The  person  charging  this  material  is  re¬ 
sponsible  (or  its  return  to  the  library  from 
which  it  was  withdrawn  on  or  before  the 
Latest  Date  stamped  below. 
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Hyatt  Quiet 


Satisfactory  service  to  the  owner  is  the  first  con¬ 
sideration  of  good  motor-car  construction. 

No  better  proof  of  the  good  service  of  Hyatt 
Roller  Bearings  could  be  offered  than  their  con¬ 
tinued  use  in  various  locations  by  these  manu¬ 
facturers  who  make  ninety  per  cent  of  all 
motor  cars  built. 

Plsaiurs  Cars 
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Hyatt  Roller  Bearing  Company 
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Sro.coo  small  car*  that  will  he  sold  in  11,17— 
ineffective  horns  on  them.  That'*  a  possible  marker 


A  KLAXON  for  /, 800,000  MOTORISTS 


Kknn  Dtt/fH:  Riaht  now — on  the  streets  and  roads  of  the  United  Scares  - 
“err  are  mete  than  a  MILLION  small  cars  with  signals  that  are  feeble.  weak, 
““'“factory  or  entirely  useless.  Some  are  otd-time  bulb  horns.  Sotwe  are 
^  «e  <h«p  hand  horns.  A  big  majority  of  the  owners  of  these 
"Ilian  on  will  «,nl  ,he  new  Klaxon- j. 

Beeline  it  has  the  KLAXON  NOTE.  Because  it  has  the  Klaxon  OVAL 
,hjf  'he  sound  straight  ahead  instead  of  scattering  it.  Because 
Because  it  WARNS.  Because  it  pushes  from  BEHIND— the 
'j  fctW  stra^ht-from-the-shoulder  wav.  Because  it  ALWAYS  WORKS. 
u*  oIU'  Klj,on  QLALITV  i"  Klaxon  NAME  on  it.  Klaxon  reputa- 
1  0IHIND  And  because  it  coses  THREE  DOLLARS. 


How  much  of  this  market  it  m  your  own  town?  Estimate  the  numlier  of  cars 
fhere-arx!  sou  can  safel.  figure  that  TWO-THIRDS -two  cars  in  every  thrs,  - 
are  bang-up  goal  prospects  fur  Klaxon- y*. 

H'r  see  J>Mk[  tie  tafmky  ,j  the  la^eit  lipitl  faetory  in  lie  irJuitry  to  'tie 
enrt  ef  lie  JemseU  ft*  kl-IXOX  j,.  Hal  -e  sn^eU  lit  y,u  rente  y/ur  'roHe  .1 
•me  to  sz*iJ  Jiinppeintmrnl  in  Je/irenei. 

Klaxon  Company,  Newark,  N.  J. 


THE  charm  of  the  Colonial  is  the 
for  many  of  the  most  beautifi 
today.  Fortunately  the  rctur 
and  mahogany  comes  at  a  time  w 
trvefy  housekeeper  knows  the  easy 

and  furniture.08^  °f  **  “ 

^dyTLtJ^^ 

amclcd  wood  tnm  and  choice  pieces 

U,  reequirc  °riy  *hc  judicious  anr 
Ivory  Soap  to  look  their  best.  P* 

IS*  •s?ap  Trcmov«  the  dirt  Withot 
the  finish.  Its  miW  urKiu 


docs  nothing  but  cleanse.  Being  free  from  alkali 
and  all  harsh  materials,  it  is  perfectly  safe. 
»cmg  free  from  unsaponified  oil,  it  leaves  no 
greasy  film. 

Just  the  usual  care  which  common  sense  sug¬ 
gests  when  applying  water  to  a  finished  wood 
surface  -  lukewarm  suds,  dampening  only  a 
small  part  at  a  time,  prompt  drying  with  a 
chamois  skin  -insures  success  with  Ivory  Soap. 
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PIKER'S  MARKET 


By  Maximilian 


A': 


FKW  day.  i|o.  in  one  o f  lb*  mom  or  Ira  palatial  refmwhmcnt  pi 
'•»  Wiil  Street  district,  a  pou p  of  plainly  Iwd  mm.  all  of 
ilgrarnnee.  Mood  at  the  W.  drinking  champagne  at  sere 
•  All  report*  to  th.  fontrary,  the  bubbling  frapa  ti  not  Wall  Strmt’n  daily  tipple. 
“*  !*"'•  tok"  t>  what  the  big  mm.  the  b*t  operator*  and  brok*w.  t-rm  it:  though 
™  "»<!  that.  Thr  bartender  having  rant  up  tha  check  oo  tha  raah  ragbUe. 
«' if  lb.  ir«.  a  middle-aged  penon  who.  from  hb  look.,  might  ham  bam  takm  for  a 
rf-nkiapr  w  a  •mall  profawiional  man.  produced  a  roll  of  bilk. 

Tb»  nd  «»  huga.  It  was  in  iu  dimensions  of  tha  ahapa  and  ad*  of  i 
•MU  lo  akirh  all  tha  bilk  w.rr  of  big  dmomination  all  but  ona.  it  < 

IWdlWIy"  *  ****'  "mPl*  Vi  *r"‘  “  ‘h*  ‘Ud"‘  °*  ,h*  m*n  f*°  "P°"  '*  ** 

yw  -kg!’  ha  gmntad.  "Whnt’rw  you  doing  among  rm!  money!"  And. 
"“tf*  “*  M  lob.  a  hall,  ha  in—. 1  it  to  tha  floor. 

Th. aroeMe  a  not  Mated  lieeausc  of  iu  humor.  It  «  not  avm  alleged  to  ba  funny. 
T*an»  rune  -hy  it  U  publwtwd  ham  is  that  it  to  nut  a  vivid  and  illuminating 

■tit  on  .hat.  juit  now.  la  going  on  in  Wall  Street.  Navar  ha.  WaM  Stre*  had  to  mu*h 
"“*>  Nmt  ha*  tha  EsiMIc  shared  so  frvaiy  in  that  money.  Thb.  in  fart,  ia  tha  point  lo 
kiheflapoo.  Not  only  havr  outsider.  been  running  tha  mark*  running  away  with  it 
•“night  uy  hit  they  have  navar  bafora  baan  of  such  an  obscure.  iodbmmtnate  Ham 
.  i«"  MaUd  waa  told  to  a  broker.  tha  hmd  of  ona  of  Wall  Strert’n  biggrat 

turgn  h»iM,  and  h.  nodded  indiflerantly. 

I  tarn..-  k.  add;  "tha  Stmt'.  (Ulad  with  rlovnu  ’.ika  that.  Thb  b  tha  PabUc’a 
"uliH.  you  know.  You  could  call  it  tba  Piker’.  Markat  Instead.'’ 

The  Miraculous  Flood  of  Inpouring  Money 

R  EVI  MM*  d  th m  tha  broker  hauled  out  tha  firm’s  amount  book.  Twohundud  and 
‘•my.  two  wparat*  account.  .board  on  tha  book  in  quoit  mo.  and  of  this  numb*? 


'  '  llU!n  ^V*d  tnroaction.  in  lots  of  ona  hundred  .hairs  or  more.  Tha  r 
r*  m  l"u  "»  tan  and  twenty  .harm.  However,  tha  mat  not  ba  ukm  to 
*" ,,at  "*  »"*  d  «»*  present  .peculation  -  dona  in  fractional  lob.  for  that  mat  Ur. 
* -tomr  himd  ml  share  traraactior*;  thara  Is  -till  a  mam  of  hmvy  trading  taking 
ET'J?*  T*’'  ■  'h»*-  ^  among  thk  more  ahoantring  dabbling  «•  gorng  oa  in 

*  The"**  W  Ml"~  •«"  *»""■ 

1J*  au--that  and  tba  rm«a  for  tha  Pn-mt  rrammdou.  bulge  in  WaM  Strmt 

e2.  i  .  "  of  '"“f*1.  «o  everyone.  Three  years  ago  »n  air  cf  gloom  parradrd 

11  '•»  freely  that  tha  country  n-v«r  again  would  -a 

■I “r*c'-  It  •»»  aaid  everywhere  that  tha  public  waa  out  of  tha  market,  and  «wt 

‘I*  rx.l.  To  all  intents  this  •»  true.  Tha  public  »,  imked.  out  of  tha  mark*: 

CSiL™4?*®  cnuld  brin«  il  ***  I«  had  baan  trirkad  too  long.  It  had 

a?  -w-indW  .o  oftrr.  that  at  la."t  it  had  grown  wW.  Added  to 

•.BUrfa  hght  had  ham  let  in  on  Wall  Street  ways  and  method,  by  vwriou*  legolativa 


.  .r  1 “>  by  What  tha  naw^par.  and  pariodirtb  pabOM.  C 

iw.  >  aonurkrt  ,ha,  ttJB  Wf^|y  »uu|d  ever  again  attract  tha  p 

'•^T*  t"k  rf  *^ld  'n,Wl  •*  only  through  a  convu!-«.  WaU.  tha  - 


It  waa  tba  war.  of  rounr.  But  for  tha  war  for  tha  mirarulou.  flood  of  money  tha 
Kuropma  rooflicl  has  cauaad  to  pour  into  Amerirn-Uier*  would  have  l—n  no  l.ig  hull 
markat.  Howavrr.  now  that  It  haa  coma,  now  that  It  la  ham.  the  ware  swelling 
high.  It  la  curiooa  to  look  oa  and  are  how  tha  Street  la  taking  it:  to  look  hack,  too,  and 
are  how  tba  StrrH  at  tha  I -ginning  took  It.  Nothing  that  aver  happened  I*  better 
iOuMrativr  of  tha  fact  that  Wall  Htraat  .peculation  la  gambling,  pure  and  simple;  that, 
ao  far  a.  W  all  Sim*,  aa  a  mam.  la  concerned,  it.  trading  i.  Iiaaad  on  gumawork  hanod 
aoMy  and  entirely  on  chance.  Kaw  among  thma  who  dabble  In  the  markat  «a»  at  tha 
outs*  what  the  war  would  mean.  Tha  majority,  tha  mam  of  outsider,  on  which 
pcofmmooal  Wall  Street  fattnia,  guemed  raactly  oppodtc  from  tha  truth. 

When  Gloom  and  Disaster  Stalked  In  Wall  Street 

TN  JI'LY.  1*14.  the  fimt  gun  waa  fired.  Tba  war  waa  on.  and  inatantly  tha  aonfliet 
1  twine  the  Urged  l-anr  argument  aver  heard  in  the  Stre*.  Of  course,  lien  lime  there 
waa  logic  in  thw.  It  »m  only  natural  that  Hur..pc,  In  frantic  need  of  money,  would 
throw  into  the  wiark*  it*  hoard  <d  Ameriran  mrurilks.  Thia.  in  fact,  it  did  or,  rather, 
it  altnwpud  to  do  It ;  and,  to  prevent  w  hat  probably  would  have  Wn  tha  biggest  panic 
the  world  hoa  aver  »eeo.  the  New  York  Stork  Karhange  Hoad  its  doom.  Thia  averted 
tha  panic:  but.  though  it  did.  it  could  not  avert  tha  gloom,  tba  despair  that,  like  a 
ceping  flood,  milled  down  on  the  W  all  Si  met  did  net. 

Tha  country  »■*  mved;  but  it  wa.  mved  only  for  the  moment,  aaid  Wall  Street. 
Rum.  it  averred,  wa.  at  hand.  Give  H  timr.  give  it  a  few  month,  or  no,  and  tha  United 
SUt«  wculd  coma  craving  down  financially  with  all  the  rmt  of  the  world.  Tbi. 
prophecy,  uttered  a.  if  by  Jeremy,  waa  heard  in  every  Wall  Street  brokerage  office. 
Rather  cwriuudy.  it  was  uttered  also  in  more  than  ona  more  dignified  financial  rvndn- 
vw  The  United  State*.  K  wa.  repeated,  farad  the  meat  perilous  crisis  in  it*  history. 

IVhai*  it  d>d.  Perhaps,  a.  it  waa  mid.  the  country  trod  tha  brink  of  disaster,  of 
dc-tniel  ■«.  At  any  rate. » *Ud  W  all  Street;  and  Un’t  Wall  Street  tha  country1,  puls-? 
Tha  Sire*  *ay»  it  i*.  Tba  Street,  at  the  same  time,  believes  it  is.  The  only  troulde  was 
that  while  Wall  Stre*.  as  a  whole,  was  moaning  its  jeremiads,  tha  country's  induntrw* 
had  reawakanrd.  Mill,  were  going:  factories  were  working:  farm.,  mines,  railroad, 
these  and  every  other  form  of  industry-  again  were  pegging  away.  In  Wall  Street  there 
might  be  gionm  di*a*trr.  ruin  and  destruction  might  ba  sulking  there:  but.  though  It 
■M  th*  o->  of  Uw  Toil'd  State,  didn't  wem  to  heed  it  much.  What  it  heeded  wa.  the 
ruing  stream  of  d-Jlar.  earned  legitimate  dollars- which  already  had  begun  jiemring 
ia.  It  t '-ought  UtOr  ahout  Wall  Stre*’,  distrem.  It  carol  men  k«  al-iut  it  to...  So 
WaM  Stm*  Ln4  oo  moanmg. 

That  b  the  rignifieant  fart  al-mt  the  United  Sutcs’  hUtoric  financial  center  the 
speculative  ode  of  that  enter,  at  all  event.:  Iu  own  misery  it  feel,  to  In-  the  entire 
cwunlry’.  many.  It  m  .n  fart,  tha  roc*  -clf-corocioiB.  seir.eeoteT.-l  community  we 
poamw.  Given  all  iU  repuUtic*  fee  wwnew.  for  Hearn*  cl  mind  and  ale-rt  farsighted- 
mss.  tha  Stre*  trmt  frequently  incapable  erf  wring  beyond  its  own  nose.  In  this  ra-e. 
anyway,  .hie  tha  country  bad  begun  to  roll  up  wealth.  .11  that  ona  heard  from  Wall 
St**  lor  month,  was  groom.  On  Decrenber  12. 1*14.  the  Fxeh.ngc  reopened  its  doom. 
Again  trading  was  resumed,  but  stdl  the  Stre*  moaned  on.  It  wav.  in  fact,  not  untit 
aft*  the  big  boxen  in  burinem-  kghimale  even  if  vsceptional  was  aweaping  well 
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alone  in  Ita  growth  that  manipulative  speculative  Wall  however.  Bethkbem  did  begin  to  rise.  And  pretend)'  it  to  show.  The  year  1913  was  a  /ran,  bleak  tune ‘ini 
Street  began  to  blink,  to  open  its  eyra.  began  to  shoot  oS  fireworks.  Tbeo.  but  not  until  then,  the  krt;  the  year  1914  was  much  worse.  *n  ,n*  >’  ' 

The  bulge,  to  iu  astonishment,  was  everywhere.  Every  Street  sat  up  and  took  notice.  avenge  o f  daily  aka  was  279,710;  while  in  1914  the 

other  market  had  risen,  and  the*  markets  still  were  rising.  A*  this  is  written,  two  years  have  passed  since  the  age  sank  to  236.6 10.  As  a  whole,  however.  1911  was 
Manipulation  was  not  the  cause,  either.  The  rise  in  each  Exchange  reopened  ita  doom.  Bethlehem,  selling  then  at  worse  for  Wall  Street  than  these  figures  indicate,  the  aw 

case  was  natural.  Iron  was  up.  Copper  was  up.  It  was  the  42,  has  in  that  time  sold  up  to  700,  and  is  now  selling  round  age  haring  been  computed  on  the  basis  of  working  days. 

Kumr,  too,  with  lead,  spelter,  tin  and  what  not.  Foodstuffs  644.  However,  had  anyone  suggested  in  1914-for  that  Thus,  while  in  1913— lean  as  it  was— there  were  83.362, 639 
were  up  also -all  rising,  climbing.  Wall  Street,  seeing  this,  matter,  until  months  later  that  Bethlehem  ever  would  shares  dealt  in.  the  total  years  salra  for  1914  were  cml\ 
blinked  again.  Yet  it  still  couldn't  see  the  truth.  Stories  do  this,  the  insiders  would  have  laughed  in  his  face.  The  48.031,833.  In  other  words,  this  means  that  for  the  ytar 
weren’t  up;  the  pet,  precloua  i»ues  on  which  Wall  Street  stock,  in  fart,  is  a  sort  of  joke;  for  it  foaled  even  those  Wall  the  average  turnover  for  each  member  of  the  Stock  Ex- 
feeds  were  ns  yet  anaemic,  moribund.  Therefore,  averred  Street  persons  who  are  really  on  the  inside—  namely,  that  change'#  1 100  members  was  only  43,665  share*. 

Wall  Street,  the  prosperity  talk  w as  all  bunk.  Wasn’t  small  intimate  group  that  b  the  financial  district's  famous  The  profits  from  this  would  not  pay  office  rent  anil  clerk 
thereuwar?  Wasn’t  the  war  the  biggest  bear  argument  the  board  or  boards  of  interlocking  directors.  They.  too.  dis-  hire.  However,  notice  the  figures  for  1915.  From  4  K. 0.11.- 
Street  had  ever  had?  Convinced  that  it  was.  the  spccu-  counted  and  discredited  what  was  happening.  At  any  rate.  833  shares  in  1914  the  sale*  on  the  Exchange  for  1915 
lutivc  element  resumed  its  dyspeptic  prophecies.  These  it  k  told  gleefully  how  some  of  them— three  the  "wisest  "at  sprang  to  173.6M.186  shares.  The  turnover  averages 
it  alternated  with  attaeks  on  the  Government,  on  the  that -"got  out  from  under.”  a#  they  expressed  it.  when  the  157,867  shares  for  earh  individual  on  the  lloor.  Now,  for 
President  and  his  policies.  stock  touched  75.  They  "unloaded"  at  75  not  at  700.  1916.  it  is  estimated  that  live  transaction*  for  the  yc-ur  will 

In  the  light  of  recent  happenings  it  is  amusing  now  to  Sad.  wasn’t  it?  Indeed,  it  was  more  than  sad,  it  seemed  to  reach  225,000.000  share-  u  turnover  of  about  200,000 

turn  back  to  the  literature  that  in  those  day*  Wall  Street  some  of  them  inronerivabiy  bitter  and  unjust.  share*  for  each  of  the  1 100  members.  In  November  alone 

was  putting  forth.  Caution  was  its  keynote,  not  thought-  Bethlehem,  the  first  of  the  war  bride*,  boot,  ho*  ever,  the  35.709.915  shares  were  dealt  in.  an  amount  only  13.000,000 
ful  caution,  but  w  himpering  timidity.  Of  the  country's  only  one  There  are  a  dorea  other*.  In  December.  1914,  share*  under  thesum  total  for  all  i.f  1914.  Added  to  this,  in 
prosperity.  In  so  far  a*  the  market  reflected  it,  no  hint  was  General  Motors  sold  at  86.  Recently  it  was  selling  round  1916  there  already  have  been  right  duy*  on  which  more- 
evident.  The  "list’’  was  still  limp.  The  margin  house*  750.  and  has  sold  as  high  as  850.  Then  there  is  Interna-  than  2.000,000  shares  have  ben  dealt  in.  The  significance 
were  Mill  vacant  of  customers.  As  they  said  there,  “you  tionai  Mercantile  Marine.  When  the  Exchange  reoprixd  of  this  will  be  seen  when  it  i«  remembered  that  until  1916 
couldn’t  raise  money  on  twenty-dollar  gold  piece*.  ”  ami  that  stock  w»a  kicking  round  underfoot,  offered  at  Si  a  share  there  had  not  hem  a  single  2.000,000  share  day  sinct*  1907. 
every  broker  who  hud  sold  his  car  in  the  starvation  time,  and  no  takers  Rerent  ly  it  was  active  at  47.  International  There  were  three  in  that  year, 

of  1913  1914  was  still  afoot.  Prosperity?  It  was  a  joke.  Paper,  reung  from  8  to  a  high  point  of  75'  -  is  another; 

Since  it  hadn’t  hit  Wall  Street,  the  Street  didn’t  believe  it  and  so  b  Central  Leather,  ranging  from  32' ,  to  123.  One  The  Odd-Lot  Trader t 

existed.  This  isn't  all.  either.  Kvrn  when  it  awakened  to  might  go  on  naming  them  by  the  docen;  hut  their  number 

the  facts,  blinked  again  and  saw  the  money  rolling  in.  the  is  not  the  point.  The  thing  to  he  digiwtrd  is  that  in  nearly  A  MILLION  SHARE  days  no  longer  attract  attention  in 
Wall  Street  crowd  that  gang  of  alleged  "inveaton”  every  uv.tanre  of  a  rise  the  aHcrnl  inside  traders  promptly  l»i  Wall  Street.  They  happen  nearly  every  day.  W’ hut  is 
which  is  believed  to  make  the  market  all  did  their  utnuwt  got  on  the  oul*i<le,  *' unloading. ''  a-  they  termed  it.  onre  more,  they  will  keep  on  happening  till  the  marital  burnt*, 
to  discount  and  discredit  the  country’s  tide  of  prosperity,  they’d  taken  a  few  points’  profit.  To  he  sure,  after  aw  bile  And  that  it  is  due  presently  to  buret  seems  likely.  At 
It  wasn't  real,  *aul  the  gang.  It  never  would  last.  Even  they  got  aboard  again:  bat  by  then  the  bloom  had  already  any  rate,  the  prevailing  uncasimw#  In  Wall  Street  appear*  to 
the  margin  hou«*  mret  of  them,  at  any  rate  took  that  been  taken  from  the  do* er.  It  was  the  raw  public  that  forecast  something  like  this.  It  is  still  further  forerun!  by 
same  stand.  Clients  with  their  commimions  are  the  meat  bail  taken  it.  the  clam  of  person*  that  now  are  in  the  market, 

and  drink  of  three  concerns;  without  commissions  and  This  do«w  not  rr.-wn  that  speculative  Wall  Street  has  not  Recently,  in  one  of  Wall  Street’#  biggest  brokerage 
clients  they  would  one  and  all  go  under;  yet  there  was  made  money.  It  not  only  has  made  it.  it  has  made  more  house*,  the  msnugrr  of  the  place  led  the  writer  Into  the 
hardly  on#  of  three  house*  with  foresight  enough  to  grasp  the  than  it  has  ever  made  before.  KUud  as  it  is.  though,  the  customer*’  room.  The  place  waa  crowded.  Thai  day  Ohio 

facta  ut  hand.  True,  when  the  market  began  to  stir  they  elation  is  tinged  with  a  note  of  regret.  If  only  it  had  Citie*  Gas  had  begun  to  buxx  and  splutter.  Selling  at  75 

did  urge  their  client*  to  buy.  It  was  their  buailts##  to  do  psml!  If  only  at  the  oul-t  it  had  aren!  That  Is  the  sad  rwrly  in  October,  it  was  now  climbing  fitfully  to  u  high 

so.  The  more  their  customer*  bought,  the  more  the  com-  part  about  it  Wall  Street  did  not  see.  It  did  not.  for  that  point  of  124  ** ;  and  the  customer*’  room  was  parkrel  us 

mission#  that  came  in.  Hut  though  indred  they  urged,  urged  matter,  even  dream  what  was  coming.  closely  as  the  proverbial  aardinr  can.  With  a  jerk  of  his 

hungrily,  loo.  it  was  a  cautious,  deprecatory  urging.  The  thumb  the  room  manager  indicated  the  front  row  of  chairs 

rise  was  only  temporary,  they  said.  They  also  added  that  of  All  Sad  Word *  More  the  quotation  board, 

the  market  was  probably  being  nursed  along  In  ordre  that  "See  threw-  Mon?"  he  asked. 

those  on  the  Inside  might  gel  out  gingerly  on  the  nuiaidr.  f  AN  K  afternoon  recently  half  a  doxeti  men,  each  man  long  The  writer  saw  t  hem.  Like  the  men  in  the  barroom— 
"He  cautious,”  was  the  warning.  "Don’t  hang  on  long."  V-/  familiar  with  the  Street,  sat  at  a  table  m  a  brokerage  the  fellow*  buying  champagne  at  *7  a  bottle  all  were  of 
To  be  brief  to  be  brutally  frank-  when  the  Street  had  the  office.  That  day  .me  share  of  General  Motor*  had  l-ccn  ordinary  appearance.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  few  in  the  room 
big  bull  market  it  had  been  hankering  for  all  the  year*  add  at  760.  a  drop  of  60  points  from  the  previous  quota-  were  anything  rLr. 

since  1907,  the  Street,  as  a  whole,  didn’t  realise  the  fact,  lion;  and  one  and  all  they  were  animatedly  dbruwng  the  "Well,  listen  now  while  I  tell  you  what  they  are,"  said 
Hut  then  why  wonder?  Wall  Street  of  i  tar  If  dor*  not  stock.  All  six  had  made  money  m  the  security,  but  Mill  one  the  manager;  and  one  by  one  he  gave  their  occupation*, 
make  bull  markets.  In  all  it*  history  not  even  the  so-  and  all  voiced  complaint.  There  were  eight  min  in  the  row  id  chair*.  The  first  was 

called  inside  InterMta  have  made  one.  Always  and  inevi-  It  waa  the  old  story:  Why  hadn’t  they  got  in  at  the  bot-  a  head  gardener  employed  on  a  I  sing  Island  ratute.  In  the 
tably  it  I#  the  public  that  doe*  it.  All  that  the  bulk  of  three  tom  and  hung  on  till  the  top?  One  of  the  nig.  to  ntimnl*  chair  adjoining  w  as  n  drag  clerk.  The  third  was  a  retail 
insider*  ever  do  is  to  raid  or  job  and  manipulate.  At  what  he’d  "Ir-t."  drew  forth  a  pencil  and  l~gxn  to  figure  -he*-  dealer  from  arrom  the  bridge  in  Williamsburg.  The 
tlmre.  to  he  sure,  they  may  control  the  market  foe  awhik.  on  the  hack  of  an  envelope.  The  hasia  of  has  figuring  was  fourth  was  a  university  profmnor.  In  turn,  the  three  next 
One  stock  or  group  of  Mocks  they  may  braes*  up  or  dow i;  on  a  thousand  shares  bought  at  86  oo  ten  points  margin,  to  him  were  a  dentist,  a  retail  butcher,  and  the  proprietor  of 

but  they  might  as  well  neck  to  control  the  solar  system  and  sold  at  850.  an  uptown  caff. 

as  to  try  to  control  the  entire  list.  The  rmuit  was  vivid:  Ire*  interret  and  comnuauons.  "Thai’s  how  It’s  going.”  voiced  the  manager.  "Every 

the  net  profit  figured  out  f756.2C2.60.  piker  in  Christendom  has  broken  into  Wall  Street  with  his 

Firework!  In  Bethlehem  Gloom  settled  on  their  facea.  They  all  s*hrd.  Then  with  shoretring.” 

an  effort  they  hod  changed  to  another  topic,  when  the  man  Crowds  in  brokerage  offices  seldom  seem  a  very  ele- 
TT  WAS  along  toward  the  end  of  March  and  the  beginning  with  the  pencil  fetched  Brother  deep  breath.  vating  or  elevated  lot,  hut  never  before  have  they  looked 

1  of  April  in  1915  that  Wall  Street  first  responded  to  the  "Soy."  he  exclaimed,  ”juM  think  w  hal'd  have hap|>cn<ri.  so  obscure.  so  indiscriminate.  In  the  odd-lot  houses  this  is 
boom.  In  other  words,  it  had  taken  the  Street's  allied  wise-  too.  if  we'd  pyramided  every  ten  points  up!"  e-pecially  the  case.  Odd  lots,  it  should  lx-  explained,  are 

acre*  something  like  three  months  to  aw  aken  to  the  farts.  The  suggestion  broke  up  the  party.  Silently  they  kicked  sny  fractional  pari  of  one  hundred  share#,  a  hundred 
Meanwhile,  under  the  now#  of  thane  who  say  they  can  read  back  their  chair*,  and  each  departed  in  a  different  dirre-  share*  being  the  unit  of  all  transactions  on  the  Exchange, 
the  tape  u  vast  amount  of  quiet  buying  had  been  going  on.  lion.  It  was  too  much  to  dwell  upon.  That  was  only  human  Amount#  under  that  are  seldom  dealt  in;  and,  as  the  habit 
Little  of  this  was  Wall  Street  buying.  It  was  inside  nature.  You  know  what  the  port  says,  that  hackneyed  has  b-wnr  aim*!  u  rub-,  this  apparently  would  prevent 
buying,  of  course,  hut  all  the  insiders  were  not  of  the  line:  "Of  all  sad  words  of  tongue  or  pen.  .  .  ."  tine  gambling  on  margin  in  less  amount#.  As  a  fact,  it  down'!, 
regulation  Wall  Street  sort.  Instead,  they  were  persons  in  wonders  whether  the  poet  wasn’t  a  Wall  Street  speculator  1  Today  from  25  to  27  per  cent  of  all  transactions  ill  the 
a  iKwition  to  know  to  know  actually,  not  to  guess  as  Wall  Just  what  has  happened  in  Wall  Street  w  hat.  market  are  odd-lot  trade*;  and  what  is  more,  n 

Street  nominally  gue***.  Threw  who  did  it  were  the  men  too.  b  still  happening  there  the  figure*  will  serve  heavy  prrernlage  of  this  odd-lot  trading  is  .lone  on 

in  charge  of  the  industries  that  first  felt  the  impulse  of  the  lirnihd  margins.  Shoestrings  of  *100  or  *200  arc 

rising  tide.  Threw  men  had  begun  to  see.  and  to  *re  the  rule,  and  in  consequence  mom*)’  has  lieen 

clearly,  what  the  war  meant  commercially  for  the  United  _ _  J-  i  hr  night  into  Wall  Street  that  otherwise  would 

State*.  So  while  the  profits  were  piling  up.  while  Wall  _  have  gone  to  the  bucket  shop*. 

Street  was  still  moaning  and  saying  the  — '  ,  .  /-^*k  The  system  cl  operat ion  is  this:  Houses 

country  faced  destruction,  they  began  <  liTl  igf-  engaged  in  the  odd-lot  buslncm  will  sell  any 

quietly  to  buy.  An  instance  of  this  appear*  /  - —  ^  number  of  share*  of  stock,  from  1  t>>  ut 

in  that  well-known  and  now  historic  war  pf-*  ~  ^  V  the  offered  price  of  MWV-shnre  lots  on  the 

l-raje.  HeChlehem  Sleet  The  course  O  J  A  y  New  York  Exchange  rrmvmrl).  they  will 

ItelMehem  shows  accurately  the  valor  of  buy  any  odd  kg  at  the  tod  prww  Thus,  if  M 

the  Street’s  alleged  foresight.  V  i*  hid  for  100  share*  of  United  States  Steel. 

la  lieeemtirr.  1914.  vies  the  Exchan.  AJkV  /  •  »*ay  seff  w  «  toner  share*  for  61.  if  IOO 

reopened,  Bethlehem  sold  round  42.  Toll-  re*  of  Steel  arc  offered  for  rale  at  51 you  may 

insider  of  the  Wall  Street  speculative  sort  uy  one  or  more  share#  at  this  price. 

*►»  Slock  looked  inactive  and  tnmlere*l.r.g  I'  I  1  1  t  /  |H  -ay .  hwwrvee.  that  «h*  s«*ek  the  dabbler  washra 

•  ••  "1*'rtM  that  the  runrern  had  hern  grate  I  I  I  V  •®j/.  purchase  or  tn  aril  is  inactive,  and  the  taarket 

bing  off  big  contract#  for  munitions,  and  tl .  e  -  — ■■  -  ~  *7  '  r  100  shares  is  quoted  80  bid,  82  asked,  the  dub- 

report  was  confirmed  virtually  by  the  com  par  i  •  '  |  >  *  .vTk'.l  \V  r  may  either  sell  at  80  or  buy  ut.  82;  or  he  may 

itself;  hut  tbe  news  Mill  was  pooh-poohed.  If  11  |  ']  I  UB>^B  '  er  his  order  to  purchase  or  sell  ut  the  next  100- 

Hethl.-hem  was  making  money,  rolling  up  f  -  •  -  ,  .  _  #  l  •  I j  fTT  77  ItBi  re  transaction.  In  this  case  the  »dd-iot  order 

wad.  why  didn't  the stwk  show  g?  »k>  dell  \  I  ,y  .  UU  •  I  he  executed  under  thre  forth. <*ning  t0*. 

it  rite,  setting  off  fireworks?  This.  In  fact.  1\\H  I  /  / J  -  .■  flP  re  #ale.  if  a  selling  order;  or  «;  over  the  sal.  .  if 

the  Street's  way  of  seeing  thing*.  It  believ  _ _ ■  ‘Uying  .^der.  This  Iractimi  of  a  |>oint  i-  tin- 

nothing  till  the  market  shows  it.  Before  lot-g.  le.n.i-id^  on  «<i 
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They  draw  up  beforo  a  small 
table.  edging  •  shining  area  of 

w^Troraoved  frooTthe  buml- 
orst.fr  curtains. 

"A  ha!”  eluded  Mr. Samuel 
Kahn,  his  rather  strongly 
aquiline  faro  lifted  in  profile. 
"A  ha!“  ctuded  Mr.  Loci.. 


"Now  rat  that!  Maybe  I  aqorabd  about  the  twenty 
bucks,  but  that  don't  make  me  out  a  abort  skate.  This 
isn’t  Cherokee  Garden  at  home,  man.  I'm  going  to  blow 
my  brother-in-law  to  New  Year’s  Eve  in  my  own  way.  or 
know  the  reason  why  not.  Here,  nailer,  a  pint  of  extra- 
dry  and  a  layout  of  sandwiches." 

“If  you  ran  stand  It.  I  guess  I  can!" 

“It'a  not  on  the  firm  either.  Sam;  it's  on  me!" 

"For  the  price  of  to-night  Ma  and  Etta  would  hang 
themselves,  ain’t  It?" 

“Say.  we  only  live  once.  I  always  tell  Ma  she  can’t  lake 
It  with  her  when  she  goes.  Anyways  for  the  discount  we 
got  on  those  Adler  sport  skirts,  ww  can  afford  to  celebrate.” 

’’Say.  Herman.  I  wish  I  had  a  dime  for  every  dollar  what 

American  men  don't  make  queens  out  of  their  wivsa!” 

“Kor  every  wife  who's  up  hero  to-night  I  wouldn't  uke 
the  trouble  to  collect  the  dim**,”  said  Mr.  Lorb  with 


The  lights  had  sunk  down, 
faces  receding  into  fog.  The 
too.  and  door,  were  swung  a 


behind  the  curtains 
roundly  and  in  oof  l 
three  -  four — five 
eight — nine — tea  — ei 


By  Fannie  Hnarst 


FOII  six  midnight*  of  the  week,  on  the  roof  of  the  Moo- 
rrielf  Frolic,  Kru|H«-wreathr<l  and  with  the  ecstatic 
qulvoring  of  tho  llcwh  that  is  Asia's,  Folly,  robed  in 
veils,  lifts  her  curminod  lips  to  he  kimrri,  and  Bacchus, 
“  hoae  pot-lx-Ily  hux  mudi>  him  unloved  of  fair 1 
hla  |H-r|M-tuul  goblet  unci  drinks  that  he  may  not  weep. 

On  the  stroke  of  twvl  vo.  when  on  stretch*  of  prairie  the 
invisible  joinder  of  night  and  day  la  a  majestic  thing,  the 
Moncrioff  Folllwt — twenty-four  of  them,  not  counting  two 
specialty  acta  nnd  u  pair  of  whistling  Pierrot*  burst 
forth  into  frolic  with  u  terrific  candle  and  rhinestone  power. 

Saint  Gonovlhvo,  who  loved  so  to  brood  over  the  enig¬ 
matic  nxrfa  of  tho  city,  would  have  hero  found  pause. 
Within  the  golden  Inclnauro  of  the  Moncrieff  Roof,  a 
coiling  canopied  In  drop  wavro  of  burnt-orange  velvgl 
cunningly  concealed.  yot  disclosed.  amber  light,  the  color 
nf  wine  In  the  pouring.  Behind  burnt-orange  portitrro  of 
great  length  and  groi.t  depth  of  nap  the  Twenty-Four 
Polltae,  each  tcrnporvcl  like  a  knife  edge,  stood  identically 
|x>iard  for  the  first  clash  of  Negroid  music  from  a  Negroid 
orchestra. 

At  u  box  office  built  to  imitate  a  solan  chair- Uuia 
Quince  without  nnd  Louis  Slupeky  within— Million* 
Dollar  Jimmie  Cox.  of  a  hundred  hundred  Broadway  all¬ 
nights;  tho  Success*  Shirt  Wabt  Company  incorporated, 
entertaining  the  Keokuk  Emporium;  the  neweat  husband 
of  the  oldest  prlmn  donna;  and  Mr.  Herman  Loeb.  of 
Kahn,  Loeb  &  Schullsn.  St.  Louis,  waited  in  line  for  the 
privilege  of  ordering  d  la  tarlt  from  the  moat  d  ta  mode 
menu  in  Oh-IA-IA.  New  York. 

The  line  grew,  eighty  emptying  theaters  fifteen  stock* 
below  sending  each  it*  trickle  toward  the  Midnight 
Frolic  men  too  tired  to  sleep,  women  with  slim,  synco¬ 
pated  hi[*.  nnd  eye h  none  too  nice.  The  smell  of  fur  and 
fragrant  powder  on  warm  flesh  began  to  nro  on  a  fog  of 
l**t  Havana  smoke.  At  the  elevators  women  dropped  out 
of  their  cloak*  nnd ,  in  the  hustle  of  checking,  stood  by,  not 
unconscious  of  the  damask  finish  to  hare  shoulders. 

When  Mr.  Herman  Loeb  detached  himself  from  the 
human  tapciino  lx>fore  the  box  office,  the  firm  and  not 
easily  discomposed  line*  of  his  face  had  fallen  into  loose 
curve*,  the  lower  lip  thrust  forward  and  the  eyebrows 
Upward.  Sheep  and  men  in  their  least  admirable  moments 
have  that  same  trick  of  face.  He  rejoined  his  companion, 
two  slips  of  cardboard  well  up  tn  the  cup  of  his  palm. 
“Good  neat*.  Herman.” 

"I  ask  you.  Sam.  is  it  an  outrage?  Twenty  bucks  for  a 
table  on  the  aide  I” 

"u  ihnt  highway  robbery  or  not.  I  ask  you!” 

Mr.  Samuel  Kahn  hitched  at  his  belt,  an  indication  of 
mental  ferment. 

"I  wouldn't  live  m  this  town, not  if  you  gave  it  to  me!” 
"It’s  not  the  money.  Sam.  What's  twenty  dollar*  i 
or  less  on  a  businros  trip,  and  New  Year’s  Eve  at  * 

But  it's  the  principle  of  the  thing.  I  should  he 
good  thing  of  yeti” 

"Twenty  buck*! 

“Yea,  and  Uke  he  was  doing  me  a  favor,  that  Louis 
Slupsky  in  the  box  office  who  used  to  take  tickets  in 


Then  the  orange  cur¬ 
tains  parted  and  on  a 
gilded  dais  the  width  of 
the  room,  in  startling  re¬ 
lief  against  a  purple  circle 
the  »ixc  of  a  tower  clock,  the  Old  Year,  hoar  on  his  beard 
and  with  limbs  that  shivered  in  an  attitude  of  abdication, 
held  out  an  hourglass  to  a  pink-legged  cherub  with  a  gold 
hand  in  his  or  her  short  curls. 

A  shout  went  up  and  a  great  clanging  of  forks  against 
frail  glass,  the  pop  of  corks  and  the  quick  fizz  ensuing.  The 
curtains  dosed  and  the  light*  ftaahed  up.  Time  hud  Just 
another  knot  into  spare,  and  who  rand? 

At  a  center  table  already  a  woman's  slipper  was  going  tho 
It  began  to  sag  and  wine  began  to  ooze  through 
the  brocade. 

■'Well.  Dermic,  here’s  a  happy  New  Year  to  you!" 

"And  to  you.  Sam.  and  many  of  'em  I*' 

"To  Ma  and  Etta  and  GroamuUrrl" 

"To  Kahn.  I-oeb  &  Srhulien!” 

"To  Kalin,  Loeb  &  Srhulien  and  that  to  this  time  next 
year  we  got  the  Men's  Clothing  Annex." 

They  drank  in  solemn  libation. 

The  curtains  had  parted  again.  A  Pierrot,  chalky  white, 
whistled  in  three  registers,  soprano,  hiu*  and  liaser.  A 
row  ctf  Bouhrrttes  rollicked  in  and  out  again  in  u  flash  of 
bushy  skirts. 

"Say.  look  at  the  third  one  from  this  end  with  tho  black 
curls  all  bobbing.  I'm  for  her!" 

“Where?" 

"Gone  now!” 

Mr.  Kahn  leaned  aero*  hb  singing  gins*,  hi*  eye  quirk¬ 
ing  into  a  wink. 

"Old  man.  you  can  pull  that  woman-hater  stult  on  tho 
home  folks,  but  it  take  your  brother-in-law  to  lead  you 
to  the  live  onra.  Eh?" 

"You  dry  up."  said  Mr.  Loeb,  i-vring  between  tho 
halvas  of  a  sandwich. 

On  a  glam  runway  built  over  the  hrads  of  the  assembled, 
a  crystal  able  for  satin  feet.  the  row  of  soubrettes  suddenly 
appeared,  peering  over  the  crystal  rail,  singing  down  upon 
the  sra  of  marcelled,  bald  and  dead  heads.  Men,  sheepish 
of  their  smilra  but  with  the  small  heels  overhead  clanging 
like  rastancta  into  their  spirits,  dared  to  glance  up. 

"Gad.  Herman!  What'll  they  think  up  next  I  Whattn 
you  know  about  that  all  throe  little  devils  dancing  right 
IS 


“There  ahe  bl“ 

"What?” 

"The  little  one  in  the  boy’s  black  satin  suit,  with  the 
black  curb  bobbing  I” 

“Watch  out.  llerml  You'll  die  of  crick  in  the  neck." 

“I  don't  see  any  blinker*  on  you  I" 

“Hey.  old  man!  Your  mouth's  open.” 

“I  know.  I  opened  it,"  raid  Mr.  Loeb.  his  head  thrown 
back  and  eyes  that  wore  suddenly  bold  staring  up  at  the 
twinkling  able. 

At  a  table  adjoining  a  man  reached  up,  flecking  one  of 
the  tiny  black  satin  feet  with  a  whirl  of  his  napkin. 
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know  it.  it’*  a  ton  per  cent  rake-off  for  u*  girls  on  every 
bottle  of  golden  viehy  you  boys  blow  us  to," 

" Honest.  Sylvette,  you're  wearing  scrambled  eggs  in¬ 
stead  of  bruins  to-night.  Why  don't  you  cry  a  few  brinies 
•wry  a  carefully  for  the  gemmemen  while  you're  at  it!" 

That  so  quickened  Mr.  Loeb’s  risibilities  that  hr 
dropped  his  hand  over  Miss  Cleone  St.  Claire’s, completely 
Cedar  covering  yet  not  touching  it. 

“You’re  a  scream,  khldo!  Gee,  1  like  you ! " 

She  drank  with  her  chin  flung  up  and  her  throat  very 
white. 

“ Bubbles!  nubbles!  God  blew  all  my  troubles!" 

“ Well.  I'll  be  darned!"  said  Mr.  Kahn,  smiling  at  her. 
"The  gemmemen  from  out  of  town?” 


Then  Mr.  Herman  Loeb.  of  St.  Louis,  committed  ar.  act  The  fir,p  of  twenty-four  danced  down  and  aero*  the 
of  spontaneous  combustion.  When  came  the  turn  of  the  wide  hairline  that  separate-*  life  and  stage,  butter?** 
black  satin  and  the  bobbing  curb  to  bend  over  the  rail  sipping  from  table  to  table.  The  cabaret  w 
directly  above  him,  he  flung  wide  his  arms,  overturning  a  resumed  and  the  business  of  food  and  drill! 
wine  bottle. 

"Jump!”  beetled 

Beneath  the  short  black  curb  a  mouth  shaped  like  a  bud,  “Say.  little  Jingle  Bells,  you  and  your  fi 
reluctant  to  open,  blew  him  a  kiss.  Then  came  a  cue  of  “Cut  it  oat.  Herm!  If  we  want  to  be 
music  like  an  avalanrhe,  and  quicker  than  Harlequin's  Street  by 

wlnk  the  aisle  was  clean.  “  W hat's  you r  hurry,  tittle  one?  " 

"Gad!”  said  Mr.  Loeb,  his  strong  profile  thrust  forward  “It  ain't  mice,  it  brioegs  to  the  manag 
and  a  light  on  it.  “Won’t  you  join  ua?“ 

“That  little  one  with  the  black  curb?  Say!  You  con  “Herm,  that  job  lot  of  sweaters - - 

put  her  on  your  watchfob  and  take  her  home."  “Oh.  come  on.  little  Jingle  BeUs!~ 

“  Wouldn’t  mind ! "  said  Mr.  Loeb.  “  My  friend  too?" 

“You  and  Moe  Marx  are  like  all  the  women  haters.  “Sure,  your  friend.” 

You  don’t  know  it,  but  you’re  walking  in  your  sleep  and  They  teetered,  the  two  of  them  like  aaii 
the  tenth-story  window’s  open.”  in  arm,  and  so  at  ease. 

"  We  oughtn’t  to  come  up  here  in  business  clothes,”  said  “  Here,  you  little  Blade  Curts  sit  next 

Mr.  Loeb.  eying  his  cuff  edges.  Blondey.  over  there  by  my  bcotber-in-la* 

A  w  oman  sang  of  love.  A  chorus,  crowned  and  girdled  in  They  fluttered  into  place. 

Inflated  toy  balloons,  wreathed  in  and  out  among  the  table*.  “  What’ll  you  have,  girts?" 

“She’s  not  in  that  crowd."  “Anchovies  and  fuw-chopp*d  onions 

Men  to  whom  life  for  the  most  part  was  grim  enough  Tell  ’em  in  the  kitchen  I  said  fine,  and  if  tl 
vied  for  whose  cigarette  end  should  prick  the  pointed  going  to  order  wine,  bring  me  a  plate  ol 
bubble*.  A  fusillade  ensued;  explosions  on  the  gold-  tint  to  take  o<T  the  edge  of  my  emptiness 
powdered  air— a  battle  dr  fare/  “Sure,  another  bottle  of  wine,  waiter." 

Mr.  Kahn  threw  back  hb  head,  yawned  and  akd  a  "Hermie.  we - ” 

watch  from  hb  wuistcoat  pocket.  “  And  you.  little  Jingle  Bell*.  same  as  B) 

“W-ell,  a  little  of  thb  gom  a  long  way.  If  we  want  to  "Yeh.” 
pull  out  of  thb  town  a  day  after  to-morrow  we’ve  got  “Say.  you  know  what?" 
to  get  down  to  Cedar  Street  early  in  the  morning  on  that  “No.  what?” 

sweater  job  lot.  It's  about  time  for  us  to  lie  getting  across  “  1  fell  for  throe  bouncing  black  curb  0 
to  the  hotel.”  was  in  the  place  five  minutco.” 

‘‘Walt I"  said  Mr.  Loeb.  At  that  them  was  an  incredible  flow  of 

A  jingling  and  a  right  merry  cacophony  of  sound  came  “Gemmemen  ike  iklue  furl  aia  naught; 
fast  upon  the  bubble  bombardment,  and  then,  to  a  light  curt-curli**?" 
rurnrlof  song.tho  rowof  twenty- 

four,  harnessed  in  slotted  sleigh- _ 

Mb  and  with  little-girl  flounced 
frocks  to  their  very  sophisticated 
pink  silk  know. 

The  devices  of  vaudeville  are 
perennial.  Rlgoletto,  who  set  a 
court’s  side*  aching,  danced  to 
MU.  The  row  of  twrnty-four, 

pink  and  white  ss  if  the  cradle  gx 

had  just  yielded  them  up.  shiv-  -  * 

crod  suddenly  Into  an  ecstasy  of  1  »  *  »  r 

sound,  the  jerked-up  shoulder  of  d  jSjfcV  . 

one,  the  tossing  curb  of  another.  I  V\  <»  *  JfM 

the  naughty  shrug  of  a  third,  .  \\  t  r% 

eking  out  a  melody.  'j .  \\  JL  4,^  \  w 

A  laugh  roee  off  the  crowd.  IM*  sj  \'P\J 

“Say.  thb  town’ll  fall  for  any-  B  />V'\V/iS4 

thing!  That  art’s  got  barnacles.  I  Kill  \  \  .J  A 

But  the  little  devlb  look  cute.  WRJ  1  ~  /  ,  I  rt  )■ 

WKnrtfjBS  ‘  \p~  v"! 

your  mother’s  son.  Say!"  I,  1  W 

Mr.  Loeb  was  leaning  forward  //  ^ 

■cross  the  table  top.  his  head  T /lA'  M 

well  ahead  of  hb  shoulders.  Of  '  V  r?  '  /I 

the  third  from  the  end  of  the  row  W'  *  ,  1  'f|l\  /I 

of  twenty-four,  a  shoulder  shrug-  ATlT’lT' 

King  to  the  musical  nonsense  of  1  j#J  K-l  ,  J 

MU  was  arching  none  too  indi¬ 
rectly  toward  him,  and  once  the 

Mark  curb  boMnd,  giving  a  share  I  Ki  (  II  I- 1  I 

of  tremolo  to  the  melody.  But 

the  bob  was  carefully  directed.  !RI7  ,  I  I 

and  Herman  Loeb  returned  it  in 

fashion,  only  more  vehemently  I  iW  If  III  II 

and  with  repetition.  —  -i  ^ 

"Say,  Herman,  enough  is  1,1  »•'<*.  d  / 

enough!  You'll  have  her  here  at  '  j  *  J 1 

the  table  next.  It’s  like  A1  Susa  B»  /  * 

always  says,  the  reason  he  woke 
up  one  morning  and  found  him- 
-**lf  married  to  the  first  pony  in 
the  sextet  was  because  he  stuck 

u  stamp  upside  down  on  a  letter  _  - _ _ 

i®,  5*1  “"d  f,*ln<l  h*  fouW  M*  r.~.  .0—.  -  .  om» 

neid  lor  a  proposal  in  stamp  smatm  .  •* 

language.” 

To  a  great  flare  of  the  Negroid  music,  the  row  of  twenty-  “  You  bet  your  life  I  do.”  said  Mr.  JM 

four  suddenly  turned  turtle,  and  prone  on  a  strip  of  rug.  comprehend. 

heads  to  audience  and  fares  to  ceiling,  twenty -four  pair*  of  M  r.  Kahn  flashed  another  look  at  his  w 

leg*,  ankle  ted  in  belb.  kicked  up  a  syncopated  melody.  "Say,  don’t  you  know,  you  girts  ©ugh 
From  a  Niagara  of  lace,  dainty  insteps  quivered  an  arpeg-  boys  up  so  late.  Ain’t  there  no  wear  out  U 
gio.  A  chromatic  scale  bounced  off  a  row  of  rapidly  point-  The  yellow  curb  to  hb  right  bounced  sh 
ing  tote.  The  third  from  the  end,  seised  w  ith  sudden  chill.  “  He  asks  if  there’s  a  wtot  out  U>  u*.  Cl 

quivered  into  grace  notes,  small  pink  fret  kicking  violently  to  you  thb  minute.  Baldy.  that  you  bad 
to  the  chandelier.  the  back  of  my  kgs.  I  gores  you  think  ii 

Mi-n  red  with  laughter  pounded  their  plate*.  The  girb  to  come  out  00  the  floor  after  the  she 
rhythmic  convulsion  paauxi  down  the  1  rent  rate  line,  forty  -  “  Sylvette ! " 

eight  feet  twinkled  a  grand  finale,  and  the  curtains  swung.  “Yah,  it’s  my  New  Year’s  resolution  l 
then  opened,  remaining  so.  for  thirty  minute*  if  I’m  bounced  for  it. 


“I  had  a  friend  out  there  Joe  Kelsannie,  of  Albuquer¬ 
que.  Remember  him.  Sylvette?" 

“Do  I!" 

"I’m  going  out  there  myself  some  day  if  the  goinn’i* 
good,  and  get  me  a  cowboy  west  of  Newark." 

XI r.  Loeb  leaned  forward  smiling  into  her  quick-fire  <*y«*a. 
"I'll  take  you!" 

“Stick  her  on  your  watchfob,  Herman." 

“No.  aim*.  I’ll  take  her  life  sue.” 

“Watch  out,  Hermie;  remember  the  upside-down  |>ont- 
age  stamp!” 

"Want  to  go.  Jingle  Belb?” 

".Sure." 

“But  I’m  on  the  level,  little  one.  No  kidding.  Day 
after  to-morrow.  St.  Loub— with  me!" 

Miss  Clrone  St.  Claire  drew  herself  up,  the  doll  look 
recoding  somewhat  from  her  gax*. 

“Say.  bo.  you  got  me  wrong.  I’m  oncuf  the  nine  hundred 
and  ninety-nine  thousand  chorus  girls  you  could  Introduce 
your  sister  to.  Aren’t  I.  Syl?” 

“You  let  that  kid  alone."  said  Mbs  Sylvette  dc  Lon*, 
in  a  lone  not  part  of  her  rAle.  "When  the  trallle  policeman 
sticks  up  hb  mitt  it’s  ttmo  to 

_ halt,  see?”  Lines  not  before  dla- 

crmible  In  Miss  Dr  Ding’s  face 
had  lung  since  begun  to  creep  out, 
smoky  shadows  Itrneath  her  eye* 
and  a  sunburst  of  line  linen,  show¬ 
ing  through  tho  powder  likn 
sUncll  designs. 

“Come  on.  Herm.  it’s  getting 
late,  and  if  we  want  to  be  down 

~  '  on  Cedar - ” 

•  .  “You  think  I’m  kidding  thb 

little  black-eyed  chum  of  yours. 

»  don’t  you,  Blondey?" 

“Sure  not  I  You  want  ’or  to 
grace  the  head  of  your  table  ami 
wear  the  family  heirlooms!" 

"Well,  Sam.  you’re  my  Mother- 
in-law  married  to  my  own  sister 
and  living  under  the  same  roof 
with  me  am  I  a  hnbitual  lady 
f uner,  or  do  they  call  me  ilermie 
the  Hermit  at  home?" 

"Never  knew  him  to  talk  ten 
straight  words  to  a  skirt  More, 
girls,"  said  Mr.  Kahn  through  a 
yawn;  "and  if  you  don’t  believe 
it.  go  out  and  ask  Loub  Slupsky. 
who  used  to  |day  rhiniee  with 


S"  Say,  you,”  said  M  iss  Do  Ixing. 

edging  slightly,  "you’re  about  as 
funny  as  a  machine  gun,  you  are  I 
If  you  got  a  private  life,  why  ain’t 
you  hack  in  St.  Loub  a  night  like 
thb  showing  her  and  the  kids  n 
good  time!" 

She  was  frankly  tired,  her  eye¬ 
lids  darkening. 

"I  wish  to  heaven  1  was,"  said 
Mr.  Kahn  suddenly.  "Take  It 
from  me,  girl,  it  waa  nothing  but 
a  business  hangover  kept  me. 

*  Come.  Herm.  if  we - " 

“You  think  I’m  kidding,  little 
Jingle  Bells,  don’t  you?” 

M  in  St.  Claire  sat  back  against 
her  chair;  her  black  eyes  hail 
quieted.  “If  you  ain’t  kidding  you  must  lie  crazy  with 
the  heat  or  dr - ” 

"Look  at  my  glna*.  Have  1  touched  it?” 

“The  man’s  raving,  Syl!  Wants  to  marry  me  nnd  take 
me  back  to  St.  Loub.  Thursday.” 

“Cut  the  comedy  and  come!  Herm,  it’s  getting  on  to 
three  in  the  morning.” 

“Thb  little  girt  keeps  thinking  I’m  kidding,  Blondey. 
I  always  knew  if  I  ever  fell  for  matrimony  it  would  lie  just 
like  this.  Right  off  the  reel.  No  funny  business.  Just 
bing!  Bang!  Done!” 

"Catch  roe  while  I  swoon,  but  be  sounds  on  the  level, 
Clrone." 
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V  ji  ,  1 

fit  1 

J  r  Ln 

ff  1 

"Well.  what  If  he  Is?  Of  *11  the  nerve!  Wh.tr.  you 
know  .hout  me?  How  <!o  you  know  I  haven’t  got  three 
kid*  ami  a  crippled  husband  at  homeT  llow  do  you 
know - ?” 

"1  know,  little  Jingle  Flelhi!  Why.  I  wu  a.  sure  of  you. 
the  minute  I  clapped  oye*  on  you,  a*  if  we’d  been  rained 
r*xt  door  to  sach  other.  I  can  nee  right  down  in  your  little 
life  like  it  wan  this  glass  of  wine." 

Mia  St.  Clair*  throw  out  her  arm.  In  a  beautiful  and 
»lt«W  gtaturo. 

”  Wtfl,  boya,  thin  in  a  nice  little  party,  but  I  got  to  get  up 
nt  ihne  o'clock  to-morrow  afternoon,  and  I  need  the  deep. 
Oh,  how  I  love  my  morning  sleep  I”  She  drew  back,  her 
bar*  cutrtung  arm  pushing  her  from  the  table.  "If  you’ll 

rail  inc  and  my  roommate  a  taxi - " 

’’No,  you  don't,  Jinglo  Bella!" 

He  placed  n  hand  that  trembled  alightly  on  the  aleeved 
tart  of  her  arm.  She  opened  wider  her  very  wide  black 
eyee. 

’’Are  you  bata?”  nhe  mid. 

"  I’m  going  to  marry  you  and  take  you  home  with  me,  if 
I  have  to  carry  you  off  like  a  partridge." 

"Cleonc,  I  tell  you  the  man  mean.  It  I” 

"You’re  right,  Hlondey.  1  never  meant  anything  more 
In  my  life.” 

A  sudden  short  ness  of  manner  crept  over  Mr.  Kahn. 
"Man,  you’re  drunk  I”  he  cried,  apringing  to  his  feet. 
"See  my  glam  I” 

"Then  you’re  craxyl" 

*'Hit  down,  old  Ilaldy.  Why’,  he  craxy?  That  little 

roommate  of  mine  ia  as  straight  a  little  girl  aa - " 

"Why.  I  tell  you  he’a  craxy!  That  man’a  the  h-ad  of  a 
big  buxine*.  He  enn’t  kick  up  any  nonaenae  like  this. 
Come  on,  Herm,  cut  the  comedy.  It’a  lime  we  were 
getting  acrona  to  our  hotel.  Look  at  the  crowd  thinning, 
and  what’s  left  ia  getting  rough.  Como!” 

"If  you  don’t  know  how  to  behave  yourself,  Sam,  in  the 
prroence  of  throe  ladies,  maybe  you  better  go  bark  to  the 
hotel  alone.  I’m  going  to  nee  throe  young  ladiro  to  their 
door,  and  before  we  go  me  and  this  little  girl  are  going  to 
understand  each  other." 

Mr.  Kahn  sat  down  again  in  some  stupefaction. 

"Well,  of  all  the  nerve!  Who  are  you?  Whatta  you 
think  I  am !  Syi.  what’a  his  game?’' 

Mba  Do  I/ong  throat  forward  her  tired  and  thinning 
lace;  her  eyro  had  a  mica  gleam. 

"Cleone,  he  want,  to  marry  you.  A  decent  man  with  a 
decent  faro  from  a  decent  town  has  taken  a  shine  to  you 
and  wants  to  marry  you.  M-a-r-r-y!  Do  you  get  it. 
girl?" 

"How  do  you  know  he’s  decent?  I  don’t  know  no  more 

about  him  than  he  knows  about  me.  I - " 

’’Ain’t  you  got  no  hunch  on  life,  girl?  Look  at  him! 
That’s  bow  I  know  he’s  decent.  So  would  you  if  you’d 
V*en  in  this  buxinrox  as  long  as  me.  Can’t  you  tell  a  real 
hoerot-io-god  man  when  you  see  one?  A  business  man  at 
that!’* 

"You  got  me  right.  Blondey.  Kahn.  Loeb  &  Schuiien. 
Ladies’  Wear,  St.  Louis.  Here’a  my  card.  You  give  me 


an  hour  to-morrow.  Jingle  Bells,  and  I  I  do  all  the  creden¬ 
tial  Stuff  your  little  heart  dmir—  lorn.  SJupaky  knows 
me  and  my  whole  family.  II-  mother  uwd  to  stuff  feather 
pillow*  for  mine.  Kahn  here  b  my  brother-in-law  and 
partner  in  busanros.  He’a  a  alow  cu»  and  ain’t  grasped 
the  situation  yet.  But  are  you  oa.  Utile  one?  Ia  It  St. 
Lou-  Thursday  mormng.  a*  Mr*. - ?" 

"Herm!  You’re cr - “ 

"Syl  what’ll  I -do!" 

"An  on-tho-level  guy.  Cleone.  Marry!  Do  you  hear: 
M-a-r-r-y!  Say.  and  it  rouldn’t  happen  to  me!" 

“Herman,  man.  I  tell  you  you’re  off  you r  head.  Think 
one*  of  your  home-  Ma.  Etta.  Gr—matUr— with  a  toy 
girl  that - - 

’’  Easy  there.  Ilaldy,  you're  adding  up  wrong.  You  and 
her  both  celebrates  the  .am*  Sunday*.  If  anybody  should 
ask  you  for  Sylvette  de  Long's  birth  certificate,  look  It  up 
under  the  G  a.  Birdie  CoMsm.th.  It’a  the  same  aith  my 
friend.  Cleone.  tell  the  gemmemen  your  real  name!  Well. 
I’ll  tell  it  for  you.  Sadie  Mosher.  Baler  to  the  great  Felix 
Nli-her  who  played  heavy  down  at  Shefahy’s  theater  for 
twenty  years.  Gap/  Say.  Sammie,  it’a  too  bad  a  nut 
from  the  l wig  house  bought  the  Brooklyn  Bridge  today 
or  I’d  try  to  seU  it  to  you." 

"Little  Jingle  Bella,  if  I  put  you  in  a  taxi  now  and  shoot 
up*«e  credentials,  will  you  marry  me  Uemorro-  at 

"I -oh.  I  dunno.” 

“  Marry,  he  say.  to  you.  girl.  Think  of  the  minus  num¬ 
ber  of  time*  girls  like  us  get  that  little  word  ah-pered  to 
’em.  Think  of  the  short  team.  Moo  Crieff’s  a  groueh. 
The  back  muscle*  of  your  legi!  Marry,  he  says  to  you. 
girl!  Marry!" 

•'To-morrow  st  noon,  little  one?" 

"I -I  sleep  till  three.” 

"And  it  couldn’t  n  been  roe!" 

“Little  Jingle  Bells?” 

“Why.  y-yro  I-I’tn  on  " 

At  three  o’clock  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  in  a  magis¬ 
trate’*  office,  beneath  a  framed  engraving  of  a  judicial 
court  in  wigged  sro* loci.  Herman  SchulM  Loeb  and  Sadie 
Helen  Mosher  became  as  one.  A  bar  of  scant  metropolitan 
sunshine,  miraculously  let  in  by  a  deft  between  two  sky¬ 
scraper*,  lay  at  the  feet  of  the  bride. 

Slightly  arear  of  them:  Mr.  Louis  Slutsky:  Mr.  Samuel 
Kahn,  with  a  tinge  the  color  of  apoplexy  in  his  face;  and 
Mi»  Sylvette  de  Long,  her  face  thrust  forward  as  if  she 
heard  melody.  The  voice  of  the  magistrate  rose  like  a  bird 
in  alow  flight,  then  settled  to  a  brief  drone. 

East  is  East  and  West  is  West,  and  St.  Louis  is  neither. 
It  lies  like  a  mediator,  the  westerly  band  of  the  east  end 
of  the  country  stretching  across  the  suBenwt  part  of  the 
Mississippi  to  dasp  the  easterly  band  of  the  ret  rad  of 
the  country. 

Indians  have  at  one  time  or  another  left  their  ehirog- 
raphy  upon  the  face  of  Si.  Louis.  But  all  that  is  effaced 
now  under  the  hot  lava  of  Americanism  that  is  covering 


the  major  dtie*  in  more  or  leas  even  layer*.  Now  It  stand* 
ita  Indian  mounds,  a  metropolis  of  alnu-t  a  million 
a  twenty-story  office  building  upon  the  site  of  an  old 
trading  poet  and  n  aubway  threatening  the  dly'*  Inner*. 
There  is  a  highly  restricted  roaldence  district  given  over  to 
home*  of  the  most  stucco  period  of  the  Italian  llenai-umro. 
and  an  art  museum,  as  high  on  the  brow  of  a  hill  as  the 
Athenians  loved  to  build.  St.  Louis  hss  not  yet  u  Champs- 
Klystfro  or  s  Fifth  Avenue.  And  of  warm  evening*  It  take* 
its  walks  without  hat*.  Neither  is  the  caf«  or  the  cabinet 
iU  evening  solace. 

It  dines,  even  in  iU  renaissance  section,  placidly  cArr  sol. 
or  rather  <s  //awe;  the  family  activities  of  the  day  here 
thrown  into  a  common  pool  of  diacuasion. 

On  Washington  Boulevard,  probably  sixty  dollar*  a 
foot  removed  from  the  renaissance  section,  architecture 
suddenly  turns  an  Indifferent  shoulder  to  period,  tfueen 
Anne  rubbing  sloping  roof  with  neighbor's  concrete  sleep¬ 
ing  porch  of  the  hygienic  period.  Only  the  building  lino 
ia  maintained,  the  house,  sitting  comfortably  hark  and  a 
well  hoard  atrip  of  sidewalk,  bordered  ill  hardy  maples, 
running  clear  and  white  out  to  De  Balaviere  Avenue,  where 
the  ort-noaevos  apartment  house*  begin  to  invade.  In 
winter,  bare  branrhro  meet  in  deadlock  over  this  walk.  On 
the  smooth  macadamised  road  of  Washington  Boulevard 
automobile*  try  out  their  speed  limit. 

One  such  wintry  day  with  the  early  dusk  already  invad¬ 
ing,  Mrs.  Herman  Loeb,  with  red  circle*  round  her  very 
black  eyro  and  her  unrouged  face  rather  blotched,  sat  in 
one  of  the  second-floor-front  rooms  of  a  double  buff-brick 
house  on  Washington  Boulevard,  hunched  up  in  a  red 
velvet  chair. chin  cupped  in  palm,  and  gazing,  through  per¬ 
fectly  adjusted  lloniton  lace  curtains,  at  the  steady  line  of 
home-to^iinner  motor  ora. 

Warmth  lay  in  that  room  and  a  conservative  mahogany 
elegance— a  great  mahogany  double  bod,  immaculately 
covered  in  white,  with  a  large  monogram  heavily  hand- 
embroidered  in  it*  eenter:  a  mahogany  swell-front  dreau-r, 
with  a  Honiton  lace  cover  and  a  precise  outlay  of  mono- 
grammed  silver.  Over  it  a  gilt-framed  French  engraving 
with  Maternal  Love  writ  in  elegant  script  beneath.  A  two- 
tone  red  nig  ate  in  footstep*. 

Mr*.  Loeb  let  her  heatf  fall  back  against  the  chair  and 
rimed  her  eyro.  In  her  dark  stuff  drew  with  its  sheer  u  hlte 
collar  she  was  part  of  the  note  of  the  room,  except  that  her 
small  bosom  row  and  fell  too  rapidly.  A  pungent  odor  of 
cookery  began  to  invade:  the  street  lamps  of  Washington 
Boulevard  to  pop  out.  The  door  from  the  hallway  opened, 
but  at  the  entrance  of  her  mother-in-law  Mrs.  Ixieb  did 
not  rise,  only  folded  one  foot  clwer  under  her. 

"You.  Sadie?" 

"Yea.” 

" Herman  home  yet?” 

“No.” 

"Smell?  I  fixed  him  red  cabbage  to-night." 

"Yea,  I  smell.” 

"How  she  sit*  here  in  the  dark.  Thank  goodness.  Sadie, 
electricity  we  don't  have  to  economire  on.” 

(CcnfOmerf  an  Pagm  41) 
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rjsa  jay  fJM. 

Is  scattering  showers 
of  gold,  several  million 
men  are  asking  them¬ 
selves  whether  'twere 
better  to  stick  to  white 
shirts  and  a  Position  or 
abandon  these  genteel 
signs  of  "class”  and 
make  a  grab  for  overall* 
and  a  Job. 

The  Fate  have  sprung 
the  "deadly  parallel "  on 
the  sulary  check  and  the 
pay  envelope,  and  turnrd 
the  spotlight  of  com- 
pariaon  upon  them,  with 

an  unprecedented  candle  ^ 

power  that  comi>el»  at- 

lintioi..  Probably  the  ,1  . 

1  ever  before  Wit  M«rli 

rinse  ..in;*  1  lor-.  <Yf 

tuinly  has 

never  seen  u  lime  In  the  ■Hr"V9H^’ '  *  *  -  *  If*  *  W 

past  when  the  salary  '  1  'l 

ihrrt  (MbaihMi  J  ’^JHV  f  "  «l 

the  pay  envelope  more  -  •  -*  •  *-  '  ' 

up  the  pride 

of  life. 

of  figuring  the  wage*,  the  *  ■  ,7,-r-p- - 

overtime,  ami  the  various  r»«  a..,.,...  am.  c»m..  mmi  ■«  «w«wm.  1 

bonus  reward*  of  u  force 

of  workmen,  and  wondered  whrthrr  ha  waan’l  in  the  wrong  an  appearance  of  permanency,  from  house  after 
pew, and  whether  hewouldn’t  Improve  hia  personal  finance*  caught  strains  of  mime  -  here  the  voice  of  a  prin 
by  throwing  up  his  position  and  Joining  the  ranka  of  the  warbling  a  classic  aria;  there  a  piano  repeating 
humble  Jobholders.  In  certain  section*  of  the  country  rewski  performance  with  a  faithfully 
reflection,  of  thin  sort  are  font  becoming  a  favorite  indoor  UkaMy  of  the  “ player  roll."  Our  e* 
sport  of  office  help.  Somehow  Oil*  seem*  to  be  rather  a  greeted  with  effort*  of  a  simpler  ns  tun 
serious  pastime  and  not  highly  productive  of  smile*.  On  the  piano  was  responding  to  the  touch  of  h 
other  hand  the  wageworker  in  inclined  to  wear  a  broad  grin,  we  reached  the  office  of  the  quartern! 

A  pot-bellied,  turtlelikii  craft,  plying  between  the  Wtt-  unobtrusive  way.  the  controlling  ge 
mlngton  pier  anil  Pennsgrove  the  natural  port  of  entry  town  I  at  once  put  the  question: 
for  the  grout  powderworka— carries  thousand,  of  toiler*  "Can  you  give  me  any  idea  of  how 
back  and  forth  and  la  a  genuine  Tower  of  Babel,  so  far  a*  pianos  and  phonograph*  there  are  in 
the  confusion  of  tongues  he«rd  on  it*  decks  is  concerned.  "Certainly."  quickly  answered  the  quartermaster's 
Almost  every  race  is  represented  by  the  pawngrra  to  lie  assistant.  "We  have  one  hundred  and  fifty-five  piano*, 
found  in  it*  smoking  room  on  any  trip  across.  Italians  rub  teventy-aeven  player  pianos,  and  one  hundred  and  seventy- 
elbow*  with  RiMiinns,  and  a  Portuguese  from  the  Aior**  sit  talking  machines;  but  that  isn't  all.  by  any  mean*.  There 
borrows  a  light  from  hi*  Polish  neighbor.  are  seventy  automobile  and  twenty-one  motorcycle*  all 

A*  a  boyish  mountebank  was  entertaining  the  crowd  by  owned  right  here  by  the  wageworker*  of  this  village." 
clever  balancing  tricks,  11  husky  Ind.  fresh  from  a  Delaware  Thw  statement  served  as  preparation  for  a  sight  that 
farm,  leaned  toward  his  Italian  seat  mate  and  timidly  asked :  met  the  eye  at  every  plant  •*  visited  on  Caraey's  Point  a 
”  Like  your  job  over  there?"  parking  space  crowded  with  automobiles. 

Instantly  a  smile  flashed  over  the  dark  fare,  his  white  ”1  suppose  those  belong  to  the  haves,  supervisors  and 
teeth  gleamed  merrily,  and  he  laughed  as  only  the  I  ait  ins  other  production  executive.”  I  remarked, 
can  laugh.  "They  do  not !“  was  the  emphatic  answer  of  my  guide. 

"  Lika  da  Job?"  he  exclaimed.  "Ha!  Ha!  Kaa-ah  mon.  "They  belong  to  the  operative- the  common  toder*  who 
kid!  Eas-uli  mon !"  do  the  unskilled  work;  men  who  live  outside  our  little  vil- 

*'  Put's  de  right  dope,  too."  volunteered  a  recruit  from  lage  and  drive  in  to  their  shifts.  You  notice  that  car  there 
New  York’s  East  Side,  "lie’s  told  de  whole  t’ing  in  a  in  the  eleven-hundred -dollar  darn?  Th*t  Is  the  property 
breath!”  of  an  operative  la  the  finishing  department  of  this  plant. 

And  he  had.  It  was  Lalmr’s  judgment  reduced  to  a  (Is  regular  wage  is  four  and  a  half  dollars  for  nine  hours, 
single  crisp  sentence  of  American  slang:  "Easy  money,  with  seventy-five  rent*  an  hour  for  Sunday*  and  legal 
kid!”  Here  was  the  wage-earner’s  acknowledgment  to  the  holiday*,  lie  hoard*  about  eight  men  and  carries  them  to 
War  Bride.  and  from  their  work.  They  pay  him  a  dollar  a  day  for 

board  so  I  understand  -and  a  Jitney  fare.  Under  these 
Workers  Who  Buy  Motor,  and  Pianos  conditions  Joe  can  afford  to  owa  a  good  car.’’ 

Not  long  since  a  man  connected  with  the  quart cr- 
TUST  outside  the  great  works,  w  here  a  million  pounds  of  master’s  deportment  struck  out  into  the  country  for  half 
0  smokeless  powder  *  made  every  day.  is  a  workmen’#  a  day’*  hunting,  to  relieve  the  tension  of  the  long  strain 
village  of  nine  hundred  and  eighty-one  neat  little  houses,  he  had  been  under  in  the  construction  work,  when  about 
practically  all  of  them  containing  six  rooms,  and  every  one  twenty-two  thousand  men  were  working  at  Carney’*  Point, 
equipped  with  a  liath  and  electric  lights.  The  cleanliness  When  he  was  ready  to  return  he  found  himself  some  ten 
and  order  seen  everywhere  in  this  village  are  remarkable  mile  from  the  plant  on  a  farm  that  had  a  half -abandoned 
and  suggest  a  military  encampment.  appearance.  At  the  home  he  met  the  owner  of  the  place 

“  When  it  comm  to  the  question  of  what  the  workers  are  and  asked  whether  there  was  any  chance  to  get  a  ride 
getting  in  the  way  of  wages."  said  my  official  guide,  "those  into  town. 

little  houses  ought  to  he  taken  into  consideration,  it  seems  "Sure!"  was  the  answer.  "I'm  going  to  gel  out  the  Jit- 
to  me.  Their  occupants  pay  only  six  dollars  a  month  and  ncy  and  start  for  the  works  in  half  an  hour.  I  guee  you 
they  get  their  electricity  at  four  cents  a  kilowatt.  This  think  this  form  looks  rather  tough.  It  does  hut  there's  a 
means  that  the  light  bill  of  a  tenant  seldom  oxowds  seventy-  reason!  Anyone  would  naturally  think  that,  with  freh 
five  cents*  month.  A  large  proportion  of  the  families  occu-  eggs  at  from  fifty-five  to  seventy-five  rent*  a  doom  and 
pying  these,  houses  had  little  or  nothing  when  they  came  other  produce  in  proportion,  farms  round  here  would  be 
here,  just  following  the  outbreak  of  the  hig  war  and  later,  running  at  full  tflt.  But  when  the  war  boom  struck  this 
Many  of  them  were  absolutely  destitute."  section  I  soon  found  out  where  I  got  off.  Scouts  from  the 

As  we  walked  along  the  streets  of  this  wonderful  littk  powder-works  and  other  munition  plants  were  scouring 
village,  which  sprang  up  almwt  in  a  night  and  yet  has  the  country  aO  about  here  for  men  at  big  wages.  Even  if  it 


to)  to)  /fi.  }/  ha<l  bewi  for  me 

^  ^  "  to  have  paid  five  dollar* 

a  day,  or  thereabouts,  in 
the  big  rush  I  could  not 
have  secured  u  hired 
hand.  Why?  Because 
you  cannot  hold  farm 
work  strictly  to  an  oight- 
hour  basis.  The  mon 
know  this  and  prefer  to 
go  into  the  works,  where 
they  are  through  at  tlio 
tap  of  the  bell,  unlcs* 
they  prefer  to  work  11 
double  shift  and  double 
upon  their  earnings. 

"There  waa  one 

1  in  tile 
fu:s-i.f'lis»ii‘iitim,  mu  I 
I  'li  1-1  g;i*.  11 1 ob nr  t  he 
.  1...  ....  ,  ■.•g.in 

.1  !%.-«,  •'<*.«  .11. 1  .• 

half  ••cni*  an  hour,  1  In* 
I*—  SI  h 

*'  ■**—  e<aM.-.| 

lure,  til  Oiur-v  the  l»»- 
••  •  up 

shout  furl  y  per  cent,  urn  I 
long  to 

get  a  little  advance  of 
tl»  Iv—  etc  I  work 
Sundays  and  holiday- 
right  along,  und  nccu- 
imcisII,  double  upon  my 
shift*.  Thi*  moans  t  It  nt 
whihm  I  knock  down  pretty 

good  money. 

aim  I  "Some  of  my  neighbors  owning  or  renting  small  farm* 
donna  mw  the  situation  in  the  same  light  that  I  did  and  decided 
Bade-  to  go  out  after  powder  money.  They  figured  that  tlw  farm* 
in  mis-  would  earn  them  more  money  idle  than  at  work  under  aurh 
anally  wage  condition*.  I  happened  to  own  an  automobile,  while 
indicting  that  the  *everal  farmers  between  here  and  town  had  not  yet  bought 
man  finger*.  When  machine.  Thi.  makes  it  possible  for  me  to  pick  up  11 
itee-  who  la.  in  an  full  Jitney  load  going  to  and  from  my  work,  and  my  fares 
u*  of  the  powder  more  than  pay  for  my  fuel  and  the  cost  of  keeping  up  my 


A  Talk  With  the  Installment  Man 


great  powderwork*  waa  one  of  the  first  to  get  under  way 
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rtimro  ifcO  unprc<*dcni«d  prosperity  toHtolto 
iomrn.  who  buy  man  mklol)  than  their  huw 
agin*.  However.  as  •  whole.  this  community  is 
happy  and  thrifty  >«t*  found  uyrtcn.  I 


works  on  outside  labor  uf  Ibr  amr  character  «•  given  liy 
the  owner  o f  the  milk  route  that  nrrtra  the  powder  village. 
Tim  manta  suffering  from  •  state  of  prosperity  that  threat¬ 
en.  to  break  him  down  through  overwork,  lie  pu  a  cent 
a  quart  for  delivering  two  thousand  quarte  of  milk  a  day; 
but  he  cannot  get  a  driver  to  give  him  even  temporary 
relief.  He  ha*  offered  sixty-eight  dollar*  a  month  for  one. 
without  a  tangle  response. 

In  anewer  to  the  quration:  "Have  you  any  droertsrs 
from  the  rank*  of  the  While  Shirt  Hngade  among  your  men 
in  ovrralWT"  my  guide  pointed  out  two  young  men  just 
quitting  their  shift  and  remarked: 

"The  shorter  of  those  boys  was  a  rtrrk  in  a  Wilmington 
hat  store  when  the  war  broke  out.  Ilta  salary  was  ten  dol¬ 
lars  a  week,  and  he  drowed  like  a  clubman  -for  a  while! 
Being  of  the  right  sort  he  saw  that  he  nwl  either  get  a 
raise  or  else  rut  his  expenditure  in  some  miraculous  any. 
Ilta  friend,  there,  clerked  in  a  shoe  store  and  drew  taeire 
dollars  a  week.  When  they  found  out  what  workingmen 
were  pulling  down  over  here  in  the  powdenrorks  they 
derided  they  were  paying  altogether  too  high  for  white- 
shirt  privileges:  and  so  they  took  a  plunge  into  overalls. 

“Now  one  of  them  gets  about  twenty-two  dollars  a 
week  and  the  other  twenty-five.  They  are  bright  boys  and 
it  will  not  be  long  before  they  will  be  doing  better  than 
that.  There  are  score  of  men  over  here  in  the  mills  work¬ 
ing  aa  unskilled  laborers  wbo  have  given  up  positions,  and 
sacrificed  the  amoriation*  that  go  with  dean  ciothro  and 


in  meeting  the  military  demands  of  the  warring 
rations.  Consequently  the  thousands  of  laborers 
who  poured  into  Carney’*  Point  at  the  beginning 
of  the  boom  came  without  a  taste  of  war  pros¬ 
perity  and.  as  a  rule,  were  lean  and  hungry',  and 
traveled  with  little  more  household  equipment 
than  could  be  carried  in  a  bo*  and  one  or  two 
shawls.  Many  of  them  were  not  only  destitute  but 
in  debt,  and  their  transportation  was  furnished 
them. 

"  Here."  declared  the  collector  for  the  furniture 
house,  ''bn  typical  case  of  what  has  occurred  in 
the  home*  of  the  wageworkers  in  this  district 
ever  since  the  war  started:  In  a  house  not  two 
blocks  from  (his  office  lives  a  man,  with  his  wife 
and  children,  who  had  exactly  five  dollars  when 
ke  landed  a  year  ago.  Naturally  the  first  thing 
they  newded  was  a  cookstovo.  They  had  to  have 
it  at  once.  This  meant  that  I  was  sent  for.  The 
man  looked  all  right  to  me  and  so  I  gave  him  a 
hnc  of  credit.  He  has  bought  and  paid  for  more 
than  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars'  worth  of  fur¬ 
niture  since  their  arrival.  As  a  result  their  home 
is  now  comfortably  furnished.  The  whole  family 
is  well  clothed;  and  if  the  husband  continues  to  ram  as 
much  money  next  year  as  In  the  past  year  they  will  not 
only  have  a  good  household  equipment,  from  the  stand- 
l<Mnt  of  a  workingman,  but  money  in  the  bank  aa  well. 

"  Every  now  and  thpn  a  housewife  will  hand  me  a  jolt. 
Only  yesterday  the  wife  of  a  powder  prraser,  wheae  pay 
probably  runs  from  twenty-four  to  twrnty-aix  dollars  a 
*wk.  met  me  at  the  door  with  the  inquiry;  '  How  murb  do 
»e  owe  you  now?'  I  answer**!  that  the  amount  unpaid  waa 
lighty-thrcc  dollars.  Instantly  she  asked  whether  I  would 
accept  eighty  dollars  in  full  settlement  of  the  account. 
Another  woman,  whose  husband  earns  between  five  and 
Ui  dollar.  <i  clay,  offered  ninety-five  dollar.  In  aettlement 
for  her  balance  of  one  hundred  dollars.  The  discount  habit 
ix  spreading  through  the  village  and  the  whole  works.  Thta 
i-  decidedly  Interesting  to  anyone  in  a  position  to  rvalue 
the  condition  of  the  average  family  on  it-  arrival  at 
Csmcy's  Point." 

Thrifty  Worker!  Who  Sou*  Money 

"fVE  COURSE  there  an-  rasroof  families  who  try  to  stave 
vJ  c a  their  payment*  or  beat  us  out  of  money;  but  these 
are  mighty  acarcw  now-,  for  the  undesirable  element  has  been 
1  fry  artfully  weeded  out.  I  do  not  suppose  there  is  a  fam¬ 
ily  I  vug  in  this  little  village  here,  juat  outside  the  works, 
that  ha*  an  Income  of  lesa  than  ninety  dollar,  a  month. 
Maay  nf  them  have  a  good  deal  more  than  that  on  the 
■age  of  a  single  worker.  Some  of  the  familM*.  of  rourae. 
hat*  two  or  throe  men  In  the  plant  bringing  In  good  pay. 
Is  it  any  wonder  that  we  find  an  outfit  of  good  furniture, 
a  piano  or  player  piano,  or  a  musical  instrument  of  the 
talking-machine  type  in  homes  of  thta  sort  not  to  apeak 
of  on  automobile  in  the  little  garage  made  from  scrap 
lumber? 

“Though  I  find  some  cases  where  families  have  hard 
work  to  keep  up  with  their  payments,  because  the  father 
t pends  too  much  money  on  week-end  sprees,  these  unfor- 
lurate  occurrences  are  not  ao  numerous  with  the  family 
mm  a*  one  would  naturally  suppose;  and  they  are  far 
more  frequent  among  the  floaters,  the  unattached  fellows 
who  inhabit  the  bunkhousee.  It  must  he  admitted,  too, 
thnt  extravagance!  is  not  entirely  confined  to  the  mm,  and 


a  white  collar  in  working  hours,  in  order  to  earn 
moro  money-  in  other  words,  to  ram  enough 
money  to  keep  pace  with  the  pn-sent  high  price* 
of  nomad  ties." 

About  the  minimum  salary  for  a  clerk  in  lice 
employ  of  the  powder  company  appears  to  be 
sixty-five  dollar*  a  month.  The  range  ia  up  to  a 
hundred  dollars  a  month,  broadly  speaking.  A 
storekeeper  gets  about  a  hundred  dollars;  but  to 
throe  amounts  must  be  added  the  twenty  per  cent 
bonus,  and  in  some  cases  a  special  stock  bonus. 
Outride  the  munition  plants  salaried  men  are  not 
grtting  pay  checks,  us  a  ruler,  to  correspond  with 
this  range  of  compensation,  llucinas  executives 
do  not  hesitate  to  admit  that,  as  the  scale*  stand 
at  the  moment,  the  wage-earner  has  at  least  a 
little  edge  on  the  salaried  man.  But  they  point 
coil  that  there  are  compensations  to  offset  this 
in  the  long  run;  that  the  instant  when  the  pres¬ 
ent  scale  of  powder  production  suffer,  a  drop  the 
unskilled  laborer  who  is  now  receiving  almost 
unbelievable  pay,  compared  with  any  previous 
earnings,  will  be  the  first  to  find  himself  out  of 
employment;  that  tin-  salaried  man  will  receive 
special  consideration  and  every  effort  will  lie  made  not  only 
to  retain  him  but  to  do  ao.  us  long  a*  possible,  at  his  pres¬ 
ent  basic  salary. 

Of  course  the  appearance  of  the  I hive  of  Pence  will  send 
all  the  bonuses  and  emergency  rewards  of  every  sort  scurry¬ 
ing  over  the  horixon.  No  doubt  this  parting  with  the 
pleasant-faced  bonus  will  hr  sad  and  in  many  raae*  fiercely 
nutated:  but  it  x*m*  to  be  aa  inevitable  us  painful.  Here, 
aa  everywhere  etae,  employers  are  placing  every  |>oauhl* 
emphaata  on  the  fact  that  all  special  advances  made  to 
mm  on  salarira  arr  in  the  nature  of  emergency  payments, 
made  to  relieve  the  .trow  of  abnormal  conditions,  and  are 
not  to  be  considered  as  advance*  in  salary. 

The  Prosperity  at  Eddystone 

KKTWEEN  Wilmington  and  Philadelphia  ta  the  great 
munition  renter  of  Kddystone.  Her.-  a  general  man¬ 
ager  sketched  th*  situation  tersely  by  saying: 

"Office  men  can  go  into  the  shop  aid  earn  six  or  seven 
dollar,  a  day;  and  quite  a  number  of  them  do  this.  Many 
more  are  prevented  from  taking  the  step  Irooauiut  it  would 
hurt  their  pride.  For  example,  a  man  who  has  )x<rn  a  tlme- 
krr|M-r  or  a  timekr»|«rr‘a  assistant  feels  that  ho  haa,  in  n 
■enar.  been  in  authority  over  workmen,  and  that  to  change 
plan*  would  be  a  romedow n  not  easily  accepted,  even  with 
increased  compensation.  Storekerjiora'  clerks  usually  get¬ 
ting  sixty  dollars  a  month  now  receive  eighty;  the  typical 
shopman  ordinarily  getting  twenty-live  cent*  an  hour  is 
now  pulling  down  seven  or  eight  dollar,  u  day  sa  a  handy 
man. 

“There  are  plenty  of  girls  in  throe  plants  drawing  five 
and  a  half  dollar*  a  day.  Toolmaker*  who  formerly  drew 
forty-five  or  fifty  cent*  an  hour  now  get  from  ten  to  fifteen 
dollar*  a  day.  with  time  and  a  half  for  overtime.  Moat 
of  them  are  spending  their  money  rather  magnificently, 
I  regret  to  .ay.  However,  you  can  see  that  the  yard  out 
there  ta  littered  with  motorcycle*  and  automobile*.  Than* 
is  no  doubt  that  the  homes  of  all  those  worker*,  without 
r*wp*ct  to  their  grade,  are  improved  in  their  equipment  and 
their  general  conditions.  Many  of  them  are  very  greatly 
improved  in  throe  respect*. 
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r'  THERE  hadn't  been  a  little  better  than  wage*  in  alow.  like  a  wmin  job  U  bound  to  be.  Ini  high  on  a  and  apricotsand  haeon—  you  hanker  for  bacon  too.  I  wan 
placer  jold  on  Griffith  Creek  I  couldn’t  have  stayed  mountain,  where  the  snow  stayed  until  late  in  June,  and  I  saving  to  go  out  for  capital.  I’d  aant  samples  from  tho 
with  my  quart*  gr.mnd  for  n.ne  year*.  1  bonded  it  to  had  to  buck  ice  in  the  tunnel.  It  stayed  about  twelve  above  same  batch  to  Nome.  Salt  Lake.  New  York  and  Sent  tlo. 
aonie  part  lew  the  second  yeur  after  discovery;  then  tome  in  the  min*  all  year,  and  the  drills  broke  from  the  cold.  I  drug  and  the  return*  checked  mighty  cloae.  1  hud  a  mine!  Hut 
paper*  were  packed  In  that  fall,  and  hero  the  guy.  Kannoia.  all  my  timbers  from  a  mile  below,  and  packed  grub  up  on  my  it  was  twenty-two  mile*  from  a  wagon  road  that  wua  inoutly 
wait  advertising  how  the  wonderful  Griffith  Group  hod  back  and  a  little  two-dog  mb d.  I'd  had  to  be  hunting  aheep  mudholr.  with  a  nine-hour  rlimb  into  the  air-you  could 
eight  claim*,  live  on  the  strike  of  the  Irdge;  outcroppings  all  the  time  to  keep  more  d<*»:  but  a  guy  wwiU  somebody  get  halfway  up  with  dogs  in  winter,  and  I  had  swamped  a 
showed  the  ledge  to  be  from  live  to  eighteen  feet  wide  and  round;  and  Dan  and  Polo,  when  they  didn't  hunt  meat,  trail  ao  one  home  could  make  It  partway  In  summer, 
distinctly  dell  nod  for  live  thousand  bet  along  the  .trike,  atuck  with  me  on  the  work.  In  the  little  valley,  where  my  It  would  take  lots  of  cash  to  get  going  right;  but  I  aeon 
Sample*  taken  at  frequent  intervals,  dear  scrum  the  ledge,  creek  flow*  iatoSatan.  it  wasmhrlimd.  and  1  dcared enough  myself  setting  smoking  a  big  two-bitter,  across  from  swell- 
nvorsged  two  hundred  and  thirty  dollars  a  ton.  Then  came  land  for  a  big  rabia.  storehouse.  woodbouse  and  bunk-  dressed  chap,  in  a  swell  San  Francisco  office,  who  was 
half  pagM  of  gulf  about  me,  the  discoverer,  a  man  who  had  house  *omel>ody  might  come  by.  making  for  the  bead  of  taking  over  a  big  part  of  the  Group  and  hiring  me  for  mun- 
prospected  the  gold  rountriee  of  the  earth  for  thirty  years  Resurrection  Creek.  and  I  hate  for  a  tired  guy  to  sleep  on  a  ager.  Night*  when  I  had  toatlrk  by  the  stove,  winching  u 
I  ain’t  hut  thirty-eight  right  now  and  they  had  me  tom-  split-log  floor.  The  ire  got  out  of  my  garden  by  mid- May  mews  of  sourdough  bread,  I  mulled  over  how  1  would  spread 
ing  out  that,  with  the  averuge  width  of  over  ten  feet  for  the  and  the  rhubarb  was  getting  big  by  June  first,  and  1  always  out  maps,  away  certificates  and  estimutea.  With  what  1 
length  of  live  thousand  feet,  there  waa  fifty  thousand  cubic  had  vegetable*  Ml  when  the  new  ones  began  to  bulge  in  had  in  the  old  poke.  1  could  put  in  the  whole  summer  rock- 
feet  In  the  first  foot  from  the  surface,  equivah-nt  to  twenty-  the  permanent  daylight.  Of  raumheing  at  the  Haims  made  ing  out  placer  gold;  and  by  full  1  could  go.  Itwasameun 
five  hundred  ton*  at  two  hundred  and  thirty  dollar*  it  chancy  for  things  freezing  down  in  the  cabin;  but  when  winter,  estra  heavy  snow,  and  wind*  so  strong  that  on«v 
a  little  more  than  half  a  million  in  the  gra™  roots,  and  it  was  below  twenty  1  would  go  down  and  light  a  good  the  dog*  and  I  stayed  In  the  tunnel  forty  hours  you 
millions  beneath  if  it  only  went  down  a  few  feet !  smudge,  and  look  for  Bingo,  the  tame  otter,  to  » ifgle  up  couldn’t  stand  against  it  on  that  mountain.  And  my  voge- 

1 1  told  how  w  e  waa  close  to  a  fine  wagon  road,  had  ninety  from  the  creek  and  screech  for  sugar—  they  love  that.  table*  f  rose  down  below, 

men  at  work  and  a  cyaniding  plant  going  up.  modern  bunk-  When  the  high  water  lowered  1  livad  at  the  ramp  and  When  the  dogs  and  1  holed  up,  nights,  In  the  little 
hour**  on  property,  workmen’s  housm  being  erected,  post  panned  the  creek,  escept  a  little  time  to  aaoose  and  keep  a  wickiup  near  the  mine,  it  was  often  fifty  weather  on  the 
office  to  Ire  *|«eedily  petitioned  for.  and  much  loss  anow  fire  under  the  bran*  and  meat;  and  when  the  nuggets  and  other  side  of  us,  and  the  slant  cruckleu  in  the  sky.  I  was 
t  Inn  jieople  supposed  fell  in  the  Alaskan  Coast  Range.  A  dust  rtached  high  enough  in  my  bottles,  that  was  the  price  getting  mighty  grouchy,  nervous  at  tin-  wind  w  hen  it 
restricted  sole  of  stock  was  to  provide  capital  for  opcrol-  of  flour  and  fruit,  and  odds  of  grub,  winter  clothe*,  and  started,  tired  and  looreome.  Nobody  was  working  near 
ing  expense*.  Then  there  came  pictures -they  had  my  powder  for  blasting.  me.  It  was  all  placer  country  except  on  my  creek  and  the 

name  under  a  whiskery  old  pill  who  looked  like  he  had  been  I  took  one  paper,  with  the  Wratern  mining  news,  and  a  Ran  not.  ground  on  Satan.  I  would  look  out  at  the  big  peak 

Siwashing  It  alnce  '97;  and  tho  print*  showed  Bill  Fair-  weekly  that  had  good  picture*  to  cut  out— society  folks  stretching  off  toward  the  ocean  everything  white.  And 
man's  camp  on  Quart*  Creek,  and  two  of  tho  dump*  from  and  actrmaaa.  That  waa  how  I  first  seen  Lurette  I-oring'i  suddenly  I  said  to  the  dogs  they  could  hire  another  man- 
Frank  Young's  camp  at  Cooper  Crook -both  placer  prop-  photo.  It  said  she  had  flow  in  an  afreplano  and  made  stuff  ager  I'd  stay  Outride,  where  there  was  lota  of  humans, 
ertiea:  though  I  suppose  that  school- Uachcr  money  Ran-  for  tho  Allies’  wounded,  sad  could  get  married  every  day.  After  that  day  I  wouldn't  look  at  the  hills;  I  was  hating 
nols  was  after  wouldn't  know  any  different  if  ho  had  made  but  wouldn’t,  because  she  waa  looking  for  her  ideal  man.  them  too  much.  The  thunder  of  anowslidew  began  and 
it  all  picture*  of  a  quart*  district.  She  seemed  little  and  aoct  of  loving-eyed  and  amily.  I  warm  breaths  came  up  from  below.  1  could  thaw  my  pow- 

I  read  those  picow  while  I  sot  in  a  moaquito  tent  with  didn’t  like  a  big  lady,  being  a  thick  though  not  ao  very  tall  dcr  without  keeping  the  stove  going  all  night.  It  aim 
my  dogs  -  we  was  the  ninety  men  and  the  cyaniding  plant,  guy  myself;  still  I  am  called  a  big  man  two  inches  over  spring  somewhere. 

and  Gut  millions  in  sight  was  the  few  surface  cut*  for  which  six  feet,  though  my  brothers  waa  all  aix  feet  four.  They  all  I  didn’t  want  to  help  the  ice  out  of  my  garden  Wow; 
Kannoia  made  a  first  payment  of  twelve  hundred;  my  got  small  wives,  who  run  them.  didn't  care  if  1  had  one  at  all.  1  kept  thinking  of  frewh  fruit 

tunnel  hadn’t  reached  the  vein  then.  1  got  hotter  and  Well.  I  thought,  would  anyooe  like  Lurette  notice  me?  and  canned  tomatoes— and  Lurette.  The  anow  gave  under 
hotter  as  I  rend  over  his  lies,  and  thought  ot  the  suckers  But  folk*  are  the  same  all  over;  and.  with  me  dressed  my  anowahoes  when  I  muslred  to  the  cabin  one  morning, 
"Outride"  who  would  be  telling  their  friends  about  their  flawy,  and  explaining  how  1  had  a  rich  property  and  ahe  and  1  went  through  into  water  every  other  step.  I  could 
Alaska  Gold  Mine  and  w  h  iskere  on  me.  too.  in  the  photo !  would  like  the  garden  and  the  dogs.  and  the  flowers  every-  smell  ferns  in  my  little  valley  under  the  tundra,  hut  com- 
And  If  I  could  have  caught  up  with  Rannols  that  morning—  where,  wild  rosea  and  hyacinths  and  big  violet*:  1  pick  'em  ing.  Bingo  *  as  asleep  on  the  dooniill,  and  he  screeched  at 
hut  he  was  back  In  the  East,  thinking  up  more  ads.  1  went  myself  "h«o  they  first  come.  And  Alaska  is  an  awful  gay  my  yell  w  hen  1  saw  there  was  a  letter  hanging  by  a  string 
to  Seward  and  cabled,  but  he  didn't  answer;  and  I  doped  country.  People  in  the  bag  camps  are  dancing  and  playing  from  the  Yukon  porch-*  letter,  to  me!  It  said  "World 
out  how  I  would  write,  and  meant  to,  but  letters  are  hard  cards,  and  dog  teaming  by  moonlight,  and  chasing  off  on  of  Folly  Company.  En  Route, "  and  win*  wrote  in  a  gx-l, 
for  a  guy  used  to  tho  hills  and  never  getting  mail.  launch  trip*  for  picnRa— 1  would  tell  Lucrtte  we  strong,  stand-up  hand. 

and  it  came  October  when  the  next  poynvn*  wouldn’t  have  to  spend  more  than  six  or  eight  I  couldn’t  aee  that  wanning  turquoise  sky  for  a  minute 

on  the  bond  waa  due.  The  money  w  asn't  at  the  .-  ,  ,  month*  on  the  Group,  maybe  longer  *  hen  I  waa  or  the  frisking  dogs  with  their  yellow  eyes  on  me.  She  aid 

lank.  ;  /  uUliing  the  concentrator  and  machinery  for  maybe  1  would  catch  the  show  in  California  in  June -it  was 

1  waited  one  more  boat,  and  then  I  seen  I  had  £-<;  1  .  •>  hydroelectric  plant  to  run  mine  and  mill,  mid- May  now. 

an  out,  and  the  claims  were  mine  again.  T  .  Wasn't  figuring  on  the  cyaniding  proms.  1  went  in  and  stared  at  her  picture.  Then  I  put  impor- 

check  showed  up  in  November,  he  explain  r.g  f  for  there’s  too  much  sulphide  in  ray  ore.  tant  papers  inside  my  vest,  oUed  all  the  guns  and  hung  ’em 

how  he  had  been  to  tendon  for  capital,  and  aiy-  _  She  would  be  interested.  That  is  where  up,  and  poured  a  couple  pounds  of  sugar  into  a  gold  pan  for 

ing  "Yours  cordially.  T.  Haney  Rannols”;  lut  Of  a  bright  woman  come*  in.  I  didn't  want  Bingo.  It  was  six  that  night  when  I  hit  Jim  Logan's  road 

1  was  through.  They  took  up  some  ground  ai,  :  .  i  just  a  dummy,  who  only  knew  how  to  get  house  and  store  on  the  Interior  mail  trail,  and  hollered  to 

some  options  on  Satan  Creek,  below  me.  J  the  wash  white  in  rainy  weather  someone  his  dogs  to  shut  up.  Grass  was  on  the  Hat*  and  lirewred 

lornting  on  the  snow  over  parties  whcee  dashing,  like  Locette.  I  set  down  and  ferns  were  showing.  A  couple  of  musliers  were  sacking 

stakes  had  been  drove  in  thesummer;  and  jJBr  and  wrote  her  bow  big  the  Group  their  own  grub  back  of  the  counter.  Jim's  kids  was  all 

they  brought  a  gang  of  miners  and  muck-  t  ‘  l  Am  ,  looked  as  a  producer,  and  that  I’d  excited,  and  Nadia,  his  squaw,  was  sowing  a  yellow  drew, 

or*  in  the  next  spring,  and  actually  put  up  r  jH  be  going  Outside  when  1  could  get  on  her  hand  machine  back  in  the  kitchen,  with  Jim  in  hi- 

buildings  and  worked  me  out  of  the  ads  .  jf  t-  J  away;  and  bow  I  had  her  pictures,  good  suit,  and  the  derby  he  bought  in  Valdes,  in  I  MU,  dow  n 

without  changing  the  rest  much.  They  5T  That  fall  I  built  some  shacks  for  over  his  fat  face,  turning  the  wheel.  In  half  a  minute  they 

nay  he  cleaned  a  bundle.  Theshackshave  -  a  rhrehako  on  another  creek,  and  told  that  Jim  was  taking  Nadia  and  the  two  youngest  to 

long  ago  fell  down  under  winter  snow*.  started  his  flume  be  was  putting  Seattle  they  would  put  Henry  and  Towie  in  a  private 

and  picks  and  shovels  and  rusUd  bar-  >  /W  ±  it  on  the  wrong  ride  cf  the  water:  school,  and  Nadia  could  get  store  drewre  and  see  the 

rows  are  in  a  heap  in  the  superintendent’s  and  I  hauled  and  sawed  his  winter  fine  city. 

wir.dowleas  office.  *  wood  and  showed  him  how  to  J*y  his  rail-  Mm.  Noble,  who  cooked  for  an  outfit  over  on  Rcwirrcv- 

I  was  sure  I  really  had  something  in  the  „  tmU  road  rail  for  sluices  the  next  spring.  There  tion,  bad  mushed  in,  and  over  the  talking  she  was  telling 

G  rillith  Group,  and  f  didn’t  want  to  mix  in  c.  ..  was  three  hundred  made,  and  I  put  it  by  Jim  and  the  squaw  to  get  her  a  rose-pink  satin  corset,  that 

with  another  bunk  outfit;  so.  winter  and  o-,.  a.,  w..  i-..  *  in  a  poke.  I  ured  moose  drips  for  butter  in  had  to  he  terrible  small  in  the  waist .  She  is  a  very  hefty 

summer,  I  drove  my  tunnel.  But  it  was  t.r  ».r  r— <  —  the  winter,  and  left  out  canned  tomatoes  lady  who  wears  male  corduroys  except  for  dances;  but  she 


THE  S/JTURD/tY  EVENING  POST 


n 


sum kslcnilcr-waisted.  I  set  there.  keeping  the  drew  pulled 
straight,  until  Jim  raid: 

“Why  such  a  face?" 

“Because  I  cone  down  to  borry  a  thousand  bucks  and 
you'll  need  all  you  got." 

"We  got  lot*  a'  t'ousand  buck*,  you  foolish  Griff!”  *ay* 
Nadia,  giggling. 

"I'm  willin'  to  give  an  interest  in  the  Group.”  I  says, 
though  I  had  always  meant  to  keep  the  mine  clear. 

Jim  got  red,  and  asked  if  he  hadn’t  been  a  friend,  and 
had  my  trade,  and  who  was  I  insulting?  Then  the  kid*  all 
ranted  for  the  ink.  and  when  I  took  out  over  the  trail  to 
town  my  dogs  was  left  there,  I  had  a  twenty-piece  to  get 
the  corset,  because  she  wouldn’t  trust  them  ahout  the  little 
•aist,  and  the  thousand  check  wo*  in  my  kick.  I  walked  all 
right— I  couldn't  have  slept, 

for  that  letter  said  the  show  _ 

iu  going  to  San  Francisco; 

•-■I  >«•  <*  »•  i  H  • 


green  corn,  though  it’*early !  I  supptar  that’s  something—  “Maw.  it’*  breakfast;  but  they  like  watchin'  me,”  say* 
barbarous,  you  know !  And  bringing  salad  first  in  that  place!  the  guy.  “They  know  I'm  goin'  to  take  ’em  for  their  run 
Now  it’s  not  a  Latin  custom- -they  can’t  claim  that;  and  to  the  beach.” 

the  French  assuredly  don’t.  Still,  there  the  waiter  stood  •They're  grand  animals.”  I  says,  rubbing  some  soft 
until  I  insisted  on  the  dinner  coining;  and  he  said,  why,  necks,  w  hile  the  poodles  whined  for  me  nut  to  quit.  "  Have 
we  hadn’t  touched  the  salad  yet.  Bah!”  a  cigar?” 

“  We’ll  get  them  Ententy  Powers  after  him.”  I  says;  but  ’’Come  away,"  says  Lucette  coldly.  “  No— dow  n,  you 
she  frowned,  saying:  brute!  M ussy  things!” 

“On-tant  is  the  correct  pronunciation.  He  was  an  I  had  not  thought  there  was  a  live  woman  who  didn’t 
idiot— that's  all.  There  are  so  many  idiots.  By  the  way.  love  dogs.  I  was  walking  her  off  when  she  nays  where  on 
did  you  see  last  week’s  Seattle  Time*?  They  gave  me  half  earth  was  all  the  cabs;  so  I  hailed  a  taxi  and  excused  mysell , 
a  column  though  they  ought  to.  heaven  knows!”  and  in  a  minute  we  was  in  the  pleasant  gloom,  setting 

"Last  week  1  was  ridin’  out  a  seventy-mile  gale  on  the  dose.  And  I  kept  thinking,  would  I  or  not  put  my  arm 
ocean,  cornin’  toward  you.”  I  say*  tenderly.  "You  wouldn't  round  her,  until  I  says:  "Could  you  love  a  big  roughneck 
he  'fraid  of  the  sea.  would  you?"  who  would  treat  you  awful  square?” 

’’Yea,’’  she  say*. 

And  I  began  whispering  how 
I  had  thought  and  thought  of 
her;  and  she  whispered  she  had 
thought  about  me!  The  drar 
little  woman! 

The  cab  halted  where  she 
had  told  him;  and  he  soaked 
me  two  bucks,  which  1  let  go, 
though  minded  to  wallop  him, 
for  we  had  come  juat  three 
squares,  A  uniformed  fellow 
rushed  at  us,  but  I  had  opened 
the  door;  and  he  cried  good 
evening  and  Lucetle's  name. 

"Give  him  a  flfty-orat  tip," 
she  says, 

“What  for?  lie  ain’t  done 
anything."  I  says. 

"Ho  knows  me;  and  u  prr- 
aon  prefers  not  to  be  cheap," 
she  says  coldly. 

I  said  nothing  and  did  not 
give  up.  and  she  muttered. 
We  had  u  table  In  the  middle 
of  u  restaurant  all  white  and 
gold  and  waiters;  and  parlies 
came  over  to  greet  burette,  who 
would  introduce  inr  as  Mr. 
Griffith  from  Alaska,  saying  I 
had  an  enormous  gold  mine,  and 
they  would  ask  what  was  the 
opportunities  up  there,  and.  I 
must  say.  acted  very  polite 
toward  me.  though  I  paid  nil 
the  checks.  Finally  she  asked 
didn’t  I  have  a  hard  gray  hat, 
so  I  would  look  more  Northern. 
I  had  just  blew  six  fora  London 
derby  to  go  with  my  dark  suit. 

"Them  hats  go  well  in  the 
hills;  but  In  our  country  they 
ssy  if  you  come  Outside  In  ’em, 
an’  wear  nugget  jewelry’.  prices 
go  up  thirty  per  cent,”  I  joked; 
but  she  said,  just  the  same,  it 
was  more  romantic. 

We  net  there  till  I  was  nigh 
roasted  and  had  to  yawn  inside 
myself;  and  it  appeared  that, 
unlma  they  had  s  jump,  she 
never  got  up  until  eleven,  us 
her  work  wore  her  out.  So  I 

r—".  m.r  Mssrea  “ld  *»>™  •**&*:  and 

sm  it  seemed  she  had  no  time,  with 

a  show  every  night  and  two 
the  Georgia  Thomas  matinfea.  as  it  made  demands  I  could  not  understand, 
feet  railroad  in  Ssvsn-  At  the  end  she  told  me  to  give  the  waiter  a  couple  of  dollars, 
mdred  feet  over  all  and  He  was  from  Broadway— 1  gutas  bo,  for  on  her  friends' 
an  yours!”  drink  checks  he  had  short-changed  me  for  about  six  bits: 

*  her  inky-black  hair  so  I  slipped  him  ju*t  a  half  when  she  wasn't  noticing, 
mall  face  and  sort  <*  Lucette  ordered  me  to  come  to  her  hotel  for  breakfast  at 
arrings  waggled  in  the  noon,  which  was  dinner  for  me;  and  parting,  she  gave  me 
hat.  We  kept  looking,  a  roelty  look  and  squeezed  back  whin  I  held  her  hand.  I 
a),  different  could  hardly  shave  next  morning,  thinking  of  her  and  being 
•posed.  But  ahy  c 4  sleep  too.  Them  care  jolting  past  got  me,  and  1 
like  the  pic-  would  leap  up  every  time  I  heard  a  siren,  which  I  had  read 
ic  when  she  was  fire  alarm;  but  some  were  on  bicycles. 

I  my  fingers.  The  first  crack.  1  gave  a  man  a  gold  five  dollar*  for  a 
water.”  and  bright  penny;  and  when  I  counted  up  and  went  back  he 
re,  and  bow  got  sniffy  and  cried  not  to  pull  that  dodge  round  there— 
md  now  the  the  thieving  rat!  If  it  hadn’t  been  downstairs  in  her 

its— though  hotel -  I  was  hot,  anyway,  for  the  tan  shoe*  I  had 

bought  at  a  fancy-seeming  trap  in  Grant  Avenue  dug  into 
;bed  myself,  my  foot  just  abaft  the  big  toe;  and  when  I  look  them  back 
dash  of  per-  the  man  said  he  couldn’t  help  it;  they  was  what  1  had  took. 

Then  she  “Took  when  you  said,  for  sure,  they  was  right  for  me. 
r  a  guy  was  The  linin’*  of  both  wrinkle  an’  the  feet  are  blistered  already ! 
Feel  that  linin’!” 

tow  Was  act-  He  said  it  was  my  size,  and  they  belonged  to  the  Retailers’ 

ht-eyed  and  Association,  and  when  a  shoe  was  worn  it  was  sold;  so  I 
limped  out,  though  I  ruswd  him  first.  Next  I  eyed  the 
this  hour?”  windows  and  seen  a  rose-pink  satin  corset,  and  explained 


V  >..«  it.  a 

(•aal  doors  whence  actreiaea. 
si  -Irrt.  »C-.|  ■ 

a»««n  <-'•»  »*••  *<■  «c— * f..  -  *■«•-  ,  '  ■ 

M*  there  was  Lwcetle  s 
**..**•  ’ 

T*»  show  «».  finished  and 
I  «•»  the  r.aww  |  had  riahed 
an  usher  to  send  lo  the  hack. 

.  !ure  I  glimpsed  Lucrtle.  who  Aff  Xki  VC 

. -i  FI-  v  _ 

•Come  in!” 

Now  ytni  read  how  the  | 

•lardy  out  dour  man  i*  struck  k  IreiH  ' 

iliimli  ami  can't  apeak  nt  a  time  "  Jf  '  ' 

Itke'hb;  but  that  ain’t  ho.  She  .  «  V  W  feh  ^  j 

of  her  stage  clothes  *  .  ■  K  jMfr 

nml  in  **himm<*ry  bright-green 
•lure.  with  u  while  fox  on  her 

n  prune  • 

either,  for  the  <«nne  A  .W1  M' 

but  I  knew  of  some  silvers  I  T  “• 

"Oh,  you  nice  big,  strong 
Alsifcsn  miner!  Where's  your  _  _  f . .  sfuM 
fur  buuU  and  hoods?”  she  [Mr  .  I’ll 
say*  umlly  like  In  her  picture;  L’  H  '  I  1 

II 

•<•»  »»)  I  4  .«  as  *aay  •*  ..SaifcBfl 

: -ggS  &)*&&&$*£&& 

\.  ..  ,  .-i  »•  »•  i.c  ~  ■  BBSs 1  tSMTOIhM 

-  »•>  i  •*•.•-*  B  >  j 

-  .1-  ® 

••O.l.d  girl  Stive—  ’  :  r  ,| 

'<»■'•>’  three  thousand? 

*  •  •-  f  •  ••  •  •*■*•  ” 

-I 

•  ■  uixltir  ’1V.I  hie  r very i  hing 
•'••lit  .vir  f risen  Norik  ” 

r  •  •  i  r*«s  .  <^j2t  • 

-  •  :  -  . 

-.•••«  !• 

i>.  *-•••.,  ».-•  >,  -V»£S*|»©SSiF3M 

s  — •  R.5’'4'- r- . 

.  <«.d  '  I  t.ern  t  ,«  ^ 

•re»-  I."  '‘"A*.—  „  ’'“TT* 

They - " 

“They  simply  kill  me!  No  .  jMad  ,  Wm.  , 

fresh  ligi?  They  re  lovely  in  K,„  a, 

this  «tate." 

’’No."  I  says,  worrying;  and.  besidre.  I  flashed  myself  "My  friend.  Mr.  Ed 
In  her  gloss,  and  my  hair  being  so  short  looked  funny.  "But  family— oil  in  West  Virgj 
I  had  young  onions  by  July  last  year.”  nah,  yesj  know-  -hisyach 

" Oh,  the  vile  things!"  she  says,  shuddering.  ” Tell  me,  we’ve  been  in  much  wore, 
we  fure  frightfully  cheap  there?”  She  perked  her  little  I 

”<;<xkI  grades  ain’t  never  cheap  to  a  chechoko’s  notion,  was  drew  flat  on  each  si 
The  idea  is,  they’re  used  to  bein’  sold  seconds.  I  s’pose,  for  plastered  there:  and  big, 
firsts.  Prime  dark  minks  are  three-six  bits,  as  they  run:  shade  of  a  flat  twofoot  g 

hut  they  might  be  up  to  eight  a  skin  for  a  pick,  while - ’’  and  she  smiled  her  tc» 

"Great  heavens!  What  robbery!  I  bought  this  darling  sized  and  not  white  and  shiny  like  I  had  s 
fox  for  eighteen.”  that  wasn’t  her  fault:  and  her  black  eyes  wi 

“It’s  mighty  small,"  I  says.  “An*  It’s  a  sllpper-left  too  lure  when  she  smiled- melt y.  A  thrill  hit 
king  in  tbe  trap.”  reached  up- 1  was  still  standing— and  touch 

"Huh!  I  think  It  looks  well;  but  never  mind— you’ve  In  a  secood  I  had  ret  on  her  trunk,  marked” 
nt  a  gold  mine?”  was  telling  her  about  them  nine  lonesome  >- 

She  got  dose  to  the  mirror  and  dusted  on  powder,  and  her  picture  kept  me  going  that  last  winter; 
kft  it  that  way.  Then  she  took  out  a  gold  affair  and  made  Group  was  a  sure  winner;  and  I  could  have  yi 
h«  mouth  redder— It  looked  good  to  me  before.  I  was  I  get  powerful  sick  in  a  swell. 

«ming  to  explain  about  the  Group  when  she  says:  She  looked  meltier  then,  sighing:  and  1 1 

"  Smell  that  ?  That  beefy  disgusting  smell  ?  They  stuck  She  put  on  more  powder  abstractedly  and  a 
‘  ^P’e  of  vodeville  act*  in  this  piece  when’the  original  fume  some  of  the  rureed  truck  got  on  it 
principals  dropped  out.  before  wc  came  on  the  road;  you  looked  up;  and.  sure  enough,  in  the  conic 
the  performing  dogs?  He  cooks  for  them  right  outside  cooking  dog  grub ! 
the  dressing  rooms !  I  don’t  intend  to  put  up  with  it:  And  the  little  rascals  that  had  been  in  the 

«'.uM  you?  I  don’t  have  to- 1  had  offers  for  New  York;  ting  in  a  bunch,  some  asleep,  and  more  br 
lint  it  was  a  good  chance  to  look  at  the  Wc*t.  which  i*  whisking  tails  at  me.  when  I  »y*: 

Pdirulou*,  I  think  faucy  la*t  night  not  getting  holder*  for  ”  Hello,  sports!  You  ain’t  figurin’  to  rat  i 
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lo  a  friendly  lady  within  about  Mrs.  Noble1*  waist,  and  she  foots,  forty  da  Ur*’  worth,  with  wide  ribbon*,  and  a  card  “  Heavens !  It1*  the  manager1*  wife,  our  prima  dco 
took  gnat  interest;  and,  though  it  was  twenty-eight  bucks,  marked:  "  From  Gntf  to  Swwtheart."  I  wouldn't  go.  Wail  for  me!11  she  says.  “ Youl  t 

I  took  one.  deciding  I  would  stand  the  eight.  Back  in  the  I  set  in  the  audience,  watching  her  come  out  and  ring  me.  dear?11 

room,  I  spread  it  on  the  bed.  studying  till  I  took  my  rule  and  dance.  I  (eh  like  ordering  a  yacht  lie  her  friend’s,  and  I  Just  nodded.  Next  minute  1  drugged  that  Wl, 

out  of  the  grip.  The  waist  was  four  inches  wider  than  a  fancy  auto.  with  my  knife,  and  read: 

the  hips!  That  gliding  through  the  Prmidio  and  the  Park  with  L.,*.  Mr.  Alaska  so  we  can  take  our  nudr,ir.i 

Well.  I  set  there;  and  though  I  had  gone  in  easy- the  first  her.  mrier.  warn1!  much  like  packing  hundred-pound  loads  Brelret  love!  Answer  on  this  or  when  paa*,*  SJ 
tune,  it  seemed  like  I’d  rather  be  shot  than  return.  Bull  up  my  mountain.  She  had  set  up  like  a  queen,  saying  the  next  the  door.  Say  what  time,  as  if  Just  baaing  * 
had  to;  there  was  Ella  Noble  trusting  me.  When  I  got  in  a  Jersey  Palisade*  was  better  than  that  Pacific- 1  don’t  know  you.  M 

w  hole  raft  of  darac*  were  yanking  corsets  round,  and  filters  yet  what  they  are.  w 

was  swimming  about  in  the  crowd,  some  disappearing  into  Well.  I  had  made  a  phone  date  with  a  big  firm  to  bring  ,n  **r  *land'up  h*nd  lh*  oUlrT  *lde  “ld; 
little  cubby-holm,  I  found  the  lady,  and  we  had  a  fierce  my  papers  next  morning.  I  done  that  in  the  .tore  where  we  Hotel  lobby;  twelve.  Shall  tel)  him  1  hare  to  rri. 

talk,  her  declaring  it  wws  the  style  —I  said  I  had  wmt  into  relcrted  the  diamond  ring -four  hundred;  but  that  a-ould  new  part.  Beotmt  love!  Thousand  ki«s!  L 
that;  the  party  this  was  for.  style  or  not.  wanted  a  little  soon  be  chicken  feed  to  me.  and  she  had  gave  me  a  light 

uaiatl  All  the  selling  ladire  and  some  customers  got  kin*  at  the  stag*  door.  1  «.  in  a  happy  fog.  wring  her  >  recollected  her  pausing  as  we  left  the  tavern, 

-mowed,  asking  what  did  a  man  know  about  it.  and  the  dance  and  ring,  and  people  dapping;  and  I  told  mywelf,  young  guy  with  one  of  thooe  pathetic  little  mu, 

corset  was  a  pet.  ritire  for  mine!  We  could  get  a  ma-d  U.  keep  her  ruffle*  Uwnding  when  she  bowed.  In  the  corridor  the  peri 

Well,  maybe  so;  but  In  the  end  I  asked  for  my  dough;  arwsd.  1  could  n*  how  burette  had  got  i»  lore  with  me.  for  ‘‘“O  *'**’  flustered  round  the  fellow  lighting  an 
and  the  clerk  fainted  and  come  to.  moaning.  I  was  half  a  1 .»  used  to  my  hair  now.  and  Umpmg  Ire  in  some  patent  •**>*«  »•"  «•>**'  «*»*  kettle.  One  poodle  put  hi.  r 
nut  myself  then;  but  I  .tuck,  for.  dog-gone  her.  she  got  me  Ww there.  I  had  showed  her  how  dly  men  can’t  balance.  [«  to  rub.  «nd  he  made  me  think  of  Dsn  ami 
right  about  that  waist.  In  the  .tart!  The  manager,  in  black,  and  just  a  poke  wifi  send  them  over  the  guy  had  looked  hlrtnr-  My  legs  w a*  wabbly  as  I  found  the  »uge  r 
said  it  wasn’t  their  custom;  I  could  have  another  corset,  at  her  fiip,  anyway,  hearing  her  talking  rather  loud  about  ^  pu*  “OU  In  the  powder  dish,  writing  uu 

but -  the  show.  .She  mentioned  herself  bow  my  gray  eyre  »Ured  p»rl  ot  It: 

’’Girls,”  I  asys.  "come  through  with  that  twenty-eight  I  right  at  people,  and  that  making  all  that  fortune  »u  won-  You  needn’t  rehearse  that  new  part.  Good-by! 

I’ll  get  it  If  1  stand  here  an’  holler  all  day.”  derful  the  com.cg  one.  that  was;  she  thought  I  had  it 

They  threw  it  at  me  then.  I  spent  the  next  two  hours  already.  The  first  partire  I  seen  aaid  their  field  men  wu 

looking  ut  the  displays,  and  there  were  some  pinks.  And  I  Naturally  I  attracted  her.  after  them  actors  she  had  Tolovana  and  up  the  Kobuk.  and  it’d  be  too  lau 
tried  one  place,  where  they  said  they  had  ’em  small;  but  knew,  handing  her  fool  compliments  I  had  said  to  get  fall,  when  they  got  through,  to  look  at  my  ermine 
when  I  showed  my  rule  they  got  dispirited,  but  cheered  up  them  teeth  straightened  if  it  coat  a  thousand,  and  couldn’t  snow.  Hut  the  second  people  had  me  there  all  mo 
when  their  here  aaid:  "Dart  it  In.”  So  at  last  I  had  found  she  do  without  so  much  Up  rouge  and  powder-  knowing  a  Market  Street  office,  questioning,  shaking  the. 
a  way,  and  U  was  to  be  sent  next  day.  Lurette  had  the  she  would  prefer  truth  from  a  hfemate  -  and  she  must  learn  over  my  assays,  until  the  renlor  partner  says: 
shades  of  her  sitting  room  drew  way  down,  and  when  I  to  ri<r  early  and  walk  at  least  a  few  miles  daily.  ”0f  course  you  know  Henry  ShulU,  Mr.  Cr.l 

pulled  some  up  she  nays:  The  show  ended,  all  W  then  singing  and  her  smiling  thought  you  would.  AU  right,  is  he?" 

" Heavens!  I’ut  them  down;  that  light  la  frightful!  Ohl  straight  at  me.  I  stuck  in  a  cigar  store  a  while;  th#«  the  "Sure!”  I  says;  though  I  wasn’t  keen  on  llai 
I  frel  dreadful!  And  I  ripped  a  darling  waist;  and  there ‘a  shirt -slewed  guy  kd  me  to  her  droning  room.  The  perform-  had  pulled  some  rough  Hull  at  times,  Imt  was  nun 
no  hook*  left  on  anything,  it  seems-  I’m  not  carrying  a  lag  dog.  was  barking  as  they  rwn  upstairs,  and  their  stew  and  running  a  sawmill. 

maid;  the  management’s  too  stingy  to  pay  her  fare.”  smelled  mre.  "We  don’t  think  ao.”  he  says  sharply.  ’’And 
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“It'*  beginning  to  he  talked  •boot,*’  mid  the  cashier. 
There'*  nothing  in  it.  I’ve  own  too  many  young  men 
K  started  th*l  way.  Surra**  at  the  beginning  a  fatal, 
never  made  a  speculative  trade  in  ray  Wo." 

“That  may  account  for  your  ha v- 

_ t  ing  rioen  in  forty  years  to  bo  a 

oufaice."  oaid  Ftotgatc  in  hi*  won* 


With  that  he  left  the  caahier  to 
hi*  contemplation  of  bronie  and  re¬ 
turned  ItioureJy  to  hi*  own  dtwk. 

It  wa*  no*  ten  year*  since  Cawar, 
poofing  through  the  main  corridor 
of  hi*  bank,  happened  to  look  In  the 
direction  of  the  mailing  dmk.  taw 
Sammy  for  the  very  first  time, 
■topped  *hort.  stared,  and  then  re¬ 
turned  to  hi*  private  office,  whither 
he  summoned  the  miburdinat*  who 
»a»  rra| tone! Id*  for  all  petty  office 
all aim. 

“There  are  two  boy* at  that  mail¬ 
ing  deak  ouUide," -Id  Caaar.  "A* 
I  pa~d  ]u*t  now  one  wa*  holding 
out  hi*  tiingu*  for  the  other  boy  to 
wet  the  *tam|*  on." 

“1  never  *aw  anything  like  that, 
dr!"  *a>d  the auburdinale,  terrified. 

"  Discharge  the  hoy  who  wa*  hold¬ 
ing  out  hi.  tongue."  *ald  Caoar."  and 
■end  the  other  one  here  to  me  at 


U.  I'uted  State*  Subtrsoaury  to 
>*n  To  th«  them  *  rbanaing 
,»*>«•»  thapataUltflh* 

Widniuo  Statue  and  rubbed  up  '  /  ^ 

■l.r*  It  *»a  waaled  adwrtiMng.  ft  t/W/ 

Tt.  |u|**  minry  the  people  hud  (■  A*  Ky  Kb  J 

r  Urr  ImiIi  **•  the  kind  railed  {■  - 1  *  Klfl 

r»««rU  anil  t».  clamor  *ua  to  ?  J| 

,UiP  r  for  gold  while  yet  the  gov-  <flf  V] 

irtrtfi  diminishing  atore  of  that  It  .  J.  ,*  i  If 

•iC  (<  Kin|».  Each  morning  the 
fit  mm.  .*■  It—  th*  Une  of  Jaw 
«ji  Gwdhpld  hoantorajoagtr. 

LbM  flat  had  helm  going  on  -t  if  gf  FS 

firran/ sieka.  Th*  prcdeanor  wait  .  j f  L 

Ml  *i  rad  ■  th*  people  who  were  (  .1  >  W 

l-*rtrg|uM;  »nd  they  went  not  *o  W  ' 

r.lodlif  l.,iple,:nth»Wiwt.  who 

■T»d  ftr  vlite  money  and  wor- 

tliH  .  lUtrr  calf,  All  the—  to- 

,-i.W  am  law  mal  than  Congma,  _ _ _ _ 

•i1'. *h»  the Piraldent  plead*!  in  _ _ .  _  -  . 

r*«  lore|ealUe  ab-urtl  taw  which 
fiat,  ufut  a*  the  Treasury 

(Wienrd  tie  » retched  greenback*,  they  must  he  resumed.  "They're  not  *uch 
TUtr*.  rty  Ue  mm*  greenback*  crane  again  and  again  arornlng  the  peculiar* 
If  •*  mkeimd  in  gcM,  like  an  rndlnte  chain  of  evil.  on  a  small  arnW  what  I 

•my  i  dally  run  on  th*  United  State-  Subtrerararyl  for  many  month*.  T1 
ll  »*  i  luritating  spectacle.  By  a  freak  of  Irony  there  shouldn't  the  people  i 
•  a  uairi.  to  lie  had  s  better  view  of  it  than  from  the  The  raehiee  ramie  ■ 
t>  atldmaf  Caoar's  hanking  hounr.  directly  arrow  the  "  It  Un  i  their*,  foe 
■*  n»  Irony  lay  in  th*  fort  that  thw  wait  probably  stupid  **  they  ace.“ 
tl*  Vefla*  Davl'a  habitat.  Cawar  himwlf  it  waa  who.  "  I  tell  you  the  ruuo 
ltdtr  pours*  ol  Miavtag  In  hU  country,  mediated  the  got  the  tigurrw  to  pro. 
ncitaa  if  M  people  upon  a  mm  of  gold.  tinned:  "The Old  Me 

'to  ngH  have  innocently  believed  it;  for  so  many  of  aerurit irw in  Europe 
»«U*d  But  If  by  some  stroke  of  strategy  you  had  go*  ha.  and  *ome  of  thei 
re*  the  bank  that  morning,  to  **e  with  what  an  air  mean*?  W#  haveW, 
>«ui  Wirg.  cculd  go  aliout  preparing  *o  ghastly  an  They  don't  catch  «.  n 
"*tt,  ,ui  anuld  hat*  been  deeply  dwappointed.  It  wa.  The  cashier  thought 

•.*ty  iu«  ther,.  Men  went  leisurely  about  with  docu-  go  bankrupt  so  long  a 
I*  Urir  hand.,  or  Hopped  at  each  other'*  d«k»  and  he  mounted  th*  Mep. 
*l»il  abcejt  the  wiathrr.  hi*  hmakiog  home.  < 

Hrwwtar.  huclnrm  had  not  begun.  It  wm*  only  nine-  .boulder  at  the  gold 
'r»  <  mrh*dn«coroe.  Two  men  stood  at  one  of  the  had  wen  thin.  It  thrift 
atarfag  out.  One  waa  the  caahier.  who  believed  ing  to  suspend  gold  P* 
’  'fdea  iM  took  big  thing*  for  granted.  The  other  w a*  either.  *o  long  a*  Cm 
'nr,)  Pietgile.  pod®-,  .ho  believed  in  arithmetic.  d.mrier  the  year  l-fu. 

“Ut  t  ihime!"  oaid  the  caahier.  "It  is  too  late  now  City  of  gold  ia  the  go' 
''ditiythirg abcut  It."  in  payment? 

"it  will  lut  a  amh,"  mid  the  other.  Everybody  predict* 

it*  oilier  ihock  his  head.  Iimtead  of  chat,  the  boi 

hatiltrvir he themme again.  Bronx*  m  peculiar  .tuff.”  price  at  which  he  look 
untur.  mid  Sunmy  Pcatgate.  "W-w-what  are  you  -id  it  -a*  a  hopelma 
»**wr  jounced  him  for  hav.i 

*Urr  row  got  up  there  and  poliuhrd  m*r.t.  People  were  qu 
"’rtf-  ln*<  the  knee*  down.  I  ww  him  when  he  Washington  Statue, 
art  WepUcud  over;  but  before  they  could  reach  Sammy.  He  could  pre 
In  Ibr  doaap.  ,M  dw-  a  devil  -  .th  figure*  A 

'b-i**41  '  tit'iuired  Sammy. disbelieving  at  Cwwar  the  OM  Man.  I 

"‘r.mandmr.wW.yo^lmagin.tlcHiT  Look!  affection;  wherea, San 
.  “  ®  Tr«Murv!  In  a  week  the  govern-  sh.ftcd  the  attack  one 


He  a  ailed.  Sammy,  who  had 
wetud  hla  atamp*  on  another’, 
tongue,  prrernUd  himm-lf,  and  wa* 
unterrifird.  Caoar  mked  hhi  nunc. 
[*  |  **-r  -  hi*  age,  w  here  he  came  (men.  whether 

he  knew  arithmeUc;  and  then,  at 
random,  put  thU  nutation: 

“If  earhange  is  four <-ig)ity -eight, 
and  Atchison  i*  twenty  in  l.ondon, 
what  I*  the  equivalent  New  York 
pTcr  for  Atchison  T" 

He  motioned  toward  pencil  and  paper,  but  the  boy 
anawmd  correctly  out  cd  hi*  head.  Cmt  wa.  -tartlrd 
If  each  wig*  wa.  four-eighty-elght-and-.-half,  and  Erie  wa* 
n.ne  m  Uaidon.  what  wa*  the  New  York  equivalent  for 
Erie?  Again  the  boy  an.wrnd  correctly  out  of  hi*  bond. 
At  that,  and  with  not  another  word,  the  great  Imnkrr  got 
up  and  went  home. 

Neat  day  two  new  boy*,  instead  of  one,  were  hind  for 
the  mailing  drwk.  and  the  one  who  could  do  |«ofcleme  in  hi. 
bead  woe  ~nt  to  the  Poreign-Kutanc*  Department.  He 
learned  with  em.jing  rapidity.  In  five  year*  he  wn»  the 
mu*  eJborr.t  meml-c  of  the  f.weign-eachange  *Uft.  th(-jgh 
not  the  heed  of  it.  owing  to  hs>  immature  age;  and  Caear 
was  in  the  habit  of  ashing  him  tlimgi  and  of  rolling  u|H>n 
him  for  *tatieti<w  that  required  .pedal  and  careful  prrparti- 
tioa.  lie  waa  never  disappointed. 

At  length  crane  thorn-  gold  tranaartian  of  Crnur'i  with 
the  government,  in  the  conduct  of  which  it  Itceame  neotw- 
oary  t«  run  a  comer  in  foreign  earhange.  a  thing  that  had 
never  b*«-n  at  tempt  id  in  tiie  world  liefare.  Then  Sammy 
was  invaluable.  One  night,  when  they  had  tolled  late 
downtown,  he  went  with  Cnwar  to  the-  library  of  the  Fifth 
Avenue  home,  to  work  out  ralrulutione  for  the  morrow; 
and  afterward  Sammy  had  been  rrfrmhrd  in  the  wonderful 
dining  room,  to  which  all  the  world  had  contributed 
object*  of  art. 

It  wa*  there  be  met  Helen,  the  dsughter  of  Cwar,  who 
talked  to  lorn  knowingly  and.  a*  he  thought,  almoet  con¬ 
fidentially.  She  asked  him  a  lot  of  qurwtion*  about  her 
father.  He  had  never  imagined  a  woman  like  her.  She 
w»*  not  beautiful.  He  cast  aliout  in  hU  mind  later  for  a 
t-hrasr  to  fit  her.  and  put  it  down  that  ahe  was  a  "tn>. 
mendoui  woman!"  What  amazed  him  moat  wa*  that  she 
treated  C«or  without  frra  and  asked  hlra  qumtion*  that 
no  man  in  Wail  Stree-t  would  have  dared  Ui  a*k  him. 
Moreover,  be  answered  them.  Xr*t  day  Sammy  oent  her 
a  book  about  something  they  had  mentioned,  and  die 
acknowledged  it  daintily  in  her  own  writing. 

Thereafter  hi*  recreation,  beyond  arithmetic,  was  to 
elaborate  the  day  dream  of  lieing  called  to  Caw's  private 
office  and  bearing  him  nay; 

"Mr.  I’ustgaie"  not  I'oMgate.  or  Sammy-" Mr. 
Putgau-.  how  should  you  like  to  become  a  meml-r  of  this 
firm?"  He  knew  exactly  what  he  would  nay.  Then 
Cawar  would  name  the  terms  and  they-  would  shake  hands; 
“d  U**ar  would  say:  "Can't  you  come  up  for  dinner 
to-night .  Don  t  bother  to  change.  Come  ju«  a«  you  are." 
It  would  be  very  different  dining  in  the  Fifth  Avenue 
house  and  meeting  Helen  as  Caar'a  twrtner. 


?  f  T* -»  <MSVJ» braikw oatha  Eii 
nli™? T '  PVing !  Turn  them  away !  Put  up 

bin  wiu  be  empty !  And  h«w  you  are 
w  a  peddler  deaneil  un  f;  W  d.in* !" 


"  v- -  .  T  *  pftWlCT  up  G.  W.  -  . 

■_  “you  say  he  cleaned  them  up. 

■  PK,JI,hlnk;  lbrv  hnve  who**  figure 

<  «S  wmU: ,hin,,•  11  Uh“  >“"•  Bnd  *“»  t0 

t  *** 10  br0€“  vn"a  h"" for* 

ZZZ** ««  «<-h  fool*  a*  to  herd  their  gold 

rS^.  Z2tHlrm  wou,d  «°  that  crazy 

•‘21  "how.  Bronze  is  funny  stuff." 
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The  aspect  of  Cr*ir  that  interested  Sammy  mo«  was  C*sar  »*«  rapidly  down  the  corridor  to  hi*  private  "No  employee  of  this  house  is  permitted  to  •pKnlu** 
that  of  speculator.  He  was  perhapi  the  only  subordinate  office,  a  place  set  off  with  glass  partitions,  and  spoke  to  no  said  Cawar  in  a  tone  of  regal  annoyance. 

In  the  great  banking  house  who  perceived  dearly  that  ita  one  on  his  way.  He  had  no  habit  toward  his  subordinate*.  So  that  was  it !  Ca*ar  had  found  it  out.  The  &.nUm 
head  was  the  most  daring  speculator  of  his  generation  in  Sometime*  he  spoke  and  <dt«  he  did  not.  But  his  omis-  was  not  at  all  us  Sammy  had  thought  it  might  he.  Hrhri 
money,  in  exchange,  in  securities  and  in  events:  but  on  a  »on  always  included  junior  partners  as  well  as  office  boys:  lo*t  the  daring  to  meet  it.  Had  his  mind  b>*o  vtrbu 
scale  so  large  and  by  calculations  so  imaginative  as  to  lift  so  there  was  no  discrimination.  His  subordinate*  feared  parallel  to  Cieiar'a?  Suddenly  he  wa*  not  sure.  AM  f 
his  operations  away  above  common  definitions.  him  (note  than  they  loved  him.  None  hated  him.  As  be  it  had.  would  that  fart  increase  or  diminish  the  '•nth? 

Knowing  this,  he  believed  that,  even  if  Canr  should  sal  down  at  his  de*k  before  his  personal  mail,  all  opened  However,  no  common  evasions  of  speech  would  avail  7. 
find  out  that  he  had  been  .peculating,  he  could  succrwfully  and  laid  Hat,  om  letter  on  another,  a  male  stenographer  plead  would  be  fatal. 

defend  his  conduct.  !!»  mind  and  Cwwar’s  came  and  stood  at  his  side.  "I’ve  something  here  I  want  to  show  you.  air,"  sail 

had  been  working  In  parallel  lines.  He  was  sure  “C ebook  In  hand.  There  were  Sammy. 

of  that.  Out  of  his  own  intaUigave  he  had  ‘  UiWfriri~  TT  i  ~  r»o  female  atenographem in  this  He  produced  his  demonstration.  As  Cwuir  did  not 

made  the  staggering  discovery  that  the  country  Y*-  ’  *“f  b»  ring  houae.  for  it  he  laid  it  on  his  desk. 

was  statistically  bankrupt.  He  had  demon-  .  |  CH  I  U  He  attacked  his  mail  fero-  "You  know  that?"  aaid  Caur,  referring  to  lie  rue 

strated  it  incontrovertiWy.  and  !•  was  going  to  ,  RS  U  r  -isfy.  More  than  half  of  it  about  spoliation. 

lay  it  before  Caw  Sv9'  V.i  J  ■ammrd  to  one  side  for  the  "1  know  it. sir." aaid  Sammy:  "but  there!. my  mm" 

He  had  been  asked  to  develop  statist**  in  a  I  ( Iff  L  i?  )  W  »«*  ographer,  without  com-  He  pointed  to  the  document, 

certain  simple  form  to  show  the  country’s  ex-  '  V  i  i  mmt;  they  www  letters  to  be  Cawar  looked  at  it  remotely.  He  took  it  up  bitan 

porta  and  import*  over  a  aerie*  of  yearn.  While  if,  ^0  »  >oowtodgtd  and  filed.  On  thumb  and  forefinger  as  if  it  were  willed.  The  kgr-d 

ho  was  doing  this  a  startling  imj  icu-  }M  .  r  he  made  Ulegible  marks  "  Profil-and-Loas  Account,  U.  S. induced  him  to  tun  it* 

t  Ion  of  the  figures  presented  it» -If  t,  III  1  ^  e  ,  ewed.  To  one  he  dictated  first  page.  He  saw  at  a  glance  what  Sammy  had  dona, bit 

his  mind.  The  country  wsainsolve;i’ I  J  t\.  f  .  a  few  hnsa.  At  the  last  went  through  it  page  by  page  to  the  last.  Then  hr  ssui; 

There  was  no  doubt  about  .1  TW  A  ,  •  \  C  was  a  letter  uaopmrd.  round  m  bw  rhair.  facu«  the  window.  Uwviig  h.  Uct  w 

conclusion  was  irrrwlatlble.  Having  bearing  a  foreign  stamp.  Sammy. 

p«form«d  and  delivered  the  routine  jkd^f’kAf  lie  read  it  carefully  and  It  was  a  true  and  interesting  statistical  performance.  To 

work  requested,  he  went  fur-  ^  put  it  aside  under  a  desk  the  mind  of  Camar  it  waa  nothing  more.  He  «u  ter 

•her.  on  his  own  account,  and  weight.  It  referred  to  a  worried  about  the  statistical  bankruptcy  of  the  coiatrt 

proceeded  to  throw  the  figures  f  collection  of  art  objects.  He  waa  not  thinking  about  Sammy’s  demonstraUm  U  V, 

into  the  form  of  an  income  4  I1  H*  nodl,rf  G*  *tenog-  as  he  sal  Blaring  into  Broad  Street,  crushing  the  [ape  h 

account— aa  If  the  country  I  1  1  rapher  away  and  rang  hia  hand.  The  figure*,  by  a  common  trick  ol  irrekw 

were  an  individual  or  a  cor-  \  f  T  for  a  boy.  who  brought  auggswtion,  had  throw  n  him  back  ui>on  a  train  of  unfttialei 

novation.  subject  to  liquids-  \  1  ^  the  Junior  partner.  •••  «w)  eolation*. 

lion,  with  so  much  Income.  \  ^  "  U  that  D.  A  R.  reor-  Hi*  mental  condition  for  several  aewk.  had  hem  that d 

so  much  outgo,  and  so  much  ganiiation  plan  ready?"  a  rhrws  player  who  thinks  forward  to  the  twentieth  miv. 

surplus  or  deficit  resulting.  "  Here  it  la."  aaid  the  wants  the  twenty-first,  and  ia  Just  on  the  point  cf  g«tr.< 

The  outcome  .  a*  sinning  re->  1  1  I-anncr.  hr  h.d  finidwd  it  w  hen  a  book  drope,  a  man  a|iealai  or  a  clock  strikes.  7b 

That  the  World d«uihr«d  the  'LL  it  at  two-thirty  «.  x..  whole  structure  .sdlaimiw  and  ha*  to  tie  up  again fim 

Bhility  of  the  country  locnn-  '  HT  l  and  was  very  tired.  the  beginning.  The  problem  hia  mind  wiewiird  with  •• 

'  1-.  —  -  ■  *'  1--—  , \  1  *•*•  t..w  .«  fete  *-■«  t*>  l-r  !»>•  j  -rrd-t  r»t  -I’ 

gold,  everybody  already  knew.  li1  '  typewritten  page*  and  creditor*  should  have  confidence  in  it  again. 

That  there  waagravedoubt  aa  J  - -  *:  f  LillHHI^^^BP  *  *mt  through  it  as  if  it  Sammy,  of  course,  knew  naught  of  thia.  Hewn*  it 

t..  lb.  ability  of  the  country  w  a.  a  Mother  (loo-  Pic-  «wtaiy  of  uneasinmn.  Hfliwn  rninuli*  pawnl  Thr 

to  |»>'  ita  debt,  at  In  I  I  ,  ture  B«k.  II.  faculty  perue  was  intolerable. 

.  re  oe  geld  -ps.1.  Wal— wa-f tA-ag.  *  I  os.«l  aSI  seeO.i^  le  ,t.  '  Sr 

different  matter.  It  waa  c«-  VV  ,  page  imprewioo.  tremrn-  t'»«ar  wli..-lrd  about,  startled,  lie  n-ganlid  Salt*. 

lamltoua.  Kurope  had  been  oualy  awwd  hia  partners,  with  angry  umaarment  and  roared: 

draining  our  gold  away,  not  T|  With  the  last  page,  on  which  "What  are  you  doing  here?" 

only  because  she  feared  that  gold  payments  -  rrw  set  forth  the  terma  of  Sammy,  though  taken  off  lenter  In  that  way.  h*d»(u 

would  be  aua|ieniled  but  becauaa  ww  owed  V  'W,  aarhar^e- new  aecuritim  of  rwcovetrd  hia  wiUaa  to  1*  able  to  think  fast.  He  condolel 

her  a  prodigious  debt.  Itwaaataadflyrl-ing.  ^  rampasy-todw  for  the  old  it  was  a  teat.  He  waa  Mug  bullied. 

Taking  the  lut  year,  fie  atample.  the  <mi*»  t-  faia« .  ^  —  -ecuritbw  of  a  railroad  that  “  You  Kent  for  me.  air,"  he  answered  with  what  f»ic  l» 

ir^U»Sowri* "uli ‘tw^ht’ '^dwemid1^*1  Mpwtnt  "  7.  *74‘.T*“'  *  moeTXwly.  He  artuaUy  Gradually  Cawar  regained  hia  objectivity.  He  lockel 

Am«imn  pari,  ia  f.^a  heUem.;  thedriAad.  ud  rrad  it.  with  a  puilled  air,  at  » hat  he  had  lawn  crushing  in  ha 

intrn.1  piidir  oawlcw  Aiwncan  -vunt—  hd.l  shew),  srri  U*  poAtr  He  put  the  document  down  and  made  a  few  rapid  cal-  hand,  opened  it  out.  read  the  legend,  and  recalled  whMrt 
./t-.i*no<cpK»t«msivlpw-in*.WU»ii-iiB«».t  wtalSui-.  cuUtwna  on  a  pencil  pad.  Then  he  got  to  hia  feet  and  was  and  why  he  had  aent  for  hi.  foreign-exchange  chri. 
holb-iispec.iimaWy  ......  .  wril»d  heavily  about  Ike  hi  tie  oAce.  thinking.  The  part-  With  an  exclamation  of  dogusl  be  t  omari  the  ”  Profit-.  f>! 

7h.  VI km  ri  Aia*ri«wa  gcod.  -iprt-l  ha, I  «"b  rwr  had  left  the  ft*,  door  open.  He  —  what  wa.  waning  Ix~  Amount,  U.  S.."  into  tlie  wastebariiet,  and  ml*  to 

leaving  .  Ulan*  of  d*  due  to  fern gn  conath*.  t-  U  ^lly  clomd  H.  but  not  in  time  to  prevent  CW a  Sammy  : 

srilM  ia  goals  or  awaey,  or  *n‘  flrwt  fierce  exrtaimer  escaping  to  the  rorridoe  outside:  "Go  to  the  cashier  and  get  two  wwka’  pay.  Yw  •* 

One  year  alone  was  not  ao  had:  but  in  fifteen  yean,  the  "Do  you  think  this  is  a  charitable  institution?"  discharged  I" 

outgo  to  foreign  countriea  had  been  13.600,000.000.  In  The  net  waa  ia  pantomime,  to  an  outside  point  of  view.  How  little  a  Postgate  mattered!  Cawar  turned  hint®* 

the  same  fifteen  yean  the  net  value  of  gooda  exported  had  The  other  partner*,  the  cashier.  Sammy  and  everybody  and  forgot  his  existence.  He  stood  at  the  window  agbf. 
bun  only  Jl.:i00.0«0.000;  leaving,  to  be  paid  in  money  or  watched  it  through  the  glam  partitxma.  Cawar  first  lit  a  garing  with  hia  mind’s  eye  U|«m  the  calculation  lhat  ii 
III  Stand  owing,  the  enormous  sum  of  I2..700.000.000.  huge  cigar  and  went  over  to  the  ticker,  as  if  to  look  at  the  was  necewsary  to  reconstruct  and  complete  before  tie 

No  wonder  that  every  fast  ship  leaving  New  7  ork  waa  tape,  which  he  forgot  to  do.  Hr  went  bark  to  his  desk  and  hanker*  were  met.  They  were  already  coming  In. 
a  treasure  ship.  Iiewring  gold  to  Europe!  The  country  Had  pwl«d  up  the  offending  document,  to  wave  it  menaongly  one  they  hurried  down  the  corridor  to  the  confirm* 

not  been  able  to  pay  Its  debt  in  goods  and  was  being  railed  in  the  junior  partner'*  face.  Hr  flung  it  back  to  the  dmk  room.  All  of  them  were  anxious,  more  fretful  and  ran* 

upon  to  pay  in  gold.  And.  as  Sammy  mid.  the  bottom  of  from  a  distance,  and  then  followed  it.  to  best  the  desk  with  impatient  than  Camar.  whose  back  they  saw  us  they  (os*'l 
the  gold  bin  was  in  sight  I  h*  fist.  As  h»  warmed  to  the  aubjert  he  walked  faster  and  his  den.  They  waited  for  him  in  the  conference  room- w 

I  laving  worked  up  an  elaborate  demon*! ration  of  the  turned  more  sharply  and  unexpectedly,  so  that  the  junior  minute*,  twenty,  half  an  hour- -and  liegan  to  feel  annn>»>- 
count  O’’*  atatfaHral  bankruptcy,  in  thirty  typewritten  partner  had  to  Jump  to  keep  out  of  the  way.  They  were  never  imre  whether  he  did  such  things  in  ah*'*- 

ptigp*.  he  stvled  it:  “ Profit-and-Lom  Account.  U.  8."  This  la*t»d  ten  minutes  and  ceded  abruptly.  Cawar  lion  or  to  imprem  them  with  his  contempt  for  their  Uiw- 
This,  on  the  first  favorable  opportunity,  he  propos'd  to  stoppwt  (Ware  the  Broad  Street  window,  smoking,  and  Two  of  the  Junior  iiartner*  stood  in  suspense  outside 
lav  before  Cawar.  He  doubted  not  that  Cawar  already  stood  there  gating  out  until  the  Junior  partner  knew  that  door,  not  daring  to  interrupt,  but  anxious  to  remind  »»>> 
knew.  Indeed,  the  figure*  explained  to  Simmy  every-  he  was  free  to  take  up  his  unsatisfactory  work  and  go.  that  the  hankers  waited.  Suddenly  he  turned,  lookel  »< 

thing  he  knew  the  grrwt  banking  hoose  to  have  hren  doing  After  a  while  Cawar  turned  and  beckoned  another  his  watch,  and  walked  rapidly  dow  n  the  corridor  t®  »r 

for  two  years  |«*ri-it«  enormous  a^umulation  of  p  partner  in.  c°o»»r^d  with  him  briefly,  and  returned  to  the  conference  room.  It  wm  artificially  ilhimiiutcu  w*  * 

Hourrt*.  In  th*  ftr*t  pjac*.  and  iU  continues  h*avy  « window.  The  Mtond  partner  w«A  out  and  br*an  rmllinc.  in  time.  The  ban  ken  nat  round  a  lone  oval  C^- 

of  Mritin  abroad  moro  rwntly.  turn.  b>*  Uitphoi*  the  pm»d#fiU  of  th^  tweiv*  Urrfwt  pri-  nrver  aaluU«d  them.  Ht  tm t  down  at  th<»  head  of  thf  uw** 

But  if  Ca*ar  thought  that  he  a W  for«aw  the  calaituty  and  national  banks  in  Wall  Street.  Thr>*  mece  to  m*et  rocked  forward  on  the  front  Inn  of  hia  chair,  and  ***** 
which  could  not  much  longer  he  averted  he  ***  mistaken.  C»ar  at  noon.  Before  the  bat  of  tbe  summons  waa  the  pmddrut  of  the  larjpet  national  Unk: 

It  would  uatoniah  him  to  learn  that  a  fomgn -exchange  ant d.  it  wa  known  all  over  the  home  that  a  conference  of  -  Hon  much  credit  have  you  got  in  London? 

clerk  had  divined  tbc  troth,  lie  might  be  vrry  angry  at  banlw. had bc«i raid.  ThccashirrtrisdtocatchSiunmy’*  He  a*krd  deep.  Impertinent  qumlloM  in  that  »*y,  *'  " 

first,  though  in  the  end  he  would  have  to  say:  "Portgatr.  eymiatrTTootivriy.huttheeywof  Sammy  .erein  us-.  A  a  bluntnms  which  was  either  supreme  tart  ur  the  Urtioii'- 

this  is  something  that  must  not  be  talked  about.  Ut  us  boy  wa*  coming  straight  to  his  dmk  from  Cenar’s  office.  Men  were  accustomed  to  it. 

keep  it  to  oumelvw  for  a  while.”  csi're  wanted."  mid  the  boy.  "Not  more  than  six  millions,"  was  the  answer- 

Sammy  was  in  the  midri  of  these  mentations  when  a  As  far  a*  the  door  Sammy  carried  himself  consciously.  "And  you?"  «o  the  private  banker  who  had  impoou 
flutter  went  through  the  whole  establishment,  like  the  stir  This  might  be  has  opportunity.  But  as  he  faced  Cwwar  he  connection*  in  Germany. 

of  leaves  before  a  wind.  The  carriage  of  Cawar  had  appeared  *»»  only  the  man  everybody  feared.  He  could  not  think  "Aboud  vour.”  he  answered.  .  ( 

Hi  the  head  of  Wall  Street.  The  big  hall  nun  ran  to  the  coherently,  lie  recall'd  the  sensation  of  having  once  col-  They  were  exposing  to  him.  without  seU.protwuo"' » 
door  to  take  hi*  hat  and  stick  the  instant  he  should  crows  bded  with  a  tre  in  the  dark.  Something  was  wrong.  He  final  .eerrta  of  their  resource*.  And  they  were  •!««“"' 
the  threshold.  The  cashier  left  the  window,  pretembng  not  had  never  seen  the  face  so  purple.  Its  uglmroa  had  never  One  by  one  they  answered,  categorically,  and  omont 

M  hurry,  and  found  proofing  work  upon  huidcsk  Sammy  affwted  him  sictoahly  before.  He  avoided  it*  menacing  they  could  nuw sixty  million*  of  foreign  credit. 

iH-uan  to  make  figure*  on  a  pad.  Two  office  Uiy  *  on  a  eyes,  which  had  a  trick  of  beconang  focused  upon  a  human  “  I  am  going  to  aww*  the  foreign  stockholders  * 
bench  sat  up  straight  and  stiff.  The  four  junior  partners,  thing  fixedly,  while  the  owlish  brows,  darning  at  a  steep  D.  4  R-  Railroad  for  twelve  millions."  said  Crasar- 
.heir  respective  desks,  assumed  aim  of  exp-  One  angle  upward,  twitched  violently.  Itwas  very  dacoacertin  g.  I  have  arranged  to  place  twenty  millions  of  new  secu 

-rained  uu  his  paper*  and  stood  ready  t-  Sammy  -ordered  whether  Cawar  had  ever  been  a  baby.  abroad.  That  will  be  thirty-two.  I  can  rawc  eight 
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idtkd  to  your  will  fi"  “»  on*  hundred  mil-  market-  That  *u  i  lot  ol 
'  ddlm.  cr  twenty  million  pound*  Marling.  o(  foreign  M-teulaloc  such  as  even  C Mr < 
Z,Vt3r  On  this  turn  of  thought  be 

•  «h*t  do  you  propcwe?’’  asked  the  head  of  the  largest  market  was  do 
ruuullunk.  and  round  the < 

■  raw  >  hundred  million  dollar*  .’*  said  Cawar.  "we  have  a  mistake.  Hi 
« io*i  h«e  all  the  foreign  credit  anybody  needs  to  remit  before.  All  his 
.Traai  in  lieu  of  gold.  Wo  must  not  let  any  more  gold  go  As  he  took  art 
ro.  jo*'  ■abaoiha  the  amount*  you  have  severally  and  sat  down  I 
^|*  i  *t*rib*  forty  milbona.’’  “  Anything  , 

Tic  print*  baatar  with  important  connections  in  Sammy  atari 
Omatj  »»•  'he  first  to  apeak.  waa  wrong?  II 

-Veu  V®  untrrwUnd,"  said  h*.  "tat  v«  haff  namdt.  in  “No  reason 
isdi  c.tr,  M  radreice  amoundt.  I  half  done  so.  Tat  Isaac  to  see  you  here 
,ct!  Yen'  had  row  aikod  us  to  subscribe  te  !a*it  tollar  uf  Sammy  lingi 
matt  rredit  v»  gun  raise.  Zuppose  id  ias  nod  enuf?  broker  follow* 

Imw  ve  sr II  I*  von  hundredt  million  tollari  uf  voewgn  "I  hear  you 
mdiLundid-rorirnuf?  IdbaUMt!”  “Oh.  you  do 


icoula  become  a  was  afterward  reported  in  the  newspaper*.  During  an 
to  respert.  hour  and  a  half  the  Peerless  One.  passionately  in  earnmt. 
what  the  stork  plausible  U)  the  multitude,  and  very  awkward  with  hia 
and  w  ailed  out  hands  and  fret,  denounced  gold,  its  works  and  iU  owner* 
to  his  brokar’a  cAce  to  see.  That  was  and  Cawar  more  than  all. 

sever  appeared  in  the  broker's  office  Then  the  human  current  set  outward  and  Sammy,  mov- 
wa  had  been  conducted  by  tefephooe.  ing  with  it.  drifted  against  Helen.  In  the  passage  of  egrms. 
the  customers’  room  the  broker  came  thirty  feet  wide  and  a  hundred  long,  in  three  levels,  broken 
him.  with  steps,  the  human  stream,  hot.  smelly  and  unamlsble. 

r  asked  the  broker.  piled  up  like  a  tide  rip.  Nobody  could  help  it.  One  had 

i'hy  should  the  broker  think  anything  to  push,  because  those  behind  w  ere  pushing:  »»d  those 
d  him  that.  behind  couldn't  help  it,  cither,  became  back  of  them  ten 

'  said  the  broker:  “only  it's  strange  thousand  were  pushing.  A  man  said: 
office,  you  know.”  '*  Look  out.  there  I  Your  woman  is  fainting.” 

r  a  few  minutes  and  went  out-  The  At  that  a  fat  woman  began  to  *cmam  hysterically: 

•'Oh.  let  me  out!  Please  let  me  out !” 

t  >  buying  storks."  Sammy  was  directly  behind  Helen  and  was  being  pushed 

!  Sammy,  and  went  on.  roughly  againet  her.  The  human  atom  ahead  of  her  was  a 

new  that  aoeoething  was  wrong.  He  hroad-backcd  animal,  incompressible.  An  idea  occurred  to 
in*  Sammy!  II.  could  estend  his  arm.  straight  ahead,  one  on 

amrny  found  himself  In  the  neighbor-  ewch  aide  of  Helen’s  person,  and  by  pcMwng  hard  uguiiiet 
uare  Garden.  II.  had  been  walking  the  animal  in  front  take  some  pressure  ol!  of  her.  He  did 
ours.  It  gave  him  a  twinge  to  recall  it  at  oow.  The  thought  that  he  was  protecting  the  diugh- 
to  be  detailed  by  Cawar  to  attend  the  Irr  erf  Cawar.  even  without  her  sanction  or  knowledge, 
report  upon  it.  A  great  crowd  was  atimulatcd  hb  imagination.  Them  might  be  a  panic.  He 

would  save  her. 

What  revenge!— to  be  able  to  hand  her  over  to  Cawar, 
saying:  "There  is  your  daughter,  sir!  1  have  had  the 
honor  toprwaervw  her." 

Neither  Helen  nor  the  broad-hacked  animal  noticed. 
The  pwneur*  Incwward.  Weak  men  were  crying  out:  "Stop 
pushing!"  Two  or  throe  women  scroamed  at  once.  Once 
Sammy,  who  weighed  only  one  hundred  and  fifteen,  lost 
hia  foet  and  had  to  pull  himsrll  up  by  hb  hold  on  the 

IncompramlbWani- 

_ mal. 

"  Here  I "  he 
shouted.  "Ho 
careful,  can’t  you? 

■  You  don’t  know 

whom  you  aro 


it  to  pick 


furerfiliishrap 
mw  untie  from 
m.  «.  do  not 
lr« till  (Is)  till. 

•Irf  »*  di  know 
’’W«l-»Kl 
* •«<*  to  irWecI 
’VfiUtlf  |uiim- 
(WW  *111  flu*  to 


■d  »t  daSkare 
“  u>  mr  own 
•llltm  Mire  the 
iwfW  h*.»  hid  ■ 
to  vjtr  it 
riL  I  siUrrlbe 
itdlnnT" 
Thrj  tilioisd 
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PUTTING  ON  PERCIWJHL 


J%1  Story  ®  Mother  °Piro®>$  HousseboBd^By  Corumume  L@we 


AN D  da  you  mean  to  ray  that  you  aren’t  even  coin*  up  table  in  the  centre  o I  the  room.  "  Hera."  mid  she.  bringing  "  Pcrdval.”  aaid  she  solemnly  to  the  smtll  boy  ia  tl« 

to  look  at  Perrival?”  said  Mrs.  Bcliwrther  DO-  bark  a  paper  wkich  she  thru.!  into  the  other’s  hand;  “I  Norfolk  jacket .  "I  have  somethin*  very’  painful  toiayu 

rimer.  eying  her  daughter  as  she  stood  there  in  the  thought  you  might  hkr  to  am  a  hat  the  Weekly  Gadfly  you;  Your  father  and  mother - ” 

great  velvet-hung  living  room  of  the  Dulcimer  country  has  to  say  about  you.”  The  boy’s  handsome  head  turned  alio ve  the  round  shir 

place.  Dorcas  Van  Hook  threw  the  paper  angrily  to  the  ground,  collar  and  his  ova  met  hem. 

Mrs.  Docd  Van  Hook  looked  a  trill*  startled;  but  the  "You  won’t  read  it?  Very  weU.  then;  I  shall  tell  you  " Divorced?"  asked  he  calmly, 
smile  remained  In  curl.  what  to  in  it.  The  article  speak,  of  the  increasing  number  "  Why.  who  told  you?" 

"Oh,”  said  she  lightly,  "why  disturb  him  when  l»'s  of  divorce*  among  women  in  middle  life.  It  asks  why  it  ia  "Nobody;  but  I've  often  wondered  about  it.  BarkWy 

sleeping?  ”  that  matrons,  and  even  grandmothers,  who  have  worried  Shinn’s  mother  and  father  are,  and  so  are  Slumply  Vinit 

To  this  her  mother  replied  with  silence,  and  in  Ihia  focm  along  very  comfortably  w  ith  their  humdrum  nuUnm*  sud-  W  hoop’s." 
of  repartee  the  old  society  leader's  gift  was  unnumUooed.  drnly  get  aom*  dam  when  they  are  old  enough  to  know  This  maturity  of  Perrival  had  b«  n  gained  Iron  tie 

No  words  could  have  whistled  through  the  air  more  sharply  better.  It  alludes  to  th*  threatened  branch  between  you  Newport  Casino.  from  horse  shows  snd  other  sorirtj  ic 

than  th*  idlrne*  that  ensued.  and  Doe*,  aad  *uU  to  know  whether  you  will  be  the  nest  mm..  which  threw  the  family  group  into  unicru.Ur« 

Mrs  Dor*  Van  Hook  had  motored  down  that  evening  to  join  th.  bond  of  belated  divorces,  of  which - “  relief.  It  plunged  him  now  into  another  -juration: 

with  her  husband  and  kouae  rural,  Mr.  Nelaon  Romp-r.  "Stop,  mother;  foe  pity's  sake,  stop!  I  won't  have  my  "Will  they  marry  again -father  and  mother?" 
from  the  Van  Hook  lodge  in  th*  Adiroodacka.  During  a  friendship* - -  "I  don’t  know -perhaps." 

period  of  sis  week*  she  had  not  laid  eyes  on  her  children.  “ - el  which."  continued  Mrs.  Dulcimer  mercilessly,  “And  we  Marian  and  lllldcgarde  and  1-  whmihl 

These,  together  with  Mlsa  Pinch,  had  been  staying  w.th  “ Mm.  Sydney  Glumheus.  Mr.  Xwmpwwtl  Broom*  —  we  go?" 

their  grandmother,  hern  at  The  Bramble*.  To-morrow,  ia  "That  horrid  mature."  cried  Mra. Van  Hook  "going  "Oh-here,  where  you  have  always  stayed." 
the  curly  morning,  Mra.  Van  Hook  waa  motoring  on  to  llot  round  to  public  dancing  plats*  with  men  young  enough  to  "Oh  1“ 

Springs  for  several  weeks,  prior  to  the  opening  o (  the  town  be  her  aona!  How  dare  they  mention  me  in  the  name  The  amall  boy  gulped  down  his  disappointment.  Fbi 

house;  and  this  night  represented,  therefore,  th*  on*  poo-  breath!"  moment  he  had  thought  the  change  in  rvUtloru  ni(' 

aihle  moment  for  the  phalarop*  parent  to  alight  near  her  “  All  very  w«Q."  replied  the  mother;  ’’  until  she  w  as forly-  mean  a  change  in  environment.  Hut.  no!  Advintim 
offspring.  odd  she  waa  an  eaemplary  character.  She  waa  wrapped  up  were  like  Waaailiaaa's  doll— they  hid  away  In  booto:  hr. 

"Well?"  aakrd  Mrs.  Van  Hook  nervously,  breaking  at  so  tight  in  her  proper  dutira  that  she  was  like  a  rug  put  far  away  from  unlucky  rich  children.  It  was  thUthaglt 
last  the  long  silence.  away  from  th*  moth*.  Aad  nobody— no  man  could  ever  say  which  lay  uppermost  in  his  mind  that  night  w  hen  b*  «U*r< 

She  moved  over  to  the  grrul  fireplace  and  held  out  her  that  Cynthia  Broom*  ia  her  younger  days  ever  gave  him  his  eyre  to  the  correct  Persian  figurre  of  his  bod  ram. 
hands  to  the  blsse.  The  challenge  of  th.  flamra  wa*  a  th.  slight**  enrouragenwnt.  That’s  why  I  wonder  —  ”  "  ll’ml"  remarks  Tompkins,  the  fourth-floor  forfnv. 

direct  one.  but  Mrs.  Van  Hook  met  it  superbly.  The  "Hush,  mother  1  H»re  he  la—  please!"  And  the  tall,  to  Perdval’a  new  nurse.  "If  'e  don’t  molt  his  mother*;, 
hands,  which  now  let  the  firelight  through  lik*  a  shell,  were  bronsed  man  who  entered  put  an  rod  to  this  significant  But-my  eye!- when  Freda  left  us.  then  you  just  oii» a 
exquisitely  fragile;  the  figure,  even  in  its  smart  bulkinres  conversation.  ’ave  'cord  ’ow  'e  did  go  on  I" 

of  motor  togs,  was  htplere  and  lithe,  and  like  scrolls  of  It  did  not.  however,  put  an  end  to  the  subject.  The  follow- 

mahogany  gleamed  the  dark  hair.  Yes,  admitted  Mrs.  ing  spring  Mra.  Dor*  Van  Hook  arranged  a  divorce  from  They  Hlrm  a  Tutor  for  Pore  I  pal 

Bellwether  Dulcimer  rather  enviously,  this  daughter  of  her  husband,  and  soon  afterward  ahr  married  the  bronsed 

hers  was  now,  at  thirty-nine,  imperturbably  young.  explorer.  In  this  arrangement  Mr.  Dor*  Van  Hook  "pKRClVAL’S  nrw  nurar  was  called  Grunwelil.  Sb’W 

behaved  very  handsomely.  He  settled  a  million  dollar*  I  been  with  him  now  ever  since  Freda’s  lamented  *»!•' 
Mrs.  Van  Hook  Kicks  Ovor  the  Traces  upon  Dorcas,  and  with  this  Mm  she  and  Mr.  Komper  set-  tura.and  in  this  time  hr  had  felt  no  more  emotion  foe  hr 

tied  down  permanently  ia  Paris.  In  th#  yrem  that  were  to  for  a  spigot.  Shedremedhiinlnthemomingandrtir.il 
"  VOU  look  happy!"  jumped  Mra.  Dulcimer  out  of  her  come  she  saw  her  children  only  occasionally  and  casually,  nhc  drew  his  bath  for  him;  she  took  him  to  Central  Put" 

I  long  scrutiny.  Meantime  the  fourth  door  went  along  just  exactly  as  it  play;  and  she  "turned  on"  every  practical  occasion  d  k» 

Mm.  Van  Hook  turned  with  a  laugh.  had  before  her  departure.  life.  Hut  she  hsd  none  of  Freds’s  talent  for  life.  «  W 

"Nonsense,  mother!”  she  retorted.  "It’s  that  new  elec-  The  only  person,  indeed,  who  waa  crushed  by  Mra.  Van  wonderful  fairy  talcs,  or  her  dear,  slanting,  funny  «0" 
trie  treatment  I’m  having  for  my  cyra.  Perfectly  wonderful!  Hook’s  drawn  was  her  mother.  Compared  with  Freda  she  was.  indeed,  very  much  Ita  i 

You  must  try  it.” 

"Humph!”  sniffed  Mrs.  Dulcim*r 

Did  Dorcas  rtally  think  she  could  be  deceived?  Didn’t  merely  an  endgn  of  victory,  as  resentfully  as  at  some  inani-  place*.  And  when,  at  the  age  of  eight,  Perrival  wxshrt* 
she  realize  the  difference  between  thia  new  look  of  hers  and  mate  thing  that  had  suddenly  waked  to  defeat  her.  “  You  over  to  the  double  care  of  Tompkins,  the  footman,  si-1  »' 
that  of  nearly  all  the  people  they  both  knew?  Thee#  others  at  your  age!"  th-  groaned.  Agley  Rasher,  the  tutor,  he  felt  absolutely  no 

had  a  surfeited  air.  She.  Dorcas,  had  a  just-enough  air.  "  Poor  old  mother!"  said  Mrs.  Van  Hook,  freling  for  the  Grunwald’s  leave-taking. 

Just  enough-that  was  happiness!  And  Mrs.  Dulcimer  first  time  in  her  life  compassion  for  this  battering  per-  Mr.  Agley-  Rasher,  the  tutor,  was  a  young  college  ri.i. 
could  not  have  happinew  going  off  like  an  alarm  clock  sonality.  "Of  course  you  don’t  understand."  She  paused  with  the  tidy  features,  the  rerene  gaze  snd  the  brow!  l>’"’ 
among  those  comfortable,  sleeping  standards  of  hers.  It  for  a  moment  and  then  went  on;  "You  see.  mother."  she  dec  you  are  led  to  believe,  from  the  street-car  adttT.o 
was  with  a  distinct  sense  of  danger  that  she  now  asked;  tried  to  explain.  "I’ve  been  trying  f  or  years  to  in  triiertuaj-  meats,  are  the  exclusive  and  logical  possession  d 
"Is  Mr.  Netoon  Romper  going  with  you  to  Hot  Spring*?"  iz*  my  emotions.  But  I  couldn’t  do  that  forever.  There  who  wear  Sokocute  pyjamas  and  NiR-ti*  collar*- 
Mrs.  Van  Hook  wheeled  about.  had  to  come  a  time  when  I  emotionalUnl  my  in  teller!.  Rasher  was  the  master  of  every  manly  accomprnhn^ 

"Of  course  not.”  said  she  coldly.  "Why  do  you  ask  Good  heavens,"  she  cried  with  sudden  fury1,  "you  can’t  He  could  box.  swim,  ride,  bowl,  play  tennis  and  mtf  » •<* 
that?"  expert  a  woman  like  me  to  live  on  t  insert  able*  all  my  life!"  in  fact,  his  postgraduate  course  in  Greek  epitaph*  a  « 

The  onyx  eyre  regarded  her  bitterly.  “Ttme-Ublre!  So  that  t*  what  you  call  your  children?"  fourth  century  had  not  interfered  in  the  least  withhor>>* 

•‘How  muih  is  he  worth— this  explorer  person?"  "Welt,  what  efae?"  said  Mrs.  Van  Ho<*  bravely.  “For  xation  of  the  well-rounded  Greek  life.  Mrs.  Van  llotk“ 

Her  daughter  started.  It  wax  exactly  that  question  which,  years  I’ve  been  looktg  th*  m  up.  wring  that  they  ran  at  picked  out  Mr.  Rasher  just  before  her  departure.  U 
Uttered  in  exactly  the  same  tone,  had  put  an  end  to  her  certain  time*,  studying  them  out.  They  were  just  part  I  reprmentrd  her  final  touch  of  motherly  solicitude, 
affair  of  twenty  years  ago.  She  looked  down  now  into  couldn’t  help  it-cf  a  worldly  system  and  a  worldly-  life.  "I  want  you  to  make  a  man  of  Fercival.”  she  had*1 
that  chasm  of  unemotional  wifehood  and  motherhood  into  Braid**,"  she  added,  "i'll  b*  just  as  much  good  to  them  to  Mr.  Hasher.  " Don’t  let  him  turn  into  a  drredful  If 
which  it  had  dropped  her.  and  there  was  a  long,  long  pause  this  way.  Mia*  Finch  is  staying  with  them.  aDd  she  and  snob  ” 

before  her  answer  came.  Dor*  have  promised  to  carry  n'>  idea*  for  their  cdu-  "  All  right.”  responded  the  young  man  cheerfully 

"Oh.  I  don’t  know-nothing.  I  suppose— in  money,  cation."  it  must  be  said  that  he  deferred  the  calamity, 

nut  what  dore  that  matter?  What  have  I  got  to  do  with  That’s  too  had!”  remarked  bra  mother.  And  with  that  Along  with  the  new  tutor  came  a  change  in  l** 

Mr.  Nelson  Romper?”  she  left  bra.  of  Pcrcival’s  room-  the  third  he  had  known  since  V“ 

"What  have  you  got  to  do - Just  wa«  a  moment-’*  To  Praoval  tW  n-wa  of  his  mothers  step  was  broken  ating  from  the  aplendid  Sforza  cradle.  In  all  the#  “P 

And  without  another  word  Mrs.  Dulcimer  went  to  the  great  by  Mm  *  mch.  considerations  of  the  particular  phase*  of  hu  deviW' 


Compared  with  Freda  ahe  was.  Indeed,  very  much  lie 
ining  and  methodical  spigot  liraide  an  enchantei  I 
She  looked  at  thia  other  being,  who  had  constituted  for  her  which  draw,  unexpected  streams  (rum  rocks  •" ** 

inani- 
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BSpUcity  had  the  keynote.  Yet  simplicity 
UU  <Hai  rf  tta  to*  to  Hook  f«ri *  *» 
fro**  whir*  real  one  hundred  dollar*  each.  Th» 
k  '^jSaSlbood  (rom  the  fart  that  a  simple  Unto  set  of 
*L_  ...  tedrocsn  furniture,  painted  and  made  to 

~  „  much  as  four  hundred  dollar*.  Add  to  thb 

•  ‘  r.,.Vl  fries**.  carp**  and  servic**  of  the  decorator. 
,r,l ...  chuia  the  one  thousand  dollar*  the  Van  Hooka 
, j„ «(h  roan’s  stimulating  change  of  atmosphere, 
tltrf  P«n.al  reached  the  age  c<  «*  month*  the  aplendrd 
"  oVm  ir*illc  and  the  dlk-panel»d  .alb  had  been  over- 
i,  •  -d  m  law  of  militant  daintinem.  The  walls  of  hb 
ImiM  »»h  Mother  Gor-C  figures:  the  fur- 

11  •  j,.  dI  ■litrwcod.  was  sprinkled  with  rosebuds;  a  rose- 

■  ,m|rsrp*™i spread  oo  the  floor;  and  the  lalticvwoek 

■  -os  if  its  unall  white  bed  one  of  which  let  down  on 

V  m-MR  trill'd  with  a  realistic  painted  rese  vine, 
hi  „o  M  Hi-  Bongout.  the  decorator,  beheld  thb 
If  rwn  ih»  iialirated  that  Pwrival  had  ton  the  victim  of  a 

1 1  .vhctlw  "thHic  iV.elopment. . 

/-  "Ptikard  white,"  ahe  murmured  patronizingly  to  Mim 
”  hurt.  vbisw  .hoaing  her  about.  “  Rather  unfermented. 
[•  .it  jx»  ttiak?  Now  I  ire  this  room  with  a  lovely  neutral 

Iwitmjid.  1  s'*”— squinting  her  eyes  as  though  blindrd 
y  WttoiWiy  of  the  tision— "up  there  a  frisas  of  Persian 

Y  /tun  >ou  know  nothing  is  more  beautiful  than  the 
Ira  in  thrse  oli  Perilan  manuscripts.  TV  bed  and  fur- 
itBtsilbe  a torelydrep  imaginative  Persian  blue;  and 
u  (cr  tie  rortsj*  -  printed  with  the  aame  figures  as  the 


•Toys*  do  shat  you  think  la  best,”  Mid  Mbs  Finch 

"udo  real  maltha  M  was  -tulte  apparent  that,  though 
tb  tin  if  the  Mobs  might  have  a  chance,  three  of  their 
»t|Uon  »»m  u  undigrvaaional  as  ever.  The  figures 
•rsrtsi  f «  Pwrtval'a  fries*  were 
Uot:  Inn  a  I’treian  manuscript 
Ibstntrg  thr  Hicy  of  the  Hood, 
id  iw.  painted  in  axquhlte  soft 
y‘  lit—d  Miratdydlow  and  red.  The 
•  ’  rtlm  "."lire  at  the  ainduw*  re- 
p.-l  It*  firm,  in  hind-blocked 
priitirg.  And  llrully.  to  go  with  the 
,  •ln.llratli.M  Ids'  furniture,  there 
<1  ’  ••  i  littW  krel  and  pitcher. 

”»JI  the  bsy’s  bath  la  right  next 
V  lot"  |r—ied  Mi—  finch. 

'OK'  -if  Mi-  llongout,  "that 
’  •  irert  mttif-  the  thing  b.  the 
I  *  bjf  nat  I*  tsoght  to  do  things  for 
»  bnsi!  It  sill  give  him  a  »en«r  of 
V  "•(•—Hilly  to  Ire  I  that  he  b  pour- 
>u  ir<  ntif  into huusn  little  linaln.” 

■'  "It  smu  to  m*,”  demurred  MIm 
' "  ►>*  "tlit  It  *  a  terrible  affexta- 
1>‘-  b«  rf  iin|firity." 

>’  '•»  lonfuut  proceeded  re- 

hitbdy.  With  h«r  harrow  of  correct 
u»!r  df  juo.d  up  the  nursery  and 
w.«l  it  with  rerrert  Oriental  forms 
'*•  iMmtoiio  Then  .he  took  In  hand 
«W  Uik  «rW  rows  and  prescribed 
rn  Iwtbn  'MMthbgiort  and  Under 
sdlaUrraT’  Th.n..f»n  the  FVth 
Al""  runi-m  sai  regenerated,  she 
•i‘  Ju^dbr  , tuition  to  the  country 


7A*  Great  Mdvon/uro 


Mr.  Rasher.  What 
raised  to  acorn  foe  tfcoM  from 
Already,  he  could  see.  Perdval 
apart.  How  long  could  be  be 

he  would  have  to 
of  a  *K  environme 

At  hb  very  first  meeting  with  the  boy  Mr. 
been  conscious  of  hb  problem.  Here  was  a  weil-bred  boy 
of  eight,  tall,  and  with  the  look  of  health  that  was  the 
result  of  hb  perfect  physical  environment.  Yet  there  mas 
no  exuberance  about  him.  The  face  was  —tiled  -  already 
that  d  someone  who  has  always  accepted  instead  of 
selected. 

••Gee!"  thought  the  young  tutor.  “He’s  as  pink  and 
ire."  Aloud  he  sad:  “Perdval.  1  hear  that 
is  your  but  May.  What  do  you  -am  mret  in 
the  world?" 

The  small  heir  to  fifty  mOhoe  doOars.  gorged  with  French 
and  German  and  dancing  and  music  and  athletics,  thr 

filkdaith 
md  Mr. 

'•  I’d  like.”  said  the  boy  slowly,  "ns  hour  in  which  to  do 
exactly  -hat  I  want  to  do." 

"Good!"  thought  the  tutor.  “Ur’s  all  right  so  long  as 
he  ran  really  want  something" 

“  Well."  said  be  kindly.  "  I'm  going  to  make  you  a  pres¬ 
ent  of  that  hour.  Only-will  you  left  me  what  you  are 
going  to  do  with  It?  That's  fair  now.  bn't  lt?“ 

“1  dare  say."  admitted  Perdval;  and  Mr. 
wiared  to  are  1 
from  the  American  “I  | 

'But  .10  you  1st  me  go  alone?" 

Where  is  it - — -  ">  — 


P> 7 1-  dildren's  moms  there  must 
*  »«  "'flsetiag  rotation  of  fur- 
‘•  ‘••  mpt  tthst  .ill  mi,  .  hoy  of 
f'--  siB  nil  suit  >  boy  cf  eight.  So  it 

for  her  SCO  look  the  form 
■  *v«ic  sbft. 

•1  snill  gi<«  him  now  something 

^  Hasher. 

•- .re  Perm,!  received  this 
••buh.fmjy.  Right  here.  too. 


^^•.oxraos^dhHdothre.nf 

''UreS,ml“l.’“**boyn,y 

6>  “■»  t=e  to  acigh 


— —  cocn- 

*«gh  upon 


“Why.  on  a  street  car-  down  to  the  Aquarium.’’ 

Mr.  Rasher  thought  for  a  minute. 

“  Very  -  cfl,"  said  be  at  Inst ;  "  I’ll  let  you  go." 

The  small  pink  fare  glowed  and  the  big  white  t«<h,  with 
their  scallops,  showed  in  a  grin. 

“And  you  won’t  reconsider?"  he  asked  anxiously. 

“I  won’t  go  back  on  anything  1  say."  replied  the  tutor, 
carefully  corrective  of  Perrival's  purist  speech. 

lmmediStdy  after  thb  conversation  Mr.  Hasher  call'd 
up  a  detective  agency  and  arranged  to  have  Peroval  fol- 
•  adventure.  In  doing  this  the  young 
•  of  cheating. 

“Still."  he  argued  to  himself,  "it’s  the  same  thing 
pragmatically.  He’ll  get  the  feeling  tf  Independence  lust 
exactly  the  same.” 

When  Mbs  Finch  heard  of  PerdvaTs  radiant  moment  of 
liberty  she  almost  slipped  out  through  the  negligent  hooks. 

“But.  Miss  Finch.”  contested  the  young  man,  "it  was 
perfectly  safe.  I  had  two  men  follow  him  every  step  id 
the  way." 

7»*  Cosf  of  Looming  lo  Banco 

“IT  WILL  put  foolish  ideas  into  hU  head."  said  Miss 
1  Finch.  “You  must  never  let  it  happen  again.  Why, 
not  one  of  there  Van  Hook  children  has  ever  been  out  alone 
In  hb  life!" 

Mr.  Kaahet  groaned.  He  could  see  his  system  of  develop¬ 
ment  shrinking  to  mere  reading,  writing  arid  arithmetic. 

During  hb  right  years  Percival  had  come  into  contact 
with  many  children.  There,  however,  like  everything  else 
in  his  small  life,  were  carefully  sort'd  over  and  picked  out. 
Of  thb  fact  Bailey's  Beach,  at  Newport,  offered  abundant 
f.  In  the  morning  no  children  ever  come  to  this  famous 
It  is  entirely  given  over  to  grown-ups.  each 
of  whom  Is  tdmitud  only  upon  the 
recognition  of  proper  credentials. 

In  the  afternoon,  however,  every 
nurre  at  Newport  brings  her  charge  to 
Bailey's  Beach  -  provided  that  charge 
can  qualify  by  the  proper  amount  of 
I— rental  wealth  and  position.  With 
thb  sterilized  group  uf  youngster* 
Percival  hatM  the  srerets  of  the 
bounded  main.  In  time  he  found  out 
that  two  miles  l»low  Bailey's  Bsoch 
there  was  a  public  beach  where  the 
unfast  idiou.  ocean  shar'd  her  purple 
robe  with  other  children,  But  already 
Perdval  was  beginning  to  feel  that  he 
had  somehow  been  set  spart. 

To  thb  know  bilge  even  the  dem¬ 
ocratic  park  contributed.  From  the 
time  when  Miss  Hire  wheeled  him  out 
in  hb  mated  and  ermlne-wrapM 
perambulator  he  bad  Isen  taken  rnch 
winter  day  to  thr  fashionable 
Seventy-second  Street  entrance  of 
Central  Park.  Here  nurses,  attired 
In  English  ra|-  and  rape  exists,  and 
united  by  the  consriousnews  of  minis¬ 
tering  only  to  the  meet  fashionable 
families,  twHtmd  among  prramhu- 
lator*  and  roller  skates  and  hoops. 
Here  Perdval  was  eurefully  guard'd 
from  children  wh.we  background  was 
not  similar  to  hb  own. 

One  day.  when  he  was  five  year* 
old.  the  little  hoy  turned  to  Freda. 

"Why  do  w*  never  go  to  the  park 
on  Saturday  and  Sunday?"  asked  he. 

“Oh."  said  Freda,  "all  sort,  of 
children  go  on  those  days.  Miwi 
Ftach  never  would  allow  It 

Likewise  did  hb  danring  lemon* 
shield  him  from  the  cold  outalile  at¬ 
mosphere.  These  clou**  were  con¬ 
ducted  through  the  winter  month*  by 
Mbs  Constance  Uapton,  a  member  of 
the  same  social  set  to  which  she  min- 
birred.  Mbs  Uapton'scla-M,  each 
mrmher  of  which  paid  five  dollar,  a 
W-eon,  generally  met  twice  a  week. 
These  facta  determined  the  weekly 
expenditure  of  thirty  dollar*  for  the 
dancing  Inoons  of  the  three  Van  Hook 
children.  It  was  deserved  by  the  ex¬ 
pert  elimination*  of  "all  sorts  ,.f 
children." 

At  the  dancing  clamrs  Perdval  got 
his  fires  taste  of  the  managed  pro¬ 
pinquities  from  which  he  was  to  suffer 
all  hb  life.  There  wm*  in  hi*  rlmn  a 
very  rich  little  girl,  named  Becky 
DonnerwcU,  who-  father'*  country 
place  adjoined  that  of  the  Van  Hook*. 
Perdval  did  not  like  Reeky.  She  more 
fCsatla***  »<!>  JZ| 
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TEE  WRONG  R  O  M  & 


Sun-  enough,  he  had  a  cannon,  sir— a  queer-looking 
thing,  nvada  of  bru»*.  It  was  set  up  in  an  angle  ol 
the  trmch ea  wc  had  dug  round  the  city,  and  i*  thick 
iirt  roof,  uatained  by  heavy  beams,  protected  it. 

This  Juan  Pm  conducted  hi* 
brother  to  the  shells  that  the  cannon 
^  fin-d. 

They  were  very  ingenious,  air.  At 
the  end  that  would  strike  the  object 
.  was  a  nail. 

"When  that  hits,”  he  explained, 
"it  is  driven  in  and  explode*  the 
charge.  Boom!  Boom!  Like  that, 
general.  And  your  euernlea  arc 


"Excellent!  But  make  more  of  them,  Juan.  A 
dozen  is  none  at  all.  Where  did  you  get  the  hru.ss 
for  this  gun?” 

according  to  the  degree  nf  their  relationship.  But  to  thia  “Over  yonder.” 

Juan  1‘n  he  handed  the  richest  plum  al  all:  He  appointed  “  Where  is  over  yonder?” 

him  purchasing  agent  for  the  array.  “In  the  capiUa."  be  answered  defiantly. 

It  was  a  lucrative  and  highly  <k*irab)e  post,  for  the  “General,”  1  cried,  “this  cannon  lias  been  fashioned  out 
purchasing  agent  had  the  buying  of  all  arms  and  ammu-  of  a  mm:  and  so  there  ia  a  curse  upon  it." 
nition.  and  supplies  ol  whatever  sort,  and  great  sums  of  "What  nonranw-  is  this?  We  are  grown  men,  and  not 
money  must  para  through  his  finger*.  That  one  of  it  children,  Don  Francisco.” 

should  stick  was  a  natural  supposition,  and  Dario  Bex  "Neverthclc*.  it  is  so,  general.  The  brans  used  in  the 
expected  nole—  TU  -fore  this  Juan  was  transported  with  making  came  from  a  huge  crow,  and  the  new  rami-  from 
delight,  sir.  and  made  his  appearance  in  grand  rlothew,  with  the  capiUc.  And  it  is  generally  known  that  dcvlln  have 
handsome  diamonds  and  a  massive  gold  chain  for  his  watch,  been  imprisoned  therein  th«w  many  hundreds  of  your*.” 
Hr  who  had  limped  into  the  city  a  fortnight  (Wore  in  his  By  goodnra.,  sir.  Dario  Pea  opined  hi.  eyes. 

Iran  fret,  and  with  his  stomarh  as  flat  as  a  board,  now  "Devils. you  say?  Now  that  is  a  good  one!  How  muny 

went  about  like  a  gentleman,  with  a  noble  rotundity  in  of  ‘cm?” 

prwpert.  Also,  Im  gave  rirfc  pnwenta  to  certain  ladies  of  "That  ia  the  story  told  to  me.  Anil  it  is  generally 
his  acquaintance.  known  to  be  true." 

You  may  -ell  suppoae  that  the  officer,  of  Us  Staff  did  “Well,  well!  Are  you  may.  Don  Francisco?  Do  you 

♦  r  ■«<<«.  mono  it  not  like  this  appointment  Dario  Pex  had  made.  All  of  us  feel  queer  anywhere?  In  the  head,  maybe?” 

J  91.. da.”  said  hral  fought  and  starved  in  h»  service.  And  what  had  this  "It  ia  the  truth  about  this  cannon  that  I  have  learned." 

WT  .  Dario  Pea  -hen  Juan  done?  “Go  on."  said  Dario  Pi*.  "Take  u  long  breath  and  toll 

I  r  lint  saw  him  “Cheer  up.  Don  Fraacisto!”  said  Dario  Pex  to  me.  "I  it.  You  aay  this  crura  has  l--.ii  holding  devils  aufo  In 
"oi,.  m,  al!  "oveivd  with  have  not  forgotten  you.  You  will  receive  the  game  of  Los  yonder  church  for  hun- 

diaiooudi  and  a  Kenoa."  dreds  of  years?”  •  __ 

/Hi  «•  sa>.  big  gold  chain.  That  promise  did  much  to  improve  my  humor,  air,  for 

»  —  just  Uke  a  gentle-  the  game  of  I xm  Kenos  is  very  profitable  to  the  owner. 

*•*-"  man— "'Though  Yet  I  r  “ 

the  monkey  is  asdrik 

drrased  in  silk,  it  after  a 
is  still  a  monkey.1  Hey,  Don  Francisco?"  But  Juan  IV*  “So 

merely  grinned  in  an  impudent  fashion  and  waved  the  rich  Pea.  “  What  giveo  you  that  idea? 
cigar  he  was  smoking.  And  the  same  night  he  lout  eleven  “Why.  mi  gracraf,  only  look  at  him  I  See  the  rich 
thousand  dollars  at  Is*  Kenua.  I  know,  because  I  -on  appeararce  he  mill*,  and  his  log  automobile,  i 
it.  Hut  where  did  this  Junn  obtain  so  much  rm>ney.  sir?  gifts  he  has  givra." 

Ah,  thut  is  the  question  I 

That  he  was  a  very  bad  person  in  every  respect  soon 
becamp  evident.  The  very  day  of  his  arrival  in  our  army 

he  entered  the  general's  pnwcnce  with  a  long  pier*  of  “It  must  be  thousands  and  thousands,  general. ' 
writing  on  a  paper,  and  he  was  laughing  heartily.  “So  much  the  better,”  he  rejoined.  “He  will  h 

“  What  have  you  there.  brmaHilo/"  asked  I>mrio  Pex.  temptation  to  steal  now  than  a  new  man  would." 

"It  b  a  list  of  certain  holy  ones,”  answered  thb  Juan  And.  sir.  that  ended  the  matter. 

I’m.  At  this  time  we  were  very  short  of  everything  i 

"And  why  do  you  make  it?  I  did  not  know  that  you  ne«Ja,  for  the  capture  of  the  city  had  exhausted  our 
were  religious.  Let  me  see."  ration  and  the  booty  did  not  nearly  offset  the  de 

"It  is  (his  way.  general:  All  the  saints  in  the  eapiUc  But  we  had  the  beautiful  gddpiece*  wiung  from  1 
were  shot  disastrously  through  the  head  by  bullets  during  Don  Carle*  BaMerrama;  and.  ao long aa  they  laste. 
the  battle,  an.l  we  took  clown  their  hum,  I  and  Benito:  Pex  poured  them  out  like  water  for  cartridge*  an 
*o  that  in  case  we  apply  for  a  miracle  we  may  keep  in  mind  shot*,  blankets  and  warm  underwear  for  his  bo 
thira-  who  have  already  been  executed  and  thus  waste  no  wanted  everything  good.  Dario  Pex  did;  and  be 
time  in  supplicating  tnem."  everything  quick.  Nor  would  he  hear  of  obatadr*. 

By  goodne**,  sir,  what  do  you  know  about  that?  meant  nothing  to  him. 

The  family  of  Dario  Pex  were  extremely  affectionate.  “We  must  have  fifty  thousand  dollars  at  on  re  f 
sir.  Mark  what  happened:  No  sooner  had  his  fame  spread  ammunition,"  this  Juan  Pex  would  say;  and.  by  gi 
abroad,  because  of  his  achievements  with  the  Army  of  sir,  it  would  be  turned  over  to  him  immediately. 

Deliverance,  than  there  arrived,  u  fast  as  their  little  “What  about  those  cannon?  I  must  have  then 
donkeys  and  their  own  shanks  could  bring  them,  his  right  weeks.”  declared  the  general  at  the  top  of  hi 
father  and  mother,  and  their  fathers  and  mothers;  and  "Impossible!  They  cannot  be  shipped  across  t 
four  uni-Us.  with  their  wives;  ar.d  five  aunts,  with  their  just  now.” 

husbands;  and  a  sister;  and  twenty-two  cousins,  once  and  “There  is  no  such  word  as  impmsible!”  bellow 
twice  and  three  times  removed;  and  the  young  fellow  Pex,  banging  his  fist  oo  the  table.  "  1  never  want  it 
of  whom  I  have  spoken,  who  waa  younger  brother  to  Dario  my  presence.  Do  you  hear  me.  femhrr/  Those 
Pex  and  seemingly  much  beloved  of  him  because  of  his  must  be  got.  If  you  cannot  buy  them,  make  them, 
joyous  nature.  have  done  as  much.  AK  1**  prtade,  have  I  mer 

They  all  went  to  live  in  the  great  house  where  Dario  Pex  army,  or  old  women?  What  is  the  good  of  bold 
lived  with  Lucita,  his  wife.  He  did  not  turn  them  off,  great  city  if  we  cannot  obtain  a  few  little  cannon?' 
sir.  No;  it  is  our  custom  for  the  head  of  the  family  to  “I  will  try.”  answered  his  brother  humbly;  for  I 
provide,  which  custom  runs  through  all  classes.  The  poor  creased  him. 

man  looks  to  the  head  of  hh  family;  who  looks  to  the  A  fortnight  later  he  came  swaggering  into  tl 
adminulraiior;  who.  in  turn,  looks  to  the  harmdodo:  who  w  here  the  general  was  listening  to  me  translate  fror 
derives  his  power  from  somebody  above.  And  there  you  York  newspaper  the  events  transpiring  in  our  cm 
have  it!  “It  is  done,  generaL  Come  out  and  see." 

Dario  Pm  took  can*  of  them  all.  He  was  very  kind  to  “See  what?” 
his  family,  sir.  To  his  father  he  gave  the  butchering  con-  "Tfcenewcannon.” 

cewion  for  the  city,  which  carried  the  sole  right  to  supply  "Is  that  so?"  cried  Dario  Pm  eagerly.  "L 
the  population  with  meat;  and  he  gave  to  the  others,  also.  raatcAocAoa.” 


Aunqut 


pmrible.  for  thu  Juan  Pex  -aa  h*  brother,  worry  ux.  then;  for  by 

thia  time  they  must  be 
Dario  very  old  and  freblr,  Don 
Francia." 

"Moreover,  if  they 
have  moved  to  the  ran- 
non  the)  will  make  finr 
weapon-  to  use  against 

So!”  said  he.  "And  do  all  my  officer*  think  the  same?  my  erven,  inu  Hey.  m- 
«  much  do  they  figure  he  has  stolen.  Don  Francisco?"  ekatkiu  /  Go  fetch  no 
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bm  a  shell  in  it,  which  the  gunner  did  not  know.  sir.  This  brother  of  his  was  very  haughty  toward  the  officers  too,  welcomed  us.  They  mingled  with  our  troops  fear- 

Tin*  officer*  were  killed  and  splinter*  wounded  sons  sol-  of  the  Staff,  so  that  wc  did  not  lore  him.  Quarrels  were  Irmly,  did  those  Mormon  boys,  and  helped  to  make  thing* 

lie.'*  outside  the  emplacement,  and  one  of  the  bras*  pieces  frequent.  We  had  dime  the  lighting:  we  had  bled  and  pleasant. 

[.itvd  through  the  hat  of  Dario  Pez.  parting  his  hair  very  suffered;  and  along  came  this  conceited  boy  to  reap  the  By  goodness,  Mr.  the  good  things  we  had  to  eat !  Can- 
ncatly.  reward  of  our  sacrifice*!  What  wonder  that  w*  resented  taloupee  were  provided  in  thousands  and  our  poor  hungry 

Vet;  that  bit  of  bram  from  the  devil-pewssed  cannon  his  behavior!  soldier*  filled  their  stomach*.  The  home*,  also,  got  a  fine 

almost  did  the  job  for  Dario  Peg  and  me.  We  were  furi-  "No  quarreling."  Dario  Pex  ordered.  “I  won't  have  it.  feed:  they  ate  all  the  hay.  and  everything  else  there  was 
ou*>  We  would  have  punished  the  boastful  artilleryman  There  you  go— two  rakewellere  in  the  street.  One  in  front  on  the  ranch.  This  was  accomplished  in  sixty  hours  and  it 
merely,  but  he  could  not  be  found.  He  was  scattered  of  the  other  will  spoil  hi*  trade;  and  so  they  must  fight.”  became  necessary  to  move  on. 

widely,  air.  He  was  very  busy.  sir.  Dario  Pez  w-as  organizing  all  We  struck  for  I -a  Ascenrion,  thirty-six  mile*  distant. 

This  affair  made  Dario  Pez  very  thoughtful.  He  was  the  country  under  his  control  and  getting  his  army  in  shape  It  was  a  very  agreeable  town.  sir.  und  we  remained  in  it  u 
not  given  to  superstition,  but  when  a  portent  is  so  unmis-  for  a  fresh  campaign.  Kecruils  came  in  every  day  and  it  fortnight  to  enable  Dario  Pez  to  gather  certain  forces 

t liable  none  but  a  fool  would  ignore  it.  Therefore,  be  was  necnaary  to  equip  them.  with  whose  leaders  he  had  been  negotiating. 

■ad  to  this  Juan  that  night:  That  made  much  work  for  this  Juan.  Yet  be  had  time  We  went  in  for  amuse  menu.  There  were  many  Mor- 

"Be  more  careful  in  future,  brother,  efae  something  evil  for  other  matter*.  Hi*  extravagance  and  his  doing*  mere  mon  adoaisU  in  that  vicinity,  and  they  wen*  of  opinion 
sill  areuredly  befall  you.  I  have  already  cautioned  the  talk  of  the  town,  but  nobody  had  the  hardihood  to  that  their  bunw*  possessed  greater  speed  than  our*.  Dario 
•rough.  You  must  have  respect  for  sacred  thing*  and  art  mention  them  to  the  general.  Once  Lucita  repeated  at  Pez  and  his  officer*,  they  thought  differently.  To  decide 
ikea  man  of  honor."  these  disputes  wo 

But  Juan,  sir,  had  j _ _  _  _  _  _  held  rare*,  and  wo 

wport  for  nothing.  i  r_  always  used  lo  bet 

on  them. 

Some  days  those 
Mormon  hoys  would 
go  hack  to  their 
homes  with  bundle* 
of  our  money.  Yea; 
they  would  leave  uh 
broke  and  wonder¬ 
ing  what  had  hap¬ 
pened.  On  the  other 
hand,  we  managed 
sometime*  to  make 
them  frel  very  rick, 


Dario  Fez  eyed 

him  a  while  and  ___ 
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tlir  ivasoB  that  he  *"**-  '  V  *  ^  » **  KB  r-'iniri.'  leg*  him. 
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■  Ilf  was  this:  -*  *  4  1  *  _/•  proved  wry  mi.-- 

1  V  *  -*  J  ^“^5  rewful.  sir.  Afli-i 
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tuy  them,  general.”  lhJnf  wou)d  K0 

"But  1  have  no  rt«  ■  eus  fm-  «>s>  *. «s  ;  r«.  ».  n*.<  e.«.  wrong  with  the 

more.  It  is  all  otWaapura. 

s|«*nt.  Buy  them  anyway,  ami  we  will  pay  for  them  later."  dinner  some  goreip  ahe  ha.1  heard;  but  Dario  Pez  only  The  fun  teemed  to  do  him  good.  He  was  happy. 
"Hut  they  will  not  trust  us."  shrugged  hi*  shoulder*.  He  would  go  nmnd  ringing: 

"What!"  roared  Dario  Pez.  "They  refuse  to  accept  my  "  Hoy*  will  be  boy*."  he  said.  "You  can't  place*  an  old  >•  v„ 

word!  The  acoundrel.!"  head  on  young  shoulders.  I  del  the  me.  cA.tr.  Every 

This  Juan  Per.  g  Ian  nil  at  him  shrewdly  and  twirled  hi*  man  worth  his  salt  is  hard  to  control  in  youth.  Like 
uiiderhp,  which  was  a  habit  he  had,  sir.  when  he  was  up  horres.  like  men  the  mean  ones  are  the  beet.**  Every  afternoon  lie  would  take  his  soldier*  into  the 

lo  any  deviltry.  And  thi*  Juan  pleased  him  greatly  in  one  reepeet:  Thai  ojs*n  and  lecture  them.  He  would  tell  hi*  boy*  not  to 

"There  is  a  way."  was  in  his  attention*  to  a  young  lady  of  Ihe  city,  the  waste  ammunilion:  to  let  the  enemy  come  to  done  range, 

"Let  me  hear  i«,  then."  Sefiorila  Teresa  Jaurequi.  the  only  child  of  a  large  land-  so  as  lo  use  bullet*  with  effect.  And  lie  preached  sobriety 

"Print  your  own  money."  owner  of  the  state  who  had  espoused  our  cause.  Juan  on  every'  occasion. 

The  suggestion  startled  Dario  Pez  and  he  stared  at  hi*  nude  no  secret  of  hi*  intentions,  lie  went  boldly  to  Seftor  "A  man  who  get*  artificial  courage  is  no  use  to  me,”  he 
brother.  Then  he  sprung  up  joyously  and  embraced  him.  Jaurvqui  snd  made  h„«  proposal,  and  after  taking  due  time  declared  over  and  over,  "lx-t  not  the  tare*  spoil  tin*  good 
"Good  for  you,  little  brother!  Good  for  you!  You  are  a  to  consider  It— though  he  was  prepared  to  accept  the  grain,  my  children." 
pus  kombrr!  You  use  your  head !  “  he  exclaimed.  "If  only  general's  brother  as  his  son-in-law  on  the  spot.  *ir  the  He  was  always  at  his  best  in  the  open.  In  the  city.  Dario 
all  rny  otllrer*  would  dt>  the  same !  A  body  without  a  head  young  lady’s  father  gave  his  consent.  Pez  seemed  rcstl**™.  ill  at  ease.  He  could  not  York  well 

i«  merely  a  dummy.  Have  a  bunch  of  money  printed  at  The  Seftorita  Teresa  was  also  very  willing,  this  Juan  and  betrayed  indecision;  he  often  told  me  that  the  *ur- 

onre.  And.  listen  -have  my  picture  put  on  it."  has  ing  carried  on  his  courtship  very  ardently  and  with  far  roundings  of  a  city  were  belittling.  Hut  out  amid  the 

Well,  sir,  it  was  done;  and  for  a  while  things  went  more  discretion  than  I  would  have  given  him  credit  for.  whispering  trees,  or  in  the  great  waste  places,  or  under  the 
merrily  with  us.  We  bought  all  we  needed,  and  when  the  And  then  he  was  known  to  be  fabulously  rich;  and  he  star*  at  night-  then,  indeed,  he  showed  what  was  in  him. 
foreigners  who  sold  u*  ammunition  demurred  at  accepting  dressed  like  a  lord  and  talked  louder  than  the  general  Hr  seemed  to  be  in  everlasting  rommunion  with  the  sky. 
mir  money,  Dario  Pez  was  not  at  a  Iwa.  No;  he  did  not  himself.  sir.  1  have  heard  him  rail  the  stars  by  name— address  them 

It  that  stop  him.  So  Fortune  smiled  oo  Juan  Pez.  His  bride  would  inherit  as  friends— talk  to  them. 

He  promptly  took  over  cattle  and  bullion  from  the  vast  wealth  and  she  was  extremely  beautiful,  sir.  and  "Someone,”  be  announced  angrily,  "lias  been  smuggling 

ouoer*  in  our  territory*  and  paid  for  them  at  the  market  accomplished,  and  young,  and  ardent.  What  more  could  stuff  into  the  ramp!  I  won't  have  it.  Any  man  caught 
trice  in  the  new  money.  Then  he  shipped  them  by  the  a  man  desire?  drank  will  be  severely  punished.  Tell  that  to  your  boys: 

ireinload  to  the  Border  and  received  American  gold  in  It  was  said,  however,  that  she  was  a  proud  and  imperious  and  remember  this— 1  expect  rny  officers  to  set  an  example." 
return.  With  that  he  bought  rilt«.  lady,  and  powered  of  a  very  devil  of  a  temper,  which  I  Well,  sir.  the  first  offender  was  this  Juan  Pez.  sir.  Per- 

"  It  is  a  fine  world,  Don  Francisco,”  he  observed  to  me.  fervently  hoped  to  be  true.  haps  he  considered  that  the  rale  did  not  apply  to  him. 

"Sometimes,  general  —ye*.  Then,  again,  not  so  much  so."  Well,  at  last  the  army  was  ready  and  began  a  inarch  being  full  of  foolish  pride.  Hut  Dario  Fez  speedily  unde- 

"W’hat  I  do  not  understand."  he  continued  compla-  toward  the  north.  reived  him. 

fatly,  "i*  why  a  government  should  ever  be  hard  up  Where  we  were  going,  oc  what  object  we  had  in  view.  “What!  My  own  brother  is  Insubordinate?"  he  shouted, 
(<c  money.  It  is  absurdly  simple,  Don  Francisco.  With  a  rone  of  us  knew.  Dario  Pez  kept  his  own  counsel  and  no-  hi-  eyes  beginning  to  roll:  and  he  commanded  that  thin 
[dating  prwo  in  good  order,  and  an  army  of  brave  boy*  body  liked  to  ask  him.  Juan  should  be  brought  into  his  presence, 

to  enforce  your  decree*,  there  seems  to  me  no  excuse  for  On  the  fifth  day  we  arrived  at  the  American-owned  "Don  Francisco."  he  then  said  to  me,  "and  you,  Cap- 

(•■verty.  It  is  a  noble  life  we  are  leading.  Don  F'raneisco."  plantation  of  Corralitos.  and  there  we  rested.  The  manager  tain  Bandd  and  COJonc!  Ocboa,  you  will  each  administer 
By  goodness,  sir,  what  do  you  know  about  that!  opened  wide  the  whole  place  to  the  general.  The  cowboys,  five  strokes  to  this  fellow  with  the  backs  of  your  oabero." 
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By  goodness.  sir,  we  start'd  at  one  another!  We  did  not  That  waa  food  new*  to  the  inml.  He  had  bren  wait-  Well,  while  our  troop  trains  were  slowly  backing  toward 

love  this  Juan  Pea,  but  he  was  the  general’*  brother  and  a  in*  to  catch  them  on  the  move,  and  now  he  made  hi*  prep-  the  city  1  beaded  a  column  of  two  hundred  mao  which 
fellow  officer.  aration*  for  an  onslaught.  It  was  against  his  polio-  to  scoured  all  that  region  for  this  Juan.  And  we  found 

"And  hear  me.  hombrn,"  added  Dario  Pea:  “If  any  await  an  attack.  him.  sir.  At  last  we  found  him.  He  had  taken  refuge  in  a 

one  of  you  three  withholds  his  hand  he  will  receive  twenty-  “The  aggrmtor  has  the  advantage.”  he  frequently  woodcutter's  hut  up  in  some  hills,  and  he  hid  under  the 
five  strokra  himself  from  one  who  won’t.  I  will  stay  and  asserted.  “It  is  half  the  battle,  other  things  being  equal,  bed  when  we  approached.  So  does  conscience  make  us 
watch.”  The  man  who  hits  first  hits  twk*.“  cowards. 

There  was  no  escape.  With  Dario  Pei  looking  on,  we  Accordingly  be  dispatched  a  force  of  five  hundred  But  we  dragged  him  out  and  placed  him  on  a  home; 

had  to  do  our  brat.  So  this  Juan  stood  quite  still  while  we  cavalry  under  Colonel  Ochoa  to  fed  out  the  advancing  and  then  we  rode  swiftly  to  rejoin  the  general.  It  was  not. 
three  swung  our  heavy  sabers,  one  after  the  other,  aervos  array,  and  piled  some  infantry  awl  the  artillery  aboard  however,  until  we  came  within  right  of  the  eity  on  the  third 
his  back;  and  we  put  our  strength  into  it.  At  the  last  he  trains.  These  were  to  proceed  slowly  westward  until  the  day  that  we  overlook  his  train,  which  was  at  rest  on  u 
fainted.  cavalry  had  got  into  touch  with  the  enemy  vanguard,  and  riding. 

“Now.”  said  the  general  when  it  was  all  over,  "get  were  then  to  take  up  certain  prepared  positions  where  "Welcome,  little  brother  I”  cried  Dario  Fez.  Jumping  up 
away  from  my  preonnet,  Juun.  I  have  heaped  riches  upon  Dario  Pa  planned  to  give  battle.  to  greet  him.  “What  time  is  it?” 

you;  yet  you  defy  me.  I  load  you  with  honors,  and  you  I  accompanied  him.  sir.  on  the  first  of  these  trains.  He  This  Juan  was  scared  half  to  death,  sir.  and  could  by  no 

would  bring  shame  on  our  name.  There’s  a  pill  of  my  also  took  this  Juan  along,  though,  for  some  reason  bidden  means  fathom  the  intention  of  the  general;  hut  hr  fumhli-d 

making.”  from  us  then,  he  betrayed  a  strange  reluctance  to  go.  in  his  pocket  and  brought  out  the  magnificent,  bejewelecl 

It  made  ib  all  sorry  for  the  poor  young  man:  but  the  ”l<et  me  stay  here  and  continue  my  work,"  Juan  en-  watch, 
affair  soon  blew’  over  and  seemed  to  have  been  forgiven  on  treated.  ’’Ten  minutes  past  eleven.  Excellency."  he  stammered, 

both  rides.  Hut  this  Juan.  sir.  never  forgave.  “What!  Are  you  afraid?"  cried  Dario  Per.  "Good!"  cried  Dario  Pea.  his  hand  on  hi.  gun.  ’’  For- 

Couriera  brought  word  that  a  strong  enemy  force  was  “No,  general;  but  l  am  rick.”  tunate  above  all  men  art  tbou,  little  brother;  for  thou 

moving  from  the  west  against  the  city,  in  which  only  a  “That  is  a  good  one!  Do  you  hear  him,  Don  Francisco !  known!  the  hour  of  thy  death.” 

small  garrison  had  been  left  on  our  departure.  So  it  became  He  is  sick!  A  lot  of  hssshrrs  get  aide  with  a  fight  in  pros-  For  a  moment  I  feared  that,  in  his  rage,  Dario  Pez 
ex|*Iicnt  to  return  swiftly  to  that  place  and  foil  them.  peet.  lurm**ito.  So  forget  it  and  get  busy.”  intended  to  execute  Juan  with  his  own  hand.  Instead.  h«» 

Darin  Pea  took  three  thousand  of  hts  cavalry  and  started  Well,  a  terrible  misfortune  over took  C'olond  Ochoa,  lie  turned  sharply  away  and  said  to  Captain  Banda: 
at  midnight  on  the  return  march,  leaving  the  remainder  found  several  hundred  of  the  enemy  at  a  little  place  named  "Tie  him  to  the  cowcatcher.  He  can  carry  our  mnsuge 
of  tin'  army  to  follow  as  best  they  might.  Saureda  and  immediately  deployed  his  fora-,  thinking  to  to  them.” 

By  goMlniM,  what  a  ride  it  wav!  Fifty  miles  in  »u«-h  a  surprise  them.  By  gnodnem,  air,  hr-  was  going  to  set  this  Juan  on  a  oruzy 

country  is  u  houvy  day’s  journey  for  cavalry,  dr;  but  But  he  gut  4  surjov-  him-  If  iruUad.  sir.  and  a  very  engine  and  send  him  against  t  lie-  enemy!  Yes;  Dario  I ’ox 
Dario  Pea.  he  took  his  column  a  hundred  and  five  mile*  painful  .me;  for.  though  taken  unaware,  the  truops  in  planned  to  delay  them  a  while  by  wrecking  their  limt 
without  11  stop,  except  tu  water  the  hors.-,  and  swallow  a  Sauced*  fought  with  spirit  and  drove  baric  our  cavalry,  troop  train.  To  stop  their  advance  he  might  have  torn  up 
mouthful  of  food.  Our  sufferings  were  terrible.  with  much  daughter.  And  they  did  not  appear  to  mind  the  tracks  as  he  retreated,  but  he  wished  to  halt  them 

Colonel  Ochoa  remonstrated,  tolling  him  that  it  was  the  tire  >4  our  men  at  all.  Colonel  Ochoa  was  furiously  where  they  were,  and  no  (ora  he  might  semi  nut  could 
nothing  Iran  than  murder.  mystified  He  could  not  understand  it.  His  cavalry  eon-  reach  the  railway  line  at  a  point  sufficiently  distant. 

"What!”  he  exclaimed  in  great  surprw.  “They  are  sidrrably  outnumbered  that  opposed  to  it,  but  iu  fire  was  because  of  their  advance'  guard.  Therefore,  Dario  IV*. 
tired?  Why,  I  feel  |ierfectly  fresh,  colonel.’’  pitifully  weak.  air.  bethought  him  in  this  extremity  of  dynamite  and  n 

Well,  he  got  there  with  time  to  spare,  for  the  enemy  In  a  rage,  the  colonel,  nr.  grabbed  a  rifle  from  one  of  his  craxy  engine, 
delayed  at  several  town*.  That  Is  the  way  Mexicans  troopers  and  sighted  on  a  roof  about  six  hundred  yards  It  would  have  bean  no  more  than  justice,  and  Juun 

usually  fight,  sir.  They  are  always  going  to  do  great  things  away.  Now  he  waa  a  crack  shot  and  he  knew  that  the  richly  deserved  his  fate;  but  there  were  reasons  why  such 

to-morrow.  ball  ought  to  send  up  a  spurt  of  dust.  But  what  was  his  an  act  of  retribution  should  not  bo  performed.  Sir.  I  knew 

So  the  muln  body  was  enabled  to  rejoin  him.  and  prep-  amazement  when  be  missed  the  roof  altogether.  Yea;  the  what  horror  tho  execution  of  his  own  brother  would  inspire 
11  rations  went  forward  to  meet  an  attack.  In  theae  the  miserable  cartridge  faffed  to  explode.  Colonel  Ochoa  throughout  the  country. 

procuring  of  more  ammunition  played  an  important  part.  Jerked  it  out  and  tried  again.  This  time  there  was  a  faint  It  would  make  void  every  guaranty  lie  might  give  of 

u nd  this  Juan  Pei  ws*  kept  busy  night  and  day.  We  report  and  the  buffet  went  moaning  a  couple  of  hundred  safety  and  protection.  Therefore,  I  xummoned  all  my 

throw  out  relays  of  puck  trains  dear  to  the  Border  and  yards  and  then  spent  iurtf  in  a  sandbank.  Then  the  truth  courage  to  proUat. 
poured  u  flood  of  rim  I  money  into  the  greedy  hands  of  the  waa  revealed  to  him -his  ammunition,  dr,  was  no  good!  "But,  mi  prnrroi - " 

agent*  through  this  Juan.  There  waa  nothing  to  do  but  order  a  retreat,  "What  now.  Don  Francisco?”  ho  roared  at  mo,  turning 

While  wo  were  waiting  and  they  slowly  drew  off  Hut  Sc  U-f t  -evenly  of  purple.  “D  wfch  a  seat  baaida  little  Juan  on  the 

for  the  enemy  to  venture 
Into  a  favorable  region  for  Jjflf 

our  attack  a  visitor  nr- 
rived  one  day  to  see  the 
general  and  took  her  place 
in  tho  line  of  women  who 
besieged  his  quarters 

daily  in  order  to  beg  for  .. :  J 

favors.  She  was  footsore 
and  weary,  for  she  had 
walked  all  the  way  frem  IW 
La  A  seen  cion.  sir.  and  B  •< 
when  she  began  to  t|oak  W  ’y 

her  agitation  was  eo  greet  P  IT 
that  tear*  trickled  down  ■  '  J  HMalL 

her  cheeks,  and  she  soblxd  (’  T’TjjB/gfrj 

convulsively. 

"Clear  the  room.  Don 
Francisco,"  commanded  \ 

Dario  Pet;  and  I  did  so.  1  «■  ' 

“Now,"  he  continued,  [ 

"tell  me  everything,  «  t  jW 

machucM/a.  And  do  not 
be  afraid.  I  am  here  to 
protect  you." 

By  goodness,  what  she  / 

told  him  sent  the  general 
into  a  dreadful  rage!  He 
sent  me  on  the  jump  for 

his  brother.  ‘‘Viper,’’  he  cTiod  to  him.  "is  what  this  poor 
girl  says  true?  I,ook  at  her!" 

This  Juan  did  so,  and  turned  a  mighty  sick  color:  but  he 
was  an  impudent  fellow  and  never  at  a  low  for  words. 

”  It  i*  not,"  be  replied  stoutly.  "  I  never  saw  the  woman 
before,  general." 

"So!”  said  Dario  Pez.  bending  hi*  brows  at  him.  “I 
do  not  believe  you.  But  meantime  you  shall  have  the 
benefit  of  the  doubt  while  I  look  into  the  matter.  Don 
Francisco,  eicort  this  young  lady  to  my  house  and  inform 
the  Sefiora  Pez  that  she  is  under  her  protection. 

"And  listen  to  me.  Juan:  If  what  thi*  child  says  turns 
out  to  he  the  fact,  you  will  be  in  a  pretty  pickle.  What 
about  the  Sefiorita Teresa?  Bah!  Get  out  of  my  presence! 

With  your  feet  on  the  broad  highway  to  honor  and  wealth, 
you  branch  off  into  the  wrong  road  monkey  that  you  are ! " 

I.ucita  received  the  girl  very  kindly,  she  being  poor  and 
in  misfortune,  nut  Dario  Pci  had  no  time  to  investigate 
Lola's  story  just  then;  the  very  next  day  a  courier  arrived 
to  tell  him  that  the  enemy  were  approaching  to  capture  the 
city,  and  they  had  seven  thousand  seasoned  lighter*. 


l-ody’s  treachery,  t  -nut  »tdy  tie  cum-  “No.  .jr;  but  I  am  of  opinion  that  the  journey  should 

Bander  did  not  pursue  them,  fearing,  from  the  not  he  made  at  least,  not  in  that  fashion." 
w.akrewi.dtlc  alts  ».  !•  *1  It  .as  only  a  trap;  and  "Indeed!  Wl .  mi?  Hurry  up  and  toll  me.  because  the 
so  (*ol»n«(  Ochoa  escaped  without  further  lo—*.  engine  i«  puffing  to  be  gone.” 

Rut  judge  of  his  feelings,  sir.  Think  of  hb  •  »ral.’’  I  said  hurriedly,  draw- 

rage  aa  he  counted  his  loar*.  all  the  time  |  Mn  aside,  "calm  yourself  for  one 

knowing  that  the  some  dlsaator  maet  ovortoka  '  a,H*  listen  to  ma." 

"I  am  perfectly  calm. 

A  Don  Francisco.  I  never 

killed  anybody  in  calmer 

A  jlrJ » .  mood.” 

XV  ’ ’"  "Then,  consider:  this 

jV)  engine  must  travel  many 

_  '<A  .  ij.  mile*  before  it  encounter* 

vjli  the  you  to  do 

re  '  *  -4 

Kq  JL«  it,  what  assurance  have 

you  that  in  the  interval  he 
may  not  succeed  in  work- 
"  ing  himself  fra  and  thus 

undo  the  fine  Job  you  have 

_ planned?" 

"We’ll  tie  him  so 
'Ijh.  damned  tight  never 

budge  an  inch  until  he 

V-.I  '  .  *W  start*  for  heaven,”  declared  Dario  Pez:  but  I  could  ills- 

tern  that  my  argument  had  made  an  improwion. 

- -  " i^dra' What  Don  Francisco?" 

“  '  *  '  “  Your  enemies  would  say - " 

the  whole  army  at  the  fim  battle!  It  was  plain  that  con-  “Take  him  back  to  the  city,”  commanded  Dario  Pei 
demned  ammunition  had  been  unloaded  on  u*.  abruptly,  and  Juan  was  saved  for  the  moment. 

Not  an  instant  waa  to  be  lost.  He  dispatched  a  courier  Well,  sir,  they  sent  that  craxy  engine  against  the  enemy, 
and.  lest  Dario  Pex  should  doubt  his  story  and  interpret  it  and  Captain  Banda  rode  in  the  cab.  He  conducted  that 
as  an  excuse  for  failure,  he  himreif  follow  ed  the  rider,  bring-  rnginc  very  skillfully  for  many  mil*  until  he  came  in  sight 
ing  some  of  the  ammunition  in  a  bag  with  him.  I  was  in  of  one  of  the  troop  trains  slowly  climbing  a  long  grade, 
the  cor  when  he  threw  it  down  in  front  of  the  general  and  Back  of  it  lay  a  valley,  and  in  the  valley  were  three  more 
buret  into  tears.  trains,  abo  full  of  soldiers. 

"Send  for  my  brother.”  commanded  Dario  P«.  holding  By  goodness,  when  Banda  saw  those  trains  he  gave  a 
two  of  the  cartridge*  in  the  palm  of  his  hand;  and  I  saw  whoop  and  threw  that  engine  wide  open!  Then  he  jumped 
the  veins  00  his  forehead  swell  up.  and  rolled  down  the  bank,  and  got  up  and  ran  as  fast  as 

You  can  bet.  si r.  I  did  not  let  the  gram  grow  under  my  he  could  into  the  hills.  And  the  engine  went  on.  sir,  and 
fret  in  executing  this  commission.  But  Juan  Pez  was  not  blew  the  front  cars  all  to  hell  very  nicely;  which  would 
on  board  the  train.  He  had  disappeared  as  by  black  delay  than  several  days  at  least. 

magic.  While  this  was  happening  the  army  was  moving  back 

“Is  it  so?"  said  Dario  Pex  with  a  strange  calmness  to  the  city’, 
when  I  reported  to  him.  “Then  I  know  what  I  wanted  “Don  Francisco.’’  said  Dario  Pet  to  me  as  soon  as  we 
to  kno».  Send  out  and  get  him.  He  cannot  have  got  began  to  pull  in,  ’’get  a  pack  train  together  at  once." 
very  far.  Icemeimded  as> 
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TEE  NEW  ENGLISHWOMAN 

As  Seen  by  the  Duchess  of  Marlboro  ugh  and  Lord  NorthcBMfe 


By  Viola  Rodgers 


4dm.  "  It  lakes  women  of  discernment 
and  wsflndthat  itoimUi  hly  educated 


*»•  •»  mf  vimmimi  hu>i  But.  **M**gk  th*f«  wt  •  Bullion  and  a  half  voon  pro-  •<  »•-.*  ••  "•'»  i>  i>>  *<•<*«  ■**  ••  •*•  r»->i 

panoc  munitions,  Ibm  an  other  millioo*  not  ou  of  whom  •. «.  .u 

u  idle.  Indies  who  want  twic*  a  year  to  Pam  for  thoir 

WHEN  the  (treat  rail  to  arm*  ram  to  th«  man  of  frock*  and  hat*  are  getting  into  dothaa  and  hat*  they  haw  aummer.  Doxrna  of  officer*  and  soldiers  came  up  to  Thirl- 
her  country  tlie  lady  of  England  did  not  alt  bark  mad*  thrmaelva*.  U*t  aimiMr  it  became  the  thin*  for  atan*.  and  wont  back  to  the  Somme  after  having  regained 
■tunned  and  dated  and  helpleoa;  *he  didn't  *a*p  women  guewts  at  country  bouses  to  *o  into  the  kitchen  health  throuih  the  untiring  attention*  of  Lady  Maitland 
and  have  the  vapor,  that  were  the  ladylike  thin*  for  a  with  the  hewtao*  and  do  up  a  few  doten  jar.  of  fruit  and  and  her  lady  nurww. 

startled  Kngliah  female  to  haw  In  the  c haute  and  virtuoua  jetlMw  for  home  roneumption,  or  for  the  mounded  boy*  In  On  every*  rwtate  in  Scotland  and  Kngland  the  *ame  con- 
day*  of  goal  Queen  Victoria,  but  *he  *traighten«d  up.  took  the  hoapitaia.  Every  country  hou*e  in  Kegtand.  without  dition*  prevail;  and.  ao  far  a*  the  outaidc  world  know., 
full mntauro of  what  there  wa*  to  be  done** her  men  perked  exception.  w*a  the  con vaJmcia*  bom  of  wounded  soldier*.  *odal  life  I*  coin*  on  aa  uaual.  Debutante,  who  formerly 
their  kit*  and  »crnmblod  off  to  the  training  camp*  and  to  the  with  the  numa  in  spick-and-span  simple  Mae  and  whit*  were  invited  to  meet  possible  husband*,  now  milk  cow*,  dig 
Front— »nd  *ho  did  it  I  She  I*  doing  it;  and  *he  isn’t  talk-  wad*  frock*- women  friend*  of  the  chltrlainw  of  them  poUtoa*  and  pick  the  bean*;  dowager*  mako  bandagtw  or 
ing  about  it  or  becoming  maudlin  over  what  uaad  to  be.  great  MaU*  wait.ng  on  "their  men"  and  getting  them  bind  up  U«*  and  arm*  of  wounded  men.  Lady  MaitUnd 
It  U  the  "now”  in  the  Englishwoman  that  ha*  mad*  her  bucked  up  for  the  Front  again.  ha*  her  huaband.  six  nephew*  and  her  only  *on  at  the 

the  grout  unexpected  war  aaaet  of  her  country.  Her  task  ia  Up  In  ThirlaUn*  Caetie  in  Scotland -in  the  beautiful  Front.  It'*  the  *amo  itory-  in  every  great  houao  In  England, 
wt  before  her— »ho  ia  going  to  It  without  regret,  without  Waveriey  country— the  Viscountess  Maitland,  daughter-  In  October,  upon  the  death  of  Honorable  Edward  Wynd- 
team,  but  with  n  firm  determination  to  ride  to  hound*  in-law  of  the  Karl  of  Lauderdale,  ha*  taken  complete  ham  Tennant,  eldest  son  of  Lord  Glenconner,  brotber-in- 
xlong  with  tha  mm -this  time  they  ar*  the  dog*  of  war.  charge  of  that  eoormou*  state,  thirty  mile*  round.  She  law  to  Mr.  Aaquilh.  the  fifty-fifth  heir  to  a  peerage  had  lo*t 
Her  calm  under  the  terrific  cataclysm  that  ha*  *h*kan  the  act*  aa  It*  factor,  which  ia  aaortof  combination  manager-  hi*  life  in  the  war. 

foundation  »ton*n  of  cwnturiea-old  family  life  and  custom*  auperin Undent.  On  thia  rsUU.  with  iu  groot  dairy.  Ova  As  for  giving  up  all  social  life,  except  where  it  ia  done  to 
a  hard  to  understand ;  wa  believe  it  to  be  indifference,  but  enormous  farm  plant*.  an  entire  village  and  two  church**,  cheer  tha  aoidier  boy*  on  leave  and  in  con  valmccnce;  aa 
ia  not  giving  way  to  her  aoerow.  the  Kngliah  lady  follows  Lady  Maitland  apenda  her  mornings  in  the  buaineaa  of  the  for  the  drudgery  where  luxury  once  prevailed,  the  English 
lie  unwritten  law  of  her  daaa:  It  isn’t  done!  relate  and  in  caring  for  its  tenants  Bcmdm  thia.  ahe  ha*  lady  ha*  nothing  to  aay.  Her  new  buaineaa  is  not  aoclety- 

For  example,  an  American  reporter  on  a  well-known  kept  up  her  garden*,  and  acted  aa  bead  nurse  in  a  coova-  nor  ia  it  philanthropy;  but  it  ia  the  business  of  war.  She  ia 
bonded  paper  was  given  the  painful  assignment  by  the  leaceot-aoldiet*'  borne,  into  which  the  caetie  was  turned  all  juat  as  much  a  aoidier  at  heart  aa  if  ahe  shouldered  a  gun 
proprietor  of  the  daily  to  convey  the  and  wore  khaki.  Her  fighting  spirit 

new*— juat  received  by  them- of  _  la  aa  strong  aa  that  of  her  men.  but 

her  husband's  death,  at  Saloniki.  ahe  fights  with  different  weapons, 

to  the  Duchena  So-®  nd-So.  The  man  Can  one  believe,  for  instance,  that 

told  me  how  he  took  n  stiff  Scotch  the  women  who  "man”  every  do- 
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that  fine  r!a*i  distinction,  measured  in  time  in  the  munition 
factory,  or  in  making  bandages,  or  relieving  a  death  watch 
in  some  hospital,  might  save  a  life  for  her  country. 

A  woman  who  rides  in  an  automobile  that  is  not  in  war 
service  is  made  as  uncomfortable  by  passing  comment  or 
Jeers  as  If  she  were  a  Lady  Godiva  riding  through  the  Lon¬ 
don  thoroughfares.  "Shame,"  indeed,  is  the  word  she  will 
meet  often  hear.  The  signs  on  billboards  in  all  parts  of 
Ixindon,  in  letters  so  large  that  he  who  runs  may  read, 
warn  women  against  extravagance  in  dress,  in  all  outward 
display,  and  in  the  necessity  of  economy  in  everything— 
in  servants,  in  food,  and  in  all  forms  of  luxury;  in  fact, 
luxury  no  longer  exbts. 

The  social  secretary,  once  so  necessary  in  the  busy  li/e  of 
the  I -on  don  hcatcas.  has  ended  her  little  day.  Kvcn  so 
wealthy  and  aristocratic  a  member  of  London  social  life  as 
tl«e  Duchess  of  Marlborough  do**  her  own  personal  secre¬ 
tary  work;  and  she  is  ho  busy  she  would  have  to  become  a 
nonunionist  if  the  eight-hour  law  prevailed.  Her  working 
hours  arc  longer  than  those  of  the  scrubwoman. 

"I  work  juat  as  every'  Englishwoman  must  work -we 
must  make  no  sex  distinction  in  giving  equal  service  to  our 
country;  we  suffragists  never  have  done  so,  hut  now  alt 
women  have  begun  to  realize  that  that  must  be,"  said  the 
duchem. 

Her  ideas  as  to  woman's  place  In  war,  and  what  it  will  do 
for  her  when  war  shall  have  ceased,  were  given  to  me  in  an 
interview  in  the  library  of  her  beautiful  home  in  Curzon 
Street,  in  London: 

"W«  are  in  war.  and  we  must  accept  condition*- hard¬ 
ships;  grief;  whatever  may  come.  It  b  hard  for  a  mother 
to  send  her  boy*  off  to  war.  One  of  mine  haa  already  gone 
along,  Just  as  every  mother's  son  has  gone  or  is  going.  It 
Is  hard  war  Is  hard-hut  what  can  Iw  done  by  wasting 
tears  and  words?  Nothing;  absolutely  nothing  Our  io- 
rnniiw  have  been  taxed  almost  half  and  they  will  be  taxed 
more  what  of  it?  We  must  Just  adjust  our  liv»a  to  the 
present  conditions,  as  men  have  been  trained  to  do. 


'War  has  made,  in  a  few 


the  slow,  easy  gait  of  undisturbed 
have  taken  a  century  or  more  to 
condition*  (or 
suffragists,  have 
ing  the  mental  attitude  d  English 
prepared  them  to  meet  the 
courage  and  efficient  aid  to 
believe  that 


months,  charges  in 
on  life  that  under 
lal  England  would 
But  the  new 
We,  as 
but  surely,  chang¬ 
es.  and  have  in  part 
great  struggle  with 
if  Americans 
it  b 


■-  The  war  has  given  us  our  opportunity, 
are  as  interested  in  and  as  well  informed  on 


Indeed,  they  take  a  more  active  inter**!  in  politic* 
n  do  the  majority  o I  American  women.  But  the  war 
IBS  provided  the  opportunity  for  the  eaercisc  of  their  influ- 
nee  in  those  wider  Adds  of  uat/ulats*  so  tong  denied  to 

bflnitaiy  proved  the  active  part  they  are  destined  to  take 
"  '  ewe.  and  have  refuted  the  argument 

the  vote  on  the  ground  of  nonpartln- 
thb  war  haa  been  quite  as  important 


medical  and 


rofanioos.  and  in  ruun tiros  other  vocations,  women  hare 
-placed  the  men  who  have  enlisted,  and  have  proved  highly 
Iftcient  and  dependable.  What  the  men  will  demand  and 
•pert  after  the  war  depends  on  their  altered  outlook,  and 


grave 


—n«w«  by  the  conditions 

i  that  will  be  worked  out  after  the 


"With  women  it  u  did* 

their  future  .hare  ;r. 

Atnma.  They  wiB  no  longer  be  content  to  remain  idle  or  to 
work  in  po*  lions  that  scarcely  yield  a  living  wage,  as  they 
have  don.  in  the  past.  Education  for  women  wiU.  I  believe, 
be  along  entirely  different  linns  from  those  adopted  in  the 


past,  and  the  education  of  the  younger  generation  must  Ik* 
highly  specialized  and  technical  as  against  what  used  to  be 
known  as  ‘accomplished';  it  must  train  girt  to  be  self- 
supporting  in  many  case*,  and  in  others  economically  inde¬ 
pendent  if  they  choose  to  be. 

“As  to  the  upper  d— »,  the  women  will  have  to  take 
equal  responsibility  in  the  problems  that  will  confront  ull 
claws  in  the  days  to  come.  Class  distinctions  have  been 
largely  swept  away  among  the  women  of  England  th rough 
the  suffrage  movement,  for  they  have,  with  a  common 
cause,  mrt  on  a  common  footing.  This  new  confraternity 
and  npril  de  corps  will  grow  as  irramity  for  common  action 
increase*  w  ith  the  need  of  sol  ving  economic  problems,  wh Ich 
even  noware  confronting allciaases.  With  the  high  luxation 
that  the  war  has  brought  upon  us,  much  luxury  has  hod  to 
be  dispensed  with. 

"Things  which  formerly  were  looked  upon  as  raven t lal 
to  the  happiners  of  women  of  the  upper  classes  have  gone, 
in  many  eases  not  to  return.  Luxury',  in  Ihe  vulgar  nonw* 
of  display  and  foolish  extravagance,  will  no  longer  obtain; 
and  it  b  a  wise  and  good  thing  thut  this  should  be  wo.  It 
would  surely  lie  highly  desirable  to  reduce  the  vvuate*  and 
vulgarity  of  display  and  extravagance  in  every  country,  an 
a  result  u I  the  war;  for  the  example  of  ostentatious  luxury' 
has  engendered  a  false  notion  of  valuta  through  all  cUum«m. 
and  It  has  caused  much  suffering  and  distress  to  thorn*  wliu 
have  thereby  lived  beyond  their  means  in  the  futile  ntriv- 
ing  to  keep  up  appearance. 

"  Many  who  have  hrretofon*  brought  up  their  daughtcrri 
in  idb-news  will  no  longer  In-  able  to  do  so;  and  girls  am  no 
longer  being  brought  up  to  regard  marriage  us  their  only 
ambition  -for  the  opportunities  of  marriage  will  be  greatly 
decreased,  to  that  their  education  will  hove  other  object*  in 
view.  They  will  have  to  take  up  vocations  and  profremional 
career*,  with  the  rewull  that  useful,  well-trained,  compote-ill 
member*  of  society  will  be  made  out  of  mat.riul  which 
brrruifarr  has  not  worked  out  it*  fullest  cupabiliticn. 
({••lla.M  m  Pat*  Sh 
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(RAIN  after  train  left  the  terminal, but 
Dixon  Grant  boarded  none  of  them. 

He  had  told  Kirby  that  he  would  leave 
the  city,  and  had  agreed  with  her  that  it  was 
dangerous  for  him  to  remain;  hut  he  was  a 
nil-blooded  yout  h.ind  the  more  he  considered  leaving  Kirby 
In  the  city  while  he  botook  himself  elsewhere,  the  roorr  his 
courage  rebelled  at  the  plan.  If  he  were  traced  by  the  Master- 
man  agent*  it  was  possible  that  hb  relation  to  Kirby  might 
lie  discovered.  He  had  never  told  any  of  hb  associate.  In 
Ihe  bucket  shop  o I  Kirby:  he  had  never  told  any  of  hb 
fellow  lodger*;  but  detectives  might  learn  o I  her  existence. 
They  might  look  up  ull  hb  acquaintances  in  that  artblic 
colony  to  whirh  Kirby  lielongrd  and  where  he  had  first  met 
her  ut  u  studio  supper.  He  had  always  held  aloof  from  hb 
husinem  amociutea,  despWng,  a»  he  did.  the  business  in 
whirh  he  wo-  engaged,  and  having  a  mild  contempt  foe 
those  similarly  employed  and  without  desire  for  a  change 
of  vocation.  But  the  set  to  which  Kirhy  belonged. 

Into  which  by  virtue  of  an  old  school  friend 
author— Iw  hud  entered,  knew  that  he  and  Kirby  were  close 
friends.  If  one  of  tbb  set  were  upprnached,  and  should 
happen  to  tulk.  in  some  way  or  other  Kirby  might  be  sub¬ 
jected  to  annoyance,  if  nothing  worse,  and  it  ill  became  him 
to  leave  her  to  face  it  alone. 

At  any  rate,  not  until  be  had  communicated  with  Kirby 
and  leariwd  that  she  had  accomplished  her  mission  of  stor¬ 
ing  the  paper  in  a  Mastennan  vault  would  he  think  of 
leaving  the  city.  Brave  and  capable  as  he  knew  her  to  be. 
there  might  Iw  a  moment  when  two  husky  fists  would  be  of 
infinitely  more  value  than  her  ready  woman’s  wit.  Until 
she  had  arranged  to  hide  herwlf,  a  move  that,  in  hb  rising 
alarm  for  her.  appeared  to  him  as  advisable  as  hb  own 
flight,  he  would  Iw  near  at  hand.  So  he  stayed  in  the  ter¬ 
minal— while  trains  by  the  score  pulled  out  for  Jersey  and 
beyond  —standing  near  a  row  of  telephone  booths. 

Once,  twice  and  again  he  entered  the  telephone  booth, 
each  time  certain  that  sbe  could  not  have  returned  from 
downtow  n  so  soon,  yet  unable,  iu  his  impatience  that  mag¬ 
nified  danger,  to  let  a  reasonable  time  elapee.  After  the 
third  unsuccessful  attempt  to  reach  her  at  the  Greenwich 
Studs*,  be  walked  over  to  the  cigar  stand  and  purchased 
a  smoke.  He  was  lighting  the  cigar  at  the  little  gas  flame 
when  he  was  touched  on  the  arm. 

"Well,  what  have  you  been  doing -tapping  the  firms 
till?" 

He  turned  to  face  Gene  Carnahan,  u  fellow  clerk  in  the 
office  of  Bryant.  Manners  A  Co.  It  took  an  effort  for  him 
to  return  Carnahan’s  smilp 

"If  1  had  I'd  not  be  standing  quietly  here.  Gene.”  he 
Laugh«d. 
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the  only  one  of  hb  fellow  dorks  with 
he  had  had  much  to  do.  They  ocramoMlIy  lunched 
Grant  rather  lik'd  (he  jolly  IKtIe  lat  man. 
although  they  were  not  at  all  intimate.  But  Grant  felt  that 
Carnahan,  like  himself,  workrd  for  the  bucket  shop  only 
beeawe  of  dire  need,  and  that  Carnahan  was  at  animus  as 
himself  to  get  Into  something  el*e.  So  a  subtle  bond  of  sym¬ 
pathy  had  been  created  between  them. 

Grant  offered  Carnahan  a  cigar. 

"  W  haft  the  point  of  the  merry  whenr.  Gene?"  he  asked. 

Carnahan  looked  quickly  at  Grant.  Hegothbcigargoing. 

"  Personally.  Dick."  he  mid.  "about  the  only  thing  that 
rewtrai  name  from  grabbing  off  a  hank  roll  from  our  reteemed 
b  the  fart  that  I  have  a  wife  and  two  kids.  The 
way  Bryant  and  Manner*  get  their  coin  doem’t  • 


for  them  any  valid  title  to  it.  so  far  as  I  can  see.  It 
hardly  be  termed  Stealing  to  take  anything  from  the  ru¬ 
st  least,  to  broad-minded  a  man  as  myself  wouldn't 
sidrr  it  such.  So  I'm  not  shocked.  Dick,  have  you 
nicking  the  office  funds?  If  so.  let  me  assure  you  that,  while 
you're  a  confound'd  raacal.  you  have  my  deepest  sympathy, 
my  undying  eavy  at  your  nerve,  and  my  bleanng  and  best 
wish**  for  a  speedy  voyage  to  a  port  where  extradition 
doesn't  reign.  If  you  haven't— and  of  course  you  haven't  — 
why  doe*  the  Green  ham  Detective  Agency  take  such  an 
interest  in  your  whereabouts?  And  since  when  hare  you 
become  so  pally  with  hb  lordship.  Sir  Fitx-Koy  Bray?" 

"Chop  the  chatter.  Gene.”  aid  Grant.  "Get  down  to 
case*.  What  are  you  driving  at?" 

“  I  just  phoned  the  office.  I'm  had  the  afternoon  off  to 
attend  to  some  private  busmens.  I 

it  some  work  I'd  left  unfinished.  Young  Clarion,  the 


*  clerk,  he  of  the  ca 
slipped  me  some  information  which,  in  view  of  your 
repressed  excitement,  I  will  now  paw  swiftly  on  to  you.” 
He  dropped  the  grandiloquent  manner.  "Clarion,  anxious 
as  ever  to  disseminate  information,  told  me  that  the  Green- 
ham*  had  just  been  in  the  office  inquiring  about  Sir  Fitz¬ 
Roy.  Seems  that  he's  a  well-known  crook  named  Harry 
Mack.  The  Gremhams  wanted  to  know  if  Mack  Had 
phoned  the  office  thb  afternoon  and  whom  he  had  asked 
for.  CUrkio  aid  that  you  were  the  baby,  and  that  he  had 
given  Sir  Fttz-Roy.  or  Mark,  your  adder**.  Said  that  the 
firm  was  quite  bet  up  about  your  not  showing  up  this 
r.  M.  What’s  the  answer,  old  top?" 

Grant  stared  at  Carnahan. 


"Whin  I  know  the  answer  fully,  some  day, 
I'll  Irt  you  know,  Grnr.  In  the  meantime, 
do  you  suppose  you  ran  forget  having  seen 
me  to-day?  I  haven't  robbed  anybody; 
you’re  mrt  making  yourself  sn  accessory." 

"As  if  I  couldn’t  tie  a  little  thing  like  that  for  a  man  I 
like!"  said  Carnahan.  "I've  forgotten  I  ever  knew  you. 
Dick.  Is  that  enough?" 

Grant  pressed  hb  hand. 

”  It's  enough.  Gone.  Thanks." 

"Forget  it)  And  If  you  want  -  There’s  my  train, 

S’long.  Dick.”  And  the  little  fat  mun  dashed  off. 

Grant  looked  after  him.  He  had  learned  something  in 
the  last  few  minute*  that  be  had  a  friend  on  whom  hi* 
could  ruunt.  It  wai  knowledge  that  c hatred  for  a  moment. 
But  only  for  that  long,  for  then  it  was  shoved  aside  by  a 
sterner  knowledge,  the  knowledge  that  the  GfWDhams 
hb  trail.  Hb  reasoning  hud  been  correct;  be 
traced  by  the  Masterinan  agents.  How  long 
before  Kirby  would  be  traced?  He  taped  again  into  the 
telephone  booth. 

lie  got  the  Greenwich  Studios  and  asked  for  Mbs 
Rowland's  apartment.  A  voice  undbgubably  masculine 
answered.  Grant’s  heart  thumped. 

"Is  Mis*  Rowland  there?” 

"Who  is  thb?" 

"I  wish  to  speak  to  Mis*  Rowland." 

“Who  U  this?" 

"The  King  of  Spain.”  snapped  Grant.  "I*  Mim  Row- 
land  there?" 

He  tremed  to  detect  raution  in  the  voice  that  replied; 

“She's  just  stepped  out.  Any  message?  It  is  her  brother 
talking.  Who  is  thb?" 

It  was  clumsy'  work;  it  would  have  been  far  better  for  the 
man  not  to  have  answered  the  telephone.  ForGmntsteppoi 
quietly  out  of  the  booth,  paid  for  the  call  and  walked  swiftly 
out  into  the  street .  There  he  stood  a  moment  in  indedskm. 

Kirby  Rowland  had  no  brother!  Who.  then,  could  be 
posing  a*  that  nnnrxbtcnt  brother  except  someone  vitally 
interested  in  the  paper  signed  by  the  millionaires?  Of 
course  it  might  have  been  a  burglar,  it  might  have  ben  the 
janitor,  it  might  have  been  anyone  at  all  playing  an  asinine 
joke.  But  the  probabilities  were  strongly  against  any  MKh 
coincidence.  It  was  an  agent  of  Masterman.  or  die  Sir 
HU- Roy  Bray,  otherwise  Harry  Mack. 

He  walked  slowly  down  the  street.  Sir  Fit*- Roy— Harry 
Mack!  He  knew  that  Mack  was  a  client  of  the  Ann.  ami 
that  was  all.  He  had  nodded  to  the  mun  occasionally,  hut 
no  more.  Why.  then,  should  Mack  have  telephoned  for 
him  and  inquired  his  addre**?  Why  should  the  Green¬ 
ly  known  to  be  retained  by  the  MaSormxn 
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iilrrrels,  inquire  for  Sir  Filz-Roy?  Because  Sir  Fltx-Roy.  would  do  well  to  keep  ha  fare  from  the  eyre  of  Harry 
otbrrstse  Harry  Mack,  had  gained,  and  was  known  to  Mack.  He  turned  abruptly  into  a  tobacconist'*  and  naked 
lave  gained,  poewaion  of  the  paper  now  in  the  Master-  for  dgarectM,  while  he  kept  one  rye  upon  the  door.  The 
nan  vault*  probably.  two  men  with  the  linked  arm*  stopped  outside  the  ahop. 

And  Mark  had  telephoned  him,  Diton  Grant,  because  "Really,  old  fellow,  you  can’t  put  a  bullet  through  me 
it  was  Mack  who  had  placed  in  Grant's  pocket  the  paper,  because  1  want  a  smoke  and  insift  on  buying  my  own 
ilut  why  had  he  parted  with  poautwrion  of  the  paper?  cigars,  you  know."  said  the  voire  of  Handsome  Harry,  in 
Grant  shook  hia  head.  Why  hod  Mack  chc*en  such  a  the  assumed  drawl  that  fitted  the  identity  d  Sir  K; lx- Hoy. 
repository  as  Grant's  pocket?  Again  he  shook  hia  head.  "Very  well,"  Grant  heard  Greenham  reply.  "But  no 
The  answers  to  three  questions  were  not  dear.  Sufficient  trick*!" 

!hat  the  thing  had  been  done,  that  Mark  had  learned  It  was  evident  that  although  Greenham  had  Mack  under 
Grant's  addns.  that  the  Grrenhams  had  learned  as  much  arrest  he  did  not  care  to  advertise  the  fact  by  a  brawl. 

to  be,  Mack,  knew,  and  that -  The  telephone  conver-  Still  with  linked  arms  the  two  men  enured  the  tobareo- 

Mtion  was  no  impertinent  joke  perpetrated  by  someone  nirt’s.  Inwardly  cursing  the  luck  that  had  driven  them  to 
who  had  gained  icn«  to  Kirby’s  room;  it  was  no  burglar,  enter  his  place  of  refuge.  Grant  bent  over  the  counter  as 
Burglars  do  not  answer  the  telephone  in  apartments  they  though  choosing  from  iu  contents, 
are  robbing.  It  was  Mack  or  a  Masterman  agent.  And  "  What  have  you.  my  man?"  Mack  aaked  the  shopkeeper, 

this  being  so,  where  was  Kirby?  She  was  due  home  now,  "All  your  deuced  American  cigars  burn  my  tongue.  Have 
'ome  little  time  ago. 

His  next  to  the  last  _  _ _ 
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"I  tell  you  flat,  Greenham,"  and  lie  enunciated  the 
detective’s  name  clearly,  ”1  won’t  go  back  to  those  stu¬ 
dies  1  wouldn’t  for  anything.” 

Greenham  stared  at  his  prisoner. 

■'Now  what  the  devil  do  you  mean  by  that?”  he  de¬ 
manded,  surprised  into  the  question. 

"Just  what  I  say,”  said  Mack.  "There’s  nothing  there 
for  me,  and  1  tell  you  flat  I'U  go  nowhere  without  a  reason. 
I’ll  to  I®  >our  bally  headquarter*  if  you  imiist,  but  there’s 
nothing  at  the  Greenwich  Studios  and  1  won’t  go  back 
there." 

Grecnham’s  jaw  dropped  slightly. 

"Well,  who  the  dicken.  asked  you  to?  Ix>ok  here.  Mack, 
I'll  have  no  more  of  your  nonwnw.  You  come  along  with 
me  or  I'U  ring  for  a  wagon!"  Despite  the  presence  of 
tobacconist  and  stranger,  Greenham  grew  angry  and  did 
not  lower  his  voice:  "  Why,  you  cheap  con  man,  do  you 
think  you  can  make  a  rag  of  me?  You’ve  stalled  long 

enough.  Who’ re  you 
_ -  -  trying  to  kid  any¬ 
way?  I've  had 
enough  of  this  I  I’ve 
stopped  to  get  a  drink 

^und  now  for  a  smoke, 

and  I've  had  enough. 
Come  on!” 

"Why.  blast  it  all, 
if  you  haven’t#  tem¬ 
per,  Green  hum,  old 
cock!  Deuced  If  I 
thought  it  of  you! 
I-ead  on,  my  friend." 

And  smiling  and 
chipper.  Handsome 
Harry  allowed  the 
frowning  detective 
to  lead  him  from  the 
ahop.  The  tohacor- 
niat  stared  after 
them.  Ho  turned  to 
Grant,  as  mystified 
as  himself: 

"Well,  I'll  bet 
that’s  a  lly  cop  milk¬ 
ing  a  pinch)  And  I 
thought  they  were 
pals-  Clam  to  that 
crook,  oh?” 

“There  Is."  aid 
Grant  dully.  A  mo¬ 
ment  later  lie,  too, 
passed  out  into  the 
street  and  turned 
again  toward  the 
Greenwich  Studios. 
‘  Hut  he  took  only  a 

But  discretion  is  "it  »«s.  c...»  m  r*M  *■*•>.  ru  c.«.i «r  *»*•«  couple  of  steps  be- 

ever  the  better  part  fore  he  paused. 

Of  valor.  II  is  blood  cooled  on  the  all  too  alow  journey  down-  you  anything  mild?"  And  then  be  touched  Grant  on  the  Why  hadn’t  Mack  recognised  him?  Or.  rather,  not  that, 
town.  If  Kirby  were,  say,  imprisoned  in  her  own  apartment  shoulder:  "I  aay.  my  friend,  ran  you  recommend  any-  for  Mark  had  recognired  him:  hi*  frown  and  nodded  bead 
he  alone  would  be  unable  to  reacue  her  by  violent  arnault.  thing  decent?  My  cousin  here  dorse’ l  smoke,  so  he  can’t  were  proof  of  that.  Ilut  why  hadn't  tho  crook  denounced 
Cunning  would  be  needed,  unlma  indeed  he  chose  to  give  up  tell  me.  What  would  you  recommend?”  him  to  Gree-nham?  The  rhanaa  were  a  million  to  one  that 

their  great  plan.  And  that,  imbued  u  be  now  was  with  her  And  unlma  the  seam  of  touch  lied  Grant  felt  the  fingers  Greenham  had  taken  Mack  into  custody  because  of  the 
aitruism,  he  hoped  not  to  do.  But  cunning  Mode  thought  cf  Harry  Mark  pinch  hie  shoulder  There  was  nothing  to  affair  of  the  paper,  and  million-toone  chancre  may  ordi- 
snd  warincre.  So  he  swung  off  the  car  at  the  next  stop,  do  but  answer.  Face  averted,  wondering,  ready  for  a  mad  narily  he  looked  upon  as  facte.  Then  why  didn't  Mack, 

pulfcd  hia  hat  down  over  hia  eyre  and.  thinking  hard,  dash  past  both  men.  Grant  mumbled  the  name  of  the  cigar  under  arrest,  with  hia  hold  on  fortune  broken,  denounce 

approached  the  Greenwich  Studioa  at  a  gait  that,  bring  he  had  bought  at  the  terminal  a  while  ago.  But  Mack  was  Grant?  There  was  no  use  in  trying  to  figure  that  out;  let 
slower,  wai  leas  an  invitation  to  curiosity  than  the  break-  not  satisfied.  it  suffice  that  Mack  had  not  denounced  Grant, 

neck  pace  at  which  he  had  first  started  out-  ”1  say.  you  mention  it  as  though  you  didn’t  believe  it’s  Sir  Fitx-Roy  Bray  had  not  impressed  Grant  as  being  a 

He  turned  the  comer  of  the  street  on  which  stood  any  good  at  all.  Can’t  you  look  me  in  the ey*  and  give  me  fool;  and  Gene  Carnahan  had  said  that  Bray  was  a  crook 
the  Greenwich  Studios.  From  the  Greenwich  Studioa  came  your  word  of  honor  that  it  ia  a  good  cigar? ”  namrd  Mark.  A  crook  clever  enough  to  pass  himself  off  as 

two  men:  they  turned  toward  Grant.  Hia  mouth  grew  "Come  on.  Mack,  quit  annoying  the  man."  said  Green-  an  English  nobleman  was  not  a  fool.  Then  why  the  queer 
hard  as  he  recognixed— too  late  to  turn  back,  he  thought,  ham  tretily.  talk  that  had  angered  Greenham?  Why  should  Mack 

without  bring  recognised  himself  -  the  handsome  count®-  But  Grant  lifted  hia  eyre  to  Handsome  Harry.  Certain  want  to  anger  his  captor? 

nance  of  Harry  Mack.  And  with  Mack  was  a  man  who  that  the  crook  had  recognised  him  and  was  making  game  "There’s  nothing  at  the  Greenwich  Studios.  I’ll  go 
had  been  pointed  out  to  him  a*  Terence  Greenham !  of  him.  the  young  man  doubled  his  fists  and  Idled  his  sboul-  nowhere  without  a  reason." 

Their  arms  were  linked;  to  the  casual  observer  they  ders,  prepared  to  swing  at  the  nearest  jaw,  but  the  esprre-  These  scraps  from  Mack's  statement*  to  the  detective 

would  have  seemed  two  middle-aged  chums.  To  Grant’s  sion  on  the  face  of  Handsome  Harry  made  his  finger*  came  back  to  Grant.  Only  fools  make  meaninglan  remark*, 
understanding  eye  that  linking  of  arms  wa*  seixure;  the  unfold.  For  the  international  crook.  hi*  back  to  Greenham.  Mack  was  no  fool:  therefore,  his  remarks  held  meaning, 
twain  were  captor  and  captured.  And  they  had  come  from  shook  his  head  tho  least  trifle,  while  his  forehead  wrinkled  For  whom?  For  Grant ! 

the  Greenwich  Studios,  which  housed  Kirby  Rowland!  in  a  frown  that  could  be  nothing  other  than  a  warning.  It  was  dear  enough.  For  reasons  of  his  own  Mack  would 

His  slow-  pace  slackened  for  a  few-  strides  into  a  dawdle.  It  was  a  signal  that  lasted  only  a  fraction  of  s  second,  but  not  denounce  Grant.  More,  he  was  shielding  Grant,  for  lie 
Mack  was  Orecnham’s  prisoner.  That  meant,  since  they  was  unmistakable.  Then  Mack  laughed.  was  warning  the  clerk  that  Kirby  Rowland  was  not  at  the 

came  from  Kirby’s  house,  that  Greenham  had  caught  Mack  "  Beg  pardon  for  ragging  you.  sir.  That  cigar  is  really  studios,  and  that  there  was  danger  there.  There  was  no 
there,  most  likely,  for  it  was  hardly  probable  that  Mack  good?  Give  me  a  half  doten."  be  mid  to  the  tobacconist,  other  meaning  save  that.  And  there  was  no  reason  in  the 
had  led  the  detective  there.  If  so  he  would  not  be  held  Mystified,  inwardly  trembling,  wondering  what  could  world  for  Mack  to  attempt  to  deceive  Grant.  Kirby  was 
by  the  arm  by  the  detective.  They  would  have  reached  have  been  Mack’s  reason  for  the  warning  and  what  it  not  in  the  studios.  Nor  could  she  be  under  arrest.  Mack 
a  compromise  w  hich  would  have  assured  Mack  his  free-  meant  and  w  hy  the  crook  did  not  leap  upon  him.  despile  had  informed  him  of  so  much,  that  he  would  have  informed 
dom.  The  man  capable  of  posing  as  an  English  nobleman.  Green  ham’s  presence,  and  demand  the  return  of  the  paper,  him  of  this  last  had  it  happened.  He  felt  a  sudden,  unae- 
»nd  of  stealing  the  precious  paper,  would  hardly  I*  driven  Grant  lit  a  cigarette  at  the  stand,  still  keeping  his  face  countable  faith  in  the  man  whom  he  knew  to  be  a  crook 
by  threats.  Grant  knew  character  a  little,  and  he  had  seen  from  Greenham.  The  detective  did  not  know  him.  so  far  and  who.  undoubtedly,  if  hia  hard  face  were  any  indication 
the  handsome  but  hard  face  of  Harry  Mack  too  often  to  as  Grant  waa  aware,  but  be  might  have  obtained  a  drecrip-  of  his  character,  would  kill  without  compunction  any  who 
d*em  the  man  weak.  They  had  met  at  Kirby’s  house;  tion  of  Grant,  and  the  latter  knew  not  bow  effective,  in  a  stood  in  his  path. 

that  was  the  answer.  But  where  was  Kirby?  capable  detective's  brain,  such  a  description  might  be.  Mack's  hints  were  truthful  ohm.  Kirby  was  not  at 

This  question,  important  though  it  waa,  he  put  aside  for  Mack  took  his  cigars  with  his  free  hand  and  paid  for  home  and,  further,  she  could  not  be  expected  home.  This 

tbf  moment.  If  necessary  he  would  divulge  the  hiding  them  with  the  same  member.  He  put  one  in  hi*  mouth  and  last  deduction  wa*  as  plain  as  the  first.  Otherwise  Mack 
place  of  the  document  and  so  save  Kirby  from  barm.  But  leaned  toward  the  lighter.  He  removed  it;  then  turned  would  not  have  made  the  statement  so  emphatically  that  he 
until  he  knew  what  danger,  if  any,  menaced  her  now,  he  toward  his  captor.  would  not  go  back  to  the  studio*.  But  how  couWMack  know 
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'hr  was  not  coming  hark?  His  heart  leap*.)  a*  hr  answered 
that  question— because  she  had  come  and  gone! 

But  where?  That  was  fur  Dixon  Grant  to  find  out.  He 
s*-t  out  at  once  in  search  of  Kirby. 


-m  noddl'd.  Not  for  long  was  Master-man  circum- 
•  by  heentrance  of  the  incorruptible  Judge  Marchanil 
i.  scene.  Marchand,  not  knowing  the  gravity  of 

on.  merely  thinking  that  Pcterthwaite'n  client 
was  tome  victim  of  ordinary’  police  activity,  would  be 
satisfied  with  that  shyster’s  statement  that  Mack  had  been 
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re!eased  before  the  serving  of  the 
•fit  of  habeas  If  Pctcrthwaite'a 
eloquence  had  been  enough  to 
ptrsuade  the  judge  to  issue  the 
writ  in  advance  of  any  preliminary 
bearing  before  a  magistrate;  if  he 
had  played  upon  Judge  Mar¬ 
yland's  well-known  distaste  for 
police  detention,  under  insuificient 
reason,  of  innocent  men,  he  would 
be  able  to  gull  that  able  but  too- 
truiting  jurist  further.  And  Mack 
could  be  spirited  away,  made  to 
talk.  He  came  out  of  his  dream 
<f  justifying  Masterman’s  faith  in 
himself  with  a  jar,  for,  seated  at 
the  wheel  of  a  powerful  runabout 
that  stood  beneath  an  are  light. 

•  is  a  man  whom  he  knew  well, 

Tom  Hanrahan,  of  the  Citizen, 

Arrow  the  street  were  two  other 
wall  ram,  and  on  the  sidewalk, 
talking  to  Hanrahan.  were  two 
other  reporters  from  the  paper 
caned  and  published  by  l.indley 
Jsrluon.  Greenham  stared. 

"What's  the  idea?"  he  naked, 
a*  Hanrahan  grinned  and  the 
ether  two  approached. 

“You’re  news,  old  top,"  said 
Hanrahan.  "  When  our  respected 
Usa  Is  invited  at  the  witching 
teurto  visit  Masterman.  he  Ukes 
a  few  of  ua  along.  Where  you 
Dlrg,  chief?  For  I'm  going  the 
(4 me  place  and  I’ll  take  you  with 
re*.” 

And  Tom  Hanrahan  could  give 
all  the  trumpa  to  the  best  detective 
that  ever  lived  — Gmenham  ad¬ 
mitted  this  himself— and  score  a 
fraud  dam.  He  could  not  be 
rludcd.  Right  off  the  bat  Mae- 
terman’l  ichemo  had  been 
beaten.  Thero  could  be  no  kid¬ 
naping  of  Harry  Mack  while 
Hanrahan.  at  hla  chief’s  beheet, 

«u  trailing  the  people  who  left  the  Mastrrman  household. 
Grtenham  made  the  heat  of  a  bad  matter. 
“Headquarters.  Tom.”  he  said. 

A  little  later  Handsome  Harry  Mack  was  released. 

"1  pinched  him  on  general  principle#- international 
<rwk.’’  Greenham  explained  to  the  reporter.  ”  So  charge 
agairut  him;  made  a  mistake.  Meant  to  have  him  released 
earlier,  but  cable  from  England  aaying  he  waan’t  wanted 
for  job  over  there  didn't  arrive  till  late,  while  I  was  con- 
(<'rring  with  MasUrman  about  some  matter*  that  are 
nobody" i  buslneen.  Tom.  old  chap.  I  didn’t  want  Mark  to 
have  to  deep  In  a  cell  if  he’a  done  nothing,  that’s  all.” 

He  had  to  tell  all  this,  for  the  reporter,  he  knew,  would 
cot  leave  him  until  he  went  to  bed.  and  would  csrtalnly 
Irarn  the  detective'*  miadon  at  police  headquarters. 

However,  he  atill  hoped  to  have  hla  men  trail  Mack 
dbt  his  release  and  carry  out  Masterman’s  suddenly 
conceived  plan.  But  Tom  Hanrahan  had  no  explicit  orders 
from  hit  chief.  He  was  to  trail  whoever  left  the  Master- 
man  household,  on  general  principles:  if  there  were  no 
nm  in  them,  he  could  drop  the  trail.  There  wag  no  new*. 
*>  far  u  Hanrahan  could  aee,  in  Greenham.  But  an  inter¬ 
national  crook  was  always  good  for  a  few  sticks  on  the 
front  page. 

“Blind  steer  the  boa  gave  me.  eh?”  mused  Hanrahan. 
"Well,  then  I’ll  get  a  yarn  out  of  this  Mack.” 

And  when  Mack  was  released  the  reporter  proffered  the 
use  of  his  car,  which  Handsome  Harry,  with  a  grin  at 
Greenham  he  was  no  chicken,  this  Handsome  Harry,  and 
•as  quick  to  gums  Grecnhsm’s  impotent  anger  and  its 
cause-  accepted  thankfully.  In  the  reporter’s  high-powered 
runabout  owned,  be  it  remarked,  by  Mr.  Jackson 
Handsome  Harry  sped  uptown.  After  they  had  ridden  for 
a  couple  of  square*  the  crook  spoke  to  the  reporter. 

“I  suppose  you  know."  he  said,  "that  Greenham’s  men 
are  following  us  in  taxis?" 

“What’s  the  answer?”  inquired  Hanrahan.  "Where  do 
you  and  Martin  Masterman  hitch  up?" 

It  was  imperative,  thought  Handsome  Harry,  that  he 
'hake  off  the  trailing  aleuths.  He  understood  perfectly 
that  the  next  time  he  was  taken  into  custody  he  would  be 
Placed  where  no  writs  of  habeas  or  threats  to  tell  the  news¬ 
papers  what  he  knew  would  earn  hi*  relcasp.  Of  course  he 
could  tell  Hanrahan  the  truth,  and  Hanrahan's  paper 
•ould  protect  him  from  Greenham’s  agents.  But.  needlea 
"  »»y.  Handsome  Harry  was  not  telling  anyone  the  truth 
iuit  yet,  not  until  his  own  game  had  been  played  and  lost. 
And  he  did  not  intend  to  lose. 

"The  answer?"  echoed  Handsome  Harry  easily.  "  Well. 
wpp«e  1  should  tell  you  that  the  Botticelli  bought  by 
Martin  Masterman  last  winter  for  one  hundred  and  forty 


knotted  tie  with  its  poetically 
Ho  wing  ends  matched  tbe  rumpled 
hair,  and  the  soft  shirt  bore  out 
the  scheme.  An  artistic  poseur, 
even  the  pate  gave  the  effect  re¬ 
quired  of  loosely  restrained 
energy. 

A  man  of  great  genius,  he  was 
not  above  demanding  (Utter)’  of 
hk  genius.  Altruistic  publicly, 
always  making  the  Citizen  stand 
for  the  rights  of  the  people,  pri¬ 
vately  he  was  a  bit  of  a  snob.  But 
hk  anobbkhmw  was  intellectual; 
it  was  not  based  on  any  material 
pnssoaaons.  Updeepked  the  three 
millionaires  more  because  he 
deemed  them  vulgarians  than  be¬ 
cause  of  their  methods  of  acquir¬ 
ing  wealth.  His  real,  though 
unuttcred,  objection  to  coloauil 
wealth  was  that  it  brutalized  the 
IKBeemor  and  all  those  with  whom 
the  pnoaewaor  came  into  contact, 
lie  had  no  real  love  for  the  people, 
liecause  he  did  not  respect  them. 
That,  for  centuries,  they  had  per¬ 
mitted  a  few  to  rob  them  in  whole¬ 
sale  fashion,  and  enslave  them, 
made  them  worthy  of  contempt. 
He  believed  the  people  neither 
ratable  of  self-rule  nor  worthy  of 
it;  but  lie  believed,  and  sincerely, 
that  because  the  people  did  not 
doarrva  a  thing  waa  no  reason  why 
they  should  not  have  it.  The  peo¬ 
ple  could  hardly  make  a  greater 
mcas  of  their  affairs  than  was  Mag 
made  for  them  by  others;  It  was 
their  inalienable  privilege  to  go  to 
the  dnico  in  their  own  way.  Ho 
believed  that  all  had  inherited 
the  earth  equally;  that  one  roan 
had  as  much  right  to  rule  as 
another.  That  he  might  not  be  fit 
to  rule  was  beside  the  question. 
A  queer  combination  was  Llndley 
Jackson,  and  he  fought  with  all  his  genlua,  unsparing  of  his 
health  or  wraith,  for  a  people  in  whose  genius,  in  the  mu*, 
he  did  not  trust,  because  the  divinity  in  each  human  being, 
however  clouded  by  ignorance,  carried  with  it  title  to  a 
share  in  earthly  powwr.  So  ha  believed,  and  eo  he  fought. 
And  now  he  glowered  at  Masterman.  Ho  hurled  hk  cigar 
into  a  fireplace. 

"I  take  it.”  he  aaid.  suavely  Insulting,  "that  wo  aren’t 
here  to  discuss  art,  prize-fighting,  or”— with  a  sneer  at 
Blakdell  "the  wonderful  grnius  of  the  gentleman  who 
invented  the  food  corner.  We’re  here  because  Masterman 
wanta  something  of  ua.  What  k  it.  Masterman?" 

There  were  very  few  men  who  spoke  to  the  muster  of 
transportation  without  the  prefix  " Mister.”  If  they  knew 
him  intimately  he  was  "Martin."  Otherwiar,  "Mr.  Mw- 
lerman."  But  Lindley  Jackson  waa  one  of  the  few  who 
did  not  fear  Martin  Maaterman.  His  great  newspaper 
was  financially  independent  of  the  financier.  More  than 
once  had  Masterman  planned  to  ruin  Jackson,  but  the 
latter  had  been  too  clever  lor  him.  He  even  forced  the 
very  interests  be  denounced  to  advertise  in  hk  paper,  in 
very  lor  of  what  further  injury  he  might  do  them. 

Cow-dray  and  Yerkes  frowned  at  the  publisher  of  the 
Citizen.  Others  stared  at  him,  hostility  in  their  eyre;  but 
Masterman  smiled  ingratiatingly.  He  struck  hk  library 
table  with  the  palm  of  hk  hand,  and  thoeo  present  came  to 
attention  as  at  a  chairman's  gavel.  Maaterman  came 
directly  to  the  point: 

“ Mr.  Jackaon  k  right;  I  beg  hk  pardon  for  taking  up  hk 
time  with  trivialities.  I  have  invited  you  gentlemen  who 
lead  public  opinion  to  come  to  my  house  because  1  wished  to 
ask  something  of  you.  But  not  for  myseif-for  the  nation." 

He  paused  and  looked  into  every  face.  From  all  save 
one  he  received  the  glance  of  encouragement,  of  subservi¬ 
ence,  he  wished.  That  one  waa  the  scowling  countenance 
of  Lindley  Jackson. 

“  Patriotism,  gentlemen,”  continued  Masterman,  ”  ic  not 
dead  yet.  1  know  that,  and  because  I  know  it - ” 

Jackson  took  out  hk  w  atch. 

"Five  minutes  of  twelve,"  lie  interrupted  rudely.  "I 
hare  to  be  at  my  office  at  twelve-thirty.  Forget  the  intro¬ 
duction,  Masterman.  Come  down  to  earth." 

Masterman  winced  slightly  at  the  interruption,  but  he 
held  in  hk  anger.  It  would  not  do  to  quarrel  with  Jackson. 

"I  will,”  said  he.  “To-night,  gentlemen,  there  is  loewr 
a  force  that  menaces— have  I  your  assurance  that  what  I 
say  will  be  treated  confidentially ?" 

There  was  a  murmur  of  ament  from  all  save  Jackson.  He 
answered:  “You  moot  certainly  have  not,  M^teiman. 
I’ll  print  anything  you  say  to-night  if  it  haa  ntvrt  ■rtb*" 
(CuilucS  M  Par*  33) 
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Speaking  of  City  Government 

PERHAPS  the  Meal  of  automatic  government  k  reached 
in  Chicago,  though  many  other  American  nxmn  urn  tint 
proMt  her  clow*  fur  the  palm.  The  fact  nnw  lo  mind  re¬ 
cently  upon  looking  oyer  the  nrm.pa|H*r»  of  that  city. 
They  were  saying  that  wveral  thousand  public  employ  res 
would  probably  have  to  work  without  pay  during  the  laat 
month  of  the  year,  If  they  worked  at  all;  that  there  waa  no 
money  in  sight  to  feed  the  hone*  In  the  Police  Department 
or  buy  gusoline  for  the  patrol  wagons;  that  the  whoU 
Electrical  Department  would  very  likely  have  to  dewo  foe 
lade  of  operating  fund-,  thereby  paralyzing  the  poUro  ar,d 
fire  alarm  ayatema  and  leaving  many  streets  in  darkncwi. 

The  trouble.  It  appeared,  wo-  that  in  something  leaa  than 
eleven  month-  the  deportment*  hod  apent  all  the  money 
appropriated  for  a  year  -  for  w  hich  aituation,  aa  one  paper 
explained,  "the  City  Council  threw  the  blame  on  the  de¬ 
partment  head-;  while  the  dcpurtmrnta  hurled  the  blame 
back  upon  the  aldermen.’’ 

Admittedly  nobody  In  particular  k  responsible  for  gov¬ 
ernment  in  Chicago;  nobody  in  particular  conduct*  it; 
the  thing  ju-t  run*  itnelf  In  an  tmprewaiooktir  and  oppor- 
tunktic  manner.  If  tlie  pubUfracfcool  admin ktration  k 
In  a  m«w,  as  ha*  frequently  happened  of  late  years.  you 
can  blame  the  Hoard  of  Education,  which  will  h’.ome  the 
mayor;  or  you  can  blame  the  mayor,  who  will  blame  the 
board. 

If  the  city’s  money  ha-  been  squandered  there  k  a 
mayor,  u  *ct  of  department  head*,  a  comptroller  end 
seventy  or  eighty  eldermen-all  dkcloiming  any  re«pon- 
nibility  on  their  own  part*  and  nimbly  hurling  the  blame 
ristw  her?. 

The  mayor  promised  to  close  the  saloons  on  Sunday ;  but 
when  It  comes  to  keeping  them  dosed  he  point*  to  the 
state's  attorney,  while  the  Mate'*  attorney  point*  to  him. 
Murder-  ar<*  disagreeably  common,  for  which  the  police 
Illume  the  courts,  while  the  courts  blame  the  police. 

No  matter  what  happens,  nobody  k  responsible; 
everybody  can  very  plausibly  blame  somebody  eke.  What 
Chicago  need*  is  three  men  with  complete  power  over  local 
government  in  all  it*  phase*  and  aUuilute  responsibility 
for  the  results  they  secure. 

Goods  and  Men 

Ar.lt EAT  many  people  nrr  nervous  about  the  situation 
of  American  industry  after  the  war.  They  argue  that 
million-  of  able-bodied  and  skilled  mm  In  Europe  will  then 
b<*  rriruaed  from  military'  service  and  return  to  civil 
employment*.  Meantime,  by  employing  women  and  by 
higher  organization,  Europe  has  mated  a  new  ar.d  extra- 
rive  labor  power:  so.  when  the  soldiers  go  to  work  again 
then*  will  be  a  fall  in  wage-,  and  American  factories  will 
huvo  to  compete  with  relatively  cheaper,  better-organized, 
more  efficient  labor  than  ever.  Consequently  they  want 
protection  to  prevent  the  Howling  of  our  market*  with  the 
products  of  cheap  European  labor. 

But  mostly  they  want  free  trade  ir.  men  in  labor  itself. 
Wo  know  from  experience  that  if  p  al  wag.--  in  this  country 
arc  decidedly  higher  than  io  Europe  a  great  quantity  of 


European  labor  will  flow  over  here.  It  will  be  almost 
wholly  unakilkd  labor,  and  ao  directly  in  competition  with 
that  labor  here  which  ia  poorest  paid  and  Inst  able  to  bear 

i  of  labor  tends  to  keep  wage*  down 
from  the  familiar  law  of  supply 
red*  arguing.  No  doubt  it 
and  increases  profit*.  With  some 
of  cheap  laborers  we  should  pr 
goods  and  be  in  a  better  immediate  position  to 
foe  foreign  market*,  without  the  toil  and  bother  of  height- 

method*  of  making  and  artfing  good*.  We  *bouid  also  be 
increasing  our  supply  of  poverty  and  ignorance,  which  i* 
already  quite  adequate. 

If  the  largest  and  easiest  jcwible  production  of  good*  is 
th*  chief  consideration,  there  ia  nothing  more  to  be 
If  men  are  the  chief  consideration -a.  varies 
■tatewmec  have  maintained -w*  want  a  restriction 
immigration  such  aa  the  literacy  test  would  impose. 


The  Orator 

rnilE  *prakrr  evidently  ha*  several  more  hands  than  be 
1  know*  what  to  do  with- he  trim  hanging  aorns  of  them 
on  the  back  of  hk  chair,  putting  none  In  hk  pocket  and 
concealing  a  few  behind  hk  coattaik:  but  there  are  still 
superfluous  hand*  that  want  to  feel  of  hk  collar  and  pull 
down  hk  -ret.  He  obviously  fumbk*  round  for  parts  of 
speech:  stammers:  repeats  himself.  Ilk  corrugated  brow 
•hires  with  a  d»w  of  perataratkm.  O I  nerving  three  sytns>- 
toms  you  stretch  out  your  leg*  and  settle  comfortably  bark 
in  your  chair:  satisfaction  and  contentment  posw.  you, 
because  you  know  the  speaker  k  horribly  nervous  and  jurt 
as  anxious  to  get  through  as  you  are  to  have  him;  he  mill 
say  no  more  than  he  frek  to  be  aUoiutrly  nerere^-. 

The  neat  speaker  rises  with  a  Mand  *mi>.  prere  him¬ 
self  deliberately,  looks  out  over  hk  audience  with  perfect 
■elf-po—wainn.  When  he  opens  hk  mouth,  round,  well- 
modulated  tone,  ksue  from  it:  the  words  flow  smoothly 
from  an  abundant  and  really  ordered  supply.  Whereupon 
you  look  gloomily  up  at  tlie  fresco*  or  down  at  the  floor, 
hump  your  shoulders  and  resign  yourself  to  despair.  Clearly 
thk  rhap  k  an  orator,  thoroughly  aresnred;  hr  Um  It. 
You  know  he  w>U  talk  until  you  drop  dead. 

Oratory  k  a  noble  art.  foe  which  wr  have  the  grew  tret 
admiration:  only  no  orator  should  ever  be  permitted  to 
•peak  in  pubhr.  Especially  with  thk  inexplicable  but 
evergrowing  habit  of  big  dinner,  there  should  be  an  Ire*.- 
clad  rule  that  the  speeches  be  made  exriukvriy  by  shy 
amateur*,  warranted  to  faint  after  thirty  minutes. 


The  Library  Habit 

OUR  mail  make*  us  a  hit  peevish  about  public  Kbrarire 
In  general.  Many  timre  every  year  w*  are  asked  to 
recommend  a  book  containing  information  on  thk  or  that 
subject  of  general  interest.  We  are  always  glad  tu  comply 
to  the  brwt  of  our  limited  ability;  yet  we  never  answer  one 
of  these  letters  without  w  under, r.g  why  public  lihrariis  do 
not  Impress  themselves  more  definitely  and  extensively 
upon  the  consciousness  of  thoee  who  support  them  or  w  bone 
henefieiarire  they  are  supposed  to  be. 

Th*  Writer  of  the  letter  k  obviously  intelligent  or  he 
would  not  be  seeking  information.  By  the  same  token  he 
k  interested  in  subject*  of  general  concern.  Yet.  as  obvi¬ 
ously,  he  docs  not  know  that  about  three  times  out  of  five 
there  k  a  public  institution  not  far  from  him,  supported  at 
large  expense,  which  not  only  run  tains  standard  book*  on 
the  subject  be  wants  to  know  about,  but  makes  a  special 
businere  of  supply!**  him  with  those  books  promptly  and 
without  expense. 

From  it*  card  index  he  can  learn  in  fire  minutes  what 
hooks  there  are  on  the  subject,  and  attendant*  will  fetch 
them  to  him  on  request-  Invariably,  in  our  experience,  the 
library  stafl  k  informed  and  attentive.  It  will  go  to  any 
pair*  most  willingly,  to  put  the  resource*  of  th#  library  at 
the  disposal  of  an  inquirer.  Within  iu  own  walk  the  insti¬ 
tution  functions  admirably;  but  a  great  many  people  do 
not  know  of  it  in  such  a  way  that,  being  athirst  for  informa¬ 
tion.  they  turn  to  it  as  naturally  a*  a  dry  man  turns  to  a 
water  faucet. 

The  library  habit  b  ooe  rf  the  best  that  any  person  ran 
form.  There  should  be  a  more  strenuous  effort  to  itirulcal* 
it.  Meantime  take  the  initiative  yourself.  G«  acquainted 
with  your  public  library. 


A  Tip 

THE  urban  population  of  lb*  United  State*  k  now 
divided  into  two  part*,  the  smaller  part  consisting  of 
those  who  hare  made  money  on  the  rbr  in  Mock*  during 
the  bat  year,  and  much  the  larger  part  consisting  of  those 
who  have  heard  about  it  and  are  regretting  that  they  did 
not  wade  in.  Among  thk  !a«t*c  part  are  many  whe  think 
seriously  of  repairing  their  oversight  by  wading  in  now. 

We  have  no  knowledge  or  even  an  opinion  as  to 
whether  stock*  will  go  up  or  down.  But  wv  have  the 


historical  information,  which  anybody  can  verify  by  look¬ 
ing  up  the  record,  that  the  time  when  everybody  wades  in 
k  usually  about  half  an  hour  before  Mock*  begin  to  |go 
down.  Meantime,  having  token  the  subject  in  hand,  w«? 
have  no  hesitation  about  giving  thk  tip:  Now  is  a  good 
time  to  buy  sound  bonds;  in  fact,  every  time  ia  a  good  time 
to  buy  sound  bonds. 


Teaching  Lincoln 

HOW  to  link  public-echool  education  visibly  and  tangi¬ 
bly  up  with  life — that  in  the  school  problem  in  a  nut¬ 
shell.  Pupils  are  indifferent  because  a  hundred  and  one 
things  strike  their  keen  young  imaginations  more  vividly 
than  the  dry  stuff  In  the  textbooks  does.  Set  the  boys  at 
working  out  the  batting  average*  toward  the  done  of  a 
hasebal)  season,  and  see  how  their  Intern*  in  arithmetic 
will  quicken.  To  them  I  Alin  is  a  apecim  of  mental  torment 
which  one  undergo**  for  the  purpose  of  discovering  that  all 
Gaul  i*  divided  into  three  part*.  They  would  us  lief  it 
should  be  six  part*.  The  dime  novel  tucked  inside  the 
textbook  on  geography  does  not  prove  that  the  boy  is  dull. 
It  |mms  only  that  the  geography  la  dull. 

We  cannot  think  of  anything  more  sure  to  engage  tho 
imagination  and  quicken  the  puloo  of  American  youth  than 
the  study  of  Lincoln.  It  k  the  heart  of  America’s  story, 
red  and  warm.  He  saw  the  human  aide  of  tlie  politicos  of  his 
time,  and  that  b  all  there  k  to  progreudve  politico.  It  I.  ull 
that  democracy,  as  a  |*illtirol  movement,  involves.  Tho 
boy  or  girl  who  thoroughly  knows  Lincoln's  life  ha*  received 
a  Literal  education  in  the  political  history  of  the  United 
St  a  Ua— and  something  of  even  higher  value  titan  that. 

It  k  an  education,  moreover,  that  would  attract  and  not 
repel  youth,  for  it  visibly  breathes  the  life  which  youth 
finds  about  it  outside  of  the  schoolroom. 

Roads  and  Schools 

E'KRY  s-irt  of  town  in  the  United  State*  get*  it*  duo 
share  of  the  total  increase  in  population,  and  a  little 
more.  Population  of  incorporated  place*  of  l<w*  than 
twenty-five  hundred  inhabitants  increased  over  a  million 
and  three-quarter*  In  the  lost  census  period,  and  nearly 
three  and  a  half  millions  slnco  1MK).  At  thatdaUithoy  had 
seven  and  a  half  par  rent  of  the  total  population,  and  In 
1V10  nearly  nine  per  rent.  So  with  the  tow  ns  from  twenty- 
fhv  hundred  up  to  fifty  thousand,  while  bigger  cities  run 
way  al—d  of  the  genera)  rate-  of  growth.  But  farm  popula¬ 
tion  declined  from  fifty-nix  and  four-tenth-  |»er  rent  of 
total  population  in  IKKI  to  forty-four  and  eight-tenths  in 
1>10. 

There  are  no  gill  tiring  business  op|-*rt  unities  in  smull 
country  towns,  but  there  are  many  social  opportunities. 

It  k  rosy  for  people  to  get  together  In  ail  weathers,  The 
public  school*  are  much  better  than  those  in  that  large 
part  of  the  strictly  rural  region  where  the  barbarous  one- 
room  ungraded  institution  prevails.  So  |  tropic  are  willing 
to  live  in  small  country  town*. 

The  farm  problem  i*  in  no  inconsiderable  part  a  matter 
of  good  roads  and  good  country  schools.  Good  country 
schook  are  nearly  Innxmble  Without  good  roads,  for  a 
reelly  good  country  school  k  a  consolidated  one.  drawing 
children  from  an  extensive  dktrict  and  giving  them  trans¬ 
portation  from  home  to  school  and  back. 

A  farm  on  a  poor  road  k  a  prison  for  women  and  children 
part  of  every  year.  Nobody  like#  a  prison. 

Ability  and  Opportunity 

THERE  is  no  such  difference  in  men’s  native  ability  li¬ 
the  difference  in  their  situations  would  suggest.  Native 
ability,  in  other  words,  k  much  more  evenly  distributed 
than  opportunity'.  Lester  F.  Ward,  a  diligent  student  of 
the  subject,  observe*  that  latent  talent  is  quite  common, 
and  thine  who  struggle  up  out  of  adversity,  in  the  main, 
simply  strike  a  better  chance  than  falk  to  them*  who  remain 
behind.  Society,  he  sgys,  ha*  great  unworkid  mine*  of 
ability:  only  ten  per  rent  of  it*  true  resources  in  that  line 
has  been  adequately  developed:  another  ten  per  cent  is 
partly  developed ;  eighty  per  rent  remains  almost  untapped. 

The  figures  are  more  or  lira  arbitrary,  but  tlie  broaden¬ 
ing  of  opportunity  is  democracy's  real  job.  Free  oppor¬ 
tunity  is  mostly  for  the  comfortably  off,  not  only  because 
their  children  are  well  nourished,  well  housed,  encouraged 
to  play,  able  to  continue  in  school,  but  because,  by  a  subtle 
and  universal  freemasonry,  the  comfortably  off  are  in 
touch  with  the  most  promising  openings  for  their  children 
in  businnu  and  the  professions. 

It  a  tiie  eorofortahly-off  father  who  knows  men  that 
have  tlie  dispensing  of  promising  openings.  A  little  touch 
at  the  Mart  gives  hk  son  an  advantage  over  the  boy  who 
ha*  nobody  to  pull  a  string  for  him.  It  is  hk  ron  who  ran 
take  the  long  view  and  afford  an  apprenticeship— »uch  as 
many  of  the  profewoons  require  which  yield*  very  little 
immediately,  but  promises  much  later  on. 

The  key  to  this  problem  of  wider  opportunity  must  be  in 
the  public  schools;  but  we  can  hardly  claim  to  have  (ojuJ 
it  there  yet. 
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ftw  People  Thuimlk  th<s  Wrnir 


AMONG  the  minor  topics  that  people  are  talking 
ZA  behind  the  Western  Front  is  the  psychology  of  the 
■A  -A-  yielding  pacifist  and  the  conscientious  objector.  Of 
course  we  are  all  pacifists  now  adays:  I  know  of  no  one  who 
does  not  want  not  only  to  end  this  war  but  to  put  an  end 
to  war  altogether,  except  those  blood-red  terrors.  Count 
Heventlow,  Mr.  Leo  Maxse— how  he  does  it  on  a  vegeta¬ 
rian  dietary  1  cannot  imagine— and  our  wild-eyed  despera¬ 
does  erf  the  Morning  Post.  But  meat  of  the  people  I  meet, 
and  most  of  the  people  I  met  on  my  journey,  are  part  feta 
like  myself,  who  want  to  make  peace  by  beating  the  armed 
man  until  he  gives  in  and  admits  the  error  of  his  ways,  dis¬ 
uniting  him  und  reorganizing  the  world  for  the  forrible 
•oppression  of  military  adventures  in  the  future.  They 
want  belligerency  put  into  the  same  category  as  burglary. 
a>  a  matter  for  forcible  suppression.  The  yielding  pacifist 
who  will  accept  any  sort  of  peace,  and  the  conscientious 
objector  who  will  not  fight  at  all,  are  not  of  that  opinion. 

Both  Italy  and  France  produce  parallel  types  to  thaw 
Utter;  but  it  would  seem  that  in  each  case  England  dis¬ 
plays  the  finer  developments.  The  I  .at  in  mind  is  direeter 
than  the  English,  and  its  standard* -.hall  I  say?— are 
more  primitive;  it  gem  more  directly  to  the  fact  that  here 
ar»  men  who  will  not  fight.  And  it  is  lot*  charitable.  I  was 
liked  quite  a  number  of  times  for  the  English  equivalent 
of  an  rmbutqu*.  "  Wo  don't  generalize,”  I  aid;  “we  treat 
each  caw  on  its  merits!" 

One  interlocutor  near  Udine  was  exercised  by  our  Italian 
Red  Crow  work. 

•'Here,''  he  aaid,  "are  sixty  or  seventy  young  English¬ 
men,  all  fit  for  military  service.  ...  Of  course  they  go 
under  fire;  but  it  is  not  like  being  junior  offireta  in  the 
trenches.  Not  one  of  them  has  been  killed  or  wounded.”  lie 
reflected.  “One,  1  think,  has  been  decorated.”  hr  concluded. 

My  French  and  Italian  are  only  for  very  rough 
Jobs;  when  it  tame  to  explaining  the  ronsrisntfoua  objector 
sympathetically  they  brokrdown  badly.  1  had  to  construct 
long  parenthetical  explanations  of  our  antiquated  legisla¬ 
tive  methods  to  show  how  it  was  that  the  conscientious 
objector  had  been  so  badly  defined.  The  foreigner  don  not 
understand  t  hr  Importance  of  vague  definition  in  Britkh  life. 

TAs  Coniciontlous  Ob/artori 

"  PRACTICALLY,  of  course,  we  offered  to  exempt  any- 
1  one  who  conscientiously  objected  to  fight  or  serve. 
Then  the  pacifist  and  pro-German  people  started  a  cam¬ 
paign  to  enroll  object  ora.  Of  course  every  shirker,  every 
toward  ant!  slacker  In  the  country  deadest  at  once  to  be  a 
rouctentioua  objector.  Anyone  but  a  British  legislator 
could  have  foreseen  that.  Then  we  started  tribunals  to 
wrangle  with  the  objectors  about  their  bona  fldre.  Thenthe 
pacifists  ami  the  pro- German,  lamed  little  leaflets  and 
Marted  correspondence  course*  to  teach  people  exactly  how 
to  lie  to  the  tribunals.  Trouble  about  the  freedom  to  pam¬ 
phleteer  followed.  I  admit  U  haa  been  rather  a  sloppy 
ti  urine**.  The  j»nplr  who  mad*  the  law  knew  their  own 
minds;  but  we  English  are  not  expressive.” 

These  are  not  easy  things  to  say  in  elementary  French 
or  Italian. 


By  H.  G.  WELLS 


i  about  the  official  Socialists  in 
Italy  and  the  Socialist  minority  ia  France,  until  I  got  the 
question  out  of  the  net  of  national  comparisons  and  upon 
a  broader  footing.  In  several  conversation,  we  liegan  to 
work  out  ia  general  terms  the  psy  chology  of  thoae  people 
who  were  against  the  war.  But  usually  we  could  not  get  to 
that;  my  interlocutors  would  umsi  upon  telling  just  what 
they  would  like  to  do  or  just  what  they  would  like  to  see 
done  to  stop-the-w  ar  pacifists  and  conscientious  objectors; 
pleasant  rather  than  fruitful  imaginative  rxerriara  from 
which  I  could  effect  no  more  than  platitudinous  uplifts. 

But  the  general  drift  of  such  talks  as  did 
irate  the  quretion  was  this;  Thai; 
people  there  are  really  three  types:  First,  there  is  a  type  of 
person  who  hates  violence  and  the  infliction  of  pain  under 
any  circumstance*,  and  who  has  a  mystical  belief  in  the 
rightnam  — and  usually  in  the  efficacy -of  nonresisUnce. 
These  are  generally  Christiana;  and  then  their  cardinal 
text  is  the  instruction  to  "turn  the  other  cheek.”  Often 
they  are  Quakers.  If  they  are  coaststeat  they  are  vegetari¬ 
ans.  They  do  not  draire  police  protection  for  their  good*. 
They  stand  aloof  from  all  the  fore*  and  conflict  of  kfe. 
They  have  always  done  so.  This  is  an  understandable  and 
type.  It  haa  numerous  Hindu  equivalents.  It 


ia  a  type  that  finds  little  d 
provided  the  individual  haa 


recently 

is  not  the  prevalent 
type  in  at  op- the- war  rtrdaa.  Such  genuine  aaretire  do 
not  number  more  than  a  thousand  or  so  la  all  three  of  our 
Western  allied  countnea.  The  mass  d 
people  is  made  up  of  quite  other  elements 
In  the  complex  structure  of  the 
there  are  two  groups,  or  strata,  or  pockets,  ia  which  the 
impulse  of  aortal  obligation,  the  gregarious  ernar  of  a  com¬ 
mon  welfare,  ia  at  Its  lowest.  One  of  these  la  the  riaaa  cf 
the  resentful  employs*,  the  dam  of  people  who.  without 
explanation,  adequate  preparation,  or  any  chance,  have 
been  shoved  at  an  early  age  into  uncongenial  nock  and 
never  given  a  chanre  to  rerape;  and  the  other  ia  the  rlare 
of  people  with  small  fixed  income*,  or  with  small  aalanre 
earned  by  routine  work,  or  half  independent  people  prac¬ 
ticing  some  minor  art  otic  or  literary  craft,  who  have  led 
itful.  irresponsible  live*  from  their  youth  up.  and 
one  at  any  point  into  reiatiooa  of  service  to  the  state. 
This  latter  dare  ia  more  difficult  to  define  than  the  for- 
mer.  because  it  ia  more  various  within  itself.  My  French 
friends  wanted  to  talk  of  the  “  Psychology  of  the  Rentier." 
I  was  for  such  untranslatable  phraare  aa  the  "Genteel 
Whig."  the  “ Donnish  Liberal  ”  or  the  "Broad  Minds  of 


"But  why  do  people  support  the 
objector  and  issue  leaflet*  to  help  him, 
much  big  work  clamoring  to  be  done?” 

"That.”  I  said,  "»  the  Whig  tradition.”  When  they 
prereed  me  further  I  said:  "lam  really  the  questioner.  1 
am  visiting  your  country  and  you  have  to  tell  me  thing*. 
It  ia  not  right  that  I  should  do  all  the  telling.  Tell  me  all 


Hampstead.”  But  I  lit  up  an  Italian—  he  is  a  Milanese 
manufacturer  with  "  three  Florentine  English  spinsters 
who  want  to  keep  Italy  in  a  glare  case."  “I  know,”  he  said. 
But  he  thought  "everything  that  Marinetti,  the  Futurist, 
s  t  like”  was  mueh  too  comprehensive. 

Before  I  go  on  to  expand  this  congenial  theme,  let  me 
1.  first,  with  the  resentful  employee,  who  ia  a  much  more 
considerable,  and  to  me  a  much  more  sympathetic,  figure 
in  European  affairs.  1  myaelf  began  life  us  u  resentful 
employee.  By  the  extremeet  good  luck  I  have  got  my 
mind  and  spirit  out  of  the  distortions  of  that  beginning; 
but  I  can  still  recall  even  the  anger  of  those  old  days. 

He  become*  an  employee  between  thirteen  and  fifteen; 
he  is  made  to  do  work  he  does  not  like,  for  no  other  purpose 
that  he  can  m  except  the  profit  and  glory  of  a  fortunate 
person  called  hk  employer,  behind  whom  stand  church 
and  state,  blearing  and  upholding  the  relationship.  He  is 
not  allowed  to  feel  that  he  ha*  any  share  whatever  in  the 
employer's  businure.  or  that  any  end  k  served  but  the 
employer’s  profit.  He  cannot  see  that  the  employer  ac¬ 
knowledge*  any  duty  to  the  state.  Neither  church  nor  stale 
seems  to  insist  that  the  employer  has  any  public  function. 

7A*  Cant  of  Rebellion 

AT  NO  point  due*  the  employee  come  into  a  dear  rela- 
tionihip  of  mutual  obligation  with  the  state,  There 
does  not  eerm  lo  be  any  way  out  for  the  employee  from  u  life 
spent  in  this  subordinate,  toilsome  relationship.  He  feels 
put  upon  and  rheatod  out  of  life.  If  he  k  a  person  of  ability 
or  stubborn  temper  be  struggle*  out  of  his  position;  If  he  is 
a  kindly  and  generous  person  he  blames  hla  "luck"  und 
dore  his  work,  and  lives  his  life  as  cheerfully  as  potaible 
and  ao  live  the  bulk  of  our  amazing  European  workers;  if 
he  k  a  bang  of  great  magnanimity  he  is  content  to  nerve 
for  the  ultimate  good  of  the  rare;  if  he  haa  imagination  he 
says  '’Things  will  not  always  be  like  this,"  and  become* 
a  Socialist  or  a  Guild  Soclalkt,  and  trie*  to  educate  the 
employer  to  a  sense  of  reciprocal  duty.  But  if  he  is  too 
for  any  of  three  things,  then  he  begins  to  despise 
hate  the  employer  and  the  system  that  made  him.  Ho 
wants  to  hurt  them.  Upon  that  hate  it  k  easy  to  trade. 

A  certain  section  of  what  k  called  the  Socialist  press  and 
the  Socialist  literature  in  Europe  is  no  doubt  great-minded; 
it  arrka  to  carve  a  better  world  out  of  the  present.  But 
much  of  it  k  Socialist  only  in  name.  It*  spirit  k  anarchistic. 
Its  real  burden  k  not  construction,  but  grievance— it  tells 
the  bitter  tale  of  the  employee;  It  feeds  his  malice;  it  scheme* 
annoyance  and  injur)'  for  the  haled  employer.  The  state 
and  order  of  the  world  are  confounded  with  the  capitalist. 

Before  the  war  the  popular  so-called  Socialist  pro* 
reeked  with  the  cant  of  rebellion,  the  cant  of  any  sort  erf 
rebellion.  "I'm  a  rebell"  was  the  silly  boast  of  the  young 
dkriplr.  "Spoil  something;  set  fire  to  something," 
held  to  be  the  proper  test  for  any  girt  or  lad  of  spirit.  And 
this  blind  discontent  carried  on  into  the  war.  While,  on 
the  one  hand,  a  great  rush  of  men  poured  into  the  army, 
saying  "Thank  God!  we  can  aerve  our  country  ut  last 
instead  of  some  beastly  profiteer,"  a  sourer  remnant,  blind 
to  the  greater  issues  of  the  war,  rlung  to  the  reasontem 
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proposition:  "The  state  is  only  for  the  cap¬ 
italist.  This  war  is  got  up  by  capitalists- 
Whatever  has  to  lx-  done  wo  are  rebels! " 

Such  a  typical  paper  as  the  British 
Labor  Leader,  for  example,  may  be  read  in 
vain,  number  after  number,  for  any  con¬ 
structive  propwal.  It  is  a  prolonged 
scream  of  extreme  individualism:  a  monot¬ 
onous  repetition  of  incoherent  discontent 
with  authority,  with  direction,  with  union, 
with  the  Ruroiwan  effort.  It  wants  to  do 
nothing  It  just  wants  effort  to  stop,  even 
at  the  price  of  German  victory.  If  the 
whole  fabric  of  society  in  Western  Europe 
were  to  be  handed  over  to  those  pvudo- 
Socialists  to-morrow,  to  be  administered 
for  the  common  good,  they  would  lly  the 
task  in  terror.  They  would  make  excuses 
and  refuse  the  undertaking.  They  do  not 
want  the  world  to  go  right.  The  very  idra 
of  the  world’s  going  right  does  not  exist  in 
their  minds.  They  are  embodied  discontent 
and  hatred,  making  trouble;  and  that  is  all 
they  are.  They  want  to  be  rebel*  to  be 
admired  a*  rebels. 

That  is  the  true  psychology  of  the  re¬ 
sentful  employee.  He  is  a  desocialized  man. 
His  sense  of  the  state  has  been  destroyed. 

The  resentful  employees  are  the  outcome 
of  our  social  injustices.  They  are  the 
fuilures  of  our  social  and  educational 
systems.  Wo  may  regret  their  pitiful  deg¬ 
radation;  none  the  lew  they  are  a  pitiful 
crew.  I  have  seen  the  hardship  of  the 
trenches,  the  gay  and  gallant  wounded;  I 
do  a  little  understand  what  our  soldiers, 
officers  and  men  have  endured  and  dune 
And.  though  I  know  I  ought  to  allow  for  all 
that  I  have  staled.  I  cannot  regard  these 
conscientious  objectors  with  anything  but 
contempt. 

Some  Dltmal  Lllaralura 

Into  my  house  there  pours  a  dismal 
literature  rehearsing  the  hardships  of  these 
men  who  sid  up  to  be  martyrs  lor  liberty. 
So-and-wo,  bravo  hero,  has  been  sworn  at 
positively  sworn  at  by  a  corporal;  a  nasty 
rough  man  came  Into  the  cell  of  So-and-so 
and  dropiied  several  h's;  So-and-so,  refus¬ 
ing  to  undress  and  wash,  haa  boon  undressed 
and  washed,  and  soap  was  rubbed  into  his 
ryes  perhaps  purposely;  the  food  amt 
accommodation  are  not  of  the  best  class; 
the  doctors  in  attendance  seem  hasty: 
So-and-ao  was  put  into  a  damn  bed  and  haa 
gut  a  nasty  cold.  Then  I  recall  a  lolly  van- 
load  of  wounded  men  I  saw  out  there. 

Butt  after  all.  we  can  lie  just.  A  church 
and  state  that  permitted  three  people  to 
lie  thrust  Into  dreary  employment  In  their 
early  teens,  without  hope  or  pride,  deserve* 
such  citizens  as  three.  The  marvel  is  that 
there  are  so  few.  There  are  a  thousand  or 
so  of  these  hopeless,  resentment-poison**! 
creatures  in  Great  Britain  against  fiv*  will¬ 
ing  millions.  The  allied  countries.  I  submit, 
have  not  got  nearly  all  the  conscientious 
objectors  they  drerrvo. 

If  the  resentful  employs*  provides  the 
•motional  impulse  of  the  resisting  pacifist, 
whose  horixon  is  bound.*!  by  his  one  pas¬ 
sionate  desire  that  the  particular  social 
system  which  ha*  treated  nim  so  ill  should 
collapse  and  give  in.  ami  its  leaders  and 
rulers  bo  humiliated  and  destroyed,  the 
intellectual  direction  of  a  mischievous 
pacificism  come*  from  an  entirely  different 
cla*n. 

The  genteel  Whig,  though  he  differs  very 
widely  In  almost  every  other  respect  from 
the  resentful  employee,  ha*  this  much  in 
common:  he  has  never  been  drawn  into  the 
whirl  of  the  collective  life  in  any  real  and 
assimilative  fashion.  This  Ls  what  is  the 
matter  with  both  of  them.  He  is  a  little, 
loose,  shy,  independent  person.  Except 
for  rating  and  drinking— in  moderation 
he  has  never  done  anything  real  from  the 
day  he  was  born.  He  has  frequently  not 
even  fared  the  common  challenge  of  matri¬ 
mony.  Still  more  frequently  is  he  child- 
Irat.  He  has  never  traded  or  manufactured 
Ho  has  drawn  his  dividends  or  his  salary 
with  an  entire  unconsciousnc*.  of  any 
obligation*  to  policemen  or  navy  foe  these 
punctual  payments.  Probably  he  has  never 
ventured  even  to  reinvest  his  property. 

He  is  acutely  aware  of  pomnsitig  an 
exceptionally  tine  intelligence;  hut  he  is 
entirely  unconscious  of  a  fundamental  un¬ 
reality.  Nothing  ha-,  ever  occurred  to  him 
to  make  him  ask  why  the  moss  of  men  were 
either  not  po*v*eed  of  his  security  or  dis¬ 
contented  with  it.  The  impulses  that  took 
hi*  school  friends  out  upon  all  sort*  of  odd 
feat*  and  adventures  struck  him  as  n«d- 
Ich..  As  he  grew  up  he  turned  with  an 
equal  distrust  from  passion  or  ambition. 


His  friends  went  out  after  love,  after  ad¬ 
venture.  after  power,  after  knowledge,  after 
this  or  that  desire,  and  became  men.  But 
he  noted  merely  that  they  became  fleshly: 
that  effort  strained  them;  that  they  were 
sometime*  angry  or  violent  or  heatrd.  He 
could  not  help  but  feel  that  theirs  were 
vulgar  experience*,  and  he  sought  some 
finer  exercise  for  hi*  exceptional  quality. 

He  pursued  art  or  philcoophy  or  litera¬ 
ture  upon  their  more  esoteric  level*,  and 
realized  more  and  more  the  general  vul- 

Kty  and  coar-er^w*  of  the  world  about 
.  and  hi*  own  detachment.  The  vub 


h:m.  ar.d  hi*  own  detachment.  The  vul¬ 
garity  and  crudity  of  the  things  nearest 
him  imprwwsd  him  Host  the  dreadful 
insincerity  of  the  prm  the  meretrioou*- 
nra.  of  Mirrens:  the  loud  new.  of  the  rich; 
the  hat*  nos*  of  the  common  people  in  hi* 
own  land.  The  world  oversea  had  by  com¬ 
parison  a  certain  glamour.  .  .  .  Nobody 


parison  a  certain  glamour.  .  .  .  Nobody 
look  him  by  the  collar  and  shook  him. 

If  our  world  had  considered  the  advice 
of  William  Jarre,  and  iwi*ud  upon  na¬ 
tional  service  from  everyone,  national  serv¬ 
ice  in  the  drains  or  the  nalionakxsd  mines 
or  the  nationalixrd  deep-sea  fisheries  if 
not  in  the  army  or  navy-  we  should  not 
have  had  any  such  men.  If  it  had  iufated 
that  wealth  and  property  are  no  more  than 
a  trust  for  the  public  benefit,  we  should 
have  had  uo  grcUvl  Irresponsible*.  These 
discords  in  our  national  unanimity  are  the 
direct  consequence  of  our  bad  social  organ¬ 
ization  We  permit  the  profiteer  and  the 
usurer;  they  make  the  resentful  employee, 
and  the  genteel  Whig  inherits  their  wealth. 

But  that  ia  by  the  way.  It  wax,  of  course, 
natural  and  inevitable  that  the  German 
onslaught  upon  Belgium,  and  civilization 
generally,  should  strike  throe  recluse  minds 
not  as  a  monstrous  ugly  a  iekedima.  tube  re¬ 
sisted  and  overcome  at  any  coat,  but  merely 
as  a  nerve-racking  experience.  Gun*  were 
going  off  on  both  sides  The  genteel  Whig 
was  chiefly  conscious  of  a  repulsive  vast  ex¬ 
citement  all  about  him.  in  which  many 
people  did  inelegant  and  irrational  things. 

Thia  child  of  the  ages,  this  last  fruit  of 
the  gigantic  and  tragic  tree  of  life,  could  no 
more  than  altck  its  fingers  in  lu  ears  and 
-ay:  "Oh.plre**!  Do  all  stop!"  And  then. 


she  has  forced  into  war.  And  when  finally 
facts  are  produced  to  establish  the  truth 
that  Germany,  though  still  largely  wicked 
and  impenitent,  is  being  slowly  and  con¬ 
clusively  beaten  by  the  sanity,  courage  and 
prrsstcnoe  of  allied  common  men.  then  the 
genteel  Whig  retort,  with  his  last  defensive 
abmrdity:  He  invent*  a  national  psyched- 
ogy  for  Germany. 

Germany,  he  invent*,  loves  us  and  want* 
to  be  our  dearest  friend.  Germany  has 
always  loved  us.  The  Germans  are  a  lov¬ 
ing.  unenvious  people.  But  beware  of 
beating  Germany,  beware  of  humiliating 
Germany;  then,  indeed,  trouble  will  come. 
Germany  will  begin  to  dislike  us.  She  will 
plan  a  revenge.  Turning  aside  from  her 
erstwhile  innocent  career,  she  may  even 
think  of  hate.  What  are  our  obligations  to 
France.  Italy.  Serbia  and  Russia?  What 
is  the  happiness  uf  a  few  millions  of  Bel- 


stantly  diminishing  when  we  < 
against  the  danger  of  incurring 
German  hostility?  .  .  . 

A  Frenchman  1  talked  to  k 


when  we  weigh  them 
of  incurring  permanent 


better 


"What  will  happen  to  Germany."  I 
asked,  "if  we  are  able  to  do  *o  to  her.  and 
so?  Would sbelaketodrmm.ofrcranchc'’’ 
"She  will  take  U.  Anglomania."  be  said; 
and  added  after  a  flash  of  reflection:  “In 
the  long  run  it  may  be  the  worse  for  you." 

Soma  Franc  A  Opinloni 


AH  the  French  people  I  r 
waved  to  be  thinking  and 
v*  English.  The  English  bt 
irausphere  with  them.  T> 


met  in  France 


the  English.  The  English  bring  Iheir  own 
atmosphere  with  them.  To  begin  with, 
they  are  not  so  talkative,  and  I  did  not  find 
among  them  anything  like  l hr  same  vigor 
of  examination,  the  same  resolve  to  under¬ 


stand  the  Anglo-French  reaction,  that  I 
found  among  the  French.  In  Intellectual 
processes  1  confess  that  my  sympalhitw 
are  undiaguiwdly  French:  the  English  will 
never  think  or  talk  rlrwrly  until  they  get 
clerical  "Crerk“  and  sham  "humanities" 
out  of  Iheir  public  schools,  and  since  re  study 


as  the  strain  grew  intenwr  and  intrnaev. 
ret  itself,  with  feeble  pawing*  now.  to 
clamber  "oa-ifeHiu  dr  U  mJUr."  and  now 
to— in  some  weak  say  -  stop  the  conflict  - 
"aa-deres*  dr  la  mdCtr'-m  the  man  real 
when  they  asked  him  where  he  was  when 
the  bull  gored  hie  nster.  The  efforts  to 
Mop  the  cooflirt  at  any  pries,  even  at  the 
once  of  entire  submission  to  the  German  _ 

Will,  grew  more  urgent  as  the  neresalty  there  haa  bt 
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and  genuine  humanities  in;  our  disingen¬ 
uous  Anglican  compromise  is  like  a  cold  in 
the  English  head,  and  the  higher  education 
In  England  is  a  training  in  evasion. 


The  Fraakt  of  War 

01  ail  the  strange  freaks  of  distressed 
thinking  this  war  has  produced,  the  freak, 
of  the  genteel  Whig  hare  been  among  the 
m™t  remarkable  With  an  air  of  profound 


mire  remarkable.  With  an  air  of  profound 
wisdom  he  returns  perpetually  to  his  prop¬ 
ortion  that  there  are  faults  on  both  redes; 
to  my  that  is  his  eonewption  of  impartiality. 
I  •nipp'**  that  if  a  bull  cored  hi.  nMer  he 
would  «ay  there  were  fault*  on  both  sides— 
his  sister  ought  not  to  hare  strayed  into  the 
field;  she  was  wearing  a  red  hat  of  a  highly 
provocative  type;  she  ought  to  have  been 
a  cow,  and  then  everything  would  hare 
been  different. 

In  the  fare  of  the  history  of  the  U*t  forty 
year*  the  genteel  Whig  struggle*  persist¬ 
ently  to  minimize  the  German  outrage 
upon  civilization  and  to  find  excuses  for 
Germany.  He  dor*  this  not  because  he  has 
any  real  pawion  for  falsehood,  but  became, 
by  training,  circumstance  and  dHpurition. 
he  is  passionately  averse  from  action  with 
the  vulgar  majority  and  from  relf-sacrificr 
in  a  common  cause:  and  because  he  find*  in 
the  justification  of  Germany  and.  failing 
that,  in  the  blackening  of  the  Allies  to  an 
equal  blackness  one  line  of  defense  again.! 
the  wave  of  service  that  threat*-™  to  sub¬ 
merge  his  pnvate  wlf.  But  when  at  la*t 
that  line  i*  forced  he  is  driven  back  upon 
others  equally  extraordinary. 

You  can  often  find  simultaneously  in  the 
same  parifot  paper,  and  sometimes  even 
in  the  utterances  of  the  same  writer,  two 
entirely  inmmpwtible  statements:  The 
first  i*  that  Germany  is  so  invincible  that 
it  is  useksa  to  prolong  the  war,  since  no 
effort  of  the  AHus  is  likely  to  produce  any 
material  improvement  in  their  podtion; 
and  the  second  is.  Germany  is  so  thoroughly 
beaten  that  she  r»  now  ready  to  ahandoa 
militarism  and  make  terms  and  compensa¬ 
tions  entirely  acceptable  to  the  countries 


This  is  an  always  lamentable  Mate  of 
affairs;  but  just  now  It  is  particularly 
lamentable  because  quite  tremendous  op¬ 
portunity  far  the  good  of  mankind  turn 
on  the  possibility  J  a  thorough  and  en¬ 
tirely  frank  mutual  under,  land  me  between 
French.  Italian,  and  Engli.h,  For  yewre 
there  haa  bren  a  considerable  amount  of 
systematic  study  in  France  of  English 
thought  and  English  development*.  Upon 
almost  any  qureUion  of  current  English 
opinion,  and  upon  most  current  English 
■Mai  quwUooa.  the  bred  studire  are  in 
French.  But  there  haa  been  little  or  no 
reciprocal  activity.  The  English  in  France 
seem  to  confine  tW  French  .tudkw  to  U 
Vir  f’artnmmr.  It  is  what  they  have  been 
led  to  expect  of  French  literature. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  in  any  reasonable 
mind  that  this  war  is  binding  France  and 
England  very  cfcrerly  together  They  dare 
not  quarrel  for  the  next  fifty  years.  They 
are  bound  to  play  a  central  part  in  the 
World  I <*ague  for  the  I'rtrerrvaUon  of 
Peace  that  limit  follow  this  struggle.  There 
is  no  quretion  of  their  practical  union.  It 
■a  a  thing  that  must  be.  But  it  Is  remark¬ 
able  that.  While  the  French  mind  is  agog 
to  apprehend  every  fart  and  detail  it  can 
about  the  British,  to  make  the  wiwst  and 
fullest  uw  of  our  binding  nrerssitic*.  the 
Mrange  English  "incuria  T-to  use  the  new 


So  there  i*  not  much  to  say  about  how 
the  British  think  about  the  French.  They 
do  not  think.  They  fi*l.  At  dm  outbreak 
of  the  war.  when  the  performance  of  France 
seemed  doubtful,  there  warn  an  enormous 
fevling  for  France  in  Great  Britain;  it  was 
like  the  formlrer  feeling  one  has  far  a 
brother.  It  was  a* if  Britain  had  discovered 
a  new  instinct.  If  France  had  crumpled 
up  like  paper,  the  English  would  have 
fought  on  to  restore  ber.  That  is  ancient 
history  now.  Now  the  English  Mill  feel 
fraternal  ar.d  fraternally  proud:  but  in  a 
mute  way  they  are  dazzled.  Since  Verdun 
the  French  have  achieved  a  (WWBda 
None  of  us  could  have  imagined  it.  It  did 
not  seem  possible  to  venr  many  of  us  at  the 
end  of  1915  that  either  France  or  Germany 
could  bold  on  foe  another  war. 

There  was  much  secret  anxiety  for 
France.  It  has  given  place  now  to  un¬ 
stinted  admiration.  In  their  astonishment 


the  British  are  apt  to  fat***  hnpnmlve 
magnitude  of  th«r  own  effort -the  million* 
of  soldier*:  the  innumerable  gun,;  the 
endian  torrent  of  supplies  trial  pours  into 
France  to  avenge  the  little  army  of  Mon*. 
It  seems  natural  to  us  that  we  should  so 
exert  ourselves  under  the  circumstances.  I 
luppw  it  is  wonderful;  but,  a*  a  sample 
Englishman.  I  do  not  feel  that  It  is  nt 
all  wonderful.  1  did  not  feel  it  wonderful 
even  when  1  aaw  the  British  aeroplanes 
lording  it  in  tiie  air  over  Martinpukh.  anil 
not  a  German  to  be  seen.  Since  Michael 
would  have  it  so,  there,  at  last,  they  sore. 
Michael  had  been  a  tiresome  fool  to  insist 


There  was  a  good  deal  of  doubt  in  Fran <*e 
■bout  the  vigor  of  the  British  effort  until 
the  Somme  offensive.  All  that  had  been 
dispelled  in  August  when  I  readied  Paria. 
There  was  not  the  shadow  of  a  doubt  re¬ 
maining  anywhere  of  the  power  and  loyalty 
of  the  British.  These  preliminary  assur¬ 
ance*  have  to  be  made,  because  it  is  in  the 
nature  of  the  French  mind  to  criticize;  and 
it  must  not  lie  supposed  that  criticism*  of 
detail  and  method  affect  the  fraternity  aiul 
complete  mutual  confidence  which  are  the 
Muff  of  the  Anglo-French  relationship. 

Now.  firet,  live  French  have  been  enor¬ 
mously  astonished  by  tho  quality  of  the 
ordinary  British  soldiers  in  our  new  armiiut. 
One  colonial  colonel  said  something  alnuntt 
incredible  to  me  almost  incredible  as 
coming  from  a  Frenchman;  it  was  a  matter 
too  solemn  for  any  compliments  or  polito 
exaggerations.  He  naid,  In  torn*  of  wonder 
and  conviction:  "They  are  as  good  tut 
cure!"  It  was  his  acme  of  all  |>mMMo 
praise. 

That  mean*  any  sort  of  British  soldier. 
Unless  hr  is  assisted  by  a  kill,  the  ordinary 
Frenchman  It  unable  to  distinguish  between 
one  sort  of  British  soldier  and  another,  He 
cannot  tell-lel  the  ardent  nationalist 
mark  the  fact!-  a  Cockney  from  sn  Irish¬ 
man.  or  the  Dublin  from  the  Emox  note. 
Ho  finds  them  all  extravagantly  and  un* 
ouenchubly  cheerful,  and  with  a  generosity 
"like  good  children."  There  his  praise  is  a 
little  tinged  by  doubt.  The  British  are 
reck  lews;  reckliwamwa  In  battle  s  French¬ 
man  can  understand,  hut  they  are  also 
reck  lew*  about  to-morrow's  bread  and 
whether  the  tent  Is  sale  against  a  hurricane 
in  the  night. 

Brillth  Malkod, 


the  fact  that  they 


He  I*  atruck.  too.  by  the  fact  that  they 
are  much  more  vocal  than  the  French 
troops,  and  that  they  seem  to  have  a  pa* 
aion  for  had.  lugubrious  songs.  There  he 
smiles  and  shrugs  his  shoulders;  and.  in¬ 
deed.  what  else  can  any  of  us  do  in  tho 
presence  of  that  mystery  1  At  any  rate, 
the  legend  of  the  phlegmatic  Englishman 
ha*  been  scattered  to  the  four  wind*  uf 
heaven  by  the  guns  of  the  Western  Front. 
The  men  are  cool  in  action,  it  ia  true;  but 
for  the  rest  they  are,  by  the  French  stand¬ 
ards.  quicksilver. 

But  I  will  not  expand  further  upon  the 
general  Impression  of  l  lie  English  in 
France.  Philippe  Millet’s  Kn  f.tutwn  am¬ 
ir*  A nplais  gives.  In  a  scrim  of  delightful 
picture*,  portraits  of  British  typos  from  the 
French  angle.  There  cun  be  little  doubt 
that  the  British  quality  -  genial,  naive, 
plucky  and  generous  ha*  won  for  ttw'.f 
■  real  affection  in  France  wherever  it  hu< 
had  a  chance  to  display  Itself.  .  .  . 

But  when  it  comes  to  British  methods, 
then  the  polite  Frenchman's  difficulties 

3n.  Translating  hints  into  statements 
guessing  at  reservation*,  I  should  say 
that  the  French  fall  very  short  of  admire, 
tion  of  the  way  in  which  our  higher  officers 
set  about  Iheir  work:  they  are  disagreeably 
impress'd  by  a  general  want  of  sodulouv 
nres  and  dose  method  in  our  leading.  They 
think  we  economize  brains  ami  waste 
blood.  They  arc  shocked  at  the  way  in 
which  obviously  incompetent  or  inefficient 
men  of  the  old  army  class  are  retained  in 
their  positions,  even  after  rerious  failures; 
and  they'  were  profoundly  moved  by  the 
had  staff  work  and  needlessly  heavy  looses 
of  our  opening  attack*  in  July. 

They  were  ready  to  condom'  the  blun¬ 
dering*  and  flounderingB  of  the  1915 
offensive  as  the  necessary  penalties  of  an 
amateur  army,  but  they  were  surprised  la 
find  how  much  Lite  British  had  still  to  learn 
in  July.  1916.  The  British  officers  excuse 
themselves  because,  they  plead,  they  are 
■.till  amateurs.  “Thnt  is  no  reason/'  says 
the  Frenchman,  "why  they  should  be 
amateurish.” 
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To  those  seeking  a  car  equally  u-.-- 
ful  in  all  seasons  anil  affording  maxi¬ 
mum  comfort  for  winter  ami  summer 
driving,  combincil  with  marked  iron- 
omy,  the  Jeffery  Sedan  makes  instant 
appeal. 

It  is  a  big.  roomy.  handsome,  en¬ 
closed  car  for  winter,  the  divided  seats 
converting  the  two  compartments 
into  one  spacious  room,  where  it- 
seven  passengers  are  luxuriously  im¬ 
mune  to  colil,  wind  or  rain. 

It  is  a  perfect  town  car  for  all  th< 
family  for  all  social  or  businc-*  pur¬ 
poses. 

Then  when  summer  come-  and  a 
real  touring  car  i-  needed,  the  top  i- 
quiekly  removed  and  a  standard 
Jeffery  Six  touring  car,  driven  by  the 
powerful  Jeffery  5.*  horsepower 
motor,  is  ready  for  cross-mu ntrv 
travel.  A  summer  top  anil  wind¬ 
shield  cost  only  $60  additional. 


Jefler>  six  touting  ear.  without  the 
Sedan  top,  at  $1 405.  This  car  lias 
l«een  quick  to  establish  an  enviable 
reputation.  In  the  hands  of  pleased 
ow  ner- f mm  coast  tocoast.it  is  giving 
a  constant  record  of  economical,  satis¬ 
factory  service. 


This  big.  seven-passenger  53  horse¬ 
power  t« mring  car  with  125  inch  wheel* 
ha-e  at  SI  465.  has  been  accepted  by 
the  public  as  rare  motor  value  You 


Jeffery  Sixes  are  priced  as  follows: 
Seven  pas-euger  Stdan,  SI 630;  Seilan 
Combination.  SI6W;  seven- passenger 
touring  car.  S1465;  roadster.  SI-1 35. 


fours:  Seven-passenger  touring  car 


iger  Sedan,  SI  26(1 
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at  iu  bark.  This  antagonism  it  the  oddest  Britain  and  the  Srr“‘*’r,.'^*e'  Britain 
outcome  of  the  tremendous  demilitarization  which  struggles  «*»  ,r'*  ,r'™  the 

of  war  that  ha*  been  going  on-  In  France  entanglement  of  a  system  outgrown.  There 
it  »  probably  not  so  marked,  because  of  the  arc  many  Englishmen  who  would  like  to 
greater  flexibility  and  adaptability  of  the  say  to  the  French  and  the  Irish  and  the 
French  culture.  Italians,  and  India— who.  indeed,  now  feel 

All  military  people-  people,  that  i*.  every  week  a  more  urgent  need  of  saying  — 
professionally  and  primarily  military— arc  “Have  patience  with  us.’’  The  Riddle  of 
inclined  to  be  conservative.  For  thousands  the  British  is  very  largely  solved  if  you  will 
of  years  the  military  tradition  has  been  a  think  of  a  great  modern  libera!  nation  seek- 
traditioo  of  discipline.  The  conception  of  ing  to  slough  an  exceedingly  tough  and 
the  common  soldier  has  been  a  mrrhani-  tight  skin.  .  .  . 

caBy  obedient,  almost  dehumanized  man:  Nothing  is  more  illuminating  and  self- 

of  the  officer,  a  highly  trained  autocrat,  educational  than  to  explain  one's  home 
In  two  yean  all  this  has  been  absolutely  politics  to  an  intelligent  foreign  inquirer;  it 
reversed-  strips  of!  all  the  secondary  considerations. 

Individual  quality,  inventive  organiza-  the  allusivenma.  the  merely  tactical  con- 
tioa  and  industrialism  will  win  this  war.  M derations.  One  sees  the  forest  not  as  n 
And  no  due  is  so  innocent  of  these  things  confusion  of  tree*,  but  as  something  with  u 
as  the  military  caste.  I-ong  accustomed  definite  shape  and  place, 
as  they  are  to  the  importance  of  moral  effect,  1  was  asked  in  Italy  and  in  France?: 

they  pul  a  brave  face  upon  the  business;  •’When-  dors  l«ord  Northrliffr  come  into 
they  save  their  fares  astonishingly:  but  they  the  Bnlish  system— or  Lloyd  George  7 
are  no  longer  guiding  and  directing  this  Who  is  Mr.  Redmond?  Why  is  Lloyd 
war;  they  are  bring  pushed  from  behind  tieorge  a  Minister,  and  why  does  not  Mr. 
by  foma  they  never  forms'  and  cannot  Redmond  take  oilier?  Isn’t  there  *om«>- 
control.  The  aeroplanes  and  great  guns  thing  railed  on  Ordnance  Deiiartinent? 
bate  bolted  with  them;  the  tanks  begotten  And  why  Is  there  a  srparutr  Ministry  of 
of  naval  and  civilian  wita  shove  them  to  Munitions?  Can  Mr.  Lloyd  George  re¬ 


lease/.  • tr4  t—m  Pmgr 

No  Frenchman  said  as  much  as  this 
to  me:  but  their  meaning  was  as  plain  as 
daylight.  1  tackled  one  . 4  my  guides  in 
this  matter:  I  said  that  it  was  the  plain 
duty*  of  the  French  military  people  to 
criticise  British  military  methods  sharply  if 
they  thought  they  were  wrong.  “It  is  not 
easy.”  he  said.  “Many  British  officers  do 
not  think  they  have  anything  to  learn. 
And  English  people  do  not  like  being  told 
things.  What  could  we  do?  We  could 
hardly  send  a  French  officer  or  so  to  your 
headquarters  in  a  tutorial  capacity.  You 
have  to  do  things  in  your  own  way.” 

When  1  trird  to  draw-  General  Castelnau 

that  we  might  borrow  a  French  general  or 
so,  he  would  say  only:  “There  is  only  ooe 
w  ay  to  I  earn  war.  and  that  is  to  make  war.” 
When  it  was  too  late-  ia  the  lift— I 
thought  of  the  answrr  to  that:  There  ia 
only  one  way  to  make  war.  and  that  is  by 
the  sacrifice  of  incapablrs  and  the  rapid 
promotion  of  able  men.  If  old  ami  tned 
types  fail  now.  new  typea  mot  be  sought: 
but  to  do  that  we  want  a  standard  of 


Frenchman  there  were  riding  home*  sometime*  within  which  it  Is  difficult  to  dislodge  It  without 
at  Amiens  two  or  threw  miles  of  the  ultimate  Front,  upsetting  the  whulr  empire:  and  it  insists 

n  still  have  but  they  are  rarely  u**d.  From  morn  to  upon  treating  the  net  of  the  four  hundred 

doing....”  eve  the  spurn  ring  everywhere.  millions  who  constitute  that  empire  an 

»ry  of  com-  I  do  not  say  that  the  horse  is  entirely  outsider*,  foreigners,  subject  races  ami 

mbridge?”  obsolete  in  this  war.  In  war  nothing  is  ob-  suspected  persons. 

■u Me.  la  tbetrencbew men  fight  with  »tirka. 

In  the  Pasubio  Battle  the  other  day  ooe  /oner  Sal  and  Oular  Sal 

•hed  civil-  cd  the  Alpini  silenced  a  machine  gun  by 

Id  up  the  throw  ing  stone*.  In  the  Wurt  African  cam-  “To  you,"  I  aald.  “It  beam  Itself  with  an 
rv  admims-  naign  we  have  employed  troops  armed  with  appsa ranee  of  faintly  hnwtile,  faintly  eon- 
bows  and  arrows,  and  they  have  done  very  temptuous  apathy.  This  is  the  Britain 
r,  valuable  work.  But  th«e  are  exceptional  which  Irritates  and  puzzles  you  *0  In taiW'lyj 

;  to  low*  case*.  The  military  use  erf  the  home  hence-  so  that  you  are  quite  unable  to  conceal 
,nd  limited  forth  will  be  such  an  exceptional  cnar.  thewe  feeling*  from  me.  Unhappily  it  Is  the 

ouprnpo*  It  is  ridiruloua  f<i»  three  spurs  still  to  Britain  you  see  most  of.  Well,  outside  this 
ay  as  rrwr-  clink  about  the  modern  battlefield.  What  official  Britain  is  Greater  Britain-  the  real 
g  a  van  to  the  groan  cent  of  the  spurs  and  horsra  and  Britain.  It  is  in  perpetual  conflict  with 
that  every  trappingsof  the  great  British  Army  amounts  official  Britain,  struggling  to  keep  It  up  to 
live  today,  to.  sod  how  many  m.  n  are  grooming  and  it*  work:  shoving  it  toward  its  ends; 
lain  which  lending  horsre  who  might  just  as  well  lie  endeavoring,  in  spite  of  its  stupid  mis- 
v of  un  tears.  plowing  and  milking  at  home.  I  cannot  chievousness.  to  keep  the  peace  and  a 
guess;  it  must  be  a  sum  so  enormous  as  common  aim  with  the  French  and  the  Irish 
seriously  to  at! ret  the  balance  of  the  war.  and  Uie  Italians  and  Russians  and  1  mllans. 

And  the**  spur*  and  thrir  retention  are  It  is  to  that  outer  Britain  that  those 
only  the  outward  and  visible  symbol  of  the  Englishmen  you  found  so  interesting 
obstinate  mature  id  the  British  official  and  sympathetic  Lloyd  George  and  Lord 
mind  to  the  cirwr  logic  of  the  present  situa-  NnrlhcliHr,  for  example  belong, 
tixn.  It  is  not  only  the  external  equipment  “  I  do  not  want  to  exaggerate  the  quulity 
of  our  leader*  that  falls  behind  the  time*:  of  Grrater  Britain.  If  the  inner  set  in 
our  political  and  administrative  service*  narrowly  eduratrd,  the  outer  set  is  often 
sre  in  the  hands  of  tb*  same  doolaUngty  crudely  educated.  If  the  inner  set  is  so 
inadaptable  class.  The  British  are  still  cl  roe  knit  a*  to  seem  like  a  conspiracy,  the 
wearing  wrurs  in  Ireland  and  in  India:  and  outer  si  t  in  so  loosely  knit  as  to  seem  like 
the  age  of  the  spur  has  pa»*d!  a  noisy  eonfusion.  It  is  only  beginning  to 

At  tb*  outset  cd  this  war  there  was  an  realize  itself  and  find  itself,  lor  all  Its 
absolute  cessation  cd  criticism  of  the  mill-  crudity  there-  is  a  gnat  spirit  in  it  feeling 
tary  and  administrative  castes:  it  is  he-  its  way  toward  the  light, 
coming  a  question  whether  we  may  not  pay  "This  is  the  Britain  of  the  great  effort: 
too  heavily  in  blundering  and  waste,  in  the  Britain  of  the  smoking  factories  and 
military  and  economic  lassitude,  in  inter  the  torn-nt  of  munitions;  the  Britain  of  the 
national  irritation  and  the  accumulation  of  men  and  subalterns  of  the  new  armies;  the 
future  dangers  in  Ireland.  Egypt.  India.  Britain  that  invent*  and  thinks  and 
and  ebewher*.  for  an  apparent  absence  of  achieves.  It  has  oulte  other  ambition*  for 
internal  friction.  the  ending  of  this  war  than  some  thin, 

Three  people  have  no  gratitude  for  tacit  haggled  treaty  cd  alliance  with  France  and 
Help,  no  spirit  cd  intelligent  service,  and  no  Italy.  It  begins  to  realize  newer  and  wider 
wn*  of  fair  play  to  the  outrider.  The  latter  sympathies;  possibilities  of  an  ainalgiiiiis- 
dcficiency.  indm).  they  call  trpril  dr  corps,  tion  of  interests  and  a  community  of  aim 
and  prize  it  as  if  it  were  a  noble  quality.  that  it  b  utterly  beyond  the  habits  of  the¬ 
ft  become*  more  and  more  imperative  old  oligarchy  to  conceive.” 
that  the  foreign  observer  should  distin-  Mur'S  n«.  —This  t»  the  wcond  of  *  of 
gubh  between  this  narrower,  older  official  by  Mr.  W.iu 


Wl  1C- IN  your  brain 
begi  n»  to  lag. 
'long  about  three 
in  ihc  afternoon,  put  on 
your  hat  und  wing  foot 
just  u  bit. 

You’ll  find  your  men¬ 
tal  Atridc  uguin  on  a 
breather  'round  the 
square.  Wingfoot  und 
you’ll  finish  strong  —  no 
slow-down  at  the  tape. 

The  Good  yea  r  Tire  A  Rubber 
Company  guarantee*  Winglmla 
to  outwear  any  other  rubber 
heels.  A  new  pair  if  your*  do  not . 

Wingfoot*  in  black,  white  and 
lan.  for  brg  folk,  -nd  lit  tin  folk. 

50  cents  -  put  oo  by  shoe  deal- 
era  and  repair  men 


TA#  Military  Oligarchy 

“It  hold*  the  class  schools;  the  class 
universities:  the  examinations  for  our 
public  service*  art  its  class  shibboleths:  it 
is  the  church,  the  «iuirwrhy^the^efma- 

make*  every  appointment;  it  is  the  foun¬ 
tain  of  honor;  w  hat  it  dors  not  know  is  not 
knowledge:  what  it  cannot  do  must  not  be 
done.  It  ruin  India  as  iu  bark  garden:  it 
will  wreck  the  empire  rather  than  relinquish 
iU  ascendancy  in  Ireland.  It  ia  densely 
•elf -satisfied  and  instinctively  monopolistic. 
It  is  on  our  backs;  and.  with  it  on  our 
backs,  we  common  English  must  Mead  and 
blunder  to  victory.  .  .  .  And  you  make 
this  proposal!** 

The  antagonistic  relation,  of  the  British 
military  oligarchy  with  the  greater  and 
greater-spirited  Britain  that  thrusts  behind 
it  in  this  war  are  probably  paralleled  very 
clearly  in  Germany;  probably  they  are 
exaggerated  in  Germany,  with  a  bigger 
oligarchy  and  a  relatively  lesser  civil  body 


Akron,  Ohio 
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&  IGNITION  EQUIPMENT 


WESTINGHOUSE 

ELECTRIC 


Getting  Away  at  the  Gong 

Westinghouse  Equipment  i a  Relied  Upon  Where  Seconds  Saved 
in  the  Start  May  Mean  Lives  and  Property  Saved  in  the  End 


Clang!  Clang!  What  portent  of  destruction 
is  the  alarm  of  lire. 

Doors  fly  open,  firemen  leap  to  their  places 
aboard  the  apparatus,  there  is  a  whirr,  then  a 
throb  of  engines  and  away  they  go. 

If  ever  a  quick,  sure  get-away  is  needed,  it  is 
when  the  sudden  summons  comes  to  the  fire 
fighter.  Precious  then  is  every  second  saved 
and  filled  with  dire  possibilities  is  every  second 
lost. 

That's  why  two  of  the  largest  manufacturers 
of  automobile  fire  engines— the  American-La 
France  Fire  Engine  Co.,  of  FJmira.  N.  Y..  and 
the  Seagrave  Company,  of  Columbus.  Ohio — 
rely  upon  Westinghouse  Equipment— Westing- 


house  Generators  to  do  their  part  in  keeping  the 
storage  battery  fully  charged  and  Westinghouse 
Motors  to  make  sure  of  a  quick  start  in  any  kind 
of  weather. 

The  same  dependability  that  makes  Westing- 
house  Equipment  the  choice  of  the  builders  of 
American-La  France  and  Seagrave  fire  engines 
has  led  fifty  builders  of  pleasure-cars,  trucks  and 
other  motor-driven  vehicles  to  adopt  it.  though 
it  costs  more. 

This  is  a  greater  number  of  automobile  manu¬ 
facturers  than  use  any  other  make  of  electrical 
equipment  and  includes  manufacturers  of  such 
cars  as  Pierce- Arrow.  Locomobile.  F.  I.  A.  T.. 
Hupp.  Stearns.  Chalmers  and  others. 


WtSTINCHOUSE  ELECTRIC  A  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

AatotmohtU 

Sh*^7*t<Jr  Wofi»  FrttiWrtk.  Pa. 


€•».  r. 


Cn  .  Mimm. 


ESS 


Motor  U.  Rmk  Mill.  tk  C. 

*  Cl*.  YVrola  III. 

•***  i  o  (  • 


*'•-  ms— r.  «• 

M Co.  Ivitolt. 

.  It* 


•aavrvinwn. 


Mil 


Hanlrl«  Me<<*  Car  C«. 
l»*/i  Motor  trork  Co  U 

|Mrm  Moot  Caf  C*  .  m  U«k  M.. 

|V»I  Mol  or  C  *r  la.  Hint.  Wkh 

r»wi>iii-nl  Motor  l>  \-l.. 

I  V*4c*  Hwnt  Car  i  o..  I  tiarluur.  Mkb 
***"  M«n*  Car  Co  .  ClarkaaatL  O. 

("Irrd  I  rui  k  Co  .  (Virol!.  Ml.h 

I  A.  T  .  l*oi4lik~|M».  N.  V. 

CftVrt  Motor  Car  Co.  rimmi.  Wo* • 

<.ratt»t»lwr*««#ln  In  .  luma.  O. 

‘.H-il  M  .  . .  •» 

Crav.lvrt  Urta*.  LH,  t'tiMhais.  Out 

H mw.  Mm  Car  Co..  IVMoJt.  MWIt. 

Krll>  Sfm«aV.VI  M.  T  <*».  V*rln*rt.M  O 

Kilt*  Car  <  or*.  Rkfcmoa*.  Va 

t^uartr r  Ca.  <  .«mr..U}r  tort 

l^rrMUl*  C«  #f  Amrrlca.  Mjtpon.  Coua 

Mrtartan  MoU*  U  .  « WmlUf.  Iti.l 
MWW«4i  A  Mcaur  Co.  C.toi*  Mj4.».|.. 

UUnOirtwIt*  Mf«  U.  MlloaiV*. 

Mkrtiol  M«on  Co..  Raitnr.  Wk 

^"-1  Ca.  ;*  k~»*  MM., 

Mortay  Motor  Car  <«..  HlUhanil.  I*a 

w— . . . 


Work*.  CMcun.  111. 

Motor  Car  Co..  It'itfaln.  N*.  V 

Coork  A  Horn  C«*.  Havana.  •». 

fa.  TV  naraio.  IB. 

.  tail. 

5iiifrr  klowCi.  \>«r  York.  S’.  V 

v.rom*.  P.  *.!*..  <  fev«laa4.  O 
V-rr.  i:^n  Motor  <  ar  Co..  MUv*jkrr.  \\l». 
Sir^on  Mow  Con.  Ruffafe.  N .  V 
I'mtcd  »»*.*  Cartiigf  Co..  ColumVM.  O 

WVtoi  Fall*  Moor  l*.  Wlchiv* 


HwntC.>  .  C..t.  abm.  t 
SVrtrr  Motor  Trer*  t  o.  \V 


WALTHAM 


MRHMMK  HRMM 


To  every  motorist  who  feels  the  need  of 
a  better  speedometer  and  a  better  clock 


The  Waltham  Speed* imeter  is  the  product  of  ihe  gen  us, 
scientific  experience,  mechanical  skill  and  manufacturing  facil¬ 
ities  of  the  world's  greatest  makers  of  fine  timepiece*  It  bears 
the  Waltham  guarantee  —  insuring  Waicham  accuracy,  Waith-m 
thoroughness,  Waltham  durability,  and  Waltham  distinction  of 
appearance  as  well  as  of  performance. 

Thi s  new  Waltham  Speedometer  has  been  perfected  and 
manufactured  So  that  the  public  may  base  an  instrument  which 
gives  correct  and  dependable  service  at  all  times  and  under  aU 
conditions.  Its  use  is  a  safeguard  against  the  familiar  annoyance 
of  a  speedometer  “out-of-order.” 

The  Packard  Motor  Car  Company  has  adopted  and  is  us.r.g 
the  Waltham  speedometer  for  standard  equipment  on  its  1917 
cars,  which,  together  with  the  fact  that  the  WaMum  Watch 
Company  manufactures  and  guarantee*  si,  a**u:r*  the 
public  of  an  instrument  of  positive  scientific  precision 
ITie  Waltham  Speedometer  will  appear  on  «*hc 
high  grade  cars  in  the  near  future.  (Names  to  hr  /MjM 
announced  later. )  if 


If  you  are  the  owner  of  a  Walt  ham -equipped  car,  then  you 
if #u  what  a  perfect  instrument  of  accuracy  and  beauty  the 
Waltham  Automobile  Clock  is.  You  iiretr  what  an  advantage  it 
is  to  have  an  aht/hbft  rt&sUr  timepiece  on  your  car.  You  have 
ceased  to  consider  an  automobile  clock  an  accessory.  You  con- 
x.der  if  a  necessuv, —  just  as  do  the  makers  of  the  following  cars, 
who  now  include  the  Waltham  in  their  regular  equipment : 
Brewster  Hudson  Packard 

Caddbc  I^K.mn-hiic  fierce-  Arrow 

Cole  i  Rauch  Sc  Lam- 

Craoe  If”"  Rolla-Royce 

|)ciroi'.>KIr«ric  Marmon  S.mplrx 

Irankhn  Mercer  Srrarn* 

Havre*  Owen  Macnetic  Wiwon 

Mut  if  >..ur  car  «•  «*/  Waltham-equipped,  and  if  you  have 
nr.er  '-ought  you  rtf  If  a  Waltham,  you  are  denying 
».  u.vU  a  (omfoit  and  convenience  of  ihe  uimnvi 
8k>\  u  ur  to  every  moionu. 


Durabh  rW  Miami/.  iW  Jnvag  tkaj  tf 

lifitit frtm  it nit/aa  i»l'atn/marj  ilnn/lk 

I'rttf again  il JttatunJ  >tld.  R/ghUn  initanih 


Ri/ut*  /ruth.  .UjmuJ  t»  all  Umf/ralnrti. 

Tb»  maini^nngi.  /‘rtf/ '  againil  nail  ikttU. 

RrumJiag ligna/ta Sal.  Run  H  «/.<;<  with  >*• 


Automobile  Qock 
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right..  I  don't  blame  you:  amall  mind, 
undent. nd  only  amall  utiim  But  cm- 
found  you.  UuUrmui.  I  ran't  be  bought. 
I'm  a  n*wap*per  man  Ant.  laat  and  all  the 
time!  I  want  the  news,  and  the  pubhe 
manta  me  to  |1>f  It  to  them!  The  pubhe  I 
arrve  beeauae  it  ought  to  be  arrvvd.  whether 
it  appreciates  srrvic*  or  ao«.  I  want  no 
more  of  your  ronMeneca  or  your  bnbra 
You  have  newa  for  my  paper?  Then  give 
It  to  me  now!" 

There  »aa  a  diene*  in  the  room,  broken. 
a»  an  hour  tnHier.  by  the  atrohm  of  the 
clock  in  the  near-by  tower.  Only  thto  time 
the  dork  .truck  twelve.  And  before  iu 
laat  deep  tone*  had  died  away,  in  the  nrit 
room  Martin  Maatrrman  waa  making  an 


"To-morrow  morning,  gentlemen,  he 
a. id,  "the  transportation  hneo  of  thm  rtly 
mill  naup  univerml  tranafm  to  aO  pomen- 
gem.  I  bespeak,  on  behalf  of  the  corpora- 
tlona  interentrd.  your  own  and  the  pubhe*. 
tolerance  until  the  new  .yrntem  has  had  a 
chance.  It  wlU  take  time  to  pent  the  mil- 
lion,  of  transfer  tickets  needed.  There  mil 
he  neeecMryrerooat ruction  of  manythuce. 
He  paiwed.  The  cup  of  defeat  waa  bitter. 
••Thia  *tep  i.  Iiemg  taken  for  the  benefit  of 
the  public,  because  the  cocnpandn  led  it  ia 
the  public*,  due."  he  concluded. 

Only  Lindky  Jack**.  dared  to  laugk  at 
the  laat  word-  of  the  erlm-f.-«d  lun  -ho. 
all  understood  vaguely,  had  waged  mane 
w.rt  of  ludrg  Aght  that  night,  but  the  grav¬ 
ity  of  whow  defeat  not  even  Jarkwi  could 
gum.  at.  Martin  Maatrrman  had  invoked 
the  aid  of  the  prraa.  and  had  kwtl  lor  if 
ninety-nine  paper,  conceal  -hat  another 
paper  print*,  to  the  hundredth  ahall  come 
the  victory.  Thtotoone  of  the  rvaaoc  why 

*  8tCnUymaml  swiftly  «»»  puldtohm.  de¬ 
parted  S’m  art  idea  must  be  written, 
editortaln  prepared.  At  twenty  nunatm 
post  one  the  firat  edition,  were  on  the  rtrrnt. 
declaiming,  in  deep  headline*,  the  new. 
which  waa  to  save  a  minion  nkk«fe  a  day 
to  the  people  of  New  York  .nd  -klch  — 
really  the  announcement  of  the  first  victory 
of  Kirby  Rowland',  war. 


ONE  TON  TRUCK 

Easy  to  Sell  Because  §(o)(r} 

I? _ i--  D.,,r  Worth  much  more 


TT  WAS  Ci rant  5  ArU  intention  to  call 
1  upon  thoro  of  Kirby  .friends  with  whom 
.he  might  have  taken  refuge,  but  bn  second 
thought  sho.nl  him  the  foily  of  the.  not  to 
nic-ak  of  the  .a*te  of  time.  It  wuuld  be 
better  to  telephone.  thoughhnan«dy  for 
her  safety  could  hardly  brook  th*  Ura'  rr~ 
quirvd  for  Lkpbonmg.  But  if  Greenhorn 
knew  enough  to  find  out  Kirby  »  addrem 
tie  chance,  were  that  hekimvMtflta 
put  men  to  work  tracing  Mrtir  s  worn 
relationship*.  One  of  the  Greenhorn  own 
might  hate  found  Kirbyalrmdy.  Hr 

BSiBSKsSfSSfaa 


CHASSIS 


OVERHEAD 

VALVES 

4  cylinder  35  h.  p. 
motor— Torbensen 
Intemnl  Gear  Drive 
Axle  -  Cnat  Fin- 
Head  Rndiator  — 
129  In.  Wheelbase. 


t,  4nv  Oiler  track  of  the  Mire  ItfW".  < »u«*  mur-  I" 

■2  M  g.-r  w«h  tail  i.o  fawd  » c*  hUI  ctobrag 
w  k..  n>  ah*'  «**'  cen*i«ct-.n  The  finest 

|t*..nal  I-U  Rear  Al*  Orb.  and  a  c»r.*rcr.  |«*ertal  ■vh.eJ 
j»  II  P.  Mat.*.  OOK*  on  tin*  *  p«k  up  and  ■  might  y 
pant  gcotraioc  <•  «hr  kmc.  hard  pull. 

Of—  hnK  famt  -'ho*  It  "*  Come  «cr.  Feet,  nln.lct 
ft* m  1*4*4  Craaruf  foto«- 

Uealen:  _  ,i..  ^  «m>  »-i-  • of  tte 


A  SCRAP  OF  PAPER 


fr^m  Pmg+  7S  > 


aid  Jackson. 
I  shall  not  be 


sWjrrr.a'”- 

‘^^h^Jacfcaon”  hr  aid  at  length, 
“‘fil^i,  ^  mighty  vital  totua- 
*  Trial  even  ulk  about  it.  ran  t  even 
subject  unloa  I  have  amur- 
£Jui,  my  *ordi  will  be  krpt  Mere*. 

aesktt  WS  Spumed  »T 

tkr  I cm  fr<«  olh#f  than  your- 

■f,,  mid  Mntrrman.  Three  waa 
MtKiir  *\m  loiay. 

•7h#n  fo  *>**A  Ulk. 

"H I  he*r  ti  th*  rbrwh*r*» 

-He 

mof  by  s  premise.  I*ut  bound  by  palruil- 
1>m  Ultra:  A  rvftain  paiiec  waa  aigncd 
on*,  mi*,  who  in  that  J*per  agreed 
,nh  uthir  men.  to  fallow  a  given  roumr  of 
|  rule  no  clearer.  That  paper  has 
tm.  Urt.  The  perwon  who  ha*  found  It 
ihvatiiu  to  lake  the  paper  to  the  news- 
Mirf*  Tkrpuhlicationof  that  paper  wooll 
rau'siurrhy  I  mr.n  that  U  -  aa  -H- 
.a  u  l hit.  I"**"**'  ih*  content,  of  the 
Nirr  vruM  be  misundrmtoo.1  hv  the 
i«.b  Have  I  your  promiat*.  gentlemen. 
Hat.  ool  nl  piWottan.  you  win  rvfu-  to 
innt  th.  mntents  id  that  document  if  it  to 
lo  > ihi' " 

'  "In  so  »nt*ia  a  matter,"  uid  Cowdrny 
pnaonly. ''  I  am  rvftain  that  none  of  my 
iwlnn  if  th.  perns  would  think  of  prtnl- 
You.  Mr.  Mastrrman.  are  not  given 
uiMikututaneiw  What  you-y  la  received 
siih  lotaiderallon.  I  think  my  coHeagura 
*|Tft  mifh  mr." 

Tkn*  *ttr  mxU  «C  MMrt. 


These  Tires  Fulfill  a 
Great  Promise 

F.vrry  Goody  rn  r  Blur  Streak  BicycleTire 
i*  a  promiaaory  note  bearing  our  name. 

It  it  a  promine  that  the  bicycle  tire  en- 
dorard  with  the  great  name  of  Goodyear 
tmly  typifies  the  principle  underlying  all 
Goodyear  product*— 

"  To  glee  the  putlh  tfir  belt  calue  poss thle. 
al  a  price  that  It  Jatr.” 

Every  Good  yea  r  Blue  Streak  BicycleTire 
is  guaranteed  to  fulfill  thia  miaeion.  It  muit 
five  aatiafnetory  service.  If  it  doe.  not. 
there  ia  a  brand-new  tire  awaiting  you. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company 
Akron.  Ohio 


-llo.  murk  oi  your  iw.na  iwue  am 
kliiti-imia  tandlr.  Cowdroy  ?  "  he  laughed. 
*Y«lH  b*.  to  do  hrtUr  than  that.  Mam 
umi».  I D pdnt  iu*h  a  |>aprr  if  it'a olfccvd 


he  Inimical  to  th.  public 


"Kv.n  though  it  wrecked  l.ualnrm?" 
ifiiurvd  Mailcrmaa. 

JwIhir  muWil.  irowcd  hi.  knee,  and 
bmilhl  Ike  »|-  uf  hia  Ang.m  togrther. 

“Of  inane.  Mailerman.  Il‘»  clear  that 
yiu  and  sow  nf  your  prrcioua  frtenda 
"tied  thn  myitmou.  document,  and  It  to 
n|ialy  i liar  tkat  it  must 
llr  Inirnsii  of  the  neofile.  A  r«-w»paper’a 
luinva  *  ti  pnrt  the  ni»».  Whatyimdo 
a  i*»»  What  you  do  inimical  to  the  inter- 
«U  <1  tbr  |*u|dc  ii  trvmrndou.  newa.  If  1 
W  i  ifick  .t  that  paper  I'll  certainly 
|f*l  it." 

Thiogh  it  might  mean  the  end  of  the 
t*  m  i cilcr ?  • 

"II  Ilia  mpulilic  can't  stand  the  egpraure 
If  Im  whrmrs  nf  you  and  your  fellow  high- 
boton.  Mwtirman.  Ihcn  heaven  help  the 

"Y«i  hi.,  no  patriotism!"  cried  Maa- 
wfnaft. 

PalriKiim,  my  dear  man."  amiled 
"  ■  capabk  <4  many  dc Anltiona.  I 
do  DM  drfmc  It  M  luve  for  a  governm.n*: 
I  «n.  ,t  m  k»*  for  a  peoph-.  I  do  not 
brtlHc  people- 1  drapii*  them;  but  I  um 
»»Y  «n  ti*  them,  sorry  that  they  have 
«» (hr. i m|  cui  ,1  ,Mr  right,  no  long.  If 
n  nsl-rc  ,o  t>,  propk  their  right*  it  he- 
mn.  rm.Bn,  «»  tear  down  the  -yM.m 
-M  l.iv  ewrupajd,  thrn  -  I'd  tear  down 
'to  yncti.  Am  |  clear?" 

.hxn*-i.r*l>.~  mid  Mutcrman. 

“  Now.  then. 
*>  r  **  •*!"?  Vuu  did  not  c^l  us  here 
" v  “  l",ho«1*'  «»ema  of  this  docu- 
M  m  here  to  get  our  alti- 

IVi*?""'  Pu  mi*,“  h"0’'  *h»' 

nJr01*  "'“-I  «o  he  gulled  by  you. 

news  value,  of  course. 

12  ,„w.  ^"'rU-.|You  somethirr  else 
»hat  is  it?" 
tci'1' ti™  f’l'wen  excuse  us  a  mo- 
Tj""m.n  a.kH  the  othem. 
i.wmwkua  i»,u  were  swiftly  given, 
d''  J  4  “f*  jKfaon  followed 
tD0,!*fr  room-  There  the 
^ST*.**  °U'  hU  PO'helbook:  he 

lukin  . 1  ^  ,louh',  of  >”ur  atti- 

"  10  «h-  matter  we  have  just 
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Office  Needs 


u  ciean.  pure, 
o«l  fo  keep  typewriter*, 
adding  and  billing  ma¬ 
chine*.  ca*h  regiwrr*  and 
other  office  mechaiuMm  in 
perfect  working  order. 


i>  rhe  r’tfhr  nil  to  u%« 
trra*l  of  coJIccrvng  dirt 
dclicjfc  l»can»ii/'t  ir 


Put  a  lew  drop*  of  Xin- 
Onr  on  a  damp  doth  to  c  lean 
and  poit«h  «>rfi<c  denk*  and 

nlittir  i Jh.ntfv  Bnnitt  luck 
«he-ncwMlix*. 


Worth  of  Automobiles 
already  Bought  on  the 

Guaranty  Plan 


,>n*  wtl<l  OititempUiei  but  in*  ah  jm> 
ythcr  than  CAth,  can  afford  to  but  wirh^it  first  u-etrirv 
fact.  about  the  (iiuranry  Time  Payment  PI*, 

Thi.  plan  ha.  viral  advantages  f„,  1,-L 
dealer  that  are  found  in  nu  other  time  , 

in  ..n.ple,  inexpensive  and  dwmfird. 
plication*  and  ml  up*.  \V«  have  ercnvnl  c, 

,naKJ,,"‘  - 

thinay,  send  m  thi*  coupon  and  -e  .ill  mj,|  , 

Whether  vou  want  a  pUa*«,r*  car,  ,  M|r|. 

)..u  owe  xx  to  xourwlf  m  mve-i atate  the  <i„ 

«l’m>i>red  by  the  largot  hanking 
specializing  in  autnmoMe  firan.r. 


v  W 
and  your 


GUARANTY  SECURITIES  CORPORATION 


"  •«.*!  .•«».  nothin- 
Hut  I  got  a  friend 
to  «t  her  a  nd 


EQUITABLE  BU>C 


CUOAST* 

PLAN 


uttil 

ind  ilirr  nu 

if.  Mini- 

mixe* 

friaion.  \V 

car*  lone. 

Ncv« 

■  of  Jno  mit. 

W  •  w  a 

1  n 

j-m-Ajnc  on 

*(uobncn 

lock*. 

i  Miurilv  rrvo|vii«u 

chairs 

and  hinge*. 

Prevent* 

rinf. 

happened?"  he  demanded. 

Sbe  toM  him  of  her  rvai*.  and  id  her 
ranting  to  the  apartment  of  Jade  Sigmund, 
a  fellow  artist. 

••  I  .anted  to  get  some.  here,  to  think,  to 
tdan.  I  phoned  Je»ie  and  told  her  that  1 
wafted  her  to  put  nr  up  for  the  night. 

the  kind  to  ask  nuestionr.  you 
know.  She  told  me  to  ran*  over,  and  of¬ 
fered  to  break  an  engagement  she  had  made 
f«  «.b*  gening  tf  I  «uhrd  her  to.  But  I 
dsda  t.  So.  as  she  was  going  right  out.  she 
W«  the  key  with  the  elevator 
why  arm  t  you  in  Jersey?  He 
know  — 

<*  *“»  «P«*enfm. 

‘M?rk  wfe  ,ho-‘b'<u'1^ 

neat'h'  hit  crookedm*.  and  mi- 


KsassStef. 

"Did  !  do  well?"  .he 
He  did  not  answer  a.  he  M|b~i 
arrow  the  room.  rai**1  lh.  .u  J  "‘V 
inrhrs.  and  knell  on  the  flMr  J™ 
the  side  of  the  window 
rust  h,a  Shadow  ^  Iwtr^ftg.; 

..|lY,Zid‘  """  raid  */-■ 

but  the  game  isn't  over  r«."  (E  J,' 
a  moment,  then  beckoned  tolJ 
rWceheru,  look  out.  -|n*Si,^ 

sTKr^  hun-,urt  *  ***  «  »■ 

Kt.ee'ing  aide  by  side  they  looi.ni  ,t  «rt 

"And  what  does  that  mean?’'  .h, 
nervously.  "Didn’t  he  l-tievr  that  U* 


He  roar  and  he 


rberup. 
M-IWH 


u.  both. 

“Not  Mark!"  laughed  Grant.  "He  had 

bS  ,‘K,4-!^  **•  out  among 
them  It  wouldn  I  account  for  hU  tipping 
me  o«  that  you  weren't  at  home,  but  that 
•omrawr  else  probably  ...  three  No.  not 
»  \"17-..Awl  >'*•  •h4t  *“  h“  "creon? 
"  «Pcnmrad  a  change  of  heart. 

Sfc i!Y£Z'%Pp'r  ,M  ,hc 

-h^r,h Th"—->"~ 

™  L*!r  "**  V  ln*h‘  “*»“« 


•'I’ndiuhudly  he  did-aml  d-s.  Bui 
Kirby,  I  wonder  if  either  of  u.  r—w  .L 
immensity  of  tlve  WP'ly  w|  ,n 
tton  against  ourselw.?  That  aai  ,  L.t- 

^ru'r'^  't™  •  """"  ""'I-*' 

of  that.  VUiy  did  he  ronte  hrre?  Itr-n- 
lie  had  learned  that  Min  .Sigmund  U («v d 
your  frieoda?  W  hy.  not  Andlag  you  Ir.- 
r  *hc  if01"'  0,1  10  rtfer  tf  w 
friends?  iTer-u*..  Kiriiy.  thrn-',  a  C.U 
ham  man  watching  th,.  homeef  evirv  Irwot 

inm*  *>-  AirT*d>i 

-'Ab.urd  -.he srnifrd.  Yrt  hrr Up. ,tty. 
ered  altgUly  and  her  eye*  took  on  4  huM 


That  w ould  take  -  Oh.  I  kno.  m 
of  people -over  a  hundred  w  hom  I  rmt 
round  at  yarliKia  pUcw 


'S™  -  jhiiuiard  hum.  |. 

- -  Gr.«enham  .hrewdoma  ud  tir 

"  I've  thought  It  all  over  "  he _  ■  Ma.tennan  money  would  supply  tUarnri 

rXJ  tSSffiSrSS  •= •=*• 


••iHi,  ID  f f wj  -  hurulr^  »Wa_  ••  L*.  I  A*fl4-n  rail  up  Jr* 

•Here,  with  Jsm».“ 

'.  Kirby  *  but  they'll 
We  inu*t 


M*  Thet.  - . - 


More  absurd  I"  the  ud.  Hough  hr 
nprsadon  Mled  hi-r  word.  ''llo«  .rU,< 
they  know-  my  friends?  And  so  am?  « 
coume  I  ,dten  rail  up  Jnmr.  ami  th.  hill- 
I  have  gives  In 
.the  others?  Th. 
I  never  telephone  to  and  do  nol  * 
urten  but  that  are  yrt  good  friend.*'' 

I.  very  newspaper  ..rHor  k.ei.i .  drpsr.- 
ment  devoted  to  dippings  from  iU  own  sol 
other  paper*,''  ho  answered.  "Your  «an« 
"  ,.hrrr .  lo.u  °*  al'ouf  X-u.  with- 

out  doubt,  for  you're  getting  knoaa  in  the 
art  w  orld.  Moreover,  you  attend  vstitu* 
lunriions  given  by  jasttile  not  withcwl  «•« 
social  prominence.  lfow  simple!  Ore  if 
(.nenhsii).  men  lookni  up  'Knsljnd- 
Mrby  in  I  he  dipping..  Hr  «rv*  your  taw 
among  the  list  of  guests  at  varloui  afsln. 
And  the  Greenhorn  men  are  ihad«*ir« 
mety  one  of  thorn-  other  guiwts,  abo  mi) 
or  may  not  be  intimate  friend,  erf  youi*.' 
She  was  apiialled. 

“Not  really?" 

"I  don't  hi  that  it's  been  done*!**!)' 
to  that  extent  At  least  I  doubt  if  «*y 
r-erwon  whom-  name  has  been  mrntiww 
in  the  same  Item  with  yours  has  1*1 
shadowed.  But  by  to-morrow— yn!  Krh), 
think  what  a  at  etuke!  What  is  thesjerd- 
Ing  of  a  few  thousand  dollars  to  Mail*- 
.  ..  man  now?  Miss  Sigmund  will  be  home  X 

Bw^d'the  r.pr^I,_"**  f,n!"  raid  right,  you  uld?  Well,  leave  it  to  thn 

•Sightly  rstOTj  rvebr.-w,  IVJf.  •  7,cr:  ‘.h*  m*n  “''r.ms  the  street  to  find  out  the  nine 
**c»l  ttmwion  k.th  ,  ,<uu‘  person  that  enters  this  apartamil 

in  the  eye*;  tk.  J  '  h(,u*'  ^ro,n  *'«»  on?  We  were  lucky  ;-iil 

tKr  h%*L  MU*n,y  curl  to 

TWn^^w  ain't  area  her  Unlay.  Mim 
•he  man.  politely 

•  iMiiS  ,n»- r™  ">•>• 

IS?  *5,  toT*—  Mi**  Rs— 

of^  hkert,^^  My  "  “*,h0JI 

E-^sfiSSfeaviB 

has  *f°'*!and?  What  on  earth 

syllable.  “"”rn’  **»  '"  w  ry 


no  other 


now.  The  night  boy  has  come  ■«  a*" 
Mias  Sigmund  left;  he  didn’t  kno*  t»«! 
you’d  got  her  key  from  the  day  boy.  Bit 
“  ben  she  come*  home  that  man  um*»  tb» 
street  will  make  Inuuiries." 

"And  what  ran  they  do  now  that  scale 
prepared  t  hat  you  are  with  me?  "we  -I" 
manded.  "They-  don't  dare  — 

'■  The  Masterman  inlluenre  ran  get  a 
warrant  for  your  amst  on  any  fharge.”  *■ 
plied  Grant  soberly.  "For  mine  too.  An* 
*«e’d  never  reach  the  police sUtion.  It 
he  a  rase  of  kidnaping,  pure  and  *b;« 
l  nlew*  »c  took  some  other  person  into  <«' 
confidence  and  had  them  threaten  Muter- 
man  -liut  that  wouldn't  do.  Tra  ■■W’ 
people  knowing  of  it  it  would  be 
property  in  a  day  or  so.  And  that  ts**^*.  ‘ 
»e  d  aim-K!  rather  low  than  see  aMTrax 
d<-.troy  tha  city,  this  nation,  woaids :  «- 
Kirby?" 

She  shuddered. 

But  w  !mt  can  1  do?”  For  a  DKSff^ 


.  KS^A2=-e.-«-  *?'£:  sffyNlV”e' 1  ”  *•  - " 


Nw! 

( C»«  tim 
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STuTZ 


SEE  THESE  CARS  AT 
THE  AUTO  SHOWS 

All  Have  Adopted 


WamcrLenr  give  a  diffused  light.  penetrating  und  wide- 
tnrewi.  The  whole  ra*d  it  thown  ahead.  yet  you  bund  no 
one.  And  no  car  equipped  with  Warner- Lent  blinds  you . 

Safety— Comfort 

Warner  Lenz  make  night  driving  M  aafe  and  pleasant  a* 
<5ay light  driving.  In  crowded  city  atreet*  or  on  atrnnge 
country  Nctvou*  tenaion  ia  replaced  by  a  new 

Any  written  deacription.  however,  it  inadequate. 

- You  mutt  drive  behind  Wamer-Lenr  to  fully 

•  appreciate  them. 

„  i  Wait  no  longer.  You'll  buy  aometime.  So  gain 
.  .  |  protection  and  comfort  now. 

dealer  will  aupply  you.  If 


At  the  auto  ahowa  in  New  York.  Chicago  and  other  citiea 

Swill  see  famou.  cor.  like  the  Packard.  Marmon.  Stuti. 

(H.  A.  Lorier).  Singer  and  Mr  Parian  equipped  with 
Wamcr  Lenr.  Each  hot  adopted  Warner  Lrnr  aa  .tandard 
niuinment.  (MOCnUing  thia  invention  aa  the  final  solution 


recogniring  thia  . 

of  night  driving  problem*. 

Between  the  writing  and  publication  of  thia  advertise 
ment  there  will  be  aevernl  other  cor.  added  to  the  tot. 

Thia  remarkable  endorsement -together  with  «Wa  to  ca 
owner*  of  300.000  p«ira-ia  ttriking  evidence  of 
the  general  belief  in  the  motor  world  that  Warner-  | 

Lou  are  certain  to  become  universally  u*ed.  ^  w 

Solves  Night  Lighting 

Automobile  engineers,  illumination  expert*,  police 

and  traffic  officials  and  knowing  drivera  have  not 
been  »low  to  recognue  the  unusuol  menta  of 
Wamer-Lenr.  Introduced  but  a  few  month*  ago. 
the  popularity  of  Wamer-Lenr  hn»  hern  phenome-  pw. 
nal.  Other  leading  cars  are  bound  to  adopt  them 
a*  standard  equipment  -other  thousands  of  drivers 


Your  nearest  accessory 
he  hasn't  them  and  will  not  order  them  for  you.  write 
to  us  direct,  giving  name  and  model  of  your  car. 


THE  WARNER-LENZ  CO 

918  S.  Michigan  Ave..  Chicago 


continue  to  buy  in  increasing  volume. 
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"'«il  —• »  -He  demand 

£S«:  tfatw  >- 

mobile  shows.  Ride  i„  it— drive  it.  hc  au,l>- 

.  ,C,,mP,re  «*>e  Liberty  for  driving  case  and  riA.~  , 
jv.th  every  other  car  made.  Mak/v^r  own  i„!  f  COT,fort 
for  your  own  protection.  Buy  on  facts  investigation—. 

New  Driving  Ease 

P'“«  *Hem  youwl£|,,r  “Here  you 

rroJSi^&.SuS  ¥,±',r"*'  «— I  ‘hi., 

mechanic,, I  perfection.  ^  Smooth-sdent-no  clash- 

Try  the  clutch,  which  on  most  other  ™ 
pushing  and  consequent  fatigue.  The  LiS^X^yidS 


“ a  praw 

L7J,“i.-fa,,ilie  cmc.r&t'<V  brake  applied  with  a  pull, 
a  doubt.  **  ‘hC  Caf  ,nMant|y  without  a  jolt— but  withoi 

New  Riding  Comfort 

ovcrAjjdtCmrL  ,hc  |LilTjy  is  a  revcla,mn.  Ride  anvwhcre- 

o  nick  o  ,7 »h‘ ‘am,tcob,;,«;, "“s  and  breaks.  You  don’t  hav 

*?*  road-  1  crfccl  springs  and  deep  seats  give 

fort  You  lit  -R,l  Ut.  fT*ean*  complete  relaxation  and  solid  cotr 
ion.  lou  sit  nt  the  Liberty— not  0*  it. 

Get  These  Facts 

dutrh?K^rifaL1OC^l'a^?  Steer  the  Liberty.  Does  von 

Hde  har  riar‘  ?  ,Try  'hc  clutch.  Does  your  ca 

and  the  ni  1'  '“ck  ‘?'f  TV  <he  Liberty  over  the  cobble 

pressure  full  S7  1  *,<,p  >’.'l,ur  car  instantly,  with  a  tinge 
I  c»ure.  at  full  speed,  try  the  Liberty  emergency. 

vou-wlw,  l.  s,ra,Kh'f;**:ward  way  the  Liberty  sells  itself  tc 
you  —  u  ho  know  cars.  If*  a  np...  L:ni,  .  — .  L  „  .  .....  j 


succeeds  rJ., ncc  ,ana  pnde-  1  haI  *  why  the  Lib, 
d»llnC*  ,nt,°  .one  ^y.  Take  this  statement  along 

f°r  W°rd-  If  il’s  «"«  'n  every  detail?: 


. . '  *',oer,y  clutch  yields  want  a  Liberty  *  * 8  ,ruc  in  cv< 

I-IBIiRTY  MOTOR  PAB  rm,  *">•***«•.  S23S0. 

•s  TT  R  CAR  COMPANY,  DETROIT 
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iC.alla.M  tram  raft  34) 

"Only  Grwnham  and  one  operative  have 
wo  yt«l  *»  far,  eh— at  least,  so  far  as  we 
kjc*t  That  would  help  a  little,  but  mighty 
little.  You  don't  realize  the  whole  extent 
(I  lie  Masterman  power  and  the  Grem¬ 
lin  it irtwdfiesa.  Kirby,  I'll  bet  my  but 
cnl  that  every  hold  in  the  city  is  on  the 
:«4iut  for  a  hretty  firt  that  answer*  your 
dcarriptoo.  Every  young  woman  that  en- 
-n  any  New  York  hotel  tonight  c*  t*. 
mrrow  will  be  looked  over,  shortly  after 
Ttatennf,  by  a  Greenhorn  agent.  Every 


may  we  not  aecocnpluM  We  can't,  — 
won  l  give  up!" 

"Give  up,  Kirby?  Why,  the  fight  i* 
hardlj  started.  But  -hat  about  that  tde- 

She' was  holding  it  at  arm's  length.  Tele- 
ry»nu  held  for  her  the  dread  they  hold  for 
all  women  .ho  retmve  them  rarely.  She 
continued  to  stare  at  it. 

"Poor  Jeade!"  she  said  slowly.  “Her 
father  may  be  dead." 

Grant  laughed. 


TRAVELING 


(  k«  MOT 
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It  work,  out." . 

"  " l'  •ork  out  for  the  h.„.d,  ,, 

P*®pto  wW  war  w* wag."  3™*** 
«J  She  disappeared  int0  *  Ur^  kt‘ 
■*“  *1^  put  some  things  erf 
n.  a  suit raw.  TheiJ  *hf 
*"  P4,lor  and  wrote  a  not*  ^ 

£?“?'  ’r°  fcMp  hM  visil 

.a- •**.■:*.  JKSS£S, 

He  flunhej 

p^u!L^  “e’d  kug**to** 

SSSkv36-***! 

gfi^Vrsn.Viai 

r>  leaving  for  the  flimay  <nlt 

they  had  constructed  them-uN**"*  ** 

'v  f?  »< 

waited  below,  U*,  |,ft  u, 
"by  gave  tl,n  key  to  th 
uid  did  not  wait  to  m6»  i| 
d.  Undoubtedly  hrwai.fa- 
,  "iterative  had  riven  hm  . 
Hi,,,  u,,  t>acfo.J*. l|P<  “n<l  alrnnat  imnndlatel,  >, 

SSir  SSifrwaatttstt 

had  rounded  a  corner  ami  ui  gone.  Late, 
...  ,u  ehaufleur  informed  the  Grtarhaa  oi- 
«&•»■«  h1  hi*d  dUmi'*',<1  hi'  clarfn 
but  n°  "'"r"  r"w”- 
--red  having  are  II  a  couple  who  imoiel 

to  the  doarriptiona  of  Kirby  and  Dlckdthrr 
lake  a  tram  or  another  tail.  The  nam 
HJ  ob>lw*  They  »'■•*  aeparaUd.  Klrty 
had  named  the  atrecl  and  taken  I  Ui 
n  one  for  the  bouar  of  Martin  Maitimun 
l>ick  had  gone  to  the  raprvu  ..lie*  in, 
ordered  tlie  Miitraae  aent  to  Miu  Adrl 
Itohan,  care  of  Martin  Maatrrmaa.  Th., 
"•  h*l  vanlahad  into  the  subway. 

..  While  Terence  Greet  ham  report*!  t* 
Maatirman,  and  while  the  obdiracy  d 
he  l.ind ley  Jackaon  prevented  MatMmin 
mg  Kirby  a  demand.,  that  ,»ur, 
thoroughly  worn  out  by  h«r#«rtiitc 
day,  waaa>ee|dn*  in  an  apartment  irovIdH 
by  the  rervoua.  elderly  wife  of  Mail* 
man.  who.  born  to  comparative  poviftj, 
had  never  really  grown  uurd  to  wealth  it 
lea.t,  not  ao  uaed  to  it  that  nhe  d*r.d  .ml 
g  nlua  And  gcniui  had  very  hruapiriy 
refuwd  to  talk,  but  had  dmiamled  to  b 
ahown  her  room.  She  even  refured  to  Iml 
at  the  Bleeping  child  whom  nhe  wan  to  he 
P"  palnlmg  on  the  morrow  or  noon  liter 
hor  Kirby  had  heard  Terence  Grn>nhan*> 
voice  an  ahe  pawed  tbi-  financier*,  libcaty. 
and  hr d  neemed  the  aafeet  haven  for  h«, 

(TO  lir.  CONTINl'ED) 


*****  •*[  will  when  this  recklc  mood 
*“  UP°«  *»«•  .  Moreover,  there  .a.  hard 
common  m»  in  what  ahe  propoaed.  She 
muu  go  nnmew  here  to  hide  Why  not  in 
Marteman  a  houae?  Still  he  objWud. 

.n'VSW  M“  Rf*,*n  rom"  *ft«  r 

u?  ■  cu  d  be  mrrr*ud  u  an  impaHor  " 

-wSii* 1  Hat-  Dirk* in  iwvar  hk*  «■." 
ek*K  ~  >OU  ra*n‘c'?  VoQ  he"w 

.J, ~J2'  I  «»  a  few 

STrSwSSSSr*® 

y£ '  •«  the  . payment  two  hundred 

*uddrniy  •' h,,n- 
Heffld^iirS;  yOU  *"y  mo" 

*Z.Ji  E*4'  '£'*•  ku^dred  daBarw.  Lt 
•  n«*fh  to  make  it  worth  while  to  bother 

2?  nSS  WL-!!!  wt,h 

%£  **£££&*'**- 

me  to  perfect  nafrty.  Awk  U*  Mi„ 
JS'.wm'*  "anYl  •'*  flninh, 

■5!." 1 hSL*!" <T^*J"Cod i- ••th u.  • 

ituw.T^J  ^  *  on  the  aide  of  juatice 

*’  *‘?,k  f,,r  iu‘i,rr- thFr*  ,"‘m 
£ft  «  J^i!rk,ly  1  r*n  'u,i"  ■  !*'Ce  !«, 


Their  Character*  and 


,^lll^_£^PgnyMn7  Packers  Avc.,  Chica 

Ss  ROSES  2 


vienu i  oi  mountain 
without  leaving'  town 

Beech-Nur 

Wintergreens 
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One  Year  of  the  Hudson  Super-Six 


A  year  ago  a  stranger— an  enigma.  A  new  invention  with  astounding  cUirn*. 

It  perfected  the  Six  and  turned  interest  back  from  added  cylinders.  It  •bowed 
the  way  to  real  efficiency.  Holder  of  all  worth-while  records.  Applauded 
by  25,000  enthusiastic  owners.  The  Urges!  Selling  Front  Rank  Car- 

A  Story  Unparalleled  in  Automobile  History 

A  few  record.  had  Uvr.  won  by  care  of  the  multi-cylinder  type. 
But  the  Sup«  S..  vnMTtly  changed  that  eood't*°"^  . 

We  hr,,  proved  the  endurance  of  Ihc  Soper -Sis  by 

a?  *  —■««»  ™ 

**™We  proved  <0*1  wrvke  by  driving  .  7-psiWnfer  Super-Si* 
|V  Touring  Car  from  San  Prancisro  to  New  York  in  i  day».  3  hour* 

Thru  we  turned  wound  and  went  hack.  completing  the  round 
trip  in  10  day,  and  II  hour,  Thu.  twice  in  otic  round  tnp  with 
•  uncle  car  we  C  .Wished  America1,  create,  proof  of  endurance. 
It  was  the  hr,,  ear  ever  to  attempt  the  round  trip  against  time. 

Our  m notion  pvo  more  power  without  added  cylinder,  or 
weight  It  pvei  quicker  acceleration  and  add.  a  yet  unknown 
decree  to  the  endurance  of  the  motor. 

AH  Out  came  frwn  the  solution  of  Dial  one  problem  which 
engineer,  had  been  unable  to  solve.  The  power  that  had  been 
waned  in  the  motor  itself  wa.  dehvered  where  it  wa.  useful  and 

feVtlUblf  0T*t  • 

This  Turned  Interest 
Bach  to  the  Six 

But  many  did  not  distinguish  between  a  Sis  and  the  Super-Sis. 
A.  a  result  all  maker,  of  Saxe,  prerfited.  Many  buyer,  thought 
by  what  the  Super-Six  had  shown  that  any  Rood  Sis  could  do 
as  weH  So  when  the,-  found  it  difficult  to  get  prompt  delivery 
of  a  Super  S..  they  accepted  a  Sis. 

Le,  u.  review  the  year  .  development,:  Now  the,  know  there  i.  no  nmilari.y  between  S»*«  and  the 

Super -Sis  save  in  the  number  of  cylinder,  used. 

The  Super-Sue  They  know  that  withoirttfw  Super-Sis  invention  all  motor. 

Showed  the  Way 

Hudson  engineer,  approached  the  peoblem  from  a  new 
ancle.  They  solved  it  with  a  mathematical  principle  upon  which 
a  basic  patent  wn,  gi  anted. 

By  that  Ungle  invention  the  meat  .ought- for  solution  to 
motor  car  problem,,  regardless  of  the  number  of  cylinder,,  wa, 
found. 

Greater  power  wa.  obtained.  More  flexibility  wa.  thovn  and 
when  the  car  wa,  tried  fc*  endurance  it  .wcteWully  met  tot, 
never  imposed  on  motor  car*  before.  These  thine*  we  think  men- 
til  to  efficiency.  Thty  ara  efficiency.  You  will  we  by  what 
the  Super-Sis  ha.  done  in  winning  all  worth-while  Lock  car  rec¬ 
ced.  that  otir  claim  to  80%  Increased  efficiency  b  a  modest  boast. 


Two  year,  ago.  with  us  and  with  others  the  trend  was 
toward  motor,  erf  the  V-type. 

We  were  then  the  foremost  builder*  of  the  light-weight  Sis. 
It.  advantage,  and  limitation,  were  fuQy  understood  by  us. 

It.  smoothness  of  operation  quickly  made  the  Sts  the 
accepted  type  over  Four*.  But  as  the  mo«or,  were  developed 
limit  aliens  were  encountered  which  prevented  the  realinticn 
of  engineering  ideals. 

The  problem  was  approached  principally  from  the  Land, 
point  that  if  added  cylinders  were  adopted,  all  ,uch  limitation, 
would  be  banished. 

For  a  time  it  teemed  the  Sis  would  cease  to  common* 
Ic.idcnhlp  it  had  maintained. 

t before  the  New  York  Automobile  Show  one  year 
CL  centered  in  motors  of  the  multi -cylinder  type 
But  at  the  Show,  the  Hudson  Super  Sts  made  its  d 
Then  instantly  interest  .wung  to  it. 

Wc  claimed  a  new  type.  The  facte*  which  Ivsd  limited  the 
efficiency  of  all  typre-Foure.  S««c,.  Eights  and  TwrWes-had 
been  discovered  and  overcome. 

A  new  principle  in  deign  had  been  revealed. 

What  had  been  .ought  by  hading  engineers  foe  year,  had 
been  found  by  Hudson. 

The  simplicity  of  the  Sis  could  be  retained.  Motor  limita¬ 
tions  had  been  removed.  Added  cylinder,  were  not  needed 
So  leadership,  because  of  that,  waa  accorded  the  Super -3.x. 
The  trend  to  the  multi -cylinder  was  arrested. 

Numerous  maker,  gave  up  their  Eight  and  Twelve  cylinder 


«ve  to  the  Hudmn  Super  Sis.  It  i,  the  only  ki 
by  which  such  efficiency  may  be  obtained. 

The  Gasoline  Saver 

The  Super-Sis  many  other  exclusive 

One  i,  the  gamine  saver,  a  device  which  add. 


mrT  P**1  ,hf  ”ud™  Super-Sis 
*£>•  «*«»««  provided  for. 

M-^owan, 

fSSZ?*  U.  i,  U  the  no!. 
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Most  Beautiful  Car  in/Imerica 


THE  MOST  BEAUTIFUL  CAR 

IN  AMERICA" 

troduce  what  we  sincerely  behove  to  T  ‘houU  l,'?dccd1  fed  cIaltfd- 

be  the  most  beautiful  car  in  Amcnca  .adm'tted 

T.  .  ...  .  .  laige  designs  have  served  as  the  models 

^e^  “  *  U  ind  ,wcePm8  induNtry  *CiI1^  ***  qUality  ^  ,n  thc 

It  is  probably  the  most  sensational  an-  N°[hmS  cou,d  more  stnk.ngly  emphasize 
nouncement  that  has  ever  been  nude  ■*£*  that  P*g«  has  always  built 

b>  a  manufacturer  of  mcdium-pnced  beaut^vd  cars— and  can  be  logically 

automobiles.  to  produce- "The  MostBeau 

But  we  mean  precisely  what  the  word.  cj T“  Anfnca  " 

imply,  and  only  ask  that  you  reserve  ‘hc  mcchanical  features  of  our 

final  judgment  until  you  have  seen  our  tcunccn^d-  you  need  only 

exhibits  with  your  own  eyes.  consult  the  thousands  ol  owner  records 

It  km,  our  purpose,  m  lhu  ldvOTl><:.  ^Ty^T  “Ub,,shtd  d“""*  ** 

3Kt?Sl  Paiee  Achieve'  ^  ^  -  «•—  -  world 

moot.  8  "'*C  Aclwvt'  They  have  been  developed  by 

W'  --'X  .nv.re  you  ,o  attend  the  WHST*  *“ 

•  »S5^53=  hSS5&2S£33 

at, on.  ‘  ^  gVUlty  *“■“*  ^torclr  ’™"11'"8,  evcr  dcPcndable 

A  moment's  reflection,  however,  must  con-  **  WC  havc  “><*  tune  and  time  a»*am 
not°^kc  an*'  Wc.WVu,d  «**  and  could  *^5*  to  ««  out  of  an 

ISJ  ‘UCh  cLum  Un,c”  vvxre  facni^r  dC,PrCC1SC,y  whjt  thc  ™nu- 

suostantully  correct.  lacturer  puts  into  it. 

°mnCrn  ,rc  repU?t,on  and  Potion  m  the  quality, 

motor  car  industry  depend  upon  the  v'°rn U  *“  *ruly  Breat  things  in  this 

^--t=as 

Ss5ES^= 

ssaF^sss 

A"k'X«MSw-5tonA.< 
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•'fin  your  aobyadtnr.  Sadie,  and  come  out  of  it.  II  you  wann 
6i»n  by  or  and  Etu  Ull  the  men  get  home  dam  sight  better  than  t 
lo  ioH»r.  I  want  her  to  show  you  that  bility  face  waddlin'  in 
nt-wrt  Biuh  abe’a  putting  in  her  lunch  KUttdtn  with  you!" 


vinle  pro  lit*  of  her  son's  and  with  New  York;  but  iuat  the  urn*  Mr*.  Nathan 
ng  hair  parted  tightly  from  it—  Bamberger,  what  ran  buy  and  net!  you 
U  linn  except  now.  regarding  her  three  time*  over,  ain't  aahamed  U>  go  in 
■uelaw.  a  horixonlal  cm*  came  her  Lindell  Avenue  kitchen,  when  her  hue 
:*oe.  band  or  her  ton  likes  red  cabbage,  whai 

•tat  to  go  at  a  while  by  Crota-  you  can't  hire  rooked,  or  once  in  a  while  i 
rnT”  mill*.” 

(ice.  can't-can't  a  girl  Just  .it  up  "Say.  if  I've  heard  that  once.  I've - ' 

mi  quirt?  I'm  all  right."  "Then  too.  Sadie,  -nee  we're  talking 

la’t  my.  Sadie,  you  wasn't  all  it',  a  little  thing- 1  haven't  Ukcd  to  tall 
nly  a  ycung  girl  with  everything  about  it.  but  I-I  got  the  Ant  time  I 
'  ahould  hear  the  word  U.  on  your  hew 

You  think  it’.  *o  nice  that  a  daughter-, r. 
law  .hnuld  alwayw  call  me  Say.  lake  a  tad 

P«*t“ . 


(In  the  mahogany  arm.  ol  her  chair  "I— I  can't,  lira.  Loeh-W-it  Ju* 

||n  ll.raun  lerb’.  .mall  hand  cfc-rd  m  won't  come- mot  her. " 
i tglit  datover  her  damp  w.d  of  handker-  "Don't  teU  me  you  don’t  know  any 
rt-f.  better!  A  girl  what  ran  be  ao  nice  with 

-l-l - "  poor  old  blind  CrommalUr.  the  you  b«n. 

•Wtatt"  can  be  nice  with  her  mother-in  law  and 

•Xathing.'  Blater-in-law  too,  if  ahe  want*  to  he.  I 

’  (tadir.  *«  been  crying  again.”  didn't  want  I  ahould  ever  have  to  talk  lo 

•  What  II I  haw?"  you  like  Otto.  Sad*.  but  aomtimm  a  a 

"Alnranawrr from. girl loher  mother  "  panoa  .he  Jurt  bu,U  out." 

"1  you  you  drive  me  to  it  your  And  then  Mrs.  Merman  Loeb  Imped  foc- 
(onfiiea  ward  in  her  chair,  her  .null  tight  tut 

"lihcuM.’t  have  the  internet  of  my  own  pounding  each  word: 
wt‘i  elf.  at  heartl"  'Then  let  me  go  I  W  hatta  you  holding  rwr 

"Can't  a girl  gvt  gel  blue?"  here  for?  Let  me  go  back.  Mra.  mother! 

“Bra?"  lot  me  go!  I  don’t  deny  It,  you're  too  good 

“ Yi*  blue."  for  me  round  here.  I  don't  At!  Let  me  go 

Mr*  Bertha  Ixeb  reach'd  out  her  hand  back  lo  the  old  room  and  my  a M  room, 
with  )U  wide  marriage  band  .lightly  l.*-  mate  where— where  |  belong  with  my 
dented  In  iWi;  the  bock  of  that  hand  waa  my  crowd.  You  tell  what  you  |uM  mad  to 
iinklid  wilh  Urge.  Ilghlieh  frerkhu  and  llermf  (let  him  to  let  me  go  tuck  with  him 
WnbM  allghtly.  on  hi.  trip  to  morrow  night.  IW.VIra- 

"Snlto.  ain’t  then-  Just  no  way  we  nui  mother  plroee' 
nake  yw  fml  happy  In  Ml.  Lout.?  laat  "You  rum  to  New  York  with  kirn  on 
right  Ihrtugh  the  door  to  my  room  I  hi.  businras  trip  for  n  vtoil?" 
ouUn't  Mp  bear  again  you  and  Hecman  “Call  it  that  if  you  want  to.  only  Wt  me 
*nh  i  uvr»  Take  your  feel  down  oil  the  go!  You -you  can  tell  them  later  that- 
plnb.  Sadie"  that  I  ain't  coming  hack.  I  I've  begged 

*0b.  ym.  you  heard,  all  right.”  him  not  1  don’t  belong  bee*.  You|urt«*d 

'Ain't  you  got  a  g«»d  hoene  here,  Sadie?  ao  much  you  reelf.  f  don’t  belong  here. 
Kverytlug  in  the  world  a  girl  rould  wi»h  l-rt  me  go.  Mra.  Lorb.  Let  me  go!  Yrti 
he!  A  tufband  an  goed  aa  gold,  like  hia  tell  him.  Mra.  Loeb.  to  let  me  go." 

K»r  tad  father  before  him.  Ain’t  we  done  Mra.  ilertha  l-oeb  suddenly  ant  down, 
••rnthinr.  mr  and  my  KtU.  to  make  you  and  the  color  Rowed  out  of  her  face. 

M  loe-bo.  glad  wa  are  to  have  you  for  "That  I  ahould  bee  to  me  thia  day?  My 
mr llcrair'i  wife?"  Herman’,  wife  wnnta  to  leave  him!  Oh. 

"Oh.  I  know.  I  know.”  my  eon.  my  anal  What  did  you  do  to 

"Wlnt  mite  we  felt  in  the  beginning  —  youreelfl'  A  di-a  separation  in  the  Loeb 
..IL  eun'l  u  natural,  an  only  non  and  family!  I  knew  tart  night  when  I  heard 
omit*  nub  a  turprisv— all  that*,  over  through  th«  door  and  how  worried  my  poor 
ioe.  why  It',  a  pi  caw  re  to  arc  how  G'rose-  boy  ha.  looked  foe  months.  that  K  «bdn'l 
»UW  dir  lev«i  you."  mean  no  good.  Since  her  firrt  month  here 

"I-  I'm  <11  right.  I  tell  you.”  I've «"  it  coming.  I  did  my  part  to 

''IHiln'l  aervm  A*  it  you  .hould  go  in  “Yes.  Mra.  l.oA>.  and  I  done  my  part!” 

•  Ail  on  Berlin  Avenue  hmiwkeeping  for  "Oh— oh— oh,  and  how  that  hoy  <4  mine 

jwwll,  if  you  wanted  it?"  ha*  catered  to  her!  Humored  her  every 

"Yu,  ard  tic  myself  down  to  this  dump  whim  to  keep  hef  contented!  I  always 
yd.  Net  much!"  .ay  it's  the  nia-nui  wdea  get  the  mart  at- 

“Well.  1  only  hope.  Sadie  Loeb.  you  trillion,  and  thank,  from  their  husband., 
wnr  got  in  your  life  to  live  in  a  worse  I - " 

4unp.  I  kno»  Hits  much.  I  have  tried  to  “  I  done  my  part.  I  tried  a*  much  aa  you 
■to  ny  part  Ihd  I  rign  over  this  houw  to  make  myself  At  in  out  here.  I  |  jurt 
tom  and  Herman  for  a  wedding  pr«ent.  ain't  your  kind.  Mra.  Loeb  Yours  and 
liri.il  enly  lo  my  own  daughter  the  row  of  Etta's.  I  - 1  can't  be  eav  mg  and  reoaonu- 
Crard  Avenue  itorra?"  cal  when  I  thece'a  plenty  to  spend.  I 

"I  arm  raid  you  didn't."  I  »a*  rawed  with  my  brother  down  in 

Have  you  got  th-  rraponsibilily  even  to  SMbky'a  theater,  where  nobody  cares  about 


I  hale  pinochle'  I  gotta  have  We.  Mrs. 
Is»b.  I  hale  Kafn  KIsIscAe*  with  a  lot 
of-  I-  I  tell  you  I  got  different  blood  in 

my  vein*.  Mrs.  Loeb,  I - " 

'  No.  no.  Sadi*  Mosher  Loeb.  that  kind 
of  talk  don't  go.  You  got  jurt  the  same 

lAoMoe  like  us.  Saturday  la  your - “ 

"Yes.  ym.  I'm  in  the  right  church  all 
right,  Mrs.  Loeb.  but  I'm  in  the  wrong 

*Und  rmh  th.  wrong  p^T  ^ 

And  all  her  carefully  confined  euri>. 
springing  their  pine,  fell  forward  a  shivering 
mam.  tc«ni*.c*  m  *•»»  «J1 


THE  WRONG  PEW 

(Cm sMm.W  tram  Pag,  It 

Sc  pulled  a  sail  key.  a  center  chande-  "  With  anybody 
lef  <1  traded  electric  bulbs  springing  into  just  ain't  got  heart 


Here,  Indeed,  Is 
E.  H.  SOTHERN 


An  Angelo,  the  deformed  nnd  irnacihlr  banker  of 
Naples.  nrtd  again  nn  the  uncanny  Duke  d'Vesuvius, 
E.  H.  Sol  hem  in  indeed  E.  H.  Sothern. 

In  all  llw  nplendid  program  offered  during  its 
twenty  years  of  leadership  mnong  motion- picture 
producers 

THE  VITAGRAPII  COMPANY 

luis  released  no  more  unusual,  intensely  dramatic 
photoplay  than 


“The  Man  of  Mystery” 

°  A/a"  W>>°  Relumed  /torn 
of  ihe  Shadow,  h  Uoe  A  gain 
Who  Though!  Him  Dead. 

*“ 'pt“' 
— ^  ^  ,„„,d  M,.  SchenWi,  •  my  to 

FSASscarsms  U)on"" . ^ u*  m“n,para- 


“  "-.iter  -  w 


inuyftted 


REPU 


motortruck 
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boar  hew  many  nifhl 
■m.  She  knew*  Sh 
jm  U  |n*o  her*  tot 

juuks: 


•  Ml  thrw  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  ah* 
Idd  Of  b*»rt  how  her  and  them  prla 
i-l  lo  deep.  t.o  ard  throw  in  a  boarding- 
tmw  roem.  .ad  mch  a  nveea  I 
- Ml On a  and  Sadi*  don’t  cut  out  thu 
rnrtK  l»  put  on  my  hat  and  ro  bark 
foantoan  whan  1  can*  from.  What  ia 
ttia  laywty,  a  barroom  or  a  bom*  out  on 

assisw iiW*- 

'■'tlBU&MXTL**' 

14  )«f*  hM.  All  I  aak,  H*rm.  ia  for  you 
lo  Ukr  b.  back  to  N.w  York  to-morrow 
tl|M  on  you  i/ip.  1-rt  m*  to.  Harm,  for— 
br  ar  indrfait*  aUy.  D  ain’t  Ihta  houaa. 
Him.  aid  it  ain’t  your  mother  or  your 
aitir  ard  aid  it  ain’t  you -It  ain’t  any 
tm.  It’*  >3  <(  you  put  loptharl  I  can't 
cord  (Uipwil  out  h»r»'Thrr»  ain't  non*  V’ 
“I  r—  ihr  wan  la.  Hrrmir.  for  h.r  bad- 


Made  only  by  the  McQuay-Norn. 
Manufacturing  Co..  St.  Louia-the  in¬ 
ventor..  Known  only  by  the  maker* 
name.  Conatructed  in  only  one  way. 

No  other  paaton  ringhaa  any  right  to 
the  name  Thai  ia  the  trade¬ 

mark  name  of  the  Cenuine  McQuay- 
Norna  product  cxcluaivcly. 

The  W**~  deaign  can  not  be  copied 
■hi*”  aervice  can  not  be  dupli¬ 
cated -\mbB-  durability  can  not  be 
equalled  by  any  other  make  of  piaton 


ne  McQuay-Norria  Pi,, 

nga  are  made  and  carried  in  atock 
r  2000  different  ai/ea  including  nil 
ixra  in  both  width*  and  diametera. 
are  complete  aervice  atocka  in 
ig  center,  from  coaat  to  coaat. 
repair  or  garage  man  can  inatall 
«  your  motor  require,  at  once. 

S*«d  f-»  Feaa  Booklet 


McQuay- Norris  Mfg.  Co 


SW)*h,  tta.  you  wtnt  (JfotwmmJUr  to 

{Jj'Na.thadMiwt.  finmt - “ 

«'•'»  lm«  In  hia  face  a a 
*t  hi.  hmrt  were  tightening  them. 

and.  Sod*. 

IT  “  "umJTT’bSS 

tlSttZX'JS*  ^ 

} "•  Hbdi.  that’,  it." 

It;*  Mteral.  My  fault  too.  I  carried 
£  •  PWBidga.  Don’t  cry,  betla 

^  B*U*’  Tomorrow  night  «  Wav, 


■imMNluM 

PISTONS 


"XT  Wi 

..rid  JPlST0N 


KINGS 


c  sure  you 

McQUAY-NORRIS 

\eak-^oof 

PISTON  RINGS 
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LIFT  THE  DOT 


our  section;  but  not  f»o."  I  ujt.  “I'm  other  hand:  *n“  *  ...  .  ««  I  mMnt 

K'.  anyway,  of  course,  while  I  rot  money  about  the  waisj  *  , >  w  W a  cor- 

I  durkit  wiu”  -at  for  a  lady  shaped  like  her  a,*  ^  « |ot 

“What  w as  the  sticker  here?  Who  was  of  trouble.  _ _ 

it  you  took  your  proposition  to?"  •  Ijar!"»heaa>-*«>nU‘m;.fuouiJy.  "Cow- 

"The  sticker  was  them  Hcmitt  &  Kov  ard  too!  And  you  looked  like  a  man !’’ 
people  takin’  me  for  a  bunk."  I  raya;  and  I  I  tore  out  of  the  door  then.  In  six  min¬ 
ed  hot  acain.  "I  mifbty  near  swung  on  utrs  1  rushed  in  with  a  long,  lean  box,  nnd 
one  of  thav  old  roots.  Why.  at  an  average  yanked  out  that  roar-pink  satin  thing  them 
width  of  six  fret  I‘ve  rot  a  surface  ahowin’  women  had  pretended  to  dart  in,  and  hadn’t 
two  thousand  fret  lonr  that  rarrir*  a  hum-  touched;  but  it  waa  the  Hemitt  &  Row  duy 
drrd  and  thirty  dollars  sold  to  the  ton;  I  measured,  and.  thoueh  I  phoned  and  riaid 
but  it  ain’t  on  transportation  or  I  could  ’a’  it  was  an  outrage,  that  manager  dared  me 
got  barkin'  in  the  coast  towns."  to  start  a  battle,  and  I  had  lost  my  spunk. 

"Couldn't  you  snake  an  arrastra  up  the  and  kept  It. 
mountain  and  crush  enough  ore  to  pay  “They  swore  todart  it  in;  but  the  darned 
wages  foe  a  small  fang  of  men  to  keep  on  corset’d  fit  me."  1  says;  and  she  laughed, 
developing?”  Washing  her  hands  quickly,  ahe  set  it 

“No.  It  ain’t  a  frra-millin’  ore;  too  much  round  herself  over  the  blue  drww;  then 
sulphide.  I’ll  have  to  build  a  concentrator  removed  it,  saying  that  the  styles  wort* 
down  in  the  valley  and  tram  over  a  bucket  sickening  this  season. 

Une  from  the  hill"  "Your  wife?"  she  say*. 

Then  I  shut  up;  for  I  was  not  going  to  "No,  ma’am."  I  aays;  "Etta  Noble— 
trouble  a  busy  guy  with  something  out  of  she’s  cookin’  for  an  outfit;  and  I  think  her 
his  line.  and  the  foreman  figure  to  wnl  when  her 

“And  Hemitt  A  Row  wouldn’t  listen?"  clothe*  all  come.  She  trusted  me.  Would 
he  aays.  reflecting  as  be  signed  our  check,  you  take  a  tenner  for  your  time  and  go  buy 
“You  said  it  takes  aeven  or  right  days  to  her  a  rose-pink  satin  one  that's  right  for 
your  nearest  port,  eh?  That’s  Seward?  you?" 

Grub  pretty  fair  on  the  boats? "  I  put  thirty-five  on  the  counter.  Her 

"Seems  so  to  ua  aourdoughe.  who  got  to  face  had  cooled;  but  it  got  red  again,  and 
rook  for  ourselreaat  home.  1  aays.  "They  ahe  says: 

claim  that  when  the  bakers  run  out  of  ermn-  "  Not  the  ten  till  I  earn  It:  then  it'll  lake 

I  had  fifty 


Do  your  curtains  flap 
and  gap?  Stop  it  with 
“ Lift  the  Dot”  Fasteners 

They  stay  fastened.  No  gust  of  wind  can  pull 
them  loose.  No  careless  push  from  an  elbow  can 
dislodge  them.  They  hold  the  curtains  Hat  and 
snujj  anti  secure.  They  are  an  ornament  to  the  car. 
“Lift  the  Dot”  arc  the  only  wlf-locking  fastener*  nude.  They 
arc  easier  to  close  than  any  other  faucncr.  Then  when  you 
want  to  unfasten,  simply  “lilt  the  dot”  and  the  fasteners  open 
more  easily  than  the  button,  on  your  coat. 

"Lift  the  Dot”  Fasteners  have  many  uses  on  the  modern  car. 
Not  only  curtains,  hut  dust  covers,  slip  covers,  pockets,  H«*>r 
carpet  and  extension  tops  arc  held  more  securely  and  arc  far 
neater  and  better  looking  when  held  with  "Lift  the  Dot." 


bernrs  they  paint  a  red  fillin’  in  the  pirn,  me  out  erf  Jall-oul  of  this.  ~ 

You  ought  to  take  your  muaua  North.”  saved,  and  sixty’ll  get  me  home.  I’ve  had 
ll  waa  killing  hot  when  w.  went  into  the  enough  rity!" 

-rwt.  The  wind  had  quit,  and  even  he.  "Where  do  you  live?”  I  says;  hut  who 
who  was  used  to  it.  rubbed  inade  his  collar  seemed  not  to  hear, 
with  a  handkerchief.  Over  In  the  room  1  set,  sweating  and 

"Well,  so  long!"  I  say*  when  we  had  wishing  for  brains.  I  could  see  them  blue 
shaken  hands  st  his  corner  and  he  had  eye*,  no  matter  what  I  was  thinking.  Her 
asked  what  waa  that  name  of  mine  again.  t*wth  were  even  and  very  shiny  while  not 
I  hadn't  told  it  until  then.  like  I.urrtte’a.  She  would  not  be  asking,  the 

“I’m  gain’  home  on  the  Mariposa  Satur-  second  you  act  at  a  restaurant  table,  if  it 
day  night."  waa  one  of  thoae  provincial  placed  whore 

"  Keep  on  hoping,  paid."  he  nay*,  and  they  didn’t  let  women  smoke  like  burette, 
gave  me  another  rnp.  It  waa  about  three  in  the  afternoon  when 

I  tried  to  grin.  I  waa  on  the  Seattle  train  I  kept  hearing  sounds  in  the  nest  room,  like 
when  1  thought  of  not  having  aaksd  who  a  woman  and  kids  crying.  After  a  bit  I 

Bd  him  that  hundred-thousand  salary:  went  and  Upped,  but  the  sobbing  waa  so 
t  it  didn’t  matter.  There  waa  no  letter-  loud  they  couldn’t  hewr;  an  I  turned  the 
»ng  on  hi*  window*,  h  waa  !0&  in  the  ear.  knob,  and  huddled  on  a  bed  sere  Nadia 
and  full  of  female*,  all  yap-yapping  and  and  the  two  youngoat,  looking  like  the  end 
ringing  for  the  porter  and  asking  how  soon  had  come. 

would  we  are  Mount  KhaaU.  It  look  moat  "Nadia,  woman!  Hem  now,  quit,  Henry 
of  two  days  and  a  night;  and  I  waaao  hot.  and  Tcwrie!  Tell  mamma  it’s  Gnfl ,"  I  My*; 
worn  and  gloomy  that  I  justart  there,  dying  and  poor  little  dark-skinned  Henry  blub- 
by  inehea.  hatinv  I  Aim  te.  and  wishing  for  benyf  and  snugged  up  to  me,  and  T«*wle 
Dan  and  Polo.  We  wouldn’t  have  got  on.  wm  wailing  for  some  salmon, 
with  her  disliking  dogs  that  ought  to  have  "Oh,  Grill!  Oh.  Griff!”  the  squaw  Mya 

warned  me.  like  she  waa  dying.  "Three  day  Jim  go 

It  wm  uariraa  to  peddle  the  Group  In  ’way  to  git  one  drink  a*  hooch;  don’t  come 
Seattle,  where  a  chap  might  rail*  money  for  no  more.  Children  ao  hungry,  an’  I  hlyu 
small  Northern  quick-return  placer  prop-  scare;  no  grub-  three  day.’r 
erti*-.  but  nothing  big.  I  ought  to  have  “And  Wt  you  broke?  fie  ain’t  hlmaelf.” 
gone  to  the  East,  but  it  waa  too  late  now.  I  Mya.  "Git  ready  to  rat  now." 
with  a  hundred  and  forty  left  in  the  poke.  "We  got  lot*  a’  money;  but  hlyu  scare 
I  waa  going  to  atop  off  at  Juneau  and  try  for  how  we  know?  One  time  I  go  to  down- 
a  Job  under  Phil  Bradley  In  the  big  Tread-  alaira;  too  much  people- 1  too  scare!” 
well  Mope  homing,  or  running  a  machine  She  like  to  fainted,  being  ao  weak.  I 
j>t  mucking  if  I  had  to.  ao  aa  to  get  together  popped  cold  water  on  her  fare  and  cooled 
what  I  owed  I-ogan  that  oven  they  were  In  by  opening  the  door 

With  my  ticket  bought.  I  got  a  room  for  adraft-Jim  wouldn’t  have  savvy  to 
way  down  Yraler  Way.  and  went  for  din-  take  ’em  somewhere  better.  I  slicked  the 
ner  into  a  chran  flytrap  in  Railroad  Ave-  kids  while  Nadia  staggered  round  in  lier 
nor.  where  the  docks  are.  It  waa  awful  hot  muiacd  yellow  drew.  She  got  her  black 
and  thick-aired  in  Seattle,  with  a  mint  com-  hair  into  a  nubbin,  with  a  big  red  ontrich- 
ing  from  the  Sound,  and  the  run  baking  the  feathered  hat  ovrr  it;  and  ahe  took  Trade’s 
pavement*.  Inside  this  lunchroom  a  big  hand  and  then  hung  to  me;  and  I  lugged 
blood  girt,  in  a  starched  blue  drew*,  show-  Henry.  All  of  them  aeroeched  and  triwl  to 
ing  some  erf  her  neck  and  strong  plump  run,  at  every  auto  truck— 1  ain’t  *tuek  on 
gnus,  was  serving  and  helping  to  cook.  The  feeling  they  11  nip  off  at  least  an  ankle,  my- 
guy  who  armed  owner  went  out  aa  I  self;  and  when  a  train  rolled  down  the 
reached  a  aloof  and  ordered  pork  chops.  street  Nadia  stopped  and  made  a  Greek 
It  was  Kerr*  over  that  range;  but  she  Church  prayer, 
kept  *pry.  collecting  from  some  longshore-  "This  is  Jim  lagan's  family,  and  ho 
men  just  finishing,  doing  a  great  panful  of  hadn’t  been  to  a  city  in  thirty  year*.  They 
dishes  rinang  ’em  very  carefully  and  ain’t  fed  for  three  days  "  I  say*  to  Blue 
washing  out  the  dishtoaels  later,  and  Jig-  Eyra  when  I  got  in  the  lunchroom,  Nadia 
glmg  my  chop*.  You  could  tdl  .he  would  crying  and  TCmlc  bawling  for  her  papa, 
never  have  a  busted  ruffle  dragging.  As  “Go  down  the  line  and  put  all  there  j« 
I  Hared,  eyes  m  blue  a»  the  pretty  drew  before  ’em.  Will  I  take  ’em  back  to  that 
looked  over  the  chop  smoke  at  me.  I  stared  box?" 

more:  and  suddenly  I  remembered  rorm-  "Gimme  the  little  boy.  There,  darling! 

a  that  hard  luck  had  drove  from  my  Oh.  gracious  alive,  how  terrible!"  ahe  say*; 
and  I  *ays:  and  she  rushed  them  where  it  would  be 

“  You  got  a  wonderful  small  waist;  and  I  private,  in  the  box. 

want - ’’  And  in  a  minute  she  was  back  at  the 

"Another  word  Just  dare  to  breathe  range.  Henry  gave  her  a  wan  smile,  and  she 
again  and  II  throw  you  out!”  she  cried;  kissed  him. 

and  even  her  soft  neck  flamed.  "You  loaf-  "Strong  broth  from  a  real  chicken  I  had 

ing.  insulting - "  on  for  the  boas’  supper.”  ahe  says.  "Quick ! 

"No;  I  ain’t!”  I  say*,  and  I  grabbed  at  Make ’em  drink  it.  Will  we  have  a  doctor?” 
her  fist  that  was  coming  across  the  counter.  "No;  the  Aleut  blood’s  made  to  en- 

Whilr  She  hmod:  dure,"  I  says.  "They  can  just  suffer  and 

“Let  go!  I've  seen  your  kind  here,  and  not  whimper.” 
they  ju»i  come  once!”  I  set  with  them,  keeping  Henry  from 

Her  wavy  light  hair  let  loow  a  cute  curl  slopping:  and  after  steak,  potatoes,  fresh  to- 
when  she  angrily  Jerked  her  band  free*.  I  matoes.  beans,  bread  and  coffee,  the  three 
jumped  myself,  for  the  skiiiet  was  in  tier  on  Pa*.  49 1 


I  nr  tide  and  rear  coriiiiM,  "Lifl  ihe  Many  maker*  4  •*-»  trt 
Dot”  Kastcnm  arc  desirable.  Tiny  dust  h..«l.  with  ” Luc  rh*  Dm 
,  i|,„  rmcnvr*  instead  <4  -uh 
imply  cannot  work  loos*.  They  n,.,  lfce 

Iw.l.l  I  hr  curtains  H.C  ami  dole.  ,h*  rear  wa«cu.h~>ii  In  b«kk  .tram. 
They  add  "ion*’’  and  cannot  get  Ir  urn  rim*.  The  dn«r  cover  hr* 
out  of  order.  They  arc  fastened  ■«**  n**,lr-  The  up- 

in;  r"  vr* 

NJ  *,WM  from  dust  covet.  1W  tMc  appears** 

with  the  dot.  of  the  car  i%  im prove* I. 

More  than  75  lending  American  Cars  and  29  European 
Cars  use  "Lift  the  Dot”  Fasteners  regularly,  notwith¬ 
standing  their  higher  cost.  Ask  for  "’Lift  the  Dot' 
Fasteners  throughout"  when  you  buy  a  new  car. 

If  you  arc  troubled  with  Happing  curtains  on  your  old 
car,  it  is  easy  to  put  on  "Lift  the  Dot"  Fasteners  and 
end  all  bother.  Write  for  booklet  and  information. 


CARR  FASTENER  COMPANY 

CAMBRIDGE,  MASS.,  AND  DETROIT 
INTERNATIONAL  FASTENERS  LTD.,  Iricmter,  EnaUmi 
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Cadillac  Prestige 
is  founded 


upon  reason 


Body  Styles 


/CADILLAC  coacb-buildrr*  bare  provided 
eleven  rtylr*  of  Mir*  from  irhicb 
Cadillac  pure  baser*  may  choose,  a*  f Mart: 
Sntn-Passenger  Touring  Car 

four- Passenger  Chorion 
T wo- Passenger  lloadsicr 

Pour- Passenger  Club  Roadster 
Pour- Passenger  Convertible  Victoria 
Seven- Passenger  Convertible  Touring  t  ar 
Pour-Passenger  Coupe 

P ire- Passenger  Brougham 
Seven -Passenger  Limousine 

Seren- Passenger  Imperial 
Seven- Passenger  Landaulet. 


CADILLAC  MOTOR  CAR  CO. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


T-IE  willingness  of  so  many 
thousands  of  people  to  pay 
the  Cadillac  price  must, 
of  course,  be  founded  upon 
reason. 

The  refusal  of  so  many  other 
thousands  to  pay  more  for 
a  car  than  the  Cadillap  price — 
notwithstanding  their  abun¬ 
dant  ability  to  do  so  —  must 
likewise  be  founded  upon 
reason. 

In  one  sense,  the  question  of 
price  does  not  occur  to  them 
at  all  —  what  they  want 
is  the  greater  smoothness, 
the  greater  steadiness,  the 
greater  constancy  and  the 
greater  comforts  which 
the  Eight-Cylinder  Cadillac 
provides. 

They  want  the  wonderfully 
swift  acceleration;  they 
want  the  luxury  of  travel¬ 
ing  practically  one  hundred 
percent  of  the  time  on  high 
gear. 


They  want  the  sturdiness  and 
dependability ;  they  want 
the  day  -  in  -  and  -  day  -  out, 
year-in-and-year-out  serv¬ 
ice  and  satisfaction  which 
have  always  distinguished 
Cadillac  cars. 

They  want  that  comprehen¬ 
sive  efficiency  which  mani¬ 
fests  itself  in  the  Cadillac,  not 
merely  now  and  then,  but  at 
all  speeds  and  under  all 
conditions. 

Every  moment  is  a  more 
pleasurable  moment  for 
them  in  the  Cadillac  — 
every  hour  an  hour  of 
greater  ease  —  every  mile 
a  smoother,  steadier  mile. 


Believing  that  the  Cadillac 
meets  their  ideals  of  all  that 
a  motor  car  should  be,  is  it 
not  perfectly  logical  that  the 
Cadillac  should  enjoy  a  larger 
ownership  than  any  other 
truly  high  grade  car  in  the 
world? 


The  Aluminum  Six  with  Magnetic  Gear  Shift 

We  ask  you  to  compare  this  new  Premier  .in  every  detail  with  the  most  expensive 
cars  on  the  market,  and  when  you  have  finished,  you  yourself  will  echo  the  question 
of  thousands:  “How  do  they  do  it  at  $1895?” 


Here  are  the  features  of  the  one  car  that  will 
make  the  Shows  of  1917—  historic. 

An  Aluminum  Motor,  tloigtwtl  and  buili  in  l he  Planter  factory  under  the 

Iicfuin  il  Mtfirrvtvirin  1 1(  t'urlCi  (,nnn  <Yiir  rhirf  «*nt*inr«  r  ttid  thpurtrin  il  \mrn<  m  an  hour 


personal  supervision  of  Earl  G.  ( .unn,  our  chief  engineer  and  the  original  American 
bulkier  of  aluminum  motor*.  With  only  J00  culm-  inches  piston  displacement, 
this  overhead  valve,  six -cylinder  motor  develops  upward  of  72  horsepower.  We 

I  jest  ion  whether  anv  motor  in  America  on  climb  a  difficult  hill  "in  high"  as 
owly  as  Premier.  Ask  for  a  demonstration. 

G-ll  Magnetic  Gear  Shift,  as  regular  equipment  and  without  extra  charge, 
has  been  adopted  by  Premier.  In  so  doing  Premier  leads  the  world  as  the  or  which 
first  gave  motorists  this  crowning  and  long -needed  convenience  as  regular  equip¬ 
ment.  The  mechanism  which,  bv  means  of  pash  buttons,  controls  Premier's 
gears,  is  the  product  of  the  world's  greatest  builders  of  electrical  controlling 
apparatus,  the  Cutler-Hammer  Manufacturing  Company  of  Milwaukee,  Wis¬ 
consin.  Cutler- Hammer  manufacture  the  electrical  controlling  apparatus  on 
United  States  battleships  and  submarines.  The  action  of  the  device  b  simple  and 
|**itivc.  Push  a  button  and  the  gears  obey.  It  keeps  the  control  of  your  car 
right  under  your  thumb— you  can  change  gears  on  an  up-hill  climb  without  Icaing 
momentum.  You  can  change  gears  in  traffic  in  one-half  the  time  required  by  the 
hand  gear  shift.  It  Is  as  great  an  advance  as  was  the  electric  starter.  This  device 
is  unqualifiedly  guaranteed  by  both  the  Cutlet-Hammer  and  the  Premier  (oni|*anies. 
Ask  for  a  demonstration. 


New  Premier  ‘‘Bullet  Body  I .ines”  supplant  the  conventional  stream 
which  has  characterized  practically  all  motor  cars  for  years.  To  this  new  mode. 
Premier  adds  the  charm  of  an  exquisite  [un-m>Uil  vtUuri  body  finish  combtncd 
with  wheels  of  natural  wood.  From  a  standpoint  of  durability  ami  texture. 
Premier’s  finish  is  unsurpassed  by  that  of  any  car.  Premier's  beauty  b  growing 
proverbial. 


The  Taming  Madia,  n  mi  short  that  the  driver  of  a  Premier  car  can  almost  •pin  it 
on  it,  own  an,  thi,  mu«t  br  wen  to  be  believed  Ask  for  a  demonstration. 


Frame,  deeper  by  SO 
and  rigid  foundation  that 


Aa  FagM-lwc* 
can.  form,  such 

and  the  frame',  rigidity  make,  I  hi  ear 
than  moor  car,  do  at  twenty-five. 

ha,  been  obtained  on  Premia,  t 


SO  per  ccr 

rax 


cent  than  the  frame  in  room 
ik,  and  rattle,  are  almotl 
road  better  at  sixty  mile* 


More  Bod, 

it&Ss 


ha,  e»et  l*cn  considered  poeMbte  on 


.  through 
a  a  heel  I 


clever  and  spot  r-eCOnomitioc 
base  of  !2S>i  incht*-  compare 


TW  Driver' 

•heel,  the  push  butt 
placement  of  everything 
part  in  the  ride. 


>n  ha,  been  earrfully  studied.  The  new-type  tilting  titering 
on  gear  »hift.  the  design  of  the  driving  seat.  and  the  cavy  rntch 
ling  that  enter,  into  driving,  give  him  a  chance  to  lake  a  joyeu* 


romti  or  laiiur,  are  everywhere.  The  auxiliary  ml,  are  roomy  and  interfere  wrt b 
no  one',  comfort.  The  instrument  board  i«  solid  walnut.  ftni,hnl  like  a  boudoir  table, 
with  ammeta.  ail  gauge,  Warner  speedometer  and  a  nickeled  da,h-light  which  become, 
a  st«*t-light  on  a  IS-foot  coed  by  merely  pulling  it  out  of  it,  wicket.  The  uplioHicry  h 

,  and  real  Iratha.  The  tonneau  rug 


of  the  finest  —  Marshall  Sanitary  nidijon  spring*  a 
of  natural  undyed  wool.  The  nickeled  rube  rail  can’t  rattle  or  Mg.  The  genuine  Pantaiote 
top  n  custom  tailmed  in  our  own  ‘hop  and  lmund  with  aluminum.  There  i»  a  tonaeou 
light  that  illuminate*  the  running  board.  Not  a  detail  is  omitted.  All  the*  point. 
Premia  a  car  that  women  will  love. 


"Ride,  Like  a  Liner"  n  an  rnmum  used  bv  a  connoisseur  who  soon  found  out  that 
you  don't  have  to  brace  yourself  f«  the  bump,  in  Premier— thank,  to  the  5K-inch  seme 
elliptic  Perfection  rear  springs,  to  the  tirrlect  Inlance  ol  the  car,  impossible  without  tee 
use  cd  an  alunnnum  motor,  ami  to  the  ballast  of  the  h-inch  frame  The  axle*  on  Premier 
The  rWtriral  equipitw-nt  i,  IMco— everything  is  of  the  liest.  Ami  on  the 
through  traffic  the  car  is  a  revelation.  It  has’ world"  of  | mwvr  and  jump*  under 
like  a  Mmihd  bone  hit  with  a  whip.  It  throttle,  to  almost  nothing  in  high- 
bucking  or  quitting.  The  car  as  shipped  weighs  only  3245  pounds. 

Bv.  we  believe  that  eventually  a  car  without  a  magnetic  gear  shift  will  I*  a* 

'  “  *  booth  at 


obsolete  as  a  car  without  an  electric  starta.  Go  to  the  Premier 

>  thi*  year,  or  to  any  Premia  ulraoom  and — ml  for  a  J)tirovU'a!lon. 


any 


of  the 


Catalog  of  the  new  Premier  Aluminum  Six  wilh  Magnetic  Gear  Shift  on  request— Address  Department  B 

Premier  Motor  Corporation ,  Indianapolis,  USA 
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Vhy  Live  An 

Inferior  Life? 


unusual.  ataftLnc  •9*c*hc.  positive  and  abac 
lutely  fraudpcoof. 

Why  Take  Leu  Than  Your  FuU 
Share  of  Life  and  Pleuure? 

An  you  being  a  lull  and  ■u«Wul  ble>  Wh. 
not  •!—•)»  be  al  your  beat-  thoroughly  well 
vinle.  erwrgetir  >  MTiy  rot  inveat  in  yuimll 
and  make  the  moat  of  jow  every  opportunity 
It  teeney  whm  you  know  how  Tlw  Swobod- 
Syelero  pouiU  the  way.  It  tequirae  no 


Others  Have  to  Say 


Your  Earning  Power,  ' 

r± r^-cr  cTp-iL: 


Ysrtkt  or  conscious  tvo- 

*  ••  **  kmt  aarar  toon  oaglot 

Were  /#  aiff  •(■rf/#.  •tfvraf# 


aW  caaarm#  «•*  a/ 

aUcA  /  Aa«a  afucoaarr./  «»</  wktek  , 

/  d.ariomo  with  *v  fraa*  /f  a/*a 

pimima  I  km  danger  •  and  aftrr-rf facta  of 
a  a  ammo  mmd  maroasimm/y  damp  trial  king 


10-ady  / 

rj."  y  - 

wkubi  avo/afraa  /a#  /. 

yaun.  St  milt  Km  ce«poe  or  o  po«f  /  Nam* 
carW  km* arm  yam  forgot.  / 


Alois  P.  Swoboda 


«<wkih|  hbl  t«ilh|ailllll|  IMmi  I* 

ei  my  *aM  a  Mthro 

1  *1 

itok  m«  M«m  u  w-*»<l*rfiit  1 

Nr*  Terk  City  /  City_ 
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own  romumplioa  wiahra  to  exchange  it.  let 
u»  any.  for  cloth,  of  which  another  man  him 
produced  a  aurplua  that  he  will  be  willing 
to  exchange  for  wheat.  Without  money  in 
Ceneral  uar,  thoae  two  would  have  to  make 
physical  coo  tart.  That  would  entail  a 
rwwdhwi  eipenditure  of  tone  and  labor.  It 
i»  more  complicated.  The  man  who  haa  a 
•  urplua  of  wheat  dors  not  wuh  to  exchange 
all  of  it  for  doth— no  more  than  the  other 
wiahcw  to  exchange  all  of  hn  doth  for  wheat. 
Each  produce*  a  aurplua  of  one  thine  to  be 
exchanged  for  a  variety  of  other  thinfa. 
Sow  we  invent  money.  It  Uaimplya  labor- 
Mvtng  convenience.  univemally  adopted 
am onf  nvilixed  (tropic  a  thine  of  small 
hulk  in  which  Iheexchange  value  of  all  thing* 
■a  Instantly  riprrmed " 

“ V*a:  I  an*  it  now,”  aaid  Helen. 

“Then,  if  we  admit  that  money  of  any 
kind  ia  a  labor-saving  device,  dura  It  not 
logically  follow  that,  a*  between  several 
kind,  of  money*,  we  should  rhooar  the  grent- 
mt  labor  aster?" 

•That  la - "  aaid  Helen. 

"A  ton  of  gold  will  do  the  work  of  eight¬ 
een  tons  of  silver.  The  cost  of  moving  a 
ton  of  gold  from  place  to  (dare  la  no  greater 
than  the  nat  of  moving  a  ton  of  silver.” 

“I  should  never  have  thought  of  money- 
like  that.”  aaid  Helen. 

"  It  la  a  simple  question  of  toola.  So  long 
as  our  competitor  countries,  or  moat  of 
them,  used  the  silver-money  tool,  it  did  not 
matter:  but  aa  all  the  eountrttu  with  which 
we  really  compete  have  adopted  the  more 
efficient  money  tool,  which  ia  gold,  we  can¬ 
not  afford  to  continue  using  salver. 

“In  1873  the  German  Empire,  having 
gained  command  of  a  Urge  supply  <3 
money*  by  extorting  a  huge  war  indemnity 
from  France,  procerdtd  to  reform  her 


PISTON 


rncc 


WRITE  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  B<X>KLET 

Inland  Machine  Work*,  813  Mound  Sl,  Sl  Louis,  Mo,  U.  S.  A. 


6ASOLIM 


THE  COLD  TOKEN 

(CMfflffdffd  fr+m  Pa  gw  15) 


Why  save  at  the  spigot  and 
waste  at  the  bunghole? 

I-eaky  piston  rings  are  the  Itungholc  of  your  motor,  losing 
at  least  ZSfo  tif  the  power,  gasoline  and  oil.  Why  econo¬ 
mize  in  car  operation  and  neglect  the  biggest  waste  ? 

“INLANDS”  will  save  you  two  ways 

The  "Inland”  is  the  best  piston  rinx  because  it  is  one-piece 
ami  absolutely  gas-tight.  It  is  the  best  piston  ring  imvst- 
mrnt  because  it  saves  you  in  the  running  cost  of  your  car 
ami  in  the  first  cost  of  the  rings. 

Ask  your  garage  today  how  little  it  cost*  to  install 
"Inlands.”  At  any  price  you  cannot  get  more  perfect 
gas-tight  rings  that  will  stay  gas-tight  during  the  whole 
life  of  your  engine. 

Standard  equipment  on  Franklin,  ki«»clK«r,  Pathfinder,  Appervm  and 
other  iar»;  alu>  Wtidley  Motors.  Fully  guaranteed,  money  refunded  if 
you  ate  not  latithed  at  the  end  of  3  month.’  trial. 


her 

monetary  system.  She  adopted  the  gold 
tool.  That  displaced  a  large  amount  of 
direr  from  circulation  in  Germany,  which, 
offered  for  tale  on  the  world’*  direr  market, 
caus'd  the  price  of  direr  to  fall.  Then  the 
Latin  Union-  France.  Italy.  Belgium. 
Switzerland  and  (iwir  abandoned  the 
inefficient  money  tool  and  ceased  to  coin 
the  five-franc  stiver  piece.  That  caused 
diver  to  fall  more.  It  isrirar  that,  if  we  are 
to  hold  our  own  with  Europe  in  the  world's 
trade,  we  too  shall  have  to  work  with  the 
money  of  highest  efficiency." 

“Y W."  aaid  Helen. 

and  the  more  valuable  the 
take  place  between  people.” 
he  said,  "the  more  important  it  is.  You  can 
judge  the  capacity  and  prosperity  of  a  peo- 
pteby  the  money  with  which  they  work. 
The  poorest  country  in  the  world  is  prob¬ 
ably  Korea.  The  Korean*  produce  hardly 
any  more  than  suffices  for  their  own  con¬ 
sumption.  An  individual  income  of  four  or 
five  dollars  a  month  is  thought  Urge.  For 
their  exchange,  a*  you  might  suppose,  they 
uw  the  lews!  efficient  metal  money-  known 
in  the  civilized  world.  It  is  nominally 
rapper,  but  really  a  kind  of  spelter- five 
hundred  pieces  to  the  dollar. 

"Imagine  trying  to  conduct  the  ex¬ 
changes  of  a  great  nation  with  money  like 
that'  What  a  waste  of  Ubor  and  time  it 
would  mean!  If  cheap  money- could  make 
people  prwperous  the  Korean*  ought  to  be 
the  most  prosperous  people  in  the  world”  . 


That  finished  the  exposition.  Loadra 
Helen  to  her  digestion  of  it,  he  returned  to 
hi*  aolitaire. 

"People  talk  emotionally  about  a  thin* 
they  imperfectly  understand,”  she  said. 
"That  waa  what  impreaicd  me  most  thi. 


fall  into  a  terrible  panic, 
it  happen.  The  market  oMiwd 
.  and  closed  Strong.  It  so* 


most  this 

evening.  Why  not  give  wide  publicity  to 
the  simple  explanation  you  have  made  to 
me?  It  is  very  convincing." 

"Nobody  would  believe  it,”  aaid  Cssar 
shortly.  “It's  too  obvious.  A  labor-saving 
device  must  win  on  its  sheer  utility,  as  this 
one  will." 

"You  are  sure  of  the  outcome,  then?” 

“Absolutely!  We  had  only  to  keep  the 
country  gold-solvent  until  election.  That 
was  provided  for  to-day.  Here;  look  at 
this!  It 'a  probably  the  finest  collection  of 
its  kind  in  the  world.”  He  handed  to  her 
from  the  table  a  beautifully  printed  foreign 
catalogue  of  rare  tapestries,  and  went  on 
with  his  aolitaire. 

"It  must  be  almost  priceless,”  said  Helen 
alter  ten  minutes. 

Hi*  game  just  then  came  out  auccnafully. 
He  pushed  the  curd  table  from  him  ami 
*aid: 

"It  ia-  I  bought  it  this  afternoon." 

As  they  were  leuving  the  library  together, 
the  rxtrnuon  telephone  instrument  on  the 
table  rounded  an  alarm.  Helen,  being 
nearest,  pirked  it  up  at  a  nod  of  pcrmiision 
from  Cvsar. 

"One  of  your  young  men  wants  to  speak 
to  you,"  she  aaid,  putting  the  instrument 
down  and  holding  out  the  receiver  to  him. 

Cmar  impatiently  put  the  receiver  to  his 
ear.  "Who  is  it?”  he  asked. 

A  voice  answered: 

"It  is  Fastest#.  I - ” 

Ciraar  banged  the  receiver  up. 

That  waa  the  only  way  in  which  Sammy 
could  hope  ever  to  reach  the  ear  of  Casar 
again.  It  had  failed.  Very  well!  He  would 
show  even  (’■war  that  he  could  be  danger- 
oua.  He  went  early  to  the  hank  the  next 
morning  and  cleared  hta  desk  of  private 
papers.  Then  he  went  and  took  a  desk  in 
the  office  of  hi*  broker:  and  at  ten  o'clock 
hr  waited,  a*  evorylmdy  elm*  did.  to  am  the 
stock  market  fall . 

That  did  not  I 

weak,  rallied,  and  clewed  strong.  It  i 
rumored  Bgain  that  the  house  of  Cswar  i 
buying  stock*.  The  broker  asked  Sammy, 
who  Mid  he  didn't  tut  who  bought  stock*: 
the  country  was  "busted!" 

On  the  next  day  Samuel  Postgate  pub- 
lished  a  demonstration  of  the  statistical 
bankruptcy  of  the  United  State*.  It  »ai 
prevented  aa  the  work  of  the  fomgn- 
rxrhangr  expert  of  one  of  the  great  inter- 
national  banking  house*.  It  produced  a 
•erwation  and  esuwd  speculators  to  mil  a 
lot  of  stocks;  but  they  sold  them  all  to 

The  wall  of  silver  ruin  and  bankruptcy, 
thought  to  It#  like  granite  and  a  thoussrd 
feet  thick,  was  only  n  sheet  of  brown  paper, 
and  Cawnr  had  poked  his  finger  through  it 
at  the  psychological  moment.  The  came  erf 
silver  was  lost  on  the  aecond  Tuesday  of  the 
next  N  ovember,  but  the  cause  of  gold  had  al¬ 
ready  been  won  on  the  day  he  formal  a  pool 
to  m  il  one  hundred  million  dollars  of  foreign 
credit,  to  be  remitted  to  Europe  in  lieu  of 
gold.  It  was  purely  psychological. 

Nobody  wanted  gold  to  hoard  if  he  was 
sure  he  could  get  it.  and  the  line  of  people, 
with  greenbacks,  at  the  United  State* 
Subtreasury  dissolved.  Cawar'a  pool  never 
sold  so  much  as  ten  million  dollars  of  foreign 
credit.  Confidence  was  restored  by-  daring. 
Europe  never  wanted  to  be  paid  oil  Fn 
gold,  or  at  all— provided  she  could  be:  shr 
was  willing  to  take  dividend  and  intrnst 
boaring  securities  instead  of  gold.  And  she 
took  so  many  more  of  these  than  was  neces¬ 
sary  to  pay  our  debt  abroad,  and  so  many 
goods  besides,  that,  even  before  Sammy  had 
lost  the  whole  of  his  fifty  thousand  dollar*, 
treasure  ships  were  arming  at  New  York 
instead  of  leaving. 

I’ Colgate  became,  then,  a  customer’s  man 
in  a  broker’s  office  and  received  a  salary  f°f 
advising  other  people  how  to  speculate. 

And.  otherwise,  it  was  as  the  old  cashier 
had  said:  Other  physical  traces  of  that 
crisis  have  been  effaced  and  people  have 
forgotten  how  silly  they  were:  but  to  this 
day  strangers  in  Wall  Street,  who  notice 
everything,  pass  the  United  State*  Sub¬ 
treasury.  look  at  the  bronze  figure  of  Georg* 
Washington,  and  wonder  why  the  man  »no 
started  to  dean  it  up.  and  got  aa  far  as  the 
knees,  never  finished  his  job. 
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PUTTING  ON  PERCIVAL 


glaxua  and  m»k,  thick  braids,  and  from 
throe  prejudicing  attributes  Percival's  eyes 
wandered  to  a  little  girl  with  taffy-colored 
hair  and  bright  china-blue  eym. 

In  some  strange  fashion,  however,  he 
always  had  to  dance  with  Back?.  And  as 
the  frustrated  little  figure,  in  iu  shiny  black 
pumps  and  white  kid  gloves,  guided  the 
grateful  Becky  through  the  waltz  the  nurses 
in  the  hall,  peeping  through  the  open  door- 

K-rarh  of  the  class  had,  of  course,  to 
rought  and  taken  away  by  a  nurw— 
whispered  among  themselves:  "I  auppcqe 
they  II  marry  when  they  grow  up." 

As  for  parties,  both  Perctval  and  hia  sis¬ 
ters  gave  many  of  these.  On  the  evening  of 
PercTval'a  eighth  birthday,  for  example, 
thirty  littio  boys  and  girls  arrived  at  the 
Fifth  Avenue  mansion  under  convoy  of 
their  respective  nurses.  For  the  occasion, 
the  gardener  of  the  Oaktops  Estate  had 
tent  in  several  hundred  dollars*  worth  of 
flowers;  men  In  livery  served  the  refresh¬ 
ments  to  the  tiny  guests;  a  small  orchestra 
was  there  for  dancing;  and  for  a  fee  of  one 
hundred  dollara  a  specialist  in  children’a 
entertainment  deviard  games  and  put  on  a 
Punch  and  Judy  Show. 

From  hia  corner  of  the  room  Mr.  Alley 
Rasher  viewed  with  undisguised  dismay 
those  thirty  small  faces,  waiting  for  their 
amusement  to  be  laid  out  for  them. 

"Just  like  their  elders— always  have  to 
have  a  hunch  of  Metropolitan  singer*  or  a 
few  cabaret  artiste  cutting  up  for  them." 
thought  he.  "  No  wonder  than  rich  people 
never  learn  to  am  me  thrmarlvm.” 

Presently  he  voiced  these  sentiments  to 
Mias  Finch. 

"Too  much  of  the  shredded  stuff,"  mur¬ 
mured  he, 

••1  beg  pardon?"  said  thia  lady. 

"  I  mean  to  aay,”  said  the  young  tutor, 
"that  1  don’t  believe  in  thla  elaborate  sort 
of  thing  for  children.  l-ook  at  Perciva! 
now,”  and  his  ry«  followed  the  staid,  im¬ 
maculate  little  figure  in  ita  Tuxedo  coat: 
"he’d  have  a  good  deal  better  chance  of 


CeMlsste  f. 

“WdL  yea.  Percival"—  and  the  tutor 
turned  his  tidy  profile  about  -"you  are 
rich- that’s  true/' 

"What  am  I  going  to  do  about  it.  any¬ 
way?  How  am  I  ever  going  to  get  a  chance 
to  fight  or-or  do  anything?” 

Percival  looked  at  Mr.  Rasher  appeal¬ 
ingly.  Already  he  had  commenced  to  love 
the  tall  young  man  with  the  chin  clipped 
out  in  iust  the  right  way  and  the  kind  hazel 
eyes.  Like  Freda.  Mr.  Rasher  was  some¬ 
one  with  whom  you  could  talk.  He  hung 


Page  ITr 

“  Wnte  mi 


“  Wnte  me."  aid  the  teacher.  “  the  twwto 
things  you  are  sure  you  know.” 

In  mponar  to  this  HiMrgarde  had  sub¬ 
mitted  a  lbt  commencing  with  Longfellow  s 
Psalm  of  Life  and  ending  in  this  piece-  of 
pure  empiricism:  A  cockroach! 

"  Whatever  can  she  mean  by  that?  "  won- 


"Oh."  responded  the  tutor  cheerfully, 
“there  are  lota  of  rich  boys  who  have  dona 
things -got  famous,  you  know  " 

Percival's  face  lighted  up. 

"Who  are  they?"  he  asked. 

"Five  o’clock.’’  said  he:  "time' for  you 
to  dress  for  dinner  now.  But  I'll  tell  you 
what  I  U  do:  1’U  make  out  a  hat  of  rich 
boys  who  have  done  things,  and  have  it  for 
you  tomorrow." 


Rich  Boyt  Who  Mad,  Good 


Cling  some  reaourra  of  hia  own  if  he  were 
tplng  round,  saying  ’Come  on;  let’a 
play  charade*."’ 

Miss  Finch  l<Hikrd  at  Mr.  Agley  Rasher 
with  the  equivocal  exprewalon  of  one  admire 


with  the  equivocal  expression  of  one  admir¬ 
ing  u  sunset  from  a  barbed-wire  fence.  If 
only  hia  chin  had  not  been  nipped  out  in 
exactly  the  right  place  three  views  of  hia 
would  have  been  even  more  uncomfortable. 

After  he  had  been  In  the  Fifth  Avenue 
House  for  soveral  weeks  Mr.  Rasher  laid  out 
a  course  of  reading  for  hia  charge.  "If  he 
can’t  meet  anybody  In  real  life  except  hia 
own  ret,  let  him  meet  them  in  hooka,  »aa 
the  line  on  which  he  movrd.  And  lie  gave 
the  eight-year-old  hoy  David  Copperfield. 

Rut  hr  r  l)ort  Hit  Bnl 

Percival  read  thirstily  of  the  little  boy  of 
Illunderstone  Rookery,  and  it  was  plain 
that  he  considered  David’s  misfortunes  al¬ 
most  a  privilege.  Looking  up  one  day  from 
the  chapter  that  tells  of  the  hern's  vicarious 
meal  at  Canterbury.  Percival  said: 

"Gee.  only  my  age  and  doing  all  those 
things  by  himself ! n  He  pz-l  dreamily 
into  space  for  a  moment  and  then  looked  up 
suddenly.  ”1  say,  Mr.  Rasher,"  he  asked, 
"do  things  ever  happen  to  rich  boys?" 

Mr.  Rasher  gazed  curiously  at  his  charge. 
It  was  the  first  time  he  had  ever  heard  him 
allude  to  his  wealth. 

"Who  told  you  that  you  were  rich.  Per¬ 
cival?" 

"Why.  nobody  at  all;  hut  I  must  bo. 
you  sec,  because  if  I  weren’t  I'd  he  living 
like  boys  in  books." 

Y«;  in  spite  of  Mis*  Finch’s  care  that 
no  reference  to  money  should  ever  occur. 
Percival  had  drawn  His  own  conclusions. 
How  could  he  otherwise,  indeed?  Mr. 
Rasher  thought  he  would  have  hern  vrry 
stupid  not  to  have  done  bo;  in  fact,  he  had 
always  sniffed  at  the  tale  of  a  friend  of  hia 
who  had  been  tutor  to  the  very  richest 
little  boy  in  America. 

"  Would  you  believe  It!"  had  related  thia 
friend  in  support  of  his  contention  that  rich 
children  of  wise  parents  were  brought  up  in 
absolute  unconsciousness  of  their  surround¬ 
ings:  "That  boy  smashed  his  camera  one 
day  gnd  came  running  up  to  me.  'Oh.' 
cried  he.  ‘I've  broken  it.  and  where  shall  I 
over  get  enough  money  to  buy  a  now  one?" 

"Humph!1  had  snorted  Mr.  Rasher. 
"  His  powers  of  observation  must  have  been 
limited." 


With  thb  promite,  the  hoy  deponed  for 
hia  room.  Beyond  the  studiously  draped 
curtain*  of  red  and  black  he  foe  ad  Tomp¬ 
kins  laying  out  his  Tuxedo  rant,  hia  drew* 
shirt  and  hi*  pump* 

”  My  bath  ready.  Tompkins?"  asked  he. 

"  Y»*  Mr.  Percival;  and  I  shall  wait  ’ere 
to  ’dp  you  get  into  your  thin**’’ 

Sine*  Grun* aid’s  departure  the  fourth- 
floor  footman  had  valeted  Percival;  and 
his  services  for  the  boy  differed  la  no  wise 
from  »ho*a  he  would  have  performed  for  a 
grown-up  man.  Each  morning  and  evening 
he  drew  Per  rival's  bath;  each  morning  a  r  I 
evening  he  laid  out  Ms  proper  clothe*.  After 
a  suit  was  taken  off  he  took  it  downstairs, 
cleaned  and  preawd  it.  In  similar  fashion 
the  shorn  w*re  gathered  up  each  evening, 
cleaned,  and  returned  in  the  morning. 

Nor  were  Tompkins'  duties  by  aay  means 
trivial.  PerdvaTa  aardrohe  now  cm  an 
annual  sum  of  sev  eral  thousand  dollars.  A 
hoy's  tailor  made  him  suite  rating  any¬ 
where  from  thirty-flv*  to  fifty  dollars,  and 
overcoat*  rating  seventy-five.  His  shirts, 
of  specially  selected  materials,  were  made  to 
order  at  twelve  dollars  each;  hi*  neckties 
were  all  of  the  finest  silk:  and  a  bootmaker 
made  hb  various  boots  and  shorn.  Then, 
too,  hb  varied  activities  had  to  be  met  by 
many  type*  of  costume.  There  were  riding 
t.**  and  tennis  togs  and  sports  doth**: 
there  was  a  lightweight  Tuxedo  suit  for 
summer  and  another  for  winter;  there  were 
several  long-trousered  and  short-jacketed 
Eton  suite,  and  any  number  of  overcoats. 


i  clipped  At  last  a  light  dawned  on  her.  The  science 
ind  hazel  Hass  had  been  responsible  for  it.  Here 
assume-  H.idegmrde  had  bren  asked  to  give  an  ex- 
He  hung  amination  of  thb  insert  worthy  of  hb  po¬ 
sition  as  a  leading  orthopterous  citizen, 
irerfully.  The  result  of  thb  aas  that  her  father  and 
are  don*  Mbs  Finch  decided  to  let  her  follow  her 
natural  bent,  which  was-briefly  -a  horse. 

Yet  Hildegarde  was  not  a  representative 
rich  girl.  She  would  have  been  just  as  likely 
l  to  happen  in  any  circle  of  life.  The  only 

■  for  you  proof  reeded  of  thb  fact  was  the  high  nand- 
teB  you  mg  of  her  abler  Marian.  Marian,  who  was 
(  of  rich  now  sixteen,  was.  in  fact,  the  kind  of  pupil 
ire  it  for  a  bo  inspired  her  teacher*  to  aay:  "The  rich 
girt  in  our  classrooms  b  just  as  interested 
and  abet  and  resourceful  as  the  girl  who  is 
ood  brought  up  in  a  Iras  guarded  atmosphere." 

Though,  together  with  her  maid  and  the 
arted  for  one  remaining  govern***.  Mademoiselle 
T  draped  Cauchoss.  the  older  Van  Hook  riri  still  lived 
d  Tomp-  on  the  fourth  floor,  she  was  already  being 
hb  drees  trained  for  her  flight*  into  the  outer  world. 


Thb  training  came  largely  in  the  schoolgirl 
luncheons,  which  from  time  to  time  she 
a-as  permitted  to  give  in  the  big  downstairs 
dining  room.  Here  the  girl  was  intnuted 
with  the  privilege  of  erUcting  her  floral  d  sco¬ 
re  tions.  with  the  supervision  of  the  menu 
and  the  staling  of  her  rueets. 

In  making  out  hrr  Ibis  for  luncheons  Mar¬ 
ian  always  had  conflicts  with  Mba  Finch. 

"What!"  said  the  deputy  mother  one 
day.  when  looking  over  the  list  of  surats  in¬ 
vited  to  one  of  three  luncheons.  "You’re  not 
going  to  invite  that  Grafter  girl,  are  you? 
What  do  you  think  of  that.  M  ra.  Dulcimer?  " 
And  she  turned  to  that  militant  lady,  now 
staying  In  the  house. 

•'Grafter!"  screamed  the  old  society 
leader.  "Those  dreadful  people  who* 
grandfather  kept  a  pastry  shop!  Why.  of 
rare.  Marian  can  t  hare  her'  I  declare 
three  arhoob  nowadays  are  nothing  but 
derricks  to  pull  no.eeoa-rwhe  parents  into 
society.  Three  Grafter*  have  tried  every¬ 
thing  ebe  and  failed;  and  now  this!  Wood- 
ticks— iust  worming  themrelvre  ini" 

Manas's  supreme  battle  came,  however, 
when  she  announced  her  intention  of  going 
to  college. 

"What!"  exclaimed  her  father,  looking 
dazed,  a*  though  she  had  just  said  she  was 
going  to  a  Tibetan  monastery.  "Oh.  come 


The  truth  of  It  was,  in  fact,  that  the  ward¬ 
robe  of  thb  miniature  aooetr  mao  was 
little  Ire*  fitful  and  expensive  than  that  of 
hi*  father. 

The  next  day  Mr.  Rasher  appeared  ia  the 
nursery  with  hb  reviving  Ibt  of  rich  hoy*. 
Hr  had  half  a  dozen  or  so  name*,  ranging 
from  that  of  Marcus  Aurelius  to  young  Van 
Rensselaer,  the  test  of  the  Dutch  patroona. 
In  between  were  set  Frederick  Barbara-*. 
Henry  the  Fifth,  of  England,  and  that  clever 
do  Medici  boy.  son  of  the  rich  old  Lorenzo, 
who.  afterward  Pope  Leo  X.  became  a  car¬ 
dinal  at  fourteen.  For  days  the  tutor  entrre 
tained  Percival  with  taka  of  three  youths. 
To  them  the  boy  listened  greedily:  but  to 
any  personal  application  of  their  sucre*  he 


might  merely  visit  again.  Freda,  and  now 
Mr.  Rasher!  It  was  too  much.  And  the 
little  ten-year-old  boy,  whose  love*  had  all 
been  salaried,  whoee  communions  were 
scattered  like  pollen  before  the  wind,  went 
to  hb  room  and  cried.  It  wag  no  wonder 
that  already  he  had  a  deep  conviction  of  the 
perishability  of  all  relationships. 

The  Bcbool  to  which  he  was  wntwas  one 
of  the  mist  fashionable  of  such  institutions. 
Thia  meant  that  it  was  one  of  the  most 
simple.  Pupils  here  were  not  permitted  to 
have  cither  motor  or  saddle  horse.  Even 
the  democratic  bicycle  and  canoe  were  tol¬ 
erated  only  by  special  permission.  All  the 
boys  were  forbidden  to  leuve  the  school 
boundari**.  They  could  not  go  home  for 
Thanksgiving;  and  even  the  legendary 
busts  from  home  were  restricted  to  fruit. 

Takpn  away  from  the  stimulating  cur¬ 
tains.  removed  from  the  ministrations  of 
Tompkins,  Percival  slept  now  in  a  tiny 
room  not  much  larger  than  a  ahip'a  cabin 
and  curtained  from  that  of  hb  neighbor  by 
a  mere  scrap  of  meat  "unimaginative  ' 
cretonne.  For  the  fir*t  time  in  hi*  life  the 
boy  now  dressed  himself  and  drew  hb  own 
bath.  Indeed,  the  sole  relic*  of  past  pomp 
were  the  tortolse-ehell  toilet  things,  crested 
and  initialed,  with  which  Tompkins  hud 
stuff «d  hb  bag. 


"  But.  Mr.  Rasher."  he  protested.  "those 
boy*  all  had  countries  they  could  rule  orrr. 
oc  something  like  that:  and  there  sere 
Crusade*  goinff  and  all  .oft*  of  fight*. 
Look  at  that  Henry  the  Fifth -how  he  got 
into  battle*  when  he  was  only  thirteen  oc 
to.  Misa  Finch  would  never  let  me  get  into 
a  battle— now  you  know  she  wouldn't!" 

The  picture  of  the  hal/bottoned  Kagibh 
lady  bundling  her  charge  into  a  limousine 
and  sending  him  off  to  the  field  of  haul* 
with  a  tutor  and  a  none  tugged  at  the 
comer*  of  Mr.  Rasher's  mouth. 

"Well."  said  he,  "prehap.  not.  But  you 
can  go  into  politic*,  you  know— be  a  gov¬ 
ernor.  or  something  like  that." 

Meantime  Percival's  two  sisters  had  gone 
on  their  several  ways  of  development. 
Marian  was  graduating  freen  school  the  fol¬ 
lowing  year,  and  Hildegarde  was  now  away 
at  one  of  these  easy-going  schools  in  the 
country  where  horselark  riding  was  the 
main  feature  of  the  curriculum. 

The  wbdom  of  thb  last  step  had  been  re¬ 
vealed  by  an  examination  given  Hildegarde. 


nos  .  Marian;  what  do  you  want  to  do  that 
foe?  Well,  well:  are  your  grandmother." 

The  grandmother  echoed  Mr.  Van  Hook. 

"What  put  auch  a  notion  as  thb  into 
your  head .  naked  she. 

"Because."  said  the  arrentren-year-old 
girl.  ”1  want  to  have  an  interest  In  life— 
not  j«t  thb  empty  aoriety  round." 

"Empty!"  ejaculated  Mr*.  Dulcimer. 
"  My  life’s  bren  iust  about  ns  empty  ns  an 
automobile  at  a  football  game." 

“But  I  want  it  to  be  filled  with  other 
kin*  of  things." 

Grandmotherly  Diplomacy 

The  old  lady  looked  at  her  with  her  pol¬ 
ished  onyx  eyre.  In  her  long  and  wuuwdul 
career  of  keeping  other  people  from  doing 
what  they  most  wanted  to  do  she  had 
learned  one  fast  principle— always  to  yield 
the  future.  She  wrapped  it  up  now  and 
handed  it  to  Marian. 

"  Very  well.”  said  she  gently,  after  a  long 

silence;  “  IU  let  you  go  to  college - Just 

wail;  there’s  a  condition:  I’ll  let  you  go  if 
you  promise  to  come  out  next  November.” 

The  girl  gave  the  promise  with  a  light 
heart— one  year  was  not  very  long  to  w  ait, 
after  all.  At  eighteen,  therefore.  Marian 
made  her  d*but.  and  that  same  autumn 
Percival  was  sent  away  to  school.  The  two 
event*  were  about  equally  significant. 

When  it  came  time  to  leave.  Mr.  Rasher 
put  out  hb  hand  and  looked  solemnly  down 
into  the  boy’s  face. 

“Good-by.  Percival.”  odd  he.  "Don’t 
forget  me.  or  what  I’ve  told  you  about  those 
rich  boy*  who  made  good.” 

The  boy  could  not  speak.  He  only  gave 
one  Wig  look  at  the  well-molded  chin  and 
the  dear  hazel  eves.  It  was  as  though  he 
were  committing  to  heart  the  beiovedland- 
marks  of  a  familiar  scene,  which  be  now 


Porclval  Go, i  to  School 

M  r.  Agley  Rasher  had  cherished  some 
hope  of  what  Himpgelt  might  do  for  1‘croi- 
val;  and.  in  a  wav,  the  hope  was  well 
founded.  The  school  Insisted  upon  a  satis¬ 
factory  scholarship.  It*  enrollment  In¬ 
cluded  a  number  of  boy*  from  famllire  of 
comparative  poverty.  And  in  the  class- 
rooms  absolutely  no  discrimination  was 
made  between  poor  hoy  and  rich  boy. 

Mr.  Rasher,  however,  had  not  counted 
on  certain  subtle  discriminations.  He  had 
not  counted,  for  one  thing,  on  Mrs.  Huckster 
■Humane. 

Thb  lady,  the  wife  of  the  head  master, 
w  as  round  and  dark,  and  as  sweet  as  a  choco¬ 
late  cream ;  and  she  passed  herself  to  only  a 
favored  few  of  the  school's  pupils, 

Percival  was  doomed  to  be  one  of  three 
few.  When  he  w-as  flrst  received  In  Mrs. 
Hluraang'a  apartment*  she  was  standing  on 
a  handsome  Bokhara  rug.  given  to  her  by 
the  richmt  member  of  last  year's  gradu¬ 
ating  class,  and  immediately  in  front  of  a 
rare  of  ornhtd*.  given  to  her  by  thb  year’s 
wealthiest  sixth-form  man. 

"Ami  so  thb  is  prrrival  Dulcimer  Van 
Hook!"  dripped  the  lady,  taking  the  boy's 
hand.  "We  are  glad  to  have  you.  I’erdval; 
and  I'm  sure  you  are  going  to  like  It  here." 

"Yea.  Mr*.  Blucsnng:  I  am  sure  1  am," 
replied  the  wdl-hred  little  rich  boy.  , 

“I'll  tell  you  what  to  do  next  Sunday 
you  come  over  to  sec  me  and  we'll  hav  e  a 
good  time.  I  have  a  collection  of  butter- 
flies  that  all  my  hoy*  love  you  like  butter- 
Aim,  don't  you?” 

"Oh,  yre.  Mrs.  Blureang,"  responded 
Percival  enthusiastically;  ami  the  follow¬ 
ing  Sunday  he  went. 

When  he  got  hack  to  hi*  corridor  he 
dropped  into  the  little  room  adjoining  his. 
Thb  was  occupied  by  Norman  Maldoon,  an 
eleven-year-old  boy  from  one  of  the  New 
England  cities.  The  son  of  a  physician  of  that 
place,  be  had  been  brought  up  in  compara¬ 
tive  poverty;  and  the  tuition  at  Simpgelt  of 
one  thousand  dollar*  a  year  represented  a 
great  deal  of  jiinching  on  the  part  nf  hb 
parent*. 

•'  Where  have  you  been?"  asked  Norman, 
turning  round  from  hb  little  chiffonier. 

“Over  at  Mr*.  Blueaang'a.  Why  weren’t 
you  there?  Say,  site’s  got  thednisiret  collec- 
tion  of  butterflies!” 

The  other  hoy  gave  hb  red  hair  a  savage 
sleek.  Norman  s  brushes  were  not  real  tor¬ 
toise  shell.  They  were  celluloid  and  shabby. 

*'  Why  wasn't  I  there ! "  he  repeated  sneer* 
ingly.  "Say,  who  do  you  think  I  am?  My 
father  isn't  worth  any  fifty  millions." 

"Is mine? "asked  Percival, turning  wide- 
eyed  to  hb  neighbor. 

"Oh.  come  now;  quit  your  kidding! 
Don’t  tell  me  you  don’t  know.” 

" Honest!"  said  Percival,  and  he  stared 
in  bewilderment  at  that  archipelago  of 
freckle*.  “Who  told  you  so?"  he  asked. 

"Why,  hasn't  it  been  in  the  newspapers 
right  straight  along?—  all  about  your  thou¬ 
sand  dollar  party  last  Christmas;  and  the 
tree  that  had  Ur  be  grown  for  you  specbl, 
(CMfl.SeJ  •-  Patr  St) 
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In  offering  the  public  the  fini  complete 
line  of  r«r»  eeer  produced  hr  one  manufac-  P" 

turer  we  take  particular  pleaaurc  in  announc-  “ 

me  the  huurioua  WdlyvKmght  Eight. 

Everyone  n  now  familiar  with  the  epoch-  ««» 

nuking  performance  ol  the  Knight  motor. 

L~i  year  we  marketed  12,000  Kmgkta.  be 

THU  a  more  Knight*  than  all  American  •»' 

manufacturer*  combined  ever  before  budr  e» 

THeee  man  hint  motor*  with  their  uknt 
aliii>U  deeve-ealve*  are  daily  crowing  more  * 

and  more  efficient;  are  daily  making  new  an 

hwrory  and  new  record*  for  efficiency,  power, 

life  and  economy.  ul 

For  teveral  year*  our  engineering  tfaff  “* 

Hai  been  designing.  developing  and  per¬ 
fecting  a  Knight  Eight  »" 

It  it  now  ready  for  the  market  lor  T'<« 

For  a  brand-new  aei nation  in  dn*mg  P* 

luaury  thi*  VVillyvKnght  Eight  will  gi»e 
you  a  decided  thrill' 

It  m  luper-eflicient.  It*  efficiency  i»  al- 
mmt  uncanny  I 

Think  of  eight  cylinder*  free  from  the 
■oite,  wear  and  tear  of  >alve*  and  cam* 

The  Willys-Ovcrland  Company 
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Specification! 

Wkntkut  106  intkt, 

4  tyitmlrr  n  No.  motor  n -ilk  Udual  Gear 
Cam, ha/t  Drift 

4!  imek  CantUmr  rear  Sprint, 

Anto-tMr  FJrrlrii  Starliaf  and  Urhli.r 
,yu*m 

4  mtk  tint— non  ,M  rear 
TtU/Hian  Carburetor 
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A  Complete 
Line  of  Automobiles 

All  New  Values 


It  has  Rood  style— built  low 
with  harmoniou-i  and  full 
sweeping  body  lines.  It  is 
a  beautiful  car  in  every 
sense  of  the  word. 


From  your  point  of  view  this 
announcement  is  most  im¬ 
portant. 

For  herein  we  set  forth  the 
achievement  toward  which 

this  company  has  aimed  for  The  motor  is  powerful,  quiet 
the  last  eight  years.  and  of  sturdy  construction. 

„  .  .  The  turning  radius  is  short. 

Tim  achievement,  in  a  word,  Thc  car  haj|  a  quick  acce|. 

is  the  completion  of  our  cration  a|M,  buiU  lo  lour 

gigantic  organization  to  a  and  comUmMy  from 

,KHnt  where  we  could  make  thc  Atlantic  to  thc  Pacific, 
and  market  a  complete  line 

of  MllomobilM  under  one  An(|  w|,h  lU  |hMC  quali. 

tics  it  rides  beautifully.  The 
soft  cushion*,  thc  long  and 
resilient  cantilever  rear 
springs,  the  large  lire*  (3 lx 
4)  and  the  iwoper  balance  in 
construction  absorb  all 
types  of  jolts— -the  choppy 
cobblestone,  the  cuppy 
macadam  and  the  heavy 
.  ruts  and  thank-you-ma'ams 

Buying  power  is  concentrated.  of  the  American  highways, 
lost*  are  distributed  over 

dll  these  cars.  Thc  savings  Yet  this  is  Imt  one  of  the  new 
die  enormous.  Willys-Ovcrland  values. 

As  a  result  we  arc  producing  ..  ,  ,  . 

cars  of  exceptional  quality  NcvcT  M,?c  havc  lhc,  cc?n* 

-and  marketing  them  at  om.es  •  of  vast  production 
unusually  low  prices  bccn  avSuIablc  ,or  layers 

of  every  class  of  car. 

Kvery  car  is  built  to  a  rigid 

standard  of  performance.  And  the  Overland  Policy  of 
comfort  and  appearance.  greater  production,  higher 

*i*l  ,  .  ,  quality,  lower  price  is  ex- 

i  Light  Four  at  $665  emplified  in  every  model 

«  a  striking  example.  and  tyi>c. 


H«  row  RoMMn,  lit  Ui.  >M<lhiir  HUS 
Sn  Rowlilrf.  116  in  •Krril.ur  $970 


One  executive  organization, 
- one  factory  management, 
-one  purchasing  unit, 

-one  sales  expense, 

-one  group  of  dealers  plan, 
produce  ami  sell  thc  entire 


IKl  Four  Coup*.  Ill  in.  mSmIIiim  SI2S0 
U*M  Su  Coup*.  116  MI  «**rtbo.r  SI36S 
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up  in  Vermont;  and  the  moving  pictures  a  lovely  looking  girl  of  eighteen.  with  the  aura  and  the  fellow*  gold  stickpins- that’s 
you  gave  that  rught.  which  cost  live  hundred  glossy  gold  and  brown  tint*  of  a  violin.  To  all.” 

dollars;  and  all  the  expend ve  things  you  this  resemblance  the  small  head  on  the  long  "  But,”  stammered  I’erdval,  “I’ve  ovnr- 
gave  to  your  guests!"  Each  item  came  throat,  the  slender  line  of  the  waist  and  the  drawn  my  allowance  something  fierce  and  1 
out  with  a  whack  of  the  brush.  Norman  hounding  curve  of  the  body  gave  a  final  per-  don’t  believe  father  would  stand  for  it." 
was  like  the  trieoUuses  of  the  French  Revo-  suason.  And  Marian  was  like  a  violin.  "That’s  easy,”  said  Quentin  cheerfully; 
lullon.  bookkeeping  with  their  needles  in  She  could  be  tuned  to  any  key.  Just  as  she  "just  go  up  to  town  and  order  them,  and 
aristocratic  heads.  "And  how  about  that  had  been  absorbed  by  the  life  at  school,  charge  them  to  the  office.  Your  father  will 
five- thousand -dollar  cradle  of  yours  they  she  was  plainly  vibrating  now  to  her  new  never  even  notice  it.” 
hunted  all  over  Europe  for?  Do  your  six  surroundings.  Already  the  competitions  Percival  hnuatrd  for  a  moment, 
nurse*  and  govrmews  and  tutors  still  rock  and  exhilarations  of  wealth  were  claiming  ’’Oh,  come  now.  Perc,”  urged  his  Irierid. 
you  to  sleep  in  that?”  her.  just  as  they  were  claiming  Perdvaf.  "don’t  he  such  a  boob!  Say,  I  pulled  a 

The  well-brvd  little  rich  boy  left  the  ill-  Her  old  grandmother  had  risk'd  nothing  in  good  one  off  on  mother  the  other  day.  1 
bred  little  poor  boy  with  an  orcrw  helming  giving  her  the  future.  asked  her  for  seventy-five  dollar*,  to  go  into 

bewilderment.  They  wrote  shout  him  in  Mmrisn'*  adaptability  was  not  by  any  town  with  Old  Beetles,  my  new  tutor; 
the  newspapers!  Perhaps  boy*  and  girb  means  a  chance  thing.  It  was  the  product  and  say.  there  wasn’t  a  thing  we  didn’t 
in  Japan  and  Finland  knew  about  him  and  of  a  system  of  acceptance.  All  her  life  she  do,  from  the  roofs  down  to  Marie  Dora's 
his  Christmas  panic*!  What  was  that  Mr,  had  had  education,  amusement  and  travel  eyelashes!  Bight  straight  along  Old  Beetles 
Rasher  had  said  about  being  famous— why,  laid  out  before  her.  It  was  not  strange  that  had  been  footing  the  bills,  and  when  we  got 
here  he  was  famous  already,  and  without  now,  when  hfc  offered  her  an  unworthy  and  home  he  asked  me  for  the  seventy-live, 
lifting  a  hand!  And  through  the  bewilder-  trivial  program,  she  should  prove  ,usi  os  ‘Not  on  your  life!’  says  1.  ’You’ll  get  that 
merit  ran  a  dixxy  nan  no  of  triumph.  The  tractable.  In  the  close-companioned,  dt-  over  my  dead  body— no  other  way.  You 
preeminence  all  hoys  love  was  here,  already  pendent  and  weakening  childhood  of  this  can  just  charge  that  up  to  the  office.’  Wasn’t 
prepared  for  him.  system  was  found  the  reason  w  hy  M  rs.  Van  that  a  good  one?  ” 

The  breadth  and  depth  of  the  triumph  llook  had  submitted  to  her  mother’s  will  in  Before  this  courageous  and  crafty  Greek, 
were  all  the  greater  because  of  their  unex-  giv.rg  up  the  young  diplomat  with  whom  how  could  the  memory  id  Mr.  K usher  pre- 
Mingling  heretofore  entirely  ‘he  had  been  in  love.  It  was  equally  ra-  vail,  any  more  than  the  faded  row*  in  your 

for  Pern vol's easy  acceptance*.  album  against  the  brand-new  June?  Mr. 

Hasher  and  Prods  both  of  these  affection* 
were  pressed  (lowers,  that  was 
They  represented  only  isolated 
roses  not  the  garden  of  family 
looming  on  from  one  phone  of 


OXYACETYLENE 

WELDINGS  CUTTING 


pectcdness. 

with  children  of  his  own  cias 
l»*-n  the  object  of  particular 

Ballsy’s  Beach  and  Miss  lepton’s  every-  Monty.  Monty.  F.rtrywhtrt  boy 

body  else  had  much  the  same  apportion-  the  trouble 

mentaahbnwn  The  question  of  how  much  During  the  next  few  year*,  it  is  true,  and  soli  tar 

-  peril  aboard  no  records  of  any  failure  all.-ction,  I 

be  part  of  the  boy.  Thrrr  hr  was  known  development  to  another.  And  in  the  lack 
fine,  unasauming  little  chan,  who  was  of  that  steady  and  accompanying  source  of 
•od  -tudrr.t  and  entered  briskly  into  all  affection  and  ideals  the  boy's  will  tumbled, 
school  activities.  In  spit*  of  this  fact,  He  pressed  the  button  there  in  his  bedroom, 
e  was  growing  up  more  and  more  in  the  The  competition  in  lavlslimw  w  as  on. 
a  eonsciouaneos  of  his  separation  from 

rrM  U  the  world.  Thb  was  particularly  Tht  Crafltr  Girl  Wins 

>haat«d  by  bn  amociation  with  Norman 

doon.  Nobody  came  In  r»*|>onse  to  the  bell, 

■e  day.  when  the  boy  was  thirteen  and  He  rang  again- furiously,  petulantly.  At 
hr  third  form  at  Simpgrlt,  he  looked  in  last  one  of  the  footmen  apmuirod. 
os  neighbor  pounding  away  at  Caaar’s  "Order  Still*.”  said  he;  ”1  want  to  go 
poigno.  into  town.” 

I  my.  Norman."  hr  naked  curiously,  ”Y«.  Mr.  Perdval.”  replied  the  men, 
iat  ore  you  going  to  do  when  you  grow  in  his  summer  livery  of  whipcord.  "The 

open  car.  of  course,  sir?” 

I’m  going  to  be  a  lawyer,  first  of  all;  "Of  course" 

then  I’m  going  into  aome  big  buninem.  A  few  moment*  ufterward  Misa  Finch 
re’s  more  chance  to  moke  money  In  came  into  the  room  where  the  two  boys 
n»*s.  father  says.”  were  talking. 

errival  looked  at  the  freckled  fare  rather  "Perdval."  said  she  severely,  "I  »iih 
jously.  you  wouldn’t  ring  the  Mis  so  furiously.  It 

You  want  to  make  money?”  naked  he.  make* such  confusion.  I’ve  told  you  about 
Sure,  I  do!"  He  looked  up  at  Perdval.  It  often." 

hat  are  you  going  to  da?A  The  sulky-looking  boy  stared  at  her  in- 

errival  looked  mthrr  vague.  aolenUy; 

Ob.*’ ao*l  he.  remembering  Mr.  Hasher.  "Ami  I’ve  told  you  often  that  I  think 
font  know  I  gums  I’ll  I-  a  Ixilitidan.  we've  got  theslowpal  servants  in  New  York. 
Iletrha  you  never  do  a  thing!"  And  Why  don't  you  get  somebody  who  hasn't 

redhead  stared  up  mallriously.  housemaid’s  knee?" 

iletrha  I  do!"  After  that  the  boys  motored  Into  town 

W  hat’s  the  use?  If  I  were  as  rich  as  am!  chanted  five  hundred  dollar*'  worth  of 
Tht  $ 100.000  Dtbulanlt  you  I’d  never  turn  my  hand."  gift*  for  the  parly.  On  their  return  they 

In  tbewr  first  yrwra  the  rich  boy  tri«d  found  the  house  in  eonfusion.  Even  as  they 
"Oh.  *b«Mit  ninety  millions.  I  guns."  said  hard  to  keep  the  memory  of  Henry  the  drove  up  to  the  door,  In  fact,  both  of  Perri- 

the  careful  tabulator  of  figuns.  Fifth  ami  Frederick  Barharnswa  before  him.  val'asbtrra  now  married  to  wesl thy  men  - 

Perdval  felt,  more  than  ever,  that  he  had  They.  too.  hnd  been  blighted  by  money,  ran  out  between  the  two  footmen. 

’  ’  -  ’  though,  that  was  different.  In  "Oh.  Perdval,"  cried  Marian,  "we’ve 

i  people  were  fighting  battles  with  just  had  such  frightful  news  a  cablegram 

•  something  ebe.  Here  at  Slims-  from  father -  ’ 

■e  poor  boys  were  fighting,  like  "Dead?"  asked  Perdval  stoically, 
daldoon.  for  money,  and  money  "Married!"  shrieked  both  sisters;  und 
•ere  was  no  Holy  lamd  to  rrotoro;  they  drew  him  into  the  living  room. 

«n  to  extend  And  to  battle  for  ’'Married!"  he  gasped.  "Who  to?” 
w  ideal  was  much  like  fighting  for  "That  dreadful  Grafter  girl !’’  said  Mar- 
sail  when  everybody  clap  was  en-  ian— "the  one  I  used  to  go  to  aehool  with, 
i  scrimmage  for  *  football.  Such  Grandmother  was  always  righting  me  about 
H- rations  were  certainly  the  last  having  her  to  luncheons;  she  said  she  was 
which  his  whole  life-  his  life  of  a  dreadful  climber." 
i  somebody  had  prepared  him.  "If  she  hadn’t  been  she  never  would 
igh  he  stiU  had  the  desure  to  make  have  married  father,"  commented  Hilde- 
;  of  himself,  the  hoy  somehow  felt  garde  pleasantly.  ”  Past  fifty,  und  with  that 
e  combat.  There  was  nothing  to  red  face  and  fat  tummy!" 

Arabian  Nights' Ball  which  marked  her  en-  do  but  compete  in  lavishnoa  with  those  "Why,  she’s  young,  then!"  Perdval’" 

trance  into  society.  This  affair,  like  that  of  boy*  whose  background  was  the  same  as  his  fan-  grew  white.  "She'll  have - " 

every  fashionable  and  wealthy  debutante,  own.  AsUWKMlt  of  tin-  IV  n  toll  found  ”t>f  course," sold  Hildrgarde;  “a  warren 
•at  given  at  Madeira’s;  anf  its  back  ground  himself  at  fifteen  in  pomraaion  of  two  ears-  of  them!" 

was  tastefully  comproed  of  rug*,  tapestries  one  d<md  and  the  other  open— a  special  “Tough  luck,  old  man!"  said  Millrick. 
and  Metropolitan  singers.  .  ■  .u-'.-ur;  inutor  boat.*  il  ■  nptiln  tu  grinning  M  the  earner.  “Newt  mind; 

For  the  Christmas  celebration  the  Van  run  it;  a  sailboat,  with  a  man  to  sail  it;  a  you’ll  probably  get  the  most  of  it-  eldest 
Hook  family  always  went  to  their  country  valet:  and  some  thousands  of  dollars*  son.  you  know.  They  don't  generally  like 
place  on  the  Hudson.  Thb  year,  as  Perdval  worth  of  riothe*.  to  cut  the  estate  up  into  breakfast  food." 

sal  down  to  the  family  dinner  he  looked  During  the  summer  that  be  was  fifteen  "You  don’t  know  father,  then,”  said 
curiously  at  hb  abler  Marian.  Quentin  Si  Wrick,  now  orw  of  hisb*~t  friend'.  Percival;  "he's  a  uvular  fool!  Anybody 

"bit  true,"  asked  he.  "that  father  gave  came  to  visit  him;  and  in  his  honor  Perdval  can  pel  round  him  can’t  they,  llilde- 
you  a  fif ty-thousand-dollar  string  of  prarb  arrang'd  a  party  for  twenty  boys  and  girl>.  garde ! " 

when  you  came  out?  “  aU  of  whom  mere  to  motor  over  from  neigh-  ”  1  ndeod  they  can ! "  chimed  in  both  girls. 

’Why.  Perdval.’'  cried  Mbs  Finch,  boring  estate*.  "Well,"  said  Perdval,  "I’m  done  for!  ' 

“what  a  vulgar  thing  to  ask!  Who  told  you  "What  are  you  going  to  give  them?”  And.  with  the  tremendous  rage  of  having 
such  a  thing?”  asked  Quentin  when  Percival  was  making  hb  competition  in  lavishnew  suddenly  cut 

"Oh.”  said  he  carelc-ely.  "a  boy  at  our  the  arrangements.  short,  he  stalk'd  out  of  tbe  room, 

school;  he  read  that  Marian  was  called  the  "Why.  muM  I  give  them  something?  I  It  was  for  this  noble  emotion  that  the 
hundred-thousand -dollar  debutante.  Tell  hadn't  thought  of  it."  Sforza  cradle,  the  careful  nurws,  the  dep- 

mc.  Marian ’’—and  he  fumed  to  bb  sbter  "Oh.  Fd  give  ’em  some  little  trifle— the  uty  mother,  the  Persian  forms,  the  numcr- 
eagerly  "did  you  cost  more  than  Quentin  whole  thing  oughtn’t  to  cost  you  more  than  ous lewms  and  t  he  guarded  atmosphere  had 


Welding  saved  this 
concern  87  days’ 
shut-down 


Wif>  ht  ww  to  bf  converted  rnorr  uvd  more 
to  the  general  imp  from  CM—  of  millions. 
One  occasion,  in  particular,  stamped  him 
deeply.  ThU  wo.  an  incident  anas*  from 
Simpgel  t ’•  rule  to  the  effect  that  hoy*  m  the 
lower  forms  should  not  be  given  more  than 
a  quarter  a  week  lor  spending  mooey. 

One  Monday  morning  Perdval.  ia  com¬ 
pany  with  Norman  Maldoon.  walked  up  to 
the  head  master  for  has  allotment.  Just  in 
front  <  them  a  buy  of  twrlvw- Quentin 
Millrick.  whom  Percival  had  kaowa  all  hb 
life  -  was  in  conversation  with  Mr.  Illoraang. 

"Here  you  are.  Quentin.”  said  the  bead 
master  Anally;  “here’s  your  quarter." 

"Oh.  don’t  trouble  yourself.  Mr.  Blur- 
sang."  retorted  the  hoy;  "keep  it  for  the 
canary  bird’s  seed.  I  think  I  out  get  by  on 
thb."  And.  pulling  from  hb  pocket  a  thick 
roll  of  yellow-backed  hills,  he  walked  away. 

"Gee!"  remarked  Norman  to  Perdval 
some  moments  later.  "Think  of  having  all 
that  money!"  It  was  plain  that  he  was 


By  avoiding  a  tic-up  or  delay 
in  production  through  the  quick. 
I»crmancnt  repair  of  nome  im¬ 
portant  piece  of  machinery,  one 
me  of  thin  process  in  your  plant 
may  save  you  many  times  its 
coni.  You  can  probably  avail 
you  me  If  of  the  increased 
strength,  economy  and  simplicity 
of  welding  in  the  manufacture 
of  metal  |»arl*.  a*  thousands  of 
other*  are  doing.  It  will  also  pay 
you  to  investigate  its  iim*  in  re¬ 
pair  work. 


Oxy-acetylciic  welding  futti  two 
pieces  of  iiu(.il  by  intense  heal  into 
one  piece  with  the  strength  of  the 
original  inrtal. 

It  i*  rosily  understood — any  work- 
men  who  understands  metals  ■  .in 
learn  quickly  to  do  cfiiricnt  work  \V* 
furnish  high-grade  welding  apiuratu* 
foe  SMI  (Canada,  $75);  Pri-i-O-l  ite 
Acetylene  Service  and  spoi.il  hi"*- 
pipe  foe  cutting  mrt.il"  at  extra  co-l. 

I’li.lOUlc  INuulvd  Acetylene  Is  fur 
nished  in  ronveajen 


write  home  for  one  of  those  sheave*  of  ball* 
to  show  Norman  Maldoon.  And  that  mo¬ 
ment  there  was  born  in  the  boy  that  com- 
petition  in  lavbhnm  which  was  fostered  by 
sll  hb  later  aosodation*. 

When  he  arrived  home  that  Christmas 


vlimWr*.  making  the 
*eh ting  out  lit  pufUMc  tor  use  I  able  or 
uutw'lc  the  shop.  The  I’rvt-O-Lite  system 
"t  cS'kansInR  r-nptv  i y Under*  lor  lull  onn 
Inntrrs  univcml,  perpetual  seevkr  \on>I< 
the  Mtlal  Investment  and  -lepri-lutun  tn 
cnrrrd  in  making  ctvile  sieltlrne  in  <*r- 
tilde  generators.  Insures  (letter  acids, 
quicker  work  and  lower  Djieratin*  costs. 

It  you  use  a  boh,  rivet  nr  thr*siVd  joint 
In  l lie  manufacture  of  any  metal  ir-.lii-t.  it 
wiU  pay  yvu  If*  kam  th**  in  liirw  .»n*l 

ftiai t  rial.  uimI  «hr  iidtloi  »*rca/tlt  unit  nr*t- 
ofietld  you  by  o.ty-4*rlyknc  wellinx. 
Chir  Jlnsiralad  ittrftaUff 


WORLDS  LARGEST  MAKERS  OF 
DISSOLVED  ACETYLENE 
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re.! M  »«i»  J»i 

That  bone  of  the  reason*  whv  the  improve  that  a  prat  many  mm  bare  b»n  dcaog 
mrnt  and  care  of  child  life  naa  interested  women’s  work.  Lota  d  young  men  In  you r 
me  so  much;  lor  infanta  are  the  potential  country’  »ho  read  this  would  soon  find  that 
citizens  upon  whom  England  will  have  to  If  they  did  the  sort  of  work  they  are  doing 
depend  in  her  period  of  reconstruction.”  in  the  United  Stater  in  any  o#  the  war 
Lord  Northdifle,  who  before  the  war  countries,  their  existence  would  be  ren- 
wos  looked  upon  by  the  suffragists,  militant  dered  impossible  by  the  attitude  of  women, 
and  otherwise,  os  a  living  menace  to  their  A  very'  nice  young  American  soldier,  who 
cause,  has  been  completely  won  over  by  was  in  London  lately  but  of  course  not 
the  marvelous  war  work  done  by  England  s  able  to  wear  uniform,  being  an  officer  in  the 

United  States  Army  abroad-  told  me  he 
simply  could  not  stand  the  stares  and  >bs- 


ENTY 


years  ago,  the  uyneto  lactory 
1  was  a  little,  frame — well,  there’s  a  picture 
of  it  up  in  the  corner.  Not  much  to  look  at, 
perhaps,  but  nevertheless  almost  sacred  in  the 
memory  of  those  pioneers  who  pooled  their 
time  and  talents  there  in  serious,  constructive 
industry. 

Nothing  succeeds  like  a  successful  idea. 
You  can  get  some  notion  of  the  success  of  the 
Dyneto  idea  when  you  consider  that  the 
Dyneto  Electric  Company  has  moved  five  times 
since  ’ninety-six— each  time  into  larger,  better 
quarters. 


women. 

"The  war  enthusiasm,  which  has  killed 
all  aorta  of  social  amusement,  which  has 
converted  young  men  and  maidens  who 
*  t  that  g oiling,  lawn  tennis,  lunching 
were  ereential  to  life,  ha*  effected 


and  dii 
what  I 

the  British  life  outlook,"  Lord  Northdiffe 
told  me.  ”  I  do  not  for  one  moment  believe 
that  when  this  terrific  upheaval  Is  over  the 
frivolous  life  of  hotels  and  seaside  resorts 
will  ever  return. 

"The  war  has  proved  that  women  are 
able  to  accomplish  much  more  than  was 
ever  expected  of  them.  I  will  take  one  case 
in  point:  For  many  years  the  London  tele- 

Cie  service  has  been  the  stock  Joke  of 
doners  and  visiting  foreigner*.  To-day, 
by  actually  timing  all  ••all*,  it  i*  as  good  aa 
any  I  know  of,  drepite  the  fact  that  tha 


three  days’  Inn,  exprewaw  very  volubly 
hi*  sentiments  that  he  will  -never  do  that 

. .  sort  of  work  any  more.* 

masculine  element  haa  been  completely  “What  will  become  of  three  young 
eliminated  from  Its  adminutration.  soMiere?  Many  of  them  will  return  to  the 

‘'War  seems  to  have  the  faculty  of  in-  buainere  in  which  they  were,  but  not  in 

•  reusing  human  energy  to  an  extent  not  clerical  ca  pad  tire.  They  want  to  ha  higher 
hitherto  conceived.  The  young  women  you  up  or  have  land  of  their  owp.  Statistic*  rul- 
*ee  acting  a*  car  conductors  were  probably  lected  lately  a a  to  what  the  young  soldier  at 
last  year  engaged  in  handing  out  ribbons;  the  Front  want*  when  he  room  home  show 
to-day  they  are  taking  farm  for  eight  or  that  ha  wants  land;  and  that  fart  I  imagine 
nine  hours  a  day  and  seeing  to  it  thut  they  will  lead  to  a  complete  upheaval  of  land- 
are  properly  paid.  The  wages  are  ten  or  lord*  not  only  in  England  but  In  the 
eleven  dollar*  a  week.  They  are  provided  whole  world.  The  Canadians  and  Austrm- 
with  well-managed  rretauranta  for  them-  han«arelayingth«maelvreouttoraUhthMt 
•five*,  mat  room*  ami  medical  attendance,  lusty  young  gunners  and  trenchdiggvrs; 
and  have  proved  to  be  every  hit  aa  efficient  but  we  do  not  mean  to  let  too  many  of 
a- men.  To  ouch  an  extent  haa  this  become  them  wander  from  the  old  country;  and 
the  case  that  men  are  now  ashamed  to  be  I  have  no  doubt  that  very  at  tractive  prop- 
seen  doing  this  kind  of  work,  and  will  all  ositions  will  be  offered  to  retain  them  ’* 
explain  to  you  that  they  have  l>o»n  either 

wounded  or  discharged  from  the  army.  TAe  Huibandi  ol  tho  future 

“You  will  find  no  men— except  very  old 

men— acting  aa  floorwalkers  In  storm,  for  "The  war  has  seen  the  practical  dis- 

•  xamplc.  Women  are  found  to  be  quite  aa  appearance  of  the  hone  as  a  source  of 
capable.  Such  work  aa  running  the  dining  amusement.  The  war  has  teen  the  checking 
cars  on  railroad,  is  now  in  the  hands  of  of  such  gsmre  sa  football  and  cricket  to  an 
women,  and  la  moat  effective.  Three.  how-  Immense  extent,  and  I  do  not  believe  they 
over,  are  small  tasks  compared  with  those  will  ever  be  revived  on  anything  like  the 
of  running  the  gigantic  munition*  factories  scale  we  had  them. 

we  have  established  all  over  the  country.  "Instead  of  people  disliking  soldiering, 
which  are  employing  between  a  million  It  has  been  found  that,  with  all  its  haxanl. 
and  a  million  and  a  half  women;  and  it  is  and  horror*,  war  is  a  game  that  young  peo- 
interewtlng  to  note  that  there  Is  competition  ole  really  like.  Thooe  who  are  now  prepar- 
■mong  them  to  get  tho  dangerous  work."  ing  for  the  struggle  are  so  eager  that  they 

fenr  they  may  not  arrive  in  Franco  or  eisr- 
Tho  End  ol  Clan  Dlitlncllont  where  in  time  for  a  battle.  The  war  has 

shown  that  women  can  run  hospital*  mite 
"We  are  not  a  very  demonstrative  pro-  as  well  aa  men.  Gardening  is  essentially 
pie.  Very  little  has  been  said  about  all  three  a  feminine  occupation-  and  why  not? 
immense  and  intricate  changes,  but  the  Women  operate  elevator*  quite  as  well  as 
fact  about  the  war  in  Its  one-hundred-and-  men.  Women  are  quite  as  good  chauffeur* 
tenth  week  is  that,  while  raising  an  army  of  as  men.  Tradrwmen’a  delivery  wagons  wiH. 
five  and  a  half  millions,  we  have  maintained  1  am  sure,  never  again  be  driven  by  men  in 
..ur  export  trade  at  almost  the  hig h*wt  figure  F.ngland.  A  girl  of  eighteen  can  do  It  quite 
it  has  ever  reached.  This  i*  due  to  two  rea-  a*  well  at  any  man. 
sons:  First,  the  patriotic  rush  of  women  "When  three  changes  first  began,  the 
into  every  sort  of  occupation  which  coutd  men  did  not  like  it.  They  felt  that  they 
help  the  war  and  thus  relieve  men  for  the  had  bren  robbed  of  a  good  deal  of  their 
many  tasks  for  which  they  are  physically  importance.  Many  a  man  gore  from  hi* 
unfitted;  and  second,  the  command  of  the  suburban  home  at  Newark.  Ormngr  and 
sea  enables  us  to  sell  our  goods  to  any  Paterson,  leaving  his  womenfolk  in  the 
people  desirous  of  buying  them.  delusion  that  he  is  pang  forth  to  do  some 

"The  war  has  broken  down  class  diw-  wonderful  task.  Many  men  went  forth 
tinctions  in  a  way  that  nothing  else  could  for  generations,  indred— deceiving  English  - 
hnve  done.  Who,  two  year*  ago.  would  women  in  the  same  way;  they  know  better 
have  imagined  that  wealthy  young  Mr.  now.  They  know  there  is  not  much  bj» 
Jonrw  would  be  serving  as  a  private  under  a  tery  at  the  end  of  the  ride. 
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BOTH  TIRES  ARE 
GOODYEAR  CORDS 


Contrary  to  an  impression 
more  or  less  widespread,  the 
Ribbed  tread  is  not  an  infal¬ 
lible  identification  of  a  Cord 
tire. 

The  tread,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
has  little  to  do  with  the  sep¬ 
arate  and  peculiar  advantages 
the  Cord  tire  affords — it  is 
the  shield  upon  the  warrior, 
that  is  all 

We  use  two  types  of  tread 
on  Goodyear  Cord  Tires  — 
All-Weather  and  Ribbed  — 
and  the  basic  tire-structure 
in  both  cases  is  the  same. 
Both  types  surface  a  Cord 
tire  affording  all  Cord  tire  ad¬ 
vantages. 

The  All-Weather  tread, 
which  is  our  own  design,  we 
have  found  particularly  ef¬ 
fective  on  rear  wheels. 

Studded  with  big,  rugged, 
clean-cut  blocks,  it  grips  the 
earth  like  a  panther’s  paw, 
exerts  the  maximum  tractive 
effort,  and  offers  obstinate  re¬ 
sistance  to  side-slip  or  skid. 

Its  double-thick  construction 
grudges  even  slow  wear  to 
the  thrust  and  drag  of  starts 
and  stops,  and  in  connection 
with  the  powerful  carcass, 
prevents  most  punctures. 

The  Ribbed  tread  we  use,  of 
European  design,  has  no  pro¬ 
nounced  non-skid  virtue,  and 
we  recommend  it  rather  for 
use  on  front  wheels. 


It  is  particularly  advanta¬ 
geous  there,  in  that  its  narrow 
ground  contact  makes  steer¬ 
ing  easy.  Like  the  All- 
Weather  tread,  though  not 
quite  to  the  same  extent,  it  is 
thicker  than  is  the  rule,  hence 
it  also  wears  longer  and  pre¬ 
vents  punctures  better. 

Both  Goodyear  treads  have 
a  part  in  the  superiority  of 
Goodyear  Cord  Tires,  but  the 
major  causes  of  that  incom¬ 
parable  performance  which 
sets  them  apart  from  other 
types,  spring  from  a  deeper 
source  —  from  sharp  differ¬ 
ences  in  principle  and  con¬ 
struction. 

Goodyear  Cord  Tires  are 
made  of  thousands  of  tightly- 
twisted  long-fiber  cords, 
densely  strong,  built  up  into 
a  carcass  layer  by  layer,  with¬ 
out  cross-weave. 

These  cords  are  surrounded 
by  pure  rubber,  veritably  up¬ 
holstered  with  it,  and  the 
layers  are  insulated  one  from 
another  by  a  substantial 
cushion  of  pure  rubber.  The 
cords  move  freely  in  the  tire 
without  contact,  without 
friction,  and  their  multiplied 
strength  is  knit  to  the  un¬ 
hampered  elasticity  of  the 
rubber  itself. 

The  result  is  a  tire  amazing¬ 
ly  strong,  surpassingly 
resilient  and  astonishingly 


efficient — a  Goodyear  Cord 
Tire. 

A  tire  that  travels  stoutly, 
exultantly,  securely — and  in 
utter  comfort 

A  tire  that  serves  better,  goes 
farther,  and  lasts  longer. 

A  tire  that,  while  luxurious, 
also  is  economical;  while  dis¬ 
tinctive,  also  is  thoroughly 
serviceable;  while  livelier  and 
swifter,  also  is  more  enduring. 

Goodyear  Cord  Tires,  be¬ 
cause  of  their  unusual  flexi¬ 
bility,  reduce  gasoline  con¬ 
sumption  and  engine  effort 
increase  acceleration  and  car 
speed,  defend  car  and  occu¬ 
pants  from  strain  and  road- 
shock. 

Because  of  their  unusual 
strength  they  yield  more  mile¬ 
age,  greater  ease  of  riding, 
wider  freedom  from  trouble, 
delay  and  inconvenience. 

They  are,  in  a  word,  the  peak 
and  zenith  of  tire  accom¬ 
plishment  —  abler,  sounder, 
worthier  than  anything  that 
has  gone  before. 

Their  quality  makes  them 
higher-priced — and  better. 

Goodyear  Cord  Tire*  come  in  No-Hook 
and  Q.  D.  Clincher  type*,  in  bo<h  All- 
Weather  and  Ribbed  Treads,  remember: 
•or  gasoline  and  electric  cars 

The  Good  y cn  r  Tire  CK.  Rubber  Co. 
Akron.  Ohio 


Gmdjimr  Tint,  H*+\y  Tmnit  7W*f  "Tire  Stvrr' 

r*if  M  tei/hm  GW?/*r  Ssttim  DtmUri  ttmwktrt. 
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Sturdy 
as  the 
Oak 


The  Sensible  Six 


A  Great  Car  from  every  standpoint  —  that’s  the 
country-wide  verdict  on  the  new  Oakland 
Sensible  Six. 

It’s  a  big  car  —  a  roomy  car  —  a  car  of  sensible 
operating  cost  —  one  that  any  mem  Ik*  r  of  the 
family  may  drive  with  case,  pleasure,  comfort 
and  safety. 

Its  performance  is  a  little  short  of  astonishing-  On  the 
hill*  or  in  had  going  the  powerful,  valve-in-head  motor 
climb*  and  pulls  in  a  wav  that  delights  even  the  veteran 
driver. 

And  in  easy-riding  quality,  the  Sensible  Six  is  a  revelation. 
The  long,  semi-elliptic  springs  and  oversize  tires  smooth 
out  the  roughest  going. 

From  every  standpoint  the  Sensible  Six  is  a  great  big  mine 
at  the  price.  Send  for  «*ur  new  iMtoklet. 

The  Oakland  Eight  at  5I5S5  is  a  big.  powerful  7-passenger 
touring  car  for  those  who  demand  the  utmost  in  speed, 
flexibility,  and  luxurious  appointments. 


OAKLAND  MOTOR  COMPANY.  Pontiac.  Mich 
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(C.md-d.d  fro  m  Pag,  ST)  daw  in  England.  I  should  say  no.  Th*  war 

that  strong  family  strains  survive.  You  has  given  soman  her  opportunity— she  has 
have  certain  dominant  family  names  in  proved  her  efficiency  in  places  where  male 
your  country,  and  I  imagine  that  our  dom-  prejudice  and  usurpation  have  deprived  her 
mant  families  will  regenerate.  They  were  heretofore;  and  not  only  will  the  demand  a 
the  first  to  dash  into  the  war,  thus  showing  higher  economic  compensation  but  she  will 
their  virility;  and  I  imagine  that  the  vital  demand  better  educational  advantages,  bet- 
forces  left  in  their  kinsmen  will  revive  these  ter  economic  equipment,  and  more  definite 
families,  just  as  I  moot  firmly  believe  that,  understanding  of  her  place  in  the  political, 
with  all  its  tragedies,  the  war  has  been  a  social  and  economic  life  of  her  land.  This 
very  splendid  awakening  for  the  British  position,  taken  by  the  lower  class**,  is  al- 
people.  ready  making  itself  felt  throughout  the  web 

Trie  Viscountess  Wolaeley.  whose  family  and  woof  of  all  English  life, 
is  one  of  the  oldrst  and  most  historic  in  her  "What  are  we  going  to  do  after  the 
land,  has  already  done  for  the  young  women  war?"  a  great  English  lady  asked  me. 
of  England  something  of  which  she  is  throwing  up  her  hands  in  dismay.  "Why. 

R  proud.  It  is  the  establishment  of  at  the  present  time,  with  our  maids  taking 
hod  of  gardening  at  Glynde.  in  East  the  places  of  our  butlers  and  footmen  gone 
Susaiex,  where  young  women  from  the  well-  to  war,  they  have  developed  an  imperti- 
tvdo  middle  clasem  are  being  taught  prac-  nent  attitude  hitherto  unknown  in  the 
lira!  fanning  and  gardening  in  order  to  take  serving  class**.  But  what  can  w*  do?  If  we 
the  places  of  the  men  who  have  been  taken  are  not  satisfied  with  thrm-why,  off  they 
away  from  the  land  by  war.  go;  and  it  is  no  easy  matter  now.  with  all 

My  school  has  proved  a  great  boon  ab  the  girls  looking  for  lucrative  places  in 
ready  to  our  country,  and  the  demand  foe  munition  factories,  as  eooductorw.  as  post- 
women  gardener*  is  far  beyond  the  supply 


As  for  after-war  England.  Lady  Som¬ 
erset  believes  that  much  of  the  pomp  and 
splendor  and  formality  of  the  pment  sys¬ 
tem  will  vanish. 

"The  chastening  influence  of  war- the 
terrific  lass  of  life  -  will  be  felt  in  every  cir¬ 
cle;  and  most  keenly  in  the  upper  claasw, 
where  nearly  every  family  has  last  or  will 
have  lost  so  many  of  iu  men.  Social  condi¬ 
tions  ran  never  revert  to  the  carries*,  easy 
footing  of  former  years,  for  such  suffering 
and  loss  cannot  leave  us  without  a  deeper, 
clearer  virion  and  a  more  definite  idea  of  the 
»* ntisls  It  is  so  easy  to  forgo  the  rou¬ 
tine  of  pleasures  that  existed  before  the  war. 
This  has  bewn  proved  by  the  past  two  years 
of  practically  suspended  social  life  in  this 
country.  All  the  sorrow*  and  lows  will 
make,  la  the  end.  for  a  finer  manhood  and 
womanhood,  with  the  delusions  of  the  non- 
*™rntials  swept  from  under.  It  is  from  the 
women  of  the  morrow  that  England  must 
expect  much -and.  I  believe,  can  expect 
much."  said  Lady  Somerset. 

She  is  firmly  convinced  that  the  breaking 

. *ings.  which  will  be 

rasurrs  to  be  dealt 
after  the  war.  will 

have  land;  it  ia 
ish— for  us  to  hold 
'or  selfish  pleasure; 
raise  to  thousands, 
d  by  the  few  at  the 

.  _ itself  will  remake 

England  socially:  and  we.  with  England's 
be*!  interests  at  heart  and  with  confidence 
in  her  future,  hail  the  day.” 

Mr.  H.  C.  Wills'  For  me  ait 

In  summing  up  the  status  of  English- 
women  after  the  war.  H.  G.  Well.  my,. 

“In  every  way  the  war  ia  accelerating 
the  emancipation  of  women  from  sr.usl 
specialisation  It  is  facilitating  their  ecu- 
nomk  emancipation  It  ia  liberating  type* 
that  will  inevitably  destroy  both  the  at- 


Queen  Mary  only  recently  sent  to  me  for  ride*,  to  get  women  who  w 
five  gardeners  for  Buckingham  Palace  and  with  the  wag**  that  are  give 
Windsor,  each,  as  no  men  are  being  kept  in  household  servants!”  she  ex 
home  service  of  any  sort  who  ran  he  turned  "What  of  it?"  another 
into  soldier*.  I  believe  that  the  land,  and  English  lady- Lady  Henr 
its  cultivation,  is  England's  best  aaart,  neit  aaked.  “Why  should  workin 
to  munitions,  st  this  time;  and  no  young  fied  by  underpaid  poridoaa  i 
woman  can  better  serve  her  country  than  on  tadiia  at  a  time  when  I 
by  becoming  a  practical  gardener.  We  need  dons  are  gone?”  By  "ladic* 
food,  wo  must  have  it,  and  the  land  must  Lady  Henry  Somerset  intei 
produce  it;  so  I  am  using  every  bit  of  my  the  “empty  babbling  an 
time  and  thought  upon  retting  strong,  show"  of  former  London  fa 
healthy  girls  in  all  parts  of  England  to  be-  with  lU  court  prwenUtior- 
come  interested  in  truck  and  other  garden-  balls  and  dinners;  its  *1 

a  and  in  the  culture  of  medicinal  herbs,  partira.  given  over  to  been 
in  fruit  growing.  There  are.  to-day."  luxury;  its  "shooting"  w*e 
ljuly  W'oUeley says,  "fifty  thousand  women  week;  iU  annual  routine  of 
registered  already  In  England  as  women  ure  alter  another.  She.  Us 
worker*  on  the  land."  other  splendidly  poised  me 

of  England— the  ctsar- virion 
AW  Conditions  and  Mow  Mmthods  wer*.  of  the  array  of  social  rw 

la  thinking  into  the  future, 
"A  tremendous  upheaval  In  method  la  the  now  with  fortitude  and 
ahead  of  us;  and  where  perhaps  we  were  Though  I-ady  Somerset  or 
indifferent  before  the  war  to  the  freedom  most  fashionable  section  of 
and  practical  educational  methods  em-  great  house,  she  now  Uvea  In 
ployed  in  the  United  States,  in  iu  woman  tucked  away  in  Cray's  Inn  S 
•duration,  we  shall  find  oumelvm  glad  to  horn.  London:  and  last  api 
profit  In  our  own  training  byyour  methods,"  Uttle  apartment  was  almost  i 
added  the  viscountess.  a  Zeppelin  raid,  when  iu  Ur 

"I  believe  that  such  methods  will  be  room  tnd  dining  room  were 
adopted  in  England  after  our  war  is  over,  moliahrd.  Her  eon.  heir  to  th 
We  have  been  wrong  in  our  training  of  now  at  th*  Somme  >>00!. 
girla.  They  particularly  girls  of  th*  upper  with  the  rest  of  them.  And  < 
middle  clam- have  been  brought  up  with  eraet  works  awav  at  th*  wa 
the  ideal  of  no  work,  and  equipped  with  an  same  beauty  and  dignity  th* 
education  that  mean*  nothing  to  them,  markrd  her  aa  one  of  the  gre 
baaed  upon  a  standard  of  economic  value-  london.  and  of  the  "Priory 
tlons.  This  war,  with  ita  terrific  loss  of  men.  Edward  was  wont  to  spend 
and  with  women  becoming  of  nremaity  tides. 

Independent  of  man  protection,  show* 

glaringly  the  faults  of  an  educational  ayv  Lady  Sommnot's 


YOU  who  love  the 
fascination  of  Na¬ 
ture;  who  love  the  charm 
and  grandeur  of  the  great 
outdoors  of  the  Grand 
Canyon  region:  you  who 
believe  in  smiling  cour¬ 
tesy  and  good  will  as 
against  crabbednesa, 
sourness  and  hatred,— 
will  fully  appreciate  the 
appealing  and  unusual 
BLUEBIRD  Photo  Play— 
••GOD’S  CHUCIIILH." 


on  to  thraegi 
land  so  rich  i 
and  which  ia 


This  remarkable  and 
typical  BLUEBIRD 
I'hoto  Play  will  give  you 
the  greatest  possible 
dramatic  entertainment. 
It  ia  more  than  a  drama; 
and  ita  presentation  is 
possible  only  on  a  moving 
picture  screen. 


it*  a 

BLUEBIRD 

Photo  Play 


The  scenes  laid  in  the 

Grand  Canyon  arc  be¬ 
yond  description;  the 
play  itself  wonderfully 
directed,  splendidly  act¬ 
ed.  Wc  urge  you  to  sec 
it.  You  will  enjoy  it 
immensely. 


Be  sure  also  to  sec  the 
following  BLUEBIRD 
Photo  Play*  —  "  TH  15  HU- 
GLEROF  AI-GIERS”— ‘‘THE 
EAGER'S  WINGS"— "TIIR 
SIGN  OF  THR  POPPY”- 
"THR  PRICBOF  SILBNCB” 
-“THE  HONOR  OF  MAKY 
HLAKB"— "THB  RIGHT 
TO  BB  HAPPY  "(from  Dick- 
ent’  immortal  claatic,  4(A 
Chri.t«.iC.ror,)i  Watch  for 
cominf  BI.lJRHIRDSannounced 
in  this  publication  each  week. 


BLUEBIRD 

Photo*  Plans 


self- development, 
and  much  more 
nearly  equal  to  men 
than  has  ever  been 
known  before  in  the 
whole  history  of  man- 


tm  aw  cm 

If  it's  a  BLUEBIRD 
it',  got  to  1*  good 
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Real  Worth  Proper  Care 


“What  is  it  worth?”  is  often  confused  with 
“What  is  the  price?”  by  those  who  do  not 
think  deeply. 

But  worth  is  a  term  indicating  intrinsic 
quality,  honesty  of  materials  and  construc¬ 
tion,  reliability  in  performance. 

Price  is  purely  relative,  depending  on 
temporary  considerations — it  is  low  when 
labor  and  materials  are  cheap,  high  when  they 
are  high. 

Willard  advertising  has  been  first  to  tell 
car  owners  frankly  what  constitutes  real 
worth  in  a  battery,  and  why  it  cannot  be 
cheapened  without  jeopardizing  car  owners’ 
satisfaction.  Willard  Batteries  have  never 
been  built  to  meet  a  price  but  to  preserve 
that  intrinsic  quality,  no  matter  what  the 
temporary  cost  of  rubber,  lead  or  labor. 

Over  a  million  Willard  Batteries  in  use 
indicate  public  approval  of  that  policy. 


Batteries  must  not  only  be  well  built,  they 
must  be  well  cared  for.  Fortunately  this 
care  is  not  difficult,  nor  does  it  require  much 
time  on  the  part  of  the  ow’ner. 

But  it  does  imply  some  knowledge  of  the 
operating  of  a  starting  and  lighting  system, 
of  the  causes  of  battery  troubles  and  how  to 
avoid  them. 

Willard  advertising  has  been  the  first  great 
national  campaign  of  education  by  which 
car  owners  have  learned  these  things. 

It  has  already  brought  about  a  better  un¬ 
derstanding  of  the  storage  battery  and  saved 
car  owners  thousands  of  dollars  that  might 
otherwise  have  been  spent  for  unnecessary 
repairs  and  replacements. 

Below  is  one  of  many  Willard  advertise¬ 
ments  that  have  given  real  information  to 
millions  of  car  owners. 
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Expert  Help  The  Result 


Even  the  best  of  batteries  with  the  best  of 
care  will  wear  out  some  clay. 

Even  the  best  of  starting  and  lighting  sys¬ 
tems  will  sometimes  get  out  of  order  and 
injure  the  battery. 

Even  the  most  careful  of  car  owners  may 
sometimes  make  unreasonable  demands  on 
his  battery. 

Then  he  needs  expert  help,  for  sendee  by 
the  ignorant  or  the  amateur  is  often  worse 
than  no  service  at  all. 

Therefore,  Willard  maintains  Service  Sta¬ 
tions  at  which  are  Willard-trained  experts, 
able  to  give  reliable  advice,  competent  to 
charge,  repair  or  rebuild  a  battery. 

If  every  new  car  owner  would  visit  the 
nearest  Willard  Station  as  soon  as  he  vets  his 
car,  without  waiting  till  he  has  trouble,  bat¬ 
teries  would  last  longer. 

And  this  is,  in  fact,  becoming  common  practice. 


Year  after  year  the  overwhelming  majority 
of  the  builders  of  Electrically  Equipped  Cars 
include  Willard  batteries  in  their  regular 
equipment. 
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THE  PIKER’S  MARKET 


broker’*  insurance,  for  whether  the  order  is 
«o  buy  or  lo  sell,  it  cannot  be  executed 
usually  on  the  Exchange  until  the  odd-lot 
broker  on  the  floor  has  sufficient  odd  lots 
in  hand  to  make  up  one  100-share  transac¬ 
tion.  If  he  hasn't,  the  price  may  change 
lone  before  he  has.  thus  entailing  a  Ices. 

This  market  has  seen  the  development 
of  the  odd-lot  margin  business.  The  older, 
more  conservative  of  the  brokerage  houses 
look  down  on  it,  but  the  business  is  growing 
rapidly.  One  house  that  started  in  with  a 
single  seat  on  the  Exchange  and  a  capital 
of  a  few  hundred  thousands  now  has  seven 
floor  members  employed  in  its  trade,  while 
its  capital  is  rated  in  the  millions. 

The  atoriea  that  come  out  of  these  places 
are  epic.  Nothing  illustrate*  any  better  the 
fart  that  all  the  country's  pikers  are  piking 
uway  in  the  market— that  is,  all  those  who 
already  haven't  gone  broke.  The  stories,  of 
course,  deal  largely  with  those  dabblers 
who  have  run  a  shoestring  into  a  fortune; 
but  if  one  digs  a  little  deeper,  the  tragic  aide 
of  Wall  Street  gambling  develop*  much 
more  fully.  Fortunately,  however,  there  bi 
enough  that  is  humorous  to  leaven  this. 

One  of  the  stories  is  about  a  man  who 
early  last  January  came  down  to  an  odd-lot 
house  in  lower  Broadway.  The  man,  it  de¬ 
veloped,  waa  the  driver  of  a  beer  truck.  He 
was  six  feet  tall,  weighed  more  than  two 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  and  besides  his 
accent,  which  was  so  thickly  Teutonic  you 
could  havo  cut  it  with  a  cheese  knife,  hr 
brought  with  him  a  hundred-dollar  bill. 

The  Philosophical  Truck  Driver 

i. 

Ing.  He  wished  to  buy  stock.,  he  said. 
When  asked  to  slate  what  stocks  he  wished 
to  buy  ha  answered  artlessly  he  didn’t 
know.  All  he  did  know  was  that  he'd  heard 
millions  were  to  be  made  In  Wall  Street; 
therefore  he  wished  to  muke  them. 

He  was  advised  lo  buy  Crucible  Steal. 
Crudbla,  at  the  time,  waa  low  for  the  year 
at  .  Promptly  Crucible  went  up.  After 
it  had  gone  up  nearly  ten  points  the  beer- 
truck  gentleman  came  round  again.  He 
wished  to  know  about  pyramiding,  it 
seemed.  The  same  man  who  hail  told  him 
hIkiuI  making  millions  In  Wall  Street  had 
revealed  also  that  pyramiding  was  the  way 
it  was  done.  So  by  request  the  brokerage 
concern  not  only  explained,  but  it  carried 
the  method  Into  effect. 

It  proved  Very  aucceasful  at  any  rate 
for  a  time.  The  truck  driver  found  himself 
possessed  of  more  money  than  he’d  ever 
had  In  his  life  before;  and  resigning  his  M» 
he  took  quarter*  for  himself  at  a  Broadway 
hotel,  bought  a  motor,  and,  since  he  had 
himself  run  a  motor  for  a  living,  he  now 
hired  a  chauffeur  to  run  his. 

For  three  months  he  lived  high.  Every 
morning  his  chauffeur  brought  him  down¬ 
town  and  at  night  he  took  him  home.  Then 
came  the  turn  the  inevitable.  There  was  a 
brief,  momentary  flurry  In  the  market:  and 
a.  the  dahblcr  had  pyramided  too  doeely, 
paring  down  hi*  margin  to  the 
point,  the  market  in  an  hour  cleaned 
out.  Not  only  that,  he  wo*  left  owing  the 
brokerage  concern  something  like  II 100. 
However,  having  discharged  nis  chauffeur, 
he  sold  the  car  for  11400,  this  paying  the 
broken,  as  well  a*  his  hotel  bill  and  leaving 
him  with  just  1100  net. 

,/f  Shoestring  Worn  Thin 

"  Veil,"  he  observed,  when  one  of  his  fel¬ 
low  dabblers  tried  to  condole  with  him— 
"veil.  I  got  my  hundred  dollar*  yet,  ain't 
it?  And  for  three  month*  I  have  a  swell 
time,  don't  I?" 

He  is  now  back  at  his  old  job  again,  driv¬ 
ing  a  brewery  truck. 

S torira  like  these,  however,  are  not  ex¬ 
actly  the  favorite*  in  Wall  Street.  Instead, 
onr  hears  on  every  hand  tales  of  men  who 
have  made  a  killing,  a  knock-out.  To  be 
sure,  most  of  them*  stories,  on  investigation, 
prove  to  be  exaggerations;  but  still  there 
are  hundreds,  if  not  thousands,  of  ordinary 
persons  who  have  made  fortunes  in  the  last 
two  years.  Some  of  these  —not  a  few— have 
made  as  much  as  a  hundred  thousand  dol¬ 
lar*  on  a  shoestring.  One  man.  a  former 
clerk,  is  credited  with  having  cleared  8750.- 
000  on  a  preliminary  capital  of  81150.  It  can 
lie  done,  of  course;  but  the  fact  remains 
that  the  $750,000  winner  already  has 


dropped  two- thirds  of  hi*  winning*.  The 
game  is  getting  him.  you  kn- 
money  as  in  the  etui  it  always  i 
fact  i*  that  for  every  dabbler  who  take*  a 
dollar  out  of  Wall  Street,  another  hundred, 
perhaps  a  thousand,  dabbler*  leave  a  i 

In  one  of  the  odd-lot  house*  there 
curious  case.  The  dabbler  in 


formerly  a  lawyer.  The  game  got  him.  and 
giving  up  his  law  practice  he  transferred 
himself  to  the  brokerage  shop.  In  six 
month*  he  waa  cleaned  out.  all  that  wa* 
left  him  of  a  former  capital  of  81000  being 
the  margin  on  five  sham,  of  Stral  " 


it  happened,  ths-. 

to  an  error  on  the  par*,  of  the 
Instead  of  having  margin  enough  til 
hi*  trade  in  reality  he  owed  the  firm  825.  I 
“ Don’t  dewe  me  out."  he  pleaded;  "give 
me  till  to-night  to  make  it  up.” 

The  leeway  waa  given  him.  and  IB 
evening  he  came  in  looking  ruWul.  He 
been  able  to  borrow  only  *75,  and  anro  he  I 
owed  825  and  the  management  required  a 
twenty-point  margin  on  Suel.MHM 
was  still  «hy.  The  managemen 
stretched  a  point  and  let  the  account  stand. 
Since  then  this  dabbler  has  run  hi*  shoe¬ 
string  of  850  .1—  up  to  850.000.  and  there 
is  s  fair  chance  be  will  get  away  with  it. 
Why  hi  may  In  because  he  has  few  illusions, 
lie  himself  will  tell  you  the  market  always 
grU  the  dabbler  in  the  end:  and  to  provide 
against  this,  every  week  be  draw,  out  of  his 
brokerage  account  every  cent  of  profits 
above  the  82000  or  so  he  require*  to  margin 
his  trad t*.  The  profits  he  givse  to  his  wife. 
j*wr  she  salts  away  in  her  own  name;  and 
he  himsrif  has  told  hse:  "If  you  die  in 

own  fault.  ’ 


clerk,  this. 


trading  is  frowned  upon,  the  same  condition 
exists.  The  bulk  of  the  trading  is  being  done 
by  outsider*  who  have  no  busies*  in  Wall 
Street.  They  may  trade  in  hundred -ahare 
iota  or  they  may  even  trade  in  thousands; 
but  the  difference  between  these  and  the 
shoestring  odd-lot ters  Is  only  In  the  site  of 
their  trade*.  The  number  of  thoar  among 
them  who  have  any  real  knowledge  of  what 
thq[  are  doing  b  negligible. 

There  a  other  evidence  of  this.  To-dny, 
in  the  financial  quarter,  moat  of  the  big 
investors,  the  real  people  with  real  money, 
•ram  inclined  to  put  the  bulk  of  their 
wealth  into  solid,  conservative  securities. 
What  they  fancy  most  now  are  the  rails. 
The  speculative  crowd,  however,  hoot*  at 
this  In  one  group  of  accounts  totaling 
15.000  share*  were  only  350  share*  of  rail¬ 
road  stork.  The  rails,  in  fact,  when  con¬ 
trasted  with  the  industrial*,  the  *»r 
bride*,  war  balnea  and  their  ilk.  stem  about 


•  dabbler  who  got  sway  with 


r,  it’ll  bo. 

In  Ih 
instance 

winning*.  The  client 
employed  in  tho  building  where  the  broker’s 
office  m.  She  had  been  there  long  enough  lo 
gK  a  smattering  erf  Wall  Street  talk  and 
methods;  and  one  day  she  appeared  with  a 
roll  of  bills- 8 ISO  in  all.  The  amount  repre¬ 
sented  her  savings  for  year*. 

"Scrub work  ain’t  nobusinem  for  a  lady.” 
she  announced.  ”1  want  to  win  enough  to 
open  n  manicure  parlor." 

She  invested  the  8150  la  International 
Nickel  and  won.  The  winning*  she  put 
into  Steel  Common.  She  won  in  that  too. 
"In  Harlem."  die  said,  "there's  a  place  I 
c’n  open  for  81200.  When  I  gvt  that  much 
I'll  quit." 


Beginners'  Luck 


again  will  y'  catch  me  here 
rvie  a  light  •  sleep  have  I  had 
months  gone!  I'd  rather  ewrn 


To  cut  the  story  short,  ah 
SI200;  and  when  die  quit,  aa 
would,  she  delivered  herself  of  the  following 
terse  oration 
"Never  , 
again!  Dirv 
these  three 

me  money  on  me  knee*  next  time! 

A  doctor  from  Brooklyn  is  one  of  the 
same  firm's  client*.  He  came  to  the  place 
with  a  dioewtring  of  Ire*  than  8500.  saying 
that  he  wished  to  speculate  and  frankly 
confeming  he  didn’t  know  one  stock  from 
another.  Having  looked  over  the  board,  he 
rave  an  order  to  buy  ten  share*  of  Republic 
Iron  A  Steel.  The  reason  he  rhowr  the 
stock  was  because  iU  initial*  on  the  quota- 
board-  'R  B  C"-  were  the  *ame  as 
Hi*  guero  was  lucky.  Republic  rase, 
in  time  he  ran  his  shoestring  into 
profit  of  almost  840.000.  Then  came  t 
U-boat  panic  last  September 
account,  which  at  the  tin* 
pyramided,  was  swept  away 

In  the  same  flurry  a  young  Cu 
planter,  w**  among  the 

i  were  caught.  In  three 
'dual  had  run  830.000  up  to 
8150.000.  The  day  before  the  crash  the 
manager  of  the  office  begged  him  to  carta 
in.  He  refused,  however,  raying  that  he 
meant  to  run  his  profits  up  to  a  quarter  of  a 
million.  In  ten  minute*  after  the  opening, 
the  Monday  following  that  Nantucket 
btainroe.  he  was  wiped  out  dean. 

It  may  be  raid,  perhaj*  truthfully,  that 
these  dories  are  exaggerations,  that  they 
are  only  individual  experience*.  At  tho 
rame  time,  grotesque  as  they  are.  they  arr- 
by  no  means  exceptional.  Every  brokerage 
office,  if  it  arcs  fit.  ran  hand  out  a  hundred 
like  them.  Even  in  the  bigger,  the  more 
con»ervativehou^e*.where odd-lot  marginal 


X 


When  the  Ticker  Lags 

of  indiscriminate 
doing  to  the  stock  market 
.  b  also  evident.  On  December 
4th  no  Was  than  254  luted  aecuritMw  were 
dewit  ia.  The  ticker,  a*  a  result  of  this,  is 
often  minute*  behind  the  market.  On 
November  6th.  for  example,  it  was  twenty 
minute,  behind  the  currant  quotation*  on 
the  Exchange.  When  the  market  is  stead¬ 
ily  climbing,  this  doe*  not  matter  so  much, 
the  truth  being,  as  the  Wall  S tract  adage 
ha*  it.  that  ’’  the  sucker*  always  buy."  All 
that  happens  is  that  they  pay  more  for 
what  they  buy;  but  in  a  feverish  market 
more  than  one  dabbler  ha.  bran  cleaned 
out  because  the  ticker  wav  behind. 

There  waa  a  roar  that  illustrate*  this  the 
day  Baldwin  Locomotive  took  to  cutting 
up.  The  ticker  that  day  w a*  far  behind  the 
market;  but  when  Baldwin  showed  at  120 
the  dabbler  in  q oration  ordered  the  broker 
lo  buy.  Instantly  the  stock  ticker  began 
to  Hack  and  splutter  furiously,  a  mas.  of 
quotations  showing  on  the  tape.  In  n  few 
minutra  the  price  suarad  to  150',.  when 
the  dabbler  gave  the  order  lo  rail.  He 
figured  that  his  first  order,  at  the  worst, 
roust  have  bran  filled  round  130,  and  the 
order  to  rail  anywhere  round  146.  What 
actually  had  happewd,  though,  in  the  few 
minute*  he  hunr  over  the  tape,  was  that 
he'd  bought  at  lfOM.  the  extreme  high,  and 
•old  at  1X3  a  kra  of  17  points,  lie  wa* 
cleaned  out.  The  brief  flurry  had  swept  all 
his  money  away. 

This  fever  of  speculation,  the  thirst  for 
money,  that  just  no.  has  the  mark.!  by 
the  throat,  m  not  confined,  however,  to  th* 

It  also  la 
stocks  have 
favorite*,  though  stocks  like 
Electric  Boat.  Midvale  and  Gulf  State* 
Stral  have  aho  shared  in  popularity.  Where 
the  meat  money  has  bran  made  on  the 
Curb  and.  incidentally.  lost  as  well— la  in 
the  Copper  stocks. 

As  this  fa  written  raw  copper,  the  metal, 
is  railing  round  33  cents  a  pound.  The  result 
of  this  has  bran  that  a  vast  number  of  tap- 
per  securitise,  many  of  them  the  stock  not 
of  nunc*  but  of  mere  prospects,  have  l>een 
handed  out  to  the  public  The  majority  of 
thrar  are  dratlncd  to  fail,  but  along  with 
i  have  come  a  dozen  or  ■are  that  have 
be  “killing*",  that  is,  the 
i  of  making  furtum*  overnight. 


the  Soldiers  Make  a  Peaceful  Killing 


e  made  the  the  throat,  m  not  confined,  how 
she  said  she  market  on  the  Big  Exchange, 
ihe  following  prvweut  on  the  Curb.  Copper  i 
bran  the  fa  von  lr»,  though 


Extension  is  the 

In  1915  this  stock 
•old  at  80  cents  a  share.  Today  it  ia  selling 
round  842  a  sham  and  it  has  sold  as  high 
as  846.54.  Magma  Copper  is  another.  In 
the  rame  period  it  has  nran  from  815.50  a 
share  to  869.50.  Butte  Copper  A  Zinc,  rail¬ 
ing  at  85  in  1915.  is  now  held  at  821  a  share. 
Tuolumne,  issued  at  50  rants  this  year,  t* 
now  quoted  at  82.50;  Howe. Sound,  at  84.50 
in  1915.  is  89  at  the  moment:  Calaveras, 
at  75  rants  a  year  ago.  is  $6  now. 

Green  Monster  is  still  another.  It  is 
said  that  the  soldier*,  the  militia  .rationed 
on  the  Mexican  border,  made  a  lulling  in 
this,  buying  the  stock  at  70  cents  a  share. 
It  i*  now  railing  round  8*7.  However,  all 
the  copper  stock.-  mentioned  here  have  had 
something  bark  of  them.  Contrasted  with 
these  there  are  a  hundred  fly-by-night* 
round  on  which  the  buyers  are 


bound  to  lose  all  they've  spent  on  them. 
The  Curb  management  ha*  of  late  been 
cautious  about  what  stocks  it  will  permit 
trading  in.  but  even  so,  just  a*  in  the  Big 
Exchange,  manipulations  and  crooked 
deal*  sometimes  get  by. 

How  long  this  market  will  continue  ris¬ 
ing  any  of  these  Wall  Street  markets,  lor 
that  matter— this  article  doe*  not  protend 
to  forecast.  It  may  last  out  the  war,  as 
■ome  prophesy;  or,  on  the  other  hand,  it 
may  not.  Even  in  brokerage  house*,  whose 
biggest  business  is  in  margined  accounts, 
the  tone  of  talk  is  cautious.  No  one,  in 
fact,  seems  able  to  forecast  anything.  There 
is  ao  much  money  already  in  the  country 
and  so  much  more  is  in  sight,  already  roll¬ 
ing  in,  that  there  is  little  use  in  forecasting 
just  what  will  come  about. 

"Will  the  market  last  out  the  war?" 
one  broker  was  asked. 

"Don't  ask  me."  he  answered,  "a*k  the 
war." 

The  general  opinion,  however,  i»  that  the 
end  will  come  when  the  war  ends.  Before 
that,  however,  there  is  likely  to  bo  more 
than  one  raid  made  against  the  market  as 
it  now  i*  going. 

Already  that  arrive  inside  apoculative 
interest  ever  prraent  in  Wall  Street  has 
begun  to  raid  the  publir.  A  recent  deal  In 
the  atock  of  one  of  the  big  Industrial  com¬ 
panies  is  an  instiinro  of  this.  There  is  atlll 
another  instance  in  the  stock-jobbing  deal 
attempted  by  the  interests  in  control  of 
another  manufacturing  concern. 

Take  the  first  iob:  On  the  market's  pre¬ 
liminary  bulge,  that  of  1915,  the  company's 
stock  roar  from  round  28  to  very  nearly  par, 
part  Of  this  was  due  to  healthy  prosperity, 
a  part  to  manipulation.  Round  par,  how¬ 
ever,  the  interests  that  control  tho  concern 
sold  their  stock  and  bought  the  company’s 
convertible  bonds.  Throe,  It  should  be  un¬ 
derstood,  are  convertible  at  any  time  into 
atock,  so  that  tho  Insiders  stood  in  no 
danger  of  loring  control  of  the  concern. 
However,  w but  they  figured  was  that  onra 
their  support  was  withdrawn,  the  stock', 
market  value  would  contract.  The  bonds, 
though,  even  if  stock  support  were  with¬ 
drawn,  would  still  hold  their  own.  They 
might  go  down  e  few  points— say  five  or 
ao  at  the  moat  but  then,  what  different* 
did  that  make? 

Manipulation  by  Insiders 

It  was  all  as  planned.  The  liuidem,  all 
dirortora  in  the  concern,  sold  their  stock: 
and  once  their  support  wa*  withdrawn, 
from  round  par  the  stock  ragged  lo  a  low 
level  of  54.  At  that  point  the  Insider* 
raverwed  the  operation.  They  sold  their 
bonds  and  again  liought  the  stock.  To-dny 
shares  in  that  particular  company  arc  rail¬ 
ing  round  par:  and  onra  more  the  inside 
coterie  is  leaking  out  its  holdings  and 
converting  them  anew  into  bonds. 

The  case  of  Uie  other  company  ia  rather 
different.  At  the  outset  of  the  prraent 
market  all  the  Mock  was  held  privately  by 
the  owners.  It  was  a  good  stock  then;  it 
wa*  earning  good  dividends;  but  the  trou¬ 
ble  wa*  that  the  owner*  couldn't  stand 
prosperity.  Not  satisfied  with  what  they 
had,  by  a  carefully  conducted  campaign 
they  ran  the  quoted  price  to  a  point  above 
8-700  a  share.  The  problem  then  became  how 
to  feed  out  the  inflated  issue  to  the  publir. 
As  no  stock  selling  a*  high  as  300  and  over 
looks  good  to  the  public  eye,  par  value  of  the 
security  was  reduced  from  tlOO  a  share  to 
|25  a  share.  The  quadrupled  lame  wsa  then 
reissued  at  an  arbitrary  price. 

For  some  reason  the  public  didn't  nibble. 
Consequently,  as  a  fresh  bait  to  mske  it 
bite,  the  stock  being  then  on  a  12  per  cent 
dividend-paying  bads  and  no  one  wanting 
It  even  then,  a  frrah  dividend  waa  declared, 
this  consisting  of  two  stock  bonus**  of 
per  rant  each.  To-day  this  company  » 
still  leaking  out  its  Mock.  Sad  to  say,  how¬ 
ever,  it  is  not  doing  so  will  as  it  expected. 
From  the  underwriting  nr  ice  its  stock  hus 
ragged  to  about  one-hell  its  first  price.  It 
should  roach,  presently,  a  figure  that  the 
public  considers  represents  its  true  value. 

Throe  two  instance*  are  each  but  sir** 
raw*.  A  hundred  could  be  cited.  How¬ 
ever.  what  alarms  Wall  Street  the  mMt- 
the  real  Wall  Street,  the  big  interests  that 
control  finance  ia  not  the  amount  « 
stock-rigging  deals  that  are  going  or..  In¬ 
stead.  the  source  of  their  fear  is  what  is 
going  to  happen. 


A  GLIMPSE  OF 
MAXWELL  MANUFACTURING 
EFFICIENCY 


ANITACTUMNC 


MAXWF.I.L  ENCLOSED  CARS:  Sedan.  S9H 5;  Town  Car.  S9I3 
Cabriolet.  ShM.  AU  prices  f.  o.  fc  Oetrtdt.  AU  models 
completely  equipped.  Including  electric  starter  and  tights. 

IS  CAS/XDA:  Touring  Cur.  StiSO:  Roadster.  S8JO. 

I.  o.  b.  Windsor.  Ontario 


' 'Uloadster 


:  flouring  Car 


UYLaXuJell  Motor  Company  Jne.  Detroit.  Mich 
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« 


T  USED  U>  be  that  a 


purchase  «»  dncu «*d  in  hb  family  until 
it  naturally  took  on  a  lot  of  important*. 
It  marfcrd  an  (pooh,  in  a  army,  *uch  aa  whan 
h*  cot  married  and  the  tim*  hr  bought  hb 
hom*.  Tb#  passage  from  th*  pedratrian 
clam  to  the  automobile  rlam  m  no  trifling 
event.  So,  when  he  went  to  the  marta  to 
buy,  he  fait  that  be  bad  coming  to  him  a 
great  deal  of  deference. 

“I'm  thinking."  .aid  he  to  the  agent  of 
the  tar  be  had  -letted,  "of  buying  a  tar." 

"All  rirtt.”  agreed  the  salesman  pleaa- 
antlv.  “If  you  place  your  order  to-day  I 
might  St  able  to  get  you  delivery  inaidt  of 

‘  He^aacourteoua  enough,  but  he  talked  In 
an  offhand  tone  aa  If  he  had  been  saying: 

“WiU  you  take  it  with  you  or  shall  we 
■end  It  round  on  the  afternoon  delivery?" 

“  I  ehoukd  have  had  a  lot  more  fum  made 

In'ol'tL  Incident,  "if  I  bJZ  buying 


HU  A  ret  step  toward  having  hb 
bought  by  o there  waa  to  go  to  the 
Library  and  mad  up  on  the  technical 
of  certain  kinda  of  high-priced  mac 
manufactured  in  that  city.  Eqaippe 
thja^  Information,  he  called^  up  th. 


-riUng 


THE  GUIDE  THAT  KNOWS  AU.  TKAIU 


Scout  training  teaches 
clean  living. 

For  the  stains  and 
soil  of  vigorous  out 
door  work  or  play 


is  a  wonder  worker, 
cleansing”  thoroughly 
without  redden  mo 
the  hands  .  ? 


TYPEWRITERS 


Business  Fashions  Change 

By  FRED  C.  KELLY 


Whan  tha  Buyar  Buyi 


Watch  for  the 

PRIZE  COMPETITION 

to  be  announced  in 
next  weeks  Sat.  Eve. Post 


He  gave 

representative  of  a  trig  Arm  in 
rity^wblch  ana  in  the  market  for  auch 

He  contrived  to  have 
take  him  to  dinner— and  even  to  braak- 
faat-for  three  or  four  day*.  until  be  got 
ready  to  leave  town. 

The  point  to  all  thb  b  that  thb 
(trailer  might  hare  more  difficulty  I 

h5‘ 

endure  a  long.  irk. 
would  have  a  chance  to  talk  with  the  I 
aa  Iran  an  A  man  arlling  an  article  of  real 
merit  b  often  so  buay  just  now  in  pacifying 
cu.tom.ra  who  are  cum  plaining  about  alow 
delivery  that  he  haant  any  Ume  left  for 
entertaining  prospects. 

Saw.  Sty  la  Motor  Sailing 


WIKI 

bought 
■  I'l.v 


lvinced  that  the  buyer  from  the  rival 
up  th*  street  must  be  getting  them 
cheaper,  clue  he  would  not  have  bought  in 
auch  large  quanUtira.  Hick,  nlao  notice,) 
that  the  rival  buyer  hardly  ever  accepted 
hospitality  from  Max  Ixxent.  He  there¬ 
for*  took  a  siie-up  of  the  situation-  and 
bought  some  theater  tickets. 

from  a  » peculator  at  a  fancy  pr 
they  were  for  a  show  that  was  arlling 
out.  mostly,  two  weeks  in  advance.  Then 
hr  went  to  the  telephone  and  called  up  Max 
laxent. 

"Max,”  aaya  he.  "a  friend  of  mine  from 
Omaha  waa  called  home  on  account  of  the 
serious  ill  news  of  hb  old  Aunt  Ella,  ami  hr 
gave  me  some  tickets  he  had  managed  to 
nick  up  a  week  or  ao  ago  for  The  Ceriae 
Nightie,  up  at  th*  Juckandpudg*  Theater. 
I've  been  wanting  to  aee  that  show,  Maa. 
but  I  don’t  want  to  aee  it  unlewa  I  can  have 
some  good  fellow  like  you  ulong.  Will  ycu 

Now  Max  had  hern  taking  Hlcka  to 
thee  ten,  hut  that  waa  purely  a  matter  of 
huainewa.  Here,  on  tli*  other  hand,  ao  it 
to  Max  waa  Kicks  taking  hlmju.i 
because  he  enjoyed  his  company.  That 
really  quite  flattering.  He  thought 
of  Hlrts  than  he  ever  had  before. 
Hicks  was  a  good  old  scout,  so  he  declared 
to  himself,  to  prefer  his  society  to  that  of 
anybody  rise  in  New  York. 

VP  to  that  tlmr  Hicka  had  never  felt  like 
quibbling  over  the  mere  matter  of  price 
With  Max  Ixxrnt  after  Max  had  been  so 
hospitable  toward  him.  Now,  however,  si! 
thb  was  changed.  He  was  doing  MHnetUDC 
for  Max.  which  made  him  have  a  rsther 
patron! ting  feeling  toward  Max.  lie  could 
talk  to  him  In  fatherly  fashion  and  tell  him 
frankly  that  hb  price*  were  too  blamed 
high !  The  consequence  b  that  since  then 
he  haa  hewn  buying  things  from  Max  for  at 
least  thlrty-flve  per  cent  kwa  than  he  ever 
did  before. 

Hick ■  Laarnt  Diplomacy 

Hick,  loomed  the  advantage  of  making  s 
personal  hit  with  the  men  from  whom  he 
wished  to  buy  and  winning  their  warm  re¬ 
gard,  instead  of  merely  permitting  them  to 
ingratiate  them— dvr*  upon  him.  One  man 
with  whom  he  had  been  dealing  had  re¬ 
cently  built  himself  a  big  home  over  in  a 
bleak  section  of  New  Jersey.  Hicks  found 
that  the  man  waa  itching  to  entertain  some¬ 
body  in  this  fine  new  home,  but  it  was  so 
far  out  that  his  New  York  friends  wvrr  slow 
to  come.  So  Hicks  drew  him  into  converts- 
tion  about  nice  place*  to  live,  and  the  man 
naturally  fell  to  talking  about  hb  ne» 
house  in  Jeraey. 

"Sounds  mighty  good,”  remarked  Hick*. 
“Why  don't  you  ever  invite  me  over  there? 
You  know  how  I  hate  the  confusion  and 
bustle  of  New  York." 

"Come  over  to-night!"  exclaimed  the 
salesman  with  enthusiasm,  slapping  Hicks 
on  the  hark. 

And  Hicks  went.  It  paid  him  to  go.  not 
only  because  he  could  do  business  with  the 
man  on  a  much  more  advantageous  basi* 
thereafter  but  because  of  the  real  pleasure 
it  gave  hb  hoet.  In  this  instance  the  obli¬ 
gation  all  went  toward  Hicka,  even  though 
the  other  man  was  doing  th*  entertaining. 
He  felt  grateful  to  Hicks  for  giving  birr,  an 
opportunity  to  show  off  hb  new  house,  jus*, 
as  a  child  is  plwuwd  when  anybody  8K-m» 
to  show  a  genuine  interest  in  his  newest  toy. 
Hicks  was  a  man  more  familiar  with  tl* 
social  grace*  than  the  aa  Iranian  himself,  and 
th*  visit  flattered  him. 
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complete  chance—  a  revolution  or  anything  buy  a  I 
like  that.  But  there  is  a  difference.  There  are  tha 
is  one  class  of  buyers,  however,  who  still  shows ; 
expect  to  be  carried  about  and  fussed  over  There 
with  considerable  Mat;  and  these  are  the  farther 
buyers  from  the  smaller  towns,  who  are  will  six 
usually  also  the  owners  of  the  establish-  you  wa 
menta  for  which  they  buy.  They  are  a  he  may 
little  behind  the  professional  buyers  from  will  she 
the  big  cities  in  finding  out  the  advantage  have  a 
of  entertaining  the  other  fellow  instead  of  a  hat 
letting  the  Other  fellow  entertain  them.  overetr 
There  is  another  vast  advantage  the  be  will 
professional  buyer  has  over  the  unafl-town  ing  yo 
merchant  who  does  his  own  buying:  He  you  ha 
is  so  much  more  concerned  with  various  "Lei 
other  details  of  his  badness  that  he  rives  hat  yc 
little  thought  to  whether  or  not  he  shall  buy  wear?  ’ 
a  certain  lot  of  stuff  until  a  smart  salesman  Whil 


1  Minute 

after 

Midruaht 

on 

New  years 


That’s  a  Beautiful  Graduation 
Announcement,  Daughter— 

and  I  notic.it  U  mads  by  QIJAYLF, 
the  earn,  engravers  and  jeweler* 


then  what  chance  has  he?  He  must  sm 
match  his  wits  against  the  salesman,  who  is  re 
a  specialist  at  talking  people  into  buying  ta 
things,  whether  needed  or  not.  The  sale*-  of 
man  has  been  practicing  oa  his  line  of 
argument  for  weeks.  There  is  scarcely  a  •> 
loophole  of  pasuble  escape  that  he  hasn't  w. 
thought  about  score*  of  time*  in  advance,  in 
The  merchant,  on  the  other  hand,  has  to  ap 
combat  these  selling  arguments  with  such  hs 
a  line  of  defense  as  be  can  rig  up  on  the  spur  sit 
of  the  moment.  And  thin  is  not  so  easy  as  w< 
one  might  think.  The  chance*  are  that  the  yo 
merchant  will  fall  a  victim  to  the  sale*-  Y< 
man’s  cleverly  worked-out  conversation—  re 
and  will  overbuy.  T1 

I  asked  an  old.  experienced  salesman  once  ri< 
why  so  many  retail  enterprise*  sooner  or  ve 
later  fail.  Without  a  second  of  hesitation  Id 

he  declared:  ,  _ _ ... 

"  It’s  because  they  do  not  buy  with  sulB-  and  bought  the  first  hat  the  man  showed 
dent  rare."  me.  I  learned  by  experience  that  if  I  took 

He  went  on  to  say  that  the  smaller  the  time  to  look  at  others  I  should  probably 
town  and  the  smaller  the  bus! news,  the  prefer  the  first  one  anyhow, 
more  likely  the  storekeeper  Is  to  overbuy. 

Go  Into  almost  any  small  country  store  nnd  How  SaU i  are  Sp..d,d  Up 
you  will  find  a  large  percentage  of  goods 

which  are  practically  wort  hires -stuff  that  It  used  to  be  that  buying  a  suit  of  clothes 

the  proprietor  couldn't  sell  In  a  hundred  was  an  afternoon's  job.  First,  it  look  a 
years,  except  at  a  lam.  If  you  were  to  long  time  to  find  a  suit  that  would  fit.  Then 
Investigate,  the  chancre  are  that  you  would  you  discovered  the  suit  which  satisfied  you 
find  this  percentage  of  useires  stock  grow-  In  that  rrepect  was  too  high-priced  or  too 
Ing  smaller  and  smaller  as  you  looked  into  loud  in  pattern.  To  get  aU  the  desirable 
bigger  establishments,  until  in  the  rasa  of  a  qualities  in  on*  suit  required  a  lot  of  look- 
great  department  store  there  is  practically  ing  and  a  lot  of  wearisome  trying  on.  And. 
no  dead  stuff  on  the  shelve*  at  all.  from  the  store  viewpoint.  It  was  costly— 

The  trouble  is  that  moat  of  the  business  boraure  it  required  more  salespeople.  To- 
rduration  has  been  along  the  line  of  selling,  day  a  good  clothing  sal  reman  U  supposed  to 
There  are  schools  of  salesmanship  and  talks  have  enough  intuition  to  know  at  a  glance 
on  salesmanship  and  magazine  article*  just  what  the  customer's  wants  are.  and  to 
about  salesmanship,  but  right  offhand  I  know  his  stock  so  well  that  he  ran  go  at 
cannot  think  of  aver  having  re^a  treatise  onreand  lathis  hand  on  the  very  suit  the 

"fustho  meW  with  shore.  Instead 

Tha  Tact  of  tha  Hat  Clark 

A  high-grade  salesman  was  endeavoring 
one  day  to  obtain  an  order  from  the  bead  of 
one  of  the  leading  department  stores  in 
Pittsburgh.  The  two  were  warm  personal 
fnends.  yet  the  salesman  could  not  get  his 
order.  11#  finally  gave  up.  somewhat  in 
disgust,  and  the  two  got  to  talking  of  other 
matter*. 

"What,"  asked  the  salesman,  “do  you 
regard  as  the  chief  secret  of  your  success?  “ 

"Undoubtedly."  replied  Mr.  Boggs.  "it 
is  being  able  to  mist  a  man  like  you.  Here 
we  are.  old  friends;  you're  a  gifted  sales¬ 
man  and  your  goods  are  always  the  very 
best  of  their  kind.  It  is  always  a  strong 
temptation  to  buy  from  you.  But  I  don't 
need  anything  from  you  at  the  present 
time.  So  I  must  say  '  No.'  Except  for  ray 
ability  to  say  So/ 1  should  have  been  on 


announcemant  more  than  thirty 
years  ago. 

College,  ichool  and  social  leader*  are 
usually  particular  to kc  dial  announce¬ 
ments  or  invitations  far  occasions  of 
moment  sre  engraved  (on  QUAYLE 
paper)  by 

QUAYLE  &  SON,  Inc. 

Staal  Engtaoan  A  Jnaalryman 

Albany.  N.  Y. 

Better  be  ture  that  your  invitation  or 
announcement  is  exactly  Appropriate 
for  the  occasion  by  ordering  it  direct 
from  Ql'AYI.i:. 

The  QUAYLE  stamp  hat  apprared 
on  clsa*  day,  graduation  and  wedding 
announcements,  on  graduation  rings 
and  dais  pins  for  some  forty  year*. 
QUAYLE  quality  GREEN  001.0 
is  exclusive  and  extremely  popular  this 
year  for  Class  Emblems  of  all  kinds. 
QUAYLE  engraving  and  icwelry 
is  sold  only  through 
-v  QUAYLE  taletmen  di- 
rcct  to  the  uter.  Your 


a  hi*  ability  to  find  anything 
o  satisfy  you.  It  would  b« 
be  was  simply  showing  you 
m.  Offering  you  too  expen- 
uld  also  be  a  mistake,  as  it 
ou  feel  uncomfortable— as  if 
t to  a  More  out  of  your  Him. 
ride  that  they  took  no  intcr- 
U  of  the  humbler  customer*. 


1FTY  limousine  cars 
it*  special  design,  richly 


Mgtzl 


1  ChiCORO9* 

I  Ttiit  Taxlcut 


Finest  Hotel 


The  National  McKinley 
Birthplace  Memorial 
Association,  Youngs¬ 
town,  Ohio 

announces  ax  ready  for  xale 
(he  Souvenir  Gold  Coins  authorized 
by  Act  of  Congress  and  pasted 
unanimously  in  February  1916. 
The  Coins  are  a  beautiful  design, 
containing  on  one  side  a  fine  por¬ 
trait  of  President  McKinley  and  on 
the  reverse  side  a  picture  of  the 
building. 

Remit  Three  Dollars  to  The  First 
National  Bank  of  Youngstown,  Ohio, 
and  you  will  receive  in  return  one  of 
these  coins  by  Registered  mail. 


of  hauling  out  nineteen  varieties  of  shore 
and  getting  you  nil  confused,  the  clerk 
gsresre  about  what  shape  you  want.  Or 
perhaps  you  have  told  him  what  number  in 
the  window  display  most  appealed  to  you. 
And.  instead  of  asking  you  for  your  rise, 
the  clerk  measure*  your  foot. 

In  the  rase  of  a  woman  customer  this  is 
particularly  wise,  foe  a  woman  will  often 
try  to  make  beraelf  think  she  wants  a 
smaller  shoe  than  she  ought  to  have.  Then 
her  feet  are  uncomfortable  and  she  nurses  a 
feeling  of  malice  toward  the  shoe  store.  The 
clerk  knows  that  the  soxr  one's  feet  ran  be 
comfortable  in  sill  vary  somewhat  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  width.  So  he  go<*  quietly  and 
picks  out  what  the  soman  ought  to  have, 
while  she  is  quite  content  in  the  assumption 
that  he  is  picking  out  a  much  smaller  sice 
than  be  really  is.  and  that  her  feet  are 
dainty  and  chte  to  a  wonderful  degree. 

It  frequently  happens  that  one  ran  buy 
the  same  shoe  at  a  lower  price  in  on*  store 
than  in  another:  but  Dearly  always  there 
will  be  a  difference  in  the  service,  to  offset 
somewhat  the  saving  in  the  ahora.  In  other 


La  Salic  at  Madison  Street 

CHICAGO 

west  j.  mviNk  v«-rw  » i 

Tbt  Only  llnttl  In  Chkn«o 


Chicago's 

Finest 

Hotel 
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31  Extra  Features 
8  Styles  of  Bodies 
Built  by  John  W.  Bate 


Now  100^  Over-Strength 

Every  Part  Now  Twice  as  Strong  as  Need  Be 

John  W.  Bate,  the  great  Efficiency  Engineer,  now  announces 
tor  the  first  time  double-strength  in  every  Mitchell  part 


$1150  120-inch  Whcclhasc  Sir  h  * 

B«h  Price*  f.  o.  b.  Racine. 


TWO  SIZES 

***  m*f.  .  , 

Mitchell  Junior  *;«»•••••<«»  &*  „„ 

Jt-iid,  t_«iu.  sT—  "•oior— 


.l'V,h/.,nfW  Mi5<h,,.U  *r  "«  ready  to  -imoun.. 
'hc  lulhllment  nf  *  three-year  ambition. 

tnilnW  iT"  ST1’  4!’Cr  "  Europe 

John  W.  Hate  returned  to  the  Mitchell  plant. 

Mr  uid,  "  I  have  one  m.ire  thing  to  accompiith 
Ami  I  learned  it  from  the  foremoat  Kunmr 
engine 

;•  We  build  cart  too  fare  in  America.  We  trv  t« 

XX”  r'  "*  '*•  “  ** 
assca> Mi,cWI  100  J 

Now  It  Is  Done 

frL  srjir  fctrt: 

rnght,  week  after  week  for  ,hr£  yeart.T  tZ 
wo.he.1  on  th„  problem  of  tlrength.  ’ 
lie  hat  worn  out  fifty  cart  jn  mikintf  ,  . 
l-rovc  the  tlrength  requirement..  When  he  foLnd 
the  cir!n“,h  fU%  ^r,lui,l'l•  **  *l-~We.l  „  m 

«asf «  S 

,u  P«ve  that  it  met  the  standard.  P  * 

In  lore  year1,  Mitchell  we  claimed  SO  p« 
oter-ttrength.  Thit  work  .a,  not  then  COmSS 
I  hit  year  we  can  claim  foe  ever,  twEe  t£ 

SS?  Mrcn“,h-  And  ^ 


vvuc  rvxampic — springs 

Ixr  ut  ciec  one  cam ,4c- the  Hate  can ri lev, 
tnnngv  Yon  know  ho.  often  mwi  break  o 
«he  ordinary  car.  ^ 

bare  now  been  uwd  f« 
^-^wtonec 

^  «’e  have  .hut  applw, 

ZZTji  hH^Ien  ‘°  “**  Am 

X  TV>  - 


"*'*•  Hundred*  ..I  pam  have  l*en  gi.cn  ntuil 
strength.  N„w  over  440  parts  of  the  Mitchell  »-r 
built  ol  toughened  reed.  drop  forgo!  nr  .reel- 
stamped.  I  he  part*  which  get  the  mayor  .trim 
"T.  .  ,  Qyonte-Vanadium.  Many  nut.  «i 

which  tafety  depend*  arc  almott  doublcaize. 

175,000 -Mile  Tests 

-.JjE  Hatc.lHiilt  Mitchell*  have  already  runovrt 

JJUO.OUU  m ilrt  apiece.  Seven  of  them  have  ire*. 
•dover  1 75,000  mile*  each.  That  ii  over  JO y ran 
rather  active  rervicc. 

So  thi.  new  Mitchell,  in  all  probability,  » .  Mr. 
time  car.  With  proper  care,  you  ahould  never  weir 
it  out.  I  rouble*  and  repair*  are  a*  nearly  eltmi. 
nated  a*  can  Ik. 

The  Lifetime  Car 

In  time*  pa*t,  men  bought  a  new  cat  every  vtat 
"•  two.  Model!  were  con.tanrly  changing.  So  i 
car  .  endurance  teemed  of  let.  importance.  That 
i*  why  l.uropean  car*  to  excelled  American. 

Now  more  buyer*  in  the  Mitchell  do**  buy  their 
car*  lo  keep.  And  John  W.  Bate  ha*  rebuilt  every 
Mitchell  part  to  meet  there  new  requirement* 
'be  ■ovcrcign  advantage  we  offer  .t 
Mitchell  car*.  It  ■*  not  to  vitible  at  other  otra 
feature*.  But  we  figure  it  mean*  double  life  to 
your  car.  p|„*  .afety  and  economy.  And  -c  knna 
it  over-top.  every  other  rcwilt  of  John  W.  Batri 
cmcimcv. 
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20%  Extra  Value 
Due  to  Factory  Efficiency 
JohnW.  Bate’s  18th  Model 


dM  A  /L  A  For  7-passcnccr  Six — 48  h.  p. 
Jpl*T\J\J  127-inch  Wheelbase. 
dM  irn  For  Mitchell  Junior-40  h.  p. 
JpllDVJ  120-inch  Wheelbase  Six 
Both  Prices  f.  o.  b.  Racine. 


Now  24%  Extra  Luxury 

Deeper  Finish— Finer  Upholstery— 31  Extras 

In  this  year’s  Mitchells,  on  exhibit  at  the  Shows, 
we  have  added  24  per  cent  to  the  cost  of  finish 
and  trimming,  attaining  the  height  of  luxury. 


The*?  new  Mitchells  will  alto  give  you  a  new 
idea  of  beauty. 

The  linen  of  rhr  car,  in  many  artists'  opinion, 
arc  the  handsomest  ever  attained.  But  our  added 
cost  lies  in  Korea  of  details  which  are  too  often 
skimped. 

l-ast  year's  Mitchells  were  luxurious,  you  know. 
In  every  large  city  they  were  regarded  as  models 
of  motor  car  elegance. 

But  this  year  we  have  added  just  24  per  cent  to 
the  cost  of  the  finish,  upholstery  and  trimming. 
So  the  Mitchells  you  sec  at  the  Shows  this  >ear 
will  l>r  superb  example*  of  artistic  detail. 

Our  New  Body  Plant  Saves 
This  24  Per  Cent 

In  the  past  few  month*  we  have  equipped  our¬ 
selves  to  build  all  Mitchell  l*.lic»,  open  ami  en¬ 
closed.  Our  new  body  plant,  with  it*  lumber  yanfe, 
cover*  14  city  block..' 

The  Mitchell,  wr  believe,  i*  the  only  plant  which 
built!*  all  the  Unlit*  for  a  high  grade  car.  The 
saving  wc  make  pay*  for  all  thi*  added  luxury. 
Now  we  arc  building,  under  the  Bate  efficiency 
method*,  98  per  cent  of  the  Mitchell. 


But  the  chief  fact  i*  this:  Wc  could  not  buy 
bodies  at  a  possible  price  finished  and  appointed 
a*  our*  arc.  Our  rcuuirrment*  are  too  extreme. 
So  thi*  new  Mitchell  1  uxury  was  out  of  the  ques¬ 
tion  until  our  new  body  plant  was  completed. 


Heat-Fixed  Finish 

Wc  have  built  for  one  thing  enormous  went 
which  hold  many  Mitchell  bodies.  Here  our  finish 
coats  are  fixed  by  heat.  This  adds  immensely  to  the 
lustre.  And  it  gives  a  finish  which  endures  for  year*. 

We  hare  added  JO  per  cent  to  the  cost  of  our 
leather  to  give  you  unusual  upholstery.  We  have 
added  50  per  cent  to  the  coat  ol  our  cushion  springs 
to  give  you  better  springs. 

Thmc  are  a  few  of  our  conspicuous  improve¬ 
ments.  You  will  tec  scores  of  others.  Kvcry  touch 
and  detail  reveals  an  added  CoaC.  Yet  all  this 
seeming  extravagance,  like  all  Mitchell  extras,  it 
paid  for  by  factory  savings. 

31  Extras  This  Year 

In  this  vcar'i  Mitchells  you  will  find  31  extra 
feature*.  That  is,  31  attractions  which  practically 


Mitchell  Models 

Tha  Mitrh.ll  la  h- 
bdW.- 

Mil  with  eight  .<>!«.  of 

Tooriag  Car 

C.briol.1 

Kosdstcr 

Coat.nihl.  Sedan 

p»-P* 

a-ITld1*  Top 

V iuh.ll  JmmUr  ia 

hoilt  with  Toariag  Cor 

•~1  KoadiUr  hod*. 

oMy. 

Q— Md^priaa*.  of 

“■«.  •PTI»  ooly  to 

all  cars  omit.  Most  of  them  are  exclusive  to  the 
Mitchell. 

hach  is  something  that  you  want.  They  will  cost 
us  on  this  year'*  output  not  lest  than  *4,000,000. 
Yet  all  of  them  come  to  you  without  extra  price, 
because  of  our  factory  savings. 

They  include  a  power  tire  pump.  Bate  springs, 
a  new  type  control,  a  light  in  the  tonneau,  a 
locked  compartment  in  front,  a  ball-bearing  steer¬ 
ing  gear,  engine  primer  on  instrument  board.  There 
are  31  extras  like  those. 

All  Due  to  liflicicncy 

All  of  the  Mitchell'*  uniiiuc  attraction*  are  paid 
for  by  factor*  efficiency.  All  thi*  over-strength,  all 
thi*  added  luxury,  all  the*c  extra  feature*.  Wc 
owe  them  all  to  John  W.  Bate,  the  famous  effi¬ 
ciency  expert. 

This  model  plant,  which  is  all  of  hi*  building, 
cut  our  factory  co*t*  50  per  cent.  Our  new  body 
plant,  by  Bate  efficiency  method*,  pay*  for  thi* 
added  luxury. 

No  other  *mart  car  offer*  anywhere  near  the 
value  you  get  in  the  Mitchell.  You  can  prove  that 
in  an  hour.  And  that  fact  i*  due  entirely  to  the 
genius  of  John  W.  Bate. 

Sec  thr»e  new  car*  at  our  showrooms  or  at 
Show*.  Paaa  your  own  judgment  on  them.  Learn 
what  the  extra*  mean. 

MITCHELL  MOTORS  COMPANY,  Inc. 

.  Karine,  Wl*.,  U,  8.  A. 


>  # 
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The  Motorist  who  does  rv  _  x  < 

1  not  stop  to  put  on  Weed 

l  ire  Chains  before  driving  over 
wct-slippery-skiddy  streets  gambles  CV 
with  his  life  and  the  lives  of  others.  ' 

Si. "1C  ",t„  would  gamble  with  anything,  from  u  counterfeit 
coin  to  life  and  property  and  all  that  they  or  others  hold  dear. 

But  at  least  they  gamble  for  some  stake  which  to  them- 
it  to  no  one  else -seems  worth  the  gamble.  They  do  not 
risk  their  whole  fortunes  with  only  a  few  dollars  to  gain. 

Why  then,  if  time  be  precious,  should  they  risk  all  the 

°"f .  m= herc  on  ear,h-  for  lhe  sake  (>f  a  f™ 

moments  of  it  now? 

lo  sa>  • ,llis  is  rnt  what  some  motorists  do  when 
ZrSi  u  ,°P  P"L°”  Tire  Chains  b'f°n  driving  over  we, -slip- 

their  ' ' '  r  r"'S'  'r  Samhllr  ‘heir  automobiles,  their  limbs, 

more  Yi,  C'r  7  !he  “«•  of  <“hers  on  the  road -for  no 
t  ian  a  little  of  their  time  to  nut  I V**A  tU* 


talk*  and  das*  inrtrortion.  It  often  fc»|>  it  loo  obyioudy  dreigrad  10 Jely  lor  the 
pern  that  *  person  who  is  pot  naturally  ■  interest  of  the  .Ion-  otto  than  lor  tbo 

<mht^  CUKormc^mpto<  I  <W  W  day  W  a  candy 

r— i  foundation  for  the  actual  technic  of  and  .od*  water  rotabluhmenl.  accompanied 
•Am.  by  a  beautiful  and  rotimable  young  woman. 

A  r-d  a-kor  menial  proton  am  a  intending  to  buy  a  round  of  dnnks  I  found 
Infle  alow—  butwboi.  «pre-.aliy  tactful,  baa  that  nor*  of  the  salmie-opto  would  a««pt 
a  courteous  mam**  or  knulkro  patience-  my  order  a»  bona  fide  until  I  purchased  a 
nay  in  time  male*  a  high-grade  aaicwvaman.  cheek  representing  the  amount  ol  my  in- 
A  few  atom  of  the  better  r!a»  aim  nol  lend.-d  p  archare.  At  that  moment  neithe  r 
to  employ  aay  girt  •*-  ha.  Wondined  ber  of  us  had  fuUy  determined  just  *  hat  we  wen- 
hair.  bream*  of  a  theory  Uiat,  inasmuch  a*  p«dc  to  drink.  Wr  were  obliged  to  router 
Uondiord  bairn  a  faked  article.  a  customer  on  this  point,  and  then  inquire  for  prim 
may  uncorocioualy  amoral*  the  Idea  of  quotation  on  the  drink*  we  had  aelected; 
faking  with  the  roods  sold  over  the  counter,  after  which  it  waa  nrermary  to  in  to  the 
Be  that  as  it  may.  no  doubt  there  a  a  cashier  and  pay  twenty  cents  I  believe  it 
periodic*  against  blondmed  hair  on  the  waa -for  a  check.  Without  this  check,  paid 
port  of  a  lot  of  people,  which  might  tend  to  for  in  advance,  we  could  not  enter  into  the 
detract  from  a  tioodirod  rokocirl’s  ure-  picture  at  all. 

I  ultima  I  board  a  atom  managre  jokingly  The  whole  thine  aufismted  a  distrust  of 
bewail  the  fact  or*  day  that  ha  hra-t  sains-  iu  customers  on  the  part  of  the  More  us  |l 

Ein  the  cloak  department  had  peroeded  them  waa  a  fmr  that,  having  quenched  his 
hair.  thirat,  a  man  would  pull  his  hat  on  tight 

- 1  have  a  notion,  after  this.*' aaya  he,  "to  and  make  a  quick  daah  for  the  door  with- 
birr  nothin*  but  brunHtm."  out  payin*  for  bis  drink  or  his  ice  cram. 

Owe  of  tbe  disheartening  thin**,  this  same  It  Is  not  ray  present  intention  to  buy  any- 
man  told  me.  a  that  gut*  whom  rharacters  thin*  at  that  plan*  In  future,  and  I  have 
arc  perhaps  not  entirely  above  reproach  found  a  number  of  kindred  snlrits  who  f~l 
oftan  make  the  hem  aalmwomen.  They  have  about  it  much  the  same  as  1  do. 
a  kind  of  s*se*r-/o»r  and  an  lnsi(ht  into  A  hi*  store  adver.ued  a  special  mid- 
human  nature  that  prove  valuable.  summer  fur  sale  for  two  weeks  in  August 

The  tendency  in  all  linen  of  selling  to-day  at  greatly  reduced  prices.  There  was  a  set 
Is  away  from  the  ao-raltod  "trick  stuff.”  It  of  mink  lure  for  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
to  daagvroro  to  fool  a  customer  into  baying  four  dollars,  which  ordinarily  sold  for 
anythin*,  no  matte*  how  meritorious  the  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  dollars.  The 
article  may  be.  On  the  dinin*  ran  of  a  <ee-  day  after  the  sale  had  doresl  last  summer  a 
Uia  well- k row i.  railroad  the  menu  cards  woman  went  to  that  store  and  nought  to 
always  carry  or  at  least  always  used  to  buy  the  mink  fur  set  at  the  special-sale 
cany  -  both  at  nooa  and  in  the  evening,  a  price.  They  told  ber  she  could  have  it  only 
line, stampedon In  red  ink: "Special  Chicken  at  the  regular  price  of  one  hundred  and 
Dinner  Today.  1121”  Tbea  the  dinin*-  sixty-five  dollar.  She  explained  that  she 
car  conductor  room  round  and  calls  alien-  bad  been  out  of  town  dunng  the  sale  ami 
tioo  to  tbs  line,  remarking  casually:  did  not  feel  that  she  ought  to  pay  forty-one 

"  the  hare  a  apeoal  chicken  dinner  today,  dollars  additional  only  one  day  after. 

Very  aka!"  The  salesman  admitted  that  It  waa  tough 

No*  tb*  Idea  a  to  cwnvey  to  the  no-  luck,  hut  was  firm.  She  asked  whether 
tomer  the  Impress**  that  hero  Is  something  they  wouldn’t  compromise  and  let  her  have 
out  of  (be  ordinary.  The  day  before  or  the  the  set  for  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars, 
day  after,  or  maybe  any  other  day  in  tbs  They  would  not.  So  ahe  went  away  and 
yswr.  be  might  not  have  an  opportunity  the  More  lost  the  sale. 

like  this  to  buy  a  special  chicken  dinner  on  "  Hut."  explained  the  salesman,  "she  will 
the  dining  car  at  a  fiat  rat*.  Yet  that  douaa  thousand  dollar*’  worth  of  ndvrrtia- 
identical  special  chicken  dinner  is  on  the  in*  by  telling  her  friends  of  the  incident.  She 
menu  *f  that  railroad  tone*  a  day  -  for  both  know*  now,  and  they  will  know,  that  our 
dinner  and  supper —every  day  in  the  year,  » peri  si  sales  are  really  great  bargain  offers, 
Including  Sundays  and  holidays.  and  on  the  level." 


IrSv  he  CXI  dispewe  cf  a  -hole  benchful  I  should  be  haunted  constantly  by  the  for 
&  He  dees  It  by  giving  each  cue-  that  I  might  meet  somebody  1  know.  Fre- 
ui,i I  lie  ihoc*  he  wants  with  the  leant  fluently  a  spry  young  shirt  salesman  gives 
Iwm,  debr.  If  He  had  to  yank  down  half  me  a  pitying  g&n.v,  such  aa  one  bestows 
doM  <c-  the  shelf  for  each  person,  in  the  upon  idiot*  and  Ilk*  people,  opens  up  bis 
(iWsihliiSod  way,  there  would  he  chaos.  vest,  and  proudly  shows  me  that  be  tom- 
11  mart  nlnmsn  behind  lb*  underwear  self  is  wearing  one  of  the  very  patients  to 
fiuiier  U  quit*  likely  not  to  ask  a  m*  n  w  hat  which  I  have  objected, 
a,  hr  •-cso,  but  to  pull  a  tape  from  hi*  One*  1  went  Into  an  antique  shop  to  look 
isd  hrrexily  lake  the  mex-iuri*  of  the  at  a  chair.  The  eierk  to  out  for  the 
-jAtmrr'i  chest  snd  **i«-  Then,  keeping  moment  and  a  colored  port**  kindly  wmtor- 
ta  o.s  mamrl.  he  fetches  garments  he  took  to  wait  on  me.  The  chair  I  had  seen 
Uitfc*  .ill  part  the  ootomer  s  require-  in  the  window  proved  (o  be  not  quite  what 

1  wanted,  but  the  colored  man  was  son  out 
1.  tkr  first  place,  not  one  customer  in  ten  to  plena*  his  employer  by  making  a  sale, 
wnmbm  Hh>  underwear  sue  between  As  a  dinehm*  argument  why  f  should  buy. 
mtcHum.  If  he  thinks  he  wears  a  thirty-  he  said  to  me  in  a  confidential  tone: 

Lit  unfioshirt.  when  he  really  needs  one  "  I’ve  got  a  chair  about  Ilk.  that  in  my 
,1  aw  (uriy,  he  will  either  be  dissatisfied  own  parlor!" 

iHth  the  ihirt-aad  the  Mom  -  a.  long  as  The  pcact.ro  of  mentioning  I  clerk’s  own 
I.  ins  (hr  girment,  or  he  will  try  it  on  at  preference  of  fond  news  for  a  given  article  a 
hmexad  thru  bring  it  back  to  exchange  now  ronoderod  aa  they  aay  in  vaudeville, 
to  lOMthing  ehr-aU  of  which  means  a  "old  stuff  "  I  know  of  one  rml  depan- 
itrtaia  auaunt  of  effort  and  annoyance  merit  store  which  carefuBy  instructs  iu 
n,|  .ireue  on  the  part  of  the  seller.  aalroworoen  in  the  ready-to-wear  depart- 

0,  tie  other  hand.  If  the  customer  doro  menu  that  they  must  not,  under  any  cir- 
nnk  httpoc.  and  the  salromsn  find*  cvimsuncws.  say  to  a  customer :  "Hike  that 
list  Han’t  In  stock  and  offers  him  something  on  you,’  ’’That  looks  swell.’  or  any  such 
(to.  tie  tuiWmsr  is  certain  something  else  volunteer  comments. 
ra’I  da  Yet  often  another  slxe  would  The  fart  that  a  certain  type  of  aalaciri 
h  madly  a*fi-  For  instance,  a  man  who  likro  a  garment  might  appeal  to  sons#  a* 
Iu  hree  earing  t  closely- woven  under-  tomen  as  a  good  reason  for  no*  buying  It. 
dirt.  Hie  forty,  tan  easily  make  out  with  This  same  store  insists  on  just  the  nght 
,  robed  shirt  cf  ad.  thlrty-rtght.  Or  ho  phraseology  betweon  a  clerk  and  a  cua- 
mi  to  rwht  in  between  thirty-eight  and  tomer  not  only  for  tb*  take  of  rourtewy 
f.cty.  srd  me  will  do  atoait  u  well  aa  the  but  for  greater  efficiency.  For  instance,  a 
(Alt'.  A* tbs  mart  clerk  know*  that  fro-  clerk  must  no*  say  to  a  customer:  "Are 
•.fitly  It  to  tost  to  ask  no  questions  and  go  you  being  waited  on?”  but,  “  Did  you  find 
r,M  shad  in  hto  own  way.  what  you  wanted  T"  Tho  blur  form  of 

Hoamr.  I  ton  are  still  a  great  many  inquiry  has  the  advantage  of  applying  to 
ulcunrc  who  nitertam  ideas  and  tastes  I  two  different  eontingeacw*  and  tb*  forme* 
.bull  hctiUU  to  adopt  (or  my  own  io*.  to  only  on#  It  hs  dnlled  into  decks  la  lha 
It  las  *l«a)*M«tnid  to  me  that  the  world’s  relablohmenl  that  customers  and  posuibto 
aint  silrsmm  an  sought  out  and  placed  customer*  in  the  store  are  the  company's 
to* ml  lie  shirt  rounlen  throughout  this  gumu  and  must  be  treated  aa  curb.  Thro* 
totod  aid.  who  look  but  do  not  stead  most  be  made  to 

F<*  imiunc*.  it  happens  that  1  like  to  feel  that  it  to  perfectly  aU  right  to  do  that 
SOT  neglicke  shirts  of  a  rather  subdual,  very  thing. 

uMldralvr  pattern,  •*>  that  I  may  move  ”W#  spend  thousands  of  dolUre  every 
mini  (refit  of  high  or  low  degree  without  year  in  advertaiim.’’  remarks  tb*  bond  of 
Uwr  tone  hsrusid  by  my  ailin'*  acoustic  this  concern.  "Thro#  advertisements  are 


brush  of  reddub  hair,  was  not  that  of  an  and  by  vigorous  work  M  uch,  perhaps,  dear 
aoreo*.  As  a  sucerosfnl  reporter  John  to  the  very  heart. 

idgewood  had  f requnitly  Ucktod  Uic  rreat  Ridgewood  was  entirely  too  familiar  with 
vhre  syrtsm  frem  tire  outsde.  Now  he  l-llro  workings  to  attribute  any  mere  kind- 
aa  abjut  U.  bit  It  a  rrol  blow  from  the  in-  lima  to  Captain  Mulvaney'a  requeet ;  but. 
de.  The  flava  <f  ri«  Hue ej**  renectrd  the  even  on  the  assumption  that  the  captain 
Hrit  snib  which  be  drew  the  .word  and  was  after  petty  graft,  the  commissioner  ... 
re  abarot  forgotten  letter,  was  nimplcd  in  puxxlol  to  know  just  what  Mulvarrey  could 
is  tight!  rung  fist.  Mr^rerollvhe  reached  expert  to  gain  by  keeping  McCarty  in  a 
e  a  pacer  renter  *”d  npmd  the  envelope  ouirt.  nodenUal  street.  It  was  a  bit  puz- 
M.  Iftade  *aa  a  ample  re-jurM  from  ^ng  also  to  note  that  the  captain  so 
r»«T<*  i  rokmg  that,  prompt  in  hi.  pica,  for  McCarty  had 

Ihr  big  shift.  Patrolman  IVnnb  McCarty  ask-t  no  favors  for  himself. 

►  retained  at  his  port  on  Ft.  Jefferson  Ridge* cod  pressed  a  button  on  hbdrok. 
rensre.  Almost  irountly  the  door  leading  to  an  ad- 

H.uh! .  &  “So  Urey  are  on  K"ran*  ,J1W  opened  and  William  Scanlon, 

•  ,  ,  ...  conlidential  secretary  to  more  rammueion- 

RKlgewood  rend  the  note  again  and  again  era  than  he  could  remember,  appeared.  He 
•d  wuh  rack  l-rtoal  an  un|4eaaant  snule  w  ms  a  tynical  secretary  -  Uii,  Scanlon  -  and 
■'I-*-'1  the  eonrero  of  bu  ojheraar  a  valuable  one.  The  new  rommiarioncr  had 

.sd-natured  mouth.  Lock  aremed  to  hare  rroeon  to  know  that  for  ten  years  no  neaw- 
flen_  ba  way  The  syrtem  unwjtnngly  paper  man  had  ton  able  to  whredle  the 


rare  from  the  mailed  fist  of  Thereupon  the  commMqoaer  tore  the  re- 
to  traditional  enemy  to  all  port  on  hi.  pet  applicants  Into  tots  and 
ipw  in  the  department.  smiled  inwardly  as  he  watched  the  dared 
to  said,  a.  a  clerk,  carrying  look  oo  the  clerk’s  heretofore  exprerooniroa 

2S.5ST -te,”.:,';  "si.  . . . 

*  to  get  it."  office  man,  wondering  whether  he  should 

■praking  to  me.  rir?”  in-  depart  or  wa.1  to  hear  more.  To  hide  ba 
irred  office  man.  astonishment  at  Mich  free  talk  on  the  part 

ularljr.”  Ridge  wood  informed  of  a  commissioner  he  rrounred  his  arrangr- 
|ust  u I  soon  you  heard  it  as  rornt  of  the  letters  and  reports. 

-  -  .  My  hoy,  there  is  going  "Never  mind  bring  so  particular."  odd 
1  this  department,  and  you r  Ridgewood.  - 1  can  find  what  I  want.  Ha 
oer  is  likely  to  be  favorite  in  gesture  indicated  that  the  oerk  •Aoald  go 

and.  as  the  commiroloner  fufly  interred, 
"irjnred.  rir."  replied  tbo  spread  abroad  what  he  bad  saw!  In  aa 
nnncommittally.  hour,  the  commireioner  knew,  the  loan 

■V  official  asauod  would  he  buzxi  ng  from  end  U  end. 

toll  you  that  I  want  an  order  Even  as  a  newspaper  man  Ridgewood 

•?d  today  .hifting  every  haddetmte.idetail.a»d«hamora.ng..apre- 
force  capuins.  Urutrn-  ticular.  bin  rulltod  frehng.  rebefkd  at  the 

S'  and  patrolmen.  And  let  me  Idea  of  wading  through  a  stack  of  totters  a 
die  every  pair  of  bad  foot  high.  Petulantly  be  knocked wrer  the 
««t  fret  and  every  fifty-  pile,  as  a  child  would  a  boroe  of  playing 
-everything  that  catches  on  cards.  One  lone  letter  *vbtod  over  the 
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From  all  sections  of  the  country  came  the  urgent  demand — “Give  us  a  one-ton 
CMC."  Not  that  there  was  a  scarcity  of  one-ton  trucks — to  the  contrary.  But 
buyers  who  had  learned  the  value  of  GMC  pulling  power,  dependability  and 
low  upkeep,  naturally  looked  to  TRUCK  HEADQUARTERS  for  these  qualities 
in  a  truck  of  one-ton  capacity.  Based  on  past  experience  they  reasoned — 
if  it’s  built  by  GMC  it’s  right. 

And  the  new  one-ton  GMC  is  right  in  every  detail.  It’s  a  rugged,  powerful  truck — a  real  truck  in 
every  sense  of  the  word; — sturdy,  substantial,  heat-treated  frame;  heavy  axles;  powerful,  econom¬ 
ical  motor;  worm  drive; — a  truck  of  full  one-ton  capacity,  with  a  factor  of  safety  to  withstand 
the  hardship  a  truck  must  endure  to  be  profitable  to  its  owner. 

Like  all  GMC  Trucks,  it  has  those  qualities  of  simplicity  and  accessibility  which  arc  the  result  of  years  of 
experience  and  co-operative  effort  of  practical  truck  men. 

It  is.  in  our  belief,  the  most  practical  one-ton  truck  ever  built,  from  the  standpoint  of  thcowncr.  driver  and  caretaker. 

It  is  built  tooperate  successfully  on  either  pneumatic  or  solid  tires,  and  is  adaptable  to  a  multitude  of  uses— busses, 
ambulances,  hearses,  police  patrols,  light  fire  apparatus,  etc. 

The  furniture  dealer,  the  florist,  the  department  store,  the  wholesaler,  the  expressman,  the  fruit  grower,  as  well  as 
scores  of  businesses  requiring  a  truck  of  one-ton  capacity,  will  find  the  new  one-ion  GMC  the  answer  to  every  need. 


%  Ton  1  Ton  ™/°n  I  9w%/\ 

The  New  One  Ton  Completes  TheJ^HL 


And  now  the  GMC  line  is  complete.  There  are  all  needed  sizes — from  % 

ton  to  5  tons — the  one  vacant  space  has  been  filled.  With  the  addition  of  the  new  one-ton  truck, 
any  business,  industry  or  individual  requiring  motor-truck  equipment,  can  come  with  confidence 
to  TRUCK  HEADQUARTERS  for  trucks  of  the  proper  size  and  type  to  meet  their  particular  needs. 

Words  are  not  needed  to  tell  of  the  all  'round  performance  of  GMC  Trucks.  In  cities  and  towns 
throughout  the  country,  at  wharves,  docks,  railroad  platforms,  on  the  busiest  thoroughfare  or  the 
secluded  mountain  trail — wherever  there  are  GMC  Trucks,  their  performance  furnishes  convinc¬ 
ing  evidence  of  their  worth  and  ability.  The  records  of  their  service  furnish  a  dependable  guide 
in  determining  what  GMC  Trucks  can  do  for  you. 

We  are  ready  at  this  time  to  make  deliveries  on  the  new  One-  ^ 

Ton  and  on  all  the  other  GMC  models.  If  your  business  needs  a 

motor  truck  of  any  size — or  a  fleet  of  several  sizes — see  the  f  ArWlfAf' 

nearest  GMC  dealer  or  write  to  TRUCK  HEADQUARTERS".  / 

General  Motors  Truck  Company  V 


PONTIAC.  MICHIGAN 


/'*!/  •  TV  •  5  Ton  Tp  1 

Cham  Drive  1  rucks 
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The 

Perfection 

Heater 

for  Automobiles 


— and  you 


Mr.  Auto  Dealer: 

Don't  I ilnim*  the  srason  if 
your  factory  has  stocked 
you  up  with  unhealed  cars 
that  won’t  sell  till  April. 

Equip  them  with  Perfec¬ 
tion  Heaters  and  they’ll  sell 
right  now. 

Ask  us  about  it. 

The  Perfection  Spring 
Service  Company 
500  Eaat  65th  Street 
Cleveland,  O. 

Hr.  Y«*  C-r.  61*  W"l  56th  St. 


Heat 

Your 

Car 

No  need  to  shiver  and 
suffer  with  cold. 

Many  manufacturers 
now  put  our  heaters  in 
the  cars  they  build. 

They’re  a  wonderful 
success. 

Remember  this  next  car 
you  buy — but  don’t  wait 
till  then. 

The  nearest  dealer  or 
garage  man  can  easily 
equip  the  car  you  have 
with 
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in  safety.  Two  blocks  away  a  small,  me*-  did  not  concern  tho  ess®  in  question  the 
pens vo  car.  driver,  by  a  young  man  attired  commissioner  sent  out  word  to  reuorl  r«i 
in  motor  coat  and  goggle*,  approached  one  of  the  deput  ies.  °  rvporl  10 

dowly.  John  Ridgewood  handled  the  wheel  Two  days  later  John  Ridgewood  noted 
with  caution.  All  hi.  life  he  had  wanted  to  with  interest  that  M  cCarty  w  ST  on  the  ni^r 
do  just  thi.  kind  of  sleuthing— sleuthing  for  ehdt.  a  change  that  ante  in  the  n.M 
hinwtf  and  not  far  fact*  &  at  were  to  be  course  of  routine*  He  smiled  at  *  suddenly 
pubfchcd  i-  a  newspaper.  conceived  opportunity  ,„r 

SUB  moving  at  a  snails  pace,  the  com-  with  one  stone.  Ho  would  prowl  round 
romionrr  saw  the  old  officer  walk  to  the  Mulvaney's  prennet  at  night  and  ut  the 
curb  and  take  a  youngster  with  each  hand,  same  time,  observe  McCarty  nn  his  heat 
When  the  group  pa*~d  the  center  of  the  As  yet  he  had  failed  to  find  any  connection 
street  the  commisuoner  decided  it  a  good  whatever  between  the  captain  and  the  old 
opportunity  to  make  hit  first  uwt.  Speeding  patrolman. 

up  the  motor,  be  mmed  the  intersecting  Leaving  his  club  in  upper  Fifth  Avenue 

he  bailed  a  nighthawk  taxicab  and  ordered 
the  rhauffeur  to  Droceed  uptown.  Kir*t  ho 
d*  i  if  i  hr  would  stop  at  u  saloon  near  the 
^  and  pick  up  mhat  atray  bits 

4  n  hr  ttMtldahnuf  I  hr  <at^a.r. 

II.  •%**•*.  4  not  bring  recogr*.**  1  His 
youngi-rt.  n.arvabout-lown  appearance  w  hs 
not  at  a' I  in  keeping  with  what  the  people 
—  M-rttun  would  naturally  expect  in  a 

comiTi-.-iunrr  of  police.  Walking  to  the  bar 
^  be  asked  a  man  be  judged  to  be  the  pro- 

^  Z:  •sMl.amdnrt  Ap.nrnhlr 

game  »»*  beina  fought  out  at  a  iirar-hy 
-  4-1  -  th.4  thr  cmm.saior.rr  r«A. 

mri.r.s!  j.iktngly. 

1  •  .y.“  K»dgr«ood  » <**- 

^i-ul  onlly  after  a  time,  "this  is  Fat  Mulvaney** 

disl riel  i«n’i  it?" 

"It  i-.“  nuld  the  saloon  man  enthuslaa- 
P1  J  "and  it  good  man  la  that  Mulvaney, 

-9  Dnwrvm  more  notice  than  he  gels  too. 

'  li  m  l«‘H  lol.ia  new spupcrinari?*' 
.ckod. 

■  \  *•  y—."  replied  the  comm. 

"i  .  r, "  but  you  needn't  mention  It." 

"I  thought  no  when 
you  Aral  conic  in,"  de- 
'*  <V  ‘lared  th»  saloon  man 

'  V-  •».»•  and  he  looked 

■L  ■  a’l1  round  cautiously.  “if  1 

wasn't  under  promise  I 

U  M  i  ii 

HV-  *  Ivjs—  *  • 

._  fc-S  J  T7  *  woui'l  P-H 

JESS’  a^*'  — Von  a*  . . . . 

PHI  "aid 

’  M  . 

W  f  -jatf  '  Will;  ■ 

'll  f  II"  Il  II  I  • 

U  r!  mil  t'.l  ,.■«•  ; ....  .. 

-s*£S 

%ob^  —  «,  JB 

npas  hi 

rj  _*  , ' 

roil  ml."  Hi-  glanced  nl 
I  In-  i.n.ii  'ilf  |il«\oi« 

•  I  M  ..I.-. ....... 


**<•»•  7«  understand  this  request  of  voure  for  keep- 

Billy.  Ridgewood  addrvwd  thesecre-  ir.g  McCarty  on  his  poet.  but  I  am  going 
urv,  lorgpumg  lor  the  moment  he  wai  no  to  grant  it -for  the  present,  at  least." 
longw  a  newspaper  man.  "  I'm  going  after  "  YouHl  be  bl««d  for  that,  commissioner, 

inis  Captain  Mulvaney,  and  I'm  going  to  Old  McCarty  is  a  good  soul  and  1  could 
grt  him  and  hi*  gang  if  it  is  the  last  th.ng  tell - " 

life.  "  Moreover."  added  Ridrewood.  ignoring 

Scanlon  smiled  and  stood  waiting.  Ten  the  interrupted  remark.  "I  am  going  to  re- 
previous  commissioners  had  said  the  same  tain  you  in  that  precinct.” 
thing.  -I  didn't  ask  that,  ctwnmisaiooer."  re- 

"Get  me  all  the  reports- all  the  dope-  plied  the  surprised  officer,  "but  you  will 
you  have  on  him,  will  you?”  Ridgewood  certainly  get  the  well  wishes  of  myself  and 
added.  Scanlon  turned  to  follow  instruc-  the  wife." 

lion*.  The  captain  faced  about  to  leave,  but 

“Just  a  minute,  Billy.  What  do  you  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  name  oo  the  bulging 
know  about  Patrolman  McCarty  — Dennis  envelopes  on  the  commis- 

.McCarty?"  siotver’sdewk.  He  hesitated. 

"The  old  fellow  up  on  Ft.  Jefferson  "  Mulvaney," announced 
Avenue?  ”  the  new  commissioner  with 

"Yw,  that  McCarty.  You  may  also  get  startling  abruptness,  as  be  ^B 

me  a  report  on  him  for  the  past  few  yrwrs."  tapped  the  two  envelopes.  ^B 
In  a  f.w  cn.nut«w  Vwolon  returned  w«lk  I  m  g..eg  lo  •  ■  ’ 

two  large,  bulging  envelopes:  the  commits-  The  captain's  atnaxed 
M»l  silk  su rpr.se  that  both  I— »•  n^r»^.  r. « M  — «  uwl 
the  name  of  Mulvaney.  He  looked  up  in-  "And  what  do  you  mean 
quiringly.  by  that-breaking  me?” 

"This  i*  all  we  have  on  McCarty."  said  "I  mean  that  there  is  a 
Scanlon,  in  answer  to  the  look,  laying  be-  motive  behind  this  Me- 
fore  the  eommisaioner  a  single  sheet  of  type-  Carty  requeat  and  I’m 
■  ntten  |>ai.  r  1 1  bore  iw* t . ng  . .f  un Ml  «..•(  isMem  *Utit  H 

interest.  The  notations  were  deadly  official.  I  am  pretty  well  informed 
“Well,  then,  tell  me  what  you  know  about  as  to  your  petty  grafting  H 
turn*”  mounted  Ridgewood  IB  the  past  I  ateo  know 

■  Al'  I  knoa  about  MK'arty."  taul  the  that  you  are  ia  the  gang  H 

nrereury,  "is  that  he  is  a  widower  with  two  that  has  started  in  to  tame  ^B 

children;  has  been  on  that  pout  for  ten  me.  I  have  not  forgotten  H 

years,  and  never  come  to  headquarters,  that  you  are  on  that  e*- 

Kvery  time  there  is  a  shift  a  request  comes  amining  board.  '  M 

from  somebody  for  his  retention,  and  it  al-  "You  think  you  know  a 
waya  has  been  granted.  The  record  there,  lot,  hut.  believe  me.  you  are  JH 
you  w  ill  see.  shows  that  he  has  not  made  an  not  butting  against  one  of  H 
arrest  in  years."  then  visionary  officiabwho  ^ 

The  new  cuenmmonre  drummed  ou  the  ww  la  hefe  oitk  no  rewl 
table  with  a  pencil  knowledge  of  raps  -not 

" Is  that  all?"  he  asked.  this  timo." 

"All  that’s  official."  Foe  a  second  Mulvaney 

"  Ni>w  you  err  getting  to  the  point.  .Van-  merely  stared  at  Kidge- 
lon.  Tell  me  what  you  know  that  isn't  wood,  to  whom  as  a  re-  Mt 

official  1  Mind  you,  I’m  not  asking  any  in-  porter  he  had  given  many  H 
formation  on  Mulvaney!  I  have  that!"  a  good  story.  M 

"Well."  Scanlon  prtweeded.  "I  know  "All  1  know,  coramla- 
that  old  man  McCarty's  main  job  is  to  ee-  sioner,”  he  said,  "is  the 
rort  school  children  acrom  the  street,  and  thing*  I  need  to  know  in 
I've  heard  that  instead  of  urreating  any-  the  performance  of  my 
body  he  tells  them  to  go  home  and  have  a  duty. 


the  form  *  -»hy  ee  .hy  se- 

"What  did  he  do  years  ago.  before  he  all  the  new  commumonem 
got  so  old?  "asked  the  commissioner.  "Why  have  done  it  In  I  he  past.  sir. 
wasn't  he  ever  promoted?"  Naturally  I  figured  that  a  sun  »-  B 

"They  tell  me  that  one  lime,  while  off  bright  as  vounrlf  would  char  J 

duty,  McCarty  went  intoa  downtown  build-  boys  round." 

ing  where  city  explosives  were  stored  and  ‘"Ami  you  decided  to  beat  n.  ' 
kept  two  policemen,  asleep  on  the  Job.  from  by  tipping  off  the  rest  of  the  I 
being  burneil  alive.  He  couldn't  expect  "I  did  nothing  of  the  kir 
much  promotion  for  that  stunt. ”  Scanlon  begging  your  pardon.  I  simp  f-!i 
went  on.  "because  if  the  newspapers  got  that  it  was  coming,  and  then  .*  « 
the  story  it  would  have  shown  up  the  whole  spot  in  my  hemrt  for  Msc.  «r  i  I 
police  force."  At  this  the  new  commis-  thought— well,  l  figured  I’d  better 
sioner  smiled  reminiscently.  "The  gang  write  in  time.  You  see.  commissioner, 
paid  his  expenses  in  the  hcapital  for  six  old  Mae  is  — ” 

weeks,  hut  f  honrwtly  don't  believe  the  old  “I  sm  not  particularly  concerned  in  old 
fellow  ever  did  really  recover."  Mac."  interrupted  the  rommndonrr;  "you 

Ridgewood  averted  hi*  face  wins  not  to  be-  are  the  man  I  m  after." 
tray  a  glint  of  understanding  that  had  come  "  Well,  sir,  my  record  is  an  open  book  and 

Into  his  eyes.  He  had  struck  oil.  Even  it  lies  right  there  before  you.  There's  no 
Scanlon  himself  was  apparently  inclined  to  living  man  that’s  got  anything  oo  me!” 
work  for  the  retention  of  the  veteran.  “  But  there  may  be  something  oo  you  be- 

“ All  right,  Scanlon,  that  will  do,”  he  said  fore  1  am  through."  Ridgewmd  assured 
sharply.  "Have  Captain  Mulvaney  report  him.  "Let  me  tell  you  something.  Mul- 
hrrr  a*  soon  a»  possible!  And.  say.  he  vaney:  I  came  into  this  department  to 
added,  "no  matter  what  comes  up  don't  let  straighten  it  up  and  I  am  too  wise  to  expect 
oie  forget  this  case  of  McCarty.  any  help.  I  have  looked  forward  to  this 

Mul vane.v'*  station  was  far  uptown,  and  chance  since  I  covered  my  first  assignment 
it  was  after  the  luncheon  hour  when  he  in  Mulberry  Street." 
rapped  on  the  commissioner's  door.  In  the  “And  I  can  say."  said  Mulvaney.  “that 
meantime  Ridgewood  hud  lunched  alone,  no  reporter  was  ever  better  liked." 
that  he  might  formulate  his  plan  of  cam-  ‘ Never  mind  the  blarney.  Mulvaney!" 
paign.  A*  a  starter  he  had  decided  to  try  said  Ridgewood.  "Don't  try  to  fix  thing* 
the  outspoken  and  domineering  bluff.  that  wav!  And  let  me  tell  you  something 
Mulvaney  was  a  big.  gocd-natured,  cun-  die  I  know  the  workings  <4  you r  police 
nine  Irishman.  Hi"  very  a ppearsnee seemed  system,  and  1  am  going  to  gel  at  the  heart 
lo  give  sufficient  evidence  that  he  had  fed  of  il.  and  when  I  do  something  »A1  rip." 
well  on  the  smaller  graft  during  hi*  years  on  The  commissioner  turned  in  his  chair 
the  force;  but  nobody  had  ever  been  able  and.  taking  this  as  a  cue.  Mulvaney  saluted 
to  catch  him  at  it.  In  fact,  there  was  no  and  started  for  the  door, 
record  of  any  serious  charge  haring  been  "Don't  forget  what  I  *aid.  Mulvaney.” 
filed  against  him.  The  book*,  on  the  other  was  the  ronumssioner's  parting  shot:  "you 
hand,  recorded  many  acts  of  his  physical  can  go  out  and  paw  the  word  that  John 
courage  against  criminal*  of  the  dangerous  Ridgew  ood  ia  going  to  get  al  the  heart  of 
type.  M ulvaney  was  an  officer  of  the  old  this  system.’’ 
school —  heart  and  soul  a  part  of  the  protec-  " 

tive  system  that  so  often  had  withstood  the  TT  WAS  just  after  the  school  hour  and  the 
attack*  of  the  reformers.  1  old  patrolman  stood  in  the  middle  ot  the 

"Captain.”  raid  the  commissioner,  reach-  street,  slowing  up  the  cars  and  wagon*  that 
ine  for  the  crumpled  letter. "  I  don’t  exactly  the  crowds  of  laughing  children  might  mss 


Wc  start  1917  with  a  production  three  rimes 
as  yrr.it  as  dial  of  last  January. 

I  he  rapidly  increasing  demand  lor  the  Cole 
Eight  would  allow  an  even  larger  expansion. 


But  we  prefer  to  grow  with  great  care.  It 
tends  to  a  sounder  stability. 

We  prefer  to  increase  by  logical  and  reason¬ 
able  steps  rather  than  by  too  spectacular  strides. 
We  consider  the  ultimate  consumer  first.  There¬ 
fore  we  always  take  the  utmost  care  to  protect  Cole 
Eight  purchasers  by  painstaking,  unhurried  work¬ 
manship  and  the  use  of  the  best  materials  it  is 
possible  to  obtain. 


S*vw.  P. 
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United  States  Prices 

.  Col*  Spnn«h*ld  Touranian. 

Toufoup*. 

r  Col*  Eight  Touring  Cm, 
Col.  Eight  RooJ.l«.  .  •  - 


$2295 

SZ295 

$1695 

$1695 


We  are  building  for  the  future  along  the  lines 
of  established  permanence. 

Our  long  experience  and  our  extensive  facili¬ 
ties  are  devoted  entirely  to  one  fixed  purpose. — to 
one  chassis — America’s  foremost  Eight.  Wc  aim 
to  obtain  and  maintain  the  highest  standard  in  the 
manufacture  of  fine  motor  cars. 


Canadian  Prices 

_  t|  . MIS* 

.  ••••;;;  ««»» 

• «»•  r*«M  r»u"«.  . .  .  .  »»»» 

f~  IW «.•  c*  1-^r  . 
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This  constant,  diligent  and  persistent  effort 
towards  bettering  the  best  has  placed  us  in  a  very 
advanced  position  in  the  motor-car  industry  . 

As  a  result,  we  start  January  shipping  200  per- 
•nt  more  cars  than  at  this  period  last  year. 


Cole  Motor 


Car  ComP-* 
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The  Touring  Car 
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We  were  the  first  manufacturers  of  eight 
cylinder  cars  to  combine  large  size  ami  tremendous 
power  w  itli  light  w  eight  and  economy  of  operation. 

The  famous  chassis  on  which  all  Cole  models 
are  mounted  is  the  largest,  hut  relatively  the  light¬ 
est  Eight  built. 

List  year  we  introduced  the  Springfield  Type 
Body  with  such  sweeping  success  that  it  was  later 
adopted  by  the  builder  of  practically  ever}'  well- 
known  car. 

The  Toursedan  and  Tourcoup6  arc  essentially 
and  unmistakably  Cole,  even  to  their  names — as 
well  as  the  details  of  construction. 

These  were  the  first  permanent,  all  season 
cars — the  first  S  cylinder  automobile  to  offer  equal 
comfort  and  convenience,  both  winter  and  sum¬ 
mer.  all  in  one  and  the  same  unit,  at  a  single  price. 

In  this  as  in  many  other  important  and  funda¬ 
mental  advanced  features  the  Cole  leads. 


Indianapolis,  U.  S.  A. 


A  demonstration  of  any  of  our  models  will 
show  you  what  the  Cole  Eight  represents  in  modern 
motor-car  construction  and  value.  Ask  the  near¬ 
est  Cole  dealer. 


» 
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Made  where 
Steel  is 


FIVE  POINT 


Plug 


Guaranteed  for  the 

Life  of  Your  Car 
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<4  education  and  perhaps  one  <4  import¬ 
ance.  Hr  shook  hia  head  in  'perplexity, 
aa  McCarty  gradually  withdrew  from  the 

“BUThlTtUne  John  Ridgewood  had  calmed 
don  and  ns  in  clear  possession  of  his  wita. 
After  all.  he  concluded,  there  seemed  to  be 
some  very  definite  reason  for  McCarty  not 
making  arrests;  and  revising  that  he  had 
accidently  hit  on  a  vulnerable  point,  ha  con¬ 
cluded  to  pound  it  for  all  it  might  be  worth. 
Suddenly,  too.  he  recalled  Captain  Mul- 
vaney's  connection  with  the  case. 


stand  for  it;  and.  heddm,  ha  ain't  there." 

"Where  could  I  find  him?  Quick?" 

"I  reckon  you’d  have  to  go  dear  to 
headquarters.  He’a  just  cleaned  up  a  gang 
of  mail- bog  thieves.  I  met  him  on  my 
way  out  starting  downtown  with  Steve 
Way  burn,  the  Mlow  that  helped  get  the 

"Edges  ood  suddenly  recalled  the  saloon- 
keeper* s  tip  and  promise  o4  a  story .  For  a 
second  his  mind  was  diverted  from  the  caae 
atimur.  He  h«=tatrd. 

"W*"  there**  no  use  in  gabbing  round 
b« re  all  night.”  » *i«  on  the  roundsman, 
preparing  to  be  on  his  way. 

It.  you  right  now  that 
tl.re  is  nothing  doing.  The 
-nly  thing  for  you  to  do  is 


too  much  for  the  diy 

Ridgewood  flared 
up  and  lost  hia 
caution. 

"Officer."  he 
said.  "I’m  going  to 


quick  to  detect  the 
movement. 

His  long  experi¬ 
ence  made  him 
scent  something 
official.  No  police- 

from  a  fear  of 
authority. 

"And  if  you  do 
show  me.”  said  the 
roundsman,  "I’ll 

that  will  change 


Page  75) 

I  don  t  know  what'a  got  into  the  old 
bm.  the  man  answered  sulkily.  "I  told 
U*  bow  a  week  ago  to  turn  her  in  and  dig 
me  up  *  ix?tt<*T  one. 

“Maybe  1  can  help/*  8u**€*t*<i  Ridee- 
lrood.  who  was  a  pretty  good  amateur 
chauffeur.  , 

Removing  his  coat,  he  joined  the  man: 
and  together  they  worked,  making  test 
after  test,  until  the  commissioner  discov- 
md  the  porcelain  cracked  in  one  of  the 
•park  plugs.  The  driver  found  a  fairly  good 
one  in  his  tool  kit  and.  putting  it  in  place  of 
the  had  one,  they  finally  got  the  car  under 
•ay.  but  only  for  a  few  blocks.  The  motor 
soon  began  skipping  again  and,  with  a 
couple  of  despairing  coughs,  the  old  ma¬ 
chine  came  to  a  dead  atop. 

"Here,"  ordered  Ridgewood,  now  thor¬ 
oughly  irritated .  ”  let  me  get  out !  I  haven’t 
time  to  fool  with  you  any  longer!" 

"All  right,  get  out  then,”  came  the  surly 


and  yanked  him  to 
his  feet. 

’’You  boys’ll 
have  to  stop  this 
rough-house!  Stop 
it.  and  stopitouiek; 
d  yer  hear  me?” 

To  Ridgewood’s 
complete  astonish¬ 
ment— for  under 
present  stress  he 
had  forgotten  the 
original  object  of  his 
quest— he  found 
himself  faring  Dennis  McCarty. 

’’Officer.” shouted  tl-  commis¬ 
sioner.  still  trembling  with  the 
and  indignity  of  his  struggle.  “  1 


tM 


low  much  do  I  owe  you?"  inquir 
Ridgewood,  reaching  for  hUt  roll  of  bills. 
"Four  d> 

"Four  dollars?"  ex 
"Why,  that’s  robbery!  I 
do  you  figure  that  out?” 

“Tl...  .1.11. _  It 


•hing  fc 

dollars  and  eijjhty  cental 


Ridgewood, 
't  pay  it!  How 


for  the  ride  and  one- 
only  waited  half  an  hour  out- 


‘Thrce  dollars 
eighty  for  wait 

"  Why,  you  i 
side  the  saloon.” 

"  Well,  what  about  the  time  we  took  in 
getting  started?"  the  driver  demanded. 

*’  You  don’t  mean  to  say  that  I  am  charged 
for  the  time  I  helped  you  fix  the  c*r.  do 
you?" 

"That’s  what  I  said,  and  it  goes." 

"  You  even  charge  for  the  time  you  keep 
me  waiting?" 

”  I’ve  got  orders  to  charge  for  everything 
from  the  time  I  leave  on  a  job,  and  there’s 
no  use  arguing.  They  make  me  pay  and  I 
make  you  pay.  Get  that?” 

"It’s  plain  burglary."  announced  Ridge¬ 
wood,  putting  his  bills  bark  In  hia  pock-t. 
"  I  won’t  pay  it!  Moreover,  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  arreet  you  for  extortion." 

"You’ll  pay  this  bill  or  take  a  punch  in 
the  Jaw."  declared  the  chauffeur,  drawing 
lack  hia  flat. 

•TU - "  Rut  the  driver  interrupted 

with  u  blow  that  rraxed  the  commissioner’s 
ear.  Evan  the  head  of  a  police  depart¬ 
ment  is  human,  and  John  Ridgewood  let 
fly  a  sudden  wallop  that  struck  the  Uxi 
drivrr  squarely  on  the  note.  In  another 
moment  they  were  rolling  over  and  over  In 
the  street,  fighting  like  cats  and  dogs. 

A  few  paining  pedestrians  stopped  to 
Cheer,  and  one  more  law-abiding  than  the 
rest  Htarted  off  to  find  a  policeman. 

Ridgewood  was  rapidly  getting  the  bet¬ 
ter  of  the  rough-and-tumble  fight,  when  a 
strong  hand  took  violent  hold  of  hi*  collar 


"Yes.”  added  the  driver,  “and  if 
don’t  put  that  guy  in  ia.1  I'll  r*:-  rt  you! 

"Now  you  cool  off,  a.!  i  .  .i 

policeman,  holding  ther-.  apart  "Cob  me 
and  get  a  good  night’s  me !” 

"  1  insist  that  you  am- 1  this  mar  .”  reiter¬ 
ated  the  commissioner,  “on  th<  gr  .unda 
of  rxtoetionate 
“I  ain’t  on  to 
the  chauffeur,  "but  thi«  guy  a  <Jradu-at 
and  I  want  him  locked  up !  ’ 

"Now  listen,  me  b’ys.4  ordered  the  cop: 
“Y«  wouldn’t  like  foe  yet  faraiUes  to 
know  ye'd  been  fighting,  would  yes?  Roth 
of  yes  go  home  now.  and  come  round  here 
to-morrow  when  you  are  cooled  off!" 
"Look  here,  officer,  we  aren’t  children." 

began  Ridgewood.  ’If  you  don’t - “  He 

interrupted  by  the  appearance  of  the 
on  ha  midnight  tour  of  in¬ 


spection. 

"What’s 
new  arrival. 

Ridgewood  saw  that  he  waa  not  recog- 


aU  this  about?"  inquired  the 


”  Officer."  he  said,  sddre—ng  the  rounds¬ 
man.  "I  have  demanded  the  arrest  of  this 

man  foe  extortion  and  assault.  And - “ 

"Yea."  the  driver  interrupted,  “and  I 
want  my  money  and  I  want  this  guy  in 

J,The  roundsman  looked  at  McCarty  in- 

qU"Tml  J«t  telling  the  b’ys  to  cool  off  and 
go  home."  the  old  man  explain*!,  "and 
when  they  are  cook.!  off,  they  ran  talk  it 
over  and  shake  hands." 

"And  I  am  saying  to  you."  chimed  in 
Ridgewood,  "that  if  this  man  b  not  ar¬ 
rested  right  now,  I’ll  see  that  your  case  in 
reported  to  headquarters.” 

”  You’ll  do  nothing  of  the  sort."  retorted 
the  roundsman  sharply.  "This  Is  Me 
'*•  Job  and  if  you  want  to  keep  out  at 
utde  you’d  better  do  as  he  «ay*.ft 
’Oh.  If  that’s  the  way  you  feel  about  It," 
replied  Ridgewood.  "I  now  demand  that 
you.  as  superior  officer,  make  the  arrest. 


i.. . 


your  mind."  In  the  act  of  drawing  tho 
commissioner  aside,  the  officer  had  caught 
a  glimnte  of  somo  kind  of  gold  badge  l»- 
ncath  Ridgewood’s  coat,  "And,"  he  added, 
"you'll  listen  Coo-  I  don't  give  a  damn 
who  you  are.” 

"Well,  then,  talk  quick!" 

"I  don’t  know  if  you  have  any  family," 
aaid  the  roundsman,  "but  I  have  and  Mul- 
vam^haa  and  old  man  McCarty  has.” ^ 


Mul-  arrewt 


t  doesn’t  Inter**!  me  in  the  alight- 
nst."  said  thp  rominisuoner,  glancing  over 
hia  shoulder  at  McCarty  and  Hr-  taxi 
driver,  "listen,  officer;  wc  might  as  well 
have  this  out.  McCarty  has  not  made  an 
it  in  ten  years  and  1  know  it.  Mul- 
vaney  Is  mixed  up  in  It  somew  here,  uml  if 
you  don’t  tell  me  the  whole  atory  In  two 
minutr*.  McCarty  will  be  off  the  force  in 
two  days  and  you  are  likely  to  go  with 

"You  know  a  lot.  young  man,"  sgr«>ed 
the  roundsman,  with  sarcasm;  "maybe  you 
know.  too.  that  if  McCarty  make*  this  ur- 
r*wt  he  will  have  to  go  Into  court." 

"Well,  what  .4  it?"  demanded  Ridge¬ 
wood  impatiently.  "Isn't  that  part  .4  his 
Job?" 

"But  you  don't  know  that  if  old  Mac 
tom  before  a  magistrate  he'll  lose  his  Job. 
Every  new  commissioner  makes  a  holler 
about  policemen  not  being  able  to  paw  tho 
physical  examination,  and  this  new.wt  one. 
they  tell  me.  is  a  won*  crank  about  it  than 
all  the  others  put  together." 

"Just  what  do  you  mean  by  that?" 
asked  Ridgewood.  Involuntarily  reaching 
tor  hu  coal  lapel.  "What’s  that  got  to  do 
with  Mulvaney  and  McCarty  and  no 
arresta?" 

"  Young  man."  answered  the  roundsman, 
"McCarty  hasn't  heard  a  sound  since  he 
went  into  the  big  fire  after  them  two  eons 
maybe  you've  heard  about  that? -and  Mul¬ 
vaney '»  brother  was  one  of  them  copal 
Now  show  me  your  badge  I” 

Him  Ragulor  Poaitiom 

Ur  IN  Vermont  years  ago  there  was  it 
prominent  citixcn  who  cut  quite  n  swath 
in  stale  affairs,  but  who  waa  believed  to 
he  quite  extensively  henpecked  in  tho 

Kvacy  of  hb  domestic  life.  After  figuring 
many  years  as  a  fartor  in  the  Republi¬ 
can  organisation,  he  caine  out  finally  a*  a 
candidate  for  the  gubernatorial  nomination 
and  made  an  active  canvass. 

But  the  powers  that  were  decided  on 
another  man  for  the  head  of  the  ticket.  As 
a  sop  to  our  hero  they  bestowed  the  nomi¬ 
nation  for  lieutenant  governor  upon  him. 
From  the  convention  hall  a  committee  went 
to  his  headquarter*  to  break  the  news  to 
him,  and  to  urge  upon  him  the  advisability 
of  accepting  second  honor,  since  he  could 
not  have  first. 

The  old  gentleman  took  the  tidings  very 
calmly. 

"  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  when  their  apokc*- 
min  had  concluded,  "  I  had  expected  some¬ 
thing  else;  but  I  owe  a  duty  to  my  party 
and  I  will  consent  to  become  your  lieuten¬ 
ant  governor.  It  is  a  post  for  which  I  deem 
myself  to  Ir  peculiarly  fitted  by  long  expe¬ 
rience.  I  have  been  holding  down  that  job 
at  home  for  thirty-five  years!" 
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Releasing  the  Engine’s  Power 


SUEZ***-  mod"n  ■*» » 

Replacing  cast-iron.  Lynite  ha*  worked  a  transformation  in  motor  car  t 

,n  pM,ton  wci*h1,  K,unR  * ncw  «•»*■*  ->f  mi 

Nerve  racking  vibration  ha*  given  way  to  smoothness  and  quiet  new. 

su^rsssiir-  po~r  ^  ^ 

With  Lynite  Piston*  in  the  cylinder*.  the  whole  car  *eem*  to  take  on  new  life 
**  t0v.  tfl  "w,“V  m  “  ,'°‘h  “nd  P“l  ,hf  r™*  •wiflly  behind  it.  reganUm 


Tl.e  explanation  i*  not  far  to  »eck  nor  hard  to  understand. 

With  it*  remarkable  light  weight,  the  new  Lynite  piiton  alloy  afao  has  thr  re 
quired  hardness  and  uniform  closegrained  texture  lucking  in  earlier  alumina 
alloyv  and  impossible  to  obtain  unless  the  Lynite  proce*.  is  used. 

Lynite  Piston*  resist  the  great  heat  generated  in  high-speed  engine*.  Owirgto 
their  low  factor  of  expansion.  their  use  make*  small  clearance*  possible. 

L>'»ite  weight  only  about  one  third  as  much  as  cast-iron,  and  this  saving!# 
piston  weight  -sometime*  at  much  as  six  or  seven  pound*  to  the  engine-ha*  an 
astonishing  effect  upon  engine  flexibility. 

Seven  pounds  may  seem  a  very  small  burden— yet  you  can  see  how  it  hundkapi 
your  motor  when  you  remember  the  speed  at  which  the  engine  works. 
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Breaking  the  Chain  of  Iron 


Up  and  down  the  piston*  rush  — faster,  faster,  faster— till  each  makes  a  full 
stroke  in  one  three-thousandth  of  a  minute.  One  hundred  times  a  second  the  useless 
weight  of  cast-iron  has  to  be  stopped  dead,  started  again  in  the  opposite  direction 
and  raised  to  full  speed  in  the  apace  of  a  few  inches. 

The  energy  required  for  these  countless  stops  and  starts  is  virtually  wasted  — 
it  has  no  part  in  moving  the  car. 

The  pressure  of  heavy  cast-iron  pistons  against  cylinder  walls  still  further 
slows  up  the  engine. 

Therefore,  every’  ounce  stripped  from  the  pistons  without  sacrifice  of  strength 
and  other  neccssury  qualities  obviously  means  better  engine  performance. 

Lynite  Pistons  have  been  severely  tested  not  only  in  the  laboratory  but  in 
thousands  of  car*  on  race  courses,  city  streets  and  mountain  roads. 

The  most  recent  striking  demonstration  ot  their  superiority  was  the  winning 
by  Louis  Chevrolet,  on  December  2,  at  Uniontown,  Pa.,  of  the  &3000  Universal 
Trophy.  With  n  motor  in  which  not  only  the  pistons  but  the  cylinder  castings  were 
of  Lynite.  and  with  Lynite  at  many  other  places  in  the  car.  Chevrolet  won  out 
over  fourteen  other  drivers. 


Lynite  Pinion*  hare  been  adopted  at  ttandard  by  the 
follow  ini  manufacturer s 

CHAI.MXRS  MOIOH  COMPANY  TM«  HAYNIJ  AtlTOM.mil  »  CO  IKSMIMT  MOTOR  CORIORAT 

CMKVMOLKT  MOTOR  COMPANY  MKHCNM  AUTOttORU.lt  CO  SCRIPTS  BOOTH  COMPANY 

COLK  MOTOR  CAN  COMPANY  NOMIlVKH  ANII  MAMMON  CO  UNOU  MOIOH  CO  ISC 

)Aft  CUNNINGHAM  »ON  I  CO  OAKLAND  MOTOR  COMPANY  tT*RL  I  NO  MOTOR  COMPANY 

CUIITIM  AKROPLANK  A  MOTOR  OLD*  MOTOR  WORK*  TMK  WMITR  COMPANY 

CORPORATION  PACKARD  MOTOR  CAR  CO  W nCOsmiH  MOTOR  Mm,  Ca 


1  hr  Aluminum  Catting*  Company 
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Eigh  t 


.  Two  Separate  Power  Ranges 
Ciive  The  Peerless  a  “Dual  Personality 

time  wiVhoSTin^ne'atw  ?  r  £ ,l'"  "h"'1  °(  »*  IVwta.  Eigh.  for  the  fir 

I.  nrucnn!  thrill  (,(  delight  in  Its  unenuall^l  rant*,.  „f  noIrm,n«, 

to,  .1  P,  rnls  thosc  conlrasts  in  perform 
,n  tola,,y  d,fferent  types  of  cars. 

A  "Loafing"  Rangr  For  Ordinary  Di 

-MK«.  in  tar  from' 

?!*.  A hor*P**»crcight  lender  in  ..  fa*. 


*  on  have  only  to  open 
ihc  throttle  wider  lo  call 
u|Kin  it*  '•  sporting  ”  range. 

Hill  inMe.nl  of  the  usual 
rt'i».niM-  you  change  the 
wholr  character  ol  your 
car. 

You  automatically  open 

lier  double  puppet*  and 
K.xx  her  full  fuel  rations. 

You  have  exchanged 
the  soft  purr  of  your 
nwor  for  a  deep  growl 

'■  *«**•;  '-n.  i/neo • 


Quietly,  and  without 
apparent  effort,  it  ,»-r- 
forms  in  high  gear,  wiih 
velvet  smoothness.  at  any 
"I*™1,  from  almost  imper¬ 
ceptible  mot  ion  to  t  he  fast . 
•  m  clip  permissible  in 
town  driving. 


Car^Company,  Cleveland,  Ohio 

Y . TT— Tnp 
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" Consider  it  done." 

"You  start  in  five  hours  for  the  moun¬ 
tains. 

"What!  And  miss  the  battle?” 

“Minn  nothing’  You  are  going  after 
ammunition.  Dario  Pa  is  not  such  a  fool 
as  to  put  all  hi*  egg*  into  one  basket.  Don 
Francisco.  No;  we  still  have  enough  sound 
cartridge*  cached  to  drive  this  scum  from 
the  face  of  the  earth.  So  hurry!” 

It  did  not  take  me  three  winks  to  get  the 
pack  train  of  mules  ready  for  him.  That 
wn*  one  thing  Dario  Pea  taught  his  foU 
lowers— quick  obedience.  He  taught  them, 
sir.  by  fear  of  punishment. 

When  I  reported  for  orders  Dario  Pea 
was  seated  ut  the  table  where  he  worked, 
with  hla  secretary;  and  in  front  of  him  waa 
this  Juan,  with  a  soldier  on  each  side  of 
him.  and  an  officer  in  charge. 

"Beast  of  the  worst  kind!"  Dario  Pe* 
was  saying,  and  the  cords  of  his  neck 
stood  out.  "Thou  hast  betrayed  thine 
own  brother.  Thou  hast  stung  the  hand 
that  raised  thee  up.  For  money  thou  hast 
sent  brave  comrades  helplessly  to  death. 
Better  for  thee,  hombn,  had  thou  never 
been  bom.  But  the  woeful  fact  of  thy 
existence  shall  bo  remedied,  for  thou  art 
going  to  die." 

On  hearing  this  Juan  began  to  shake,  sir, 
and  his  knra*  would  scarcely  sustain  him. 
He  begged  for  mercy.  Yes;  the  bold  young 
fellow,  who  went  about  in  diamonds  like  a 
fine  gentleman  and  captivated  all  the  girb. 
was  at  heart  a  miserable  coward.  He  wept : 
he  awore  that  he  had  been  deceived  and 
imposed  uoon:  he  promised  to  make  re*- 
tltutlon.  In  his  four  he  cast  caution  to  the 
winds  and  revealed  the  secret  of  a  fortune 
hr  hail  stolen.  It  was  In  an  El  Paso  bank, 
sir.  whither  he  had  dispatched  it  for  safe- 
kraplng. 

Instead  of  aptwasing  Dario  Pe*.  the 
confession  drove  him  mail  with  rage.  Hia 
temper  was  always  terrible,  sir;  but  never 
hud  I  **cn  anything  to  approach  the  cold 
fury  that  seised  him  now.  He  leaned  for¬ 
ward.  with  his  hands  on  the  table,  and 
glared  at  his  brother,  and  I  read  the  death 
sentence  In  his  eye*. 

"Sol"  he  said  huskily.  "And  hone  of  my 
bone,  flesh  of  my  flesh!  Major  Orteja,  a 
firing  squad  of  five.  And  at  once!" 

That  was  all  he  said  in  answer.  This 
Juan  made  a  last  effort:  He  threw  himself 
on  hU  knees  and.  crawling  in  this  fashion 
toward  the  table,  despite  the  efforts  of 
the  guard  to  hold  him.  tried  to  seiie  the 
general's  hand  to  mumble  It.  Dario  Pe* 
snatched  it  away  and  dralt  a  blow  that 
sent  him  sprawling  acroaa  the  room. 

"  What !  ”  he  bellowed,  quivering  all  over. 
"Thou  wouldst  shame  the  mother  that 
Imre  us  both?  Take  him  away!  Take  him 
awBy,  major,  before  I  slay  him  with  my 
own  hand  and  live  to  regret  it.” 

Thereupon  the  guard  picked  up  the  pris¬ 
oner  and  marched  him  out.  Juan  begging 
und  beseeching  i to  be  heard.  It  waa  awful  to 
witness,  sir.  The  sight  of  a  man  unmanned 
sicker*  the  soul  and  makes  one  ashamed. 

No  sooner  had  his  cries  died  away  in  tbe 
distance  than  I  strode  up  to  the  table  and 
saluted. 

“Well.  Don  Francisco?  Ready?" 

"  Yes.  mi  gmtral.  But  kindly  send  some¬ 
body  else  in  charge  of  the  expedition." 

" Why  so?  .What  is  this?  Insubordi¬ 
nation  T” 

"No.  general.  But  I  am  going  to  die 
beside  your  unfortunate  brother.” 

For  a  moment  he  gaped  at  me.  and  then 
hi*  expression  hardened. 

"Very  well,  Don  Francisco.  If  you  wish 
to  share  the  fate  of  a  traitor,  that  is  your 
affair.  We  will  try  to  spare  the  needful 
bullets.  Or  would  you  prefer  hanging?" 

I  did  not  like  his  tone,  sir.  Of  course  I 
did  not  seriously  believe  that  he  would 
permit  me  to  be  executed  for  my  devotion 
to  his  intercuts,  but  hia  temper  was  so  un¬ 
certain  that  such  might  easily  happen.  As¬ 
suredly  Dario  I’e*  would  repent  immediately 
afterward  and  mourn  his  loyal  friend:  but 
that  would  not  bring  me  back  to  earth,  sir. 
nnd  I  had  no  desire  whatever  to  leave  it. 

"Answer  me'.  Would  you  prefer  hang¬ 
ing?" 

“No.gcnrral.  I  do  not  wish  to  die.  But. 
rather  than  see  you  commit  a  terrible  mis¬ 
take  and  give  your  enemies  a  weapon 
against  you.  I  would  share  the  fate  of  this 
pitiful  boy.” 

"Silence!"  he  shouted  furiously.  "An¬ 
other  word  like  that  and  111  give  you  a  pill 


THE  WRONG  ROAD 


of  my  making.  listen  to  me.  Don  Fran¬ 
cisco  a  soldier's  first  duty  is  to  obey.  No 
excuse  relieves  him  from  it.  He  most 
execute  orders.  Were  I  to  com 
go  out  snd  shoot  your  own  father,  it  would 
be  your  solemn  duty  to  do  eo.  Would  it 
not.  Don  Francisco?" 

"Ye*,  general.''  1  answered,  my  father 
being^ comfortably  in  Paradise;  "but  that 

attempt  to  do  something  that  all] 
your  own  cause  irretrievably,  then  I 

my 


neck  and  would  not 


"If  you  kill 
Dario.  Or.  ho 
and  have  not  U 
his  placet” 

Dario  Pe*.  sir.  groaned  and  beat  hia 


then  I  shall  die.  too. 
- 1  am  old  an 
to  live.  See- 


Eft 


i!"  exclaimed  Dario  Pec.  bang¬ 
ing  his  clenched  fist  on  the  arm  of  th*  chair. 
"Who'll  dispute  me  next?  I  have  said  be 
must  die.  and  he  dim.  Get  out  of  my 


I  saluted  and  went  <x 
Pea  was  in  that  mood  it 
reason  with  him  os  with  a 
Therefore  I  walked  briskly  from  the  ' 
and  started  to  run  acres*  the  gaj  ' 
knew  that  he  mot  ace  me  from  the . 

“  Hey  I  Where' re  you  going  so  fast,  Don 
Francisco?"  he  called. 

“To  die  with  Juan.  Excellency." 

And.  without  slackening  my  speed.  I 
aped  from  the  garden  in  pursuit  of  the  firing 
squad,  which  w*a  marching  up  the  street, 
followed  by  a  large  crowd. 

I  did  not  succeed  in  overtaking  them  un¬ 
til  they  stopped  at  the  ruin*  of  a  house  on 
the  outskirts  of  the  dty.  This  was  the  place 

"Walt!"  I  shouted  with  all 
“Walt!" 

As  I  burst  through  the  pro*!*.  Juan  was 
struggling  with  a  soldier  and  crying  out 
that  he  did  not  desire  to  have  hia  eyra 
bandaged,  but  that  he  wished  to  direct  the 

^■si£rS-i*aSK  urea 

not  the  courage  to  look  into  leveled  gun*. 
•  their  cold,  cruel . 


totheprieonrr's  to 


with' 

"What's  the 
Major  Orteja  when! 
aide. 

"I  have  come  to  die  with  him. 

"Fine!”  said  this  scoundrel, 
very  cheerful  over  the  whole 
•'  Who  gets  your  Job?” 

By  goodnem.  I  took  a  dsattko  to  Orteja 
right  there!  New  since  then  have  I 
trusted  tbe  fellow  or  favored  him  with  my 
friendship.  But  as  we  thus  confronted 
each  other  the  crowd  split  sp*rt 


though  a  shell  had  cleaved  through  IU 
middle,  sod  her*  came  Dario  Pea.  hot  and 


out  of  breath. 

"What  foolish  no*  is  this?"  he 
tered,  and  I  heard  Juan  give  a  little  > 

te-.  u, 

respite  foe  himsolf.  sir;  and  ao  did  I. 
we  were  mistaken:  we  did  not  yet 
Dario  Pe*. 

"Tie  this  fool  up."  he  commanded 
referring  to  me.  I  regret  to  my.  sir- "and 
give  him  a  sound  beating.  Now  proceed  with 
the  execution,  major.  T  myself  will  super¬ 
intend  It.” 

Two  soldiers  held  me  while  the  major 
stood  the  prisoner  up  against  the  wall  and 
blindfolded  him  in  spite  of  his  opposition. 
That  done.  Orteja  stepped  bncfc  and  fined 


he  cried  In  a 
ray!  He  is  not 
What  nonsense  is 
You  gave  him  life 
give  it  twice." 

- - - — - it  pardon  him,  Dario," 

she  cried;  and  the  crowd,  they  hurraed  like 

her  a  while  and  then 
at  the  people  assembled,  and  then  at  thin 

betirra  now."  he  said  grimly,  "that 
there  is  not  a  rogue  on  earth  without  luck. 
Take  him  away;  but  break  hi*  sword." 

We  had  triumphed.  There  would  be  no 
execution.  We  were  feeling  mighty  jubi¬ 
lant.  sir.  But  it  did  not  last  long;  for,  as 
his  mother  store!  fondling  his  hand,  and  the 
re*t  of  unjust  stood  there  grinning  at  Juan, 
and  the  thnugbtlms crowd  shouted  "riisu." 
Dario  Pea  turned  and  said: 

"But  I  am  not  through  with  you  yet. 
lumber.  R ring  him  bark  to  my  headquarter* 
in  an  hour." 

And  with  that.  sir.  he  walked  off.  the 
,  any  for  him  and 
_  . .  of  hi*  demrart. 

What  would  he  do  neat?  I  was  in  the 
room  when  this  Juan  was  fad  up  on  the 
carpet,  dr.  and  I  herd  all  that  passed. 
Dario  Pe*  sat  at  fab  table  and  all  the  Staff 
•ere  gathered  there  by  special  summons. 
The  general  was  curiously  calm. 

"  My  orders."  be  began,  when  dlence  had 
been  obtained,  "are  that  this  prisoner  be 
given  his  file,  though  It  is  rightfully  for- 
friwd  by  hia  baarrmn.  I  do  this  in  response 
•leadings  of  one  of  my  mad  loyal 
and  in  token  of  the  great  love  hla 
mother  hrar*  him. 

"Hut  to  thee.  Juan  Pe*.  I  say  this:  Poor 
and  in  rags  thou  earned  to  me.  Poor  and 
In  ran  thou  shall  go.  Major  Orteja.  co¬ 
tort  him  to  the  city  limits  and  set  him  on 
the  road  to  Baca,  according  to  your  order*. 
And  now  to  work,  gentlemen.  Take  the 
fellow  away!" 

They  led  him  out  and  we  went  to  work. 
In  abmit  an  hour  a  lady  was  announced. 

"Show  her  in."  said  Dario  Pe*  at  once. 
“Don  Francisco,  fasten  well  to  what  is 
about  to  be  said.  You  will  learn  human 
nature,  ■rerAonhito.  and  it  may  be  useful  to 
you  In  the  matter  of  women.  Tbe)'  tell  me 


Before  l  could  reply,  th*  Srftorita  Terras 
Mmmmmm*.  being  announced  by  the 
secretary  with  a  fine  bow  and  flourish  of 
■  She  fame  proudly  in.  dr.  all  smile* 
r:  and  she  was  dressed  in 
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You  could  have  beard  a  pin  drop  as  the 
riflra  were  leveled.  I  held  my  breath.  Dario 
Pe*  was  stern  and  compowd. 

"Sober  rl  no  ipisW  cried  the  major: 
and  then  a  wild  scream  made  me  jump,  and 
I  saw-  the  riflra  waver. 

Orteja.  he  held  his  sword  half  raised  and 
glanced  uncertainly  round  him.  And  as  he 
thus  hesitated  the  front  ranks  of  the  crowd 

ssrETi-  and  straight  toward 

this  Juan  Pe*.  It  was  the  rmeral's  mother. 

“Put  up  your  guns!"  be  bellowed  in  a 
terrible  voice,  and  the  squad  came  to  atten¬ 
tion. 

Dario  P«  strode  forward  and  tried  to 
remove  the  mother*  arms  from  round 
Juan's  neck.  But.  by  goodnera.  dr.  the 
crowd  hissed,  and  tbe  women  In  the  rear 
shrieked  at  him  to  leave  her  alone,  mur¬ 
derer  that  he  was. 

"Madre  mia!”  be  begged.  "Come  away! 
You  are  wasting  the  love  of  an  excellent 
heart  on  a  traitor.  Go 
take  place." 

•  only ciung  the  tighter.  She! 


what  this 


done- but  what  did 


'Ah.  Excellency,  It  b  rood  of  you  to 
for  me!"  she  said  gsyly. 

"That  b  as  it  may  be."  answered  Dario 
Per.  "Welcome  to  my  poor  house,  se- 
fiorita.  It  b  yours.  Don  Francisco,  bring 
the  lady  ■  chair.  Have  you  no  manner*?" 

As  for  him.  he  sat  there  without  stirring, 
dr:  and  I  fetched  the  Srftorita  Terras  a 
nice  chair.  And  then  Dario  Pc*  began  to 
talk  to  her.  He  apoke  gently,  tar.  with  a 
curious  singsong  that  he  always  affected 
when  he  wanted  to  be  polite  to  the  ladira: 
butjby  goodness,  what  he  said  hurt  her  like 

'  "And  so."  he  ended.  "Juanito  has  gone. 
He  will  be  at  Bscs  to-morrow.  Love 
on  nimble  feet.  DoubUrra  Love 
be  waiting  for  him  there,  with  clothes 
and  fond  and  comfort  for  hie  wretchedness.'' 

To  thb.  sir.  the  Srftorita  Tcrraa  Jaure- 
qul  said  nothing.  First  she  turned  red. 
then  white;  and  she  glanced  all  about 
her  at  me  and  the  general  and  the  win¬ 
dow* -M  though  she  found  difficulty  in 
getting  her  breath.  And  all  the  while  her 
tracing  a  pattern  on  the  floor. 

Aid  be  has  gone  for- be  will  never 
Never?" 

"Never!" 

Tbe  young  lady  drew  a  deep  breath. 

"He  b.  then  -  no— longer  agent  for 
Your  Excellency?  He  does  not  enjoy  your 
favor?" 

“  H*>  b  Juan  Pe*,  of  Baca,  seller  of  gnats’ 


do  not  put  yourself  out 

"Good!"  cned  Dario  Pe*  heartily,  "I 
knew_  Love  would  find !  a  way.  You  will 
be  there  waiting  for  him,  will  you  not, 
srftorita?  *’ 

But  the  Srtlonta  Tcrraa  Jsurcqui  had 
And  Dario  Pc*.  Mr,  was  laughing. 

Oh,  muchaehuo.  ’  lie  said  to  me,  "learn 
human  natural  Learn  it  and  the  whole 
round  world  is  yours.  Come!  We  will  go 
find  Lucita.  Our  Utile  visitor  is  with  her 
and  we  will  test  the  truth  of  Juan's  denial.” 

Well,  air,  we  found  Lucita  and  the  nice 
young  girl  from  La  Ascencion  in  rocking- 
chaira  near  the  fountain,  and  they  were 
busily  engaged  in  sewing.  Dario  Per.  sat 
down  clear  to  the  nice  young  girl,  und  began 
to  speak  with  her  precisely  as  he  had  done 
with  the  Srftorita  Terrau;  but  now  he  talked 
very  gravely,  sir,  and  did  not  employ  the 

'' Aiuf  doubtless  Love  will  be  waiting 
for  him  there,"  he  ended,  "with  clothre 
and - " 

"Oh,  general,"  cried  the  girl,  seising  his 
hand  and  kissing  it,  "how  can  I  ever  show 
my  gratitude?  I  will  start  now  at  once. 
Perhaps  1  can  overtake  him." 

”  No,  no,"  he  replied;  “you  must  not  do 
tliot.  My  order*  are  that  he  ahull  go  hun¬ 
gry  and  in  rag.  to  Baca,  and  to  Baca  ho 
goro.  But  you  may  make  a  detour  und 
arrive  there  before  him.  Hey,  Lucita  I 
Wilt  thou  Instruct  thb  child  und  give  her 
what  ohr  needs?" 

Lucita  gladly  agreed,  sir. 

"A  heart  of  gold.  Don  Frunciaco."  said 
Dario  Pe*.  "The  moat  priceless  treasure 
life  mn  offer.  I  knew  Juan  was  lying.  He 
dot*  not  deserve  such  good  fortune.  Ami 
now  to  buninom.  You  start  immediately 
for  the  mountains." 

Jvir,  I  did  so.  But  about  three  hours 
nut  I  gave  my  officer  his  instnietions  and 
branched  off  the  trail.  It  was  In  my  mind 
to  ascertain  how  this  Juan  Pe*  fared  and 
then  overtake  the  pack  train  by  hard  riding. 

It  waa  almost  nightfall  when  I  sighted 
him  on  the  white  road  that  crossm  the  big 
mesa,  und  approaching  him  was  u  lino  of 
burn*,  loaded  with  firewood  for  the  dty. 
A  rugged  rascal,  armed  with  a  atout  stuff, 
was  driving  them.  When  he  met  the  burn- 
in  the  road,  thb  Juan  did  not  give  an  inch 
from  the  middle,  which  created  some  con- 
fuaion.  The  driver  came  running  from  the 
roar  to  uncertain  tbe  trouble. 

"  What,  you  big  rascal !"  he  waa  aborting 
os  I  came  up.  "You  would  hog  the  road 
from  me.  would  you?  Take  that,  und  that  P* 

I  turned  to  look  at  the  brother  of  Dario 
Pea.  He  was  sitting  on  the  ground,  nurMng 
his  shoulder  where  the  driver  had  struck 
him.  and  he  was  whining  like  a  child  who 
has  bran  punished.  Built  was  his  appear¬ 
ance  that  amated  me  most.  sir. 

By  good  new,  he  was  a  fearsome  sight! 
They  had  placed  upon  him  the  filthiest 
beggar'*  rags  that  could  be  found  in  the 
city,  giving  the  beggar  one  of  Juan’s  line 
suita  in  exchange. 

But  that  was  not  the  worst.  The  upper 
portion  of  hb  body  was  entirely  nude,  nnd 
on  his  back  they  had  printed,  In  large  let¬ 
ter,  that  would  not  rub  out:  "ThiainJuda*." 

"Don 'Frunciaco!"  he  cried  ut  sight  of 
me.  ceasing  his  lamentations.  “Oh,  good! 
You  have  cumo  to  help  me?  You  are  a 
real  friend,  Don  Francisco.  Give  me  som«>- 
thing  to  eat.  1  am  famished.  And  then, 
your  coat.  It  b  very  little  to  ask  from  » 
comrade.  Don  Francisco." 

"Aye;  but  more  than  I  may  give,  Juan. 

I  can  give  you  nothing." 

"Then  why  did  you  come?  Why  did 
you  follow  me?" 

"I  wanted  to  see  you,"  I  replied;  and, 
sir,  try  as  I  would,  some  of  the  secret  Joy 
his  situation  afforded  me  crept  into  my  face. 

On  bearing  my  words  this  Juan  jumped 
to  his  feet  and  started  to  run  along  the 
road.  I  watched  him  go.  Presently  he  came 
to  a  point  where  tbe  road  forked.  He  hrai- 
lated  an  instant,  then  turned  to  the  left. 

"Hey!"  1  shouted  at  him.  "That 
doesn’t  go  to  Baca.  You’re  on  the  wrong 
road.” 

"The  wrong  road!”  he  wailed,  bursting 
into  team.  "Always  and  always  the  wrong 
road  ’ 

After  a  while  he  rose  and  went  stum¬ 
bling  forward,  talking  to  himself  and  making 
many  pauses  to  rest  nis  feet.  And  so  1  Mt 
him.  air.  whimpering  along  the  road  to  Barn. 
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This  Were  Our 
Only  Chance 


If  we  had  just  this  one  chance  to  talk  to  you— If 
this  were  the  one  Timken-Dctroit  advertisement  you 
would  ever  read  — What  message  would  we  give  you? 

We  could  not  tell  you  the  whole  story  of  motor-car 
axle  importance;  but  we  should  certainly  emphasise 
seven  facts  that  every  inotor-car  owner  should  know 
and  remember:— 

1  Human  safety  comet  first  in  motor-car  con- 
x  st ruction,  and  in  respect  to  safety,  the  axles  arc 
beyond  question  the  most  important  parts  of  the  car. 

O  A  motor-car  axle  must  be  better  than  “good 
A  enough.”  It  must  exceed  the  stated  require¬ 
ments  of  the  car  builder  in  capacity  to  carry  loads, 
transmit  power,  and  stand  up  to  the  shocks  and  stresses 
of  travel. 

Q  The  axles  must  fit  the  car,  and  the  car  mutt 
u  fit  the  axles.  The  axle  builder  must  see  to  it  that 
his  axles  are  of  ample  size  and  capacity  to  do  the  work 
required  of  them  and  that  they  arc  properly  engineered 
end  built  into  the  car.  The  car  builder  should  see  to 
it  that  no  radical  increases  in  weight  or  horsepower  arc 
made  after  the  type  and  size  of  the  axles  have  been 
decided  upon.  For  if  radical  changes  are  made  it  may 
jeopardize  the  owner’s  safety  and  satisfaction.  In 
other  words,  axle  builder  and  car  builder  must  work 
together  for  a  common  principle. 

A  The  axle  builder  must  be  able  to  anticipate 
~  the  future.  He  should  not  wait  for  new  condi¬ 
tions  or  for  his  customers  to  demand  new  types  and  im¬ 
provements  in  construction.  He  should  be  continually 
striving  for  something  better  than  the  best  he  can  do 
today— and  be  the  first  to  urge  its  adoption.  He 
should  make  constant  progress  toward  better  design 
and  quality. 

C  The  car  owner  mast  have  assurance  that  the 

axle  builder  will  continue  in  business.  Thus, 
he  knows  that  every  part  and  piece  of  his  axles  can  be 
furnished  for  replacement  if  the  need  ever  arises.  And 
that  assurance  can  be  given  only  by  an  old.  established 
and  successful  organization. 

A  Building  motor-car  axles  is  a  task  for  a  spe- 
U  cialist ;  for  to  meet  the  requirements  already 
mentioned  wall  take  all  the  experience,  engineering 
ability,  manufacturing  equipment  and  financial  re¬ 
sources  of  an  entire  organization,  who  will  give  it 
their  exclusive  attention.  Thus,  the  axle  builder,  with 
his  many  customers,  acts  as  clearing  house  for  the 
combined  experience  of  the  whole  industry. 


j*M)fflr 


y  Continued  uie  if  the  test  of  axle-building 
/  leadership.  It  is  years  of  continued  use  by  many 
of  the  ablest  and  most  successful  of  motor-car  builders, 
it  is  the  high  average  of  satisfactory  performance 
in  hundreds  of  thousands  of  cars,  that  finally  tests 
the  soundness  of  the  axle  builder’s  principles  and 
practice. 


jmii 


In  all  thu  we  have  not  mentioned  Timkcn-Detroit  A.ln  by 
name.  If  thi>  were  our  one  chance  to  talk  to  you.  we  should 
devote  it  wholly  to  explaining  what  kind  of  axles  we  honestly 
believe  you  should  have,  whether  made  by  ua  or  by  any  oilier  aiie 
builder  wbo  can  qualify  under  all  of  the  foregoing  principle!. 

THE  TIMKEN-DETROIT  AXLE  COMPANY 
Detroit.  Michigan 
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BEARINGS 


1 160  Agree 


Actual  use  of  Timken  Bearings  at  the  points 
of  hardest  service  is  conclusive  evidence  of 
their  superiority  for  use  at  any  point  in  your 
ear. 

The  following  builders  willingly  pay  more 
for  Timken  Bearings  because  they  know  they 
will  stand  up: 
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body  —  longer  —  roomier— with 
genuine  deep-tufted  leather  and 
real  curled  hair  upholstery— 
Velie  permanent  mirror  finish 
—with  Snnp  and  Style  and 

Smartness  up  tothc  last  minute? 

Such  features  are  found  only  in  a 
car  built  up  to  a  long-main¬ 
tained  standard,  and  not  down 
to  a  price.  Built  by  an  organ¬ 
ization  of  the  Vclic’s  exceptional 
facilities  with  half  a  century 
of  manufacturing  cxpcricncc- 
and  a  mile  of  Velie  factory 
facts  worth  considering. 

Velie  cars  may  be  seen  on  the 
main  floors  of  the  New  York 
and  Chicago  Shows,  or  on  your 
dealer’s  floor  any  day.  See 
these  cars— ride  in  them,  and 
you’ll  agree  comparison  proves 
Velie  values. 
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PEOPLE  AND  PENNIES 


Links  is a  the  Drug-Store  Chain— By  John  MappeSheck 


ALMOST  the  first  day  I  worked  in  a  drug 
/\  aton*.  aa  a  boy  juat  from  school.  the 
il.  human  internit  of  the  busneaa  took 
hold  of  mo.  An  old  lady  brought  in  a  pro¬ 
scription  yellow  with  age.  Among  other 
ingredients  it  called  for  five  bumblebees. 
Even  now  the  druggist  is  asked  for  many 
remedirt  of  bygone  generation*.  auch  as 
gocse  grease  and  skunk  oil.  In  neighbor¬ 
hood*  where  foreigners  live  there  is  a  de¬ 
mand  for  patent  medicinra  so  old  that  their 
wrappers  and  direction  circular*  give  one  a 
fascinating  glimpse  into  the  drug  atom  of 
oust  centum*.  Bumblebees  are  an  old- 
folka  remedy  for  rheumatism. 

Well,  my  boas  was  a  conscientious  man 
and  a  true  pharmacist,  with  hit  heart  in  the 
compounding  end  of  the  buaineoa.  If  a  pre¬ 
scription  called  for  bumblebee*  he  would 

Bthrm  in.  if  they  could  be  obtained.  We 
no  bumblebee*  in  stock,  to  1  was  sent 
out  to  gather  them.  My  knowledge  of  en¬ 
tomology  was  rather  limited,  for  1  was 
u  town  boy,  and  at  the  end  of  an  all¬ 
afternoon  hunt  I  came  back  with  only  a 

a  specimen.  Neat  morning  the  boat 
le  farther  into  the  country,  and  a  flo¬ 
rist  allowed  me  to  go  into  his  greenhouse*, 
where  beta  were  humming.  Up  in  one  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  place  I  saw  a  little  mud  neat,  with 
what  looked  like  I***  flying  in  and  out.  I 
got  a  pole  and  knocked  it  down,  and  learned 
the  difference  between  bora  and  waspa  by 
getting  fearfully  stung.  By  night,  how¬ 
ever.  1  had  two  more  genuine  bumble- 
her*,  and  when  I  returned  to  the  store,  with 
a  badly  swollen  fare,  the  bom  said  the-e 
would  do.  for  he  could  reduce  the  other  in¬ 
gredients  in  proportion,  use  live  three  he**, 
and  make  up  the  old  lady's  prescription 
three-tifth*  the  quantity. 

She  wa*  quite  pleased  when  ho  ex¬ 
plained  It. 

"You  are  an  honcat  man,"  wa*  her  com¬ 
ment.  "The  ln»'.  druggist  who  tilled  that 
prescription  put  in  blowflies!" 

1  stayed  two  year*  with  that  employer 
and  studied  pharmacy  under  hla  guidance, 
to  such  good  purpea#  that  in  another  year  I 
might  have  taken  my  examination  and  got 
ii  certificate.  He  was  the  typical  druggist  of 
hU  generation,  a  dlspenaer  of  medicine,  ab¬ 
sorbed  in  the  technicalities,  with  no  ability 
at  all  u*  a  merchant.  He  made  a  customer 
feel  that  he  wa*  doing  a  favor  In  coming 
from  bel.nd  the  prescription  desk  to  wait 
on  him.  His  stock  of  sundries  was  a  lot 
of  shopworn  stuff  that  had  been  on  hand 
for  vrurs,  purchased  originally  without  any 
understanding  of  the  needs  of  people.  The 
boss  didn't  know  people.  In  fact,  and  didn't 
like  them,  and  had  no  more  Idea  what  wa* 
going  on  in  his  line  than  has  many  a  small 
druggist  to-day. 

Early  Cut-Rat*  floras 

It  was  fortunate  for  me  that  I  quit  be¬ 
fore  lie  made  me  a  pharmacist  too.  For 
that  might  have  killed  my  Interest  In  peo¬ 
ple.  which  has  been  my  beat  ponwssion. 
Too  much  knowledge  of  the  technicalities 
often  blinds  a  man  to  the  human  pombili- 
lire.  We  differed  over  a  technicality.  I  had 
become  such  a  skillful  bottle  washer  and 
handy  roan  that  he  did  not  want  to  loae  my 
service*  in  that  line  by  promoting  me.  So  I 
left  and  found  a  new  job  In  a  bigger  store 
downtown,  and  there  soon  saw  opportuni¬ 
ties  for  applying  what  I  had  learned  of  hu¬ 
man  nature:  and  I  became  so  interested 
that  I  never  studied  pharmacy  again. 

I  honestly  bdievo  that  the  drug  business 
is  the  most  human  business  that  there  la. 
Just  think  of  the  range  of  merchandise  in 
an  up-to-date  drug  store!  There  are  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  ninety  thousand  items  in  our 
trade— more  than  in  any  other  line.  The 
variety  of  thing*  in  even  a  mraall  drug  stock 
is  so  great  that  a  man  may  wait  on  cus¬ 
tomers  all  day,  and  yet  never  have  a  call  for 
the  same  article  twice.  Even  If  it  lathe  same 
article,  there  will  be  some  variation  jn  ita 
use.  People  go  to  the  druggist  for  advice  to 
a  far  greater  extent  than  in  any  other  line  of 
trade,  and  they  coroe  in  emergencies  and 
trouble,  80  that  there  is  every  opportunity 
to  know  and  help  them. 

Where  all  these  article*  come  from,  and 
what  they  are  used  for.  and  how  they  are 


and  the  people  mi 
information  about  t 


want  information  about  them,  make  an 
sorbing  study — if  your  heart  is  in  it 
givsa  constant  suggestions  for  ’ 
method*  and  .lock-  My 
that  sort  of  thing  for  thirty  year*.  To-dsy  I 
own  an  interest  in  a  chain  of  two  doom  mad 
drug  storm,  extending 
recognized  as 
mercantile  enterprises  in  the  country.  It 
has  all  been  built  up  from  one  store,  and 
I  had  a  share  In  the  building.  Our  Metres 


and  for  a  family,  the 


over  several  states,  gain  philosophy  is  wrong 
the  most  successful  too.  I  can  easily  demoost 
in  the  country.  It  We  saw  through  this 


then.  Those 
day*.  My  new  employers 
the  natural  limitations  of  the 
aa  conducted  by 


haa  been  based  chiefly  on  a 
human  nature.  We  have  studied  people, 
learned  what  they  wanted- often  before 
they  knew  what  it  waathemsehva  gave  it 
to  them  quicker  and  better  than  the  other 
fellow,  and  If  possible  cheaper,  kept  an  eye 
on  to-morrow  to  i*o  how  times  would 
change,  and  were  rrmdy  to  change  our 
methods  with  them.  Meat  of  the  things  ww 
have  donejanbe  done  brother  merchants. 

small  fellows  hare  advantages  over  us  now¬ 
aday*.  as  l  aid  show  presently. 

The  Slnr- o  Ctock  Trad a 

My  new  Job  was  with  the  big  cut-rate  drug 
establishment  downtown,  a  concern  that 

ridiculed  and  feared  this  cut-rate  concern, 
and  undoubtedly  would  have  stigmatised 
It  as  a  trust,  had  the  word  rained  currency 
e  were  the  early  price-cutting 
new  employers  had  measured 

had  art  out  to  make  bigger  profits  by  In¬ 
creasing  volume.  Instead  of  a  modret  turn¬ 
over  of  from  ten  to  fifteen  thousand  dollars 
a  year.  gnus,  with  a  net  profit  of  from  ten 
to  twelve  per  cent,  they  rut  their  margin  of 
profit  to  five  or  sis  per  rent  and  went  after 
a  hundred-thouaand-dollar  turnover.  Prices 
were  reduced  on  everything,  goods  piled  to 
'  ceiling,  the  store  plastered  with  glaring 
».  and  special  sales  advertised.  The 
linens  was  run  like  a  cirrus.  Such  meth¬ 
ods  were  a  novelty  then  and  drew  unheard-of 
patronage.  That  was  the  thing  to  do  at 
that  time. 

Today  some  concerns  are  still  chasing 
volume  with  cut  rat**.  is  the  name  spec¬ 
tacular  way.  believing  that  the  method  ia 
aa  potent  ae  ever,  and  hundreds  of  small 
druggist.  Mill  hate  and  fear  the  price- 
cutting  establishment*  and  regard  them  as 
oppressors,  and  feebly  try  to  imitate  their 
special  sales.  But  we  are  n 
thing  entirely  different,  an 
the  day*  of  price-cutting  success  are 
and  the  fellow  who  blindly  chasm  ro 
is  chasing  the  wrong  thing. 

We  make  one  division  of 
our  stores  that  throws  fight  on 
tendencies— nine-o’clock  and 
customer*.  Tb#  nineoriock 
comm  early,  in  response  to  bargain  adver¬ 
tising.  She  has  her  mind  ftrnJy  fixed  os 
two  or  three  articles  that  we  are  selling 
that  day  at  cut  prices,  and  will  seldom  buy 
anything  else,  because  she  wants  to  get 
away  to  some  other  store  and  lake  advan¬ 
tage  of  other  bargains.  It  fc*  not  worth 
while  to  try  building  trade  upon  her,  for 
she  will  not  center  her  patronage  in  one 


energv .  m  return  for  good*  that  are 
worth  more  than  she  pays  for  them.  She 

UAi&sarjLsss 

lit  far  better  than  she  does.  That  the  bar- 
for  tftr  merchant. 

by  figure*, 
bargain  fallacy 
*ooo  aa  ae  began  studying  the  important 
item  of  money  .received  from^eayerage^ 

•lore  by  the  cash  register.  I 
merchant  has  recourse.  our 

phase  of  the  buauxas.  To-day  we  have  I 

at  a  lime,  and  i  doubt 
store  is  the  country  haa  as  high  an  average. 
From  personal  investigations  I  believe 
that  the  general  average  is  not  more  than 
thirty  rents.  Now  the  merchant  who  at-| 
tracts  a  big  crowd  of  nine-o'clock  customers 
by  adverting  and  cut  price*  can  dispose  of  | 
an  enormous  stack  of  g<K*l*.  But  if  be  will 
study  the  amount  spent  by  the  average  rua- 
be  will  probab!)  find  it  below  twenty 
and  his  .-fl oct  lb  rhaaing  volume  ha. 
brought  him  neither  profit  nor  lasting  trade. 

Now  in  our  chain  cf  store*  *e  aril  to  fully 
Un  milboo  pernors  yearly.  Suppose  we  sail 
each  customer  only  a  rest's  worth  more 
than  last  year's  average!  That  is  an  addi¬ 
tional  revenue  of  one  hundred  thousand 
dollar*.  There  baa  been  practically  so  ovee- 
head  expense  In  selling  this  increase,  so  we 
can  dear  from  twenty-five  to  thirty  thou¬ 
sand  dollar.  nK  profit  on  it.  if  it  w  ere  sold 
to  additional  customers  then  overhead  ex- 
penee*.  of  course,  would  reduce  the  pre- 
rentage  of  profit.  We  keep  track  of  the| 
of  aciarste  lie 
»rr.  another  very  nt.j-.rurd  ! 

»*  started  it  was  lull  one 
r  *e  aril  one  and  a  half  item,  to  rs.h 
is  steadily  being 


•old  to  each 
t  factor. 


Today 


wi  have  what  we  call  our 
system.  which  is  true  *»W 
raamhip.  Every  article  in  a  drug  store  will 
sell  something  else  if  you  rive  it  a  chs 
Our  satire  Mock  ia  rUofied  so  that 

bruin.  This  suggret.  dentifrice  or  denial 
flam,  which  are  running  malm,  and  to  make 
it  merer  for  clerks  to  remember  and  offer 
such  artirlss  together  we  place  them  side 
bv  ado  in  show  rears  and  on  shelve*.  The 
dark  who  sails  s  toothbrush  ia  expected  to 
such  x*  ■  dcr.ti- 


■ale*  of  shaving  soap,  massage  cream,  and 
like  preparations,  were  moderate.  When 
men  began  shaving  themselves  there  was  a 
great  demand  for  new  goods  from  men  who 
paid  more  attention  to  personal  appear¬ 
ance.  Toilet  preparations  for  women  nave 
also  become  a  necessity.  We  sell  thousand* 
of  orange-wood  stick*  for  manicure  pur- 
post*.  and  the  sale  of  a  stick  create*  a 
demand  for  emery  board,  pumice  stone, 
nail  polish  and  a  duxen  other  thing’  for  the 
hands.  Thi*  demand  extends  to  all  claaatw 
of  people.  If  wages  are  advanced  twenty- 
five  cents  a  day  by  the  street-car  company 
in  one  of  the  cities  where  we  have  a  store, 
we  can  count  absolutely  on  getting  our 
share  of  that  increase,  for  the  conductor 
will  buy  a  safety  raxor  and  spend  more 
time  on  personal  apjiearunce,  and  the  motor- 
man's  wife  will  feel  that  now  she  can  afford 
a  fancy  toilet  map.  The  public  haa  changed 
the  drug  store  to  auch  a  degree  in  three 
matters  that  the  pharmacist,  trying  to 
build  businrsa  on  the  old  basis,  is  not  likely 
to  get  anywhere.  And  the  druggist  has 
changed  the  public. 

Selling  from  behind  the  counter  is  based 
on  an  understanding  of  people.  Knowledge 
of  people  is  picked  up  by  an  interest  in 
them,  a  study  of  their  tastes,  whims  and 
individualities.  We  try  la  get  our  clerks 
interested  in  people,  Any  obw-rvlng  man 
or  woman  behind  the  drug-store  counter, 
with  the  right  point  of  view  toward  hia fellow 
man,  will  find  each  day’s  experience  full  of 

For  instance,  women  usually  shop  in 
pair*,  and  the  clerk  who  does  not  under¬ 
stand  that  he  must  sell  to  the  other  woman 
“•H  have  a  hard  time  of  It.  The  other 
woman  is  the  friend  of  the  one  who  buys 
and  ha*  come  along  as  an  adviser.  If  you 
do  not  sell  to  her  she  will  find  fault  will, 
good*,  aak  to  see  something  else,  and  maybe 
wind  up  by  declaring  that  they  had  better 
look  elsewhere.  Hut  if  you  take  her  Into 
the  sale  from  the  first,  accord  her  a  position 
aa  an  authority,  and  amply  ask  her  to  agree 
with  you,  she  will  do  It,  nine  t)m<«  In  ten. 
and  everything  will  move  along  pleasantly. 


Suiting 


•ratzn?- 


record  of  each  clerk  tabulated.  If  a  third 
article,  such  as  dental  floss,  u  sold,  we  give 
a  special  credit  to  the  clerk. 

Soiling  Toll*!  Arllclas 

Name  any  article  in  a  drug  store,  and 

natural  run- 
comh*. 


store,  and  really  has  I 
give.  If  you  adverts* 
posable  to  clear  off  quite 
price  goods  to  nin^o  clock 


But  it 

the  store,  and  the  following  that 
you  might  attract  would  mril  away  like 
frost  U-fore  the  sun  if  bargain  taetka  were 


The  twoo'rlock 
hand,  drift,  in  placidly  after  lunch. 


She  is 

vice  as  well  as  goods,  is  open  to 
interested  in  new  things, 

loyal  to  the  store.  So  you  can  build  on  her 
■odhsrfy. 

From  the  < 

on  a  wrong  philosophy  of  buy¬ 
ing.  Regarding  her  as  the  i 


ryecup  should  go  with  an  eye  lotion,  and 
so  on.  This  system  ran  be  applied  to  any 
retail  business.  In  our  own  slock  we  have 
reduced  it  to  about  a  dozen  brood  groups, 
in  tbe  .  bole  store.  One  group  in- 
ererything  for  tbe  hands  and  feet, 
r  group  the  things  for  teeth  and 
dr  and  scalp,  and 
ds  and  perfumery, 
.  _  article*  for  bodily 

comfort,  shaving  supplies,  infant  and  in- 

hud  ^retSdiM7**  h  **>d'  rU*’*’er 

proper,  and  the  pre- 

the  backbone  of  the  drug 
.  Tbe  pharmacist 
impounder  of  pre- 
with  patent  medicines  next  in 
a  limited  stock  of  toilet 
But  now  all  this  is 
Tbe  keynote  of  the  present-day 
drug  store  is  bodily  comfort  and  personal 
pride,  and  the  good*  and  selling  methods 
e  all  changed  accordingly. 

Take  the  safety  raxor  as  an  illustration. 


"d* s  and  Brunottos 

that  elusive,  electric  something 
one  woman  want  what  another 
its  is  very  helpful  in  selling 
when  you  understand  and  manage  it. 
Many  a  woman  haa  l-vn  at  *es  in  choosing  a 
hat  until  she  saw  a  particular  confection  on 
another  woman  a  prospective  purchaser. 
That  ia  what  ahr  must  have,  and  ahe  will 
move  heaven  and  earth  to  get  it  and 
usually  does!  Not  long  ago  a  clerk  in  one 
of  our  stores  was  showing  a  woman  a  hand¬ 
some  toilet  set.  Another  woman  blew  up 
like  •  whirlwind  and  bought  it  under  the  firet 
onc’a  nose,  practically  without  examining 
It.  The  clerk  on  duty  is  one  of  our  beet 
salesmen.  He  called  an  assistant,  astcnni- 
My  to  wrap  the-  goods,  but  whispered  In¬ 
struction*  to  show  the  set  piece  by  piece 
to  the  customer,  *o  she  would  be  Satisfied 
with  her  snap  purchase.  Then,  turning  to 
the  first  woman,  be  said,  “I’m  glad  you  let 
her  have  that,  because  I’ve  got  something 
much  finer  for  you."  And  then  he  sold  her 
a  set  just  about  like  the  sne  ahe  had  last! 
The  salesman  doe*  not  attempt  to  explain 
the  psychology  of  such  women;  ho  simply 
reckons  with  human  nature  as  it  come*  to 
him  over  the  counter. 

Blonde*  differ  from  brunette*.  They  like 
light  odors  in  perfumes— for  example,  the 
lilies  and  violets— where**  brunettre  prefer 
beav>>  odors,  such  as  rose  and  lilac.  Per¬ 
fume  sells  many  of  the  toilet  articles 
bought  by  women.  Complexion  powder  is 
made  out  of  materials  costing  about  twrnty- 
five  cent*  a  pound,  but  it  retails  for  from 
fifty  cents  to  two  dollar*  and  a  half  a  box. 
chiefly  on  account  of  tbe  odor.  It  i*  a 
striking  fact  that  each  of  the  famous  per¬ 
fumer*  ha*  built  up  his  buiinnw  on  a  tingle 
popular  odor,  ana  that  be  has  never  been 
able  to  make  a  second  odor  so  popular. 
When  the  French  perfumer  concocts  a  new 
odor,  he  sends  small  lots  to  be  tried  out  by 
the  women  of  New  York.  London,  Petro- 
grad.  Rome.  Buenos  Aire*.  To  the  extent 
1 C*Htl*d*0  *n  Pag*  9t> 
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The  World’s  Largest  and  Leading  Producer 
Of  Fine  Motor  Car  Accessories 
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TUDGE  the  accessories  on  the  car  you  buy  by  the  factory 
P  back  of  them.  Analyze  its  methods  of  manufacture— its 
reputation — the  service  it  gives. 

THAT'S  the  safest  way  to  determine  the  value  of  a  car's 
equipment.  Do  that— and  you  will  understand,  better 
than  ever,  why  Stewart  Products  occupy  the  commanding 
position  they  hold  in  the  automobile  industry. 

STEWART  Products  are  built  by  the  largest  automobile 
accessory  manufacturer  in  the  world.  Stewart  factories 
are  the  biggest— Stewart  methods  the  most  advanced— Stewart 
workmanship  the  most  expert. 

STEWART  Products  are  backed  by  a  service  that  extends 
into  every  important  motoring  center.  You  get  honest 
advice  and  expert,  courteous  attention  at  any  Stewart  Service 
Station.  That  is  the  best  possible  guarantee  of  satisfaction. 
No  other  article  you  can  buy  for  your  person,  your  home  or 
your  car  has  such  a  broad,  comprehensive  service  behind  it. 

TNSIST  upon  being  protected  by  Stewart  mechanical  excel- 
A  lence,  Stewart  workmanship,  and  Stewart  service.  Stewart 
Products  are  overwhelmingly  favored.  Practically  all  experi¬ 
enced  motorists  demand  them.  For  instance: 


The  Stewart  Speedometer 


Stewart  Vacuum  System 


Stewart  Tire  Pump 


riy  inflated  —  stops  90%  of  aH  tire  turn  Met.  addi 
age.  Regular  equipment  on  many  care,  quickly 
car.  Don't  be  aithout  it.  Price  $11. 

-nooe  ao  popular -none  *>  generally  uaed. 
daily.  Either  motor  driven  or  hand  operated. 

Dei»en!*S-'Hand  Operated,  w'so.  *"** 
ta  mat  rad  of  ooe  or  two.  Ahaolutrly  aure  fire. 
1  — heat  proof— fracture  proof— oil  proof.  Pita 
i  economy,  power  and  flexibility.  Try  a  act  of 
‘  »«»»  replace  your  plugs.  Price  $1. 
acemaDcy  built.  Hundred,  of  thouaands  now 

aandaome  enameled  steel  cowl  board— $1 1.25. 
m  a  Ford.  Can  be  irut^kd  by  anyone  in  a  few 


Stewart  Warning  Signals 


Stewart  V-Ray  Spark  Plug 


Special  Stewart 

Speedometer  for  Fords 


Dependable  Spark  Plugs 

,iii,]  !"  '''|l'lir  >°ur  spark  plugs  must  necessarilv  stand 

IlIT  o(  cold  and  heat, 

n  porcelain  insulators  are  subjected  to  most  severe  straii 

struct fd 'ZT?  lS3*lai"s  arc  a  duality  product,  scientifically  « 
sions  in  vo.fr  an.d  cusl,ion«l  against  the  force  of  the  e.vp 

lined  copper  gasket!"5  SpeCla"-V  desi8ned  and  patented  asliest 

Their  dependability  is  proverbial. 

supjJXM  and  “ 

Champion"  Toledo  P?^1.’10"  “  °n  the  |x,rcelain  of  "cry  genui 

Champion  Spark  Plug  Co.,  Toledo,  Ohio 
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'Com -l-dM  f'oni  Pa»#  87) 

a  novelty  please*  women  in  on*  capi¬ 
tal  it  will  please  in  all.  and  will  aril  about 
the  same  in  Paris  and  in  Rio. 

The  man  behind  the  drug  counter  eaten 
to  the  four  ages  of  woman.  First  his  cu»- 
toraer  cornea  to  him  as  a  schoolgirl  patron 
of  the  soda  fountain.  A  little  later  he  sella 
her  toilet  waters  and  complexion  loaders, 
and  after  that  more  elaborate  toilet  prep¬ 
arations,  eyebrow  pencils  and  beauty  spots. 
Luat  of  all.  a  matron,  she  comas  for  baby 
foods  and  household  necessities  At  this 
stage  beauty  spot*  are  apt  no  longer  to 
interrat  her. 

Men  have  just  as  many  peculiarities,  and 
to  know  their  idiosyncrasies  is  useful  in 
selling.  Take  those  who  come  for  medicine. 
One  customer  likes  the  remedy  that  cured 
grandfather,  and  will  try  nothing  new, 
while  another  seeks  novelty  always.  There 
is  the  customer  who  takro  medicine  regu¬ 
larly  because  he  in  afraid  of  germs  and 
sicknees  and  believes  be  must  ward  them 
off.  Another  is  open  to  suggestion  and  can 
I*  persuaded  that  he  has  ulmtatt  any  symp¬ 
tom.  There  ia  the  Sunday-morning  pro- 
rc*non  of  those  who  were  out  too  late  with 
John  Barleycorn  the  night  before.  There  ia 
a  corresponding  clans  who  overeat  and  who 
come  for  digrativc  tablets  the  next  day. 

Puihlng  Spaclaltlai 

Even  In  an  article  like  chewing  gum  the 
attentive  clerk  can  soon  learn  to  diatin- 
guiah  the  distinct  temperaments  of  the 
purchasers  and  be  guided  accordingly  in 
his  sales  work.  One  chews  gum  becausr  he 
fas  of  a  rrat Iran  nature.  Another  chews  it  for 
poise  It  gives  him  something  to  do  and 
puts  him  at  rase  with  people.  Others  chew 
It  for  the  digestive  effect,  for  the  swratnras 
or  the  flavor.  People  are  very  tickle  about 
chewing  g»im.  and  will  take  kindly  to 
■uggrations.  It  la  an  excellent  article  with 
which  to  learn  how  to  manage  customers. 

It  is  the  businras  of  the  salesmen  to 
gauge  the  customers  and  to  serve  thorn 
according  to  their  temperaments,  to  sell 
thnn  more  goods  than  they  ask  for,  and  at 
the  same  time  not  to  overload  them.  On  a 
Saturday  afternoon,  by  staging  a  prlxe  con¬ 
test  In  all  our  stores,  paying  a  bonus  of  fifty 
dollars  to  the  store  that  sells  the  largrat 


sing 


quantity  of  a  given  article  like 
powder,  say.  we  have  often 
thousand  dollars'  worth  of  goo 
there  would  have  been  no  extra 
Such  a  sale  must  be  weil  staged, 
with  tbe  powder  in  a  new  odor  o 
venient  container,  and  window  a 
display*  must  be  effective.  In  many  a 
of  goods  we  are  scrupulous  about  nav 
the  customer  decide  how  i 
even  though  we  try  to  sell  him  more.  If 
he  asks  for  an  antiseptic  mouth  wash  ia  the 
small  sixe.  for  instance,  we  show  him  the 
large  sue  with  the  small,  explain  the  differ¬ 
ence  in  price  and  wait  for  his  decision. 

We  still  do  considerable  cut-price  trade, 
but  the  building  up  of  a  large  volume  of 
profitable  bus.nra*  rrau  on  several  other 

ful  stock  keeping  having  everythin*  for 
which  there  is  a  call.  Tbe  percentage  of 
sales  lost  by  being  short  of  stock  is  Tsey 
large  and  increara*  overhead  experae  on 
everything  sold.  The  smallest  retailer  can 
always  be  weU  stocked.  Another  item  that 
maktsi  for  succsra  is  knowing  what  sells  and 
what  doesn't.  For  instance,  if  we  arrange  a 
display  of  nail  brushes  on  a  counter  near 
the  door,  we  slip  under  tbe  pile  a  ticket 


-w  it  is  a  staple  product  with  us. 
and  year  out-  The  average  small 


not  have  had  tbe  demand  or 
the  capital  to  develop  such  a  specialty,  as 
we  had:  but,  supplied  with  both  market 
and  capital,  he  would  need,  moreover,  the 
capacity  for  looking  ahead  and  sensing  fu- 

Go  into  the  ordinary  drug  store  to-day 
and  ask  for  toilet  goods,  and  you  wOl  prob¬ 
ably  be  shown  the  old  wooden-back  kind,  in 
funereal  ebony,  quite  unsuited  to  a  woman's 
toilet  table  proof  that  the  average  retailor 

after  they  have 


are  not  the  backbone  of 
was  our  prescription  depart 
cut-rate  days  we  did  all  our 
for  a  very  smi 
the  actual  com  of  the 


SiST 


ing.  A  count 
show  whether  that  display 
We  spend  a  good  deal  of 
windows,  because  they  bring  in  what  we 
call  involuntary  customers  Voluntary 
customers  are  those  who  were  romk 
anyway.  Involuntary  customers  ore 
who  were  paraing  the  store  but.  s 
something  drain bw  in  the 
to  buy.  Thus  Is  crested  a  profitable  extra 
businras  that  rrducss  overhead  expensra. 

Friers  are  not  the  only  mesne  of  distanc¬ 
ing  competition.  During  the  post  few  yrars 

ivory-white  toilet  goods  -  hair  brushra.  mir¬ 
rors.  and  the  like,  with  backs  <J  hravy  com- 
usution  that  can  b*  sashed  and  sngravsd 
like  Ivory.  The  demand  forth-  stuff  wedra- 
cerned  when  the  trade  was  light.  Wooden- 
bark  goods  were  tbs'  staple  then.  They 
hod  certain  defects.  They  went  to  pwera 
when  wsshed.  were  unclean  and  lacked 
daintinsra.  The public  was  ready  for  some¬ 
thing  better.  We  took  up  ivory-white. 
‘  made  it  a  fashion  and  an  attraction: 


ful  retailing 
it.  In  the 
compounding 

ita.  and 
would  bring 
Not  so!  Our  prescription 
until  we  disco  vert'd 
.  pay  for 

within  a  reasonable  price— tbe  more 
itheyhaveintbsra.  Then  we  i 

People  want  service  nowadays, 
and  they  are  not  only  willing  to  pay  for  it 
butiodge  service  largely  by  prices. 

The  other  day  a  custoenrr  came  into  one 
of  our  stores  and  laid  down  a  prescription 
and  a  lot  id  pore  tickets 

“For  several  yrara."  be  raid.  "I've  bran 
having  this  medicine  put  up  here,  and 
you've  charged  me  sixty-five  rents  for  fifty 
tablets.  Today  I  Warned  that  you  sell  one 
hundred  such  tablets  for  fifty  ccuta.  Here 
are  the  pries  tickets  to  show  how  much  I’ve 
with  you.  Do  you  call  that  fair?" 

at  fifty  cents  a  hundred 
explained  our 


have  this  medirtns  specially 

.  machine-made  product  One 
■comm  from  South  Ameren. 
■  from  the  Chicago  stockyards,  a 
third  from  Swiuraland.  a  fourth  from 
Formosa,  and  a  fifth  ia  mad*  ffi.m  the 
bones  of  animals.  We  gather  ail  thera 
thing,  and  keep  them  on  hand,  though 
may  be  relied  for  only  two  or  three 

-  ]  You  cmn  take  your  choice  of 

of  the  .bel*  goo  is.  hut  the 
n  buying  In  the  past  ha- 


given  you  the  best  service  we  know  how  to 
render.” 

Tbe  customer  left  his  prescription  to  In¬ 
filled  again! 

In  each  of  oar  stores  wv  do  a  year's  buxi¬ 
nes*  averaging  dose  to  a  quarter-million 
dollars  gross.  That  is  a  sum  almost  un¬ 
thinkable  to  tbe  druggist  of  a  generation 
ago,  and  not  every  druggist  of  today  can 
figure  on  such  a  turnover  even  in  his 
imagination— he  wouldn't  know  what  the 
items  were,  or  where  to  l>egin  laying  in 
stock,  or  how  to  take  care  of  the  people.  Ho 
knows  that  we  reach  these  totals,  but  he 
believes  that  we  do  it  by  price  cutting,  or 
by  larger  capital,  or  by  superior  purchasing 
power,  or  by  some  other  apparent  advan¬ 
tage.  But  we  do  it  mostly  by  simile 
methods  that  he  himself  might  adopt. 

fionuMi  for  Managers 

Suppose,  tar  example,  that  ho  considered 
himself  one  of  our  store  managers  and  ran 
his  own  place  n*xt  month  with  the  ambi¬ 
tion  of  reducing  controllable  expense  os 
much  as  possible.  We  pay  our  manager* 
part  of  all  they  can  savo  on  controllable 
expense  over  fifteen  per  rant.  Some  store 
expenses  are  fixed  rent,  taxra.  advertis¬ 
ing,  insurance.  But  items  like  light,  sala- 
rira  and  breakage  cun  be  controlled.  Our 
managers  save  on  thrae  items,  not  by  cut¬ 
ting  clerks'  salaries  or  skimping  on  rlcctric 
light,  but  by  improving  their  window-  and 
counter  displays,  pushing  goods,  helping 
derka  sell,  and  watching  breakage  and  li». 

The  average  small  retailer  could  do  this. 
He  could  do  most  of  the  thing,  w*  do.  We 
have  advantages  over  him  in  applying  our 
methods  and  economics  to  a  grew  lor  volume 
of  businras.  and  in  offering  belter  petition* 
to  bigh-rlaas  salespeople  and  manager.. 
Ilut  h*  lias  advantages  over  us  In  a  lower 
cost  of  doing  business.  Our  costa  are  fully 
twenty-five  i»r  cent,  and  In  aonto  of  the 
department  sierra  it  is  more.  The  small 
retailer's  costa  run  from  nineteen  to 
twenty  per  cent  he  pays  Iras  rent,  keep* 
open  longer  hours,  and  docs  more  of  tint 
work  himself.  Sucre**  in  retail  lines  to-day 
ia  not  a  matter  of  sit*  but  of  Intelligence, 
and  the  small  man’s  Intelligence  will  return 
just  ra  ^ood  profits  as  the  big  chain-store 


GUIDES  WANTED -By  Enas  M.  Mills 


C.T  summer  a  number  of  mountain 
climbers  assembled  in  front  of  an  inn 
in  one  of  the  National  Parka.  They 
were  making  ready  to  climb  a  fourtran- 
thouaund-fool  peak.  The  first  stage  of  the 
overt  would  I*-  on  horseback. 

The  last  to  mount  was  a  young  college 
fellow.  He  roused  the  contempt  of  hi* 
pony  by  mounting  on  the  Indian  side.  He 
pulled  the  reins  too  tightly  and  threw  the 
forty  into  confusion  by  causing  his  horse 
to  back  rapidly,  first  in  one  direction,  then 
in  another.  A  young  woman  dashed  to  hia 
rescue  and  loosened  the  reins.  This  young 
woman  was  the  guide  of  the  party  and  she 
understood  her  business. 

She  had  the  young  collegian  dismount  and 
then  showed  him  how  to  mount  properly. 
Taking  the  rein*  in  her  left  hand  and  catch¬ 
ing  the  saddle  horn  in  her  right,  she  reached 
the  left  stirrup  with  her  left  foot  and  swung 
quickly  and  lightly  into  the  saddle,  ex¬ 
plaining  as  ah*  did  ao  that  in  mounting  one 
should  always  clasp  the  horn  with  tbe  right 
hund.  and  never  the  roll  or  back  part  of  the 
saddle,  as  this  would  necrrailate  letting  go 
as  one  swung  into  place. 

What  Guldai  Should  Know 

Women  guidra  are  something  new.  but 
their  number  is  bound  to  increase.  They 
are  likely  to  set  a  new  and  higher  standard 
for  the  men  to  follow.  This  guide  was  an 
athlete,  a  graduate  of  WallraTey,  and  had 
been  on  outdoor  girl  all  her  life.  She  bad 
a  good  acquaintance  with  birds,  flowers  and 
trees:  could  ride,  row-  and  swim:  give  first 
aid:  build  and  extinguish  a  camp  fire,  and 
cook.  She  PC  sues  rl  a  knowledge  of  natural 
history’  and  the  ability  to  impart  It.  This  ia 
an  essential  qualification.  No  longer  can 
one  be  a  guide  unless  one  is  able  to  tell  others 
the  story  of  Nature. 

A  demand  exist*  for  intelligent  guide*  in 
the  National  Parka.  There  are  sixteen  of 


thrac  and  more  than  thirty  NaUocal  Monu¬ 
ment*.  all  praraming  a  variety  of 
attractions:  hear*  and  birds.  v*» 
tow-ring  and  icy  peak*,  glacier.; 
fnrraU.  peaceful  lakra  sr»d  rag- f 


Other  like  reservations  will  be  added  early 

to  this  list.  Each  of  tF - 

magnificent  hanging  -ild  gsrd-n  . 
a  wild-lif*  reservation  All  are 
for  public  recreation  and  education 
pie  in  rapidly  increasing  numbers  want  a 
guide  who  ran  tell  them  of  tbe  plant  and 
animal  life.  Already  the  demand  for  such 
guide*  exceeds  the  supply.  Thousands  will 
be  needed  before  an  equal  number  of  com¬ 
petent  ones  are  likely  to  develop. 

Soldiers  are  no  longer  to  be  used  to 
guard  National  Parks:  but  in  their  place 
are  to  be  civilian*  wko  will  be  called  Park 
Rangers.  A  Park  Ranger  and  a  guide  need  | 
similar 


Coodguid. 

fifteen  dollars  a  day.  I 
has  received  twenty-five  dollars  a  day.  He 
is,  of  course. equipped  wi  th  character,  knowl¬ 
edge.  tact  and  years  of  experience. 

To  be  a  real  guide  one  needs  to  train 
as  for  lifework.  Many  young  men  have 
learned  the  way  to  the  top  of  a  peak  or 
to  the  bottom  of  a  cafi  on:  then  guided  for  one 
or  two  years.  But  tb*y  knew  Bttle  of 
natural  history,  and  were  ready  to  drop  out 
to  try  some  other  work  the  instant  it  a p- 
attractive  or  offrred  even  a  slight 
•of  salary. 

guide*  are  justly  famed  for  their 
.  and  climbing  skill;  abo  for  their 
faithfulnras  and  wilLngnns  to  do  the  hard 
work  necessary  for  succera  in  their  profes¬ 
sion.  As  young  men  they  were  thoroughly 
trained  for  the  lifework  before  them.  But. 
though  they  fit  well  into  their  work,  with 
rare  exceptions  they  do  not  punas  general 
outdoor  information:  hence  do  not  attain 
the  ideal  of  the  American  who  excels  in  this 
occupation. 


The  days  of  wild  and  woolly  gun-carry- 
arts  about  ' 


Facts  about  Nature 
than  any  of  the  flclion 
faked  concerning  it.  Three 
are  for  people  who  wiah  to  hunt  with 
■and  to  trek  for  animal  character 


into  a  National 


Smre  everyone  who 


Park  want,  information  concerning  the 
objects  of  interact,  each  guide  should  be 
able  to  tell  concisely  the  part  and  place  of 
the  glaciers:  the  life  history  of  th*  sequoia 
trees .  the  pioneering  aspen  and  lodge  pole 
■  ■  ■  dracrili*  th-  gnz&ly  >>ear.  hi* 
neighbors  He  should  know 
how  to  write  the  biography  of  a  lake;  to 
tdl  the  story  of  the  gentian  and  of  tbe  nu¬ 
merous  alpine  floras.  He  should  know 
Intimately  the  lire*  of  the  ousel,  the  ptarmi¬ 
gan.  the  solitaire  and  the  regie  The  guide 
of  to-day  need"  to  be  an  edv 


He  needs  to  have  a  wide  range  of  infor¬ 
mation  and  to  be  capable  of  imputing  this 
both  directly  and  indirectly.  Knowing  the 
wmy  is  now  a  minor  guiding  necessity. 
Mental  development  and  character  are  the 


A  guide,  then,  should  hare  n  fund  of 
resting  information.  One  day.  while 
e  dim b«*  were  rearing,  the  guide,  a 

assEb 

variously  called  th*  painted  cup  and  Indian 
rah — which  was  growing  near  by. 
that  this  plant  is  a  parasite,  and 
that  in  mast  casra.  by  digging  down,  you 
will  find  the  roots  of  one  specimen  clasped 
over  the  roots  of  others.  Of  course  its 
paras  tic  habits  had  given  in  part  the  form 
to  its  leave*  and  bracts.  Many  of  the 
birds  and  animals  out-of- 

the  character  of 
visitors  like 


The  regularity  of  distribution  of  plunt 
and  animal  Ilf*,  when  called  to  their  atten¬ 
tion.  Interests  moat  people.  On  the  eastern 
•lop®*  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,  at  a  certain 
level,  you  will  find  cedar  Irora  that  are  not 
found  a  thousand  feet  farther  up  the  slope*; 
in  th*  middle  slope*  are  tree  and  flower 
growth*  unknown  In  the  foothills;  and  still 
farther  up,  at  th*  limits  of  ire.-  growth,  are 
trees  not  *ren  in  the  lower  slopt*.  In  the 
caBons  that  trend  east  and  west  the  north¬ 
ern  walls  commonly  are  covered  with 
sprucra,  th*  southern  walls  with  pine*;  and 
on  the  ridge*  of  east-and-wt  trend  th* 
northern  slope*  carry  a  spruce  growth  or 
a  growth  of  other  moisture-loving,  cold- 
enduring  trees,  while  the  southern  slopt* 
tarry’  tret*  that  need  Ira*  moisture  and  re¬ 
quire  more  warmth.  Each  of  these  tree 
specie*  has  its  peculiar  insect  enemlm  and 
it*  bird  and  animal  neighbors.  Then.  too. 
each  individual,  pair  or  flock  claims  a  small 
bit  of  territory  and  commonly  live*  closely 
within  thb:  likewise  insisting  on  neighbors' 
keeping  within  their  own  reservation. 


Chanca i  to  Win  Juccfu 

As  much  skill  and  application,  and  as 
much  experience,  too,  will  b*  required 
henceforth  tor  making  an  honorable  and 
successful  guide  a*  are  needed  to  make  one 
famous  as  a  lawyer,  a  doctor  or  an  editor. 
But  a  guide  has  opportunities  for  winning 
success  much  more  quickly  than  the  others. 

The  requirements  of  the  guide  are  many. 
He  ia  intimately  associated  with  people. 
One  day's  companionship  in  the  wilds  often 
better  acquaint*  people  with  one  another 
than  years  of  ordinary  association.  With 
hard  work  a  guide  should  rise  to  distinc¬ 
tion  within  a  few  years.  In  this  lime  a 
thousand  children,  through  his  guidance, 
should  have  acquired  a  permanent  interest 
in  facta  and  fame*.  In  this  time,  too,  he 
(C*a«>4erf  O"  Pagt  BS\ 
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Remy  Keep*  the  Battery 
Charged  In  Winter 

TSSSuSSttS 

•inter  and  aumnwr.  with  alow, 
average,  and  fait  car  driving,  ha.  been 
•olved  by  the  Remy  Electric  Comi-ny 
through  on  improvement  coveted  by 
batic  patent*. 

Thl*  improvement  la  a  IftermoitalK 
conliol  of  the  generator  output.  It  will 
be  incorporated  in  all  Remy  generator. 
In  due  time. 

In  winter  more  electricity  1*  required 
for  atarting  and  lighting  than  in  turn 
mer. 

Thia  thermmtatic  control  enable,  the 
Remy  Company  to  provide  car  manu 
facturerr  with  large  capacity  generator! 
for  producing  current  at  a  high  rate 
just  when  it  i.  moat  needed. 

At  the  proper  moment,  in  both  winter 
and  rummer,  It  reducer  the  high-charge 
rate  to  a  safe  hut  ample  value,  thu. 
positively  protecting  the  battery  at  all 
lime*. 

Thu  control  ir  an  integral  part  of  the 
generator.  It  ia  entirely  automatic.  It 
never  require*  attention  or  adjustment. 


Remy  Asks  Only  For 
Your  Thoughts 


THE  purpose  of  this  publicity 
is  to  attract  your  attention  to 
the  fine  performance  of  Remy 
products  wherever  they  arc  used. 

All  that  we  ask  is  that  you  will 
make  a  mental  note  of  that  fine  per¬ 
formance  whenever  it  comes  under 
your  observation. 

If  you  will  do  that  much,  you  arc 
certain  to  form  a  favorable  opinion 
of  Remy. 

If  you,  and  many  million  other 
Americans,  form  that  good  opinion, 
more  of  the  foremost  manufacturers 
of  motor  cars,  motor  trucks,  motor¬ 
cycles  and  tractors  will  feel  the 
pressure  of  your  good  opinion  in 
due  time. 

That  is  all  that  we  seek  to  accom¬ 
plish. 


Primarily,  wc  deal  almost  exclu¬ 
sively  with  the  manufacturer.  Ac¬ 
tually,  wc  deal  with  you. 

Your  approval  of  Remy  products  is 
necessary  to  our  permanent  exist¬ 
ence— it  will  be  felt  by  the  motor¬ 
car  maker. 

We  are  confident  enough  of  our  own 
product  to  feel  that  there  is  no 
motor  car  so  fine  but  that  Remy 
will  confer  added  prestige  upon  it. 

Wc  ask  you  to  remember  Remy. 

Wc  ask  you  to  check  Remy  per¬ 
formance  in  starting,  lighting  and 
ignition. 

Remy  will  reap  its  reward  if  you 
will  think  pleasant  and  approving 
thoughts  about  it,  and  occasionally 
express  those  thoughts  to  others. 
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Remy  Was  Ready  When 
Motor  Cars  Came 


THE  name  of  Rcmy  ranked 
high  in  the  electrical  world, 
back  beyond  the  earliest  days 
of  the  automobile  industry. 

With  the  advent  of  that  industry. 
Rcmy  was  almost  overwhelmed  by 
a  flood  of  prosperity. 

Six  years  ago,  it  rose  to  an  appre¬ 
ciation  of  the  fact  that  in  auto¬ 
mobiles.  as  in  all  else,  the  true  test 
is  integrity,  not  volume. 

Ever  since,  under  the  direction  of 
new  interests,  the  Remy  business 
has  steadfastly  adhered  to  an  ideal 
which  subordinates  everything  else 
to  the  prime  question  of  quality. 

Remy  experience  began  in  1899, 
with  ignition  devices  for  gas  engines. 

Without  knowing  it,  Remy  engi¬ 
neers  were  then  solving  electrical 


problems  in  advance  for  motor-car 
manufacturers. 

They  were  ready  to  apply  their 
solutions  as  soon  as  the  automobile 
appeared. 


They  became,  actually,  automobile- 
electrical  engineers — a  combination 
unique  even  in  this  day. 


Remy  devices — Starting,  Lighting, 
Ignition  Distributor  Systems  and 
Magnetos — are  applicable,  singly  or 
in  combination,  to  motor  cars,  motor 
trucks,  motorcycles  and  tractors. 
They  are  standard  equipment  on 
32  makes  of  motor  vehicles  of  all 
types. 


Remy  Electric  Company 

Salea  and  Engineering  Office*.  Detroit.  Mich. 
Factorie*  and  Geoerml  Off***.  Anderm,  lad. 


Remy  Expert  Service 
Wherever  You  Are 

C>  OPERATION  with  Rcmy  uacr* 
l*  the  r canon  for  the  numnoua 
Rcmy  Branches  and  Service 
Station!  tin  without  the  country. 

Remy '•  active  intereit  continue!  beyond 
the  aale  to  the  manufacturer.  Itcitcndi 
to  the  performance  of  ita  product!  in 
the  aerric*  of  U*e  uier. 

At  each  Branch  and  Service  Station  are 
eiprrt  mechanic*  in  the  direct  employ 
of  the  Remy  Electric  Company.  They 
have  been  tiven  a  thorough  working 
knowledge  of  all  Remy  product,  in  lire 
training  school  at  the  plant. 

In  addition,  each  Branch  and  Service 
Station  hai  on  equipment  of  special 
tool*  and  testing  apparatus  built  at 
the  Rcmy  factorie*. 

The  application  of  electricity  to  auto¬ 
mobile*  i*  a  specially.  The  important 
work  of  imparting  to  owner*  the  special 
information  that  ia  neersanry,  and  of 
rendering  proper  care,  is  earned  out  on 
a  broad  scale  by  Remy  Branchc*  and 
Service  Station*. 
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Best  for  Winter  Hauling 

Over  9.000  Smith  Form-a -Trucks  arc  now  in  use  in  all 
parts  of  the  country.  Several  thousand  have  been  in 
daily  service  for  a  year  or  more.  Thousands  now 
ordered  for  delivering  and  hauling  are  to  be  placed  in 
service  during  the  winter  months. 

The  enviable  reputation  established  by  Smith  Form-a- 
Truck  as  “beat  for  Winter  use"  is  tin-  remit  of  the 
remarkable  efficiency,  sturdy  dependability  and  high 
economy  standards  in  all  kinds  of  service  under  the 
hardest  conditions  of  winter  driving.  Smith  Form-a- 
Truck  is  light;  with  the  Ford  it  weighs  about  one  ton. 
Frozen  roads  do  not  wrack  it  and  the  tires  stand  up 
without  being  cut  to  pieces.  The  Ford  power  plant 
used  in  Smith  Form-a  Trucks  now  in  service  is  power¬ 
ful  for  rough  roads  and  deep  snow  is  reliable  and 
efficient  even  on  the  coldest  days. 

Thi«  applies  equally  well  to  power  plants  of  Dodge.  Chevrolet. 
Maxwell.  B  .  V  :>ml  Ovi:l.md  c.  for  which  Smith  Form  a- 
Trucks  are  now  made. 

TfcrSaUtfa  ofmanrofthe 

■  •  ni-  •  •  to  :  m>  ..  ii  i.u.r  i  tn  hi •  vicinity. 
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should  have  mastered  hia  locality  and  ob¬ 
tained  a  good  knowledge  o(  the  whole  out¬ 
doors.  He  should  have  learned  a  little  of 
human  nature,  and  ought  to  be  able  to  read 
and  speak  clearly  and  interestingly  con¬ 
cerning  the  pand  and  lovely  objects  in 
Nature’s  alia  gardens. 

One  of  the  best  guides  1  have  known  is 
a  celebrated  Yellowstone  Park  guide,  with 
whom  I  camped  for  a  few  days  one  summer. 
He  had  hone  sense,  was  a  g 
ever  vigilant;  and  the  only  people  I  ever 
heard  him  denounce  were  those  who  mis¬ 
treated  horses.  Hia  wilderness  etiquette 
was  faultless;  he  had  the  utmost  considera¬ 
tion  for  those  in  hia  care,  and  a  quick  eye 
for  the  interesting  and  the  beautiful.  Under 
his  direction  all  camp  refuse  was  burned  or 
buried;  no  scars,  no  junk,  no  remains  of 
mutilation  were  left  in  sight.  A  New  York 
lawy*’  who  gavo  a  picnic  dinner  by  a  camp- 
tire  in  the  wilds  won  hia  hearty  approval. 
The  camp  site  was  so  carefully  cleaned  that 
only  an  expert  trailer  could  have  discovered 
that  It  hud  ever  been  used.  The  Are  had 
been  made  upon  a  flat  outcropping  rock. 
At  the  close  of  the  feast  every  scrap  was 
buried,  the  rock  brushed  and  the  ashes 
also  buried.  This  guide  listened  courteously 
to  thcee  with  him  who  wanted  to  display 
their  own  information  even  to  those  who 
indulged  In  Nature-faking  or  told  stories 
that  were  whopper*;  but  he  carefully 
avoided  following  their  csample.  Local 
history  he  often  related;  and  he  was  sure  of 
an  Interretrd  audience,  for  everyone  enloy* 
local  color  and  la  glad  to  have  past  Inci¬ 
dent*  brought  to  life.  He  waa  a  true  guide. 

Whenever  John  Muir  accompanied  the 
Sierra  Club  member*  on  an  outing  he  waa 
closely  followed  by  everyone  who  could  get 
near,  Frequently  he  stopped  to  tell  the 
life  atory  of  a  tree,  to  deaenbe  the  manner* 
and  custom*  of  a  (lower.  Here  he  pointed 
to  the  vast  sculptured  work  of  the  ice;  there 
he  showed  the  graveyard  of  a  lake  that  waa 
Ix.rn,  lived  its  day.  and  now  waa  covered 
with  grovea  and  forgotten. 

Lessons  From  a  Girl  Guido 

Think  of  being  personally  conducted  to 
wood*,  lake*  ami  stream*  by  John  Bur¬ 
roughs.  while  he  bubbled  over  with  rtorire 
al-iut  birds,  their  home  life  snd  their 
travels.  chipmunks  and  their  children,  and 
his  adventure*  with  Nature-faker*!  Who 
would  not  Ire  delighted  to  go  with  a  John 
Burroughs  or  a  John  Muir  with  anyone 
who  so  charmingly  told  the  stone*  and 
secrets  of  the  wllderneas? 

It  is  splendid  to  have  thousands  of  men, 
women  and  children  coming  home  each 
year  from  their  vacations  talking  merrily 
of  the  habit*  and  customa  of  the  animal* 
and  plant*  they  learned  about  on  their 
enjoyable  yet  purposeful  holiday*. 

People  are  beginning  to  realise  that  out¬ 
door  information  is  a  joy  and  a  great  ad¬ 
vantage  to  children.  One  .rf  the  met  helpful 
experience*  that  any  child  cun  have  is  a 
visit  to  a  National  Park  with  a  guide  who 
knows  outdoor  lore.  M  any  of  our  great  men 
and  women  say  that  Nature  gave  them  the 
breadth  of  virion  which  helped  them  to  suc¬ 
ceed. 

Each  park  is  a  wild-flower  reservation,  a 
place  In  which  the  flower*  bloom  in  all  their 
wild  luxuriance  and  live  their  day  uneaten 


and  uniram  pled.  Each  park  is  a  place  in 
which  guide  and  viritorerruy  revrimbotani- 


cutting.  may  here  grow  old  and  picturesque 
in  their  untrimmed  and  delightful  individ- 

A  National  Park  is  also  a  wild-life  reser¬ 
vation,  and  in  all  three  park*  the  birds  and 
animals  under  protection  are  becoming 


animals  under  protection  are  becoming 
numerous  and  tame.  Rare  opportunity  is 
thus  afforded  to  study  the  habits  of  all  wild 
life.  Everyone  who  visits  a  park  ought  to 
have  a  camera.  Photographing  waterfalls, 
mountain  sheep  snd  other  natural  object* 
give*  a  definite  purpose  to  each  trip  taken; 
and  it  also  prenervre.  with  startling,  de¬ 
lightful  fidelity,  a  picture  record  of  the  trip. 
A  guide  especially  should  be  a  skillful  and 
an  artistic  photographer. 

The  young  woman  guide  already  men¬ 
tioned.  in  addition  to  conducting  her  party 
successfully  to  the  summit  of  a  peak  or  to 
the  shore  of  an  Alpine  lake,  and  bringing 
them  bark  in  good  condition,  during  tach 
trip  imported  to  them  a  great  deal  of  out¬ 
door  information  and  in  many  way*  incited 
keen  and  lasting  interest  in  Nature. 


keen  and  la 
Many  an 
her  mounti 


the  big  fireplace. 


over  the  incidents  of  the  day.  The  match le— 
song  of  the  solitaire  had  been  heard.  They 
had  seen  n  cony,  a  snow-shoe  rabbit,  a  num¬ 
ber  erf  mountain  sheep,  or  the  track  of  a  bear. 
With  several  talking  at  cam  each  would  try 
to  teU  the  listeners  the  difference  brtwren 
■  Douglas  and  snEngelmann  spruce.  Before 
bedtime  the  girl  guide  wa*  scheduled  for 
other  trips. 

Onre  a  lady  and  a  party  of  childrem  took 
this  guide  for  ■  day  at  the  forest  frontier- 
timber  line.  The  guide  pointed  out  that 
the  limber  pi  nee  were  growing  upoa  the 
drier  and  the  windswept  slope*,  while  in 
the  m outer  plana  were  Engrlmann  spruce, 
Arctic  willow  and  black  birch.  Here  many 
of  the  more  unfavorably  situated  trees  were 
extremely  small.  Many  of  these  dwarfed 
trees,  though  four  or  five  inches  In  diameter 
at  the  base,  and  from  two  hundred  to  *u 
hundred  years  of  age.  were  not  so  high  as 
the  children’s  heads. 

Here  is  her  comment  concerning  a  camp 
bird:  "This  b  the  llncky  Mountain  gray 
jay.  a  confiding  and  qiuet  species  of  the 
alert,  nervous  and  noisy  jay  family.  Rarely 
dnr*  the  must  hardened  munterrr  of  birds 
shoot  st  it;  and  the  woodsmen,  mine**  and 
prospector*  od  the  West  are  on  exception¬ 
ally  friendly  terms  with  it.  In  the  United 
Sts  tea  It  is  known  as  the  camp  bird  or  the 
camp  robber;  white  in  Canada  it  hi  known 
as  the  whisky  jack  or  Canada  jay.”  The 
children  naturally  gained  more  from  this 
vividly  illustrated  boon  than  they  could 
gain  from  a  textbook  ia  the  schoolroom. 

One  gray  morning  fate  gave  her  a  party 
of  climber*  who  were  afraid  of  the  rain.  Up 
to  that  time  good  fortune  had  cooperated 
with  her  tact  and  judgment  in  making 
every  trip  an  easy  success.  Off  they  started, 
with  the  cloud*  drifting  low.  The  sky 
continued  to  darken.  Presently  the  drep 
thunder*  rolled.  Then  came  a  deluge  of 
rain.  Many  of  the  party  were  apprehen- 


of  the  rain”  had  become  so  interested  by 
this  time  that  nothing  would  do  for  them 
but  to  descend  into  the  dark  w-rt  clouds  for 
the  sensation  of  being  rained  upon.  Lunch 
was  calm  white  all  .teamed  by  a  blazing 
campfire. 

traveled  region*.  During  one  of  my  Cana¬ 
dian  trips  with  a  small  party  I  thought  it 
brat  to  have  a  guide,  and  wa*  advised  to 
employ  Dan  McCloud.  He  proved  himself 
one  of  the  man  companionable  of  roouD- 
tainrer*.  We  went  on  foot,  but  toe*  along 
two  pack  animals.  One  afternoon  we 
warebrd  for  aevrral  miles  for  a  crossing 
over  a  narrow  rock-rimracd  turbulent 
stream.  Where  we  stopped,  this  stream 
was  confined  between  rocky  vertical  walls 
about  eighteen  feel  apart  and  rising  per¬ 
haps  four  fret  above  the  surface  of  the 
water.  Three  walls  made  it  impusubte  to 
swim  horse*  acrusi  and  land  them,  even 
if  the  swift  current  had  allowed  thia;  but 
my  guide  wa*  resourceful,  and  during  my 
absence  oa  a  near-by  plateau  be  bridged 
ihep'are. 

First,  a  small  seasoned  log  was  cut  and 
draggtd  to  the  bank  of  the  rtream.  Then. 


camp,  in  a  vioteat  rain,  at  ■  place 
had  hoped  to  spend  a  few  days, 
realized  what  wa*  happening. 


in  the 


remark'd  Me 


*  Why?"  asked  one  of  the  party. 

"I  -.ppesr"  replied  , he  guide  "he  la  so 
w*U  protected,  so  safe  from  all  harm,  that 


sive.  but  her  unconcern  gave  them  confi¬ 
dence.  With  a  few  stops  she  ted  them  up 
the  mountainside.  By  the  time  the  rain 
came  they  were  upon  a  crag  from  which  the 
sun  cart  their  shadow,  upon  the  storm- 
cloud’s  silver  lining.  Three  “folk,  afraid 


was  time  to  return  he  examined  the  trees 
and  rocks  and  correctly  determined  the 
points  of  the  compass;  but.  not  recalling 
the  direction  in  which  he  had  been  travel¬ 
ing  all  day.  he  realised,  like  the  Indian,  that 
the  camp  was  lost-  Was  the  camp  cast, 
west  or  south?  He  had  not  the  slightest 
notion.  I  did  not  look  for  him  until  the 
following  morning.  When  I  came  upon  him 
he  simply  remarked; 

“Determining  the  point*  of  the  compass 
does  not  tell  the  direction  to  camp." 

Mr.  S.  N.  Husted  is  the  oldest  and  moat 
popular  guide  in  the  Rocky  Mountain 
National  Park.  In  nearly  all  respect*  he  is 
the  most  capable  guide  I  have  known,  lie 
has  the  faculty  of  being  entertaining, 
watchful,  instructive  und  commanding,  all 
without  his  part y’a  realizing  what  he  is  dot  ng 
or  suspecting  that  he  is  a  man  with  an  Iron 
hand.  Many  small  boys  and  girl*  have 
been  conducted  by  him  to  the  summit  of 
rugged  Long’s  Peak.  The  parent*  of  these 
children  chew  him  because  they  realized 
that  he  was  sympathetic  and  safe,  and  that 
he  would  give  the  children  a  day  to  be 


throwing  a  picket  rope  round  a  small  tire 
on  the  opposite  side,  with  one  end  of  the 
rope  attached  to  the  log.  McCloud  hitched 
ths  other  end  to  hia  saddle  horn.  Horae- 
power  dragged  the  log  to  the  opposite  side. 
Here  it  was  held,  cut  off  the  right  length, 
put  into  place,  and  then  wedged  bet  wren 
the  toga  of  the  two  rocky  wall*.  When  I 
returned  McCloud  was  already  busy  with 
hte  ax  flattening  the  upper  surface;  and 
upon  this  our  two  wise  mountain  ponies 
walked  over.  Having  liren  a  timbrrman  in 
a  mine.  I  appreciated  the  skill  my  guide 


Another  afternoon  we  stopped  to  make 
camp,  in  a  violent  rain,  at  ■  place  where  we 
had  hoped  to  epend  a  few  days.  Before  I 
realized  what  waa  happening,  McCloud 
had  felted  a  *pruce  tree.  From  this  he  cut 
a  short  section  and  split  It  Into  thin  shakos 
or  boards.  Wedging  two  potea  between  two 
tree*  for  roof  Mipports.  he  placed  (he  shakes 
upon  three  poire,  rerh  shake  overlying  an¬ 
other.  like  shingtm.  The  raid  thus  formed 
effectually  shed  the  downpour  of  rain.  An 
hour  afire  we  had  Mopped  in  the  heavy  rain 
I  was  writing  my  notes  tirfireth  this  roof, 
white  McCloud  was  busily  engaged  cooking 
■upper  under  anotlirr  shake  shelter. 

t)nr  day  a  porcupine  walked  Indifferently 
in  front  of  us  along  the  trail. 

“The  porcupine  is  the  rtupidret  animal 
in  the  wood*.’'  remarked  McCloud. 


it  has  ever  been  the  business  of  the  other 
fellow  to  keep  out  of  the  porcupine’*  way. 
Having  hb  We  thus  shielded  and  an  inex¬ 
haustible  food  supply  in  the  boundbra. 


he  has  not 


I  onre  invited  ■  young  Harvard  man  to 
go  camping  with  me  on  the  Continental 
Divide  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  He  po» 
seared  an  unusual  knowledge  of  woodcraft. 
As  be  especially  desired  to  try  his  skill  in 
keeping  track  of  the  point,  of  the  compare 
by  consulting  the  distribution  of  more  and 
lichen  growth*,  on#  day  he  ret  off  and 
traveled  a  few  miles  from  camp.  When  It 


TAe  Man  R'Ao  Could  Not  Soo 

He  skillfully’  holds  a  crowd  of  climber* 
together,  keeping  everyone  alert  and  in 
good  humor.  Like  any  good  guide,  he  is 
eternally  vigilant  in  guarding  against  acci¬ 
dents,  as  well  as  watchful  to  prevent  dU- 
rord  in  the  party. 

He  telb  a  good  joke  or  makre  some  witty 
comment,  and  the  treat  instant  he  is  dis¬ 
cussing  the  life  history  of  the  lodge  pole 
pine,  forest  fires,  the  habtu  of  Hie  mountain 
sheep,  or  local  winter  climate.  He  b  doing 
a  distinct  and  honorable  work  for  the 
world. 

"1  am  disappointed  In  finding  blrdllfo  no 
rare."  said  a  man  one  day  as  wc  snt  upon 
the  rocks-  ••  1  have  seen  only  one  bird  this 
morning.” 

He  waa  out  with  me  on  a  abort  excursion. 
I  had  to  irll  him  that  I  had  Mm  at  least 
twelve  *|s*cire  of  birds,  and  that  directly 
lief  ore  us  at  that  moment  were  three  siHxics 
in  plain  sight.  Why  had  he  seen  but  u 
single  bird?  It  was  Isvause  his  eyes  had 
not  Item  trained  to  are.  A  guide  will  give 
this  training. 

tiuides  have  an  excellent  opportunity  for 
gathering  Nature  material  that  may  be 
worked  up  Into  good  outdoor  Ixmks.  Daily 
association  with  Inspiring  and  rvervarylng 
Nature,  and  the  companionship  of  thought¬ 
ful  people,  mean  pleasure  and  steady  de¬ 
velopment.  Few  occupations  offer  equal 
opportunities  for  advancement.  A  guide 
may  become  an  author,  a  lecturer,  or  may 
enter  any  field  of  hb  choice;  but  guiding 
itrelf  b  an  occupation  of  amplitude  and  la 
a  worthy  lifework. 

And.  as  before  suggested,  there  b  no 
reason  why  a  number  of  those  gulden  may 
not  be  women.  The  occupation  calls  for 
courage  and  refinement,  for  firmness,  good 
humor  and  tart.  There  b  rarely  wed  for 
physical  prowess  or  brute  force.  A  Camp 
Fire  Girl  or  a  Boy  Scout  who  has  mattered 
the  higher  degrees,  and  who  knows  natural 
history’,  ha*  the  necereary  guiding  qualifica¬ 
tions. 

Guides  who  try  have  a  fine  chance  of 
becoming  distinguished  citizen*.  May  their 
tribe  increase! 


THE  FHT  PHY  ENVELOPE  AND  THE  THIN 


iCesdseeS  from  Pag*  9' 


“  I  n  other  words,  some  of  the  'easy  money’ 
they  have  been  getting  ha*  gono  into  homo 
luxuries.  Of  course  some  of  it  ha*  been 
spent  In  dissipation  and  reckless  living; 
but  I  can  take  you  to  quite  a  number  of 
canny  old-timers— especially  among  the 
toolmakers— who  have  been  consistently 
salting  away  their  fat  earning*.  If  you  mix 
up  with  them  and  hear  them  talking  to¬ 
gether  you  will  he  impressed  with  the  fact 
that  they-  are  deliberately  preparing  against 
a  slump  in  conditions  at  least  in  their  own 
condition*  after  the  war  ia  over. 

“  I  only  wish  that  the  percentage  of  our 
worker*  showing  this  hard-headed  common 
sense  and  keen  foresight  was  not  so  small 

a*  it  b. 

"Considering  the  condition*  under  which 
the  original  force  of  worker*  was  recruited, 
it  b  not  strange  that  the  men  are  not  so 
thrifty  as  could  be  desired.  We  threw  out 
a  dragnet  and  had  our  recruiting  stations 
everywhere.  It  was  inevitable  from  thb 
method  that  we  should  gather  anything  but 


a  picked  force.  The  process  of  elimination 
began  almost  immediately  and  about  three 
hundred  undmnbtea  to  each  thousand 
worker*  put  on  the  pay  roll  were  fired. 

“I  am  no*  sure  but  that  the  office  men 
who  have  stuck  to  their  salaries  and  posi¬ 
tion*  in  spite  of  the  temptation  to  go  out 
into  the  works  and  pull  down  big  money 
have  shown  good  judgment,  instead  of  false 
pride  and  lack  nf  nerve.  It  look*  to  me  a*  if 
they  will  last  long  after  the  shopmen  work¬ 
ing  on  specialized  piecework  have  gone.” 

At  night  Kddystone  b  a  scream  of  light. 
The  wheels  never  stop  under  those  red-tiled 
roofs  and  within  those  glass  wall* ;  they  will 
not  stop  until  the  war  is  over.  By  day.  and 
especially  at  the  change  of  shifts,  the  place 
resemble*  a  country  town  upon  which  about 
fifteen  big  circus  crowds  have  suddenly  de¬ 
scended.  Normally  Eddystone  is  a  town  of 
about  eight  hundred  inhabitants;  in  these 
militant  day*  and  eights  about  thirty  thou¬ 
sand  men  and  women,  girls  and  boy*,  toil 
in  the  works  of  its  two  great  munition 


companies.  Seven  special  trains  on  three  good 
railroad*  daily  drain  the  surrounding  coun¬ 
try.  from  various  direction*,  of  it*  worker*, 
and  return  them  to  their  homes  at  the  end 
of  their  shift*.  Hundred*  of  automobile* 
and  motorcycles  supplement  the  work  of 
the  trains  and  trolley*  in  moving  the  labor 


good  pny  for  boy*  only  about  eighteen 

i  “Perhaps  about  the  best  indication  of 
the  extent  to  which  the  demand  for  lubor 
ha*  gone  i*  the  fact  that  four  of  the  bret  em¬ 
ployment  offices  In  Philadelphia,  specializ¬ 
ing  in  restaurant  labor  and  nerving  maids, 
tell  u*  that  it  i*  impossible  far  them  to  fill 
our  requisition  lor  five  waiting  maids  for 
our  restaurant  here  in  the  plant.  Evidently 
about  all  the  girls  in  this  section  of  the 
country  “ho  care  to  work  are  already  in 
these  factories,  or  others,  where  they  are 
making  at  least  nine  or  ten  dollar*  a  week, 
and  from  that  up. 

”  Probably  twenty-five  per  cent  of  our 
girl*  in  thb  plant  are  on  piecework.  Their 
lingers  become  very  nimble,  which  is  u 
great  consideration  in  the  kind  of  work  In 
which  they  are  engaged.  Plenty  of  our 
piecework  girl*  are  making  eighteen,  nine¬ 
teen  and  twenty  dollar*  a  week.  The  very- 
best  of  them  are  pulling  down  twenty-five 
on  Pat*  99) 


required  in  these  sice  [liras  plants. 

It  took  a  certain  automobile  half  an  hour 
to  beat  its  way  through  the  crowd  and  paw 
a  trifling  distance  to  the  railroad  station. 
The  employment  chief  in  an  Eddy-stone 
plant,  who  handles  thousands  of  worker*. 

"Asa  rule  we  could  get  boys  by  hundreds 
at  five  dollar*  a  week;  now  H  «*  absolutely 
irapaadble  to  ret  them  at  right  and  nine 
dollar*.  I  don't  know  what  tbe  business 
bouse*  in  tbe  Philadelphia  district  are  do¬ 
ing  for  delivery  boy*;  it  se«ns  to  me  we 
must  have  about  all  of  them  out  here.  They 
are  on  the  light  inspection  job*  and  work  of 
similar  character  that  brings  tbetn  about 
thirteen  dollar*  a  week-  This  is  certainly 


nas  gon 

ployrae 

at 


Greu*J 


T  U  with  considerable  gratifica- 
lion  that  we  announce  the  com- 
plelc  success  ol  the  Jordan  idea  in 
modern  motor  car*. 


ol  the  French,  Russian.  (irrm.m  Below  in  the  now-famous  four-pat* 
and  Engluii  taste in artiuk  motor-  senger  sport  model,  h  it  a  car 

<  *r  beauty  all  Idendcd  into  a  new  brim  full  of  pep  a  car  that  in- 

American  I  wing.  stnntly  appeals  to  red-blooded 

young  men. 


The  Jordan  idea  went  over  from  Then  appeared  the  Jordan! 
the  start.  It  never  wavered  for 
a  minute.  It  went  over  in  the 
first  24  hour*.  Jordan  success  wa* 
swift  and  instantaneous. 


And  the  pitch  of  the  seat  cushions, 
their  height  from  the  floor,  the 
studied  distance  of  the  foot  rail, 
the  distinctive  floor  rug  all  aay 
"custom  made."  Some  car! 


This  big  Iwautiful  six-cylinder  car  of 
mechanical  |wr  feet  ion  took  Amer¬ 
ica  by  storm.  And  mind  you,  it 
wa*  not  its  mechanical  excellence 
To  start  with  the  dealer  demand  was  alone— which  is  second  to  none, 
over  1000%  greater  than  all  ex-  No.  It  was  the  smart,  stylish,  al- 
pectation*.  Over  3000  important,  together  out-of-the-ordinar>‘  cus- 

Srosperou*  dealers  wanted  the  lom-madr  liodic*.  Their  lieuuly; 
ordan  line  the  minute  they  heard  their  odd  contrasting  ami  harmo- 
of  the  Jordan  idea.  |Nin»*c,  |4anv  niuu>  color*;  their  long,  low  linn; 

the  saucy  tilt  to  the  windshield; 
•  hr  same  angle  on  the  steering 
column;  a  new  luxur>'  in  comfort  - 
giving  seat  cushions  and  springs. 


To  really  apprcc  iatv  it,  lake  another 
look— fit  for  a  King,  yet  within 
the  reach  of  all.  SI  750  complete 
im  hiding  five  wire  wheels. 


Ia»ng  had  tlic  public  tired  of  the 
same  old  common-place  Iim-S  ami 
finish  of  every  car  that  (sismsI  on 
the  street,  l-ong  had  they  waited 
for  tome  manufacturer  to  offer  a  It  wa*  the  new  vogue  that  all 
model  well  Seasoned  with  a  little  Americans  had  I  wen  waiting  for! 


JORDAN 


So  this  year  and  next  and  for  all 
time  to  come  drive  the  car  that 
by  virtue  of  its  true  character  and 
decided  distinctiveness  won  suc¬ 
cess  in  24  hours  the  Jordan! 
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Progress 


UC'CESS  is  of  lie  vie  value  unless 
properly  backed  by  progress. 
Nothing  in  the  Jordan  plans  or 
plants  ever  stands  still. 

Our  original  plant  was  planned  for 
a  production  capacity  which  we 
did  not  think  would  reach  its 
|X?alc  for  at  least  a  year.  But  in 
several  short  months  we  were 
operating  to  100%  capacity  with 
orders  flouring  in  at  a  greater  rate 
than  we  could  keep  pace  with. 

So  the  Jordan  plant  is  licing  doubled. 
I  h»  not  misunderstand  this.  Pro- 
duclion  will  not  lie  heedlessly  in¬ 
creased.  The  Jordan  plan  to  build 
carefully,  slowly  and  under  the 
most  rigid  inspection  will  lie  fol¬ 
lowed  ulisolutely.  The  Jordan 
ideal  has  not  changed  one  iota. 


The  new  Jordan  factories  will  simply 
enable  us  to  build  Jordan  ears  on 
a  larger  scale  but  fully  up  to 
Jordan  standards.  There  will  be 
no  sacrifice  of  quality. 

That  constitutes  real  progress.  Addi¬ 
tional  factories  solely  lircausc  the 
public  demands  more  Jordan  car*  - 
not  an  effort  to  increase  produc¬ 
tion  for  the  mere  sake  of  liigness. 

The  rare  and  caution  with  which 

Ionian  dealers  were  selected  has 
ccomc  the  talk  of  the  industry. 
Any  dealer  to  get  the  Jordan  lino 
had  to  qualify.  We  took  a  good 
long  look  at  his  past.  If  ho  did 
not  measure  up  to  Jordan  stand- 
arris  we  could  not  do  busino*. 

I  lischaructcr  had  toheashighasour*. 


The  more  rigidly  we  enforcer!  our 
examination  of  dealers  the  more 
we  attracted  the  lies!  ralilter  of 
men  in  tin-  business.  Ami  as  a 
rt-sult  we  have  gathered  together 
the  livest.  most  honorable,  most 
wide-awake  sales  organization  of 
inqaortant  dealers  in  America. 

That's  another  form  of  progress. 

During  January  we  w  ill  ap(>oinl  a  few 
more  dealers.  Those  desiring  full 
information  as  to  territory,  models, 
etc.,  communicate  at  once  with 
Jordjn  headquarters  at  ('lex eland. 

Remember  Jordan  is  a  suerrss. 

But  Jordan  success  is  only  common- 
sense  plus  initiative  which  is  al- 
way*  loved  by  every  w  hole-souled 
American  citizen. 


Jordan  Motor  Car  Company,  Cleveland,  Ohio 
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Corning  Conaphore 

Sets  new  headlighting  standard 


»ir*  hive  trd  ihr  »nld 
■  bt.Marira 

it  Thi*  fact 


Five  Major  Advantages 

hni  Ai»*r  Htrlmrtr* 

I  l*..i:4ti«  Iiai  <4  Uni  1^1  »l»fn  •  MMidaH  bulb  «4  11 

|~^f  of  mr*T  u  s«nt**ti  |.  i.oxi 
2.  4  uu  mil  *U  I  Ik  A>«rr  yn  um»  thr  ll«M.  lima  n«*ptylni  tKlft 

•II  rllv  »twl  fUW  "  VM»  «Urv  "  U*« 

2.  h  i^iuio*  Inc-  «SuM  O*  Miukr.  ->  you  ton  iuMly  IS  wlW 

•A  lr»i  Iimlff  •r1**rr*r  OTothrY  rntttjlt  inn. 

4  IU*  Mrocifi  toilr  light  «hkli  Ulumto«t#»  thr  KMIIO.U;  llm  Nimk4 

IlYam  tnfck**  I  Ik  r»*Y*»  Hniil  oul  »  you  <an  ilitl  Irtgtiiaii  htWr* 

«n4  dltct**. 

K  Nwr  (Up  o4th  dual  I.»  w  Nimarr.  or  wtlh  fcr  or  now  it 
wtortef.  aH  to  nully  |»ut  mi  **>  car. 

Mtdc  in  Two  Kinds  o(  Glass 

Corning  CcmnplKim  nrr  ttuulr  u <  tlcnr  giant  on  aril  *• 
N«»vh4  C  lear  ftliuM  (  <itu«|itiMir»  mr  finally  eflirkat 

in  shHai  Ion*  ranrr  at>H  rliminotmc  eUsr,  tat  luck  thr  aikVil 
•iIvaaUmi  irnnymnI  by  the  \ovlol  GImjm  of  elimiftann* 

*  hoi  k  (Urr  and  tM-wt  rating  fog  or  durt.  We  4troc*l y 
i«HxH«niM*id  Cite  Noviot. 

Kaay  to  Install 

Ym  m-iU  fii>d  the  Coming  Conaphore  eo»y  to  IwHol! 
s.mpJr  Uk*-  out  thr  glow  Dow  In  your  hrmllight  nnd  put  I  lie 
(  soacihurr  hi  lu  pUcr.  SUe*  air  made  to  lit  alt  caff.  U 
(•Miron*  givt-  nnmr.  »tu»«|r]  and  yrur  of  your  cur,  and  diamri«f 
<•1  yutr  |*rwnt  headlight  |Uw.  All  progimlve  dealers  now 
•Hi  t  «ir mng  C  . mi|>bnrm.  Tut  a  pair  on  your  car  today. 

PH m  Litl 

NcrwM  Glmt  l**r  Cltor  GUm  l*o  |*«r 

l«*4;<i*cfc»«Ktata.  .  .  |l  »  %  to  «J<  tort*  lixlumr  »» 
twMvv.  .  .  J  40  5  to  b)\  oun  imluwvr .  .  . 
lui'id.dtnt...  IV)  :  tol«>  iiuIm  toclauvr  .  1J0 

•  %  tit  10  Mr*~  inrlifWvr  .  .  4.V>  KI4  to  lOiMbc*  biluMiy  .  .  I  O’ 
;u  .  trllUtoKbniKfcidr*  MO  loU  to  11  U  Mrtoa  inrlnvr  4A> 

|*rK«  P  out*  OMf*  pet  W«4  <4  Kucky  Ml* 


Invention 


CORNING  GLASS  WORKS 

CONAPHOKK  SALES  DIVISION 
IDWARD  A  CASSIDY  CO.,  Ine..  Mentis 
510  Foater  RuildinJ  New  York  City 


Noviol  Glass 


\  New  Invention 


MotoHit*  have  long  felt  tile  need  for  .•  ieirntitW* 
headlight.  Thay  want  a  hradlight  with  long  r.«ngr 
and  Mrong  nide  light  but  no  glare. 

State*  and  cities  have  cmptunurd  the  nerd  frw  tcirh 
a  headlight  l»>  (taaflllW  tuicl  .u  i  gLirr’*  »n  .»f» 

effort  to  make  night  driving  life.  A  vigoeoiH.  union* 
vidi  movamteu  ia  now  at  irvay  Mm  IfIT,  mb 
requiring  the  ute  of  u  w  n  ntifk  headlight  will  t*  eiurted 
and  enforced  everywhere. 

Ordinary  Headlights  Dangerous 

The  ordinary  ltradli|(ht  U  nor  utiafaclwy  lo 
i.<«.  I(  Hu.  n  bulb  to  givt  tin*  baht  and  a  rvdntor  t.i 
rr  llcct  thf  liirht .  but  nothin*  to  rontiol  thr  dimtioa  al 
tin*  rava.  Inc  *l;iw  merely  keep,  out  dirt  ami  water. 
Such  tM'acllighta  may  liavc  Ion*  ran*-*,  but  they  al«> 
have  glare,  InauH*  a  large  |>.irt  o(  thr  light  b  projected 
ut  Mich  a  level  a»  to  ijarrle  uppruarh.",*>  i«'k-*triiM. 
niul  nuitoriMa.  The  driver  hi.  to  dim  coatinn.illy. 
Tilting  of  lain i*  downaard  may  red ure  thr  glare,  but 
It  greatly  tkrrruwa  the  range  o(  the  light. 

I*  unction  of  the  Conaphore 

The  headlight  problem  ha.  been  scicntihrally  »)!>•. I 
bv  adding  to  the  bulb  and  reflector  a  third  pin.  the 
(  orning  CoBaphorv.  The  function  ot  the  Conaphore 
»  to  direct  the  ray»  of  light  from  the  bulb  and  retlector, 
no  that  iIk*  beam  mill  have  king  range,  ample  Mile. light, 
will  not  glare  and  mill  pierce  fog  ami  duM.  Te»t»  -lion n 
on  thi»  pige  i«ovc  the  cflWirtn  y  of  the  Coming  l  ona- 
phore. 

Scientifically  Correct 

Practically  all  o<  the  Mgnal  gla>«  u«.l  on  American 
railroad,  i*  manufactured  b>  the  C  oming  (Aam  Work.. 
This  institution  ia  live  lirgeat  manufacturer  of  technical 
glaw  in  the  ■orld,  and  maintain*  the  otdy  laboratory 
dooted  to  the  atudy  of  signal  gl.ua.  l  or  many  years 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


(C.ottM.o*  front  Pag,  IS) 

i  «T*k,  and  the  number  of  thuoe  making 
uywbere  between  twenty  and  twenty-five 
k  by  no  means  small. 

"A!  the  time  when  theae  plants  were 
toilt.  just  alter  the  outbreak  of  the  war.  we 


keeper  drawing  more  than  one  hundred  doW 
lir*  a  month  feel*  that  he  is  in  the  upper 


strata  of  his  vexation. 

At  Mdystone  are  many  examples  of  men 
who  have  had  the  courage  of  their  desire* 
sod  have  (bwertrol  their  soft-handed  rail¬ 
ings  for  the  fat  rewards  of  the  man  at  the 
munition  lathe.  The  experience  ot  a  former 
school-teacher  illustrates  that  there  are  two 
•idra  to  thla  came  of  pulling  down  big  pay 
as  s  pieceworker  In  a  munition  plant.  He 
was  making  eighteen  dollars  a  week  in  a 
rierical  portion,  keeping  output  records. 
When  he  saw  that  machine  men  in  greasy 
overalls  wera  earning  double  that  amount, 
and  even  more,  he  begged  for  a  transfer  and 
finally  received  It. 

Now  he  is  back  at  hia  old  job,  wearing 
a  white  shirt  snd  a  chastened  smile.  He 


twenty-five  rents  an  hour  to  do  the  rough¬ 
er  and  cheapest  kind  of  manual  labor" 

A  small  factory  in  Eddy* tone  has  pub¬ 
lished  an  offer  of  a  premium  of  five  dollars 
for  every  weaver  sent  to  their  plant,  the 
reward  to  be  paid  after  the  new  employee 
tto  remained  a  month.  Storekeepers  in 
local i tics  combed  by  the  Eddyaton*  scouts 
complain  that  it  is  practically  im posable 
for  them  to  get  clerks  at  any  wage  short  of 
what  the  boys  can  earn  in  the  munition 
plant*.  One  of  the  special  trains  saps  a  ter¬ 
ritory  in  which  is  located  a  large  tool  fac¬ 
tory  that  employs  about  seven  thousand 
men.  Toolmaker*  who  were  getting  from 
thirty  to  forty  cents  an  hour  two  years  ago 
ran  now  command  anywhere  from  sixty  to 
ninety  cents  an  hour  for  a  Un-hour  day  at 
the  munition  planU.  For  overtime  they 
receive  time  and  a  half;  and  the  pressure 
upon  them  for  overtime,  in  making  ma¬ 
chine  tools  and  in  teaching  others  how  to 
make  and  ure  them,  is  unrelaxing. 

Of  course  the  toolmalung  plant  referred 
to  has  been  pushed  to  meet  the  offers  of  Hue 
munition  makers,  in  order  to  hold  the  men 
they  have  trained  and  developed.  The 
fact  that  a  special  train  takm  workers  from 
that  locality  to  Eddystone  In  quick  time 
and  without  a  stop,  and  brings  them  hack, 
make#  thia  competition  decidedly  acute. 


shop  force,  “is  a  good  field  in  which  to  make 
use  of  an  education,  of  a  knowledge  of 
figures,  and  of  a  knowledge  cf  what  goea  on 
in  the  office.  It  can  be  made  to  count  for  a 
whole  lot.  and  some  of  the  young  fellows 
who  have  chocked  their  salaried  positions 
in  favor  of  a  workman's  job  in  this  lime  of 
peculiar  industrial  stress  are  going  to  find 
that  it  has  opened  up  for  them  a  short  cut 
to  desirable  and  profitable  places  in  the 
organisation.  Very  likely  a  good  many  of 
them  who  would  have  remained  clerks  and 
bookkeepers  will  soon'  find  themselves  fill¬ 
ing  jobs  of  authority,  which  carry  good  pay. 
in  the  production  force -  if  the)-  hare  not 
already  reached  such  a  goal. 

"  This  strange  mix-up  that  we  are  now  in. 
this  period  of  unprecedented  high  pressure 
in  turning  out  producU  of  certain  kinds, 
has  already  seen  some  remarkable  develop¬ 
ments  in  the  way  of  bringing  fresh  executive 
talent  to  the  front;  and  by  the  time  a  period 
of  relaxation  comm  a  whole  lot  of  young 


Everywhere  in  the  Philadelphia  munition 
district  bankers  admit  a  year  of  unprec¬ 
edented  deposits;  there  are  few  cf  them, 
however,  who  can  boast  of  having  raised 
the  salary  scale  of  their  employees.  Vari¬ 
ous  reasons  are  assigned  for  thia  Probably 
the  real  explanation  is  that  the  bank  clerk 
is  naturally  a  stayer  and  is  kas  tempted  to 


is  naturally  a  stayer  and  is  kas  tempted  to 
quit  or  change  hia  occupation  than  almost 
any  other  kind  of  office  help.  Perhaps  the 
fact  that  there  is  a  certain  atmosphere  of 


men.  unknown  at  the  beginning  of  the  war, 
will  be  decorated  by  their  organisation 
superior,  and  marked  for  big  place.  Such 


pressure  as  we  are  i 


turns;  but  it  is  certainly  giving  a  lot  of  young 
men  a  chance  to  demonstrate  their  powers 
and  attract  the  attention  of  tho  big  men  in 
industry,  who  are  looking  for  men  of  forty- 
two-centimeter  caliber  to  put  into  the  big 


ATo  Pfoco  for  Soft  Hand, 

From  a  broad  and  industrious  Inquiry 
It  would  aaem  that  the  office  pay  in  tha 
Philadelphia  district  ha*  not  generally  in¬ 
creased  more  than  fifteen  percent— perhaps 
Un  per  cent  would  bo  a  fair  average  - 
slnra  tho  war  started.  For  bookkeepers, 
for  example,  twenty  dollara  a  week  aroma 
to  bo  a  popular  salary.  Of  course  hundreds 
of  them  are  getting  aa  low  as  fifteen  In  the 
district,  though  thoae  In  the  more  advanced 
ixdUor*  receive  considerably  more  than 
thla.  However,  It  k  evident  that  the  book- 


Th»  prtwsura  for  munition  production  b 
alao  correcting  many  human  misplacement*. 
In  a  munition  plant  in  the  Philadelphia  dis¬ 
trict  t.  a  young  man  who  left  a  small  book- 
bwptng  position,  paying  Wwa  than  eighty 
dollar,  a  month,  put  on  a  jumper  and 
took  hia  stand  at  a  machine.  His  perron t 
earning*  are  at  least  three  time*  what  be 
received  in  hia  position  at  a  desk,  and  he 
feels  that  he  has  found  himself  and  that 
ha  will  never  go  hack  to  hM  books  uniroa 
forced  to  do  so  Caro  of  thia  kind  an 
common  in  munition  plants,  where  the  hire 


of  big  earring,  at  pfacwwork  has  tempted 
young  men  to  rocnOre  their  genteel  pod- 


young  men  to  i 
tions  and  white 
ing  sensational 


for  the  sake  of  mak- 


Mon  Off  (A#  Shaft 


a  white  shirt  and  a  chastened  smile.  He 
declaim  that  he  will  never  again  envy  a 
munition-machine  worker  hia  bloated  wage, 
and  that  hia  two  weeks  in  overalls  almcat 
literally  broke  down  his  constitution.  The 
munition  machine,  according  to  thia  former 
school-teacher,  is  no  place  for  a  man  with 
soft  hand*  and  »oft  muscle*.  He  was  able 
to  stand  the  parr  for  a  bare  fortnight  and 
then  surrendered  to  save  himself  from  col- 
lapar.  This  man  has  plenty  of  company; 
his  cane  is  typical  of  many  others  who  have 
left  office  petition*  for  shell  Is  the*,  only  to 
fiwl  that  they  are  unable  to  endure  this 
kind  cf  labor,  especially  at  the  hirh-preroure 
speed  demanded 

Necessarily  some  forma  of  munition- 
marhine  work  are  harder  and  heavier  than 
others,  and  if  the  man  from  the  office  is 
fortunate  enough  to  get  a  light  job  he  i* 
able  to  pa*  through  the  "hankning"  proc¬ 
ess  without  breaking.  One  production 
captain  in  a  munition  plant  made  the  in¬ 
teresting  observation  that  an  office  man 
with  a  rearonable  amount  of  education  be¬ 
hind  him  stood  an  especially  good  chance 
cf  promotion  after  he  had  succerofully  un¬ 
dergone  the  severe  initiation  into  ahopwork 
that  one  now  get*  in  tbc  production  end  of 
the  munition  game.  These  men,  he  pointed 
out.  quite  generally  make  excellent  pro¬ 
duction  captain*,  and  their  chan  cm  of  being 
retained  in  the  shop  organization  after  the 
cln«e  of  the  war  are  better  than  many  of 
theae  who  had  been  longer  in  ahopwork. 

"The  production  end  of  almcat  any  buai- 
nres,"  say*  another  man  in  charge  of  a 


Another  Interroting  development  <4  the 
prrornt  abnormal  labor  atuation  la  the  fact 
that  it  Has  railed  back  hordoa  of  superan¬ 
nuated  men  who  had  come  to  regard  them¬ 
selves  aa  permanently  “shelved''  because 
the  light  labor  they  were  able  to  do  nt 
monopolixed  by  boys.  In  the  munition 
centers  the  mroeengrr  boy  »  almost  an 
extinct  rare.  Hia  plare  la  taken  by  the 
meeaenger  man  whose  leg.  are  leas  nim¬ 
ble  but  when*  mind  la  not  so  keen  for  crap 
shooting,  movie  show*  and  other  allure- 
menu  that  beset  the  feet  of  the  messenger 
boy  who  ia  having  hia  fint  roger  fling  at  the 
busy  and  fascinating  world.  One  of  thewe 
mature  mroaengere.  who  admit,  that  he  will 
never  are  sixty-eight  again,  proudly  re- 

"I  can  carry  a  mresage  just  aa  well  and 


lust  as  quickly  aa  any  boy.  Why  not? 
know  how  to  use  my  head?  In  the  long  r 
that  count,  more  than  nimble  hrek.  A 


that  rounU  more  than  nimble  hrek.  And 

again  something  that  ia  hght  and  (loro 
not  tire  me  too  much.  It  occupies  my 


thoughts  in  a  very  pleasant  way-  besides 
bringing  in  nine  dollars  a  week,  which  helps 
quite  a  bit  in  meeting  the  increased  cost 
of  living.  I've  been  told  that  my  work  k 
so  satisfactory  that  I’m  to  be  raised  to  ten 
dollars  in  a  few  days." 

In  the  financial  district  of  New  York 
dignified  men  who  have  parord  the  prime 


work  that  Is  simple  but  that  calk  for  respon¬ 


sibility.  The  mm  who  are 
tions  formerly  held  by  bo 


are  evidently  do  a 


giving  general  satisfaction.  They  carry 
their  bulging  stock  wallet,  with  a  dignity 
that  their  youthful  predererooc*  did  not 
support,  and  they  are  not  ao  speedy  on  the 
street;  but  it  is  generally  admitted  that 
thejr  make  as^many  delivtriesre  a  dayjicd 

their  nimble  competitors  of  a  younger  gener¬ 
ation. 

Some  of  these  venerable  Wall  Street 
runner*  get  from  eighteen  to  twenty  dollar* 
a  week,  while  few  cf  them  receive  km  than 
twelve  dollars. 

Many  store*  in  both.  Philadelphia  and 
New  York  are  a!»  using  old  men  as  mes¬ 
sengers  and  for  other  work  formerly  done 
byboys. 


vow  were  lucky  enough  to  catch  a  grren 
Hunkie  for  tao  dollars  and  fifty  rents  you 
couldn't  apart  to  keep  him  at  that  wage 
for  more  than  a  few  weeks,  at  b»U  Then 
the  demand  would  come  for  two  eighty- 
five  and  threw  dollara.  lie  proudly  con- 
f rosed  that  he  was  receiving  five  dollara  a 

are.  a 

War  Bridsa.  and  your  hearer  will  instantly 
brim  hlmretf  for  an  Aladdlnlike  tale  of 

a  f»T msrg?r>sTmjrall  re  thTt 

this  feverish  activity  In  the  stock  market. 
This  k  the  side  of  the  Wall  Street  worker. 
A  lew  days  ago  the  bookkeeper  for  a  bro¬ 
kerage  house  came  out  cf  his  glass  ret  rest  to 
greet  a  friend. 

“Bob"  he  exclaimed,  "after  the  cruel 
war  isover  we11^rw»p,s^.iJogH*  for  baring 

IT  just  cover  the  whole  situation  by  saying 
that,  aside  from  Saturday  and  Sunday 
nights.  I  have  been  borne  to  dinner  just 
thrre  nights  in  three  mootha  And.  even  at 
that.  I'm  not  ao  badly  off  aa  soma  of  tbs 
men  I  know  who  are  on  Wall  Street  books. 
A  few  cf  tha  fellow*  have  to  work  all  night 
now  and  then -literally  all  night!  It  has 
been  the  moat  wonderful  speculative  period 
that  ever  struck  tbc  Street.  Nothing  to 
compare  with  it  in  many  respects-  in 

fact  that  it  hi  beaBMi^tf’a’' steady  tedir 
We  practically  eat  and  sleep  at  our  dealt*.’’ 

How  Bookkeepers  Faro 

"What  do  we  get  out  of  it?  That  all 
depends  on  the  individual.  I  could  show 
you  a  young  chap  in  a  position  about  par¬ 
allel  to  mine  wbo  ia  taking  in  about  lour 
hundred  dollar*  a  month  earning*  aa  an 
accountant.  Of  course  we  are  forbidden  to 
speculate  to  the  extent  of  a  dollar.  What¬ 
ever  we  get  must  come  from  our  bookkeep¬ 
ing  effort*.  First,  there  is  our  overtime 
work,  and  then  there  are  many  chance*  to 
do  a  little  extra  bookkeeping  on  the  aide 
and  get  good  pay  for  it. 

"The  street  k  fun  cf  rorammdon  bro¬ 
ker*.  men  cf  the  society  type,  who  have  a 
few  special  customer*.  Throe  mm  are  not 
disposed  to  do  anything  in  the  way  of  drr- 
irjl  work.  Therefore,  they  are  the  natural 
meat  of  the  experienc'd  bookkeeper  in 
timro  when  trading  h  brisk.  Men  of  this 
•art  generally  have  desk  room  in  the  houaro 


naturally  the  bookkeeper  of  the  concern 
finds  his  services  in  demand  by  throe  com¬ 
ma*!  on  brokers.  Prehapa  his  own  work  is 
so  hard  that  he  can  scarcely  keep  up  with 
it;  but  the  fiercer  the  trading,  the  more  the 
comirureoo  broker  ia  willing  to  pay  to  have 
his  accounts  kept  in  shape. 


to  do  with  holding  the  bank  clerk  to  hu 
position  when  be  area  the  coat  of  living  and 
the  pay  cf  the  wageworker  climbing  to  un¬ 
precedented  level*  while  the  figure*  on  his 

°\n 

that  hia  bank  had  enjoyed  a  wonderful 
year,  said  that  be  could  not  raise  hia  clerks' 
salaries  because  his  to  a  mutual  Institution 
in  which  responsibility  nuts  straight  back 
to  the  depositors. 

Another  savings  bank  said  that  in  the 
past  tea  months  they  had  added  nearly 
three  thousand  new  accounts  as  against  law 
than  one  thousand  for  the  preceding  year, 
bat  had  not  advanced  salon  re. 

A  street  contractor,  operating  mainly  In 
the  suburb*  of  Philadelphia,  was  ailed 
what  he  had  to  pay  for  the  roughest  and 

echraprot  labor  that  he  could  find.  He  re¬ 
plied  that  be  was  in  great  luck  if  he  could 
up  a  few  Dagos  or  "Hunkiro."  unable 
mk  any  English  or  to  understand  more 
than  a  few  words  of  it.  at  two  and  a  half  dol¬ 
lars  foe  an  eight-hour  day.  Two  year*  ago. 
be  explained,  he  could  get  nil  he  wished  of 
this  grade  cf  worker*  for  one  and  n  quar¬ 
ter  dollars  a  day.  In  New  York  the  Irish 
foreman  of  a  street  gang  tilted  his  day  pipe 
at  an  angle  of  disgust  aa  he  declared  that  If 


“The  pay  is  «o  good  for  the  time  taken 
that  the  bookkeeper  hasn't  the  nerve  to 
ref  tree  this  aide  money— that  is.  until  he 
has  reached  the  limit  of  his  capacity.  When 
we  axe  men  by  hundred*  all  round  us  who 
are  making  fortuna.  it  ia  hardly  to  be 
expected  that  we  fellows  wbo  handle  the 
figure*  should  be  able  wholly  to  suppress 
our  appetites  for  a  little  of  this  candy.  We 
are  shut  out  from  going  after  it  in  a  specu¬ 
lative  way;  and  ao  it  nocms  that  we're  all 
the  more  entitled  to  a  taste  of  it  in  the  form 
of  increased  salary. 

“Some  of  the  Wall  Street  houses  have 
boosted  salaries  under  this  pressure;  but 
you  can  bet  that  the  advance  ha*  not  been 
anything  like  the  raise  in  the  wageworkers' 
pay  or  the  jump  in  the  price  of  living.  I’m 
not  complaining,  personally.  My  employer 
has  been  quite  fair  with  me  and  perhaps 
moat  of  the  other*  are  to  their  men. 

“You  see.  I  ean't  forget  that  this  house 
carried  me  right  along  on  the  salary  list  in 
the  dark  day*  before  the  boom,  when  the 
groaa  commission*  were  almost  nothing, 
net— and  the  rent  sent  right  along  at  the 
old  Wall  Street  rate!  If  I'm  inclined  to  feel 
dissatisfied  now  I  remember  threw  times 
and  try  to  strike  a  general  average.  Lots 
of  other*  look  at  it  the  same  way. 

“However  the  fact  remains  that  Iwok- 
k ropers  getting  from  twenty-five  to  fifty 
dollars  a  week  *»  many  of  them  are  in 
thia  city-ren  tell  you  that  their  little 
salary  check  Is  standing  a  mighty  stiff 
strain  right  at  tho  iireaent  timp.  1  know 
one  clerk,  for  example,  in  the  stock  depart¬ 
ment  of  a  house  here  on  the  Street  who  gets 
sixty  dollar*  a  week.  He  is  neither  dissi¬ 
pated  nor  extravagant;  but  he  finds  that  he 
has  to  do  some  rather  close  figuring  in  order 
to  make  that  meet  the  reasonable  demands 
of  a  family  In  throe  days  when  you  cannot 
buy  a  pound  of  good  creamery  butter  and 
a  doom  strictly  frroh  eggs  with  a  dollar." 

TAa  Shanghai  Bum 

In  point  of  recognising  the  attained  situa¬ 
tion  in  which  the  aalary  check  of  ordinary 
aiae  finds  itself,  tha  action  of  a  certain  New 
York  banking  house  droervro  conspicuous 
mention.  After*  careful  Investigation  Into 
the  increased  cat  of  living  thla  bank,  ac¬ 
cording  to  common  report  on  the  Street, 
will  distribute  to  its  salaried  men  an  emer¬ 
gency  fund  equivalent  to  thirty  per  rent  if 
each  employee's  salary  for  the  year.  It  I* 
understood  Oral  other  large  banks  will  an¬ 
nounce  a  somewhat  similar  emergency  plan 
in  recognition  of  the  rights  and  necereltlre 
of  the  salaried  men  who  have  stuck  at  their 
posts  in  spite  of  strong  temptation*  to  quit. 

The  New  York  situation  in  the  matter 
of  domestic  help  la  miggrated  by  the  expe¬ 
rience  of  a  certain  resident  of  Glen  Ridge, 
New  Jersey,  who  offered  a  huuschclpcr 
forty-five  dollar*  to  Induce  her  to  remain 
with  his  family.  She  declined  the  offer  on 
the  ground  that  she  could  do  bettor  at  one 
of  the  munition  plants. 

In  the  eyre  of  the  established  manufac¬ 
turer  of  the  Atlantic  seaboard,  about  the 
most  efficient  engine  of  industrial  destruc¬ 
tion  thus  far  devised  is  the  Sunday  shang¬ 
hai  rootorbus  which  fare*  forth  from  a 
munition  center  to  the  mill  town*  of  New 
England  and  the  other  down-East  state*, 
•roking  whom  it  may  impress.  The  owner 
cf  a  textile  mill  located  perhaps  a  little  Ire* 
than  one  hundred  miles  from  Bridgeport, 
Coanecticut.  entered  this  complaint  to  the 
writer; 

"  The  general  public  has  no  idea  what  tlio 
War  Bridro  and  their  shanghai  bua»»  have 
been  doing  to  manufacturers  in  established 
line*.  Take  it  in  our  own  case:  We  were 
far  enough  away  from  any  largo  munition 
factory  to  fed  reasonably  safe  about  our 
worker*;  but  we  took  tne  precaution  to 
give  them  a  substantial  raise  of  rates,  iu*t 
the  name.  Thing*  had  begun  to  get  into 
full  swing  down  at  Bridgeport  when,  one 
Sunday*  two  big  automobile*  stopped  in  our 
town.  It*  occupant*  approached  a  group 
of  young  men.  They  offered  the  boyi  cigars 
and  then  inquired  where  they  were  work¬ 
ing.  The  lads  answered  that  they  were  In 
the  local  textile  mill.  Then  came  an  inquiry 
a*  to  the  wages  they  were  getting.  One  of 
our  boy*  replied  that  he  was  pulling  dow  n 
eighteen  dollar*  a  week  and  his  partner  was 
getting  sixteen— which  he  allowed  was  a  lot 
better  than  the  twelve  and  fourteen  which 
they  drew  whm  the  war  broke  out.  The 
vis  ting  stranger  laughed  loudly  at  this  and 


Say,  do  you  call  that  wages— sixteen 
eighteen  dollar*  a  week?  Lad*  wake 
fCMMliftf  #n  Pa**  102 ♦ 


THE 


SATURDAY 


EVENING  POST 


WORLD 

RECOGNITION 

of wfiat 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


101 


SPRINGFIELD 

LEADERSHIP 


1WHSON 


AHItOlI 


CA  1)11.  LAC 


niAMH  I  * 


•UTNim 


K*I»A,N 


MAIM ON 


''■*//£  Springfield -Type  Body  Is  a  universal necessity— a  Touring 
Car  and  Limousine  in  one  unit,  providing  the  very  thing  all 
Amerka  has  been  waiting  for —a  body  that  is  both  a  dosed  car 
and  an  open  ear,  all  in  one. 

The  Springfield -Type  Body  is  instantly  adaptable  for  winter  or 
summer— rain  or  shine— day  or  night  service  —  combining  all  the 
protection,  luxury  and  appearance  of  the  finest  limousine  as  well 
as  the  freedom  and  advantages  of  the  open  louring  car. 


Springfield  Idea*  and  Springfield  Type*  have  continuously 
established  precedent  in  body  design*  in  America. 


The  first  metal  body  wa*  a  Springfield. 

The  first  convertible  body  in  America  wa*  a  Springfield. 

The  first  permanent-rool  convertible  body  wa*  a  Springfield. 

We  arc  building  in  Detroit  the  mmt  modern  and  moat  com¬ 
pletely  ctiuippctl  body-building  plant  in  the  world— permitting 
a  tremendous  product  ion -making  Springfield  Bodies  cheaper 
and  better  than  ever. 

The  Springfield -Type  Body  is  a  complete 
body  — not  a  detachable  or  put-on  top. 
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A  Limousine  the  Next 
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I  GLUE  10' 

WILL  MEND  IT 


You  set  the 
tension  to  suit 
your  work,  by 
turning  cap  on 
i  handle;  and 

you  save 
drill-points 


"1  saw  something  o f  what  «ru  coming: 
ao  I  made  a  contract  with  my  man  that, 
foe  1916.  he  would  be  given  fifty  dollar*  a 
month  and  ten  per  cent  on  everything  sold 
from  the  place  -this  in  addition,  of  course, 
to  all  the  perquisite*  and  finding*  usually 
given  a  man  in  hh  position.  Naturally  he 


aa  shrewd  a  policy  as  it  might  seem,  but 
imply  indicate*  the  mental  effect  of  the 
sent  labor  situation  on  the  boys. 

As  to  the  clerks  and  lower-grade  book- 

K*.  this  daaa  of  workers  was  most  in 
ee  during  the  recent  period  of  deprus- 
t,  Evidently  the  man  of  this  type  is  Uie 
first  to  be  fired  and  the  last  to  be  taken  on 

K  the  munition-plant  scouts  to  throw  up  her*.  I  attribute  this  somewhat  to  the  fact 
contract;  but  he  has  stuck  faithfully,  that  New  York  i*  greater  as  a  commercial 
Oa  the  other  hand  my  good  neighbor*  have  city  than  as  an  industrial  city.  The  wagrs 
been  haring  th»ir  troubles.  One  rented  hi*  of  this  class  have  remained  fairly  constant; 
house  to  a  man  at  a  low  conddera'uon  so  they  arc-  getting  just  about  what  they  were 
that  the  tenant  would  help  him  out  over  when  the  war  started -just  about  enough 
the  busy  season  with  the  farmwork.  The  to  drew  respectably  but  not  enough  to  per- 
man  had  scarcely  moved  in  when  the  scouts  mit  than  to  marry.  It  is  true,  of  course, 
came  along  and  carried  him  off  to  the  mu-  that  you  can  find  examples  of  where  the 
nitioc  plant,  where  be  has  worked  ever  salaries  of  this  immense  dam  of  workers 
niwo.  Another  neighbor  had  a  splendid  crop  have  been  raised  slightly.  On  the  other 
of  pear  hoi  which  he  allowed  to  remain  un-  hand,  those  raises  are  the  exception  rather 
Poked  because  he  could  not  get  help -at  than  the  rule. 

least  at  a  pries  that  was  not.  in  his  opinion,  "  One  curious  effect  of  the  war  Is  that  it 
prohibitive/1  has  not  only  made  a  place  for  men  who  wero 

thought  to  be  too  old  for  work  but  has 
Why  Traffic  fs  Tied  Up  actually  revitalised  u  whole  lot  of  them. 

Only  yesterday  a  man  of  sixty  or  more 
The  bead  traffic  man  of  .  big  New  York  w  aited  in  here  wtlh  hi.  shoulder,  squsrol. 
concern  wss  told  by  the  president  of  Ids  hi.  eye.  bright  and  hi.  voice  full  of  con- 
company  to  go  out  and  find  why  ship-  fldence  aa  he  asked  for  u  job  in  competition 
menu  were  from  fifteen  days  to  a  month  with  the  young  fellows  just  out  of  college; 
late.  At  one  point  a  freight  manager  made  and  he  got  it,  too.  The  fact  is,  this  happen* 
this  .Uteraml:  right  along.  A  few  months  up  a  man  well 

“  Right  Um*»  in  the  yards  are  forty  cars  along  in  year*  came  in  hero  for  a  position 
of  miscwllanrous  goods,  and  on*  hundred  and  told  this  story,  which  wan  later  ven- 
mnd  fifty  moe*  cars  rf  the  same  aort  are  fled:  He  had  been  in  businrws  for  himadf, 
waiting  outside.  If  you  can  1-wd  m*  to  made  a  very  comfortable  little  fortune,  ard 
anybody  srho'll  grt  me  the  men  to  unload  retired.  He  lived  with  his  son;  and  the  son 
thorn  cam  lU  do  ’most  anything  for  you!”  lost  everything,  including  hi*  own  health 
Then  the  New  Yorker  had  a  bright  Idea  and  practically  all  of  the  father’s  fortune, 
and  asked  the  freight  man  why  the  road  The  lather  secured  a  good  position  through 
didn't  bring  a  few  t/ainloads  of  negrom  up  this  bureau  and  is  now  earning  a  fair  salary 
from  the  South  to  do  this  sort  work,  and  giving  aatUlactlon.” 

This  suggewtion  was  met  with  the  dasalc 

sloiy  tEt  Is  being  told  everywhere  In  Men  of  Sixty. Hoe  Make  Good 
traffic  drekw.  It  relate*  that  a  big  railroad 

system,  suffering  from  acute  traffic  con-  ”1  recall  another  man,  of  sixty-five  wlio 
gesUam  thought  of  this  plan  and  started  to  Is  making  good  us  a  superintendent  of  con- 
put  it  into  effect  on  a  big  scale.  They  as-  .truction  work  on  a  big  breakwater  prof- 
ambled  negro*  and  started  North  with  ect.  He  had  large  Interests  in  Mexico,  but 
them.  when  chaoa  broke  loose  down  there  he  ns 

When  they  pulkd  into  one  of  the  big  lucky  to  romp*  with  his  life, 
munition  centers  throe  hundreds  of  freight  "It  seems  to  me  that  all  along  the  line 
handler*,  who  were  going  to  relieve  the  there  is  a  reaction  against  the  efficiency 
traffic  eocgvwtloa.  suddenly  faded.  They  theories  that  have,  in  hundreds  of  concerns, 
had  been  met  down  on  the  road  by  the  in-  eliminated  experienced  men  of  middle  sg* 
dvBtrious  smuts  from  the  munition  makers,  and  put  in  their  plan*  sprightly  youth* 
Tha  frequency  with  which  this  story  is  Evidently  the  holds  of  these  houses  a it  to 


“YANKEE”  V  ^ 
No.  44  is  the  Vj 
only  Automatic 
Drill  with  adjust- \ 
able  tension  spring 

therefore,  is  the  most 
efficient  tool  to  be  had  fo 
luiring  hard  un.l  soft  ivoo 
w  hh  large  or  small  drills 


"Next  morningthe  superintendent  of  our 
mill  found  that  sererri  men  from  the  dye- 
house  and  the  finishing  room  had  been 
shanghaied  by  the  pros*  gang  from  the 
munition  plant.  This  set  the  output  of  the 
mill  back  a  week,  at  least.  More  than  that, 

UonTand  we  knew  it  was  the  begin am*  <>f  a 
constant  drain.  What  could  we  do  about 
it?  We  had  already  given  two  voluntary 
raisro  in  wag**  or  ratal,  and  we  made  an¬ 
other  advance;  but.  of  course,  it  was  impos¬ 
sible  fully  to  meet  such  competition.  AC  a* 
could  do  was  to  show  our  disposition  along 
(he  line  id  an  advance  and  try  to  convince 
our  hands  -  and  e^weially  the  oldef  one*  - 
that  it  would  be  more  profitable  to  them 
in  the  long  run  to  stick  with  us.  even  If  it 
did  make  rather  a  strong  demand  oa  their 
loyalty  at  the  moment. 

An  intimate  friend  In  the  textile  bud- 
nroa  said  to  me  a  few  day*  ago  that  if  he 
could  grt  labor  enough  to  put  through  tbe 
order*  now  on  hand  hr  could  dear  five 
hundred  dollar*  a  day;  but  that,  as  this 
was  impmible  without  paying  prohibitive 
rates  which  would  detaormbie  the  busnem 
for  prrhapa  year*  to  come,  ha  was  gang 


TXI  I  MU  Start  HI  HIM 
^xouennon  uuhau*! 
^Riumw  Aa  m 


Moore  Push-Pins 


EAT  AND  GROW  THIN  J3T 

riiiiTMnin- - —^1—1.-.  ..  corset  manufactur 

situation  hr  data 
.1  :■  original.  tW> 
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Send  for  this 
Book  of 


Avoid  Rising  Homebuilding  Costs 


Homes 


How  Aladdin  Helps  You  Build  Aladdin’s  Fi 


►  <*r* 


What  is  An  Aladdin  House? 


One  of  Your  Neighbors 
is  an  Aladdin  Customer 


The  Aladdin  Co.  gg 

M— '  B-U—  ..  0-  N—  I  '  ' 

Wgk.  309  Aladdin  Are..  Bay  City.  Mich. 
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Turn  dial  ring  until 
reading  debited,  ns 
indicated  on  ring.  >i 
opposite  the  set  ting 
knobt  at  right. 


NOOO\ 


OP..1, ,  «.  re  am..  ..  *»«r  Tit •  mileage  for  each  lire 

Trip  ■ika|«  Is  1,000  miles  (j*  *nd  |W°  *Klr* 

Total  mileage  Is  100,000  milst  f^YI  4  .  Capline  mileage  for  trip 

Srir  illunometcr 

Check  Service  Figures  against  Guarantees  with  the  Hamilton  Multometer 

What  doe.  the  tire  manufacturer  claim  for  the 
tire*  you  are  using— what  doe*  the  manufacturer  toy 
it  the  average  service? 

Look  these  figure,  up- then  check  them  with  the 
record  on  the  Hamilton  Multometer.  Ate  you  getting 
full  service —maaimum  economy— or  arc  the  tire,  giv¬ 
ing  out  too  aoon? 

Look  up  the  average  claimed  mileage  per  gallon 
of  gasoline— and  oil  — the  car  manufacturer's  average 
service  figures  are  based  on  a  car's  running  perfectly. 

Check  gasoline  imd  oil  consumption  on  the  Hamilton 
Multometer.  With  it  you  can  determine  gasoline  an. 
oil  mileage  with  absolute  accuracy.  Know  what  adjust 
menU  should  be  made  at  the  end  of  300  miles -1,00< 
miles  of  running— the  Hamilton  Multometer  nutomati 


’Blue  of  this  accurate  service  recording  in- 
to  motor  truck  users  cannot  be  over  c»ti- 
It  n  the  first  positive  check  of  ton-mile 


Hamilton  Multometer. 
a  Recording  Instrument 
of  Scientific  Accuracy 


Hamilton  Watch  Company 
Makers  of  "The  Railroad 
Time  Keeper  of  America" 
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Fee  Correil  Sides  — 

For  PaSem,  The!  Fit- 
Fee  Easier  lL'*u-K/rfn*t 
Fee  a  Guide  in  Buyimg— 
Fee  Forney  SrrdUwmk- 
Fee  WheUtoote  Stories— 


More  Than  One  Million 
Three  Hundred  Thousand 
( IJOOfiOO )  Discriminalint 
Women  Every  Month 
Turn  to 

McCALL’S  MAGAZINE 


i  n  a!  Ilk  ,»l. 
nr»i<  >fi «v 


MAGAZINE 

Announces  a  Change  in  Price 

Th e  wt  of  McCALL^S  it*  1916.  ccvd  To  lower  McCALL  RUmiUnK  Of  <tuuiMn 
i  tnt i.  touM  mrh  fiotn  Nrw  York  lo  McCALL  quality,  is  unthinkable.  The  oor 
•a  Fraadvo  forty*five  (45)  times,  ml  and  only  thing  to  do  it  to  liicmwi*  mu 
nrfi  osn  u*  miOkm  (10.000.000)  pound*.  suUcnpooo  price  and  keep  on  improving 
la  1917.  raw  paper,  erf  the  high  grade  *r  oar  niagasi nr. 

r  (ow  erf  the  uigfrtt  items  erf  expense  Mr  CALL'S  is  now  ten  cents  <10c)  a 
publishing  a  magaxtsic  erf  Urge  oicuU-  copy,  seventy-five  cents  (75c)  h  year. 
«>.  wifl  o*t  nearly  twice  as  much  as  we  ($1.00  Canada;  ft. 50  foreign),  beginning 
*1  U«  year.  BeUdcw.  Uk.  t>  i-*  mrtal.  with  the  February.  1917.  number,  on  nub’ 
graving*,  labor -ia  fact.  everyt>ung  that  this  month.  However,  /or  a  short  iiutt  only, 
rm  tmto  saaUng  Mc<~  ALL'S- It**  nearly  this  opswrtunity  is  given  to  subsciibe  at  tin- 


known  for  their  Mv>.  fit.  simplicity,  am! 
tvunotny)  and  publishers  of  Mc<  ALL'S 
XtAt;AZ!NK  (niutithly),  TUB  McCAl.L 
BOOK  OF  FASHIONS  (Quarterly). 
McCALLS  EMBROIDERY  AND  NEE¬ 
DLEWORK.  etc.,  enjoys  n  prestige  of 
amity  90  yr«m*  snrmai  a*  Fuslikm  FubliNliers 
and  offers  )uu  such  a  guide  in  its  numthly 
•dyle  news  <r«\< ignited  us  autlnMity).  richly 
UluM/ated  in  black  and  white  arul  in  colors, 
by  the  rtxikeat  nrw,  appruved  dcsigrin. 
and  patterns  that  faithfully  reproduce  Ilnur 
ilwigns 

DEPARTMENTS  THAT  HEIJ> 

Many  home- loving  women  liivr  romr  to 
look  upon  McCALL  S  as  a  "household 
n«T«uy"  lux amw  irf  theM*  irrmlical  serv- 
kr  departments; 

(  iNRiM*  vm  a*«uir  Tdk»  Ammo  C«. 


Our  Fash Um  Editor 
ft  srf  TASTE  ralAer 


mntC  have  a  rrlUUr  guM*.  THE  McCAl.L 
COMPANY  erf  New  York,  founded  1»?0. 
makers  of  McCAM.  |»ttrn».  (so  faviwahly 

1*17  EDITORIAL  PROCRAM 

Yob  uod  all  yuor  laiuliy  wiu  rarely  m)«y 


CUT  OUT  THIS  COUPON  AND  MAIL  IT  IITOU  MARCH  SI.  ISIT  f’*rj 
arm  (XI  twfere  linn,  wanted  ISn  Him  coup  m  la  ■  •bed  a|  pupri,  writ,  nnuii'  mil 
pUlolt  Ml  mall  .ill.  M.«r>  than  Of  OwcL  .ml  S*H  a  W-.  in  U.  S.  Manip.,  <« 
ne  cr  Mih  by  rectstard  moil— (lea  lauiU  and  Foreign  no  atanip,  ororpUal)  to 

THI  ScCAU  COM  PART.  Kd  I -Am.  2M  *  2H  f-  J7*  Sw,  M  Or.  K.t. 

■  rend  .  Uipiiw  "  »-Ab»  -*4  lira.  muM  talrai 

JOc  tnM  (JSc  Canada.  M<Ca«>  ~i  h....  r.ii.m  <  .i.w.- 


new  fender  once  In  nwhilc — 1< 
c  days— or  to  invest  a  few  dol 
ir  of  your  car?  You’re  going  t< 
od  business  to  be  ready  for  it 


open 


are  the  con  made  to  the  correct  End  Thrust  principle.  They  fit  all  cant  and  ate 
(lamithrd  »>th  diamond,  channel  or  tprinc  bar*  They  Mid  to  the  appearance  of 
the  car.  and  are  quickly  and  easily  attached.  A%!(  your  Jeulrr. 

GEMC0  MFC.  COMPANY.  780  South  Pierce  Street,  Milwaukee.  Wu. 


(Continued  from  Page  103) 
has  been  taken  because  he  has  been  long¬ 
headed  enough  to  look  out  for  the  future 
and  shrewd  enough  to  realize  that  he  has 
developed  to  a  higher  plane  of  shopwork;  in 
ihorl,  he  has  put  himself  up  into  the  super¬ 
vising  das*. 

When  surprise  was  shown  at  the  fact  that 
u  person  in  authority  in  the  shop,  holding  a 
supervising  position  and  working  with  his 
head  instead  of  his  hands,  should  draw  Ins 
money  than  the  men  under  him.  I  waa  met 
v*  1th  the  statement  that  this  is  common. 

How  high  the  wage  scale  can  climb  In 
Pittsburgh  under  war  pressure  and  the 
piecework  plan  is  indicated  by  the  admis¬ 
sion,  on  the  part  of  the  active  head  of  one 
of  the  great  steel  companies,  that  rollers  in 
some  of  the  Pittsburgh  mills  are  making  an 
average  of  twenty-five  dollars  a  day,  and 
that  puddler*  aro  doing  practically  ss  well. 

This  official  declares  that  a  very  satis¬ 
factory  proportion  of  these  men  are  saving 
their  money.  He  regards  this  thrift  as  the 
result,  in  a  large  measure,  of  the  plan  of 
encouraging  employees  to  invret  in  the 
stock  of  the  company,  and  making  it  porei- 
ble  for  them  to  do  so  on  very  advantageous 
terms. 

When  the  man  earring  a  modest  salary 
looks  with  envy  upon  the  bloated  pay  enve¬ 
lope  of  the  munition-machine  operator,  he 
is  likely  to  overlook  several  interesting 
facte  which  it  would  be  well  for  him  to  con¬ 
sider  before  deciding  to  swap  his  shite- 
shirt  position  for  a  place  at  the  shell  lathe. 

For  example,  there  is  the  plain  muscular 
strain  incident  lo  lifting  the  sheila  Into  place 
in  the  machine  and  taking  them  out  again. 
A  production  captain  in  one  of  the  smaller 
munition  shops  of  the  Pittsburgh  dis¬ 
trict,  who  knows  the  weight  of  every  .h«U 
handled,  figured  that  a  lathe  man  In  ihe 
t»enty-dollar-a-day  class  handled  twenty- 
slx  thousand  pounds  a  day  in  and  out  of  his 
machine.  Hr  also  declared  that  the  hands 
of  many  of  three  men  who  are  pulling  down 
tho  big  money  and  working  at  top  speed  foe 
as  many  hours  a  day  as  they  can  stand  up  to 
the  job  are  often  ao  atifl  when  they  come 
to  work  that  they  resemble  set  claws,  and 
about  half  an  hour  of  slow  work  is  required 
to  limber  them  up  into  good  working  shape. 

The  Pro nu re  of  Production 

In  this  connection  a  certain  supervisor 
of  shell  production  in  a  large  plant,  where 
boya  of  seventeen  and  eighteen  years  of  age 
are  averaging  twelve  dollars  a  day  and 
many  men  are  keeping  their  daily  earnings 
to  a  point  above  eighteen  dollars,  makes  the 
interesting  observstion  that  If  the  expe¬ 
rienced  mechanics  now  working  on  shells 
had  worked  as  hard  aa  many  hours  and 
at  aa  Intense  a  pressure- on  the  tasks  with 
which  they  were  engaged  before  America 
went  into  the  munition  business,  their 
earnings  would  have  been  about  eighty  per 
cent  of  what  they  are  now. 

Of  course  this  statement  is  made  for  the 
purpose  of  comparison  and  does  not  at  all 
imtdy  that  these  mechanics  had  the  op- 

Cnlty  to  work  overtime  at  that  period. 

did  not.  On  every  hand,  in  every 
munition  district  visited  in  this  invest!. 

Elion,  the  same  spirit  of  wage  greed  was 
ind  driving  men  to  their  utmost  powers. 


■ 


high  figure  on  the  pay  envelope  as  a 
for  the  money  Itself. 

One  foreman  described  the  situation 
three  words: 

"The  game  here  is  something  fierce!  Our 
crack  men  are  driving  the  spurs  into  them- 
selvm  in  a  way  that  la  absolutely  merciless. 
Sometimes  it  «enu  to  me  they  are  simply 
wage-crazy.  They  are  no  longer  content 
to  touch  the  twenty-dollar-a-day  point  for 
about  half  the  time,  but  they  wish  to  put 
their  daily  average  up  to  that  figure— and 
a  whole  lot  of  them  are  doing  it  too.  Of 
course  the  men  over  them  are  putting  on 
all  thr  pressure  they  can.  because  they  are 
being  pushed  by  the  chief  executives  of 
their  various  companies.  Again,  the  bonus 
they  get  is  dependent  upon  what  the  work¬ 
ers  under  them  do  in  the  way  of  production 
miracles. 

"No  one  outside  the  game  can  in  the 
least  appreciate  how  tremendous  this  pro¬ 
duction  pressure  is.  There  are  shops  in  this 
district  where  output  has  been  screwed  up 
to  a  point  that  has  given  the  supervising 
force  a  bonus  of  a  hundred  per  cent:  and 
even  at  that  rate  the  crack  men  at  the 
machines  pulled  down  more  money  than  all 
•uive  one  or  two  of  the  men  over  them.  In 
other  words,  only  the  two  men  at  the  top 


In  many  cases  this  appeared  to  be 
as  much  a  matter  of  personal  pride  in  the 
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WHY  I  SHALL  DRIVE  AN 

American  Six  this  year 


Because  it  is  a  GOOD-RUNNING  car,  staunchly  built  and  smooth  in  operation — a  perfect  piece  of 

mechanism  that  will  run  the  way  I  want  it  to  run  as  long  as  I  have  a  use  for  it. 

Because  it  is  a  GOOD-SIZED  car,  big  enough  for  all  my  needs,  with  ample  legroom  in  front  where 

you  seldom  get  it  and  space  aplenty  in  back  for  riding  comfort. 

Because  it  is  a  GOOD-LOOKING  car — graceful  and  pleasing  to  the  eye,  with  a  real  air  of  distinction 

about  it — a  car  that  1  shall  not  be  ashamed  of  when  it  is  lined  up  alongside  my  friends’  costlier  cars. 

Because y  finally,  it  is  built  by  LOUIS  CHEVROLET  and  a  group  of  engineering  and  manufacturing 

experts  whose  skill  and  ability  are  recognized  wherever  automobiles  arc  made,  and  therefore  I  know  that  in 
the  AMERICAN  SIX  I  am  getting  a  car  that  is  planned  and  built  as  it  should  be  and  so  will  perform 
according  to  the  most  exacting  standards. 

For  These  and  other  good  and  sufficient  reasons  I  am  satisfied  that  I  should  drive  an  AMERICAN  SIX 

this  year — and  I  WILL! 


Brief  Particulars  of  the  AMERICAN  SIX 


drop-f«*<d  I 


Pa~-rr  Plant— 45  H.  P.  3’«5"  motoe.cn*  m  fctoc. 
upper  half  crankcase  aluminum,  three-point  *u»-  Athn— front. « 

pennon,  water  around  each  cylinder .  valve* 
helical  gear*.  Zenith  carburetor.  Gray  Davii  4’>.  to  I.  Sp/.n^*— Seou-eUiptic.  front.  M"»  T", 
ignition. Ui-volt  tOO-amprrr  hourWiUaidbattery.  re.  S2~*2":  Hotchki*.  drive.  Wh— 

C/u  fc/i  —Three  dry  •  plate  diva.  Tr»n.m,~>on—  122.  tread  5S".  wheel*  32"x4". 


Thr  AMERICAN  SIX  is  on  display  at  the  New  York  and  Chicago  Automobile  Shows 
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I’ll  Play  the  7-Ball! 


tillin'  you.  Just  come  roun’  to  d*  bir  bom  at 
dat  minution  plant  an’  ball  put  you  on  In 
what  I’a  drawin'." 

This  iuuwm  settled  the  dispute  and 
the  critics  decided  to  desert  their  pots  a a 
stokers. 

The  case  of  a  certain  lathe  man  in  a 
Detroit  munition  plant  may  be  a  little  out 
of  the  ordinary,  but  not  enough  so  to  be 
•holly  out  of  perspective  aa  indicating  ho* 
high  an  unskilled  mechanic  can  push  the 
pay-roll  figures.  In  1916  he  was  plying 
the  uncertain  calling  of  train  butcher  oo  an 
Eastern  road  and  making,  aa  a  rule,  from 
twelve  to  eighteen  dollars  a  week.  Now  his 
pay  envelope  never  contains  baa  than  aiity 


Billiard  and  Pool  Table 


the  deponta  of  tbe  banka  in  that  territory. 

About  fifty  miles  from  Chicago  is  a  town, 
of  little  more  than  four  thousand  inhabit¬ 
ants.  surrounded  by  a  rich  farming  roun- 

swlablishcri  there  took  a  munition  contract. 
The  superintendent  said  be  would  continue 
only  under  the  condition  that  he  should  be 
permitted  to  pick  his  own  men  and  be  al¬ 
lowed  time  in  which  to  train  them.  He 
hired  young  men  from  tbe  farms  within  a 
radius  of  twelve  or  fifteen  milra.  These 
husky  boys  had  been  used  to  receiving  only 
a  bub  more  than  a  dollar  a  day.  when  they 
-  worked  out"  at  all. 

Now  they  are  earning  from  three-fifty 
to  aaven  dollars  a  day  and  are  saving  a  large 
percentage  of  their  wages  One  of  three 
workers,  who  is  rs-prewrntaUve  of  his  das., 
started  a  aa  rings  account  at  a  local  bank 
while  working  oo  a  near-by  farm.  In  five 
years  hia  balance  in  the  bank  was  aiity 
dollar.  At  the  beginning  of  1916  he  went 
into  the  munition  plant  and  eraa  soon  earn- 

Bril  dollar*  a  day.  and  overtime.  In 
•ember  last,  after  haring  withdrawn  two 
hundred  dollars  aith  which  to  buy  land, 
hia  balance  stood  at  right  hundred  and 
forty  dollars. 

What  Mr.  Ripley  Sayi 

It  la  interesting  to  contraat  the  wages  and 
conditions  Just  desrribed  aith  those  in  a 
large  wholesale  establishment  in  the  name 
district,  employing  unskilled  labor.  This 
house  has  raised  its  packers'  sages  from 
eighteen  to  twenty  dollars  a  week ;  it*  driv¬ 
en’  from  riiteen  and  eighteen  to  twenty 
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of  really  skilled  workmen  in  the  muriUon 
plants  of  that  diatrirt. 

Detroit  may  be  said  to  be  almost  literally 
staggrnng  under  its  load  of  peoepertty. 
One  shrewd  workman,  who  has  been 
through  several  munition  plant*  in  other 
districts,  declares  that  nowhere  in  this 
country  are  the  War  Ilrides  and  their  fol¬ 
lowers  rutting  quite  such  high  Jinks  aa  here. 
Her*  even  salaries  have  been  compelled  to 
respond  -at  least  to  a  degree— to  the  pres¬ 
sure.  A  high  banking  official  in  Detroit  is 
frank  enough  to  adm.1  that  banka  in  that 
city  have  been  forced  to  raise  the  salaries 
of  their  employees  or  else  are  them  absorbed 
by  industrial  concern*  needing  a  greatly 
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ha*  boosted  aslanes  in  practically  all  offices 
in  that  ritv.  But.  again,  it  mu*t  be  aaid 
there  would  be  extreme  difficulty  la  demoo¬ 
atrating  that  those  salaries  are  on  a  par 
wilh  the  war  wages  which  are  filling  the 
banka  there  with  deposit*  and  heaping  the 
rash  registers  of  merchants  and  bun  ness 
houses  to  overflowing. 

A  certain  banker  illustrates  the  condition 
aith  the  statement  that  scores  of  new  manu¬ 
facturing  concerns  which  have  started 
business  in  Detroit  since  the  beginning  of 
the  war  have  scouted  everywhere  for  com¬ 
petent  clerk*,  bookkeeper*,  and  office  help  of 
every  kind:  and  in  their  search  they  have  not 
neglected  the  banks.  The  competition  thus 
established  has  been  met.  accord, n*  to  this 
authority,  in  order  to  hold  their  experienced 
men  instead  of  getting  recruit*  from  outside 
the  dty— or.  at  least,  outside  the  immedi¬ 
ate  district— at  pre-war  prices.  This,  he 
declares,  could  be  done  without  difficulty. 

The  tune  to  which  the  War  Brides  are 
dancing  in  the  Calumet  or  Chieago-Gary 
diatrirt  is  suggested  by  the  story  of  a  laborer 
who  will  be  here  mentioned  under  the  fic¬ 
titious  name  of  Mike  Murphy.  In  I9U 
Mike  was  working  in  a  machine  shop  in 
that  territory  for  the  modest  but  respect¬ 
able  wage  of  seventeen  cents  an  hour. 
When  the  War  Bride*  beckoned.  Mike 
responded,  and  proved  to  be  fairiy  nimble 
at  piecework.  Not  long  ago.  however. 
Mike  and  some  of  his  amociatea  struck,  be¬ 
cause  it  wa*  decided  that  the  rate  then 
received  was  too  low.  For  the  week  before 
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“If  that  question  had  been  put  to  me. 
aay.  two  yearn  ago  I  could  have  given  an 
affirmative  answer  and  fell  that  it  was  a 
fair  generalisation  of  the  situation.  That  is 
not  now  the  case.  Lately,  organired  labor 
has  gone  after  an  increase  and  secured  it. 
Unorganixed  labor,  especially  in  tbe  broad 
field  of  what  may  be  called  middle  salaries, 
has  had  little  advance  in  pay  since  the  great 
European  war  began.  At  the  same  time  the 
cost  of  the  necessities  of  life  has  increased 
immensely.  This  means,  of  course,  that  the 
roan  on  a  small  salary  or  even  a  medium 
salary  is  the  one  who  is  feeling  the  pinch 
of  increasing  expenses  most  keenly. 

“It  is  in  recognition  of  these  facts  that 
this  company  will,  on  Christmas  Day  or 
at  tbe  end  of  the  year,  give  to  its  salaried 
employer*,  and  to  all  those  who  have  not 
secured  tbe  advance  referred  to.  a  sum 
amounting  to  somewhere  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  two  and  a  half  milbon  dollars.  Men 
drawing  top-notch  salarif*  in  the  organ i ra¬ 
tion  wiB  not  participate  in  this  gift* 
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.  Proiperlty  In  Detroit 

Condition*  among  the  more  skilled 
workers  in  munition  plant*  arc  suggreted 
the  experience  of  a  man  who  was  sta¬ 
yed  in  an  automobile  plan  I.  w  here  he  did 
•  work  and  earned  about  thirty  dollar*  a 
•k.  Now  hia  pay  envelope, 
fuse  raps,  or  point*,  contain* 
about  eighty-five  dollar*  a  wt 
with  very  Utile  overtime  to  hia  credit.  Ac¬ 
cording  to  one  of  hia  supertoe*  in  the  shop, 
who  knows  something  of  to*  family  We,  he 
bvra  oo  an  eitrsmsly  generous  amle-"  right 
up  to  the  Detroit  pitch-;  but  rarrisa  an 
extremely  heavy  line  of  life  and  accident 
Insurance,  considering  the  fart  that  he  is 
described  in  hia  application  as  a  mechanic. 

According  to  the  superintendent  of  the 
’  »t  this  man  is  typical,  both  in  hia 
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he  would  go  after  hia  share  of  War-Bride 
money.  And  he  is  getting  it  too.  As  he 
bends  over  a  boring  mill  he  doc*  not  cut 
quite  so  genteel  a  figure  as  he  did  at  the 
counter  of  the  country  bank,  but  his  daily 
■  is  seldom  lem  than  twelve  dollar*,  and 
r*  more  than  that.  He  takes  no 
small  satisfaction  in  the  reflection  that  hia 
wage*  are  at  least  equal  to  the  salary'  of  the 
president  of  the  little  bank  "out  home"  in 
the  Western  town. 

Within  fifteen  minute*’  walk  from  the 
munition  shops  in  which  thne  young  men 
are  making  such  startling  wage*  you  can 
find  thousands  of  clerks  who  are  receiving 
salaries  ranging  from  sixty-five  to  one  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  a  month.  In  fact  the  clerk  in 
this  district  whose  salary  cheek  is  shove 
eighty  dollars  a  month  feels  that  he  is 
"good ’’-or,  at  least,  he  has  felt  so  until 
the  bloated  pay  envelope  of  the  munition 
worker  finally  disturbed  his  peace. 

A  bookkeeper  in  the  Pittsburgh  district 
admits  that  a  man  in  his  calling  who  gets 
above  one  hundred  and  twenty-live  dollar* 
u  month  is  not  ashamed  to  show  hia  salary 
cheek  to  anybody.  It  b  apparently  true 
that  clerks,  bookkeepers  and  office  men— 
the  white-collar  crowd  -in  the  employ  of 
munition-making  companim  are  faring 
rather  better,  a*  a  rule,  than  their  compa¬ 
triot*  working  in  parallel  pcaiitionn  for  con¬ 
cerns  not  engaged  in  munition  production. 
At  the  same  time  there  is  no  denying  the 
fact  that  the  rank  anil  file  of  three  men 
are  not  on  a  rompenBation  basis  which  bal¬ 
ances  with  the  wage  of  the  shopworker*  at 
the  pnwent  lime.  1  have  not  found  a  single 
executive  who  was  willing  to  say  that  such 
a  balance  does  exist. 

On  the  other  hand,  they  admit  that  the 
salaried  man  aa  a  rule  must,  at  least  to  some 
extent,  look  to  consideration*  other  than 
the  sixe  of  hia  salary  check  for  consolation 
when  hia  living  expense*,  on  the  one  hand, 
and  the  wagre  of  his  friend*  in  over¬ 
alls  in  the  plant  depress  him.  There  la,  for 
one  thing,  the  hope  that  he  may  be  hand¬ 
somely  remembered  at  Christmas.  Again, 
he  is  encouraged  to  consider  the  likelihood 
that  hi*  salary  will  continue  at  the  same  old 
rate  uftor  munition  making  has  gone  out  of 
fashion  in  the  United  States. 


"The  Mytlerloui  Dutchman ’’ 

The  moment  you  enter  the  munition 
field  known  a*  the  Automobile  District  you 
a  re  made  to  realise  that  the  War  Bride* 
have  saved  their  moat  unstinted  dispensa¬ 
tion*  for  the  Wret.  If  you  happen  to  reach 
Detroit  at  Just  the  right  time,  and  are 
(Misted  so  that  you  may  wait  at  the  proper 
place,  you  will  see  the  figure  of  "the  mys¬ 
terious  Dutchman,"  who  Is  the  center  of 
more  speculation  than  perhaps  any  other 
individual  munition  maker  in  America. 
Thl*  w  atchmaker  came  from  Holland  about 
twenty  yrwrs  ago  and  started  a  little  shop 
where  the  cleaning  and  repairing  of  fine 
v.atehre  became  his  specially.  He  strug- 

C  along,  making  a  meager  living  until 
run*  of  Europe  began  to  roar. 

Then  his  shop  was  suddenly  visited  by 
one  of  hia  customer*  who  had  become  a 
scout  for  a  big  manufacturing  plant  that 
had  taken  on  an  immenar  munition  con¬ 
tract.  The  next  day  the  old  watrhmakrr 
waa  missing  from  hi*  bench.  Though  he 
occasionally  reappears,  the  keenest  news¬ 
paper  men  in  l>*troit  have  been  unable  to 
find  out  where  he  is  concealed.  But  they  do 
know  that  when  the  genial  old  Dutchman 
returns  to  hia  familiar  haunt*  he  leaves  a 
trail  of  gold  behind  him  in  the  hand*  of 
the  poor  of  hb  old  neighborhood.  "  Poor." 
however,  is  only  a  relative  term  in  Detroit 
at  the  present  time,  and  indicates  merely 
the  minimum  of  prosperity. 

The  larger*  the  genial  Hollander  dis¬ 
pense*  is  on  a  scale  scarcely  possible  to  any 
person  with  an  income  of  less  than  from 
five  to  six  hundred  dollar*  a  week.  Thoae 
who  are  nearest  to  this  man  of  mystery  in 
the  munition  world  stoutly  assert  the  belief 
that  his  earnings  are  not  leas  than  a  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  a  day,  and  that  he  is  engaged 
in  the  making  of  delicate  mechanism  for  use 
in  connection  with  certain  types  of  high- 
explosive  bombs  or  shelb. 

Though  the  exact  sixe  of  the  old  watch¬ 
maker’*  earnings  cannot  be  verified,  there 
can  be  no  doubt  that  they  fully  justify  his 
title  of  King  of  Munition  Maker*.  Hi* 
sensational  success  in  his  new  field  servre 
to  emphasize  the  keenne**  with  which  the 
scout*  for  the  munition  plants  have  combed 
the  field  of  highly  .killed  labor  os  well  as 
the  lower  ranks  of  workers. 


Planning  for  Power! 


Production— -production,  and  more  production!! 
That  is  the  efficiency-gauge  of  the  modern  plant. 
Of  all  else,  “production”  is  ever  the  master  word. 

It  calls  for  uninterrupted  operation  —  for  a  plant 
dependable  day  in  and  day  out  —  no  shut-downs 
through  equipment  weaknesses. 

Thus,  in  planning  for  efficient,  reliable  power, 
business  heads  demand  Robbins  &  Myers  Motors 
for  the  twenty-one  years’  record  of  successful  per¬ 
formance  behind  them. 

Whatever  the  size  — 1/40  or  25  horsepower;  what¬ 
ever  the  service  —  large  machine  or  small;  whatever 
the  circuit— direct  or  alternating  current — there  is  a 
particular  Robbins  &  Myers  Motor  for  the  purpose. 

Makers  of  the  best  motor-driven  equipment  also 
prefer  Robbins  &  Myers  Motors  for  their  depend¬ 
able  qualities.  Whenever  you  see  any  electrical 
device  equipped  with  a  Robbins  &  Myers  Motor, 


whether  it  be  a  vacuum  cleaner  for  the  home,  an 
adding  machine  for  the  office,  or  a  drill  press  for  the 
machine  shop,  be  assured  that  it  is  a  high-grade 
product  throughout. 

You  will  rarely  find  a  Robbins  &  Myers  Motor 
on  any  appliance  that  does  not  measure  up  to  the 
Robbins  &  Myers  standard. 

If  you  are  a  motor  user  planning  for  more  and 
better  power,  write  for  data  on  motors  to  suit  your 
particular  needs. 

If  a  manufacturer  of  motor-driven  equipment,  let 
us  submit  sample  motors  for  testing.  No  obligation 
involved. 

If  a  dealer,  more  facts  await  you  regarding  Robbins 
&  Myers  service. 

THE  ROBBINS  &  MYERS  COMPANY.  SprinBficld,  Ohio 

Tk*  WmiX i  Exclmnx*  St*n*fartmrr v  pf  Elretru  amJ  Smati  MpHn 

BraiKke.  in  AH  Princii*!  Cilie. 


Hobbins  &  Mcers  Motors 


The  Combination  that 
Means  Tire  Satisfaction 


Michelin  Universal  Treads 

The  Michelin  Universal  Tread  Non-Skid  is  as  good  a  tire 
as  money  can  make  or  buy. 

It  not  only  c onloim  the  eery  belt  rubber 
and  fakn<,  tut  to  much  more  of  each 
of  them  that  it  weighi  from  12  to  \5<fo 
htailtr  than  the  act  rage  non-tkid. 

Michelin  Red  Inner  Tubes 

Ever  since  Michelin  invented  the  pneumatic  automobile 
tire  and  tube  22  years  ago,  Michelin  Tubes  have  been 
recognized  as  the  world's  standard  of  quality. 

Michelin  Tube*  Jo  not  grow  brittle  or 
porous  i rilh  age.  The  ciiluth*  proctu 
h  uhtth  they  art  maJt  on  a  circular 
mandrel  produce!  a  truly  ring-ihaped 
lute  which  fib  the  toting  perfectly  without 
tin hhing  or  wrinkling.  Comequenlly. 
the  Michtlin  Tube  pottettei  greater 
tlrength  and  durability,  and  doe*  not 
gumture  through  pinching. 

Remember  that,  although  of  superior  quality,  Michelin 
Casings  and  Tubes  are  moderate  in  price.  In  justice 
to  yourself,  give  them  a  trial. 


stick 

powder 

cream 

liquid 


SHAVING  STRATEGY 

Don't  try  to  hhilf  your  beard  —  trick  it. 
Bin  Stick  is  a  paradox.  It's  husky  to  I 
yields  a  lather  so  soft  and  yen  tie  and  wx 
sneaks  in  on  Mr.  Beard  unawares  and  pi 
discard. 

I  he  \\  ill iams'  Holder  I  op  Shaving  Si 
this  magic  lather  in  a  nickel  container 
grip  for  your  lingers  that  grows  in  you 
the  stick  wear-  itself  away  in  vimr  inim 


Stick,  Powder,  Cream,  Liquid 


I  he  J.  B.  Williams  Co. 


BRAKE  LINING 


and  consider 


the  supreme  importance  of  the 
brakes  on  your  car.  In  traffic, 
down  the  hills,  when  emergen¬ 
cies  arise  —  safety  and  prompt 
action  depend  largely  upon  the 
brakes,  particularly  the  lining. 
Brake-lining  that  wears  is  always 
dependable.  It  responds  imme¬ 
diately  when  you  press  the  pedal 
or  pull  the  lever.  Where  safety 
is  concerned,  why  not  pay  a  few 
cents  more  and  get - 


The  Silver  Ed 


Longest  Wear 

RWUESTOS  wears  to  the  last  strand. 

Other  linings  may  “grip"  when  first 
placet!  in  the  brakes,  but  they  haven’t  that 

Cliar  hardness  w  hich  is  so  much  a  part  of 
xrstitt.  Raybcstos  is  solidly  woven  of 
real  asbestos,  treated  by  a  special  process 
which  imurts  continuous  service.  Guar¬ 
anteed  to  w  ear  one  year.  Othcrw  isc,  lining 
wiH  be  replaced.  Security,  economy .  added 
convenience  are  valuable  features  woven 


THKRK  arc  many  clever  imitations  of 
Rayl»e*tos.  Some  of  these  look  like 
Ray  he st os.  Very  often  the  supply  dealer 
makes  greater  profit  selling  the  imita¬ 
tion.  Rut  reliable  dealer*  prefer  to  han¬ 
dle  genuine  RaybesU*  because  it  gives 
real  service  to  their  customers.  To  pre¬ 
vent  substitution,  wc  plair  a  Silver  Kdgc 
along  each  foot  of  Raybcstos.  The  Silver 
Kdgc  protects  you  from  inferior  sultsti- 
tutes.  la»ok  f«*r  it! 
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The  new  Auxiliary  Scat,  exclu¬ 
sively  Studebaker.  in  an  comfort¬ 
able  at  an  arm-chair.  (Patent 
Applied  For.)  These  large,  roomy 


and  comfortable  chairs  fold  up 
and  disappear  under  the  tonneau 
weat  when  not  in  utr.  leaving  the 
tonneau  unobstructed  and  the 
carpet  free  from  cuts  or  gashes. 


fy  person*  accustomed  to  paying 

upon  aiflUMtion  you  un  rawly 
natenal.  design.  workmanship  and 
ride  in  it —and  \m  convinced  tkal 


fh-trade  pleasure  and  commercial  can 
>me4y  illustrated  catalog  picturing  tke 
All  prices  F.  O.  U.  Detroit. 


comfort,  roominess,  convenience 
and  easy -riding  qualities,  Stude¬ 
baker  cars  are  the  finest  cars  on  the 
market  within  hundred#  of  dollars  of 
their  prices.  The  upholstery  is  »n  high- 
grade.  aemi-gla/ed.  straight-grained 
genuine  leather— long,  genuine  curled 
hair  is  used  in  the  cushions  and  seat 
backs.  The  seats  arc  form-fitting,  thus 
giving  restful  comfort  for  long  trips 
and  tours. 

In  finish,  appointment  and  equipment, 

Studebaker  cars  arc  distinctly  fine  cars.  The  silk-mohair  top  is 
bound  with  leather  edging,  carpets  are  bound  with  leather  instead 
of  the  cheap,  raveling  thread-stitch,  and  aluminum  binding  finishes 
the  "battleship”  linoleum  in  the  front  compartments  of  the  touring 
cars — these,  and  other  little  details,  have  all  been  observed.  Doors 


J  arc  provided  with 
V  roomy  pockets. 

The  exterior  is  fin¬ 
ished  in  a  beautiful  gun-metal  dark  gray,  put  on  with 
twenty-five  hand-applied  paint  and  varnish  operations. 

Studebaker*  are  pre-eminently  the  pou'er  cars  of  1917. 
The  SIX  at  $1180  gives  full  fifty  horse-power  and  the 

the  most  pou'er ful  cars  of 


full  forty  horse-power 
the  market. 


Thousands  of  Prominent  People  Throughout  the  I'nitcd  States  Purchased  Studcbakcrs  on 

Prominent  Buyers’  Day,  December  4th. 

STUDEBAKER 


South  Bend,  Indiana 


Detroit,  Michigan 
Addrm  mil  rtrrnpWm/  f  Detroit 
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THE  SPENDTHRIFT  INVASION 


Na^tJSSttaKS  By  Cameron  Mackenzie 

-A.  1  tobor.  Shortly  before  then  that  trib# 

of  sstuto  and  heroic  gambler*,  the  proprietor,  of  the  great  hotels,  restaurant*,  cabarets, 
and  the  like,  compote  themselves  u  beat  they  ran  and  prepare  for  their  annual  agony. 

It  i*  always  a  ticklish  time  for  them.  One  has  lavinhed.  perhaps.  fifty  thou*ond  dollar* 
upon  a  new  open-air  akating  rink;  another  haa  plunged  a  hundred  thousand  upon  some 
novel  idea  to  draw  the  dancing  throng*;  a  third,  maybe,  haa  a  princely  fortune  locked 
up  in  a  mualc  hall.  Through  the  summer  they  have  been  scheming  and  working  and 
din  burring,  and  the  time  has  arrived  when  they  will  be  able  to  form  fairly  accurate 
gurwte*  whether  New  York  will  have  a  fiu*h.  riotou*.  spendthrift  winter  to  make  them 
rich,  or  a  dull,  cautious,  home-staying  winter  to  leave  them  feeling  poor. 

This  year  these  provider*  of  luxury  and  pleasure  began  as  usual  to  sniff  the  air  when 
the  opening  of  the  season  was  due.  At  that  time  mid-October  the  city  was  full; 
even  a  casual  observer  could  not  have  helped  noticing  the  throngs  in  all  of  the  pubfcc 
plans  where  money  is  spent  on  a  more  or  leas  lavish  scale.  The  aoikss,  waiting 
watchers  took  heart  and  declared  that  the  metropolis  was  in  for  at  least  a  good  winter. 

Mid-October  advanced  toward  the  first  of  November.  The  crowds  increased;  the  hotels 
lecame  comfortably  filled;  the  theater*  and  ihopa  did  a  brisk  businoa.  Our  friends, 
the  gamblers  in  appetites,  took  still  more  heart. 

Hut  they  are  not  a  hasty  crew,  and  they  adjured  themselves  to  pause  at  cocci usiorw. 

It  was  possible  that  the  horde  which  overran  the  town  was  nothing  more  than  a  crowd 
drawn  by  the  election  and  the  celebration  which  the  city  has  come  to  make  of  that 
occasion.  Daily,  however,  the  jam  increased.  Election  night  with  its/nrorr  passed, 
and  then  the  thing  began  to  manifest  itself  in  it*  full  strength  and  ahandoo.  Within 
a  week  the  proprietors  of  the  city's  glittering  palaces,  to  a  man.  realized  jubilantly 
that  Now  York  was  in  for  the  fattest  winter  that  it  has  ever  bad.  Election,  which  it 
turned  out  had  hold  as  many  persons  at  home  as  it  had  brought  out.  the  definite 
tossing  of  the  infantile-paralysis  scare,  the  stock-market  boom,  other  causes,  had 
lo*wd  a  pent-up  flood,  and  a  tidal  wave  beyond  the  pleasure  venders’  boldest  dreams 
was  upon  the  town. 

The  dreaded  thinning  out  and  quieting  down  after  election  never  came.  Instead, 
it  >ceim<l  that  the  thousands  upon  thousand*  who  had  come  to  New  York  foe  that 
event  had  decided  to  remain,  and  it  was  certain  that  hourly  fresh  thousands  were 
rushing  in.  Day  by  day  the  army  swelled.  Hotels  comfortably  accommodating  eight 
«  nine  hundred  guests  began,  by  dint  of  many  strange  expedients,  sleeping  from  twelve 
to  fifteen  hundred;  cabarets,  which  had  earlier  trembled  lest  patronage  should 
foil  them  and  had  hesitated  at  imposing  admission  fees,  posted  notice  announcing 
unheard-of  charges;  great  sections  of  theaters  began  to  sell  out  at  extortionate  prices. 

Thanksgiving  came,  and  there  was  a  brief  lull  during  which  jaded  hotel  clerks  ought  a 


mMW  •  little  sleep,  and  dance-floor  manager*  wore  able 

JfimQCJiKGltoZUHB  10  flnd  ■ ,r*  mumrnU 

dawn  to  re*t  their  tired  feet.  But  then  the 
carnival  recommenced  in  its  full  volume  and 
violence,  and  giv*n  no  sign  of  slacking  down.  There  has  never  been  anything  equal 
to  it  brforr.  The  nearest  approach  to  thla  winter's  extravagance  and  excitement 
seeking  was  last  winter's;  but  this  far  overtops  that.  Lest  winter  there  were  certain 
definite  typra  cf  spenders:  There  were  thoar  who  had  acquired  sudden  wealth,  cither 
through  munition*  stocks  or  munitions  contracts;  there  was  u  large  dam  of  millionaire 
South  Americas*  and  d  the  idle  rich,  who  found  themselves  more  or  lea*  burred  by 
the  war  from  their  former  haunts  abroad;  there  was  the  New  York  broker  crowd, 
exultant  that  the  stock  market  had  revived  and  eager  to  celebrate.  Together  these 
various  group*  made  New  York,  particularly  in  Its  night  life,  a  town  of  much  mad 
dr-bund ng  and  unguarded  living,  and  the  winter  was  a  lush  one  indeed. 

But  there  was  in  the  city  last  year  still  another  dare,  a  well-to-do,  substantial  clan 
who,  with  the  evidence*  of  returning  prosperity,  had  come  to  the  city,  perhaps  for  a 
holiday,  perhapa  for  budneos,  most  likely  for  both.  These  people  filled  holds  and 
restaurants,  but  they  kept  their  hand*  tight  round  their  roll*  of  bill*  and  scrutinized 
the  cheeks  the  waiters  brought.  The  great  mom  of  last  winter’s  throng  seemed  to 
think  twice  of  the  cost  of  theater  tickets  and  of  the  price  of  admission  to  the  cubarcts, 
and  so  on.  The  difference  this  year  is  that  not  only  are  all  those  incautious  spender* 
still  spending  incautiously,  but  their  spirit  of  “Pooh,  what’s  u  hundred  dollars!"  has 
apparently  seeped  into  that  army  which  last  year  had  not  caught  the  virus  of  scattering 
gold  about.  Also,  and  mart  importantly,  that  army  has  swelled  to  incredible  proportion*. 

This  last  fact  is  one  of  the  most  distinguishing  features  of  the  present  New  York 
winter.  The  number  of  persons,  all  of  them  with  seemingly  bulging  purse*,  who  have 
suddenly  rushed  upon  the  city  from  all  parts  of  the  country  is  astonishing.  New  York 
this  winter  is  literally  invaded,  crushed,  trampled  down  by  thousands  upon  thousands 
d  people  from  other  communities  of  the  United  State*.  It  i*  reliably  stated  that  during 
the  last  week  in  November  there  were  more  stranger*  in  the  metropolis  than  during 
any  other  week  in  the  history  of  Manhattan  Island.  Various  estimates  of  the  number 
of  visitors  during  that  time  haw  h»n  made.  Those  estimates  range  from  half  a  million 
to  seven  hundred  thousand,  whereas  a  careful  calculation  made  last  winter  placed  the 
average  number  of  nonresidents  daily  in  New  York  at  three  hundred  and  fifty  thousand. 

In  November  the  city's  hotel  and  restaurant  facilities  all  but  collapsed.  There  are 
in  the  city  now  twenty-two  hotels  which  may  be  rated  as  first-class.  Some  of  these 
have  normal  facilities  for  as  few  a*  four  hundred  guests;  others  for  as  many  as  fifteen 
hundred.  There  are.  perhaps,  one  hundred  other  actual  hotels  of  various  grades  o' 
excellence,  the  gnrs  capacity  of  which  probably  exceeds  the  gross  capacity  of  those  of 
the  mere  luxurious  type.  To  say  that  in  not  one  of  these  establishments,  great  or  small, 
was  a  room  to  U-  had  for  a  king’s  ransom  during  ma-t  «f  the  week  would  be  well-nigh 
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December  fir*  forty -nine  page*.  Tbemanager  of  another  over  the  cost  of  anything  they  want  and  quibble  at  nothing, 
splendid  palace  asserted  that  there  a  as  not  a  room  of  In  short.  New  York  has  this  winter  a  tremendous  army 
any  description.  out  of  the  eight  hundred  odd  that  he  had  of  free-handed  spenders  and  pleasure  wekcrs.  recru.Kd  by 
to  dispose  of,  unengaged  for  fifty-six  days  ahead.  In  flush  times,  that  it  did  not  have  before.  That  fact  has 
add: cion  to  this  all  the  more  desirable  and  high-priced  worked  out  variously,  but  in  no  way  more  strikingly  than 
of  the  hotels  report  that  they  are  compelled  to  turn  in  the  extent  and  scale  upon  which  white-shirt-front  dia- 
away  from  twenty-five  to  thirty-five  per  cent  of  all  of  sipation  is  being  conducted  in  the  city  this  year, 
those  who  apply'  f<*  accommodations.  One  manager  If  one  could  get  up  above  New  York,  between  midnight 
sent  one  hundred  and  seventy-live  telegrams  in  one  day  and  one  o'clock  of  any  week-day,  and  were  able  to  look 

down  into  all  the  great  raharets  and  the  restaurants,  a 
visual  impresuon  of  this  strange,  overwhelming  phenom¬ 
enon  of  American  life  might  be  gained.  One  would  we, 
through  a  dazzle  of  light,  vast  rooms,  every  room  so  filled 
with  reveler*  that  waiters  would  lie  edging  sidewise  round 
chair  barks  in  order  to  make  their  way.  In  some  of  the 
larger  hotels  there  would  l«e  two  or  even  three  such  rooms. 
Streams  of  people  would  be  flowing  out;  fresh  stream* 
w  ould  l>e  flowing  in.  The  space*  in  the  centers  of  the  room* 
w  ould  be  w  ailed  and  wedged  with  thick  musses  of  humanity. 

Leaving  out  of  the  reckoning  all  but  the  really  sump¬ 
tuously  appointed  places,  there  are  operating  in  New  York 
tit  is  season  approximately  sixty  of  three  new  wonder  room* 
of  pleasure  culled  cabarets.  Practically  without  exception 
every  oneof  them  is  nightly  jammed  to  its  utmost  capacity. 
In  many  of  them  every  table  for  two  weeks  abend  ha*  been 
reserved.  But  that  is  n  matter  of  the  smallrat  moment 
to  the  managements,  because  for  every  tuble  not  claimed 
by  midnight  eager  applicants  in  abundance  are  premed 
against  the  plush  ropes.  Any  one  of  several  of  tho  larger 
establishment*  paura  in  ns  many  us  seven  hundred  and 
fifty  person,  every  evening  to  *up  and  dance  and  spend. 
The  enormity  of  the  thing  is  amazing;  so  also  b  its 
lavish  mw*. 


right  thousand  and  nine  persons,  and  his  is  by  do  means 
among  the  Urgent  establishments  of  the  city.  Last 
season  at  the  same  time  he  served  approximately  half 

To  the  multitude  which  has  drsrradtd  upon  the  city, 
that  first  commandment  of  the  New  York  hotel  keeper, 
that  prim  shall  not  be  boosted  temporarily  during  a 
rush,  has  been  a  godtend.  Had  that  fixed  practice 
not  been  followed,  there  would,  especially  at  the  end  ot 
November,  have  been  no  limit  to  what  accommodations 
might  have  cost.  But  the  practice  aas  followed,  and 
the  room  which  cost  tea  dollar*  a  day  in  the  sUcknm  of 
summer  also  cost  ten  dollars  a  day  even  w  hen  there  were 
fifty  person*  clamoring  for  it  at  any  figure.  However,  a 
bathtub  with  a  mattreas  in  it  fetched.  in  many  oT  the 
first-elaas  iwtahlbhmenta.  four  dollars  a  night ! 


IManlnglmt.  The  problem  with  the  hotel  proprietors 
then  was  to  find  a  nook  nr  cranny  in  Newark  or  Yonkers 
or  Brooklyn  to  which  they  felt  that  they  could  decently 
rwnd  old  and  valued  patrons  who  had  failed  to  make 
reservation*. 

I  JMnlly  that  was  what  happened.  For  nome  days  any 
ratabllahmrnt  within  a  radius  of  thirty  miles  of  New  York 
w  hich  could  in  any  sense  pom  muster  a*  a  hotel,  was  filled 
with  the  overflow  from  tho  rity  itself,  and  it  waa  not  an 
umixual  occurrence  for  a  man  in  a  white  whirl  front  and 
hi*  wife  In  a  low-cut  evening  gown,  perhaps  wrarlng 
expensive  Jewelry,  to  rise  from  u  guy  trapper  party,  cost¬ 
ing  someone  eight,  ten,  twelve  dollar*  a  plate,  in  order 
to  make  their  way  to  a  small,  doubtbm  dingy  hotel  in  a 
dark  street  of  Hoboken  or  Long  Island  City. 

Meanwhile,  within  the  city's  great  euravur.sarii*  them- 
ml  via  strange  conditions  reigned.  One  morning  a  man 
who  was  a  guest  ut  one  of  the  most  sumptuous  of  the 
hotels  walked  to  the  cashier's  desk  and  presented  a  cheek 
to  »*«  rushsd. 

''Your  room  numlier,  please?"  the  cashier  requested. 

"  Bathroom  J,”  the  guest  told  him. 

In  that  particular  hotel,  and  in  nearly  all  the  others, 
the  public  bathrooms  on  every  floor  were  converted  into 
bedrooms  by  placing  mattresses  In  the  tul*.  and  in  tuU 
merchants,  bunkers,  leading  citizens  from  all  parts  of  the 
country,  and  sometimes  their  wives,  slept,  because  it  w  as 
a  choice  of  that  or  sitting  up  all  night  in  a  lobby. 


How  How  York  J imuioi  fAe  Spondort 


Ti  REGALE  the  crowds  which  have  come  to  them  tho 
cabaret  managers  have  outdone  themselves  this  win¬ 
ter.  Not  only  have  the  arts  id  wining  and  dining  been 
developed  to  a  new  point  of  sophistication,  hut  forms  of 
entertainment  more  costly  than  ever  have  lieen  intro¬ 
duced.  One  hotel  pays  a  team  of  exhibition  dancers  fif¬ 
teen  hundred  dollar,  u  week,  and  It-  nightly  expense  for 
music  I.  two  hundr.il  and  fifty  dollars.  Several  of  the  ceb- 
aretsoff  rrmuncal  shows  withlargc.murvelouslyroatunwd 
rhoruae*  and  aomr  uf  the  highest- priced  comedians  of  the 
stage.  Three  or  four  skating  troupe*,  representing  outlay* 
of  from  five  hundred  to  a  thousand  dollars  a  week,  are 
performing  in  different  of  tin'  night  resorts.  At  one  tie 
taUUhment  an  old-world  marionette  show  has  been  intro¬ 
duced  with  great  surma;  It  is  only  one  feature  In  a  long 
program,  but  It  cost*  two  hundred  dollars  a  week.  One 
of  the  very  largiwt  of  the  hotels  ha*  begun  the  transfor¬ 
mation  of  the  entire  acreage  of  Its  roof  into  three  vast 
connecting  rooms  with  glas*  partitions  between:  in  one 
room  there  will  he  general  and  exhibition  dancing,  in 
another  ire  «kating,  in  a  third  roller  skating,  More  than 
a  hundred  thousand  dollar*  will  have  hren  spent  upon 
this  project.  If  the  proprietor  of  any  one  of  three  places 
waa  convinced  that  hi*  particular  pleasure-hungry  throng 
wanted  all-night  grand  opera,  he  would  hire  the  most 
expensive  singers  in  the  world. 

All  Of  this  is  made  possible  not  alone  by  the  -Ire  of  the 
crowd*  but  by  their  prodigality.  White-light  prices  have 
reached  a  staggering  level.  It  has  become  perfectly 
ICealla.es  on  Pago 


Ho  loll  full  to  Ooor/lowlng 

I  X  ANOTHER  of  the  Urge  hotel,  a  vitid  and  very  dig 
i  nilicil  ritiirn  from  a  Western  town,  who  with  h.*  wife 
was  occupying  n  •!  n  I*  »•»  in.  a;  1*  t«  <l  one  no  rr..i  g  .<> 

complaint  to  make,  lie  was  a  know  n  patron  "f  the  l>u- 

ami  immediately  he  received  solicitous  attention. 

"  Your  floors  are  too  hard.”  he  said.  r„,  „  ,,  t>..  rs.» 

The  clerk  looked  bewildered;  the  management  had  e- »-  oraee  n**.msi  h  •*>  v«m  raw 

not  been  reduced  to  deeping  their  guest*  upon  the  floor. 

"Hut  — "begun  the  clerk  anxiously,  and  then  the  man  Also,  although  the  hotels  adhered  to  tbeir  announced 
explained  that  the  evening  before  his  wife  had  encountered  rates,  the  public  «d ten  paid  exorbitantly.  For  example, 

time  in  the 


two  women  friends  of  her*  who  were  wandering  from  one  there  was  a  man  sprndit 
hotel  to  another  in  a  dazed  and  distrait  condition.  They  rity  who  had  a  friend  cot 
had  tried,  or  hotel  clerks  had  tried  for  them,  twenty-three  days  later.  He  had  tried 
hostdrles  In  search  of  accommodations  for  the  night,  but  reservation  for  him;  noth 
to  no  avail.  Both  of  the  women  were  utterly  exhausted  ing  he  ehanred  to  be  loitering  near  the  clerk'*  desk  and 
and  the  man'*  wife  had  offered  to  take  them  in.  The  three  overheard  someone  surrender  a  room  which  the  other 
women  had  piled  into  the  double  lied  which  was  in  the  guest  had  previously  notified  the  management  he  would 
room,  and  the  man  had  made  such  disposition  as  he  could  want  for  two  weeks  longer.  The  first  man  promptly 
of  hi*  none  too  lithe  form  upon  the  floor.  took  it  at  right  dollars  a  day  for  the  intervening  ten 

Ballroom*  and  banquet  room*  in  many  of  the  hotels  days  until  the  arrival  of  his  friend.  Eighty  dollar*  for 
were  converted  into  temporary  dormitories.  Proprietors,  one  night's  lodging!  There  b  any  amount  of  such 
managers  and  their  staff*  in  several  instances  surrendered  evidence.  Certain  it  is  that,  at  least  for  any  continuous 
their  rooms.  Cot-  were  sometimes  placed  behind  curtains  period  of  time.  New  York  has  never  been  so  fulL 
ut  the  ends  of  halls.  Any  number  of  establishments,  which  In  the  main  the  people  who  compose  this  multitude 
in  the  past  have  not  enjoyed  reputations  to  attract  a  are  the  well-to-do  people  of  nearly  every  community  in 
careful  clientele,  have  suddenly  commenced  housing  as  the  country.  Two  years  ago  they  acarcely  at  all: 
conservative  and  irreproachable  citizen*  as  there  are  in  last  year  the  man  came  alone  and  stayed  a  week;  this 
the  land.  Many  of  these  places  have  jettisoned  their  old  year  he  has  brought  hb  wife  and  b  staying  a  month, 
followings,  and  under  the  strew  of  this  winter's  rush  upon  By  day  the  woman  shops  while  her  husband  cither  dor* 
New  York  have  assumed  overnight  entirely  new  characters,  a  little  desultory  bonnes*  or  plays  the  market  or  visits  a 
Another  manner  in  which  to  *how  the  magnitude  of  this  tailor.  By  night  they  dine  and  attend  the  theaters  and 
onslaught  upon  the  city  is  through  the  figure*  of  advance  cabaret-.  Widespread,  general  prosperity  has  given  these 
hotel  reservations.  The  reservation  book  of  one  hotel,  people  cash  and  a  sense  d  security,  and  mast  especially 
which  until  thb  season  usually  contained  only  twenty  page*  has  imbued  them  with  a  holiday  spirit.  During  the 
of  advance  reservation*  at  any  on*  time,  contained  on  periods  of  time  visit-  they  entirely  him  oik .-ri-d 
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B&UBTFUL  BOLLMR 


By  Meredith  NichoEson 


HAROLD  looked  at  Reggie:  Reggie  looked 
nt  Harold;  both  fidgeted  and  turned 
their  eye*  to  the  blank  wall.  They  wt 
aide  by  aide,  in  one  of  the  cabinet*  reserved  for 
the  patrons  of  the  safety  vault  of  the  White 
River  National  Rank,  with  a  large  tin  box  before  the 
copy  of  the  will  of  their  father  lay  beside  it.  Harold  > 
this  document  and  turned  over  the  few  typewritten  s 
that  recorded  in  strictly  formal  phraseology  the  test, 
tary  wishes  and  Intentions  of  George  it.  Raymond,  dec 
The  rustle  of  papers  In  u  neighboring  cabinet,  the  n 
tinkle  of  a  telephone,  and  light  footfalls  in  t be  cot 
floated  across  the  partitions  in  a  blur  of  sound.  P 
played  nervously  with  his  watch  chain 
and  waited  for  his  brother  to  speak. 

Suddenly  a  grin  crossed  Harold’s  face. 


qulaalcally  upon  his 

brother. 

"It’s  a  sell;  It’s  one 


.  "  body  •  ...» 

Mt-\  [  i  i  plained  of  our 

,L  -  1  /  iwaurlouanem." 

.  .  ><  >».-  M»  tW-4  l  !(•  i 

“  XS  I  '  »-M  OMel 

Vr  k 

He  had  been  ex|»l»- 

.  Jt  V  siv  ly  "1  unit'd  ill! 

V  '*  jffa  architect,  but  Iliad 

thus  for  reared  no 

y  u  - _  jj»>  monument  to  his 

%  1  W  /'  I  iralus  save  the  Fara- 

—  -w  i  .  way  Country  Club 

If*  %  homo  from  which  ho 

-  .  j  had  carelessly  omitted 

the  kitchen  Hue,  until 
reminded  by  hi.  chutna  on  the  board  of 
.Jir. .  ’  n  that  chimneys  were  usually  oon- 
•  alderrd  iwwnt.al  to  the  utility  and  beauty 

>  rases*  ,  ®~.  *„•  jiii  of  country-dub  kitchens.  Reggie  hung  hb 

head  guiltily. 

manager  as  belonging  to  George  B.  Raymond  and  opening  "And  when  it  eorore  to  that  I  don’t  know  that  I  have 
read.ly  to  his  key.  contained  only  the-  .terns:  much  to  say  for  myrelf."  Harold  continued.  ”  Dud  gave 

a,  ,.„u  |  -.m-.  r.u. rWfU.  «...  me  every  chance  to  get  on  at  the  law.  und  I’ll  never  atop 

a:  w-»  h. «  .i  k  i»«d  «i  ?-o«  j 

first  edition.  ™ps  1  slhcr  didn  t  pans  his  charms,  gracea  and  Ulenta  on 

One  autograph  letter.  Washington  to  Hamilton.  I?7«.  to  us,  Reggie;  we'll  have  to  work  to  get  anywhere,  and  the 
One  autograph  letter  of  Abraham  Lincoln.  Springfield.  1869.  sooner  we  begin  the  digging  the  lew  likely  wo  are  to  die  In 
A  recipe  for  Rum  Punch  ia  the  handwriting  and  over  the  the  poorhousel  The  fact  is  we’re  two  pretty  sad  pills.  You 

It  U  I’ve  got  to  fight  to  hold  auy  of  it.  But  I'm  going  to 
In  the  collecting  of  such  trifles  as  the—,  the  late  George  make  the  fight.  And  see  here,  Reggie.  It’s  passible— it’s 
B.  Raymond  had  amused  himself,  though  with  character-  posable  that  dad  willed  us  this  stage  money  to  give  us  a 
istic  generosity  he  had  usually*  given  away  the  rare  books  little  breathing  time.  He  made  me  executor  and  nnd”- 
and  autograph  letters  he  acquired  from  lime  to  time.  The  he  lowered  his  voice  to  a  whisper- “that  puts  it  all  in  my 
items  that  remained  in  the  boa  had  been  retained  more  by  hands,  and  I  have  sixty  days  to  file  an  inventory  and 
chance  than  by  in  tent  km.  appraisement  -two  months  for  us  to  pose  as  having  a  quar- 

-  There  may  be  another  boa  somewhere."  Reggie  sug-  ter  of  a  million  apiece!  Do  you  get  the  Idea?" 
gestrd.  “  W  e  d  better  go  through  his  office  safe  again."  Reggie  stared  at  him  dully  and  then  shrugged  his  shoul- 
He  grabbed  a  book  from  the  box  and  ran  the  leaves  ders  impatiently, 
under  his  thumb  feverishly.  Harold  took  the  Fable  for  "Don’t  be  an  ass!”  he  blurted.  “If  we’re  a  busted 
Critics  from  him  and  towed  it  into  the  box.  family  the  sooner  we  face  the  situation  the  better.  Dad 

"You  needn’t  expect  to  find  Government  bonds  stuck  oughtn’t  to  have  done  such  a  thing:  it  makes  monkeys  of 
away  in  dad’s  books,  and  you  needn't  waste  time  looking  all  of  us;  and  when  the  thing  leaks  out  it's  going  to  be  a 
for  secret  drawers  and  ponds  at  the  bouse  or  in  the  office,  reflection  on  him.  Great  Lord,  we  can’t  ever  live  it  down  1” 
I  tell  you  I’ve  been  into  all  that.  Dad  hadn’t  a  thing  but  "Listen  to  me;  we’re  not  going  to  live  it  down;  we’re 
the  old  home,  which  is  mortgaged  for  five  thousand  dollars,  going  to  live  up  to  it !’’  said  Harold  patiently.  "We’ve  got 
his  law  library,  and  about  a  thousand  dollars  in  bank  he  got  sixty  days'  leeway.  The  newspapers  have  screamed  our 
as  a  retainer  the  morning  of  the  day  be  died  and  didn't  million  in  big  headline*;  in  this  town  two  hundred  and 
have  a  chance  to  spend.  I  tefl  you.”  he  went  on  earnestly,  fifty  thousand  apiece  for  the  four  of  us  sounds  mighty  big. 
pronouncing  the  words  slowly  to  be  sure  they  were  sinking  We  are  not  going  to  weaken  on  it ;  we're  going  to  bluff  it 
into  the  eonsciousnss*  d  his  awed  and  befuddled  brother,  out  and  play  up  to  the  million. 

"Ilell  you  there  are  no  anti  Maybe  be  meant  to  destroy  "  The  public  thinks  we've  got  the  money;  even  the  judge 
this  will  or  say  something  to  us  about  it.  but  the  end  came  of  the  probate  court  has  no  reason  to  question  it.  Those 
too  quick.  He  has  a  sixty-day  note  in  bank  for  five  tbou-  old  boys  that  run  this  bank  won't  dare  be  fussy  with  me 
sand  dollars  money  he  borrowed  to  pay  for  that  limou-  for  fear  of  losing  my  account  as  executor.  I nstead  of  sneak- 
sine  the  girls  were  hoHmng  for.  We  may  as  well  face  it  ing  up  and  begging  for  a  slight  advance  to  help  us  pay 
right  here  and  now—  dad  died  busted— worse  than  busted!”  the  grocery  bilb.  I’m  going  to  go  in  and  remark  casually 
"Bui  he  made  a  lot  of  money  something  like  fifty  that  I  want  ten  thousand  dollars  to  carry  the  estate  until 
thousand  a  year.  Hr  did  that  for  years."  liar  January  dividends  conic  ill.” 
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"You  can’t  put  it  over!”  moaned  Reggie.  ’'You'll  go  to  it’s  about  time  she  was  stopping  sct  foediahma  She*eems  poor  girl  I  might  marr>'  him.  But  no*  '  «  Pj>Pa  has 

jail!  This  is  the  lust  bank  on  earth  to  try  such  a  trick  on !  “  to  be  inclining  to  Flermng.  the  young  assistant  at  St.  left  us  so  much  more  than  I  ever  dreamed  w  I  feel  free— 
"The  White  River  National.”  Harold  resumed  mu*-  Timothy’s- salary  twelve  hundred  dollars,  gross  -but  we  free  to  marry  a  man  I  deeply  love  and  reverence  in  gpitl.  of 
ingly.  "judges  by  appearances,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  world,  can’t  stand  for  that.  The  girls  haw  got  to  marry  money  his  poverty.  My  money  will  be  of  real  help  to  Edgar  in 
I’m  not  only  going  to  borrow  ten  thousand  dollars,  but  while  we’re  rich!  And  now  let’s  put  the  stale  back  in  the  his  work." 

I’m  going  to  do  it  with  a  slightly  bored  air.  as  though  steel  cave  and  go  out  and  see  what  we  can  do  to  fool  all  the  Reggie,  choking  on  a  macaroon,  drank  a  glass  of  water 
ashamed  to  be  asking  for  ao  trifling  a  sum.  And  then,  people  most  of  the  time!”  at  a  gulp.  It  was  a  relief  to  his  feelings  to  find  that  at  lust 

with  nil  the  hauteur  I  can  command.  I’m  going  to  intimate  his  brother  was  staggered. 

that  I'm  prepared  to  succeed  father  as  attorney  for  the  bank.  u  "But.  Mildred,"  Harold  remarked  with  a  fine  affecta- 

Of  course  1 8han’C  pretend  to  be  father’s  equal  as  a  lawyer.  TT AHOLD  and  his  two  sisters  mere  at  the  dinner  table  tion  of  brotherly  tolerance  of  a  sister’s  weakness,  " it’s 
but  I'll  remark  shyly  that  I’m  somewhat  familiar  with  the  Xl  one  evening  two  weeks  later  when  Reginald  came  hardly  fair,  after  keeping  1 1  am  brook  on  the  string  so  long, 
(tank's  run  of  legal  businr*  and  that  in  hurriedly.  The  effect  of  their  father's  death  had  been  to  to  drop  him  this  way.  It’s  not  playing  the  game!  He's  a 

bind  them  more  closely  together,  but  now  that  the  shock  of  splendid  fellow-far  and  away  ahead  of  that  ana-mic  little 

his  abrupt  ending  had  passed.  Fleming.  We’ve  all  got  to  stand  together  now  that  father’s 
their  intercourse  had  lost  its  gone  one  for  all  and  all  for  one;  that's  the  ticket ;  and  a 
-.  urd  tone.  Reggie's  cheery  connection  with  the  iionibrooks  would  be  a  big  thing  for 
-  nation  as  he  apologized  for  Reggie  and  me.  Why,  tlie  Horobrook*  are  one  of  the  most 
fc  V^P  his  tardintws  caused  influential  families  in  the  state  pioneer  stock,  social 

‘  .  W  them  to  eye  him  ex-  prestige  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  to  any  nothing  of  their 

■HL  \  pedant ly.  l>oodle.  You  have  another  guess  coming,  Mildred!  Think 


t  here  are  some  matters  pending  that 
I’d  like  to  go  through  w  ith-  a  mat¬ 
ter  of  professional  pridc.you  know- 
and  before  I  leave  l‘m  guinc  to  have 
them  sign  the  kind  of  contract  y «sT 
father  had  with  them,  for  ten  th  \t 

sand  a  year  as  a  general  retninrr. 

And  I  mean  to  put  it 

Reggie  took  cig- 
arette  from  a  silver 
case,  eyed  it  absently  ___ 

then  Hung  it  on 
the  floor. 

"You’re  crazy- 
plumb  crazy!” 
ejaculated. 

Dad  stipulated  that 
wasn't  to  lie  required 

to  give  liond  aa  executor  v  W, 

which  was  thoughtful  of 

him  and  if  wo  play  the  gui  »  BA-. 

right  wo  ran  live  on  thb  mil  M 

lion  till  we  plant  ourncl-  <  -  VI 

and  the  girls.  I  tell  you  I’ve 
thought  of  everything!" 

"lt*a  rotten:  it’s  crin.i-  m 

nul  I"  fultered  Reggie,  twi  ■ 

Ing  his  cane  in  his  hands 
"You  can’t  lake  such  a  re- 
-immobility;  it's  going  to 
ruin  you.  Father  always  said 
if  anything  happened  to  him 
ho  wanted  us  to  feel  that 

could  roly  on  Uncle  Walter.  Wl„  t„,t„  .  Mu 

but  it  may  tie  months  before  Dl-.., 

wo  can  roach  him,” 

"We’ve  got  to  act  right  nway  and.  as  Uncle  Walter  is 
somewhere  round  the  source*  of  the  Amazon  looking  for 
freak  plants,  his  advice  isn’t  worth  considering.” 

Their  father's  only  brother,  a  much  younger  man,  had 
I  iron  a  broker  In  New  York  until  a  lucky  investment  In  a 
Nevada  gold  mine  made  pomJbie  the  indulgence  of  a  pas¬ 
sion  for  orchid  hunting. 

"If  he’d  full  off  a  mountain  sometime,"  said  Reggie  family,”  remarked  Harold  raeually.  "He's  hired  me  to  "About  young  Fleming."  he  remarked,  as  he  resumed 
hopefully,  “w«  might  get  some  of  hb  money."  pons  on  a  new  sou*  of  fraction  bonds.  He  and  Tarieton  hb  seat  and  lighted  a  cigarette,  "all  we  ask  is  that  you  do 

"He  isn’t  going  to  die  and  leave  us  any  money.  Pod  have  had  a  row  about  something,  and  he  virtually  said  he  nothing  precipitate.  You  girls  should  remember  that  the 
told  me  once  that  Uncle  Walter's  worldly  good*  are  all  was  going  to  throw  me  part  of  kb  businraa."  income  on  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars  Isn't 

drwtirad  to  endow  a  botanical  garden  for  thsir  dear  alma  ”1  know.  Ilarcld,  that  you've  been  terribly  busy.”  Mil-  much— not  really.  We've  all  flung  money  to  the  bird* and, 
maUr.  Nothing  doing  there.  Reggie!"  dred  began,  "and  I  haven't  wanted  to  trouble  you.  but  with  your  tastes  and  love  of  luxurious  ease,  you’d  find  it 

"From  the  way  you  talk  anybody  might  imagine  you  there  are  aomething*  we  ought  to  talk  over.  Mr*.  Mrrriam  pretty  hard  going  with  a  paltry  twelve  or  fifteen  thousand 
were  glad  we’re  busted !”  sail!  Reggie  bitterly.  was  here  thb  afternoon  about  the  sew  children**  hospital,  a  year  and  a  clerical  handicap." 

’I’m  as  exit  up  as  you  are,”  Harold  protested,  ’’hut  I’m  She  rays  one  day  at  th*  country  club  .he  described  the  "Money  isn’t  everything,  Harold,”  Mildred  protested, 
going  to  mnke  a  front  a  grand  marble  facade,  to  borrow  a  meeting  and  everything  about  it  papa  pmnw-rd  her  five  "It  b  if  you  haven’t  got  it,”  remarked  Harold.  "Sup- 
term  from  your  profession  and  I  want  you  to  take  theeue  thousand  dollar*  for  the  building  fund.  She  hasn't  any-  |««*e  we  drop  thb  for  the  present.  Dot,  w  hat's  on  your 
from  me.  I  want  you  to  stop  carrying  a  cane  in  daylight,  thing  in  writing,  of  course,  but  just  as  a  matter  of  honor,  mind?" 

and  make  a  rustling  sound  as  of  a  young  man  about  to  boy*.  I  really  think  ww  ought  to  pay  it."  "Oh.  there  aren't  any  men  in  my  landscape,"  Dorothy 

touch  off  a  pile  of  kindling  right  under  old  Mother  Earth.  ’’Five  thousand  dollars!"  gasped  Reggie.  "The  woman  replied  easily. 

Just  now  you're  the  best  tennis  player  in  thb  town-  must  be  insane!"  It  was  said  of  Dorothy,  who  was  dark,  that  she  was  the 

ship,  but  you’re  going  to  bloom  out  as  the  most  prosper-  "1  hop*.’’  said  Harold  calmly,  ignoring  th*  wild  look  in  m»*t  interesting  of  the  Raymond  children.  She  was  far 

ous  architect  I  You’re  smart  enough.  Reggie;  ail  you  need  hi*  brother's  eye*.  "that  you  told  her  it  would  be  all  right,  more  independent  and  vonturew-me  than  Mildred.  It  was 
is  to  look  busy  and  prosperous.  The  plans  you  made  for  Any  prombra  of  that  kind  father  made  must  be  respected.  Dorothy  who  had.  on  a  wager,  driven  into  town  and  through 
Robertson's  new  house  were  nice  plans;  He  hasn’t  closed  I’ll  call  on  Mrs.  Merriara  and  aruure  her  that  th*  fix**  thou-  Main  Street  on  a  loaded  hay  wagon  commandeered  at  a 
with  that  Philadelphia  chap  yet.  You  want  to  call  on  sand  will  be  paid.  The  Mmiam  Manufacturing  Company  farm  adjacent  to  the  eountry  dub.  Dorothy’s  Airedales 
Funny  Robertson  and  mildly  suggest  th*  new  how  and.  was  one  of  father's  oldest  client*  and  we  certainly  shouldn't  were  a  nuisance  to  the  neighborhood :  her  runabout  was  u 
if  you  work  it  right,  you  ran  play  her  to  persuade  Robert-  want  to  appear  mean  u>  the  Merriara*.  It'a  possible —  terror  to  pedntrians,  but  the  neighbors  and  the  general 
•<m  to  adopt  your  plans.  If  you  were  poor  and  struggling  barely  pcwsible—  I  may  be  aide  to  hold  th*  business."  public  were  very  tolerant  of  Dot  Raymond.  She  had  been 
you  wouldn’t  hnre  a  look-in;  but  you’re  rich— you’ve  got  a  "And  while  we’re  talking  family  matters.”  continued  shipped  home  from  two  boarding  schools,  owing  to  her 
quarter  of  a  million  dollar*,  remember  that!  And  Fanny’s  Mildred,  "there’s  something  I  want  to  tell  you.  You  know  careless  habit  of  ignoring  the  rules,  but  nobody  thought 
u  mighty  nice  girl  who  would  look  well  in  our  family  circle.  I’ve  been  seeing  a  good  deal  of  Mr.  Firming.  Doctor  the  less  of  her.  Dot  didn’t  know  much,  but  a  girl  as  pretty 

"There’s  nothing,  Reggie,  that  impresses  the  human  Cable’s  s—Utant  at  St.  Timothy's,  and  though  ha  salary  as  Dorothy  Raymond  doesn’t  have  to  know  much.  With 
mind  like  the  idea  you've  got  money.  Any  man’s  as  rich  as  a  small  he’s  bound  to  tamed;  h*'s  devoted  to  hb  work  her  brothers  she  had  always  been  a  good  comrade,  and 
he  thinks  hob;  it’s  ail  purely  psychological.  By  the  way.  and  he’s  certainly  doing  wonders  with  th*  choir."  Harold  smiled  indulgently,  and  Reggie  sat  up  hopefully,  as 

you  lost  out  on  the  competition  for  plans  for  a  courthouse  She  paused,  and  in  the  silence  R»rrie  Wicked  Harold’s  she  pushed  away  the  bonbon  dish  and  folded  her  arms  on 
Inst  year— in  Oklahoma  somewhere,  wasn’t  it?  Well.  leg-  viciously.  "What’s  the  matter  with  Horobrook?"  the  table. 

dust  ’em  off  and  shoot  ’em  in  to  the  county  commissioner*  a-ked  Harold  calmly.  “  I've  been  training  myself  to  salute  ’’  Prepare  for  a  jar,  all  of  you !  I’ve  got  about  enough  of 
here  right  away.  To-morrow’s  the  last  day  for  submitting  kim  as  brother.  A*  to  Fleming,  all  I  ran  say  is  that  he  society  and  I’ve  decided  to  do  something  different  for  a 
plans  for  a  new  building,  and  I  always  liked  those  drawings  plays  rotten  golf.”  year  or  two.  just  for  a  change!” 

of  your*,  except  those  fancy  terraces,  which  were  more  "  He’s  the  most  beautiful  character— a  fine  manly  man."  "Good  for  you.  Dot!"  cried  Reggie.  “If  you’d  sprung 
appropriate  for  an  art  miiwum  than  a  law  foundry.  And  declared  Mildred.  "  He  ba’t  really  like  a  minister  -he's  another  preacher  on  u*  I'd  most  certainly  have  screamed !’’ 
now  begin  looking  quietly,  elegantly  rich  but  very  busy,  and  ever  so  sensible  and  broad-minded."  ”  I'd  came  to  this  conclusion  before  papa  died,’'  Dorothy 

keep  your  mouth  shut.  The  girls?  Well,  you  leave  all  that  "He’sadear."  cried  Dorothy,  "and  sing*  wonderfully!”  I<rgan  seriously,  "but  didn't  get  a  chance  to  talk  to  him. 

to  me.  We've  got  to  find  a  couple  of  rich  husbands  for  our  "  So  doth*  nightingales,  but  they  don’t  make  any  money  You  me  running  a  tea  room  and  doing  slumming  and  things 
sisters  while  the  million  lasts,  and  we've  got  to  be  quick  at  it."  suggested  Reggie.  like  that  are  played  out  for  girls  like  me.  I  want  to  do  so  me¬ 

al-out  it.  Mildred  has  kept  Hombrook,  that  wealthy  furn:-  "I  don’t  mind  saying."  said  Mildred  pe*  .lively,  "that  thing  interesting  something  that  hasn’t  been  worked  to 
ture  chap  from  upstate  somew  here,  dancing  for  a  year,  and  1  do  like  Bob  Horobrook  pretty  well,  and  if  1  were  just  a  death.  And  now  that  it’s  all  understood  about  the  money. 


ing  through  hia  tan 
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acd  we’re  really  never  going  to  suffer.  I’m  disposed  to  take  Now  go  on.  Dot.  You  are  to  furnish  half  and  Nellie  half 
a  shot  at  business  with  Nellie  Cummings.  When  her  father  is  that  right?" 
died  last  winter  he  didn’t  leeve  a  thing-not  a  thing!  And  "Certainly.”  said  Dot.  at 
you  know  a  girl  brought  up  as  she  was.  and  led  to  think  "Mr.  Parker  was  ever  so  hd| 
there  would  always  be  plenty,  finds  it  pretty  hard  to  be  yer  to  draw  up  the  partnersh 
Wt  with  absolutely  nothing.  We  ought  to  be  so  grateful  to  wouldn’t  trouble  us  for  the  o 
dear  papa  for  providing  for  all  of  us  so  beautifully.''  fectly  satisfied  to  take  our  at 

Reggie  cringed.  Harold,  who  had  steeled  himself  for  any  note  for  ten  thousand  dolli 
blow,  nodded  encouragingly.  money,  of  course,  but  she’ll  j 

"Cummings  kept  a  broker’s  shop,  as  I  remember.”  he  Mr.  Parker  said  the  legal  wa 
remarked,  "but  he  wasn't  satisfied  with  dealing  in  gilt-  name  and  then  «  both  CD. 
edge  securities -his  original  line— tried  to  launch  a  bunch  good  luck, 
of  local  fakes.  An  alliance  with  Nelli#  doom't  sound  highly  “  Reggie,  don’t  let  your  m 

promising.  Dot;  but  what’s  the  rest  of  it?*'  makes  me  nervous.’’ 

“Well,  Mr.  Cummings  had  a  partner,  and  Nellie  and  I  Harold,  unmindful  of  th 
have  decided  to  buy  him  out.  The  firm's  name,  you  know.  Reggie,  frowned,  but  only 
Is  worth  something !  ’*  upon  a  subject  of  absorbing 

Reggio  showed  signs  of  exploding.  "  You  woe  twenty-on*  Us 

“Cummings  &  Parker,  Investment  Securities.  White  “Yes;  Mr.  Parker  asked  i 
River  Trust  Huilding.’’  murmured  Harold  musingly.  “I  of  legal  ags  to  sign  papers 
know  the  office;  the  furniture  is  worth  about  four  dollars  right.” 
providing  there  are  no  liens  on  It.  If  there  are  any  sscuri-  “  Dot  talked  to  me  about 
ties  in  the  safe,  1  advise  you  to  burn  them,  to  avoid  getting  "and  I  thought  it  would  be 
mixed  up  with  the  grand  jury.  That  man  Parker  is  a  won-  arrange  everythin 
do  for  thinking  up  schema.  He  and  Cummings  actually  me  splendid  for  a 
organized  a  company  to  buy  a  lake  in  Indiana,  with  the  boring  everybody 
Idew  of  salting  the  water  and  raising  oysters -the  only 
Inland  oysters  In  the  world  I  I  hope.  Dot,  that  you  and 
NVIlio  won’t  feel  that  you’ve  got  to  play  all  the  Cummings 
it  Parker  tricks,  simply  becauao  you’ve  taken  over  the 
office  furniture.” 

"Oh.  about  the  furniture."  aaid  Dorothy.  "Nellie  and  I 
have  picked  a  new  aet— everything  the  latest,  in  mahog-  Dot?” 
any.  and  cuch  of  us  Is  to  have  a  drek  telephone-  and  we’re  "Oh,  not  till 
fitting  up  a  lovely  room  for  lady  customers."  aaid  papa’s *sta 

Reggie  burst  into  Idiotic  laughter  that  brought  the  col-  law— until  the 
ored  butler,  un  aged  retainer,  gaping  to  the  pantry  door,  everything  coo 
"If a  nothing.  Thomas." 

called  Harold  reaaauringly.  _ 

“Mr.  Reginald  isalittle  nerv¬ 
ous,  that’s  all.  Now.  Dot.  if 
I  understand  you  correctly. 

you  arc  considering  paying  I  *  J 

sum*  merely  nominal  sum 

to  Parker  for  ha  interest  in  L  1  _i  - 

the  furniture,  fist  urea  and  II  ® 

goodwill  of  tho  old  unreliable  V  V  >/ 

hrmoft  umnunp  A  Parker  (  M 

Is  that  right?” 

”  »  *'re  not  considering  it 
any  mere.''  replied  Dorothy . 

•'ee've  already  bought  him 
out  and  the  new  furniture 
will  lie  moved  In  to-morrow. 

I  sum  up  there  this  after¬ 
noon.  watching  the  sign  man 
change  the  name  on  tho 
door  to  read  Cummings  it 

Raymond,  and  we’re  going  A** 

to  advertise  in  all  the  papers.  K  — 14 

Nellie  known  a  lot  about  tho  Wl  I 

huai lima,  just  from  hearing 
her  father  talk,  you  know.  | , 

All  you  have  to  do  la  to  buy 
a  bond  for  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-nine  dollars  and  sell 

to  a  customer  al  a  thou-  V 

and  ten.  1 

course  it’*  I 

luwinre*  that  counts.  Nellie 
•aya  And  you  heow  Ih* 
l...n  ..  lull  .4  W.d-.a«  li  ill 

to  invest,  . 

perfectly  silly  to  think  they  *SLTWjuL  ^B 

have  to  make  their  invest- 
incuts  through  men  brokers, 

a*  |J 

a!*- 

«<ird."  Harold  *•«•'(*- 1  7 ,  *  m  |  *i  ‘^1 

"But  do  you  mind  telling 
me  just  how  much  you’re 
putting  into  the  firm?” 

"Well.  I  knew  you  wrre  ’  I  V\\1IR  / 

awfully  busy  with  all  papa’s  1  J ,  — 

affairs  to  settle,  and  I  didn’t 

want  to  bother  you,  so  I  „1  ■  Hb  V  . 

went  ahead  and  fixed  things  1  »  l 

all  up  with  Mr.  Parker.  We 
paid  him  ten  thousand  dol¬ 
lars  for  his  interest  and - ”  l  \ 

“For  what?”  Reggie  Wr^Bfr  WV 

squeaked.  T  [t^aJ 

“Please  don’t  interrupt.  Tl  > 

admonished  his 


Right !  Parker  seems  to  have  given  you  good  advice 
right  through."  exclaimed  Harold  joyously. 

"  But  we  must  have  a  little  working  capital,  Nellie  says, 
so  we  can  buy  some  stocks  and  bonds  to  show  people  when 
papers,  and  then  he  said  be  they  come  in - " 

ley  now.  but  would  be  per-  "Yea;  you  can’t  sell  good*  without  samples,"  chir- 
‘  Sow  gave  him  the  firm  roped  Reggie,  running  his  hands  through  his  hair.  "  A  few 

Poor  Nellie  hasn’t  any  little  pink  bonds  in  the  show  case - " 

me  bade  out  of  the  profits.  “Keep  quiet  or  leave  the  room,"  aaid  Harold  sternly, 
raa  for  us  to  sign  the  firm's  "Go  ahead.  Dot." 

endorse  the  note  just  for  "Well.  Nellie  only  has  two  hundred  dollars— that’s 

absolutely  all  the  dear  child  has  in  the  world— so  I’m  going 
h  hang  open  that  way!  It  to  put  in  five  thousand  right  away.’’ 

"Certainly."  said  Harold,  feeling  in  his  ]>ocket  and 
appeal  to  the  doddering  drawing  out  a  check  book  and  fountain  pen.  “I’ll  give  you 
one  who  is  concentrating  this  as  an  advance  on  your  share  of  the  estate;  you’re 
met.  entitled  to  it.  It  will  be  charged  against  you.  of  course, 

uly.  as  I  remember.  Dot?”  You’ve  got  a  real  head  on  you.  Dot.  and  I’ll  back  you  for 
about  that.  He  said  I  was  all  I’m  worth.  Now.  Reggie,  if  you  want  me  to  go  with  you 
1  that  it  was  perfectly  all  to  see  the  little  boat  of  the  big  machine  about  your  adupta- 

tion  of  the  Parthenon  for  the  new  Jackson  County  court- 
'  aaid  Mildred  defensively,  house.  I’m  ready.  I’ve  got  a  date  with  Connor  at  Pat 
*  for  her  to  go  ahead  and  Foley's  saloon.  Kindly  give  hints  of  returning  animation 


out  it-  And  Nellie  is  a  lovely  girl- 
they  coat  help  having  a  lot  of  fun. 
D«.  when  .»  have  so  mud),  to  help  a 


F  REGGIE  hadn’t  been  too  busy  to  worry,  tho  strain  of 
■  Harold's  high-handed  deception  would  havo  killed  him. 
girl  who  has  nothing!”  But  Reggie  was  so  busy  that  he  had  been  obliged  to  double 

"Bully I  Perfectly  bully!”  ejaculated  Harold,  striking  his  office  space  and  employ  six  draftsmen.  Ripley,  who 

held  sway  as  the  town’s  leading  architect,  had  permitted  a 
friend  to  sound  Reggie  as  to  the  advisability  of  a  partner¬ 
ship.  Harold  soouted  the  idea. 

"Old  Rip  is  scared,  that's  all .”  said  Harold.  "Ho  see* 
that  you’re  tho  coming  man  in  thewo  part*  and  wants  to 
stlach  himself  to  your  boom.  In  a  couple  of  weeks,  after 
the  commissi  oners  formally  accept  your  plan*  for  tho 

courthouse,  you’ll  have  to 

_  hire  an  nsaistunt  just  to  meet 

your  callers  and  explain  that 
you  can't  accept  any  more 

Jwork.  There's  bound  to  be 
some  sore  sputa,  but  we’vo 
got  to  get  ured  to  that.  En¬ 
vious  critics  will  be  ssying 
that  it  was  our  money,  the 
Raymond  million,  that  got 
you  the  courthouse  Job ;  I’ve 
/  I  I  already  heard  that  1  was 

bribing  the  commissioner*. 
Perfect  roll  Connor  is  anx¬ 
ious  to  do  me  a  favor,  u»  lie 
wants  me  to  consider  running 
for  Congress  next  year.  Thin 
district  hasn’t  elected  u 
Democratic  congressman  In 
fifty  years,  and  they're  try¬ 
ing  to  snare  somebody  to 
tackle  It  next  fall.  They 

Iwant  a  msn  of  character  jind 
wealth  who  can  appeul  to 
the  buslnrea  Interests,  and 
they’re  willing  to  spend  the 
people's  money  on  you  Just 
to  put  me  in  good  humor  for 
making  a  sacrifice  hit." 
"When  this  bubble 

breaks - "  began  Reggie. 

L#  "When  that  time  comes 

Wm  we  won’t  need  to  blow 

^  bubbles  any  more!  You’ve 

got  ull  the  work  you  can  do 
for  a  couple  of  years;  I’ve 
enlarged  father’s  office  and 
hired  two  real  lawyers  men 
_  who  can  write  a  sound  brief 

^  I  but  without  the  knack  of 
getting  businres  on  their 
own  account— and  they're 
doing  the  heavy  work  for 
me.  That  givra  me  more 
■  time  to  think.” 

"If  1  did  much  thinking 
I’d  go  crazy,"  mourned 
Reggie.  "You  know  it's  a 
wn  and  a  crime  to  put  over 
my  courthouse  plan*  just 
because  we  can ;  it's  crooked  I 
It  ain’t  right !  I  don't  know 
anything  about  a  public 
building;  thal'saspcciaiist's 
job!  And  Bob  Arlington's 
been  round  to  talk  al>out  a 
new  Hat  his  real-estate  firm's 
going  to  build,  and  I  hadn't 
the  nerve  to  tell  him  It 

- J  wasn't  in  my  line!” 

{Continued  on  Page  SB) 


R«gie.” 
brother  severely.  "I’m 
lure  we  should  all  be  glad 
lilt  Dot  is  80  enterprising. 
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ENGLAND  AND  LA  Em 
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'HEN  the  tradc*-unioBs  of  (imt 
Britain  n\*t  lane  autumn  for  their 
third  congress  since  Hip  war  I  «mt 
to  Birmingham,  expecting  events  of  hiatoric 
importance.  Since  the  last  congress  Britain 
had  leaped  a  gulf,  cleared  a  hurdle.  Con¬ 
scription.  from  an  ominous  possibility,  had 
become  a  fact.  The  working  brawn  of  the 
nation  was  in  the  trenches  of  Flanders,  or 
training  for  the  trenches.  The  end  of  the  war 
seemed  then  a  little  more  distant  than  it 
seems  now-in  December-  considering  Ger¬ 
many's  avowed  willingness  to  diacu*  peace 
terms.  People  talked  of  a  settlement  late  in 
•917.  The  best  directing  brains  of  England 
were  thinking  on  the  reorganiaation  after  the 
war.  What  would  Labor  do?  In  England, 
more  than  in  any  other  European  country. 

Labor— with  her  direct  representation  in 
Parliament -holds  the  key*  of  the  future. 

The  Trudra-Union  Congnws  of  1916  looked 
extremely  important. 

They  met ;  and  virtually  they  did  nothing. 

They  faced  not  one  of  the  prosing  prohlema 
•  hich  capital  and  labor  must  settle  between 
themselves  after  the  war.  Never  have  I  seen 
an  asaemblage  that  so  gave  the  appearance 
of  not  knowing  where  it  stood.  For  exam¬ 
ple,  the  change  In  "restrictive  trades-union 
practices"  b  going  to  bo  a  vital  question  to 
British  Industry.  In  many,  il  not  meat, 
trades  exbu  what  Americana  consider  a 
pernicious  deadlock -a  set  of  customs  that  greatly  restrict 
output.  The  employer  says:  “Com#  what  may.  I  will 
not  raise  wag™  beyond  a  certain  sum.”  The  workman, 
through hia  tradra-union, replies:  "Then  I  will  not  produce 
beyond  a  certain  maximum." 

Lloyd  George,  when  the  munitions  question  grew  acute, 
gained  from  both  aid™  a  prombe  to  relax  three  rules  and 
practices  during  the  war.  The  situation  has  changed  sines 
then:  more  and  more  plainly  British  Industry  sere  the 
Industrial  war  with  Germany  that  will  follow  the  military 
war.  and  more  and  more  plainly  the  real  leaders  of  thought 
on  both  .Idea  MS  that  capitalist  restriction  on  wagre  and  . 
Iul“»r  restriction  on  output  must  be  relaxed  if  Britain  b  to 
hold  the  pare.  Now.  despite  hidebound  Were  in  certain 
quarters,  drap.te  religious  and  social  prejudices,  labor  b  the 
true  progrereivK  element  In  England.  We  expected  some 
vital  pronouncement  on  either  side  of  thb  question  -  for  the 
maintenance  of  tradra  practices  or  against  them. 

Laglslaton  Without  Coiutltuanta 

HERE  they  were.  If  not  exactly  the  brains  of  the  tradre- 
union  movement  in  England,  at  least  its  ejected  repre¬ 
sentative  They  averaged  considerably  elder  than  the 
delegates  of  our  own  Federation  of  Labor.  Thb  b  the  result 
of  that  tine  old  British  loyalty  which  makes  Englishmen 
ImfUUt  to  put  out  an  old  public  *»rvant  who  has  civm 
faithful  ■arvic**,  even  when  an  abler  youn*  man  k  tryinf 
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for  the  position.  They  did  not  have  the  apparent  force  and 
energy  of  our  own  labor  delegates;  but.  being  older  and 
i  experienced  men.  they  appeared  more  finished  pari 


have  Held 


yapp 

They  must,  one  and  all. 
spiniona  on  thb  vital  matter.  Yet  they  evaded 
They  did  bring  up  the  matter  -It  was  on  the 
-  but  the  resolutions  Anally  adopted  were 
A*  on  thb,  no  they  were  on  every 
other  vital  matter.  The  livrlirat  dehat™  were  over  minor 
as  when  the  energetic  Ben  Tillett  brought  up 
brae  by  declaring  that  the  clergy  should  be 
with  the  rot  of  England. 

Woil  and  Mahon,  our  A  men  ran  deb*at™.  introduced 
the  resolutions  of  our  American  Federation,  calling  for  a 
conference  of  labor  at  the  same  time  and  place  as  the  Pence 
Conference.  There  followed  a  hot  and  lively  debate,  which 
was  a  measure  of  strength  between  the  war  parly  and  the 
party  Inclined  to  pence.  The  war  party,  which  repudiated 
the  idea  that  a  crushed  Germany  would  be  granted  a  fence 
Conference,  woo  by  a  vote  of  two  to  one.  Still,  thb  had 
to  do  with  the  burning  issue  of  British 
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waiting  attitude 

it  to  a  certain  Englishwoman,  a  lender  in  the 
.  .  ire  forces  of  England,  who  watched  with  me  from 
the  platform. 

“Why.  they're  legislators  without 


They’re  not  thinking  of  thru  yfc  » 
but  of  the  war.  Th«e  dr.Vgiu, 
instructions.  They-  don't  knw  1« 
feels  about  these  question*  now.  ibniy. 
that,  they  don't  know  boa  it  ail  f»  ilr 
the  war.  It  any  erf  us"— aoi  ib 
“could  foresee  what  the  mud  of  tow, 
will  be!” 

That  is  where  labor  standi -hV/.  U 
keystone  of  the  British  partial  ml  rei 
system  before  the  war,  and  its  paz»  », 
Some  five  or  six  million  men,  fiiiigput* 
toward  seven  or  eight  millions  hm  |c  * 
the  king's  khaki;  and  the  gnat  mjwi; , 
the*,  in  the  nature  of  things,  inwiipc 

What  Will  Labor  Say} 

THE  journeyman  plumber  ec  wav* -w 
the  most  intense  interest  iathtafoti. 
struggle  before  the  war;  bis  mitral  of 
be  strained  through  prejudice  tad  [feu 
reived  notions;  but.  at  any  rate,  it  su  b 
supreme  practical  interest.  H«  t  tirin 
on  something  else  now— an  otic  al  Hi  at 
death,  horrible  but  fascinating.  Hi  I  w 
the  same  man  as  the  ooc  a  ho  utalim. 
for  "King  and  Country"  in  1»H,  uua»: 
in  1916,  or  was  drafted  by  law  in  !»H  Bi 
has  enlarged  hb  views  by  contact  *iin 
sort*  and  conditions  erf  raw,  vio  tree 
touched  hb  narrow  life  In  old  dajl.  R.  b 
traveled,  a*  he  never  dreamed  of  traveling- to  Fncci.v 
Egypt,  to  M™npoiamiu.  He  has  hsd  intimate  cau'i 
with  other  |>co  pie— like  the  French  and  thrBnulbe 
nials.  who  do  many  things  diflerently.  He  hai  (<w4h 
long  trench  con  vernations,  that  New  Traland  hu  i  Ids 
government;  that  every  French  farmer  o»m  HblltlkW 
of  the  land.  He  has  enlarged  hb  horiion  as  ticlonu-.  i 
a  people  was  never  enlarged  before  thb  war. 

Again:  In  dbtricta  Uke  the  dock  region  of  Lcata.U 
laborer,  under  the  old  condltlona.  which  sick  iui  . 
IJoyd  George -the  pre-war  Lloyd  George-***  wtU 
to  improve,  lived  always  below  the  poverty  line.  So*' 
entered  the  army  be  has  »*en  well  fed,  wrt  dirod.  te 
for  the  first  time  in  hb  life.  So,  also,  hb  wifs. 
separation  allowance,  with  employment  on  Ll -ti.  br. 
open  to  her  everywhere,  has  lasud  for  the  first  tins  Us  p 
of  comfort,  and  even  of  luxury.  Will  he  subeW.  n«w 
numbly,  to  the  old  condition,  when  thb  war  a  over’  W 
two  or  three  million  British  workingmen  with  no.-,  r 
lions  to  follow  have  fought  down  fear  and  find  lb  « 
of  life  and  death.  From  now  on  they  may  U  monm. 
to  risk  their  all  for  what  they  believe  or  are  led  U  u  t> 
they  believe. 

So  much  for  the  liberalising  tendencies.  Rut  the*  t" 
countercurrent.  All  the  strength  of  the  natlo*.  W ' 
time  in  British  history,  has  been  living  •»* ' 
military  rrfgime  made  by  policy  so  strict  that ,  to  el¬ 
even  in  the  face  of  death,  bcconvw  inttinrtiv" 
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inora*d  that  momentum,  Knee  she  has  b«i  trafficking, 
trading,  extending  her  commerce.  while  Germany  has  lain 
locked  up  behind  the  North  Sea  Fleet.  In  the  Mrategy  o f 
industry  she  «u  not  m  bad.  either-tl  inferior  to  Germany, 
infinitely  superior  to  us.  Where  she  lagged  far,  far  behind 
was  in  those  tactic*  of  industry  at  which  we  are  so  good. 

A  superficial  military  education  has  been  forced  on  moat 
of  us  by  the  war;  and  everyone.  I  suppose,  knows  the 
difference  between  tactics  and  strategy,  and  will  under¬ 
stand  my  figure  of  speech  when  I  say  that  a  Napoleon, 
laying  out  the  strategy  of  a  lattlc,  cannot  hope  to  win. 
however  brilliant  that  strategy  may  be.  unless  his  corps 
and  regimental  commander*  understand  tactioi-  are  able 
to  take  this  height  or  pass  this  road  at  the  time  demanded 
by  the  general  plan. 

So.  in  industry,  you  may  lay  out  and  apply  a  great 
general  scheme  of  national  industrial  expansion,  such  as 

that  which  the  Ger- 
_  mans  have  followed; 

Byou  cannot  make  it 

succeed  unless  your 
Individual  factories  are 
producing,  dollar  for 
dollar  and  man  for 
man.  nearly  as  much  as 
your  competitor.  Now 

in  this  phase  of  indus¬ 
try  England  was  lag¬ 
ging  behind  her  rivals 
to  east  and  wnst;  and 
ahe  must  lag  still  fur¬ 
ther  unless  there  are 
some  drastic  change*. 
Upon  thoao  change* 
the  lewder*  of  capital 
and  labor  are  thinking 
now,  while  they  wall  to 
are  what  the  army  will 
be  thinking  w  hen  it  ex¬ 
change  khaki  for  blue 
jeans  and  tweeds. 


1  docipHor  SO StnCt  as  tnai  or  UIB  niyusniaao  rtijnee  waver  power  ana  certain  t» 

•irkiftfnua  pci  c d  the  hab.t  of  obedience  to  that  upper  to  get  the  silk-weaving  busmen  aw* 
Pa*  which  still  fumishre  moat  of  the  officers— when  he  succeeded  admirably  in  the  cheap 
<d  hii  khalit  finer  grade*,  where  the  art  of  design. 

Vow  can  venture  sn  answer  to  that  question,  because  been  able  to  compete  for  a  momc 
no  precedent  for  a  guide.  Our  Civil  War  was  not  a  French  taste,  give  them  a  natural 
ifcrallel  case.  We  had  no  "class  system"  in  1S65;  our  enjoyed  by  a  great  actor  or  a  great  i 
iii,  the  modem  French  Army,  was  officered  by  men  tea.  will  find  after  the  war,  as  be 
ij  Ktial  clurre.  chawu  on  the  basis  of  their  abilities,  monopoly  is  her  beat  natural  line  of 
S;r  id  cur  legions  return  to  a  done  industrial  life;  they  stand  aside  from  the  current. 

-I  tlmurira  to  the  free  task  of  breaking  a  continent.  Germany.  England  and  the  UniU 
TV,  mwt  we  tan  say,  by  way  cf  parallel,  is  that  the  Grand  hand,  have  no  natural  mooopolie* • 
Amy  of  tie  Republic  formed  almost  a  Hcwc  political  cor-  and  position;  they  nil  come  into  i 
uralioa  after  the  war.  making  of  old  comradeship  the  main  this  enumeration  I  count  the  Germa 
a  their  political  lives.  Hungary  as  part  of  Germany. 

C,mmcm  in  England  now.  1  find,  is  a  soft  kind  of  upper-  Now  each  of  the  three  eompetito 
da*  prison,  viewing  the  old  England  as  the  only  poreible  certain  advantages.  We  have  the 
England,  who  drops 

tob-aduatiiwnUliy  —  .  — _ 

more  side,  tod  says: 


Inn  s  great  ln*on  to 
PJ  »-rling  classes. 
They  have  mrt  gentle- 
mm  iatimattly  and 
lesrud  to  obey  them 
aid  lore  them.  Dis¬ 
obedience  *ss  our 
unreal  rire.  They 
hire  traun  tore*  that 
Ury  lav*  muunder- 
exd  «  After  the 
»»r  they  *-111  be  deaf 
(•  the  pleadings  of 
cruMure.  We  shall 
tin  to  mcco  trouble 
with  Ue  demands  of 
lataunioc*!” 

This  view  Is.  of 
eiurie,  ridiculously 
hissed  and  sen  li¬ 
ra  <  til,  hut  it  dore  il- 
iitrils  a  tendency 
tlat  may  quite  pqi- 
e-'-ly  aBirt  the  coming 


Old  Frtendi 


.  Wl  * fL 

”4\  ,  tW  OHISW 

fly  ;  -  ^  •  1 

^  ^  JV 

bitot  Us  war.  to  in-  — - - i  machinery.  AnAtm-r- 

W|*s  In  prophecy,  I  M,.  e—.f  *** . .  *  c.*....(  ./  emun  lean  company,  menu- 

foiMjeitcndtogum  faeturer*  of  what  w® 

Ire  tie  army  wiU  feel,  or  which  way  the  cat  will  Jump.  All  capital  accumulate*.,  and  thr  negative  benefit  of  a  nation  shall  call  the  Perfection  Typewriter,  taught  out  the  businra* 
I'gUrd  U  glueing  at  that,  and  gracing  meet  diversely,  undrained  of  blood  and  property  by  this  u«i precede* t-l  of  wire!  we  .hall  rail  the  Marvel  Typewritac.  The  Marvel 
’  We  shall  hare  the  people  docile,  so  that  they  will  let  slaughter  and  deatnirtioo.  Further,  in  what  I  may  call  was  an  old-line  machine,  whirl,  had  grown  so  hnpelcwily 
'*  administer  alfair*  for  their  own  good  os  well  ire  for  ours."  the  lactic.  of  industry,  as  distuiguahed  froew  its  strategy,  behind  the  time,  that  it  had  not  been  manufactured  for  ten 
s  Cinrereative  of  great  ability  aaid  to  me.  "  You  Amer-  we  are  very  strong.  Sure*  we  took  to  factory  management,  year*.  The  Perfection  people  got .  with  the  deal,  a  set  of 
»»ss  hive  appropriated  the  phrase  New  England!  After  we  seem  able  to  get  more  out  of  an  eaUUsahment.  with  apart  |iarU  to  keep  in  repair  those  Marvel"  that  still  existed. 

*tr*r  are  going  to  have  a  new  England  the  newest  equal  strain  on  the  worker*.  than  any  other  people.  The  1  -melon  office  of  the  Perfection  had  almost  forgotten 
utkci  that  exists!"  raid  Lloyd  George-  "I  expert  a  The  German*  are  mbwsret  our  equals  in  the  tactics  of  about  this  deal  when,  last  winter,  they  received  a  letter 
'  <«amtlvs  reaction,  due  to  military  discipline.  In  the  industrial  competition;  but  in  iu  strategy  we  are  as  chit-  from  a  Midlands  town  asking  for  part,  to  repair  a  worn-out 
reHuiiuit  alter  the  war."  said  one  of  the  iblcwt  labor  dren  compared  tothem.  The  art  U  rortms  t  ing  all  induet  ry  Marvel.  They  wrote  bark.  sUting  that  they  hod  the  parts, 
***"  l"  «•*  kingdom.  "But  we’ll  work  out  of  It.  fast  to  theend  of  national  supremacy  t*  a  German  invention  we  but  urging  their  correspondent  to  replace  hi.  Marvel  by 
»,-a  have  lh,  **^1  revolution.  It  won’t  Ire  a  have  not  learned  to  apply.  Th»  is  Ike  one  great  practical  the  ire.,  up-todstr.  improved  Perfection. 

"  'dutKw  of  blood,  mind  you.  We  don’t  do  it  that  way.  merit  of  the  German,  the  method  that  has  rawed  Germany  “Sorry,"  re  plied  the  British  customer  in  the  M  idlands. 
"'ll  rear  about  blood  and  downfall,  and  then  go  ahead  in  fifteen  or  twenty  year*  from  the  fourth  producing  nation  "but  we  do  not  feel  like  putting  out  an  old  frie  nd,  whirl. 
«'!  do  .hat  haa  to  be  done."  ’’  Labor  must  know  iu  piar*:  to  the  second.  Perhaps  they  overworked  th.  ir  system;  has  served  us  well  for  twenty-five  year*/’ 

•'  can't  afford  agitation,”  said  one  employer.  "We’ll  perhaps  too  heavy  a  draft  on  their  industrial  future  made  Now  this  little  d-ol  in  typewriter*,  though  an  extreme 
rive  i  abor  representative  sitting  on  our  board  of  dll**-  it  necessary  for  them  to  forte  this  war.  I  do  not  know,  example,  served  to  illustrate  a  tendency.  There  was  u 
"7  V|U"n  after  peace.”  said  another.  Long  before  the  war.  one  of  the  greatest  international  etn-  distrust  of  the  new  thing,  be  it  coordination  of  machinery. 

IMarea  threw  diverw  opinions  I  shall  not  presume  to  ployers  in  the  world,  a  man  of  great,  cool,  ph.lowphkal  judg-  improved  machinery,  or  modern  factor)-  method  distrust 

«lf«:  I  can  only  state  the  elements  of  the  problem.  ment.arranged  the  nations  for  me  on  the  scale  of  individual  on  both  side*  of  tire  industrial  gulf.  True,  the  war.  with  its 

efficiency.  He  was  not  giving  a  mere  opinion,  but  the  searching  demands  on  production,  has  changed  much  of 

7"»  Natural  Monopoly  Pollened  by  France  result  of  figure*  and  experiment*  cowing  many  years.  He  this.  In  the  munitions  fartorics,  at  least.  Industry  has 

Eput  the  American  down  at  ten.  and  the  Eng  lid.  man  at  just  taken  to  continuous  and  timraaving  processes.  copied 
»«K  be  a  flercr  industrial  struggle  alter  the  war.  a  shade  below  ten  better  than  nine  and  a  half.  from  tbeir  enemies  or  from  us.  or  deviaed  with  that  inven- 

i»s,  mide  Decenary  by  the  war  debts,  running  a*  “The  factor  which  raise*  the  American  above  tire  Eng-  tivrnrw*  so  strong  in  the  English  when  circumstance*  shake 
rt  «*  thirty  or  thirty-five  per  cent,  each  nation  re  going  lid) man  is  his  adaptability:  his  way  of  ruing  to  rmer-  them  out  of  Umrapathy.  1  am  writing  now-  of  the  England 
.n  itt  W  tram  on  the  problem  of  recuperating  at  th*  1*  *aid-  before  the  war. 

>-•*»  if tbe  others  and  of  the  neutral  world.  Willy-  The  German,  to  my  surprise,  be  ranked  only  a  little  Out  of  this  loyal  conservatism,  and  out  of  England’s  rim- 
i.  »e  Wall  be  forced  into  It;  and  the  main  fight  will  better  than  eight;  and  so  tire  list  went  oet  down  to  tire  ous  industrial  history,  had  grown  the  situation  at  which 
,  ,'^“^1- between  Germany.  England  and  the  Chinaman,  at  four.  ......  1  hinted  u»  beginning  this  article  -  tie  pernicious  dead- 

«  Stab*  KuuiaU  not  yet  ready  to  become  a  factor.  ”  But  why  tire  German  success  at  this  rate?  I  asked.  lock  between  the  manufacturer  and  hi*  laborer.  Eng- 

'  *•  >«*Ir.  though  she  is  coming  fast.  As  for  “Teamwork-  nothing  else."  he  replied.  "They  under-  land  was  tire  pioneer  of  modern  industry.  In  the  early 

_  *•“  0r™i'i<*  just  now  a  position  the  others  may  stand  method,  system  and  cooperation  better  than  any  years  of  the  nineteenth  century,  when  the  factory  system 

other  people.”  .  .  rose,  tire  horrible  old  !«ire.--/oire  doctrine  ran  riot :  Leave 

trtnm, alone Mn0BI  .utions.  know*  how  to  combine  art  Now  England,  in  opening  tire  new  era.  has  over  her  great  everything  alone  and  it  w  ill  right  itself.  So.  before  thr  .lay 
Rnrn  Central  Power*  were  cut  off  they  European  rival  two  advantage*  -inherited  momentum  and  cf  Trades-Unionism,  the  British  operative  had  his  blood 
in'™' ll*ir  own  fashion  designs,  supplanting  those  this  same  individual  efficiency.  In  spite  of  tire  German  drawn  and  his  vitality  killed  by  fourteen  and  fifteen  hours’ 
French."  The  result*  were  to  Uugb.  strides,  she  was  still  the  greatest  producing  and  trading  work  a  day.  Trades-Unionism,  formed  to  correct  this 
yuan  ago  the  Italians,  taking  advantage  uf  cheap  nation.  If  the  war  turns  out  even  a  draw  she  w01  have  aUuatton.  was  born  in  a  spirit  of  inter. -  antagonism.  An  for 
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We  lure  revised,  sine*  the  war.  many  of  our  opinions - 
even  those  based  on  fart.  Foe  example.  we  took  it  for 
panted- having  beard  it  from  the  English— that  poverty 
in  England  was  a  growing  tendency;  and  that  it  was  worse 
than  poverty  in  Germany,  the  nation  whose  social  team¬ 
work  we  so  much  admired.  Indeed,  the  situation,  when 
the  English  began  to  study  it.  was  distressing  enough. 
British  students  of  sociology  have  worked  out  what  they 
call  “the  poverty  line”:  the  income  below  which  an  aver¬ 
age  family  cannot  live  and  keep  its  strength. 

Before  the  war.  this  mas  set  at  twenty-four  shilling*,  or 
six  dollars,  a  week.  Id  some  district*,  a  quarter  of  the 
working  class  lived  below  that  line.  The  average  wage 
of  agricultural  laborers  was  only  from  fifteen  to  twenty 
shillings  a  week.  That,  ho  sever,  brings  in  the  land  quew- 
tioo.  which  is  a  little  aside  from  the  present  topic.  Yet  it 
remains  to  be  shown  whether  poverty  was  on  the  increase: 
or  whether,  in  the  decade  just  past,  the  Liberal  element  of 
England  bad.  for  the  first  lime,  awakened  to  iU  extent  and 
begun  to  study  it  scientifically. 

Another  accepted  idea  may  have  to  be  mfaad:  Ger¬ 
many  had  gone  farther  than  any  other  European  nation  in 
social  trams  ork.  Accident  and  unemployment  insurance, 
old-age  pensions,  government  employment  agenrim-sll 
the  measure*  which  the  Asquith  government  forced  through 
in  the  face  of  the  Tory  batteries— were  copied  from  that 
nation  so  soon  to  be  England's  enemy.  Doubt  Ire.  the 
British  Liberal  in  those  days  rather  overpraised  the  Ger- 

proved  whether  Germany  had  abolished  poverty. 

Two  great  measures  of  poverty  are  the  infantile  mortal¬ 
ity  rate  and  the  tuberculosis  rats.  Aa  the  British  are  now 
food  of  telling  you.  both  three  rates  were  higher  in  Ger¬ 
many  than  in  England.  We  have  had  proof  of  the  true 


serves  consideration.  They  say  that  Germany,  as  adminis¬ 
tered  by  her  autocracy,  had  seized  on  some  of  the  apparatus 
of  Socialism,  and  especially  lU  collective  economics,  while 
totally  repudiating  it*  spirit.  The  end  and  aim  of  the 
Socialist  stale,  as  conceived  by  magnificent  German 
dreamers  of  the  nineteenth  century.  wm  democratic.  It 
wm  for  the  good  of  the  individuals  in  the  Male. 

The  rod  and  aim  of  the  Frumian  system  is  first  the  glory 
of  the  slate  as  a  whole,  without  regard  to  the  happiness  of 
the  individuals  who  compare  ll-a  hellish  doctrine  that 
we  owe  to  the  philosopher  Kant;  and  then  the  welfare  of 
the  oligarchy.  Tbore  measures  of  aortal  teamwork  were 
intended  not  primarily  for  the  good  of  the  working  rlais 
or  any  other  class  outside  of  the  oligarchy,  but  for  the 
efficiency  of  the  stale. 

The  oligarchy  looked  upon  the  working  class  somewhat 
ass  scientific  farmer  looks  upon  his  stock  1  Give  them  just 
enough  food  and  comfort  to  bring  them  to  the  sham  hire  in 
fair.  fat.  salable  condition -and  no  more.  I  do  not  pretend 
to  say  whether  this  view  is  sound  or  is  tainted  by  war 
prejudice.  However,  the  statistics  of  tuberculosa  and 
infant  mortality  remain.  This  Pruasian  spirit  was  not  the 
spirit  in  which  England  attacked  her  problem. 

The  Kantian  doctrine  of  a  state  with  a  soul,  whore 
glory  is  the  supreme  duty  of  ritiarmhip.  had  gained  little 
currency  in  England,  except  perhaps  among  a  limited 
class  of  the  old  aristocracy.  The  changes  in  England  pro- 
reeded  from  a  class  of  scientific  humanitarians  working 
for  the  happiness  of  nil.  m  befits  the  spirit  of  n  race  that 
has  given  more  martyr*  to  civic  and  politics!  creed*  than 


the  employing  riasa,  it  resented  the  chan 
demanded;  it  made  a  sanctified  creed  out  of  i 

The  overworking’of  the  industrial  class,  "* 
in  it*  wore*  form,  was  the  abuse  Trades-Unionism  was 
formed  to  correct,  and  the  fight  centered  on  this  issue. 
Piecework  I*  more  grncral  in  British  industry  than  in  our 
own.  The  employer*,  in  their  war  with  the  unions,  adopted 
a  process  with  which  we  have  been  troubled  at  time*  in  our 
own  land.  They  would  take  the  work  of  the  fastest  and 
meat  expert  workman,  set  that  as  a  standard,  so  arrange 
the  piecework  schedule  os  to  give  him  a  fair  weekly  wage— 
and  expect  the  workmen  of  Inner  ability  to  conform  to  his 
standard.  Of  course  meat  of  them  could  not;  it  amounted 
to  a  device  for  lowering  wage*.  In  errtain  lines  of  employ¬ 
ment  the  workman  who  set  a  high  standard  in  piecework 
figured  a*  a  traitor  to  his  class. 

So,  as  the  struggle  went  on.  the  employers  seemed  to  fix 
their  minds  on  a  maximum  wage.  He  who  paid  more  than 
that  wage,  even  though  it  be  to  hb  own  interest,  was  a 
traitor  to  that  class,  as  the  workman  who  *rt  a  high 
rate  standard  was  a  traitor  to  the  othrr.  The  unions 
this  with  a  policy  of  their  own:  "Very1  w*H:  if  you 
restrict  wages  we  shall  restrict  output."  There  rare.  too. 
the  custom  known  in  British  labor  alang  as  ”Ca’  canny.” 
We  should  caU  it  “Soldiering  on  the  job."  It  was  the 
response  of  labor  to  injustices  of  capital  they  could  fight  in 
no  other  way.  Restriction  of  output  became  a  fetish  with  a 
certain  wing  of  the  labor  party.  Let  me  cite  one  example, 
extreme  but  illuminating: 

In  a  certain  Midlands  town  ia  a  factory  manufacturing 
bobbin*  for  weavers.  The  employer*  enforced  a  maximum 
wage;  the  union  enforced  a  maximum  output.  Almost  any 
workman  in  the  factory  could  turn  out  the  week's  maxi¬ 
mum  in  three  working  days;  they  had  nothing  to  do 
between  Thursday  morning  and  Sunday  night. 

Along  with  this,  and  working  to  the  same  end.  went 
another  policy  of  organized  labor-  or,  at  leaat,  a  section 
of  organized  labor.  Up  to  seven  or  right  year*  ago,  when 
the  new  Liberal  government  took  hold,  England  knew  as 
little  about  the  general  coordination  of  industry  as  the 
United  SUM.  -and  here  I  am  .Uting  the  irreducible 
minimum.  The  right,  cloeo  conditions  of  British  industry, 
the  fact  that  England  wm  the  dumping  ground  for  an 
empire,  mad*  her  need  even  greater  than  our*.  The  chief 
phenomenon  of  badly  coordinated  industry  Is  unemploy¬ 
ment.  Those  long  period*  of  Idleness  consequent  upon 
a  slight  Industrial  depression  were  the  cure*  of  British 
industry.  It  was  quite  natural  for  the  men  in  any  given 
trade  to  believe  that  the  1«*  they  produced  the  r renter 
would  be  the  demand  for  help,  and  the  U*s.  therefore,  the 
unemployment.  Rretriction  of  output  became  a  matter  of 
altruism,  of  dess  loyalty. 

Government  for  Iho  Bonoftt  of  lh»  A'eur 

OF  COURSE  it's  unsound.”  said  a  certain  enlightened 
labor  leader.  "You  can  easily  reduce  it  to  an  ab¬ 
surdity.  If  to  halve  the  product  of  any  trad#  increase,  the 
prosperity  of  the  workman,  stopping  production  altogether 
should  bring  the  millennium,  shouldn't  it?" 

From  the  point  of  view  of  the  trading  rlaas.  with  it* 
motto  of  Business  over  Everything,  the  procn.  Is  damnable. 
In  Uie  ultimate  Interest*  of  the  workmen  them«.|ve*  it  waa 
bad.  But  this  must  be  said  in  justice:  The  lire,  of  such 
working-class  people  as  these  proceed  on  a  narrow  margin 
above  poverty.  Lew*  of  work  means  the 
In**  of  everything.  They  cannot  afford 
to  take  broad  views  on  their  jobs:  least 
of  any  clam  can  they  afford  sacrifice  to 
the  greater  national  interest*. 

aW  stood  the  problem  eight  yearn 
ago.  when  a  new  spirit  began  to  stir  in 
England:  when  the  Liberal  government. 

.-igainst  the  fulmlnations  of  the  Tore-, 
tackled  the  problem  of  poverty  and 

introduced,  a*  a  beginning.  It*  *>«alm- 

tic”  measure*,  borrowed  from  the  Con- 

“Tt'  must  lie  said,  in  justice  and  fair- 
ness,  that  this  custom  of  restricting 
wages  and  output  was  not  ^.vernal. 

Wherever  capital  and  labor  had  abol¬ 
ished  it.  British  imluato- Produced  with 
the  beet.  It  had  been  abolished  in  the 
doth  tradiw;  and  neither  Georgia  nor 
New-  England  could  equal  the  scale 
I  he  Northern  English  null*.  It  -a* 

•twin*  fast  in  coal  mining:  and  he 
;■  ornish  mines  were  only 
Vnnsylvania  mim*  ui  thr  output  lor 
ach  miner.  It  ling-red  still  in  what 
he  British  call  the-rnfftaertjf  tr*^, 

‘hich  include  neariy  evcr^hmg  that 

no  to  do  with  manufacturing  !■»«*«*?» 
nd  metal  goods;  and  there  tbeBr.t*sh 
idustri**.  for  the  meet  part.  *°uMnot 
and  comparison  with  their  American 
.  Continental  rivals. 


any  other  in  the  world.  The  id«l  of  the  nre  BrjtiiK 
was  mostly  kindness,  as  that  of  the  Pruaar  ' 
mostly  efficiency- 

Before  the  war  these  constructive  critic*  «f  no¬ 
ways  had  their  eyes  set  on  a  better  diitriiut,,  g  < 
rewards  of  industry:  national  efficiency  «u 
only  a  secondary  object.  Germany  was  dong  i,]--. 
but  was  not  England  still  the  greatest  petduring 
Europe,  the  greatest  trading  nation  in  thcaorid?  T>,n 
along  with  other  shock*,  revealed  how  fuj  Gorton ,, 
rowing:  what  a  rival  she  had  already  bo-oca.. 

It  revealed,  also,  the  German  capacity  for ecgBiui 
the  German  intention*  on  world  trad,.  71,  Bnu 
loader*  of  industry  had  their  veil  of  pieronwind  ro.- 
torn  in  a  dawn  plan*;  they  saw  through  it  tonact • 
like  actuality.  Industrial  reorganization  berm  > u; 
only  a  little  k*s  absorbing  than  the  war  iudf.  Hubs, 
of  the  labor  party  and  of  liberal  thought  :e  gmali* 
forced  to  take  this  into  all  their  plans. 

One  who  knew  the  English  before  the  war,  ccii r> *•. 
stages,  can  scarcely  believe  them  now.  toopmmadri  Ui 
they  grown;  so  amenable  to  new  idea*.  InJtty.ltd 
I  witnessed  an  episode  of  the  London  dock  snb-iP 
Tillett’s  famous  spewh.  which  started  a  mall  rill  fr». 
from  the  sight  of  these  men,  with  their  dead  r>\»  ft h 
pinched  fare*,  their  hoptdcee  expressions,  I  sin)  ari,(i 
group  of  genuine  English  Conservative*.  It  turned  u  i 
little  sick  to  find  them  howling  like  scalded  dop  ta* 
they  had  to  pay  a  slight  insurance  tax  fee  the./  wnru 
This  wm  a  plain  violation  of  British  rights,  Oe,  ai 
besides,  it  was  so  hard  to  make  the  proper  chug,!  T\» 
Liberal  anarchists  were  ruining  England!  Sot  litw. 
her,  1916, 1  met  one  of  three  men  again. 

Wago  Condllioni  Jifter  th»  War 

WELL."  he  Mid  in  the  course  of  a  general  disnai* 
"we’re  ready  to  do  what's  just  and  right.  If  w 
have  to  put  in  a  labor  government  like  Auatrsia.alWib 
war,  we  can  stand  that,  too,  I  suppreo." 

The  thought  of  England,  a  current  always  so  prerti 
but  once  confined  in  auch  narrow  channel  hu  km 
many  and  many  a  bank  and  I*  flow ing  already  ia  chuM 
vastly  wider.  To  disturb,  to  change  the  gred  oil  BfllN 
system  of  education,  compounded  of  dsadre  and  i|«c 
that  was  unthinkable  three  year.  ugo.  No*  bbri  i 
research  commit  tea  of  dozens  of  greul  namre,  wins  Ip 
task  is  s  study  of  English  education  to  see  bo*  rfcaaaiu’ 
Ire  replaced  by  science  all  along  the  line,  and  her*  Uav 
school  education  for  tho>orking  clam  miy  lie  iuptf«ir*ii-.- 
by  technical  education.  Invention,  factory  mrihoJ, 
work  in  foreign  trade -the  intelligent*  U  Englaol  ■ 
studying  them  all,  with  what  energy  It  ha*  lift. 

That  the  head,  of  British  Industry,  the  prwprectaiN 
governing  class,  should  look  far  beyond  their  o«n  tt^« 
is  to  expect  them  to  be  more  than  human  whi-h  thri  * 
not.  The  most  they  manifest,  and  the  mint  that  ru  •> 
expert ed.  ia  enlightened  seif-interest.  A»  u  matur  d  !v. 
•ome  of  them  are  preparing  to  whipMw  labor  in  thru- 
rid  way,  hoping  that  lire  "discipline"  ground  into  !► 
lower  rtaas”  by  two  or  three  years  in  the  army  "III  "♦*' 
;hrir  employ,**  more  docile. 

For  a  cold-blooded  statement  of  intention*  «"«««» 
x>  a  rlrcular  letter,  paawd  round  among  a  certain  gnu;  < 
mi.loy.-r*  in  Die  engineering  Wades,  whereof  •  c-WP**' 
into  the  poa***ion  of  *  laboc kafir 
lention  was  called  to  the  reducri  UM 
coat  brought  about  by  empfoymm:  ■ 

women.  Still  further  mlurtioni  mg; 

I  re  accomplished  I  .y  careful  msnwm  ■  • 
Meantinre  the  employer*  wcteBflrt  ■ 
prepare  for  new  condition. alWtle* 
when  male  employer*  would  be*** 
for  llreir  old  j<ri*.  A  little  rxpfulorp« 
ixation,  theenrourag<-™mrii*«H^ 
among  the  women  worker*.  migM^ 
stall  this.  Against  this  »nJ 
Pie  of  enlightened  s.lf-inMrest.lnW' 
the  remarks  of  a  o-rtain  large*”!**? 
the  electrical  businm*  ‘ 

of  the  new  women  employrrtinhj-'W  . 

"They’re  doing  good  work,  *»» 

"We  have  many  small 
brand,  of  the  industry,  and  at  U** 
women  have  proved,  if  »r0'thl^' 
than  men.  We're  paying 
now.  I  only  ho, re  our  j**** 
good  sense  not  to  try  to  nd** 

after  the  war.”  (t,u 

Employer*  ui  general  say  tM*  “ 
restrictive  trades-union 'P^.  •  . 
not  continue  in  force  d  EngU-^ 
meet  Continental  and  a 

petition.  Yet  not  all  th« Wjj,, 
be  got  to  see  the  other  side  , 

and  admit  that  arbitrary 
wages  must  go  into  U*  ^  V 


\ 


sc.1  f«l 

a»[M«htu>glw 
little  *iroin' 


Ywtatfwthoy* 
tfao'aordalhkl'i 
•jllo'l  lightll’ 
lordt.  Some  o' 
. trn  lUrtt  » 
n*l.  do  »Miur 
iio  ’.h»y'r»  «poko 
*  Y«  call 
ut-frilUrwiUi. 
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"I  only  sot  one  objection  left."  I  says.  "How  an  I  goin 
to  Eft  by  at  a  bridge  party  when  I  haven't  no  idear  how 
many  cards  to  deal?" 

"I  gu«*  you  can  learn  if  !  learnt,"  she  says.  "You’re 
always  talkin'  about  what  a  swell  card  player  you  are.  And 
besides,  you've  played  w'ist.  and  they  ain’t  hardly  any 
diflerenre." 

"And  the  next  party  b  next  Tuesday  night?"  I  say*. 

“Yes,"  say*  the  Missus,  "at  Mrs.  Garrett's,  the  best 
player  in  the  dub,  and  one  o'  the  smartest  women  in  Chi¬ 
cago,  Mr*.  Messenger  says.  She  lives  in  the  same  buildin* 
with  the  Messenger*.  And  they’*  dinner  first  and  then  we 
play  bridge  all  evenin'." 

“And  maybe,"  1  »ay*,  "before  the  evenin’*  over.  IH  find 
out  what's  trumps." 

“You’ll  know  all  about  the  game  before  that."  ahe  says. 
“Right  after  Bupper  we'll  get  out  the  cards  and  111  show 
you.” 

So  right  after  supper  she  got  out  the  card*  and  begun  to 
show  me.  But  about  all  a*  I  learnt  waa  one  thing,  and  that 
was  that  if  I  died  without  no  insurance  the  Missus  would 
stand  a  better  show  o'  supportin'  herself  by  umpirin'  bur- 
hall  in  the  National  League  than  by  teachin'  in  a  bridge¬ 
s' iat  university.  She  knew  everything  except  how  much 
the  different  suits  counted,  and  how  many  points  was  in  a 
game,  and  what  honor*  meant,  and  who  done  the  first 
biddin’,  and  how  much  to  bid  on  what. 

After  about  an  hour  of  it  I  soya: 

"I  ran  aao  you  got  this  thing  mastered,  but  you’re  like  a 
whole  lot  of  other  people  that  knows  somethin'  perfect 
themselves  but  can't  learn  it  to  nobody  else.” 

"No,”  she  says;  "I  got  to  admit  that  I  don't  know  as 
much  an  !  thought  I  did.  I  didn't  have  no  trouble  when  I 
was  playin’  with  Mr*.  Hutch  and  Mrs.  I'vrkins  and  Mr*. 
Kramer;  but  it  seems  like  I  forgot  all  they  learnt  me." 

"It’s  a  crime,”  I  say*,  "that  we  should  have  to  pasa  up 
this  chance  to  get  in  right  just  bm-aiur  we  can’t  play  a  fool 
game  o’  card*.  Why  don’t  you  call  up  Mn  Mr-npr  and 
suggest  that  the  San  Su«i*w  switchm  to  pedro  or  five  hun¬ 
dred  or  rhummy,  or  somethin'  that  you  don’t  n—d  to  take 
no  college  course  in?" 

"You're  full  o’  brilliant  (dear-  "  -ay-  the  Mfeua. 
“They'*  only  ji*t  the  one  game  that  Society  play*,  and 
that’s  bridge.  Them  other  game*  l*  Jokw.” 

“I’ve  noticed  you  always  treated  ’em  that  way.”  I  say*. 
“But  they  wasn’t  so  funny  to  me  when  it  mi*  time  to 
nettle.” 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  we’ll  do.”  say*  the  M— us:  "We'll 
call  up  Mr.  and  Mr*.  Hatch  and  tell  ‘no  to  come  over  here 
to-morrow  night  and  give  in  a  I— «n." 

"That’d  be  awe*.”  1  says.  "askin'  them  to  learn  u*  a 
could  join  a  dub  that’s  right  here  in  their 
l  \ *rn  BAt  to  join  it!'* 

Why,  you  rummy  I”  she  says.  ”  We  don’t  ha*,  to  tell 
’em  why  we  want  to  learn.  We’ll  ju-t  say  that  my  two 
nttempt*  over  to  their  house  has  got  me  interested  and  I 
and  you  want  to  master  the  game  w.  a.  we  can  .pend  many 
pleasant  evenin’*  with  them;  l-muse  Mr*.  Hatch  has  tol.l 
me  a  hundred  time*  that  her  and  her  hu*Un<l  would  rather 
play  bridge  than  ml.” 

So  she  railed  up  M  r*.  Hatch  ami  sprung  it  »n  her;  hut  it 
seemed  like  the  Hatches  had  an  engagement  for  Saturday 
night,  but  would  he  tickled  to  death  to  ran*  over  Monday 
evenin’  and  give  u»  a  work-out.  Al 
both  felt  kind  of  ash 
that  was  supposed  to 

“But.  anyway.”  th. 
never  fit  in  with  that 
ilmoed  on  the  '  leva 
nothin'  only  -hiropod 

On  the  .Saturday  1 1 
called  Auction  Bridge 


game  so  as 

neighborhood,  but  they  ain’t 
"IVtir  vmi  rtimmvf*  nhi* 


*  OUI 
Mi* 


it  that  »*> 


IWO  » 
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"  Not  foe  me."  I  says.  "I  know  it’ll  be  tough  for  you.  but 
you  can  chew  a  lot  o’  gum  and  you  won't  mind  it  ao  much." 

“You  don’t  understand,"  she  say*.  “The  dummy  is  the 
pardner  o’  the  party  that  gets  the  bid.  Suppose  one  o’ 
the  people  that  was  playin'  against  you  got  the  bid;  then  the 
other  one’d  be  dummy  and  you’d  have  to  play  your  hand.” 

"But  I  don’t  and  to  leave  'em  have  the  bid,”  I  says. 
"I  can  take  it  away  from  ’em.” 

“And  if  you  lake  it  away  from  ’em.”  ahe  says,  "then  you 
got  the  bid  yourself,  and  your  pardner’.  dummy,  not  you.” 

Well,  the  Hatchea  breexed  in  Monday  night,  and  Mr*. 
Hatch  remarked  how  tickled  she  was  that  we  was  coin’  to 
learn,  and  what  good  limea  we  lour’d  have  playin’  together. 
And  the  Minus  and  I  pretended  like  we  shared  her  rap¬ 
ture*. 

"Ain’t  you  never  played  at  all?”  she  ast  me;  and  I  told 
her  no. 

"The  first  thing."  ahe  say*.  "»  how  much  the  different 
suits  counts:  and  then  they*#  the  bide.  And  you  got  to  pay 
attention  to  the  convention*." 

“I’m  through  with  ’em  forever,"  I  say*,  "since  they 
turned  down  Roorevelt." 

WHl.  we  started  in.  and  Hatch  and  the  Missus  played 
Mr*.  Hatch  and  I.  We  kept  at  it  till  pretty  near  midnight, 
with  three  or  four  interm— ion.  so  as  Hatch  could  relieve 
the  strain  on  the  ire  box.  My  w’ist  education  kept  me  from 

bein'  much  of  a  flivver  when  k  come  to  playin'  the  cards; 
but  I  don't  rare  how  I 
(hi 


“Why  don’t  you  go  over  to  the  Aon*?'  „ 
Hatch.  "They  got  Chaplin  in  The  Sire.-,  W  n 
goin*.  and  we  could  meet  you  and  all  go  fcgefon  * 

"  N-no,"  says  the  Wife.  “  You  we.  one  <f  <«  fofa  •> 
just  lost  hi*  wife  and  1  know  he  wouldn’t  led  U* 
see  somethin'  funny." 

"  He's  already  laughed  himself  ski,"  |  ttJIi 

Well,  we  wouldn't  make  no  date  with it'  - 
finally  blew  with  the  understand^’  thit  »*  ■»,  is  , 
their  house  and  play  some  night  soon.  Wh«  .W| 
the  Missus  says:  '  ‘ 

"I  feel  like  a  criminal,  deceivin’  ’em  like  thu.  Bill 
couldn't  tell  ’em  the  truth.  Bertha  Hutch  k  tf,  ^ 
jealous  thing  in  the  world  and  it  would  juit  abut  liy 
to  know  that  we  was  in  on  somethin’  goal  vx»»j  i, 
and  Jim." 

"If  you  hadn’t  ast  ’em  over,"  I  says, '' arid cf  Imp- 
a*  well  off  and  you  w  ouldn’t  of  had  to  make  a  pergn  * 
o'  yourself.” 

"What  do  you  mean,  we’d  of  bren  just  tasWM’  r. 
aaya.  " They  done  what  we  exiiected  of  'em:  ban  v 
game." 

"Yes.”  I  say*;  "and  you  could  take  all  I  murt* 
the  Inuon  and  feed  it  to  a  gnat  and  bt’d  say,  'Hut.  g 
with  the  soup  course!’” 

Ill 

WELL,  Mr*.  Garrett  had  called  up  to  say  that  the  M 
before  the  game  would  begin  at  seven  U3s;  Nil1 
the  Missus  figured  on  bein'  on  hum!  at  half  putu.u» 
to  get  acquainted  with  some  of  our  fellow  tluh  nn» 
and  know  what  to  call  ’em  when  we  sunu-l  tie  pi. 
pa—d  or  somethin'.  But  I  had  trouble  with  njituii! 
it  wasn't  till  pretty  near  twenty  mlnutre  Uumttblu 
rung  the  Garretts'  bell.  The  hired  girt  let  usb  uiUe 
standiii'  in  the  hall  w'ile  ahe  went  to  tell  Mrs  Cimtts 
was  there.  Pretty  soon  the  girl  come  back  and  u>»b 
would  take  our  wrap*  and  that  Mm.  Gnrrett  *c*ildUr 
us  in  a  few  minute*.  So  we  wasshouvd  Into  lb*  lids' ne- 
The  apartment  was  on  the  second  floor  and  loobd* 
twice  as  big  as 


"TMI  Daa'l  T.— a  I  a..~  /  *•»«.  •»  To  a—  <•)  a  >a.  a  v,ua  Itttn"  * 

_ _ 1 
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"Well.  MnwnM.  I  didn't  know 


-Wf*  cruyl*  «*j»  She.  "They  got  this  big  livin'  "Why.  your  wife  n.  just  teQia'  me  you 
_  „a  two  big  bedrooms,  and  a  maid’s  room  and  a  sun  night."  be  says. 

h«id«  tbrir  dinin'  room  and  kitchen  and  bath.  "I  mean."  saym  I.  "that  I  didn’t  pUy  for 
w|*  larky  II  they  ain’t  stuck  lor  seventy."  before  la*  night;  not  for  thirty**  ymn."  1 1 

-111  bcl  yool"  I  says.  “ I’ll  bet  you  it  a  nearer  fifty-five  Well,  when  everybody’s  got 

M  wcinty."  "ho'-  they  brought  in  tome  dre 

•  Hf«  ooch’ii  yew  bet?"  sho  says.  some  little 

••.Vjythingyoumy.-saysl. . Saratoga 

- Wwl."  the  mys,  "  Ive  got  a  cinch,  and  l  need  a  pair  o’  that  was 
■  i  .ji, , lockin'*.  My  otheni  has  begun  to  run.”  sliced  top 

"All  rght,”  I  lays.  "A  pair  o’  black  silk  stockin'*  to  worth  of 
*,  «ot*  cash."  _  *°5^_ 


Mnaengrr  laughed;  but  the  two  ladicw  didn't  get  it. 
Mrs.  Garrett  dealt  and  it  was  ber  turn  to  bid. 

"One  without.'’  she  my*. 

"I’d  f«d  better  if  I  had  one  within,”  says  I. 

"Are  you  coin’  to  bid  or  not?"  she  u*t  me. 

"I  thought  it  was  the  dealer’s  turn  first.”  I  ray*. 

"I’ve  msde  my  bid."  she  says.  “I  bid  one  without." 
too  young  and  s  nickel's  "One  without  lookin',  or  what?"  1  says, 
nd  an  eyedropper  full  o’  “One  no  trump,  if  I  got  to  explain  it.”  she  says. 

"Oh.  that’s  different,"  I  says;  but  I  found  out  that  must 
Cofliaa.  w’d*  we  was  stag-  ail  o’  them  raid  "One  without"  when  they  meant  one  no 
you’re  all  cornin'  to  ray  trump. 

hour  next  Tuesday  I  looked  at  my  hand;  but  about  ail  ra  I  had  was  four 
night,”  hearts,  with  the  king  and  jack  high. 

I  was  walkin’  "Pardner I  says,  “1  don't  see  nothin’  I  ran  bid,  union 
right  behind  her.  it’d  be  one  heart.  Dorn  that  hit  you?” 

"  And  I  got  a  sug-  "No  talkin’  nrrret  the  U«rdfcH  says  Mrs.  Garrett, 

ration  for  yon.”  1  "And  bnddre.  on*  heart  ain’t  over  my  bid.” 

So  I  passed  and  Mr. 
Messenger  hid  two 
spades.  Then  my  purd- 
ner  passed  and  Mrs. 

^  A  .  *p  .  Garrett  thought  it  over 

rt XK&S  . . . 

K  ’  fw.  V  ..  f .  So  I  pained  again  mid 

Vr  a  **-  *lAr  V  ,S  all  the  eral  •’  them 

ri  4  tztt'"-’ 

,/  ‘  *  1  (£  ^  Well.  1  didn’t  have 

Mw’/t  jL  A  M  *•  only  one  spade-  the 

eight  -pot  and  I  knew 
1  ^  /Tir  II  wouldn't  do  m,  Nse-I 

no  good  as  long  as 

f'HiK  #  vf  da  ’.-V*V  " w  s  * #  *  -Ju w/f  £ <  •• 

r  T/i  t 

SiV  I.  •  a  iSnx&i.aiw  .  . .  *"  • 

v  jdvM  kt  jfl  ,  ^yjflBP1 

—  ••  A  ,  '  r  *•  ™  N j  :»  "• 

n  >  V\  ^w  ^  |  #•  •  rtr*.  HI  £40  .  ••  «*». . . 

\VT  sa’Jfj,  'rlMkjtlro if 

utts*.  only  Mr.  and  i  ^  |\  /  J  "1  might  as  weU  take 

a.  tf  i  •%  '  V  ■  ■  '.V'M  Wf  ,  >3  "V  •  M>. 

«•  IM  Us  C«n  1%  ~vk  >  /JP  J  ltd  lit 

3  *  v  npi  , iv^^'  "■v-i  -  w 

(Sparks.  VS™.  's*.  >  .  V  'll  t 

*a>»  hirer  eat  rmdy  V''  .  VWl  JPT  /  -  1  Out  reroe  my  pnrd 

sidlnsiiadtohearlt.  N  W  fl  tier  with  the  king,  and  It 

Tt*y  nt  me  down  ba-  -  Vv\  was  our  trtrk. 

tom  Mrs  Messenger  *  "What  kind  of  a  lead 

s»f  sUy  that  |  didn’t  "■*••■  Smm.  T~.re.r-  m.  "ru.  ««•.  ».  s.~~.~  was  thstf  rays  Mrs. 

ptlMrtUB*.  Garrett  to  me. 

"*dir  1  says  to  Mrs.  Memengsr.  "now  we  know  you  says,  low  enough  so  as  they  rouldo’t  nobody  else  hear:  "Pretty  good  one.  I  guew.”  rays  I.  "It  fooled  you 

l*»iully  .»  can  pay  the  rent  direct  without  botherin’  to  "Throw  some  o’  the  prise  money  into  the  dinner;  aad  if  anyway." 

O'  to  U#  rmlmute  olTlce."  they’s  any  skimpin’  to  be  done,  do  M  on  the  prim*.’’  And  she  acted  like  she  was  sore  as  a  boil.  Come  to  find 

Tn  afraid  th.t  wouldn't  do.”  ahe  says.  ”Our  agwt'a  She  didn't  my  nothin’  back,  because  Mm.  Garrett  had  out.  ahe’d  thought  I  was  leadin’  from  the  king  and  was 
oUW  to  kit  co  nun  lad  corn  And  lieeidee,  I  wouldn’t  know  started  to  hand  us  the  hltle  cards  that  showed  where  we  ruin’  to  catch  it  later  on. 

/tierradiU.  taks  or  nothin’  about  1L"  was  to  play.  We*,  her  and  M  manger  took  all  the  rent  o’  the  tricks 

” *'•  P*T  thirty-five."  I  says,  "and  that’s  all  a*  you  could  "  I  suppeae  I  better  UD  you  our  rule*."  the  says  to  me;  crept  my  king  o’  hearts,  and  they  had  a  game  on  us. 

W  hi,  aeiii' «»  only  got  the  four  rooms  and  no  sun  parlor.  ”  Kaeh  table  plays  four  deala  The®  the  w  inner,  move  beside*  forty  for  their  four  area 

nirty.|*o  and  a  half  would  be  about  the  right  price."  w'dr  the  kern  arts  atiH.  earept  at  the  first  taMr.  w here  the  "1  could  of  made  a  little  slam  a*  well  os  not ."  ahe  auy* 
"  You'll  lave  to  argue  that  out  with  the  agent."  she  says,  winners  arts  atill  and  the  losers  more*  You  change  pard-  when  it  w  a*  over.  "But  1  misunderstood  our  friend’*  loud. 

I  si*  kind  of  expectin'  a  cocktail;  but  nothin’  doin’,  nets  after  every  four  <Wh.  You  count  fifty  for  a  game  and  if*  the  first  time  I  ever  seen  a  man  lead  from  a  sn.uk  In  no 

1U  bred  girl  brought  in  *>m*  half  sandwich  re.  made  o’  a  hundred  and  fifty  for  a  rubber.”  trump.” 

with  Mfltethln'  on  'em  that  looked  like  BB  idiot  and  "The  way  I  been  playin’."  I  any*,  "it  wa*  thirty  for  a  " I’ll  do  a  whole  led  o’  things  you  never  seen  More." 
Ustrd  Ike  Nr-  Year’*  momin’.  game."  ”1  don’t  doubt  It,"  say.  ahe.  atill  actin'  like  I'd  spilled 

"Din!  *?  gi-l  to  liquid  rvfrwhmenta?"  I  a»t  Mm  "  I  never  heard  o’  that.”  ahe  any*:  but  I  noticed  when  we  salad  drreain’  on  her  akirt. 

***!■  got  to  playin’  that  everybody  that  made  thirty  point.  It  was  my  first  bid  next  time  and  hearts  waa  my  only 

‘,V|  united."  ahe  m>i.  “The  San  Susie’s  a  dry  dub.”  called  it  a  game.  suit  again.  1  had  the  are.  ijueen  and  three  others. 

_inahuuld  ought  to  rail  it  the  Son  Souay.  then.”uyal.  “Don’t  we  see  the  prure  before  we  start?"  1  art  her.  "Pardner,"  1  say*.  "  I’m  coin’  to  bid  on.  heart  and  if  you 

H*  Mjsw  »us  set  tin'  next  to  Mr.  Garrett  and  1  could  "  I  want  to  know  whether  to  play  my  beat  or  not.”  got  somethin'  to  help  me  out  with,  don’t  let  'em  take  it 

"V, m  ulk>"’  »bcut  what  a  nice  neighborhood  it  was  "If  you  win  the  prixe  and  don't  like  it."  she  says.  "I  away  from  me." 

V*"*  “*>  f*hed  their  flats.  I  thought  I  and  the  M iasus  guren  you  can  get  it  ..changed,"  ’* IH  double  a  heart."  says  Mamenger. 

nglt  x.  *,U  settle  our  bet  then  and  there,  so  I  spoke  to  "They  tell  me  you're  the  shark  among*  the  women-  "Oh.  somebody  .Is.  is  gettfn'  cute!"  rays  I.  "Well.  I’|l 

Hr  fiarrrtt  acre*  the  UWe.  follcs."  my*  I;  "so  k'a  a  aafe  bet  that  you  didn't  pick  out  double  right  back  at  you." 

Mf Gum."  I  sar*.  " w'Ue  we  was  waitin'  for  you  and  no  lady’a  prixe  that  isn't  O.  K."  "  Will  you  ju*  wait  UU  It  comre  your  tum?"  says  Mi  - 

"iretfetomdrcaKd,  I  and  the  Mlasua  made  a  little  bet.  I  noticed  aome  o’  the  other  men  waa  alippin'  her  their  Garrett.  "And  breidre,  you  can't  redouble.” 

l*f  e  silk  stockin’*  against  half  a  buck.  I  got  to  pay  out  ante;  so  I  parted  with  a  t  »»*poC  Then  I  found  where  I  "  I  cures  I  ran."  my*  I.  "  I  got  five  o'  them." 

1 ‘  <sol*r'  here  for  the  prize  and  the  M imus  claims  her  was  to  set  at-  It  was  Table  Number  Thrre.  Couple  Norn-  "It’a  again*  our  rules,"  she  aay*. 

l»r  Ko-feo’tfci.  begun  to  run;  so  you  might  aay  we’re  ber  One.  My  pardner  was  a  atrappia’ big  woman  wjth  a  So  my  pardner  done  nothin’,  as  usual,  and  Mm.  Garrett 

^■Ktbtaxfoa."  name  somethin’ like  Row  ley  or  PbUb^-  Our  opponent,  bid  one  without  again. 

“II  KOWhin'  I  ran  setUe?”  rat  Mr.  Garrett.  wra  Mrs.  Garrett  and  Mr.  Mreaenger.  Mrs.  Garrett  looked  "  I  gores  you  want  to  play  ’em  all.”  I  says;  "  but  you'll 

,  1"; I  Ml's,  "because  we  was  beltin'  on  the  rent  like  she'd  been  livin' oo  the  kind  cd  a  mrel  J»'d  gave  us.  have  to  com.  higher 'n  that.  I'm  goin'  to  bid  two  hearts." 

.,L  ..  ***  The  Missus  says  seventy  a  and  Mr.  Mreaenger  could  of  art  in  the  back  are!  of  a  flivver  Two  no  trump."  says  Mmaritger,  and  my  pardner  ray- 

7  \ •*>•*  rtfty-flve."  with  two  regular  people  without  crowdin'  nobody.  So  I  "  Para "  once  more. 

. •"tufe  against  a  Judy,"  he  saya.  "You  better  aay,  to  my  pardner:  "  You'll  get.  sore  throat  rayin'  that."  1  told  her.  ”  Don't 

^  *  Were  the  at  here  run  so  for  that  they  "  Well,  pardner.  we  got  'em  outweighed,  anyway.”  you  never  hold  nothin'?" 

nul^',  *V  ton*  ”  TK«-y  was  two  deck*  o’  rani,  on  the  table.  I  grabbed  one  "It  don’t  look  like  it,"  ah.  aays. 

1  **"  “y  l.  "But  if  you’re  stuck  aixty-five  o’  them  and  begun  to  deal  ’em  fare  up.  “  Maybe  you  don’t  know  what  *  worth  btddin’  on,"  1 

"“■•ire  Mima  mod  of  atamd  me  wrong  about  tha  "Kir*  jack."  I  says.  .  aaya. 

P*°*y°<>l!l-  Ml  pay.  though,  because  I  don't  "If  you  don't  mind  we'U  cut  for  deal,  says  Mrs.  Garrett.  "Maybe  ahe’d  better  take  a  few  lowona  from  you,"  u  vs 

J”! 00  *  b»(.  So  this  party',  really  cretin'  me  two  So  we  cut.  and  it  sremed  like  the  low  cut  got  the  deal  and  Mrs.  Garrett. 

°’ lwo-'’  tliat  was  Mrs.  Garrett  herself.  "No."  I  rays,  kiddin’  her.  "You  don’t  want  no  more 

Z  ■  “  raja  Mr.  Garrett.  "Which  deckTI  we  play  with?"  I  a*.  female  expert,  in  the  club  or  you  might  have  to  buy  some 

, T. ,  1  mu»*  chance."  I  rays.  "I  ain’t  played  this  " Both  o’  them."  rajs  Mrs.  Garret t.  " Mr.  Mrerengerll  cut  gla»  once  in  a  Wile  instead  o’  winnin’  it." 

*  a’tle."  make  them  red  or**  for  you."  .«  p. ...  «e 


-you’re  on."  she  sayB,  an 
micros  xrd  find  out.” 
ft ,11.  it  must  o!  been  pretty 
In.  Ilxmtt  finally  thowed  up. 
•Inpiraethismu*  W 
or  res  mraiWrt.  I’m 
slufer  «!►>  P"  rouW 
<kx  and  I’m  sorty  l  / 

ran'iquil*  rrady.”  .  M 

-Thai',  ill  nghl.”  I  m 

a*.  "Tin  glal  to  know  ■ 

Cykotl-n  hot  trouble*  Q 

ittin'  inu*  lb»ir  ■ 
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WARD  EIGHTY-THRE. 


IT  WAS  my  first  morn- 
iog  at  the  hospital. 


The  clock  in  tfc*  ivs- 
/wire  stood  at  live  min¬ 
ute.  to  eight.  At  eight 
I  wa*  to  begin  work. 

“Report  for  duty"  was 
the  way  the  formal  nun- 
mom  ran.  I  waa  to 
re/iort  to  Ward  Eighty- 
three,  the  biggest,  the 
heaviwt  and  the  must  in¬ 
teresting  ward  in  the 
entire  hospital.  Mrs. 

Monroe,  who  hud  charge 
of  the  untrained  and  un¬ 
paid  volunteer  nurses 
or  autiliaini.  us  they  are 
termed -had  told  me  to 
await  her  in  the  nriioin. 

Accordingly  I  waited, 
feeling  awkward  and 
strange  and  timid,  like  a 
Freshman  on  hi*  lirst  day 
at  college. 

To  say  t hut  I  was  nerv¬ 
ous  would  be  consider¬ 
ably  understating  tho 
case.  Eversinceentering 
the  atone  portal  of  the  big 
American  war  hospitul 
that  morning,  I  had  been 
smitten  with  a  deadly 
ugueof  fear -fear  Uwt  in 
my  abysmal  ignorance  I 
should  do  the  w  rong  thl  ng 
ut  the  wrong  time,  or  fail 
to  do  the  right  thing  at 
the  right  time,  and  a  man 
ahould  die  oa  the  rouse- 
quenet— a  man;  a  real, 
live,  breathing  man  one 
of  tin*®  gay.  muscular. 

bright-eyed  little  boy  aoldirra  of  Franc*,  with  rigarettss 
perched  rakishly  behind  their  ears,  that  I  hadaeen  crowding 
the  street"  o(  Paris  on  their  brief  prrmi«ioiu  from  the  Front! 

Suddenly  it  came  to  me  that  fastening  a  handkerchief 
round  the  eye*  of  a  Winking  but  obliging  friend  wa.ava.Uy  . 
different  affair  from  fastening  a  firm,  nonalippabl*  bandage 
arrow  the  aocket*  of  a  man  whoa*  *yw  have  been  torn  out 
by  a  ball.  And  how  did  one  atop  a  hemorrhage?  You  tied 
something  somewhere.  That  waa  the  extent  of  my  knowl- 
edge  on  that  point.  In  the  confusion  of  my  mind, 
even  forgotten  how  to  rescue  a  drowning  man. 
which  has  always  fascinated  me  and  which  I  have 
riled  at  intervals  ever  ainco  the  age  of  ten.  thinking  that 
some  day  in  such  a  fashion  I  might  rescue  my  future  hus¬ 
band.  In  short,  all  the  carefully  acquired  artificial  knowb 
«l|i>  I  hud  been  able  to  absorb  in  a  three-months*  First  Aid 
Course  In  Now  York,  all  the  data,  the  neat  lists  of  question* 
and  answers,  had  faded  clean  out  of  me,  like  a  cheap  dye.  now 
Ihut  I  was  faced  up  with  the  Immediate  and  grim  reality. 

Volunteer  Nunet  of  the  American  Ambulance 

Til  AT  course,  and  the  light-heartedness  with  which  I  had  sleep 
pursued  it.  seemed  all  at  once  to  me  very  remote,  irrele¬ 
vant  to  the  present  situation,  and  somehow  like  a  joke  in 
bad  taste.  I  pereeived.  or  I  believed  I  perceived,  that  I  waa 
in  n  false  situation.  I  had  nobusinessinthat  redi.iirf.in  that 
w bite  uniform  and  coif,  if  at  that  moment  there  had  been 
a  train  waiting  outside  the  wduiirr  door  bound  for  the 
Grand  Central  Station,  I  ahould  have  taken  it  without  a 
n-cond's  hesitation.  There  being  none,  l  consoled  myself 
with  tho  reflection  that,  after  all.  I  had  not  asked  to  com*; 
that,  on  the  contrary.  I  bad  been  sent  for  and  urged  to 
begin  without  delay,  a.  the  hospital  ***  undermanned  at 
this  summer-varatiun  season,  and  the  wounded  were  pour¬ 
ing  in.  a  great  steady  stream,  from  the  base  hospitals. 

Moreover.  I  should  not  be  alone,  like  a  sentinel  oa  his 
pi»t.  Over  me.  the  auriluiirt,  was  the  trained  nurse;  over 
the  trained  nurse  was  the  head  nurse:  over  the  head  nurse 
was  the  doctor  of  the  ward;  over  the  doctor  w-tWaa- 
si-tant  surgeon:  over  the  assistant  surgeon  was  the  chief 
surgeon,  or  mfdtein  ehrf;  and  over  all  of  us,  interlocking 
u*  together,  was  the  French  military  system  and  the  mvis- 
IMe  but  potent  Papa  Joflre.  So  that  if  I.  alone,  could  not 
stop  a  hemorrhage.  I  could  call  my  trained  nurse;  if  she 
3d  not  stop  it.  she  could  call  the  head  nume;  if  the  two 
of  them  could  not  stop  it.  they  could  call  the  ward  doctor: 
and  if  he  could  not  atop  it-bu«  at  this  point  I  felt  myself 
on  safe  ground.  The  affair  was  out  of  my  hands. 


By  ELIZABETH  FRAZER 


(WHIM  <«  TIM  /Ml##  A#«#f*#4  •*#  Cf*M  #f  Wmr  fft#  Mfllfrp  Mmdml 

“ Have  you  ever  had  to  stop  a  hemorrhage?"  1  voiced 
my  secret  fear  to  a  young  Englishwoman  beside  me.  who 
waa  rapidly  changing  from  her  civilian  costume  into  the 
crisp  whit*  linen  infirmUu'i  blouse  of  the  wards. 

"Mom  l He*,  no!"  Sb*  laughed  a*  she  pinnH  on  her  coif. 

“Not  a  chance,  with  so  many  nurors  round.  You’ll  have 
plenty  of  chance,  though,  to  wash  their  feat -those  that  still 
have  feet."  she  added  soberly.  “I.  this  your  first  day?" 


real 


training  - 1 
"  I  asked. 

"No."  she  said.  “I  took  an  examination  in 
but  the  examiner  was  so  weary  by  the  time  hr  got  to  me 
that  he  merely  said  ‘Have  you  had  the  usual  course?' 
And  when  I  replied  '  Y**.'  be  simply  paved  me  through. 
But  it  doesn’t  nutter.  You  soon  pick  things  up.  W bat's 
your  ward!" 

"  Eighty-three." 

She  raised  her  brows  at  that  and  glanced  at  my  feet. 

“I  hop*  you  have  comfortable  shoes!  That  ward  Is  the 
hardest  in  the  hospital -nothing  but  big  primary 
every  single  bUtt  ia  bed.  You'll  have  no  chance  to  go  to 
at  the  switch."  she  added  with  a  smile.  "Jf  your 
feet  hurt  to-night,  nib  them  with  cold  cream,  then  alcohol; 
and  lie  with  them  up  on  the  footboard  of  your  bed.  It 
takes  the  swelling  out.  Have  you  read  the  r\il«?“  She 
waved  her  hand  toward  a  printed  sheet  tacked  up  on  the 
wall,  nodded  and  hurried  off. 

1  faced  round,  feeling  more  than  ever  like  a  Freshman 
on  his  first  day.  and  read  the  following: 

Arana!*  ASBI  UVT. 

COXWTIONS  roR  AUXILIARY 


five  ana*  la** 
trodBctloutoi*, 
effected.  M«Bnd, 
•bo.  tecetkee  »U  v, 
dortor,  l*o  Mbs  m§ 

atndanofdr^.mW 

mg  over  i  lei  fne 
which  pnxeelrf  W 
*™»maof‘0|lftt(k 

IHn!  fkorcsnir&»u 
turnnl  tstb  i-> 
btni(lcberu.juij(ft^ 
"Hrtc'.jouu,;,- 
MiuRtrow  |, tv. 

anything  die  or  rai 
on?" 

Min  RinKncdJu 
even  ghr>*  up  £/,rj 
holding,  tlrmlygrs*[e;.. 
both  har.di.  l  rufil  'n 

stiffly  utenM,  ah*  :> 

doctor  lifttd  pmi 
gauicfrom»nitinn> 
to  be  s  dttp  blsod)  u 
suppurating  mnrnk 
thigh. 

“Oncmomrit  |ii< 
she  mumcml. 

The  dressing  if  tl' 
wound  cominuri.  ?k 
msn  renew  el  hi  liff 
agonlwd  (tiir  '<*  < 
M/  0*. Som  ifm.VV 
/'nserurn/f  -  tin. 
tbcrel" 

(stood  siidf  irdlw 
adrepbeesth.  Tl«W- 
ity  c i  snguiih  it 
tonm  bsd  slnwij  Mtd 
me  pule.  Utsrlsv 
learn  to  dlurimiuu  b 
town  soundi  <d  ju 
There  la  the  loud  outcry  of  the  man  who  k  not 
pain,  but  whose  nerve,  have  been  so  hsttrml  ly  «' 
eximsure  and  continued  strain  that  he  is  no  lorg-t  W ' 
of  himself.  Second,  there  la  the  scream  of  the  mr.  P 
suffering  from  shock  and  abnormally  amative.  Mot*' 
at  the  mere  approach  of  the  doctor. 

The  Morning  Koundi  In  ElghtyThr" 

AN  D  finally,  there  ia  the  cry  of  the  plucky 
endure,  but  w hoae  agony  has  passed  the  limit  “ 


endurance.  Such  a  cry.  bursting  out  arm-  0*  "  • 
simply  stampede,  the  nerves;  heard  suddenly  U 
middle  of  the  night  it  would  fetch  one  out  of  bed  «>« 
leap,  panic-stricken  with  horror;  and  even  in  iMJ' 
pital,  where  innumerable  sounds  of  pain  blun *  the*** 

•till  takes  tho  right  of  way.  momentarily  stilid’l* 

As  the  days  went  on  1  was  to  leant  these  fine  dic¬ 
tions;  but  at  present  all  screams  were  alike  to  mr.  I P 
each  one  full  value,  one  hundred  per  rent  cf  a*#"* 
While  the  dressing  proceeded  1  looked  about  a*  * 
Eighty-three  waa  a  spacious  airy  room,  lo/ty-en"' 
tessellated  stone  floors,  and  long  French 
sides.  One  set  of  windows  gave  upon  the  mu  cl  U*k- 
ing.  and  the  other  side  opened  on  a  charming  > 
den  round  which  the  huge  structure  b  Mil ®  . 
deep,  in  the  shayie  of  a  hollow  square.  w„ 

beds  w  ere  ranged  round  the  four  sides  and  ... 
down  the  center,  forming  thus  two  passagu * 
too  wide  for  the  busy  morning  traffic.  •  . 

Everyone.  1  perceived,  was  already  **** 
head  of  steam.  Two  doctors  were  in  the  '  . 

side,  and  the  dressing*  were  progremmg  »t«*sm  >  •  ... 
to  bed.  A  nurse  preceded  the  doctors,  cuiwg  «  . 
bandagea.  The  air  was  thick  with  enw  and  . 

of  "Domermtnl!  Easy  there!"  prevailing  W;* 
others  like  a  monotonous  refrain. 
liro  were  hurrying  about,  their  arms  piled  h«»  -  ... 

linen;  two  hlowxy-cheekod  little  ftmtntt  v 

down  on  their  knees  scrubbing  the  stone  floor.  % ,, 

and  their  rabof*  clattering  together.  Ah«a  « '  . , 

old  w  oman,  w  ith  a  great  red  hooked 
le*  smile,  hideous  as  one  of  Shakspere  s  «itcn^  ... 
ing  from  bed  to  bed.  gathering  up  the  W 
chaffing  the  men  und  exchanging  with  them  ) 
as  they  w<-rr  good-natuTed.  .  •:  1 

It  was  evident  she  was  a  prime  «»*>""•  |S 
“GraMfwrfrer  " GranJ itfrv V "  -ITa.Kb'  ^  _  j 
and  chuckles  followed  in  the  wake  of  her  sail** 
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with  agitation.  Maybe 


A/Ur  waahing  Claudius  and  robbing  hit  back  with  alco- 
hoi,  I  mud'  hia  bed  In  France  the  bed  is  .  Inelrtv- 

lioa  and  the  maklog  erf  on.  u  not  a  proper  subject  (or  >«t. 
But  I  am  pot  jratin*  when  I  ray  that  Iba  ordinary.  rasually 
mad*  American  bad.  with  iU  opportunity  lor  ventilation 
and  ila  light  looaa  covert  "bach  one  may  kick  joyously 
down  to  the  loot  id  the  morning.  would  fiU  U»a  average 


l  oj  |  gnn  Heir  and  there  patients  able  to  sit 
U  c  bnlhsd  removed  their  ckrnuua  and  were 
mpjg  their  chnta  with  tu»o.  These  Grand' - 
f»>or*d  with  Uke-ofls  on  their  manly 
tawty.  Bunts  n I  laughter  punctuated  her  hits. 

“H««  a  tv  your  men,"  mid  Mira  Ransom*, 
fiiutg  me— “three  twelve.  You’re  not  re- 
uuuihle  for  the  others.  Suppose  you  begin 
,!th  Cludi*  three.  Wash  him.  Rub  his  back 
«ith  ilrohti.  Then  make  his  bed.  Watch  out 
f,r  ha  broken  kg'.'*  she  cautioned. 

And  the  nodded  toward  that  unfortunate 
renlar.  which,  swathed  as  stiff  as  that  of  a 
□■nmy  and  dotted  with  numerous  little  rubber 
rule*  that  .projtcd  up  through  the  bandage,  hke 
inmtanl  towers,  was  saving  out  upon  an  exten- 
uo  and  hiil  uut  by  a  jungle  of  pulley*  and 
tapard  wreghta. 

-Re’s  had  a  hard  time.”  she  continued  in  a 
brand  vtecr.  “What  with  Icing  hia  eye  and 
pttinf  halre:  infected -you  see.  he  lay  wounded 
to  d»>»  sad  lour  night*  on  the  battlefield,  with- 
oit  «iUr.  Wore  hr  -a.  finally  rescued  -  he’,  had 
a  uuch  pdl.  For  weeks  we  thought  he  would 
dk  Bat  le  tooled  u> all — didn’t  you.  Claudius?  " 

A.  die  woke  English,  the  boy  did  not  understand.  He 
by  regani-rg  her  with  a  bright  dark  eye.  all  the  brighter 
&»  the  black  patch  which  covered  iU  companion:  and 
Jialy  hr  asked  is  toora  of  wewry  polit.nnu: 

“You  said,  moral" 

•name  all  hU  linen.'’  she  pursued  unheeding.  "He 
ran  nil*  iimirif  an  inch  oc  two.  When  he’a  finished,  go 
•tragU  down  the  line  and  do  the  name  to  the  othera.  I 
fas  t  help  you  much  thia  rooming.’’ 

Aid  .he  hurried  away,  leaving  mo  with  my  first  taak- 
U  trash  the  hack  snd  change  the  entire  bed  linen  of  a  man 
sip)  ruild  wt  stir  mere  than  an  inch  or  two  without 
ci|diite  paia! 

I  mid  by  way  orf  commencement.  " Com- 
weal  pi  m t -How  grew  it?" 

'Bad.  Very  bad.  That  Imbecile  pig  erf  a  leg!  Not  a 
t's  rest  dud  it  give  me  last  night.  Cramp,  cramp, 
I"  Hedcnchrd  and  unclenched  hia  flat  with  nervou. 
irr.ul.aty  to  indicate  the  nature  o rf  the  pain,  while  the 
to  «f  (Timsco  la  hia  thin  cheeks  testified  to  a  heightened 
un (Mature.  “I  wish  you’d  cut  It  off  to-night,”  he 
rrekd.  -and  stand  It  over  In  the  corner.” 

’  IsM-wllhrayanraom,"  I  promised.  "And  to-morrow. 

/  III  sen  good,  we’ll  fasten  It  back  on  with  safety  pins." 

-*UI  needn't  bother, ’’  ho  grinned. 


W! 


We  Phltoiophy  ol  Clauilui 

fin  many  ga.pings  and  pain/ul  grimace  he  got  hold 
tf  m  o.rthred  hand  grip,  dug  hia  head  deep  into  the 
)<los  ud  managed  to  raise  himself  until  hia  beck  dneribed 
.  s  psrehsls  perhtpa  two  inch™  above  the  bed.  "Qulckl 
kurii!"  hr  commanded  breathlessly.  I  washed  him  as  beat 
l.~H  Afterward  I  glanced  up  at  the  chart  hanging 
Mirrf  hk  bed  and  read  there:  ".Simoeidon.  Claudius. 

Ac*,  fl.  Wounded  May  25, 1916.  Admitted  June  7. _ _ 

(hidin',  aged  twenty -one.  had  already  white  haira  in  hia  artfully  dbmgsgra  oneself  la  I 
Ired  aid  tia  slight  figure  was  shrunken  and  yellow  and  dry,  save  the  small  ooe  at  tbe  top. 
b*.  list  erf  s  little  old  man.  At  the  same  time  there  was  tightly  are  the  sheets  drawwund 
a*<il  iun  eomethmg  unqueochably  boyish  and  debonair. 

•to  male  one  wish  to  weep. 

Hur  you  ever  been  in  a  chargoT”  I  asked,  to  dfvwt 


at  the  hotel,  folding  on  each  layer  as  rime ■  w ' 
succrraive  skim,  of  an  onion,  while  1  watch  them 
with  respectful  admiration.  Once,  feeling  too 
warm  m  the  middle  of  tbr  night,  I  tned  to  re¬ 
move  a  blanket.  I  struggled  until  four  o  dock 
the  neat  morning.  Neat  time  I  am  going  to  send 
for  professional  wrecker*. 

But  the  making  of  such  a  btd  is.  after  all,  a 
comparatively  ample  affair-for  I  mm  not  m  il. 
Let  ua  denominate  it  Clara  C  in  order  of  diffi¬ 
culty.  Clara  B  is  the  making  of  such  a  bed  with 
an  occupant,  but  an  occupant  who  can  help  him- 
ra-lf  stirabout.  Clan*  A  is  the  making  of  such  a 
bed  with  an  immovable  man  in  it;  a  man,  more¬ 
over.  attached  to  a  network  of  uppiratua-corils, 
pulleys,  overhead  *  eights  and  drains -all  in 
such  deb  cate  adjustment  that  to  Jar  any  of  them 
will  wrench  a  cry  of  torture  from  the  occupant. 

To  this  last  class  belonged  the  bed  of  Claudius. 
When,  after  thnv-quartere  of  an  hour  *  labor, 
punctuated  by  many  reclamation*  of  "Do «e- 
mtnt!  Itoueemenl!"  I  straightened  myself,  Clau¬ 
dius  was  rather  white  and  1  was  perspiring  freely. 
Still,  that  bed  was  made -it  really  should  be 
written  Made!- and  I  surveyed  it  proudly.  The 
lower  sheet  in  particular  had  b*«i  difficult  to  disp.w- 
properjy.  To  me  it  appeared  at  least  twice  loo  long  for  the 
maltreat  and  in  the  end  I  had  simply  wadded  up  the  extra 
yard*  erf  length  and  tucked  them  under  the  pillow*. 

An  Objtct-Leuon  In  Bod>Maklng 

rP  WAS  during  thia  latter  operation  when  Justin,  the 
orderly,  came  upon  me.  Justin  is  a  squat,  grotraque  little 
old  man.  with  the  brad  of  a  gargoyle  ret  on  powerful  Atlas- 
like  shoulder*.  Bring  an  orderly  la  hb  mrfficr.  He  has  been 
ooe  In  a  French  military  hospital  for  twenty  years,  which 
la  to  aay  that  Justin  la  a  very  wire  man.  1  believe  he  could 
rive  parol*  to  Solomon,  for  Solomon  was  not  a  Frenchman. 
He  regarded  ray  bungling  efforts  for  a  moment  in  silence, 
and  then  said  in  tonra  of  grave  reproach : 

“Ah.  mademoiselle,  it  la  not  thus  we  make  a  bed  in 
France  f  Permit  me." 

Saying  which,  he  stripped  the  bed  bare  to  the  mattress 
and  made  It  afresh,  with  the  subtle  perfection  of  Jean  and 
Marie.  My  crumpled  undereheet  waa  drawn  taut  as  a 
•’©II  owed  In  swift  aucmaion  the  draw  sheet, 
snd  the  blankets,  smooth  re  rose  petals  and 
aa  firmly  fixed. 

rantime.  wa.  Claudius,  with  his  weak  back, 
leg  and  hia  Jungle  of  apparatus?  Not  a  single 
cry  had  racaped  him.  A  glance  showed  hia  thin  dark  fare 
alight  with  amusement  aa  he  watched  old  Juatin  teach  the 
how  to  make  a  bed  with  a  live  Frenchman 

1b  it. 

“PM/"  said  Justin,  straightening  himself.  ’’That’,  the 
way  we  make  a  bed  in  France!”  And  he  padded  noiao- 
lraaly  off  in  hia  battered  blue  Hat  slippers;  It  had  taken 
him  exactly  all  minutes  by  the  ward  clock. 

The  next  bed.  when  I  turned  down  the  cover*,  revealed 
a  patient  whose  Unrn  was  saturated  and  stiff  with  blood. 
Another  undcrehret  to  manipulate! 

“Don’t  touch  me!  Don’t  touch  me!”  came  a  faint  moan 
from  the  pillosra. 

"Where  are  you  wounded?”  I  inquired,  for  thia  is  the 
flrat  fart  a  maker  erf  beds  must  determine. 

"Both  legs  broken  below  tbe  knera.”  waa  the  feeble 
reply.  I CeaMaae*  »-i.  4S, 


bwlfted  him,  but  hr  (mi  know  n  them  one*.  They  h.il-rn  « 
hit  girl  at  one  timr  and  another:  hr  had  looked  into  thrir  U 
■rvrrml  ey*a  and  held  thrir  napective  hand*,  and  no*  thrir  * 
presence  sustained  and  comforted  him  in  a  drorrt  of  Mon¬ 
golian  masculinity.  ii 

For  thr  down  aaaoriate*  on  the  little  college  faculty 
awoke  bo  rtwpooMre  who  In  hia  brraat.  Thr  mm  were  » 

mostly  too  old.  and  thr  women - (  Thrrr  wasn't  onr  n 

that  rowed  rrm  thr  mart  languid  Inters*.  Ladies  no  * 
loncrr  quit#  youn*.  who  worr  broad,  flat-rolrd  shoew  and  fi 
twrrd  akirta  and  Chinamen's  coat*  and  European  atraw  a 
aaklora  for  romfort  and  convenience.  who  a  poke  freely  n 
about  thrir  aouia  and  dian— ed  wet  frrt  and  rrmovabln  t 
drntiatry,  madr  scant  imprraaion  on  young  Doctor  Tommy,  h 
whoar  beauty-loving  aoul  writhe!  brforr  them.  Small  r 
wondrr  hr  fed  to  Ms  old  sweetheart*.  1 

But  aftrr  a  -hOr  rrm  they  faiitd.  Ilia  walU  showed  k 
barr  acain  — barraaaboapital.  Foe  hi.  room  was  become  a  r 
ahrinr  to  Prophylaxis  and  Aaepsk.  Only  onr  picture  .u 
Irf t  —  Eloise's.  Shr  had  brm  thr  third  to  thr  last  girl  hr  5 
had  aald  good-by  to  on  thr  night  hr  left.  But  hr  knrw  ( 
now  ahr  waa  thr  onr  and  only  girl.  Thrrr  waa  that  much 
to  br  aaid  for  Interior  China.  It  had  hrlprd  him  to  know  i 
thr  truth! 

Gray-eyed.  laughing  EJokr.  whoar  awrrt.  tracing  face  ; 
amilrd  out  of  thr  eight-by-ten  pUtinolypr  on  his  dresser! 

Hr  rralizrd  thr  awrrt.  traainc  far*  waa  probably  smiling  ' 
from  arvrral  othrr  drew ere  for  Eloiar.  Ukr  himarlf.  wa. 
an  iahrritor  of  thr  moonlight  nook  and  thr  mistletoe 
bough-but  it  made  no  difference.  Just  a.  aoon  aa  hr  had 
thr  right- a*  aeon  aa  Undo  Jim  Chalmers  finished  arrange 
mrnu  bark  homo  and  hia  year's  contract  in  this  deadly 
prstilmtial  holr  **.  finished -and  br  had  something  to 
har-g  to.  a  chance  at  a  nirr  brisk  practirr  in  God'a  coun¬ 
try.  hr  would  put  it  up  plain  to  Eloiar.  Thrrr  had  been 
rrams  of  letter,  with  pretty  plain  hinta.  and  hr  guessed  thr 
other  fellow*  didn't  have  much  chanee!  Hr  rloard  hia  eye* 

hthi5E,°'**'* pwu,in* lip*  *nd 

re-reading  a  thrre-weeka^W  btUvtroa  h^**  **nt"*' 
.So  you  «e  I  mim  you  terribly.  Tommy.  It's  ao  dull  here 
wuhoat  you.  Urt  week  thr  Gays  had  another  dance. 
There  were  two  fellows  from  Harvard.  They  brought  that 
new  man.tr  step  we've  been  so  craxy  about.  1  had  every 
dance  taken,  and  we  danc*d  terribly  Ut*>  until  four.  ju*t 
ike  abig  city.  Then  Mrs.  Leonard  had  another  dance. 
And  neat  week  the  Parsers  have  a  house  party.  This  week 
hawi  t  been  so  bad.  The  Harvard  men  are  terribly  good- 
looking,  and  one  of  them.  Mrs.  Gay  says,  has  an  awful 

l  rUSh7^aVyou  kB0?r  1  d<m  l  «  all  *or  Harv  ard  any- 
i  now.  un.  Tommy.  I  wuh  you  were  home.  It*  dreadfully 
iotwsocne  Ksnetinw.  But  of  course  it's  perfectly  stunning 
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By  Maury  Brssht  Pulver 


to  be  way  out  there  in  Ctir.  V- 
must  be  having  such 
cress.  Harry  Wm t— br'j 


WHENEVER  the  time  hung  too  heavily  young  Dr. 
Thomas  Scion  tferflixed  afnwh  his  unall  private 
Mock  of  InMrumrnta  to  their  usual  celestial  state 
of  asepsis.  The  pun  Is  intentional  and  not  undeserving, 
considering  condition*  where  one  purilM  one's  drinking 
water  with  lumps  of  alum  thrown  into  the  great  wicker 
cooler  and  drank  with  eyes  rluerd— unless  one  was  a  clever 
young  medico  from  the  States  and  insistrd  on  boiling  - 
where  the  water,  ao  to  apeak,  might  stop  ut  o-jwd  as  against 
the  variety  known  as  agaa  para.  Doctor  Seton  boiled  his 
over  a  charcoal  broiler  whether  for  drinking  or  washing 
or  sterilizing  and  tried  not  to  think  whence  it  was  piped, 
nor  to  look  out  at  the  turgid  yellow  dream  of  re  wag*  that 
ran  Iras  than  five  hundred  yurda  from  hia  window. 

If  he  did  not  use  up  hta  recreation  hours  on  hia  instru¬ 
ments  he  arranged  hia  Utile  brand-new  pill  man  for  the 
thousandth  time,  or  did  any  of  a  do*rn  ahsurd  and  putter¬ 
ing  job»—  anything  to  keep  him  from  thinking. 

He  had  come  to  thla  little  educational  outpost  of  Ten- 
tral  China  a  year  ago  with  his  mind  aflame.  Not.  it  la  to 
be  regretted,  because  of  a  holy  missionary  seal  to  impart 
the  science  of  physiology  or  anatomy  to  bland  young 
Celestials,  or  to  revolutionise  their  sanitation -though  hb 
conscience  behaved  well  on  both  counts  -but  because  hb 
young  blood  had  thrilled  to  the  tune  of  adventure,  because 
lie  had  craved  color-Oriental  color. 

He  knew  now  that  color  was  moMly  yellow -a  dirty 
range  of  it  from  muddy  chrome  to  gamboge-  He  had  aren 
it  a  thousand  timm  from  his  little  window  here  in  the  col¬ 
lege.  Hut  he  hadn’t  known  it  then,  back  In  Pennsylvania 
when  he  had  scorned  partnership  with  Uncle  Doc  Chalmers 
and  a  comfortable  berth  in  prosaic  America. 

"To  go  out  to  China  for  a  few  years!"  It  had  caused 
spinal  thrills  throughout  the  community -had  set  him 
apart  from  the  common  run  of  fellow*.  A*  the  papers  had 
had  it:  "Our  young  fellow  townsman  b  departing  to  occupy 
the  chair  of  anatomy  and  biolog)-  in  the  University  of  Tien- 
Sheng.’’  And  it  had  sounded  good. 

The  sensation  had  lasted  fairly  long:  through  the  tor¬ 
turing  tortuous  inland  journey  in  the  wretched,  foul  little 
river  boat -even  for  a  while  after  he  had  come  to  the 
queer,  shabby,  cheap  little  university  struggling  bravely 
to  set  a  firm  foot  in  the  East.  Perhaps  the  gamut  of  feeling 
he  had  run  was  best  expnwel  by  the  Bljtna  b*  todfrt  in. 

In  the  first  fever  and  passion  for  the  Orient,  he  had  let  it 
into  his  room-masks,  embroideries,  weapons,  sun*  and 
dragon*  had  flowered  on  his  wall.  He  even  wore  a  man¬ 
darin  coat  to  smoke  in;  had  discarded  hi*  fork  for  chop¬ 
sticks.  Then  came  the  day  when  he  pitched  these  into 
the  yellow  river  and.  looting  in  hi*  trunk,  filled  ha  *aU 
with  girls.  Yes.  girls!  For  one  cannot  1*-  twenty-four,  and 
tall  and  blue-eyed  and  comely  in  a  m«.  boyish,  honest 
fashion,  without  having  had  a  fair  number  of  heart  con¬ 
cussions  and  their  attendant  trophies  \oung  Seton  had 

had  perhaps  more  than  his  share.  He  had  bundled  up  ho 
x.-diL  carelessly  back  home,  but  here- all  together  an. 
vpnSd  over  hb  whitewashed  wall*- their  numbers  shock* 
him  slightly. 


01 

m  to  the  Belkure  Club 

after  you.  He  ailed  ywihtpr*.. 
of  bug.  and  bugcJogy.  It 

terribly  dever  for  you  to  be  a  jirofeasce.  I 
i:.;r .  be  Carey  and  Rcgrr  an*  coming  fee  n>  i,  & 

The  profesror  of  bugs  got  no  farther.  He  law 
letter  carefully  and  replaced  it.  He  fatal  ^on- 
about  Ha*  csll-like  pursy  «  ^ 
room.  He  had  a  mdiet.  ** 
talgic  pang  that  enlra.vd  f«. 
ing  improaiom  of  i  ,i,(, 
small-tow  n  street,  a  bran  * 
sitting  room  full  nffcfln-b*» 
folks  -  and  bright,  (kmwdaU 
parlors  full  of  the  lusoj 
triple  he  knew.  Tier  b  « 
his  jaw.  He  was  »  quite 
He’d  stick  it  Ihrougk.  DyfV 
life  wasn't  all  fun  md  direr,' 
Meantime  he’d  tramp  uj  to* 

Iki  and  walk  od  nine  rf  b 
disgust. 

II 

,1.1)  Iki,  a  single  ktohifj* 
low  earth  terraced  fir  m 
fields,  towered -the  nntb  *• 
vation  in  the  plain  -tine  nil 
to  the  east.  Seton  had  tlW|M 
-  to  it  a  deem  times,  had  dirJ»: 

to  Its  summit  and  iu 
crooked  pine,  and 

-•  vkU  fully  aa  often.  Everybody  d^l  it.  It  twtt i 
ifety  valve,  when  the  longing  for  Euro|.«  and  the  w-c 
orid  threatened  to  brewk  bound*.  For  of  ewim  tli  i 
->nt  he  endured  attacked  the  reat  at  Intmali,  tkwf* 1 
degree. 

Frequently  hi*  walks  were  marred  by  the  pmnn 
■veral  other*  of  the  faculty  making  the  same  >airo*y,W 
►slay,  to  hi*  misanthropic  delight,  he  had  thing.  h#« 

•y. 

There  waa  nobody  on  old  Iki  and  no  ore  goirg  t»  tw¬ 
ig.  Hut  on  his  way  back  he  found  someone. 

There  wm  a  i>oint  on  the  river  lank  where  tb  |«? 
fund  cW;  where  a  flat  shale  of  rock  Jutted  utfi 
mddy  current  under  it  flowed  a  shade  km  filthily,  ne¬ 
tting  on  the  rock,  hack  turned  to  him.  he  dtoerrei  i 
gure.  A  woman's  figure  In  the  usual  hidcou.  hahUliwt** 
nt  sailor,  blue  Chincwr  c<at.  black  cloth  skirt.  U.m* 
ot  wee  her  feet,  but  hr  did  not  need  to- they  wtdlk 
ae  wide  spatulate  shorn  of  tlie  university's  lvi-w  > 
e  aw  her  hand*  move  and  got  the  flash  of  a  kthto 
eMIe.  Hi.  spirit  groaned.  It  was  Mlaa  NVWrork* 
lagrver.  Mis*  Ba>-er  being  addicted  to  tatting. 

•arned  to  discriminate.  He  apokc  rudely,  with  W»  - 
his  aoul.  .  . 

"All  you  need."  he  said,  "Is  a  queue,  and  yetfdpoa!’ 

;am  Lee.  who  keeps  the  laundry  in  Flint  Btn*. 

The  figure  turned  and  looked  at  him.  and  ij  >*■" 
niased  a  beat.  He  was  addressing  a  perfect  'IrW;' 

"I  beg  your  pardon."  hr  said,  reddening:  l 
**ou  for  someone  else  someone  I  knew."  . 

"I'm  not  anyone  you  know  yet.  Bui I  you ; 
wirse.  I  think  you  must  be  Doctor  Seton.  I  »»»** 
Irby.  I  came  yesterday  to  teach  in  the  Ergu.1 
ment.  Won't  you  ait  down?”  . 

She  waved  the  thick  black  sock  she  was  tatttmgl"* ; 
the  flat  rock,  and  Doctor  Thomas  lowered  hins^  _ 
deUberstely.  In  spite  of  the  needles  and  U*  ugfonn 
differed  from  type.  She  wore  no  cyeglamm.  and  bir  n  _ 
even  in  a  brief  glance- he  discerned  were  nr.lt"  " 
able  nor  like  a  art  of  a-saycr's  sampk*.  , 

He  thought  hi-r  young  -  moderately «*”  ;... 
to  thirty,  and  her  eyes  were  rather  stunning  ano  - 
larfied.  It  was  impowdble  to  discover  .. 

the  stolelike  coat  and  the  hideous  straw  hu*.  tiiw *« 
tightly  drawn-back  hair.  No  woman,  he  cor.™-  ; 
get  away  with  such  a  rig.  He  had  tr*d  to  , 

beautiful-  like  F.loUc  -in  it.  but  imapnawm  » 
woman  with  any  regard  for  charm,  who  b*i 
would  draw  the  line  at  it. 

The  stranger  apparently  read  hathou*'''-  ^ 
"You  were  referring  to  my  clothes,  wrm  . 
minute  ago?" 

Doctor  Tommy  blushed,  but 
"  I  was.  1  think  the  women  in  this  col«*  «  .  .. 
est  thing*  I  ever  saw.  1  don't  see  why  th*>  .. 

clothes  that  make  them  look  like  women 
anyway  why  you  put  them  on  so  soon. 
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••Thu*  clothe."  die  sahl  gravely.  "Wong  to  M'» 
IHvM.  She  loaned  them.  That’*  one  of  their  virtues— 
iht.’rr  *>  adaptable.  Beside*.  as  you  say,  they  all  -ear 
Ivm.  So  even  when  mine  are  unpacked.  I  hardly  think 
.  .  .  is  M  w*  Wheeler  says,  they’re  both  decent  and  coro- 
’;r-.ible.  and  there's  nobody  here  to  dre—  for  anyway." 
•‘There’s  me/'  suggested  Doctor  Tommy. 

Mbs  Irby  raised  her  eyas  and  studied  him  thoughtfully. 
\ did  t(C<  reply.  They  were  lino  ey«*.  he  thought,  and 
■bet  ihrtad  lowered  them  he  noticed  the  unusual  length 
a  her  ev»li*Ms  against  her  cheek.  Still  tyas  alone  do  not 
natf  s  »omin  charming.  Her  check,  the  young  doctor 
K.ujM,  was  too  pale  and.  now  that  he  noticed,  the  lashes 
tlrtt who  had  a  certain  suspiciously  moist  look.  Could  it 
|a  pomttt  that  thb  dignified  new  member  of  the  faculty 
ta.1  l«n  crying  brfoce  he  came? 

HK.it  ■ »  probably  because  of  hommlclcnem,  so  Tommy 
iletainnl  from  the  usual  qumtions.  He  had  no  wish  to 
hritg  <fl  another  attack.  Perhaps  she  was  not  so  old  as 
hr  kid  (in*  thought. 

-May  I  oik  wither  th*  knitting  needle  and  the  wool 
IV  Ml*  Bayes's  ah*?"  he  Inquired. 

3m  Vxikrd  Up  st  him  again,  but  this  time  she  laughed  - 
tad  Tuway  luhlractrd  live  year*  from  hU  original  verdict. 

*Miw/’  the  mid.  spreading  out  the  sock -a  gigantic 
haritop  Shi-  hesitated  a  moment,  then  add'd  gravely: 

•  |  knit  fur  the  Canadian  Society  for  the  Alleviation  of 
Sdhfirg  Among  Lumbermen” 

"Gud  havens!”  said  young  Doctor  Set  on  faintly.  "  I 
reirf  letrd  id  such  a  thing  I" 

"  It's  i  u-ry  noble  charily."  she  said  thoughtfully;  then 
die  mild  "Do  you  happen  hy  any  chance  to  knit  your- 
-U?  Some  mm  do  sailors,  you  know.  I  was  thinking  if 

jeo  did  — “ 

"1  d)  not."  crird  Doctor  Tommy  hastily.  "1  knew  a 
Mliv  in  Kdrgc  »ho  made  his  own  necktlrw,  but  I  can’t  do 

•  thing.  If  I  did  anything  I’d  rsther  It  would  he  one  of 
thw  shite  doily  affairs.  I  have  come  pretty 
tukiig  t  •«  out  of  mrgteai 

to  All  in  odd  mo- 


’•Ysn"sddtheflH."lhe> 
tadrwdiwnattheschr.il 
i  ituiiyas.  V«— you  don’t 
an  Ice  Blew" 

*  I  hiven’t  isid  much,  but 
micot  -odd  gum.  Wslt 
til  /dir  been  hrre  Ihrt-- 
•tanthsi  I/inl,  how  anyone 

-  at  Mold - “ 

‘  I’M  are  encouraging.  f 
■u  (linking  lomething  file  ■ 
iwl  Wow  ytumme.  and  I 
hid  >ou  could  make  nv 
UfUflmctly- 
"(Ht.  sell,  you've  only 
U.1  lire  dnn>  yesterday. 
Mups-you-yOB  may 

He  floundered  feebly. 
•«fcl«g*t  ler  furtively. 

"■'omr#- girls  are 
"<r*  eJjptaKV  -  md  then 
yw  ran  knit  socks,  you 
low  — « 

'll  bn’t  a  Joke,  really." 
’**'  ml  locking  cut  at  the 
"udfy  rtirr.  "I  didn’t 
u  nlcrt^ct  if  would  be  like 

lord,  (he  food  you  know 

aid  al  that - " 

“  Dice’*  Jmt  one  thing 

'"ft  ihebrnt  quickly  low 

•"Whwwk.  "one  .imply 

I  tiiltokcn  (hr — thrbrig  h  t 

“Ir  Old  not  think— and 
lai » *  lutevtr  m7*nt  -  in  t  he 
•Vrfamownw,.- 

Ktirtly— hul  you-]| 

•|l  IWlou.  Itc;»  of  the 

suggested 

rinn. 

U,:f ->**."  7Tieyoung 
r  Hard,  then  added  a 
l'1’’  ?'%•’  *’J  didn’t 
•/•-htheMnusc 

•r  cttik 

••he  nodded 
U.,dd|,very 


Aiu  in*  very 

•H'-hs  veywjoufk 

!,‘  kn./wn  anv 
’  two -th«  Bnj. 
>nd  good-looking 
,  to  talk 
»>me  to  Jock 
•  aT/'nia»<*nr»-/JUc 


DeUm  T**m  Cmm *  -  tlrntfrlmg  Am**  mi  #*#  Omtrnr  . 


•’  Profanor  Teevey  tell*  me  it  may  be  more  than  exciting 
Wft"  she  said  pm*nt!y.  ‘4TK +tp'*  a  man  call€^  >'«* 
_ - 

•  Shucks!  Old  Teevey  bos  Wee  Singh  on  the  brain 
He’s  a  bad  lot,  mixed  up  with  the  Boxer  trouble*:  but 
there  hasn’t  been  anything  in  years-  that  B.  except  for 
local  talent.  They  carve  each  other  up  now  and  then 

bUn  kSrini  after  a  grandson  of  Wee  Singh’s  who’, 
had  typhoid,  and  two  Of  hi*  nephews  are  coaching  up  to 
go  to  an  American  College  next  year.  I  know  more  about 
old  Wm  than  Teevey  do«.  Don't  let  him  feed  you  h«* 
We*  Singh  stuff!"  . 

Mi-  Irby  gave  a  little  feminine  shiver.  She  be  van  to 
fold  up  her  knitting. 

"I  must  go  back;  1  have  advanced  English  at  four. 
They’re  tending  Tennyson's  Prince-.  Fancy  ill  'A 
Plincr  was  I.  bloc-eyed,  and  fail  in  face."'  She  laughed, 
then  sighed.  'Tv*  just  come  from  six  months  of  it  in 
Shanghai.'' 

Doctor  Tommy  cavalirred  her  back.  He  made  an  un  wont- 
rdly  careful  supper  toilet  that  evening  not  with  the  hear! 
he  would  have  put  into  it  if  he  had  expected  to  meet  KloU- 
or  one  of  the  girls  from  home,  but  well,  she  was  a  new 
girl,  at  leo-t.  and  he  might  as  well  show  her  that  a  little 
dressing  up  far  his  sake  might  bo  worth  while.  Moreover, 
he  had  •  very  drri.lrd  freling  that  at  this  particular 
moment  there  was  some  drewng  up  going  on. 

He  was  mistaken.  When  he  went  Into  supper  he  per- 
eriwd  with  utter  disgust  that  Mi-  Irby  was  still  wearing 
the  louac-reat  costume  like  the  rest.  More,  she  outhreodrd 
Herod.  Her  brown  hair  was  drawn  luck  even  lighter  and 
plainer  than  any  other  woman  prrwent.  and  bound  Into  a 
sleek,  hard-looking  knot  on  bc>r  neck.  Minus  the  aailor 
hat  she  seemed  startlingly  young  to  Doctor  Seton  not  a 
day  over  twenty-one,  he  eondudid  in  some  surprise,  and 
her  profile  was  rather  pretty  he  thought,  in  a  wistful,  girlish 
way.  But  It  was  only  her  prolile  he  got  after  her  first  bow. 

She  listened  all  through 
the  mewl,  and  even  afterward 
In  the  hall.to  thoelderly  Pro* 
fc— or  Tiwvey.  and  Tommy 
Indulged  In  little  private 
snorts  of  Impatience.  They 
would  he  just  the  kind,  those 
two.  he  thought  with  covert 
gUncw.  to  have  lots  in  com¬ 
mon  a  girl  who  fixed  her 
h»«d  like  a  billiard  ball,  amt 
Teevey,  with  his  eight-inch 
forehead  and  hta  double 
leiues. 

The  youngest  male  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  faculty  retired 
t  hat  night  In  a  pretty  dudg¬ 
eon  with  his  world. 

Hr  had  no  word  with  Miss 
Irby  until  two  days  later. 
Walking  hark  from  Iki.  he 
found  her  on  the  flat  rock, 
knitting  in  hand,  looking 
out  aero—  the  river. 

“Your  sock,"  aaid  he. 
"do—  not  appear  to  have 
increased  in  length  since  I 
last  saw  it.  I  hope  your  new 
impre—ions,  especially  tho*e 
Teevry  la  giving  you.  are 
not  going  to  interfere  with 
your  knitting." 

"  You  do  not  admire  Pro- 
fnsmr  Teevey T”  smiled  the 
Kiri. 

"  I’ve  nothing  against  old 
Teevey,"  he  answered  in 
an  Injured  tone,  "but  I 
thought  you  were  going  to 
talk  to  me.  You  said  a* 
much.” 

"  1  am  perfectly  willing  to 
let  you  talk  now.”  Iaugh„| 
tbegirl.and  DoctorTommy. 

in  his  absorption,  never  no¬ 
ticed  the  shift  in  pronoun- 
He  accepted  her  invita¬ 
tion.  For  fifteen  minut.*  he 
t  alkedeloqumtly — of  things 
back  home,  of  people  he 
knew,  of  Eloise  and  other 
girl*,  of  college,  and  so  on. 
He  would  have  sworn  he  did 
not  mention  E lobe’s  name 
mx  times,  yet  when  he  paused 
Margarvt  Irby  looked  up 
from  her  work  and  chul* 
lenrwl  him  directly: 

"Eloige  is  the  girl  you 
love,  isn’t  she?” 
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laughter.  Tommy  s  blue  ey«“**  here  steadily—  so  steadily 
that  the  mirth  suddenly  faded  from  hen.  and  she  drew  a 
queer.  quirk  fink  breath. 

The  young  doctor  himself  scarcely  realize!  bow  long  the 
look  lasted.  It  armed  to  him  that  hr  had  never  looked 
ao  far  into  eye*  before,  nor  realized  how  soft  and  velvety 
gray  eyes  ran  be.  Then  be  pulled  himself  up  and  spoke 
indignantly. 

‘  I  don't  think  anything  it  meant  to  me  would  make  any 
difference  to  you.  You  don't  care  to  please  me  the  least 
little  bit.  just  as  the  merest  art  of  friendship."  be  blustered. 
The  girl  rose,  laughing  again. 

"No.”  she  said.  "I'd  rather  not.  Not  even  to  please 
a  'Ptinre,  blue-eyed,  and  fail  erf  face.'"  she  rippled.  “You 
see  I  low  these  clothes.  I've  gotten  used  to  simplicity." 

Doctor  Tommy  followed  her  with  a  sigh.  Nice,  thor¬ 
oughly.  but  absolutely  unfetninine! 

But  on  the  way  baric  they  pawed  through  the  Street  of 
the  Seven  Suns  and  came  to  the  shop  of  Ping  Yee.  the 
curio  dealer.  Before  Ping  Yew's  window  the  girl  stopped, 
with  a  strange  little  cry  and  a  quick  rush  of  color.  Doctor 


as  any  girl  he  knew  would  haw  been. 

“I  expert  be  asks  a  ton  of  money  for  it."  she  said. 

"IH  just  run  in  and  ask."  suggested  Tummy,  but  Mar¬ 
garet  Irby  held  him  back. 

“No.  he's  an  old  robber.  Ping  Yee.  and  it  would  be  silly 
anyhow.  What  would  anyone  want  of  it?  It's  a  museum 
piece  really,  or  a  Dorting-of-the-Cod*  costume." 

Bui  by  the  time  Tommy  reached  the  college  he  found 
he  disagreed  with  her  about  anyone's  wanting  a  thing  like 
that.  A  line  from  an  old  letter  of  Howe's  came  into  his 
mind.  It  referred  to  the  "lovely  Oriental  emt  render**" 
he  had  screws  to.  Not  a  hint!  Merciful  heavens,  a  girl  like 
Klosse didn't  need  to  hint!  But  it  was  a  migration  Tommy 
warmed  to  now-  if  the  truth  be  told  -a  little  remorarfully . 
Only  yesterday  he  had  found  a  film  of  dust  on  that  precious 
from  Horse.  and  he  remembered,  with  a  aort  of 
led  dagust.  that  her  last  letter  had  hern  neglected  a 
•  hole  day  while  he  .rat  with  Margaret  Irby  to  Inspect  a 
ruined  temple  at  L'Bwang. 

So  he  hurried  back  to  the  shop  of  Ping  Yee.  If  a  girl,  as 
uninterested  in  riothea  as  Margaret  Irby,  could  rate  about 

a  dud  like  that,  a  real  girl,  the  fluffy  aort  like  FJoire - 

But  the  mandarin  rant  waa  gone  from  Ping  Yew's  window. 
Ping  Yee  was  unrommuaicative.  It  waa  a  gentleman  who 
had  secured  it.  Tommy  gathered -a  large,  fat,  red-fared 
gentleman  wearing  brass  buttons,  according  to  the  shop¬ 
keeper.  A  German  captain  of  one  of  the  little  river  steam- 
res.  Tommy  concluded,  a inre  there  were  no  tourists. 


to 


‘but  I'm 


•  Tommy  blinhed.  but  an*rered  gravely:  “Eloire 

u  «be  girl  I  intend  to  marry.” 

"Is  she  .  .  .  has  she?”  Mirelrby 
“Sbe  hasn't  and  she  isn’t."  fonfmred  T. 
st  re  she  will  when  I  ask  her.’” 

"Dear  me."  said  Mia  Irby  pensively,  “it  must  be  a 
wonderful  thing:  to  have  a  man  pluming  a  thin*  about  ooe 
behind  one's  back  like  that,  you  know.  It  sounds  so  mas¬ 
terful.  Are  you  always  like  that!” 

Tommy  felt  that  he  was.  To  prove  it,  be  ordered  Miss 
Irby  to  put  up  her  sock  and  go  with  him  to  see  the  view 
from  Iki. 


"Walking  Is  what  you  need  here,  rather  than  knitting,” 
he  said  in  hi*  mart  physicianly  voire. 

"I  am  not  fond  of  walking  alone,”  objected  Mire  Irby. 

"I  was  not  suggesting  it." 

n e  himself  assisted  her  without  delay  in 
view  from  the  hill  top,  and  he  offered  to 
(unity  for  her  every  afternoon.  MM*  Irby  accepted  the 
invitation.  They  formed  the  habit  of  sharing  Doctor 
Tommy’s  daily  recreation  hour  and.  In  spite  of  all  good 
intentions,  the  warmed-over  letters  in  his  trunk  suffered. 

Yet  Tommy’s  conscience  did  not  disapprove.  So  un¬ 
worldly  and  unsophisticated  a  girl- there  was  much  that 
hr  could  do  for  her  so  many  little  attentions  that  offered 
in  a  brotherly  fashion  would  make  her  stay  pleasanter. 
She  seemed  to  like  them. 

She  was  always  willing  to  go  tramping,  to  make  one  of 
an  impromptu  picnic,  to  stroll  In  the  bazaars  and  go  with 
him  to  see  the  moon-fared  Chinese  babies.  Presently —her 
own  offer  she  was  awisting  him  in  the  occasional  surgical 
case  that  called  for  his  rare.  She  was  a  roof,  nervy  little 
lieggnr  he  thought,  ready  with  gauze  or  bandage;  nice, 
likable  a  regular  pal,  (or  all  her  shortcomings;  a  girl  who 
wus  a  bit  of  a  tease,  who  liked  jokes-even  his;  a  girt  with 
a  pretty  hand,  a  pretty  laugh;  in  ahort,  his  ideal  of  a  little 
sister  In  all  things  save  two.  lie  could  not  cure  her  of  her 
chuwdon  for  talking  to  Teevey,  or  of  her  hideous  habit  of 
drew.  Save  on  Sunday*,  when  she  changed  to  stiff  collar 
and  mannish  shirtwaist,  she  clung  resolutely  to  her 
laundrymin’s  clothes-and  a  doubt  presently  arose  as  to 
whether  she  knew  how  to  look  girly  and  pretty. 

Perhaps  a  life  in  the  shadow  of  the  ablative  absolute 
had  quenched  that,  perhaps  she  had  no  other  doth**.  Per¬ 
haps  die  hadn't  the  money  to  buy  them.  Hr  knew  she  was 
being  economical.  She  had  told  him  very  little  of  her  early 
life.  There  had  lieen  mention  of  school  in  America,  of  a 
winter  w  1th  relati  vrw  In  M  innesoU,  of  a  succession  of  school* 
In  Hindustan  and  Shanghai,  all  chasing  the  ablative,  he 
judged.  She  probably  knew  nothing  of  the  things  of  girl*. 
One  day  he  remonstrate.!. 

•'  What  make*  you  do  It?"  he  asked,  while  they  sat  under 
Iki’*  pine  tree.  "I  think  you  have  .tunning  halr-you 
must  have  a  ton  of  It  and  yet  you  drain  baric  your  eye¬ 
brows  and  paste  it  to  your  head  like  that.  It  sticks  out  on 
your  head  like  a  wen  Ireblnd.  and  way  up  on  top  your 
sailor  sits  like  a  lid.  I  believe."  growled  Tommy. "  if  you  d 
let  your  hair  out  you'd  actually  be  pretty! '  He  stumbled. 

'•  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me.”  demanded  Mi**  Irhy.  "that 
you  don’t  think  I  am 
pretty?" 

••If*  all  very 
well  to  joke,”  said 
Tommy  gloomily, 

"but  I’m  perfectly 
serious.  I'd  give 
heaven  knows  what 
to  re*  a  girl’s  head 
all  fixed  out." 

"Like  Eloiret's? 
suggested  Miss  Irby 
with  a  ripple  of 
laughter,  "soft  flow¬ 
ing  masse*  of  gold, 
parted  Miftly  over 
her  little  ears,  and 
dre**d  high  with  a 
ghowerof  tiny  curls.” 

"Oh.  If  you  will 
tease,"  said  Tommy, 

"I've  told  you  be¬ 
fore  Elolsc’s  hair  i» 
black;  and  she 
hasn't  half  so  much 
as  you  hove.  But 
shedowfix  itbeautl- 

fully.  I'd  give - ” 

"I  know."  com¬ 
forted  the  girl,  “and 
I'm  awfully  sorry. 

But  you  know  even 
if  l  did  all  that,  just 
to  please  you.  1 
could  never  take 
Kloise's  place,  could 
I?" 

Shefacedhim.hcr 

gray  eyes  full  of 


He  went  out  disappointed.  Though  he  did  not  nW  . 
he  would  have  bought  the  thing  os  an  offering  to  hi, 
science,  but  at  the  end  of  the  street  be  heard 
that  drove  all  thought  of  his  errand  from  hit  mind.  * 
That  afternoon  a  feud  of  long  standing  had  tern  reu».,  i 
between  Wee  Singh  and  the  family  erf  Atom,  afur 
of  thirty  years.  A  son  of  Wee’s  had  been  stabbed.  It  tvu, 
a  fight  of  complex  nature.  For  one  thing,  tb»  Af;<*  |,j 
been  influential  in  introducing  the  college  there,  aoi.  tin.. 
Wee  Singh  was  a  patron,  in  view  of  his  old  record  kii 
garment  of  civility  was  generally  believed  to  l*  a  nW 
There  was  always  the  undercurrent  erf  Mregolai  u. 
mosity  for  alien*  to  consider,  the  swiftly  seized  opputir  •> 
to  make  a  different  issue. 

Tommy  wo*  distinctly  worried  as  he  passed  a  po«  V 
whispering  Celestials  or  came  to  a  dosed  aid  mm 
bazaar.  Old  Teevey  might  not  be  so  far  wrong  after  il 
For  himself  he  did  not  care.  He’d  rather  fancy  a  fir.  ,< 
the  business— but  the  women! 

Hr  came  In  sight  of  the  little  college,  it*  low  rantJrr 
building*  inclosed  by  a  &tockadr>like  fence.  Finns  «, 
Hurray  wooden  gates  would  avail  greatly,  If  this  jdi», 
muttering  Oriental  tide  surged  against  them.  Aid  d  t 
did?  lake  a  good  soldier  Tommy  heartened  his  red  iM 
strengthened  his  arm.  A  fellow  had  to  stand  up  for  i,< 
womenfolk,  he  thought  with  a  little  thrill.  NcMcinsiV 
women  who  carried  the  torch  to  the  dark  plana  ol  am 
and,  in  particular,  little  fearless  persons  who  went  ioa. 
landish  places  to  teach  the  Anglo-Saxon. 

In  the  gateway  the  young  doctor  looked  back  u  f. 
markrl  place  and  bazaar*  and  shook  hit  1st.  L*t  thntne. 
on!  Rut.  of  course,  it  was  quite  likely  Teevey  «M»n« 

III 

BIT  old  Teevey  wasn't.  For  a  fortnight  now  llfi  vs 
changed  in  the  little  university.  Clossi*  sire  r. 
longer  held,  nor  roll*  called.  At  first  the  muttirirgiii  '• 
town  liad  kept  to  their  source*.  It  was  only  after  mv 
days  that  they  had  rolled  in  a  threatening  wave  ■ tun 
the  university.  That  was  the  day  Professor  Trevej  IM 
gone  out  and  dispersed  a  amall  demonstration  of  OrfcUii 
at  the  gate.  After  that  the  student  body  had  folks  iv, 
rapidly,  until  there  remained  only  a  few  nogllgHdt  ntd- 
puplls. 

The  gates  were  locked  now,  and  one  morning  ail  hw.  «• 
of  the  servants  had  disappeared.  The  faculty  t»i  ' 
calmly.  Mis*  Hagner  tatted  and  Miss  Bay*  cntknf 
The  ladkw  performed  tho  necessary  task*  and  thi  fsni'. 
exchanged  joint  bulletin*  daily  on  the  usual  small  imlir 
Several  of  them  hod  weathered  through  affair,  cf  ft* 
nature  Wore,  and  were  cheerful,  optimistic  and  l*i«* 
Hut  every  evening  thr  men  went  round  on  a  tour  ol  hip“ 
lion,  and  after  a  second  demonstration  they  re+nlorrel  re 
planking  of  the  gate*  and  told  off  a  guard  lor  mri  P> 

"  I  will  send  a  protest  to  the  mandarin  of  the  !  ’ 

morning,"  .aid  the  president.  Doctor  Aim.,  "If  lk»b 
any  ol  our  number  who  will  carry  it  to  the  rtvff  bori. 
goew  out  this  evening.  There  will  not  he  another  fit  • 
fortnight,  unliwa  a  special  envoy  be  sent."  He 

ore  little  tr*.* 
president,  ul 
beamed  ath»!*> 
through  ha  {«• 


Tommy  •!>’>' 
lirrt.andpWH-' 
teeth  to  nwlariii' 
Teevey  rserd  In 
neck  and  nrck-  W 
Tommy  sic. 

"One  berth  r<tf 
The  president  c- 
quietly.  "We  a- 
not  spare  azy 
from  here  m  - 
trouble.  Anid*' 

Tommy  threui  •-* 

pbtWK.'^ 

mart  be  no  d”’ 
resistance.  d«u' 
units*  in  Wf * 
life.  Tberf«' 
your  comr*d<*  •' 
demand*  fw' ! 

spark  be  thro^ 

thewaitingp**®; 
Tommy  w.  . 

SS*** 

to  ree  him  «• 
“For***®11 
With  you 
shceugZ”-"’ 
wouldn't  d** 
me." 

pa*.  “ 
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M  SCMMP  OF  PM  PER 

XII 


<  His  sanctum  in  th*  Citiaen  office 
[Jolley  Jiiison.  It*  editor.  road  Ih. 
r->minr  p*wn  and  Rich  afternoon 

Waum already oa the prra*  Ami 
in  hb  own  paper  »r«at*d  the  universal 


By  Jirth  wr 


Gnriham*.  and  the  crook's  iwcapo  in  a 
high-powered  nr.  the  name  of  the  driver  of 
which  Hanrahin  had  rvegferlrd  to  Hate. 

Jackson  prnwed  a  bell:  a  red-beaded 


ration  Put*  Public  A 
10  headings  above  th 


ad  frealy  ami  rheorfully 
CccaoUdatod  Companies 
for*  from  one  line  to  the 
rr»  All  hail  to  Martin 
ba  man  who  put  the  aoul 


rooat  as  Muterman 


“  VTSUrn  to  giro  the  imprmMroi  tin  (be  editor  could 
**  ^  he  chow,  and  undoubtedly  would 

•’tenioodmd  the  time  opportune.  Frowning.  Jack- 
Z7*  y*.nn  «,itortAj-  I"  l«  he  had  not  abused  the 

*  “*'«  evening.  The  word  I  .irtrflav  JnrUni. 


to  M  ■Merman;  arid  i.rvcnrmm*  men  never 
.J  i,  ••  arrested  him  on  that  charge.  It  wan  for  some¬ 
thing  clue.  What?" 

"You  can  search  me."  aid  the  bewildered  Hanrahun. 

"Me  too"  admitted  Jackson.  "nut  that  something 
ehr  has  to  do  with  Martin  MnUerman'a  reason-  for  asking 
me  to  be  present  at  his  house  last  night.  1  gave  my  word 
that  l’d  not  divulge  reruin  things  that  acre  aid  last 
night;  but  I  can  give  you  a  hint.  Tom.  The  governorship 
<*  this  Mate  is  pretty  cr.ticing  bait,  isn't  it?" 

“It  mist  ctttainly  ia!" 

“And  I'm  about  the  last  man  on  earth  that  Martin 
Muterman  would  want  to  see  at  Albany,  eh?" 

“I  should  think  *i."  chuckled  Ilanrahan,  thinking  of 
thrmuhrtude  of  attacks  the  publisher  had  made  on  the 

"And  yet.  Tom.  it  wouldn't  hr  the  hardest  thing  in  the 
world  for  me  to  become  governor  of  New  York  !'• 

The  reporter  sured  at  his  employ  er  in  silence.  Jackson 
leaned  forward  until  his  face  was  close  to  the  countenance 
<>!  hi*  reporter. 

“Tom."  be  said,  "it  would  take  something  prvtty  big  to 
make  Martin  Masterman  willing  to  see  me  governor,  eh? 
Something  big!  So  big  that  *e  want  to  know  what  it  is. 
I  cant  tell  you  more;  even  a  confidence  given  to  a  Master- 
man  is  inviolate.  Hut  this  much  1  can  tell  you:  Mnrtin 
MaJerman  wasn't  thinking  of  pretty  pictures,  whatever 


It  was  cleverly  written;  it  avoided  slating  that  the 
painting  *■>  •  '*kr-  but  pointed  to  the  fart  that  Harry 
Mark,  notorious  international  crook,  had  been  arrested  on 
a  charge  of  obtaining  money  by  false  pretenses;  that  the 
charge  had  been  lodged  by  the  Gnenhams.  well-known 
agents  of  the  Mastermaa  intecaU;  and  contained  an  inter¬ 
view  with  the  crook  in  which  the  latter  refused  to  deny 
that  the  painting  was  a  fraud.  Abo  it  told  of  Harry's 
midnight  rehww.  of  the  attempted  trailing  of  him  by  the 


*g**,-‘11'  would  mean  jail  for  hints 

“**  in  hi*  statements  about  black 


P  h. 

dd 

laxt&ui ii't/uUm.  Marti 
billing  without  a  rtta on 

w mijnmxi;  UMf*for»,U>« 
nu  porfcf t  he  ftoi  mu(«*d  hia 
by  dfftffmir.g  tbf  valu#  o 4  tfc 
C^Utn  »u  afiimt  univenm 

tU  | 

^  * '  ■H 

r  i  k 

H  ll 
1  U  in 

mvottn!  of  rroofcr 
AcMm  Miitormar*  cou 
*  ^  flvwi  th«  mu 
th#  tnnottf  t  and  i 

iHiTTP  «Hbl  III  lf..t 

flTO 
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Pi  TU  annogro*m«*ni 
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-^=-  -  He  heard  hi*  laugh  echoed  Her^.  „ 

|Kfn  >  though  the  girl  at  the  other  end  of  t 

•ere  •  UUe  overwrought 

"Why.  what's  wrong.  Jessie  gi,|?"  he 
fliWk  a*k*l  quickly. 

"Oh. Tom,  I'm  a  bit  frightened.  I  don't 
know  just  how  to— I  can’t  tell  you  over 
the  phone— I  don’t  want  to  -  something’s 

mP*rW  happened - " 

"Wen."  gasped  Hanrahan.  "if  that 
something  is  happening  in  fifteen  minutes 
it's  liable  to  get  a  swift  punch  orl  the  jaw. 
for  I'm  coming  up  that  fa-t  to  see  you!’’ 

“  D'l.1’  she  said.  And  again  he  caught 
that  her 

on  the  mu.  If  anyone  had  lxvn  hitl  ru-ring 

Jessie  Sigmund  -  tl  happened  that 

••  < 

fasl-ii.r,.v|.  They  loved  their  daughter  ar..l 

rA 

'  for 

.■■<!>•  toleruleil  ItH'iJea  liidUXi*  I  >•.•>■ 
loved  her  too  well  to  make  tier  unhappy 
i  >  te! using  their  ament  to  her  coining  In 
N*w  York.  It  also  happem-d  that  they 
•lid  not  approve  of  newspaper  reporter:, 
fiougl.t  them  Wild,  imousing  youths.  St. 
C  ft. 1 1  t«  r  hiipl»'l  ed  thill  jevtle  Slgllltllitl 
and  Toni  Hanrahan  kept  their  ong.ige- 
t  ..  lit  v  rl.V  li-l*  h  "f  II  secret,  Wiilil-gfor  lit.- 
ilt>  wtel  i'.illl  eWd  Ii.ciim-  H  man.lglllg 
•nlilnt.  t.r  ill  least  II  cily  edit  (.7,  I  iff  lire 

. . .  A wnie's  fnl  1.x  w.lli  <1  c  alilluUll..- 

.  ..  U  N'..  wonder  Tolu  'uitrie  I '  Ho  wa*. 
In-*  I  I"|J«>,  le  felt,  In  li  ■  g.«i|  I  hull  ev.- 

I.cfi  I.  He’d  liml  . . tea  iniimi,;- 

.  Ig  .  lit  or,  mil  nutry  .lew:.-  Mi-anliiiii*. 
mti.  thing  was  I  ml  lifting  Ins  gill.  tl« 
humped  inti.  II  ttiii it  and  knocked  lorn 
.1—1..  m.  great  »ui.  ha  liUft.V  In  reach  ll-e 

AM  AN  ahould  never  put  lovo  before 
duty;  hut  inasmuch  ns  it  hapiwned 

S.i.i  llanrahati's  li.i  pirns.  ..f  ii.>|iilry  I . 

•i  ~  ->•••.  U. 

resell  I  ■!  Very  lar  fi.no  .lewe  .Sigmund's 

*pi(lllis>it-  he  .Ini  .11,1  feel  that  lie  ... 

«*-•-•.*»'.  «•'.*  *•*' 
Mnrenver.  duly  is  eompafiilivr.  A  nun. 

.  ..  i‘- ....  i. . 

he  doe*  to  hta  country.  Private  husinovs 
u  ci*<>  a-.,  dutkw  may  well  lie  net  aside  in  favor  of 

love.  Anyway.  Tom  lUnruhnn  made  alien 
line  for  the  home  of  JwlcSigmund.  Arriv- 
else  in  Master-  ing  there  he  found  her  in  a  state  of  alarm  whieh.  though 
quitr  a  distance  a*  ay  from  hysteria.  nevcrtbeUwa  gave  him 
concern.  He  put  his  arm  round  her,  led  her  to  a  couch  and 
made  her  sit  down. 

"Now  then.  Jessie,  tell  me  what's  happened  to  you.” 
“It’a  not  happened  to  me.  Tom.  ll’ahupi-ncsl  to  Kirby.” 

"  Mia.  Howland,  the  miniature  painter?" 

”  Ye*.  Tom.  and  I  don't  understand  at  all.  Th-tho  tele¬ 
gram.  the  man  watching  the  house - ** 

"What ’a  that?"  he  demanded  truculently.  "Where?" 
She  drew  him  to  the  window  and  pointed  at  a  man  loung¬ 
ing  with  careful  careleaanrws  down  the  atreet  a  bit. 

"He’s  been  here  this  morning,  and  he  asked  for  Kirby. 
When  1  said  that  ahr  wasn't  here  he  said  that  .he  had  been 
here,  and  if  I  knew  where  ahe  was  I'd  better  tell  him  quick 
or  it  would  lie  worse  for  me.  I  shut  the  door  in  his  face, 
and-  Tom.  I  don't  understand  it." 

Hanrahan  cast  u  menacing  glance  at  the  unconscious 
watcher  down  the  atreet.  Then  he  drew  the  girl  once  more 
to  the  couch. 

"Now  then,  Jraaie,  tell  me  all  about  it— from  the  hegin- 


thrir  value,  last  night:  he  was  thinking  of  i - 

mighty  big  things.  And  TrrctKC  Green* 
ham  wasn't  at  Mas  ter  man’s  to  pay  asocial 
call.  He  was  there  on  business  he  must 
have  been  husinraa  so  big  that  even  if 

Mack  had  defrauded  Mastermun  it  would  ^ 

have  been  dropped  for  the  time  being.  ■ 

Hut  ami  mind  this  the  Botticelli  is  not 

a  fraud,  a*  a  doarn  experts  will  pcu*-*biy  ; 

announce  in  the  late  afternoon  papers. 

Why,  then,  did  Terence  Grwnham  leave  'Bj 

Martin  Mosterman  at  a  time  when  Martin 
Masterman  -  as  waml  I  ran  tel  )  <«i 
H>al  null.  Tom  within  an  inch  M  ha 
life,  to  go  to  headquarters  to  release  a 
crook  named  Mack?  And  why  did  his  men  I 

trail  M  ack.  or  try  to.  after  his  release?  Bo- 
•ause.  Tom.  «h»  Mach  ha*  «omr«kin*  to  f  . 
do  with  a  thing  so  big  that  Martin  Mas-  ^B 
tennun,  under  cvrtuin  conditions,  would 
gladly  sec  nve,  me  the  man  who  hat**  him. 
in  the  governor's  chair  ut  Albany!  And  ■  I 

what  Mack  has  to  do  with  this  something 
big  we  must  rind  out.  Tom.  it’s  up  to  you 
to  und  -make  him  talk!  Can 

"Muylie."  said  Hanrahan  slowly.  "I 
can  try.” 

”  You’ll  huve  to  do  more  than  that,  my 
hoy,  If  you  want  to  ho  managing  editor  of 
the  Citizen.”  ^B 

"Is  that  the  reward*"  ^B 

"If  Mach  Uih.  the  way  I  th«*  he  roa.  FWl 
that’s  live  reward.  Now  then,  how’re  you 
going  about  it?”  {  ^B 

Hanrahan  arose  and  decked  cigar  ashe* 
from  his  coot.  Like  every  other  good  re- 
porter  ho  would  take  an  alignment  to 
Interview  Satan  without,  after  his  first  B  ■ 

sUrt,  showing  any  surprise.  B 

-ITI  look  up  some  of  the  hangout.  B  _  B  W 

where  his  hind  rmort.  he  ch-I  -| 
ought  to  be  able  to  find  him  unlras  he’s 
hmping  almighty  rteae  “ 

"Goodl”  said  Jackson.  "Ami  if  y..u 
want  any  money  drop  in  on  the  cashier. 

I’ll  phone  him  to  be  nice  to  you.” 

“Thanks. -gT>n‘*~<  Hanrshar.  %  *) 
chief "  1  J 

JackaoA grunted  lie  .as at -wd ,  pern. 
ing  it  button,  and  the  olllce  boy  enteri-.l 
almost  aa  Hanrahan  left. 

"Tell  Mr.  Lovett  I  want  him"  said 
Jackson.  r— 

Within  a  minute  Lovett,  Ibe  blackmail 
man  of  the  Citizen,  entered  the  private 

odic*:  but  Jackson  did  not  oiler  him  the  seat  Hanrahan  had  “  I  sc*, 

vacated,  nor  did  he  invite  him  to  smoke.  There  w  as  •  limit  man's  off 
to  Jackson’s  friendlinwa  with  h»  men,  and  Lovett  was  th*  word  '*  bi 
limit.  Not  that  Lovett  was  treated  with  dBcourteay.  On  Lovett 
the  contrary,  Jackson  trrated  him  with  courtesy,  albeit  “I’ve  been  quite  friendly  with  the  telephone  clerk."  he 
frigidity.  One  docs  not  Insult  the  man  to  whom  ore  pays  answered.  "That’s  the  only  one  I  know  in  that  office." 
one  hundred  and  fifty  dollar*  a  week  for  bringing  in  more  “  llm-m.  Well,  see  him.  Find  out  if  if  anything's  hern 
news  storie*  than  any  other  two  men  on  lliestaff.  And  that's  lost  In  the  Master  man  office.  If  there  was  any  particular 
what  I-ovott  did.  But  no  one.  h  ast  of  all  Lindley  Jackaon.  fus*  need  about »«.  Get  all  the  gomip  you  can.  And  «top 
who  used  him.  respected  him.  at  the  cashier*  for  money.  Report  as  soon  as  possible.” 

The  blackmail  man  is  one  of  the  by-product*  of  yellow  When  Lovett  had  left  the  office  Jackson  tamed  his  cigar 
Journalism.  It  is  hi*  job  to  approach  politician*  suspected  away  in  disgust.  He  had  g«*e  dangerously  dose  to  break- 
of  being  venal  and  try  to  bribe  them,  that  their  corrupt i-  ing  his  word  when  he  told  Lovett  to  ask  if  anything  had 
liility  and  conwquent  shame  may  furnish  reading  matter  been  leot.  Still  he  had  observed  the  letter  of  the  confidence, 
fur  the  public.  It  is  the  blackmail  man  who  bribe*  cham-  Indeed,  it  might  be  argued  that  he  had  observed  it*  spirit, 
hermaida  to  steal  the  content*  of  waste  pa  per  baskets  "Anyway.  Masterman  n 
that  torn-up  letters  may  be  pieced  together  and  printed  toW  himself.  "I’m  for  the  p 

for  Hie  edification  of  the  reader*  of  the  yellow-..  It  is  the  to  the  letter  of  fairtwsw - 

blackmail  man  who  perform*  all  the  dirty  work  of  the  yel-  Hanrahan.  meantime,  wi 
low*,  who  rarely  write*  his  stories,  but  furnishes  the  news  of  his  shoulder*,  saw  Love 
which  cleuner  men  must  transcribe  into  print.  private  office.  He  was  able  i 

Lovett  was  a  master  of  hi*  art.  There  wa*  nothing  he  was  to  be  used  to  ferret  inf. 
would  disdain  to  do  for  money.  Such  a  m*n  Li  mighty  handy  Masterman  —  for  be  knew 
round  a  yellow  Journal,  although  hi*  fellows  never  in-  something  big  wa*  in  the  ai 
vile  him  into  their  poker  game*  or  to  split  a  pint  with  mittrd  to  handle  the  raw  al 
them.  Lindley  Jackson  dopbcl  the  man.  Yet  it  wa*  his  tion  was  such  that  no  pwbl 
holief  that  live  public  had  a  right  to  know  something  of  the  from  the  *trirte«t  newwpap 
private  affairs  of  its  political  and  financial  leaders.  Such  into  hi*  dr*k  and  ttarted 
knowledge  could  be  obtained  only  by  the  u*r  of  men  like  caught  him  wailing  for  the 
Lovett.  Men  high  in  place  and  shamefully  unfaithful  to  "Someone  on  the  phone 
the  public  trust  had  been  exposed  in  the  Citizen  through  pened  to  see  you  going  out 
tlie  medium  of  Lovett,  and  good  had  b«*n  accomplished. 

So  Jackson  justified  hi*  employment  of  Lovett ;  but  he  w  a* 
not  friendly  to  him. 

"  Lovett,"  he  ssi.l  tersely,  "that  man  who  gave  you  the 
tip  last  winter  about  Masterman'*  being  behind  that  water-  pocket 
power  hill  i*  he  still  in  Masterman'*  employ?'" 

Ixivett  shook  hi*  head. 

“Couldn't  keep  away  from  the  drink."  he  said.  "Talked. 

Masterman  learned  of  it.  Sired."  Lovett  never  wasted 
anything,  even  words.  It  was  commonly  said  of  him  that 
the  only  thing  he  ever  spent  wxi  the  evening. 


a  chief's  seriousness  that  Hi*  strength  communicated  itself  to  her:  hi*  firm  clasp 
that  be  would  not  be  per-  steadied  her  nervew.  She  even  essayed  a  smile, 
and.  glad  that  hi*  rrputa-  "  Maybe  I'm  making  a  mountain  out  of  a  molehill,"  sh  ‘ 
dared  ask  turn  to  deviate  began.  "Last  night,  or  rather  quite  early  in  the  evening, 
vim,  dosed  hi*  typewriter  Kirby  phoned  me.  She  said  that  she  wanted  to  spend  t».* 
he  street.  An  offir*  boy  night  with  me.  Her  voi<*  seemed  kind  of  I  don’t  know, 
itor.  not  exactly  frightened,  hut  worked  up.  1  gum*.  I  told  her 

xi.  Mr.  Hanrahan.  Hap-  to  com.*  right  over,  that  1  had  a  dinner-dunce  engagement , 
:  chwd  after  you.  l-ady  but  that  I'd  gladly  break  it  and  stay  home  If  she  wished. 

She  said  not  to  do  that;  merely  to  leave  the  key  with  the 
He  grinned  cheerful)*  at  the  reporter.  Everyone  loved  elevator  boy.  which  1  did.  You  know,  Tom,  Kirby  i*  my 
*n  Hanrahan.  dearest  girl  friend.  We  studied  together,  and  she’ll  bff 

“in  bet  she  i*.-  smiled  the  reporter,  and  hi*  change  hrid<-maid  at  our  wedding,  if  site  doesn't  do  it  first— the. 

dime,  and  the  boy  wx*  she’ll  he  matron  of  honor.  You  haven't  met  her.  for  thing* 
have  always  come  up  to  prevent,  a*  you  know;  hut  *bc'» 
Hanrahan  stepped  into  the  booth  the  boy  indicated.  the  dearest,  truest - " 

''Hello!  This  it  Hanrahan."  "If  you  say  90.  that's  guaranty  enough."  said  Ton 

"Oh.  Tom!  I'm  so  glad  I  caught  you.  This  is  Jroie."  stoutly.  "Go  on.” 

“  And  the  ?op  o'  the  roomin'  to  ye.  Je-de  raivourrcn."  "  Wdl.  I  left  the  key  and  went  off.  I  came  hack  about 
he  laughed.  midnight-  I  wa*  at  the  Morrisons'  dance,  as  you  know,  an  1 
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Freeland  Mormon  brought  me  home.  Well,  the  night  boy 
gave  me  my  key.  I  was  surprised,  but  supposed  that  Kirby 
had  detided  not  to  utay,  and  want  to  the  apartment  here. 
On  the  table  I  found  a  note  from  Kirby  asking  me  not  to 
say  anything  about  her  having  been  here,  and  telling  me 
Chat  she’d  bonowed  a  suitcase  and  some  things  ol  mine, 
which  she'd  rrturn  soon.  Here’s  the  note." 

She  handed  it  to  Tom  and  ho  read  it,  returning  it  with¬ 
out  comment. 

”  Well,”  continued  Jessie,  “  I  found  a  letter  on  my  bureau 
that  I’d  forgotten  to  mail,  and  I  rang  for  the  elevator  boy. 
When  he  came  I  gave  him  the  letter  and.  out  o f  pure  idle 
curiosity,  Baked  him  what  time  Mias  Howland  had  left.  He 
replied  that  ahe  and  the  gentleman  had  gone  out  about  nine 
or  ten,  he  couldn’t  remember  just  when.  He  described  the 
■gentleman,’  because  I  was  curious,  and  it  seems  to  have 
been  Dixon  Grant,  whom  I  know  only  slightly,  but  who 
seems  to  have  been  paying  lota  of  attention  to  Kirby  lately." 

“You  girls  don't  confide  In  each  other  much,  for  all  your 
diumminras,  do  you?”  grinned  Hanrahan. 

"  Well,"  retorted  J«aie.  "  I  can't  talk  about  you  without 
letting  people  know  where  my  heart  is,  and  that’s  a  secret, 
isn’t  it?  Possibly  Kirby  has  her  own  reasons  for  not  having 
told  me  much  about  Grant.  Perhaps  he  hasn’t  asked  her 
yet.  and  she  hope*  he  wlll-glrfc.  keep  quiet  when  things 
are  at  that  stage,  you  know.” 

"All  right,"  he  smiled.  "What  next?" 

”  Well,  just  as  1  was  beginning  to  wonder  if  Kirby  had 
eloped  with  Dixon  Grant,  and  was  puixled  why  ahe  should 
take  my  clothing  and  not  her  own,  the  bell  rang  and  a  man 
insisted  on  talking  with  me.  He  said  that  he  wanted  to 
know  where  Kirby  was.  Not  the  man  outaide  now.  but 
another  one.  They  both  reminded  me  of  policemen,  some¬ 
how  or  other  — " 

Tom  whistled  softly. 

"  Plain -clothes  men  or  private  detectives.  eh?  What  did 
you  tell  him?" 

"I  told  him  I  knew  nothing  about  her.  and  got  rid  of 
him;  but  my  own  curiosity  was  aroused  then,  and  I  lay 
awake  half  the  night 
puzzling.  And  this 
morning  a  message 
came  to  me  from  the 
telegraph  oflloo.  It 
•aid  that  there  had 
bean  an  error  in  the 
transmission  of  a 
telegram  to  me;  It 
•aid  that  In  the  mes¬ 
sage  sent  ins  last 
night  the  word  ’three’ 
had  been  written  In- 
•trad  of  ’  two.'  The 
corrected  message 
w  as  to  the  effect  that 
A.kle  Rohan— who’s 
Ixen  commissioned 
to  peint  the  portrait 
of  little  Laurel 
Master  man  -is  go¬ 
ing  on  acamping  trip, 
won’t  leave  Denver 
for  two  weeks,  and 
wants  me  to  inform 
the  Masterman*.’’ 

"Well?  I  don’t  get 
the  connection.” 

"You  will  in  n  mo¬ 
ment,"  she  answered. 

"I  didn’t  at  first,  be¬ 
cause  I  had  not  re¬ 
ceived  the  original 
telegram.  But  I  had 
noticed  a  piece  of 
yellow  paper  in  the 
fireplace.  I  must  be 
a  born  detective, 

Tom,  or  ebe  I’ve  im¬ 
bibed  detection  from 
hearing  you  talk 
about  some  of  your 
stories.  I  picked 
that  piece  of  paper 
out  of  a  little  mass 
of  ashes.  It  was  the 
comer  of  a  message 

blank.  It  had  not  been  there  when  I  left  the  apartment 
last  night,  I’m  sure,  so  it’s  obvious  that  Kirby  received  and 
opened  a  message  addressed  to  me.  I  made  it  certain  by 
going  right  to  the  telegraph  office  and  asking  to  see  the  book 
in  which  was  the  signature  for  the  telegram.  It  was  my 
name,  all  right,  but  Kirby's  handwriting.” 

She  paused  and  looked  at  him  a  moment  before  continu¬ 
ing:  “Tom.  what  on  earth  does  it  mean?" 

"You  may  search  me,”  he  answered  slowly.  ”  Is  Kirby— 
«T  all  there?” 

“  The  sanest  girl  I  ever  knew,”  ahe  answered  indignantly. 

“H'm !  Then  why  on  earth  should  she  act  so  quccrly?’’ 


anything  better  than  the  police  or  the  newspapers -look 
here,  Tom.  after  all,  Kirby  is  of  age  and  probably  know3 
what  she  is  doing.  That  I  am  worried  is  no  reason  that  her 
private  business  should  be  known  to  police  and  public. 
You  promise  me  that  you  won't  have  her  name  mentioned 
in  the  papers,  or  told  to  the  police,  or— Tom,  I  couldn't 
forgive  you  if  you  did." 

"Of  course  I  won’t,  dear,"  he  promised.  “But,  as  you 
must  see,  that  limita  me.  But  I'll  go  to  her  apartment— 
Greenwich  Studios,  you  said?  All  right.  And  don’t  worry; 
she's  probably  O.  K.  If  she  isn't— well,  bad  news  come.- 
soon  enough.  Myself,  I  think  thatshe’s  eloped  with  Grant." 

"I  hope  so.”  said  Jessie  fervently.  "Then  we'd  know  she 
was  ail  right.  You'll  try  to  find  her,  though?" 

"  I  surely  will,"  he  said.  “And  speaking  of  finding  people 
reminds  me  that  I've  got  to  find  someone  for  the  paper  and 
I’m  not  doing  it.  Don’t  worry.  By-by,  dear."  He  kissed 
her  and  was  swiftly  gone. 

Comforted  by  his  assurance  that  he  would  find  Kirby, 
JeaUe  went  to  her  mirror  with  deft  fingers  to  repair  the 
damage  to  her  coiffure  done  by  his  parting  embrace,  and  so 
did  not  witness  the  little  drama  enacted  a  few  rods  down 
the  street.  The  worthy  Greenham  agent  who  had  relieved 
the  man  who  had  questioned  both  Jemie  and  Kirby  the 
previous  night— thb  latter  had  been  clever  enough  to 
avoid  rebuke  from  his  employers  by  concealing  the  fact 
that  he  had  met  Kirby  face  to  face;  a  fact  he  discovered 
shortly  after  the  real  Mi*  Sigmund  came  home— leaned 
against  an  iron  railing,  trying  to  room  as  though  he  were 
just  a  simple-minded  gentleman  taking  the  air.  Hanrahan 
walked  up  to  him. 

"The  air,”  said  the  reporter  abruptly,  “la  very  bad  on 
this  street.  Do  you  grasp  my  meaning?  ” 

The  man  stared. 

’’  Who  you  klddln’T"  he  demanded. 

“No  one.”  said  Hanrahan;  “I’m  in  deadly  earnest. 
To-day  you  threatened  a  young  lady  by  the  nsme  of  Sig¬ 
mund.  You’re  watching  her  place  now.  Undoubtedly  you 
intended  to  keep  an  eye  on  me.  You  don’t  need  to;  here's 

mycard  Hanruhan, 
of  the  Citizen." 

The  man  took  the 
card  dazedly. 

"What’s  all  thU 
about?”  ho  asked. 

"Just  tills  I  want 
you  to  boat  It.  L'n- 
derstand?  Move, 
vanish,  git!" 

"Who  you  orderin' 
round?”  demanded 
the  detective  trucu¬ 
lently. 

’’  You,"  aald  Han¬ 
rahan.  ’’If  you  aren’t 
on  your  way  in  just 
two  seconds.  I’m  go¬ 
ing  to  hand  you  some¬ 
thing  that  won't 
taste  a  bit  nice. 
Furthermore,  I’m 
coming  back  here 
later,  and  if  I  find  you 
here  I'll  clean  home 
with  you.  For  your 
information  and  edi¬ 
fication  I’ll  Inform 
you  that  when  It 
cornea  to  licking 
cheap  detectives  I 
am  the  one  and  only, 
blown-in-the-  bottle, 
original  White  Hope. 
Your  two  seconds  urc 
up.  Arcyou  going?” 

"Well,  1  like  your 
nerve  I"  began  the 
detective.  Hedidn’t 
speak  again  for  a 
moment,  for  Hanrn- 
han’s  list,  colliding 
with  his  mouth,  cut 
short  his  words.  The 
reporter  bent  over  the 
proslrate  detective. 
“Are  you  going?" 

"I’ll  have  you  pinched."  mumbled  the  man. 

“And  I’ll  get  you  thirty  days  for  annoying  a  lady!  Are 
you  going?” 

The  law  is  even  l«s  kind  to  annoyers  of  women  than 
Tom  Hanrahan  had  shown  himself.  Also  it  had  been 
impressed  upon  the  Greenham  operatives  that  secrecy  was 
naential  in  this  present  mysterious  case.  The  man  sham¬ 
bled  off.  nursing  a  bleeding  jaw. 

•’I’ll  get  you!”  he  mumbled.  “I’ll  get  you  yeti" 

“So  will  tbe  goblins,  if  I  don’t  watch  out,"  laughed 
Hanrahan.  He  watched  tbe  man  out  of  sight,  then  continued 
I Canfiaud  »*  Paga  SO . 


■’"'•II.  M,  Shi,  r  Wat  a  lltUa  A  trait.  I  T  »•.*»!  r..l  •*  A  age,  ai  Mr  JUrriag  la  Hart  " 

“  Maybe  he’s  lost  his  job."  suggests  Hanrahan.  “  That 
might  have  upset  Mi*  Rowland." 

But  Jobe  shook  her  bead. 

"  Kirby  has  plenty  for  both.  I  happen  to  know,”  was  her 
objection  to  this  offered  solution.  ~  But  that  isn’t  all  you 
ran  do." 

Hanrahan  laughed.  "Indeed  not!  I’ll  tip  off  the  police 

and  have  them  keep  their  eyes - ” 

“Folic.!"  Jtwrir  was  scornful.  "  Indeed  you  won't,  Tom 
Hanrahan !  Have  the  police  looking  for  Kirby  Rowland! 

ALourd!  Why.  Kirby  would  never  speak  to  me  again.  Is 
that  as  clever  as  you  are.  Tom?  For  if  you  can’t  think  of 
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Behind  a  diplomatic  Croat.  Wall  Street  is  pretry  often  con¬ 
temptuous  and  indif  erent  to  fanners. 

Bankers  occupy  a  peculiar  portion  in  the  business  stnio- 
ture.  They  are  the  medium  by  which  the  people'*  money 
is  turned  Into  industry-.  In  proportion  as  they  do  not  can¬ 
didly  and  earnestly  try.  with  a  sympathetic  and  open 
mind,  to  understand  politic,  to  undcretand  labor,  to 
harmonize  and  unify  all  round,  they  are  not  up  to  their  job*. 


The  Case  of  Cold 
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Jl  Bit  of  Mere  Gossip 

AT  THE  l«ginnlng  of  this  fiscal  year  there  wm  a  balance 
r\  in  the  Treasury  of  some  two  hundred  million  dollars, 
and  the  Secretary  calculate*  that  by  the  end  of  the  neat 
fiscal  year  this  will  b*  turned  Into  a  deficit  of  nearly  two 
hundred  millions,  which  would  seem  to  Imply  that,  in  spite 
of  heavy  additional  taxation  last  year,  the  Government  is 
going  In  the  hole  to  the  extant  of  about  four  hundred  mil- 
lions  in  two  year*. 

Not.  of  course,  that  It  matter*  at  all.  In  reporting  the 
figure*  the  press,  so  far  as  we  have  observed,  treats  them 
n»  quite  Inconsequential.  Figuring  it  nut  exactly  would  not 
I-  worth  while,  because  a  hundred  million  dollars,  or  two 
hundred  millions,  more  or  lew,  la  so  obviously  unimportant. 
There  is  a  perfunctory  suggestion  that  the  cost  of  prepared- 
mi**  accounts  for  whale wr  deficit  may  occur. 

There  Is  only  a  suggestion,  official  or  otherwise,  that  this 
matter  of  spending  a  billion  or  a  billion  and  a  half,  as  the 
case  may  chance  to  be-  of  public  money  is  worth  serious 
consideration  for  the  purpose  of  determining  how  much  of 
It.  the  Government  really  nereis  to  spend. 

All  talk  about  preparedness,  la  the  face  of  continued 
Indifference  to  economy  and  efficiency  in  the  Government, 
may  Is-  taken  in  a  jocular  spirit;  for  it  to  clear  that  In 
looking  over  the  sluto  of  the  Union,  with  a  view  to  height¬ 
ened  preparedness  for  either  pract  or  war,  an  economical 
uni)  efficient  government  would  be  the  ft  ret  item  an  intelli¬ 
gent  outsider  would  insist  upon. 

Jl  Legend  for  Bankers 

BANKERS  would  have  told  you  In  July.  1914.  that  the 
supply  of  capital  in  Europe  was  strictly  limited;  that 
it  increased  through  the  difficult  process  of  saving  some¬ 
thing  each  year  out  of  income:  and  thus,  that  England, 
much  the  richest  country,  produced  capital  at  the  rate  of 
about  two  billion  dollars  annually,  Germany  and  France 
ut  a  decidedly  lower  rate,  and  all  other  countries  much 
below  Germany  and  France.  In  May,  1914.  a  famous 
reonomist  calculated  the  growth  of  capital  in  the  United 
States,  England,  Germany  and  France,  combined,  at  not 
much  over  ton  billion  dollars  a  year,  of  which  about  two- 
third*  was  credited  to  the  United  States. 

Since  then  England,  Germany  and  France  have  rui—i 
over  thirty  billion  dollars  of  capital  foe  prosecution  of  the 
war.  If  they  could  do  that  Che  United  Stales,  under  similar 
conditions,  could  probably  raise  twenty  billion*  a  year. 
Ask  any  lumber  what  that  would  come  to  in  the  way  of 
increased  production  of  all  the  neci-varie*.  comforts  and 
luxuries  of  life. 

There  is  no  legerdemain  about  it.  England.  Germany 
and  France  did  that  by  uniting  the  energy  and  enthusiasm 
of  the  people  under  capable  direction.  That  is  all  there  is 
to  it.  Set  the  people  of  this  country  tu  working  and  saving, 
with  like  unity  and  zest,  under  as  efficient  an  organization, 
ami  capital  would  llow  in  torrents. 

We  are  not  united  or  organized.  Ibidem  of  business 
and  leader*  of  politic*  are  chronically  at  loggerheads.  Cap¬ 
ital  and  labor  perpetually  bristle  at  each  other.  Farmer* 
are  suspicious  of  railroads  and  of  Wall  Street  generally. 


IN  THE  midst  of  afflictions  that  xrr  natural  to  a  sensitive 
mind  which  is  misunderstood.  Mr.  Bryan  may  derive 
consolation  from  the  fart  that  hi*  ivSehratrd  mas  of  gold  to 
already  wabbling  a  bit,  and  another  year  of  war  might  very 
likely  fetch  it  down.  Taking  Ragland,  France.  Russia  and 
Italy  together,  government  bank  notes  and  deposit* 
payable  in  metal  -  have  increased  within  a  year  by  more 
than  three  and  a  half  UHloo  dollars,  while  Mocks  of  gold 
hare  increased  roughly  only  a  hundnd  million  dollar*. 

The  Imperial  Bank  of  Germany  make*  a  better  showing, 
with  an  increase  of  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  billion  dollar* 
in  gold  agaiart  an  increase  of  about  a  billion  dollar,  in 
not**  and  deposits,  payable  in  gold.  Some  other  paj.-c 
money  ha*  been  ianird  in  Germany,  however .  That  all  the 
Allies,  or  all  Europe,  will  be  for  red  to  abandon  the  gold 
to  entirely  prolmlde  The  United  Stalro  would  then 
be  tho  only  big  rommarrial  nation  wham  currency  was 
redeemable  in  gold. 

It  to  only  in  the  last  seventeen  yenrw  that  United  Slates 
currency'  ha*  been  specifically  redeemable  in  gold.  A  gen¬ 
eration  ago  our  currency  waa  at  a  heavy  discount  for  gold. 
England  abandoned  the  gold  bam  during  the  Napoleonic 
ware,  and  France  did  so  during  the  Franco- Prussian  War. 
It  waa  caly  at  the  end  of  the  last  orotury  that  Ru-ria  estab¬ 
lished  gold  payment*.  In  comparison  with  Europe*  other 


gold,  but  which  circulated  at  home  with  tolerable  stability, 
would  be  merely  an  laron.eroeore 
And  it  to  doubtful  that  the  Unit*!  Sutro  would  derive 
any  lasting  advantage  from  bring  the  only  big  country 
which  remained  on  a  gold  bosto.  The  presumption  Is  that 
if  Europe  is  poor  and  we  are  rich  at  tbe  end  of  the  war  the 
will  buy  little  from  ue  and  sell  u*  much:  she  will  bid  high 
for  our  surplus  capital  and  presently  grt  enough  gold  to 
resume  specie  payments.  Meantime,  f.w  some  years.  Mr. 
Bryan  could  point  with  pride  to  a  prostrate  ancient  foe. 


Speaking  of  Indoor  Sports 

BF.LOW  are  the  rules  for  playing  the  greatest 
game  ever  invented.  Pseroas  <i  either  sex  and 


game  ever  invented.  Prtwoas  cf  either  sex  and  of  any 
age  from  six  to  ninety  may  engage  in  it  with  slight  varia¬ 
tions.  It  may  be  played  at  any  hour  of  the  day  and  in  any 
season  of  the  year:  but  it  to  especially  appropriate  for  roM 
and  stormy  winter  evening*. 

The  player  first  removes  his  shoe*  and  puts  on  a  pair  of 
loose  slippers.  He  then  pUcea  a  comfortable  chair  two  fret 
and  eight  inches  due  south  of  a  good  lamp.  Next  -  if  a  gen¬ 
tleman  he  places  a  footstool  or  s -mailer  chair  two  feet  and 
three  inches  due  east  of  the  lint  chair.  He  then  plaem  him- 
seif  in  the  larger  chair  and  elevates  hto  fret  to  the  smaller 
one—  or  the  footstool,  aa  the  case  may  be.  Hto  next  move 
if  s  gsatleman— to  to  Mi  a  good  brier  pip.  with  prime 
tobacco,  apply  a  match,  and  draw  in  his  breath  with  a  pro¬ 
longed.  unhasty  action.  Hr  then  takes  up  a  good  book, 
settle*  himself  in  the  chair,  and  informs  whatever  members 
of  his  household  may  be  present  that  anybody  who  speak* 
to  him  or  otherwise  disturb*  him  before  eleven  o'clock  will 


be  hit  over  the  bean.  Lady  player*  and  children  should 
vary  the  above  rule*  in  detail,  according  to  tortc  and  the 
dictate*  of  their  elder*.  The  joy  of  this  game  wiU  be  sen¬ 
sibly  enhanced  by  a  nice  open-grate  fire,  located  anywhere 
from  ten  to  fifteen  fret  norths**!  cf  the  player. 

For  cold  winter  evening*  this  game -measured  by  the 
yield  if  solid  satisfaction  in  proportion  to  the  outlay  <f 
money  and  effort  Involved—  bests  any  other  pastime  ever 
invented  by  man.  If  you  are  not  already  addicted  to  it 
get  the  ha! lit  this  winter. 

Farm  Yields 

THE  quantity  of  farm  land  under  cultivation  pretty 
nearly  keep*  pare  with  the  growth  of  population.  An 


equal  division  would  give  evrey  inhabitant  of  tbe  United 
States  pretty  nearly’  the  same  quantity  of  cultivated  land 
a*  twenty -five  year*  ago,  when  the  prices  <f  farm  products 
were  low.  But  no  doubt  it  rents  more  to  farm  now  than  it 
did  then.  Up  to  about  thirty  ymm  ago  tbe  land  brought 
under  cultivation  was  mainly  rich  and.  with  a  dependable 
rainfall,  required  neither  fertilization  nor  irrigation.  Since 
then  agriculture  has  pushed  into  regions  less  favored  by 
Nature. 

Dry  fanning  require*  more  labor:  irrigation  and  the 
reclamation  of  swamps  requite  a  considerable  investment, 
which  must  fc*  roiafensatad  out  cf  tbe  products  cf  the. 
so*L  In  spite  of  improved  methods  of  cultivation,  yield* 
|ier  acre  have  increased  comparatively  little  in  fifty  year*. 


Taking  the  ten-year  average  for  <*  xm- 

*gr  for  the  five  year*  preceding  l^l6<  w  "?”tT0P*  »>»  gen¬ 
erally  poor,  the  gain  for  tin-  three  chief  <*rea!s,  ukrn 
tc^ether.  to  al.out  ten  per  cent.  Corn,  which  fake*  by  fa, 
tbe  biggeet  area,  shown  no  gain  ut  all. 

As  compared  with  thirty  years  ago,  farming  will  con¬ 
tinue  to  nut  more  effort.  The  celebrated  business  of  tick¬ 
ling  tbe  land  with  a  plow  and  making  it  laugh  with  u  harvest 
will  not  answer.  Land  that  has  been  farmed  for  a  genera¬ 
tion.  land  without  rainfall  and  land  that  tends  u>  dip  back 
into  the  swamp  arc  going  to  give  tbe  mere  tickler  another 
»*>rt  of  laugh.  To  increase  or  even  maintain  the  yield  per 
■ere  require*  more  care  and  skill.  Fanning  to  a  more  diffi¬ 
cult  buxine**  tliun  it  wax  thirty  years  ago.  Probably  it  will 
Is-  increasingly  a  more  difficult  burinwu.  Compared  with 
thirty  year*  ago,  probably  food  will  always  oust  more. 

Transportation  Cost 

MR.  CARNEGIE  used  to  sell  pig  iron  at  forty  dollars  n 
ton  and  *t*el  rails  at  one  hundred  and  thirty  dollars  u 
ton.  For  some  year*  before  this  war  boom  the  former  ruled 
about  fifteen  dollnnt  a  ton  and  the  latter  twenty-eight  dol¬ 
lar*.  Improved  met  hud*  of  iirodurlion  brought  that  drop 
in  iiriceo. 

No  doubt  nearly  everybody  is  more  or  lust  familiar  with 
the  fart  that  improved  method*  and  large-urn |r  produc¬ 
tion,  from  tbe  char  of  the  Civil  War  down  to  the  beginning 
of  the  present  war.  brought  a  great  decline  in  the  price  of 
various  manufactured  articles.  The  same  causes  brought 
a  decline  quite  os  great  in  the  cost  of  transportation. 

Thus  it  to  calculated  thut  for  government  in  all  itrt 
du '.dona  the  people  of  the  United  States  paid  In  lttlO 
nix  time*  as  much  aa  in  1870,  for  manufacturing  over  five 
times  as  much,  for  mining  seven  tins*  as  much,  and  for 
tran»r.ortnUon  Inis  thun  four  time  os  much  the  In  tier 
absorbing  a  steadily  declining  proportion  of  the  national 
income.  Comparing  our  cost*  with  those  of  other  peopled, 
probably  transportation  to  the  chroprol  thing  in  tho 
Usd t*d  Slates  to-day. 

Peace  Terms 

/GERRYMANDERING  tli*  boundarlre  of  Euroj-  la  not 
YJ  a  matter  of  tho  first  importance  to  tbUcmintry.  Fonts, 
for  every  neutral  country  ami  for  every  belligerent,  the 
grand  consideration  in  comparison  with  which  all  others 
are  decidedly  secondsry— to  whether  the  terms  of  settle¬ 
ment  definitely  lessen  the  probability  of  another  war. 

There  is  only  one  posable  wsy  to  accomplish  that- 
namely.  by  a  sweeping  reduction  of  armaments  and  setting 
up  some  sort  of  international  authority  to  which  disputes 
between  states  shall  be  referred. 

Th#  old  scheme  of  competitive  armaments,  and  every 
nation  the  final  judge  of  its  own  acta,  will  produce  the  old 
result*.  That  to  international  anarchy,  with  no  law  that 
anybody  to  really  bound  to  rasper*.  A  regime  of  Interna¬ 
tional  to*  must  replace  it  or  the  probability  of  war  will 
remain  Just  what  It  was  before,  no  mutter  how  boundaries 
are  rearranged  or  bow  much,  for  the  time  Iteing,  any  nution 
to  humbled.  It  waa  from  th*  utter  humiliation  and  hrlplom- 
siro*  of  the  Napoleonic  ora  that  aggressive  modern  Pruwto 


The  old  scheme  has  been  very  thoroughly  triad  out. 
Returning  to  it  with  a  mere  shifting  of  tit*  weight*  and 
counterweights  will  not  change  it*  nature  or  effect.  There 
must  be  complete  recognition  of  a  common  European  Inter¬ 
rot  that  to  superior  to  any  particular  national  interest. 

Thto  country’"  vital  interest  in  peine  term*  centers  there. 

The  Continuous  Melodrama 

TT’OOD  prices  are  very  high.  Million*  of  people  an-  injuri- 
1  ouriy  affected  thereby  and  complain  about  It.  So  the 
Federal  Government  seek"  to  discharge  it"  duty  in  the 
premises  by  sending  out  flock*  of  detectives,  special  agents 
and  district  attorney*  to  a*  whom  It  can  put  in  jail. 

Such  to  our  inveterate  habit.  No  matter  what  unpleas¬ 
ant  condition  afflict"  vp.  the  first  thought  to  tl.ut  some 
malevolent  combination  must  Ik-  responsible  for  it.  If  food 
price*  are  very  low.  produ<vni  of  food  blame  speculators 
and  want  them  arrested.  The  country  seems  to  have  n 
firmly  Toot'd  opinion  that  nothing  untoward  can  happen 
e*c«-|d  a*  *.me  sinister  individuals  deliberately  will  it.  If 
wages  are  low  it  must  be  because  ruthless  employers  arc 
determined  to  grind  the  face  .rf  tolior.  If  labor  Is  reMItoi* 
it  must  t>e  Inline  unscrupulous  agitator*  stir  it  up  for 
their  individual  gain. 

Like  de voter-*  of  good  old  melodrama,  we  demand  a  vil¬ 
lain  in  every  play.  Adequate  detective  talent  and  a  vigor¬ 
ous  application  of  the  policeman’"  ciub  w  ould  cure  all  the 
ills  cf  mankind.  Run  down  th*'  rascals  and  the  problem  is 
solved,  no  matter  what  tbe  problem  may  tie. 

Tlii-  produces  a  good  deal  of  excitement;  but,  taking  it  in 
a  torge  way.  that  to  about  ail  it  doe*  produce.  If  the  energy 
spent  in  Wviking  for  a  villain  were  devoted  to  looking  for 
better  methods  of  food  distribution  it  would  get  better 
long-run  results;  but  there  would  be  fewer  thrills. 
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urwmlklinim  & 

alter  l  had  paid  my  hill,  handed  out  all 

W  tip*  and  had  my  baggage  on  top  of  a  taxicab  at  the  I  was  used  to  the  warrhlighU.  They  do  a  nightly  anarch  of 
door.  It  wax  the  manager  who  caught  me.  the  London  overhead,  be  it  douda  or  starshine;  but  they 

'‘Starting  for  Franco?  "  he  naked,  grinning  like  a  Cheshire  do  it  ordinarily  in  a  leisurely,  long-«a«»j.ir.g.  majestic  kind 
cat.  of  way.  Thia  night  they  were  in  a  hurry:  they  were  agi- 

"  V«,  finally.”  And  I  refrained  from  adding  "Thank  talcd.  and  were  swinging  and  darting  hither  and  thither 
heaven !"  with  a  nervous  swiftness  that  fairly  yelled  of  excitement. 

"Well,  I'm  very  sorry',  hut  I’m  afraid  you  can't  go."  They  would  focus  together  on  a  spot  and  instantly  from 

“Why  not?"  every  quarter  would  cotar  the  boom  ol  guns,  and  round 

"No  ship.”  that  spot  a  dozen  shells  would  spectacularly  explode. 

“What,  again?”  I  had  already  waited  three  days  with  Then  they  would  awing  away  like  a  pack  of  foxhounds 
my  engine  started  and  my  hand  on  the  clutch  lover,  so  to  seeking  the  right  scent,  while  the  rent  of  the  guns  from  far 
speak.  "Why  didn't  you  let  me  know?"  and  near  was  continuous. 

“Just  got  word."  Zeppelins?  No;  no  signs  cf  Zeppelins.  The  clouds  hung 

"  Do  they  say  anything  about  the  proapecta?"  low.  and  they  were  above  them;  and  it  was  not  until  the 

"No.  nothing."  great  dare  of  light  earn*  that  ooe  realized  many  things! 

"Or  about  the  reason,  for  such  a  delay?"  Kverybody  saw  the  great  dare;  saw  the  monster  darning 

"They  wouldn't,  of  course— would  they?  But  we  know  torch  plunging  earthward  in  its  own  ur earthly  aura;  saw 
there  are  submarines  about  again,  don’t  we?  There  could  tie  dense  hlacknews  which  followed  it  downward  ar.d  down, 
be  no  other  reason,  could  there?  And  they  won't  tend  a  and  fell  the  hideous  silence  that  arltlrd  behind  the  last 
bout  across  until  they  think  it  Is  fairly  safe;  you  may  he  reborn  of  the  battle— which  ceased  almost  immediately 
~urv  of  that."  after  that  aafal  light  went  ouL 

"Well,  there  is  nothing  for  me  to  do  but  to  gather  up  I  had  bran  standing  at  my  window  in  the  dark,  and  not 
my  luggage  and  go  back  to  my  room  and  wait,  is  there?"  until  that  black  sdeare  fell  did  I  turn  and  let  terror  really 
One  gets  that  alrrady-answered-queation  habit  in  England,  take  |«aa*wion  of  me.  I  groped  my  way  to  the  door  and 
'"Kraid  not.  Sorry!"  flung  it  open.  Outside,  in  the  hallway,  were  half  a  dosra 

"Go  back  and  wait  some  more."  Thia  to  myself  in  dole-  maids,  leaning  against  the  wall  w hiraprring  all  but  oew; 
fuln.wa  of  spirit.  she  aia  standing,  with  a  sputtering  candle  in  hie  hm.d. 

And  then  came  t  lint  night’s  thrilling  experience  up  un-ler  giving  the  Germans  a  piece  of  her  mind  and  wondering  how 
the  clouds.  many  babies  they  would  succeed  in  hilling  this  time. 

It  was  not  in  any  way  a  part  of  my  extraordinary  trip;  It  was  a  nefrewhlng  bit  of  diatnbe  and  brought  me  up 
hut  I  was  just  waiting,  and  there  it  was.  I  was  glad  after-  smiling.  Gurwta  in  pyjamas  and  kimonos  were  hobnobbing 
ward  that  I  had  not  mimed  it.  I  never  like  tom  boo  narrow  at  the  head  of  the  stairway,  and  owe  determined -looking 
nqurnk,  so  long  as  it  Is  a  squeak  and  not  too  narrow,  woman  was  standing  with  her  finger  prewd  resolutely 
This  really  was  not  a  squeak  at  all,  hut  It  was  a  good  imi-  agauut  the  •ievator-UII  button,  which  she  no  doubt  had 
tation  while  it  lasted.  About  half  past  two  in  the  morning  brew  doing  from  the  Ant  instant. 

I  was  jarred  out  of  a  sound  sleep  and  rolled  out  ol  bed.  all  “Weil,  cheer  up!  It's  all  oxer."  I  said  to  the  maids, 

tangled  up  with  the  blankets,  and  with  my  heart  pounding  "Not  likely,  ma'am.”  the  garrulous  one  answered; 

ten  to  t ho  second.  "they’re  sure  to  come  bark." 

"Well,  there  they  are!"  said  L  "Zeppelin.!"  “Oh.  no;  they  won't.  And  did  you  know  they  got  one 

of  them?” 

Jt  Good  Vlrui  of  a  Zoppolln  Raid  “Not  likely,”  was  the  answer  from  the  name  peeaon 

again;  "our  eha|w  don’t  do  nothin'.  Them  Zeps  ran  krep 
rpilKN  |  suddenly  remembered  that  I  was  on  the  top  on  cornin'  over  here,  and  that's  all  there  b  to  «l"  Then 
1  floor,  where  I  had  insisted  on  being  placed  for  the  sake  she  muttered  to  herself:  "Who'd  V  thought  you  got  war 
of  air.  Horrible  thought!  Horrible  thinnem  cd  roof  I  A  right  oa  the  top  o’  yee  own  'sad!" 
terrified  wail  and  n  ball-ringing  from  every  part  of  the  "But  they  got  ooe.  I  Uil  you!"  I  protected  "I  saw  It 
hotel  sang  a  sort  of  lladean  obbligato  to  a  boom  of  big  guns  come  down." 

and  a  screech  of  shells  that  would  have  been  unnerving  if  "If  ye  wen  anything  a-comin’  down,  ma’am,  if  was  an 
one  had  been  in  a  state  to  be  definitely  conscious  of  every-  English  chap:  make  sure  o’  that !”  said  the  same  female, 
thing.  But  one  was  nut. 

1  heard  next  morning 
that  it  had  taken  the 

combined  effort*  of  three  ’  ’  - —  ■ — - " - 

men  U>  keep  a  wild  Am-' r- 

Iran  from  walking  off  In  J  .  v 

mid-air  from  a  fifth-floor  1  -  -»A  C -v-c:  '  . 

balcony  of  the  same  hotel  /  *•  S  . 

in  his  mad  eugerncm  nut  /  f 

to  mlm  anything;  and  t  J 

his  reecucre  were  cursing  ,  j  •  If 

him  roundly  and  wishing  WT '  '  II  1  I  ^ 

they  had  let  him  do  it,  I  l  I  l  J* 

because  he  hart  marie  .  . 

know  junt  how  he  felt.  %  /  l^JgX 

though  considering  thut  V  X*  s  t  Z  >  •XtZ 

he  was  at a party P^H*F»  +*  ^  ^  ^ 

was  wholly  innocent. 

enough  out  of  my  window  \ I 

to  see  w  hat  was  going  on 

directly  above  me.  and  |  V  ^ 

impulse  to  try  a  hand-  \ '  — 

over-hand  trip  to  a  better  *  *  ~~ 

viewpoint  down  a  tele-  ,^-y  JC 

graph  cable  that  swung 

close  at  hand  and  out 

acroRt  a  wide  open  space 

to  a  tower  beyond.  All 

the  time  I  was  perfectly 

certain  that  a  bomb  was 

descending  on  a  direct 

line  with  my  upturned 

forehead,  and  I  was  - : - 

bracing  myself  against  no-i  *•  >*«  c*u...«  tmi 

the  window  to  meet  it. 


5TQ]  Pi)  And  that  restored  me  completely.  She  has 
J  had  occasion  to  change  her  mind  about  the 

English  chaps  since  then,  has  site  not?  I 
turned  back  into  my’  room,  smiling,  shut  the  door,  and 
groped  the  way  to  my  bed  in  the  dark;  though  I  will  admit 
that  1  frit  inclined  to  seek  further  rrat  under  it,  like  u  scared 
pup,  instead  of  on  it,  like  a  Christian. 

Other  days  I  waited;  and  my  permissions  to  travel  had 
to  be  renewed,  with  considerable  bother,  long  waiting  ut 
consulates  and  excessive  taxi  fares,  no  such  permission 
being  good  for  more  than  two  days  ever,  no  matter  w  hat 
happens.  Then  came  a  certain  Wednesday  when  1  was 
told  that  the  boat  train  would  leave  for  Southampton  on 
schedule  lime  at  ten  of  the  clock  in  the  evening;  and  that 
presumably  the  boat  for  Le  Havre  would  leave  next  morn¬ 
ing  at  daybreak.  Some  influential  friends  had  reserved  a 
embm  for  roe  on  the  boat  far  Tuesday  night;  but  on  Tues¬ 
day  night  there  was  no  boat.  Thinking,  however,  that  such 
a  reservation  would  hold  good  for  the  first  boat  leaving,  I 
went  on  my  way  rejoicing  and  landed  in  Southampton  at 
clammy,  chid,  curdling  midnight. 


Cold  Comfort  From  the  Purter 


HAVING  a  special  parapurl.  1  was  shunted  along  with 
the  army  officers  anil  the  Red  Cross  crowd,  ahead  of 
much  of  the  English  and  u  large  section  of  the  European 
jiopulntiun  that  happened  to  be  traveling  in  the  same  direc¬ 
tion,  and  got  inside  with  the  baggage  Inspectors  in  good 
time.  And  now  I  am  not  going  to  exaggerate  one  little  bit. 
1  don’t  have  to;  the  simple  truth  is  horrible  enough.  I  paid 
a  man  an  exorbitant  fee  to  get  myself  and  my  baggage 
aboard  as  quickly  as  possible,  though  he  kept  saying  to  me: 
"They  ain’t  no  hurry,  ina’am;  you’ve  plenty  of  time." 
“Well.  I  want  to  get  to  bed;  everybody  has  to  I*.  up  at 
day  Weak,  you  know,  and  ready  for  the  danger  xone.” 
"Yes,  I  know :  hut  you  don’t  need  to  hurry  none.” 
"What  time  do  we  sail?" 

"1  really  couldn’t  say.” 

I  started  straight  for  tho  purser’s  office,  reudy  to  produce 
my  little  reservation  ticket  and  get  to  my  cabin  forthwith. 
But  about  midway  down  the  din  k  I  wus  stopped  by  a  line 
of  peojde  shead  of  me,  a  line  which  snaked  along  the  hulk- 
head,  through  the  door  and  down  two  com  panion  ways  to 
the  purser's  window.  And  you  had  to  stand  in  line  or  low* 
yourjplac*.  1  stood.  The  line  moved  not  so  slowly  and  I 


“Ain’t  got  nothin’ I"  was  the  purser's  brief  answer  to 
everybody.  "Ain’t  got  nothln’l"  was  finally  the  purser’s 
brief  answer  to  me. 

"But  I  have  a  mmlion,"  I  replied  “cabin  60-52." 

"I«e’e  nee."  I  landed 
_  over  my  llrketa.  "Oh, 

that  was  fur  lost  night’s 
-  — 1  boat!" 

"But  last  night’s  limit 
didn’t  go.” 

"Don’t  I  know  It?" 

N  "Well,  isn’t  this  the 

same  boat?" 

"Same  host,  yea;  hut 
different  dute.  Sorry; 
but  there  is  nothing  loft." 
And  lie  run  his  linger 
,  down  his  chart  as  though 

—  •  f  to  make  sure. 

J'  "Not  a  berth  in 

another  cabin?”  I  smiled 
encouragingly  it  his  mov¬ 
ing  linger,  us  much  as  to 
—  say  "  I  know  an  unusual 

,  situation  when  I  see  one 

and  I’m  dispewd  to  be 
pleasant  ubout  it." 

5  "Not  a  berth,"  he  re- 

\T  V  plied:  and  he  added: 

v  _  *  “They're  waitin’  behind 

"ijV  -  you,  madam.” 

ft  'A.  So  they  were.  I  drew 

CU-  1  r  ™dc  and  looked 

them  over.  They  wore 
all  that  ia  conveyed  to 
one’s  mind  by  the  word 
mob.  They  were  flushed 
and  annoyed  and  nervous 
more 


and  ill-controlled 
French  than  English  and 
almost  as  many  women 
and  children  as  men.  I 
thought  to  myself: 
“Wdl,  they  had  better 
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be  fairiy  certain  that  it  is  safe  before  they 
send  this  ship  acre**  the  Channel."  Then 


send  this  ship  aero 
I  sought  a  steward 


"  Steward,  can  you  get  me  a  deck  chair?’ 
“No.  madam." 


Me  for  that!  1  spread  my  lone  short 
blanket  and  1  suppose  1  should  explain 
that  my  own  steamer  rugs  and  heavy  coats 
had  been  left  behind,  with  everything  un¬ 
necessary,  on  instructions  to  "  travel  light." 
1  spread  my  too  short  blanket  on  the  ridgy 
tenter  of  the  skylight  anti  curefully  stretched 
myself  upon  it. 

liy  that  time  it  was  three  o’clock  in  the 
morning  and  I  was  almost  asleep  standing 
up.  The  skylight  was  great!  I  heaved  a 
sigh  of  relief  and  fell  almost  immediately 
into  sleep  and  incidentally  into  the  neth- 
emart  depths  of  slumberous  horrors.  I 
hud  adventure*  that  the  really  adventurous 
would  envy.  I  fought  a  valiant  tight  with 
the  prickly  fiends  of  the  outer  dark ;  1  was 
thrust  into  icy  caves  and  swept  with  needle 
brooms  to  the  blue  icy  esigw  of  i>  y  deep*. 
1  struggle!  bravely,  slipping  and  freezing, 
and  clutching  at  blue  icy  gleam  that  bit 
into  my  fingertips. 

And  then  1  gave  up.  One  always  gives 
up.  With  a  strangling  sob  1  went  over  and 
started  down  swiftly  down;  but,  mid¬ 
way  in  a  long,  long  drop  into  abysmal 
depths,  I  was  caught  in  the  sharp  talons  of 


Teat!  I  heaved  a 
most  immediately 


"Why  not?" 

"They  are  all  gone." 

"Mow  doea  that  happen?” 

“Well,  they'*  hern  people  waitin’  in 
Southampton  for  days  for  this  boat  and 
they  let  ’em  com®  altourd  early.  Every¬ 
thing’s  taken.” 

"Oh.  well.”  I  thought,  "it's  only  until 
to-morrow  noon.  I  con  stand  it  all  right.” 
And  I  went  on  deck. 

It  was  bitter  cold  and  people  were  lying 
everywhere,  huddled  in  blankets  and  wet*, 
while  other  (tropic  tramped  up  and  down 
in  live  narrow  -pace  by  the  rail,  trying  to 
keep  warm.  There  were  more  than  five 
hundred  passengers  on  the  little  boat  and 
mure  than  half  of  them  were  without  a 
place  to  lay  their  heads.  1  thought  1  must 
find  somewhere  to  sit  down,  anyhow;  so  I 
turned  and  went  back  down  the  companion- 
way  to  the  ladies'  saloon.  It  was  packed. 
Women  had  even  stretched  themsefvw  out 
in  tint  middle  of  the  floor  and  were  slumber¬ 
ing  away  as  mutter-of-factly  as  they  might 
do  in  tiielr  own  beds.  Again  I  sought  a 
steward. 

"  You  can  at  least  get  me  a  blanket,  can’t 
you?"  I  asked. 

"Well,  I  might  manage  that,”  he  replied 
In  a  meaningful  tone,  a  meaning  nobody 
could  pemibly  mistake. 

I  dug  down  and  brought  up  u  bribe,  and 
got  a  blanket  so  promptly  that  I  was  cer¬ 
tain  sure  t  lie  re  were  plenty  more  where  it 
came  from. 

"Another  one,"  l  said. 

"Couldn’t  do  It.  ma'am.  Sorry  not  to 
oblige  you.  but  it  would  not  be  fair—  now 
would  ft?  Just  look  at  all  the*,  here  people 
hrro  _ 

He  was  going  on  to  another  shilling  cli¬ 
max;  hut  1  turned  away  in  deep  disgust, 
went  hack  on  deck,  and  began  to  search 
like  a  hODMlSM  hound  for  a  corner  in  which 
to  curl  myself  up.  Amidshipa,  near  the 
funnels,  I  found  a  French  officer  and  a 
beautiful  girl  locked  in  a  doe.-  embrace  and 
sitting  upright  on  u  bench  that  would  have 
exactly  fitted  the  uncomfortable*!  four- 
fifths  of  me;  and  1  fell  like  asking  them  to 
get  up  and  go  on  over  and  lean  agulnet  the 
roil  and  look  at  the  moonlight-  as  they 
should.  But  I  only  stopped  to  regard  them 
for  a  second,  and  then  turned,  myself,  to 
the  deck  rail. 

Moonlight  It  was  glorious,  glittering, 
cold,  chilling  moonlight;  and  a  hand  of  lit 
ripple*  lay  out  through  the  harbor  entrance 
and  acr.su  to  the  dark  shore  of  the  Isle  of 
Wight.  1  sat  down  finally  on  the  far  end 
of  the  lovers'  bench  and  gave  myself  up  to 
moonlit  melancholy.  "Only  the  English 
could  do  It."  said  I  to  myself,  trying  to 
make  myself  believe  that  only  the  English 
could  do  It.  But  l  suddenly  thought- 
war!— and  had  visions  of  submarine  terrors 
out  there— out  there  I  I  wondered  what 
dear  mothers'  suns  were  surrendering  their 
lives  out  there. 

I  Dreamt  and  Nightmare! 

I  turned  to  lay  my  weary  head  on  the 
back  of  the  bench  and  my  heart  lifted  with 
a  sudden  discovery.  Right  behind  the 
Iwautiful  sweethearts  was  an  open  skylight, 
and  nothing  at  all  was  lying  along  its  ridge¬ 
pole  if  that  is  what  it  should  be  railed 
Me  for  that!  1  spread  my  lone  short 


a  flock  of  cold,  snake-tailed.  cooing  doves, 
and  was  carried  upward  and  up,  and  —oh. 
wdl.  of  course — into  the  dawn! 

The  dawn  it  was.  and  the  cooing  doves 

things  on  ihTbrachbariTfbo^ me!  Twto 
glad  they  were  there  and  awake,  because 
the  dawn  in  it»  just  gray  glimmering  is  a 
fearful  thing.  I  struggled  rather  feebly  at 
first,  but  I  finally  found  one  of  ray  bands. 
It  was  tucked  away  under  my  iifeterws  body, 
and  in  its  thin  glove  was  all  crumpled  and 
blue  and  funny.  Then  I  found  I  could 
wriggle  a  little,  and  after  moment*  of 
tingling  torture  I  was  able  to  push  the 
weight  of  my  Urge  aching  head  down 
against  the  inert  mass  of  me  and  to  slide 
off  my  skylight,  but  1  set  my  fret  squarely 
on  the  cheat  of  a  slumbering  stranger,  and 


five  o’clock  and  the  tea  relays 


r  down  tne  rompamonways 
The  tea  drinkers  w  ere  English 


mostly,  and  they  were  driven  forth  from 
the  dining  room  in  time  for  the  commence- 
meat  of  dinner,  about  half  past  six.  1  gave 
up  trying  to  get  three  square  meals,  be¬ 
cause  it  practically  meant  moving  from  the 
table  to  the  end  of  the  line,  moving  with 
the  lute  to  the  table,  and  back  again  to  the 
end  of  the  line  not  quite,  but  nearly  a 
hideous  rotation  in  an  atmiaphrre  of  sweat¬ 
ing  stewards,  unbathed  humanity,  bilge 
water  and  burning  gnaw. 

Considering  the  odors.  1  really  was  glad 
when  the  hot  food  ran  out.  or  they  de¬ 
rided  not  to  serve  any  more,  as  they  did 


he  brushed  at  me  in  a  way  to  make  me 
know  that  I  was  figuring  as  something 
awful  in  hfc  nightmare. 


I  write 


it-  nightmare. 

all  this  because,  without 


how  it  began,  there  k  no  realmng  the  rest 
of  it.  I  would  have  bartered  all  the  hope* 
that  were  in  me  for  a  cup  of  hot  coflee 
somewhere— out  of  the  dawa;  but  no¬ 
where  could  anyone  be  found  who  might 
by  any  chance  be  able  to  administer  to 
my  wants.  I  carried  my  blanket  and  my 
misery  round  and  round  the  deck,  trending 
warily  for  fear  of  stepping  on  somebody, 
and  finally  I  went  inside  and  slid  down  ua 
a  step  of  thr’rompani  on  way,  where  I  leaned 
against  a  nice  rad  and  went  to  sleep  again. 
I  waked  up  every  few  minute*,  but  only 
just  enough  to  hug  myself  closer  to  ray  own 
discomfort. 

Food  at  Lait 

It  was  the  hubbub  that  eveatuaUy 
brought  me  round,  and  l  found  that  the 
people  were  parked,  standing  all  the  way 


dixed  to  cold  ham,  boikd  iggs  and  w  arm 
soda  water.  1  rot  that  about  half  past 
nine  that  night,  after  a  day  1  should  ro- 

the  worst  mkerins  that  coil  Id  be  ncud  out 
to  me.  for  my  sins,  in  the  Kingdom  Come. 

After  wandering  round  and  trying  to 
maintain  a  little  dignity  for  two  or  throe 
hours  I  sal  dow  n  flat  on  the  deck,  w  here  1 
had  to  be  stepped  over,  leaned  up  against 
a  bulkhead  and  mvnt  to  sleep  again.  The 


wind  blew  off  the  water  and  froie  me;  and 
a  continuous  hubbub  of  conversation  in 
•11  language  burned  at  the  door  of  my 
coMriousnma  kke  a  million  torturing  blue¬ 
bottle  Aria. 

Everybody  else  was  aa  uncomfortable  as 
myself,  and  underlying  the  discomfort  there 
was  a  nervous  thrilling  fear,  which  set 
marks  on  men's  fan.  and  made  -omen's 
voices  high  and  hysterical.  Outside  the 


purser's  window  a  placard  had  been  put 
up  early  in  the  day  instructing  all  thane 
who  wished  to  "abandon  the  voyage”  to 


dow  n  ray  cor 
low  it  to  the  c 
window;  I  di 
"What  am 


l  didn't  know  which. 


1  the  purser's 


>  you  all  waiting  for?"  I  asked 
Red  Crons  nurse,  who  stood 


“Breakfast,  of  course."  she  aaswend 
briskly;  and  she  was  kind  enough  to  add; 
"If  you  want  any  you’d  better  atop  right 
where  you  are  and  slip  in  with  this  relsy. 
Them  am  hundreds  outside  waiting  to  get 
in  and  they  can  fmd  only  forty  at  one  time." 

"Only  forty?”  I  yawned;  and  I  peeked 
over  the  atsir  rail  at  the  crowd  below. 
"Hut  there  am  a  good  many  mom  than 
that  ahead  of  us." 

"Ym.  of  course;  and  one  lot  just  went  la." 

”  How  long  doe*  It  take  for  a  lot  to  get 
through?"  1  yawned  again. 

"Well,  this  is  the  second,  and  the  Ant 
took  nearly  throe-quarter*  of  an  hour." 

"That  seem*  a  long  time." 

"Oh.  not  very.  They  tell  me  we  get  ham 


ion.-  short 


i  sleep  and  incidentally  into  the  neth- 
icl  depths  of  slumberous  horror*.  I 


and  egg*  and  coflm  and  marmalade.' 

She  looked  bedraggled  and  she  rounded 

time  is  it.  please?” 

"About  half  past  eight." 

"Not  really r  I  looked  at  my  watch  to 
prove  it;  then  l  got  solicitous.  "Did  you 
have  a  cabin?”  I  asked. 

"Cabin?  Well,  rather  not!  I  didn't 
have  anything  not  even  a  blanket.” 

"  Isn't  it  awful!  Where  did  you  sleep?" 

"Call  It  sleep  if  you  Hke.  I  spent  the 
night  up  on  the  forward  deck.” 

And  it  did  not  occur  U  me  until  that  in¬ 
stant  that  we  were  standing  still. 

"  What  are  we  stopping  for.  I  wonder?" 
said  I. 

"We  haven’t  started  yet!” 

"Oh.  dear!  That  will  make  us  late  in 
landing,  won’t  it?" 

"We  shall  be  lucky  if  we  get  off  at  all.” 

”  Any  prospects  of  not  doing  so?" 

"All  the  prospect*  in  the  world." 

But  that  i*  the  sort  of  thing  one  doe.  not 
believe  on  the  instant.  It  sounded  pesss- 
mistic  and  disgruntled,  and  I  am  nothing 
if  not  habitually  hopeful.  I  sat  where  I 
was  for  another  half  hour;  then  went  down 
with  the  crowd  a*  the  second  breakfast 
relay  gave  way  to  the  third.  And  I  was 
right  about  there  being  more  than  forty 
ahead  of  ua  there  were  more  than  eighty. 
One  lot  went  in  and  we  waited  for  (hem; 
then,  when  I  thought  our  lot  was  really 
getting  in.  my  Red  Cross  friend  and  I  were 
stopped  on  the  bottom  step  leading  into 
the  saloon,  and  a  rope  was  swung  arrow  in 
front  of  u*.  a*  though  there  was  some 
chance  of  its  being  difficult  to  control  us. 
Only  the  English,  however - 


r nance  at  its  trong  unncuil  to  rootrol  us. 

Only  the  English,  however - 

if  I  could  but  describe  that  day!  Break- 
fact  was  over  about  half  past  eleven  and 
luncheon  began  at  twelve.  l-unch*«a  was 


wao  bum  to  abandon  the  voyage  to 
peroral  thrtr  tickets  and  purports  to  such 
at»d  such  a  port  officer  at  such  and  such  a 
time  and  place.  The  very  ph raas  "abandon 
the  voyage”  sounded  ominous;  but  every¬ 
body  waited  for  everybody  else  to  do  ft. 
and  doubtlms  wondemd.  as  I  did.  why  they 


The  second  night  passed  aa  the  first  had 
done,  except  that  I  found  a  vacated  chair 
and  appropriated  It.  without  a  "By  your 
learnt  to  anybody.  I  haukd  It  up  clot* 


against  the  rail,  where  I  could  turn  my 
back  on  the  crowd:  and  In  the  first  amort 
comfort  of  sinking  into  it  I  decided  to  sit 
right  them  until  we  landed  at  U  Harm,  if 
it  took  n  week.  But.  of  course,  it  would 
not  take  a  week.  We  should  be  leaving  by 
day  brow  k  without  a  doubt,  and  it  was  just 
Mi  hour*  arrow.  Counting  on  slow  running, 
we  ought  to  be  in  by  early  afternoon  of  the 
neat  day  anyhow,  aid  I  could  go  to  Iwd  in 


neat  day  anyhow,  and  I  could  ro  to  bed  in 
a  civilised  hotel  and  simp  the  clock  round  I 
Oh.  the  world  was  not  such  a  hsd  place 
after  all! 

French  Dock  Pattengen 

If  they  knew  we  would  not  nil,  why 
should  they  not  srotd  us  ashore  and  let  u. 
get  a  night's  M  it  a  hotel  in  South¬ 
ampton?  Would  they?  They  would  not! 
Our  passports  were  visfed  at  London  or 
other  point*  of  departure,  and  they  aero 

efoc  nothing  but  a  continuous  pamage 
that  point  to  Le  Havre  or  Pari*. 
Staying  on  the  boat  w«*  by  way  of  making 
a  continuous  tnp  and  them  was  authority 
vested  in  no  one  to  modify  the  regulation* 
in  any  particular.  Nobody  could  go  ashore. 

It  was  not  until  the  second  day  that  I 
really  began  to  take  an  intern*!  in  people 
and  things,  and  by  that  time  twUmnen* 
and  bathlrswncws  and  foodlessnrws  and  dis¬ 
comfort  in  general  had  become  a  normal 
state.  Out  in  the  Near  East,  in  the  lEgean 
Sea  and  down  Egypt  way.  one  get*  used 


asm  one  of  the  sight*  to  write  about  in 
letters  home  to  the  foiks.  They  litter 
all  the  deck*  in  picturesque  array  and  in 
blissful  disregard  of  the  deck  rights  of  other 


people;  but  they  carry  with  them  many 
blankets  and  thick  quilt.,  and  even  small 
stove*  and  rooking  utensil*,  and  plenty  of 

e  food-according  to  their  Ugh*  and 
general  comfort  in  comparison  with 
what  we  were  enjoying  woald  be  a*  the 
comfort  ol  a  palatial  sleeping  car  rompan-d 
with  a  tramp’*  earn  in  the  place  he  bestows 


himself  far  a  stolen  ride,  somewhere  under 
a  freight  car.  Yet  we  look  down  on  these 
Eastern  brothers  and  refer  to  them  in  a 
superior  way  a*  "The  inevitable  mob  of 
deck  paascogers.” 

Deck  passenger-  indeed!  It  was  an 
amazing  thing  to  me  to  sew  how  quickly 
a  avilocd  crowd  could  crack  o!I  it*  veneer 


Of  Civilization  ggainft  of 

an  unusual  situation  ana  monte  thv  samr 
kind  ot  “mob  of  deck  pamper- »  but 
without  any  of  th«  Dioew^es  ot  Ewtcm 
habit  to  takf  the  place  «  toe  habits  they 
mere  forced  to  abandon.  I  looked  round  at 
the  people  spmvUn*  on  the  littered  dtdes 
and  made  some  such  remurns  to  my  Red 
Crow  friend. 

"Oh.  1  don’t  know,”  she  aid;  "though 
we  are  a  little  mra*>,  arc*  we  not?  I’ve  never 
been  in  the  East.  Do  they  have  bananas 
there?  There  is  a  perfectly  good  deep  hay 
right  over  the  rail.  Doc*  srem  a*  though 
they  might  throw  the  peels  and  their  cigar- 
etteends  over,  doesn’t  it?  But  nevermind  I" 

She  was  standing  at  the  forward  rail 
tossing  cigarettes  one  by  one  to  a  crowd  of 
French  sailor*  on  the  well  dock  below. 

"W  ho  arc  they?"  I  asked. 

"Oh.  don't  you  know?"  she  replied,  an 
though  she  thought  little  of  my  intelligence. 

"No;  I've  been  shutting  my  eves  and 
ears  to  everything  aa  much  ua  possible,  and 
Irving  to  gather  up  a  little  sleep.  Who  an- 
they?” 

"French  sailors  picked  up  out  in  tho 
Channel.  Their  ship  was  submarined  and 
some  of  them  were  drowned." 

I  knew  what  she  meant,  of  course. 

"When  were  they  submarined?" 

"This  ship  picked  them  up  on  Ha  way 
over;  and  they  haven't  a  thing  with  them— 
poor  thing*!  not  even  tobacco.  Thut’n 
why  1  am  giving  them  dgaretuw." 

Change  for  Egypt  and  India 

It  waa  a  nice  little  game,  but  I  can  hurdly 
ever  keep  from  asking  auestions.  Why 
were  they  not  provided  with  tobacco  and 
all  the  usual  romfort*.  instead  of  having  to 
play  doggy  and  "speak"  for  single  <ig- 
areftro  tnaaed  down  to  them  from  the  piu- 
■rnger  dec  k?  1  was  quite  serious  about  it. 
and  wa*  sending  down  a  few  packages,  to 
Which  they  might  help  Uiunavlvaa  like  men. 
But  my  English  friend  scorned  llto  sugges¬ 
tion  and  advised  me  not  to  be  foolish. 

"They  are  only  French  sailor*." 

"Ym.  I  know;  but  them  ought  to  bo 
ample  provision  made  fur  them  by  the 
autWitlra.  Think  of  lying  in  a  friendly 
port  after  going  through  what  they  have, 
and  not  getting  everything  they  want! 
Can't  they  go  aahoroT 

"Certainly  not.  Nobody  can  go  Mhoro. 
And  boride*,  they  have  no  money.  I  nul  to 
agree  with  you  that  provision  should  lie 
made  for  such  cases,  but  It  la  not ;  ao  -  " 
She  shrugged  her  shoulder*  mid  continued 
In  Anglo-French;  "Dike  dour.'  Soldo! ! 
I rtf'"  and  throw  down  more  cigarette*. 

There  was  another  ship  like  our*,  and 
packed  a*  ours  was,  lying  in  the  harbor: 
and,  besides,  them  wi  re  transports,  freight 
ships,  battle  cruisers,  torpedo  boat*  and 
other  craft.  An  occasional  flam  of  exclU- 
ment  was  caused  by  the  sudden  buzz  of  a 
seaplane  darting  away  and  cutting  a  ahin- 
ing  Spray-wake  a*  it  skimmed  a ermo  the 
lay.  preparatory  to  lifting  iDelf  into  the 
air.  Then  a  burst  of  song  from  one  of 
the  close-lying  neighbor  »llip*  would  break 
the  monotony  for  a  short  spare. 

The  second  day  was  pawing  and  I  was 
looking  forward  to  the  mcrcilewnro*  of  the 
chilling  night- the  third  when  suddenly 
something  galvanized  the  crowd  into 
strained  interest.  It  w  »»  a  port  officer  going 
from  point  to  point  on  the  decks  and  below 
decks  and  calling  nut: 

"Any  passengers  desiring  to  connect  with 
the  I'.  4  O.  steamer  at  M umeille* f or  Egypt, 
Malta  and  India  will  please  return  to 
London  this  afternoon  at  five  o'clock.  They 
will  be  met  in  Ix-ndon  by  an  officer  who  will 
arrange  about  ticket*  and  pomports,  and  n 
Ixnt  will  take  mich  passenger*  to-morrow 
morning  at  daybreak  to  Boulogne.  Tho 
extra  faro  will  lie  nine  pounds!" 

"The  extra  what  will  be  what?” 

This  was  the  first  remark  I  board,  and  it 
wa*  uttered  by  a  woman  who  declared,  for 
the  benefit  of  all  and  sundry',  that  she  did 
not  have,  or,  as  she  would  express  it.  had 
not  got  nine  pounds:  that  she  was  going  to 
Malta  to  join  her  husband:  that  she  had 
two  children  in  school;  and  that  it  was  all  u 
pitiful  outrage!  She  had  bought  her  ticket, 
and  now  she  must  either  give  up  altogether 
or  stay  w  hero  *he  was  ana  take  a  chance  on 
missing  the  jrtoamcr  at  Marseille*.  Some 
Red  Crum  nurses  for  Egypt  were  in  the 
same  predicament,  because  they  were 
traveling  on  arrangement*  made  for  them, 
and  there  would  be  no  time  to  go  through  the 
rwl  tape  neceroary  to  get  a  larger  traveling 
allowance. 
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A  MAN  FEELS  THE  SAME  ABOUT  THE  BED  HE 
SLEEPS  IN  AS  ABOUT  THE  CLOTHES  HE  WEARS 


TTe  wants  style  and  comfort — and  he  wants 
it  to  ft.  A  bed  that  looks  as  if  it 
belongs,  and  was  built  to  be  slept 


in,  may  be  the  most  satisfying  piece  of 
furniture  in  the  room. 

A  Simmons  bed  is  just  that. 

The  building  of  thousands  of  beds  every  day 
in  the  year  is  a  colossal  manufacturing  job.  ■ 
But  it  represents  more  than  volume  alone. 
It  represents  skill  and  forethought  and 


care,  which  play  their  part  in  the  making 
of  every  individual  Simmons  bed. 

Above  all,  it  represents  an  understanding 
of  the  needs  of  the  American  home. 

Years  of  leadership  in  the  metal  bed  in¬ 
dustry  have  given  the  makers  of  Simmons 
beds  a  national  vision. 

They  have  made  it  possible  to  produce 
handsome,  comfortable  beds  for  every  type 
of  room,  for  every  family— at  a  lower  price. 


At-ways  Buy  a  Simmons  Spring  for  a  Simmons  Bed 

SIMMONS  COMPANY 

The  World's  Largest  Makers  of  Beds  and  Springs 
FACTORIES  i  KENOSHA.  WISCONSIN  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


SIMMONS  M 


26 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Janut 


* 11 -tu 


Motor  Car  Snow  Shoes 


R  docp  'now  oni*  roni^s  Firestone 

.  ‘  ir®JL$nrrY  your  car  with  maximum  case  of 
fcoinft.  They  are  .steady,  safe  and  sure. 

The  quality  of  rubber  in  the  Firestone  Non- 
M:id  trend  insures  u  firm  fcrip,  fcood  traction 
and  lonfe  added  wear. 

And  this  matchless  Firestone  quality  is  yours 
ot  prices  charged  for  ordinary  tires.  This 
suvinft  is  possible  only  because  of  methods  and 
machinery*  highly  efficient  and  modernised  up 
to  the  minute.  Also  becnu.se  of  enormous 
output,  and  wide  distribution  expertly  and 
economically  hondled. 

For  safety  and  saving,  in  the  highest  decree, 
ask  your  dealer  for  Firestone  equipment. 

FIRESTONE  TIRE  AND  RUBBER  COMPANY 

Akron.  Ohio  Broncho*  and  D.aiera  Eo.rywhara 


berth  all  mdy  and  frvshly  made  up  for  me. 
I  rould  have  wept  from  i&rtt  relief.  It  you 
think  rixty-odd  hour,  in  yoor  doth**  under 
such  nmimstinm  is  a  joke,  you  have  a 
rurioua  sense  of  humor. 

The  tfnurt*  led  the  way  don  the 
narrow  corridor  lo—ef  ill  things! -my  own 
mervrd  cabin.  60-63.  explaining  aa  the 
went  that  I  waa  pane  in  with  "the  English 
lady  with  the  Little  white  dc* .''  Neither 
the  lady  nor  the  doc  waa  there  to  rreeive 
me.  for  which  I  waa  duly  thankful.  For  a 
moment,  at  leaat.  1  rould  renew  my  ac¬ 
quaintance  with  a  sense  of  decency  and 
privacy.  I  found  water  in  the  taak,  and  the 
atewardewa  cave  me  a  dean  towel  and  told 
me  to  be  careful  with  it,  becawae  it  would 
be  the  only  one  I  could  have.  I  could 
open  my  drewring  bar  and  refresh  ravarff; 
and  thia  I  waa  proewriing  to  do  with  almost 
normal  cbeerfulnaaa  when  the  lady  and  the 
doc  brewed  in -that  la.  tha  lady  brewed; 
the  doc  teemed  rather  dejected. 


an  American  necro  vaudeville  troupe  on 
the  lower  deck  and  a  couple  of  other  artiata 
in  the  firnt  cabin,  and  they  mere  amusing 
theenarlvta  by  havinc  a  concert  for  the  bene¬ 
fit  of  the  Bntiah  Red  Cram.  There  waa  a 
soprano,  devoted  to  long .  high  notea  and 
ragged  cadmoia.  which  really  needed  an 


in  the  harbor.  It  was  n  nolny  hour;  but  1 
finally  slipped  back  into  the  d«wpt,  arcom- 
nanked  by  the  aoothinc  of  Cod  Sava  the 
Kin*! -and  that  finished  that  day. 

Neat  day  about  noon  an  announcement 
pit  itarlf  circulated  through  the  crowd— it  , 
waa  parted,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  on  the  I 
puma's  window,  but  only  a  few  rould  have 
read  it;  it  just  got  itarlf  circulated— that 
any  Bntiah  citltena.  Bntiah  cilixen.  only, 
who  dmrrd  to  do  ao  might  go  a-hore  until 
four  o'clock.  AU  other*  mu»t  remain  on 
board.  Whereupon  a  large  company  of 
smitmr  and  greatly  relieved  Rrttlah  dtfxens 
hurtled  into  their  hata  and  got  away  a* 
promptly  a»  poaaible.  That  Mt  the  French 
pcwplr.  acme  Belgian*,  some  Latina  from 
the  south  countries.  and  a  noodmcrij.l  aa-  ' 
anetment  of  humanity  in  which  I  figured  aa 
a  unit. 

I  had  read  everything  1  had  with  me  and 
a  few  things  1  had  picked  up  where  they 
had  hewn  too  care  irmly  left  by  their  own¬ 
er*;  but  1  found  somebody’s  ahort-etory 
magaxine  which  I  had  not  yet  seen— in 
wonebody'a  sheltered  corner,  along  with 
wswehody's  rugs  and  things:  and  I  pro-  1 
•reded  to  make  m>*» If  comfortable, trusting 
to  luck  that  it  waa  a  British  cache  and  that  , 
1  should  have  until  four  o'clock  to  enjoy 
myself.  By  that  time  food  vender*  from  I 
the  town,  accompanied  by  a  port  officer,  of 
ctjurw,  hid  hero  allowed  to  ccon#  aboard, 
which  waa  cheaper  than  frrdinf  the  mob-  I 
*n  all  one  had  to  do  was  to  reach  out  ana  | 
bay  a  ham  sandwich  occasionally  and  a 

which 


do  Kk*  doe*.  Ik<Oco I  ■  arm  w-Ja  *atcr  or 
if  they  must  one  drank  in  a  free-and-eway  v 
not  matter.  trvuIJing  about  ouch  an  unnrowwary  thing 

ngliahwoman  a*  a  glas* 

information  I  sv  engaged  in  this  ldrid  of  pleasing 
an.  had  been  performance,  and  reading  a  tale  >■' 

•he  could  not  South  Sea  adventure,  when  a  tinkling 
climate.  But  stringed  instrument  struck  up  on  the  other 
typt  and  she  r  le  of  the  deck  and  a  gay  boyish  voice 
n.  The  Eng-  l-t*n  to  ring  something  about  My  Hoo- 
w;  never  up  a'oo-a-Hoao-iulu  Ha-a-a-by!  And  1  just 
go  “out"  to  rould  not  stand  i' .  I  got  up  and  wrn* over. 
mm  a  centered  There  wm>  others.  •**  and  1  softly  hummed 
ikro  by  any-  what  it  known  as  a  second  for  a  little  while. 
She  waa  not  rreatljr  enjoying  myself.  Then  came  She 
on  a  Dutch  Wo re  a  Tulip!  when  I  and  half  a  dozen 
aa  safer.  other*  frankly  joined  up;  and  the  first 
.  "Ilow  glad  tl  |g  you  know  we  had  some  close  harmony 
you!  Thene  that  must  hare  filled  our  colored  rornpa- 
tadful.  aren't  Mots  oo  the  deck  below  with  proft-vnonil 
jealousy. 

be  so  glad  to  ttr  sang  everything  we  could  think  of. 
n’t  bear  to  go  from  Robin  Adair  to  nosey  O'Grady,  with 
id  I?"  occasional  flights  into  wnat  our  areom- 

ktai;  but  at  par -.-t  called  ‘good  stuff.”  su-h  a*  Beauty’s 
iking  strange  Even.  Jerusalem,  and  Love  Me  and  the 
•e  was  trying  World  i‘  Mir*'  But  the  ukulele,  which  the 
•nettling  par-  tinkling  strir.gid  instrument  turn--;  out  to 
licked  him  up  be.  was  I— tier  adapted  totheHonoluIu-lu-lu 
his  neck  and  v  a  r> ;  >•  of  endeavor;  and.  among  us.  we  pro- 
kerth— which  more  hula  mc!od:<*  than  I  thought 


Thm  Lad,  With  thm  Dog 

Did  anybody  ever  any  juat  "Oh!"  to  you 
in  a  way  that  made  you  want  to  commit 
murder?  Wall,  that  waa  what  the  English 
lady  said  to  me.  and  that  waa  exactly  the 
wayih*oafi£  Sha  probably  thouf  ht  that, 
having  loat  on#  roommate.  ah#  would  be 

f  and W*urt°l  "**  been  ""^J**,**4  r*Tr 
fortable  rort  of  ‘aWping  «apaataT?i 
narrow  berth.  They  really  needed  a  state¬ 
room  all  to  themeel  vr*.  She  got  pWannter 
rjjbt  >*»*™*.  probably  because. 

would  do  wit? a  bit  of  explaining— aa  the 
English  would  exprms  U. 

‘‘You  won't  mind  my  Utile  dog.  will 
you?"  she  said;  he  really  waa  not  ao  very 
little,  though  he  was  meant  to  be. 

"Oh.  not  at  an I" 

“He  n  e  nim  little  person  -  aren't  you. 


ECONOMY 

renewable 

FUSES 


y‘ There  Goes 
Another  Fuse! 

That  means  that  I  am  again 
forced  to  wait  for  a  new  fuse 
while  my  machine  stands  idle. 
In  the  job  before  this,  I  had  a 
couple  of  Economy  renewable 
Fuses  and  a  handful  of  Drop  Out 
Renewal  Links.  When  a  fuse  blew 
I  could  renew  it  in  a  jiffy,  stick 
it  bock  in  the  circuit  and  speed 
up  again,— making  money  for  my 
boss  and  for  myself.  I  know  how 
safe  and  saving  Economy  renew¬ 
able  Fuses  are  because  I  use 
them  in  every  electrical  circuit 
at  home  to  protect  my  house  and 
my  family  against  the  fire  hox- 
ards  of  overloads,  short  circuits 
and  the  effect  of  lightning  dis¬ 
charges  on  electrical  circuits." 

"Glad  you  called  this  to  my 
attention.  Tell  the  superintend¬ 
ent  to  write  out  a  requisition 
for  Economy  Fuses  and  bring  it 
to  me.  I  think  111  try  them  at 
home,  too." 


ECONOMY  FUSES 

should  be  installed  wher- 
ever  electricity  is  used  for 
power,  light  and  heat 

7X«  ranamUa  ftmtmn  toll  mmowml 

(TtuiMeaoac*  «imam  BO  mar  reaf. 

Safety  it  manured  under  all  a*  re* ci 
tatadMeae. 

tUanomy  Fa—  have  bean  carefully  in. 
eaatigatad  by  tha  United  Stataa  Ceeeen- 
m**t  Bureau  of  Standard *. 

Hrtu  fee  drtadi.  St*  imr  lib. 
ml  homfie  efrr.  Uti  pub. 

Utkrd  im  The  SeUtfay  Ete. 
mint  Pm 4  vf  D*  ember  JO. 


Economy  Fuse  & 
Manufacturing  Co. 

Kinsia  St  Orlaan.  Sts..  Chicago 


-V/Cttl  7&cntU*b 

EAGLE 

BRAND 

CONDENSED 

MILK 


Lost  August  hclcft  home 
and  has  not  returned. 

But  if  he  sees  this  pic- 
ture,  little  Jeon  thinks  thnt 
he  will  come  buck  and  she 
wants  him  to  know  that 
she  and  her  mother  want 
him  very  much  and  will  be 
very  happy  when  he  comes. 

Jean's  mother  wrote  n 
letter  to  Borden's  in  which 
she  said  that  inasmuch  as 
Jean  was  a  splendid  ex¬ 
ample  of  what 


would  do  in  the  way  of 
raising  healthy,  robust 
babies.  Borden’s  might 
use  her  picture  in  an  ad¬ 
vertisement.  coupled  with 
an  appeal  to  her  absent 
"Daddy”  to  come  home. 
She  said  that  "Daddy” 
looked  at  the  advertise¬ 
ments  in  magazines  and 
would  he  sure  to  sec 
Jcan’spicture.  She  further 
wanted  "  Daddy  ’’  to  know 
that  matters  at  home  have 
been  fixed  up  so  that  he 
now  lias  no  reason  to  re¬ 


main  away. 

So  here  is  Jean's  picture 
and  if  "Daddy”  secs  it. 
please  go  home  at  once. 
f 

Borden’s  Condensed 
c2*  Milk  Company , 

Wt  "Leaden  of  Quality” 

W  £tf.  ISSr.  iSrtt  Yur4. 
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Sedanet 


HERE  is  another  Oort  innovation— 
the  Sedanet.  It  (ills  a  need  not 
heretofore  satisfied  in  enclosed  or  open 
car  types. 

The  Sedanet  is  smart,  handsome— and  as  comfort¬ 
able  as  a  limousine  for  winter  driving.  I  he  plate 
glass  windows  and  side  panels  are  quickly  remov¬ 
able,  making  an  equally  fine  open  car  for  summer. 
Quick  acting  storm  curtains  arc  conveniently 
placed  for  use  when  needed. 

liach  top  is  built  and  fitted  individually  to  the 
body  of  the  car  in  our  own  shops.  The  hnisn 
throughout  is  beautiful,  the  construction  solid 
and  substantial — different,  in  short,  from  tn 
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GOOD  YEAR 

TIRE  SAVER 
KIT 


Twenty  Years  Hence 

»H*  will  be  u  lira  from  the  me 
illnro.r.  iiuacd  by  ncgleclal  In 
die  m  today.  Back  o 1  thii  iu 
ment  ii  the  known  npenntce 
countlea*  intelligent.  middle-.* 
men  and  women  who.  like  the  gill 
the  picture,  eince  childhood  have  u< 


«i)d  answer  prettily.  "Aw 

he  coin,  and  down  It  would 
Urn.  Of  mum  whatever 
t:  and  while  ehe  cheerfully 
ahnektd  with  merriment. 


Opera  IIoum  on  my  account,  and  Geraldine 
Farrar  would  have  to  begin  to  play  Wad. 
for  her  husband  In  her  natural  .peakin' 
voice!  And  to  think  I  have  to  aet  here 
waitin'  for  'em  to  ketch  submarine*  in  nets! 
Say.  I  could  pick  the  nip  off  a  periscope.  aa 
far  a.  I  could  aee  It,  with  an  ordinary  nffe!” 


For  The  Teeth 
Powder  ^  Cres 

/‘••eared  ».  e  Oa<«  •/  Dniil  fi 

You  ran  look  forward  with 
confidence  to  a  life- lime  of 


Cam0i  of  Chaneo  for  Charity 

It  waa  a  swt  little  came  and  ahe  loat 
one  abating  after  another.  After  a  while 
a  akrewd  look  came  Into  her  eyre,  which  In¬ 
dicated  that  ahe  began  to  realise  aomethinc 
•aa  not  quite  rifht;  but  aha  did  not  accept 
an  invitation  to  be  the  apokreman  beraelf. 
with  the  ame  formula -to  change  her  lurk. 
The  American  waa  perfectly  fair  about  that. 
Whether  die  *ot  tfc  Joke  or  not  1  do  not 
know,  but  ahe  aaid  finally: 

"Now  we  atop  that- ah?  You  play  my 
came—  aYri-e*  fait  And  ev'  time  you  loee 
JjWBjay  to  me  one  ahiUln’-a'cet-c*  pa./ 

And  ahe  epered  out  a  little  row  of  coin, 
and  told  him  to  chance  them,  end  for  end. 
U«inninc  et  the  middle,  morinf  two  coin, 
at  a  time  and  never  levin*  a  apace- or 
something  like  that.  Sha  could  do  It  with 
dinyfnc  .wiftaraa.  and  it  looked  ao  enay 
when  ahe  did  It  that  everybody  bad  to  have 
a  try  at  It.  It  m  not  Ion*  before  ahe  had  a 
pile  of  money  on  her  outapread  aklrt  that 
the  Red  Creaa  mifht  well  accept  with  grati- 
tade.  And  the  Red  Croaa  rot  It  too.  Make 
no  mistake  about  that.  She  went  straight 
irejde  and  chucked  It  all  into  a  tin  contri¬ 
bution  boa  that  was  nailed  on  the  wall  of 
the  corridor. 

It  lenity  waa  funny,  meet  of  It:  though. 


"Why.  what  do  you  mean?" 

“Don't  you  know  who  I  am?“ 

"No.” 

••Well.  I’m  the  crack  lady  rifla  abot  of 
the  world,  and  I’m  aittin'  here  loria’  riity 
dollar,  a  day!  That'a  what  I'm  doin’!" 

"Why.  how'a  that?” 

-Me  and  Loo"-lndlcatinc  lha  ake boy 
who  played  the  ukulele— "were  due  to  open 
in  Park  two  day.  uo.  and  we  ret  paid  by 
the  performance.”  She  waa  evidently  wor¬ 
ried  about  it:  but  ahe  added  with  a  whim¬ 
sical  little  twist  of  her  upper  hp:  "The  only 
comfort  I  ret  out  of  U  fa  that  our  manager, 
who  had  the  nerve  to  aend  ua  over  here  - 
dam  *im!— loaaa  too.  Every  aiitv  dollar, 
•e  lone,  he  Iceea  fifteen  per  cent  of  it;  and 
the  fifteen’ll  hurt  him  a  whole  lot  more  than 
the  .i.ty'll  ever  hurt  us." 

"What  do  you  do?  **  1  naked. 

Shooting  for  a  Living 

"What  do  we  do?  Oh.  the  uaual  stunt. 
Thou|h  it  ain't  ao  uaual.  either,  became  it’a 
rood.  We’va  cot  a  akrtch  with  a  lot  of 
Mine*  and  acme  bully  hnaa.  The  tinea  aur. 
are  (ruin'  good!  Lon  fakm  aome  new  om 
every  day  of  his  hfe.  He's  cood  at  that. 
Then  I  do  a  lot  of  fancy  ahootin*.  of  courae.” 


Preparedness 

and  Its  Virtue 


D.nu!  C 


TV  Tot  every  motorist 
I  \l  who  travels  with  a 
1  v  Goodyear  Tirc- 
Saver  Kit  in  his  car  expects 
immediate  trouble.  But.  in 
the  knowledge  that  trouble 
may  come,  he  feels  it  well  to 
be  ready  for  it.  He  holds 
security  and  peace  of  mind 
above  price. 

Of  course,  in  the  caae  of  the 
Goodyear  Tire-Saver  Kit, 
the  price  is  trifling— $3.50. 
$3.75,  and  $4.00.  according 
to  sixe — but  the  peace  of 
mind  it  affords  is  nonethe¬ 
less  invaluable*. 

You  should  have  this  Kit  in 
your  car.  You  may  not  need 
it  this  week,  or  this  month 
—  but  if  you  do  need  it.  it's 
there.  You’ll  want  it  there 
when  trouble  comes— it 
cannot  serve  you  in  the 
showcase  of  the  dealer  sev¬ 
eral  miles  away. 

You'll  find  in  its  compact 
package  an  inside  protec¬ 
tion  patch,  outside  pro¬ 
tection  patch,  self-cure  tube 
patches,  cement,  tire  putty, 
talc,  friction  tape,  valve 
parts  and  pressure  gauge— 
everything  you  are  likely  to 
need.  Get  one,  the  next 
time  you  buy  gasoline. 

CcxfytAf  Tin*.  Hem*  TWrf  Tube*  mnd 

9,Tift  Sooet"/iccnM>ri<t  art  easy  to  get  ft or 

Geodyear  Service  Station  Dccieji  ettryttbtre. 
do  ii  cheerfully.  I  The  Goodyear  Tire  fit  Rubber  Co. 
J.'  I  'Akron.  Ohio 


ktvp  us  tied  up  here,  ran  we?”  If  I  heard 
that  onto.  I  heard  St  twenty  timm.  One  felt 
that  the  interminable  delay nil  neesmary 


irion  of  horror  on  earth  more 
than  the  virion  of  men  in  a 
rr  the  aea.  caught  in  a  pi  li¬ 
st  eel  net-  It  u  no  way  to 
.and  I  wkh  all  the  inventor* 
of  the  submarine  had  been 


Curtis 


horrible  to 


WORKS  START 
The  Thinker  a/it/ 
INNOVATION  SWEETS 


FULL  MEAL£ 


January  i3,,9IJ 
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Inexpensive  Adaptations  of  Best  Architects’  Work 


WOMEN!  Gel  Mr*.  Clara  Belle  Parker’.  Advice 


Highest  Grade  Materials  —  Lowest  Prices ! 


Gordon-VanTine  Gx 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed  or  Bach 


per 

6'** 
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Worlds  largest  Makers 
of  Surgical  Dressings 

NOMK  or  RKU  CROSS  COTTON 


,.*,1  imimm..  ,lopP.-4  l..k,,on,l>*..bool..K*,rU  Iron  nbolt.J'.phic  kecmn, 

,|°*|  H1'  MJ-I".  •»fc-4  k<-*:  •>»•.  <nck,.wimOo:  .*4  doou-Vla 

mc.dmi  r.i.mi.  clolk.a|  .be..,  Ur.iiar*.  ubl.  T-o  10c  mmd  «c.  II  I  . 

«n»k  Iran,  «••**  b°i«,-«dow  .bmW..  P-..  raoM*  |„«  H  nub  lo  «  .«cbc.  -Id.  . 

•ad  llauain;  r.psio-4  Ualbar  pan...  M  b.**.  P«kr|.  u*4.  ..k  for  20  Adb.....  In...... 

booh.,  *!•>....  ball,.  ->IM  (MU.  cap..  Mm  ami  md.  nfuM  b,  ..(am  ..  iba  mod 

art;  buulajiaj  >a,k  wri.U,  aaklaa  aad  kaaaa,  tia|  otwo  pa>ta<i. 

Zon**  is  one  of  many  hundred  Red  Crot*  Product*,  such  as  Red  Cross 
Absorbent  Cotton.  Red  Cross  Cau/c,  S>nol  Soap,  Camphcnol  (disinfectant),  * 
Lister’s  Fnrmaldchyd  Fumigator.  Johnson  t  Toikt  and  Baby  Powder,  Johnson's 
Shaving  Cream,  etc. 

Johnson's  Handbook  of  First  Aid.  Based  on  modern  surgical  practice,  as 
applied  in  recent  wars  and  used  by  First  Aid  Societies  all  over  the  world.  Reg¬ 
ular  10c  paper-cover  edition  mailed  free  on  request. 

By  the  way,  do  you  realize  that  your  druggist  is  render-  ^  A _ - 

ing  a  valuable  service  to  > our  neighborhood?  What  would  \k  J  'fStl 

you  do  in  time  of  emergcnc>  and  sickness  if  >  our  druggist  '•i 

were  not  prepared  to  *uppl>  you  with  medicines,  surgical  ™  .1 

dressings  and  sick-room  supplies?  I- very  drug  store  it,  in 

a  large  measure,  a  public  institution  desers  •  \  [ 

ing  the  loyal  support  of  its  locality  .  N  -  •  -jM' 


Zona s  /VdhesiVe  Plaster 

Golf  hands  are  just  like  all  other  hands;  they  get 
sore  —  and  they  all  like  Zonas.  So  do  heels,  ankles  and 
wrists.  Zonas  prevents  chafing,  blisters  and  lameness. 


Zonus  Mends  Everything 
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Make  the  Most 
of  Your 
Christmas 
Electric  Gifts 

Use  that  electric  iron,  coffee 
percolator,  toaster  or  egg  boiler; 
or  the  toilet  accessories,  such  as 
curling  iron;  or  reading  lamp;  or 
the  dictaphone  for  your  office— 
and  have  n  light  at  the  same  lime 
by  means  of  the 

Benjamin  , 

*92“ fig™  put 


Percolator  I 


See  it  at  your 
Haberdasher’s 


the  mlv.inf 
llr  A ftd  IrifU 
irurdocitt 
u  lunfrmrly 
iliU.ujjli  n> 
«  uii,  II  •  e«U 


l*V  this  time  the  man  had  a  firm  grip  un 
hi*  ioulder  and  they  err*  the  center  of  an 
interested  group. 

"!*»  gwn'  to  leghorn  to  jnin  ray  ship. 
I'm  an  rogla««r-r  in  the  Iloyel  Navy.  An’ 
y'u  can't  play  My  Hame  1*  In  U*  lieaih- 
er-r.  no*  T  It  a  a  gr  .'-and  snog!" 

“Say."  aald  Lon.  “if  you  don't  mind  tak- 
irg  a  friendly  tip  from  a  stranger.  your 
hame  b  not  In  the  beet her  luet  now;  yuur 
hame  i*  In  the  hay.  And  If  I  were  you  I'd 

"Wall.  I  Juki  thorfal  thot  the  thrar.g 
fer-r  a  moo  to  do  tbet  r’n  do  It  «ll  tn  put 
hairt  Into  th*  i there:  an”  If  it  wa*n’t  thot 

I’m  a  tsemid  mvn - “  But.  at  that.  Lon 

led  him  gently  away. 


Here  la  the  convenient,  practical 
and  economical  electric  device 
that  doubles  the  service  of  your 
single  socket  fixture. 

Millions  in  uae— they  are  com* 

e  durable  and  handsome, 
screw  into  any  socket. 


•lanlxutile.  . 
tlfull  Ut  |Uj 

Pncf*i  Silk  *Of.UW  25c 
I  >«»Ur*  i  Or  W  (mm  rn*i  ,nU# 


Dealers  in  electrical  supplies 
generally  handle  Benjamin  Tu- 
for-wun  Plug.  If  your  dealer 
does  not  we  will  ship  yours  direct 
on  receipt  of  price. 

Send  for  BenjnminTrouble 
Saver*,"  our  booklet,  FREE 

Our  booklet  giving  uses  of 
Benjamin  Tu  for-wun  Plug. 
Address  nearest  office. 


H»  rvmladrd  me  of  a  Scotchman  I  <-i 
eauatrrvd  once  out  in  lha  China  Sea.  II 
•w  older  than  this  lad.  but  otherwise  1 
•  u  hi*  twin  brother —though  at  the  in< 
moot  sober.  It  mu  on  a  ehip  bound  fro 
llung-Kong  up  to  Shangluu.  and  the  lr 
paseengere  aboard  were  at  lunrheew  at  or 
of  the  long  table*  In  the  middke  of  the  dll 
>'«C  aaloun.  There  waa  a  very  sick  Aim 
iran  from  Manila  Bitting  ont  In  me,  a  ta! 
smooth-faced  young  man.  with  iwit* 
gray  ere*.  who  bail  evidently  just  l»* 
through  a  Oege  of  wime  kind  if  tropic  five 


Print  wnrowft 

«et||l  »»«•!>  4'-'  *a»*  lur-wes  fllAl  f-l 
.n»se**,  lH«  (wsfil  AU-aay.mlseae^t.  tt/t*o 

VVt  riiu*  I  u  i'l»S 


Benjamin 

120  3o.  Uh 

III  LA**?  *« 

f  •*.  n  i.  • 

W  U. 

U»  FfMtltN.  C*l 


Could  You 
Earn 

Your  Own 


The  Scotchman 


lean  dr 

U>  deli 


«.  CHANDLER  d,«.  Yaws 
i|»  dvc  »«i  thio-n  ujmi  l*t  Own 
rfc  ut|«e|*ml.  I'm  *  limeih*  lied 
-iliol  making  mine.,  I -a  with. 


'■'"U  wi-mUIi.i-  ol  The  Curtu 
I'ublnkug  Coni|«uy, 

Hie  r.-nirgi  at  nner  bec.n  Id  tlimli. 
TV  problem  Wei  aobnil  Ti*l»J,  slier 
t-ml»  .erne  lie  will  mik-Hi  Itmwb  on 
ptnfili  froa  iKe  "nr-sli  end  D-w  eub- 
V  Tht  Safamtro  lUatUng 
Pmt.  n f  LoJ*>’  Hum,  Journal 
Thr  C-valry  Cullman,  ohm  renew  u 
ole  fllCOs  -ccL 

BEGIN  NOW 

Could  v«  ram  seoroMB  lning>  Why 
w*  Vpa  d™  Iv  build  up  s  Ixnl  Curtu 
Uu»»  la:  b  udl  |  •uni'  )»wah  plenty 


Screws  in 
airy  socket 


Does  double 
duty 
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Spithrad  and  rounded  the  east  end  of  the 
Isle  of  Wight.  There  began  the  danger  tone. 

The  Dutch  aay  that  a  majority  of  the 
mince  washed  ashore  on  the  coast  of  Hol¬ 
land  have  been  Brituh-moce  than  thir¬ 
teen  hundred  of  them;  but  this  seems 
rather  strange  when  one  reflects  upon  the 
fact  that  England  employs  more  than  one 
hundred  thousand  men  on  mine  sweepers 
and  auxiliary  naval  craft  just  to  keep  the 
Channel  clear. 

"To  bed  or  not  to  bed?"  That  seemed 
to  be  the  question  occupying  the  minds  of 
many  persons;  and  "Not  to  bed”  ammed 
to  be  the  general  answ  er. 


Superiority  shall  not  go  unrecognized. 

That  is  the  reason  why  you  will  see  more 
Goodyear  Blue  Streak  Motorcycle  Tires  in  use 
than  any  other  tire  made. 

Thai  U  the  why  Uncle  Sam  eetecled  them  to 

carry  the  heavy  machine  guns  on  the  Mexican  bolder. 

That  m  the  ream  you  will  hod  them  on  racing  motor- 
cycles,  and  on  pleasure  and  commercial  vshiclss,  where 
•pM^freedom  from  lire  trouble  and  low  coat  pa  mile  are 

Goodyear  Blua  Streak,  will  render  you  the  eeme  good 
eervwe  They  ere  built  to  do  credit  to  the  name  ol  Good¬ 
year— a  name  ao  jealously  guarded  that  no  unworthy 


adorable  humans. 

1  walked  up  and  down  the  deck;  and 
in  the  shadow  of  the  aft  funnel  I  saw 
something  to  take  my  mind  off  myself  for 
a  moment.  Sayt-aa  BUI  would  say- 
Naughtyt  Naughty ^Theremt my awrat- 

Britlah  officer  on  board.  And  he  looked  as 
though  he  waa  saying  to  her:  "Cling  to  me. 
lilt  leone.  I -ill  save  you!"  And  she  looked 
as  though  she  waa  laying  to  him:  "Oh.  you 

had  never  seen  him  In  her  hie  before  she 
came  aboard  that  boat!  I  know,  beenua 
l  happened  to  be  with  her  when  she  ex¬ 
changed  her  first  remarks  with  him. 

Having  no  officer  and  no  bench  and  no 
blanket  and  no  anything.  I  decided  to  go 
down  and  Uk*  my  chances  in  my  cabin. 

When  I  rat  down  below  I  found  Petti  kies 
asleep  in  the  upper  berth.  I  took  the  life 
preservers  down  from  the  rack  overhead: 
placed  them  and  my  overcoat  where  I 
could  get  hold  of  them  instantly.  Then 
I  stretched  myself  in  my  berth,  with  my 
clothe*  on.  and  aim  cat  instantly  fell  into  n 
dup  ilwp» 

I  was  wakened  by  a  cuddling  Ettle  voice, 
saying:  "Well,  turn  to  its  mumsey  b'ms 
it!"  And  I  knew  the  danger  was  all  over. 
My  roommate  had  come  down  to  get  "itsy 
b'eaeed  sugarp’um!"—  and  we  were  lying, 
in  the  early  morning  sunlight,  in  the  road¬ 
stead  at  Lc  Havre. 

And  that  is  crowing  the  English  Channel 
in  wartime.  1  have  erased  several  times 
during  the  past  two  year*,  never  without 
the  thrills  and  the  unusual  ness,  but  only 


or  down? 


Here  is  your  future  charted  for  you,  based  on  the  actual  average  earn¬ 
ings  of  trained  and  untrained  men. 

Which  nay  will  you  go?  You’ll  either  go  up,  through  train  ini,  «*  a  position  that 

mean*  good  money  and  more  comforts  as  the  year*  go  by,  or  you’  II  go  dtwn, 

through  U <k  of  training,  into  the  ranks  f  '■***">'  ““ 

Of  the  poorly  pan!  !  INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

I,  „*L*  !  B«3S7I.  SCRANTON,  PA. 

it  retts  emirei)  an  you  unicn  way  ■  KoMs.  wUioii  wwma  >.ii.  i  »n  m,«nr>  i<» 

*  ini  go.  You  can  make  or  break  your  !  " » “*  * 

own  future.  And  wru  is  the  time  to  de-  ,  cupric  uit.imf 

cide.  Noc  next  year,  not  next  month,  but  J  I 

%-  •  .  C«H.  l»U«T.pk 

iou  <*w  go  up  if  you  want  to.  You  i  TeirpK,«» 

can  £rt  the  training  that  will  command  a  J  *»Fvp T"»«  fff tSK- 
trained  man’s  salary.  The  International  \  rfSWr.rT  FfwcUr 

Correspondence  Schools  have  helped  I  : 

hundreds  of  thousands  of  men  to  qualify  J  #*nln,  •  *£»*?•*  # 

for  advancement.  Let  them  show  yvv  J  I  ewi  SUfMlfS4wia«n| 

howysacan  prepare  yourself,  in  your  own  \  D,°”m 

home,  for  the  position  you  want  in  the  J  _  SSa&Bux  fSiS^nm 

work  you  like  best  j  ;  s&Sftg'ftS:  -  f2££»2ST  RS2 

At  least,  find  m  what  the  LC  S.  can  •  L|c-Im-  Hsftrisoattntfraa 

do  for  you,  by  marking  and  mailing  this  > 
coupon.  It  will  be  the  firs  sep  upward.  !  N— 

Choose  your  future  from  this  lis,  then  J 
get  this  coupon  into  the  mail  today.  i  "*  N* 


t  subjects  to  guard  their  tongues, 
all  over  this  ship,  and  " Your 
y  be  listening  I"  is  what  they 


the  Scotchman,  who  had  sat  quite  calmly 
through  it  all,  raised  his  bristling  red  head 
in  a  runny,  half  timidly  defiant  kind  of 
way.  and  said,  loud  enough  for  everybody 
to  hear; 

"  Weel.  I  still  theenk  so!" 

This  relieved  the  tension,  and  everybody, 
even  the  American,  laughed. 

The  Briliahem  brought  hack  from  shore 
a  rumor  that  we  were  to  sail  that  night  at 
ter.  o’clock;  hut  nobody  believed  it.  They 
do  not  send  paatengrr  boats  across  the 
Channel  in  the  night.  They  prefer  to  take 
their  chances  in  daylight,  because  a  night 
tragedy  is  a  too  fearful  thing.  However, 
the  rumor  persisted— -we  were  to  sail  that 
night  at  ten  o'clock. 

I  must  go  back  and  record  that  along 
about  the  second  day  a  noticeable  trend  in 
the  mental  procewa  of  the  crowd  began  to 
make  itself  manifest,  and  that  I  waa  highly 
entertained  by  tho  way  in  which  everyoody 
began  eying  everybody  else.  Eying  ia  the 
word,  and  it  implies  a  curious  kind  ofsqulnt, 
which  seemed  usually  to  say:  "Now  who 
cm  earth  are  you.  and  what  parable  business 
can  you  have  in  a  situation  like  this?” 

Really,  though,  in  looking  at  such  s 
mixed  lot  of  apparently  free  agents,  an 
Englishman  might  well  congratulate  him¬ 
self  that  his  government  has  caused  to  be 
posted  in  all  public  conveyances  a  warning 
to  all  British  i 
They  v 

enemies  may  be  liatening!"'  la  what  they 
say.  Sure  enough,  you  never  can  tsll!  A 
majority  of  the  men  on  board  were  in  uni¬ 
form,  but  the  women  were  not  ao  easily  dis¬ 
tinguishable  as  to  race  and  their  reasons  for 
being  there. 

For  instance,  there  waa  the  stout  one 
with  very  blondined  hair.  She  waa  a  human 
curio  if  ever  there  was  one.  She  had  a  stiff 
straight-up-and-down  chair,  and  ao  far  aa  I 
could  discover  she  aat  straight  up  in  It  for 
four  straight  days  and  nlghu.  I  never  taw 
her  anywhere  except  right  thera  In  that 
chair,  with  her  large  blue  eyes  fixed  on  va¬ 
cancy.  I  think  maybe  she  Imaginsd  she  waa 

r5'A'Sl.'‘J  Glut 

bring  burnt  out,  leave  a  woman’s  oyts  so 
very  sad.  Her  hair  waa  perfectly  waved 
und  dressed,  and  she  wore,  perched  on  top 
of  it  four  days,  mind  you  -a  little  hat 
made  of  some  kind  of  whits  birds1  brraat*. 
Ifee  face  was  beautifully  enameled,  and  the 
only  motion  I  ever  saw  hsr  make  waa  with 
a  amall  vanity  box  containing  rouge  sticks 
and  a  powderpuff.  She  woro  high-heeled 
patont-loathrr  shoes  with  while  kid  lops, 
and  her  black  cloth  gown  fitted  her  ample 
figure  so  snugly  that  It  made  me  ache. 

7Ae  Mona  LUa  CM 

Then  there  waa  the  mysterious  Mona 
Uaa  American  girl.  She  wore  her  hair  in  a 
Mona  Lisa  fashion  and  her  black  taffeta 
gown  was  cut  square  in  the  neck.  Also,  she 
affected  a  Mona  Lira  smile -not  unsuccess¬ 
fully  and  moved  her  brown  eyee  slowly 
and  deliberately.  She  waa  one  of  the  berth- 
leas  mob;  and,  because  she  was  an  Amer¬ 
ican  girl,  she  rather  worried  me.  She  said 
she  was  seventeen  years  old  and  a  student 


And  So  to  Bod 

The  ship  was  aa  dark  aa  it  poaribly  could 
be  under  such  a  moon,  not  a  light  being 
shown  anywhere  except  at  the  masthead 
and  praumably  on  each  side  of  the  bow. 

About  midnight,  when  we  war*  all  the 
way  out  in  theChannel.  I  carefully  picked 
my  way  through  the  rilent  crowd  down  the 
full  length  of  toe  deck  on  one  side  and  back 
on  the  other.  I  think  I  have  not  said  that 
moat  of  the  people  seemed  to  be  traveling  in 
pairs,  and  that  many  new  pairs  had  achieved 
themselves  during  our  long  wait  in  South¬ 
ampton.  The  beautiful  French  lovers  were 
my  first  encounter.  you  know  and  they 
afterward  tort  of  adopted  me.  Wherever  I 
sal  on  deck  they  would  usually  come  and 
sit  near  me;  and  when  they  went  for  a 
walk  or  to  look  for  food  -  the  dears !  -  they 
would  leave  their  belongings  with  me  and 
ask  me  prettily  whether  1  would  please 
watch  them  while  they  were  sway.  Whsl- 


on  her  way  to  school  in  France; 
vouchsafed  no  Information  with  regard  to  a 
family  that  would  allow  her  to  travel  alone 
under  such  unexampled 


to  British  officers,  while  I,  in  the  end,  «. 
care  of  her  dog.  There  were  French  groups, 
who  stood  or  sat  about  on  deck  quietly 
talking  together;  and  them  was  one  little 
company  of  Spaniards,  who  no-AoNo-ed 
anything  at  all  except  their  own  staccato 
language.  And  then  them  was  the  long, 
lithe  smoking  lady,  who  appropriated  the 
lounge  at  the  head  of  the  cornpanionway 
and,  with  an  imitation  leopard -ekin  rug 
and  a  green  veil  wound  round  her  head, 
made  herself  look  like  an  advertisement  of 
Egyptian  cigarettes. 

After  all.  if  I  had  been  looking  for  some¬ 
body  to  tie  to  in  the  crowd  I  think  I  should 
have  selected  ixto  and  Bill.  They  were  as 
wholesome  as  green  hickory.  Vaudeville 
artista?  Betcher  life! -  as  Bill  would  say. 
But  they  were  teetotalers  and  right  livers, 
both  of  them.  Incidentally  they  went  to 
bed  that  night  like  Christians.  They  had 
a  cabin! 

It  waa  after  ten  o'clock  when  red  and 
green  lights  aloft  on  a  tall  staff  at  the  en¬ 
trance  of  the  harbor  announced  that  a  ship 
was  going  out.  Then  came  the  rattle  of  an 
anchor  chain  from  the  Channel  boat  lying 
at  the  dock  just  ahead  of  us.  and  a  long 
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Ston,  o/ASBESTOS 


ANVIlU 


Asbestos 


Marco  Poio  *u  iW 


—  secret  of  earth  s  dawn 
—source  of  age-old  fable 

—  wonder  tale  of  voyagers 

—  curio  of  kings 

—even  today,  still  Nature’s  para¬ 
dox,  riddle  of  science— yet  one 
of  man’s  most  useful  servants. 


The  Ancients  Held  it  in  A 


When  you  think  of  Asbestos  you  think  of 


JOHNS  "MANVILLE 
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emier 


The  Heater  with  the  Glowing  Heart 


ENGLAND  AND  LABOR 


with  limitation  of  output— that  capital 
well  as  labor  must  make  concisions.  Sor 
do;  these  arc  the  very  men  who  adhere  to 
the  fairly  revolutionary  doctrine  that  labor 
should  be  represented  in  the  directorates  of 
the  large  companies. 

The  British  workman,  like  the  British 
employer,  has  a  special  psychology;  and 
neither  German  methods  nor  American 
methods  wholly  go  down  with  him.  Your 
Briton  of  any  clast  dots  not  like  to  work  so 
much  as  the  German  or  the  American.  He 
seta  value— and  I  think  sensibly -on  lei¬ 
sure.  He  wants  time  for  a  little  sport  and 
a  little  talk  in  his  club  or  his  bar.  It  may 
be  this  racial  tendency.  It  may  be  an  inher¬ 
itance  of  the  restrict)  on -on-output  system, 
but  the  English  laborer  seems  often  indif¬ 
ferent  to  high  wages,  while  vitally  interested 
in  keeping  the  employer  from  loading  him 
with  too  much  work. 

The  munitions  factories  in  this  period 
of  national  stress  have  been  importing 
American  efficiency  experts  schooled  in 
one  or  another  system  of  scientific  man¬ 
agement.  I  find  that  the  British  Trades- 
Unionist  looks  upon  them  with  general 
suspicion,  believing  their 
systems  are  only 
up"— as  in  » 

American  speeding-up  seems  a  kind  of  bogy 
with  British  workingmen.  Again  and  again 
labor  leaders  told  me,  ns  a  matter  of  com¬ 
mon  axiomatic  knowledge,  that  the  Amer¬ 
ican  workman  is  short-livid.  And  this 
snecdote  was  told  twice  in  my  hearing  from 
the  platforms  of  labor  meeting*: 

"An  Englishman  inspected  an  American 
factory  near  New  York.  The  superintend¬ 
ent  showed  him  the  plant,  with  great  pride, 
and  l>oa*»ed  of  their  tremendous  output. 

"•  Your  operative*  are  all  young  men,  1 
notice.'  said  the  Englishman;  ‘where  are 
your  oUl  men?’ 

Outside.’  said  the  superintendent;  and 
he  took  him  out  ami  showed  him  s  grave¬ 
yard!" 

However,  the  war  may  start  a  counter¬ 
current;  thla  is  one  of  the  decision,  which 
must  wait  on  the  mood  of  that  demob.lire.1 
army.  In  three  firat  three  years  of  the  war, 
the  condition  of  the  working  class  has  been 
immeasurably  Improved  by  the  demand 
for  munitions  workers.  It  la  true  that 
the  prosperity  la  not  uni  verasl ;  go  down  any 
block  of  lower-mlddle-elase  or  working- 
class  Ismdon,  and  you  will  find  some  fami¬ 
lies  much  bettor  off  because  of  the  war.  and 
u  few  much  worse  off. 

The  Munitions  Agroomont 

Then,  too,  certain  employer*  have  not 
been  roused  to  such  a  pitch  of  patriotism 
as  to  forget  the  main  chance.  When,  in 
the  celebrated  Munitions  Agreement,  t 
Trades-Unions  agreed  to  suspend  reatricti ve 
practices,  the  government  _ 
half  of  the  employers,  that  no  < 
be  paid  Ires  than  a  pound-twenty 
lings— B  week.  In  October.  1916,  certain 
factories  were  paying  fifteen  or  eighteen 
shillings  to  some  of  their  girls. 

It  was  agreed,  further,  that  there  should 
be  no  cutting  of  the  scale  on  piecework 
unices  improved  machinery  was  introduced. 
Certain  employers  were  caught  adding 
some  inconsiderable  or  useless  attachments 
to  their  machines  and  making  this  an  excuae 
to  readjust  the  scale.  Labor  is  now,  under 
this  Munitions  Apwment,  deprived  of  its 
great  weapon— the  strike;  labor  courts 
adjust  three  things,  and  generally  with 
Justice.  It  has  been  noticed,  however,  that 
even  in  three  times  the  workmen  who  com¬ 
plain  most  loudly  get  the  most. 

Three  arc  the  exceptions.  I n  some  cases 
of  very  expert  workmen,  wages  have  risen 
to  a  point  beyond  the  dream  of  avarics. 
Fifteen  pounds,  or  seventy-five  dollars,  a 
week  is  not  an  uncommon  wage  in  the  Clyde 
works.  Yet  snap  statistics,  gathered  by 
some  of  the  labor  leader*,  go  to  prove  that 
wages,  as  a  whole,  have  not  gone  up  so  fast 
as  the  cost  of  living— the  poverty  line, 
which  was  twenty-four  shillings  a  week  in 
1914,  is  now  thirty-six  shillings. 

On  the  other  hand,  unemployment  is 
unknown;  the  wife,  the  daughters,  the 
boys  CJU1  get  continuous  work.  For  this 
reason,  moat  families,  despite  the  rise  In  the 
ccet  of  living,  are  well  above  the  poverty 
line.  The  rise  of  standards  is  most  notice¬ 
able  in  the  very  districts  where  poverty  was 
most  distressing.  like  the  dock  regions  of 
London. 


ien,  in  land  how  many  thing,  done  formerly  by 
it.  the  men  ran  be  done  as  well  by  women, 
rictlre  On  mot  European  railway*  the  tickets 
on  be-  are  taken  up  not  oa  the  train  but  at  the 
should  gate  as  the  passenger  alights.  The  ticket 
y  ahll-  collector*,  who  simply  sit  oa  a  stool,  re- 
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It  has  required  19  years  of  constant  research,  of  steady 
application,  of  tireless  effort,  and  the  expenditure 
of  more  than  Eleven  Million  Dollars  to 
place  this  catalog  in  your  hands 

This  great  book  of  506  pages  is  the  recognized  authoritative  index  to  the 
world’s  best  music;  to  the  greatest  musical  achievements  of  all  time. 

Its  pages  are  living  tributes  to  the  years  of  unceasing  vigil  spent  in  gath¬ 
ering  the  best  music  from  every  portion  of  the  globe.  They  reflect  the  hours 
upon  hours  which  the  greatest  artists  have  devoted  to  recording  their  superb 
art  for  the  delight  of  all  generations.  They  attest  to  the  enormous  amount  of 
time  and  millions  of  dollars  spent  in  developing  the  art  of  recording  to  its 
present  state  of  perfection.  And  through  each  and  every  page  runs  the  story 
and  proof  of  Victor  Supremacy. 

Every  music- lover  will  want  a  copy  of  this  great  Victor  catalog  of  music 

Everybody  should  have  this  book,  whether 
or  not  they  have  a  Victrola.  All  will  appreciate 
it  because  of  the  information  about  artists, 
operas  and  composers,  and  the  numerous  por- 
traits  and  illustrations  it  contains.  / f | 

A  >»  Victor  &*»«<  r«*  *  <■■*» 

<*•*•■€  •>'  -  -  in  '  f  .'•>»»<»  *>  1 

Victor  Talking  Machine  Co.  Camden,  NJ„UU  ' 


HIS  MASTER'S  VOICE 


!  Victor  Record  catalog 
st  complete  catalog  of  music 


in 


all  the  world 
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com  p!ic»  lion.  Alter  all.  only  abnormal 
people  hold  the  sex  tie  to  be  rtror.?.  r  than 
the  personal  tie:  most  at  us  have  at  least 
one  person  at  the  other  sex  who  «•  dearer 


and  a*ain  In  the  past  ten  years,  *  -  n  m- 
plojw  tried  to  “dilute"  certain  trades  by 
the  Introduction  at  low-paid  women  lt*a» 
found  almost  invariably-  that  the  soroen 
already  employed  in  the  trade  ret  tted  the 
innovation,  alone  with  the  men. 

“They  don't  think  of  it  abstractly,  a.-  we 
do.”  said  a  woman  labor  leader  "They 
look  at  it  in  the  beht  at  some  concrete  case. 
Ma«*ie  says:  "fee’s  Bill,  my  broth  er-in- 
law.  ret  tin’  his  thirty  shiUinca.  What’s 
poor  Neflie  coin'  to  do  if  they  be*  n  to  put 
in  Crb  at  twenty  bob  and  ret  him  out  of 
hi*  job?  Not  if  I  have  to  starve!  ” 

The  future  of  the  feminine  element  in 


and 


a  larre  stenographic  and  typewrit 
tabiiuunent  in  the  dty. 

I  had  crest  difficulty  in  cvttinc 
rnphy  and,  typewntin*  done  In  I 
Once,  wuhinc  to  have  a  man  user  p> 
folded  for  the  military  cwwoc.  1  feu. 
not  a  uncle  afency  would  pr<uni*«- 
work  in  bus  than  a  week.  Stem*!, 
never  bee*  so  distinctively  a  worn, 
cupitioo  with  the  British  as  with 
probably  nine-tenths  of  the  male  sbo 
writers  have  been  mobilised. 

"We  daren't  let  rirli  ro  out  of  tb 


1500  GOOD  TOOLS 


Mr  Punch 


up;  but  they’ve 


Complex  Labor  ProbUmt 

"But  when  the  treat  demand  cam 
had  to  inertwse  our  fare*-  take  any  on 
rould  ret.  A  lot  of  rirl*.  without  i 
Cenml  education  and  with  four  or 
months’  hasty  instruction  in  a  Ini. 
school,  came  in.  Some  of  them  will  r 
make  rood,  with  all  the  education  ir 
world -they  haven’t  the  braina.  Wed 
best  we  can  with  them.  We  haw  a  b 
instructions  that  we  make  them  ’.car 

which  people  are  likely  to  ask  them. 

“Owe  of  thewe  cirts  com  out.  Sec 
back  with  her  not**,  and  trim  to  Iran- 
them.  She  makm  a  dreadful  am  a 
letter- badly  punctuated,  mirepe  led. 


Billiard  and  Pool  Tables 


mi-t  TRIAL 


What  15c  S 

Nation’s  Capital 


FROM 


thrir  jol 


A  Tube  to  Mate  the  Finest  Casing 

The  sorriest  witness  to  the  folly  of  using  a  poor  inner 
tube  in  a  good  casing  is  the  casing  itself. 

Caught  betwreen  the  hardship  of  the  road  and  the  press 
of  the  rim,  robbed  of  the  needed  air  that  alone  can 
safely  cushion  the  strain  and  shock  of  travel — it 
testifies  by  premature  wear  and  early  ruin  to  the 
extravagance  and  unwisdom  of  such  a  course. 

Its  story  is  repeated  to  you  again  and  again  in  the 
same  discouraging  form— in  tire  trouble  needlessly 
often,  in  tire  bills  needlessly  large. 

The  inner  tube  best  for  your  casings,  and  best  for  you 
in  all  ways,  is  thcGood  ye  a  rTubc— a  tube  built  to  hold 
air  and  keep  on  holding  it.  designed  to  keep  pressure  to 
the  mark. and  able  to  support  thecasing  in  all  itswork. 

This  tube  is  built  of  paper-thin  layers  of  rubber,  laid 
sheet  upon  sheet  and  vulcanized  together.  It  will  not 
seep,  leak  or  creep. 

It  is  thicker  than  most  tubes,  serves  better,  and  lasts 
longer.  1  ts  valve-patch  is  made  integral  with  the  tube 
itself — vulcanized  in.  not  stuck  on— and  here  is  elim¬ 
inated  one  of  the  commonest  causes  of  tube  trouble. 

Good  y  ea  rTubcs  are  unusually  efficient.  The  Heavy 
I  ourist  type  is  particularly  recommended  for  sus¬ 
tained  and  severe  service. 


Containing  more  material,  it  naturally  is 
higher-priced— and  better. 


little 


Laugh  and  Learn 

You'll  like  dm  fiery.  Ir**al«»ut 
huvhaiulft.  hoi»c  moving,  hxil*. 
I»umr  lingering,  etc.  In  it  you’ll 
fimi  a  hint  on  how  to  grr  more 
c«*nfort  ami  fun  out  «•!  your  h<*mr. 
Sriul  for  your  cony  -  it  N  FKKK, 


«tl«w  aWtfvn  you  i»«U  a  wcw. 

Coatt  $1  50  at  hard  war*  floret 

Sm4  Jvr  A'm*.  ~T/n  iUua  ih*t 
7«<i  FtttJ" 


*1  DOWN 


i  in  i 
TRIAI. 


Mailing  Done 
In  One -tenth  the  Time 


!(  you  Save  a  mailing  list.  large  or  small, 
be  sure  to  read  tbe  letter  shown  at  the  kit. 

It  shows  how  yvu,  too,  can  reduce  time  and 
expense  by  using  a  D I  REX- ALL  lor  address¬ 
ing,  billing,  listing,  and  all  similar  work  now 
done  by  hand. 

And  wr  can  show  you  hundreds  ol  other 
letters  just  as  interesting— some  Iroin  concerns 
in  your  own  line  ol  business. 

With  every  DI REX-ALI .  goes  our  guaran¬ 
tee  ol  time  and  money  saved  through  its  use. 
The  DI  REX- ALL  dot*  all  that  any  other 
addressing  machine  will  do— has  advantages 
that  no  other  has.  It  is  the  addressing  machine 
with  the  typewriter  ribbon  principle,  and  one- 


I  leahli  without  drug-taking.  II 
you  need  a  natural,  gentle  laxative, 
jutt  cal.  each  day,  a  dehoous  bran 
muffin  made  from 

Pillsbury's 
Health  Bran 

The  Larger,  cleaner,  coarser  bran 
Rakes  supply  the  right  amount  of 
roughage  to  accompiuh  the  desurd 
laxative  eflrtt.  Thru  too-lhr 
I  ’ilUbury  recipe,  printed  cm  the  Pills- 
bury  package,  produces  a  muffin 
that  is  truly  delicious  I  Don’t 
doubt  it— try  it— (c* get  medicine— 
usrPIU.SBURY'S  HEALTH  BRAN 
and  bid  good-bye  to  contfpttan. 

Insist  Upon  Pillsbury’s 

Large  Package  K,  aaHr. 


Wondrifully  easy  to  operate.  A  boy  or 
girt  can  do  it  all.  The  plates  that  do  the  im¬ 
printing  wot  as  index  cards. 

Whatever  your  business,  whatever  your 
line,  whatever  your  location,  write  today  (oe 
tree  book  “  Doing  the  Day’s  Work  BclUr."  It 
shows  the  particular  DI  REX-ALL  made  lor 
your  use.  and  tells  how  it  will  save  time  and 
money  lor  you  -  guaranteed  I 

Write  to  our  nearest  office  today, 

Stickney  &  Montague 

l~  Jmk.  m  Urn  Walk.  Par,.  Ml. 

QM|..INklsUlN 

**•*.  T— U 


DI  REX-ALL 


FOR  MAILING  -  LISTING  -  BILLING, 


«  (Ensgt  Is  Isr  West) 


Within  two  yvwrs  tney  ha  vs  achieved  I 
that  miracle.  In  mlhury  affairs  they  I 


crfimounclng 


(  Ready  to  Erect) 


The  Sterling  System 
of  Home  Building 


Mail  the  Coupon  / 

For  Our  Plan  Book  -•*,* 


BOOKS  AND  ADVICE  FREE 
»oa  r.  Cokmee.  Pe,-  W.kf.  0.  C 


Write  NOW 


PLAYS 


V**.lc*tlie  SbeioV- 

es.  M.***«».  r>l* 
<  Jlak^  l  tee. 
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Qs  the  Transcontinental  Express 
is  to  the  Old  Prairie  Schooner 


9  M  ' HERE  are  two  travel  methods.  One  is  old. 
R  Once  it  was  prized,  but  its  day  is  done.  There 
is  another,  and  it  is  new.  It  was  born  in  the  living 
time  —  today  —  born  of  the  necessities  of  today  for 
the  modem  men  and  women  who  live  today. 

There  are  two  shoe-soles.  One  is  of  leather  and 
is  the  product  of  an  older  time.  It  is  not  healthy 
for  it  is  not  waterproof ;  not  foot- easy  for  it  is  not 
flexible;  not  economical  for  it  will  not  wear. 

There  is  another  shoe- sole.  It  is  not  leather  for 
it  is  the  product  of  a  generation  that  demands 
better  than  leather.  It  perfects  every  virtue  leather 
has  and  possesses  every  virtue  leather  lacks. 

That  modern  shoe-sole  is  called  Neolin  —  Neolin, 
that  scientific  marvel  balanced  to  a  universal  need. 


Does  your  shoe  -  leather 
meet  the  problem  of 
wear  ? 

Neolin  has  met  it  — 
yielding  grim,  invincible 
wear  which  has  revo¬ 


lutionized  men's  concep¬ 
tions  of  what  sole-wear 
means. 

Does  your  sole -leather 
meet  the  problem  of 
loot  comfort? 
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Nedlin  has  met  it  with  a  flexi¬ 
bility  that  captains  buoyancy 

^  and  is  soothing  as  chamois 
or  the  touch  of  a  wcll-wom 
glove. 

Does  your  shoe-leather  meet 
the  problem  of  foot  health? 

f r  Nedlin  has  met  it  with  a 

waterproof,  snug- foot  tread, 
secure  against  wet  as  a  co¬ 
coon  and  winter- proof  as 
waterproof. 

But  how  can  any  material 
he  all  these  things,  you  ask, 
and  yet  light  and  ground¬ 
gripping  and  fitting  even 
lor  the  highest  grades  of 
shoes? 


Modern  science  has  given 
Nedlin  all  these  qualities  — 
has  given  it  every  quality 
you  can  ask  of  a  sole.  And 
it  is  always  the  same  on  any 
price  of  shoe,  whether  for 
man,  woman  or  child. 

Ask  for  Nedlin  with  the  ac¬ 
cent  on  the  -O."  Ask  for 
Nedlin  of  your  dealer,  who 
should  have  it.  or  will  next 
time  if  you  tell  him  you 
must  have  Nedlin.  Also 
have  it  soled  on  old  shoes 
in  black,  tan  or  white  — it 
costs  no  more.  And  to 
avoid  imitations  —  mark  that 
mark;  stamp  it  on  your 
memory:  fleolin — 


neolin 

V  $  fiaLQff 

Better  than  Leather 


—  the  trade  symbol  for  a  changeless  quality  product  of 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co.,  Akron,  Ohio 
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'■||!,|i  I  ssBSiwsttsgg  %,‘3aB-**B-a 

S  I  3«tatfaazJSf-*  sfeiS&agte 

U  flg  iKrJMSSaatta 

HI  to  two  dollkr*.  In  («  .*»*  ««  ,0  V»u^  it  »  uniiKt*.-)  -  «, 

IH  U  paid  at  tbe  door:  in  othmn  ^ajfthat  they  havetodofctsffaM 

|(|  added  to  the  patron  a  chert.  Thu*  »o  «“  '  „d  i*t  their  bank  aettutB  rw 
HI  and  a  woman,  upon  enUrin*  one  of  throe  «mrk.  ana  ^  rf  ^  ^ 

I  II  tOum  upon  an  nnai  not  long  •£**.  •«*  AS*  ,.hU  once -«  HunimW* 


°LVaIu*bkeU- 

Leniona  Do-See 


interesting  illustrated 
booklet  which  tells  how 
Itmons  lighten  the 
labor*  of  housekeeping, 
and  we  are  sending 
copies  without  charge 
to  those  who 


In  du.  it  wwa  proci-ly 

j?aa  slinks  kWsa  sssaA 

beo«,tud  .n  caro  food  or  Mat  nao  w*  ^  lh„  -  D0(  M,  ,«„»  a.  u 
°  "No."  replied  tha  head  waiter,  “not  if  -ome.hin*  Iro.  than  flv.  dcJUrs. 
'"^SiM^admLMofTfrowlro'wdy  the  be-  YmllowBachtd  Tipi  Ptftml 
S  0M&  yST  2?  “c«untS*a  There  U  .tipo^  *£Mh» 

SS3j*.5?SurtS  varSoujTforma  have  grroted  hi.  share  of  tardy  sart* it, e. 
S^TihT^W  universal  .upper  diah  of  aon  In  cwbarvU  had  .rompli*;!  «u  ir 
,  the  city,  am  Invariably  at  leaat  a  dollar  ticular  even.ng’.  teMtkMjd  *{Jj2 
a  portion,  and  a  portion  ia  never  aroved  wine,  praapmty  ^  *»***”?”{ 

aa  =fe  H&OtX i  -niff  ft*  -  a.  y 

peroon  and  .mall  cup.  of  black  coffee  a  quar-  rrodly  waa  not  a  boy  at  all  but  a  M: 
ter  each.  There  are  plenty  of  fat  puroro  to  aalute  young  bu«~«  W  nth  •  ».* 
stand  this  sort  of  thine,  and  the  cabaret*  arvrral  children  and  a  amal  car  of  In  roi 
can  thU  season  auocrodully  take  the  posi-  up  aorocwhccc  in  the  Bro«-  I  ■ i  **  i 
tion  that  those  who  object  to  their  chargro  change  to-night.  But  never  mind,  lull 

may  stay  away.  what  you  do:  lluy -  And  (*«!>;■•- 

One  marvels  not  so  much  that  the  public  the  name  of  a  copper  Hock.  Any  runic 
accepts  cheerfully  the  unprecedented  prices,  those  nimble  youths  a  ho  ease  luuno.  > 
1  but  that  it  unmurraurtcgly  pul*  up  with  dividual,  out  of  and  Into  oiscwati  rat* 
aomr  of  the  palpable  trteka  of  the  night-life  into  the  market  at  any  time  with  lor  : 
conductors  to  extract  in  addition  other  five  thousand  dollars  Thb  aor  (tsk 
forma  of  toll.  There  ia  one  rotabliahment.  He  plunged,  and  tlie  proceed. d  ttcfofi; 
i  enormously  patronised,  which  early  in  the  accident  of  the  missing  quarter  or  luf  (» 
season  hit  upon  an  eapedient  which  has  lar,  or  whatever  it  might  haw  bon.  nc 
brought  a  rich  return.  ThU  establishment  sufficient  to  rot  the  young  man  iff  m 
is  conducted  upon  twodiffermt  floors.  Upon  business  on  his  own  account, 
the  kvsrer  floor  is  a  sort  of  combination  Of  course  stock-market  tipi  are  so  w 
|  lounge  and  supper  room;  upon  the  upper  form  of  compensating  broil  •utrrs.n/'n 
Hour  the  dancing  takes  place.  Shortly  b«>.  and  the  like.  There  waa  a  Umevhn ho 
■  fore  eleven  in  the  evening  the  lower  floor  ia  one  guest  in  ten  had  some  hit  rd 
thrown  open:  the  upper  floor  remains  rig-  tial  information  that  h*  *•»»  siHsg  toe- 
idly  ckrod  untU  the  stroke  of  twelve.  part  to  his  favorites  among  thoroabrot’* 

him.  There  are  many  such  now;  fcit.gw- 
TAe  Chuck-Boom  NuUancu  erally speaklnf.aprculaUveadricloleiti 

cash  is  at  a  discount  among  thr  rtiwd* 
At  a  Tittle  after  eleven  the  theaters  are  employees  of  hotels  and  restaurants  Is 
out  and  the  lower  room  begins  to  fill  with  the  past  too  many  "good  thingi"lai»fw 
people  awaiting  midnight:  and  during  the  astray  for  the  r.nny  servitor,  to  pul* 
forty-five  minutes  or  an  hour  before  the  their  takings  on  every  hint  «htl  ii  (Cm 
opening  of  the  upper  room  the  management  on  how  to  make  a  fortune.  Asaclantbn 
assures  itrolf  a  very  tidy  eatrs  profit  by  a  now  prefer  a  yellowback  every  time,  cl 
rover  charge  of  arvmty-ftve  cents  a  person  aa  has  been  observed,  aspect  to  get  it.*  »■ 
unless  food,  st  the  usual  extravagant  rales,  adds  to  the  general  expense  c f  tie  py  Hr 
is  ordered.  1/  one  doro  have  supper  there  in  New  York, 
in  the  lower  room  before  midnight,  it  ia  But  it  ia  not  alone  in  the  chxrgr*  cf  n* 
only  a  preliminary  to  the  real  supper  festiri-  tauranU  and  cabarets  that  the  miUrr, 
tiro  of  the  night,  which  will  come  between  thousands  have  raised  havoc.  TUa*- 
two  and  four  o'clock  above.  If  one  remem-  ticket*,  for  example,  have  brcaa*  «  Fi¬ 
bers  the  fact  that  stomachs  are  not  inde-  hlbiti ve  luxury  for  the  average  nan.  «ii  n 
struct! bl*.  here  ia  an  entirely  t.vpical  New  New  York  may  cost  almost  aayttag  t>> 
York  tax  upon  prudence.  winter.  Upon  one  occasion,  after  tbe  ** 

The  check-room  nuisance  manifests  itself  son  had  got  well  under  way.  an  unci' 
more  flagrantly  than  ever.  The  dodge  of  was  made  on  a  Friday  to  buy  orcban 
separate  coatrooms  or  ladies*  room  for  seat*  for  the  next  Saturday  night  for  «r: 
everyone  in  the  party  has  bevo  resorted  to  one  of  the  ten  best-drawing  attract**  3 
everywhere  and  aroounU  to  nothing  more  the  city.  To  begin  with,  it  wwwd  tUt«- 
nor  W  than  an  added  adrmroion  fee  of  tickeU  had  got  into  the  hand,  of  iptci* 
twenty-five  cent*  per  person;  lot  you  will  tors;  also  that  tbe  speculator*  had  ilnsi 
be  made  to  feel  that  you  do  not  belong  if  disposed  of  the  bulk  of  tbrir  mipr^ia;  m 
your  tip.  upon  prrorntation  of  the  individ-  thirdly,  that  such  left-over,  none-toel** 
ual  chert  you  have  received,  ia  not  a  quar-  seats  as  they  sUIl  had  could  not  beebtut* 
tec  at  the  minim um.  Then,  too.  there  is  for  lew  than  fifteen  dollars  apiece.  TV' 
that  threadbare  old  device  of  the  flower  girl,  waa  a  particular  rush  at  the  time  tlii  n* 
who  with  her  best  smile  braxmly  plants  a  tempt  was  made;  but,  nevcrtbele*.  «W- 
bestows  if  »r  on  a  man's  cost  lapel  and  hold*  conditions  normal  to  this  year  the  P*1 
out  a  cluster  of  two  or  three  roan  to  the  seats  for  succroaful  productions  ca^)«  I"- 
w  oman  be  has  with  him.  Tbe  trick,  when  vailingly  be  secured  for  kw  than  t\v  Uor>. 
it  works,  generally  brings  two  or  three  dol-  apiece,  and  the  best  feats  arc 
lar*.  However,  such  ia  the  spirit  of  New  in  much  again,  mounting  higher  Uov'J  tr 
York's  atrangcT  horde  that  the  very  rotab-  end  of  any  week, 
liahment*  which  are  tbe  boldest  in  their  ex-  What  it  ail  comet  to  is  that  pc**  WJ 
tortiom  are  also  the  onea  to  which  the  vast  all  over  America  have  thi*  winter  «*»nt^ 
nightly  throng  mwt  eagerly  flock.  Thou-  to  New  York  in  such  number*, 
sands  erf  close-fisted  bus, news  men  who  have  fat  purses  and  so  bent  upon  plenum  u* 
never  paid  a  grocer's  bill  without  adding  it  a  not  inordinate  evening-  an  eveant  - 


^  answer 

thi*  announcement. 
The  book  contains  rcc- 
~;y  'Pe*  f°r  charming 
lemon  dishes  as  well 
as  labor-saving  ideas. 

Thousand*  ol  house¬ 
wives,  who  have  already 
•  received  these  booklets, 

now  know  new  ways 
of  short-cutting  old 
»«d«cing 
household  expense. 

A  They  have  found  lemon. 

/  /  to  be  the  moat  economi- 

j  cal  as  well  as  the  most 

|f  useful  fruit. 

Every  housewife 
should  leam  all  the 
,  facts  about  lemon*. 

Just  say  "send  your 
book."  on  a  postal 
card,  giwng  y°«  **** 
and  address  — also  the 

"  "iS  nan*  ^  4<ld,c“  °* 

W33  vour  dealer. 


Uniformly  Good  Lemons 

*e  heallWJ.  __ 

fl 

,  jn  dear,  crop 


— .  *£2SS 

5^-3=*^ 

for  Usefulness 


foeC.O.D 


•fur  h.  h»d  scribbWd  a  iMnorudun 
turned  about  with  a  smile. 

"  Tha  man  who  *»«•  tKat  order  “  ho  said, 
“la  a  broker.  Threw  yearn  ago  ha  waa  ao 
hard  up  that  he  tot  a  job  her.  in  the  dty 
aa  a  professional  rabarat  dancer  He  kept 
hinurlf  alive  la  that  way  until  the  market 
came  bark-  Ila’a  making  up  for  loot  time 
now.  That  champagne  he'a  having  nerved 
ia  aevea-lUty  a  quart,  and  it's  not  uakkety 
that  there'll  be  another  nitnq  botlba 
opened  before  the  dinner1.  ov*».“ 


A  beeelHeMy  e-«ied  modern  dram.  which  re  ■  new  eo*le  lo  the  t l.mel  t  nanll*. 
Von  wi«ee  end  bushaad.  wbo  he.e  proMem.  coolroel.nl  end  meoecml  *o». 
Will  tod  keen  delight  in  -.ich.nl  thi.  .aperfcly  produced  picture  play,  "The 
Piper'.  Price".  Il  will  en.wer  many  of  your  na.poken  qeeelion.. 

The  detoilioo  of  BLUEBIRD  ia —  the  »rrf«  fUy,  prefaced  hy  Sure  of  un- 
qneuiooed  capability,  amid  perfect  eorronodio|».  Thi.  play  "The  Piper  i 
Price"  a  BLUEBIRD,  therefore  it*,  lot  to  be  food. 

Re  core  to  me  thi.  BLUEBIRD  play.  a.  -ell  a.  the  lollowing:  R upper!  Julian  ia 
"th.  NuT.fclW-Oio  I.  -11-t  Ort*;-  CmeJI-ndi.  U-Our. 

C~k»«-  -  tT.  lb;  »  -«-  W.  Ime.r— «e"-»r»kHe  lewe  .e  "The  tW.  r.,b. 


lO-'B  U  O  A  D  W  AV-"N  EW-VO 
If  it’s  a  BLUEBIRD  it’s  got  to  b*  good 
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<renin*ly  there 


'  .u,h  Httlr,  or  rerhapa  no.  wine  a  pur- 
,  £5i  w*  mean,  an  MpenAtur.  for 
tr  lo-r  perwcn  of  from  fifty  to  a  hun- 

SSSSST not  throe 

pa-stBSsSiSSai 

amaU.  to  wbichboom 
SJ-Uve  brmifht  lirg*.  (Hidden  wraith. 

here  nut  never  born  so  fecal  a 
t  millionaire*  aa  there 
.*  Bcir^d.nplonM  round  the  otr  one 
pthm many  lata  of  tMirfenUof  spending. 
P0b»  man,  s  muniboca  millionaire  who 

n«c  u  >**  nty  f°r  the  "“**■  i**™* 

“  Zs  the  routed  condition,  of  hU 


Ibddwided 
op.  flty 
nreioD. 


would  fit  himself 


apartment.  Accordingly  he  se¬ 
tt  aa  annual  rental  of  eighteen 
dc dsn.  snd  then  proc**d«d  to 
«rJ  nrhtren  tkoumnd  morn  in  having 
X,  ittroor  axodnork  altered  to  suit  hla 
tut.  The  charges  nhlch  he  made,  such  aa 
th.  r  recti  tg  uf  a  carved  mantelpiece,  all 
Nome  i  jart  cf  Ihf  building,  and  bttCt 
to  which  ht  could  bav*  no 
cium  it  tfc*  niilmtion  of  tha  tau*. 

A  lend  ttrtbtr  from  tba  Middla  Want. 
«t»»  loibami  not  many  year*  ago  w ora 
01  mil*  but  who*  incoma  haa  rwntly  b*- 

rtilren  Among  uhal  she  conceived  to  be 
iM/reotiiremrt.U  wa»  an  outfit  of  linen  for 
rtrh.  ihe  visited  one  of  the  .mart  linen 
dots  an  Fifth  Avenue,  and  in  a  single  after- 
■««  let  purr ha«a  of  linen  for  her  three 
du  Vires  amounted  to  more  than  seventeen 
ih -trend dollars.  Esrh  child  waa  equipped 
.till  tot.  that  cost  twenty-five  dollars 
ipx*.  Bother  or  not  that  is  estravsgsnc* 
i*  •  asreben  which  evanroo#  may  aettla  In- 
tnidisBy.  The  man's  Income  la  computed 
.!  ere  tutdred  thoumnd  dollars  a  w**k, 
•id.  nddmtally,  you  would  not  recognise 
in  aim.  if  it  sere  given. 

Euly  in  the  reason  a  music  haU,  built 
o|<o  >  tew  scale  ot  magnificence  and  repre- 
willre  I  huge  investment,  was  opened. 
TV.  ulllal  performance  waa  a  big  event  to 
. .  .  re  mis  cUre.  Spreulalor.  lot  hold  of 
ruty  tf  the  hret  reata  and  played  them 
•tty  dree  to  the  Amt  until  the  first  night 
•u  stent  upon  them.  A  new  munitions 
mlMtoire.  whore  evident  ambition  M  to 
’■tm.  s  II  toad  say  figure,  arrived  in  the 
nty  inly  (h.  day  before  the  premlAre.  There 
*»*  'olhing  to  It  but  that  he  and  a  party 
tf  l-l.fd.  must  ait  newt  the  neit  evening's 
|itdkctit».  and  he  .tarted  upon  a  hunt  for 
Mi  aau  "down  front.”  He  finally  secured 
llao  st  ora  hundred  dollars  apiece. 

*  Simp U  Way  to  Shop 

tret  year  three  incredibly  rich  South 
AmMcate,  wbo  before  the  war  had  always 
"•*  an  annual  pilgrimage  for  sevtra! 

'?  ?.V*'  h~ap"  •  definite  factor  in 
Nt* Jtek  life  Added  to  thi.  group  there 
“*  u“  y*at  a  l»tt®  number  of  Cuban*  who 
*  l»»  ftoe n  f ibuluaily  rich  through  th*  rise 

SawreU nigit  Like  th*  South  Amstiisns, 
vfi-r  vih  tbrtr  -ivee  and  relative* 
tt»I»  o|  children  and  nursm  and 
■tuis.  L-e  .art  nitre  .t  .  hundred  dollar* 
*  &  for  use  during  the 

•fied  «f  thrir  vudta.  and  roam  th*  Jiopa. 
ta^tredirou.  wma  for  mormoua  qi.an- 
-mtd  everything  that  take,  thrir  eye*. 

i  ^  ®rl  * ,h*  ri,y'*  B*by- 

^aaa  tm^tton-doikr  howb  told  of  a 

ikuLt&u1!  hi«h  P°int  ,or 

M?n3l,?u.btahl»n*  in  U»  matter 

S  SJSuW. com'  S ,nm  °*  w« 

lali’?™’’  V  »  <  nut  worthy  person 

dolk”  I”  C.O.D. 

ne  «E«7ilk’,Twf  wcr*  pr?^ud  *l 

orfenkTAav  ;  Tbr  *"**“"  b*d  made 
^rg“Md  t*d  requested  tb*  man- 


NO  household  is  complete  without 
one  or  more  of  these  electrical 
appliances.  For  everyday  use  or  on 
special  occasions  they  add  pleasure 
as  well  as  convenience. 

Their  utility  and  durability  are 
guaranteed  by  the  name  “Manning- 
Bowman” —  your  reminder  of  the  high 
reputation  for  quality  which  has  alwavs 
been  attached  to  the  many  household 
articles  bearing  the  name  "Manning- 
Bowman.” 

Look  for  Manning-Bowman  Ware 
dry,  hardware,  housefurnishing 
tment  stores. 


Write  (or 
Booklet  N -22. 
illuttntme  and 
describing 
Manning. 
Bowman 
Kiecuk* 


H’t 


in  jewelry, 
and  depart  r 


MANNING,  BOWMAN  &  CO.,  Meriden,  Conn. 


•H 
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You  can  make  - 
in  one  minute  - 
the  pancakes 
that  made  me 
famous 


Fifty- five  years  ago — 'way  down 
in  Dixie,  Aunt  Jemima  first  made 
the  brown,  fluffy,  delicious  pancakes 
that  became  famous. 


She  had  a  secret  recipe— the  envy 
of  all  the  mammy  cooks  on  near  and 
far  plantations. 

Today  not  only  her  recipe  is  yours— but  the 
complete  flour,  ready-mixed. 

you  have  nothing  to  add  but  water-nothing 
to  do  but  bake! 

aunt  Jemima 

Flour 

peered  sweet  hue 


Everything  needed  is  in  the  flour- 
even  to  sweet  milk  in  powder  form. 
Its  just  like  getting  a  bottle  of  milk 
free  with  every  package. 


There  is  the  right  amount  of  wheat  flour- 
ground  to  just  the  fineness  best  for  pancakes 

There  is  especially  ground  com  flour,  scien¬ 
tifically  prepared  baking  powder,  powdered  sweet 
milk,  salt,  and  just  a  dash  of  rice  flour  to  make 
the  cakes  brown  beautifully. 

You  can  also  get  Aunt  Jemima’s  Buckwheat 
Flour — containing  all  the  necessary  ingredients 
ready-mixed — milk  and  all. 

“The  sweet  milk 
makes  them  perfect” 


Look  on  the  tops  of  the  packages  for  the 
coupon  telling  how  to  get  the  funny  Aunt 
Jemima  Rag  Doll  family  for  the  little  ones 


Aunt  Jemima  Mills  Company,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Millers  of  Red  Top  and  Royal  No.  10  Flours 
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f*-iwr  1  *  f  A,  FSTF.RBROOK  Pen. have 
been  the  standard  of  pen  quality  in 
.Art,  home  and  school  That’*  why 
i he  F-ateebrook  Plant  ha«  crown  to  the 
position  of  the  largest  of  it*  kind  in 
America.  That'* why  more  Eaterbrook 
Hrns  are  wM  every  year  than  the  com¬ 
bined  output  of  all  other  |<en  factoriea 
in  the  United  State*. 

There  ii  an  Earerbrook  Quality  Pen 
for  every  harv.1,  for  every  ute.  Each  ia 
the  bevt  it  ia  possible  to  |>rodure. 
Every  Earerbrook  Pen  it  thoroughly 


E  STEM  BROOK  PEN  MFG.  CO 
72-100  Delaware  Ave.,  Camden.  N.  J 


Emile,  a  Breton  lad  of  twenty-two.  with 
a  hall  through  his  lua«*.  has  a  different  re¬ 
action.  Heholsta  himaeU  painfully  up  In 
bed.  .tarew  out  upon  tho  rard.n  with  h» 

r spttts/sxs&t 

a  and  aaya  gently.  "S«k  jrmi.  mm!" 

t  la  all.  a  soft  "Sank  you.  mere!  spoken 
In  English  to  please  me!  Of  thews  three 
reaction*  Emile  *  ia  the  hardest  to  bear. 

In  lively  contrast  to  these  la  the  conduct 
of  Grand p* re.  Orsndprre  no  loafer  has 
any  romantic  Illusions  to  sustain,  no  youth¬ 
ful  reticence*  The  first  article  In  hi*  creed 
ia  that  if  you  suffer  pain  you  should  yeU. 
If  it  makea  you  feel  better,  begin  to  yell 
beforehand.  And  curse!  Use  rdlthe  powsra 
of  protest  the  good  God  has  given  you.  Ac¬ 
cordingly  from  the  first  to  the  last  moment 
of  a  dressing  he  lets  himself  out.  so  to 
speak,  and  the  entire  ward  rhuehlm  over  te* 
enoie*  Hat  of  epithets. 

Hut.  despite  the  amount  of  concentrated 
pain  that  it  holds,  tbs  bkf  airy  ward  is  much 
more  a  place  of  laufhter  than  of  depression 
and  gloom.  When  the  dresainf*  am  fin¬ 
ished.  and  the  aftermath  of  painful  throb- 
bin*  has  died  down,  the  natural  life  and 
vivacity  of  fifty  Frenchmen  re  amen  them¬ 
selves.  They  banter  and  chaff  each  other 

Ible  subject  under  the  mn.  Naturally  the 
present  struggle  comm  in  for  the  bon  s 
share  of  debate;  nor  la  the  feeling  concern- 
inf  it  by  any  mean*  unanimous  In  that 
small  bedfast  community  am  ****** .im¬ 
perialists.  conservatives,  radical*,  syndical¬ 
ists  and  philosophic  anarchists;  and  each 
one  of  them  takes  a  hack  at  the  crest  con¬ 
flict  from  hi*  own  angle  of  vision.  Nor  have 
they  within  them  the  hate  for  the  German 
that  seems  to  animate  some  of  the  specta¬ 
tor,  on  the  side  line*.  At  any  rate  torn  wot 
a  monster;  in  fact,  one  was  formd  to  be¬ 
lieve  from  their  many  stone*  of  mod  wiB 
that  the  average  German  waa  really  almoet 
human  I 

“What  do  you  think  of  the  Germans*” 
a  young  soldier  asked  me  suddenly  ooe  day 
as  I  waa  taking  his  temperature. 

“Their  methods,  you  meant  I  thought 
there  were  no  two  opinions  on  that 

“Very  well!"  he  retorted.  Thenjou 
take  the  French  Ode  and  III  Uto  the  Ger¬ 
man  side,  ar-d  well  d»«sa  the  sub|eet. 
Begin,  if  you 
"No;  you 
to  hear  what 

have  to  say  in  defense  of  his  foe. 

He  talked  foe  ten  minutes. 


rmther 


A  «•</  m+rh  tki 

4  mlvmAtu  /f«# t»*u. 


COMPANY 


AUTOMATIC  IC SNITION 

ONNECTICIJT 


WARD  EIGHTY-THREE 


fr+m 


t$) 


fS^liTat  time  feet!"  she  -xcUimsd. 
‘"i'Sofcd.  Beneath  the  caked  and  dried 
u  until  it  -aa 

fcSrawsia--.- 

W  JS*  ••  Ult  there  came  in  to  us  a 

will  atraifht  freen  the  flret-lioe 
How  lent  be  had  been 
CSS:wlS  even  he  hiniitlf  did  not 

baths— at  least  not  in 


it if!  — 

Utb!'  HmamfL 
m<  irquiiated  with 


V  'kM«rther'  and  in  an  American  bnth- 
~  S:  to  *  allendanU  said  that  he fought 
1 .1.1  slid  mt-  and  when  he  came  hack  he 
I  iu 'tying!  He  had  faced I  tho  cannon  at 
I  wniun;  le  had  been  smashed  to  pieces  by 
/  .  2c'  and  h*d  his  leg  cut  off  up  to  his 
'  Hjh  siih  only  a  local  anMttotk  without 
lifihirg .  but  be  *ept  with  fear  at  sight 
3  »  American  bath  and  dmandsd  to  to 
sit  lark  to  I  hr  Ueorh**! 

TV  Wmiiung  w.nt  on.  somewhat  mg- 
■dly  to  t*  sure,  for  on  those  first  day*  I 
iitsnscdby  sn  absurd  and  fantastic 
Imr  that  scmetlme  when  1  pulled  away 
It*  dra«bm  I  .hould  pull  sway  also  a 
■Hilled  kg  upon  it.  There  waa  one  bed. 

s®=SBr!ftsSSS 

flny.  jetfaoe,  cron-grained.  whimsical  old 
<  GtlMpIre.  He  waa  notorious  in  the  ward 

•  I  uTS-  CUud.ua  declared  that  he  had 
.  bmi  JiiiM  in  love  and  had  had  tha  "black 
pr-Wswitoa”  w«e  Ha  waa  what  la 

inren  as  an  rndton-chain  smoker.  Ho 
i  --Irhlid  on*  cigarette  from  the  end  of  an- 

•  •ihr-utH  kept  going  the  entire  day  through, 
with  tl>*  nsult  that  his  chemise  front  waa 
afciya  fd  <f  little  burnt  holm  and  pow. 
dif~l  thick  *ith  aahm. 

Sor  aai  kia  bed  much  better.  One  swept 
>.  ml  if  It  each  morning  aluminum  filing*. 
9  ehmti  ol  bread,  apple  paring*,  hendker- 
'  rbefi.  booki.  nuuhslls,  loiter*,  aa  well  a* 
Irnunembk  kttla  pillow,  and  psda  with 
vllrt  OmndpTre  combated  the  hated  "cur- 
rmU  cf  air "  from  the  open  window*.  The 
fut  vu.  he  get  no  peace  day  of  night  from 
■  telly  infected  leg.  and  sometimes  h*  was 
U"i  dn*en  for  diversion. 

Cniidso  and  tha  Old  Maehlno  Cun 

IWl.ren  Inin  snd  a  certain  substitute 
ni".  In  the  ward  there  oiiated  a  violent 
■f  iw*tual  antipathy.  She  was  an  eicel- 
W> t  nunc  pmlmeonally.  but  hard,  brusque 
H  vta-vner.  and  without  a  single  word  of 
Irtrek  to  build  a  bridge  of  sympathy  be- 
l wm  hereelf  and  her  patient-,  among  whom 
d*  >s  kno.n  as  the  old  rsilroiflessr. 
• .  Hctawn  hrr  and  Grander*  wan  waged  a 
f»rre  battle  mob  morning  over  the  making 

•  tfhjsM  She  lectured  him  roundly  in 
»•*«*»  (or  hii  untldinnw,  snd  Gmndi*re 
•■Krted  whblj^in  French,  with  a  vocabu- 


i  diapleused  with  the  aUle 
nd  GrandpEre  wo*  highly 


French  Ele»i  of  Gorman* 

Emile,  a  Breton  lad  of  I 


have  enchanted  a 
*  Wider.  Shewaadii 

S  i  4*  and _ _ _ 

l||,|^-d  with  her  displeasure. 

Wist  ta  she  caving,  the  old  milrail- 
he  .ould  whisper  to  me.  his  little 
r'jri-glea'ningwithmisrhievoushumor. 

VJ  ,IU  *he  the  great  anger?" 

The  « M  m  -moke  too  much-that 
WUds  full  of  trash." 

itwt,  m*  Din  (tot  is  my  sole  db- 

'•  And  what  .to?"  ^ 

hurn  hol~ in  y®" 

a.d  hat  u  i.  always  covered  with  ashes." 
„  'Z~mr  wnedr-dre*  .he  know  noth- 
i,'*0  Of  Nature  the  old 

AWMtatadira  always  tumble  down- 

T1  ,h»l  fir*  »>••>•» 

-  Sff.WAar.Mst 

4  ,r”h  winuEe 

4^^ 10  ^  “d 

vre  ?' '"^nt"*!  And  as  they 

.  « *»  sa^-syi-rt 
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THE  OLDEST  MAKERS  1 £“»***■  say  to  the  contmy  of  Th_  fir*  < 
of  check-protecting  devices  ft* 

; _ .  nn,T  •>**  .beck  SaMjs^jStee 

51  £&H3sSs3g5 

ScffiSSaSSS  sgJfisSSg 

— ^  ssas&Sgl 

FA  JSfcJSS^A-  J-  h*^ed  bis  SSjfe  hcn<  " 2R 

~  V  2S2=#,  tawt  S£S?s 

Hdgj  .  g&srwMstsSB  TftSfSJWJsSfiK 

$T  pSsSiai=as.«S£ 

!&_ — v  j  SSSsSSSif  -  -  ■  -  SSMaa^tase 

K-a'ara!  w,M^r*rr„ais 

The  easiest  crime  to  SSMSWaWWfflia 

roorert.  1  sJiall  sleep !  who  added  his  crow  ol  patronisa*  iqm, 

_ nr,  A  s*)ln*  "“j*.  kf  stonifully  tossed  the  lion.  The  illusion  of  the  petfcemim  •■ 

commit  and  precnm  orer  irtfoUw fsrdensnd compoiwd  perfect,  and  little  Clarke  •uimnl 

,  .  _  hunsrlMof  slumber.  Uut  Rrancols.  who  prat  delight  to  the  mei.  who  bait  rW 

lip  h«irrl#»ct  /\f±tnnt  *V  fr*hn*  ny  thst  day.  could  not  permit  her  sll  sorts  of  romsnors. 

me  IiarUCM  lO  ULILCI  such  a  remark  to  pass.  "That's  our  little  Clsricr!"  Uh» 

“I  don't  think  so  hifhly  of  that  Maruril-  plained  to  m«  the  first  time  I  hraK  w 
label"  he  remarked  Unfuidlv,  but  with  the  But  she  Is  admirable,  thsl  Clsriisl  5v 

EVERY  time  VOU  lend  out  h*kt  °lb*'tW  hi  his  eym.  “It’s  not  a  rood  lays  an  •«  each  moenlnr:  .nil  wgnkb 

ywu  sc»iu  uut  Oaths«ntr*ry.lrtaweybadsoiif."  a  sick  ca  mansdr  fur  his  ^rsairr 

an  unprotected  check ,  .  CUrfhrf  om eyr  popped  mid#  open.  Ho 

you  might  ,»s  well  make  it  '"-''i-Sf?  'gTSSEUt  Vh**.  **  p"'  •»«« 

rwit  to  '•  Rcnrcr and  leave  the  "You  say  the  Marseillaise  is  not  a  By  the  time  the  bed*  are  msir,  d* 

out  to  »C.lPer  ana  ‘“ave  “*  cood  «,,!  You  ssy  this  is  not  food?"  bsnd.fr. adjusted,  vacant  tattM** 
amount  blank.  It  f  a  direct  in-  And.  present  htamrlf  up  on  one  elbow,  hi.  the  Individual  table  scrubbed  ml  • 
•»  .•  .  ik.  t,  rye  .till  QaZ«.  he  chanted  the  immortal  drink,  fetched  from  the  dirt  kltel/t.  ft 

Vltation  to  the  chccic-raiser.  battle  cry:  day  is  well  under  wav.  The  drew  if 

Winue-.f  meantime. priwced steadily do»x tie srl 

In  1915  alone.  i«  ta  torn  «  1  r-ZZ&Ei,  ®5«KSBM2 

.•  .  .  ■  ik.1  etc  nnflfW)  Warmest*.1  Marrhmtj  .1 _ ...„  u 


'TMIISUDIMUNETTK. 
*  two-thirds  aceual  siss. 
Fully  protected  by  patseit* , 
nfrrmrly  lifht  in  weifht. 
of  bandtoms  brushed 
Front e  effset  and  solid 
construction.  It  five*  *>■ 
lh.  protection  of  hlfh- 
priced  machine,  and  will 
Inal  a  lifetime. 


IN  CANADA  $10 


guarantee 

wj«5 


.„d  th.t ■ 

r-*sr» 

he  Of 
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A  GOOD  PERFORMING  CAR 


That  quickly  describes  the  Chalmers. 
It  accelerates  with  a  speed  that  surprises. 
It  runs  smoothly  way  down  at  3  miles  and 
maintains  the  “velvety  action”  at  50  miles 
an  hour.  Gears  shift  with  the  slightest 
effort.  It  steers  simply.  The  front  wheels 
cling  to  the  crown  of  the  road.  The  rear 
are  right  down  on  the  ground.  There  is 
no  sway  and  it  drives  with  the  directness 
of  an  arrow.  Why?  Because  the 
Chalmers  is  a  sound  automobile,  sound  in 
design  and  sound  in  construction. 


S**i  . 


•« 


$1850  Detroit 
-  2550  “ 

2550  “ 


After  the  great  mJdecin  ektj—  or  God.  as  the  i 
be  is  irreverently  termed  in  the  ward—  am 
has  departed.  with  hi*  halo  of  dread,  dA-  first 
jeuner  a  the  neat  important  feature  of  the  whe: 
day.  Serving  a  community  of  fifty  a  three-  I 


Serving  it  on  bed  tables,  often  cutting  up 
the  food  and  feeding  the  arm  Use  patient*, 
further  complicate*  the  talk.  The  first  day 
1  completely  lost  my  head-  My  damorou* 
young  brood,  nine  of  wheat  aere  under 
twenty-two,  reminded  me  of  nothing  so 
much  as  a  neetful  of  yawping  baby  robins 


fflasss-1 Mgftsa  Sr-SS"™! 
AnaKSwssess 

KSKfjt  aaSgs 

along  a  dead  man  ••pine.  A  npple  of  laugh-  erlet  hi*  big  body  shook  „ih  .  —  * 
ter  went  round  the  room.  Raked  heads  mysterious  agitation  “ta* 

peered  eagerly.  The  brancarditri  came  for-  "  What  is  the  matter?"  1  «»«i  *nv 
ward,  two  wheehrg  the  stretcher  and  two  are  vou  trembling  like  that’" 
more  holding  down  the  occupant,  who  waa  He  gave  a  faint,  spoloeetle 
«rugrhng  cor.vula.vely  to  rake  himself  "I’m  afraid  1"  hTJd  “fc 
and  shouting  hoarse  commands  in  a  voice  afraid  of  that  operation  this  tftarom.' 
that  could  be  heard  a  block  away.  "  Rut  if.  nothing."  1  — Un  -  •% 

”  Where  dore  he  go.  mere  T”  came  Justin’a  ally  nothing  at  all.  Only  a  slghtL*. 
steady  tone*.  in  the  shoulder." 

"Here  Bed  Eight."  "1  know.  But -I’m afraid!  Voam-’ 

"Eu  area/.1  £a  area/,  rare  rnfanU!  Re-  He  broke  off.  knitting  his  ton.  ”lt « 
ponies  d  Macke.'  A  pa  ache.'  /Is  approehent  not  always  thus  Oner  1  did  not  knn  «Ui 

dpaarhe.’  Let  Borke*.  iU  opprochnl I "  The  fear  was  before  -  That’s  sly  an 

boaree  shouU  did  not  cease  for  an  instant,  made  me  leader  of  the  bombinj  siut  1 

was  reck  Ires.  But  no* -I'm  drul.  IE 
TAa  Night  Attack  Mraid  of  that  little  operation!” 

"  You've  been  under  a  strain,-  I  ail 
“He’s  leading  a  charge"  said  Judin.  I  recalled  Girod’a  hiaton  .  Hrlsdui 
grimly  pleased,  as  they  paused  beside  rated  it  to  me  one  rainy  afternom.  Ire. 
me.  "Hand  grenades!  He’s  a  terrible  fel-  his  wife.  CAole,  and  Ills  three  cWdm  a 
low.  He  IriUsd  ten  Bochre  waning  down  the  had  not  heard  a  word  sines  th.  nr««4 
Stairs!"  as  they  lived  in  the  invadod  lamte).  f«r 

Then,  all  together,  with  a  "Un.  dnu.  the  last  d.  seeks  before  bswu.cutdKl. 

•-  .  ’  and  hkcomrsdrehsd  breninthsfimti. 

trenchre.  unrelieved,  without  fool  unis 
th«r  rreerv*  stores;  and  sithcul  »«v 
unlrea  one  ermaird  on  one’s  Wly  st  nr 
to  a  spring  in  the  dangwous  ithpdh 
Man’s  Land  bet  seen  them  and  tk*W 
trenchre. 

A  Latter  From  Claudia i 

Each  night  he  crawled  to  the 
filled  his  canteen  and  ctaskd  bscs  tits 
wounded  companions.  And  thro  esnr  » 
night  when  the  spring  fslkd. 

"1  mwled  out  there  s*  i«l,"  G« 
related,  "and  found  It  full  of  rsds.m 
"And  after  that?"  I  |*r.i«*d. 

But  Glrod  made  no  ndy. 

"It’s  ths  strain,  the  htavy  stall.  I 
•till  wild  again.  .  . 

r  on  A  nur»p— thr  onr  known 
U,  Irene  -at  that  insunt  paaredhto  W 
om-  ”  What’s  the  matter  with  htot 
HI"  manded  brusquely.  "Whsts  k»  rtsin 
gw\V  f  c»f?" 

rent  "Ths  operation."  1  said.  "He  W» \ 
■  he  If  a  the  st  rain  he’s  been  unit*  so  lorg  — 
"Pooh I"  she  broke  out  lm|UMti| 
If  a  "Some  of  there  men  r.n’t  sknd  tut  <1 
better  than  a  bahy I  ,  .  - 

ipa-  As  the  day*  and  the  -reU  ««•»>.* 
to-  ward  change*.  Men  reerrerr  ord*. 

discharged  to  eoBValaawnt  h«*4tal*.  aae 
It  fresh  wreck*  appear  in  their  pUu-VWj 
cere  their  bed*,  and  smile  up  to  on.  ftw  k 
our  pillow.  The  big  N0r  is  an  sata*** 
>tre  with  exit*  leading  both  *ay»  «•  J  J 
wit :  great  adventure  of  Ife  andoutndoU*® 
nch  greater  adventure  o  death.  Mjgj 
He  three  months  scarcely  a  tingle  famikf  l*J 
ird-  remains.  But  the  cut  leading  lure 
«*or  k  always  open.  The  : 


series.  As  for  me,  that  first  day  I  choked 
down  a  few  mouthful*  and  then  retired  to 
the  reslidir*  to  real  ray  feet. 

The  afternoon  was  cut  off  the  same  piece 
M  cloth  as  the  morning- more  bed*,  more 
drereings.  more  bandam.  more  high  shrill 
erica,  more  gayety  and  laughter.  But  about 
four  o’clock  in  the  afternoon  something  be¬ 
gin  to  happen.  It  began  to  happen  in  bed 
Number  Ten.  Its  occupant,  a  handsome 
dark  lad  of  eighteen,  had  a  gangrenous  arm. 
t  of  which,  with  Its  deep  gashes  to 
the  poison,  tamed  one  Wat  with 
All  taemoming. at InUrvak.  I  had 
main  while  he  retched,  or  fetched 

r  ssessvmsffi 

rrUd  M  '-J/.-W  "rn-t-Ur.  ■“ 'nrt 
to  rise  to  go  to  her.  Presently  it  was  found 

■  sswstt.Ti%nara 
-  stfasasft'ttrjsrc 

2  2Ss& 

h'  arid  unpretentious  as  a  breath  of  air  through 

T  %°^he.-°^rTi*doutIdkinfect*dhk 

">  |  bed  and. made  ft**. .  ta  .  ■ WJ  ~ 


is  better,  more  nutritious  than 
any  you  can  buy— and  less  ex¬ 
pensive.  Try  this  easy  recipe  j  i*t 
for  white  bread,  using  I  }j« 


"frier  osee  asof;  'Vise  la  AVaa/e/’" 
"fire  U  Float*!"  I  repeated  in  a  low 
VOic*  to  ftOOth*  him. 

“Louder!  Shoutlouder:  VfrelnAVanref" 
"Vise  la  Front ef"  I  aaid  more  loudly. 
"Lie  still  now.  It  s  over.  The  attack  k 

the  Bochre?”  be  queried  eagerly. 


Lmcl  Add  2  tablespoons 

k,vc.<l  -lough,  adding  •  I" 
>  nm  ijm*  io  time,  until  •"* 
SSkTCovre  end  re.  •» 
32.  lor  «wo  hours  or  un 

Form 

assr-iStf  s 

••Wcnr-Evcr  Brcm 

S&«f? 

iib3 

SJ^css  - 

enjoy-  r  ,  [tread  P*" 


those  Mters«-~ 
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Mother 


PUBOTHER  goes  into  the  kitchen.  She  selects  this;  she 
selects  that.  She  sees  to  it  that  her  cooking  utensils 
‘ire  spotless.  She  is  cleanly;  she  is  careful;  she  is 
^  particular.  And  the  dish  she  prepares  is  the  event 
of  the  day  for  the  whole  family. 

Why?  Because  mother  things  of  you,  and  you  know  it. 
You  know  her  sole  interest  is  in  the  home  and  the  family,  and 
she  wants  what  you  eat  to  be  choice,  and  good,  and  whole' 
some,  and  of  the  very  best  quality.  And  you  enjoy  it  all  the 
more,  because  she  is  thinking  of  all  this  for  you. 

Because  we  believe  food  products  should  be  handled  and 
prepared  with  the  respect  due  that  which  you  are  asked  to 
buy  and  eat,  we  actually  insist  upon  that  same  sort  of  home 
influence  in  this  big  institution  of  ours. 

¥E  select;  we  choose;  we  are  TT  7"ITH  meats  of  such  surpassing 
particular.  This  rule  applies  11/  quality,  it  naturally  follows 

to  every  Wilson  product.  1/V  that  our  particular  cunng  and 

whatever  label  it  receives.  "  *  smoking  gives  them  their  old- 

For  .he  very  choice,.,  .he  final  fla™'and 

quality,  we  reserve  Wilson,  Maj«ric  «“«*•  whlch  *ou  wlH  “PP"™'1'- 

label.  This  means  that  Wilson’s  Ma-  Order  Wilson's  Majestic  Ham 

jestic  Bacon  is  really  the  heart  of  the  and  Bacon  today.  Be  particular 

finest  bacon-sides.  look  for  Wilson’s  Majestic  label  on 

.  .  .  Tf/-i  .  w  •  .•  the  meat  food  products  you  buy. 

It  means  that  Wilson  s  Majestic  .  «  t  ,  , 

Hams  are  so  rigidly  selected  that  only  All  Wilson  and  Co  food  prod- 

an  average  of  four  out  of  ten  can  earn  ucts  are  prepared  under  U.  5.  Uovem- 

Wilson's  Maiestic  label.  ment  supervision. 


you*  tjuoAoiiiee 


"Jhifc  maAk 


CHICAGO  NEW  YORK  KANSAS  CITY  OKLAHOMA  CITY  LOS  ANGELES 

Be  particular —  ask  for  Wilson's  Majestic 


'Vbur  Grandfather  Knew 
These  Rubber  Footwear 
Trade  Marks 


"r  «ftcr  awhile  de  gemraw iSSSC' Cl 

MDSE,  the  mlomd  elerator  boy  at  the  llor  who’.  upsuirs 
wl  Greenwich  Studio,,  glared  at  Tom  night,  Ukin'  HL*7<W 
Hanrahan.  answered  de  phone.  I  pW  ifff'V4- 

"What  you  askin'  me  questions  for?  badge,  too,  for  he  sho.4  h  to  '/*  ' 
You  another  one  o i  dem  bulb?  Believe  me.  if  1  talks  he'll  put  me  in  de  (ocir-  fc.«- 
miner.  I  hopes  you  chokes  if  you  is.  Miss  years. 

Rowland  she  had  plenty  annoyance  from  ‘‘An’  dat  ain't  all!  Fee  ,hrr  I  *. 

■TO?'*!!  rad*<£ 

®=“?sbJiaa 

arm  w  hen  anoddrr  man  iunuie  «n\n  •• 

The  reporter  pulled  a  bill  from  his  pocket,  bsu  hb  Jaw.  While  dey'  * 

It  had  a  V  on  it.  and  would  have  been  able  Rowland  ducks  through  a  itziavn 
ordinarily  to  purchase  the  soul  of  Mon. 

But  not  to-day. 

“Put  your  money  away,"  he  growled. 

“Ain't  got  nothin’  to  aay;  donTt  know 
nothin’.  And  just  you  listen  to  me!  MU* 

Rowland,  when  my  wife  was  sick,  she  cot 
de  doctor  and  hired  de  nume.  and-  what 
you  take  me  for?  Git  along,  git  along!" 

Hanrahan  smiled  in  hb  friendliest  fash¬ 
ion.  The  most  uncommunicative  person* 
had  thawed  before  that  anile,  and  given 
the  reporter  valuable  information.  The  the  boy 


WHEN  he  bought  a  new 
pair  of  rubber  boots,  the 
thing  he  was  most  particular 
about  was  to  see  that  one  of 
these  trade-marks  was  plain¬ 
ly  stamped  on  each  boot 

Their  names  are  names  to 
conjure  with;  each  one  of 
them  represents  a  modest 
beginning,  a  remarkable 
growth,  a  continuous  record 
of  quality  production,  coupled 
with  honorable  tradition. 

The  thought  of  making 
any  article  in  any  way  or  from 
any  materials  that  were  not 
the  very  best  for  the  purpose 
would  never  have  occurred 
to  any  of  these  great  manu¬ 
facturers. 

To-day,  these  same  trade¬ 
marks  are  on  good  rubber 
footwear  for  your  guidance 
in  buying.  Only  an  expert 
can  distinguish  good  from 
poor  rubber  footwear  by  ex¬ 
ternal  appearance  and  touch. 
Thus  it  becomes  a  matter  of 
self-interest  and  self-protec¬ 
tion  for  you  to  make  certain 
that  any  rubber  footwear  you 
buy  is  marked  with  one  of 
these  famous  brands. 

Seventy-four  veers  of  success¬ 
ful  manufacturing  and  the  ex¬ 
perience  of  forty -seven  great 
factories  are  back  of  even  pair 
of  rubber  shoes,  overshoes, 
arctics,  boots,  etc.,  produced 
by  the  United  States  Rubber 
Company,  the  largest  rubber 
manufacturer  in  the  world. 


I  just  wijht  tells  me  what  happened  in  de  ,iw 
on  h«;  Id  dat  when  Miss  Rowland  ran  cuU  the  -jl 

«  ■  c«  I*  *  * 

vii  in  i. 
w  *TOPMt'  I 

le'a  gone.  Den  de  wound  ferwui’tW 
listed  the  door  open  rum*  duvi  ,m , 
an,  and  -Writ  .Icy  conic  hack  hm.  b,  | 
.1  you.  Hut  dry  ain't  gut  Mia  RorUa 
tm  cm!  and  I  hopes  dey  don't,  to  nr, 
hat  ahe  done.  I'll  bet  the  ain't  dem  so 
ig  either,  a  nice  IT  lady  like  hr  ,u 


TRADE  MARK 


.  .“I'm  ■  Mend  of  For  that  pmon  wore  esartly  the  rtr.v, 
M ns  Rowland.  I  m  afraid  something  ha*  had  the  same  colored  hair,  and  wutl.uv 
happened  to  her.  You  talk  eu  though  some-  general  build  as  Harry  Mack,  whan  I.  Ui 
u  <c  -1..1  kupn  M  i."  yesterday.  W'l.at  I.  It  »t  u  TcMerioioraiUimnut  . 
•*»  It?  I  give  you  my  word  that  I'm  her  that  morning! 

,n2r*-  ....  .  Hany  Mack!  Whal  cmnwtfen  talk 

Th->  colored  boy  shuffled  hi.  feet.  with  Kirby  Rowland!  And  whowm-it. 

Dat  sound*  all  nght.  ho**,  and  I  he-  other  two?  Tlvediwcriptloiiulamitkei 
u'*  >'«*•  •  <»*  of  ’em  ui-taim  might  lit  Terence  Greenhorn:  l«.t  Mini 

now.  and  de  owner  of  dis  house  give  me  raiment  had  absorbed  Moee'e  stwukc  v 
orders  to  kre|>  my  mouf  dosed,  and  you're  the  neglect  of  the  other  tw<.  Ifonhlsexi 
■«*  >'ou're  a  friend  of  Miss  Row-  In-  sure  that  the  others  had  l«n  (inwtia 
‘“‘V  ,  .  men.  But  why  not  lie  sure?  It  »ai  o*  k 

I)o  you  know  Mh.  Sigmund?"  very  long  after  this  frame,  atnedig  » 

„  D*  bdy  what's  chummy  with  Miss  the  record  of  Mack'a  arrM  hid 
Rowland?  Sure  I  do."  scanned  the  previous  night,  that  Gr-nio 

Call  her  up  and  ask  her  If  It's  all  right  had  brought  the  crook  to  hmiliiuftri 
a  my  name."  Could  there  lie  anything  in  Mickiiar  ' 

rter  over.  If  ever  a  the  faked  portrait  after  all?  Mu*  Itosiid 
was  an  artist.  Was  it  coonlnblr  tbt  & 
was  in  league  with  Harry  Mink  to  (ks 
off  fraudulent  old  master*  on  iirsuiietri 
finaneiera.  using  her  knowkdgv  «f  r.  > 
combination  with  Mack's  kncmWpa 
way*  that  were  evil? 

It  seemed  a  good  theory.  Bui  >->! 
Jackson  had  stated  pun  lively  that  W 
Botticelli  was  an  original!  Tbf  «J6VH 
evolved  theory  was  smashed  taimltWmu 
Hanrahan  gave  the  colored  be;  th*  I  * 
dollar  loll  and  assured  him  that  Mi*  Bn 
land  was  guilty  of  nothing,  snd  that  tv 
people  who  were  pursuing  mr  souil  hr. 
i-ned."  he  l*>gan.  in  trouble.  Then,  cautlonir*  him » w 
on  Mis*  Rowland,  nothing  alxiut  their  lulk.  if  he  rrsil)  w 
sit  a  minute.  Then  gratiful  to  Mias  Rowland  for  l*r  Wj 
«  her.  'Pears  like  kindness,  hr  left  tlie  boj’  snd  lUrtAlfc 
ear.  like  they  ain't.  Village  Hall.  But  neither  In  thalff'** 
the  letter  W  a*  In  any  «f  a  dusen  that  he  visited  tbt  *  1 


i.RUBBCpy 


vQqve  Cg> 
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But  111  be  off  for  de  afternoon  In  ten 
m.nutM.  De  other  hoy’ll  he  here  den.  You 
>us  wmR  nxud  de  comer,  will  you?" 

sentod.  In  le*a  than  the  specified  time  Mose 
rum. 

„  "Hm’a  What 
hi«.  a  gem  man 


As  Urn  that  fil 


United  States  Rubber  Company 


ALL-'YEAR. 


FOR  every  hour,  every  day,  every  month--  for 
social  functions— for  business  use— for  «///  pur- 
jxiscs  in  all  seasons  and  all  weather. 

NO  PERMANENT  ROOF.  It  is  completely  re¬ 
movable. 

Not  an  ordinary  convertible  car.  The  top  is  built 
in,  not  on. 

See  Kissel’s  original  idea  at  all  the  important 
Motor  Car  Shows. 


Kintl'i  original  idea 
that  changed  the 
motoring  habile 
of  a  nation. 


Kissel  Motor  Car  Company 

tUrlfoni.  W.»,U.  S.  A. 


ul  stand  this — 
they  are  waterproof ! 


A  Da<1  ra,n>  or  dropping  in  a  leaky  boat 
bottom  would,  get  them  nearly  as  wet 
Whether  you  hold  The  Black  Shells  under 
a  faucet  or  hunt  all  day  in  a  mean  drizzle 
with  pockets  full  of  water — thev  Arp 


proof.  You  can  soak  a  Black  Shell  for 
half  an  hour  in  a  glass  of  water,  and  even 
then  you  will  find  it  still  chambers  per¬ 
fectly  in  your  gun  and  ejects  smoothly 
when  fired.  Try  this  test  yourself! 


BLACK  SHELLS 


AJ,  Smokeless  and  Black  Powders 

Adc  your  dealer  for  The  Block  ShelK.  |f  fc, 

neorecf  wHm*  o*ents  to  pay  ,  U.x  o<  *>  Ciennol  SeBitH-  Acrru  |  ..  ,  c 

Pit  *  M,rr,  "■  'n,,y  t3wt  ir"'  M  *>*  CKxo^s  S, 

Ul*  ^ onlj  m  ,h~  ■*»  ■£*  is  ^  t  *•  Weis 

UNITED  STATES  CkRTRinCF  N~  '€*s  Sdl’r  S”*cl'”«  *  ,«J 

-  COMPANY.  TRINITY  BUILDING.  NEW  YORK 


.Buffalo,  Cleveland, 

Company,  Plubilcl- 
Hitgh;  United  Lead 
,  San  Francises 
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it tnm  P“gy  sot 
d..nto-n  10  the  office  llinnhan  r^ 
''  I  -hat  lie  had  learned-  He  weighed 
II ,J Kirby’* artkm*  as  related  whim  by 
l_.  The  fir!  was  craiy.  or  rbe  a  bad 
•ararter.  No  qu»tion  about  that.  Only  a 
nUtaliy  or  morally  unsound  would 
Cr«S*7 *hr  telegram  .ddrc*~d  to 
u-rf  And  Sigmund  waa  no  fool. 

Aim  reenable  that  Jessie  could 
have  rfmmmid  with  a  girl  and  never  even 
«p*tsd  that  that  girl  ww  ncrt  all  right  .n 
JT  »»v.  Still,  the  two  hadn  t  been  so 
Irtiirate  in  the  put  few  month.,  and  people 
rtAUt  i*  *  nu/hty  anoct  time. 

J^ulff  thu*  hr  rfttchrd  thi*  officr.  Hr 
•ml  «  one*  to  the  morgue  and  looked  up 
lh>  ripping!  about  Harry  Mack.  There 
a  murd  "f  r«*Bt  arrival  in 

th*  ccuatry  ar.d  hi.  departure  therefrom. 
1U)  la  namt*  uua  mentiorad  f*vml  Him** 
»  biting  bun  u mated  always  abroad  - 
duigid  with  vanou*  offenaw  of  which  later, 
H  maud,  he  had  b«m  proved  Innocent. 
Uu:  there  «ai  nothing  to  indicate  who,  if 
MV.  »er*  hi.  pal*  in  thi.  country.  The  re- 
p;rter  iltvkkd  to  make  a  round  of  the  up- 
tun  hotdi  in  the  hope  of  locating  hia  man 

Srtanre;  hut  a*  he  darted  to  leave  the 
•  •boy  brought  a  not*  to  him. 

“  Mr  Jackson  left  thi.  for  you.  Said  he’d 
I.  back  it  midnight-gone  to  some  ban- 
wet.  I  think -and  that  even  If  you  dldn  t 
U>e  anything,  to  wait  for  him.’ 

••TSanki,"  uiid  Hanrahan. 

He epened  the  note.  It  read: 

“[l*ar  Torn:  Sent  l-ovelt  out  on  thia 
Muurman  matter.  He  report*  that  tele- 
(hint  rlrrk  at  M.’a  office  told  him  that 
thwr  as*  quit*  a  tiwio  in  M  .’a  office  ymter- 
4iy  alxut  Kmc  paper  that  had  been  lad. 
Utn  i  •omin  railed  up  M.  Evidently  a 
wr»’C»r.  fee  ihe  didn’t  know  M.’a  privuto 
wither  bat  called  up  office.  When  told  M . 
»»  bay.  a*  n  always  don*  when  culla 
(mi  otrr  liitrd  wire.,  aald  to  tell  M.  that 
■tr  .Wud  to  awak  about  a  paper  aignvd 

!ll.  and  netaln  other  gentlemen.  That ’a 
«Wrk  got.  Son*  of  thi.  u  for  publica- 
liui  >itl  I  must  olarrve  a  confidence. 
But  tmt  mnfldsnc*  upplies  merely  to  pub- 
I'itnn,  I  take  It.  Therefore,  gel  buay. 
Fir  Lent  aim  learned  that  after  paper 
eulrat  MuUrman  offered  ten  thouaand 
to  (ink  akowoutd  recover  it.  It  had  blow  n 
oit  ■  endow.  Also  the  Grrenhama  are 
tuij  to  the  raw.  aa  you  know.  I’m  certain 
Mb  M|«r  hi*  lomrthing  to  do  with  unl- 
"«■  tniufere.  Take  my  word  for  it.  but 
M  to  be  u««d  in  your  dory.  Hut  I’m  not 
4i  wiring any  ronlldrnco  In  what  I’m  writ- 
"f.  what  I/O  veil  learned  wa* 

reuM  br  our  putting  two  and  one  to- 
{.(her -Matferman  and  Gn-enham,  and 
Uirl.  fid  hold  of  Mack  If  you  haven’t 
dim  »  already.  If  we  can  mak*  him  talk 
I  thuk  got  the  liggrat  story  of  th* 
‘"w.  Jackson.” 

SHiinkan  leaned  back  in  hla  chair  and 
t  over  the  lituation.  A  woman  had 
ip  M Merman  in  word,  that  might 
f  mratrued  to  hold  a  thrrwt.  Uter  the 
iirwiaana  tried  to  arrest  a  woman,  but 
"T'  by  Harry  Mack.  Later 
1-rmAam.  after  a  conference  w  ith  Master- 
wn.smt  to  police  head., uartera  and  re- 
**  M'rit  With  then  wa.  followed 
hi  k  lUwahan.  aided  him  to  elude  hi. 
l-nwn.  W  hat  •«.  the  answer? 
™JT"r..WM  l>-  m  day:  In 
HiyS '"r'V1  ,hp  Maaterman 
“WJhlurby  Rowland  and  Harry  Mack 

10  rrturn  10  h«  °wn 

anu,t  h*'1  lnr*,‘'l  her. 
Hff  «o  *e*k  some  aafer 

SSti'teHw'dS 

Sttsafarsissft 


fthei 


i'<  1mm 
m  jh*  trkgram  1 
l)^l«h.n.l,gh«ning.Uke. 
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Why  C  ber  rnml 


Cut  Your  Own  Hair  At  Home 

As  Easily  as  You  Shave— With  an 

American  Safety  Hair  Cutter 

(McOoimwfh  Pcl.M) 


he  could  explain  to  Jctoi*  all  that  he  had 
learned,  and  ahe  would,  of  course,  tel!  him 
to  go  to  Kirby.  But  be  must  me  her  first ! 
He  must  play  absolutely  fair  with  the  girl 
he  loved.  He  jammed  hia  hat  on  hi*  brad 
and  started  for  th*  door. 

"Oh.  Tom!” 

It  was  Lyden.  the  city  editor,  calling. 

"In  an  awful  rush,  boa!  Chief  has  me 
working  on  a  special  alignment - " 

"  Well,  slick  round  a  second."  grinned 
Lyden.  "The  biainem  office  thought  there 
might  bo  *  story  In  thb  ’ad.’  and  they’re 
stalling  Ihe  man  dow  ratairs  until  I  get  a  slant 
at  it  and  send  someone  down.  Read  it." 

"Oh.  all  right."  snapped  Hanrahan.  He 
grabbed  the  ’’p«*>n.r  which  had  ten 
handed  in  at  the  business  office,  and  which 
that  department  hod  promptly  rushed  up¬ 
stair*  by  automatic  tube.  This  was  the 
advertisement: 

.  ”  K.  R.  and  D.  G.  If  don't  hear  from  you 
by  Thursday  at  aix  r.  M.  will  tell  all  to 
newspaper*.  Addmw  thia  office.  H.  M.” 

.  The  name  of  Kirby  Rowland  was  bussing 
in  Hanrahan  .  brain.  Almost  uncoMcioualy 
he  At  ted  it  to  the  Aral  Initials.  Having 
done  that  it  waa  obvious  that  h*  should  At 
Diion  Grant  and  Harry  Mack  to  the  other 
Initials.  He  crumpled  the  paper  in  his  An¬ 
gers  and  ran  for  the  door. 

“  I’ll  tend  to  this.  Lyden,”  he  called  over 
Ms  shoulder,  and  th*  city  editor,  amatrd. 
watched  him  disappear  through  th*  door, 
and  heard  him  wtldly  ordering  th*  elevator 
boy  to  return  and  get  him. 

Harry  Mock  waa  in  the  husinma  office 
downstair*,  wondering  why  newspapers 
wer*  so  fussy  about  accepting  advertise* 
menu,  when  Hanrahan  touched  him  on  the 
shoulder.  He  wheeled,  to  meet  a  smile. 

"  Nic*  work  last  night.  Mack.  You  fooled 
m*  to  th*  queen’s  taste.  However.  I  got  a 
readable  yarn,  even  if  it  wasn't  true.  But 
now  I  want  a  mom  readable  yarn  that  ia 
true.  I  want  you  to  tell  me  Just  what  your 
little  game  to:  what  you’ve  been  trying  to 
do  to  Mosterman;  and  how  Mi«a  Kirby 
Rowland  Arum  in  it.  Going  to  talk?” 

Over  the  far*  of  Handsome  Harry  spread 
a  smile  of  admiration. 

"Hanrahan,  you  certainly  are  there! 
How  on  earth  — sure.  I’ll  talk.  I'm  always 


AW  for  Calling  Ck,U..n‘.  Hal, 
•>  >M  a  &fr  /or  Afen 

Wmm  eta  Awl  It  paitMularlr  valuabM  amt 


American  Safety  Hair  Colter  Corp'n.967 Lierty  Art,  Room  232.  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


The ' Perfumed  Valley  of  Cashme 


in  I'c  new  1C 


CASHMERE 

BOOQOET 

TOILET  SOAP 
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spKw&saas  U 

_  .  dW  life,  and  whoa*  child  *JZT.a** 

timw  stronger  than  n*-on.  Somehow  he  the  plant  for  which  .he  wu  *  \^ 

Wt  that  Mack's  complaisant*  was  a  blind;  awaited  her.  The  introdirrlmlv  *'•* 
that  perhaps  the  mternational  crook  was  ily accomplished, and UunfuS!**' 
not  quite  ao  ready  U»  «dl  everything  as  he  gentle  little  girl  of  an  exqi,.,  u"?1  > 

dered  pathetic  by  ib  3E*vT£?> 

^»rt  “‘““w  to  As bnJwSX/JJ* 

Indeed,  before  the  bm»kf„  Vu  5  ' 
ahe  announced  that  .he  lend 
and  .that  the  artbt  muii  ajiu  k„ 

1  ■  birthday  hoi. 

filing  that  the 

iwii.  i 


Mind  to  be. 

Would  I  be  asking  you  question,  if  I 
dd  locate  Mi*  Rowland  and  ask  her? 

•'d  be  easier  than  you.  Mark." 

‘Maybe."  said  Mark  grimly.  "Then 
t  s  all  you  know  ?  "  the  little 

•-U1  I  intend  telling  you."  smiled  Han-  Only  ^  w  «  : 

•Then  I  guess  I  haven't  any  con  versa-  was  engaged”  to'  whld?  tSThrf 
j  towage  on  you."  »id  Mack  hemelf.  a.  it  were,  hrid 

le  pushed  back  his  chair  as  though  to  good  as  to  condone  a  htth-Ud 
re.  Hanrahan  trilled.  A  mighty  good  to  inscribe  the  name  „(  AddrfflSS 
**r  P>«y«  ■“  Tom  Hanrahan,  as  his  book.  And  u  .he  did  so.  v*  -J 
ows  oo  the  Citixen  would  vouch.  vrntly  that  the  Matfernuni  .(mCS  ■ 

So?  Very  well.  then.  How's  it  going  any  mishap,  know  the  age  uf  Ait  fuJ 
sfleet  your  game  when  I  pubhsh  in  the  For  Kirby  had  writbn  the  ot^S, 
ming  ■  Cituen  that  the  paper  lost  by  name  on  the  pare  giver,  over  lo 
sterman  a  a  signed  agreement  bet  ween  teenth,  her  own  birthday,  ard  pv,  tb  £ 
sicrman  and  —  ot  her  own  birth. 

I  »*.  a  most  artistic  pause;  awonderful  “And  It  Isn’t  just  for  show- 1  mi*. 

II.  It  worked.  The  face  of  Mack  went  get  you."  promised  Laurel 
d  white.  Then  he  forced  his  bps  to  curl  At  which  Kirby  tried  to  inuii  hu  »u 
»iW.  have  found  it  rksier  to 

kou  win.  I  cw-  in  tell  the  whole  though Masterman was. hbmfeaxdtS 

ilSS^i^promi-dHan-  SS^J^SSR 

hKZrr'1  TT  <>ulT-  You  *>» 

i  »  tell  a  soul  who  gave  it  to  you 
can  I  be  sure?  Other  people  kno 
our  office,  and  they  may  ' 

Not  a  aoul  knows  what 
ter."  aaid  Hanrahan  « 
faint  flicker  showed  ii  I 

wssrwtss.  . 
rewaMrasis 


In  Big  Homes  and  Little 

Coal  Bills  Cut  Z\  to  Yj 

Guaranteed  Vith  the  Williamson  Underfeed 


ALL  houses  look  alike  to  the  Williamson  UNDERFEED.  Big 
r\  or  little,  in  town  or  country,  w  hether  heated  with  warm  air, 
hot  water,  steam  or  vapor,  the  same  thing  holds  true  coal 
bills  reduced  \i  lo  H.  guaranteed  vrilk  Ike  UNDERFEED.  That 
guarantee  hits  right  at  your  pocket  book.  As  evidence  of  this 
sure  UNDERFEED  saving  read  the  following  letters: 


?  But  created,  and  which  bnd  hundird.  U  if*. 
<w  now  winds,  boys  and  girls,  like  thal  liub  top 
vw  mr  away  "  to  corrupt  the  generations  untom  It  n 
do  about  the  hard  to  have  to  strike  at  Mr.  Mattm 

u,  w  HiiwstejaRss: 

all  injure  little  Laurel.  Only  tl»  Uouv.i 
•  Hm*'»  ,wh“l  *he  Mined  to  1*  the  fnwUr  |W 
your  in  whoa*  accomplishment  the  bus* 
murt  suffer,  prevented  Kirby  (ran  Mat 
immediate  excuse,  (or  withdrawal  (rm  l- 
great  plan. 

It  had  been  cwsy  to  picture  Ma*mt 
as  a  aort  of  human  devil  griming  dtwilb 
poor.  But  the  way  in  whit*  U  litUr  ft 


Coal  Bills  M 
Less  Than  w 
One- Half  “ 


hk.  <h*  I'NIlKRKEItO 


Another 
Saving  of 
One-Half 


Ham’s  Utile  finger. 

"How!"  said  the  International  crook. 

They  droalt.  Hanrahan  turned  pale;  he  _ _ 

managed  to  place  his  glass  back  on  the  spoke  of  him.  lovingly.  tembrly,  the  p* 
table,  but  that  was  all.  He  did  from  hU  and  affection  evident  by  XfrifwMr 
chair  to  the  floor.  Handaome  Harry  Mack  every  time  ahe  mentioned  his  nan*  tla 
■"Sft.  ,  .  .  created  another  Masterman.  a  kukri 

,  VT*0"*  W  *£»<  •  honewl;  you  can  -nd  father,  lender,  true  and  stnirs  M 

tell  i  in  lus  eye.  Hr  Mid  no  one  knew  if  an  hour  of  conversation  with  tie  r* 
about  the  .tuff  he  mentioned  but  himself;  and  daughter  of  the  man  .he-  Ww  » 
uiw#?i0?'  *<K,'d  l*'*rn  *h°vt  my  |>art  crrely  believed  to  1»  the  wont  »a(U 
in  it.  W  ell  I  pleas  he  told  the  truth  in  the  enlightened  prams  In  the  .uril  owl 
ft*.  P*"  «*  “J**S  »  ™  dead  rrrtain  alK.ut  make  her  nwolut.on  warn,  what  suiUt.. 
the  last  pari.  V*  he  won  t  talk  to  anyone  w.-eks  do?  She  must  sl«-l  her  bait;  W 
lor*  .  must  nerve  herself  to  go  ahead  vth  sir 

Ou--Uy  he  left  the  booth.  No  one  noticed  ahe  had  planned, 
that  he  left  lus  companion  lying  on  the  "And  though  Ignorant  and  Jiwloup* 
floor.  Hanrahan  waa  not  dbrovrrrd  lor  f.f-  pie  try  to  decry  him.  »«•'.  one  of  thr  gr»M 
teen  miautaa.  and  by  that  time  Handsome  men  that  ever  lived."  Mrs.  XI tot. min* 
Harry  Mark  was  far  from  Park  Row .  saying. 

_  ''Think  what  he'a  done  lor  thr  coaruy: 

Mnc  XI  Lc-rnu..,  h®w  he's  labored  that  transportation  ■»> 

RS.  MASTERMAN  stood  timidly  on  be  better,  that  businesse.  might  h»» 
the  thrmhold.  Kirby  dug  at  her  eyes  bined.  that  wwste  might  be  avoidrd  W 
r.'VT  -*-11  firta  and  yawned.  Then  she  how  gerx-roua I  Millions  he’s  fim  loU 
-t  bott  upright  in  bed  and  aUred  at  the  ferent  chantlw  and  Institutions  if  ham* 
unlanuliar  surrmindi r.p.  She  swept  win-  And  to-day— why.  he's  cwuied  ha  nsl'1 
“d .bureau  with  an  un-  i«ue  universal  transfers!  I  shcaM  *» 
eoraprwhending  eye.  When  the  saw  Mrs.  der  if  the  city  lines  all  over  thectuftJ 
Ma*ynaa  ahe  rrmemberH.  She  rniiW.  were  forcsl  to  follow  his  kud.  It  ssp*' 

‘'ni'dnyof  the  th.ng.  The  pa  pen- would  you  lib  Ue 
wife  imIM  away  beftw  the  what  they  say  al»ut  him?"  , 
r».arm  it  those  cunwd  bpa  and  cnnkled  Kirby  would;  und  a  senant  h-Tj 
y^.  ^  *-vfnwd.  b®Wly  Into  the  room,  xhrwfx  of  the  morning  editions.  Shrjll»*< 
..  "V.  dear.  I  was  a  little  afraid.  I  al  them  all.  and  learned  rncugh  tojw 

uwtght  you  d  be  angry  at  my  slipping  in  that  Martin  Masterman.  by  many*** 


He«U  wven  SMfMSafaC? 

Rooms  for  — i -  - L,.  uu.  *,  ^ 

16  dollars 

AKt'IIIK  IIIMMKB.  ».  «.  Xo.  J.  M.fc. 

Ami  wc  ran  show  you  humlrvcU  „th,r  letters  just  aw  int.-n-.tinr, 
l.  llmg  of  coal  hill.  ,„t  }  ,  t„  %  tuaranUr.l  wHk  Ike  I'ndee/eeJ. 

Williamson  Underfeed  S"«TiV?: 

Cut  Coal  Dill*  Vi  to  Vi  Guaranteed 

/V  Tbjy**®1  “«"«  «*ue  "» the  UNDERFEED'S 

((  1  Htcnufic  prmnplo  of  o.mhu.tion.  New  ro.,1  i.  f„| 

AkV  f,om  bc,!ow  The  hot  clean  fire  is  always  on  top 

"ever  disturU-tl  by  fresh  coal  being  dumped  bo, 
'  or  chilled  by  the  otxning  of  top-fc«f  dour^ 

Tltc  Candle  ~  •f-j1  *»',  having  Z  fight  it.  w,  u  , 
Principle  “IRmstdead  coub. 

5‘S2S?“S  '**  *•  * 

JSL'}*  'NUERFEKI*  bum.  .he  .hewper  grade,  of  ms! 
— a«  it  her.  bum  the  rout..  p,ET  Ik.,'. 
3X-  h,M  *■»'"«  you  r*  always  sure  U!  ““  *  * 

— — -  y  ...  uiw,, 

Ge‘  thu  Book  now- FREE! 

1  I LJ  .JiiaS 

ffSDi  «1*  I  NDKkK KUO.  7”*'' 

A  — position.  This  £Swl  "T  ! 

.many  Kuxl  ,c«l  dotU.. 


THE  WILLIAMSON 

121  Fifth  Avenue 


WHtanMow  I'NOERFEF.O 


Warm  Air 


AtUrn, _ 

My  //rating  Contractor’ j  .V 
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HUDSON  SUPER-SIX 


BACK  TO 


Up  to  showtime  last  year  it  seemed  to  most  insiders  that  the  Six  was  doomed. 
It  had  too  great  a  limitation.  It  retained  too  much  vibration.  It  seemed 
that  all  Six  makers  must  follow  the  makers  who  adopted  multi -cylinder 
types.  But  mark  how  that  trend  has  changed.  The  Super-Six  dominates  now. 


il  broke  all  stock-car 
ting,  for  quick  pick- 


Again  and  again  motor  engineer*  have  arrived  at 
what  aeemed  to  them  a  permanent  type. 

Again  and  again  some  added  efficiency  ha*  thrown 
their  favorite  type  into  the  background. 

Thu*  motor*  progreued  from  one  cylinder  to  Six. 
And  then  to  the  light-weight  Six.  That  held  suprem¬ 
acy  so  long  that  it  *eemed  to  many  the  permanent 
type. 

But  It  Wasn’t  The  Ultimate 

Hudson  stood  foremost  in  the  Light  Six  field.  So 
we,  better  than  others,  knew  that  type’s  limitation*. 
We  knew  that  vibration  was  far  from  eliminated. 
That  friction  and  wear  sacrificed  too  much  endur- 
acce. 

And  we,  among  the  first,  sought  a  way  to  better¬ 
ment  in  V-type  Lights  and  Twelves. 

But.  during  our  experiments.  Hudson  engineers 
found  a  way  to  correct  the  Six.  They  evolved  an  in¬ 
vention,  now  controlled  by  our  patents,  which  added 
80  per  cent  to  the  Six-type  efficiency.  That  is.  to  iu 
power  and  especially  endurance. 

Tests  made  in  our  factory  proved  that  no  other 

Spe  compared  with  this  Super-Six.  So  we  abandoned 
others— Sixes.  Light*  and  Twelves— and  com¬ 
mitted  the  Hudson  to  this. 


And  above  all  it  showed  an  endurance  never  be¬ 
fore  thought  possible  in  a  motor  car.  In  the  24-hour 
test  it  broke  all  records  bv  52  per  cent.  It  twice 
broke  all  transcontinental  records  in  one  round 
trip  from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  and  back.  It 
won  the  Pike's  Peak  hill-climb  record  against  20 
competitors— the  world's  greatest  event  of  its  kind. 

In  one  year  it  won  25.000  enthusiastic  owner*.  It 
became  the  largest  selling  front-rank  car.  And  nu¬ 
merous  makers,  finding  V-type  motor*  so  far  out¬ 
matched.  Quit  them  and  went  back  to  Sixes. 


The  Super-Six  Will  Stay 

All  evidence  now  marks  the  Super-Six  as  the  true 
permanent  type.  It  comes  very  close  to  perfection. 

The  Super-Six  is  not  like  old- type  Sixes.  The 
Six  limitation*  are  what  forced  this  invention.  The 
vital  feature  which  redeemed  the  Six  is  controlled  by 
Hudson  patents. 

Many  men.  delayed  in  getting  a  Super-Six.  have 
turned  to  other  Sixes.  Many  have  since  regretted 
they  did  not  wait  for  the  Super-Six.  There  is  no 
relation  between  the  Super-Six  and  other  Sixes.  Its 
performance,  and  especially  endurance  and  smooth¬ 
ness.  is  greater  even  than  that  between  a  four  and  an 
ordinary  Six. 

Now  we  have  added  a  gasoline  saver  which  mean* 
to  the  Hudson  owner  tremendous  economy.  And 
now  we  have  brought  all  Hudson  bodies  up  to  the 
Super-Six  standard.  You  never  have  seen  more  ex- 
quisite  erfition*. 

If  you  want  the  greatest  car  built  regardless  of 
price,  it  rouit  be  a  Super-Si*.  Any  Hudson  display— 
and  a  Half-hour’s  test— will  convince  you  of  that  fact. 


The  Showtime  Sensation 

At  last  year  #  Shows  the  Super-Si*  was  the  center 
of  attraction.  Our  Claim*— based  on  shop  and  labora¬ 
tory  testa  and  on  speedway  teats— then  aeemed  too 
food  to  be  true.  But  the  records  were  official.  And 
from  that  day  to  this  the  Super-St*  has  held  the 
ruling  place. 

Proof  Upon  Proof 

In  the  past  year.  in  a  hundred  tests,  the  Super-Six 
has  proved  its  supremacy.  It  has  won  ail  the  worth- 


>2925 

3025 

3025 


HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  DETROIT.  MICHIGAN 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Jaauan<h^ 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


57 


A  reduction  of  twenty-five 
ry  freight  schedule.  An  in- 
ol  thirty  p»r  cent  to  every 
on  thcwe  railroad*.  That 


"  BlaiwWIl:  The  price  of  all  meat*  ami  of 
othrr  foodstuff*  prepared  by  concern*  under 
his  control  to  be  reduced  one- half.  Wage* 
paid  by  him  to  be  inrreoatd  forty  per 
cent  at  once!  There,  what  do  you  think 
of  that?" 

She  frowned. 

“Isn’t  It  a  bit  too  radical.  Dick?  Won’t 
their  bu»n*oar*fail!- 

’’ Exactly!  And  then  the  Government  ran 
buy  them  in.  The  Government  Un’t  going 
to  have  it*  eyes  rioted  while  three  th.no 
are  happening .  The  Government  will  *tep 
in  when  three  great  concern*  show  «ign«  of 
bankruptcy.  We’U  give  the  Government 
the  tip;  we’U— Kirby,  a  government  ia  a* 
■urroenfu!  as  its  ciliiena.  and  no  more  ao. 
And  a  government  can’t  he ,-K.rarful  wl-n 


publi.h  thi*  paper?” 

"  I  haven’t  thought  of  that  contingency  “ 
he  said.  ’’The  rich  are  coward*;  wraith 
make,  them  *o.  Krar  of  what  we  can  do  will 
drive  Maatrrman  and  hin  gang  Kirby, 
we’ve  won!  For  as  »oon  a*  three  thing*  go 
into  effect  the  war  is  over.  Ma*terman  and 
his  crowd  will  never  go  bark  to  the  old 
order.  The  people  will  never  let  them. 

“But  you  gave  them  fortv-e*ht  hour*. 
The  Citisen  thin  morning  claims  that  Mae- 
terman  has  been  willing  *hoet.  You  and  I 
know  differently;  but  canjt  they  »U  short 

n°’l t’",t^b^gr?thing.R,mWbick.  ”  If  Use 
stockholder*  of  all  the  concerns  to  be  af¬ 
fected  by  our  demand*  leaned  that  Mas- 
terman  and  his  amociatea  had  beeo  welting 


And  how  long  shall  I  ha 
eful  nart?” 

of  dm  that’s  all.  It’s 
p  be  safe.  For  Kirby,  if  yo 
mr  safety  threatened.  I'd 


is  made  into  the  ice  cream,  ices, 
sherbets,  sundaes,  shortcake,  salads 
and  pies  served  at  gtiod  lunch  rooms 
and  restaurants.  Try  a 
piece  of  Pineapple  Pic 
today — it's  a  very  tempt- 


OC1ATIOH  OF  HaWAMX 

Pwumi  Packs** 


fee-  Pa” 

-Ilia  Rohan?"  It  *  as  Grants 
££«  almost  hear  him  ugh 
^•il  right?" 


with 


i  you?’ 


The  art 
And  be 


a  little,  Kirby 
and  Laurel  in 


••AH  right.  And  you t 
"iumeherc.  W  ben  can  I 
«fc  thought  a  moment. 

••I'i  have  to  do  some  *how»ng. 
i,pirtacnt  cf  Lao  ’*  in  an  hour. 

Hr  rtnx  off*  Tftmbbaf 
»jciwd  M».  Moorman 

w.  will  -kc 
mwSmS up-'"  SJ»u."  *w»  \lrs  M“- 

•«min  with  »  tinge  of  regret  in  her  voice. 

• JTt  d«’t  *pp»»  mu<h  °*  y°u 

.lUdc  of  burinns  houral 
'And  I  ■»"*  Mbs  Rohan  lots.’  an- 
sNiMsd  Laurel.  “1  want  her  to  begin 

IdW"'*  bftag  Mythls*  w;,h 
m imilid  Kirby.  ”1  have  to  shop  for 
Inudrt.  jalcttee.  point*  - —  .... 

-Uh-n  >«u  ac.vt.tcd  mv  husband  * 
*T<f  hr  rommi**ioo«f  an  art  dealer  to  turn 
(Ic  pityrsom  into  a  studio.'  mud  Mr*. 
MMtmnsn.  "There  to  everything  there  - 
rvmthtng  *n  artist  could  pooubly  need. 
MrUtbandsudso. 

-That  w»a  kind  of  him.”  said  Kirby. 
"But  Mill,  you  don’t  umkiwUnd  arli»ta. 
1'rr.ifrii,  Mrs.  Morterman.  Not  mv  kind, 
army.  (Wore  [  Mint  a  portrait  1  must 
Study  my  tubjert;  it's  character,  not  mere 
fmlur*.  tUt  I  try  to  place  on  the  canvas.  I 
sio'l  Mart  painting  for  several  days. 

"Oh,"  rod  laurel  diuppointcdly.  ’’  But 
,.u’r»  going  to  .tudy  me?  How  lovely! 
Aid  I’ll  t«  my  CO«lc*t  goal  for  you.  W on  t 
jKinmo  now  and  ere  the  studio! 

Kirty  riturslly  was  in  a  fever  of  impn- 
litnre  to  we  Dick.  Finally  she  convinced 
0»  mccher  and  lUuglilcr.  against  their  rw 
li'Unt  will*,  that  the  wo*  not  only  In  lack 
tfortun  things  which  she  could  not  per- 
nil  thrir  courtesy  to  supply,  but  was  also 
i  hit  ween  cut. 

"Of  coarse !  Threw  days  on  a  train.  You 


'm  playing  a  deceitful  part. 
I  still  where  did  you  spend 


Poor 


unity  mustn’t  work  for  several  days.” 

!ii  ordrrnl  a  car  for  the  girl  and.  ahortly 
lificithe  time  agreed  upon.  Kirby  entered 
Uw  art  department  of  Lacy'a.  She  had  re- 
luel  the  proffered  nrrvicra  of  Mrs.  Mas* 
timian's said,  and  ao  waa  alone.  Dick  was 
siitug  for  ker.  Their  hands  met.  and  they 
ut  tosn  on  a  scat  near  the  door. 

"Will,"  he  asked  excitedly,  "have  you 
wen  Ihe  papers! ’’ 

"1  lave.  We’ve  won!" 

"The  first  bsttle.  And  you’re  perfectly 
uf».  >»u  fed?” 

"So  «*lc  that  I’m  ashamed!  Dick,  it 
<Wt  seem  fair  or  right!  Mrs.  Master- 
nu  ard  hir  dear  little  girl-why  should 
•e  law  to  Mrlke  the  innocent  with  the 
tultyr  He  smiled. 

"I  hardly  think  we'll  deprive  them  of  a 
*’|l»  automobile,  Kirby.  We  aren’t  going 
••  make  M  Merman  restore  his  fortune  to 
tt<  pectfe.  you  know.  We’re  simply  going 
to  doth  things  so  that  other  fortune*  like 
hnNn'tspring  into  existence  again.  What's 
tlemattre-  weakening!” 

-V*  at  all  “ she  answered;  “but  1  hate 
And  I 
that’s  ail. 

’.Ir  right.  Dick?' 

A  hotel  off  the  Square.  Ea*y  for  me. 
tin!  for  yuu.  You’re  certain  that  there’s  no 
•aitom’  You  haven’t  been  followed  ?’’ 

,r’*1  ■why  1  hate  it.  They  accept  me 
s.  trwtlul ty  for  what  I  profess  to  be." 

Has  Maitrrman  seen  you?” 

.  N«t  >»t;  but  he’s  to  dine  at  home  to- 
rujM.  Md  -hut  I’m  not  afraid  of  him.  It’s 
>1-  dwelling  his  wife.  poor,  nervous  little 
W  And  his  daughter;  I  almost  love 
Vf  A»^y.  DWt.  To  think  that  She’ll 
Her  mouth  hardened.  ’’War 
")  t  a  path  cf  roses,  is  it?  But  w.  must  d«- 
"V  shat  to  donut.  1  don’t  know  enough 
; }  °*n  **  ,kine*  that  are 
,h?urd  **  righted,  but  I  want  to 
rghtyhm.  nght!  Have  you  made  any 

*Wrarancr  "  he  said  aggrieved!)-. 
nj.L|7 *lr**l’"  *h* said  auickly.  ”1 
t  rrulv  ^  hw  hand 

no"."bcsaid.  "PUnncd? 
,  up  all  night  plan- 

K  '■**"  lhan  you  know.  I 

a*y*v**tennud.  W  e  said  and  did  things 


love,  isn’t  it.  Dick?" 

”lt  surely  is- with  me.  at  «ny  rate. 
told  her.  "  But  the  whole  thing  will  be 
soon.  Then  with  Masterman  mvolved  « 
that  he  cannot  retreat,  we  won  t  rare  J  he 

“His  wife  w>d 
child-  oh,'  well. good-by.  Dick.  Andphooe 

There  was  not  even  opportunity  for  a 
stolen  kiss.  They  dared  not  be  seen  m  the 
street  together.  They  were 

Gieenham  cS»  "g*  he  buying  a 
present  for  hm  wife.  They  separated  and 
went  in  opposite  directions-  , 

Downtown  Martin  Maatennan. 
pn  and  BlaisdeU  looked  into  the  gnnmng 
face  of  ruin. 

CTO  BK  CuSCUU«D) 


The 


lakers 


Everywhere 

are  using  Crushed  or  Grated  Hawaiian 

Canned  Pineapple  to  bake  this  most  delicious  of 
all  pies  for  your  tabic.  Hawaiian  Crushed  and 
Grated  Pineapple  is  the  perfect,  mellow  filling, 
dripping  with  luscious  juice  and  full  flavored— the 
sun-ripened  fruit  right  out  of  the  Hawaiian  fields. 

Hawaiian 

Canned 

Pineapple 

Crushed  or  Grated 
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DOUBTFUL  DOLLARS 


•C  ten  thousand  in  exclusive  Burton  dub.  SE27. 

«.  do  you  think  do  but  complain  of  the  club  wntj^.:  \ltf 
M  on  your  lifc!  annnk  down  to  h  bank  every  liuiTE  ^ 

a  burned  lunch-  clip  the  mem-  coupon  foreicrdv  ihj  ,| 

I# 

Reverend  hilgar  eray  -nothing  later  unlMMnboivir-  ,l11 

•o  ware  -rated  >  new  life  J  John  (fclnryAdul.  T  J 

OW  of  the  dm in*  interwting  type,  Rwgfe.  j  t,„,  ^ 

{"£  *{■?* inf^auncla  u  Intimately  u  thoufi  I’dZ 
hr°n  which  had  to  achool  with  him.  Well,  ni. . 

*  FT  t°,mr  y**'*rd!>’  'i^  <br  cold 

'  ^  “>  «*r  “ter-,  hand  in  marriip  . 

amply  provided  showed  me  a  letter  he  had  lutf  nil  tin  A 

,,r,p  site-.  wh“  •*  wrir.rur 

in  Mildred  had  I  commuted  It  to  memory  while  PVtii, 
**£&«"*  waa  bragging about  Mildred:  • 

b«re,  and  aent  a  ^’,1  ^  fi*"*?1"*' 

or.  mt.rvw..  ..  Kin  with  u  ouar  ter  of  a  m  II  on  d(A.r.  ■  1 , , 


«rd  to  Harold  demanding  an  interview  at  ••***»  *  quarter  of  a  million  dolw.t,, 
the  earl  test  moment  pcmblr.  Thereafter  *,llln5  ">  "W  >™.  y<*u  mu.t  law  b> 
he  urn]  the  floor  and  aa  Harold  aernwd  in  PTovpd .»  Cood  «™>  la.t  mmt< 

no  hart,  to  leave  hi.  prat.  Reggie  covend  J  m  on  In  warn.  and  while  red. 

•everal  nukw  More  hi.  brother  appeared.  I’w,1  “  “d  d‘**I>l-Hntmcnt  to  mr  1*0  ot 
"Thi.  can  t  *o  on;  If.  got  to  .Upright  ^mindful  of  the  fact  that  von  arc  th. M 
hero  I”  Reggie  declared  a.  he  locked  the  ®f  m>’  on<>’  ‘i,u'r  «nd  the  [.at  of  the  lr. 
door.  "  1  tell  you  we'rw  beaded  for  the  peri-  rnjf  convry  my  compliment,  to  Mim  Ray 
tmtiar}-  «f  the  lunatic  aaylum  domn't  ret  u.  mo"d  I  I  remember  a  -i-ech  l»r  fulr 
Aral.  If  you're  going  to  encoura*e  that  miu,r  ■«  ■  <i‘nn*r  of  the  Puritan  Chft  In' 
youn.  pauper  to  marry  Mildred,  ao  that  u'n  >T?  ,*°\  11  w“ »dm.rable  In  mo 
•♦IlMVf  to  support  *rtn  both  (or  the  r*mt  wm>r;  1  h*v*  <l«*P<*utcd  onv  hu»M  tta- 
of  our  days.  I’m  door!  I  quit  riskt  now*  *n  ***rilk*  to  your  urn* 

I'm  coin*  over  to  the  bank  and  tell  what  wl'h  &'£»•  Marin  4  C»,i  Inch* 
you're  doing;  I'm  going  to  "  ■  <*raft  for  one  thousand  dollar.,  a.  i  Ir- 

H-nurJwa.  evidently  not  dear  aa  t«.  ,hpr  ‘okfn  of  my  retard 
the  alternative  trrminua.  for  he  <ea>ed  ah-  Affectionately  your* 

ruptly  aa  Harold  yawned  and  picked  up  a  “'BUKltY  K.  WAYWW.' 

pa.*  of  card,  which  he  begw  to  .huff  elan-  ••  What  do  vou  think  of  that,  my  *r. 

.  .  doubting  brother?  You'll  *«  on  talfcin  ' 
v.-.  V..? F  £.1  *“*  *onn>r;  *  1 II  bring  about  my  i nsanity  and  lack  of  moral  ■». 

ft  tX*  V*  M'Mred'a  will  youf  I  tell  you  the  i—ilior,  1 1„»  > 

yy  to  tUltk  »>  been  day  »•  found  father  had  died  brokem» 

”7?.  i  ,not.  du,nf  M  anaailable.  We  never  rtood  to  low!  Tim. 

•U°?<h-  “*>:  *rrr-  ,n  *»«•  Ju.t  one  litth’  rift  in  the  lute  and  I’m  M< 

S^rairlTr?  IP,*1 "•»  to  patch  that  up,  They're  «mm* (atfctr* 

»fon(*nTnft  £?VT  \  »“'*'«»'>•,  look  In  aubacription  for  .lock  in  that  Murtrh  iw 
t  *,  mill,on  d<J-  line  englm-  U,e  pai-m  were  full  cf  a  «mi» 

UwiBourfanulvJ  done  think  w.»ant  to  of  yean  ago.  The  rn(inewa.*<oltou/ 

*  .bf7~7-,n  U7  *»>«■  financial  what  waa  claimed  for  it,  and  dad  nW  t* 
f  1.1m  fiu!.  Muck  ai  pay.  Parker  sold  son>r  of  the  stock.  bJl.U' 

^  .SnS’SSf- a*'  “mp  y  rvrr>-,hinit  elie  he ,nd  Cumminphardrl 

•f°.n  “  M'Wr^  “  «me  to  nothing,  thouth  it  mad. » art 
up  S  b^y  loo^in*  approach  ahot  to  the  grand  Jury.  A  c* 

named  Anderaon  cametort-meaawkt0 
P*l*r y_v^~.  AltUeSberlocking  with  the  mibarriptloo  paper,  and  trnd  t® 
ffCR  Jrr^*ln«  '“fonnation  that  convince  mo  that  he  had  a  valid  Aut 
■  ,?™  u,ac*‘‘  m  Boston.  Thia  old  boy  asaingt  (|m-  eiUte  " 
lum  ' \3'kxr-  Sf* chur^  "  Don't  teli  me-don't  Wll  tr.  you'- 

1,°  UckW  min-  'nK  “•  recognixe  any  claim  of  that  art! 
him  in^.^r^  f  “i  to  »’ul  moanwl  "It  ™  bad  eooah » 

inr  five  thousand  you  didn't  have  for  Ur 

S  c^SnEfft’J  ?JS^,BlCft*,W  '"-l""1-  iu,t  *■  “  matter  of  P^>- 

tbJSLhth^h^r^ h\m~l  *,thoBI  ,a,h"'* hnnor; hu' ,l,u- "*"> ,hl’ 

theolop^l  arm i nary.  I  Harold  imap.^d  hi.  figarrtU 
>'”!r,d*y  *nd  *  told  dropped  it  carekady  into  hi.  pockK.  i* 
torn  *?  loP\  Delega-  smiled  patronizingly  at  hi.  brothtc. 

K  uS  *1C  £VUb?r^  rhur^  h”  be»-n  “  1’  vecom  promised  with  Andemoa. uj 

most  F^etn"lg  •ml  were  paid  him  fifty  cent*  a  .hare  for  a  bl«*d 

look  iIwiLk?*1'  ^  11  do«n'«  twenty  thousand,  giving  my  pcrwtul 
itSK ^  U-  .  ..  ,or  11  never  rain,  but  it  poun. 

the  ca,df»h,ch  Harold  About  a  week  before  Andenon  UckW  rv; 
flunr  thl  m  ^ro!^th^mP  °*  *°,,Ulr'  “nd  Murtrie.  the  inventor  of  the  «*>"*•«£ 

•  .  to  are  me.  It  icema  that  thi* 

crine  fir W-  ..  f>?/h‘7'^-P^nUne  a  qu,v.  eon  ornnised  the  company.  »«h  ***?£ 
mtotob^hSTuL  Y?*  h,ve  **»  noble  intention  of  freezing  Murtrif 
S  T  v°  dub  ■«*  aa  soon  a-  he  got  it  going.  Murtrie ^  I 

twwrEat^Sl into  him,  imt  to  en-  old  chap  and  not  as  big  a  fool  as  he  l>-*_ 
STTvr  Mood  a  ,  u^'l  Vrk  v^'*  ,,ar‘  *  *tfohe  of  inspiration  hes  e*  *  r  \ 

mih  litSoi ^ “  «°°  twist  on  his  engine,  which  puU  theory  > 

bun  new.1  Ru  mi,h  *  bole  on  the  scrap  heap.  He  didn't  knew  **■  ^ 

-Cut  the  lc^  Ur^i^TT"^-  "  dad',  subscription  just  came  to »«•■* 

Ml  you  I  knov^hst  1  s^rt*ngth  o(  my  growing  1 

nmi  to  m*  hkP  >  fleinin?  warUd  my  adricr  about  geCti^^drf  f 

toamry  Mildred-! Zgt£Z& h”£ 
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Why  has  it  taken  some  manufacturers  thirty 
years  to  discover  that  the  best  Belting 
Material  does  not  grow  on  a  cow? 


An  outlay  of  Ten 
Dollars  on  scien¬ 
tific  belting  often 
shows  the  way 
to  the  saving  of 
Hundreds! 


ALEXANDER  T.  STEWART 
A  used  to  say  that  the  average 
L  x  merchant  is  ju*t  average  because 
the  little  thirty  mean  nothing  to  him. 
lie  must  have  a  lire  or  a  strike  or  a  war 
to  jolt  him  out  of  the  habit  of  letting 
well  enough  alone. 

•  •  •  • 

There  are  over  eighty  thousand  manu¬ 
facturers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada 
whole  machinery  is  dependent  upon 
kiting  for  power  transmission. 

Single  plants  use  anywhere  from  ten 
f>  ten  thousand  belts. 

Eighty  percent,  of  these  belts  cost  on 
an  average  less  than  ten  dollars  apiece. 

Slipshod  performance  and  short  life 
in  an  individual  btlt  seem  of  small  im- 
IHirtancc— but  if  each  belt  cost  one 
thousand  dollars  or  if  all  the  belts  in  the 
plant  should  give  out  at  once,  there 
would  long  ago  have  been  a  great  cry 
from  manufacturers  for  a  belt  at  once 
uintifically  conitructtd  and  at  a  cost 
rrlitlivt  to  iti  service  and  not  lased  on 
the  market  price  of  hides. 

•  •  •  • 


For  thirty-five  years  Leviathan-Ana¬ 
conda  has  had  built  into  it  the  things 
which  practical  men  have  recognized 
at  needful  to  make  belting  a  dependable 
and  scientific  success. 

Leviathan-Anaconda  belts  are  made 
>n  various  ply  of  solid  fabric,  impreg¬ 
nated  with  special  compound,  so  treated, 
'retched  and  aged  as  to  produce  a  strong 
I'nable  belting,  well  nigh  indestructible. 

1  he  processing  of  Lcviathan-Ana- 
ynda  is  not  a  matter  of  surface  only  — 
11  u  through  and  through.  Leviathan- 


Two  thousand  belts  in  this  pUnL 

Anaconda  performance  is  dependable 
down  to  the  last  ply  of  fabric. 

•  •  •  • 

More  money  will  be  paid  out  in 
dividends  in  January.  1917,  than  in  any 
previous  month  in  American  history-. 

In  eight  thousand  plants  now  using 
Leviathan-Anaconda,  a  proportion  of 
such  dividends  will  be  directly  due  to 
the  savings  effected  by  the  use  of  these 
belts  because  of  their  hv  cost  and  the 
quality  of  their  performance. 

Many  business  concerns  think  they 
can  solve  their  belting  problem  by  sign¬ 
ing  a  contract  with  somebody.  That  is  on 
a  par  with  the  idea  that  you  can  give  a 
community  morals  by  legislation  —  or 
that  a  man  pays  his  bills  when  he  signs 
a  note  for  the  amount  of  them. 

The  way  to  settle  the  licit  question 
for  vour  factory,  whether  it  be  large  or 
small,  is  to  select  one  positron  and  try  a 


Suppose  they  should  all  quit  at  once! 

Leviathan  or  Anaconda  belt  on  it.  Then 
watch  it  work.  Many  factories  have 
tried  this  plan.  In  over  ninety  tier 
cent,  of  them  the  test  cost  lest  than 
ten  dollars. 

•  •It 

Leviathan-Anaconda  is  not  sold  by 
the  yard  —  it  is  sold  as  a  cost-reducing 
service.  Therefore  it  is  sold  direct  to 
the  user. 

The  men  w  ho  represent  it  are  special¬ 
ists  in  laying  out  scientific  transmission. 
Their  services  arc  available  to  the 
engineer  of  any  factory  in  the  United 
States  or  Canada. 

You  must  know  conditions  in  order  to 
meet  them.  Our  special  charts  show 
how  to  keep  transmission,  conveying 
and  elevating  costs  in  your  own  plant. 
We  send  these  without  charge.  Our 
hook  about  belts  is  a  valuable  addition 
to  any  engineer’s  library. 


LEVIATHAN  AND  ANACONDA  BELTS 

for  Tranamiaaion,  Conveying  and  Elevating 

MAIN  BELTING  COMPANY,  Philadelphia 

N«vr  York  Chic.go  Rfburgh  Birmingham 

r*1-ivEF8!M'  CO  .  «■  A.  CAMrBfll-  CoS. 

CHARLES  PUR  DIN,  -  -  -  *  •  ™C  W  mTT  FNCJMEERING  CO-  P*«*o«*oo.  - 

inNG  C°  OF  CANADA.  LTD,  Mo 


HONOLULU  IRON  WORKS  CO, 


I 
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Discard  Evenj  Wasteful  Carbon 
Lamp  for  Sunlight's  Onlij  Rival 

.  *HF.  Power  lloua*  ran  |iw  you  a/I  «Kr  light  you  your  pleasure  and  your  pr afil  to  put  in  every  rocket  the  mod- 
/  want,  but  the  rocket  only  a *  much  ar  the  lamp  ern  lamps  ol  bright  white  brilliance,  the  lamps  ol  ecooomy. 

ijl  /  you  put  m  I  i 

/  ||.  in  your  rocket,  you  have  old-alyle  carbon  In  anal  household  and  ntfice  wren.  FJJISON  MAZDA  lamp 

•  lamp*,  replace  them  with  FDISON  MAZDA  and  ml  27<- each  for  uavnurair  tliey  come  packed  hve-in-aiow 
enjoy  th'tr  limit  in  much  llyhl.  and  a  6n*r.  brighter,  whiter  in  handy  carton?  You  can  *et  them  individually  rl  you  wish, 
ugnt  too.  without  increasing  your  current  bills  one  cent.  ol  your  lighting  company  or  neairnt  MAZDA  Agent. 

'mork  F.DISON  LAMP  WORKS 


more  ol 


it  »  both  to  ol  General  Flr.tr*  C—e,«n> 


Maniacal.  N.  I. 


"  EDISON  MAZDA  LAMPS  =««= 
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GilM-anlocd  5000  Miles 

Without  Puncture 


ROYAL  Typewriters 

«_  Chosen  by 

f  AMERICAN  SMELTING 
6?  REFINING  COMPANY 


The  Ararr 


ROYAL  STANDARD  TYPEWRITERS 


Sanitary 


■later  Dot  la  denc  to  a id  the  family  for. 

Wten  Harold  reached  the  oOme  of  Cum- 
mine*  *  Raymond,  dealer*  la  Inveetmeol 
■rcuritiee.  he  found  the  firm  en*»*Td  in  the 
pleaeant  put  I  me  of  rleaninc  out  the  aafe 

"You  know.-  mid  Dorothy.  riaint  tc 
erret  her  brother,  “wt'iw  tant  to  make  ■ 
■penalty  of  arrvinc  Uu  in  the  lad—1  room, 
and  ••haven’t  any  placo  to  krap  the  tea 
•ervice.  to  «e  thou«ht  we’d  eU-an  out  the 
rubblah  and  uee  the  aafe." 

"Admirable!"  cried  Harold  approving 

a  a  a  a 


ROYAL  in 


ranary  in 


TOP  NOTCH 

BtACO»U'AU.S 

RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

am rabta7Tttdi>Ua Mm  t2ra 

SUXiKi&  pCIk.fZZbZ'  u£ 

m  *nd  beauty  o 4  Uot  wUb  cic«p<Joo«l 
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1  your  note  and  left  for  parts 
ar.d  a  thousand  souths  couldn't 
Hr  shrewdly  surmised  that,  as 
*i  found  out  you'd  hem  stung, 
terribly  peered  and  ring  up  the 
**e  shares  of  the  M  urine  Manu- 
Cosnpany  are  going  to  par 

jar.  Look  through 
ce  and  see  who  the 

We  want  to  get  all 


they'll  | 
all  the! 

Ricker* 

snared  on  that  stork! 
there  is  in  sight.  The 
ing  to  be  the  only  one 
the  rest  of  your  live*.  "We'll  make  that  en¬ 
gine  nght  here  in  town  and  double  the  pop¬ 
ulation.  Yea.  lemon.  Nellie;  I  never  eared 
much  for  canned  cream.  By  the  way.  your 
idea  of  running  your  advertorment  on  the 
woman  s  pare  of  the  Journal  strike*  me  as 
admirable.  They  ran  it  right  neat  to  An¬ 
toinette's  Beauty  Hint*  this  morning." 

"  !**>■«  you  think  we  ought  to  ha  ve  a  pri¬ 
vate  wire?';  asked  Nellie  as  he  took  his 
^  the  big  broker*  hare  one." 

Wefl.  I  m  rather  against  it."  replied 
Harold  after  an  instant's  paure.  "It  would 
give  a  vulgar  commercial  tone  to  your 
o*re.  \ou  nerd  a  smart  boy  to  guard  the 
door  and  you  can  have  him  snewk  into  Hill¬ 
ings  *  (  after  s  and  copy  any  quotations 
from  thor  board  that  you're  particularly 
Interested  in.  I  d  keep  a  domewtic  finish  on 
Him  shop  and  not  litter  it  up  with  telegraph 
instrument*.  Of  course,  as  business  grows 
and  your  customers  bring  their  crocheting 
here  oa  rainy  afternoons,  it  might  be  well 
to  arrange  for  a  service  covering  the  winter 
*****  but  you'll  have  to  consider  the  moral 
asprets  of  mingling  the  ponies  with  pro- 
mium  booda.  Just  now  Murtrie  it  your  big 
r»H.  Those  shares  are  going  to  climb  like  a 
frightened  squirrel  an<f  you're  right  in  on 
the  nonrambustible  concrete  floor.  This  is 
w^  rtufl  girls;  there's  no  fake  about  it." 

Mr.  Murtrie  used  to  come  to  our  house 
at  all  hours  to  sre  father,  ,nd  nearly  drove 
him  craiy.  sad  NeUir.  "He  had  funny 
wht^m  and  never  wore  any  collar." 

..  1£B^f1Jr0M  "«•«*«"««  •■W 

Harold  I  m  going  to  doll  him  up  so  he'll 
take  an  improve  photograph,  f  want  to 
have  that  all  rewdy  -  hen  w  e  f-,in  our  pul- 
Koty  work.  His  name  U  gome  down  in 
hotcey  with  Hell  .nd  Edisoo-owe  of  the 
world  a  greatest  mechanical  genlusm.  Ily 
the  way  .  ff  a  chap  named  And.-r.un  com.* 
here  asking  if  you  know  anything  alxnit 
thu  stock,  remember  that  you  sr.-hard  of 


Course  in  Personal 
Efficiency 


Letter 


FREE— This  Book 


In  Colors— llluat  rated 


IJ  A  HOLD  and  Reggie  rarely  met.  Harold 
11  rTor¥*"*«nc  the  itunrtr  Com- 
Pany.  a  ta*  of  magmtude.  and  had  no  lime 
far  family  affair*.  Reggie  findinghisbrother 
laaeenmble.  aband.mrd  his  KJe  of  prophet 
of  mil  and  plunged  into  work  up  to  his 
huerew*  had  exercised  an  exh.iaraf  ing 
upon  him;  hi.  ambition  was  aroureS 
•nd  he  waa  anxious  to  make  the  mot  of  the 
opportunity  mated  by  Harold's  dannr. 

P*riJT°r^Sr  in^f^Twirt 

ottre.  As  he  entered  his  brother's  private 
,h“‘  «•» 


REVtEW>(RFV'IEWSCO,301rTi^PbCT,Wo»Yofk 

i^^PATENTS  WAN 

F  ?&±rs.|s*!si!sy.  v9« :  r,r  g 


KtfaJST*1  “l  tn,mpW  *■  •  d,-ir  * 

«* '4  ,*,hw''  d*ith. 
and  rent  a  mght  letter  of  rondolenre  which 
I  found  waiting  for  me  here  this  morning. 


Colorado  Springs 


4000-MILE 

.  OUAHANTFe 


BUCKSKIN  Tires 


n  America 


00  EARNED  by  young 
=  ARTIST  IN  2  DAYS 


Stop  Hitting  at  Nothing !  I S 


Januor, 

sftra-.s-flSjS: 


&r;irs 

AmTn  TiicScISd  SSrtyf 1 

-  asms I'seafat? 

enough”  fuiki  Harold  dejectwfl?  1.1 
kept  the  stuff  in  New  YorKuStg! 
could  manage  it  for  him.  The  orirm!  u 
ItAl  »  an  only  twenty -five  thouunl  uA  u 
never  told  ub  about  it,  kaoatacowou, 
ity  for  blowing  money  ” 
''Tlwjwhrt  the  devil'i  tk*  natter? 

Harold  pulled  his  feel  frtra 'Juris, 
all  and  swung  round  upon  hisbrotlrr. 

"U's  rotten- rotten!  Aftir  if,  «r 
we  ve  got.  after  oil  we've  dunr  to  jtq 
to  that  fake  million,  here's  tl.U  ml 
coming  along  and  spoiling  it  sll!  Y«m 
1  have  gone  to  the  lop  in  ourptvf™  ■ 
in  sixty  days,  not  became  we  uuMu* 
cared,  but  Iwuuse  we  had  to  or  tib 

c<»unt.  and  now -  IMItw  w  *< 

take  this  money;  we’re  ruined  if  »*tR.r 
"Hut  it's  ours— we  ran’t  iuitdubf. 
suggested  Higgle. 

"We're  going  to  sliake  it;  »v'trj< 
put  it  out  of  sight !  I’ve  thought  it  sU- 
since  1  railed  you  up.  Well  put  It  Ur,  y 
the  estate  in  due  form  snd  give  thsgn 
their  share;  that's  only  squire;  bup: 
and  I.  Heggic.  are  going  to  haw  <w-- 
Wn're  going  to  be  a  credit  to 


Ml 


"I'm  glad  you  feel  that  »»)‘. 


going  to  (kkiI  our  two  quarters  inl'i 
all  about  it  and  bone  to  our  tola.  s>  il  4 
we  didn't  have  a  rent.  Hut  it's  gooj  to  > 
hard  to  keep  poor  that’s  the  hr!  si ' 
Reggie.  Why.  we  stum!  to  makes  Ivti 
out  of  that  Murtrie  stock,  toss}' soil iv 
my  legitimate  law  practice  that  l'sif 
to  f  reexe  to  like  a  Jan  uary  night  Aide.*)- 
body's  bragging  about  you  you’re atin 
with  both  fret  I  Being  rich  isn't  MpK' 
to  being  a  sucre* ,  Reggie.  You're tcgui « 
to  frel  that;  I  ran  are  It  in  rwejr!' 

"You’re  dead  right."  Reggie  awl* 
"I'd  hate  to  let  go  of  my  week  m*.  I 
wouldn't  hefairtotbepeo|4e»ho'w0ui'i 
me  with  jobs! " 

"Certainly  not,"  remarked  llardd  "k 
now  that  I’m  up  against  it.  with  rue  ■ 
l>u>i n<m  than  I  cun  handle.  I'm  m«  t'i 
to  let  any  of  my  clients  suffer.  I  nw« "  •• 
honest,  too,  Reggie;  I  could  havwsfcr:- 
old  man  Murtrie  alive,  without  ridw*- 
professional  ethic*,  hut  I'm  mikiiu  I" 
man  of  him.  I’m  going  to Uve up  toM*' 
reputation  if  it's  in  me  to  do  it.  _ 


sail  Bre 


gie  with  trace*  of  tears  in  his  eyes.  "}* 
forgive  me  for  saying  it.  old  mu.  W 
you'd  go  in  for  con  game,  blueekyf/aj- 
and  that  sort  of  thing  you'd  br  s 
You  could  fool  king,  and  emptren;  nr* 
would  roll  uphill  to  meet  you  cremrg*’"  _ 
"Thank  you  for  the  compiinxnt 
old  replied,  llicking  a  thread  from  Mi 
"but  there  wouldn't  lie  any  fun  m 
a  professional  crook;  it's  looms' 
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WING  is  the  GRAPE . 

With  the  Better  Plavor 


1GHTEEN  women  who  were  under  the  impression  that  there  was  no  difference  in 
Grape  Juices,  were  selected  to  make  a  comparative  test  of  Red  Wing  and  four 
other  leading  brands. 

All  labels  and  identifying  marks  were  removed  from  the  bottles.  Then  each  woman 
tasted  the  Grape  Juice  poured  from  each  of  the  five  bottles  and  signified  which  one 
she  thought  best  in  flavor,  richness  and  color. 

Every  one  of  them  chose  Red  Wing. 


UT  to  make  the  test  even  more  conclusive,  water  was  then  added  to  the  samples — 25 per¬ 
cent  more  water  was  added  to  Red  Wing  than  to  the  others.  Again  the  women  were 
asked  to  signify  their  preference.  And  again  Red  Wing  was  the  choice  of  these  eighteen 
women / 

Some  people  have  the  same  idea  regarding  Grape  Juice  that  these  eighteen  women  had 
before  making  the  above  test.  They  buy  Grape  Juice  as  they  buy  beans.  They  ask 
for  Grape  Juice — that’s  all. 


Red  wiHo 


ntKt  is  a  reason  lor  kcu  \>ings  wouuumi  iww. 

Jtfsy  pure,  free  juice — the  first,  light  crush  of  the  finest,  select 
grapes  grown  in  the  famous  Chautauqua  Belt.  It  is  real  Grape 
1  Juice — unadulterated,  un fermented. 

W  Next  time  you  buy  Grape  Juice  remember  to  ask  for  Red 
V?'  Wing.  Try  it  once  and  you’ll  buy  it  always. 

We  have  a  booklet  of  Red  Wing  recipes  we’ll  be  glad  to 
send  you. 

PURITAN  FOOD  PRODUCTS  CO.  Inc.,  Fredonia,  N.  Y. 

Sale*  Branches  Chicago.  New  York.  Boatoo.  San  Frandjco 


-  t.  advertisement 
Edison’s  recent 
Y  and  all  talking 
!rarly  one  hundred 
,ng  machines  on 
^  Edison  is  nnt  a 


^pariwXith  WWh  '"V  •ucrrW“u»'  I  hr  1r.t  of  dirrc 

an‘l  *•  *»*lr»  w£,  ,^Cn.“  ys.7”7"d  ""  hro'*U'r  "M,,**C*  Rr  Cr“'*°°- 

THOMAS  A.  EDISON.  Inc.  Dept.  2351.  Orange.  N.  J 


Aim  V’wir 
Jill*  C 0 r—4 


Re-Creation 


the  Purple  Moon  a  hideous  .trrom  of  Mud 
t»au*d:  a  yelling,  diabolic  maa*  of  human 
bodvew.  It  borr  *traight  upon  them  and. 
according  to  th«  watcher*'  aevrral  oatum. 
turned  their  blood  to  flame  or  ice. 

A  ehower  of  atonm  at  ruck  the  north  fate; 

WtttESSlSffSSSZZ 

the  timber*  of  the  gate;  a  flare  of  torch** 
in  the  air.  A  revolver  apokt  from  within. 
It*  cm  chine  not#  snapping  again**  the 
thicker  aounda  a*  little  Doctor  Arne*  flrtd 
a  warning  hifh  into  the  air.  Tommy  at  hi* 
a  tat  ion  above  the  eaat  rate,  peeping  at  the 
orgy,  felt  himaelf  go  cold. 

T*  They'll  be  round  here  in  a  minute."  be 
moth-  thought.  He  could  get  the  raeh  cd  the  bum- 
torch**,  the  fat  amell  of  pine  wood:  the 
d  brought  itray  sparks.  like  void  bui¬ 
lt  .as  the  aalling  that  Tommy  found  terflU*  of  the  night,  the  odor*  of  burning 
I*,  lardrat.  The  nettling  down  with  an  ap-  wreckage.  "They'll  try  to  Are  ua  out."  he 
l-aranm  of  Monism  to  a  aemblance  of  thought;  "it'a  going  to  be  hell." 
leirtfal occupation,  when  the  atorm  might  There  waa  no  lime  for  further  thought. 
I.tmi  at  any  lime.  He  wanted  to  ruth  out  for  the  aaaault  awerved  suddenly  round  to 
IfflMtWUly against  all  thli Oriental  atealt h  hi.  gate,  and  he  heard  the  crack  of  revol- 
im  Indirection  and  atrike  good  honest  vem  again  on  the  north  aide.  They  came 
IiVim  for  Independence.  It  galled  him  to  againat  the  cant  gate  with  a  acattenr.g  ruth. 
«»t  th*  Oriental  plnuur*.  to  He  powivo  and  he  fired  *traight  Into  the  mob;  there 
More  thrtu U,  to  make  the  round*  of  their  waa  a  moment'a  pauae  before  they  ralUed. 
Iirtlkatlons  with  Tcevoy  and  the  other  He  *aw  two  men  creeping  low  along  the 
Kofiwr*.  and  to  work  up  their  aranty  wall.  They  had  burning  torch*..  He  *ho< 
mjrnaof  defenie.  again,  and  one  went  down. 

IVthaj.  he  coukl  not  have  borne  it  but  "  Hr*  ua- would  you?  Rau!"  he yeBed. 

fir  Margaret  Irhy.  She  waa  like  a  brighe  and  aent  another  volley, 
tluiw.  thne  day* -a  steady,  clear-headed.  lie  thought  of  the  women  kneeling  be- 
hra»»  little  aplrit,  like  no  one  Tommy  had  low  and  their  calm  tnast  in  the  Lord  who 
mr  I  town  waa  their  Shepherd,  and  a  burning  eaalu- 

"Anat  you  afraid?"  he  aakrd  one  day.  lion  filled  him.  He  waa  the  Shepherd** 
,  1  '»•»'  knew  a  girl  like  you.  You  ami.Unt,  and  they  abould  not  trust  in  vain. 
kM*  — "  He  remembered  Doctor  Alma-  last  eounwl : 

"CMi.  I'm  a  |M»or  aort,  really."  *he  laid.  "  We  are  a  Christian  colony,  my  friend*. 
Whm  when  the  time  come*  if  it  doe*  and  we  bear  the  light  of  civilisation.  Not 

I  il.nl  he  any  better  than  any  girl.  I  just  unlnw  in  actual  de7en*e  of  life - ” 

dm  I  rejlti*  and  then  -we've  got  you."  In  defend  of  life!  Wdl.  at  last  at  Imrt ? 

Key  »vre  walking  in  the  college  yard  He  fired  hi*  revolver  again  and  again, 

•tun  and  th*  light  of  the  gate  lantern  fell  and  for  a  time  lout  all  count,  let  for  every 
•"  '«*•  And  Tommy  aaw  how  little  pau*e  there  came  a  rally;  the  devil*  ***m*d 
«M  ahile  it  wM  for  all  her  fine  aplrit.  and  to  be  legion,  a  aqueoiine.  psg-taiW  heU 
in  hi*  throat,  band  that  »nmi  to  be  bom  anew  every 
Y»a.  he  repeated,  "you've  got  me."  moment  out  of  th- body  of  th*  mght.  bud- 
«*<•.'»  »  **<•1*1  time  a  little  un-  denly  a  voir*  spoke  in  hi*  ear: 


ruhnl  'em  down  the  line  and  cracked  a 
IN  Hindi!" 

■Ami  what  about  our  chance  and  your 
wif  All  your  fine  aebnM  and  Eloiae?  " 

•I'm  not  thinking  of  Eloim  iual  now, 
.(.ptrd  Tommy,  and  never  noticed.  . 
tUnkifg  what  a  fool  and  quitter  I  ve  been. 
Hi  U.  Lord  Harry,  If  we  pull  out  of  thm 
I'm  r>ing  to  atick  it  out  hare-full  con¬ 
trol  and  pound  name  **n*e  Into  their 
Uadi  lU  teach  »tn  if  they  can  trifle  with 
in  American,  look  nt  all  we’ve  done  for 
w  Lock  it  Ml-  Bayer  and  Mia* 
Winder'  Him  Wheeler  hrm-lf  nuraed  a 
Ik  <1  thaer  cumed  Afoo*  through  the 
iru-eoi  a  year  ago,  and  now  ovt 

«o  would  Set  u*  if  they  had  the 
liana!" 


“I  See  Where  My 
Puffed  Wheat  Goes” 

But  the  More  That  Goes  the  Better 


— ...-  -  _  These  arc  Prof.  Anderson’* 

J,  scientific  food*.  They  arc  atcam- 

c»|4oikd— pulfcl  to  eight  timet 
~?™P  normal  u/c.  Kvcry  f<»*l  dement 

- /  in  fitted  to  feed. 

-  —-Z5  They  seem  like  confection*— 

_  . — c  thin,  airy  bubble*,  with  a  taate  like 

G'*m*  m  MJk  or  Crewm  to«tfJ  nutv  That  *  why  folks  no 

- - - - » - enjoy  them.  Bur  their  purpoae  i* 

i  ►  *  \  to  supply  whole  grain*  in  a  form 

Jf  A  *.  *• .''Jj  which  the  body  can  utilise.  In  no 

’  A  other  way  known  can  that  be  ac- 

1 complinhevl. 

-S  Eat  Puffed  Grain*  in  some 

^  way  daily. 

Grains  Mioed  with  Fruit 

The  Quaker  Oafs  Company 

Sole  Makers 
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the  pomegranate  coat 


iCgnUmmrn*  fr*m  Png*  »M) 


iimiiiiiiiinmiininiiiimiiifniiiinm 


rru* 

nirri** 


lonunv.  h»T  ryr.  wide. 

“n"  «  mr  just  on.* 

“7"  *«•*» 
Ju»t  —  vanity  —  and  I 


\mcric»n 


t  Poultry  Bock 


V>  55}^ *,.  ^Tr^M^ANY 
A„  a  ***•*„  ,  **JSgfe . . 


.  *■  >oul  *»*  naatl.d  rioa*  Inf  hU 
•••  • 

Th«*  arrmnl  to  I*  a  .odder.  lull  in  thr 
ft*  OUtafcJr:  the  fUmr  ahado.,  dancrd 
Imf »,«  u  ever.  tut  thr  ruun  K-rmrd  to  haw 
rrt*d«l.  aa  though  the  atUrh  had  fallen 
•»«y  U>  gather  fr-wh  .trenail,.  In  thr  lull. 

«lw*W*°  U’l"nd  ,hr  Um<d  dt”r  “ 
"Tommy."  w  hiaprrrd  the  gi  H. "  Ml  me 
you  loved  nr  r.rn  aa  I  .as  —  in  Howe 


you’r*  my  pH!" 

"I  I  -anted  to  I— but  I  didn't  want 
it  propinquity  Huff.  Tommy  - 1  wasn't 


Thr  lull  nutnde  had  grown  ainislrr  and 
thr  pH  shivered. 

“Tommy —  I'm  frightened— I  want  to 
Uvr  now.  abr  aolrbed  suddenly.  “and  I 
have  90  many  thine*  to  tell  you  tn  con- 
f.-vi  -  about  about  thr  hr*  I  told  you.  You 
may  not  car*  so  murh  fi x  roe  .hen  you 
know.  I  did  it  Just  for  «lly  amusement.  1 
mean  about  Hindustan  and  my  mother 
and  thr  ablative  absolute  and  all  tbow 
cv|W~  .r  lived  in.  My  mother',  like 
your,  thr  real  home  kind- and  if  ahe 

knew  thi* - "  She  aoblard  apun.  “I  I 

just  wa<  foolish  and  spun  thuae  yams  to 
<rrp  roe  front  brine  ao  roiaerable  and  home- 
ark.  She'*  on  a  farm  -  mother  -  in  M  inne- 
*rta.  and  Oir  Nansen.  our  Swede,  run*  it: 
thoae  aock*  wrrr  fur  him.  And.  well— I 
•bought  it  wa*  fun  at  first  — saying  all  that 

3way  down  there  on  that  rock.  You  see. 
you  had  forgotten  me - “ 

"Forgot ten  you!"  gasped  Tommy. 

"I  have  the  irirtur*  you  gave  me  yet. 
be  went  on.  ''a  snapshot.  You  have  a 

Sin  your  mouth—  a  terrible  pipe,  though 
h  Seward  told  u*  you  never  really 
rd  it  bnaior  you  got  ao  aick.  You 
■  are  a  rakish  rap  over  onr  ear  and  your 
•rocaera  pulled  fearfully  high -to  show 
-our  socks.  I  think.  There  uai  soroetliing 
-rung  with  the  focus,  for  your  feet  are 
(Caaclmdrd  am  Page  99, 


HAMUIOMOtlUJ 


Cravats 


U5E  YOU  SPAM  TIM 
IN  WMIIE  TOO  l£A"N 


linruvc  worm  anu  uw 
good  taste.  They  find  i 
optional  in  texture.  w 
aji|»eaiance  alter  much 
neckwear  buying  i»  ml 
all  uncertainly.  T  bey 
(.urclmrc  lie*  which  hf 
quality  mark  in  the  nef 


suect”  -v 

i„jr_viuiu. 

aUFOKMA 


The  Lawlon  Duplicator 


•BESSES  PLANS 

.  ^pTcia/’S^’k 


62  BREEDS 


SILKS 

CHENEY  BROTHER 


■  I  1VJUK  money  lH  r 

*  you  to  tentc  (nr  a  c 
pUin*  d%r  adv.nUgc, 


c  irtfrrc*!  it  will  po 
>klet  "M  1  .huh  e. 
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TUST  write  that  order  once  in  the  sales 
I  book— carry  forward  the  total  from  the 
J  last  charge— strike  your  footing— pass 
the  carbon  copy  to  your  customer— file 
the  original— 


MCCASKEY 

4  ...  /VI  •  VtCmtrj  Krt**-  C*  W 

Alliance,  Ohio  aaas— 


V.l  s*ry  Xrnmr  U 


—your  bookkeeping  is  done. 


And  you  have  a  cleaner,  neater,  mon- 
orderly  and  much  more  useful  set  of 
words  than  any  bookkec|>cr  could  keep 
in  the  old-fashioned  way. 
a  That’s  the  McCaskey  method  of  keep- 
I  «ng  charge  accounts.  That’s  the  method 
"  that  protects  your  charge  accounts  with 
the  same  security  as  that  w  ith  which  your 
Kink  |«n)tects  your  cash. 

It  s  a  method  that  makes  it  hard  to 
make  mistakes. 

&  h  prevents  forgotten  charges.  Saves 
time.  Saves  expense. 

JfJ  And  it  pays  for  itself  in  almost  any  busi- 
!*v the  money  it  saves  not  consider* 
,nK  *he  1  letter  business  system  it  provides. 

Ihe  thing  your  customers  like  about  the 
McCaskey  Service  is  that  they.  too.  know 
day  to  day  exactly  what  they  owe. 
>  fim-  are  no  unpleasant  surprises  at  the 
">«1  of  the  month.  There  are  no  monthly 
.  statements— no  need  for  any.  The  ac- 

‘"“nt  is  always  posted,  ready  to  be  paid. 


Every  bill  is  also  a  statement. 

If  you  want  it  proved  that  it  costs  less  to 
have  McCaskey  Service  in  your  business 
than  to  do  without  it— mail  the  coupon. 

It  doesn't  matter  how  large  or  how- 
small  or  how  different  the  business  may 
be.  There’s  a  McCaskey  system  to  fit. 
Easy  payments. 

For  Physicians  and  Surgeons 

The  McCaskey  professional  system  of 
case  records  and  accounting  combined, 
offers  great  time  and  money  saving  ad¬ 
vantages  to  the  busy  doctor.  The  coupon 
will  bring  full  details. 

For  Manufacturers 

Cost,  production  and  stock  records  can 
lie  kept  by  the  McCaskey  method  with  a 
material  saving  of  time  and  lalxir.  The 
Industrial  Systems  Department  special¬ 
izes  in  individual  installations  to  meet 
specific  requirements.  Mail  coupon  for 
particulars. 


MCCASKEY 

SERVICE 

MtCASKEY. 

AimOkk 

Tell  mr  mrer  afoul  the  McOskry  Hrrur  plan  erf 

kindling  ro**dt  I  am  paftuuUtly  inter e**d  in: 

O  Keeping  <  tor*  Accmmu  O  Hock  KiKxmU 

□  n»4ci#’  and  Ssirgrma’  D  Production  Hroiide 

rrcrfracamal  Retufds  □  C«t  R*vc*d# 


KK  r.  I  II  I? 


Five  good  tobaccos  in  One 


7IVE  good  tobaccos  blended  —  that's  Harmony!  Of 
course  a  skillful  blend  of  several  tobaccos  is  bound  to 
ike  a  better  pipe- smoke  than  any  one  tobacco  alone, 
nd  in  Harmony's  blend  the  tobaccos  are  so  p^cctly 
iced  to  one  another  that  they  actually  produce  a  NEW, 
are  delightful  flavor. 

*  »  • 

Wc  experimented.  We  put  together  many  different 
baccos  in  slightly  varying  combinations.  Some  o»  those 
perimental  blends  were  mild  enough.  Others  were  rich 


enough.  But  it  was  not  until  wc  combined,  in  certain  true 
proportions,  the  five  tobaccos  now  used  in  Harmony  s 
blend  that  wc  finally  produced  a  smoke 'flavor  that  was 
mild  enough  and  at  the  same  time,  rich  enough,  too. 


That  is  why  pipe -smokers  call  Harmony's  flavor  "rich' 
mildness  "  Only  a  true  blend  could  produce  this  flavor— 
and  only  the  Harmony  blend  does  produce  it.  Let  your 
trustiest  old  pipe  show  you — today.  „  „  - 


HARM  O  N  Y 

A  BLEND  OF  GOOD  TOBACCOS 
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And  Tommy,  hotting  ha 
hi*  heart,  leveled  his  gun 
the  chamber  was  empty, 
came  down  a*  it  snapped. 


*ham*le*dy  lo  gather  the  profcnor  of 
English  literature  into  his  arms -who  by 
the  way  looked  like  a  lady  mandarin  ready 
(or  u  fancy  hall  and  to  aim  her  with  vio¬ 
lent  unmtrmint  and  emotion.  And  Pro- 
frsaor  Teevey  t*  sure  he  heard  her  addmurd 
by  the  utterly  undescriptive  and  inade¬ 
quate  term: 

••little  Mouse!  Uule  Mw!" 


was  pardner*  and  I  thought  for  a  w'ito  we 
*«*  goin'  to  win.  But  Garrett  and  the  Mia¬ 
mi*  had  a  bouquet  o’  (our- leaf  clovers  ia  the 
last  two  deals  and  licked  us.  Garrett  wasn’t 
supposed  to  be  as  smart  aa  hla  wife,  but  hr 
was  (os  enough  to  keep  bttdin*  over  my 
Missus,  so  aa  he’d  do  the  playin'  iastewd 
o’  she. 

It  wasn’t  till  pretty  near  the  riosr  o’  the 
evenin’s  entertainment  that  I  got  away 
from  that  table  and  moved  to  Number 
Two.  When  I  art  down  there  it  was  I  and 
Mr*.  Colliim  against  her 

Mrs. 


.  'In'  wmu  o'  your  horwahoea  lo  the  Ku»- 
un  Govfcnmsnt." 

It  vast  no  Ue  neither.  I  never  *e*n 
mtt  land*  u  that  woman  hold,  and  Msw- 
Wigtr’s  srn  pretty  mar  un  good.  In  tho 
(•ir  thala  they  nabbed  two  rubbers  ami 
aoiupW  o'  Mile  slams,  and  when  they  left 
mr  table  they  had  over  nine  hundred  to 
tor  nothin'. 

Mr.  Cdhni  and  another  woman  »a*  tho 
neat  on««  to  art  down  with  us.  The  rules 
vai  lo  change  pardner*  and  Collins  took 
tto  «ae  I'd  Uen  playin'  with.  And  what 
•Ion*  sto  do  but  get  lucky  and  they  give  u« 
arrrther  trimming  though  nothin'  near  a* 
la>l  at  the  first  one.  M  v  pardnor,  this  time, 
su  a  « iiman  ahout  forty-eight,  and  »he 
act'd  like  it  wo*  way  post  her  licdllme. 
“hm  it  waa  hrr  turn  to  aay  aomethin’  we 
itia»  hid  to  wait  about  five  minutes,  and 
*<  Ue  other  tallies  was  through  a  long  w'lle 
li'liireui.  Once aho saya: 

"You'll  have  to  excuse  me  to-night.  I 
dio't  skm  lo  be  able  to  keep  my  mind  on 
tie  rane." 

"So  "  I  •syi;  "but  I  bet  you'd  perk  up 
il  Ue  lady's  priae  waa  a  mattr«*.  When 
>  w  re  goin'  to  be  up  lata  you  should  ought 
to  uk.  a  nap  in  the  afternoon." 

Well  sir.  my  next  pardner  nin't  m>- 
SttyeUe  but  the  Mitsui  She'd  started  at 
tie  (turth  table  ami  lost  the  first  time,  but 
•In  the  ssmnd.  She  come  along  with  the 
tiebatt  o'  the  pardner  I'd  Ju»t  had;  so 

h,;*u>"“  ,amily  at,in’1  '*«>*/.  y<~ 

lle  lilla  ki't' mr°'  Iu,k  y0U  bwn  h*V'n  T" 

'l,N°,lB* **l,« '"i »•>■•  " 

«y»tmw  near  a<  sleepy  as  your  MMsue.  I 
‘10  l,u*hl  to  cU*n  up  ,h“ 

Wr  didn’t.  They  held  all  the  cards  ei- 
"J*  ,n  «*•.  h»"d.  and  that  wa*  one  my 
Mj-u  trmi  to  pUy.  I  bid  first  and  made 

ttd  Mumlier  begun  to  talk  in  her 
r*  Two  diamonda."  The 

qco^athsd  on|y  ,n(|  th>l  kfl  five 

SJSJfSZ 

•to  2?  !r.vyou  .biddiD'  «™nip  «*T" 

5»Sf9Assaas:js 

™t I". 

itor  tT^T'  ■»  »>?•  “if*  a  man’s  prtv- 
likT  Vrv anything  you  feed 
cid  to  me  “  ™lr  Mb***  hardly  look 


.SS 

maybe  I  can  have  two  belpin’a  o’  the  meat 
when  we  come  to  your  house." 

Tho  other  lady  opened  her  eyta  long 
enough  to  ask  who  wa*  wianin*. 

’’Oh.  Mrs.  Garrett’*  way  ahead."  say* 
Mrs.  Collin*.  "She's  got  >  scoer  o'  some¬ 
thin’  like  three  thousand.  And  Mr.  Mew- 
senger  Is  high  amongst  the  men." 

"Who's  neat  to  the  leadin'  lady?"  1 

**"  i  giiew,  I  *m."  she  say*.  "But  I’m  three 
hundred  behind  Mrs.  Garrett." 

Well,  the  lurk  I’d  just  humped  Into 

ard  with  me  and  I  and  Mrs.CcdliM  won 
moved  to  the  head  table.  Waitin' there 
for  U*  wa*  our  dartin'  hoHews  and  Mew- 
•racer,  the  two  leaders  in  the  pennant  race. 
II  wa*  give  out  that  this  wa*  to  be  the  lart 

**WHra  Mrs.  Garrett  realiwd  who  was 
goin’  to  be  hrr  pardner  I  wkht  you  could  of 
seen  her  face! 

“This  is  an  unexpected  pleasure."  she 
say.  to  me.  ."  I  thought  you  liked  the  third 
table  so  well  you  waa  goin’  to  stay  there  all 

evenin’." 

"I  did  intend  to."  I  says:  ’’but  I  ««• 
you  up  here  and  I  heard  you  was  leadio 
the  league,  so  I  thought  I’d  like  to  help  you 

■.**-*.-»*  -All 
ask  is  for  you  to  not  overbid  your  hand*, 
and  I’ll  do  the  rmt." 

"  How  many  are  you.  Mrs.  Garrett?  ait 
Mrs.  Collin*. 

"Thirty-two  hundred  and  suty."  she 
nays. 

"Oh.  my!"  rays  Mrs.  Coffins.  "I’m 
hopelcs*.  I'm  only  twenty-nine  hundred 
and  forty-eight.  And  how  about  you,  Mr. 

"Bwd  thirty-one  hundred."  he  sars- 
"  Yea.”  says  Mrs.  Garrett,  ’and  I  don’t 
believe  any  o’  the  rot  o’  the  men  a  within 

gajrinVpHJ "thirty-five  a  month  foe  a  thirty - 

Now  I’d  of  gave  my  right  rye  toara  Mrs. 
Collins  beat  Mr*.  Garrett  out.  But  I  was 
goin’  to  do  my  bot  for  Mrs.  Garrett  Just 
Se  same,  because  I  don’t  think  it’«*qrara 
for  a  man  to  not  try  and  play  your  hardest 
all  the  time  in  any  kind  of  a  game,  no  mst- 
ter  where  your  sympathies  lay*.  So  when 
it  come  my  turn  to  bid  on  the  first  hand, 
und  I  aren  the  ace  and  king  and  four  otber 


fC*«J«4erf  fnm  Paf  44) 

d-rt,  anermous.  And  right  under  them 

:£k  of  me.'  Why  I  kneed  that  little 
;MI*4ot  for  a  -bole  year.  Tommy! 

'  -But  in  heaven  s  name,  who  are  you? 

-j  ua  Blaiie's  pooc  relation.  I  spent  a 
-fcl*  month  with  her  the  summer  1  was 
I5£.  I  «*  Mile  *nd  shy  and  wore  a 
S3! **d  ail  the  boys  called  me  the  Laltk 
-  ,  GJSe,  tut  the  arcood  evening  you  chased 
f  S  the  pap.'  arbor  and  ki-rd  me. 
AndvrauM  me -hen  I  left  that  no  one 
take  my  pUce!" 

'  "Utile  Pop  Irby  I  Uule  Mouse!  And 
|  frit  hollow  all  through  when  you  went 

***!'  I  think  I  just  stayed  feeling  hollow. 
Tawny.  1  thought  w-that  day  on  the 

rxk.M 

IWt  they  spoke  no  more,  for  the  storm 
IrJiw  them  broke.  There  came  a  buttering 
rut st thr ouUr door  a  Hocking  offartM 
Mm  Hair,  *  lUrnuous  bomhurdment  of  the 
tot  barrier. 


THREE  WITHOUT,  DOUBLED 


What  Would  You  Do  If 
You  Were  About  To 
Become  a  Mother  and 
Your  Husband  Told  You 
What  Martie  Monroe’s 
Husband  Told  Her? 


Kathleen  Norris  has  never  written  any¬ 
thing  in  her  life  to  compare  with 
"Martie  the  Desirous,"  her  sensational 
new  novel  beginning  in  Pictorial  Review 
for  February. 


It  is  greater  than  "Julia  Page."  More 
interesting  even  than  "The  Heart  of 
Rachael," — the  two  big  Pictorial  Review 
successes  now  among  the  twelve  best¬ 
selling  novels  all  over  the  country. 

Martie  Monroe  is  a  gorgeously  real  flesh- 
and-blood  girl,  who  longs  and  longs  to 
be  loved.  Life  in  a  small  town  drives 
her  almost  crazy.  She  rebels,  runs  away 
to  the  big  city,  makes  the  mistake 
many  young  women  make  and  tangles 
up  her  life. 

The  exciting  adventures  leading  up  to 
her  sensational  regeneration  make  a 
story  that  thrills  you  through  and 
through. 


Pictorial  Review 

for  February 

ON  SALE  NOW 


2  Bookkeepers  nowdottif 
work  of  3- statements  out 
the  li!  (formerly  fbe  IQtbJ— 


books  proved  daily  - -no 
expert  operator  needed 


with  the  BOOKKEE* 

AC  JUNE  which  M 

CAt,  type*  printed. 

s»nr  figured  sUrt*™** 


BakerVawtwCom^S 
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kMii4l«p  C\i.junv’f 
^U«*«  .1  \»v*nnftlia  I.#.. 
h.w*»r.«rfNn#  VofkCtiv. 

J  iNf  Vim  Metal 


Fire  is  a  risk,  Rust  is  a  certainty; 
both  are  resisted  by  Armco  Iron 

Arm co  Iron  is  used  in  tremendous  quantities  in  fire-proof  buildings  that  are  built 
for  permanency. 

To  insure  against  such  fires  as  pictured  above,  great  dock  warehouses  have  been 
built,  at  many  Atlantic  and  Pacific  ports,  largely  or  wholly  of  Armco  Iron.  These 
warehouses  will  resist  rust,  too,  as  no  other  sheet  metal  construction  can. 


ARMCO 


iky  II  you  do  rwt  know  ol  a  building  supply  manufacturer  or 
dealer  who  furnishes  Armco  Iron  product*,  write  to  ui  and  wc 
will  put  you  in  touch  with  one  who  can  supply  you. 

Uu.ng  Grave  Vault*  and  Casket*  are  made  Irom  Armco 
Iron  by  the  Gallon  Metallic  Vault  Co.,  Gallon.  O.  j  The  Spring- 
held  Metallic  Casket  Co.  ol  Springfield.  O. »  The  National 
Casket  Co.  (branch  office*  in  principal  cities),  and  (caskets only) 
by  the  Cincinnati  Coffin  Co.  of  Cincinnati,  O. 

If  you  do  not  know  the  whole  story  of  Armco  Iron,  send  fot 

Book— 'The  Story  of  Armco  Iron"— Free 

It  points  the  way  to  ntniual  economy.  It  tells  the  story  of 
the  itruggle  to  produce  pure  iron — rust-resisting  iron.  Fay  the 
rust-tax  no  longer— aend  for  the  book  today. 

THE  AMERICAN  ROLLING  MILL  CO.,  Box  843,  Middletown,  Ohio 

in UmJir  PtnU  Gtm*4  /.  It*  /.rrr — MfUl  /WwU 
BRANCH  OFFICES:  One*.  PimW*  D*™.  New  York  St.  Louis  Ciac-ti  CbvM  S„  Fr.oci^o  AtUot. 


it  firmly  established  in  the  building  world.  A 
line  seems  a  thing  of  the  near  future. 

Roofing,  coping,  penthouses,  skylight*,  water  tank*,  venti¬ 
lators  of  Armco  (American  Ingot)  Iron  are  already  common 
specifications. 

Window  frames  and  sash,  Armco  Iron  Lath,  doors  and  heat¬ 
ing  ducts  are  a  few  more  places  where  Armco  Iron  is  used  in 
rust  •resisting  construction. 

Armco  Iron  resists  rust  because  it  is  pore  iron— the  purest 
nude.  Every  phase  of  its  manufacture,  from  the  furnace  to  the 
shipping  platform,  is  the  object  of  *ciennfic  and  comcientwus 
care.  Armco  Iron  is.  therefore,  the  most  nearly  perfect  in 
respect  to  evenness  and  all  the  other  qualities  that  foem  the  haws 
of  rust  resistance. 


y- *  uir. 

-  •  ••  I  *.N  ' 

2"-?  •'  n-fct. 


ARMCO  IRON  Resists  Rust 


“Wi  upo„  r; - 
Sjv*1*  *+* 

**  cliimoi  f«r  it. 


,  N&Ss*** 

Cn8nou-„  ■  ■<»  i ..*  ‘ ,n»iu*ir\ 

£34: . .  *  *•*  2 

The  Prest-O-Lile  Process  i->  inexpensive. 
We  furnish  .1  hii'h-nradc  welding  apparatus 
fur  $0U  ((‘amnia.  $75).  Acetylene  -ervirr  ami 


v.  '  "lad.-  .  ■  '  «»*•  rnncwco 

"slrUction  u  .  1  for  Wc,lding  Ka,  „j| 

»ork.  0  * 

lpwi*l  nx-i  t| 

r  I.  i*  Vn  ZV*  PrUVWcd  "• 

avcrjK«'  Morkm  ...  !°  "**"»**  -*•*>’ 

c-*n  «lo  _,y  •  n  who  undenUada  metaU 

™  *•"*  quickly  and  ea.«|v . 

|  ,,nivcrv'1  *y*tcm  of  lv.-.i-o- 

•CVtvW  U  IU,,"''H''  r«1y«tt-ttac  di«Jved 
''>U-nc  in  cunvciiM-nt.  , .octal*  cylimler,  in 

,  ^  "~d  l«  inures 

,Xr,Unf  uf  cmP«y  ‘>lin«lcra  for  full  one- 
tverywherw. 

IVal-O-l.ijc  Dinulvcd  Acetylene  |ivrfl 
1  idler  welds,  <|tiidccr  work.  lower  ofM-rating 
co>ta.  Make  the  outfit  |iortaMc  for  um-  inside 
or  outside  1  Ik  shop.  Avoid*  the  initial  outlay 
ami  depreciation  of  making  crude  acetylene 
in  carliiih'  Kturraiuet, 


When  you  need  intense  heat  or  brilliant  light 


|V*i.O-|  iir  DaMolvrtf  Am\lmr  it  uwil  In  rhrmi»fi.  144ft* 


i 


Preat-O-Lite  Co.,  Inc.,  pl*'," 


With  clear,  smooth 
even  surfaces 


With  the  disfiguring 
seam  or  hump 


asses  see  distant  objects  clearly  ? 

When  you  are  wearing  KRYPTOKS,  no  one 
can  tell  that  they  are  double-vision  glasses.  Yet  the 
upper  part  gives  the  necessary  correction  for  far 

vision  and  the  lower  part  for 
near  vision. 

In  comfort  and  conven¬ 
ience;  in  improving  the  ap¬ 
pearance;  in  preserving  the 
eyesight;  in  the  wonderfully 
clear  vision  which  they  give 
-KRYPTOKS  are  a  rev¬ 
elation  to  people  who  have 
been  accustomed  to  the  old- 
fashioned  bifocals  or  to  sim¬ 
ple  reading  glasses. 

KRYPTOK  Glasses  are 
made  on  strictly  correct  opti¬ 
cal  principles  and  are  univer¬ 
sally  recommended  by  oculists, 
optometrists  and  opticians.  Ask  your  oculist,  optometrist 
or  optician  about  KRYPTOKS.  Attend  toit  this  week,  which 
b  being  observed  from  coast  to  coast  as  "Kryptok  Week." 
Wnll  for  BooU«4,  “Eye»if  ht  Efficiency- 

tw—dht  Em<+r%er  «*  tW  tttW  of  a  hnokln  wfeirfc  thouM  be  re*!  br  everyone 
BMduUHnltettrarMlfMsm  It  wi\\  be  vsa.Irs!  rrjur*  W>*cn  •  til  fcrf 
cx^y.  Of  pzmmbU)  tW  name  of  your  ooalift .  ometr.it  or  opt  inan 

KRYPTOK  COMPANY.  Uc,  1049  OW  South  BU«,  Bo.lon,  M-«. 


and  with  the  same 


IF  you  cannot,  then  you  need  KRYPTOK  (pro¬ 
nounced  Crip-tock)  Glasses— the  invisible  bi¬ 
focals  which  combine  near  and  far  vision  in  one 
crystal -clear  lens. 

KRYPTOK  Glasses  enable 
you  to  adjust  your  vision  f rom 
printed  page  to  distant  view. 
instantly.  You  see  every¬ 
thing  as  clearly  and  distinctly 
as  with  the  eyesight  of  youth. 

KRYPTOKS  end  the  trou¬ 
ble  and  annoyance  of  remov¬ 
ing  your  reading  glasses— or 
awkwardly  peering  over 
them— every  time  you  look 
at  objects  more  than  a  few 
feet  away. 

They  free  you  from  the 
even  greater  inconvenience 
of  fussing  with  two  pairs  of  glasses. 

They  are  making  the  old-style  bifocals,  with  the 
disfiguring  scam  or  hump,  a  thing  of  the  past. 

KRYPTOK  Glasses  are  entirely  free  from  that 
unsightly,  age-revealing  seam  or  hump.  Their  sur¬ 
faces  are  clear,  smooth  and  even. 


THE  INVISIBLE  BIFOCALS 


T**  KRYPTOK 
•j  Bifocal 


the  old  ^ 

Bifocal  a 


BARRIENTOS 


HE  new-found  treasure-voice  of  the  Metropolitan  Opera— 
the  world’s  greatest  coloratura  soprano — can  now  he  heard  on 
*1  Columbia  Records  exclusively . 

All  the  exquisite  art  of  Barrientos  is  faithfully  reflected  in  her  ren¬ 
dition  of  the  “  Mad  Scene*'  from  “  Lucia,**  the  brilliance  anil  flawless 
perfection  of  her  singing  of  “Silence  O'er  All’’  from  “  Lucia’*  and  the 
miraculous  final  note  of  the  “  Valsc”  from  (iounod’s  “  Mireille.’’ 

Hear  these  wonder- records  at  your  dealer’s  today — and  you  will 
have  heard  Barrientos  herself  l  “  i  tearing  i$  believing'' 


more  than  two  million  a  week 


Ac  last  if  has  dawned  upon  motor 
car  buyers  in  general  that, 
»1nclly  speaking.  there  in  no 
rivalry  between  a  car  of  less 
thnn  sis  cylinder*  and  5cix>w 

"Six." 

If  ha*  become  obvious,  even  to 
those  uninitiated  in  engine  in¬ 
tricacies.  that  the  "six"  motor 
i*  inherently  superior  to  the 
motor  of  fewer  cylinders. 

Why  thi*  is  true  is  easily  grasped. 

With  less  thnn  six  cylinders  pro¬ 
pelling  the  car  there  arc  bound 
to  be  slight  intervals  between 
explosions. 

With  six  cylinders,  as  in  Saxon 
"Six,"  these  intervals  between 
impulses  are  eliminated  and  the 
power  stream  produced  is  of 
practically  perfect  continuity. 

Necessarily,  then,  in  the  "less  than 
six"  with  fewer  impulses  at  any 
given  time  the  force  of  each  im¬ 
pulse  must  be  more  severe  upon 
all  moving  parts. 

In  Saxon  “Six,"  for  instance,  as 
compared  with  one  of  the  besJ 
known  "less -than -six -cylinder" 


There  Is  a  Strong  Public  Belief 
In  the  Superiority  of  Saxon  “Six” 


cars  of  like  price,  there  are  nearly 
mare  impulses  per  min¬ 
ute  at  20  mdes  per  hour. 

So  naturally  each  impulse  at  any 
given  time  is  for  less  severe 
upon  moving  ports. 

Another  disappointing  feature  of 
this  "less  than  six"  is  the  fact 
that  there  is  considerable  vibra¬ 
tion.  This  is  caused  by  the  in¬ 
tervals  between  impulses  spoken 
of  before. 

And  this  vibration  causes  friction, 
which  ta  the  greatest  enemy  of 
the  motor.  It  spells  greatly 
shortened  efficiency,  and  far 
higher  repair  and  replacement 
costs. 

And  it  means  impaired  perform¬ 
ance  in  every  phase  of  motor 
car  work. 


A  gradual  awakening  to  these  dis¬ 
advantages  of  the  "less  thnn 
six"  has  incited  buyers  to  a 
more  careful  investigation  be- 
fore  purchasing. 

And  investigation  has  usually 
terminated  in  the  same  clrar- 
cut  conclusion  —  that  Saxon 
“Sim"  is  unmatched  by  any 
less- than -six -cylinder  motor  of 
like  pnte. 

So  that  public  preference  has 
swung  strongly  toward  Saxon 
"Si*”  **•  tbe  best  car  at  less 
than  SI. 200. 

To  such  an  extent  that  production 
has  never  proved  quite  great 
enough  to  satisfy  the  demand. 

This  in  the  face  of  the  fact  that 
each  year  has  seen  double  the 
number  of  Saxon  “Sixes"  built. 


SAXON  SIX" 

A  BIG  TOURING  CAR  FOR  FIVE  PEOPLE 
SAXON  MOTOR  CAR  CORPORATION,  DETROIT 


Saxon  "Six."  of  course,  lus  «6r 
very  material  advantages 


For  one.  it  accelerstri  wv.h  in 
usual  rapidity,  B°»«l  ,l" 
standing  start  to  45  miln  | e 
hour  in  23  seconds.  Thai  » 
22^  faster  than  tbe  time  nl  0* 
best  "less  than  six-  we  b* 
of. 


For  another.  Saxon  “Six"  it 
amusingly  flexible,  by  virtue  « 
its  highly  perfected  ■KjW" 
motor,  that  it  relieves  yon  <1 
tbe  necessity  of  geat  shilling  * 
an  unbeatd-ol  extent. 


And  another  is  the  tretneaow1 
"peed  and  power  of  Sum 
"Six."  There  is  «  V** 
amount  than  you  are  evn 
I -i  requite.  It  is  their  so  A" 
no  set  of  road  condition.  c* 
ever  balk  you. 


Lastly,  there  is  the  economy  <* 
Saxon  “Six"  in  the  matter  dre 
pairs,  and  gasoline,  to"  • 
stock-model  Saxon  "Si«*  " 
a  300  mile  non-stop  run 
lished  an  average  of  23.5  m 
per  gallon  ol  gasoline. 

Saxon  “Six"  is  5865.  I  °  b 
Detroit. 
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To  Beat  the  Time  Clock 


re  nil  there  Just  g*vc  Bie  a  ™1,  yourself i  male 

,  I  •  Your  roll-over-time  pay,  have  extra  tim 

day  begins  aboUt  the  house,  and  beat  the  last-minut 

They  make  bunch. 

leir  game —  You’ll  like  Big  Ben  face  to  hcc.  He’s  seve 

inches  tall,  spunky,  neighborly- downright  jjoo 
Itn  tne  DOSS.  aj|  trough.  He  rings  two  ways— ten  half-minul 
.  it.  calls  or  steadily  for  five  minutes. 

:t<>r?  fheir  Bt^nbu  lima  factory  tested.  At  your  jeweler* 

rcs the  boyst heir  $2  J0  in  |he  Un|fcd  Sautf  $3.50  b,  Canada.  Sent  poupa 

1C  whistle  toots.  o»  receipt  of  price  if  your  jeweler  doesn't  Hock  him. 

low  right  UP  to  folk  MM  .ore 

,vcd  em  a  better  proceM_pa,cnted,  of  courae.  Re»ult*— accurac 

a  found  out.  1«*  fnction,  Ion*  life. 

Western  Clock  Co.  Makers  of  IVeitclox 


La  Salle,  Ill.,  U.  S.  A 
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Why  We  Can  Afford  To  G 


ive 

a  20-Year  Guaranty  Bond  — 

Many  people  have  asked:  "How  can  you  afford 
to  give  a  20-Year  Guaranty  on  thousands  of  roofs 
all  over  the  country  laid  by  hundreds  of  differ¬ 
ent  local  roofers?"  Well,  the  answer  is  simole. 


Fir  it,  Wc  know  the  materials  arc  A  Barrett 

right  because  we  manufacture  them.  .  structedol 

.  Felt,  wit! 

Second,  The  Barrett  Specification.  Specificati 

while  it  may  seem  complex  to  a  lay-  waterpro< 
man,  is  straightforward,  plain-  between  e 

sailing  to  experienced  roofers.  . ,  , 

No  other! 

Third,  Under  the  guarantee  plan  *  Barrett  Specification  Roof  in  the 
the  roof  must  be  constructed  un-  amount  of  protective  waterproofing 
der  our  supervision  and  receive  our  material  used  in  its  construction. 

wnL  m,hlna5  '°  malCna,S  of  this  waterproofing  is 

workmanship.  not  less  than  235  lbs.  to  100  sq  ft. 

We  further  know  from  50  years’  ex-  comP*r«*  75  to  125  lbs.,  at 

periencc  that  a  Barrett  Specification  mOS,>  ,n  othcr  l^iCS  o{  roofs- 

Roof,  properly  laid,  will  last  a  good  And  on  top  of  all  this  waterproofing 
deal  longer  than  twenty  years  with-  material  is  laid  a  wearing  surface  of 
out  maintenance  or  repairs .  gravel,  slag,  tile  or  vitrified  brick. 

A  copy  of  The  Barrett  20 -Year  Specification,  with  roofing  diag 


ification  Roof  is  con-  That's  why  it  lasts.  That  is  why  we 
plies  of  Specification  can  safely  guarantee  it  for  20  years. 
liberal  quantity  of 

Pilch  (the  greatest  How  to  Secure  ,ht  20.Ye.r 

Guaranty  Bond 

The  20-Yrar  Guaranty  il  now  given  on 
•II  Barrett  Specification  Roofs  of  SO 
square*  and  over  in  nil  towns  in  the 
United  States  and  Canada  with  a  popu¬ 
lation  of  23.000  and  over.  anJ  In  small tr 
plates  where  our  Inspection  Service  is 
available. 

Our  only  requirement*  arc  that  The 
Barrett  Specification  dated  May  I.  1916. 
shall  be  strictly  followed  and  that  the 
roofing  contractor  shall  be  approved  by  us. 

Further  information  promptly  furnished 
uponVequeat. 

rams,  sent  free  on  request. 


iMttts!  Manufacturers  In  the  U  or  IJ 
of  Roofint  anJ  Roofing  Motet, alt 


Latter!  Manufacturer*  in  the  It  O'M 
of  Roofint  anJ  Roofing  Materials 
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WHEN  the  war  broke  out  in  Europe,  Wilber- 
farce  Shadd  had  worked  for  the  grocery  job¬ 
bing  firm  of  Morria  &  Cunningham  sixteen 
year*.  He  had  been  married  twelve.  Before 
,P  h*  muriage  he  did  not 
J'l  km*  what  it  waa  to  fear 
‘  <aayiki>g  or  anybody.  Un- 
fortutoUly.  Mr*.  Shadd’* 
rh  Mined  *as  a  lerira  of 
daily  humiliation*  which 
|  nude  it  impcMibk  for  her 
I  n.r  to  forget  her  dear  dead 
timber*  reeaebei  prayer: 

-If  I  only  had  five  dollar, 
that  I  ewild  call  my  own  I 'd 
M  irdepralentt”  Mn 
Shldd'l  father  was  HoMBt 
theugh  improvident,  and  a* 

»■  •»  always  in  debt  and 
alaay*  waa  trying  to  pay, 
there  eaaamr  any  can  In 
iSrhirw  that  any  member 
■4  the  family  could  mil  her 
«•«. 

.tin  Kliubeth  grew  up 
to  be  a  pretty  girl,  *un- 
mt*ted.  but  pathetic  hy 
na«on  of  a  slemlrrams  *ug- 
of  under-feeding, 
aid  a  look  In  bee  lieautiful 
hlie  eye*  a*  though  the 
wield  were  *  bill  collector  to 
■htmihewa*  saying:  “I'm 
"O'  Y«u1l  have  to  coene 
amller  time!" 

»e  waa  not  at  all  mcr- 
'erary,  being  too  unaggrew- 
»>e Ictr  that,  bit  It  certainly 
»u  n«  Uiltierfocce'a  goo! 

Iniu  «c  hi*  kindly  and  con- 
•■Irnte  way.  that  made  her 
narrylim.  What  happened 
*“  that  ahe  accepted  her 
notUr’i  annriatlon  of 
•*«lfy  happinnn  with  fl. 

*««tal  independence  and 
•I  faascial  independence 
"tt  he  dollar.  In  eaah. 

who  wa*  a  nice, 

"UUf  chap,  wa  paid  every 
hatarday  and  always  had 

™>ney  in  hi.  pocket  -  actual  raah.  It  wa*  Inevitable  that  .he  began  to  associate  Shadd 
»IU  bpi"1^  ani  finally  with  that  happinewi  that  nmd*  a  home  to  complete  it.  Aa 
™  the  wwridping  Wilberforee,  he  a.  In  Ann  Elizabeth  a  beautiful  girl  bound  to  become 
•T  bnu,'ful  l»y  becoming  exclusively  his;  and,  moreover,  one  whom  it  would  be 
..7.u  .  “^"nce  ,hr  w“  »  wonderful  manager.  To  have  an  improvident  father  is  an 
\|7!  .l  rT,‘  fnr  *  bridp-  *nd  "ilbcrform  clearly  saw  it  .u  in  the  month  of 
v  *'  m^hCT*  •“  no  ‘o  *ait  to  aave  up.  They  could  eeonomixe  after  they 

P'ubeth  Page  and  Wilberforee  Shadd  were  married  and  began  to  save. 
.  .  .  rurni,ure  <">  the  Installment  plan.  It  made  saving  compuUory  and. 
-J;,  ^  frictionlcaa.  But  Ann  Elizabeth  saved  a  little  more  than  the  furniture 
n.  fLT,°n  .^,tw|,hin  *•*  '“tie  Iwter  cream  jug  on  the  mantelpiece  snugly  repened 
P,  . .  1  *T  bu'  “d  two  ones  gave  her  a  feeling  of  both  comfort  and  security.  It  was 
AftVr  P  V*fthin«  <*e  did  not  have  to  hand  to  the  collector  every  Thursday! 

had  PBld  •"  fun  for  the  furniture.  Wilberforee  suggested  a  little  theater 
“Baitbu!  *  th*r  'mancipation;  but  Mrs.  Shadd  said  very  earnestly: 
k  '  U  *’  «ot  *Iong  so  comfortably  without  spending  this  money  foolishly,  we 
•TJZi  _  tPc|'dlng  it.  I  an’t  forget  how  It  was  the  conai 
’slife 
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that 


lad  quickly  interrupted  Shadd.  who  had  heard  the  story  i 

Siehad  h,.  ,hp  told  bim  all  about  her  mother’s  uoans*. 


alrald  JLiTu’*7;  and  ,hs  I'ttle  hoard  grew  until  it  _  ..  . 

“  at  borne,  thinking  of  burglar.,  and  afraid  to  carry  «t  abroad  with  her. 


mindful  of  footpads.  There  was  also  the  danger  of 
dropping  dead  from  hewrt  failure  or  of  being  run  over 
by  an  automobile.  After  several  months  of  Insomnia 
and  dyspepsia  ahe  let  Wilberforee  have  his  way  and 

deposit  It  in  a  aavlng* 
bank,  only  to  regret  it  the 
very  next  day  it  w  as  such 
a  comfort  to  have  the 
money  in  raah  within  phys¬ 
ical  reach f  But  Inventive, 
like  all  women  when  they 
wish  to  dowhat  they  should 
not  anil  at  the  same  lime 
not  do  It.  she  adopted  the 
plan  of  laying  aside  a  Had 
sum  every  week  but  of  de¬ 
positing  It  only  once  a 
month.  After  twrnty-nine 
day*  of  hoarding  she  could 
afford  to  suffer  one  day  for 
the  sake  of  safety, 

Wilberforee  could  not 
hear  to  mako  hi*  pretty 
young  wife  unhappy  by  re¬ 
fusing  to  do  a*  ahe  wished, 
imperially  when  it  was  for 
their  own  good.  In  the  be- 
ginning  when  she  carried 
her  thrift  to  the  extreme  of 
interfering  with  his  pleas¬ 
ures  he  remonstrated  with 
her.  But  just  ns  he  gave  up 
smoking  at  her  suggestion. 
In  order  that  both  of  them 
rould  feel  they  could  afford 
the  expensive  neckline  he 
liked,  so  did  he  give  up  hti 
Sunday  trips  to  Coney 
Island,  in  order  to  pay  for 
an  easy  chair  without  which 
no  home-body  can  be 
happy.  They  bought  the 
dining-room  nig  by  giving 
up  hiaThuraday  nigh  t  bow  I- 
ing  club.  He  had  fondly 
dreamed  of  doubling  the 
pleasure  of  his  mild  dissipa¬ 
tion*  by  shuring  them  with 
his  wife.  Instead,  he  in- 
rrrased  her  happinow  by 

And  yet  the  worm  half-turned  at  limew.  Whereupon,  tragedy  visible  in  her  startled 
ea.  ahe  would  ask:  ’’Suppoae  you  lost  your  poaitian?” 

"I’d  get  another!" 

“  You  (.n't  pic*  up  a  good  steady  position  everywhere.  And  even  if  you  did  get 
another,  what  would  we  live  on  until  you  found  the  other  job?  No.  Wilberforee.  darling, 
after  you  ve  got  something  laid  by  you  cwnbeas  independent  as  you  please.” 

And  nstherthan  see  the  axure  due.  of  hereye,  cloud  over  with  the  preacicnroof  famine. 

StTSe^S.  UnT  01  *  Dew  «•*  «*.  «ivc  her  the  money  to 

That  dream  of  her*  beat  him— the  dream  of  a  golden  independence  to  be  aciiuire.l 
hy  form  of  hobo.  It  la  the  tragedy  of  life  that  whoso  Ivtn  by  habit  perish.*  by  habit 

**  ,h“  ***  ”’  **  bolh  h“l*P>’  ,,>d  immortal;  instead  of  which,  as 

Soltwon  discovered.  How  dieth  the  wise  man?  as  the  fool.” 

To  be  sure  the  pokon  worked  ao  slowly  that  Wilberforee  Shadd  did  not  become  aware 
1 Umr  lo  >be  antidote.  After  four  or  five  years  of  regular 

workmg  and  loving -that  is.  of  happy  married  life  he 
lem-uy  of  wH  laying  by  a  portion  of  his  salary.  The 
..  .  .  ^  ^  due  ume  one  a*  the  blc*ings  which  Providence  vouchsafe,  to 

i^b  rrJ*r  W  hrrpfo"‘-hi*  ,w  'bat  he  might  lew*  the 

ITwBChkJh!  B‘0ney  OK>' wk  lo  ordrr  th,t  b"  might  not  be  afraid 

ibe  young  couple  enjoyed  the  luxury’  of  trembling  together  over  the  one 
cd  U«r  live*.  But  they  would  get  their  bank  hook  and  look  therein. 
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*r  month’*  savings  oat  of  hi.  month’*  to  ask.  Another  thing:  You  can't  driver  a  battleship,  even 
hat  made  him  bitter.  Her  Bring  of  hi*  if  Unde  Sam  gave  you  permission,  because  the  British 
him  a  coward  and  therefore  a  failure!  Channel  Fleet  would  put  it  out  of  business.  But  you  can 
nk  book  from  under  the  newspaper  lining  deliver  the  submarine  in  any  harbor- provided  the  oaah 
he  third  bureau  drawer.  Four  bilk  were  is  deposited  in  New  York,  U.  S.  A.  1  figure  that  anything 
1  the  few  deposits  made  since  the  book  that  can  shorten  the  war  is  worth  a  million  apiece/ say*  Hen. 
and  found  he  had  S1S32.6S.  'Now.  do  you  suppose  Germany  is  going  to  shy  ut  ten  or 

ito  the  kitchenette  to  ted  hk  wife  that  he  twenty  or  a  hundred  million*  to  win  the  war? '  Of  court*," 
i  to  be  a  spinrlms  cactus.  He  perceived  finished  Wilberforce  Shadd  with  a  knowing  smile,  "  I  had 
*uld  prepare  her  for  the  blow.  to  Bay ’No/" 

t  certainly  looks  fine.”  he  told  her  in  a  "Why  did  you  have  to?”  asked  Mrs.  Shadd. 
alulatory  tone  of  rake.  “Why— why,  I  just  wanted  to  lead  him  on.  So  Hen 

W.  I  made  him  change  it  three  time*  went  on  to  tell  me  that  the  Undersea  Craft  Company 
e  I  got  k.  As  long  aa  I’ve  got  to  pay  had  sixty-five  submarine*  ofl  Staten  Island,  completely 
‘rices  for  every  morsel  w*  eat.  I  want  my  equipped  to  the  last  torpedo,  with  atorra  of  food,  liquid 
y’s  worth.”  oxygen  and  gasoline  to  take  them  to  any  German  port.  He 

guem  they  don’t  fool  you  very  often.”  said  the  company  was  capitalized  at  only  110,000,000.  At 
id  admiringly.  a  million  per  submarine  they’d  have  $65,000,000.  That’s 

’’It’s  the  same  price  everywhere,  equivalent  to  a  dividend  of  $650  per  share.  In  fact,  all  Hen 
They’ve  got  a  combination.”  she  ex-  wanted  was  one  dividend  and  then  quit." 
plained.  "  Why  would  he  quit?  ” 

This  made  him  think  of  the  high  cast  “  He'd  have  enough.”  Shadd  thought  he  himself  would 

of  bring  and  therefore  of  hk  fear  of  quit  in  Hen's  place. 

being  discharged.  And  that  made  him  ”H’m!"  Mr*.  Shadd  shook  her  head.  She  would  never 
think  of  the  article  be  had  read,  and  how  quit,  once  dividend*  began. 

he  had  not  asked  for  the  needed  raise  and  ’’Of  course  if  the  company  took  contracts  to  supply  live 
how  she  was  responsible  for  his  failure.  other  belligerents  and  could  keep  the  revenue  officer*  from 
Thinking  of  her  misdeed,  sowing  the  snooping  loo  dose,  it  would  stand  to  make  billions!  So 
seed  of  eow  srdice  in  him  -  made  him  look  Hen  says  w  Soever  picks  up  a  few  sham,  of  Under*-.  Craft 
at  her  rompawbonatcly.  Her  own  eym  Common,  which  is  selling  at  about  a  couple  of  dollars  a 
instantly  became  fewrful.  share,  and  puts  it  away  and  forgeta  he's  got  it,  will  soon 

iked  tremulously,  "are  you  hiding  from  be  swearing  to  the  tax  aaaraaor  he  really  isn’t  worth  a  penny 

over  nine  and  a  half  millions,  honest  he  ain’t.  So  I  left 
dak.  my  dear.”  he  aaid.  mildly  rebuking.  Hen."  finished  Wilberforce  with  a  forgiving  smile,  ” swear- 
iding  something  from  you?"  inf  by  the  bantu  of  his  snemtor*  thst  he  would  buy  ns 

«k  so  guilty.-  much  U.  C.  Common  as  he  could  carry.  You  know  that's  a 

iking - "  curb  stock  and  a  man  has  got  to  buy  it  outright.  Hen  wanted 

rdrr  to  find  some  reason  thst  would  not  me  to - ”  He  broke  ofl  abruptly.  It  was  quite  obvious 

lie  was  not  telling  thp  whole  truth.  It  wouldn’t  help  mat- 

rumpled,  pale-faced  in  advance.  tern  to  have  her  know  that  Hen  had  asked  him  for  a  loun  to 

Wilkins  mid."  He  sm.bd  as  if  at  the  enable  him  to  pick  up  five  thousand  aharm.  The  woml  of  It 
i  reality  It  was  with  relief.  Kutfalmuma  was  that  he  had  lent  Hen  two  dollars  in  cash  the  price  of 
be  thought.  one  share. 

ay?"  "WBbarfart*  Shadd!"  said  Mm.  Shadd.  and  pushed 

he  car  aad  he  got  ofl  at  my  corner.  He’s  bark  her  empty  plate  to  the  middle  of  the  table  as  though 
icing  to  make  a  million .“  the  wanted  room.  “Do  you  think  for  one  moment  that  I’ll 

I?"  let  you  lorn  all  my  savings - " 

’’law  your  savings?"  echrnd  Shadd  rather  vacantly. 
»id  Mrs.  Shadd.  "Yru.  my  aaving*.  If  I 

Jo  that:  only  the  privileged  few  with  hadn’t  made  you  save  money 
:  on  spanking  teems.  every  «lmo  you  wanted  to 

urrd  Wilbeeforcw  charitaMy.  "No.  I  throw  It  away - ”  J/Hs T 

r.  but  L'«e  all  speculators  a  little  ofl  on  iCM.m.e*  mi  sal 


^jjSSijjS  M<S)W  Vnlitm  C came  Back— By  U<B@>rge  lFatt 

now  catling  Pinrho  i 
Villa  down  in  Mexico? 

Kl  Capitfin  Encan- 
luilo— no  leas  — The 
Enchanted  Captain, 
using:  the  word  "Cap¬ 
tain”  in  its  higher 
--■ns*. 

Hasn't  he  come  lack 
from  the  very  jaws  of 

death  and,  by  the  lire  -  **  -  me 

of  his  own  genius  and  a,  M  j  '**  JBl#!/!  -  £a  f  .• 

force,  triumphed  over  au|Mkroa  ^  T* 

the  armies  of  the  First  ■tT^  '  *T*~  ■  i.  •  ‘H  i-’*,  '  mfV • 

Chief?  He  has.  Was  V|  .  JUT *  *i1Uilfn^4  JS 

the  First  Chief  ^  J 

l«U4l.)  Ileeiirrt  £lM|V’  _  *  *  »  JP  L  4 

the  1  -AQiV  j}  'WMl./  J,  c 

rye^  /  //■  t  JrUP  twiAS**v 

lie  /■  \  V  H  '  ' 

7  «■  Lr  * '.  Ml 

tmumw  ^L-  lvV^HK x* 

j.  f  i”  .  ImV  Vp  IV  ■  - 

Af;  tup  ' ;  Jr 

*w  ■■jM x rk , ■ 

inis  „  f  IV  > 

•■*■•  >-  "*  ‘^^^Hppp£  '-  V  W  l«  *  ^*1  1 V| 

Imp  VIP  f4|'VB«^l] 

there  in  full  view,  with 

•-  '•irk«r <•>»(,  t  I  1  ^  %  I J 

men  under  li.  T  0 

llag,  the  virtual  master  -  .  VX»'  V 

of  Northern  Mexico.  ‘  *,/*  .  .  ‘s.-tT  ‘ga 

That  Is  the  way  the  •'’ V '•  ^  ™  •.'J';.*.*:  .  J 

Mexicans  reason  It  nut.  f  ffi .  .  *\  I.-  W  ’  ■*!.'•*  s\.  ♦■  ,  ,  *-  •  . 

When  one  comes  to  ,*-u  4 

examine  the  facU  it  *  jCT'  .*  .i  ’.  '  -.•  ?• ■*vA&\'li&m  .  «'.•  3  \  i  / ‘JVjv'*  V-lV  T*&  .  'O' 

appear*  u  remark  able  .  -  *  ,  •  -  .  ' 

achievement  for  a  ban-  >  '  *  i’  •  .  .*  *•  '  •  •'.".  - 

(lit.  What  wonder  the  !.  V*  v- Y  «  ^  1  *  *•  ;>.-  .  '*  .  *  \  . 

priudo  holds  Villa  to  be  ^  .  .....  .: . .  '  *  — ' ' 

something  more  than  roia  u  •••  o.i,  cw  ■mix,  r»»»  ..a  ■».  imi  m  <*.  «•»•< 

man!  What  wonder 

that  lie  looms  almost  supernatural  to  the  ignorant  prana!  them  aa  he  n»*-U  them,  evacuating  when  he  wishes  to  trap  rrty,  as  well  as  Chi  new 
He  is  the  one  gn«t  hero  they  have,  and  when  the  chance  another  enemy  force.  Perhaps  by  the  time  this  is  published 
comes  they  follow  him.  They  are  rallying  to  him  by  the  he  will  have  Torreoa.  too.  with  ita  rkh  storm  of  cotton  and  Foreign  companiea  which  claim  rights  of  property  in  the 
thousands.  Whoever  light#  Villa  now.  tights  the  very  wheat  and  com.  railroads  will  not  be  considered,  .  .  .  Mining  properties 

spirit  of  Mexico.  And  now  he  haa  proclaimed  hit  mfaoson.  It  is  to  drive  of  the  country,  which  are  owned  by  foreigners,  will  be 

Of  course  we  don't  want  to  believe  that;  we  would  out  the  army  the  Barbarians  of  the  North  maintain  on  confiscated  also  for  the  use  of  the  nation, 
rather  consider  him  a  picturesque  outlaw,  who  ran  be  Mexiransoil.  H»  has  summoned  Mexico  to  rW  and  ewerp  “To  stimulate  the  Mexican  manufacturer  and  to  increase 

eliminated  without  our  mixing  in  it.  But  there  is  nobody  them  from  the  face  of  the  earth.  industry-  generally  all  over  the  country,  all  mercantile 

in  Mexico  capable  of  the  trick.  His  strength  grow,  pro  It  iss  trump  card  to  play.  The  average  native  hatsa  the  operations  with  the  United  States  are  hereby  suspended, 

digicusiy.  There  la  no  faction  that  can  contend  against  him.  gringo  worm  than  a  Chinaman,  and  Pine  bo  ran  get  ten  All  rail  and  wire  communication  will  lie  eighteen  miles 

And  yet  there  can  never  he  peace  in  that  harried  land  willing  voluntnvs  to  fight  the  United  State  where  one  below  the  international  boundary,  to  enforce  this  pro- 

until  Villa  Is  suppressed.  Two  agents,  and  two  only,  are  would  respond  for  service  against  his  own  breed.  vision. 

capable  of  accomplishing  the  feat  death  and  the  Antericun  As  a  declaration  of  the  ideas  that  animate  him.  his  "All  military  chiefs  are  urged  to  require  all  male  Itthab- 
Army.  manifesto  to  the  people  of  Chihuahua,  issued  from  San  itanta  of  their  respective  territories  to  take  up  military 

Then*  has  been  a  persistent  effort  to  minimize  his  recent  Andres  the  second  week  in  December,  is  interesting.  Here  training,  to  be  prepared  for  the  great  struggle  w  ith  the 
SUCCWCSa  The  motives  are  obvious:  The  Carrancistas  are  a  few  of  it.  gems:  invader.  Those  who  refuse  will  lie  declared  traitors  and 

have  to  do  that  to  keep  up  their  bluff  at  authority,  and  we  "Our  beloved  country  haa  reached  one  of  those  solemn  shot,  their  property  bring  conl'ncalcd.” 
prefer  to  shut  our  eyes  lest  it  become  our  duty  to  go  after  momenta  in  which,  in  order  to  oppose  ourselves  to  the 

I’&ncho.  It  may  be  that  this  course  will  be  impossible  for  unjustified  invasioo  of  our  eternal  enemies,  the  Barharians  Happening,  Since  the  Columbu,  Raid 
us  to  sustain  ere  this  article  appear*  and  we  shall  be  of  the  North,  we  should  be  united.  W  e  have  had  since  last 

driven  to  act.  Thebulkof  ourpeopledon'twanllhat:  buta  March  an  American  Army,  commanded  by  Pershing,  in  the  ALL  of  which  makes  it  look  as  though  the  Enchanted 

situation  understood  loses  much  of  its  danger,  and  it  would  Ci alcana  district,  constructing  cement  rends  from  the  other  A  Captain  was  organising  for  u  real  struggle. 

be  well  to  face  the  real  facta.  side  of  the  Rio  Bravo  to  the  Son  Buenaventura  Valley.  But  how  did  lie  do  it?  How  did  PAncho  Villa  come  back? 

which  has  become,  for  the  present.  the  base  of  operations  When  pressure  of  other  affairs  made  it  expedient  to  drop 
The  Idol  of  the  Mexican  Manes  foe  the  abhorred  Yankee.  This  has  been  done  with  the  the  bandit  off  the  front  page,  the  newspaper  comapondent* 

patient  consent  of  the  so-called  Constitutionalist  Govern-  eagerly  seized  the  opportunity  afforded  by  the  Carrancistas. 

THESE  are  that  Villa  is  again  a  formidable  menace.  Hia  ment.  which  would  like  to  build  ammunition  factories  to  They  buried  Villa  in  fifty-seven  lonely  and  unwept  graves. 

various  commands  will  total  close  to  twenty-five  thou-  continue  the  destruction  of  Mrxkuns  with  bloodshed,  to  One  day  be  was  shot  to  avenge  a  woman.  Another,  the 
sandmen.  The  Mexicans  won't  fight  him.  It  is  true  that  make  it  easier  for  ita  leaden  and  allies  toentcr  the  interior.  American  cavalry  had  riddled  him  with  bullets.  And,  of 
their  jr/cs  can  lead  them  into  action  against  the  bandit,  but  "  It  is.  therefore,  a  great  and  arduous  tank  we  roust  fulfill  course,  the  Carrancistas  used  to  kill  him  off  every  morning 
t  Icy  go  half-heartedly:  and  the  first  decent  chance  they  get  as  Mexicans.  I  sumrooo  you  to  take  up  arms  to  overthrow  before  breakfast.  Whenever  they  failed  to  do  so  you  could 
it's  "Viva  Villa!"  and  they  bang  away  at  their  own  officer,  the  mod  immoral  government  wr  have  ever  had.  .  .  .  be  reasonably  sure  that  their  spokesman  was  sick  in  lied, 
and  go  over  joyously  to  Plncho.  Witness  what  occurred  "Without  hope  of  seeing  a  change  of  conduct  in  the  Here  is  the  story  of  P&ncho  Villa  from  the  date  of  the 
in  Chihuahua  City  on  September  sixteenth.  present  rulers  of  this  country.  1  have  the  honor  of  stating  Columbus  raid,  on  March  ninth,  as  nearly  as  it  can  be 

He  is  the  only  great  military  leader  they  have  and  the  to  the  Mexican  people  that  from  this  date  on  I  will  have  gathered.  It  would  1#  presumptuous  for  me  to  assert 
idol  of  the  mas**.  And,  to  give  the  devil  his  due.  he  is  my  troopa  enter  in  the  mod  active  way  posable,  and  will  that  it  is  flawless.  But  in  my  estimation  this  is  os  faithful 
their  only  real  patriot,  whatever  we  may  think  of  his  start  military  operations  to  overthrow  the  traitors  and  a  narrative  of  his  doings  as  can  be  obtained  from  any 
methods.  to  put  at  the  head  of  the  government  any  cituen  who,  by  sources  outside  of  Villa  himself. 

Since  September  first  Villa  has  acquired  mastery  of  hun-  his  recognized  integrity  and  civic  virtue*,  can  p«ut  Mexico  1-ct  mP  Mat,,  BI  the  outset  that  the  American  Army 
dreds  of  nulcs  of  railroad*  and  scorm  of  loans;  he  has  among  the  free  and  cultured  peoples,  a  place  legitimately  never  actually  engaged  a  force  under  personal  command 
captured  fifty  per  cent  of  the  rolling  stock  of  Northern  our*.  .  .  .  of  Villa  during  his  flight.  Twice  they  almost  had  him  when 

Mexico  and  holds  whatever  territory  he  desires.  The  ban-  “ No  military  nor  armed  citizen  may  te  nominated  for  he  was  lying  wounded:  but  they  did  not  know  it.  The 
dit  could  have  Juarez  any  day  he  wanted  it.  so  far  as  President,  because  the  army  has  its  own  definite  uses.  Mexicans  who  gave  Pershing's  army  trouble  were  Car- 
Carruneista  oppmitiun  is  concerned:  but  he  prefers  not  to  There  are  no  exceptioos  to  this  ndr.  .  .  .  rancistas.  armed  civilians  mentful  of  the  presence  uf 

take  chances  so  close  to  the  American  forces  at  El  Paso.  "Since  the  date  of  this  document,  the  revolutionary  foreign  troops,  and  small  bands  of  VillisUa  under  Julio 
Jimenez,  Parral,  San  Andrea.  Ch.huahua  City  he  takes  army  deciaro  vud  ill  the  concessions,  prmkfea,  etc.,  Acosta  and  Candelario  Cervantes. 


“The  revolution 
needing  the  resources 
of  natives  and  foreign¬ 
ers  alike  for  the  re¬ 
construction  of  tho 
country,  wo  will  not  be 
responsible  for  debts  or 
claims  made  by  foreign¬ 
er*  .  .  . 

"No  foreigner  may 
acquire  real  estate  or 
any  other  property 
lie  real ter  if  he  hus  not 
l"*>n  naturulizod  aa  a 
Mexican  for  twenty- 
five  ytan,  and  has  not 
nwided  continuously  In 
this  country  during 
that  period.  .  .  . 
All  property  of  foreign¬ 
ers  is  hereby  conflaea  ted 
Ui  the  nation, 

“It  having  been 
demonstrated  fully 
thut  the  North  Amer¬ 
icans  have  been  in  the 
greater  part  responsible 
for  our  internal  strife, 
which  they  have  been 
f catering,  as  Is  proved 
by  the  unjustified  and 
continued  presence  on 
our  soil  of  their  troops, 
all  North  Americans 
are  declared  inca|tublo 
of  acquiring  any  prop- 
All  railroad  lines,  with  all 
their  stock,  are  hereby  confiscated  for  the  use  of  Um>  nation. 
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The  chief  himself  waa  in  hiding,  to 
recover  from  a  dangerous  wound.  That 
explains  his  months  of  inactivity.  And 
the  Carranza  forces  made  no  real  effort 
to  effect  his  capture.  A  Urge  portion 
of  the  time  he  was  within  striking  dis¬ 
tance  of  them,  or  actually  under  their 
ncecs. 

To  understand  properly  what  follows, 
it  is  necessary  to  go  hack  to  November 
of  1915.  Carranza  had  been  recognized 
by  the  American  Government,  and  per¬ 
mission  hod  been  granted  to  transport 
live  thousand  of  his  troops  arrow 
United  States  territory  for  the  defense 
of  Agua  Prieta,  on  the  Arizona  line. 

From  the  moment  of  that  recognition 
Villa  was  a  gone  goose;  and  he  knew  It. 

lie  failed  dismally  in  front  of  Agua 
Prieta  nnd  started  a  retreat,  going  hy 
w  ay  of  Cananen  and  Nacosari  back  to 
the  state  of  Chihuahua.  I  was  over  a 
portion  of  hk  trail  not  long  afterward; 
it  was  strewn  with  the  skeletons  of 
homes  and  mules.  Arrived  in  the  capital,  he  waa  faced  by 
a  desperate  situation.  The  Carranciata  forces,  with  the 
material  support  of  the  United  States  to  draw  on.  were 
pressing  him  hard.  Many  of  his  jrft*  were  frightened, 
seeing  doom  ahead.  The  people  were  worn  out  and  starv¬ 
ing;  there  was  no  more  fight  in  them.  The  country  was 
wrung  dry.  One  after  another  of  his  captains  announced 
that  they  were  through  with  Villa  and  hast  end  to  join 
what  they  felt  convinced  would  now  be  the  winning  side. 

Realizing  he  was  up  nguinst  it.  Pincho  went  out  on  a 
balcony  of  the  National  Palace,  In  Chihuahua  City,  one 
day  In  December,  and  made  a  speech  to  the  populace.  It 
waa  a  farewell. 

"  You  are  sick  of  me  now,”  he  aaid.  "  You  are  exhausted 
and  miserable.  You  do  not  want  any  more  fighting.  I 
leave  you.  But  don’t  forget  this— the  man  you  hate  at 
thin  moment  will  ho  back  within  nine  months.  I  will  never 
desert  my  country.  1  have  never  fought  for  personal 
enrichment,  but  for  the  people.  Therefore,  I  will  come 
back.  Hear  mol  I  will  answer  your  rail  in  the  hour  of 
need.” 

He  Is  always  picturesque  in  what  he  anys.  and  has 
astounding  magnetism  to  drive  home  his  words.  The 
people  huzzaed  ami  Villa  went  off  to  llustilloo,  to  which 
point  he  had  summoned  his  forces  for  disbandment.  They 
came  from  all  the  aurrounding  region,  nearly  eighteen 
tlicii -and  men. 

There  he  released  them  for  a  period  from  hla  service  and 
bade  them  good-by.  They  were  passionately  devoted  to 
hlmi  hut  they  had.  alio,  had  their  fill  of  fighting  and 
privation,  and  were  eager  to  be  gone. 

Villa  Wounded  and  In  Hiding 

'PI IKY  broke  up.  but  not  all  of  them  departed  *ith  their 
1  equipment.  Some,  operating  under  powerful  chiefs, 
went  off  os  units:  but  the  majority,  thus  assembled  to  take 
leave  of  Villa,  laid  down  their  arms. 

He  buried  in  the  vicinity  of  Bustillt*  twelve  thousand 
rifles,  eight  light  cannon,  some  machine  guns,  and  nearly 
two  million  rounds 
of  ammunition. 

They  would  need 
them  Inter,  he  ex¬ 
plained.  Foresight 
fa  one  of  P&ncho's 
most  valuable asset*. 

This  equipment 
was  cached  In  sev¬ 
eral  spot*,  some  of  it 
being  buried  near 
Colonia  Dublan, 
now  the  American 
base.  Ten  heavy 
cannon  and  several 
caissons  w  ere  among 
the  lot. 

Then  he  went  off 
into  his  old  haunts, 
with  some  hundreds 
of  the  faithful,  to 
resume  the  life  of  a 
bandit.  And  one 
March  day  he  was 
overcome  by  a  fit  at 
rage  against  the 
Americans  for  their 
treatment  of  him  and 
headed  for  the  bor¬ 
der.  In  the  darkest 
hours  of  the  night  he 
swooped  down  on 
Columbus,  New 
Mexico,  and  there 


withdrawn.  At  any  rate  it  w’ould  help 
their  cause  enormously  to  make  people 
believe  that  he  had  been  killed,  and 
they  set  energetically  to  work  on  the 
job.  The  elimination  of  Pincho  made 
their  own  task  of  pacification  immeas¬ 
urably  lighter  and  gave  them  a  weapon 
to  use  in  negotiations  with  Washington 
for  the  hobbling  and  gradual  retirement 
of  the  pursuing  army. 

It  so  happened  that  a  large  portion 
of  the  American  press  and  public  waa 
utterly  weary  of  the  whole  mess,  and 
they  jumped  at  the  chance  to  believe 
that  the  cause  of  it  all  had  been  wiped 
out.  They  wanted  to  forget  Mexico 
and  return  to  business.  Consequently 
the  bandit  was  proclaimed  dead,  and 
Carranza  commanders  solemnly  prom¬ 
ised  to  produce  his  body  immediately. 
Numerous  bluffs  at  doing  so  were  at¬ 
tempted,  but  they  were  feeble  efforts 
at  the  bret;  and.  drapite  tho  fact  that 
energetic  Carranza  agents  buried  Villa 
over  half  of  Chihuahua,  strong  doubts  lingered  in  the 
public  mind  that  he  was  really  out  of  the  way.  Tho 
American  military  authorities  never  believed  it  for  a 

All  the  while  he  was  in  the  region  of  Guerrero,  bolng 
nursed  by  the  Tarahumar  Indiana 

Gotaip  and  rumors  were  flying  like  wildfire  over  thut 
country  concerning  the  American  column  under  Pershing. 
Word  reached  Villa  that  a  force  was  approaching  Guerrero, 
and  be  ordered  that  he  be  taken  up  into  the  mountain  fast  - 
ntttM.  where  Julio  A  cools,  one  of  his  former  generals,  hud 
his  retreat.  Two  youths  accompanied  the  wounded  bandit 
on  this  trip— Juan  Murga  and  Javier  Hernandez. 

Dodd'i  Cavalry  on  thm  Trail 

■DEFORK  they  had  gone  far  the  rapid  advance  of  a  detneh- 
J->  rornt  of  Dodd's  cavalry  surprised  them.  The  two  at¬ 
tendant*  fled,  taking  everything  lielonging  to  the  wounded 
man,  and  leaving  him  alone  with  a  horse.  Villa  was  In  bud 
plight-  The  Barbarians  of  the  North  were  dose  upon  him 
and  he  might  be  discovered  any  minute.  In  this  extremity 
he  turned  his  horse  loose  and  hid  in  a  rave.  Prom  there 
he  saw  about  fifty  troopers  ride  by.  They  pawed  within 
ten  yard*  of  him.  He  has  since  asserted  that  he  also  wit- 
Mtted  from  his  rave  an  engagement  between  the  American 
troopers  and  some  Mexicans. 

Villa  dared  not  venture  out.  lest  He  be  seen  and  taken. 
He  remained  In  the  cave  three  days,  without  food  uml 
suffering  horribly.  His  leg  swelled  and  turned  black. 
Murga  and  Hernandez  had  left  him  without  water,  and  ho 
waa  almost  unconscious  a  considerable  portion  of  the  time. 

Then  up  to  the  cave,  on  the  third  day.  came  Nieoli. 
Fernandez  with  a  stretcher.  8ome  Indians  hsd  advised 
him  of  the  chiefs  hiding  place.  Fernandez  and  his  men 
carried  Villa  toward  Barhlniva,  which  town  they  circled 
in  order  to  avoid  the  Carranciata  garrison;  on  to  El  Royo, 
nothing  more  than  a  plantation,  where  the  mother  of 
Tomis  Morales,  one  of  the  nine  men  who  made  up  Villa’s 
first  army,  drtwaed  his  wounds.  Morales  was  killed  in  u 

fight  against  the 
Federals  In  1919; 
Pfincho  was  much 
devoted  to  him. 

As  soon  as  could 
be  they  moved  on 
to  Rubio.  Followers 
joined  him  every 
hour.  They  had  to 
cross  a  plateau  miles 
in  extent,  which  was 
bare  of  shelter  of  any 
description.  Not  n 
gulch  or  a  trecoffered 
screen;  but  they  ac¬ 
complished  it,  mov¬ 
ing  in  the  dark. 
They  reached  Sun 
Antonio  de  Orenales 
and  then  took  refuge 
at  a  small  ranch  near 
the  Bustilloa  Plan¬ 
tation. 

Here  they  were 
unexpectedly  set 
upon  by  a  force  of 
Carrancistas  during 
thedrewsingof  Villa’s 
w  ound.  He  had  only 
fifty  men  with  him. 
While  these  went 
into  action,  to  hold 

(Continued  on 
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I  REMEMBERED  the  big  chap  with  the  China- 
blue  eyes  and  the  great  mop  of  tangled  fair  hair.  I 
had  wen  him  one  night,  a  month  or  so  before,  at 
Monte  Carlo,  where  he  wound  up  a  run  against  the  red 
by  snapping  the  sovereigns  off  h  is  cuff  links.  And  here, 
in  the  Casino  Pavao,  at  Funchal,  I  remarked  him  it. 
almost  the  identical  gesture.  He  fumbled  through  a.1 
his  pockets  before  he  found  and  tossed  out  upon  th* 
board  a  goldpiece,  broad  and  ruddy  as  his  own  oprn-al  r 
face.  Now,  as  then.  I  saw  him  summon  his  last  reserve 
for  a  final  plunge.  The  coin  fell  on  manque,  and 
there  he  let  it  lie. 

We  were  in  charge  of  a  highly  superior  banker 
at  that  table— a  model  banker,  a  window  model 
of  a  banker,  with  spade-cut  l>eard,  jet  brows, 
waxen  face,  and  a  perfectly  faultless  armor  of  full 
firms.  Throughout  the  evening  he  had  been 
spinning  the  w  heel  and  shooting  the  little  marble 
along  ita  saucer  rim  with  the  detached  regularity 
of  an  automaton.  Ilut  when  this  strange  token 
dropped  shimmering  beside  him  heatood  like  one 
transfixed,  then  bentover  to  stare,  and  presently 
passed  a  signal  to  the  fat  croupier  across  from  him. 

A  nd  both  of  them  stared  at  the  thing,  w  hlch  shone 
I  ike  a  full  moon  on  theamooth  green  pool  of  the  table. 

I  was  not  no  sure  of  thereat.  But  it  seemed  to  me  A 
that  a  sudden  llamr  lighted  their  professionally  in¬ 
different  eyes,  that  the  spark  of  some  swift  excite¬ 
ment  Ion  pod  between  them.  I  say  I  could  not  be 
sure,  because  1  was  Upton  with  eagerness  myself. 

Nobody  else  was  paying  any  noticeable  attention 
to  the  big  gambler  or  to  hi*  fortunes.  A  silent 
crowd  jostled  stiffly  about  the  board,  three  deep, 
unmindful  of  the  heat,  the  puddled  air,  the  aching 
blue-white  lights  a  cosmopolitan  crowd,  such  as 
one  finds  in  the  Season  at  a  minor  crossroads  like 
Madeira,  where  typsa  are  varied,  if  not  eitreme. 

There  waa  the  English  invalid  contingent,  of 
course  the  prop  and  frigid  corrective  of  so  many 
subtropical  resorts;  and  the  local  social  element, 
dark,  dapper  and  Portuguwe,  playing  a  wary  and 
|H>nurioua  stake;  and  the  casual  commercial,  chiefly 
Teuton,  playing  high  and  stolidly:  and  the  whole 
hodgepodge  of  chance  tourists  from  the  steamers  in 
port  South  Americans,  South  Africans,  lean  and 
yellowish  administrators  from  the  West  Coast,  one 
or  two  frock-coated  Arabe,  with  the  (ex,  Spaniards 
from  Canary,  and  Hebraic  gentlemen  from  the  ends 
of  the  earth.  In  abort,  a  Casino  crowd,  solely  intent  ui-  ■ 
the  game,  and  restrained  from  any  common  human 
ment  like  curiosity  by  ita  own  multiplied  strangeness 
And  1  rejoiced  that  this  was  so;  for  I  desired  no  P"i-i« 
tltion.  and  I  meant  to  get  that  big  gambler’s  big  goldi 
one  way  or  another. 

” Failrt roijou'!  "  The  banker  had  recovered  suffle  t 1 . 
to  make  his  spin,  droning  with  guttural  accent  the  fa' 
phrase:  "Fail"  res  jou\  mcM'hl" 

I  suppose  every  traveler  likes  to  esteem  himself  r»  her  a 
dab  at  collecting.  How  eUe  account  for  the  popuU 
that  livo  by  the  sale  and  the  manufacture  of  assorted  >• 

1  had  lugged  a  hug  of  ancient  coins  half  round  the  »«  •  I. 
and  I  desperately  wanted  that  particular  coin,  so  lary 
curious-  and  genuine— being  offered  as  a  bet.  But  th.  » 
was  something  more  to  my  temptation. 

The  day  hud  been  tinged  foe  me  with  the  rharm  and 
color  of  this  Old  World  Wand  town,  lying  like  a  flower 
wreath  on  n  mailed  breast,  with  its  noting  gardens,  its 

twining  streets,  ita  grim  basalt  barriers  and  savage  beaches,  own  native  tongue:  and  I  caught  the  unmistakable  quiver 
1  felt  the  lure  of  authentic  adventure  in  pursuing  such  a  of  a  live  disappointment  as  his  gtancr  crossed  mine  with  the 
memento,  a  goldpiece  possibly  historic,  stamped  with  the  flash  of  a  knifeMadr. 

Iluurisli  of  dead  kings.  One  has  the  sense  at  times  of  spying  The  gambler  waited  until  a  silver  rake  had  swept  away 

from  ambush  upon  a  promise  of  emprise  and  some  great  his  eagles.  With  a  visible  effort,  then,  he  braced  himself 
gain.  It  is  the  glamour  of  things,  a  magic  flush  on  dull  and  against  the  table  and  row.  Hr  turned  to  me.  met  my 
son  I  Ml  fact.  It  starts  up  anyhow,  at  a  face,  a  whisper,  a  smirk  of  triumph  with  a  frown,  and  plowed  out  of  the 
Strain  of  music  a  stock  quotation.  True,  in  the  present  throng  to  the  natural  refuge,  the  little  barroom  on  the  ter- 
state  of  a  fallen  world  It  often  proves  counterfeit-  and  race  side,  where  I  followed  him  quite  sharartnaly. 
expensive,  too  often.  Ilut  what  of  that?  One  follows  still; 

if  only  for  the  sake  of  the  story.  " 

"Failu  res  jouT  tulviwd  th.-  banker,  wbo  himself  pre-  rpjfE  hour  was  early*:  «e  had  the  place  to  ourselves  as 
sided  over  romantic  pcpsitulitic*  at  a  dollar  a  throw.  i.  we  pledged  each  other  is  the  quaint  device  they*  call  a 

By  the  judicious  u-e  of  an  elbow  I  worked  my  way  cocktail  at  the  I’avao. 
through  the  prrw.  There  fell  the  usual  interval  of  suspense  "You  made  a  good  bargain.-  he  said,  setting  down  his 
while  the  marble  circled  low.  It  gave  me  my  chance  to  glass.  "There  must  be  at  least  twenty-five  dollar**  worth 
lean  over  the  shoulder  of  the  big  gambler,  who  sat  glower-  of  pure  gold  in  that  slug  if  there’s  a  penny  let  alone  its 
lag  and  expectant,  and  to  murmur  in  hit  ear.  curio  value." 

“I'll  take  it  up  for  ten  pounds,"  I  offered.  His  manner  had  a  rough  edge.  Anyone  who  has  lost  over 

He  nodded,  without  so  much  as  looking  at  me;  and  I  the  green  doth  knows  the  spleen  it  can  raise  against  all 
dropped  five  American  eagle*  beside  his  stake.  reason.  I  was  the  better  phased  next  instant  when  be 

"Rlcn  nc  ru  pint!"  broke  through,  with  a  smile  of  sound  good  nature: 

But  I  had  already  effected  my  exchange;  and  I  snatched  **  Here’s  hoping  it  bring*  you  better  luck  than  mine.” 

away  the  big  gold  piece  just  a*  the  marble  struck,  hopped,  I  liked  that  smile,  and  the  voice,  easy  and  true  as  a 

and  rattled  into  a  socket.  bell,  and  the  whole  hearty,  big-boned  cast  of  him:  and  I 


By  Johirn 


marveled  what  twist  had  made  a  splendid  great  fellow 
like  this,  with  hi*  arching  rh«*t  and  walking-beam 
breadth  of  shoulder,  the  hanger-on  at  unhealthy  gam¬ 
ing  rooms.  He  was  neither  old  nor  young  enough  to 
be  merely  foolish.  Forty  would  be  about  his  age.  1 
judged;  but  bis  eyes  were  new.  like  them-  of  a  child,  and  the 
c  r.l  v  n  irks  about  them  were  the  little  sun  crinkles  of  outdoor 
living. 

”  You  were  willing  to  sell,"  I  reminded  him  with  a  half 

query-. 

Ot  course?”  be  nodded.  “When  the  game  gets  me  run¬ 
ning  l*d  stake  my  shorn  if  I  could  sell  'em.  And  ten  pounds 
■re  than  the  bank  would  have  paid.  All  the  same, 
you  .  •  got  a  rare  piece,  cheap.” 

"Just  what  have  I  got?” 

"A  doubloon -don’t  you  know?  On*-  of  those 
queer  Portuguese  cart  wheels.  Sink  it!  I  made  sure 
I'd  found  a  lucky  at  last  anybody  would." 

I  echoed  that  glorious  old  word: 

“A  doubloon?” 

"Aye!”  He  smiled  again.  "Pieceu  of  eight 
what?  The  pirate*  used  to  cut  throats  for  ’em," 
On  sudden  impulse  1  risked  a  .mall  ox  peri  ment. 
“I’ve  no  wish  to  profit  by  your  misfortune,” 
I  said.  "This  is  evidently  very  valuable.  Call  the 
ten  pounds  a  loan.” 

He  glanced  at  the  coin  as  I  laid  It  before  him; 
and  then,  with  a  widening  of  pupil,  at  me.  I  was 
startled  to  see  him  hmiUU. 

"No  "he  decided.  "No.  But  look  Here,  that's  demit 

|"f  you.  I  will  say  It’a  downright  decent." 

"Not  at  all."  I  protested  virtuously.  "It  might  lie 
worth  many  times  what  1  paid  you." 

"That  wouldn't  worry  roe." 

But  something  was  worrying  him  as  lie  frowned  down 
l  the  golden  disk.  1  felt  a  trouble  on  the  man  that  bit 
deeper  than  his  Icon**.  He  had  an  odd,  abrupt  trick  of 
as*. ng  a  hand  hard  over  his  brow  as  if  to  brush  away 
-iime  constant  irritation,  a  gesture  at  once  naive  and 
aationate.  At  such  tinuw  lie  looked  about  him  with  an 
neaay  air,  putxled  and,  I  could  almost  any,  resentful. 
-You  must  b«  very  much  attached  to  the  thing."  I 
i  crelsted. 

He  slid  It  back  to  me  brusquely,  with  a  jab  of  his 
forefinger. 

"Thank*.  Would  you  mind  putting  It  out  of  sight?" 
We  were  sitting  at  one  of  the  amall  tables  that  ilmvl 
ie  aide  of  the  little  room.  Itsorhancwd  that  I  sat  far- 
ig  the  bar.  which  was  not  u  proper  bar  at  all  but  n 
**ig,  low  sideboard,  whereon  an  attendant  compounded 
Irinka.  My  new  friend  waa  at  my  left  and  thu»  fail'd 
t ose*  what  now  I  saw— a  detached  head  glaring  out  of 
ha  wall,  sharp  and  definite  as  a  cameo.  1  w  as  slow  to 
K  c  annert  this  singular  phenomenon  with  a  strip  of  mirror 
vrr  the sldrlxiard  and  regarded  it  merely  with  wonder, 
for  the  face  was  very  much  alive,  convukwd  and  eager. 
Tardily,  then,  I  recognized  the  jet  spadehoard  of  the 
1  i  peri  or  banker,  and  at  the  same  moment  felt  a  hot 

breath  stirring  In  my  back  hair. 

-Hello!”  I  exclaimed,  and  spun  round  in  time  fur 
'  her  to  recognize  a  pair  of  perfect  coattails;  they  awe 
tst  disappearing  through  the  doorw  ay  into  the  tallc 
lehind  me. 

,  He  could  not  have  had  ten  seconds’  start,  but  when 

I  reached  the  doorway  the  fellow  hud  vanished  in  ■ 
fringe  of  b>-*tander*.  Another  banker,  bald-headed  and 
not  in  the  least  superior,  wo*  now  in  charge  at  roulette,  and 
1  noticed  that  the  fat  croupier  had  abo  been  replaced. 

I  turned  bark  to  the  attendant  at  the  liar,  a  popeyed 
nondescript  in  o  white  jacket. 

"Who  was  that?”  I  demanded  indignantly.  "Who  b 
that  man.  and  what  the  devil  did  he  mean  by  blowing  down 
the  hack  of  my  neck?” 

He  stared  at  me,  with  fluttering  lids,  rhalk-faced  1 
to  appreciate  presently  w  hat  terror  rode  that  obscure  soul. 

”.Vdo  rompWcn/fo."  he  stammrred,  though  1  had  heard 
him  use  good-enough  English  of  n  sort  in  wheedling  for 
tips.  Impatient  at  hi*  stupidity  and  my  own  jumpy  nerve*. 

I  flung  away  from  him  or.  rather,  I  started  to  fling  nnl 
m*m»  halted  them  in  my  truck*. 

Now  l  he  contact  of  a  revolver  in  something  that  no  man 
need  be  taught  to  identify.  It  is  a  part  of  instinctive  knowl¬ 
edge.  When  a  hard  blunt  nose  snuggled  suddenly  under  my 
lowest  rib  I  required  no  verbal  order  to  make  me  stand 
quite  passive  and  obedient.  So  I  did  stand,  while  Still 
mechanically  resisting  the  furtive,  tremulous  fingers  that 
osme  stealing  round  my  wrist,  trying  to  force  my  hand  open. 

I  wo*  not  haif  so  frightened  a*  am  axed,  and  certainly  rtf. 
half  so  frightened  as  live  creature  himself.  I  knew  it  mu-: 
be  the  wretched  little  attendant  who  w  as  tickling  me  uilh 
that  revolver,  and  that  he  was  trying  to  hold  me  up  for 
something— what  it  might  I-  I  scarcely  thought.  If  he  had 
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■mtly,  in  that 


hrii.  Xml  what'.  the  reason?  There  Isn’t  any. 
I'll-  -  you  I.  hla.-V;  cnta  or  astral  Influence,  or  the 

run-  of  ShMygfc  or  something. 

•  Thai  .  -.I.;,  .-.in  on.  i<>  inform  mo  that  my  father  had 
!«lr  another  family  hark  ham*.  Previous,  ao  to  speak. 
•  ami  Witlirmte.  Naturally  everythin*  he’d 
in  Australia  in  mar  half  a  century  belonged  to 
tl  .m:  the»'.w-k:  the  land;  Hie  house  1  waa  born  In:  the 
very  picture  of  tny  mother  on  the  wall— everythin*  but 
mi  . l  i  i  cm,.!"  jin'iranro onthceatnte.  Afalrknock- 


I  observed— “up  to  the  point  of  ii  ducmg  him  t 
remain  permanently.  Waa  thru-  any  other  ohj.--t 
In  the  recent  attention  to  me.  do  you  think?” 

"You’ve  *ot  it  In  your  hand” 

I  unclenched  my  hand  and  it  blinking  dour, 
with  aome  aatoniahmrnt.  at  th"  thin*  1  I  ■  I  h.  i 
throughout  and  waa  still  holdii  g  th.  IN u •  ■  i.:i..  • 
doubloon.  His  smile  was  grirr.  thit  tin,.. 

"  Piece*  of  eight— what?  Tin  ,  in--!  to  cut 
throats  for  'em.” 

"Who  want*  the  thin*  ao  badly?"  I  asked 
squarely.  "Who's  after  It?" 

"Number  One,"  was  hia  cry  pt  ■  ar.-wer. 

"NumberOnel”Icried.  "XVI  .  Ii  Nun ,l..-On« 

"Do  you  think  I’m  trying  to  mystify  you?"  I  <• 
returned  impatiently.  "Look  l.re  I’ve  had  tn.it 
confounded  relic  only 
since  yesterday  my¬ 
self.  They  tried  these  _  ^ 

same  tricks  on  me  until 

I  got  tired  and  wrung  * 

a  little  yellow  viper’* 

ears  for  him.  XVell,  SfKpJLK 

N umber  One  wants  iu  Z|l§ 

Number  One  is  the 

cause,  the  source,  the  , 

trouble  maker,  for 
whose  sake  they  move. 

I’m  tellin*  you  every 
bit  he  could  tell  me— 
just  that:  Number 
One.” 

I  drew  a  Ion*  breath. 

Adventure— romance?  g 

The  most  hardened  / 

realist  must  have  ad-  ,  '*W( 

mitted  that  here  was  a  if*  ,  ’  >  i 

promising  lead.  From 
the  opened  windows 
on  the  terrace  came  a  ) 
stealthy,  sudden  rush  ' 
of  rain,  confusing  and 
drowning  the  fret  of 
the  sea  below.  The 
curtains  Happed  in¬ 
ward  and  wc  had  a 


H>1  '"  re  held  the  level  acerbity  that  no  man  with 
a  hoy’.  has  any  right  to  know’. 

Did  1  fight ?  I  -'.ar(i”l  to— rntherl  At  Unit,  you 
— «  .  1  didn’t  l* .jin  to  understand  what  it  was  had  hit 
1  t..i«  my  two  yuan’  wagna  as  overseer- I’d  u 
'ii-'”  to  that,  at  l.»<t -and  I  came  on  to  Kngland. 
W  ill,  my  Cl  mb  over  one  eye.  regularly  scratching  after 
t»"iiti>'.  An  !  tl-n  I  found  the  only  people  I  could 
t  >-•  t  were  three  elderly  gentlewomen  who  lived  to- 
*•  1  r  |"  a  Yurk.hire  lane  in  •  little  cottage  covered 
.  ith  c  m-  ng  ishww.  They  were  moat  polite  and  had 
i"  ii  to  tea  and  we  talked  about  something  a 
i.f  v.ork  i>  aid  nf  th.  local  church,  I  think.  At 
that  it  was  rather  heroic  of  them,  you  know.  The 
•nt*'i-  i’  f  anew  and  unsuspected  half  brother— 
■  ini-ut.  hey?—  must  present  difficulties  to  the 


course.  I  saw  their  solicitor 
straighten  out  his  paiiera  for 
him.  After  which  I  de¬ 
parted. 

"The  only  thing  I 
took  away  was  a  bit  of 
family  history.” 

Such  was  his  blunt 
way  of  putting  it;  yet  I 
.  was  not  so  dull  as  to 
r  miss  a  glimpse  of  what  it 

meant,  the  sacrifice  he 
*  had  made  in  his  bitter 

i  grievance;  the  true  and 

knightly  spirit  he  must 
have  shown  toward 
those  three  innocent 
gentlewomen,  so  lightly 
and  whimsically  touched 
in  his  narrative. 

At  this  point  he 
paused  and  reached  into 
the  side  pocket  of  his 
dinner  jacket. 
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"Have  you  seen  the  guidebook  they  sell  about  the  on  the  Rocvo,  had  Use  H<xh«  torn  off  me  and  landed  in  a 
strwts  here,”  he  asked  —"the  English  Guide  to  Madeira?"  csU.  They  released  me  next  moraine.  with  handsome  aj*4- 
1  blinked  again  at  the  abrupt  transition,  but  his  hand  ogies  and  a  coat,  not  so  handsome,  which  they  said  was 
raine  away  empty.  mine.  It  wasn't;  mine  was  gone  to  rags.  But  in  the  lining 

"  Never  mind,"  he  resumed.  " I’ll  show  you  something  of  the  ooe  they  gave  me  I  found  two  Portuguese  bills,  and 
pnsrntly  to  surprise  you.  Meanw  hile  hark  to  the  family  something  else:  a  ticket  by  the  Kmpreta  National  steamer 
record:  sailing  for  Madeira— within  the  hour!  I  took  it.  My  Franc*  and  look 

"It  seems  my  people  had  inhabited  their  corner  of  word  I  What  else  was  there  to  do? 

Yorkshire  time  out  of  mind.  That's  a  common  thing  "You’ll  observe  I  never  was  in  Madeira  before — never 
e  nough,  a  rural  line  rooted  deep  in  the  soil.  But,  what  meant  or  wanted  to  come  here;  had  hardly  heard  of  the  isle, 
isn't  so  common,  they’ve  managed  somehow  to  keep  the  "I  landed  yesterday;  and  perhaps  you  ran  guess  the 
precious  old  ancestral  name  alive  and  going— from  the  first  thing  I  did  in  a  place  where  hones  are  so  plenty  and 
Ark,  perhaps.  Yeoman,  franklin  and  squire,  as  they  say.  so  cheap.  Man.  I  was  crazy  to  get  a  saddle  between  my 
there  is  always  a  Robert  Malcham  above  ground  some-  knees  again  — me  that  was  raised  in  a  saddle.  So  I  hopped 

where.  Robert  Malcham.  the  descendant  of  uncounted  aboard  the  likrlkwt  nag  and  rode  for  the  open,  out  the  The  pilot  Pedro  Morale*  craped  and  ouviy  to  Portugal. 

Robert  Matchams  d’ye  see?  It  was  my  father’s  name,  coast  eastward,  it  seems.  Why  again  should  it  be  east-  inhere  he  told  the  King  about  this  Island.  So  it  i nu  dirorcroi 
and  when  ho  made  h»  break  to  Australia  the  tradition  was  ward?  I  can't  tell  you;  but  it  was  the  way  that  offered,  again  by  a  norigator  for  the  King,  and  always  the  population* 
too  strong  for  him:  he  never  changed  it— which  explains  winding  along  between  the  mountains  and  the  so.  where  »'■**  named  the  place  Maehieo,  after  Robert  Malcham  and 
how  the  solicitor  cam*  to  trace  him  at  last.  You’d  hardly  the  lava  rocks  prop  the  sugar  terraces,  blade  and  green  in  ‘4n"“  ®  on  the  shore, 

call  it  a  fortunate  heirloom;  but  it's  the  only  one  I’ve  got  -  layers,  and  the  blue  water  below.  I  had  no  least  dwire  left  to  laugh  when  I  had  finished, 

my  sole  inheritance — for  Robert  Malcham  happens  to  be  “Well.  I  rode  on  for  an  hour  or  more  until  the  path  led  not  even  to  smile  at  the  method  of  the  quaint  chronicler 
my  name  an  well."  me  down  to  the  very  edge  of  the  tide,  where  1  had  rough  through  whose  commercial  phrase  there  penetrated  such  n 

II*  seemed  to  mean  it  os  a  sort  of  introduction,  in  spite  going  over  a  cobbled  strand.  At  a  certain  place,  which  I  heroic  gusto  of  sentiment.  Again  and  more  subtly,  more 
of  the  discomfortable  irony  of  hi*  tone.  need  not  describe,  the  girth  slipped  and  I  had  to  dismount  alluringly,  1  felt  the  presence  of  that  valid  marvel,  the 

"It’s  now  three  months,  as  1  tell  you.  since  Nemesis  or  to  tighten  it.  And  now.  friend.  I’ve  brought  you  into  the  delightful  fantasy  of  truth,  for  which  no  man  over  quite 
Belial  or  coincidence— whatever  you  like — began  to  play  bit  at  last;  and  you  can  draw*  your  own  moral,  for  it  was  outgrow*  the  yearning.  It  was  here,  under  my  hand. 

this  scurvy  joke  on  me.  It  hasn’t  quit  yet.  To  what  end,  them,  standing  almost  in  the  sash,  as  I  was - ”  "  Where  did  you  get  this?”  I  demanded. 

hey?  What’s  it  about?  What’s  it  damn  well  for?  Perhaps  He  seemed  to  hewitale  on  the  phrase.  "  Bought  it  from  a  hawker  on  the  street*.  Everybody 

that  sounds  like  whining.  Well.  It’s  only  whining  for  a  “  You  found  the  doublooo?”  I  finished  for  him.  buy.  ’em.  They  tell  you  the  price  of  hammocks  and  seat, 

chunce  to  hit  back  at  something  or  somebody.  Wait  till  "Winking  up  at  me  from  the  beach  like  a  yellow  eye  I"  in  the  theater  and  where  to  get  sugar-cane  brandy  and 
you’ve  been  caught  up  by  the  scruff  and  ruffed  blind,  as  he  reared,  and  hto  big  fist  crashed  upon  the  table  and  ’article  of  native  indus'ry.’" 

I’ve  been,  and  no  place  to  get  your  teeth  in.  Listen  now:  dropped  a  silence  between  us.  1  sat  nonplused.  “ But  to  It  true?” 

’’  My  one  ides  was  to  get  a  part  of  what  I’d  Id.  money  "  Nobody  could  blame  you  after  that."  I  said,  at  length.  *’ Quite  true.  Do  you  suppose  I  wouldn’t  go  to  the  mu- 
enough  to  buy  a  little  place  of  my  own  away  them  in  the  "  for  thinking  you  had  a  lucky.  As  you  tell  it,  the  whole  pur-  nicipal  library  and  ace?  You'll  find  it  in  ull  the  hiatory 
buah,  the  only  thing  I  cared  about  or  knew.  I  needed  a  pose  of  your  Odymry  was  the  finding  of  that  pocket  piece.”  books,  just  as  he  says  there  -the  local  trodition  nbout  the 
■take  not  much.  Just  a  bit  of  atake.  An  eaay  thing  for  an  I  should  have  laughed— had  I  not  chanced  to  meet  hia  discovery  of  Madeira.” 

able-bodied  man.  you’d  aay.  But  could  I  get  it?  Well.  I’m  clear  blue  gate  fixed  upon  me  with  deadly  candor.  "And  you  yourself  are  Robert  Mat  chant  I"  I  murmured, 

broke  aguin  as  I  ait  here  you'll  understand  why  your  aug-  ”  Is  such  your  opinion?”  he  asked.  All  the  excitement  was  on  nvy  side.  Except  for  hto  single 

g ration  of  a  loan  rather  knocked  the  smoke  out  of  me-  and  “  You  were  cejtainly  Justibsd  in  backing  the  thing  for  all  outcry,  with  the  vivid  flash  of  color  It  had  lent,  he  l-.tray.-l 
what  I've  been  through  In  trying  makes  a  pitiful  comedy,  you  were  worth."  I  answered  lamely.  none,  ”  Have  you  chanced  to  examine  the  coin  yourself  ?" 

"There  wo*  a  syndicate  undertook  to  send  me  out  as  "I  aes  I  may  hare  to  punch  your  head  after  all."  He  he  asked  in  hto  level  voire, 
manuging  partner  on  lU  big  station  in  Victoria.  They  only  amitod  quietly.  “  I’ve  no  shill  to  show  you  how  it  struck  I  felt  a  kind  of  anger  against  him,  that  any  chap  with 
required  a  deposit,  which  I  paid;  and  *hen  I  w*nt  round  ms;  that’#  the  trouble."  such  a  yam  should  Uke  such  an  Indifferent  way  to  apin  it; 

for  the  receipt  that  syndicate  had  vanished  into  thin  air.  I  He  reached  into  hto  pocket  again  and  this  time  brought  and  presently  plucking  out  the  doubloon  und  holding  it 
found  a  place  with  a  wool  merchant,  who  promptly  failed,  out  and  flattened  cwrefuUy  before  him.  with  hto  powerful,  under  the  lights,  I  came  to  the  crowning  wonder  of  all. 
Twice  I  booked  for  Sydney  on  my  own— missed  one  boat  deliberate  hands,  a  little  red-bound  pamphlet.  “Then  let  it  waa  a  rude  bit  of  coinage,  in  site  and  weight  consider- 
through  a  train  wreck,  and  the  other  waa  libeled  at  the  me  ahow  you  what  I’d  brew  reading  along  the  nay."  ably  better  than  a  double  eagle,  of  a  metal  too  aoft  to  have 
dockheod.  I  tried  stowing  away,  and  got  as  far  as  Havre  long  withstood  the  direct  friction  of  the  waves.  An  In- 

before  they  threw  me  off.  ,r  crusted  discoloration  gave  me  a  hint  that  it  must  have  lain 

"Gamble?  1  gambled  the  way  another  man  get* drunk—  I  TOOK  the  pamphlet  from  him  with  expectation  at  low  well  bedded  dow  n;  tho  bright  scratches  told  what  recent 
from  exasperated  craving,  knowing  the  folly  of  it.  l*mg-  1  ebb.  It  wwsthe  guidebook  to  Madeira,  a  product  of  the  battering  it  had  Buffered  on  the  rocks.  On  the  reverse  I 
champ,  Knghlrn,  Monte  Carlo  you  follow  my  course?  local  printer,  I  judged,  thrown  together  to  catch  the  coppers  made  out  a  coat  of  arms,  almost  obliterated;  hutthcob- 
Once  and  ngiiin  1  made  a  winning,  but  never  quite  enough;  of  the  tourtot  trade.  I  took  It.  I  aay.  rather  skeptically,  and  verse  w  aa  clearer.  It  bore  a  profile  head,  with  the  lit  ha  of 
and  finally  Monte  Carlo  left  me  flat.  You  say  you  aaw  me  glanced  down  the  page  to  which  he  had  folded;  but  before  I  Fernando  I,  King  of  Portugal,  and  under  l list— the  dale, 
there?  Then  you  know  how  flat  that  waa.  At  Marseilles  I  had  scanned  the  half  a  shock  went  through  me.  Myinrra-  "Thirticn-seventy.’’ 1  read;  and  riqiesled  aloud  with  a 
had  to  ship  for  mar*  bread  on  a  friendly  tramp  going  round  dulity  vanished  Uke  mat  in  a  wind.  For  hereto  what  I  rtwd;  gup:  "Thirteen -seventy  I  Why— thal’a  the  very  yoarl" 
to  Lisbon.  a,  far  Ik*  Jiroeeru  of  this  tonfr  Idand  of  Maderia  which  lie  nodded  slowly. 

" Now  ""‘I"’  how  a  man  to  made  to  look  like  a  monkey  i,  indeed  a  floriomn  pearl  is  Ur  era.  it  nw  probable  in  I S70;  "Do  you  realtor  what  this  means?”  I  cried  at  him.  "In 
on  u  string,  I  didn’t  even  know  where  that  trump  was  but  not  bp  the  Portuguese.  which  come  much  later.  The  fir*  the  same  year  this  piece  was  minted  a  man  of  your  own 
bound  till  ah*  anchored  In  the  name  set  sail  from  England  and 

Tagus.  The  same  evening  I  was  lost  on  these  shore*  I  It  might 

got  caught  In  a  monarchist  riot  .  (C..o«..g  ea  rage  T&> 


axu  dironcred  bp  tad  accident  bp  a  loeely.  aided  Upend,  ip  o* 
Englishman  named  Robin  d  Maehin,  Roberto  MaAim,  or 
Robert  Malcham.  He  teas  brate  loter  of  a  too  beautiful  uomo* 
to  describe,  named  Anno  eTArfet,  his  dear  tore,  which  be 
could  not  marry  because  the  enterprise  teas  not  recommended 
by  the  patrons. 

_  Hixory  troches  us  these  two  eroded  together  to  establish  in 

<iend  named 
.  . .  .  .  .  /win.  Thcp 

deli  reed  free  on  board  and  eweryOnng  of  b description, 
until  the  ship  tan  apainsl  a  storm,  which  tea*  indeed  lerribte. 
Many  days  they  blow  where  the  Pilots  could  not  say;  ami 
after  retried  assortment  of  troubles  thru  come  against  this 
strange  shore  of  Maderia  and  all  wrecked.  So  perished  in 
each  other  arms  this  famous  lore  story,  which  are  indeed  a  and 
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FRRYWORTH  in 
themovteaT  You're 
not  serious,  Kirk 
surely !  It’s  too  shameful 
to  contemplate!  Why  do 
you  wish  to  sentence  me 
to  the  lowest  rung  on  the 
dramatic  ladder  when  I've 
been  so  near  the  top?  If 
my  health  really  demand* 
on  outdoor  life,  as  the 
medicine  men  declure.  I'll 
get  me  a  Job  Belling  orange 
orchards  to  Eastern  tour¬ 
ists  or  driving  an  auto 
hearse.  But  the  moving 
pictures?  Not  so  long  as 
I  can  look  the  world  in  it* 
fishy  eye  a  nd  tell  it  to  climb 
a  tree  I" 

Yes,  I  said  all  that,  and 
more,  less  than  ten  year* 
ago;  and  I  meant  every 
word  of  it.  The  person  to 
whom  it  was  addressed  was 
Kirkland,  munugrr  of  the 
Tohoaro  Stock  Company; 
the  place  was  l.n*  Angeles; 
and  the  time,  to  he  exact, 
was  January  6.  11)07. 
When  nowadays  you 


see  the  namo  of  some 

world-famous  star  .ggrv. .v ely  and  proudly  pro-  _  __  _  __  _  ______ 

claimed  on  great  twenty-four-hect  poster,  a.  ap-  7TO  VT  1®  O  IR  M/! ifll  (Hr  M  08 

pearing  in  a  new  film  drama.  It  seem.  Incredible  that  W  V  if V  <7  JOl  VJ7 A V  MM 

the  moving  picture  should  have  grown  from  such 

I  will  not  dwell  at  length  upon  this  voyage,  for  it  had 
little  to  do  with  the  etory  I  am  about  to  Ull.  Ilut  I  picked 
up  Immediately  and  within  a  year  1  waa  apparently  a*  well 
and  strong  a*  ever.  When  we  finally  landed  In  La.  Angehw 
I  had  with  me  about  forty  canvass,  which  I  immediately 
put  oa  exhibition  in  a  local  gallery.  Though  the  critics 
treated  me  kindly  or  charitably  and  I  made  a  few  salm. 
the  rmult  would  srwrreiy  have  permitted  my  chousing 
painting  as  a  prof-moo. 

Keeling  that  I  had  eatirriy  recovered.  I  accepted  the 
blandishment*  of  a  stork  company,  which  flatteringly 
advertised  my  apfmrarww  as  a  momratous  event  in  local 
dramatic  circle*.  Withia  six  month*,  however,  I  abruptly 
learned  that  I  was  aot  yet  well  enough  to  devote  myarlf  to 
the  indoor  confinement  of  the  rUge.  and  had  about  made 
up  my  mind  to  seek  employment  among  the  cow  -punchers 
bark  in  Arizona  .hen  Kirkland  called  me  into  his  office 
and  urged  me  into  a  life  of  dramatic  crime. 

I  gave  my  objection  to  this  urge  in  the  first  paragraph: 
but  Kirkland,  with  more  vision,  believed  there  a-aa  a  grrwt 
future  in  motion  pic  tune,  and  be  was  not  at  all  Imprrmrd 
with  my  very  superior  attitude. 

“Don't  get  too  sniffy,  old  top."  he  said;  “It  won't  I. 
many  years  before  actor*  better  than  you  will  lie  cavorting 
before  the  camera.  Film*  have  already  killed 


contemptible  beginning  to  one  of  the  highewt  form*  of 
dramatic  expression  and  all  in  lew*  than  a  drrmdr! 

To  make  those  remarks  of  mine  doubly  atsmrd,  here  I 
am,  alttlng  dow  n  to  write  of  the  photo  play,  not  as  a  carp¬ 
ing  critic,  hut  as  a  director  and,  aa  things  go.  a  fairly 
•ucccwaful  one. 

The  wheel  of  fortune  that  brought  me  to  this  unique 
position  revolved  somewhat  ns  follow*: 

Four  solemn  snd  frowning  diagnosticians  sat  round  my 
bed  in  The  Playan,  In  New  York,  and  gravely  shook 
their  heads,  thereby  registering  "Not  a  chancwl"  When 
they  left,  my  domestic  manager  came  to  me  and  said: 
"Stanley  Barryworth.  those  ridiculous  men  have  told  you 
that  your  final  curtain  ha  due  to  ring  down  in  leas  than  a 
month— but  I  gum*  they  have  never  heard  of  the  Arizona 
Distort.  We  leave  to-morrow.” 


and  they’ll  go  after  the 
big  stuff  too.  This  fellow 
Dodds,  who  wants  you 
with  him,  ia  going  to  do 
notable  things  w  ith  canned 
drama;  and  if  you  take  my 
advice  you'll  jump  in  and 
grow  up  with  him  in  this 
newest  of  the  arts.  Your 
shame  can  be  temporarily 
concealed  by  sworn  secrecy 
and  grease  paint.” 

After  all,  there  seemed 
to  be  something  sporting 
about  the  adventure;  and 
I  finally  agreed  to  meet, 
this  chap  Dodds,  who  waa 
the  director  of  a  moving- 
picture  company  pioneer¬ 
ing  in  California. 

I  found  him  a  quiet, 
modest,  gentlemanly  fel¬ 
low.  and  1  was  very  much 
impnwed  with  hia  serious- 
new  and  artistic  optimism ; 
so.  finally,  I  accepted 
his  offer,  I  was  to  start 
anonymously  in  outdoor 
pictures,  and  was  secretly 
to  rocetva  one  hundred 
and  twenty-five  dollars  a 
week.  This  was  lea*  thun 
half  of  my  salary  when  I  was  in  my  dramatic  glory, 
but  four  times  m  much  as  the  highest-salaried  lend 
in  the  picture  company.  However,  the  rftlm  I  waa 
to  play  would  at  least  permit  mo  to  live  In  tho  open; 
and.  beside*.  I  almoat  shared  Dodds’  hope  of  a  splendid 
future  for  the  film  drama.  By  occasionally  working  In 
Mm.  Barryworth  In  character  part*,  and  daughter  a*  a 
Juvenile,  we  all  felt  that  w.  could  at  least  live.  Many 
people  did  not  consider  this  important;  but  ww  dkl. 


Rough-and-Raady  Studio  MatHodi 

TIIK  studio  was  a  strange  affair  a  few  ahacks,  an  office, 
a  drrwaing  room,  and  a  square  platform,  without  side* 
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*RS.  BARKY  WORTH  ia  small  and  optimistic:  hut 
optimism  In  this  case  was  difficult  to  share  for  had 
I  not  been  condemned  to  death  by  four  very  expensive 
doctor*?  Manlike.  I  thought  their  syndicated  wisdom 
more  likely  to  be  correct  than  the  hunch  of  a  mere  w 
Besides,  even  if  I  did  survive  and  starve  the  i 
colonists  in  my  poor  old  bellow*,  what  could 
an  actor  do  In  the  desert? 

Here  I  was,  in  the  fullness  of  my  manhood, 
one  of  the  liest-known  stars  of  the  stagr; 
risen  in  my  work  from  pr«>i>erty  boy  to  play¬ 
ing  Shakaperean  rOles  and  high  comedy;  big, 
uml  apparently  as  husky  aacver.  Yet  I  “had 
it";  and  the  desert  was  my  only  chance  of 
survival. 

Well,  I’ll  say  this  much  for  women;  Their 
hunches  make  the  frowning  wisdom  of  the 
male  appear  like  the  center  of  a  doughnut. 

The  owl  looks  wise,  hut  hi*  brain*  would 
never  give  him  a  headache. 

Besides,  who  knows  as  much  about  a  man 
ns  his  wife? 

When  Mrs.  Barryworth  defied  the  pat  ho- 
logical  pilots,  and  took  charge  of  the  sinking 
ship,  she  soon  had  daughter  and  me  bundle.! 
into  a  train  and  headed  west.  At  Nogales  we 
disembarked;  and  she  immediately  set  to 
w  ork  and  chartered  a  prairie  schooner,  loaded 
it  with  provisions,  and  in  three  days  we  had 
set  sail  on  the  great  American  Desert.  She 
had  anticipated  my  starving  »tbeticism  by 
packing  along  paints,  brushes  and  small 
canvases:  for  I  was  to  paint  my  way  across 
the  great,  gorgeous  wastes  of  Arizona,  until 
we  reached  California.  Painting  had  always 
been  my  avocation  and  now  I  was  to  indulge 
my  soul  to  its  limit. 


or  top.  The  cast  was  made  up  of  cowboys.  Indians,  and 
few  actor*,  real  and  alleged.  However,  they  were  all  ade¬ 
quate  to  the  character  of  work  the  studio  waa  doing,  for 
the  picture*  were  mostly  holdups,  train  robberies,  Indian 
fighting,  and  rodeo*.  Ilmxlm  ”  Westerns,"  they  were  turn¬ 
ing  out  comic*  so  railed. 

It  was  all  lowbrow  stuff,  but  purveying  with  profit  to  tho 
taste  of  that  period. 

Contrary  to  the  popular  tenderfoot  stories  of  the  fiction 
writer*.  1  was  received  cordially  and  generously.  The  row* 
boy*  did  not  think  me  a  sissy  because  I  could  not  bust  an 
outlaw.  Bronco-busting  Is  us  much  a  matter  of  special 
training  **  trap  shooting  or  billiard  playing,  and  the  boys 
did  not  expect  me  to  risk  my  neck  in  any  vain  four- 
flu-hing;  in  fact.  I  found  them  much  brllrr-munnrred  and 
more  kindly  than  I  had  bem  led  to  believe 
in  stories  I  had  read  of  them.  Furthermore, 
they  recognized  my  particular  excellence  and 
would  watch  my  dramatic  technic  with  the 
wistfuliwsw  of  children. 

But  I  learned  right  away  that  good  acting 
was  not  a  first  requisite  in  my  new  art,  nor 
reprewion,  nor  quiet  subtlety  of  expression. 
Action  action  all  the  time)  The  stories 
were  usually  violent  or  mawkishly  nenti- 
mental;  but  always  tempestuous. 

A*  our  location*  were  usually  in  the  moun¬ 
tains  or  on  the  dnterl,  we  had  small  use  for 
"sets."  The  side  of  a  barn,  with  a  few  bor¬ 
rowed  pictures  nailed  on;  a  carpet  laid  on 
the  ground:  a  couple  of  chair*:  a  table  and 
behold  an  "interior"  of  the  sheriff's  home! 
A  volume  of  Dante's  Inferno  served  as  a 
Bible,  a  law  book,  dictionary,  and  for  pur- 
pcnai  lea  polite,  in  all  scenes  where  n  hook 
was  needed.  Sometimes,  when  we  wanted  to 
he  very  splashy,  wv>  had  a  set  painted  by  a 
real  scene  painter.  The  men  were  "hired  off" 
the  legitimate  stage:  and,  having  worked 
under  its  traditions  and  artificial  lights,  they 
did  not  change  their  technic  to  meet  the 
fierce  white  light  of  day. 

As  we  had  no  diffusers  our  interiors  were 
made  in  strong  sunlight,  which  often  resulted 
in  shadows  of  the  actors  pointing  east, 
while  shadows  on  the  scenery  headed  west. 
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■■■-ti  11  ■"Hi  T~ - j - -  - ri  background  out  of  form  in  order  to  With  the  multiplication  of  com  pan**,  whirh  aryr. 

,  '  roecentrate  on  the  figure*:  and  the  mushroom*.  attendance  increased,  and  for  tb.  uv.  S 

film  came  back  with  an  order  to  years  there  was  a  veritable  dchauch  of  pfaa>  tj, 

V  /  retake  eighteen  scene*  and  see  that  ing.  Everybody  made  money,  and  corapetrton (taaAj 

rifN  every  nail  in  the  background  showed  spending  it-  Those  were  the  golden  days  d  the  u,w_ 

■Ks.  ^  plainly.  Dodd*  and  I  disloyally  welcomed  our  no  rml»  Ir  * 

JB  However,  we  managed  to  put  one  felt  that  competition  would  force  our  mahogany  !.»>. 

I  over  on  the  New  York  office.  We  new  and  finer  efforts.  And.  sure  enough.  we built iiuni 

An  rudr  Darr.or.  and  Tythiu.  but  in  iocnt  studio-  concrete  and  steel  the  fast, »ntj| ^ 

T*.  Jri  '■r  order  to  fool  them  we  modernised  it  in  the  land.  Then  we  started  to  spend  meoey  m 

into  a  hair-panu  story;  yrtwere-  ment  and  personnel:  and,  the  legitimate  stage  t«itQp, 

'*  tamed  the  motive  a f  tb*  classic  from  dumps,  we  were  able  to  corral  a  few  fairly  good  arUrv 

W  /  which  it  was  adapted.  We  spent  lavishly  on  everything  except  norin-uy 

_  W  __^r  I  «*»  •«*  to  .IWI  that  D ->*1*  |-»«i  to  be  of  little  amvM  If  »•  tad  t  t*a.U,  toe. 

ar.J  1  »  ere  the  only  ones  who*  anted  and  a  popular  baby-doll,  all  we  hud  to  do  was  to  *wne*i 

to  make  beautiful  pictures.  There  bunch  of  action  m  older  to  get  a  picture.  Thuxedlt, 

werr  several  mm  struggling  with  ourselves.  Dodds,  bring  a  l,u«y  person.  u>uolly  urlcsfej 

|L'.  ‘  ^  J  their  boawa  and  the  public  taste.  this  work  upon  my  fair  uld  back,  and  tbuahewwithrqj. 

^■r ;  “  and  it  u  interesting  t*>  note  that  of  my  lie-coming  “one  of  the  most  prolific Urj-Taii.W:. 

thine  men  *t  g-r.—  r.i  wrote  sumt'limm aa 

Ju*  *.«  Wn>  n 

■jV  made  even  tho#e  cheap  productions  story  afterward. 

artistic:  but  he  never  realty  nprawd  Once,  while  doing  some  pirate  stuff  on  Santa  Ctu 
t*.—  /—  Dir..i,.g  m  imI  Cm  im  •  /*— c  m.u  hinurlf  until  he  was  abletocommsnd  Island,  we  learned  of  the  wreck  of  the  Santa  Hw. 

his  own  money.  Point  Conception.  So  Dodds  loaded  me,  wiU  a  ten, 

Instead  of  the  painted  mountains  receding  in  atmospheric  It  is  fashionable  among  certain  directors  to  think  that  heroine,  villain  and  camera  man,  into  a  lautvh,  ttiUl 
perspective  through  the  open  door  or  window,  they  looked  public  taste  is  so  low  that  it  dot*  not  pay  to  address  me  to  beat  it  over  and  get  some  picture*.  Neither  ;* 

like  little  painted  mountains  only  a  few  feet  away.  Even  pictures  to  a  higher  appreciation.  Mast  of  the  early  direr.  villain  nor  the  camera  man  could  run  a  gsmliae  eigr. 

when  we  attempted  realism  by  sticking  a  eucalyptus  tors  believed  this;  but  their  estimate  was  based  upon  an  this  was  before  the  day  when  even  the  extrx  man  Ut  -j 
branch  in  the  ground,  like  as  not  it  would  cast  a  “motah";  so  little  Stanley  became  the  ragimrcii 

shadow  on  the  sky!  _ _ _  fragile  little  craft  that  put  to  sea  on  the  Uf  i  i 

These  sets,  painted  on  canvas,  would  shske  like  K,rJl  storm.  was  sixty  miles  scrim  thi  ngr< 

1*4  ..«w  tewr-eg  thrwwgh  IS#  truss  -».s  It-^ssJ  m.M  p.»-  U-. 


Realistic  Hardship*  of  fAe  Sia 

BESIDES  my  function  as  navigator  and  rhlrfn. 

gineer.  I  had  also  to  work  at  my  traded  Amltt: 
for  It  was  up  to  me  to  write  a  scenario  for  cursmi. 
picture.  This  was  rather  difficult,  as  I  dd  ntf  km 
whet  tier  I  should  have  a  hero  or  heroine  sitt  w 
when  we  made  a  landing.  They  were  both  mill IW 
I  feared  their  prayers  for  death  would  1*  lamr*. 
The  wrenching  that  those  poor  children  girr  the 
plumbing  sprska  wonders  lor  the  human  snsMiy 
The  camera  man  also  grew  very  white  routd  lb 
gills  during  those  four  hours  when  we  drlftnl  My 
lessly  in  the  swell  and  wind.  He  lay  on  his  bid  d 
looked,  butsaid  nereraword.  Hut  the  villain  becarw 
more  sinister  every  minute.  He  held  hii  *«m<\ 
but  lost  hia  temper.  If  he  ever  got  ashore!  WiH 
t  he  things  he  promised  are  too  terrible  to  contetnyliv: 
but  the  worst  that  could  have  Malta  nr  su  " 
have  him  best  it  and  leave  me  villainies*  Juitstol 
needed  villainy  the  most. 

Having  steered  our  rourso  since  sundosa  bytk 
light,  of  Point  Conception,  and  taler  by  the  (« 


the  refugees  had  built  upon  the  beach,  *e  rrsrW 
‘  our  destination  at  just  two  *.  M. 

Ut  iae  «•#<»•  It’s  queer  how  every l>ody's  point  of  vie" 

in  the  warmth  of  Show  fires  and  the  thrilling •*o'« 
absolutely  con-  of  the  folk  about  them.  The  camera  man  hsi  oat 
anything  they  bark  to  earth  -figuratively  as  well;  the  him  ud  h*“* 
m  open  market  were  glad  to  lie  alive;  and  even  the  villain  did  rot  «ul 
ed;  but  compe-  to  desert  his  part. 
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. ,  ,uUi^  (hr)'  were  still  taking  off  passengers  by  i 
i  .  rubral  and  lifesaving  apparatus:  so  that  was  our 
hm*  The  v<  had  gone  down  enough  to  permit  a  trip 
siramer.  We  made  about  ten  seen**  aboard,  even 
'hr  I  aiding  of  the  lovers  into  the  breeches  buoy.  Then 
„  „nl  iit.-k  to  the  beach  and  made  a  bully  one  of  the 
•o'hfarU  coming  ashore,  while  the  villain  rushed  up  and 
•It  the  cable.  SO  that  they  went  plunging  into  the  sea. 
i,  t6U  occasion  the  picture  was  made  only  up  to  the  point 
it^TC  the  villain  atarts  to  cut.  The  rest  of  it  was  staged 
„  later  in  the  harbor  off  San  Pedro. 

Thu  »a»  one  of  the  best  wreck  pioturr*  ever  done;  even 
•«  it  try  was  pretty  atrong.  for  had  1  not  put  heart— and 
rth.r  thing*  -into  it?  Chances  to  get  scene*  like  this  were 
vr,  hut  *e  toukl  alwaya  build  stories  round  the  laying  of 
,r,rrr  none  or  a  colored  funeral.  Is  it  any  wonder  we 
■roe  Uught  scenarios  when  we  could  write  ’em  as  we 
ont  akeg?  To  be  sure,  many  of  the  stones  were  pretty 
onk.  but  so  great  was  the  public  demand  that  even  this 
Air*r/k>is  outpouring  of  ooo-rwlers  was  insufficient. 

Tie  oanediis  of  this 
*riod  had  even  less 
itrurturn  than  tho 
bam  a*.  Atrampdudc. 
lurgUr,  policeman. 

.glfl.  boy,  lather, 
autber,  yap  farmer 
. •  tori  Chinaman  were 
*.  Ir  iVunalij  ycreone  of 
lictinthicf  the  coen- 
i»  Any  two  or  three 
t  thb  cult  eoukl  start 
,  aw',  with  a  camera  man 
a  the  morning  and, 
eilkout  the  least  Ilea 
:( shat  tl*  day  would 
trirg  furth,  would  cut 
didca  whenever  and 
rtsmer  a  dido  sug- 
.  pvfl  Itself. 

Tie  one  motive  in 
Hr  liuaollhn*  alleged 
'  nmedani  was  tn  pur¬ 
ser  or  to  I*  pursued. 

Alth»J\*pyilapetlck- 
nftf  Uallnttwohun- 
t--l  fM  was  a  mere 
'  p-wiifs  to  the  pursuit 
U  the  burglar,  whleh, 

Msrtng  with  a  .Ingle 
hiuihclder,  arcumu- 
latrd  like  a  rolling 
new  Call  until  tltnwlole 
village— nurae  maids, 

(dice,  chars  ixnen  and 
(•nktrs-wwl  tearing 
th'oigh  the  streets  in 
mat  undignified 
tuhiNI.  If  the  Wading 
•  (tmsrMI.  the  others, 

Udead  of  running 
M>nd him. pibd  upon 
hi  sHggiing  form  like 
Iccthill  Kjimmagm. 
nraUiughrdat  these  . 

'(rightly  ram;  and  If  the  pursuing  bunch  ran  into  a 
■ofdding  and  ipilkd  the  mortar,  or  blindly  ran  off  the 
•ol  cf  the  dock  into  the  drink,  we  how  led  our  head*  off. 


Low  Coils  and  High  Profits 

A  COMPANY  near  us,  which  did  nothing  but 
•  *  mu*  arrangements  with  the  lire  department  to  turn  in 
*1  alinm  at  (he  atudio.  to  that  in  caw  of  a  picturesque  hum- 
“*  “V  «««  b**t  »  out  and  make  some  foolish  i-rnc. 
Sosttboniti rally  had  the  neighborhood  hnok-and-ladder 
'"’may  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  thing  that  on  one 
'■■won  they  loaned  all  their  rubber  coats  and  helmets  to 
to.  «yt-upa;  and  when  an  alarm  was  turned  in  the  actors 
4,TU7  “  'h*  *»”">«*  dwelling  fully  equipped  for  their 
>™dy.  while  the  Bremen  had  to  put  out  the  fire  with 
o'^ntutxt  aojeing  and  drenching. 

Ancthw  tn»  a  telephone  call  announced  that  the  oil 
■‘•  near  Bakersfield  were  on  fire;  so  there  was  ■  chance 
"Full  uoe  mil  dlabcfiam.  They  sent  .  camera  man  and 
*  nun  war  there  at  sixty  miles  an  hour,  and  made  a 
f  ^  dreadful  mar.  setting  fire  to  a  well;  which 
irwulted  in  the  burning  of  the  country-  for  miles  round. 

tbc  old  camera  tricks. 
***te»*fc«  Hew  back  into  the  piUow  and  swim- 
v  . 1  ,?rwno«  out  ol  ‘he  w*t*r  and  landed  on 
lot  !td  C"  •'  tomi“  never  ran  more  than  five  hundred 

'>iH7riTT'',ma  T‘‘  **  *hort  “  c'«h'>--  They  •« 

I  spot  reels,  and  were  usually  tacked  on  to  some 

K,  „  ,h>t  ,h*  'dotage  rwcMsary  to  bring  it  up  to 

‘hiSSi**  °u“n'1  fwi- cn>dr  an'1  “ 

■  ,  ‘**rf-  ‘hey  contained  the  germ  of  real  eom- 
"*«a-show  later  on.  The  drama  lacked  story  and 


the  lot.  I  actually  know  of  a  chauffeur,  with  no  more 
experience  than  that  of  piloting  alcoholic  beach  parties, 
who  was  •’chauffing”  one  morning  and  directing  the  next. 

Needless  to  nay.  drama  that  is  purveyed  by  the  butcher, 
the  baker,  the  candlestick  maker,  is  likely  to  have  about 
the  dramatic  ouindards  of  those  tradesmen:  yet  in  all 
,  of  life  Opportunity  sometimes  raps  on  the  door  of 
•  who  is  equal  to  it.  A  few  of  our  moat  popular  directors 
i  rescued  from  these  humble  occupations  and  arc  now 
great  artists.  The  succor,  of  some  of  them  is  one  of  the 
most  hopeful  things  of  democracy.  M  any  mute  inglorious 
Miltons  would  not  remain  mute  if  they  bad  an  opportunity 
to  sing. 

1  know  of  one  chap  who,  only  two  years  ago,  was  a 
butcher* s  boy.  delivering  meat  at  a  certain  atudio.  He 
went  to  the  managing  director  and  told  him  the  Park 
Commtasian  was  going  to  drain  a  lake  in  one  of  the  parks, 
and  he  had  written  a  story  round  It  in  which  the  vil¬ 
lain  »  ould  open  the  gatea.  letting  the  w  ater  ou  I.  while  he  and 
the  heroine  would  aubrnit  to  being  dragged  through  tho 

black  muck  of  tho  bot¬ 
tom  by  a  rope  from 
ahore.  The  stun l 
sounded  messy  enough 
to  lie  promising;  so  tho 
director  lot  tho  lad 
make  the  picture.  So 
well  did  he  do  it  that 
to-day  ho  ia  getting 
two  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars  u  week,  anil 
earning  every-  cent  of 
It. 

Though  uneducated 
and  uncultured  In  tho 
general  acceptance  of 
thoar  terms,  he  had  re¬ 
ceived  a  splendid  odu- 
eationin  the  University 
of  the  Street,  and  knew 
human  nature  to  a 
rare  degree.  Having  a 
whimsical  slant  on  the 
finblra  of  men.  bo  now 
direetaaome  of  the  most 
riotous  comedies  nt 
which  the  world  laughs. 


Dodds'  End 

EIT  those  men  wore 
uncommon  five 
years  ago,  Tho  aver¬ 
age  director  produced 
picture*  no  higher  than 
his  brow,  and  many  of 
them  had  brow*  like 
old  PilhreuHthropu* 
rrrefa*.  Coarse  and 
vulgarmenabused  their 
enormous  powprs 
shamefully.  They 
would  roar  and  swear, 
hire  and  fire,  at  their 
own  sweet  will. 
Fortunately,  at  our  studio.  Dodd*,  who  was  an  artist 
and  a  gentleman,  had  permeated  the  place  with  an  atmos¬ 
phere  af  joy  and  decency.  In  the  most  exasperating  cir¬ 
cumstances  be  now  lost  hia  temper  or  raised  his  voice. 
Had  he  lived,  be  would  today  have  been  one  of  the  great 
men  of  the  profession;  but-alasl-he  was  ma*t  tragically 
killed  at  the  studio  by  a  Japanese  gardener  who  went 


This  ml  tragedy,  happening  in  a  place  where  for  two 
years  we  had  been  pulling  stage  violence  of  all  kinds,  had 
a  ruriou*  psychological  consequence.  When  the  boy  opened 
fire  on  Dodd*,  who  was  sitting  at  a  desk,  an  actor  who  on 
the  screen  had  always  been  applauded  for  hia  splendid 
heroics  made  his  get-away  faster  than  I  am  telling  it.  And 
the  fellow  who  showed  real  heroism  by  jumping  in  and 
overwhelming  the  heavily  armed  murderer  had  probably 
been  hissed  at  more  than  any  stage  villain  of  the  lime.  He 
was  ’way  out  by  the  gate,  doing  some  roping  stunts  with 
the  cowboys,  when  be  heard  the  shot;  but  he  knew-  by  its 
•ound  that  it  was  a  ball  cartridge,  and  with  one  bound  he 
was  in  the  studio,  grappling  with  the  Jap  boy. 

Among  the  women  the  same  contrasts  were  noticeable. 
Several  of  them  screamed  and  ran  away  in  abject  terror; 
yet  one  red-headed  loss,  who  has  since  become  famous  for 
her  nerve,  daring  and  art.  sat  perfectly  still,  though  one  of 
tbe  bullets  craahed  through  the  window  right  behind  her. 

DoJds’  death  cast  a  gloom  over  tbe  studio  for  many 
months.  It  had  the  effect  of  a  stimulant  upon  me.  how¬ 
ever;  for  I  was  more  than  ever  anxious  to  real  ire  the  ideal* 
that  the  poor  fellow  believed  were  latent  in  the  pictures. 
I  had  been  cooperating  with  him  lor  several  years  and 
had  directed  many  stories  in  which  I  had  acted  the  lead. 

Konunu.d  on  S-ogo  MSI 
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"Anyhow.  *Vve  cot  moiiry  enough  to  finiah  up.  Thank 
C>x| am*.  dad  fixed  up  that  matter  with  the  hank!” 

“*Vt»  cot  enough  to  Kokh  construrtkm,"  said  Luke, 
who  wmi  the  financial  and  office  man;  "but  we'U  have  just 
about  a  nickel  to  Mart  movinf  on.  And  how  tone  nil!  it  be 
before  we  fet  return.?  Silty  day..  And  where  will  the  pay 
roll  come  from?  Tell  me  that!  The  pay  roll  for  aiity  day. 
will  he  fifteen  or  sixteen  thousand  dollar*.  And  auppliea 
and  material?”  He  mopped  hU  forehead. 

"Lucky  for  dad  we're  here!”  mid  l*ete.  "We'U  pull  it 
throuch  for  him.” 

"Got  to."  mid  1-ike.  “We  could  Mart  out  at  our  ace. 
Thirty-four  year,  hasn't  anyth, t»,  to  be  afraid  of.  But 
dad  where'd  he  be  if  anythin,  hapj-medT" 

"!  «*ure  about  thirty  thoumnd  will  do  the  biulnem.” 

“Where'll  we  frt  it?” 

“  We'll  have  to  find  a  hank  to  take  our  paper.  We  oucht 
to  have  little  trouble  with  that.  This  plant  will  ahow  a 
value  of  two  hundred  and  thirty  thouaand.  We’ve  bor¬ 
rowed  fifty  thoumnd  to  far.  That  isn't  our  limit,  by  any 

The  boy*'  fifurea  were  correct -if  everyth inj  went 
throuch  aa  they  planned.  But  thinca  neldom  do.  Only 
two  day*  later  a  veneer  lathe  that  was  beinc  tkidded  up 
an  incline  to  the  second  floor  became  unmanageable  and 
slewed  over  the  edee.  It  had  to  be  sent  back  to  the  factory, 
and  repairs  and  freicht  amounted  to  nine  hundred  dollar*. 
Two  weeks  Uter  the  bostoa  were  fired  and  an  attempt  waa 
made  to  start  the  engine  to  turn  over  and  tnt  out  the  ma¬ 
chinery  of  owe  department.  But  the  engtae  failed  to  start. 
Instead,  it  sucked  over  a  few  buckets  of  water  from  the 
boilers,  with  the  reault  that  the  cy  linder  blew  up.  badly 
•raldinc  theencineer.  wreckinc  the  roof  of  the  engine  room 
and  making  rrensary  the  purchase  of  a  new  cylinder.  Cost 
of  the  accident,  twenty-two  hundred  dollar*. 

The  mult  of  these  and  a  multitude  of  other  mishaps, 
large  and  mall,  was  that  the  mill,  instead  of  starting  up  in 
June,  was  not  ready  to  turn  over  till  the  first  of  October 
and.  instead  of  bring  paid  for  by  the  money  from  the  last 
loon,  fared  a  sheaf  of  material  and  machinery  bills  amount- 
lint  to  thirteen  thoumnd  dollars. 

Then  the  twins  went  out  to  bomrw  money,  applying  now 
for  fifty  thousand  dollar*  instead  of  the  thirty  they  antici- 
patH.  Much  to  their  chagrin  and  disquiet,  the  bet  they 
could  do  oa  the  notes  of  the  concern  was  twenty-five  thou¬ 
sand  dollars:  which  left  them  eighteen  thousand  dollar* 
Short  of  Luke's  estimate  of  the  minimum  ,t  was 
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AUK  SAWYER’S 
office  door  bore  the 
word  ”  President 


My  Ql<3iir<sim<&e  MundUnngtonn  IKeHlamd 


on  the  door*  of  the  twins’ 
offi  cmappen  red  respectively 
the  words  "  T rv usurer "  and 
"Secretary."  But  Mark's 
title  was  empty  of  anything 
except  compliment,  for 
power  had  deported  from 
him  because  he  was  sixty- 
five  yean*  old  and  was  the 
father  of  twin  sons  who  for¬ 
got  that  ho  had  created  the 
husini**  from  nothing  but 
energy  and  ability. 

So  Mark,  being  a  loving 
but  wise  parent,  gave  each 
of  the  hoys  twenty  per  cent 
of  the  stock  in  his  company, 
and  retained  sixty  per  rent 
for  himself  -at  the  same 
time  effacing  himself  from 
active  participation  In  the 
company's vicissitude*.  He 
became.  so  to  speak,  an  in¬ 
terested  spectator  with  a 
rtMwad  seat. 

Mark's  last  Important 
official  step  hail  been  to  in¬ 
crease  largely  the  aixe  and 
capacity  of  the  plant;  to 
add  new  lines  of  manufac¬ 
ture;  and  to  accumulate  an 
amplitude  of  indebted n«ss, 
perfectly  justified  hy  the 
concern's  condition  and 
prupert*. 

Then  he  stepped  out 
"  to  givo  the  boys  a  chance.” 
as  he  vsprewwd  it. 

Luke  und  Peter,  the  twin*  the  Sawyer  family 
a  biiia  toward  Biblical  namm  took  hold  with  enthusiasm. 

"Dad,”  said  Luke,  "you've  worked  like  a  dog  all  your 
life.  Now  you  sit  round  and  watch  us  go  to  it!  Just  forget 
you  have  anything  to  do  with  this  institution,  eicept  to 
spend  the  money  It  earns." 

"Sure."  said  Peter;  “and  don't  worry.  Luke  and  I  have 
grown  up  in  this  wondenware  gome,  and  If  there's  a  new 
wrinkle  in  it  that  we  don't  know,  between  u*  well  .tart 
out  to  find  it  before  dinner.  Give  u*  a  couple  of  months 
to  grab  hold  ami  we'll  show  you  the  nisi  up-to-latr.  most 
efficient  woodworking  plant  in  the  country.” 

The  old  gentleman’s  eyre  twinkled. 

"No  more  of  the  old  man’*  back-number  tactic*  go. 
eh?”  he  said. 

"You  know,  dad.  you’ve  been  pretty— conservative— 
about  adopting  new  Ideas.” 

"Once."  said  Mark,  "there  was  a  kitten  that  tried  to 
teach  the  old  rat*  a  better  way  to  catch  mice;  but  when  the 
kitten  got  ita  growth  it  went  back  to  watching  the  mouse¬ 
hole  just  like  the  rewt.  That's  the  way  I  built  up  thb  busi- 
new*— by  watching  the  mouseholes.  I  grabbed  every 
mouse  that  came  in  and  watched  to  see  that  none  of  ’em 
sneaked  away.  .  .  .  Hut  this  mill  belong*  to  you  boys. 
Catch  your  mice  any  way  you  want  to  only  catch 

The  old  gentleman  walked  into  his  office,  shut  the 
put  Ids  feet  at  a  comfortable  elevation,  and  lighted  his  pipe. 
If  the  prospects  of  inaction,  of  becoming  an  idler  rather 
than  a  pulley,  gave  him  uneaslnm  he  showed  no  signs  of  k. 

Peter  and  Luke  laid  out  their  campaign. 

“The  main  thing  to  give  our  attention  to  now."  said 
Luke,  “is  getting  this  mill  done.  We  stopped  operations  in 
January'  and  ought  to  he  able  to  start  again  in  June.” 

"  Maybe  we  can  shave  that  a  little.”  said  Peter. 

But  they  didn't  shave  it  June  saw  the  mill*  still  Inactive, 
with  not  days  but  weeks  and  possibly  month*  of  construc¬ 
tion  ahead.  The  war  had  intervene.!.  Labor  and  material* 
were  hard  to  come  by.  and  their  price*  gave  one  something 
to  think  about  with  uneasiness.  Hitherto  day  laborer,  had 
been  plentiful  at  a  doHar-srventy-five  a  day.  Now  they 
were  scarce  at  two  dollar,  and  even  two  and  a  quarter. 
Shafting,  pulleys  and  machine  work  had  advanced-nut  by 
Ups  and  bounds,  but  by  aeroplane  flight*. 

•Tet*  "  said  hi*  brother,  "the  machinery  alone  a  going 
to  run  thirty  thousand  dollar*  over  da;  , estimates. 

•< Labor  will  go  five  or  six  thousand. 

"  And.  at  that.  «  can  l  get  enough  of  it. 

"  |)ad  picked  the  right  minute  to  get  oat.  Thi*  a  r>,-s 

Sitr  skims: 


a*  r»m  ».«<  »• 


to 


strength  and  ideas  ' 
gloomily- 


thought  too* mm*  *1 

novertt*  annua*., 
up  Without  »m>  (*  . 

t-bu-butui.^,; 

"You  figure «M^g* 
turn  out  right  nriak  i 
week.  That'.  *ni  „ 
thoumnd  di&ar,.  u,b, 
folks  come  it  vr.l  tU*. 
and  lake  thrift  wp,,*. 
in  fifteen  dayi-»l,,„: 
get  past.  If  they  dem't — ' 
Luke  did  not  tib* 
the  ter.Unre;  in  fin.  * 
hod  finuhed  itonttoM 

of  occasions  hrfon. 

"  Thrre’s  iu  nun  rh» 
of  manufariurint  to  cgs- 
ity  the  Orel  .v,  *iv 
first  month  ts  Urn  i,  d 
pouring  kerownsMiau 
of  ire  and  hunting  k<»  3 
I  get  out  a  rotipWo> 

I  caul,  for  shiptreit  t  la 
day*  I'll  think  1'irdwi 
good  job.” 

Tltat  tint  week  iv<K 
cult  for  the  Ikt»  IVtr 
lived  out  in  Us  plus;  U* 
sal  in  ho  office  anl  ffW 
but  got  no  plrasira lf*i  l 
and  listened  to  tknnh 
whistle  blow  fin shullnu 
It  sfemed  to  him  iltsifi 
the  habit  and  coildi't** 
Hewasahlghsitfuig,  Ur- 
individual,  and  Sr  nntb 
hate  that  srhistl.  *»  u 
active,  virulent  hatred,  lie  pemonlfliri  it  aiUeiusi 
■  Jeremiah  wailing  of  Inevitable  ruin. 

And  atill  the  old  gentleman  oat  in  his  oHlce.amciifgdp’ 
and  refraining  from  worry.  Prolahly  his  hiuritg  •» « 
trifle  affected  by  year*,  so  that  th* Bound  of  thrriafrW 
no  Ule  to  tell  him. 

”  Don't  worry,  dad!"  had  lieen  said  by  writ  rf  Ibrti:' 
until  it  had  reached  the  dignity  of  a  creed;  *>d*dsv'' 
worried  or  If  he  was  worrying  he  never  mretW « >• 
the  hoy*. 

Hut  Mother  Sawyer  was  not  *o  easily  dereivfd. 

"Ain't  things  goln*  ill  right.  Mark?"  ahr  asbd 
than  once.  . 

"  I’m  just  fidgltin'  a  mile.”  said  the  old  gentkn.r.  i 
hain't  uwd  to  thi*  Job  of  loafin'  yet." 

"Why  don't  you  buckle  In  and  do  somethin ,  the 

“The  truth  is.  ms,  that  I'm  growin'  old  snd  wn  >  '* 
getful.  And  new  way*  of  doin'  thing,  have 
I  don't  know  nothin'  about:  *nd  I’m  gcnsJjsl** 

'  "  Mark."  said  Mother  Sawyer  severely.  "be  pn  Wit 
them  childern  run  over  you?" 

"Now.  ms,"  said  Mark  with  a  twinkle  in  kb  dlP 
eye*.  "them  boy.  is  bein'  right  kind  to  me.  I  <' 
worry  in  the  world.  If  you  could  we  the  trouNett^ 
themselves  to  so’*  to  keep  me  from  worrjnn  it 
heart  good." 

"Then  there's  somethin' to  worry  about. 

"  I  ralc'late  t!,e  boy*  i*  a  mite  disturbed  >n  tht«r  r- 
Just  how  much  grounds  for  it  they  got  l  anV 
I  hain't  allowed  to  bother  my  bead.  But 
of  disrussin';  and  I  dunno's  I've  heard  mcul 
right  out  for  weeks."  .  ,  .  .  . 

"Pa."  S.i.1  the  old  lady.  “I*  you  goin  tokt  ««  . 
childern  fool  away  w  hat  you  worked  a  lifetime  to  m 
Eh?  Hain't  it  about  time  you  waa  takm'  off 
bucklin' in?" 

"Can't  be  done,  ma.  I've  token  my  step-  I 
I  put  it  up  to  the  boys  to  run  the  mill,  a™  nn% 
shove  'em  aside,  can  I  ?  'Twouldn't  be  fair.  „ 

••  1  s' pose  it  'ud  li-  fair  to  sit  by  and  let 
rent  you  got  at  your  age !  Be  you  banker* 
the  poorhouse?"  m,;  |V. 

"I  was  there  Visitin'  the  superintendent 
you  hain't  no  idee  how  comfortable  it  is.  t  (1,. 
get*  a  plug  of  tobacco  in  the  mornm  *n<5  o 
nothin'  to  do  all  day  but  chaw  it."  ,. 

"I'm  agoin'  to  speak  to  them  boy* , 

"No.  you  hain't.  mu."  said  the  old  ‘  , 

but  in  a  lone  his  wife  had  come  W  know  **»C”7 L 
stubborn  determination.  “If  the  boys  evfr “  lVj 
they'll  git  it  -  but  I  don't  ralc'late  they  U  »«• 
do.  thing,  stand,  aa  they  be." 
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Hold  on  ■  minute!"  said  Peter.  " They’ve  eot  your 
C~t-  Tell  me." 

Luke  told  him  with  minute  detail. 

“But  we  can't  bust,"  Peter  said  stubbornly.  "There's 
dad.  We've  cot  to  save  it  for  him.” 
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"Save  it !  I  tell  you  if*  gone  now !  We'll  be  in  the  hands  “ I  mean,  if  you  want  our  basin*.  rive  u* 
of  a  receiver  before  to-morrow  night."  when  we  ask  for  it.  We've  never  a*ked  you  for  anything. 

"  Poor  old  dad !  We're  got  to  tell  him !  We've  fooaled  Take  the  note  and  keep  tbe  busoe®.  or  Uke  the  money 
hia  buairr**  for  him.  and  we’ve  got  to  go  in  and  utand  and  it’a  the  last  you  ever  get  out  of  this  concern." 
there,  with  him  looking  at  u*.  and  tell  him.  .  .  .  Come  on!  "I  don't  get  you.  Mark.  You're  making  a  lot  of  talk 
I*1’’  lift  it  over  before  I  lose  my  nerve  and  run  away."  with  a  capital  1  in  it.  Where  do  you  come  in?  We  thought 
For  the  moment.  Mr.  Judkins,  of  the  Container  Com-  you  were  out  of  it  for  good." 
pany,  wan  forgotten,  while  the  twins,  with  something  of  the  ”  Did,  eh?  Listen,  friend-  right  now  I'm  the  whole  bag 

air  of  schoolboys  on  their  way  to  make  a  confession  of  put-  of  tricks;  and  maybe  I'D  keep  on  being  it." 
ting  sulphur  in  the  furnace,  rapped  on  their  father’s  door.  “You've  taken  charge?” 

"Come  ini"  called  Mark;  and  they  entered.  “Ptnartly!” 

The  old  gentleman  sat  before  his  desk,  his  feet  on  its  “Hum!  ...  Ah!  That  changes  things  some.  We 
scratched  top.  smoking  a  cigar  and  not  worrying.  know  you!  You  assure  me  if  a  safe  to  take  your  note?” 

"Huh!”  he  said,  looking  them  over  with  his  twinkling  “It’s  a  chance  I'd  take,  personal,  to  hold  a  million  dol- 
gray  eyes.  “What  you  been  up  to  now?"  Urs  of  businc®  in  the  next  ten  or  twelve  yearn.*’ 

" Dad."  said  Luke,  his  voice  breaking,  "we're  busted.”  Judkins  conridered  a  minute. 

Mark  lowered  his  feet.  "Make  your  note.”  he  said  at  last-  “It’s  a  bet  I’m 

"What?  Up-to-date  efficiency  and  all?"  making  on  you." 

"  Don't  rub  it  In.  dad.  We've  kept  it  from  you  because  That  afternoon  Mark  and  the  boys  had  a  talk.  It  was 
we  didn’t  want  you  to  worry;  but  things  have  gone  wrong  brief. 

from  the  start.  And  when  we  got  to  manufacturing  and  "Do  I  get  the  idea?"  asked  Mark.  "You  want  I  should 
showing  a  profit  it  was  too  late.  We  couldn't  pi  money,  take  hold  till  things  blows  over’’’ 
and  the  debu  kept  climbing;  and  now  Barnes  and  Judkins  "There's  no  use."  mid  Luke;  "but  we'd  like  to  have 
are  going  to  throw  us  into  bankruptcy."  you  try.  just  so  you'll  see  we*ve  done  all  we  could.” 

"We  don't  care  a  dam  (or  ourselves,”  said  Peter  "I'm  the  boss?" 

Unsteadily.  "If*  you!  We've  been  trying  to  savw  it  for  “Yew" 

you.  Anyhow"  he  suid  this  lugubriously  "wa  v.  kept  "Then."  said  Mark,  "you  kids  git  you  a  pack  of  cards 
you  from  worrying  about  it.”  and  a  cribbage  board,  and  git  into  your  office  and  play  that 

"Oh,  sure!"  said  Mark.  "Ilcm’  my  age.  I  kind  of  mbs  pastime  till  I  call  you  out.  That’s  your  job- hopin'  out 
some  furultuw  I  used  to  have.  Foe  instance,  I  can't  see  any  from  underfoot.  Start  now.  .  .  .  How  much  stock 
more;  and  I  can’t  hear;  and  I  can’t  reason.  Sure,  you’ve  we  got?" 

kept  mo  from  wnrryin’.  Your  intentions  was  good  and  "About  fifteen  carloads,  packed  in  the  warehouar;  but 
kind.  .  .  .  And  now  what?”  a  rotten  amortment.  We  can’t  ship  a  car  to-day." 

"Why- nothing,  dad.  We're  goners'”  “How  much  unpacked?” 

"You  can't  think  of  anythin'  moco  to  do?”  “Probably  from  fifteen  to  twenty  rare  of  pins;  two  or 

"  We’ve  done  all  that  can  be  done.  The  end  of  the  rope  three  cars  of  turned  etork.  and  the  kilns  full  of  veneer  stuff." 
has  slipped  through  and  we  can’t  grab  It  again.”  “  And  about  logs  enough 

"  Don’t  flgger  an  old  feller  like  me  might  do  .  ,  coming  along  to  run  half 

somethin’  In  this  here  emergency?” 

"Nobody  can;  but  if  you  think  you  can.  if  /  ' 

It  will  give  you  a  bit  of  comfort  to  try  -  why,  g<> 

ahead  and  do  anything  you  want  to."  .  >"  .  • ,  .rfl  ■ 

’’  Figgor  you’d  sort  of  like  to  have  me  art  In  the 

|.ukr>  looked  at  Toler  and  Peter  U'ked  st 
Luke.  Then-  was  something  about  th«-r  dad 

Perhaps  it  was  a  .*vival  J  [. 

ws-ersev  «r— ig»»  *  ...  Jj)  Jr 

mewl  WMMrcful  mortal  „*-V*  Ike  • 

b.n  with  tbe.c  -hot*  heart,  s'-t  s™.W  If  •>« 

nuke  hi*  nor* 

and  set  on  a 

Mark  rose  and  wont  into  the  next  1 1  m*  J 

office.  There  was  a  new  spring  in  (  U  I  Ifra 

his  Step,  a  something  in  his  manner  *  ,  > ■  /-  '  1  ff 

tlmr-l  rBK.rn.-l. 

luok'gcwd  to  us,  and  the  b^rd  sent  j?* Jt.  >  *"  '**  »—**'•  J 

••  «r*u#  t  ft#  Trial 

"With  instructions  to  got  your  *— -  r*..r 

money  or  spill  the  beans?”  ffjk 

"That’s  about  what  it  amounts  -r.  '  fW*  t‘»  n  a  -•>-  t. 

"Unt.  .  .  -  Well,  let's  got  busing  f  1  .  •  Tr>  '  •  ■  ;  ..  ..  •  ,  -r  every 

our  minds,  and  then  talk  about  things  -  department  and  gittin'  no  real  awvortroent  any- 

oh?  Now  here's  where  you  get  off.  We've  **"•  where*?" 

bought  alxKit  six  hundred  thousand  dob  “Yew." 

lam'  worth  of  stuff  from  you,  first  and  last,  and  we’ve  paid  "Git  your  cribbage  heard." 

for  it-  Owe  you  along  about  six  thousand  now?  Eh?”  With  that  Mark  stamped  out  tofind  the  superintendent. 

"Yes.”  ,  "Bill.”  he  said.  “I'm  the  marks.  Ju*t  got  hired.  Here's 

"Now  then.  Frank,  my  friend,  maybe  we  can  fork  over  what  happen.;  Shut  down  every  department  except  the 
that  money  today,  and  maybe  we  can  t-that  isn  t  the  veneer  and  didi  room.  Ram  every  log  that’ll  make  veneer 
question.  The  point  is.  we  don  t  want  to.  The  next  pomt  into  veneer.  Everybody  from  the  other  department*  packs 
j.  that  we  represent  a  business  of  sixty  thousand  a  year  to  p,rn  Everybody!  Git  after  it.” 


and  hit  taw-mills  and  hit  timber -why,  l 
aveaperty  twrot thing.  And Ihit'.wUt^** 
itf  about M 

At  theend  of  the  third  cigtr  Mark  k«M*" 


a  dusty  atlas,  containing  detailed  **1*  '' 
adjoining  townships,  and  studied  it cut «>. 
"  1  ham't  never  knifed  a  man.  *'«**»« 
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York  business  men. 
repwntln*  maybe 
“  we  lu.vdndntillinn  dollars, 
pdini  together  I"  an 
afwrnoon-  pl.ymi  with 
dynmitr!  A*  Wait  ic  looked 
liU  that  in  the  beginning. 

A  great  crUU  hid  arise n 
a  thru  tflai n.  They  met 
it  in  uptown  restaurant  to 
bu  it  and  find  a  solution 

But  before  pro¬ 
ofing  with  their  talk  they 
»m<  into  a  private  room, 
carefully  locked  the  door. 

■id  made  certain  that  all 
prepesah  ihouhl  I-'  l—ed 
u|»n  hy  in  attorney. 

T««-  grotkmetl  owned 
u  directed  mint  of  the  big 
nUblUhmenu  in  the  Fiflh- 
Av.noe  .hupping  datrict. 

For  j*»r»  they-  hud  been 
dtvrioplng  that  diatriet, 
lultinc  It  up  with  it  ref -car 
Inn,  nib*  ay*.  railroad  ter- 
ninili  and  hotels,  making 
1 1  no  ter  for  thole*  mer- 
•handWc# gwry kind  dry 
t«b.  garment*.  miUlnery. 
lint  near,  ailki.  linen*,  fur*, 

(•••b.  plate,  rhlna.  glam, 
nutril  Instrument*  an- 
Into*,  pictures,  book*  and 
thr  Idle  mid  in  the  great 
ilipartment  tforwi  ami  in 
tie  little  specialty  shops. 

It  had  U>com*  a  .hopping 
iritre,  t*A  merely  for  New 
Virk  hut  fnr  the  nation,  a 
null  itnwl  attend  to  none 
it  tie  world.  And  now.  al- 
□oat  overnight.  It  waa 
tl.iatiand  •  Hhdsat/urt  Ion. 

Atothrr  variety  of  business  had  been  creeping  Into 
tie site atrret*  Hanking  tho  Avenue.  Huge  loft  build- 
Utp  fee  manufacturing  purposes  hud  l>een  run  up.  and 
t<  fa>t  a*  they  were  finished  filled  with  firma  in  the 
mneriVgarment  Induatry.  whleh  ram.'  up  from  -troeta 
farter  muth.  round  Union  Square.  bringing  their  thou- 
•andi  (f  employ w*.  Every  wwh  day.  between  twelve  and 
nwoctock,  time  garment  worker,  throngs!  the  Avenue 
to  |rt  a  breath  of  fresh  air  during  the  luneh  hour.  The 
•di.alk*  .ere  parked  with  them  and  ma<lc  almost  Im- 
pawable.  Shopper*  were  driven  away.  Hotel.  ln»«  their 
Imrh  (uainnai.  All  that  make.  Fifth  Avenue  vanished 
•'•fever  the  employee*  of  Potavh  £  I’erlmutter  awarmed 
Wrng  the  neon  hour  character,  color,  atmosphere.  lei- 
•it*,  dgnlty. 

Sorh  ixfjfeation  had  been  familiar  foe  year*  below 
Taenty-third  Strref .  but  it  hael  been  assumed  that  it 
*'«dd  never  er.»  this  deadline.  Now  it  »  a.  over  the  line 
>tea.hly  moving  north;  it  had  already  reached  the 
"ite*  Many  busincs*  men  predicted  that  It  would 
•**9  on  up  Fifth  Avenue,  overwhelming  the  whole  retail 
•<d  mailf new district,  and  that  nothing  on  earth  could  atop 
’  ,A  “adook!  Foe  .urh  an  Invasion  from  the  East 
would  wipe  out  the  heart  of  New  York  «s  effectively  aa 
d  «  *irt  swept  by  sixteen-inch  shell*. 

Whal  fhe  Committer  Hat  Accomplished 

Q"  THESE  gentlemen  had  come  together  to  see  what  they 
‘-'0>uW  do  to  Check  the  invasion.  They  locked  the  door 
V? 11  *vmed  a»  though  something  terrible  would  be 
M  “**<  «*fiod  the  problem  waa  r.ew  and  more  or 
unknown.  The  method  they  had  in  mind  waa  drastic, 
ii  •mourned  to  a  boycott.  If  employed  without  duo  anfe- 
Kf  k  “i‘hf  **  0lp«d-  i"  ""train!  of  trade.  Before 

lilpy  "unfcd  to  lx  certain  that  they  were 

Tifth-A venue  merchant*  bought  good*  of 
‘-*mtn  ►garment  manufacturer*,  [f  they  all  agreed  to 
,  ,  ,na  of  burinroa  house*  that  hod  invaded 
tori "°Uld  tfl**riy  *t°p  ,he  **W‘P  °*  U'~ 
a.  w  tannent  manufacturer*  were  housed  in 

ZJ5rSy  b>  »"***"  builder*.  The 

r  Mrr  op¥n*"*  w»h  money  lwrrowe.1  from 
...S'1 ;tr^r,nw  ">nipani«  and  ocher  lender*.  If  the 
latrw,  cmikl  be  brought  to  refuse  further  loan. 


The  Gmrmerat  Trade  Move s  Out 


My  James  M.  CoMins 


on  loft  buiWing*  in  the  Fifth-Avenue  dwtrict  another 
cheek  could  be  put  on  the  Uvaalon.  Foe  men  ol  such  bu.i- 
n-w i  influence  aa  met  together  that  day  thi. 

They  had  two  powerful  wvnpona.  thewe  Fifth-Av 
merchant*,  a  Hub  and  a  knife,  and  by  unng  them  blindly 
forthwith  they  might  have  amply  protected  their  intererta. 
But  before  going  abend  on  the  obvion*  courwr  they 

thorough  study  of  the 
this  Save  New  York  Com¬ 
mittee  got  deep  into  the  aituation  it  waa  able  to  deni  with 
the  difficult k»  not  by  force,  but  by 
aion  and  public  apirit. 

Here  are  *ome  of  the  thing,  that  have  I 
in  si*  month*: 

five  manufacturer*  had  invaded  the  .hopping  dbtnrt. 
More  than  two  hundred  of  three  were  led  to 
menu  to  move  out  at  the  eipirwtion  of  their 
have  moved  already,  and  fully  ninety  per  cent  will  move  In 
than  eighteen  months.  The  inffu*  of  other 
been  Hopped. 

of  merely  wafrgMrd.ng  FUlh  Avenue  against 
the  intrusion  of  fartonrw.  a  great  aretioo  called  the  Save 
New  York  Zone  ha*  f-en  set  aside  foe  rAlridion.  It 
ettend*  from  Thirty -—rood  Street  to  Fifty-ninth  Street, 
nouth  and  north,  and  from  Third  to  Seventh  Avenue,  east 
and  west.  In  (bn  gone,  comprising  a  hundred  and  fifty 
city  blocks,  no  factorim  wil  be  permitted  in  future. 

Real-estate  values  have  been  influenced  for  the  better. 
The  invasion  of  factories  lowered  valors  m  the  retail  «c 
Iron,  and  abo  in  the  manufacturing  wet  ion  from  which  the 
invaders  had  moved.  The  northward 
checked.  Factorim  are  being  sen 
the  district,  where  they  were  established  before.  The  bal¬ 
ance  has  been  restored  and  realty  value*  have  improved  in 
both  districts. 

A*  the  factories  movr^out.  Hep.  are  being^takrn  to 

salesrooms,  which  do  not  employ  thousand*  of  factory 
worker*  and  so  cause  congestion.  Their  new  location  will 
give  better  purchasing  facilities  to  the  throne*  of 
of -town  buyer*  who  flock  to  New  York  every  year. 


Best  of  all,  something  has 
learned  about  thebusi- 
troubles  ol  Potash  h 
Pcrlmuttcr.  The  women V 
garment  trade*.  *o  little 
understood  even  in  the  me¬ 
tropolis  itself,  make  up  a 
tremendous  industry-  More 
than  one-quarter  of  all  New. 
York'*  manufacturing  In¬ 
dustries  turn*  upon  the 
cloaks,  suits,  skirts,  waols, 
millinery,  laces,  furs,  silks, 
underwear  and  trimming* 
cf  women’s  clothes.  The 
wumen’s-garment  induatry 
employs  perhaps  a  quarter- 
million  persons,  pay*  wage* 
and  aalarUw  exceeding  two 
million  dollar*  weekly,  and 
makes  gooda  worth  more 
than  hall  a  billion  dollar, 
yearly.  Only  eleven  state* 
in  the  Union  have  that 
much  total  manufacturing 
output.  The  busineat  ol 
Potash  £  Pcrlmuttcr,  if 
distributed  through  the 
West,  would  double  the 
p merit  manufacturing  out¬ 
put  of  a  doaen  slate*. 
Something  ha*  also  been 
learned  about  the  haphaz¬ 
ard  real-ewtate  operation* 
that  have  dominated  New 
York’s  growth  and  caused 
■uch  enormous  loaa  and  con¬ 
gestion. 

New  York  haa  the  lurge 
can'lawa near  and  provinclal- 
l»m  of  a  true  metropolis 
Like  London,  Parla  and 
Berlin,  It  I*  an  aggregation 
ol  srlf-eatlified  village*  that 
live  pretty  much  to  them- 
aelvrw.  while  growing  into  each  other.  The  Inhabitant 
of  !lilling*cate,  in  l-ondon.  where  the  fish  nrnl  the 
cockney  accent  come  from,  know*  nothing  of  the  Went 
Knd  and  the  fashionable  world,  and  in  New  York  the 
Sidrr  know*  so  little  about  the  Central-Park  region 
that  ‘ightareing  automobile*  are  actually  run  three  for  hi* 
benefit.  In  Manhattan  a  new  bridge  thrown  open  or  a 
subway  system  finished  take,  enough  of  the  population  to 
some  new  section  to  mske  a  city  the  size  of  Indianapolis. 
l*it  the  average  mident,  a  mile  or  two  away,  will  probably 
not  be  aware  that  aurh  a  community  to  In  existence. 

Putting  on  the  Legal  Screws 

THIS  provincialism  and  the  lack  of  a  general  city  plan 
have  made  New  York  rich  territory  for  the  fiaabootlng 
real-ertate  operator,  who  ha*  the  town  constantly  torn  up 
with  his  inchoate  improvements. 

"This  will  be  a  mighty  fine  town  when  they  get  it  done." 
said  a  visitor,  contemplating  New  York's  building  activi¬ 
ties  and  street  ezravationa. 

"Yea."  agreed  the  seasoned  New  Yorker,  "but  they'll 
get  it  done!" 

year*  ago  a  new  bank  building  was  being  erected 
in  Union  Square,  when  the  city,  hunting  for  a  courthouse 
site,  contemplated  condemning  several  blocks  in  that 
neighborhood.  Eventually  a  site  was  found  elsewhere. 
But  had  the  project  gone  through  live  city  would  have 
started  tearing  down  that  new  bank  building-  an  artion 
typical  of  New  York,  the  gigantic,  the  expanding  and. 
until  just  lately,  the  planks*. 

The  Save  New  York  Committee  found  that  it  had  legal 
means  of  forcing  Potash  ts  Perlmutter  out  of  the  fashion¬ 
able  shopping  district-  Money-lending  inlcmts  saw  the 
folly  of  making  more  investment*  in  loft  building*  which 
would  damage  previous  investments  by  lowering  real -estate 
values.  The  Fifth-Avenue  retail  concern*  were  willing  to 
enter  into  an  agreement  in  buying  that  gave  preference 
to  manufacturers  outakle  the  threatened  zone.  Having 
fettled  matter*  from  their  own  point  of  view,  the  committee 
culled  on  Potash  £  Perlmutter  to  hear  what  they  bad  tosay. 

And  Potash  &  Perlmutter  had  a  good  deal  to  say.  They 
explained  that,  far  from  wanting  to  invade  the  Fifth- 
Avenue  wee-two,  they  were  more  or  Iren  helpless  victim* 
of  real-rotate  speculators,  backed  up  hy  Dame  Fashion. 
Brought  there  partly  against  their  better  judgment. 
ICMHasr*  o«  Par*  3T> 
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TEE  GJflMB  OF  MEM 


^JLTL  I"  thin  place  there  abode,  at  the  time  of  which  I  aim 
D  1Q>  1£D  10  •  lew  living  creatures.  They  were  human 

being*,  but  they  had  craned  to  exist  after  the  ordinary 
vow  ski  fashion  of  human  being*  in  this  twentieth  century  M 

our*.  So  often,  in  the  first  months  and  the  timt  year*  of 
e  human  the  war,  had  their  simple  but  ample  standards  been  forcibly 
is  count-  upset  that  by  now  almint  they  had  forgotten  such  standard* 
what  they  aaid  hack  yonder  in  1912  and  1913,  and  in  the  less  but  countable.  had  ever  been. 

parly  jrnrt  of  1914  even.  To  them  yesterday  was  a  dimming  memory,  and  to- 

But  something  happened— something  unforeseen  and  There  is  a  town  in  the  northern  part  of  the  Republic  of  morrow  a  dismal  prasjiert  without  hope  in  it  of  anything 
unexpected  and  unplausible  happened.  And.  at  that,  the  France  called  Coumey.  Rather,  I  -hould  aay  that  once  better.  To-day  was  all  and  everything  to  them;  each  day 
structure  of  amity  between  the  nations  which  so  carefully  upon  a  time  there  was  such  a  town.  Considered  as  a  town,  was  destiny  r  .  If.  J  j-t  to  get  through  It  with  breath  of 
had  been  built  up  on  treaty  and  pledge,  so  shrewdly  bearing  the  outward  manifestations  of  a  town  and  now-  life  in  one’s  body  and  rags  over  one’s  hide  and  a  shelter 
tongued-and-grooved  by  the  promises  of  Christian  states-  thing  within  it  the  communal  spirit  of  a  town,  it  ceased  to  above  one's  :u-ad— tiiat  was  the  find  and  tho  last  of  their 
men,  so  beautifully  puttied  up  by  the  prayers  of  Christian  exist  quite  a  time  back.  Neverthehws.  it  is  with  that  town,  aim.  They  lived  not ! ■-cause  life  war  worth  while  any  more, 
men.  so  excellently  dovetailed  and  mortised  and  rabbeted  or  with  the  recent  site  of  it,  that  this  story  purports  to  but  because  to  keep  on  living  is  an  instinct,  and  because 
together,  ull  at  once  broke  down,  span  by  span;  just  as  it  is  deal.  mot  human  beings  an-  so  binned  or,  maybe,  so  cursed— 

claimed  that  a  fiddler  who  stations  himself  In  the  middle  of  There  is  no  particular  need  of  our  trying  to  recreate  the  with  a  certain  adaptability  of  temperament,  a  certain  inher- 

a  bridge  and  plays  upon  his  fiddle  a  certain  note  may.  if  picture  of  it  as  it  was  before  the  war  began.  Before  the  war  cut  lcnsrkof  adjustability  that  they  may  endurw  anything 
only  he  keeps  up  his  playing  long  enough,  play  down  that  it  was  one  of  a  vast  number  of  suchlike  drowsy,  racy  little  even  tin-  um  ndumble  if  only  they  have  ceased  to  think 
bridge,  however  strong  and  well-plered  it  is.  loans  lying,  each  one  of  them.  In  the  mxU  of  tilled  fat  about  the  past  and  to  fret  about  the  future. 

We  still  regard  the  fiddle  theory  as  a  fable  concocted  acres  on  the  breasts  of  a  pleasant  land;  a  loan  with  the  And  these  people  in  this  town  had  erased  to  think.  They 
upon  a  hypothesis  of  physics;  but  when  that  other  thing  gray  highroad  running  through  it  to  form  its  main  street,  were  out  of  habit  with  thinking.  A  long  time  before,  their 
happened—  a  thing  utterly  inconceivable— we  so  quickly  and  »ith  farms  and  orchards  and  vineyards  and  garden  aensibditlea  had  been  rocked  to  sleep  by  the  everlasting 
adjusted  ourselves  to  it  that  at  once  yesterday's  impose)-  patrhsw  round  about  it;  so  that  in  the  springtime,  when  lullaby  of  the  cannon;  their  imaginations  were  wrapped  in 
bility  became  to-day's  actuality  and  to-morrow’s  certain  the  orchard  trecw  bloomed  and  the  grapevines  put  forth  a  smoky  coma.  They  lived  on  without  conscious  effort, 
prospect.  their  young  leaves  and  the  wind  blew,  it  became  a  little  without  conscious  ambition,  almost  without  conscious 

This  war  having  begun,  they  said  it  could  not  at  the  very  island,  set  in  the  center  of  a  little,  billowy  green -and- w  hi  to  dralre:  just  as  blind  worms  live  under  a  bank,  or  slugs  In  a 
most  last  more  than  a  few  months;  that  the  countries  im-  aea;  a  town  of  snug  small  homes  of  red  brick  and  gray  marsh,  or  protoplasms  in  a  pond, 
mediately  concerned  could  not,  any  of  them,  for  very  long  bnrk.  with  a  priest  and  a  mayor,  a  echoolhouse  and  a  Once,  twice,  three  times  Coumey  had  been  u  stopplng- 
w Itlstnnd  tho  drains  upon  them  in  men  and  money  and  beet-sugar  factory,  a  loam  well  for  the  gowrips  and  a  town  atone  in  the  swept  and  garnished  pathways  of  buttle.  Hark 
munitions  and  misery;  that  the  people  at  home  would  rise  shrine  for  the  devout.  in  September  of  1914  tho  Germans,  awn-ping  southward  as 

In  revolt  against  the  stupid  malignity  of  It.  if  the  men  at  Nor  la  there  any  especial  necessity  for  us  to  try  to  an  irresistible  force,  took  possession  of  this  town,  after 
the  front  did  not.  describe  it  as  it  nt  after  the  war  had  rolled  forward  and  shelling  it  quit*  flat  with  their  big  gun*  to  drive  out  the 

Only  a  few  war-seasoned  elderly  men,  including  one  in  a  hack  and  forward  again  over  it;  for  then  it  sas  Iran*-  defending  garrison  of  French  and  British.  Then,  u  little 
War  Office  at  London  and  one  in  u  General  Staff  at  Berlin  formed  as  moat  of  those  small  loans  that  lay  in  the  track*  Ist.r.  In  fim.i  of  Barit  the  Irrrwiatible  force  met  the  immov- 
aml  one  in  a  Cabinet  Chamber  at  Fart.  warned  th-,r  of  the  hewtile  armies  wee.  transformed  it  became  a  rum.  !-■  l--l.v  at  I  awrred  the  old,  old  question  of  the  scim- 
respective  people  to  prepare  themselves  for  a  struggle  a  most  utter  and  complete  sad  squalid  ruin,  filled  with  ■  it.d.  a*  t-.n  Germans  fell  hack  to  dig  themselves  in 
liloodkr.  and  more  violent  and  costlier,  and  powibly  more  sights  that  were  affront*  to  the  rye  and  amelia  that  were  aU  «>*«•■'  '  and  the  Aisne.  there  was  again  dswiieruto 


rHEY  used  tosny— and  how  long  ago  it  wem*  since  _ 77 _ •  _  . 

they  used  to  aay  it!— that  the  world  would  never  11  FV  U  Ell  *2)o  t 

see  unother  world  war.  They  said  that  the  planet.  w 

ng  more  or  lew  highly  civilixed  with  regard  to  its  illvjtmjite  d  at  trjtm  oi 

nripal  geographical  division*,  and  in  the  main  pear**- 

!y  inclined,  would  never  again  send  forth  armed  millions  fodder:  until  Russia's  countless  supply  c 
slit  the  throat*  of  yet  other  armed  million*.  That  was  grist  for  the  red  hopper  of  this  red  md)  no 
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You  think  this  state  of  apathy  could  not  com.  to  pa*T 
Well,  I  know  that  it  run,  because  with  my  own  rym  I  aaw 
it  coming  to  |iom  in  the  tim*w  while  yet  the  war  waa  new; 
while  it  yet  wait  a  shock  and  an  affront  to  our  belief.;  and 
you  must  remember  that  now  I  write  of  a  much  later  time, 
when  the  world  war  ha.  become  the  world’.  ru»tom. 

Ainu,  could  you  have  looked  In  upon  the  surviving  rem¬ 
nant  of  the  Inhabitant,  of  Coumey.  you  would  have  had  a 
clearer  and  fuller  corroboration  of  the  fact  I  .late,  because 
then  you  would  have  seen  that  here  in  thia  place  lived  only 
thON  who  were  too  old  or  too  feeble  to  care,  or  else  who 
were  too  young  to  understand. 

All  tallied,  there  were  not  more  then  than  twenty  remain¬ 
ing  of  two  or  three  hundred  who  once  had  been  counted 
a.  tho  people  of  thia  inconsequential  village;  and  of  three 
but  two  were  individual  in  what  ordinarily  would  be 
called  the  prime  of  life. 

One  of  three  two  was  a  French  petty  officer,  whore  eyre 
had  berm  .hot  out.  and  who,  having  been  left  behind  in  the 
first  retreat  toward  Puri.,  hud  been  forgotten,  und  had 
stayed  behind  ever  since.  The  other  had  likewire  been  a 
soldier.  He  wa*  a  Ilreton  pennant.  Hi.  durability  i 
.light  enough  when  he  sustained  it.  A  bullet  bored  acrure 
the  small  of  hi.  back,  miming  the  spine.  But  the  bullet 
bore  with  it  minute  fragment,  of  hi*  uniform  coat;  and  ao 
laden  with  filth  had  bb  outer  garment*  become,  after  weeks 
and  month,  of  service  in  the  field,  that,  with  the  fragment* 
of  doth,  germs  of  tetanu.  had  been  carried  into  hi.  II rah 
also,  and  lockjaw  had  followed. 

Being  a.  strong  a*  a  bullock,  he  had  weathered  the  hid¬ 
eous  agonies  of  his  disease;  but  it  left  him  beset  with  an 
affliction  like  a  queer  sort  of  palsy,  which  affected  hi.  limbs, 
his  tongue,  and  the  nerves  and  muscle*  of  his  face.  Con¬ 
tinually  he  twitched  all  over.  He  moved  by  a  series  of 
spasmodic  jerks,  and  when  he  sought  to  speak  the  sound, 
he  uttered  came  out  from  hi*  contortrd  throat  in  slobbery, 
unintelligible  gasps  and  grunts.  He  was  sane  enough,  but 
he  had  the  look  about  him  of  being  an  idiot. 

Beside,  three  two  there  were  three  or  four  very 
very  infirm  men  on  the  edge  of  their  dotage;  likewise 
women,  including  one  masterful,  high-tempered  old  > 
and  a  younger  woman  who  wept  continuously,  with  a 
monotonous  mewing  sound,  for  a  husband  who  was  dead 
in  hnttle  and  for  a  fouxteen-year-old  son  who  had  vanished 
altogether  out  of  her  life,  and  who,  for  all  she  knew,  waa 
dead  too.  The  rest  were  children  young  children,  and  a 


youths  ■ 

no  girls  verging  on  maidenhood,  remaining  in  thia  place. 

So  thia  small  group  was  what  waa  left  o I  Coumey.  Their 
Korea  being  gone  and  family  tire  for  the  most  port  wiped 
out.  they  consorted  together  In  a  rude  communal  system 
which  a  common  nreeey  had  forewd  upon  them.  Tbairawaa 
the  primitive  aoriaUsm  that  the  cave  dweller  may  hare 
known  in  hit  tribe.  As  I  any,  their  hounre  were  gone;  no 
they  denned  in  hoire  where  the  cellar, 
had  been.  Time  had  been  when  they  fed  to  the  aheiter  of 
three  hoire  as  the  fighting,  twinging  northward  or  south¬ 
ward.  included  Coumey  in  ita  orbit. 

Afterward  they  had  contrived  patchwork  roofage  to 
keep  out  the  wont  of  the  weather;  and  now  they  called 
there  underground  shelter*  home,  which  waa  an  limit  to 
the  word  home.  Once  they  had  had  hone  mat  to  rat— 
the  flreh  of  killed  cavalry  mount,  and  wngoo  teama.  Now 
preform  they  were  vegetarians,  living  upon  cabbages  and 
breu  and  potatoes  which  grew  half  wild  in  the  old  garden 
patches,  and  on  a  coarse  bran  bread  made  of  a  t 
by  hand  out  of  the  grain  that  sprouted  in  fields  where  real 
own. 

the  adult*  culti- 
sort  of  way. 
which  partly 
stunted  bodies,  and  played 
in  their  play  they  delved 
and  horrible  object*.  On 
and  the  palsied  one  sat  in  tbe 
it  rained  they  took  refuge  with  the 
other*  in  whichever  of  the  leaky  burrow*  was  handiot  for 
them  to  reach.  If  they  walked  the  Breton  towed  his  mate 
in  a  crippling.  Ugzag  course,  for  one  lacked  tbe  eyes  to  see 
where  he  went  and  tbe  other  lacked  tbe  ability  to 
afflicted  legs  on  a  direct  line. 

The  wreckage  of  rafters  and  I 
provided  abundant  supplies  of  wood  and  for  fires.  By  a 
kind  of  general  assent.  headship  and  authority  were  vested 
jointly  in  tbe  old  terapratuous  wuman  and  the  blind  man, 
for  tbe  reasons  that  she  had  the  strongest  body  and  the 
resolute  will,  and  he  the  keenest  mind  of  them  all. 


in  a| 

The  ehildreo  went  clothed  in 
covered  their  undeveloped  I 
in  the 


sounding  distantly  and  faintly,  they  knew 
that  the  war  .till  went  on.  And,  if  they  gave  the  matter  a 
thought,  to  them  it  seemed  that  the  war  always  would  go 
on.  Time  and  the  pareage  of  time  meant  little.  A  day  wa. 
merely  a  period  of  lightnrea  marked  at  one  end  by  *  sun- 
rise  and  at  the  other  by  a  aunarl;  and  when  that  was  over 
and  darkness  had  come,  they  bedded  thomaolvre  down 
under  fouled  and  ragged  coverlid*  and  slept  the  dumb, 
sleep  of  tho  lower  animals.  Except  for  the  weep¬ 
ing  woman  who  went  about  with  her  red  eyre  continually 
streaming  and  her  whining  wall  forever  sounding,  no  one 
them  seemingly  gave  thought  to  those  of  their  own 
and  friends  who  were  dead  or  scattered  or 


Wall,  late  one  afternoon  in  the  early  fall  of  the  year,  the 
workers  had  quit  their  tasks  and  wore  gathering  in  toward 
center,  before  the  oncoming  of  dusk,  when  they 
crire  and  beheld  the  crotchety  old  woman  who 
leadership  with  the  blinded  man,  running  toward 
She  had  been  gathering  beet,  in  one  of  the  patchre 
to  the  southward  of  their  ruin*;  and  now,  ns  she  came  at 
top  speed  along  the  path  that  marked  where  their  main 
street  had  once  been,  threading  her  way  swiftly  in  and  out 
among  the  gray  mound*  of  rubbish,  .he  held  a  burden  of 
the  red  root,  in  her  long  bony  arm*. 

She  lumbered  up.  out  of  breath,  to  tell  them  she  had  Been 
soldier*  approaching  from  tbe  south.  Since  it  waa  from 
that  direction  they  came,  three  soldier*  doubtlessly  would 
be  French  soldiers;  and,  that  being  ao,  the  dwellers  in 
Coumey  need  feel  no  fear  of  mistreatment  at  their  hands. 
Nevertheless,  always  before,  the  coming  of  soldiers  had 
meant  fighting;  so,  without  waiting  to  spy  out  their  num¬ 
ber  or  to  gauge  from  their  movement,  a  hint  of  their  possi¬ 
ble  intentions,  .be  had  hastened  to  spread  the  alarm. 

•’  i  saw  them  quite  plainly !"  she  cried  out  between  pant, 
for  breath.  "They  have  marched  out  of  the  woods  yon* 
that  bound  the  field,  below  where  the 


So  three  people  lived 
comfort  by  hi* 

their  ailments;  with  no  art  rode  of  law*  to  be 
and  none  to  adminirter  them.  Existence  for  them  was 
reduced  to  it.  raw  elemental*.  Since  frequently  they  beard 


highroad  to  Laon  ran  in  the  old  day*.  And  now  they  are 
spreading  out  across  the  field,  to  the  right  and  tho  loft. 
Infantry  they  are.  1  think— and  they  have  a  machine  gun 
with  them." 

"How  many,  grandmother?  How  many  of  them  are 
there?" 

It  was  the  eyeless  man  who  asked  the  question.  He  had 
straightened  up  from  where  he  sat,  and  stood  erect,  with 
his  arms  groping  before  him  and  his  nostrils  dilated. 
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"No  great  number,"  answered  the  old  woman:  " per¬ 
haps  two  companies-  perhapa  a  battalion.  And  a*  they 
came  nearer  to  me  they  looked— they  looked  so  queer!" 

"How?  How?  What  do  you  mean  by  queer?"  It  was 
the  hlind  man  seeking  to  know. 

She  dropped  her  burden  of  beetroots  and  threw  out  her 
hands  in  a  gesture  erf  helplessness. 

"Queer!"  she  repeated  stupidly.  “Their  doth**  now— 
their  clothes  seemed  not  to  fit  them.  They  are  such  queer- 
looking  soldiers- for  Frenchmen." 

"Oh,  i!  only  the  good  God  would  give  me  back  my  eye* 
lor  one  little  hour!  "cried  the  blind  man  impotently.  Then, 
in  a  different  voice.  "What  k  that?"  he  said,  and  swung 
about,  faring  north. 

His  ears,  keener  than  theirs,  as  a  blind  man’s  cars  are 
apt  to  be,  had  caught,  above  the  babble  of  their  excited 
Voices,  another  sound. 

Scuttling,  shuffling,  half  falling,  the  palsied  man.  mov¬ 
ing  at  the  best  speed  of  which  he  was  capable,  rounded  a 
heap  of  shattered  gray  masonry  that  had  once  been  the 
village  church,  and  made  toward  the  clustered  group  of 
them.  His  jaws  worked  spasmodically.  With  one  flutter¬ 
ing  hand  he  pointed,  over  hk  left  shoulder,  behind  him. 
He  strove  to  spoak  words,  but  from  his  throat  naurd  only 
clicking,  slobbery  grunts  and  gasps. 

“What  is  it  now?"  demanded  the  old  woman. 

She  clutched  him.  forcing  him  to  a  quaking  standstill. 
He  kept  on  gurgling  and  kept  on  pointing. 

"Soldiers?  Are  there  more  soldiers  coming!" 

He  nodded  eagerly. 

"From  the  north?" 

lie  made  signs  of  ament. 

"Frenchmen?” 

He  shook  his  head  until  it  seemed  he  would  shake  it  off 
his  shoulders. 

"Germans,  then?  From  that  way  the  Germans  are 
coming,  eh?" 

Again  he  nodded,  making  queer  movements  with  his 
hands,  the  meaning  of  which  they  could  not  interpret. 
Indeed,  none  there  waited  to  try.  With  one  accord  they 
started  for  the  deepest  and  seen  reel  of  their  burrows  the 
one  beneath  the  battered -down  sugar-beet  factory.  IU 
fallen  walk  and  iU  shattered  roof  made  a  lid,  ton*  heavy 


and  yards  thick,  above  the  cellar  of  it.  In  time*  of  fighting 
it  had  been  their  safest  refuge.  So  once  more  they  ran  to 
there.  The  ragged  children  scurried  on 
of  autumn  leavr*.  The  vrry  old  men 
and  the  women  followed  after  the  children:  and  behind  all 
the  rest.  like  a  rearguard,  went  the  cripple  and  the  old 
woman,  steering  the  bltad  man  betwren  them. 

At  the  gullet  erf  a  little  tunnel-like  opening  leading  down 
to  the  deep  basement  below,  there  three  halted  a  brwrf 

backward,  were  in  time  to  tee  a  skirmisher  in  the  uniform 
of  a  French  foot  soldier  cram  a  narrow  vista  in  the  ruins, 
perhap*  a  hundred  yards  away,  and  vanish  behind  a  culm 
of  broken  masonry.  Seen  a 

squatty -almost  gnomkh.  Bark  in  the  rear  of  I 
where  a  bugle  sounded  a  halting,  uncertain  blast,  which 
trailed  off  suddenly  to  nothing,  as  though  the  bugler  might 
be  out  of  breath:  and  then-  pow.  pom.  pow!-  the  first 
shoes  sounded.  High  overhead  a  misdirected  bullet  whis¬ 
tled  with  a  droning,  querulous  note.  The  three  tarried  no 
longer,  hut  sbd  down  into  the  mouth  erf  the  tunnel. 

Inside  the  cellar  the  women  and  children  already  were 
stretched  dare  up  to  the  thick  stone  side*,  looking  like 
flattened  pile*  of  rags  against  the  flagged  floor.  They  had 
taken  due  care,  all  of  them,  to  drop  down  out  of  line  with 
two  small  openings  which  once  had  been  windows  in  the 
south  wall  of  the  factory  "Oar.  and  which  now.  with  their 
sashes  gone,  were  like  square  porthole*,  aet  at  the  level  of 
the  earth  Through  three  openings  came  most  of  the  air 
and  all  of  the  daylight  which  reached  their  aulderranean 
retreat. 

The  old  woman  cowered  down  in  an  angle  of  the  wall, 
rocking  back  and  forth  and  hugging  her  two  boay  knee* 
with  her  two  boay 
befitting  mm  who  had 
just  beneath  the  mihdow  holm,  the  one  to  listen  and  the 
other  to  watch  for  what  might  befall  in  the  narrow  compare 
of  spare  lying  immediately  in  front  of  them.  For  a  moment 
after  they  found  their  place*  there  was  silence  there  In  the 
save  for  the  rustling  of  bodtre  and  the  wbrexe  of 
breathing.  Then  a  woman’s  voice  was  uplifted 
waillngiy:  "Oh.  thre  war!  Why  should  it, 
again?  Why  couldn’t  it  leave  us  poor  - - ' - 


"Hush,  you!”  snapped  the  blinded  man  in  a  voice  cf 
authority.  "There  are  men  out  there  fighting  for  France. 
Husband  listen!" 

A  ragged  volley,  sounding  ns  though  it  had  been  fired 
almost  over  their  heads,  cut  off  her  lamentation,  and  she 
hid  her  face  in  her  hands,  bending  her  body  forward  to  cover 
and  shield  a  baby  that  was  between  her  knees  upon  the 
floor. 

From  a  distance,  toward  the  north,  the  firing  was 
answered.  Somewhere  close  at  hand  a  rapid-fire  gun  begun 
a  staccato  outburst  as  the  gun  crew  pumped  its  belts  of 
cartridges  into  its  barrel:  but  at  once  this  chattering  note 
became  interrupted,  and  then  it  slackened,  and  then  it 
stopped  altogether. 

"Idiots!  Fools!  Imbeciles!"  snarled  the  blind  man. 
“They  have  jammed  the  magazine!  And  listen,  comrade, 
listen  to  the  rifle  fire  from  over  here  half  n  company  firing, 
then  the  other  half.  Veterans  would  never  lire  bo.  Raw 
rerruitswith  green  officers— that's  what  they  must  be.  .  .  . 
And  listen!  The  Germans  are  no  better." 

Outside,  near  by.  a  high-pitched  strained  voice  gave  an 
order,  and  put  the  window  openings  soldlera  began  to 
pass,  aome  shrilly  rhrering,  some  singing  the  song  of  France, 
the  Marsri liaise  Hymn.  Their  trunks  were  not  visible. 
From  the  cellar  could  lie  seen  only  their  legs  from  the  knci 
down,  with  stained  leather  leggings  on  each  pair  of  shanks, 
and  lhair  feet,  in  heavy  military  hoots,  sliding  and  slither¬ 
ing  over  the  cinders  and  the  shards  of  broken  tiling  along¬ 
side  the  wrecked  factory  wall. 

Peering  upward,  trying  vainly  at  hla  angled  rang,*  of 
vision  to  sre  the  bodies  of  three  who  puswed,  the  palsied 
man  reached  out  and  grasped  the  arm  of  his  mate  in  a  haril 
grip,  uttering  meaninglere  sound*.  It  was  an  though  lie 
sought  to  tell  of  aomo  astounding  discovery  lie  had  just 
made. 

"Yes,  yea,  brother;  I  understand,"  said  the  blind  man, 
"  I  cannot  see,  but  1  can  brer.  There  Is  no  awing  to  their 
Step,  eh?  Their  fret  scuffle  inside  their  boot*,  eh?  Y«. 
y*W  I  know  they  arc  very'  weary.  Thoy  have  come  far 
t*«l*y  to  fight  three  Huns.  And  how  feebly  they  sing  the 
song  as  they  go  jw*t  us  here!  They  must  lie  very  tired 
that  is  It,  eli?  But,  tired  or  not,  they  are  Frenchmen,  and 
tCsartsSs*  mm  Pmgm  «•! 
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'ARTIN  MA8TF.RMANha.lbut  one 
passion  that  was  hk  invalid  daugh¬ 
ter.  Power,  place  and  fortune,  there 
were  not  passions  thoy  wore  a  diaewso  with 
him.  For  Laurel  ho  would  have  fared  pnv- 
erly  cheerfully.  No  man  k  wholly  bail,  and  Masterman. 
unmoral  rather  than  immoral,  hard,  cruel,  graoping,  had 
hla  soft  spot.  If  any  doctor  could  have  convinced  him  that 
It  lay  In  hk  power  to  heal  the  little  girl,  and  had  demanded 
therefor  all  of  Maaterman’a  fortune.  Masterman  would  have 
given  it. 

Laurel  dined  seldom  with  her  parents  once  or  twice  a 
wrek  at  the  outside.  When  she  did  it  was  an  event, 
n  couple  of  day*  in  advance,  and  Masterman 
nothing  to  prevent  hk  attending  the  function.  The  day 
following  the  lorn  of  the  fateful  paper  he  left  Cardigan  and 
lllakdell  at  five  o’clock  to  keep  his  engagement  to  dine 
at  home.  What  good  did  it  do  them  to  sit  and  brood? 
The  Greenhamt  were  doing  the  best  they  could,  and  the 
Green  ha  ma  were  the  brat  detectives  in  the  business  If 
the  Green  ham*  couldn’t  And  the  girl  and  young  man  who 
had  procured  the  paper  from  Harry  Mark— wall,  no  one 
could  find  them. 

"  And  if  they  don’t."  Blaisdell  had  piped,  in  reply  to  this 
summing  up  of  the  situation  by  Masterman,  “what  then?" 

"Then,”  said  Masterman  heavily,  "we  confm  defeat 
and  do  a*  this  pair  of  precious  maniac*  demand." 

"Thai  means  ruin!”  cried  Blaisdell. 

"And  our  refwml  means  the  same  thing,  doesn’t  it?” 

There  the  argument  had  ended,  to  he  succeeded  by  futile 
worrying*.  There  was  nothing  to  be  done,  except  hope  that 
the  Greenhams  would  succeed  in  finding  the  pissreoo  of 
the  pni*i  and  wresting  it  from  them.  And  the  Grwnhams 
were  working  os  they  bail  never  worked  before,  for  Martin 
Masterman  had  held  before  the  two  brothers  the  promise  of 
a  reward  which  would  lift  them  at  once  into  the  wealthy 
class.  They’  were  combing  the  city.  The  three  millionaires 
could  do  nothing  saw  irritate  one  another.  So  Masterman 
went  home. 

Kirby  dreaded  the  meeting  with  Masterman.  She  had 
pictured  him  as  some  ali-dcvouring  ogre  wh.ee  baleful 
glance  alone  was  enough  to  wither  and  shrivel  ordinary 
humans.  Instead,  she  met  a  grim-faced  old  man.  deeper- 
lined  of  fare  and  more  burning  of  eye  than  anyone  she  had 
ever  met.  The  events  of  the  day,  Kirby  could  sec,  were 
telling  on  him,  but  she  noted  the  effect  merely 
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knew  the  cause  To  hk  wife  and  to  hk  daughter  be  seemed 
the  same  gentle  fust. and  and  father  he  had  always  bran, 
for  they  knew  only  hk  soft  aide.  Mrs.  Ml 
absolutely  convinced  that  her  husband  hi 
wrong  thing  in  hk  life,  bwt  was  the  victim  of  jealousy.  She 
one  of  the  chargra  made  against  him.  Her  faith 
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He 


had  given  her  one  moment 
her  voice  he  had  i 


of  her  teeth,  "but 


The 

intr 

of  fright, 
faintly. 

"Your  voice  k  vaguely  familiar, 
ever  heard  it ! 

"  Pa— ibly.”  -id  Kirby,  with  a 
I  do  not  know  where." 

"My  imagination  probably."  -id  Masterman.  Then 
he  spoke  to  her  of  Par*,  of  Colorado,  complimented  her  on 
her  work,  —ked  what  sort  of  portrait  she  planned  to  paint 
of  Laurel,  and  other  conventional  question*.  But  mostly 
he  devoted  himself  to  hk  little  daughter,  causing  Kirby  to 
wonder  at  the  many-sidedness  of  human  nature.  Here  w  as 
a  man  whose  every  burines*  action  tended  to  reduce  the 
opportunity  in  hfe  of  million*  of  children.  Yet  he  loved 
hk  own  daughter  above  everything  eke.  Though  in  hk 
t  life  he  was  relentless  in  pursuit  of  power  to  the  ex- 
i  of  aught  rise,  yet  at  home  hk  every  smile,  hk  every 

other  fatheeT* Why.  the*,  thk  cruelty  the  world? 

She  began  to  understand:  Masterman  recognised  noCh- 

le—  than  nothing  to  him !  Only  hi*  family  counted  w  here 
tenderness  and  generally  were  concerned.  Like  the  cave¬ 
man.  he  protected  hk  own.  cherished  them,  but  with  all 
other*  be  was  at  war.  The 


Thk  was  the  explanation.  He  bad  the  caveman’s 
attitude  toward  the  world  and.  like  the  caveman,  had  been 
outgrown  by  the  rent  of  the  world,  pa— rd  in  the  rare  of 
civilisation.  Kirby  told  beret*  that,  though  the  innoewit 
suffer  with  the  guilty,  it  k  the  greater  good  that  counts. 
So  *he  sleeted  her  i 


The  meal  pa— ed.  Laurel,  dinging  to  h*r 
father’*  hand,  instated  that  he  sm«  her  birth¬ 
day  book. 

"I’ve  four  more  name*  in  it  since  you  me 
last,  daddy,”  ahe  said.  "You  must  sect  lirm,” 
nd  ahe  aped  away  to  her  own  room  lo 

fetch  the  volume. 

You  are  going  to  give  me  your  beat  efforts?”  queried 
while  hk  daughter  »a*  away.  ”  Miss  Rohan 
no  cmr,  not  even  her  mother,  understands  my  little  girl  as  1 
do.  She  has  the  soul  of  Joan  of  Arc  I  You  have  seen  her: 
you  know  she  k  lovely;  there  k  no  doubt  of  your  technical 
skill;  you  can  reproduce  her  features.  But  so  can  a  thou- 
other  artist*.  I  obtained  your  services  for  two  res- 
One  is  because  you  are  a  fair  and  juat  woman-  Ho* 
do  I  know  ?  1  am  somewhat  of  n  connoisseur.  Mi—  Rohan, 
drapitethat  lying  tale  about  my  Botticelli  In  this  morning’" 
Citizen.  I  can  read  hot  worn  the  stroke*  of  the  brush  even 
a*  one  may  sometime*  read  la-tween  the  line*  of  a  story  « 
letter.  I  saw  your  portrait  of  Sefloru  Dsvosl,  the  SpanUh 
dancer.  That  woman  i*  a  had  woman,  Bnd  a  woman  like 
you,”  and  he  bowed,  “  would  recognise  and  drapiu-  her  in 
spite  of  her  charm  and  good  looks.  And  yet.  in  your  por¬ 
trait,  while  you  do  not  hide  the  evil  that  is  in  her.  while 
you  bring  it  out  upon  the  canvo*  with  n  soul  nnalysk  that 
Is  almcet  uncanny,  you  do  not  stop  there.  You  also  bring 
out  the  trait*  of  generosity,  of  impulsive  nobility  that  aw 
in  her  soul.  I  read  them  in  your  painting,  and  I  admind 
you.  For  it  k  not  every  woman,  nor  yet  every  man,  that 
can  be  alwolutefy  fair.  And  you  were,  when  it  was  not  net- 
ra— ry,  for  all  tlie  sefiora  wanted  was  a  portrait  of  herself, 
showing  her  hair,  complexion  and  figure,  eyes  and  teeth. 
But  you  painted  her  os  the  Book  of  Judgment  muit  haw 
hff  recorded. 

“That  is  one  of  the  reasons  why  I  want  you  to  paint  my 
daughter  brenu*c  you  will  accord  her  her  spiritual  due. 
The  other  reason  is  really  jiart  of  the  first  because  you 
have  genius.  So  then.  Mias  Rohan,  you  will  paint,  not  the 
daughter  of  Martin  Masterman,  but  a  little  girl  nan»\l 
Laurel.  For  genius  and  a  sense  of  fairness  mean  no  com* 
pronuse  with  yourself.  Other  artist*  have  painted  Laurel  - 
they  have  made  a  doll  of  tier,  because  they  thought  to 
flatter  my  pride  in  her.  But  you  will  give  me  her  sou!  on 
canvas,  and  when  she  k  gone  for  she  is  not  here  for  !«*- 
Mi-  Rohan  I  shall  have  my  child,  not  a  painted  image 
of  her,  to  look  upon." 
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Kirby,  swept  away  by  the  man's  emotion,  touched  him  That  a  young  lady,  unattended,  should  go  out  at 
on  the  arm:  to  pay  calls  was  contrary  to  Mrs.  Masterman’s  idea  < 

"Oh,  Mr.  Misterman,  if  you  feel  that  way  about  her,  I  conventions;  but  artists,  especially  women  artists, 

think - "  when  as  charming  and  weA-mannered  as  Mias  Rohan. 

But  a  smile,  not  directed  at  her.  cut  short  the  words  apt  to  be  unconventional, 
that  would  have  inevitably  caused  suspicion.  Mnstcrman  But  Kirby 'shook  her  head. 

hud  caught  sight  of  Laurel  returning.  "I’d  rather  play  with  a  certain  dear  little  girl  I 

“Here  it  is,  daddy.  Here's  the  book.”  than  do  anything  else.'*  she  said. 

They  were  in  Masterman’s  library  now.  Maatermanwaa  "Then  by  all  means  do  what  you'd  rather  do.” 
rented  in  a  heavy  armchair.  Oppcaite  him  sat  his  sad-  Mastrrman  with  a  genial  smil*. 

eyed,  nervous  wife.  Laurel  drew  the  book  away  as  her  But  the  benignity  left  his  eye  the  moment  that  K 
lather  reached  for  it.  hand  in  hand  with  Laurel  and  followed  by  Mrs.  Mi 

"Get  out  your  pen  first,  daddy,"  ah*  commanded.  She  man.  left  the  room.  He  strode  to  the  table,  picked  u 
looked  nt  Kirby.  “I  give  my  own  presents  to  those  whose  birthday  book  which  Laurel,  with  the  iocoasequea 
names  are  written  here,"  she  announced  proudly.  “  But  lit-  childhood,  had  left  behind  her.  and  carried  it  into  his « 
tic  girls  don’t  always  know  what  grown-up*  want,  so  daddy  room.  He  placed  the  book  upon  a  small  table  upon  i 
gets  something  eliefor  them— always.  He  never  forgets!"  was  already  an  unfolded  letter.  The  letter  was  i 
"You  see.  Miss 
Rohan"— the  (inan- 

to 
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the  name  which 

Kirby  had  written  he  found  difficulty  with  his  fountain  pen.  Denver  and  was  signed  by  A  dele  Rohan.  Kirby's 
"All  out  of  ink,"  ho  said  with  a  smile.  "I'll  have  to  get  that  Maeterman  and  the  girl  she  was  impersonstini 
another.”  never  met  had  been  correct,  but  she  had  not  thought 

lie  rose  and  walked  Into  the  little  workroom  which  the  fart  that  they  must  hare  corns  ponded, 
adjoined  his  library.  Kirby  stum!  after  him.  widened  Swiftly  Mastrrman  compared  the  two  signature, 
with  apprehension.  "Conscience  does  make  cowards  of  did  so  carefully,  although  anyone  would  have  been  « 
us  Bill"  at  a  glance  that  two  different  hands  had  penned  them 

Not  by  the  flicker  of  an  eyelash  had  Mastcrman  shown  wanted  to  be  quite  sure!  There  was.  of  course,  the  | 
any  emotion  on  seeing  the  signature  of  Adele  Rohan.  It  bility  that  Miss  Rohan  had  dictated  this  letter,  and  that  you  know.  Greenham.  If  by  any  chance  she  really  is  the 
was  merely  a  coincidence  that  his  pen  should  have  run  aomeooe  had  not  only  written  it  but  signed  iL  But  there  Rohan  woman,  it  will  be  the  Rohan  acquaintance  among 
dry  at  the  very  moment  it  devolved  upon  it  to  transcribe  was  nothing  in  this  note,  which  was  an  acceptance  of  his  whom  we  roust  search  for  this  Dixon  Grant.  That  will 
the  name  of  the  Westem-Parisian  artist.  It  did  not  mean  offer  of  ten  thousand  for  a  portrait  of  Laurel,  and  which  help,  won’t  it?  Of  course,  if  she  is  really  Kirby  Rowland, 
that  Mastcrman  knew  the  chirogriphy  of  Miss  Rohan,  stated  that  the  artist  would  arrive  at  about  this  very  you'll  have  to  stick  to  her  acquaintances  in  hope  of  locating 
and,  therefore,  realized  that  an  impostor  was  sitting  in  his  time,  to  indicate  that  it  was  other  than  Miss  Rohan's  own  Grant.  This  woman,  whatever  her  real  name  is— and 
library.  Yet.  though  it  was  the  merest  coincidence,  Kirby's  handwriting.  we'll  know  that  in  a  little  while-isn't  alone.  Remember 

muscles  grew  tense,  and  her  brain  was  suddenly  as  alert  “Certainly,"  said  Mastcrman  to  himself,  "the  would  not  that !  We’ve  got  her;  before  taking  her  let's  find  out  what 
as  though  pricked  with  needles.  But  she  relaxed  at  Mae-  commission  anyone  with  so  vile  a  handwriting  to  write  her  we  can.  Smoke.” 

terman'i  speedy  return.  He  had  another  pen  in  his  hand  letters  for  her.  eccentric  though  she  may  be.  It's  her  own  In  full  control  of  himself  he  smoked  in  silence,  while 
and  his  countenance  was  slight  with  that  tenderness  which  handwriting!"  Blaisdell  and  Cardigan  walked  the  floor,  and  Terence 

she  knew  he  reserved  for  his  daughter.  Then  who  was  the  impostor?  Mastcrman  answered  Greenham  tried  to  compute  how  much  Mastcrman  would 

"  Sow  tor  Mias  Rohan’s  name  and  birthday,"  he  laughed,  that  question  without  hesitation.  It  was  Kirby  Rowland,  lop  off  his  promised  reward  if  Mastcrman  had  really  suc- 
He  worked  sideways  into  the  chair  on  whcu>  arm  Laurel  the  young  woman  who  had  over  the  telephone  given  him  reeded  where  the  detective  had  failed.  Then  the  phone 
was  still  perched.  With  her  arm  about  his  neck,  and  her  cheek  the  command  about  universal  transfers.  tinkled.  Mastcrman  listened  a  moment,  then  spoke: 

clise  to  his,  while  she  watched  the  operation,  he  wrote  the  Mastcrman  might  have  conversed  with  Kirby  a  year  "I  want  you,  Keeler,  to  send  at  once  to  this  house  a 
name  of  Adele  Rohan  in  the  little  notebook  which  seemed  without  definitely  recognizing  that  voice  which  sounded  mewage  for  Miss  Adcle  Rohan.  It  must  bear  the  Denver 
wholly  devoted  to  the  uses  to  which  it  was  being  put  to-  so  vaguely  familiar— that  is.  without  extraneous  sugges-  date  line  of  a  couple  of  hours  ago.  Have  it  brief.  Something 
night.  He  closed  the  little  book,  placed  it  in  an  inside  tion.  But  that  extraneous  suggestion  had  come  with  ana-  like  this:  'Come  at  once.’  Sign  it  '  Kibe,'  or  any  other 
pocket,  swung  Laurel  into  the  air  and  set  her  gently  on  tho  picion.  Il  B  often  so.  We  meet  a  person  who  looks  familiar,  name  that  suits  your  fancy.  Understand?  At  once!" 
ground.  but  we  cannot  name  him.  Then  he  mentions  casually  that  He  turned  to  his  companions. 

”  And  now  to  work,”  he  said.  “  Daddy  has  a  hundred  he  hasn't  been  in  Philadelphia  for  seven  yean.  We  know  "Well,  gentlemen,  Keeler  has  received  word  from  Den- 

and  one  things  to  do,  so  shoo-ooh ! "  him !  The  train  of  thought  leading  to  recognition  has  been  vev  that  Min  Adele  Rohan  left  that  city,  bound  for  New 

He  waved  her  from  the  room  laughingly,  and  she  re-  started.  York,  this  afternoon!  There  a  no  possibility  of  mistake, 

sponded  to  his  mirth.  So  it  was  with  Mastcrman.  When  be  discovered,  to  his  Mi*  Rohan  is  well  known  In  Denver,  and  the  Denver 

•'  But  Mi*  Rohan  must  stay  with  me  till  bedtime."  she  own  satisfaction  at  any  rate,  that  the  guest  in  Ins  house-  office  of  the  telegraph  company  even  sent  on  the  number 
raid,  grasping  Kirby  by  the  hand.  hold  was  not  Adele  Rohan,  but  was  an  impostor,  he  of  her  drawing-room.  I  knew  it  before,  but  I  am  certain 

"Mini  Rohan  may  want  to  read  or  write  letters."  sug-  remembered  at  once  the  only  place  where  he  had  ever  now— the  young  woman  at  present  playing  in  the  nursery 
grated  Mrs.  Mastcrman,  "or  perhaps  she  would  like  to  heard  her  voice  before— over  the  telephone  the  previous  with  my  daughter  is  not  Miss  Rohan;  she  is  the  woman  who 
call  upon  some  of  her  friends  in  the  city."  day.  At  first  his  rage  was  almost  ungovernable.  No«  quite  possesses  the  paper  we  lost  yesterday.” 


certain,  or  rather  not  willing  to  admit  his  certainty,  until 
the  two  signatures  were  laid  aide  by  side,  he  had  exhibited 
that  wonderful  self-control  that  had  done  so  much  toward 
placing  him  where  he  warn. 

Ilia  first  impulse  was  to  send  a  servant  for  Kirby  and 
force  the  truth  from  her;  but  he  dismissed  that  idea  at 
once.  There  was  a  hare  possibility  that  the  guest  in  his 
bouse  was  not  an  impostor.  Mastcrman  never  acted  on 
impulse  when  great  issues  were  nt  stake;  ho  never  acted 
on  mere  knowledge;  be  acted  on  evidence !  And  he 
wanted  all  the  evidence  obtainable.  Quite  calmly  he  sat 
down  before  hi*  private  telephone  and  had  himself  con¬ 
nected  with  the  superintendent  of  the  telegraph  company, 
which  Mastcrman  practically  ow  ned. 

"I  want  you."  be  said,  “to  find  out  for  mo  at  once  if  n 
Mi*  Adele  Rohan,  an  artist,  has  left  Denver  and,  if  so, 
find  out  her  destination."  He  gave  the  addrea  which  was 

on  Mias  Rohan’s 
letter.  "I  want  an 
|^m|  answer  within  one 
hour." 

"You'll  havo  it, 
Mr,  Masterman," 
said  the  superin- 
Irndrnt  ofaarquMi* 
ly,  and  Mastcrman 
hung  up.  But  he 

^joggled  tho  receiver 

ugaln  almost  im¬ 
mediately.  This 
time  he  connected 
wilhTerenwGree  ir- 
ham,  and  demanded 
his  immediate  pres¬ 
ence.  After  that  he 
called  up  Cardlgun 
and  niaisdoll,  and 
thoee  harassed  go  n- 
tlernen  promised  to 
l*  with  him  as  soon 
asswift  automobiles 
could  convey  them 
from  their  homra, 
where  they  had  been 
paring  their  rtwpeo- 
||B  ***•  libraries,  torn 

by  a  hundred  fears. 

Blaisdell  and 
Greenham  arrived 
almost  together, 
Cardigan  u  few  mo- 
ments  later,  A 
servant,  used  to  sur¬ 
reptitious  visitors, 
smuggled  tho  three 
men  into  the  Mas¬ 
terman  library 

- 1HJ  without  anyono  else 

suspecting  their 
presence.  Master- 
man  refused  to  talk  until  all  three  men  were  present. 
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"Then  bring  her  in  here.”  roared  Cardigan,  "and  «*'!! 
make  her  give  it  up!"  Masterman  shook  his  head. 

“  I’ve  had  the  pleasure  of  conversing  with  t  lie  young  lady, 

Cardigan.  The  girl  who’s  had  the  nerve  to  cww  up  to  my 
house  when  she  knew  that  I’d  give  a 
fortune  to  get  hold  of  her  is  not  the  kind 
to  surrender  in  a  moment.  Besides, 

I  aurel  has  taken  a  fancy-  «°  her,  and  no 
force  is  to  be  used  on  her." 

Cardigan,  fists  doubled,  glared  at 

"Then  what  do  we  do?  Beg  her  to 
band  It  back?  Why  are  we  here?"  ^ 

“No,"  said  Masterman  coldly,  “we 
don’t  liog  her.  Nor  do  we  use  force.  We  ^^g  , 

use  restraint.  You  spoke  of  incarcvrat- 
lug  Mack  in  your  Long  Island  place.  H 
What’s  the  matter  with  taking  this 
young  woman  down  there’-* 

"I  euppow*  she II  come  gladly." 
sneered  Cardigan. 

"There  are  nueum.  my  dear  Car-  V 

digan,  that  are  effective  without  being 
brutal.  It  is  one  of  those  wc  shall  use." 

He  unlocked  a  desk  and  from  a  drawer 
he  took  a  small  bottle  and  a  roll  of 
surgical  game. 

-lth.nk.hWormwUIdotke.orh.  W 
eh?”  He  looked  at  Greenham,  and  the 
detective  took  bottle  and  gauu  from 
the  financier* a  hands. 

"I  cun  use  it,”  sa  id  Greenham.  "Send 
for  hw  "  / 

Masterman  hewiuted  a  moment. 

"We’ll  give  her  a  chance  tin*.  I’ll 
try  to  reusnn  with  her.  If  I  can’t 
this  library  is  sound-proof -we’ll  go 
nhrad  with  the  chloroform.  Then, 

Cardigun,  you  ran  carry  her  out  the 
aide  entrance;  I’ll  have  a  servant  tell 

chauffeur  to  down  oocr  !«•-'  IVover. 

And  then  take  her  to  Rellmrrr.  When  J-I.isll-.- 

sbrwulea  up  In  the  morning  and  llrnla  Jg  V  at  i  «f«.  ■  ivi.m  "<  VrUlnly. air."  aald  Iheaervant  Icily.  "If  it’.unylblng 

that  sho’a  locked  in  a  room-who’a  N  V  «>  -b  K.'  .*  will  «  :  and  of  Mira  Important  you  may  epruk  with  Mr.  Masterman.  Ilia 

down  at  Brilmero  now?”  w  ItonuTa  •  idden  departure.  Ii-!ro  tJona  are  that  anyone  calling  for  Mira  Rohan  shu!  I 

"Only  a caretuker,” answerrd  Cardi-  Hr  "  T>«n.  if  Grant  !•><•«  the  girl— and  i*>  be  connected  with  him  if  desired.” 

gun.  "And  he’ll  keep  hia  mouth  shut  —  ^  mu'*  Lx  her  W  wtli  ki  .  that  it  la  "Let  me  apeak  to  him,"  said  Grant  hoarsely, 

he  and  hia  wife.”  ™  to  attempt  tracing  Wr.  and  if  he  A  moment  later  a  harsh  voice  sounded  In  his  ears. 

"Good,”  said  Masterman.  "Well.  Ms  tW  paper  in  Mi  pus— .on  W  wUi  "  Well,  who  is  this?  Someone  asking  for  Mb*  Rohan?” 

then,  when  the  young  lady  learns  that  surrender  "  “Ym,  a  friend  of  hers.  I'm  told  she  left  for  Denver  but 

she’s  to  remain  in  Brllmero  until  she  surrenders  that  "You  count  a  lot  oa  the  effect  of  love,  don't  you?”  night." 

paper  after  I’ve  had  a  little  tulk  with  her.  convincing  her  sneered  Cardigan.  "Are  you  inquiring  for  Mira  Rohan  or  Mias  Rowland?” 

that  she'll  stay  there  until  she  dies  of  old  age  if  she  dwwn’t  "TW  force  that  has  made  hist  ary  is  hardly  to  be  scoffed  queried  the  financier. 

surrender  It  I  think  we’ll  have  no  difficulty  with  her."  at."  was  Masterman-.  reply.  Then  be  gave  h*  last  instrue-  The  game  was  up  1  Grant  choked  back  an  explanation. 

Illaisdell  put  hia  finger  on  the  weak  spot  in  Maaterman’a  lions:  ” Either  one."  he  stammered, 

logic:  “Greenham.  you  krrp  after  Ihia  Grant  -and  Mack,  too.  A  grim  chuckle  came  along  the  wire. 

’’  But  the  men  with  her -Grant  and  Mark?  Perhajothey  though  I  cannot  seo  a  here  W  figures.  Cardigan,  you  stay  ”  Well,  to  any  friends  of  Miss  Rohan  that  happen  to  have 
have  the  paper?  What  good'll  it  do  •’*  with  thisgirlat  IMImere;  but”— and  W  spoke  with  sudden  known  of  her  presence  in  town,  I  can  only  say  that  she 

"  Despite  all  that's  happened  Mack's  rescue  of  her  and  vehemrnw  "if  you  harm  her  you'll  settle  with  me.  You.  received  a  telegram  last  night  and  took  the  night  train  for 
nil  that  I  still  do  not  believe  that  Mark  and  the giri  are  in  BlaMdrU.  go  home  and  try  t*>  stop  whimpering.  Ready?”  Chicago  en  route  for  Denver.  To  anyone  asking  for  Ml* 
league  together.  In  the  first  place,  their  demands  are  so  He  posed  a  WO:  a  servant  came,  and  immediately  left  Rowland.  I  can  only  say  that  if  that  person  knew  of  Mi* 
utterly  opposed;  in  the  second.  I  cannot  conceive  of  this  to  inform  Mira  Rohan  that  Mr.  Masterman  would  like  to  Rowland’s  presence  in  my  home  he  must  also  know  »f 
ynung  woman’s  having  anything  at  all  to  do  with  Mack.  He  «*  her  in  h*  library,  Little  laurel  had  just  b«-n  put  to  the  existence  of  a  certain  little  paper.  Am  I  correct?” 
is  a  blackmailing  scoundrel;  she.  though  acting  insanely,  bed.  and  Kirby  was  on  tW  verge  of  .retiring  to  her  own  Grant  glanced  over  his  ahouldrr.  He  was  telephoning 
Is  a  lady  who  would  not  stoop  to  use  the  paper  for  personal  room.  Mrs.  Masterman  and  Kirby,  la  fact,  were  Just  part-  from  a  drug  store.  Ills  wus  the  only  booth.  It  would 
profit.  Why  Mack  rescued  her  I  don’t  prof  ms  to  under-  ing  in  tW  hall  outside  Laurel's  bedroom  wWn  the  servant  be  Impomihle  for  Moslem  an  to  work  the  trick  he  had 
stand,  but  that  it  menu*  that  he  has  any  understanding  gave  Kirby  tW  meraage.  attempted  when  Kirby  had  phoned  him— that  of  trying 

with  her  I  refuse  to  believe.  And  I’m  sure  that  Mack  hasn't  "If  Mr.  Masterman  gets  to  talking  art  W  doesn't  know  to  attempt  detention  of  the  person  talking  with  him.  Drug 
got  the  paper.  She  has  it.  Why.  that’s  it  1”  he  exclaimed,  w  hen  to  stop.  I  think  HI  say  good  night  now  smiled  stores  do  not  have  house  detectives  amenable  to  the  sudden 
"She  has  it.  was  on  the  verge  of  capture  was  captured  Mrs.  Masterman.  Impulsively  she  kissed  Kirby,  end  with  commands  of  money-.  Escape  wag  easy  if  newaary.  And 
and  Murk  rescued  her.  He  rescued  her.  thinking  that  W  a  heavy  heart— why  is  it  that  a  spy.  dung  a  gallant  service.  of  this  last,  now  that  Kirby  w  as  know  n  for  what  and  whom 
mild  later  obtain  it  from  her.  But  he  was  immediately  despise*  himself? — Kirby  went  to  the  library.  she  was.  he  was  not  certain  there  was  necessity.  The  game 

locked  up,  anil  since  his  release  she’s  been  in  this  house.  Ore*  arrora  the  threshold.  seeing  that  Masterman  was  was  up!  Yet  he  temporized. 

Though  she  was  out  tie-lay  shopping,  she  told  my  wife—  not  alone,  recognizing  the  face*  of  Blaisdeil  and  Cardigan  “And  if  you  are  correct?  What  then?” 

I  do  not  believe  she  saw  Mack,  lie  is  out  of  the  game  for  from  their  newspaper  picture*.  she  would  have  turned  and  “Then.  Mr.  Dixon  Grant.”  snapped  Masterman,  "if 

the  present,  at  any  rate.  fled  the  room;  but  Greenham  was  too  quick.  Hr  rioted  the  you  cwre  to  see  Miss  Rowland  again  you  will  turn  that 

"  And  Ihe  other  man  —Grant.  Prom  what  you  have  told  door  and  locked  it :  and  Kirby  recognized  him.  She  knew  paper  over  to  me  at  once.” 
us.  Greenham,  it  «em*  certain  that  he  is  no  friend  of  the  purpose  of  the  mating.  But  the  color  came  back  to  "And  supposing  that  I  meet  threat  with  threat?  Unless 

Mack,  although  the  latter  gave  him  the  paper.  But  he  is  her  cheeks  as  quickly  as  it  Bed.  Her  lips  curled  in  a  smile;  I  hear  from  Miss  Rowland  within  the  hour— she  know* 

u  friend  of  Mias  Rowland.  More— he  ntdst  be  her  lover,  her  eyes  sparkled  with  that  light  that  illumines  the  rye*  where  to  reach  me  and  learn  that  she  is  not  annoyed  by 
To  no  one  else  would  he  have  confided  the  nature  of  that  of  the  bom  fighter  going  joyously  Into  battle.  She  had  had  you,  I  will  turn  that  paper  over  to  ilie  newspapers.” 
document.  To  no  one  rise  would  he  have  apportioned  a  tremors  before;  she  had  been  frightened  before;  but  this  "Who  wouldn't  print  it,”  jeered  Masterman. 

part  111  thin  little  play.  had  been  as  the  nervousness  of  the  sridier  on  the  eve  of  “Are  you  sure?  1  have  noticed  that  one  paper,  the 

"If  this  man  Grant  communicates  with  me  I  shall  tell  battle.  Battle  itself  she  did  not  dread.  Moreover,  she  had  Citizen,  seems  glad  to  print  anything  that  tends  to  show 

him  that  unkw  he  surrender*  the  paper  provided  that  taken  a  quick  liking,  that  was  really  warm  affection,  for  you  up  for  what  you  really  are!  Furthermore,  you  soil 

she  hasn’t  it  he  will  never  see  her  again.  Further,  if  he  Laurel  Masterman.  It  irked  Kirby  to  be  masquerading  in  to  think  yourself  that  certain  paiwrs  would  print  it.  el« 
threatens  publication  I  will  inform  him  that  when  it  corns*  the  home  of  Laurel.  She  was  glad  the  iraue  wa-  joined.  She  why  did  you  grunt  universal  transfers?  Let's  not  bluff. 
Martin  Masterman’s  time  to  be  destroyed  by  hi-  enemies  »a.trd  few  Masterman  to  speak.  You've  hidden  Miss  Rowland  away.  You’ve  taken  advan- 

be  will  take  whatever  of  those  enemies  he  can  along  with  “Me*  Rowland.--  he  said  heavily.  "  you  are  in  my  house  tage  of  her  awumptionof  Mi*  Rohan's  identity  toconoxf 
him.  I  will  tell  him  that  publication  means  death  to  m*:  it  on  false  pr.icive*.  You  ran  go  to  jail  foe  that.”  a  telegram  railing  her  away  in  order  that  anyone  anxiout 

will  also  mean  death  to  Mo*  Rowland.  Any  more  objer-  "I  dare  you  to  send  m*  there.  Mr.  Masterman.”  she  to  roe  the  real  Mias  Rohan  would  be  fouled.  And  also  to 
lions?"  smiled.  dear  yourself  of  any  charge  of  abduction.  Very  clever! 

The  others  were  silent.  Masterman  spoke  again:  "  Well  doom  that  later.  First.  1  want  a  paper  which  Only  it  doesn’t  work,  Mr.  Marlin  Masterman  I  One  hour! 

"We'll  give  her  a  chance.  If  she  is  stubborn  Cardigan  you  pora*.  We  won't  t-at  about  the  bu-H,  please.  You  If  I  don’t  hear  from  Miss  Rowland  by  then  I  turn  that 

Will  take  her  to  IlcUmrre.  You.  Greenham.  will  at  once  know  the  paper  I  mean."  precious  document  over  to  the  paper* !’’ 

order  a  woman  operative,  impersonating  Mias  Rowland,  to  “Certaialy.  I  shall  not  give  it  to  you."  "And  if  you  do,  Mr.  Grant,  do  you  know  what  will  hap- 

take  the  night  train  to  Chicago.  Then  let  her  disappear  for  "Then  *r  shall  be  nsnpriled  to  search  your  effects.”  peri?  My  life  w  ill  be  in  danger— in  fact,  I  am  prepared  to 

awhile.  This  is  merely  in  rase  Grant  should  try  to  trace  She  laughed.  admit  that  1  do  not  believe  there  is  a  spot  on  curth  w  here 


"You  arc  perfectly  welcome.  It  is  not  among  them.” 
Then  you  will  tell  us  where  it  is." 

t  Again  she  laughed. 

"You  think  so?” 

"I  am  certain  of  it.  If  not  now— inlbefulure." 
She  met  his  eye. 

*’ Mr.  Masterman,  I  will  never  surrender  that 
paper  until  the  work  which  I  have  begun  is 
U*m2  finished.  You  may  kill  me,  if  you  dare,  but  you 
HTTB^F  Will  not  get  that  paper.” 

Only  a  fool  could  have  doubted  her  sincerity. 
There  was  nothing  to  be  gained  by  argument. 
Resolute,  unafraid,  defiance  in  every  inch  of  her. 
Kirby  faced  the  master  of  transportation;  and 
the  great  financier  was  a  reader  of  character. 
He  knew  that  it  was  hopeless  to  argue,  futile  to 

P  threaten.  The  only  thing  to  do  was  to  imprison 

Kirby,  wait  for  Grant  to  make  a  demand,  ami 
then  use  her  as  the  club  to  awing  over  him. 

Ten  minute*  later  a  burly  man  descended  the  steps 
of  the  side  entrance  to  the  Masterman  munaion,  bearing 
a  I  imp  figure  in  hia  arms.  He  placed  his  burden  inside 
ii”-  waiting  limousine,  and  spoke  one  word  to  the 
chauffeur:  "Hurry!” 

XVII 

C'RANT  telephoned  the  Masterman  home  in  the 
*  morning.  Both  Kirby  and  he  had  agreed  that 
Cm.  telephoning  was  not  the  safest  thing  in  the  world,  yet, 

*•’  if  '  e  asked  for  Miaa  Rohan,  and  their  conversation  was 

confined  to  conventionalities,  there  seemed  hardly  any 
*"  risk.  He,  of  course,  would  give  an  uraumod  name  if 

re- '.UMted  to  tell  who  wished  to  speak  with  Mist 
Rohan.  There  might  be  cUngrr,  but  in  the  midst  of 
m.  lie  the  danger*  which  surrounded  them  this  particular  one 
private  **m«d  almost  negligible. 

M  in  Rohan  is  not  here,"  said  the  servant  whonnswrrrd 
hi*  call. 

"Not  there!”  Grant  was  aghast.  "  What  do  you  mean!” 

•  She  left  last  night  for  Denver.”  was  the  amazing  reply. 
For  a  moment,  dazed.  Grant  could  say  nothing.  And 
when  he  could  it  was  merely  a  feeble  question: 

"Are  are  you  aura?*' 
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I  would  bo  safe  from  the  people.  I  am  ready  to  take  my 
medicine;  but  someone  clue  will  take  it  before  myself.  A* 
surely  as  I  speak  to  you  now.  Mr.  Grant,  so  surely  will 
Mias  Kirby  Rowland  so  before  me!  If  I'm  to  die,  so  do** 
she  and  first!  Now  then,  do  you  print  that  paper  or  do 
you  give  it  up  to  me?  I’ll  reward  you.  You'll  not  low 
anything  by  abandoning  this  insane  scheme  of  yours  to 

ruin  properly.  You'll  be  rich - " 

A  click  at  the  other  end  of  the  wire  made  him  realize  that 
he  was  pouring  his  golden  promises  into  a  iifrlrss  machine. 
For  Grant  had  hung  up  and  staggered  from  the  booth. 
Not  only  was  the  gnm*  up,  but  Masterman  had  him  on 
the  hip!  There  was  no  doubting  the  sincerity  of  Master- 
man’s  threat.  Grant  believed  implicitly  that  the  publica¬ 
tion  of  that  paper  meant  the  signing  of  Kirby's  death 
warrant.  His  first  impulse  had  been  to  promise  Master- 
man  surrender  of  that  paper  at  once;  to  tell  him  where  it 
was.  That  he  did  not  yield  to  hia  impulse  was  due  to  no 
lack  of  love  for  Kirby,  no  disregard  of  the  danger  that 
menaced  her;  it  waa  due  to  common  sense — common  sense 
which,  even  in  this  moment  of  surprise  and  shock,  bade 
him  hesitate.  Dimly  he  could  see  that  there  was  a  weak¬ 
ness  In  Masterman's  position,  that  the  financier  waa  by  no 
means  imprrgnably  intrenched  in  hia  demands.  Hut  he 
realized  that  until  hls  brain  cleared  from  the  cloud  that 
Kirby's  rapture  had  caused  he  was  in  no  position  to  deal 
with  MaMsnnan.  One  thing  alone  was  clear  to  him  while 
publication  of  that  paper  was  withheld  Kirby  was  safe! 
Mastrrnan  would  not  dare  harm  tier,  knowing  the  inevi¬ 
table  result.  Masterman  would  wait. 

Aa  h*  ■ilkrd  up  the  atreet  hia  mind  cleared :  hia  mental 
proem*  became  lucid  once  more.  He  sal  dow  n  on  a  bench 
In  a  little  park  and  reviewed  the  situation.  Kirhy  had  been 
capture!;  she  had  besm  smuggl'd  away  to  some  hiding 
place.  Her  trail  hud  been  covered  by  the  pretense  <4  her 
having  received  a  telegram  calling  her  to  Denver.  To  the 
police  Mutemian  could  say  that  he  had  no  idea  that  Miaa 
Rohan  was  not  what  she  represented  herself  to  he-  the 
eccentric  portrait  painter.  Ostensibly.  Mias  Rohan  had 

■tested  for  Denver;  in  reality,  she  had  been  taken - 

She  was  not  in  the  Masterman  home,  that  was  positive. 
Masterman  would  not  dare  keep  her  there.  So  he  had  had 
her  taken  somewhere  else.  That  was  as 
certain  as  the  courae  of  the  sun.  Ami  so 
was  something  else:  Before  abducting  | 

Kirby,  Masterman  had  tried  to  gel  the 
paper  from  her.  No  one  but  a  fool  would 
have  fnllsd  to  demand  the  paper.  Mae- 
trrman  was  no  fool.  He  had  drmanded 
It.  ami  he  had  not  got  III  If  he  had  he 
wouldn’t  be  asking  Grant  for  it.  Why 
hadn't  he  got  It?  Ilccause  Kirby  had 
refused.  And  why  had  Kirby  refused?  M 
Because  the  game  wasn’t  upl 

It  was  clear  oa  crystal.  Kirby  didn't 
want  the  paper  surrendered.  If  she  had— 
well,  she'd  have  told  Masterman  where 
it  was.  Why  argue  any  further  than  that? 

Moreover,  Kirby  knew  the  name  of  the 
hotel  where  Grant  was  stopping.  She'd  HmM-J 
have  got  him  on  the  phone  and  told  him 
what  had  happened  Hut  why  wasn’t  the  - 
game  up?  Berause  Kirby  relied  on  him,  ^^B 
Dixon  Grant,  to  play  it  through  to  a  win¬ 
ning  finish  I  B 

She  relied  on  hls  wit  to  extricate  her 
Horn  her  danger,  and  then  go  through 
with  their  plans  to  the  end  ngrecd  upon  by  th«  m. 

And  if  Kirby  wasn't  a  quitter.  If  Kirby  was 
game  enough  to  risk  indignity  and  restraint,  I  - 
must  do  hls  part.  For  the  time  being  Kirby  » 
safe.  While  the  paper  was  unpublished  M 
termnn  faced  a  weapon  as  dreaded  by  him 
Kirby's  capture  was  hateful  to  Grant.  The  odds 
had  shifted,  that  was  all.  Instead  of  being  . 
favor  of  Grunt  and  Kirby,  they  were  even  n 
It  was  up  to  Grant  to  rescue  Kirhy  ami  ea  i  ■ 
another  shifting  of  the  odds  In  Kirby’s  war.  Hu' 
how?  There  must  be  a  way  I  Kirby,  by  I  - 
refusal  to  surrender  the  paper,  showed  her  1,.  '  h 
in  Grant  to  find  that  way.  It  was  up  to  b 
to  justify  that  faith.  He  slumped  farther  do 
upon  the  bench,  his  brain  dear  now,  and  wor  . 
ing  at  its  utmost  efficiency.  Where  had  t  ■ 
taken  Kirby?  How  could  he  rescue  her? 

Half  an  hour  of  concentrated  thought  and  1  Vad 
was  dizzy  with  the  problem.  It  was  dear 
what  must  be  done.  How  to  do  It  he  did  n<  ’.  v  ■ ;  •»*• 
dearly.  Mechanically  he  reached  for  a 
paper,  discarded  by  some  earlier  loiterer  in  t  p.r1  Ti 
sheet  waa  open  at  the  “Want  Ads"  page,  m  !--<■ 
column  of  this  page  was  devoted  to  personals.  I-ily.  i  n  n!' 
seeing  what  he  read,  his  eye  went  down  th  I: 

stopped  and  read  one  advertisement  a  second  t  • 

the  personal  inserted  by  Harry  Mack  in  c 

the  Citizen,  which  had  not  run  I  1 


paper  save 

ment  for  the  two  simple  reasons  that  Hanral 
it  away  with  him  and  had  not  returned,  ai 


had  neglected  to  pay  foe  its  insertion.  But  as  in  the  one 
intended  to  be  inserted  in  the  Citizen,  this  one  gave  the 
newspaper  pc  birthing  it  as  the  place  to  address  Mack. 

There  was  no  question  in  Grant's  mind  as  to  whom  it 
was  addressed  to.  And  this  was  Thursday.  At  six  r.  M..  if 
Mack  kept  hk  word,  the  game  would  be  out  of  the  hands 
of  the  self-constituted  bwtthcs  for  th*  people-  And  pub¬ 
lication  it  would  not  matter  to  Masterman  that  Harry 
Mack  caused  the  publication -Kirby  would  die.  Now. 
indeed,  the  game  was  up!  Mack  could  undoubted!)-  tdl  a 
Story  so  convincing  that  his  inability  to  produce  the  paper 
itarif  would  not  greatly  affect  credence  la  his  tale.  A  paper 
like  the  Citizen,  for  example,  careless  of  libel  suits,  would 
print  greedily  Mack's  story.  And  Mack  would  give  Kirby's 
name  and  his.  Grant's.  He  must  see  Mack  at  once,  and  try 
to  prevent  his  thwarted  cupidity  from  wrecking  a  plsn 

con¬ 
science.  Then  he  remembered  how  Mack  had  rmcued  Kirby 
from  the  dutches  of  the  Masterman  agents. 

Grant  had  scoffed  at  the  iden  that  chivalry  had  actuated 
that  rescue  But  did  it  matter  what  bad  actuated  it?  Mack 
had  done  it.  For  his  own  reasons  Mack  had  not  wanted 
Kirby  raptured  by  Masterman.  And  then  Grant  laughed 
at  hia  own  stupidity.  For  as  Masterman  had  rea- 
■  so  did  be  at  last.  Msck  had  saved  Kirby  because  she 
which  he  did  not  wish  to  pa*  into  Marfer- 
That  was  the  answer  to  that  riddle.  And 
if  Mark  had  saved  Kirby  once,  would  he  not  try  it  again? 
And  could  not  Mack,  with  hia  underworld  cunning,  be  of 
invaluable  aansunre  to  Grant?  Grant  alone  could  hardly 
hope  to  rescue  Kirby  if  she  were  guarded  properly.  Hut 
with  Msck -he  smiled  at  the  kdm  of  forming  an  alliance 
with  the  crook;  but  he  nesd*d  h*fp.  and  the  shrewd  brain 
of  llarry  Mack  could  give  that  help.  He  entered  a  trie- 
graph  office  and  swiftly  wrote  a  mmaage: 

II.  M.  WiO  be  in  catt  of  Hotel  Blank  wailing  for  you. 

II#  delivered  the  envelope  to  a  clerk.  D'  G 

"Th-  will  go  at  one*?  How  eooo  «tll  it  be  delivered!" 
The  clerk  aaw  that  it  was  addrsaase!  in  care  of  the  Dispatch. 

"Boy  ought  to  gd  down  there  In  the  subway  In  tea 
minutes." 

"Give  him  this  for  speed."  said  Grant,  and  pa— I  a 
rain  to  the  clerk.  A  moment  later  a  boy  dashed  out  of 
the  office,  and  Grant  entered  the  Blank  and 

way  to  the  odd.  Inside  erf  an  hour 
Harry  Mack  entered.  For  be  had 
left  instruct!  one  with  the  Dispatch 

to  hn  advertisement  forwarded  to 

at  a  downtown  address  he  gave. 

and  he  had  wasted  no 
time  on  receiving  Grant's 


“If  you  mart  be  so  crude  of  expression —yea,"  replied 
Mack. 

•'  And  there's  no  way  in  which  I  can  persuade  you  to  join 
with  Miss  Rowland  and  myself  in  using  It  as  a  weapon  to 
get  the  people  their  rightful  dues?" 

Mark  sneered. 

"I  can  get  twenty-five  thousand  from  a  newspaper  for 
what  I  can  tell  them.  Twenty-five  thousand  is  a  drop  in 
the  bucket  compared  to  what  I  ought  to  get;  but  even  a 
drop  is  a  sizable  drink  to  a  man  dying  of  thirst.  I  don’t 
even  get  the  drop  working  with  you  c  razy  people.  Of  course 
I’m  going  to  use  that  paper  for  myself.  But  I'll  divide 
the  rain  in  three  pieces  one  for  each  of  us.  What's  the 
answer?  Do  you  join  with  me.  or  do  I  grab  what  I  can 
from  the  papers?" 

"Why  hurry?"  inquired  Grant. 

**  Because  you  people  will  gum  the  game."  snarled  Mack. 
“You'll  get  caught  by  the  Masterman  gang  unii  lore  the 
paper,  and  then  where'll  I  he?  You  people  are  the  kind  that 
wouldn't  back  my  story  up  if  you  didn't  have  the  paper. 
You'd  be  afraid  of  trouble.  You’d  be  afraid  of  anarchy  and 
heaven  knows  what  not  if  you  corroborated  my  state¬ 
ments.  No,  you  people  aren't  after  the  coin.  You’d  have 
got  it  before  this  if  you  had  been.  Your  girl  gave  mo  an 
idea  of  what  you  wanted.  You  want  to  reform  the  world. 
With  the  paper  in  your  pome— ion  you  think  Maatennan 
will  do  as  you  say.  He  ain't  got  sense  enough  to  are  that 
you  people  wouldn't  publish  the  thing  anyway,  for  fear  of 
awful  consequences  to  the  country.  That’s  the  way  I  dope 
you  two  anyw  ay,  and  I'll  bet  I’m  right  I" 

Grant  met  hls  angry  glance. 

"Maybe  you  are.  Mark;  but.  aa  you  aay,  no  paper  ia 
going  to  pay  you  a  Urge  sum  for  your  story  unlem  Miss 
Rowland  and  I  rorr»l»rntr  it." 

“By  your  actions,''  amended  Muck.  "By  the  fact  that 
you  two  are  lying  low  and  hiding  from  Masterman. 
That'll  be  corroboration  enough,  considering  the  straight 
yarn  I  can  spring." 

"But  you're  too  good  a  sport  to  sell  for  twenty-five 
thousand  when  there's  a  chance  for  millions." 

“  Where’s  my  chanre?" 

"Aa  long  aa  Miaa  Howland  and  I  have  the  pa|>er  you 
think  you  have  a  chance,  eh?" 

"I  know  I've  got  a  chance,"  snarled  Mack.  "But  you 
won't  have  the  paper  long.  Master  man's  gang'll  land 
you  and  then  I  las*." 

A-.l  supporting  that  Masterman  had  landed  Miaa  Row- 
?  U  ould  you  try  to  rescue  her,  thinking  that  later  you 
•valid  ft  hold  cf  the  paper?" 

Mr.  (.rant."  add  Mack,  and  hia  voice  waa  menacing, 
"let 'a drop  the  foolish  talk.  I  won't  give  my  story  to  any 
I  *l«-r  Twenty-five  thousand  or  no  won’t  buy  that  secret 
from  n  ■  I  want  a  million.  I  put  that  advertisement  In  to 
~wi»  you  people.  I've  done  it.  I  want  to  get  hold  of  you. 
I've  don.  it.  Now  you  hand  me  over  that  paper  ur  I'll 
finish  you  here  in  this  raff!" 

But  I  haven't  the  paper.  It's  locked  away  in  a  vault, 
and  M  is.  Rowland  ia  th*  only  one  who  can  get  |~s«ra- 

Tt.-'  cad  me  to  her.  1  mean  it,  Grant.  A*  I’m  a  living 
■  «u11  be  a  dead  one  if  you  don't.  Where  is  sho?" 

“Now  we're  getting  down  to  rases.”  said  Grunt,  appar¬ 
ent..  UI. mured  by  the  threat.  "  I  don't  know  where  nb«>  la." 

“You  -hat?" 

'  And  oa  I  don’t  care  to  entrust  anyone  else  with  thn 
-  mt  of  this  paper,  I  thought  you'd  help  me  find  her." 
continued  Grant  calmly.  "After  we've  found  her  and  re«- 
cu.d  •*  well.  then.  Mr.  Mack,  I'll  listen  to  your  talk 
■bout  gun  play.  But  I  haven't  the  paper.  I  can't  get  it. 
Mbs  R<- land  can.  Do  you  want  to  help  nut  find  her.  with 
•  '  ,r  1  -standing  that  after  she's  rescued  you  and  I  are 
on  opposite  aides  again?"  ' 

M  ark  removed  hls  hand  from  hia  pocket.  Not  until  then 
d,d  Grant  realize  how  absolutely  serious  Mack  had  been. 
H  r  t  •  oat  pocket  sagged  as  the  hand  waa  removed  and 
ti.  »<  uj.  m  inside  settled  back  into  place.  Mark  waa  dra- 
perate,  but  Mack  also  was  the  only  person 
Grant  knew  who  could  help  him  now.  Wars, 
even  people’s  wars,  ran  make  aa  strange  ImhI- 
fbllows  as  politics.  After  Kirby  waa  rescued  — 
but  let  the  future  and  Dixon  Grant  take  care 
of  Kirby.  Kirby  would  come  to  no  harm  from 
Mack;  Grant  would  die  first.  Moreover, 
armed  men  have  been  disarmed  before  this. 
The  risk  was  slight,  thought  Grant,  compared 
to  the  stake  at  issue— the  rescue  of  a  people. 
"What's  happened?"  demanded  Mack. 
Swiftly  Grant  told  him  of  Kirby’s  venture 
into  the  bouse  of  Masterman.  and  hi*  own 
recent  telephonic  conversation  with  Master- 


"You.  Mack."  he  finished,  "are  powerless 
while  Miss  Rowland  is  in  Masterman'*  hands. 
Though  I  warn  you  that  you'll  not  get  hold  of 
th-;  paper  while  I’m  able  to  prevent  you,  you  can  see  that 
absolutely  no  chance  to  get  hold  of  it  w  hile  Miss 
Row land  is  a  prisoner.  Will  you  help  me?  " 

e"  P«r*  «/! 
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sound  principle  I  hat  ah atever  either  ol  them  ran  do  lo  prolonged  slobbering  from  lie  more  susceptible  female 
enlarge  th»  market  for  their  common  article-  namely,  auditors 

provision  for  the  future- will  ultimately  benefit  both-  The  judge  aita  by,  a  figure  of  shame,  helpless  to  prevent 

There  is  a  lot  of  this  purblind  corn  petition— for  example,  the  most  solemn  function  of  the*  law  from  being  converted 
fratricidal  jrai oust*  between  railroad  and  trolley.  news-  into  a  cheap  and  nasty  melodrama. 

papers  and  periodical  publications,  gas  and  electric  light.  When  a  murder  trial  hokb  rigidly  to  this:  "Were  you 
A  pull  together  to  enlarge  the  ranmen  market  would  be  mentally  competent?''—  the  answer  to  be  given  by  disin- 

terraud  expert#- and  "Did  you  deliberately  kill?  "slobbery 
sentiment  will  have  to  get  its  thrills  at  the  moviw;  but 
there  will  be  fewer  murders.  At  present  the  "unwritten 
law  "  is  the  law  that  applies  to  murder  in  the  United  Stair*. 


Saving  and  Insurance 

NINE  years  ago  savings  hanks  in  MamachusrtU  were 
authorized  to  write  life  insurance.  The  idea  w  as  that, 
by  cutting  out  the  expense  of  solicitation  and  of  sending 

an  agent  round  to  collect  the  premiums,  the  cost  of  indu»-  rpHE  final  report  from  Washington  puts  the  outturn  of 
trial  life  insurance  could  be  ronsderabiy  reduced.  In  nine  1  cereals  In  the  United  States  in  l'Jlfi  at  over  a  billion 
years,  according  U>  a  statement  before  us,  the  lank*  that  bushel,  smaller  than  in  1916,  and  the  farm  value  at  over 
took  advantage  of  thia  authorisation  hare  written  four-  eight  hundred  million  dollars  greater. 

teen  thousand  Insurance  politic*  for  a  total  of  some  six  That  smaller  production  means  more  money  to  live 
million  dollar*,  which  is  merely  a  drop  in  the  bucket.  product  is  an  old  story.  In  1912  farmers  raised  over  three 
A  sour.d  article  o/  insurance  was  obtainable  at  low  cost —  billion  bushels  of  corn,  and  it*  farm  value  on  December 
waiting  for  anybody  to  come  and  take  it.  But  there  was  no  first  was  estimated  by  the  Government  at  slightly  over  one 
THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY  push  behind  the  plan:  no  one  to  urge  It.  So  comparatively  and  a  half  billion  dollars.  In  1*16  they  raised  only  two 

very  few  people  did  come  and  take  insurance.  and  a  half  billion  bushel.,  and  iu  farm  value  was  over 

Recently  an  enUrpriung  Middle  Wat  ravings  bank  two  and  a  quarter  billion  dollars  the  farm  price  being 
formed  an  alliance  with  some  life-insurance  rompanlra  and  eighty-nine  rents  a  bushel  against  forty-nine  in  1SH2. 
launched  a  Hvely  campaign  to  drum  up  ravers  and  insurers  Undoubtedly  war  helps  to  raise  prices,  for  men  are 

on  a  plan  that  made  a  man's  ravings-back  balance  auto-  better  fed  when  engaged  in  destruction  than  when  rnguged 
math-ally  available  to  pay  hi.  life- insurance  premium,  in  production.  Tbe  international  Institute  of  Agriculture. 
Other  banks  are  adopting  the  Idea,  and  an  important  aerro-  at  Rome-,  calculates  the  world's  wheat  crop  for  1910  at  a 
lion  of  ravings  and  insurance  wfll  probably  rrault  from  it.  trifle  under  throe  and  a  half  billion  l.uaheb  and  iU  ronsuinjv- 
The  motive,  of  course,  is  arlfish-  the  bank  wants  mure  turn  at  more  than  Urn*  and  Uirw-quurter  billion  buaheb; 
depositors;  the  insurance  companies  want  more  policy  so  there  w  ould  Ur  an  actual  lack  of  broad  somewhere  but  for 
holders.  But  it  is  incomparably  better  for  people  to  be  tbe  large  reserve  carried  over  from  the  big  harvest  of  1916. 
drummed  into  raving  and  insurance  through  somebody's  Smaller  production  and  war  demand  are  the  big  farts 
srtf-in  tiers’  than  for  then  not  to  rave  and  insure.  about  high-priced  food. 

By  a  great  advertising  propaganda  the  British  Govern- 

Another  Side  to  High  Prices  *“*  *“•  b~n  -IUn*  "UUfa*» Shipping  Outlook 

6  certiflcatsa  to  w  agr-carners.  It  **aU  tbe  money  to  prora-  * 

HERB  h  anthracite  coal  mine.  The  operator  can  cute  the  war.  and  by  a  v  igomw  application  of  that  inter-  VfARINE  war-insurance  rates  recently  advanced  to  the 
take  out  forty  per  root  of  the  coal  at  a  minimum  coat  rated  motive  it  has  got  hundreds  of  thousand,  of  people  highest  point  since  the  early  weeks  of  the  war.  In  two 
n  too  tm  he  used  to  do  twenty-odd  years  ago.  With  Into  the  good  habit  of  rat  mg.  months  laat  fall  England  lost,  through  mine  and  submarine, 

improved  methods,  which  involve  more  expensive  equip-  Idea,  do  not  take  hold  ki  proportion  to  Hirer  goodnra*.  about  half  as  much  tonnage  us  In  the  whole  year  1916.  Our 
ment  and  a  grimier  mine  cost,  he  ran  take  out  aiaty-Ave  They  take  held  In  proportion  to  the  steam  behind  them.  consul  genera!  at  Christiania  reports  that  Norway,  the  next 
per  cent  of  the  cool,  n*  at  present.  The  supply  of  anthracite  hen  viral  sufferer,  lost  ten  million  dollars'  worth  of  shipping 

lielng  strictly  limited,  so  far  as  known,  it  is  good  long-run  JJn  Opening  In  the  same  two  months. 

oeonomy  to  recover  sixty-five  per  rent  ami  pay  somewhat  r  6  Up  to  last  fall  the  submarine,  as  regards  shipping  cconimv- 

more  a  ton.  "DOTH  major  part  ha  ronfaaaedly  ar»  bankrupt  in  iasurw.  ira.  had  Ivecn  little  more  than  a  homicidal  nuisance,  The 

For  many  years  we  got  cheap  lumber  by  ruthless  slaugfc-  X>  Neither  stands  (or  say  broad,  definable  program.  damage  It  inflicted  was  relatively  so  slight  that  one  could 
ter  of  forrat*.  taking  the  Umber  that  waa  easlrat  to  reach  What  the  country  net  nra-i.  ia  better  organlxation.  get  insurance  against  It  at  about  one  per  cent,  and  ship- 
and  wanting  much  of  the  real,  tin  a  long  view  we  could  F.uropr.  for  the  time  l«-.r.g  at  lew*’.  M  going  over  lmdily  to  yards  turned  out  new-  tonnage  about  as  fast  as  the  old  »»• 
have  afforded  to  pay  more  for  lumber  then  and  conserve  stale  socialism,  heroine  Germany  has  demonstrated  that  dratroyed.  But  tbe  lora  of  five  hundred  thousand  tons  by 
the  timber  supply.  Cheap  coal  was  wasteful!/  burned;  the  energies  of  a  nation  ran  be  more  efficiently  coordinated  two  rations  in  two  months  and  a  rise  in  war-risk  rules  to 
cheap  lumbar  warirfully  uard.  Many  Instances  might  lie  under  err  (rained  state  managsment  than  on  the  individ-  eight  per  rant  for  North  Atlantic  and  fifteen  per  cent  for 
shown  where  chiapnnut  that  involves  waste  is  not  good  ualiatle.  rwnpallUvr  plan. 

economy.  We  do  not  want  slate  aoriaksm;  but  ire  do  want  better 

Especially  where  it  Involves  waste  of  human  material,  eordination  of  national  energisa.  Every  intelligent  prr- 
Chrap  clothes  and  .wealed  labor,  cheap  article  mad.’  by  son  who  looks  at  Europe,  then  at  the  United  Sutra,  and 
overworked  children,  arv  not  a  good  Investment.  Cheap  food  .  ralcuUtra  upon  lively  after-the-war  raraprtition  between 
and  discouraged  farm  boys  do  not  .pell  long-run  prrop-rity.  Europe  and  the  United  Sutra,  agrees  to  that. 

High  pricra  that  inspired  better  methods  of  distribution  Both  partlra  have  bran,  in  about  equal  degree,  agencies 
might  well  lie  a  gam.  In  this  matter  uf  cool  it  has  been  of  disorgani Utica  and  dounion.  They  have  rosily  done 
dcclarid  that  distribution  to  consumer,  in  cities  carts  fifty  nothing  to  harmocib*  the  pull  of  inUrrat  against  interest  - 
cent*  u  ton  more  than  it  should;  which  according  to  a  a*  in  the  rase  of  labor  and  capital,  producer  and  carrier  but 
recent  statement  by  member*  uf  the  Geological  Survey—  rather  have  played  upon  those  antagonism*  for  political  of 
is  more  than  lialf  of  the  total  return  on  a  ton  to  all  the  gain.  Only  incidentally  haw  they  tried  to  teach  sound 
capital  Invested  in  the  coal  industry,  including  coal  lands,  economic  thinking.  They  have  carefully  inculcated  hos- 
mining  machinery,  railroads  and  coal  yard*.  tility  to  organization  in  busmms-only  recently  coming 

If  throe  high  prices  brought  about  a  thorough  stu>' 
our  method*  and  habits  of  production,  distribution 
consumption  they  would  bo  profitable  in  the  long  run. 

program  of  better  organisation?  That  would  involve  look- 

More  Cooperation 

TEA  MAN  is  selling  lead  pencils,  first  of  all  he  wants  eratioo  will  give  a  better  rrault  than 
1  people  to  use  lead  (-eneils,  and  in  that  basic  respect  his  tiro.  It  would  involve  continuous 
Interest  I*  Identical  with  that  of  his  competitor*.  He  ought  understanding  between  interest  and 
to  bn  working  heartily  with  them  in  every  legitimate  means  involve  a  groat  propaganda  of  sound  * 
of  promoting  the  lead-pencil  habit. 

The  principle  applies  in  many  rx«  w  here  it  is  not  no  i»»l  ambition.  But  better  organization 
obvious.  Bank*  generally  opposed  postal  ravines,  in  sinctro  work.  Is  politics  up  to  it? 
which  they  saw  nothing  but  competition  with  thrmsclvra. 

At  preaent.  dc|-ooits  in  portal -savings  tanks  are  increasing 
nt  the  rate  of  a  million  dollar*  a  week.  At  the  latest  report 
there  were  *ix  hundred  and  sixty  thousand  depositors  in 
thrae  institutions,  with  more  than  a  hundred  million  dollar* 
to  their  credit. 

M  can  time  deposi  ts  in  other  Having*  hanks  have  increased 
iii  never  before.  Far  from  injuring  other  saving*  hanks, 
portal  concerns  have  helped  them.  They  have  got  »nc 
hundreds  of  thounnivds  of  persona  into  the  habit  of  saving 
anti  made  them  potential  bank  customers.  They  have 
enlarged  the  common  market. 

Saving*  banks  and  life-insurance  companies  are  in  the 
wime  general  line  of  trade.  Both  have  something  to  «dl 
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Mediterranean  waters  suggrat  a  piralldy  very  different 
complexion.  TI-*  rise  in  Insurance  rates  w  as  partly  due  to 
a  frar  among  British  underwriters  that  rejection  of  Ger¬ 
many's  prara  overture*  would  bring  more  vigorous  sub¬ 
marine  warfare. 

That  fear,  along  with  last  sutumn's destruction,  suggest* 
that  tbe  end  of  the  war  in  spite  of  Germany's  InUrnnd 
merchant  fleet  may  find  the  world  short  of  ships;  ill 
which  case  a  ship  would  be  an  excellent  Investment. 

The  rnninil  general  si  Chri.tiania  report*  that  the  amount 
now  building  for  Norwegian  owners  In  ship¬ 
yards  at  borne  and  abroad  cannot  !*■  definitely  suited,  but 
b  eetimsted  at  about  twelve  hundred  thousand  tons,  "a 
large  amount  of  which  is  building  In  American  yard*." 
und.  with  various  rraervaiiou*.  to  sanction  cooperation  This  B  no  doubt  much  more  ocean  tonnage  tlian  is  build- 
tong  manufacturer*  foe  export  trade.  ing  for  American  owner*.  Mostly  we  are  still  just  talking 

Wil  either  party  commit  itself  to  a  definite  principle  and  al-out  merchant  marine. 

It  is  high  time  to  get  that  new  Shipping  Board  at  work 
production,  distribution  and  consumption,  pretty  and  to  inject  ww  ginger  into  this  subject, 
the  nations  at  war  have  done,  to  see  where  cc'-p- 

nero  blind  romprti-  The  Point  of  View 

effort  for  a  better 

interest.  It  would  YEARS  ago  a  very  famous  Englishman  viaiting  the 
onomira.  X  United  Staten  was  escorted  by  a  humble  American 

ing  adequate  foe  tbe  meat  waring  pocit-  ntiirn  to  a  luncheon  in  a  private  house.  The  liottio-noanl 
a  lot  of  hard,  cabby  manipulated  hi*  vehicle  *o  carelmaly  tliat  the  cab 
step  was  a  good  two  feet  from  the  carriage  block,  and  the 
viator  had  to  step  into  the  mud.  The  native  apologiicd 
for  thi*  inadvertence:  in  the  rush  of  American  life,  hr  said, 
many  of  tbe  nicer  points  were  overlooked.  But  tbe  Eng- 
r  empties  her  lishman  shook  his  head  and  asked:  "What  can  your 
Of  court*- she  country  come  to?"  He  could  see  no  promise  for  a  country 
ot  demand  of  that  landed  dbtinguislxd  visitor*  in  the  mud. 
bee  simply:  '  Wero  you  mentally  ccwpetent?”  and  "Did  If  you  had  bran  surveying  tbe  state  of  Italy  under 
you  deliberately  kill  thi«  rew?"  Instead,  she  is  permitted  Austrian  domination  along  about  IM5  you  would  have 
to  put  the  drowd  spew  on  trial,  without  benefit  of  found  much  that  from  the  .American  point  of  view-  seemed 
counsel  or  dergy;  and  a  sloppy -minded,  sensation-bunting  utterly  unbearable.  But  to  a  fine  old  Italian  nobleman  at 
audience,  morally  naked  and  unashamed.  b  treated  to  a  that  time  tbe  United  States  emoted  the  most  dreadful  of 
rval-liJc.  heart-interest  circus  pvrftvmanra.  all  habited  regions  of  tbe  earth.  "There  can  be  nothing 

She  waa  very  Happy;  her  husband  was  very  rude;  she  more  frightful,"  he  solemnly  averred,  "than  a  country 

b  quip-  sure  lie  was  unfaithful;  her  own  flirtations  were  where  servant*  refuse  to  give  tl>e  name  of  master  to  thow 

to  those  who  should  make  provision  for  the  futuro.  Their  merely  the  blind  outrarhmgs  of  an  agonixed  child-soul  whom  they  nerve.” 

tendency  has  been  to  regard  tach  other  somewhat  as  com-  that  found  cruel  prison  bars  brtwcew  itself  and  the  gum-  Of  course  be  was  quite  right  from  his  point  of  view.  It 

petit  ora;  but  they  ought  to  work  heartily  together  on  the  dropn  it  craved.  This  part  of  tbe  prrfunnano-  evokes  all  depends  upon  that. 
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T  TNDFR  the  pressure  o f  war  production.  industry 
|  I  in  America  has  learned  many  new  things  about  I 
'  work  and  workers;  but  few  of  these  facts 
promise  greater  importance  for  the  future  than  the  find¬ 
ings  on  the  score  of  the  mechanical  abilities  of  women. 

Examples  given  along  this  line  by  manager*,  superin¬ 
tendents  and  production  captains  in  munitions  plants  are 
so  extreme  as  to  stagger  credulity  and  make  any  writer 
who  has  u  proper  regard  for  his  standing  hmitate  to  repeat 
them— even  when  they  are  hedged  about  with  all  the 
qualifying  circumstance*  that  he  ia  able  to  see  in  connec¬ 
tion  with  them. 

Here  is  an  example  of  what  I  have  encountered  along 
this  line  of  inquiry.  It  is  offered  without  any  reflection 
upon  the  veracity  of  those  who  have  given  the  statements, 
and  at  the  same  time  with  the  frank  admission  that  they 
must  be  accepted  or  rejected  by  each  reader  according  to 
the  mcarure  of  his  faith.  All  that  the  writer  vouches  for 
is  the  fact  that  thorn  statements  came  from  men  in  high 
positions  as  production  rxccutivra  in  munitions  plants. 

"  I  know  erf  a  case,”  declared  the  head  of  a  large  plant  in 
the  Philadelphia  district,  "where  a  young  woman  was  put 
on  n  machine  which  had  been  handled,  up  to  that  time,  by 
a  man  sho  was  considered  a  very  fair  worker.  Of  course 
an  exset  rreord  of  the  number  of  pieces  turned  out  by  him 
had  turn  kept. 

"After  this  young  woman  had  been  at  the  work  for  a 
much  shorter  time  than  the  man  ahe  had  succeeded,  my 
attention  was  culled  to  her  score,  She  was  turning  out  just 
two  and  ooe-half  time*  us  much  work  as  he  had  averaged. 
True,  she  waa  an  exceptional  girl  probably  the  most  pro¬ 
ficient  in  s  force  of  more  than  four  hundred;  hut  the  fact 
remains  that  she  hud  many  sister  workers  who  srere  not 
hoptkwsly  behind  her.  In  short,  the  girl  munitions  worker 
has  demonstrated  that  the  somewhat  common  masculine 
notion  to  the  effect  that  the  feminine  mind  ia  generally 
incapable  of  grasping  mechanics  is  utter  rot." 

A  Clef’s  A  mating  Shop  Roeord 

THIS  story  was  repeated  to  a  production  executive  In 
one  of  the  I  argot  munitions  plants  in  the  Fast,  with 
the  comment  that  It  sertmd  Incredible  and  altogether  too 
much  to  ask  readers  to  believe. 

”  If  that’s  too  much  for  you."  exclaimed  this  man  in 
authority  over  hundreds  of  women  workers  at  laths*, 
punches  and  prewsw.  "you  certainly  can’t  stand  for  a 
statement  of  some  of  the  thing*  that  have  happened  right 
here  under  my  own  eyes.’’ 

"  Well;  tell  me  the  wonst,”  I  replied. 

"There  is  a  certain  punch  job  here  that  had  been  held 
by  a  machine-tool  man  who  was  drawing  sixty  cents  and 
turning  out  six  units  of  product  to  the  hour.  He  was  con¬ 
sidered  a  good  man  at  his  Job  too.  Among  the  young 
women  who  came  to  us  when  the  pressure  for  production 
decided  us  to  use  female  help  was  one  who  demonstrated, 
right  from  the  Jump,  that  she  had  a  keen,  quick  mind,  and 
that  her  fingers  were  under  its  complete  control. 

"Consequently  we  decided  to  try  her  out  on  the  machine 
tool  job  to  which  I  have  just  referred.  She  was  put  on  a 
nlneteen-cent  piece  basis  and  given  the  ordinary  amount 
of  coaching.  In  n  very  short  time  she  turned  out  fifty -one 
perfect  pieces  in  an  hour  as  against  the  six  piece*  produced 
by  the  man  whose  place  she  had  taken." 


WAR  AND  WAGE' 
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After  watching  tor  a  moment  the  effect  of  this  on  hb 
hearer  the  executive  resumed: 

"You  are  at  liberty  to  accept  this  statement  or  not.  as 
you  like.  I’m  frank  to  admit  that  1  would  have  hard  work 
to  awallow  it  if  it  had  not  occurred  right  under  my  own 
eys*.  and  if  I  were  not  in  a  measure  prepared  for  it  by  the 

women  workers.  The  truth  a.  women  are  wonderful 
workers  along  mechanical  line*.  They  have  a  deftness  of 
movement  and  a  touch  that  are  marvelous  and  that  turn 
out  work  with  surprising  facility.  They  are  nimble  of  mind 
and  of  finger;  and  as  ordinary  operators,  tool  operators 
and  inspectors  they  have  given  an  account  of  themselves 
calculated  to  warm  the  heart  of  any  executive  who  is  push¬ 
ing  for  production.  In  this  connection  it  should  be  said 
that  the  quality  of  their  work  b  up  to  a  high  standard  that 
keeps  pare  with  iU  volume.” 

“What  about  the  future  for  women  in  mechanical 
lines?"  he  sms  asked. 

“I’m  not  predicting  anythin*  bryoad  the  fact  that 
women  must  be  reckoned  with  in  this  field.  Their  per¬ 
formance  in  this  time  of  high  pressure  has  put  them  on  the 
msp  in  n  way  that  cannot  be  ignored.  Both  American 
industry  and  American  working. omen  have  found  out 
something  by  this  experience  that  neither  b  going  to 


The  production  head  of  a  large  Eastern  munitions  plant 
makes  the  Interesting  point  that  girb  and  women  lake 
their  tasks  at  the  lathe*,  presses  and  benches  with  more 
seriousness  than  men.  and  that  their  minds  are  focused  on 
production  with  an  intent  new.  that  translate*  itself  Into 
remarkable  results 

"  And  when  it  comes  to  a  natural  Ming  tor  mechanics." 
exclaimed  this  authority,  "you  would  be  astonished  at  the 
startling  demonstration*  we  have  of  that  here  at  our  plant 
every  day  I  It  b  simply  another  case  of  feminine  intuition 
taking  the  short  cut  and  beating  the  man  to  iC  There  are 
girb  who  have  been  socking  here  only  a  few  mootha.  and 
who  are  without  technical  training,  who  have  an  under- 
•landing  of  machinery  that  one  would  think  impomihle 
except  aa  a  result  of  an  engineering  course. 

"Another  point  that  dom  not  get  past  the  manufacturer 
b  the  fact  that  the  girl  operator  does  not  begin  to  break  so 
many  took  as  the  boy  or  even  the  man  at  the  same  stage 
of  experience.  My  observation  b  that  a  force  of  girl 
worker*  in  a  factory  like  thb  breaks  about  one-third  aa 
many  toob  *»  an  equal  force  of  men  and  boys-at  least, 
thb  m  true  in  the  ue*  irf  pellet  took.  Thb  u  mainly  becaiwe 
of  the  girl’s  natural  manual  deaterity.  Her  finger*  move 
deftly  and  she  doe*  not  fumble  and  blunder  like  the 
ordinary  boy." 

The  president  at  s  company  making  shrapnel  fuse*  says: 

“  I  don’t  know  how  we  could  even  handle  the  job  of  fuse 
aarmbling  without  women.  The  adaptability  of  girh  for 
thb  peculiar  task  b  simply  astonishing.  They  ’catch  on.* 
ss  the  saying  is.  with  almost  incredible  quickness.  It  b 
hard  to  exaggerate  the  value  of  thb  distinctive  feminine 
quality  of  adaptability  in  mechanical  work  of  thb  kind. 
And  you  can  hardly  say  too  much  on  the  acorn  of  their 
intuitive  dexterity,  their  facility  with  their  fingers.  Thb 
b  why  they  leave  the  men  and  boys  far  behind,  as  a  rule. 


r  when  it  cornu  to  work  on  primers  and  fuses,  and 
tasks  of  that  character.  The  same  is  true  in  drill-praa 
work,  where  nimhlennu  and  surencs*  of  movement 
are  the  essential  factor*  in  large  production.  The  fingers 
of  the  girl  or  the  woman  fairly  flash  in  their  movement*; 
but  they  are  as  sure  as  they  are  nimble." 

Of  course  the-  leading  European  nations  have  been 
learning  the  lesson  of  woman’*  mechanical  efficiency  on  a 
much  larger  scale  thsn  has  the  United  StaUs;  hut  here 
•t  points  to  a  different  problem.  There  the  adjustment 
must  naturally  be  more  simple,  for  the  reason  that  several 
million  men,  whose  place*  in  Industry  have  been  taken  by 
women,  will  never  return  to  their  old  Jobs.  England  hu* 
now  about  three  and  a  quarter  million  women  workers, 
and  of  these  nearly  three-fourths  of  a  million  are  said  to  be 
filling  places  vacated  by  men  who  have  gone  to  the  Front. 
In  Germany  the  mist  plausible  authorities  place  the 
number  of  women  who  are  doing  industrial  work  at 
4,793,000  or  only  495,000  fewer  than  men  thus  engaged. 

Though  the  readjustment  in  the  United  Slates,  due  to 
the  fact  that  women  have  demonstrated  their  natural 
fitness  and  feeling  for  mec  hanical  pundit*,  will  not  lx-  on 
a  scale  rrmotrjy  approaching  that  of  the  European  coun¬ 
try*.  it  Will  be  more  rompliratrd  in  principle,  for  the 
n«aon  that  the  withdrawal  of  the  abnormal  demand*  on 
labor  due  to  the  Old  World  war  will  releanr  the  full  quota 
of  male  worker*  to  fill  our  normal  working  demands. 

Tho  O/ftco  Woman*  Wago 

rtGRTUNATFLY  this  problem  will  not  have  to  be  solved 
r  in  a  moment.  But  it  b  well  to  remember  that  it  is  posted 
on  the  bulletin  board  of  coming  events  I  When  womankind 
put  on  overalls  and  took  her  place  at  the  lathe  and  the 
machinist’s  bench  she  certainly  "started  something.”  All 
manufacturer*  who  hsve  used  women  In  their  plnnta  are 
agreed  on  thb  point. 

Now  for  a  glimpse  of  what  has  happened  to  the  female 
salary  earner  who  has  stuck  to  the  beaten  path*  that  lead 
to  office  doors  instead  of  to  the  entrance  gates  of  munitions 
plant*.  The  stenograplier  and  the  elerk  represent  the  must 
numerous  battalions  of  three  workers  in  conventional 
fields,  where  the  Invisible  portion  of  the  salary  cheek  is  tho 
privilege  of  keeping  soft  and  dean  hands,  and  meeting  tho 
public, 

I'robably  the  most  surprising  statement  that  may  l>« 
made  concerning  the  prrernt-day  statu*  of  the  stenogra¬ 
pher  b  that  her  pay  ha*  advanced  precious  little  In  tin- 
last  decade.  No  doubt  many  stenographers,  and  perhaps 
most  ••mployer*  of  stenographic  talent,  will  be  Inclined  to 
question  thb;  hut  fortunately  one  of  the  l*rgr«t  furnisher* 
of  thb  type  of  workers  in  America  has  kept  extensive 
records,  covering  all  the  important  cities  of  the  United 
States  for  a  period  of  more  than  ten  years.  This  big  type¬ 
writer  company  ha*  hern  a  natural  source  of  supply  for 
mil  grade*  of  stenographic  help,  and  consequently  its  rec¬ 
ords  are  sufficiently  comprehensive  to  afford  tho  basis  for 
an  average  thst  is  really  repr—entative  of  tho  whole  field. 

These  record*  show  that  in  1900  the  average  weekly 
salary  received  by  stenographer*  in  the  four  largest  cities 
of  the  country  were:  New  York.  112.90;  Chicago.  $12.44; 
Philadelphia.  $11.45;  Boston,  $10.45.  To-day  the  score 
standi:  New  York.  $1.1.21;  Chicago.  $13.02;  PhlUdel- 
phi*.  $11.66;  Boston,  $11.67.  The  average  gain  In  the 
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overage  stenographer'*  salary  check  in 
than-  great  center*  in  ten  year*  ha*  been: 
New  York,  thirty-one  cents;  Chicago,  fifty- 
eight  cent*:  Philadelphia,  twenty-one  cent*; 
If  colon,  *1.22. 

Detroit  appears  to  have  done  the  largest 
job  of  salary  boosting  for  iu  stenographer*. 
jo  far  a*  any  Important  Industrial  city  is 
concerned.  In  1906  it  was  paying  an  aver¬ 
age  of  $8.72,  while  this  yrar  the  record 
stand*  at  $13.62  an  advance  of  $4.80. 
Richmond  is  a  doe  second,  with  a  gain  of 
$4.46.  San  Krunctaco's average  to-day  i*  the 
highest  of  any  large  city,  the  figure*  being 
*16.10;  ten  year*  ago  its  average  wa* 
*13.62.  In  connection  with  the  fat  wage* 
received  by  workers  in  the  great  munitions 
center  of  Pittsburgh  it  b  interesting  to  note 
that,  according  to  this  authority,  the  aver¬ 
age  pay  given  its  stenographers  in  1316  is 
*11.69. 

All  this,  however,  doe*  not  go  to  show 
that  there  have  been  no  decided  changes  in 
the  stenographic  world  as  a  result  of  war 
conditions. 

A  woman  who  handles  this  class  of  help 
fur  perhaps  the  largest  employment  organi¬ 
zation  in  New  York  City  declares  that  a 
distinctive  development  of  to-day  is  the 
more  independent  and  selective  attitude  of 
the  stenographer  who  knows  the  is  compe¬ 
tent.  She  subjects  both  her  present  and 
prospective  position  und  employer  to  a 
scrutiny  not  in  the  cards  before.  The  typi¬ 
cal  stenographer,  in  other  word*.  U  keenly 
alive  to  tile  possibility  of  improving  her 
w  orking  conditions  or  salary,  or  both. 

"Her  tendency,”  remarks  this  expert, 
who  ha*  observed  so  many,  "Is  to  'shoo 
round  until  she  la  exactly  auitrd.  One  girl 
of  my  acquaintance  declined  a  good  pod- 
tion  because  the  location  was  outside  the 
zone  of  a  flve-csnt  car  fare  from  hrr  boarding 
pine*.  She  uid  there  were  plenty  of  other 
equally  good  positions  that  were  not  open 
to  this  objection.  The  busings  man  who 
need*  a  stenographer  may  insure  himself 
against  getting  or  keeping  u  really  compe¬ 
tent  one  by  Intimating  that  there  fat  a  lia¬ 
bility  he  may  require  stenographic  work  on 
Saturday  afternoons. 

"  Hundreds  of  harassed  employers  have 
tout  their  meat  valued  stenographers  of  lata 
by  asking  for  overtime  work  especially  on 
Saturday  afternoons.  Again,  It  has  b-*n  a 
period  of  extensive  change  and  readjust¬ 
ment  nn  the  part  of  the  experienced  stenog¬ 
rapher*  who  have  become  dissatisfied  with 
the  atmosphere  of  their  positions." 

According  to  this  authority,  If  any  compe¬ 
tent  stenographer  In  New  York  City  ie  re¬ 
maining  in  a  position  where  hrr  employer  or 
any  of  her  working  associate*  are  distasteful 
to  her.  she  is  decidedly  out  of  fashion  and  be¬ 
hind  the  timre  Girls  who  have  previously 
put  up  with  Irksome  conditions  are  now 
often  compelling  their  employers  to  change 
those  conditions,  or  else  they  are  moving  on 
to  new  places  that  promise  pleasanter  en¬ 
vironment.  In  a  word,  the  capable  ste¬ 
nographer  of  1916  i»  decidedly  “chorney." 
and  keen*  her  hat  and  coat  within  easy 
reach.  If  her  employer  values  her  aervkre 
he  will  do  well  lo  remember  that  it  now 
takes  only  a  slight  cause  to  move  her  to 
another  <»flice. 

Top-Notch  Stenographer! 

Though  the  average  salary*  of  the  stenog¬ 
rapher  has  not  advanced  to  any  conspicu¬ 
ous  extent  within  the  Inst  two  years,  or  the 
last  ten  years,  that  average  is  admittedly 
held  down  by  the  immensely  Increased 
number  of  novice*  fresh  from  the  short¬ 
hand  schools,  in  other  words,  the  seasoned 
and  capable  stenographer  is  in  position  to- 
<Lay  to  command  a  somew  hat  higher  salary 
than  ever  before.  To  a  considerable  extent 
shr  is  living  up  to  her  opportunities  in  this 
respect;  I  Kit  she  is  apparently  quite  as 
much  interested  in  securing  working  con¬ 
ditions  exactly  to  her  liking  os  in  getting 
an  advance  in  salary.  At  least  this  is  the 
ol (nervation  of  a  shrewd  woman  who  passes 
upon  hundreds  of  female  applicant*  for 
stenographic  petition*  of  a  better  sort.  In 
her  opinion  there  is  quite  an  improvement 
in  the  quality  of  the  general  run  of  appli¬ 
cants  in  this  field,  duo  to  the  fact  that  the 
gTcul  bulk  of  beginners  became  absorbed  by 
industry  in  the  earlier  stage*  of  the  war 
boom. 

Then,  too,  this  same  pressure  ha*  re¬ 
lieved  the  stenographic  field  of  hundred!  of 
girls  who  were  unfitted  by  birth  or  lack  of 
cducution  to  become  competent  office  help, 
but  who  are  admirably  adapted  to  the 
bench  or  the  lathi  of  the  munitions  plant, 
or  to  a  line  of  mechanical  work  in  a  factory 


depleted 

makers. 


that  has  had  it* 
bv  the  demands  of  the 
Naturally  this  shifting  of  that  dement  in 
the  stenographic  field  least  adapted  to  it* 
demands  also  has  the  effect  of  improving 
the  clax  of  beginners  now  available  foe  the 
shorthand  school*. 

Fewer  girls  of  almcet  no  education,  who 
distinctly  lack  the  , 
sary  to  wcui 
stenographer*  and^typht*.  crowd  into  the 

leisure  andcomfon,  andre^hop*  f* 
than a"store job."  They, 
edenled  wage*  at  munitions  stork 
the  mental  strew  and  the  expense  of  a 
course  of  study.  Therefore,  the  ranks  of 
shorthand  undergraduate*  are  relieved  of  a 
considerable  burden  in  the  way  of  vocational 


This  same  authority  soya  there  b  un¬ 
questionably  a  larger  number  of  highly  paid 
office  positions  open  to  women  to-day  than 
ever  before;  that  a  competent  law  stenog¬ 
rapher,  for  example.  U  often  able  to  secure 
thirty  and  even  thirty-five  dollars  a  week: 
and  that  the**  figure*  are  also  within 
reach  of  the  woman  stenographer  who  is 
capable  of  handling  dictation  and  corre¬ 
spondence  in  German,  French  and  Spanish. 
Uncle  Sara's  increased  trade  with  foreign 
countries,  has  created  hundreds  of  good 
petitions  for  the  stenographers  who  are  at 

5*jar3r»5!aa.T5 

hundreds  of  girls  and  women  of  the  better 
grade. 


Woman  bookkeeper!'  Pay  hJT^Tlast 


"Another  office  helper."  she  says, ' 
has  bided  her  time  to  secure  roe 
the  bookkteper.  If  she  b  fairly . 
her  employer  will  do  almost  anything 
with!  a  human  reason  rather  than  tat  her  go. 
He  has.  P*rh«ps.  a  keener  dislike  for  chang¬ 
ing  hook  keepers  than  for  changing  stenog¬ 
rapher*.  The  boohkrepre  has  not  always 
realized  this,  but  the  pressure  of  war  pros¬ 
perity  has  brought  this  out  conspicuously. 

"  In  on*  way  U*e  woman  bookkeeper  has. 
in  a  sense.  bo»  a  little  more  independent 
than  the  average  man  in  the  some  line,  for 
the  reason  that  the  man  has  more  often 
been  the  breadwinner  for  a  family.  At  any 
rata,  shr  has  experienced  a  decided  awaken¬ 
ing  to  the  fart  that  she  b  now  in  better 
petition  than  ever  before  to  g*t  the  ronrew- 
«on>  iieewsary  to  make  hrr  situation  more 
comfortable,  and  perhaps  more  profitable. 
This  fact  b  not  allowed  to  escape  my  atten¬ 
tion  for  a  moment,  bemuse  I  receive  in- 
quinta  daily  from  this  class  of  women 
workers,  who  are  looking  about  for  pbee* 
better  to  their  liking,  or  for  those  to  which 
they  can  go  if  their  present  employers  do  not 

“’whm  thia  .p^taTtobAata  office  help 
was  asked  whether  many  of  these  office 
positions  were  not  held  by  woenen  who  are 
no  longer  young,  she  answered: 

"Certainly  they  are!  Do  not  think  for 
a  moment  that  gray  hairs  are  a  handicap 
to  a  woman  applicant  for  a  peri  lion  of  ihm 
clam  and  character.  If  anything  gray  hairs 
count  ns  a  help.  The  average  bwanrwi  man 
might  prefer  a  young  woman  for  ordinary 
stenographic  work,  but  when  it  cornea  to  a 
woman  who  has  the  handling  of  accounts, 
of  moneys,  and  even  of  highly  technical 
matter*  like  legal  stenography,  for  ex¬ 
ample-  I  am  convinced  that  he  looks  with 
favor  upon  gray  hair*  and  the  settled  tem¬ 
perament  and  ripened  judgment  which  are 
supposed  to  go  with  them. 

"  What  salary  doe*  a  good  woman  book¬ 
keeper  get?  I  could,  by  consulting  our 
records,  show  you  scores  of  them  who  are 
drawing  twenty-five  dollar*  a  wvek  now. 
Of  course  some  are  drawing  still  better  than 
that.  That,  however,  b  way  above  the 
average,  and  is  mentioned  only  as  an  indica¬ 
tion  that  competent  women  bookkeeper* 
are  not  lightly  considered,  especially  in  these 
day*  of  readjustment."  -a” 

Shorthand  school*  have  an  unprece¬ 
dented  enrollment  of  students  who  are.  ac¬ 
cording  to  a  visiting  expert,  of  uncommon 
fit  net*  for  work.  In  seven  of  these  schools 
it  wa*  found  that  all  their  student*  were 
plated  a*  fa-t  a*  graduated,  and  that  Ihn 
failed  to  fill  their  application*  f 
by  about  twenty-five  per  rent. 

According  to  the  head  of  an  < 

place*  many-  thousand*  of  •tmogra- 
r.  Greater  New  York  alone 
*  than  forty  thousand  stenographers 
and  typist*,  of  which  fully  four-fifth*  are 
girls  and  women.  By  this  authority  the 


great  army  U  stenographers  is  divided  into 
two  riaases-  junior*  and  senior*— the  lat¬ 
ter  being  those  who  receive  more  than 
twelve  dollar*  a  week.  The  juniors  are 

the  whole  body^of  operator*.  *  *** 

One  specialist  in  the  placing  of  women 
who  work  in  offices  makes  the  interesting 
observation  that  the  girt  clerk  dor*  not  find 
it  quite  so  easy  to  place  bera-lf  in  a  new 
position  as  does  the  stenographer,  for  the 

from  one  position  to  another  »o  readily  i a* 
th*  stenographer's. 

"Only  a  few  weeks  ago."  remarked  this 
keen  observer.  “  I  had  an  example  in  point, 
which  b  typical  a  Urge  class  of  experi¬ 
ment  in  the  same  line.  A  girl  came  in  here 
who  was  getting  fifteen  dollars  a  week 
checking  invoices.  She  wa*  determined  to 
Wwve  her  place  at  once,  because  certain  ele¬ 
ment*  in  nee  environment  were  distasteful, 
her  appearance  and  her  record  mere 
The  only  opening  for  her  at  the 
warned  to  ha  a  position  in  w  hich 
her  work  would  be  estimating  materials. 
Her  experience  in  checking  invoices  doe* 
not  count  in  her  new  work  and  she  b, 
thrrefcor.  Srt  bark  to  twelve  dollar*  a  week. 
If  she  was  a  stenographer  .he  would  un¬ 
doubtedly  have  coraped  this  art  ling-back 
iiroctsB.  Thb  b  one  of  the  disadvantage* 
of  doing  clerical  work  instead  of  stenog- 

"fe'infiuenrecf  the  war  upon  the  earn- 

Sof  women  approra  to  parallel,  as  a 
,  the  effect  it  has  had  in  the  field  of  male 
In  other  words,  the  Urgent  in* 
pay  has  eosnr  to  the  rougher  and 
cm*  of  lalx*.  The  ami b woman 
at  Inat  come  into  M  own  snd  haa  had 
a  derided  uplift  in  her  wage  erale.  while 
the  earning,  of  the  “naWady”  and  of  the 
offic*  girl  have  stuck  at  about  the  same  old 

*'*Tbe  Head  of  a  large  Chicago  department 
store  says  that  scrubwomen  who  were  con¬ 
tent  to  get  six  dollars  a  week  before  the  war 
can  now  command  from  nine  to  twelve  dol¬ 
lar*.  with  three  meals  a  day  at  the  atom 
restaurant.  Thb  authority  explains  that 
foreign  women  of  th*  Immigrant  liaas  gen¬ 
erally  arek  employment  aa  scrubwomen 
a  hen  they  Und  in  thb  country.  After  they 
have  hs*n  Here  about  aU  months  they  gen¬ 
erally  contrive  to  master  enough  Kngllsh 
and  to  barn  enough  of  American  ways  to 
step  up  from  the  scrubbing  squad  into  more 
profitable  work. 

Since  the  outbreak  of  the  war.  however, 
hardly  any  women  of  thb  class  of  Ulwr 
have  arrived  from  Europe.  Those  In  thb 
field,  however,  have  graduated  from  it  and 
left  vacs  nova  that  can  le  filled  only  by  a 
raise  of  wagoa  ranging  from  fifty  per  cent  to 


Good  Timer  for  Caih  Girt, 


About  the  i 


In  the 


r  al tuition  has  developed 
t  store  in  regard  to  por- 
Tbc  green  immigrant  man  Just  over 
M  naturally  inclined  to  look  for  work  as  a 
poctre.  In  thb  rapacity  a  fair  wage  was  a 
dollar  and  a  haM  a  day  before  war  condition* 
made  thcmsrlvea  felt.  A  vtore  that  secured 
all  the  portae  help  it  needed  at  this  figure 
b  now  paying  two  dollar*  and  thirty  rente 
and  expect*  rt  will  not  long  be  abb  to  meet 
it*  needs  at  that  price. 

The  lowly  rash  girt  of  the  department 
store  b  one  of  the  star  Iwnefiriarem  of  the 
war-wage  scale.  Where  before  she  wa*  con¬ 
tent  to  .tart  in  at  two  dollar,  and  a  half  a 


at 

at  five.  Stock  boys  have  been  advanced 
at  about  the  same  rate.  They  now  login  at 
ni  dollar*  a  week  instead  of  at  four. 

One  of  the  meet  interesting  effects  of  the 
war-wage  situation  b  the  earlier  attain¬ 
ment  of  long  trousers  on  thousands  of  boys. 
The  prereure  of  the  demand  for  boy  work¬ 
ers  has  become  so  intense  that  thb  symbol 
of  adolescence  b  available  at  a  younger  age 
than  ever  before  to  the  boy-  who  prefer,  to 
go  QUt^into  the  present  wage  harvest  rather 

Though  it  b  true  that  the  present  period 
of  the  swollen  pay  envelope  has  made  it 
pcmible  for  thousand-  of  families  to  krep 
their  boy*  in  school,  whereas  before  it  was 
not  posable,  it  a  abo  true  that  the  boy*, 
like  their  fathers,  have  tasted  the  blood  of 
big  earning  and  of  a  scale  of  spending  be¬ 
yond  their  former  dreams.  They  are  eager 
to  grt  their  -hare  while  the  getting  is 
good  —irrespective  of  the  fact  that  they  are 
not  positively  compelled  to  toil  and  turn 
their  entire  earning*  over  to  the  head  of  the 
family. 


Tbe  pressure  of  w-ar  prosperity  haa  pro. 
dured  few  effect*  more  Interesting  than  that 
of  eliminating  certain  form*  of  juvenile 
loafing  in  the  big  industrial  center*— at 
least  in  reducing  it  to  a  state  of  unpopular¬ 
ity  that  It  has  never  known  under  rendi¬ 
tion*  of  ordinary  industrial  activity. 

Here's  one  example,  and  the  way  in 
which  this  unpremeditated  uplift  worked 
out  in  an  individual  caw  is  typical  of  an 
extensive  claw  of  experience.  The  pool 
room*  of  a  certain  West  Side  district  in 
Chicago  were  frequented  by  n  boy  who 
came  of  a  fairly  decent  family,  but  fell  into 
bad  way*  and  contrived  to  pick  up  enough 
money  to  maintain  hb  vice  by  "skinning 
greenhorns"  at  the  pool  table*.  Of  course 
he  wa*  welcomed  by  the  management  of  the 
pool  room,  because  he  acted  ns  a  “come- 
on,"  who  encouraged  busim**.  In  this 
way  he  wa*  able  to  "rustle"  about  eight 
dollars  a  week  from  the  pocket*  of  pool 
player*  who  overestimated  tbeir  skill  with 
the  cure. 

The  Temptation  to  Work 

Once  or  twice,  it  is  *aid.  thb  young  man 
fell  into  the  hand*  of  the  law  for  some 
minor  offeree*  and  wa*  sent  to  the  bride¬ 
well.  I  n  short,  he  hud  taken  the  preparatory 
course  in  rrimina!  training.  Then  came  tin- 

war,  with  lu  urgent  demand  for  workers. 
Consciously  or  unconsciously  the  attitude 
of  the  poiire  and  of  the  officer*  intrusted 
with  the  enforcement  of  the  law  uremcd  to 
change  from  paaaive  tolerance  of  the  pool- 
room  and  saloon  loafer  to  that  of  resent¬ 
ment  against  idling  and  loafing. 

Thb  new  form  of  moral  pressure  made 
iudf  felt  to  a  decided  extent  in  the  locality 
frequented  by  this  boy.  Week  by  week  his 
appointed  Job  became  more  lonesome  and 
Its*  interesting,  attended  by  un  Increasing 
number  of  unfriendly  glances.  At  last  be 
surrendered  to  thla  uncomfortable  proauro. 
and  when  offered  a  job  paying  almost  four 
dollar*  a  day  he  went  to  work.  Ho  wa*  sur¬ 
pris'd  to  find  how  Intonating  a  real  lob 

was,  and  how  agreeable  it  wa*  to  find  him- 
■elf  regarded  with  the  friendly  eyre  with 
which  tbe  world  look*  upon  a  producer. 
The  arnution  »a»  decidedly  different  from 
that  of  bring  regarded  a*  u  loafer  and  u 
"akin."  The  i>oy  w«. .killful  with  hUhanii* 
and  made  good  on  hb  Job. 

Finally,  however,  hb  ambition  was  awak- 
ened  by  hb  work  to  the  point  where  III* 
mind  wa*  made  up  to  a  life  enlistment  In 
the  rank*  of  the  worker*.  He  auw  that  a 
steady  job.  with  a  future  before  It.  was 
more  important  titan  easy  money  for  the 
pairing  moment.  Consequently  he  watched 
hb  chance  and  found  un  opportunity  to 
change  to  nn  eighteen-doilar  Job  In  a  fac¬ 
tory-.  where  he  ha*  an  excellent  prospect 
ahead. 

One  informant  familiar  with  this  phase 
of  city  life  say*  that  he  b  pcreonnlfy  ac¬ 
quainted  with  half  a  dozen  young  men  who 
would  not  work  at  low  wage-,  but  preferred 
the  shifty  art*  of  loafing  and  panhandling 
until  war  prosperity  came  along  and  offered 
it*  prize*.  This  was  a  temptation  too  strong 
to  be  restated,  and  these  profovdonal  loafer* 
have  now  left  their  life  of  idleness  ami  be¬ 
long  to  the  dinner-bucket  brigade.  In  the 
opinion  of  this  informant  It  ta  probable 
they  will  remain  permanently  in  the  ranks 
of  the  producer*;  at  least  they  will  .tick 
until  a  period  of  depression  throws  them 
into  the  old  life  of  idleness  again.  Work 
is  much  a  matter  of  habit  and  is  decidedly 
catching-  especially  when  adorned  with  the 
enticing  bait  of  big  wage*. 

Tbe  peculiar  situation  the  middle-claw 
male  salary  worker  has  been  up  against 
throughout  the  war  period  ta  graphically 
shown  by  the  experience  of  a  certain  steady 
and  ambitious  young  man  holding  an  assist¬ 
ant  chief-clerkship  in  a  large  financial  Insti¬ 
tution  in  Chicago.  Hi*  salary  is  about  one 
hundred  dollars  a  month. 

Four  years  ago  lie  determined  to  get 
ahead,  taking  two  hundred  dollars  in  sav¬ 
ings  a.  a  ban*.  He  used  that  as  a  first  pay¬ 
ment  on  a  lot.  on  which  he  borrowed  enough 
to  build  a  houw.  His  monthly  payment* 
amounted  to  thirty-five  dollars,  decreasing 
slightly  each  month.  When  nearly  two 
year*  hod  paused  he  had  paid  about  $528 
on  hi*  principal  and  had  an  increased  value 
in  the  property  of  nearly  four  hundred  dol¬ 
lar*.  Thb  gave  him  a  total  saving  of  some 
$W» above  his  rent,  which  had  been  twenty- 
right  dollars  a  month.  He  sold  the  place  *t 
a  net  profit  of  $748. 

Then  he  repeated  the  operation;  and  a: 
the  end  of  eighteen  month*  hr  dtaptwd  of 
(Continued  on  Pa,*  29) 
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Good  Morning,  Have 
\ou  Used  Pears’  Soap? 

Yes,  you’ve  heard  that  before,  but— do  you  use  Pears’  Soap? 

Do  you  know  that  Pears’  is  recognized  by  chemists  as  the  ideal 
toilet  soap?  By  physicians,  as  ideal  for  the  complexion? 

Do  you  realize  that  back  of  every  cake  of  Pears’  is  a  standard  of 
purity  and  skill  more  than  a  century  old? 

Do  you  know  that  the  ordinary  toilet  soaps  you  buy  contain  a 
large  percentage  of  water? 

Do  you  know  that  there  is  not  even  a  trace  of  moisture  in  Pears’? 

That  every  cake  is  aged  a  year  before  it  is  offered  for  sale?  . 

Do  you  realize  that  a  King  can  have  no  purer  soap  than  Pears’ 
and  that  the  poorest  man  can  have  no  more  economical  soap? 

Do  you  know  that  Pears’  Soap  sells  for  only  15c  a  cake  (box  of 
one  dozen,  $1.50)?  That  Pears’  Glycerine  Soap  (scented)  sells  for 
20c  a  cake  (box  of  3  cakes,  51c)?  They  last  twice  as  long  as 
ordinary,  un-aged,  water- laden  soap. 

Thousands  of  families  have  standardized  on  Pears’.  This  means 
they  have  ceased  to  experiment,  and  order  Pears’  by  the  dozen 
cakes  when  their  supply  runs  low. 

Of  course  your  dealer  has  Pears’.  He  has  many  customers  who 
would  refuse  to  consider  any  other  kind. 


If  you  wish  to  test  Pears ’  for  little  expense,  Walter 
Janvier,  419  Canal  Street ,  New  York  (Pears’ 
United  States  Agent),  will  send  you  a  trial  cake 
of  the  unscented  for  4c  in  stamps. 


Pears’  Soap,  made  by  A.  &  F.  Pears,  Ltd,  has  the  largest  sale  of  any  high-grade  toilet  soap  in  the  world. 
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This  A  trade  mark  appears  as  a  water-mark  in  every  sheet 


Business  Papers 


THF,  Eastern  Manufacturing  Company  owns 
and  operates  at  Bangor,  Maine,  one  of  the 
biggest  writing  paper  plants  in  the  world. 
Its  excellent  strategic  position  on  tide-water,  close 
to  its  own  forests,  gives  it  a  decided  advantage  in 
freight  rates. 

.  'I  ne  Eastern  controls  the  important  raw  mate¬ 
rials  and  processes  that  affect  cost  or  quality  of  its 
papers.  Its  up-to-date  machinery  is  operated  hy 
cheap  electric  power  from  a  big  hydro-clcctric  devel¬ 
opment.  An  efficient  system  of  scientific  manage¬ 
ment  increases  production  and  reduces  overhead.  Its 
ownership  of  200,000  acres  of  spruce  forest  assures  a 
permanent  supply  of  wood.  It  owns  and  operates 
its  own  pulp  mills  and  bleach-making  plant.  The 


enormous  volume  of  its  purchases  wins  the  lowest 
prices  on  the  big  rag  markets. 

All  commercial  papers  are  a  mixture  of  wood  and 
rag  fibers.  The  art  of  paper  making  is  to  mix  the 
right  proportions  in  the  right  way.  Writing  paper 
can  he  made  of  rags  alone.  So  can  a  ring  l»e  made 
of  24-karat  gold.  One  would  be  about  as  sensible  as 
the  other.  For  every  grade  of  Eastern  Star  Business 
Papers  the  mixture  of  rag  and  wood  filler  is  scientifi¬ 
cally  determined  hy  exhaustive  study  of  the  practical 
use  to  which  the  paper  will  he  put. 

These  arc  the  essential  manufacturing  economies 
that  will  help  business  men  understand  how  we  can 
give  so  much  quality'  at  so  little  cost  in  all  writing 
papers  bearing  the  Eastern  Star  water-mark. 


It’s  the  manufacturer’s  control  of  raw  materials 
that  determines  the  price  you  pay  for  paper 


Look  at  that  sheet  of  paper  on  your  desk,  so 
familiar  that  you  never  think  of  the  wonder 
of  it.  Listen.  To  bring  that  scrap  of  paper 
to  you: — 

Woodsmen  felled  trees  in  a  northern 
wilderness  in  the  /.ero-depths  of  winter. 
Lumberjacks  risked  their  lives  driving  logs 
down  mountain  torrents. 

Men  toiled  over  great  vats  like  witches’ 
cauldrons  that  boiled  and  stewed  with  steam 
and  gases. 

Chemists  peered  into  retorts  and  test-tubes 
and  stirred  strange  mixtures  in  their  labora¬ 
tories. 


Ragpickers  combed  the  world’s  great  cities. 
Miners  burrowed  hundreds  of  feet  into 
the  earth. 

Tugs  towed  barges  around  stormy  head¬ 
lands. 


Waterfalls  were  harnessed  to  peat  dyna¬ 
mos  to  breed  tame  thunderbolts  or  electricity. 

Men  brewed  chlorine  gas,  the  terror  of 
modern  warfare,  and  turned  it  to  a  peaceful 
purpose. 

All  that  and  more  men  did  to  bring  to 
your  desk  one  crisp  sheet  of  Eastern  Star 
Business  Paper. 


There  is  a  suitable  quality  at  a  right  price  for  each  purpose  — letterheads,  business  forms,  ledgers, 

advertising  printing,  and  every  commercial  use 


EASTERN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY,  Bangor,  Maine 
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his  second  place  at  a  net  profit  of  si*  hun¬ 
dred  dollars,  making  the  total  earnings  he 
had  made  by  investment  and  by  judirioua 
discretion  in  the  business  of  building  about 
11348  at  the  end  of  three  and  a  half  year*. 

At  this  point  the  increased  coat  of  living 
begun  to  pinch.  Unfortunately  be  had  in¬ 
vested  about  eight  hundred  dollars  in  an¬ 
other  lot.  Because  of  the  big  increase  in  the 
cost  of  building  materials  and  building  la¬ 
bor.  the  house  he  had  planned  was  not  put 
up.  Now  his  lot  is  lying  idle  and  the  taxot 
are  making  him  groan. 

Living  expenses  have  increased  im¬ 
mensely  and  his  present  rent  demands  more 
from  him  each  month  than  did  his  pay¬ 
ments  for  his  first  house. 

In  the  last  six  months  he  has  saved  noth¬ 
ing.  Instead  of  watching  his  thrifty  sav¬ 
ings  scheme  add  a  Utile  each  month  to  hia 
resources,  his  eyes  are  now  fixed  on  the 
high  rint  of  living,  the  thermometer  of 
which  is  steadily  climbing.  Semimonthly 
his  glance  anxiously  shifts  to  the  figures  on 
his  salary  check.  They  have  not  moved  up 
a  peg.  Ah  a  self-starting  thrifter  he  is  a  Uttle 
discouraged;  and  when  he  hears  what  mu- 
nltiora  worker*  and  all  other  laborers,  from 
common  to  semiskilled,  are  getting  hia  dis¬ 
position  undergoes  a  severe  strain.  He  says 
the  only  possible  relief  he  can  see  ahead  is 
the  hope  that  he  may  be  continued  in  his 
position  and  at  hia  present  salary  when 
thousands  of  unakillcd  laborers  who  are 
now  getting  unprecedented  wages  are  out 
on  the  street  looking  for  joha. 

This  young  man.  who  receives  one  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  a  month,  is  unable  to  draw  any 
appreciable  amount  of  sympathy  from  his 
fellow  clerks.  Most  of  them  are  able  to 
point  out  to  him  that  he  is  getting  consider¬ 
ably  more  than  they  are  and  that  he  has  at 
least  something  Halted  nway  for  a  rainy  day. 
They  remind  him  that  they  have  reason  to 
complain  if  anyone  has. 

Speaking  of  the  situation  generally,  Ju¬ 
nior  bank  clerks  appear  to  be  getting  from 
thirty-five  to  sixty  dollar*  a  month,  depend¬ 
ing  upon  their  length  of  service;  while,  upon 
the  nurnr  busts,  senior  clerks  receive  from 
sixty-five  to  eighty  dollar*  *  month.  Bank 
"cage  men"  are  a  little  better  paid,  their 
aalaries  ranging  from  aeventy  to  ninety  dol¬ 
lar*  a  month.  "Currency  men"  and  ste¬ 
nographers  seem  to  be  in  about  the  same 
clan  on  the  salary  list,  drawing  from 
eoventy-flv*  to  one  hundred  dollar*  a  month. 
Stenographer*  drawing  ughty-ftve  dollar* 
a  month  or  more,  however,  are  usually 
rliused  us  secretaries. 


7Ao  TaU  th.  7effers  7 e/f 

The  nalsrim  of  tellers  range  from  ninety 
to  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  dollars  a 
month  In  the  large  banks.  If  the  man  at  the 
receiving  or  paying  window  who  handles 
your  funds  gets  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  dollars  a  month,  or  more,  he  is  above 
the  average,  and  hia  ability  Is  being  recog¬ 
nised  in  his  pay. 

When  ofncinl  rank  i*  reached  in  bank¬ 
ing  circles  salarim  have  a  remarkably  wide 
range,  but  the*torting  point  iaabout  twenty- 
five  hundred  dollars  a  year.  Many  bank 
presidents  receive  salarim  of  more  than 
twenty-five  thousand  dollars  a  year,  and  it 
is  reported  that  some  of  three  official,  gel 
in  the  neighborhood  of  one  hundred  thou¬ 
sand  dollar*  a  year. 

Though  every  bunk  clerk  begins  with  the 
idea  of  becoming  a  president  someday,  times 
like  the  present  compel  him  to  turn  sadly 
speculative  eye*  upon  the  callings  where  the 
worker  enjoys  less  "clam”  and  fewer  white 
collars  and  sport  shirts,  but  more  coin  at 
the  end  of  the  month. 

The  general  manager  of  a  New  York 
labor  exchange  which  handle*  about  nine 
hundred  accepted  applications  a  month 
says  that  bookkeepers  and  clerks  generally 
have  not  been  advanced  in  salary  to  exceed 
ten  |ier  cent  since  the  start  of  the  war.  He 
even  believes  that  ten  per  cent  is  a  high 
estimate.  Bank  clerks  have  benefited  to 
some  extent,  in  his  opinion,  by  the  war 
pressure.  Every  financial  institution  has 
been  swamped  with  business,  and  conse¬ 
quently  the  call  for  additional  help  has 
been  loud  and  strong.  Contrary  to  prece¬ 
dent  and  tradition,  therefore,  the  bank 
clerk  and  bookkeeper  have  looked  at  their 
positions  in  the  light  of  competitive  de¬ 
mand,  and  have  forced  a  raise  out  of  the 
scheduled  order  for  advancement. 

According  to  this  man.  whose  observa¬ 
tion  is  remarkably  broad,  the  bank  clerk 
who  changes  one  employer  for  another,  os 
a  rule,  does  not  realize  more  than  three 


of  his  established  helpers  of  the  mine  grade. 
Of  course  he  Justifim  this  attitude  on  the 
ground  Out  he  will  retain  hia  old  employees 
after  be  is  obliged  to  dismiss  the  later  re¬ 
cruits  to  hia  pay  roll. 

The  extent  to  which  the  conflict  between 
the  rlamy  allurement  of  the  white-collar 
position  and  the  sordid  attaiamenu  of  the 
munitiona-makrr's  wage  is  pressing  for  an 
adjustment  in  the  minds  of  worker*  is  oddly 
illustrated  by  the  experience  of  a  young 
man  in  the  Philadelphia  district. 


Every  Goodyear  Blue  Strenk  Bicycle  Tire  ia 
our  card  of  introduction  to  some  boy.  Through 
thia  tire  he  geta  hia  first  impression  of  The 
Goodyear  Tire  fit  Rubber  Company.  And 
first  impressions  are  lasting. 

Some  day  that  boy  will  own  an  automobile 
and  we  will  want  to  sell  him  tires  for  it.  Or 
he  will  own  a  power  plant  and  will  be  a 
prospect  for  belt*  and  packing. 

Can't  you  see  that  we  mu»l  give  him  in  Blue 
Streak  Bicycle  Tire*  a  product  that  will  reflect 
credit  upon  the  name  of  Goodyear? 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company 
Akron,  Ohio 


highway*  for  helper*  who  wanud  Ug  ram- 
ings  in  preference  to  genteel  positions, 
Jimmy  yielded  to  theu  hUnd  statements 
and  Ml  quite  heroic  especially  after  he 
struck  his  gait  and  made  an  average  of  six 
dollar*  a  day  straightening  rifle  barrels. 

It  was  rather  expert  work  aad  for  that 
reason  waa  decidedly  interesting.  Conse¬ 
quently  Jimmy  waa  happy  in  hia  Job  until 
a  particular  circumstance  impressed  him 
with  the  fact  that  he  was  not  Hvtng  up  to 
family  traditions  in  making  hta  way  by  the 
sweat  of  hia  brow  rather  than  by  the  exer¬ 
cise  of  hia  mental  faculti**  After  an  inward 
struggle  of  some  duration  and  snouuws 
Jimmy  finally  decided  la  favor  cf  the  fam¬ 
ily  traditions  and  secured  a  transfer  to  the 


Smacking  Good 


arc  *urc  of  getting  (he  pure, 
genuine  candy  mints. 

The  hole  identifies  each  mint 
and  the  name 


LIFE  SAVERS 
identifies  the  whole  package. 
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Always  Sold  in 
the  Yellow  Box 


work  instead  of  dirt>.  or  that  they  would 
rather  wear  nent  husinran  auit*.  white  rot- 
Ur*  and  .port  shirt*  at  their  ■ork  than  to 
K»  about  in  soiled  overalls,  llr  only  nukn 
tbr  point  that  forthr  fir*  timr  in  the  history 
of  thi*  country  Ihrrr  is  a  genuine  economir 
prt-ature  to  determine  how  htch  a  value,  in 
dollar*  and  rent*,  young  mm  of  this  Hast 
put  upon  the  gentility  J clerical  pursuits  — 
upon  w  hite-<olUr  aMOriations  a a  rontrasted 
with  the  grim*  of  the  .hop. 


Ian  a  month:  and  he  must  give  a  good 
account  of  himself,  at  that,  la  order  to 
reach  that  point  on  the  salary  *«le.  On 
the  other  hand,  brakemen  and  firemen  start 
at  about  that  rate  of  wages.  At  least  in  the 
West  the  brakeman  or  fireman  who  is 
fairly  steady  and  caps  Me  may  reasonably' 
expert  to  find  himself  drawing  a  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  a  month  within  from  three 
to  five  year*  from  the  time  when  he  begins 
his  work  with  the  railroad. 

In  other  words,  the  testimony  of  those 
familiar  with  promotion  and  pwy  in  railroad 
service  indicates  that  it  take*  the  drrk 
longer  to  achieve  a  ninrty-dollar-a-month 
position  than  is  required  for  a  brakrman  or 
a  fireman  to  reach  a  one-hundred-and-fifty- 
dollar  job  and  overalls  and  dinner-pail 


m 

Tooth® 

Never 

Decays 


"One  of  my  l-wt  friend,  i.  a  grocery  clerk 
who  draw*  a  .alary  of  only  twelve  dollar*  a 
week— and  he# a  capable  clerk,  too.  who’* 
hem  behind  the  counter  for  norm.  It  would 
naturally  I-  auppovd  that  he  would  at 
trwst  have  the  advantage,  by  mu*  of  hi* 
pemtion.  of  (retiring  m*  family  food  aup- 
piim  at  a  price  that  would  not  yield  hi*  em¬ 
ployer  a  profit -but  such  i.  not  the  cme. 
He  pay.  the  same  scale  of  price*  as  the 
cu*tnm*T*  he  wait*  upon. 

"Not  far  from  him  liven  a  muon  who  is 
by  no  mean*  remarkably  proficient  at  his 
trade.  He  bjint  a  good,  fair  workman,  who 
prefer,  to  leave  the  more  difficult  and  fancy 
task*  m  hi.  line  to  other*,  while  he  put*  in 
the  foundations  of  farm  building..  This 
mason  get*  seven  dollar*  a  day.  and  hts 
board  in  addition,  when  handling  country 
joba.  The  carpenter  who  works  with  him 
receives  two  dollar*  lea*. 

"If  either  of  these  men  wa»  to  put  in  the 
hour*  the  grocery  deck  gives  to  his  em¬ 
ployer  the  result*  would  be  rather  star¬ 
tling;  for  this  would  mean  from  six  in  the 
morning  until  seven  at  night  for  all  week 
days.  save  Saturday,  when  the  clerk  i. 
lucky  to  leave  the  store  before  ten  or  eleven 
at  night. 

“  It  would  not  be  fair  to  leave  the  imprrs- 
■uoo  that  the  retail  grocers  are.  as  a  rule, 
underpaying  their  dork*.  The  fact  is  that  a 
very  large  proportion  of  them  are  paying 
their  help  all  their  busitievm  will  stand.  In 
other  words,  the  retail-grocery  hurinr**  is 
not  an  easy  road  to  wealth  and  its  net  prof¬ 
it*  are  far  smaller  than  the  public  suppose*. 
Many  of  these  merchants  could  improve 
their  owa  financial  condition  if  they  were 
able  to  change  place*  with  the  mason*,  the 
carpenter*  and  the  ordinary  mechanic*  of 
their  oxrjnuutie  more  especialy  at  the 


ing  are  decidedly  cheaper  than  natty 

d  associations  they  demand. 

In  the  word*  of  a  rate  clerk,  whose 
other  hay  just  been  promoted  out  of  the 


"A*  a  boy.  in  Sunday-school.  I  learned  a 
text  to  the  rfleet  that  binned  are  the  hum¬ 
ble:  for  they  shall  be  exalted.  If  that  verse 
wasn't  built  to  fit  these  days  in  the  field  of 
work  and  iu  compensation,  then  1  can't 
undentand  a  line  of  the  Scripture*.  Right 
now  the  brand  of  merknesis  that  doesn't 
balk  at  putting  on  overall,  and  grabbing  a 
dinner  bucket  u  the  sort  whirls  b  inheriting 
the  earth  at  the  rate  of  about  three  hundred 
and  thirty-three  and  a  third  per  cent." 

A  traveling  salesman  for  a  large  whole- 
ale  grocery  whose  territory  is  nearly  one 
hundred  miWw  from  Chicago  make.  tht* 
interesting  comment  on  the  condition  uf 
the  clerk*  In  the  retail-grocery  trade  of  a 
district  that  >i  decidedly  prosperous: 

"The  best-paid  retail  grocery  clerk  in  all 
my  aoiuainuaro— and  I  hate  more  than 
three  hundred  customer*  draw*  twenty- 
five  dollar,  a  week  and  has  a  reputation 
throughout  my  entire  district  of  being  a 
wonder.  Other  clrrlca  speak  of  him  aa  a 
man  who  ha.  arrived,  and  they  think  id  his 
.alary  check  with  a  mixture  of  envy  and 
arimirstioei.  They  may  well  envy  him.  for 
the  rank  and  file  of  them  are  not  getting 
more  than  fifteen  dollar*  a  week;  in  fact,  I 
am  convinced  that  the  average  pay  of  this 
clam  of  worker*  to  not  more  than  twelve 


"In  other  words,  they  are  getting  about 
two-third,  a*  much  aa  the  commonewt  kind 
of  street  la) tor  command*  in  their  towns. 
A  laborer  who  ran  ararerly  sneak  English  In 
able  to  get  three  dollar,  a  day  in  many  of 
the  town,  where  three  experienced  clerk, 
moit  of  them  keen,  energetic  and  faiUdul 
boy.,  who  are  keen  bu»mem  getter,  are 
getting  twelve.  In  sume  uf  the  towns  in  my 
territory  the  difference  I -'tween  the  pay  of 
the  unuilbd  wage-earner  and  the  rxperi- 
* rrofrty  ci$rk  i*  c^Rkdcnbly  lifiMT 


"Last  July  toolmaker*  were  advanced 
twenty  per  cent.  They  have  been  advanced 
once  since  then.  The  advance  in  the  pay  cd 
mechanic*  waa  a*  follow*: 

"Machine-tool  maker,  have  been  ad¬ 
vanced  from  the  rate  of  $3.52,  maximum, 
to  live  dollar,  a  day.  The  lowest-paid  hate 
been  advanced  from  $2.76  to  $3.24  a 
Foremen  have  been  pushed  abend  fr 
and  five  dollar*  to  from  six  to  nine  dollar*  a 
day.  Asa  matter  of  fact,  there  are  onlvtwo 
who  are  getting  nine  dollars  a  day.  They 
are  night  foremen.  They  are  practically 
right  superintendent*.  They  get  three 
t  housand  dollar*  a  year.  Of  course  they  gel 
no  piecework  payment*.  Neither  do  me¬ 
chanics  working  on  instrument*,  because  the 
work  i*  too  irregular  and  not  of  sufficient 
vulumr  to  warrant  piecework  payment*. 

"  Operative*  of  automatic  screw  machines 
get  $4.56  a  day.  and  piecework  raise*  that. 
Though  three  men  shout  fifty  in  number  - 
are  not  machinist*,  they  are  bright  and  re¬ 
sourceful  workmen.  If  they  were  not  they 
could  not  operate  *uch  machines. 

"The  men  in  the  shop,  hate  had  Urge 
advances.  In  other  words,  it  was  no  more 
than  natural  that  we  had  to  meet  competi¬ 
tion.  On  the  other  hand,  the  clerk,  have 
had  no  advances:  though,  of  room.  they 
have  to  pay  just  as  high  prices  for  necesu- 
tirs  a*  the  shopmen." 

The  Pay  of  Railroad  Mon 

Railroad  salaries  out  on  the  lines  are  rec- 
tainly  not  on  the  munition*  sralr.  When  the 
average  station  agent  compares  his  earn¬ 
ings  with  those  of  the  member*  of  one  of 
the  "brotherhoods"  of  railroad  employees 
he  m  not  moved  to  any  great  amount  of 
hilarity.  The  country  wtatioo  agent  in  the 
Middle  Wist  who  receives  above  seventy- 
live  dollar*  a  month  ia  undoubtedly  mom 
fortunate  than  mart  of  the—  who  hold  down 
jobs  like  hit.  If  he  has  half  a  doom  men 
or  mom  under  him  ha  pay  may  amount 
to  clow  to  a  hundred  dollar*  a  month; 
but  If  It  goes  above  that  point  Impost  Wan 
important  one  and  he  must  show  hiraarlf  to 
be  an  executive  and  a  businem-getter, 

Tho  freight  clerk  out  on  the  In#  it  able 
to  command  fifty-five  dollar*  a  month  and 
a  cashier  about  sixty-five.  A  telegraph 
operator  and  ticket  agent  ia  not  likely  to 
receive  much  under  sixty-five  or  mom  than 
seventy-five  dollar,  a  month  In  anUry. 

A  prominent  railroad  executive  remarked 
(hut  the  clerks  and  their  helper*  receiving 
from  forty  to  eighty-Avo  dollar*  a  month 
urn.  of  all  railroad  employe—,  the  ones  who 
it  high  curt  of  living  most 
•  their  ulinr.  are  stationary 
runge  of  their  natural  and  legiti- 
I  mate  wanta  m  continually  increasing. 

In  spile  of  all  this,  them  seem,  to  be  no 
.trouble  In  filling  thme  pent*  with  young 
men  who  are  intensely  diur.rtirwd  In  .ten 


The  Ill-Paid  Grocery  Clork 


pr.wert  time,  when  ir  is  dillicult  for  them  to 
get  many  kind*  of  goods,  without  regard 
to  price." 

Generalization*  regarding  salaries,  warts 
and  saving*  are  difficult-  and  they  must  be 
accepted  a*  generalisation*  only.  Wide  and 
persistent  inquiry  among  all  clauses  of  men 
w  hose  opinion,  might  naturally  be  expected 
to  be  closest  to  the  facte  indicates  that  the 
average  Increase  in  salaries  for  office  and 
clerical  help  since  the  European  war  began 
ha*  not  been  above  ten  per  cent,  and  i* 
probably  nearer  six  per  rent. 

On  the  oilier  hand,  the  average  wage 
increase  in  that  period  has  beeriao great  that 
one  hesitates  to  make  the  miRt  conserva¬ 
tive  guess  that  can  be  made.  1‘iwsibly  the 
average  increase  in  wages  would  not  be 
more  than  fifty  per  cent  the  country’  over; 
hut  to  one  who  ha.  been  mixing  with  muni¬ 
tion*  worker*  and  seeing  their  bulging  wage 
scores  this  guew  look*  altogether  too  con¬ 
servative.  Certainly  there  are  UiousumU 
upon  thousands  of  ease*  in  every  munitions 
district  where  the  lncreusc  has  born  several 
hundred  per  cent-  These  instances,  mon- 
over.  are  by  no  mean,  confined  to  munitions 
workers. 

If  there  is  any  section  of  the  country 
where  common  lahor  cannot  command 
from  thirty  to  thirty-five  cent*  an  hour  it  i* 
decidedly  well  concealed  from  the  munitions 
scout*  who  are  after  worker*.  Thi*  same 
grade  of  lalior  receiving  from  fifteen 
and  one- half  cent*  to  twenty  and  one-fourth 
lief  ore  the  war  that  Is,  when  it  could  find 
employment  at  all. 

Ho*  much  the  cost  of  living  has  In- 
erewsed  since  the  war  began  U  a  matter  of 
much  speculation.  Some  very  plausible 
authorise*  uarrt  that  the  average  is  forty 
tier  cent.  One  large  financial  concern  In 
New  York  is  said  to  have  made  a  acurching 
Investigation  into  the  inmuue  of  living 
expenses,  ao  far  as  its  own  salaried  employ- 
mw  below  official  rank  ure  concerned,  and  to 
have  found  the  Increase  to  lx-  thirty-one 


Hour  Much  li  Sav'd? 

What  poreentage  of  salaries  Is  lining 
saved  must  remain  a  matter  of  conjecture. 
Ranks  in  munition,  districts  and  ofltocra  of 
munitions  rom|isnies  and  of  concern*  niosl 
sensitively  a  (Tee  tod  by  the  activities  of 
the  war  stocks  very  generally  ex  pram  the 
opinion  that  the  salaried  men  under  their 
Immediate  observation  who  receive  pay 
checks  large  enough  to  permit  them,  by  tho 
cxcrctoc  of  fair  economy,  to  save  anything 
are,  as  a  clam,  pulling  away  about  fifteen 
|>rr  cent  of  their  earnings. 

They  Include  in  savings  life  and  accident 
insurance  premiums  and  real  estate  anil 
slock  investments,  as  well  as  bank  deposits 
But  this  iwrcviitagc  does  nut  apply  to  sala¬ 
ried  men  in  general,  without  regard  to  when' 
they  are  located,  or  to  all  grade*  of  salaried 
men  in  the  munition*  centers. 

As  to  the  relative  amount  of  saving, 
"salted  away"  by  the  wageworkers  in  the 
service  of  the  munition*  plants,  the  general 
opinion  of  their  superintendents,  and  of 
bank  teller*,  to  whom  they  would  naturally 
take  the  overflow  from  their  fat  pay  enve¬ 
lope.  appears  to  be  that  it  draw  not 
amount  to  more  than  five  per  cent  of  the 
total  wage  pay  roll  of  the  plants  under  their 
surveillance. 

Probably  the  world  of  salaried  workers 
never  descended  upon  the  Christmas  stock¬ 
ing  with  quite  the  hopeful  hunger  thut 
characterized  their  approach  on  the  morning 
of  December  26,  l&lfi.  Where  expectations 
had  not  already  been  satisfied  by  pra- 
Chri.tma*  announcements  on  Uie  part  of 
employer*,  the  big  qunrtion  in  the  mind* of 
the  salary-camera  was  whetlier  the  sign*.' 
of  the  familiar  pay  cheek  would  "come 
acrunt"  with  the  bonus,  or  "exlra ,"  in  rec¬ 
ognition  of  the  greatly  increased  cost  of 
living. 

All  other  possibilitiee  under  the  patron¬ 
age  of  Santa  Claus  became  insignificant 
beside  this  quration.  Hundred*  of  em¬ 
ployers  of  office  help  gave  generous  checks 
to  all  persons  on  their  salary  pay  roll.  One 
large  Wall  Street  financial  house,  for  exam¬ 
ple,  gave  each  clerk  a  bonus  amounting  to 
one-third  uf  his  salary  for  Uie  year,  itesiiitw 
an  extra  bonus  of  tw  el  ve  per  cent. 

Some  of  the  banks  in  the  same  district 
announced  a  salary  increase  of  ten  jmr  cent, 
besides  a  bonus  of  ten  per  cent.  One  larg« 
public-service  company  distributed  about 
BIX  million  dollars  lo  ita  salaried  worker.. 

As  a  rule  the  employers  of  salaried  help 
placed  special  strew  upon  the  point  that  If.* 
Christmas  check  was  "a  gift  not  a  mi*-" 
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The  New  Year 

A  year  ago  we  said: 

Borrow  an 

AutoStrop 

Safety  Razor 

Use  it  for  30  days. 

If  you  like  it,  pay  mgs 
$5  for  it  If  not,  ^ 
return  it 


T n  HpaUrf  This  is  your  owrtncc 
to  theaters.  o(  lhf  fon,inulU(on  Gi 

ourTriatOffcr policy.  Actual rc«ilt.  jumily 
(kit.  You  nuy  rely  upon  lull  protection  again*! 
Ion  under  n.  operation.  Write  lor  particular. 


The  unusual  merit  of  the  AutoStrop  Razor 
makes  it  safe  for  us  to  leave  the  decision  to 
your  personal  satisfaction,  and  this  offer  is 
made  without  any  qualification  whatever. 

The  habit  of  self-shaving  is  so  great  a  con¬ 
venience  that  it  is  never  abandoned  unless  it 
involves  discomfort  through  poor  equipment 
and  dull  blades. 

The  AutoStrop  Safety  Razor  is  more  than  a 
razor,  more  than  a  safety  dev  ice.  1 1  is  stropped, 
it  shaves  and  is  cleaned  without  removing  the 
blade;  and  like  a  perfectly  stropped,  ordinary 
razor,  the  blade  improves  with  use. 

Thai  is  why  we  offer  it  on  approval.  1  hat  is 
why  dealers  loan  it  on  30  days’  trial. 

Write  to  us  if  you  have  any  difficulty  in  bor¬ 
rowing  it  from  a  dealer. 


r\XTH  devoted  a  whole  year’s 
\J\  advertising  to  this  extraor- 
’  ^  dinary  offer.  We  wish 
every  man  who  shaves  to  have 
an  opportunity  to  try  this  razor. 
Those  who  know  the  convenience  of  self- 
shaving,  should  experience  the  supreme  comfort 
«>f  shaving  daily  with  an  edge  that  docs  not  grow 
dull,  but  actually  improves  while  in  use. 


AutoStrop  Safety  Razor 

Thu  offer  U  alao  good  In  Canada. 


83  Duke  Street,  Toronto 


Heat  "four  Home 
Natures  Way- wit ) 
Warm  Moistair 


Makers  of  Good 
Goods  Only 


Five  Star  Pbinti  of  1 
Roaod  O.k  S«o„«,«, 


SAVES  FUEL  BY  THE  TON! 


Yaluable  Book  and 

Complete  Heating  Plan 


Tke 
Beck-iib  C 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Januo 


O  20.*- 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


33 


and  replied  in  a  voice  full  of  insulting  skep¬ 
ticism: 

"Vu,  if  you  have  any  money  here  to 
take  out!” 

It  was  a  fresh  prick,  and  Wilberforte’s 


that  wouldn’t  fool  a  thrne-yrar-old - " 

The  w*d  of  rebellion  within  the  soul  of 
Wilberforce  Shadd  was  sprouting.  Ho  said 
almost  firmly: 

"You  really  can’t  point  to  anything  he 
said  that  isn't  sound  sense,  my  dear.  If  you 

admit  that  the  control  of  the  sea - ” 

"  Whoever  heard,’’  she  interrupted.  ’’  that 
anybody  made  money  in  Wall  Street?” 

"Well,  there  was  Harriman  and - " 

"Who?  Everybody  I  ever  heard  of  lo>« 
money  down  there.  Suppose  you  loee  the 
money  that  you  want  to  taka  out  of  the 
bank  and - " 

“But  I  don’t  want  to  loee  it.  And  I’m 
not  going  to.” 

He  saw  that  her  plump  bosom  was  heav¬ 
ing.  Her  check*  were  flushed.  Sha  looked 
very  pretty.  Neverthelna.  he  must  not  do 
what  she  commanded  him  to  do. 

"Then  why  do  you  talk  about  U?  Oh. 
Wilberforce,  if  you  knew  what  it  means  to 
feel  that  you  haven’t  a  cent  in  the  world 
that  you  can  call  your  own,  you  wouldn’t 
want  to  take  the  few  dollars  we've  saved 

up  with  so  much  trouble - " 

It  waa  the  old  story,  the  enslaving  argu¬ 
ment,  the  refrain  of  her  lachrymose  wall. 
He  must  do  something  to  emancipate  hlm- 


T1  take  it  all  out.’’  threatened  Mr. 
Shadd  with  a  fierce  frown. 

”  You’ll  find  blank  check*  just  behind 
you.”  retorted  the  clerk  with  a  murder¬ 
ous  smile:  and  Wilberforce.  with  trembling 
hand*,  filled  out  a  check  and  received  from 
the  savings  bank  11832.68  in  cash,  the  sav¬ 
ing*  of  ten  years  of  a  wife  wheae  fstber  had 
blighted  her  youth  in  order  that  ah*  might 
blight  her  husband  *  life 

He  clutched  with  a  veritable  death-grip 
the  roll  of  bills  that  represented  his  entire 
fortune,  and  walked  out.  Once  in  the  street 
he  recalled  every  hold-up  yarn  he  had  ever 
heard.  He  saw  a  pedestrian  coming  who 
wore  a  woman  ,  garb;  but  that  merely  made 
him  remember  that  it  was  a  favorite  trick 
of  thugs,  ms  per  Sunday  newspapers,  to  don 
feminine  habiliment*  in  order  to  approach 
their  victims  unsuspected. 

He  forced  himself  I to  reason  calmly.  He 
concluded  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  hi* 
wife  He  never  would  have  taken  the  money 
from  the  bank  or  naked  having  it  stolen. 
She  had  accomplished  thia  by  forbidding 
him  to  loee  the  money  in  Wall  Stmt. 

He  would  not  Ice*  U.  He  would  make 
money.  Hen  Wilkins  was  a  clever  chap. 
Juet  where  waa  he  wrong  in  his  argument? 

Ha  «w  again  Hen  Wilkin-  confident 
face  as  be  predicted  that  a  fortune  awaited 
all  holder*  of  the  stock  that  *a-  going  to 
end  the  world  war.  With  his  soul  in  a  trem¬ 
ble.  Wilberforce  Shadd  decided  that  if  he 
bought  that  stock  he  would  make  money. 

If he  had  money  how  different  Ufe  would 
be  I  He  heard  himself  telling  Moms  k  Cun¬ 
ningham  to  keep  their  Job  No  need  to  be 


The 

Choicest 


(tact,  come  lo  you  frcih 

if  you  picked  them  yourwlf  in  the  mellowing  *unlit:ht 
After  being  carefully  selected,  they  are  packed  three 
in  Jur -light,  duif* proof  packages.  Eat  Dromedary 


Dromedary 

Dates 


Wall  Street.  Everybody  knew  it.  Wall 
Street  waa  the  only  place  .her*  a  man  could 
make  a  lot  of  money  by  risking  a  little. 

H#  couldn’t  go  to  Wall  Street  at  night, 
but  he  could  and  would  go  loth-  rmdnx. 
of  hi*  Ull  friend.  Francis  T.  Woodcock, 
who  was  a  member  of  the  New  York  Stork 
Eschange  and.  therefore,  just  the  man 
through  whom  to  loa#  tb#  money.  He  used 
to  bowl  with  Woodcock  before  Woodcock 
moved  into  a  house  in  Wert  Eighty-eeventh 
Street  ae  a  re-ult  of  several  years  of  relent¬ 
less  stockbrokering. 

“I’M  do  U!”  he  threatened ;  but  stiff 
walked  toward  home.  If  he  did  and  made 


PLAYING 

CARDS 


Ait  lock*  of  famous  (Minting-  in  full  color.  Gold 
Edge*.  Air-cudtion  Finish. 

HIS  i*  the  Book.  OUci.l  Hole,  of  Cord  Game.’’, 
-oa  should  send  for  at  one*.  Then  you  will  have 
it  when  you  need  it.  Over  250  page.  Suh-tanlially 
bound.  New  revised  edition  Just  printed.  Enclave 
15c  in  stamp..  Address  The  U.  S.  Playing  Card 
Co.,  Dept.  II  *,  Cincinnati,  U.  S.  A.,  or  Toronto. 


p retool  by  the  manifold  occupntio 
man  who  had  but  a  minute  or  two 
In  this  hour  of  busmen  he  also  mi 
business.  His  fingers  tightened  on 
they  had  not  erased  to  deatb-dul 
leaving  the  bank.  He  said  quickly 
"I’ve  come  to  give  you  some  m* 
Mr.  Francis  T.  Woodcock  prom 
naturally  smiled.  Then  he  grew 
even  forbidding.  It  was  a  new  on 
nearly  had  fallen  for  it. 

rc-allan-d  -a  Page  »S) 


ONE  EVERY  MINUTE 


He  must! 

•I  will!”  he  cried  shrilly. 

’  W- what?  ”  she  guaped.  and  gas-d  at  I 
with  such  horrified  incredulity  in  h-r  eye*, 
that  obeying  a  blind  Impulse  to  seek  sa/rty 
and  tuccoaa  by  sticking  to  his  resolution  he 
fled  from  the  room. 

in 

HF.  HALTED,  out  of  breath,  at  a  comer 
three  blocks  distant  and  b-gan  to 
think.  He  fell  that  he  had  won  a  victory. 
A  wave  of  courage  -ngulf-d  hla  soul.  He 
in  the  future. 


By  being  interest 


would  be  different  In  the  future.  Ily 
different  he  would  cetae  to  be  s  failure 
This  thought  cheered  him  greatly  as  he 
walked  toward  the  aavings  bank. 

He  owned  11800.  Not  only  did  it  repre¬ 
sent  the  saving*  of  year*  but  It  stood  for  all 
the  pleasure*  he  hsd  not  had.  How  many 
nice  necktie*  he  hsd  not  bought  with  that 
money!  How  many  cigars  he  had  not 
smoked,  how  many  laugh*  at  the  theater  he 
had  not  laughed!  It  waa  supposed,  In  re¬ 
turn.  to  make  him  feel  like  telling  all  the 
world  to  go  to  Hades.  Instead,  what  he  felt 
like  saying  waa  "Leave  me  alone,  please  I” 

The  money  had  made  him  a  coward! 

Yet  the  rich  were  supposed  to  be  arro¬ 
gant.  How  much  money  would  it  take  to 
make  him  arroeant?  Millions!  And  he 
never  would  make  more  than  he  waa  mak¬ 
ing.  He  knew  itl 

That  waa  the  wont  of  It  -he  couldn’t  even 
delude  himself  into  thinking  that  h»  would 
be  rich  some  day.  Not  to  dream  of 
was  to  be  dead  beyond  all  hope  of 
tion.  If  what  Hen  Wilkin*  said  could  only 
be  true  he  might  make  a  lot  of  money. 

Pshaw  1  The  kind  of  man  he  was  would 
never  make  money! 

A  burst  of  self-anger  set  fire  to  something 
within  him  and  made  him  grit  his  teeth. 

"I’ll  show  them!"  he  muttered -aloud, 
as  though  he  actually  heard  many  derisive 
voices. 

"  IH  take  the  money  out  of  the  bank  and 
make  money  with  it,’f  he  asserted. 

At  the  door  of  the  institution  that  was 
supposed  to  be  a  reservoir  of  minted  cour¬ 
age  which  would  keep  clerks  from  fearing 
to  lose  their  jobs,  ho  h-attat-d.  Whereupon 
he  again  accused  himself  of  cowardice  and 
literally  goaded  himself  into  entering  the 
institution.  He  approached  one  of  the  tel¬ 
lers. 

The  lack  of  practice  at  being  a  brave  man 
made  him  loquacious.  He  smiled  and  said: 

"I  know  I  can  deposit  money  after  the 
usual  hours,  Monday  nights,  because  I  do 
it  the  first  Monday  of  every  month.  But 
could  I  take  out  money?" 

His  sustaining  anger  having  ooted  out  of 
his  system,  Wilberforce  Shadd  now  hoped 
that  the  clerk  would  say  No. 

Instead,  the  clerk  behind  the  bars  stared 
a  moment  at  Mr.  Shadd,  distinctly  sneered. 


M*  t 

Climbing 

Like  a  man  of  success,  United  States  Tires  still  keep  on  climbing  in  prestige— still  keep  on  climbing 
in  sales  — because,  like  a  successful  man,  they  deserve  to  succeed. 

For  years  everyone  has  admitted  that  United  States  Tires  are  good  tires.  Year-after-year 
increases  have  proved  that. 

Last  year  the  prestige  of  United  States  Tires  piled  up  to  a  still  greater  climax.  Their  sales  increase* 
in  1916  proved  that. 

This  year  United  States  Tires  have  the  self-same  service-giving  qualities  that  have  kept  them 
climbing  year  after  year. 

Ask  any  motorist,  who  today  uses  United  States  Tires,  why  he  uses  them,  and  continues  to  use  them- 

Then  you  will  understand  why  United  States  Tires  have  climbed,  and  are  still  climbing,  in  prestig* 
and  sales. 

United  StatesTire  Company 


January  JO.ffr 
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"Ant  allrt  ymi'v®  given  it  l<»  mi*.''  the 
l.nJur  i[-i'  ovally.  "  how  much  do  I  give 

’  Th«t."  snxwmd  Shadd,  playing  for 
oar  in  shith  to  prepare  his  little  speech. 
“>  -xnt-lhing  that  I  cannot  tell.”  Seeing 
U*  jutnul  in  the  broker's  eyres  grow  acute. 
>,  vmt  on:  "  Look  here.  I  want  you  to  buy 
*HU  kW'k  fur  me." 

'  ll  yuu'U  «xn«  to  the  office - 

"I-  l  c-osn't,”  stammered  WilWfnrro 
yhadd.  »to  did  not  see  how  he  could  very 
snl  tell  thn  man  he  was  afraid  the  tirm 
.cold  discharge  him.  ”1—1-1  can’t  get 
n»y  from  ray  work  during  business  hours 
.uit  ao*.  W«  are  rushed  to  death.” 

Stimulated  by  the  eicellenee  of  hia  own 
n.w.  he  wwt  on  briskly:  “ l  didn't  think 
pul'd  mind  taking  the  money  and  save  me 
goog  diisntown.  I’ve  brought  it  in  rush 
i.H  to  that  there  wouldn’t  be  any  trou- 
til>  <r-  about  the  check  not  bcingccrtificd. 
V  /w  knoa." 

Illr  tnk  the  money  from  his  pocket,  gave 
it  to  the  broker,  said  “There's  IIB32,’'  and 
«*h«d  »ith  relief. 

"Where  did  you  gel  it?"  Jocularly  in- 
iiuitvd  Woodcock  after  he  had  it  in  hi*  poa- 


« 


iff/T 


\r 


1* 


H>1 

i«it 


7.W°!*r  hr<>k* ,n  Woodwk. 

Mr.  Wotdmk.  you  may  \t*  tromlrr- 
•u;  *•»  MU4  lfl<|  know  all  about  rr 
rrul*niriti «  ami  cilt^dtv  inv«*tm*llta 
i  tin*-fm«tg»gc  bomb  and  such  things; 
l  *rd  here  W'Ulwrforce  Shadd  looked 
■•-■V'llj.tjbo  broker  "you  don't  know 

'inlmit  I  don’t.  ' suxl  Woodcock  grimly. 
I  know  that  you've  been  reading  fool 
idiUruh  by  naval  expert-.  Doe*  your  w  if.- 
“**•••*  you  are  doing!” 

>h*  dew  not."  Nml  Shadd.  and  aim.*! 
'bvrrrd.  The  reaction  made  him  mid 

"ill  you  take  th*  order  or  do  you  wish 
fifKl  » nut  her  broker?  In  that  ease 
*”™  mr  money  hack.” 

1  hate  tikr  the  deuce  to  execute  such  an 
*&•  *TK|K«<<«k'«i*nedly.  since  he 
rotarn  the  money;  "but  I  sup- 
P^- J("J  knrra  what  you  are  doing.” 

‘hat  I  am  dmogf'  echoed 
a Uhe^noShadd.  and  thought  of  hb  years 

jM,"*  Hr  »  slave,  arow- 

JSJ?*  ^  to  longer  he  one.  He'd 
He  finished  in  a  ring- 

?m Sr!-  00  ^  ‘  ***  *h,t 


The  words  ami  particularly  the  i 
P"**"-*t  Woodcock  so  that  be  wdcoaiingly: 

aWU°C.  **“*  d“  yOU  ^ 

Shadd  instantly  thought  of  Hen  Wilkms' 
impoaeKmed  oratory.  To  lepeM  it  would 
make  it  sound  like  nonsense.  He  replied 
firmly: 

“  1  can’t  tell  you.  I'm  sorry.” 

"Why  can’t  you?”  pmtated  the  broker, 
sure  now  it  was  a  confidential  Up  from  the 
inside 

”l~I  can't.”  said  Shadd.  Then  ia  An- 
pe  rat  ion:  ”  Do  I  get  a  receipt?” 

"  Kicuae  me,  "  said  W. 


thinking  it  distrust.  "Of  course  you  get  a 
receipt:'  and  he  led  the  way  into  the  li¬ 
brary.  which  also  was  d*B.  lounging  room  or 
cardroom.  according  to  the  visitors  errand. 

The  broker  made  out  a  receipt,  gave  It  to 
Shadd.  Jotted  down  the  latter’*  office  ad- 
dr*-.  and  shook  harah,  with  the  cocky  little 
chap  who  wanted  to  buy  eighteen  hundred 
dollars'  worth  of  one  of  the  wont  of  the 
"rata  and  dogs”  in  which  people  had  Ion 
money  on  the  Curb  years  before. 


"It  represents  our-iio,"  he  corrected  he 
bnurlf,  and  said  firmly.  "H  repreeenta  mv 
uviigi.  I  took  it  out  of  the  saving*  bank. 

"TVy  allow  you  oolv  a  measly  lour  per 
ant."  Intrrjcrted  Woodcock,  to  ahow  that 
« i  omen  alive  buain.ua  man  he  approved 
|  Kidd's  act  iuu. 

'¥•.  Wall.  I  want  you  to  buy  me  a» 

I  roi <h  - — "  Wllburfoecw  Shadd  pause.! 
uid  itated  blankly  at  his  tall  und  rot  Kiev. 

Ira.d.  Woodcock.  He  had  forgotten  the 
1I1I>  of  thr  stork  Hen  Wilkins  was  rr**y 
d.iul. 

•What's  the  Stock?"  asked  Woodcock, 

.r  the  voin-  of  un  <m-rvM.rk.Hl  dispensary 
‘irpsin asking  " Which  leg?” 

Wait  s  nun  lie,' ’  minuted  WUberforre 
Madi  uA  endravoml  to  recall  the  name. 

Than  amild  be  a  first  dividend  of  Hit)  per 
<*til  «ot  U  war  profit*  from  t.rnnany  for 
|  the  war  by  controlling  th*  sea  by 


os; 
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luleiarbn,  under  Ihe  i 
"Undrrsea  Craft  common*''  eg.-Uimed 
Wilterf.cce Shadd  triumphantly. 

"Watt"  ahrieked  Wiesleock.  who  still 
hsi  a  ihnd  nf  nXMcietxw.  ”  If  you  want  to 
Unis  your  moMy  out  <4  the  window,  why 
dc.  t  you  do  It  aithout  witnemea.  Instead 
4  ukug  an  old  friend  to  cheer  you  on?” 

"Uaik)ere,"sn<l  Wllberforcs^hHd.lspoke 
'  firmly,  net  being  married  to  W  oodcock. 
''Uk  here.  I  know  what  I'm  doing.  It's 
[  erfirtt  •rirntlflr  iwychology." 

1  '  Oj.h  I  Owffi ! ' " '  «iuealeu  Woodcock  ao 
1  unnaedlythat  Willwrfor.*  Shadd  frowned 
Pipily.  TliU  mun  aas  -.--king  to  libsuiul.- 
h.n  lorn  making  money.  Hut  Shadd  e«- 
paiud  gravely;  "  I’ve  doped  it  out  that,  .4 
^  'he  Itock.  you  chap.  In  Wall  Street  triulc 
ra.  I  r»Vr«n  Craft  common  ia  the  -*' 
“It  k-  It  iaf"  feveriahly  antlripatcsl 
ttnloirk.  “The  very  worst!  Why.  I'm 
*.t  ntr  Ihe  company  did  not  go  out  nf 
l:«unan  years  ago.” 

That',  all  you  know,”  .aid  Shadd  rou- 
-i|viudy,  thinking  nf  the  money  he  would 
•rfrly  Bake.  "It  hasn't  occurred  to  you 
'.la!  vtMvcr  controb  the  n  wins  the  war, 
*'d  tut  vn.v  the  company  makes  and  sells 
"ftnannea  “ 

Yis.  il  need  a  d - d  g.«»l  one  to  d  I 


HIS  way  home  Shadd 
whether  he  ought  to  tdl  his  wife  shat 
had  done.  This,  he  reflected,  would  in¬ 
volve  telling  her  why.  and  he  could  not  teU 
her  why  without  telling  her  that  the  with 
her  foolish  f^rs  had  ru&rd  him  of  his  man¬ 
hood.  And  if  h*  blamed  hee  for  making  tua 
life  a  failure,  what  would  >he my. how  would 
■he  feel  -  the  loving  wife  s  ho  couldn’t  help 
worrying  bemuse  her  lather's  improvidence 
hud  driven  her  to  it? 

"Poor  Ann  F.liubeih!”  he  muttered. 
Then  he  thought  of  himself. 

"  Damn  I”  Re -aid. 

He  derided  it  was  wiser  that  i*.  safer 
to  say  nothing.  TK.n  he  hov-d  ahe  would 
a*k  no  quest  ion*,  lie  hail  never  bed  to  her 
und  it  .lid  not  occur  to  him  that  he  might 
now, 

klaard  her  mofr  afTertioeatriv  than 
H*  l..ve.l  her:  and  he  feared:  and 
he  hoped. 

"  W  here's  the  book  ?"  she  asked  abruptly. 
A  bUck  cloud  env-Iot-s!  him.  He  couldn't 
wk.  When  hs*  could  he  sa^: 

'What  »«.*?  Oh.  yea.  It's- In  the 
nk.  Ah  they— they  have  to  Ulance  it.” 

"It  isn't  ala  months 

"New  rule!”  he  broke  in  desperately. 
”  All  the  hank*  do  It  now.  It*,  all  right." 

"  I  gums  it  is.  if  you  say  so.  dear.”  she 
■aid  trustingly. 

Now  how  in  tslaa-a  could  he  tell  her  that 
he  had  taken  that  m<mey- her  aavinr,  as 
much  as  his  to  speculate  with  in  Wall 
Street?  Why  had  he  taken  it  out  of  the 
bank  at  all?  It  ••  drswing  four  iwr  cent, 
and  everybody  Unt  money  in  Wall  Street. 
And  the  etui  of  all  un-uece 
who  had  only  themaelww  to  blame,  was  the 
morgue  or  the  penitentiary! 

Oone!  The  savings  U  a  lifetime,  the 
refuge  ugairst  a  dmtitute  >Jd  sge.  gone? 

Sght..n  hundred  dollars! 

W  hat  a  lot  .4  money  any  lot  of  money  b 
when  it  M  all  the  money  you  have  in  the 
workl! 

Ten  thousand  har«Wii|»  endured  m  order 
to  have  that  money  in  th*  bank  golden 
crutches  for  the  daya  when  the  keepers  of 
the  house  should  tremble  and  the  strong 
men  bow  themselves!  The  sweat  <4  a  life  of 
toil  solidified  into  eighteen  hundred  pieces 
of  silver;  courage  coined  and  laid  away  for 
the  day  when  he  must  be  brave. 

All  gone! 

And  whose  fault  was  It?,  WW  if  not 
thi«  woman's?  If  it  had  not  been  for  her  he 
wouldn't  have  had  this  money  in  the  hank, 
and  the  tragedy  of  taking  it  and  h*ung  it 
would  not  have  Iwen  enacted.  And  she 
must  not  know  it  was  enacting  under  her 
eyes.  like  the  am  that  he  was. 

“Ill  go  to  tied  now.”  he  told  her.  ”1 
•ant  to  stop  at  the  watchmaker’s  to¬ 
morrow  morning."  He  hod  never  More 
lied  to  her;  but  h-  wasn’t  going  to  make 

her  unhappy.  ....  , 

After  a  night  of  I  rouble,!  sleep  he  raw 
and  was  nut  of  the  how  a  half  hour  eurlwr 
than  usual.  Fortunately  she  did  rot  notice 
that  anything  was  the  matter. 

He  Wished  to  <*II  up  the  brover  and  t«*U 
him  not  to  buy  that  slock,  but  to  hold  the 

mom-y  and  he  would  call  fork.  At*J0»w 

he  toid  Mr.  Lipr*  he  Wished  to  get  a  piece 
of  toothache  gum  and  went  to  the  corner 
drug  store  -to  telephone  to  Woodcoct  H* 
dropped  his  nickel  in  the  proper  slot  with 
hands  that  trembled,  and  got  the  broker  s 
office.  . 

”  I  want  Mr.  Woodcock,  in  a  I 


* 


"He’s  out  at  the  moment.  We  erport 
him  in  any  minute.  Will  anyone  else  do. 

"  Wei!.  I  Just  want  to  get  my-  er-my 
It’s  a  personal  matter  and  I'd  rather  talk  to 
Mr.  Woodcock."  Life  ma  t  worth  living 

”  If  you  tel!  u*  when  and  where  to  call  up. 

’’N^ni  cal!  him  up  in  five  minute*.” 

"Better  make  it  ten.  Hold  on!  Here  he 
is!  One  moment.”  Shadd  waited  in  an 

**‘”?fci»bWoSrt>ck.  Who  Is  It?  Oh.  good 
morning.  Shadd.  Just  got  in.  Out  all  morn¬ 
ing  getting  that  Hock  for  you.  I  had  to  nay 
nine  dolor,  a  share.  The  two  hundred 
■him  was  all  the  man  had.  Lucky  thing  1 
■•tvt  out  nyartf.  for  just  after  I  grabbed 
the  stock  there  came  a  bid  for  it  over  the 
phone.  Somebody  wanted  all  the  L.  C. 
common  they  could  lay  their  hands  on. 
What  did  you  want  to  say  to  me?” 

W  dberforee  Shadd.  realizing  that  hi*  fate 
was  in  th*  hands  <4  a  Higher  Power,  replied 
resignedly:  "Oh.  I  JM  wanted  to  know  if 
you  had  bought  Ihe  stock." 

"I  got  it  aL  right.” 

"Good - "  began  Shadd.  who.  having 

let  aU  hope,  could  think  >4  nothing  but 
•  good-by.  '  but  could  not  Icing  him-lf  to 
say  it  when  he  recalled  that  "good  buy 


THAT  night  his  wife  talked  to  him  about 
Ihe  latest  advance  in  sugar.  W’hst  she 
bad  to  pay  lor  be.f  was  an  outrage.  And  at 
that  die  had  brew  obliged  to  go  to  a  Mar- 
Wtn  cut-rate  market.  There  *•«  no  uw-  in 
going  to  their  old  butcher.  II*  was  a  robber 
not  only  a*  to  pr.ee  lut  alw>  a*  to  weight . 

"Yea,  I  know-."  said  WilU-doc<e  gb-.ni- 
ily.  and  prayed  for  the  tetrad*  .4  sdence. 
lie  loved  hu  wife,  lost  hW  wvtrt  was  bUrk- 
nvaiUg  ha  *oul  out  e4  >U  usual  placidity. 

-<WT  P ■fMl.  ftvoldm t  t.» 
eym.  “afr  <HUn|  raW*. 

He  kr»«  cvnniot  10  h*  uid 

cM\y:  -AiKla!li^«rrk«r,|Cthrif  lobaon 
mctxMiM  c4\h*  Mr.  .MoU«^  loM  irn*  hf  )i*\ 
orfar*  to  W*  onr  packer  and  ow  driwr  co 


■  Quality  Wire 

in 

Aeroplane 

Service 

The  electrical  current 
ignition  circuit  ol  an  icfo- 
pline  mu»i  he  reliable,  "llic 
Uightcwt  delect  in  the  inwla- 
ted  wire  may  Mop  the  engine 
iri  mid-air.  Aeroplane  icrv- 
icc  it  hut  one  o(  the  many 
exacting  farm*  of  u*c  for 

EGGO 

Insulated  Wire 

Miliums  of  fret  of  KCC< ) 
are  bring  u-d  in  homes,  all 
kind*  of  buildings  and  facto* 
nr*.  In  telephone,  telegraph, 
railway-signal,  aeroplane  anJ 
aut<>mul<i!e  service,  ECCO  is 
known  a*  (he  dependable  wire. 
Quality  counts  with  expert*, 
and  everyone  using  eiectricsl 
cunent  f<^  any  puipcne,  fmni 
call- bell  circuit  to  high-tension 
transmission,  is  assured  of 
quality  when  ECCO  is  used. 

As  a  guarantee  of  depend- 
ability  ECCO  is  marked  every 
three  feet  on  the  outer  surface 
of  the  braid.  Each  coil  is 
separately  tested,  and  certified 
copy  ..f  such  test  furnished 
upon  request. 

AVmW  ,*nr  anhittd  »  ,/v,-. 
«/r  ECCO,  and iuiiit  ii,ii  hi v 
and  h  »i „  tinlnu/cr. 

Now  adays  ev  ery -oi^  is  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  use  of  clectncily, 
and  our  IkbiLIcI  on  Electrical 
Installation  is  in  universal  de¬ 
mand.  May  we  send  a  copy 
of  this  booklet  to  you? 

Th.  Klectric  Cshlc  Corap.n, 

It  C. 

..  IT 

10  K.  t.tnl  Sr.  New  Vo.1 
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An  Advertisement  by 

The  Pullman  Company 


TI7  and  children  form  a  large  pro* 

women  portion  of  the  passengers  of  the 
I  ’ullman  Company.  The  safety  of  the  cars,  due  to 
their  unusually  sturdy  construction;  the  sanitary 
condition  in  which  they  are  maintained ;  the 
numerous  conveniences  which  their  equipment  affords,  and 
the  courtesy  of  the  Pullman  employes  are  all  factors 
contributing  to  the  increased  comfort  and  enjoyment  of 
railroad  travel. 

In  the  Pullman  car  only  a  limited  number  of  passengers 
are  accommodated;  there  is  no  crowding.  Operating  over 
practically  every  railroad  in  the  country,  it  is  rarely  necessary 
for  the  passengers  to  change  cars  from  departure  to  destina¬ 
tion.  Both  of  these  conditions  contribute  to  the  safety  and 
comfort  of  unescorted  women  and  children. 

For  fifty  years  the  Pullman  Company  has  directed  its 
efforts  to  the  determination  of  the  needs  of  the  traveling 
public,  and  the  development  of  a  service  to  meet  these 
requirements.  That  twenty-nine  per  cent  of  Pullman  con¬ 
ductors  and  twenty-five  per  cent  of  Pullman  porters  have 
been  in  the  continuous  service  of  the  Company  for  over 
ten  years  indicates  the  high  personnel  of  the  employes  by 
whom  the  service  is  rendered. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


37 


"  Hrilo.  Shadd !  Got  my  mange?” 

TVaHu  Kmt  got  back  on  th*  job.  the  "No.  What  m«*age?"  n< 

vci*  {«•  U*  pippiM-  ,  .  „  .  ,  Why.  “hout  an  hour  ago  I  told  Uten.  to  he 

Hriiii  urnmed  that  the  money  had  been  telephone  to  you  and  find  out  if  you  a  anted 
Ut.  It  wm  merely  common  sera*  to  ink  to  do  anything  about  that  measly  stock  U 
u.odrtriifithadbr^atoullia*.  Then  your*.’’ 

it  suit  teg  the  broker  to  got  tome  of  the  That  the  heart  ran  Mop  beating  without 
„,).*>  bade.  Whatever  was  recovered  he  causing  d.wth  to  the  owner  thereof  is  not  a 
*tuM  imUntly  depceit  in  another  bank,  theory  but  a  fact  HtaNuhed  by  Wilber- 
kiep  the  bock  In  the  office  and  say  nothing  fore*  Shadd  then  and  there, 
abotf the ihrinkage.  "That a  why  I  came”  said  Shadd; 

II  hr  mull  get  *  thousand  hack  out  of  "though  I  didn't  get  your  message  " 
lirttujhUen-hundrcd-dollar  investment,  he  He  fell  as  if  he  had  turned  into  lead  He 

auuVi  b.  mure  thsn  happy!  .  asked  himself  why  he  had  taken  the  eifht- 

•  You  haven't  answered,  Vi  ilberforc*.  een  hundred  dollar*  from  the  bank.  Then 

*i>  wife  (cmicdtvl  him.  h*  asked  himself  the  same  question  again. 

”Au*vr.d  «hatr  he  said,  in  order  to  Then  he  shook  his  head.  He  didn’t  know 
nin  time  in  which  to  acquire  a  frozen  face,  why  -  now. 

n  '.Mall  I  gel  Ihr  book  at  the  bank?”  " Its  fourteen  bid."  aaid  Woodcock. 

“They  wouldn’t  give  it  to  you;  and,  be-  "That  mean*  exactly  one  thousand  dollar*’ 

Mm,  !’«e  got  it  in  the  office.  I  think  I  profit.” 

oirlt  to  keep  it  there  hereafter."  "How— how-do  you  make  exactly  a 

’Oh.  Wilrerforce!”  .he  -id  tearfully,  th-th.ausar.d  V'  asksd  Shadd.  not  daring  to 
Ji.l  not  like  to  tell  him  that  she  loved  to  hope  it  was  true,  yet  hoping  away! 
be*  om  the  figures  and  udd  them  and  "Of  course,  if  I  deduct  communions  it 
nbicc  that  they  had  that  little  net -egg.  may  tall  short  by  a  few  dollar*.  I  cmU  that 
St, dJn’i  with  him  to  think  that  ah.  was  being  *r- careful!” 

7  ,  nit  vg  to  be  a  roller,  because  at  time*  she  "  Careful?  ”  echoed  the  dazed  Shadd. 

•  feurn.l  *h cats.  "Well,  close  then,"  corrected  the  tall 

,!  “IVon't  you  bring  it  home?”  she  pleaded,  broker  defiantly.  "1  call  it  a  d- - d  good 

ISf  Ste  Iroked  so  broken-hearted  that  he  three  days’ work.” 

coeiln'l  trip  uying:  "Very  well.  IU  try  Shadd  was  blinking  furiously.  AD  he 
uk  to  rtmcniber  to  bring  it  to-morrow.  It’s  in  could  ac  was  the  gate  to  heaven  wide  open. 
r‘  th i  alt."  Above  it  he  saw  dollar  »gns  made  of  glow. 

1  Hr  hotedlt  might  be  In  the  bank  safe,  so  Ing  star*  He  had  made  money,  not  lot  it ! 
t£l  lUt  it  uouldn't  he  altogether  a  lie.  He  had  beaten  the  game!  lie  had  taken 

'Thank  you.  d«ir,"  she  said,  and  looked  the  drat  step  toward  a  fortune! 

...  hrrgntltuiU.  "At  |U  a  share  you  can  grt  12800  foe 

•  II,  ii.ul.ln  t  tmsr  It.  He  almoet  told  her  your  stock  that  la.  if  you  get  a  hustle  on 
•tut  hr  hid  done.  That  night  he  acurcely  and  olid*  .nit  before  the  sucker*  grt  wive  to 
ar  il.pt.  thinking  about  that  nonexistent  the  play."  continued  Woodrui  "The 
talk  I...K  He  knew  that  sooner  or  later  talk  u.  of  course,  that  if  the  company  can 
runt  tell  her.  Well,  suppose  he  got  only  get  aome  big  contracts  from  th*  beUlerrent 
s  tli.uurd  hack?  It  was  bettor  than  lining  power*  it  wtll  mean  big  profit*  — — ' 
tSi  entire  rlghtcen  hundred.  Woodcock.  Shadd  laughed  hysterically.  Then,  to  ac- 
1  fi  vS.ro  he  had  known  for  yean,  might  to  a  count  for  hia  laughter,  h*  explained  sheep. 

<Wtnt  <*ap  aftrt  all.  lshly : 

(in  the  nett  day.  Wllberforc*  Shadd  ”  f  couldn’t  help  laughing  when  you  aaid 
»M  the  office  manager,  foe  permka-  if  the  company  got  big  contracts  -  — ** 

*i»to  ptuiong  his  luncheon  hour,  and  went  "Of  course.1' interrupted  Woodcock  aari-  (bet 

te the  ufTice-  of  Francis  T.  Woodcock  A  Co.  oualy,  even  respectfully,  "if  you  know  who 

lie  «*>  very  hr*ve  on  the  way  down,  what's  going  on “  anxi. 

ht,  drU.rn.lMd  to  hear  the  wont  and  be  "I  d*>!  I  dof "  cried  Shadd  adm 

XB  Ur  *.th  it.  When  he  reached  thr  door  to  ”  You  might  tell  a  fellow.  When  it  gets  moa 

«elrol.f’.offi<.heh~ital«l.  The  tooth-  to  M  or  40  you  11  probably  blame  roe  for  not  Woo 

ii«i  tad  leased  ami  he  no  longer  wished  to  advising  you  to  load  up  to  the  guards."  Shad 

nn  st  (hr  dentlit.  At  30  or  40  it  would  be  or  |«000.  T1 

While  In  doubt,  a  man  may  hop*.  When  "  You  think  so?"  Shadd,  who  waa  now  ang’e 

XI  l»  •"“*»  that  every  cent  a  loat.  there  re-  breathing  pur*  oxygen,  meant  to  oak  aqua 

•  msiu  only  death.  A*  Wllberforc*  Shadd  whether  Woodcock  rvully  thought  the  Mock  was 

-ioi  there,  a  man  who  evidently  was  a  might  aerll  at  30  or  40— preferably  40.  "1 

•C  stranit*  U»  doubt  and  dyapr|aia  came  out.  Shadd  himwlf  did  not  know  any  mason  whir 

"ttV.h  U>  wr  •iuT,,l<«ly  in  the  office?"  h*  why  any  stock  that  could  aril  at  14  should  to  ee 

»«"l,  and  smiled  pleasantly  at  Shadd.  not  sell  at  30  or  40.  Woodcock  naturally  The) 


trying  to  look  as  If  you  didn’t  know  In  your 
heart  of  hearts  that  I  was  a  d  d  fool. 
Eddie.  Wait  for  us  ia  the  other  rooen.  will 
YOU?** 

The  moment  they  were  alone.  Woodcock 
sard  to  Shadd?  “TW  Shadd:  you  prob¬ 
ably  can  grt  25.  1  don’t  want  to  urge  you 
to  do  anything.  AH  I  any  to  you  M  that 
you’ve  got  live  thousand  beans  waiting  for 
you  to  put  in  th*  bank  If  you  give  the  word. 


r\  bread-and-jam 
time  after  school 
when  you  were 
young? 

"Starvation  hun¬ 
ger”  brought  on  by 
exercise ! 

W  ing  foot  part  way 
home  tonight — after 
your  days  work. 
You'll  find  that 
youthful  appetite 
returned. 


me  tioodycar  lire  fit 
Rubber  Company  guaian- 
tcca  Wingfoot*  to  outwear 
any  other  rubber  heel.  A 
new  pair  free  if  yours 
do  not. 

Wingfoots  in  black,  white 
and  tan.  for  big  folks  nnd 
little  folk*— 50c—  put  on  by 
•hoe  dealer*  and  repair  men. 

Th*  Good  1 .  a  ,  T.r.  A  Rubb.,  C 
Akron.  Ohio 


A  BOYCOTT  WITH  A  BRASS  BAND 


Ihruigh  cunningly  planned  combinations  and  Italian  immigrants  who  have  com*  U 
Hal  made  them  afraid  to  stay  downtown  New  York  the  past  generation.  When  Abe 
«l«  t*»ir  competitor*  were  moving  up.  Potash  and  Morris  Perlmutler  land  from 
t*.«7  M  fr-m.l  rents  too  high  and  the  ad-  Kilt*  Island  this  businwvi  offer*  them  joU. 
luntaira to t hernsri ve*. t heir  customr r*  and  an  education  in  American  bmin»»  mrth- 
Huvmphyna nothing  like  what  they  had  ods.  and  later  sometime*  a  chance  to  go 
'"totaled.  into  husine*  for  themselves,  highly  per 

AlmiM  from  the  day  it  was  bom  the  cent  of  our  whole  output  of  women’s  iwady- 
Hnrmmt  industry  hna  been  the  to-wear  clothing  is  made  in  New  )  ock. 
liHthiS  cf  the  n-al-ntaU  manipulator  and  Small  concerns  are  constantly  making  a 

rtsrt  in  aprons,  petticoats.  wa>*t«.  tnm- 
ile  firu  rmi)y-(o-»-<«r clothes  for  women  mine*,  feather*  and  what  not.  and  by  cn- 
*”•  ;ri*',r  w  Heir  York  hack  in  the  early  argy.  industry  and  singleness  of  purpose 

-  •we*,  with  clcuk*  as  the  beginning,  are  growing  into  important  manulacturmg 
WjnrenaaaU  followed  in  the  right im.  and  mterpriw*. 

“d  'n  ,h*  nineties;  and  The  busintm  Marled  far  dowrto-n.  m 

wer  tzer,  thr  IusImsu  has  expanded  in  the  region  of  f-ra-id  Street,  when  there  wer. 
'intlr«  »»ll-mad».  aril-fitting,  rwdy-to-  still  fine  n-uil  shops  in  that  neighborhood. 
IT*  for  women,  children  and  in-  Its  factorial  drove  th*  retail  biwne**  to 
'M*.  .Wrmm  in  every  phase  and  feature.  Union  Square.  Then  real-estate  specu- 
a  L**n.BC'nan  *h<'  has  searched  (atom  moved  the  factories  north,  ruining 
fh<t«  abroad  *tU  testify.  land  values  round  Grand  Strjrt,  and  the 

-  V‘."  "  the  backbone  of  New  retail  shop,  were  driven  to  Twenty-third 

ll? Ln  1 Industries.  It  has  Street.  Again  th*  . peculator*  moved  th. 
,1 oBpml  "tyrtunitie*  for  advancement  factories,  and  th*  shops  went  to  nth  Ave- 


But  th*  fartoriM  began  to  follow,  and  there 
w*»  no  other  place  for  the  ahopa  U.  go.  and 

and'fehTTcr  W* J  ,om,1 10  m*k'  * 

The  N»w  York  real-estate  speculator  has 
been  operaUng  on  a  system  peculiar  to  the 
metropoht  which  to.  favored  the  pUnWw. 
moving  about  of  different  intermta  and  in- 
lurtnes.  An  obscure  promoter,  whose  chief 
Kf**  'n1.trm‘*'  .«•>•  b*  an  inti  mat*  know)- 
r'R  crf,L*^-s*^’  &T®*  and  condition*,  gets 


WINGFOOT 

HEELS 


GLUE  10' 


BETTER  THAN  MUCILAGE 
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in  borrowing.  with  its  first  and  second  shout  the  only  way  in  which 
mortgage*.  While  it  is  going  up  the  pro-  turns  hang  together  is  in  r 
moter  canvas**  for  tenants,  skillfully  play-  same  locality,  so  that  buyers 
mg  competitors  against  each  other,  so  that  concern  will  find  the  others  h 
one  firm  »  afraid  to  stay  behind  in  its  old  The  Save  New  >  orV  Co 
locality  when  rivals  are  moving  into  this  both  its  Hub  and  it*  knife, 
new  structure.  Various  tempting  induce-  Avenue  *hoj»  agreed  to  five ' 
menu  of  low  rents  for  a  year  or  two  may  be  in  buying  goods  to  manufar 
employed  to  help  along  the  enterprise,  the  threatened  sone.  at  the 
When  the  building  is  filled  the  promoter  one  year,  which  was  eonsiden 
sells  it  bodily  to  some  inveator.  as  a  profit-  for  everybody  to  move.  Ant 
able  plant.  inters  were  led  to  scribal 

Then  the  promoter  puts  up  another  loft  inatioo  in  lending  money 
building,  with  his  profits,  maybe  in  that  would  protect  their  invnrtme: 
very  neighborhood,  financing  and  fining  it  value*  generally, 
m  the  same  way.  With  downs  of  promo-  To  put  matters  bluntly,  t 
ten  working  on  that  scheme  one  building  had  all  the  weapons  for  a  v 
often  robs  another  of  tenants.  For  fifteen  boycott.  By  using  only  its  eh 
yean  New  York  has  been  suffering  from  could  have  prevented  more  : 
building  booms  of  this  description.  Fleti-  ing  in  the  sone,  and  probably 
tious  real-estate  prosperity  in  ooe  neighbor-  driven  out  all  the  manufact 
hood  is  accompanied  by  rui-estate  panics  established  there.  With  a  bit  < 
in  other  section*,  and  lower  valuta  usually  some  high-handed  iv*.  evac 
result  in  five  yean  where  any  section  has  have  been  secured  quickly, 
been  invaded  by  a  loft-building  boom,  and  intolerably.  However,  t 
These  methods  have  been  possible  because  took  the  curse  off  iu  boycott 
organisation  and  control  have  been  lacking  suggestion  for  making  a  boy 
among  the  hanking  interest*,  the  city  au-  and  popular: 

I  hod  ties  and  the  buMrwsa  and  real-estate  From  the  beginning,  event 
interest*.  ducted  as  openly  as  pomible 

This  was  what  the  Save  New  York  Com-  Avenue  merchants  subscribe 
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Wanted-A  $50.000 


The  response  to  this  advertisement,  run  in  several 
cities  by  a  big  Boston  corporation,  was  enormous. 
Hundreds  of  applicants  presented  themselves,  but 
one  by  one  they  were  turned  down.  Their  training 
and  knowledge  of  business  principles  were  not  broad 
enough  to  fit  them  for  the  position.  What  was 
wanted  was  a  man  with  a  trained  mind — a  man 
who  knew  the  great  fundamental  principles  upon 
which  all  business  is  built 

There  are  many  big  positions  waiting,  right  now,  for 
men  who  are  prepared  to  fill  them.  Yet  qualified 
men  are  seldom  found.  There  is  a  dearth  of  good 
material,  a  famine  in  the  market  In  almost  every 
big  business  there  are  $10,000  and  even  $15,000 
positions  open,  waiting  for  the  right  men  to  step  in. 

It  n  the  knowledge  of  the  fundamental  principle*  of  business,  and  the 
ability  to  apply  these  principles  quickly  and  exactly,  that  make  men 
valuable  executives.  Each  move,  each  decision  they  make  must  be 
backed  up  by  a  clear  grasp  of  the  why  and  how  of  the  problem  at  hand. 

The  problems  that  an  executive  must  face  are  far  more  complicated  than 
those  listed  below.  Yet.  these  comparatively  simple  problems  are  the 
very  rocks  upon  which  business  careers  arc  smashed.  Sooner  or  later 
you,  too,  will  meet  these  questions.  How  will  you  answer  them? 

r—  ■*»  m  Hwnmtnurd  piomn'm  WKa!  «r»  (»•  a 

*"< "  <,,■«,  to  r.t.  m.— ,  tot  .  ...  buu~~.  ..Irh  t*  .«!  -'•*'<  lummll  ** 

■*'*"*<»  •«>*l  U*»  niMahn*  •»«»•  »•«»•  <»  •  ’ 
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experience.  All  departments  ot  Dullness  are  coverea  onu 
you  in  interesting,  practical  form. 

Based  upon  the  actual  experience 
of  thousands  of  successful  business  men 

The  Institute  collects,  classifies  and  transmits  to  you  thru  the  Modem 
Business  Course  and  Service  the  best  thought  and  practice  in  modern 
business.  It  will  give  you  a  thoro  and  sound  training  in  the  fundamen¬ 
tal  principles  underlying  all  departments  of  business— it  will  give  you 
a  knowledge  that  could  otherwise  be  obtained  only  by  years  of  bitter 
experience— if  at  all. 

Advisory  Council 

Hmim  and  ntaralainal  authority  of  the  highrtt  standing  are  IrjHi  tcnled  in  thr  Advis¬ 
ory  Council  of  I  he  Aleaaoder  Hamilton  Institute.  This  Council  includes  Frank  A. 
Vaadrrlip.  Prewdes.1  of  the  National  City  Bank  of  New  York  Judge  Elbert  H.  Gary. 
Head  of  the  U  S  Steel  Corporation.  John  Hays  Hammond,  thr  eminent  engineer. 
Joseph  French  Johnson,  Dean  of  the  New  York  Untversi-y  School  of  Commerce; 
and  jemniah  W.  Jenks.  thr  statistician  and  economist. 

The  kind  of  men  enrolled 

Presidents  of  big  corporations  are  often  enrolled  for  this  Course  and  Service 
along  with  ambitious  young  clerks  in  their  employ.  Among  the  50,000 
subscribers  are  such  men  as  H.  C.  Osborn.  President  American  Multi¬ 
graph  Salts  Co.;  Melville  W.  Mix.  President  of  the  Dodge  Mfg.  Co.; 
George  M.  Verity.  President  of  the  Amcncan  Rolling  Mills;  William  H. 
Ingersoll.  Marketing  Manager  of  the  biggest  watch  company  in  the 
world;  N.  A.  Hawkins.  General  Sales  Manager  of  the  Ford  Motor  Co., 
and  scores  of  others  equally  prominent. 

In  the  Standard  Oil  Co..  242  men  are  enrolled  in  the  Alexander  Hamilton 
Institute;  in  the  U.  S.  Steel  Corporation.  450:  in  the  National  Cash 
Register  Co.,  194;  in  the  General  Electric  Co..  282;  in  the  Pennsylvania 
Railroad.  87 ;  and  so  on  down  the  list  of  the  biggest  concerns  in  America. 

Helps  men  succeed  in  a  big  way 

'r i-m™*  n*. 
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No  Other  Six  Resembles 
Hudson  Super-Six 

Don’t  Be  Misled — It  is  a  Hudson  Invention 


Sixes  have  come  into  renewed  popularity  since  the  Super-Six  won  the 
top  place.  But  the  Super-Six  invention  — controlled  by  our  patents  — 
added  80  per  cent  to  the  six-type  efficiency.  And  that  80  per  cent  is 
what  gave  it  supremacy,  when  the  V-types  threatened  to  displace  the  Six. 


Late  in  1915,  remember,  the  Six  in  front  rank 
cars  seemed  a  waning  type.  Even  the  Light  Six. 
which  Hudson  gave  first  rank,  had  revealed  some 
vital  engineering  limitations. 

It  had  not  solved  the  problem  of  motor  vibra¬ 
tion.  It  had  not  minimized  friction  and  wear. 
Its  endurance  had  proved  disappointing. 

Sixes  at  that  time  held  hardly  a  single  record. 
They  were  mostly  held  by  Fours. 

And  leading  engineers,  including  the  Hudson, 
were  seeking  a  remedy  in  Eights  and  Twelves. 
At  that  time  the  Six,  for  high-grade  cars,  seemed 
to  be  giving  way  to  8’s  and  1 2's. 

What  Saved  the  Day 

It  was  the  Super-Six  invention,  remember, 
which  then  saved  the  day  for  the  Six. 

Hudson  engineers  discovered  the  shortcoming. 
By  a  basic  invention  they  corrected  the  fault. 
They  ended  nearly  all  the  vibration.  They  doubled 
the  motor's  endurance.  Thus  they  created  a  motor 
which  has  since  won  all  the  worth-while  records. 

Don’t  think  that  the  Super-Six  is  like  any 
other  Six. 


It  broke  the  24-hour  endurance  record  by  52  per  cent. 
It  broke  the  transcontinental  record  twice  in  one  round 
trip.  A  Super -Six  touring  car  went  from  San  Francisco  to 
New  York  and  back  in  10  days  and  21  hour*. 

It  beat  twenty  famoua  rival*  up  Pike’s  Peak.  It  broke 
all  stock-car  >pced  record*,  and  all  for  quick  acceleration. 

Then,  after  7,000  record-breaking  mile*,  it  »howed  it*clf 
in  new  condition.  Not  a  part  or  bearing  *howcd  evidence 


No  other  motor  ever  built  ha*  *hown  anywhere  near 
•uch  endurance. 


All  By  Sailing  Waste 

The  Super-Six  develop*  no  more  power  than  other  like- 
*i*e  motor*.  It  simply  deliver*  more.  It  almoit  eliminate* 
motor  friction  and  wear  by  ending  nearly  all  the  vibration. 

That  vibration,  which  waited  power.  wa»  the  great  fault 
of  the  Six.  It  i*  that  which  led  to  the  Eight  and  Twelve 
a*  a  possible  solution.  Any  motor  in  which  that  fault 
remain*  can’t  compare  with  the  Super-Six. 


A  New  Gasoline  Saver 


The  Hudson  Super-Six,  in  endurance  and  performance, 
stand*  foremost  in  the  world.  The  new-style  bodies  which 
we  have  created  make  the  car  look  it*  »upranacy.  A  new 
exclusive  feature— a  gasoline  saver— gives  it  this  year 
another  advantage. 

It  now  outsells  any  other  front-rank  car.  It  has  25,000 
enthusiastic  owner*,  who  know  that  no  rival  can  match  them. 

You  can  prove  in  one  hour,  at  any  Hudson  showroom, 
that  thi*  car  deserves  its  place.  And  that  no  other  car. 
at  any  price,  can  be  classed  with  its  performance.  Do 
that  before  the  spring  demand  overwhelms  us. 


71 was  the  Super-Six  That  Won 

The  Super-Six.  in  a  hundred  tests,  has  out  performed 
all  other  motor  types.  It  has  not  merely  broken  records. 
It  has  made  new  records  which,  a  year  ago,  no  man  con¬ 
sidered  possible. 


HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 
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where  economic  history  >u  shortly  to  bo 
mode.  Kur  the  thin-fared  man  with  the  item 
manner  was  M  or  ley  Elba,  attorney -gvneral 
of  the  Uni  led  SUM*  of  America;  and  be¬ 
hind  him  ilood  lindley  Jackaoo. 

xnn 

Harry  Mack  flicked 
.  igh  l-ali  of  Tom  Han- 

rahan,  he  thought  that  his  little  finger  had 
sent  enough  of  the  narcotic  into  Tom 
Hanrahan'a  glass  to  render  the  reporter 
harmleaa  for  at  least  ninety-ou  hours.  But 
the  international  crook  reckoned  without 
the  newspaperman  *■  wonderful  conatlta- 
Uon.  Hanrahan  had  been  a  footbaU  atar 
and  captain  of  hia  crew  at  college.  And  dur¬ 
ing  the  four  year,  that  had  elapard  aace 
graduation  he  had  kept  himself  in  fine  con¬ 
dition.  Within  twenty-four  bourn  after  be¬ 
ing  found  unconscious  on  the  floor  of  the 
Tube.  Hanrahan  awoke.  He  found  himself 
in  a  small  room  whom  white  furnishings 
were  proof  of  its  connection  with  a  Hospital 
"Well,  where  the  deuce -how  the 

deuce - "  Then  he  knew,  and  despite  a 

splitting  headache  and  a  nausea  that  ro¬ 


ll  FN’ 


Hi*  voice  died  awny.  He  »~*J  not  to 

Su\l?dd.  Jorial! heSthyrarif  for  a’r^nlh! 
Jackson  looked  down  at  him.  Hu  eyw 
softened:  he  patted  the  unconscious  head. 

"Some  boy !"  he  aaid.  Then  be  turned  to 
the  doctor. 

"The  beet  the  hospital  can  afford,  doc¬ 
tor."  he  said  curlly.  Seod  the  bilk  to  me. 
Hare  you  a  telephone?" 

Of  course  they  had.  and  Jackson  was  led 
to  it.  He  found  Mua  Sigmund  s  number  in 
the  book  and  called  her  up. 

"hlias  Sigmund?  .  .  .  ThialaUadley 
Jacksoe.  publisher  erf  the  Citizen.  Mr.  Han- 
rahan.  om  of  my  mm.  has  informed  me 
that  before  seeing  Mis*  Kirby  Rowland  1 

Uoa  of  booorfl^whrve.  .  .  Yougave 

him  a  tip  that  has  led  to  her  discovery.  .  .  . 
Why  do*anat  be  ask  you?  Well.  Mim  Sig¬ 
mund.  he'.  M-not  amoualy.  no - Yra. 

you  eon  rome  up  and  are  him — Presbyterian 
Hospital.  .  .  .  Drugged— all  right  in  a 
day  or  ao.  I  assure  you.  Mu-  Sigmund.  .  .  . 
Ws  may  act.  then,  upon  whatever  tip  you 
gave  him.  Thank  you.  ...  No.  don't 
worry;  he's  all  right.  Sleeping  and  in  no 
danger.  .  .  .  And  when  he's  able  to  talk. 
Mi—  Sigmund,  kindly  tell  him  that  the 
paper  given  him  a  month's  vacation,  and 
that  he's  to  be  manage  editor  on  hi* 
fvturo  ** 

Then,  with  a  last  command  that  Hanra- 
han  be  treated  wed.  Jackson  dashed  from 
the  hospital  and  into  the  car  that  awaited 
him.  giving  hia  chauffeur  the  name  of  a 


her  cry.  and  together  they  managed  to  get 
Hanrahan  back  into  bed.  But  when  the 
nurse  put  something  to  hia  lips  Hanrahan 


■'Here,  here,  my  man.  drink  this."  com- 
manded  the  doctor.  ”  You're  mighty  dek ! 
No  time  to  talk  now." 

He  put  hb  arm  about  Hanrahan'a  shoul¬ 
ders  and  raised  him  that  he  might  swallow 
the  easier.  But  a  sudden  fury  seemed  to 
sweep  over  Hanrahan.  He  broke  the  doc¬ 
tor's  grip  and  hurled  the  glam  acroaa  the 
room,  where  it  splintered  in  a  score  of  piece-. 

"I'm  Hanrahan- of  the  Citueo.  Cel 
Jackson — lindley  Jack son!" 

The  doctor  looked  at  the  nurse. 

"I*  this  so?  Did  you  find  any  paper*  on 

h,The  nurse  shook  her  head. 

"Just  soma  letters  without  their  enve¬ 
lopes.  Over  ninety  dollars,  so  we  put  him  in 
a  private  room.  Ills  clothing  was  ezpeo- 
aive  too;  but  no  Identification. 

The  reporter  listened  to  her.  then  spoke 
Again. 

“Inside  pocket— mr  vest— police  card. 
Send  for  Jackson -vital -important -get 

him." 

The  nurse  sped  to  the  closet;  she  brought 
out  the  waistcoat,  and  in  that  ncgWcted 
pocket  which  Hanrahan  mentioned  she 
found  hia  police  Identification  card. 

"Better  phone  hia  employers,  suggested 
the  doctor.  "Tell  them  the  man  was  found 
drugged  in  the  Tube  last  night;  that  no  one 


to  Moriry  Elk*,  a  guest  at  the  hotel,  and 
■  as  riding  in  the  elevator  to  Ellis'  room. 
The  attorney-general  met  him  at  the  door. 
They  shook  hand*  warmly. 

Each  admired  the  other  tremendously, 
and  in  addition  to  admiration  and  liking 
there  was  gratitude  on  the  side  of  EUb.  for 
Lind  lev  Jackson's  money  and  support  had 
made  Ell-  district  attorney  of  hi*  state 
la  that  office  he  had  made  a  remarkable 
record,  and  upon  the  amamon  of  hi*  party 
to  national  power  Jackson,  who  had  sup¬ 
ported  the  new  administration  with  both 
money  and  brains,  had  forced  upon  a  presi¬ 
dent.  reluctant  to  appoint  ao  pronounced  a 
radical,  the  name  <J  Moriey  Ellis  as  hi. 
attorney-general. 

EEis  never  forgot  a  friend.  He  knew  that 
what  he  waa  be  owed  In  great  measure  to 
lindley  Jackson.  He  was  his  own  man.  no¬ 
body  owned  him.  but  hr  knew  hia  debt  and 
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A  SCRAP  OF  PAPER 


•'Can  you  drive  a  car?  "demanded  Mark 

with  arming  irrelevance. 

„y why? 

••  llty  Were  yesterday  Cardigan  wanted 
ti.A-n/mr  and  take  me  to  his  place  on  Long 
L4ind.  MtoMcman  has  country  places 
B»-  Hi-l-ir  and  IWhuret.  Too  far! 
Bladril's  nrorrat  country  place  is  in  the 
Tail  jjjxI  Island*.  Now  they  wouldn  t  let 
mice  people  into  the  were!  than  nec- 
JlLv  Tvy  .didn't  send  her  to  some 
itSc  fniuHTisirv's  pU<*.  T«;  risky.  Cordi- 
gin'i  i*  I  hr  reewt  place.  It  a  a  cinch  they 
•ooUa't  k.*P  her  In  town.  so  she  must  bo 
1„  tt*  country,  and  that  mean*  C  ardigan  a 
muMry  »<  Bcllmcre.  louvt  heard 

photographs  in  theSuaday  pap m,” 

ud  lirant. 

•  So  have  I.  Well,  that  seems  the  most 
My  pl-iw  to  look  for  her.  Easily  reached 
to  aulcmchile.  no  r-ed  of  taking  her  on  a 
trim  whrre  crew  and  pamenger*  might  sea 

fthr'f  ibef*. 

-The®,  let'*  start  now,"  said  Grant,  ris- 
Itg.  "  It  will  take  ua  four  hours  to  get  there. 
I'.Minc  the  time  wo  waste  now  getting 
tfirUd. 

•  No  hurry,"  mid  Mack.  "  We  don't  wan  t 
In  ret  there  until  after  dark,  you  know. 
Sill,  we'll  want  to  gst  down  to  Edgewater, 
th.  leamt  village  to  Cardigan’a  placa,  and 
-nit  round.  Como  on,  let'a  hire  a  cur ! " 

At  rievro  o'clock  that  night  an  electric 
».•.,  rievsrly  tixnvulivl  In  the  shrubbery 
Uat  c-nfed  (he  lawn*  about  the  Cardigan 
mmuy  hnuw,  was  trod  upon  by  the  foot  of 
Harry  Mark.  Within  the  house  six  Grevn- 
him  egerativm  prepared  foe  action.  Ten 
lunutfs  later  llandmme  llarry  Mack  and 
Uucn  Grant  were  dragged  into  the  prow- 
•tier u(  Martin  Mastroinan.  Kor  th#  master 
if  trsmpurUtlon  was  a  very  shrewd  man. 
It  had  occurred  to  him  that  Grant  might 
kart  where  Kirby  mas.  and  that  Cardigan 
ml  an  aged  caretaker  might  not  be  autfi- 
rint  to  rope  with  an  outraged  lover.  And 
u  I-  *i*hed  to  question  Kirby,  and  to  try 
In  moved  where  the  Cardigan  threats  had 
failed,  he  had  com#  down  to  Bellmere  him- 
iril.  tetneing  the  Greenham  operativea. 

H#  locked  from  one  to  the-  other  of  th* 
niptlvi*  who  had  been  surprised  and  over- 
e.™  bfcee  Mack  could  even  place  hia 
laid  co  the  automatic  piatoi  in  his  coat 
pvtet 

"*'•11,  gentlemen,’’  mid  the  master  of 
truuptftalion,  "Mbs  Rowland  won't  tell 
•hire  that  jib  pro  Is.  One  of  you  gentlemen 
•ill!  No!  1  don't  want  to  use  force,  gentle¬ 
men.  but  I  want  that  paper!  Cardigan, 
bwg  In  the  girl!" 

.  -Md  Kirby  Rowland,  sick  at  might  of 
bnul  finger*  crushing  the  throat  of  Dixon 
Crwt.  told  th,  hiding  place  of  the  paper, 
la  my  own  vault*!''  aaid  Masterman, 

M«ng.  “Of  all  the  nerve - " 

He  never  finished  that  sentence,  for  at 
Uat  irxmrnt  the  front-door  bell  clanged 
onirwuly.  IWIlmer*  had  other  visitor.  V- 
•>i.s  Mark  and  Grant  that  night ;  and  these 
Utn  rin'.i**  rome  not  like  thieve,  in  the 
BgM  but  boldly  and  unafraid.  And  they 
K«d.d  on  the  frwit  door. 

'Thfreiadazen  crf'efn,"ga*ppdaGrs*n- 

M  operative  who  had  peered  through  a 
Mndoa-.  'A  dozen,  and  I  Just  heard  one  of 
im  cnkfin  the  others  to  fire  their  guns  at 
tl*  lock  to  beat  it  in!" 

Mutronun  flared. 

Cardigan,  open  the  door  for  them  and 
we  wtos'd  what  they  are.  Threaten  them 
•lthlhe  I...  |f  that  dOMa’t  warn  them  off 
M-ue  them  that  armed  n.-m  are  here  and 
•id  mut  any  forced  entrance." 

iv.-UL  «  ,h9n  <hrraU*  mo™ 

Uan  bullets,  to  stop  the  advance  of  United 
ih*y  ***Pt  «n  like  a  tide. 
«d  at  Cvdiran >  protest  one  seized  him  by 
^■'Tn  dwlared  that  he  was  under 

:<*  w  hat  Charge? 

,  ChH*  charge  of 


—  cnargeor  rowpiring  in  rev 

VnfodV?1  ?  *  wananl  Uuni* 

.l“«.8iSUe  Court!  And  we  want 


demanded  Cardigan. 

in  restraint 
■sued  by  a 

i^!*w«i;'T'’dwew“t  x,“* 

^‘t0 'hr  h0<*r-  flowed  by 
h7t2S.  hom  CaHl**E'  clutching  al 
a  rr^Vr."^'^-  So  did  Masterman. 
.  noirn^t  bter.and  he  thanked  the  prra- 

«n»Va^.Gr*n",rM!  Harry  M“ck  hi'1- 

^  31  ,a  » ro°m  on  the  top  flour. 


Get  Jackaoo  -Lindley 


What’s  the  Good  of 
Having  Bunions? 


NO  good  at  all," 
lkit  you  gu  right « 


yiiu  toy. 
on  wear¬ 
ing  narrow,  pinching,  bunc- 
brndmg  shoe*  that  iuuii  l»un- 
ion»— and  corns,  callousca, 
flal-fout,  ingrown  nails,  etc. 

Clivr  up  thi*  enrol  "fash¬ 
ion"!  Wear  broad-toed, com¬ 
fortable  Kducators  instead. 
Because  Kducatort  are  built 
by  experts  to  "let  the  leel 
grow  aa  they  ahould." 

Made  for 

Min,  Womi.n,  Chiidmin 

Ciet  your  whole  family  fitted 
with  them  today.  When  l>uy- 
inr,  look  for  the  mark 
EDUCATOR  branded  on 
the  sole.  It's  your  guarantee 
of  the  correct  otthopadic 
Educator  shape. 

•’Aral  Jmm  A/e  1/  frrallt  hr l“ 
U  •  iMMiklrl  of  fuel*  a*MK»| 

fett-  I  rrc.  Sc mj  fur  co|>>  !o»i*iy. 

KICK  A:  HUTCHINS,  Inr. 

M  Higl  Sirtcf  •  Koituo,  Mam. 

*<»  •*  4 N  4-^fl  »t~i 

A*«  f-  Vo  m%i  %4»%U*' i  ft  »  eras. 


ry  art  the  urn*  Urn  himself,  vutuoh.  that  he 
u<c  with  other’s  interpretation  of  tw  wort  An 
muMfurn  and  mum -lovm  hard  them  in  joint 
u*  October  and  applauded  them  both  impartially 


jodowtky  of  the  metropolitan 
I>  would  like  to  hot  him,  hur  ar 
the  Godowikv  of  the  home—' 
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',a*uar>  J<U- 


u  the  GoJowi,  K  Ampco  Repeuducmg  Kano. 

l'nKJcd'^  "companion  concert-  at  the  Bdtmcwe  to  prove 

that  the  delicate  art  of  a  gieat  concert  punw  run  be  reproduced. 

r'-  ™a**r  Volavy  were  convinced.  Theie  artuu.  alono  w„h 
Godowiky  and  many  othrn  have  already  endoned  the  Amptco  ,ld  are 

SJriLj"  r  ,0f  "*  *+*  «  the  Amptco  the  only 

p«tea  tnram  of  perpetuating  their  art  for  pouerttv.-  ' 

hear  Godowdcv.  Buion,  ^  ^  )"»  «n 

*■  -  itWK 

The  Amptco  may  be  had  m  the  world',  okk*  an.*  ^ 

«  «  you,  dealer',.  Our  new  !*?*  “*  ^  P“™».  Hear 

^  <***°P*  *»  b.  ««  on  te^ueat 


9he 

AMP200 

^Reproducing 

Puum 
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c.i.d.J  re»«  dl>  went  on:  "Clear  th*  room.  Mr.  Ellb,  of 

-You  kr>««  me.  Lindby-  Show  me  some  detective*,  and  then  I  win  teil  you  - 
MMfM hi. arrest,  and  111  act."  Mack  broke hb wlenc*. 

^n  yuu'll  bC."  «id  Jackson  RTjr nly.  "  You'll  tel! 

SvJdy  V-  reviewed  Mil  £ 


u  in  this  the  hour  of  hb  defeat.  Ellb  were  failure.  But  you  have  given  up  »om<- 
i tipped  hack  from  him.  Haring  ineredu-  thin*  (nr  the  right!  1  used  to  believe  nil  you 
ouafy  at  the  man  whew  ruth  Wee  motive  prcachem  <4  the  people'*  right.  were  crazy  - 
had  at  Last  been  dbdoacd.  He  spoke  softly,  or  liar*.  But  you're  a  better  man.  than  l 
incredulously.  am.  Morley  Ellb.  and  it'»  Martin  Master- 

" So  thb  was  your  plan.  Maatcxman?"  man  talking!  A  belter  man.  You  have 

He  drew  a  paper  from  hb  pocket.  "Thia.  eye*;  you  see!  You  almost  make  me  wc 
Masterman.  a  a  warrant  for  your  arrest"  with  your  eye*.  I  have  thought  you  a  Inker. 
He  tore  the  paper  into  several  pierce,  then  a  demagogue,  but  you're  a  man!  And¬ 
rew  from  the  chair  into  which  he  had  Ellis,  hereafter  the  trust,  will  obey  the  law. 
dropped  strictly.  Your  cases  will  not  be  defended. 

"Mb.  Rowland,  may  we  attend  you  back  You  will  win  lor  the  Government, 
to  town!"  “It's  only  in  stories  that  a  man  recon- 

M  Merman 'a  jaw  dropped:  Jackson  struct*  hi.  whole  view  of  Hie  in  a  moment, 
stared;  the  other,  stood  rigid  ir.  amaze-  not  in  real  life.  But.  Ellb.  you've  made  me 

ment.  think.  And  you.  Mis.  Rowland:  you  gave 
■'  Good  laird.  Elba,  are  yeni  mad!  ”  gasped  up  a  fortune  for  the  sake  of  others.  I'll  re- 

Jarkton.  “Aren't  you  gang  to  amwt  Vlas-  member  that.” 

terman!"  He  .wept  the  room  with  hi.  fiery  old  eye*. 

The  blue  eye*  of  the  thin-faced  radical  They  lighted  on  Handsome  Harry  Mack, 
who  was  attorney-general  took  on  a  filmy  The  harah  lip.  curled  in  a  smile. 

look.  Prophet*  scorned  have  worn  that  "Mack,  you  and  Cardigan  and  myself 

look— a  look  of  communion  with  something  are  the  same  breed  No  reason  why  we 
beyond,  something  greater  than  this  world  should  quarrel.  You're  clever;  if  you  want 
hold.  a  chance  in  the  world  —  an  hotwwl  chance, 

"Arreat him!  Jaekaon.ifstooblg!  With  not  blarkmoil  million.-  well.  I've  been 
that  paper  I  could  do  anything  1  could  do  given  another  chance,  there's  no  reason  why 
aa  thu  enthusiastic  but  mi-guided  young  you  shouldn't  be.  Come  to  my  office  to- 
Udy  hoped  to  do.  I  could  break  the  power  morrow." 

el  money,  force  Government  ownership.  Mack  lifted  hb  eyes.  He  did  not  answer, 
could  create  a  l* topia  But  1  won't!  but  hb  eyes  spoke  for  hb  lip*.  Foreign  to 

"Why!  Because  a  Utopia  created  by  all  hb  principle,  were  these  happenings  of 
force  could  not  last!  The  people  are  not  to-night,  but  something  stirred  in  the  breast 
ready  for  it.  When  thry  are  it  will  ezbt  al-  of  Handsome  Harry  Mack  which  we  might 
resdy  But  the  tune  hoi  not  yet  come!  call  conscience.  He  (ell  a  sudden  desire  to 
Only  what  God  put*  into  the  hearts  and  earn  rather  than  to  steal, 
minds  of  men  may  last  for  long!  Men  do  “And  you.  Grant,”  went  on  the  suddenly 
not  want  I’topia!  If  they  wanted  it  thry  mellow  voice  of  the  financier,  "would  you 
would  have  It.  By  struggle  man  shall  work  for  such  a  scoundrel  as  myself!" 

rift!  Thst  b  and  has  hern  "If  you  hsd  my  kind  of  work,"  ssld 
a  I’topia  created  but  to  Grant, 
tbly  would  today  would  ” Books!" 
mng  of  the  real  flop*,  a  Grant  shook  hb  head. 

When  men  are  ready  for  "I’m  a  civil  engineer.  I  couldn't  get 
h  the  Golden  Rule  shall  work,  so  I  entered  Bryant  &  Manners*  office, 
rr.mrai.  that  world  will  be  But  it’s  not  my  line,  and  I  hale  it.  If  there 

be  fomd  upon  them  ahead  were  some  construction  w  ork - " 

1  "Come  to  my  office  to-morrow."  said  the 

reman  and  let  the  world  financier. 

He  looked  at  Kirby. 

" Ml«  Rowland,  today  my  daughter 
wept  because  you  Had  gone  aw  ay.  I  under¬ 
stand  that  you  urc  an  artist.  Could  you  not 
com*  to  my  house?  You  arc  «  miniature 
ewn  make  yourself  president."  painter,  eh?  I  would  like  one  of  my  little 


n, _ -  So  help  me.  if  you  do. 

Grant,  recovered  from  th*  throttling  to 

. .  which  h*  had  been  subjected  in  the  effort  to 

yniian'.  home  and  ending  with  the  words  make  Kirby  confess  to  Masterman.  wheeled 

<^«cCTUW^'^bc  end»d.  "I  learned  of  th*  “‘"Y'SuTW?  nothing.  Mack."  he  sad 

softly.  "Nothing!  You've  bragged  about 
m  ttoUnet-  1  would  not  have  thought  to  being  willing  to  go  to  the  chair  for  either  of 
-t-di  for  it  r«c*p«  for  »hat  Mastrrman  u*.  You'll  never  are  the  chair.  Owe  threwt 
uid  me.  And  yet.  what  I've  found  out  b  against  Mi*  Rowland,  and  lH  save  the 
sithtut  betraying  the  confidence.  It  was  state  expense -with  my  own  hands!” 
not  to  be  expected  of  any  newspaperman  Mack  stared  into  eyra  as  coldly  angry  as 
■hit  learning  of  the  existence  of  such  a  hb  own  were  hotly  venomous,  and  gooe 
Mpt'r,  he  should  make  no  effort  to  find  it.  were  hb  dreams  of  great  wealth.  Oppor- 
though  knowledge  of  its  existence  was  tunityhad  knocked,  but  she  had  not  paused, 
■wried  in  confidence.  Mastrrman  himself  He  sank  down  into  a  chair  and  was  a  mere 
admitted  that  the  paper  might  be  brought  spectator  and  auditor  of  what  followed, 
in  m*.  In  that  rase  l  saw  no  reason  why  I  He  held  a  part  no  longer, 
omiidn't  make  an  effort  to  have  it  brought  Cardigan'a  voice  broke  the  pause  that 
lo  rsu.  At  any  rate,  right  or  wrong,  I  fc*l  followed  thl*  by-play; 
list  I'm  relieved  of  my  promise  to  keep  "Make  it  more  money.  Martin!" 

■>nt.  From  outside  source*  1  have  loamed  Kirby  stilled  him. 
ehit  Mastrrman  was  so  ansioua  to  keep  "Don’t  want*  your  breath."  ah*  couo- 
wmt.  Fiirthsr.  before  even  exacting  any  srled.  Then  ah*  looked  at  her  lover.  -  W,U 
imddrnfw  ho  mnntioned  a  force  that  men-  you  tell,  Dick,  or  shall  I?" 

^  somethin*  hlmrelf.  I've  tried  to  b*  He  nodded; 

fair  to  him,  Ellb,  but  the  thing  Is  too  big.  "Go  ahead.  Kirby." 

So  then,  do  you  summon  a  bunch  of  mar-  She  turned  to  the  attorney-general;  her 
dab,  raid  MaMrrman's  house,  get  hold  of  voice  was  calm,  almost  unexprewbve. 

IM  Rowland  girl,  force  her  if  we  can  to  "Mr.  Masterman.  Mr.  Cardigan  and 
t.ll  the  nature  d  this  paper,  amwt  Master-  Mr.  Blaisdell  signed  a 
mia  «r  not!"  that  p 

"You’ve  given  me  evidence  enough. 

IJrvJby,"  replnd  BDIs,  "to  make  me  bo- 
Srtl  that  Iher*  is  a  criminal  conspiracy 
behind  this  universal  transfer  bust  luws.  A  nd 
as  tte  CcMolldated  Car  Llnoa  dosw  a  buai- 
irw  in  Jtrmy  City,  and  ia  therefore  an  Grant 
lUretaie  concern.lt  rnmaa  under  the  con- 


KLSTKS 

Mark  there."  and  ah*  pointed  at  th* 
slumped  figure  of  the  International  crook. 

"  Mack  placed  it.  for  some  reason  or  other 
probably  because  he  was  la  danger  of  ar- 
-  -  in  th*  pocket  of  Mr.  Grant.  Mr.  God's  Uw! 

showed  it  to  me.  It  seemed  to  me  fail  as  it  I 
that  with  that  paper  Mr.  Grant  and  I  postpone  tl 
trtf  (f  the  Federal  Government.  We'll  raid  could  reconstruct  the  country.  We  began  thousand  y 
Maiterman  In  an  hour."  by  demanding  that  Mr.  Masterman  grant  a  world  f« 

And  ia  ju.t  exactly  that  lime  Morley  universal  transfers  in  I  his  city.  We  had  besuffibew 
Kilt  rang  the  Ml  of  the  Mastrrman  man-  made  further  demands  that  h*  and  hb  theirs,  lie 
<1  us-  Behind  him  were  a  dozen  United  aaiioriatew  reduce  railroad  fares,  th*  pftev  of  of  God's  dewtined  time ! 
ium  marshal*.  It  was  th.  United  States  coal  and  food,  and  that  thry  increos*  wage*  "  Arrest  Masterman 
Government  igainit the M aaterman money.  We  thought  that  In  this  manner  th*  great  know!  Mastrrman  b 

.nlwrvant.  who  would  have  scoffed  at  th*  corporation,  would  b*  unable  to  meet  rx-  with  definite  proed  of  _ 

feflee  broke  down  before  the  attorney-  penam  ami  that  the  Government  would  be  has*  always  Wn.  would  tear  down  in  a  c 
pnersl.  compelled  toatepinandUkeeharg*.  Which  a  nation  it  has  taken  a  century  to  build 

Is  ten  minutes  Kill,  had  learned  that  waa.hatwewanted  all  utility.  all  wealth.  wiff  not  are- It  torn  down  I  Com*!" 

Kirby  Rowland  waa  at  Cardigan'*  place  to  be  owned  by  th*  people.  Then  Ur  "  . 

it  Brilmrre, and  that  Masterman  had  gone  Masterman  raptured  me  and.  by  hurting  cried  Jackson.  “ I  get  your  point;  almost  I  gift.  Mb*  Rohan  will  paint  th*  portrait 
diva  there  an  hour  earlier.  The  aervant  Mr.  Grant,  forced  me  to remfew*  that  I  had  agree  with  you;  1  do  agrre  with  you!  But  'ha*  shall  hang  In  my  study,  but  you  will 

*ho  had  aided  In  the  laying  or  the  falx  hidden  thb  paper  in  hb  vaults,  under  the  th*  power,  man.  the  power!  You  ran  win  paint  the  likenew.  that  I  .hall  always  carry 

lull  lo  cover  Kirby's  whereabouts,  who  name  of  Margaret  Blake."  all  your  eweea  again*!  the  trusta!  You  can  with  me.  Will  will  you  come!  It  in  not 

MUtanaad  bribe  money  time  and  again.  Sh*  paused  make  a  record  aurhaa  no  proorruting  officer  Martin  Masterman  who  oaks  you;  not 

dand  aot  he  to  a  member  of  the  cabinet.  "But  the  content,  of  the  paper?'*  dr-  hat  ever  made!  Th*  White  House  Ellis,  the  man  you  believe  to  be  responsible 

Jxd  bar  hour,  later  th*  attorney-general,  mandrd  Ellb  and  Jarkwm  aim— t  in  th*  areyoumnd?  Don't  publish  the  paper,  but  for  tbe  poverty  of  millions  a  poverty 

Jufcion,  Cardigan.  Masterman.  Mack,  urns  breath.  keep  It  lo  force  Masterman.  not  to  eeteb-  be  will  try  to  remedy,  my  dewr.  if  you  do 

Grant  and  Kirby  Rowland,  with  a  doxrn  The  girl  walked  lo  the  door  and  opened  lish  Government  ownership  or  the  Utopia  not  nsk  too  much  but  it  ia  the  father 
<*  mire  marshals  and  detectives  to  net  as  It;  th*  detretivs*  and  marshal*  had  left  you  talk  about,  but  to  yield  to  th*  laws  of  a  little  girl  named  Laurel,  who  loves 
•upWMBrrariM.  staged  the  final  act  of  th*  the  room  and  were  not  in  the  hall.  She  re-  already  ewtabliahcd!  You  will  win  your  you  and  b  unhappy  because  her  new  friend 
irima  that  had  begun  when  th*  hand  of  turned.  "It  would  not  do  for  others  to  know  rases - "  lias  gone  away. 

Hudson*  Harry  Mack  .riled  the  paper  tbe  content.  of  this  paper."  th*  aaid.  "Too  But  Morley  Elh.  shook  hb  head.  "You  th.nk  I  am  a  had  old  man.  Maybe 

th»t  hod  blown  from  Masterman'* office.  many  know  it  now.  Gentlemen.  It  wot  an  "While  that  p.per  exists  th*  nation  b  I  am.  my  dear,  maybe  I  am  not.  At  the 

agreement  whereby  Masterman.  Cardigan  not  nafe!  1  want  it  destroyed  Someone  moment  it  looks  ns  though  I  were,  and  that 

M*'x  and  Blaisdell  agreed  to  art  in  concert  with  would  find  it  acme  day.  In  whatever  place  my  whole  life  has  been  wrongly  employed. 

IS8  ROWLAND, "said  the  attorney-  certain  bankers.  They  were  to  rewse  th*  I  put  it.  it  would  be  found)  Th*  Whit*  But  I  have  only  done  what  others  before 

leneral,  "am  I  right  in  presuming  mining  of  coal  reaerth*  production  of  food.  House?  Man  dear,  that's  why  1  want  it  de.  me.  countless  others,  have  done  in  bet 

'•Mt  >ou  hive  In  your  pmsnnlon  a  paper  cease  Oi*  manufacture  of  all  raw  material*.  slroyed!  I  am  ambitious.  If  the  paper  were  digress-  gained  power  mid  forgotten  the 
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from  cara  that  emphasize  the 
ulmont  economy  without  sacrifice 
of  i|Uiility,  to  the  very  highest 
type  of  car  in  the  luxurious  dam, 
virtually  every  size  and  type  uf 
car  is  re prciwn ted  in  the  Overland 
line. 


Heretofore  this  policy  has  bene¬ 
fited  certain  classes  of  buyers  only. 


The  Willy s- Overland 

Manufacturers  of  OverlatW 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


45 


the  Line — Quality  Higher  Than  Ever 


A  Concrete  Example 


See  What  You  Save 

This  luicf  description  <>1  (he 


The  new  Overland  Light  Four  i* 
n  achievement  in  smart  style  a  ml 
uxnriouMicHS  fur  a  car  of  its  size. 

It  has  a  new  motor  exhaustively 
_*»tcd  over  rough  roads,  mountain 
•ads,  through  hub-deep  mud  and 
»nd  a  motor  of  the  most  modem 
.•|>c—  quiet.  powerful,  flexible. 

Its  easy-riding  qualities  make 
stride  forward  which  of  itself 


could  not  fail  tremendously  to  in¬ 
crease  Overland  prestige. 

Soft,  deep  cushions,  large  four- 
inch  tires,  generous  shwllue  (10ft 
inches)  ami  long  resilient  cantilever 
rear  spring*,  combined  with  care¬ 
fully  studied  Uilance  throughout, 
give  it  rilling  qualities  which  would 
lie  exceptional  even  in  a  much 
larger,  heavier  car. 


Light  Four  will  serve  to  illustrate 
Overland  quality  standards  which 
are  higher  than  ever  and  which  arc 
characteristic  of  the  entire  line. 

And  straight  through  from  top 
to  bottom  quality  considered  with 
price  will  *how  you  values  in  every 
class.  pu»il4c  only  as  the  result  of 
this  consummation  of  our  plans. 

—  One  executive  organization, 


onr  factory  management, 
one  purchasing  unit, 

—one  sides  management, 

one  dealer  organization,  pro¬ 
duce  and  sell  the  entire  line. 

Enormous  economies  thus 
effected  are*  distributed  so  that 
every  car  shares  proportionately. 

And  buyers  of  Ovcrlands,  re¬ 
gardless  of  class,  save  materially. 
See  the  Overlands  first. 


pany,  Toledo,  Ohio 

lys-Knight  Automobiles 
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THE  GARB  OF  MEN 


tw  little  hour,  for  one  little  mil 
ive  me  bark  my  ey«,  to  see 
ranee  fighting  for  France!" 
The  last  straggling  pair  of 


snatched  the  cap  off  his  head,  tore  his 
pipped  arm*  apart,  ripped  open  the  coat 
he  a  ore  and  the  crone  shirt  that  was  be¬ 
neath  it. 

coaid  lift  “  Look,  fools,  and  aw  for  yourselves !” 
the  weight  at  the  thick-soled  boots.  Forgetting  the  danger  to  themwlvrs  of 

Beyond  the  cellar,  to  the  left,  whither  the  stray  bullets,  they  scrambled  to  their  feet  the 
marchers  had  defiled,  the  firing  became  and  crowded  up  rinse  behind  her,  piering 
general.  It  rase  in  volume,  sank  to  a  broken  over  bet  shoulders  as  she  reared  back  upon 
and  individual  sequence  of  crash**,  rose  her  bent  knees  in  order  that  they  might  the 
again  in  a  chorus,  grew  thin  and  thready  better  are. 

again.  There  was  nothing  workmanlike.  They'  did  are.  They  saw.  looking  up  at 
nothing  soldierlike  about  it;  nothing  stewd-  them  from  beneath  the  mop  of  tousled 
lastly  sustained.  It  was  intermittent,  irrog-  black  hair,  the  scared  while  face  and  the 
utar.  uncertain,  listening,  the  blind  man  tenor-widened  rye*  of  a  boy- a  little, 
waggled  his  head  in  a  puzzled,  irritated  sickly,  undernourished  boy.  He  could  not 
fashion,  and  shook  off  the  grasp  of  his  rom-  have  been  more  than  fourteen— perhaps 
rade.  who  still  appeared  bent  on  trying  to  not  more  than  thirteen.  They  saw  in  the 
make  something  riewr  to  him.  gap  of  his  parted  garments  the  narrow 

With  a  movement  like  that  of  a  startled  structure  of  hU  shape,  with  the  ribs  prvaa- 
horse  the  old  leader-woman  threw  up  her  ing  tight  against  the  tender,  hairless  skin, 
head.  With  her  finger*  she  clawed  the  and  below  the  arch  of  the  ribs  the  sunken 
malted  gray  hair  out  of  her  ears.  curve  of  his  abdomen,  heaving  convulsively 

"Hark!  Hark!"  she  cried,  imposing  to  the  constant  retching  as  he  twisted  and 
silence  upon  all  of  them  hy  her  hoarse  in-  wriggled  his  meager  body  back  and  forth, 
tensity.  "Hark,  all  of  you!  What  is  that?"  "Oh.  Mother  above!"  one  yowled. 

The  others  heard  it  too,  them  It  was  a  "They  have  sent  a  child  to  fight 1“ 
whining,  gagging,  thin  cry  from  outside.  As  though  thewr  words  had  been  to  him  a 
cliwr  up  against  the  southerly  wall  of  their  command,  the  writhing  htap  half  ruse  from 
underground  refuge  the  distressful  cry  of  the  flags. 

an  unhappy  child,  very  frightened  and  very  “  I  am  no  child !  ”  he  cried,  between  chok- 

slck.  There  was  no  mistaking  it-  the  rob-  ing  attacks  of  nausea.  “  I  am  as  old  as  the 
lung  intake  of  the  breath;  the  choked,  die-  rvwt  older  than  some.  Irtnrp!  Let  mo 
trmwed  note  of  nausea  which  followed.  go  hack!  I  am  a  soldier  of  France!" 

"It  is  a  little  one!"  bleated  one  woman.  For  all  his  brave  word*,  his  trembling 
“What  child  is  mMng?"  srmvhed  an-  Wgs  gave  may  under  him,  and  he  fell  again 
other  in  a  panic.  "What  babe  has  Iwm  and  rolled  over  on  his  stomach,  hiding  his 
overlooked?”  face  la  his  hands,  a  whimpering,  vomiting 

Karh  mother  took  quick  and  frenried  in-  child,  kriphsa  a  (Ik  pain  and  with  fear, 
ventory  of  her  own  young,  groping  out  with  “He  speaks  true!  He  aimaks  true!” 
her  hands  to  make  sure  by  the  touch  of  their  yelled  the  old  woman.  Now  she  w  as  on  her 
flesh  to  her  flesh  that  heroflspringwerv  safely  lent.  her  Iran  face  rod  and  sanllen  with  a 
bmtowed.  But  when,  this  done,  they  turned  vast  rage.  "I  saw  them— I  saw  them  I 
to  tell  their  leader  that  apparently  all  of  saw  these  others  as  |  was  dragging  this  one 
Country  had  been  accounted  for.  she  was  In.  Hr  aprakn  true.  I  tell  you.  There  was  a 
gone  She  had  darted  into  Ike  dark  paawage  captain  he  could  not  have  been  mine  than 
that  Id  up  and  outward  into  the  open,  fifteen.  And  hit  sword  it  was  as  long  as  he 
They  mt  up  on  their  haunchta.  gaping.  was.  nearly.  There  are  suMirra  out  there 
A  minute  paasd  and  she  was  hack,  half  like  this  one.  whose  arms  are  not  strong 
I  muring,  half  pulling  In  her  arms  not  a  (or-  enough  to  lift  the  guns  to  their  shoulders, 
gotten  hahy,  hut  a  soldier;  a  dwarfish  and  They  are  children  who  fight  outside - 
misshapen  soMlef.il  —  md  to  them. roust-  children  la  the  garb  of  men!" 
ting  there  in  the  fading  light;  a  sridirr  Themidow.mTiocontinuslly  wept, sprang 
whoee  uniform  was  far  too  large  far  him;  a  forward.  She  had  quit  weeping  and  a  groat 
soldier  whose  head  so  buried  under  his  rap.  and  terrible  fury  k**cd  out  of  ber  red -lidded 
and  whose  face  was  hidden  within  the  gap-  nm  She  ecroechcd  in  a  voice  that  rose 
Ing  collar  of  hU  coat,  and  whose  booted  tom  above  the  walls  of  the  rest ; 
scraped  along  the  rough  flagging  as  his  "And  it  w*.  for  this,  months  ago.  that 
rescuer  barked  In  among  them,  dragging  they  took  anay  from  me  my  little  IVrro! 
him  along  with  her.  Mother  of  God.  they  fight  thi*  war  with 

In  the  middle  of  the  floor  she  released  babies!" 
him.  and  he  Ml  upon  his  aide  la  a  Hump  of  She  threw  Infwrtf  down  on  all  fours  and, 
roiled  doth  and  loose  accouterment ;  and  for  whaling  acr.es  the  fl-.r  upon  |,.  r  hand. 

Just  an  instant  they  thought  both  hit  hands  aadknces.  gathered  up  the  muddiid.  booted 
had  been  shot  away,  for  nothing  showed  feet  erf  the  boy  soldier  and  hugged  them  to 
below  the  ends  of  the  (lapping  Jeeves  as  her  bosom. 

he  pressed  hU  midriff  in  hts  folded  arm*.  In  the  middle  of  the  circle  the  old  woman 
uttering  weak,  tearful  cries.  Then,  though,  stood,  gouging  at  her  hair  aith  her  hands, 
they  saw  that  his  hand*  were  mers-ly  lost  “It  t«  true”’  she  proclaimed.  “They 
within  the  length  of  hi*  sleeves,  and  they  are  eroding  forth  imr  bshirw  to  fight  against 
plunged  at  the  ronrlitNon  that  his  hurt  was  strong  men." 

.  _  -  -  -ButwhtfdUaaelfuptoher. 

ad  to  and  fro.  a.  if  in  diw-s-iit 
ledarod.  He  pointed  toward 
n  at  the  sobbing  hoy  at  hi* 
th  again;  then  at  the  boy; 
he  many  times  and  very 
his  bead.  Then  he  rcj>ealed 


American  Industries 
Threatened 


all  the  while  gurgling  in  a  desperate  at¬ 
tempt  to  make  himself  understood.  All 
at  once,  simultaneously  hi*audicnce  grasped 
ort  of  hi*  pantomime. 

Germans  that  you  saw.  they  were 
children  too— little  boys  like  this  one?" 
demanded  the  old  woman,  her  voice  all 
thickened  and  raspy  with  her  passion.  "  la 
that  what  you  mean?” 

He  jerked  his  head  un  and  down  in  vio¬ 
lent  ament,  hi.  jaw.  clicking  and  his  face 
muscles  jumping.  The  old  woman  shoved 
him  away  from  in  front  of  her. 

"Come  on  with  me!"  site  bade  the  other 
w  omen,  in  a  tone  that  elarioned  out  high  and 
shrill  above  the  robbing  of  the  boy  on  the 
floor,  above  the  gurgling  of  the  cripple  and 
the  sound  of  the  firing  without.  *’  Come  on ! " 

They  knew  what  one  meant;  and  behind 
her  they  maawd  themselves,  their  bodies 
bent  forward  from  their  waists,  their  head, 
lowered  and  their  hands  clenched  like  swim¬ 
mer.  about  to  brea.1  a  awift  torrent. 

•'  Bide  where  you  are  you  women !  ”  the 
blinded  man  commanded.  "You  ran  do 
nothing.  The  war  goea  on— this  right  here 
gue«  on  -  until  we  win!” 

"No.  no.  no.  no!"  .houted  hack  the  old 
beldam,  and  at  each  word  beat  her  two 
li»t«  against  her  flaccid  breast*.  "When 
babies  light  this  war  this  war  ends!  Ami 
we— the  women  here  the  women  every¬ 
where  we  will  stop  III  Do  you  hear  met 
We  will  stop  it!  Come  on!" 

She  pushed  him  aside;  and,  led  by  her, 
the  tatterdemalion  rrew  of  them  ran  swiftly 
from  llie  cellar  and  Into  the  looming  dark- 
mo*  of  the  tunnel,  crying  out  as  they  ran. 

Strictly  speaking,  Ihr  In-ginning  of  this 
story  comes  at  the  end  of  It.  Yesterday.  In 
the  morning  paper,  I  read,  under  small 
headlines  on  an  inner  page,  sandwiched  In 
betwvon  the-  account  of  a  football  game  at 
Nashville  and  the  story  of  a  dog  show  at 
Newport,  a  short  dlspateh  that  had  been 
"•id  by  cable  to  this  country,  to  lie  printed 
In  our  papers  and  to  be  read  by  our  |*ople. 
and  then  to  In*  forgotten  by  them.  And 
that  dlspateh  ran  like  thia: 

nova  to  fight  wah  soon 
Gaum  l'«i«o  Snug  HntnuK  Yiin  0 ii 
Mat* "  »«t*  Vol  vo  Men 

lz*tm«,  The  w »r  thirateeis  (ON  to  hteom*  • 
rirao-l*  M  sron  mere  b>?»  The  p»ee  it  tad  la  I- 
•etirrij  ten  (set  (is  the  uldec  men  long  to  smlww.  it 
i.  iln-lsml  hne  that  s..t  ).ur.  In  1917,  the  Kntmt.. 
Allhw  sill  Is  f Brine  b»js  erf  arventetw  ill  the  Center 

Getters!  K*  IWrU.  Half  meemnmling  the  British 
RqaditHsiary  I'aetov  it  mill  to  hsvo  0I1N0M  to  tbo 
sending  out  <rf  mm  of  middle  sp>.  He  wants  >ourg 


Amfftk un  tiiKiufui !  ha»f  twm  *u- 

r (■  turolm  <«*t  bi«h  *mil«  mmrtom* 
nr  4**1  rfuilll  A  »*>  Urifi'Aid  ■Inn*  *4 
Utc  woffld  »n  t&u*  nf  ?u*h  Uhur- 

•  i*l  4 ill  of  imthixU  in  Mir  mprvU  U*h 

witufbl  aoI  inctfnttnc. 

To  nminlarfi  U-ai|rrWnx»  *f(rr  (hr  »ur, 

our  manufacturer*  wu*!  correct  iHnr 
method*,  eliminate  IW  foriSrir*  »•, 

•(  Ar*iinlii4li«ifi. 

There  «  *****  Ulow  n  Thread  Limn 
Gw.  cm*  if  (he  many  <*.  T.  D.  G*4r». 
Ihr  luo  jolr*  of  point «  ar»*  »ri  by  •»*•»!• 

ittl«  U*  niaftimiiiu  *a* I  mimraum  Ui..u 

in(Mti(fb  aM  »aW.  Any  bolt  tlwit  w 

lOO  Inrir  will  fall  U»  p«M  the*  «|t|»r  |smik 
or  If  luu  aiuaH  will  full  tWirfb  It*  lo*rf 


u  day.  wit l*c»i  rfrra*  m  nmreMtt  araj 

Off  tkouufA*lui«r  (hr  puli  **1  Ur 

inter*  li*n*r*  Me.  Nol  cmky  U  uvurwy  In- 
ukiikl.  atal  itutrtul  ami  **»rft«*>  wi.ol,  hut 

al«»  AM*mlilin4  of  |**ru  U  mmh  im*»u 

•HI  M.  AM*  (lir  nualuy  C4  «hr  n.*- 

Uhol  K«lvl  gr.ully  iiN|tnv*«le 


OreonfiddTop  ?sD»oCorpor«ton 
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GOLF  BALLS 

For  winter  tourists 


“Ah.  the  poeir  one!”  each 
two.  •  Wound  d  in  the  b-lly 
“ Wounded?"  howled  the 
"Wounded?  You  fool.!  D«< 
has  no  wound?  Don't  you  se 
Then.  look,  you  fool* -look! 


Pronounced  KU-Ko 


like  you.  Y«  -  *o  1  did !  So  the  sooner  yo 
ckn  out  of  this.  Ibe  better." 

And  CaW»  iml. 

Um  4  that  interview  never  failed  t 
roue  the  hitter**!  leeiine,  in  Simon  Caleb' 


pared  to  »H1  for  about  a  third  of  U 
their  real  value.  H 

It  was  in  a  tiny  home,  just  be-  ■ 
yond  th*  village  of  Mary  Tavy, 
that  he  came  upon  the  old  man.  VJ  i  A 
Caleb  had  walked  up  the  lone  and,  KJ  I 

aenning  that  them  wan  no  one  in  H  '  _ 

Iho  front  room,  had  llattened  hi.  ■ 

noae  against  the  window  pane.  To  ■  .Bt.  K  M. 

Ins  lutni.iihmcnt  hca»  III . .  ■■illt  /  JL 

...  -  ...  . .  ^  r 

line  elaw-ur.d-hall-f.'.rt  tub!..  n,.,J  0  ftllf  V#/_  * 

H  ,  I  /// 

*$>  J-xflfWS-r  i 

"ti’-.r  moment  *;u  rappii  ,•  In.  ■■I*'  >  mBV*  >,VP  -  i 

stick  i.ir.lii't  th.  dour.  1<  K,|£  W  iTaJltfi  ,  t  .*• 

■  t;  ■  jy 

■  r-  /  Jl  It 

ll  ....... .  .  ifl 

■  ;  *’  "i  iVI 

■  I  p  'CwivSkn'.  “  p.u-' 

I  <  fl ■ 

4  B/7 1  * 

r>  i  ■ —  8“  ■  m  V  lr  !■»  a'r  .  J»v 

I  K  I  _  < 

KMf'iVr  TJ  'v^v->r  if 

■  f  A  .  I  ■  '  f  (I  flDy  •’ 

- 

IhW'  V'  M  ■  iIBip 

wllathr  llndcd  JjjW 

^n9^'  Ii  *  A 

*  i^BE 

"Won't  >.>u  take  a  drop  4  .1-  ■■  IT 

drr?"  said  th*  old  man.  “I  was  fT  ~ 

about  to  have  one  myself  Strp  f.  1  . 

I  liable  and  alt  down  while  I  draw  '  . 

a  Jug.”  And  h-  hHd  open  the  "■■■11^..^ 

door  of  hi.  littl*  anting  room  a. 
lie  .poke. 

Caleb  waa  enchanted.  If  ever 
he  had  seen  a  aof  t  thing,  here  ll  was. 

While  the  old  man  waa  away  he 
f canted  hla  eye*  on  the  furniture. 

"No  doubt  about  it."  he  mur-  r—  «>.  /■-•«  e*s#ar-  m.  «om  .<  • 

mured  to  himaelf;  “thea*  are  the  roo.iMi on  area 

*  When  hla  hoat  returned,  hearing  a  jug  amoctm*n«  of  broke  rod  oww  plena  of  fund- 
and  two  blu*  china  tankard.,  he  raaually  turn  of  different  period., 
remarked:  "Then*  are  all  genuine."  the  oid  man 

" You've  aom*  nice  bit*  of  furniture  rattled  on.  "and  t  mm  them  m  model*, 
here."  There!  Little  Queen  Anne  table  I'm 

"You  like  ’em?”  aaked  the  old  man.  makin'  **•?  When  I’«w  InJabed  the  Jain* 
pouring  out  the  rider.  ery  I  polishes  it  up  in  the  bark  room  yonder 

"Quite  nice”  Caleb  allowed,  without  and  bring*  it  down  to  th*  right  color.  1  me 
too  much  enthusiasm.  •  naught  but  old  wood;  ‘Us  that  makes  it 

"You  know  a  bit  about  furniture  per-  hard  to  tell  the  difference-  that  and  my 
hapa?"  the  old  man  aaked.  way  of  treating  the  surf  am.  Lovely  work! 

rYm:  1  know  a  bit."  Keeps  me  happier  nor  any  wife  would. 

"Would  you  take  three  pieces  to  be  On'y  thing  that  trouble  me  ia  that  I 
genuine?”  mayn't  be  able  to  go  on." 

Caleb  did  not  entirely  approve  of  the  ,rHow'a  that?"  adeed  Caleb,  who  by  this 
turn  the  conversation  was  taking.  It  ap-  Urn*  had  maliird  that  he  <u  in  the  pew 
peered  a*  if  the  old  man  might  have  some  ence  of  a  veritable  genius  among  wood- 
knowledge  aa  to  the  value  of  his  property,  workers. 


When  ginger  a!c  is 
bought  for  the  home, 
by  the  case,  it  it*  usually 
Clicquot  Club  Ginger 


home  beverage 
sparkling,  lively  ami 
harmless. 

It  makes  thiral  a 


(.oih|  grocers  am 
druggist*  Mil  ii  by  tin 
case.  Aboat  fountains 
clule.,  hotels  and  cal/» 

The  Clicquot  Club  Co. 


Lord  Louis  Lewi. 

from  a  Dudteaw  pear, 
balanced  on  the  end  of 
afork:  wtiilehlaftancf*. 
Miaa  Jill  Maraton,  sat 
oppuoite  to  him.  in  the 


Clarence  Hotel,  crack¬ 
ing  walnut*  and  placing 
the  rn|uiaita4y  akinrid 
quarters  beside  hi* 


•'  I  have  received  an  invitation  Iodine 
»'«h  "  bT1*,IV"rkc</'*Ur*  °°  ‘S*<Urd^ 
"6h!"3d“jUl.  "Who?” 

"The  l>uk*  of  llrthincourt." 

"Then  I  ccrtalnlyahuuldn'l go.  Ileth 
ia  a  horrid  little  bewat." 

IdOfd  \jow*  imilrj. 

"And  yet."  he  murmured.  "It  Is  said 
that  blood  la  thicker  than  water." 

"He  n  only  a  second  cousin  twice 
renmd."  she  returned.  "I  wouldn't 
sorry  if  he  were  removed  altogether." 
"  He  wrote  me  a  very  charming  let- 

"  That’s  quit*  likely.  It  la  also  likely  he 
will  giv*  you  a  v*ry  charming  dinner;  and 
more  likdy  still  he  will  borrow  a  hundred 
with  the  liqueurs.” 

" Dmr me!" aald  Lord  1-oui*.  "Andi.he 
likethat?"  Jill  nodded  emphatically.  "Tell 
me  the  worst."  he  pleaded! 


What’*  to  prevent  you  goto* 

which  would  never  do.  Accordingly  he  aa-  on?" 
sumed  a  critical  expression  and  bed.  "Money."  said  the  old  man  sadly. 

"They  are  effective  enough  piece*,"  he  "Wood  and  tools  cost*  a  lot  and  I  haven't 
replied,  "but  they  are  certainly  not  gen-  much  to  spare." 

uine."  "  But  you  ought  to  be  rich,  bein’  able  to 

Then,  intensely  to  his  surprise,  the  old  turn  out  stuff  like  this." 
man  dapped  him  upon  the  back  and  cried :  ’’  I  don’t  sdl."  said  the  other  gravely.  “  I 

“Well  done,  sir!  You  are  perfectly  right.”  make*  for  my  own  pleasure.  Maybe,  here 
“Eh?  Beg  your  pardon?"  exclaimed  and  there,  a  friend  has  a  ample  of  my 
Caleb.  work;  folks  I  cun  tnet  implicit-  d’ye  see?'’ 

"You  are  a  smart  man.  sir,”  the  other  It  was  then  that  Caleb  made  the  mistake 
went  on;  "one  of  the  smartest  I  ever  run  of  his  life. 

against."  He  introduced  himself  as  a  dealer  in  aro 

“Eh?”  repeated  Caleb,  still  uncompre-  tique*  of  very  high  repute.  He  offered  to 
hending.  supply  the  old  craftsman  with  all  the  ma- 

“  I  made  every  bit  of  ii  myself.”  teriate  he  wanted  and  give  him  fifty  per 

"You’re  a  liar! ’’broke  forth  from  Caleb  rent  on  all  sales.  He  asked  for  an  option  on 
in  spite  of  himself.  “You  never  made  thow  the  whole  of  his  output, 
pieces  any  more  than  I  did.”  "Stuff  like  yours.”  be  wound  up,  “is 

The  old  man  took  this  remark  in  the  light  good  enough  to  deceive  the  Archbishop  of 
of  a  pleasantry.  Canterbury  himself." 

"’Tian't  everybody  would  have  spotted  "Deceive?”roar»dtheoldman.  "Under- 
it."  he  said.  Why.  sometime*  when  I  stand  me  and  then  get  out  of  here.  It  is 
turns  out  a  thing  I  hardly  know  it  from  the  folks  of  your  kidney  as  stops  me  from  selling 


s  invitation 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


THE  SUPERLATIVE  TRIBUTE 


DOWN  here  in  Akron 
our  files  are  stuffed  with 
enthusiastic  letters  from 
users  of  Good  year  Cord  Tires. 

There  are  thousands  of 
these  letters,  each  conveying 
its  separate  and  particular 
note  of  approval.  Some  of 
them  are  brisk,  brief,  fact¬ 
ful;  some  fairly  glow  with 
admiration  for  the  tires  they 
praise. 

The  experiences  they  de¬ 
tail,  and  the  mileages  they 
recount,  are  little  short  of  as¬ 
tounding.  Records  of  10,000, 
15,000,  and  even  20,000  miles 
of  service  from  a  single  set 
of  Goodyear  Cord  Tires  are 
not  uncommon. 

But  there  is  one  letter  here 
transcending  all  the  others 
in  importance — we  call  it 
the  superlative  tribute. 

It  recites,  in  effect,  the  ex¬ 
periences  not  of  one  man 
with  one  set  of  Goodyear 
Cord  Tires,  but  of  thousands 
of  men  with  thousands  of 
sets,  in  service  under  every 
condition  of  road  and  travel 
that  broad  America  can  offer. 

It  was  written  by  Mr. 
Alvan  Macauley,  President 
of  the  Packard  Motor  Car 
Company,  of  Detroit,  on  his 
own  impulse.  It  is  expert 
testimony,  voluntarily  given. 

“We  have  just  ended  the  first 
year's  use  of  your  tires  as  stand¬ 
ard  Packard  equipment ,”  this 
letter  reads — “and  have  renewed 
with  you  for  a  second  year. 

“ Your  tires  have  been  so  ex¬ 
ceedingly  satisfactory  to  us  and 


to  the  owners  of  our  cars  that  a 
word  of  appreciation  from  us 
'  is  deserving.  Our  owners  have 
found  your  tire s  exceedingly 
satisfactory  in  the  following 
important  qualities: 

(1) — “Easy  riding,  comfort,  re¬ 
siliency  and  ability  to  absorb 
road-shocks. 

(2)  — “  Durability  and  high  mile¬ 
age  secured. 

(3)  — “Economy  in  gasolinecon- 
sumption. 

"In  every  respect  in  which  a 
tire  should  be  good,  we  have 
found  your  tires  fully  measur¬ 
ing  up  to  expectations.  We  have 
never  had  a  more  successful  or 
satisfactory  tire  equipment." 

This  letter  is  signed  by 
President  Macauley.  It  is, 
in  many  respects,  the  most 
remarkable  indorsement  of  a 
product  we  have  ever  seen. 

For  it  is  the  authenticated 
expression  of  a  man  at  the 
head  of  an  institution  pro¬ 
ducing  an  article  famous  the 
world  over  for  quality,  the 
annual  output  of  which  can 
be  valued  only  in  multiplied 
millions — an  expression 
commending,  without  re¬ 
serve,  a  vital  part  of  that 
article’s  equipment,  after  it 
had  been  tested  at  the  hands 
of  everyday  users  for  a  year. 

Highly  important  as  this 
indorsement  is  to  us,  it  is 
even  more  important  to  the 
prospective  buyer  of  automo¬ 
bile  tires,  as  an  unmistakable 
and  unerring  indication  that 
Goodyear  Cords  represent 
the  utmost  in  tire  value  and 
tire  worth. 


And  the  letter  given  here 
is  not  the  only  instance  of 
President  Macauley’s  out¬ 
spoken  approval  of  these 
tires. 

In  a  communication  to 
Packard  dealers,  written  per¬ 
haps  three  weeks  earlier,  he 
concluded  with  these  words: 

“We  call  your  attention  to  the 
very  extraordinarily  good  serv¬ 
ice  we  have  received  from  Good¬ 
year  Tires,  since  we  find  it  not 
unusual  to  secure  8.000  to  10,000 
miles  before  the  tires  have  to  be 
discarded." 

There  can  be  no  higher 
praise.  There  can  be  no 
surer  guide  for  you  in  the 
selection  of  superior  tires  for 
your  car  than  this. 

Chosen  for  the  Packard 
Twin  Six — Good  y  e  a  r  Cords 
are  standard  equipment  on 
the  Franklin,  the  Locomobile, 
the  Peerless,  the  White,  the 
Haynes  Twelve,  the  Stutz, 
the  McFarlan,  the  Roamer, 
the  Lexington  “Thorough¬ 
bred  Six,”  the  Daniels 
Eight,  the  Owen  Magnetic, 
the  Milburn  Electric,  the 
Detroit  Electric,  the  Baker 
Electric,  and  the  Rauch  & 
Lang  Electric  as  well  They 
will  be  underwheel  three 
out  of  every  four  cars  start¬ 
ing  their  careers  on  Cord 
Tires  in  1917. 

Their  quality  makes  them 
higher-priced — and  better. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  8t  Rubber  Co. 

Akron,  Ohio 


Goodyear  Tires, Heavy  Tourist  Tubes  and  “Tire  Saver’  'Accessories 
are  easy  to  get  from  Goodyear  Service  Station  Dealers  everywhere. 
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fr,m  Pag,  47)  "They  belonged  to  •  queen.”  **id  Lord 

The  Duke  of  Bethincourt  was  twenty-  Louis  coldly;  "and  as  such  demand  our 
eight  yean  old  and  the  direct  product  of  over-  respect." 

breeding;  which  is  quite  ns  bad.  if  not  worse.  "Don't  get  it.  then  not  from  me.  Som’- 

thnn  no  breeding  at  all.  His  face  was  color-  ing  better  f  think  'bout." 

Iras  and  cavernous:  his  ey«  heavy  lidded  And  he  launch-'!  into  a  long  recital  of  hw 
and  slow  of  movement.  His  hair  was  so  financial  wee*.  But  Lord  1-oui*  was  an  un- 
smooth  us  to  resemble  some  form  of  lacquer,  sympathetic  audience,  who  offered  neither 
He  had  an  irritating  habit  of  polishing  his  practical  nor  verbal  help, 
finger  nails  on  the  lapel  of  his  coat.  "Tell  you  wha'  'tis.  Lewis."  said  the 

His  greeting  of  Lord  Louis  was  more  young  man.  pointing  an  accusing  and  un- 
than  cordial.  steady  forefinger;  "you’re  a  miserly  of' 

"  Ik'lightcd  to  Welcome  you.  Lewis,"  he  devil!  Sorry  t’  'avr  to  say  't;  but  tha's 
said:  “and  as  you  are  marrying  into  the  what  you  are." 

family  I  hope  we  shall  become  fast  friend*."  *’  Bcthinrourt."  I.ord  l.oui*  replied,  "you 
Lord  Ixiuis  thought  it  unlikely,  but  re-  are  doing  Iras  than  justice  to  the  traditions 
f rained  from  observing  as  much.  of  your  family." 

The  dinner,  an  elaborate  affair  of  many  "Gototh*  deuce '."said  the  duke  with  an 
courses  and  many  wlnra.  began  pleasantly  airy  grature. 

enough.  The  Duke  of  Bethincourt,  how-  Lord  Loui*  moved  toward  the  door, 
ever,  addressed  himself  to  the  bottle  with  "Good  night,"  he  said;  "and  thank  you 
mure  energy  than  wisdom,  and  by  the  time  for  showing  me  the  Queen  .Anne  suite.  I 
the  quails  wi  n-  served  his  tongue  was  so  can.  at  least,  compliment  you  on  that  part 
loosened  that  he  begun  u  series  of  amative  of  the  entertainment." 
reminiscences  reaped  from  his  lurid  past.  "Look  here.”  said  the  duke,  sobering  a 
Kind  ing  the  subject  distasteful.  Lord  trirle;  "if  you  are  so  struck  on  the  stuff, 
laiuts  Intervened  with  some  personal  ad-  why  not  buy  it?” 

ventures  in  search  of  antiques.  'You  can  hardly  be  serious,"  said  lord 

The  duke  enjoyed  three  very  much,  par-  Louis, 
tlcularly  one  about  Simon  Caleb  and  Mr.  The  duke  explained  that  he  was  entirely 
I’alltor.  furniture  dealers  of  the  City  of  serious.  Furniture  was  nothing  to  him.  and 
Bristol,  who  had  tried  to  swindle  Lord  Loui*  if  Lord  Louis  cared  to  put  up  two  thousand 
in  the  matter  of  the  Cellini  Saltcellar,  to  pounds  he  could  have  it  and  he  welcome, 
their  own  undoing.  Lord  Louis  considered  the  point  with 

"What  a  pair  of  r  rooks  I"  he  cried.  “I  mixed  feelings  of  excitement  and  contempt. 
hupiknmi  they  cleared  out— whut?  Presently  he  said: 

’•No.  Caleb  continues  his  business  in  "1  shall  take  no  advantage  of  your  offer 
Hennigun  Street,"  said  laird  Louis.  to-night,  as  your  condition  may  cause  you 

By  the  time  they  had  lighted  cigars  and  to  make  suggestions  you  may  regret  Inter 
returned  to  the  smoking  room  laird  Louis  on.  If.  however,  you  are  of  the  same  mud 
WU>  painfully  aware  that  his  host  was  in-  to-morrow  I  might  lie  prepared  to  arrept 
toxicutcd.  lie experienced  the  greatest  dif-  the  proposal.  Am  rttoir."  And  be  let  him- 
flculty  in  articulating  words  of  more  thun  self  out  of  the  house. 

Iwoayllablrs.  Hi-  conversation  began  again  At  eleven  o'clock  the  following  morning 
lo  ramble  through  the  gladew  of  Eros,  and  hr  was  back  again,  having  responded  to  a 
hr  explained  how  many  past  indulgences  note  from  the  Ihike  of  Bethincourt 
were  the  cause  of  much  prraent  embarrass-  "  Yes.  I  am  willing  to  aril."  said  the  duke, 
ment,  financial  and  otherwise.  "I  can  see  no  other  wny.  What  did  I  tril 

"TV  ol’  man  icf  me  lolly  badly  off."  he  you  you  could  have  the  art  for?" 
declared.  "If  1  get  ftTaen  hua’ed  a  year  "two  Ihou-nd."  relied  Lord  Loui*. 
after  th'  will's  proved  III  b’  The  Duke  of  Beth- 

lucky  dum’ lucky!  'Femal  Ineourt  l*urh*d  "I 

exec’tom  taking  a  long  time  I  must  htvr  l»«n  far 

to  wind  up  th' estate.  Tol’  I  gone!"  ho  e..  !.im.-l. 

me.  t'day,  be  ’nuther  four, 
five  month#  p'raps  sis  Tol'  ■»  | 

me  mu#'  be  'comnnlcal.  I  ask 

you!  people  won'  wait  | 

they  dun  a  feller.  Women  'r ».  t,  * 

worse  than  men  mush  ’tiUBk  Bv  1 

worse!  Jolly  glad  you're  IB  .■ 

3S»3,5S  ;Aa*  L  . 

"There  Ilf  things.  Ileth-  ^ 

.  r\ 

be  -uhl.  %  V 


•'  You  will  oblige  me  by  mak-  V  \M 
ing  nn  further  encomium* on  ■  ■■ 

my  future  wife."  \  111 

"You  miss  th'  point." 
continued  the  duke,  unrotv 
-riouH  of  the  reproof. 

"Whnt  1  mean's  this:  Bein' 
one  o'  the  fam'ly,  shan't 
mind  cornin'  t'  you  when  I'm 
in  n  hole." 

Lord  Louis  rose  and  glanced  at  h is  »»  I 

"Before  I  go,"  he  said.  "I  ahnuld  v— 
much  like  to  see  the  Queen  Ail'  »  Rom 

"So  you  shall."  said  Bethincourt.  strug¬ 
gling  to  hi*  feet — "so  you  sha  I  if  I  .an 
Bn'  ih’  infernal  key.” 

"The  key?" 

"Room's  locked— val'ble  stuff.  Old 
Queen  Anne  slop'  in  th'  bed  i  ! 

now.  I  know  where  'tis— on  i.y  ch.i-i 
Come  on!” 

The  Duke  of  Bethincourt  made  very 
heavy  weather  in  traversing  the  hall,  but 
he  contrived  to  unlock  the  door  and  with  a 
perilous  gesture  invited  Lord  Louis  to  enter. 

In  the  room  were  a  carved  bed,  a  tallboy 
a  very  delicate  little  cheat  of  drawers  and 
mirror,  four  chairs  and  a  writing  table. 
There  was  nothing  very  remarkable  about 
the  pieces:  they  were  merely  well-made  and 
well-proportioned  examples  of  the  period. 
Their  chief  charm  lay.  of  course,  in  their 
amodation  with  the  departed  sovereign. 

Lord  Loui*  caressed  the  glowing  surface 
of  the  little  writing  table  and  passed  a  lov¬ 
ing  hand  over  the  front  of  the  tallboy. 

"The  preservation  of  these  piece*  is  won¬ 
derful.”  he  remarked. 

"  My  folk  werecraxy  'bout  th’ stuff.  Silly, 
when  you  come  t  think  of  it.  After  all. 
w  ha’* it  'mount  to?  A  few  bits  and  sticks— 
tha's  all." 


"You  don’t  imagine  I  meant 
U?  It’s  worth  double  that." 

"On  the  contrary."  said 
Lord  Loui*.  “a*  furniture, 
pure  and  simple,  it  is  barely  worth  a  quarter. 
I  am  willing  to  pay  the  extra  fifteen  hun¬ 
dred.  however,  for  the  historic  interest." 

“I  might  let  it  go  at  three  thousand." 
said  the  duke. 

Lord  Louis  row  and  buttoned  hi*  Move. 

"  Then  you  must  seek  another  market.” 
he  *aid. 

“What  an  impatient  chap  you  are!"  de¬ 
clared  the  other.  “There,  there!  Sit  down. 
To  tell  the  truth,  a  couple  of  thousand  would 
come  in  extremely  useful  just  now.  So  if 
you'll  give  me  your  check  111  receipt  for  it 
and  send  along  the  stuff  when  the  legal  mat¬ 
ter*  of  my  pater’s  win  have  been  settled." 

“I  don't  quite  follow  you." 


bed  once  occupied  by  a  ordinary’  about  th« 
queen,  and  to  keep  his  offensive  neckwear  "Yes.  there  is,” 
m  a  cheat  erf  drawers  where  the  lavender-  little  things  you'c 
scented  garments  erf  a  sovereign  had  reposed,  set.  It  was  made 
“1  am  pretty  sick  abcout  missing  this  and  he  had  his  O’ 
chance.  Bethincourt."  he  said.  moldings  and  what 

"So  am  I."  said  the  duke.  slats  of  those  chai 

"Seems  a  pity  we  can't  come  to  some  ar-  I've  ever  seen.  Tfc 
rangement  abcout  it.  Let's  have  a  look  at  proportion?  Ncv< 
that  contract."  The  paper  was  produced  and  my  fee  is  thirl 
and  examined.  "H'm!  He's  pinned  you  "GoodLordV'c 
deown.  all  right."  this  is  serious.  I 

He  turned  hi*  eyes  covetously  toward  that  1  should  find 
the  furniture:  then  suddenly  slapped  his  you  suggest  a  way 
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Hons  of  ten  thousand  women 
Recipes  from  the  Country’s 
foremost  cooking  experts, 
edited  by  Marion  Harris 
Neil,  make  the  RYZON 


are  invited  to  communicate 
with  General  Chemical 
Company. 


FOOD  DEPARTMENT 

NEW  YORK 


Science  Has  Created  a  Perfect  Baking  Powder 

Several  years  ago  a  group  of  American  scientific  men  determined  to  solve 
the  baking-powder  problem. 

Their  company  had  long  been  producing  the  materials  used  by  baking- 
powder  manufacturers,  and  included  some  of  the  most  eminent  men  in  chem¬ 
istry.  These  scientific  men  east  aside  all  tradition,  attacked  the  problem  from 
its  beginning  and  worked  over  it  for  years.  Finally  they  were  satisfied. 

Samples  were  sent  to  famous  cooking  experts,  who  reported  that  this  was 
the  most  wonderful  baking  powder  they  had  ever  tried,  that  less  was  required 
than  of  other  baking  powders,  and  that  the  results  were  perfect. 

A  great  American  pure  food  authority  examined  it  and  stated  that  this 
baking  powder  “has  qualities  of  excellence  and  physiological  relations  which 
entitle  it  to  the  confidence  and  patronage  of  the  public.” 

So  the  General  Chemical  Company  offers  to  the  public  at  a  fair  and 
moderate  price  the  product  of  their  genius— 


% 


THE  PERFECT  BAKING  POWDER 
KklO«ii  ife.Uc-1. 


The  finest  and  best  known  hotels,  restau¬ 
rants  and  clubs  of  New  York  City  use 
RYZON.  Institutions  and  cooking  schools 
have  adopted  it.  Thousands  of  American 
homes  now  use  RYZON  daily.  Dealers  arc 
recommending  it  to  their  best  customers. 

And  small  wonder!  RYZON  is  pure. 
It  is  healthful.  It  is  economical  to  use,  and 
the  RYZON  Baking  Book  insures  perfect 
baking  results. 

The  choicest  recipes  from  the  prize  selcc- 


Baking  Book  a  treasure  for  any  home.  It 
is  the  first  scientific,  accurate  baking  manual 
based  on  the  use  of  standard  level  measures. 

The  RYZON  Baking  B«x»k  is  for  users  of 
RYZON.  It  may  be  obtained  free  through 
grocers  with  the  first  order  of  RYZON.  If 
your  grocer  cannot  furnish  it.  the  RYZON 
Baking  Book,  with  a  pound  of  RYZON,  will 
be  sent  postpaid  upon  receipt  of  one  dollar  In- 
General  Chemical  Company. 

leading  grocers  who  desire  to  stock 
RYZON  and  obtain  the  RYZON  Baking 
B<»oks  for  their  customers. 
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31  Extra  Features 
8  Styles  of  Bodies 
Built  by  John  W.  Bate 


SIXES 


£1  J.  AH  For  Six— 48  h.  a 

127-inch  Wheelbase 

(2£1  1  CA  For  Mitchell  Junior— 40  h  p 
120-inch  Wheelbase  Sa 
Both  Prices  f.  o.  b.  Racine 


John  W  Bate’s  Standards 

Judge  if  You  Want  Them  in  Your  Car 

The  Mitchell  claims  your  attention  because  it  embodies  the 
final  result  of  Bate-method  Efficiency.  See  what  that  means. 


What  the  Mitchell  offer*  U  something 
unique  in  the  field  of  high-grade  ear*. 

That  is,  Efficiency  carried  to  a  fine  art 
in  the  factory  and  in  the  car. 

It  is  coining,  perhaps.  It  must  come. 
But  the  Mitchell  Marled  with  that  aim.  We 
have  spent  15  year*  in  developing  it.  Every 
building,  every  machine,  every  |urt  ami 
detail  was  designed  with  efficiency  in  view. 

And  we  had  the  master  expert.  Since 
efficiency  was  first  considered  JO  year* 
ilgo  it*  foremost  factor  in  line*  like  this 
has  Urn  John  W.  Bate. 

From  the  Beginning 

We  employed  John  W.  Bate  to  design 
the  first  building  (or  making  the  Mitchell 
car.  And  he  designed  it  with  the  present 
plant  in  view. 

It  now  spread*  over  45  acre*.  But  it  i* 
all  like  the  first  small  plant.  One-story 
construction;  no  elevator*.  No  hitch,  no 
delays  just  ceaseless  progress  from  the 
steel  to  the  finished  car. 

About  w  per  cent  of  the  Mitchell  in- 
eluding  all  bodies  is  now  built  here,  under 
Bate  efficiency  method*.  Our  best  infor¬ 
mation  i*  that  such  a  car  could  not  lie  built 
elsewhere  within  20  per  cent  of  our  curt. 
And  our  extra  values  prove  it. 


15  Years  of  Efficiency 

We  employed  Mr.  Bate  to  direct  our  start. 
For  we  were  old  manufacturer*  then.  In 
M  years  of  fierce  compel  it  i«*n  we  hod  learned 
what  efficiency  meant. 

But  our  first  car  was  soon  out-of-date. 
All  our  machinery  «*mn  had  to  lie  changed. 
We  saw  in  this  line  the  constant  need  of 
an  efficiency  engineer. 

So  Mr.  Bate  lias  remained  here.  Anti  for 
15  years  -  save  for  one  year  in  Kuro|M-  he 
ha* directed  the  Mitchell  |trudiictio«i.  That 
is  why  tlic  Mitchell  stand*  today  unap- 
pr»«o»  lied  in  efficiency  as  .qqdied  to  a  line  car. 

A  Saving  of  .50% 

The  Mitchell  in  time  became  standard- 


TWO  SIZES 


Mitchdi  Tt.ttjjzrzs.'zs. 

ei.i<Kimml.  M-Kon«po*fr  motor.  Oimppmi- 
m ig  «itr*  Mat.  m4  )l  aslr*  Inlrrtt  iwl*M. 

Afar  turn.  /.  ..  *.  | w 

Mitchell  Junior  “iiS 

120-iMh  >ht<ltaif  A  40-bon«po.*r  motor- 
V.-itxh  .m.llar  bor*  than  l..|rr 

Afar  If/M.  /.  »  t.  /Tartar 
Alao  all  it|lr«  oC  rartoml  anj  conxri- 
.Ma  Ik-Ik.  Alao  Uamoontabla  top.. 


iml.  The  present  type  wa«  adopted.  Since 
then  every  factory  machine  more  than 
2000  of  them  has  Ixrn  adapted  toeconon- 
ical  production  of  this  type.  Our  factory 
ctrst  has  Urn  cut  in  two. 

Our  price*  have  liccn  lowered  immensely. 
Our  engineering  standard*  have  been  railed 
to  the  limit.  Our  margins  of  safety  have 
been  doubled.  Endurance  ha*  Urn  multi- 

Sied.  And  all  the  extras  conceivable,  in 
limit  and  equipment,  have  Urn  atkkd  i<> 
the  car.  All  these  have  Urn  paid  fix  out 
of  factory  savings,  evolvetl  by  Mr.  Rate. 

Now  Another  15% 

1  jst  \.)  VC  111  I  ter  we  started  operation  in 
a  new  body  plant.  With  the  yards  ii  covet* 
14  city  blocks.  From  now  on  all  Mitchell 
Udies,  open  and  enclosed,  will  lie  built  in 
our  plant  by  Bate  efficiency  method*. 

This  will  save  at  least  15  per  cent  on  our 
bodies.  Every  penny  of  this  saving  goes 
into  added  luxury,  as  detailed  on  next  |v*gc. 
So  this  car’s  extra  beauty,  extra  finish  aid 
luxury,  now  show  in  a  startling  way  the 
results  of  efficiency. 

That’s  another  new  advance  in  fine  cars, 
To  save  all  bodv  makers’  profits  and  |*tt 
them  into  added  beauty. 

When  you  sec  these  results,  you  will  want 
your  next  car  built  under  Bate  meth'ds, 
we  think. 
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Some  Notable  Results 

100%  Over-Strength  20%  Extra  Value 

24%  Added  Luxury  31  Unique  Features 

Here  are  some  of  the  chief  results  of  Bate  efficiency  methods. 
They  mean  more  than  economy,  you  see.  They  mean  an  ideal  car. 


The  standard  in  the  Mitchell  for  wmc 

Ch  ha*  hecn  50  |icr  cent  over-strength. 

t  is.  onc-half  more  strength  than  needed 
in  every  vital  part. 

Kvcn  that  was  considered  extreme.  Un¬ 
der  that  Mandurd  the  Mitchell  attained  a 
world-wide  fame  for  endurance. 

Seven  Mitchell  car*  built  under  that 
standard  have  averaged  175.000  mile* 
apiece— over  JO  year*  of  ordinary  service. 
*1  wo  have  exceeded  200,000  mile*,  and  are 
still  in  good  condition. 

Because  of  that  standard  the  Mitchell  i* 
railed  “The  Engineer*'  Car."  Many  noted 
engineer*  have  (elected  it.  Every  Mitchell 
dealer  ha*  a  list  of  them. 

Now  a  Lifetime  Car 

But  in  1913  Mr.  Bate  spent  a  year  in 
Europe.  And  he  became  impressed  with 
thr  over-endurance  embodied  in  eo*tly  can*. 

He  came  hack  and  *aid,  "  I  »hall  aim  in 
the  Mitchell  at  a  lifetime  car.  even  for 
American  mad*.  I  shall  double  the  over- 
strength." 

In  three  year*  he  ha*  done  that,  part  by 
part.  He  ha*  worn  out  fifty  Mitchell  cars 
hi  learning  strength  requirements.  And  he 
ha*  invented  test*  to  prove  for  each  im|ior- 
lant  part  twice  the  needed  strength. 

Now,  for  the  first  time,  we  announce 
Mitchell  car*  built  to  a  new  standard— 100 
per  cent  over-strength. 


All  Toughened  Steel 

Now  over  440  parts  in  the  Mitchell  arc 
built  of  toughened  steel.  Hardly  a  casting 
remains  in  it.  All  important  parts  are 
oversize.  All  part*  which  get  a  major  strain 
are  built  of  Chrome-Vanadium. 


I-et  us  cite  one  conspicuous  example  of 
this  Bate  over-*trength.  Rear  *|>ring*.  a* 
you  know,  break  under  shock*  very  often. 
Countless  lay-ups  are  due  to  that. 

The  Mitchell  for  two  year*  has  u*cd  Bate 
cantilever  sewings.  In  all  that  time— on 
thousands  ol  cars—  not  one  has  ever  broken. 
In  all  our  factory  test*,  designed  to  learn 
the  limit  to  these  springs,  not  one  leaf  yet 
has  broken. 

Yet  they  are  the  most  comfortable  swings 
ever  used  on  a  motor  car.  Rough  road* 


Mitchell  Models 

Th.  Mnch.li  ..  b-.ii  -.th  *><ht  oi 

Towriag  Car  4-faa..  C.bnoM 
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are  like  pavement  to  them.  Shock  ab¬ 
sorber*  are  never  necessary,  never  used. 
Not  even  rebound  straps  or  snubber*. 

Added  Luxuries 

Our  new  body-plant  savings  go  into 
added  luxury.  This  year  wc  have  added  24 
l>cr  cent  to  the  cost  of  our  finish,  upholstery 
and  trimming. 

Wc  have  aditrd  SO  per  ccni  la  our  leather  SO 
per  rent  lo  our  cushion  aprillM.  Dainty  louche, 
have  hen  aditrd  to  a  hundred  detail.. 

Am!  now  our  finish  owl.  are  hud  by  lieui  in 
rnarmou.  oven..  Thi.  give,  a  deep,  enduring  lu.ur 
which  will  Wing  keen  new 

The  new  Mitchell.  .land  oul  among  any  car. 
*.  mjunilc.  atti.tic  product  MWl*. 

31  Extra  Features 

And  thi.  year  we  rmludy  SI  extra  features. 
Thai  i..  roinfon.,  convenience.  and  economic 
which  are  generally  omntad.  No  car  ai  any  |tricc, 
we  I  hank,  rmlmdie.  mure  than  (our. 

They  include  a  |*iwrf  lire  iminp,  reversible 
headlights  a  new- type  gear-shift,  a  ball  bearing 
Meeting  gear,  an  engine  primer  at  driver’,  hand. 
There  ..  a  light  in  live  loeineau,  a  loiked  compart- 
menl  in  Ironl,  a  tool  l>oi  under  hood.  You  will 
«  Jl  Mich  extras 


We  claim  lhal  in  ihrw  ways  live  Mitchell  oiler. 
70  per  cent  extra  value.  Much  more  a.  conjured 
villi  *omr  (ru 

See  il^ou^agtre.  II  you  do,  you  will  warn  there 

MITCHELL  MOTORS  COMPANY,  Inc. 
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Then.  observing  a  hot  retort  on  the  tip  of  bargain.  Ho  was  to  have  four  new  sain, 
tho  other’s  tongue.  he  weal  on  hastily:  “I  shoes. hats.sorks.and all other  impediment* 
hebe^c  you  could.  Cle*n-*haved.  with  a  of  a  knight  on  a  holiday.  Five  and  twenty 
good  suit  <4  dot  has.  you’d  pan  as  a  gentle-  pounds  for  the  week  he  proponed  to  spend 
man  in  any  company.”  on  Dartmoor — traveling  and  hotel  ex- 

Palliarr  did  ix*  reply',  hut  he  struck  an  prases.  If  he  succeeded  in  inducing  the  aid 
attitude  on  the  hearthrug  that  an  earl  man  to  do  the  work  he  was  to  receive  five 
would  have  found  hard  to  outrival.  pound**  week  until  the  furniture  was  dcVw- 

“  It’s  a  delicate  undertaking,”  proceeded  cred,  and  a  final  sweetener  of  twenty-five 
Caleb,  ‘‘and  I’m  not  above  admitting  that  per  cent  of  Caleb's  profit*, 
some  people  would  say  it  was  sailing  a  bit  That  evening  Caleb  consulted  with  the 
close  to  the  wind."  Duke  of  Bethtncourl,  who  would  have 

’’You  wouldn't  be  in  it  if  it  wasn’t,"  agreed  to  anything  to  extricate  himself  from 
observed  Mr.  Palliser.  the  difficult  predicament. 

Caleb  ignored  the  interruption  and,  with-  Mr.  Palliser  placed  an  order  for  four 
out  mentioning  Lord  Louis’  name,  re-  suits  with  the  b«t  tailor  in  Bristol  and 
counted  what  had  iust  taken  place  at  his  made  innumerable  purchases  from  hatters, 
interview  with  the  Duke  of  Bethincourt.  hosiers  and  bootmakers. 

"But  where’ll  you  get  the  stuff  copied.  The  Duke  of  Bethincourt  received  some 
Suboo?"  said  Palliser.  "Modern  imita-  fairly  staggering  accounts  for  the  decking 
lions  don’t  fool  a  blind  man."  out  of  Mr.  Palliser's  person,  which,  one  re- 

” Thai's  where  you  come  in,"  said  Caleb,  grets  to  slate,  are  still  unpaid. 

”1  never  told  you  about  the  old  chap  on  While  his  clothes  were  being  made  I’al- 
Dwrtmoor,  did  1?  Then  I’ll  tell  you  now.”  User  spent  what  leisure  was  left  him.  after 
And  be  did.  "Go  down  to  Dartmoor,”  hr  the  barbers  and  manicurist*  had  had  their 
concluded.  “Get  to  know  the  old  chap,  way,  in  studying  the  habits  of  the  Upper 
Palm  yourself  oil  as  a  gentleman.  Might  Ten.  He  acquired  a  walk  and  a  manner  of 
not  be  a  bad  plan  to  put  a  handle  to  your  swinging  his  cane  only  to  be  observed  in 
name-  Sir  John  Palliser  sounds  good.  Win  the  htghrat  circles. 

his  confidence-  s*e?  Get  him  to  copy  the  By  a  stroke  of  luck  he  came  upon  a  copy 
stuff.  You  can  do  It."  of  Stevenson’s  New  Arabian  Nights,  and 

did  hb  l test  to  emulate  the  pol- 
_  is  bed  address  of  that  cream  of 

V -  gentlemen,  Prince  FlorUcI  of  Bo- 


At  last  the  day  arrived  when, 
with  a  pile  of  elegant  luggage,  he 
entered  a  flmt-cla*-  compartment 
of  the  Devonshire  express. 

Caleb,  who  had  come  to  nee  him 
•■IT.  could  not  refrain  from  express- 
Ing  admiration  ut  the  picture  of 
trawl. eg  nubility  Mr  I'alliwr 

look  Sir  John  Pulllser  to 
the  life!"  he  exclaimed. 

”  Haven't  made  up  my  mind  to 
r!,*  uke  that  name."  said  PallUer. 
^ j,  "I  may  think  of  something  a  bit 

more  classy." 

During  the  Journey  Pallls.r 
solved  the  problem  of  his  future 
identity.  Bring  alone  in  the  car¬ 
riage  he  threw  back  hl»  head  and 
laughed.  Tin*  very  thing!  lie 
would  borrow,  for  the  nonce,  the 
august  name  and  title  of  Lord 
lxmb  Lewis. 

In  the  |>ast  he  had  worked  for 
that  nobleman  and  had  had  end- 
lesa  opportunities  for  studying  hb 
charming  manners.  He  recalled 
l^ird  Louis'  quiet  wuy  of  dealing 
with  all  emergencies:  hb  unfail¬ 
ing  good  humor,  lib  grin  iuusboar- 
ing  toward  thcae  on  the  lower 
rungs  of  the  social  ladder.  A 
hundred  details  crowded  on  Pal- 
User's  memory  and  lie  determined 
BH  •  K“  alnwM 

lend  luster  to  the  original. 

Accordingly  he  inscribed  u  ro  w 
«.<!  of  labels,  which  lie  tied  to  hi« 
luggage  while  waiting  for  the 
l.yilford  train  at  Oakhaniptoi). 
A  few  curious  passengers  read 
the  labels,  and  i!  -e  gratifying 
to  observe  their  looks  as  they 
watched  the-  pseudo  Lord  Louis 
lighting  cigarettes  and  throwing 
them  away  half  smoked,  or  play¬ 
ing  imaginary  gulf  with  hb  diver-mounted 
Malacca  walking  stick. 

Pulllser  alighted  at  Lvdford  and  hired  a 
fly  to  convey  him  to  the  village  of  Mary 
Tavy. 

He  was  much  distressed  to  find  there  was 
only  a  small  inn,  for  he  hud  looked  forward 
to  putting  up  at  an  expensive  hotel.  How¬ 
ever.  hr  bade  the  courhmun  carry-  hi*  trap* 
within.  The  proprietor,  a  simple-minded 
Devonian,  was  very  effusive  to  hb  guest 
and  apologized  for  the  humbleness  of  his 
entertainment.  Palliser  inspected  hi*  room 
with  kindly  tolerance, 

”  It  will  serve."  he  was  pleased  to  remark. 
”  I  perceive  the  sheets  is  passably  clean,  anil 
an  old  campaigner,  like  what  I  am,  can  put 
up  with  a  bit  o'  discomfort  once  in  a  way." 

A  little  parlor  was  set  aside  for  his  us*1, 
and  within  half  an  hour  he  was  seated 
before  a  dbh  of  delicious  trout  lets,  and 
a  pigeon  which  had  fallen  to  mine  host's 
muzzle-loader.  He  addressed  the  land¬ 
lord’s  daughter,  who  attended  to  hb  want*, 
by  the  title  of  "My  good  girl!" 
dear  young  mis*!" 

In  order  to  suggest  an  aura  of 
birth  he  ordered  a  bottle  of  ChSteau 
(Coil lax *4  «"  Page  St! 
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To.  duke  - . I.  .1 

“He's  an  unpleasant  fellow, 

Mr.  Caleb."  /«  <«»  im u»— u  ■•<•••■  mo.reiui 

"  How  much  la  he  going  to  r—mi • 

'  '"Two  thousand.  Here's  the  contract."  Mr.  Palliser  had  hb  pride;  abo.  what  b 
He  drew  it  from  hb  pocket  as  he  spoke,  more  valuable,  an  understanding  of  the 
"Good  enough!"  said  Caleb.  "Then  human  mind.  Hi  kn.w  that  Caleb  would 
you'll  pay  me  eight  hundred  pound*  when  not  havr  addrewerd  him  unbws  he  wanted 
you  get  Ms  eheck."  something  pretty  badly.  Accordingly  he 

••  And  for  that  you  will - "  pull.d  hb  hat  over  one  eye.  looked  Caleb  up 

"I'll  provide  the  duplicate  set— if  any  ur.d  down  contemptuously,  and  sauntered 
man  alive  can  do  it."  off  in  the  opposite  direction. 

Thereupon  they  shook  hand*;  and  Caleb.  In  milter*  of  diplomacy  Caleb  was  no 
with  u  staccato  little  bow.  withdrew.  match  for  hb  late  partner.  Palliser  had 

A*  he  shuffled  homeward  hb  thought*  gone  l>ar*iy  twenty  paces  before  the  crook 
were  far  away  in  distant  Dartmoor.  Not  in  of  Caleb's  slick  arrested  farther  progrrwu 
that  part  where  Prince  Town  Prison  rears  "  Don’t  be  touchy'”  said  Caleb.  “1  was 
its  granite  wall  ns  a  warning  to  wrongdoer*,  haring  a  bit  o' fun  that's  all.  It'll  pay  you 
hut  to  a  quieter  recess,  set  back  from  the  to  come  round  to  the  shop.” 
main  road,  above  the  little  hamlet  of  Mary  Palliser  had  every  intention  of  doing  so. 
Tavv.  but  he  demurred  not  a  little  before  ran- 

“If  I  could  only  hit  on  a  way  to  make  sentmg. 
him  do  it!"  Caleb  muttered  to  hunself.  "Very  well  ."  he  said;  "but  I  hope  you 
"There  must  lie  a  way.  But  what  are  you  arc  not  goin’  to  waste  my  time." 
to  do  with  a  man  who  ain’t  to  be  tempted  A  few  minutes  later  they  forgathered  in 

by  money?  I  wonder - ’’  Caleb’s  parlor. 

A  vague  idea  began  to  take  shape  in  hb  "We've  talked  over  one  or  two  Ettle 
brain.  The  old  woodworker  hail  confessed  deals  in  here,  Simon.”  said  Pallrwr  rraii- 
that  occasionally  he  did  job*  for  friends,  or  nbcently. 

people  he  could  trust.  11  W‘c  *ave.”  returned  Caleb:  "and  if  you 

" Thing  'u«l  lie  to  find  somebody  he  would  want  me  to  keep  my  temper  you  won’t  re- 
tru-t  somebody  of  high  .landing,  who’d  mind  me  of  it.  The  question  b.  Do  you 
bamboozle  him  into  taking  on  the  job.”  think  you  could  look  like  a  gentleman?" 


Louis*  name.  "But  that  doesn’t  matter  to 
b*.  doe*  it?" 

“No;  but  I  was  just  thiikinV  said 
Palliser.  "if,  b’  any  chance,  it  ’•pp.-ned  to 
be  lord  Lo-ji*.  I  should  stand  off. 

Caleb  blew  hb  nose. 

“If.  hardly  likely  to  be.”  he  said  bra- 
xenly.  "Anyway.  1  don’t  tee  what  differ¬ 
ence  it  -d  make.” 

"Were  had  two  goes  ,t  Ixrtd  Louis.” 
said  Palliser.  "and  1  don’t  ses-tn  to  recall 

any  particular  sum**  in  either  of ’em.  My 


acinus 

quem; 
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Roadster,  9590;  Tonring  Car.  9595;  Cabriolet.  SS65;  Town  Car.  9915;  Sedan.  99S5. 

AH  prices  f.  o.  b.  Detroit.  A  Hears  completely  egnipped.  mclnding  electric  starter  and  lights. 

Canadian  prices:  Roadster.  1930;  Tonring  Car.  9950.  /  o.  b.  H'indsor,  Ontario. 

raXWell  Motor  Company,  hie. 

DETROIT,  MICH. 


MAXWELL  CARS 

ARE  MADE  IN  MAXWELL  FACTORIES 


ALL.  of  (he  finest  awl  highest-priced  can.  in  (he  world 
ZA  are  made  cnnqdrUt  in  their  own  fortune*.  The  inaiiu. 
L  \  farturvm  of  |Hcm*  ran*  kn.*w  ih.it,  in  order  to  safeguard 
the  high  standards  (o  which  they  attain  in  onht  to  lie 
that  every  |*an  in  made  an  tlicy  want  it  mode  the  work 
be  done  under  iheir  personal  supervision. 

Sum-  manufacturer*  of  assembled  can.  advance  the  argu- 
mrnl  that  it  in  better  to  purr  haw*  the  various  |*.irt«  from  H»- 
lialint*.  We  do  not  ugne  with  thin  argument.  We  maintain 
that  thin  plan  in  not  letter,  hut  in  merely  more  expedient. 

It  ni|uim*  large  capital  and  yrar*  of  rllort  l*.  tnlaMiJi  the 
facilities  for  actually  manufacturing  instead  of  simply  j«m- 
I 'ling  cant. 

We  know  that  Maxwell  Car*  could  not  k  made  an  well 
if  the  parts  Were  furnished  liy  detached  organization*  in»tr.*«l 
i<l  bring  manufactured  in  our  own 
|>lunts.  There  munt  be  unity  in 
the  finished  car. 

Hence  we  have  four  gnat  far- 
l.irim  making  all  the  vital  parts  for 
Maxwell  Cam.  Only  the  accessories 
ami  a  few  miiuir  juris  an*  pur¬ 
chas'd  from  iHJiside  source*. 

The  Maxwell  Factories  n*pn- 
wilt  an  investment  of  thirty-eight 
■Wnm  of  dollars  (IM.UNMMO). 

They  contain  fifty-seven  (57)  acres 


of  &-*  spot*  ami  ihe>  rrajiloy  twelve  thousand  (12.000)  men. 

I  hi.  enormous  investment  is  at  stake  in  the  operation  of  the 
Maxwell  I  him  nes*. 

We  an-  making  one  hundred  nm  I  Iwenly-livc  iliousand 
(125.000)  ear*  this  sraaon.  Our  future  sucre**  ami  the  growth 
of  i Kir  Ikimiws.  dr|K-ml  upon  the  sati.faetion  whirh  tllese  one 
hundred  ami  twenty-five  thousand  cars  and  the  thousands  of 
Maxwell*  made  in  yearn  |ia»t  — give  to  their  owners. 

Thcw  vast  |il.int<  and  the  great  Investment  whirh  they 
represent  are  not  only  a  guarantee  of  satisfaction  to  Maxw-cll 
owners.  Mon*  than  that,  they  explain  why  Maxwell  Cars  ran 
In-  -4.1  at  such  low  price*. 

With  our  own  plant*  operating  elTu  i.-nlly  and  making 
|wa. tically  every  part  uw-d  in  the  car;  with  unlimited  capital 
enabling  «*  •"  jkihImm-  material*  most  advantageously;  with 

building  a  single  slandarditod 
chassis  in  great  quantities-  we 
an-  aide  to  offer  Ihr  greatest  auto - 
mobile  xalnc  obtainable  anywhere  in 
the  world. 

And  we  have  the  satisfaction 
of  knowing  that  the  Maxwell  Car 
i.  a*  much  an  outstanding  value 
for  ipiality  a*  for  quantity.  We 
are  wholly  responsible  for  Maxwell 
quality.  We  know  that  it  is  built 
into  the  car— in  our  own  shops. 
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How  I  Make  My  "Pay  Outs”  Pay  In 


L 
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By  William  F/intzer 


I  had  my  delicatessen  store  on 
upper  Second  Avenue,  New  York, 
for  two  years  lx>fore  I  fully  realized 
that  there  are  two  parties  to  profit 
—Pay  Out  and  Pay  In. 

Profit  isn’t  merely  a  matter  of 
cash  received —it's  even  more  a 
matter  of  cash  paid  out. 

You  can't  always  control  prices 
but  you  can  control  expense. 

That  is,  you  can  if  you  know 
what  your  expenses  are. 

I  didn't  know— but  I  decided  to 
find  out. 

So  I  bought  a  Burroughs  Figur¬ 
ing  Machine. 

The  Simplest  Kind  of 
Bookkeeping 

I  keep  my  own  books. 

On  the  back  of  each  "pay  out" 
ticket  from  the  cash  register  I 
make  a  note  of  what  the  amount 
is  for.  At  odd  moments  I  classify 
these  tickets:  merchandise  bought 
for  cash:  merchandise  charged; 
salary;  heat  and  light;  rent;  furni¬ 
ture  and  fixtures;  and  general  cx- 
IX'iwc— all  are  grouped  separately. 

At  the  end  of  the  day  I  li**t  each 
item  on  the  Burroughs,  and  total 
each  group. 


A  Mode I  for  Every  Business 

Ninety-eight  model*  of  Burroughs 
Machine*  aflurtl  a  wide  K-lretion.  Your 
tunkcr  or  your  telephone  (took  will  tupply 
the  oddma  ot  the  nearest  ol  the  170 
office*  maintained  by  the  Hurrnughn 
Adding  Machine  Company  in  the  United 
State*  ami  Canada. 


FIGURING  AND  BOOKKEEPING  MACHINES 
PREVENT  COSTLY  ERRORS-SAVE  VALUAME  TIME 


PRICED  AS 
LOW  AS»I2S 


1  Keep  My  Own  Book*" 

—  William  Flintzer 
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(C»ntinu»a  fram  Pa,.  S4‘  graciously.  "But  !  must  confess  to  a  f ref- 

lad.  on  learning  that  neither  that  particular  ing  of  lawitood  to-day  and  my  feet  ache 
vintage  nor  any  other  was  obtainable,  he  something  crool!" 

contented  his  lordly  palate  with  a  pint  of  All  excitement,  the  old  man  ushered  his 
half-and-half.  famous  gu«t  into  his  humble  abode.  Pal- 

When  he  had  finished  he  announced  the  User  managed  everything  in  a  masterly 
intention  of  taking  a  liqueur  in  the  bar  and  fashion  and  acted  the  lord  to  his  own  com- 
gave  his  host  time  to  spread  the  tidings  of  plete  satisfaction. 

this  great  condescension  before  putting  in  Its  true  he  made  one  or  too  little  slips  of 
an  appearance.  the  tongue-  as,  for  instance,  hn  rejoinder 

Giving  the  assembled  company  a  very  when  Higgcry  showed  him  an  exquisite  lit- 
good  evening,  he  graciously  called  for  a  tie  spider-leg  table,  and  claimed  to  have 
round  of  drinks.  Thereafter  he  made  him-  made  it. 

self  most  agTreable,  and  recounted  many  "Yra;  did  it  all  myself!"  said  the  old 
anecdotes  suitable  lo  the  intelligence  of  his  man  with  justifiable  pride.  To  whirl* 
audience.  Palliser  replied  “Go  on!”— an  expression 

In  the  interval*  between  .lory-telling  he  it  o  doubtful  that  Lord  Louis  would  have 
contrived  to  find  out  the  name*  and  voca-  employed. 

tiona  of  all  present,  including  some  who  “Well,  my  good  Higgcry,”  he  allowed 
were  not.  Thu*  he  learned  that  everybody  when  he  had  sren  everything,  "there's  no 
in  Man1  Tavy,  with  the  exception  of  a  eer-  doubt  at  all  you  can  turn  out  delectable 
tain  Mr.  Higgcry,  was  engaged  in  either  furniture.  1  hope  and  pray  you  are  never 
tending  to  the  soil  or  raining  those  beasts  tempted  to  paw  these  things  off  as  bein' 
which  graae  upon  it.  genuine!” 

He  put  a  question  as  to  Mr.  Higgery's  This  sentiment  made  an  immediate 
employment,  and  from  the  answer  it  ap-  appeal  to  Mr.  Higgcry,  who  condemned  all 
pcarcil  that  this  gentleman  spent  his  time  furniture  frauds  as  the  vilest  of  offense*, 
in  making  chairs  and  tables.  Why?  No  Palleer  heartily  agreed  and  spoke  feelingly 
one  could  tell.  He 

never  aold  anything.  _ 

Perhaps  he  was  a  bn 

'Irnngc  in  tl.i  head 

" Tukes  a  winner  ,.**>.  ■. 

-aiil  mil'  l.ii.l  '•  Iti.c 
me  po<e  .4.J  « tap’s  •  B 

bit  threw  V  I 

>1-. y T.,1.1  me  !.«•  _  m 


of  the  agr.  It  is  easily  the  best  reproduc¬ 
tion  I  have  ever  seen. 

The  old  man's  fare  saddened. 

“Ah,  sir,"  he  replied,  “Chippendale  was 
the  finest  cabinetmaker  of  his  age,  and 
Sheraton  ol  his;  but  they  went  beyond 
that— they  had  the  Idea.  I  can  use  my 
tools  a*  well  as  eithrr  of  ’em  — belter  maybe, 
for  ‘tis  a  subtle  thing  to  give  a  semblance 
of  age  to  a  new  piece;  but  I  haven’t  got  the 
Idea,  and  never  had.  If  Uie  imagination 
had  gone  with  the  craft  Kin$  George  might 
have  seen  his  period  in  furniture  as  well  an 
any  of  the  others." 

They  continued  talking  for  a  little  while, 
the  old  man  confiding  why  he  never  worked 
for  the  trade.  He  told 
them  the  piece  they 

I  had  seen  was  pari  of 
a  communion  he  was 
executing  for  a  very 
highborn  gentleman, 
w  hom  he  could  abso¬ 
lutely  trust. 

Lord  Louis  would 
have  liked  to  have 
seen  more,  but  Mr. 
Higgcry  did  not  Invite 
him  into  the  work¬ 
shop.  where  the  genu¬ 
ine  Queen  Anne  net 
waa  reposing,  because 
he  doubteef  whether 
hi*  employer  would 
approve.  lie  insisted 
on  walking  with  them 
aa  far  a*  the  car.  so  a* 
to  bring  back  the 
imply  can.  Then  Mr. 
Yorkeand  Lord  Louis 
ahook  hands  with  him 
very  heartily  and 
drove  away. 


I—?"  aa  *si  a  re#- 
"••I"  Mi* 

•  i.  1 1  •  ■  * 

impressed  by  the  per¬ 
sonality  of  Mr.  lldliia'r  "WU.  Ml  C»«W  Bilim.  »  "•••  *-4  Pr.1  r», 

II  nd  desired  to  present 

himself  in  attractive  color*  He  mentioned  on  the  beauty  of  honesty,  which 
his  own  poor  skill  ns  a  craftsman  and  begged  dared,  was  dearer  to  hi*  soul  l 
the  nobleman,  should  lie  happen  to  be  other  virtue. 

pausing,  to  step  into  the  cottage  and  have  They  parted  on  the  brel  of  go. 
a  look  round.  and  met  again  at  the  bar  during 

"I'll  see  about  it.  my  good  Higgery."  ning.  Palliser invited  Mr.  Iliggrr 
said  Palliser;  “and  I  can't  nay  fairer  than  a  gla*  of  something  in  the  pclva 
that."  parlor. 

For  two  days  Palliser.  with  consummate  "I’ve  been  thinking  things  o 
tact,  made  no  effort  to  better  hi*  acquaint-  said,  "and  wondering  whether  ye 
an c«*  with  the  old  man.  On  the  morning  care  to  do  a  piece  of  work  for  me." 
of  the  third  they  chanced  to  meet  and  Mr.  Higgcry  listened  attenlivr 
Mr.  Higgery  ruined  hia  list  in  response  to  a  Palliser  told  a  story  of  a  beautifi 
curt  salutation  from  the  silver-mounted  Anne  suite  of  furniture  in  his  pc 
Malacca.  It  appeared  that  ha  brother.  Lex 

"And  how  do  we  find  ourselvM  th’  bald  Marmaduke  Lewis,  wa*  to  b 
morning.  Mr.  Higgery?"  inquired  Palliser.  six  months'  time;  and  now.  in  vn 
"  A  bit  down,  >•’  lordship,  thanking  you  said  Archibald's  great  love  for  t> 
kindly.  'Tis  the  trouble  of  a  small  puree  Anne  suite,  he  Palliser  -  had  c 
and  the  high  price*  of  wood  and  tools."  the  idea  of  having  it  duplicated  a 
“  I  perceived  you  was  not  yourself,  my  ding  gift.  Now  would  Nlr.  Bigger 
good  man.”  said  Palliser.  "But  don’t  take  take  on  the  job? 
on;  there’s  always  a  silver  lining  before  Mr.  Higgery  could  hardly  spr 
dawn."  _  _  _  excitement.  He  protested  that  n< 

They  conversed  in  this  strain  for  a  few  the  world  would  give  him  greater 


Jenuar,  »,*. 
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This  Great  Car  Leads  All  Sixes 


[“THOUSANDS  of  men  and  women  who 
I  would  pay  hundreds  of  dollar*  more  for 
an  automobile,  if  pitying  more  would  get 
them  more,  choose  the  Chandler.  They  are 
not  seekers  after  a  low  price.  They  desire  the 
best  six-cylinder  motor  regardless  of  price.  They 
desire  a  Six  because  time  has  show  n  that  a  six- 
cylinder  motor,  correctly  designed,  gives  all  the 
power  and  all  the  flexibility  of  power  that  any 
motor  can  give;  that  such  a  motor  has  the  life 
and  snap  and 1  ‘go' ’ t  hey  desire;  that  such  a  motor 
is  genuinely  economical  in  cost  of  operation. 

So  these  devotees  of  the  Six  choose  the 
Chandler,  because  through  four  years  of  intelli¬ 
gent,  conscientious,  manufacturing  effort,  and 
without  radical  or  experimental  changes  of 
design,  the  <  -handler  motor  has  been  developed 
to  a  point  approximating  perfection. 

Chandler  Low  Price  is  Important.  Too 

While  with  so  many  the  question  of  price  is 
of  secondary  consideration,  still  ( 'handler  leads 
in  price  today  quite  as  distinctly  as  it  has 
always  led. 

In  the  face  of  advanced  cost  of  all  materials 
and  labor,  the  Chandler  price  is  but  $100  higher 

than  two  years  ago.  And  the  car  is  finer  than 
then.  Not  a  feature  has  been  cut  out  of  it. 
Much  has  been  added. 


And  other  cars  in  the  Chandler  field  haw 
advanced  as  much  as  three  hundred  dollar: 
the  past  year ,  either  because  of  necessity 
or  opportunity. 

The  Chandler  Company  has  not  been  willing 
to  take  advantage  of  a  situation  which  would 
have  permitted  price  inflation. 

And  this  year  we  shall  probably  build  and 
sell  more  cars  than  any  other  manufacturer 
building  a  car  of  even  similar  quality. 

Owners  Mamed  it  “  The  Marvelous  Motor" 

Chandler  owners  gave  the  Chandler  motor 
the  name  by  which  it  is  now  so  commonly 
called  -  “The  Man-clous  Motor.”  Upon  the 
remarkable  performance  of  this  motor,  more 
than  upon  the  beauty  of  its  body  design  or  the 
economy  of  its  operation,  the  popularity  of 
the  <  handler  car  has  grown.  Men  in  position 
to  inoK-,  believe  it  the  most  highly  developed 
six-cylinder  motor  in  the  world.  Its  power, 
flexibility,  freedom  from  vibration,  its  life, its 
responsiveness,  are  little  less  than  man-clous. 
It  has  been  well  named. 

Motor  Refinement  is  Evident 
The  refinement  of  Chandler  motor  design  i| 
evident  at  a  glance.  The  solid  cast  alumm""' 
motor  base  extends  from  frame  to  frame  an 
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Because  of  its  Marvelous  Motor 


insures  rigidity  of  the  engine  mounting.  Upon 
this  motor  base,  and  easily  accessible,  are 
mounted  all  the  features  of  engine  equipment. 
The  Chandler  crankshaft  is  heavy  and  perfectly 
balanced.  Crankshaft  and  connecting  rod 
bearings  are  extra  large.  The  cam,  pump  and 
magneto  shafts  arc  driven  by  three  big  silent 
chains,  running  in  a  constant  shower  of  oil. 
Starting  and  lighting  arc  furnished  by  separate 
electric  starting  motor  and  separate  electric 
generator.  Ignition  is  by  Bosch  high  tension 
magneto. 

Built  in  the  Chandler  factory,  under  the 
constant  supervision  of  ('handler  officials,  the 
Chandler  motor  naturally  reflects  in  its  opera¬ 
tion,  the  most  capable  and  careful  workmanship, 
in  every  detail  of  its  construction. 


Hide  Choice  of  Beautiful  Bodies 
You  who  demand  such  a  motor  as  the 
Chandler  demand  grace  of  body  design,  also, 
and  richness  of  finish.  In  its  big  seven-passen¬ 
ger  touring  car  and  graceful  four- passenger 
roadster,  the  ('.handler  offers  two  of  the  most 
attractive  models  ever  presented  to  the  public. 
The  popularity  of  the  Chandler  Roadster  has 
created  a  demand  never  even  approached  in 
previous  history  of  the  trade.  The  four-passen¬ 
ger  conv  ert  ihle  coupe, with  seating  arrangement 
similar  to  that  of  the  roadster,  the  seven-passen¬ 
ger  convertible  sedan,  and  the  limousine,  seat¬ 
ing  five  in  the  enclosed  compartment,  arc- 
other  models  in  the  Chandler  line.  All  these 
types  of  body  are  mounted  on  the  one  standard 
Chandler  chassis. 


Seven- Passenger  Touring  Car,  SIMS 

Pot/ r-  Passenger  Roadster,  SIMS  Seven- Passenger  Convertible  Sedan,  S/995 

Pour-  Passenger  Convertible  Coupe,  SI 995  Limousine,  Sib  95 

AS  Print  F.  O.  B.  CMmJ 

Dealer*  in  Hundred*  «i(  Town*  and  C'ilK-*.  Caulo*  Mailed  Upon  Rrqu<-*t  Addrc*  Dept.  B. 

CHANDLER  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY 

CLEVELAND,  OHIO 


New  York  Office:  1790  Broadway 


Cable  Address:  “Chan motor” 


January  2$^. 
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THE  NEW  EXCLUSIVE  THIBAUD  RECORDS 

:  of  Jacques  Thibaud  is  familiar  lo  countless  Amcncani  .ho  prdo 
r  pyrotechnics. 


P-i-i 

P— *. 


- <  f.  i.  n.~i  ~l,  in  F.S.— 

NEW  OPERATIC  SELECTIONS 
By  Murmtora,  Didur  and  Da  Caaaaroa 

VffTRATORF.  i»  tke  mcimoI  the  Chicago  Open  teaion.  H»  *ir»r  appearsnee  u  Cawi  11  ftftaii 
*  ■«  (he  occasion  of  a  great  ilrmomiiKioo.  Far  this  month'*  Path*  list.  Muraicerkaitn«,*rt 
all  the  nehnen  of  hi*  superb  lync  tenor,  the  pathrtK  "Vesri  la  Kiubba"(On  with  the  llb«i,*td 
cUo  thr  hr»t  ait  of  Psgluiti.  He  aUo  >mg.  the  gay  "  Ij  donna  e  mobile"  iSVonan  a  leu 
k  Iran  Thu  double  record  it  a  treat  lor  mu.ic  lover*. 

k  **oo» 

■  I  t...  H.MMt  Tmu».  Or.l-.tr.  AuM.fuu.Mi  )  MM 

'  T>l  be  able  to  oder  emdasivc  recording,  by  the  famou*  baao  of  the  MctropJitaa,  AJ*r»  Ml. 
1  i*  a  great  privilege.  »»  -ell  a.  a  »trihmg  tribute  to  Pa  the  reproduction.  IbJur  thiimwthio 
hi*  remarkable  vote*  •nth  telling  effect  in  the  popular  "Porter'*  Sung"  from -WarlAa aid  a  fitw 
fiaaa r  ana.  l>o  not  tints  hearing  thi*  double  record. 

.  >UiU.  IIW)  (  4*  P— wr  i  ROM 

•70X7  U-l(V-«  W.l.«*n.  (Urf-m-,  On.)  dh-all^ 

I  AIom  lUim.  OriSa.it.  |  U*> 

THE  lamout  .election.  offered  by  Mine.  Dr  Ci.nero*  thi.  month  have  never  been  lung  mere itniiv 
hefoee.  The  po-er  and  richne*.  a I  thu  great  meaao  voice  and  the  -armth  iff  culur  in  tkcirAwr. 
accompaniment  are  -ondcrfully  reproduced. 

.70X3  .  !  u4?h-* 


f  <^y> t« 

“Meditation  fromThais 
is  a  triumphant  song  of  the  soul 
as  played  by  Thi  baud 
on  this  new  Rithe  Record 


NEW  BAND  AND  ORCHESTRA  NUMBERS 

A  NOVELTY  »  offered  iht.  month  in  the  «alt»  from  Richard  Strausa*  opera.  U t  Mm* 
Hi.,  .alrr  together  -ith  a  ne-  interme//o  by  On.va.,  n  |4a»cd  with  great  Rein*  anl  room, 
ftal  crckntral  effect. 

tnun  lbCm-.(D.WOu.i.|l.— «  Paih*  Canaart  <*.»»•••  { 

f  TV.  tU.-h...W  (Si..—)  Vatu.  1-r.ml  >,-rb-r  O-t-u*  l  tU 

TMBSE  t-o  ckaractcratK  number*,  -ith  «>lophone  and  bird  effect.,  played  b,  the  Pad.  MJatf 
*  Bath),  art  going  to  be  great  favorite*  —ith  lover*  of  novelty. 

v  hi- -(P.-.i).  f-tk.  -ok  lat-i.,  p.iKa  Military  R.-I  j 

I  Quad  and  Cu.fcaa  (FW.U).  Paai—I  PbUa.  Palht  MIIMarr  !»«•  i  M> 

NEW  WHISTLING  SOLOS 

HERE  are  t-o  more  novel  .election*,  -hi.rling  *olo*  by  a  man  -ho  .tanda  alone  in  hit  pa/uffair 
and  recorded  -ith  great  naturalnea*  on  thi*  Pathe  di*c. 

_  t8ffk»Y^'FWIW»  .  .  I  ..iiVftkJ 


SOFTEN  the  lights  as  you  start 
•his  wondrous  record  playing. 
Let  the  magic  ol  TKibaud’s  violin 
paint  pictures  (or  you  in  the 
darkness. 

Sw-u  TUaod  u-  when  be 
played  —  a  viaaoo  of  radiant  Thau, 
idol  of  aD  Alexandria,  beautiful  beyood 
men  i  word*. 

See  her  at  she  mines  — alone — 
struggling  against  the  strange  Po-rr. 
gTMt«  than  all  earthly  things,  that  has 
ctept  in  upon  her  soul-has  made  her 
dissatisfied  -tlh  he,  -antoo  Ue. 

Listen  to  the  haunhn,  melodv  ri^ 


THE  NEWEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

urrd  another  unique  armt  in  Mias  Ruth  Roye,  -Ho  i.  one  of  the  bwt-h 
ilic.  he*  the  ntw  Pmi he  lut  Min  Hoyt  h**  recueJcJ  two  of  her 
•  month  cover  the  r***e  of  the  mint  popular  hit*. 

r»  C*  TWwfli  •  TuMffl  <U»n.  Kalnst  «»d  ('«llW«)  ) 

ilMkhmaa,  Onkwiri 

irr  IffttU  tlsteg  -  Dibm  T  (Y.Uet*  snd  G.»Uf)  \ 

tnanafiM.  BirHMff.  Onkffgtrs  AttotnpahrtMfft 

D^le,  Uftd  IWW,  H~l*y  -rvl  ) 

iRn*.  Snrix.  OrtKwtn  A<toip»WM«i  » 

[•  Mr  AUU--  (DUlo*  At  Tob—>  .  \ 

<  B«. uu, I.  YMI«I N  V  .su.  «-W.n.*aH-bb.m  | 

■  I.  W— k.  .Maw,  OrrtM.tr.  l 

H.«ek.,!  h.aeklw  1  iron.  -•*.„  nl  t/mminn"  U  rn...  G.-a..  (C«d»i»  1 

II  Lnmm  J.  WmtK.  BwIUm.  O.t— (r.  ' 

(SOI..  041—1  .mi  M .  .j 
A*.  Ta^yMS  CW.  .~l  F.—.  Ha-ad*-  O-ch-tm  A..  | 

»k” ek.n.^  sinu..  I^m.  Md  Fanra  H.-a—a  Or.1— >-  *•"  ' 

“ E’**T C**4 L*”W Q*'l|f *H „ I 

'•••  K  Vork  H.,4— I..MT*  SS—  (Cotd.n'.^d,H-k*-ll)  I 


I»CM  . 


H.ibaud.  matte,  vtolnu!. 

'  V*-  - 

Hear  it  at  the  Pathe  dealer 

n  i! 

M  I  *  ft  J: 

Thr  Nac  " I’nftuionai"  Modtl  address  ot  nearest  P* 

I’athephanr.  Price  i  1 25.  write  us. 

PATHE  FRERES  PHONOCRAPH  CO,  29  W.  3e,h  St,  Ne» 
PATH  I  FSlSU  PHONOCRAPH  CO-OP  CANADA  U4  6  C.fc-4  s' 


NEW  PATHE  “DE  LUXE"  DANCE  RECORDS 

Tr-.,  the  Path.  Dance  OrchcMra  and  the  American  Republic  Band  pre*t"t 
«  lull  of  thai  in.’v  rhythm,  which  immediately  excites  dance  dev"- 
— ntten  espccialy  for  the  Dolly  Sisters  for  uie  in  their  comeJ«,  H» 

-.■nidi  luM-^tF-Tn.  v.a  Fa-IU.u  T«  ■  )lW 

Du.H^.„  (iMFirt-iO-.  uT-^iw  I 

►'  th»  Dalf.  <VS4io—  Ac«»)  Foa  Tt—t  A—W—  *****  *  «.W 

-  W4D  (Bur— .i)  P.U.*  D«..  Or,U.-.r.  ( 

W...  E^mK,r.  ...  Oihr,  Pknnn.rnrh.  ,o  Pin,  Po»»  *'<• 
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i  lot  you 


(Continued  fram.  Pag,  ST> 

The  following  figures  indicate  the  future 
divisions  of  Lord  Louis'  check  for  two 
thousand  pounds: 

lie  Duke  o I  B*thin™irt  -afire  myra*  Caleb 

l«xy  per  crat . 

CAkfc  After  tu)  in*  All  r%z+  r 

IV-tiwr- IWMV  fix  weeks  U  £S  ft  1  £1 W 

T«rt»ty  .fi%xprrcmt.,oCAlrb«pr^  I 
Kilirrv  -uho«e beautiful  wa 

profit*  avaiIaHIt  .  ,  .  |ca> 

M  Atmalr.  am]  to  on .  SO 

*'  Everything  is  ready.  Your  Grace,"  said 
Caleb. 

"Excellent!”  said  the  duke. 

“It  will  have  to  come  back  in  two  jour¬ 
ney*,”  said  Palliser.  "because  the  motor 
lorry  will  only  hold  half.  1  didn’t  like  to  go 
to  furniture  people  for  a  bigger  one,  for  fear 
they  might  talk.  Qumtion  is  which 
want  hack  first.” 

"The  reproductions,"  replied  the  duke. 
’’  We  can  then  get  our  client  round  to  see 
them  and  pack  them  off  before  the  other 
lot  romn  In.’’ 

Three  days  later  Mr.  Higgery'sreprodue- 
t  ions  were  arranged  in  the  same  order  os  the 
originals  were  when  Lord  Louis  had  first 
seen  them.  The  Duke  of  Bethincourt  was 
delighted. 

"They  are  marvelous!”  he  exclaimed. 
”  I  w.ll  lot  our  client  know  that  he  can  hava 
them  at  once.  You,  Mr.  Pal  User,  might  re¬ 
turn  to  Dartmoor  to-morrow  to  superin¬ 
tend  the  loading  of  the  genuine  set.  As 
soon  as  I  have  received  the  check  I  wtU  send 
you  youm,  Mr.  Caleb.’’ 

In  response  to  a  letter  from  the  Duke  of 
Ilcthinrourt.  Lord  Louis drove  to  the  Ave¬ 
nue  early  next  morning.  He  instructed  his 
chauffeur  to  bring  up  the  large  luggage  car 
and  to  take  the  gardener  with  him  to  help 
pack  the  furniture. 

The  Duke  of  Bethincourt  met  him  In  the 
Quean  Anne  Room  and  spoke  feelingly 
annul  hia  sorrow  at  parting  with  the  set. 
I-ord  Louis  paid  the  check,  pocketed  his  re¬ 
ceipt  and  drove  away,  the  larger  car.  con¬ 
taining  the  furniture,  following  behind. 

Arrived  home,  he  had  ail  the  pieces  placed 
in  a  small  room  on  the  ground  floor,  which 
had  been  cleared  for  their  reception.  When 
this  was  done  he  lit  a  cigarette  and  feasted 
his  ey«w  on  his  new  acquisition,  ar.d  felt 
good. 

He  was  so  employed  when  Mr.  Russel) 
Yocke  put  in  an  appearance  and  Joined  in 
the  examination.  lie  expressed  the  greatret 
admiration,  pulled  out  the  drawers  of  the 
writing  table,  and  generally  had  a  field  day 
among  the  different  pieces.  Indeed,  hail  ft 
not  boon  for  his  irritating  habit  of  fussing 
about  with  things  it  is  probable  this  story 
would  never  have  boon  told.  He  was  prying 
Into  the  second  drawer  of  the  tallboy  when 
he  gave  an  exclamation  of  surprise. 

"This  Is  odd!  "he  said  "You  remember 
my  telling  you  I  had  made  a  finger  mark  on 
that  tallboy  the  old  fellow  on  Dartmoor 
showed  us?” 

"Well 7 "Mid  Lord  Lou*. 

"There  is  a  mark  In  exactly  the  same 
place  on  this  one.” 

l/irri  I/ouis  crossed  and  examined  the 
spot  to  which  his  friend  was  pointing. 

"How  very  curious!"  he  Mid,  and  a  pus- 
ilcd  expression  came  over  his  face.  ”  Yoeke, 
would  you  oblige  me  by  wetting  your 
thumb,  nibbing  it  on  your  boot,  and  mak¬ 
ing  an  imprint  on  this  piece  of  paper?" 

When  this  was  done  l«ord  I ,nui*  com¬ 
pared  the  two  carefully.  Then  he  straight¬ 
ened  up  ar.d  looked  very  serious. 

"Thst  young  blackguard  ha*  swindled 
me."  he  quietly  olaerved.  “I  have  paid 
two  IhouMnd  pounds  for  an  imitation  ret." 

Mr.  Yorke  whistled. 

"What  are  you  going  to  do?"  he  asked. 

"1  am  going  to  Dartmoor  to  have  a  little 
conversation  with  our  old  friend."  he  replied. 
"1  shouldn't  wonder  if  there  is  trouble 
ahead  for  somebody  before  very  long.” 

Lord  1/wis  Lewis'  motor  car  entered  the 
village  of  Mary  Tavy  and  drew  up  before 
Mr.  Higgery**  door  at  four-forty-live  the 
same  afternoon. 

Receiving  no  answer  to  his  knock,  he 
walked  round  to  the  hark  of  the  house. 
Across  the  yard  stood  a  barn,  with  wide- 
open  doors,  into  which  Lord  l.ouis  stepped. 
He  had  hardly  crowd  the  threshold  when 
he  caught  sight  of  something  that  caused 
him  to  catch  hts  breath  violently.  Arranged 
along  one  wall  of  the  barn  was  the  genuine 
set  of  Queen  Anne  furniture.  He  was  mov¬ 
ing  forward  when  he  heard  the  sound  of  a 
«ep  behind  him.  and,  turning  round,  he  raw 
the  old  man. 

-  Eh !  Why.  if  it  isn't  the  gentleman  who 
uai  down  here  last  spring!”  — *  ** 
ifiggery. 


"Sir."  said  Lord  Louis  coldly.  "I  i 
be  glad  of  some  private  conversation  with 
you." 

"Come  on,  then,”  said  Higgery.  "My 
work's  done.  We’U  step  into  the  house." 

They  had  entered  the  little  sitting  room 
before  Lord 


Palliser's 


ifiS  -  be 

said  for  the  old  man  had  mentioned  his 


as  they  creased  the  yard -"you  as¬ 
sured  me  you  were  an  honest  man.' 

"And  so  I  am.  What  do  you  mean?" 
demanded  Higgery  with  some  heat. 

“You  said  you  were  copying  a  set  of  fur¬ 
niture  for  a  titled  gentleman.  Will  you  be 
good  enough  to  teU  me  his  name?" 

"Certain’y!  There’s  no  secret  about  it. 
His  name’s  Lord  Louis  Lewis." 

“Ha!  Then  you  knew  three  imitations 
were  coming  to  me." 

"Be  you  Lord  Archibald  MarmaduVc 
Lewis,  then?” 

"I  am  Lord  I /hi  is  Lewis." 

"That  you're  not."  exclaimed  Higgery. 
"for  twas  with  Lord  Louis  I  mad*  the 


"Come.  come,  sir!"  said  Lord 
'This  is  nonsense.  I  hava 

with  you.  directly  or  in¬ 
directly.  Please  be  guod  enough  to » 
whst  you  are  talking  about." 

"I  -ill/'  replied  Higgere.  “Noi 
take  away  my  character. 

And  he  launched  into  a  description  of 
how  he  had  met  the  apunot*  Lord  Lou*  and 
consented  to  work  foe  him.  because  he  was 
a  nobleman  and  a  person  to  be  trusted. 

'  I  am  afraid."  said  Lord  Louis,  "you  hava 
•n  shame  treaty  imposed  upon.  If  you 
wilt  listen  to  mel  w.U  explain  how." 

Systematically  ha  reconstructed  the  de¬ 
tails  of  the  swindle. 

Old  Mr.  Higgery  .hook  with  indigitatioa. 
is  Mid,  '*if  your  words  are  true  it 


he  led  him  to  the 
which  was  concealed 
farther  up  the  lane.  As  they  drove  down 
the  village  street  they  met  a  covered  motor 

Ti?  that  the  vac?"  Lord  Louis  asked. 

“Yes,"  said  Pailoer. 

Lord  Louis  addroard  the  driver. 

“You  will  load  up  and  be  ready  to  start 
by  five  in  the  morning.”  he  ordered. 

“Very  good,  sir.”  said  the  man. 

-  said  Lord  I-oui*.  and  started 

"By  leaving  at  five.  Mr. 
Palluer.  ere  should  be  at  Bristol  in  time  for 
a  late  lunch.  You  have  a  room  at  the  Inn, 

-Good!  I  will  share  both  with  you. 
Your  title  wall  make  it  easy  to  p—  ds 
the  landlord  to  put  up  an  extra  bed.  By  the 
way.  I  have  no  intention  of  destroying 
the  illusion  you  have  orated  among  these 
simple  folk;  so  I  beg  you  to  sacrifice  none 
of  the  manner  which.  I  understand,  you 
have  patterned  from  me." 

Together  they  entered  the  Inn  and  the 
private  parlor  beyond  the  bar. 

"  U  you  will  sit  away  from  the  door."  said 
Lord  Louis.  "I  will  ask  you  to  excuse  me 
while  I  write  a  letter.  Have  one  of  three 
I  am  assured  Lord  Louis 

to  Mr. 
e  vary 
the  envelope 
Placed  a  second  letter,  aealed.  but  ad- 


for  the  first  dchv 


"The  last 


livery  at 

Briatol  leaves  here  at  seven.  Mr.  Pslliser. 


•Sir."  he  Mid, 
the  angriest 


man  alive 


see  before 


you.  You  shall  have  your  chance  of  . 
fng  them,  for  Lard  Louis  himself  is  coming 
here  tonight  to  see  the  genuine  set  pocked 
In  the  van  for  to-morrow  ■  Journey. 

"Then,  with  your  permimion.  I  will  wait 
till  he  arrivre." 

It  was  a  quarter  to  six  when  the  sound  of 
Mr.  Pall  leer’s  footsteps  was  hrerd  In  the 
lane,  followed  immeiately  by  S  Jaunty 
knock  at  the  door. 

Mr.  Higgery  admitted  him  with  every 
show  of  raw  pert,  and  invited  him  to  enter  the 
parlor.  A  gentleman  was  siting  there,  who 
rw*  m  Palliser  cam*  in.  The  pink  light  of  the 
ertting  sun  fell  on  his  fsre. 

"Good  Hrsvens!  It’s  Pnllinef!"  ex¬ 
claimed  Lord  Lou*. 

Pslliser  turned  ss  whits  ss  a  shret. 

"Lord  Louis  Lewis!"  he  gasped 

Thst  was  sufficient  for  Mr.  Higgery. 
With  a  hound,  he  seised  Palter  by  the 
throat  and  Hung  him  sideways  against  the 
table.  Under  the  shock  the  table  collapsed 
and  s  pot  of  geraniums  crashed  to  the  floor 
hreide  the  struggling  pair.  Mr.  Higgery ‘e 
disengaged  hand  came  into  contact  with 
the  main  stem  of  the  plant.  He  gripped  It 
and  brought  down  the  mam  of  earth  ami 
roots  into  Pallia* r’a  open  mouth.  Then  Lord 
I«ouis  intervened  and  wrenched  the  com¬ 
batants  apart. 

•' Come,  ome!"  he  said.  "Let  us  ( 


To  make  quite  sure  this  letter  shall  arrive 
time  we  aiU  register  it  and  have  It  ea¬ 
rned.  Wil,  |O0  accompany  me  as  far  as 

ATtbry  were  walking  back  through  the 
village  Pslliser  plucked  up  courage  to  ask : 
"My  lord,  what  are  you  goin'  to  do  with 

Lord  Louis  gave  his  arm  a  friendly  prea- 


»  guardian  of  your  slumber*  for 
one  nlfht,"  he  replied  ’•  In  the  morning 
you  will  occupy  a  seat  In  my  car.  We  shaQ 
follow  the  furniture  van  to  Bristol,  where 
you.  lire  drive*  and  mywrlf  will  lunch  to- 
her  at  the  King's  Head  After  that.  Mr. 
Palheer,  1  think  it  unlikely  we  shall 


'Did  you  pay  for  the  imitation  net,  my 
I?-  asked  Palhaer  tentatively. 

“Ala*,  yrel"  replied  Lord  Louis. 

It  may  he  imamred  thst  to  share  a  hed- 
«**  with  a  nobleman  of  such  integrity  as 
Lord  1-owie  Lewis  would  hsve  been  met 
gratifying  to  a  person  id  humble  origin; 
but  Palter  has  since  confirerd  thst  the 
night  was  the  worst  he  ever  spent.  It  is 
ad  terd  Louie  shown  any  d  in¬ 
to  sleep.  Pslliser  would  hsve  left 
undivided  pcasresion  of  the  room. 
Hut  Lord  Louis  did  not  slrep;  he  Ml  up. 
smoking  rigsrettee  and  making  the  tender¬ 
ed  inquirer*  whenever  his  stable  companion 


’  exclaimed  Mr. 


this  matter  temperately." 

Pslliser  rare  from  the  floor,  spitting  out 
mold  and  trying  to  extricate  a  large  piece 
from  his  eye. 

"  My  lord."  said  he.  "how  did  you  come 
In  be  mixed  up  in  this  affair?  When  Caleb 
asked  me  to 

you  had  nothing  to  do  with  It. 

"You  were  not  aware  then 
were  for  me?" 

"I  swear  I  wasn't!"  said  Paliieer. 

"  Then  why,”  demanded  I-ord  Louis, 
you  masquerade  under  my  name?" 

Pslliser  shuffled  uneasily. 

"He  wouldn't  work  for  the  trade." 
he.  jerking  a  thumb  toward  the  indignant 
Mr.  Higgery;  "and  a*  I  was 
lordship's  manner  I  made  so  free  i 
row  the  title  as  well." 

Izird  Louis  concealed  a  smile. 

"The  penalty  for  that  offense  *  very 
severe.  Mr.  Palter,”  he  said. 

"Your  lordship  is  always  generous,”  he 
faltered. 

"Silence!”  Mid  Lord  Louis.  “Do  not 

stand  a*van  is  calling  here  to-night  for  the 
genuine  ret.  which  is  to  return  to  Bristol 
to-morrow."  Palliser  nodded.  "Then.  Mr. 
Higgery.  will  you  please  superintend  the 
loading  up  and  let  me  know,  at  the  Inn. 
what  time  they  prepare  U.  start  in  the  morn¬ 
ing?  Paiiirer  will  come  with  me." 


.  ition  to  move. 

Shortly  after  two  l 
future  van  and  a  motor  car  entered  I 
skirts  of  Bristol  Lord  I«uis  drove  abreast 
cf  the  van  and  said  to  the  driver: 

"We  will  leave  the  car*  at  Canon'. 

»•  while  we  have  lunch.  We  are  well 
of  time  and  you  can  deliver  the  fur¬ 
niture  at  the  duke'*  during  the  afternoon.” 
They  entered  the  garage  a  few  minutes 


“We  shall  be  back  in  about  an  hour.” 
said  Lord  Louis  to  a  man  in  a  suit  of  dun¬ 
garees.  "Give  me  your  arm.  Paiiirer.  The 
King's  Head  is  only  a  moment's  walk." 

As  they  passed  through  the  doors  of  the 
hotel  the  motor  lorry  they  had  left  at  the 
garage  was  winding  up  the  hid  toward 
Chftoo.  Lord  Louis'  chauffeur  was  at  the 
■  heel  and  Mr.  Russell  Yorke  sat  beside 


Lewd  Louis  made  himself  more  than 
charming  at  lunch,  and  fully  an  hour 
passed  before  they  made  their  *  ay  back  to 
the  garage. 

Paliiser  could  not  for  the  life  of  him 
fathom  what  Lord  Louis'  game  had  been. 
There  was  the  van.  with  its  content*,  in 
exactly  the  same  portion  they  had  left  it. 
It  would  have  taken  a  very  keen  eye  to 
detect  any  difference  between  Mr.  Hig- 
grry's  copica  and  the  originals,  and  Mr. 
Yorke  had  paid  particular  attention  to 
Lord  Louis'  written  instructions  with  re¬ 
gard  to  reloading  the  ran.  Even  a  wisp  of 
straw  which  had  projected  beneath  the  foot 


of  the  cheat  of  drawers  was  in  exactly  the 
same  place  after  the  transposition  had  taken 
place  as  it  h8d  been  before. 

"Good-by.  Mr.  Palliser,"  said  Lord 
Louis,  climbing  Into  the  driving  seat  of  his 
motor  car.  ”  I  trust  so  much  of  my  society 
has  not  proved  irksome." 

He  took  a  sovereign  from  his  pocket  and 
gave  it  to  the  driver  of  the  van,  then  en¬ 
gaged  his  gears  and  was  off. 

Palliser  returned  home,  sat  on  the  bed, 
and  wondered  what  had  happened— or  what 
was  going  to  happen.  Lord  Louis  met  Mr. 
Yorke  in  the  half  of  his  house. 

"Very  nicely  done!"  he-  applauded. 

•‘  It  was  a  happy  thought  of  yours,”  Yorke 
said.  "  I  venture  to  say  I  carried  it  out  in 
the  spirit  as  well  as  the  letter." 

“The  letter."  said  Lord  Louis,  "I  trust, 
you  placed  in  n  drawer  of  the  tallboy 
w  hich  has  gone  to  His  Grace  the  Duke.” 

Mr.  Yorke  nodded;  then  pointed  to 
where  the  genuine  set  of  Queen  Aline  was 
lined  up  in  the  hall. 

"You  have  won,"  he  Mid;  "and  I  con¬ 
gratulate  you." 

"Y«,”  said  Lord  Louis:  “but,  after  all, 

I  have  rot  what  1  paid  for." 

The  Duke  of  Bethincourt  was  standing 
by  a  window  when  the  van  containing  thu 
furniture  drew  up. 

"Don't  unload."  he  Mid.  ”1  want  you  • 
to  take  it  round  to  37.  The  Vais." 

Mr.  Edgar  Salmon,  of  37.  The  Vale,  cast 
a  roving  eye  over  hia  new  pooMwaions. 

"Fine!'*  he  remarked. 

He  pulled  out  the  drawers  of  the  writing 
table  and  the  tallboy,  and  in  one  of  the 
Utter  he  came  upon  an  envelope.  Being 
addressed  to  no  one,  he  broke  the  real.  Thu 
letter  ran  thus: 


Dear  JMhfneourf;  Dissipation,  they  My, 
rota  the  intelligence;  l  fancy  this  must  be 
the  care  with  you.  as  otherwise  you  would 
hardly  have  hren  so  ill-advised  as  to  at¬ 
tempt  to  foist  upon  me  a  ret  of  reproduc¬ 
tions. 

The  genuine  Quern  Anne  suite  is  now 
In  my  possrwuon;  and  I  return  you  there 
excellent  Imitations,  with  every  expreaalon 
of  contempt  for  your  dishonorable  failure, 
I  urgently  suggest  that  you  wind  up  your 
affair*  in  England  *nd  *rek  a  different 
portion  of  the  atla*  for  the  exercise  of  your 
unMu*  talents.  A  refurel  to  do  this  will 
result  In  ha  ving  to  fare  the  public  reproachre 
for  your  action,  youm  faithfully, 

Louis  Lkwib. 


Mr.  Salmon  thrust  the  letter  Into  hi* 
goeket,  grabbed  a  hat,  and  rushed  round  to 

"You  young  swine  I"  he  shouted.  "So 
you  thought  to  do  the  rrooked  on  me,  oh?" 
And  he  (lung  the  letter  on  the  table. 

The  Duke  of  Bethincourt  was  very  white 
about  the  lips  when  hr  had  finished  reading. 

"Ho* -how  did  he  change  the  •tuff 
over?"  he  gasped. 

"Damn  that!"  yelled  Mr.  Salmon. 
"Where'*  my  throe  theousand  peounds?” 

The  money  was  gone;  but  Mr.  Salmon 
salvaged  Lord  IxiuU  check  from  the  wreck¬ 
age  and  stuck  to  the  imitation  set,  which 
thereby  ccwt  him  a  thousand  pound*,  for  all 
it  was  made  for  a  hundred. 

Having  received  no  letter  from  the  Duke 
of  Bethincourt,  Simon  Caleb  presented 
himself  at  the  house  in  the  Avenue  the 
following  afternoon.  All  the  blind*  were 
down  and  there  were  three  cab*  laden  with 
servants’  luggage  at  thr  door. 

"Where  i*  the  duke?"  he  asked  of  a  lady 
who  had  once  been  the  cook. 

"Went  abroad  this  mornin’-ull  in  a 
hurry ,“  she  replied. 

That  was  all  the  information  Caleb  could 
obtain.  No  uddrera—  nothing!  People  who 
mw  him  returning  from  the  A  venue  thought 
the  poor  old  man  was  quite  mad. 

Palliser  lay  low  for  a  week;  then  curi¬ 
osity  and  avarice  got  the  upper  hand  of  his 
discretion.  Simon  Caleb  looked  up  with 
an  awful  exunrstion  a*  be  entered  the  shop. 

"Simon.  Mid  Palliser.  "what  about  my 
commission  on  that  Bethincourt  deal?” 

The  Kainille  Vert*  jar  which  Simon 
Caleb  threw  caught  Mr.  Palliser  full  on  the 
Side  of  the  head. 

The  local  newspapers,  commenting  on 
the  wedding  of  Lord  Louis  and  Mias  Jill 
M Breton,  observed  that  the  bride's  distin¬ 
guished  relative,  tbe  Duke  of  Bethincourt. 
»**  not  present.  He  had  gone  abroad 
for  an  indefinite  period. 

Among  tbe  beautiful  wedding  gifts,  they 
said,  was  a  Queen  Anne  bedroom  suite,  at 
one  time  the  property  of  that  sovereign 
herself,  from  the  bridegroom  to  the  bride. 
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In  firearms  as  in  everything  else, 
the  one  thing  that  everybody  under¬ 
stands  and  respects  is  service. 


mechanical  skill  and  special  knowledge 
found  nowhere  else  in  the  sporting  arms 
world. 

The  up  and  coming  dealer  sees  the 
signs  of  the  times. 

He  may  still  carry  a  few  odds  and  ends 
for  certain  old-line  customers.  But  more 
and  more  he  is  cleaning  up  his  stocks  - 
concentrating  on  the  Remington  UMC 
arms  and  ammunition  that  the  progress¬ 
ive  sportsman  wants— displaying  the  Red 
Ball  Mark  of  Remington  UMC,  the  sign 
of  Sportsmen’s  Headquarters  in  every 
town. 


REMINGTON  UMC 
AMMUNITION 

M.J.  *  .  f.ll  I—  ol 


HENCE  the  note  of  peculiar  regard 
that  comes  into  every  sportsman's 
voice  when  he  speaks  of  the 
Remington  UMC  shotguns  and  rifles. 

It  is  a  wonderful  series,  this  line  of 
Remington  UMC  Sporting  Arms— so  well 
thought  out  that  no  matter  what  branch  of 
the  sport  a  man  follows,  he  can  go  to  any 
one  of  eighty  thousand  dealers  and  get 
exactly  the  arm  for  it  in  Remington  UMC. 

Whether  it  is  the  Autoloading  Shot¬ 
gun  or  Rifle,  the  Pump  Gun,  the  Slide- 
action  Rifles  in  all  calibers  or  the  little 
single  shot  .22’s— these  arms  embody  a 
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Reduce  the  . 
high  cost  of  living! 


One  cup  mam 
a  breakfast ion 


Natural  Wheat  Color 


,  .  ....  Twenty-four  breakfasts  in  one  15c  package  of  Ralston  is  irt| 

only  real  economy,  but  it  is  also  real  enjoyment,  for  you  will  like  the  rich  whole  wheat  navt»r«i 


Ralston  Wheat  Food 

Ralston  is  just  what  a  growing  child  needs  to  build  a  strong  constitution.  It  nourishes  the  body 

In  r  wl.^rKlT0ft;  n<,rmal  act,on  of  organs.  Children  never  tire  of  it.  Begin  today 

In  checkerboard  trackages  at  your  grocer’s-  10c  and  15c  (Hast  of  the  Rockies). 

Purina  Branzos 

brinS'S  Combines  .11  the  laxative  virtues  of  the 

bread  and  muffins.  GctapackajLtodav  Ar„.  h  .?k  ,,Jd'0?V,SCOokcd  l^mdec;  also  wonderful 
„  l«^toda>.  At  your  croc  er  sl5c(hastof  Rockies).  fncheckcrboard  packaEc. 

your  Sroc„  «»„  ,  .upply>pu e, ^  ^ 

Rais, on  Purina  Co.,  876  Gra.io,  S.rcc,,  S..  Louis.  Mo. 
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NONE  BUT  TEE  BRMWE 


Ni!MBER(M7318.  PrivaUSuevens,  A., 
(of  merly  of  the  Line,  and  now.  by  the 
grace  U  need,  of  the  Mechanical  Trans¬ 
port,  who  is  a  cunning  worker  of  metals, 
gave  a  li"t  shrewd  blow  to  the  glowing  steel, 
link-linked  his  hammer  twice  on  the  face 
of  the  anvil,  lifted  the  once  crumpled,  now 
straightened  axle  on  which  he  and  his 
•'striker,"  Private  Drake,  had  been  toiling 
for  the  last  twenty  minutes,  squinted  along 
its  length  and,  being  apparently  satisfied 
with  its  appearance,  laid  it  aside  to  cool. 


By  Philip  E.  Muhhmrd 


I  ain’t  got  so  much  spare  time  as  orl 
that,  sir.  Besides,  yer  mark  w’at  I  see:  in 
anuvvrr  six  reunfs  there'll  be  factories  up. 
an’  wortan'  overtime,  puttin'  aht  'undrvd* 
an'  thousan's  o'  soovrnrara  o'  the  war  •'at 
ain’t  never  been  nearer  a  battlefW  than 
Birmingham.’* 

“Very  likely."  I  replied-  ”We  lire  in  a 


1  stop  my  work  and  stroll  over  to  the 
forge  while  Private  Stcevena  busies  himself 
with  preparations  for  the  manufacture  of  a 
’’Souvenir,”  such  us  he  is  wont  to  turn  out 
in  his  spare  time. 

From  odd  pirn*  of  Hun  shell,  aluminum 
nose  rings,  or  cases  of  French  .75’*,  he 
makes  the  most  engaging  ornaments:  and, 
provided  he  uses  no  British  cartridge  or 
shell  case,  and  so  keeps  within  the  letter  of 
the  law,  I  haw  nothing  to  say  against  his 
doing  ho. 

He  is  a  wizard  with  metals.  I  have  sran 
him  draw  down  a  moat  unpromising  chunk 
of  Germun  steel,  once  part  of  a  shell,  into 
u  fine  rod,  and  of  It  fashion  a  moat  o»na- 
mentul  toasting  fork.  And  1  remembered 
that  the  Padre  attached  to  our  Held 
Ambulance  had  asked  ine  to  remind  my 
craftsman  that  he  had  promised  a  replica  of 
this  fork  for  the  use  of  the  Church  Militant. 

Now  the  first  fork  had  taken  about  four 
hour*  of  Stcevena’  snare  time;  so  1  was  a 
little  surprised,  on  placing  my  order,  to  ara 
my  ainltn  turn  to  n  corner  of  his  forge  and 
from  It  produce  a  second  fork,  even  more 
elaborate  than  the  Ant. 

••You’ve  been  pretty  quirk  over  this 
one,"  1  remarked. 

I  had  a  mumentury  suspicion  that  Pri¬ 
vate  Stiwm  must  have  been  making 
aouvrnin  In  the  forbidden  houn  of  the 
day’s  work;  but  reflection  told  me  that 
this  was  unfounded,  since  I  had  not  left  the 
camp  that  day.  And.  to  do  my  smith 
Justice,  It  must  bo  said  that  he  la  punctil¬ 
ious  in  his  obedient*. 

Private  Stecvrns  solemnly,  but  quite 
mqicvtfully,  shut  one  eye. 

’’Can  yer  keep  a  trade  secret,  sir?"  he 
naked. 

’’  Yen— If  you  wish  to  eonAde  one  to  me." 

The  Ingenuity  of  Mr.  Nlckalh 

"  I  Anishrd  'arf  a  dozen  o'  liner  'ere  forks 
land  night,  arter  I  finished  that  one  for 
yer,  sir. 

"Half  a  down!  But  the  first  one  took 
you  four  hours." 


"Ye're right. sir.  Yer’dVrdly believe. sir. 
the  numbers  of  men  w'at’s  practicin'  their 
trade*  an'  gom  inter  business  'ere  in  FUwn- 
ders!  There  mu.'  be  ihousaa'a  of  'em.  one 
way  an’  anuvvrr.  Fer  instance,  there  was 
a  bloke  down  Lillees  way.  worlds!*  on  the 
'orsptul  barges— ever  see  ’em.  sir?” 

I  was  able  to  reply  in  the  affirmative,  and 
Private  Stcevena  continued: 

"Yer  remember  that  woopin’  great  canal 
w’nt  runs  from  Lillra*  down  ter  G.  H  Q  * 
Well,  this  bloke  S’ i. -kails,  ’is  name  woa- 
wos  skipper  o’  one  o'  the  tugs  they  use  ter  tow 
the  ’orsiiital  barge*  wiv.  an'  *e  sis  ca ratin' 
ahaart  fer  suitin’  ter  do  in  '*  spare  time. 
An’  one  day  a  farmer  bloke,  *‘at  ’ad  a 
farm  clcae  by  the  canal,  comm  an  arsks  im 
if.  n»z’  time  »’  gora  down  Ur  G.  H.  Q  wiv 
a  string  o’  barges,  would  V  mind  ’avia’  a 
small  scow,  w’at  belonged  ter  the  farmer 
bloke,  lied  on  be  ind  an’  towin’  it  down,  nn’ 
bnng  it  back  empty  nez*  time  ’•  come  up? 

"Well,  this  bloke.  Nick  alls.  ’•  wasn’t 
doin’  any  free  trnwnsport  fer  no  French 
blokes,  though  the  canal  wo*,  in  a  way.  the 
French  bloke*’  own  country;  so  ’e  makes  a 
arrangement  wiv  ’im  ter  tow  the  scow  down 
nn’  back  fer  ten  franca  6ve  down  nn'  five 
back  an'  ter  drop  It  at  the  wharf  down 
there  fer  a  pal  o'  the  farmer's  to  unload 
an’  take  the  atulf  ter  market.  An  ’e  done  U 
ter  rights,  an’  no  qorati'na  arsked  nobody 
’oo's  a  landsman  ever  due*  know  w  ether 
thing-  is  right  or  wrong  on  aay  kind  o’ 
waterman's  Job;  an’.  any'owTthe  Naval 
Reserve  bloke  w’at  commanded  the  barges 
didn't  know  nothiak  abaan  boats,  bein’  n 
aerUdler.  or  eoraethia’,  w’en  there  w can't 
no  war. 

’’So  NirkaUa.  'e  seen  as  'ow  ’erw’a  a  way 
o’  makin’  a  bit  on  the  quiet;  an’  >  rrquht> 
lion,  a  ole  barge  w’at  didn’t  seem  to  sve  no 
owner  Jus’  then- probably  servin’  wiv  the 
French  Aw  my  an’  in  'i«  spare  time  ’• 
pains  rr  the  onr  as  the  ’orspHal  barges, 
an’  paints  ‘Stores'  on  ‘erbow  an'  atero.  An’ 


•Don’t  do  it  any  morer  At  the  worst  Vd 
’ave  ’ad  ter  tkme  down  the  busne»;-an’, 
as  it  woo.  *e  mat  doin'  k>  well  that  ’e 
reckoned  that  if  the  war  on'y  ’ung  on  fer 
abaart  five  >-ear*  ’e  wouldn’t  ’ave  ter  work 
any  more  eo  long  as  ’e  bred." 

“MM."  I  said,  "that'*  rather  an  exerp- 
Hons!  esse." 

"I  dunno.  air.”  aid  Private  Steevenm 
filling  his  pipe  from  ray  offered  pouch. 
“There  waa anuwer  bloke  up  'ere  that  run 

r'te  a  bag  business  openin'  a  ahop  w’at 
s’t  belong  to  ’im.  Yer  rwkoUec’.  air. 
aner  Winer*  was  shelled  aht.  all  the  people 
cleared  aht  o’  this  town  for  a  time,  been*'  it 
looked  moa’  remarkable  as  if  the  ’Uns'd 
start  on  it  next?" 

Y’es;  I  remember— it  was  deserted  for 
nearly  siz  weeks.” 

"That's  right,  Mr— it  a-as;  an' this  bloke 
was  put  in  on  peril  ee  dooty.  an'  found  'i»- 
srlf  a  billet  in  a  little  ahop  on  the  Square. 
W’en  things  quieted  down  a  bit  an’  troops 
begun  ur  rome  through  ag'in,  this  bloke 
area  'is  chaw  nee  Ur  do  a  bit  o'  business;  so 
one  night  'e  gua  round  on  perlire  dooty  an’ 
collects  all  the  likely  stuff  ’•  ran  la y  '»  'ands 
on  from  other  ahopa-aregar*  an'faga.  an’ 
note  paper  an’  fag  paper*,  an’  anythink 
Wat  ’•  knew  our  ehapma'd  be  likely  Ur  buy. 
An’  Wen  Vd  rot  the  shop  stocked  up  proper 
’e  opens  the  Gutters  one  mornln’  an'aticka 
up  a  big  card,  w’at  Vd  writUn,  ter  sny  the 
shop  was  open;  an’,  sure  enough,  there  so* 
a  fair  run  on  the  bank  by  Tommie*  w'at 
thoct  tbey  wndd  jpK^Udnga  cheap  from  the 

Smlth’i  Prtvaf  Cruft 

“They  didn’t  know  so  much  abaart  the 
IMgi'na  as  they  doea  now;  but.  instrad  of 
a  poor  lleigt'n  refugee,  all  they  finds  1s  this 
per  lice  hide,  siltin'  in  the  shop,  ’oo  tells 
era  the  owner  'as  Just  run  aht  fer  autthink. 
but  if  they  wants  a  packet  o’  cigarettea. 
they're  a  franc  a  packet;  an'  VII  taka  the 
money  an’  (rive  it  ter  the  woman  w’en  she 
romra  in.  TE  even  sold  some  sswgar*  to  ’la 
oan  officer -the  Town  Major- and  told 
’Im  the  same  tab  an'  never  got  so  murh 
as  aenpectrd-I  always  did  think  they 
pick'd  officer*  w'at  was  soft  in  the  ’sad  fer 
Town  Major*  hcggin’  yer  pardon,  air,  for 


"Ho,  yia,  sir;  but  it  wra  the  drocln’  aht 
took  orl  that  time.” 


"But  Isn’t  this  drawn  out?” 

"Yew,  sir;  to  a  cert 'In  heztent-  but  it 
nin't  made  aht  o'  shell.” 

"Then  what  is  It?" 

’’  D’yer  remember  that  time  at  Eastnutre, 
sir.  w’en  w-n  run  short  o'  steel  an'  couldn't 
got  none,  an'  'uii  them  brarktta  ter  make 
an'  yer  found  the  church  railin’*  was  all 
rood  wro’t  iron,  sir?" 

"Y«:  what  of  It?" 

"Well,  sir,  we  used  up  abaart  ’arf  one 
side  o'  the  fence  making  up  them  hrackitt 
fer  the  cars,  an’  it  seemed  a  pity  ter  leave 
the  job  'arf  done;  so  I  'ad  the  rent  o'  the 
rails  aht  an'  brought  'em  wiv  us  w'eti  we 
moved,  sir.” 

“But  this  b  something  rather  like  a 
swindle,  SUevens." 

’’  W’jr,  sir?  The  Padre  won’t  never  know 
it  nin't  made  aht  of  a  nice  bit  of  'Un  shell 
w'at  'as  tore  a  poor  British  aoMger  all  ter 
bit*.  'E  fair  make*  me  sick,  sir!— no  of¬ 
fense  ter  yer,  sir  the  qurati'n*  'e  arsks 
abaart  these  ‘err  soo  veneers:  Am  I  sure 
this  'ere  bullet  wee  the  one  w'at  went 
through  the  'Un's  stummick?  or.  Did  I 
reply  get  that  bit  o’  shell  aht  o'  the  looten- 
ant’a  cranyhum?  'E’s  a  fair  vampire,  ’e  is. 
wiv  'is  ’oirors." 

"Oh.  well."  I  said;  "it's  none  of  my 
busincea  provided  you  don’t  go  pinching 
the  government  stuff  for  your  fakra.  ! 
shall  never  believe  in  your  souvenir*  again, 
though." 

"W’y  not.  dr?  I  ain’t  never  sold  yer  a 
fake:  I  ain’t  lookin'  fer  trouble,  sir.  An’ 
this  is  fair  tradin’— stan’s  ter  reaeon,  sir,  I 
couldn't  make  a  profit  on  me  work  if  I  'ad 
ter  spend  four  hours  on  every  soovenevr— 


blokes  round  abaart  Ur  cart  aN  their  stuff 
down  ter  G.  H.  (J.  for  'em.  The  farmer* 
wow  at  their  *rtu'  end  ter  know  'ow  ter  get 
their  stuff  carried,  brew’  the  railroads  wo* 
all  ung  up  wiv  troop  traffic,  an'  the  French 


bargee* 'ad  gone  aht  o’  busincm  ter  go  scrap-  ’Owevee.  'e  made 
pin’:  an’  Nickall*.  e  geU  a  fair  monopoly  aht  o’  nothin’  at  a 


o’  the  job. 

— E  ad  ter  take  a  partner  in  down  at 
G.  II.  U..  bee-'  o’  gettin’  the  stuff  un- 
loaded:  but  >  ’ad  the  sense  Ur  go  Ur  one 
o'  the  French  hlnkni  down  there  an'  Uke 
’Im  as  a  partner.  An’  Nickall.  wwUr  drop 
the  store*  barge  at  a  wharf  Jus’  outside  the 
town  on  *ia  way  down,  an’  by  the  time  V 
come  back  on  the  return  trip  the  French 
Moke  ‘as  the  barge  ready  ter  sling  a  line  ter 
Nickall*.  an'  ’e  tows  ’rr  up  ag’ia.  an'  no¬ 
body  ain't  none  the  wirar. 


n  trip  the  French 
ter  sing  ■  line  ter 
up  ag’in.  an’  no- 


Lmnding  a  Helping  Hand 


"K  an’  the  French  bloke  «<•  makin'  a 
pot  o’  money  aht  o’  the  busanras  w’em  I 
come  away  pretty  nigh  aU  profit,  yrr  see. 
w’at  wiv  our  govec’mint  providin'  the  tug 
an’  payin’  fer  the  coal.  They  didn’t  pay  no 
kick  due*  on  the  canal,  neither,  bein’  ore- 
pi  Ul  barge*:  the  on’y  out-o'-pocket  ex¬ 
pense*  won  squarin’  the  bargee  on  the  last 
barge  Ur  make  the  line  fast  an’  cast  orf 
at  the  right  place;  an*  >  wra  a  simple  sort 
o’  cove  w'at  'adn’t  got  any  ideas  beyond  a 
gain  o’  beer." 

’’  But  suppose  somebody  had  asked  .|ucs- 
lions  and  found  out?" 

“Serpoee  somebody  ’ad  started  ter  arsk 
qurati'n*  o'  Rockefeller  w'en  ’e  started  in 


lootenant.  'oo  won  so  pleased  at 
a  real  dispatch  on  a  rial  battlefiel' 


all  to  Wlf.  that  >  up  an’  givcw  this  bloke. 
Smith,  a  couple  o’  franc*  an  tells  ’im  to  get 
a  drink.  Thai  firm  'im  the  nod;  an'  for 
abaart  a  month  ‘e  collected  anythink  from 
a  franc  up  to  five  franc*  frr  what  V  called 
porterage,  an*  the  poor  blighters  paid  up 


businera?  ’E'd  ’ave  ’ad  ’Is  tale  ready  Ur 
pitch:  an’  so  ’ad  this  bloke.  Nickall*.  17d 
on'y  goiter  say  as  ‘e  didn’t  know  there  was 
any  'arm  in  givin’  the  French  farmer*  a 

dial:  an'  orl  as  would  V  been  said  would  be 


— E  might  V  been  dean’  R  now.  on'y  ’e 
made  a  bloomer  an’  tried  Ur  get  three 
francs'  pay-on-delivery  charge  aht  o'  w'at 
'e  thought  was  a  Terrier  arcond  lootenant 
Just  aht  from  'ome.  'E  woe.  too;  on'y 
w’en  Ye  was  at  'ome  V  Vppcncd  to  be  a 
fee  tar.  ever  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  'oca 
name  woe  Ikestrin;  so.  o'  course.  V  ain’t 


Town  Major*  hcggin '  yrr  pardon.  *ir.  foe 
■peakin’  so  In*. 

Well.  thi.  bloke  told  me  ’#  took  fifteen 
pound*  the  first  seek  an'  a  bit  more  than 
that  the  next,  an’  do  expense  w'aUverl  E 
'ad  to  close  down  the  third  wtek  hero*'  the 
people  begun  to  come  hack,  an’  >  couldn't 
take  a  chance  cm  the  real  owner  fumin'  up. 
'Owever.  >  made  a  matter  o’  thirty  pound* 
aht  o’  nothin’  at  all- wYch  ain’t  ao  bad.” 

“That  la  another  exceptional  rase."  1 
objected. 

"  Well.  dr.  there  woa  a  bloke-  Smith,  ‘is 
name  wos-uwd  ter  be  hoaner  of  a  garage 
down  Isiewnrth  w*y- an’  w’at  a  garage 
bloke  don’t  know  abaart  makin’  charge, 
ain't  worth  considerin',  as  yer  know.  dr. 
'E  was  a  ‘eadquarlrr*  dispatch  rider  on 
a  motorbike  down  near  Rethune.  ’oo  made 
quite*  tidy  bit  by  eoUnctia'  charge*  on  every 
If kfrtn  f  driivfrfd. 

“Ob.  noraense!"  I  said.  “You  don’t 
expect  me  to  bebeve  that?” 

•  W’y  not,  dr?  It  wo*  w’ro  the  Terri¬ 
torials  an’  the  first  lot  o’  K.’a  come  aht:  an’, 
a*  yer  know.  air.  mart  of  ’em  ‘adn'l  been 
long  enough  on  the  job  to  know  much 
abaart  the  awmy.  or  to  know  that  the 
awmy  don't  pay  fer  anythink  if  it  can  ’elp 
it.  *E  got  the  idea,  first,  from  a  bran’-nrw 


payin’  away  no  three  franc*  without  a  argy- 
ment  about  it.  An'  w’ile  they  woa  fiaopTn* 
their  mouths  abaart  it  up  comca  a  wanderin’ 
general  an’  wants  Ur  know  w’at  it’s  all 
abaart;  so  Smith  collects  a  court-martial 
an’  gets  abaart  fifty-*!*  days’  Field  Punish¬ 
ment.  Number  One,  Instead  of  'is  three 
francs.  Serve’  ‘im  glad,  too!" 

"Still,  that’*  another  exceptional  ease. 
Stecvrns.  The  ordinary  man  In  the  ranks 
doesn't  get  three  opportunities.” 

Marrying  for  a  Living 

”1  dunno,  dr;  'e  ran  always  marry  frr 
monry.  There's  bloke*  aht  'ere  manyin' 
fer  a  livin',  an'  doin’  well  at  it." 

"Marrying!"  I  exclaimed,  aghast. 

“Ye*,  dr.  W'y  not?  You  often 'ram  o’ 
English  lords  marryin'  rich  Hamerirun 
hairewsrs—  w'ere's  the  'arm  in  a  Swaddy 
doin’  the  same?  There  was  s  bloke  in  my 
old  battalion  w’at  ’ad  spent  quite  a  lot  of  'is 
time  gettin'  married.  ’Owever.  ’e  overdid 
it  w'en  w*  come  aht  ’ere.  Yer  rcckollec'  me 
Idlin'  yer  'ow  ws  'ad  a  munf’s  rest  back 
at - .  be'ind  the  U nra.  dr?" 

•’Yaa.’’ 

“Well,  the  very  fust  day  we  woa  hack 
there,  Bill—  I  won't  ull  you  u  other  name  -  - 
*e  spots  a  little  caffy  doin'  a  roarin'  trade 
»1v  our  chapara;  ao  'e  gora  in  Ur  ’ave  a 
drink.  The  howner  woe  a  widder  woman 
•oo.  ’uaban’  ’ad  got  Wlf  killed  at  the  start 
o'  the  war,  an’  Bill  sees  un  'ere'*  a  chawnce 
far  a  good  'ome  in  France.  So  'e  make*  the 
runmn*  wiv  the  widder,  un'  before  we'd 
bran  there  a  fortnight  '•  put.  up  the 
banns,  or  w'uUver  it  it  you  doe*  in  this 
country,  an’  '*  marries  'cr,  Big.  )u«ty 
aench  she  woa,  too. 

"Well,  they  Uvea  very  'appy  fer  uliuarl  a 
fortnight;  an'  the  caffy  dura  u  bigger  trade 
than  ever  on  account  of  all  our  blokes  gain' 
tbers  w'enever  they  could,  in  the  'opra  that 
Bill'd  stand  'em  free  beer,  like  'e  did  the 
night  V  got  married-  on'y  ’«  never  loral  'I* 
'ead  ag'in  Uke  ’«  did  that  night:  an'  then 
we  woa  pushed  up  Ur  the  Front  Line  ag'in. 

"Then  comm  the  big  gas  attack,  un' 
our  Une  gets  pushed  back  a  lot,  an'  that 
brings  the  village  w'ere  Bill's  rally  woa 
within  range  o'  the  ’Un*'  shellin’:  hut,  o' 
course.  Bill  didn’t  know  abaart  that.  So, 
w’en  thing*  quleta  down  a  bit,  Bill  man¬ 
age*  to  get  a  pa*  to  go  an’  ara  'U  brother 
in  anuwer  ridg’mint  w'at'a  been  dead 
abaart  five  years,  a*  a  matter  o'  fact  an' 
V  goto  down  ter  thi*  villidge  an’  finds  the 
'Un*  'ad  been  shellin'  It  an'  'ad  registered 
one  slap  on  'is  caffy. 

•" E  woa  fair  up*et  abaart  it  Yer  ace,  > 
woi  fond  o’  the  widder.  an'  Uw  caffy  Vd 
looked  like  bein'  u  good  thing  fer  'im  all  the 
time  ’e  woa  aht  ere:  an',  aa  it  wo*,  V  not 
on’y  wasted  a  day's  pass,  an’  dug  up  'is 
brother  fer  nothin*,  but  'c  ’us  all  the  trubbei 
o'  gain’  down  ter  this  place  only  ter  find 
that  one  bkracd  Tn  rrump  'a*  made  ’im  a 
French  widder  man  an'  knocked  'I*  caffy 
out  o'  business  at  one  go." 

"It  doesn't  seem  to  be  quiU  the  gimr/* 
Isold. 

“I  dunno.  air.  It'll  bring  a  hit  o’  new 
blood  Into  the  country  They'll  gel  to 
hunnmtan'  English  a  sight  hotter'n  w'ot 
they  do  now.  In  abaart  fifteen  years'  time, 
w’en  the  families  is  groned  lip  a  bit.  yer'II 
Vrdly  ‘bvp  to  shout  at  'em  at  ull  to  make 
yerself  hunnerstood,  like  you  do  now.  An’ 
then,  look  at  the  Hip  it's  goin'  ter  give  the 
rrora-Channel  traffic  w'en  the  war*  over! 
Those  bloke*  w’ot  don’t  nettle  down  'ere 
orltergetber  'll  be  poppln'  acrost  now  an' 
ag'in  to  aee  tbeir  wive*  an’  families,  an’  eol- 
Irc’  a  bit  to  go  on  wiv  from  the  caffy*  an’ 
businme*  w’ot  their  French  wives  is  run- 
nin'  —  do  a  lot  o*  good,  I  should  sny,  one  way 
an'  anuwer." 

“But  suppose,  Steevena,  that  the  wives 
should  take  it  into  their  head*  to  eome  to 
England  and  look  their  husbands  up?" 

“Ferget  it,  air  they  won’t  be  allowed  to 
land.  W’at'*  Parlyrofnt  been  an*  pawed  a 
Aliens'  Act  fer?  Beside*,  these  French 
women  ain’t  so  fond  o'  gaddin'  ahaart. 
They're  'ard-workin'  women  w'at’ll  stay 
at  'ome  an'  look  arter  the  business." 

“I  hope  you  are  not  contemplating  mar¬ 
riage  with  Mathilda?"  I  said. 

"Me.  sir?  No  bloomin' fear!  I  ain’t  a 
marryin’  man:  In'-idee,  I  ran  earn  all  I 
wants  at  me  trade." 


/HESE  NEW  EDISON 

'  instruments  arc  equipped 
with  electric  motors,  electric 
automatic  stops  and  complete 
electric  lighting  systems,  thus 
combining  the  historic  design 
of  the  cabinets  themselves 
with  the  most  modern  and 
convenient  equipment. 


French  Gothic 


Reproduced  from  a  celebrated  cabinet  of  thr  reipt  of 
*****  naw  property  of  the  French  Government 


French  Gothic 


XV  Century,  with  skillful 
restraint  of  flamboyant 
Gothic  conception 


French  Gothic 

(OAK )  ?  (m  (,  me  bo  Uxi|  and  6  fcti  J  u* 

/  try  earJt  J77  C/mury,  tilmtratini  thr  parthm/nt 
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[fflSTOJRJC  CJBIJ^ETS  $  6,000  ^  and  dcrwn 

MUSIC'S  ‘Rg'-CTtgATlO^  IN  HAND  MADE  CABINETS 
REPRODUCED  FROM  OLD  WORLD  MASTERPIECES  FOR 

me  NEW  EDISON 


the Jfhonogra^h  with  a  soul 


fTHHOMASA.  EDISON'S  genius  and  $j,ooo,oooof  his  money, 

i  courageously  spent  in  research  work,  have  recently  given  to  the 
L  world  an  instrument  which  literally  Re-Creates  all  forms  of  music. 
To  prove  that  this  is  true,  Marie  Rappold,  Anna  Case,  Arthur 
Middleton  and  eighteen  other  great  artists  have  stood  heside  this 
new  invention  and  sung  in  direct  comparison  with  its  Re-Creation 
of  their  voices.  Three  hundred  thousand  music  lovers  have  heard 
these  astonishing  tests  and  they,  as  well  as  the  music  critics  of 
nearly  three  hundred  of  America's  principal  newspapers,  concede 
without  reservation  or  qualification  that  the  New  Edison's  Re- 
Creation  of  an  artist's  voice  cannot  he  detected  from  the  original. 
Instrumentalists  have  nude  similar  tests  with  similar  results. 
Kdison  has  accomplished  the  miracle  of  Music's  Re-Creation. 

It  i»  not  surprising  that  there  should  he  a  demand  for  cabinet : 
u>  much  superior,  in  a  furniture  sense,  to  familiar  kind*  of"  talking 


machine  cabinet:  as  the  New  Kdison  is  superior,  in  a  musical 
sense,  to  all  other  devices  for  the  reproduction  of  musical  sounds. 
A  competition  was  held  among  designers  and  two  master  craftsmen 
were  selected,  who  have  produced  what  arc  not  alone  the  finest 
phonograph  cabinets  in  the  world,  hut  also  deserve  to  take  place 
with  the  finest  furniture  of  any  description  to  be  found  in  America. 
The  illustrations  on  these  pages  give  but  a  faint  idea  of  these 
wonderful  cases,  licensed  dealers  will  show  you  large  prints 
in  colors. 

In  addition  to  the  historic  hand  made  cabinets  pictured  on  these 
pages  the  New  Kdison  is  supplied  in  other  period  models  at  JlOO 
to  $ J7j.  There  is  no  Edison  cabinet  which  will  not  appeal  to 
sophisticated  taste,  and  there  is  an  artistic  type  for  every  setting. 
You  will  oblige  us  if  you  will  write  for  a  booklet  depicting  the  less 
expensive  model*  in  colors. 


MR.  EDISON  REQUIRES  THAT  WE  MAKE  THE  FOLLOWING  ANNOUNCEMENT 


"Those  who  arc  concerned  solely  in  obtaining  the  best  musical  expensive  models.  It  it  in  fact  the  model  we  have  used  in  the 

result  need  not  pay  more  than  #150,  as  the  Official  laboratory  public  comparisons  at  Carnegie  Hall  and  elsewhere  between  the 

Model, which  sells  at  #250,  is  equal  in  a  musical  sense  to  the  mo»t  living  voice  and  our  Re-Creation  of  it." 

»  IMERESTED  /.V  THE  TESTS  TO  WHICH  MR.  ED  ISOS  REFERS,  PLEASE  WRITE  IS  FOR  THE  BOOKLET  "  WHAT  THE  CRITICS  s.')" 

Plow  do  not  aak  in  Kduon  doUr  to  let!  *<*1  Edn»a  Rf-Craatkwa  If  too  intend  to  MtonfS  to  pli*  them  .*  ant  other  m.trumrnt 
I  tun  the  New  Ediaon.  No  other  instrument  can  bong  cot  the  true  mama)  quilit.  U  F-!iv*i  Re-Creationi.  Furthermore,  Injun  to 
the  reeurdi  ia  likely  to  re.ult  U  too  attempt  to  play  then,  u*  an  ordmo.  pantograph  «  tailing  machine. 


THOMAS  A.  EDISON,  Inc. 

DEPT.  2351,  ORANGE.  N.  J. 
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UNITED  CIGAR 
STORES  sell  RICORO 
to  every  fourth  customer 
who  comes  in  asking  for 
cigars— a  nation  wide  ver¬ 
dict  in  favor  of  this  great 
duty  free  Imported  cigar. 


RICORO  is  sold  exclusively  in 
UNITED  CIGAR  STORES 
and  Agencies. 


i 


S4RMlXi\  >l/| 


U 


RICORO  is  made  in  a  dozen 
sizes  and  shapes  ranging 
from  six  and  seven  cents  each 
up  to  ten  and  twelve-and-a- 
half  cents  each.  The  quality 
is  the  same  in  all.  They  are 
priced  according  to  size. 

RICORO  is  sold  exclusively  in 
UNITED  CIGAR  STORES 
and  Agencies. 
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it  S?BI!iIT  Sl/F 

it-Mlk.  WofJO.RU 


Bo.  of  So.  M.I5 

C  §/  /  nj 

'fit0  ^  y  \ 

UNITED  CIGAR  STORES  COMPAN 

IOOO  STORES  OPERATED  IN  200  CITIES-HX^rTM^T 

^  1  _ T 1  v  E  OFFICES  N  E  W  YO R  K  CIT 


UNITED  AGENCIES  hjv<  w.  e.tabhdwd  m  .  ilr9t 

; -  of  towns  where  stores  dirretiv  urvjrr  g^r 

sssa?  *“■* Ri—  ow 


.  ,  il  j  *  - .wncics  hAiuUc  Kicoro  xnA  ni. 

I  nif,d  brand,  in  ‘^operation  with  u*.  \VC  avk  you  lo  trade  in  the  United  C- 
rUr  Agency  which  -U  bo,  ,u,t  you,  convenience.  Reliable  dealer.^*' 
to  become  our  Agents  where  we  are  not  already  so  represented  are  invite ' 
correspond  with  us-  Address:  '  "" 


ii  co-operation  with  iu».  We  ask  you  to  trade  in  the  United  C-. 
which  will  beat  suit  your  convenience.  Reliable  dealer,  with 


UNITED  CIGAR  STORES  COMPANY 
A«.«T  D.putmrat.  *4  WM  15.ii  5...  N«w  Y—fc 


1 


M^IL  ORDERS-  We  prefer  that  cerv  customs  rait 

the  c,i  ,  perron  and  in  thrt  way  «*  • 

see.  If  ”“,rd  *°  hl*  »*»«.  hu,  also  become  familiar  with  oar  sa« 

•'°A^  ,T1lCon""1"'  »  V~.  -e  -II  *h.p  one  or  moreM"1' 
.  **1  charvo  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  price.  AdifefU  mail  orda*  * 

WTEO  OCAR  STORES  COMPANY,  a.  iMt  —  •*  ^ 
V-k.  FUt^,  Bide  F—  NalM d  B.A  Bid. 

s—  FraMwa.  SSS  lU-.rd  St. 
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SAVING  IT  FOR  DAD 


m  ( Continued  from  Pogo  /#J 

1 !  -He*,  i tot  six-seven  ye MX  run  off  his  own  running  the  burinre*.  such  as  it  fa.  and  the 
I  Mldifff.  but  he’. .g*  to  have .twenty-thirty  second  generations  playing  rribUge  for 
I  viir  to  (iwp  "•*  that  mi11  he  1  K01-  And  ■  spell. 

I  I,  dam  hr*  jot  i«-  He  all  that  "Indeed!  ...  And  what  (undo 
I  si  geed  a*  bought  at  his  own  price,  for  you? 

life*  lookyF  Mark  drew  his  linger  from  "Money.  Want  twenty-five  thouand. 
1/  »•  too  cf  the  map  to  the  bottom,  between  Not  on  the  plant  -on  a  deal  I’m  figgeria' 
m  JiriiM'  major  holdings  and  his  two  aec-  Here’*  the  idee." 

JLors  that  stood  isolated.  "  What  you  calc’-  He  aprrad  before  the  bank’*  president  ha 
/ Ve  wotrid  happen  if  somebody  went  and  map.  laid  before  him  the  *hea 1  ol  'r'hv-. 
I  rallied  up  that  »t rip— eh?  Cullin’  Barnao  and  outkned  tersely  the  situation. 

'  .6  Irm  »H  the  r«t  to  the  west.  Huh?  “  I’ve  got  to  have  the  cash  to  pay  Port*. 

fickle  him,  eh!"  .  .  ,  The  whole  thing  hang,  on  that.  77.  Dce't 

,  "  Dad,"  mid  Luke,  I  hate  to  any  any-  «m  quite  friendly  to  Ban*,  to  shre  into 
r,  ‘t  if  that  may  hurt  your  feelings;  but  any  him  that  way;  but  he’a  Irvin’  to  bust  me'” 

*  i  iftico  Ike  that  i»  innanc ! "  Old  Mark’s  eyas  snapped  and  his  clenched 

i  "Sufe!"  agreed  I 'Her.  flat  threatened  the  equilibrium  of  the 

J  T.it  tuck  to  your  cribbage!”  Mark  mid  president’s  InkweU.  "  Do  you  get  the  no- 
f  ruffy.  ”What  you  lack  nain  t  so  much  lion  ol  it?”  ^ 

.  runs  a*  nerve.”  ..  .  .  "Yre.”  aaid  the  prreideot;  "but-it'a 

.'.i,  linen  the  line  Mark’s  Anger  had  indi-  purely  speculative.’’ 

■ltd  wtrr.  tlrfct.  a  number  of  small  timber  "  Purely  fiddlesticks?  If  somebody  gets 
■V'-<  tiusrtrr  srctioiu  and  up.  Below  them  your  finger  in  a  pair  of  pincers  >  ouTlUler. 
i»s  .1  rectangular  limit  of  right  section*.  Can  t  dispute  it.  I’ve  got  Barnes  in  some- 
WirsMtlom  from  north  to  south  and  two  thin’  woree’n  pincers,  and  he’ll  holler  too 
wlioni  side.  Below  that  was  an  irregular-  but  when  he’s  done  hollerin’  hell  pay  within 
U|*d  Piere.  rcuihly  taking  the  form of  an  reason  to  getthat  land.  Maybe  he  wooJdn’t. 
.  stick  dropped  just  below  Barnes’  land  knowin’  I  held  it.  But  he  won’t  know.  If 
sd  .sung  .lightly  under  it.  In  all.  three  this  loan  gore  through,  our  paper’ll  print 
snn  remained  about  thirty  thousand  a  story  about  a  new  lumber  outfit  that's 
(two!  hardwood  and  spruce.  To  the  west  bought  up  the  land  and  a  coin'  to  start 

*  f  them  lay  fifty  to  suty  thousand  more  -  buildm’  a  mill  to  cut  out  two  hundred  and 
M  Sion  the  whole  ninety  thousand  am*  fifty  thousand  fret  a  day.  And  that  com- 

,,  .  unj  the  dretlny  d  the  lumber  company  pany,  IUrnea'11  ire.  is  between  him  and 
*'  rd  of  Mr.  Barnes. 

Mirk  sent  to  his  suirerir 
..  In.  miMt*  directions  for  « 

'»  h.  Bill,  and  mid: 

"I’m  gnln’  sssy  for  a  few 
<dy  ok.  you  « Imre,  nay  yt 
lie  then  s»nt  to  the  hunk, 

at  in  (urrrocy  twenty-five  hundred  dot-  who 

n  m  <f  m 


eed,  the  Truck  Cost  Saver 

"*“•  inure.  More  deLve.*.  the  Mou  Cudimn  T.re  offer,  you  I  he- 


f  speed  (rucks  carrying 
•l  speeds  up  to  2i  mile. 
Mow  Tire  frequently  add. 
to  the  cfficaerMy  of  •  given 


this  by  rambsning  the  reeilienee 
nd  capacity  of  the  pneumatic 
i  trouble- proof  qualitim  of  the 


that  other  siaty  thousand  arm.  shut 
dent,  gave  him  off  from  It  for  good,  lir  a  gottobu 
running  of  The  prewdent  sat  back,  with  closed  r- 
for  five  mlnutas 

ys.  If  any-  "If  you  weren’t  a  known  man."  he  . 
orgot."  finally  "I  wouldn’t  even  bother  to  In 
ere  hedrew  to  surh  a  yarn;  but  you’re  Mark  Saw; 

_  (hit  (ImI  in  mnrty-«4i  ' 

that  It'wa*  Impoaible  hut  know'  timher.'  You  never  barked  .  la 
.  ,  •  _  „  *j»» ,  H  ““  M«o<i  from  You’ve  always  been  a  sucre*  and  no  r 
ir  W  following  that,  he  rented  a  ng  ever  lost  a  dollar  by  you.  Moral  nek 
|  T.l  tl-  livttysml  drove  northward.  Number  One.  I’ll  rail  In  mough  of 

•  In  three  days  he  was  back;  and.  taking  board  to  talk  it  over." 

Inn  tisit  aa.  he  blocked  off  In  red  the  see-  Luke  fared  at  his  father  with  bew  tide 
>.  <f  timbre  along  hi.  line  of  attack.  The  eyre.  He  himself  had  come  for  a  Ireit.m 
S  attended  front  the  northern  loan  and  had  been  refuard;  hi*  f.the, 

rd  .1  the  'Valley  southward  through  the  back  number,  whom  he  had  torn,  to  V 
m  (f  right  ■cl  ow.  The  largest  pier*  at  after  and  protect,  wo.  I «t erred  to  with 
*»  •I**’*  »hrn  he  drecribrd  a  propomtion  t 

(.ot  cm.  si  hut  that."  he  muttered,  sounded  to  Luke  like  mldratting  of 
A-;l  Item  option,  coat  me  twenty-one  highest  order.  And  that  phrase  "me 
too.  No  options  for  old  Purdy,  risk"  sat  heavy  on  hi.  mind.  It  mM  « 
, ,  t-'-ltb.  Cmh  lire  I  or  nothin’.  Seventy-  thing  hi.  father  had.  and  apparently  ha. 
«  so  hunksd  aerm  that  old  root’s  got.  and  merchantable  quantity.  Luke’.  .Jurat 
•  SUM.  t stive- fifty  m  sere;  and  that’s  made  a  remarkable  advanre  in  a  few  . 
duty  thcsaaad  dollars.  Twenty-fivnhou-  ond.. 

•M  down  the  real  on  mortgage.  Huh  I"  Presently  three  members  of  the  U. 
!;  “J  d«»r  "nd  culled  Luke.  upprarrd  and  to  them  Mark  again  out  in 

Sen,  hr  mid  ’’I’m  going  to  the  city,  his  plan. 

-tid0"'1-  ,  .  u.,,  "I'm  for  it!”  aaid  a  stout  man  called 

niat  art.  you  going  for,  dad?"  "Judge." 

"  "'"ir*  •  twenty-five  ••  Me  too!”  mid  h..  n-.ghbor  on  the  rig 

ito-tm! iloflars.  "I’m  glad  to  hav.  Mr.  Sawrer  for  a  e 

rwrS  A  dBdl  **  "  th*‘-  tomer  of  this  bank.  And  I'm  glad  to 

(*!.***?*•  .  .  him  getting  a  bit  of  Rornre' hide.  I  would 

mill  *  h*  011  y°“r  •*«  »«•"  ,h*‘  m“n  •  •«  •  fovernm. 

‘Tm  lnl°  PH*r’»  offlre.  Ih^bond  -  with  Mkri^Tb^l  U  it"'** 

Ir  “,d  *i,h  hi»  voire  Again  Luke  felt  the  impact  of  the  mo 

ttu  |,ui  th“  ,hiS,?A0*  ***  hard-  rUk- 

Intr.S!L,fr  . —  couldn’t  go  "You  can  Uke  the  deed  in  the  baa 

-|l*“  ^  with  aignlficanre.  name  if  you  want  it  thst  way."  amd  Ma 

.JR  m’’  ,0  *°  «'»  «•>'  city  with  him  ’’  Not  nrcreaary.  FU  it  some  other  .. 

f  I  mfff  lothinv  of  Imnlv.  •*  RtttKffir  von  Mark  •*Y« 


PrrhAfw  .Mol*  Tire#  would  mvi 
loi  ol  money.  Your  Good  year 
Srrvic#  Station  D**ler  can  give  >• 
pr«t  and  hnal  advice  on  tl»i»  imp 
qumUoo  or  ask  the  nearest  Gpoc 


1  BUIF.BM 


f  til  I  'LiiiKii  |>  IllktO 


i  tiers  •  a  peculiar 

nc*i  and  cltaftn,  tlist  (ivn 

fnt.  ^ou  will  eniot  rvtrr 


IPKK*S  PRICE**..  .  .-TME  DEVIL'S 

nsremots  mrs.  .musselwhite*1 

fold  in  pictures) . U  «ich  lor  the 


PHOTC 


"Not  quite."  aid  the  Judge  suavely. 

"Mo-ally  it  mas  mine." 

"Hum!"  said  tbe  Judge. 

"I've  got  to  have  it!" 

“Sorry.  We  see  a  legitimate  profit  there: 
me  have  the  timber  and  we're  gosng  ahead." 

“I’ll  take  it  off  your  hands  at  what  you 
paid  and  take  rare  of  the  expense  you've 
been  to.” 

The  Judge  smiled.  Barnes  threatened, 
blustered,  begged:  but  the  Judge  main¬ 
tained  a  courteous  firmness. 

“I'll  tell  you  what  well  do."  he  said 
finally,  as  though  in  disgust:  "We  have 
thirty  thousand  odd  acres.  They  cost  us 
twelve  dollar*  and  a  half  an  acre.  If  you 
want  them  you  may  have  them  for  four¬ 
teen  if  not,  why.  we’re  satisfied  as  thing* 

Again  Barnes  had  much  to  mention:  but. 
though  he  roared  loudly,  he  thought  deeply. 
The  land  waa  a  lutrgain  at  twelve  dollar* 
and  a  half;  it  was  reasonably  cheap  at 
fourteen.  And  he  was  caught.  He  was 
caught  as  hr  had  never  been  caught  before. 

•Tlow  long  does  your  offer  hold?”  he 
asked  in  capitulation. 

"Till  two  o'clock  this  afternoon.”  aid 
the  Judge,  and  got  to  hi*  feet.  Indicating 
that  the  interview  w  aa  at  an  end. 

At  ten  minutes  to  two  Mr.  Barnes  was 
agalnin  Judge  Palmer’* office.  In  hi*  pocket 
was  a  certified  check  for  arventy-two  thou- 
and  one  hundred  dollar*.  He  laid  it  on  the 
J mire's  desk. 

“Just  a  moment."  aid  the  Judge,  getting 
up  and  going  to  the  door  of  the  adjoining 
office.  "Mr.  Sawyer!"  he  called. 

Mark  came  in.  with  Luke  in  attendance - 
respectful  attendance. 

JGive  it  to  him."  said  the  Judge.  "It'a 
hi*.  .  .  .  And.  Mr.  llarne*.  my  advice  to 
you  la.  hereafter,  when  you  enter  into  con¬ 
tractual  relation*  with  an  individual,  do 
not  use  them  in  an  effort  to  wreck  hi*  l.u*i- 
nos  -especially  an  individual  of  the  known 
l«tmtUlit>a  of  Mr.  Sawyer.  The  check 
to  Mr.  Sawyer,  pleaae." 

The  boys  and  Mark  Sawyer  were  going 
over  matter*  in  Mark's  dining  room  next 
morning. 

"It  give*  us  forty-five  thousand  dollar*, 
caah. '  said  Luke,  the  amax.ment  not  yet 
loat  from  hi*  voice. 

"Uavm  u*  owing  le*  than  fifty  thou- 
and.  Why.  it  puU  u*  clean  on  our  feet !" 

“Cale-late  a."  aid  Mark.  "And  now 
I  curs*  1  can  step  down  again.  You'll  go 


<-Jets  emUp  —These 
Winter  Mornings 

ITS  Supreme  Bacon — sizzling,  fragrant,  appe- 
tizing!  The  little-uns  need  no  second  break- 
fast  call.  And  bacon  is  a  needed  winter  food 

for  youngsters.  You  keep  the  home  warm  and 
cozy  to  protect  them  from  the  cold.  Why  not 
keep  their  bodies  glowing  with  this  energy  fuel 
that  makes  rugged  and  enduring  strength? 

Supreme  Breakfast  Bacon 

is  the  food  of  foods  for  little  folk.  It  has  the  “heat 
units"  good  bacon  should  have— the  fine  digestibility. 
It  is  Morrivcured.  That  means  quality.  It  passes  the 
Morris  Supreme  Test.  That  means  uniform  flavor  and 
fineness— just  the  right  proportion  of  lean  and  fat. 
Tender,  mouth-mcltmg,  satisfying  Morris  Supreme 
Bacon  or  Supreme  Ham— served  with  Supreme  E br< 
That's  SOME  breakfast! 
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NO  MORE  SCALE  K£i  NO  MORE  RUST 

Lm fn.5'0!  ST  ^  ,for,J,5°-^  n.nk«  the  radiator  permanently  leak-proof.  Con  taint. 

*  I  °r  ’MI*C  1°  ,ad,a,°r-  Not  “ffocted  by  »«cohol  or  any 

anil -freezing  mixture.  Sold  under  a  money -back  guarantee. 


TRADE 


11.50 

FREE' 


72 


phDERAL  1 1  RhS,  in  white  “Rugged”  tread 
or  black  “Traflik”  tread,  are  safe  tires  for 
winter  use.  They  are  scientifically  built  to  help 
your  car  hold  its  own  against  slipping  or  skidding. 

federal  1  is  exceptional.  It  ensures  maximum  serv¬ 

ice  always --even  under  the  roughest  and  hardest  of  winter 
road  conditions. 

hidcral  “Double- Cable-Base’ *  construction  (four  strong  steel 
cables  in  the  base  of  each  tire)  holds  the  tire  firmly  to  the  rim 
KSfJ!^re?i.SCrV,CC  slra,n\  ,l  is  an  exclusive  strength  and 


IUGGCD 
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Sports  That  Teach  Manlin 


n£  (hr  enemy  w  mat  m.gns  «»  wax  now  El  Particle  Demo- 

,«rtM  and  an  ancient  man  of  the  neigh-  cralieo-the  Democratic  Party, 
h'hcol  famed  the  bandit  on  a  stretcher  \olunlrars  appeared  in  Urge  number*, 
into  a  dry  arroyo.  There  he  was  found  A  lot  of  them  came  on  the  run.  of  their  own 
[■ur  by  hi*  follower*,  who  took  up  the  vohtion.  and  some  were  brought  at  the  end 
nrrt/hi*  and  headed  into  the  d*rw  forest*  of  a  rope.  Villa  set  to  work  on  the  Irak  ot 
that  have  th«r  beginning  near  BustiUoa.  mounting  and  equipping  hi*  force*. 

B  climbed  up  into  the  hierra  Madre  hoc  thu  purpe-e  he  moved  toward  the 
him  in  charge  of  Indian*.  He  re-  Bustllloa  district  m  order  to  dig  up  hb 
rau.rd  concealed  near  the  Chihuahua-  buried  .tore*  of  rifle*  and  ammunitwo. And 
llurango  line  and  then  changed  hi*  hiding  when  all  were  armed  he  marched  agaiut 

S:o  the  Noncova  region,  northwest  of  San  Andrea,  shew  garrison  fled  in  panic 

San  Andre*  i*  Pincho'*  lucky  town.  Itwa* 
At  thi*  time  VUIa‘a  condition  was  really  there  he  got  hi*  first  *tart  agaiwt  Huerta, 
writ**.  Gangrene  had  set  in.  But  the  in  1913;  and  it  waa  there  he  married  Lux 
liiliaiu  undertook  to  cure  him  with  herbs,  Corral.  So  now  be  made  the  plan  hb  head- 
ud  hr  had  faith  in  the  treatment.  The  quarter*,  from  which  he  kepi  courier*  rsllop- 
Tarihumans  of  the  rsgion  have  a  t remen-  ing  in  all  directions  day  and  night  Soon 
dwa  reputation  for  healing  with  boiled  he  had  nearly  four  thousand  men. 
hrrl*.  They  even  claim  to  paa«s  a  cure 

(or  ranrer.  Captured  by  Strategy 

Htconry  in  V  ilia  a  case  wo*  slow  and 

nainful.  Though  various  band*  under  VUliau 

He  had  several  relaprea.  A  Jap,  who  had  chieflaini  were  operating  early  in  the  iub- 
I.—  a  rook  in  Villa’s  official  family  when  mer,  they  kept  in  small  bodira.  oo  account 
tees*  at  the  pinnacle  of  hi*  power,  nursed  of  difficulty  in  aecuring  food,  until  their 
lim  tmkf  direction  of  the  Indian  herb  chief  ordered  a  concentration.  Hi*  first 
ipKialdu.  .  ,  action  of  any  consequence  was  o«  the  Corra- 

That  the  treatment  failed  to  came  up  to  litos  Ranch,  aoutheaat  of  Jiraeora;  and 
rtiertatioM  a  proved  by  the  fact  that  Villa  In  this  Pincho  showed  that  he  had  been 
mliied  toward  the  end  of  April  that  he  studying  tactics  to  advantage  during  kb 
•wild  wed  ikilM  medical  attention  to  long  mat. 

uv*  thi  leg -and  perhaps  hia  life.  One  of  the  Ramca  brothers  waa  his  op¬ 

en*  day  a  physician  id  Parral  waa  called  ponent.  Villa  sent  a  small  bunch  of  men 
lo  PiUr  de  Concho*,  oatenaibly  to  attend  against  them  Camuirtsta*.  aa  though  igno- 
itiviloif  a  man  employed  by  the  Boquilla*  rant  of  thetr  strength.  They  advanced  ran- 
Ekctrw  Company.  Hewustakentonamall  fldently  to  the  atUck  and  drew  the  full 
biuw,  where  he  found  a  wounded  aoldier,  enemy  fire.  Then  the  bandits  beat  a  retreat, 
•wring  a  thick  beard.  The  doctor  recog-  It  waa  skillfully  executed.  Kamoe*  fcccv 
f-u.l  him  as  Pincho  Villa.  He  had  been  came  pouring  In  pursuit,  sure  ot  victory: 
*«  U»  knee  In  the  right  leg  which  and  Pincho  with  his  main  body  fell  K> 
**•  in  bsd  shape,  as  the  hone  had  been  an  avalanche  on  their  rear,  utterly  routing 
>hiu> ml  and  he  had  apparently  gone  a  them.  He  took  about  a  thousand  prisoners 
mrwilirubb  time  without  the  attention  It  and  a  coiaiderable  quantity  of  ammunition 
.  Hi*  foe  ia  always  VUWs  chief  source  of 


•-•“■'•di,  Ha skould ales W able 


he  has  often  boaated.  "I  can  get  them  from 

m  Up  to  date  he  has  don*  so  whenever  his 
needs  became  pressing.  Mila's  problem  b 
not  to  find  men,  but  to  (quip  them:  aad  he 
•ill  be  able  to  do  even  that  if  the  United 
State*  shall  lift  the  embargo  on  ammuni¬ 
tion  so  that  the  Carranrt.ua  can  import  IL 
Nothing  would  suit  the  bandit  better.  To 
permit  shipment  of  arms  to  Mexico  b  the 
same  thine  aa  sending  them  to  our  sworn 
enemy.  The  bulk  of  them  wlU  fall  into  hie 
hands,  either  by  rapture  or  desertion;  fora 
CarrancisU  t»day  b  a  VUIate  to-morrow. 

Having  disposed  of  Ramos,  he  occupied 
Jimenea  without  oppcaiUon  and  obtained 
there  supplies  and  recruit*.  Then  be  moved 
on  to  concentrate  hia  bands  at  Sanu 
Rosalia  Hb  strength  waa  growing  hourly. 
Eight  hundred  Yaqub  from  Sonora  joined 
him  and  aerrasiona  from  the  ranks  of  the 
First  Chief's  army  were  considerable.  At 
thb  time  Villa  traveled  in  a  buggy  on  the 
march.  In  walking  be  used  a  crutch,  bat 
he  could  mount  a  hors*  with  amnUnra. 

While  all  thb  was  going  forward.  Trevino 
had  large  forces  scattered  over  the  suta. 
They  were  seemingly  reluctant  to  fight 
Pincho.  however,  and  it  waa  common  talk 
among  the  natives  that  an  understanding 
existed  between  certain  Carranxa  kfti  and 
the  brigand  they  were  suppeard  to  be  hunt¬ 
ing.  ft  seem*  difficult  to  explain  their 
apathy  in  any  other  way. 

From  Agua  Puerca.  near  SanU  Rosalia, 
he  sent  out  deUchmenta  Into  aD  the  sur¬ 
rounding  country  to  rustle  up  horses  and 
supplies,  and  then  struck  for  a  small  mining 
town  called  Santa  Gertrudes.  A  Larran- 
cista  garrison  held  Satevo.hboid  home;  he 
fell  upon  the  place  like  a  thunderbolt  and 
wiped  out  the  entire  force. 

San  Andres,  only  fifty  miles  from  Chi¬ 
huahua  City,  was  hb  headquarters;  and 
one  day,  without  announcing  h»  name. 
Pincho  got  General  Trevino  oo  the  long¬ 
distance  telephone.  . 

“ Hello!"  he  bellowed.  “Thb  *  me- 
Villa-  the  bandit.  1  am  waiting  here  for 
your  general*.  Why  don't  you  send  them 
out  to  meet  me?” 

Trevino  replied: 

“Whom  do  you  want  most  to  meet’ 

"Nobody  better  than  yourself. 

The  Carranxa  rommarder  «t  General 
Cavazos.  who  was  feeing  wariikr  and  de¬ 
clared  an  intention  to  eat  Pincho  ahve 
crutch  and  all.  The  bandit  ambuscaded 
him  not  far  from  Santa  Isabel,  and  out  of 


The  Easy  W.y-Wrth  3-in-One 

LeWic.  ling  asm  qiring.  the  oU  way  a  alow,  diiagrreihie,  dirty  job.  The 
an  3-irvOne  way  i*  quick,  clean  and  easy.  Don't  ■  »»!(  energy  jacking  up  the 
car.  k—entng  the  dg*  mk!  forcing  the  leave,  apart.  Ju.t  buy  a  Handy  Oil 
Can  lull  of  J-inOnc  for  2$  cents.  Squirt  tlic  oil  along  the 
A  edge*  U  the  leave*  and  on  the  end.  of  the  spcingt.  TAal'i  ell! 


does  the  rest.  It  penetrates  between  the  lc,i«es- lubricates 
them  perfectly  stops  all  squeaking.  Prevents  breaking  of 
Stings.  W.‘,  of  which  is  caused  by  ru»t.  Takes  tlilfnesa 
cat  of  new  springs. 

3-m-Onc  a  the  nght  ml  far  all  magnetos.  Manufacturer* 
terammrad  it.  Ford  owned  u«e  it  on  the  commutator 
makes  crankimr  easier.  All  motorists  should  use  ii  fur 
brightening  up  the  car. body,  polishing  windshield,  preserv¬ 
ing  upholstery  and  cushions,  presenting  rust  on  metal  parts. 

FR  F  F  Lshtval  sample  of  J- in  line  Oil  and  Spc  ial  t  u- 
1  uunuhilcCstcwlar—  both  fro  Vrd.  po.txlto: 

Tkee-tB-OM  OU  Co.,  42  EUW.  Broadway,  New  York 


THE  ENCHANTED  CAPTAIN 


(Contimu**  fr+m  7) 


Th.  wounded  nun  xnkrd  the  doctor  to 
mike  r-gulsr  visits.  Thi*  he  could  not  af- 
f'inl  (o  do.  sltvsi  the  dUUnce  from  Parral 
siatocgn-it.  Accordingly  Villa  waa  moved 
te  the  vllige  of  Mlnaa  Nuevas.  not  far 
Nm  Kami,  and  by  there  in  a  liny  ranch 
htuw  until  the  latter  part  of  May.  the 
physician  making  frequent  trip*  to  dress  his 
vtundtd  leg. 

He  *u  in  hiding  there,  and  a  helpless 
ir.fple,  when  the  force  under  Major  Frank 
TontpUm,  of  the  Thirteenth  Cavalry,  had 
Unrflrtt.ith  the  Mexican,  at  Parraf.  Car- 
ntvu  form  were  clow  to  hb  retreat  ran- 
■tutlv.  At  the  time  the  American  troopa 
|wsi«i  from  llxlleu  back  to  Parral,  VI lb 
*“  vatchlrg  their  movement,  us  they  went 
•ling  the  road. 

VUIa  Comet  to  Life  Again 

Thm  the  American  pursuit  waa  halted 
»nd  Ur  bandit  breathed  raster.  He  seems 
*°  fmrxl  capture  by  the  Car- 
rarciilu  to  any  extent;  whether  from  eon- 
j'WpUfAam  or  through  an  understanding. 

I  rdw  tiroper  medical  are  Villa  gradually 
irtpmvol.  He  gained  atrength  and  weight, 
gm-edbtrty  he  began  to  chafe  for  ac- 

H»  wnt  a  couple  of  courier.  to  acout  for 
“wtutbn  and  sound  theaentiment  among 
w.  |«,pb  Th„y  b,rk  with  word 

'^I'opubUon  of  the  region 
1  Nncho  \ ilia  was  dead.  The  Car- 
»o  thb  end  had  been 
"I'nwfu1  The  bandit  was  furious. 

Go  Wk  and  tell  them  I'm  alive.  Herr 
* 72  commanded. 

new.  spread,  hb  old 
rft^jb?an  t0  flock  lo  kim-  Bunches 
’??!  l*7n,J  t"11  thirty  came  in  under 
Maxed  and 

oKJlf  ,*ur  d'Ught*  TKe>'  look«* 

^  recovery  as  a  »ort  of 

«35j8ar mom,,nt  hr  Th4’ 

»  "wwd  hb  spirit*.  He 

difflralth.  Old  them 
ahead.  He 

t  :*n?rfrt7?  "  ‘ ,K*  ranchra* and  "«u»M 

L-..  “nnounrtng  that  the 

SSaKxSP*  the  resumption  of 
7hU^:’“'?m.0O,n*  ,he  "ten  to  hb 
Svidrarlv o' 

i^"  thinking  hard 
duo-jn  thniL-V  nd  h*d  come  to  the  con- 
‘t’-utldheW.  'V!  *luff  **"  required  to 
it.  Kitchn  e  Atan>' rate  he  produced 
"*  *  •**  standard  to  the 
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the  entire  Carrancista  rommir.d  Cayazoa. 
one  captain  and  four  soldier*  escaped. 

Pinrho  is  always  doing  dramatic  thinra; 
he  would  make  a  fine  stage  director.  Wit- 
nera  his  raid  of  September  sixteenth  on 
Chihuahua  City.  It  * as  perhaps  the  mot 
picturesque  event  of  his  entire  campaign  of 

He  had  scattered  his  troop*  round  San 
Andres  and  Bustillos.  as  far  as  Madera,  to 
which  point  be  was  already  operating  trams 
Suddenly  he  ordered  a  small  force  toward 
El  Frrano.  a  ranch  seven  mi  Ira  from  Chi¬ 
huahua  City,  which  Villa  owns  personally. 
He  bought  it  at  the  height  of  his  power  for 
thirty  thousand  dollar*.  His  men  engaged 
the  small  Carrancista  garrison  there  and 
drove  them  in  panic. 

Pincho  then  moved  in  and  occupied  his 
own  home.  There  was  an  enemy  force  of 
about  six  thousand  in  the  city,  within  plain 
sight:  but  the  fart  did  not  seem  to  give  the 
bandits  any  concern.  They  held  cockfights 
and  went  happily  about  their  business. 

On  September  fourteenth  Villa  sent  a  let¬ 
ter  to  Trevino,  announcing  that  he  would  be 
in  Chihuahua  City  on  the  sixteenth  to  shake 
hands  with  him.  He  added  that  he  might 
be  hungry’-  •"  which  case  be  would  require 
something  to  eat.  Therefore,  he  hoped 
General  Trevino  would  prepare  a  suitable 
reception. 

Now  September  sixteenth  is  the  Nfrxiran 
national  holiday.  It  is  equivalent  to  our 
July  Fourth,  and  the  nativra  celebrate  it 
with  bands  and  jubilation. 

Of  course  Trevino  considered  this  mra- 
sage  a  bluff.  It  had  been  his  experience 
that  Vila  usually  did  the  opposite  to  the 
plans  rumor  credited  him  with;  and  yet  — 
and  yet -the  garrison  grew  uneasy. 

At  nine  o'clock  on  the  night  of  Septem¬ 
ber  fiftranth  the  Enchanted  Captain  en¬ 
tered  the  capital,  heavily  cloaked,  accom¬ 
panied  by  Martin  Ix>prj  and  several  other 
Xfm.  Bands  were  playing  and  the  streets 
were  thronged. 

They  went  to  La  Parlida.  a  gambling 
house,  and  there  mingled  with  the  men. 
attracting  no  particular  attention.  Pincho 
wished  to  hear  what  the  city  was  saying,  to 
sound  out  the  sentiment.  He  was  rewarded 
with  much  fsvofshle  talk. 

"  Pincho  is  coming.  Hell  be  here  noon," 

And  his  companion  replied  with  a  cau¬ 
tious  gUnre  sll  round: 

"I.  lor  one.  shell  be  glad  to  see  him.” 

Satisfied  in  his  own  mind  that  the  civil 


turned  to  his  ramp  and  iraued  final  instruc¬ 
tions  to  his  commanders.  About  eleven 
•rtock  he  rave  the  signs) ;  and  as  the 
chimes  of  the  churrhra  were  ringing  out 
£LGr\’?..d*  Dolores  the  first  shouts  of 
-  \  iva  \  ilia ! "  apprised  Chihuahua  that  the 
bandits  were  upon  them.  Indescribable 


own  boss 


fnght.  Their  officer*  had  bee,  at  a  banquet 
and  some  were  asleep:  they  could  not  find 
their  command,  amid  the  tumult.  Conse- 
quently  the  Carranxa  form,  fired  volleys 
into  each  other.  General  Trevino  ran  out 
to  direct  the  defense  and  a  man  of  his  ow  n 
bodyguard  blazed  sway  at  him.  The  fellow 
was  a  former  \  illi.ta.  The  bullet  caught 
Trevino  in  the  arm. 

The  bandits  seized  the  penitentiary,  the 
governor  s  tojace  and  the  federal  building. 
TWeupon\  Iiu  went  to  ihe  palace,  stepped 
ZS£ -«le  a  ^rrh  to 

“Vv,  Mexico!-  he  should.  “You  do 
nothave  your  liberty.  I  will  give  you  your 
liberty  for  1  am  your  brother.  Do  not  lie 
alrajd;  I  am  going  to  return  in  a  few  days." 
JSsTE*  ,h7  Pincho  went 

*as  stat.onrd.  About  daylight  he  opened 

tJSE  3SW32  ss  ‘it 

"trmider  or  death. 

uSiZ 


month  now.  In  another  year  hi*  _ 

,  .  *  7  ,  oaviui  w.  iTiur 

4i)ii u «i I  earning*  will  be  from  three 

u.  four  thousand  dollars.  He  has  an  eye  to  the  future,  too,  and  says: 

“One  advantage  of  this  work  for  Tit  Saturday  Kvtning  ftIf,  fit 
Laditi  Home  'Journal  and  Tit  Country  (itnlltman  is  that  it  means 
something  permanent." 

If  you  .want  to  break  away  from  the  time- 
clock;  if  you  want  to  get  out  into  the  fresh  air  and 
be  your  own  boss;  even  if  it  is  but  SIO  or  $20 
for  some  special  purpose— write  us  today. 

Our  big  Winter  business,  comprising  thousands  of  new,  renewal 
and  gift  subscriptions,  is  beginning  to  pour  in.  You  can  %hare  in 
i he  profits.  Address  your  application  — 

AGENCY  DIVISION 

THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

“>  Independence  Square,  Philadelphia,  Pe-imybuus 


Atwater 

KlG  lit  Ignition 

Your  motor  needs  a  sure,  hot  dynamic  spark, 
produced  with  mathematical  accuracy, 
to  obtain  the  utmost  power — that  is  why  it 
is  Atwater  Kent  equipped — or  ought  to  be. 


The  fire  growing  hotter.  Vflh  „ 
withdraw.  He«mnuUa,h — 


withdraw.  He  sounded  the  reimt 
lorcrs  moved  out.  takinr  wmS 
aulomobilra  i 
Uon.  and 


\  ilia  took  with  him  forth!,  attack  only  five 
hundred  mrn.  divided  into  four  columns, 
under  Martin  Lopex.  Bsudelio  I’rito.  Jot* 
Beltran.  Moolis  Femande*  and  Tarango. 
He  himself  remained  with  one  of  thrae  jtfrt 
in  a  little  house  in  the  residential  sertion; 
the  other*  led  the  fight. 

Villa',  Fore •  Crow, 


.  ««htim 
»itn  ant*  and  u 

Curua 

capital  with  about  five  hrodndto  a'. 

ssswaasssae 

issr“d*-nl“,ra”“'»S; 

He  iW  took  with  him  a  bund,  d 
era  from  the  penitentiary.  Airmen, 
were  Joaf  1  net  Salazar,  Fiona  MaiWay 
JoatRoehin.  Pincho  seenud  myjjiff, 
■**  Salazar  a  former  chief  if  bf-FW, 
who  had  fought  against  him  meT 
on«.  The  bandit  embraced  Jo*  nr, 
and  promwed  to  give  him  co mud  d  u 
army. 

Some  month*  previously  to  Ok.  ato 
had  gathered  about  two  humimi  Idtono 
and  sent  a  manifesto  brtodm*.  umu. 
ing  that  he  was  affiliated  with  no  fan 
and  recognized  no  chief,  but  that  |»  r. 

e  to  [conduct  a  revolution  in  hini 
for  the  relief  of  stricken  Mem 
The  new  movement  did  r.«  pt  ,n  fr 
Salaxar  fooled  round  for  a  month  an)  fsrt 
pickings  to  meager  that  his  net,  to 
in  disgust.  The  country  wai  mpt  ri«i 
there  was  no  loot  worth  the  wmc  Tto 
fore  he  sent  word  to  Genital  Guta.  i 
Carranza  commander,  that  he  *u  «iI.-< 
to  surrender,  with  all  hb  form,  il  gntM 
amnesty-  and  Gavira.  who  had  i 
some  rrapect  for  Salazar’s  militirv  pom, 
and  waa  ignorant  of  hia  strength,  naif 
promised  it.  The  formal  aum-.de  ltd 
place  at  Guzina.  Salazar’s  arm  <*» 
aisled  of  himself,  El  Mudo.  13  To.no I 
HI  Tito  in  other  word*,  he  had  tkiwnn 
known  as  The  Mute,  Tlie  OlW-Epd  sat 
The  Little  One.  All  were  wady  *r»rt 
und  mounted  on  wrecks  of  hurwIWh 

A  Deal  In  Ammunition 

Salazar  was  very’  grateful  to  Guta  ltd 
presented  him  with  a  pair  of  Mi  tkra 
Ha  apprara  to  have  enjoyed  lit  likr'i 
until  August,  when  he  was  throsi  hu 
prison  at  Chihuahua  for  alligid  wtqfot/ 
in  a  plot  with  Colonel  Tamm.  It  a*frm 
that  priaon  Villa  rriaaaed  him  «o  Vjwr 
tor  sixteenth.  By  laat  acmuati Jn» 
mand  of  four  thouaand  trocra  Fir  il 
know.  The  Mute.  The  Ow-Eywd  aif  IV 
Little  One  may  to  among  them. 
Another  recent  stunt  cf  Pin*)*.  ** 
y  characteristic  of  him,  •» 

— Inst  General  Gonzakw.  at  Jam.  W 
bandit  needed  ammunition  foehWn 
In  some  manner  he  obtained  Tn«*’ 
code  from  a  captured 
said  and  forged  a  telegram  .n  dpUfto 
Trevino  to  Gonzalez,  asking  for  iWwt 
dispatch  of  a  supply  cf  ■mmutlM  t> 
Chihuahua.  Gonzalez  and  *hat 
Villa  thereupon  captured  the  training 
Gonzalez  in  hia  own  name,  thsak.q^ 
courteously  for  the  shipment. 

The  stroke  of  September  emth  » 
creased  hia  prrat.gr  enormou.lv.  w 
laughed  over  ft  and  applauded.  Hiniw 
hurried  to  join  hia  army.  f 

Next  he  sent  a  fornial  notiflcstion  tc^ 
eral  Elizondo,  at  Curihubtartic.  UJ  J 
would  make  an  assault  on  hr 

jrrrfiKt; 

■'*„  as  it  has  a  way  of  domr 
ntering  hia  own  alha.  rttw^ ^ 
mistook  them  for  \  ill*  *  "**■ 


53. 


mret  I 
bandit, 
encounter 
Cuai.  mUt 

Tk«  raf“S 

height  of  it  the  bandit 
finished  the  businras  for  both- 
nant  racaped  to  S*"1* 
self  fl«l  to  Chihuahua  City-,  todb 
And  now  it  ww, 

the  South  he  came,  wi'h  ^ 

mm  and  eleven  trains  cf  . 

ammunition.  \  Ilia  gave  ^  , 
l’alomaa.  His  tacti®  •**"'"  fPr 
at  Corralitoe.  Two  hundred  «  ^ 

engaged  Otuna  n  army,  to.  t 

backT  Tl>e  Vlffistas  WrtJ'gjjue 
they  retreated.  Ozuna  pr«ed  »  , 
tagr  hotly,  which  resulted  n .">d 

becoming  strung  out. 

VUlistas  contrived  to  get  r'-"* 
and  cut  the  railroad. 

(C.  ntluM  — 
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Compare  The  Dictaphone  with  what 
you  think  is  modern — stenography 


is  Advert 


Dictating 
The  Dictap 


That’s  the  real  comparison  —  between  the  system  that 
eliminates  all  lost  motions  in  converting  dictation  into  fin¬ 
ished  typewriting,  and  the  old-fashioned,  wasteful  method 
of  writing  letters  twice,  once  in  shorthand  and  once  on  the 
typewriter. 

The  Dictaphone  System  is  direct .  Your  letters  are 
written  once ,  on  the  typewriter.  Your  typist  realizes  her 
utmost  as  a  producer — whether  it  is  typewriting  or  other 
important  work. 

With  The  Dictaphone  you  dictate  letters,  notes,  memos, 
or  whatever.  You  do  it  your  way  the  instant  you  are  ready. 
Your  typist  does  not  have  to  depend  upon  notes.  She  hears 
your  voice;  and  she  writes 
what  she  hears.  Jr  i 

That  explains  the  sim-  Jj 

plicity  and  efficiency  of  9 

The  Dictaphone.  That  \ 

it  saves  a  third  on  the  cost  ^ 

pro-  Jj 

duces  vastly  more  letters 
and  better  letters;  that  it 
makes  dictating  a  matter  of 

ideal  convenience,  are  some  reasons  why  thousands  of 
business  men  dictate  to  The  Dictaphone.  The  same 
reasons  why  you,  too,  should  dictate  to  The  Dictaphone. 

You  can't  buy  a  Dictaphone  under  any  other  name 
The  genuine  bears  the  name  The  Dictaphone 


Uwiilitn 


There  isn't  e*y  5~ 
theft  ell  there  is 
to  The  Dictaphone 


&l£TdPAWJE 


r  THE 
DICTAPHONE 
1*1*.  114  A 

\Vc»:«nrt>  BVfe, 

St*  York  CH| 


Dept.  114  A*  Woolworth  Bldg.f  New  York  City 


Send  me 

44 The  Man  at  the  Desk 
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TOOTH  PASTE 


The  Known  Foe  of  ‘Acid-Mouth 


“AC  ID -MOUTH" 


The  Secret  Enemy  of  Teeth” 


In  the  tlark  the  washed  assassin  hides.  Unseen ,  un¬ 
heard ,  he  creeps  upon  his  unsuspecting  victim.  Then — 
he  strikes.  The  uorst  has  keen  done. 


"Acid-Mouth"  come*  upon  you  unsrn 
anil  uninspected.  In  secret  it  weaken*  the 
enamel  of  your  teeth.  Gradually  anil  un¬ 
detected  it  let*  germs  of  decay  into  the  M>ft 
interior.  Cavities  grow.  Then  a  sharp 
Mal>  of  pain.  Your  teeth  have  met  their 
hidden  enemy. 

No  respecter  of  persons  is  "  Acid-Mouth." 
Rich  man,  poor  man.  "Judy  O’Grady," 
“The  Colonel’s  Lady,”  you,  your  family, 
your  friends  all  are  subject  to  "Acid- 
Mouth.”  Unless— and  only  unless— pre¬ 
ventive  measures  are  taken. 

It  is  estimated  that  nine  out  of  every  ten 
persons  who  neglect  to  guard  against  “Acid- 
Mouth"  Suffer  from  it.  It  is  the  estimated 


cauM?  id  90  to  95  |>er  rent  of  all  tooth-decay. 

To  ward  off  "Arid-Mouth."  to  prevent 
tooth-decay,  to  keep  your  teeth  sound  ami 
white  ami  gleaming.  uh*  FcbtCO  twice  daily 
ami  visit  your  dentist  twice  yearly.  That 
is  the  sure  way. 

A*  well  as  to  yourself,  you  owe  it  to 
vour  family  to  see  that  all  within  your 
household  guard  properly  against  tooth- 
decay- against  “Acid- Mouth."  its  greatest 
rau-c.  It  is  more  than  a  mere  matter  of 
gm«I  looks.  It  is  a  question  of  health. 

Is  it  likely  that  ™»  can  be  neglectful  and 


escape''  Surely  you  wish  to  escapf-to 
retain  your  teeth? 

When  teeth  are  not  sound,  germ*  of  many 
kinds  can  find  and  lurk  within  the  cavities, 
and  from  them  multiply  all  through  the 
system. 

Send  for  Free  Ten-Day  Trial  Tube 
and  Acid  Tett  Paper! 

Test  Paper*  enough  for  n  family  test  t" 
show  how  many  have  “Arid-Mouth"  and 
how  IYIhh-o  counteract*  it.  The  Free  Sim¬ 
ple  of  Pebeco  will  show  you  how  a  real 
dentifrice  tastes  and  act*. 

Pclwco  leaves  a  fresh,  keen.  rcfrc*hint 
taste.  Children  and  grown-ups  won  kara 
to  like  it  immensely.  Its  business  is  » 
polish  your  teeth  laeautifully-  to  remove 
unpleasant  odors— and  to  help  you  hoc? 
your  own  teeth  for  life. 

Pebeco  is  sold  everywhere  in  cttra-large 
sire  tul**».  Write  for  Free  Sample  today- 


This  Seed  Book 
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tasosa ,o"*n  nwA“- 10 — *• 

l”-Y  Si.  «,  >,  b.,.,"  „.  *"“*  »•"" 

ui]  to  Haudrllo  Uribe,  one  of  hi*  Villa  looked  them  over  and  demand* 
nmnanilen,  "and  a  cannon  ran  be  three  hundred  thousand  pea.  They  re 
mi.h.d  from  the  enemy.  Everythin*  .ponded  with  lew.  than  two  hundred  thou 
irllrtrial  nut  be  .ecured  by  money,  or  by  aand.  claiming  it  was  all  they  could  rake 
naunc  It.  Hut  when  we  kill  a  man  But  hr  got  hu  hand*  on  a  Ur**  quanutj 
It  uln  a  long  time  to  reproduce  him."  of  bullion. 

Therefore  ho  now  take  a  Icm  d«tructl ve  •• General  ”  Bovio  announced.  "  the  con 
nrtbxJ  d  Identifying  hla  fora  to  the  world.  auU  In  the  city  *»h  an  audience  with  yew 
Hr  bn  ml.  tSm,  with  and  on  the  cheek,  or  to  intercede  foe  the  Chinmr." 

Iiretiad;  and  the  mark  he  put*  there  k  "1  don't  want  to  ve  them,"  a  rower* 
V  t:  th.  Initial,  of  VtnuadUM  Carrania.  Villa.  " Con.uk  are  only  fellow,  who  can'i 
Hi’ilrnk  of  Ihev  bum.  have  been  treated  .lay  In  their  own  countries  anyhow." 
it  tarn.  Another  method  of  marking  hk  during  the  few  day.  he  held  Chihuahui 
niniii.  li  by  culling  off  their  ram.  After  City  newly  a  hundred  Chir  amen  were  mur 
the  tuttle  with  M ayrotte,  Villa  aent  eighty-  dered.  And  Villa  looted  bke  a  metfrvn 
tl-re  mutilated  men  back  to  Trevino  to  i»-  freebooter.  Whole  train  load,  of  food  and 
an  btathat  the  reports  of  Pincho’.  demiv  medical  Mippbe..  hay,  forage  and  gasoline 
“cJ'nind^t.  war*  aent  out  daily.  One  of  them  .a*  re 

With  Mavrotte  out  of  the  way.  the  vie-  covered.  The  last  to  leave  before  he  evacu- 
tiiWM rebel  turned  hkeyea  toward  Parral,  ated  the  city  was  captured  by  Murguia. 
•lereirenpral  Luna  Herrera wa. intrenched  who  came  up  from  Tomoci  and  reoccupied 
*ilh  an  army.  Once,  during  the  .ummer,  he  Chihuahua  for  the  Pint  Chief. 

»  ,tlBt  “ 1,1  VY  ,0  •*  <,rtv'n  oB  He  did  not  arrive  in  time  to  lake  any 
“"•'I* of  Uribe  in  attacking  part  in  it*  defenw  under  Trevino,  and  it  hai 
(■'ore  \  ilia ,  arrival  with  the  main  body.  U  charged  that  failure  to  get  reenforce- 
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body,  but  lor  yw-  at  your  f<rl !  Do  you  cou»t.  standing  among  the  hard-lipped  niU 
g«  that?”  ora,  with  the  woman  at  hia  aide,  faring 

"It  figure*  out  to  fifteen  generations,  death  a.  one  of  that  breed  would  know  how 
doesn't  it?”  waa  all  the  answer  he  made.  to  face  it;  but  defiant,  clinging  to  life  and 
"And  the  plan- -  the  place!  The  book  to  love  with  grim  tenacity,  with  a  tremen- 
aays  they  .till  call  it  Madura.  Waa  it  doua  will  to  survive.  He  would  be  hard  to 
there -it  it  potable  it  mas  there  you  found  kill  -  such  a  man  elemental;  desperately 
the  coin?"  resentful  of  the  mischance.  And  I  thought 

"Within  a  stone's  throw  of  the  village  I  could  almost  fix  the  image  of  him;  and 
itarif."  he  waa  big-l>odicd.  full-blooded,  with  arch- 

I  could  only  stare  at  him.  ing  great  chest  and  tangled  hair  and  fierce 

“Coincidence  —  what?"  said  Robert  Saxon  blue  eyes. 

Msu-ham  grimly.  The  rarru  drew  up  with  a  sudden  Jolt; 

He  folded  up  the  little  book  and  put  it  the  curtains  parted  on  a  dazzling  flood  of 
away  without  We.  and  prraard  hia  hand  light. 

ever  hia  e>e«  again;  and  suddenly  the  sim-  "Would  the  gentlemen  kindly  to  step 
plicity  and  passion  of  that  action  hit  me  down?" 

Use  a  blow.  The  man  was  seething.  Within  The  gentlemen  would,  both  aomewhat 
the  stolid  bulk  of  him  lay  pent  a  pit  of  emo-  surpris'd  at  having  reached  the  hotel  so 
ti on.  He  could  not  vent  it;  as  he  said  him-  noon,  but  rather  more  surprised  the  next 
self,  he  had  no  skill.  But  I  saw  Horn’  each  moment  at  finding  that  thia  waa  not  the 
casual  word  had  come  molten  from  iU  hotel  at  all. 

source  and  how  immeasurably  that  very  We  were  In  an  open,  wind-blown  street 
lark  of  art  had  added  to  ita  stark  sincerity,  on  the  water  front,  where  the  rain  and  salt 
I  sat  back  with  a  long  sigh.  spray  drove  in  our  fan*  and  the  few  lamp* 

“Go  on  telling  in  your  own  fashion,  showed  neither  house  nor  garden.  Beside 
phase.”  I  brand.  the  sea  wall  lay  an  automobile;  we  could 

"Three's  little  left  to  tell.  I  was  rather  bear  the  churn  of  its  engine,  and  its  hcad- 
muddhd  at  first-  I  don't  know  that  I'm  light  split  the  dark  in  a  sharp  wedge  and 
much  better  now.  But.  all  the  same,  it  waa  threw  u  bright  zone  aguinat  the  high  atone 
stupid  of  me  to  Hash  the  doubloon  when  I  embankment  across  the  road.  Midway.and 
got  bark  to  Funchal.  I  didn't  even  know  Just  before  us,  stood  the  one  who  welcomed 
what  the  thing  waa.  you  are;  and  no  I  asked  ua  so  suavely. 

the  first  alopkeeper  with  an  Kngliah  sign  at  It  waa  the  roulette  hanker,  he  of  the 
Uadoor.  You  should  have  urn  the  rascal's  aradc-cut  beard  and  the  superior  doth™, 
ryes  bulge.  He  was  still  su|icrlor,  in  a  topper  that  shone 


like  varnish  and  u  long  raj*  tucked  meal 
jauntily  over  one  arm.  Anti  he  amiled  anti 


reUaa  I.  I've  amiled,  like  n  villain  downstage  with  the 
ra  on  my  trail  spot  full  upon  him, 
i>  was  dogging  "Now  were.”  he  Inquired— ‘‘w'ero  arc 
all  1  could  out  that  damn  doubloon? " 
devil  is  railed  He  was  effective  the  sartorial  rogue; 
I  know."  and  doubtUma  he  knew  It.  Hr  stroked  hia 
so  eager  after  lieard  and  thrum  his  hand  to  hia  hip;  and 
behind  him  on  the  embankment  Itla  huge 
so  eager  after  shadow'  moved  alike,  as  if  some  monstrous 
with  slow  rm-  jwiwer  there  was  pulling  pup|x>t  strings  upon 

ic  to  do  about  •'Gentlemen,  you  been  kidnap’,"  lie  waa 
good  enough  to  explain.  "Wo  are  aorry; 
»ce  I  got  any  but  it  waa  of  a  neeewitate.  If  you  got  away 
much.'  I  saw  with  that  gol'idecey 
long  hia  Jaw.  having  ua  dished 


There's  winter  sport  too— in  a 


_Wc  are  aorry; 
'owyouaay? 

_  _  up.  Therefore ,r— he 

"But  I'm  not  dead  yet."  He  glanced  at  hia  waved  a  ringed  hand  "therefore,  we  an 
watch.  "  It'a  now  eleven  o’clock.  1  can  get  range'  to  'imitate  you  here,  so  nixe  and  com- 
a  horse  up  to  midnight  at  the  hotel.  Be-  fortable." 

for*  dawn  I  propose  to  take  my  morning  He  would  have  pamrd  in  romic  opera 
plunge  ofl  the  roAf.  not  far  from  the  village  anywhere;  but  the  dart  of  his  black  eye 
of  Mscbira"  was  keen,  his  voice  rriap  and  oawund.  I 

"  Alone?”  I  demanded.  admired  him— with  reserve;  aware  that  we 

He  looked  at  me  oddly.  were  lost  in  a  strange  city  and  that  this 

"Sup pair  you  answer  that  yourweif."  amiable  brigand  arvmrd  to  know  quite  well 
I  sprang  to  meet  hia  grip  arrow  the  ta-  what  he  waa  about.  Aware  more  partial- 
hi*,  and  thereby  almost  lent  the  use  of  my  larl.v  of  the  forward-drooping  shoulder  and 
finger*.  lowering  gaze  of  Robert  Matcham. 

"Com*.”  hr  mid  as  hr  rear,  with  hia  ram-  1  felt  rather  like  a  man  who  travels  with 

pelting  smile  on  me;  "you're  about  the  beat  a  box  of  dynamite — in  no  position  to  kirk 
coincidence  I've  met  yet."  very  hard  at  any  incidental  pocket  picking 

along  the  rund. 

r  "  Is  this  a  holdup  or  only  the  request  of  a 

IT  WAS  still  raining  when  we  climbed  into  loan?"  I  asked. 

1  a  curtained  bullock  died,  one  of  those  "  We  are  many  enough  to  make  It  what- 
public  conveyances  that  snatch  the  visitor  ever  we  plcaac.he  said  with  a  gleam.  "I 
over  the  pebbled  street*  of  Funchal  at  a  think  maybe  you  bea'  call  it  a  public  ex’bl- 
slaberirg  speed  of  two  miles  an  hour.  The  tion  of  rare  and  valuable  coin*." 
rarro  U  hardly  a  joyous  vehicle  at  the  best  I  thought  so  too.  He  was  not  bluffing.  I 
of  time*,  e  sal  in  dose  darkness,  op-  could  detect  the  scrape  of  feet  all  ubout  us 
pressed  by  an  atmosphere  of  wet  straw  and  in  the  dark.  It  seemed  to  me  the  one  need- 
leather.  listening  to  the  mimic  thunder  on  Tut  thing  was  to  bring  Robert  Matcham 
the  roof,  the  gibbering  of  the  yoke  pan  and  through  in  safety.  I  certainly  did  not  in- 
tb*  wail  of  the  driver,  a  grading  fiend  in  tend  that  there  should  be  any  explosion  on 
outer  spare.  Porably  these  melancholy  my  behalf  or  for  the  sake  of  any  single 
matters  brightened  the  dour  mood  of  my  doubloon.  From  which  consideration*  1 


Outdoors  with  skates  and  skis  and  coast¬ 
ing,  when  the  trees  arc  snow  laden  and 
great  drifts  tell  the  tale  of  last  nights  storm, 
there  are  pictures  well  worth  taking. 

And  indoors  there  arc  group  pictures 
and  home  portraits,  by  daylight  or  flashlight, 
and  in  the  long  winter  evenings,  when  rain 
and  sleet  make  the  outdoors  impossible, 
there's  good  fun  in  developing  and  printing, 
livery  step  is  simple  by  the  Kodak  system. 


Catalog  fret  at  your  Jeultr's  or  by  mail. 
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Third  Series  of  Twelves 
A  NEW  MODEL 

National  toil  It  mo  lota  hava  always  haaa 

alwaaal.  and  ganatally  aha  ad  af  tKa  wdaatty. 

Whan  font  ryfirtdata  wata  lha  prwpat  thing. 
National  ln.ll  tha  -mid'.  Champion  Pout. 
Whan  Haaa  a  ana  Into  vogua.  It  waa  National 

lhal  ho.lt  lha lltal  Amtman  S  ...  and  National 

•haaa  of  today  ata  lha  htghaat  davalopmanl  at 
that  lypa  National  waa  a  pWnaat  In  lha  lalaal 
lypa  mnl.it— lha  Twalva  Cyllndat 

National  Twalva  Cylmdar  rata  ata  today  m 

opatatlnn  In  avaty  atala  In  lha  Union  and  m 
tlavan  Foragn  founlttaa  Ownata  avaty- hara 

laallfy  to  lha  ...a.  nt  lha  Twalva. 

Tha  aama  raapa  of  angtnaata  who  hava  pto- 
dutad  ptavlowa  Pit* . hava  wnhm  lha  laat 

toncanttalad  on  Itnptovwmanla  lot  Uoa 

Ihltd  National  Twalva. 

NEW  FEATURES 

Ranv»vabl#  cyllnda.  haada  to  fa.  U,  la  I  a 

•  Iranlng  and  ln.pa.tma 

liwraaaad  ....  of  cylindat  with  rotraapond- 

Ina  Inttaaaa  In  powat. 

Ralancd  <  rank.halt  —  anothat  powat  in- 
craaalna  ImptovamanL 

Maaltd  Intaka  manifold  to  handla  ado*. 

In.lythalowa.ad.fuol 

■"t**  main  h«arinaa  ..do.,  tha  vibialion 
In  a  pt  acllcalty  vibtaHonlaaa  mot  of. 

Valvaa  on  outatda  of  V  t 


wah  naw  daagn  valva  liftara  maka  National 

Twalva.  moat  accMaibla  of  all  V  motota. 


Dolco  lot  Ignition  and  aapaiata.  indapond 
•"I  Starting  and  Lighting  iMi. 

To  Hr  alert:  Some  excellent  terri- 
Corics  mill  available.  Others 
now  subject  to  revision. 


Silent  Power 

Silence  of  Skill  vs. Noise  of  Crude  Power 

THIS  new  National  Twelve  cylinder  motor  is  the  last  word  of  all 
multi-cylinder  efforts  to  achieve  perfection.  Its  undemonstrative 
power  entirely  abolishes  engine  distraction  and  annoyances.  It  is 
infinitely  more  refined  and  dignified;  infinitely  more  serviceable. 

From  low  to  high  speed— at  every  stage  between— there  is  the  same 
high  Pressure  of  power,  even,  supple  and  subject  to  your  perfect  control. 

You  are  not  reminded  of  the  mighty  and  faithfully  working  motor 
under  the  National's  hood,  because  no  mechanical  effort  is  observable. 

Quality  Without  Extravagance  . 

EVERY  time  National  sets  a  new  style  in  body  creations,  there  arc 
always  added  new  accommodations,  for  National  body  designs  arc 
essentially  practical.  They  are  not  conceived  alone  for  the  sake 
of  striking  appearance,  but  for  the  sulf«r  of  the  passengers'  welfare. 

The  inspiration  behind  the  National  gives  you  outdoors  the  same 
status  your  drawing  room  gives  indoors. 

Six  or  Twelve  Cylinder  Highway"  Models 

THE  marvelous  success  of  the  National  Twelve  is  the  greatest  boon 
for  the  Six.  Paradoxical?  Isn't  it  logical  the  engineers  who  master 
multi-cylinder  problems  by  perfecting  a  Twelve  are  best  qualified  to 
buikl  the  most  efficient  Six  ?  National,  too.  had  the  advantage  over  all 
others  by  building  America's  first  Sixes.  Let  a  demonstration  convince 
you  National's  Six  is  a  superior  Six  in  every  respect. 

Furnished  in  Touring  Cur.  Roadster .  Phaeton.  Coupe  and 
Touring  Sedan  in  both  Six  and  Twelve  Cylinder  Models. 
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Nature -Ageing  of  Tobacco  Should 
Need  Little  Recommendation 

P  XPERIENCEDpipe  smokcrsknow  that  age- 
*—•  ing  alone  can  bring  out  a  pipe  tobacco’s  last 
bit  of  taste,  flavor,  fragrance,  mildness  and  mel¬ 
lowness.  Smokers  of  less  experience  need  only 
try  VELVET  to  convince  themselvesof  that  fact. 

The  very  hosis  of  VELV  ETS  manufacture  U  two  year*' 
natural  ageing  of  the  choice*  Ken- 
lucky  Burley  tobacco  that  experience 
.  can  select  or  that  money  can  buy. 

Open  your  first  tin  of  VELVET 

JdHL  A  today,  nn.l  today  will  mark  the  reali- 

ration  of  all  the  enjoyment  your  pi|»r 
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I  drapalr  of  conveying  that  trick  0 1 
•M.  subtly  erotic— Ilk*  th.  Utnc  >■ 
rare  win*.  Hut  th*  voif*!  Kae h  has  heard 
such  a  voice  for  hiraoelf.  o«wo  or  twtre  ner- 


r-rvbl*c  In  thr  street !  Of  course  rou  would 
not  t*U!  But  me— I  dial!  n-ptaln  *o  rW 
and  *o  dm  pi*:  and  then  you  dull  under¬ 
stand.  Attend  m*.  piraav: 

"There  I*  a  great  treasure  on  the  ahore  of 
three  inland.  A  gr-reat  treasure  wrecked 
with  a  whip  long  laime  bifore.  Ala  ays. 
always  It  is  known- only  w^r*?  Thad  no¬ 
body  ran  know!  By  Machiro.  they  say- 
yes.  But  a"  waters  by  Machko  are  deep 
and  cruel,  and  thad  ship  has  went  al  to  B*f 
piece'  hundreds  years  ago;  and  only  the 
gold -the  heavy,  hwKjr  doubloon  goid- 
r'main  down  there:  and  to  find  it  is  not  pas¬ 
sible.  So  at  last  thad  story  is  nearly  forgot ! 

“But  listen  now:  Only  three  mon’s  ago 


(Comttmurd  f,am  Pa,.  Til 

watchers.  I  honed  that  now  they  might 
let  ua  by:  but  I  had  not  understood  their 
purpwe. 

“Sir,  1  give  you  kind**'  thanks.”  The 
banker  was  bowing,  in  character  again. 
"Your  intelligence  are  only  equal’,  I  ‘ope, 
by  that  of  your  frien’.  Jus’  one  more  little, 
so  little  favor.” 

He  turned  to  Robert  Matcham  and  held 
up  the  doubloon  between  finger  and  thumb. 
bo  that  his  eye*  blazed  over  it  in  the  light: 
and  i  knew  then,  with  a  springing  pulse, 
that  the  allalr  had  pawed  uuite  beyond  me 
and  must  take  it*  own  fateful  course. 

”  You  will  inform  us  please  w’ere  you  fin' 
this.” 

’’Me?"  said  Robert  Matcham  with  con¬ 
centrated  vehemence.  "I’ll  see  you  fry  in 
hell!” 

The  other’s  suavity  fell  away  from  him 
like  a  disguise.  His  teeth  showed  while  in 
his  beard:  he  gesticulated  and  th*  shadow 
behind  him  danced  with  fury. 

"In  ’ell!  In  ’ell?  I.nok  out!  Tha’s  a 
place—  tha’s  a  place  w’ere  people  speak 
out  of  their  mouth*  the  way  they  are  told! 
They  make  you  talk  in  ’ell,  mister,  whether 
you  like  or  not!” 

Ho  controlled  himself  with  a  strong  effort. 

“Sir.  why  you  should  demand  so  peevish 
to  be  sorry?  You  got  no  businew*  with  that 
coin— no;  not  one  damn  little  affair.  What 
dom  it  make  to  you?  Be  nise.  now." 

Robert  Matcham  only  glowered  at  him. 

“It  was  by  Mac  hi  co.  Yre?  Tell  me  any¬ 
way*  it  was  near  Mac  hi  co.  It  must  ’ava 
been.  Tell  me  that." 

“No!”  said  Robert  Matcham. 

"No?"  But  once  aguin  he  clutched  his 
lieard.  “You  want  money  to  tell?  Put 
price,” 

o!”  said  Roliert  Male lum:  and  the 
word  came  hot  as  an  oath. 

One  Instant  I  saw  the  banker  teas  his 
arms  like  a  semaphore;  the  next  w*  were 
overborne.  Of  that  I  retained  ehietly  a  be¬ 
wilderment  at  the  force  of  our  captora  and 
the  «uw  with  which  they  dealt  with  ua.  Shy 
with  the  gun  they  might  Is-,  and  Indeed  it 
la  no  nntural  weapon  of  their  rare;  but 
three  operators  knew  the  use  of  trip  and 
hamstring— thr  hugger-mugger  arts:  non* 
bett*r.  My  feet  were  driven  from  under 
me:  my  wrist*  paralyzed;  I  was  caught 
und  wound  like  a  cocoon;  and  when  I 
dropped  It  was  on  the  cushions  of  the  auto- 
mobile.  And,  though  this  might  he  a  slight- 
enough  feat  renrding  myself,  it  w 
measure  of  their  dovernere  that  I 
Robert  Matcham  already  there,  packet*! 
In  a  helpirea  bale.  I  believe  he  had  no 
chance  so  much  a*  to  lift  a  hand. 

'•  You  won’  lie  nlzr  with  me?"  The  bank¬ 
er’s  chuckle  floated  back  to  ua.  "Then  you 
can  try  being  not  ntz*  with  our  Number 
One.  and  see’ow  you  like  it!” 

He  left  us  that  threat  to  ponder  during 
our  journey  to  Mach  I  co.  For  It  was  Ma- 
chlco.  Where  else?  As  soon  as  they  whisked 
us  away  toward  the  eastern  coast  mail  I 
knew  it  must  be  Machico.  Where  else 
should  they  take  Robert  Matcham.  whose 
five  centuries  looked  down  on  him  this 
night?  The  rein  had  ceased:  the  cloud*  were 
lightening  und  shredding  out  to  sea  when 
we  arrived. 


T." 


IERE  stands  a  tiny  ruined  forloUut  on 
.  a  hill  near  the  southeast  point  of  Ma¬ 
deira,  whereof  I  know  more  than  most  folk*. 
You  may  seek  and  never  find  it,  for  it  is 
now  quite  lost  among  the  sugar  fields,  over¬ 
topped  by  the  rank  cane.  Its  square  tower, 
whence  the  first  lords  of  the  soil  used  to 
keep  stern  ward  against  the  Moorish  ma¬ 
rauder,  was  long  ago  shorn  to  the  lowly 
uses  of  husbandry  and  built  about  with  ar¬ 
bor*;  but  its  walls  are  a  yard  thick  under 
the  plaster,  thick  enough  for  a  dungeon  — 
or  an  inquisition  chamber.  No  place  could 
lie  more  secret,  and  a  man  mivht  lie  hid 
there,  like  a  toad  in  a  hollow  rock,  never  to 
be  traced. 

This  was  the  obscure  and  really  sinister 
prison  to  which  they  brought  Robert 
Matcham  and  myself  by  tortuous  ways 
along  the  terraces.  And  here  they  carried 
us  in  from  the  forecourt  to  a  low-ceiled  hall 
and  net  us  up  for  judgment,  where  many 
another  unhappy  captive  must  have  stood 
before. 

It  was  dim  and  chill  as  a  vault,  relieved 
only  by  a  hanging  iron  lamp,  which  shed 
one  yellow  splash  of  light  in  the  center.  For 
some  time  I  could  discern  nothing  outside 
that  wavering  radiance  on  the  deep-worn 
flue*  of  the  lloor,  though  conscious  of  shift¬ 
ing  figures  in  the  gloom,  of  whispered  stir 
and  preparation. 


This  Free  Book  Helps 
Splendidly 

BccmiM-  ii  contains  highly  valuable  secret  formula? 
(  the  forvmnot  !.uin<lry  expert*  in  America—  modified  to  con- 
inn  to  the  nmli  ol  the  home.  Tin*  liook-  "The  Maying 
-rnndry  Manual  "—also  illustrate*  and  describe*  the 
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True.  I  tell  you!  We  take  him  here:  w*> 
lake  him  there— do  good !  He  never  ran  n- 
nwmber  w'err  he  found  it.  He  is  so  stupid — 
a  liT  fool'  in  the  head,  thad  poor  Joao.  who 
now  makes  drinks  in  the  Casino.  Pobrt- 
nlo!  Paurrr  fart!  And  so  our  treasure  is 
lost  »f«m- 

“  I’ntil  you  come  alon*-you  big  zainUe- 
man  there.  You  are  a  stranger,  a  foreign  — 
knowing  nothing  of  all  this.  You  Uke  your¬ 
self  for  a  walk  by  the  brarh  and.  very  first 
thing— what?  You  pick  up  another  one 
coin  of  this  treasure!  Ah,  thad  is  so  re¬ 
mark-able!  Thad  is  a  wonderful,  truly! 
But  what  can  we  do?  We  must  know  w ’ere 
vcu  nick  it  up— thad  is  es-sential  to  us. 

So  now  you 
should  make 


understand  why  my  friends 
you  all  this  trouble." 

The  red  dot  of  a  cigarette  glowed  to  life 
between  her  lips,  and  by  that  tormented 
spark  we  glimpsed  a  face  that  wmnl  to  ad¬ 
vance  out  of  the  darkness  and  to  retreat 
again  as  swiftly— the  merest  fleet  vision  of 
an  exquisite  and  roseate  loveliness. 

She  waited  for  an  answer;  but  Robert 
Mate  ham  made  none. 

“perhaps."  she  said,  with  the  gentlest 
concern,  “  twrhapa  I  do  not  make  myself  yet 
quite  dear.  You  will  r'mark  thad  we  are 
going  to  know !  Somehow  or  another  we  are 
going  to  know.  Thera  is  a  too  ancient  claim 
of  ours— writ'  on  ancient  parchmcn’  and 
nobody  can  kip  us  from  it  now,  when  we  are 
so  dose.  Yoild!" 

The  Mill  mas  weighed  again  and  I  aaw 
Robert  Mat  chain,  great  chest  heave  and 
fall. 

"I.  too.  have  a  claim,"  he  said,  his  full. 


Legal  Tender 


The  gambler  sits  there,  a  big.  easy 
when  the  woman  slips  in.  with  a  I 
creenv  hair,  ragged  skirt,  white  f 


O.  HENRY 


tclU  it  Iretter.  He 
That  is  the  secret 


She  drew  herself  up  to  Mare  toward  him. 

"Ilow?"  she  breathed. 

And  it  was  given  Robert  Matcham  then 
to  haw  his  say  out. 

" father  that  or  nothing!"  he  declared 
Quite  simply.  "Kilhrr  1  have  a  claim  or 
there's  no  amar  to  life.  lauly  -look  at  me! 
Do  you  nr  a  fool,  a  weakling  or  an  Im¬ 
becile?  None  of  these,  I  think. 

"When  a  man  has  bwn  knocked  blind 
and  wily  by  his  lurk;  when  he's  been  ham- 
mrrrd  out  of  all  hope  and  pride  in  himself — 
what  can  he  do,  lady?  Well,  there's  one  of 
two  things  for  him:  He  ran  lie  down  and 
curl  up  like  a  worm,  and  confess  he's  only  a 
lump  of  flesh,  with  no  more  control  over  his 
drwtlny  than  a  bit  of  flotsam  on  the  sea.  I  le 
can  do  that-  or  rW  he  ran  sink  teeth  snd 
daw  on  the  first  hold  and  make  it  have  a 
meaning:  Mick  to  it.  and  die  sticking! 

"Tve  had  enough.  I  call  enough!  I'm 
half  a  world  out  of  my  place.  I've  lost 
everything  I  ever  wanted;  stood  every 
mock  and  failure— a  plaything  for  events. 
And  now  there's  got  to  la-  s  meaning:  I'm 
going  to  put  a  meaning  to  it.  If  there's  a 
treasure,  as  you  say.  U  s  mine;  it  must  be 
mine:  it's  got  to  be  mine  and  it's  going  to 
be  mine  or  nobody's!  And  all  hdl  can’t 
make  me  speak!" 

The  fellow  seemed  to  swell  beside  me;  I 
beard  the  rope*  eresk  about  his  limbs;  and 
heard,  too.  the  .harp-drawn  gasp  of  the 
woman  in  the  shadow  . 

"No!  And  how  do  you  think  you  can 
pflVffltJ 

“Wei."  said  Robert  Matcham-and  his 
vmce  rang  with  high  exultation  at  last— 
"I  can  begin  this  way!" 

lib  bonds  snapped  from  him  like  thread; 
h«*  fist  went  to  h»  breast  and  came  away 
armed  with  glitter— Jido's  revolver,  which 
he  had  hidden  there.  It  spat  saffron,  twice 
and  thrxe.  toward  the  door.  He  followed 
oo  and  met  a  rush  of  opposing  figures.  I 
saw  the  fat  croupier  fall.  I  myself  was 
UrwWd  over,  deafened  by  the  bursting 
clamor,  trampled,  kicked  in  the  head.  Half- 
Munned.  I  wmlied  round  to  watch  the 
Mruggle.  addin*  my  feeble  pipe  to  the  din. 

Go  on.  Robert  Matcham!"  1  yelled. 

Gooo!  Smash  through!  Oh,  smash 'em!" 

They  swarmed  upon  him.  reaching  for 
their  deadly  holds.  Three  had  him  about 
thewaiM;  Mother  clung  to  his  feet:  still 
others  barred  his  path.  So  I  saw  him  for  the 
chck  of  a  shutter:  and  then,  roaring  with 
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battle,  he  broke  away,  iu,ppai  U(_  . 
like  rat*  waded  oo-piadfldl ,*?.* 
one  bodily  and  used  him  like  a  fct  * 

He  was  free!  Free  l<cg  *** . 

of  beauty  U.stop  a  rnxi,',  Wr.intS 

She  was  dark,  like  went  tinud  ptf. 
dark  as  he  was  fair  ard  rip-  u  L  _ 
'IP8-  Her  eyes,  heavy-lidded.  tyf. 
lifted  to  him  with  an  aiiwcou,  higubJ 
She  did  not  flinch,  aaveforatiMqihvi 
nostril,  thin  and  clear  like  a  rwal  m 
the  rise  of  her  bosom,  and  aim  kr'lR. 
hand  crept  up  to  her  throat. 

So  she  stayed,  and  so  he  tujol.  v, 
uproar  died  and  fell  away  into  «.  ug- 
long  and  long;  while  time  Ion  ill  cu 
while  these  two  exchanged  lurhina* 
as  live  centuries  could  not  rfiatge.  lu  w 
man  ran  guess  or  word,  dethn.  AM 
then - 

“  Robert,"  she  laid,  "thu  a  you 


urc. 

"Anna!  "said  Robert  Mutcbm."Aia:' 

I  heard  them— I,  mywif;  I  hnrt’.w. 

r/i 

IT  WAS  the  spude-lsanM  laiiir  it» 
brought  me  to. 

“So,  he  nodded,  with  id  uuiiurx 
"you  are  not  a  daid?  Tha'e  nine!  S. 
there  are  not  any  daids  at  all,  aid  n«> 
body  being  much  pleased.” 

I  blinked  up  at  him  frera  tl*  dm  <i 
which  I  lay,  and  then  round  the  Men  p| 
and  bare  in  the  dawn,  which  hai  iutej 
by  o|»-ned  door  and  rawmtst.  The  l*--t 
sat  dow  n  at  a  little  table  near  by  aM 
tx-amed  at  me.  I  noticed  that  be  ant 
one  arm  in  a  sling,  but  othrnri»rlr»«i*J 
the  model  rogue,  jimp  and  undinj.  Tin 
waa  no  one  else  in  sight. 

"They  are  all  dow  n  'dpinrlolWm'.-i: 
bo*  of  gol'pieees,"  he  e.pW  !n 
didn’  know  that.  ehT" 

"  Where?" 

"Hrlow  the  lwach.  Your  frirt’  diW 
the  place;  and,  sure  enough,  them  *•  W 

and  foun'  H.  But  him -  Oh.Ur  b 

chuckles!.  “Him  and  her.  wtot  ditto 
care?  They  *ave  gone  off  togfUM  tot* 
lone*  to  are  the  sunrise-  that dun! 

"Who  was  she?"  I  itird.  Hi pJtfl 
dizzily. 

"What?  You  not  know  that  ditto  I* 
ferine.,  that  dancer  so  sublim.,  MW 
•o  sweet?”  He  kissed  his  Illicit  tip*.  'If* 
Darfetho.  of  Lisbon,  and  Paik inD|> 
rid!  Only  now  good-by!  It  U  W* 
SIh-  are  going  with  him  to  Auitralu  lw 
ine!  Andwhatfor.dowithlik.il 
■pend  their  share  '6ly  Wirfa- 
little  woolly  sheeps  together! 
"Share-?"  .  .  lW. 

"Oh.  we  all  share  thatbagw-* 
me  you  understand.  I  am 
the  tiger  for  eat  the  mos.  Yfi-lpi- 
mos\  because  truly  I  should  hrVri  s 
mine.  Be'old-for  this  our  fau« 
cut  the  throat."  , 

He  took  up  from  the  tabkonr  dr- * 
blackish,  common-looking  lum|M.  4  « 
and  weighed  it:  ami  smiled 
gentlemanly  brigand  gbtfMJ* 
fortune  won.  And  as  1  stared 
rior  knave  the  whole  stupro***  - 
dosed  up  with  a  final  dick. 

Pilot?  Pilot?  I  f«»mto ^  ‘ 
phrase  of  the  chronicle: 
pilot  of  Spain”— pilot?  PmiU-n,,'f 
rate,  of  course! 

"Then  you  must  be  Pedro 

pleasantly.  "  What. 

But  I  had  had  enough  ‘v,  „ 

denre.  of  romance  and  ■“"“‘“..JL  * 

thenlic  thrill  to  last  me  foe 

rather  more  than  I  h.dUrP^>  ^ 
my  ten  pounds-  I  pop*®  ,^o;  c 
the  open  and  the  brisk  * 

there,  looking  down  to 
alley  in  the  cane,  1  swv*  th<p  r  „ 
up.  u  round  and  broMl  Mid 
a  doubloon. 
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Brushing  Does  Not 
Remove  It 

Many  Applications  Harden  It 

Tk*  him  mi*  the  loath  Urnh.  .ltd  in  c.cvkc  ewapr,  it.  So 
unitary  btudung  Ate*  not  dean  the  teeth. 

Many  appbeataant  haw  alkali  m  them.  And  alkali  hardeni  albumen 

That  ■  why  our  old  metbodi  proved  ineffective.  That  i>  why  taitai 
(mwd.  That  m  why  teeth  ducolored  and  decayed.  Thai  w  why  llwy 
bred  gram.  debate  all  our  altetOun. 

Wo  bnnhed  lW  btf  did  not  dulodge  all  ihr  him.  A  Mam  like 
will  pet we  th» 

Three  year*  ago  a  way  waa  found  to  keep  rid  <J  thin  him  by  the  aid 
U  a  digeMant  Five  government.  already  have  granted  patent.  on  il 

^^The  way  .  called  Pepmdrnt.  llie  baut  it  prpun.  (he  digeManl  ol 

^StSiSZTt^^  - 

JSrir*£zji2i  rftjariir a  ^ 

Jft^tSrJu  “  ri  w'  «* 
X-  it 

to  deUy.  Cut  out  the  ,erth  w  «“»  nportant 


The  Source  of  All 
Tooth  Troubles 

Is  a  Slimy,  Albuminous  Film 


Now  it  u  known  that  a  him  on  the  teeth  ■  the  bauc  tame  ol  all 
teeth  trouble*. 

That  dnrovery  hai  upwt  many  lormer  throne..  Now  it  ■  known 
that  tooth  preiervalam  demand*  ll-l  him",  removal. 

You  can  leel  the  him.  with  your  tongue — a  ilimy  Urn — even  alter 
brnhrng.  But  you  cannot  lee  it  (or  the  him.  unleM  Mamed.  ■  tram- 
parent.  That  i>  why  teeth  look  dean. 

It  abmeb.  Main.— nicotine  Mam.  in  particular.  That  m  why  teeth 
dittekv. 

That  him  i.  afbuminour.  Therelore  it  forma  a  perfect  brreAng 
place  lor  germ*  And  germ,  are  a  cause  ol  pyorrhea. 

It  ding,  lo  the  teeth,  grow,  thicker  and  firmer,  ami  hnaly  harden, 
into  tartar.  And  tartar  i.  another  tauie  ol  pyorrhea. 

It  hold,  food  particle,  which  dioctly  ferment,  format*  lactic  acid. 
And  that",  the  came  ol  tooth  decay. 

So  that  him  came,  all  tooth  trouble* 

The  mo«  common  i.  tooth  decay.  That  «  caused  by  an  acid  wfuch 
that  him  hold,  in  contact  with  the  tooth.  "I he  him  potret.  *  where  a 
can't  be  reached  by  neutralizing  alkalir* 

The  imnt  dreaded  is  pyerrhea.  That  n  a  doeme  caused  by  tartar 
and  germ*  Both  are  the  result  of  that  him. 

Tartar  i*  hardened  him.  Stain,  and  dncJccment.  are  in  the  him. 

Thu.  clean  teeth  mean  hlmlera  teeth. 

Brwh  them  a.  often  a.  you  will  at  your  present  way.  While  that 
film  ecu),  yow  teeth  remain  unclean.  They  remain  untafe.  Germ,  are 
bcund  lo  breed  around  them.  Decay  cannot  be  avoided.  T  eeth  wil 
not  kng  May  white.  New-day  dentntry  is  founded  on  tfus  fact 

Feel  your  teeth  now.  That  him  i>  there,  no  matter  when  you 
cleaned  them.  Your  dentist  will  assure  you  that  it  must  be  kept  away. 
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HOW  do  you  know  where 
the  honeysuckle  grows  ? 


and  your  memory  holds  always  dear  the  places 
of  your  childhood  that  were  so  purely  fragrant 
with  the  yellow  and  white  blossoms.  You  can’t 
forget  anything  that  has  impressed  its  pure 
fragrance  upon  you.  Pure  fragrance  is  the 
Soul  of  things.  A  tobacco  with  a  pure,  satis¬ 
fying  fragrance  is  a  smoke  with  a  Soul. 

Such  a  tobacco  is 


it  i»,  from  a  blending  of  rich,  ripe  Burley 
TifSn  lhc  B,ue  CraM  »ection  of  Old  Kentucky. 

UU  has  a  Pure  fragrance  that  U  all  its  own. 

Try  thU  Tel:  Rub  a  little  Tuxedo  briskly  in 
the  palm  of  your  hand  to  bring 
out  its  full  .aroma.  Then  smell  it 
deep  — its  delicious,  pure  fra¬ 
grance  will  convince  you.  Try 
0,18  ,cst  Wl,h  **ny  other  tobacco 
wc  let  Tuxedo  stand  or 
fall  on 


t>lMO»*T|,0T0  W'** 


your  judgment— 

Your  Nose  Knows 
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READY!  ACTION!  CAMERA!  CO! 

ICaaXaoaaf  fram  Aa*.  IS) 

Not  from  choice,  however,  as  the  dual  rtlle  Never,  by  any  chance,  did  we  tee  our 
was  too  strenuous;  but  the  fact  was  I  had  picture*  run  in  pceitive  of  with  the  title*, 
become  better  known  as  a  lead  than  as  a  The**  mere  made  in  the  Eastern  laboratory, 
director,  and  the  Eastern  office  wanted  me  When,  finally,  we  went  to  the  theater 
in  the  former  rile.  to  sec  our  child  projected  on  the  screen. 

By  this  time.  too.  1  had  entirely  lost  my  we  would  find  that  certain  acme*  had  been 
sniffy  attitude  toward  the  picture*  and  I  cut  or  new  title*  substituted.  As  if  thaw** 
rather  proudly  permitted  my  identity  to  not  enough  to  break  our  hearts,  care  lews 
become  known.  True,  I  received  many  let-  projectors  would  tear  the  film,  cut  out 
ters  and  occasional  visit*  from  the  cottar*  the  torn  parts  and  splice  the  ends  together 
of  my  legit  days,  and  they  usually  expended  again,  with  the  result  that  a  person  sitting 
much  interest,  hut  more  pity,  to  see  me  at  a  table  would  suddenly  jump  way 
sunk  so  low;  but  1  had  only  a  few  yean*  across  the  room.  Projectors  often  even 
waiting  to  find  them,  one  alter  the  other,  deliberately  cut  several  feet  out  of  a  film 
rapping  at  the  door.  if  they  happened  to  be  enamored  of  the 

1  have  said  that  the  power  of  the  director  girl  in  the  picture, 
in  the  early  days  was  almost  absolute,  and  Remember  this,  girts:  Whenever  your 
this  **s  true  in  his  relation  to  his  producing  friend  Harry,  who  projects  down  at  the 
force;  but  he  had  one  serious  check  upon  Excelsior  Theater,  five*  you  three  feet  of 
him,  and  that  was  the  manufacturer.  W  ith  film  of  your  favorite  actor,  the  chance*  are 
us.  this  overlord  usually  lived  in  the  East:  that  he  has  all  but  ruinest  a  scene  that  was 
so  the  friction  was  often  most  exasperating,  the  result  of  infinite  pairs  and  labor. 

The  owner  demanded  a  certain  type  of  Usually  the  whole  artistic  effect  of  a 
picture,  and  he,  in  turn,  got  his  taste  from  picture  depends  upon  the  tempo,  and  we 
the  exhibitor.  Of  course  tbe  exhibitor  got  would  make  and  takr  our  sons*  with  the  ut- 
his  point  of  view  from  his  picture  fans  and  most  care  that  thiami|:ht  be  correct.  Imag- 
•as  loath  to  try  anything  new’.  Ine  our  Bathetic  joy  in  going  to  a  theater 

Tht*e  men  Insisted  that  their  patrons  de-  and  seeing  our  people  go  through  their 
manded  tho  rough  stuff ;  so  our  bossn*  spent  scrims  as  though  the  whole  cast  was  on 
our  artistic  live,  in  every  kind  of  violence  casters!  This  would  be  accomplished  by 
imaginable.  projecting  the  picture  faster  than  the 

It  was  a  most  hopelrw*  inertia  and  con-  standard  speed,  and  was  done  for  two  pur- 
■ervatism  that  well-nigh  made  some  of  us  pose*  on*  to  rush  through  the  program  in 
givo  up  in  (Repair.  1  recall  our  first  effort*  order  to  corral  a  new  handful  of  akkets; 
to  put  over  a  tw  o-reel  story.  Th*  exhibitors  and  the  other  to  put  pep  into  the  show, 
fought  us  tooth  and  nail,  and  it  was  only  Punch  and  pep  how  1  hate  the**  words! 
alter  a  must  threatening  controversy  that  I  firmly  believ*  they  have  been  the  greatsat 
we  were  finally  permitted  to  maks  on*,  curse  to  our  art.  Think  of  putting  pep  into 
Then,  as  now,  the  manufacturers  and  ex-  Hamlet! 
hlbltor*  underestimated  the  public  last*. 

for  the  two-rcclcr*  went  famously -th*n  Jo*.  Early  Troublai 

three- re* ler*  four  five;  and  now  we  have 

them  in  ten.  twelve  and  fourteen.  Another  of  our  rarli**t  trouble*  was  in 

With  the  beginning  of  the  multiple  reel  getting  pernumion  to  urn  certain  locations, 
wc  had  to  begin  actual  storts*  two  thou-  Before  th*  film*  became  "rraprctabW" 
sand  feet  of  action  wa*  not  enough  to  people  were  very  tight  acram  their  cheats 
sustain  Interest;  and  »«  began  to  buy  about  allowing  their  BUM  to  hr  used  as 
scenario*  and  to  dramatise  popular  maga-  backgrounds  for  violence  and  rough-stuff 
xlnc  tales.  comedies.  It  was  almcut  impossible  to  get 

Within  n  very  short  time  the  public  taste  public  officials  to  appear  publicly  or  to  gaio 
had  so  changed,  and  the  fans  had  become  their  consent  for  any  picture  purpose, 
so  sophisticated,  that  more  and  more  care  Ex-I*rmident  Taft  helped  immensely  in  this 
had  to  be  exercised  In  all  our  production*,  rvspect.  Seeing  the  historical  ponabihtMu 
Painted  scenery  gave  way  to  solid  s*u  built  of  th*  films,  and  being  too  genial  to  refuse, 
of  real  material,  and  the  cost  of  production*  he  permitted  the  first  official  picture*  to  be 
went  up  and  up.  Also,  with  th#  feature  made;  and  during  hi*  Preutdeurv  he  often 
picture  them  came  into  the  business  the  permitted  director  to  use  the  White 
stars  of  the  stage  at  first  the  Inver  lights  Mouse.  Since  then,  the  respectability  he 
and  finally  the  greatest  of  them  all.  Some  lent  our  business  has  opened  th*  way  to 
of  the  stars  drew  much  bigger  salaries  than  every  reasonable  demand  we  make, 
even  tlie  directors;  ncverthclcm.  we  made  Hut  there  are  certain  location*  that  are 
money.  Notwithstanding  the  fact  th*t  th*  becoming  harder  and  harder  to  ret.  At 
stars  drew  mom  than  we  did,  our  powers  present  It  i*  th* saloon  exterior  in  California, 
were  still  supreme.  When  the  wet-and-dry  agitation  began 

there  *om*  month*  ago  the  ealooa  men  raai- 
Jlrlhllc  Work  Mangtad  it'd  that  it  wa*  mirhty  bad  for  their  cause 

to  permit  the  we  of  their  place*  foe  moving 
Though  wc  were  all-powerful,  our  trou-  picture*,  for  th#  reaeoo  that  they  were 
him  were  manifold.  We  were,  oa  yet.  either  almost  Invariably  made  the  background  for 
writing  most  of  our  own  stories  or  adapt-  some  form  of  crime  or  intemperance.  Now 
Ing  Uioae  we  bought;  and  often  I  would  we  have  to  build  our  own  saloons, 
lie  awake  until  the  small  hours  of  the  mom-  Th#  success  of  the  feature  story  soon 

ing.  organising  in  my  mind  th#  continuity  began  to  make  the  one-reeter  Ism  popular, 
of  my  scenario.  Then  I  had  to  order  and  and  almost  every  studio  turned  to  the  man- 
■upervise  all  sets,  choose  my  casts,  and  ufactum  c f  the  multi  pi#  reel.  A  feature 
often  arefc  my  location*.  story,  at  first,  was  intended  to  dramatise 

We  might  get  a  picture  half  made,  when  some  well-known  popular  novel  or  stage 
the  weather  would  change,  and  we  would  success,  or  to  exploit  the  personality  of  a 
have  to  dismiss  the  cast  for  a  week  or  more,  famous  star;  but  it  soon  grew  to  mean  any 
and  then  renew  the  taking  of  the  picture,  film  that  was  more  than  two  or  three  reel* 
This  was  always  dangerous,  for  costume*  or  long.  Many  of  the  scxalled  feature  films 
props  might  be  mislaid,  or  the  set  struck  so  of  today  are  nothing  more  than  th*  old  one- 
as  to  make  room  for  some  studio  stuff  that  reeler  padded  out;  in  fact,  many  of  them 
could  bo  taken  in  the  rain.  Then  came  the  are  retaken  from  ooe-rrvten  the  companies 
task  of  rebuilding  the  first  set  exactly  as  hope  you  have  forgotten.  But  the  exhib¬ 
it  was  before;  or,  to  cap  the  dimax.  the  tors  are  fcaturr-craxy.  and  it’s  pretty  hard 
second  lead  would  get  his  hair  cut;  or  some  now  to  sell  a  one-reder.  no  matter  how  good 
other  idiot  would  pi  the  picture  in  some  it  is. 

outrageous  way.  The  feature  film,  however,  gave  the 

Per  nap*  we  would  employ  some  outside  director  the  chance  that  he  always  longed 
person  for  a  certain  character,  because  of  for  a  fine  story,  good  actors,  unlimited 
hi*  type,  and  he  would  do  very  well  at  money,  and  time  in  which  to  make  the 
first,  and  fall  down  entirely  in  the  big  picture.  Th«p  were  the  grand  oM  days  for 
scene;  then  wewouldcitherhavctoemploy  the  recklem  producer  and  still  more  reck  hi 
a  new  person  to  do  the  previous  scene  director. 

all  over,  or  *kin  down  the  part  to  noth-  Money  was  pouring  in  so  fast  that  the 
ing.  with  the  chance  of  spoiling  the  story,  coot  of  production  was  hardly  considered. 
Often,  after  wc  sent  the  film  East,  we  got  Great  companies  of  expensive  actors  were 
most  of  it  back  foe  retakn.  because  the  kept  on  salary’,  and  often  would  work  but  n 
Eastern  laboratory  would  claim  that  the  film  few  days  a  month.  Furniture  wsa  bought, 
wa*  weak  or  scratched  -  there  was  always  huge  sets  built,  and  armies  of  men  employed 
a  feud  on  between  our  Eastern  and  Western  with  almost  insane  recklessness.  Trains 
laboratories;  orbecauscthebigboascouldn’t  were  wrecked,  real  ship*  sunk:  aeroplanes, 
wc  the  feet  of  the  hero  in  a  certain  scene:  touring  cars  and  great  buildings  were 
or  somebody  else  couldn’t  read  a  street  tcwwd  into  the  dump  jest  to  get  a  few  feet 
number  n  block  away.  of  realism. 


Any  Weather  Is 
Billiard  Weather! 

And  Any  Home  Has  Room  for  a 

BRUNSWICK  TABLE 


Carom  and  Pocket  Billiards  are  a  captivating  aport, 
and  nowadays  the  Brunswick  Home  Table  is  the 
family  playground.  When  school  lets  out  it  quickens 


family  piavgrou 
home-bound  foots I 


Soon  then  the  clicking  balls  proclaim  that  eager 
eyes  are  training  to  debate  dad’s  mastery  when  lie 
arrives  from  work. 

This  manly  love  of  skillful  achievement  is  built  right 
into  these  scientific  Brunswicks.  They  are  packed 
full  of  health,  they  arc  wrapped  with  tense  moments, 
and  they  art  brimming  over  with  raillery  and  laughter ! 


HOME  BILLIARD  TABLES 


Used  by  Experts 

Don’t  think  that  Brunswick 
Home  Table*  arc  toy*— they  arc 
not.  Many  professionals  u*c  them 
CooMantlt.  Accurate  angle*,  (au 

Monarch  cush*  ""*■  qu«k~*<*‘ng 
pert  playing  qualities 

I*  design  and  cabinet  work  these 
table,  are  superb.  Fine  oak  and 
handsomely  figured  mahogany, 
richly  inlaid  and  built  to  U*1  a 
lifetime.  All  reproduced  in  actual 
colors  in  our  dr  luxe  catalog.  Write 
(or  free  copy  today. 

Low  Prices — Free  Trial 

Our  plan  Iris  you  ten  any  Bruns¬ 
wick  JO  day.  at  home  and  pay 


Mail  This  Coupon  Today 

Leant  how  our  “yuick  Demount¬ 
able*"  can  I**  set  up  anywhere  and 
put  in  a  closet  when  not  in  use. 

See  the  “Grand”  and  celebrated 
“Baby  Grand"  for  home*  with 
spare  room,  attic,  basement  or 
private  billiard  room. 

Full  information,  color-picturr* 
and  letters  from  owner*  contained 
in  our  latest  catalog— " Billiards 
The  Home  Magnet  ”  Thousand* 
of  requests  are  coming  for  it.  The 
coupon  tiring*  a  copy  free  by  re¬ 
turn  mail— send  today. 

Th.  Beau  aid -Balk, -CdtealK  Cu-pMy 

D**t  445.  SO-SM  S.  WiW*  Art.  Ctu.,. 


Th.  *rv.— -fc-B.Ifc.C.tWi.r  C_P.IT 
tw*.  *45.  au-au  s.  w.b~h  a*...  cfams 

Without  Incurrini  *n»  ubligitfea.  1  would  lil 
in  fnrirr  ■  tom  of  yo inloiHBUloa— 

“Billiards— The  Home  Magnet 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


January  20,  W7 


I  jw*r 


Modern  Method  ofHome  Building 


1917  Price*  Bated  on  1916  Cotta 


WRITE  TODAY 


LEWIS  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

«»*  _ _  Mam  V  a  Ci*.  M-h. 


Price  92 


rH0  INCREASE  your 

£  101 7  earnings  is  easy 
through  the  Curtis  P/an 

All  «l«mi  you  arr  subscribers  lor  T*r 
Solar, /at  £.««/•»  Put,  Tkr  UJirf  lUm. 
UarmaJm id  Ur  Cmi my  Crol/rmoa.  MVU 
loy  you  Mirmlly  in  eummiiiion  •nj  salary 
fur  forwarding  these  renewals  and  looking 
•lr»r  new  orders  In  your  Iriwrr  hours. 
I.cl  ui  artiil  you  derails. 

THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
217  bMl.»~4.n..  Sams*.  Pkilad^U*.  P—« 


makes  white,  glistening  teeth 
and  firm,  healthy  gums — 
corrects  acid  saliva. 

Highest  Award 
Panama-Pacific  Exposition 


Thto  mim  director  also  invented  the 
comedy  pobre.  who  havr  had  more  trouble 
with  ihr  Ml  police  than  any  acton  on  the 
tenon.  The  humor  of  the  mild  exploit*  of 
then  volatile  officers  of  the  la«  »  baaed 
upon  two  motif,  on*  it  the  collar-*  of 
dignity:  and  the  other  it  a  kid  desire  in  the 
heart*  of  nearly  all  of  ua  to  tee  authority 
get  it  in  the  neck. 

There  hat  been  no  great  comic  inspira¬ 
tion  in  the  last  few  yearn— we  can’t  laugh 
forever  at  the  pursuit,  the  pie.  or  the  police. 
So  the  comic  studio*,  taking  their  contagion 
from  the  drama,  have  gone  in  to  spend 


Machine-cut 
Factory  to  you 
AT  THE  INSIDE  PRICE 


The  money  blown  in  on  a  few  f«i  of 
film  is  Incredible.  Only  u  month  ago  one 
of  our  directors  was  going  to  do  u  comic  in 
which  the  fellow  on  horseback  eliaio  a 
girl;  and  just  as  he  get*  to  the  edge  of  a 
cliff  the  duck*,  and  the  horse  with  his  man 
rider  jum|«  over  the  cliff  into  the  ocean. 
At  first  they  couldn't  find  a  jumping  horse; 
and.  a*  the  authorities  wouldn’t  permit 
pushing  the  horse  off.  they  had  to  tram  one. 
It  took  two  week*  in  the  big  studio  tank 

eng  up  a  few  feet  each  day.  until  the 
a*  got  to  the  high  dive. 

There  is  an  old  rumor  that  once  upon  a 
time  a  mouse  ran  up  a  clock.  Our  comic 
that 


director,  believing  I 

lion  toaa  r.u  e  In.t.i'a 


th*  clock  In  quen- 


tioii  on  a  lady's  stocking  at  tempted  to 
•  a  two-reclor  he  wa»  mak- 


the  feat  for  a  two-reelrr  he  was  mak¬ 
ing.  For  three  day*  a  camera  man  stood 
at  alert  attention  while  the  lady  sat  in  re¬ 
ceptive  horror  and  a  foolish  little  mouse 
ran  everywhere  except  up  the  dock.  Every 
inducement  was  reeorted  to,  so  that  the 
hi  fulfill  the  nursery  rime.  Even 
cheese— the  kind  that  mini  are 
reported  to  relish  -  was  balanced  on  the 
lady'*  knee;  yet  he  preferred  live  lower  alti- 
™.  After  all  this  labor  and  expense  the 
jit  was  finally  attained  by  trickery. 

7ho  Doarth  of  Comady  Malarial 

Bear*  and  monkey*  are  sometime*  put 
through  months  of  training  to  get  hut  one 
or  two  scenes.  The  seU  necessary  to  show 
the  flooding  of  a  hotel  from  top  to  bottom, 
where  the  guests  am  ail  washed  out  into 
the  newer,  are  also  very  expensive. 

And  now  in  the  comic*  come*  the  *atne 
reaction,  from  great  expenditure*  and  atur- 
tlitgdmtnjrllontosnmrthl'glcHHCxpenalv*, 
but  with  more  brain*.  Comcdira  of  situa- 
tion  are  superseding  the  slapstick  and  the 
cu»t*rd  pie.  Our  great™!  difficulty  I*  in 

Eting  alorie*.  We  have  the  plant*  und  we 
te  the  comedian*;  hut  where,  oh,  where 
la  our  boasted  national  humor?  A  peruaal 
of  the  scenario*  sent  to  the  romir  studio 
ia  one  of  the  saddest  and  most  lugubrious 
experience*  I  have  ever  undertaken. 

It  ka  difficult  enough,  heaven  knows,  to 
get  good  dramatic  »tori«a.  One  reason,  no 
doubt,  la  I  termite  situation*  are  fairly 
limited,  and  the  output  of  the  aludloa  in  the 
last  five  year*  has  been  so  enormous  that 
there  ia  mighty  little  left  which  ha*  not 
I •ceti  done.  Good  plays  for  the  legitimate 
drama  are  difficult  to  get.  and  our  problem 
may  perha|t»  be  appreciated  when  it  U 
known  that  one  studio  will  sometimes  turn 
out  In  a  month  as  many  plays  a*  New  York 
produce*  upon  live  stage  in  a  year. 

But,  if  dramas  in  hard  to  get,  comedies 
are  even  harder.  Every  script  that  com™ 
In  is  put  into  sll  the  teat  tut-*  in  the  lnl- 
oratory  to  find  even  the  germs  of  a  good 
comic  situation;  if,  perchance,  one  is  dis¬ 
covered  the  author  is  encouraged  with  en¬ 
thusiasm.  hope  and  money.  Yet,  because 
our  romedian*  either  do  not  understand  the 
needs  of  the  comic*,  or  be  cause  their  humor 
find*  expression  in  some  other  way.  the  stuff 
sent  in  u  almost  ho|ielrss.  It  therefore  de¬ 
volves  upon  the  poor,  aorked-out  director 
to  frame  most  of  his  own  stories. 

Now  that  my  place  aa  an  actor  has  boon 
token  by  any  one  of  the  great  army  of  film 
favorite*,  and  I  have  be  come  only  a  publicly 
inconspicuous  director.  Mrs.  Barry  worth  b 
anxious  that  1  shall  seek  fresh  immortality 
as  a  comic-scenario  writer;  but— alas!— 1 
fear  I  am  just  like  the  rest  of  my  country¬ 
men,  whose  alt*  seem  brighter  In  repartee, 
exaggerated  metaphor  and  whimsical  ob¬ 
servation  than  when  they  take  their  pen* 
in  hand. 

No" — TKM  to  the  Brit  of  two  article.  by 
r  Tbr  wasri  will  ape***  in  an  esrly  Iwue. 


Wa 


GJ  Banish  the  blues"  with 

Beech-Nut 


lattafid  G> </> 

Havr  a  fh<A~ 


ind  everybody  away 
until  hr  had  real  mat.  by  heck !  That  kind 
of  naliin  b  pretty  expensive. 

This  rendition  couldn’t  last,  for  the 
sheer  spending  of  money  had  ita  limit*. 
Only  rompani™  of  unlimited  i 
finance  the  huge  productions;  and. 
later  the  fare  mould  cease  to  marvel  at  the 
Ug  stuff  and  would  demand  quality  rather 
than  quantity.  Even  the  comic  fellows  are 
beginning  to  feel  the  reaction  from  uachsn 
expenditure*,  and  are  more  bent  now  upon 
real  comedy  than  the  destruction  of  valuable 
property. 

Tha  Cu, lard. PI.  Motif 

After  the  “  pursuit "  picture,  director* 
were  at  their  wit’s  end  until  the  most 
famous  impresario  of  knockabout  fun  in¬ 
vested  the  motif  of  the  ruatard  pie.  A 
ibardmrnt  has  two  very 
of  humor  coneealed  in  ita 
art  km— oar  ka  aurpnw:  and  the  other  ia 
mtminesa.  There  are  lot*  of  ’’nice''  people 
who  think  it  ta  vulgar  and  outrageous  to 
laugh  at  such  elemental  humor;  yet  there 
tsaoanrthng  fundamentally  funny  in  reeing 
a  body’*  fare  projected  through  the  aoft 
goo  of  a  custard  pie. 

If  you  do  not  believe  thh.  try  it  aomr  day 
on  your  neighbor  when  he  pushes  his  head 
over  the  fence  to  say  good  morning  or  to 
borrow  the  ban  mower.  Hit  him  full-on. 
butter  aide  out.  with  a  custard  pie.  and  see 
Whether  the  rewult  it  not  funny- or  tragic; 
a  hair  often  divides  the  two.  If  you  try  this 
experiment  you  will  learn  that  only  a  com¬ 
plete  UdlVeye  is  funny.  If  the  p>-  should 
hit  on  the  edge,  or  only  partially  break,  the 
joke  b  held  in  suspense  and  •  polled;  hut 
if  you  “moon  him,’’  I  assure  you  the  neigh- 
bora  for  rail™  round  mill  all  laugh.  My, 
the  number  of  ruatard  pi™  that  wc  have 
wasted  while  one  of  the  comedian*  perfected 
his  technic  and  aim!  A  rood  custard-pie 
throare  is  invaluable  in  the  comic*.  It  b 
queer  that  the  pie  mutt  be 


"Now,  gentlemen,  said  the  General  Manager  of  a  large  motor-car  factory,  “the  success  of 
our  car  has  been  built  up  by  sincerely  studying  where  improvements  could  be  made  in 
efficiency,  durability  and  quality  refinements  that  mean  so  much  to  the  prospective  buyer. 

"\Vc  nr*  here,  this  morning,  to  talk  about  our  new  model*  -What  do  you  aay.  Mr.  Engineer?”  inquired  the  General 
Wh.il  about  bearing  equipment?”  Manager. 

"I  am  convinced  that  thia  matter  of  l>earing»  i*  vitally  “It  certainly  follow*  the  beat  engineering  practice,"  replied 

important,"  replied  the  Sale*  Manager,  "I  have  been  look-  the  Engineer,  "that  ball  bearing*  reduce  frictional  reaintnnce 

ing  into  it  thoroughly,  from  the  standpoint  of  the  purchaser  and  wear  to  the  vanishing  point,  give  longer  life  to  every 

ol  the  car.  and  a*  a  selling  proposition,  kill-hearing  equip-  part  of  the  machine,  successfully  resist  shocks,  thrust*, 

ment  —  n  full-jeweled  job.  giving  every  rotating  pail  in  the  stresses,  from  any  and  all  direction*.  In  iny  opinion,  ball 

chassis  the  frictionless  movement  of  a  full-jeweled  watch —  healings  in  our  ear  mean  chassis  perfection  where  the  wear 

has  a  decided  selling  advantage.  I  submit  that  we  equip  cornea  and  the  weight  is  carried." 


New  Departure 
ball  Bearings 


nvan  nol  net ly  mrebamral  prtkctm,  but  Arwy  a  *rmcc 

and  curating  and  uplrrp  end. 

iWocr  you  buy  your  car.  inw)  I <x  the  wAr  r^ttiif  on  **  Nrw 

Ball  and  MTial  they  mran  m  d*  Car  OtaK«.~ 

THE  NEW  DEPARTURE  MANUFACTURING  CO 

BRISTOI,  CONN,  U.  S.  A. 
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CKamh.,  o/Fml. 

Wkftftkru  ir/muloui  hamJi. 

U*  Ihf  I  hr /lull  from 

.1*  M.fmhionrJ  dttof  mm/mrM. 
A<*  the*  lhr/f  bl,*J  V»m,H 
SU  Ifnniun t  the  uinrH  " 


Whatever  the  FATE 


may  have  in  store 

for  YOU  in  1917 

you  will  want  your 

Family  Protected 

R 


IGHT  NOW,  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  stop  and 
think  —  how  are  you  prepared  for  whatever  the 
Fates  will  bring  to  you  and  yours? 


One  thing  is  certain,  you  will  be  better  and  happier  and 
life  will  be  fuller  and  finer  if  you  get  in  touch  with  the 
Brotherhood  Idea  —  the  Mutual  Association  for  Mutual 
Aid,  and  thus  benefit  not  only  yourself,  but  in  addition 
provide  protection  for  the  family. 

You  will  want  for  this  purpose  an  association  that  is  Safe 
and  Strong  — the  plans  of  which  are  actuarily  and  finan¬ 
cially  sound— with  Lodges,  “Tents,”  everywhere  you  go 
—  with  large  resources,  economically  conducted  -  with 
ample  power  to  make  good  every  promise. 


At  the  close  of  1916 
the  order  of  The  Maccabees  had: 

Over  5600  Subordinate  Bodies 
Membership  Over  .  300,000 
Assets  Over  .  $21,000,000 
Benefits  Paid  .  .  $90,000,000 


BRANCH  MANAGERS 

1  I.  M«D«— II.  N.  V. 

L.  Oki. 

J.  F.  DMMf,  CWm,  III. 

W.  E.  BU«*r.  *•«*«,»(. 

O.  9.  Uf«Uf •.  M«#t. 

M  n  AnAeeooss.  S*.  L-sm..  M- 
M.U  W.b.afc.  1*4. 

9.  W.  TraeUs.  CamlmehU.  t»*». 

9.  W.  tUtl.  0*kU*J.  CaL 
I  n  9«wl«lt.  W«...  T«««« 

J.  W.  It Sf.va*.  f-M.  Wu. 

*-  H.  IIm.  9«.  PmI.  M»«« 

M.  F.  Elkla.  L— K9. 

9.  C.  C.  W*r*.  A 
1  W.  SUeemomt.  P.nl.«l, 

K.  f.  WU.4  !Wm«I«.  W*«| 


A.  I.  l~.  !«»«.  U.. 

J.  A  Wk  D^h.  C.W. 

J  r  »«•—. 

c.  c.  rni.  9~.  r.,,..  v  n. 

ivtsr-"--’*--'- 


*>«u.  ru. 


cl 


A.  C.  IU« 

C  C.  M- _ 

D.  r.,^.  *.  j,. 

W.Q  K.^  lUh. - . 

c.  w  Joe^rCHy.  s.  J 

L  C 


9.  C. 


from  every  point  of  view,  past  record,  present  condition  or  your  future  out¬ 
look.  justifies  your  thoughtful  consideration.  Don’t  delay— it’s  dangerous- 
tomorrow  may  never  come.  Considered  as  a  Fraternal  Society,  its  advan¬ 
tages  are  great.  You  need  never  be  without  friends;  brothers,  always  ready 
with  the  helping  hand,  the  friendly  word. 

Insurance  Protection  — Certain,  Safe 
and  at  Minimum  Cost 


A  cm.fic.tr  in  The  M^cabees  b 

for  yourself  in  oU  age.  for  >our  family  in 
the  event  of  your  death -and  complete  r™t.  for 
rvey. 


bu 


The  Maretbrn  it 

a*  well  at  .  brotherhood.  In  every  detail  of 
ogrment  it  keep.  step  with  the  movt 

•* dea,h- 

’  oW  Certificate,  are  ieued  on 
*““•  SSOO  to  *3.000.  Coo- 
n-y  be  p«d  monthly,  vtn,. 
,  White  perron,  from  18  to  SO 

-provide  for  paid 


up  and  extended  insurance  protection  aft" 
full  yean  of  membership. 

A.k  any  man  why  he  joined  The  Maccobeet. 
he  will  teU  you  it  w»  for  the  complete  protect*?  <• 
hi.  home  and  because  .  Maeeabee  certificate  •’ 
good  a.  gold.  In  short.  if  you  are  a  Muceabee.  >« 
have  the  kind  of  insurance  protection  yw  *«"• 
Present  tnemhen  may  tranifer  to  the  nca  P,u" 
without  coat,  and  receive  credit  fa  all  accumuUtKo 

You  will  find  a  local  Lodge  or  "Tent"  near  |«- 
You  want  it.  open  door,  its  protection,  for 
and  your  loved  one.:  its  fellowship,  it*  u,?ufn"  " 
you  and  the  youth  of  your  family.  Write 
ten  or  any  branch  manager  for  complete  mfermaw 
as  to  plans  and  benefits. 


Life  20  Annual 

THE  MACCABEES  -r0  ,  ^ 

d.  p.  markpy  ,ce»s  1Q21  Woodward  Avenue,  Detroit,  Michigan 


Cslmericas  Greatest  light  Twelve" 

*ver  priced  car  really  costs  more 

•  mad  condition*  and  tegular  grat  ratu 
you  atify  emirs  prr  hour  on  high, 
one  mile  per  hour  on  high.  I  mule  t 
nond*.  you  can  mount  up  lt»  a  speed  r 
hour.  It  takes  the  lottgesr  lulls  on  “high. 
i\t*  tral  nvnfuvt  The  springs  air  loo. 


Lower  jfift  coat!  longer  life!  TTut'i  why  many  a 
buyer  win.  eipertid  to  pay  j» 1000  nr  »IAV  tor  «  car  U 
bought  the  Haynes  at 

Study  after  costs — look  ahead  a  lew  year* — and  you, 
too.  will  buy  a  Haynes  Your  M  m  net  will  L*  in  tip-top 
•hap—  running  better  than  mt-lt  a  time  when  the 
cheaper  car  will  he  getting  worn  out  anj  a  frequent  \t%tux 
to  the  repair  shep. 

The  Havnes  vou  buy  now  will  be  jhnmgMy  iwodrm  fee 
years — m  driven  anj  n t  f'Krhrmj/  /ratum 

The  Haynes  design  nrver  has  followed  lads  oe  freak¬ 
ish  ness.  It  is  distinctly  and  distinct isely  Haynes  The 
Haynes  of  two  >r.ir>  ago  is  a  mdfTVI  car  inlay.  The 
Haynes  of  today  will  be  a  roedem  car  for  yrars — a  car  you'd 
be  proud  of. 

The  Haynes  high-speed  motor  has  wen  no  change  of 
any  consei|uence  in  chirtvtwu  month*.  It  Jfttlopf  mo re 
ptmer  tkm  any  ode?  enrme  of  ef*it  Istet  anj  Unde. 


THE  HAYNES  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY 


So.  M.iin  St.,  Kokomo,  Ind. 


Prices  advance  on  February  1 
See  your  Haynes  dealer  quick 
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Why  Not  Now  ? 


Makes  The  Bread 
That  Makes  the  Man 


GOLD  MEDAL  FLOl  r 
contains  all  of  the  twelve 
elements  necessary  to 
the  human  body. 


anklin 


5ct&THE  COPY 


Will  Irwin  —  George  Pattullo  —  Edwin  Lefevre  —  Rob  Wagner 
Arthur  Train  —  Herbert  QuicK  —  H.  G.  Weils — Wallace  Irwin 
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FREE! 

Handsome  Rug  Chart 

We  will  ««i  you  free  an  aitnc- 

s?fttfisgaas 

pi^SSsS^. 

«n*  problem. 


Be  Sure  the  Name 
“Congoleum”  i»  on  the  Back 

ontlif  Urk.  J  t  mMim  w 

imitation*. 


Eu©s 


Beautiful  Patterns— Low  Prices 


CONGOLEUM  Rugs  are  far  superior  to 
low-priced  woven  rugs.  The  surface  of  a 
woven  rug  is  soft  and  absorbent.  It  takes  up 
dust  and  dirt,  necessitating  regular  beating  to 
keep  clean  The  surface  of  Congoleum  Rugs 
is  as  beautiful  as  fine  woven  mgs.  and  in  ad¬ 
dition  is  firm,  non-absorbent  and  washable. 

Washable  and  Sanitary 
Congoleum  Rugs  are  positively  waterproof. 
A  damp  mop  keeps  them  bright  and  clean. 
No  dusty,  dirty  beating  is  ever  required. 


They  also  require  no  fastening  — never  curl  at 
the  edges  and  cannot  be  kicked  up.  They 
“hug  the  floor”  and  prevent  dirt  from  collect¬ 
ing  under  them. 

Congoleum  Art-Rugs 

We  have  two  grades  of  Congoleum  Rugs- 
Ail  Rugi  and  Utility-Rut*-  The  Art-Rugs  are 
the  more  important.  They  are  designed  by 
well-known  mg  artists,  and  their  beauty  and 
rich,  deep  colors  will  please  everyone.  Their 
value  and  low  prices  will  appeal  to  your  prac¬ 
tical  side.  Made  in  two  sixes  only: 

i©v,«—.  noo>  skM.i2iM.iun 


Congoleum  Utility-Rugs 

This  is  the  original  line  of  Congoleum  Rugs  — 
the  line  that  has  made  the  word  "Congoleum” 
stand  for  beauty,  economy  and  satisfaction  in 
thousands  of  homes. 

You  can  cover  the  floor  of  any  room  in  your 
home  with  Congoleum  Utility-Rugs  because 
they  are  made  in  a  wonderful  variety  of  de¬ 
signs  and  in  all  the  popular  sizes. 


"  Thi,  u  t*u<T 

than  (hi  Juily 

hruiing  c/  oihtf 


The  Congoleum  Company 
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The  Safe  Antiseptic 


I  by  Google 


impion 


Toledo 


Zero  weather— your  car  waiting  out  in  the  cold ! 

You  start  your  motor — sharp,  quick  explosions  in  your 
cylinders  hammer  and  heat  your  cold  sjxirk  plugs. 

Extending  above  and  out  into  the  (rigid  air,  the  por- 
celain  insulators  of  your  spark  plugs  are  brittle  with  cold 
one  minute,  expanding  with  heat  the  next. 

And  the  hammering  of  quick,  sharp  explosions  from 
below  l>eats  against  them. 

Champion  porcelains  are  cushioned  against  these  blows 
by  patented  asbestos-lined  copper  gaskets. 

Absolutely  dependable,  unqualifiedly  guaranteed,  sold 
everywhere. 

Look  for  "Champion"  on  the  fxtrcckiin— not  merely  on 
the  box. 

Champion  Spark  Plug  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio. 
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THE  NEW  ARISTOCRACY 


MOST  Americana  without  immediate 
»h«  of  blond  in  the  belligrrvnt  coun- 
trim  huve  made  up  their  rnmda-in 
n  general  way.  at  least— that  Ar¬ 
mageddon  ia  a  struggle  botmoen  oligarchical 
governments  and  general  democratic  govern¬ 
mental  which  ia  one  secret  of  the  general 
sympathy,  ranging  from  boiling  hot  to  luke¬ 
warm.  for  the  Entente  Allies.  On  one  aide 
stand*  France,  probably  the  purwt  large  de¬ 
mocracy  in  tl»e  world;  England,  an  imperfect 
democracy  steadily  working  toward  perfec¬ 
tion;  Italy,  a  monarchy  ulwayaon  the  verge  of 
republicanism;  and  Belgium,  somewhat  in  the 
name  stage  of  development.  Kuaala,  It  ia  true, 
ha-  lined  up  with  these  democrncim;  but 
Ituaaia  ia  far  away  from  us,  and  we  M  that 
she  does  not  give  the  tone  or  «rt  the  pace  for 
the  alliance.  The  tone  has  turn  given  by 
Great  Britain,  moat  democratic  among  mon¬ 
archies!  and  the  pace  has  been  set  by  France, 
a  nation  ao  advanced  in  democracy  that  ahe 
has  been  able  to  make  a  mistt  effective  army, 
under  thorough  discipline,  through  a  system 
of  wiriul  equality  which  resembles  that  of  an 
nld-tline  cow-camp. 

On  the  other  aide,  Germany,  both  giving 
the  tone  nnd  setting  the  pace  for  the  Central 
Powers,  ha*  repudiated  democracy,  aa  wr 
know  the  term.  Her  monarch,  long  before  the 
war,  reaffirmed  the  doctrine  of  the  divine  right  of 
kings.  In  half  of  his  proclamations  he  calls  on  the 
God  who  guards  his  dynasty— "he  hss  mobili»ed  the 
Almighty,”  say  the  Frrnrh.  An  open  oligarchy— this  is 
the  phrase  which  most  nearly  describes  the  political  and  social  creed  prevailing  in 
Germany,  in  spite  of  the  Social  Democrats.  At  the  head  are  "ths  best  people."  tbs 
"well  born."  When  ability  arises,  when  it  makes  itself  insistent  enough,  the  oligarchy 
must  open  up  nnd  let  it  in.  This  new  ability  has  now  received  the  ntktt;  its  tom  and 
daughters  will  be  "well  born."  So  is  the  force  and  strength  of  the  oligarchy  renewed  a 
little  in  each  generation,  and  so  the  oligarchy  rules,  “as  God  intended  it  should." 

This  oligarchy  must  be  responsible:  It  must  take  care  of  the  people.  But  if  it  fails  to 
do  no,  that  is  n  matter  which  li*«  for  settlement  not  between  the  ohgarrh  and  the  people, 
but  between  the  oligarch  and  hla  God  whether  that  God  be  the  Trinity  or  Odin.  It  is  a 
matter  of  private  conscience.  This,  though  not  the  idea  of  every  German,  is  that  of  the 
group  which  control*  the  war.  Under  Germany  is  Audria.  The  clam  in  power  there  is 


German,  holding  to  the  same  idea.  The  late 
Francis  Joseph  was  forced  in  1859.  by  the 
efforts  of  Garibaldi  and  Napoleon  111,  to  sur¬ 
render  his  Italian  provinces  to  the  new  United 
Italy.  "These  provinces  to  lie  ceded  to  the 
l*oplc  therein  residing  to  choose  whatever 
form  of  government  they  may  wish,”  read  the 
ted  for  his  signature  I  quote 
not  literally  but  in  sul-Uncr. 

Francis  Joseph  gave  it  back.  "The  people 
have  no  right  to  rhonse  their  form  of  govern¬ 
ment,"  he  said;  "the  principle  is  immoral. 
I  will  lisa*  my  kingdom  sooner  than  sign  this 
document."  lie  compromised  finally  by  hand¬ 
ing  over  Northern  Italy  to  Napoleon  111.  who 
handid  It  over  to  the  people.  Now  such  idem* 
still  largely  prevail  in  the  group  that  governs 
Austria.  Turkey  ia  an  absolute  monarchy, 
tswlous  fur  a  religion  that  mukes  demormey 
almost  impossible.  Bulgaria  is  still  under 
dominance  uf  the  king  Ides. 

The  Germans  of  tin*  governing  class  and, 
part,  of  the  higher  commercial 
rlaaa.  are  perfectly  frank  about  their  aysteni. 
"  Democracy  Is  n  failure,”  they  say.  We  have 
grown  used  to  democracy  in  our  century  and 
a  quarter  of  national  life;  it  has  become  an 
aaium.  We  no  more  doubt  that  it  is  cwsentially 
right  and  must  prevail  than  the  religion* 
among  us  doubt  that  Christianity  is  right  and 
must  prevail.  If  people  oppose  it,  we  think  in  our  heart*, 
it  is  because  of  self-interest.  Surely  they  cun  no  more 
believe  that  they  are  right  than  the  ordinary  ainner 
•gainst  the  moral  law  believe*  that  he  ia  right. 

We  do  not  know,  until  »e  encounter  the  aristocratic  school  of  thought  in  Europe,  that 
those  people  have  made  a  social  religion,  for  which  they  will  perform  even  the  supreme 
sacrifice  of  dmth.  out  of  the  arlf-inUrrat  of  a  rlaas.  We  do  not  realise  that  they  consider 
democracy,  a a  ae  know  it,  an  eiprrimrnt,  bitarre,  unsound,  perhaps  wicked,  which  run 
iU  course  like  a  disease  in  the  nineu-nth  century,  and  which  must  fall  before  a  more 
practical,  sound  and  moral  form  of  society. 

Now  when  the  superficial  observer  begins  to  discum  the  war  in  the  neutral  countries  of 
Europe  be  finds  opinion  divided  along  pretty  definite  social  I  in**.  I  was  in  Spain  a  year 
ago.  Spain  has  a  religious  tvuc  with  France.  The  most  drvout  country  in  Catholic 
Europe,  she  rmeeiu  the  auppnnaion  of  the  church  establishment*.  Whenever  that 
question  did  not  affect  judgment  I  foundthclinc-upalmo*t*trirtlysocial.  The  aristocracy 


•  ••  s a  •s.isasa  saw  >«as  •>*• 
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the  Gorman  idea  in  the  rally  rtagr*  of  the  war  hat  filled  al  X  gore  very  well.*'  h«  said.  "All  sort?  ir.  there-  gm- 
them  with  hope.  tletm-n.  middle  doss.  servants,  tradespeople.  The  camp 

Thte.  however,  do,*  not  srat*  the  whole  situation  as  it  at  Y  is  simply  ridiculous.  All  well-to-do  mm  there- Jan 
exists  at  present  in  Europe.  The  battle  for  and  against  alike  in  social  circumstances.  It's  a  drear}'  place-  no  ixxnt 
democracy  is  not  only  external  but  internal.  Not  only  lo  it!" 

aw  Prance  and  England,  with  their  democratic  majorities.  Indeed,  to  the  amtocratie  temperament,  whether  it 
fighting  against  a  set  of  nations  held  and  governed  by  inhabits  the  person  of  a  duke  or  a  butler,  social  equally 
aristocratic  rainoritira.  but  tbr  aristocratic  minorities  in  nppenn  like  a  view  across  a  perfectly  level  and  barren 
France  and  England  have  taken  heart  of  grace  from  the  plain— one  longs  for  hills  and  valleys  there  is  "no  point 
success  of  German  method,  and  are-  preparing  to  renew  the  to  it!”  What  sen*-  of  art  they  have  rebels  against  such  a 
struggle,  which  they  had  alir.cn!  lent,  against  the  growing  system :  for  all  the  beau  lire  and  romance  of  those  old  lands 
democratic  ideal.  are  intertwined  with  the  aristocratic  system  -  their  ruiru 

were  the  bomrs  of  nobles,  their  cathedrals  the  offerings  ■/ 
Old  Ideas  Cast  in  Seta  Forms  prelates,  their  paintings  the  luxuries  of  kings. 

The  most  blind  and  zealous  converts  to  the  aristocratic 
rpiJESE  people,  of  course,  do  not  favor  Germany  as  a  system  in  Europe  I  have  found  among  expatriate  Amer- 
JL  nation.  They  hold  to  a  set  of  old-fashioned  ideals,  and  lean  artist*.  They  will  tell  you  that  art  cannot  ffourUh 
to  none  more  strongly  than  that  exaggerated  nationalism  save  in  an  autocracy;  that  beauty  is  impossible  »uvr  under 
which  is  the  parent  of  wars.  But  they  have  seen  the  Gcr-  an  "orderly  arrangement  of  society."  It  was  one  ol  these 
man  system  sarmful;  they  have  seen  the  Western  who.  knowing  me  as  a  Journalist,  reproached  inc  for  "put- 
natioM,  under  the  pmwure  of  war.  adopt  many  of  its  fro-  ting  into  the  minds  of  the  lower  clan***  ideas  beyond  their 
tuna.  They  propese  to  beat  Germany  no  I  art  of  the  grasp."  This  ii  the  spirit  infusing  much  great  European 
Entente  nations  is  sterner  ia  this  resolve  than  they;  but  literature  of  the  nineteenth  century— for  example,  Mat¬ 
's  hen  they  have  her  beaten  they  would  like  to  take  her  thew  Arnold's  Culture-  and  Anarchy,  and  the  art  criticism 
system,  modified  to  suit  their  national  characteristics,  and  of  Buskin. 

impuv  it  U|un  their  own  praplro.  Virtually  it  b  feudalism,  kept  alive  by  the  spirit  of  cm- 

Tt*w  oligarchs  are  a  minority  in  England  and  still  srrvatiim.  In  the  upper  layer*  of  the  system,  its  brains 
more  so  in  Franco.  However,  in  England  they  are  very  and  force,  it  is  baaed,  quite  unconsciously,  upon  sell¬ 
able.  and  they  are  not  without  trains  in  France.  Out  of  interest  The  maintenance  of  the  system  enables  the 
Omitting  there*  who  have  th--*-  terrible  times  has  come  unexpectedly  a  irew  strug-  hereditary  aristocracy  to  have  without  struggle,  to  hold 
Invit  hit  in  the  pocket  by  our  blockade,  and  ignoring  such  gle  the  principle  of  hereditary  and  sanction  d  power  without  work.  Hut  almost  any  man  can  ill  a  few  years 

.  sue*  as  the  fear  of  Itumia  "  he  said.  "  I  find  the  aristo-  against  the  principle  of  popular  rule.  This  -trorgH  begun  make  a  erred,  a  thing  to  live  ami  die  by.  out  of  sidf-liitenit. 

crutic  clenv.nl  solid  for  Germany,  and  the  democrats-  with  the  war.  will  not  end  with  the  prore-  rather,  the 

.  enicnt  all  lor  the  Entente.”  So.  I  am  told,  it  went  in  sharpest  roe  flirt  whenthearmim  return  to  the  MIIUary  Aristocracy  and  Pacifist  Democracy 

Italy  before  that  country  entered  the  war.  Switxeeland  |do»  and  the  lathe.  The  battle  for  democracy,  which  in 

has  no  sja-eiiil  aristocracy,  being  more  democratic  than  even  1914  we  com  places  tly  thought  woo.  hat  only  entered  a  T  HAVE  never  been  able  fully  to  understand  why  a  belief 
Franco.  She  has  divided  on  line*  of  kluod;  she  nu-re-ly  new  phase.  1  in  the  sanctity  uf  war  gum  always  hand  in  hand  with  the 

furnishes  the  exception.  It  may  seem  quaint  for  a  writer  to  sit  down  in  the  year  aristocratic  idea;  but  so  It  dure  In  my  obwrvaUon.  Per- 

1917  and  define  democracy.  Mott  of  the  d  n ir.g,  one  haps  this  is  because  war  was  the  highest  exprewslon,  the 
A  Spanish  Nobleman's  View:  »«*W  think,  was  done  more-  than  a  rentury  ag»  in  mch  eupremr  sacrifice  to  humanity,  in  there-  feudal  timre  from 

.lu  umrots  as  Tom  Paine's  Bights  of  Man  -perhaps.  also.  which  aristocracies  draw  their  sanctions.  Perhaps,  ills, 
IT  WAS  a  young  noble  of  Spain  who  gave  me  the  cue.  if  in  Mary  Wollstonrmft'a  Vir-dicuUoa  of  the  Bights  of  having enjoyed  most  of  Uic Immunit  kw,  privileges, pleasure 
1  1 UC  were  nrreled.  Moat  of  the  upper-cliss  Kuropran*  Woman  and  the  Declaration  of  liwlrpmdmrr.  Hut  the  and  dinsiputions  of  tile  normal  world,  they  ure  driven  on  h) 
will  not  discum  such  mibjerta  with  an  American,  holding  u*  new  limes  have  cast  old  slews  in  new  form;  and  here  lathe  a  half-unreuisriousdrelrc  for  the  supreme.  unnatural  excite- 
1.1  I--  bop.-l.ws  heretic*.  Hut  ho  was  more  frsnk  or  more  ph.lroophyof  tl.  two  school,  of  European  pniit.rol  thought,  merit,  which  is  wsr. 

ilgRTctwive  thsn  the  rest,  and  in  an  owning  of  ton  versa-  as  they  Sp|>-ar  through  the  ranfusad  battle  hazes  of  Europe.  However,  nothing1  about  the  prevent  mind  of  Kuropr 
lion  he  laid  out  the  aristocratic  view  on  this  war.  Germany  like  must  Americans  of  this  general  *.n.  I  have  no  patience  imprewwn  me  ao  alrongly  as  llie  fact  that  aristocracy  I*  by 
was  winning,  he  said;  and,  though  he  del  not  like  many  with  the  aristocratic  view;  hot  I  shall  try  to  be  fair.  nature  militant;  democracy,  naturally  pacifist.  Whence? 

things  about  the  Germans,  nqieclally  their  prevailing  reli-  The  aristocrat,  or  the  pmon  of  common  birth  who  I  find  a  man  in  Europe  who  glorlm  In  the  war,  who  longs  to 
ip  on  and  their  inunncm.  he  believed  that  the  hand  of  God  accepts  the  system,  brle-.re  in  his  boors  that  there  is  a  get  back  lo  It;  whenever  I  find  one  who  calls  It  the  "purl- 
mils  in  lu  kind  of  divine  ronrtkm  for  the  cU-re.  for  the  special  priv-  fier  of  nations";  whenever  I  find  one  who  believes  that  It 

”  We  had  grown  .lend  in  the  head,"  he  went  on.  "Sri-  itegra  and  emoluments  granted  the  upper  class.  Equality  lias  "rescued  us  from  decadence"-  1  find,  on  further  invti- 
Mice  and  modern  invention  cam.-  in  the  nineteenth  cen-  shocks  him.  mppewh  to  h.m  as  sorortliing  gredcwqor.  An  ligation,  that  he  is  an  aristocrat  to  the  marrow  of  his  boom, 
tury.  We  did  nothing  to  control  or  use  them;  so  this  Englivhmanofarartomtiridewsweasprekini  to  ire- last  sum-  Whenever  |  find  ■  man  who  loathro  It.  hut  is  "doing  hi. 
damned  noisy  democracy  got  its  start.  Now  Germany  baa  m  r  of  the  prison  ram|w  for  German  civilians.  "The  oamp  bit,”  standin  {  a  life  he  abominate*  for  the  seeurity  of  hit 
shown  how  autoc-  nation,  fighting  for 

mey  can  be  mat!#  _  ■  permanent  i-'m 

[•ffrctlve.  She  has  and  for  the  dim  bop* 

brought  It  up  to  .  -**  rare  ft  ,  that  this  will  lie  the 

•late.  She  will  win.  'v  ^  -  V.  -  ‘  last  war,  I  find,  upon 

Her  idea  will  pro-  k  •  .  '  •  .  .  -  ■  *»  -  *  •  SL}  better acquaintance, 

in  the  I**  <•  demo- 

or.*  w.  die  jrt. 

a  king  in  France.  *:  ref  *•5'  '  '’jJ  therreu.- Is  JoliodH 

>  -  *'  .  *  «  ......... 

*  nrJLitls^.  ■  *•  • 

4Utf9y*'MliiBnft?  Tpr  iv^d IK. 

BBlu  K  "V  -T.H 

*a*Tr  ‘  Gv' 

•  -  _  rilvlA  .^1  T •  ■ 

.  jpjfiyTTi 

<  »;ii-"*lor..  Th- 

.  •  /  •  ■  -  •  -  1  •  • 

'  V  .  •  -W  ' 

*l  ■  ■  "  j,  d  \  yA  ■  »  t  .  v 

-n.  .. _  ~  r~ — 

•  ■  ii* 

WM'TOg'  «  ft  /  i  b  n:  "Th-  *..r  I  i- 

-  "  T'-.F'  iHHV  - 

K ' V  ,*  J  V 1  ^JKJP 

1  *  ■  ■  ■ 

V  >  ■Bv*  •  i( 

t  SB  ■■■  ■  ^rB.1  x  . 

. .  ^  . 

Iris-  idea  of  <b  r-  .  '*  X  ®  militaristir  a<  !!•  -<■ 

.  they  frel; and  -  -  - 1  hardi.  Indeed,  he 

the  great  success  of  r*«  cresi  ciau  a  a.  ut.tr  Xm  esc  esasu  is  Co.  j  ere  betrays  himself  for 


nos  pro-German.  The  revolutionary  element,  the  indus¬ 
trial  element,  the  progressives  in  general,  were  pro-Ally. 
That  u|wn-minded  and  liberal  young  ruler,  the  king.  » w 
pro-Ally,  partly  doubtless  owing  to  the  influence  of  his 
English  quern.  Yet  the  old  grandm  were  so  wholly  pro- 
German  that  war  talk,  in  spite  of  royal  preferences,  had 
been  forbidden  at  court. 

"The  situation  al  the  palace  is  funny,"  said  the  court 
nqxirter  of  a  Madrid  newspaper.  "Court  reporter”  means 
--I net!iing  other  than  "poUc-court  reporter”  in  Madrid. 

You  .an'l  talk  of  the  fashbrns.  1-sause  that  w-mld 
involve  the  shortage  in  1’am.an  styles— and  the  war.  You 
can't  talk  of  finance,  because  that  would  involve  the  prew- 
cut  state  of  the  stock  market  and  the  war.  You  can't  talk 
l-oliti.M.  because  lliat  would  involve  the  war  all  along  the 
line.  The  weather  was  a  safe  topic  until  last  week,  when 
the  little  Duchess  of  X,  who's  noted  for  her  blunders,  aid 
that  the  rain  must  be  cuuwd  by  the  firing  up  Norik— and 
the  Queen  Dowager  nearly  burned  a  hole  in  her  through 
her  lorgnette!  Now-  they’re  down  lo  personal  compliment 
and  scandal  I” 

The  situation,  I  found  Inter,  was  almost  exactly  the 
-•me  in  Holland.  The  sturdy  little  country  of  the  dikes 
“OB  mostly  pro- Dutch,  ready  to  smite  whomsoever  made 
the  first  mova  into  their  territory;  yet  in  private  opinion 
the  <ourt  w as  all  pro-German,  the  truly  liberal .  b-mmt  all 
pro-Ally.  The  queen  was  maintaining  neutrality  with 
difficulty  in  view  of  the  pressure  from  her  Gcrmanophilr 
intimate*.  An  allied  government  sent  a  man  to  find 
the  real  opinion  of  Sweden 
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what  he  U  when,  in  hta  catalogue  of  R 
genrrucitw,  he  mentions,  along  with  loa 
and  luxuriouanm*,  the  "  ilimuiwU o f  labor 
To  him,  they  who  have  dared  organize  t 
their  rlghU  nguinat  the  upper  tlaaa  an 
o  pted  social  order  are  •inner*.  are  < 
along  with  the  frankly  immoral. 

The  aristocrat,  of  nmrw,  la  not  wltho 
for  tho  faith  that  la  iu  him.  Ilia  high, 
ity.  war.  he  drfvndi  with  vigor  and  aubtl 
philosophical  buaia  for  the  defenae  of  wa 
fectly  expremral  throughout  the  ag<w.  w 
rryatalllavd  by  Kant  In  h»  harmful  |».li 
luaophy.  That  gentle  and  ucvtlc  old  pel 
pondered  and  wrote  in  an  age  when  an) 
pity,  nut  mien  title  Inquiry,  -  u*  the  baaiaol 
worked  it  out  that  a  mate  haa  a  ►<><il  a| 
the  Individual  anula  Hut  compnae  It.  Th 


of  government  and  hi*  attitude  toward  war,  no 
ha*  the  democrat.  Ill*  divine  sanction  is  the 
"-•rial  phila*o|>hy  of  simple  Christianity.  nowhere 
openly  npmoed  In  the  Scripture*,  but  every¬ 
where  iitiplu-d  *’  Men  are  not  equal  — aome  am 
weak  and  aome  strong;  aome  are  clever  and  aome 
“t  upid.  Nevrvthelma,  I  will  order  my  conduct  on 
the  theory  that  tliey  am  equal,  Ucrauuft  I  am 
.trcmg,  I  will  not  oppnws  my  brother  who  I*  weak; 
lax-auae  I  am  clever.  I  will  not  »eom  my  brother 
whobmupid;  nor  will  I  deny  him  opportunity." 


Democracy  Oppoiad  to  War 

K  HAS  hi*  aiuiwar-  If  not  philosophical  at 
bad  arlentUlr  for  the  arbtocratle  theory  of 
•ding.  II.  0.  Well*.  In  hi*  article  on  the  IW 


V  aa 

by  a  given  polilirul  ni.ivm.eiit.  like  u  k  "  ■  •  H  Im|>roveinenl  n  d«-s 

interests  of  Ihmtuli  lire ud.uncid.  it  mall,  r~  i  mH  ini-un  the  ireullon  of  supermen.  A  npioiw 

Whether  every  person  in  the  Male  i.  render..!  i  f  >?  dura  m>l  advance  by  volcanic  uphenvaU  which 

poorer  and  unhappier.  The  glory  of  tin  tat*  has  a  a  'ibnll  throw  up  mountain  |-aloi:  it  la  rather  like  the 

n.'hlevid  ini'l  .  llU  IJ  VMBrib  sh.w.evrrin.ingnlaiide.  To  lift  the  whole  minw 

t-  j*wm  **•  — 

—  ■  ■  ..  *  •- 

— •*  >  iii|n 

.  ».  *•  4  •••  • 

m  JtfB  w I  . 

...  ...  *  *  »- 

it*  "highest”  form,  l*  war.  IM»e.  1  thi  d.wpio  Ho  fact  that,  in  th.  vital  but  run- 

tlona  are  only  gathering  strength  foe  new  hattlra:  m  fused  century  during  which  the  idea  spread,  the 

peace  is  but  tho  nwt  at  the  end  of  each  round.  If  ir-itsra.  TTr-i-iai*  must  advanced  ualiuiw  have  alar  led  many  wan— 

nation*  rrat  too  long  they  take  to  certain  *oul-  even  warn  of  conqumt. 

destroying  artivitiew,  like  the  mad  pursuit  of  pbwaurr,  just  strong  hand.  Behind  thr  Ihikes  U  Marlborough  lie  a  John  As  I  have  said  before,  wherever  in  the  present  European 
Iweause  there  is  no  nobler  outlet  to  their  surplus  human  Churchill  and  a  Sarah  Jennings;  the  Due  d'Orlfans.  who  rrous  you  find  a  true  democrat.  you  find  also  a  pacill-t  at 
energy,  tlieir  lust  for  activity.  claims  thr  French  throne.  sprang  from  the  loins  of  Henry  Imttom,  for  democracy  ha*  the  instinct  of  the  mass,  whirh 

I  may  say  here,  before  going  further,  that  this  point  of  of  Navarre.  The  dran-ndanls  of  these  able  ancestors  tirra-d  dor*  aot  need  war— as  an  aristocracy  may— to"  revivify"  It: 
view  presuppose*  a  mind  which  does  not  look  far  beyond  with  the—  of  similar  wpermm.  So  we  have  families  “well  In  make  it  virile  again.  They  are  fighting  as  well  a"  the  best — 
Its  own  class.  The  appropriate  reply  to  these  people  came  l*ocn”  in  thr  scientific  aa  well  a*  thr  social  sense.  They  these  democrats  of  France  and  England  but  always  with 
to  me  in  an  indignant  remark  of  a  certain  English  working-  have  a  right  to  rule;  it  w  best  that  they  should  rule,  Ow-  Die  main  hope  that  the  defeat  of  German  military  power 
man.  An  Oxford  don  had  just  said  to  me:  "The  war  ha*  logical  aristocrat  in  Ml*,  because  they  are  a  picked  breed,  may  give  to  their  son*  and  grandsons  permanent  peace, 
been  a  blessing;  we  were  growing  soft."  I  quoted  this  to  They  know  better  the  in trmts  of  the  “Iowtt  rium-  than  licmocracy  believes,  like  ariitocrucy,  in  a  higher  strug- 
t he  workingman.  “ He  mean*."  said  the  latter,  "that  his  th.er  people  ran  know  them  thenudvea.  gle.  But,  with  a  world  full  of  unnecessary'  suffering  and 

ebas  was  growing  soft!"  The  German  coal  miner,  the  Thr  true  bait*  of  the  aristocratic  feeling .  as  I  have  stated,  inequalities,  a  world  of  natural  forces  only  half  subdued,  it 
British  weaver,  the  French  peasant,  the  great  working  i«  a  kind  of  instinct.  These  people  believe  in  thr  aristo-  believes  that  the  surplus  Boul  force  of  humanity  has  a 
middle  clam.  have  never  known  the  chance  to  grow  soft,  crane  theory,  first  of  aD.  because  they  Lae  that  sort  of  better  outlet;  that  it  has  something  wiser  and  more  lovely 
Work,  struggle  against  adversity,  the  discipline  of  indus-  thing;  they  t  h  rillto  old .  sanctioned  forms;  to  the  inheritance  t«,  do  than  mere  killing.  That  theory  of  a  state  with  a  *Cp- 
t  rial  ism.  have  kept  them  hard  and  virile.  Tin-  proof  lira  in  o /  beauty  from  a  feudal  age:  to  those  subtleties  of  human  urate  soul  it  will  not  accept.  “The  greatest  good  for  the 
the  history  of  this  war.  After  the  longest  peace  that  Europe  contact  which  rise  when  one  is  master  and  one  is  man.  greatest  number”  is  the  democratic  meaning  of  the  state, 
ever  knew,  the  European  peoples  have  show  n  such  valor  Th*  basis  of  th*  democratic  feeling  is  probably  no  low  an  Such  arc  the  philosophies,  such  are  the  aims,  of  the 
and  hardihood  aa  makes  all  the  old  heroic  ballad?  seem  tame,  instinct.  The  democrat  thrills  to  the  future  as  the  aristo-  opposing  forew  that  have  renewed  in  Europe  a  battle  we 

erat  to  the  past.  Artificial  distinction  between  man  and  thought  already  won. 

T/ic  InMilncI  of  ArD  toe  racy  man  jars  on  him.  He  gtorira  in  the  thought  that  a  Lincoln,  Now  comes  in  a  new  political  current  which  vastly  corn- 

spelling  Wit  his  letters  by  the  light  of  a  pine  knot,  may-  pbcatra  affairs- sodalam,  using  that  rather  hazy  word  in 
/AN  THE  question  of  the  right  to  rule,  the  European  aria-  become  the  guiding  star  of  a  whole  great  people— as  the  its  broadest  sense.  In  nineteenth-century  Europe,  and 
V/  tocrat  has  borrowed  from  modern  science  a  reason  for  aristocrat  smiles  sentimentally  at  the  thought  that  the  mostly  in  Germany,  rase  a  school  of  political  philosopher* 
the  faith  that  is  in  him.  Whatever  one  think*  of  evolution  young  heir  to  the  earldom  will  some  day  nde  in  hi*  father’s  who  hoped  to  eliminate  the  inequalities  and  the  unneces- 
a»  a  theory.  *H  hand*  agree  that  the  process  of  breeding  ermine  over  a  peasantry  happy  because  of  his  goodntws.  ssry  waste*  brought  about  by  competition.  The  movement, 
works  along  the  *ame  lines  both  in  men  and  in  animal*.  Carrying  it  farther,  the  democrat,  however  hi*  ideals  as  first  conceived,  was  tremendously  democratic:  many 
Strong  horse  breed  strong  colta;  able  men  breed  able  do-  may  be  blurred  by  self-icterrat,  dings  at  least  to  a  dim  of  it*  founders  were  also  communist*— we  are  getting  well 

scendant*.  Not  that  the  immediate  children  are  always  faith  that  his  system  will  work  more  and  more  to  eliminate  enough  educated  to  know-  that  communism  and  socialism 

able:  the  strength  skips  here  and  there  in  a  manner  which  the  wide  inequalities  among  mm;  to  rod  poverty  and  are  different  thing*.  They  had  their  eye*  first  on  wiping 

used  to  puzzle  Science  until  it  found  the  Menddian  Law.  unnecessary  suffering.  out  inequalities  of  financial  circumstance,  and  only  second 

Almost  every  noble  race  is  founded  upon  ability.  The  As  the  aristocrat  has  his  supernatural  sanction— the  on  the  elimination  of  waste, 
first  ancestor  to  bear  the  title  won  it  by  a  big  brain  and  a  divine  right  and  h»  philosophy  to  bobtrr  op  his  theory*  tCmmttmme*  pag.  tt> 
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EELENKA  BZ 


ARTHUR  TRAIN 


"Cf  n'®t  pu  pour  rim  qu’oo  eonnxrt  In  Rato  "  look  that  passed  b«wwii  them  there  would  be  complete  un-  heavily  booted  Finns,  the  Podolians.  and  the  wiki-looking 

-  dcrstanding— PrUfas  and  Mfttsandr,  Paolo  and  Francesca!  Turkestan  and  Kirghiz  trooja.  And  all  day  long  the  artil- 

H ELENKA  LAVORSKA.  holding  a  fresh  copy  of  Meanwhile  there  was  Ignacio.  At  tima  she  fell  that  ffte  lery  was  lumbering  through  the  streets,  and  wonderfully 

Chopin's  Chant  Polonais  in  G-Flat  in  her  thinly  almost  land  Ignacio,  but  be  was  so  far  removed  from  her  attired  officers,  on  horseback  and  in  great  gray  automobile., 
gloved  left  hand,  came  slowly  out  of  the  Consrrva-  ideal  that  she  had  never  allowed  herself  to  consider  the  dashed  up  and  down  the  boulevards, 
tory  of  Warsaw  and  paused  at  the  top  of  the  flight  of  steps  matter  seriously.  Ignacio  was  not  a  brilliant  musician.  The  last  company,  followed  by  the  stretcher  bearers, 

leading  down  into  Sigismund  Square.  Already  it  was  poet  or  patriot,  yet  be  was  nevertheless  worthing  erf  all  plodded  by,  the  crowd  dispersed,  and  llelenka  looked  fora 

nearly  five  o'clock,  and  the  November  twilight  was  win*  these,  and  had  Hrlraka  only  known  il  he  was  much  nearer  good  place  U>  ctibb  the  street,  for  the  thousands  of  booled 
ing.  Here  and  there  in  the  Krakowskte  Przedmiescie  to  the  man  of  her  imagination  than  appearances  indicates!,  feet  had  churned  everything  into  a  sea  of  yellow  mud. 
blinked  scattered  lamps.  If  she  was  to  reach  homo  before  He  was  in  fact  a  promising  young  member  of  the  Filhar-  She  was  about  to  step  oil  the  curb  under  the  light  of  a 
dark  she  must  not  delay,  for  it  was  a  long  walk  acrcas  the  monij.  much  more  likely  eventually  to  lead  it  than  her  friendly  lamp  when  an  automobile  coughed  ut  her  elbow 
Alexandrovak  Bridge  to  New  Praga,  the  suburb  on  the  father;  but  she  was  so  used  to  Ignacio  that  it  was  hard  to  and  she  shrank  back  just  in  time  to  avoid  being  run  down 
other  side  of  the  Vistula,  in  w  hich  the  Lavonkis  lived,  and  get  up  any  excitement  about  him.  He  was  always  ready  by  a  huge  military-  motor,  the  chauffeur  of  which  was 
(here  were  many  drunken  soldiers  now  in  Warsaw.  Usually  when  wanted.  Always  hanging  about— "on  Up,”  as  it  struggling  with  the  brake*.  The  next  instant  the  machine 
her  father,  who  taught  in  the  conservatory  where  his  were.  This  fact,  at  Heieaka's  period  of  Lfe.  robbed  the  had  skidded,  bumped  heavily  against  the  curb,  and  pro- 
daughter  was  a  pupil,  saw  her  safely  home,  hut  to~lay  situation  of  all  romance  for  her.  On  the  other  hand  he  jeeted  m  stream  of  liquid  mud  over  the  front  of  Helenku's 
three  was  u  rehearsal  of  the  orchestra  at  the  Kilharmonij.  loved  llelenka  with  a  doglike  devotion,  and  his  unde  drew  and  the  roll  of  music  in  her  hand.  She  expected  to 
in  which  he  wan  a  second  violin.  llelenka  was  used  to  Mertwinski.  who  was  a  wealthy  grain  merchant  without  hiar  only  a  torrent  of  half-subdued  abuse  from  both 
going  about  alone,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  wherever  she  children,  had  signified  his  intention  of  leaving  him  every-  driver  and  occupant. 

went  four  men  out  of  live  turned  and  looked  after  her.  She  thing.  Ifelmka's  father  and  mother  were  unqualifiedly  in  Instead,  however,  the  door  of  the  tonneau  was  thrown 
had  always  gone  about  alone  for  the  simple  reason  that  favor  <f  the  match.  Hut  Ignacio  was  not  tier  ideal.  She  quickly  open  and  a  tall  young  man  in  officer's  cloak  and 
there  had  been  no  one  to  go  with  her.  wan  quite  sure  of  it.  although  *hr  rauld  not  explain  exactly  kepi  leaped  to  the  sidewalk  and  saluted  her  with  an  expo*. 

The  sunset  gun  boomed  from  the  citadel,  and  the  flag  on  w  hy  w  hen  her  mother  asked  her.  Certainly  he  was  not  the  sion  of  rueful  solicitude, 
the  Kodxlwil!  Palace  fluttered  down.  From  the  neighlior-  golden  prince  of  her  rwerm.  "A  thousand  pardons,  panic  |mudcmoiselle| !"  lie  cx- 

ing  barracks  came  u  faint  bugle  call,  ami  suddenly  the  At  the  curb  llrlrnka  found  herself  delayed  hy  the  paws-  claimed  in  Polish.  "I'm  afraid  my  awkward  chauffeur 

electric  lights  along  the  Nowy  Swiat  broke  out  all  at  once,  ing  iff  a  regiment  of  the  1‘rrobrajraky  Guards,  a  stalwart  has  quite  ruined  your  drem -and  your  music 5 "  he  added 
I  Idenku  took  a  frtwh  grip  on  her  violin  case  w ith  her  right  body  of  men.  swinging  by  ox.ftdrt.tly  in  heavy  held  sympathetically. 

hand  and  descended  to  tho  street.  In  one  way  the  fact  equipment,  bound  for  the  Mokotowwki  barracks  on  their  There  was  nothing  in  hi*  apology  at  which  llelenka 
that  it  was  getting  dark  was  a  protection.  Not  so  many  way  to  the  western  fruot.  But  HWraka  hardly  noticed  could  pusdbly  have  taken  offense,  had  ahe  wished, 
men  would  turn  and  look  at  her.  She  was  used  to  it  any-  them.  Warsaw  had  always  b**n  fall  of  soldiers  ever  since  “It  is  nothing,  sir!''  she  stammered,  looking  ut  the 
way,  for  they  had  always  done  so,  ever  since  she  was  a  ahe  could  remember.  It  was  the  headquarters  of  several  ground.  "It  was  not  his  fault." 

IIUIp  thing  with  a  big  mop  of  Hying  yellow  hair.  She  took  army  corps.  and  there  were  barracks  and  parade  grounds  “But  it  was!  Or  rather  mine!  1  pray  your  forgiven***, 
il  for  grunted  that  they  did  so  to  everybody  and  thought  ever>wlM're.inwhlehtroopawrreforever drilling,  marching 
no  more  about  It.  But  since  August,  when  war  had  been  and  countermarching.  Since  August  the  streets  had  been 
declared,  the  streeta  hail  been  full  of  soldiers,  many  of  crowded  with  them,  and  the  sound  of  drama  and  military 
whom  were  rough  and  boisterous.  bands  was  incessantly  in  one's  ear*.  At  «r*t.  even  habit - 

llclcnka'a  father  was  a  nervous,  amende  man.  whrxe  long,  uatrd  as  she  was  to  the  varied  uniforms  of  the  Cur’s 
cigarette-stained  lingers  were  always  even  when  he  was  army,  she  was  quite  Ihnllrd  at  the  sight  of  so  many  strange 
not  playing-  moving  over  an  imaginary  violin.  A  dreamer  typew  of  soldiers  in  no  many  pint urrwque  cost uim*.  Ignacio 
from  childhood,  he  still  dreamed  of  the  day  when  the  Fil-  had  pointed  them  all  owl  to  her  the  S.l>rrian  Kurihrra. 
hannonlj  should  give  a  symphony  of  his  »w n  cumpcoition  the  Caoarka  of  the  Don.  the  Prtragrad  Guard. -who 
and  he  should  conduct  It.  In  his  waking  moments  he  w ere  paoung  now -tho  Lithuanian  Legion,  the  dark  Bern*- 
lusted  fiercely  for  a  free  Poland,  for  the  Lavonkis  wrrw  rahiana  in  their  Mack  lambs- wool  raps,  the  Galicians,  tho 
dMCTfldod  a  long  way.  perhaps,  but  still 
descended— from  the  old  Polish  nobility, 
and  several  of  them  in  tho  past  had  been 
deported  to  Slhcris  for  more  or  Ira*  cogent 
reasons.  Jan  Micximlaa  Luvorakl  hated 
n  Kunlun  as  he  loved  his  violin.  As  for 
ll-lenka,  he  hardly  was  aware  of  her  ex¬ 
istence  except  when  occasionally  he  was 
moved  by  her  playing.  Some  day.  he 
thought,  she  might  make  a  musician.  In 
reality  she  played  far  better  than  did  he. 

Helenka's  mother  was  a  tubercular 
Lithuanian— Il  7,amoyon*ki  given  to  a 
voracious  reading  of  romances,  woolen 
shawls,  and  a  conviction  amounting  al¬ 
most  to  a  religion  that  fresh  air  wa*  the 
root  of  all  evil.  She  was  a  talented  pianist ; 
dabbled  in  poetry;  and,  like  her  husband, 
luxuriuted  in  an  emotional  patriotism 
fostered  and  at  time*  rendered  actually 
dangerous  by  the  activity  of  the  Runian 
authorities. 

Thus  tho  Lavowki  apartment  on  the 
third  floor,  In  the  side  street  in  New  Praga. 
wua  a  happy-go-lucky  place,  where  the  ir¬ 
regularity  in  the  meals  served  to  accentu¬ 
ate  the  slight  irritability  which  so  often 
characterize*  a  household  devoted  to  high 
art. 

llelenka  had  inherited  her  love  of 
music  directly  from  both  her  parents,  and 
Indirectly  from  a  widely  hetcrogrncous 
southeastern  ancestry  u  passionately 
idealistic  temperament.  Like  them  she 
dwelt  in  a  world  of  the  imagination, 
peopled  only  by  great  and  noble  souls  who. 
to  an  orchestral  accompaniment  of  Bee¬ 
thoven  or  Tschaikovaky,  fought  and  died 
for  Poland  or  for  romantic  love.  Love! 
llelenka  wa*  eighteen.  Htr  only  idea  of 
love  was  that  of  an  all-sacrificing,  soul- 
devnuring  passion  that  transmuted  all  it 
touched  into  a  golden  purity  and  trans¬ 
figured  thaw  who  experienced  it  into  per¬ 
fect  beings,  incupable  of  wrongdoing. 

Some  day,  she  dreamed,  the  shadow  of  a 
young,  heroic  figure  would  fall  across  her 
path  a  brilliant  musician,  poet  or  pa¬ 
triot  ami  from  the  moment  of  the  first 


AN  HOUR  later  llelenka  was  safety 
-  deposited  within  two  blocks  of  her 
mother's  apartment  in  New  Prngn,  a  new 
roll  of  Chopin’s  music  in  her  hand  and  a 
new  song  in  her  heart.  She  had  met  her 
Weal  at  last  ur.d,  n*  shr  had  always  fore¬ 
seen.  they  had  understood  each  other  per¬ 
fectly  from  the  very  first  moment.  There 
was  only  one  slight  hitch  in  the  romantic 
program,  and  that  was  the  fact  that,  while 
he  was  both  a  poet  and  a  musician,  he 
was  not  a  Polish  patriot  but  a  Russian  offi¬ 
cer— a  major  of  Hussars  stationed  at  the 
front  near  Lowicx.  So  far.  of  course,  tivcir 
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acquaintance  had  b«  almost  conventionally  formal.  They  “  One—  two—  and  three— and  four."  he  counted,  slap- 
hud  gone  directly  to  the  music  store  and  bought  the  music,  ping  the  cards  down  on  the  table  heavily  with  a  pudgy 
ar.d  then  at  his  suggestion  they  had  motored  down  to  the  thumb.  "One  two-  By  the  way.  Zamarkroff.  have 
Zelaana  Brama,  or  Iron  Gate,  and  had  to.  to  make  amends  you  heard  the  news?” 

for  his  rudenow  and  to  show  that  there  was  no  hard  feeling.  Prince  Zamarkroff  took  a  six-inch  cigarette  from  an 
Of  rourse  she  had  told  him  who  she  was  and  he  had  toW  her  inlaid  case. 

hisname— MajorZamarkroff  Paul  Zamarkroff  and  how  “That  we  shall  be  in  Berlin  by  the  first  of  May?"  he 
when  he  was  not  with  ha  regiment  he  lived  with  his  aged  inquired.  ‘  I’ve  known  that  a  long,  long  tune.  I've 
parents  on  a  farm  not  far  from  Moscow.  selected  my  lodging"  there  already— furnished." 

At  first,  because  he  was  Russian,  she  had  been  rather  "All  the  same."  retorted  a  wiry  little  offxer  of  artillery, 
afraid  to  talk  freely  with  him:  but  he  soon  put  her  at  "it‘s  only  three  hundred  and  fifty  raiks.  What  is  that? 
her  ease  by  assuring  her  how  deeply  he  had  always  pitied  Nothing  at  all— oore  they  break!" 

Poland,  and  what  a  great  debt  the  world  of  art  owed  to  her  "Oh.  tush!"  exclaimed  the  first  officer.  “I  mean  real 

unhappy  country.  Then,  before  she  was  quite  aware  of  it,  news.  Listen !  The  Grand  Duke  struck  his  chief  of  -staff  in 
she  found  herself  telling  him  all  about  her  father  and  the  face  yesterday!"  The  artdkry man  whistled, 
mother  and  her  studies  at  the  conservatory;  and  how  when  “  Dirty  budnese!"  he  muttered, 

she  was  a  little  girl, 
in  order  to  deceive 
Russian  j 

I— *-Ut!-UI 
deli  any  pal  net  re- 
Pol  ili  i  ri  »r  nier  ii*>. 

. . .  .  . 

‘  '  a  *1 !  /ju  x 

*\  -  ■  f  si*'  i 

r  'i'  £ 

•  »  »-af®£ 

'i  J 

•  •  •  r  *-  -*  V  vsggr  '  - 

i  ni.‘.  "I  II'  .r.'uirilry. 

Aw 


doubling  on  nothing— he  continued  to  win  everything. 
In  half  an  hour  he  had  won  two  thousand  rubles  I  The 
artilleryman  rose  disgustedly. 

“  We  might  just  as  well  have  handed  you  blank  checks 
at  the  beginning.  Zamarkroff!"  he  groaned. 

But  to  hb  surprise— and  to  that  of  the  other*  -  the  prince 
m-med  dejected. 

"Colonel."  he  cried  disconsolately.  "I  would  give  ten 
thousand  rubles  not  to  have  won  your  money.  What  can 
I  do  with  it?  Please  give  it  to  the  Red  Cro»  in  my  name!" 
He  shoved  over  the  pile  of  notes.  "Walter,  a  couple  of 
bottles  of  champagne!" 

Ill 

H ELENKA  found  her  mother,  her  w  orsted  shawl  drawn 
tightly  about  her  shoulders,  reading  TurgeniefTs  Clara 
M ditch  in  front  of  the  fire.  It  was  after  si*  o'elock  and 

the  table  had  not 
been  laid  for  supper. 

“It  is  fortunate 
you  do  not  inherit 
■  rw>  trfidmrw*."  f*» 

marked  her  mother 
lit  the  sight  of 
g  llekwla's  glowing 

cheek*  and  the  un¬ 
wonted  brightness 
In  her  China-blue 
BE  B  eye.  "Your  walk 

l  W  dal  you  good  Set 

n  the  table  for  four. 

Ignacio  b  eomlng. 
(■  !*■»  be  kind  U>  him! 

Me  b  ilinply  muy 

yn  I  ‘  if  H H  about  you'* 

.  »  Hal  lleleoks 

needed  no  instruc¬ 
tions  to  be  nice  to 
&  everybody  The 

Bt  walls  of  hee  thread¬ 

bare  life  had  sud¬ 
denly  fallen  down. 
Through  the  grimy 
window  of  the  little 
dining  room,  where* 
B  ^^B  before  she  mulf  are 

only  oil  tanks,  there 
^B  ^BB  now  alret<hed  aaay 

the  myriad  bluing 
lights  of  the  boule¬ 
vards.  to  lowln- 
to  Berlin -she  could 
BN  bear  the  triumphal 

blare  of  the  Russian 
national  anthem 
to  Moscow-  to  the 
,.'3“  *  1  whole  world  -  to  the 

sum  even  I  And  site 
saw  a  vWon  of  Paul 
ZatnarkrolT  In  full 
~etf  mm  uniform,  covered 

_ _ _ _  With  decorations  for 

down  to  run  along  homo  with  her  violin.  Then,  having  "An  <4d  tri-h  <4  hit!"  t—ld..|  Zamarkroff.  lighting  his  bravery,  and  herself  in  a  wonderful  silk  drew,  playing  a 
watehed  her  disappear  wilh  a  last  wave  of  l-.-r  hand  round  .  .gare-tre-  “What  a  I*  »r!  His  blew  of  discipline  are  doet  together  upon  their  violins,  in  a  big  room  with  a 

the  comer,  he  had  had  his  chauffeur  lake  him  to  I*  Clerk  simply  ridiculma.!  A*  if  you  rsaild  treat  new  like  chi  Wren  raftered  oiling,  while  two  aid  people,  who  were  not  her 

de  In  Noblesse,  the  smart  club  of  \\  arsaw.  <>'  muxhiVs!  And  make  a  man  a  bettor  affinr  by  punching  father  and  motlier,  sat  before  a  huge  log  fire  and  gated 

Prince  Paul  Zamarkroff  was  a  young  Rus-ian  nobleman  ’  nt  in  the  n<p««!"  lovingly  at  thiin.  And  her  cheeks  grew  pinker  and  her  eyres 

about  thirty  years  of  age,  with  a  doting  father  and  mother  "tf.iit.  right."  Interposed  tie  fourth  rn.mh.-f  of  tie.  brighter,  until  when  her  father  nnd  Ignacio  rump  in  ut 

who  believed  that  nothing  was  loo  good  for  their  son,  and  party-  a  civilian.  "You  can't  do  that,  of  rourwr.  Mis  seven  o'clock  they  were  startled  nt  the  sight  of  her.  She 

allowed  him  all  the  money  he  eared  to  spend.  As  might  \ it  l*n«e  i«  what  put-  the  old  boy  in  the  wrong.  But  his  was  unusually  demonstrative  with  her  father,  hut  when 

have  lieen  expected,  after  experimenting  thoroughly  in  iileaa  of  discipline,  as  you  call  them— of  c4s.P-T.re.  for  Ignacio  tried  to  kiss  her  she  would  not  let  him,  although 

what  life  had  to  offer  in  the  way  of  enjoyment,  he  had  come  examp-— are  perfectly  sound  ia  my  opinion.  I'd  shoot  her  heart  wa.  full  <4  affection  for  both  of  them— for  every- 
to  the  conclusion  that,  so  far  as  consistent  with  preserving  any  man  mho  ikhU-rit.iy  diwta-ycd  order*  and  I’d  hat.g  body.  Neither  then  nor  later  did  die  notice  that  her  lover 

his  nrek.  there-  were  only  two  pastimes  worth  his  tumble  any  man  who  stole  a  ruble!"  look'd  worried  and  that  hb  eyre  followed  her  about  the 

love  and  war— and  that  anything  was  fair  in  either.  He  "\\  ho  would  there  be  left?"  a*k»d  Zamarkroff  kino-  room  apprehensively.  But  he  did  not,  as  was  his  custom, 
wits  u  recklrea  sportsman,  brave.  lavL-hly  generous,  cyni-  rently.  "W*  four,  of  couree!  But  the  rent  of  the  Huh  say  anything  that  evening  about  his  hopes  for  the  future; 
cully  good-natured  and,  like  most  of  his  associates,  highly  would  he  empty!"  and  when  she  went  to  say  good  night  and  close  the  front 

superstitious.  In  hb  dealings  with  women  he  was  a  past  "Sh-h!"  warned  the  ravairy  officer.  "Don’t  speak  so  door  after  him  she  found  him  examining  the  two  copies  of 
master  in  gentleness.  loud!  I  know  a  general  who  has  made  two  hundred  thop-  the  Moja  Pierzotka.  which,  when  she  came  in,  she  had 

Le  Circle  de  la  Nobtaat  was  crowded  when  he  entered  sa  id  rub-*  since  the  war  began— just  in  k««fsrtV-sh!"  towed  upon  the  table  in  the  hall, 
it  nnd  recked  w  ith  cigarette  smoke,  lie  hail  intended  only  "Where  can  I  met  him?"  draakd  the  artilleryman.  "Spoiled  your  music— got  mud  all  over  It!”  he  said  in  a 
to  stop  for  a  moment  before  returning  immediately  to  “  I  he.  -o  murh  at  this  amirod  game.  I  shall  have  to  do  strange  voice.  "  Don't  let  the  same  thing  happen  to— your 
Lowicx,  for  he  had  gone  away  without  leave  and  hbahrenre  som*  thing  .ft  —  -o  it  my-.  1 1 -fore-  1— g!“  He  picked  up  life!"  and  he  went  quickly  out  without  looking  at  her. 
might  possibly  be  noted  and  commented  upon.  Ordinarily  his  h_r.d.  “One  on  spid*."  Ifo-lerka's  breath  stopped  and  her  cheeks  went  first  pule 

he  would  have  call'd  for  a  bowl  of  caviar  and  a  pint  of  "Two  on  hearts."  bid  Zamarkroff.  It  wa*  part  of  hb  with  apprehension  and  then  sennet  with  anger.  She  stood 
champagne  and,  after  a  cigarette,  have  left  the  Huh;  hut  code  inevitably  to  bid  on  hurts  under  these  circumstances,  there  trembling,  listening  to  Ignacio’s  steps  upon  the  stair* 
his  meeting  with  Helenka  involved  a  n 'Ternary  and  hence  “  l“a»,"  said  the  civilian.  as  they  grew  fainter  and  fainter.  What  did  he  mean?  How 

invariable  consequence  -namely,  a  game  of  cards.  He  "  Pass."  echoed  the  dealer.  dared  he  say  anything  like  that?  Had  he  wen  anything? 

firmly  believed  that  to  he  lucky  at  cards  was  to  be  unlucky  “ Two  on  spades!”  snapp'd  the  artilleryman,  thus  keep-  Wril.  what  if  he  had?  She  had  done  nothing  wrong 
in  love.  Conversely,  therefore,  if  he  could  lose  enough  ing  the  trump.  nothing  whatever—  nothing  that  she  was  not  quite  ready 

playing  wind I.  he  could  feel  certain  that  the  gods  looked  “Three  on  hearts."  retaliated  Zamarkroff.  to  tell  her  father  and  mother  all  about  if  npcewary.  It 

favorably  upon  hb  new  acquaintance  with  Helenka.  What  "Devil!  Three  on  spades!"  was  probably  just  a  chance  remark.  Ignacio  was  a  mclan- 

if  he  lost  a  thousand  rubles  or  so— hb  muxhiks  would  *arn  “  Four  on  hearts.”  choly,  depressing  sort  of  person  anyway.  She  hated  him. 

enough  to  pay  for  it!  And  he  would  thereby  gain  in  the  "I  retire!”  growl'd  hb  opporert.  and  Zamarkroff  took  Reside  Major  Zamarkroff  he  was  a  yokel  —a  clodhopper! 
affair  what  he  called  la  conjfefrnc*.  Accordingly  he  strolled  hb  partner’s  hand  and  spread  it  upon  the  table.  It  core-  She  went  hack  to  the  sitting  room  and  began  to  talk  and 

to  the  card  room  and  stood  in  the  doorway  until  these  about  tainrel  rieven  hearts!  Zamarkroff  had  brew  bidding  on  laugh  excitedly. 

oneof  the  tables  observed  him  and  Invited  him  to  cut  in.  nothing  at  all.  yet  could  run  fail  to  take  every  trick!  "  Really."  said  her  mother  after  a  while.  "I  don’t  know 

A  rather  fat  officer,  in  cavalry  uniform,  was  dialing,  whre-s-  V;  the  game  proceeded  the  same  aort  of  thing  occurred  what  is  the  matter  with  you  to-night,  Ilclcnka!  Did 
ing  audibly  as  lie  dealt.  over  and  over  again.  With  nothing  in  hb  hand— and  Ignacio  say  anything?" 
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Then  Helenka  was  guilty  of  her  first  evasion— the  first  of  “  I  suppose  I  should !“  she  conceded.  and  elsewhere.  women  of  the  world  and  of  tie  half-world, 

many  which  in  swift  gradation  became  misrepresentations.  That  settled  the  matter,  and  the  very  nnt  afternoon  who  likewise  made  the  Hotel  Potocki  their  headquarter.! 

prevarications,  falsehoods,  tics.  Helenka  and  Sophie  went  with  Paul  to  the  smartest  dress-  An  era  of  prosperity  set  in  for  the  management,  the  like  of 

“  Yea!”  ahe  answered  with  a  shy  little  blush,  letting  fall  maker  on  the  Krakowskse  Przedmiescie.  and  there  selected  which  it  had  never  known  More.  The  return*  (torn  the 
her  eyes.  "  He  did !”  a  wonderful  model  of  pink  silk  trimmed  with  ermine— -arch  caf£  and  restaurant  quadrupled  in  am  mint;  the  wino  re- 

"1  hope  you  accepted  him  at  last!’*  exclaimed  her  as  queens  wore,  he  said  -  with  foUen  epaulets  and  golden  ceipt*  increased  fifteen  times.  The  amcUrgt  retired  on  a 
mother.  shoes— real  golden  shoes  to  match!  He  would  not  Ufl  her  competence  at  the  end  of  three  months,  and  a  secceul 

"I -didn't  refuao  him !"  replied  Helenka.  still  telling  the  what  it  cost,  but  she  was  sure  it  would  take  all  his  pay  orchestra  was  engaged  that  there  might  be  no  dearth  of 
litoral  truth.  for  months.  He  laughingly  admitted  as  much  to  Sophie,  music.  With  the  big  guns  booming  leas  than  filly  mills 

,v  Had  she  known  that  its  price  was  eight  hundred  mbits  she  away,  there  had  never  before  been  such  a  demand  for  cut 

rpRUE  to  form  Major  Zamarkroif  met  Helenka  in  the  w  mild  not  have  accepted  it  A  few  trifling  alterations  were  flowers  in  Warsaw. 

A  Laxienki  Gardena  the  following  week.  At  first  he  had  necessary  to  make  it  a  perfect  fit.  so  reluctantly  Helenka  The  idea  of  dining  at  such  a  palace  as  the  Potocki,  of 
been  discouraged  by  the  fart  of  his  winning  so  much  at  the  consented  to  leave  it  for  that  sole  purpose— they  guaran-  dining  in  public  among  a  crowd  of  smart  people,  above  all 
card  tables  the  very  night  that  he  had  met  her,  but  she  was  teed  it*  delivery  in  time — taking  the  golden  shoes  carefully  of  dining  with  such  a  marvelous  person  us  Paul,  filled 
so  ravish  in  gly  pretty  and  innocently  charming  when  he  with  her.  Helenka  with  a  delicious  terror.  Yet.  because  of  the  fact 

next  saw  her  so  exceeded  his  recollection  of  her  in  fart—  r  that  hia  friends  would  be  there  and  that  it  would  be  u  public 

that  he  cast  all  prudence— all  superstition  even  to  the  rPHE  Hotel  Potocki  is  situated  upon  the  Ujaxdow-ska  acknowledgment  of  his  regard  for  her.  the  occasion  took  on 
winds.  And  because  he  said  that  the  fact  that  he  was  a  A  Aleja  Avenue  not  far  from  the  Laxienki  Gardens.  It  is  almost  the  significance  of  a  betrothal.  Helenka  had  never 
Hum  inn  ought  not  to  prejudice  him  in  her  eyrw  or  in  the  a  rococo  allair  of  some  pretensions.  hern  to  the  Potocki  and  hod  never  known  anyone  who 

sight  of  her  father  and  mother— he  succeeded  in  making  Its  large  restaurant  will  accommodate  several  hundred  had  been  there.  When  Paul  had  taken  her  to  tea  it  hud 

un  asset  out  of  a  liability,  for  it  enabled  him  to  offer  a  valid  persons,  it*  minor  to  excellent,  its  orchestra  superb.  Here  always  been  in  some  out-of-the-way  place  near  the  Gnatinyl 
reason  why  they  must  for  a  while  at  least  keep  their  gathered,  before  the  German  occupation,  the  fashionable  Dvor.  or  Bazaar,  nut  now  he  waa  ready  to  present  her 
acquaintance  secret.  society  of  the  gay  capital  for  afternoon  lew.  for  dinner  and  to  his  friends,  and  although  her  continued  deception  of  her 

It  was  at  their  third  meeting,  as  they  were  walking  at  for  dancing;  and  here  during  the  ewrlier  months  of  the  father  and  mother  gave  her  some  umuuintsB  she  felt  u 
twilight  under  the  chestnut  trees  of  the  Saski  Ogrod,  that  world  war  the  ortirm  at  the  Russian  front  congregated  strange  relief  from  a  certain  undefined  apprehension  which 
lie  told  Helenka  of  his  undying  love.  He  had  thought  whenever  they  had  slew  hours  of  leisure  in  which  to  motor  at  tiimw  had  haunted  her.  There  was  no  longer  to  bo  any- 
himself  in  love,  lw<  uid,  many  time*  before,  but  never  had  in  from  the  trenches  and  to  enjoy  i h<-m wives.  In  fart  it  thing  secretive  about  their  meeting"!  From  now  on  all 
lie  felt  ua  he  now  felt  toward  hrr.  Hr  thought  was  to  be  above  board,  and  she  would  neat 

of  her  every  moment  of  the  day  and  night.  He  _ _  day  present  him  to  hir  father  uml  mother. 

was  airk  with  love  for  her.  Would  ahe  marry  ArawSBU.iu^  -  s,  who,  in  spite  of  thefart  that  he  wana  Russian, 

him— after  the  war » as  over?  She,  poor  child.  IMIiBIk'It  I  *'■  could  not  but  acknowledge  hi*  worth  of  char- 

showing  In  every  glance  and  movement  that  I  actor  and  fall  instant  victims.  Just  as  shp  had 

ah*  believed  him  utterly,  clung  to  the  an*  ^  dow*.  to  the  dmmrtioanf  hw  apprwranre  ac  t 

that  he  prewaed  round  her  m  the  darhnreeaM  .  (  ll\  -  1  ~  JSg  |pt  '  the  rai*  mg  .harm  <d  h«  marine* 

murmured -aa  waa  proper  and  maidenly  I  -  V*— -  .  So  upon  the  day  fixed  for  the  dinner  at  the 

that  eh*  mu*t  thu»h  it  over  it  *  sa  w  .*  Hk  II  I  fy  Mo«el  Noil  ll.trais  I *4]  owing  what  *«l 

espevted  act  ,  tm  of  .rue  %>•  -aol  ft  -a  ^  a-re  l»..*n*  alrrewt  a  urvily  hal.it.  teSd  h.. 

»ery  much  Indeed  And  an  the  Mai  tee.  f  ,  X  |  J  »* -•  the  morning  that  ahe  w a>  g.n>g  '  • 

bundled  in  fun  braids  him  aa  they  rami  along  M  Wf  '•)  \  J  '  **  '  sj«-nd  the  night  with  Sophie  ut  Tiraspol.  SI*- 

ie  h«  gra>  car  uhew  he  aaarel  »er  she  ga»*  a  H  I  B4  I  f  '»*  •  •*>•■**•*■**  iart  «d  .1  at  the  umih 

brewthlaa  a»M  and  he  "wM  ter  .«  ho  La»  I  jM.  “  *W  |  >  ■  Af  '■'<  .-1  —  the  sleohe  <W  four  haetenat  .a 

arm*  until  ah.  .a*  tngftre*.^  Teal  -W,  F  J  II  ,1  .  C  IS  h*»  l>-wt  •  how*  T**  drew,  had  a-real, 

laughed  st  her;  but  after  that  he used  to meet  ■  I  L*  Jk  .  |  ;  IHP  l-cn  delivered!  Tim  two  girls  In  a  Irrnxy  uf 

her  In  the  automobile  often  twice*  week;  and  .  It  ,  j.  i  '1  lr  P!  "S  rxctl.-mciiMoreoi.rnlhr1>nxuniliindld«hr 

WsuMsomelimm  they  Itked  ui  prolong  their  fill  >  It]  |PV|  I  .  1J  '  j  «  filmy  wrapping..  Had  there  ever  Ih-cii  such 

walks  or  rides  Into  the  evening,  Helenka  u**d  rVlflVM  ,  ,  '!  ■  adrenal  It  wan  like  that  of  the  fairy -  pnnret* 

to  tan*  her  Ih.nga  over  to  he.  frwad  ******  W  '  #  (I  -  «•»  »■•-*•<  »-*  ••!*-»  had  tah.r,  h«.  to  — 

Yaska’s  at  Tiraspol,  a  near-by  suburb,  mid  fE  Hll  *  (  the  summer  bef  ore.  But  for  the  Ural  time 

with  hnr  mother's  consent  spend  the  night  'fFRIVw  vSHft  E  B  I  ,  die  fully  realized  that  It  hardly  rearhed  lire 

there  She  made  Sopha*  her  owly  remlidaoU.  J®  .  ¥  "  B  '  MS  I  eh.^Urr*' 

and  Sophie,  who  knew  vastly  more  of  the  1  1  .  ^  jfU  ller  heart  tank  at  the  thought  of  showing 

world  than  Helenka,  acted  as  a  sort  of  unseen  /W  herself  in  public  in  such  a  garment.  Ami  even 

but  highly  effective  duenna  I*  B  >  '-j  I  ah>  dared  ahe  had  no  •  rap  to  w  ear  over  ,t 

At  last  Major  Zamarkroff,  becoming  a  trifle  ’  r  .’  '  .HtHF  ifi  No.  the  whole  mad.  delightful  plan  would 

•  mnuyd  at  than*  anenew  h#t  banal.  .f  IKnl.-gl.  *  BT  ^B.  ",  W?  *•••  <- 1-  r>*r>  -r  Y  rarr.ingly  aha  l -*»»-> 

romantic,  meetings,  proposed  one  day  to  *.  •  •  “  >4  '\  IMV  ”  the  little  wi-ighlltws  thing  with  its  ermine 

Itrlenka  that  some  evemr.g  t  he  f-£o«\ag  ^ “  t*  W*.'. _  I  nrewig  t.  Ur  Ire  wt  ar.l  I  rml  to  two  U« 

'aahould  take  her  todire*  at  the  It- -tel  a  >  ,  MVmTI  T/  the  tewre  W  d— g»-af  .at  Hut  at  that  mo 

The  suggestion  was  a  daxxling  one.  especially  f  y'/  MB  ' '  *  1  inmt  Sophie  iliM>ivmd  tlmt  under  another 

as  It  connoted  the  fart  that  Paul  no  longer  felt  f  H  /  layer  of  timue  tin- box  contained  a  wrap  to 

It  necemary  for  them  to  conceal  their  engage-  «...  ’  .  'I  match  the  dress- also  trimmed  with  ermine! 

ment.  The  next  Instant,  however,  Helenka  .  -  <  ~  1 .  V **  Helenka  no  longer  had  ary  hesitation  about 

was  plunged  In  dmpair-she  had  no  clothes  \  ^  i  Jr  ,  wearing  it,  but  gave  herself  over  to  the  min- 

which  could  possibly  be  worn  to  so  smart  a  Wf  .  VI  sir  Mi  i»trsti«ms  of  her  friend.  An  hour  later  she 

place.  But  Paul  made  nothing  of  this  objec-  Gp  \  it  ffl  K  stood  b,fore  the  tall  glass  in  Sophie's  bcl- 

tlon.  He  would  send  her  a  dress- as  many  '  V  |BIM  H,  room,  a  glorified,  unrecognizable  Helenka. 

.Irrems  as  She  sauted  snh  shore  and  awd  Jin]  -«ia.  ,m,  are  mar.rfuu."  erwd  So»*c 

■lockings  to  match !  He  would  send  them  to  |nl|J  i  kiwi  ng  her.  "No  wonder  he  want*  to  marry 

Sophie's,  and  he  would  come  there  to  fetch  1  A  (  f  \  you!  Y’ou  look  like  a  grand  Indy  fresh  from 

her  the  night  of  the  dinner.  Delighted.  I  leU  '  M'  Paris  or  1'rtrograd.  1  wuh  some  rich  captain 

enka  told  Sophie  about  the  plan.  But  this  would  fall  in  love  with  me!" 

wiser  virgin  asked  why,  Major  Zamarkroff  L  "Dh.  he  will -never  fear!"  laughed  Hrl- 

•  as  going  to  sbandi-n  aeceecy  .  Ke  did  .**»  ArM  I  *  W  ■•*•  )>s>wli*al  \1 >»-•■•  I  a».a  i 

make  the  acquaintance  of  llelenka's  parent*.  invite  all  the  officers  1  know— and  1  hIibH 

What  difference  did  it  make  to  him  whether  JM.  ,  know  hundreds  then!” 

ft*  went  to  vat  tft— »  'ft»  -1a>  >-«■—  -e  BBJIkA  It—  Aa  •  IreM  Ire*  cv.m|4Me>l 

dayafterthedinnerT  The  first  would  l«-m«ire  ^BRj  rfcT.  tl.rv  •*■  for  ih.- 

ik  ripurnr.  |^Hr  n'clork, 

Helenka  apologetically  re  pcstol  herfrierd’*  J-  |C'  W.  that  bo  r.en<n«ary  for  him  first  to  go 

criticism  of  little  scheme  to  her  ;*■  .  — J 

who  accepted  it  generously.  Of  «our*^  he  -  t  FtV  motor  ride  from  the  front.  So  they  *Bt  on 

would  go  to  see  llelenka’s  parents  then  and  ^ .  the  bed  in  Sophie's  room  and  discussed  every 

there  if  she  wished  It  merely  occurred  to  ^  r._  ...a  - - -  ya.  phareof  llelenka’s  probable  future  earewr .  By 

him,  however,  that  they  might  have  some  «a*  rn—m  i.,.,  aeven,  however. she wms already  too  impatient 

hwitancy  about  allowing  her  to  accept  the  for  dreaming  and  they  moved  into  the  sitting 

drea*  as  a  present  from  a  KusUan.  They  might  even  soon  came  to  be  said  that  while  the  headquarters  of  one  room  and  licgan  to  look  out  of  the  window,  llut  a  deathlike 
violently  object  to  him  as  a  future  son-in-law !  They  would  army  corps  were  at  Cracow,  of  another  at  Yilna.  of  a  third  silence  re-igriwIinTiraspol,  and  the  yellow  street  lamp  oppo- 
not  feel  that  way.  of  course,  after  they  had  known  him  at  Moscow,  the  headquarters  of  the  Fifth.  Sixth  and  Fif-  site  rciowrel  no  pedestrian  during  the  hour  except  once  when 
awhile  and  adjusted  themselvntothesituation.but  just  at  tre-oth  Corps  of  the  Kueian  Army  awe  at  the  Hotel  Potocki  a  man  in  a  heavy  overcoat,  not  unlike  Ignacio  in  size  and 

first  -  So  if  she  cared  to  go  to  the  Potocki  at  all.  it  in  Ware*.  But  when  did  a  bit  of  scandal  ever  trouble  the  build,  passed  and,  glancing  quickly  up  at  the  girls'  face*  in 

would  perhaps  be  better  to  take  no  chance*  and  go.  Hr  tranqud  mind  of  a  member  of  the  Russian  genera!  staff?  the  window,  hurried  on.  At  ten  minute*  to  eight  Ildehka 
could  wait  on  the  Lavorskis  the  next  day.  Y  et  t  hat  same  saying,  springing  from  laughing  lip  to  laugh-  put  on  the  w  rap  and.  going  downstairs,  stationed  herself 

This  reasoning  was  convincing  to  Helenka.  and  sutfi-  ing  lip,  had  before  long  l*at*d  acre**  the  Vistula  and  the  just  inside  the  door  so  aa  to  lore  no  time  when  Paul  should 
ciently  so  to  Sophie  to  lead  her  to  say:  Dvina, reached  the  Winter  Palace. and  penetrated  even  the  arrive. 

“Well— if  you  want  to  go  so  much !"  hardened  bearing  of  Nicholas  himself.  That  he  would  arrive  she  never  doubted  for  an  instant. 

"Wouldn’t  you?"  challenged  Helenka.  With  the  Ruv‘ian  Army  there  also  poured  Into  Warsaw  Y’et  she  well  knew-  that  there  waa  righting  going  on  near 

Sophie  looked  at  her  friend,  who  could  hardly  stand  still  an  influx  of  fashionable  women,  the srirr*.  sweethearts  and  where  his  battalion  was  stat  iorved. 
from  excitement.  mistnsM*  of  otfk.rs,  from  Prtrograd.  Moscow.  Lemlwrg  ic..ri-.«  •*  Pag*  tl> 
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HARLAN  Wcy-  i - - - ; -  .  -  “You  must  know, 

mouth  reached  _  .  ^  •  -JTjJT'I  Sophie,"  ho  answpred 

into  th#  open  ,  jfjL.  •/  shortly, 

drawer  before  him  P  j  '  *"-<-:=! ’I  ’6  “I  haven’t  the  re- 

and  brought  out  I  1  It  '  ’('I  •  .  '  innuat  id#*  " 

another  white  lawn  S  \  J  I  I  ’’That'*  it-  you 

tic.  This  he  drew  'j  \  *  I  I  I  '  haven't  the  remotest 

round  hia  collar  an  fl  1  1/  idea.  Oh,  I’m  sorry, 

ruefully  ns  though  it  l.  ,  Sophie.  I  didn’t 

had  been  the  rope  Fi,  mean  to  be  rude.  But 

that  was  to  hang  him.  V/  1  can't  help  thinking 

He  glared  into  the  r .  '  M  you're  acting  some 

mirror  at  the  worldly  .J  <  iViW.  sort  of  part." 

face  which  he  wore  12  JKSpg  "I  don’t  under- 

so  modishly  in  public,  j<' B  {mi  V**  t  -y  AH’  jP  •’  0  »*  aland." 

and  wondered  if  he  A  A  {UaJ’  /  a  /J}  Wj.  ^  »T  -I  From  her  expr.-a- 

were  a  fickle  charac-  /I  y^T  Hlf  ll  yjTs  «i°n  it  was  obvious 

ter.  Probably.  "'jTi  B  y  .  .  v  V/7aH|i  low*  that  she  didn't, 

would  try  laying  the  4#  ^  Bjb’  .  W^T  ,4.  lY  (f  MllhXi  .*4  yet  lie  went  on  stub- 

tiaoV  jj  ft  /  r;  7  ^  .  «>  /  ,  J,  I  •> 

oi  A'  /  IByBV  \  jH^B  / /  y  A  '  #f<uj|l  "Sophie, 

b*  *  I  .  /  |  BPW  gr  B  4  B  fl  .  (V 

during  the  finishing  Hy  Ff  a!  lh  *  \^B  AV  i»  j  in  New  York.  (Vuple 

7*r  4  V  *»^A  .  *  tjflB  ’  ^ H  V  (h  dMl  V  ;  a  “  - 

*w  v  *  ik  i ffC  L'/i  tL^Bk  k  \  ,  *  *-  •  -•  • 

•  W.  nH5 '  ■  BM.  .  Jk  ’  •  /i 

•  yy  i  l  ■  ,  Vy  fl  /•  — « 

»  5/  /  I  I  j  •  •  • 

i  J  /  I  IAa*  .  \  Wr  f/  \, 

’..  a  |Mrhbl»  in  twu  fV  L  I  A  Vf|  B  *  riilB  angel lirnfel rcjilying 

months.  Aa  //'  r  /Bil'A^B  ■  « —  \B  George 

■"Somethins'shnp-  '#  'Lv-  /  /  I  11  r,  iWVf  t  A  Sh“u>  V<IU  » 

to  .  J»  a;  4  <k  .^BLt.  ,  *  L 

ev.n  ll.lll.  thill's  *11.  5  B,  ■ V  -  werewlilnniululnv 

I’ll  taken  nml  jf  VH  w 

face  the  music."  4  V  B  | 

He  V.  hW  '!i': 

I,  1  AEiidL  u*’  '  ■  A'v  . 

-  a*  1^  > ***i^^*i « ~>un 

to  look  upon,  he  re-  l  else.  I  don’t  like  ugly 

fleeted  during  the  ~li  11  a»mn»  r—  e«ws‘i  «»>u>u  «r  <w«n  «— wir  /•»•«  w  im  bimsmsmsi  women,  as  a  rule;  but 

wait.  And  her  repu*  If  you  bad  been  as 

tat  Ion  for  wit  had  pe»ed  beyond  the  circle  of  women's  "Oh.  doe*  it?"  she  asked,  moving  her  .mall  mouth  ugly  as  Medusa  I  think  I  should  have  packed  my  grip  uml 
clubs  and  Into  the  Sunday  papers.  Hadn’t  Mrs.  CWm-  helplessly.  followed  you  to  the  ends  of  the  world." 

worthy  Irrevocable  old  authority  on  every  thing  discus*-  They  walked  In  together  to  take  their  seats  at  a  table  for  She  w  as  looking  blankly  at  him,  offering  not  a  word  In 
ible  among  the  sort  of  club  women  who  believe  in  Mrs.  twoby  the  wall.  Weymouth  now  began  tounderwtand  why  her  defense,  and  Weymouth  found  hU  temper  rising  us  he 
Clemworthys  —  rrpeutrdly  assured  him  that  Sophie  was  civilized  men  become  wife  brwtrre.  went  rapidly  on: 

the  cleverest  woman  In  New  York?  As  the  edit..,-  of  the  He  found  a  chance  to  study  her  a  moment  as  she  putihd  "  I  hale  dull  women.  I've  diverted  the  whole  adoring 

city's  moat  intellectual  review  Weymouth  naturally  hat.d  over  the  h  II  of  fare  I'ndoul.tcdly  die  had  her  g<»d  points,  tribe  of  my  female  relatives  and  gone  to  live  in  u  hotel  as  11 
superlative*.  Yet  he  had  to  confiws  that  he  had  agreed  The  upward  sweep  of  her  ilrte-ately  brudwsl  eyebrow*,  the  protrat  against  verbal  stupidity.  I’d  rather  live  alone  on  u 
with  Mr*.  Clemworthy :  agreed  with  her  with  an  ol-ew»ing  slant  uf  her  maMdack  eye*,  the  spirited  |->ise  of  her  small  mountain  top  or  in  the  back  of  a  saloon  than  to  listen  to 
conviction  that  had  driven  more  ambitious  intellectual  head,  the  defiant  t(p  of  h.r  r*o»  gzve  to  her  |»r~>n  an  eilin  warmed-over  cant.  And  that's  why  I  flew  to  you.  Sophie, 
movements  entirely  out  of  his  head  and  set  him  to  penning  charm.  She  might  have  carried  kttle.  tantalizing  wings  and  kicked  over  every  convention  in  the  world  made  this 
delicious  little  essay*  founded  on  the  pungency  of  Sophie  on  the  points  of  her  smooth  while  shoulder*.  She  was.  in  ridiculous  bargain  w  ith  your  husband— In  order  to  listen  In 
Kmmett’s  charming  and  original  philosophy.  a  word,  the  lively  physical  embodiment  of  the  Sophie  you  forever.  And  this  is  how  you’ve  been  serving  me." 

A  knock  at  the  door  called  him  bark  to  the  un pieman t  Kmmeit  Idea;  the  body  and  the  idea  which  had  lunid  He  fell  suddenly  silent,  ashamed  of  his  outburst:  for 

duties*  of  the  night.  He  opened  to  the  boy.  who  In  Id  toward  Harlan  Weymouth  U  an  Sour  from  a  scoffer  to  a  mangled  Sophie  Emmett's  little  mouth  was  trembling  childishly, 

him  an  amber  drink  on  a  silver  tray.  d-voc*#.  What  an  admirable  picture  she  was  of  brilliancy  "You’re  disappointed  in  niel"  she  said  quaveringly. 

"Here  goes  nothing!"  Weymouth  uttered  to  himself  and  quickness,  designed  to  fascinate  and  devtroy  an  errant  “Oh,  please  don’t  cry.  1  know  it's  only  temporary 

the  inelegant  toast  ami  took  his  cocktail  at  a  gulp.  Their  knight  w  ho.  e%  en  *•  a  neophyte,  had  written  on  his  shield  in  everybody  has  lapses.  But  It  seems  so  unfortunate.  Just 
.two  months  were  up  to-night,  and  he  must  decide  the  nd<l«t  letters  ’’I  Hate  fhiU  Women."  And  surely  noth-  In  the  two  months  when  we  were  to  bo  together,  to  get  used 
matter  with  Sophie  Emmett  and  take  hi*  decision,  at  the  ing  trite  or  threadbare  could  come  from  those  delicate,  to  each  other  ...  and  it’s  only  an  hour  before  we  must 

appointed  hour,  to  her  husband,  the  silent,  sardonic  Elijah,  upturned  li|u!  go  to  your  husband  with  some  sort  of  decision - " 

"  I’ll  have  oysters."  she  was  saying  just  then.  "They’re  "  What  do  you  want  me  to  say?"  she  demanded,  her 
Sophie  Emmett  wot  waiting  for  him  in  the  foyer  at  safe  in  the  R  months."  black  eyre  taking  fire.  Hope  and  love  raged  suddenly  in 

Sherry’s.  He  caught  the  gleam  of  her  pale-coral  evening  "1  don't  believe  you're  even  pretty!”  snarled  Harlan  his  breast.  He  had  lashed  her  with  Words.  She  couldn't 
gown  and  the  flash  of  her  dark  eye*  from  a  far  corner  where  Weymouth  to  hUn-»lf.  look  like  that  without  saying  something  out  of  the  ordinary, 

she  wit.  TIip  sight  of  her,  merely  an  impression  from  a  "A  re  you  tired,  my  dear?"  Heaskrd  her  somewhat  hope-  "Something  beside*  brom  idiom*.  Sophie,  that’s  what  I 

distance,  imparled  to  him  something  of  that  original  thrill  fully,  after  their  order  was  given.  That  must  lie  it.  want  y  ou  to  say.”  He  was  out  with  it  now,  and  the  task 

of  anticipation  which  he  had  felt  in  their  earlier  meet-  "Oh.  no."  she  replied  with  the  same  terrible  brightness  grew  easier.  "For  the  past  two  weeks,  1  swear,  you've 
ings,  sometimes  casual  or  stolen.  There  was  nothing  fur-  she  shed  upoo  the  dullness  of  her  word*.  "I  had  ever  so  brem  going  on  like  this  telling  me  that  oysters  should  be 
live  in  their  trysts  now,  kept  openly  in  the  most  public  good  a  nap  thia  afternoon."  eaten  only  in  the  R  months;  that  you  like  many  Germans 

rretaurants  in  New  York.  Old  Emmett  had  seen  to  all  Then  her  cwnzti*  state  was  deeper  than  the  physical,  individually,  although  you're  strongly  pro-Ally;  tlial  the 
that.  Their  appeorancre  together  might  breed  scandal,  but  It  was  a  spiritual  deadening.  His  heart  sank.  Republican*  might  have  won  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  the 

It  was  scandal  well  stagi-managed  by  Sophie's  husband.  “  Why  did  you  ask?"  She  eyed  him  directly.  Hughes  Special Have  a  heart,  Sophie!  I  didn't  fall  in 

os  though  it  had  been  billed  in  enormous  letters  “Sophie  "You  seem  to  be  spreading  all  over  the  cosmos,  like  love  with  you  for  the  purpose  of  finding  out  that  the  sky  is 

Emmett  and  Harlan  Weymouth,  To-night  at  Sherry’s,  melted  butter.  I  mean  to  say,  you're  distraught.  You're  blue  when  the  sun  shines  or  that  the  Rocky  Mountains 
under  the  Direction  of  Elijah  Emmett."  not  entirely  with  us.  Must  1  get  out  a  search  warrant  and  are  grand.  My  Aunt  Cordelia,  from  whom  1  am  now  a 

Harlan  stepped  briskly  up  to  the  lady  in  the  coral  gown  look  for  Sophie?"  refugee,  has  informed  me  along  that  line  until  l‘m  entirely 

and  bowed  his  most  urbane  bow.  "Oh."  she  pouted.  Faint  hope  revived  within  him— she  fed  up  on  the  obvious.  What  1  want  is  Sophie-and  I'd 

"Late,  Harlan!"  she  smiled  at  his  approach.  often  pouted  00  the  verge  of  her  famous  utterances,  glow-  like  to  know  where  you've  been  hiding  her.  Where  is  the 

Dashed !  He  had  hoped  against  hope,  during  that  short  ing  in  his  memory  of  the  Golden  Era.  two  months  past.  girl  1  saw  that  day.  sizzling  like  a  comet  into  the  mid«t  of  a 
tour  across  the  foyer  carpet,  that  the  original  Sophie,  the  “Don’t  you  think  good  friends— a*  we  are  can  enjoy  foggy  ladles' discussion  with  the  remark  that  a  clubwoman 
.Sophie  of  the  bland,  insinuating  wit.  would  be  there  to  beautiful  silences  together?”  she  asked  solemnly,  mincing  in  Bohemia  is  like  a  High  Church  clergyman  mounted  on  a 
treet  him  with  an  epigram.  But  here  sat  hfet  beautiful  her  words  as  he  had  heard  so  many  members  of  the  Medal-  motor  cycle?" 

changeling,  calm  in  her  decorative  dullness.  lion  Club  do.  She  gave  him  an  appealing  look,  just  as  a  "Harlan,  you're  impossible!"  she  flashed  out  suddenly. 

“1  like  being  waited  for,”  he  suggested,  desperately  end-  ehild  would  after  delivering  a  set  speech.  Then  she  plain-  "I'm  ashamed  I’m  disappointed  t;;  you  oh,  how  can 
ing  his  bait.  “It  give*  me  a  feeling  of  power."  It  fell  dead,  lively  asked.  "  Harlan,  what's  the  matter?"  you!” 
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It  was  now  stool hs  nix*  Harlan  Weymouth  had  *hn«  we  know  all  about  everything.  without  bothering 
first  found  Sophie  Emmett.  To  Kb  memory  that  initial  our  head*  to  find  out  about  anything.  Karts  are  dull; 
glimpse  was  like  thr  first  righting  at  a  meteor  in  a  drizzly  feminine  intuition  is  bright.  Feminine  intuition  in  magi- 
MB*.'  sky.  In  ra  parity  of  editor  and  critic  of  the  Spark,  that  cal.  It  leaps  to  conclusions  and  pulls  the  facts  up  after  it. 

_  journal  of  rteremenn  which  the  few  admired,  he  had  been  Or.  if  there  aren’t  any  facts,  it  »u  proudly  on  top  of  the 

Bf  Ilf'  persuaded  against  his  better  judgment  to  attend  a  meeting  conclusions  and  stay's  there  until  someone  conn*  In  the 

UJ  y  of  the  Medallion  Club.  Mrs.  Clemworthy.  indefatigable  rrorue  with  a  stepladder.  By  this  method  we  have  gone 

member,  had  extended  the  welcome  in  good  faith;  but  it  rapidly  through  Bohemia  this  morning.  Bohemia  a  fin- 
X  had  been  Weymouth’s  intention  to  write  a  satirical  essay  ishrd.  Our  next  topic  will  be  The  Human  Soul." 

entitled  Dull  Gib.  showing  bow  wit.  Lie  Malax.  ran  be  ’’ You  are  nybuken.  I  think."  M m.  Sprat  t-Cowle  stepped 
strangled  by  too  much  gold.  to  the  edge  of  the  platform  to  correct  her.  "Our  next  topic 

So  Weymouth  had  goo*  to  a  mornieg  session  cf  the  aid  be  The  Panama  Canal:  IU  Use  in  Cane  of  War." 
Medallion  Chib  and  sat  in  an  ornate  roomful  of  fashion-  “I  stand  corrected, "  Sophie  had  said  and  sat  down. 

IW#,  ,  able  ladies  of  the  sort  who  “  think  they  think."  according  ’’  Does  M r*.  Emmett  wish  to  put  her  remarks  in  the  form 

JfC  VVfir  to  the  Weymouthlan  rode.  Poor.  pat. «-ot  martyr  to  inv«w-  of  a  motion?”  Madam  Chalnnan  liad  asked. 

f  ligation,  he  had  sat  for  a  long  time  and  sighed  himself  into  ’’  Not  necewnrily,”  had  been  the  smiling  reply  that  had 

V  wtfkujT  a  ,orpo'’  Tke  ,af"c  °*  ,kr  morning  waa  Do.*  BohetnU  adjourned  the  meeting.  The  room  hod  broken  up  into 

'lr  Exert  a  Genuine  Influence  on  Civilization?  chattering  groups. 

He  had  come  there  thinking  Urn  was  going  to  be  funny;  ”  For  heaven’s  sake,  who  1*  she?"  Weymouth  had  askt.l 
but  already  hb  thoughts  were  tenured  o*  a  graceful  mean  eagerly  of  M  rs.  Clemworthy. 

"Mr  of  getting  out.  Ho  slumbrous  eyew  had  wandered  over  "Is  it  pcmdble  you  liaven’t  heard  of  Sophie  Emmett? 

ur..M.n...Mr  every  detail  of  the  room.  Mn  Douglas  Clemworthy.  Sophie  with  the  aerpent’a  longue?  Sophie.  U.o  aplre  of  the 

Mr.  I’m  shapeless,  sitting  upright  like  some  flood  piece  of  uphob  Medallion  Club?  Sophie  of  the  disappearing  husband? 

stery,  had  occupied  a  chair  next  him.  as  though  to  shut  ofl  You  must  come  right  over  and  mre-t  the  moat  brilliant 
She  reached  for  the  large  silk  hand  bag  which  occupied  ho  recap*.  Mm.  Hawtry  Blurber.  do, faying  her  fad, Km-  woman  in  New  York." 
a  third  chair,  and  fiwhed  out  a  tiny  square  of  lace.  Thb  she  able  figure  below  a  fadrd.  simpering  face,  had  been  reading  Sophie  Emmett  hail  given  him  an  inspiring  fifteen  min- 

applied  pathetically  to  her  eyoa.  for  several  minutes  in  her  pallid  voice.  Weymouth  had  utes  of  her  point  of  view,  of  Ideas  Uial  soared  high  like  s 

Ills  heart  sank  to  even  a  lower  level.  He  had  expended  thought  with  an  inner  groan  of  Mm.  Blucber’s  industrious  Ash  hawk  and  plunged  deep  and  true  upon  their  prey, 

hb  Ingenuity  on  empty  space.  The  ideal  Sophie,  the  iri-  social  secretary  what  she  must  have  endured  in  uMn  Weymouth,  the  fastidious  dilettante  of  women  and  of 
descent  Sophie,  had  evaporated  by  some  black  magic  and  cTWCe  ia  order  to  gather  data  for  that  paper  oet  How  minds,  ataorbrd  Iter,  spongelike,  and  went  away  saturated 
left  thb  dull  woman  In  her  stead.  He  had  stung  her  with  Bohemia  Eat*.  Weymouth  had  all  but  succumbed  to  sleep  and  happy  to  put  her  thought*  on  paper,  to  fill  the  column. 
. i return*,  she  had  responded  with  tears.  How  he  hated  a  upon  thb  thought;  hot  he  hud  .t  .11  held  a  corner  of  hb  rye  of  the  Spark  with  the  eternal  glory  of  an  idoulired  Sophie, 
dull  woman!  on  the  door.  He  had  haled  dull  women  from  infancy.  He  He  had  called,  of  course. 

“I’m  sorry."  he  found  himself  apologising  in  leaden  yawned  behind  hb  program.  At  that  instant  a  broken,  stlhe big, handsome Emrortt 
innre.  "I  -  I  merely  thought  thb  was  the  last  chancw  ww  sympathetic  sigh  had  emanated  from  the  lady  on  hb  left,  home  in  East  Sixty  -seventh  ^  ✓ 

•ih, >uld  have  to  dlsrUM  the  matter  candidly.  I - “  It  was  then  that  Weymouth  had  hb  Drat  flimfwr  <rf  Street;  and  almost  Imrocdl- 

An  Intrusive  waiter  waa  serving  aoup.  She  sat  staring  Sophie  Emmett.  She.  loo.  aaa  yawning:  and  as  hr  caught  ately  he  had  told  her  that 

ut  the  swimming  okra.  Prrwently  her  fine  eyre  lit  with  a  her  eye  just  the  gh»t  of  an  understanding  spark  was  tele-  she  was  hb  literary  breath  of 

sudden  Inspiration  and  she  drived  again  into  the  silken  graphed  to  him  to  keep  him  awake  until  Mm.  lllurh.  r  had  life.  He  had  been  sure  of  her 
bug.  Thb  time  she  brought  out  a  small  gold  box  which  she  brought  her  hopeless  eternity  to  a  period.  And  It  was  at  pleasure  In  seeing 
npnnad  and  began  staring  into  the  recess.  Instinctively  that  moment  that  hb  comet,  hb  lawln*.  splendid  mrtror  him,  for  ahe  had 
he  knew  she  w  us  looking  at  her  nose  in  a  concealed  mirror.  In  a  Parb  gown  had  Hand  up  foe  him 
At  last,  when  she  had  quit#  finished  patting  away  the  tear  In  all  her  glory. 

i. tains  under  her  eyre,  he  went  on  dreperately:  "  Are  there  any  re - "  Mr*.  Sprat  t- 

’’Of  counts',  if  you  wbh  It.  I’m  going  to  ask  your  bus-  Cowl*.  the  chablady,  had  been  about 
hand’s  consent  to  our  marrying.’’  to  say  “any  remarks."  but  the  small. 

"You’re  going  to  do  no  such  thing!”  she  snapped,  drop-  pantherlike  young  woman  on  Wey- 
ping  the  little  box  into  the  silk  bug  and  drawing  the  string,  mouth's  left  had  decisively  gotten  to 
The  tears  had  left  her  dark  eyre,  which  were  flashing  dan-  her  fret  and  request*!  the  floor. 

I  iTouly.  "You’ve  gone  far  enough  -  you’re  horrid  I  "Madam  Chairman."  »he  had  pr.  f- 

don't  like  you  a  bit  and - ”  seed  her  memorable  comment.  "1 

She  arose,  picked  up  her  bag.  dropped  a  glove,  picked  it  hope  you’ll  pardon  my  asking  «o«- 
tip.  gathered  a  gold-mesh  purse  from  breidc  her  plate,  put  thing.  But  br.’t  a  efuh  woman  in 
it  in  her  bag.  picked  up  another  glove  and  then  stood  Bohemia  something  incongruous  -  like 
facing  him  defiantly.  a  Church  of  England  clergyman 

"  Where  are  you  going?"  was  hb  weak  appeal.  mounted  on  a  motor  cycle?" 

"Ilume,”  said  she.  ”  Back  to  my  husband  a*  fsst  as  I  The  Med  all  ion  Club  bug  bed.  It 
ran."  was  easy  to  see  that  the  Medallion 

"  But  we— we’re  not  to  see  him  until  nine  o’clock.  We  Club  appreciated  Sophie  Emmett,  and 

were  to  go  together.  It's  now  only  quarter  past - •"  Weymouth  was  grateful. 

"Don’t  follow  me.  please!"  He  stood  there  with  the  “Why. Mrs. Emmett.  1 - "stam- 

nllly  feeling  that  all  Sherry’s  was  witness  to  another  social  me  red  the  Urge  lady  on  the  platform, 
comedy.  Then  he  settled  weakly  into  hb  chair,  leaving  her  ’*  1  just  wanted  to  know.”  went  on 
to  sweep  down  the  able  toward  the  door.  the  pretty  little  irritant.  “I  real  nr 

It  was  a  matter  of  minutes  before  he  had  summoned  the  that  women's  cfahs.  taken  altogether, 

'  aitor  and  sheepishly  paid  his  bill.  Then  he  was  after  her  do  a  great  deal  of  good.  But  the 
(laming  course.  But  in  those  minutes  she  had  cloaked  her-  Medallion  Club  dcren’t— it  wouldn’t 
M'if  in  a  furry  garment  of  peacock  blue;  and  before  he  could  know  good  when  it  saw  it-  It  only 
:  natch  hb  hut  and  rout  from  the  man  at  the  door  her  vivid  talks  about  it.  the  way  Peer  Gyrt 
liitl.  figure  had  locked  itself  in  a  taxicab  which  now  honk«d  talked  about  the  Bogwe  and  th-n 
away  toward  Fifth  Avenue.  went  roundabout.  Now  here  we  are 

Weymouth  took  the  downward  step*  four  at  a  time.  It  discussing  Bohemia.  It  might  as  wif 
was  foolishly  unnecessary  that  ahe  should  be  running  back  be  Mara— or  better  prhaps.  beewure 
home  like  thb  at  the  eleventh  hour.  Then-  was  a  lark  of  some  of  us  have  seen  Mars  through  a 
ti  am  work  in  it  that  offended  hb  sense  of  order.  telescope.  But  how  many  of  us  haw 

"Taxi!"  he  shouted  savagely  and  plunged  into  the  fir:t  gotteo  nearer  Bohemia  than  Puccini's 
•1*ii  tonneau.  opera?  You  can’t  re*  Bohemia,  you 

’  ’  W  here  to,  sir?  "  i  nquired  the  brood -faced  one  on  the  box.  know,  the  way  you  »  Chinatown— 

" Follow  that  yellow  car  ahead!"  demanded  Weymouth  by  paying  a  dollar  a  bead  and  being 
breathlessly.  The  driver  threw  in  the  dutch  so  rudely  that  taken  wind  by  a  man  with  a  mega- 
t  he  structure  trembled  in  IU  greasy  joints,  and  the  pursuit  phone.  You’ve  got  to  live  Bohemia, 
started  with  a  kangaroo  plunge  that  larded  them  well 
toward  the  comer,  round  which  the  ydtow  car  was  jurt 
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fome  swiftly  arrow  the  formal  roee-and-while  drawing-  goo*  out  into  the  world  almost  not  at  all  sine*  their  combined  to  banish  scruples  as  lightly  as  the  swaying  of 
room,  her  ivory  cheeks  flushing  happily  as  she  held  out  her  marriage  several  years  ago.  He  had  retired  from  the  a  wand  in  the  hand  of  an  eminent  director.  Weymouth 
hand.  She  had  expressed  the  Medallion  Club  so  livingly,  stock  exchange  with  a  carefully  invested  fortune,  and  had  proved  Sophie's  fingers,  as  naively  as  the  art  is  practiced 
he  told  her;  and  got  the  response  that  she.  Sophie  Emmett,  given  up  most  of  his  dubs  at  the  same  time.  Emmett  was  among  callow  lovers  when  the  light  is  low  in  the  moving- 
ca red  too  much  for  women  and  their  work  to  see  it  mocked  a  queer  fish,  they  told  him— rather  clever,  but  eccentric,  picture  theater*.  She  had  permitted  the  caress  until  the  last 
by  that  pretentious  circle  of  parlor  thinkers.  What  did  he  do  with  his  time?  Oh.  be  was  some  sort  of  tragic  curtain.  And  on  the  way  home,  after  he  had  taken 

This  private  interview  had  brought  them  together  with  fatuous  student— scribbled  a  great  deal  for  his  own  amuse-  ber  in  his  arms  and  said  several  things  unworthy  of  a  peno- 
tremendous  rapidity,  and  he  had  found  himself  naively  ment  and  collected  things— books  probably.  He  made  trating  thinker — as  he  deemed  himself  to  be— she  had  looked 
relating  scraps  of  autobiography  with  a  freshman's  enthu-  semiannual  descents  upon  his  dubs,  where  be  nodded  up  suddenly  and  declared: 

riaam.  The  rosy  spoctades  had  straddled  his  noae;  she  stfltrdly  at  a  few  graying  heads  and  ate  alone  hehind  a  "  Harian,  I  am  going  to  tell  my  husband  everything." 
had  appeared  to  him.  from  that  hour  on,  as  some  fasdnat-  newspaper.  Emmett  had  deliberately  lust  hinarlf  in  the  “  Don't  do  anything  crazy,  Sophie!”  he  had  pleaded  in  n 
ngly  unique  orchid,  bewitchingly  involved.  thickets  of  Sew  York.  panic,  for  their  cab  had  aliucot  reached  the  EmmetU’  door. 

"Oh,  you  wouldn’t  like  my  husband,"  she  had  assured  Weymouth's  intimacy  with  Sophie  Emmett  had  pro-  "Let  me  go  away  for  good  I've  been  insane.  I’m  sorry.” 
iim  on  that  occasion.  "Nobody  likes*  him— b*nid*s  he  grvsard  with  insidious  smoothnraa.  Of  course  they  were  "No,  you're  not.  And  neither  am  1,"  she  had  replied 
could  loathe  the  sight  of  you.  He  would  have  some  sort  talked  about,  because  he  was  a  figure  of  a  sort  in  the  world  as  she  had  stepped  out  to  run  up  the  white  steps  of  her 
>f  theory  in  his  pocket  house.  She  had  given 

>y  which  to  condemn  _  _  _  _  him  only  the  tip  of  her 
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had  grown  to  be  an  oh-  shelves.  The  sacks  bo- 

vious  enough  fact.  He  suw  issMawi  »#  »•*  t.m  ■-<  rtai  n<  ■•>  «o  i«m>>  •-•-<»  •>  air*  neath  his eyea this morn- 

saw  her  well  and  longdur-  ing  had  suggested  the 

ing  the  four  charmed  days  in  the  week.  The  dour  Elijah  of  art,  and  the  fashionable  society  with  which  be  endured  bloodhound.  But  to  his  nervous  visitor's  surprise  the 

grumbled  somewhere  in  the  background.  Weymouth  sup-  an  occasional  dinner  or  opera  unially  referred  to  him  bunchy,  square  face  had  been  twisted  to  a  grin, 

posed,  always  grimly  obliging  to  their  thickening  romance,  breathlessly  as  "a  fascinating  Bohemian."  Sophie,  too,  "Well.  Weymouth,"  had  been  his  find  comment, 
Weymouth  caught  Sophie's  husband  or..-  day  when  he  had  c*.t  amde  a  troop  of  gentlemanly  flower  bearers  in  addmewd  quite  familiarly,  as  though  to  a  confidential 

came  for  ten.  A  graying  man.  fat.  uncouth,  slightly  bald,  order  to  giw  frw  way  to  his  devotions.  clerk,  "so  you  and  Sophie  have  made  up  your  minds  that 

with  sags  under  his  eyes  ami  a  mouth  that  turned  down  at  Step  by  step  to-night,  pursuing  her  yellow  taxicab  you're  in  love  with  each  other.” 

the  comers,  he  hail  regarded  Weymouth  curiously,  as  a  through  the  maxes  of  Manhattan's  traffic  system.  Wey-  "Ye-yea.  That's  about  the  case."  Weymouth  had  stnm- 
mastiff  might  snilf  at  a  beetle.  Weymouth  felt  that  he  mouth  could  trace  the  course  which  had  brought  them  so  mend  like  a  schoolboy. 

had  Intruded  Into  a  family  colloquy  and  reflected,  with  a  suddenly  into  each  other's  arms.  “Humph!  She  came  and  told  roe  last  night.  I  wasn't 

novel  pang  of  jealousy,  that  he  had  no  rights  here.  Elijah  He  had  tried  hk  best  to  keep  their  intkaacy  on  a  Pla-  surprised.  Thing  to  be  expected."  The  big  man  had  sat 
Emmett's  replies  had  been  mostly  grunts,  as  he  gobbled  tonic  ba-.-.  Plato  was  a  poor  chaperon,  aa  alw  ays.  Nimble  toying  with  his  necktie,  an  article  of  antique  pattern  that 
hk  tea  with  scalding  haste,  spilling  a  few  drops  on  the  as  they  were  at  thrust  and  parry,  mol  as  they  intended  to  he  wore  askew  under  his  low,  unfashionable  collar, 
waistcoat  of  hk  untidy  suit.  be  in  logic  and  epigram,  they  could  not  avoid  the  keen  “Not  surprised  a  bit.  Women  have  to  be  suited  at  any 

Somehow  that  one  sight  of  the  mysterious  Elijah  Emmett  edge  of  danger.  Weymouth  had  been  the  first  to  feel  the  price  these  days."  he  went  on  In  his  choppy  accents, 
had  given  Weymouth  a  feeling  that  his  pursuit  of  Sophie  wound;  and  he  told  her  so  blunderingly,  fully  expecting  "Suita  roe  all  right.  Provided,  of  course,  it's  genuine.  Are 
was  within  tho  realm  of  fair  game.  Thk  thing  of  joy  and  her  to  laugh  him  down  from  ber  worldly  barricade.  Instead  you  sure  about  that.  Weymouth?" 
fancy  chained  unhappily  to  a  sullen  stone:  how  could  he  he  was  alarmed  and  a  little  delighted  to  find  ber  silent.  "Absolutely,  as  far  as  I’m  concerned,"  the  lover  had 
blame  her  if  she  gamboled  wildly  during  her  little  hours  of  Obviously  Sophie  Emmett  had  no  adequate  repartee  to  an  replied  with  unnecessary  heat. 

freedom?  And  yet  Emmett  could  not  be  so  tyrannous  a  emotion  to  which  her  quick  bole  nature  responded  all  too  “Well,  Sophie  thinks  she's  just  as  sure.  Said  so  sev- 
monstcr,  else  he  would  have  forbidden  her  journeying  into  well.  They  were  blundering  into  love.  eral  times.  Now  I’ve  made  up  my  mind  to  take  this  rose 

the  realm  of  even  her  drier eet  adventuring".  And  on  the  memorable  night,  ju«  two  months  and  a  day  in  hand.  This  is  my  policy;  Do  nothing  to  stand  in  your 

"Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays."  She  had  said  it  ago.  they  had  gone  to  the  opera  together.  Of  course  it  was  way.  All  foolishness  to  interfere  in  a  genuine  love  affair, 
jestingly,  but  time  proved  to  her  adorer  that  the  speech  Tristan  and  Isolde,  which  no  two  people  who  admire  the  But  there’s  one  thing.  Weymouth— understand  —one 
-as  literally  true.  Several  times  he  had  telephoned  on  color  of  one  another’s  eyes  should  ever  see  without  a  thing.”  Hr  brought  a  big.  stubby  finger  down  on  the  man- 
thoee  sacred  days,  only  to  be  put  off  with  “Oh.  I  can’t,  podded  neutral  to  sit  between  them.  Love,  death  and  a  uscript  before  him.  "If  you're  going  to  marry  Sophie  and 
I’m  husbanding  to-day."  Elijah,  Weymouth  discovered  passionate  orchestration,  added  to  the  fact  that  the  great  take  care  of  her  you’ve  got  to  be  sure  first  that  you’ll  gel 
after  much  painstaking  research  among  club  gossip*,  had  vault  U  the  Metropolitan  was  darkened  for  the  scene,  fCemia, •* j  •«  Par*  sr> 
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HAD  I  been 
seeking  fame 

in  thi*  tu¬ 
multuous  old  world 
of  ours,  I  should 
never  have  given  up 
my  job  as  a  leading 
man;  for  if  there  is 
any  public  interest 
in  the  affairs  of  the 
director  it  has  never 
rorne  to  my  atten¬ 
tion  in  the  slightest 
degree. 

The  paints  are 
far  more  interesting 
to  the  world  than 
the  painter.  Whan 
I  compare  with  my 
present  correspond¬ 
ence  the  letters  I 
used  to  receive  os 
the  ravishing  hero 
of  the  hair-pants 
stories.  I  am  forced 
to  believe  that  ro¬ 
mance  and  notoriety 
are  not  for  us.  It  is 
sad  but  true  that 
the  only  photo¬ 
graph*  of  me  which 
are  still  cherished 
rrpose  upon  the 
d muter*  of  maiden 
ladUw  who  have  ro¬ 
mantic  hope*  that 
are  cighttoten  year* 

overdue.  If  the 
press  agent  send* 
out  a  story  that  a 
certain  film  favorite 

tmehrws  onions,  all  the  fan*  in  the  country  are  worked 
up  over  the  momentous  news:  while  if  it  was  learned 
that  one  of  tin-  director*  used  perfume  on  his  pan¬ 
cake*.  nobody  would  cars-  a  bean  one  way  or  another. 

Thi*  does  not  mean  that  we  are  rntirely  overlooked. 
The  trade  papers  keep  our  name*  uuitr  prominently  before 
the  profession,  and  our  mail  ia  mostly  from  actor*  ham 
and  otherwise  who  remind  us  of  their  amaxing  tjualities. 
with  the  hojai  that  we  will  send  for  them  at  one*.  The  love 
of  the  human  paint*  for  the  painter  is  often  very  touching. 

It  I*  because  the  general  public  takes  10  little*  interest  in 
our  peiraonolitk*  that  I  have  deilUrately  rvfrainrd  from 
obtruding  my  own  importance  and  have  laid  more  strew 
upon  our  failure*.  surenu.*.  obligations  and  hopes.  So  it 
is  a  sense  of  proportion  rather  than  innate  mod*sty  that 
makea  me  stand  behind  the  camera  while  I  take  this  picture 
of  Movie  Land. 

Muybe  you  have  heard  that  movie  folk  are  raode-t.  If 
so,  that  information  is  Incorrect;  for  so  well  do  we  think 
of  oom-lvw  that  we  have  reduced  our  especial  worth  to  an 
elaborate  system  of  mathematics  One  of  the  aprlghtliest 
Indoor  sports  that  engage*  all  studios  where  film*  are  made 
is  to  figure  the  percentage  of  our  relative  values  to  the 
suets**  of  the  pictures.  Ask  a  leading  man  what  he  think- 
of  his  work  and  he  will  reply:  "Well.  I  should  say  the 
actor  is  seventy-five  per  cent  of  the  picture,  the  story  about 
fifteen,  and  the  director  ten."  Some  even  go  so  far  as  to 
represent  the  director  by  a  minus  sign. 

The  Female  of  the  Spades 

THEN  up  speaks  the  author:  "You  fellows  make  me 
tired !  I'd  like  to  know  what  you'd  do  without  a  good 
story  I  The  best  director  in  the  world  can't  direct  you 
beautiful  dolls  to  do  nothing !  My  table  makes  the  author 
sixty  per  cent,  the  director  thirty,  and  the  actor  ten.’* 
At  this  point  we  produce  our  schedule,  which  make*  the 
director  fifty  per  cent,  the  story  forty-five  and  the  actor 
five.  Then  the  fireworks! 

I’ll  have  to  admit  that  in  the  last  few  years  my  branch 
of  the  profession  ha?  lost  somewhat  in  importance,  for 
when  I  first  begun  in  the  picture*  the  director  was  the  whoh- 
oorks—  he  represented  probably  ninety  per  cent,  the 
actor  ten,  and  the  story  nothing.  The  story  is  the  factor 
that  has  gained  in  importance.  It  is  true  a  few  actors  are 
so  enormously  popular  that  they  can  get  by  with  a  poor 
story  and  rather  indifferent  directing. 

There  is,  however,  another  angle  to  this  fart  that  seems 
to  me  to  be  pertinent.  Often  the  management  will  get  a 
spasm  of  efficiency  and  rmpioy  a  star  for  only  a  few  seen**: 
then  it  is  up  to  the  director  to  pad  out  the  story  so  that 
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"Oh,  yes."  she 
answered;  "but  1 
think  it  La  a  little 

short  in  the  knees, 
and  the  eoatdorem't 
fit  very  well  round 
the  neck— it  makis 
you  look  bottle- 
shouldered.  How. 
over.  It  will  do.  1 
gu«*».  Turn  round. 
Well,  the  truth  Is, 
Mr.  Blunk.il  is  even 
u  little  worse  in  the 
back;  but  I  can  cut 
that  scene  where 
you  have  your  back 
to  the  cumnra, 
though  It’s  a  good 
close- up  for  you. 
Then,  in  that  other 
scene,  where  you  sit 
downstage,  I  can 
musk  the  leg*  by  a 
table.  .  .  ” 

The  lead  waited 
for  nothing  further. 
Ho  was  gone;  and 
In  ten  minutes  be  re¬ 
turned  with  un  arm- 
ful  of  w  hite  clot  his, 
which  he  towed  to 
tie  necond  load,  who 
sheepishly  went  oil 
to  hia  dressing  room 
and  put  them  cm. 
When  he  returned, 
the  atar  lady  from 
Russia  fairly  ate 
him  with  her  eye. 
Though  he  w  as  ex¬ 
actly  the  build  of  his  rival,  the  trouser*,  eurloudy 
enough,  were-  "long  enough,"  *nd  the  coat  lit  "»plcn- 
didly"!  So,  at  Imst,  the  director  said.  AndahelnsisU 
that  she  has  a  masculine  mind ! 

For  nrvcral  yiwr*  tills  woman  and  her  husband  dirertid 
together  with  great  sucre**.  To  anyone  who  know*  whit 
a  personal  thing  directing  ia,  thi*  fc*t  is  u  startling  accom¬ 
plishment.  The  nearest  score  to  their  record  U  that  of  a 
man  and  wife  in  u  Chicago  studio  who  Joined  force*  for 
just  twenty  minute*.  They  say  that  when  h«>  CUM  tout 
the  receiving  hospital,  and  looked  up  and  la-held  the  nurse, 
he  ducked  hia  head  under  the  bcdclothea,  us  though  tilt 
poor  girl  was  going  to  strike  him  with  a  skillet. 

Jirl  In  Handling  Crowds 


TN  HANDLING  the 
1  female  Is  more  w 


he  fragile  temperaments  of  actors  the 
ondcrful  than  the  male;  hut  when  it 


come*  to  rewourcefulnew*  in  u  situation  the  male  is  often 
remarkable. 

We  wen-  making  some  scenes  at  Redondo  one  day  mid 
were-  trying  to  get  a  little  girl  to  walk  disconsolately  along 
the  beach — no  one  noticing  her.  After  working  for  nearly 
an  hour  in  an  effort  to  git  the  people  to  walk  by  without 
stopping  or  rubbering  into  the  camera,  or  at  the  little  girl, 
Ed  Donlon.  who  was  directing,  culled  two  of  the  men  of 
the  cast  together  and  arranged  that  they  should  start  i 
fight  about  fifty  yards  up  the  beach.  The  pugilist*  came 
from  opposite  directions,  met,  and  began  loud  vulgar  abuse 
of  each  other.  Needles*  to  say.  everybody  |>urading  the 
Boardwalk  looked  over  in  the  direction  of  the  brawl— and 
the  camera  clicked  off  eighty  feet  of  a  disconsolate  little 
girl  ignored  by  everyone  walking  along  the  beach. 

Street  crowd*  are  notoriously  difficult  to  handle.  They 
will  never  do  what  you  want;  and  even  when  you  are- 
sneaking  them  there  is  always  some  smart  Aleck  in  the 
foreground  who  insists  upon  looking  Into  the  camera  and 
cracking  his  foolish  fare-. 

On  one  occasion  Donlon  wished  to  get  a  close-up  of  ,i 
crowd  looking  skyward  it  was  to  lie  u«d  its  a  cut-in  tor 
an  aeroplane  story.  To  hire-  a  lot  of  extras  might  have  cost 
a  couple  of  thousand  dollars;  so  he  took  a  chance  of  getting 
what  he  wanted  without  paying  for  it.  Know  ing  the  psy¬ 
chology  of  crowds.  Donlon  took  three  cameras  downtown 
where  be  *-t  one  on  tlie  sidewalk  for  the  purpose  of  taking 
a  d one-up  profile  of  the  crowd  he  was  to  aswmble;  one  in 
a  w-rond-story  window,  shooting  straight  into  the  people's 
fare*:  and  one  on  top  of  tlie  building,  also  shooting  dow  n. 

When  all  was  ready  Donlon  stood  in  tlie  middle  of  the 
strre-t.  with  a  megaphone,  and  began  to  rail  directions  to 
■  who  stood  on  top  of  the  building.  The  crowd 
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One  of  thr  great  discoveries  of  the  twentieth 
century  la  the  recognition  of  the  personality  of 
the  child.  Tome*  have  been  written  about  it. 
the  work  of  mothers  and  teachers,  and  other 
knowing  Olympians  who  thought  they  knew; 
but  if  Madame  Monttwsori  wants  to  be  au¬ 
thoritative  she  will  have  to  direct  a  child  in  a 
raovmg  picture,  for  only  in  that  way  will  she 
ever  learn  the  real  truth. 

A  mere  man  one  Harry  Kay—  has  had  thi* 
curious  responsibility  thrust  upon  his  big,  broad 
back  for  more  than  a  year  now;  and  what  he 
doesn’t  know  about  a  child  could  be  printed  in 
bold-faced  type  on  a  cigarette  paper.  Baby 
Berenice  is  one  of  the  youngest— just  past 
five— and  most  accomplished  juvenile*  on  the 
screen  to-day.  and  the  villagers  who  nightly 
applaud  her  amazing  acting  no  doubt  think  she 
gow  about  it  with  the  utmost  case  and  uncon¬ 
cern  ;  but  they  little  know  of  the  extraordinary 
patience  and  care  that  the  poor,  haramed  di¬ 
rector  went  through  to  get  those  scenes.  True, 
what  child  doorn’t? 


be  building.  1  -  thk  tfeli  lows  to  act 

Another  responsibility  of  the  director  is  that  Csr*sui*»  sww  hut  she  cannot  be  left  to  her  own  device*  or  we 

or  tlw  safety  of  the  actors;  for  in  dangerous  should  have  a  very  strange  result, 

ituations  he  arnunus  supreme  command- quite  like  the  virtue  was  -irt-.-rd  with  almost  poney  intensity.  The  like  all  Huldn-n  on  the  threshold  of  life,  she  wants  to 
uptaln  of  a  ahip.  A  studio  at  Long  Beach  was  at  work  a  women  npn  .ally  fh>  ked  to  tlMwe  (dm*.  and  amt  not**,  know.  Every  scene,  no  matter  how  carefully  explained 
vhile  ngo  making  some  sernnt  on  u  point  of  rocks  w  ell  out  flowers  and  lav.-od«-r  books  to  thr  girt  who  played  had,  and  in  advanrv.  is  interrupted  by  a  perfect  bombardment  of 
n  the  ocean  and  entirely  masked  from  the  mainland  by  a  liaally  voted  her  the  greatest  favorite  of  the  films.  questions.  "But.  MithUr  Kay,  why  do  I  have  to  frown 

urge  cliff,  though  easy  of  urmu*  at  low  tide.  Then  oat  of  a  Hear  sky  came  the  vampire  to  sprend  view  at  her?  What  ith  she  going  to  do  to  me?”  Then  the  whole 

The  picture  people  hud  been  out  there  for  four  hours  and  ami  ruin  in  her  dreadful  wake.  From  the  sweet  incense  action  mu*t  be  stopped  for  ten  mir.uU*  while  the  l«-ir  soul 
lud  Just  Completed  their  work  when,  upon  returning  round  of  the  outdoor*  we  -ud  lnjy  landed  in  the  heavy,  k»i«jous  explains  all  over  again  the  reason  for  the  frown, 
the  cliff,  they  saw  that  the  tide  had  oime  in  and  they  were  nine  sphere  nf  the  vampire  trap.  These  wreckers  of  homm 

isolated.  A  wind  was  coming  up  and  the  sea  was  bwginning  and  turners  of  prrfn  tl,  good  husbands  came  in  drove*.  7acf  In  Handling  a  Tiny  Star 

to  run  very  high.  The  director  knew  the  rock-  would  h..  They  were  tig-r  women,  wolf  women,  tarantulas  and  other 

entirely  swept  by  the  waves  in  another  hour;  no  h*  onlrrrd  dangerous  mrolvora.  For  a  year  or  more  th*we  MuaGlums  T I KE  her  older  sisters.  M  is.  Berenice  at  limes  grows  very 
the  men  to  take  one  woman  at  u  time  and  start  for  shore.  d«  l.ju«  h.«i  the  poor  he-men  of  our  fair  land  with  their  Ll  (emperumisital;  and  right  out  of  a  clear  sky  she  will 
There  were  forty-two  of  the  latter  and  only  silt.,  n  men;  perfun  ..|  inlrigu.*  urvt  domestic  ■rditiuos.  But  thank  announce  that  she  di-wn’l  w  ish  to  play  any  more.  These 
wi  curb  man  had  to  make  ocvrrul  tii|«.  fc.-av.-n!  thi*  mUunie  gionrn  k  on  the  wane;  the  vamp  are  the  time*  when  the  director  must  show  hi»  resAurccful- 

Evorybi-ly  was  llnully  (undid  sufrly;  but  some  of  the  miele  thistle-  while  the  sun  shone,  but  her  day  was  shod,  ram,  for  hit  refusal  may  tie  up  the  whole  plant  for  hours 
men  were  ull  In,  the  pulmotnr  being  requisition"!  for  two  .  have  ub.it  A-  .Id  that  it  is  the  women  who  m<4d  at  a  Inn.-;  and,  as  the  overhead  charges  ugainut  u  picture 

of  them.  The  director,  the  lust  to  Iruvr,  was  so  battered  pobla-tu-tr,  for  they  love  the  unregnttnl  vam|n  the  m«»t.  may  often  be  as  much  as  a  hundred  dollars  an  hour,  it 
on  the  rocks  thut  he  went  to  the  hcepital  for  two  weeks.  But  perhaps  the  rtosnvr  female  patronage  was  due  to  delay  id  any  length  is  a  serious  concern. 

the  fa.t  that  men  deln’t  like  to  go  to  picture*  in  which  In  order  to  meet  thi  we  ernergrnciiw  Kay  has  resorted  to 
Tha  Kaltldoicopt  of  Faihlon  lh*ir  -**  got  t»e  hot  rwd  of  the  poker.  aU  the  old  Mibn-rfugrei  and  a  few  new  one,  One  that 

It  b  not  only  in  female  ridrw  that  tastew  change.  A  few  surartimru  works  is  to  pretend  totally  U»  Ignore  her;  and, 
/'AN  OTHER  occasion*  elaborate  precautions  are  taken,  y.wrs  t-i.  k  tb  \V.-*tm  chat*  >■  hair  pant*  ««s  the  rewl  like  aom*  grown-up  ladli*  and  men  -she  does  not  like 
\J  and  then,  curiously  enough,  no  danger  thr.  nl.  ns.  ThU  thu  g.  I  dirrrtsd  no  end  of  thorn  Anmsi  devils  who  las-  this  treatment.  Then,  simulating  greut  excitcmi-nt,  he 
-ante  studio  wanted  to  make  u  picture  of  two  girls  being  pur-  sonl  npn  «  trains  to  save  ragiiwwr*' daughters.  As  these  culls  out :  "Now  all  ready,  folk*.  In  your  place*)  Ready  I 
sued  by  a  mail  bull.  After  arranging  for  every  powiblr  fellows  del  not  «.»n.  to  he  rough  enough  we  framed  up  the  Action!  Camera!  Go!”  Like  as  not,  Mint  Berenice  In  in 
contingency,  even  to  the  shooting  of  the  hull,  the  girls  were  lads  from  Alaska  great  rave  men  who  grew  their  own  the  foreground,  doing  her  Hunt. 

turned  Into  the  field.  The  bull  paid  no  attention  to  them,  fur  and  tkey  went  strong  for  a  few  yearn.  If  this  trick  fails  Kay  pretends  to  feel  all  cut  up;  and,  ns 

They  were  then  furnished  with  red  parasols:  but  the  bull  Th*--  Northern  beautiful  brute*  al*ays  had  romantic  the  ridld  dearly  loves  him,  she  will  go  up  and  |>st  him  on 
ate  on.  Now  they  were  directed  to  run  toward  the  deadly  hloU  on  thrir  cutcWv*.  usualy  in  the  form  of  some  the  hark,  and  tell  him  she  was  only  fooling  and  will  make 
brute;  but  the  dear  old  fellow  looked  up  in  the  friendliest  »iuiiw  lady  whom  they  had  sworn  to  checidi  and  id«ry.  Its-  picture  after  all. 

manner  and  permitted  the  gtrfc  to  scratch  him  between  but  wf  om  they  left  on  t>e  slighust  provoratkui.  The  There  are  turn*,  though,  when  she  got*  right  up  in  the 
the  horn*.  Unally  he  run  away  where  he  could  lie  free  provocation’*  I  ghtr*ws  added  immensely  to  thr  effective-  air;  and  then  he  ha*  to  resort  to  the  meanest  device  in 
from  annoying  humans,  and  the  picture  was  not  *-urel.  nr™  nl  the  tins)  <1  m- 4  ve,  which  showed  tlw  twoin  asnuggly  the  w  hole  anrnal  id  male  munitions; 

Th.we  are  a  fi«w  of  the  small  aiul  immediate  problem*  Hindi  dhouHUd  against  the  setting  -un  on  top  of  the  "All  right,  Berenice;  I’ve  lawn  thinking  that  you  are  not 
that  fill  the  life  of  the  director:  but  we  have  other  and  Great  Divide.  so  well  suited  to  the  jmrt  a*  Minnie,  and  I'm  going  to  send 

larger  question*  that  constantly  keep  us  bucked  up.  On*  Just  when  we  were  at  our  wit’a  end  as  to  how  to  ring  in  for  her  to  lake  your  place." 

la  the  cverehnnging  taste  of  the  public.  A  type  of  picture  new  charge*  on  th*  age-old  motif  of  Beauty  and  the  Beast.  In  a  flash  Berenice  is  dow  nstage,  as  big  and  indignant 
that  in  fashionable  thi*  season  will  not  be  patronized  next,  the  public  taste  changed  again.  And  now  it  wants  the  a*  a  grown-up  leading  lady.  At  that,  many  scene*  have  to 
So  ephemeral  In  this  curious  public  preference  that  often  it  Donald  Fairfaxes,  who  ru  ride  polo  pock*,  shoot  big  be  made  over  and  over  again;  and  often  the  story  is  cut, 
will  make  mwt  abrupt  changes,  A  few  yearn  ago  the  play  game,  and  dispart  themsrivm  just  like  real  gentlemen  ia  amplified,  re-arranged,  to  fit  the  whimsical  eccentricities  of 
most  in  vogue  was  that  of  the  dear  young  girl  with  the  —rli  riuta  and  Iimouwnm:  from  th*  saloon  to  the  salon-  this  high-mUried  young  star. 

curl*  who  juni|>cd  up  and  down  and  clapped  her  hands  all  at  a  day’s  notice.  And  we  are  supposed  to  keep  even  One  of  the  sweetiwt  things  this  dear  little  tot  does  Is  to 
in  sweetest  innocence-  soft,  sugary  little  plays,  in  which  with  the  kid. ukrenpie  change*  of  our  patrons.  cry  in  the  atene  where  team  are  necessary.  One  day  they 
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refused  to  come;  so  she  went  and  sat  in  a  corner  for 
fully  five  minutes. 

“  Mithtw  Kay,"  she  said  wistfully,  "  I'th  been  try¬ 
ing  to  think  of  something  thad;  but  1  can’t.  If  you 
would  thend  for  Mr.  Jackson,  and  have  him  come  and 
thpank  me,  I  think  I  could  cry."  So  much  for  her 
sincerity. 

In  proof  that  the  director  b  often  more  important 
than  the  actor  I  want  to  rite  a  specific  case.  A  year 
ago  I  was  handed  a  vrry  beautiful  young  thing  who 
had  landed  in  our  company  through  some  hook  or 
crook— I  suspect  it  was  the  latter— and  it  waa  up  to 
me  to  put  her  over  as  a  lend.  Her  good  look*  carried 
her  along  pretty  well  in  the  small  stuff,  but  when  it 
came  to  the  big  scene  her  lack  of  training  and  her 
ingrowing  brains  made  her  hopelessly  unequal  to  the 
part. 

I  struggled  and  labored  a  whole  day  and  showed 
her  how  to  act  it,  down  to  the  last  g-wture.  She  failed 
miserably.  Then  l  called  in  one  of  our  character 
leads,  a  woman  of  splendid  ability,  and  she  took  her 
through  the  scene  time  after  time.  We  made  twenty- 
two  shota  of  that  one  scene,  and  finally  it  went  off 
splendidly.  The  picture  was  a  great  aurrem;  and  as 
Home  easy  director  thought  the  young  lady  was  a  comer  he 
employed  her  at  a  fine  salary,  and  went  to  the  bat  to  make 
hia  and  her  fame  and  fortune.  He  made  one  picture  and 
blew  up.  The  last  1  heard  of  the  coming  star  she  was 
working  as  an  extra. 

Our  prof  nation  is  full  of  so  many  things  that  I  have  wan¬ 
dered  along,  hitting  the  high  spots  of  interest ;  hut  now  I 
must  get  down  to  the  ground  and  tell  of  the  crisis,  the 
xsult  erf  which  will  determine  for  many  years  the  place  the 
photo  drama  will  occupy  among  the  fine  arts.  This  crisa 
we  are  phasing  through  has  been  brought  about  by  several 
factors;  Overproduction— one  studio  alone  has  mors  than 
four  hundred  thousand  fret  of  film  on  its  shelves;  rxm- 
sivs  expenditures;  the  open  market  at  home;  and  the 
closing  of  the  European  market,  duo  to  the  war. 

A  few  years  ago,  when  the  stupendous  profits  in  motion 
picture*  became  known,  the  financial  adventurers,  the¬ 
atrical  gamblers  and  showmen  began  to  jump  in:  and  for 
the  P»»t  two  or  three  years  the  financial  side  of  the  industry 
has  occupied  the  minds  of  many  of  the  hone*  to  the  ex¬ 
clusion  of  every  other  consideration.  Com  panics  have  been 
bought  and  sold  like  mining  Mock;  mrnfrn  ini  rtioffin  * 
tuition*  have  been  effected;  release  companies  formed, 
reformed  and  dissolved  in  such  kaleidoscopic  succe«u«n 
thut  one  scarcely  know*  from  week  to  week  with  which 
company  ho  Is  working. 

This  last  year  the  Industry  has  been  in  such  a  state  of 
flux  that  everyone  Is  frightened.  Old  companies  have  be¬ 
come  suddenly  conservative;  new  companies  have  splash.d 
In  one  day  and  died  the  next ;  rxi-nsc*  are  bring  cut  and  the 
whole  Industry  reorganized. 

Thm  Ha  tad  Efficiency  Man 

A  FURIOUS  contest  rag™  about  the  conflicting  aims  of  db 
rectors  and  owner*.  The  latter  are  hent  upon  retrench¬ 
ment,  and  the  former  feel  that  they  must  go  on  and  on.  or 
die.  It  b  the  same  old  conflict  between  art  and  business. 
In  some  place*  art  b  winning;  In  other*,  businsm;  in  a 
few  then*  b  evolving  a  happy 
marriage. 

When  men  of  business  be¬ 
gan  lo  crowd  into  the  picturm 
they  could  not  understand 
the  apparent  waste  and  ap¬ 
palling  expenditure*.  Why 
should  pictures  that  a  few 
year*  »go  coat  only  ten  thnu- 
*and  dollar*  now  coat  sixty 
thousand  dollars? 

"Why,”  they  said,  "do  you 
in*bt  upon  paying  one  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  a  week  to  an 
uctor  who,  on  the  stage,  never 
made  more  than  thre*-  hun¬ 
dred  dollars?  Why doyou em¬ 
ploy  him  for  fifty-two  weeks 
and  have  him  work  only  ten 
or  fifteen?" 

So  they  huvehirrd  experts— 
efficiency  men— to  reorganize 
the  business.  Three  men  have 
now  taken  hold  and  their 
results  an-  Interesting,  for  no 
doubt  they  have  found  fear¬ 
ful  waste  and  leakage;  but 
their  remedies  are  not  always 
happy. 

Hurried  and  harried  on  ev¬ 
ery  side.  the  old-time  plungpf* 
are  rebellious  and  indignant. 

“  Imagine,”  said  one  direc¬ 
tor  to  me  a  short  time  ago, 

"  trying  to  gel  into  the  spirit 


canners  gets  a  pain  in  the  lap;  and  unfortunately 
actor*  and  director*  have  silly  stomachs,  souls  and 
temperaments,  quite  unlike  running  machinal." 

This,  of  course,  b  the  extreme  statement  of  one 
who  b  trying  to  survive  business  efficiency. 

There  are  other  studio*,  however,  with  businon 
men  in  charge  who  recognize  the  limitations  of  eifi. 
ciency  and  of  the  human  factor  in  making  a  picture. 
Fortunately  I  happen  to  be  in  one  of  the  Utter;  anil 
I  am  very  strong  for  the  business  policy  it  maniftsu. 
for  the  reason  that  its  efficiency  i*  expressed  in  taking 
burden*  power*,  some  of  the  old-time  directors  call 
thirn— from  me.  which  makes  my  work  infinitely  lew 
irksome  and  much  more  fluent. 

In  the  old  day*  it  was  my  duty  to  write  my  own 
scenario,  employ  my  cast,  edit  the  wardrobe,  superin¬ 
tend  the  building  of  seta,  And  my  location,  anil  in 
fad  he  personally  responsible  for  all  the  annoying 
details  of  a  picture,  even  before  1  began  to  direct  it. 
Under  the  new  businota  management  all  I  do  b  to 
direct.  In  other  word*,  when  I  enter  the  *tudio  I  do 
*o  a*  an  artist  who  has  had  all  his  material,  provided 
for  him.  bb  canvas  stretched  and  models  properly  cos¬ 
tumed,  oo  that  he  may  begin  to  paint  immediately. 
This  new  arrangement  will  perhaps  la-  easier  to  under¬ 
stand  if  I  show-  how  a  great  picture  b  made,  from  the  Incep- 
lion  of  the  idea  right  through  to  ita  final  cutting. 

On*  day  the  scenario  department  report*  that  it  ha» 
received  a  aynopsb  for  a  really  remarkable  historical 
drama,  submitted  by  a  well-known  writer.  A  consultation 
betwren  th*  general  manager,  managing  director  and  the 
author  b  called,  and  the  play  dbcumed.  It  b  dec  ided  that 
Chariot  Mill*,  let  us  say,  shall  be  given  the  direction  of  tin* 
picture.. 

Working  Out  thm  Now  Picturm 

ItA  I  LI.S  Immediately  mecta  with  the  author  and  th*  play  i> 
1V1  gone  over,  from  the  sets  to  the  psychology  of  the  plot 
and  leading  character*.  Th*  director  differ*  with  thoauthor 
upon  thb  latter  point,  and  if  no  agreement  I*  arrived  at  th* 
general  manager  srtth-i  it.  A*  a  nil*.  In  our  office,  the 
director  b  favored,  because  It  b  recognized  that  a  air- 
rc-n-ful  picture  ran  lie  made  only  when  the  director  Is  in 
alisnlutc  sympathy  with  hia  aubject  and  i»  mad*  wholly 
mpvrulhie  for  th*  result. 

It  b  almost  Impmsubl*  for  two  men  to  visualise  the  name 
pirtuna  from  a  particular  atory.  The  author  may  have  u 
ronsriuusmre  of  how  It  would  look  to  him,  but  he  cannot 
possibly  make  anyone  else  *ee  thb.  If  a  musician  shuukl 
play  a  piece  railed  The  Habbllng  llrook,  the  brook*  evolved 
in  the  imaginations  of  the  audience  would  differ  with  every 
pereon.  Thb  will  perhaps  explain  the  surprise  that  many 
scenario  writer*  experience  when  they  go  lo  *0*  a  picture 
they  have  sold. 

When  the  director  is  satisfied  with  his  synopsis  he  turns 
it  over  to  the  continuity  department,  and  after  a  week  or 
so  it  turn*  out  a  working  script.  Meantime  the  director 
gore  bImaiI  his  husinre*,  to  finish  what  he  ha*  on  hand  slot 
to  dream  of  hia  new  picture.  Of  other  worries  he  hn*  f*w, 
for  a  copy  of  the  working  script  b  turned  over  to  the  art 
director  and  he  start*  work  on  sketches  for  the  set* 
Another  di-partincnl  employs  the  cast;  a  prop,  plot  i* 

made;  the  costumer*,  In  con¬ 
sultation  with  the  rwcurdt 
department .  figure  their  noid*. 
and  finally  the  aaabtant  di¬ 
rector  arrange*  t  he  scene  plot . 
When  all  this  b  completed  the 
office  tentatively  figure*  the 
cunt  of  production,  arrange* 
a  time  schedule,  and  the  whole 
organisation  b  set  lo  work. 

As  time  b  a  vital  element 
ill  pictures  of  great  curt,  it 
may  he  necessary  to  arrange 
for  certain  outside  location* 
easy  to  make— while  the  big 
set*  are  in  proem  of  construe- 
lion.  We  do  not  five  the 
great  stage  star*  yearly  con¬ 
tracts  and  then  let  them  idle 
away  half  their  time.  We 
employ  them  for  a  certain  pic¬ 
ture  at  so  much  a  week;  and 
as  the  salary  b  very  high  it  is 
up  to  us  to  see  the  pidure 
th rough  as  close  to  schedule 
as  pcaailile. 

At  some  studies  where  the 
old  order— or  lack  of  it  Mill 
prevails,  they  have  sometimes 
taken  from  six  toeight  month*, 
and  even  a  year,  to  build  a 
great  ten  or  twelve  reel  fea¬ 
ture-picture.  With  thesmooth 
working  of  our  wonderful 
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BEING  NICE  TO  NELLIE 


WALKIN'  out  in  your  Hockin'  feet  right 
in  front  of  a  thousand  people!"  cried 
M'sieu  Joe  Hicks  in  intense  exaspera¬ 
tion.  "I  swan  it's  the  last  time  you  go  to  a 
show  with  me,  young  woman!" 

"Shut  up,  Joe!  You  talk  awful  foolish,"  re¬ 
torted  madame.  "The  thousand  didn't  bother 
me  any. 

"They  were  only  roughnecks,  anyhow;  but, 

Jane,  I  ran  slap  into  Mrs.  Jimmy  Arthurs.  I 
knuw  she'll  tell  it  all  over  town.  And  just 
when  I  was  getting  in  right  too!" 

M  'sicu  Joe  took  one  or  two  angry  stride*  up 
and  down  the  room. 

"Well,  what  do  you  expect?  You  ain't  back 
in  the  front  row  of  the  chorus  now,  Patsy;  and 

when  you  go  and - " 

"That’ll  do!"  snapped  hia  wife,  and  he 
desisted. 

•'  Hut  what’s  it  all  about?"  inquired  Madame 
Giraud,  laughing.  "What’s  the  trouble?  You 
two  haven't  explained  a  thing;  but  you  cer¬ 
tainly  do  make  this  house  seem  homelike  " 

"  Why,  it  was  like  this.  Jane:  Me  and  Patsy 
went  to  see  that  new  (Ilium  they're  all  talking 
about,  and  we'd  no  sooner  found  uatt  than 
she  took  her  shots  olT." 

"  My  feet  were  killin'  me.”  madame  inter- 
pnasd. 

"Well,  we  watched  the  picture  a  while  and 
then  Putty  pipe*  up:  'Joel'  .  .  .  And  ! 
says  to  her:  'What's  the  matter  now?'  .  .  . 

'1  can't  find  my  shoe*,' she  says.  ‘Get  down 
and  take  a  look.'  .  .  .  What  do  you  know 
about  that l" 

III.  wife  bridled. 

“It  was  no  excuse  for  you  acting  like  you 
done.  Why,  Monroe,  you  ought  to  of  seen  the 
way  he  glured  at  me;  and  when  he  knelt  down 
to  hunt  under  the  seats  he  swore.^  Yew,  you 
did,  Joe  Hicks;  became  I  heard  you,  and  a  lot 
of  other*  heard  you  too.  You  haven't  the 
slightest  regard  for  decency." 

M'sieu  Joe  waved  hiw  arm.  above  his  head 
In  maddened  rraignation. 

"All  right!  All  right!  Have  it  your  own 
way.  then.  .1  swore.  Hut  anyhow,  I  couldn’t 
find  the  shoe*.  They'd  slipped  of?  somewhere*, 
or  I'auy'd  kicked  them  away  while  she  waa  watching  that  "There!  I  hear  him  again.  Hr 
woman  full  through  the  glass  roof  into  the  soup  tureen."  what’s  the  matter.  Or-  of  the  twia 
" Ye*;  but  tdl  them  the  rest  of  It.  Tell  them  the  r**t  "I  h**rd  nothir.g."  I  ohjecttd. 
of  III"  Insisted  madame  triumphantly.  “What  doe*  that  prove?  Hurry 

"  Well,  the  fact  Is."  continued  M’sieu  Joe,  who  raid  not  distinctly,  and  that’s  enough.  You 
wholly  suppress  a  grin— “the  fact  is,  Patty  wasn't  the  only  everything  to  me." 
one  there  who  done  it.  She  made  me  peep  along  shout  five  “ Har-har !“  exploded  M'sieu  Joe  i 

row*  just  as  the  lights  come  up,  and  I'll  be  doggo).  Krenchy,  you  right,  Henree,  for  going  hack  or 
if  two  women  out  of  every  three  weren’t  settin'  in  their  How  do  you  account,  my  frirad.  f 

socks.  I  never  duf  see  so  many  queer  feet  in  my  whole  that  mother*  are  aMe  to  hear  the  *  a 


By  George  PtmttmEl® 


What  the  woman  was  about  to  threaten  !  do 
not  know,  for  1  retraced  my  step*.  Ym.  m> 
friend;  rather  than  spoil  the  rest  of  my  noble 
boys  by  a  humiliating  wrangle  with  her,  I  went 
back  downstairs,  where  M'sieu  Hicks  was  set¬ 
ting  out  a  card  table  for  dominoes,  the  only 
game  be  could  be  induced  to  play,  because  hr 
always  won. 

"Here  he  comes  now.  Henree,  I  was  just 
puttin’  it  up  to  Jane  about  you  going  to  the 
golf  tournament  with  me  next  week." 

"But  Henree  doran'l  play  golf.” 

"Never  too  late  to  begin.  And  he'd  have  a 
great  time.  Beside*,  he  needs  u  change  and 
Patty  won't  let  me  go  alone." 

"I  suppose  1  don't  need  a  change.  Oh,  not 
in  the  least!’’  said  my  wife.  "Ilenrre  could 
go  off  for  a  week  and  leave  me  alone  with  two 
helpless  bsbir*.  but  isn't  that  just  like  u  man, 
Patty?  They  just  can't  see." 

"It's  them  all  over,”  assented  Mudsine 
Hicks. 

"Hut  listen,  girls,"  my  partner  persisted; 
"If  Henree  rams  with  me.  Patty  can  stay  here 
and  you  two  can  have  a  fine  gossip  together.'* 

"Wait  till  I'm  asked."  put  in  Madame 
Patty;  and  my  wife  Inquired: 

"Where  is  this  tournament  going  to  be?" 

“Memphis." 

Had  a  reptile  appeared  in  our  midst  it  could 
hardly  have  caused  greater  horror.  My  wife 
Instantly  stiffened,  snd  I  knew  what  win 
coming.  Yes,  m'sieu;  with  lively  misgivings 
I  forswaw  the  avalanche  my  worthy  but  bone- 
headed  friend  bad  precipitated. 

"Memphis,  indeed)"  she  repeated  with 
queenly  wrath.  "  1  guess  not.  I  should  rather 
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"Ho*  did  you  know  mho  I  meant?  And 

•V 

"  W  I  wJoiMl.  “she  u  ■  very 
am  la  14*  woman  and  ,h*  .  ..  kind  to 


- !  don’t  know  a.  .he  •  a.  *.  awfully 
kind-t  tkwnpy  little  dinner  and  a 
luncheon  that  «aa  deadly.  There 


W  hat  «aa  there  (or  me  to  nay?  I 
Wd  my  peace,  which  la  ever  the.ttrat 
court*.  W  hen  I  »u  a  bachelor,  my 
friend.  I  knew  .omen.  Via;  there  .a. 
not  a  trick  oe.fle  of  them  I  did  not 
know;  not  one  of  their  mooda  I  could 
not  inataatly  fathom.  Barry  liachelor 
think,  the  name.  And  then  I  married 
one.  And  no.  pardon  my  emotion. 
mNicti — no.  I  know  that  I  know 
nothin*. 

Neat  day  madame  «aa  to  do  aome 
shopping  .ith  her  airier,  and.  rather 


them  downtown  at  a  depart  men  t- 
atoce  restaurant. 

’’Well  be  at  the  fountain  at  one 
o’etodt,”  Mid  my  wife,  foilowin*  her 
urnal  habit  of  explicit  inatmetiona. 
"But  If  were  not  there  by  one-fifteen 
don’t  wait,  became  probably  «ome 
thin*  w-ll  have  detained  us.” 

Promptit.de.  m'sirai.  is  one  of  the 
habits  that  marriage  ha* cultivated  in 
me.  I  w*a  at  the  fountain  a  minute 
before  the  hour,  but  the)  had  not  yet 
arrived:  *o  I  selected  a  chair  and  sat 
down  to  wait.  A  rtcady  *trram  of 
ladi»  pwrd  in  and  out, 
and  the  opportunity  to 


W  *  ,  in*.  ma»  not  wholly  un- 

- *  pleasant. 

Z".'/'  1  '”‘T“L  Fifteen  minute. dipped 

r,r;  ,.ui  a*,  m 

come.  I  allowed  another 
five  for  food  measure  and  then  rose  to  depart.  A*  I  did 
so.  who  should  grt  out  of  an  elevator  but  the  dashing 
Madame  Stratton. 


suit,  high  white  shoes  who*'  t. 
and  a  .Kite  hat  with  purple  u 
once  bizarre  and  captivating. 
"The*  i*  luck  indeed!"  I  sa 


tho  savage  creatures  had  burrowed,  and  my  noble  boys 
were  moved  to  frequent  displays  of  annoyance. 

Eh  birrs,  we  were  rubbing  them  with  camphor  when  the 
second  mail  delivery'  was  brought  upstairs  and  madame 
began  bi  sort  it. 

“  Why.  here’s  one  from  Nellie  Stratton,"  she  announced. 
"Who  is  yours  from,  Henree?" 

"Only  an  advertising  circular." 

*’  Lei  me  see.”  she  insisted,  and  I  did  so. 

One  of  the  forms  madame’s  affection  takes  is  a  lively 
interest  in  my  mail.  Now,  there  are  husbands  who  would 
churlishly  (went  this;  but  look  you— I  have  given  it  much 
thought,  m’sieu:  and  my  conclusion  is  that  such  zealous 
surveillance  is  infinitely  to  be  prxferrrd  to  indifference. 
Fur  better  an  anxious  wife  than  one  who  does  not  give  a 
damn  what  you  are  up  to.  Am  I  right,  or  am  I  wrong? 

"Who,"  I  ventured,  "is  Nellie  Stratton?" 

“A  girl  I  went  to  school  with.  She  was  a  Beta  and  I  was 
it  Della." 

" Indeed!” 

"Why,  site’s  coming  here  to  visit.”  she  went  on  excit¬ 
edly,  scanning  the  pages.  “Her  aunt  lives  here,  and  I 
never  knew  it.  My,  I’ll  be  gind  to  see  her.  Dear  old  Nell! 
You  must  be  awfully  nice  to  her.  Henree.  She's  a  darling! 
When  I  waa  In  Memphis  three  years  ago  .he  gave  a  hi* 
dinner  dunce  for  me  and  a  luncheon;  but  I  never  thought 
she’d  marry  Billy  Stratton,” 

"And  why  not?" 

*’  lie  was  such  a  stick.  I’ve  heard  Nell  ray  a  dozen  timra 
he  didn’t  huve  enough  gumption  to  swat  a  tty.” 

"Is  Madame  Stratton,  then,  a  bit  lively?” 

"(iractotts.no!  Not  a  hit.  You  get  the  most  ridirulout 
notion*.  Henree.  She’s  as  nice  us  ran  be.  But  no  girl 
w unU  a  dead  one.’’ 

"It  ia  the  way  of  the  world."  1  pointed  out.  "Have 
you  never  observed  how  men  and  women  invariably 
marry  the  oimu  they  Mart  out  by  disparaging?” 

"Huh?”  answered  my  wife,  busy  reading. 

”1  merely  remarked,  my  dear,  that  — 

“She’s  coining  Friday.”  she  interrupt,  i  "That 
means  wo’ll  have  to  entertain  her.  I’ll 
with  I’ntiiy  and  Minnie  and  a  few-  other., 
ami  later  we’ll  give  a  little  dinner  Justo.fr  d. 

Thai’*  the  very  least  we  can  do-  isn’t  it?" 

"  I  suppose  so,  But  when  M’sieu  Bud  It-  .1  wa¬ 
in  town  und  1  suggested  that  we  entertain 

’’There  you  go  again!"  she  said  pvtula  K 
"A«  if  that  was  the  same  thing  at  all!  II 
could  we  huve  invited  him  with  the  eon 
had?  Ileaidm,  he’s  a  man." 

That  settled  It.  I  did  not  argue  the  p-  -  - 
my  friend,  but  put  thelrsockson  Thoms  tar, -1 
I lenri  Giraud  und  then  went  for  the  ear.  A  I 
assisted  the  maid  in  depositing  the  twir 
live  seat  bra  Me  madame,  the  latter  said  to  m- 

"Be  sure  to  get  home  in  time  for  Kin. 

Henree,  And  don’t  forget  that  I  expect  >  ,  t<- 
l*e  nice  to  her.  She’s  a  darling.  I’ve  seen  N  • 

■ui  n  whok  platenf  fudge  and  half  a  w atern 
before  going  to  lied,  and  never  even  dream!’ 

"She  must,  indeed,  be  an  admirable 
woman !’’  I  exclaimed. 

Eh  birrs,  my  friend,  Madame  Strat¬ 
ton  arrived  to  vi.lt  her  aunt  on  the 
rh  signaled  day,  and  I  caught  my  first 
glimpse  of  her  the  following  afternoon. 

One  glimpse  was  sufllclent  to  account 
for  my  wife’sent  h  usiasm ;  she  was  t  ruty 
a  darling,  an  adorable  creature.  Hair 
of  glistening  silky  black:  hands  and 
feet  like  those  of  a  child;  and  never 
have  I  gazed  into  eyes  so  limpid  and  hr 
fringed.  Of  the  thousands  of  eyes  that 
met  minewithamorethan  pawing  interrat 
But  enough.  Suffice  it  to  say,  m’sjeu,  t‘ 
were  magnificent. 

1  ler  figure  was  trim  and  of  youthful  IU  > 
ity;  and  added  to  this  charm  was  one 
precious. til— a  line  complexion.  It  waa 
ol  mother-of-pearl  pink,  which  deepened  - 
glorious  roir  tint  on  occasion.  I  noticed  at 
mi  r  introduction.  Ah,  my  friend—  But)  i 
would  not  understand.  You  Anglo-Saxons  are 
f  cold;  you  lack  soul. 

"Zi.wie!"  exclaimed  M’sieu  Hlelca.  w  ho  was 
prraenU  “She’s  some  home  wrecker.  Henree! 

If  I  was  you  I’d  put  hobble  on  that  boy,  Jane.  I’ 
to  stay  round." 

•'Yen;  you're  so  dangerous."  commented  hb  wife. 

Meantime  Madame  Stratton  was  enchanting  everybody 
« ith  her  vivacity  and  friendliness.  My  wife  fairly  beamed 
Upon  her.  So  did  M'sieu  Field,  who  had  somehow  con¬ 
trived  to  1*  there.  As  though  moved  by  an  irresistible 
impu’—  ..line  twice  seized  Madame  Stratton  in  her  arms 
uiui  kiiiivd  her  on  both  cheek*. 

”1  just  can't  help  it."  she  confraw-d.  "It’s  so  good  to 
■  •  you." 

"Just  the  way  I  feel  about  it.”  spoke  up  M’sieu  Field. 


"True:  but  I  was  to  meet  Madame  Giraud  and  Minnie. 
They  have  not  arrived.  Perforce  I  must  cat  alone." 

"And  I,”  she  replied,  "was  to  meet  Martha  here,  sharp 
at  twelve-thirty.  I  wonder  where  she  can  be!” 

"It  is  now  one-thirty,  madame." 

She  pouted  deliciously. 

"Is  it?  1  had  no  idea.  Then  I  suppose  I’ll  have  to  mi 
alone  too.” 

’’Not  necessarily.”  I  hastened  to  say.  "Why  should  we 
not  Join  forces  and  have  a  cozy  little  luncheon?” 

She  considered  the  proposal  gravely. 

"  You  can’t  have  a  cozy  luncheon  here."  she  pointed  nut. 

"True;  but  I  know  a  much  hotter  place  than  this.” 

"I  don’t  doubt  it  but  U  it  the  sort  of  place  I  could 
goto?" 

"Of  course,  madainr.  Do  you  think  I  would  take  you 
anywhere  you  might  regret?  No-  a  thousand  time*  no! 
We  will  go  to  the  ladkw’  room  at  the  dub.  It  will  be  prac¬ 
tically  empty  at  this  hour.” 

’’Oh,  a  few  wouldn't  hurt,”  she  assured  me  quickly;  and 
we  caught  the  next  elevator  down. 

Eh  him.  I  secured  a  table  in  a  sheltered  corner  and  we 
gave  oursclvra  up  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  hour.  She  was  an 
admirable  companion,  full  of  wit  and  sparkling  repartee, 
with  never  a  tra.v  of  malice  or  spite  In  her  glinting  shafts, 
which  is  a  rare  and  priceicw  quality  in  wit,  my  friend.  Aixl 
the  luncheon  was  perfect.  She  ate  chicken  ouladj  1  die  the 
fart  because  it  proves  how  (nnooent  she  w  as. 

Several  other  tables  were  occupied,  but  I  was  unable  to 
recognize  any  of  the  diners  owing  to  thr  palm*  that  inter¬ 
vened.  Nor  indeed,  to  be  frank,  did  I  make  any  *|n*tal 
effort  to  do  so,  for  Madame  Stratton  engrossed  my  atten¬ 
tion  completely. 

It  w  as  uter  all  too  soon,  and  the  divine  Nellie  depart..!  in 
a  taxicab  for  her  aunt’s  house.  A.  for  me,  I  Jumped  Into  a 
prowling  Jitney  and  hastened  out  to  the  Country  Club  to 
receive  my  first  golf  Iraaon. 

Wullie  MarpheerBon,  the  professional,  hud  Just  signified 
its  termination  when  a  car  drew  up  under  the  porte- 
cochere  near  which  I  had  been  practicing  drives,  and  out 
stepiad  Madame  Stratton.  We  recognized  each  other  at 
the  Mime  instant  and  ahe  waited  for  me  at  the  door. 

’’Thi.  is  luck  Indeed!"  1  cried. 

"I  .ram  to  pursue  you.  Mr.  Giraud." 

"If  you  will  Wrap  me  posted  I  will  meet  you  halfway, 
madame.”  1  said  gallantly. 

she  showed  her  pearly  trath  In  a  luugh. 

”1  was  just  going  in  fur  a  swim.  Da  you  know  whether 
the  water  is  eld?’’ 

"It  i«  like  velvet  to-day.”  I  responded.  "There  are  no 
swimmer*  in  at  the  present  moment,  but  I  talked  (OMtV- 
enl  who  had  been  in  earlier  and  they  were  onthuolutlr. 
madame" 

••Isn’t  there  u  life  guard  or  somebody  round?”  she 
queried.  ’  I  bate  to  go  In  alone.” 

"There  is  no  neraweity.  What  an  ubwird  idea  I  Am  I  not 
here?  And  than  Henri  Giraud.  madume,  you  will  find  no 
more  expert  swimmer  In  the  dub.” 

’’That’,  the  way  tn  talk.”  .he  said,  dimpling.  "I  like  to 
ere  a  man  who  doesn’t  hate  himself." 

”1  never  did,"  I  assured  her  earnestly. 

" That  takes  a  load  .41  my  mind.  .  .  .  How  long  will 
it  take  you  to  get  ready?” 

"My  bathing  suit  is  in  my  locker.  I’ll  be  at  the  diving 
board  in  ten  minutes." 

"Make  it  twenty.”  ahe  suggest.*!.  "Mine's  harder  to 
ret  on." 

.Wo  for,  m'sieu;  I  could  well  believe  it  when  she  finally 
emerged.  Not  that  ahe  wore  more  suit  than  I,  hut  die 
looked  for  all  the  world  as  though  she  had  been  poured  into 
it  in  a  molten  state,  so  perfectly  did  it  fit  her  allm  and  wil¬ 
lowy  figure.  There  are  bathing  suit*  and  bathing  suit*,  my 
friend.  1  a«ure  you.  Hers  was  a  revelation;  wholly  free, 
moreover,  from  the  taint  of  suburban  inn:  A  vivid  green, 
and  all  of  a  pieee,  the  bark  *o  designed  as  not  to  interfere 
with  the  shoulder  muscles.  And  Madame  Stratton  hail 
di*i«ensed  with  stockings. 

She  eamc  toward  me  with  a  timid,  bewildering  smile 
and.  gazing  up  into  my  eyes,  asked: 

"Well,  how  do  1  look?" 

”  Madame.  I  beg  of  you  not  to  ask  me.  I  am  the  father 
of  a  family,  and - ” 

"Oh.  Henree!"  she  chided.  "Do  you  mind  if  I  rail  you 
that?  I  can’t  call  you  Mr.  Giraud  any  more.  Besides.  Jane 
told  me  1  wasn’t  to." 

Mention  of  my  wife's  name  threw  a  momentary  damper 
on  my  spirits,  hut  they  speedily  revived  and  I  propose! 
that  we  should  go  in. 

“But  1  ran’t  swim.”  she  protested.  "Let's  stay  here. 
You  ran  take  a  dive  and  then  we’ll  sit  on  this  board.” 

No  sooner  said  than  done.  I  walked  hack  about  ten 
yard*,  and.  taking  an  easy  run,  described  a  graceful  paral>- 
ola.  cleaving  the  water  with  a  supple  twist  in  imitation 
of  a  iiorpoke.  As  I  came  up  for  breath  far  out  from  shoro 
Madame  Stratton  dapped  her  hands  Joyously. 

“Splendid !  ’’  she  railed.  “  Now  roroe  out  and  amuse  me." 

Eh  him,  I  did  so  with  all  alacrity,  and  we  sat  on  the  div¬ 
ing  board,  dabbling  our  Iocs  in  the  water,  and  talked. 
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?  A  delightful  woman  "You  might  have  waited  a  littl*>  while,  I  think!  Where 
~  s mill  wonder  that  1  did  you  eat.  then?" 
cautiously  into  d*n*r  "  At  the  dub.” 

"Well,  what  do  you  know?  Hear  anything  now?  Or 

a  my  shoulders - "  dkl  anything  special  happen?"  inquired  madamc. 

Now  it  would  have  been  easy  then  to  have  replied  in 
eh  madamc  "  the  affirmative  and  told  her  all.  Perhaps  I  ought  to  have 

her  the  rudiments  of  done  no;  but  a  premonition  made  me  hrsitato.  My  wile 
about,  or  stood  and  was  tired  from  a  grueling  day  In  the  shops  and  1  wished  to 
the  smallest  loophole  spare  her  any  unpleasantness;  (or  it  suddenly  came  over 
t  pupil.  She  was  fear-  me  that  she  might  not  take  kindly  to  the  events  o(  the 
nnous  not  to  wet  her  day.  The  thought  had  not  occurred  to  me  until  that 
andon  an  attempt  at  moment  upon  my  honor,  m’sieu.  Moreover,  we  were 

engaged  for  danring  cluss  that  night; 
and  why  start  a  misunderstanding  that 

\J  would  mar  the  evening’s  enjoyment? 

No.  I  would  post|>one  Idling  her  until 
our  return. 

"Well?  Why  don't  you  answer? 
Anything  happen  today?” 

"Nothing  much.  Just  the  usual 
things.  What  did  you  do?” 

And  then  my  devoted  wife  launched 
out  into  an  exhaustive  account  of  her 
difficulties  in  securing  draperies  and  a 
rug  for  the  dining  room,  which  we  had 
recently  done  over.  She  was  still  at  it 
when  we  aat  down  to  table  and  had  not 
i  <  «  w  finished  w  hen  the  car  stopped  at  the 

I  W  ^  ^  hall  where  the  class  met. 

V  •  Xls  Jff  The  first  person  to  greet  her  as  we 

\i  jtT,  /  entered  tire  lobby  was  Madame  Jimmy 

.Mi^V.  Arthur*.  She  came  rustling  from  the 

Wf  A  oppodtr  aide  and  kiwud  my  wifo  with 

1  s>  tKalMsft.edu>  U.th  t»w> 

i  be  arc 

>i'j 

1  Tome  slugm . 

like  that.  Her  conduct  was  sufficiently 
puxxling.  but  I  was  too  tired  by  I )i<< 

:i  And  Made  me  Af'liunarconi- 

L  .1,11.  —c 

Tie  iniunei I  I  glimpaed  her  face 
*  '»"•>  came  mil.  I  guewied  sunn- 

thing  had  happemd.  Hut  it  was  not 
Hie  plarr-  in  lietray  a|ipreherialon.  and 
-  aixniiliugl>  I  a|iprnsih«l  with  my  ms- 

l.miary  aplomb  lo  hkIi  for  the  llntt 

Ml  a*'- 

rrqiHwt. 

”Y«w.  my  angri.” 

B'  ^HPIH  "Don't  you  ‘angel*  me! 

hapi-n  ami  why  didn’t  you  tell  me?” 
"1  was  going  to  when  we  got  home. 
^  Of  course,  my  dear,  I  dkl  not  plan  to 

keep  it  from  you,  insignllicant  though 
»t  •»•«.  Moreover,  that  would  be  Im- 
po-able.” 

"Insignificant I"  she  repeated  In  a 
.  _  „  rising  voice.  "Do  you  call  it  inaignifl- 
cwnt  when  1  have  to  hear  from  the  lip* 
of  another  woman  that  my  husband¬ 
ing  husband -has  been  lunching  with 
a  creature  all  alone? " 

"Jane,  they  will  hear  you!”  The 
reminder  aervrd  to  rwtrain  her  for  the 
‘  -  nonce.  "It  was  perfectly  harmlews," 

_  ^  I  urged.  ”  We  hap|iened  to  meet  in  the 

restaurant,  and  each  was  alone.  What 

a  — — —  ..a  (S.  *nrr—*  ">Ore 

.  > <!■■..  "Don’t  speak  to  mel”  she  said  be¬ 

tween  her  teeth.  "IM’s  dance." 

I  could  not  object  to  We  did  so,  m’sieu;  but  1  a»ure  you  that  my  amt  for  it 
it  seriously  hampered  had  fled.  For  the  matter  of  that,  we  do  not  get  along  In  the 
new  dances,  anyway.  I  can  dance  with  anybody  but  my 
hreshed  about.  “Take  wife.  Do  not  misunderstand  me;  Madame  Girwud  is  light- 
new  and  grace  itself,  and  she  cwn  do  them  charmingly  with 
aid  with  a  sputtering  any  other  man.  As  fcic  me.  1  have  the  reputation  of  being 
There  was  a  roar  of  a  daring  performer,  and,  given  a  youthful  partner,  defy 
anybody  to  excel  me  in  the  Hungarian  Goulash;  yet  some- 
the  heavens  and  we  all  came  out.  how  madamc  and  I  cannot  get  along  together  at  all.  She 

asserts  that  1  trample  on  her  instep. 

That  night  was  no  exception.  We  floundered  about,  now 
halting  to  start  anew,  now  colliding  with  couple*  whom  we 
ought  easily  lo  have  avoided. 

"We  never  seem  to  get  on  together,"  declared  Jane, 
gulping.  "I  expert  it  was  never  intended  that  we  should. 
You  don’t  seem  to  want  to  try  with  me.  Let’s  go  home.” 

"I  was  doing  my  b«t,"  I  said  with  some  heat.  "Just 

because  I  inadvertently  touched  your  toe -  I  have  seen 

M’sku  Field  walk  all  over  your  feet,  and  all  you  did  was 
to  smile  at  him  and  say;  'Nonsense!  It  didn’t  hurt  a  bit/” 
Jane  made  no  reply,  but  went  for  hex  doak.  When  we 
issued  on  the  sidewalk  M’sieu  Taylor  was  just  alighting 
from  his  car. 


another.  That’ll  make  four  for  you.” 

"It’s  your  hole,"  he  conceded.  "I  _ _ _ _ 

reckon  I’ll  rest  up  a  while.  I’m  sort 
of  dizzy.” 

Next,  along  came  a  massive  indi¬ 
vidual  from  Number  Three  tee.  He 
was  one  of  a  foursome.  Having  driven 
i.IT,  he  was  criming  the  bridge  to  play 

his  second,  when  he  espied  us  on  the  /N 

divinghoard,  and  halted.  Helcanedhis  T' 

arms  on  the  railing,  crcmed  his  feet,  ^fr 

and  just  stood  there,  apparently  ob-  .,^^7  *  ^ 

livious  to  hia  duty.  It  was  patent  . 

that  his  intention  was  to  remain  in-  J0  T  *W 

definitely.  A.  W  s-* 

”  Come  on.  J.  J.  1  Whnt’a  the  matter?  ^  .  3|  yW  B 

In  a  tranrc?”  hls  companions  shouted  *  I  |  ■ 

"I  don’t  want  to  play  any  more."  j  "  •  I 

In-  replied;  and  in  proof  thereof  he 

presently  sauntered  down  to  us  and  |  ’  1 

—1  tl>.l  l*e  on  IS.  !«.  .  .SI  I  •  A  '. 

hts  club  |  Vjfc  W 

"Hello,  Henree!”  he  sold  Jovially.  |— B.  B 

Ilirin'c  notice  you.  Say.  dkl  you  -*•  T*-  ifi\. 

ball  comedown  here?"  -  1 

-I  del  sol  mmw-  I  a~..~l 
lirmly.  "  Ymir  ball  is  well  "n  the  i  ll,*  r  ^  ^ 

Wholly  unabashed  by  this  reivptlon.  \ 

M’sleu  J.  J.  Taylor  eased  himself  down 

on  the  far  end  of  the  board  and  pro-  .sJ 

ceeded  to  join  cheerily  in  the  convents- 

lion  •-  , 

"How’s  the  water  to-day?  I  was 
thinking  of  going  in.” 

There  was  nothing  to  do  but  Intro¬ 
duce  him.  which  I  did  with  a  very  bail  -  1 

grace.  And  in  another  minute  ben* 

came  M’sieu  Willis;  then  another,  and  ' 

another.  -J . 

"Hello,  Glraudl” 

"ll-llo,  lien  reel” 

•’Well,  well.  If  there  Isn’t  Frenchy! 

How  goes  It.  old  lop?  I  haven’t  seen 
you  in  a  coon’s  age.” 

Never  had  I  been  so  popular.  They 

flocked  round  mo.  It  would  appear  _ 

that  each  one  was  anxious  for  a  plunge, 
and  the  afternoon  was  too  sultry  for 

golf,  anyway.  .  ^ 

To  Madame  Stratton  I  presented 
them  as  they  arrived  and  It  was  not 
lung  before  the  bank  was  uncomfort¬ 
ably  crowded. 

"I’m  going  to  put  on  my  bathing 
suit,”  announced  M’sieu  Taylor. 

"Me  tool" 

"  Let's  ull  go  in.” 

I  did  not  view  the  suggestion  with  (l  T... 

favor,  but  Madame  Stratton  hailed  it  T„ 

with  such  enthusiasm  that  It  would 

have  been  ogreish  to  object.  Itwidrs,  the  pool  was  built  mastering  a  stroke  to  ding 
for  use  of  the  members  and  w  as  free  to  any  who  might  care  this;  but  I  am  free  to  adn 
to  swim.  progress. 

Eh  him,  they  came  swarming  down  to  the  water,  laugh-  “Take  it  easy,”  I  advised 
ing,  shoving,  running  foot  races.  Never  had  there  been  such  your  time.  I've  got  you/’ 
splashing  and  horseplay  out  there.  And  there  sat  the  "But  you’re  tickling  me 
charming  Nellie  on  the  hoard,  the  center  of  all  the  hilarity,  giggle.  “  Don’t  hold  roe  so 
but  as  dry  us  a  bone.  laughter  front  the  ba 

"Come  on  In!  The  water’s  fine!"  cried  M’sieu  Taylor  Eh  lin,  thesun  sai 
with  odious  joviality.  “It  was  Udightful 

"I’m  afraid!"  “The  md  of  a  perfect  day 

".Shucks!  I’ll  take  care  of  you.  It  Isn’t  up  to  your  neck  Ir  *  as  laic  when  I  arrived 
on  this  side.”  .  ing  dinner  for  me. 

His  intent  was  all  too  plain.  Such  treachery  was  not  to  “ Well,  what  is  it  this  tilt* 
be  borne.  1  waded  close  to  him.  "Pardon  me.  m’sieu.”  I  "I  was  taking  a  golf  Irma 

said  idly;  “but  madame  is  with  nte.”  the  way  back." 

”0h,  well,  if  you  saw  her  first.”  he  answered,  and  swam  "It  was  a  blow-out  last  til 
away;  but  I  could  hear  him  relating  the  inddent,  with  This  was  a  mailer  I  did  n 
grotesque  embellishments,  to  the  other*.  “  Where  were  you  at  noon 

Meantime  l  had  approached  Madame  Stratton,  extend-  "I  was  at  the  fountain,  m 
ing  my  hand.  up.  *o  I  left." 

"All  right  I  I’ll  trust  myself  to  you;  but  I  wouldn’t  to  ~  We  got  there  on  the  stro 
anyone  else,"  she  said,  so  that  all  might  hear.  “  The  hour  fixed  was  one . 
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"So  her*  we  are  again  V’  he  cried.  “Where’s  your  little 
friend  to-night.  Henree?  I  dropped  round  in  the  hope  of 
seeing  her.  I  swear  you're  the  stingiest  person  I  ever  did 
meet !  We  practically  had  to  choke  him  into  introducing 
us,  Mrs.  Giraud;  and  then  he  herded  her  from  the  gang 
all  afternoon." 

The  dolt!  The  driveling  idiot  f  My  wife  began  to  breathe 
hard  through  her  nose. 

"Introduce  whom?”  she  queried  sweetly.  "Where  did 
all  this  happen?” 

"What!  You  didn’t  know?  Say.  maybe  I’m  in  had 
hero.”  He  laughed  foolishly.  "Don’t  mind  what  I  said. 
Mrs.  Giraud;  it  was  only  a  little  joke  -sort  of.” 

"Indeed?  Wbo  was  the  person?  And  where  did  it  hap¬ 
pen?"  she  persisted  frigidly. 

M’siru  Taylor  was  woefully  embarrassed.  He  glanced 
appealingly  at  me  and  wiped  the  perspiration  from  hc> 
face;  then  mumblrd  a  few  unintelligible  wools,  pretended 
to  hear  a  summons  from  above,  ar.d  responding  with  “All 
right.  Joe.  I’m  coming.  Well,  good  night.  Mrs.  Giraud; 
sorry  I  can’t  wait  to  explain.  So  long,  llcnree!"— he  went 
plunging  up  the  flight  of  stairs  to  the  hall.  Yea;  he  fled 
Incontinently— beat  It! 

"Well!  That  ic.u  extraordinary,  to  say  the  lea^t!” 
exclaimed  matlame. 

She  did  not  ask  for  any  explanation  until  we  were  in  the 
car,  bended  for  home.  Then: 

"Now  tell  me  about  this  little  friend  of  yours  the  or.e 
you  were  herding  from  those  men.  Is  this  another?" 

The  words  were  studiously  mild;  but  the  tone  -  ah,  the 
tone,  nt’sini.  sent  a  shudder  up  my  spine. 

“Why,  it  is  nothing.”  1  replied  with  an  indiffcrrnrv  I 
was  far  from  feeling.  "After  I  finished  my  golf  Irwin 
I  went  in  for  a  sw  im.  Your  friend.  Madame  Stratton - ’’ 

"My  friend !"  she  cried  In  horror. 


“To  be  sure!  Isaheaot?" 

"OH.  of  course!  Of  course!  Go  00!  Go  on!" 

~Ek  bin.  your  friend.  Madame  Stratton,  happened  to 
he  there  too;  so  I  introduced  her  to  J.  J.  and  a  crowd 
of  others.  They  forced  me  to  do  so." 

“1  can  well  believe  that.  You’d  have  kept  her  all  to 
yourself  if  you  could!” 

And  then,  m'sirw.  I  knew  I  was  in  for  it.  The  revela¬ 
tions.  coming  as  they  had.  imparted  to  the  day's  events  a 
character  almost  sinister,  in  madarae's  mind. 

“But  listen,  my  angel!"  I  implored,  endeavoring  to 
place  an  arm  round  her.  “Surely  you  know  that  your 
Henri - “ 

-  Don't  touch  me!"  she  erkd  in  a  tragic  voice,  and 
shuddered.  “Monster!" 

Alas,  what  was  there  for  nu-  to  do?  Appeals  to  reason 
and  to  her  letter  nature  would  lie  alike  hoprinw.  Therefore 
I  abandoned  the  effort,  angry  and  sullen. 

We  drove  along  in  a  harrowing  silence.  After  a  while 
my  wife  said: 

"  But  why  didn't  you  tell  me?  That's  the  dreadful  part." 

"I  thought  perhaps  you  might  not  like  it." 

She  burst  Into  a  bitter  laugh. 

"That II  do!  That'll  do!  So  you  thought  I  wouldn’t 
like  it.  did  you?  And  you  wanted  to  spare  ray  feelings! 
Very  good;  oh.  fiae?" 

“If  you  wtU  listen."  I  said  sternly.  “I  trill  explain.” 

"You'll  have  a  job  doing  it!" 

"  Madame.”  I  entreated,  "why  not  view  this  in  the  light 
in  which  it  occurred?  Why  let  your  jralowgr  - 

"Jealousy!"  she  echoed.  “Me  jealous?  That’s  good! 
Ha.  ha!" 

“'Then.  H  you  are  not - ” 

”  What  nulls  me  angry  is  to  see  you  make  such  a  f<*«l 
of  yourself.  That’s  all.  Jealous?  Don’t  flatter  yourself !’ ’’ 


And  then  I  played  my  trump  card: 

”  But  you  youraelf  told  me  that  1  was  to  be  nice  to  her 
and  give  her  every  attention." 

"You  just  dare  to  say  that !  Do  you  think  1  don’t  know 
Nellie  Stratton  better  than  to  be  such  an  idiot?" 

"Your  own  words  were  that  she  was  a  darling,  and  os 
nice  as  could  be." 

"Listen!"  rejoined  my  wife,  leaning  toward  me  to 
emphasize  her  argument.  “  I  like  Nellie.  I  always  have 
and  1  always  will.  Hut  she  has  a  wraloww  (or  men.  Yes; 
her  hoc  friend  could  never  deny  that.  Even  at  school  she 
was  ally.  And  everybody  knows  she  married  Billy  Strat¬ 
ton  for  his  money,  and  nothing  rise  on  earth." 

And  that  was  as  lar  as  explanation  ever  got  us,  my 
friend.  No  matter  what  I  said,  madame  returned  penit¬ 
ently  to  the  same  point.  Driven  from  one  contention,  she 
would  retreat  to  another,  and  finally  double  bark  to  her 
original  argument,  that  she  was  not  influenced  by  jeal¬ 
ousy  at  all  -the  very  idea!  Ha.hu!  And  what  should  she 
be  jealous  of?  But  she  disliked  seeing  me  make  a  fool  uf 
myself  publicly  and  letting  a  designing  hussy  come  between 
us.  And  why  hadn't  I  told  her  in  the  first  place?  And  she 
would  never,  never  get  over  It  so  long  us  she  lived ! 

There  were  tears,  m'sieu,  and  futile  attempts  on  my  part 
to  hiwl  the  wound.  It  would  not  be  healed. 

*‘A*t  least  twenty  persons  have  phoned  me  to-day,"  she 
asserted  at  dinner  the  next  night,  “telling  ine  they  saw  you 
at  lunrh  and  again  out  swimming  with  that  ono-picre  green 
thing.  Now  tell  me  the  truth.  Henree  didn’t  you  go 
straight  from  lunch  to  the  lake  with  her?" 

"On  my  honor,  no!" 

"Wril.  it's  very  peculiar  -  very !  Quite  remarkable!" 

"I  prvwume."  I  rejoined,  nettled  at  her  manner,  "that 
you  have  abandoned  ull  idea  of  the  dinner  next  Thunulay 
night?”  icsscisrfsd  p-i*«  4ti 


ONE  EVE1RY  MINUTE 


VI 


Sll  ADD'S  Unit  Impulse  was  to  tell  his  wife.  But  h« 
reflected  that  he  could  not  tell  her  almut  the  profit 
be  had  made  in  Undersea  Craft  common  without 
eonfwolng  that  he  had  taken  out  thrir  savings,  lo¬ 
ut  end  of  crediting  him  with  trt  mg  Our  little  n-.i 
«KK,  aha  might  debit  him  will  iv.kU— 1.<— 1.  no*  that 
hud  begun  to  make  money.  That  -k  <•  mild  go  u;>. 
When  he  had  made  a  really  big  .11111  lw«  wmld  t»il 
Being  rich  ho  could  stand  anything  *1  «  rugl  t  say.  In  f 
she  could  say  anything! 

He  did  not  bring  up  thoiubjt-t  nt  .'1  ,  •  cr.  1.  , ,  .  \ 
Shadd  was  not  feeling  well  en  nigh  to  talk.  She  had  can 
neold.  By  morning  It  had  div-1-1  ,  t..  gr.;.;- 
Shadd  insisted  upon  callin,;  tl-  <•  d ai  i  h<-  not  c 
got  his  own  breakfast  but  nui  ■  ■  r  w  tv  tend.  rd-i.t 
She  was  too  ill  to  he  grateful,  ut  aUo-len  n 
too  ill  to  talk  about  the  exp<  «  ai  l  SI  aid 
was  content.  He  sent  for  M  Shodd'-am' 


7^w,m«ss«i  TT  demand  for  the  stork  had  sprung  up.  The  explanatory 

J&GUwUInl  JU<&ll<Bxrir(B  rumor,  were  that!  he  mission  of  the  president  id  the 

company.  Col.  Allen  Springer,  to  l-ondnn,  hud  proved 
IIMTMTIB  a  r  r.  a.  c.  m  v  e  *  1  aurtWul.  Then*  was  a  remarkably  small  floating 

•apply  of  •  “lock  that  for  yearn  had  kicked 
nlKiut  the  Street  unhonored  and  unsung. 
Then  the  |*aper  gave  the  nainea  of  the  prin¬ 
cipal  buyer*  and  sellers  and  the  record  of  the 
-  •  At  .  f  saliw.  Seventeen  hundred  shares  changed 

;  Honda  at  1 2  to  72.  It  dooedat  tto  bid;  offend 

. .  »'  «S.  Surh  an  advance  in  such  a  stock  had 

ift  i  A  alsualutrly  no  precedent. 

P  ,  ^  .  He  jumped  to  hla  feet,  yelled  "Stop  the 

•  .  '  -  •*»’"  and  lamped  off  1‘rovtdMM*  as  mil 

ksnOed  out  Ur  hu  brat.  and  nark 

f  \  V.  S  II.  st.4-|« I  st  *».  drug  .tor.  s--l 

#>  .  W  *  railed  up  Francis T.  Woodcock  &('o.  It  was 

L  k. *2! A.M.  There wio.nob.Hly there looro-r. 

*  1  T  — «  »  JUtUrro  na*M  h*d  to  u. u.  .. . 

.  A  '  flJiHril  ifl  11“  survived  until  H:  :i<  .1.  m.  by  figuring 

IB 

In  sold  hi.  200  shares  of 
-iifrafi  U-w.i.  the  prevloim day’s  lilghe-: 
72.  Thai  would  have  given  SI  1  l>" 

■j  -*.*»  •  —  1 

for  the  pleasure  of  it. 

fr  a  the  of  Francis 

.  j  ✓-  ]  *?  li.  ,!”.«•  » 

,  .  come  at  moment  >r  he  n'.igll  g 1 

I  W  5s**  K.V.  t...  .4,  \  - 

rA  jK  fl>  r'  .*4*k  ii-urg. 

V  <  'riven  by  rtaqieration  and  dreadful  doubts,  Wil- 

'  -  'force Shadd  secured  iiermimion  to  absent  himself 
»•-*  *•  •*»  *-•«»  »•—-  I’ll  *•  (•  Time.  Mr.  *<ee.“  from  the  office  to  visit  a  specialist  from  which  visit  be 

exported  hi*  wife  to  benefit.  1 1 e  would  return  as - 

1*  plain  that  *2600  had  dropped  out  of  his  pocket.  Also.  "Oh.  take  your  time,  man.  I  hope  there  Is  nothing 
at  not  having  hearkened  to  Opportunity’s  ore  knock  at  wrong,”  said  Mr.  Lippw.  the  manager,  kindly.  So  low 
i  door,  he  could  not  now  tell  hU  wife  what  he  had  done  had  Shadd  sunk  that  the  office  behind  his  back  always 
th  her  savings.  The  fact  that  he  still  had  a  paper  profit  referred  to  him  as  “  poor  Shadd.” 

*600  made  matters  worse.  “I  hope  not,"  and  Wilberforec  Shadd’s  voter  actually 

The  first  morning  when  hit  convalescent  wife  got  break-  shook,  so  that  the  manager  frit  sorry. 

rt  for  him  was  both  a  rriiri  and  a  care  to  him.  “  Don't  return  to  the  office  unless  it's  all  right,  Shadd." 

She  ww  fully  recovered!  Abo.  .-be  was  in  condition  to  “I'll  know."  said  Wilberforec  dr»|>erate!y,  "one  way  or 
k  about  the  bank  book.  He  always  feared  she  could  tell,  another  in  an  hour  or  two.” 

■  hi*  fare,  when  he  was  lying. 

He  beat  a  girl  stenographer  to  the  last  seat  in  the  ear  aid 

ered  hb  newspaper.  On  the  financial  |^ge.  in  big  tvje,  TN  THE  subway  Will-rforcc  Shadd  did  not  rood  the 
read'  ....  -  p  A  neoviapcr  liccausi-  it  had  no  fresh  news  to  print  aV>0U' 

Cratt  Lp  fti  Puivr-  .  _  ... . . .  . .t.% 


Mrs.  Shiulil  gave  hit 


Every  day  he  left  the  hou 
dured  and  the  offi.*e  ns  early  as  b 
forgot  about  the  200  shares  of  U. 
because  the  patient  insisted  ui 
liering  two  thousand  other  t 
Her  convaUwrrnce  was  w  I 
when  be  suggiv'.ed  that  perhaps 
go  .way -on  .■*! -flora  few  day- 
ol  iir  In«trud  c  f  gr 

I oi  *^l  at  him  fra"' 


li  mam 
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Put  t  hr  stock  had  sold  as  high  as  72.  That  fa.  at  *14.4 

That,  ot  course.  was  the  price  at  which  he  should  have 
sold.  Therefore.  it  was  the  price  at  which  he  ought  to 
figure  his  profit.  At  4  per  cent  it  would  mean  *676  per 
annum  or  more  than  111  a  week.  Added  to  he*  salary  of  140 
it  would  give  him  Jot  a  week.  At  5  per  cent  he  would 
get  *720  a  year  or  ISO  a  month:  nearly  *15  a  week.  At 
6  per  cent,  which  anybody  ought  to  be  able  to  grt  with 
absolute  safety,  he  would  receive  with  unfailing  regularity, 
as  long  aa  he  lived,  1864  per  annum,  or  *72  a  month,  or 
*16.60  a  week.  Without  working! 

At  a  pinch,  any  man  could  live  on  *16.60  a  week— in  the 
country. 

Of  course,  if  he  sold  at  less  than  72  he  would  not  grt 
*16.60  a  week.  Why  in  blaze*  had  not  Woodcock  sold  at 
72?  He  ought  to  have  known  that  at  that  price  there  »m 
no  question  of  selling  or  not  selling  200  sham  at  stock.  It 
was  a  cose  of  getting  *16.60  a  week. 

What  man  inhbsaneseiw*  refit**  *72  a  montl.  for  lit’.  ? 

And  the  price  had  gone  hark  to  60  bid  a  drop  of  12 
points,  of  *2400!  It 
would  not  surprise 
him  if  Woodcock,  to 
cover  up  hla  negli¬ 
gence.  would  try  to 
make  him  sell  at  any 
price-  that  k  at  60. 

Then  Shadd  be¬ 
gan  to  fear  that  ho 
might  not  even  get 
CO  for  It! 

When  he  opened 
the  door  marked 
‘'Customer!"  he  was 
in  the  frame  of  mind 
In  which  nothing 
surpriww  u  man,  not 
even  60  for  hla 
stock. 

"Hello,  Shadd  I 
How  are  you.  dear 
hoy?"  shouted  Mr, 

Woodcock  from  the 
other  end  of  the 
room,  and  rushed  to 
meet  hla  dearest 
friend.  The  cordial¬ 
ity  made  Shadd  fear 
the  worst! 

Woodcock  shook 
hands  warmly  and 
went  on:  “Say,  If  I 
hud  your  luck  1  All 
right,  I'll  call  it 
hruinal  llowdumit 
(Ml,  hoy?" 

Inasmuch  os  Mr.  Woodcock  shouted  his  greeting  at  the 
top  of  hla  voice,  everybody  in  the  room  looked  curi-u  y  at 
the  shrinking  Shadd.  Woodcock  hinurif  was  gazing  admir¬ 
ingly  at  his  wonderful  friend. 

Admiration  is  the  most  contagious  of  nil  aberration- 
The  eyes  of  the  other  customers  began  to  (ill  with  mpect 
as  they  gaud  on  Shadd.  the  great  plunger  and  eotnmi- ion- 
donor. 

"How  do  you  frel?”  asked  Shadd. 

Thp  modest  broker  naturally  assumed  that  Shadd 
wished  to  know  Ida  views  on  the  market.  He  answer**!: 

“Oh,  bullish,  of  course,  although  I  think  profit-taking 
on  the  bulges,  from  now  on.  will - " 

Shadd  shook  his  head,  intending  to  convey  that  he  wes 
not  asking  for  stock-market  opinions.  Mr.  Woodcock  Mid 
the  watching  customers  naturally  assumed  that  Mr.  Shadd 
disagreed  with  the  head  of  the  firm.  The  customers,  look¬ 
ing  from  one  to  the  other,  wondered  who  was  this  man. 
Shadd,  that  his  dilfcring  opinion  should  visibly  d>;>rc-- 
Mr.  Woodcock. 

"Well,”  apologized  the  broker.  “I  naturally  suppuwd 
that  you  had  come  to  aril 

"No."  said  Shadd.  thinking  that  he  would  not  «U  at  a 
loaa— that  is,  at  any  price  below  72. 

“It’s  84 1”  said  Woodcock.  “Surely  you  aren't  goii  g  to 
toll  me  it ‘a  going  to  200  this  trip?” 

“  No,"  said  Shadd  hesitatingly,  “not  two  hundred.”  lie 
meant  that  he  would  not  wait  for  two  hundred  to  aell. 
Thinking  of  200,  however,  kept  him  from  thinking  that  the 
stock  had  jumped  12  points,  *2400  more  than  72.  at  which 
price  he  had  wished  to  aril. 

One  of  the  customer*  couldn’t  stand  it  any  longer.  He 
approach  id  the  head  of  the  firm  and  whispered  out  of  the 
corner  of  hfa  mouth: 

“What  stock  is  that.  Frank?" 

“Mr.  Shadd.  I'd  like  to  introduce  you  to  Mr.  Fd-oo. 
EilJherewouldbketoknowwhatstock  we’re  talking  about." 

Bill  Bdson  grinned  sheepishly. 

"  Undersea  Craft  common,"  aid  Shadd  with  an  uneasy 

"  He  owns  all  we’ve  got  in  thes  office,”  vouchsafed  Wood  - 
cock  proudly. 


The  customer*  clustered  about  I 
of  thr  stork  that  had  risen  over  seventy  points  in  Inn  than 
forty-right  hour*.  Henry  Rumney.  the  moat  inveterate 
tip-follower  in  the  Street,  came  in  ju*t  then,  and  seeing  a 
stranger  surrounded  by  admiring  would-be  plungers  asked 
Ben  Meiggs: 

“Who’s  the  gink?” 

“Sh-h!"  whispered  Ben  reprovingly.  Feeling  called 
upon  further  to  squelch  Henry,  be  explained :  “ That’s  the 
largest  individual  holder  of  Undersea  Craft." 

“  TheUy  ousay !“  gasped  Henry. 

“Thasswat!"  affirmed  Ben. 

Whereupon  Henry  approached  the  crowd  at  admirers 
about  the  mull! -millionaire  and  said,  as  if  he  were  well  paid 
foe  saying  it: 

“flood  morning!  As  I  pzsaed  the  Curb  Market  just 
now  I  heard  them  bid  *>  for  your  stork.  I’d  like  to  ask 
you  what  >ou  think  of  St.  Paul?" 

Shadd.  still  dazed  by  the  suddennem  of  the  attack,  only 
half  grasped  I  hat  he  w  as  asked  kb . 


H #  4«  H09  ft*  #/  c$*4tmg  mi §  I N< 


he  knew  nothing  about.  He  recalbd  som 
read  about  a  broker  who  died  suddenly  and  went  to  heaven. 
The  broker  knocked  at  the  pearly  gate*.  and  when  they 
opened,  according  to  the  last  line  of  the  poem. 

II,  a,k,4  Sa sal  Prtrr.  "H~’>  Serai  fa 


“Of  course.”  put  in  Ben  Meiggs,  insidiously  vi perish. 
”  Rumney  doesn’t  mean  to  pry  into  your  private  affairs.” 

“Not  at  all.”  agreed  Henry  Rumney.  “1  mean  approxi¬ 
mately— on  an  average." 

“I  should  say,”  began  Shadd.  who  wasn’t  sure  whether 
or  not  he  ought  to  include  commissions,  “let  me  nee— 

ah - ” 

The  silence  in  the  big  room  was  broken  only  by  the  dick 
of  the  ticker,  the  snap  of  the  cardboard  numbers  as  the 
boy  slipped  them  into  place  on  the  quotation  board,  and 
the  labored  breathing  of  the  waiting  customers. 

"Ah— *5  a  share!" 

A  gasp  that  almost  made  the  windows  tremble  inward 
followed.  From*!*  a  share  the  stock  had  gone  to  *84.  How 
of  ‘hares  did  this  man  own,  this  great 
with  the  imperturbable  calm,  the  supreme  con¬ 
fidence  and  the  habitual  taciturnity? 

"Say.  why  didn't  you  tell  a  fellow  ?"  said  Henry  oggriev- 
tdly.  Hut  even  lie  bad  to  acknowledge  to  himself  that  the 
not  to  blame.  "Just  ray  lurk!  I  didn’t  know 
you!  Cad.  I’d  have 
plunged  I  Nine  dol¬ 
lars!  Well,  what  do 
you  think  of  it  now. 
Mr.— er  — 1  didn’t 
got  your  namo.” 

’’  My  name,"  aaid 
Shadd.  delighted  to 
find  himself  among 
such  intelligent  fel¬ 
low*— "my  name  Is 

Wilborfonw - " 

"Mr.  Wilber- 
force,"  interrupted 
Rumney,  who 
thought  they  wen- 
wanting  valuable 
time,  "just  how 
high  do  you  think 
Undenwa  is  going 
this  trip?" 

Wllberforcr 
Shadd  could  not 
help  but  think  of 
Hen  Wilkin*'  crazy 
utterance*.  He  had 
to,  In  order  to  lie 
able  to  answer  ques¬ 
tion*  to  whleh  an 
answer  wasexpertnl 
by  three  men.  So 
he  said  slowly: 

"Of  eourwe  If  they 
gel  the  order  for  the 

*66,000,000 - " 

He  wo*  merely  re¬ 
calling  that  Wilkin*  had  said  that  the  Undersea  Craft  Com¬ 
pany  could  grt  a  million  apiece  for  sixty-five  submarines. 

"Ceewhillikens!"  cried  Hen  Mflggl. 

“Do you  think  it’s  going  up  right  away?"  asked  Henry 
Rumney.  After  all.  that  was  what  they  wished  to  know, 
and  what  all,  excepting  Henry,  feared  to  ask  so  bluntly. 
They  looked  *t  Shadd  so  intently  that  ll  disconcerted  him. 

“I  don’t  think - ”  be  began. 

"That’s  good  enough  for  me."  aaid  Henry  Rumney.  lie 
wa*  certain  that  the  great  Wilberforee  was  going  to  say 
what  all  tip-givers  always  say:  "I  don’t  think  so,  J 
know  so!" 

Henry,  therefore,  rushed  off  to  find  Woodcock. 

“Cot  that  quotation  on  Undersea?"  he  yelled. 

’’  Not  yet.  I  thought  you  said  it  was  90." 

"Naw!  I  said  I  thought  it  was,"  corrected  Rumney 
impatiently. 

An  office  boy  entered  and  handtd  a  slip  of  paper  to 
Woodeoek,  who  read  it  and  said: 

“Well,  you  were  wrong:  it's  85  hid:  no  ofT<vra. 

"  Gee,  and  he  paid  *!»  a  share  for  it  week  before  last.  Say, 
Frank,  I  want  to  buy  a  thousand  shares - ” 

’’  If  you  do  you'll  have  to  put  up  about  eighty-five  thou¬ 
sand  bucks." 

"What!”  yelled  Henry  Rumney,  gazing  at  Woodcock  in 
horror. 

’’No  margin.  Outright." 

Henry  Rumney  was  such  a  good  income-provider  for  the 
firm  that  the  ofliis-  allowed  him  to  take  verbal  liberties. 
He  now  shrieked: 

“It’s  highway  robbery!” 

"It’s  the  first  law  of  Nature,”  corrected  Francis  T. 
Woodcock.  Wall  Street  philosopher,  who  no  longer  took 
chances.  ”  If  a  stock  goes  up  fifty  points  in  one  day.  can’t 
it  come  down  fifty  before  you  can  ask  a  man  to  put  up 


“Aw.  you  make  me  tired !  I’m  going  to  buy  some  Under¬ 
sea  Craft  and  I'm  not  going  to  put  up  a  million  dollars  a 
share-  either.” 

"Certainly  not.  Henry.  I’ll  see  what  I  can  pick  up  for 
you.  But  I  warn  you— no  margin.  The  tanks  won't  lend 
on  it,  and  I’m  not  going  to  see  you  lose  money 
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"All  you’ll  we  mo  loae."  said  Henry  angrily,  "fa  my  tem¬ 
per  —if  you  try  to  make  me  believe  that  you  rare  a  hang 
how  much  money  I  I  oar.  Well,  make  it  500  shares.  I’ll  pul 
up  twenty  points  and  keep  the  margin  good.” 

"Nothing  doing.” 

"  Suppow  you  find  out  what  you  can  get  it  for  before  you 
liegin  fighting  with  me  about  It,  will  you,  please?”  said 
Rumney  with  much  dignity. 

"  Kighty-five  hid,  none  offered.  That  mean*  — ' " 

"Just  hold  your  horaw."  said  Henry  Rumney,  and  went 
back  to  the  fountainhead  of  all  knowledge. 

"  Wilberforee,"  he  said,  looking  intently  at  the  all-wise, 
"it’s  eighty-five  bid.  none  offered.  I’m  going  to  buy  as 
much  as  the  law  allows.”  He  paused.  The  head  of  the  firm 
joined  the  party  at  that  moment.  Rumney  glared  at  hi: 
and  went  on:  "Of  course  Woodcock  has  gut  cold  fee 
insists  on - ” 

"For  your  own  sake,"  interjected  Francis  T.  Wood  •  - 
firmly. 

"And  for  your  security."  said  Rumney  so  bitterly  t 
Woodcock  felt  he  ought  to  deliver  his  daily  ultimatum 
more.  He  said  slowly: 

"Gentlemen,  no  war  babies  on  margin.  1  haven't  t  t  a 
very  strong  heart.  Anybody  who  w  ants  me  to  diesud  i< 
can’t  lie  my  friend.  Why  should  1  care  what  my 
enemies  think  of  ordinary,  common  prudence  any¬ 
how?”  J 

"Mr.  Woodcock"  Henry  Rumney  spoke  with  S 
cold  politenras  —“nobody  is  listening  to  you.  I  -M 
think  you  should  save  your  vocal  cords  ami  use  ,  r 
them  to  tell  a  waiting  customer  whether  you’ve  got 
a  report  on  that  U.  C.  yet  or  not.” 

"Not  yet.  Walt  a  minute!  Here  it  fa!”  He  let  B 
a  clerk  whisper  something  in  his  ear,  then  he  said  -7 
to  Rumney: 

"  There  are  alxty  ehar«  offered  at  95.  That."  he 
elucidated  hastily.  ”  necessitate.  $57(10.  exclusive 
of  inadequate  commissions  and  the  iniquitous  taxra. 
Fifty-seven  hundred  cash!” 

"That’s  twice  you  said  it.  If  you  want  me  to  buy 
stock."  said  Rumney  determinedly,  "you’ll  have  to 

"No  margin!"  from  Woodcock. 

“Then  no  order,"  and  Rumney  nodded  tauntingly 

”1  think  I'll  taka  twenty - ’’  began  Hen  Mrigg. 

tutingly. 

"That's  my  stock.”  hastily  interjected  Henry  Run  icy. 
"Get  a  gait  on.  Frank.  I’ll  pay  cash  if  I  have  to.  The .  uty 
sharte." 

Woodcock  gave  the  order,  took  Rumney  aside  am.  -  l 
to  him  earnestly: 

"I'd  liku  to  carry  that  stock  on  margin  for  you  hut  we 


He  did  not  know  just  what  to  do.  excepting  that  he  did  get  for  his  200  shares.  He  tried  various  priexa-cn  an  as- 
not  wish  to  do  the  wrong  thing.  He  must  go  away  and  rending  scale.  Of  course  he  knew  he  didn't  have  the  slight- 
think,  and  maybe  while  he  was  thinking.  away  from  this  rat  chance  of  getting  such  priew;  but  there  was  no  harm  in 
upsetting  office,  the  stock  would  rise  and  be  worth  more  figuring,  for  example,  that  nt  a  thousand  dollars  a  share  he 
than  $25,000.  If  that  happened  he  surely  would  sell  out.  would  be  worth  *200.000.  This  at  «x  per  cent  j*r  annum 
There  was  no  doubt  about  it.  Here  be  could  only  think  would  yield  *1000  a  month.  That  would  mean  a  change 
of  what  it  was  -eliing  for.  not  of  what  it  might  sell  for  in  of  life  for  him.  It  would  mean  comfort,  ease,  happiness, 
the  future;  and  that,  of  course,  was  what  reaBy  interested  conditions  he  had  never  enjoyed, 
him.  "Thestock  will  never  go  there!”  he  cried  aloud. in  order 

‘‘Oh.  Ill  think  about  it."  he  told  Woodcock  desperately,  that  the  hoodoo  might  hear  him.  "Never!” 

The  broker  thought  he  said  it  hoggishly,  so  to  be  safe.  Then  he  began  again— turning  his  $1000  a  month  into 
he  warned  Shadd:  "That’s  all  right.  All  I  »«k  you  fa  to  concrete  things;  spending  hfa  dollars  in  things  he  had  never 
remember  my  advice,  that’s  all."  thought  he  would  ever  get. 

VIII 

ff'.  WAS  very  quiet  when  he  reached  hfa  home  that 
night.  A  sense  of  physical  weariness  came  over  him, 

Ias  though  he  had  walked  twenty  miles.  He  did  not  wish 

to  lie  down.  What  he  wished  was  to  stop  thinking  about 
Undersea  Craft  long  enough  to  go  tn  sleep. 

,  Hr  aw  with  the  eye  of  r-xprnener  that  his  wife  was  in 

;  good  form— not  really  frightened  but  craving  to  suffer; 

'  *  if  watching  lynx-eyed  for  an  opportunity  at  martyrdom.  Hr 

c- -  IMS  _f.~  aw  that  she  had  resigned  hrntrlf  to  death  before  (he  cur- 

^  tain  rose  on  the  first  act.  He  knew  letter  than  to  ask 

jfi  if  she  was  Instead  hi-  sought  negoliutc  fur 

m  a  pean-bringing 

m  TAEL  )  m  i  |.i;ii  -.1 

<n  suggest  rxin-mc  fatigui .  ’'and  I  tun  ilng-linol." 
a  — a  •— -i 

VlF  self.  It  WNSHlXwherwis  to  In-  dmililr  burden 

rJn  B^rfY  first  of  having  and  r.  iind  ..f  having  . . - 

If)  CBT them 

V  v ;  i 

f  TT  fat**  §  l  f  r 
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N-«.  you’ve  g..'  lii.-.it  xoiie •1‘i.ng.  You  rtiii’l  onrl 

\  I;' 

/>>•»  **'u Mj 

.!■  "I’lease.  dear."  he  mi* 

death.  Arid.  ImvoiIiw,  you  m..|  gooff  food  to  gel  lM*ll 
x  |  ^  yourdn-nglh.  The  grippe  i*  no  Joke.  That’s  why! 

•  l  t*  r>  kifaM*  It) 

’  “Yea.  an  bank  in  one  work? 

gums  nut.  I’d  rather 


She  atouiml. 

"Die  fitwt?”  he  prompted. 

"Nol"  ah.  denied  so  violently  that  he  knew  he  had 
"wed.  Hr  laughed.  It  gave  her  I  he  blowing  of  mart)  rd>nn! 

"Yea.  laugh.  Why  do  we  have  a  roof  over  our  head* - " 

”  Recall*'  tlie  landlord  knows  we’d  move  If  it  leaked." 
Hr  would  say  anything,  even  answer  a  rhetorical  qotw 
>•  era.  ruin  ...  ca.  t ..  Unn-  «'»"•'  «han  let  her  gain  any  headway. 

"You’ve  got  Wllberforce’e - "  ...  j.~rn  "Oh.  very  well.  We  might  os  well  he  paupers - ” 

"lie  bought  It  and  paid  for  it  in  full.”  I'aupm?  With  $19,000  ut  the  brokers',  that  would  prnb- 

"GecwhllUkrns!"  muttered  Rumney.  naturally  aw-um-  Tbrae  was  something  sinister.  even  menacing,  in  the  ably,  or  rather  certainly,  become  $25,000  in  a  few  days? 
ing  that  hfa  dmr  friend  Wilberforee  mint  own  thousands  nf  hreker*a  rrqurat  that  WHherferee  Shadd  promised  appre-  "Why.  my  rlear,  I  might  as  will  Ml  you 

shares  of  the  most  aensational  of  the  war  hridea.  hrndvrly:  lie  caught  himself  abruptly.  She  wmild  make  him  caih 

Other  customers,  Influenced  by  the  suerras  of  Shadd  and  ”  All  right;  off  right.  Ill  remember  It.”  and  left  bur*  in  at  once, 
the  courage  of  Henry  Rumney.  sought  Woodcock,  with  the  rwdly.  ”  I’m  going  to  bed."  he  said,  and  proceediri  hastily  to 

result  that  the  broker  received  orders  for  150  sham.  Had  As  soon  as  he  was  in  the  strrat  he  inflated  hfa  lungs  to  disrobe. 

they  been  allowed  to  speculate  on  a  ten-point  margin,  they  their  fullest  capacity.  Instantly  he  became  glad  to  be  out  He  instantly  I --came  hungry  as  u  bear, 

would  have  bought  Undersea  Craft  by  the  thousands  of  of  that  office;  delighted  to  be  alone  with  hfa  Joy.  He  had  "Perhaps  after  I’m  noted.  If  I  don't  full  asleep,  1  might 

sharett.  They  were  compelled  to  be  conservative  in  one  of  made  *19.000.  which  was  good;  and  he  wwi  a  winner  at  take  a  cup  of  tew.”  he  told  her  weakly, 
the  most  remarkable  stock  booms  in  history.  the  greatest  of  all  games,  which  w as  better:  and  he  was  "  I ‘II  keep  your  supper  warm  for  you.  I t’s  conked  and 

"Say.  Shadd.  come  here  a  minute,  will  you?”  said  ring  lo  make  much  more,  which  was  brat.  there's  no  sense  wasting  it." 

Woodcock,  snd  took  the  star  customer  into  hfa  private  It  fa  good  to  be  alive  when  a  man  fa  riling  more,  with-  Rut  he  fell  asleep  after  all  and  had  a  hearty  breakfast, 

office.  out  working,  than  he  had  ever  dreamed  he  could  get  after  It  was  ju*t  as  well  he  did,  for  he  could  not  cut  luncheon 

There  he  iiuid  very  earnestly:  "You  can  now  get  90  or  fifty  years  cf  steady  grind.  And  there  la  that  office  were  that  day.  The  market  turned  weak. 

95  for  that  stock.  It’s  all  very  well  for  you  to  say - "  men  like  Henry  Rumney  and  Ben  Meiggs.  who  thought  That  night  be  went  home  a  rick  man.  Undersea  Craft 

The  broker  was  speaking  so  accusingly  that  Shadd  well  of  him  and  his  bcrcrtnw  judgment.  They  knew  Wilber-  common  dosed  at  "75  bid:  offend  at  HO.” 
thought  that  the  time  had  come  to  cash  in.  At  95  he  would  force  Shadd  for  what  he  was.  They  did  not  think  him  a  The  mtse  id  hfa  list*  wus  too  heavy  upon  him  for  him 

receive  $19,000.  Too  bad  it  wasn't  an  even  $20,000.  Still,  well,  whatever  it  w».  others  thought  him  They  did  not  not  to  look  it.  Hfa  paper  profit  was  now  merely  «6  poinfa 

worse  things  could  happen.  But  he  did  not  wish  to  sell  mistake  hfa  kindlim-w  for  nrrveh-ssnrei  or  hfa  good  nature  on  hfa  200  shares.  or  a  piffling  $1:1,000.  On  the  day  More, 
unlnw  *19,000  wua  all  he  could  get.  So  Instead  at  saying  for  cowardice.  at  95.  the  profit  had  l-s-n  *17.000.  The  tragedy  was  that 

"Sell,”  he  said:  By  the  time  he  awW  hfa  own  office  he  was  so  indig-  he  had  proved  to  himself  mathematically  that  when  the 

"What  do  you  want  me  to  do?”  rwnl  at  the  world's  misconception  of  him  tliat  he  began  to  stork  reached  125  he  would  have  *25.000  in  cun  It. 

”1  want  you  to  make  money.”  enact  the  tragedy  of  hfa  married  We.  He  lived  it  again  in  The  profit  that  he  had  and  didn't  take!  If  that  wasn’t 

"  Well,  I'd  like  to  oblige  you."  said  Shadd.  not  too  cor-  detail  afraid  cd  -lending  pennies  and  he  a  rich  man- and  hell,  w  hat  w  as? 

dially,  fearing  the  broker  might  regard  hfa  acquiescence  as  then,  as  an  epilogue,  he  dramatized  afresh  the  -pontaneoua  The  moment  she  saw  him,  she  asked:  "Are  you  sick?" 

a  selling  order.  recognition  of  the  real  \\  itberforc*  Shadd  by  unprejudiced  He  was.  but  he  must  lie  about  it  in  order  not  to  have  to 

"  You've  got  to  take  your  profit  sometime.  Suppweyou  character-readers  in  FranefaT.  Woodcock's  office—  tbeman  tell  the  truth, 
fixyour  own  price  and  give  me  a  G.  T.C.  selling  order.  We  Wilberforee  Shadd  had  proven  himself  to  he  by  his  posww-  "No."  he  answered.  He  saw  that  she  was  watching  and 
can’t  be  calling  you  up  on  the  phone  every  minute.  You've  sion  cf  200  shares  of  the  common  stork  of  the  Undersea  he  feared  that  she  might  be  able  to  detect  his  lying, 
seen  it  go  up  like  a  skyrocket.  Well,  w  hen  it  begins  lo  drop.  Craft  Company,  which  would  -ettle  the  war  by  building  He  had  a  flash  of  inspiration.  He  staggered  forward 
that’s  live  way  it  will  fall  too.  Do  you  want  to  leave  an  suhrearires  forth*  German  Government  at  a  million  dollars  blindly  until  he  reached  a  rug.  Ho  then  very  carefully 
order  to  sell  it  at  par?"  apiece.  Hr  did  not  know  what  the  profit  would  l>r  Ix-rauM-  sank  to  his  knee*  and  slid  sidewise  until  he  wua  leaning 

At  one  hundred  a  share,  it  meant  the  $20,000  Shadd  had  he  did  not  know  how  many  other  boats,  t— ides  the  sixty-  against  a  chair, 
regretted  not  getting.  This  at  six  per  cent  meant  $100  a  five  air*  *iy  buiir.  the  company  might  sell.  But  it  was  ob-  To  look  as  he  fell  he  mu-t  think  of  the  most  disagreeable 
month  as  long  a*  he  lived.  rime*  that  the  stock  would  be  worth  anything  the  holder  thing  in  the  world.  He  therefor®  thought  of  how  he  would 

Woodcock  thought  he  saw  unwillingness  on  Shadd'*  there*/  wished  to  get.  feel  if  Undersea  Craft  common  should  slump  back  to  10. 

face.  As  a  mutter  of  fact,  it  was  indecision.  "How's  you*  wif-.  Shadd?"  the  manage-  a-ked  him.  to  5,  to  nothing  and  oci  top  of  it.  having  to  tell  her  that 

"Then,”  pleaded  the  broker,  "make  it  125.”  coca  poring  hi  -  featur*  in  advance  to  a  look  of  "•ndofeace.  hehadlositheirsavingsafterhavinghadaprofilofll'J.CKHI! 

Francis  T.  Woodcock  ceased  to  exfal  for  Wilberforee  "Oh.  she’s  the  same."  Then  he  n-memtwred.  and  itn-  Whatever  she  saw  in  his  contorted  face  made  her  -av: 

Shadd,  for  the  simple  reason  that  Shadd  concentrated  on  proved  upon  hfa  unpremeditated  reply.  ”TI*r*-  -  no  ik-w  “Wilberforee,  darling!  I’ll  get  the  doctor.’’ 

mathematics.  He  figured  that  at  125  he  would  get  J25.000.  complication."  he  said.  Thank  you.  Mr.  Lipps."  "N-oo,”  he  breathed  feebly,  and  fainted  in  her  arms  by 

This  was  so  much  better  than  $20,000  that  he  wished  to  "That’s  good.”  the  simple  expedient  of  relaxing  ami  closing  hfa  oyra. 

think  calmly  whether  $30,000  in  turn  was  not  better  than  Shadd  tried  to  do  hfa  work  as  usual  but  every  now  and  He  thought  of  thr  next  *U-p.  He  counted  sixty  slowly. 
*25,000.  again  he  simply  had  to  stop  and  figure  what  be  ought  to  and  then  opened  hfa  eyes,  blinked  twice  and  stared  at 
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herunwingiy.  He  was  *n  delighted  at  perceiving  that  shp  "  No.  k  wasn’t.  Rut  you  don’t  know  what  the  company 

was  frightened  that  he  nearly  forgot  hb  lint*.  But  he  man-  really  »  doing  and - " 

aged  to  whisper  weakly:  “Oh.  yw.  I  know." 

“Where  am  I?"  “Look  here.  Shadd,  somebody  who  doesn’t  know  any 

“Oh,  Wilberforce!"  she  whimpered.  more  than  you  do  tells  you  something,  and  you  take  it  in 

lie  must  control  his  pleasure.  He  said,  so  that  she  barely  as  if  it  were  gospel  truth.  Undersea  Craft  might  have  been 
could  bear  him:  a  bargain  at  $9  a  share,  but  at  165  it  isn’t.’’ 

"What  happened?"  and  tried  to  rise— very  feebly.  “It’s  too  bad  you  didn’t  buy  5000  shares  at  *9;  then 

"You  fainted!  Don’t  try  to  gel  up.  You  went  off  you  could  have  sold  it  at  $18." 

like  - ”  She  shook  her  head  and  drew  in  her  breath  “Yea.  I  probably  would,  for  I’ve  learned  not  to  be  a  hog. 

sharply.  If  I  double  my  money-  I  think  I’ve  done  much  more  than 

”  Did  1?”  he  said.  "I’m  sorry,  dear.”  any  man  is  really  mtitbd  to." 

"I’ll  get  the  doctor - ”  “Yes.  that’s  true  enough.  But  thb  is  the  chan  re  of  a 

“No."  he  spoke  more  strongly:  "I- I  didn’t  have  any  lifetime.  Do  you  think  there  is  going  to  be  a  big  European 
lunch.  I  —  we  were  so  rushed!  1  gueta  I  got  a  little  faint—  war  every  spring?" 
from  emptiness.  I  can  get  up"  he  caught  himself  and  Woodcock  threw  up  his  bands, 
finished -“if  you  will  help  me.  dear."  “All  right.  Shadd.  You’re  like  all  the  reat.  You  are  a 

"I’m  afraid  - ”  But  she  loyally  pulled  him  to  hia  wonderful  man  now.  You  know  it  all  and  a  little  more. 

feet.  With  his  hand  on  her  shoulder  he  walked  to  an  arm-  You've  been  in  Wall  Street  so  long  that  you  know  that 

chair  and  sat  down  while  she  fetched  him  a  drink.  He  what  goes  up  can’t  possibly  come  down  until  you’re  sold 

swallowed  it  meekly-  aromatic  spirits  of  ammonia!  Then,  at  the  top.  All  I  ask  you  is  to  remember  that  I  told  you 
after  he  had  reassured  her  several  tinuw.  she  went  up  to  what  I  knew  you  didn’t  want  to  hear.  That’s  all."  “You  talk  like  a  German  Chancellor,’’  joked  Shadd,  in 

prepare  dinner  for  him.  “All  right.  1  11  remember,”  promised  Shadd.  rvmrmher-  order  not  to  have  to  give  a  selling  order  at  any  price.  11c 

She  did  not  mention  the  bank  book,  and  Wilberforce  ing  only  that  this  ns  the  man  who  didn’t  want  him  to  fell  toward  taking  his  profits  as  many  superstitious  men 

Shadd  fell  asleep  that  night  almost  reconciled  to  hia  li«a.  buy  U.  C.  at  $9  and  advised  selling  at  SM.  "I  sure  will,  feel  toward  making  their  wills-  sure  death  that  same  night. 

For  more  than  a  week  she  did  not  talk  about  the  bank  You’re  doing  your  best.  If  I’m  wiped  oat  I  won’t  blame  The  slock  was  rising.  Every  day  meant  more  money;  and 

book,  and  to  fill  his  cup  of  happiness  Undersea  Craft  you.  I  wonder  what  the  pnrv  is  bob  ?  The  last  quotation  be  felt  health)-.  How  could  he  help  it? 

miumrd  iu  rise.  The  advance  was  more  sedate,  but  it  waa  was  185.’’  “Then  put  in  a  stop  order.  Don't  let  all  the  profit  get 

continuous.  It  never  ruoc  more  than  two  points  in  oneilay,  “  I  suppose.”  mggrated  the  broker  with  a  hitter  smUe.  away  from  you  once  it  hits  the  toboggan  slide.  Murk  up 

but  every  evening  there  was  the  magic  plus  sign  in  the  “it’s  about  500.“  the  stop  as  the  price  rism;  but  have  your  order  in.” 

column  which  showed  the  “net  changes  for  the  day.”  ”  No.”  said  Shadd  very  seriously.  ”1  don’t  think  i  ~uld  “What  do  you  mean?”  asked  Shadd  distrustfully,  lie 

He  called  at  Woodcock's  office,  found  the  broker  out.  he  that  high  so  soon.”  wasn’t  going  to  let  the  broker  enmesh  him  In  technlmlitk* 

inhaled  enough  incense  from  the  admiring  customers  to  Woodcock  choked,  and  Wft  Shadd  to  ask  an  office  boy  to  Intended  to  reduce  hia  fortune.  The  broker's  liwi.t- 
make  him  Stand  pat,  and  went  away  thinking  that  if  the  get  a  quoratloo  on  Undersea  Craft  common.  cnee  was  beginning  to  take  on  a  ainistor  aspect.  "Well, 

bull  market  kept  up  he  would  soon  tell  say  it’s  selling  at  170 - " 

his  wife  all  about  it.  What  a  .lay  that  .  _  v  “At  172.”  said  Shadd.  He 

would  bo!  jg.My  couldn't  help  it. 

Presently  the  stock  resum.  i  lu  kan-  ,  Rig  “Well,  give  us  an  order  to  stop 

gumo  career.  Mr.  Francis  T.  Woodcock  U>  .  ■ —s  A I  1  ■■  '  1  It  at  160 - 

again  odvlanl  him  to  sell  his  lnlm*«  IF'TN  *“  J  If  ,  Do  you  mean  to  sell?” 

(raftstoch  .■  /  _  1  A  Va- 

“  You  know  very  aell.  Ska  »l  ...  f  I  .  !  f  '  Al  one  hartwd  and  «i»  * 

anybody  had  told  you  thlaatoclc  would  g<>  J  \  '.'V  >^^H  J  /,  ■  r  '  ■  Shadd  couldn't  help  smiling  plty- 

”  Yea,”  Interrupted  the  meet  Shadd  ae-  li  li.lf  I.wt  '  J  R  B  “Yea:  to  make  sure  you  gel  al 

.u-ngty.  ->ou  waMeO  —  U.,  **  \  W '  h  /  R!  DM  ...•H.-OOO.f-UwdoflA— 

order  to  aeU  at  18;  and  again  at  20;  and  Si*  ft  V%'C'V  1  WL  U “But  I've  got  $.14,000 

again  at  76.  And  you  tx-ggrd  me  to  give  ^^H  '*•  «  »  Hi  ]  \  now.” 

you  a  G.  T.  C.  selling  order  at  126.  Was  J  f  I  V.r  *  >  V*.  ”  Yea,  but  thb  is  in  auto 

that  good  advice?  Do  you  call  that  a  It  ataru  to  break.  After 

warning  to  suckers?  Now  wh  m  It’s  only  ^  rt-fusing  to  Uke  172.  you 

106,  and  everybody  know*  a  eum«  r  J,  ,  %  ought  to  hr  aatbilcd  toget 

of  the  business  the  company  b 

doing,  you  again  Inaiat  - ’’ 

"Of  coune  I  Insist,  you  da— 
cr-  of  course  I  Insist.  I  haven’t 
forgotten  that  you  put  upSMOO 

n  few  abort  weeks  ago - " 

"Hold  on!”  said  Shadd;  "It 
was  $1829.  You  forgot  commls 
aion  and  tnxw  — — " 

This  was  too  much  for  the  ex  - 
usj>e  rated  Woodcock,  who  could 
not  stop  thinking  of  the  1&(K 
point  slump  bound  to  come 
some  day  in  that  stock  of 
storks.  "You  cr  you! 

You  don’t  know  enough  of 
this  game  to  realiw  thnt 
an  investment  of  $1800  of 
$1829— which  Increases  In 
lews  than  two  months  -’’ 

“Two  months  and  four 
days,"  corrected  Shadd.  He 
w  as  making  money  and  that 

was  all  that  really  mattered.  .  r«wr.  »«i„.  —a  a— c  De»«awwi  <■»■—»■»  *»— ■  •  w»«a«.fri  */»»——■  “Allright,Woodcock.  When 

Uuthemighlaawellbeexact.  1  know  what  price  I  want  to 

“Ugb-hl  To  think  you  put  up  $1800.  and  now  $*1,000  The  boy  came  back,  and  Woodcock  beckoned  to  Shadd.  get  for  my  stock  I’ll  tell  you.  Honest.  1  will!  1  swear 
stares  you  in  the  face  and  you  don’t  know  enough  to  put  "  Last  sale,  50  sham  at  172.  It’s  1 70  bid:  none  offered.”  it!”  And  Shadd  looked  straight  in  the  broker’s  eyes.  The 
that  money  in  your  pocket.  Thirty-three  thousand  dollars!  ’’That’s  more  like  it."  exclaimed  the  dev  ilish  Shadd.  broker  shook  his  head.  Then,  not  raring  whether  he  lost  u 
Comfort  for  the  rest  of  your  life!  Doesn’t  it  hurt  you  to  trying  to  look  businesslike.  "You  were  sure  I  ought  to  tell  customer  of  the  kind  that  will  drive  even  a  Democratic 
think  of  your  wonderful  mind?  Doesn’t  it?"  at  165.  The  extra  sstcb  points  mean  $1400  —  "  cabinet  officer  to  drink,  he  began  sneeringly: 

In  his  indignation  Woodcock  forgot  the  politeness  due  “G-g-*-gh!"  expectorated  the  broker,  glaring  at  the  "I  think  that  of  all  the - ” 

to  n  customer  from  the  head  of  a  commission  house.  office  boy.  ‘Til  tell  you,"  broke  in  Shadd.  "I’m  going  to  think 

"No."  said  Shadd  amiably.  “ it  doesn't  hurt  me  to  think  “  And  I  can't  afford,”  continued  Shadd  evenly,  “to  lose  about  it."  and  be  hurried  away.  He  had  no  intention  of 
of  the  wonderful  mind  that  wanted  me  to  leave  the  money  $1 100.  Y’ou  are  a  rich  man.  and  you  can’t  understand  thinking  about  anything  except  of  not  taking  his  profit  too 
in  the  hank  and  wouldn’t  let  me  buy  this  same  stuck  at  what  a  few  points  in  that  stork  mean  to  a  man  like  me."  soon.  He  couldn't  seem  to  be  able  to  make  Woodcock  sec 

$9  a  share - "  Then  Shadd  thought  what  a  few  points  would  mean  to  that  he  was  not  a  hog.  He  knew  stocks  went  down.  Of 

Woodcock  threw  up  an  elbow  defensively.  Then  he  Mrs.  Shadd.  course  they  did.  But  he  also  knew  that  neither  Woodcock 

said:  "I  admit  I  was  wrong  about  that.  But  at - "  "You  can’t  be  very  poor.”  said  Woodcock  grimly.  nor  anybody  efee  in  Wall  Street  knew  every  tiling.  Else 

"Yen,  and  at  18  you  thought  I  ought  to  sell,  and  at  25  ”1  am.”  replied  Shadd.  “Since  I  took  the  $1832  out  of  they  wouldn’t  be  in  Wall  Street,  but  in  their  country 

and - "  the  Savings  Bank  I  haven’t  a  cent  I  can  call  my  own.”  houses,  living!  And  there  was  no  argumrnt  that  could 

"  Yea.  but.  you  jack -you  Shadd.  I  made  a  mistake.  IH  Neither  had  Mrs.  Shadd.  only  abe  did  not  kaow  It !  alter  the  one  indisputable  fact:  The  longer  he  held  on  the 

admit  it.  But  a  stock  that  pays  nothing  and  sells  at  165  is  °  Well,  if  you  can  afford  to  turn  your  bark  on  a  profit  of  more  money  be  made. 

a  different  proportion.  It’s  tempting  Providence - “  $34,000  - “  It  was  only  a  little  after  one  o'clock  when  he  left  the 

"Providence  is  all  right,”  said  Shadd.  "Don’t  you  "Thirty-four  thousand  four  hundred.”  corrected  Shadd.  office  of  Francis  T.  Woodcock  &  Co.  On  the  way  back  to 

say  anything  against  Providence.  I  know  it  wasn’t  my  "The  price  was  172,  don’t  you  mwnbn!  I  gurw  111  be  bis  work  he  admitted  with  a  curious  regret  that  he  did  not 

brains— nor  yours!”  going.”  co«n >„  pa,. «», 


Brokers  are  almost  as  anxious  to  see  their  customer* 
make  money  as  the  customers  themselves.  Money-making 
customers  mean  a  continuous  and  reliable  clientele.  You 
know  them  and  they  know  you,  and  the  relations  are  pleas¬ 
ant.  So  Woodcock  entreated: 

“Shadd.  will  you  please  leave  me  an  order  to  sell  at  200? 
I  don’t  think  it  will  go  there  right  away,  but - ” 

"If  you  don’t  think  it  will  sell  at  200  what’s  the  use  of 
giving  you  an  order?" 

"Well,  in  case  of  an  accident— or  a  miracle.  If  it  did, 
and  *e  had  your  order,  we  could  Uke  immediate  advan¬ 
tage - " 

“If  it  can  only  go  there  by  an  accident  or  a  miracle, 
couldn't  it  go  higher  by  another  miracle— say  to  300  or 
400?" 

Shadd's  face  took  on  a  challenging  look.  The  broker 
ignored  the  challenge  and  bogged: 

"Shadd,  give  me  a  selling  order  at  any  price.  Make  it  n 
thousand,  but.  for  the  love  of  Mike,  let  me  feel  that  you’ll 
sell  some  day.  Do  you  want  to  be  left  with  nothing  but  u 


*  "Walt  a  minute.  Do 

you  guarantee  that  if  it 
starts  to  go  down  until  it 
•rib  at  160  It  will  surely 
keep  on  going  down  to 
nothing  and  never  go  back 
to  above  160  or - ” 

•  "No,  I  can't  guarantee 
that.  But  nobody  can 
get  poor  taking  profits. 
Shadd,  1  know  this  is  a 
sucker  market,  and  the  lew 

•>  man  knows  the  more  money 
lie  makes.  But  there  is  a  limit 
to  what  even  a  sucker  can  do  in 
the  way  of  tempting  Provt- 
dence.  You  make  up  your  mind 
tint  that  you  ought  to  sell,  uml 
then  at  what  price.  Then  t.-ll 
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Reducing  the  Cost  of  Living 

FpilREE  commitUm  in  N*w  York  on*  appointed  by 
1  i)i<’  legislature,  on*  by  the  governor  o f  «h»-  «tatr.  and 
Uy  lb*  muyor  of  th<-  city  recently  mad*  a  joint  report 
«fi  fowl  crat*.  after  quite  diligent  lnv.nl  igut  Ion. 

The  report  dbpurugrw  nil  patented  short  cut*  to  reduce 
tli<-  11*1  of  livirtic.  *uch  an  a  chain  of  public  market*.  and 
"eliminating"  lh"  middleman  without  providing  any- 
l»M|y  to  Uk*  hi»  placr.  Far  front  rtxofr.nvr.diii*  prwevu- 
lioti  of  trust*  a-  a  "elution  of  th*  probl.m,  it  ur*v*  more 
trint"  that  in.  niorr  combination  and  cmperatlon. 

For  example,  It  Hilda  that  the  exist  of  milk  ia  n*-dlr*aly 
..woiU'tt  by  duplicate  delivery  service*.  wagon*  of  « -  oral 
oompnnim  runnin*  over  the  »*m*  rout,  day  after  day  So 
it  would  in  null  III*  big  mllk-di»trlbutlr*  companli-  to 
work  together  under  mate  aupvrvldon.  whi.-h  would  moke 
«*irc  that  the  saving  through  n  joint  delivery  *»rvic*  went 
to  cunsumcr*. 

It  find-  that  to  transport  a  given  article  of  food  from  it* 
original  dntination  in  thr  city  to  th*  kitchen  of  the  tun 
«' »mer  coat"  much  more  than  to  transport  it  from  ita  plat* 
-•f  prndurtlon,  several  hundred  mil*  away,  to  the  rity. 
It  think*  that  might  be  remedied  by  better  organization 
of  the  method"  of  handling  food-tuffs  in  the  city.  It  reeoni- 
tnemli  organized  effort  t o educate  hraj-rwire*  In  the  purchase 
and  iirrparation  of  foods.  beginning  the  public  school*. 

It  point*  out  that  euu*«  beyond  the  control  of  city  or 
•  tale  have  enhanced  food  prinw:  but  it  think*  those 
caU«c»  might  well  be  olfm-t  or  mii.imar.1  by  rumbin-d 
effort,  bettor  organ  [tut  ion.  cooperation.  On  the  whole,  it 
look  in  the  oppe-ite  direction  from  those  whotie  panacea 
••iumkIb  it  attacking  combination:  and  it  virtually  says 
'her*  1*  no  iiBiiacva.  no  short  cut,  no  magic  remedy. 

Then-  arc  many  remedial  rmvMurvw.  hut  <dort  in  unison 

the  basic  ingredient  in  all  of  them.  Integration,  not  dis¬ 
integration.  i«  the  method. 

What  We  Might  Do 

UI  HliCT  money  cost  of  the  great  war  to  the  end  of  1916 
i*  put  at  sixty  billion  dollar*.  This  mean*  that  inhab- 
’atr  -  of  the  bvlligmnt  countries  saved  the  greuter  part  of 
that  *um  in  two  y«ar*  and  five  month". 

in  all  t  beet-  count  tve*  a  certain  amount  of  capital  lay  avail- 
»ble  for  investment  nt  the  beginning  of  the  war;  England 
and  France  sold  foreign  «c, -untie*  and  put  the  proceed*  into 
tin-  war  pot:  liquidation  of  sum.  hurinno-  provided  fur¬ 
ther  sums.  But  th‘-  amount  rai-ed  in  these  ways  must 
have  been  a  relatively  small  part  of  the  total.  Then  main- 
dvr  Las  been  Moved  out  of  income  during  the  war  that  i*. 
die  people  of  tbe  belligerent  cotinufeeka  ve  produced  enough 
to  siipiiort  therosdvt-s  and  yield  a  balance  of  weil  to*  uni 
;'i<1  y  billion  dollars  for  Heir  gnvt-mntrnt*  to  spend  on  w  ar. 

Thio  is  the  wonderful  economic  lesson  of  the  war.  N’o 
•me  «i  p|  ;<**■<!  people  could  produce  such  a  balance  a  boss 
HUSteiluir*. 

There  is  atUI  u  disposition  to  regard  war  finance  as  a 
Mon  of  "I age  money  a  mere  illusion  produced  out  of  a  con¬ 
jurer's  hat.  But.  except  that  prices  are  intlatrd.  it  i*  a* 
real  !u  the  silver  com  in  your  puck-t.  Every  dullar  of  it 


has  bought  tangible  gooes  -food.  dotbing.  horse6.  powder, 
shot,  and  so  on.  It  show*  what  a  modern  nation  can  do 
when  all  Its  energies  are  united  for  tbe  purpose  of  produc¬ 
ing  and  saving  to  the  utmost  The  United  States,  under 
like  conditions  at  unity,  entbudann  and  organization,  could 
'toubti— «  raiw  ten  UHsoo  dollars  a  year  for  any  purpose 
to  w  hich  it  laid  it*  wifi.  Of  nsjme  Europe"-  saving  ha*  l*>en 
put  into  a  bad  investment.  The  great  iJot'-iky  swindler 
g«  mod  o t  It.  But  the  ks«m  of  what  oa  I*-  done  in  the 
way  of  *aving  stand*. 

Public  Health  Work 

PROBABLY  throe  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  people 
die  yearly  in  the  United  Stales  from  preventable 
raters;  also,  something  like  two  per  rent  of  thr  population 
«  disabled  from  iMm*  at  any  given  time,  and  a  large 
part  of  this  is  preventable. 

The  standing  probiem  before  public-health  board*  is: 
How.  with  the  mean*  at  their  disposal,  to  make  the  great¬ 
est  possible  reduction  in  this  social  waste? 

IV daps  there  haw  bee*  more  rv>|*eatian  in  thi*  gmem- 
meittal  h*W  than  in  any  other  a  fr.'-r  rirculation  of  id*M 
and  experience,  ta  lt-»t  one  community  ha*  profited  by  the 
discoveries  of  another.  Yet  the  work  b  far  from  ayslrma- 
tiwd. 

A  (tamphlet  by  the  Rumeil  Sage  Founds' ion  «ufg«t» 
that,  with  adequate  reports  on  mortality  and  sicknau, 
rommunities  whkb  have  the  same  getw-rs)  la«lth  condi- 
<ion»  may.  by  careful  study  and  com|>arisnn.  wort  out  a 
formula  for  applying  their  health  appropriations  with  rea¬ 
sonable  certainty  of  getting  the  bol  insiblr  rtwulta  for  the 

The  ir*  factor  in  the  formula  would  be  the  amount  of 
damage  produced  by  any  give*  rause  ot  atekrttwa  and 
death.  The  sMood  factor  would  be  the  readiness  with 
shirk  this  muse  yielded  to  preventive  measures.  For 
r sample,  cancer  causes  murk  tiamsge,  but  in  the  present 
stage  uf  medical  science  is  not  rlaasrd  as  a  preventable 
diamar.  Oa  the  other  hand,  ■nullput  causm  !M tic  damage, 
but  ita  potent, alitu*  J  damage  are  high,  and  tt  readily 
yield*  to  Ike  simple  preventive  4  vaccination.  By  a  suit!- 
ci-ntlv  careful  study  of  adequate  data  a  hanlth  board  ran 
reduce  thb  to  matl^maticnl  term"  »nd  say.  with  aioar- 
ancs:  •‘Twenty-four  |wr  cent  of  our  appropriation  should 
go  to  preventing  infanta*  fhsMs;  twelve  per  cent  to 
tuhrf rubais.*'  And  so  on  the  figurea  varying,  of  course, 
under  dilJf-mt  nmditiorw  of  ctnralr.  botmtar,  and  the  like. 

The  plan  M  a  •aggeetUm  ..  to  what  may  be  areompIleN-l 
by  rukpermtloo  among  towns. 

Taxing  Tea  and  Coffee 

TT  SEEMS  dear  that  Congress  must  find  mote  revenue. 
»  last  yvnr  it  had  to  find  mor*  revenue  for  heller  national 
defenws.  So  it  virtually  doubled  the  income  tax.  laid  a 
F-xlrral  inheritance  taa  and  imposed  a  number  of  other 
taxm.  But  the  outloolt  non  Ut  hat  the  addithmai  revenue 
thua  found  wiH  fall  so  far  short  of  tnerex-d  cxi-mditure 
that  by  the  rad  of  the  next  IWral  >»nr  there  •  ill  be  a  deficit 
of  something  like  four  hundred  million  dollar.  Certain 
other  appropriation*,  now  In  peo-p-xt.  may  rahr  the  deficit 
shout  half  a  billwn. 

No  doubt  three  will  be  a  I  wind  maje  to  the  extent  of  a 
couple  of  hundnd  millkm  dollan  or  *o;  but  eien  then 
revenue  must  be  inrrmord. 

Expenditure*  cannot  be  mlurrd.  Thnr  would  rmpiin- 
hard,  rowngecu*.  iatelligmt  work  seen  thing  for  whidi. 
apparently.  Congress  ha*  neither  the  tins-  twr  the  indina- 
tioo.  Hut  revenue  on  be  inerraard  with  rornpwratirely 
little  trouble  and  oo  daagriotJe  prrrxnml  ro-ur-ijewcrw 

Among  i«B*ibb-  of  more  r.ncnue  an  import 

duty  on  to  and  eodee  n  favorably  merit  ionrd.  At  twenty 
p  e  rent  it  would  yield  ab-nit  ta-  tty-fve  m>lh>>n  doOan  a 
yf-.-ar;  and  it  may  si  will  hr  levied  at  oner.  Thi*  i«  a  com¬ 
paratively  easy  irwthod  of  railing  revenue;  and  the  way 
fkmwapat  »•  going  ro  comi«>ativ«ly  ‘a-y  miit  <f 
rrvenue  can  long  oo|». 

A  duty  on  tea  and  code*  would  make  every  household 
conscious  that  it  i*  paying  Federal  taxer.  When  that  stage 
r*  reached  a  rewrioti  of  thr  tiovcrr.Trnt"*  whole  wasteful 
fiscal  nchtxne  may  be  expexted:  but  appanotly  not  until 
then. 

That  After >the 'War  Basis 

SINCE  the  Federal  R.  -me  Board's  warning  Nocked  the 
sale  of  nrilech  and  French  short  term  trvarory  note* 
here,  the  AHiew  appear  to  have  made  every  effort  to  limit 
«h*ir  purvha-rs  in  thU  exwn'ry.  Tha»  was  a  plain  nrivadty 
<if  the  situation,  for  in  tbe  cl  ruing  wvxks  uf  ISIS  they 
shiH—l  ur  a  humlrol  and  richly  rmEpwi  dollars  of  gold  to 
maintain  cxcha.vg>  ;  a  n«i  a  drain  of  that  proportion  re  mid 
not  continue*  imi.  finitely. 

It  ti  repeated  in  Wall  Street  that,  since  the  warning,  war 
ocd»r*  to  the  amount  of  ihr.-  hundred  million  dollar,  ew 
more,  which  wecud  otbermae  have  cme  to  this  country. 


have  been  dir.rted  to  Canada:  and  that  optional  onlrr*  to 
the  amount  of  a  hundred  million  dollar*,  slrmdy  plaird 
in  this  country,  have  bcc-n  canceled. 

Most  Ukrty.  then,  the  present  year  will  sec  a  decided 
falling  off  in  our  war  liu.incsi.  even  if  war  continue*  th rough 
tbe  year.  Only  thine  directly  intrnuUd  will  regret  It. 
gradual  d'-scent  from  last  year’s  dizzy  height  in  tfiVt  n-- 
t  fieri  filing  down  by  dcgrvre  to  an  nfttw-lhe-war  li*-is 
---fore  war  actually  *topr.  w  ill  lx-  l>y  no  meuns  h  calamity. 

Nor  will  the  utmost  possible  dependence  u|«in  tbeir  own 
mojm*  he  a  calamity  for  the  Allies--  If  they  can  dicovcr 
means  of  makitig  within  thrir  own  boundaries  nnythiiig 
they  have  been  buying  fhini  us.  their  position  will  l»e  that 
much  stronger  when  the  war  end".  A  slowing  down  of  the 
war  trade  with  America  may  lie  aov-pUxI  with  nqillinimily 
all  round. 

Government  Buildings 

FRIENDS  of  pork  cry  that  Congress  will  never  *ut- 
rmdor  iu  right  to  afiprojiriatc  public  money  for  public 
buildings.  Nolxxly  we  have  heard  of  ever  asked  it  to,  nr 
knows  of  any  way.  abort  of  n  constitutional  amendinmt. 
u  hereby  it  could  make  that  surn-nder. 

tor*  of  pork  urge  that  pufihe  building,  be  erected  mini- 
Ing  to  the  n.—l*  of  public  bualn>na,  and  not  according  to 
the  politinsl  nicli  af  individual  rongreasmen. 

That  is  the  whole  matter.  Tlie  American  Institute  of 
Architect*  propoaiw  a  board  of  experts  to  study  the  subject 
broadly  and  work  out  a  plan  under  which  the  construction 
of  public  building",  dtwigned  by  competent  an-bilcct*. 
fhall  be  recommended  to  Congress  ns  public  husiirts 
rrsfuims  them.  The  question  b  whether  Congruw  propoan 
to  courult  expert s  or  merely  to  pursue  --ifi-h  Individual  emb 
Pork  hn»  not  been  propitious  to  arc-hitccturc.  Govern¬ 
ment  arrhit—lurr.  on  the  whole,  lags  much  behind  private 
enU-rprlse.  The  Government  ought  to  lead;  but  It  do« 
not  and  pork  ia  one  of  the  reasons. 

Opportunity  in  Prison 

WOULD  <).  Henry  have  found  his  vocation  while  in 
prison  if.  instead  of  bring  given  a  comparatively  light 
occupation  and  humane  treatment,  he  had  been  subject'd 
Pi  the  brutal  and  crushing  discipline  many  prisoners 
undergo?  Would  bis  genius  have  tlow-r-d  under  such  a 
regimen  a*  is  ijmrlM  in  that  cIbmIo  of  prison  fiction. 
WKW.  or  In  Innumerable  reports  by  trustworthy  inve.digx- 
tor*?  We  think  not. 

It  I*  quite  priil-able  that  Cervantes  planned  nfwl  even 
wrote  the  first  part  of  Don  (JuUotr  while  in  prison.  Mira- 
Unu  spettt  a  very  considerable  portion  of  hi*  Ufa  In  durance. 
Dostoyevsky  outlived  u  horrible  imprisonment  to  Jiroduci’ 
*<nn*  id  the  greatest  novel#  ever  written.  In  other  ire 
-tanctw  very  oupertor  gifts  have  survived  Imprisonment. 
But  very  »u|*criur  gifts  are  exieptionol. 

Why  should  not  a  prison  !-•  always  a  gate  of  opportunity 
to  all  ita  mmst-T  When  rivllitcd  s.irlcty  talon  bod#y 
|s,a-nuinn  id  a  man  actually  s«-l«w  hi*  life  and  takn#  tlic 
direction  at  tt  wholly  out  of  hri  hands,  beciiunt1  lie  has  been 
directing  it  badly  why  should  it  not  always  syaUsnat- 
ically  and  intelligently  try  to  find  mil  what  be  is  really 
good  for.  and  get  him  at  St? 

Society  cannot  lie  said  to  make  such  an  attempt.  Mostly 
it  subjot.  him  to  a  rigidly  prescribed,  uniform,  repriwsive 
regimen  that  i«  «-  fur  from  discovering  and  encouraging 
any  budlr*.  of  talent  whether  to  write  a  book  <>t  drive  X 
dray  — n*  a  regimen  well  could  be. 

Income-Tax  Reflections 

CORDING  to  the  1916  income-tax  return",  Chicago 
and  the  adjacent  territory  contain  nineteen  fortunate 
individuals  whnso  Income*  «mtl  five  hundred  lhou-*rd 
dullar*  a  year;  in  fact,  tl»*  i-omhined  Income  of  tbe  fortunate 
nineteen  wo*  mon  than  lift«->-r.  and  a  half  million  dollar". 

The  temptation  to  moralize  upon  a  condition  in  which 
nineteen  famiHi*  receive  an  income  of  more  than  fifteen 
million  dollar*  ia  obvious.  One  may  point  out  thut  thi" 
income  would  support  fifteen  thousand  average  faroilie*. 

But,  for  the  moment,  we  prefer  to  moralize  upon  some¬ 
thing  rise.  Only  lour  thousand  persona  out  of  the  three 
milUans  or  mom  iu  the  revenue  district  paid  tax  on  Incoouw 
from  three  thousand  to  four  thousand  dollar"  a  ywtr;  and 
another  four  tliriuvand,  on  ineotnca  from  four  thousand  to 
five  thousand  dollars. 

Can  tt  be  pno-ihlc  that  those  figunn  accurately  roprc-»nt 
the  i. um tier  of  |-.T«in"  in  the  Chicago  district  receiving  let 
irxiimM  of  tbe  amounts  slated?  We  are  constrained  to 
d-"ibt  it.  much  s«  we  hale  to  front  one  point  of  view. 

It  ha*  1»*  n  a  standing  feature  of  inemnr*  tax  r>turi'' 
that  nearly  a«  many  )>eoj4e  n-|«irt  net  Incomes  from  five 
thousand  tu  ten  tFiounnd  a*  from  three  thou«and  to  five 
thousand.  True,  the  range  i*  wider;  but  our  aurmise  i> 
that  a  great  deal  oJ  net  income  under  five  thouiund  didlar- 
fHmjdy  die--  not  get  reported;  and  fo-  roughly  pracUes) 
purpMur*  the  income  tax  begin*  above  the  Kve-th'iutund- 
dollar  line. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


23 

MUtes*  the  War  Orders,  Whmt? 


of  acceptance.  For  once 
the  American  business 
man  should  force  him¬ 
self  to  see  the  thing  that 
is  obvious.  He  ha*  gone 
off  on  enough  wild-goose 


rwnot^t  WU  that  (•.  ^  -0f\  1  /  The  Amena-  farmer 

ultimate  rata-  lawn  of  all  *  I  /  oroda  more  of  the  prod 

the  a gra  may  possibly  come  !■<  a  /  .  dj/  /  '-  •'  ••<  i*.<l  w-jld  rebuild  every  ruin  in 

« lb-  /  -.  •  -  •».  .t 

(•o'  U*l  U.  rape-  I  "  U  <  .<■•  ie.o,  ^,t>> 

ma»  !—.'->  U  ,-f-Md  •  ,  (.-  IP  — >  h.  •  e_^s  r.j.g  t-. 

I.)  M^Hofie  •  •  |1  '.  •  jf  I  ha  hug*  hue  <d  credit 

Ilyder  Ali  or  Jvnghu  Khan  may  e.*u-  iliey  actually  \y  will  give  the  American  investor  the  best  security 

f««r  It!  Their  property  is  invested  in  the  making  of  1  ~N^  ver  had;  and  h.  will  recognixe  the  wisdom 

things  by  the  uae  of  eUrt  |*s  —  •  ha  4ag  •  •  >.»  *  «f  hajaa  Ua  a>WH)  that  avi  latnrr  pn»  and  p««fah 

men  will  hide  for  the  purpiar  of  repelling  the  atta-ls  of  tiui  in  this  »«untry  rather  than  war.  or  even  development, 

other  men  seeking  to  kill  them:  and  of  tilings  with  whi.-h  abroad. 

tint  atUckera  may  successfully  kill  U  /.  Wf  »  W  H..»  don  anyone  know  that  the  American  farmer  needs 

thingafor  blow  ing  houses. villages, cities,  (  /  A  those  things?  The  answer  is  that  everybody  who  has 

funns,  fields,  forests,  anti  studied  the  matter  knows  it,  and  has  long  known  it.  The 

taiiM.  into  fragments  and  .1.  i.r  •  mduted.  The  American  farm  is  wretchedly 

This  work  these  property  holders  fear  f  I  undemjuippcd.  Fanners  neeil  twice  the  equipment  they 

may  poeaibly  be  brought  to  a  hall  has  poeaess  and  they  are  soon  to  bo  ready  to  buy  it.  What 

nwulted  in  the  killing  or  permanent  l^B  do  they  need?  Everything- al  moat, 

maiming,  within  the  last  two  year*  anti  ^B  I-rt  us  take  a  New  York  farmsr.  for  Instance.  He  has 

a  half,  of  aoroe  sixte.  il  mil  i  I  a  farm  that  “  producing  far  lou  than  it  should  of  what 

infecting  with  diseases  of  a  far  greats*  ^^^BB  GAU^B^IHA  packers,  cam  -rs.  bankers,  millers,  wool  dealers  ami  gro- 

numberof  men  and  women ;  thedestruo-  errs  are  begging  him  to  produce.  A  hundred  acres 

tion  of  morul  progrvas  reprnentlng  a  century  of  _ _  _ _  __  _  _  _  __  _ _ _  __  of  atony  woodland  needs  a  wovcn-wlrc  fence  to 

alow  gains;  the  wasting  nf  hundreds  of  thousands  of  Dv  KJf  E*  /O  TO  E*  ]H>  °TT  O  U  7 1  IX  keep  dog.  out.  snd  sheep  and  hogs  In.  As  permu- 

Mjuarr  miles  of  farms,  villages  and  cities,  formerly  "J  MU  AmIT^UJJUmU  V.  U  vQv' ^  U  arrtt  pasture  it  is  better  than  the  range  lands  of 

t  he  dwelling  plans  of  fifty  or  sixty  millions  of  ths  thsWeat;  but  hr  has  never  hsd  the  money  to  put 

most  peaceful  and  best-civil ixrd  of  humsn  beings:  and  the  horseback,  in  v.hicUw.  oa  foot- the  strong,  the  swift  and  It  to  proper  use.  A  Utah  farmer  said  to  the  Farm  LoM 
wiping  out  of  four  or  live  small  nations.  And  yet.  because  the  running  snd  provident  drawing  away  from  the  rude.  Board  in  Salt  Lake  City;  "I  have  never  had  the  money  sol 
the  prugnwaof  the  moat  awful  catastrophe  in  humsn  history  w  ho  labored  along,  in  dust,  disgust  and  despair,  to  take  could  farm  as  well  as  I  know  how."  So  of  the  average  New 
may  possibly  be  halted  within  a  measurable  time,  panic  w  hat  was  left  after  the  first  comm  wm  ssrved.  York  fanner,  lie  knows  that  practically  all  his  arable  land 

iveixca  the  holders  of  the  stocks  in  hundreds  .4  American  The  business  aiu  in  Oklahoma  City  pen  led  out  to  no  nred.  lime  or  underdrainage,  or  both.  He  will  be  In  the 
corporation*,  and  we  hear  of  suicides,  deaths  by  apoplexy  as  the  brat  Is  now  owned  by  the  druggirt  who  located  it  as  market  within  a  few  years  for  dralntile.  shovels,  picks,  ditch- 
on  the  floor  of  the  Stoek  Kxrhange,  and  the  wiping  out  of  the  r-ward  of  his  spesd  in  the  Great  Kush  and  Oklahoma  ing  machinery,  fencing,  building  materials  of  all  sort*,  nitila, 
fori  linen  in  u  day.  City  is  a  real  city  now,  with  a  powerful  business  hie.  a  lumber,  roofing,  cement,  hardware  and  flana. 

Ths  War  Baby  step-  out  of  Ita  cradle  and  pulla  down  the  great  population,  and  everything  that  any  great  city 
house.  paswmm.  It  is  a  greater  city  than  was  Athens  in  iU  Pert-  When  7 Aero  U  Monty  Enough  for  Alt 

One  might  think  thnt  there  is  nothing  for  the  American  clean  Age  greater  in  everything  that  makes  for  better 
factory  to  do  but  make  things  for  the  war;  and  yet  the  human  bfe.  Like  Athens  it  is  a  ccsammial  dty;  but.  rpHKRE  are  a  thousand  like  him  within  the  trade  territory 
average  American  farm  Is  sorely  in  n«dof  the  products  of  unlike  the  glory  that  wnsG  raw,  its  greatnros  Is  based  on  a  1  of  his  little  town.  They  will  develop  greater  reed  of  short- 
thnesi  very  factories.  The  American  farmer  Is  and  alwaya  recognition  of  the  principle  of  democracy  I  know  what  time  credit  at  the  local  hanks  by  reason  of  being  supplied 
has  been  the  brut  customer  of  tho  American  manufacturer,  some  might  my  about  that,  but  I  mean  real  democracy,  with  long-time  crrdlt  through  the  Federal  Irand  Bank  of 
the  American  banker,  the  American  merchant  and  the  It  is  only  one  of  a  galaxy  ct  ot.ro  In  Oklahoma,  all  of  them  the  district.  They  will  buy  more  agricultural  machinery 
American  railroad;  but  he  la  only  half  as  good  a  customer  rating  at  bottom  oa  the  farmers  of  that  state.  of  all  kinds.  They  will  feel  safe  In  doing  these  things 

ns  ho  should  be.  He  will,  in  the  near  future  the  very  near  The  development  of  rural  life,  the  supply mg  of  the  needs  because  they  know  that  the  use  of  money1  on  long-time 
future-  enter  upon  a  rapid  development  of  his  busiiwwi;  of  the  farmers,  has  sown  ritim  over  the  prairies.  not  only  of  amortized  loans  will  enable  them  not  only  to  pay  the 
and  in  doing  so  will  place  on  the  order  books  of  the  Indus-  Oklahoma  but  of  the  whole  natron.  When  a  county  or  so  in  interest  and  dues  on  the  loans  but  also  to  add  from  two  to 
tries  of  America  three  dollars  of  peace  orders  for  every  South  Dakota  was  opened  up  a  few  years  ago  towns  a  five  hundred  dollars  a  year  each  to  their  labor  Incomes, 
dollar  of  the  war  orders  which  will  .vase  when  the  nations  hundred  miles  of  felt  the  new  blood  of  the  farmer  trade  This  addition  to  the  labor  incomes  of  the  thousand  farmers 
faint  and  call  the  awoon  peace.  pulsing  through  the  veins  of  bosinem,  and  fed  it  sail;  will  I*  equivalent  to  a  new  pay  roll  of  from  a  quarter  of 

while  n*w  towns  sprang  into  bung  in  a  month,  mol  of  a  million  to  half  a  million  dollars  a  year.  There  is  not  a 
Farmers  Cramped  for  Capital  which  have  been  prosperous  muniopalitM*  ever  sincr.  single  one  of  the  old  states  of  this  Union  that  does  not 

Seattle  focx»d  ahead  of  her  competitor*  whew  she  appro-  poraeas  Its  own  Oklahoma  waiting  for  the  opening. 

WH  Y  has  the  American  farmer  not  developed  this  bu»i-  prUted  the  buMiteaa  of  being  the  home  port  of  Alaska,  w  ith  The  American  budnem  man  should  study  the  purpose* 
news  in  the  past?  Because  he  has  not  l«n  properly  a  raw  population  that  was  inwgiiificant  compared  with  the  for  which  money  may  lie  borrowvd  under  the  Federal 
financed.  Whut  prospect  is  there  that  he  will  be  better  settled  farm  population  of  any  goud  cuognssional  district  Farm  Loan  Art.  The  first  purpose  is  for  the  funding  or 
financed  In  the  future?  The  prospect  held  out  by  the  in  the  States.  The  broiorea  of  financing  (be  operation*  of  a  refunding  of  outstanding  indebtedness;  the  second  la  for 
Federal  Farm  I-oan  Act  now  rapidly  going  into  operation,  million  new  farm,  would  be  felt  to  the  wry  ends  of  the  the  buying  of  land  by  the  farmer  who  has  none,  or  the 
under  which  a  govemmcntaily  supervised  system  of  finger  tips  of  American  busmen  life.  purchase  of  more  by  the  farmer  who  has  too  little— and  of 

finance  for  the  farmer  Is  set  up  alongside  the  government-  Suppose  there  was  discovered  a  farm  population  of  these  latu-r  there  are  thousands.  The  amount  of  the  loan 
ally  suiiervised  system  of  finance  for  the  merchant,  fifteen  or  twenty  millions,  needing  everything  a  farmer  is  so  limited  that  the  danger  of  buying  land  in  undesirable 
manufacturer  and  dty  dweller  generally.  What  rviuon  a  must  have,  which  could  be  annexed  to  American  tmsi-  large  tracts  and  holding  it  for  speculative  purposes  dor. 
there  for  thinking  that  this  will  accomplish  for  Ameri-an  ness  even  though  throe  people  were  at  the  end*  of  the  not  ncem  to  exist.  The  .peculator  does  not  cultivate  his 
industries  the  results  hinted  at  above?  Perhaps  we  had  earth  bow  would  American  business  feel  about  the  op-  land.;  and  the  Art  gives  its  benefits  only  to  those  who  are 
better  examine  the  latter  quration  somew  hat  more  in  portunity?  It  would  go  wild  with  excitement.  It  would  engaged  or  about  to  become  engaged  in  the  cultivation  of 
detail.  caH  together  its  greatret  financiers  and  captains  of  in-  the  land  to  be  mortgaged.  Its  financial  premure  will  be 

A  little  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  rmtury  at°  tbrre  lay  dustry.  and  give  uncounted  million,  to  the  task  of  getting  exerted  always,  therefore.  In  the  direction  of  making  the 
in  the  Territory  of  Oklahoma  enough  good  agricultural  this  new  business.  But  suppose  that  throe  fifteen  or  farmer  a  better  customer  for  the  American  business  man. 
land  to  make  a  smallish  state,  all  unoccupied  and  a.  hare  as  twenty  million  farmer,  were  here  in  the  United  State*,  all  There  has  long  been  a  strong  moral  and  intellectual 
Nature  made  it.  It  was  that  part  of  the  present  Stale  of  about  ui.  nattered  from  Maine  to  California  and  from  Key  pressure  in  the  name  direction.  If  the  farmer*  of  the  coun- 
Oklahoma  which,  us  distinguished  from  the  old  Indian  W rot  to  Pembina?  try  had  bwn  able  last  year  to  accept  the  advice  of  the  farm 

Territory,  was  called  Oklahoma  Territory'.  On  a  certain  The  burirras  would  be  worth  ten  time*  as  much  as  if  paper*,  the  agricultural  extension  workers,  the  county- 
day  it  was  to  be  opened  to  settler*.  It  was  the  mart  they  were  in  China  or  Peru;  for  they  would  be  farmers  agents;  the  farmer*'  institute  lecturers,  and  of  rural  econo- 
dramatic  showing  forth  ever  seen  of  the  value  of  the  busi-  whose  needs  are  already  understood,  living  along  our  own  mast,  generally,  they  would  have  swamped  the  buoinem 
nesa  growing  out  of  supplying  the  wants  of  a  community  railroads,  customer*  already  of  our  tranks,  shops  and  facto-  world  with  orders.  They  did  not  accept  this  advice— not 
of  farmers.  rira;  mm  who  pay  their  bill*  and  to  serve  wbcon  no  rtody  bciwu»  they  were  not  corueious  of  its  correct  new,  but 

The  prospective  farmers  lined  up  along  the  Kauai  line  a  accessary.  But  there  aeed  be  ao  “suppose”  about  it.  because  they  had  not  the  money  to  buy,  and  could  not  get 
and  waited  for  the  drop  of  the  hat.  or  whatever  other  There  is  the  equivalent  right  here  *t  home  of  the  business  it  at  living  interest  rates  or  for  a  time  sufficiently  long  to 
signal  was  given  for  the  great  ruih.  Lined  up  with  them  need,  of  from  ten  to  twenty  million  farmer  people,  anrap-  enable  the  investment  to  pay-  itself. 

were  an  many  more  who  sought  to  establish  thncsclvm  plied,  well  worked  out  economically,  ready  to  be  ade-  Thousands  of  farms  in  the  United  State,  have  been 
os  merchants,  bankers,  doctors,  lawyers,  dentets,  brokers,  quatdy  financed,  and  absolutely  new  as  a  factor  in  the  studied  for  the  purpose  of  determining  how  much  equip- 
real-rotate  dealer*,  gambler*,  parasite*  every  walk  of  life  commercial,  manufacturing  and  financial  world.  The  meat  in  the  form,  of  power,  buildings,  machinery,  live 
and  most  of  it.  running  and  creeping*  being  represented,  bunnr®  to  take  the  place  of  the  war  orders  is  hpre.  and  stock,  fertilizer*,  fencing,  and  the  like,  is  essential  in  order 
And  w  hen  the  time  came  for  the  start  away  they  streamed  American  husinw  -kould  recognise  that  fact,  instead  of  that  the  farmer  may  ram  the  best  povible  income.  The 
acftKS  liie  prairie,  a  rush  line  a  hundred  mile*  long  on  going  wild  over  the  new*  of  pra<vo£crs  which  are  irapuschle  buain®  man  figuring  on  the  coming  rush  in  farm  business 
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may  be  interested  in  the  method*  u*rd  in  these  calculations. 
The  economist  first  values  the  land;  then  the  building*: 
then  the  other  property  used  in  production  on  the  farm. 
He  takes  no  account  of  the  products  contributed  to  the 
family  in  the  form  of  things  consumed  by  the  family,  such 
a>  house  rent,  poultry  products,  vegetables,  fruit,  and  the 
like— not  because  they  are  unimportant,  but  because  to 
reckon  thorn  in  would  complicate  the  problem.  He  charges 
the  farm  with  interest  on  the  value  of  the  plant,  including 
the  land,  with  taxes,  upkeep,  depreciation,  and  the  like; 
credits  It  with  everything  sold;  and  after  subtracting  the 
one  from  the  other,  and  paying  the  hind  farm  labor,  he 
call*  the  remainder  the  farmer’s  “labor  income." 

If  he  fails  to  earn  interest  on  his  investment  at  the 
accept* <t  rate,  which  in  these  calculations  is  usually  five 
per  rent,  the  farmer  make*  a  “minus  income”  that  is.  he 
gets  Iras  than  nothing.  If  his  investment  is  large  he  may 
live  pretty  well  on  a  minus  income;  but  he  could  do  better 
by  selling  out  and  lending  the  money  received  unless 
mayhap  the  house  rent  and  the  fruit.  Vegetable*,  egg*, 
butter  and  other  tnick  consumed  by  the  family  make  up 
a  part  or  all  of  the  deficit  in  labor  income. 

Now  lix  your  eyes  on  this  term  "labor  income"  and  note 
this:  Every  survey  of  farms  hitherto  made  shows  that 
there  is  an  optimum  ratio  between  equipment  and  the 
whole  value  of  the  plant.  These  investigations  show  that 
the  money  invested  on  a  fully  equipped  and  not  over¬ 
equipped  farm  not  only  pays  interest  at  five  per  cent  on 
the  money  nerraaary  fully  to  equip  it  but  add*  to  the  labor 
Income  of  the  fanner.  The  farts  prove  that  if  he  can  get 
money  at  five  per  cent,  or  even  six  per  cent,  and  spend  it  in 
the  proper  equipment,  he  will  make  a  profit  on  his  debt. 

The  fanner*  know  this;  and  they  are  preparing  to  take 
advantage  of  the  new  Federal  Farm  Loan  Art  by  thousands 
in  ordej  that  they  may  curry  out  the  project*  recommended 
to  them  by  their  own  experience  and  urged  on  them  these 
many  years  by  economists  ami  by  the  farm  press.  Every 
farmer  will  soon  be  asking  himself  whether  his  ratio  of 
equipment  to  total  property  is  correct.  He  may  not  think 
of  it  as  the  optimum  ratio,  but  that  will  be  the  thing  he  will 
be  feeling  about  for  all  the  same. 

Raw  Land  at  Low  Prices 

HITHERTO  w#  have  been  discwing  the  needs  of  the 
six  million  or  so  farms  now  (listing  in  tha  United 
States;  but  the  farm*  that  are  yearning  to  lie  bom  a ra  quit* 
as  important.  A  aunty  of  the  agriculture  of  the  whole 
country  discloses  so  much  undeveloped  territory,  splendidly 
adapted  to  agricultural  wa  and  held  out  of  use  by  one 
form  or  another  of  hindrance,  that  the  feeling  is  inevitable 
that  In  building  great  Irrigation  works  for  the  reclamation 
of  arid  tracts  we  have  been  far  ahead  of  the  artual  needs 
of  the  agriculture  of  the  nation.  Why.  one  thinks,  build 
expensive  dams  and  entice  people  from  the  humid  regions, 
the  farming  of  which  they  understand,  when  them  is  no 
need  of  any  such  project?  There  may  lie  good  reasons,  but 
the  scarcity  of  furmlng  lands  m  surely  not  one  of  them. 
Them  are  more  good  acres  in  New  England  that  ought  to 
be  farmed,  and  are  left  uncultivated,  than  in  all  the  recla¬ 
mation  projects  of  the  United  States. 

Outside  the  Corn  Belt  every  state  has  abundant  oppor¬ 
tunity  for  the  opening  up  of  more  farms.  The  Federal 
Farm  Loan  Art  is  apparently  perfectly  adapted  to  the 
financing  of  these.  Much  of  this  land  is  covered  with 
stumps  and  brush -an  area  larger  than  all  the  Corn  Belt 
thus  await*  settlement.  It  is  already  supplied  with  rail¬ 
road*,  town*,  murkets  and  settled  government.  No 
pioneering  in  the  old  sense  is  called  for.  The  groat  land¬ 
owner-  have,  a*  a  rule,  acquired  these  tracts  for  purpose* 
other  than  agricultural—  purposes  that  have,  in  the  main, 
been  accomplished.  They  are  ready  to  sell;  and  they  mint 
sell  at  low  prices,  because  the  character  of  the  land  «  such 
that  its  value  is  low.  It  is  low  because  it  is  hard  to  clear 
and  the  men  who  go  upon  it  will  be  home-maker*  rather 
than  money-makers,  ami  will  have  to  wait  and  work  for 
the  profits  which  alone  justify  high  prices  for  an  aero  of 
raw  land. 

Both  the  landowners  and  their  prospective  land  buyer* 
are  looking  to  the  Federal  Farm  Loan  Art  for  the  financing 
of  the  purchase.  The  owner  will  improve  the  land  suffi¬ 
ciently  to  be  able  to  sell  roady-madr  farms  that  are  *o  far 
cleared  a*  to  enable  the  buyer  to  make  a  living.  This 
nr  an*  buildings,  livestock,  fencing  and  clearing,  which 


will  represent  the  first  ten  years'  work  in  the  days  of  our 
father*  in  New  York.  Pennsylvania  or  Ohio,  and  wfll  con- 
the  irreducible  minimum  that  a  farmer  of  the 


present  day  will  accept  a*  a  farm 
On  such  a  farm  the  buyer  will  obtain  a  mortgage  equal 
to  half  its  value  as  appraised  by  a  government  eipert.  and 
turn  the  money  over  to  the  landowner.  He  will  give  a 
second  mortgage  if  memory  for  a  part  or  the  whole  of  the 
balance.  When  he  has  Htared  and  reclaimed  twenty  acres 
?  he  will  return  to  the  Federal  Land  Bank  for  a  larger 
a  new  appraisal.  Thu*,  the  former  farm  hand  or 
tenant  farmer  or  factory  laborer  will  be  transformed  into 
a  farmer  who  a  frequently’  »  the  market  for  more  short- 
time  money  from  the  hank*,  more  manufactured  artirli*. 
more  advertised  good*,  more  murical  instrument*,  books. 


bought  three  or 


papers,  textile*,  and  i 
I  know  a  fftsttr*  > 

orchards.  He  told  me  that  for  a  generation,  ao  far  as  he 
could  learn,  thewe  farms  had  not  paid  the  New  York.  New 
Haven  Si  Hartford  Railroad,  near  which  they  are  situated, 
lea  dollars  a  year  of  originated  traffic.  Three  yaara  ago 
they  were  originating  freight  by  the  trainload  and  were 
responsible  for  hundreds  of  dollars  of  paawngrr  traffic  a 
year.  The  orchard  busnoe.  I  believe,  may  be  easily  over¬ 
done;  but.  ao  far  as  general  farming  b  concerned,  every 
rut-over  district  in  the  nation  is  capable  of  some  such 


transformation  i 

The  cut-over  land*  of  the  United  State*  need  for  ure  in 
their  reclamation  more  explosive,  than  the  munition, 
factories  can  make;  more  machinery  than  ran  be  absorbed 
by  all  the  agriculture  of  KiaMa.  now  in  the  world'*  eye  a*  a 
great  coming  market ;  more  building  material,  than  ruined 
Belgium.  Northern  France.  Poland.  Serbia,  Montenegro 
and  Rumania  combined-  and  our  farmer*  can  pay  for 
them.  Moreover,  there  b  no  n«wd  for  aay  struggle  in  order 
to  get  the  buaincm.  It  b  our  bsunras  and  cannot  be 
diverted  from  our  laduitrW.  What  will  the  mtablishment 
of  a  single  farm  in  the  evt-over  regions  mean  for  the  bu*i- 
r—  of  the  United  SUtaa?  First,  railroad  fare*  in  looking 
the  land  up.  Then  more  railroad  revenues  in  going  to  it 
with  the  household  goods  and  the  live  Mock. 

Alto  that,  or  preceding  it.  will  come  a  demand  for  all 
the  metal*,  lumber,  atone,  brick  and  cement  which  go  into 
budding*.  Thb  mean,  more  railroad  burins**.  Then, 
the  fencing,  with  its  demand  for  steel  and  lumber 
d lately  the  farm  begins  to  originate  all  aorta  of 
incoming  and  outgoing.  The  home  must  be  furnished. 
Stump- pulling  machinery  *»d  esploaive.  must  be  bought 
for  further  charing.  Soon  the  wheat,  cotton,  wool.  milk, 
butter,  egg*,  fruit,  pork,  bref  and  foreet  products  begin  to 
move  from  the  farm  The  camp  must  be  drained.  Better 
rattle,  hogs  and  poultry  ere  brought  in.  That  farm  has  for 
the  first  time  a  bank  aecount.  with 
irgw.  The  dead  forest  has  become  alive. 


Step-bySlep  Financing  of  Farm i 

THIS  b  not  a  dream;  it  b  jurt  what  the  peojde  are  pre¬ 
paring  to  do.  I  could  list  fifty  localities  in  all  rertiona 
of  the  United  State,  in  which  thb  work  of  speeding  up  the 
making  of  the  cut-over  lands  into  farms  is  actually  under 
way.  preparatory  to  the  establish  merit  of  the  Federal 
I -and  Banks.  Such  lands  are  brat  financed  by  the  step-by- 
step  system  to  which  the  Federal  Farm  Loan  system  is 
adapted.  Nothing  «  the  plan  b  new  or  untried,  and  it 
calls  for  loan*  that  are  perfectly  safe.  Wherever  it  has  been 
tried  the  march  of  farming  improvement  has  gone  on  under 
deforestation  conditions  with  a  rush  that  b  unprecedented 
in  changing  stump  lands  to  field*.  Nor  b  the  retahlbl  meat 
of  new  (arms  under  the  impetus  of  long-time  financing  con¬ 
fined  to  the  cut-over  lands.  Old  wheat,  cotton  and  tobacco 
farms  are  expecting  to  abandon  the  one-crop  system  and 
adopt  safer  and  more  diversified  farming.  Lands  that  have 
become  unfit  for  intensive  cultivation  through  agricultural 
abur*  are  to  be  fenced  and  made  into  posture*  under 
canful  supervision. 

Karmen  in  the  old  and  rich  farming  state*  will  build 
houses  for  their  son*  and  cut  the  farm  in  two  or  three. 
Wherever  productive  improvements  have  been  put  cdf  from 
year  to  year  because  repayment  of  the  loan  in  five  yean’ 
time  was  dangerously  difficult,  the  forty-year  amort  ired 
loan  has  set  the  farmer  scratching  his  bead  and  studying. 
These  scratching*  and  studying*  hare  already  resulted  in 


the  formation  of  hundred*  and  hundred*  of  National  Farm 
1-oan  Associations  for  the  borrowing  ol  money  on  first 
mortgage  under  the  Federal  Farm  Loan  Act.  The  greatat 
baying  campaign  in  manufactured  goods  this  country  over 
saw-  is  preparing  to  get  under  way.  Peace  b  preparing  to 
outdo  war  in  stimulating  industry.  The  quickened  pulie 
of  healthful  exertion  is  about  to  supplant  the  fevered  pal¬ 
pitation  of  battle. 

I  do  not  know  how  many  billion  dollars  have  been  fur¬ 
nished  by  the  investors  of  the  United  States  to  the  Power* 
engaged  in  the  present  war;  but  they  amount  to  a  stag¬ 
gering  sura.  These  loan*  were  necessary,  too.  if  we  were 
to  continue  trading  with  these  governments  and  these 
peoples.  They  had  not  the  money  with  which  to  buy  ol 
us  what  they  needed  in  munition*,  materiel  ol  war.  and 
especially  foodstuffs  and  cotton;  and  it  we  sold  these 
thing*  to  them,  as  wc  wished  to  do,  they  had  to  be  sold  on 
credit.  In  threw  dealing*,  and  the  redundant  industrial 
prosperity  of  our  own  domestic  business,  our  moneyed 
rlaaies  have  accumulated  enormous  fund*  of  money,  much 
of  which  is  said  to  be  seeking  invratment  in  safe  and  con¬ 
servative  loans.  A  word  of  caution  has  been  spoken  by  tho 
Federal  Reserve  Board  again*t  the  too  great  extension  of 
certain  forms  of  foreign  credit. 


Safe  and  Sound  Home  Securities 

rpH  ERE  w  ill  be  no  need  of  going  abroad  for  aafe  and  sound 
1  aecuritirei  in  the  future.  The  farmers  of  the  United  Stain 
w  ill  offer  to  the  investors  of  tho  United  States  and  tho  world 
from  now  on  a  constantly  increasing  volume  of  bond*, 
issued  under  government  supervision  and  baaed  on  first 
mortgages,  that  should  take  the  place  of  thorn securities  for 
which  one  has  to  go  far  afield.  They  w  ill  be  eagerly  sought 
for  by  invmtor*— if  one  may  judge  by  indications  that  are 
multiplying  at  this  writing  on  Ihrir  merits,  and  without 
any  thought  on  the  part  of  investors  as  to  the  public  ben¬ 
efits  and  the  stimulus  to  American  industry  pointed  out  in 
this  article;  but  on  a  basis  of  public  policy  no  issue  rt 
■ecurilio*  ever  had  a  Utter  claim  on  American  bualncw. 

Tho  financing  of  the  buying  power*  and  the  buying 
desire*  of  tho  American  farmer  is  a  safer  proposition  than 
the  financing  of  England,  France,  Italy  and  Russia  in  (his 
war.  It  will  develop  more  business  for  American  factorlre. 
bank*,  merchant*  and  railroads.  It  will  operate  to  restore 
the  balance  between  urban  and  rural  life  in  the  United 
State*  and  thus  make  for  Utter  businesa  fore  ver;  while 
the  foreign  business  has  no  permanent  beneficent  effort 
on  American  life,  but  rather  tends  to  stimulate  artlfiri.l 
and  temporary  conditions,  which  can  bo  nomialissd  only 
through  more  or  leas  violent  readjustments,  like  stock- 
market  panic*. 

The  {-are  business  of  our  farmers,  like  the  war  builw*-> 
of  Eurojie,  cannot  U  done  on  a  rash  basis.  In  both  cant 
tt  must  U  done  on  credit.  The  bonds  of  the  American 
farmer  will  soon  go  on  the  market  alongside  the  bonds  u! 
the  Kurtqiean  governments.  As  farsighted  financier*,  tie 
investor*  of  America  should  have  little  hesitation  In  choo^ 
ing  between  them.  By  investing  in  the  American  farm-icon 
bonds  they  will  fertilise  the  fields  of  their  own  businre.-; 
while  the  foreign  loan,  though  nceotsary  perhaps,  cm 
operate  in  the  end,  like  the  growing  and  selling  of  grain 
from  a  farm,  only  to  mine  and  carry'  off  the  soil  of  Amcrecsn 
industry. 

The  field  to  be  developed  Is  almo*t  ineomprehcnulile 
in  its  immensity,  and  lies  in  the  already  covered  traJ. 
territory'  of  every  American  manufacturer,  merchant,  bnr.V 
and  railroad.  Maine  w  ill  call  for  money  to  make  her  s 
second  Wisconsin  in  staple  farming.  Tho  great  farms  cf 
A  rote  took  County  are  but  the  advance  guard  of  a  soil 
agriculture  only  in  its  infancy.  Maine  is  a  frontier  stat¬ 
in  [mrt,  with  the  agricultural  problems  and  needs  of  thr 
frontier:  but  in  the  older  parts  of  the  state,  and  in  all  the 
rest  of  New  England,  New  York  and  Pennsylvania,  there 
is  an  immense  industrial  population  seeking  locations  on 
fa-ms.  and  plenty  of  undeveloped  lands  adapted  to  erasing, 
fruit  farming,  truck  and  poultry-. 

One  Massachusetts  county,  through  a  good  county  farm 
bureau,  ha*  increased  its  annual  farm  production  by  more 
than  a  million  dollars  a  year  within  the  past  five  year-. 
Every  other  New  England  county  can  do  better.  All 
rural  New  England  will  soon  ask  to  be  financed  to  n  paint 
that  will  make  it  master  of  its  own  food  supply.  This  is 
(Concluded  on  Pago  2d) 
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All  these  fresh  delicious  vegetables 
we  select  as  carefully  as  if  they  were 
intended  for  one  table  alone — and 
that  one,  yours.  You  could  spend  all 
day  in  marketing,  and  another  day 
in  preparing  and  cooking  what  you 
buy,  yet  not  produce  such  a  perfectly- 
balanced  food -combination  as 


Campbell’s  Vegetable  Soup 


It  combines  appetizing  flavor  with  wholesome  and  substantial  nourishment. 

Think  of  fifteen  different  vegetables  in  one  soup!  Selected  white  potatoes  from  Maine, 
the  best  Jersey  "sweets,"  fine  rutabaga  turnips  from  Canada,  choice  carrots  of  the  French 
type — Chantenay,  succulent  green  okra,  "baby"  lima  beans,  small  peas,  tomatoes,  celery, 
Dutch  cabbage,  and  tender  corn  arc  all  included  in  this  tempting  combination. 

We  add  rice,  barley,  a  little  delicate  leek  and  onion 
touch  of  snappy  red  peppers, 
and  a  sprinkling  of  "alphabet'  macaroni 
of  nutrition  or  palatab! 

A  good  soup 
All  authorities 
Why  should  you  ever 
course  —  or  why  should  you  ever 
when  you  can  always  have  a  su 
at  hand  on  your  pantry  shelf? 

Asparagus 

Beef 

Bouillon 

Celery 

Chicken 

Chicken-Gumbo  (Okra) 

Clam  Bouillon 


fresh  herbs,  fine  spices,  and  just  a 
And  we  blend  all  these  with  a  strong  nourishing  beef  stock 
Every  ingredient  lends  its  own  distinctive  quality 

c  savor. 

once  a  day  al  leas I  is  positively  necessary  to  the  properly -balanced  diet. 
recognize  this  fact. 

be  without  a  tasty  and  strengthening  soup- 

bother  with  home-made  soup —  jj 

pply  of  this  satisfying  Campbell  "kind"  m  J 


Clam  C howler 
Ctm«omm6 
J  ulifimr 
Mock  Turtle 
Mulligatawny 

Mutton 
( K  Tail 


Pea 

Pcj>pcr  Pot 

Pnntanicr 

T«miato 

Tomato-Okra 

Vegetable 

Vermicelli  -Tomato 
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Ifwr luded  fr on  Par* 

quite  is  much  a  manufacturing  a«  •  firm¬ 


an  those  at  the  foot  of  the  Jurat.  OO  which 
tenants  annually  pay  throe  timoa-in  rent 
an  loturn  for  pure-bred  I  Vrc  heroes  - 
what  this  Appalachian  land  coata. 

In  the  Caroiinas  the  world's  greatest 
1  acre-yield*  of  corn  have  been  grown;  but 
cotton  is  still  king  and  for  a  long  time  it 
must  be. 

Yet  there  the  demand  for  loans  for  the 
requirements  of  a  better  system  of  farming 
is  keen  and  in  most  rases  intelligent.  The 
same  is  true  of  the  l lull  States  and  Ten- 
newtre.  Meat  and  dairy  products  are  in  the 
minds  of  these  fanners,  with  enough  in  the 
garden,  the  orchard,  the  pork  barrel  and 
the  corn  crib  to  support  the  family  in  spite 
of  lha  boll  waovfl.  The  agricultural  adviser* 
know  that  cotton  must  be  the  rash  crop; 
and  they  are  saying  Ina  and  lews  about 
diversified  farming  and  more  and  mom 
about  "safe  farming”— which  means  prac¬ 
tically  the  same  thing,  but  la  Ira.  likely  to 


methods. 

In  Ten  new*  the  great  Cumberland  Pla¬ 
teau  was  once  supposed  not  to  be  worth 
farming,  but  It  needs  only  lime  and  good 
culture.  And  the  splendid  farms  in  the 
midst  of  the  "barrens”  are  proving  that 
opportunity  is  still  pment  in  the  ”  Volun¬ 
teer  State. 

Kentucky  is  stirring  with  discu-uioo  of 
the  need  for  farm  loans.  Ohio  and  Indiana 
are  not  without  their  undeveloped  regions 
and  their  arena  of  scanty  money-  supply; 
while  Michigan.  Wisconsin  and  MmnmoU 
have  aa  much  undeveloc-d  as  developed 
farming  land.  Southern  Illinois  nredslonm; 
and.  scattered  about  through  the  Corn 
Hell.  Illinois,  lows.  Wisconsin.  Ohio.  Indi¬ 
ans.  Missouri.  Minnesota.  South  iHkota. 
Nebraska  and  Kansas  are  renters  of  in¬ 
terest  foreshadowing  an  active  demand  for 
loans  if  they  can  he  obtained  at  five  p  r 


n  Bureau,  presumably  a  loan 


‘ Last  year  we 
spent  $385 for  Fuses 

“I  know  it’s  insurance- 
protection  against  over¬ 
loads,  short-circuits  and 
the  effect  of  lightning 
discharges 

“Bat  now  we  can  buy 
that  insarance  cheaper 


ECONOMY 

renewable 

FUSES 

reduce  thi«  coat  wherever  elec¬ 
tricity  is  used  for  power,  light 
or  heat. 

They  save  80%  of  the  an¬ 
nual  fuse  expense  because  they 
can  be  used  over  and  over 
again. 

When  an  Economy  Fuse  has 
opened  the  circuit  to  prevent 
an  excessive  current  How,  a 
new  “DROP  OUT"  renewal 
link,  accurately  rated,  is  in¬ 
serted  in  a  few  moments — by 
anyone.  This  renews  the  fuse  to 
its  original  efficiency— makes 
it  ready  again  to  protect  the  ■ 
electric  circuit  against  injury. 


The  "Drop  Out"  renewal 
links  are  accurately  rated  and 
plainly  marked.  Safety  is 
assured  under  all  conditions. 
And  the  renewable  feature 
naves  80%  of  fuse  main¬ 
tenance  expense. 

Economy  renewable  Fuses 
are  made  in  all  commercial 
capacities  (either  ferrule  or 
knife-blade  type,  according  to 
your  terminal  connections). 
3  to  1 ,000  amperes  in  both  250 
and  600  volts. 

Economy  Finn  have  boon  care¬ 
fully  invraligated  by  th*  U.S.  Gov¬ 
ernment  Bureau  of  Standard!. 

Writ*  for  booth!  giving  further 
details  and  our  sample  offer. 


by  cost  of  living. 
Pennsylvania.  Maryland,  the 
Virginias— all  the*  need  money  for  fa 
development  along  line,  that  have 
worked  out  by  the  farm  bureaui  aat 
agricultural  experts.  They  have  not 
money  to  farm  as  well  as  they  know 
New  Jersey  has  half  the  area  of  Dent 
and  of  this  about  half  is  only  half  tilled;  and 
much  of  it  is  an  actual  wilderness  that  is 
known  to  be  good  farming  land  if  property 
developed. 

Plenty  of  Cheap  Land 


The  Clamor  for  Funds 

The  atatrw  of  the  PariAc  Coaat  are  clamor¬ 
ous  foe  money.  They  need  it  in  larger 
amounts  to  the  acre  Ml  much  of  their  land 
than  other  farmer,  in  the  United  States; 
and  a  here  they  ran  show  the  valuta  justify¬ 
ing  loam  they  may  be  made  with  as  com¬ 
plete  safety  aa  ia  low  a  or  Ohio.  I  am  rat  her 
I  to  say  that,  for  the  prvwrnt,  we  need 
ronwder  the  agricultural  demands  of 


opportunity  that  will  be 
to  buy  the  Federal  Farm 


Farm 
expert. 

The  invteting  public  romra  in  on  these 
loans  by  the 
offered  them  to 
Loan  bonds.  These  bonds  will  be  secured 
by  the*-  conservatively  placed  farm  mort¬ 
gages.  dollar  for  dollar.  They  will  be  sup¬ 
ported  by  a  Government  supervision  of  both 
loan  associations  and  land  banks,  and  by 
the  stocks  of  both  and  the  double  liability  on 
the  stock  of  the  farm-loan  association* 
this  last  item  amounting  to  a  primary  in¬ 
vestment  of  one  dollar  for  every  twenty 
dollar,  of  loan,  and  a  secondary  liability  of 
the  same  amount  on  the  stork  of  the  local 

Each  of  the  twelve  Federal  Land  Banks 
guarantees  its  own  bonds.  prinri|>al  and 
interest,  and  each  of  the  twelve  land  hanks 
L  liable  on  the  farm-loan  bonds  of  every 
other  land  bank. 

Financing  New  Business 

The  bonds  will  be  engraved  and  printed 
by  the  Government,  will  he  protected 
against  counterfeiting  by  the  Secret  Service 
of  the  United  State.,  and  are  declared  to 
be  instrumentalities  of  the  Government  and 
exempt  from  all  taxation  local.  county, 
municipal,  state  and  national  Including 
the  income  derived  from  them.  They  will, 
therefore,  rank  with  Government  bonds  a* 
securities;  and  should  rank  higher  than 
many  Government  bonds,  sincerachof  them 
Is  secured  by  every  farm  mortgage  in  the 
system. 

They  should  ultimately  i'll  at  as  low  a 
rale,  for  instance,  as  the  Philippine  bonds: 
for  no  one  ks  likely  to  rank  the  obligations  of 
the  Philippine  Insular  Government,  with 
no  guaranty  by  the  United  Statca.  us  better 
than  the  farm-mortgage  bonds  of  the  Fed¬ 
eral  Farm  Loan  system.  As  a  matter  of 
fart,  land  bonds  In  Germany  and  other 
foreign  countries  have  for  many  yearn  sold 
at  a  rate  of  Interval  about  a*  low  as  and 
sometime,  lower  than  the  bonds  of  their 
respective  government*.  At  first,  of  course, 
they  sell  at  a  rate  somewhat  higher  than 
the  ultimate  rate  predicted  here. 

A  Buying  Campaign 

It  is  not,  however,  as  un  opportunity  for 
the  inventor  or  the  farmer  that  I  am  here 
J  this  new  system.  1  tun  pr< 
t  ing  it  as  a  plan  for  Untuning  the  greatest 
volume  of  new  husinow  for  the  American 
industrial  world  ever  offered  to  a  people. 
The  fanning  world  of  the  greatest  agricul¬ 
tural  people  on  earth  will  be  Issuing  govern- 
mentally  supervised  arcuritlr.  to  get  the 
money  for  a  buying  rnmfiaign  hitherto  un¬ 
precedented. 

It  will  Iw  a  buying  campaign,  not  for 
luxurit*.  not  for  unproved  things,  but  for 
instruments  of  production  that  will  awell 
high  the  tide  of  commodities  in  future  year.; 
for  the  earning  out.  in  the  main,  of  projects 
of  production  which  have  been  shown  ad¬ 
visable  by  both  farm  experience  and  the 
researches  of  export*  and  specialist*. 

And.  no  matter  how  great  tins  Invest¬ 
ment  may  become,  it  will  naver  be  the 
caunr  of  such  punics  and  scams  a*  thoeo 
which,  us  this  Is  written,  convulse  our 
boards  of  trade.  A  man  must  be  indeed  a 
bear  on  the  United  States  who  doubts  its 
safety— and  that  sort  of  bear  always  goes 
broke. 


Economy  Fuse&  Mfg.Co. 

Kiniie  &  Orleans  S<s..  Chicago.  III. 
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The  Energy-Dessert 

For  Down-Town  Lunches,  or  At  Home 


In  these  high-pressure  days  when  win  arc  needed,  we  are  ratine  lighter 
midday  lunches.  Hcasy  meal*  stupefy.  KAcicncy  in  food  means  efficiency 
in  business. 

I .unch  rooms  and  restaurants  arc  featuring  dishes  that  prmidc  vitalizing 
food  values  in  concentrated  forms.  Note  how  they  are  aming  raisins. 

Raisins  are  76S&  earhohydrat c — sugar  in  the  form  of  fructose,  energizing, 
predigested.  So  the  good  that  comes  from  raisins  is  ready  for  its  work  in  the 
body  long  before  that  from  ordinary  foods. 

Mother,  treat  the  family  to  this 

delicious  California  Raisin  Pie,  made  with  Sun-Maid 
Raisins.  It’s  an  energizing  food  for  active  children — 
both  gud  and  gt<J  ftr  litm.  You  can  buy  these  raisins 
in  fresh  packages  from  any  grocer.  Order  them  today. 

California  Raisin  Pia  Ree.pe.  I  rap  Sau-VUM  Seeded 
Railin';  I  cup  rnU  “atrr;  1  ublopoc  upi)  1  tablespoon 
corn <1anh  i  I  level  traipnon  salt 

Wadi  the  tamm,  put  in  saucepui  with  roU  water,  being 
slowly  to  *  boil.  Add  sugar,  salt  aid  cornstarch,  which  ha.  been 
mised  with  a  little  cold  water.  Boil  three  minutes.  Pour  otto 
ta*  Staid  Pack aae  Haisins  pie  tin,  which  has  Seen  lined  with  eno*.  while  bo*.  Cover  and 

beush  with  cold  milk.  Bake  in  ov, 
u~»  Lemon  Havoc  may  he  added  il  .leered. 


California 

RAISIN  BREAD 

Made  with  SUN-MAID  Raisins 

For  two  years  we  hare  adiertised  that  go. -I 
bakers  everywhere  are  malir*  Kaiiin  Bread 
after  our  prize  formula  which  includes  Sun- 
Maid  Raisins. 

The  use  of  Sun-Maid  Raisins  in  Kaiiin 
Bread  during  that  period  has  doubled  nearly 
at  times. 

Thus  people  have  shown  that  they  like 
California  Raisin  Bread  better  than  any  other. 

Ask  your  baker  today  for  a  loaf  to  irv. 
You  too  will  s«ant  this  bread  on  your  tabic 
daily. 


Write  for  our  beautiful  free  recipe  book  describing  scores  of  ways  to  sene 
heakhful  raisins. 

California  Associated  Raisin  Co.  (,“') 

Fresno,  California 


SHAVING 

CREAM 
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Service  is  today's  watchword.  Service  is  the  watchword  of 
our  San-Tox  Nurse-  service  by  the  druggist  in  whose  store  she 
is— service  in  the  quality  of  every  San-Tox  preparation  sold. 

Is  not  the  San-Tox  druggist's  offer  to  return  the 


money  on 

any  San-Tox  preparation  which  fails  to  give  utter  satisfaction  a 
service  such  as  you  would  have?  Is  not  such  supreme  con¬ 
fidence  in  San-Tox  itself  an  added  service  to  you? 

For  does  it  not  indicate  one  whose  ideals  are  to  be  relied 
upon  in  every  business  dealing  you  have  with  him  ? 


Such  k  the"*ervice  of  punty'— 
•ymholued  hy  the  San-Tox  Nunc 
at  each  San-Tox  drugg>*t'a  window. 
And  that  purity  apeak*  in  the  am- 
pilar  effective!***  of  each  San-Tox 
preparation. 

AH  the  clra ruing  wholesomencM 
poMiblc  to  the  twit  tooth  paste  u 
your*  with  San-Tox  Tooth  Paste. 

All  the*oothing.hrard-foftming 
quality  puMiblc  to  » having  lather  i* 


SAN-TOX  FOR  PURITY 


m 

m 

n 
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Wmutumg  nan  the  WiMer- 


THEY  ww  a  pair  of  hairy  woodpeckers  TV  woodpecker's  oat  is  one  of  the 

apparently  engaged  in  examining  m  dead  rlranmt  and  safest  and  probably  tV  most 
■i pen.  Aa  it  was  neating  time  I  lingered  to  continuously  comfortable  of  all  bird*’  w»u. 
watch  them.  After  taking  a  number  of  It  kewps  «it  the  rain  and  excludes  the 
gruV  from  beneath  tV  bark  of  tV  tree  extreme*  of  cold  and  heat.  It  it  perhaps 
the  birds  centered  their  woodpecking  work  leas  likely  to  be  dierovered  by  enemies  than 
at  one  soot.  tV  not  of  any  other  lard.  Rarely  doc  an 

Mm.  Woodpecker  pecked  a  number  of  accident  befall  it-  What  a  strange,  cun- 
tiny  hole*  or  dots,  forming  a  circle  about  nil*  place  for  young  lards  to  grow  up  in! 
two  inebra  in  diameter.  Then  she  pecked  How  interested  they  must  be  the  first  time 
and  hammered  away  within  this  circle,  they  climb  op  and  from  tV  doorway  tack 
Presently  this  spare  began  to  take  on  t V  into  tV  strange  wilderness  world ! 
form  of  a  doorway  or  entrance  hole  to 

a  neat.  The  nesting  hole  was  about  six  Succanive  Tenant!  of  the  A'eif 
fret  above  the  ground,  in  tV  trunk  of  a 

fourteen-inch  aspen.  Chips  and  broken  Nearly  a  month  elapsed  before  I  was 
bits  flew.  TV  birds  worked  rapidly,  one  again  in  the  aspen  wove.  When  I  tapped 
ala  time.  While  Mm.  Woodpecker  worked,  lightly  on  tV  woodpeckers’  tree  four  a  gi¬ 
ber  mate  watched  near  by  and  tried  two  or  taled  bills  were  thrust  out  of  the  doorway, 
three  times  to  take  a  hand,  but  she  thrust  Rut  aa  they  aaw  nothing  to  eat.  the  four 
him  aside  and  kept  on  peeking  and  ham-  red-topped  youngsters  withdrew  their  bills 
mrring  until  al  last  sV  grew  tired  and  his  and.  I  suppose,  settled  bark  to  the  bottom 
turn  came.  After  three  hours  a  suable  of  the  sat.  Presently  one  of  tV  old  birds 
impression  was  nude  in  I V  tree,  and  both  appeared,  and  instantly  bills  receivable  were 
birds  flew  away  into  the  aspen  grove.  I  again  presented  through  the  doorway.  After 
waited  half  an  hour,  but  they  did  not  come  feeding  one  of  tV  youngsters  the  old  bird 
hack.  After  spending  more  than  an  hour  eyed  me  foe  a  moment  with  a  peculiar 
looking  over  a  beaver  house  on  tV  bank  of  look—  suggesting curiosity,  however,  rather 


This  it  dimunbttb,  om 

quarter  actual  »i*e.  Fully 
protected  by  p«teaCi,  etiy  to 
upirili,  extremely  li|ht  in 
weight,  of  handuime  bruebed 
bronze  effect  and  to  I  id  con¬ 
struction.  It  £ive«  ell  the  pro¬ 
tection  of  high  priced  me- 
chinee,  end  will  I  net  forever. 


IN  CANADA  S10. 


now  many  jrJKraMTWS. 

check-thieves  handle  of  a  mountain  Iot*  By  It  ran  the  I 
.  ^  from  west  to  east  To  the  north  c 

yo„r  checks?  £  Z~  &&M 

WHAT  happen,  to  your  ^’.'^3.' 

checks  between  the  time  woods  and  tV  brook,  wae  a  grassy  op 
you  sign  them  and  the  time  the  ffj***** nn7f ftT 
bank  returns  them?  Do  you  than  who  bved  in  and  near  it. 
know  the  character  of  all  the  &*Skfi£- 

employes  of  the  firms  who  receive  view  i/aonr-art  play  In  whir 

your  checks?  Do  you  know  that  cn-  number  of  performers  took  lively 
dorsing  your  check  over  to  •  third  Among  the  birds  oadsrasll  uimak 
party  is  not  an  uncommon  practice? 

Who  finally  cashes  your  checks?  Do  Claw  to  me  at  one  time  s  weasel.  »i 
you  know  that  mail  pouches  travel-  slve  u  a  lion,  killed  a  number  of  mice 
ling  between  banks  en-route  for  col-  !Ji5^IlKfiKrS2?SSta 
lection  have  been  stolen,  broken  open  w,y  »,V»  whKh  a  primitive 

and  their  contents  scattered  broad-  rould  have  hurled  his  spear, 
cast?  The  unexpected  often  happened. 

Think  of  these  things  and  then  ^nTunt ioSCta 
think  that  for  $7.50  invested  in  a  a£d  H,4in  i  enjoyed  this  primeval,  i 
Dimuncttc  you  can  at  last  get  the  plaew  for  hours,  while  I  aat  unmovet 
same  kind  of  protection  that  the  watchful  in  tV  arone.  Of tea  l  aa 
banks  themselves  employ- the  kind  «J2l  UtaT 

that  ia  endorsed  by  the  American  Wherever  I  might  be,  without  movin, 

Bankers  Association— Standard  Pro-  snu  mwl  ov*r  me  and  inaxta  bite  i 
lection— a  process  that  breaks  the 

paper  and  forces  acid-proof  ink  into  ™  {ufinjJ^V  r£n  had  a^rfuninj. 

the  fibre  -  for  $7.50 !  Think  of  it  t  duing  effect  upon  ail  of  the  already  quiet  the  chipmunk  who  ocojpnd  it  the  previous 
Can  YOU  afford  nof  to  think  of  it?  fomt  tound*.  year,  or  some  chipmunk  of  thr  umr  xpeor* 


An  Easy  Mind 
Goes  With  It 


paused  to  watch.  aa  usual.  tV  continuous 

chipmunk  ckmbrd  up  and  peeped  Into  the 
deserted  woodpecker  nret.  Then  he  rhml-d 
up  ■  few  feet  higher,  smt  round  the  tree 
and  came  Vck  to  tV  not.  After  several 
times  thrusting  in  his  head  and  forefeel 
each  time  withdrawing  quickly  and  retreat¬ 
ing  almost  to  the  grass  -V  Anally  found 
courage  and  bravely  entered.  Out  rushed 
a  frightened  field  mouse.  A  few  moment, 
later  (V  chlpmuak  thrust  out  hU  head,  and 
with  fret  on  tV  edge  of  the  entrance  hole 
V  looked  round  like  a  young  lion.  The  mat 
became  hie  winter  quarters.  One  day,  a 
month  later.  I  saw  him  again  thru*  hi. 
head  from  this  adopted  Met  Track.  In  the 
snow  at  tV  foot  of  tV  tree  showed  tVt 

TV  foUowing^Iajvwhen  I  called,  a  pair 
of  bluebirds  were  sinking  and  beating  at 
the  chipmunk,  who  wae  clincing  to  tV  tree 
trunk  near  the  net  entrance.  The  chip¬ 
munk  finally  leaped  off  and  retreated  into 
«V  grove,  with  the  birds  in  pursuit.  Again 
and  again  I  came  to  linger  at  my  old  place. 
During  tV  summer  five  baby  bluebirds 
were  raised  In  this  neat  After  they  were 


A  lot  one  householder  in  u 
1  V  thousand  ever  require#  the 
service*  of  a  policeman.  Yet 
every  householder  gladly  pay* 
taxes  to  support  a  police  depart¬ 
ment.  purely  for  protection's 
sake.  The  comfort  of  such  pro¬ 
tection  far  outweighs  the  coat. 

Not  every  motorist  requires  the 
services  of  a  repairman  on  the 
road— few  do,  in  fnct.  But  every 
motorist  feela  the  po*sf6f/ffy  of 
needing  auch  services— the  lurk¬ 
ing  fear  of  tire  trouble  rides  in 
every  car. 

In  every  car.  that  ia.  which 
does  not  carry  a  Goody carTirc- 
Ssver  Kit. 


ror  in  tnc  cars  tnnt  ao  carry 
this  Kit.  tire  trouble  is  out  of 
mind  —  the  driver  knows  he  is 
prepared  for  any  emergency.  He 
may  never  uee  the  Kit,  but  he 
get*  the  comfort  from  its  pro¬ 
tection-day  in  nnd  day  out. 

It  is  a  handy  package,  this  Kit 
—  containing  all  essential  first- 
aid  .-to- tires:  tire  putty,  self-cure 
tube  patches,  inside  nnd  outside 
protection  patches,  cement,  talc, 
friction  tape,  valve  parts,  pres¬ 
sure  gauge  and  the  like— com¬ 
plete  and  compact. 

Its  cost  is  trivial  when  you  con¬ 
sider  the  peace  of  mind  it  brings. 


Goody  re’  Tltti.  Meant  TouiUI  Tutti  and 
Tin  Sent r  ‘  '  Amaoritt  orr  tan,  Id  (rt  from 
Goodyear  Sernte  Station  Dealeri  eatryuthere. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  fit  Rubber  Company 
Akr«*.0».io 


out  of  the  wood- 
of  owk.  1  think, 
there.  Anyway, 
a.  thrir  wooden- 
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heir  !e*l  beyond  me  Mother  Skunk  p*uwd  and 

ther  ^quirreln  were  about.  One  lived  in  the 
my  pines  to  the  south  of  my  watching  place: 
this  another  a  short  distance  to  the  north.  Both 
give  of  these  were  Fremont  squirrels.  This  little 
*>ed  fray  fellow  is  closely  related  to  the  Douglas 
had  squirrel  of  California.  He  is  one  of  the 
was  smallest  of  the  squirrel  family.  He  is  fiery, 
curious  and  wide-awake.  He  has  as  much 
ther  courage  and  individuality  to  his  inches  as 
It  any  animal  I  have  ever  seen.  I  often  heard 
one  of  these  squirrels  as  he  clucked,  chat- 
lewd.  or  talked  to  himself.  Occasionally  he 
denounced  with  terrific  violence  a  passing 
animal  or  intruder. 

The  first  few  days  that  1  watched  pro¬ 
ceedings  here  the  squirrel  nearest  to  my 
station  showed  immense  curiosity.  He  was 
unable  to  make  out  what  I  was  about.  One 
day  he  rushed  at  me  and  with  a  savage 
outburst  threatened  either  to  devour  me  or 
to  kick  me  off  his  premises.  As  I  remained 
silent  and  motionless  he  paused  in  aston¬ 
ishment.  Then  be  backed  up  and  eyed  me 
eagerly.  Again  he  tried  bluff  and  denunda- 
tioo.  At  last,  doubtless  wondering  why  I  was 
not  moving  and  whether  I  should  remain 
long,  he  gave  it  up.  climbed  Into  his  tree 
and  proceeded  with  his  own  affairs. 

On  the  day  when  a  swarm  of  bee*  started 
to  light  upon  me  I  made  a  lively  retreat. 
This  disturbed  Mr.  Squirrel.  He  broke  out 
in  volle>’»  of  peppery  chatter  that  lasted 
for  two  or  three  minutes;  then  he  subsided 
and  sat  looking  at  me.  1  imagined  that 
he  might  be  thinking  or  saying  to  himself. 
"Well,  for  the  life  of  me.  this  u  something 
I  cannot  understand!" 

From  dawn  until  dusk  I  once  watched 
the  activities  of  this  fellow.  Though  he 
was  sometimes  temporarily  out  of  sight  1 
waited,  wondering  what  the  nest  move 
would  be. 

He  climbed  into  the  tree  tops  and  cut  off 
cooes,  which  fell,  bounced  and  rolled  away 
and  appeared  to  try  to  land  where  he  could 
not  find  them.  Often  he  stopped  to  look 
and  listen  and  make  sure  that  no  outsider 
was  rapturing  his  cornu. 


ment.  The  view  I  had  of  these  kingfisher* 
heads,  as  they  stood  up.  reminded  me  of  the 
heads  of  two  football  players.  Returning 
from  this  inspection  I  was  astonished  to  see 
a  flicker  slight  on  the  side  of  the  nest  treo  and 
take  a  peek  into  the  doorway  of  the  wood¬ 
pecker  neat.  The  arrival  of  one  of  the  bird 
owners  made  him  take  a  hurried  leave. 

There  are  three  hundred  and  fifty  known 
specie*  of  woodpeckers  in  the  world.  They 
are  found  nearly  everywhere  that  there  are 
trees,  and  in  a  few  treeless  plarew  I  believe 
that  there  are  no  woodpeckers  in  Australia. 
Of  the  twenty-five  species  found  in  S’orth 
America  one  of  the  smaller  and  more  com¬ 
mon  is  the  hairy  woodpecker.  He  is  a 
valuable  bird  and  save*  many  a  tree  from 
insect  death. 

The  Rocky  Mountain  hairy  woodpecker 
has  a  length  of  about  nine  inches.  Although 
he  is  whitish  beneath,  with  grayish  lew*. 


while  stripe,  and  a  narrow  white-and-red 
stripe  cresses  the  back  of  the  head.  The 
youngsters  commonly  have  a  reddish  top. 

The  food  of  the  hairy  woodpecker  corn 
lists  of  wood  borers,  spider*,  moth*,  ants 
and  occasionally  berries.  Though  they 
■ummer  and  neat  in  high  altitudm-  often 
nearly  eleven  thousand  feet  above  sea 
level— they  commonly  descend  the  moun¬ 
tain#  with  the  approach  of  ainter  and  spend 
the  cooler  months  among  the  foothills. 

do  not  annoy  him  he  plainly  enjoys  the 
seclusion  of  pathless  forests. 

7*»  Skunk  Family  Taker  a  Walk 

The*  woodpeckers  probably  mate  for 
life,  and  they  are  quietly  devote,  enjoying 
each  other  s  company  without  demonstr* 
5““-  •  .«*•*  <*  *■©  •»  late  spring  Mr. 

He  calb  and  calls  merrily,  with  many  a 
change  of  tone.  Often  it  t,  keak-kmk-krak- 

But  m  soon  V  the  white  rm  are  laid  -  there 

Mm. 


GIANT  1 
THE  BRMU 


ANI  JtKAN  rtODWn  CO.  ™ w  u- 
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feist  sTos 
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Drakf.  Lining 


1“  ind,!hr^  **  skunklm.  The 

U.I.  Tr  hu,,lM  ,hal  1  *“•*  ffntfced  and 
naaieiMNi  ipom  the  scene  was  the  day  that  a 
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20,000  Pounds 
20,000  Miles 


THE  modem  truck,  geared  to  heavy  duty,  capacious 
hopper  filled  to  the  brim  with  dense  commodity,  rushes 
along  over  granite  blocks  and  rutty  roads,  grinds 
across  steel  tracks,  rumbles  through  littered  alleys,  careless 
of  obstacle,  greedy  to  meet  the  time-saving,  weight-moving 
demands  of  our  pell-mell  business  structure. 

Here  is  an  efficient  machine— the  most  efficient  carrier  that 
has  come  since  the  locomotive  began  its  work. 


Gas  makes  the  giant  go.  But  without  rubber  it  never  could 
do  its  work. 

Without  rubber,  loaded  trucks  could  go  no  faster  than  a 
horse.  All  the  tremendous  modem  efficiency  of  local  freight¬ 
ing  would  be  lost. 

Rubber— milled  and  heated  sap  of  a  tree,  organic,  pliant, 
elastic,  seemingly  frail— gives  the  giant  full  use  of  its  power. 


In  the  S-V  Pressed-On  Truck  Tire  Goodyear  means  to  build 
the  solid  tire  best  for  heavy  commercial  motor  vehicles. 
Reports  from  every  state  show  we  have  succeeded.  For  in¬ 
stance.  this  letter  from  the  Taylor  Milling  Company .  of  Dallas : 

On  December  14th,  1914,  you  equipped  our  4-ton  Moore 
Truck  with  tour  36x6  S-V  Tire ■  tor  dual  rear  wheel a. 

To  date  they  have  run  10,333  milea  and  look  good  tor 
another  10,000.  Our  truck  weight,  9,600  pounda.  light, 
and  we  load  5  tona 

A  total  weight  of  nearly  20.000  pounds-think  of  it !  And 
even  under  this  overload— far  beyond  our  recommendation— 
these  tires  served  a  full  20.000  miles  1 

Reports  like  this  on  S-V  Tires  arc  so  common  that  we  have 
ceased  to  call  20.000  miles  an  exceptional  performance. 
S-Vs  deliver  wonderful  mileage— habitually.  Their  average 
service— as  reported  by  224  users  in  64  cities— is  13,704  miles. 
Do  your  tires  last  like  this? 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company,  Akron,  Ohio 
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Not  one  cent 
^  extra  for 

Firestone 


on  these  motorcycles 


ELEVEN  leading  motorcycle  manufacturers  equip 
with  Fite*lime  Tina,  nt  no  r*trn  churM*.  They 
rrcofcnir*  the  rapidly  hrowinA  demand  for  the  Firestone 
enra  broad  tread,  the  four  heavy  fabric  la  vers,  the 
ivtilient  rubber.  They  know  this  derannd  is  the 
natural  result  of  the  (.'ipenenco  of  tons  of  thousands 
of  motuivyJo  owiu-r*. 

Thaae  manufacturer*  realise  that  Firestone  Tire*  ore  a 
valuable  aid  to  better  motorcycle  performance. 

Firestone  Tire*  £. ive  you  a  fcrip  on  the  muddiest  road, 
the  most  slippery  pavement,  on  strnifthtawuy  or  turns. 
Your  machine  mom  more  smoothly  and  comfortably. 
Finally,  you  ftet  "Mo-t  M.lcs  per  Dollar." 

Ami  Firestone  Motorcycle  Ti  its  cost  no  more  if  ordered 
on  any  of  the  eleven  machine*  latcJ  here* 


FIRESTONE  TIRE  AND  RUBBER  COMPANY 

A fcM.  Oka  BnmJ.cs  and  Dc-lcn  Lrrtywh nv 


Emblem 


MOTOR  WHEEL 
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Here  was  an- 
other  neat 
builder. 

One*  m 
black  bear 

cam*  alone 
and  stopped 
under  the 
pines  on  a 
knoll  not  far 
from  me. 
Here  be  rolled 


ferociously 
about  a  mil¬ 
lion  ants. 
The  bear 
lirked  these 
up  rapidly, 
and  then 
looked  round 
with  a  pleased 


*3  thrust  •  tew* 

paw  beneath 
f  thrupturr-d 

e  or  roots  of  > 

>  >  '  fallen  tree 

and  witha  lift 
and  a  push 
A  thrust  the 

-J'Sft  heavy,  bulky 

mass  a mde. 

She  licked 
UwearU.lr* 

.k  •  *’  J  *  mnes. 

■i'iy  '<■  pin. 

■■■I  ants,  a mI 

- 1  then  started 

The  rubs  dropped  behind  and  began  dig- 


Inia  retreat 
One  day  I  •  . 
wt  my  al.| 
watching 
place  and 

heights.  As  L— 
usual  I  moved 

quietly  and  slowly,  and  one*  on  the  mar¬ 
gin  I  paused  to  look  round.  Lying  near  a 
spring  in  the  renter  of  the  terrace  was  a 
deer— ados.  Aa  I  watched  hsr.  she  nibbled 


ring;  they  were  having  a  beautiful  time. 
Mother  paused,  looked,  and  went  bark  to 
sea  what  it  was  ail  about.  They  were  work - 

worth  while.  In  the  nidcat  manner  she 
pushed  each  aside,  smelled  in  the  hole,  found 
noting,  and  at  oorw  started  on.  The  cubs 

They  maso  done  to  me  that  I  thought 
surely  they  would  either  mm  or  wnell  me. 
but  they  pasted  me  by  unnoticed,  and  a 
short  distance  away  found  chokecherry 
budtea  on  the  rfde  of  a  ravin*.  Mother 
Hear  at  oara  t*T»n  feasting  on  the  purkrry 
ripe  herriew  Evidently  she  cared  nothing 
for  roaaervatioa.  for  she  rrushed  down  and 
hit  oil  the  bushes.  She  rase  on  her  hind 
feet,  and  with  mouth  and  ciawa  together 
grasped  at  the  laden  ends  of  the  branch**. 
Limb-ends,  leave*,  berriee-sll  were  de¬ 
voured. 

But  cbokecherrie*  evidently  were  a  de*- 
srrt  for  which  her  youngsters  did  not 
care.  The  berries  may  have  been  new  to 
them.  At  any  rat#  two  bitea  satisfied  them. 
Desert  they  surely  did  not  need,  for  the 
bulging,  rounded  little  stomachs  plainly 
indicated  many  helpings  of  other  eatables. 
Even  a  bear  cub  can  be  filled  up. 

For  a  time  they  lay  and  relaxed  in  the 
sun.  Then  they  use.  stood  up  and  s bowed 
off.  They  struck  out  like  gnvn.  awkward 
boxers.  They  struck  at  nothing,  aometime* 
with  both  paw.  held  low  and  at  an  angle, 
and  sometimes  with  one  paw  held  high. 
Then  they  had  s  wrestling  match— clinch¬ 
ing.  hugging  and  rolling.  Their  first  bellig¬ 
erent  attitude  brought  rather  a  vehement 
protest  from  the  squirrel,  which,  however, 


the  position  of  one  of  her  legs  I  Judged  that 
it  was  broken  probably  by  a  bullet.  Sud¬ 
denly  the  wind  warned  her  that  a  deadly 
enemy  was  near.  Instantly  she  leaped  up 
forgetful  of  her  broken  bone*  She  stood 
and  smelled,  but  without  disrovwring  me. 
Watching  my  chance  I  slipped  away.  I 
had  not  gone  far  before  darkness  ad*i*«d 

£? 

Next  morning,  advancing  in  the  brtv-xe 
I  climbed  up  to  watch  the  doe.  She  lay 
still  nearly  all  day.  Mot  of  the  time  her 
ears  moved  nervously  about  aa  she  caught 
sound*  from  this  way  and  that.  When  an 
eagle  soared  overhead  she  showed  much 
uneasiness,  but  moved  only  eye*  sod  ears. 
In  midaftemoon  she  was  startled  by  the 
fill  of  a  rock  mam  down  one  of  the  crag. 

tain  sheep  appeared  on  the  aky  line  above, 
posed,  and  kinked  quietly  round.  From 
the  actions  of  the  sheep  the  doe  evidently 
concluded  that  ail  was  well.  She  struggl'd 
slowly  to  her  feet,  giving  a  low  call  as  she 
arose.  Soon  I  knew  that  a  fawn  was  having 


quickly  subsided  and  become  a  silent  spec¬ 
tator.  A  camp  bird  also  looked  on,  watchi  ng 
them  from  the  limb  of  a  pine.  He  observed 
closely,  but  hr  did  not  appear  enthusiastic 
over  the  exhibition. 

What  a  number  of  incident*  in  this  little 
areal  Quite  as  many  may  also  happen  in 
countkoa  other  small  spaces.  Often  I  won¬ 
dered  about  things  that  took  place  when 
I  wasaway;  what  quiet,  intereating,  unseen 
incident*  that  I  never  even  suspected  were 
ever  occurring. 

The  aspen  grove  round  the  wood  peckers' 
nest  was  made  up  of  tree*  from  six  to  fifteen 
inch**  in  diameter  and  from  thirty  to  sixty 
feet  high.  Most  of  their  bark  was  milk 
white.  Under  the  trees  were  a  few  bushes, 
but  mostly  grassy  span*  in  which  violets, 
columbines,  harebells,  gentians  and  other 
flower*  bloomed. 

In  summer,  butterflies  with  painted 
wings  floated  and  circled  over  the  sunny 
opening.  Hardy  did  they  fold  their  wings 
and  light.  Occasionally  one  came  Hooting 
through  the  woods,  following  a  fairy  ave¬ 
nue.  Its  bright  beautiful  color  gave  a  charm 
and  an  illumination  to  the  forwt  ({loom 
Bees  visited  the  flowers,  and  occasionally 
a  bumblebee  butted  hurriedly  through,  as 
if  in  desperate  haste  to  reach  a  certain 
place  and  knowing  well  where  he  w  aa  bound 
for.  Gramhoppcra,  too.  in  the  autumn  day* 
enlivened  the  place.  Occasionally  a  hug 
fellow  leaned  out  of  the  grass.  A 
ling,  and  the  flash  of  color  I 
and  hr  settled  back. 


•uge 

is  grass.  A  crack- 
rUke  a  fairy  rocket. 


Thm  School  of  Naturm 

Often  I  was  in  the  grove  when  tho  snow- 
flakm  fell,  and  saw  the  colored  leave*  fall 
one  by  one.  Grandly  tho  moon  shone  in 
the**  scene*.  Early  morning  and  evening 
light*  under  the  trees  and  through  tho 
woods  were  strange  and  beautiful.  They 
put  the  trees  at  their  h««t  and  in  attitude* 
different  from  thoac  shown  in  the  down- 
pouring  light  of  midday. 

The  aspen  grove  where  I  frequently 
watrhed  the  manners  and  customs  of  our 
wild  kindred  was  a  much  belter  place  in 
which  to  *tudy  natural  history  than  that 
afforded  by  any  *oo.  I  wish  that  a  com¬ 
pany  of  boys  and  (Ms  might  have  been 
with  me.  How  they  would  have  en- 
.  these  real  Nature  stories!  I  urn  sure 
would  have  bean  happy.  But,  thanks 
to  the  Audubon  Society,  to  other  organlta- 
lion*  and  to  numeroui  Individuals,  hoys 
and  girls  are  beginning  to  watrh.  enjoy  and 
receive  the  benefits  of  knowing  the  wild 
i  of  the  woods,  who  dross  in  fur  und 


Gffi£ 


John  Muir,  in  writing  of  his  boyhood 
rxprrtrnrm,  says:  "The  animals  about  us 
a  never-ending  source  of  wonder  and 


delight.  Nature  was  wooingly  teaching  her 
wonderful  Imonaao  unlike  tho  dismal  grim 
ashc*  and  cinders  so  long  thrashed  into  us. 
without  knowing  it,  we  were  In 


2a.' 


Yes.  Mother  Nature  conducts  a  delight¬ 
ful  outdoor  school,  and  it  is  open  every  day 
of  the  year.  Wherever  there  is  a  bit  of 
wildness  there  are  pretty  certain  to  be 
numerous  interesting  little  wild  people.  Of 
course  bird  reservations  are  even  better 
places  for  this  kind  of  schooling  snd  fun. 
But  the  greatest  of  all  places  for  these 
advantages  are  our  national  parks. 

Surely  one  of  the  beat  pastimes  for  chil¬ 
dren  for  anyone— I*  to  wait  at  a  wild-life 
center  and  watch  the  ways  of  its  residents 
and  of  iU  visitor*.  To  do  this  t»  pleasant 
self-discipline,  ft  is  constructive.  It  keeps 
the  eye*  open  and  the  sense*  alert.  It  give* 
material  for  thought  and  compels  thinking. 
It  arouse*  the  imagination  and  wake*  up 
the  creative  faculties.  The  faculty  of  keen 
observation,  the  ability  to  see  accurately 
and  the  incentive  to  watch  for  things  that 
may  happen  round  u*  add  much  to  every 
outdoor  day.  Such  huppy  experiences  a* 
these  truly  enrich  life. 


fCeacti .dm*  from  Pago  30) 

Once  1  looked  round  just  in  time  to  see 
a  coyote  leap  forward  and  land  upon  the 
Uiaaa  with  forepaws  together.  Presently 
he  thrust  in  hts  none  and  pulled  out  a 
mouse.  At  this  instant  he  caught  sight  of  me 
and  edged  off  sideways,  eying  me  intently. 
He  was  not  frightened:  but  apparently 
he  could  not  make  out  what  f  was  or  what 
I  was  doing.  He  pasted,  doubled  and  re- 
passed  near  by.  Then  he  circled,  and  when 
he  caught  my  scent  he  sniffed  the  air, 
hut  still  was  not  alarmed.  He  stayed  to 
watch,  like  a  boy  in  no  hurry  who  had 
found  something  new.  In  the  edge  of  the 
opening  he  stretched  out  on  his  stomach 
with  his  head  toward  me.  Occasionidly  his 
nostrils  twitched  a  little,  but  at  no  time 
did  he  look  upon  me  with  fear  or  suspicion. 
Soon  sounded  a  whack  from  the  near 
I  reaver  pond,  as  if  a  beaver  had  dived:  and 
a  second  later  came  muffled  footfalls 
t  hrough  the  forest  from  the  oppoute  quar¬ 
ter.  These  alarms  caused  Mr.  Coyote  to 
leap  up  all  alert,  and  presently  he  hastened 
away  among  the  shadows. 

A  number  of  deer  came  to  visit  the  place. 
After  eying  me  closely  from  a  distance  of 
thirty  or  forty  feet  they  lingered  to  look 
round  and  to  take  an  occasional  hits  to  eat. 
They  were  curious  about  me,  but  were  per¬ 
fectly  at  ease,  for  they  hud  not  scented  me. 
Another  day  three  dtwr,  which  had  not  snn 
me,  suddenly  caught  scent  of  me  and  were 
OK  instantly.  Mu. I  animal*  rely  upon  their 
noae  for  chief  scout  duty— to  tell  them  when 
to  flee  for  safety.  Deer,  heaven,  and  some- 
time*  other  animals,  which  saw  me  without 
scenting  me,  simply  took  a  brief  look,  then 
continued  their  affair*  in  a  normal  mi 
but  usually  when  they  scented  me 
seeing  me  they  were  alarmed  and  thought 
that  "safety  first "  required  speed. 

A  mother  grouse  and  her  family  of 
youngster*  enme  along  while  I  was  sitting 
on  a  log.  I  kept  perfectly  still.  On*  of  the 
youngster*  Jumped  up  on  the  log  and 
started  toward  me.  Two  or  three  walked 
cliw  to  me.  and  some  of  the  other*  passed 
between  my  legs  und  the  log.  Evidently 
they  took  me  for  a  hump  or  a  stump.  The 
mother  bird  was  behind,  walking  vigilantly 
und  with  stately  dignity.  The  youngster 
on  the  log  came  up  to  me  ami  pecked  at  a 
button  on  my  eo*t.  I  turned  to  look.  Thin 
told  the  mother  that  I  was  alive.  It  aug- 
d linger.  She  instantly  flung  herself 
and  struck  me  a  slap  on  the  ride 


st 

of  the  head, 
lunged  and  beat 
brave  behavior  was  very  like  that  of  a  hen 
In  defense  of  her  chicks. 


Dropping  hack  she  again 
it  me  with  her  wing*.  Her 


A  Call  From  a  Coyote 

One*,  just  More  sundown,  a  solitaire 
lighted  on  a  tall  spruce  top  and  poured 
forth  his  elemental  and  eloquent  song. 
It  wan  divinely  hrautiful  in  the  evening 
hush  of  tire  wilder n-re.  He  sang  with  all 
his  melody  snd  all  hi*  might.  Often  in  hi* 
enthusiasm  he  hurled  himself  upward  or 
outward  from  the  tree  top.  then  settled 
or  returned  on  easy,  outstretched  wings, 
singing  all  the  time.  No  song  that  I  ever 
have  heard  so  harmonise*  with  the  silenee* 
nnd  the  feeling  of  a  mountain  wildenwes  or 
so  completely  put*  one  in  tune  with  the 
universr  aa  the  marvelous  melody  of  this 
thrisih. 

Momentarily  one  day  I  took  my  rye* 
from  the  woodpecker*.  A  rabbit  came  hop¬ 
ping  along,  completely  unmindful  of  my 
presence  passed  me  and  presently  dis¬ 
appeared  among  the  tree*.  A  minute  later 
a  soft-footed  coyote  came  following  on  the 
rabbit’s  trail.  Though  so  near  he  evidently 
did  not  see  me,  but  hurried  along  and  dis¬ 
appeared  behind  an  old  pine.  I  do  not 
know  what  happened. 

On  another  occasion  a  flutter  of  wings 
and  a  chirp  caused  me  to  turn.  Near  me  a 
little  chickadee  was  working  away  at  a  hole 
in  a  dead  snag.  He  was  just  in  the  act  of 
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How  a  paper  of  pins  and 
a  pencil  filled  a  great 

A  business  need/* 


<  '!  KErmg 


In  •  Dill*  old  non  in  •  Muwm  lawn.  a 
struggling  liuaineas  man  Warned  om  day  that 
Ive  had  U*i  an  order  because  “Central"  had. 
through  error,  repotted  Kie  telephone  "busy 
to  a  hurried  cuelomer. 

This  happened  more  than  ■  quarter  o f  a 
century  ago.  but  thie  petty  buemeee  loaa.  this 
incident  that  had  occurred  to  others  many  times 
before— end  since— was  the  first  step  toward 
the  solution  ol  one  ol  the  big  problems  ol  big 

bunnesa. 

This  man  s  toaa  set  him  to  thinking,  and  his 
thoughts  led  him  to  realise  that  as  long  as 
human  operators  were  used  in  establishing 
connections,  there  would  always  be  human 
imstakes— that  perfect  tele  phew  service  re¬ 
quired  a  system  by  which  connections  could 
be  secured  mechanically  instead  ol  manually. 
Day  after  day  he  pondered  the  problem  and 
with  a  paper  ol  pins,  a  pencil  aod  an  old  round 
collar  bo*,  he  devised  a  crude  model  o4  a  ma¬ 
chine  which  if  it  could  be  perfected,  would  do 
the  work  of  the  operator  better  and  more 
accurately  than  the  human  hand. 

Men  laughed — aa  thay  had  laugh'd  at  Galsleo. 
Columbus.  Morse.  Wrstinghouse.  Marconi. 
Edison.  But  still  the  dreamer  worked  over  his 
pins  and  pencil  «nd  collar  bos.  and  thought  ol 
the  days  when  business  would  no  longer  be 
hampered  by  false  “busy"  signals  and  wrong 
numbers. 

At  last  the  visaonary  met  the  erne  man  who 
could  and  would  undertake  to  make  hia  dream 
come  true — Joseph  Harris,  a  man  ol  adairs — 
with  vision.  Young  and  daring.  Mr.  Harris 


Such  institutions  as  Krupp  of  Germany,  the 
French  Ministry  of  War.  the  British  Admiralty, 
the  Sue*  Canal  Company,  the  Federal  Reserve 
Bank  al  New  York  and  hundreds  of  eachangra 
in  ones  ol  all  sues  throughout  the  world  have 
installed  the  telephone  uiIAckW  on  operator,  ami 
now  seifoy  lele|ihone  service  free  from  the  im¬ 
perfections  of  the  "human  factor." 

But  per  hips  the  moat  significant  develop¬ 
ment  ui  the  history  ol  the  Automatic  Telephone 
has  been  Us  whole-hearted  adoption  by  business 
concern  for  interior  telephone  service. 

Executive*,  engineers  and  eAWiency  r* peris 
have  discover'd  that  this  equipment,  which  has 
peeved  so  excellent  for  city  use.  ia  ideally  adapted 
to  service  exclusively  within  their  organ  list  ions. 
They  have  found  that  tha  Automatic  Telephone 
not  only  saves  eighteen  seconds  on  every  call 
made — a  week  a  ytsr  for  every  Automatic  user  — 
but  that  it  is  so  easy  and  convenient  to  use  that 
whereas  men  used  to  walk  instead  of  talk,  with 
consequent  confusion  and  loaa  ol  time,  they  now 
turn  to  the  Automatic  Telephone,  not  only  in 
emergencies,  but  for  carrying  on  the  everyday 
routine  ol  their  work. 

Its  absolute  secrecy  and  unvarying  uniformity, 
the  impossibility  of  ita  giving  wrong  number  1 
or  false  "busy"  signals  have  I  reed  the  telephone 
from  all  ita  former  hindrances. 

The  paper  of  pins,  the  pencil  and  collar  box 
could  not  he  recognized  in  the  present  perfected 
Automatic  Telephone  syitem.  but  they  have 
served  their  purpose,  they  have  filled  a  greet 
business  need — the  Missouri  dreamer  lias  been 
justified. 


Eastern  concern  to  investigate  the  poaxbilitiea 

to  make  the  study  was  A.  F_  Keith-still  in 
his  twenties,  but  already  a  commanding  figure 
ui  the  held  of  efaetnc.l  drv^opment 

Mr.  Keith  came,  he  saw.  and  was  conquered 
by  the  idea.  Resigning  s  connection  which 
gave  every  premise  el  success  and  power,  he 
plung'd  at  once  into  the  task  of  overcoming 
the  enormmse  technical  difficulties  that  stood  in 
the  way  of  making  the  dream  a  radity.  For 
months  he  walked  with  incredible  concent ra- 
lion — eighteen  to  twenty  hours  a  day — and 
gradually  the  apparatus  doused  to  make  tele- 


Automatic  Electric  Co. 

Makers  of  More  than  1.000.000  Automatic  Telephones  in  Use  the  World  Over 

Dept  18— Morgan  and  Van  Buren  Streets,  Chicago 
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BOUT  the  end  of 
i  the  war  there  ore 
L  two  chief  way*  of 


The  Ending  of  the  War -By  H.  G.  Wells 


•hr  world.  Directly  we 
put  the  panic  massacre*  of 
Dinant  and  Ixnivain,  the 
crime  of  the  Lusitania, 
s  category  of  symptom* 
tials,  we  can  conceive  u 
caty.  Let  me  state  the 


pier  sort  of  mind,  w  hich  d< 
date;  and  a  more  com  pie 
wants  particular*.  To  the  f< 
long  moet  of  the  men  out 
They  are  so  bored  by  this 
would  welcome  any  peace  th 
nitely  admit  defeat  and  ex 
tirulam  later.  The  "tone" 
Army,  to  judge  by  Its  rapt 


There  is  the  clearest  evidence  that  nearly 
everyone  is  anxious  to  grt  out  of  the  war 
now.  Nobody  at  all,  except  perhaps  a  few 
people  who  may  be  called  to  account,  want* 
to  keep  it  gome -and  Count  Reventlow. 
and  Mr.  Do  Maxse  is  it  not  his  war?-  - 
and  the  demented  Tory  harridans,  who 
swear  by  the  Morning  Poet.  Quietly  per¬ 
haps.  and  unobtrusively,  everyone  I  know 
is  now  trying  to  And  the  way  out  of  the  war; 
and  I  am  convinced  that  the  same  is  the 
case  in  Germany.  That  is  what  makes  the 
Peaceat-any-price  campaign  so  exasperat¬ 
ing.  It  is  like  being  chased  by  clamorous 
gveae  across  a  common  in  the  direction  in 
whieh  you  want  to  go.  But,  we  ask,  how 
are  we  to  get  out— with  any  credit— in  such  msinlain  land  and  sea  forces  only  up  t< 
a  way  as  to  prevent  a  subsequent  collapse  limit  agreed  upon,  and  for  internal  |m>! 
Into  another  war  as  frightful?  use  only,  or  fur  the  purpose  of  enforcing  I 

And  that  ia  why  the  thought  that  possibly  deririons  of  the  Tribunal.  That  they  shot 
there  may  be  a  side  way  out.  a  sort  of  turn-  all  be  bound  to  attack  and  aupprro*  ■ 


In  the  first  place,  there  would  have  to 
be  an  identical  treaty  between  all  the  Great. 
Powers  uf  the  world,  binding  them  to  cer¬ 
tain  things.  It  would  provide; 

That  the  few  great  industrial  states  ca¬ 
pable  of  producing  modern  w  ar  equipment 
should  take  over  and  control  completely 
the  manufacture  of  all  munitions  of  war  in 
the  world.  And  that  they  should  absolutely 
dose  the  supply  of  such  material  to  all  the 


Bui  the  war.  universally  detested,  may 
go  on  into  191S  or  1919.  The  Allies  have  a 
sinning  gam*  before  them;  but  the  British 
seem  unable  to  discover  and  promote  the 
military  genius  n«eded  to  harvest  the  vic¬ 
tory.  In  the  long  run  this  may  not  he  an 
unmixrd  evil.  Victory,  complete  and  dra¬ 
matic.  may  lie  bought  toodesrly.  We  rwd 
not  triumphs  out  of  this  war.  but  the  peace 
of  the  world 

This  saris  altogether  unlike  any  previous 
war.  and  its  ending,  like  iu  development, 
will  fallow  a  course  of  it*  own.  For  a  lime 
people's  minds  ran  in  the  old  grooves;  the 
Germans  were  going  nor*  Pahs  and  mc*  That  b  what  the  finer  intelligence*  of  That  much  has  already  been  broached  In 
London;  Lord  Curtoo  filled  our  minds  with  America  are  beginning  to  realise,  and  why  several  quarter*.  But  so  far  is  not  enough, 
a  pleasant  image  of  the  Bombay  Lancers  men  in  Europe  continually  turn  their  eye*  It  ignores  the  chief  proceauu  of  that  eco- 
riding  down  L'nler  den  Linden.  Rut  the  to  America  with  a  surmise,  ailh  a  doubt,  nomle  war  whieh  aids  and  abeta  and  is  in- 
VetaaOba  prevalent  of  a  council  of  victors  A  point  of  departure  for  very  much  think-  separably  a  part  of  modern  international 
dictating  terms  to  the  vanquished  b  not  ing  in  lha  matte*  b  the  recent  conversation  conflicts.  If  we  are  to  go  os  far  a>  we  have 
now  to  evidently  in  men's  minds.  The  ut-  of  *p<*che«  between  President  Wilson  and  already  staled  in  thomuttorof  international 
meat  the  Allow  talk  upon  now  b  to  my  Viscount  Grey.  AD  Europe  was  impressed  controls,  then  we  must  go  farther,  und  pro- 
"We  must  end  the  war  on  German  soil.  by  the  truth,  and  by  Pmddrat  Wilton's  vld#  that  the  International  Tribunal  should 
The  Germans  talk  frankly  of  holding  out.  recognition  of  the  truth,  that  from  any  other  have  poser  to  consider  and  set  aside  ull 
I  have  gurnard  that  the  Western  odeibve  great  war  after  Ihb  America  will  be  unable  tarifl*  and  localised  privilege*  which  aoern 
will  be  chiefly  on  German  soil  by  next  June;  to  abstain.  Can  America  come  into  thb  grossly  unfair  or  seriously  Irritating  Ik- 
it  b  a  mere  gurss,  and  it  b quite  conceit  aMs  dispute  at  ths  end  to  insist  upon  something  tween  the  various  state*  of  the  world.  It 
that  the  push  may  still  he  grinding  out  IU  better  than  a  new  diplomatic  patchwork  and  should  have  power  to  pass  or  revise  all  new 
daily  tale  of  aound*d  and  prboners  in  191ft.  so  obviate  the  late*.  completed  Armaged-  tariff,  quarantine,  alien  exclusion  or  the  like 

None  of  the  combatant*  expected  such  a  don?  1*  there,  above  the  claim*  and  !**-  legislation  affecting  International  relation*, 
war  as  thb.  and  the  cowequence  m  that  the  bona  of  Germany.  France.  Britain  and  the  Moreover,  it  should  Ukc  over  and  extend 
world  at  large  has  no  idea  how  to  grt  out  of  rest  of  them,  a  conceivable  right  thing  to  do  thr  work  of  the  international  Bureau  of 
it.  Th#  war  may  »Uy  with  u.  like  a  school-  for  all  mankind?  Agriculture,  at  Rome,  with  a  view  to  the 

boy  caller,  became  it  does  not  know  how  U>  I  have  brew  joining  up  one  thing  to  control  of  all  staple  products.  It  should  ad* 


and  alluri 


at  home  are  of  plenty  instead  of 
lights  up.  and  th*  cessation  of  i 
Unworn*  nwlrictions.  And  it  b 
therefore,  that  a  writer  rather 


frequently  to  guna  how  long  th 
still  to  run. 

All  such  forecasting  Is  the  m 
ol  shooting.  There  are  th*  chan' 
to  put  one  out,  and  one  has  to  n 
lung  It  takes  to  make  general*  of 
into  soldiers  of  the  new  sort.  1  h 
various  forecasts.  At  the  outset 
that  military  Germany  would 
with  cavalry  and  great  attack* 
would  fight  ut  about  the  1899  lev 
Im  niuctant  to  intrench;  and 
French  and  British  had  leurned 


to  prevent  countries 
strangling  or  suffocating 
each  other. 

Them  thing*  being  ar¬ 
ranged  for  thn  future,  it 
would  be  further  necessary 
to  set  up  an  I  nternaUomil 
Boundary  Commission, 
subject  to  certain  defin¬ 
ing  conditions  agreed 
upon  by  the  belligerents, 
to  redraw  the  matt  of  Eu¬ 
rope,  Asia  and  Africa. 

Moreover,  this  Inter¬ 
national  Tribunal,  if  it 
was  indeed  to  prevent 
war,  would  need  also  to 
have  power  to  Intervene 
in  the  affairs  of  any  coun¬ 
try  or  region  in  a  state  of 
open  ana  manifest  disor¬ 
der,  for  the  proteeUon  of 
foreign  travelers  and  of 
persons  and  interests  lo¬ 
calized  in  that  country, 
but  foreign  to  it. 

Such  an  agreement  as 
that  would  at  once  lift 
international  politics  out 
of  the  bloody  and  hopes 
k*s  squalor  of  the  present 
conflict.  But  it  needs  the 
attention  of  such  a  disen¬ 
gaged  people  a*  the  Amer¬ 
ican  people  to  work  it  out 
and  supply  it  with  — 
weight.  It  nerd*  putting 
before  the  world  with  some 
sort  of  authority  greater 
than  its  mere  entire  rea¬ 
sonableness.  Otherwise 
it  will  not  como  before 
the  minds  of  ordinary 
men  with  the  effpet  of  a 
practicable  proposition. 
(C anrladaH  om  Pag •  37) 


method  of  u*  b  being 
worked  out  very  slowly. 

Hitherto  one  has  honed 
and  looked  for  decision, 
a  complete  victory  that 
would  enable  the  Allies  to 
dictate  peace.  But  such 
an  expectation  is  largely 
conditioned  by  such  deli¬ 
cate  questions  as  the 
adaptability  of  our  gen- 
tlemrn  in  spurs  to  high 
positions,  and  the  readi¬ 
ness  and  ability  of  our 
authorities  to  get  rid  of 
Imperfectly  successful 
commanders.  A  German- 
American  writer  has  said 
that  the  British  would 
ruther  kill  twenty  thou¬ 
sand  of  their  men  than 
break  one  general.  Even 
a  grain  of  truth  in  such  a 
remark  is  a  very  valid  rea¬ 
son  for  lengthening  one's 
estimate  of  the  duration 
of  the  war. 

Still,  there  can  he  no 
d»ubt  that  the  Western 
Allies  are  playing  a  win¬ 
ning  game  upon  the  West¬ 
ern  Front,  and  that  thb 
is  the  front  of  decision. 
It  Is  not  in  doubt  that 
they  are  beating  the  tier- 
man*  and  shoving  them 
back.  The  uncertain 


Eight  Cylinders  Crown 
The  Luxury  of  Light  Weig. 


Here  at  last  arc  coordinated  —  in  the  one  car  of  its  kind  —  those  element 
ease,  elegance  and  efficiency  which,  singly,  have  made  a  few  of  the  most  not; 
cars  successful. 

Applying  eight  cylinders  to  the  luxuries  recogni^d  as  distinctively  Scripps-Bot 
intensities  those  luxuries,  and  adds  much  more  than  passing  interest  to  the  r 


Client  ole 


uxury 


cnpps-JOoo 

&  Cak  i 


w,th  «®«*h  flowing  power  An  expansion  of  factory  output  nowc 

match  the  growing  public  approval  ot 
Beauty  is  here,  in  ScrippsBooth  individual  Booth’s  exclusive  luxury-with  Lghtix 

h1th°?_a  'uh,°n  T°rc  coP*cd  this  year,  in  na,K,n- 

JS*"  any  P'CVIOUS  ^  The  new  Scripp.IVx.th  ECh.  h  S 

H  at  the  Chicago  Automobile  Show. 

n^LkT  a"d  arc  here— elements  ning  January  27th,  in  the  Coluoen 

«Kvcr  hciorc  marked  in  a  car  of  Scripp^Booth  E4-  Main  Floor;  also  by  all  Script* 

quautiea.  dealers. 

And  in  the  "eight"  all  of  these  qualities  Scripps-Booth  expansion  makes  P 
whirK  L  l^C  nUxur>'  °f  performance  for  hie  the  addition  of  dealers  ui  ten* 
^  men  oenpps- Booth  is  already  famed.  which  our  former  output  prch:h 

•  •  #1450  *Dc(reti. 
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(Concluded  from  Pag*  It  I 

I  do  not  see  any  such  plant  springing  from 
the  European  battlefields.  It  is  America's 
supreme  opportunity.  And  yet  it  is  the 
common  sense  of  the  situation,  and  the  so¬ 
lution  that  must  satisfy  a  rational  German 
as  completely  as  a  rational  Frenchman  or 
Englishman.  It  has  nothing  against  it  but 
the  prejudice  against  new  and  entirely  novel 
things. 

In  throwing  out  this  suggestion  that 
America  should  ultimately  undertake  the 
responsibility  of  proposing  a  world-peace 
settlement.  I  admit  that  I  run  counter  to  a 
great  deal  of  European  feeling.  Nowhere  in 
Europe  now  do  people  seem  to  be  in  love 
with  the  United  States.  But  feeling  is  a 
color  that  pawes.  Ami  the  question  is 
above  matters  of  feeling.  Whether  the  bet- 
ligerente  dislike  American*  or  the  Amer¬ 
icans  dislike  the  belligerents  is  an  Incidental 
matter.  The  main  quration  is  of  the  duty 
of  a  great  and  fortunate  nation  toward  the 
rest  of  the  world  and  the  future  of  mankind. 

I  do  not  know  how  far  Americans  are 
aware  of  the  trend  of  feeling  in  Europe  *l 
the  present  time.  Both  France  and  Great 
Britain  have  a  sense  of  righteousness  in  th» 
w  ar  such  as  no  nation,  no  people.  ha*  ever 
felt  in  war  before.  We  know  ae  ore  lighting 
to  save  all  the  world  from  the  rule  of  force 
and  the  unquestioned  supremacy  of  the 
military  idea.  Few  Frenchmen  or  English¬ 
men  can  imagine  the  war  presenting  itself 
to  an  Amencan  intelligence  under  any 
other  guise.  At  the  invasion  of  Belgium  »• 
were  astonished  that  America  did  nothing. 
At  the  sinking  of  the  Lusitania  all  Europe 
looked  to  America.  The  British  mind  con¬ 
templates  the  spectacle  of  Amencan  de¬ 
stroyers  acting  n*  boMcholdrr*  to  German 
submarine*  with  dazzled  astonishment. 

Manual”  we  gwp. 


Soma  Historical  Excuses 

In  England  we  find  excuses  lor  America 
in  our  own  past.  In  I'M  we  betrayed  Ben- 
murk;  in  l»70  we  deserted  France.  The 
French  have  not  these  memories.  They  be- 
llevn  they  had  some  share  in  the  Independ¬ 
ence  of  America;  that  them  Is  a  sacred 
cause  in  republicanism;  that  there  are 
grounds  for  a  (ireullar  sympathy  between 
France  ami  the  United  Sutra  In  republlcaii 
institution*.  They  do  not  reallxe  that  Ger¬ 
many  and  America  have  a  common  exp*- 
rience  in  recent  I  adust  rial  development,  and 
a  common  ballet  in  the  “degeneracy  of  all 
nation*  with  a  lower  rate  of  trail.'  expan¬ 
sion.  They  do  not  realm'  how  a  political 
campaign,  with  the  slogan  of  "Peace  and 
a  Full  Winner  Pail  I"  look*  In  the  Middle 
West:  what  an  h onset,  simple,  rational 
apiM'id  It  makw  there.  Atmuspberes  alter 
vnIwai 

I  set  theae  things  down  plainly.  There  is 
a  very  strong  dispcaitlon  in  all  the  Euro- 
man  eount rira  t>i  belie**  America  funda- 
mintally  indifferent  to  the  right*  and  wrunr» 
of  the  European  atruggle!  MntimraUlly 
inu-rrated  Perhaps,  hut  fundamentally  in¬ 
different.  President  Wilson  is  regarded  as  a 
mere  academic  sentimentalist  by  a  great 
number  of  Europeans.  There  i*  a  strong 
undercurrent  of  hostility,  therefore,  to  the 
idea  of  America  having  any  voice  whatever 
in  the  final  settlement  after  the  war.  It  h 
not  for  a  British  writer  to  analyse  the 
appearance*  that  have  thu*  affected  Amer¬ 
ican  world  prratige.  I  am  telling  what  I 
have  observed. 

I  state  these  thing*  in  order  to  make  it 
clear  that  America  will  sUrt  at  a  disad¬ 
vantage  when  she  start*  upon  the  mission 
of  salvage  and  reconciliation,  which  is,  I 
believe,  her  proper  Nile  in  this  world  con¬ 
flict.  One  would  have  to  be  blind  and  deaf 
on  this  side  to  be  ignorant  of  European  per 
suasion  of  America’s  triviality. 

And  I  will  further  confess  that  when  Vis¬ 
count  Gray  answered  the  intimation*  of 
President  Wilson  and  ex- President  Taft  of 
an  American  initiative  to  found  a  World 
league  for  Peace,  by  asking  whether  Amer¬ 
ica  was  prepared  to  back  that  idea  with 
force,  he  spoke  the  doubt*  of  all  thoughtful 
European  men.  No  one  but  an  American 
deeply  versed  in  the  idiosyncrasies  of  the 


American  population  can  answer  that  i 
tion,  or  tell  us  how  far  the  delusion  of  world 
isolation,  which  has  prevailed  in  America 
for  several  generations,  has  been  dispelled. 
But  if  the  answer  to  Lord  Grey  is  "Ye*,*' 
then  I  think  history  will  emerge  with  a  com¬ 
plete  justification  of  the  obstinate  mainte¬ 
nance  of  neutrality  by  America.  It  i*  the 
end  that  reveals  a  motive.  It  is  our  ulti¬ 
mate  act  that  sometime*  teaches  u*  our 
original  intention.  No  one  can  judge  the 


inevi-  the 


United  States  yet.  Were  you  neutral  be¬ 
cause  you  are  too  mean  and  cowardly,  or 
too  stupidly  selfish,  or  because  you  had  in 
view  an  end  too  great  to  be  sacrificed  to  a 
moment  of  indignant  pride,  and  a  force  in 
reserve  loo  precious  to  dispel? 

Every  country  is  a  mixture  of 
strand*.  There  u 
a  Dull  America;  there  is  an  Ideal  and  He¬ 
roic  America.  And  I  am  rooviarad  that,  at 
present.  Europe  underrates  and  misjudges 
the  poMbibura  of  the  Utter. 

Freemasonry  in  World-Thought 

All  about  the  world  to-day  gra*  a  certain 
freemasonry  of  thought.  It  is  an  impalpa¬ 
ble  and  hardly  conscious  union  of  intention. 
It  thinks  not  in  terms  at  national  but 
human  npener.ee;  it  falls  into 
and  channek  of  thinking  that  i 
tably  to  the  idea  of  a  world  state  under  the 
rule  of  on*  nghtrousnr-u.  la  no  part  of  the 
world  is  this  modern  type  of  mind  ao  abun¬ 
dantly  developed.  Iras  impeded  by  anti¬ 
quated  and  perverse  political  and 
forms,  and  nearer  the  sources  of 
and  administrative  power,  than  in 

It  dura  not  seem  to  mat  ter  w  hat  thousand 
other  things  America  may  happen  to  be. 
seeing  It  is  also  that.  And  so.  just  as  1  dir* 
to  the  briicf,  in  spit*  of  hundreds  of  adverw 
phenomena,  that  the  religious  and  social 
stir  of  the**  timra  BM  ultimately  go  far 
to  unify  mankind  under  the  Kingship  of 
Cud -so  do  I  cling  a  bo  to  the 
that  there  are  intellectual  forces 
rational  dements  In  the  beibgerent  renters, 
among  the  other  neutrals  and  in  America, 
that  will  cooperate  in  enabling  the  I'ait.d 
Slates  to  play  the  rAIr  of  the  l 
"loot'd  Third  Party,  which  becon 
and  more  rerun ry  to  a  generally  satisfac¬ 
tory  ending  of  the  war. 

The  idea  that  the  aettlement  of  this  war 
must  be  what  ore  might  rail  an 
siored  settlement,  or.  If  you  will,  a 
tifle  settlement,  or  a  judicial  and  not  a 
treaty  settlement  a  aettlement.  that  is. 
hared  upon  tome  conception  of  what  is 
right  and  rerewaary.  rather  than  upon  the 
relative  suerem  or  failure  of  either  ret  of 
belligerent*  to  make  iu  will  the  standard 
of  dreinion— I*  one  that.  In  a  great  variety 
of  forms  and  partial  developments.  I  find 
gaining  ground  In  the  mot  different  circle*. 
The  war  was  an  adventure;  it  was  the 
German  adventure,  under  the  HohrMoBmi 
tradition,  to  dominate  the  world.  It  no*  to 
hr  the  last  of  the  t ’onqiifata.  It  ha*  failed. 

"  ithout  calling  upon  the  reserve  •trengt  h 
of  Ameriru,  the  riiilued  world  has  defeated 
it;  ami  the  war  continue*  now  portly  upon 
the  issue  whether  that  adventure  shall  ever 
Is-  retested  or  whether  It  shall  hr  made  for¬ 
ever  imprasibb,  and  partly  because  Ger¬ 
many  has  no  organ  but  its 
organisation  through  which  it  ran 
failure  and  develop  its  bt 
a  new  understanding  on  linen  of 
toleration.  For  that  purprae  nothing  more 
reluctant  could  be  devred  than  llobensol- 
Iren  imperialism.  But  the  attentMa  of 
every  cumba'.ant— it  b  not  only  Germany 
now  —  has  been  concentrated  upon  military 
n eremitic*;  every  nation  is  a  clenched  na¬ 
tion.  with  iU  powers  of  action  centered  In 
it*  own  administration,  hound  by  many 
strategic  threats  and  declaration*,  and  ob- 
arsed  by  the  idea  of  getting  and  securing 
advantage*. 

It  is  inevitable  that  a  settlement  mad* 
in  a  conference  of  belligerents  alone  will  be 
shortsijjtited.  hareh.  limited  by  merely  ia- 


hotmdary  between  Serbia  and  north- 
drawn  with  an  ex- 
of  the  elementary 
■  of  that  region.  It 
of  the 


tains  that 
and  their  ref¬ 
uge  from  attack,  and  it  rut  their  mountains 
off  from  their  winter  pasture*  and  market 
towns.  Their  whole  economic  life  was  cut 
to  piece*  and  existence  rendered  intolerable 
for  them. 

Now  an  intelligent  Third  Party,  settling 
Europe,  would  certainly  restore  three  mar¬ 
ket  towns—  Ip*-k.  Jakova  and  Prisrend— to 
Albania.  But  the  Albanians  have  no  stand¬ 
ing  In  this  war:  theirs  is  the  happy  lot  that 
might  have  fallen  to  Belgium  had  she  not 
rooted;  the  war  goc*  to  and  fro  through 
Albania,  and  when  the  settlement  rororw- 
v  particularly  if  it  ia  a  settlement  with 
allira  of  Serbia  in  the  awvndant- 


l— it  Is 


highly  improbable  that  the  slightest  notire 
•01  be  taken  of  Albania’*  plight  in  this 


In  which  case  three  parnrular  At- 
will  either  be  driven  into  exile  to 
America  or  they  will  be  gowded  to  revolt; 
which  win  be  followed,  no  doubt,  by  the 
jojnitive^proredure  usual  in  the  Balkan 

For  my  third  instance  I  would  step  from 
a  matter  as  small  aa  three  market  towns  and 
tha  grazing  of  a  few  thousand  head  of  sheep 
to  a  matter  aa  big  as  the  world.  What  ia  go¬ 
ing  to  happen  to  the  shipping  of  the  world 
after  this  war?  The  Germane,  with  that 
,  stupidity  which 
;  of  mankind,  have  set  ihcm- 
arlvcw  to  destroy  the  mercantile  marine,  not 
'  Britain  and  France  but  at  Nor- 


’  ami  Smden.  ll.Jlar.il,  and  all  the  neu- 
ountnew  The  (.reman  paper*  openly 
that  they  are  building  a  Mg  mercan¬ 
tile  marine  that  will  start  out  to  take  up  the 
world’s  oversre  trsde  directly  peace  b  de¬ 
clared.  Every  such  boast  recrevta  careful 
attention  in  the  British  press.  We  have 
heard  a  very  great  drel  about  th*  German 
wiIMo-pooct  in  threw  or;  but  there  iasomc- 

ffias-s 'xs^sa&'siis 

wflL 

In  the  British  paper*  there  ha*  appeared 
and  gained  a  (ermanent  rooting  thia  phrase; 
“Too  for  too  “  This  meant  that  Britain 
will  go  oa  light  ing  until  she  has  exacted  and 
taken  over  from  Germany  the  exact  equiv¬ 
alent  of  all  the  British  aMpping  Germany 
has  submarined.  People  do  not  realize  1  hat 
a  time  may  crane  when  Germany  will  lie 

Band  eager  to  give  ItuwUa.  France  and 
r  al  that  they  require  of  her;  when 
Grew*  Britain  may  he  quite  content  to  |«-t 
her  a  Hire  make  an  advantageous  peace  and 
henetf  Mill  go  on  fighting  Germany.  She 
dras  not  Intend  to  let  that  furtively  created 
German  mercantile  marine  ship  or  cool  ur 
,  the  h.*h  seas  -  *>  long  os  it  ran 
t  a  srei-rai  against  her.  Neither 
■c  France  nor  Italy  ran  tolerate 
anything  of  the 


7Ae  Freedom  of  the  Seas 


neemities.  and 


by  the 


It  has  been  the  peculiar  bond  of  Great 
Britain  that  her  shipping  has  been  unpa¬ 
triotic.  She  has  been  the  impartial  carrier 
of  the  whole  a  odd.  ller  shipper*  may  hnvo 
their  own  profit;  they  have  never 
her.  The  fluctuation,  of  freight 
al  nuisance 

but  they  have  certainly  not  I  wen  an  ag- 
grredve national conspiracy.  Hi*  Britain’. 

any  German  ascendancy  at 
.  an  entirely  convincing  ease,  that  such 
an  ascendancy  would  be  used  ruthlrody  for 


culty-ia  Poland. 

The  second  is  a  littio 
ha*  taken  hold  of  my  imagination.  In  the 
settlement  of  boundaries  preceding  this  war. 


what  every  rational  and  farsighted  man  in 
W  hdliecrmt  countries  wants,  what  the 
anroon  setae  of  the  whole  world  demands, 
neither  the  'ascendancy”  of  Germany, 


nor  the  ascendancy  of  Great  Britain,  nor 
the  ascendancy  of  any  stale  or  people  or 
interest  in  the  shipping  of  the  world.  The 
plain  right  thing  as  a  W  odd  Shipping  Con¬ 
trol  as  impartial  asthe Postal  Union.  What 
right  and  reason  and  the  welfare  of  coming 
generations  demand  in  Poland  is  a  unified 
and  autonomous  Poland,  with  Cracow, 
Danzig  and  Posen  brought  into  the  same 
Polish-speaking  ring-fence  with  Warsaw. 
What  everyone  who  has  looked  into  the 
Albanian  question  desires  is  that  the  Al¬ 
banians  shall  pasture  their  flock*  and  mar¬ 
ket  their  sheepskins  in  peace,  free  of  Serbian 
control. 

In  every  country  at  prevent  al  war  the 
desire  of  the  majority  of  people  is  for  a  non- 
rontentious  solution  that  will  neither  crys¬ 
tallite  a  triumph  nor  propitiate  an  enemy, 
but  which  will  embody  the  economic  and 
ethnologic  and  geographic  common  sense 
cd  the  matter.  But.  though  the  formulas 
of  national  belligerence  are  easy,  familiar, 
blatant  and  Insistently  prevent,  the  gentler, 
greater  formulas  of  that  wider  and  newer 
world  pacificism  have  still  to  be  generally 
understood.  It  is  so  much  easier  to  hate 
and  suspect  than  negotiate  generously  und 
patiently;  it  h  m  much  harder  to  think 
than  to  let  go  in  a  shrill  alorm  of  hostility. 

It  is  not  with  any  very  strong  Mlef  that 
the  United  States  of  America  will  come  for¬ 
ward  to  play  the  part  of  the  Unlmpanaioocd 
Third  Party  that  I  suggret  that  it  might 
do  ao.  1  throw  out  the  suggestion,  in  spite 
of  iu  considerable  improbability,  because 
ao  I  ran  imagine  the  end  of  thia  war  bring 
made  the  ending  of  all  war  In  the  world. 
Hut  I  admit  that  the  hvnot  brats  demand" 
a  proportion  of  moral  and  Intellectual  giants 
in  the  American  population  iMiyond  any¬ 
thing  known  to  us  in  Europe, 

If  America  Does  Nothing 

In  th*  cow  of  America  doing  nothing  no 
magnificent,  then  1  do  not  really  see  inure 
than  a  nominal  end  to  the  war.  There  may 
be  a  sort  of  peace,  the  peace  desired  by 
witlean  pacifism;  it  will  mean  merely  that 
there  will  be  a  temporary’  cessation  of  gun¬ 
fire  and  a  transfer  of  the  baUlgemtl  ener¬ 
gies  to  a  trade  atruggle,  a  shipping  struggle, 
and  a  vast  new  urmumont  r.im|H’l>tIoii 
which  will  entirely  dwarf  that  ntodrat  “race 
of  armament* “  that  toddled  along  before 
I  SI  4,  Except  for  a  few  microrephallc  idiots 
this  conflict  for  advantage*  will  Imre  and 
rxhau't  u*  all  indoscr.haldy.  until  it  will  he 
almoat  u  relief  at  lost  to  resume  the  gun 
explosion*,  nod  the  stubbing  ami  mutilating 
and  digging  in  again.  Ilut  the  next  war  will 
have  America  in.  Mr.  Wilson  has  tuthl  It. 

And  then  there  will  lie  no  other  state  In 
all  live  world  left,  considerable  enough  to 
play  the  Nile  of  the  Third  Party.  The  next 
mar  that  must  convulse  mankind,  If  w*  can¬ 
not  end  war  In  thia  war,  will  tolerate  few 
neutrals  and  no  noncombatant*.  Men  will 
have  to  look  to  another  Power,  that  ia  at 
once  above  them  and  within,  to  awwrt  those 
external  standard*  of  justice  which  alone 
can  give  peace. 

They  might  very  well  look  to  Him  now  - 
iMtead  of  looking  across  the  Atlantic. 

These  state*  and  empire*  and  k*Uur* 
tor  which  we  fight,  for  which  we  slaughter 
our  son*,  for  which  we  wreck  the  world,  are 
all  no  more  than  foolish  and  wicked  pfligiiw. 
Germany,  the  British  Empire,  Holy  Ruv 
ria — w  hat  are  those  things  but  great  guy* 
sel  up  for  men  to  sene  and  worship,  when 
they  should  serve  and  worship  God?  What 
are  our  kings?  What  are  our  “national  in¬ 
terest*"?  All  tho  great  religi  ons  deny  th«o 
effigira.  declare  them  idolatrous;  all  the 
great  religions  assert  the  same  truth— that 
there  is  but  one  God  for  all  men,  and  that 
He  alone  ia  King  of  the  world. 

Yet.  forthwith  they  net  about  hiding  and 
smothering  Him  and  forgetting  their  own 
mission  in  sectarian  and  national w  rappings. 
But  God  is  indeed  the  rightful  King  of  the 
world;  he  U  the  God  of  the  Enguahman 
and  the  Frenchman,  the  Turk  and  the  Ger¬ 
man.  the  Hindu  and  the  American;  He  calls 
them  all  to  serve  Him  and  one  another. 
They  have  but  to  I  oak  up.  and  they  will  sec 
Him.  And  until  they  ao  look  up  and  «h> 
Him  this  world  is  no  better  than  a  rat  pit  — 
a  place  slippery  and  disgusting  and  weari¬ 
some  with  the  tormented  stuff  of  furious 
and  aimless  live*. 

And  if  you  lack  the  living  imagination  to 
accept  God  thus  a*  a  fact  then  i  ask  you 
to  accept  Him  os  the  only  pourable  formula 
for  the  reconciliation  and  salvation  of  man- 
kind. 

04.'or‘t  N<4»— Tbn  is  lbs  ihed  eg  three  snide* 
by  Mi.  Wt Ha. 
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ELEANOR  GATES 


Th*  bank  >u  why  I'd  stopped  oa  that 
particular  .pot.  Cornin'  alone  from  th* 
dmpot.  I'd  kept  my  eye  peeled  for  on#.  And 
her*  loomed  up  th«*  grand  specimen.  two 
■torim  hicher'n  it.  neighbor*.  all  of  Mone. 
and  with  window*  a.  wide  aa  a  Silver  State 
freighter.  The  front  door  of  It  waa  built 
right  flat  arroaa  it.  outride  comer,  and  I 
thought  It  waa  locked  -  which  explains  ray 
darn-fool  waitin'.  But  now.  rawin'  it  wasn’t. 
I  clapped  on  my  hat  and  followed  Mira 
Tomboy.  Don't  mind  telUn'  you  that  I 
felt  a  mite  chesty. 

'•  Well,  that  waan't  ao  worse."  I  rays, "  to 
be  mistook  for  Duatin  Famum!" 

Straight  in  from  the  door  waa  a  mall 
window  with  "Cashier"  la  gold  letter*  over 
the  arch.  I  went  up  to  it.  " Howdy"— 
he  waa  a  tony  feller  with  a  mighty  nk» 
far*  'I'd  like  to  .peak  to  the -the  boa*  of 
tbla  establishment,  if  if.  all  the  ram*  to 
you.*'  ”  Preaident”  era.  what  I  ought  to  of 
raid,  but  I  waa  rattled,  and  the  word  ducked 
when  I  reached  for  it. 

"  I'll  raw  if  Muter  Gleam  ia  in  hi*  otRcw." 
He  motioned  m*  to  rat  down.  Polite 
waan't  he!  The  bench  I  took  waa  covered 
with  fancy  leather.  And.  my.  what  fin* 
polished  wood  waa  everywhere* !  Elegant' 
Aa  elegant,  by  thunder,  a*  a  sleepin  car’ 

He  didn't  leave  hia  window  for  one  arc- 


I  to  quit  the 
"I  paid  a  viol  to  a  certain 


and 


ig  up  «h**- 

"Mountains!"  he  ray*,  lookin'  plearad. 
fffcy.  my  first  bank  **a  in  Grass  Valley." 


ou  don't  ray!"  Well. 

oca  the  boot*  he  < 
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rift 

rra  »  crar.a- 

into 

pU« 

a 

v.  -!••«  M  a 
fral  roi  boy.** 

■t  of 

it,  from  the  boot*  he  was  soarin'. 
“First  Pines.  Nevada.  bora."  I  ray*. 

’’Here!  Shake!  And  now  what  you  got?" 

"A  friend  of  mine  was  dead  rat  again.! 
me  fetehin'  it  down  in  just  thin  shape."  1 
him.  "'Take  a  check,’  he  advirad. 
•So.'  I  anew  era.  'I'm  goin'  amongst 
folks  that  won't  know  Lute  Mullen  from 
the  ride  of  a  house.  But -they'll  know 
cash.'"  Here  I  lifted  the  top  of  the  vahra. 

The  president  looked.  "Well!"  he  ex- 
claim*.  Which  fetched  her  over. 

I'd  .pent  more  or  Iras  time  in  arrangin' 
my  Mir.  The  paper  money  >u  laid  flat,  in 
■*•<  row*.  And  boldin’  the  paper  down 
wa.  my  gold  twenties,  each  yellow  boy  done 

•'Ten  thousand."  (Me.) 

tBUfeLra.  Iran,  era 

of  braided  'em. 

JuM  then  the  bloomer  kid  put  hi.  head 
in  at  the  door  and  narrad  some  man'*  name. 

"Can't  be  driturbed  now."  ray.  tb 
idem,  kind  of  abort. 

Thought  mebbr  he  didn't  like  my 


Mr  Te.  *•«•'<  *•*  !•». 

o.a.  c.eiau  #r  r.a« 

WELL.  I.uta  Mullen,"  1  raya  to  my- 
ralf.  talkin'  out  loud  like  a  may 
aheepman,  "here  you  are!”  1  waa 
aUntUn'  at  a  .trret  corner  In  Lua  Angelca. 
one  boot  planted  on  my  telvacopa  valiau. 
"  Hen*  you  are,  young  fader!  And  It  ain't 
ao  different  from  Finn  Pinea,  Nevada.  Tha 
liuildinV  ere  a  little  higher.  thafa  all.  and 
there'*  more  of  'em.  Also  Uu<  street,  are 
some  longer  at  both  ends." 

Of  courne  there'*  other  difference*  too. 
I*"  Angel.--  i«  flat  not  a  hollow  in  it  big 
enough  to  hide  a  eow.  First  Pinrn  hangs  to 
the  north  dope  of  Fugle  Mountain.  Strap? 
1  should  .ay  I 

Why.  that  mountain’*  no  strap  that  the 
goat*  well,  you  won't  believe  it.  hut  the 
goats  have  to  wear  brrerhin’,  so’s  they  can 
hold  back  coin'  downhill  1 

Naturally  the  town  hasn't  none  of  them 
pay-lf-you-can-ketch-’em  street  car*.  Nor 
no  oil-drinkin',  dust-e.tln’  chug-chugs.  1 
waan't  used  to  neither  one,  and  conrider- 
uhle  prejudiced  against  the  lost  name.) 
sui  tin'  gear  like  a  Tahoe  steamer,  inride* 
of  a  donkey  engine,  niul  a  smell  like  n  Piute 
camp.  Yen,  and  dangerous.  Soy,  with  au¬ 
tomobile*  scootin’  two  ways  at  once,  a 
man’s  got  no  more  rhance  for  his  life  on  the 
street  than  if  he  was  exercisin'  In  a  switch 
yard. 

Speakin'  of  autos  I  waa  still  .landin'  on 
thut  corner,  exprtwrin'  opinion*  to  myralf. 
when  all  of  u  sudden  1  seen  one.  Oh.  I’d 
seen  'em  before-  in  Reno,  once.  No,  1 
wasn’t  down  there  for  that  reason.  But  I'd 
never  happened  to  see  one  bein’  geehawed 
live  woman.  This  one  was.  It  was  a  whop- 
pin'  two-seater,  too,  with  a  voice  on  it  like 
n  snowplow.  And  the  woman  was  ju*t  only 
a  girl. 

•  Well,  talk  about  your  tomboys!"  I  ex- 
elalrnx.  mighty  disgusted.  Yes.  tomboy  is 
the  word  I  used.  Aw,  if  a  man  could  see 
ahead! 

She  reined  up  right  beside  me,  nullin’  a 
lever  or  two  and  pushin'  a  few  buttons. 
Then  she  stood  up.  d rawin’  off  her  gloves, 
and— stared  straight  at  me! 

Tomboy  or  not.  I  had  to  admit  that  she 
was  cute— slim,  and  not  laller’n  my  shoul¬ 
der.  Don’t  you  hate  a  beanpole?  So  do  I ! 
And  her  face!  You  know  ,  there’s  faces  that 
are  so  kind  of  delicate  and  sweet  that  w  hen 
you  come  across  one  of  ’em  you  know  ex¬ 
actly  what  their  owners  looked  like  when 
they  were  kids.  Well,  hers  was  that 
brand  -  roundish  and  pink,  with  a  square 
little  chin,  eyes  blue  a*  a  Sierra  lake,  and  a 
mouth  as  scarlet  as  a  snowtlower.  She  waa 
Bearin’  a  sugar-loaf  hat  pulled  down  all  the 
way.  On  the  eaves  of  the  hat  was  a  hand¬ 
ful  of  cherries  that  looked  good  enough 


"Ain't  it  goia'  to  to  be  0.  K.?"  I  asked. 
‘Can’t  I  Iran  thin?" 
lie  smiled.  "You  can  derporit  right  now." 


"I'm  gtad.  Then  I  can  go  buy  a  meal. 
I  bought  a  couple  of  orange,  off  the  peanut 
butch,  r  on  the  train,  but  they  didn't  rat- 

*-^be  cashier  com**  In.  More  signals. 
And  “John."  ran  the  prraidrnt.  "this  gen¬ 
tleman  ia - - 

"Lula  Mullen."  I  help.  out.  I  was  jeal¬ 
ous  of  thst  young  Mar  already.  ’’And  1 
want  to  make  a  deposit."  Oh.  I  ketch  on 

Never  ■**«  a  more  surprised  expression 

“  Thousand*  P  he  kinds  whisper*.  Wanin' 


hated  to  think  that  my  gold  and  paper 
friends  would  be  mixed  up  soon  with  hun- 
drrds  of  other  hills  and  coins,  so  even  I 
wouldn't  know  'em  if  I  was  to  meet  ’em 
cornin'  my  way  through  the  little  window’. 

As  I  picked  up  my  valise  to  go  Mister 
Gleason  says:  "You  seem  a  very  young 
man." 

"Twenty-six,  come  August."  This  was 
January. 

"Twenty-six.  and  you've  saved  ten  thou¬ 
sand  dollars!” 

’’ Everything  I  touch  seems  to  turn  out 
fine."  Say,  just  remember  that  brag! 

"Hope  I'll  see  you  again.  l)o  you  plan 
to  remain  in  Loo  Angeles?” 

"Woe-ell,"  1  says -  Fart  is,  I  hadn’t 

made  up  my  mind  w  hat  I  was  goin'  to  do, 
beyond  lookin'  round  me  for  a  while.  But 
now,  happenin'  to  glance  past  him  to  her, 
why:  "  I'll  make  this  city  my  headquarters, 
sir,  I  answers.  "  I  aim  to  put  some  of  my 
cash  into  real  estate." 

"  Come  and  see  me  if  I  can  help  you  at 
any  time."  goes  on  the  old  gent,  mighty 
kind.  "I’m  here  from  ten  to  three  ‘moot 
every  day.  and  when  1  ain’t,  why,  my 
daughter  ’  —  here  he  turned  to  her  and 
took  her  hand  — "is  at  her  desk.  And" 
laughin'  "she's  got  a  buslnras  lieud." 

So  she  wasn’t  a  typewriter! 

"  I  .earnin'  the  hankin'  trade?  "  I  inquires. 

She  smiled  up  at  her  pa.  ’’  I'm  taking  the 
jdace,"  ahe  raya,  "of  the  brother  1  never 

Now.  waan't  that  a  mighty  pretty  idea? 
Makin’  old  dad  fed  good,  you  uvvy.  And 
I’d  called  that  nice  thoughtful  little  lady  u 
tomboy !  "  You  great  hulkin’  barkwoodrar  I " 
1  rag  to  myself,  "you  don’t  dewervo  no 

"So,"  goew  on  proud  pa.  "if  you  come  In 

and  I'm  away  Ju.t  ask  for - "  Here  he 

raid  her  name. 

i?  Well,  think 
've  ever 

your  born  life.  Come  ahead ! 
That 'a  it  Stephanie. 

Stephanie  I  Dignllied,  not  eommon,  and 
graceful.  And  It  milted  her. 


ram  nrr  nanir. 

What  do  you  aura.  It  wra?  Well 
of  the  nicest  girl  *  name  that  you'v 
heard  In  all  your  born  life.  Come 


on  Mister  Gleason, 


"Ten  thousand."  rays  the  president. 
"Well  count  it  here." 

John  wra  a  corker  at  countin'.  Now’  I 
•  as  on  intimate  terms  with  every  piers  of 
paper  and  every  lump  of  gold  in  that  valise. 
Fra  been  mow'*  ten  years  collectin'  'em 
and  gettin*  ac¬ 
quainted  with 'em. 

He’d  counted  the 


ond.  But  banks  has  got  a  system  of  I 
na!«  that  beau  all  your  Injun  sign-talk. 
So  pretty  soon  a  boy-la  full-gathered 
trouser*,  mind  you!— show* up  from  be- 
hind  a  partition,  and  he  knows  exactly 
what  was  expected  of  him. 

"This  way.”  he  ray*,  swingin' 
a  door.  And  I  went  in  to  the  h 
somest  kind  of  a  little  room.  Two 
were  there,  both  settin'  at  i 
wa*  a  old  gent  with  white 
jjrialrd  eyebrows.  The  other  one  was— 

"So  she's  a  typewriter."  I  says  to 
mjralf.  And  I  waa  some  disappointed. 
Because  th*  only  typewriter  I'd  ever 
met  up  with  before  was  a  lanky  lady  at 
the  First  Pines  General  Merchandise 
Store.  Name.  Pearl.  Say.  but  Pearl 
wa*  homely !  Homely  enough  to  stop  a 
clock,  as  the  popular  sayin’  goes.  But 
this  typewriter  girl!  She  gave  me  a 
shy  sideways  glance. 

“What  can  I  do  for  you?”  Say.  be 
had  on*  soft  shirt! 

“Mister  President “-I  liked  him  al¬ 
ready  -"I'm  goin'  to  ask  your  bank  to 
put  what  I  got  hem  into  the  safe."  I 
Upped  my  valise. 

"Ah.”  He  showed  he  was  interested. 

I  set  the  valise  on  a  chair  and  begun 
to  unstrap  it.  "When  I  made  up  my 


“Stephanie," 

"after  roe." 

"You?" 

" Stephen -Stephen  Gleason,  you  see." 

"Oh."  Stephen  Stephanie.  Tomboy- 
ish  after  all.  Hut  what’ll  you  think  about 
what  comm  next? 

"But  we  don’t  call  her  Stephanie,"  goes 
on  her  m. 

"Ah!" 

Now  she  spoke  up.  "No.  Everybody 
calls  me  Billie." 

BUI  ’  lUie  Gash  I  Why, 

once  I  had  a  goat 

’’You  think  that's  *  funny  name  for  n 
girl,  don’t  you?"  Tool  ’  toot  all  tho 
dimple*  Into  place. 

"Well,  1— I— I - Got  out  about 

of  them  IV  \fter  that  I  just  had  to 
have  somethin'. 
I  made  for  an 
ratin’  house. 

tCmnUnuvd  on 

Pog0  4t) 


thetarntie*.  The. 
he  slipped  me  ■ 
price  of  paper  that 
showed  they  wai 
•till  mine.  Gwh.l 
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YOU  arc  proud  of  your  Liberty  car  because  it 
is  prejof  of  your  own  good  judgment.  It  i> 
proof  that  you  have  bought  wisely  and  de¬ 
liberately,  on  hard  busitu 

You  have  not  been  influenced  by  mere  state¬ 
ments.  by  manufacturers'  claims,  by  dealers'  words. 

You  have  bought  the  Liberty  on  positive  proof 
-  on  your  knowledge  of  all  other  aus.  \nd  the 
Liberty  proves  the  soundness  of  your  judgment. 

This  is  the  way  the  Liberty  practically  sells  itself 
all  over  the  country. 

Straight  Facts 

Never  before  were  you  invited  to  step  out  of  a 

larger  and  more  expensive  car  into  a  five  passenger 
“six”  and  make  the  direct  comparison. 

We  ask  you  to  do  this  with  the  Liberty  and 
draw  vour  own  conclusions. 

Ne\er  before  were  you  invited  to  'it  in  comfort 
in  the  back  seat  while  the  car  drives  at  full  speed 
over  car  track*,  rut-,  pits,  and  hollow*. 

We  ask  >  <>u  i"  do  this  in  the  Liberty,  to  note  the 
i  j-vflvs  easy  swing  that  means  your  relaxation 
long,  away*  *  f  You  sit  in  it-  not  **  it. 


/’nr  passenger  Touring  Car, 
''hopping  Brougham. 
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back  yard.  And  I  had  to  hoid  Gleason  proposition.  Didn't  want  to  wait.  I  got  asked  over  to  the  Gleason  house,  and 
lir.  Lorny.  whal'd  happen  if  My  Lot  Angela  bank  would  transact  all  me  art  on  Lhr  aide  porch,  and  a  Chink 
to  Idas  me!  the  business.  Here  1  drew  myself  up.  brought  us  fruit  punch,  which  ain’t  punch 

id  ahe  kiss  him?  “  Well,"  say*  Mister  Jordan,  "  I'll  have  no  more  than  a  blurhook  is  blue,  and  1  seen 

you  think  cf  the  proportion,  to  aak  for  a  little  delay.  The  owners.  Rob-  a  little  bit  of  heaven— heaven  with  a  gar- 
She  was  back  in  W  chair.  ert  and  Jennie  Howland,  are  not  in  Los  den  round  it,  palms  here  and  there,  and 
1  think  of  it?  Daddy  was  Angela  at  present.  It'll  take  me  a  month  beds  of  violeU— a  heaven  with  folks  that 
[hat  property  himself.’'  to  get  their  signatures  to  the  deed.’’  was  home  folks. 

it  didn't  tell  me  much.  ~J kll  right.  This  is  January  twelfth.  Say  That  was  the  night  I  begun  to  dream, 

reason:  Here's  a  buildin*.  He  we  make  it  February  twelfth?"  Aw.  that  dream!  It  stayed  with  me, 

IV  it.  That  H*  turns  it  over  to  “Why  not  make  it  April  first?"  be  says,  wakin'  or  sleepin'.  Always  she  was  beside 
od  at  busine*.  She’s  Had  he  “No.  I  come  back:  “what's  the  use  of  me.  in  the  circle  of  my  right  arm.  Both  her 
carry  through  the  dal  and  puttin’ it  off?”  little  hands  was  tight  in  one  of  mine.  Her 

a  glad  she  kan  him.  How's  Finally  w.  settled  on  March  thirteenth,  head  was  on  my  shoulder,  her  hair  Mowin' 

April  first  woukl've  been  bad  enough,  but  against  my  face, 
ig.  If  it’s  a  had  proposition  note  this  hoodoo  date!  I  was  to  turn  over  Of  course  I  had  to  report  at  the  bank 

s  a  bad  proposition  for  me.  thirty  thousand  dollars  through  my  bank,  once  a  day  and  have  my  little  chin-chin. 

'  kind,  too  tweet,  too  nice,  too  and  he  was  to  give  me  “s  good  and  suflV-  Sundays,  I  nearly  died.  Then  come  March 
-so  she  didn't  kas  him  be-  dnt'M.  Hut  he  was  to  fix  up  a  contract  twelfth.  This  was  the  mornln'  I  was  to  go 
be  the  tucker  No.shektwed  right  away  and  1  was  to  pay  in  my  ten  thou-  tothe  bank,  take  thethirty-thnusand-dollar 
ie  was  lettin'  me  in  on  a  good  sand  dollars.  “But  hurry  that  contract,  check  over  to  Watrous.  stay  the-  night  ut  my 
tehawl  That  can't  be  so.  Mister  Jordan."  “You  bet  I  will.  Mister  hotel,  and  come  back  March  thirteenth  w’itn 
row  you.  Lute.  She  don't  Mullen."  Then  Number  10  wm  Jerkin' me  the  dead.  1  started  downtown  w earin'  my 
or  imitation  of  an  actor!  Just  towards— her.  "Mullen  Buildin'!"  sung  bat  suit.  Had  a  copy  of  the  First  Pines 
ut f orty-’leven little bummin'-  the  wheels.  "Mullen  Buildin’!  Mullen  G alette  in  my  pocket.  It  had  somethin’ 
hullabaloo  in  my  heart.  Buildin'!"  about  "our  young  townsman,  Lute  Muh 

I  left  the  office,  with  the  name  MuBee  Buildm'  was  the  name  I  settled  len  "  in  it.  I  aimed  to  show  It  to  her.  Was 
ate  gent  at  Watrous.  I  was  so  on.  And  I  seen  a  painter  about  puttin’  the  hikin'  along  in  grand  spirits  alien  I  seen  a 
stopped  to  shake  hands  with  two  words  on  both  side  walk,  from  front  to  fellow  just  ahead  of  me  stop  and  look  up  at 
which  he  showed  me  how  he  back,  doer  to  the  top.  and  big  enough  to  be  the  sky.  So  I  stopped.  Overhead  was 
otia— fifteen  of  'em  to  •  roll,  read  from  (scornin'  trains.  For  the  sign  floatin' a  big  leaf— no,  it  was  too  big  for  a 
d  tray  chock  fuB  of  rolta  right  over  the  hotel  I  bought  braia  letters—  leaf;  it  was  about  the  site  of  my  hat.  It 
sdow.  and  be  was  as  uncoo-  MULLEN  HOUSE  Wanted  'em  gold,  like  Ut.  It  was  a  piece  of  burned  paper, 
it  as  if  they  was  cookies.  the  cashier's,  but  they  come  too  high.  Had  The  fellow  stared  at  It.  "  By  thunder!" 
I  exclaims.  "Ain't  this  takia’  all  eleven  of  'em  sent  to  my  boardin'  place,  he  say.  over  and  over:  "By  thunder!" 

and  I  stood  'em  up  against  the  skirtin'  of  "What's  the  matter?" 

L  *'  If  anybody  waa  to  grab  the  room,  ao'a  1  could  enjoy  'em.  And  there  “This  has  Mowed  all  the  way  here  alncu 
»  answers,  "they  wouldn’t  g*t  was  other  things  to  attend  to.  Was  busy  the  fire." 


sheep  business,  then  polo  ponlm,  then  cat¬ 
tle.  ''But,"  I  ends  up.  “I  got  tired  of  the 
hill*.”  I  looked  out  of  the  office  window. 
It  showed  into  the  rear  yard.  There  was 
hammerin'  goln'  on  out  there.  And  1  seen 
that  next  to  the  hank  was  the  back  door  of 
nu  undertakin'  place. 

"Lute."  say*  Mister  Gloaon,  “you're 
«I0WI»  from  the  hills,  as  you  say.  But  you 
know  a  lot  of  things.  Not  the  same  lot  of 
things  that  thr  men  round  here  know. 
But —well.  I’m  down  from  the  hills,  too,  ami 
you're  pretty  much  like  what  1  waa  when  I 
lirel  struck  Grass  Valley," 

"You  make  me  feel  kind  of  at  home, 
boas." 

"Glad  of  It!  Now  picked  out  any  prop¬ 
erty  yet?" 

"l'lot  yet,  sir.”  If  he  only  knew  about 
my  crazy  circlin'! 

"Well,  I’ve  got  two  good  investments  In 
mind.  One's  here  In  Isis  Angrles,  the  other's 
In  Watrous,  the  Junction  town  just  east. 
As  to  Isis  Angela,  Lute,  of  course  It's  al¬ 
ways  grew  in’. 

G rowin' I  1  should  smile!  A  Ism  Angela 
man  told  me  that  his  daw*  left  home  one 
mornln'  and  stayed  away  about  two  weeks. 
M  lien  the  ilawg  made  to  come  back,  that 


cause.  Judgin' from  the  little  I'd  seen,  there  br-in't-tu,  V-  c...— .....  mge .  •  >?  right  on  the  off  your  high  home  I 

iiin't  no  kind  of  hungalnw  that  hasn't  been  pc  Bro.  I  r»«  *m*i  wire.Th-rewms  Wc  stopped  on  the  edge  of  the  aahm.  To 

tried  on  l<os  Angela  at  least  once.  So  I  daylight  nv-inumt  n-  the  north  waa  that  row  of  hungalows  on  the 

wouldn't  undertake  to  hand  the  town  a  bs  k  r  «•  •» ■  *•-.».  artly  .  old  long  patch  of  green.  I  dumb  down  and 

new  one.  Lute  Mullen  to  a-.  - T«e»-U  rasa  •  ••  —  i  vgle. with  cute  hoofed  it  to  Jordan’s.  Ho  was  settin'  on  hia 

"  But  that  Watrous  proposition,"  1  say*,  thr  rescue-  big  little  Los  A  ng»-  frontporrh. 

'T  see,  buns,  a  young  man  cottons  to  a  article  in  the  paper*  -and  soon,  and  so  on.  W  bungalow* bangin'  to  'em,  and  India  and  "This  Is  awful!”  he  calls  as  I  nano  up. 

young  place."  Hut  that  ain't  it.  To  continue:  rent,  dread  up  in  thatrr  duds  whilst  they  "This  is  awful!"  His  hand  was  cold  as  ice. 

“It's  a  fine  buildin’-  brick,  three  stories  In  no  time  I  was  aboard  little  old  Num-  herded  sheep.  Stood  the  screens  up  along-  "  Mister  .Ionian,  don't  Robert  and  Jrnniu 

and  all  rented.  The  owner  died  and  his  her  7.  and  she  was  switehin'  her  tail  through  side  the  brass  letter*.  Then  I  Happened  on  give  me  hack  my  ten  thousand  dollars?" 
Mr*  had  a  row.  They  want  to  sell.  The  wonderful  orange  grova.  and  next  through  a  barber  pole.  It  was  red-and-white.  like  a  He  kind  of  bristled, 

property's  bound  to  raise  in  value."  the  mot  gosh-awlul  desert,  no  her  way  to  stkk  of  candy,  and  had  an  eleciric  light  in-  “  Mister  and  Miss  Howland  will  live  up 

"!•  *10. 000  the  price?"  I  was  excited.  Watrous.  “Mia  Billie!"  sung  the  wheels  side.  You  wound  up  a  dock  dingus,  and  to  that  contract,"  he  answer*;  "and  so  will 

And  I  noticed  that  Miss  Billie  was  lookin'  of  the  rh sir  car:  “Mi*  Billie!  Mi*  Billie!  she  turned  for  further  order*.  As  I  was  you.” 

at  the  old  gent,  even  big.  Mi*  Billie!"  Just  one  hour  and  a  haK  shuttlin'  betwixt  Los  Angela  and  Watrous  "Well.  I  won't  ask  Mister  Gleason  to 

He  laughed.  “The  price  is  *10,000."  later,  here  I  was.  standin'  in  front  of  that  every  day.  I  put  it  up  to  the  Mullen  punglr  up  thirty  thousand  dollars  foe  a  plk: 

"Gee.  Mister  Gleason!"  three-story  brick  buildin'.  gazin'  up  at  it.  Buildin'  barber— larnt  his  trade  in  'Frisco!  of  ashes  on  a  hot  lot." 

"Wait.  Ten  t  housand  dollars  will  handle  with  a  lag  grin  on  my  face,  and  go»wcflah  I  says:  "If  you'll  go  halva  on  the  pole.  "I'm  not  rushin'  you.  Mullen,"  heroines 

it  that  much  dawn.  cash,  and  a  thirty-  all  up  my  spine,  and -can't  day  It  salt  Jim.  I  will."  He  said:  "O.  K."  That  pole  back;  "take  your  time." 

thousand-dollar  mortgage."  _  water  sptashin' on  my  coal  lapels.  "  What'll  looked  grand  in  my  room.  Havin' the  red-  That  sounded  pretty  decent.  "Thank 

"But.  boas,  I  don  l  know  anybody."  the  First  Pina  Gazette  write  shout  this!”  and- white  pole,  the  next  play  was  to  blow  you.  Mister  Jordan.  But— how  about  lh« 

Then  fifteen  more  of  them  I’s.  I  says  to  mvsrif.  Because  on  the  ground  myxrff  on  awnin's  to  match  beauties,  insurance?" 

"Suppose  you  pay  your  $10,000."  hr  ex-  floor  was  a  fine  -tor*,  a  slick-lookin'  barber  with  Mullen  Buildin'  painted  on  the  over-  He  started  up 

plains,  "and  take  over  the  leases.  You’ll  shop  and  the  post  office!  Sort  of  a  Gov-  hang.  it!"  1 

have  a  good  sum  ahead  every  year  to  pay  ernment  buildin'.  you  see.  The  second  and  One  mornln'  my  contract  was  ready.  It  porch 
cm  your  principal.  Before  you  know  ft  last  floor*  was  the  leadin'  hotel  of  the  place,  said  that  I'd  bought  such  and  such  a  lot. 

you'll  be  clear.  And  I'll  lake  that  mortgage  Tried  to  make  out  the  name*  on  all  the  bounded  this  way  and  that,  "with  appur- 

?or  you.  at  four  and  a  half  per  rent."  signs.  Every  last  one  of  them  read  "  Bill*."  tenanrea  thereon."  Notice  that  fiflren- 

"Daddy!”  Mi*  Billie  sprung  up.  well-  When  I'd  looked  till  1  had  a  crick  in  my  dollar  word !  I  signed  it.  and  wrote  out  my 
nigh  strangled  him  with  a  hug.  and— yes—  neck  and  a  crowd  round  me.  I  hunted  up  len-thousand-dollar  check.  That  was  some 

kuaed  him.  Mister  Jordan.  Little  man.  Funny  high  occasion.  Ye*,  ma'am!  Because  Mi*  Billie 

Say.  ever  been  wound  up  in  a  swing?  voire.  Office  in  a  shack  by  the  deepot.  His  helped  me  look  through  tbc  directories,  and 

Then  you  know  that  swimmy  feelin'.  I  give  bungalow  was  north  of  town— one  of  a  half  through  a  Muefook— it  wasn't  blue— to  are 

you  my  word,  there  was  seven  windows  to  doxrn  that  was  strung  along  a  green  lawn,  if  wr  could  find  Rotwrt  and  Jennie  How- 

that  office,  and  seven  carpenters  poundin'  I  explained  I  waa  goin'  to  take  over  the  land.  Wdl.  w*  couldn't.  That  same  evenin' 


“Oh.  thal’s  the  wont  of 
a.  And  beginnin’  to  pace  llm 
hat's  the  worst  of  it!” 

" Mister  Jordan!  You  mean - ?" 

Wdl  it  seems  the  insurance  companion 
wasn't  crazy  about  takin'  risks  at  Watrous, 
the  water  supply  bein’  none  too  good.  Jor¬ 
dan’s  company  had  an  agent  that  was  al¬ 
ways  talkin’  fires.  Now  the  storekeeper 
had  been  keepin'  an  awful  lot  of  gasoline  in 
his  cellar.  Jordan  didn't  raise  no  rumpus 
about  it— he  might  Icoe  a  good  tenant. 
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WE  ASK  YOU  m  an  experienced  motorist.  what  are  the  prime  essential 
in  on  automobile? 

ANSWER  THAT  out  of  the  fullneaa  of  your  Ion#  experience  -  for  it  i» 
fact  that  few  "new"  buyer*  *elcct  Reo*.  Thi*  car  i*  mwt  popok 
among  the  moot  experienced.  These  hove  learned  one  great  fsd- 
namely— 

THAT  FIRST  COST  IS  NOTHING-it  i*  a  comiderntion  of  not  nt 
secondary  importance. 

THESE  ARE  THE  ESSENTIALS,  and  we  submit  that,  within  reutf 
able  limit*,  first  cost  should  not  be  the  deciding  factor. 

FOR  OBVIOUSLY  ’T  WERE  IMPOSSIBLE  to  put  into  a  motor  a 
that  quality  that  is  Reo  — the  material*  and  the  workmanship  and  0 
liberal  quantity  of  both— that  guarantee  Reo  reliability  and  to 
upkeep  cost  and  yet  compete  on  a  price  basis. 

"50  PER  CENT  OVERSIZE  in  all  Vital  Ports"— that  well-known  Ft 
standard,  should  cost  50  per  cent  more.  A*  a  matter  of  fact  it  dor*  n 
cost  that  much  more,  mu  do  you  pay  50  per  cent  more.  Only  oh* 
15  per  cent.  Rem  are  sold  on  a  small  margin  of  profit. 

SO  SMALL.  BY  THE  WAY.  that  it  may  be  necessary  at  any  moment  t 
increase  it  — which  we  reserve  the  right  to  do  without  notice.  Ar 
Reo  sold  at  this  time  is  sold  with  the  expressed  understanding  that  0 
sale  price  will  be  the  list  price  at  time  delivery  is  specified. 


In  These  Essentials— Long  Life;  Low  Upkeep;  Consistent  Perform 


WE  REO  FOLK  make  this  assertion  in  the  firm  behef  that  it  is  one 
hundred  per  cent  true;— that  you  can  drive  a  four -cylinder  Reo- 
world- famous  as  "Reo  the  Fifth  "-longer,  farther  and  for  less  co*t  of 
operation  and  upkeep  than  any  other  five-passenger  car  in  the  world. 

THAT  IS  A  BROAD  STATEMENT-we  fully  appreciate  how  sweeping. 
And  yet  we  hove  no  hesitancy  in  signing  the  Reo  name  to  it.  And 
you  know  what  the  Reo  word  is  worth. 

WE  BASE  THAT  ASSERTION  on  the  experience  of  the  seven  season* 
that  thi*  Reo  model  has  been  made  in  practically  its  present  form,  and 
on  the  statements  of  thousand*  of  dealer*  who  have  sold,  and  ten*  of 
thousands  of  owners  who  have  driven,  this  car. 

DOES  NOT  THE  VERY  FACT  that  we  have  continued  to  make  this 
model  year  after  year  that  long  time-just  refining  and  improving 
detail*  ns  our  engineer*  or  body  designers  found  opportunity— 

DOES  NOT  THAT  FACT  PROVE  our  sincerity  and  our  great  faith  in 
thi*  model? 

JUST  THINK  BACK  over  those  years  and  recall,  if  you  can.  the  many, 
many  new  models  that  have  come— and  gone:  the  many  " revolution¬ 
ary"  inventions  that  failed  to  revolutions:;  and  changes  that  failed 
to  endure. 

AND  STILL.  AND  STILL  REO  THE  FIFTH  has  retained  in  its  original 
form,  its  perpetual  supremacy— has  enjoyed  each  succeeding  season, 
an  increased  popularity  — an  increased  demand. 


REO  MOTOR 

L  ANSINC 
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nee  and  “Used  Car”  Value— Reo  the  Fifth  Is  Verily  “The  Incomparable” 


SO  THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  BE  SURE  of  getting  a  Rco  the  Fifth  at  thr 
present  price  ii  Id  buy  it  nnd  lake  delivery  now— if  your  local  Rco 
dealer  can  supply  you. 

IF  YOU  HAVE  THOUGHT  that  that  Reo  .Incan.  "SO  per  cent  over 
*lxe."  wo.  a  mere  advertising  catch  phrase  or  a  kind  of  harmless 
exaggeration,  we  suggest  that  you  go  into  the  matter  fully— St  ia 
important  that  you  inform  yourself— that  you  know.  And  you'll  find 
that  it  it,  in  fact,  an  understatement  of  the  fact.— very  much  so. 

NOW  YOU  CAN’T  BUILD  that  kind  of  a  car  and  sell  it  at  the  price 
of  a  light  "skimpy"  car.  You  can  t  put  Rco  strength.  Reo  quality 
into  it  and  yet  meet  a  price  competition.  You  can't  put  super -quality, 
super-strength  and  super  service  into  an  automobile  and  yet  meet  a 
price  of  mediocrity. 

WE  HAVE  NEVER  TRIED  TO.  Never  intend  to.  Reo  price,  hke 
Reo  quality,  are  made  here  and  without  regard  to— without  even 
considering— prices  other  makers  set  on  their  product. 

AND  REO  LOW  UPKEEP  COST  is  a  result.  The  price  you  arc  able 
to  obtain  for  a  Rco  of  any  vintage  in  the  “used  car  market "  is  a  result. 
The  fact  that  the  first  Reo  the  Fifth  e>cr  made  is  still  doing  excellent 
service  is  a  result ;  and  the  consistency  of  performance  of  all  Rcos  -  the 
enthusiastic  endorsement  of  all  Reo  owners—  is  another  result  of  that 
Rco  policy. 


WE  HAVE  NEVER  STRIVEN  to  make  all  the  automobiles- only  the 
best.  Never  tried  for  vast  quantities— only  better  quality.  Never 
tried  to  make  a  dollar  out  of  Reo  stock  save  as  it  came  legitimately 
from  the  making  of  Reo  cars  and  trucks. 

WE  HAVE  BEEN  CALLED  "OLD-FASHIONED"  and  sometimes 
even  a  Reo  dealer  whose  standing  m  his  community  is  the  result  of 
selling  this  sterling  product,  importunes  us  to  chnnge-to  make  lighter, 
more  flashy,  more  sensational  performers— and  to  get  into  the  mad 
price -race. 

TO  WHAT  END?  WE  ASK -To  what  end? 

HAVE  WE  NOT  ACHIEVED  that  which  is -or  should  be -the  highest 
amlation  of  an  engineer  or  a  manufacturer  or  a  salesman— a  sterling 
product  whose  merit  is  universally  recognized  and  acclaimed— by  ally 
and  rival  alike? 

WE  THINK  SO— and  are  content.  For  many  year*  to  come  we  hope 
to  make  this  great  model— always  a  little  better— never  skimping  to 
meet  a  price 

THE  GREAT  SPRING  DEMAND  is  already  upon  us.  There  won’t 
he  enough  Rco*  to  go  round— never  have  been.  So  order— and  get 
delivery -as  soon  as  possible.  We  shall  not  strive  to  meet  the  whole 
demand— only  to  fulfill  your  ideas  and  ours  of  what  constitutes  a 
good  automobile. 
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There  is,  perhaps,  a  golden  oppor¬ 
tunity  right  in  your  town  for  a  shoe- 
dealer  who  will  supply  authentic  styles, 
verified  values,  as  good  .as  can  be  ob¬ 
tained  anywhere  in  America. 

'lake  Regal  Shoes,  for  example. 
There  arc  fifty  Regal  Stores  in  the  great 
Metropolitan  Centres;  about  a  thou¬ 
sand  special  Regal  representatives  in 
other  towns  and  cities;  and  over  two 
million  wearers  of  Regal  Shoes. 

Consider  the  great  city  stores  alone 
and  think  w  hat  a  test ,  what  a  guar¬ 
antee,  they  are  of  Regal  styles  and 
values,  livery  Regal  Shoe  must  compete 
every  day  with  every  fine  shoe  in 
America.  If  Regals  were  not  right  they 
could  not  survive,  yet  Regal  docs  an 
ever-increasing  business. 

Now,  we  have  as  many  of  our  own 
stores  as  we  need,  or  want. 

When  it  comes  to  special  Regal 
representatives,  the  difficulty  is  to  find, 
in  each  town,  the  Regal  kind  of  shoc- 
rnerchant. 

The  man  we  want  to  know  in  the  ahc»e- 
man  who  believes  in  fair  profits  and  a  busy 
store:  a  man  who  really  wants  to  give  you  the 
Regal  kind  of  values  —  shoes  of  known  merit, 
verified  styles:  a  man  who  believes  in  building 
up  a  business  as  an  institution,  based  on  good 
faith  and  good  ttr'.-ice — not  trying  to  stick  a  big 
profit  on  one  pair  of  sh«>es. 

The  whole  town  would  get  back  of  a  shoe- 
store  like  that.  You  can  see  the  man  hiring 
more  clerks  and  renting  a  bigger  store. 


BOSTON,  MASS 


26S  SUMMER  STREET 


them  till  w*  ran  smack  betwixt 
two  pile*  of  brick,  and  ashes. 

No,  it  didn’t  give  mr  no  toil. 
All  I  could  think  of  «»:  "Thank 
heaven,  the  money'*  safe  now  I 
The  money's  safe  now!" 

We  act  hack  on  nur  traces, 
wheeled,  and  galloped  for  the  bun¬ 
galow.,  where  I  made  myself  ter¬ 
rible  popular  by  wakin  up  the 
whole  string  boforo  1  located  Jor¬ 
dan’s.  A  head  was  poked  out  of 
a  window-  a  bald  head. 

"Lute  Mullen,  Mister  Jordan. 
Men*1  come  out." 


to  raisin’  cattle  again.  You  see. 
mot  didn't  have  enough  water  to 
tight  with.” 

”  It’*  going  to  he  all  right." 

She  u»m  better  language  than 
me.  "Now  hurry  if  you  re  corn¬ 
in’.  When1'*  your  hat.  Moun¬ 
taineer?  And  bring  a  heavy 
coat  — ” 

To  myself  I  says:  "You’ll 
wuke  up,  boy.  A  man  always 
IMS  things  when  he’s  gone  with¬ 
out  his  meals.” 

Two  winks  of  her  sweet  eye¬ 
lashes,  and  we  was  in  the  big  car 
and  scootin' away.  Happy?  Say. 

I  was  with  her.  For  Just  that  I’d  h—  * 
Mullen  Ilulldin’  once  a  day! 

We  stopped  st  the  bank.  There  was  a 
light  inside,  and  we  found  Mister  f.le.-.n 
in  his  office,  lie  was  walkin’  up  an  I  d  *t>. 
"  Where  you  been  all  day?”  he  say  And: 
•'  You  know  !  got  you  into  this.” 

”  Boaa,  no  man  could  foresee  that  fire 

’’  We  could  of  watched  out  abou’  tK  j„ 
-Urnnce.”  So  he’d  heard  about  that !  .And 
wo  needn’t  of  been  suckers  as  regards  that 
contract.’’ 

"The  contract?" 

“  My  lawyer  showed  me  a  joker  in  it  to. 
dny  a  joker  that’s  as  big  a.  ML  Lowe." 

"Bcw!" 

"Now  tell  me— quick,  too— just  what 
•lid  Jordan  say?” 

So  they’d  heard  I’d  been  over.  Well. 
I  gave  him  Jordan's  exact  words— about 
“  time,”  and  about  livin’  up  to  the  contract. 

*’  Lute,  that  contract  don’t  specify  that 
he  must  turn  over  to  you  a  certain  kind  of  a 
huildin*.  It  describes  the  lot,  all  right,  but 
only  adds  'with  appurtenances  thereon.'” 

"  I  remember.” 

'‘Appurtenances!’’  goes  on  the  Boss. 
“That's  where  we’re  stung.  Appurtenances 
i3  the  cellar.  Lute— and  the  tin  am." 

“Gar  Well,  I  never  did  like  that  word. 

’’  Lute,  we’re  goin’  to  hand  that  thirty 
thousand  dollars  to  Jordan  before  twelve 
o'clock  to-night." 


Down  went  the  window.  Then 
the  door  opened. 

"Well?"  he  says,  mean  in’: 
"What ’re  you  doin’  here  at  this 
time  of  night?” 

This  is  the  IStii  of  the  month,”  1  ex- 
•  “I’m  to  hand  you  thirty  thousand 
.rs:  you’re  to  hand  me  a  deed." 

Hut  look  here — " 

You  come  and  look  into  this  car.”  I 
htarud  for  the  road  and  hr  follerod. 

I  dumb  onto  the  back  seal  and  got  my 
fingers  under  that  cover. 

’’  What  you  got?"  Oh,  he  didn’t  art  like 
a  man  that  wanted  thirty  thousand  dollars. 

”  This  here"— skrltt,  skritt  go  the  nail* 
"is  the  cold  cash."  At  that  I  lit  a  match. 
He  looked. 

’My  soul  I" 

“Of  course  you’d  like  to  count  it?" 

•'N-o-n-oo. 

“No?" 

"No  use.  With  Mister  Howland  in  Now 
York  snd  Mi*  Howland  in  Chicago.  I’ll 
just  have  to  default  in  the  delivery  of  the 
deed. 

"Why  didn’t  you  tell  me  that  yester- 

I  was  mad!  "Here  I’ve  risked  this 
money,  that  ain’t  mine,  and  the  safety  of 
this  young  lady,  and— it’s  a  blamed  shame, 
if  you  want  to  hear  me!" 

"Very  sorry-"  He  backed  away. 

'Conrf.tferf  on  Paw «  4B> 
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To  Goodyear  Service  Station  Men 


It  is  a  common  error  on  the  part 
of  the  average  consumer,  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  the  tire  manufacturer 
wants  his  product  to  wear  out 
as  soon  as  possible. 

Correct  him! 


Tell  him  what  this  Company  has 
done  to  make  tires  yield  more 
mileage,  to  give  less  trouble, 
longer  life,  better  satisfaction, 
at  lower  cost. 

Tell  him  first  of  the  Goodyear  No- 
Hook  Bead,  its  introduction,  and 
what  it  has  meant  to  the  tire 
buyers  of  America  in  eliminating 
rim  cuts,  tube  pinching,  blowing 
off  the  rim.  Point  out  to  him 
that  this  year's  improvements 
alone  on  this  single  feature  have 
cost  us  on  extra  half-million 
dollars. 

Tell  him  of  the  Braided  Piano- wire 
Base  in  Goodyear  Tires,  how 
much  it  hns  added  to  the  effec¬ 
tiveness  of  the  No-Hook  Bead 
idea  in  security,  os  opposed  to 
the  round  cables,  double  cables 
and  wire  arrangements  com¬ 
monly  used. 


Tell  him  of  the  Goodyear  "On- 
Air”  Cure,  an  exclusive  process 
costing  us  this  year  six  hundred 
thousand  dollars  in  excess  of  the 
old  method,  and  what  it  means 
-»  to  users  in  reducing  the  risk  of 

\  blowouts  from  wrinkled  or 

\  buckled  fabric. 

Tell  him  of  the  Goodyear  Wrapped 
Tread  construction,  and  its  im- 
'■*  portancc  as  a  guard  against  in- 

..  I  ferior  tires'  going  into  service. 

Let  him  know  what  it  costs  us 
*  J  to  maintain  this  feature. 

c  Tell  him  of  the  special  material 
X  used  in  Goodyear  Tires— of  the 


fabric,  made  to  our  own  specifi¬ 
cations  because  the  general  mar¬ 
ket  doesn't  offer  its  equal,  which 
tests  five  per  cent  stronger  than 
we  can  buy  elsewhere. 

Tell  him  of  the  advantages  of  the 
Goodyear  Breaker  Strip,  and 
how,  built  in  between  the  tread 
and  cushion  stock,  its  perfora¬ 
tions  permit  the  formation  of 
rubber  rivets  which  hold  tread 
and  carcass  in  an  indissoluble 
unit. 

Tell  him  of  the  extra  material  that 
goes  into  Goodyear  Tires  and 
Tubes,  making  them  larger  and 
stronger,  that  they  will  ride 
easier  and  wear  longer— an  item 
footing  close  to  three  and  a  half 
millions  of  dollars  extra  this 
year. 

Tell  him  of  the  bigger  blocks  that 
go  into  Goodyear  All-Weather 
Treads  this  year,  to  give  them 
greater  traction  and  greater  non- 
skid  efficiency,  at  on  extra  cost 
to  us  of  more  than  four  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  dollars. 

Tell  him  of  the  All-Weather  Tread 
itself,  how  it  is  twice  as  thick  as 
ordinary  treads  and  most  effec¬ 
tive  of  all  non-skid  treads,  and 
how  this  extra  thickness  this 
year  costs  us  more  than  one  and 
a  half  millions  of  dollars. 

Tell  him  that  the  additional  labor 
and  the  special  equipment  re¬ 
quired  for  exclusive  Goodyear 
processes  cost  us  more  than 
three-quarters  of  a  million 
dollars. 

Tell  him  that  the  total  of  sums 
spent  by  Goodyear  in  twelve 
months  to  make  his  tires  serve 
better,  wear  longer  and  cost 


less,  exceeds  four  and  a  quar¬ 
ter  millions  of  dollars.  He 
should  know  this,  for  it  is  spent 
in  his  behalf. 

And  then,  as  a  climax  (for  it  is 
a  climax  in  tire  accomplish¬ 
ment),  tell  him  of  the  Goodyear 
Cord  Tire — how  we  developed, 
improved,  perfected  it  to  a  point 
surpassing  anything  that  hod 
gone  before— how  we  made  it 
truly  representative  of  the  best 
we  had  learned,  evolved,  hoped 
for,  through  all  our  experience  in 
tire  building. 

Tell  him  how.  if  it  costs  a  little 
more  to  buy  than  other  tires, 
it  costs  much  less  to  own— and 
is  worth  surprisingly  more,  in 
point  of  comfort,  distinction, 
endurance,  security,  liveliness, 
power-saving  and  fuel  thrift. 

You  have  a  real  story  to  tell  the 
tire-buyer.  Just  state  the  facts. 
They  are  sufficiently  impressive. 
They  evidence  the  quality  of  our 
tires;  and  the  prices  we  ask  in 
return  speak  ably  enough  of  the 
economies  we  have  effected  in 
manufacturing  and  distribution. 

In  conclusion,  it  might  be  well  to 
reveal  how  The  Goodyear  Tire 
&  Rubber  Company,  through 
men  like  yourself,  is  pursuing 
a  nation-wide  plan  of  tire  con¬ 
servation,  by  informing  tire 
users  in  the  matters  of  proper 
inflation,  prevention  measures, 
care  and  repair. 

This  point,  alone,  should  refute  the 
error  we  mention  in  the  opening 
paragraph  of  this  advertisement. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company 
Akron,  Ohio 


Goodyear  Tires,  Heavy  Tourist  Tubes  and  " Tire  Saver”  Accessories 
are  easy  to  get  from  Goodyear  Service  Station  Dealers  everywhere. 
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Reduce  Your  Meat 
and  Fuel  Bills 

Many  an  expensive  cut 


"  When  1  anawervd  nil  your  quortiona.  and 
told  you  everythin*,  you  agreed  not  to  talk 
of  it  further.  Then  why  not  let  thk  painful 
subject  drop?  Why  not  forget  it?  “ 

"I  won’t  talk  about  it.”  she  mid:  “but  I 
can  never  forget  It.  To  think  of  you  making 
such  a  fool  of  yourself  I -that's  what  grta 
my  font.  The  whole  town  k  laughing  at 
you.  And  everybody  feek  tarry  for  me! 
And  here  I  used  to  pity  Annie Ue  when  peo¬ 
ple  felt  aorry  for  her  behind  her  back!’n 

Promises  are  easily  givsn,  but  keepin* 
them  k  another  matter  entirely.  Madame 
Giraud  could  no  more  ateer  dear  of  the 
topic  of  our  luncheon  than  a  novice  on  a 
bicycle  can  avoid  a  tree.  At  all  hour*  of  the 
day  ahe  would  revert  to  it.  At  ni*ht  she 
would  wake  me  with  a  question  she  had 
f  urgotten  to  put  more  than  a  doaen  timea  be¬ 
fore.  Yea;  my  aufferin*s  were  acute,  m'aiev. 

One  ni*hl  after  the  HeMs,  M'aaeu  Jo* 
Hfcks  and  his  wife  had  been  there,  and  the 
two  gentlemen  had  been  rallying  me  rather 
crudely  about  the  escapade,  as  I  was  now 
forced  to  regard  N— late  that  night  Madame 
Giraud  stole  out  of  bed  and  into  the  nurs¬ 
ery.  I  thought  nothing  of  that  and  doled: 
but.  waking  later  and  perceiving  that  her 
bed  was  empty.  I  followed  to  ascertain  the 
reason  of  her  absence. 

The  nursery  was  in  semidarkiwsw  and 
the  Kthlopian  slumbered  in  her  bed.  Above 
the  wicker  nests  where  my  noble  boys  slept 
like  rosy  cherubs  bent  my  wife.  I  tiptoed 
to  her  side  before  she  heard  me  and.  there¬ 
fore.  caught  the  words  she  was  murmuring 
into  their  unconscious  ears: 

"Oh.  my  poor,  darling,  fatherless  balm!" 

Fatherless,  indeed!  My  patience  was  ea- 
hausted.  Itut  I  dared  not  reprove  her  there 
lest  our  talk  disturb  the  twins.  However, 
she  could  divine  from  my  haughty  de- 


That  city  is  the  mUdmce  of  ! 
ton.  and  I  shall  never  be 
there.  Probably  we  shall  nei 
and  a  fr.c-nd.hip  so  suspicion 
be  terminated  forever.  And 
cause  of  foolish  Jealousy. 

“Jealous?  Ha.  ha!  That 
Hut  I  hate  to  sew  you  make 
•elf.  Thafs  all."  madame  i 

She  tried  to  make  me  pr 
never  do  anythin*  in  future 
consulting  her  flrat  or  tellin 
immediately  afterward.  Bui 
do  so.  Not  that  I  contempli 
but  my  dear  wife  wished  to  n 


Wear-Ever 


Aluminum  Windeor  Kettle 


In  it  you  rsn  make  an  sppetuing. 
nuliiliuue  Pot  roast  from  one  of  the 
cheaper  cuts  of  meat,  without  water 
ami  without  greaae. 

I  lent  the  empty  Kettle  over  a  low 
(lame,  tear  the  roast  on  all  •■lee; 
then  turn  down  the  lire  to  •  mere 
lltcker.  Turn  «*ie  meat  when  hall 
done. 

The  wonderful  durability  of 
"Wear-Ever"  utenada  savea  you 
money  and  eliminates  the  annoyance 
of  rontinually  buying  new  cooking 
utrnula.  Compare  the  price  of  a 
"Wear-Ever"  Kettle  with  that  of 
live  best  enamel  kettle  of  the  wme 
■lie,  You'll  be  surprised  that 
“  Wear-Ever"  utensil,  can  be  bought 
eo  cheap. 

"Wear-Ever"  utensils  sre  made 
in  one  pin  a.  without  punta  or  iranii. 
from  thick,  hard  sheet  aluminum. 
They  take  I  he  heat  ipiic  kly  and  hold 
it  a  long  time.  'I  here  is  no  coating  to 
chip  or  peel,  no  place  for  food  to 
lodge.  Cannot  rust  — are  pure  and 


whispered  that  ah*  ought  to  obtain  some 
much-needed  rest  ahe  consented  to  do  so. 

Yet  from  the  day  I  nwt  the  captivating 
Madame  Nelli*  at  th*  fountain  wy  have  had 

■lightest  reference  to  anything  remotely 
suggesting  the  adventure  starts  madame  on 
a  harangue.  Why  should  she  harp  on  wck 
a  matter  endlewdy?  Why  do  the  sphere* 
revolve  in  their  orbits?  It  k  woman’s 
way,  m'sieu.  Should  we  ever  b*  blewwd 


Rrplsrr  ■!  rat  ill  iksl  treir  svl 
with  BtraiUi  Iksl  "Wrar-Evsr" 

If  you  have  never  unrd  “  Waar- 
Ever”  we  will  send  you  ihe  sample 
l-qt.  Slew  pan  as  pictured.  ^ 


il  coupon  m  mailed  on 
February  J7lh.  1917. 

"Wear-Ever"  utensil.  . 
sold  by  leading  hardware, 
house-furnishing  and  de- 
partmetit  / 


And  1’ 

ten  thousand  dollars." 

”  Do  you  think  I  carry  large . 
with  me  like  you  do?" 

"I’d  hate  to  tell  you  what  I  think.  Come 
across  with  th*  check." 

W  hilst  he  was  inside  I  paced  up  and 
down.  Mi*  Billie  stayed  in  the  machine. 
Every  minute  or  so  I  could  hear  her  sigh  or 
give  a  little  sob.  We’d  covered  a  hurderd 
miles,  you  see.  and  the  girl  was  tired  out. 

Then  he  came  back.  And  here  was  my 
ten  thousand  dollars.  I  read  the  cheek  in 
front  of  a  headlight. 

’’Good  night."  says 

"Good  a  ip*/.'"  I 
that. 

Slam!-  his  door. 

"Well.  Mountaineer 
I  gave  her  the  check 
"Ac  saved  my  hard 


“You’re 
the  off  front  w  heel. 


It  was  that  dream  of  mine 


true! 


[^Oh.  Daddy’ll  be  glad  too.  Let  s  burry 


SHeri.  I'll 
we'll  set 


’With  you  so  worn  out?  Aw,  rest,  little 
•rnp  this  robe  around  you. 

;  right  here  in  front  of  Jordan’s 
till  sun-up.  No  more  dark  road  for  me, 
riskin’  your  safety  and  all  this  cash.” 

She  laughed.  "The  Mexicans  can  have 
It."  she  says. 

"Have  ft?" 

"Oh.  we  didn’t  like  to  tell  you,  Moun¬ 
taineer.  You're  so  outspoken,  so  honest, 
£ou  couldn't  bluff  couldn’t  carry  it  off. 

The  joke  was  on  me!  And  on  Mister 


Jordan! 


was  on  me: 

You  recollect  that  wood  tray  full 
of  twenties  that  the  cashier  kept  right  in¬ 
side  his  window?  Well,  he  was  careTeat  on 
purpose,  in  case  an  auto  bandit  should  hap¬ 
pen  by.  And  all  them  rolk  of  his- the  very 

rolls  we  had  in  the  car,  with  a  lot  more  of  the 
same  kind  — were  just  only  iron  washer*  I 


BEING  NICE  TO  NELLIE 


-lighted. 

Yet  1  went  with  a  sinking  heart. 


I  shall  be  delighted."  was  my  reply. 


wife's  cousin  k  doubtless  an  estimable 
woman,  but  she  posansvs  an  exuberance 
that  Is  extremely  trying  to  a  sensitive  na¬ 
ture  especially  in  public. 

She  U  large,  and  about  thirty  yours  old. 
with  a  voir*  like  one  of  the  cowherds  who 
infest  her  father's  farm.  And  her  naturul 
tendency  k  to  be  kittenish. 

Eh  bin.  1  bought  mta  well  down  in  front, 
as  madame  hud  ordered,  and  there  Cousin 
Glossy  and  I  ensconced  oursel vea  with  a  box 
of  chocolates.  The  show  was  u  wretched 
one,  full  of  coar**  humor,  raucous  ainging 
and  dances  that  larked  everything  but  vim. 
To  Cousin  Glossy,  however,  it  was  u  car¬ 
nival  of  wondcra.  She  gripped  my  arm  until 
I  winced  when  live  lady  trapezia!  took  a 
flying  jump.  She  .land  breathlessly  at  the 
trained  dogs,  occasionally  relieving  the  ten¬ 
sion  by  nudging  me  and  remarking: 

"Oh.  isn’t  he  cute?  The  liT  darling  I" 
She  devoured  chocolates  steadily;  and, 
no  matter  how  feeble  the  joke,  she  fairly 
shook  and  rockid  about,  tears  trickling 
down  her  fat,  comely  cheek*.  Of  cours*  it 
w  as  inevitable  that  we  should  attract  atten¬ 
tion,  and  twice  there  were  audible  titters 
When  Cousin  Cloaay  became  hysterical. 

It  it  superfluous  to  tell  you.  my  friend, 
that  to  a  man  nf  fine  srniihilities  the  situa¬ 
tion  was  painful.  It  rapidly  grew-  more  so. 
GU—y  lost  all  control  of  her  risibilities;  1 
began  to  fear  that,  unless  the  (icrformuncc 
ended  soon,  Nature  would  have  ita  way  and 
our  relative  would  be  carried  from  the  house 
a  belptaa  but  still  quivering  wreck.  And  I 
glanced  back  to  make  certain  the  nlslca  were 
clear  to  the  exits,  and  to  locate  the  lustieat 
of  the  ushers  in  order  that  I  might  the  more 
readily  enlist  their  aid. 

The  first  person  my  eye  fell  on  was  Ma¬ 
dame  Jimmy  Arthurs.  She  waasitting  with 
a  party  of  six,  I  judged;  at  any  rate,  two 
other  ladies  had  th.-ir  heads  close  to  her* 
and  their  escorts  were  smiling  broadly. 

M'sieu.  I  did  not  hesitate.  No  I  Well  1 
knew  what  wa*  being  whispered  behind 
those  programs,  and  I  rose  abruptly  from 
my  Place.  Without  pausing  to  apologize  to 
my  limp  companion,  I  strode  back  to  the 
party  and,  loaning  down  to  them,  said 


you,  meedame*— and  you.  also, 
-this  lady  with  me  is  my  wife'* 


They  gaped  at  me,  too  thunderstruck  to 
utter  a  sound.  "So,"  I  ended  meaningly, 
"don't  start  anything!" 


PLAYS  ALL  RECORDS 


THF.  wonderful  Hr  un.  with  phono- 
graph  aa>  announced  tcvrral 
Iiionl fm ago.  It  wo* hnjU-liu  "all 
phonograph*  in  oiic."  Naturally  then 
went  a  (>■  » lio  doubted. 

Hill  now  folk'  oho  have  km,  waited 
firf  I  hr  ultimate  phonograph  fnnkly  ad- 
mil  lK.il  I  he  llruntwii'k  lake*  hr»t  place. 

The  continual  ion  of  all  the  merit*  of 
the  many  ha*  (rally  l-  >  u  Nought  aboui. 
All  over  i  hr  land  I  how  who  have  heard 
I  he  llriiiwwiik  have  I  urn  eager  liuyerv 
I  hey  are  tpii-adiug  i  Iw  ne  »•  among  other 
niUNclovrn.  The  Hruntwick  i»  l  he  gr«a|. 
e*«  MiiMtion  ill  I  lie  phonograph  woikl. 

T  he  llouw  of  Hr iiii o*  i*  k  lu*  lieen 
'uni-1-  lor  general  ion*  foe  it*  wi-itl. work¬ 
ing  expert*.  They  have  Utii  nuking  fine 
phonograph  cabinet  *  f*ie  year*.  Hal  not 
until  a  (icrfcvlril  phonograph  *a*po»il4e 
voiikl  ihc  llouw  of  Hruniwitk  allurd  lo 
hung  oul  the  llruntwwk  phonograph. 

Hear  ihi.  marwlmi*  iuttrum.nl  now. 
Maketoniiurlwin*.  I  ram  the  *aving.  \'e 
leave  the  dnitim  lo  yuo. 


WHI  N  U  «a.annooo.«l  ikal  l hr 
Bruntwick  | Jay*  Al  I.  rreunl*. 
puny  ramie  lover  »■  how  Meal  n» 
hid  leen  limited  to  certain  rev  unit  were 
•on  over  immediately  lo  I  he  Hr  ant*  »  k. 

Hitherto  phonograph  owner*  have 
fovfkl  lhai  Mine  of  I  he  (irate*!  mmli 
were  larml  from  I  heir  homr*.  Now  the 
llru»*wh  remove*  all  limitation. 

The  llrun.wi.  k  i*  niuinnl  lo  play  all 


Till,  llouw  of  Hrun—iih.  wlc  maker* 
of  ilic  I  Iron**  irk  plmm-graph,  ha* 
lull  an  mlernaiion.il  alli.imc  with 
I'athf.thowwrMJamow.makorWrceodl* 
Thi*o|w-n*  up  a  hitherto  blit  a  p|.d  field, 
Uniting  lu  America  I  lie  e*«|ul*ll*  ren¬ 
dition*  of  !.ui«|<‘*  lanro.it  art  hit. 

Tlu*  arrange  item  give*  ml  hr  owner  of 
a  Hruixi  i  k  alliliel*  >i  American  rccufilt 
and  all  the  Uwl  l.uro|wan  Riulili, 

Two  Mtunil  love*  are  furnUhed  with 
I  he  Hruntwick— ibrirlry  meeting  ilir  re- 
i|uirvmriit*  id  all  uuke*  of  reword*. 

I  lx  pert*  who  have  nude  hundred*  of 
I'M  -  -ay  I  In  re  i- iwr  more  tellur kaMeioni- 
Iriuatim  than  tin  Hiun*wirk  phonograph 
and  I'athr  muni*. 

N.  ihc  llouw  .d  llrun»wick  i*  glad  io 
inummend  I'athe  r»oc,l*. 

Hul  rcmeniUe.  ll*e  Brun«*i«k  play* 
ANY  m>*d.  If  y«Hi  already  have  a  col- 
I-  Ik  m  nl  m  ord.lbey  may  br  |ibyid*ilh 
a  or*  delight  on  the  Hruntwick.  Or  il 
ihr  linin'*  irk  i*  your  fit-t  |Jiomigiaph, 
y«m  have  the  wuehl  In  a  hum;  from. 


nudk  may  I*  mol.  n*  lading  the  jc*«l 
poini.  Ihc  w.|i*-e  loll,  Keel.  etc.  All 
without  extra  n*t. 

On  the  Iknaawiik  any  trend,  wlutrvvr 
nuke,  h  given  new  tonal  valor*.  Mud- 
ing*  htlhcilu  luthkn  air  now  Nought  out. 

I  railing  aulUnitir*  in  omMn  U  l|-  d 
lo  th-tign  and  bw4d  the  wi'iuif-aly  roe- 
ixvt.  wuuk-n  walV'l  *o*-d  cHimlnr.  It 
it  Innk  a*  «kl-au  ly  at  a  v  wltn. 

Again.  *!  fcavr  rt  to  you  to  lr»t  o*t 
all  imnh  on  the  Utnntwk  k  to  Mdwton- 
tiale  our  claim*. 


THE  BRUNSWICK* BALKE-COLLENDER  COMPANY 

WA  OJ.«s  Ualo.h  Avenue,  t  hv ago  MJW.  AM  Street.  Ne-  Y.-k 


latw  record*,  played  on  the  Brun.wick.  No  g  -o-  h  fan*... 
a*  tut*  a*  Mural  ore.  acknowledged  os  the  world  -  great c«  lyric 
tenor;  I  .inn  l  avaUrri.  the  Unit  if  ul  tnprano:  Oiorguu:  Anna 
*• » «  'I- 1 he  brilliant  young  Amrriran  pnnu donna. - howem  •  t*  h 
a  vnMiion.il  tircce—  at  the  Mctropcmtan Opera  llouw;  lV!*r. 
marvelout  ba«o;  Thom.it  Egan,  tingcr  of  tweet  Irish  toe.-.. 
Ancona  deCimcra*-4otvany— Journet— < ONr  TimRufto 


-  Ncaak  I  Iluv-lltxion  Weil  Thew  are  only  a  lew  of  the 
warhltfaiiK-otiulket'onrJ  r.vth^ievindtcf  ting'-r*.  ‘I  here  air 
aholhe  fa  mo,..  U.nd*.ocehe*ira».  choir-.  ilMllimrMal  arli.U. 
etc.  I  he  1‘alht  Ideary  it  perhapt  the  Urg-M  mtniral  <"IWe- 
non  the  world  ha.  ever  known.  London.  Pari.,  Hetlm.  Milm, 
lYlrograd.  aU  mutical  center*,  cnatrihatc.  The  Bnimwi.  k 
place*  it  at  voar  command,  together  with  ell  other  record.. 
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thfa  odd  statement  smote  my  astonished 
ears.  Herr  was  a  new  industrial  nolo,  one 
that  had  enough  of  the  tang  c 4  novelty  to 
stop  me  short  and  turn  me  into  a  deliberate 

thlfT^an^T middW  agTwhoaefaw  had 'a 
neb  collection  of  trouble  lines.  The  driver 
to  shorn  the  rebuke  wa*  addrtwd  su  big 
enough  and  strong  enough  to  give  the 
speaker  a  sound  (rating  with  one  hand  tied 
behind  his  bark.  The  omimnre  was  so 
rr markable  that  I  determined  to  follow  it 
up  and  learn,  if  pcraible,  just  shat  had 
inspired  this  strange  and  sudden  burst  of 
defense  from  a  woritrr  who  could  hardly 
be  drawing  more  than  fifteen  or  eighteen 
dollars  a  «tek. 

The  trad  that  I  followed  proved  to  1« 
fun  of  delightful  surprises,  for  it  lad  to  dis¬ 
coveries  unsuspected  by  the  average  lay¬ 
man  who  has  been  kd  to  think  that  the  soul 
of  modem  business  is  only  a  shade  Iras  sin¬ 
ister  and  unsparing  than  that  of  war. 

“What  made  me  rone  hack  so  hard  at 
that  big  driver  when  he  began  to  hammer 
the  house?"  repeated  the  griaxled  loader. 
••  Wdl.  ni  hast  tell  you  If  you’ll  stick  round 
for  about  fiv*  minutes  until  we  knock  of! 
for  lunch." 

Here  in  the  story  that  he  told  me  between 
bitea  into  his  thick  rYf-l>rcwd  sandwiches: 

“Webbs  you  don't  believe  in  had  luck, 
but  I  do.  I  had  it  running  saift  for  almost 
four  years  straight  after  1  was  married. 
That  waa  when!  got  a  job  here.  The  wife 
was  a  little  arak  naturally.  I  gurus,  and  the 
two  kids  moing  as  they  did  about  right- 
era  months  apart -didn’t  help  her  any.  In 
paying  doctors’  bills  and  all  the  other  e«- 
penssa  that  rams  with  aiekneas  and  bmhira. 
1  began  to  get  into  debt  There  uaan’t  any 
help  for  it.  All  I  could  do  aaa  to  get  trusted 
for  the  things  we  had  to  have,  pay  for  a  hat 
I  couldn’t  get  on  credit,  and  hope  that  some 
day  I  could  catch  up  and  pay  out. 

"  We  started  out  In  a  little  list,  hut  when 
things  began  to  go  u-rong  I  moved  into  a 
made-over  bam.  The  only  thing  that  didn’t 
seem  BS  bad  ss  it  could  pomihly  he  waa  t  he 
fact  that  I  still  held  my  Job  and  was  able  to 
work.  Of  course  |  was  scared  suff  for  for 
that  I  would  lose  my  Job.  That’s  always  the 
any  a  hen  a  fellow  must  have  every  day’s 

"One  day.  ahrti  the  kids  were  worse  and 
things  so  Mar*  I  couldn't  see  an  inch  before 
my  fare,  one  of  the  drivers  asked  what  was 
the  trouble.  I  spilled  the  whole  story  into 
his  ears.  Hr  told  me  that  the  thing  to  do 
was  to  go  to  one  of  the  head  men  of  the 
company,  the  one  that  looked  after  the 
help,  and  borrow  fifty  dollars.  I  told  him 
he  was  crazy,  and  that  if  I  tri«f  any  such 
scheme  it  would  cost  me  my  Job.  ftut  he 
stuck  to  it  that  this  house  took  sn  intercwt 


Burns  Gas,  Coal,  or  Wood 

But  Has  No  Parts  to  Change  ! 

that  key!  Turn  it  to  left— click!  Chen 

is.  Reverse  it  — oven  ready  for  coal  or  uuod. 
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MMKENG  MEN  STUCK 


By  Fomat  Criaaay 


where  they  would  lie  kept 
i  her  f  ’ 


Why  One  Man  Stlcki 

“  I  finally  derided  to  take  a  rhanrr.  I  was 
past  the  roint  where  any  halfway  help 
would  do  a  thing  for  me  except  to  drag  out 
the  misery  a  little  kmger.  so  I  headed  for 
the  mahogany  office  and  asked  for  the 
man  the  driver  had  told  me  about.  The  min¬ 
ute  that  man  moke  it  took  all  the  scare  out 
I  him  that  1  aas  up  i 
that  the  aife  a 
that  I  aas  in  debt  up  to  my 
cars,  and  that  the  driver  had  told  me  to  go 
to  the  office  and  ask  for  the  loan  of  fifty 
dollars  to  be  taken  out  of  ray  pay.  two  dol¬ 
lars  a  week. 

"  He  said  that  I’d  done  the  right  thing  in 
coming  straight  to  him.  and  that  1  was  to 
rone  again  next  day  and  get  my  answer. 
The)-  didn’t  make  a  practice,  be  added,  of 
lending  money  to  help,  but  I  could  be  sure 
that  he  would  try  to  figure  out  some  way 

The  next  afternoon  when  Fcamefor  my 
I  got  the  Jolt  of  my  life.  He  told  me 
that  the  wife  had  b»ra  taken  to  the  hcepital 
that  morning,  where  she  would  have  excel¬ 
lent  ore  as  long  as  she  needed  it.  and  that 
1  would  find  the  kids  in  charge  of  a  good 


reliable 

until  their  mother  was  on  her  feet  again. ' 

"When  I  asked  how  I  was  going  to  pay 
for  all  this  he  said  that  I  wasn't,  that  the 
store  w  as  doing  this  on  its  own  account,  and 
that  the  only  way  for  me  to  get  even  wae  to 
do  the  best  work  I  could  and  always  keep 
looking  out  for  the  interest  of  the  concern. 

“I  expect  to  stay  her*  till  I  die,  get  find 
or  go  on  thr  retired  list,  and  as  long  as  I’m 
here  you  bet  I’m  going  to  keep  both  eyes 
open  to  tee  where  I  can  do  this  store  a  g 
turn,  bmides  giving  'em  a  full  day’s  wor 
a  loader  " 

Was  this  extraordinary'  experience  merely 
a  frcwk  of  corporation  philanthropy,  I  won¬ 
dered,  or  was  it  a  fair  example  of  the  work¬ 
ings  uf  a  new  commercial  system  intended 
to  inspire  men  and  women  to  stick  to  their 
folio?  For  the  question  of  how  to  make  men 
stick  to  their  jobs  has  become  one  of  the 
most  acute  problem*  of  American  industry’. 
Many  years  it  has  prcwaed  for  recognition, 
but  ita  wriousne**  has  only  lately  been 
clearly  seen  by  the  leaders  of  constructive 
thought  in  the  labor  field.  And  even  yet 
industry-  has  hardly  learned  how  to  mouMirc 
the  injury  inflicted  upon  it  by  the  floater. 
It  has.  in  fact,  scarcely  awakened  to  the 

a,  increasing  and  unnecessary  toll 
upon  the  profits  of  tho  business  by 
the  cost  of  breaking  in  new  workers. 

TA*  Coilly  Labor  Turnouar 

Not  many  months  ago  two  manufactur¬ 
ers.  both  operating  plants  In  the  same 
lively  littlo  Wisconsin  city,  entered  Into  ii 
discussion,  over  their  coffee,  of  their  lal.ir 
turnover  and  the  element  of  unnecessary 
expense  involved  in  it. 

‘•Though  I  cannot  convince  myself," 
said  the  amsller  manufacturer,  "that  this 
leak  amounts  to  very  much  in  my  plant, 
the  fart  that  several  of  the  ahrcwdtwt  men  I 
know,  in  various  lines  of  manufacturing.  In- 
aist  that  the  problem  is  serious,  makes  me 
determined  to  arrive  at  the  truth  of  the 
matter  as  closely  ai  our  present  ayatem  of 
record*  will  reveal  It.  The  condition  iaaeri- 
oua  enough,  in  my  opinion,  to  warrant  an 
investigation,  and  I 
best  one  I  ran," 

"My  employment  records,”  nwpundcd 
the  larger  manufacturer,  "probably  won’t 
tell  exactly  how  much  it  coat*  ua  ii  year  to 
break  in  new  men,  but  if  it  la  worth  while 
for  you  to  go  into  this  qu<«tion  It  ia  cer¬ 
tainly  an  equally  arrious  matter  in  my  much 
larger  organization." 

In  about  a  month  thews  tw  o  men  had  an¬ 
other  meeting,  and  this  time  they  compand 
the  results  of  their  Inquiry. 

"I’m  simply  astonished."  declared  the 
smaller  manufacturer.  "A*  closely  as  I  can 
estimate  from  available  data,  which  at  this 
time  are  neither  so  complete  nor  so  accurate 
as  I  could  wish,  it  costs  our  concern  not  Ins 
than  ninety-six  thousand  dollars  a  year  to 
break  in  new  men." 

"Make  the  figure*  a  quarter  of  a  million 
for  my  organization,"  Interrupted  the  other 
manufacturer.  "In  fact,  I  have  a  sneaking 
suspicion  that  more  still  could  be  added 
without  making  it  exceed  all  the  costs,  di¬ 
rect  and  indirect.  How  much  of  this  is  un¬ 
necessary  I  confess  I  do  not  now  know  how 
to  determine:  hut  there  ia  one  thing  settl'd 
lay ond  qmwlion.  and  that  is  thnt  I  am  go¬ 
ing  to  tarkle  the  problem  of  making  men 
stick,  and  keep  at  it  until  the  present  awful 
percentage  of  unnecaaary  latior  turnover 
is  rcdued  to  something  like  common-sen*' 
proportions.”  Both  of  these  business  ad¬ 
ministrator*.  like  many  others  throughout 
the  country’.  «rr  now  giving  a  large  part  of 
their  time  and  thought  to  this  problem. 
To  determine  the  amount  of  unnocexuiry 
tax  imposed  by  the  floaters  is.  however,  no 
easy  matter.  It  is  one  thing  for  a  large  em¬ 
ployer  to  find  out  how  much  it  cost#  him  a 
year  to  break  in  new  workers,  and  quite  an¬ 
other  to  arrive  ut  the  exact  prci|>ortion  of 
the  expense  that  b  itvdlras. 

Few  men  in  the  United  States  have  gone 
farther  into  this  complex  qurwtion  than  has 
Prof esaor  Joseph  H.  Willita,  in  the  Wharton 
School  of  the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 
In  a  recent  discussion,  reported  in  the  An¬ 
nals  of  the  American  Society  of  Political 
Economy,  this  authority  indicate#  that  the 
l«  Involved  in  the  unnecessary  breaking  in 

( erf  •«  Paf  $2) 
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The  New  Springfield  Four  Door  Model 

The  Ultimate  Body  for  Every  Use 

The  Springfield  Type  service— combining  all  the  and  advantages  of  the  open 

body  is  instantly  adaptable  protection,  luxury  and  ap-  touring  car.  Be  sure  that  the 

for  winter  or  summer—  pearance  of  the  finest  lim-  next  car  you  buv  is  equipped 

rain  or  shine— day  or  night  ousine  as  well  as  the  freedom  with  a  Springfield  Type  Body. 


rt  sour xny  (a 
OnoTffinuie 


Touring  car. 


CUm  f»«r*i(4oa  rervibvrd  all  * •  tidrr»«  t»tv 
tattk  |.Tor4.*r« 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


January  27. 1917 


52 


Why  Smoking 

Makes  All  Men 


finds  equally  variable.  One  caar  3  riled  in  Of  t*o  d  hre  m«t  intimate  friends  in  tor  wide.  The  idea  that  his  birthday  should  be 
which  the  annual  labor  turnover  3  five  hun-  department.  One  glance  at  her  face  waa  remembered  by  tbe  big  bam  o l  all  the  work- 
dml  per  cent.  and  the  lowrat  record  *o  far  enough  to  make  tbe  superintendent  move  cr»  in  this  great  oMablBh  inwit  gave  him  a 
discovered  3  right  per  cent.  Between  thoe  quickly  in  putting  into  operation  the  plan  jolt.  He  was  due.  however,  for  still  another 
two  extreme*  stretches  a  tone  o<  average  upon  which  he  had  decided.  along  the  same  line  “We're  going  to  ceU- 

cxpenetice.  All  who  have  dug  deep  into  "Miss  Blank.”  he  said.  “I  have  sent  for  brate  your  birthday.  Johnny,”  the  Bupcr- 
thui  problem  are  of  one  voice  in  testifying  yon  becauae  1  believe  that  you  can  help  me  intendent  continued.  “  by  giving  you  a  little 
that  it  3  a  Pandora’s  Boa  of  surprise*,  both  out  in  a  rather  delicate  task  that  concerns  raise  in  your  pay.  We  are  doing  this  Ixv 
to  the  industrial  ievstigator  and  to  the  a  young  girl  at  the  other  end  of  the  depart-  cause  you  show  that  you  are  willing  to  work 
manufacturer  who  3  determined  to  atop  meet  in  which  you  work.  She  3  rather  and  want  to  learn  how  to  do  your  work  well, 
tha  leak  of  unnecessary  labor  turnover  m  aecsitive  and  high  strung  and.  therefore,  ra-  Just  how  soon  you  gt-1  another  raw*  <U- 
his  own  bust  new.  paMe  of  tbe  best  kind  of  aalramansbtp  w  hen  pends  on  how  hard  and  how  steadily  you 

Probably  the  moat  advanced  position  in  properly  developed.  Unfortunately  she  has  keen  on  trying.” 
the  actual  constructive  work  of  trytng  to  lately  become  a  little  confused  very  likely  Vi  hen  Johnny  left  the-  office  hr  was  walk- 
make  men  atick  3  occupied  by  on*  of  the  due  to  the  fact  that  w*  are  all  under  peculiar  ing  on  air.  He  had  a  friend  In  the  man  at 
largest  and  final  department  store*  in  the  procure  just  now  in  tbe  general  effort  of  the  top.  the  man  who  was  over  all  the 
world.  One  of  the  abbot  and  m«t  expsri-  the  store  to  cut  down  the  total  of  mistakes,  others,  did  the  hiring  and  firing,  and  fixed 
cured  executive*  of  theiiorr grirakBectire  "I  would  like  to  have  you  work  next  to  the  amount  of  wage*  on  every  pay  check! 

lime  to  the  task  of  creating  a  house  at mos-  her.  get  well  acquainted  with  her.  and  help  And  hadn’t  thia  man  ahown  that  he  was  in- 
phere  that  will  hold  men  and  women,  boys  her.  m  a  tartf ul  way  that  will  not  dftrkwr  terratod  in  him  by  giving  him  a  raise  right 
and  girts,  light  to  their  Jobs  in  Ik*  face  of  our  purpose,  to  regain  her  poise  and  coofi-  off  the  Jump? 
tempting  inducements  from  competitor*.  dene*  in  hrrwrlf.  Right  now  ah*  3  deddrdly 

bewildered.  A  little  clever  and  sympathetic  Tha  Automatic  Tlcklar 

Tha  Crutada  Againtt  Error,  assistant  that  she  will  think  spontaneous 

on  your  part,  instead  at  inspired  by  the  What  Johnny  did  not  know  was  that  in 
Feasibly  no  belter  111 us< ration  could  be  store  raanagemrtit.  will  very  likely  help  her  the  great  stark  of  cards  on  the  desk  Mora 
given  of  the  skill  and  tact  with  which  the  over  the  moat  critic*!  part  of  her  store  the  fwperintendent  for  workers  was  one 
superintendent  deals  with  tte  difficult  in-  career  and  put  her  on  the  way  to  become  a  baring  Ivin  own  nume,  containing  a  very 
dividual  problems  that  preseal  thrmsriww  useful  and  permanent  employee.  concise  hBtory  id  hU  life  from  the  date  <i 

at  hi* door,  and conlnviw  to establish  in  the  'Of  cowrae  it  3  true  that  she  has  made  hn  birth  down  to  the  moment  of  his  inter¬ 
mind  of  each  worker  the  friendly  and  in-  quite  a  number  <4  mistakes  lately,  but  it  view,  together  with  Much  information  about 
tera.t#d  attitude  of  that  office  and  of  tbe  would  be  a  far  more  aenous  mistake  than  1)3  home  and  the  other  members  of  hU  fam- 
w  hole  (tore  a*  represented  by  himarlf.  than  any  she  has  made  to  allow  her  to  become  ily,  Every  day  thB  tickler  automatically 
the  story  of  the  young  saleswoman  whosud-  dorouragvd  over  her  errora.  After  you  have  place*  htdore  the  superintendent  for  worker, 
denly  went  to  pure*  and  began  to  pU*  up  an  worked  *lo*tg*i  d*  rd  her  for  a  wok.  plraae  the  names  of  those  employee*  who  have 
appalling  (core  of  mUtakra.  The  stare  had  and  tell  me  how  she  arm*  to  you  to  either  been  with  the  firm  fur  exactly  three 

just  started  a  vigorous  and  sweeping  ram-  be  coming  on.”  months,  or  whose  rasa  have  been  oonald- 

Bn  for  the  purpose  of  redunag  the  sum-  MBs  llUnk  was  too  keen  to  fail  lose*  the  rrvd  and  who  have  perhaps  been  Inter- 
4  arrora  on  the  part  of  employee*.  Tha  similarity  between  her  own  cone  and  that  viewed  three  roontlw  previously, 
great  retail  atabUahnwnt  at  the  time  had  a  of  the  younger  girt  with  whom  die  was  to  In  this  way  the  superintendent  Is  able  to 
force  of  fully  two  hundred  persona  who  do-  work.  At  the  end  of  the  week  she  again  keep  in  the  meat  Intimate  touch  with  hi* 
voted  themselves  exclusively  to  the  task  cd  called  al  the  superintendent'* office,  hut  thi-  entire  force  of  worker*,  and  to  carry  out  hi* 
adjusting  errors.  It  taka  only  an  instant  time  her  fare  beamed  with  gratitude  and  “Beat  ’em  to  it”  Miry  In  a  manner  that 
to  make  a  mBtakc.  but  often  half  a  day’s  courage.  After  reporting  the  ertirr  .ureas  daw  not  often  allow  an  employee  who  i* 
time  3  not  enough  to  comet  one.  Again,  cd  he*  mission,  .be  volunteered  the  stale-  doing  good  work  to  get  ahead  of  him  and 
the  consequence*  of  *  small  error  are  often  ment  that  the  experience  had  bran  worth  ask  for  a  raw.  Of  course  many  such  re- 
serious — sometimes  involving  the  lorn  at  a  everything  to  herself.  The  comment  of  the  quota  are  received,  hut  I  he  number  of  them 
valued  customer.  superintendent  on  thB  incident  3  thB:  3  small  In  comparlaon  with  the  volume  of 

In  a  store  like  th3  one.  with  a  working  ’  Here  was  a  «*—  In  whirh  direct  and  Im-  those  that  am  raised  on  the  Initiative  of  the 
force  of  ten  thousand  employ***,  the  purni  mediate  raulta  fully  repaid  all  the  outlay  superintendent.  Thrra  la  no  rule  in  this 
blltties  of  error  volume  are  tremendous.  To  cd  time  and  effort  involved.  Four  years  of  aUbhshmimt  that  prevent*  honoring  ru¬ 
th*  layman  it  would  son  that  a  n3-  training  had  bon  invalid  in  th3  young  quota  for  a  raise  of  pay.  and  It  is  distinctly 
woman  who  made  only  on*  mistake  a  wok  woman,  and  that  means  a  very  considerable  understood  that  the  policy  rif  the  stun1  is 
must  be  a  marvel  of  accuracy.  Yet  If  that  outlay.  It  would  have  been  had  bud  non  to  that  a  raquot  of  this  kind  aliall  not  be  al- 
average  wo  maintained  throughout  the  nllow  that  investment  to  be  wrecked,  lust  lowtd  to  prejudice  the  rhann*  id  the  one 
sloe*  the  total  would  be  ten  thousand  m3-  for  the  lack  cd  a  little  tettUigO*  attention,  who  make*  it. 

taka  a  week,  and  the  task  of  torn*  to  Then,  in  another  way,  the  house  could  not  Few  large  c  iiqdoycr*  of  labor  have  made 
smooth  out  ten  thouand  mistake,  in  a  seek  in  the  least  afford  to  ha*e  a  failure  with  thB  a  ladder  or  shrewder  atrokc  along  the  line  id 
3  not  only  an  ex  pensive  operation,  but  a  oleswoman.  heewuw  she  reimwntcd  a  type  making  men  allck  than  a  certain  railway 
decidedly  discouraging  one.  even  to  a  force  «d  help  cd  the  mat  dearabw  aort.’’  system,  which  lately  announced  a  remark- 


uvtrvwnere. 

Without  hesitation  you  will  appnuch  an 
1 1  ilk  noun  l<  rvin  ^  - 

you'd  walk  iwo  I; 
inilm  before  ask-  j|  'Rff 
ingthraanwDua  !  ^  j 

Then'  i*  some-  y  1*.?';. ,  w  9 
thing  iitiout  t hr  v  , 01  ul.m 

friendly  h«uc  of  I  LjLi£iLLJ * 
tobacco  tmoke  P  f£T  r  .  \ 

thiit  nuV*»  m*\\  t  jlbuGt.V*  vH  11 
romradis.  <  Jf  »  \ 

you  realise  t»  •"'TViirtl 
again  the  fraternal  l  f'1 
of  smokin,  in 

.  Gjk 

just  "dlacnvrM  -j 

HN  kind  of  WWW  i*ai' 

lustcns  to  inform  you 

•d  hi*  goal  fortune.  By  thB  unconscious 
rniviniuiry  work  on  their  |»irt,  men  do  more  . 
to  imrrusr  the  |«puUriiv  of  one  brand  of 
liilurcu  or  .mot her  than  even  u  great  deal  .d 
advert  lung.  The  man  who  offers  you  some- 
i  liittg  nr  w  to  smoke  in  t his  way  doe*  so  amply 
in  frutcriul  friendship;  you  accept  in  the 
Mine  spirit. 

Now,  many  of  the  friends  of  Fdgeworth 
Smoking  Tobacco,  ai  of  other  kinds,  first 
learned  of  It  from  a  chance  pipeful  Isirrowed 
■if  some  one  who  wo*  already  using  it.  The 
smoker’s  cited  myt  you  shall  pass  a  good 
thing  along. 

\«u  may  never  have  been  offered  j  pipeful 
of  Kdgewnrth.  It’a  no«  a  brand  that  3  being 
smoked  everywliccr.  We  Mieve  you  would 
like  it  if  you  tried  it.  So  wo  want  you  to  let 
us  rend  >«hi  a  lilicral  sample  of  ivdgr  worth, 
free.  in  order  that  you  can  try  it  for  yourself. 

You  may  like  Kdgewonh,  and  again  you 
may  not .  As  we  said  More,  it ’a  not  a  brand 
that  i.  Iicitig  smoked  everywhere.  Yet. 
among  4  certain  claaa  of  pipe-amokera,  many 
of  them  men  who  make  |>ip*-»moldng  almcwt 
.1  let Bb.  it  has  a  circle  of  cloac  frien.ls. 

Wr  know  that  if  you  try  it  and  it  strikes 
your  fancy,  sonic  tobacco  dewier  will  have 
made*  new  Kdgewnrt h  customer.  So  we  feel 
that  wr  are  only  doing  our  share  in  letting 
you  try  it  at  our  expense. 

If  you  will  send  u*  on  a  prat  oird  your 
name  and  address  and  the  name  of  the  to- 
buco  store  ynu  patronise,  we  will  null  prr- 
|>.ud  a  wimple  of  both  Kdgewonh  Hug  Sice 
Biul  Kdgt-wunh  Ready-Rubbed. 

Kdgewonh  Hug  Sicr  and  Rdjtworth 
Rcady-KuWied  differ  only  in  form.  The  Hug 
Slin  comes  pre-'c, I  into  fiat,  oblong  sIht* 
lh.11  you  can  rub  up  in  your  hands  heforr 
putting  in  your  pit*.  The  Ready-Rubbed  is  j 
already  perjured  tor  the  |«|«e. 

The’  retail  priers  of  l-.dgeworth  Ready-  j 
Rlibbeil  are  lft-  fee  pocke(-»i»  tin,  Sflr  f*jr  I 
large  tin.  $1.00  for  handsome  humwior  pack- 
age  Kdgewonh  ling  Site  is  ISc.  JSc.  SO: 
and  SMH'.  Mailed  prepaid  where  no  dealer 
can  supply,  but  except  in  a  few  isolated  cam 
all  dealers  have  it. 

Addrtu*  your  card  to  Larus  fi  Rn>.  C*o., 

1  South  Jl-t  Street,  Richmond.  Va.  Ih« 
firm  was  c«.t.il>li»hed  in  IMJ J,  and  Iwd-lra 
Iftlgewonh  make*  several  other  brands  of 
smoking  tofm.cn.  including  the  well-known 
Oboid—  granuBtcd  plug  a  great  favorite  1 
with  smokers  for  many  years. 

To  RotaH  Tobacco  Marchanta-U  >"*Yur 
iulilwr  caniw  to  roly  OJgnrofth,  I^nra  A 
Brt».  (*o.  will  glacily  you  a  one  or  two 
<ju/en  c%rton  vi  any  ue  of  xbt  Pt«  >Ict  or 
Kc*Ml>-kul»lictl  by  prrr**id  purrcl  .*t 
Ml!*!  price  you  wouM  pay  jobl*rr. 
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THE  SENSIBLE  CAR 

It  is  the  Chalmers.  Neither  under¬ 
powered,  nor  over- powered.  A  30  that 
develops  45  H.  P.  at  moderate  engine  speed. 
Has  a  sensible  wheel-base — 115  inches. 
Sensible  in  weight — 3005  pounds.  Neither 
a  tire  consumer,  nor  a  road  bouncing  car. 
Quick  in  getting  away.  One  that  responds 
to  brakes  at  the  touch  of  a  foot.  Steers 
easily.  Seldom  giving  shoulder  fatigue 
after  a  days  drive.  A  simple  chassis. 
Sound  in  design.  Sound  in  construction. 
And  therefore,  the  sensible  car. 


mm 


making  I  on.  and  your  way  may  be  ex  cm-  that  the  first  day  should  Ik-  entirely  occu- 
fcnt;  but  as  1  ban  to  carry  the  psychology  pied  with  this  ner«««ty  and  the  real  pictures 
of  the  entire  story  and  the  relation  of  one  would  be  taken  on  the  morrow.  Squads 
character  to  another,  and  the  relation  uf  and  companira  of  knights  and  soldiers 
both  to  the  wbcie.  I'll  have  to  insist  that  were  here,  there  and  everywhere,  scattered 
love  be  made  the  way  I  want  it.  That  is  over  the  scene  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach, 
why  I  prefer  that  none  of  you  shall  read  the  and  all  in  command  of  army  men,  used  to 
script;  ywi  might  ret  ideas  about  your  ac-  discipline  and  obedience.  The  order  had 
tioo  that  I  should  have  great  difficulty  in  gone  out  that  the  least  disobedience  meant 
changing.  This  picture  has  been  given  me  immediate  diamiaaal. 
to  paint.  I  have  the  most  wonderful  colors  At  ten-thirty  Mills,  on  his  observation 
that  an  artist  could  crave;  but  you  must  platform,  with  the  telephone  jigger  fastened 
permit  me  to  nil  them  as  1  see  fit.  fur.  after  to  his  htad.  quietly  gave  the  order  to  begin, 
ell.  •  picture  must  ol  necessity  be  the  work  At  once  troops  started  to  movo  over  that 
of  oos  man!"  hill  and  round  this;  and  so  perfectly  did 

Fortunately  the  stage  stars  had  brains  every-  unit  do  his  allotted  stunt  that  the  di¬ 
enough  to  a**  the  point  of  Mills'  statement,  rector  suddenly  derided  to  mnke  the  picture 
Our  stork  actors  knew  all  this  very  well;  at  once,  and  ordered  the  troops  all  back  in 
so  they  all  worked  in  joyous  harmony  and.  their  places  and  the  camera  men  to  make 
in  fart,  sown  recognised  In  him  a  great  ready. 

master.  When  everybody  waa  at  his  post  he  raikd 

When  the  day  arrived  on  which  «  sen-  up  all  stations  and  told  them  that  the  real 
to  begin  the  picture,  everything,  down  to  battle  would  bo  fought  immediately.  Be¬ 
ths  last  detail,  was  in  readinr**.  Each  dr-  fore  anybody  could  fiprtwa  hU  astonish- 
partment.  Jealous  of  its  own  efficiency,  had  ment.  he  issued  an  order  to  station  six  to 
with  astounding  foresight  prepared  for  aend  the  men  out ;  then  in  rapid  auerrmioe 
every  contingency-  We  were  to  start  on  a  he  called  one  station  after  another,  direct- 
serir*  of  small  interiors;  and,  lest  there  ing  the  camera  at  number  eleven  to  begin 
might  be  fog  or  cloudy  weather,  the  elec-  shooting,  or  camera  number  six  to  cease 
trinans  had  in  reserve  a  huge  battery  of  firing;  and  so  on  throughout  Ute  whole 
supplementary  fight*.  plan  of  action. 

Now  on  the  screen  In  a  ten-reel  picture 
you  may  behold  the  king  in  his  antechamber  Maifry  of  D.tall 

perhaps  twraty  Urm*  throughout  the  story; 

but  afceo  we  make  the  picture  all  aernt*  in  So  completely  hud  he  mastered  every 
that  location  are  made  at  once,  so  that  the  detail  that  the  battle  raged  with  utmost 
srt  cm  be  struck  to  make  room  for  another,  violence  and  in  perfect  accord  with  the 
The  scenes  made  by  day  are  developed  at  plana.  The  knights  on  horn-back,  having 
night,  ao  that  the  assistant  director  and  been  correctly  limed,  arrived  In  a  cloud  c< 
camera  man  may  ase  the  negative  projected  dust  exactly  at  the  moment  they  were  due. 
in  the  morning;  and.  if  nerusaary,  a  retake  And  the  men,  realizing  that  they  were  tiring 
can  be  accomplished  while  the  set  still  actually  filmed,  with  small  chance  of  a  re- 


waya  half  a  doaen  seta  standing,  and  othem 
ia  prorsas  of  building.  To  avoid  any  delay 
the  scene  men  are  supposed  to  keep  four 
days  ahead  of  the  schedule.  If  a  large  set 
is  delayed  we  ulihnr  the  time  in  making 

The  mail  intenor*,  with  only  a  few  char¬ 
acters.  are  much  rsuser  to  make,  and  some- 
lows  ■«  do  as  many  as  right  or  ten  in  a 
day;  hut  when  it  come,  to  big  teens,  the 
director  hat  to  use  all  the  brains  at  hi*  com¬ 
mand  and  the  different  departments  are 
put  to  the  big  tsst. 

Take,  for  example,  the  great  battle  scene 
in  the  picture  Mill*  took;  Every  evening 
for  a  seek  he  motored  out  to  the  location. 

over  the  baiticfirid  in  nSautart  drtalL  A 


and  finally,  at  a  council  of  war.  just  as  they 
have  in  Europe,  the  movement  of  the  troop* 
eras  arranged  with  absolute  precision. 

For  several  days  before  the  battle  the 
field  was  a  scene  of  utmost  activity  and  ap¬ 
parent  confusion;  Tenta  were  pitched;  the 
commissariat  department  set  up  its  stoves 
and  tables;  corrals  for  the  homes  and  dress¬ 
ing  room  for  the  actor*  were  built ;  a  hos¬ 
pital  tent,  with  three  motor  ambulance*. 

iwtiiWj  cftrDfrt  itindi  ww  wtcud 
and  masked;  and  stands  were  built  so  that 
the  knights,  who  wore  armor  weighing  two 
hundred  pounds  to  the  man,  could  mount 
their  hoesm.  In  fact,  every  need  possible 
for  the  equipment  and  care  of  the  two  thou¬ 
sand  soldiers  who  were  to  take  part  in  the 
great  battle  was  anticipated  and  provided 
lor.  The  last  thing  to  be  installed  was  a 
complete  telephone aystem,  running  all  over 


gnppmf.  absorbing,  lavishly  produced  and  » underbill*  ' 
arted  with  l-rsnklvn  I'srnum  in  ibe  lending  rAic.  supported  k 
typically  hrilli.nl  BLUBBIKD  c.t  ol  Sur  Players.  She  IT 
enjoy  on  evening  of  really  delightful  entertainment.  Also  se 
••GOU'S  CRUCIBLE"—"' THE  MYSTERIOUS  MRS.  M 
“T1IH  REWARD  OF  TIIF  FAITHLESS”  ami  >.trh  lor 

thoMgr.of  >our  Fs.uhulCir.~skI."  BLUEBIRD  Pk^pk 
“  If  it's  n  BLUEBIRD,  it’s  grt  to  b.  good” 


PHOTO -PLAYS 


Arrow 

c^/onnJit^D 

COLLARS 

arc  curve-cut  to  lie  over  tlic  shoulder  muscles. 
This  insures  a  clean  cut  hr  -  a  collar  that  does 
nor  ride  up  against  the  neck  cr  savv  at  tlvc  apex 
of  the  front  opening  It  is  an  improvement  that 
you  will  appreciate.  \y.eaci.bfir<yf. 

CLUETT  PEABODY  CrCO.  l*c..OI(£n 


wL-n  everybody  was  at  his  post  he  called 
up  all  stations  and  told  them  that  the  real 
battle  would  bo  fought  immediately.  Be- 
fore  anybody  could  rxprtws  hla  astonish¬ 
ment,  he  issued  an  order  to  station  six  to 
•end  the  men  out;  then  in  rupid  auccrwilon 
he  called  on*  station  after  another,  direct¬ 
ing  the  camera  at  number  eleven  U>  begin 
shooting,  or  camera  number  six  to  cease 
firing;  and  so  on  throughout  lit*  whole 
plan  of  action. 

Maitmry  of  Dotall 

So  completely  hud  he  mastered  o very 
detail  that  the  battle  raged  with  utmust 
violence  and  in  perfect  uccord  with  the 
plana.  The  knight*  on  horseback,  having 
been  correctly  timed,  arrived  In  n  rioted  of 
dust  exactly  at  the  moment  they  were  due. 
And  the  mm,  realizing  that  they  wore  bring 
actually  filmed,  with  small  chance  of  a  re¬ 
take,  plunged  in  with  magnillrent  reckless- 

How  any  of  them  came  out  of  that  meat 
of  plunging  horses,  jabbing  lanes*  sod 
twirbng  broadsword*  without  injure  is  s 
marvel!  Needle**  to  say,  many  of  them 
were  hurt,  aonve  very  badly,  and  the  ambu¬ 
lance*  were  not  installed  in  vain;  yet  fee- 
tunately  nobody  waa  killed. 

The  great**!  achievement  waa  the  splen¬ 
did  harmonious  working  together  of  many 
department*,  which  made  It  passible  to 
take  ao  great  a  ocene  without  rehearsal. 
The  amoothnens  of  the  system  was  no  Ire* 
remarkable  than  that  of  a  great  eircus- 
and  their*  is  a  daily  routine,  while  this 
show  lived  but  once. 

After  live  big  battle  there  were  Innumer¬ 
able  rloor-up*  and  many  small  scene*,  which 
kept  us  on  the  battlefield  for  three  days 
more;  but  a  few  year*  ago -and  many  com- 
panic*  even  to-day  —  we  would  have  re¬ 
quired  several  week*  to  get  the  pictures  of 
those  four  days. 

But.  with  all  our  careful  management, 
there  is  always  the  human  factor  looming 
up  to  edit  our  succe*a. 

One*-,  in  one  of  the  smaller  battle  nrem*. 
Mills  called  to  station  seven,  when-  sons* 
soldiers  were  standing  at  ease,  and  said; 

“Present  my  compliments  to  the  gentle¬ 
man  standing  by  the  tree,  and  tell  him  that 
knight*  of  the  Middle  Ag<-.<  did  not  smoke." 

1  used  to  be  pretty  well  discouraged  when 
I  was  making  jncture*  whose  sole  hid  for 
popularity  was  their  “punch”— or  the  vul¬ 
gar  display  of  money  in  their  making;  then 
1  fell  afoul  of  the  adventurous  theatrical 
gamblers,  and  what  was  left  of  my  artistic 
soul  was  killed  and  quite  indecently  buried. 
But.  fortunately  for  me.  I  had  been  a  con¬ 
scientious  direct  or,  always*!  niggling  toward 
the  slant;  bo  1  got  to  lieavt-n. 

And  here  I  have  hren  for  a  year,  with  all 
my  dreams  come  true—  men  of  brains  as  my 
asxx-iate*:  real  artUte  designing  the  sets; 
plenty  of  money  intelligently  expended:  and 
when  we  get  good  stone*  »e  make  notable 
productions  the  joy  of  our  lives. 

Bailee's  Nate— This  n  Ihc  acnoJ  of  loo  MtllUs 

t>»  Mr.  Wst~r 
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ITION  EQUIPMENT 


Symbols  of  Standards 


The  distinctive  designs  of  radiator  and  name¬ 
plate  that  differentiate  one  automobile  from  another 
an-  more  than  mere  marks  of  identification. 

Kach  is  a  symbol  of  a  standard  of  quality  in  auto¬ 
mobile  building.  Kach  suggests  the  kind  of  service 
to  Ik*  ex|>ected  from  the  car  and  therefore  from  every 
important  part  —  by  which  the  performance  of  the 
whole  car  is  measured. 

And  certainly  among  the  most  important  parts 
of  the  modern  car  is  the  electrical  system. 

Westinghouse  KUftrir.il  Equipment  has  playi-d  its  part 
in  helping  establish  the  car-character  for  which  stand  the 
symbols  of  Pierce- Arrow.  Locomobile,  K.  I.  A.  T..  Stearns. 
Hupp.  Chalmers,  National  ami  many  other  makes  of 
automobile*. 

Not  alone  in  the  quality  of  the  cars  of  which  it  is  a  part 
is  WnttiitRluMW  Equipment  lir*t,  but  al*n  in  the  numlier 
of  builders  who  use  it. 

And  this  in  spin*  of  the  fact  that  it  costs  more,  because 
it  represent*  the  efforts  of  the  highest  type  of  electrical  and 
mechanical  engineers,  the  most  -killful  workmanship  and 


WESTINGHOUSE 
_  ELECTRIC 


These  Automobiles  are 
Westingbouse-Equipped 
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What  no  tire-maker 

has  ever  done  before 


BUILT  IN  AKRON 


A  doubly 

protective  guarantee 

Ttm  Mr»<«  muW  5000 
miUi  or  moil  moor  h »■ 
ailuol  mlloa/i  h 
it  lull’  l/kin  tKo  fuuru/Wn 
/A*  Control  Jlitrlluloii 
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P'*"t  you •  InlttiUi.  *»- 
■UUM  ®u»  llbtral  luaranlM 
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on  toother.  If  you’re  going  toowap  steeds 
in  midstream  there's  no  use  trading;  a  mule 
for  a  jack  am.  Understand?  The  only  excuse 
for  matrimony  is  that  it  adds  something 
d r» ruble  to  the  life  of  each  party.  That's 
the  Idea,  isn't  it?" 

Emmett  had  quixzod  him  shrewdly  with 
his  keen  eyes. 

"I  think  you’ve  stated  the  case  rather 
well,"  the  unconventional  suitor  had  ad¬ 
mitted. 

"All  right,  then.  Here’s  the  bargain  I’m 
willing  to  make  with  you:  Weymouth,  I'm 
sending  Sophieto  a  good,  respectable  private 
hotel  to  stay  exactly  two  months.  Won’t 
see  her  husband  a  minute  during  that  period. 
She'll  have  a  chaperon  to  look  out  for  her, 
but  you  can  see  her,  take  her  round  all  you 
please.  That's  all.  And  here's  the  only 
string  I  tie  to  the  arrangement:  If  at  the 
end  of  those  two  months  you— young  peo¬ 
ple-can  come  round  to  sea  mo  and  say 
you're  still  in  love,  all  right.  Leave  it  to 
me!  I’ll  say  ‘DU**  you,  my  children,'  tee 
that  she's  divorced  properly  and  you're 
married.  No  questions  asked." 

Weymouth  had  given  Sophie's  obliging 
husband  u  look  of  blank  amazemmt. 

"D’you  cull  that  square?"  Emmett  |n- 

£red.  biting  oft  his  words  more  sharply 
n  ever. 

"Square?  Yea— It's  too  square.  It’s  a 
very  peculiar  arrangement." 

•'I’m  a  peculiar  man,"  replied  Emmett 
shortly,  with  his  rough,  rather  ingratiating 
smile.  "Is  tho  arrangement  agm<able  to 
you?" 

"Absolutely."  hi.  dazed  visitor  had 
admitted. 

"Good!  I  can’t  give  you  any  more  time 
this  morning  got  to  get  out.  Two  months 
from  to-day  will  lie  Wed nc  day.  the  fourth 
of  January.  At  nine  o’clock  in  the  evening. 
Good  day,  air." 


MONO 


What  Do  Yoo  Want  To  Make  I  Mel  Yon.  Dear.  In  Dreamland 
TW  Eyes  A.  Me  For? 

~  1H»  ■WsjtU*  **1H  at*  lilc  -4T  TKr  :. ..  h«s»ws  i>ji  him 

Is  Bras4wir  thlski  ol  Ihe  lively  -  jL  •*»  1  »«*>•  le. 

me  nslia  «"  bra*  mu*  by  Mirv  .  Ill-  »  tu|!  It’i .  it 

llenry  Uvula  Aaa*  Held  I  iw.  dBVi'  l..t^n..t.H»)n.lllKrlcli 
|"J  re>oss,|r,»,-'|"r,i  Gel  acop*  «[>«■"[•  !'■  i"'X  \!""i 

i  mhCvUjdSsM  >MUaw«  ur.':  n.—Jby'llew'lWrk 


"Ah.  Weymouth ! “  reapo 
looking  up  at  last. 

Whereat  the  white  and  . 
which  clung  so  hysterically  re 
live  neck  were  tightened  and 
quavered: 

"Oh.  Elijah!  Send  him 


ON  SALE  TODAY 


dramatic  table  he  had  some  delicacy  at  Ar 
In  looking  upon  this  intimate  family  seen 
Rut  when  he  did  look  he  turned  quick 
away.  Still  snuggled  against  her  Elijah 
untidy  waistcoat,  she  had  got  out  h 
little  golden  boa  and  sat  serenely  powdeni 
her  nose! 

"Come  here  and  sit  down.  Weymouth 
Invited  Emmett  genially,  as  he  Mpprd  K 


Weaf -Treats! 

HAMBURGER  STEAK  — the  kind 

you've  ahiiiys  keenly  wanted  —  made 

liict  selected  beef,  Perfectly  prepared,  wonderfully 
lender  and  all  in  a  brown  gravy,  of  a  Havor  lhat 


Weymouth  seated  himself  a  space  away 
from  the  table,  as  far  removed  from  Sophie 
as  convenience  would  allow.  There  ensued 
a  terrific  pause,  the  more  oppress* ve  because 
of  Emmett’s  mountainous  good  humor. 
The  arbiter  of  the  situation,  he  chose  his 
lime  to  finish  his  rode*. 

"Well,"  said  Eh  jab  at  last,  mating  his 
wife's  dark  head  the  more  dearly  again* 
his  shoulder,  "what's  the  verdict ?" 

Sophie  Emmett  sat  suddenly  up  on  her 
husband's  knee,  and  considering  her  perch 
she  presented  a  front  of  surprising  dignity. 

"I  don't  want  to  hear  another  word 
about  it.  if  you  please,"  ska  commanded,  a 
queen  in  the  lap  of  her  god. 

de^Yhii  MTITnbiWllSrni^t^'A^r 

had  brought  animation  into  her  pretty 
face— or  waa  it  merely  the  stupid  pique  of  a 
cat  striking  out  with  her  daws? 

"That's  quite  p«tiv*.  is  it?"  smiled 
Elijah  Emmett.  "And.  of  course,  that's 
enough  to  dissolve  the  partnership.  Too 
bad.  Started  out  with  every  promise  of 
going  nicely." 


lour*Mfak  1m 


I  |vr 


“  I'm  sensible.’'  replied  the  big  man.  with 
his  staccato  accent.  "And  that  has  a  certain 
splendor  in  this  generation.  The  splendor 
of  lonelinew."  lie  put  his  wife  dow-n  in  a 
chair  as  though  she  had  been  a  doll.  "  You 
look  tired,  my  dear,"  he  said  gently.  “  Bet¬ 
ter  go  to  your  room  and  put  on  something 
lea  elaborate.  You  couldn't  afford  that 
gown  in  the  first  place,  and  you'll  spoil  it 
ritting  round  in  it. ' 

She  never  looked  at  Weymouth  as  she 
went  out  of  the  room  and  out  of  his  life  as 
docile  as  a  chidden  child.  So  this  was  a 
glimpee  of  the  rough  country  at  the  farther 
end  of  romance!  He  sighed. 

"Sigh  away!"  Elijah  Emmett  hade  him. 
his  rugged  features  breaking  into  a  smile. 
“I  guess  you're  about  as  glad  as  she  is." 


THE  ECHO 


Harlan  Weymouth,  lumber! 


through  the  debris.  The 


‘SLSXS 


the  wake  of  the  yellow  taxicab  this  evening 
of  the  fourth  of  January,  looked  at  his 
watch,  it  now  lacked  Iwrnty-Jivc  minutes 
of  the  hour  of  nine,  His  cab  cams  to  a  stop 
In  a  narrow  street  leading  into  I’ark  Avenue, 
and  peering  out  he  could  no*  that  they  were 
pocketed  In  a  tangle  of  drays  and  exca¬ 
vations.  Sophie's  car  was  blocked  a  few 
yards  ahead  of  him.  There  w  a*  a  wait  of  two 
minutes,  during  which  teamster*  swore  in 
the  dark  mas,  lanterns  flashed  bark 
forth,  confusion  reigned  in  the  sloppy  stra 
Ulmly  In  the  rear  window  of  the  yellow  car 
he  thought  he  could  see  her  white  fare 
turned  appealingly  toward  him.  Heopened 
the  door  of  his  vehicle  and  was  about  to 
plunge  out  and  go  to  her.  but  a  saving  cau¬ 
tion  restrained  him.  If  they  cam*  together 
now  they  would  probably  quarrel  again.  It 
was  too  late  for  further  words.  The  case 
must  bo  laid  before  Elijah  Emmett. 

A  fog-horn  voice  out  of  the  night  brayed 
“Go  ahead!"  He  could  see  tho  ruby  light 
of  the  yellow  taxicab  plunge  forward 
1  oriver  of  his  own 
.  with  a 
with  its 
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Ur  «ffi| !  Jt‘»  4  ir  J 
tdwiihjuu  it*  rlcM 

Its  <tfei«niy  wilts* 

itt.  M  .  fib 

ramshackle  chariot  pulled  the  gear* 
frightful  rasp,  his  car  responded  » 
habitual  kangaroo  movement  and  stopped 


10  suddenly  that  Its 
thrown  from  his  seat. 

Weymouth  uttered  an  unclever  oath  and 
resumed  his  cushions.  Another  truck  had 
wheeled  across  his  path,  the  horses  dosing 
philosophically. 

"Go  round!"  roared  Weymouth  to  hi* 
driver,  and  the  latter  began  backing  away 
in  a  smudge  of  oily  smoke. 

In  their  subsequent  detour  Weymouth 
clutched  the  scat  and  ground  his  teeth  like 
a  thwarted  pirate.  She  had  beaten  him  to 
the  goal  after  all.  Upon  cooler  thought  he 
knew  that  it  couldn’t  make  amr  great  dif¬ 
ference  if  she  saw  her  husband  first.  It  waa 
Just  the  feminine  character  of  the  act  that 
irritated  him.  Elijah  had  distinctly  stated 
the  rules  by  which  the  game  was  to  be 
played.  And  she  had  lightly  defied  these 
rules  at  the  last  moment. 

As  soon  as  his  vehicle  had  come  to  a  vio¬ 
lent  halt  in  front  of  the  Emmetts'  gray- 
stone  facade,  he  had  a  stinging  realization 
that  the  yellow  taxicab  had  come,  left  its 
fare  and  departed.  By  now  Sophie  had  met 
her  husband  and  rendered  her  verdict.  The 
small  hostility  of  her  act  annoyed  him.  as  he 
took  the  steps  three  at  a  lime  and  jammed 
an  irritable  thumb  against  the  button  of  the 
bell.  After  a  dignified  space  a  footman  ap¬ 
peared,  to  motion  him  stiffly  into  the  formal 
reception  room. 
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Time  and  Motion  Study  of  Mechanical 
.^£zs£$-  Bookkeeping  Requirements 
t--  Result:  The  BAKER-VAWTER 
f  H!E5r|/  i  5teel  Posting  Tray 


Baker-Vawter  ORIGINALITY  score*  an- 
- other  big  hit!  Two  years  of  suc- 

■  crssful  use  by  many  concerns 
precede  ibis  announcement. 
Practicability  thus  guaranteed. 

CitdU  m*n  can  keep  la  touch  with 


Baker-Vawter 

5TEEL  LEDGER  %  STATEMENT  TRAY 

lor  use  with  Bookkeeping  Machines 


“lake  a  Church  of  England  ckrgyman 

3 to  ride  a  motor  ryiw." 

Geoc*r.  that'*  queer  V  rrird  Wry- 
;  and  again:  “By  G«o«ca1  Unl-s 

r«  mistaken  f'vr  heard - " 

“Heard  Sophie  aay  it  aeveral  linm!" 
Weymouth  faintly  nodded 
“tJuiU  poeiWy.  And  that's  the  point 
I’m  getting  at-  my  experiment  in  matri- 
moaial  psychology.  Weymouth.  «e'v*  got 
to  talk  quite  candidly,  as  men  must  when 
they're  -mdarly  inter— ud  Now  tell  me 
thia:  Jurt  .ben  did  you  begin  to  loar  in¬ 
ter— t  la  my  mile?" 

^jThat  eould^be  ration 'u^tikmanly 

Sophie'*  quondam  lover. 

"Probably.  Don't  let  that  eland  in  your 
way.  I've  met  very  lew  gentlemen  in  my 
lifetime-  and  none  cl  them  have  had  any- 


Baker-Vawter  Company 

LOOSE  LEAF  AND  sVefeL  FfLitfG  EQUIPMENT 

C.n«d  Om»m  —d  fartorr.  M-  k  f-i.m  O*..  —d  IUi,U 


ion.  m  admit."  replied  Weymouth, 
at  .he  began  to  bore  me  slightly  about 
weeks  after  we  began  our  probation 

Humph'"  Emmett's  grant  was  filled 
t  satisfaction.  "That's  about  the  tin*-. 


"  Finally  it  got  tobe  positively  distressing. 
We  would  sprnd  hours  together  groping 
desperately  for  something  to  say.  It  got  so 
I  dreaded  to  hear  her  speak,  for  fear  she 
would  come  out  with  something  so  thread¬ 
bare  that - “ 

"Ha!"  Emmett  uttered  a  one-syllable 
laugh.  “She  was  now  delving  down  to  the 
subhroraidic  stratum.  Was  that  toward  the 
end?" 

"Two  or  three  weeks  ago.  I  avoided  go- 
ir.gtoseehcTasmuchasI  could.  I  was  still 
in  love  with  her  and  hoped  against  hope. 
So  u-e.  The  brilliance  of  her  imagination 
had  evaporated.  You  will  pardon  my  say- 
;nr  so,  but  she  was  dull  as  ditch  water." 
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drop  to  floor.  Tray  then  rolls  Into  vault  m  star 


YOURS 

Good  digestion— kern  appetitr 
«ood  health — all  these  can  be 
yours.  But  not  tor  the  asking. 

You  can  have  sound  teeth, 
the  guardians  o(  good  digestion 
only  if  you  use  intelligent  care  in 
keeping  them  clean  and  white. 

I  he  most  you  can  do  for  your 
trethistovisityourdentist  twice 
n  yrnr  nnrl  three  times  a  dav  use 

□r.  Lyons 

For  The  Teeth 
Powder  ~  Cream 

bp  «  Port  nr  «/  Demtm/  5w«#r» 
Send  2c  lUmp 

MX  n 


rfect  looth 
wj„  n_i,| 
t.r— m. 

LW.  Ltd. AS-.,  he. 
522  Writ  2?th  5tr.fl 
New  York 


”  And  you  weren't  much  better!  "snapped 
Emmett  suddenly. 

“I— I  never  looked  at  It  in  that  way,”  ho 
confessed.  "I  must  have  had  a  pretty  hard 
time  with  nothing  to  work  on.” 

"Now  I'm  going  to  show  you  something," 
pursued  the  elder  man  in  the  same  cross- 
examining  tone.  "  1  am  going  to  aliow  you 
something  and  ask  one  or  two  more  ques¬ 
tions." 

He  leaned  bulkily  down  and  fished  from 
under  the  table  a  small  portfolio,  such  as 
lawyers  employ  for  the  currying  of  doeu- 
Rapidly  he  unbuckled  the  straps 
and  brought  out  a  thick,  typewritten  man¬ 
uscript.  in  site  and  character  very  much 
like  the  one  he  had  been  blue-penciling  upon 
their  first  interview  up  in  the  library. 

"This  is  ray  book,  limitations,  so  far  as 
it  has  gone.  L-l'a  look  at  page  ono-thirty- 
one.“  He  pulled  the  sheet  from  it*  place 
and  laid  it  on  the  table  before  them. 

"Now.  Weymouth,"  he  said,  "I  want 
you  to  read  the  ninth  line  from  the  top— 
here."  He  indicated  the  place  with  his 
broad  thumb. 

"‘Woman  has  always  occupied  a  posi¬ 
tion  of  nri-thoud.' "  he  read  aloud, '"  stand¬ 
ing  before  an  inner  ahrine  and  guarding  a 
sanctity  that  is  — sential  to  rivilixation.  To 
many  of  them,  in  their  modern  aspects, 
fr—dom  i.  merely  a  delightful  joy  ride.  She 
rid—  astride  upon  her  rights,  and  the  as¬ 
pect,  I  am  compelled  to  aay,  is  like  that  of 
a  Church  of  England  clergyman  mounted 
upon  a  motor  cycle.’" 

Weymouth  looked  up  blankly  at  Em¬ 
mett'.  face,  stonily  amused. 

"There's  a  lot  more,”  insisted  Emmett, 
"and  I'd  have  no  trouble  showing  you 
Sophie’s  pet  epigrams  and  philosophic*  if 
I  w  anted  to  bore  you  with  my  work.  There's 
the  one  about  married  couples  not  liking 
e*ch  other  eight  chant—  to  one— or  the 
statement  that  too  many  people  want  so¬ 
cialism  the  way  they  see  Chinatown— by 
bring  taken  round  at  a  dollar  n  head  by  n 
man  with  u  megaphone,  or - ” 

"Has  she  stooped  to  that?"  Weymouth 
half  whispered.  ‘‘Stolen  thunder!' 

"Oh.  we  shouldn't  mind  that.  Every 
echo  steals  thunder  and  imitate*  it  faintly. 
And.  of  count.*,  you  must  rcaliw  by  now 
that  Sophie  is - ■" 

"An  echo?"  inquired  Weymouth. 

"An  who!"  echoed  Emmett.  "She  has 
one  of  those  minds  which  ran  only  give  hark 
the  sounds  they  receive." 

"I  see,"  grunted  Weymouth.  "She's 
changed  so.  In  her  absence  from  you,  be- 


"She’s  bteti  shut  off  from  the  base  of 
supplies.  Her  mind  went  dry.  It’s  ls*en  n 
shame  to  take  my  words  out  of  her  pretty 
mouth.  She  has  always  echoed  ao  delight¬ 
fully!  Really,  Weymouth,  with  her  beauty 
and  the  way  she  has  with  Her  it  has  been 
more  than  worth  the  trouble," 

"It  would  lie  a  crime  against  art  to  stop 
her  now."  sugge.trd  Weymouth,  "like 
taking  the  lin—  away  from  a  groat  aetre— 

"Ob.  blew  her!”  laughed  Emmett  heart¬ 
ily.  "I  wouldn't  have  the  brutality  to  do 
that!  In  a  week  ahe'll  lie  bristling  with 
Ideas  again  my  ideas.  And  I'll  giveVr  all 
the  philosophy  and  bright  |iarugraphe  she 
can  use,  Ju*t  as  I'd  give  her  money  until  I 
went  bankrupt.  I  don't  think  you  r—lixo 
how  much  I  love  her.  Weymouth." 

The  young  critic  was  arnated  at  the  In¬ 
tense  earnest ne—  with  which  this  peculiar 
man  made  the  last  statement. 

•'I'll  have  a  little  more  of  that  excellent 
port,  if  you  don't  mind,"  suggested  Wey¬ 
mouth  in  a  voice  that  was  dry  as  dust. 
Emmett's  hand  shook  slightly  us  he  poured 
out  the  liquor. 

"She  used  to  take  me  round  a  good  deal 
in  society  when  we  were  first  married," 
went  on  Emmett.  "She  acted  as  my  con¬ 
voy  because  she  had  the  social  |iocition 
and  1  had  the  money.  I  never  cared  much 
for  that  sort  of  thing,  because  I  never  could 
talk  to  advantage  to  more  than  one  person 
at  a  time  and  I've  only  found  one  in  ten 
worth  talking  to.  But  I  stood  this  dinner 
business  for  a  while.  The  thing  that  really 
attracted  me  on  these  occasions  was  Sophie. 
It  gave  me  a  sort  of  rare,  epicurean  delight 
to  sit  a  few  places  away  from  her  and  hear 
her  strewing  epigrams—  my  epigram, 
right  and  left  like  handfuls  of  jewels. 
People  are  often  careless  with  other  people'* 
valuables,  and  Sophie  was  a  spcndthnlt.  I 
never  really  appreciated  how  good  my  lines 
were  until  I  heard  Sophie  delivering  them 
in  that  wonderful  voice  of  bent.  I  used  to 
go  to  dinner*  that  mummified  me  where  I 
sat.  just  for  the  exquisite  joy  of  hearing 
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Hudson  Super-Six  is  Not 
A  Brother  of  the  Six 

The  Feature  Which  Won  Its  Supremacy 
Is  Controlled  By  Hudson  Patents 

A  Six  now  rules  in  Motordom— where  the  trend,  not  long 
ago,  was  toward  added  cylinders.  A  Six  holds  all  the  worth¬ 
while  records.  A  Six  outsells  any  other  front-rank  car. 

But  it  is  the  Super-Six,  remember  — with  the  Hudson  in¬ 
vention  which  added  80  per  cent  to  six-cylinder  efficiency. 


It  Won  All  the  Laurels 

All  I  he  worth-while  rwoidi  hxvc  been  won  by 
the  Super-Stx.  That  ia.  apeed  records  lor  stock  car». 
Records  lor  quick  acceleration.  The  hill-climbing 
records,  includini  Pike's  Peak. 

Kndurance  records  — moat  important  of  nil— have 
been  broken  by  enormous  margins.  The  24-hour 
record  was  broken  by  52  per  cent.  The  trans¬ 
continental  record  was  twice  broken  in  one  continuous 
7.000- mile  round  trip. 

So  the  Super-Six  excels,  beyond  possible  question, 
in  every  quality  you  prixe. 

For  men  who  want  a  great  car.  no  car  in  the  field 
today  approaches  the  Hudson  Super-Six. 

Now  25,000  Owners 

Now  25.000  line-car  owners  are  driving  the  Super- 
Six.  Could  we  have  supplied  them,  there  would  have 
been  thousands  more. 

The  Super-Six.  in  one  year,  has  come  to  outsell 
every  rival.  That  is.  every  car  above  $1,200. 

In  that  year.  too.  we  have  made  Hudson  bodies 
studies  in  beauty,  luxury  and  comfort.  So  the  Super- 
Six  looks  its  supremacy. 

The  car  is  now  equipped  with  a  gasoline  saver,  also 
a  development  ol  Hudson. 

If  ypu  want  these  advantages,  and  a  type  which 
can’t  be  supplanted,  your  choice  must  be  the  I  ludson 
Super-Six. 

Let  your  I  ludson  dealer  show  you  Super-Six  per¬ 
formance. 


Phaeton,  7-pa.^na...  *1650  Touring  Seda . .  Town  Car  . $2925 

Roadster,  2-pa.»*ng*r,  1650  Ubmhh  - .  2925  Town  Car  Undaukt  .  .  3025 

Cabriolet,  S*aoscagcr.  1950  Laaouwae  Landaulct  .  .  3025 

HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 


The  Light-Six  type,  some  years  ago.  attained  the 
heights  of  popularity.  It  so  excelled  the  previous 
types  that  it  was.  for  some  years,  the  reigning  type. 

But  engineers  knew  that  in  the  Six  at  iu  best 
much  of  the  power  was  being  lost  in  vibration.  They 
knew  that  friction  and  wear,  within  the  motor,  limited 
its  endurance. 

leading  engineers,  including  the  Hudson,  started 
out  to  end  these  faults.  For  a  time  the  best  way 
apparent  seemed  the  V-type  motor.  So  in  1915  — 
before  the  Super-Six  was  presented  — the  trend  was 
to  Eights  and  Twelves. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  those  types  soon  would 
have  superseded  Sixes.  Maker  after  maker  adopted 
them.  The  Super-Six  turned  the  tide  back  to  the  Six. 

An  Almost 
Twice -Better  Six 

What  chanted  the  condition  wm  the  Super -Six 
invention,  mode  by  Hudson  engineers. 

They  discovered  the  fault  in  the  Six.  Then  they 
worked  out  the  remedy.  The  result  was  to  add  80 
per  cent  to  efficiency,  with  no  added  sire  or  cylin¬ 
ders. 

That  vast  step  forward  made  the  Super-Six  su¬ 
preme.  Never  had  a  motor  shown  such  power  for 
its  sire,  never  such  flexibility,  never  such  endurance. 
That  fact  is  still  true.  And  the  evidence  is.  it  is 
bound  to  long  remain  true. 

But  that  is  the  Super -Six  motor,  invented  and 
patented  by  Hudson. 


THE  ^ 

FRANKLIN  CAR 


1~MND  a  man  who  has  experienced  die 
»  luxury  of  a  Franklin  Enclosed  Car  for 
-  summer  use. 

Ask  him  what  he  thinks  of  the  Kudosed 
Car  idea  for  summer. 

lie  will  tell  you  that  he  has  made  a  dis- 
cwtry  in  motoring:  that  lie  will  never  use  any 
other  type  of  car:  that  all  the  objections  you 
can  think  of  arc  not  true  or  do  not  apply  to 
the  Franklin. 

I  le  will  tell  you  that  the  lightness  and  re¬ 
silience  of  the  Franklin  make  it  practical  for 
any  kind  oj  driving,  on  any  son  of  road,  any¬ 
time,  anywhere. 

That  he  gets  all  the  freedlvuing  .sir  tlicrc 
is— us  much  or  as  little  as  he  wants. 

'I  hat  he  cun  regulate  the  amount  of  venti¬ 
lation.  I  hat  he  can  instantly  adjust  the 
windows  for  any  s.*t  of  weather -shut  out 
‘hist  or  ruin;  drive  for  fifty  miles  on  a  h,.r 


summer  afternoon  and  step  out  of  the  car 
dean  and  cool 

Then  he  will  tell  you  what  it  means  to  his 
wife  and  family.  The  comfort  of  wearing 
what  they  please  en  tour;  the  freedom  from 
grimy,  parched  skins  and  enveloping  veils; 
the  joy  of  stepping  onto  a  hotel  veranda  without 
looking  like  the  rescued  survivors  of  a  wrecked 

Cook's  Tour. 

Then  he  will  come  luck  to  the  specific 
features  of  Franklin  construction — \\s  flexibil¬ 
ity,  the  lightness  of  its  unsprung  weight.  He 
will  tell  you  of  easy  ruling  over  rough  roads, 
it'  liveliness  on  the  hills,  its  maximum  speed  from 
place  to  place,  its  economy  in  gasoline,  its  re¬ 
markable  tire  mileage. 

Features  that  apply  equally  to  Enclosed  or 
Open  models — the  features  that  make  the 
Franklin  so  definitely  an  all-around  efficient 
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1100.00 


1* RANKLIN'  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY 

SYRACUSE.  N.  Y..  U.  S.  V 
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(Conclude*  from  Pago  SB) 

mysetf  quoted— quoted  without  Quotation 
mark*  by  the  most  charming  little  artrea 
I  ever  met. 

*’  But  1  was  punished  for  it  at  last.  It  got 
round  that  society  merely  endured  poor, 
stupid  Emmett  for  the  sake  of  getting  his 
brilliant  wife.  Then  I  decided  to  let  Sophie 
do  it  ull.  I've  stayed  home  pvrr  since.” 

They  sal  a  while  regarding  the  table¬ 
cloth.  The  toi>a*  liquid  in  the  bottle  waa 
fast  reaching  its  nadir. 

"Mr.  Emmett,  if  you  don’t  mind  telling 
me,"  asked  the  younger  man,  ” how  a  clever 
man  like  you— for  1  m  beginning  to  think 
you’re  a  stupendous  person  -ever  came 
to  - ’’ 

"To  be  fooled  the  way  you  were?” 
grinned  his  host. 

"Well,  thatS  one  way  of  putting  it.  I 
wonder  how  you  came  to  marry  her.  Whom 
was  she  whning  when  you  first  met  her?" 

"Her  father."  Emmett  replied.  "He  was 
n  remarkable  individual  and  gave  her 
enough  ideas  to  keep  her  going  until  she 


tired  of  each  other?’’ 

"I  really  behrvr  you’re  fond  of  her!" 
gasped  the  dupe  of  fate. 

"Kond  of  her!  My  dear  boy.  if  she’d 
stayed  away  two  days  longer— well,  your 
case  would  have  been  -implirted  to  courting 
a  pretty  widow.  I  don’t  think  you’ll  com¬ 
prehend  what  I’m  going  to  say,  but  I’M  tell 
you  as  plainly  as  I  know  how.  I  adore 
Sophie  for  exactly  what  she  b-simple  and 
unreasonable  and  feminine-  utterly  lacking 
in  that  abominable  thing  ralWd  clever- 
new*.  On  the  days  when  we’re  alone  to¬ 
gether  we  drop  all  pretense  and  chatter 
like  children.  She  takn  me  out  of  my  mad¬ 
dening  theories.  She  rest*  me  and  makes 


HELENKA 


niter,  and  then  tenl  At  last  she  heard  the  some  officers  had  entered  just  after  them, 
riwr  of  the  motor,  and  her  heart  beat  wildly.  There  were  ladies.  She  mint  not  Mock  up 
Then  the  gnat  cur  with  Ita  cloned  hood  the  way.  The  officers  were  greeting  Paul 
pulled  up  to  the  curb;  the  chauffeur  leaped  Jovially  in  Kwaian. 
down  and  began  to  unbuckle  the  Hap,  and  Hrlenka.  turning  away  from  the  maid 
•he  hurried  forth  scram  the  pavement  In  who  hart  taken  her  wrap,  saw  Paul  In  full- 
her  wonderful  gold  shorn.  She  did  not  wait  dram  uniform  for  the  first  time.  Always,  os 
for  Paul  to  get  out,  but  Mapped  through  the  she  waa  convtnred.  the  personification  of 
door  and  found  herself  in  his  arms,  squrvied  her  Ideal  the  young  hero  of  her  dream* 
against  the  orders  pinned  acroa#  his  uni-  he  now  seemed  to  her  hke  some  glorious  pa- 
form.  gan  god  Mercury  perhaps,  "new -lighted 

"I  thought  you  would  never  come!"  she  on  a  heaven-kissing  hill.”  Well  over  sis  feet, 
cried.  "Pm  so  frightened  to  go  to  that  hta  inlaid  sword  swaying  against  his  glowy 
grant  hotel  poor  little,  timid  me!"  Mark  boots,  hi.  chest  cordoned  sith  gold 


THE  TUBE  THAT  MAKES 
THE  CASING  LAST 


The  inner  tube,  obscured,  unnoticed,  seemingly  unim¬ 
portant,  nevertheless  bears  heavy  responsibility. 

It  is  ohtimes  the  life  or  the  undoing  of  the  casing. 

For  undcrinHation  is  the  keenest  foe  to  long  tirc-scrvicc, 
and  from  the  slow  tube-leak,  the  slightest  seepage  even, 
to  undcri  filiation  is  but  a  step. 

Goodyear  Tubes  are  the  sort  that  makes  a  casing  last  — 
yield  up  its  final  mile  of  usefulness — by  supporting  it  in  its 
work  with  constant  and  adequate  pressure,  by  holding  air. 

They  do  not  leak,  seep  or  creep. 

They  are  built  up  from  many  paper-thin  layers  of  rubber, 
laid  sheet  upon  sheet  and  vulcanized  together  into  a  perfect 
air-retaining  unit. 

Even  the  valve-patch  is  vulcanized  in,  not  stuck  on, 
eliminating  one  of  the  commonest  causes  of  tube  trouble. 

For  the  sake  of  your  satisfaction,  for  the  good  of  your 
casings,  Goodyear  'lubes  should  be  inside  your  tires. 

We  particularly  recommend  the  Heavy  Tourist  type  for 
sustained  and  severe  service.  It  is  especially  thick  and 
vigorous,  containing  more  material  and  more  miles;  it 
is  a  little  higher-priced — and  better. 

'Flic  Goodyear  Tire  &  R obiter  Company,  Akron,  Ohio 


"Then  I’m  no!  frightened  any  moral”  bowing  cvremoniowdy.  offer*.!  them  to 
salil  Helenka,  riving  him  hack  hi*  la*t  kirn.  Helenka.  then  dipped  her  hand  through  hi* 
It  wo*  nearly  u  Quarter  to  nine  o’clock  arm  and  led  her  acroa*  the  thresh  oidTainl 
when  the  motor  which  bora  Paul  Zamark-  with  excitement  and  *mb*rra»ment.  die 
raff  and  Helenka  rolled  up  to  the  door  of  blindly  followed,  but  her  bead  mm  and 
the  I’otockl.  During  the  thirty-odd  min-  the  arane  Murrad  before  her  dialed  eye*. 
Utea  which  the  ride  had  consumed  the  girl  She  could  »ee  the  black  iwaUowtail  «wt 
had  already  divined  that  something  wan  of  the  head  waiter  bobbing  ahead  of  them. 

Kng  upon  her  companion’*  mind,  which  and  swaying  masar*  of  gay  color  at  the 
-n  communicated  Itself  to  her  own.  It  crowded  tables,  but  the  myriad  light*  ran 
was  not  that  Paul  wa»  leu*  loverlike  than  together  and  the  orchestra  was  almrat 
customarily  not  ut  all— but  she  detected  a  drowned  in  the  clatter  of  china  and  the  mar 
•light  absent- minded  ness  on  hi«  part  that  of  talk  and  laughter.  Paul  patted  the  hand 
pUUM  her.  She  also  noticed  that  hr  hail  that  lay  upon  hi*  arm. 
hwn  drinking  morethanusualshe thought.  "Courage,  little  sweetheart.”  he  wbi*- 

hutwhynotf  But  when  thprr>n«>r0»  o(>cn«i|  pered. 

the  door  of  the  motor,  saluting  Paul  rigidly.  But  Helenka.  who  had  never  bared  her 
she  forgot  all  these  thing*  in  a  fresh  paTpita-  shoulder*  in  public  before,  felt  as  if  she  were 
tion  of  excitement.  Oh,  could  she  ever  put  half  naked  to  the  gaze  of  thousand*.  and  a 
her  fool  to  the  ground  and  enter  those  great  crimson  flush  stole  swiftly  arrow  her  neck 
doors  through  which  came  the  subdued  and  bosom.  She  wa*  convinced  that  no 
•train*  of  mysterious  music?  Could  she  other  woman  had  ever  so  exposed  herself, 
face  those  hundred*  of  strange  people—  Thera  was  something  wrong  with  the  cat 
those  great  folk?  She  Imitated  longer  than  of  the  dm.  There  must  be!  Or  why  wa* 
wa*  at  ull  necessary  and  Paul  spoke  rather  everybody  looking  at  her?  She  hung  her 
impatiently  to  her.  She  mu»t  not  annoy  head  and  held  the  rare*  to  her  breast,  toing 
him!  Trembling  she  descended  and,  gath-  to  conceal  her  shame.  But  every  candle 
ering  up  her  abbreviated  skirts,  not  daring  seemed  an  eye  of  flame  leering  at  her.  Half 
to  look  at  the  concicnw,  followed  Paul  into  supported  by  Paul.  *he  pursued  the  head 
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of  creamy  tulle  and  lace— what  there  »ai  <4 
them— and  the  officer*  who  crowded  ahuut 
the  table*  all  looked  marvelously  bif  and 
brave  and  handsome  only  not  nearly  ao 
wonderful  as  Paul,  whom  mart  of  them 
■»em*d  to  know. 

Many  el  the  women  apparent!}-  knew 
him  alto  and  one.  rilling  at  a  table  elate 
by.  thrust  out  her  hand  ncrots  the  interven¬ 
ing  »pa<e  and  Paul  Bravely  lirnt  over,  took 
U  la  kit  and  kisntd  it.  Iletenha  experienced 
her  first  knife  thrust  of  jealousy.  W  ho  ana 
this.  Oman?  Paul  taw  the  look  in  her  rye 


|  An  old  friend-  forty  y««ra  old!" 

Above  the  din-  for  it  waa  tittle  short  of 
!  an  uproar,  punctuated  every  now  and  then 
,  by  screw  ms  of  laufhter.  the  rlink  of  glaw 
trains!  Blast  and  the  poppinB  of  bottle*  like 
near-by  rifle  shots  the  double  orrfcrwtra 
on  the  balcony  was  struggling  to  make  au¬ 
dible  a  piece  (tomb'd  upon  the  pruBram  at 
" La  Turk«e  Trot  AmenVaine."  It  termed 
curious  to  Helrnka  to  tee  an  orchestra 
playing  and  nobody  listening  to  it. 

Gradually  her  ruriority  rot  the  tietter  of 
her  eraharrasement  and  she  tiegan  to  ob- 
serve  the  scene  about  her  in  detail,  while 
Paul  budrd  himself  with  the  menu.  There 
wee*  certainly  live  hundred  people  In  the 
room-oc  more- and  at  least  one-third  of 
them  were  KusOan  office*.  many  In  field 
■  uniform.  There  were  one  or  two  women  to 
1  ..rh  ofllcer.  while  here  and  there  a  civilian 
1  in  evemne  drew  contrasted  oddly  aith  the 
military  appearance  uf  the  others  and 


them,  in  wonderful  silver  naiU  piled  high 
with  Ice.  And  just  then  the  head  waiter 
returned  with  just  such  a  pail  and  took  out 
a  Brest  drippinB  black  bottle,  rather  dirty, 
and  showed  it  to  Paul,  who  nodded  aid 
pushed  forward  llrlrwka's  >Uw  Another 
waiter  palled  the  cork  and  returned  tin- 
bottle  to  the  first,  who  deftly  filled  the 
Blames  with  yellow  bubbli  nr  w  ine. 

“A  lot,  ma  dUri*!~  said  Paul,  UftirvB  bis 

*  Heienka  raised  hers  and  placed  it  to  her 
lips.  She  had  never  tasted  champagne  and 
was  surpris'd  to  find  it  so  bitter,  but  she 
drank  it  nil  without  pattinB  down  the 
goblet,  and  b*gan  presently  to  fed  a  new 
sense  of  confidence.  After  all.  she  had  as 
much  right  there  as  anybody— row.  She 
waa  Paul's  affianced  wife,  it  was  proper 
that  she  should  take  her  place  at  once  in 
Hu  Bay  world.  And  yet.  what  had  she.  an 
unknown  Polish  Birl  from  New  Praga.  to 
offer  him?  What  an  extraordinary  thing 
was  love!  What  miracles  it  brouBht  about! 
She  soufht  Paul  s  hand  beneath  the  table 
and  he  permed  it  tenderly.  She  wished  she 
could  meet  his  parents  and  see  his  home,  the 
home  in  the  country  w  hich  be  had  (tombed 
to  her.  with  the  peasants  and  the  cattle  and 
the  fields  of  B«in.  But  she  must  wait  until 
alter  the  war.  It  would  be  wrong  for  them 
to  marry  now.  What  if  be  should  he  shot  ? 
Looking  at  his  mobile  face  with  its  warm 
color  and  brilliant  smile  it  swmed  incon¬ 
ceivable  that  be  could  ever  (fie.  Yet  thou¬ 
sands  like  him  had  been  killed.  She  felt 
that  she  would  dk  bcrsclf  if  anything  hap¬ 
pen'd  to  him. 

A  tall  officer  of  the  Prtobrajensky  Guards 
amw  from  where  be  was  siting  and  came 
over  to  their  table,  slapping  Paul  familiarly 
upon  the  shoulder. 


Another  Record  in 
Concrete  Road  Building 

1  MIRING  the  fir>t  ten  months  of  the  past  year, 

* 22,5S?, 577  square  yards  of  concrete  paving  were  con¬ 
tracted  for  throughout  the  United  States.  This  equals 
about  2200  miles  of  road  IK  feet  wide.  The  contracts  let 
during  the  first  ten  months  of  1916  alone  surpass  the 
record  of  any  previous  year.  Kvery  year  a  new  record  has 
been  made  in  the  amount  of  concrete  paving  laid.  Such 
records  indicate  the  unqualified  confidence  of  the  people 
in  concrete  roads  and  pavements. 

Concrete  makes  a  road  that  is  a  pleasure  to  ride  upon. 

It  is  dustless,  mudlcss  and  free  from  ruts  and  holes. 

Concrete  makes  the  safest  and  most  serviceable  road. 
Its  gritty  surface  prevents  slipperiness;  in  wet  weather 
automobiles  will  not  skid  on  it;  the  color  makes  it  easy 
to  follow  nt  night. 

Concrete  roads  are  nearest  to  being  100  per  cent 
efficient  365  days  in  the  year. 

Concrete  roads  are  the  most  economical  of  all  type*  of 
.  permanent  pavements— the  first  cost  is  moderate-  the 
upkeep  is  negligible. 

Concrete  Road  Construction 
is  Easily  Understood 

No  patented  materials* no  secret  processes  —  no  mystery 

Material*  u*cd  for  the  construction  of  conerrte  r«u«L  arc  famil¬ 
iar  to  everybody.  |*hcy  consist  of  clean  valid,  pebble*  ur  bft>ki*n 
*tone  and  Portland  cement.  These  arc  mixed  with  water,  and 
form  a  material  having  a  hard,  durable,  rigid,  unyielding  surface 
which  i*  not  destroyed  by  swiftly  moving  automobiles,  heavy  motor 
tnu.ks  or  horse-drawn  wagon*.  The  sun  doe*  not  soften  it.  Cold 
doe*  not  cause  it  to  crack,  crumble  or  get  brittle. 

Many  Communities  in  practically  all  Ntates  have  gone  into  ex¬ 
tensive  building  of  concrete  road*.  Vermilion  County,  Illinois, 
of  which  Danville  is  the  county  seat,  i*  building  a  vwtem  of  144 
mile*  of  concrete  road*,  under  the  supervision  of  P.  C  McArdie, 
Superintending  Engineer. 

Your  community  can  enjoy  all  the  advantage*  of  concrete  nud* 
w  ithout  saddling  a  heavy  burden  on  the  taxpayer.  Let  us  send  you 
a  free  copy  of  “Concrete  Fact*  About  Concrete  R«ud*.,#  After 
having  read  this  booklet,  write  or  talk  to  your  road  or  street  official* 
and  request  them  to  investigate  the  merits  of  concrete  roads  before 
spending  any  more  of  your  money. 
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"Well,  old  fellow,  I  thought  you  were 
stuck  fur  good  at  Lowic*!"  he  remarked. 
"You  were  lucky  to  get  away!"  His  eyes 
f aliened  thcmarlve*  on  Helenka's  face. 
"But  then  you  are  always  lucky!”  he 
added  rignificwntly.  "Introduce  me, won’t 
you . 

But  Paul's  expre&ion  showed  no  cordial¬ 
ity  ol  rrvponse. 

“  Why.  certainly,  if  you  wish,”  he  replied 
stiffly.  "ThU  is  Colonel  PetrofI- Made- 
muixellr  Lavonka.” 

•'  Charmed  to  make  your  acquaintance  I " 
exclaimed  (’olonrl  PetrofI,  reaching  for  her 
hand  and  raising  it  to  his  lips.  "The  major 
here  has  a  gn*t  eye  for  beauty.  Permit  ine 
to  ulter  ray  homage  also ! " 

Paul's  fare  had  taken  on  a  look  of  annoy¬ 
ance.  The  interruption  waa  evidently  not 
at  all  to  his  liking.  But  having  laid  hi* 
wreath,  a*  he  supposed,  on  llie  altar  of 
Aphrodite,  the  good  colonel,  feeling  himself 
dr  trap,  returned  to  his  place.  His  remark* 
had  been  quite  unintelligible  to  Hclenka, 
who  only  realised  that  he  thought  she  was 
prrtty;  but  she  was  troubled  by  the  fact 
that  Paul  had  omitted  to  Introduce  her  as 
his  future  w  ife.  This  evidently  was  also  in 
his  own  mind,  for  a  moment  after  PetrofT's 
departure  he  turned  to  her  and  said: 

‘■That  fellow  is  the  greatest  busybody  in 
the  army.  If  I  had  explained  to  him  who 
you  were,  he  would  have  spread  the  news 
all  over  the  room.  Probably  he'd  have 
told  the  orrhmtra  to  strike  up  the  wedding 
march!" 

Hclenka,  feeling  that  Paul’s  instinct  in 
the  matter  must  of  course  be  correct,  was 
satisfied,  but  she  somehow  regretted  that 
her  fianrd  had  not  seised  the  very  first  op- 
portunily  to  make  her  position  absolutely 

&.  Unless  she  had  l>ecn  engaged  to 
die  was  quite  sur*  it  would  not  have 
been  right  for  her  to  come  there. 

Paul  filled  her  glass  again  and  hastily 
began  to  point  out  some  of  the  celebrities 
who  were  present. 

The  stout  man  in  the  drew  suit,  dining  at 
the  table  with  the  general  covered  with 
decorations,  w  as  the  Civil  Governor  of  War¬ 
saw.  At  the  next  table  to  the  left  was 
Count  Orienoff  with  one  of  the  general  stuff. 
Over  there  was  a  group  of  officer*  of  the 
Lithuanian  legion.  At  another  table  was 
Prince  Ivanokoff  with  hi*  wife.  Hclenka 
was  thrilled.  Then  the  waiter  brought 
little  shiny  things  in  shell*  oysters,  she 
guessed  from  whst  she  hsd  read  and  she 
was  lost  In  confusion  at  to  how  to  eat  thrm. 
until  she  saw  Paul  take  up  a  little  three- 
pronged  fork  from  beside  his  plate.  Hut 
she  no  longer  felt  aliashrd  at  her  ignorance, 
only  rather  amused.  After  her  second  glass 
of  champagne  she  hardly  minded  anything. 
Amid  the  confusion  she  did  not  notto  that 
her  ears  were  singing  a  little,  or  that  she 
found  difficulty  in  focusing  her  eyes  except 
on  near-by  objects.  The  lights  were  so 
dazxlingl 

She  saw  Colonel  Petroff  raise  his  gin¬ 
ned  smile  at  her  from  w  here  hr  sat.  and  she 
did  not  know  just  how  to  acknowledge  the 
salute.  He  was  certainly  very  polite.  Kho 
was  very  happy.  She  was  going  to  have  u 
wonderful  life  with  Paul  If  her  introdue- 


L'nion  Tr«.l 

CONCRETE 


lion  was  any  index  of  the  future.  The  noise 
was  Increasing  every  moment.  They  had 
come  so  late  that  already  some  of  the 
comer  table*  had  been  cleared  away  and 

eehad  1-gun  to  dance— a  funny  seesaw 
of  American  dance.  Others  stood  up 
and  applauded.  From  the  other  end  of  the 
mom  came  a  crash,  as  if  a  table  had  been 
upset.  She  had  never  been  where  i»'ople 
were  having  such  a  good  time  before— so 
carefree,  natural  and  happy!  And  then, 
just  as  Hclenka  had  managed  to  capture  one 
of  the  oysters,  the  lady  at  the  next  table- 
the  Countess  Cxvorska— leaned  arrow, half¬ 
way  lie! ween,  and  in  a  silver  satiric  voice 
■aid  to  Paul: 

"And  how  is  my  chtt  prince  this  eve¬ 
ning?" 

“Chrr  print*!"  That  meant  “dear 
prince"  the  ordinary  form  of  salutation 
for  a  person  of  that  rank,  as  Hclenka  well 
knew.  The  hand  holding  the  oyster  fork 
slopped  midway  in  it*  journey  to  her 
mouth.  The  lights  gained  to  grow  dim. 
The  blood  rushed  to  her  throat.  Print*! 
The  countess  had  Uwd  the  word  quite 
naturally. 

But  <rf  course  it  was  a  joke— why,  Paul 
was  a  prince— a  prince  among  men!  That 
was  it  f  With  a  little  gasp  of  relief  Hclenka 
turned  to  Paul.  He  would  introduce  her 
now.  The  countess  was  an  old  friend. 
Hclenka  would,  if  ncwsiiary.  force  the  isuie. 
But  why  was  he  scowling? 
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Get  the  real  thrill  of  the  open  road  in  an 
Oakland  Sensible  Six.  The  valve-in-head  motor 
develops  full  41  h.  p.at  2500  r.p.m.— one  h.  p. 
to  even  53  pounds  of  car  weight. 

And  even  mile  is  an  easy  mile.  The  big.  over¬ 
size  tires.  32  *4,  else  long,  semi-elliptic  springs. 
51”  in  rear.  112"  wheelbase,  all  make  the 
Sensible  Six  one  of  the  most  comfortable  and 
easy  riding  cars  of  its  size  ever  built. 

It  Irn  the  power,  comfort,  good  looks,  relia¬ 
bility  you  want  in  an  automobile— yet  it  i* 
sensibly  priced— $875,  and  built  to  operate  at 
moderate  curt. 


Oakland  Eight  -$1585— is  a  big  luxurious  73 
h.  p.,  7- passenger  touring  car  for  those  who 
demand  the  utmost  in  power,  speed  and  luxury1. 

OAKLAND  MOTOR  COMPANY.  IWac.  Mick. 


Since  Jan.  6th 


These 


Perfection 

Heater 

for  Automobiles 


Ask  us  about  it 


The  Perfection  Spr 
Service  Compan 
501  East  65th  Street 
Cleveland,  O. 
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or  i von  In  Warsaw! 
bw’iiri  ^  had  ever  apoken  to  her  had 
v,r„  f,l«.  an  infamou*.  calculating.  **- 
,i.,l  ||,.  And  h»  had  taught  her  to  ll*  like 
M matlf ?  She  alvould  Uav»  known  that  true 
love  would  not  countenance  anything  hut 
the  uiuullted  truth.  Hut  ho  had  made  her 
:•  to  ter  fatter  and  mother.  Her  dear 
lather  I  ll«  dear  mother!  Oh.  where  were 
they?  Where  wua  Ignudo?  She  muat  tty 
to  item  at  once!  Hut  how  could  ahe  g<-t 
u»»y?  She  »o»  a  prlaonor  in  a  horrible 
trap  •  trap  ■  here  the  cata  nave  the  mice 
(tod  and  wine  and  played  muiie  for  them 
to  ilanre  to! 

Tte  trinketa  he  had  bought  for  her.  the 
'■Mm  he  had  written  to  her,  were  all  a  part 
cf  a  hidrou*  lure;  hi.  kinn  ugh!  Invol- 
u  tarty  ite  lifted  her  napkin  to  her  mouth. 
Why.  the  my  drvm  die  hud  on  *u  part  of 
the  price  he  wa*  willing  to  pay  for  her !  Shu 
hit  •udilrnty  ill  with  an  actual,  overpower- 
’«  '4-m!  She  wanted  to  tear  the  drna 
mm  her  txdy.  to  cl  It  away  from  her.  to 
t-irnltl  How  waa  ahe  to  iwcape?  Could 
.hrrwapeT  Thou.  hearttem  Kuaalan  otlV- 
-r.  and  the**  brairn  women  wore  hi* 
arriimpKtw.  They  were  all  engaged  in  the 
T.Z  *  '’"“Plrafy-  l»  waa  all  part 
ol  th.tr  own  livn-thla  aort  of  thing  .n 
""ryday  affair— a  loke  no  doubt.  The  very 

4tttMHrfcSKay.fi 

4d.vrr  heard  of  the  cruel  bestiality  0f  the 
Itu-U1-  crowded  amh.ng  Into  her  aching 

tXQmhroa‘  Th*  hard-working 
‘h*  only  support  of  h»  H- 
Wh*‘  •  hne 

S£»cS3B.-J!rfi£S 

'  ^  0 Uk*.h*T  Irom  thte  wretch  who 

l  her  into  thin  tcrnhlu  uUmt 


n.U  ,uJ'7  ,n‘°  ,hi*  «'rribte  placet 

sKte3  l‘i5‘hl.  ,ht*r  *•>’  °«  ''•tf-th.-r. 

lh- ,(,fl  wi,h  U'ar-  Th« 

tSSJLT  wn,0‘ }? h*r  ,u”  wl,h  ■ 

•  "ved  mile  on  Ma  red  lip..  How  could  he 
rV"  Wto  to  her?  But  she  ...  fighting 
m  JnJj  '-  Sh*  muat  keep  her  hc*“  He 

nm!Si!U*?St,ha.,,h,,k,ww-  sh*mu>t 
Iff  «£*  li?ht  lire  with  fire. 

*•*  !°*’hed  hint!  There  aunrr.1 

intilLJ®  rhe  e "tendered  of 

''vrl-trayrd  of  confidence  violated,  of 

Yet  ahe  bit  her  lip.  ’and 

~W.  must  learn  that  dance,"  .he  heard 
hiauyirg.  “LaTurkee  Trot!” 

.he  answered,  "but  not  now! 


Ciite 


1  tome  more  champagne!" 


"«h»t  a  thinly  little  .parrow  it  in!"  he 


Ttf- 


•  (linked  gLu**,  but  Helenka  only 
I  her  li[n  to  hers,  while  Paul  drained 
to  the  bottom. 

T»  noini  was  now  deafening,  the  air 
’unoeuiiBg.  More  table*  had  been  re- 
^vw  d  many  couple*  were  dancing,  or 
tyUfftodoMH  TheelTortu  of  the  musicians 

***  **  compete  with  the  increased 

lwithtff,  the  alma*  continuous  rrash  of 
<hma.  and  the  popping  of  corks  on  every 

W>at  touid  he  do  next?  What  waa  the 
P«t  step  in  this  kind  of  tragedy?  She 
locked  frantically  round  her  at  the  super- 
wiitere,  it  the  flushed.  bU*ry-«yc<l 
officers,  it  the  powdered (  heartfcwoOKing 


iOd  «o  her!  But  die  kr-wjh.1  he 
would  not  coroe.  No  one  would  come.  She 
would  have  to  stay  there  alone  with 

Tamarkrotf  S  _  . 

•o  God!"  .he  prayed  —  ^markrrtT* 

&rs.“K£«  1“^. 

a  watch  over  Thy  little  Helenka  Thy 
sparrow.  Helenka*  Have  mercy  upon 
her  and  save  her;  send  Thy  ministering 
angels  to  guard  her;  for  the  take  cd  the 
Blessed  .Virgin  send  Thine  angeb-Thine 

“frith  the  effect  of  a  thunderclap  the 
noise  in  the  room  suddenly  ceased.  In 
place  of  it  them  fell  an  utter  and  ghastly 
silence,  aa  if  a  lid  had  been  H*Pl-d  sud¬ 
denly  over  a  music  box.  The  waiters 
stopped  in  their  tracks— dishee  raised  in 
hand  the  musicians  ceased  playing,  aa  if 
turned  to  stone.  Not  a  sound  of  any  kind 
broke  the  atiUnem.  And  then  everybody - 
officers,  civilians  and  women  alike -row 
with  white  farm  and  turned  toward  the  door. 
For  on  the  throhold  stood  the  Grand 
Duke! 

Alone  he  stood  there  in  mud-bewpattend 
field  uniform,  a  silent  ralomal  figure,  six 
feet  right  inrhea  in  height,  with  folded 
arms,  hia  eym  fixed  sternly  upon  the  scene 
before  him.  Kvery  officer  in  the  room  was 
rigid— at  the  oalute.  Every  woman  waa 
erect  beeide  her  chair.  There  was  no  move¬ 
ment  save  the  slow  upward  curling  of  the 
smoke  from  five  hundred  discarded  riga- 
rottea.  It  was  like  the  palace  of  the  Sleeping 
Beauty— with  everybody  in  it  turned  to 
■tone  in  an  instant. 

Slowly  the  Grand  Duke's  eyre  travekd 
from  table  to  table,  taking  In  and  identify- 
ing  every  officer  preoent.  A  minute  pasard. 
two  minutes,  three.  Helenka  saw  that 
Zamarkroff*.  lower  Up  was  quivering.  Then 
the  Grand  Duke  crossed  the  threshold  and 
walked  slowly  to  the  first  table  at  hia  right, 
and  aa  ha  did  ao  two  Comarka  appeared  ia 
the  doorway  and  stood  there,  facing  each 
other,  at  prrarnt  arms  The  table  to 
which  be  gave  hia  Ant  attention  a  as  that 
occupied  by  the  heavily  decocted  general 
and  the  stout  man  in  evening  drvm. 

The  Grand  I  hike,  hi*  arms  still  folded, 
approached  within  two  feet  of  the  general 
and  faxed  down  upon  him  from  hi.  great 
height,  as  Wudan' might  have  looked  down 
at  Albvrtch,  The  man  In  riviUan  drvaa  he 
ignored. 

"What  are  you  doing  here?"  he  de¬ 
mand'd  in  a  deep  voice  that  could  be 
heard  through  the  room. 

"Your  Koval  Highness."  gasped  the 
general.  “J  Your  Royal  Ilighnem-I  am 
dining  with  the  Civil  Govemor!" 

"Th*  Civil  Governor  should  dine  in  hi* 
own  house!"  aaid  the  Grand  Duke  shortly 
and  turned  to  the  next  table. 

"  What  are  you  doing  here?-  . 

the  general  .ufl-tumed  livid. 

"Your  Royal  Highness.  I  beg  to  explain. 
I  had  dispatches  for  Your  Royal  ICghom.. 
from  Petrograd.  and -supposing  you  were 
at  the  front- 1 -I -paused  in  Warsaw  to 
dine.  I  have  the  dispatches  here! 

"Give  them  tome!" 


BarrirvgtoivHall 
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The  Grand  Duke  snatched  them  trom 
his  hand. 

"I  should  have  had  there  three  hour. 

'"'still  in  silence,  the  Grand  Duke  P»—d 
on.  At  the  next  table  waa  a  handsome  young 
officer  in  full  dr—,  a  row  of  decontwM  on 
his  breast,  and  beside  him  two  girls,  fash¬ 
ionably  attired. 

"What  are  you  doing  here?" 

The  officer  Hutched  the  bark  of  ha  fbalr 
with  one  hand  white  keeping  the  other  nt 

aalute.  and  hung hishend.  ,  . 

"Your -Your  Royal  Highness.  ter 
choked  oul.  "I -I -am -dining  with 
friends.* 

Hi,  voice  sank  toawhpper. 

-Have  you  leave? 

SSS'S  K.  r~  k-i 

With  one  sweep  of  b«  right  armteUwe 

his  companions.  J7,  v^hind  him. 

the  two  Co»l»clcpd  to 


PERHAPS  you  have  put  “cheaper 
coffee" on  your  list  of  economies 
to  reduce  the  high  cost  of  living. 

The  above  figures  show  that 
Baker-izing  makes  the  cost  per 
cup  of  choice  coffee  actually  lower 
than  that  of  coffee  costing  10c  less 
per  pound. 

BAKER  IMPORTING  COMPANY 


I  Mi"l 

U  INN 


IWm^-n  Had  -  »VI 
n>  w*Wd  tim  l>T  O'” 
jO.illl  gnuai  M 
■  |umd(4k 
«*e|.  ten  j<u  m  Id 
*■  «oc»my  cnli~!r  •• 
out  r«|»nv.  Simpb 
mail  the  ioui»oui  ropy 
on  •  po*<anl  A  m»l 

.*n  (ciiuujklw  U»  Iwp- 

(Bid  <4  liiii  OnKWUI 

-w  a.c  t. 


Janua  1V.IH 


sity.  a  ml  expanse  of  beard,  a  giant  arm 
and  a  hairy  g>*nt  hand. 

“What  are  you  doing  here?” 

The  voice  roared  in  her  ears  like  the 
thunder  of  surf.  The  presence  of  the  Grand 
Duke  seemed  to  be  suffocating  her.  But 
Zamarkrofl  did  not  reply.  Hi*  head  fell 
u|>on  hi*  cheat  and  he  made  a  deprecating 
gesture  with  his  left  hand,  llelenka  saw 
the  hairy  hand  of  the  Grand  Duke  clow 
over  the  decorations  on  Paul's  coal  and 
heard  the  ripping  sound  as  lie  tore  them  of! 
and  dropped  them  on  the  floor.  And  then 
she  was  alone — all  alone-by  herself  bondr 
the  Grand  Duke- and  Paul  was  walking 
slowly  to  the  door.  The  two  Comackx 
turned  and  followed  him  out.  Two  others 
appeared  from  nowhere. 

The  Grand  Duke  moved  on.  And  still 
there  was  no  sound  throughout  the  mtau- 
rant  save  his  ever  repeated  inquiries!  of 
"What  are  you  dome  here?"  the  stammer¬ 
ing  replies,  and  the  footsteps  of  those  who 
went  forth  in  obedience  to  that  terrible 
pointed  finger.  From  tahle  to  table  he 
went,  until  there  was  no  officer  left  who 
had  not  given  an  account  of  hit  presence. 
Urn  in  all  were  ordend  forth.  And  then, 
as  suddenly  and  as  silently  as  lie  had 
appeared.  I  lie  Grand  Duke  turned  on  Ids 
h«»l  and  strode  out  of  the  room. 

Sun  no  one  moved.  It  was  as  if  those 
standing  so  motioalnsJy  I -wide  (he  tables 
were  waiting  for  the  next  scene  in  the  drams, 
for  the  tUnomrmtnl  that  must  follow  .  The  n 
without  warning  a  woman  whimpered  and 
collapsed  upon  the  floor.  The  Civil  Gover¬ 
nor  and  his  decorated  companion  hastily 
left  their  places  and  hurried  out.  Like  a 
flock  of  aheep.  when  they  had  at  last  de¬ 
cided  to  move,  the  orchestra  fled  with  their 
instruments  down  the  balcony.  And  one 
by  ooe.  or  by  twos  and  threes,  the  waiter* 
and  the  funds  slipped  away,  leaving  the 
dishes  as  they  wen-  upon  the  tables. 

Helrnka  was  dated.  How  long  .lie  stood 
there  she  did  not  know.  It  must  have  been 
some  lime,  for  when  -he  came  to  herself  she 
»*» in  a  cold  sweat  and  tin-  great  room  was 
empty.  She  could  hear  herself  sobbing,  but 
there  was  no  other  sound.  She  frit  weak 
and  sick  and  her  leg.  could  hardly  support 
her  as  she  stumbled  toward  the  door.  She 
must  get  home!  Home!  Would  she  ever 
manage  to  get  there?  The  lobby  was 
empty.  There  was  no  one  to  be  seen  any¬ 
where -not  even  the  roari/rpe  or  a  servant 
of  any  sort.  The  big  glass  doors  leading  out 
into  the  avenue  were  wide  open  and.  gath¬ 
ering  her  skirt*  into  her  hands,  she-  ran 
forth  into  the  snowy  night,  still  sobbing  as 
she  ran.  She  frit  neither  the  cold  uj»on  her 
uncovered  neck  and  lack  nor  the  icy  slush 
v  It  | “Sired  over  the  edges  of  her  golden 
slipper*.  Her  skirt  Ml  from  her  hand  and 
dragged  along  the  pavement,  and  once  she 
slipped  ami  Ml  to  l*er  knew.  Hut  hreath- 
b-wly  she  kept  on  her  only  thought  to  get 
home,  to  her  father  and  her  mother  and 


The  Unanimous  Choice 
Of  Fine  Car  Builders 


FINK  motor  car*  arc  fine  through¬ 
out. 

Their  builder*  set  the  standard*  for 
automobile*. 

They  use  the  utmost  care  in  select- 
ing  each  part  and  each  item  of 
equipment,  however  mall. 

They  pay  a  premium,  if  necessary, 
to  have  the  bat. 

Ihcy  la-c  their  choice  on  out-and- 
out  efficiency.  No  other  bad* 
would  do. 

Ami  no  other  basis  than  that  of 
efficiency  could  have  won  the 
\\  arncr  Auto-Meter  its  place  on 
virtually  all  fine  cars. 

The  Warner  i>  by  far  the  highest 
linen  I  speed  indicator  made.  Price 
play*  no  part  in  its  construction. 
l-o*t  is  not  limited. 

Hul  fine  car  manufacturers  are  more 
than  willing  to  pay  the  extra  cost 
to  have  it  on  their  cars. 

When  you  pay  the  price  for  a  qual¬ 
ity  car  look  for  quality  equipment. 
™  for  the  Warner  Auto-Mcter 
on  the  dash.  See  that  it  b  there 
Uis  the  find  distinguish  ing  mark  of 


n  <irncr 
//u/oz  J(ek 


i  how  she  kept  thinking  of 
the  Ujazdow-ska  she  ran. 
the  Nowy  Swiat.  past  the 
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that  eventful  afternoon,  throigl w. 
Square  and  out  aerms  -he  .u,  ?  ' 
Bridge.  The  night  .* 
step*  seemed  to  make  a  wfi?6?’ 
run.  And  suddenly,  a*  * 

ter  of  the  bridge. 

the  direction  of  the  citadel  cioJSHi* 
porlerd?  dl*tanl  B“‘,w,ry-  Wbt  41| 
Somehow  it  terrified  her  Mctlm*. 
?“*  h.ad  h«PP«-d.  AtaJftR 
discharge -and  pwamtly^L 

times  in  all !  ^ 

She  paused.  uoapweffi  i.. 

and  Hutched  at  the  iron  Eadrrfrf£ 
bridge  for  support  Dawn  brio* 
great  |deei*  of  j«  whiffing  ud 
in  the  black  current,  if 
But  she  had  not  the  strength  to  <&, 
t  he  rail  -  not  even  the  strength  to  ,um 
right,  rhere  was  a  t hundmig « :.„a- 
hke  artillery  being  driven  l^adlcnr  a 
the  bridge  and  footstep,  runniu  C«w 
it  lie  Zamarkroff?  A  figure  kxm«  M 
and  stretched  out  its  arm*  as  if  to  mW* 
her.  She  nude  u  futile  attrmic  w ,  ,t, 
over  the  handrail. 

"Hclenka!  It  is  Ignacio!" 

HU  arms  were  about  her,  Ushirrf,**. 
ing  her*  from  the  rail.  Anotkr  mcir.tigg 
hi.  coat  wax  buttoned  abort  l»r  *,i>, 
and  he  was  half  carryirg  1-r  air*  it. 
bridge. 

"It  is  all  right.  swretluuRr  vtiqm 
a  new  and  extraordinarily  hold  Imii*  | 
followed  you  to  the  hotel.  I  vutrd  <*. 
aide.  I  should  have  killed  Via  Ul.p, 
quite  certainly.  Only  I  did  tot  Sn* . 
But  1  walked  a  little  »l*i  i« 
marched  him  of!  toward  thenudd: 

I  missed  you!  Hut  I've  found  wn 
Oh.  I  low  you,  Ihlenka!  Sty  viibU- o' 
And  Ifelenka.  peehapi  Iron  j-v. 
w  eak  nets  id  character,  perhtf*  Iron  itv 
exhaustion,  perhaps  from  horror  it  «'j 
ahe  guewed  to  be  the  fate  uf  ZaMlbrf.  ' 
iH-rhu|n  liecause  It  was  really  trw,fn«»f 
her  liead  on  Ignacio’s  snow-cox  re! H  ■ 
der  and  told  him  so. 

Twenty  ml  nutra  later  llitjr  had-  '*1 
other  gix-l  night  on  the  stein  ooud  b 
phie  Yaska’s  apartment,  thro  Hdnu 
turned  and  Way  climlmd  up  tie  can) 
tlH«  landing.  The  key  nl  the  flit »»  n  k 
pocket  and.  as  she  fumbkd  with  it.  »V6* 
covered  that  she  was  clutrhint  Mtir/.q 
in  her  other  hand  an  oyster  fid! 

llelenka.  areompani.d  by  IpufA  * 
turned  home  the  next  afteraoM  Wa 
rather  pale  and  a  quite  utiu.ua.  tNifl* 
her— with  black  rirrfr*  round  to* 
Madam  Uvorska  was  .till  irdu-Wo 
reading  Clara  Mllltch  in  front  o I  H-t.- 
Helenka's  father  was  puttmr  ■  ore  «rr( 
on  his  practice  violin.  HrkoWw* 

everywhere  in  Warsaw  ;»"1 » 
true.  The  Grand  Duke  found  .hot  " 
era  without  leave  at  the  HoW  ' 
last  night  and  had  them  *h«*  «  ; 
court-martial  within  an  boat.  Ig 
Russian !  But  th.t'l  CMTViiqt  derip'  J 
little  too  far !  Don’t  you  third.  «  “  ■ 
llelenka  hud  tumid  |«ikr  ««•» 
Ignacio  shook  hi*  head.  .  .... 
"  No."  lie  answered,  "I  »tr.  f(Cti»l-i 

11 M  nilame  Lavorska  seimid  rstVf 
at  having  her  reading  inUmU  ^  . 

"Well ,  what  dilTcrenre  does  it  iron 
way?”  she  asked. 
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WARN  ER-I W7 


OF  TWELVE  GREAT  AUTOMOBILE  ENGINEERS 


Warner-Lenz  are  now  standard  equipment  on  twelve  famous  cars,  upon  the  recommendation 
of  their  discerning  engineers.  This  means  that  twelve  leading  companies  have  not  merely 
loaned  their  prestige  and  their  names  to  Warner- Lenz — they  arc  paying  extra  money  to 
give  their  1917  cars  the  best  light.  And  that  without  extra  cost  to  their  purchasers. 

Thu  extra  feature  u  added  by  these  manufacturer.  fur  one  aok  Other,  ml  be  added.  This  widespread  approval  ainon*  the  nunu- 

icon —Warner  Lena,  to  their  minds,  have  solved  ni*ht  drivm*  lecturer*.  tofether  with  the  sale  of  joeweo  pain  to  individual 

problem  Ordinary  lenses  would  and  do  cost  less  —  but  the  a«-  owners,  mean,  that  Warner- Lem  ore  destined  to  lie  u.cd  universally, 
neen  of  these  eompumes  um»t  on  the  btil.  You  can  be  RUKlcd  by  these  facts.  Remember,  maker*  of  «u»BO- 

Mark  well  the  name,  of  the  <M»  now  equipped  vnth  Warner  Lem:  **•  ***  *****  in  *****  ,df" 

I  ackard.  Mormon,  Stua.  llal.  Simcr.  McFarlon.  Ohm  Electric.  Their  capncm  haw  been  expenmentm*  for  year,  to  *olvc  the 
iXimels  8.  White.  Pathhrukr.  Doble  Steam  and  Peerless.  w*ht  li^ht.i*  problem. 

If  these  big  companies  are  spending  money  to  equip  ALL  their  cars  with  Wamer-Lenz,  isn  t 
it  a  final  reason  for  your  buying  them  for  YOUR  car?  Is  a  greater  endorsement  necessary? 


HAL 

TWELVE 


Wanwr-Lw  t*!*«  man-made  dayhfht  **  *«»•  *T*r*i  — '  I'ke  a  fan.  O.n**™  are 

who  .true  jr  n>*hr.  |>,n*enws  «l.n.  m ay  .fc»rtn«d  befcee  you  reach  them.  In  «vcni«K 

he  <1.  tear  led.  ihe  —A  .l.mmee  ~.l«h  tmcn  the  entire  .ay  I*  '«hteJ  up  cumpfrtely 

h  noly  mrjnt  fc#  parkin*.  ^  ^ 

Ml  )m  faror  WjmerJ xnt.  Wlmw  WW  Lr/  (M  bi  pM  M  vour  Um\*  in  a 

pnli«  arvl  traffic  official*  *ivc  tHrtf  afpraviL  fi#y.  Mmnt  n*c%  *rt  m*lr  to  fit  »U  nulw 

l>mv  rx.  "dss.12  x 

le  of  the  road,  .ill  fir*  he  content  to  h»»c  B,<fc,cv 

r  equipped  .iih  the  OUlyle  M'**-  |,  tr  ~<>  chance  ymt  .lealet  has  not  obtjomd 

I #„>  I*.. I  Uf»  |l_  bhii  ar-1  .!i»frne  it.  a  sureda  Wanet-lrti,  mcrel>  Jet  us  turn. 

THE  WARNER  LENZ  COMPANY.  gt*  S.  Msdugin  Aw,  CHICAGO 


a  ifliring  hea.Undu.  Ami  y*a,  4fMNM 
et»|uctre  of  the  mail,  -ill  m-  l.  cenrent  to  ha>c 
>mir  ear  (quipped  -ith  the  <Jd-siyle  t«Vm«- 

Wi/ner-Lena  break  up  the  h«hts  and  Afcre  it. 
It  n  thro-n  far  ciW»  ahead -from  **»  to  M*» 
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lO  Dominant  Manufacturers  Build  Extra  Well 


Wabash,  Indiana 

Oei*.  ti 


T«n  hi8  mow  imck  numrfjCtlMM  .land  .-it  ■•nn.lomilv  a.  iK* 
»hOM  un-|uci*  I* ••  I  I"  irmnu  ihr  larp-  ..»n,.,n.  .ho  l«y 

ClllHully.  Ihc  thll.'llty  <1  tit.  --  leu  n.anota.  tnma  »  allied  ihcir 


.  i.  $.Mo.i«bi.i»w;  i Ik  value  o<  I  her  yearly 

out|Mlt  niu.  Iiljn  min  |  Ik  imllmn. 

h-ich  bulk  I*  I  hr  l—t  irurk  hr  can. 

I ...  k  n(!.r.  jiiMnMrr*  Km  k..l  Ik  lrn~^U.  imMw 

iii.imiiI.ii i hi ii<k  l.xilai mj  In*.  Minna  duiiijii,..  rM4M>U»| 

*l«  ifc „lkins  r>n|il,.|i. <1  praatirr  U  cloudy  a.*rT«.|  in. 

S'l'oK1,:::"1' h  ■'  *»  -  •*** .«  w  ■». 

5'bfi  **-»• 


{*"*>’  one  olhrr  u  liuill  to  ofcratc  with  pofoi  vilely  at  ihc  Mine 
hiah  q«^l. 

SKkVIt  k  Mihe  only  one  o(  ihr  l.i£  nn  u*ina ihc vacuum fceol ayitein, 
A«n»na  ana  >m  turn  (url  economy.  Middy  uniform  I  ml  .upply. 
p*hl  M  «*"•  «*>*m  drive:  I.m  Sl.kVIC  k  norm  drive  cord ruci ion 
m  ihr  that  manufacturing  ingenuity  ran  drviw. 

Nine  mr  |mml  Ma.l  framt^.  I.m  in  ihr  SKKVICR  nwifl*  mirk 
Mar  I  Irainr,  greater  ..kli  <d  ll..i|i’,  alrpth  <|(  frame,  twice 
«ti»tral«jt  **»  id  kiwi  Ak«iiri’N  nwixtimiiii  rvdatdfMY  to  iluviivj 
««•«  -'xl  riwchra  M.kVH  i:  Mt|arrlority. 

I  or  «-  anna  or.  of  *>mr  |>o«.rr  a.SkKY  l<  I..  yet  SKKVICE  .hnu.an 
ll‘.  mans  than  then  fee  lour  irurk.  of  cpul  ra|uciiy. 

In  a  la.«a.  m/o  S|  k\  U  I.  give.  greater  k  inline  Irnalh  than  any  other 
ol  ten.  I  h>.  oh. an.  a  larga*  kualiag  |  .1.1  lor  an  greater  carrying 
(a|oa  aty  tmlU  even  iliMril.ulx.il  til  luaal.  IVdiitr  Ihr  OVWmIm) 
in  cKiM.iMi.m  SKkVK  K  minor  iru.  k.(  in  each  namlrl,  arc  nmably 
hehi  in  meighi  \\,th  ihc-c  point.  ..I  Ud.lrr.hi|i  anal  with  every 
whrr  feature  <4  ronMi union  alu|.ln wing  even  lllc  mod  etpemive 
or  i  he  truck.  manufactured  Ik  ihr-- irn  big  manufacturer.,  SERVICE 
|m*cnu  a  remarkably  km  initial  COM. 


Only  one  ol  ihc  Ian  l.irmJ— - - -  ,  ’*  duplicating  BVC0  ihc  MOM  OMBM 

»  type. « rut  equal  h  of  I  be  i  ruck,  manufactured  by  i  he*,  irn  bit  manufacturer.,  SERVICE 

__  XN  y  pnWUilMIlrtllU,  ki«  imiial  com. 

/O  of  Service  Motor  Trucks  Were  Re-orders  in  1916 

Wherever  „*  u,.ioa  ,2**  Mo,or  f™**  Were  Re-ordera  in  1915 

-ii|«  <..«  "v  ik  •ui.  iinc  -  ..»r  InaiL.  arTkilrilk.^  E  ,u*  k'  u  '  ^  ,J' '  'lu'  in  IM.1.  .-..r'a  Ini.in...  (-»■;  nllhr 

,  ..  . .  ,  mri«w4i Man.  all  over  ihc  country,  in  every  line  ol  work,  arhirvin* 

lha-  hag  Iraturr  that  ,iarvK  out  |Komin..i|v  lllr  a,-  .  rr.«.,mv  rcM.li.  ami  ManalanU  ..I  oticraling  -rvicr  llul  make  ike 

6  y  "*  •««<«*»  SERVICE  l*-ck  iIxLi.  Im  fl,rl  order*. 

of  Service  Trucks  Wait  to  Do  Your  Work 


i'i«l  me\H-r  .  t*"1  **  W  **9m*%>  to «Mr  «<rb  **  i»  thg  frtoducl  <4  like  ftes  H  *  lle 

fclSLu  rfSctSZ  rm'*m*U*  W  *  :  1  K \  Ik  K  tnuke  RfC 

■SwT^'r  ’’  '*B'  .trt  fc._  •  *  UU.)  *ri.- BnaMakra ifc. •*•••»  iaa nrke uk*t 

:  :  ns 

Point  Booklet  £££ 5  rr^v77=^  » "  -  *  •—  ——  -  -  -  — — 

Service  Motor  Truck  Company 

Mb.b  Ollic*  a.d  Faelory  ^  J 
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f«J  altogether  at  home  in  the  broker'*  office. 
Oa  Ihr  ether  hand,  he  was  unable  lo  we 
ia  himself  anything  suggestive  of  the  Wall 
«rwt  lamb.  He  did  not  suffer  (ram  ticker 
frevr.  He  had  noticed  in  Woodcock's  offic¬ 
iant  who  clustered  about  the  tickers— cun- 
out  rrouju  that  breathUwaly  read  what  the 
wonder-working  little  machine  printed  on 
the  tape.  As  he  walked  past  other  brokers' 
offtns  in  Wall  Street  or  nroad  he  noticed 
similar  group*.  And  uptown,  in  the  branch 
itfxm.  he  saw  ticker- IU  tub  and  tane- w  orms 
*!»)  reading  with  their  very  souls  the  ligurra 
Hut  railed  nepes  or  killrd  them  inveterate 
Minbkes  that  gasped  and  clenched  their 
fats  and  grimaced  nervously,  unaware  that 
m»n  who  wire  not  inveterate  gamblers  were 
» itrhinr  them. 

Sot  lor  Wilberforce  Shadd  such  mad- 
!  The  worst  he  did  was  to  turn  to  the 
financial  page  the  moment  he  bought  a 
wujpipcr.  which  was  altogether  natural. 
In  (ad,  it  was  a  conservative  business  man 
a»kieg  at  the  hank  what  his  balance  was. 

Oehia  way  home  that  night,  in  order  to 
prove  that  he  was  nut  suffering  from  the 
acute  tirkeriti*  of  the  others,  he  did  not 
read  the  Wall  Street  page.  Also,  the  street 
car  was  «o  crowded  that  he  could  not  half 
<t*-n  his  piper.  He  did  not  read  the  paper 
immediately  on  arrival  at  hi*  home,  he- 
rata*  Mi  wife  and  hia  supper  were  waiting 
(or  him.  He  ate  a  newsies*  meal  and  then 
unt  to  the  movie*. 
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IR  next  morning  a*  soon  at  he  awoke  he 
began  to  think  that  it  would  have  been 
ai«»  to  put  a  stop-order  on  his  two  hun¬ 
dred  than*,  if  the  stock  started  to  go 
down  (or  keel*  it  waa  better  to  lc-e  a  small 
prcpcetton  d  the  untaken  profit  than  to 
I™*-  everything.  Including  hu  original  in- 
vntnent  o(  |i»32  in  cash,  the  savings  of 
a  lifetime. 

He  wondered  how  he  ever  could  havei 
doubted  the  wtstom  id  not  losing  ull  his 
profit !  Doubt  no  tortured  him  that  by  lh«> 
time  ho  turned  to  the  financial  page  of  Ms 
morning  paper  and  looked  (or  the  "outsUk* 
market"  V  was  sure  that  Undenvu  Cruft, 
In  the  language  of  the  Street,  had  "broken 
p»r-«h*l  k  sold  below  UM);  a  clean  Icrei 
to  him  of  1 13,000  nr  more. 

lie  felt  til.  Hit  head  was  hot  and  his  feet 
cold.  Hr  felt  a  tremor  within  him. 

He  certainly  hud  been  rash  not  to  aril  at 
IW;  and  even  mure  certainly  a  plain  fool 
r.ut  to  ha«v  "let  them  have  If  at  1721 

It  was  about  that  time  that  hr  discovered 
Bfridentally  that  Undemra  Craft  (or  the 
«rond  time  had  earned  the  honor  of  a  app¬ 
eal  news  story.  There  it  was  in  big  type: 

Hint'S  R*  WON  IN  UXDKMEM 

It  was  the  sensation  of  the  day.  It 
™nmd  that  the  movement  really  started  in 
tke  list  hour,  and  the  stock  had  risen  by 
Wuond  bounds  to  210.  The  last -ale  was 
it  210  and  the  rioting  price*,  were  "210  bid: 
Marked.”  At  200  there  had  been  sale-  of 
*!<•>  shares.  The  market  had  absorbed 
tlem  easily,  and  the  upward  movement 
hid  pro. reded  as  if  there  were  no  top. 

"Great  Scott!  If  I'd  been  in  the  office  I 

a-  would  have  sold  at  200!"  he  mut- 
*o  awestricken l>-  thinking  of  h>« 
'smpe,  that  the  reaction  left  him  weak  and 
thurt  <f  breath. 

lie  had  saved  untold  wealth  by  leav- 
Wccd cock's  office  when  he  did!  He 
not  go  so  far  as  to  call  it  brains.  Ho 
ictoowlcdgid  humbly  that  it  was  great 
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Iippa  waa  a  nice  man  He  abo  was  mar¬ 
ried.  Shadd  frit  sorry  for  hun.  _ . 

At  12:01  Wilberforc*  Shadd.  who  b-hevrd 

he  was  immune  from  tickcntw.  • 

Subway  eaprws  bound  Wall  Street-ward. 
His  broker  s  office*  were  in  Exchange  «*«. 
As  Shadd  approached  Broad  Street  be 
heard  a  stupendous  racket.  Looking  aouth- 
w  jrd  he  u.  the  Curb  in  a  state  of  active 
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lurk,  and  lie  wa*  duly  grateful. 

He  was  still  making  money.  As  long  as 
lie  hrld  that  stock  he  seemed  to  get  richer 
■md  richer.  He  could  not  have  told  how 
•  "mraged  to  live  until  noon.  He  made 
miihtv  efforts  to  concentrate  on  his  work 
HE*  W"?"*  .MPI^  the  manager, 
Inntencd  him  by  asking: 

How  is  she?" 

Shadd.  who  did  not  understand,  merely 
dared  fearfully. 

Lta"  proemfed  sympathetically: 

No  better!" 

Ah,  Lipj*  evidently  meant  Mrs.  Shadd 
and  not  lnd«rs«  Craft;  whereupon  Wil- 
Mrforre  said  dolefully: 

the  un».  I’m  going  home  in 
,  .  !an,h  h««r."  Hut  he  could  not  help 
lo^utg guilty  n»  he  finished:  "  I'll  be  back 

un.  the  dture.  man!  Stay  as  long  a* 
1  understand  how  y  nu  feel 
-'•tit-  1  m  a  married  man  myself” 


w  o  hundred  lunatic*  were  watched  by 

half  a  thousand  awed  .pectatocw.  1^*  out¬ 
ride  market  for  War  Bride*  was  on! 

He  thought  he  would  see  at  rf«we  range 
what  wa*  going  on.  This  Curb  market  was 
where  people  bought  and  sold  Undersea 
Craft  .hare*,  although  at  what  pne*  be 
could  not  Ull  just  then.  There  wa*  a  sort 
of  storm  center,  about  which  the  human 
waves  eddied  and  whirled  and  broke.  On 
clooer  inspection  he  perceived  that  about 
SO  energumena  were  pul  praying  for.  Hr 
-hook  hu  head  in  genuine  sorrow. 

"That."  volunteered  a  by. lander,  who  , 
sn-mrd  proud  of  freling  no  companion,  u  ( 
the  Undersea  crowd.” 

Shadd  stood  up  straight  as  a  aofdier  and 
amiled  proudly: 

'•  Ye*.  I  know."  be  Mild.  " IW*  go«  a  Jag 
of  it  that  COM  me  nine.  I’Uin  nine!” 

The  by.undrr.rn.Ud  knowingly:  "Yea. 

I  heard  about  you."  Shadd  looked  modret. 
The  man  went  on.  "I  myarlf  paid  *■>  a 
■hare  for  a  .mall  lot  of  30.000  .harre.”  and 
laughi*!  loudly. 

Shadd.  made  angry  by  the 
lity  of  the  vulgar  h,-*.,t.  *** 
something  appoaite.  wham  he 
one  yell: 

"thirty-five  for  20!” 

Wilberforcw  Shadd  newly  fainted.  Hu 
leg- bent  under  him.  From  210  to  33  meant 
ix  drop  that  waa  more  than  catastrophic.  It 
waa  lethal.  Then  he  heard  the  same  voice 

about: 

•’Two-thlrty-fiv#  for  20!” 

Khadd  ruahed  madly  toward  the  office 
of  Francis  T.  WoQdraA  to  be  near  his  200 
share-  which  at  236  a  share  now  repre¬ 
sented  147,000. 

Rich!  Rich  I  Rich!  That’,  what  he  waa! 

Woodcock  was  in  the  board  roam  when 
Shadd  asked  for  him  It  seemed  there  .as 
a  big  day  on  the  Exchange,  and  the  broker 
was  very  busy.  The  customers  gave  Shadd 
an  ovation  such  as  la  vouchsafed  to  ftw 
men  under  a  proven  *30.000.000.  Henry 
Rumm  y  was  calling  him  "  U  tUre"  and  gat¬ 
ing  adoringly  the  whiV.  Hrncy  had  bought 
(10  share,  of  U.  C.  at  V3.  which  by  the  usual 
Wall  Street  proraw,  had  grown,  la  the  tell¬ 
ing  of  it.  to  too.  He  had  140  point. 

It  was  no  trouble  for  him  to  lie 

"Willie,  os  I  was  raying  to 
here."  raid  Rumney.  "it  looks  to  me  na  if 
the  movement  in  U.  C.  is  oaly  beginning  to 
get  a  fair  start.  When  they  see  it  -ome- 
where  round  five  or  six  hundred  they  will 
begin  to  rvalue  that  somebody  is  picking 
up  Investment  bargains.  Hey? 

Wilberforre  Shod' I  -os  thnlUd  by  the 
thought  of  V.  C.  selling  at  300  or  COO  pref¬ 
erably  $00.  He  smiled  gratefully  at  Henry 
Rumney  and  nodded,  whereupon  Henry 
exclaimed  triumphantly: 

"There!  What  did  I  trU  you  fellow*? 
He  says  I'm  right!" 

The  raatamer.  looked  as  if  they  believed 
U.  But  Ben  Meiggs  approached  and  said 

"  Mr.  Shadd,  of  course,  1  er-w*  don't 
want  to  ask  indiscreet  questions,  but.  you 
know,  we've  ail  got  some  U.  C.  and  we'd 
like  to  know  if  there'*  any  re**on  why  we 
should  sell.  Every  one  of  us  has  got  over 

100  point*  profit - ” 

Willie.”  hr-*-  in  Rumney.  who 
to  get  an  answer  to  the  same  <|Ure- 
tion  but  couldn't  wail  for  Benjamin 
Meiggs.  E»q  .  to  finish  his  circumlocu¬ 
tion-  "say.  Willie,  are  you  selling  yours?" 

"So!"  answered  Shadd  before  he  could 
think  of  any  reason  why  he  should  not  tHI 
the  truth. 

"Good  enough  for  me!  Good  enough  for 
me!"  chanted  Henry  Rumney.  The  office 
boy  whom  he  had  dispatched  to  get  a 
quotation  on  U.  C.  from  the  firm's  Curb 
man  returned  and  reported  in  a  whisper  - 
Henry  paid  him  for  whispering: 

"Last  sale.  242." 

-Good  enough  for  me!"  chanted  Henry 
Rumney.  accompanying  himself  with  his 
feet. Indian  fashion.  "I .ad  sab*.  242.  «l'<d 
enough  for  me!  Good  enough  for  me!" 

Everybody  in  the  room  t«-arr«d  grate¬ 
fully  on  \\  ilbetforre  Shadd.  a.  though  that 
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oints  profit. 
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I  POP  CORN -  TOASTY  FLAVOR 

Buy  It  at  the  Butter-Kist  Store 
From  This  Famous  Machine 

Only  the  celebrated  Buttcr-Kirt  Mnchinc  can  mnkc 
BUTTER  K  1ST  Pop  Corn-crocklinR  white  and 
toast >• -flavored.  No  man  on  earth  can  do  its  super¬ 
human  work.  No  pop  corn  like  Butter  Kitt  wns  ever 
made  until  thia  machine  was  invented. 

look  for  «h.  Hotter  Kut  Pop  Coen  Machine  in  your  neigh - 
«t-wd  but  don’t  be  ratiiftcd  with  less.  No  other  Impart*  that 
oraty  flavor  tbst  list  pot  Buttn  Kut  on  the  natianal  map. 
AH*1  you've  ta-trd  this  new  day  popcorn,  evenly  buttered 
With  pare  .te-mcry  tmlter.  t«ping  tint  -ml  t.oulrel  to  a  craek- 
tieg  crisp  ^  you'll  be  gUd  to  give  all  your  trade  to  Use  store 
you  go  to  foe  It. met  Kut 

fj' Increased  by  rnillmni  ami 
iraUams  of  t.-g.  and  cartons  smcc  Bottct  Kin  camr. 


write  the  live -wite  Buttcc- 

K  ,t  liuunrs,  men  who  know  .  good  thing  when  they 
m  re  .t  in  Unad  day light  and  ate  always  ftt.t  in  service 
to  then  cuitomm. 

Wins  Big  Rewards  for  Merchants 


*n»UI<l  re 

i°0poin 
wished  i 
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HK  SLfcFT  Ul.  Tb*  nni  morning  on 
rvung  be  Ml  so  iwrvou*.  so  convinced 
that  hr  had  bran  guilty  ni  criminal  ncglc  t 
"  »•«  «*4hBf  out,  or  at  l.w.t  riving  .  *to|>- 
«rdrr.  *Hil  hr  did  no!  ro  (o  ihr  office.  but 
waitraf  until  hr  thought  th.t  Lippa.  thr 
-ranafer.  mu  In  thr  oflira.  Ilr  trlrphonrd, 
u>d  raid: 

"Mr.  l-w-.  «ouid  it  br  ronvrnirnt  if  I 

did  not  show  up  at  thr  office  until - " 

"That'*  Ml  right.  Shadd.  Don't  hot hrr 
to  ran*  at  alL  Stay  home  all  day  with  hrr. 
**•'■  manage.  Don't  mention  it.  Good-by." 

Wilbrrforra  Shadd  wma  at  Wondrack'* 
ullira  at  !•:•!  A.  M.  Hr  miidd  havr  liran 
thrrr  rarhrr  hot  for  thr  frar  of  appearing 
to  br  afraid  of  anything.  A»  it  wa*  hr  hoped 
fti*  fror  of  .-IT  thine  wouldn't  idiom  In  hi* 
fara.  Thr  natoum  clustered  about  thr 
tickrf,  nthrr  reading  tbr  nrm*  or  watching 
thr  Up*.  Braid*  thr  atork-tirkrr  *at  thr 
wif -appointed  rrmdrr  of  thr  tape.  William 
Bumrtt.  mho  rmllrd  out  thr  prim.  An  oflW 
boy  with  a  many -pocketed  apron  full  of 
'ardhuard  number,  aturk  thr  fluctuating 


Thr  operation  did  not  iatrrrat  Wilber- 
fort*  Shadd.  Hr  had  no  sympathy  for  three 
mm  m  ho  matched  the  board  brrathlrraly,  aa 
if  what  they  mere  reading  mere  thr  rtlnlral 
chart  of  a  dying  mm’*  trmj-  raturr. 

Undersea  Craft  mas  a  Curb  stock  and, 
therefore.  not  quoted  on  thr  Stock  K»- 
hangr.  Such  bring  thr  caw.  iU  quotations 
'*fe  not  printed  on  thr  Up*  or  |*u»ud  on 
thr  board 

The  nutoram  greeted  him  cordially,  but 
Henry  Rumnry.  dinurbed  at  wring  him  in 
hr  office  at  an  hour  unusual  for  him.  natu¬ 
rally  thought  of  disaster. 

Say.  Wdl  you  haven’t  heard  anything. 
ia»*  you?”  hr  asked  anxiously.  By  “any¬ 
thin*'’  hr  meant  official  news  of  a  world 
aide  raUstrophr. 

"No."  said  Shadd.  Thi  n  feeling  that  be 


’ Nothing  at  aM!~ 

Henry  Rumnry  looked  at  Shadd  suspi- 
.ously.  Hr  m  ain't  satisfied.  He  thrrr- 
’ora  remarked  casualty 

“  Don't  you  think,  old  man.  that  after  all 
a  couple  c4  hundred  points  is  enough  profit 
for  any  Chri*tian  gent?  If  there's  anything 
I  hate  it's  a  hog." 

Shadd.  looking  at  Rumnry,  saw  that  his 
friend  don  red  an  affirmative  answer,  to  ho 
gave  it: 

“I  gutnsso.” 

Henry,  tryin*  to  appear  innocent,  went 


Flour  Facts 


It  is  not  generally  known  by  the  pub¬ 
lic  that  many  different  grades  of  flour 
are  made  in  the  same  mill,  at  the  same 
time,  and  from  the  same  wheat. 

The  quality  of  each  manufacturer's 
best-finished  flour  depends  very  largely 
upon  how  skillfully  and  carefully  he 
separates  it  from  the  undesirable  lower 
grades.  The  greater  the  proportion  of 
the  lower  grades  he  puts  in,  the  less  it 
costs  him  to  manufacture. 

The  making  of  the  best  quality  flour 
can  be  likened  to  the  skimming  of  milk ; 
some  skimmers  are  careful  to  take  off 
only  pure  cream ;  others  carelessly  or 
purposely  include  a  percentage  of  milk. 

Therefore,  grinding  the  best  wheat 
does  not  alone  insure  the  highest  qual¬ 
ity  flour  because  the  quality  and  rich¬ 
ness  of  the  flour  are  determined  largely 
by  the  care,  pride  and  equipment  of 
the  man  who  makes  the  separation. 

The  purity  of  both  flour  and  cream  depends 
upon  how  closely  they  are  skimmed,  and  this 
is  entirely  up  to  the  skimmer  (the  miller). 

Pillsbury’s  Best  is  absolutely  pure.  It  con¬ 
tains  none  of  the  cheaper  grades;  so  we  say. 

The  Flour  Question  Settled 

“Because 
Pillsbury’s  Best” 

PHUbury  Flour  M.1U  C* 


had  with  hi,  own  rands  put  the 
cash,  in  *«d>  nun’*  pocket. 

At  242  Win-dorc*  Shadd  had  paper 
rofit,  of  $16,200.  This  was  to  cW  to 
S0.000  that  Wilberforce  Shadd  thought  he 
a,  wtU  rah  it  that. 

about  the  sound  U  $30,000 
invited  cashing  in.  Fifty  thoa- 

*t  remarkable 
about  that  sum  that  made 
Should  he  or  should  he  not 
*41?  His  painful  indecision  did  not  end 
until  the  spoken  admiration  from  Rumnry 
and  Mcijotj  and  a  doten  other  regular  fel¬ 
lows  had  brought  about  a  change  within 

By  a*r«in^^^tb«n  ^  belonged  the 

Q/*kno*  ledge.  prf*  ‘°°  ,n  °  C°' 

He  was  making  money.  He  would  not 

aril. 

•’Ill  go  bark  to  my  work.”  be  announces! 

Into  hi*  heart  of  hearts  there 
_  .  . .  the  hope  that  he  might 
Food  rack  on  the  way.  He  knew  that 
tell  him  to  *rt!  out  at 
would  obey.  But  he 
*'t  aril  in  front  of  these  worshiper*. 
“Look  at  him!"  *aid  Henry  Rumnry. 
powttiag.  "If  a  million  dollar*  .fared  me 
in  the  face  you  brt  your  life  I'd  be  iwrat- 
ng  blood  wondering  whether  to  hold  on  or 
The  raoUvt  man  in 

“So  long,  boy*!"  mid  the  imperturbable 
Shadd  nonchalantly,  and  left.  Mill  half  hop- 
>ng  to  meet  Woodcock  out  «d  sight  and 
ofthrae  men.  But  he  didn’t.  It  w  a* 
to  bratow  more 


hearing  o*  tl 
a  sign  Fort 


'a 


higher,  oughtn’t  he?  Of  course  a  man  on 
the  inside  can’t  always  tell  his  friend,  wliat 
to  do.  excepting  somebody  that  he  is  sure 
won't  pa®  it  on  to  a  million  people." 

Mr.  Henry  Rumney  immediately  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  look  as  if  the  grave  could  not 
hope  to  equal  him  in  the  matter  of  speech- 


Wilberforra  Shadd  did  not  i 


not  map  i 
that  Henry  Rumney  waa  really  beg 


ala,,  the  Mock  closed  at  240 


That 

Ud. 

That  was  12  peuta  away  from  his  $30,000. 
Hr  had  never  before  known  how  far  12 


rt.at  night. . 

I.  oflwvf  at  =43.  The  last  sale  was  238. 


•  the  fact 

ang  to 
com¬ 
mon  arid  was  solemnly  promising  not  to  pas* 
the  tip  on  to  anybody  else.  Not  having 
understood  anything  at  all,  and,  moreover, 
himself  having  but  one  interest  in  life,  Wtl- 

bcrfocce  Shadd  looked  at  Henry’  Rumney 
quizzically  and  asked  with  a  smile: 

“Suppose,  for  a  change,  you  tell  me  what 
you  think  about  Undersea  Craft  common." 

"  I  don't  know  anything  save  w  hat  you've 
told  me,  but  I'll  say  this  much: 

“If  I  knew  what  you  know  about  the 
company.  I  wouldn't  hewitate  to  tell  Henry 
Rumney  about  it-  Say.  Bill,  can't  you  loosen 
up?" 

Henry  Rumney  turned  his  boat  ear  in  the 
g.nrra!  direction  of  Shadd'*  lip,  and  deter¬ 
minedly  cl««d  his  own  mouth  in  advance. 

"  My  wi -  People."  began  Shadd 

slowly. "  thought  Hen  Wil— my  friend  -  was 
crazy  when  he  began  to  talk  to  me  about  the 
husincM  the  rompany  was  going  to  do.  He 
figured  that  with— that  If  the  company  sold 
t  he  05  w  hat  they  had  already  for  sale,  the 

first  dividend  would  be  $630  per  share - " 

Thi*  wa*  *o  obviously  inaide  dope  of  the 
insidrst  character  that  Henry  Rumney  mut¬ 
tered:  "Gn  at  Scott  I  Such  a  thing  only 
come*  oner  in  a  life!  ime !  I  must  have  been 
crazy  to  think  of  selling  now .  Say.  Shadd. 
as  a  favor,  if  you  begin  to  *ee  me  get¬ 
ting  raid  feet  this  side  of  $1000  a  share, 
kindly  knock  me  in  the  hesd.  will  you?  For 
heaven'*  sake,  don’t  let  me  be  a  piker,  with 
the  one  chance  1  ever  had  In  my  life,  will 
you,  plrase?" 

Henry  Rumney  looked  entrant  ingly  nt 
his  dear  friend.  A*  a  mutter  of  fact,  the 
fogy  Henry  really  wished  to  exact  a  promise 
from  Shadd  In  order  to  learn  exactly  when 
to  *lide  out.  Shadd  smiled,  reinsured  at 
having  learned  from  othrr  people  that  thl* 
wa*  an  unu.ua!  stock  and  an  unusual 
opport  unity. 

If  U.  C.  had  bran  merely  a  dividend  pay¬ 
ing  railroad  stock  he  naturally  would  nave 
regarded  the  sensational  rise  with  suspicion, 
not  tosay  distrust.  But  the  Under***  Craft 
Company  held  the  fate  of  great  nation,  in 
the  hollow  of  it*  hand.  It  would  decide 
who  should  be  the  victor  in  the  world  ran- 
flirt.  And  what  would  not  said  victor 
gladly  pay  the  company  for  *uid 
And,  moreover, 
holding  on? 

Henry  Rumnry,  who  had  left  him  when 
he  saw  the  whbqiering  office-  boy  ap|icar  in 
the  offing,  came  lack  and  announced: 

“The  first  -ale  wa.  100  aharra  at  235: 
then  300  aharra  at  230.  Pretty  transpar¬ 
ent,  isn’t  it?" 

Shadd  thought  it  was  pretty  bud.  A 
drop  of  12  point,  from  thr  previous  day’* 
high  figure  meant  a  reduction  of  $2400  In 
the  profit.  Nol-idy  can  low  *2400  without 
a  qualm,  especially  Shadd.  And  yet  he 
couldn't  blame  anybody.  Moreover.  Henry 
Rumney  must  not  know  that  Wilhcrforra 
Shadd  wa*  ready  to  die  then  and  there.  So 
poor  Shadd  •mill'd  and  raid  huskily: 
"That*,  nothing!" 

"That',  what  I  told  ’em!"  triumphantly 
shouted  Henry  Rumnry.  “They  'washed' 
it  down  to  pick  it  up.  Anybody  could  we 
it  with  half  an  rye.’' 

The  other  customer*  listened  to  Henry 
Rumney.  hut  were  looking  at  WUberforra 
Shadd.  Shadd  said  nothing,  but  smiled. 
Rumney  continued: 

"Somebody’s  picking  it  up,  somebody 
who  knows.  By  George.  I  shouldn't  be  at 
all  -urprised  if  the  man  who  was  buying  it 
was  right  in  this  office.  Say.  Shadd,  why 
did  you  come  down  before  the  opening  to¬ 
day  of  all  days,  hey?" 

And  as  Shadd  said  nothing,  but  con¬ 
tinued  to  smile,  the  other  cuwtomera  looked 
a--  if  they  thought  that  Henry  had  hit  the 
bull's-eye  plumb  in  the  renter. 

Henry  Rumney  exclaimed: 

"Oh.  you.  Shadd!  If  I  only  had  your 
nerve!  By  heck.  I'd  have  the  nerve  ail 
right,  if  I  had  the  information." 

Wilberforce  Shadd  could  aee  that  Henry 
Ruinney  sincerely  envied  him.  He  »aw  the 
admiration  in  the  eyra  of  the  others.  But 
he  began  to  have  hb  doubts  a*  to  the  wis¬ 
dom  of  keeping  U.  C.  common,  seeing  on 
what  grounds  these  other,  kept  theirs. 
Cottfi**r*f  vn  Pag*  73) 


»  company  for  said  victory? 
r.  hadn’t  he  made  money  by 
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Koc  seven  consecutive  vntn,  we  of  ihc  I'aigc-Dctroit  Motor  Cur  Company 
have  demonstrated  our  ability  l«»  conceive  ami  produce  thr  l>|n  <*( 
automobile*  that  appeal  imtaHtauroualy  to  the  Amcriian  la-oplc. 

All  of  our  model*  have  Ixvn  immediate  •urrrw*  thir  inmunn menu 
And  the  endorsement  of  the  public  hove  l>ccn  almost  dmultancou-.  A« 
a  consequence,  the  history  <»f  Paige  .it  the  auiomnUlc  »huw»  ha-  l*vn 
one  long,  unbroken  series  of  triumph*. 

Such  being  the  cose,  it  must  indued  l>c  significant  when  we  say  th<-  re¬ 
ception  accorded  to  our  new  model*  has  lar  surpassed  anything  <4 
the  kind  that  »c  have  ever  exficricnccd. 

At  the  earlier  automohile  shows  it  lu»s  amounted  to  a  genuine  ovation. 

The  Paige  booths  have  Itccn  thronged  with  vidtur*  from  morning  until 
night.  Hundred*  of  disinterested  men  ami  »<hwii  have  personally 
Bought  out  the  officials  of  our  enni|Kin>  aral  eongr.itul.itol  them  in 
the  most  glowing  terms. 

Seasoned  motor  car  distributors  from  all  section*  of  the  nation  have  Isvn 
equally  lavish  in  their  praise,  ami  each  day  out  mail-  are  filled  with 
communications  expressing  the  same  enthusiastic  .t|>j>coval. 

So  you  can  see  we  have  reason  to  feel  proud  and  do  feel  proud.  We 
know,  too,  that  every  Paige  owner  will  shore  this  feeling  with  it*  when 
he  first  sues  and  rides  in  "T  he  Most  Beautiful  Car  in  America." 


Stratford  "Six-51 "  7-passcngcr  $1495  f.  o.  b.  iKtroit 
Linwood  "Six-39"  5 -passenger  1175  f  u.  b  Detroit 


pBigfl-Detroil  Mot 


pan?.  Detroit 
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Church  Gasoline 
FeecLSystem 


F.  O.  B. 
CHICAGO 


*ABKt0i 


IsCTfAiet  fftkullM  BtUaft 

DiMMlrt  dr.mioc  .f  ...H 


AitMulir Jly  rrfaUlrt  Irri 

to  carburrtor  —  fomlanl 

fravity  pmurr. 

dirt  «4  itioliar. 


Money  Back 
in  30  Days 


Try  it  thirty  day*. 
Return  it  if  you  are 
not  satisfied;  we  will 
refund  every  penny 
of  your  purchase 
price. 


This  Wonderful  New 
Gasoline  Feed  For  Your  Car 


Edmond  S.  Church,  famous  inventor  of  device*  inrrcadng  efficiency  and  economy  in  the  Ranolinc  motor,  ha*  perfected  Id* 
Ri-cntest  achievement.  It  i»  the  Church  Caroline  Feed  Sy»lcm.  air  lift  to  gravity  tank— that  hot  been  pronounced  by  every 
engineer  who  hus  tried  it,  the  mwt  wonderful  feed  *y*tem  ever  devised. 

Saves  7%  to  16%  Vapor  Loss  A  Stondy  Uniform  Feed 

.  ,  .  .  .  ..  ......  ,  ,  .  .  _  With  pnnuif  tytlrnu  the  permute  often  room  up  to  three  or  four  pound*  — 

m  j&zxiXL tc  srarw  ,r,r~ •  -  of 

SK  ta  *•  The  Chord,  Omohn,  Feed  Sy*e«  overcome.', hem  difficu.tie. 

The  •«  lift  on  the  rr-ln  tank  M  equivalent  to  ■  .lendy  |uewure  of  l-H  to  2  I  In- 
A  Universal  Feed  System  -utxa  more-neve*  Im.  And  the  gMCdilM  i.  fed  to  the  carburetor  toy  gravity. 

,  ...  ,  .....  You  get  a  Heady  uniform  feed-gamlinc  taring.  efficiency  utcicMing. 

The  Ctiuieii  Onaollne  Feed  System  n  universal  m  rt.  utility.  In  thn  it  m  „•  of  AAA 

exceptional.  In  hilly  country  it  mamtain.  a  oo.t an,  level,  con-tanl  gravrty  Bl*  0,,,c**1  «  cU- Sanction  of  A.  A.  A. 

M  »<  «•"**  condition*— rtgardleta  of  nmd  <«**«».  ,*J 

Have  you  ever  been  driving  up  a  long,  deep  hill,  throttle  wide  open,  *■ 

and  have  the  engine  go  dead  ?  Don’t  bUme  M  on  the  carburet-.  ?£h£?UL  ‘‘r"ur'  "  '*  '•"*  ““  P0-*  Urf  C','",h 

In  ofliciat  text*  it  ha*  been  ihown  that  the  auxiliary  tank  of  (tandard  pv~  ,  «dth  a  varo-un  *~.l  ante*  under  mat  amdllloiu.  emptied  the 

line  freela  r»  be  .(mine.,  In  Ihrve  lofev  mil*.  under  thew  rnml.'vjo.  L -tn— - J  •.  -K- th.  b*  M.P^.11.  mLM  « 

r-nny-u.  «*...«■  W*-*.’  )Su  torn.  torn. --- W  toy  U.  A.  A.  A. 

_  me, rS." iiZ?7aBVhf  Ch^fhG^i^  U  •“Wt  •**  •  Crt»lfY  WV-MUH  »nd  the  Ctwttli  OWvor  FwO  5> .t »«. 


Blitz  Vapor  Plug  $1 
Mo*»r  Uck  ii»  30  dart 


Automatic  Carburetor  Company 

1414-22  Randolph  St,  1422-38  Bryan  Place,  Chicago,  III 

«d.r,cffcm«,  ^ofomofw  Carburetor. 
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Picker  / 


asm 


Ticker  is  the 

Square  Point  col¬ 
lar  that  will  not  wear 
out  your  shirt — on  in  a 
second — udjusts  easily 
— fits  perfectly.  Like 


rat.  deprecating  voile. 

He  ceased  to  anile  when  U  occurred  to 
him  three  men  would  not  be  so  grateful  if 
they  knew  what  he  knew. 

•'Nice  fellow!"  mid  Ben  Meiggs  in  a 
■Uge  whisper  to  his  friend  Paine.  Paine 
arquieared  gloomily.  He  didn't  have  any 

“  ”  Undersea  Craft.  2561“  relied  Henry 
Rumnry  at  the  top  of  hi*  vote*. 

A  hush  fell  oo  the  room.  In  the  drep 
silence  Wilberfoece  Shadd  distinctly  heard 
a  wee  small  voice  say.  not  so  very  aofUy: 
"141.000!" 


SLIKWEll 

COLLARS 


Four-Cylinder  Motors 

for 

Trucks  and  Tractors 


For  Joyous  Living 

Learn  how  much  thia  laxative 
food  add*  to  ihe  joy  of  living.  Then 

E"l  know  why  every  doctor  tella 
lo  eat  bran. 

In  Pettiiohn's  we  make  the  bran 
inviting.  It  i*  hidden  in  flavory 
flake*. 

Try  darting  day*  with  this  de¬ 
lightful  dish.  Find  out  what  bran 
will  do.  Folk*  who  go  without  it 
don't  know  what  they  min. 


And  General  Rumney  stood  up.  brought 
his  heels  together  smartly,  saluted  and  with¬ 
out  waiting  for  a  formal  acceptance  said: 

"Aye.  aye.  rirl" 

The  other  customers  looked  angry  at 
Rumney's  robbing  them  of  the  privilege  of 
inviting  Wilberforre  Shadd.  Some  of  them 
said  so  to  the  monopolist.  But  Henry  took 
Wilberforre  by  the  arms,  and  said: 

"Let's  get  away  from  three  tiprewbm 
before  they  begin  to  ask  d.  f.  questions."  and 
led  Shadd  to  the  brat  rrataurant  in  the 
financial  district.  „ 

WILBERFORCESHADDdid  not  know 
that  any  place  existed  where  such 


CtiUlallOM  to  V 


n  fide  nee  wil 


Demand  a  Waukesha  Motor  in 
the  Truck  or  Tractor  You  Huy 


WAUKESHA  MOTOR  CO 


20%  r ACTOR  Y  STREET 

WAUKESHA.  WIS. 

j  i/d  ere  o I  Truck  and  Tractor  Motors  Cicl 
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•T-x>*i*l>;-fivebid  r’«nsweredt  Hr  broker  to  mark  up  the  price.  TV 
proudly,  as  though  he  had  put  it  there.  t.on  was  *5000  a  share.  But  iWu- 
*“Gah!  Say.  Shadd,  you’re  all  to  the  »id,  it  might  just  an  well  be  J’lSi*** 
t*rd!##  So  wben  Bi»n  Mwjn 

n.  ftamassi  Massss&ss&eSTSS 

Wilberforc*  Shadd.  after  ten  ymraof  toil  thinking  of  Rochester  Arms  -  jL.?* 
and  thrift,  had  accumulated  *1  »00.  There-  price  "  ventured  the  MpmnwJijj  fl** 
fore,  to  him  dollar,  had  alwayw  been  DOL-  Wilberforce  Shadd  almrn  sir.Ji  \ 
LA  RS.  copoaaUy  when  his  wife  heard  him  ob vkhu  disgust  instantly  dm*  to£  ^ 
say  be  needed  neckt»<«  or  another  umbrella,  aort  of  capillary  attract**  a  iW' 
But  now.  after  a  fe»  days  in  W  all  Street .  he  tomer*.  He  waited  until  the  hip..  ui. 
no  longer  saw  DOLLARS  but  DOLLARS.  .0  in  the  coffee  cup  had  draan  u£L, . 
that  there  had  to  be  more  of  t  hem  to  Im-  s«-n  hr  addressed  them :  ' 

at  all.  The  old  dollar.,  rtidey  with  the  sweat  "Meigga"- -andWilberfce»Shu»W, 

of  year,  of  toil,  had  a  hundred  cento.  Thras-  so  slow  ly  and  coldly  thst  thn-  d  fJl, 
new,  bull-market  dollar,  were  only  nine-  with  a  thrill  that  at  Iasi  th*  rciliu.T,' 
cent  dollars.  He  could  not  get  the  thrill  revealed  to  Own—" Mcigci,  -ji.,, 
out  of  ten  thousand  of  the  new  dollars  that  a  good  price.  So  it  it  when  utfUb ! 
he  could  out  of  one  hundred  of  the  old  ones,  kitchen  chair.  But  my  stork  •-_*  ‘ 

With  the  change  in  the  weight  of  hi.  did-  They  almost  Rapid  at  this  adj-, 
lars  came  the  beginning  of  a  change  in  his  that  he  owned  the  controlling  into* 
attitude,  not  only  toward  men  and  thing.,  "My  stock  at  26S  m*ko  nr  ihrld 
but  toward  the  world  that  thinks  in  dal-  Rochratcr  Arms.  The  noarftul  quaj. . 
lars  and  fighto  for  dollars  and  envie.  dollar,  for  Rochester  is  J5»S0.  Tic  m!  n), 
and  begrudges  dollar.,  and  dies  because  w  hen  you  consider  what  the  rcufu  <,  t! 
of  not  enough  dollar*.  Although  he  had  war  contracts  will  be,  n  IlSflOl  who 
not  cashed  in  and  therefore  had  not  really  That’s  what  the  war  has  done  lor 
changed  hit  financial  condition  he  already  Anns.  Well,  the  war  Isn't  ovif.  ui  9, 
was  thinking  of  what  he  liegan  to  consider  I.’ndenea  Craft  Company  1  can’t uju, 
ha  rights.  When  yesterday’s  luxuries  be-  more.” 

rocne  today's  necewsitie*  l  hi-  damage  is  And  lie  couldn’t.  And,  slot  XU  on, 
done.  none  of  his  hearers  nmbd  any  imn. 

And  then  thia  waa  another  world.  In  Woodcock  had  come  in  si  Stadl  iu 
Franca  T.  Woodcock’#  olhee  inhabited  delivering  his  speech.  At  thruoctahik 
by  people  w bo  did  not  sprok  the  same  Ian-  approached  the  orator, 
guage  as  the  men  and  women  with  whom  '’Well,  Shadd,"  he  said,  ’Tsv  lit  tc 
he  had  a-ociated  all  his  life,  but  a  Ian-  hand  it  to  you.  We  are  hire  to  «m» 
guage  he  was  beginning  not  only  to  under-  your  orders-  without  commest.” 
stand  but  to  like.  He  aaw  investors  and  Wllberfiras  Shadd  smilid:  and  after  1 
gambler,  and  tipster,  and  optimists  and  glance  out  of  the  corner  ol  k*  e/i  11 9. 
plain  fools;  men  who  were  still  honest,  admiring  customer,  he  locked  »Wi>  if 
not  having  lost  every  cent,  or  .till  decent.  Mr.  Francis  T.  Woodcock  and  «id  bn’ 
not  having  won  too  much.  And  he  did  not  “  Woodcock,  the  time  for  selling  hutx 
know  what  they  were  because  he  did  not  yet  come!" 
know  that  he  hinwelf  was  walking  toward  ’’ U.  C.  271 1"  yslled  Henry  Rumwr. 

what  they  were.  He  aaw  wild  eyes,  hut  "I  guiws  not!"  aid  Mwfgi  xilh os- 

perceived  nothing  to  look  wild  about.  Ho.  vlrtlon. 

•aw  fata  that  clenched  and  unclenched.  When  Meign,  who  ww  knmn  In Ih 
fingers  that  had  a  habit  of  cl u telling;  and  offVco  iu  " Careful  Mike."  aid  ah  1  lie, 


HARM  O  hLY 


A  PIPE  BLEND 


\  PIPE  HI  PND  .v‘ 

/fve  dvtmit  b  rub 
v  ha  ttrdndlk 


E-ich  of  the  several  tobaccos  in  this  pipe  blend  plays  iu  own  port 
m  giving  Harmony  its  cool  and  charac_tcrlul  flavor.  One  is  used  for  its 
exquisite  aroma— one  for  its  ’’fruity"  richness— one  for  its  delicate 
pungency— one  because  of  its  unusual  sweetness— and  one  for  its  full 
mellow  ’body". 

The  result  is  a  new.  more  delicious  flavor— a  flavor  that  pep*.- 
smoker*  call  "rich  mildness".  No  one  tobacco  by  it  .elf  could  ever  give 
you  »uch  flavor.  It  require*  a  timd 

If  you  think  you  have  been  enjoying  a  pipe-smoke  nuJc  of  only 
.use  tobacco,  just  try  Harmony— a  WrnJof  five  tobaccos. 


If  yeiur  elcuIrrcAnnol  ymi,iiu  l»»«r  1$ 

(MKiiuliit^iiruu^f  |irr|Mul.  A  Myff 


•  f«»r  f  hr  full  %utt I  t 

2m'if!HAv«M,Nc~Y<xfc 


WANTED  NEW  IDEAS  Eftfc 

vrnlfron*  WJnUil  br  ntnntif*Mvrvr«  iml  fti  m 

prlM*  oll'ii »l  (or  Our  flour  b»«»he  trul 

►  irc\  Jvixl  «t#U  h  for  fw op4nk>n  an  to  p*t#nub4l  «r. 

VUloc  J.  I'.vntie  A  C 717  NUlk.  WunKam.Wei.  D.C 


A  new  and  reliable  dainty  confection 
with  old  reliable  Beech-Nut  perfection 

I  feed  vNiirt  O  i  Dyes 


Put  a  Rickage 
in  YourRxhet 
When  You  Go 
Skating"  •  • 


Also  Bccch-Nut  Mints.  Beech-Nut  Wmtergreera.  Beech-Nut  (VwingGuni 

BEECH-NUT  PACKING  COMPANY,  CANAJOHARJE,  N.  T. 
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Phone  Call 


You  were  called  at 


Phone  No.  CYxv 
His  message  was 


Somebody  Called  You  Up  While  You  Were  Out 


When  you  decide  to  w  ii  for  all  your 
form  you  eliminate  difl'tculd**  about 
paper;  you  standardize  just  a*  the  'phone 
•  all  form  standardize*  the  record  kept  of 
telephone  call*. 

Competitive  bidding  by  printer*  is  .1 
generally  unxatinfni  lory  w.iylohuyprinl* 

ii»K  Specifying  Hi . termill  Bond  is  n 

wftr  and  I  utter  way. 

U-t  us  ‘s' nd  you  a  put  folio  which  will 
‘How  you  how  you  can  use  Mammcmiill 
H<»ml.  We  have  juepared  portfolios  ap- 
plying  directly  to  nearly  every  line  of 
(•UMIICK.. 

I  hi*  portfolio  i*  free.  Ask  for  it  on 
your  letterhead. 

Printer*  may  have  the  full  set.  Mast 
printers  already  have  full  seta  „f  the 
I  lanumrniill  Portfolio*. 


"Who  was  it?"  "What  time?"  "Where 
can  1  get  him?"  You  want  to  know  the*e 
things;  but  without  .1  standard  form  f«u 
recording  the  call  you  arc  lucky  to  know 
the  simple  fact  that  your  'phone  Ir-II 
rang. 

1-ct  a  form  like  the  one  above  tell  you 
what  you  want  to  know  alKNit  the  some* 
body  who  cal  Us  I  you  up.  An  ordinary 
slip  of  paper  won't  do.  You  know  what 
happens  to  a  dip  of  paper.  Even  if  you 
find  it.  it  says.  "Call  Main  920." 

Now  you  don't  want  to  rail  "Main 
920."  You  don’t  know  who  it  i*.  whom 
to  ask  for  there,  nor  what  he  (or  is  it 
she?)  want*. 

It's  an  even  break  you  won't  call  that 
number. 

Hut  a  'phone  Gill  form  is  different. 


rhe  operator  filling  it  out  automatically 
extract*  the  dniml  information  from  the 
party  on  the  wire. 

Show  this  hum  to  your  printer  ami 
•ettle  once  am!  for  all  llic  question  of 
lost,  mimed  and  forgotten  'phone  call*. 

It’s  a  good  idea  to  have  it  (uintrd  on 
a  cnnspicuuusly  coins**!  paper,  »  y«u 
ran  distinguish  it.  Since  it  is  an  oHue 
form  it  properly  belong*  on  llammermill 
Hood. 

llammermill  Bond  is  the  right  pajR-r 
(1  u  all  your  office  hum*,  for  a  very  logical 
series  of  reason*.  Your  printer  know*  tin 
paper  ami  can  supply  it  in  white  and 
t  \clvc  color*.  1 1  i*  carried  by  our  agents 
Uicatcd  in  all  im|»utant  center*. 

It  is  an  economical.  dur.iUe  (taper. 


HAMMERMILL  PAPER  COMPANY,  ERIE.  PENNSYLVANIA 

Look  for  this  uolrrmark  —il  is  our  *u vnl  of  honor  to  Ike  public 


The  Utility  Business  Pope 
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Quick  Starts  on  Cold  Nights 

HK  theater  crowd  is  homeward  bound  —  your  party  is  seated  in  the  car, 
eagerly  awaiting  the  first  muffled  tones  of  the  engine.  Whether  the  start  is 

Cromptly  made,  or  whether  the  battery  is  too  feeble  to  do  the  work, 
not  only  on  the  kind  of  battery,  but  also  on  the  service  behind  it. 

Kry  that  is  "supervi *ed  In  addition  to  the  Prcst-O-  direct  factory  branches. 

t-O-Litc  Service  is  Lite  nctorv  Branches,  insur-  a«umj  l>n Mo«m«  OmIm 

rrtain  to  be  a  lively,  ing  direct  factory  service,  there 

source  of  power..  arc  special  .‘sc nice  stations  in  fww*. 

,  ,  ,  cities  and  towns  in  all  parts  of  ‘;K*C*«0  ,  K-,*-.a«y  s«.«tie 

'  T.'  ,h'  Thr  (milt  ren-  SS 

unon  vnnr  turX  "O'*"*  battery  troubles  8 SET  SSH? 

upon  your  battery.  through  expert  inspection,  is  -~i2S!m SSSiiSJS^ 

io  matter  what  the  >  valuable  thing  to  you.  hut  is 

ons,  and  no  matter  rendered  without  CO*.  The  Prcst-O- Lite  Co., Inc. 

you  may  be,  Prest-  When  you  need  a  ’new  bat-  .  i...,, 

Service  is  at  your  dis-  tery.  remember  there  is  a  Prcat- 

help  vou  keep  your  O-ldte  Battery  of  correct  size  for  oaAA 

n  gtxxf  condition  and  your  car.  and  it  will  give  you 

our  satisfaction.  superior  service  and  satisfaction.  _  V 
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We  cannot  retard  with  superior  com¬ 
placence  this  new  struggle  in  Europe;  (or 
the  same  division  is  wUenief  arnon*  us 
also.  We  have  not  the  candor  of  the  French. 
•  hose  aristocrats  rail  thrmselvrs  such; 
who  admit  a  royalist  aicg  to  their  legtala- 
tive  chamber.  Our  oligarchs  publicly  dodge 
the  iaue.  We  have,  among  oar  extreme 
sundpat  politicians,  certain  mm  exactly 
as  distrustful  of  popular  rule  and  popular 
right,  exactly  aa  certain  of  the  sanctity  in 
the  "  best  people"  ides,  aa  any  aristocrat  of 
Europe.  Do  they  express  this?  Not  in  pub¬ 
lic!  On  the  platform  they  ratify  the  Consti¬ 
tution  and  affirm  the  right  of  the  people  to 
rule.  Whereas  in  Europe  the  cards  are  , 
usually  played  above  the  table,  here  they  , 
are  |tawd  under  the  table. 

Yet  in  private  conversation  they  often 
admit  It;  and  I  find  that  in  the  rich  o!d 
tenters  of  the  East,  where  something  lake  a  | 
hereditary  upper  class  has  intrenched  itself.  | 
this  oligarchical  opinion  has  Inn  crystalliz¬ 
ing  since  the  European  war  and  the  tern- 


Those  people  who  hold  or  express  Dime 
views  usually  hate  Germany  and  figure  as 
hot  sympathisers  with  the  AIIkw  Never- 
theism,  by  one  of  the  paradoxes  J  the 
limes,  they  have  adopted  the  opinions  that 
have  made  of  Germany  the  danger  of  the 
world. 

Yet  in  one  thing  the  American  aristocrat 
has  daml  be  frank.  bevauae  neither  he  nor 
the  public  in  general  guile  understands 


sake.  In  ray  glimpse*  of  my  own  country 
since  Armagnldon  began  I  have  been 
amused  to  see  how  inevitably  the  men  of 
"blood  and  breeding."  or  the  members  of 
the  financial  oligarchy,  la  my  arouainUore 
have  grown  fascinated  by  the  Idea  of  arming 
the  nation!  It  b  but  the  call  of  the  blood 
howling  for  the  old  favorite  sport  of  a  jaded 
aristocracy. 

After  nearly  a  year  abroad  I  hare  been 
skimming  the  msgaaines  published  since  I 
went  away.  I  And  In  them  and  always 
from  member*  or  admirer*  of  our  "upper 


THE  NEW  ARISTOCRACY 


(CealH.eS  fees.  Page  t) 


Long  before  this  war  the  governing  upper 
class  in  Germany— most  intelligent  and 
moot  farming— at  once  placated  the  Social¬ 
ists  and  improved  their  own  system  by 
appropriating  a  great  deal  of  Socialist 
method.  They  did  eliminate  a  great  deal  of 
waste;  they  did  create  an  improved  so¬ 
cial  machinery,  whose  operation  was  made 
possible  by  that  unquestioning  obedience 
which  they  made  the  root  of  German  edu¬ 
cation.  But  the  people  in  general  got  little 
of  the  product  of  that  machine.  It  worked 
for  the  good  of  that  mythical  state  with  a 
soul,  ana  for  the  greater  wealth  and  gran¬ 
deur  of  the  governing  class.  N'evertheUas. 
they  made  It  work. 

Before  the  war  had  gone  on  six  months,  the 
Entente  Power*  had  discovered  how  well  it 
w  as  working;  and  in  the  stress  of  the  times 
they  were  forced  to  imitate.  Mure  and 
more,  matter*  that  had  been  regarded  aa 
the  business  of  the  individual  became  thr 
business  of  the  stale.  A  British  or  French 
merchant  or  manufacturer  cannot  import 
certain  commodities  any  mure -the  state 
prevents. 

lie  cannot  use  his  factory  for  certain 
kinds  uf  product  the  state  prevents.  He 
cannot  charter  his  ship  to  certain  porta  - 
the  statu  prevents  lie  cun  make  only  ~i 
much  profit  nut  of  war  work  the  state 
appropriates  the  surplus. 

Socialistic  Tondonclot 

England  Is  preparing  to  take  over  tho 
rail  muds,  l-ong  ago  she  assumed  such  com¬ 
plete  control  over  labor  (hat  a  worker  in  a 
'■  controlled”  munition* ssUbliahmmt  can¬ 
not  leave  his  job  without  special  government 
itermlaxion.  Now  France  and  England  talk 
of  "mobilizing”  all  persons  Ik* t wen  sixteen 
and  sixty,  and— more  important,  perhaps  . 
sll  Industrie*.  Fart  of  their  object  is  to 
eliminate  the  waste  of  competition  tostart 
u  Socialist  machine. 

Other  experiences  pointing  toward  so¬ 
cialism  have  come  out  of  thia  war.  The 
Commiteinn  for  Belief  In  Belgium  is  only 
partly  supported  by  charity.  Mostly,  it  is  a 
charitable  convenience  by  which  Belgian* 
who  still  have  money  may  get  bread  and 
other  necessities.  It  sells  its  bread  at  cost 
that  is,  though  the  farmer  who  raises  the 
wheat,  the  broker  who  handles  it  and  the 
ahipmoster  who  hauls  it  all  get  their  com- 
i>etitlve  profit,  the  competitive  profit  >4  the 
linker  who  sell*  it  arrom  the  counter  has 


been  eliminated. 

Asa  result,  Belgium 
desperate  condition 


even  in  her  shut-off. 
is  getting  the  cheapest 


bread,  considering  it*  quality,  in  Europe. 
And  Belgians  are  asking  themselves  whether 
the  distribution  of  bread,  the  first  necemity 


to  life,  should  be  left  in  private  hands 
whether  the  employing  retail  baker*  had 
not  batter  be  producing  while  the  state 
exercise*  their  function. 

Now,  unless  every  guess  I  have  heard  is 
wrong,  this  state  of  socialism  or  semisocial¬ 
ism  will  not  end  with  the  war.  The  nations 
that  have  danced  must  pay  the  piper.  A 
whole  generation  must  toll  and  live  da*  in 
order  to  pay  interest  and  sinking  funds  on 
the  war  debts.  The  better  to  meet  them, 
the  European  nations  will  begin  a  period 
of  the  shurp«*t  competition  among  them¬ 
selves.  In  this  situation  private  competi¬ 
tion  within  the  nnlions  must  more  or  less 
go  by  the  hoard.  Many  of  these  socialistic 
laws,  rules  and  methods  must  continue  for  a 
generation  at  least. 

The  "social  question"  and  the  economic 
question,  then,  resolve  themselves  into  a 
curious  situation— a  struggle  between  oli¬ 
garchy  and  democracy  for  the  priie  of  con¬ 
trolling  socialism!  How  thcae  fathers  of 
modern  socialism,  who  conceived  their  sys¬ 
tem  in  the  spirit  of  equality  and  pure 
democracy,  would  have  shuddered  at  the 
possibility  that  it  might  some  day  become 
an  instrument  of  the  oligarchs!  Yet  so  it 
may  lie— an  unlikely  outcome  of  the  war. 
1  think,  but  still  a  possibility. 

The  economics  brought  about  by  elimi¬ 
nating  unnecessary  competition,  reducing 
unemployment,  guiding  and  regulating  out¬ 
put.  applying  scientific  inquiry  to  the  whole 
business  of  production  and  distribution, 
may  be  uwd  not  for  the  belter  feeding,  the 
better  education,  the  general  improvement 
of  thcee  who  do  the  work,  but  for  extending 
the  power  and  glory  of  an  "upper  clam' 
and  for  furnishing  armament*  and  all  war 
machinery'  to  glorify  and  extend  a  mythical 
state  "with  a  soul." 


tha  "rwprvacntatfvra  of  solid  interests/' 
must,  if  they  rule  at  all.  rule  merrily. 

Tho  Call  of  tho  Blood 


9900  Housewives 
Told  Us  This: 

\  \  TV.  wantol  some  facts  about  uses  of  peanut  butter. 
*  *  Wc  sent  a  special  investigator  into  2,200  homes, 
lie  found  out  that  only  one  in  four  of  these  homes  used 
or  knew  peanut  butter.  What  is  the  reason? 

Wc  si  nee  re  Iv  believe  it  is  because  the  other  homes 

w 

Jo  no f  know  the  foot!  value  anJ  the  fine  fiavor  of 


Peanut  Butter 

If  they  did,  mo«  of  them  would  Ik*  placing  Bcech-Nut  Peanut 
Butter  on  the  table  for  every  meal;  would  be  giving  it  to  children  in 
place  of  too  much  candy  or  »wcct*. 

For  a  Bcech-Nut  Peanut  Butter  sandwich  contains  the  name 
amount  of  Strength,  Htut  and  Energy  that  a  glass  of  full  cream  milk 
dues.  And,  beside*— it  contain*  all  the  flavor  that  conic*  from  care¬ 
fully  selecting  the  choicest  peanut*  grown. 

Because  these  peanuts  arc  Headed,  as  Coffee*  are  blended,  to 
an  exact  degree  of  flavor.  Because  they  arc  roasted  under  even  North 
lifit  to  the  precise  color  that  determines  perfect  roasting.  Because 
they  pass  through  processes  that  carefully  remove  all  skins,  the  bitter 
little  hearts,  grit  and  defective  kernels.  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Butter 
Contains  ah  tint  fit  ns  grit. 

Because  they  are  crushed  in  an  ingenious  machine  which  mixes 
salt  with  the  peanut*  to  an  exact  degree  of  uniformity.  And  sends 
the  butter  into  glass  jar*  to  he  quickly  vacuum-sealed  until  read)  to 
eat,  insuring  peanut  butter  that  is  always  sweet — never  rancid 

We  want  every  hostess  to  know  how  good  Bcech-Nut  Peanut 
Butter  tastes  in  sandwiches — for  luncheons,  teas,  any  meals.  How 
different  it  is  from  any  other  peanut  butter. 

Wc  want  every  mother  to  know  how  fond  the  children  arc  of 
it — m  the  school  lunch-box,  spread  on  crackers  between  meals,  cl. . 

Therefore,  wc  say;  Order  a  jar  of  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Butter 
today.  Have  it  on  the  table  at  your  next  meal. 

Aik  Ytur  Grocer  AUut  the  Supcrisr 
Quality  sf  Beeth-Nut  Peanut  Butter 

BEECH-NUT  PACKING  COMPANY,  canajoiiarif,  n.  y. 
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BICYCLING  is  more  than  mere  fun  —especially  if  it's  a 
glistening  Dus  ton  that  ’«  tooting  you  from  here  to  there  -  smoothly,  qi 
comfortably!  A  Dayton  bicycle  can  actually  mean  money  in  your  pock, 
something  you'd  like  even  hitler. 


irapiBtoutur  you  ns  years  the  conscript 
Km  under  a  »y*um  tfiat  inculcate*  blind 
obedience  to  wpenen.  Those  >U|«erii.ra,  in 
the  nature-  ol  thing*.  are  drawn  character-  [ 
ui  ically  from  the  upper  rlawes;  for  war  U  I 
the  true  interest  -I  an  nmtocmcy.  and  the  | 
(•rofrsMon  of  arm*  is  tot  hem  the  only  athrtly  ) 
honorable  form  <4  real  work. 

In  all  the  treat  nation*  of  Europe,  which 
had  thi* system  lirforr  the  war  saw  France 
alone- ronacribiioa  made  for  oligarchical 
Mtmnrat.  In  Germany  and  Austria  it 
constituted  the  d.ke  against  the  rising  tide 
of  democracy.  France  aaw  this  with  the 
darity  of  thought  that  distinguishes  the 
French;  and  she  made  her  array  derate 
cralic  not  became  of  conscription,  but  in  I 
•pile  of  it.  The  Dreyfus  upheaval  was  by  I 
no  means  the  hardrot  battle  in  her  hidden 
war  arainat  oligarchic*!  influence  throuth 


Dayton  bicycles  have  been  made  by  this  company  for  // 
«»«••»  —I  .«  U.k-1  b,  .  ......  i~  /  / 

AOaMXb.l.1.1  thal’axam.  P*..lU  I  i».l«ll  i— t  ...I.a..  /  / 
ul  tha  D.,L-»  anuiual  m.iil  Mada  in  I  m..l.l.  H.l.  a  l*.. I- a  /  l 

(An  yaal  amt  Hall  il.l-  ma  aa.  »».i  *  — I  inaatall  Oaa  -I  /  ! 

the  In  UmhWll  ah.«  la  ynoa  to.  the  sabs*.  W  IH  t..  i<  Iota.,  I  /  I 

Cycle  Department 

Tiie  Davis  Sewing  Maciiin 

Dayton,  Ohio 


TOP  NOTCH 


RUBBER  FOO'l  WEAR 


j_sRunnr.RSnoF.co 


STUDY  LAW 


AT  MOW*  AND  FOUN" TAINS 

ASK  FOR  and  GET 

HORLICK’S 

THE  ORIGINAL 

MALTED  MILK 

Huy  it  in  the  aealed  |laaa  jars. 

The  Beni  is  always  the  Cheapest 
Substitutes  cost  YOU  same  price 


What  15c  iK<c 

Nation’s  Capital 


The  Chit 
Woolflo 


T/e  Saturday  I 
Post ,  The  La, He. 


i  poiuS«ncr  h*  tu  »il»  i  »•% 
yottv 

whether  you'ft  u  «*.4 
luro-dlnv  nun  or  * 
•tn]lar*an-li(Hif  mi* 

No  IlUAtUY  WhlW  iuh 

uhal  %uu  rwr* 


*ti  trip  in  l  hr*  i «*«*  2S  yrarr  —  < 

c  mm  ntolyiiii.  vrttini:  ici*ly  #<»t  lUf 

1.  Join  tlirm  anil  «r.ikr  >our  lllr  «i 

r  i  <  «•  u.1  )»»u  can  do  It.  Ju»t  uuifk 


NO  MATTER  how  far  Xi* 
Savings  Account  at  < 
Oldest  Trust  Company  in  Ohi 
plaining  our  system  ol  rcceit 


o.il 


C.  .C  i.C  onn.L 


THE  CITIZENS  SAVING 
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ubstitutc 


Like  most  things,  a  substitute  may  have  a  bad  or  a  good  meaning.  It  may  stand  for 
something  poorer,  cheaper  and  shoddier;  or  something  better,  less  harmful,  of  more  worth. 

The  secret  of  all  improvement  is  in  finding  good  substitutes. 

The  best  way  to  quit  a  bad  habit  is  to  substitute  a  good  one.  To  escape  the  evil 
effects  of  impure  drinking  water,  substitute  pure  water.  To  heal  a  bad  passion,  substitute 
a  wholesome  one. 

No  man  would  swear  if  he  had  a  good  word  handy  that  was  just  as  expressive.  A 
good  vocabulary  is  the  best  substitute  for  profanity. 

Chewing  gum  is  one  of  the  best  substitutes  in  the  world. 

IT  HAS  DONE  AN  INCALCULABLE  AMOUNT  OF  UOOD  BECAUSE 
OF  THE  HAD  HABITS  IT  HAS  CROWDED  OUT. 

For  the  man  who  feels  that  he  has  smoked  too  much  there  is  no  better  substitute 
than  chewing  gum. 

I-et  him  have  a  box  of  the  pure  chewing  gum,  made  by  THE  I IOUSE  OF  ADAMS, 
dainty,  appealingly  flavored  and  clean  —  to  the  last  word  in  purity— let  him  have  a  box  of 
gum  on  his  office  desk,  and  go  to  it. 

There  are  many  ways  to  limit  tobacco  using.  The  chewing  gum  way  is  THE 
EASIEST  WAY. 

Most  people  eat  too  much.  They  keep  on  eating  after  they  are  done.  They  eat  to 
satiety.  Hence  they  overload  the  stomach  with  unneeded  substance. 

And  “the  superfluous  is  never  without  danger." 

Many  diseases  are  directly  caused  by  habitually  taking  food  that  we  cannot  assimi¬ 
late.  By  and  by  that  means  indigestion,  dyspepsia,  liver  trouble,  diabetes,  and  other 
derangements. 

Finish  the  meal  with  a  piece  of  gum,  and  you  not  only  get  the  pleasure  of  continued 
eating,  but  also  an  increased  flow-  of  saliva  and  the  stimulation  of  the  gastric  juice. 

Besides  you  are  not  overburdening  the  digestive  apparatus. 

Children  eat  candy  because  it  tastes  good,,  hut  in  doing  so  they  often  take  in 
unnecessary  and  harmful  substance.  Candy  eating  has  its  dangers. 

But  children  chew  gum  as  gladly  as  they  eat  sweets,  and  incur  no  harm.  On  the 
contrary,  gum  chewing  is  healthful. 

Take  a  piece  of  gum  instead  of  a  piece  of  French  pastry  for  dessert.  You  get  the 
same  pleasure,  and  none  of  the  evil  of  too  rich  food. 

Dr.  Chalmers,  the  celebrated  preacher,  once  delivered  a  sermon  on  “'Hie  Expulsive 
Power  of  a  New  Affection.” 

Chew  gum,  and  cure  hurtful  tastes  by  “the  expulsive  power  of  a  new  affection." 

Look  for  the  name— Adams.  It  means  pure  chewing  gum  made  with  Chicle. 


A 

CHICLE 

V 


gfoams  Cfjetotng  <§um 

ADAMS  PEPSIN  ADAMS  CHICLETS  ADAMS  BLACK  JACK  ADAMS  CALIFORNIA  MU  TT  ADAMS  SPEARMINT 

These  leading  Adams  Gums,  and  filly  other  brands,  arc  made  by  American  Chicle  Company,  Founded  on  the  House  of  Adams. 


The  Year-Ahead 
Beauty-Car 


B.ifM  fim.K.  Ion*  grata.  Fi«o<h  mat  uphoUtary. 
Luiurioualy  improrod  ml  (ukirai  and  barka. 
Moulding  f.m.k  concaaU  all  upboUt.ry  fa.lao.ag.. 
N.rarUok  fa.l  «oiar  lop.  block  ouimia.  la.  kuUa. 
Tonnaau  quarter  curtain*.  cal  .alagral  with  tha  lap. 
Fran!  and  raar  adga.  of  lop  fiatakad  -Uk  moold.ng. 
Bow  ipi.ad.r.  lo  carry  lap  wkrn  folded. 

Nan  'Lift  th.-Dof  fa. laaara  for  *da  c nUla. 

Door  curtain  carrion  fold  w.ih  curtain*,  and  drop  into 
pUca  .nalanl ly . 

Totuiaau  carpal  f..i.n.d  -ilb  .nap  fa.laoar..  Ta«- 
naau  Mil.  carpalad.  FnUra  loaa.au  find)  uapraaod. 


SaUa-fiaiah  in.ln.nwnl  pUl 

*>«  ml.  af  ballary  ckarg 

H.od  gnp-pad.  on  d~..- 
larger  doer  pack. la.  nidi  * 


door  band!*. 


Bodraa.  Hupmob.U  bio.;  bood  and  fandeta  black.  M. 
pawl  and  .arntak,  kandramar  fmtak. 


N.H  lypa  daraaonlabia  r.m.  Naw  lypa  ria  earner. 
Adyoal.Ua  foal  padaU.  Clvtck  action  aarp  light 
Nan  carboralor  mu  control.  On.  aw.tck  for  Igntlian 

Now  dimming  d.r.c.  grodaala.  bnlUanca  of  kaad  b«ku. 
Tati  lamp  oparalaa  indop.nd.nlly  of  olkar  Umpa. 


Look  for  no  car  equaling  this  new 
Mill miobile,  even  in  externals,  for 
twelve  months  to  come.  Its  in- 
tensifiecl  refinement  is  a  year  ahead. 
It  was  the  world's  finest  Four  lie- 
fore.  Now  it  is  the  year-ahead 
l»eaiity-car  as  well. 

More  than  $750,000  spent  for  fac¬ 
tory  improvements  in  1916  paved 
the  way. 

It  took  a  year  to  Ret  ready  to  give 
son  this  added  goodness. 

I  itiptnobiles,  hack  to  the  be¬ 
ginning,  have  I  icon  one  long  line 
of  successes.  But  this  lieaiitv-car 
goes  f;it  lieyond  llupmobile  liest. 

Why  You  Get  a  Car 
A  Year  Ahead 

It  g* h*s  further,  because  we  are 
equipped  to  give  more.  In  truth, 
we  cannot  afford  to  give  less. 

I  lupmobiles,  so  other  makers  say, 
have  always  been  too  good.  Our 
shop  standards,  they  think,  are 
too  high;  our  materials  too  fine. 

It  was  true  that  we  needed  larger 
production  to  spread  the  cost  of 
excess  goodness.  And  new  fac¬ 
tories  to  get  the  production.  Now 
we  have  them  both.  And  you  get 
the  I x-a u tv-car  a  year  ahead. 


Engine  Fit  For 
A  $3000  Car 

We  have  held  fast  to  Hupmobile 
standards  and  pulled  down  the 
overhead.  Critics  (among  them  a 
leading  car  I  milder)  called  the  H  up- 
mobile  motor  “a  power  plant  fit 
for  a  SJ.000  car."  And  so  it  is. 
They  said  we  could  cheapen  the 
rear  axle,  that  we  could  use  a  clutch 
less  costly,  and  so  on. 

But  we  refused  to  take  the  obvious 
course.  Nearly  a  million  dollars 
s|«ent  iii  factory-saving  and  effi¬ 
ciency  looked  I  letter  to  us  than  low¬ 
ering  llupmobile  ideals. 

Si  we  sought  and  won  this  extra 
margin,  and  have  put  it  all  kick 
into  added  beauty. 

A  Wonder-Car  In 
Performance 

The  Hupmobile  has  always  l>een 
a  wonder-car  in  point  of  perform- 

fmf»  l-rag  (m.  Jllki  ReeMu . SIMS 

,C«  I1SS  I.ImfCm.  .  J1S7* 
!«  T«g  Or.  SIM  . SlilS 
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ance.  Its  supremacy  has  not 
stop|ied  short  w  ith  supremacy  over 
all  other  Fours. 

It  wins  every  day  against  Sixes, 
Eights  and  Twelves — as  any  llup¬ 
mobile  dealer  will  gladly  show  you. 

Now  it  wears  a  sheath  worthy  of 
its  steel.  The  high-duty-car  has 
also  become  the  rarc-beauty-car. 

in  sand,  and  on  the  hills,  it  will 
continue  to  outdo  the  multi-cylin¬ 
der.  On  dress-parade,  it  will  shine 
by  comparison. 

The  Glory  of 
Good  Looks 

The  Hupmobile  w  ill  always  lie  sold 
on  ixrformance.  From  New  York 
to  San  Francisco,  and  back,  dealers 
will  continue  to  court  competitive 
tests.  ( hi  tlers  w  ill  continue  to  I  mast 
of  the  superiority  of  "their"  car. 

But  a  new  glory  is  added — the  glory 
of  extraordinary  good  looks  and 
social  distinction. 

Looking  a  year  ahead,  nothing 
equal  is  in  sight.  You  cannot 
buy  wisely  unless  you  see  The  New 
Hupmobile. 


Hupp  Motor  C«r  Corporation.  Detroit.  Michifoo 
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JH  TOWN  COMPANY 


KICENTLY  eleven  lawn*  In  Northern 
Illinois  formed  a  corporation  for  ihe 
purpose  of  introducing  cooperation 
in  municipal  government,  and  thereby 
launched  an  idea  that  wm-  likely  to 
spread- in  which  case  it  may  affect  the 
well-being  of  more  than  half  the  inhab¬ 
itants  of  the  United  States  and  get  bet 
rwulta  in  the  expenditure  of  somewhere 
from  one  and  a  half  to  two  billion  dollar* 


By  WILL  PJSYNB 


much  worse  than  that 
didn't  want  to 

Each  one  of 
It  i*  true 
■bo  rates 


of  them. 
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One  of  these  towns  is  Highland  Park. 
Like  the  other  ten,  it  i*  a  suburban  com¬ 
munity  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Michigan, 
north  of  Chicago.  It*  population  is  about 
Jiaouul.  uiwl  it  used  to  have  the 


other 


seven  thoi 

wime  sort  of  government  which  every  otl 
"good"  town  of  that  sort  and  size  had. 

Many  of  the  inhabitants  are  commuters, 
who  makr  a  livelihood  in  Chicago  and  go 
out  to  Highland  Park  to  enjoy  it.  There 
are  no  slum*,  no  saloons,  no  particularly 
disorderly  elenunlit  or  r*|«'eially  ditlicult 
rivic  problem*',  so  there  were  no  w-andab 
of  a  dramatic  nature  in  the  municipal 
government  such  as  Highland  Park's  big 
neighbor  to  rhe  south  is  always  enjoying, 
Then1  was  just  the  evrrstanding  humdrum 
>cn mini  of  considerable  waste  and  inetft- 
rienry. 

This  good  town  had  divided  itself  into 
four  wards,  each  of  which  elected  two  al¬ 
dermen.  while  the  community  at  large 
elected  a  mayor.  Naturally  the  lob  of  half 
representing  a  ward  in  Highland  Park  »a» 
not  an  important  or  attractive  one.  In 
a  general  sort  of  way  a  man  who  put  a 
high  valuation  on  hi*  time  wouldn't  care 
to  devote  much  of  it  to  so  unimportant  an 
office.  Generally  s|*-aklng,  aldermen  were 
more  Interested  in  their  particular  war-l» 
than  in  tin1  town  aa  a  whole. 

So  u  your  and  a  half  ago  Highland  Park 
adopted  t  hsrummimionformof  government, 
Samuel  M.  Hasting.,  a  manufacturer,  and 
president  of  the  Illinois  Manufacturers' 
Association,  was  drafted  in  as  mayor,  de¬ 
spite  that  Ingrained  reluctance  to  "mix 
up  In  politlm  '  which  characterizes  moat 
nursxwnful  business  men, 

Tlie  commissioner*,  afco.  were  men  of 


that  to  the  uninstructed  stranger  who  ndra 
through  them  in  an  automobile,  without 
knowing  when  ha  paw*  the  boundary 
which  separates  one  town  from  the  next, 
they  look  pretty  much  alike.  Yet  the  duly 
initiated  and  habituated  rraident  of  Glen¬ 
coe.  for  example,  will  tell  you  rather 
confidentially  of  many  advantage*  that 
town  enjoys  over  Winnetka.  while  the  true 
Winnetkan,  admitting  that  Glencoe  »  a 
rather  nice  place,  will  point  out  many 
reasons  why  it  is  better  to  live  a  emiple  of 
mile*  farther  south. 

Aside  from  this  local  pride  there  were 
various  objection*  to  an  outright 
tion.  The  string  of  to.  ns  mra> 
thirty  nub*  from  tip  to  tip;  »> 
dated  government  would  entail  a  good 
many  little  inoMivewirwr**.  It  would  en¬ 
tail.  also,  a  rather  formidable  legal  pcorrra. 
with  a  lot  of  voting  to  roasofidatr.  voting 
to  elect  a  newr  government  in  which,  no 
doubt,  jealou.tr*  and  rivalries  between  the 
towns  would  develop  -  and  there  would  be 
a  Urge  rxper-e  lad. 

Sanitation  Problem* 

Formal  consolidation  was  aot  advisable; 
yet  it  was  clear  enough  that  all  Ihe  towns, 
'king  unitedly,  could  deal  with  the  prob- 
which  were  common  to  all  of  them 
each  town  acting 


is  often  but  one  of  many  sub- 

■  hirh  is  control  Wd  from  a  single  office.  A 
so  such  head  office*  control  a  great 

uf  the 


part 


of  the  public-utility 


_  ntiM. 

The 

from  the  cofporaQon’s  point  of  view  at 
least -are  evident  from  the  great  profits 
that  have  resulted  from  the  proem,  but 
though  the  corporations  have  been  getting 
together  the  towns  have  not. 

Each  of  theae  North  Shore  towns,  for 
example,  has  its  separate  contract  with  a 
public-utility  rurpueatioa  for  transporta¬ 
tion  and  light-  Each  contract  or  franchise 
expires  on  a  different  date.  Say  Winnetka'* 
strict -car  franrhi— <  it  about  to  expire.  It 
covers  part  of  a  continuous  servin'  along 
the  Nrath  Shore.  If  Winnetka  should  not 
i  the  franchise,  service  to  all  Ihe  other 
interrupted.  Say.  High¬ 
land  bark's  gas  franchise  b*  about  to  ex¬ 
it  stands  alone,  and  on  iu  own  hook 
make  the  best  terms  it  ran  with  the 

tt'ben  a  consolidated  company  is  1-argain- 
mith  an  individual  town  it  has  some- 
id  the  same  advantage  that  a  big 
•  of  labor  enjoys  when  he  bargains 
workmen  individually  i ruled  of 
rtdWctivefy.  If  Ihtwe  towns  would  make 
their  franrhsm  expire  on  the  same  dale, 
Mmnli 


efficiently  than 

alone. 

A*  one  illustration  of 
lem.  them  was  the  water  supply. 

Michigan  all  thee  towns  had  an  untimlud 
supply  of  fmh  water.  Of  course  they  had 
rv*o«rl  to  that  supply,  simply  pumping 
Ihe  lake  srater  into  the  town  mama.  Dw- 
fortunatelv  there  wan  also,  from  the  be¬ 
ginning.  the 


extensive  business  experience,  and  they  threatened 
proposed  simply  to  apply  to  the  town  a  ply:  so  the 
ulTnira  sound  huai mw*  intelligence,  looking  farther  out 


intelligence,  looking 
ut  those  iiffair*  very  much  as  though  they 
w  ere  the  affairs  of  a  commercial  corpora¬ 
tion  of  which  they  were  directors. 

Butlnei*  Method,  Applied 

They  found  that  the  city’s  l-mka 
not  kept  in  a  way  which  any  of  them  would 
u crept  in  his  own  birtnm  not  that  there 
wns  graft,  but  there  was  inept nm*.  inexact¬ 
ness.  confusion.  Now  good  bookkeeping 
is  the  first  step  in  the  a|iplication  -4  busi¬ 
ness  intelligence  to  any  affaic.  The  first 
consideration  is  to  know  all  the  time  ex- 
nctly  when1  you  stand.  So  they  called  in 
n  competent  accountant  and  got  the  town's 
books  in  the  same  condition  as  those  of 
liny  well-managed  bank  or  factory  that 
Is,  so  as  to  show  clearly  ami  accurately  at 
u  clams1  how  the  concern's  finance*  stand. 

Thera  were  hapbiisard,  wasteful  ways 
«>f  buying  municipal  supplies  and  various 
other  unthrifty  conditions  that  the  mem¬ 
ber*  of  the  new  government  would  not  have 
wrapp'd  in  their  own  bias  news.  They 
saw  no  reason  to  accept  them  in  the  town's 
business. 

But  this  notion  of  applying  good  busi¬ 
ness  intelligence  to  the  town’s  affairs  pres¬ 
ently  took  a  new  angle.  Looking  at  Highland 
Park  much  a*  they  would  have  looked  at  a 
private  business  they  were  directing,  the 
mayor  and  commissioners  found  that  its 
affairs  were  always  running  into  three  of 
Highwood  and  Lake  Forest,  to  the  north, 
nnd  of  Glencoe  and  Winnetka.  to  the  south. 
It  occurred  to  Mr.  Hasting*  that,  beginning 
with  Deerfield  just  north  of  Evanston, 
nnd  ending  with  Waukegan,  n*»r  the  Wis¬ 
consin  line,  there  were  eleven  concern*  in 
a  row1,  touching  one  another,  all  with  the 
same  general  interests  and  problems,  but 
each  one  struggling  with  those  problem* 
quite  indcjicndrntly  of  the  other*. 

It  struck  him.  as  a  burint-B  man,  that 
this  was  an  unthrifty  situation.  The**  sub¬ 
urban  towns  didn’t  want  to  be  incorpo¬ 
rated  in  Chicago  — because,  for  one  very 
obvious  reason,  Chicago’*  government  was 


ginning,  the  problem  of  sewage  disposal. 
The  cheapest.  newt  obvious  method  was 
to  turn  it  into  the  lake.  That  presently 
Uned  to  contaminate  the  water  sup- 
*o  the  waterworks'  intake  was  moved 


But.  as  the  town*  grew,  the  volume  of 
sewage  increased  and  reached  farther  out 
too;  so  the  waterworks'  intake  must  be 
moved  still  farther. 

All  round  the  southern  end  iff  Lake  Mich- 
Igan.  with  rapidly  growing  population,  that 
sort  of  race  hrtwrrn  sewage  and  water  sup¬ 
ply  has  been  going  on  for  years.  Nearly 
a  generation  ago  Chicago  reached  the  point 
in  |>opuUt  ion  w  here  the  race  had  to  lie  given 
up  definitely  and  a  great  scheme  of  inland 
raw  age  disposal,  with  water  iatahea  far  out 
in  the  lake,  resorted  to.  It  cost  many  mil¬ 
lion  dollar*. 

Now  the  North  Shore  towns  have  reached 
a  point  where  it  i*  plainly  advisable  for 
them.  also,  to  abandon  temporizing,  and 
take  up  a  comprehensive,  lasting  solution 
of  the  water  problem.  Their  water  intakes 
now  are  fourteen  or  fifteen  hundred  feet  out 
in  the  lake  not  far  enough  to  I 


For  any 


distant  future,  experts  say.  They  ought  to 
dispcee  rf  their  sewage  inland,  a*  Chicago 
ill**,  and  then  go  fit  e  or  six  miles  out  in  the 
lake  for  their  drinking  aater. 

The  largest  of  these  towns.  Waukegan, 
has  about  eighteen  thousand  it  ’ 
the  smallest  ha*  one  thousand, 
of  them  alone  the  rust  of  such  a 
solution  of  th*  water  problem  a*  that 
tinned  above  would  be  staggering:  but  all 
<4  them  together  could  do  it  easily.  And 
one  big  pumping  station,  with  an 
five  miles  out.  could  be  operated 
cheaply  than  eleven  little  stations  with  in¬ 
takes  fourteen  hundred  fret  out. 

All  the  towns  in  common  have  a 
utility-franchise  problem.  Their  I 
portatiun.  g»*  and  electric 
supplied  by  corporations  with  which  they 
make  bargains  covering  curt  and  quality  of 
service.  All  over  the  United  States  there 
public-utility  corporation*  have  teen  get¬ 
ting  tvgjetbec  through  various  forms  of 
merger  and  ronsotidatioo.  It  is  the  u*ua! 
thing  now  for  a  di*m  or  a  score  of  towns  to 

Boetr  rtraec-car  service,  gas  and  electric 
from  the  asm. 


is  necessary  to 
know  which  of  the  many  sorts  of  these 
article*  arr  nxert  suitable  and  most  econom¬ 
ical.  One  town,  acting  alone,  could  not 
canvass  the  field  a*  thoroughly  and  be  as 
sure  that  it  was  getting  the  lirst  returns  for 
its  money  as  a  single  agency,  acting  for  all 
the  towns,  could. 

Any  resided  of  any  town  w  ho  look*  about 
him  a  bit  will  at  ©ore  see  various  problems 
that  are  common  to  all  the  town*  round 
.  so  that  all  the  towns,  acting  together, 
d  solve  them  better  than  a  single  town, 
acting  alone,  could.  Thera  North  Shore 
town*  have  their  common  automobile  prob¬ 
lem  and  they  try  to  solve  it  in  different 
way*.  Some  <4  them  establish  the  lowest 
speed  limit  the  state  law  permits:  a  limit 
which,  in  fart,  hardly  one  driver  out  of 
twenty  obrarvra. 

They  don't  really  expert  a  driver  to  ob¬ 
serve  the  speed  limit,  but  they  can  arrest 
kirn  for  violating  it  at  any  time  they  feel 
like  it.  The  next  town  take*  a  more  liberal 
v  iew ;  It*  ordinance  permits  a  higher  *i>eed. 
One  minute  a  driver  is  within  the  law.  The 
next  minute,  without  having  changed  his 
speed  and  with  nothing  to  warn  him  that 
be  has  passed  under  a  different  jurisdicti 
be  is  violating  the  taw.  Obviously  a  uruft 
"be 


and  then  dral  collectively  with  the 

zg&zSgss-’JaKe* . 

Idler  laargain  if  it  dealt  with  somcindy 
who  was  authorised  to  speak  for  all  the 
tow  n*  together,  and  so  rat  tie  the  whole  mat¬ 
ter  at  a  stroke.  When  dealing  with  the 
towns  individually  the  company  naturally 
suspects  that  if  it  gives  North  Chicago  an 
inch.  1-ake  Fond  will  hear  of  It  and  demand 
an  #11.  So  a  more  satisfactory  settlement 
for  both  town*  and  company  may  result 
i  a  collective  ' 


Opportunity,  for  Cloier  Buying 

Each  of  three  town*  Is  continually  buy- 
.ng  certain  supple*.  One  of  i  hem.  for  In¬ 
stance.  ail  use  five  hundred  water  meter* 
next  yrar:  another,  seven  hundred;  an¬ 
other,  three  hundred.  One  id  them,  arting 
alone,  might  get  a  better  meter  than  the 
next,  or  as  good  a  meter  at  a  Inw  price.  But 
no  one  of  them  acting  alone  could  expect 
so  gold  a  bargain  as  a  single  purchaser  of 
six  thousand  or  seven  thousand  mrterw 
would  get. 

If  rack  town  sent  to*  single  jwrrharing 

of  meters  required  in  the  coming  year,  the 
single  committee,  going  into  the  market 
with  one  order  for  severs]  thousand  meters, 
could  save  money  fur  all  of  them.  So  with 
fir*  hose  and  all  other  supplies.  The  towns 
are  buying  water  mains,  fire  apparatus, 
and  street  sweepers.  Consider- 


Last  summer  pretty  much  the  whole  coun¬ 
try  was  agitated  by  outbreak*  of  infantile 
paralysis.  Generally  state  health  author¬ 
ities  took  the  matter  in  hand:  but  it  was  u 
rather  exigent  local  problem  also.  Along  the 
North  Shore  eleven  different  health  boards 
or  health  comm i»i oner*,  each  standing 
alone,  were  confronted  with  this  problem. 
Obviously  if  there  had  b«m  an  organisa¬ 
tion  through  which  those  eleven  different 
hoards  or  commimionere  could  have  got 
together  promptly  to  consult,  exchange  ex- 
perienom  and  opinions,  and  so  formulate  a 
common  policy  lor  all  the  towns,  everybody 
would  have  felt  a  better  owurunce  that  tint 
best  possible  method  of  dealing  with  tho 
situation  had  been  adopted. 

Advantage*  of  Cooperation 

The  brut  town*  everywhere  are  always 
liable  to  experience*  of  that  sort.  Cases  of 
smallpox  develop  in  the  vicinity;  there 
is  an  outbreak  «f  yi4  low  fever ;  one  read.-  of 
typhus  in  the  state  ur  of  bubonic  plague  in  a 
raaporl;  half  a  dozen  persona  are  down  with 
typhoid  over  in  the  next  township.  The 
community  shiver,  a  bit.  grow*  nervou*, 
looks  at  its  youngster*  with  new  apprehen¬ 
sion. 

In  all  such  cases  tlie  fact  of  a  central 
organization,  in  which  the  health  author¬ 
ities  and  the  l*wt  medical  talent  of  a  dozen 
towns  were  cooperating  to  take  whatever 
steps  their  collective  judgment  deemed  ad¬ 
visable  for  safeguarding  health,  would  have 
a  mret  reassuring  effect,  because,  a*  a  mut¬ 
ter  of  course,  such  un  organization  is  better 
fitted  to  cope  with  the  situation  than  the 
organization  of  any  single  town  would  lie. 

There  are  other  obvious  advantage  of 
eoO|«er»tion.  They  will  occur  to  anyone 
who  has  bad  any  Mperlance  In  the  govern¬ 
ment  uf  a  town  or  of  a  city,  either.  But 
these  towns  wanted  to  keep  their  corporate 
Identity.  They  didn’t  want  to  merge.  So 
Mr.  Hastings  simply  took  a  leaf  mil  of  his 
Inuinns  experience  one  so  suitable  to  the 
need*  of  the  ease  that  it  is  a  wonder  no  one 
had  resorted  to  It  before. 

He  proposed  that  the  eleven  towns  loin 
in  forming  a  corporation  not  for  profit  — 
under  the  la  we  of  Illinois,  sueh’a  corporation 
■■  the  law*  of  every  state,  I  believe,  already 
provide  for. 

The  coat  la  trifling.  Half  a  down  or  mi 
men  fill  out  an  application  to  tin1  secretary 
..t  state,  ratting  forth  that  they  wish  to 
form  a  corporation  under  such  and  Mich  an 
art  of  the  state  legislature,  giving  Ihe  name 
of  the  corporation,  the  general  objects  for 
w-hich  It  is  formed,  a  list  of  the  |>cr*oiv*  who 
hBve  been  chosen  for  the  first  board  of 
directors,  and  the  add  ns*  of  its  main  office. 
To  this  application  a  notary  public  appends 
a  certificate  that  the  signers  appeared  be¬ 
fore  him  and  acknowledged  their  signature*. 
The  secretary  of  state  tiles  the  application 
in  its  proper  pigeonhole  and  issue*  a  charter. 
Substantially  that  is  all  there  is  to  it.  the 
total  cost  being  a  few  dollar*. 

The  name  of  this  particular  corporation  is 
the  Association  of  North  Shore  Municipal¬ 
ities.  Th*1  object  for  which  it  U  formed,  say* 
the  application  for  charter,  is  “to  secure 
the  cooperation  of  North  Shore  municipal¬ 
ities.  to  acquire  and  dimemlnnte  commer¬ 
cial,  scientific  and  economic  information 
pertaining  to  the  business  of  municipalities, 
and  to  secure  uniform  action,  economy  and 
efficiency  in  the  administration  of  municipal 

The  hoard  of  director*  consists  of  the 
eleven  mayors  or  presidents  of  tlie  eleven 
citiw  or  villages  in  the  association.  These 
directors,  having  been  namrd  in  tlie  charter 
take  office  automatically  aa  soon  as  the 
corporation  is  fanned.  Thenceforth  the 
management  of  the  corporation  is  in  their 
bands  It  is  provided,  however,  that  when 
any  of  them  erases  to  lie  mayor  or  pmident 
of  one  of  tlie  municipalities  Ills  successor 
a"  mayor  or  president  shall  also  succeed  him 
a*  a  director  of  the  corporation.  Thus,  the 
hoard  of  directors  will  always  consist  of  the 
bead*  of  the  eleven  munieipal  governments. 

By  this  scheme,  it  will  be  observed,  no 
voting  by  the  inhabitants  of  the  towns  or 
by  anyone  lira  is  required.  No  formal  ac¬ 
tion  of  any  sort  by  the  town  governments 
is  required.  Nothing  is  required  except 
that  the  governments  of  the  towns  agree 
to  c&Jpcrutc. 
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Thus,  the  corporation  has  no  legal  power 
whatever  over  the  government*  of  the 
towns.  Those  governments  remain  exactly 
as  they  were  before,  with  the  same  powers 
in  every  respect.  The  individuality  of  the 
town  is  not  diminished  in  the  least,  but 
something  is  added  to  it.  As  an  illustration 
of  how  the  corporation  works,  take  the  mat¬ 
ter  of  local  tax  valuations  for  Waukegan, 
which,  being  farthest  north.  U  the  first  town 
on  the  list. 

It  is  considerably  larger  than  any  of 
the  otliers,  with  about  eighteen  thousand 
inhabitants  and  quite  a  manufacturing  in¬ 
terest.  The  present  government  of  Wauke¬ 
gan  has  given  a  great  deal  of  attention  to 
the  difficult  matter  of  equitable  tax  valu¬ 
ations  ar.d  naturally  ha*  acquired  a  good 
deal  of  valuable  experience  and  information 
on  that  subject.  So  the  corporation  ap¬ 
pointed  a  committee  on  tax  valuation  and 
made  the  mayor  of  Waukegan  chairman  of 
that  committee.  The  idea  is.  of  course, 
that  Waukegan’s  special  information  and 
experience  in  the  matter  of  tax  valuations 
shall  Immediately  be  made  available  for 
all  the  other  towns. 

The  corporation  appointed  a  purchasing 
committee,  and  for  chairman  of  it  elected 
the  purchasing  agent  of  a  big  railroad  sys¬ 
tem— a  resident,  of  course,  of  the  North 
Shore.  The  different  towns  will  make  up 
memoranda  of  the  supplim  required  in  a 
given  period  and  turn  the  memoranda  over 
to  this  committee,  which  will  then  go  mar¬ 
keting  for  the  total  quantity  of  supplier 
required.  Thus  the  towns  will  get  the  ad¬ 
vantage  not  only  of  buying  In  bulk  but  of 
having  their  buying  done  by  the  beet  tal¬ 
ent  in  that  line  to  be  found  among  them. 
The  idea  throughout  Is  not  only  to  get  the 
advantage  of  a  bigger  unit,  hut  to  make 
available  to  all  the  towns  whatever  talent 
and  experience  any  town  has. 

If  one  town  has  l«n  particularly  sue- 
rueful  with  lu  shrubbery  and  tree  planting 
the  persons  who  achieved  that  success  will 
he  Called  upon,  through  the  corporation,  to 
advise  all  the  towns.  Eleven  standing  com- 
mittora  have  been  appointed,  and  the  head 
of  each  town  government  has  the  chair¬ 
manship  of  that  committee  when  hr  seems 
likely  to  lie  mat  serviceable  to  the  town* 
as  a  whole. 

The  committesu-and.  In  fact,  the  cor¬ 
poration  Itself  act  only  In  an  advisory 
capacity.  Any  town  gnvvrnmrnl  Is  free 
to  ignore  the  advice  if  it  so  elect*.  But. 
having  agreed  to  cooperation  and  having 
taken  a  due  share  in  the  deliberations,  it 
Is  not  at  nil  likely  that  any  town  will  soelect. 

Chvapnon  and  Simplicity 

In  fart,  this  Idea  of  municipal  coopera, 
lion  has  been  received  with  quite  unanl- 


upproval 
Shore  toi 


municipal  book- 


Mr.  Hastings,  however,  got  the  heads 
of  the  town  governments  together.  They 
can  vowed  the  situation  and  agreed  00 
united  action;  then  called  the  gas  company 
rcprvwn'.ativ  t-i  into  conference.  In  a  sens 
of  such  informal  meetings  round  an  office 
tabic  the  matter  was  threshed  out,  with 
the  result  that  both  sides  recently  agreed 
upon  a  schedule  of  rat*  and  conditions  of 
service  which  are  mutually  acceptable  and 
which  are  to  apply  to  all  the  towns.  Id 
that  simple,  inrxpendv*.  businesslike  way 
the  gas  problem  of  eleven  municipalities 
was  satisfactorily  disposed  of.  No  doubt 
the  fart  that  all  the  towns  were  artiag  as 
a  unit  had  its  effect  upon  the  gas  company. 

I  mentioned  that  Highland  l’ark  had 
adopted  a  good  system  of  municipal  book¬ 
keeping.  such  as  a  competent  bust  as*  man 
would  approve  for  his  own  office.  It  en¬ 
gaged  a  good  expert  accountant  for  that 
purpose,  because  working  out  the  detail* 
of  any  accounting  system  so  as  to  get  maxi¬ 
mum  result*  at  minimum  cost  is  n  job  for 
an  expert.  This  system  irf  accounting  is.  of 
course,  applicable  to  any  town  opmting 
under  substantially  the  same  condition*. 
By  cooperating  all  the  town  will  get  the 
benefit  of  it. 

Uniform  Accounting  Systems 

This  brings  up  soother  advantage  erf 
cooperation.  All  the  towns  hating  a  uni¬ 
form  systam  of  accounts.  It  wiH  always  ho 

rMbie  to  check  one  town  against  another. 

Winnetka  is  paying  more  for  snow  re¬ 
moval  than  Wilmette  the  fart  will  appear 
in  a  comparison  of  town  reports,  and  there 
should  be  no  difficulty  in  tracing  down  the 
reason  for  it.  This  appitot  to  every  branch 
of  town  work.  If  one  town  is  doing  a  given 
piece  irf  work  more  economically  than  an¬ 
other  the  other  towns  will  know  it  and  know 
how  the  lower  cost  u  attained.  By  this  con¬ 
stant  interchange  of  experience  every  tow  n’s 
expense  items  should  get  down  to  any  town's 
minimum. 

Each  of  throe  towns  doss  something  in 
the  park  and  boulevard  way.  Each  of 
them  has  made  IU  own  plans  in  that  re¬ 


fund.  Theoretically,  at  the  end  of  thirty 
years  the  sicking  fund  would  contain 
enough  to  pay  off  the  bonds.  But  in  prac¬ 
tice  the  theory  doesn’t  work  well.  The  city 
gets  hard  up  and  "  borrows  ”  its  own  sinking 
fund;  the  account*  become  cord  used;  the 
sinking  fund  doesn’t  produce  the  interest 
expected.  In  short,  the  sinking  fund  doesn’t 
pay  off  the  bonds. 

But  under  the  better  serial  plan  one- 
thirtieth  of  the  bond*  fall  due  each  year. 
The  tax  levy  <rf  that  yrarpays  them  off  and 
that  Is  an  end  of  them.  There  is  no  chance 
for  borrowings  and  confusion  of  the  ac¬ 
count*.  So  bond  houses,  in  buying  munici¬ 
pal  issues,  will  usually  give  the  serial  bond 
a  shade  the  better  price.  This  is  a  small 
detail.  <rf  course:  but  it  illustrates  that, 
wherever  it  is  posable  to  get  a  shade  the 
better  bargain,  this  municipal  cooperation 
proposes  to  get  it. 

The  association  has  eleven  standing  com 
mittera.  composed  <rf  member*  of  the  sev¬ 
eral  town  governments.  It  has  also  an 
advisory  commitue.  which  is  not  to  be 
overlooked.  Thi* consist*  of  three  unofficial 
citizens  of  each  town-  or  thirty-throe  in 
«11  its  membrn  Mag  selected  with  a 
view  to  their  probable  useful imas  as  ad- 
visrrs  upon  the  many  phase*  of  municipal 
affsir.  This  nnnu'.lie  will  be  called  into 


the  park  and  boulevard  way. 
them  ha*  mails  IU  own  plans  1 


mous  approval  and  enthusiasm  in  the 
North  Shorn  towns.  Anybody  with  any 
experience  in  municipal  government,  or 
with  a  business  experience  in  the  light  of 
which  he  could  appreciate  municipal  prob¬ 
lem*,  quickly  saw  its  advantages.  It  gives 
the  benefit  of  unity,  without  cumbrous  and 
expensive  legs!  formalities.  Each  town 
joining  in  the  association  nays  a  member¬ 
ship  fee  of  twenty-live  dollars,  which  has. 
ho  fur,  covend  all  expenses  of  the  asuicia- 
tion. 

No  new  offices  are  created,  for  all  the 
officers  irf  the  asuiciation  are  ulreudy  town 
officers:  it*  official  committee  member*  are 
already  member*  of  the  town  governments. 
In  time  there  will  be  a  library  of  municipal 
reports  and  like  useful  information;  there 
will  lie  some  bilb  for  stationery,  printing, 
and  a  clerk  or  secretary.  It  is  thought 
likely  that  the  town*  will  have  to  pay  in 
something  like  a  hundred  dollars  a  year 
each  to  cover  such  outlay*.  But,  with  that 
small  exception,  the  awociation  mate*  no 
additional  cent. 

When  this  idea  of  cooperation  was  taking 
shape  the  gas  franchise*  of  several  towns 
wen*  near  expiration.  All  of  them  get  go* 
from  the  same  public-service  corporation. 
Under  the  old  plan  each  town  would  have 
taken  up  negotiations  with  the  gas  com¬ 
pany  separately.  If  it  couldn’t  agree  with 
the  company  a*  often  happens  -it  would 
have  had  to  go  into  court  or  before  the  State 
l’ublie-Utilitir*  Communion.  It  would  have 
had  to  compile  argument*  and  evidence  in 
support  of  Its  stand,  which  would  probably 
have  involved  hiring  some  expert*,  and  in 
any  event  would  have  involved  a  good  deal 
of  trouble  and  expense.  First  and  last,  there 
might  have  been  half  a  down  separate  hear¬ 
ings  before  the  Utilities  Commission  or  in 
court,  each,  from  beginning  to  end.  extend¬ 
ing  over  several  months. 


■pert,  practically  without  regard  to  another  ure  th. 
towns  plana;  yet  the  towns  form  a  vir-  the  go< 
tually  continuous  community.  Obviously.  Next 
by  working  together  In  this  Uwrero  of  he  had 
adorning  themaelvm  they  could  get  many  sen.’  c 
advantages.  As  a  unit  they  could  get  brt-  and  re- 
Ur  landscape-gardeni ig  talent .  belter  road-  Af te 

making  talent,  better  horticultural  talent,  after  1 
Letting  contracts  on  a  large  scale,  they  really  . 
could  get  better  prices.  Greater  harmony  implwc 
and  a  finer  effect  could  be  expected  from  good  fi 
one  plan  than  from  eleven  independent  Subs 
plans.  There  are  opportunities  in  the  way  applied 
of  porks  that  no  one  town  alone  could  in-  having 
dertahe  to  develop,  hot  which  oil  together  otiwn. 
might  well  carry  through.  .  -  service 

So  they  are  talking  now  erf  a  union  park  to  inve 
system.  To  carry  that  oat.  haring  forma-  of  a  y 
latrd  the  plans.  they  would  go  to  the  legte-  upon  U 
lature  and  oak  for  an  art  creating  a  park  sen*  fa 
district.  This  would  not  affect  the  :od.v.d-  hem  p 
uality  of  the  town,  in  the  leaat.  hut  amply  the  mi 
put  them  into  a  partnership  for  the  psrpaw  serve, 
of  making  a  park.  Mating  bonds  and  levying  not  ha 
taxes  in  that  connection.  The  bgiriature  bother 
ho*  passed  various  arts  of  that  nature,  in-  induce, 
eluding  the  one  whirh  created  the  Chicago  ie-xt  ra 
Drainage  District.  and  would  no  doubt  pass 
this  act  if  asked  to  do  so  by  all  the  towns.  The 

In  the  same  way  an  art  of  legislature 
could  be  asked  for  a  unkm  waterworks,  with  The 
an  intake  far  out  in  the  lake  and  beyond  that  u 
danger  of  future  contamination.  Having  thinlur 
once  established  a  cooperative  organization  xmu 
through  the  advisory  corporation  above  where* 
mentioned,  any  special  powers  the  muniri-  form  a 
pal  1  tire  require  for  extending  the  idea  con  be  govern 
easily  obtained.  is  com 

Already,  ar.d  irrespective  uf  any  future  Pork  » 
park  system  or  pumping  station,  the  cur-  eramer 

Kion  ha*  taker  up  the  nutter  of  mu  me-  charge 
onds.  As  in  nearly  all  other  municipal  and  ad 
affairs,  rnch  town  has  follow'd  its  owa  mithou 
plan:  and  some  plans  were  better  than  poratic 
others.  It  i*  proposed  now  to  adopt  a  uni-  menu 
form  plan  of  issuing  bonds,  making  them  would 
all  serial.  The  common  practice  among  have  u 
American  munirisolitire  teed  to  be  a-  fol-  a  state 
lows:  The  city  i*«l*d.  say.  a  hundred  thou-  a*  any 
sand  dollars  of  bonds  for  street  improve-  Not 
men!*.  They  were  due  in  thirty  year*,  but  eared  1 
the  city  couldn't  prudently  wait  until  the  man  at 
end  erf  thirty  years  before  making  provision  coopen 
to  pay  them.  So  each  year  it  levied  satfi-  The 
6ent  taxes  to  pay  that  year's  interest  aad  terms  1 
one-thirtieth  of  the  principal  or  such  a  had  tl 
sum  as.  being  inverted  at  compound  in-  first.  w 
terret.  would  produce  one-thirtieth  of  the  tng  a  d 
principal.  Th.  i5  sum  was  put  into  a  jinking  turbo 


affairs.  This  commit'*  will  be  called  into 
consultation  w  len  any  ropenaly  important 
affair  now  up.  The  corporation  wants 
it*  advice.  It  also  want*  iu  sense  of  respon¬ 
sibility  for  the  government  of  iU  town*. 

No  municipal  government  can  be  so  good 
that  good  citizens  will  not.  from  time  to 
time,  discover  defects  in  it.  In  a  general 
way  it  is  the  intention  of  the  North  Shore 
cooperation  that  good  riUsmt shall  not  only 
trot  out  their  discoveries  irf  that  sort  but 
personally  lend  a  hard  to  are  what  ran  be 
done  about  them. 

An  ex  ref  lent  rttiien  of  Highland  Park 
complained  to  the  mayor  that  railroad  lo- 
comuuvta  were  making  too  much  smoke. 
He  thought  it  was  the  duty  of  the  city  gov¬ 
ernment  to  do  something  about  it.  The 
mayor  ask'd  just  what  he  thought  the 
government  ought  to  do.  The  good  citizen 
was  decidedly  vague  as  to  the  precise  meas¬ 
ure  that  should  be  adopted,  but  he  was  sure 
the  government  ought  to  do  something. 

Next  day  he  received  notification  that 
he  had  breti  appointed  chairman  of  a  nti- 
sens'  commit tre  to  invreUgal*  the  smoke 


After  a  period  of  sheer  astonishment,  and 
after  learning  that  the  city  government 
really  extorted  him  to  do  what  iU  notice 
implied,  be  accepted  the  appointment  in 
good  faith. 

Substantially  the  same  plan  ha*  been 
applied  in  various  like  instance  Without 
having  made  personal  complaints,  other 
otu.ro  have  bren  drafted  Into  the  public 
service  by  bring  appointed  on  committee, 
to  investigate  or  deliberate.  In  the  course 
of  a  year  the  city  government  ha*  levied 
upon  the  services  of  saw  silly  private  nti- 
tens  for  that  sort  of  ,mblic  work.  It  hi* 
been  pleased  to  find  that  when  it  prepaid 
the  matter  home  nobody  has  refund  to 
serve.  Of  course  a  busy  min  would  rather 
not  have  a  pablir  office  ami  rattier  not 
bother  with  public  affairs;  but  be  can  bo 
induced  to  do  it.  And  when  one  dure  it  the 
next  one  runre  all  the  easier. 

The  Lino  of  Natural  Expansion 

The  aim  i*  to  g#t  all  ritixeas  into  thinking 
that  town  business  a  their  busnrro  not 


thinking  of  it  a*  a  remote  abstraction,  but 
as  an  immediate,  practical  fact.  Of  course, 
wherever  that  ran  he  accomplished  the 
form  of  the  government  -whet W  it  i,  the 
government  of  a  village  or  uf  a  nation 
is  comparatively  unimportant.  Highland 
Park  adopt'd  the  maimiiaoi  form  of  gov¬ 
ernment;  but  tbi-  o  •operation  involve*  rm 
change  in  form.  Bring  wholly  voluntary 
and  advisory,  it  couhl  be  carried  out  even 
without  the  formal  organization  of  a  cor¬ 
poration  under  state  law.  If  the  govern¬ 
ment*  simply  agreed  to  act  together,  that 
would  answer;  hut  the  agreement  would 
have  to  be  put  in  some  sort  of  form,  and 
a  state  charter  is  as  simple,  easy  and  cheap 
os  any  other. 

Not  Ion*  ago  a  number  of  widely  experi¬ 
enced  men  of  affaire  root  at  a  dinner.  One 
man  at  the  table  knew  about  this  municipal 
cooperation  and  explained  it  to  the  others. 
The  way  they’  reacted  to  it  was  highly  flat¬ 
tering  to  the  author  of  the  idea.  Tbry  soon 
had  the  whole  United  State*  Involved; 
firet.  with  local  associations,  each  compris¬ 
ing  a  down  or  so  towns  in  the  same  neigh- 
borhmd  and  having  the  same  general 


conditions— sav.  the  towns  in  an  agricul¬ 
tural  county  in  Illinois  or  Iowa;  then  there 
would  be  a  regional  association,  to  set  xh  » 
clearing  house  for  tho  local  association!,  so 
that  if  one  local  asodation  was  especially 
suereorful  in  dealing  with  a  certain  problem 
the  other*  would  know  about  it  and  benefit 
by  its  experience— just  us  all  the  towns  in  n 
local  association  benefited  by  the  experi¬ 
ence  of  the  Other  towns;  finally,  a  national 
association. 

They  talked  of  associations  of  cities  in 
the  some  dam-say.  throe  having  from  one 
hundred  thousand  to  five  hundred  thousand 
inhabitant*,  and  from  five  hundred  thou¬ 
sand  to  a  million;  then  New  York,  Chicago 
and  Philadelphia.  By  thin  sort  of  cooi- 
eration,  they  argued,  the  beat  method*  of 
managing  municipal  government  would  he 
discovered  and  applied. 

That  is  an  object  of  considerable  impor¬ 
tance  nowaday*.  Formerly  it  was  not  to 
important.  At  the  tiret  census  lew  thxn 
one  per  cent  of  the  population  lived  in 
dtiro  af  thirty  thousand  or  more  inhab¬ 
itant*.  Now  thirty-one  per  rent  af  the 
population  live*  in  such  cilia*.  At  the  last 
census  fifty-five  per  cent  of  the  total  popu¬ 
lation  lived  in  ntim,  towns  and  village* 
more  than  half;  and  the  proportion  is 
steadily  growing.  And  the  expenditure*  of 
cities,  towns  and  village*  are  growing  even 
faster  than  their  population. 

The  net  government  cost  of  operating 
ritini  having  thirty  thousand  or  more  in¬ 
habitant*  in  11*10,  according  to  tho  consul, 
was  thirty  dollars  and  thirty-three  rent* 
for  each  Inhabitant,  or  a  little  over  eight 
hundred  million  dollars,  all  told.  Say  we 
awurre  arbitrarily  that  government  cent  In 
retie.,  towns  and  villages  having  Im*  than 
thirty  thousand  inhabitant*  w  lilch  are  not 
Included  in  the  census  re  port  was  only 
two-third,  a*  great  a  head  a*  in  the  largw 
ci tiiw.  That  assumption  would  put  the  total 
coat  of  municipal  government  in  1»I«  at 
one  billion  three  hundred  million  dollnre.  in 
round  figure*. 

An  Idoa  That  Should  Spread 

But  by  1016  the  net  government  cost  in 
ritie*  having  thirty  thousand  or  more  Inhab¬ 
itant*  had  risen  to  one  billion  liftv-srvin 
mtlHon-and-odd  dollar*,  or  u  little  over 
thirty-four  and  a  half  dollars  for  each  |vr- 
son.  So  we  nun  pretty  safe  In  amumlng 
that  municipal  government  this  year  trot, 
at  least  one  and  a  hall  billions.  Ford tks of 
thirty  thousand  and  upward  it  was  under 
twenty-five  dollars  a  I  lead  in  11*0.1,  while  In 
1016  it  was  over  thirty-four  and  a  half 
dollars. 

In  abort,  not  only  are  municipalitl* 
Increasing  rapidly  in  population  but  gov- 
ernmedi  coal  is  Increasing  even  faster  than 
population,  which  obviously  make#  the 
subject  af  muniri pal  cost*  one  of  consider¬ 
able  importance. 

There  is  another  item  that  must  not  lie 
overlooked:  Out  of  two  hundred  and  four 
cities  having  t  hirty  thousand  or  moreinhab- 
ilant«  the  census  had  complete  11  ml  com¬ 
parable  fiscal  data  for  one  hundred  ar*l 
forty-.il.  From  190.1  to  1916  the  net  in- 
dehndnmw  of  tin**-  cities  increas'd  from 
under  one  lallion  dollars  to  nearly  two  and 
u  quarter  billions,  or  from  less  than  forty- 
five  dollar,  a  head  to  more  than  seventy- 
BWftt. 

It  Isn't  only  the  money,  by  any  mear*. 
To  any  man  who  isn’t  holding  a  slate  nr 
Federal  job,  I  oral  government  is  far  mnn1 
important  than  state  or  Federal  govern¬ 
ment.  Hi#  police  protection  and  hi*  tire  pro 
lection:  his  mean!  of  getting  about:  what 
be  shall  pay  for  such  household  necessities  x* 
water,  gas.  electric  light,  ami  what  kind  of 
service  he  shall  get.  depend  upon  the  local 
government. 

ltut.  though  municipal  government  ha* 
been  growing  more  important-  not  only  lie- 
cause  it  inrliuim  mare  people  but  borsuw 
it  touches  their  pocket  books  and  their  in¬ 
terest*  in  more  ways  there  has  never  brer, 
any  tiamwork  in  it.  Every  municipality  h« 
struggled  or  muddled  with  it*  own  affaire 
on  it*  own  hook.  One  might  say  without 
great  exaggeration  that  no  two  cities  have 
handled  tne  same  problem  in  the  same  way. 

In  any  line  irf  budniws  an  improvement 
introduced  at  any  given  point  will  spread, 
competition  forcing  other*  in  that  line  to 
adopt  it;  but  there  is  no  competition  is 
government.  Cooperation  among  muniri- 
politic*  would  have  tho  effect  of  intro¬ 
ducing  it. 

Thi-  North  Shore  Association  give*  a 
simple,  inexpensive  and  practical  met  hid  <f 
cuujierating.  The  idea  ought  to  spread. 
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Here's  the  Good  News! 

And  tWi  Ueuiv.  food  looks  lot  you.  Solely,  plrosuie  oimI 
a*hl-4fiv«f  comfort  os  long  os  youf  cm  ni*U. 

TU  i»r*v~d  G~*W  is  on  »  h*rwm~l  lot  Fort!  Ownm  ssl-. 
ImIsoo,  compoioUr  only  t»  ll«  and  I  Hr  quality  j^HiKmoms 

•I  the  cor  Food  Owners  oir  imuJ  Is  own. 


o^o  ood  o  Lfk  groie  rWtn 
If.  No  cort  Ul  dir  low  Ini 
rsswrt  soeckoost.  TU  anc 


delivery  send  your 


Dealers! 


Ford  Owners!  Attention!  |  tujuil  i 

SEffiSreaittSaSsa'ic 

lint  now-  on  snnsYMKr  owl  loconmOmco  swept  assy  by  Us  .  T  Tr  VT 

puah  oi  Us  bulUm.  C  invnissl  fe»«lli.M  nrtM  tmi  %L  ~\uh  mmk^  work.  Noossslsia 
nounlcd  on  Iks  «**rlflg  pewt  IIcmI  .4ms  U*MrwH  sc  dtosowd  Wnirv  coa  W 

ol  will  foe  fdcosurs  -•*•!  softer  oofM*  so  two  kwa 

Genolite 

An  improved  and  complete  Electric  Lighting  System  that  give*  you  a 
brilliant  light  from  a  storage  battery  in  both  side  and  tail  lamps  irre- 
spective  whether  motor  is  running  or  idle. 

Genolite  also  furnishes  you  with  two  powerful  Nitrogen  headlight 
bulbs  (to  replace  your  present  ones),  lighted  through  our  patented 
regulating  device  which  governs  the  flow  of  electric  current  from  the 
magneto,  resulting  in  a  more  constant  light,  which  is  sufficient  for  tour¬ 
ing  even  at  low  speeds  and  a  most  satisfactory  light  at  all  speeds. 

Genolite 


Type  “C” 


$29.85 


In  I  he  unique  Genolite  (Type  D|  equipmenl  Ford 
Owncfi  #ff  Bvtn  Ail  exclusive  cooilxiutidi  Eicctnc 
LghtmR  Sytfcm  that  includes  a  powerful  windshield 
Spotlight  with  many  patented  features. 

Tliis  spotlight  that  throws  a  brilliant  ray  of  fcghl  ten 
feet  «  a  thousand  ahead,  behind,  at  left  or  right,  which 
can  be  drffused  or  concentrated  at  the  will  of  the  dn>et. 
offers  together  with  the  Genohte  Electric  Ssde  Lamps 
and  Tail  l  amp,  generator,  storage  battery,  bulbs,  wir¬ 
ing  and  all  necessary  attachments,  a  complete  Electric 
Lighting  5ystem  that  any  Ford  Owner  may  well  be 
proud  of. 

Sum  up  the  unusual  advantages  obtained  in  GencJite 

A  brilliant  and  continuous  light  in  side  lamps  and  tail 
lamp  without  regard  lo  ihe  motor  whether  running  c* 
idle. 


And  this  can  be  instantly  accomplished  at  the  will  of  the  driver 
from  a  control  switch  conveniently  located  on  the  steering  post. 
Genolite  (Type  C)  also  includes  a  venerator,  and  a  storage  battery 
which  it  charges  without  cost.  With  the  beautiful  electric  side 
lamps  and  tail  lamp,  also  bulbs,  wiring  and  all  attachments  com¬ 
plete  as  desenbed  and  ready  for  application  (no  extras  needed) 
Genolite  is  an  efficient  and  complete  Lighting  System  for  five  elec¬ 
tric  lamps  for  Ford  Cars. 

Type  “D”  ^  31*55 

ch  coireoimdy  locked  in  Genolite  Type  C  At  $29.85.  or  Type  D  if  $31.85. 

brdk*at  kght  and  thereby  catnprwc  respectively  perfect  systems  ol  Automatic 
headkghtx.  EJectnc  Lighting  lot  Ford  Can.  Their  only  cost  is 

i  only  practical  windshield  fcwr  *n«  cat  Their  installation  is  dmple  and  their 

dy  la  Ford  car*.  aervice  and  convenience  lasting.  Alter  you  have 

tpotUght  is  complete  with  ^tapped  ^your  car^with  Genolite  you  will  wonder  how 

J  (  ^  Csaolite  '••ill  be  a  re»'-l«bon  lo  you  of  Eioaoar  and  Service. 

i  I*  T<>  F«!  Ownrt.  wbrtW  I  .rea  in  cily.  town  «» 

i  umvmal  bracket  that  will  O>ok*  I  yPe  C  or  Type  D  will  kgl.t  the  way 

i  al  Fad  can  ever  made.  tor  j  |»«lr  »»l  tnfny.  / 


ELECTRIFY  YOUR  FORD 


FROM  HEAD  LAMPS  TO  TAIL  LAMP  IN  TWO  HOUR 


H4 
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OLDS  MOTOR  WORKS,  LANSING,  MICH.  A-il 

ESTABLISHED  1SHO  INCORPORATED  1*99  M  B  § 


Many  o /  lh«  gortitti 
of  Oldimobilo—a  • 


Announcing  the  New  Seven- 

Passenger  OLDSMOBILE 

s1367 


THIS  light  weight,  eight-cylinder  f.O.D.X 

car  combines  power,  accelera¬ 
tion,  speed,  economy,  comfort, 
beauty,  and  luxury  in  a  measure 
hitherto  undreamed  of  in  a  light  car.  The  eight- 
cylinder  motor,  developing  S8-horsc  power  at  2,600 
r.  p.  m.,  with  the  light  weight  of  the  car— 3.000 
pounds— presents  a  proportion  of  power  to  total  car 
weight  of  approximately  one  horse  power  to  every 
51  pounds— an  unusually  favorable  ratio. 

This  relation  of  weight  to  power,  together  with 
the  high  frequency  of  the  power  impulses— one  to 
every  five  inches  of  car  travel— is  the  reason  for  the 
wonderful  hill  climbing  ability  of  the  car— for  its  de¬ 
pendability  on  all  sorts  of  roads— and  for  control  so 
responsive  that  gear  changing  is  seldom  necessary. 

Careful  refinement  of  mechanism  insures  almost  ab¬ 
solute  quiet,  while  the  counterbalanced  crankshaft, 
light  weight,  balanced,  connecting  rods,  and  alumi¬ 
num  alloy  pistons  reduce  internal  resistance,  bearing 
pressures  and  vibration  to  a  minimum. 

The  comfort  of  the  car  is  beyond  description.  Long, 
flat,  flexible  springs  and  perfect  balance  of  chassis 
insure  easy  riding  under  any  kind  of  going.  The  seats, 
upholstered  with  fine,  long  grain  French  leather, 
stuffed  with  pliant  springs  encased  in  linen  sacks, 
increase  comfort  to  the  point  of  luxury. 


f.o.b.  Lansing 


nsing  Economy  results  from  light  weight 
and  motor  efficiency— economy  both 
of  fuel  nnd  tires.  The  new  Oldsmo- 
bile  is  now  on  display  by  Distributors 
throughout  the  United  States.  Illustrated  catalog 
on  request. 

Details  of  the  Car 


Conf r©/ — Automatic,  nth 

C  Mtvn«  t  >-pr.  A  0O'it,C  C‘"nP"' 
Cmtohr—  Sr tlrm  —  Vacuum  feed. 

with  f.  l.nk  m  rear 

TnnimniKMi— Unit  w»th  motor. 
C Mr  Patio—*  11-12  to  L 
Clutch-Coot  type.  leather  laced. 
Drr»e—  Hotchkn*  type. 

Fran—  -  Cold  prawl  Bwl,  deep 


Front  A*/#—  I-beam,  with  Timken 
tapered  roller  bearing*. 

Roar  At/#— Full  floating,  ipiral 
bevel  type.  Timken  bearing*. 

RrakoB— Foot,  ettemil  contorting, 
eenrrgenty,  internal  etpandini. 

Whealt—  Selected  hickory,  natural 
wood  flnlah. 

So*  i  n4»— Front,  trail -elliptic;  rear, 
three-quarter  elliptic.  Ion*  and  flat. 

Staarini-LrH  hand,  nraii-irrevcra- 
•blc.  worm  and  half  nut  type. 

Fandan  Crowned  type. 

Doora  — Twenty-three  inchra  wide. 

Upholttery— Fineat  French  leather, 
fluffed  with  *|>rlng*  roeated  in 
linen  *ac*i. 

Da.h  -Circattian  walnut,  with  rib 
vee  finiohed  inttrumenti. 

Finirh  —  Paint  and  vamith.  applied 
by  hand. 

Equipment  —  In  addition  to  regular 
item*,  include*  double  tiulb  head¬ 
light*,  dn«h  light,  tonneau  light, 
double  tire  carrier,  and  aide  cur¬ 
tain*.  opening  with  door*. 


This  Important  Fruit 

-a  Need  in  Every  Lunch  Box 

Natuir  has  made  Oranicra  doubly  attractive  in 
flavor,  perhaps  to  win  people  lo  their  benefits. 

For  I  bear  reasons,  adulu  aa  well  na  Side  (olka 
nwl  Oranges  every  day. 

The  principal  nutritive  value  ol  Orange,  lira  in 
thru  fruit  -sugar.  And  Orange,  contain  organic  salts 
and  acid,  that  aid  in  the  digestion  ol  other  food*. 

n»eae  fact*  ore  atated  by  Dr.  I  larvry  W.  Wiley, 
well  known  lor  hi*  campaign  lor  "pure  foods." 

Decide  lor  yourself .  Irom  the  atandpomta  of  flavor, 
healthful neM  and  economy,  if  another  fruit  mi  well 
mrnta  a  daily  and  conapicuoua  place  in  your  home. 


Di.  L.  hmmtll  //off.  the  lamoua  authority,  writes 
na  follow,  in  hia  book.  "The  Care  and  Feeding  of 
Children": 

“Nine  frwl  .held  be  giver,  la  nw.i  kealih.  rbrldrsn 
every  day  .  <  b.n**.  I.knl  apples  and  .lewsd  piwo 

are  "ml  lo  fie  depended  upon  .  .  TKe  t*si  Irvn  pore  •• 

•hat  *>•  'I-  Oraaga.  -h-b  .bnuld  be  Irnfc  and 
Thua  an  eminent  man.  who  la  quoted  on  child 
feeding  by  practically  every  physician.  tell,  mothers 
what  it  beat. 

Remember  these  facta:  for  no  other  aubjrct  today 
ia  more  important  than  proper  food.  Don't  let  any. 
one  In  you t  family  who  carries  a  lunch  from  home 
go  without  a  fruit  that  authorities  deem  mi  needful. 


nmkist; 

Uniformly  Good  Oranges 


Brightening 

and 


Preserving 


Does  Not 
Scratch 


or 


Discolor 


Best 

for 
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Year*  «ip>.  mother  uv«ht  her 
10  oil  (he  *ewiim  machine  with 
3-iivOnc.  Ii  all  ilutc.Jirt 
■ml  lint  oul  of  the  delicate  bear* 
in**.  Never  Jne»  out. 


IWk|  lmOn»  oa  u 
airy  map  (<ot  o4  «  «ho«  i 
her  a  l««h*h  n»oi 

(learn  hardxol  •ml  |> 
flan  aitj  ~  heaU  **  the  K>4 


With  a  little  J-uvOn*  «*  a 
damn  t  loth  the  clean*  her  piano 
ami  hoe  furniture.  Then  a  ■oft, 
dry  cloth  Imnga  a  beautiful, 
tailing  pulnh 


Not  liinj  rite  uor 
OnefoeieJhhneaii 
tamidtaml  urignii 
hath  tumfnNro.  Ill 
thrmetaLuutkilim 


3-in-0ne  Lubricates— Cleans  and  Polishes- Prevents  Rust 


Three  different  hinds  of  work,  but  * 
all  well.  It  lubricates  to  perfection  all 
Cleans  and  polishes  all  veneered  and  v 
Makes  mirrors,  windows  and  glasswan 
rust  and  tarnish  on  all  metal  surfaces 
easier  by  preventing  razor-rust. 


ihinc.  Previ 
Makc>  >ha< 


Dictionary  of  Uses,! 
,  a||,  y„u  prohabU' 
ral  purpose*.  Why  n 

•  *•  1  ft.  {  1  u  *  t)  **  ft  *  I**  if,  I*. 


uses  in  household, office, factory, 
rs.  <  )nl>  a  few  arc  mentioned  here, 
icnt  free,  describes  J 

I  hie  for  — ^ 

t»t  learn  \x%jullrffi~ 
ant  fold  usctulncss?  mt 


M 

I 

i 

1 
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Automobile  Owners  Find  Many  Uses  for  3-in-0ne  Oil 


If  you  own  :*  car. 
springs  Iron*  not  an 
cured  above. 


mg  squeak*  and  preserve  your 

ige  by  using  J-in-One  as  pic-  Previ 


to  Clear 


Oil  your 


magneto  (any  make)  with  3-m-One,  the  oil  uphol* 


chat  never  clogs  a  bearing  -  never  bur...  at  aqr  «(  d  If  you  are  a  Knrd  owner,  try 
r_^i  r.  itivrji  you  a  fat  hoi  M>ark  at  precisely  thr  r  c he  hr-  muucor.  Makes  cranking  much 
[nJiLnc  Magneco  manufacturers  recommend  *-m-Onc.  can  collect  .«  i-vn-One  i.  uxd. 


•ied  parts  of  your  ear  with  J-in-One. 
tanmh  on  a!!  the  metal  parts.  Use  it 
the  windshield.  Also  to  preserve  the 
Lnr  r,wll-ini 

iVI  V  U*II/\)|IS, 

rd  owner,  tty  J-in-One  on  your  com- 
ranking  much  easier.  No  dust  or  dirt 


THREE  INONE 

PREVENTS 
fll  LU 


by  using  i-irvOnc  Mote 


Keep  your  cur  bright  ami  new-w  >  v. 

i  the  varnished  body  surfaces.  It  hardens  me  high  hmsfi 
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unc fully  Mtu ta<io>v  overall*  you 
have  ever  had  on,  laW  them  hork 

and  gel  pour  money  without  qmAbU 


rtfulorly. 

EXCLUSIVE  AGENCY 
OFFERED  YOU.  Uae  the 
cwit*m  now— cel  the  exdu- 
an  agency  bn  your  (own  lor 
thi*  fait  wiling  pofrular  line 
I-  lore  your  n*n|>elilui  beat* 


HEADLIGHT  advertising 
and  wlei  help*  coupled  to 
HEADLIGHT  u-Jd,  have 


Headlight 


(UNION  MADE) 


Overalls 

Dyed  with  (jenninc  Indiqo 


Headlights  are  Money  Savers 

one  pair  of  Headlights  outwears 
two  pairs  of  ordinary  overalls 

No  matter  how  high  dye  and  cotton  prices  go,  HEAD¬ 
LIGHT  wearers  will  be  protected.  HEADLIGHT 
quality  will  be  always  maintained. 

Here's  Our  Guarantee  to  You 


To  Merchants 


LARNED,  CARTER  &  CO.,  DETROIT 


ttorfcTf  Cttat'H  Oiv'ott  Mahers 

r~1  M«~«u  M«t»,  U.  Mo..  ! 

Caftan  Factory.  Sarrus.  Ont 


ctr*.  Cal 
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NOT  the  least  of  the  pleasures  of  a  hard  game  is  the  bath  that  follows  it.  For  it  is  just  after  the  final 
whistle,  when  you  realize  for  the  first  time  how  warm  you  arc  and  how  your  skin  is  chafing,  that  the 
cooling,  soothing,  refreshing  qualities  of  Ivory  Soap  are  most  appreciated. 

The  mild,  smooth,  copious  Ivory  lather  feels  grateful  to  the  sweating  skin  and  tired  muscles.  Just  a  few 
moments'  stand  under  the  rushing  water  removes  every  particle  of  soap  and  dirt.  A  brisk  rub-down  leaves 
the  body  aglow  with  health,  and  muscles  and  nerves  in  perfect  trim. 

It  is  this  ability  to  cleanse  thoroughly  without  irritation  to  the  skin  that  makes  Ivory  Soap  so  popular  with 
all  athletes.  In  it  quality  and  purity  combine  to  produce  cleanliness  pleasantly  and  perfectly  under  every 
conceivable  condition. 
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Number  32 


OF  FINMNCE 


revival  In  frauds 


-A-  1  mot  era  have  sprung  up  like  mushrnor 

night.  Fakers,  schemer*  ami  swindler*  swarm 
Und.  Financial  aharka  *wlm  j  oyiwJy  In  nehuoli  ah 

For  thin  la  the  heyday  of  undreamed -of  pros¬ 
perity;  and  every  bourn  In  trade  and  in  stock* 
bring*  to  the  surface  a  multitude  from  the  under¬ 
world  of  finance,  glad  to  seize  upon  the  poaaibly 
brief  wave  of  fortune  and  take  advantage  of  a 
feverish  mania  for  speculation  while  it  lasts.  Thua.  the 
and  eemifrmuda  by  mail  and  by  advertising,  along  with  ita 
growth  of  Upstart  brokers  und  promoters,  only  serve*  to 
recklessly  abrupt  increase  in  national  wealth. 

There  is  a  spirit  of  douhU«>r.quit*  in  the  land.  Quick  and  prodigal  riche*  have  made 
men  reckless.  Luxury,  extravagance  and  waste  are  at  their  height.  So  Is  the  heedless 
'‘Investment”  of  money. 

"It’s  nobody’s  business.  I  am  going  to  do  what  I  d - d  well  please  with  my  own 

money  I" 

The  present  boom  in  questionable  and  probably  worthless  stocks  is  not  unique.  They 
have  come  in  waves  or  period*  or  cycle*  for  several  hundred  years.  A* 
the  Tulip  Crate  in  Holland.  John  Law,  in  Franc*,  and  a  long  series  of 
England  separated  the  credulous  from  their  money  long  years  sgo.  Ever  sine*  the 
world  existed  men  have  been  afflicted  by  this  strange  disease,  whether  the  promise  of 
untold  wealth  dangled  before  their  eyes  was  located  in  South  African  mine*,  the  broad 
pampas  of  South  America  or  the  islands  of  the  South  Seas. 

But  the  get-rich-quick  delirium  of  to-day  differs  from  and  exceeds 
excitements— In  this  country  at  least  — by  the  more  ample  means  of  th<ae  who  are 
by  it.  The  greaUwt  previous  period  of  American  speculation  was  that  which  began  in 
1M*»  anil  came  to  an  end  in  1907.  People  woke  up  to  the  fact  that  there  had 
much  list  motion.  So  they  started  trust*  and  combination*.  The 
with  his  thouaand-doilar  business,  capitalized  it  for  a  hundred-thoumnd-doilar  stock 
company.  Inflation  was  rampant;  and  what  went  up  ultimately 

All  this  »a»  very  instructive  and  interesting; 
largely  on  borrowed  money.  To-day  conditions  are  very  different.  M 
distributed  and  filtered  out  over  the  country’  everywhere.  Fanners  have  bad  huge  prices 
for  their  crop*.  A  man  with  a  few  acre*  of  potatoes  ha*  thereby 
Mechanics  have  had  wages  and  bonuses  beyond  anything  previously 
investors  have  received  larger  dividends  than  the  meet  optimistic  bad  dared  hope  for. 
These  conditions  are,  in  the  first  place,  the  remit  of  enormous  profits,  which  the 
at  war  have  been  obliged  to  pay  us.  War  business  has  always  been  hazardous,  and 
therefore  bos  commanded  large  profits.  Secondly,  tbe  result  of  our  having  repaid  to 
Europeans  on  our  own  terms  practically  all  the  debts  that  were  entered  into  on  their  term*. 

So  the  speculator  of  to-day,  whether  be  operates  in  recognized  and  established  securities 
or  in  the  fly-by-night,  get-rich-quick  variety,  claims  a  measure  of  independence  be  has 


dred*  of 
and  half) 
u  ut**r  ■  a 


of  *uri»lu»  fund*  in  the  ut\>ck*  of 


By  Albert  W.  Atwood 


•  hone  only  product  Is  tons  of  alluring 
and  flamboyant  literature. 

But  tbe  world  has  not  changed  overnight. 
Thousands  who  think  they  have  found  Aladdin’s 
Lamp  or  the  PUkwophecV  Stone  are  building  on  false  premise*.  They  will  find  that 
the  rub*  of  business  conduct  which  held  true  a  few  yam  ago  still  have  an  application. 
The  form*  of  the  get-rirh-quick  game  change,  but  the  principle*  never.  Yesterday  it 
;  to-day  it  is  stock  in  new  oil,  mining  and  manufacturing  companies; 
it  will  be  something  we  cannot  foresee.  But  tbe  remits  are  always  the  same. 
Tbe  denizen  of  the  underworld  of  finance  never  change*  his  ethic*,  though  he  Is  a  broad- 
as  to  tbe  nature  of  the  proposition  bo  handle*.  He  holds  himself  in 
to  take  advantage  of  whatever  comes  along;  and  he  is  both  mentally  and 
physically  about  the  nimblest  creature  on  earth. 

For  tbe  first  time  in  a  great  stock-market  boom  tbs  old-fashioned  bucket  shop  wna 
That  was  tbe  place,  as  almost  every  body  know*,  where  one  could  bet  on  the 


on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange,  or  tbe  prices  of  wheat,  com  and 
on  the  Chicago  Board  of  Trade.  Ten  years  ago  there  were  perhaps  five  thousand 
of  these  place*  in  the  United  Slates.  TcxUy  there  are  practically  none.  There  is  a  great 
difference  of  opinion  regarding  stock  speculation;  but  there  is  no  difference  of  opinion 
concerning  its  parasite,  the  bucket  shop. 

The  bucket  shop  was  a  place  where  proprietor  or  customer  must  lose.  It  wns 
mechanically  and  physically  impossible  for  both  to  win.  Whatever  the  morals,  or  luck  of 
them,  in  stock  speculation,  it  is  st  least  pcwible  for  both  the  regular  broker  and  the 
to  win.  But  the  bucket-shop  keeper  makr*  his  living  out  of  hi*  customers’  lease*. 
He  ran  a  gambling  joint .  mechanically,  legally  and  technically,  as  well  as  morally. 

telegraphic  quotations  for  stock  and  produce  prices  had  first  been  known 
.  It  commanded  the  most  talented  practitioners  of  low 
I  its  leaders  became  millionaire*.  Always  tbe  bucket  shop  pretended  to  have  a 
with  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  or  the  Chicago  Board  of  Trade.  Or  if 
pretend  "  be  too  strong  a  word  for  every*  case,  there  was  always  the  seeming,  simulated— 
r  at  least  implied -connection. 

Twenty  years  ago  John  HU),  then  a  director  of  the  Board  of  Trade  and  member  of  a 
i  and  prosecute  frauds,  examined  more  than  fifteen  hundred  such 
i  tbe  schemrs  are  limited  in  variety  only  by  the  number  of 
subjects  upon  a-hich  it  is  pcesible  to  found  a  swindle,  the  vast  majority  of  them  are  based 
on  an  active  speculative  or  investment  market,  such  as  the  Chicago  Board  of  Trade  or 
New  York  Stock  Exchange. 

“Tbe  rearoo  b  apparent.  Mud  persons  are  aware  of  the  fluctuation?  and  opportunities 
r  two  great  markets  and  very  frequently  read  of  large  sums  of  money  being  made  by 
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shrewd  speculators.  .  .  .  Hence  unscrupulous  knaves,  the  eootast  and  most  self -confident  specimens  of  man-  large  quantities  of  stock  in  their  possession  which  they 
hot  on  preying  upon  the  unwary  and  inexperienced,  paint  kind-  He  gave  me  a  look  that  was  half  angry  and  half  ran  deliver  to  the  buyers,  or  else  have  the  resource*  anil 
for  them  a  ray  word  picture  of  the  great  fortunes  which  bewildered.  He  seemed  oo  the  edge  of  a  nervous  break-  credit  to  borrow  stocks.  Thus  it  bus  always  been  that 
can  be  made  in  grain  and  stocks  by  an  easy  and  safe—  down.  bucket  shops,  and  every  other  form  of  imitation  or  para- 

ahsolutely  safe— method  of  speculating,  according  to  'their  "You  are  the  fiftieth  man  who  has  asked  me  that  qure-  site  stockbroker,  have  gone  broke  on  declining  markets, 
system,’  which  is  the  -result  of  years  of  experience  and  tioo  this  morning!"  he  said.  "If  these  people  don’t  stop  because  thrir  customer.  began  to  sell  slocks  instead  of  buy 
study'  on  the  part  of  these  rogues  who,  having  perfected  their  advertising  campaign  I’ll  be  driven  out  of  business  them.  As  soon  as  the  prices  of  slocks  throughout  the 
their  system,  are  anxious  to  take  in  the  dear  public  in  any  from  having  too  much  work  to  do.”  country  generally  begin  to  drop  the  swarm  of  fake  brokers 

sum  from  ten  dollars  up.’’  But  all  these  gentry —  ranging  from  the  lone  adventurer  will  again  disappear  overnight. 

The  bucket  shop  has  gone,  for  many  reason*.  It  became  with  desk  room  in  another  man’s  afire,  and  one  strong-  Already  there  are  signs  of  retribution.  Even  since  this 
too  notorious  and  laws  were  passed  against  it.  The  slow-  rapfcer.  up  to  the  great  houses  with  their  two  to  three  bun-  article  was  started  some  brokers  with  small  rewourc**, 
moving  processes  of  law  are  sure  to  reach  any  particular  dred  employe**.  private  wire  systems  and  aakwmen  on  the  but  id  tremendous  profit  to  certain  newspapers  during 
form  of  financial  swindle,  provided  it  remain*  in  the  open  road  -  work  along  the  same  general  principle*.  The  main  their  brief  heyday  of  advertising  praperity,  have  been  ar- 
long  enough.  The  big  exchanges  in  New  York  and  Chicago  idra  is  to  get  people  in.  keep  them  in,  and  keep  their  money,  rested.  But  for  the  larger  linns  the  harvest  of  gold  is  still 
fought  it  bitterly.  Most  important  of  all,  the  telegraph  The  exact  machinery  fee  doing  this  is  what  most  intcrv**-*  us.  bounteous.  It  is  true  that  several  of  the  big  concerns  had 
and  telephone  eocnpunies  began,  within  very  recent  years.  There  a  one  concern  that  always  boys  stork  for  it*  a  narrow  escape  not  long  ago.  They  at  least  suffered  a  pro¬ 
to  stop  giving  w  ire  service  to  the  bucket  shops.  customers,  hut  imnwdiately  rells  them  out  again.  It  runs  monitory  chill  of  the  fatal  disease  that  always  attacks  this 

Ih'prived  of  wire  service,  there  are  to-day  few  if  any  con-  perhajw  a  hundred  dummy  accounts,  and  the  moment  a  too-casy  game  sooner  or  luicr. 
corns  of  u  patently  fraudulent  nature  conducting  business  customer  buys  stock  the  same  amount  is  wild  for  one  of  the  A  mining  stork,  to  which  »r  shall  give  the  purely  i mag- 

on  the  basis  of  Slock  Exchange  or  Board  of  Trade  quota-  dummy  account*.  inary  name  of  Little  Mary  Consolidated,  was  boosted  from 

tiona.  Nor  is  this  the  day  of  the  "discretionary  pool.”  or  Some  of  there  broker*  never  buy  at  all.  except  in  a  few  the  humble  price  of  a  few  cent*  a  share  to  several  dol- 
even  of  the  profesaional  stock-market  lipstrr.  who  Hour-  rases  where  they  are  roraprlWsI  to  m»kr  delivery.  W  hen  lare.  lu  value  was  unknown;  and  its  promoter  and  his 
ishrd  so  generally  u)»ul  ten  years  ago.  and  whuw-  claims  they  gel  an  order,  though  no  actual  purchase  has  U*-n  a*»>eiat*w  had  at  all  time*  actual  control  of  the  company, 
were  an  absurd  that  It  is  difficult  to  see  how  even  the  merest  made,  they  report  bark  to  the  rwJomer  that  the  stock  has  A*  the  slock  continued  to  rise  month  after  month  tin- 
bubc  could  have  been  deceived  by  them.  Nor  do  we  appear  been  bought  ’’at  the  market";  which  means  at  the  prevail-  outside  public,  fuirly  maddened  by  the  fortune*  made  in 
tu  Is-  In  a  period  of  cotton  swindle-*.  Abarnt.  I&o.  Is  the  in*  price.  Usually  the  report  is  delayed  as  long  as  pmiblr  Bethlehem  Steel  ami  other  war  brides,  rushed  into  Little 
flood  of  fake  fruit-grove,  banuna-plantation.  nut-orchard  soas  to  get  the  customer  on  their  hooka  at  the  highrel  price  M  ary.  Sreing  their  chance,  the  mushroom  brokers  ”  touted  ” 
and  other  land  scheme*.  Gullible  mankind  will  always  bite  of  the  day.  The  reason  for  this  will  appear  shortly.  the  slock  for  a  further  rise  and,  wil  h  auspicious  uniformity, 

at  new  inventions  and  "secret  procewsm”;  but  the*-  are  Now.  though  speculators  are  richer  than  ever  before,  a  filled  their  market  letters  and  "house  orguns"  with  puffs 
not  specially  numerous  now.  Irrigation  projects  had  their  Urge  (art  of  the  buying  of  there  stocks  I*  ■till  being  done  of  the  stock.  Some  brokers  did  not  execute  the  orders  to 
day  a  few  year*  ago.  and  fake  insurance  and  publishing  on  margin.  But  the  significant  fact  is  that  even  if  there  buy  the  stock  for  their  customers  on  margins,  expecting 
scheme*  ure  pretty  well  In  the  discord.  broker*  wanted  to  buy  new  storks  of  questionable  merit  for  that  the  promotion  would  collapse  and  they  could  w  ith 

their  customers  on  margin  they  probably  could  not  do  no.  safety  i*ocket  the  money. 

The  Swarm  of  Doubtful  Stock t  because  It  is  practically  impossible  to  borrow  money  on 

such  collateral.  The  Skyrocket  Career  of  Little  Mary 

THE  characteristics  of  the  recent  boom  are  numerous  The  whole  theory  of  margin  trading  rats  on  the  eiirt- 

and  Intensely  instructive.  Of  course  some  of  the  swarm  *ncr  of  lender*.  Brokers  must  barrow  the  bulk  of  the  cost  TYUT  Little  Mary'  kept  on  soaring  and  the  brokers  found 
of  fake  motor  stoeka  am  brand-new,  with  the  varnish  still  price  of  a  stuck-  usually  about  eighty  per  cent  from  a  13  Jhemarlvr*  in  a  had  situation,  with  customer*  i-lam- 
<m.  Not  so  with  the  Oil  and  mining  shares.  Beginning  with  lank.  TV  New  York  Stock  Exchange  would  dwindle  to  oring  for  stock  that  had  not  been  liought.  Then  came 
Ml»,  we  have  had  them  at  regular  Intervals  ever  sinre.  But  a  tiny  rivulet  of  trade  if  it  were  not  for  this  system  of  bank  anonymous  broadside  attack,  upon  the  slock;  reports 
the  present  crops  of  promoters  have  shown  unusual  clever-  loans  upon  stocks.  Only  a  few  of  the  very  richest  million-  from  alleged  mining  inspector*  to  the  effect  that  the  mine 
new  in  taking  advantage  of  that  human  desire  to  get  some-  sire  linkers  have  raourra  enough  of  their  own  to  buy  waa  of  no  value  were  circulated.  Still  the  stock  did  not 
thing  for  nothing,  to  expect  that  rich**  are  concealed  under  stocks  for  all  thrir  customers.  It  is  the  t>anks  that  really  fall;  and  as  a  hut  resort  a  powerful  rombinallon  of  broker* 
the  ground,  Even  the  most  uninformed  know  that  in  other  make  the  whole  buaioesa  of  stork  speculation  possible.  sold  It  short  on  an  enormous  anile.  But  they  had  no  stock 
Industries  there  are  definite  limits  and  margins  of  profit;  But  the  banks  do  not  loan  upon  wildcat  stoeka.  Here  to  deliver  and,  as  the  saying  goes,  sold  into  a  bug.  They 
but  they  feel  that  no  one  can  tell  what  may  be  hidden  in  and  there  a  lew  institutions  conduct  such  a  business;  but  were  badly  "whlpoawcd"  and  suffered  big  losses, 
the  bowels  of  the  earth.  As  for  the  fake  motor  storks,  the  they  make  the  brokers  "pay  through  the  near."  as  the  A  quiet  investigation  ut  the  time  of  this  Incident  show.. I 
promoter*  have  merely  taken  advantage  of  the  enormous  lay  ing  gore.  Three  are  a  few  money-tendM*  in  Wall  Street  an  extraordinary  degree  of  cooperation  upon  the  part  of 
profits  made  by  legitimate  properties,  to  sell  ehara  in  of  the  pawnbroker  type  who  will  lend  to  brokers  on  the  lender*  in  the  underworld  of  finance,  They  not  only  con- 
certain  new  companira  that  exist  almost  solely  on  paper,  thousands  of  newly  floated  akara;  but  they  charge  at  stituteagang  they  form  a  perfect  web.  It  Isa  dark,  mys- 
Omr  of  the  mmt  Intereating  discoveries  of  the  fly-by-  lr*st  one  per  cent  a  month  when  the  ordinary  bank  is  teriou*  underground  system,  which  is  only  brought  to  light 
nlghteru  Is  the  existence  of  tire  open  market  on  the  New  charging  two  or  three  per  rent  a  year  for  loans  on  Icgitl-  now  and  then  by  tire  failure  of  one  of  it*  member*  or  the 
York  Curb,  It  has  always  been  there:  but  the  discovery  of  mate  seruritk*.  Thus  it  is  very  difficult  for  the  mush-  occasional  interruption  of  its  artivitir*  at  a  single  point  by 
the  advantage*  of  doing  buaines*  in  connection  with  It  is  room  stockbroker*  to  buy  stock*  for  thrir  customer*,  even  the  |«dire  or  post-office  authorities, 
relatively  new  u  matter  of  Urn  year*  at  lire  very  moat,  if  they  want  to  do  to.  They  couldn’t  afford  to  do  it  and  The  rent  principals  In  many  Ann*  are  notorious  char- 
And  thin  revelation,  which  first  dawned  upon  them  only  a  stay  In  businews.  artrr*  in  the  back  yards  of  finance.  The  nominal  heads  are 

few  year*  ago,  has  recently  come  to  have  the  cumulative  often  men  of  real  or  supposed  rapecluhility— even.  In  n 

effort  of  a  greut  and  biasing  truth.  Headi  /  Win.  TatU  You  Loie  few  cam*,  i-erwona  who  hove  held  minor  public  offices,  or  at 

Just  aa  the  vaguely  implied  connection  with  t he  Stork  least  have  been  candidate*  for  such  office*  The  real  backer. 

Exchange  that  came  from  having  some  form  of  ticker  or  rp||  K  central  Idea  is  to  induce  customer*  to  invest,  as  they  or  leader*  are  almost  always  cx-hucket-sliop  men  or  rein- 
even  n  blackboard-  used  to  lie  of  service  to  the  buck-1  1  think,  ia  Mock*  oa  a  r.-.t.g  market,  and  to  entourage  tivs*  of  bucket-shop  k.«-j«T»  who  made  millions  in  the  r 
"hop.  so  their  llnral  descendant*  find  *n  advantage  in  them  tomcrrwM-snd  pyramid  thrir eomnrnmcntssothst  tire  time.  Scon*  perhaps  a  hundred  concerns  nominally  (mis¬ 
doing  htuiiiuvs  on  the  Curb.  Respectable  brokers  on  the  margin  of  safety  get*  narroaer  and  narromer.  Then,  *  hen  i-ixbnt  and  with  no  conceivable  resemblance  are  inter- 
Curb  have  no  more  to  do  with  these  mushroom  promoter.  the  proper  time  am  era.  either  directly  or  through  rep  re-  woven  in  this  sinister  web.  Most  commonly,  however,  it 
than  the  hoiuvt  Stock  Exchange  firm  had  to  do  with  the  tentative*.  the  broker  goes  into  the  market  and  pounds  is  found  that  the  real  head  or  lacker  of  some  concern  with  a 
bucket  shop;  but  a  definite  imprewiion  of  connection  with  down  the  price  of  the  stork  to  a  point  where  be  ran  wipe  high-sounding  name,  conducting  u  vast  advertising  and 
u  great  public  market  is  conveyed  to  the  unwary,  and  the  out  his  customer*.  Thus,  be  keeps  the  money*  where  it  has  circular  campaign,  was  formerly  a  manager  for  a  now 
name  of  the  Curb  Is  being  taken  in  vain  to  further  a  most  always  b*»n  in  hit  owa  pocket;  for  be  has  never  bought  drfunet  bucket  shop. 

gigantic  and  nefarious  game.  the  stock  at  all.  Nalorally  the  higher  the  price  at  which  It  is  said  that  many  of  the  now  prosperous  fly-hy-nightcrs 

There  are  really  two  ends  to  the  present  Dotation  of  new  the  stock  was  “bought.”  the  sooner  it  the  customer  wiped  started  with  a  stolen  sucker  list.  Of  course  when  a  bucket  shop 
mining  and  industrial  storks  of  dubious  worth ;  Thereat*  th*  off  the  books.  or  other  fake  brokerage  office  is  raided  by  the  police  the  wise 

brokerage  and  the  promotion.  So  many  wildratter*  have  A  curious  side  light  upon  this  now  extensive  burinr**  is  employee,  thoughtful  of  his  family's  future  comfort,  steals 
rushed  into  the  business  that  even  the  detective  agencies  the  (act  that  most  of  there  broken  will  never  take  an  order  the  customer*’  list  as  a  last  service  to  Ills  fleeing  employer. 

and  the  secret  investigators  to  sell  stock  short.  The  One  of  the  big  bucket 

JK  .  of  grvat  financial  initito*  a  _  rtawn  b  obvious  to  anyone  ^  ohopa  of  ton  yean  ago,  a 

0QSCH]  tiona  can  Dot  nan**  or  own  Wki  I  MB]  at  f*nuBar  with  tbr  mCTt*  iTq^  national  institution  in  it*  [nrrvsroj 

count  them  all.  I  aA*«i  technie  of  the  stock  mar-  wa >\  had  m  its  manager 

JL  the  h**a«i  of  onr  of  the  lead*  JL.  krta.  A  >kort  air  miuim  JL  a  man  who  wa»  "nuta#*  on  rib 

;  Ii  ing  reporting  flrtcctirc  bti- 

vHv  reaus,  a  hu  h  attempt*  to 

rrookwl  trail  of 


unmMiat*  drfivfty-th 
«**  within  twm  ty-f  our  h«  Ml 
beca»r  thr  broker  on  t 
other  stdr  of  the  dml,  w 
K«  bought  the  ftodr,  i 
rat*  upon  having  it-  Cc 
RtM«t|ylAAmihoM 


follow  th 

every  financial  swindler 
what  h*  thought  of  a  err 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


5 

JSLT  OF  THE  EMRTEI 


North  America.  In  Big  Smoky  they  located  the  dry 
diggings:  with  a  dry-washing  apparatus  of  their  own 
invention  and  construction,  plus  the  high  hopes  that  had 
always  sustained  them,  they  had  spent  two  years  dry¬ 
washing  the  gravel 
down  to  the  bed¬ 
rock,  and  at  the  time 
our  story  opens  the 
partners  were  pca- 
atated  of  eighteen 
thousand  dollars  in 
coarse  gold  dust  and 
a  tremendous  yearn¬ 
ing  for  the  fleahpots. 

Came  a  day  when 
Snowshoe  Sam 
straightened  up 
from  his  task  of 
shoveling  the  gravel 
into  the  dry- washer. 
Ostensibly  he  wm 
about  to  spit  on  his 
hands.  Instead,  he 
tilted  hark  hi*  hat, 
ran  the  toil-worn 
Ungers  of  his  right 
hand  through  hla 
thick  gray  foretop. 
and  aighed.  Sinful 
John  heard  the  sigh, 
caught  the  yearning 
look  in  Snowshoe'a 
eyes  and  under¬ 
wood  perfectly.  In 
the  dcaert  men  do 
not  apeak  unless 
^ M  they  have  to,  for 

s)-<erh  ■halters  the 

II  . . . . 

\ 

.  ■  •  ■  • 

•  ■  * 

'  ■'"*  ‘  ' 

. .  ■ * 

Sinful  John  und 
•  r»n siftiiMar-  Snowshoe  Sam, 

After  twenty  yearn 
partnership,  mental  telepathy  had  taken  the  place  of  the 
oken  word:  to  now  Sinful  looked  sternly  at  Snowshoe 
d  shook  hi'  head  n«  lativejy.  Resignedly  Snowalioe 
placed  his  hat.  rpat  on  hi*  hand-,  took  a  frtali  firm  grain 


Sinful  John  banged  his  list  on  the  dry-washer. 

“Dang  you.  Snowshoe,”  he  protested,  "you  are  a-gittin 
town-hungry.” 

Snowshoe  admitted  it. 
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" '  All  work  an'  no  play  makes  a  dull  boy  o’  Jack.’  they  then  he  at  down.  while  Toby  c*me  and  laid  hig  cool  manic  Toby  trotted  on  ahead,  paiwd.  and  looked  hark  em«- 
say,”  he  quoted.  in  his  master's  hand.  "Toby."  quoth  Sinful  John  pres-  anlly;  whereat,  to  U*t  him.  Sinful  John  tarred  Bad  nfr- 

"It's  my  turn  to  go  out,”  Sinful  John  reminded  him  er.tly,  "this  here  dcg-gcecd  Soowshoc  would  sure  have  been  tended  to  go  back  to  camp.  Toby  barked  protonWrv  ran 

with  considerable  asperity  and  profanity.  a  fixzle  as  a  Christian  martyr,  wouldn’t  he?”  after  him.  circled  round  him.  and  once,  in  ilmperntice  r.r... 

”1  thought  mebbe  me  an’  Toby  might  fix  up  to  go  'long  Toby  made  a  queer  yawning  little  noise  in  his  throat,  tended  to  bite  Sinful’s  ankle.  ”1  guess  1  can  true,  Vi, 
with  you,”  Snow-shoe  suggested  mildly.  wagged  his  stubby  taO.  Ikked  Sinful's  hand,  looked  under-  Toby,’’  Sinful  addressed  the  dog  affectionately.  -  r 

This  was  rank  heresy,  for  Snow-shoe  knew  their  weakness  standing^  at  him.  and  tbeoco  out  into  the  sage  that  had  on,  pup !  ” 
quite  as  well  as  did  Sinful.  According  to  thor  code,  neither  swallowed  Saowahoe  Sam.  Sinful  John  nodded.  And  Toby  led  on.  Thus,  in  time  they  came  to  KcW» 

could  “go  on  a  bender”  without  the  company  of  the  other.  “I  reckon  you’d  better  go  along  too.  Toby,  an’  sorter  Wells,  and  at  the  very  first  saloon  on  the  fringe  of  the  ramp 

That  would  have  beer,  unspeakable.  Consequently,  lot-  look  after  him.”  be  suggested.  Sinful  John  paused:  a  procedure  Toby  took  small  stock  n 

lowing  the  principle  of  "safety  first,”  for  the  past  two  years  Toby  trotted  away  on  Snowshor's  trail.  apparently,  for  he  trotted  on.  paused,  looked  back,  barkpi 

they  had  taken  turns  at  going  out  for  supplies:  and.asa  once  briefly  and  sharply,  saw  that  hr  was  making  no  iinpn*. 

mull  of  this  precaution,  the  gilded  palaces  of  sin  in  Kelcey’s  11  non  on  Sinful  John,  and  forthwith  sal  down  oo  hb  hunkm 

Wells  had  not  fattened  on  the  toil  of  the  partners.  T ATE  in  the  afternoon  of  the  sixth  day  following  Snow--  to  scratch  fleas  and  think  it  over.  He  did  not  know  that 

Sinful  John,  figuratively  speaking,  went  up  in  the  air.  L-i  shoe  Sam’s  departure  for  Kcicey’s  Writa.  Sinful  John.  Sinful,  being  wise  in  hb  day  and  generation,  would  havi 

When  he  came  down  again  he  knew  that  Snow-shoe  was  faxing  out  acrom  Big  Smoky,  was  aware  of  a  tiny  cloud  of  bet  anybody  a  twenty -dollar  sombrero  to  a  chew  of  toWc* 

unimpressed.  He  that  in  this  first 

could  tell  that  from  _  saloon  he  would 

the  dogged  manner  glean  news  of  the 

m  which  Snowshoc  f"  ■  mowing  StoWiIil., 

looked  at  him.  So  And  he  was  not  .1* 

Sinful  surrendered.  appointed. 

•■All  right!”  he  ;*  '  "b’nowahco •  ” t!r 

I  ain't  j  •  barkeeper  lepcwe; 


iin.oi'iivii 

aimin’  to  make  a  "  Wliy.ym.  lie.fc,. 

dull  boy  o’  you.  g  I  can  tell  yomVut 

Snowahoe,  because  him. Sinful.  W  la-.'. 

I  ain't  anxious  to  A.,'  your  plmsure?" 

tu.-kl.  the  imp.ec.i-  '  -'  -  •  v’.-''  ,  '••.  And  lie  «■:  nut  . 

I  de.  Nature  give  you  bottle  and  a  flu. 

u  head  like  it  por-  •-'•  >  ’  -  9  ’’Then  tell  •> 

•’"liiin  doorknob  ^  .  about  Inm:  u-  i. 

lung  la-fore  1  met  ,  quick  about  it.” 

up  with  you.  Now  ’<  Sinful  un.u..,-| 

li.t.-ii,  you  ornery,  S  .  with  deudly  min. 

quittiri’.  no  good  and  shoved  ll< 

-iiiof  H  home  thief :  ft'  lemplatlor.  u.n 

..  .  .  -<4  -a  *  I'""' 

to  tin-  prim-  my  |i»ir.liirr’’* 

rose  an  Hie  "Why, 

Mler  says.  ahoe'i  In  IUI 

me  ut-.'  you've  got  roail  Hosjiiu 

twenty  thousand  W  -  "Win. 

d- .Ham  to  T* 

with.  1  ain’t  longin’ 

l -I ••  -ti-m-ty  Vw4»!*>-  -Sinful  J-ilo.V  I. il  l 

.  ’/  In  tin- 

.  •  J  K 

V-  *gf  * 

mjm 

the  <'ham|»  j  nmuU  kill  l«*h 

--  '**•  .t  rt  *  wot.14  •.*-  -• 

me.  Snow-shoe  T  V.  '  "V***  "Old  Man  1’ini 

I'm  pure.  1  know  mony,  Slnlul 

you're  —  ”  .  ■  a  ^  *  ’  t  '  *  '  Snow-shoe  |u«t  il  l 

”1  been  a  he-  <*  $  •  a  -  make  the  camp.  1 

•  (clf-.rtwo  .  ;  go.—  »*«  « 

year’!"  Snowshue  %  ,i  boys  found  >i*< 

comidalned bitterly.  wanderin’  up  Ihk 

•’Seeln’  which,  it  ••/  c.«.«  r  Cu  v-~«  r...  Mw~  /km  sss-mcm  u«  d.$  -*rr.«ti...i.ir.  ”*•«*  ©a.  Street,  driff’n  aw ; 

sorter  looks  aa  if  you  crod  bridge  •' 

might  atlck  it  out  three  moot  hs  longer,”  Sinful  reminded  him.  alkali  dost  coming  rapidly  toward  him.  While  he  was  still  talkin'  to  himself;  somebody  calk-d  Doc  Uleeker,  on'  U- 
"But  we  got  to  have  gruh.”  wondering  whether  the  dust  was  stim-d  up  by  a  jack  rabbit  doc  took  his  pulse  an’  temperature,  an’  had  him  sent  doss 

*'  Well,  you  go  out  to-morrow  momin’  an’  git  it.  I’ll  give  or  a  coyote.  Toby  burst  from  the  sage  and  trotted,  panting,  to  the  Railroad  Huspital.  Word  come  up  that  Snow*'1’ 
you  dual  enough  to  buy  everything  we  need —an’  you  see  to  his  other  master.  Hb  tongue  was  hot  and  Ary.  »nd  hung  had  pneumony  o'  the  lungs,  an’  Doc  Illovker  ays  he  tin  t 
that  you  buy  it.  Tend  to  all  your  burinees  first- an’  then  tideways  out  of  hb  open  mouth,  round  the  fringes  of  which  got  a  chance.” 

take  a  week  off  an'  do  your  hell-rabin’.  Five  hundred  the  slaver  had  long  sinew  dried.  As  he  caught  tight  of  Sinful  “Why  ain't  he  got  a  chance?”  Sinful  demanded  fierrriy 

ought  to  give  you  all  the  Joy  a  man  o'  your  age  can  stand."  he  tried  to  bark  hb  Joy  at  the  meeting,  but  made  a  dismal  ’’  Well,  principally  on  account  o'  all  the  liquor  he's  drunk 

"There ain't  no  fun  if  I  goalone.’’the  prodigal  prot«*tsd.  failure  t*  it:  he  eo«W  only  lean  up  against  Sinful’s  thin*  in  hb  dsy-so  Doc  Bleeker  ssys." 

"You  go  alone  an’  you  have  your  little  spash  an’  git  it  and  make  queer  rattling  nabra  in  hb  throat,  lie  quivered  "lie'll  pull  through,”  Sinful  declared  with  convirttai 

over  with,’’ Sinful  thundered.  “I’m  excusin' you  thb  time,  with  weakness.  ”1  know  Snow-shoe  from  soul  to  guts.  Bealdm,  1m>  ain't  hid 

1  won’t  be  jealous,  nohow.  AH  your  life.  Snowahoe,  you’ve  "Well.  Toby-boy.  you  just  did  make  it.  didn’t  you?"  a  drink  o'  liquor  in  two  years." 
been  a  weak  vnw-l;  so  I  reckon  the  time  has  come  a  hen  Sinful  John  greeted  the  dog.  "The  dewrri  a’mos’  got  you  "That  there  dog  followed  him  to  the  hospital,"  the  tar- 
you’ve  just  got  to  let  off  steam  or  bust.  I’m  plumb  weary  this  time,  didn't  it?  Toby,  where’s  Sr.owsboe?"  keeper  continued.  “But  they  wouldn’t  let  him  In:  «o  h' 

listenin’  to  your  protects  an’  whinin’:  an’  if  I  got  to  look  He  carried  Toby  iato  the  tent  and  poured  some  wster  hung  round  all  o’  one  day  an’  night,  an’  then  lit  out.” 
forward  to  thrre  months  more  o’  bellyachin'  I  might  as  for  him.  In  about  five  minute*  he  gave  the  parched  dog  "He  come  for  me.”  The  door  banged  and  Sinful  Mn 
well  wit  on  a  stick  o’  dynamite,  light  the  fuse  an*  go  to  some  more,  after  which  he  bathed  him  and  plastered  Toby'a  was  gone. 

glory.  At  least  I'll  have  peace  then— an’  peace  b  my  long  sore  pads  with  a  healing  unguent  that  was  always  kept  in  The  instant  Sinful  John  emerged  from  the  saloon  Teh.’ 

suit.  To-morrow  momin' - "  the  kyaefcs  in  case  the  parteaddlea  should  gall  the  jacks,  rose  and  trotted  confidently  ahead:  nor  did  he  pause  one' 

’’ButSinful  ■"  Utterly  exhausted.  Toby  Ml  asleep,  while  Sinful  prepared  until  he  camctothe  Railroad  Hospital,  which  the  T.  4  <> 

"  Don’t  Interrupt  me.  I’m  talkin'.  You’U  leave  here  a  meal  for  him.  After  Toby  had  eaten  he  fell  asleep  again,  maintained  at  thb  terminus  of  Us  line.  It  was  a  in-*' 
light,  takin’  two  jacks  an'  ridin’ t’other.  1’U  give  you  four  At  midnight  Sinful  John  woke  him  up.  frame  shack,  presided  over  by  a  superannuated  dort-*  *"- 

days  to  git  to  KVIrcy'.  Wells;  one  day  to  r«*t  up:  one  day  "Come.  Toby -boy.”  be  said,  "w-c'w  got  to  get  out  an'  two  trained  nurses.  Arrived  before  the  half-screen  do  ' 

to  tend  to  business:  six  days  to  raise  hell;  one  to  take  a  shake  a  kg:  an’  it’s  up  to  you  to  lead  me  to  Snowahoe,  Toby  promptly  reared  himself  on  hb  hind  legs  and  !-.*>ke: 
hratt- on  yourself ;  an*  five  days  togit  back  to  camp.  That’s  You’ve  had  your  rest.  Toby.  If  you  hadn't  been  plumb  In:  then  he  scratched  the  screen  vigorously  with  bisfW* 
eighteen  days."  beat  out  when  you  got  herr  I'd  ’a’  started  then.  I've  got  paws  and  uttered  a  propitiatory  bark;  which  pervn.pwt! 

"I’ll  bring  you  back  a  coupler  quarts  o’  liquor?"  Snow-  two  rantnns  an'  some  grab.  Toby.  I-ct's  hit  the  trail  an’  summons  had  the  effect  of  bringing  to  the  door  the  nur- 
slm*  suggested.  hit  it  fast."  on  duty.  She  was  a  sweet-faced  girl  of  twenty-two  « 

”  Wa-al.  I  suppose  we  ought  to  have  some  round-in  As  they  paved  out  into  the  moonlight  Sinful  John  was  twenty-three,  and  to  weary-,  alkali-laden  old  Sinful  Jo> 
case  o'  snake  bit.-,"  Sinful  admitted  grudgingly.  ”  Not  that  w »»ping.  for  he  knew  Snowshoc  was  in  trouble.  The  jacks  she  appeared,  in  her  freshly  starched  uniform,  as  **"'1  “ 
I'm  a-hartkeriu’  for  the  dangn]  stuff.”  had  stamprded.  doubtless:  the  water  bad  givm  out:  and  a  royal  flush. 

Snow-shoe  nodded  his  comprehension  and  once  more  even  now  Snow  shoe  was  dying— perhaps  dead  on  the  “Oh.  I'm  glad  you've  come!”  site  declared.  "Ycun1 
the  gravel  commenced  to  drop  into  the  dry-washer.  Early  trail.  Toby  would  not  have  dc—rud  him  except  as  a  last  Sinful,  aren’t  you?” 

the  following  morning  he  took  the  jacks,  bade  Sinful  a  per-  resort.  It  was  terrible!  Sinful  removed  his  hat,  held  it  to  hb  breast  and  1-**™ 

functory  “So  long!”  and  h>aij»~J  out  acruss  Big  Smoky.  "Oh.  partner!”  murmuml  Sinful  John  and  thb  time  at  her.  There  was  fright  in  thefineold  eyes.  He  board  I-*. 
Sinful  watched  him  unit!  he  arvd  in  the  -a  of  sage;  he  did  not  swear.  “ I  be,”  be  said  huskily. 
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"Snowahoe  said  you’d 
come.  He  said  Toby  would 
jo  back  alone,  and  then 
you’d  know  something  had 
happened  and  come  look¬ 
ing  for  him.” 

"Is  he— dead 
lady?” 

”No;  he  isn’t  even  go¬ 
ing  to  die.  The  crisis  is  past 
now.  He’ll  be  himself  in  a 
couple  of  weeks.” 

Sinful  John’s  chin  ceased 
to  quiver;  his  mouth  set  in 
hard  lines. 

’’Might  I  see  the  wuth- 
le-88  cum?”  he  queried. 

The  nurso  nodded  smil¬ 
ingly  and  led  Sinful  John 
into  the  tiny  ward  where 
Snowshne,  with  a  clean 
white  nightgown  on  him. 
lay  with  hh  eyra  doted. 

At  the  sound  of  the  door  opening  his  eyea  opened  also;  Fell  a  silence,  broken  presently  by  Snow-shoe.  declared.  ’’He  pulls  first  an"  cuts  down  on  you— an’  his 

he  gaud  severely  at  Sinful  John.  "No.”  he  declared  emphatically;  ”•»*  ain’t  that  kind,  gun’s  emptier’n  a  banker’s  heart!  1  ain’t  never  forgot  the 

“Well,”  he  piped  thinly,  "what  In  blue  blazes  did  you  She’s  a  lady.  We  can't  give  her  no  new  dm  or  bunnit,  look  that  come  in  hla  eyra  then;  an’  I  ain't  never  forgot 
come  hero  for,  Sinful?"  same  as  we  would  a  Washoe  squaw."  how  you  tnkra  off  your  hat  an'  bow*  to  him.  ‘Pyrin*,’ 

"To  be  handed  the  disapp’intment  o’  my  life  when  I  "How  d’ye  know  she  wouldn’t  like  a  new  drees  or  a  you  saya  to  him.  ’I’m  a-goin’  to  make  you  my  debtor  the 
find  you’re  alive,”  Sinful  roared  angrily.  "You  old.  white-  bunnit?  Reside* .  |  was  thinkm’  of  a  silk  dws.’’  longest  day  you  live.  Permit  me  to  present  you  with  your 

whiskered,  toothless,  chatterin’ child  o’ misfortune,  where’d  "Sinful,  there's  tin**  when  you  don’t  show  good  araar.  wuthlcw*  life.’  An’  then  you  ahovra  hack  your  gun  an’  in- 

you  git  thut  there  nightgown?  ”  If  she  wear*  a  silk  dram  in  a  ramp  like  thb.  nght  off  folks’ll  vile*  all  hands  to  step  up  an’  liquidate.” 

"It  tlcklew  me,”  Snowahoe  complained.  think  she's  a  dance- hall  gal.”  "We  was  young  an’  generous  in  them  days,"  sighed 

Doubt Uwa  it  did;  for  Snowahoe  had  been  aleeping  in  hi*  "  Wa-al.  then,  sretn’  as  how  you're  *o  danged  up  on  eti-  Snow-shoe, 

shirt,  or  fully  drernrd,  the  greater  portion  of  ha  life.  quette,  suppoae  you  suggest  somethin’.”  *’  Which  it’*  well  we  was,  pardnrr.  An',  owin'  us  how 

'•  I  hope  it  kill.  you.  you-  you - "  ” What  do  you  suggest,  Sinful?"  Pyritra  lived  to  father  this  here  nu»,  I’m  n-layln'  you  ten 

"IdidUw  present,”  cried  Snowahoe  warningly.  "I  don't  suggest  nothin'.  I'm  askin'  you  to  suggawt  it;  to  one  he's  paid  his  debt." 

The  door  was  prnswd  gently  open  again  and  a  fuzzy  noae  an*  I  don't  give  a  dura  what  It  to-  provided  it’s  right.  Snowahoe  nodded  and  Sinful  went  on: 

wna  poked  Into  the  room:  a  bright  eye  appratoed  the  vision  We’ve  just  narherly  got  to  show  our  appreciation,  an'  "Whatever  become  o'  PyriUw  Kincaid?  Did  the  gal  tell 

In  the  bed  and  a  short  hark  from  Toby  greeted  the  loat  there  ain’t  a  thing  1  hate  worse  than  bein'  a  short  sport  you,  Snowahoe?" 

partner  o'er  the  proprietor  of  that  bark  dashed  madly  into  when  It  cornea  to  ahowia'  appreciation.  Of  courar  we  pay  "Why.  yea.  He  hlu  tha  pay  In  Panamint,  drops  hla  roll, 
the  room,  leaped  up  on  the  bed  and  licked  Snowshoe's  fare,  the  railroad  people  for  your  h-pital  expense*  an'  they  pay  an'  finds  it  again  In  Cinnabar.  Then  a  swindling,  sneakin' 
The  nurse,  being  a  discreet  young  woman,  knew  Sinful  that  gal  what  they  think  she’s  worth;  but  then-  bell's  *00  of  a  boss  thief,  by  the  name  o'  Brandon  P.  Hyde, 

John  had  thing*  to  soy  to  Snowahoe;  so  she  withdrew,  belto!  the  railroad  company  never  git*  sick  with  pnru-  relic. .«  him  of  hi*  million  In  a  placer  proportion  down  in 

leaving  the  partner*  together.  mony  o’  the  lung*,  to  how  ran  they  know  what  that  gal'a  Mexico;  an'  aft**  that  Pyrite*  don’t  s«-in  quite  aide  to 

At  eight  o'clock  that  night,  when  ahe  came  in  to  announce  really  entitled  to  draw  down?"  come  bark.  He  loeea  hla  sperrit  after  he  discover*  there 

to  Sinful  John  that  he  must  terminate  hto  vtolt  in  accord-  "Thera's  my  sentiments,  Sinful.  I’m  Idlin'  you  that  ain’t  no  more  pay  In  that  ground  than  there  bo  in  Toby’s 
ance  with  the  rule.  0/  the  hcpltal.  .he  found  the  light  young  >onsn  ain’t  content  with  doin’  what  the  doctor  whiskera.” 

turned  out.  So  ahe  lit  it  again,  and  beheld  at  the  fool  of  fib  her  to  do;  die  ft—  further.  Sinful.  I'm  t*Um'  you!  “Salt?"  queried  Sinful  John. 

Snowahou’a  bed  a  pair  of  miner',  boot*,  and  h.nging  to  I  can’t  grunt  at  night  without  ah*'*  up  an’  awake,  an’  "Salt  a-plenty” 

Sikowshoe'e  brdpo*t  a  cartridge  belt  and  a  long  gun  In  wantin’  to  know  how  about  me.  I  can’t  erm  think  I'm  "I  don’t  rightly  see  how  Uila  man  Hyde  managed  to  salt 

u  holster.  On  the  floor,  beulde  the  bed.  Sinful  John  lay  thirsty  but  ah*  know*  it  before  I  do.  Jut  about  the  time  the  property  on  an  old-timer  like  PyriUw.  He  ought  to 
stretched,  sound  asleep;  on  the  lied  with  Snow-shoe,  filling  them  bedaherta  an’  the  nightgown  has  me  driven  to  dto-  have  guarded  agin  saltin’.” 

It  with  Ileus,  Toby  lay,  with  hi*  muzzle  In  Snowahoe'*  hand,  traction,  she’s  givia’  me  an  alcohol  rub  to  cool  me  off.  "  Which  he  did;  but  Hyde  wua  too  slick  for  him.  Him 
The  nunc,  who  had  been  on  the  draert  long  enough  to  She  put*  ice  on  my  heod;  she  rurrtow  my  hair  an’  whtok-  an’  Pyrites  went  down  to  the  property  together;  an’,  of 
know  it*  children,  covered  Sinful  John  with  a  spar*  blanket  era;  ahe  feed*  Toby;  she  frisk*  me  an'  finds  my  poke  an’  course.  Pyritra  being  worth  a  million  dollar*,  it  stands  to 

and  left  the  partner*  alone  together.  puts  it  away  In  the  safe;  ah*  goes  uptown  an’  grU  a  reason  he  don’t  do  the  pannln’  himself.  An*  he’s  too  con- 

feller  to  rare  for  the  Jack,  until  you  come.  Sinful,  every  Adeot  of  hto  own  Judgment  to  hire  an  engineer.  So  Hyde 
which  way  you  ftgger  her.  that  girl  to  aliecs  up  an’  doin',  has  a  praad  o’  Mexicans  doin’  the  pannin';  an’  all  the  lime 
"CJINFUL,"  Snowshoc  Sam  declared  solemnly,  the  day  She  rewd*  to  me.  When  I’m  out  o'  ray  head  an’  cumin’  they're  doin'  it  they’re  smokin'  cigarette*,  which  the  same 
O  the  former  called  to  take  him  away  from  the  hospital,  somethin’  scandalous,  she  ain't  scandalized  none.  An',  cigarette*  contain  mebbe  a  dollar’s  worth  of  gold  dust,  run 
‘I've  hud  n  durned  narrersqueak.  I'm  idlin'  you  that  if  It  on  lop  of  It  all.  she  make*  me  up  a  lot  of  fancy  grub  an*  In  with  the  tobacco.  Narherly  when  the  ashes  falls  off  the 
»  Han't  for  that  there  nurse  you’d  be  goin’  to  Parse  alone."  cook*  it  herself.  An’  if  that  ain't  a  hand  hard  to  brat  I’m  end  o'  the  cigarette  they  falls  into  the  pan.  an'  Pyrite*  finds 
“So? *'  auld  Sinful  John.  a  Chinaman!"  fCesiia..**  *n  p«#e  art 
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i\VAS  in  our  burn  soaking  old  Dan<l> 'a  gulfed  forefoot  ride.  at  ail  I-..**-  from  *  l«w  fnt  to  kali  a  mile  —  mo:  In  Un  it  a  clunm  of  tiol  u- 

In  a  bucket  of  leg  w  ash  — we  are  the  Northern  Trarafer.  the  rime  shots  offhand.  otWre  from  .Urwling.  kneel-  ing  mocasT" 

Freighting  by  Mom.  Dog  and  Uuneh-when  Ik.  Bell  Ing  and  prone  pouUoo..  always  ueng  the  military  dine  "  "Why.  they’ll  run  over  you  if  you  don’t  aidreatop!" 
hollered  from  the  ofllco  that  my  Uncle  Dan  had  com*  at  "I  gun*  you’re  aure  At.  Your  brother  ia  mm  ahot.  aaid  Iko;  and  Mr.  Devlin  owd: 

laat  to  take  that  hunt.  And  Pa  and  Mac-they  are  part-  himarlf.“  aaid  the  mayor.  “Glorioua!  By  George.  I  am  ready  for  them!  I  huvo  a 

i urn  and  brought  m«  up.  and  Mar  had  to  make  my  little  “Aa  boy.  I  could  tret  him."  aaid  Undo  Dan.  “You  got  Baa.  loo.” 

drvuare  when  we  were  way  up  at  th.  head  of  the  Kobuk.  a  An.  town  Th.  lak.  wa*  like  aatln.  and  .von  with  a  ton  in  the  boat 

while  Pa  tended  the  trap  line-  had  gun.  Inaid.  to  bring  “You  like  the  Bare  for  a  Mg  gun.  eh?”  aaid  Ike,  and  we  mad.  fair  time;  and  they  at.  a  cold  lunch  I  had  mud.: 
out  u  aliipmrnt  of  Iditarod  gold  over  the  first  .now.  my  Untie  nodded  gravely;  hia  had  Men  apetially  mad.  and  when  we  rounded  an  iiland  and  a  chill  wind  hit  U* 

1  atroaked  Into  tho  dog-harnrea  room  and  switched  from  and  mat  eighty  bucka.  Unci.  exulted  because  ho  had  on  duuble-knred  Mackinaw 

work  overall.  Into  my  good,  red  tailored  auit  I  had  hung  “I  took  it  thie  way.  my  love.”  he  explained:  " Dibba’  |>anta,  mad.  s|*>cial,  like  the  gun,  though  Ik.  had  wumed 
there,  und  fuxxed  up  my  hair,  which  is  black  and  curtytah  Hardware  people  knew  I  wa.  turning,  and  1  tried  to  grt  him  to  ditch  them  for  aomr  light  drilU  tliat  would  not 
like  Pa’»,  though  my  high  cheekbone*  are  from  mamma,  'em  to  put  up  the  gun  free  for  tb.  advertising  ray  Alaaka  ru»U.  in  th.  brush.  Mr.  Devlin  waa  all  bundled  up  in 
who  wuh  Russian.  Next  minute  I  rushed  out  and  kiaaed  a  trip  would  give  it;  but  they  are  very  rioar  people,  though  heavy  wool  clot  hr*  and  a  coat  that  wa.  leather  on  one  aide 
man  who  wua  ua  big  aa  Pa  but  not  ao  handsome;  and  he  if  I  take  it  back  unmekrd  and  well  krpt  Dibba  u  to  let  me  and  corduroy  on  the  other,  though  I  told  him  lie  would 
had  a  mustache-  I  wouldn’t  allow  eith«r  Mac  or  Pa  to  turn  it  In  for  seventy-two.”  roaal  In  It.  nnd  to  get  a  .tag  alilrt.  like  Ike  and  I  wore; 

have  one;  they  are  germy.  And  ho  aaid:  "Oh.  you  will  meet  somebody  here  you'll  w-ant  to  give  it  but  you  can  never  advise  a  cheehuko  they  get  talking  to 

"Well.  well,  llctay  you  have  not  the  Kelly  look,  my  to."  I  mid.  and  he  looked  nmaxed.  nnd  Ike  snickered.  n  clerk  who  once  went  after  duck*,  and  it  1.  all  over, 
love  I  And  h.re’a  a  gift  from  Aunt  Nora-a  drew*.  I  think;  Mr.  Devlin  bad  begun  to  brew  the  way  into  himself,  and 

a  little  uh  quieter  than  that  one  powibly."  then  let  owl.  awying  b.  meant  to  keep  it  up.  and  making  me  if  Mr.  Dwvlln'i  Buty  Day 

I  .aid  I  knew  it  would  bo  bully  hia  wife  la  the  one  who  I  look  exrrriw*  daily,  aa  hi.  daughter  bmt  down  a  hundred 
mark,  thlnga  “Hold  for  th.  opening  of  navigation/'  tienre  every  morning,  and  H  had  rude  a  new  girl  out  of  her.  QOON  the  lak.  narrowed,  and  I  yelled  to  Ike  would  w. 
though  forty  time.  I  wrote  we  have  no  ire  on  the  Seward  "This  ia  a  brwutiful  country.  Mia*  Betsy."  he  aaid.  O  take  th.  river  without  .topping  at  th.  Landing  to  say 
Run.  und  .hi pa  com.  all  winter,  and  the  gown,  never  have  “Ah.  I  dote  on  mountain*;  and  thoar  white  peak,  arroaa  hello  to  the  boy*?  And  he  uiid  might  a*  well;  then  wi¬ 
the  leust  xlp  to  them,  and  l  give  them  to  native*.  that  boy.  Heaving  the  blue  sky  delightful;  delightful!”  would  lie  able  to  camp  before  it  *us  very  dark.  Uncle  Dan 

There  wa.  a  Mr.  Devlin  with  Unde  Don.  a  golfy-fared.  He  w  ould  »ay  "  Dot  at  cm  only  “or "  comparatively  .peak-  .miled  when  Ik.  .tripped  to  hi.  underehlrt,  which,  with 

.h»rt,  fatti.h  man.  in  a  thick  green  suit  and  a  cloth  hat  ing”  about  everything,  and  had  brought  mm  *pccially  drill  panta,  i.  all  h.  weara  in  the  hill*  unlre.  it  U  snow 
with  u  green  feather,  though  otherwise  he  seemed  wmible.  peered  ration*,  and  laid  not  to  put  in  anything  extra  in  weather;  and  Mr.  Devlin  made  a  burrow  in  the  grub  wick. . 
lie  .tared  up  at  our  moose  head.,  telling  Ike  Bell  he  would  the  food  line  for  him;  but.  ju»l  the  aarne.  I  did,  for  whether  no  a.  to  lie  on  hi*  buck  and  smoke, 
give  an  ear  to  .hoot  one  of  that  sixe.  the  German*  marched  on  it  m  be  claimed,  or  not,  that  “If  you  are  nervous,  maybe  you  ought  to  ucrooch  down 

truck  ia  fooliak.  Unde  Dan  had  a  aack  cf  .pecial  pelleta  more.”  1  mid.  and  Mr.  Devlin  waved  a  laxy  hand  at  mo. 
/Ill  We  Wanted  Wat  to  Rough  It  that  be  told  me  to  guard,  aa  they  were  valuable.  “It  takre  two  hour*  through  the  river,  ami  we  don't  atop." 

“ But.  child,  you  won’t  be  able  to  keep  pare  with  hardy  “Not  unkvw  we  git  atopped  unexpected,"  aaid  Iko. 

NOW.  Undo.  Pa  .aid  if  you  ever  came  while  he  waa  men  hke  i»/’  he  «.d  unrerily.  ”  Dev  walk,  miire  golfing,  '"Member  last  fall,  Betsy.  when  the  Murphy  party  .pilled 
nway  to  take  you  on  a  fin.  hunt;  and  I’ve  the  firet  and  in  thirty  years  1  hate  not  missed  going  on  my  own  on  Schooner  Bend?-a-counie  they  didn’t  nuvvy  llie  chan- 
guide'.  license  for  Kenai  Peninsula  ever  issued  toa  female—  feet  to  burinew,  no  matter  if  I  have  been  up:  and  your  Del.  Tbe  water’,  two  foot  higher  than  it  ought  to  be  this 
n  nonresident,  under  Ala*ka  law.  mint  have  a  licensed  aunt  would  fed  very  badly  if  I  returned  without  trophic*,  year  ' cause  of  the  hot  summer.” 

guide  nt  ten  dollars  a  day  down  there;  so  we  will  lake  Ike.  Yet  I  won’t  be  able  to  leave  you  alone  in  a  wild  country—  “  Why  did  they  spill?”  asked  Uncle  Dan;  I  had  .lopped 
here,  too.”  I  can't  do  any  loitering."  the  engine  to  look  it  over,  and  a  current  was  taking  us  Into 

“Ten  a  day!  What  rapacity  I”  aaid  Undo  Dan,  looking  “lie  dor*  not  nrrerearily  mean  that  you  are  not  web  a  narrowing  stream, 
grave.  come.  Mis  Betsy.”  said  Mr.  Devlin  between  breathing*.  “Hocks."  1  aaid.  “Of  course,  being  high,  it'*  better  for 

Pa  had  told  me  he  waa  rich  and  careful;  so  I  hustled  to  "But  I  know  what  my  own  daughter  could  endure.”  us  to-day." 

explain  he  needn’t  pay  anything,  nor  hi*  friend:  and  Ike  “The  kid’ll  be  right  along  put  a  bet  on  that”  said  Ike.  Then  I  cranked  and  couldn't  hear  anyone:  but  when 
said,  why  sure.  this  hunt  was  on  us,  and  we  would  just  get  and  finally  we  all  laughed;  and  Unde  Dan  said  on  with  we  shot  the  firet  rapid*,  and  Mr.  Devlin  abruptly  got  to 
some  .well  heads!  the  dance  then:  all  he  wanted  was  to  rough  it  and  be  sure  his  knees  and  looked  ahead,  Ike  motioned  for  him  to  get 

“But  ha*  that  little  Ike  chap  stamina?”  Unde  Dan  of  moose  and  sheep.  down  bo  I  could  see  to  steer.  The  Kenai  River  was  in  flood, 

whispered.  "We’d  want  to  travel  fast  and  high,  my  love."  By  noon  next  day  we  were  ia  Pa’«  big  high-noted  river  water  covering  plan*  that  are  usually  hare,  and  tho 
Why.  Ike  can  keep  up  with  Pa!  So  Unde  said  then  that  boat,  a  sled  cover  over  the  outfit,  which  was  piled  every-  twelve-mile  current  making  wliirly  places  everywhere.  I 
waa  settled,  and  everybody  could  cook  some  of  the  time;  where  except  on  -eats  for  two  who  must  row  in  bad  saw  Mr.  Devlin  clutch  the  sled  cover— he  was  a  very  p*l*> 
and  was  it  always  this  warm  the  twentieth  of  Septem-  place*,  and  room  for  me  io  the  Hera  to  run  the  overboard  green,  matching  hi*  suit  as  we  rushed  at  a  barricade  nf 
Ixr?  He  ia  from  Bangor,  Maine.  engine,  and  were  halfway  down  Kmai  Lake.  Unde  and  white  foam. 

1  wa*  going  to  hire  a  couple  of  packers,  but  they  wanted  Ike  were  to  row.  and  Mr.  Devlin  sprawled  on  top  of  the  " Row !"  yelled  Ike.  and  Uncle  Dan’s  face  set  like  wolves 

to  pack  their  own  stuff,  a*  that  would  l«e  more  fun;  so  I  cargo,  smoking  and  breathing  madly,  and  taking  picture*,  were  after  him,  a*  they  jerked  the  boat  round  a  rock, 
hurried  and  made  a  grub  list,  and  Ike  and  I  took  them  up  “By  ray  soul  ddic-ous!”  be  said,  beaming  at  tbe  hills  Then  we  hit  a  grind  and  a  nhune-lang.  which  was  t 
Bread  way  and  introduced  them  to  everybody.  They  went  bright  with  ye  Bowing  poplar  and  reddened  blueberry  linged  shaft  of  the  engine;  but  Mr.  Devlin  didn’t  know 

to  the  butcher’*  with  me,  and  Mayor  Myers  shook  hands  scrub.  "IU  bring  the  wife  nett  year."  and  he  sal  up  and  shouted: 

and  cut  off  lamb  chops  and  said  he  only  wished  he  was  Uncle  was  already  looking,  with  Pa’s  hr*  glames.  for  "We’re  sinking!  Sinking!" 

going.  And  Uncle  Dan  said:  game  above  the  timber  line  of  the  peaks:  and  be  told  Ike:  "Set  down,  you  rummy!"  Ike  roared,  and  he  riamm--*l 

"Well.  1  am  pretty  quick  of  eye:  and  this  summer  Dev  “Oh.  that  Ba*  is  a  wonderful  weapon!  Starting  at  the  him  with  an  oar:  and  I  stood  for  a  second  to  be  certain  of 
and  I  practiced,  and  I  tired  more  than  thirty-seven  five-hundred-yard  station  1  would  run  ahead.  Hopping  to  the  course.  "Channel**  rhangid  again,  Betsy;  keep  k«  r 
hundred  rounds  from  my  .2S0  caliber,  high-velocity  Bass  fire  from  all  stations  to  improve  rr.y  wind  for  quick  shots  dead  ahead,  or  we- row!" 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


They  rowed  desperately,  and  we  slewed 
t£*in,  grated,  and  came  down,  shipping  water,  into  the 
racing  flood.  There  was  a  nasty  box  carton  coming,  where 
the  white  water  frothed  and  sprayed  high.  The  engine 
halted  under  the  impact  of  a  crust  wave,  but  it  went  oo. 
though  the  water  alone  could  take  us  fast  enough,  and  I 
steered  for  the  middle,  where  it  was  deepest,  and  they  all 
yelled,  Mr.  Devlin  lying  flat  on  his  stomach  and  rolling 
his  eyes  and  panting— the  ninny!  We  slid  off  another 
rock  getting  out  of  the  canon,  and  the  river  widened,  Ike 
yelling: 

"Devlin,  jump  down  under  our  feet  and  bail:  we’re 
standln’  in  a  foot  of  it!" 

Mr.  Devlin  fell  into  their  space,  and  every  time  he 
would  throw  out  a  bucketful  I  had  to  laugh  at  his  greeny 
face.  "’S  all  right  don't  be  scared!"  said  Ike;  and  he 
winked  at  me  and  bailed,  too,  for  a  little. 

It  was  certainly  a  lovely  day.  and  a  person  with  time  to 
look  back  could  see  the  while  spina  of  mountains  dosing 
in  on  ua;  and  the  sun  made  a  glistening  silvery  streak  of 
the  river  until  the  next  box  caflon  ahut  out  everything 
but  high  dark  walls  of  rock.  Ike  got  his  oar  ready,  bobbing 
up  to  look  over  (lie  big  how. 

"Sta'bo’d,  kid— no  chance;  we  can’t  make  it— row!" 
he  hollered. 

Mr.  Duulln  Mate,  Himself  Uteful 

rpHE  shaft  went  bumpty-hump  on  a  bowlder  that  the 
1  high  water  hid,  and  the  boat  tipped  until  water  was 
nearly  to  the  top  of  my  shoe  pa  cs.  I  aaw  Ike  give  hi*  oar 
to  Uncle  Dan.  who  had  hi*  mouth  open  and  some  of  hie 
mustache  in  it.  and  waa  glaring  and  sweating,  and  quite 
pale.  Iko  and  Mr.  Devlin  both  bailed,  and  I  rent  her  be¬ 
tween  two  pointed  rocks  I  remembered  from  other  tripe, 
and  just  scraped  one.  Golly,  it  was  fun!  Uncle  Dan  did 
pretty  well  rowing  alone,  though  it  is  a  very  wide  boat; 
but  he  has  u  long  reach,  and  when  Ike  would  rear  Unde 
rowed,  and  I  jumped  her  round  them,  until  suddenly  we 
were  through  the  lust  caflon  and  the  river  split  into  two 
streams,  and  beyond  was  Skiluk  Uke.  I  run  the  bow  up 
to  a  gravel  bar  and  got  a  can  from  the  tool  shelf  and  bailed; 
but  Mr.  Devlin  scrambled  to  land  and  aat  right  down  in  a 
mud  hole,  alnklng  hu  face  into  his  hands. 

"  You  dono  swell,  kid."  Ike  said,  balling  fast  so  aa  to 
keep  the  liexlrolls  and  grub  from  much  of  a  wetting. 

Uncle  Dan  waa  wheeling  and  stripping  off  hi*  Macki¬ 
naw  coat;  and  ho  said  between  heaves: 

"Well.  Elisabeth,  my  brother  Al  can  thank  1m  stare 
that  I  was  along  to-day  to  save  your  life!" 

"To  what?”  I  waa  plumb  amused! 

Mr.  Devlin  looked  up  and  tragically  nodded. 

"Why-lovely  dovel-Uncle  Dan”  I  said,  "Pa  and 
Sandy  Cottor  once  came  down  live  Kenai  on  two  logs  lashed 
together,  and  they  had  me  and  a  sack  of  flour  with’  eml” 

"Ain’t  no  danger  when  you  got  u  good  boat,"  said  Ike, 
laughing.  "Had 
you  join’,  did  It?" 

"Not  at  all,”  said 
Uncle  Dan  stiflly. 

Mr.  Devlin  waa 
busy  being  sick. 

"Why.  Uncle, 
you  looked  ready 
to  have  a  fit!"  I 
said,  and  he  just 
looked  without  re¬ 
plying. 

Ike  would  glance 
nt  Mr.  Devlin  and 
wink  at  me,  while 
Uncle  Dan  tried  to 
find  out  If  the 
bumping  had  loos¬ 
ened  any  seams  in 
the  boat;  but  it 
hadn’t.  Pn  and 
Mac  run  right  into 
any  thing  if  they  are 
busy  arguing,  and 
we  j  uat  throw  her  on 
the  shore,  springs, 
and  calk  with  half 
a  bedquilt. 

"Dock,  Mr.  Dev¬ 
lin-speaking  of 
scenery.”  I  said 
kindly.  "See  the 
long  glacier  to  the 
left?  That’s  an  aw¬ 
ful  thing  to  get  over. 

We  walked  up  one 
year  and  Pa  himself 
got  tired!  These 
are  nice  high  moun- 
talna  too— why 
don’t  you  take  a 
picture?"  "™* 


the  lake,  and  go  down  river 
to  Kenai  Town,  on  Cook  In¬ 
let— river  runs  out  of  thin 
lake,  y’see.  But  you’ll  lose 
that  fcclin*.  Now,  goin’  buck 
like  we  come,  we  got  to  line 
the  boat  up 
the  rapids  - 
two  hours  to 
ride ’em,  corn¬ 
in’,  and  three  hard  days,  with  the 
hull  mob  pullin'  on  the  towline,  to 
git  up .” 

"Holy  Moses!"  aaid  Uncle  Dan. 
letting  his  end  of  the  tent  fall. 

"A  man  could  foot  it  to  this  Kenai  place, 
then?”  asked  Mr.  Devlin,  bringing  a  duffel 
bag.  and  a  stick  of  driftwood  for  the  lire, 
though  I  told  him  it  was  no  good,  and  he  could 
take  the  ax  and  find  a  dry  standing  dead  tree. 

"  Well,  if  he  took  a  shailer-draft  boat  down 
he  couldn't  go  to  sea  in  it  from  there,  an’ 
in  so  he  could  ship  it  by  freight  round  to 
Seward;  an',  again,  he'd  want  the  boat  on  these  lakes  for 
next  year  an'  then  wouldn't  have  it,”  said  Ike,  eating  a 
flake  of  dried  beef.  "If  he  mushed  he’d  be  leavin’  his 
trophka  behind.  Now  then.  Kelly,  raise  your  end  again 
an*  bold  it!" 

After  we  had  sat  round  the  fire  und  chowed,  though  it 
was  windy.  Uncle  Dan  and  Mr.  Devlin  felt  better,  though 
once  Unde  said,  in  a  sniffy  way,  it  waa  lucky  ho  had  hrwin* 
enough  to  keep  on  his  thick  Uouiere  in  spite  of  advice,  or 
where  would  he  have  l>een?  Mr,  Devlin  drank  a  lot  of  teu, 
and  remembered  to  breathe  long  some  more,  and  after  hia 
second  goof  beans  and  ham  and  gravy  he  was  Idling  Jokes. 

1/ncU  Dan  Wanlt  Slalhtlci 

SUDDENLY  Ike  touched  his  arm,  and  we  all  listened, 
for  a  moose  cow  was  mooing  in  the  swamp  back  of  cwmp. 
I  could  have  got  her  right  up  to  us  if  1  hsd  spotted  a  birch 
while  it  was  lighter,  so  aa  to  make  a  horn.  Uncle  grabbed 
hia  rifle,  and  Mr.  Devlin  took  his,  and  Ike  had  to  tell  them 
they  couldn’t  hit  anything  in  the  dark  and  you  mustn't 
shoot  cows,  anyway:  but  they  kept  listening,  and  the  moo¬ 
ing  grew  fainter  as  the  cow  moved  sway  from  her  drinking 
:  at  the  lake.  Unde  Dan  told  again  about  his  running 
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’There  must  l->  a  record  kept  of  all  shots  on  the  trip, 
Dev.  with  distances  accurately  measured,  and  notations 
of  the  rff«U  of  shoU  on  animals;  for  we  shall  want  it  to 
write  up  that  piece  for  Trapper  and  Trader’s  Friend.  Tho 
editor  of  it  Is  a  grew!  pal  of  mine,  llcUv.  Who’s  got  u 
pencil?  I  forgot  mine.” 

”1  never  seen  the  paper.”  said  Ike.  who  Is  a  great 
render;  and  Unde  asked  me  to  make  a  note  to  send  Ike  n 

copy  of  their  article 
on  Alaskan  gamo 
conditions. 

By  the  11  re  we  got 
the  outfit  fixed  up, 
though  some  was 
wet,  und  rny  wolf 
relic  just  soaked; 
und  Unde’s  bug  of 
pellets  wua  dump 
too.  Iko  ate  n 
handful,  and  Mr. 
Devlin  said: 

"Careful,  man! 
Each  is  a  full  mrol 
in  itself  1” 

Shucks  I  I  ate  a 
bunch  too.  They 
are  not  bad  for  a 
relish.though  Uncle 
Dan  said: 

"Betsy,  do  you 
know  they  cost  me 
fifty  cents  apiece?  ” 
“They  uin’t 
worth  it,”  said  Ike, 
and  he  put  some  in 
his  stag-shirt 
pocket. 

Ike  and  1  each 
had  a  little  duffel 
sack  and  our  beds 
and  stag  shirts,  and 
everyone  was  to 
park  his  personal 
stuff  und  cither 
grub,  tents,  stove 
and  guns.  When 
Ike  had  spread  a 
week’s  grub  on  the 
sled  cover,  and  ex¬ 
plained  how  tho 
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Yukon  stove,  with  the  cooking  stuff,  except  try  pans  and  Pretty  soon  Mr.  Devlin  Holier**!  -and  he  was  soggcd  in  a  1  told  him  twice  there  is  no  poisonous  vegetation  in  Alaska, 
nested  buckets,  and  the  big  tent,  was  a  one-man  pack,  water  hole  and  could  not  get  up:  so  I  pulled  at  him.  and  and  be  would  sigh  and  rat  full-meal  pellets,  and  look  hur.gry! 
so  someone  must  take  that  man’s  bed.  Uncle  Dan  and  Mr.  after  another  half  mDe  be  excused  himself  and  swore.  And  “There’s  camp  in  them  big  cottonwoods!"  said  ft* 
Devlin  sat  on  the  edge  of  things  a  while,  and  then  rooted  l  sciekerrd  and  said  that  would  be  some  picture,  and  he  after  three  hours,  and  I  wanted  Unde  to  race;  but  he 
out  their  duffel,  and  said  first  they  must  have  enough  gritted  at  me.  his  face  purple,  and  staggered  on  until  he  shook  his  head,  though  smiling  a  very  little.  Not  much 
towels.  And  I  said  one  towel  each  was  enough— Aunt  swore  again  and  fell  fiat.  crying  could  I  find  his  knife  and  cut  like  Pa,  who  larks  along  the  trail  and  hidra.  coniine  in 
Nora  had  put  in  a  dozen  and  Mrs.  Devlin  ten  and  one  off  the  dicker  punts?  I  got  a  bully  picture  of  him.  first.  ahead  of  you.  and  doing  binlcall.  until  he  has  to  Uugh  tml 
handkerchief,  and  just  the  boots  they  had  on.  and  moo  “Lord.  I  am  baking  alive!”  be  said,  and  could  breathe  gets  found! 

caains  for  round  ramp.  Unde  Dan  had  a  rubber  poncho  bard  without  remembering.  Well,  I  built  a  small  hot  smudge  while  the  rwt  straight- 

nnd  a  big  tarp,  and  a  medicine  case  neighing  ten  pounds  After  another  quarter  mile  he  said  to  please  go  on  and  ened  up  and  drank  from  the  creek;  and  Mr.  Devlin  lay 
and  full  of  fancy-topped  bottles— why,  we  take  only  some  he  would  catch  up;  and  later  he  bunt  out  through  some  flat,  feebly  pawing  at  his  pack  to  gel  out  a  candy-hot 
iodine  and  bandages,  and  bichloride  tablets,  which  are  the  aldera  and  said;  ration.  I  nearly  spilled  the  coffee  bucket  when  he  gave  a 

thing  for  n  soak  for  blood  poisoning,  and  some  fly-dope.  “That  is  twdve-doflar  underwear,  but  it  can  go.  for  all  throaty,  queer  cry  and  found  the  boxes  had  got  full  o( 
“No;  1  got  to  have  the  case,  my  love,”  said  Uncle  Dan.  of  me- 1  took  off  my  two  extra  suits.  Abo,  maybe  in  Skilak  Lake;  and  as  there  had  been  some  gasoline  am! 
“Now  these  two  whetstones  and  five  hunting  knives  go—  Ontario  they  lug  a  hundred  pounds  from  a  tumpline  that’s  lubricating  oil  with  (lie  water  in  the  boat  it  made  the 
gifts,  Ike.  from  my  friend,  that  editor,  and  others  who  cutting  into  their  brain*;  but  I  believe  it  is  a  lie!  Are  melted  chocolate,  nuts,  chose  and  rarumrb  stick  round 
knew  I  was  coming  Norlh-and  the  fishing  rod;  we  shall  you  hot?”  the  bacon;  and  it  smelled  awful!  With  another  moan  be 

want  fish;  also,  the  ahotgun  for  birds— lay  that  over  there.  I  took  his  rifle,  then,  and  a  few  odds  that  would  go  on  scrabbled  them  all  together  and  staggered  with  them  to 

Ever  use  these  little  folding  bxps.  Ike?”  my  pack  board;  and  w*  overtook  Unde  Dan  and  Ike  rest-  the  creek. 

“Na»:  I  never  use  ’em,’’  said  Ike.  “We  got  a  real  ir.g  under  a  big  spruce.  "Never  mind,  pal;  we  got  plenty  grub  along."  said  lie. 

double-bitted  one  along.  Se«  that  burlap  is  lied  round  it  “  Why.  where's  your  big  coat.  Unde?”  I  railed,  brraus*  smoking. 

good.  Iletsy.”  he  was  in  his  undershirt  like  Ike.  “  Never  mind?  Ninety  cents  each !  And  I  suffered  under 

“This  compaa*  is  u  need."  said  Mr.  Devlin;  and  he  a!**»  I lc  said  very  briefly  he  had  put  it  on  a  liranch  and  would  them  eight  mill* said  Mr.  Devlin  bitterly.  “Thirty 
put  out  a  folding  saw  and  a  toilet  act  in  a  silk  rase,  and  lots  pick  it  up  with  the  second  load:  and  when  I  asked  was  he  pounds  about  a  hundred  in  all.  upon  inel” 
of  heavy  shirts,  some  hats,  and  a  folding  chair  he  meant  enjoying  the  outing,  he  sighed  and  roae-but  Mr.  Devlin  “Oh  my.  no.  Mr.  Devlin:  we  only  let  you  take  fifty- 
to  use  in  rump.  "I  ran  carry  them.”  got  snagged  again,  not  having  learned  to  hunt  a  stump  or  six  it  was  every  smidgo  weighed.”  I  said.  A  chrehaku 

Ike  was  to  take  the  tent  and  stove  and  bacon,  nod  Unde  bank  to  rent  ha  pack  on.  and  then  walk  under  it  when  always  thinks  he  u  lurking  more  than  he  la. 

was  bound  to  carry  grub,  his  own  bed  and  duffel,  and  Ike’s  starting. 

robe.  The  two  were  then  to  return  for  another  load,  while  ”  Well,  sir.  you  rayin'  yesterday  about  how  you  carried  The  Size  of  a  Kadiak  Bear 

M r.  Devlin  and  I  set  a  camp  on  Cottonwood  Creek,  which  a  hundred  an’  fifty  pounds  in  the  lumlwr  country  got  me.” 

U  in  the  middle  of  the  moote  country.  Ike  said,  giving  me  his  gun  while  he  made  a  cigarette.  TJRETTY  soon  I  gave  him  a  [date  of  rice  and  raisin*,  and 

“Clover  stunt,  Iko,”  said  Unde  Dan.  "I’ll  take  Betsy’*  “Put  eighty  on  me,  an*  I  got  a  load:  but  then  big  guy*  A  a  can  of  cocoa  and  a  bacon  sandwich,  and  he  came  tu 

things  as  well.”  like  you  an’  your  brother  A!  kin  make  it  what  you’re  life.  Unde  juat  ate  and  was  ailenl.  except  once  he  asked 

Mr.  Devlin  suggested  taking  Just  hb  prepared  ration*  packin’  l*xi»y  frab  like  a  feather,  don’t  it?"  Ike  who  said  it  was  only  eight  mil™  hark  to  the  lake?  Ik* 

which  went  don*  up  ono  for  a  meal,  as  that  would  reduce  “  How  How  much  I  got  now?”  Unde  said  in  grunts,  said  If  lie  would  rather  omit  the  ext  ra  trip,  forget  It,  and  1 

grub  weight,  lit©  very  reason  for  bringing  them:  so  he  shifting  his  parkboard,  and  Ike  figured  a  second  and  I  said;  mentioned  how  Pa  and  Mac  lust  year  made  throe  round 

brought  a  big  box  up  and  uaed  the  folding  ax.  to  ahow  It  “Only  seventy. Unde,  trips  in  a  day;  and  after  a  sigh  Uncle  said: 

was  handy.  The  content*  seemed  soggy,  and  it  was  full  ot  _  I  weighed  it  all  on  the  “Not  at  all;  not  at  all,  Ike.  I  am  fooling  grand!” 

paper  candy  boxes;  and  he  read  from  a  label:  /  - -  ale*  last  night,  so  I  “lie  can  pack  fifty  pounds  of  sugar  and  fifty  of  Hour," 

“Two  thin  dices  bacon;  four  prune-.;  Ublrapoou  gruun  I  C  -uld  tell  Pa  if  you  arc  I  suggested.  “That  makes  Just  a  nice  loud,  and  not 

nut  meat;  one  disk  awret  chocolate;  live  macaroon*;  on-  rronger  than  be  fau  He  knobby,  like  cann.d  stuff." 

hanl-tuck;  square  Swiss  cheese;  spoonful  *»nll*-J  raUic  -mrs  a  hundred  and  When  they  wore  gone  Mr.  Devlin  kept  going  to  fcloeii  by 

live  caramels  eliminating  all  cooking  ”  K  I  enty-flre.  and  has  his  the  last  of  the  fire;  but  I  shook  him  and  made  him  do  tie 

“You  tore  Into  them  henna  lively  for  a  ■tarter.”  said  ■  in. too.  you  know;  but  heavy  work,  getting  up  the  big  lent.  He  had  burted  the 

Ik*  "Why  not  a  rmUou?"  •-  me*  me*  te  stslu 4  frath**  half  off  has  hat.  lying  rial  ao  much  I  sail  sate  l 

"They  are  for  I  ha  marsh,  my  d*«'  t*A*w.“  raol  U '  I  *•  <  jas  era*  raaw  lla  a  p»*«ty  pU**?  And  he  answered  oh.  |lonw 

Devlin.  "There  you  have  the  sweet  to  give  you  fu>  I  '  -hile  he  was  away.”  indeed!- but  he  teemed  rather  a  Writ, 

comparatively  npraklng,  a  man  wants  r  >  n.-r*  than  "I  wouldn't  know  I  We  were  In  the  only  big  trera  In  the  narrow  little  valley, 

listed.”  *  I  ad  anything  on  me.”  as  beyond  there  were  only  a  few  small  apruces  on  the»t«v|i 

"We  got  it  out  of  Trapper  and  T  ■  Ur’s  Kri—d."  I  II  I  arte  Dan  said,  and  he  hillsides,  the  r.«t  all  ald.-rs  and  llrvwrcd  and  Hudson  Bay 

Uncle  Dan.  "There’s  no  bunk  about  it;  the  fats.  sL.-irs  ■  I  •  alkrd  very  fast;  and  tra  amib,  and  willows  which  were  broken  and  chewed  hy 

and  odds  are  all  there.  I -cl's  all  use  ’em.”  1  i  •  hen  he  aw  I  was  right  mooae.  Ahead  there  shown  I  one  snowy  peak.  You  go 

ong  with  him  be  looked  toward  it  to  reach  the  alierp  country.  About  every  minute 

l/ncle  Dan  Ha*  a  Square  Meat  if  I  *■•»*  and  said  I  waa  a  a  rabbit  would  dart  through  camp  and  Mr.  Devlin  would 

l  rat  girl,  and  wasn’t  I  grab  at  his  gun.  thinking  It  was  a  bear. 

HE  GOT  inud  when  I  wouldn’t  agree  Ik*  woke  everyone  •  . .  I  t  r*d  yet?  "  My  child,  you  must  l«>  mistaken  ns  to  the  size  id  the 

at  live  no  we  could  getaway.and  Mr.  Dev  In  •  >t .  vM  1  Then  I  wanted  him  to  Kadiak  apectn  of  brown  bear  that  inhabits  this  locality 

green  wood.  And.  as  Uncle  Dan  was  bound  to  br«ukf»-i  I  -<*;  and  he  agreed  and  ten-lort  hidra!  Do  you  realize  w  hat  that  w  ould  lie?” 

on  u  ration,  he  said  never  mind  him:  but  I  i  «-r.  h*  '  n  a  little  way.  but  "I  didn't  ay  every  one  was.  Eight  is  u  big  bear  If  b* 

smelled  the  coffee  and  ham  and  mun.  and  *.i  d  topped  suddenly  with  a  Is  coming  for  you,  but  nine  and  ten  are  down  here  if  »* 

it  might  be  easier  this  time  to  have  th.il  ar.d  save  \  long  grunt  and  aid  find  them;  and  Pa  oner  saw  a  twelve- fooler,  though  tin- 

untying  a  box:  so  he  did.  and  railed  Mr.  Devlin.  .  w  here  was  that  fur  wasn’t  over  an  inch  long  and  no  good.  And  u  mamma 

who  was  standing  round  and  shivering,  and  cry-  »,  MV  gUa?- be  thought  l»e«r  travels  with  la*t  year1*  cut-,  sometime-,  and  th* 

ing  what  must  it  1*  like  down  her*  in  winter T  jP  TMBBl.  W  he  aw  a  hrar  on  year's  also,  and  they  will  help  her,  of  course;  thnt  is  sly 

And  wasn’t  I  freezing  In  those  thin  «»* ral'- and  tlie  hill.  And  he  we  always  have  a  gun  along  down  here-  you  have  to." 

light  Ibnnel  shirt?  Of  course  a  per*  >  made  out  not  to  He  would  not  move  a  step,  then,  without  lib  Ha*', 

cold.  huMcng  i>  the  fall  hut  y«l  •••!  g  '  1  aflH|  hra*ae»hra|»ra  »«l«*  !"»•  Ar-llkey  will  go  fur  a  man .  they  do  .«  » 

and  if  thin  clothes  are  wet  they  will  dry  quick.  W  ready  to  race  some  the  time.  Why.  Hill  Kaiser  hud  to  stuy  on  the  roof  of  hi* 

Pretty  soon  he  made  hi*  pack  and  I.  ml  more.  cabin  three  days  once.  A  brownie  can’t  climb,  though  it 

some  left  over,  and  went  into  the  brush  i  Ike  was  delayed,  will  reach  for  you  if  you  don't  keep  going.  When  we  l»«l 

put  thnt  on,  and  n  lot  of  shells  in  hi*  p.-  pulling  Mr.  Devlin  the  small  cook  tent  up— the  one  I  would  sleep  in  and  wn 

cts,  and  a  cartridge  belt  too.  Unde  Dai  i  ^B  mat  of  a  rrerk,  as  setting  the  Yukon  atove  on  some  rocks,  Mr.  Devlin  suil- 

wore  u  big  .45  and  had  shells  cache.  ;  ;  U  *>ad  tripped  on  denly  got  pale  and  peered  out,  with  hi*  rifle  ready;  but  it 

iMCncW  •'-I-'’  BHL  i  m4  r->  t*«**rt  .  m  i  ..  n  .  U-i,  I*-- 

I-  l-a*  '•**»  M  I  M  it  »>-l  I*.  *F  i  (  >  i-W—  is-  .  w  susil  mt  bM.,  no  ku  l> 

fUkgwi  wi  i.  PU  t..  v  U',  U  |  .Mkt  i  tw,  »  ■  g>  •  Mr  I*, 

tin.  much  right  then.  But  he  ii  '  shells.  the  k<*|«1  saying  wl.cn  it  was  tin  I  said  I  would  eh** 

I  •*-•*  •— ««  •  *-!  te  w-l  Ik.  t»_  .  U 

he  xuiwvd  lie  knew  hiniHelf:  that  «vn  lnit  Uncle  big  bannock  I  bud  in  the  stoke 

it  would  lie  merely  plennire.  and  d  and  wa*  not  very  some  more  of  ihul  grvonwixtd  lie  Had  cut.  nn.lsipinrrthe 

.  was  ■  in*  v  wWw  »•  l«t  lUn  •  It  us  U  ■  »» «!• 

saw,  when  liostarted.  hi*  pack-  1  asked  where  was  We  bud  brought  boughs  for  the  I  "-'I-, 

strain  were  too  wide  and  cutting  -i?  seemed  to  want  me  to  stay  there,  and  aighed. 

hb  shoulders  in  two.  Mr.  Devlin  «y.  I  have  it;  it  is  about  dark  when  Ike’s  voice  came,  offering  to  spell  Unck 

was  going  to  use  a  tumpllne.  When  ^B  nyway.  »  U  not?"  be  with  the  big  pack.  and  crying  that  it  wasn't  but  anuth" 

he  got  set.  with  the  land  over  hb  flT  Bl  ■- 1  <1 -rite  coldly.  half  mile. 

forehead,  the  pack  sagging  far  W\  >  Justtheamewe  "Hello,  Unk,  how  an-  you  making  it?”  1  hollered,  sol 

down,  and  hitgun  and  a  camera  in  JP\  Vv  never  aw  it  again  he  said  gruffly: 

one  hand  and  the  bucket*  in  the  f\  \  during  the  trip!  He  "I  am  all  right.” 

other,  though  Ike  wanted  to  tie  Bk  B  was  all  scratched  "Ixmmr  sik-11  you  with  it.  Kcl;  you  been  slowin’  for 

them  to  hb  own  packboard.  with  \  from  willows  flying  the  last  mile.”  Ike  said. 

the  stove,  lie  saw  there  was  lots  of  JBB^  W  back  into  his  face.  "I  tell  you  I  am  all  right!”  said  my  unde  hoarsely:  hr 

dew,  and  began  all  ovw,  first  put-  Tk  ■  Mr.  Devlin  kept  had  cut  some  off  the  ends  of  his  heavy  pant*  and  wat  in 

ting  on  some  slicker  panU  m*'  “  _  a  worrying  abowt  ha  ishnM,  with  no  hat.  and  braved  hke  fury 

I  nlid  under  my  pack  sack,  got  V<U/  poisonous  growths  Mr.  Devlin  acted  half  hysterical  when  we  got  there, 

it  high  on  my  back,  and  made  my  ^  — *  and  being  far  from  and  he  had  laimed  a  hand  turning  the  bannock  over,  and 

little  silk  hat  loose  on  my  head,  Mr.  Denim  Get  set.  wu»  «»*  a.u  o...  «.•  rmo*.  medical  aid:  and  he  made  some  terrible  muck  for  coffiv.  He  said  a  person 

and  went  up  the  trail  after  Ike.  <*»  *•«»  setter  Per  o»««  wa »  scratched  too.  iCentinuerf  on  Page  ret 
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CARLITOS  eat  on  the  back  etepe  of  the  man- 
•grt's  hoiiv.  brooding  darkly  on  the  way*  of 
women.  Though  he  munched  steadily  on 
molasses  candy,  there  was  a  frown  on  hia  brow. 

He  and  Katie  had  quarreled. 

"No,  I  won’t  I”  he  called  over  his  shoulder. 

"Get  as  mad  as  you  like.  It  ain't  a  man’s  work.” 

Her  retort  was  swift.  The  contents  of  the  wash- 
pan  caught  him  squarely  in  the  middle  of  the  back, 
and  with  a  wail  of  dismay  and  anguish  ho  ducked 
beyond  reach  of  more. 

“You  did  that  on  purpose!”  he  yelled. 

Rosie  came  to  the  door  and  surveyed  the  drip¬ 
ping  boy  with  soft  contrition. 

“Oh,  I’m  so  sorry!  But  how  could  I  know 
you’d  be  there?  Are  you  mad  at  me,  honey?” 

Cariitos  said  ho  was;  he  was  perfectly  honest 
about  it. 

"Well,  why  wouldn’t  you  help  mo  wash  up, 
then?”  she  demanded. 

That  insult  again!  Carlltoa  took  a  long  breath 
and  started  in  afresh  to  tell  her  precisely  what  sort 
of  devil  she  was.  What  he  said  would  huve  scorched 
a  sensitive  nature  to  a  crisp;  but  Rosie  was  not 
sensitive  and  she  smiled  kindly  as  sha  wiped  her 
hands. 

Now  a  smile  may  propitiate  or  it  may  be  one 
to  madden.  The  girl’s  stung  Cariitos  to  frenay. 

He  gulped  down  the  tears  and  advanced  to  chastise 
her.  Y«w;  he  would  show  Rosie  a  woman’s  place 
in  the  scheme  of  things;  he  would  beat  her  up. 

Forgetting  that  she  was  twice  hi*  me  and  could 
wallop  the  everlasting  daylights  out  of  him  in  a 
fair  field,  Carlltoa  grabbed  her  by  the  wrist  and 
tried  to  apply  the  boot.  Roeie  cuffed  his  ears  vig¬ 
orously  snd  backed  him  against  the  wall,  her 
intent  being  to  pin  his  arms  sbove  his  hrad  and 
then  torment  him  at  leisure,  but  the  boy  bit  her 
on  the  forearm  and  she  screamed.  The  noise  of 
their  struggle  drew  the  manager’s  wife  to  the 
kitchen. 

"For  heaven's  aake,  what’a  the  matter  now?” 
she  exclaimed.  "  Rosie,  turn  that  boy  loose!  The 
Idea  of  a  big  girl  like  you  picking  on  a  little  fellow 
like  Cariitos !" 

The  dishwasher  let  go  hy  Hinging  Cariitos  to  a 
safe  distance,  and  cried  In  h  er  own  drfense: 

"Blok  on  him?  Why,  he  Jumped  on  me,  Vti* 
WithersiMMxi !  The  brat's  got  a  knife  out  too. 

I.<x>k!  Oh.  you  mean  111’  devil!” 

Mrs.  Witherspoon  cast  one  glance  at  Carlltoa 
and  perceived  that  It  was  so. 

"Scat!"  she  snapped,  with  a  stamp  of  her  foot. 

"Scut,  you  I”  And  Carlltoa  ffed. 

He  headed  toward  the  corrals  for  sanctuary. 

There  were  three  of  them,  with  high,  thick  adobe 
walls.  The  feed  bams  formed  one  side  of  the  larg¬ 
est;  next  to  them  stood  the  stables,  where  the 
thoroughbred  stallions  and  the  jack  were  kept.  Aa 
he  pawed  the  latter’s  stall  the  heart  came  raving 
to  the  foot  of  the  door.  He  had  torrt  a  hole  in  it 
close  to  the  ground  with  his  teeth,  and  through 
this  aperture  he  now  stuck  his  nose,  snapping  his  jaws  hope¬ 
fully.  The  boy  paused  to  watch  the  performance.  A 
pitchfork  lay  on  the  ground.  Carlltoa  picked  It  up  and 
shoved  the  handle  into  the  opening.  Instantly  the  jack's 
teeth  crunched  on  it  and  the  boy  lunged  viciously. 

"Cut  that  outl”  ordered  a  voice,  and  he  whirled  to 
fuc*  the  manager.  ”  Where  you  been?"  continued  Wither- 
s|>oon.  "Just  laxin'  round  as  usual?  Now  you  come 
nlivn  and  get  busy.  Take  the  stallions  out  and  water  ’em.” 

The  boy  proceeded  to  do  as  bidden.  The  brown  pacer  he 
led  down  to  the  tank  because  of  an  antipathy  the  animal 
harbored  against  anything  astride  hia  bare  back,  but  the 
black  I’ercheron,  which  weighed  two  thousand  ar.d  fifty 
pounds,  was  a  special  chum.  Curlitca  ducked  at  the  mon¬ 
ster  and  stroked  his  glossy  shoulder,  then  s<  rambled  up  by 
the  aid  of  a  wagon  wheel  and  rode  him  to  water. 

He  looked  like  a  monkey  atop  an  elephant.  General 
Prosperity’s  back  was  about  three  feet  acrats  and  the 
boy's  short  legs  stuck  straight  out,  but  the  stallion  moved 
with  an  easy  gait,  his  glistening  neck  arched,  and  Cariitos 
swelled  like  a  toy  balloon  with  pride.  It  was  a  source  of 
annoyance  to  him,  however,  that  Rcete  could  not  witness 
this  triumph  of  horsemanship. 

I  have  recited  this  chapter  of  a  morning  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  showing  from  what  humble  beginnings  a  great 
soldier  may  spring.  Who  would  ever  have  suspected  that 
Cariitos  would  become  a  hero  and  have  his  deeds  lauded  in 
camp-fire  song?  Who,  watching  bim  suck  candy  on  the 
back  steps,  or  playing  the  mouth  organ  in  the  shade,  while 


account.  Perhaps  her  caresses  of  Cariitos  were 
directed  at  Joe  Rinehart,  anyway.  If  not,  what 
made  Joe  so  wild,  and  why  did  he  sneer  so  bitterly? 

Aa  I  have  said,  Cariitos  dwelt  in  the  house  of  his 
mother  at  Number  15.  Perfume  Alley.  At  least, 
it  would  have  been  Number  16  if  the  dwellings  at 
the  Tumbling  K  had  been  numbered.  Them  were 
seventeen  of  the  adobe  huta  for  the  native  employ¬ 
ee  and  they  straggled  along  one  aide  of  a  broad, 
grassy  highway  that  divided  then!  from  the  bams 
and  corrals.  The  boys  called  the  thoroughfare 
Perfume  Alley  because  the  natives  lived  there. 

Though  his  name  was  Carlos  A  vile*  Cariitos 
is  merely  a  diminutive  of  endearment— his  moth¬ 
er's  name  was  Elias.  She  had  married  again,  aoahe 
said,  and  her  husband  was  horse  wrangler  for  the 
outfit.  As  for  the  father  of  Cariiton,  hia  identity 
was  always  a  matter  of  vague  and  disquieting 
speculation. 


One  day  the  boy  lay  on  his  hack  in  the  Willows, 
a  league  below  headquarters,  his  hat  over  his  eyes 
to  protect  them  from  a  shaft  of  sunlight  thut 
pierced  the  low-hanging  boughs— It  was  too  much 
trouble  to  move  to  a  spot  where  no  light  pene¬ 
trated.  He  w  as  musing  on  Rosie  and  her  treatment 
of  him.  That  very  morning  she  had  flouted  him. 
With  Joe  Rinehart  and  another  there  to  see.  she 
had  looped  a  soggy  dishrng  round  his  neck  while 
the  uncouth  pair  applauded. 

Cariitos  gritted  his  teeth  as  he  recalled  the 
•woe.  Did  you  ever  love  a  girl  so  hard  tlist  you 
hated  her?  Well,  he  was  in  that  case  exactly. 

But  ahe  would  pay  for  it  all  some  day!  An  hour 
of  reckoning  would  come,  and  thru  she  should  see 
with  what  manner  of  man  she  had  trifled.  Carlltoa 
pictured  the  whole  thing  and  gloated. 

Chief  of  a  daring  band  whose  only  law  was  their 
leader’s  word,  he  would  swoop  down  from  Ills 
mountain  aerie  upon  the  helplem  Tumbling  K  and 
bear  the  maiden  off,  carrying  her  lightly  In  front  of 
him  at  a  gallop.  Arrived  by  tltwlsas  riding  at  the 
cave,  he  would  pul  her  down.  Oh,  the  ecstasy  of 
that  moment  I  He  could  sec  the  proud  beauty 
nosing  the  dirt  as  she  pleaded  for  life,  the  while  he 
stood  sternly  over  her  and  smiled  aye,  smiled  I 
with  disdain.  Perhaps  she  w  ould  realize  then  what 
she  had  miasm!  by  spurning  him;  and  he  would  lift 
her  up  and.  turning  to  his  hardy  outlaws  — 
Clack !  It  was  s  hoof  against  stone,  and  Cariitos 
came  rudely  out  of  his  dreams  to  peer  through  the 
trees. 

Three  Mexicans  were  watering  their  ponira  in 
the  stream  about  a  hundred  yards  off.  ‘While  he 
watched,  others  Joined  them.  They  came  flitting 
like  phantoms  through  the  grove,  in  couples,  ap¬ 
parently  careless  of  concealment.  Cariitos  counted 
twelve  and  got  no  further,  for  the  reason  that  he 
couldn't  count  above  that  number -but  he  was 
positive  there  were  half  a  million. 

They  were  weather-beaten,  ragged,  covered  with 
dust;  and  all  carried  riflw  slung  at  the  saddle.  The 
scrawny  horara  seemed  exhausted.  They  buried  their  hot 
muzzlea  in  the  creek  and  drank  eagerly,  and  each  moment 
the  cavalcade  on  the  bank  was  swelled  by  new  arrivals. 

Soldiers!  He  thrilled  at  the  spectacle.  But  suddenly  he 
asked  himself  what  such  a  force  was  doing  in  the  Willows— 
and  then  he  thought  of  those  at  the  ranch.  Instantly  he 
turned  and  fled  out  of  the  grove,  moving  soundkwdy  in  his 
bare  feet. 

They  were  just  sitting  down  to  dinner  at  the  manager’s 
house  when  Cariitos  burst  in  with  the  news.  The  bcua  sent 
hit  chair  flying  in  a  wild  jump  for  the  door. 

’’  Fanny,”  he  shouted  back  as  he  sped  toward  the  cor¬ 
rals,  "take  the  baby  and  Rosie,  and  hide.  Joe,  you  and 
Lon  run  off  the  honm.  Drop  out  a  few  of  the  condemned 
ones.  If  they  don’t  find  something  it’s  like  they’ll  burn  the 
place.  Cariitos,  help  roe  with  the  thoroughbreds." 

At  last  he  w  as  getting  his  due— the  boas  was  treating  him 


Cariitos  sprang  eagerly  toward  the  stables. 

In  the  main  corral  were  sixty  horses,  brought  there  at 
noon  in  order  that  the  few  men  remaining  at  headquarters 
might  catch  fn*h  mounts.  Rinehart  locked  up  a  dozen  of 
the  oldest  and  poorest,  threw  wide  the  gate  and  drove  the 
others  forth.  They  went  streaming  down  a  draw  leading 
eastward,  the  two  cowboys  urging  them  with  cracking 
ropo.  and  the  draw  hid  them  from  sight  of  anyone 
approaching  from  the  Willows. 

Cariitos,  perched  on  the  mighty  back  of  General  Pros¬ 
perity,  cantered  clumsily  in  their  wake.  The  boas  was  in 
front,  on  the  brown  stallion. 
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Prcopcrily  uu  not  built  for  speed,  and  ho  began  to  He  pared  at  the  bow.  Just  behind  him  the  ktller  waited 
pant  before  half  a  mile  had  been  covered-  Witherspooo  alertly.  "Well,  it  doesn't  matter,-  he  continued,  mastering 
groaned  as  he  beheld  his  labored  efforts.  himself  by  an  effort  that  left  him  pale.  "  We  will  show: 

"If*  no iw,"  he  said.  "Take  him  hack.  Car litos.  Hell  better  manners  than  you.  All  Americans  are  alike.  What 
die  if  he  goes  another  mile.  Perhaps  they  won’t  want  him.  can  you  expect  from  a  pig  but  a  grunt?” 
account  of  hb  site.”  He  waved  to  his  escort  to  withdraw,  and  added  as  they 

Glad  of  the  order,  the  boy  turned  back.  He  had  just  filed  out: 
reached  the  stables  when  he  heard  the  distant  crack  of  "I  want  to  talk  to  you.  And  while  we  talk  I  will  eat— 
rifles  and  perceived  Witherspoon  returning.  with  your  kind  permiadon.  Boy.  bring  me  a  plate.” 

"They  saw  me  and  cut  across  the  mesa,"  he  explained  The  interview  lasted  the  better  part  of  an  hour  and 
ruefully.  "Gee,  we’re  up  against  it  hard,  boy!  Mind  you  ended  in  an  agreement  ou  the  following  terms: 
keep  your  mouth  shut  and  don’t  breathe  a  word.  Under-  Witherspoon  was  to  make  a  war  loan  of  threw  thousand 
stand?  If  you  tell  ’em  a  thing  I’ll  day  you  alive!”  pesos  to  the  cause,  on  behalf  of  the  Cattle  Company,  for 

lie  led  the  stallion  to  his  stall  and  slammed  the  door,  which  General  Murga  consented  to  accept  hi*  check  on  a 
then  hurried  hark  to  the  house,  with  a  view  to  concealing  Douglas  hank-  In  addition  be  was  to  provide  twenty  head 
whatever  valuables 
Mrs.  Witherspoon 
might  have  over¬ 
looked  in  her  flight. 

ThP  hoy  kept  at  his 
heels. 

The  place  was  de¬ 
serted :  the  dinner 
stood,  half  eaten, 
on  the  table.  Mrs. 

Witherspoon  and 
Kosie  were  safely 
hidden  in  the  under¬ 
ground  room  the 
bOOS  had  built,  after 
the  style  of  a  cyclone 
cellar.  Just  for  this 
purpose,  and  with 
them  were  two  na¬ 
tive  women  and  the 
baby. 

"Clear  away  the 
extra  places,  Car- 
lilos."  said  the  bo*. 

"and  me  and  you'll 
he  eutin’  our  food 
peaceful  when  they 
find  ua.” 

It  was  done  in  two 
winks.  Presently 
they  heard  a  bugle, 
then  a  Jangle  of  bits, 
uml  the  palter  of 
hoofs  on  hard  ground. 

"If*  Murg.  and 
his  crowd.”  an¬ 
nounced  Wither¬ 
spoon,  peeping 
through  the  w  indow. 

"And  he’s  got  close 
to  a  hundred  men. 

It  looks  like.” 

In  a  minute,  eight 
or  ten  Mexicans  ap¬ 
proached*  the  open 


r  ramie  >  ivasi  ana  riyst^ncai  lcmimne  mis  greeted 
the  speech.  There  was  a  compelling  roagnttum  shout 
Murga  that  set  heartstrings  throbbing.  They  surged  for- 
ward,  those  humble  peons,  to  kiss  hls  hand  and  pat  his 
horse,  tears  streaming  down  the  fan*  of  the  old  and  thf 
women.  Seven  men  enlisted  on  the  spot. 

First  of  all  to  offer  his  services  was  Carlitos. 

"So,  no,  mufJiachilo,"  said  the  chief,  not  unkindly. 
"Stay  hoc  and  be  the  comfort  of  your  good  mother." 

Abashed  and  crestfallen,  the  boy  slunk  away.  An  hour 
later  Black  Murga  and  his  band  deported  from  the  Turn- 

bling  K, after  looting 
the  commiauiry  to 
the  last  tin  of  str- 
dinc-M.  He  might  lie 
a  man  of  the  moun¬ 
tain*,  but  Erusmo 
rertninly  ponrai.! 
excellent  business 
acumen,  foe  hr  dij. 
patched  a  tru.led 
officer  to  Douglu  to 
rush  the  check  before 
Witherspoon  could 
stop  payment  un  it. 


Carlitos  could  not 
sleep  that  night.  II.. 
stepfather  return'd 

^  Thorne  shortly  slier 

sundown, and  beam 
in  an  111  humor.  He 
gave  Carlitos  a  brat- 
ing  because  the  hoy 
seemed  Sulky,  Mid 
w  hen  hls  mother  pro¬ 
tested  ho  Iwwt  Ur 
too.  Ellas  wu*  si- 
way*  Impartlil  in 
this  nwpocb 
Stiff  and  sore, 
Carina,  crawled  un¬ 
der  his  blanket  <0 
the  earth  floor  and 
pretended  to  *U«p- 
but  hertvnained  vide 
awake,  burning  ** 
with  fever.  Why 
hud  they  not  lakes 
him?  He  was  eld 
enough  and  he  ivall 
ride  like  u  eopwm 
Often  he  had  hmrd 

-  of  lioys  no  older  thsn 

T.—  ..  Mr..  himself  who  were 

fighting  in  the  ranks. 

Wt  in  the  corral,  fifty  sacks  U  Why.  that  very  day  he  hud  conversed  with  n  patrunlung 

cried  sharply  to  Witherspoon  to  surrender.  The  bo*  flour,  five  hundred  pounds  of  salt,  thirty  sacks  of  sugar,  trooper  named  Tomas,  who  was  certainly  not  a  day  am 

untied  genially  and  shoved  hack  hi*  chair.  whatever  bacon  He  had  in  the  rocnmiiwary,  and  three  days’  fourteen  years  of  age! 

MCom9  lnt  omt'po«r  hr  rvplM  «i(h  hQppHlblc  nmlll  grain  fur  the  fort*  Murga  had  with  him.  Hour  afar  hour  he  tossed  and  turned,  debating  tb# 

"  Had  your  dinner,  yet?  We  was  Just  finishing.”  In  return,  the  chief  pledged  hw  word  that  all  other  question.  II*  was  on  fire  to  join  Ilia*  rebels.  The  bravid* 

Thtar  looked  hungrily  at  the  food,  but  made  no  move  to  property  and  the  hvrs  of  the  raarh  errployw  should  bo  of  their  bearing  had  Mim'd  hi*  envy;  their  arm*  and  mill- 

enter.  ffoperted,  and  the  Tumbling  K  Company  should  be  favored  tary  diariptine  asemed  magnificent  to  Carlitoa.  Ami  BhA 

•‘Where’*  the  general?"  asked  Witherspoon.  "I  want  with  hi*  friendship.  Murga -  Wa*  ever  *uch  a  trader?  The  boy 

to  pay  my  respects."  He  also  consented  to  accept  the  bay  stallion,  worth  a  have  followed  him  cheerfully  to  the  death. 

For  answer  they  drew  up  in  two  linm  from  the  door  to  thousand  in  gold,  a*  a  personal  gift,  hut  sold  the  huge  Abruptly  he  came  to  a  derision.  Hi*  aUpfitbtf'i 
present  arm*,  and  Black  Murga  strode  in.  He  was  a  Pmberon  to  the  bees  for  a  trifle  of  a  hundred  pesos, cash  rasping  snore  and  the  ahriiler  nasal  not*  of  his  mother 

thickset  man,  with  negroid  lip*  ami  somber,  suspicious  in  hand.  apprised  him  that  they  wer*  dead  to  the  world,  and  hr 

eym.  His  official  killer  was  at  hi*  elbow,  and  half  a  doaen  Long  before  this  happy  arrangement  had  bewn  arrived  tiptoed  out  of  the  hut.  carrying  the  blanket  with  him. 
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fondled  dirt  hid  hi.  .illcy  coat,  and  ho  scsrcriy  bothered 
to  lilt  hia  feet. 

"What’s  thb?"  demanded  Murga  sternly. 

Carlitos  halted,  railing  a  tired  arm  in  salute. 

“  1  have  com©  to  serve  you,  general.  As  (or  the  hone, 
he  is  youra.” 

More  laughter,  in  which  the  chief  joined.  Yet  he  looked 
at  Carlitc*  with  favor;  it  la  precisely  from  such  blind  loy¬ 
alty  that  leader,  build  their  power. 

“Welcome,  nifltio.'"  he  answered  gayly.  "You  have 
taken  terrible  risks;  but  the  greater  shall  be  your  reward. 
Colonel  Moreno,  *•©  that  he  gets  a  suitable  outlit  and 
attach  him  to  your  company.  It  may  be  he  will  make  a 
fine  bugler  he  has  the  mouth  and  wind  for  one." 

When  the  anticipated  applause  that  greeted  this  sally 
had  subsided,  he  went  on: 

"A*  for  this  mountain  of  rtesh,  my  child,  he  would 
prove  an  encumbrance  to  us.  Therefore,  we  shall  eat  him  ” 

"Eat  him?" 

"To  be  sure.  We  are  short  of  beef  and  my  boys  will 
enjoy  bo  fine  a  feast.” 

The  boy  let  out  a  wall;  but  there  was  no  help  for  it. 
Itlark  Murga  had  spoken,  and  they  led  him  and  Prosperity 
uway. 

In  such  fashion  did  he  become  a  soldier.  And  to  such 
ignominious  end  came  the  Percheron.  The  boy  wept  over 
his  demise;  hut  there  were  so  many  things  to  distract  him 
that  his  grief  was  assuaged  More  nightfall,  and  he  par- 
took  with  gusto  of  a  portion  of  steak  from  his  favorite's 
fore  quarter. 

They  gave  C.rlltos  a  pair  of  whole  shoe.,  a  new  .hire 
and  felt  hat ;  also  a  rifle,  and  a  belt  with  fifty-five  cartridge* 
in  it.  After  that  he  got  hi.  pick  of  one  of  the  comman¬ 
deered  homes  from  the  ranch  and  became  the  owner  of  a 
saddle  that  almost  held  together  when  mended  with  wire. 

"  Now,”  »id  the  sergeant  to  whoa*  care  he  had  been 
assigned. "take  this  bugle  and  let’s  hear  you  blow." 

Cnrlitos  put  the  mouthpiece  to  his  lip.  and  blew  until 
hla  eyr*  popped.  Not  a  sound  could  he  got  out  of  it 
except  n  bourne  gurgle. 

"That  Is  not  the  way.  The  lipa ahoukl  be  thus.  Watch 
me.” 

After  that  Carllto*  tooted  for  hours  at  a  stretch  and 
before  he  went  to  bed  had  learned  to  extract  a  tingle 
lung,  plaintive  note. 

There  were  six  hundred  and  thirty  mm  In  Murga'a 
force  and  more  than  half  that  many  women.  Children 
awurmed  all  over  the  place.  When  a  Mexican  gosa  to  war 
he  tnkrex  hla  family  along.  le.t  he  should  have  none  on  hk 
return,  and  also  for  the  reason  that  the  wife  may  take  care 
of  him.  Me  is  willing  to  attend  to  the  battle,  and  paradm 
irerwonally.  hut  permits  the  light  of  hb  life  to  do  the  ramp 
drudgery  and  carry  the  load  on  the  march. 

About  the  first  person  Carllto.  met  at  Saureda  was  hb 
ranch  acquaintance,  Toma*.  There*  was  no  mistaking 
Tomas,  on©©  you  had  *«*n  him;  for  he  was  stunted  and 
Intel  a  cast  In  the  left  eye.  Upon  learning  that  Carlitos 
was  now  one  of  them,  he  volunteered  to  Initiate  him  into 
their  life,  and  as  a  first  step  thereto  conducted  him  to  hb 
comrade,  Juan,  iqpd  twelve,  who  figured  on  the  rotter  at 
Troojier  Juarequl.  The  introduction  passed  off  very  well 
until  Carllto*,  the  ignorant  country  boy.  began  to  stare 
at  a  six-shooter  Juan  wore  In  hb  belt.  Now.  Juan  waa 
sensitive  concerning  this  weapon,  purloined  from  Wither¬ 
spoon's  desk,  and  an  exchange  of  repartee  l»d  to  a  fight. 


Fortunately  the  eix-ahooter  contained  no  cartridge. 
Still,  it  made  a  useful  ally  when  grasped  by  the  barrel,  and 
Carhtca  waa  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  a  stone,  placed  to 
his  hand  by  Providence. 

"You've  kilbd  him!"  said  Tomas,  awed  as  much  by 
the  catlike  ferocity  with  which  Carlitos  fought  as  by  the 
limp  form  of  hb  friend. 

"That  couldn't  loll  a  Ora."  married  Cariitoa.  "I  only 
hit  him  once— like  that." 

He  ran  to  the  stream  that  flowed  through  the  outskirts 
of  the  camp,  fifed  hb  hat  with  water,  and  dashed  it  into 
Juan's  face.  The  shock  brought  a  shiver  of  horror  from 
Trooper  Juarequi;  he  gasprd  and  sat  up.  And.  of  courae. 

To  our  eyra  the  village  of  Saureda  and  the  army  of 
General  Murga.  and  the  camp  follower,  of  that  array, 
would  have  looked  hoprbmly  unkempt,  ill-equipped  and 
ragged.  There  was  no  apparent  system  in  anything.  The 
whole  ramp  seemed  to  be  ia  utter  disorder.  Refuse,  odds 
snd  ends,  lay  ia  the  open  street,  and  dags  prowled  the 
place  the  livelong  day.  Yet  there  was  rough  method  in 
it  afi. 

And  that  was  injected  by  the  women.  They  prepared 
the  meak  over  the  bttle  firm  in  the  open,  and  quarrel 
fiercely  about  such  matters  as  the  ownership  of  an  old 
lard  bucket  or  a  handful  of  brans.  And  in  the  long  after¬ 
noons  they  cleaned  dothra  by  pummehng  and  rolling  them 
on  the  flat  rock,  in  the  creek. 

"Wow!"  cried  on.  at  first  sight  of  Cariitra  in  all  hb 
grandeur.  “  Look  at  the  pretty  boy !  Are  w*  taking  them 
from  the  cradle  now?" 

Carlitos.  who  was  naturally  quick,  told  the  lady  to  go  to 
hide,  and  himself  went  on  about  hb  burimra.  which  was 
to  sre-om pan y  Colonel  Moreno's  command  on  a  foray  for 
fodder. 

Ah.  U  waa  a  fine,  carefree,  noble  career!  Cariitoa  took 
to  it  like  a  duck  to  water.  He  would  join  a  group  at  a 
©amp  fire  and  revel  in  the  tale*  of  fights  and  deeds  of  valor, 
and  the  prodigie.  of  Black  Murga  Hb  mouth  open  and 
his  body  twitching  with  ragemcm.  he  retard  no  word. 
Thb  was  life!  Now  he  was  a  man  and  a  soldier. 

They  had  cockfight*  every  day.  too.  and  home  races, 
not  only  among  themselves  but  against  the  ru? screw  from 
a  neighboring  ranch.  And  eonsrtinMW  Carlitos  and  Trooper 
Juarequl  held  "Trailing  ras tehee,  which  proved  a  popular 
feature. 

Once,  when  entertaining  a  visiting  chief,  the  general 
sent  for  the  boy  to  stand  behind  hb  chair  and  wait  on 
him.  The  attention  pleased  the  gurat  he  frit  a  lot  safer 
with  Cariitoa  brhiad  him  ia  place  of  oar  of  Murga’a  cut¬ 
throats.  And  Cariitoa  acquitted  himself  «  deftly  that 
the  general  often  had  him  in  after  that. 

lie  waa  thua  engaged  one  noon  when  the  chief's  meal 
waa  disturbed  by  the  entrance  of  an  aide  with  a  report. 

~  Drunk. hey T" raid  Murga.  with  hb  mouth  fuU.  “Shoot 
him!  It'll  teach  the  others  dbripkae.  They  ored  it." 

And  he  went  calmly  oa  with  hb  meal.  From  time  to 
time  he  glanced  at  Cariitoa.  prrha*>  to  are  what  effect  the 
sentence  produced. 

" Listen.  sranferAite ."  he  began:  "You  heard  the  order 
leave.  Reflect  on  it  and  profit  thereby.  Always  keep  in 
mind  that  a  soldier’s  first  duty  b  obedience." 

•Yra.  general."  stammered  Cariitoa. 

Well  satisfied,  the  general  roar  from  the  table  and  Car¬ 
lito*  hurried  off  to  are  the  execution. 


The  prisoner’*  name  was  Hernandez  and  he  enjoyed  a 
reputation  among  the  bandit*  for  dauntless  courage;  but 
he  had  got  drunk  while  on  out  peel  duty  and  was  caught 
sound  asleep  under  a  tree  by  the  patrol.  He  appeared 
very  unconcerned  as  he  marched  in  the  midst  of  tin*  squad 
to  the  place  of  execution,  smoking  a  cigarette  and  joking 
with  the  captain  who  was  to  deliver  the  death  stroke. 

Cariitoa  stuck  dare  to  thr  proerwsian.  What  manner  of 
man  was  this  that  could  march  to  his  doom  without  flinch¬ 
ing?  He  watched  intently  for  a  sign  of  fear,  but  could  not 
detect  a  flicker.  And  on  a  sudden  impulse  he  sidled  near 
enough  to  thrust  a  fresh  cigarette  into  the  prisoner's  hand. 
Hemandex  darted  a  glance  of  surprise  at  him  and  smiled. 

"Ah!  Thanks,  rempaAcro.'"  he  said  cordially,  patting 
him  on  the  shoulder.  Carlitos  gulped  and  moved  uway. 

Everybody  in  ramp  who  could  leave  duty  followed  to 
witness  l be  spectacle.  Soldiers,  women  und  children 
trooped  behind  the  escort,  which  presently  stopped  at  the 
wall  of  a  ruined  house.  The  officer  in  command  stepped 
to  the  front  and,  having  called  for  silence,  made  a  speech. 

"Hb  Excellency  drains  that  thb  should  be  a  warning 
to  you,"  he  ended  sonorously. 

There  was  absolute  silence  during  this  harangue  ubsn- 
lute  silence  when  he  had  Ilnbhed.  The  prisoner  continued 
to  smoke  the  cigarette  Carlitos  had  given  him. 

“Ready?”  demanded  the  captain. 

"Yra." 

They  stood  him  up  against  the  wall  and  the  officer 
advanced  to  blindfold  him,  but  Hemandex  repulsed  the 
bandage. 

"fet  me  are  it  done,”  he  cried  gayly.  "And  do  me  a 
favor,  captain— permit  me  to  give  the  word.” 

"Certainly." 

The  prisoner  drew  a  couple  of  deep  puffs  while  the  squad 
took  position*  a  few  pares  in  front.  Then  hb  glanre  roved 
oxer  the  crowd  and  he  smiled  bitterly.  Among  them  were 
scorra  and  acorns  of  women. 

"So  you  come  to  are  me  die?"  he  said,  and  laid  a  curre 
on  them. 

Cariitoa  shivered  as  he  listened.  Some  of  the  women 
began  to  whimper;  a  few  an  raked  off;  the  majority  Juat 
stared,  seemingly  unmoved. 

"All  right  1“  the  prisoner  announced,  briskly  flipping 
the  cigarette  into  the  air.  "There’s  just  one  thing  more  I 
a»k  don’t  spoil  ray  face,  AompufUro*.  Tail  Lolita  my  last 
thought*  were  of  hrr  and  my  soul  to  the  Unknown.  Shoot, 
boys!" 

Five  riflra  biased  and  he  dropped. 

Cariitoa,  who  had  watched  to  the  end-watched  with 
bated  breath  and  Uut  musrira  turned  swiftly  and  ran. 
Stumbling  snd  falling,  he  ran  and  ran  until  far  beyond  the 
ramp  of  Saureda.  Then  he  east  himself  down  behind  a 
bush  and  burnt  into  Iran. 

"So  she  b  a  beauty?"  Inquired  Murga  smilingly  ax  he 
puffed  on  an  afler-dinrirr  cigar. 

The  boy,  pausing  in  hb  task  of  clearing  the  table, 
launched  into  a  eulogy  of  Itoaie’s  charm*.  Encouraged  by 
the  stimulating  applause  and  laughter  of  the  staff,  hr 
talked  as  no  little  boy  ought  to  talk.  They  poked  fun  at 
Carlitos.  egged  him  on,  rhuffrd  him.  The  more  they 
bantered,  the  more  eloquent  he  grew.  Black  Murga  was 
amused  for  a  while  and  then  becamo  thoughtful. 

“She  b.  then,  such  u  wonder?"  he  asked. 

a»  Pag*  ill 
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THE  STUDY  OF  FOOTPRINT S 

The  Bare  Foot  ^  By  Melville  Bavis&onu  Post 


ri  THE  effort  of  the  detective  writers  to  create  an  jkktcm  ms  ar  w.  o.  1.  a  m  m  o  1  e  great  toe  would  be  round,  because  only  Iho  ball  of  ifc,. 

infallible  sleuth  Mark  Twain  took  the  wind  out  of _ toe.  in  that  case,  would  rest  on  the  floor.  ScsFigum 

everybody’.  sails.  Neither  Dupin,  Holms.  Lreoq,  C  and  D. 

nor  any  of  the  celebrities  of  Nicholas  Carter,  could  He  vent  on  to  point  out  that  it  was  always  posable 

approach  Archy  Stillman .  by  the  examination  of  a  print  to  tell  whether  the  person 

He  was  a  modest,  unassuming  person.  He  made  no  /*N  who  had  made  it  was.  at  thi  time,  walking  or  stand* 

pretension,  and,  w  hat  is  incredible  in  a  sleuth,  he  Jr  J  ing  still,  since  the  track  lengthened  when  one  wot  in 

offered  no  explanations.  But  his  method  was  un-  fY]  _(  /  motion.  Moreover,  the  print  of  the  foot  of  one  who 

equaled.  If  he  were  shown  a  footprint  that  had  been  AV  1  /  is  standing  still  is  shorter  and  wider  than  the  print  ul 

left  behind  by  a  criminal  in  his  exit  he  would  examine  J  J _  (  V  * - -  l  the  same  foot  in  motion.  Thus,  in  following  a  trart 

it  very  clceely.  like  a  person  with  exaggerated  myopia.  f  >v  )  |  one  is  able  to  say  where  the  person  making  it  stopped 

He  would  get  down  over  the  footprint,  with  hia  face  I  I  /  I  and  where  he  went  on.  This  was  some  times  acred- 

nearly  touching  it.  He  would  stare  at  it  motionless  III  /  intfy  “"to*  “n<l  rould  determined, 

for  a  few  momenta.  Then  he  would  get  up  and  follow  /  /  1  I  He  knew  thal  the  man  who  had  made  this  print 

the  trail  c 4  that  unfortunate  criminal  through  wood  /  /  I  I  had  been  a  private  in  the  German  Army,  because  is 

and  field,  over  hill  and  dale,  street  and  alley,  cellar  I  f  \  I  walking  he  used  the  conventional  goose  step,  shirt 

and  housetop,  where  there  was  no  sign.  mark,  or  any  If  l  j  caused  the  foot  to  strike  the  earth  In  a  certain  manner 

visible  physical  evidence  of  a  track:  until  Anally  he  II  if  and  gave  a  peculiar  indentation  to  the  heel, 

cornered  him  and  turned  him  over  to  the  amaxed  I  V  \  /  He  knew  this  soldier  had  been  injured  in  thn 

minions  of  the  law.  And  he  could  do  It  In  the  dark !  I  \  \  I  knee,  because  in  lifting  the  fool  he  had  given  the  hall 

The  marvelous  skill  of  Archy  Stillman  was  an  I  \  If  a  twist  to  the  right.  Thia  twist  could  only  lie  caund 

amazing  mystery  until  the  inimitable  humorist  gave  I  \  \  /  by  a  knee  injury:  a  certain  weakening  of  the  knre 

his  charming  explanation:  I  \  \  /  joint  that  one  so  injured  invariably  endeavors  to  auirt 

The  detective  hod  been  marked  by  a  prenatal  In-  11  V  /  by  twisting  the  foot.  Such  an  injury  would  perhaps 

fluenco.  His  mother  had  been  pursued  by  blood-  VI  \  /  not  cause  a  derided  limp;  but  the  twiat  of  the  (cot 

hounds.  Her  son.  though  giving  no  physical  evidence  V  J  V  J  In  walking  would  be  easily  perceptible, 

of  a  wonderful  gift,  had  Inherited  the  keen  sen*  0/  He  went  on  to  explain  that  a  novice  In  the  study 

smell  that  Mongrel  to  the  bloodhound*  which  had  of  footprint*  might  be  cwsily  mistaken  with  rrepn-i  to 

put  hia  mother  In  terror.  It  was  by  means  of  this  this  feature  of  a  print.  1-cause  everybody  twists  tie 

naive  device  that  Mark  Twain  ridiculed  what  he _ _ _ _ sole  of  the  foot  somewhat  when  he  walks. 

believed  to  be  the  exaggerated  deductions  of  Dupin,  4.Mi  Grata,  at  theUniveraity  of  Graz.had  first  determine! 

Lccoq  and  Holmes.  this  by  a  series  of  experiments  in  which  he  caused  a 

One  wonders  what  he  would  have  thought  of  the  dedur-  how  he  had  arrived  at  three  precise  conclusion,  from  the  barefoot  man  to  walk  up  a  stepladder  of  which  the  tfqa 
lions  of  the  modern  scientific  criminologists.  single  footprint  before  him.  sere  glass.  By  photographing  the  foot  from  below  nsltrestid 

Kvcn  the  gift  of  the  bloodhound's  nos*  hardly  put*  He  explained,  first,  that,  a  hree  one  ss*  able  to  examine  on  the  glass  step  he  was  able  to  determine  the  extent  ar.l 
Mark  Twain’s  sleuth  In  advance  of  Ihrseexperts.  If  young  an  imprint  of  any  sort  in  blood  More  that  medium  had  peculiarity*  id  this  Invariable  twist.  The  experiment,  of 
Mr.  Stillman  were  shown  a  footprint,  hr  could  trail  down  entirely  dried,  one  ought  to  be  able,  by  an  accurate  know  I-  Grow  had  been  greatly  advanced  unit  Improved  by  <uu»- 
Hi.,  asreasin  who  had  mad#  It;  but  he  could  tell  you  noth-  «dge  of  the  promaa  of  coagulation,  to  say  with  some  degree  ing  the  barefoot  person  to  walk  on  a  fiat  roof  laid  in  gtua 
Ing  about  him.  Hut  the  modern  scientific  criminologist  of  precision  what  time  had  rlapred  since  the  formation  of  plates.  This  method  gave  more  natural  rewulta,  berau* 
can  toll  you  all  about  the  rnausln  from  hia  footprint,  so  the  imprint,  la  the  rare  before  hire  be  was  aide  to  say  that  the  foot  in  thi*  rare  not  under  ill*  unusual  Mtmlty 
that  the  police  have  only  to  go  out  and  find  him.  thi*  imprint  had  been  made  three  hours  More  hi*  arrival,  of  lifting  the  body  up  from  one  step  to  another  as  in  the 

Anyone  rould  see  that  it  was  the  print  of  a  right  foot.  Gross  experiment*. 

Jt  Real  Holme,  and  HI,  Walton,  He  knew  the  foot  had  a  high  arch  that  b  to  say.  it  was 

unusually  cambered  because  the  interior  line  of  the  print  Bertlllon’i  Laui,  of  Proportion, 

WHEN  «he  Baron  von  R - waa  murdered  in  a  city  of  made*  dswp  curve,  cutting  out  a  great  segment  of  the  print. 

Southeastern  Europe,  the  police  found  on  the  floor  He  explained  that  a  flat  foot  would  leave  the  w  hole  print 
beside  th#  dead  man  a  single  track  In  a  splash  of  blood.  The  of  th#  foot,  but  as  the  foot  waa  arched  the  print  w  ould 
body  of  the  Baron,  after  his  murder,  had  been  placed  in  a  Uwren. 

chair,  perhaps  with  the  intention  of  creating  the  impression  Thua.inafootwithanexceerivearch  highly  withered  - 
of  suicide.  But  in  going  about  his  work  Che  assassin  had  not  more  than  half  of  the  sarfare  of  the  foot  would  appear 
made  the  single  footprint.  The  police  at  once  sent  to  the  in  the  print.  This  was  the  rare  with  the  print  More  him. 
university  for  the  celebrated  professor  of  criminology.  Consequently  It  was  evident  that  the  person  who  had 

He  came,  with  a  group  of  hia  students,  to  examine  the  made  the  print  possessed  a  foot  with  an  exceedingly  high 
footprint.  arch.  See  Figure.  A  and  B. 

lie  was  a  little,  obese,  bald  man.  with  a  military  hremng.  He  knew  that  the  arearen  was  walking  at  the  lime  he 
(or  he  had  l>ern  an  officer  in  the  Bohemian  ware.  He  had  a  made  thia  trark  on  the  floor,  because  the  print  of  the  great 
fine,  acute  face,  with  heavy,  straight  eyebrows -like  lines  toe  was  lengthened  sr.d  erxVd  in  a  sort  of  point.  That  was 
of  ebony  set  into  the  craggy  brow  a  large  bony  nose,  and  a  because  one  pressed  the  tor  down  in  walking.  If  the  track 
grizzled  mustache  thal  bristled  in  the  military  fashion.  had  been  madebytbe 

He  sat  down  on  the  floor  beside  tbe  single  footprint,  with  assassin  : - : - ; -  >■.»  1  w  hen  stand- 

*  small  metal  tape  and  a  magnifying  glare,  not  unlike  the  big  in*  still  the  | - 1 print  of  the 

rending  glasses  to  be  seen  in  this  country. 

"This."  he  raid.  "Is  an  imprint  of  a 
right  hare  foot,  and  therefore  could  not  be 
that  of  the  Baron,  whose  shoes  have  not 
been  removed.  It  lias  a  very  high  arch, 
and  waa  made  three  hours  ago.  The  man 
who  made  it  was  not  standing  still.  He 
was  walking  when  this  imprint  was  made  - 
probably  leaving  the  room.” 

Then  he  paused,  measured  the  print 
very  carefully  with  his  tape,  took  out  a 
pencil  and  made  a  calculation  on  a  blank 
page  of  a  notebook,  and  continued: 

"He  Is  a  thin  man -very  slender— six 
feet  and  one  inch  in  height.  He  is  a  soldier 
and  has  been  injured  in  the  knee." 

Then  he  looked  up  at  the  police  officials. 

“  You  ran  write  down  that  description." 
he  said,  “  and  go  out  and  find  this  amaasin 
while  1  finish  here,  with  this  illustration, 
my  lecture  on  scientific  criminal  investiga¬ 
tion.” 

The  police  went  out,  with  what  the 
French  call  a  portrait  parlf  of  the  assassin — 
a  slender  soldier,  six  feet  and  one  inch  in 
height,  with  an  injury  to  his  right  knee 
»  hile  the  protestor  of  criminology.  aaem- 
bling  his  students,  began  his  lecture  on 


So  full,  precise  and  accurate  was  th- 
description  given  by  the  prate**  <f 
criminology,  that  he  had  scarcely  con¬ 
cluded  his  lecture  before  the  polio-  *rr- 
ahle  to  lav  their  hands  on  the  assassin  II" 
was  a  slender  German,  over  six  fret  in 
height:  hls  right  knee  had  iieen  iniurei 
by  a  tulwrcular  infection,  which  ran—! 
him  to  twist  his  foot  ns  he  walk.-d.  Ami  <« 
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lib  table  (or  obtaining  the  height  of  an  Individual  from  foot  curiously  defamed  by  the  loo*  of  it*  taw. 

tho  length  of  hb  foot  haa  been  accepted  after  verification  WhSc  «*-’  Thb  rase  conspicuously  Illustrates  the  great  cardinal 

by  the  leading  crlminologtota:  '  rbb  In  thr  arientific  iludy  of  footprint*-  namely,  that  a 

...omore-^M  _ _ foot  must  never  I*  cornered  with  an  imprint. 

DawuWaTMM  ""S*™"™" _ An  inspector  one  cm.  to  the  leading  rrimlnologbt  at  a 

-Llo,a  7  - - c  Germanic  university  and  told  him  that  lie  hud  dluco rerod 

ZJOtoZW .  *«|0  method,  ndvbea  one  to  varnish  the  (Iom  in  order  to  pro-  "llow  do  you  know  that?"  naid  the  crimlnologiaU 

MQtoM) .  . aervo  the  print.  .  "I  know  It."  replied  the  inapoctur,  "because  the  man’* 

USO to 2'0 . The  pantoernph  b  mho  u-ri.  But  one  murf  be  careful  foot  flu  Into  the  track." 

MOto'JH* . . . *3»  not  to  Injure  the  print  by  thb  method.  An  optical  device  The  criminologist  laughed  in  tho  Inspector’*  face. 

22*1*22 .  **  *h‘,h  Pir,“r"  "  <*"  P-P"  •»  •**>  “  You  have  fitted  a  foot  Into  a  truck?  .Writ,  CMU" 

.  atmetimea  uaed.  But  nowaday*  all  criminal  Invcwllgalora  Every  authority  on  the  subject  prints  out  that  ono 

„  ’  i  ■’  ..  a*ree  that  the  beat  method  d  prveerrin*  an  imprint  i*  to  must  never  compare  the  foot  with  a  print  or  undertake  to  fit 

Maaenrd.  in  1M8.  lead  a  bulletin  on  thb  aubjeet  bdora  photograph  it.  a  foot  into*  print.  One  mu-1  compare  the  imprint  found  at 

the  Academy  of  Medicine,  in  Belgium.  And  In  I *-'9.  l)e  Ibrtillon.  I«wde.  Buraia.  Paul.  Popp.  Keba,  and  other*,  the  acene  of  the  crime  with  a  like  Imprint  of  the  foot  of  the 
Parville,  in  lla-  Revue  Scicntlllque.  publbhed  a  formula  Have  elevated  eri.ntiOe  photography.  in  the  oubject  ol  accuaed  taken  in  a  aimllor  medium,  and  never  with  the 
allowing  the  relation  between  the  length  ol  the  foot  and  criminal  investigation,  to  an  elaborate  art.  Mower**,  the  tool  itaelf. 

the  height  of  the  individual:  Font  -  *  6  <H**»hl  tJ;06*  photograph  ol  an  imprint  b  no  very  dUBeult  undertaking.  In  many  American  caac*.  court,  and  examining  Inapoe- 

30  2  It  b  only  neceeaary  to  he  absolutely  wire  that  the  photo-  tees  have  ignorantly  gone  forward  with  the  cotnpariaon  ol 

Thb  formula  I*-  Parville  verified  upon  hundred*  of  indi-  graphic  plate  b  precisely  parallel  to  the  plane  at  the  print,  the  foot  of  the  accuaed  with 

vlduala  of  all  age*  and  proved  it  to  he  correct  within  the  the  imprint  found  nt  the  - 

maximum  ol  two  ten-  Wh»n  Photographs  Liu  place  ol  the  crime— a  thing  1 

r -  -  -  timeter*.  that  no  competent  foreign  \ 

But  a  criminal  in-  TCIGURE8  E  and  Fahow  a  fab*  and  a  correct  photograph,  inapector  would  ever  think  „  \ 

.  VMtlgator  cannot  i  Siceforo.indaciuinglhesr  figum.takmfrmCoutagne  ol  doing.  The  foot  at  rest  b  Y  V. 

/  .  remain  content  with  and  Florence,  point*  out  that  an  inaccurate  photograph  b  ahrmy*  shorter  and  wider  j  \  \ 

/  \  the  mere  reading  of  a  the  mart  danger™...  mbteading  thing  in  the  world:  and  than  the  foot  when  walking.  I  >_ 

j  \  print.  He  mint  lie  that  all  photographs  ol  printa  are  worthies,  unban,  as  has  And  the  most  distinguishing  !  /A-  Ot 

_ L-**'*^  able  to  preserve  that  been  said,  the  photographic  plate  b  precisely  pantile!  to  peculiarities  of  a  footprint  <;  v  C  (V 

/  •  •  \  print  so  that  ita  pccu-  tb#  plane  at  the  print  when  the  picture  b  takm.  are  given  by  the  way  in  which  .  v.  A  T 

l  J  Ibritiew  may  be  visible  It  should  be  remembered  that  a  footprint  does  not  the  subject  puts  hb  loot  V* 

to  a  trial  court  or  an  always  require  a  conspicuous  medium  in  order  to  make  it  down  and  removes  it  when  ') 

X  examining  magiatrate.  intelligible.  Sweat  or  the  natural  mobture  ol  the  foot  mill  he  walk*.  There  i*  alway*  a 

/  \  Moreover,  it  dors  not  dten  make  a  print  hardly  dblmgubhabie  to  the  eye.  but  twist  to  a  print,  which  the  V. 

/  \  by  any  means  always  capable  of  being  developed.  Mercury  or  chalk  is  uaed  if  foot  in  repcnedocs  not  show.  - -V - * 

/  \  happen  that  a  print  the  footprint  b  on  a  surface  ol  a  dork  nature,  and  graphite  The  proper  method  b  to  take  /  / 

/  \  exhibits  the  dbtin-  or  lampblack  if  the  imprint  b  on  a  white  surface.  the  imprints  at  the  accused’.  /  / 

/  i  \  guishing  character'.--  A  fine  distinguishing  footprint  might  be  ol  no  value  foot  under  conditions  ns  j  / 

(  /\  \  ties  set  out  in  the  whatever  if  one  were  not  abb  to  preserve  it  by  some  d  nearly  resembling  those  d  /  / 

/  I  \  foregoing  case.  these  methods.  the  imprint  in  question  US  /  / 

/  A  It  b  always  possible  In  the  notorious  assassination  at  Carmaux.  on  the  eight  possible.  Thus,  if  the  im-  /  / 

/  \\  for  anybody  with  but  d  the  eighth  d  August.  Cauwe  found  on  a  balcony  the  print  b  that  of  a  man  walk-  /  / 

slight  skill  in  such  print  d  a  r.aicrd  foot.  It  was  outside  and  would  presently  ing.  the  imprint  of  the  /  / 

mutters  to  preserve  have  been  effaced  by  the  rain  if  he  had  not  immediately  accused  must  be  taken  walk-  / 

I  \  the  distinguishing  preserved  it.  As  the  case  turned  out.  the  whole  solution  ing. 

I  \  characteristics  dad  the  mystery  hung  oo  thb  print.  Eight  persons  were  Niceforo.  Florence  and 

print.  The  commonest  suspected  d  the  crime.  Cam-  was  able  to  demonstrate  F recon  suggest  a  number  of  ) 

method  is  to  place  a  that  not  one  d  these  persons  had  anything  to  do  with  the  methods  by  which  the  im-  IV  V  J  | 

_ _ _ I  few  pieces  of  paste-  affsir.  And  it  was  afterward  shown  that  one  wholly  unsus-  print  d  the  accused  may  be  - - - J 

Figmr»  a  board  on  the  floor  peeled  by  the  police  was  the  author  d  the  crime.  It  thus  itwcUM  >■  #>»■*  73)  r 


16 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


February  3. 1917 


THE  glasi  doom  of  the  great  hall  *  ^  "Coming  right  away !“  he  “I  wish,  Isadora.  you  could  get  a  game  with  one  of  these 

of  the  Conifer  Arm*  were  open  ejdxinxd.  crushing  his  cigar  regular  player*."  the  other  relumed.  ‘'It  doesn't  make 

to  the  soft  purple  night.  A  bland  <  into  the  glaa>  tray  at  hia  elbow,  you  anything  to  go  round  with  me.  You  have  the  club  gold 

Southern  air,  spiced  by  the  undulat-  He  rose,  nodding  to  the  others,  cup  twice  already  now - ” 

ing  miles  of  pine*.  Mirrec.  insidious  "See  you  at  the  dubhouse  to-  The  conveyance  from  hold  to  gulf  course  drew  up  and 

and  relaxing.  The  Northern  papers  -  morrow.”  he  announced.  Keitel  climbed  to  a  ‘•at. 

spoke  of  driving  snow  and  ever-  >  -  When  Sears  left.  Kette!  '* Perhaps  you'll  play  this  afternoon?”  he  called  back  to 

dropping  mercury;  but  here  such  .  winksd  heavily  at  the  men  Arnold  Sears 

conditions  seemed  mythical  -to  be-  ;  -  j  /  frti  skOMuwd.  “I'd  like  to."  that  individual  loudly  replied;  “but  my 

long  to  another  world.  ^  *C  /  “Good  h  i-l.ar,d.  game'*  so  rotteii  now— hardly  better  than  a  hundred.  You 

Tlie  women,  coming  from  and  all  that!"  he  can  make  a  match  with  the  prof*wdonal.’’ 

dinner,  wore  sheer, simple  ejaculated.  Ephdmrr  turned  an<l  surveyed  Seam  with  u  personal 

gowns;  the  men.  In  amok-  Vf.  * ,/'  V°K'T-  “Doren't  waste  the  and  inviting  cordiality.  .“But,  Solly  "-he  turned  again 

I ngjaikcta. gathered owf  4y'  rM  <1.  j  .  /  lady'*  •  la  I  ■  I  couldn't  Uunk  of  giving  you  a  stroke  a 

their  cigarette*  in  the  Mf  /  "y  •„  *  f '  'Vh»‘  h,4r  >ou  hoU“ 

open  doorways.  -L,  (  '  '  had  out  ot  him.  The  m  'um.  M  r.  Scars  drew  nearer,  exposing  an  open 

The  latter,  sun-  'y  i  a'  ‘  ,  '■ .  Carter?"  and  friendly  iru r*wt  in  tlie dlacuarion. 

bronzed  in  winter— that  v  “Nothing  ^ 

Ire  dlaru— d  — rto-  ffyMfrJU  **  I  It  W  1  NT  >a*0  him  »nc»  break  fas).'  Carter  replied  lo 

rively  one  topic  golf.  ■^-*“4  *4 X  a  query,  comfortably  settled  in  a  leathern  chair  after 

a  kind  —  amooth-faced,  '■*  /V  ‘f  “H«  stayed  m  to  look  over  some  mail  this  morning.’' 

youngish- looking  men.  TTjgg  a  k"i«  net  -  -U.  “1  w.rt  out  in  a  Hicop  foursome.  g..t 

given  to  confident  pro-  •'  QPvA  _  gfcL- ■-*  '  ZffiX  J^g  in  late,  hardly  made  my  caddie  fee, 

nouncemente.  an  Imper-  /  "  and  he  was  atlU  out  of  sight.  There 

tu  liable  arrogancs  of  •id  BJA  '  ,  he  u  now  “ 

Helf-iiaau ranee.  Though  they  said  little  about  I  4  /■  M’  The  familiar  group  turned  and 

thrir  actual  scores  over  the  near-by  golf  |  II  W  HVV  saw  Seam  leisurely  making  hi*  way 

course,  they  radiated  a  certain  satisfaction  I.  Mi  0/  9  .  y ,  ■*< '  ‘  ►  acroaa  the  hall.  Tlie  latter  nodded, 

with  thrir  game.  ».  1/(4  V  '  :  «r.  Hipped  the  end  from  a  cigar  and 

One.  a  tail  ungainly  Scot  . '  ".ar,  with  wraWy  *7  tJ  ^KltW  \  ,,-s.  "  rooUnued  on  hia  way. 

red  hair,  pale  blue  eyra  and  thick  features.  '-A  "That’s  extraordinary,"  the 

.as  briefly  drambuig  a  OvU  i.meri  putt  *  flbrr  ’  ^Pr*  »  Scotchman  rom,4a.nc1.  “if*  the 

“  I  U-t  two  hundrrd  on  that  green  this  'A9V  J0/J'/  yA-A  '  /  first  evening  lie  hasn’t  stopped  with 

morning."  a  listener  addeil  /  - MC  M  ^  u».  I  wonder  what’s  up?  Scum 

He  was  a  small,  thin  man  with  a  prominent  /  g  ■MIV  M.,  rarely  wouldn’t  drop  out  b*CBU»d 

noas  and  a  level  gray  gsa-  TV*,  wses  we  I  g  'WjB'  •  •  MM  her  ah»«df~ 

commenu  on  this  atutem.ot:  wlun  a  man.  J  A  if’.'  my-'  "Oh,  no."  Carter  replied  defeiulvoly.  "8«<nr* 

notable  principally  becaux- of  his  finr  pearls,  I  Xr  YyW 'mu'/*  l<  .  lonely  at  a  liet;  but  he  is  a  good  fellow 

studied  the  last  speaker,  finally  he  said:  W  y  0  ‘  undernml*.  And.  after  all.  he  doesn't  pinch  n 

"Carter,  how  many  ott  ps  Mart  me  op  ./  'A  .W’  *  "ijF  c  rd  a-~»  ao  tight  as  you  do.  you  careful  Scot." 

in  thirty-«ix  holes?"  i  k  k  "lth'irtemetoats»aahllllngmi»direcu«d1''Kettel 

Carter  anawered  immreliatsly:  A  ,  •  If. an  howwt  Highland  tralL  Could 

"Three,  fur  what  you  like  a  hole."  '  r  I A  U  1  '  f\  */JA  «.  hav.  some  bridge  this  night,  do  you  think?" 

“Not  a  chancel"  Arnold  Seam  replied.  1  '  fk  *  A  \iY)  Their  eyre  follow.*!  the  onlly  of  I  •adore  Kp- 

" You’re  handicapiMd  at  ir.c.  ami  1  haven't  ml  his  cimijranions  from  the  dining  riwim. 

oven  a  national  rating."  '  \\<  I  jP'  Indore,  oblivloua  of  the  public’s  gate,  cJasprd  ItU 

“  You’re  a  clever  fellow,  Sears."  KettH.  the  >  \  '  \  wife',  l  and  in  a  frankly  affectionate  and  aenti- 

Sctitchman,  told  him.  “You  ha  vs  no  rating,  .  '  I  '  I  mi-ntal  manner,  and  the  oecond  couple  followed 

and  yet  you  play  one  of  th*  most  useful  \  with  Intertwined  arm*. 

gtUnBB  I  know.  I’ll  bet  you  are  farther  to  the  *  "Vei.v  pastoral,”  KHtel  commented  in  hishurwh 

good  than  any  other  here.  I'll  bet.  too,  tf  you’d  show  an  bridge;  a  little  Mi  at  gotf.  Voice.  “Look;  there's  Kphcimer  speaking  to  Ar- 

honcit  card  It  would  read  close  to  eighty-five.”  He'* an  acrompUahrd  match-  nold  Sear*,  and  Introducing  him  to  hi*  women," 

“Notucnaer  Scant  declared  irritably.  "  I'm  erratic,  and  maker  and  can  putt  with  1  **—  /  The  former  wa*  radiating  nociabllity  and  autla- 

Con«i*tency'«  the  only  other  name  for  golf.  I  might  bring  any."  tmt4,  fartlon. 

in  a  good  acore  to-day;  inti  to-morrow -  The  train  " Hen  got  over  four  han-  m9Ud  ^  ,  Jmr . ,,  “My  wife.  Mr.  S*>ant,"  he  pronoun<M«l  with  a 

inuat  1*  in;  there’s  the  bun.”  dred  of  mine  at  the  Ancient  palpable  pleasure  at  that  conjunction;  "ami  my 

The  conversation  wa*  dropped  while  the  group  swung  and  Honorable."  Krttel  declared;  “and  I  don't  just  *-r  good  friend*.  Mr.  and  Mr*.  Solly  Benjamin.  Mr.  .Sear*." 
about  in  thrir  chair*  to  study  what  new  arrival*  might  ap-  where.  I  have  thirty  yard*  on  him."  he  continued,  "i»  the  gentleman  1  wa*  telling  you  about 

prar.  There  was  an  appreriuhle  delay  and  then  Arnold  Sear*  "He  is  careful."  Carter  indited,  "and  he  ran  conren-  who - ” 

ejaculated  a  surprised  phrase.  A  small,  exactly  rotund  man.  trate.  Scars  doesn't  take  a  chance  with  ten  dollars  on  the  Hi*  voice  wa*  io*t  to  tlie  interested  group  acroaa  tlie  hall, 
with  pronounced  Semitic  features  and  a  cheerfully  mild  roll.  He  rinks  it;  you  have  got  to  hand  it  to  him.  Hi*  The  group  pnuod  amiably  down  the  long  vi*tn  and  di*- 
and  inviting  gaze,  confidently  led  a  companion  figure,  and  bridge i* good  too  year*  cf  the  beet  Ereoch  dub*;  and  his  appeared  in  the  direction  of  the  evening  dancing.  Keitel 
evidently  their  two  wlvw,  to  the  registry  desk.  poker  i*  well  above  par.  I  don't  believe  he  handles  any  sum*  wondered  fretfully  what  it  was  all  about. 

Sears'  interest  faded,  and  he  turned  away.  KettH.  hia  over  hi*  winnings:  the  old  girt  keepa  him  flat:  and  that  is  The  morning  following  he  left  a  solid  breakfast  only  In 
long  leg*  *t  retriud  out.  lamented  the  local  nrasaityof  hunt-  why  he  b  so  keen  and  so  efficient."  time  to  sre  Sears  departing  for  the  golf  Hub  In  the  tir*I 

Ing  the  prlvacyof  a  room  fora  drink.  But  Carter. lounging  "III  get  it  baric  from  him.”  KettH  declared,  firing.  "I  hack.  That  evening,  too.  the  latter  was  absent  from  hi* 
to  tlie  d**k  for  mail,  took  a  brief  glance  at  the  signatures,  ran  no  let  a  ram  like  that  rent  away  from  me.  The  old  customary  scat,  and  miming  to  hi*  familiars  the  next  day. 
He  returned,  dropped  into  his  chair  and  reported:  family  burying  ground  would  look  like  a  plowed  field  from  They  saw  him  only  for  a  hasty  word,  an  evaded  query  or 

"Epheimer,  the  Mr*.,  and  the  Solly  Benjamins."  the  twisting*  and  cursing*  of  earlier  KettH*.  If  it  rain*  in  invitation,  when  he  would  vanish  with  the  gait  and  finnl- 

the  night  m  catch  him  on  a  heavy*  turf."  ity  of  a  man  bent  on  exolurive  and  important  aflaire.  It 

11  At  he  moved  away  Carter  followed  him  with  a  slightly  wa*  Carter  who  broke  the  leisurely  flow  of  the  evening  di*- 

SHORTLY  ufu-r  the  newcomers  had  mounted  from  the  narrowed  gate:  eyebrows  were  raired.  but  nothing  more  course  with  the  first  authentic  new*  of  Arnold  Soars. 

hull,  the  uniformed  hour*  boys  literally  staiocered  into  said  in  that  connection.  "I've  got  it  now,”  he  announced,  flinging  himself  into  u 

sight  under  mounds  of  opulently  black-and-gold-*tamped  It  did  rain  liberally  until  morning,  when  a  Beaming  sun-  comfortable  chair.  "Sears  had  to  ojicn  up  to  mi-  this  aft.-r- 
hand  hag*,  roll*  and  wraps:  and  one  drugged,  in  addition,  light  gleamed  oa  the  bronze  boles  of  the  pirns  and  the  noon.  .  .  .  He's  been  playing  golf  with  Epheimer."  He 
a  large,  heavy  bag  of  golf  elute.  At  this  last  object  the  ex-  *i*ra>  gray-green  grare  of  the  golf  course.  KettH.  in  baggy  pausid.  gating  at  his  surprised  audience.  "  Scare  let  me 
prension  on  Arnold  Scars’  face  rhangrel :  a  carefully  masked  rough  knickerbockers  and  gaiters,  overtook  Sear*  as  the  know,  tx-causc  he  wanted  to  arrange  a  little  foursome  or. 
interest  drew  hi*  gaze  after  the  long.  I  rather  strapped  and  latter  was  going  out  on  the  bricked  veranda  of  the  inn.  rather,  because  Epheimer  insisted  on  it.  Sr-urs  would  have 
hooded  white  bag.  He  thought:  "One  look  at  the  elute  "How  are  you  for  a  match  this  morning?”  th*  Scotch-  kept  quiet  until  tlie  end  of  time.  It  seems."  said  Carter 
and  I  can  get  the  fellow's  game  to  a  hole.  ...  To-  man  demanded.  "You've  got  m*  so  hadlv  that  I  will  have  imprremvely.  "that  Epheimer  is  worth  something  between 
morrow !"  to  double  the  Bakes  or  move  out  entirely."  two  and  three  hundred  dollar*  a  day  to  Arnold." 

Scars  was  midway  through  an  excellent  cigar:  Carter  "Not  this  morning."  Sears  promptly  replied.  "The  course  KettH  w  histled  long  and  enviously, 

was  explaining  a  recondite  and  useful  point  at  auction  will  be  soaked;  besdea.  1  want  to  look  over  some  mail."  "The  miser!"  he  exclaimed— “to  keep  all  that  to  him- 

hridge  in  ot  her  words.  Sear*  was  thoroughly  comfortable —  As  he  spoke.  Ephrimer.  followed  by  "the  Mrs.  and  the  self!  He  should  have  split  it  up  with  his  friends;  let  sonic 

whim  a  small  woman  in  beautiful  lace  and  with  the  man-  Solly  Benjamins."  stepped  out  into  th*  morning.  Ephrim-  of  the  reB  of  u*  in  on  it." 

lt*T  of  a  naval  commander  at  sea  stopped  at  the  edge  of  the  er's  cheerful  benevolence  included  every  object  and  con-  As  KettH  contemplated  the  sums  involved,  a  pars! mo- 
group.  dition  visible:  he  smikd  at  the  universe,  at  the  pines,  at  nious  greed  was  clear  on  his  weather-beaten  face.  “How 

"Arnold !”  she  pronounced.  The  content  instantly  left  Arnold  Scar*  and  KettH.  "WV  muB  have  our  game,  much  would  you  have  split  up.  KettH?"  someone  gibed, 
the  man's  face;  a  momentary  annoyance  was  apparent,  Solly.'*  he  told  his  companion.  "Ill  give  you  a  stroke  a  "Arnold  wanted  to  play  with  me  againB  Epheimer  and 
which  he  hastily  concealed.  hole,  and  then  take  all  your  credit  away  from  you."  the  dub  professional.”  Carter  proceeded.  “Willie  Bangs 
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hulw*n  teaching  so  much  that  hi*  game  has  gone  way  vindictive  reniocw.  Three  men  bet.  failed  to  hold  a  win-  "You  are  a  genuine  platinum  upon!  But  I'm  no  stopper; 
cfl;  and  Sears  says  Epheimer.  who  think*  he  is  Braid  and  rung  card,  and  the  pot  contained  ten  dollar*.  play  it  fox  forty.” 

Yanion  rolled  into  one.  can  bo  beaten  by  any  fair  woman.  The  following  hand  Ephrimer  woo  a  deprecating  risk:  Ephrimer  had  not  been  constructed  for  the  physical 

Kphrimer,  it  seem*.  playing  with  the  professional.  will  Carter  woo:  but.  in  spite  of  that.  Kettei  plunged,  lost,  and  niceties  of  golf;  the  "follow  through"  was  abruptly  ar- 
lack  hia  aide  for  any  amount.  .  .  .  Arnold  and  myself  the  sum  on  the  table  was  doubled.  In  a  surprisingly  short  retted  by  his  short  rotund  bulk;  the  "top  of  his  swing” 
really  have  a  very  pretty  chance.”  .  time  the  pot  held  ninety  dollar*.  Keitel’s  expression  had  >u  only  achieved  by  a  straining,  a  facia!  contortion,  that 

"When  is  this  holocaust  to  come  off?”  intensified  Sears  had  discarded  his  aloofness;  he  won,  made  ease  and  accuracy  difficult  if  not  impossible.  Never- 

” To-morrow— thirty-®*  holes;  and  wo  don't  want  any  and  then  lost  twic*.  Others  won;  but  the  pot  slowly  and  thrlraa,  he  addressed  each  shot  with  the  shining  confidence 
ribald  gallery.”  steadily  mounted,  doubled  and  redoubled.  that  lures  the  most  impotent  golfers  constantly  forward  in 

A  marked  discontent  settled  over  Kettei;  he  muttered,  "Why.”  Carter  Anally  exclaimed,  "at  a  Quarter  we  a  rosy  and  immaterial  hope.  He  teed  his  ball  and  swung 
mom  Scotch  than  usual,  and  consumed  an  inordinate  num-  might  easily  have  ten  thousand  dollars  on  the  table  in  an  with  a  swift,  snapping  jerk. 

her  of  villainous  black  cigars.  hour!”  Ephrimer.  studying  his  hand,  reiterated:  ”1  ran  never  drive  the  first  hole,"  he  complained;  "I’m 

“Well,”  he  shot  out  at  Carter  at  the  end  of  the  neat  day,  “  It’a  a  treacherous  game.”  all  stiff  yet.” 

"did  you  bring  it  away  in  sacks?”  The  hank  now  held  two  hundred  and  sixty  dollars.  A  Sears  played  his  shot  in  irreproachable  form.  It  was  n 

”  It’s  never  really  safe  to  gamble  against  a  prefesaonal,"  long,  lean  individual  in  shell  glauea  had  dealt.  Carter  and  short  drive  but  true,  and  came  to  rest  on  the  most  advan- 
Carter  replied  evasively.  “Willie  hit  some  very  pretty  an  unremarkable  example  of  the  "tired  busnew  man”  tagraus  part  of  the  fairway.  Ephrimer  had  to  play  out  of 
shots.”  had  dropped  out.  Kettei.  after  long  hesitation,  decided  to  the  rough;  he  sw  ung  a  heavy  maehle;  an  avalanche  of  sand 

And  that  was  all  the  group  could  get  from  him  about  the  hazard  ten  dollars.  Sears  said  equably:  row  and  the  ball  rolled  a  few  inches,  into  a  more  difficult 

day’s  proceedings.  Luter,  in  spite  of  Sears'  obvious  effort.  "  I’ll  go  the  po<:  now  it's  five  hundred  and  forty  dollars.”  puuUon.  Again  a  cloud  of  df-bris  floated  out;  but  the  ball 
to  steer  Epheimer  safely  past  the  danger  of  his  old  aaso-  Epheimer  added,  in  a  rush  of  good  fellowship:  appeared  in  the  course.  There  Epheimer,  swinging  hlin- 

ciatra.  Kphrimer  insisted  on  stopping  and  being  introduced.  "Itellyou"  Sc  beamed  "it's  my  game.  Ill  give  you  self  from  his  fret,  managed,  nevertheless,  to  land  fairly  on 

He  was  received  with  enthusiasm,  an  effusive  welcome,  all  a  chance;  here's  the  pot  again.  Sow  it  is  ten  hundred  the  hall,  and  it  (lew  a  must  amazing  distance,  and  beyond 
in  the  warmth  of  which  hia  eager  chrerfulnrett  of  bring  and  eighty  dollars.”  the  grren.  Arnold  Sears  holed  out  in  five  and  Epheimer 

glowed.  This,  Arnold  Sears  attended  with  a  growing  frown.  Kettei  exposed  hia  hand  before  the  top  card  was  faced,  required  eight. 

“  My  game  is  pretty  good  now,”  Epheimer  declared  and  the  others  followed  his  example.  The  Scotchman  had  Hut  at  the  next  hole  Scars  got  into  difficulty;  his  tall 
confidently;  “easier  awing.”  foursuita.  but  with  exceptionally  low  diamond,  and  heart*,  fell  into  a  boufprint  and  he  wasted  two  alioU.  Epheimer 

Kettei  applauded.  Arnold  Sears  had  threw  area—  heart*.  duha  and  apadea—  won  and  grew  instantly  jubilant. 

"1  would  like  to  take  you  on.  Mr.  Epheimer;  but.  from  and  a  second  dub  and  heart.  Ephemera  hand  aas  unre-  "It's  only  tbe  first  hole  that  get*  me.”  he  declared; 
what  you  just  said,  you  would  have  to  give  me  something."  markable;  all  suit*  were  represent*-!  a  Queen  hi*  highest  “after  that  1  am  as  good  as  anybody.  The  match  is  all 
"I’ve  got  a  series  yet  with  my  friend  here.  Sears.  Then  card;  an  right  the  lowest.  The  dealer  leisurely  turned  the  square." 

1  would  bo  delighted.  I  might  be  able  to  give  you  a  little  top  card  of  the  deck.  It  was  the  Svw  of  diamonds.  Krttd  “With  sixteen  holm  to  go,”  Scars  reminded  him  irritably, 

if  it  gore  as  well  as  it  did  to-day.  But.”  he  added,  "it  had  only*  the  three.  Scan’  acre  lay  impotently  before  him;  Tbe  fellow's  confounded  optimism  got  on  hi*  nerves, 

"'nn  wo're  wasting  time  right  now.  Couldn't  a  little  Epheimer  reached  out  an  apologetic  hand.  He  had  the  Sears  played  with  minute  care,  putted  with  precision,  and 
gume  bo  armnged?”  right  of  diamonds.  won.  Hut  he  again  had  bad  lurk  a  longer  ahot  than  he 

"Can’t  be  done.”  Arnold  Scare  put  In-"  that  Is.  I  can’t.  "Why.”  Srer-  bur*  out.  after  a  swift  calculation.  “I’ve  untaUy  played  dropi-i  his  bail  into  water.  Epheimer, 
Promised  my  wife  to  bo  hack  in  an  hour."  lie  glanced  at  lost  nearly  seven  hundred  dollars  at  this  confounded  who  had  had  a  lengthy  but  erratic  second  shot,  addrew—1 
the  gold  dial  on  hia  wrist.  nursery  pastime!”  hia  next  effort  with  elaborate  caution.  As  he  teetered  over 

“  Well,”  Epheimer  agreed  Immediately,  “another  time.  He  glared  at  Ephrimer.  his  ball,  the  two  caddlre,  away  at  the  edge  of  the  falrgreen 

llut  an  hour  that’s  something.  Ws  could  have  a  couple  "It’a  treacherous.”  said  Ephrimer;  "but  If  we  start  and  at  least  t«-n  yards  distant  from  Epheimer,  moved,  lie 

erf  rounds  of  red  dog.  Of  course  all  you  gentlemen  know  another  pot  perhaps  you'll  get  It  bark.”  straightened  up  in  n  flash  of  indignation, 

ml  dog.”  “I'm  off.”  Sears  declared,  riring;  "boar's  nearly  up.  Ill  “Don't  you  know  anything  about  it?"  he  cried.  “Cun 

“Never  hoard  of  it  on  the  otherslde,"  Kettei  pronounced  see  you.  Ephrimer.  at  the  dub  to-morrow.”  you  move  like  that  when  I  am  playing  Important  forty- 

without  Interest.  "Not  UU  Thursday.”  the  other  replied:  “I've  got  to  dollar  shots?" 

"  Haven't  played  it  In  a  club,”  Sears  added.  go  away  two  day.  on  budnsre.”  His  indignation  fed  Itself  and  he  swore.  When  he  was 

"  It  is  very  simple,”  Ephrimer  told  them.  "We  might  si  l*»i  comparatively  compost'd  he  played  and  hit  the  bull 

go  Into  that  side  room - ”  ,r  on  the  top.  It  rolled  swiftly  toward  the  green  and  ditch 

Kettei  und  Sears  roue  Indifferently,  and  ucccsnpanied  by  fbV  THURSDAY  morning  Arnold  Soars  was  the  flret  Into  which  Seam  had  blundered,  but  ut  the  edge  of  the 
Carter  and  two  others  they  moved  to  a  more,  secluded  spot.  KJ  player  to  call  a  rwddle  from  the  nondeweript  coded  ion  water  struck  s  mound  and  jumped  uulely  to  the  green. 

"Tho  dealer  doesn't  play,”  Ephrimer  explained,  pre-  of  colored  boys,  betting  thrir  two  bits  over  a  contracted  "How’athat?"  Kphrimer  demanded,  delighted.  ”  Rolled 

siding  benevolently  over  a  |>ack  of  cards.  "Everyone  d-  course  of  one  hole.  He  waited  impatiently  for  nearly  an  it  right  up  to  the  flag !  A  four  on  a  par  five  hole!” 

is  dealt  five,  in  two  and  three,  and  th#  pock  hour. when,  almost  with  an  eirlama-  "You  were  shot  in  the  eye  with  luck,”  Scant  told  him 

is  put.  fare  down,  on  the  table.  But.  first,  we  Host  nf  relief,  he  saw  Ephrimer  do-  brutally. 

must  have  a  bank,  something  to  pi  areas!  from  the  duk motor.  Sears  was  seriously  annoyed;  already  mishap,  bud  resit 

five  or  |M<rhaps  ten  rent*  each  to  start.  ’  S  ,\ ,  .•  III. •o^<«-.riul?”  1-  *•-.-!  Inm eighty  dollars.  He  put  the  post  holt*  out  of  his  mind 

“Wouldn’t  have  left  my  in  a  decent  impulse.  and  settled  solidly  to  the  winning  of  what  remained.  Aa 

chuir  for  live  cents,”  Arnold  /,  ,  "I  don’t  •  »>-.*  yet."  b. thrir --r  re-  Carter  said.  $~ant  gam.-  wu  not  strong  but  accurate: 

Seur*  deelurasl.  .lAj  pBsd;  "may  be  It  will  bo  sums* Mug  he  rarely  nre-1  :  r  a  bole,  though  he  seldom  got  n 

"And  only  for  an  hour."  .  /  t  srp*‘ipt  tlVnog.--!  Wl-st.hril  three.  Eph.'imer.iitnlrurily.oflcntookseven  even  tight; 

Kettri  continued;  "rnuko  It  C.  .  ’  ’  »e  jday  f  .r  t.^dayT  The  last  ***  t. j*  on  a  -hurt  huh  I  -  r.-luired  only  two.  He  occwii.nully 

twenty-five."  JM  I A  XSfcjft  t  /  f  .  ,/  .  twenty  dottare  •  hole"  dlOVU  I  louf  bull,  putted  In  luck,  but  want  to 

Epheimer  made  an  eloquent  /fiy.  \i£  "You  got  well  into  me  at  red  dog."  pieces  completely  when  approaching  the  green, 

grwture.  >•“  ■  s.ararer:  ’’W'.l<lo>ii  They  were  now  on  th*  lift. -nth  green  stul  Arnold  Score 

’’  J  ust  as  you  say,”  ho  agreed  '  '  think  aleiut  doubling  it?”  waasixup  two  hundred  aadfortydoflareahi  phi  imer 

■In  •-rfully.  "Buiresl.l.tg.sii  Ephrimer  -hlstlsd  Ids admiration.  studied  his  lag. 

treucherou*  game,  gentlemen  , ‘ylBF' V. 

I  learned  It  from  a  party  of  AnjjB  1  ^  . 

Pennsylvania  State  Senator*.  ^  JL,, 

down;  then  es*b  man  bet*  oe  y 

not,  os  he  wish™,  that  he  has  '•  JL 

same  than  one  --  *V| 

'  torn*  up  top  /  %' 

.rftbe.ie..  an  v iiBBHHL  k  T-y  j+m/Z  W 

simple.  And  you  can  bet 
the  whole  pot  or  any  frac¬ 
tion  of  it,  taking  out  what 
you  chance  if  you  win.  or 
lowing  if  you  fail." 

A  thoughtful  expression 
crowned  Carter’s  face.  He 
muttered: 

•  ‘  M  athematicol  progres¬ 
sion.” 

Sears  said  tersely: 

"Shoot!" 

Epheimer  dealt  the 
cards  in  a  manner  radiat¬ 
ing  eager  friendliness  and 
good  will.  Hi*  round  face 
flushed  with  pleasure:  his 
mild  gaze  seemed,  beside 
the  cool  calculation  of 
Carter.  Sears'  arrogant 
self-possession.  Kettei’s 
frowning  concentration, 
that  of  an  awkward  youth 
before  a  trial  board  of 
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Mow  Munch  <mmd  Who  Oet^  Et 


By  WILL  PM  YNE 


to  their  writi 


THE  other  day  my  friend  Penfield  was  reading  the 
annual-review  section  of  his  daily  newspaper.  It 
was  like  rereading  the  story  of  Aladdin  and  Hia 
Wonderful  Lamp  It  *aid«he  foreign  tradcof  the  United 
State*  had  nearly  doublet! 

in  two  years  and  a  half.  _ 

rising  to  eight  billion  dol¬ 
lar*,  which  is  much  more 
foreign  trade  than  any  other 
nation  ever  had.  It  said 
bank  deposit*  had  climbed 
well  over  the  l  wenty-billion- 
dollar  line,  which  is  mil<« 
above  high-water  mark  for 

any  other  country.  It  said  *f 

our  factories,  mines  and  ‘S.*- 

railroad*  were  doing  much  / 

more  busincan  than  ever  be-  f  77 i  f 

fun-,  and  fur  inon*  than  any  f  M  ft  * 

other  country  ever  did.  It  f  /  1  J 

*nid  labor  was  more  fully  '/¥  *0 

employed  than  ever,  and  at  (*'  *<>'•*'  J 

decidedly  the  h  Iglwwt  w  agi-. 

ever  known.  1 1  gave  a  long  Qt  UAL  4 

table  of  wage  increases dur-  //A  \ 

ing  the  last  two  years  that  'ill  \\ 

footed  up  into  the  hundreds  L  ,  "  / 

of  millions;  and  it  pointed  /  VC 

out  that  farmer.,  whether  s  T  l  <  »s 

they  rulmd  wheat  in  Min-  S/AfLf  J  >■ 
nistolu,  cotton  in  Tuiu.  |h>-  .A^f 

tatoeum  Maine  or  bean*  AM  JAf% ’Af  f 

Michigan,  were  gelling  l he  WW 

highest  gold  prioa  cm  record 
fur  l heir  products. 

That  review  was  a  regular  Z- 

orgy  of  wealth.  It  looked  ,  ,  -r~J  \  f 

like  the  Jewel  scene  i„  a  WW" 

musical  spectacle,  where 
everything  is  gold  except 
what  la  diamonds,  pearls 
and  rubiaa. 

Having  read  it  1'enflrhl  went  downtown  in  an  amaird 
and  admiring  frame  of  mind  Un  the  first  corner  a  person 
without  un  overcoat  touched  his  arm  with  a  blue  hand  and 
asked  him  Whether  he  would  give  a  hungry  man  a  dime. 

Clown  a  crow  strict  hr  saw  a  large  sign,  affixed  to  the 
Elevated  itallrnad  structure.  It  said  that,  though  Christ- 
man  was  over,  poverty  was  not .  cold  weather  brought  much 
suffering  to  the  poor,  and  the  United  Chart  Us*  would 
gratefully  receive  hia  contribution.  In  his  evening  news¬ 
paper  he  read  that  forty  thousand  men  and  women  had 
gone  on  strike,  alleging  that  they  couldn't  live  decently  world  be  would  My  that  good  Umre  and  bad  time,  are 
on  their  w  age*.  mostly  mere  figure*  of  spmh.  But  he  fs.Ii  bound  to  admit 

All  of  which  set  him  to  thinking.  Psnfield  is  fifty  years  that  his  immediate  personal  experience  isn't  adequate,  for 
old.  His  salary  Is  considered  quite  handsome  by  those  who  be  belongs  to  that  da«  which  those  1ms  fortunate  call 
get  lens  and  quite  magnificent  by  those  w  ho  pay  It— though  well-to-do,  and  much  the  greater  part  of  hit  personal 
any  ono  of  the  latter  would  be  appalled  by  the  prospect  of  acquaintances  belong  to  that  dass.  He  knows  that  to  thp 
having  to  live  on  it  himself.  Peniield  and  family  consider  shabby  persona  at  the  free  soup  kitchens  hard  times  are  no 
it  ruthcr  pindling;  hut,  with  good  management,  it  suffices  mere  figure  of  speech.  A*  he  is  out  in  the  country  more  or 
and  leaves  a  bit  over  for  the  stocking  every  year.  less  every  yen r.  he  knows  that  boom  b  a  very  solid  reality 

to  the  farmer  who  get*  twenty  cents  a  pound  for  his  cotton 
Those  Untouched  by  Boom  or  Panic  instead  of  ten.  or  a  dollar  and  ninety  cents  a  bushel  for  his 

wheat  instead  of  ninety. 

HE  REMEMBERS,  as  a  boy.  having  received  vague  Admitting  that  boom  and  panic  are  not  mere  figures  of 
impressions  of  terrible  doings  down-east,  with  machine  speech,  then,  and  reading  that  for  two  year*  this  country' 
gun*  on  top  of  freight  cars  and  some  striker*  shot.  loiter  hsd  experienced  such  a  boom  as  never  before  fell  to  the  lot 
on  he  connected  those  vague  impressions  with  the  panic  of  of  any  country,  he  was  possessed  by  a  curiosity  to  find  out 
1873 and  the  hard  timmeiuming.  He  remembers  distinctly  as  nearly  as  possible  what  a  great  boom  really  came  to: 
long  queues  of  somewhat  shabby  persons  at  the  door*  of  how  much  wealth  it  tangibly  meant  to  anybody;  and  who 
wiving*  banks  reaching  down  the  street  a  full  block  and  gut  it. 

vigilantly  kept  in  line  by  policemen -during  the  panic  year  Like  most  men  with  sufficient  curiosity  to  read  at  all 


tended  to  inspire  an  cxiy. 
impressionistic  deduction  that  as  the  rich  got  rinb-r 
the  poor  got  poorer:  that  a  few  hogged  nearly  all  thi 
wealth;  ar.d  that  it  was  precisely  the  very  rich  whnk.p; 

the  very  poor  in  their cslsm- 

_  itou*  state. 

Hut  it  occurred  to  I’m. 
field  that  this  deduction, 
drawn  from  the  two  ?„ 
s  t  rente*,  took  no  acviiur.l  ul 

a  large  social  territory  in  Ih- 
twoen;  and  so  could  by  iu 
means  lie  regarded  u  on 
adequate*  study  of  the  .In 
tribution  of  wealth.  Ibwu, 
not  rich  or  poor;  nuUI, 

'  rjM’Sv  .  whom  he  personally  knew 

1  re,  -  was  very  rich  or  very  poor. 

J7- '  •  *  1,1  oni,“"  gf  *  >‘“ 

y/fZf  'to**'  saw  u  great  lot  id  ptojO- 

f J- 1  who  were  neither  mllirg 

j |f  w^Jr'K  in  affluent*  nor  pinched  by 

I#  A  (A  <  poverty. 

vyr  I  \If,  \  Turning  to  the  ivn.u. 

mi  1  tlT'  -  reiKirts,  he  found  tlmt  Ibr 

■  r  T/A  '  weal lh  of  the  United  Slates 

■  V  h(  .  '  in  IDIOwasabciutahundrnl 

■  /  /  I  and  sixty  billion  dulliri, 

ml  \  N  /  /  and  by  far  the  l.igg.it  lun 

Id  //  i  in  it  which  could  l»  dull- 
IV  k  /  /  Iiilely  allotted  with  regard  to 

i  ‘ /  ,/  ownership  was  farm  wrah> 

I  171  7  /  / '  consisting  of  farm  Ian*. 

.1  A  J  ‘  7  >  I  buildings,  look,  machinery 

AWT''  srid livestock.  ThlanUtatu 

over  forty  billion  dollar*.  »r. 
Jr  roughly,  one-quurLr ol  li* 

total. 

Them  were  over  six  mil 
lion  forms.  Nearly  fonrn,,.- 
lion  of  them  were  worked  ly 
tbclrownor*.  Ho  know  from 
hisow  n  oWrvnlton  that  ownership  of  the  remaining  Ian-  •. 
acquaintance*,  like  himself,  have  gone  on  Just  about  the  which  were  worked  l*y  tenanU,  was  widely  distributed.  Mr 
samo  in  good  time*  and  bad  time*.  If  here  and  there  one  concluded  there  must  be  five  million  farm-owning  families 
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the  country  provided  the  people  could  manage  it  to  suit  That  involve*,  of  course,  a  grore  inequality  in  distribu-  Prnficld,  with  very  well-settled  notions  about  thrift, 

themselves  and  enjoy  the  income  from  it.  If  there  were  tioo  of  income,  foe  the  person*  who  enjoy  this  ten  per  cent  couldn't  see  that  they  were  extravagant  In  any  respect ;  yet 
poor  people,  what  they  needed  was  not  wealth,  but  Income,  of  the  total  income  amount  to  only  a  small  fraction  of  the  every'  month  it  was  nip  and  tuck  between  the  pay  cheek 
Clearly  distribution  of  income  was  much  more  important  population.  and  the  living  expense*. 

than  distribution  of  wealth.  Suppose — Penfield  thought— scene  detectable  scheme  of  True,  they  paid  tliirly-three  dollars  a  month  rent.  But 

With  that  idea  in  mind  he  turned  to  the  income-tax  social  reformation  succeeded  in  taking  away  the  income  erf  when  Penfield  looked  over  some  erf  the  habitations  they 
returns.  The  surtax,  he  found,  begins  with  an  income  of  the  rich  and  distributing  it  pro  rata  among  thaw  who  were  could  get  for  less  which  were  stove-heated,  or  in  dingy 
twenty  thousand  dollars  a  year,  which  at  five  per  cent  not  rich.  The  income  of  the  latter  obviously-  would  be  in-  buildings  in  dingy  neighborhood*,  or  very  inconvenient 
would  be  the  yield  on  a  fortune  of  four  hundred  thousand  creased  somewhat  less  than  ten  per  rem  and  their  prob-  with  regard  to  transportation  -  he  couldn't  blame  them, 
dollars  -or,  at  four  per  cent,  on  five  hundred  thousand.  l«n  of  paying  the  rent,  the  groor  and  the  doctor  would  be  Their  clothing  cost  more  than  was  necessary  to  protect 
Certainly  nowadays  nobody-  who  hasn't  a  fortune  of  half  a  substantially  just  what  it  had  been  before.  An  increase  erf  them  from  the  weather;  but,  remembering  that  he  felt 
million  or  an  Income  of  twenty  thousand  can  hope  to  be  ten  per  cent  in  ha  income,  be  knew,  wouldn't  change  his  uncomfortable  in  conspicuously  shabby  clothe*,  he  couldn't 
considered  very  rich.  Even  a  man  with  a  million  dollars  is  problems  in  any  material  way.  But  He  »a*  already  coo-  blame  them  for  that.  They  ate  very  simple  food,  prepared 
not  considered  very  rich  now.  In  popular  writing  those  sidcred  comfortably  off.  in  simple  fashion.  Their  expenditure*  for  amusements, 

who  are  untowardly  and  obnoxiously  rich— and  so  pro-  Suppose  people  in  his  dans  got  no  share  in  the  distribu-  including  car  fare  for  social  calls,  were  not  over  five  dollars 
’limed  to  lie  hogging  most  of  the  goods  are  always  referred  tion.  Say  the  income  of  those  who  got  twenty  thousand  a  month.  There  was  only*  one  child,  requiring  nothing,  a* 
to  as  multi-millionaire*.  Surely,  then,  any  income  of  less  dollars  a  yrmr  and  upward  was  distributed  pro  rata  among  yet.  lor  education. 

Ilian  twenty  thousand  dollars  might  be  regarded  as  in  a  the  familx*  that  got  lews  than  two  thousand  dollars  a  year.  When  Penfield  expanded  Ben's  family  to  the  average 
state  of  innocence.  The  income  of  the  latter,  comprising  by  far  the  greater  part  four  and  a  half,  with  a  couple  of  well-grown  children  going 

In  11*15  surtax  was  paid  on  a  little  less  than  one  billion  of  the  population,  would  be  increaard  las  than  fourteen  to  school  and  wearing  out  shoe*  at  an  appalling  rate,  then 
dollars  of  Income,  from  twenty  thousand  a  year  upward,  per  cent  and  their  ecooocnk  problems  would  remain  pretty  wanting  to  go  to  college  and  looked  over  htt  own  family 
But  the  profewuonal  economists  whose  writings  Penfield  much  what  they  had  bow  before.  budget,  with  a  daughter  in  high  school  and  a  son  at 

consulted  warned  him  that  he  mustn't  lean  very  heavily  on  As,  by  I  hoe  calculations,  ninety-  per  cent  of  the  income  college— be  concluded  that  fifteen  hundred  a  year  for  n 
ineomo-tax  returns.  They  pointed  out  that  the  manner  in  was  distributed  among  those  who  were  not  rich.  It  struck  city  family  nowadays  was  just  thinly  venasrad  povtrty. 
which  the  tax  is  levied  made  the  returns  valuable  s*  indi-  Penfield  that  there  had  been  too  much  bothering  about  the 

rations,  but  hard-and-fast  conclusions  could  not  be  drawn  rich,  and  for  practical  purpusra  they  might  aim  art  as  well  A'of  Enough  Wmallh  to  Co  Mound 

from  them  though  there  was  a  reasonable  presumption  be  left  out  of  the  account  altogether.  Evidently  the  rich 

that  big  incoma  were  more  fully  reported  than  compare-  were  very  far  from  hogging  most  of  the  goods  however  f\F  COURSE  he  found  a  good  many  careful  calculation* 
lively  small  Income*,  because  a  big  Income  b  almost  much  they  might  like  to.  as  to  what  a  family  of  four  and  a  half  could  live  on; 

always  conspicuous.  Suppow  all  the  Income  was  divided  equally  among  all  they  mostly  agreed  that,  on  a  basis  of  prlcra  somewhat  lower 

the  people.  The  census  said  there  were  twenty  million-  than  now  prevails,  such  a  family  in  a  big  city  could  livo 
What  Foreign  Income  Taxer  Show  and-odd  familia  averaging  four  and  a  half  persons  »*ch.  decently  on  somewhere  from  right  to  nine  hundred  dollars 

That  didn't  exactly  satisfy  PealWfd.  because  he  knew  that,  a  year.  But  when  he  looked  over  the  items  of  this  "decent" 
TJK  FOUND  that  recently  Prof.  W.  I.  King,  of  the  Uni-  for  income  purpeow.  n  lot  of  unmarrWd  self-upportirg  living  hr  saw  it  meant  mere  subsistence.  For  that  a  family 


On  sny  reasonable 
calculation  lor  de¬ 
preciation.  then,  if 
the  total  »hsre  -.hat 
Went  to  capital  in 

|Cpr.<i«*“<wd  .a 

pas*  «t* 
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WITH  CANADA  AT  TEE  SOMME 


SOME  of  the  Canadian  divbuooa  were  resting  in 
the  peace  trenches  when  »■  saw  them  in  Novem¬ 
ber.  and  some  were  still  in  the  fiery  muck  of  the 
Somme.  *'  Resting"  aa  they  use  the  word,  k  only  a  com¬ 
parative  term.  In  November  last  there  were  two  great 
areas  of  blazing  action  along  the  great  line— the  Sonme 
and  Verdun.  Elsewhere  proceeded  the  same  old  wintrr 
trench  warfare.  The  very  intensity  of  the  Somme  and 
Verdun  actions  had  drawn  much  of  the  vim  from  this  fight¬ 
ing;  it  proceeded  perfunctorily,  especially  in  the  sectors 
defended  by  the  Saxons,  whose  motto  B  "Live  and  let 
live."  A  Canadian  captain.  Just  back  from  ha  turn  in 
these  front  trenches,  came  one  night  into  a  headquarters 
where  we  were  visiting.  He  had  been  through  the  mill 
with  Canada  since  the  first -the  gas  attack  of  Second 
Yprea,  the  long  live  months  of  passive  endurance  under 
concentrated  fire  on  the  Yprea  Salient,  and  finally  the  in¬ 
describable  battling  at  the  Somme.  “  Wall,  thank  God  for 
peace  I”  he  exclaimed  as  he  threw  off  his  park. 

And  one  afternoon,  when  a  glimpse  of  sun  gave  a  chance 
for  ularrvation,  we  climbed  to  a  ridge  from  which  mo  could 
view  the  blood  Met  sector  of  the  old  line- Notre  Dame  <lr 
Ixirctte  Ridge,  all  one  great  graveyard,  where  skeletons  lie 
unburied  in  the  shell  holm;  the- curve  like  alight  surf  on 
the  twwrlim— of  Lous,  where  Britain  got  at  rust  her  edu¬ 
cation  in  trench  warfare;  the  battered,  deserted 
villages  that  fringe  Lens. 

While  Wr  watched  the  British  were  bombarding 
torlly;  and  presently  aeven  great,  wide-spreading  British 
aeroplane*,  lack  from  a  raid,  came  coursing  out  of  the 
clouds  and  rnaoed  the  Une.  The  Germans,  of  course,  fired 
on  them  -  fired  high-explosive  shell,  which  bursts  sharply, 
trulls  black  smoke  Instead  0/  white,  and  seems  more 
sinister  than  the  puffy  shrapnel  burst.  They-  sent  exactly 
five  idiots  at  this  squadrilla.  You  could  imagine  the  gun¬ 
ners  remarking  us  they  loaded  and  let  go:  "Well,  it  has 
to  la-  done."  The  casually  clearing  stations  reported  as 
many  ruses  of  ordinary  small  accidents  ss  Injuries  by 
enemy  fire.  Which  would  have  been  pleasant 
able,  us  wur  goes,  but  for  the  mud.  I  have  heard  of 
tropical  rains.  If  they  can  pour  any  more  violently  than 
those  of  Northern  France,  take  me  to  the  Arctic.  When  we 
crowd  tiie  Channel  the  rain  was  coming  down  In  sheets 
that  ssvinrd  to  beat  flat  oven  the  Chunnol  chop. 


A  Land  of  Mud  and  Muddy  Men 


THE  rood  from  the  roast  base  U  one  of  those 

highways  first  laid  by  the  Romans  and  improved  by 
centuries  of  Intelligent  care.  It  seemed  the  only  dry  thing 
in  the  l*ndscu|M>;  but  even  then  our  wheels  werealwaysstlr- 
rlng  up  dirty  spray.  The  brooks  were  rivers;  the  hollows 
in  the  puaturas,  ponda. 

Up  by  the  front,  engineer  companies  were  mucking  and 
growing  profane  in  sharp,  crackling  North  American  speech 
over  communication  tranches  which  slid  now  and  then 
like  Hie  Culebra  Cut.  The  men  waded  to  pcaition  in  hip- 
high  gum  boot*.  And  an  apocryphal  legend  grew  up  and 
paused  on  from  brigade  to  brigade,  so  that  we  heard  it  at 
every  headquarters  w  here  we  stopped  for  dinner  or  tea  or 
11  bed.  When  so  the  tale  goes  the  Canadians  took  over 
■1  certain  section  of  trench  they  found  an  English  lieu¬ 
tenant  stuck  In  the  mud.  And  the  English 
sergeant,  an  imperturbable  soldier  of  the  old  army,  turned 


By  WELL  ERWEN 

him  over  to  the  Canadians  in  the  list  of  "trench  Horn.  " 
The  men  relieved  from  the  trenches  staggered  hack  to  the 
rest  stations  with  gunny-sack  coverings  over  the  lock*  of 
their  muskets;  and  as  they  marched  the  caking  eru«  over 
their  uniform  crackled  like  thorns  in  a  fire. 

The  very  mufe*.  sometime*,  looked  as  though  they  had 
been  painted  for  protective  col  oration. 

“  Well  have  to  get  a  bath."  panted  a  chatty  sergeant 
from  Saskatchewan  as  he  got  his  breath  against  a  pile  of 
sandbags,  "before  we  ran  tel!  whether  a  Frit*  has  mixed 
hisself  among  us!" 

There  were  three  days  of  these  wanderings  among  a 
comparatively  resting  army  before  we  began  to  see  that 
field  of  action  which  has  made  all  the  other  battle*  of  the 
t.  and  they  were  interesting  days 
I  from  brigade  to  brigade,  we  heard  mors 
tale*  of  old  action,  consorted  with  more  interesting  char¬ 
acters.  than  the  human  memory  ran  carry.  Even  the 
places  which  serve  as  division,  brigade  and  corps  head¬ 
quarters  have  become  confused  in  my  mind,  picturesque 
though  they  bs  in  their  present  1 

One  morning  we  drove  up  to  a  very  I 
grown  ripe  with  age.  The  entrance  ran  through  a  con¬ 
servatory  built  on  to  a  kind  of  morning  room  where  the 
family  had  their  noon  breakfasts.  I  judge.  The  palms  and 
tropic  orchids,  though  drooping  from  lack  of  rare,  stood  as 
the  family  left  them.  Up  against  their  fronds  was  a 
burlap  senea  pinned  and  repinnrd  with  military 
The  floor  was  trariud  deep  with  mud  Ml  by  soldiers  too 
much  in  a  harry  to  clean  their  fret.  Tables  knocked  to¬ 
gether  from  plain  boards  filled  all  the  floor  space;  they 
were  Uttered  with  the  papers  and  paraphernalia  of  an  army 
at  work.  The  family  had  Ukra  away  the  paintings,  and 
the  wall  spaas  so  desired  was  covered  with  reports,  notices, 
blank  forms  pinned  by  thumbtacks  Into  the  wall  taper; 

a  very  good  collection  of  old 
Dutch  china,  which  the  owner  had  doubtless  preferred  to 
leave  with  the  soldiers  rather  than  trust  to  the  transport 
of  thme  days. 

o  a  route  which  hid  us 


lets  one  afternoon  to  And  a  rather  over-prettifled  modem 
French  chAtiwu.  famished  with  much  heavy  carved  wood. 
The  family  had  taken  away  the  lighter  objects,  but  the 
great  dressers.  shMxwrds  and  wardrobes  stood  in  place, 
storeroom  for  military  papers.  The  owner  had  evidently 
been  a  huntsman.  His  trophies.  such  as  wild  -boors’  heads, 
stuffed  foxes  and  stag  boms,  rimmed  all  tbe  s  ails.  Hr  had 
left  behind,  too.  a  big  stereoscopic  apparatus,  with  many 
pictures,  and  as  w*  entered  a  Canadian  Highlander  officer. 
h»  kilts  an  mudeaked.  sot  looking  at  pictures  with  the 
delight  of  a  boy.  Finally,  there  was  a  beautiful  building 
with  a  Hill  more  beautiful  pork.  This  the  oaner  Hill 
uses,  along  with  his  military  meat*.  A  fine  art  of  family 
paintings,  dating  bark  into  the  Middle  Ages,  and  a  roller- 
of  Renaissance  Art  of  great  merit.  HiU  hold  the  walls, 
an  the  elegant  furnishings  have  given  place  to 
objects  of  military  oar.  These  are  tbe  mwote  headquarter*. 
Near  the  line,  where  the  gunt  are  ever  shaking  the  window- 
rattling  tbe  thatch,  headquarters  are  more 
primitive  only  things  of  military  1 


Also,  we  have  met  forceful  and  engaging  character* 
too  numerous  lor  mention  or  memory.  Officers  ut  all 
nations  are  likable  fellows,  and  yet.  after  reconciling 
one’s  native  ways  to  Frenchmen,  to  Italians  and  to  Little 
Englander*,  it  is  like  homecoming  to  fall  aiming  iren 
who  speak  your  native  tongue  with  all  its  dialectic 
liaritMw,  who  joke  a*  you  do,  who  know  Broadway.  The 
profmsional  officers  among  them  might  have  been  our  own 
West  Pointers,  the  others  might  have  been  traintd  from 
our  militia.  The  major  general,  for  example,  ii  all  of  the 
Western  Continent.  He  it  was  who  commanded  the 
Canadians  at  the  immortal  affair  of  Second  Ypr«,  white, 
when  the  line  broke  before  the  new-  peril  of  poisoned  g*>, 
th«*c  men  of  the  West  plugged  the  gap  and  saved  Calais. 
He  commanded,  too,  during  those  trying  months  cm  the 
Ypras  Salient,  a  dreary  memory  to  Cunada.  lie  is  tall, 
with  a  stalwart  figure  growing  a  little  portly.  He  hat  a 
fine  forehead,  a  face  all  intelligence  and  determination, 
and  a  direct  eye.  He  talks  entertainingly,  without  undue 
amount  either  of  optimism  or  of  pmslmiam,  concerning  the 
present  condition  uivd  future  prospects  of  the  operations 
tip  there- a  mind  which  keep,  it*  balance  and  ohservts, 
whatever  the  |<ersonal  inters*!*  in  the  game. 

Some  Fine  Canadian  Types 

MAJOR  GENERAL  TURNER  h  a*  different  phyil- 
rally  aa  may  be.  little,  dark,  quiet,  apecUrfed,  he 
looka  somewhat  like  the  modern  type  of  American  collrp- 
profrsaor.  He  talked  little,  while  wsi  were  about,  and  lis¬ 
tened  murh.  Pusmed  of  nerve  in  the  absolute  he  it  with 
his  mm  at  the  fighting  front  ulmust  every  day  -he  givis  in 
time  tbe  impn*siun  of  vast  rswerve  power.  A  grave  nun. 
hr  has  the  kind  of  solid  popularity  in  all  ranks  which  gsrs 
with  merit.  Major  General  Dave  Wutson.  whorametowar 
from  a  new-apaper  desk,  represent*  a  type  different  from 
either  of  these  other*.  They  might  have  I  icon  born  on 
either  side  of  the  Grant  Lakes,  so  purely  do  they  represent 
the  universal  Kng)ish-s{>raking  brood  of  North  America; 
but  Watson  Is  from  Quebec.  In  u  keen  fun*,  deeply 
lined,  he  has  a  steady  gray-blue  eye;  and  lie,  too,  P«- 
anosw  nerve  in  the  absolute. 

We  had  a  long  smoke  talk  one  evening  with  llrigu.lwr 
General  Klmsiey.  Quite  common  among  the  Cuadbro, 
and  men.  is  that  ty|>e  of  Colonial  who  ha»  kept 
In  the  Motherland.  Klmsiey  apeak*  with  an 
it;  it  Is  impuodklr  to  tell  him  save  by  the 
insignia  on  hi.  collar  from  the  regular  Erf 
of  the  Imperial  Force;  quiet,  cool,  plsomat- 
always  p«  rimming  more  than  the  easy,  smooth 
promises.  Thrae  are  some  of  the  higher  raste 
mandera.  Among  the  ulliorm  of  the  line  recur  again  and 
again  type#  eo  much  like  the  men  I  have  known  in  the 
State*  all  my  life  that  1  grew  homralck  with  oil  mm- 
oris*.  A  certain  major  walked  down  n  road  with  ui. 
through  a  twilight  heightened  by  gun  lightnings.  "I’m 
one  of  those  stock-exchange  privates,"  he  rntid.  laughing, 
ss  he  |iaasrd  some  comments  on  the  financial  situation. 
And  Indeed,  he  might,  except  for  the  doth™,  have  stepp'd 
off  Wall  Street,  though  he  had  been  "through  it" 
fifteen  weary-,  perilous  months,  ami  had  been  wound'd. 

One  night,  too,  we  waded  kneed  cep  through  mud  to  un 
advanced  headquarters  in  a  Iwsrd  shack  where  a  yourg 
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ONE  EVERY  MINUTE 


xu 


T:IE  one  thought  uppermost  in  Wilberforee  Skadd’s 
mind  ns  hr  went  home  that  night  was  that,  even  if 
Undersea  Craft  sold  at  a  thousand  dollars  a  share, 
he  wouldn’t  make  enough  to  enable  him  to  afford  the 
pleasure  of  having 

multimillionaires  for  _  _ 

boon  companion*. 

The  fact  that  at  the 
clow*  the  price  was 
27®  gave  him  a  feel¬ 
ing  of  intense  irrita- 
•  •«*>  Uh»  J-1  <*■ 

*'•*«■  si 
•  an*  •»  v,!*  w'-w 

•I  k«w»  .t  *«d  to 

n  good  deal  higher, 

K'-1  l>«i  f.  I^l-aad 

to  hold  on?  It  was 

to  T».m  a 

aa>M  israf  • 

It  wua  after  su|>- 
per  that  the  damage 
wu*  done 


shouted  Shadd 


bought  two  hundred 


For  corroboration  he  waved  the  newspaper  at  her, 
on  the  margin  of  which  he  had  figured  at  what  price  he 

should  sell  out  tlie 

_ * _  same  two  hundred 

sham  in  order  to 

»r.  m.v'M  .4 

two  hundred  dollars 
a  week.  She  stared 
at  him  in  doubt, 
which  gradually 
turned  into  terror. 
She  voiced  It  by  tell¬ 
ing  herself  aloud: 

“He’s  criuy!" 

“I  am  not  erary." 
Shadd  denied, 
knowing  both  whom 
ahe  meant  and  to 


|  '<M&Erxfe 

that  idie  would  not 

«  •  •'»  "*>  ••  » 

|  r’JSfc  V 

*«nn  Wilberforee,  I  '  ’  1  '  A/ 

who  felt  nervous  arid  1  j  | 

i  scape  from  the  r*  ^  ~|  {  II 

monotony,  and  |  y. 

her  to  Is*  a  V-  -W~ 

mill  put  on  A  A 

mm 

—  Halt  aa  mm  aa 
■awpa'ftoa  i— 

’  1  ■  ’ 
mi  mm aia<  aa  W 
ia»w*»l  —  mm 

.  ,  *  |  ,  -yffig.  V  /  '  ‘  '  • 

'  .  **■»  -  -=•  *  .  a ***- ' 

►m 

*•  •«  .  yK*®*  r  j  ‘ 

-•>•  ••  • 

Fortunately  ahe  waa  I 

In  too  great  pain.  "t.-m  ».....«  •  rH.  ..  cm 

'Tin  staying  hnmo 

mi  I  run  soak  my  feet  in  hot  water.  Where’*  the  papers?”  profits  la  advance,  with  a  lewd 
*’  Here  they  are.’’  said  Shadd.  and  handed  a  bundle  to  her.  newspaper  in  which  you  have 
There  were  five;  for  he  wished  to  read  all  the  versions  of  Of  course  from  278  to  870  wi 
the  sensation  of  the  day  in  the  outalde  market-the  rise  in  This  was  what  the  newspaper. 
Undersea  Graft  common.  ’’unprecedented  rise.”  But  th 

•’ Wha’d’d  you  buy  all  the  papers  for? ’’  she  queried  com-  dented.  On  the  other  hand,  a 
plainingly.  lara  a  week  could  do  anything, 

W’llberforre  Shadd  could  not  tell  her  the  truth;  to  he  be  afraid  of  losing  his  job;  in 
told  her  a  lie  in  order  to  mollify  her:  keep  any  Job. 

"I  picked  them  up  in  the  car  where  they  had  been  left.  "It  wouldn’t  he  ourI«ek!”M 
They  didn’t  ccwt  mo  anything.”  "Did  you  rut  yourself?”  h. 

She  groaned.  The  pain  made  her  forget  to  encourage  up  from  ha  golden  statistic*, 
thrift  in  her  husband.  She  aaid:  They  had  been  married  Ur  > 

"I  should  think  you’d  have  more  pride  than  to  go  round  she  was  working  on  her  com. 
picking  up  old  newspapers  after  people.”  “No;  1  didn’t.  I’m  sorry  to 

Shaking  her  head  hopolewdy  she  sat  on  four  of  the  He  laid  down  his  paper  and 

papers  and  read  the  fifth.  Wilberforee.  who  had  not  read  *’  You  didn’t  disappoint  me.' 

anything  but  the  Curb  Market  report,  several  time*  ishnews. 
olmervcd— gently,  mindful  of  her  com:  ”1  was  reading  about  a  wai 

”  Would  you  mind  letting  me  see  one  of  them,  dear?”  in  Wall  Street  when  it  was  a  fe 

Sho  rose,  picked  up  the  four  upon  which  she  had  been  for  hundreds  of  dollars.  He  i 
witting,  read  all  the  headline*  on  each  front  page,  and  then,  other  day  he  was  taking  fivw^e 
uf  ter  a  little  hesitation,  gave  her  husband  the  Evening  Sun.  family  hotel  uptown.  I  mondei 
"Save  it,”  alie  admonished.  "I  want  tow*  the  pictures.”  ”  I  don’t  know.”  answered  S 

In  order  not  to  have  to  squeeze  pennies,  but  lo  live  like  atir.gsmilecfamar. wbokivowwi 
n  gentleman,  such  as  those  he  had  met  in  Wall  Strwt.  he  She  picked  up  the  newspap 
must  make  money.  To  do  that  be  must  not  bold  foe  five  and  said: 
hundred  dollars  a  share,  whirh  would  givw  him  just  one  "This  waiter  bought  one  tra 
hundred  thousand  dollars,  but.  say.  for  eight  hundred,  rr.on  at  14.  when  nobody  knn 
With  one  hundred  and  sixty  thousand  dollars  invested  at  berforce.  if  we’d  had  the  gurnp 
six  per  cent,  he  could  get  ninety-six  hundred  dollar*  a  year,  this  and 

or  eight  hundred  a  month;  in  fact,  it  ought  to  be  an  even  Shadd  couldn’t  stand  it  any 
two  hundred  dollars  a  week.  To  yield  that  interest  the  “Look  foe  a  chance?”  he  e 
principal  must  be  one  hundred  and  seventy-four  thousand  one  for  year*  day  ia  and  day 
dollars.  To  make  one  hundred  and  seventy-four  thou-  He  paused  so  that  she  migh> 
sand  dollar*  the  stock  must  sell  at  eight  hundred  and  cess?”  Instead,  she  aaid  rood 
seventy  dollars  a  share.  “Yew.  dear.  I'm  not  bUmi 

These  calculation*  absorbed  him.  Next  to  putting  that  this  ignccant  foreigner, 
money  into  the  bank,  there  ia  nothing  like  figuring  your  siiaresat  fourteen  dollars  a  sho 


Sheatareddaredly 
at  him.  She  could 
!  'A  <  iilln  **  *«  *“  “  different 
Shadd  who  spoke, 
u|l-  *  Bi  but  die  did  not  know 

it  was  a  Shadd  who 
bad  tuoti'd  success 
'  Ml  and  Inhaled  the  in- 

renac  of  flattery.  At 
nil  e. i  ills  her  tills- 
blind  was  not  ber 
b  >I-I.|.|.I-  She 
•  oub-si'l  lie 

I-..-  let.  If.ll  ■he 

.■■•'.(•■I  1  •  ids 

Bjc8«S?K»_  P&l3§£f!»  '**•*« 

"Tl.nl’.  id.  right. 

«£,.*  . . -  • 

-  •  •  >  -  ■  •••  :•••.  I . . 

M  —  —  UMI  few 

li  ill  idr.-il  t  .  .’.  . . 

s  ,  -  **  «*—>  * 

“What  I.  IlmtV" 
"Undersea  Craft 
common  stock." 
And  Shadd,  Wall 
Street  veteran  expert,  smiled.  He  went  on.  mod  cot  as  all 
great  men  are:  ”  I  paid  K  for  200  shares.” 

"Nine  what?” 

"IXdlare.” 

"  For  the  two  hundred  shares?”  She  gated  on  him  admir¬ 
ingly. 

"No.”  he  confemed;  "for  each  share— eighteen  hundred 
dollars  for  the  lot." 

"Oh-h  h!  Then  you  look  it  from  the  bank  I  From  ■ 
the- bank!" 

"Yep!"  replied  Shadd,  trying  to  look  brave.  He  went 
on  hastily:  "So  I  bought  the  Mock  and  held  on  like  grim 

death  when  every  body  was  advising  me  to - ” 

"From  the  lank!”  re posted  Mr*.  Shadd. 

"Of  course"  affirmed  Shadd,  feigning  playfulness;  even 
then  he  was  marveling  at  his  own  courage. 

"And  that  was  the  rroron  you  didn’t  bring  the  bank 


■ho  bought  some  atock  She  shuddered  violently  at  the  thought  of  lier  weeks  of 
atm.  and  now  it  is  sriling  ignorance-  Her  tragedy  showed  m>  plainly  on  her  fare  that 
rich  man.  and  only  the  be  hastened  to  inform  her: 

P*  « the  reotaurant  of  a  "Well,  just  bemuse  I  had  the  pluck  to  take  the  money 
at  bold  it  was?”  I’ve  made  fitly  thousand  dollar*." 

I.  putting  on  the  infuri-  ”  Where  ia  it?”  she  almost  shrieked;  then  she  shook  her 
thingebe  and  won’t  toll.  head,  denying  it  to  herself. 

rod  another  paragraph.  ”  In  the  office  of  F.  T.  Woodcock  & - ” 

“Who?" she  asked,  and  without  waiting  for  the  answer 
«d  share*  of  U.  C.  com-  walked  toward  a  table  where  she  had  left  her  hat. 

»a*  valuable.  Oh.  Wil-  "  My  broker."  replied  Wilberforee  Shadd  in  the  voire  in 
to  look  for  a  chance  like  which  the  Kaiser  says  “My  troops."  He  went  on  kindly; 
“You  can’t  go  there  now." 

ye.  She.  nevertheless,  pul  on  her  hat.  Then  she  sat  down  on 

d.  "  Why.  I  looked  for  the  edge  of  a  chair  and  said : 

.  Kept  my  eye*  open."  "Tell  me  all  about  it.” 

him:  “With  what  sue-  "Well.”  he  said,  trying  to  decide  on  the  jump  which 
y:  details  to  skip  arid  which  to  play  up.  “it  began  with  Hen 

ou.  I  was  only  saying  Wilkins’  spiel  about  submarine  lx»t* - ’’ 

t  bought  one  hundred  “Oh,  I  knew  it  wasn't  your  Idea."  she  interjected  fur- 
— "  givingly. 
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For  ten  years  he  had  beer,  an  honest  man.  She  still 
believed  in  him. 

"  Well,  I  knew  Hen's  yam  was  crazy  in  some  things:  but 
I  also  saw  where  he  was  right.  So  I  thought  about  it  until 
1  was  sure  I  had  sized  up  the  situation  correctly." 

"And  where  is  the  money  you  say  you've  made?" 

"1  told  you.  In  my  broker's  office.’’ 

"Rut  why  don’t  you  bring  it  home— if  you’ve  got  it?” 
"The  lifty-thousand-dollar  profit  is  still  on  paper!  There 
is  no  cush  yet." 

"Then  you  didn't  make  fifty  thousand  dollars?’’ 

"Oh,  yes;  I  have  on  paper.  It  dosed  at  276 
"What  are  you  talking  about?"  she  interrupted.  She 
shook  her  head  twice. 

He  knew  what  she  was  denying  to  herself,  and  smiled. 
He  explained: 

"The  last  sale  was  at  276;  which  means  that  if  I  had 
sold  out  just  before  three  o’clock  my  two  hundred  shares 
would  have  brought  me  fifty-five  thousand  two  hundred 

dollar*  in  rash.  But  I  didn't - ” 

"Why  didn’t  you?"  she  asked,  recognizing  the  finality 
Of  the  tragedy. 

"Because,"  he  said  very  deliberately.  In  order  to  drive 
the  dagger  in  up  to  the  hilt,  "because  I  thought  that  1 
would  wait  to  make  one  hundrrd  thousa.-l  dollar).  - 
possibly  even  two  hundred  thousand,  instead  .if  fifty  v., 
thousand  two  hundred  dollars  at  closing  pri  -  ” 

Hut  he  was  mistaken.  When  she  braid  him  talk  of 
one  hundred  thousand  dollars  and  of  two  hui  -it  .■  I 

she  knew  she  was  hearing  fairy  tales  lovely  i<>  rend  ub-iut, 
but  mighty  slim  diet  for  everyday  use.  So  » 

"And  you  can  get  fifty-five  thousand  t*.,  hundred 
dollar*  now?” 

"1  could  have  gotten  it  to-day." 

-A  bird  In  the  hand  fcs  worth  two  in  thobuah.'  The  first 

thing  you  do  to-morrow - ” 

"To-morrow,"  he  Interrupted,  “I  may  g-t  ni.ee  -  1 
muy  get  Uws." 

"1  Just  knew  It  would  have  to  l-  Ice.!"  .hr  .  ...  rtsd. 
"There  was  Raymond  Porter,  with  th«»r  L  g  I-  m  l 
he  could  have  sold  for  eighteen  thousand  dollar*  and  d.dn't. 
and  when  he  did  sell  he  lost  three  hundred 
dollar*  Instead  of  making  anything." 

"But  this  lan't  Long  Island  Iota.” 

"Well,  I  was  rending  the  other  day  how 
the  people  who  always  lose  the  most 
money  are  the  mm  who  want  to  grab 

everything  in  sight;  and - ”  — 7  .  * 

"Hut  1  tell  you  Undersea  Craft  will  ' 

surely  go  higher.” 

"What  will  happen"-  and  she  looked  f 
her  husband  straight  In  the  eye-1' what  ffJM 
w  ill  happen  if.  Instead  of  going  higher,  it  )  \ 
goo*  low  er?  Answer  mo  that  I"  / 

Me  'K.ugM  of  bis  own  |td»tlea.  of  \ 

the  dwelt!  from  the  Napoleonshlp  of 
Woodcock’*  office,  and  almost  shuddered. 

Then  he  said  Judicially: 

"Well,  we’d  atUI  be  ahead  of  the 


“Not  raorf  than  I  thought  I’d  have  if  I  was  let  alone."  She  looked  at  him  so  anxiously  that  he  forgot  his  griev- 
He  looked  at  her  accusingly,  remembering  how  her  fears  anres  and  hU  remonstrances— everything  but  the  profit, 
id  bred  cowardice  in  him.  Had  be  not,  after  all.  made  a  mistake  in  not  selling  out  at 

“IH  let  you  alone  if  you  bring  home  the  fifty-five  thou-  fifty-five  thousand  two  hundred  dollars  the  day  before, 
nd  two  hundred  dollar*  to-morrow.  Honest,  I  will,  after  he  had  convinced  himself  that  fifty  thousand  dollars 
ilberioccc !  When  1  think  of  what  that  money  will  was  enough  fur  any  Christian? 

can - "  Six  per  cent  on  fifty-five  thousand  two  hundred  dollars 

She  began  to  weep  softly,  with  a  drip  as  of  a  small  meant  (3312.  That  was  much  more  than  he  was  getting 
untain.  from  the  office  for  working. 

“Don’t,  my  dear!”  he  said  uncomfortably.  "Don’t!  "I  hope*),  darling,"  he  said,  so  tenderly  that  she  began 
*e  idea  of  crying  because  I’ve  made  money!"  to  cry. 

"  IH  never  ask  you  again  to  save  money."  He  did  not  comfort  her.  He  could  think  only  that  he 

"  You  won’t?”  be  said,  knowing  what  the  promise  must  wished  to  sell  that  stock  at  once.  Anything  lower  than  2  «ti 
ve  cost  her.  would  be  tragedy.  After  you  have  opened  your  mouth  to 

“No— provided  you  bring  the  fifty-five  thousand  two  insert  therein  a  spoonful  of  raspberry  jam  with  your  own 
indred  dollars  home  to-morrow.  When  I  think  of  my  poor  hand,  you  resent  Fate’s  thrusting  In  a  chunk  of  boiled 

xher - “  rabhaga. 

’’I  promise!  I  promise!"  said  Shadd.  "Ill  sell  out.  Rut  "Damn!”  he  said, 
ten  you  are  that  stock  selling  where  we  could  have  got  "Oh,  Wi-WU-ber-berforce I "  she  moaned, 
tat  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  profit,  don’t  talk  to  nvc.”  "Don’t  worry— yet!”  he  said.  Then:  "You  will  have  to 

She  looked  frightened  and  bmitaled.  Then  she  thought  telephone  to  Mr.  Upp*  that  I  cannot  be  down  to-day.” 
might  rover  hap-  ”  He  might  not  like  it.”  she  ventured.  “  Will  it  take 

n.  And  if  it  did-  - -  '  aH  day?" 

it  did.  whirh  it  "  Nobody  can  tdl  just  how  long  it  will  take,"  he  said 

■  hi n't  -.)•  .  ould  C?  \  •  i  in  imrtaatly.  “It  may  take  one  minute  or  it  may  take 

:«  n  be  |ib--i»d.  i  If  if  i  I  t» oli  airs.  All  I  can  say  is  that  I  will  be  back  here  as 

IT  blame  aoon  aa  I  ran.” 

r!".hetJdlum.  ”l’.l  telephone  to  Mr.  Lipp*  that  you  arc  not  well," 

vN~  — J  she  said  cheerfully. 

"No.  Say  I’m  doing  something  for  you.” 

—  , .  —  ”  I  don’t  like  to,”  she  protested. 

It’s  the  troth, ’*  he  said  sternly.  ”1  don’t  want  to 

•’  I’ll  UU  him."  she  promised  hastily. 

YyiLBERFORCB  SHADD  arrived  at  Woodcock’s 
>  >  <  fflce  before  the  opening.  The  general  stuff  wvl- 
<■  -  --I  him  with  effusive  cordiality. 

Naturally  they  talked  about  the  stock;  and,  to  show 
i  n  iow  completely  they  bdleved  in  him,  thereby  In- 

ti  •'  •  ig  great  pleasure  upon  themselvtw,  they  no  longer 

naked  him  to  tell  them  what  further  benefi¬ 
cence*  U.  C,  common  was  going  to  work. 
Instead,  the)’  told  him  what  the  future  held  in 
store  for  them  all. 

At  nine-fifty-seven  A.  II.,  Henry  Rumney, 
who  was  looking  at  the  news  ticker,  shouted; 
"  I  ley !  Here’s  a  w  hole  lot  about  U.  C.  I  ” 
And  he  began  to  read,  snapping  hi*  linger* 
impatiently  because  the  new*  ticker  didn’t 
print  fasA-r, 

Trying  to  Ruern  what  worels  are  going  to 
be  printed  about  a  stock  you’re  long  of  is  bad 
for  the  nerves. 

”  Read  It  aloud  I”  cried  Hen  Mcigg*. 

They  all  listened  while  Henry  read  un  official 
statement  from  the  president  of  the  company 
announcing  the  booking  of  contracts  uggro- 
gating  several  million  dollar*.  This  was  fol¬ 
lowed  by  an  unofficial  statement  from  an 
unnamed  "Insider."  who  declared  that  the 
book  value  of  the  stock  at  that  moment,  based 
not  on  prospective  business,  which  was  ex¬ 
pected  to  be  huge,  but  on  what  contracts  were 
actually  signed  and  the  money  deposited  with 
New  York  banker*,  was  ’’several  ’’  times  what 
the  stock  was  then  nclling  for. 

Henry  read  this,  one  word  at  a  lime.  When 
he  finished  all  eyre  turned  toward  Wilberforcv 
Shadd,  who,  thinking  of  his  wife's  injunctions, 
looked  acutely  uncomfortable. 

•'That  mean*  at  least  two  thousand  dollar*  a 
ire,"  said  Henry  Rumney  positively  to  every- 

Ben  Meiggs,  alias  "Careful  Mike,"  looked  directly 
Wilberforce  Shadd  and  asked  respectfully: 

"Do you  think  so.  sir?” 

«  Since  he  himself  could  not  hold  for  two  thousand 

I  Uar*,  Shadd  did  not  wish  tlic  stock  ever  to  sell  at 
> » o  thousand.  He,  therefore,  replied  angrily : 
o.— ,  o.—  )--  a.-w  "No;  1  don’t!" 

*’f  ■■■  f  o._.;  tfmmt-  ConaUmation  appeared  on  the  face*  of  the  cus¬ 

tomers,  promptly  to  be  succeeded  by  a  puzxlcd 
That  night,  before  he  fell  asleep,  he  did  not  blame  his  look.  If  it  didn’t  sHI  at  two  thousand  dollar*,  at  what 
fc— only  Fata.  He  thought:  price  would  it  red? 

“I  ought  to  have  held  out  for  a  hundred  thousand  dol-  “  Mr.  Wilberforce  Shadd,”  said  Henry  Rumney  sternly, 
r*.’’  as  though  be  already  had  sold  out  for  fifty-fire  thou-  "you  know  damned  well  that  stock  is  going  higher.” 
r.d  two  hundred  dollar*.  "Confound  it!”  "1  do,  do  I?"  said  Shadd  bitterly,  thinking  of  his  own 

Then  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  was  still  a  failure.  To  abject  promise  to  the  woman  who  kept  liiin  from  becoming 
*>  thinking  of  that  he  thought  of  the  fifty-five  thousand  a  rich  man. 

>o  hundred  dollars  and  fell  asWp.  trailing.  "Yw,  you  do!”  asserted  Rumney:  then,  as  one  who 

The  next  morning  after  breakfast,  just  as  he  was  putting  adduce*  proof,  he  said:  "  Let's  see  what  the  opening  is." 
i  his  hat  to  leave  the  house,  she  said  abruptly':  Willie,  the  subsidized  office  boy.  had  not  yet  appeared. 

"  Wilberforce!"  Heitfy  Rumney'  sought  Dave  Caldwell,  the  office  manager. 


Get  a  quotation  on  U.  C.  common  as  noon  as  posuble, 
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It  did:’’.  work,  did  it.  Ben?"  And  After  the  door  closed  an  him  the  comments  of  the  ni'- 
-  ry  R  .  :  smiled.  tocners  became  audible  to  the  clerks  in  the  f&rtlnat  offices. 

‘  What  didn't?"  "Three-two  for  U.  C.!"  triumphantly  shouted  Henry 

1  If  be  really  was  setting  all  bis  stock  would  Rumncy. 

d  ■  r.g  it  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  in  front  Ben  Meigs*.  who  had  twenty  shares  that  showed  him 
everybody?"  more  than  two  hundred  points  profit,  began  to  dap  his 

V  >  »ered  Meiggs;  "but - “  hand*.  Tbe olheni imitated  him.  Henry  Rumney,  as  though 

ng!  If  he  had  told  me  or  you.  tbe  applause  was  intended  for  him.  bowed  to  right  ami  left. 
1  might  poasbly  have  bdievrd  murmuring  "I  thank  you!  I  thank  you!"  He  was  so 
.  •  .t  -  •  fc  is  going  to  one  thousand  dal-  happy  with  hi*  two  hundred  and  fifteen  points  profit  that 
■  :  -- -re.  I  ud  ytm.  And  that’s  certain."  he  wasn’t  sorry  he  didn't  have  a  hundred  sliara.  Then  he 
”  I  don’t  know  about  sell-  thought  of  the  man  who  advised  him  to  buy  the  stock  that 
ing  at  1000,"  said  Megg*:  had  made  him  fourteen  thousand  dollar*  richer  in  a  few 
"but  I  do  know  that  these  weeks. 

insiders  get  left  as  badly  u  "The  skunk!"  said  Henry  Rumney. 
any  sucker;  in  their  own  When  Wilberforc*-  Shadd  left  the  office  he  did  not  know 
stock  too.  There's  Patent 


whither  to  go;  and  so,  as  a  man  always  will  w  hen  he  walks 
aimlefcdy,  he  walked  toward  thp  south.  Presently  he  found 
himself  in  Battery  Park.  On  the  |«rk  l-mcho*  lie  beheld 
not  hobos,  or  clerka  out  of  work,  or  homesick  immigrants, 

B  thousand  share*  at  90.  and  or  stenographer*  getting  a  breath  of  frw*h  air.  but  specter* 

had  to  cover  at  125.  Lo»t  who  grimaced  mockingly  at  him.  He  didn't  hear  them,  but 
all  he’d  made  on  the  rise  he  knew  they  were  saying;  “Only  three  hundred  u  share! 
from  46."  Oh.  you  boob!" 

(enry  Rumney  smiled  broadly.  He  came  upon  the  Aquarium;  and.  unal.le  to  bear  hi* 
Kight-o,  old  top!  We  didn’t  own  thoughts,  walked  in  for  the  first  lime  in  hi*  life.  Forty 
•  that  time  what?”  second*  Is  ter  the  hiturnr»«  went  out  of  his  mind  and  he 

No!"  forgot  his  trouble,  while  looking  at  the  fish. 

Meantime  Wilberforc*  Shadd  Two  hours  later,  tired  and  hungry,  lie  was  surprised  to 
staring  gloomily  through  the  find  that  he  craved  to  sit  down  in  a  eomfortable  chair 
window  at  the  psorrwby.  a  pie-  before  a  good  luncheon.  He  had  sixty  thousand  dollars. 

.  «...  turn  of  utter  dejection  -and  foiled  No- -he  had  more;  he  had  sixty  thousand  and  seventy-ono 

.....  v .  Q,t  villainy !  dollar*.  He  would  take  the  seventy-one  dollars  and  buy 

*  '  "Notabite!  Look  at  him!  “mid  lunch. 

Henry  Rumney  to  Ben  Mriggs.  He  had  forgotten  to  hnng  with  him  more  than  his  usual 
The  aure-thlng  Mr.  Mrtgr*  nodded.  For  aoc*>  he  agrred  fifty  rrnU  the  fifty  cenu  that  lie  had  taken  to  the  office 
with  hia  rerklras  frieod.  every  day  for  fifteen  yenrs.  He  smiled.  He.  Willrarfore* 

WilUrforce  Sh*ld  merely  looked  as  he  felt.  AU  he  could  Shadd.  with  only  fifty  cenu  in  his  pocket !  It  really  w  us  so 
-••*  in  the  sky  wan  a  stupendous  bulletin  board,  on  which  he  funny  that  it  put  him  In  good  humor,  and  he  decided  to  go 
rend:  V.  C.  5000.  Then  he  began  to  figure.  At  300  all  be  bark  to  Woodcock's  office  and  get  some  money, 
could  gel  was  sixty  thousand  dollars.  At  1000.  not  waiting  lie  entered  tbe  customers’  room  and  wux  shocked  by 
foe  2000  or  5000.  he  would  have  taken  out  oi  Wall  Street  w  list  he  saw.  Gloom  brooded  over  the  rifllce.  There  was  u 
two  hundred  thousand  dollar*!  twelve  t  bourn  nd  a  year-  threat  of  ruin  in  the  air.  rale-faced,  anxious-eyed  men,  no 
one  thousand  a  month -something  a  man  could  do  some-  longer  debonair  admirer,  of  the  great  Wilberforc*  Shadd. 
thing  with!  clustered  about  the  ticker,  frankly  dcw|Kindent.  visibly 

"  1-ook  at  him!  Mad  ns  blaxm  because  no  suckers  bit  in  unnerved.  And  the  voice  of  the  tap.-  render  by  the  ticker 
this  offlewt”  whispered  Henry  Rumney  to  Meiggs-  *“  tbe  voire  of  a  judge  pronounring  death  sentences,  one 

The  others,  srv.ng  llenry  whispering,  instantly  dm. red  after  another -one  for  esrh  man  in  the  room, 
to  know  what  he  had  said  that  was  important  enough  to  Henry  Rumney  aaw  Shadd. 
whisper.  Henry  cheerfully  reprated  his  remarks,  where-  "Why  couldn’t  you  tell  us?"  he  inquired  hotly, 
upon  they  nod. led.  "Tell  you  what?"  asked  Shadd. 

Really  it  -ss  too  transparent  “You  know  damned  wefl!" 

”1  don’t  mind  that  skunk  trying  to  get  more  stock.”  Shadd  didn’t  know;  so  be  asked: 
said  llenry;  "but  why  should  ha  want  our  few  shsrra  "What’s  U.  C.T" 

when  he  could  go  outside - “  “Two  seventy-one.  and  going  down  fast."  auid  Henry 

"Oh.  thorn  people  want  it  all!  They'd  twit*  a  blind  man’s  Rumney,  more  loudly  than  won  necessary.  ”  Hut  you  can’t 
pennies  as  eagerly  as  they’d  steal  a  millioa  have  my  stock!"  And  Ira 

out  uf  a  hank."  Thefr  glanrtw  were  vm-  ,  turned  nway,  frowning, 

om-i'  But  WUIerfcrce  Shadd  wae  calling  |  .  J  ,|.i  ( ••  Ai(.  i>» 

hbr-rlf  an  us.  (honed  not  only  to  be  mar-  I  I  IT  111 

riel  and  aroward  all  Kb  life.  but  to  die  poor!  1  i  3 ?LJ  i  flaw 


"Sure  thing!”  The  polite  man¬ 
ager  was  to  accustomed  to  nervous  . 
customers  that  he  nverlnoked  the  Tkmm  a..«w  i 
peremptory  tone.  The  entire  office 
tensely  awaited  the  bulletin  from 
the  Curb.  Throe,  four,  five,  six.  seven,  eight  minutes  went 
by  minutes  that  run  at  least  three  hundred  seconds  each. 
Then  Willie  came  In.  breuthUws. 

"Well?"  snarled  Henry  Rumney. 

Willie  looked  dubiously  st  him.  He  was  paid  for  wh» 
pering,  but  he  could  not  whisper  at  such  long  range.  Henry 
Rumney  couldn't  stand  the  suspense  and  cried  sharply: 

"Spit  It  out!" 

"They  can’t  tell  what  It’s  selling  for.  They’va  gone 
rruxy.  I  heard  Wright  Si  Bonner's  man  say  that  tha  open¬ 
ing  sales  were  all  the  way  from  230  to  300.” 

"Two-eighty  to  three  hundred?"  asked  Wilbert orre 
Shadd. 

That  was  more  than  276.  He’d  better  hurry  up-lf  he 
wanted  any  peace  at  home. 

"  1  say  2000  within  sixty  days."  said  llenry  Rumney. 
looking  at  Shadd  challenging^.  "  Don’t  you?" 

"Two  thousand  what?"  asked  Francis  T.  Woodcock, 
approaching  the  group. 

"Being  a  conservative  nun."  sold  Rumney  to  the 
broker,  "  I  was  just  remarking  that  U.  C.  common  was  on 
iU  way  to  2000.  Watch  it!" 

Woodcock  smiled  the  smile  of  a  father  at  his  baby’s 
Commencement. 

"How  about  it.  Shadd?" 

"  I  am  going  to  sell."  answered  Shadd  miserably. 

"What?’’ shrieked  llenry  Rumney, 

“Honest?”  naked  Careful  Mike  Meiggs.  looking  Incnd- 
UlOUH. 

"Not  all?"  from  Woodcock. 

Wilberforc*  Shadd  forced  himself  to  nod.  Ilia  lips  were 
tightly  coniprreurad.  This  was  in  order  that  his  groans 
might  not  wcaiio.  The  broker  looked  at  Shadd,  and  some¬ 
how  felt  thut  hia  luckiest  customer  was  not  in  hia  usual 
luck.  He  said; 

"You  know  how  I’ve  felt  about  that  stock  of  your*. 
Shadd:  hut  I’ve  come  to  lira  conclusion  that  this  is  the 
wildest  boom  in  history.  Nothing  like  it  was  ever  seen. 
There  isn’t  any  top  to  them!  I  used  to  think  the  bull  mou- 
ment  couldn't  keep  up  and  that  an  awful  day  of  reckoning 
was  coming;  hut.  with  nrrounts  margined  from  fifty  to 
two  hundred  points,  what's  the  use  of  talking  about 
lieaithy  reactions,  hey?  I  don’t  want  to  butt  in;  but  it 
sterna  to  me  I’d  take  a  chance  and  keep  at  least  half.  Of 
course  a  profit’s  profit:  but  if  you  sell  all  your  stock - ” 

"Yes.  all!"  cried  Wilberforc*  Shadd.  bent  on  commit¬ 
ting  suicide.  "  Every  damned  share  I’ve  got  in  this  office!” 
He  ana  his  wife— all  in  red! 

F.  T.  Woodcock  puahed  a  pad  and  a  lead  pencil  toward 
Wilberforc*  Shadd. 

"  Write  your  order— and  sign  it,"  said  Woodcock. 

Every  man  in  the  room,  including  Wilberforc*  Shadd. 
heard  the  words  and  realized  that  what  Woodcock  really 
was  saying  was  "Put  it  down  in  black  and  white,  so  you 
can’t  blame  me— afterward.”  And  all  the  customers  who 
were  long  of  the  Mock  further  translated  the  broker* 
unspoken  "afterward"  into  "When  it  sells  at  two  thou¬ 
sand  dollar*  a  share !’’ 

Wilberforc*  Shadd  wrote  the  order  savagely  and  signed 
it  desperately— watched  by  thirty-two  lynx  eye*. 

Henry  Rumney.  having  gazed  long  and  bitterly  at  Wil- 
berforc*  Shadd,  suddenly  ceased  to  frown  and  beckoned  to 
Ben  Meiggs. 
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of  iMm  must  huve  ilom.  u  businMi  of  two  billion*.  fart.  any  equipment  that  w*  ran  aw  in  vocational  training.  JJ  t»pr  fhc  W<1  r 

Thi*  mean*  that  u  handful  of  private  corporation*  If  tha  need  ware  mora  widely  known,  and  th*  great  good  ' 

bought  a  gri-at  part  ..f  all  the  meat  animal*  add  In  tha  such  help- to  self-help  can  do  in  a  pla<*  kke  thi.  generally  TN  APTER-THE-WAR  speculation  one  factor,  which 
Unlud  Statw,  ami  sold  a  gre-ut  part  of  tha  maat  and  by-  appreciated.  good  people  would  rewpond."  1  may  batbemort  ImporUnt  of  all.  i*  overlook*!,  blfop* 

product*  tha  population  consumed.  la  doing  wonder*  now  keeping  million*  of  inon  under 

Many  good  people  view  that  fact  with  *u*picion  and  Thg  ShiOOinV  Board  m,nu-  lbrm  *>lh  prirtpom  quantities  of  muni- 

diifavor.  Rut  no  busliuwa  In  the  United  Statm  ha*  hewn  ^  *  tloni.  rating  billion-  of  capttal,  ami  at  the  Mine  time  sub- 

more  opioualy  investigated  than  th*  packing  huwnew*:  no  pERTAIN  appoints**  to  tb*  new  Shipping  Board.  It  aiding  lu  civil  population  and  carrying  forward  many 
Imslntaa  i>  mure  finely  watched.  The  book*  have  been  \j  wwm*  at  thi*  writing,  are  objects  of  senatorial  >u*pl-  line*  of  indu.tr>  at  a  high  pitch.  Speculation  run.  a.  to 
Nchrvhatl  repraUdly.  The  man  who  conduct  the  buiiiuwa  rioa  and  ran*  be  carefully  inv«wt. gated.  They  have  been  the  elect  upon  thla  country  when  all  that  highly  organind, 
know  t  Heir  book,  are  *ur*  to  be  .crutinlxed  in  the  future,  engand  la  ahlpping  ia  a  rather  large  way.  and  dire— f ally.  coordinated.  intern!  vely  applied  energy  I.  turned  to  |*-ikv 
Thc  met  hod*  of  buying,  manufacturing  and  eelling  have  Hence,  naturally,  the  auapinon*.  A  man  w ho  ha*  ronsjric.  (ul  <00. petition, 
been  overhauled  and  exposed.  Whenever  tharw  ia  pro-  uoualy  failed  ia  hi*  owe  undertaking,  will  hr  readily  But  Europe  I*  w.irking  now  under  a  tremendous  stlmu- 
nounerd  discontent  on  thr  .ide  cither  of  sellers  of  animal*  acceptable  to  the  Senate  a*  a  director  of  tb.  buBnea*  of  tb*  lent.  The  ma»  of  It*  )«.j4c  feel  t  hat  what  they  bold 
or  of  liuyem  of  meal,  a  public  Investigation  ia  pretty  «ure  United  State*:  but  if  he  ba*  been  decidedly  wowafui  on  dearest  la  at  *Uke.  Tin-  war  fever  l*  In  their  vein*, 
to  follow.  Investigation  ha*  shown  there  1*  no  wwtr.  hi*  own  account  be  wig  not  be  readily  acceptable.  We  Peace  will  bring  a  reaction.  The  end  of  any  prolong*! 
Wlutever  rl*e  may  be  mid.  the  packer,  certainly  do  their  could  cite  various  iUudmtioom  but  focbrwr  out  of  com*)**-  inter*.  effort  always  doe*.  There  will  1- a  pretty  dl*mal 
business  with  high  efficiency  and  at  a  very  *mall  margin  of  thm  for  personal  feeling*.  taking  erf  *tock  everywhere.  Tlie  dead  will  be  counted  witli 

profit  for  each  pound  of  product  turned  out.  The  new  Shipping  Board  ha*  a  Job  both  very  difficult  di.ill unioned  cyan:  there  will  lie  the  dull  burden  nf  Ux«. 

This  Big  Businsas  ha.  bean  thoroughly  *tudied.  Mean-  and  very  Important.  Already  a  vigorous  carrot  of  its  Million*  will  be  asking  thcnw-lvr-:  "Why  should  It  have 
time  nn  endUwa  multipllcily  of  .mail  buaimwm.  rwrh  con-  theoreticwlly  broad  but  practically  dubiou*  power,  to  happened!" 

tHbutlng  III  one  way  or  another  to  the  coat  of  living,  get  regulate  rate*,  and  *0  on.  M  urged  upon  It.  A  number  The  husinms  .Stuation  i*  always  In  good  part  a  state  nf 
comparatively  little  broad  investigation  and  study.  Broad  of  people  apparently  view  it  chiefly  as  a  tempting  instni-  mind.  The  greatest  fact  in  Kurope’a  bualncn  situation 
investigation  and  constructive  study  of  .mall  busioasa.  we  ment  with  which  to  play  bob  in  .hipping  affair*.  They  after  the  war  may  not  be  any  of  the  maU-rial  thing.,  such 
believe,  Is  quite  n*  well  worth  while  a*  destructive  study  of  ...  to  think  it*  higfcert  u*efulnraa  w-.ll  consist  In  disrupt-  a*  the  supply  of  capital  and  the  rate  of  wages,  will,  which 
Big  Business.  ing,  rrprnwing.  retaliating.  The  notion  <rf  a  constructive  speculation  now  concerns  iUeU,  bait  exactly  Europe’s  state 

Instrument  of  tb*  Government  is  not  very  familiar  to  them,  of  mind.  Hit  i*  n  heavy,  bitter,  discouraged  stale  of  mind. 

That  British  Shell  Bid  ,n  lK*  ‘“knd*r  >w  «*  unprecrdcnLd  freight  rales  that  may  well  men  more  in  term*  of  IndustHnl  output 

and  huge  ship  earning*,  our  mrrrhaat  marine  was  mrrvawd  than  the  supply  of  capital  or  thr  rate  of  wages. 

NATURALLY  American  steel  men  were  shocked  to  by  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  tons  of  metal  -team 

learn  that  an  English  concern  had  underbid  them  for  a  vessel*,  turned  out  by  Amman  shipyard*  on  both  sea-  Buying  Stocks 

contract  to  supply  our  navy  with  big  shell*.  English  con-  cooat*  for  American  owners.  That  is  by  no  means  a  heavy  J  ° 

errns  were  supposed  to  have  their  hands  full  making  shell*  addition,  ia  view  of  the  circumstance*  A  CORRESPONDENT,  whose  letterhead  show*  that 

for  England  and  to  be  handicapped  by  war-bonus  wage*;  In  sddr*«ng  itself  pretty  rxchuivrly  to  the  broad  ia  he  is  a  physician,  says  be  is  often  invited  by  circular 
yet  this  English  concern  offered  to  make  seventy-five  hun-  problem  of  howr  bat  to  upbuild  the  American  merchant  or  newspaper  advertisement  to  buy  stock  In  some  revotu- 
tired  big  shells  for  our  navy  at  a  price  more  than  a  million  marine  the  new  board  will  find  abundant  occupation.  It  tionary  Invention.  Usually  the  invitation*  point  out  that 
dollar*  below  the  best  American  bid.  and  todeliver  the  shells  can  well  afford  to  Wt  iu  otlwr  functions  wait  until  it  has  a  early  investors  in  inventions,  such  ns  electric  light,  tdeph- 
in  little  over  half  the  time  required  by  American  bidders,  .thorough  grasp  of  the  situation.  «my.  adding  machine.,  typesetting  machines.  automobiU*. 

Naturally,  also,  this  hid  was  heralded  a* conclusive  proof  moving  pictures,  made  great  profit*, 

of  our  need  of  "an  impregnable  tariff  wall  round  the  UoiUd  American  Barbarism  "Isn’t  it  true,"  he  asks,  "that  if  the  invention  proves 

Stilt**  to  prevent  the  flooding  of  our  markets  with  cheap  rormrful,  some  way  will  be  found,  through  reorganization, 

foreign  goods  and  the  impoverishment  of  our  labor”— as  rpHERK  is  now  a  more  powerful  reaction  against  lynch-  and  so  on.  to  freeze  out  the  small  Investor?” 
one  contemporary  emphatically  put  it.  For  if  England  1  Ing— that  abominable  disgrace  to  the  United  State*  That  i»  not  the  danger  which  confronts  recipient#  of  silt* 
could  so  signally  underbid  us.  both  ns  to  price  and  time,  than  rvrr  before.  It  *  more  generally  realized  that  lyneb-  invitations. 

whin  ut  war.  what  could  she  not  do  when  at  peace?  ers.  whatever  positions  they  may  bold  in  society,  are  There  is  no  reason  why  a  competent  physician  should 

But  pcrhaiis  there  is  an  alternative  to  that  impregnable  potentially  stupid  barbarians,  whcee  anarchism  brings  into  not  advertise  himself  through  bright-colored  circulars  and 
tariff  wall.  The  English  concern  explained  that  it  was  able  question  all  social  security  aad  order,  it  is  plain  enough  newspaper  spreads—  except  that  Ihr  highest  clruw  of  good, 
to  make  a  low  bid  because  at  the  lime  it  had  no  work  on  that  no  man’s  life  can  really  be  safe  in  a  community  given  responsible  physicians  do  not  advertise  themselvrw  in  that 
hand  in  that  particular  line  for  the  British  Government:  to  lynching.  There  will  probably  be.  at  firwt.  the  extreme  manner. 

because  its  plant  had  hcen  brought  to  a  state  of  extreme  provocation  of  an  a-ssuh  upon  a  woman.  The  record  Selling  stork  in  new  enterprises  by  means  of  flamboyant 
efficiency:  and  Um  uikc  it  had  perfected  an  improved  proc-  shows  that,  having  yielded  to  that  provocation,  yielding  newsiaprr  advertisements  und  circulars,  promising  big 
«w«  for  making  shells  of  that  sort.  N  ow  plants  opened  to  ti  lesser  ones  becomes  increasingly  easy:  and  finally  a  mob  returns  on  the  itivmlnunL  is  distinctly  the  method  of  the 
competition  are  more  likely  to  be  brought  to  a  state  of  will  a*  readily  slake  its  bloodth  r>t  by  murdering  a  while  quack.  One  is  warranted  in  judging  the  stock,  like  H* 
extreme  efficiency  and  to  discover  improved  processes  than  man  a*  a  colored  one.  Thera  «  no  real  security  for  any-  physician,  by  the  manner  in  which  it  present*  itself.  If  it 
plants  sheltered  behind  impregnable  tariff  wails.  body.  come,  in  like  a  quack,  preunising  curve  in  all  ousts  — or  big 

We  now  have  a  Tariff  Board  to  investigate  just  such  B»c»u~-  lynching  has  been  more  common  in  the  South,  profits  and  no  to***  -prudent  people  will  have  nothing 
phenomena  as  this  shell  bid  in  a  deente reeled,  scientific  the  Jwwth  is  especially  interested  in  discouraging  it.  The  to  d.»  with  it. 
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Wmirj  T®imjp©jr(mirj  Qmptmum  M^Lernm 


By  PHILIP  E.  HUBBARD 


Mr.  GAVIN  McLBAN.  expert  cracks¬ 
man,  mechanic,  motor  driver  and  past 
master  in  the  art  of  disguising  every¬ 
thing  about  his  engaging  personality  except 
hb  Scots  tongue,  was  confronted  with  what  he  himself  on  the  afternoon  of  the  following  day.  Mr.  McLean  therr- 
would  have  described  as  a  "serious  deefiru’ty.’'  upon  betook  himself  to  the  lounge  of  a  certain  large  hotel 

Husinna  with  Mr.  McLean  had  hern  extremely  brisk  in  Piccadilly,  where  be  contrived  to  get  into  convrnutioo 
during  the  early  summer  of  1914;  ar.d  the  trade  he  had  with  a  newly  fledged  second  lieutenant  of  the  corps  to 
recently  developed  in  stolen  automobilm— which  he  con-  which  Mr.  McLean  was  planning  to  attach  himself  in  a 
trlved  to  convey  to  his  workshop,  where  by  the  many  arts  purely  honorary  capacity. 

known  to  him  he  converted  their  appearance  through  a  His  native  charm  1 4  manner  and  his  enthusiastic  praise 
print*  of  exchange  of  Indies,  repainting,  renumbering,  of  the  patriotism  of  hb  new  -found  acquaintance  quite  cap- 
combined  with  a  trifle  of  judicious  alteration  of  water-  rivaled  the  heart  of  that  guilder  individual;  and.  after  a 
piping,  type  of  magneto,  carburetor,  or  any  other  part  that  few  minutes'  conversation  and  the  absorption  of  sundry 
could  readily  be  altered  -had  brought  him  to  the  high-  dnnk*.  he  allowed  Mr.  McLean  to  pump  him  dry  of  the 
water  mark  of  illicit  prosperity.  information  of  which  that  craftsman  was  in  aaarrh. 

Once  the  stolen  automobile  had  paarfd  through  his  shop 
and  his  expert  handling,  disposal  tk  the  prixe  was  a  simple  __ 

matter;  for  certain  secondhand  auto  emporiums  in  i  r 
region  of  Euiton  Road  are  never  particular  as  to  the  y 

iniiuded  in  their  auction-sale  catalogues.  And,  thoug1 i  the  ,k 

genuine  owners  of  mm  oho  dispose  of  their  propm  *>  jL 

this  means  And  much  muse  for  discontent  at  the  bw  j  — «• 
milted.  Mr  Gavin  Melwwn  not  «h  never  grvmM 

the  |«*VTS  fetched  by  ho  mines  hot  sd.rg  so  ike  pc  V 

ciple  of  never  looking  a  gift  car  in  the  radiator,  too  h  ^ 

cheek  for  the  amount  lesa  commission  and  added  it  _ B 

to  his  growing  bank  account  with  a  self-satisAr<|  »n> 

whether  the  figures  on  the  check  ran  into  two  or  thro  ”  -  I  . 

And  then,  in  the  early  daya  of  August,  hia  hope*  of  r>  «li 
ing  a  fortune  uiul  starting  a  comparatively  honest  ai.  P 

mobile  huainra*.  on  which  he  might  live  in  comfort  and  h  ^Bk,  .“V  t  y 

security  for  the  rest  of  hi*  life,  were  dashed  to  the  gr  •■in- 1  . 

by  tho  coming  of  war  and  all  Ita  consequent  horrors.  iv'  H^F*  % 

Mr.  McLean  waa  no  patriot.  To  begin  with,  hts  har.-l  •  ,  l|  «  I.  W 

was  against  that  of  all  law  and  order;  and,  to  continue,  he  ■  \  [  B  *•-  ^ 

was  a  comparatively  young  man.  And  it  ia  apparent  tu  is  '  I,  1  ' 

tin*  meanest  Intelligent*  that  fervent  patriotism  b  a  db  ft  • 

Hurt  I  mark  of  thewe  whose  age,  infirmitim  nr  " A 

| "'-It inn  render  them  ineligible  for  military  service. 

It  will  he  remembered  even  in  these  days,  w  hen  r-.  -  ft 

tiling,  from  u  pledge  to  a  deed  of  herobm.  is  forgotten  '  ' 

the  issue  of  a  frvall  morning  paper  that  in  those  early  •  1  p*^B 

of  the  war.  when  “voluntary  compulsion"  was  the  fashion.  If  BB 

there  were  aoin*  people  in  thb  country  who  agitated  for  _.Vt  T^^^B  W  ■■I  ■  j 

national  service.  Some  of  them  even  had  the  had  taste  t  l  1 

suggest  thui  rich  manufacturers  should  lie  romprll-  B  \  VkBi 

nntlomillwi  I  heir  bumnemsa  f»r  the  duration  of  the  « 

and  thus  lie  saved  tho  humiliation  of  making  sordid  p  B  BV-*  bFBil 

,v<  d  Hen  .»,slo'*  «!*«'•'  •«-!  Mr  M  lews  w  HEw.'  W/.  ^  T* 

hewt.  was  ksea  enough  to  inmost*  the  tart  Ihst  -</.  -  MM  ■  -"**'■ 

I  hi- safi'sl  and  least  noticeable riiatume  for  the  hum*  5ss»r^?'\^t‘ 

time  was  that  known  as  khaki. 

To  rlllist  in  a  private  soldier  was  entirely  i  — 

I.  i.-f.il  t„  Mr.  Me  I  .ran;  aiwl  a:  he  unfortunately 

no  either  BBMBB 

.it  court  or  ilk  the  War  Office.  he  did  not  *»  his  way  A  i^WCljJvl 

In  applying  for  a  rommiseion.  However,  there  ' » V-  **  T 

more  nay*  <if  winning  a  game  of  poker  than  t— *  .«  y  £  Ik 

keeping  a  king  up  one's  sieve;  and.  after  some  iL. 

consideration  aid  a  careful  acrutiny  ■-!  the  r.n,i  M  *-^BJ»ll  I 

types  of  "temporary  gentlemen  and  owlfers”  who  1  ‘  ^  '  B.  , 

were  then  to  bo  seen  swarming  in  the  streets  of  the  P  «:  ,  ^ 

metropolis.  Mr.  MrLmui  came  to  the  conclusion  “  ***  “ 

that  the  easiest  and  safest  method  of  joining  the  ant  - 

without  bringing  liinwelf  into  too  clone  touch  with  «  ■  I 

authority*,  would  be  to  grant  him*ctf  an  unofficial  co  M  ’ 

mission  in  the  Army  Service  Corps.  \ a 

He  selected  that  corps  because  at  that  time  t  <  .  1 

C.uxctte,  though  naturally  of  large  proportion*  as  regar  ^BBri  1  .  » 

the  fighting  unit*,  was  enormous  beyond  all  others  1  *, 

regards  the  A.  S.  C.;  and.  also,  because  he  had  beem  ^  \  ,  > 

n ware  that  a  large  proportion  of  these  were  for  the  f. 

motion  of  Mechanical  Transport  Unite.  QjMtJ  ‘IV  ~ 

After  earnest  study  of  the  columns  of  the  Gaxettc 

the  Morning  Advertiser,  and  of  the  advertisement*  art  {f  j 

fully  displayed  alongside  the  Gaxitte.  Informing  t  -Jtfdft  BB*  |i 

newly  fledged  office ra  that  Meaara.  MoseeA  Aaron,  t  %gB  ~  j 

celebrated  tailors,  could  supply  field  service  kits  B&t  i  ■  A 

twenty-four  hours,  Mr.  McLean  betook  himself  to  tl  sf*  ‘  / 

eminent  firm's  showrooms.  Announcing  to  or.e  of  t  ,  J  V  1 

shopmen  that  he  wished  to  be  fitted  with  a  unifor  * 

he  was  taken  to  the  basement  and  there  measured  f  JM 

He  had  already  provided  himself  with  sufficient  mon 
to  cover  the  cost  of  the  modest  outfit  with  which 
proponed  to  provide  himself. 

Being  unwilling  to  advertise  his  own  address,  whi 

was  over  the  workshop  by  the  riverside,  not  a  hundr  ' * 

miles  from  Kew  Bridge,  he  paid  for  hi*  outfit  in  ad  van 
gave  his  address  a*  the  Grand  Central  Hotel,  hu: 

arranged  to  have  hb  uniform  retained  until  called  for  a—,i.  ..a  Ora.,t,  Du.r+.r,  mo,  bwi  j««. 


Now  Mr.  Mrl^an  was  extremely  quick¬ 
witted,  and  it  did  not  take  him  long  to  find 
out  from  this  fledgling  the  salient  points  of 
the  dutim  of  an  officer  of  the  Army  Service 
rd*  deportment  and  dren.  school  of  instruc¬ 
tion  and  probable  destination,  which  were  the  sole  point* 
nf  interest  to  Mr.  McLean  at  that  period. 

From  hb  informant  he  gathered  that,  in  the  general 
muddle  which  follow-ed  upon  the  entry  of  Britain  into  the 
war,  a  young  officer,  provided  he  was  careful  to  salute  stall 
officers  and  all  other*  who  bore  the  rank  of  field  officer 
he  waa  careful  to  extract  the  i>eee<«ary  information  a*  to 
badge*  of  rank  and  provided  he  did  not  obtrude  himself 
upon  hb  superiors,  was  unlikely  to  attract  any  special 
attention.  And  it  became  obvious  to  Mr.  McLean  that, 
if  this  wa*  the  case  with  an  officer  regularly  commissioned 
by  hb  king,  it  wa*  still  more  likely  to  be  the  rmult  in  the 
case  of  an  entirely  unofficial  appointment. 

■leading  an  engagement,  hr  iwcaped  from  hb  informant 
ar.d  relumed  to  hb  workshop;  and.  as  the  afternoon  wa*  a 
isaiit  one.  he  elected  to  walk  along  Piccadilly  an  far  u* 
ll  \  de  Park  Comer  before  taking  a  hu*  for  Kew  Bridge. 

When  he  nine  to  Green  Park  bis  attention  wa*  attracted 
I •>  a  little  scene  which  was  at  that  time  in  proem*  of 
« -,-ction  in  many  of  the  busier  thoroughfare*  of  l*>ndon. 

A  arrgrant  of  the  A.  S.  C..  accompanied  by  u  couple  of 
private  soldiers,  stept>ed  Into  the  road  and  held  up  hb 
bund  to  the  driver  of  a  smart  touring  ear,  which  wa* 
approaching  from  Hyde  Park  Corner. 

The  driver  of  the  car  stopped  hb  vehicle;  and  the  wr- 
g.  .nt,  with  a  smart  salute  to  the  occupant*  of  the  back 
produced  a  written  order  from  hi*  pocket  and  requested 
that  the  occupant*  of  the  car  would  lie  good  enough  to  step 
ito  the  road  and  hand  the  car  over  to  him  for  the  ur  of 
Hb  Majesty'*  forem.  The  owner  expostulated. 

“  Very  aorry,  madam !  ”  replied  the  sergeant.  *'  My  order* 
.  to  commandeer  every  car  of  thb  type  and  hand  it  over  to 
the  War  Office.  I'll  give  you  a  receipt  for  the  car  now, 
and  if  you  take  that  to  Whitehall  to-morrow,  to  the 
office  of  the  Inspector  of  Mechanical  Transport,  you 
ran  make  a  claim  for  the  price  of  the  cur;  and  you'll 
gel  your  money  at  once.  We've  got  to  have  every 
I  car  that's  *u,t  ahV  " 

"Hut,"  explained  the  owner.  "I  only  bought  the 
car  last  week.  I  cannot  part  with  It  like  thi»." 
"Very  sorry,  lady— ‘f mid  you  ain't  got  no  choke. 
^  This  country'*  at  war  and  we've  got  to  'ave  eara." 

■  " I  mil  it  disgraceful f  I  quite  understand  that  wo 

areat  war  -I  Uiink  the  Kaiser  ha*  behaved  abomi¬ 
nably— but  I  really  cannot  spare  my  car." 

The  sergeant  motioned  to  hi*  two  men,  one  of 
whom  ordered  the  chauffeur  to  gel  down  from  the 
driving  seat—  whereupon  hia  place  was  taken  by  one 
of  the  men  and  again  addressed  himself  to  the  owner 
of  the  car,  who.  w  ith  very  had  grace,  at  last  got  out 
and.  taking  the  official  receipt  as  though  it  had  been 
a  noisome  reptile  offered  lo  her,  surrendered  the  car 
and  angrily  ordered  her  driver  to  find  her  a  taxi. 
The  sergeant,  with  the  second  man.  got  into  the  car;  and 
it  was  driven  rapidly  away  toward  Piccadilly  Circus. 

Mr..  Gavin  McLean  watched  it  out  of  sight  and  then 
-ned  westward  with  a  scheme  forming  in  his  brain. 

"If  a  sergeant  and  yon  two  swaddy-men  ran  romman- 
-  r  a  car  in  yon  fashion,  Ah'm  verra  aure  there'll  be  nan 
ficu’ty  for  an  officer  tae  hae  a  smack  at  the  same  notion. 
'  I  snmindeered  ’  Ah  hrear-red  yon  sergeant  say  an'  com- 
i  ndrered  some  mair  car-r*  wull  be  before  yon  war's  come 
i  a  finbh,"  said  Mr.  Gavin  McLean  to  himself  a*  he 
;*ped  on  a  bus  hound  for  Kew  Bridge. 

The  next  day  Mr.  XlrLran,  in  a  taxi,  called  at  the  tailor- 
ing  establishment  of  Mean.  Moses  4  Aaron,  tried  on  hi* 
■  form,  which  fitted  quite  respectably  in  several  places, 
i*id  wa*  assured  by  the  cutter  that  it  wa*  fit  for  !<orrl 
k  chener— a  statement  that  had  a  certain  amount  of 
truth  in  it,  since  it  was  obviously  intended  for  a  much 
,  g er  man  than  Mr.  Gavin  McLean.  Depositing  the 
; iircda  in  hb  taxi,  he  drove  to  the  opposition  establishment 
of  Messrs,  Levi  4  Harris,  in  the  Strand,  and  there  pur- 
ard  some  braid  and  two  pulrs  of  additional  stars.  Mr. 
McLean  had  determined  on  an  early  promotion  to  the 
ra'k  of  captain,  as  he  wisely  inferred  that,  as  such,  he  was 
lr-«  liable  to  interference  than  as  a  second  lieutenant. 

.Arrived  at  hb  den.  he  set  about  the  necessary  alteration* 
to  the  cuffs  of  hb  service  jacket;  and,  being  as  handy  with 
t  eedle  and  thread  a*  he  was  with  most  other  tools,  ho 
very  soon  completed  the  alteration  to  hb  satisfaction  and 
rt'.ired  to  bed. 

The  next  morning  Very  Temporary  Captain  Gavin 
McLean.  A.  S.  C-,  stepped  into  the  quiet  street  in  which 
hb  wwkshop  wa*  situated  and.  locking  the  door  carefully 
i»  kind  him.  strode  off,  with  an  easy  swing,  in  the  direction 
of  Kew  Bridge. 
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In  his  pock  ft  was  an  official-looking  blue 
paper  bearing  unreadable  hieroglyphic*, 
and  alongside  it  were  a  number  of  neatly 
cut  yellow  slip*  of  paper,  a*  much  like  the 
receipt  form  he  had  seen  the  sergeant  give 
to  the  car  owner  as  the  local  stationery  shop 
in  Back  Lane  could  supply. 

The  policeman  on  point  duty  near  the 


the  aid  of  a  most  ingenious  overhead  travel-  cases  out  of  the  three  asking  foe  and  ro- 
ir.g  crane,  which  he  had  some  time  since  ceiving  an  immediate  Mtu&ment  at  a 
fitted  up.  he  changed  over  the  bodies  of  the  specially  low  price,  on  account  of  beirg 
two  cars,  and  during  the  course  of  the  next  under  orders  for  the  Front  and  hiving  no 
two  days  >0  attend  them  in  appearance  use  for  a  car. 

that  there  was  small  chance  of  their  retpec-  The  third  car.  which  was  a  nearly  ne* 
tiv*  owners  recognizing  them.  and  very  expensive  one,  was  not  ro  easily 

Intending  to  transfer  the  two  cars  for  disposed  of.  because  its  value  was  such  that 
sale  to  QuisweU’a  Auction  Rooms  the  next  any  great  reduction  might  haw  round 
day,  in  ord«ff  to  make  room  for  further  suspicion.  However,  he  left  it  in  the  rare  cf 

“commanikerings,"  Mr.  McLean,  weary,  the  salesroom  and  received  an  advance  0) 
paint-*tained  and  disheveled,  stood  within  two  hundred  pounds  on  it,  pending  it* 
the  precincts  erf  his  shop  regarding  his  sale  by  auction  or  private  treaty.  The  two 
handiwork  and  plunder.  other  cam  he  had  disposed  of  outright  for  one 

“  It’s  an  ill  wind  that  daw  no1  bUw  guid  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  and  one  hundred 
tae  somebody."  he  reflected.  "Ah'm  no1  in  and  twenty  pounds  respectively, 
lore -T  war  as  war.  sae  tae  speak;  but  gin  Therefore,  when  Mr.  McLean  returned 
Ah  on  gae  on  requeeseetioning  twa  guid  to  his  workshop,  intending  to  drive  the 

fourth  car  to  a  fourth 
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ked  briskly  in 
Before  he  had 


Mr.  McLean  approached  and.  to  the  lat¬ 
ter’s  extreme  pleasure,  saluted. 

Carelessly  acknowledging  the  salute.  Mr. 
McLean  panted  his  natural  enemy  with  an 
air  of  conscious  superiority  and  strode 
away  arrow  Krw  Bridge.  Selecting  a  quiet 
spot  on  Richmond  Road,  some  hale  dis¬ 
tance  from  the  entrance  to  Kew  Gardens, 
he  waited  for  what  he  knew  must  sooner 
or  later  come  to  him. 

Two  motor  buM  - - 

passed  him,  and  then 
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” There‘11  he  VII  to  o.r.i-a  wi.a  o^-.  ter.,  a..  ..  .  M.  /^*o.  ». 

pay  over  this!"  he 

remarked.  "D’yoti  know  W*  car  this  is?"  "Ahm  verra  sorry,  sir-r  "  spologM  Mr. 

"Ah  dac  no';  hut  if  Ah  deed,  an’  If  It  was  McLean.  "Ah'd  no  Idea  that  this  would  be 
t  he  king’s  own  car-r.  ’twould  he  a’  the  sam*  your  car-r." 

tae  mac."  said  Mr.  Mellon  as  heacribbled  "Well,  mippoing  it  -wan  t  -hat  did 
a  receipt  with  the  number  erf  the  car.  you  stop  me  for?" 

"But  this  'era's  Sir  ’Gary  Luplon’s  cwr  “  "Ah  waa  a  hoot  tae  ask  ye  tae  gie  me  a 
said  the  chauffeur  feebly.  luft." 

"Mon."  said  Mr.  McLean,  mounting  to  "III  give  you  a  court-martial,  sir.  if 
the  driver's  seat.  "Ah'm  no' carin’ If  it  were  you're  not  very  careful!  I  suppose  you're 
Slr-r  Thomas  Upton’s  enr-r  'tis  need«l  one  of  these  ragtag  and  bobtail  of  the  Amy 
for-r  the  airmy.  Tak'  yon  receipt  to  White-  Service  Corpa  from  Hounslow?" 
hall  tae-morrow  mor-rnln'— tae  the  office  o’  “Yia.  sir-r.”  replied  Mr.  McLean  un- 
thc  Inspect  or- r  o’  Mechanical  Transport  truthfully. 

nn\  nae  doot,  he'll  gie  ye  a  fair-r  pr-rice  "Well,  consider  yourself  under  arrest, 
for  yon  car-r.  Guid  mor-rnln’  1”  Go  back  to  Hounslow  and  report  yourself 

With  Which  piece  of  advice.  Mr.  McLean  to  your  commanding  officer.  What's  your 
slid  the  gears  into  engagement,  let  in  the  name?” 

dutch,  and  drove  sway  toward  KcwBridgc,  ”  Angus  McTavish."  replied  Mr.  Mcl^an. 
leaving  the  bewildered  driver  standing  in  "Very  weih  Captain  Angus  McTavish. 
I  h<- road.  you’ll  hear  more  of  this.  I  can  areure  you.” 

Driving  with  gTcat  care,  but  at  a  fair  said  the  angry  general;  and,  calling  to  his 
sliced,  Mr.  McLean  crossed  the  bridge,  driver  to  go  on,  he  received  Mr.  McLean's 


way  to  town 
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east  along  the  Km- 

car’rs  a  week,  Ah'm  no'  payin'  Ah’ll  be  bankmenl.intendirigtomndownloWe-l- 
fished  II  >-on  war  bides  wi’uslortcn>xar-r»."  minster  and  from  theme  to  retrace  his  road 
Now  undoubtedly  the  preaentatlon  of  any  through  the  West  F,nd  to  Fuston. 
of  the  bogus  receipts  would  hare  made  As  he  approached  Grcwvenor  Roiul  R11  ; 
the  authorities  aware  of  the  fact  that  some  road  Bridge  he  became  conscious  «rf  a  small 
unauthorized  pc  non  was  commandeering  crowd  nf  civilians  surrounding  the  wrw* 
cars  which  were  not  finding  their  way  to  of  a  touring  car  and  a  tail,  which  had  ole 
the  official  destination;  but  the  muddle  of  viously  been  in  recent  collision  with  di»- 
those  early  day*  of  war  was  so  intense  that  trous  results. 

the  authorities  resolutely  refused  to  see  Mopping  blood  from  s  gash  on  his  cheek 
anybody  on  any  businem  connected  with  with  a  khaki  handkerchief,  and  swearing 
paying  out  rash  in  any  form  until  they  had  la  most  strident  torn*,  was  an  officer  in  the 
had  time  to  consider  how  the  necessary  uniform  and  badge*  of  the  Stnff,  the  crwnl 
rash  was  to  be  raised.  sword  and  baton  on  his  shoulder  straps  pro- 

Counting  upon  this.  Mr.  McLean  con-  claiming  him  to  be  of  the  rank  of  a  genera! 
timied  his  work  until  his  garage  was  full  to  officer. 

the  bursting  point.  And.  having  effected  Seeing  Very  Temporary  Captain  Mr* 
certain  ezrhangrs  <rf  body  work  and  made  Lean  approaching  with  his  recently  sc 
various  minor  alterations  in  detail,  he  pro-  auirrd  touring  ear.  the  general  stepp'd 
reeded  to  effect  a  salvage  sale  by  the  simple  deliberately  into  the  track  of  the  apprearh- 
proens  of  delivering  the  cars  to  sundry  ing  auto  and  held  up  his  hand, 
motor-auction  salesrooms  that  are  to  be  Mr.  McLean  applied  both  foot  and  hand 
found  in  the  neighborhood  of  Fuston  Road,  brakes  and  halted  the  car  not  a  foot  from 
He  was  in  some  doubt,  at  first,  a*  to  the  general, 
whether  to  deliver  the  cars  himself,  and.  if  "Whore  are  you  l«ound  for?”  inquir'd 
so.  whether  to  array  himself  in  hi*  newly  that  officer. 

acquired  uniform  or  not;  but  finally,  con-  With  ready  untruthfulness,  Mr.  Mclxan 
eluding  that  to  trust  anybody  else  with  the  answered : 

delivery  would  be  to  court  d.sastcr.  he  "Tae  the  War  Office,  sir-r." 
decided  to  undertake  the  job  himself.  "On  any  special  duty? " 

He  also demded  that,  in  view  of  the  pem-  "No,sir-r  onlytuchand«verthi*raf-r. 
bility  of  a  car  bring  officially  commandeered  "Who  dua  It  belong  to?" 
en  route  to  tbe  salesroom,  ha  presence  on  the  "Yon’s  a  government  car-r,  sir-r— jid 

driver's  scat  in  uniform  was  a  necessity.  ta’en  owrr  fra’  u  dveelian  ownor-r.” 

Selecting  the  sacred  dinner  hour  of  Eng-  "Commandeered?" 
land  as  bring  that  in  which  be  was  least  "Aye.  sir-r." 

likely  to  be  interfered  with,  he  surrtariully  "Then-  damme!”  exclaimed  the  gc:i- 
delivertd  three  of  the  cars  to  three  sepa-  eral— “I'll  commandeer  it  myself.” 
rate  sabicrooms.  representing  them  in  each  "An’  wheer  wad  ye  be  needin'  tnc  gsc. 
cw  to  be  his  own  properly,  and  in  two  sir-r?"  «*  »ar.  29 1 
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ALEXANDER  of  Beltdom 

is,  today,  Alexander  The 
L  \.  Great  in  the  World  of 
Rower  Transmission. 

His  mighty  tendons  are  driving 
the  tireless  machines  that  are 
manned  by  millions  of  men  in 
America’s  master-mills.  To  these 
strong  men  who  worship  power, 
Mexandcr's  invincible  tenacity  is 
an  inspiration. 

In  plants  without  number  this 
belt  is  forcing  on  the  side  of 
Success  that  narrow  margin  of 
gain  that  outweighs  mediocrity 
or  loss.  Alexander  is  turning 
wastes  into  winnings. 

Let  Alexander  Tight-Line  Belt¬ 
ing  rim-grin  every  pulley  in  your 
plant;  feed  every  red  ounce  of 
power  to  your  big  and  little  ma¬ 
chines;  give  you  utmost  mileage 
by  metered  tests;  five  you  lowest 
net  cost  in  Power  7  ransmission. 

For  a  long  pull  and  a  strong 
pull;  for  a  dying  start  on  Monday 
morning  and  a  fresh  second-wind 
for  t  he  night-shift— for  light  drives 
for  heavy  duty,  for  dry,  for 
k  wet.  for  hot  or  cold —  Alcx- 
k  ander  Tight-Line  Belts. 

A  Alexander  Brothers 

Philadelphia 
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ie  Comfort  of  Instant 
Hot  Water  Is  Yours 


A  Ruud  in  your  basement  takes  hotter 
out  of  the  luxury  class  —  puts  it  at  y«irf> 
gers'  touch  —  every  hour  of  the  day  or  night 
— with  nothing  in  the  world  to  do  but  turn 
any  hot  water  faucet  in  the  house. 


There  is  no  bother  or  delay  in  Ruud  Inta 
Hot  Water  Sen-ice— just  turn  on  thcfauca 
That's  the  only  signal  the  Ruud  needs.  Is- 
stantly  hot  water  gushes  forth  andcontimn 
to  gush  forth  until  you  turn  the  faucet  oft.  y 


AUTOMATIC  CAS 

WATER  HEATE 

“ Hot  Water  AH  Over  the  House ' 


tut*  regulator  in  the  hraiet  a 
the  (u  tupply  down  to  ymt 
The  Hum)  it  ■  thoiwghl*  I 
deuce.  I*vrr  IWflW  art  -  u. 


I  he  » iter  hem  inmnm  11  il  pino  through 
*  newt  kraiing  rial,  and  lomr.  tit  vim  (ir»h, 
.teaming  hoi  -  ready  (nr  your  bath  01 
•hate,  lor  ike  dithn,  fc*  rhe  <am«l»  oathing. 
" ken  «eiu  Unit  e4  ike  ■aiet,  ihr  gat  it  turned 
otf-aod  ike  Ruud  rat.  inactive  until  vou  ««nt 


111  .  «.»  .loll*"  I"*  '*>“  "1" 

Ruud.  Il"  .turdr,  durahk  H.ol  «- 
and  (hr  patented  Ruul 

make  up  hr  rhi.  .mall  dlfetnl* 

1 1  w.-th  while  to  male  wttrt*"- 
loi.  eel  heart  (hr  name  AtW. 

Kuud  Dealer,  are  rn.de  »  »■  •* 
home.  IV.  on. »d«>tl®“* 

An,  gai  cempanv.  ptunVer  * 
,•  .re  e.n  five  r~ 

Meair.  for  rout  home.  Uv»"~ 
.Mr  l-« Khoftre.  hMeJbcU.io--' 
Ihr  Kuud  foi  .ounelf. 

IV  KuuJ  h—.VIel  and  dearnpli.e  mailer,  lellin*  •“  •,*"1 
Ihr  Kuud  llr.lrr  end  In.l.nl  llot  Water  Service.  mailed  tree 
on  rnjoetl.  AddreM  home  ofcee  or  branch  neerwt  yoo. 

i  N  L*  FACT  I’  RING  COMPANY,  Pittsburg. 

ManaleelurinX  Corapam  ul  Canada:  371  Adelaide  St.,  «.  T«W* 
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sharply.  "I 
mandinf  the 
nimc » 


'•Ay*.”  he  replied:  "Ab’o  a'  that  an' 
malr  —  though  Ah  winna  say  Ah  haven't 
been  a  trilfc  irregular  sometimes.” 

General  Ferguson  glared  at  Mr.  Mrl.#an 

'•  Special  Rraerve  of  Officers?  ”  he  queried. 

"Aye;  y*  micht  o'  me  that." 

“I  see/’  raid  the  general,  jumping  to 
wrong  conclusions.  “Just  joined  up  again 
(or  the  war?” 

"Aye,”  replied  Mr.  McLean  guardedly. 

"Well,  anyhow,”  snapped  the  general. 
"I’ve  got  to  get  to  Southampton  to  catch 
my  boat.  That  fool  of  a  ta«i  came  swinging 
round  the  corner,  knocked  my  car  into 
matchwood,  knocked  the  (Inver  and  young 
Webster,  my  A.  D.  C_  out  of  time,  and 
played  hell  generally.  I've  got  to  get  on. 
You'll  have  to  take  me.  It  will  be  quite  all 
right—  I  ran  give  you  a  note  to  your  chief 
that  will  put  you  all  square.  There's  no 
desperate  hurry  for  thM  car  of  yours  to  go 
anywhere  in  particular,  I  suppcae?” 

Nae,”  said  Mr.  McLean;  “there's  nae 
rnor-rtal  hast*  (or  her.  Jump  ia.  «r-r; 
Ah ’ll  lak'  ye  tae  Southampton  an'  chance 
it.” 

"Good!”  snapped  the  general,  opening 
the  side  door  and  stepping  into  the  car. 

A  corporal  of  the  R.  K.  detached  himself 
(rum  the  crowd  round  the  wreck  cl  the  two 

iut^*PP*d  *mmrt,y  “P  *°  ,h* 

"They've  taken  Mr.  Webater  and  your 
driver  to  Millhank  Hospital,  dr.”  he  raid. 

"Right I”  said  General  Ferguson. 

“Am  I  to  stay  here  till  the  wrecking  rang 
arrivw.  ■if?” 

"  You'll  *Uy  Nero  till  the  war's  ovor." 
laid  the  general  with  a  im»>.  -|f  you  wait 
toe  that.  You'd  better  get  back  to  Whit** 
hall  and  report  tho  accident.  Stop*  I'll  gie* 
you  a  not#  to  take  that  will  expUin  the 
whole  thing/' 

The  general  scribbled  a  few  Unm  in  hia 


.McWhirUf? 


Oxy-occtylen*  welding/*//#  two  or  mo/* 
pieces  of  mefil  it  intcnuf  heat,  giving  a 
strong,  neat,  permanent  joint. 

The  IVcst-OI ate  procrw  n  inexpemivt 
—  simple  to  oprntt.  NVe  furnish  a  high- 
grade  welding  apparatus  for  #/AMCan*U, 
$75),  acetylene  urrvke  ami  *|*cul  metil- 
cutting  blow-pipe  provided  at  extra  cost. 
The  great.  uualrtvml  tyttoa  M-6l)t# 

S>nVr  rrwly-tou*'  •Itmtlvrtl  imv(>  - 

Irrw  in  lonvtnirnt.  romble  <>ti*4*r«  in 

to  WlU  *vnr  orrsl  *  iiourrw  a  tun***  t4 

empty  cylinders  fee  fall  oo*«— ev*  ry  wt»rr* 

pr..e  -O-Lil*  DkMrivml  Acetylene  give*  best** 
weld*.  Qakkrr  «mk.  1m rrr  vf»r»lmc  mda 
Mukrc  thr  outfit  portable  for  ow  umde  or  out 

tide  thr  shop  AvopJ.  Ibr  initial  outlay  amt 

tlrpmulloo  of  making  erwh*  acetyfnr  in  ear- 

Ude  grwntnet. 

For  Quick,  P armantnt  Repair* 

Mill***  Of  OoIUrt*  worth  <4 rateable  e»«t -nc^ 

mtaihinr  t^rt"  *ml  arr  l»-,«g  nvUimnl 

frwoi  the  juek  pile  through  IhU  pcocew*.  Tb# 

entire  uf  the  outfit  ttuiy hr  ai«rq|  by 

r<  toir.  and  the  u«m  will  inrtoV  thr  timr 
am)  clekay  caused  by  a  *hul-«l»>wn  aa  well  as  the 
cost  <4  a  new  jort.  n 


the  ilher  ” 

"I  see”  raid  the  general  “Well  now. 
Captain  McWhkrter.  we  ll  get  on.  phase.” 

Mr.  McLmb,  wondering  in  his  Bund  how 
he  could  contrive  to  rid  himeeU  of  his  dwtin- 
guahed  paraengrr.  engaged  the  gear*,  let  In 
the  clutch,  and  turned  the  car  westward. 

Away  they  sped  through  Cbrbra  to 
Putney,  and  out  over  Barnes  Common  to 
Richmond,  and  so  through  Kingston  and 
Hampton  Court  to  The  South-W.-t.rn 
Road,  the  general  ever  urging  Mr.  Me  I  .ran 
to  keep  the  car  at  speed.  Through  Stainea 
and  Bagshot  they  dashed,  keeping  a  steady 
average  cl  thirty  miles  an  hour;  and  the  car 
purred  over  the  smooth  road  like  a  live  thing. 

At  Camberiey  they  halted  to  pick  up 
more  petrol,  and  while  the  tank  a«*  being 
Milted  the  general  took  Mr.  McLean  into 
the  hotel  and  bought  him  a  drink. 

"  That's  a  fine  little  car  you've  got  there.” 
he  remarked. 

"Ah've  driven  worse.'' admitted  Mr.  Up- 


M  ITtZ  1XWAY.  INOUXAIVUI 
l  »«*Ua  VI ala  UL««  4*1  r*t  -* 

OnUMRUItmOM 


WORLDS  LARGEST  MAKERS  OF 
DISSOLVED  ACETYLENE 


OXY-ACETYLENE 

WELDING  S  CUTTING 


boiler 


new  steam 
possible 

lii  conitrucring  the  boiler  of 
this  new  strain  automobile,  the 
manufacturer’s  design  called  for 
neatness,  light  weight,  strength 
and  the  ability  to  withstand  high 
pressure.  Oxy-acetylene  wcld- 
ing  solved  the  problem,  just  as 
it  is  making  stronger,  neater  and 
I  tetter  metal  products  |x«x*il»lc  in 
every  line  of  manufacture.  If 
you  use  Itolt*,  rivets  or  threaded 
joints  in  your  product,  it  will 
pay  you  to  know  the  possibilities 
and  savings  of  oxy-acetylene 
welding. 


'•  Y«.”  said  the  general;  “and  it  i 
to  me  I  might  easily  |rl  ■  i 
to  me  on  the  other  side.  I’ve  a  i 
mind  to  take  her  over  with  me.  Would  you 
like  to  come?” 

Mr.  McLean  hesitated,  his  natural 
tion  struggling  with  the  love  cl  < 
that  is  in  every  Scot. 

“Aye.  rir-r.”  he  .raid;  "Ah'd  just  like  it 


Mr.  McLean  had  gathered  during  the 
tourney  that  the  reason  General  Ferguson 
had  not  mused  with  ha  division  was  that 
be  the  general  had  been  appointed  to 
the  command  at  lera  than  twelve  hours'  no¬ 
tice.  owing  to  a  sudden  change  in  one  ol  the 
higher  commands.  It  appeared,  also.  Oral 
General  Ferguson  was  a  "dugoul.”  having 
been  living  in  comparative  obscurity  (or 
someytnra. 

General  Ferguson  was  a  man  ol  about 
Mr.  McLean's  height  and  build,  though 
some  tnenty  yean  older;  but,  except  (or 
the  (act  that  he  was  rlran-ohavtd  an  unu¬ 
sual  state  of  the  Up  for  a  general  be  was 
not  in  any  way  remarkable-looking. 

Alter  seeing  the  general  installed  in  his 
quarters,  Mr.  McLean  saluted  and  with¬ 
drew  to  his  own  cabin.  Alter  a  delay  cl  an 
hour  the  warpa  were  cast  off  and  the  big 
steamer  made  her  way  slowly  down  South¬ 
ampton  Water  to  pick  up  her  encort.  and 
Mr.  McLean,  stretched  on  a  very  hard 
bunk,  tried  to  get  to  deep. 

General  Ferguson's  cabin  was  next  to  his 
own.  and  cut  off  only  by  a  thin  partition, 
and  he  could  bear  the  general  snoring  above 
the  rumblings  of  the  propeller  shafting  be¬ 
low  in  the  bo  web  of  the  ship. 

Just  as  Mr.  McLean  was  beginning  to 
feel  sleepy  be  heard  a  startled  cry  from  thr 
other  side  of  the  partition,  and  sat  up  in  hb 

^^'Ld^coJd'Lirrnl^n'dfr^n'lhc 


wing3>Foot 

—  H  F  E  I  S 


Finish  the  day 

on  Wingfoots — 
lake  a  night-cap 
walk  beneath  the 
stars  before  you  turn 
into  bed. 

See  how  wing- 
fooling  opens  the 
door  for  sleep;  you’ll 
greet  the  Sandman 
like  a  play-tired  boy. 


Thr  Goodyear  Tire  6c 
Rubber  Company  guaran¬ 
tee*  Wingloot*  to  outwear 
any  other  rubber  heel.  A 
new  |>air  (ree  if  yours  do 
not. 

Wingfoots  in  black, 
white  and  tan.  for  big  folks 
and  little  folks— 50  cents— 
put  on  by  shoe  dealers  and 
repair  men. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co. 

Akron,  Ohio 


again  listened-  He  could  distinguish  no 
M>und  from  the  general'*  quarters.  Softly 
Mr.  McLean  turned  the  handle  of  the  door 
and  looked  inside. 

The  electric  light  was  full  on.  and  the 
general,  who  had  divested  himself  of  his 
tenwjackct.  was  Ivin*  at  full  length  in 

"I*  there  anything  wrong.  rir-r?"  in¬ 
quired  Mr.  McLean.  No  answer. 

Mr.  McLean  stepped  closer  to  the  bunk. 
The  general  lay  ahite  and  still,  and  to  Mr. 
McLean's  eve  appeared  to  be  too  still. 
Mr.  McLean  bent  over  and  touched  the  gen¬ 
eral's  arm.  Still,  the  general  gave  no  sign 
of  life,  and  Mr.  MeLtaa.  taking  him  boldly 
hy  the  shoulder,  shook  him. 

The  general  remained  entirely  inert,  and 
furthrreiamination convinced  Mr.  McLean 
i hat  General  Ferguson  was  dead. 

"Puir  fellow!  he  mused.  "Hair-rt  dis- 
easr.  Ah  mak'  nae  dool.  Ablins  there's  a 
doctoe-r  aboar-rd.  Ah'd  better  see.” 

Just  as  he  was  about  to  leave  the  cabin 
in  search  of  assistance,  an  idea  struck  him. 
With  General  Ferguson  dead,  how  was  he 
to  explain  his  presence  on  the  boat  and  his 
unofficial  appointment?  Mr.  McLean  hesi¬ 
tated.  and  it  became  obvious  to  him  that  hr 
•a*  in  a  position  where  he  stood  in  consid¬ 
erable  danger  of  making  the  acquaintanrr 
of  a  wall  and  a  firing  party  at  no  far  dis¬ 
tant  date.  Then  came  inspiration  and 
Mr.  McLean  picked  up  the  de-ad  man's 
service  jacket  and  slipped  it  on. 

Mr  McLean  tiptoed  from  the  cabin  and 
looked  out  of  the  doorway  at  the  end  of  the 
alleyway.  The  deck  outside  was  deaerted. 
the  night  black,  and  the  rail  at  the  ship's 
side  not  five  feet  from  the  door. 

Ouifldv  Mr.  McLean  returned  to  hi*  own 
cabin,  lacked  up  his  service  jacket  and. 
with  it  in  hia  hand,  made  his  way  to  the 
dead  general's  «de  He  did  not  try  to  dm- 
up  the  corpse,  but.  merely  wrapping  the 
khaki  jacket  round  It.  lifted  the  body  and. 
staggering  under  the  weight,  made  for  the 
deck!  Cautiously  he  looked  back  and  forth; 
and  then,  alien  he  was  certain  that  there  wen- 
no  prying  eyea  to  see  his  action,  he  crossed 
the  deck  to  the  rail  and  committed  the  body 
of  the  late  General  Ferguson  to  the  d<v-p. 

There  mas  a  Bounding  splash,  and  the 
aflirvr  on  the  bridge  heard  a  cry  from  the 
deck  below. 

"  Man  owerboar-rd!”  cried  the  voice  in  a 
strong  Scotch  accent. 

The  watch,  attracted  by  the  cry.  came 
running,  and  found  an  officer,  in  the  uni¬ 
form  of  a  British  general,  leaning  over  the 
rail  and  gesticulating  wildly. 

"What's  up.  sir?"  inquired  a  boat- 


N  mentioning  the  Franu  Pr 


There  ar 


in  tnc  omce;  cmwrt* 
like  it  bccauie  it  takoii 
the  play-dtun*  and  grim: 
in  a  jiffy. 

Lathers  freely  in  mi 
kind  of  water— tloon'i 
roughen  the  skin. 

For  Toilet  and  Balk 
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BULL 


DOG 


in  the  garb  of  a  general  in  command  of 
a  division,  returned  to  his  cabin  to  investi¬ 
gate  the  contents  of  the  dispatch  caw.  in 
•  hick  he  hoped  to  find  information  that 
»ouM  enable  him  to  take  over  his  command 
Without  exciting  suspicion. 

To  his  delight,  he  found  what  he  re¬ 
quired;  and  after  a  few  minutes’  perusal  of 
th-  papers  in  the  case  he  composed  himself 
to  *kep  on  the  bunk  in  which  General  Fer¬ 
guson  had  lain  half  an  hour  I  Wore. 

“Kh.  weal!"  said  Mr.  McLean  to  him¬ 
self  as  he  lay  down.  “  1  dinna  doot  he  was  a 
«rra  guid  general— but  Ah'm  nae  sae  sure 
that  Ahtl  no*  mak'  a  better.  It’s  no'  as 
though  Ah'd  Ue  run  the  campaign.  If  Ah 
keep  ma  mouth  shut,  an’  dinna  gie  ower 
mony  or-rder-r*.  Ah  can  get  maist  o'  the 
worr-k  done  by  adoptin'  the  navy's  word  o’ 
roramand.  All  they'll  get  fra’  me'll  be  just 
two  wor-rdf-'Carry  on!"' 

And  the  new  British  general  fell  sound 


'fir  Scholl 


pie  in  the  World 
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seconds  ' 

before  IT  HAPPENS  ! 


The  new  car  is  working  like  a  charm.  You  have  learned 
to  master  it  completely. 

Down  the  street  you  come,  proud  of  yourself  and  your 
smooth,  swift  progress. 

Then  something  happens. 

From  the  sidewalk,  in  the  middle  of  a  block,  darts  n  man, 
or  a  girl,  or  a  little  boy. 

There  he  is— almost  in  front.  He  doesn’t  see  you. 

You  reach  for  the  button  that  sounds  your  horn.  Down 
—down  also  with  the  foot  brake! 

But  it's  the  horn  that  you  depend  on.  If  that  hom  makes 
good,  if  it  docs  its  duty  in  those  two  nerve  racking  seconds  -  - 
the  accident  DOESN’T  HAPPEN. 

You  never  thought  much  about  the  hom.  When  you 
bought  the  car  you  asked  about  the  starter  and  the  motor, 
the  axles  and  transmission,  the  rims  and  cushions  and  leg- 
room  and  a  dozen  other  things. 

But  the  hom.  Well,  a  horn's  a  hom.  The  car  had  one. 
Yes.  an  •’electric'’ hom.  You  pressed  the  button.  It  sounded 
all  right— IN  THE  SHOW  ROOM.  You  were  satisfied. 

And  you  probably  CONTINUED  to  be  satisfied  till  you 
really  NEEDED  that  hom. 

When  you  DID  need  it  then  you  realized  that  you  needed 
a  GOOD  one.  one  you  could  DEPEND  ON- that  would 
ALWAYS  WORK-that  would  WARN  that  would 
CARRY— that  would  always  and  unfailingly  GET  HEARD. 

You  need  a  KLAXON. 


Klaxon  Company,  Newark,  N.  J. 


a  genuine  Klaxon  it  has  the  name  KLAXON  on  the  nameplate’.  Look  for  it. 
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Shake!! 


You  live  business  men  who  sell  Cor¬ 
nell -Wood-Board  do  you  know  what 
you  have  done? 

You  have  helped  build  the  most 
wonderful  wallboard  business  in  the 
world  in  less  than  three  years  time! 

You  have  helped  make  Cornell -Wood- 
Board  famous  as  an  interior  finishing 
material  wherever  folks  are  interested  in 
better  building  and  better  homes. 

You  have  demonstrated  to  your  cus¬ 
tomers  that  Cornel  1-Wood-Board  really 
modernizes  homes  in  a  way  that  no 
other  material  can  accomplish. 

You  have  shown  the  public  that  Cor- 
nell-Wood-Board  makes  walls  and 
ceilings  unequalled  for  beauty  and 
utility. 

You  have  proved  to  builders  that 
Cornell-Wood-Board  is  ideal  for  stores, 
offices, churches,  theatres,  farm  buildings 
and  the  like,  as  well  as  for  homes. 

You  have  pointed  out  that  Cornell- 
Wood-Board  makes  rooms  warmer  in 


winter,  cooler  in  summer— that  ir  keeps 
out  the  moisture. 

You  have  demonstrated  by  fact  anti 
figure  that  Cornell-Wood-Board  is 
nomical  above  other  materials  of  similar 
purpose. 

You  have  spread  our  guarantee  «i 
absolute  satisfaction  far  and  wide. 

You  and  your  customers  undoubted!, 
have  profited  by  your  honest  enthusiasm 
in  the  sale  of  Cornell-Wood-Board. 

You  have,  by  your  co-operation,  mad: 
the  Cornell  Wood  Products  Compaq 
a  dominant  factor  in  the  wood-film 
wallboard  industry. 

We  appreciate  all  this.  And  it  is  our 
earnest  desire  to  co-operate  with  you K 
a  greater  degree  this  year  than  ocr 
before.  We  will  try  to  give  you  (tit 
area  ter  assistance  in  selling  Cornell- 
Wood-Board. 

Cornell-Wood-Board  Dealers. 
thank  you. 

S  H  A K  EH 


Sincerely  yours, 


l 'resident 


The  Rest  of  You  Readers I  f  you’re  a  Dealer  and  don’t  know  all  about  Comcll- 
Wood- Board  write  for  a  sample  aim plete  information  and  our  Selling  Plan.  If 

T!  Ul  H°mt\  Bl\  JernOT  at  al1  in  better  building  ask  us  for  a  sample 

and  handsome  booklet  illustrating  the  uses  and  advantages  of  Cornell-W<x»d- Board 
lor  walls,  ceilings  and  partitions. 


PR0DUCTS  COMPANY,  173-175  W.  J.ck^n  Bl,d„  CHICAGO 

MILLS:  CORNELL.  WIS.  NEW  ZEALAND  DIVISION 

U.  S.  A.  324  Lamblon  Quay.  Wellington 


AUSTRALIAN  DIVISION 
328-33 1  Flind-r.  Un*. 


C praell-^yp  o  dRoard 

FOR  WALLS.  CEILINGS.  PARTITIONS 
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CwttMa  rvruia  imuiion  ih*t 

be  vexed  wxth  thdrtroubka. 


Wlcome 


THE  great  electric  sign  on 
the  roof  of  Hotel  La  Solle 
looms  like  a  cheerful  beacon 
inviting  the  traveler. 

As  you  draw  nearer  and  the 
doors  open  wide,  this  hospita¬ 
ble  impression  deepens.  You 
realize  the  unusual  atmos¬ 
phere— the  combination  of 
dignity,  elegance  and  home¬ 
like  charm  of 


.Xgte.1 


"Hurry.  Kao*.  Ill  help  you  up  Ar¬ 
il  we  m  make  U  to  the  ranch  before  th- 
catrh  up.  Jim'Il  take  u.  to  the  Border;  at 
then - " 

But  Rosie  was  of  softer  stuff.  She  «1 
not  rrnliae  any  more  than  the  older  worn, 
the  sacrifice  the  boy  was  making.  > 
neter  suspected  foe  an  insUnt  that  he  w 
doing  it  in  the  full  expectation  of  pa>- 
withhis  life;  but,  all  the  same,  it  was  a  A: 


Chicago ’*  Final  Hotel 


on  Street 


CHICAGO 


Suspenders 


•  ■  GLUE  ioc 

THAN  nails 


American  Supremacy 
In  Machinery 

n<  H^Htary  ku  br#n  c»*rn|  and 
l»kf  hr  pitvlu-inn.  reabluitf 


AMERICA  FIRST 


Colonel  Servin  and  will  not  be  tack  until 
late." 

The  boy  wintered  the  hut  to  Impart  this 
information. 

“That’a  good."  aald  Mrs.  Witherspoon, 
who  was  lying  on  the  floor.  "I  hope 
•omething  happens  so  he  never  gets  bark ! 
What're  you  going  to  do  about  it.  Cariitos? 
You  got  ua  into  thia  fix -can't  you  get  us 
out?* 

when  he  did  not  answer  she  added 
scathingly: 

“  Alter  all  I've  done  for  you  too!  Here. 

we  fed  you  and  gave  you  clothes - ” 

"Yea;  and  I've  atufled  him  with  candy 
till  he  popped!"  exclaimed  Rosie. 

"And  now  you  go  and  do  ua  Bke  this! 
Can't  you  fix  it  so  we  could  get  sway.  Car- 
litco?’1  Mrs.  Witherspoon's  manner  be¬ 
came  eager.  "Just  give  me  a  gun."  she 
went  on  in  an  unsteady  whisper,  "and  me 
and  Rosie’ll  manage  the  rest.  Please. 
Cariitos!  Think  of  all  we've  done  for  you- 

oh.  don't  stand  there  like - " 

"  S-sh !"  the  boy  warned  aa  the  sentry  re¬ 
appeared:  then  he  aald  aloud,  in  brusque 
I  torus:  "Well,  you  w omen’d  better  quit 
crying  and  make  yourselvea  pretty." 

The  soldier  heard  him  and  chuckled. 
Shortly  afterward  Cariitos  left  them. 

They  expected  that  he  would  return 
|  soon,  but  he  did  not.  He  went  down  to  the 
creek  and  squatted  on  the  bank,  chucking 
I  stone*  into  tM  water  while  he  thought  out 
|  the  problem. 
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CCMrtuW  fr.m  Ul 
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but  he  realised  that  they  held  him  to  blame, 
and  he  waa  abjectly  miserable.  So  the  nest 
time  the  sentry  went  by  the  door  he  used 
him  as  a  pretext  to  taeape. 

"Co  and  tell  'em  some  more!"  Mr*. 
Witherspoon  flung  after  him. 

Cariitos  pretended  not  to  hear,  and  in- 

woes  a  as  a  m  a  a  a 


"  Y«  generaL" 
"Why?  You  kr 


"Why?  You  knew  what  to  ex|>  ct, 
didn’t  you?" 

Carina*  answered  humbly  that  he  did 

"Then"  the  general  bent  his  heavy 
brow*  on  him— "what  made  you  go'  and 
dolt?" 

•  They'd  they'd  been  good  to  me!" 

"Munr*  considered  him  a  while,  his  lea- 
tom  >*t  and  stem. 

"You  have  heard  me  say  that  the  first 
duty  of  a  soldier  was  loyalty  and  ©bedier  n  ? 
Yet  you  have  been  a  traitor." 

When  hr  paused.  Cariitos  deemed  it  in¬ 
cumbent  upon  him  to  say  something. 

"Yew,  general  " 

"What  1  don't  understand."  continued 
the  chief  irritably,  "is  why  you  didn't  go 
with  them  You  come  back  here  and  s  e». 
into  bed.  and  next  morning  have  the  r  -rv  ■ 
to  own  up  that  you  helped  them  get  away !" 

IChXuSM  ea  P«w  J4' 


T_  , 

A  A  ill 

ffiani 

KrvWt  With 

Rrw  fi  viik 

pnr*-.*  hath- 

AH’  a  •  » 

—  -*  n 

•~utr  ’ 
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Pj 
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Ji ketch  the 

Nation  Oats 

Girl 


National  Oats  Co.,  st.  i.ouis 


The  fcllio*  (ill  lor  ever?  •cli»«  mun. 
■lUrlf,  aloul  man,  and  all  -how 
ltd  muil  heap  fil. 

Attractive  bo.ea:  l.iile  25c,  or 
.ilk  50c.  "Medium"  and  "U.« 
liut  II  not  al  dealer’.,  ..«!  pre- 
pud  bt  TUB  THOS.  r.  TAYIOH  CO. 

II*  Juki  Slrnl  »(,<!«•  pon.  Conn. 

DmI-:  A*^-r^VW.-ocd«—  P'« 


Maximum  Hauling  Service 
—Minimum  Investment 

[7IRMS  '»>  practically  every  line  are  standardizing 
1 1  both  their  huuling  and  delivery  service  with  this 
A  ^dc  range  of  Republic  sizes.  There  are  many 
Republic  fleets  embracing  all  the  five  models.  There 
are  many  large  fleets  exclusively  Republic. 

This  remarkable  expansion  of  Republic  service  in  three 
years  is  due  to  the  demonstration  in  the  hardest  kinds 
of  work  of  the  Republic’s  idea  of  Quality— the  hauling 
of  your  goods  all  the  time,  at  the  least  cost. 

Our  business  increases  with  the  demand  for  better 
service.  And  this  demand  calls  for  an  output  of  more 
than  23.000  Republics  in  the  coming  year.  The  largest 
motor  factory  in  the  world  exclusively  devoted  to  motor 
truck  manufacture  has  ample  facilities  to  cope  with 
this  market.  Write  for  catalog  of  model  in  which  you 
arc  interested.  Address  Dept.  Y. 

Republic  Motor  Truck  Company,  Inc. 

Alma,  Michigan 

D^al,,•  «•  orer  600  Pnntipol  C3Mm 


Republic  Sizes 

Republic  Du  patch  Motel  9. 
maximum  capacity  1100  lb*. 
Fumithed  comply  „,h  „ 


li«ht.  with  legate,  and  .tor- 
a«r  bat  toy  and  electric  boot. 
$710;  or  with  beautiful  tobd 
panel  body.  S775. 

Republic  Model  10.  one  ton; 
■take  or  ripre*.  body.  *eat 
and  bow  top  Included.  SI09S. 

Republic  Model  II.  one  .nd. 
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WaMT  MQMrifd.  laird.  awaiting  a  cheerful  nmnna  to 

• ™  »<•  try,  Snowshoe."  enter  and  makr  himself  at  horn*.  Thus.  ten 

Slit?  painful  second"  pamed 

"Yw  bet'.“  "Well?”  nuertrdtbe  rool  you  DC  man. 

:««| :  "So"."  Sinful  -died  mildly,  ’’be  the 

NoU.ta  m  roarw  a*  Mexican"  with  bom  in?” 
ii-flllid  cigarette,.  No.  aireo!  It’ll  re-  "Have  you  an  appointment  with  him?" 
to  art  to  artl  this  swindler  nine  hundred  "No." 

P*#  ■  -ttrak  of  color  in  "Then  he  wi’t  in  to  you.  I’m  afraid." 

!  So  well  be  srtiats.  Snowshoe.  We  ll  "Suppow  you  tell  him  I’m  out  here  an’ 
«•  tril  him  where  the  claims  lie.  lead  him  ask  him  if  he  can  .pare  me  ten  minute. 
K  to  ,m.  then  walk  away  an’  let  him  of  o’  hi.  attention  ” 

»  enpiifer  "ample  every  ilog-goned  acre  "Whom  .hall  I  aay  wi»h»*  to  call?  Have 
1. f  *•"»  to.  They’ll  Be.  an  araay  you  a  card?  ” 

t 1  ?rt'T  «•"  "■*>’.  no  matter  where  “Quit  jchin’  me.  young  feller!  Have  1 
7  “*■  *ampla»  a  card*  Of  course  I  ain’t.  Just  tell  the  bom 

U '  Sam  reminded  hi.  John  II.  Harkneas.  of  Krf«y’»  Wefc.  Ne- 

“X  f“«y.  ain’t  lot  du.t  enough  vada.  has  called  to  "ell  him  a  mine.” 

•ult  nme hundred  acre,  o’ that  wuthlees  "It  would  he  as  much  a.  my  job  ia 
»  «  «9ont  An  though  I  don’t  never  worth.  Mr.  Hyde  has  mining  proportion. 
C.  *  1*hort  »P“rt.  »n‘ll  «o  as  far  as  put  up  to  him  every  day  of  ha  tie.  and  just 
W  m*",  "till,  as  your  pardn-r.  I’ve  got  to  at  present  he  isn’t  ordering  any  further 
^■d  yu  that  this  proportion’s  goin’  Invertmenta." 

IK.'Cii0?10  our«riptoPsree.  An’  "He’U  consider  my  pcopraition.  H. 
k’t^"  *  hp*p  °  *,ock  »»y  «n*»  afford  not  to." 

'f^TnV-ii  *.v  n  .  ’’Mr.  Hyde’s  time  ia  very  valuable  — — 

A* luff?  !  rn»ff-1  Sinful  John  "How  valuable?  “ 

im  Pe-UM  ,nw  "I  been  reelin’  "  Well.  1’veknown  day,  whenit  was  wortl 

B  *"  •  fornf  '«  ‘h’mk  of  it.  a  hundred  dollar,  a  minute.” 

lf,L  c  .1  owwtimatin’  that  Sinful  John  stepped  into  the  room 
hiS  u  JJn  IT  ,hp  i°hn-damns.  reached  into  hi*  bmw-.t  pocket,  and  brough 

,he  Cl.,y  nurshal*.  forth  a  roll  of  grvenbacks  held  tocethe 
'  >0U  Wfftr  a  Fun-  on*  if  trek.i  lit  -  k...  -  -.LI...  k../  Oaa.faa  mvJlf  hra  raw.rfn 


O»out  i  qiArtltHWUf  M ak«  tW  *nit  \t*\ 
with  \br  ttfimrf  vii  any  ©tl*f  mmH.  *nd  then 
>uu  aill  know  why  the  hanlrf  hlttu.c. 
nwTfftrr  HUdk  5Mb  arr  thr  ahcIU  foe  you 
t«»  uw  TTy  thin  primrf 


BLACK  SHELLS 


SnokiiiM  end  Black  Powder/ 
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cV  your  Jevlerft  &hiUt  L 


/unions 


“DID  YOU  SLEEP  WELL?” 

#  Vmt  morning  question  to  your  guest  really  one  that  will  strike 
F  means— “Did  you  feel  at  home  in  my  for  the  kind  of  lx 
guest  room?”  The  Simmons  poii 

What  kind  of  guest  room  is  homelike?  To  treat  our  custor 
Not  one  patched  up  with  odds  and  ends,  in  your  home— 
Not  one  elaborate  and  stiff.  But  just  a  To  take  the  same  « 
ijuict,  comfortable  place  where  everything  welfare— 
fits  exactly  right.  Every  time  they  co 

A  Simmons  bed  hts  in.  go  away  with  a  st 

W  e  believe  that  a  bed  should  be  the  key-  a  greater  confident 
note  of  the  room.  Therefore  we  make  again, 
two  hundred  and  fifty  styles  of  Simmons  L  pon  this  policy  is 
metal  beds.  Among  these  you  can  find  ship. 

J  tv  ays  Huy  a  Simmons  Spring  for  a  Simmons  lie. I 


The  World's  Largest  Make 

FACTORIES:  KENOSHA.  WISCONSIN 


i  a  opr  mgs 
>.  CALIFORNIA 


1 

1 

r 

* 

J 

R  I 

agreement  to  meet 
Kinrrr  Un  day*  hen 
you  County.  Calil 
the  travel  deposit, 
"ample  the  mine  a« 


Protected ! 


couple  o'  ml  Ira  o’  far*  to  (it  your  sample, 
that  if  me  or  my  rep  reran  Uti v*  »u  standm’ 
round  you’d  be  inclined  to  think  we’d 
salted  the  fround  on  you." 

“Salting  nine  hundred  arrew  of  ground 
would  be  prohibitive  a*  to  price.  Hyde 
auggratrd.  out  ol  the  depth,  ol  hia  early 
experience  in  railing  placer  ground  on  the 
late  Pyritea  Kincaid. 

“Well.  I  ain’t  Inkin’  chanc»  on  rouain’ 
suspicion,”  Sinlul  declared.  "I  ran’t  af¬ 
ford  to  queer  a  millioiwlollar  deal  not  at 
my  p'int  in  tile.  I'll  Wad  your  men  in  aa' 
Wave  them  there  to  invratigaU  aa  they 
dumed  pleaee.”  ^ 

1  I/HEN  he  lelt  Hyde's  office  Sinlul  aeat 
VV  to  hi.  hotel  and  rant  the  fallowing 
telegram: 

New  Yum.  June  27.  I*-. 

E.  S.  PowTKi.»«miK. 

Hornbrook,  Siakiyou  County,  Calil. 

Sold.  Engineer  due  Hornbrook  morning 
July  seventh.  HMTVL. 


Ignition, 

t  minutes 

\utoimtic 

«  the  flow 


*  an  integral  part 
tic  Ignition — the 
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mnds  M  t«Meci«n  -  th 

Webster’s  New  International 


K  C—eUt.  ft.fae*.  lib  ary  W  DwlWwary  Fens—  lilt  nearly 

(Uivalcnl  Imt  IS  Vdaw  IrarcUfedM, 
.  MfUeaUM  in  I'wh,  Full  Red  leather  Uimling,  can 
.  ...  rc* I  ii  iln  I  Mowing  remarkably  easy  term*: 
TV.  Mte,  -,.k  M  Ml  U.IW  (— W  HIT  All..) 

DELIVERED  for  $1.00-*, 

o I  r+Ay  *  U**  <*•!•  *  •%*  k  \lu  ^ 

I  t  mn»Ut  0«  SUfUIOt  IHD U  fAftt 

REDUCED  ONE  HALF 

(In  IhicknMi  and  Weight) 

^  - India-Paper  Edition 
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tfc*.  knr*  Ir-S  II «mr  I11M  iv* 

frf  tlK  rrfN.Ur  rditWin  Va’  IP, 

«ig|  J  mi«S  m.iPt  in  W*gki  IS* 


^-Regular-Paper  Edition 
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Ox*«- 
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IC%*ii**9d  frmm  J7) 
vur>*  f*rrird  him  Sinful  John'*  mp**ac*\ 
ether  aith  the  latter’s  rash,  name  and 
rr»  the  financier  forgot  hi*  customary 
unity  long  enough  to  laugh. 

Uoiry  talks.  Dawson,”  ho  declared. 
, «  him  in.” 

iftil  John  entrmd -t  picturmique  sigh  t. 
little  Mountain  tailor  had  built  him  a 
m  Afbrrt  suit  of  a  nit  that,  in  those 
t.  a  as  rtrfctjy  vogue.  The  horamhoe- 
ml  thowd  t  "b’iird’’  shirt,  with  three 
II  red  studs  therein.  They  looked  like 
tt.  hut  ««re  not.  A  low  turndown  collar, 

1 1  hlsrk  string  tie,  a  wide  black  felt  hat. 
>  piir  of  twenty-live-dollar  bools,  the 
ily  of  whirh  even  Sinful’s  trousers, 
nover  t ho  boot  tops,  could  not  conceal, 
;l«cnl  his  sttlre.  Hi*  thick  white  hair 
l  in  »»vy  marars  to  his  rout  collar,  but 
rhreks  acre  clean -shaved  and  his 
contained  brurd  and  mustache  had 
lied  the  careful  attention  of  a  barber 
very  morning.  He  looked  dignified, 
isrchsl;  the  compelling  glance  of  his 
.  VarWm  Wue  ryra  won  the  reaped  of 
hftim  before  a  word  had  been  spoken, 
vt  down,  Mr.  Harknow.”  said  Hyde 
ally.  “  M  v  secretary  tells  me  you  want 
unules  of  my  time.  1  am  very  busy, 

|(  nn  grant  you  ten  minutea.  Mean- 
!  there  will  be  no  charge.’’  And  he 

E:h«  thousand  dollans  toward  Sinful 
ho  pocketed  it  with  a  smile, 
ty  ab la  chap— the  young  feller," 
mired  with  a  nod  toward  the  general 
..  'I  just  narherly  had  to  outgame 
“  Hr  sit  down.  Yew,  sir,  I  wanted 
i  you"  ha  continued:  "but  not  far  ten 
I  can  tell  you  my  bualnews  In  live 
IMS.  I  own  all  Iho  stork  in  the  Sweep. 

Minin’  Company,  of  California. 
S«<v|utakiw  consists  of  nine  hundred 
more  or  Ires,  of  a  cement-gravel 
•it,  in1 1  guiruntew  to  deliver  it  with  a 
title  in’  the  aasmament  work  all 
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»  offerin’  it  to  you  far  a  million  dot 
i»<h  money  -an'  you’re  a-goin’  to  buy 
•amo  thatdvpe.lt  la  from  ten  totwenty 
h«pi  an’  1  defy  you  to  put  a  round  o’ 
anywhere  in  the  face  an’  break  down 
list  won't  aiaay  ns  low  a*  three  dot 
.Ion  in'  as  high,  in  spots,  aa  ten.  I’m 
ycu.  Mr.  Hyde. 

kmitnlier,  however.  I  ain’t  wastin' 
time.  I’m  an  old  man.  an'  I  ain’t  got 
fcuon  Mlar*  Mctraary  to  put  in  mw- 
ry  an  hutld  ten  mil*  o’  flume  to  lewd 
<»ter  to  this  ground  foe  slulrin’:  so 
e'.W  out,  an’  I've  picked  on  you  to 
nr  out  The  young  feller  outside  told 
ath.**  minin'  proposition*  put  up  to 
very  day  of  your  life.  I  don’t  doubt 
»•  >°u  It  nover  have  another  propo- 
l~l  «P  K>  you  I  An’  this  is 
1  m  vein  to  put  it  up  to  you:  I’m 
i  to  Pave  fly*  thousand  dollar*  with 
wre  «n  now  ,0  p.y  ,he  ^ 

•  your  engineer*  out  to  the  Sweep- 

•  Mine  to  make  an  ei.mination.  If 

3SS2SiSS3is-i 

t  wat  you  ■  rent  to  find  it  out. 
•••hydraulic  proposition,  Mr.  Hyde. 
fiMre  ,ho  water  provided  you  build 
‘w lh"  fW:  I’m 

h*rk  J®  you  you’ll  s««  a 
miDlon  in  «ght.  an^  you’ll  juat 

*',h  •  c'«>- 
hnk  to  a  million  dollar*.  Of  course, 
reimburra  me 
J«P»nre  money  Fve  put  up.  That’, 

Wre  H.K.ydwfh'l,kW  P^asurably. 
>Ve  thl  on?"  ^rn  »?0,hM  Pr.°>*0^ 

«SlI  lfci'“h.,°  mi 

1 

An«^Slnfuiah»*,r’  •  Good  >,,er' 
S*n'"'  John  Picked  hi.  hat 
atarUd 


h 


•VgjtS*  $ "  PickeTbi 

>»  ^1*  hb  ch«r  and  « 

.  minute,  !’’ 


. "  y«u  have  ,urh  T  ,hw. 
kwr.he  .nii  i.  _?!,*  8r»’'el  depc«t  s.- 

»  trough -iJS  ope  dollar  a 

aor,m  »«« “y- » «a- 


r  T  a 


■10 
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YOUR  cnr  is  inseparable 
from  the  institution  that 
built  it. 

The  service  it  gives  you  is  just 
what  its  producers  build  into 
it  and  keep  alive  in  it. 

In  motor  cars,  stability  of 
product  is  inseparable  from 
the  stability  of  the  producers. 

Overland  ranks  first  among 
producers  of  cars  above  the 
$400  class  -second  in  the 
entire  industry. 

There  arc  400.000  Ovcrlands 
in  use. 


Overland  dealers  have  con¬ 
tracted  for  one  hundred  and 
eighty  million  dollars’  worth 
of  Overlands  for  1917— an 
increase  of  seventy  five 
million  dollars  compared 
with  last  year. 

Overland  sales  this  year  there 
fore  will  be  approximately  ns 
great  as  the  entire  annual 
gross  revenues  of  the  New 
York  Ccntrul  Railroad. 

Overland  net  assets  have  grown 
from  fifty-eight  thousand 
dollars  eight  years  ago,  to 
sixty-eight  million  dollars 
today. 


In  our  great  Toledo  pi 
our  allied  plants, 
ploy  nearly  thirl; 
thousand  men. 


They  directly  nuppor 
than  two  hundred  tl 
people. 


Permanent,  wcll-nppoir 
tory  branches  am 
depots  representing 
vestment  of  milliot 
been  established  in 
tant  metropolitan 
that  cover  the  count 


The  Willys4 

Miumfactutm 
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These  branches  serve  the  five 
thousand  Willys-Ovcrlnnd 
dealers  who  complete  our 
grent  international  service 
system. 

These  tangible  evidences  of  the 
stability  of  the  Overland 
Industry  ore  your  best  assur¬ 
ance  of  stability  of  quality 
and  service  in  Overland 
Automobiles. 

The  Willys-Overland  line  is 
now  complete. 

And  it  is  the  only  complete 
line  of  cars  built  and  sold 

Company,  Toledo.  Ohio 

•nd  Wllly»-Knt*lu  Automolnlr* 
tommeroAl  Cnr» 

•n  U.ft.  A." 


—under  one  executive  man¬ 
agement. 

—with  one  engineering  stafT, 
with  one  purchasing  power, 
by  one  production  manage¬ 
ment. 

through  one  sales  force  and 
one  group  of  dealers. 

Resulting  economies  amounting 
to  millions  of  dollars,  reduce 
the  cost  of  every  car  enable 
Overland  to  establish  and 
maintain  higher  quality 
standards  at  lower  prices. 

So  in  your  Overland  you  get 
maximum  quality  at  mini¬ 


mum  price— plus  stability, 
to  assure  permanence  of 
value  in  your  investment. 

You  can  select  o  car  in  the 
light  four  group,  the  big  four 
group,  or  the  light  six  group. 

You  can  select  one  of  the  cars  in 
the  luxurious  Willys- Knight 
group. 

In  either  case  it  is  dominant 
value  in  its  class,  for  it  has 
shared  in  the  economics  of 
Overland  bigness  and  sta¬ 
bility. 

See  the  Overland  dealer  now 
and  make  your  selection. 
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during  the  Fouith-of-July  celebration  two 
day*  previously,  and  a  new  consignment 
would  not  be  delivered  for  several  days. 
Snowshoe  packed  his  two  cases  on  his 

a  and  trudged  back  to  hb  camp  in  the 
.  where  he  worked  until  far  into  the 
night,  salting  both  cases  liberally. 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  when  Sinful 
John,  accompanied  by  Hyde's  engineer 
and  two  husky  assistants  the  latter  could 
trust,  dropped  off  the  train  at  Hornbrook 
on  the  morning  of  the  seventh,  and  the  en¬ 
gineer  went  over  to  the  general  store  to 
purchase  dynamite  at  the  source  of  supply 
dossal  to  Sinful  John’s  deposit  of  cement- 
gravel,  or  conglomerate,  he  was  courte¬ 
ously  informed  by  the  proprietor  that  he 
had  no  dynamite  in  stock,  naving  sold  the 
lost  two  cases  the  previous  night. 

Sinful  John,  having  gone  to  take  over 
the  pack  outfit  and  addle  horses  he  had 
urdertd  by  wire,  appeared  at  the  general 
store  a  few  minutes  later,  and  to  him  the 
engineer  explained  the  embarrassment  re¬ 
sulting  from  the  scarcity  of  dynamita. 
They  would  have  to  mark  time  in  Horn- 
brook  until  the  storekeeper  should  receive 
the  lot  just  ordered. 

To  this  unwelcome  news  the  storekeeper 
further  added,  volubly,  that  he  was  plumb 
sorry;  that  he  wiahtd  he  had  known  sooner, 
because  he'd  sold  the  last  two  cases  only  the 
day  before. 

'•  Who'd  you  sell  it  toT  "  Si  nful  demanded. 
"To  a  prospector  name  o'  I'oaletwaiUie. 
He's  ireggln'  away  at  a  claim  back  yonder 
in  the  hills," 

"Oh.  I  know  Postal waithe I"  Sinful  de¬ 
clared.  vastly  relieved.  "You  say  ha 
bought  two  boxes?"  The  storekeeper 
nodded.  "Then."  quoth  Sinful  John,  "he’ll 
give  us  one  of  them  If  we  agree  to  send  him 
out  a  case  from  this  here  lot  you've  got 
cornin'  next  week.  One  case  each  will  keep 
us  both  going  until  more  dynamite  gets  Into 
this  country.  Come,  hoys  I  Climb  aboard 
your  horsaa  an’  let’a  crack  along.  We  paaa 
the  claim  o'  this  person  Pcslelwaithe  on 
our  road  out  to  the  Sweepstakes.  He's  an 


to  the 


obligin',  neighborly  sort  o’  cuss;  il 
you'll  find  that  folks  in  thb  country 
crally  willin’  to  give  a  feiler  in  need 
half  o'  whatever  they’ve  got" 

So  Sinful  John  led  hb  victims  out 
camp  of  Elmer  Sampoon  Posttti 
sympathized  deeply  with  them  i 
dicament  and  cursed  the  mining  game  up 
hill  and  down  dale.  It  appeared  Mr.  P«- 
telwaithc  had  just  come  to  the  eondusoa 
that  quartz  mining  was  a  delusion  and  a 
snare,  and  was  about  ready  to  go  back  to 
hb  old  love— placering.  Consequently  he 
would  be  glad  to  sell  them  three  case*  of 
dynamite,  if  they  wanted  it.  and  take  bark 
any  part  they  found  themselves  unable  to 


fact,  and 


up  the  deal;  which,  being  done 
to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  the  attorney, 
a  certified  cheek  for  a  million  and  five 
thousand  dollars  was  handed  Sinful  John, 
who,  to  the  great  amazement  of  the  pay¬ 
ing  teller,  insisted  on  receiving  the  entire 
amount  in  lulls  of  Urge  d<  " 

With  the  million  in  a 
^ntJoLos  AngrW^wbe 

check  drawn  for  one  hundred 
dollars  in  favor  of  Marjorie  Kincaid.  Three 
checks  he  indased  in  an  • 
with  a  scrap  of 


i'l  die  a  thief! 


Snowshoe  pointed  disgustedly  the  What 
of  dynamite.  Sam.  who 


Brandon  P.  Hyde's 
lighted  with  Snowshoe's  liberality  and 
neighborly  spirit,  and 
vantage  of  it.  “ 
to  three  cases  of  dynamite. 

“Help  yourself.  All  I  ask  b  that  you 
don't  let  it  drop."  he  declared;  hews 
at  all  concerned,  for  all  three  rases 
salted. 

"Much  obliged."  Sinful  John  told 
“Have  a  cigar.  Mr.  Pcatdwaithe?" 

"Don't  mind  if  I  do.  Mr. 
said  Snowshoe  Sam. 


BKandon  p.  ii ydk's  engtr 

course  of  time  rendered  his  fo 
port  on  the  property  of  the  Sweepstake* 
Mining  Compnny.  He  had  put  in  shots 
and  taken  sample*  all  over  the  property, 
which,  when  washed  and  rocketed  out. 
ahowed  an  average  assay  of  f  I  61  a  ton.  with 
so  many  million  tons  of  gravel  in  sight 
that  Brandon  P.  Hyde  actually  blinked  at 
the  enormity  of  the  paper  profits.  Every- 

awas  as  the  whimsical  Mr.  John 
irk  ness  had  represented  and  the  engi- 

Tsasr*  iB,m*duu 

So  Brandon  P.  Hyde  promptly  trans¬ 
ferred  a  million  dollars  by  telegraph  to  a 
San  Francisco  bank,  and  wired  John  R 
Harknoai  to  call 


I  stole  thb  from  your 
born.  Please  forgive 


he  returned  to  San  Francisco.  At 
it  Cheer  House  he  met  Snowshoe 
Sam.  who  reported  Toby  in  the  basement 

bolTdcJUre  by  regtstmd  mail  to  Marjorie 
Kincaid,  at  Kelrey's  Wells.  Nevada.  When 
the  return  registry  receipt  gave  ocular  proof 
that  Pyrites  Kincaid's  daughter  had  at 
last  come  into  her  father's  fortune.  Sinful 
John  and  Snowshoe  Sam  went  blithely 
forth  to  the  enjoyment  of  those  worldly 
things  they  had  set  their  heart,  upon.  It 
was  a  wonderful  varation;  certainly  Cay 
Paree  was  not  a  deprivation. 

And  when  the  poke  was  down  to  five 
hundred  dollars  Sinful  John  and  Snowshoe 


and  Toby  went  back  to  Kelre/s  Wells, 
bought  a  new  park  outfit  and  drifted  sway 
through  the  purple  hate  Into  the  silence,  to 
sunrbs  and  sunset,  to  the  scent  of  the  sage 
at  dawn,  and  wood  emoke  and  the  odor  of 
in  their  eager  nostrils  at  < 


a? 


When  at  last  they  came  to  their  aban¬ 
doned  dry  diggings,  ia  the  hot.  cruel  heart 
of  Big  Smoky,  with  the  shimmering  heal 
waves  stretching  away  to  the  distant  blue 
Toquins  Range  and  the  dreoUtion  of  death 
round  them.  Snowshoe  Sam  heaved  a  sigh 
of  relief. 


"Thank  God.  Sinful,"  he  murmured, 
“we're  home  again!" 

As  for  Brandon  P.  Hyde,  he  spent  an¬ 
other  million  installing  machinery  sml 
building  a  dam  up  in  the  hilh,  and  mila  cf 
ditches  to  lead  the  water  to  hb  vast  cement- 
gravel  deposit.  The  Sweepstakes  Mine  ran 
a  month  and  then  shut  down  for  the  first 
clcmn-up,  which  netted  nothing— neither 


Simultaneously  with  the  receipt  hy  Hyde 
of  thb  horrible  report,  however,  the  latter’s 
mail  brought  him  a  communication  that, 
though  disconcerting  otherwise,  at  least 
brought  to  Brandon  P.  Hyde  the  meager 
comfort  of  an  explanation.  Il  was  undated 
and  unsigned,  and  read  as  follows; 

“Do  not  blame  your  engineer  that  made 
the  examination.  I  slipped  him  a  couple  of 
cases  of  salted  dynamite.  The  Sweepstakm 
Mine  wasn't  a  mine  at  all— iust  a  big  de¬ 
posit  of  conglomerate,  which  la  a  formation 
that  often  contains  a  lot  of  gold.  The  only 
gold  the  Sweepstakes  contained  was  the 
gold  that  was  put  into  the  sticks  of  dyna¬ 
mite.  After  your  men  had  drilled  holes  in 
the  fare  of  tbe  deposit  they  tamped  the 
sailed  dynamite  into  the  holes;  when  the 
dynamite  exploded  it  blew  the  salt  into  (he 
deposit,  an'  when  your  engineer  rnekered 
hb  samples  he  found  stuff  that  ran  S4.S1 
to  the  ton. 

"  Now  you  know  how  PyriU*  Kincaid  felt 
when  you  tailed  that  Mexican  ground  on 
him  fifteen  years  ago.  Pyrites  ia  dead;  but 
hb  heir  will  enjoy  your  million.  The  other 
million  you  spent  on  tbo  ground  b  for  ex¬ 
emplary  damages. 

"  It’s  a  long  lane  that  haan't  got  a  saloon 
at  the  end  of  it!" 

And  when  Brandon  P.  Hyde's  detective 
came  to  Kelrey's  Wells  seeking  informa¬ 
tion  anent  one  Elmer  8.  Poatelwalthe  and 
one  John  R.  Hark  ness,  nobody  could  give 
him  any  information.  If  he  had  only  asked 
for  Sinful  John  and  Snowshoe  Sam! 

And  yet  some  people  ask:  "What’s  in  a 
ns  roc  T1' 


malor  waited  to  receive  us.  Of  the  college- 
utli let e  type,  he  was  Just  a  big,  cordial  boy, 
glad  and  lucky  to  bs  alive.  Tale  after  tale 
hr  spun  of  brushes  with  the  Germana  in  the 
hot  days  when  Canada  took  Courrelette  up 
the  Sommn;  and  he  ended  with  these  re¬ 
marks:  “So  you  are  with  Tim  Satvapay 
Evknino  Pont  Your  paper  has  hurt  me 
deeply.  I  was  up  in  a  dug-out  on  the 
Somme.  As  I'm  too  tall  for  the  regular 
funk  hole  where  I  used  to  sleep,  my  head 
and  legs  were  always  hanging  out.  I  hadn’t 
had  a  hath'for  ten  day*.  My  batman,  poor 
kid,  had  been  hit;  and  my  trench  coat  went 
with  him.  My  clothes  had  been  soaked  and 
dried  on  to  my  akin.  Then  someone  brought 
up  the  mail  and  I  drew  a  Poerr.  I  opened  it 
to  a  collar  ad  —you  get  me?  A  collar  ad  I  I 
looked  at  that  naat  *on-of-a-*un,  slapped 
him  and  said:  ’Take  that.  Willie!  Take 
that!'" 

There  was,  too.  a  paymaster  officer,  with 
one  of  those  crinkled  faces  which  In  the 
North  American  type  go  with  shrewdness. 
He  might  have  been  a  small  dly  judge  or 
banker  of  tbe  Middle  West;  and  he  was 
wise,  very  wise.  The  Canadian-lrbhman 
who  escorted  us  [m*t  the  stinking  shell  holes 
of  an  old  battle  to  a  set  of  reserve  trenches 
and  an  observation  poet,  might  have  been 
in  high  affairs  in  Boston,  that  Puritan  city 
grown  Hibernian. 


Dinner  Before  tha  Attack 

He  whom  they  call  the  “Papoose"  is  of 
the  Western  Continent,  too,  hut  with  a  dif¬ 
ference.  He  gets  his  nickname  from  a  play 
on  hb  real  name;  but  as  much.  too.  for  hb 
wide-eyed,  childish  interest  In  thb  world 
nod  his  boyish  spirits.  For  the  Papoose 
is  of  the  French  clement,  and  shows  it  in 

a-ighilinres.  Yet  he  has  seen  enough  to 
n  a  man  for  life  a  proof  that  char¬ 
acters  are  not  changed  by  war.  Twice  he 
has  come  back  from  action  the  only  un¬ 
wounded  officer  of  the  company.  On  the  last 
night  before  our  all-American  party  moved 
on  to  the  Somme,  there  was  a  dinner  at  a  cwr- 
taln  headquarters.  A  crack  military  band, 
come  to  cheer  up  the  men  at  the  r»t  sta¬ 
tions,  serenaded  us  outside.  After  God  Save 
the  King  they  played  The  Star-Spangled 
Banner,  which  I  considered  right  handsome 


WITH  CANADA  AT  THE  SOMME 


of  Ihrm.  That  ra)M  for  .p~ch«.  The 
Papo.se  rose  and  delivered  himself  of  real 
eloquence  another  proof  that  bs  b  Preneh. 
That  was  a  singular  dinner,  there  behind 
the  guns,  a  pleasant  affair,  with  much  josh¬ 
ing  about  the  board.  Yrt  three  men  were 
only  a  few  weak*  from  the  slaughter  pen  of 
the  Somme;  and  one  and  aU  they  had  been 
through  hell.  Il  broke  qureely  into  the 
conversation  now  and  then.  In  the  midst 
of  some  quaint  or  funny  story  about  Smith 
or  Brown  or  Jon  re  the  narrator  > 
himself  up  and  say:  "Poor 


Ml 

their  hereir  flflren 

It 


gone!"  or  "Killed  at  Courrelette! 
then,  after  a  momentary  shift  of 
go  on  with  the  conversation. 

With  the  rank  and  file  we  had 
Irea  than  I  might  hare  wished.  The  Cana¬ 
dian  ia  not  marked  off  from  the  "  Imperial" 
forrre.  like  hb  brethren  of  Australia  and 
New  Zealand,  by  a  distinctive  hat.  He 
wears  the  trench  cap;  hb  designation  b 
merely  the  bronze  maple  leaf  at  the  col¬ 
lar  and  the  bras*  tag  " Canada' "  on  the 
shoulder  -strap.  Yet  a»  the  columns  crawled 
down  the  muddy  roads  you  could  usually 
pick  the  Canadian*  by  thcr  stalwart  frame* 
and  the  freedom  of  their  stride;  and  when 

E  cartvo  near  enough,  the  hard  streas  of 
American  accents  would  pierce  the 
babble  of  softer  English  speech.  Now  and 
then  a  stop  at  a  croreroads  would  afford  a 
chance  for  a  talk  or  an  exchange  of  cigarette*, 
and  the  soldier  so  accosted,  upon  finding 
that  we  were  not  officers,  as  our  khalu 
wnifd  to  prove,  but  only  corrapoodenti 
from  the  State*,  would  open  up  with  the 
friendlinem  of  our  Continent  and  teU  about 
themselves.  W#  talked  so  with  a  wheat 
farmer  of  the  Saskatchewan,  a  mechanic 
from  Ottawa,  a  clerk  from  Toronto,  a 
miner  — he  was  using  hb  skill  now  in  driv¬ 
ing  military  galleries  from  tbe  far  North. 

I  found,  too.  that  the  excellent  Canadian 
morale,  of  which  the  British  correspondents 
write  in  these  days,  was  no  myth.  Why 
soldiers  prefer  dangerous  activities  to  kws 
dangerous  passivity.  I  do  not  know; 
the  fact  remains;  and  there 
proved  II  to  me.  They  vastly  preferred  the 
Somme,  with  its  terrible  hardship  and 
lows,  to  the  pounding  at  tbe  Y pre*  Salient. 
This  real  in  the  peace  trenches  hardly  re¬ 
warfare  as  they  had  known  it  in 


of  battle  for  the 
gratefully  after 


Now  we  had  shifted  through  Amiens, 
toward  the  scene  of  action  where  a  part 
c4  the  Canadians,  -edged  among  their  Im¬ 
perial  comrade*,  were  blasting  their  w.y 
toward  Germany.  A  bad  set  of  tirre  and 
a  damaged  rear  wheel  held  us  back  that 
day.  and  we  came  to  the  devastation  of 
the  Somme  and  to  an  advanced  headquar¬ 
ter*  ia  a  twilight  sprinkled  with  the  firefly 
spots  of  bursting  shrapnel,  lit  by  the  sud¬ 
den.  VKIOUS  bursts  of  gun*.  Headquarters 
was  a  dug-out  to  which  a  plank  walk  led 
across  a  muddy  ridge.  ThegenJH 


he  general 
Icolooel  " 


tbe  1 


of  a  cream- 
i«sh  bulldog  following  at  hb 
1  we  drank  our  tea  the  animal 
tbe  table,  snoring  even  more 
wheemly  than  b  the  habit  of  hb  kind. 

“  He's  been  through  it  with  me  from  the 
first.”  remarked  the  colonel.  "He  was 
gassed  at  Yprre.  and  I  was  afraid  I  was 
going  to  lore  him,  pore  old  chap— bis  voire 

K*S^d»«s,*t 'the  "front.  I  find,  do  not  care 
greatly  to  discuss  the  war.  Visitors  bring  a 
breath  of  outer  sir.  a  relief  from  a  topic  so 
.  it  s mounts  to  torture, 
of  many  things  such  as  the 
presidential  election  and  tbe  reason  for  the 
American  accent.  Only  when  we  rare  to  go 
did  tbe  staff  remark  quite  casually  that 
there  was  going  to  be  sn  attack  during  the 
night.  A  certain  strong  and  famous  Ger¬ 
man  trench  had  been  half  taken  a  week  be¬ 


fore.  The 
day. 


the 

re¬ 


lay.  ana  t  anadT^T^bng  MbTthc  re¬ 
mainder.  They  spoke  of  thb  quite  casually 
a*  part  of  the  day's  work;  but  when  we  left 


the  general  was  hurrying  back  to  hb  map 
.  We  had  scarcely  started  our  car 
the  road,  when  the  guns,  which  had 
:  all  tbe  afternoon,  broke  into 
out  of  the 

"Turn.  Turn. Tum-Tuin -Turn''  of  hb  march¬ 
ing  beat.  will  break  into  a  long  ro!L 

We  flashed.  00  our  way  hack,  through  the 
•  of  Albert.  Who  don  no*,  know 
Tbe  fame  of  that 


city. 

<*  the  Albert  V 


curious  statue  has  spread  over  (ho  world; 
yet  to  get  the  imprwrelon  It  givre.  bizarre, 
ambler,  pathetic  and  all-lmpreaaiva,  one 
must  are  it  not  in  photographs,  but  In  tire 
setting  of  battle.  The  Albert  Cathedral 
was  one  of  the  most  pretentious  modern 
church**  of  France,  though  a  little  loud  in 
effect,  what  with  much  imiaaic  and  ginger¬ 
bread  work.  Now  at  ita  highest  steeple 
stood  a  gigantic  gilded  Virgin,  holding  up 
before  her  the  Child  with  His  arms  out¬ 
stretched.  This  figure,  sen  in  the  distance, 
was  the  crass  of  the  church. 

7Ae  Colondt'i  Dog  Frltw 

No  church  lower  1  have  seen  in  tire  war 
is  so  badly  battered,  while  still  standing. 
Shells  have  bitten  great  chunks  from  thb 
ride  and  that,  until  in  profile  it  looks  like  a 
corkscrew.  The  copula  supporting  the  figure 
was  burned,  and  the  iron  girders  bent  so 
that  the  statue  dipped  over  horizontally. 
There  it  rests;  it  seems  a  mother  keeping 
her  child  from  falling;  and  the  outstretched 
arm*  of  the  infant  give  him  an  appearance 
of  terror.  We  aaw  it  in  Hashes  of  the  guns, 
in  star  sparkles  of  the  shrapnel ;  the  crazy 
structure  and  the  figure*  which  topped  ft 
were  shaking  with  the  reverberation*  of  the 
guns.  I  could  even  imagine  an  expression 
of  horror  on  the  sculptured  face  of  the  Child. 

We  were  quartered  in  a  city  perhni* 
twenty  mile*  behind  the  line.  There  the 
colonel  was  to  meet  us.  Since  he  ia  a  char¬ 
acter  in  the  events  of  that  night,  I  pause  to 
describe  him.  He  b  a  Briton  of  the  old 
army;  among  the  prismatic  row  of  service 
ribbons  ran  hb  left  breast  is  the  Victoria 
Cram,  which  he  won  at  Spion  Kop.  The 
colonel  is  tall  and  rangy,  calm  and  witty, 
opinionated  and  kindly.  Wherever  he  goes 
behind  tbe  front  he  takes  along  Fritz,  his 
little  dog.  When  the  Canadian*  stormed  a 
certain  bastion  at  Courrelette  they  found 
only  one  living  thing  this  tiny  mongrel 
fox-terrirr  with  an  undershot  jaw,  who 
stood  on  the  body  of  his  dead  master  hark¬ 
ing  furiously.  The  officer  who  captured 
Fritz  b  dead;  the  colonel  got  him  by  in¬ 
heritance.  And  now  tbe  little  traitor  is  as 
fond  of  the  colonel  and  hb  row*  as  though 
he  had  been  barking  for  England  all  his 
days.  \Con<t.4td  as  Paga  49! 


STARTING  LIGHTING  IGNITION  SYSTEMS 


77,r  neu  patented  Thermostat  Control 
ol  Remy  generators  provides  more  cur¬ 
rent  to  the  battery  just  when  it  is  most 

n**i*d\  m  bo,h  wint*'  *"d  summer, 
w,th  slow,  average  and  fast  driving. 


- -  ^  ^  ill  r  f 

“  and  Engineering  Offices,  Detroit.  Mi< 
Factories  .ad  Geocl  Office  Aider.™,  1„ 


IF  you  arc  the  owner  of  a  car  which  is  Remy 
equipped,  we  have  every  reason  to  believe 
that  the  name  is  associated  in  your  mind 
with  satisfactory  service. 

And  it  is  human  nature,  when  a  man  approves 
of  any  product,  to  derive  satisfaction  from  the 
fact  that  its  merit  is  generally  recognized  by 
others. 

Wc  want  to  intensify  your  good  opinion  of 
Remy  products— and  therefore  wc  want  you 
to  know  how  high  they  stand  in  general 
esteem. 

In  Ignition,  Remy  is  firmly  entrenched  in  first 
place. 

It  is  preferred  and  specified  in  a  larger  and 
more  substantial  percentage  by  those  motor  car 
manufacturers  who  build  a  thousand  cars  or 
more  per  year. 

Remy  Starting  and  Lighting  came  later  in 
Remy  history  than  Remy  Ignition,  but  they 
are  destined  to  the  same  absolute  degree  of 
leadership. 


For  the  user’s  satisfaction,  electrical  devices 
on  a  motor  car  must  be  dependable  for  the  life 
of  the  car. 


We  want  you  to  remember  that  the  name  Remy 
stands  for  constant,  deliberate  intention  to  build 
for  the  user’s  satisfaction. 


We  do  not  speak  of  Remy  leadership  among 
motor  car  manufacturers  in  a  spirit  of  boast¬ 
ing.  We  give  you  the  facts  as  a  matter  of  infor¬ 
mation. 


The  fact  that  a  car  is  Remy  equipped  does  not, 
of  course,  represent  a  sufficient  reason,  in  and 
of  itself,  for  buying  that  car. 


That  is  the  one  thought  wc  want  to  convey  to 
you  in  this  advertising— that  you  can  accept  it 
as  a  fact  that,  on  cars  equipped  with  Remy 
Storting,  Lighting,  or  Ignition,  these  features 
are  beyond  betterment. 


But  insofar  as  Starting,  Lighting  and  Ignition 
are  concerned,  you  can  be  sure  that  any  car  is 
a  better  car  because  it  is  equipped  with  Remy 
systems- 


Fibrua 


r-  *  J 

THE  GUARANTEE 
BEHIND  GOODYEAR  CORDS 


The  guarantee  behind  Goodyear 
Cord  Tires  is  not  a  scrap  of  paper. 

It  bears  no  signatures,  no  seals,  none 
of  the  meaningless  appurtenances 
of  official  habit. 

It  is  written  rather  in  performance 
than  in  phrases. 

It  is  simply  the  clear  and  steadfast 
purpose  of  this  Company  never  to 
send  into  the  world  a  product  un¬ 
worthy  of  the  Goodyear  name. 

A  strange  guarantee,  perhaps,  in 
these  days  of  definite  mileage  war¬ 
ranties. 

Yet  is  it  strange? 

Why  should  you  trust  a  tire-maker's 
signature  if  you  cannot  trust  his 
product? 

And  why,  if  you  can  trust  his  prod¬ 
uct,  should  you  ask  his  signature 
to  a  mileage  guarantee? 

No  man  can  write  miles  into  a  tire 
— he  must  build  them  there. 

Andto build  them  thereinGoodyear 
measure  he  must  be  stirred  by  such 
a  purpose  as  the  Goodyear  purpose. 

He  must  ally  this  purpose  with  the 
highest  manufacturing  proficiency 
to  make  it  consistently  effective. 
High  aim  and  high  ability  must 
work  hand  in  hand— and  such  an 
alliance  is  the  real  guarantee  behind 
Goodyear  Cord  Tires. 

This,  and  the  fact  that  you — the 
tire-buyer — must  be  satisfied. 

Their  capacity  for  long  and  satis¬ 
factory  service  is  not  on  paper,  re¬ 
member — it  is  in  the  tires. 


Their  longer  mileage  is  insured  not 
by  a  phrase  or  a  figure — but  by  the 
best  materials  put  together  in  the 
best  possible  way. 

Their  positive  economy  rests  not 
upon  a  promise,  but  upon  definite 
structural  Goodyear  features. 

Their  greater  comfort,  their  lasting 
strength,  their  surer  security,  their 
uniform  quality,  their  downright 
goodness — these  are  guaranteed  by 
Good  yea  r  integrity  of  manufacture, 
by  the  character  of  the  product  itself. 

In  the  ordinary  sense,  the  guarantee 
behind  Good  year  Cord  Tires  is  not 
a  guarantee  at  all. 

But  to  those  who  have  dealt  with 
Goodyear  it  is  a  warranty  beyond 
all  formal  compact. 

They  know  the  Goodyear  declara¬ 
tion  of  principles  is  to  be  found  in 
the  Goodyear  product,  and  they 
require  further  assurance  no  more 
than  they  require  a  trusted  friend 
to  swear  his  loyalty  before  a  notary. 

They  know  the  miles  they  pay  for 
in  a  Goodyear  Cord  Tire  will  be 
paid  back  to  them  upon  the  road. 

And  that  there  is  more  satisfaction 
in  collecting  them  there,  than  over 
the  adjustment  counter. 

You  will  find  it  so,  when  you  buy 
Goodyear  Cord  Tires. 

Their  quality  makes  them  higher- 
priced — and  better. 

They  come  in  No-Hook  and  Q.  D. 
Clincher  types,  in  both  All-Weather 
and  Ribbed  treads,  for  gasoline  and 
electric  cars. 


GtJutrTim,  H/atj  Turin  Turii 
H,J  “  Tu,  Savtr"  Aanurin  an  raiy 
,  f,m  Gudytar  Strwt  Slat,,* 
Dubri  jui/r/. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  CB,  Rubber  Company,  Akron,  Ohio 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


February  3,  1917 


I  Conclud'd,  from  Paso  *3) 

The  weather  had  broken  into  a  beautiful 
night  with  n  full  November  moon.  The 
British  hold  the  air  above  the  Somme:  it 
is  the  beat  thing  they  do.  Yet  on  a  night  like 
this  it  is  very*  hard  to  prevent  air  raids.  Ex¬ 
tinguish  lights  as  you  may,  the  target  tin 
tit  retched  below  the  enemy,  while  the  aPro- 

e'  rises  invisible  against  the  silvery -alate 
{round.  We  were  not  surprised,  there¬ 
fore,  to  have  the  lights  of  the  hotel  suddenly 
fade  out.  The  hotel  help,  making  a  brave 
effort  to  be  calm,  lighted  candles.  Just  as 
we  were  washing  for  dinner  the  sharp  crack 
of  anti-uircraft  guns  otiened  outside.  We 
ran  out.  WhitP  puffs  of  shrapnel  sprinkled 
the  silver-slate  sky  like  clouds  in  a  Japanese 
print.  They  burst  faster  and  faster,  the 
flock  moving  always  toward  the  zenith: 
there  tame  a  loud  "bang"  not  far  away, 
showingthat  the  bomtwiropping  had  begun. 
With  iill  that  shrapnel  falling  it  was  im¬ 
prudent  to  stay  outride.  We  withdrew  in¬ 
door*  and  finished  our  toilet-  There  were 
more  craahat;  then  the  guns  died  out. 

Scarcely  had  we  begun  dinner  when  the 
firing  recommenced  the  raiders,  evidently, 
were  on  their  way  back.  Madame  the 
cashier,  counting  change  at  the  desk,  smiled 
gravely;  hut  she  stopped  every  now  ar.d 
then  on  the  bang  of  a  bomb,  a  five-franc 
note  raised  in  a  hand  which  shook  only  a 
little.  Our  slim,  pretty  little  wait  re*, 
paused  once,  laid  her  hand*  on  a  dooe  and 
her  head  on  her  hands;  then  she  continued 
serving.  Twootlierwaitre****,  more  frankly 
frightened,  stood  together  in  a  corner;  I 
-aw  their  shoulders  jerk  with  each  of  the 
big  expkalona.  Our  officer*  calmly  ate  their 
kor-ul'iruirr,  making  now  a  comment  on 
the  raid,  throwing  now  a  word  of  joking  re- 
amurunce  at  the  waitress.  Then  silence 
again. 

After  dinner  I  visited  friends  at  a  chiteuu 
a  few  streets  away.  Con  venation  was 
going  merrily  when  ft  came  again.  We  went 
into  the  backyard  to  witness  the  show.  The 
shrapnel  clouds  were  climbing  to  the  xenilh 
and  we  were  planning  a  retirement  when 
the  backyard  of  a  house  two  (loon  away 
went  up  like  a  blast  in  a  quarry;  we  had  a 
vision  of  n  black  cloud  shot  with  angry  red 
ntiurks.  When,  toward  midnight,  1  grew 
sleepy,  one  of  my  hosts  offered  to  show  me 
my  way  home.  Just  as  we  wared  live  hotel 
the  firing,  the  bomb  explosions,  recom¬ 
mence.!;  it  neemed  no  time  until  the  clouda 
of  ni'rlal  warfare  were  breaking  exactly  over¬ 
head.  We  ran  to  the  big  night  door  of  the 
hotel.  It  wan  closed.  We  rung  the  porter1, 
bell.  Evidently  he  wax  in  tlie  cellar.  1  had 
a  picture  as  I  rang  of  a  group  of  IVenrh 
soldiera  -  -  con  vale*  cent*  from  a  hospital,  it 
turned  out  passing  up  the  street. 


Jl  Very  Clots  Shavs 

I  had  given  up  ringing  tor  the  porter,  had 
turned  back  Into  the  street,  when  two 
bond*  struck  aim.*!  together,  one  the  hotel 
next  door,  one  a  shop  four  doors  away.  The 
first  I  did  not  notice  at  ail;  if  was  the  other 
which  produced  the  spectacular  effect.  A 
cloud  of  dust  and  debris  burst  fanshaped 
urrww  the  street,  broken  glass  rattled,  the 
French  soldiers  with  i>rui>er  prudence  scur¬ 
ried  toward  cover.  I  had  leisure  to  wonder, 
as  I  crammed  myself  into  one  corner  of  tlie 
doorway,  why  1  M«r  no  dead  out  there  in 
the  street,  why  I  myself  had  escaped,  and 
why  I  had  felt  no  wind  from  the  explreion. 
In  reality  the  bomb  had  exploded  inside  the 
shop,  and  what  I  saw  was  only  glam  and 
debris  Mown  out  through  the  window. 

The  French  scurried  to  cover,  and  then, 
plainly  in  the  moonlight.  I  xaw  a  tall  British 
officer  striding  with  easy  dignity  toward  a 
refuge  in  the  doorway  of  the  adjoining  hotel. 
Though  I  learned  it  only  the  next  morning, 
this  was  the  colonel;  and  he  had  a  close 
shave.  He  had  been  calling  on  a  friend  at 
the  hotel  next  door,  tin  the  way  out  he 
entered  Into  conversation  with  tbe  porter. 
Un  some  impulse  they  w  alk«I  n*  they  talked 
out  onto  the  street.  Five  seconds  alter  they 
iiussed  the  door  the  lobby  in  which  they  had 
I M>en  standing  went  up  in  splinters.  No 
OM  was  hurt  In  this  building,  hut  people 
were  killed  in  the  town  that  night-  as  usual, 
civilians.  These  bomb  raids  on  open  towns 
strike  the  olwerver  as  fairly  semefess.  Five 
minutes  after  this  episode  a  German  raider 
was  brought  down  in  flames,  a  spectacle 
which  we  mimed.  That  stopped  the  per¬ 
formance  for  the  night. 

Yet  twice  I  was  wakened  by  firing,  and 
realized  only  when  I  struggled  out  of  sleep 
that  it  was  not  a  raid  but  the  noire  of  tbe 
great,  eternal  battle  twenty  mik*  away.  I 
realized  also  that  while  I  lay  warm  between 


linen  sheets.  Canada,  heroic  Canada,  was 
staggering  through  mud  and  cold  and  pain 
and  death  foe  the  prize  of  a  ditch.  I  had 
heard  Verdun  going  fuff  blast,  but  never 
such  intense  fire  as  this.  The  burnt  of  cur¬ 
tain  fire  would  last  ten  minutes  or  so.  a  rear 
which  rare  to  a  tremendous  crescendo.  die 
down  to  a  roar,  rise  again.  One*  1  looked 
out;  a  faint  light  like  dawn  rimmed  the 
patch  of  horizon  above  the  city  roofs. 

When  we  burnt  into  the  map  room  of 
advanced  headquarters  neat  morning  the 
adjutant  announced  quietly:  "We  got  the 
trench:  our  casualties  are  small:  fifty  pris¬ 
oners  or  so."  Yet  the  actioa  evidently  was 
not  quite  over  as  yet:  these  modern  bat tlm 
do  not  end  until  the  enemy  has  made  hit 
last  counterattack.  The  adjutant,  as  he 
spoke,  wore  a  telephone  head-receiver:  sud¬ 
denly  he  began  talking  in  cryptic  letters 
and  numerals.  A  staff  captain  stood  at  the 
map,  taking  measure*  with  a  divider.  Tbe 
general,  busy  over  some  papers,  found  in¬ 
sure  for  a  moment  to  explain  the  actioa. 


They  had  not 
good  night  at  teatlme.  Their  facts  wxre 
drawn,  lined,  dark  with  fatigue  toxin*  I 
noticed,  after  a  time,  that  w  were  all  talk¬ 
ing  under  our  breath*.  aa  men  do  in  timea 
of  st rare.  And  all  this,  l  lake  it.  is  a  fairly 


Ths  Crsat  Spec  taels  of  ths  War 

The  strain  relaxed  a  little.  Probably 

counterattack*  were  finished.  Tbe  general 
■trolled  out  Into  a  richly  sunlight  over  a 
rick  land,  and  laid  out  our  route  with  due 
regunl  to  prudence  and  poorible  curtain 
fire.  So  we  started  forward.  There  were 
Simms  and  I.  corre*p>mde«U:  a  pleasant 
Irish  captain,  who  had  come  with  us  all  the 
way:  a  Canadian  major,  wheae  name  i* writ¬ 
ten  Urge  in  American  letter.;  and  a  staff 
captain.  The  last  U  wwth  mention.  He 
was  in  high  school  when  he  rnl-trd  for  the 
Empire;  he  has  been  through  the  hottest  of 
it  all;  and  he  serve*  on  the  staff  by  virtue 

Tbe*%nterland  of  the  world’,  great** 
battle  lay  some  way  behind  u*.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  war  I  saw  a  whole  German 
army  march  through  Ixaivaln.  and  I  have 
■aid  often  that  It  was  to  me  the  great  spec¬ 
tacle  of  the  war.  I  revised  that  opinion  on 
the  spot.  Nothing  that  I  may  see  again  in 
life  can  Imprere  me  like  thte.  Imagine  a 
rolling  country,  falling  here  and  there  Into 
wide,  shallow  hill  bowU.  Imagine  a  terrain, 
on  which  grow*  neither  tree  nor  shrub,  but 
only  at  bnit  stump*.  Imagine  that  gram, 
hedge",  roads,  house",  are  all  gone,  blotted 
out;  a  land  underfoot  of  sticky  mod  which 
seem*  to  exhale  poisonous  odors.  Imagine 
next  a  new  city,  greater  in  extent  than  Man¬ 
hattan.  sprung  up  suddenly  on  this  strange 
ground-  a  city  without  women,  without  real 
noivsw,  without  rapid  transportation  line, 
without  the  slight.-*  ordinary  grace  or  con¬ 
venience  of  life.  A.  far  aa  the  w  swept  in 
any  direction  were  the  lenl*  or  bivouacs  of 
men,  interspersed  with  military  dunnage  of 
every  size  and  kind.  I  can  compare  it  to  only 
one  thing  I  ever  saw  before— one  of  the  old 
Western  boom  camp*,  only  on  a  gigantic 
scale.  Here  was  a  battalion  in  bivouac.  Or¬ 
el  mg  in  lines  while  the  men  were  iseued  ra¬ 
tions  or  clothing.  Ilrre  was  a  great  corral 
of  artillery  horere.  l>Wnall  the  roads— old 
ones  rebuilt  of  t  er  t  he  smash! ng  of  ha 1 1 Ir,  new 
ones  thrust  acre**  the  mud  -  crawled  a  pro- 
reauon  which  ran  forever,  ax  though  on 
an  end  lews  chain:  artillery  with  bright, 
burnished  rauixte*.  polished  hamew  and 
curried  hone*,  going  up;  artillery  with 
muzzles  covered  Ire  khaki-brown  caked 
mud,  rope-patched  names*,  incredibly  ire- 
drarglcd  harness,  coming  out;  ramp  kitchens 
with  smoking  stacks;  motor  omnibuses 
moving  troops:  motor  caravans  carrying 
shells  and  supplies:  motorcyclists  curving 
expertly  through  tbe  traffic;*  empty  ambu¬ 
lance*  hurrying  forward  for  the  wreckage 
of  the  attack:  loaded  ambulances  comiag 
slowly  back;  mule  trair*;  the  touring  cars 
of  offerers.  And.  adding  somehow  to  this 
impression  of  a  city,  were  the  graveyards 
with  little  whitr  cranes  rising  thick  as  wheal 
stalks. 

The  gun*  were  increasing  their  fire  as  we 
went  forward  the  regular  mooring  hate. 
Never  was  there  a  pause  in  tbe  regular 


ran*.  The  Germans,  their  "eye  put  out" 
by  the  British  supremacy  in  the  air.  wire 
shelling  blindly  by  the  map.  aiming  gen¬ 
erally  at  some  feature  of  the  landscape,  like 
a  crossroads,  which  they  had  know  n  in  their 
time  of  occupation. 

We  pushed  on  past  towns  whore  hitherto 
obscure  names  awe  dashed  to  the  four  cor¬ 
ners  of  the  world  by  the  communiques  last 
summer -La  Bourlle.  Paxirre*.  Martin- 
patch.  Towns!  They  are  geographical  lo¬ 
cation*  only.  The  foundation  of  one  heavy 
stone  house  stands  with  a  sliver  of  wall; 
there  is  nothing  more,  not  even  a  visible 
rite.  They  say  that  when  the  army  first 
came  one  could  trace  in  the  dfbns  the 
course  of  streeu;  but  even  that  has  passed, 
what  with  the  use  of  a  working  army.  On 
the  edge  of  one  of  theae  towns  a  crater, 
like  the  true  crater  of  a  volcano,  gapea  open 
to  tbe  sky :  here  tbe  British  exploded  a  giant 
mine.  "Want  to  re*  a  German  dug-out?" 
■•ked  the  staff  captain.  "Those  fellow* 
dig  ID  their  sleep." 

We  splashed  and  floundered,  weaving 
through  a  mate  of  military  work  and  sup- 
pi**  to  a  hole  like  a  cellar  door.  An  officer, 
walking  ahead  with  a  lantern.  Ud  the  way 
down  precipitous  stairs  of  cement :  the  same 
material  incased  the  walls.  We  turned:  w* 
were  traveling  downward  between  boards, 
deep  into  the  earth. 

“Three  are  still  German  grenade*  lying 
about.”  cautioned  the  offerer;  "don't  kick 


any  of  them!"  lie  stopped  by  a  section 
of  the  plank  wall.  “  Graveyard.”  he  said 


■retned.  for  as  ■»  came  up  they  were  all 
laughing.  I  say.  as  ■  neutral  mho  trie*  to 
be Irir-miitded.  that  they  re-mod  to  be  re¬ 
ferred  and  to  enjoy  captivity.  We  looked 
them  over  carefully,  aa  they  smoked  riga- 
rrttsa  and  exchanged  rhrrrf ul  conversation, 
to  are  where  the  German  quality  was  de¬ 
teriorating:  and  a-e  drew  no  conclusions. 
Four  or  five  looked  like  pretty  poor  speci¬ 
mens  physically,  but  four  or  five  other* 
wrre  stout  littir  mm  and  young.  Down  the 
road  came sn artillery  caireon on  which  rode 
a  Canadian  offerer  with  a  German  offerer- 
captive  beride  him.  their  uniforms  of  tbe 
some  color  by  virtue  of  caked  mud.  As 
they*  passed,  everyone  ran  out  from  dug- 
out*.  cook-shacks  and  b.rricade  to  have  a 
look.  The  German  saluted;  the  Canadian 
grinned  a  brood  North  American  grin. 

Ths  Irish  Ssrgsant’t  Tals 

On  the  advaared  edge  of  this  new-eprung 
city  was  a  field  dressing  station,  just  a  hut 
of  sandbag*.  A*  me  approached  a  group  of 
walking  can  came  in  from  tbe  other  direc¬ 
tion.  showing  utter  exhaustion  in  every  stiff 


tion.  showing  utter  exhaustion  in  every  stiff 
movement.  The  wreck  age  of  the  night'* 
workmashrginningtoarrive.  Twostretcher 
ran  were  lying  at  the  door,  lurked  up  in 
gray  army  blanki  ta,  awaiting  Iheir  turn. 


near,  now  far.  Also  there  were  screaming  show* 
shell*,  and  occasionally  the  lighter  sound  of  of  N' 
their  bursting  punctuated  the  noise  cd  our  dead. 


gray  army  Wank-  !*,  awaiting  their  turn. 
The  reared  lay  with  Id* eyre  dreed,  hi*  face 
thr  color  of  soiled  putty;  I  could  not  tell  if 
he  was  alive  or  dead.  Beside  him  a  line, 
stalwart  blond  boy  »»  chewing  hi*  lip  to 
control  himself  until  then. -die  should  bring 
surcease.  A  third  man.  not  so  heavily 
wounded,  had  railed  for  a  drink,  and  a  Ger¬ 
man  prisoner,  bis  head  bound  up  ill  a  field 
dressing  station,  wre  lifting  him  by  the 
shooldrta.  while  a  British  Bed -Cram  man 
tilted  a  water  bottle  to  his  bps. 

We  walked  on:  we  were  in  the  belt  be¬ 
hind  the  actual  fighting  front,  where  there 
were  no  motor  vehicle*,  no  field  mipnlie*. 
The  men  we  pained  were  equipped  for  busi¬ 
ness  only,  arid  bent  on  business:  neither 
Officer*  nor  ranker*  troubled  about  salutes. 
We  had  reached,  too.  the  place  of  unnuti- 
gated  devastation.  Farther  hack  there  had 
been  a  few  touches  d  green.  Fields  which 
the  traffic  spared  had  put  out  a  little  gram 
in  the  riwfl  hole*.  Hero  nothing  lived.  The 
tree*  mx-rr  ragged  stum;*.  Tbe  shell -torn 
trere  beyond  Verdun,  w  hen  I  saw  them  in 
Julr,  showed  a  Buie  ragged  verdure.  Three 
showed  nothing:  and  it  was  not  the  effect 
of  November.  You  saw  that  they  were 
dead,  drying  and  rotting.  Wc  reached  a 


briefly.  "  We  boarded  up  the  German  dead 
in  there!"  Again  there  was  a  door.  "Used 
to  be  an  offerer  s  funk  hole,  but  we've  nailed 

Wbreaum  of  what's  inside."  Wc  were 
to  climb  up  Into  open  air. 

.wear  by  was  a  harbrd-mire  reitaaglrenent . 
forming  a  unall  corral,  where  a  group  of 
men.  so  soaked  in  the  univeraal  brownish- 
yellow  mud  that  their  uniforms  had  Ion 
distinctive  color,  stood  huddled  together, 
their  hands  ia  thrir  pockets,  their  bark* 
turned  again-l  the  cutting  November  wind. 

"Our  FT tzre.  the  ore*  a-  caught  last 
night.”  laughed  the  staff  captain.  Some¬ 
one  among  them  bad  cracked  a  Joke.  It 


plateau.  A*  tbe  mislo  limited  virion,  you 
saw  nothing  but  broken,  battered,  muddy 
ground.  Near  by  shell  hole  blended  with 
shell  hole.  In  the  distance  it  all  resembled 
a  muddy  road  which  has  been  trampled  by 
cattle.  A  tank  rose  nomew  here  in  the  dis¬ 
tance.  Two  wrecked  aeroplanes  lay  like 
dead  birds  in  the  other  direction.  Then,  a* 
the  ey  e  Ere®  accustomed  to  the  black  muck, 
I  began  to  jack  details.  What  had  been  u 
German  gun  rose.  a  twisted  piece  of  scrap 
iron,  from  the  muck.  "Dead”  said  the 
officer  briefly,  and  pointed.  With  eve  and 
glasree  1 1  >eg an  to  make  out  the  new-buried, 
newly  unearthed  by  shell  fire. 

We  preteed  on  toward  the  probable  line 
of  ruruin  fire,  lteyond  which  it  was  not 
nrudrnl  to  go.  And  up  the  road  came  slowly 
but  sturdily  a  little  man,  unarmed,  with  a 
new  ichrcpikin  coat  over  hi*  uniform.  Bo- 
hind  him  walked  another,  slighter  and 
darker,  with  the  Red-Crews  brassard  on  hin 
arm.  We  stopped  the  little  man;  he  wore 
a  sergeant’s  chevrons.  Without  prelimi¬ 
nary  salute  he  addressed  u*  in  a  ripe  Iriah 
accent : 

"Well."  he  said.  "I  got  mine!”  He 
pointed  to  his  battle  hat.  A  bullet  hail 
struck  it.  had  turned  the  steel  back  In  little 
curling  splinter*.  "Put  me  out  for  a  few 
he  said:  "then  1  got  it  in  the 
shoulder.  It's  the  lucky  one,  I  am— see 
what  happened  that  last  time  I  went  over.” 
He  fumbled  under  the  sheepskin.  Out 
came  a  package  of  chewing  gum,  an  old 
knife,  and  fimdly  the  broken  remains  of  a 
gold  watch .  "  They  can' t  get  me,"  he  add.il . 
smiling  on  us  with  a  pair  of  merry'  blue  eyre. 


Touches  of  Naturs 

Over  there  in  the  ground  mist,  lay  what 
wua  Courcrlette,  a  name  which  will  lie  bla¬ 
zoned  forever  on  Canadian  banner*,  graven 
forever  on  Canadian  memorial*.  Here  the 
French  Canadian*  und  the  men  of  the  Kail- 
Nova  Scotia  and  New  Brunswick— won  one 
of  tbe  hardrwt  and  most  brilliant  tactical 
actions  of  the  war  on  the  Wmtcrn  Front. 
But  it  was  nothing  to  are- only  something 
to  imagine.  That  hump  which  marked  the 
aile  was  quite  Indistinguishable  from  other 
military  work*  In  the  mud.  nnd  resembled 
anything  but  a  town.  A  ridge,  black  Mow, 
erretod  by  gray  mist  above,  ended  tlie  line 
<rf  vision.  Somewhere  In  there  lay  the 
Canadians,  victorious  but  last  night,  and 
now  digging  feverishly  against  another  pas¬ 
sible  counterattack.  The  German  fire,  in¬ 
dicated  by  the  aercam  of  sheila  ending  with 
a  ftre-crarker  burst,  had  somewhat  changed 
it*  direction.  There  wax  a  chance,  I  learned, 
that  another  shift  might  cut  u>  off  for  the 
time  Mng  from  retreat.  The  Irish  captain 
asked  pleasantly  how  I  liked  to  I*  under 
fire.  Another  olfirer  remarked  that  the 
principle  of  scouting  was  not  only  to  get 
the  information,  but  to  get  back  with  it; 
he  presumed  the  some  principle  unplied  to 
journalism.  So  we  retired,  clumping  along 
corduroy  mads,  wallowing  in  mud. 

The  wounded  wow  coining  In  faster  a*  wo 
approached  the  dressing  station.  And  *o (no¬ 
where  along  the  route  »*  caught  up  with  our 
friend  the  asrgeant  strolling  hack,  a  little 
feebly  now.  but  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 
ha*  all  the  time  in  the  world. 

He  walked  with  us,  talking  of  the  Regina 
Trench  and  Vancouver  politic*,  until  wo 
marked  the  automobile,  where  the  major 
invited  him  to  come  aboard.  We  had  u  full 
load  already;  so  the  sergeant  rode  in  the 
front  rent,  white  the  *ln(T  captain  lately 
promotexl  from  the  hi-lt -school  cadets  — 
stood  up  on  the  dashboard. 

That  would  not  happen  in  every  army! 

TV*1  louche*  of  home  in  a  foreign  land! 
Poignant  at  any  time.tbev  are  doubly  poign¬ 
ant  in  war.  I  intended  to  sail  home  to 
New  York  a*  soon  a<  ever  I  could  finish 
with  tlie  Somme  and  get  theae  lina  through 
tlie  censor. 

Now  we  made  a  stop,  on  our  way  hack, 
In  a  town  which  is  shelled  every  day.  The 
window-panes  of  the  noarret  house  were 
gone,  blown  out  by  the  hack  kirk  of  n  shell, 
someone  had  covered  the  gap  with  a  news¬ 
paper.  It  was  a  sporting  page,  a  real  one. 
In  a  comer  of  a  seven-column  head  was  the 
standing  photograph  of  Our  Great  Export. 
Below  lieamcd  the  benevolent  countenance 
of  Graver  Alexander,  premier  pitcher  of  the 
National  l^agiie.  Hal  Chare,  who  led  the 
league  in  batting,  stared  at  u*  from  mid- 
page:  in  the  lower  corner  George  Stalling-., 
the  world's  great  hunch  player,  glowered 
from  beneath  his  coached  hair  cut. 

Did  a  -porting  page,  I  wonder,  ever  bring 
tears  to  human  eye*  before? 
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SERVICE 

IN  preceding  advertisements,  we  have  explainer!  various 
measures  adopted  in  manufacturing  processes  to  insure  a 
surpassing  serviceability  from  Maxwell  Cars. 

But  there  is  still  to  be  considered  the  after-service— the 
speedy  replacement  of  parts  worn  out  or  accidentally  damaged. 

To  dispose  of  this  problem,  we  have  a  highly  systematized 
and  nation-wide  Service  Department  which  operates  sixteen  big 
Service  Branches,  advantageously  located  from  coast  to  coast. 

These  branches  serve  our  distributors,  dealers  and  our  own 
retail  stores  and  replenish  the  supply  of  parts  that  all  such 
distributors,  dealers  and  retail  stores  arc  compelled  to  carry. 

We  have  defined  carefully  each  territory'  and  require  each 
Service  Branch  to  maintain  an  adequate  stock  of  all  parts  of 
every  Maxwell  Car  ever  built.  Thus  can  wc  guarantee  delivery 
of  any  Maxwell  part  in  from  one  to  twelve  hours,  irrespective 
of  where  the  car  owner  may  be  located. 

Prom  a  desire  to  perfect  Maxwell  Service  still  further,  we 
constantly  keep  a  crew  of  expert  traveling  mechanics  who 
conduct  a  campaign  of  education  among  Maxwell  dealers  and 
their  service  men. 

We  believe  Maxwell  Service  is  superior  to  that  of  any  other 
motor  car  builder.  And  wc  arc  keeping  it  on  this  high  plane 
because  continuous  owner  satisfaction  is  our  biggest  asset  and 
is  res|H>nsiblc  for  the  great,  the  unprecedented  success  of  The 
Maxwell  Institution. 

Roadster.  5620;  Touring  Car.  5635;  Cabriolet,  5565;  Town  Car  5915  ■ 
Sedan.  5955.  All  prices  f.  a.  b.  Detroit.  All  tars  completely 
equipped,  including  electric  starter  and  lights. 

Canadian  prices  :  Roadster,  5570;  Touring  Car.  5590. 
f.  o.  b.  Windsor,  Ontario. 


MOTOR  COMPANY  INC. 

DETROIT.  MICH. 
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stick 


cream 

liquid 


See  that  smile?  It  starts  the  minute  the  Big  Stick  is  brought 
into  action  and  broadens  as  the  shave  proceeds. 

I  he  smile  and  the  shave  were  strangers  once,  but  now  they’re 
inseparable — all  because  of  the  soothing,  softening  influence  of 
the  lather  of  Williams*  Shaving  Soaps. 

Get  a  Williams’  Holder  Top  and  smile  with  the  majority.  The 
metal  finger-grip  is  a  convenience  from  the  start 
£ZZ  and  a  necessity  at  the  finish. 


Stick.  Powder,  Cream 

to  ruood  nkn 
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BUBBLE  BAYS  OF  FINANCE 


riayed  there;  that  customers  wore  wrong 
lour  limoH  out  of  live,  and  that  rarely  did 
one  sell  stock  short. 

The  sum.-  theories.  principle*  and  spirit 
are  manifest  in  this  latest  revival  or  rein¬ 
carnation  of  the  game.  It  is  figured  that  the 
present  customer  lasts  about  four  months, 
on  the  average;  and.  as  the  broker  prett> 
well  makes  his  own  pries  and  *  thus  able 
the  sooner  to  dote  the  customer  out,  the 
game  will  be  as  profitable  while  it  lasts  a- 
was  the  old  bucket-shop  business. 

Rut  it  is  difficult  to  retimutr  the  sire  of 
these  reemhodiments  of  hticket  shops,  for 
much  of  the  prewrnl  business  is  conducted 

Smail.  whereas  nearly  all  the  trading  in 
*  older  type  of  gambling  joint  was  car¬ 
ried  on  in  the  offices  themselves. 

One  man  now  engaged  in  this  hudnere 
ha*  »  genius  for  organization.  Kzcept  a  very- 
few  close  lieutenants,  none  of  his  employees 
knows  the  whole  husintws. 

This  concern  seint  out  thousands  of 
letters  u  week,  Ita  office  and  general  ex- 
IM-nsm  are  enormous.  The  chief  rival  of  this 
concern, beaidrs  all thsaecotpeiisrs, had  at  one 
time  a  large  corns  of  aulesnum  on  the  road. 
Both  concerns  have  a  great  number  of  ex- 
pensive  branch  offices.  But  there  is  nothing 
new  ubout  all  this.  John  Hill,  writing  fif- 
teen  years  ago,  said: 

"Of  the  vast  aunt  wrung  from  the  thrifty 
by  false  pretenses,  about  twenty  million 
dollars  is  spent  for  newspaper  advertising, 
about  an  euuul  amount  for  postage 
•nd  vast  sums  for  attorneys’  fees,  circular-. 
bookleU,  stenographers,  clerks,  telegraph¬ 
ing,  and  for  furniohing  suit™  i>f  offices.  The 
sw  indler  is  usually  a  reck  Ires  spender  and 
squander*  hia  ill-gotten  gains." 


Impudent  Selling  Method! 

One  curious  feature  U  that  with  each 
new  wavs  of  doubtful  promotions  many  of 
the  notorious  gentry  more  or  lem  volunta¬ 
rily  announce  that  they  have  reformed, 
turned  over  a  new  leaf,  and  will  thenceforth 
"In'  good.”  They  visit  the  otllcm  of  detec¬ 
tive  agencies,  reporting  bureaus,  lawyers 
employed  by  big  financial  institution*.  the 
pint-office  authorities,  the  district  attor¬ 
ney  sometimes  the  police. 

'‘I’ve  been  in  jail  three  tlmre,"  one 
■windier  told  one  Invcwtlgator  not  long  sgo, 
"and  Tm  not  going  again.” 

lie  waa  mirinus  about  it  too.  Psrhape  he 
really  intendrxl  to  play  on  the  square  for 
a  change;  but  one  fundamental  principle 
upon  which  all  the  detect iv«e  and  investi¬ 
gators  in  the  world  of  low  finance  operate 
is  to  take  it  for  granted  that  uni™,  proved 
In  tho  contrary  the  lly-by-nlghler  has 
something  in  his  blood  that  will  not  distip- 
|*-ar  but,  even  when  he  intend*  to  reform, 
sooner  or  later  will  force  him  to  put  over 
another  raw  deal.  They  are  like  habitual 
drunkards. 

One  of  the  moat  baffling  of  the  newer  fea¬ 
tures  that  the  various  enemies  of  get-rich- 
.fuirkdoin  have  had  to  combat  in  the  lost 
two  year*  has  l»«en  the  use  of  assumed 
names.  Of  course  an  alias  is  nothing  new  . 
hut  its  employment  Is  now  fur  more  com¬ 
mon  and  skillful  than  formerly.  Well- 
known  criminal*  have  come  into  Wall 
Street  and  organized  fictitious  firms,  with 
dignified-auunding  names  not  unlike  thosr 
of  memtiers  of  the  Stock  Exchange.  When 
things  get  hot  for  the  slick  imitator  he 
quickly  forms  a  new  firm  with  a  different 
name. 

One  method  employed  on  a  more  rxten 
sive  scale  than  ever  before  to  dispose  of 
stocks  has  been  the  use  of  telegrams.  This 
ha*  really  become  such  an  abuse  that  the 
telegraph  companies  ought  to  find  some 
way  of  restricting  their  use  to  properly 
urgenl  matters.  The  use  of  telegrams  in¬ 
stead  of  letter*  is  to  get  the  attention  of  the 
person  addmaed.  Busy  and  experienced 
men  won't  read  stock-jobbing  circulars. 
As  yet,  they  will  still  read  a  telegram;  but 
oven  these  will  soon  lcoe  thetr  novelty. 

Recently  a  concern  sent  out  night  letters 
offering  stock  In  a  new  industrial  com¬ 
pany.  Estimate*  as  to  the  number  of  tele¬ 
grams  sent  range  from  five  thousand  to  one 
hundred  and  twenty  thousand.  Many  per¬ 
sons  received  them  who  had  never  beard  of 
the  firm. 

A  new  practice  »  the  use  to  which  several 
get -rich-quick  artists  have  put  the  ordinary- 
broker’s  confirmation  slip.  These  are  the 
si  if)*  brokers  wend  their  customers  upon 
receiving  an  order.  At  the  head  of  the  slip 


(C 

appear  the  broker’s  name  and  addm>  and 
the  date,  and  at  the  bottom  a  long  printed 
notice  to  the  effect  that  all  secxinlw 
bought  or  sold  or  ’‘carried"  for  customers 
are  subject  to  the  rules  and  regulations  of 
the  Stock  Exchange,  and  several  other 
pro  vise*  commonly  rmpioyvd  in  regular 
brokerage  transactions.  In  the  middle  of 
the  sheet  appear  the  wonts  "We  have 

— .^The  blank  smtn  ore  left,  of  cour-e. 
for  the  word  •  bought"  or  "mU."  as  the 
case  may  be.  and  fur  the  name,  quantity 
and  price  of  the  Mock  involved. 

Though  not  members  of  any  Mock  ex¬ 
change,  the  fly-by -nighters  have 
printed  precisely  similar  slips;  hut  in  fJac* 
of  the  word  -bought"  ce  "sold"  they  in¬ 
sert  "reu-rved."  and  send  thesbfa  to  total 
strangers,  who  have  never  even  heard  the 
namenf  the  firm.  Still  other  gullible  fersows 
frel  they  are  under  Mime  obligation  and  send 
on  the  money  to  pay  for  the  Mock. 

A  favorite  means  of  advertising  is  by 
means  of  the  "hnua-  organ."  or  alleged 
magazine  Of  mure-  reputable  brokers  do 
the  same  thing;  but  thnee  in  the  dark 
alleyway-  of  Hum  are  far  more  imagina¬ 
tive  and  ingenious. 

One  such  "  magazine"  is  published  by 
John  Skinem  it  Company .  of  Number  00 
Bread  Street.  It  is  known  aa  the  Wall  Street 
Synopsis.  Limited  -at  least  that  is  what 
we  shall  rail  it.  One  deportment  a  called 
Personal  Talks  With  Traders,  by  Spevxal 
Arrangement  With  the  Financial  Abstract, 
of  Number  MO  New  Street.  But.  a*  every- 
body  knows,  there  are  many  building*  in 
the  Wall  Street  district  with  elk  that  ex- 
tend  either  from  one  street  through  to  the 
next,  or  from  one  ure*<  round  to  another 
street  running  at  a  right  angle.  Number 
New  Street  k  the  ■ 

Number  00  Broad  Street,  and  the  effort  to 
make  people  think  that  the  Financial  Ab¬ 
stract  Is  a  different  crowd  or  outfit  and  M  in 
a  different  building  from  the  Wall  Street 
Synofen  and  John  Skinem  it  Company  « 
a  cheap.  rhUdkh  trick. 

A  suqncious  fact  about  all  such  litera¬ 
ture  ta  that  it  alaay*  advkea  on. 
but  never  to  .ell.  Another  romra* 
acteristic  ia  the  clever  way  in  which  atten¬ 
tion  ia  always  called,  first,  to  undisputed 
facia  and  legitimate  srruntiea.  and  then 
shaded  off  to  doubtful  facta  and  still  more 
doubtful  stocks.  The  advice  brgme  with 
referenda  to  legitimate  eecuriUe*.  but  well 
down  in  the  middle  erf  the  list  of  cals  and 
dogs  the  firm’s  advertising  manager  paiawa 
long  enough  to  insert  the  name  of  at  least 
one  more  well-known  concern,  to  liokler  up 
the  general  imprewMoa. 

Another  favorite  device  H  the  employ¬ 
ment  of  slogans  oc  catchwords.  Twenty 
years  ago  thm  was  a  common  practice  and 
the  thimbleriggrr*  of  thorn  days  used  such 
phrases  as  the  following:  “We  can  prove 
all  our  statements  "  "One  hundred  dollar. 
invested  now  will  make  you  wealthy." 
"  Fortune  knocks  nt  every  man’-  door  bat 
in  a  lifetime  Th»  is  y.wir 


the  restaurant’s  name  to  ail  the  world. 
But  the  broker  seat  out  a  circular  to  his 
mm  containing  a  picture  of  the  build- 
ojth  the  rign  of  the  owners  entirely 
rd  from  thr  negative  and  his  own 
name,  in  huge  letters,  covering  the  whole 
front  of  the  building 
In  a  srailar  way  another  petty  share  ped¬ 
dler  covered  a  photograph  of  the  two  lower 
floors  of  a  famous  cffic*  building  with  his 
name,  though  be  never  occupied  more  than 

the  purpose  of  three  douhlc- 
mgative  photograph  tricks  a  to  convey  an 
impression  of  vastnres  and  magnificence 
that  never  rxktrd.  Frequently  the  main 
eat  ranee  to  an  office  building  is  surrounded 
with  the  polished  name  plat™  of  many  ten¬ 
ants.  One  concern  sent  broadcast  a  photo¬ 
graph  of  oar  such  entrance  with  all  the 
name  plates  erased  but  iU  own.  The  effect 
was  indeed  Miprrb.  I— a  use  the  building 
haa  a  truly  famous  loretioa;  but  if  the  reli- 
aUhty  of  thr  firm’s  brokerage  service  dots 
not  exceed  the  truthfulnrau  of  its  photog¬ 
raphy  lU^rustosners  have  a  dim  reed  on 

The  Iasi  stages  in  this  gigantic  game  of 
imposture  cannot  be  far  uff.  It  sill  hr  re¬ 
membered  that  the  bubbles  of  aeveral  hun¬ 
dred  years  ago  usually  came  to  an  end 
when  the  storkjobbm  reached  the  brazen 
effrontery  of  inviting  people  into  "An  un¬ 
dertaking;  but  no  one  to  know  what  it  is"; 
or  For  a  purpose  not  to  be  disci n-d  ” 
There  have  been  timm  when  people  would 
l«uv  stork  in  anything -in  M-herora  to  take 
gold  from  the  sun’s  ray*  or  from  sea  water, 
and  to  pick  diamond*  off  the  cactus  plant* 
of  Mexico.  We  have  about  reached  that 


Fake  Photograph i 

The  present  type  of 
One  of  the  first  of  the 
pastors  to  decamp  o 
splendid  motto.  But  all  he  left 
to  pav  debts  «>f  Jfi  I  ,2*1.74  was  twenty  peart- 
HwdW  rfvolvifs. 

The  polcnsot.  shabbiest  trick  of  all  is  the 
fake  photograph.  Now  it  should  be 


d  that  though  every  large  city  has  its  hod 
of  irresponsible  brokers  and  promoters  and 


meat  of  them  have  settled  down  upon  New 
York  like  a  p**t.  owing  to  its  large  Curb 
Market.  But  though  their  headquarters 
are  in  New  York  the  bulk  of  their  i*ew*- 


reachre  other  ports  of  the  country, 
cially  do  they 
men  have  made  big  wag**:  and  also  the 
smaller  towns.  Even  in  New  York  City 
there  are  naturally  plenty  of  people— the 
vast  majority,  indeed— who  do  not  know 
the  appearance  of  every  building.  To  fool 
out-of-town  folks  in  th»  petty  manner  n 
simplicity  itself. 

One  firm,  which  has  since  gone  to  the 
wall,  occupied  a  few  room  in  ore  of  the 
upper  floors  of  a  large  building  owned  by  a 
very  well-known  restaurant  company.  The 
restaurant  occupied  the  ground  floor  and  the 
second  floor.  *  ‘ 


building  as  The  Activate,  of  Mr.  Jackton 

People  are  inviud  to  enter  "Syndicates 
for  und-cic-ed  purposes  "  With  the  word- 


1.  but  exactly  repro- 
and  spin l  thr  real 


lag  and 
during  In 

thing,  here  ta  one  such  invitation 

/W  Ur.  A.:  Wr  have  decided  to  Of- 
.  having  as  side  a  Ml 
_  a.  the  electrical  Indwtry.  In- 
dred.  it  has  ten  million  pomihlr  customer, 
in  the  State*.  Canada  and  Mexico 

If  the  company  arils  only  two  per 
of  the  proof bir  demand  on  this  Conti- 
il  -til  net  seven  hundred  and  fifty 


a  year,  or  two  hundred 

and  fifty  per  rent. 

It  ia  our  intention  to  invite  a  few  of  our 
friends  to  become  subscribers  on  s  pre- 
organization  bans-  which  offer,  oppor¬ 
tunities  of  enormous  profits  in  the  near 
future.  We  invite  you  to  become  one  of  the 
original  i 


am  the  circular  mention 
urtaess  to  br  rngagrd  in! 
lurid  episode  <«f  the  last 
j  the  return  to  the  scene. 
of  a  promoter  celebrated 
•  Ixrndon  and  Paris. 


top  to  bottom 


And  nowhere  i 
the  nature  of  the 

Quit*  the  meet 

two  years  has  bee 

from  the  PaotteC 

i  have  been  his  orcupatit 
tames  since  he  was  compelled  to 
sell  hb'sral  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  about 
_  that  he  could  not  even 
them  all  at  his  trial,  last  June, 
when  he  an*  sentenced  to  a  year  and  a  half 
ia  the  penitentiary  - 

This  much  is  known:  At  least  three  or 
four  timm  Predrosor  Jackson— which  is  not 
his  name- piled  up  "profit"  ranging  as 
high  m  three  hundred  thousand  dollar*.  He 
1  a  prof  raw  on  al  education  in  this  country 
supplemented  it  with  a  postgraduate 
ctmree  in  Germany.  Striking  in  appearance 
and  skillful  in  impre-tring  the  fair  sex  he 
has  ilaays  had  the  faculty  of  making  peo¬ 
ple  fed  sorry  for  him. 

Once,  against  the  almml  tearful  warn- 
i  of  the  district  attorney,  he  induced  a 
.  of  citizens  in  a  Western  dty  to  i 
twenty  thousand  dollars  in  bail, 
promptly  jumped  it.  Am* ted  some  year, 
ago  for  sriling  stock  in  a  South  American 
scheme,  he  escaped  from  his  captors  in  a 
San  Francisco  street,  but  dipped  and  fell  as 
he  approached  the  ferry,  and  broke  his 
ankle.  While  confined  in  a  hoepital  he  man¬ 
aged  to  escape  to  a  waiting  automobile 
loaded  with  rifle*  and  revolvers,  and  made 
for  the  mountain*.  But  he  was  recaptured 
in  Oregon  and  served  a  jail  term  of  a  couple 
of  years. 

Shortly  after  the  war  boom  in  Mocks 
started,  a  new  firm  was  formed  on  the 


Boston  Curb,  which  asked  to  have  a  certain 
mining  stock  listed.  The  authorities  grew 
suspicious,  and  it  was  found  that  Professor 
Jackson  was  behind  the  innocent-sounding 
namp  i4  the  now  firm,  and  had  left  for  parts 
unknown  with  his  rustomere'  money.  Hut 
so  well  had  he  concealed  his  identity  that 
he  had  fooled  one  of  the  great  stock  ex¬ 
changes  into  allowing  him  the  use  of  a 
ticker. 

A  few  months  later  people  began  to  won¬ 
der  at  the  great  busine*  and  prosperity  of 
a  previously  unknown  Wall  Street  firm  of 
"banker.."  Il  bore  a  dignified  name  one 
that  would  not  rouse  the  least  suspicion. 
Or*-  of  the  great  mercantile  agencies  made 
a  report  upon  the  firm,  which,  though  ad¬ 
mitting  that  the  statements  eould  not  bo 
confirmed  and  no  estimate  of  means  was  ob¬ 
tainable,  spoke  of  the  silent  partner,  whose 
connection  with  the  firm  had  been  widely 
advertised,  as  the  nephew  of  oih-  of  the 
largest  stockholders  of  the  Standard  Oil 
Company,  a  man  worth  perhaps  sixty  mil¬ 
lion  dollar.. 

A  Sudden  Trip  to  Florida 

The  new  brokerage  house  wits  specializing 
heavily  in  Standard  Oil  alocka  -one  espe¬ 
cially,  which  it  said  would  go  to  a  thou¬ 
sand  dollar,  a  share,  and  which  was.  of 
course,  an  enormously  rich  concern.  So 
attractive  was  the  literature  and  *o  obvious 
to  the  meat  ignorant  were  the  tnrriu  of 
the  slock  that  Urge -urns,  amounting  to  sev¬ 
eral  hundred  thousand  dollar.,  were  sent 
in  to  buy  the  stock  on  the  "caay-payment 
plan."  Much  was  made  of  the  broker’s  re¬ 
's'  ionahip  with  the  groat  family  of  Standuril 
Oil  magnates. 

The  firm  had  iu  office*  directly  opposite 
the  quarters  of  a  lending  Wall  Street  de¬ 
tective  agency,  The  head  of  the  firm  lived 
in  the  same  hold  as  an  official  of  the 
IH-|iartmeut  of  Justin*.  Yet  no  one  sus- 
IH-rtrd  him  and  then  ra.-mid  no  limit  to 
the  taking  in  of  easy  money.  The  lawyer* 
for  the  Standard  Oil  family  heard  of  the 
firm’s  literature.  They  knew  that  the  pre¬ 
tended  connection  with  a  nephew  of  their 
client  wo*  not  only  false  hut  n  pure  fiction. 
Their  client  had  no  such  nephew.  A  poat- 
uffee  inspector  thought  the  broker  might 

lie  iTofmaor  Jackson  and  look  hU  picture 
from  the  Rogues’  Gallery  to  show  It  to  the 
rlerks  In  the  broker’s  office. 

But  the  professor  had  always  shown  In- 
ten-  speed  in  flitting  from  one  part  of  the 
country  to  another  to  avoid  rapture;  und 
he  bad  been  sufficiently  forewarned  by  de¬ 
mand  from  the  Standard  Oil  attorneys  to 
Stop  using  their  client’s  name  to  make  his 

away  to  Florida.  His  capture  speedily 
wed.  and  also  his  trial,  eonveiuon  and 
prison  Minn 

The  rase  of  Professor  Jackson  i*  only  one 
of  the  more  glaring  chapter*  in  the  history 
of  the  separation  of  credulous  people  from 
their  money.  It  require*  from  three  to  u 
dozen  letter,  before  the  victim  begins  to 
give  up  his  wealth.  But  having  once  suc¬ 
cumbed  to  the  blandishments  of  the  accom¬ 
plished  faker  it  i»  appalling  to  note  the 
confidence  and  sense  of  security  he  displays 
in  absolute  strangers  while  the  deal  Is  on. 
and  the  surprise  he  munifrnl*  when  he  finally 
and  inevitably  wakens  to  the  realization  thut 
he  has  hern  dutied.  About  ninety  per  cent. 
•>f  the  victims  are  ashamed  to  acknowledge 
their  greennra*.  and  very  few  care  to  go  to 
the  trouble  and  vexation  of  prosecuting. 

1  sat  in  the  outside  office  of  a  Wall  Street 
detective  agency  the  other  day  and  noticed 
a  meek,  paledooking  little  man  talking  to 
one  of  the  areixtnnU.  He  had  come  all  the 
way  from  another  state,  nearly  a  thousand 
mile,  aw  ay,  to  sc*  whether  a  certain  broker 
to  whom  he  had  sent  money  was  reliable. 
Presently  the  overworked  la-ad  of  the 
agency  rushed  out  impatiently  from  his  pri¬ 
vate  office  and  asked  what  waa  wanted. 
Tin-  aamxtant,  trying  hard  to  aupprei*  a 
smile,  said  that  Mr.  Smith,  from  Four  Cor¬ 
ners.  wanted  to  know  about  Stingem  St 

"Shut  up  shop  yesterday!"  snapped  tho 
chief.  "Everybody  in  New  York  has  a  judg¬ 
ment  against  them.  They  are  not  good  for 
anything.  You  can’t  get  a  cent  out  of  them ; 
but  you  can  put  your  claim  in  the  hands  of 
a  lawyer  if  you  so  desire.  I  enn’t  do  any¬ 
thing  for  you." 

"Thank  you,”  said  the  little  man  deject¬ 
edly  as  he  took  up  his  hat  and  walked  out  of 

rceacf.tferf  •«  Pate  S3) 
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$1150  - 

For  Mitchell  Junior  — 120-inch 
Wheelbase 


$1460 


F.  o.  k 

Racine 


For  7- Pass.  Mitchell— 127-inch 
W'heelbase 


Hundreds  of  Extras 


Due  to  John  W.  Bate’s  Efficiency  Methods 


"How  can  the  Mitchell  give  so  many 
extras?" 

That  is  a  question  asked  of  Mitchell 
dealers,  perhaps  a  thousand  times  a  day. 

There  is  only  one  way  by  saving  in 
factory  cost.  By  building  the  whole  car 
iu  a  model  plant,  under  Bate  efficiency 
methods. 

Our  duty  now  is  to  wake  men  up  to  the 
value  of  this  new  factor.  We  owe  it  to 
you  as  we  owe  it  to  ourselves.  It  we  can 
actually  give  you  20  per  cent  extra  value, 
you’ll  want  the  car  that  does  it. 

What  the  Extras  Are 

The  Mitchell  cxtrn.s-in  the  latest  mod¬ 
el*-- compriM;  the  following,  all  of  which 
distinguish  the  Mitchell  car. 

,11  extra  features  nearly  all  of  which 
all  other  cars  omit. 

24  |)er  cent  added  luxury  -  new  beauties 
added  this  year  out  of  savings  made  iu 
our  new  body  plant. 

100  per  cent  over  strength  in  every  vital 
part.  That*  double  even  the  fanner 
Mitchell  standard. 

Thine  three  classes  of  extras  rompriw 
hundreds  of  additions,  which  every  man 
wants  in  his  car. 

How  We  Afford  Them 

John  W.  Bate,  the  great  efficiency 
engineer,  has  cut  our  factory  costs  in  two. 
lie  has  built  and  equipped  here  a  model 
plant,  adapted  to  this  single  car. 

More  we  build,  under  Bate  efficiency 


methods.  98  per  cent  of  this  car.  Wc  build 
even  our  finest  bodies.  And  we  buikl  at 
a  price-  which,  in  this  class,  no  one  else  can 
match. 

The  saving*  go  into  these  extra*.  They 
pay  for  unique  attractions  which  every  fine 
car  need*.  That  seem*  the  licst  way  to 
show  you  dearly  the  'aloe  of  efficiency 
methods. 

Mark  the  Over-Strength 

You  will  *ce  the  extra  features— see  the 
extra  licauty.  But  the  chief  Mitdidl  ex¬ 
tras  lie  in  the  chassis.  Anti  we  want  to 
im|xrs*  their  importance. 

The  Mitchell  standard,  up  to  lately,  has 
I  ten  50  per  cent  oxer-strength.  That 
siymcd  an  extreme  standard.  It  gave  the 
Mitchell  its  reputation  for  endurance. 


TWO  SIZES 

Mitchell  S-OTiiCTt ZSZZlS. 

•MHiinl.  WaoiMpooi  isolo'. 

•“<  vstra  mu  31  curs  Irtlurn  isrlodtd. 


met  111*0.  t  *•  3-  Retime 

Mi.chcii  junior 

120-ineh  hKmIKss*.  A  tO-horwpown  motor— 
V.-iact  —.Ikr  Nor.  ih.n  l.r*..  MMn«. 

m. r  SIISO.  /.  *.  3.  Rmnm, 

Alio  all  n>l«i  of  imluitti  and  eonirrl- 
HodW.  Also  damoualahl.  lops. 


Seven  Mitchell  cars  that  wc  know  of, 
built  under  that  standard,  haw  averaged 
I75,0(X)  miles  apiece  over  .10  years  of 
ordinary  service.  Two  have  already  I  urn 
run  over  200,000  miles  apiece. 

But  three  years  ago— after  one  year  in 
Europe— John  W.  Bate  returned  here  (» 
double  the  Mitchell  standard.  Since  then, 
|«rt  by  part,  he  has  given  Mitchell  vital 
lurts  twicx*  the  needed  strength.  Ami  il>i« 
year,  for  the  first  time,  wc  announce  ilii» 
radical  standard. 

Safety  Margins  Doubled 

This  means  a  doubled  margin  of  sifcty. 
It  means  a  lifetime  car.  in  Mr.  Batc’i 
opinion.  It  means  less  trouble,  levs  re- 
I»uin».  less  upkeep. 

(Her  440  parts  in  the  Mitchell  can  an 
now  built  of  toughened  steel.  I'.irts  wliidi 
get  the  major  strains  are  built  of  Chrome- 
Vanadium.  Wc  ]vay  for  steel  in  Mitchells 
up  to  IS  rents  |>er  pound. 

Part*  on  which  safety  depend*- like 
steering  juris  and  axles— arc  also  built 
over-size.  Every  gear  is  tested.  And  our 
standard  for  gear  teeth  is  now*  50.000 
jtound*  jx*r  tooth. 

I  art  u*  mention  one  part  which,  in  ino*t 
cars,  so  often  gives  out  under  slunk.  Hie 
Bate  cantilever  springs  in  Mitchells  haw 
now  been  used  two  years.  In  all  that  time, 
used  in  thousands  of  cars,  not  a  single  kuf 
has  broken.  That's  what  this  extra  stand¬ 
ard  means  throughout  the  Mitchell  chant*. 
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Built  by  John  W.  Bate 
in  the 

Model  Efficiency  Plant 


Two  Sizes 


$1150-$1460 


SIXES 


F.  o.  b.  Racine 


Now  Also  An  $1150  Model 

Mitchell  Junior — 120-in.  Wheelbase 


.Wither  new  step  which  Mr.  Bate  ha-, 
taken  is  tn  Imihl  a  smaller  Mitchell.  Ami 
that  is  also  for  efficiency. 

A  man  who  wants  a  7 -passenger  car  must 
have  the  power  to  drive  it  umler  any  hard 
condition,  lie  ought  to  have  the  larger 
Mitchell  with  its  48-horsepower  motor. 

Hut  a  man  who  wants  a  S-pas-enger  car 
can  use  a  4(Mtor»cpowcr  motor.  He  has 
ample  remit  with  a  1211-inch  whcejltaac.  Wc 
build  lor  hint  the  Mitchell  Junior,  so  he 
doesn’t  pay  for  room  or  power  not  needed. 
Hut  he  gets  a  Six. 

This  is  not  a  new-type  model.  It  is 
simply  a  smaller  edition  of  the  much  de¬ 
manded  7 -passenger  Mitchell.  To  prove 
it  out,  lieforc  making  this  announcement, 
wc  put  out  last  year  thousands  ol  iIh-m- 
car*.  It  is  just  as  perfect  as  the  larger 
Mitchell. 

Si  this  year  we  oiler  two  sizes  and 
|»ricc».  plus  eight  new  styles  of  bodies. 

Greater  Luxury 

This  year  wc  shall  save,  through  our 
new  Indy  plant,  hundreds  of  thouvimh  <*f 
dollars.  Here  wc  now  luiild  all  Mitchell 
Iodic*.  open  ami  enclosed.  And  under 
Bate  efficiency  methods. 

This  saving  all  goes  into  added  luxury. 
Wc  have  added  24  per  cent  to  the  cost  «.f 
finish,  upholstery  ami  trimming. 

This  means  heat-fixed  finish  coats  on 
the  entire  In  sly.  It  means  a  rare-graile 
leather,  a  wider  rear  -eat.  I  letter  cushion 
springs.  It  pays  for  a  hundred  final 
touches  which  mean  so  much  to  women. 


As  a  result,  the  blest  Mitchell  standi 
out  as  the  handsomest  car  in  it*  da**- 

Now  31  Costly  Extras 

l-a»t  year  the  Mitchdl  offered  26  di*- 
tinct  extra  feature*  This  year  it  offers  .41. 

By  these  extra*  we  mean  thing*  like  a 
power  tire  pump,  revcrsildc  headlights,  a 
new -type  control,  a  lull-bearing  steering 
gear,  an  extra-cost  carburetor.  Tiling* 
like  a  light  in  the  tonneau,  a  locked  coni- 
part menl  for  valuable*,  an  engine  primer 
at  the  driver’*  haml.  Thing*  which  usually 
cost  an  extra  price. 

On  this  yv ar’s  output  it  co*i»  about 
S4.000.000  to  include  all  these  .11  extras 
They  would  lie  impOMhle  at  the  Mitchell 
price  without  our  factory  saving*. 

New  Considerations 

Their  arc  new  factor*  t«>  roofidcr  in 
UiyinK  *  high  -  gr.Mtc  rar.  Ii  i^i'l  price 


Mitchell  Models 

Tk*  MiMhdi  4*  txih  —th  ..*M  mWt  ol 

l  oons*  Car  «-IW  CakrMai 

Roadster  CaovwtM*  Mas 

CmM  DiwiwIiHi  top 

la.oos.aa  Osb  Kosd.it. 

ihkk.ll  Jmmtur  U  b-.ll  -ilh  Toons*  Ost 
sad  Koadslrr  Sod...  oalT. 

Quoted  pricas.  o I  cc.ru.  sppls  oats  to 


that  counts  -i  much  as  the  value  you  get 
for  t Ik*  money. 

Here  i»  where  the  Mitchell  ha*  tremen¬ 
dous  advantage,  due  to  year*  of  prepara¬ 
tion  under  a  master  of  efficiency. 

Every  factory  wa*te  -hows  up  in  a  car. 
It  mean*  'tinted  value  somewhere.  The 
Mitchell  factory  economics  show  up  jti-t 
a-  clearly  in  hundred*  of  added  value*. 

Sec  them  and  judge  them  for  yourwlf. 
Iliey  show  in  beauty,  luxury  and  comfort. 
They  allow  in  road  iierformancc.  As  the 
year*  go  by  they  will  show  in  the  won- 
drou*  durability. 


The  buyers  of  Mitchells,  in  large  part, 
have  been  men  schooled  in  mechanic*.  Or 
men  advised  by  competent  engineers.  W  e 
pulilish  a  list  of  famous  engineer*  who 
selected  this  car  for  themselves. 

fhtr  purpose  now  i'  to  iinpres*  on  lay¬ 
men  the  su|M-rlative  Mitchell  qualities. 
Thia  year  we  more  than  tlouble  nur  out¬ 
put.  no  more  men  can  In*  supplied.  And 
we  want  more  men  to  learn  why  Mitchell* 
have  lately  won  Mirh  multiplied  prestige. 

They  offer  you  what  no  one  else  can 
offer.  One  hour’s  time  will  prove  that. 
I'he  result  will  change  your  whole  concep¬ 
tion  of  what  a  fine  car  c»ught  to  give. 

There  are  Mitchell  dealers  everywhere. 

MITCHEIJ.  MOTORS  COMPANY.  Inc. 

Racine.  Wit...  U.  S.  A. 
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fie  sure  to  See  the  Unusual 

BLUEBIRD 

PHOTO -PLAY 


I  r  you  arc  lircd  ol  ihe  ordinary  moving  picture 
I  see  this  remarkable  BLUEBIRD  Pliotupluy.  It 
,  ,c,,ls  ,n  “  n«**‘  unusual  manner  how  a  wealthy  and 
bored  young  man  was  led  to  a  renewed  interest  in  life. 

In  this  I-ois  Weber  production,  her 
\  genius  has  again  expressed  itself  in 
=— perfect  types  and  in  what  is  perhaps 
ILS/M  °nc  of  the  most  lavish  and  beautiful 
Pf°ductions  ever  attempted  in  a  play 
-  W  of  its  length. 

Vv  ~  JdM  Beautiful  Mary  MacUren.  with 
Harmon  Ford,  gives  it  a  delightful 
£1  air  of  youth  and  romance;  while  the 
■«—  hne  cast  and  the  play’s  dramatic 
strength  make  for  j  rou  the  perfect 
Ik  'I'k/JA  enterlainnicnt  achieved  alwjw 


The  unrr  a  simple:  Ask  your  bank  to 
•Til*  to  iU  corrvapondemt  bsnk  in  the  city 
•here  th*  broker  has  his  headquarters, 
whether  that  be  Sew  York.  Chicago.  Boston 
or  anv  other  city.  Inquiries  made  where 
branch  oAm  are  located  will  be  of  no 
avail.  If  this  precaution  is  taken  the 
rhancea  are  more  than  a  hundred  to  one 
that  th*  invrator  will  not  fall  into  the  hands 
of  a  swindler. 

Of  course  reliable  broken  often  get  their 
customers  into  unfortunate  investment*. 
Hut  a  great  deal  more  than  half  the  battle 


A  smile  began  to  form  iteelf  on  Wilber- 
force  Shadd-s  face,  and  suddenly  petrified 
itself  When  Mriggs.  in  an  awed  voice, 
shouted  Irom  the  news  ticker: 

“It’s  officially  confirmed!  The  Cunard 
office  admit*  it.  The  loas  of  life  is  not 
known,  but  the  worst  is  feared  Th*  ahip, 
afur  th*  second  torpedo,  quickly  went 

"Went  down!  Down!"  muttered  s  msn 
named  Shivrly,  who  stood  near  Shadd. 
"Down!  Down!  Down!" 

And  he  began  to  point  toward  th*  door 
with  a  rigid  forefinger.  He  had  been  one 
of  th*  first  bulls,  buying  storks  on  the  first 
day  that  th*  Exchange  resumed  businma. 
He  had  pyramided  until  he  was  carrying 
stocks  on  which  his  paper  profit*  had  been 
ov*r  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dol¬ 
lars  at  ten  o'clock  that  morning.  Now.  at 
twelve-thirty,  the  profit*  had  been  more 
than  cut  in  half.  And  he  kept  on  mutter¬ 
ing:  "Down!  Down!" 

SuU  he  would  not  sell,  but  hoped  for  a 
miracle. 

Hw^Rtunney  approached  Shadd  and 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me?” 

Dave  Caldwell,  the  usually  suave  and  al¬ 
ways  keen-eyed  office  manager,  cut  in: 

•’He  did!  He  certainly  did!  And  all  you 
fellowa  did  was  to  call  him  names!" 

The  other  customers  might  or  might  not 
be  wiped  out  and  cease  to  be  customers; 
but  Shadd  had  cashed  in  and.  therefore, 
would  have  money  to  make  good  his  orders. 
From  orders  come  commissions,  and  from 


PHOTOPLAYS 


ABU  IDF.A*  WANTID. 


-That'a  right!  I  told  them." 

"  But  you  didn't  tell  us  why." 

" No.  said  Caldwell;  "but  he  told  you 
he  was  selling  his,  and  you  called  him  a 
skunk-after  he  put  you  into  a  stock  thst 
showed  you  a  couple  of  hundred  point*' 
profit." 

"U.  C.  common,  last  sale  265!"  read 
Ben  Mriggs  from  the  news  ticker. 

"I  told  you  fellows,”  said  Wilberforce 
Shadd  loudly;  "but  you  were  talking  two 
thousand  dollars  a  share." 

'•  You  certainly  got  there  with  both  feet." 
said  Caldwell  admiringly. 

"I  want  fifty  dollars."  said  Shadd  diffi¬ 
dently.  “  Do  you  suppose  I  could - " 

“You  bet  your  We!"  And  Caldwell 
rushed  to  the  cashier  and  rushed  back  with 
a  yellowback,  and  a  receipt  for  Shadd  to 

Shadd  put  the  fifty  dollars  in  his  vest 
pocket  with  the  same  gesture  that  lie  might 
have  used  on  five  cents  the  day  before. 
Then  he  said  to  Henry'  •*><! 

"Say.  Rumney-and  you.  Mr.  Mesggs- 
won't  you  come  to  lunch  with  me?" 

“I  couldn't  eat  now  if  it  was  the  last 
Chance  1  had."  said  Rumney  indignantly. 

Ben  Mriggs  shook  his  bead  and  com- 
C™1  hb  fts. 


Music  Lessons 
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Flower  Seeds 
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is  fought  if  the  broker  U  boast  to 
w»th.  Never  before  were  there  n  bu-  ... 
tractive  stocks  with  reasonable 
of  becoming  good  investamt*.  Thw» 
more  than  enough  to  go  rouM.  7km  * 
no  excuse  for  buying  beks  ia  ifattru^ 
that  have  never  been  dug  or  *harw  in  x>rr 
rompiniw  that  have  never  built  mo* 
The  menu  of  an  investment  art  tni 
mined  by  iu  typographic  liluraattfe 

There  »  no  royal  read  to  uUttit* 
investment*.  Even  John  D.  Rtrirf.i,. 
ha*  picked  lemons.  But  the  Ltmtunk, 
scnlnng  Ihe  stock  will,  nine  tin*.  M  <1 
ten.  on  iu  face,  stamp  the  rikkat  «hhhi 
proper  brand,  as  it  will  also  muk  %. 
IcgiUmat*  type  of  security.  Ibxar/cfu. 
extravagant  use  of  udjectivn,  sndof  lb 
cral  us*  of  such  words  as  "bdkf,"  "W. 
la  lion,"  "opportunity."  "pomtate'oi 
any  extended  reference  to  0*  wnrm  d 
othrr  companies  As  the  writer  1m  ici 
elsewhere: 

The  swindler  always  promises  tu Rid 
hi*  literature  is  loo  pluuublo.  UuiUy  U  b 
overvehement.  His  letters  am  pnsuL 
He  wanu  tolet  y  ou  in  on  the"  groutdfar  ’ 
He  U  holding  the  stork  Just  a  ink  Inr 
for  you.  He  is  absolutely  certain  tbtit» 
is  going  up.  He  bubbles  ovtc  with  nth  a, 
aam .  He  conveys  an  air  of  optimim.  b*jy- 
ancy  and  good  nature.  It  is  all  fake!  Tu> 
Is  the  way  he  works;  and  you  Dot  Ink 
out  for  it. 


ONE  EVERY  MINUTE 


"I'm  .ocry  "  said  Shadd.  ard  nlW 
from  the  office. 

Mriggs  approached  Henry  Hunan  irf 
aaid.  after  a  moment's  hesitation: 

"It  wasn't  Shadd  who  was  the  tool' 
"No.”  admitted  Henry  Rum:*,.  IiJ 
he's  a  skunk.  Just  the  same." 

air 

WILBERFORCE  SHADD  wntutte 
restaurant  whither  Henry  Ruiuy, 
while  a  till  grsletul,  had  taken  him  mu. u- 
forgetable  day.  On  this  occasion,  aunt* 
previous.  Wilberforce  did  not  fnl  tut>  r, 
home  there.  In  the  apiiraiiirg  ryis  d  U 
waiters  he  saw  the  contempt  Ust  oos 
from  the  practice  of  siting  up  unpvei  tea 
On  the  faces  of  those  patroni  who  to*  u* 
trouble  to  look  st  him  he  fanckd  hr  u>  n 
amusement  thst  IrrltaUd  him  to  tie  to«- 
ing  point;  but  he  assured  h-nmll  that  I- 
waa  outwardly  calm  as  In-  found  iniCW 
tuble,  without  help  from  thr  ttpult.  o: 
aat  down.  He  deliberately  tried  to  Ik*  u! 
his  mind  were  so  Intent  on  important  bs- 
news  that  all  he  could  do  was  to  sun  frrnv 
ingly  at  a  spot  on  the  tablecloth  brfiwir 
A  patron's  frown  is  the  waiter's ilmf-' 
magnet.  An  omnibus,  on  whose  fore  wn 
resigned  look  Dial  came  from  kaoruftta 
would  lie  no  vacancy  on  the  wilt* 
in  his  lifetime,  placed  before  t>«  iUk'M 
Shadd  one  glams  of  wattr.  on*  b*ttf  |W». 
one  bread  plate  and  on*  menu.  IJsslk 
waiter  rushed  from  another  tab’*.  ■  * 
"  Yes.  sir?"  looking  the  while  at  t»*«tt« 
customer's  card. 

Wilbe  rforce  Shadd  read  the  list 
and  their  prices.  He  could  not  hriptWit- 
ing  more  about  the  prices  than  *l»i! » 
dishes,  until  he  defiantly  remind'd  hnri 
that  he  had  made  sixty  thoustr.i  dt&"-.' 
being  wise  enough  to  ouy  when  i'cr)t"h 
thought  he  wws  craxy,  snd  to  mII 
everybody  called  him  an  am  for  »:t  Idin 
on.  And  if  what  he  had  done  aw  *>W 
why  didn’t  more  people  do  it,  inc>jdf«’- 
Wisenheimcrs  in  W  oodcock's  cStlce.  e? 
He  had  fifty  dollars  In  his  pocket.  Ad.  »> 
matter  how  expensive  tho  luacl  •»*. ' 
wouldn’t  be  fifty  dollars. 

He  turned  to  the  waiter  and  order*!'*5 
a  recklessness  that  went  to  he 
champagne-woe.  und  made  him 
happy  and  very  generous.  He  raw 1 
give  of  his  abundance  to  all  the  wont 
He  ate  the  moot  expensive  mr*l  <f» 
life  with  relish.  Bydiwettiael*" 
ready  to  emerge- from  hischryuia  T*" 
and  definite  change  came  »hm  hr  W* 
thc  waiter  one  dollar  and  fifteen  «®*»" 
received  the  enthuriastic  thanks  c( 
poor  man.  whoso  financial  graft** 
obviously  sincere.  The  chanp  sbc»«  9 
Wilberforce  Shadd’a  face,  in  th*  1 

head,  in  his  gait,  as  he  walked  cut  d  ■* 
king-making  restaurant. 

He  was  now  a  man  with  money:  *»■ 
bettor  than  other  men.  He  had  loettbe.r*' 
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e  where  Steel  is  King 


bull. 

Shadd  again  .book  hta  h«d. 

“  I  doo’t  iw  any  panic."  went  on  Heary 
doggedly.  "Many  >  are  arUin*  now  will 
1*  buying  ’em  bark  at  higher  prim." 

All  he  had  lost  ao  far  *u  a  f  null  on  of  ho 
paper  prortU,  but  he  begrudged  It  a>  if  it 
"ere  a  fraction  of  hia  viscera.  lie  frowned 
and  mutely  dared  Shadd  to  aw> e». 

“Nop.!''  Mid  Shadd.  diadalning  to  five 

don’t  think  we  are  going  to  have 
I  with  Germany,  do  you? ,r naked  Henry 
■nn»y.  and  hastened  to  make  a  reply 
unn« rtaaary  by  volunteering  "I  don’t 

Shadd  untied  quini  rally  at  Henry  Rom¬ 
ney- and  remained  -lent! 

'■Even  if  there  ahould  be  war  with  Ger¬ 
many.”  ventured  Careful  Mike  Mricn. 
who  alao  had  not  aold  and.  therefore  aCo. 
could  think  only  of  bull,  or  favorable,  fee- 
tore.  ”  I  ahould  think  the  war  etorka  would 
go  higher  than  ever.  The  com  panice  will 
«mply  have  morebuaineea  todo,  with  Uncle 

imeaa  the  United  State*  will  pay  aa  high 
prim  for  war  material  aa  anyone  ebe.” 

"I  doubt  It!”  and  WQbarfaraa  Shadd 
calmly. 

Henry  Rumney.  who  had  been  thinking 
hard,  trying  to  lad  aome  way  of  goading 
the  mtumine  Shadd  Into  telling  the  fart.. 
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When  you  install  a  set  of 
Bethlehem  F  ive-Point  Plugs 
your  troubles  end,  expenses 
cease.  Scientific  investi¬ 
gation  and  progressive  de- 


Bethlehem  Five-Point  to 
the  premier  position  which 
rigr— it  now  occupies. 

Designed  and  manufactured 
price  only  after  the  most  thorough 

study  of  the  theory  and 
practice  of  ignition,  it  is 
X  right  on  every  count ! — and 

/■  (*mi.  f !_•»  yet  it  costs  no  more  than 

ordinary  plugs. 

//  your  dealer  should  happen  to  be  out  of  Bethlehem  Five- 
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Dura  lex  style -weak  Shirts 


with  exasperating  assurance: 

”0h.  there  will  be  no  war!” 

”No?"  And  Shadd  juat  looked  at  Rum- 

'"fern  Mein*  thereupon  began  to  look 
worried. 

"I  think."  put  in  BlU  Edaoo.  In  whom 
the  wiah  waa  father,  grandfather  and  step- 
father  to  the  thought.  "I  think  they’ve 
gone  aa  low  aa  they  are  going  to.  this  trip." 

He  meant  itocka.  Ti patera,  when  they 
■peak  of  ’’they."  alwaya  mean  the  Male¬ 
factor.  of  Great  Wraith  who  conduct  the 
wholesale  Clearing.  But  to  everybody  ekie 
"they"  mean*  Work.. 

Wilberforce  Shadd  felt  the  discomforting 
scrutiny  of  a  doxen  pair*  of  corkscrewing 
eyes  full  upon  him.  He  began  to  think 
quickly.  Ha  problem  waa  to  be  not  only 


Shadd?" 

Shadd.  foiled  in  ha 
came  angry  enough 
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THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Make  Your  Own  Movies !  I 

IhiniQ  Amerta.inhi  Ventor  I 


Never  mind  his  name  ^hny- he'.‘ ,u,nfd  ,hf  **  Z 

WHAT  HAS  HE  DONE  ?  ; 

invention  lo  talk  cl  lor  yean  to  cane.  They  aO  laid  "  IT  CAN  NEVER  BE 

DON  EL"  ‘•BUT  I'VE  DONE  IT"«y.  he.  J 

To  arty  man.  »unu  and  child  in  thu  land,  hr  »end»  ihn  mrauiRr:  "Yam  lut'd  Is  '•'j: 

k.  You’ve  waited  lor  k-.nd  YOU  SHALL  HAVE  IT.  ww,  ■*,.*, 

*hal  have  Mil  pnrr  that  vsJI  make  every  dealer  who  ever  «Jd  a  cartel*  GAPE 

wkh  a-oohhmenl.  HERE  IT  IS  ” 

A  Perfect  Moving  Picture  Camera 
for  Everybody 

Dealers*  Herpitis  AcMa"**Mu  «.«*■» rbpioi)«i.  ^ 

i/caicrs .  ntrrc  n  is»  munc|e  WOfkft  m  a  «■■»  ^ 

with  131  patent  claim*  in  it,  yrt  a  child  can  operate  «  in  leu  thin  *  nat*  jL 
A  camera  that  jpvra  1600  anapahot*  for  $1.50,  equal  lo  two  nuclei  It, 
be*  peJevuooal  film.  A  camera  to  compact  and  kglit  that  a  can  be  earned  irrp.tr* 
wrdi  pJrawrr.  A  camera  that  n  fool  proof  to  the  uaer  and  trouble  proof  *  „ 

the  dealer.  A  camera  mechanically  period — it  imply  cannrt  lie  uied  lie  w«, 
way.  A  camera  that  will  take  the  bed  moving  pictuiei  |w>amblr — 32  livm* mapd.nb  JJfj 
THREE  CENTS.  Thmk  ol  kf  A  camera  that  will 

Storm  the  Nation  's  Stores  with  But/ers 

I  Golden  opiurt unity  never  knocked  *o  loud  upon  a  mrrchant'i  daw.  TW  I  ™ 
erS.  of  .hr  money  made  dady  in  the  MOVING  PICTURE  bur*  - 


Moving  Picture 

Camera 


Equal  in  per¬ 
formance  to 
ihe  best  pro 
fessional  ma¬ 
chine  costing 
t/000  or  more 


Do  it  NOW! 


MOVETTE  CAMERA  CORPORATION,  MU&gEP^SSS 

Largest  Mahers  of  Moving  Picture  Cameras  in  the  World 
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Make  Your  Own  Movies ! 

Staff  leg  the  Whole  Wv'lcl! 


TEAR  OUT  SIGN  I 
AND  MAIL  TO  DAY. 


Movette  uses  are  Universal  K&TXSfi 

ealetuinment  hcWuhcas,  the  Movrtte  wil  enrich  their  lives.  To  the  individual  in 
soy  work,  profesm  or  environment  the  Movette  will  give  a  myriad  uses.  Everyone 
CSD  UK  k  everywhere.  Oak.  mechanic,  artisan,  teacher.  f*ale«*.  lawyer,  doctor,  min- 
otcr.  ledum,  salesman,  faddy  supemtes dents  and  manufacturers  in  a  thousand  lines 
d  busness.  merchants,  dfy  police  and  fire  departments,  builders,  in  specters,  comnus- 
SBoaers,  soldiers,  saikes.  For  every  Keene,  every  trade,  Y.  M.  C  A.  workers,  lodges, 
churches,  Sunday  schools,  grammar  and  high  schools,  colleges,  universities,  all  sports  and 
athletics,  hirting,  fishing,  tennis,  football,  rowing  and  sailing,  swimming,  autcsnobdmg. 
running  and  held  sped*.  For  fairs,  vacations,  entertainments,  games.  Events  in  town,  city 
and  cnunlry-the  living  wold  AROUND  you  and  .  five  imaginaton  INSIDE  ol 
you.  the  Movette  Moving  Picture  Machine  will  sene  for  pleasure  or  profit 


A  Miracle  in  a  Mefal  Box 

LIVE  AND  MOVE  AGAIN.  Bee*  YOU  will  it, YOU  wiah  a. 

Power  to  MV, —  LOOK!  Do  you  tee  that  man.  dial  warns  that  chJd.  iKaT  crowd, 
that  event,  that  acboo.  that  living,  moving  icene)  !  CAN  MAKE  THEM  LIVE 
ALL  OVER  AGAIN.  And  everybody  can  do  k.  becauae  the  MYS¬ 
TERY  has  been  taken  out  ol  the  Movie*  foever.  No  more  wondering  HOW  IT’S 
DONE  No  more  longing  to  DO  IT  YOURSELF.  DOIT.  It*  youn — 
the  myilery  d  it,  the  joy  ol  it,  the  entertainment  d  it.  the  u*efuine*a  d  it — the  living  pietwe 
that  doe*  everything  but  talk.  YOURS!  A  aorntific- warder  machine,  to  ample  that  a 
child  can  operate  it  m  a  minute.  So  marveloudy  efident  that  l  you  paid  a  thouuad  <Uan 
few  a  peofeaaional  camera  >»u  COU LDNT  TAKE  A  BETTER  PICTURE 

THINK. what  this  Invention 
means  to  you !  ^Jlt^wvou 

CAN  MAKE  YOUR  OWN  MOVIES  IN  YOUR  OWN 

HOME  You  take  padociafly  anythmg  that  five,  a  move,  light  into  you  home- 
TAKE  IT- OWN  IT.  You  give  the  Uelr*.  picture  —  LI FE  Nomoemea*. 
ory  fadeaway*,  but  living  |«tuie> 
who  have  left  you >  LOOK! 


Movette  will  get 

martertaece- m vnvtoi  THAT  WILL  GET  YOU.  It  will  bring  you.  eye. 
doao  to  the  beauty  and  wonder  id  kfc  wound  you.  It  will  Mu  the  imagination  It  will 
give  knowledge  to  every  owner.  Togo  "MOVETTE-ING”  WILL  BE¬ 
COME  A  NATIONAL  HABIT.  It  will  mean  bringing  borne  pidwe.  that  tell 
bring  Mo he*.  Thia  miracle-waking  machine  wil  Mrengthen  family  Irea.  It  will  make 
home  a  treasure  houae  of  entertainment.  It  wil!  bring  the  gieat  out  of  doat 
to  the  fireside  It  wil  take  the  COM  out  of 

joyfd  bving  becauae  a  Movette  wil  <*>ro  Ji 


They  live  on  the  aacea  before  yua  eye*.  You've  ceo- 
Ouered  time.  age.  yea  perhap*  the  ulence  d  the  grave,  w*h  your  Movette  and  U  pro- 
jrcta.  Would  you  lee  again  the  dear  kxl«i»r*  who  have  pown  up>  THERE 
THEY  ARE!  I  .aughing.  playing,  care-free  angel*.  blew  them.  Would  you  go  back 
over  the  day*,  achool  day*,  vacation  day*,  big  day*.  momentous  day*)  The  Movette 
will  give  them  back  to  you  ALIVE  *mh  happening*  and  meaning*.  Would  you  keep 
a  hirtory  of  your  life,  your  k>vcd  one.'  Uvea  yoa  cky'a  Ur  )  The  marveloaa  Movette 
will  krep  it  fa  you  — give  it  back  to  you  and  your*  tn  livmg  moving  pwlaea  and  do 
aD  I hn  fa  lea*  than  the  coat  of  ordinary  photography.  Thia  ■  the  miracle 
cf  the  Movette. 


variety  d  “what  the  o 
With  it"  ii  meihauMibl 
gift  d  mencc  and  invar 

Srth  Ha  weight  in 


Startling  lew  cost  and  Rilol: 
lasting  economij  a 

thouvuid  urc*  in  every  machine.  Every  pic  turn  a  permanent 
entertainment  la  its  fint  out.  and  every  picture  paying  a 
free,  lasting  dividend  of  joy  a*  long  «  you  care  to  keep 
and  show  the  film.  Socn  a  library  of  bring  pictures 
—  you/  my  own.  Talk  ol  Moving  Pxtwe  *nd  C*wx  r« 000017 1  32 

PERFECT  SNAPSHOTS  TO  A  FOOT  FOR 
THREE  CENTS.  1600  SNAPSHOTS  FOR  $1.50. 

Camor.  $29.78  md  .  UftOrnt  mvWo  ia  it.  W*.  (hoe  cm  ANY¬ 
THING  like  Ail  I  IS  ■  miracle.  A  —h»e  that  raa  do  EVERY¬ 
THING  BUT  TALK. 


Movette  Snap  a-gtaphs 
are  perfect  pictures 


Movette  Will  Get  You 


THIS  COUPON  NOW. 


MOVETTE  CAMERA  CORPORATION,  Z 

Largest  Makers  of  Moving  Picture  Cameras  in  the  World 
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ICoiHinuod  from  Pago  S3 

"  No,"  be  told  Edson  very  gravely; "  I  do 
nol  think  a*  you  do.  This  a.  a  time  to  play 
side!" 

Thrilled  by  the  visible  sign*  of  the  sensa¬ 
tion  created  by  hi*  words,  he  nodded  toward 
the  subdued  customers  and  approached 
Dave  Caldwell,  the  office  manager. 

"  I  say.  Caldwell,”  began  Shadd.  not  quite 
so  courageously  "about  the  check 

"What  check?”  asked  Caldwell,  already 
Irving  to  look  as  If  it  wasn't  his  fault 

”  For  my  U.  C.  common.” 

"What  about  it.  Mr.  Shadd?” 

”  When  can  I  have  it?” 

“You  are  not  going  to  dose  your  ac¬ 
count  with  ua,  are  you?  I  think  there  will  lie 
II  lot  of  bargain*  on  any  further  break 

The  new  Shadd  thought  of  additional 
fortune  winning,  but  the  old  Wilbe rf or ee 
thought  of  Mrs.  Shadd  and  her  fear*  ami 
his  peace  of  mind.  The  new  Shadd,  there¬ 
fore,  shook  hi*  head  and  said  plcaaantly  to 
the  office  manager: 

"Not  yet  a  while.  Caldwell." 

So  rare  a  bird  is  a  stockbroker’s  customer 
who  knows  what  to  do  without  prodding 
that  Caldwell  nodded  respectfully  and  paid 
Shadd  the  stupendous  compliment  of  not 
urging  him  to  trade  An  office  manager's 
object  in  life  is  to  get  orders  out  of  cus¬ 
tomers.  This  man  Shadd.  however,  dealt 
exclusively  with  cold  fact*,  including  the 
future*  course  of  the  slock  market  Still,  hr 
wa*  a  customer,  from  whom  commissions 
should  come. 

As  the  manager's  face  reflected  his  inde¬ 
cision  it  occurred  to  Shudd  that,  though 
Francis  T.  Woodcock  &  Co.  had  sold  his 
stock,  Wilherfurcc  Shadd  might  never  see 
the  caah.  He  could  not  ace  how  Woodcock 
■oull  steal  hi*  sixty  thousand  dollars  a  ml 
lie  did  not  act  ually  expect  it ;  hut  he  feared  it 

”  Whi-n,”  he  asked  nonchalantly.  "wS 
you  get  the  money  for  it?" 

"Oh,  we’ll  probably  gel  the  cheek  to¬ 
day.  sometime,"  replied  Caldwell.  "The 
Imyer  ha*  until  to-morrow  at  two-fiftecn  to 
pay  up  Just  the  same  as  with  Stock  Kx- 
change  trunsurtion. 

"Hut,  say,  Mr.  Shadd.  1  think  that  if  a 
man  liought  standard  railroad  Blocks  at 
thi*  minute  "  Hr  looked  expectantly 
lowartl  Mr.  Shadd  and  instinctively  reached 
for  on  order  tad 

"That’s  all  right,  my  boy.”  said  Shadd 

He  had  decided  that,  before  making  any 
more  mono'  in  Wall  Street.  he  hail  better 
look  at  the  color  of  "hat  he  had  not  yet  re¬ 
ceived. 

Also,  he  did  not  wish  to  hurt  any  feelings 
in  this  office,  where  everybody  treated  him 
so  nicely;  an  he  said  paternally: 

“You  are  a  nice  chap,  Caldwell;  but  you 
are  not  don’t  get  huffy  before  you  know 
what  I’m  going  to  say-  you’re1  not  so  old  as 
you’ll  be  at  my  age.  IWl  ask  me  to  buy 
anything  to-day"’ 

And  Wllberfore*  Shadd  walked  out  of 
the  office  moved  by  11  sudden  fiwr  that 
David  Caldwell  and  everybody  else  there1 
might  discover  that  he  wo*  bluffing.  by 
means  of  words,  look*  ami  gestures  bluff 
lug  all  the  way  through. 

A  spasm  of  honesty  i*  liable  to  come  to 
anyone.  However,  by  the  tiinr  he  wo*  half¬ 
way  home  his  mi  nd  had  reverted  to  thought  * 
of  hi*  wisdom  and  of  the  wealth  that  had 
come  from  Ills  wisdom.  He  had  bought  at 
nine  dollars  and  had  sold  at  the  top.  He 
was  worth  sixty  thousand  dollars:  and 
stock*  were  still  going  down,  thereby  in¬ 
creasing  both  the  wisdom  and  the  pleasure1. 

’  I!  Ami  yet. 


upon  creasing  the  tnmi 
>.  Wilberfore*  Shadd 


Mrs.  shadd 

She  had  on 


DD  was  mending  hb  wck*. 
on  spectacle*  big  imitation 
goggle-  which  gave  her  an 


tortoise-shell 
owl-like  aspect. 

She  saw  him-  empty-handed!  She 
off  her  goggle*,  as  if  she  preferred  not  to  re* 
too  dearly,  and  asked  tremulously : 

” Have  you  got  the  money?" 

"No;  I  have  not." 

” Why  not?” 

•’  Because  1  couldn't  get  it." 

She  rote  to  her  feet,  her  fare*  pale,  her 
eye-  full  of  fear.  He  hastily  explained: 

"The  buyer  hasn’t  paid  up  yet  ” 

"And  you  let  the  stork*  go?  Oh.  Wilber- 
fore**!"  the  wailed  like  a  child  who  b  hurt. 

"They  have  twenty-four  hour*  in  which 
to  send  a  cheek."  And  he  Dotted  her  bark 
reassuringly,  which  naturally  made  her  fear 

"Yea;  but  the  stock - - 

"When  I  get  the  cheek."  aid  the  ada¬ 
mantine  Wllberfore*.  "they  get  the  stork.” 

”  Ye*;  hut  if  they  bock  out  and  don’t  send 
you  a  check,  then  you've  lost  the  chance 
to  sell  it  to  somebody  ebe.  and - ” 

"My  dear,  all  business  in  Wall  Street  b 
done  that  way— with  a  nod  of  the  bad. 
A  man  says  *  HI  take  it.’  and  it’s  as , 
a  certified  check." 

"Are  you  aur*  about 
man?"  She  looked  at  him 
ing  at  that  bleared  straw. 

“Positive!"  he  replied  with  such  assur¬ 
ance  that  even  she  could  not  disbelieve 

No  longer  doubting  her  K  labored  or  the 
buyer,  but  having  to  doubt  her  lurk  after 
all  her  dark  years,  the  did  not  ask  -the  ae- 
•ertesl:  "Of  course  you  didn't  get  the  fifty- 
five  thouand  two  hundred  dollars.”  There 
was  a  pause.  She  looked  asray  and  asked 
faintly.  "Did  you?" 

•No."  he  answered  slowly;  "I  did  not." 

She  seemed  inrtanlly  to  deflate,  with  a 
pathetic  nonblaming  sort  of  sigh.  He  went 

"Tfot  more  than  fifty -five  thousand  two 
hundred  dollars." 

"Wllberfore*!”  She  Jumped  to  her  fret 

uJiSi &.!*■  w  p'nu*,,>- 

"Oh.  Wllberfore*!"  she  repeated 

"That  mean,  three  hundred 


way.  before  you  know  it.  you’ll  have  a  lot 
saved  up  and  getting  interest  on  that." 
n’Mt>a«  ea*ya*al  that,  isn’t  it?’’  smiled 

"Are  you aartMOe?’’  asked  Mm.  Shadd. 
not  wishing  to  ask  "Am  I  an  idiot?”  The 
tone  of  voice  was  the  same. 

"Oh,  I  merely  wondered  whether  w*  were 
to  have  war  with  Germany  over  the 
of  the  Lusitania:  and.  if  we  did. 


"  We  don’t  have  to  buy  any.” 

"Oh.  ye*,  w*  have.”  contradicted  Shadd 
in  a  voir*  that  already  was  ronvictionlreo. 

”1  wa*  talking  to  Mr.  Marshall  about 

"BuTS*  didn’t  know  whether  I’d  be 
able  to  sen  or  not.”  objected  Shadd. 

"1  knew  you’d  sell/’  she  said,  ”  bemuse 
we  needed  the  money.  So  I  told  Mr.  Mar¬ 
shall  that  a  friend  of  mine  wa*  asking  mo 
what  she  ought  to  invert  wane  money  in. 
and  he  said  he’d  advise  her  to  buy  New 
Jersey  house-lota.  He  aid  they  were  bound 
to  go  up  in  price."  She  looked  at  him 
with  an  air  of  businrw. 

"How  ran  he  guarantre  that?"  am* red 
Shadd. 

"The  idea.’’  she  explained  very  ear- 
nretly.  "it  this:  You  buy  —  " 

"  YwbiyUwti,"  pureued  Mrs.  Shadd. 
who  had  inflicted  stom-deafnros  upon 
hererlf.  wife-fa-hion.  "for  one  thouand 
dollars.  Then  you  hold  it 

“You  bet  you  do!"  hastily  agreed  Wil- 
I  erf  ore*. 

’’  -  until  it’s  worth  three  thousand 
dollars.  Then  you  aril  it;  and  you  don’t 

get  any  cash - " 

You  brt  you  don’t!"  again  agreed  Mr. 


a*  long  aa  w*  live,  without  having  to 
work  or  sweat  or  stew.  We’re  rich,  old 
lady!" 

•'Oh.  Wllberfore* !"  .hr  old.  and  threw 
herself  into  hi*  arena. 

One*  there,  she  began  to  sob  softly. 
After  all.  he  waa  a  man  and  thta  was  the 
woman  he  hod  sworn  to  protect  .lie  under¬ 
stood.  first,  why  he  ha<i  married  her.  and 
then  why  he  had  humored  her  all  throe 
married  years  It  had  made  him  a  coward 
to  love  her;  but  he  wasn’t  a  coward  now. 
though  he  loved  her. 

"My  dear."  he  aid  playfully,  in  order 
not  to  ay  it  tearfully,  '’are  you  -rery  we 
didn’t  I—  the  money?" 


lie  was  completely  surreal  ul 1 


"  N-no,"  she  Mhbd,  concerned  only  with 
her  own  emotion*. 

"Well,  there’s  !»<>  »r*re  In  crying  over 
our  being  rich.  Cheer  up.  The  wor>t  is  yet 
to  come!" 

“How  do  you  mean?"  she  ga*t«d  She 
knew  it! 

"Well,  we’ve  got  to  invest  the 

•’ That’s  easy,’  she  retorted. 

"Put  it  where  it  will  be  entirely  a 
bring  you  in  as  much  a*  poeiMe 


That 


twit  you  have  it  on  mortgage*.  1«- 
up  a  fire- 

thousand -dollar  h«w  on  your  lot  and  you 
get  a  mortgage  for  your  three  thousand 
dollars  at  Mg  per  rent,  which  is  as  much  a* 
ywj  are  allowed  to  get.  And  your  security 
■*  the  lot  and  a  flvo-ihouurvd-dollar  house 
oa  top  of  it;  so  you  get  a  hundred  and 
eighty  dollars  a  year  for  every’  thouand 
d-Jlars  you  invest  now  So  that  if  you  buy 
•*«ty  lots  for  sixty  thouand  dollars  you 
r  t  How  much  do  you  get?" 

•You  get  Wt!"  aid  Shadd.  dmperatrly 
humorous. 

"Figure  it  out  for  me.  dear."  aid  Mr. 
Shadd  very  seriously  and  still  deaf 

’’  Don't  you  know  bow  to  multiply  one 
hundred  and  eighty  by  sixty?" 

"You  have  the  lead  pencil,  dear."  She 
painted  to  Mr.  Shadd'.  waistcoat  pocket, 
Mr.  Shadd  took  a  lead  pencil  out  of  that 
umr  pocket  and  held  it  toward  his  wife, 
who  roar,  got  a  sheet  of  |uj«-r  from  the 
d»— k.  and  gav*  it  to  him. 

"I  won’t  do  Ml”  he  aid  determinedly, 
lie  multiplied  one  hundred  and  etghty  by 
■ixty  Then,  a*  he  read  over  his  figure1.,  he 
said,  much  Irm  angrily;  "It’s  ten  thousand 
right  hundred  " 

'■  What?" 

"  Dollar." 

"For  how  Iona?" 

"A  year." 

"Oh.  Wilherforcc!  What  will  we  do  will, 
ten  thouand  right  hundred  dollars  a  year? 
Well  be  sure  to  lav*  lad  luck  in  aomething 
eW!  Of  course  if  we  did  not  spend  it  all  for 

luxuries,  but  saved  - " 

’  Before  you  spend  any  of  it  at  all.  find 
nut  whether  you  are  going  to  hare1  it  to 
spend.  Did  you  figure  on  the  leas  of  inter¬ 
est  in  all  the  year,  the  Iota  are  going  to  be 


unsold?  And  then,  how  much  will  you  haw 
to  /ay  lor  taxi-*  and  improvements. 
and  streets,  and  ” 

"Oh,  no!  All  improvements  and  title- 

are  guaranteed,  and - ” 

•Who  told  you  all  this?” 

“Mr.  Marshall,  the  real-estate  man  who 
married  Either  Ullie.  He  said  — 

•  ‘  I  know  what  1  'd  have  said  -  *•  began 

Wllberfore*. 

"And  so  I  told  him  I’d  bring  the  money 

’’What  money?”  angrily  cut  in  Wilber- 
fore*. 

She  looked  at  him  in  surprise. 

"Why,  our  money,  that  we  got  from  tell¬ 
ing  the  stock  you  bought.  1  told  him  I'd 
bring  it  in  to-morrow.’ 

"Well  then,  you  Jurt  untell  him!"  Shadd 
snarled.  His  upper  lip  waa  drawn  lark 
until  hi*  teeth  showed.  He  looked  like  a 
mother-wolf  fighting  for  her  cub*.  "We'll 
invert  that  money  that  1  made  in  g».j 
safe  bond*  and  gilt-edged  dividend- pay uif 
stock*.  If  we  can't  get  six  per  cent  on  all 
mir  socuritir*  we'll  get  five  per  rent.  Three 
thousand  a  year  U  good  enough  for  any 
white  person.  No  bother;  no  waiting  for 
your  interest;  no  tab*  of  woe  to  listen  to il 
the  mortgagor  can't  pay;  no  fnn-Hinure 
proceeding*  and  !w  of  time;  and  no  law¬ 
yer’s  ft— •  to  eat  up  in  one  week  your  entire 
profits  of  six  years!  Bonds  and  stoeks!" 

There  was  much  in  what  he  aid,  but  ull 
-he  heard  wa-  his  tone  of  voice.  Her  eyre, 
therefore,  filled  with  tear*. 

"  1  I  kn-knew  It  would  bring  lad  hick. 
You  are  di-dilTerent  already.  Just  hemuwl 
aid  Mr.  Marshall  aid  b>U  were  the  safest! 
I  saw  a  picture  of  them.  It  was  a  photo¬ 
graph;  *0  it  was  not  a  fake  picture1,  to  fool 
buyers  with.  And  1  know,  if  wr  put  thr 
money  in  the  lot* 

Shadd  m"nP>’  l"  >0“r 
Mrs.  Shadd  drew  In  n  deep  breath.  This 
was  whnt  people-  meant  by  the  cure.-  id 
money.  It  hud  made  u  miser  of  Slue  III. 
Hut  .he  explained  forgivingly: 

"Our  money  in  our  lots. 

"Oh.  Indeed!”  The  politeness  in  Mr. 
Shadd’a  voire  waa  InexeuabU-. 

"You  look  our  suvings."  she  reminded 

him.  "You  know  how  1  kept  at  you - " 

"Yew;  until  I  wa*  a  complete  "  lb 
■topped.  It  would  kill  her  to  know  the 
truth. 

"And  I  won't  at  tall. -d  with  Mr.  Mar- 
.hull’s  advice,”  she  went  on  accusingly; 
”■0  I  telephoned  to  Mr  Wurren  that  you 
and  I  would  lie  in  to  -re  him  in  a  day  or 
two.  He  said  he  didn't  take  divorce  raws, 
but  that  he’d  Itatrn  to  what  we  had  toaay. 
So  1  aid  it  was  not  a  ca-e  of  divorce  or  s»p- 
aratinn,  and  that  we'd  lie  at  hi*  oilier  at 
four  o’clock  to-day  or  to-morrow." 

’’I’m  going  to  be  very-  busy,"  aid  Shadd. 
”  And  Wiluerforre,  dear,  I'd  like  to  go  to 
the  movies  to-night  pleas*!  They've  got 
a  new  play  at  tin1  I!  ni  versa  I  by  that  nur 
w  ho  w  rites  the  Wall  Street  stories  I  dec 
understand.  I’d  like  you  to  explain  It  to 
me.  I  want  you  to  have  a  me*  time;  so  ye; 
.an  begin  to  enjoy  your  sixty  thousand 

"H'm!"  muttered  Shadd.  reallxing  thsl 
a  gre  at  fortune  can  turn  to  ashes  in  the 
mouth  of  the  marrieil  |M«anBor. 

’’  I  don’t  wish  y.wi  to  do  anything  y»u 
don't  fed  like  doing,”  she  pursued  metkly 
”  Oh.  I’ll  take  you;  I’ll  take  you,"  he  said 
Hut  no  Jersey  lot*  for  him ! 

(to  nr.  cosru'DKD) 
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*  How  a  Chain  Maker 
Affected  the  Cement  Industry 


The  Rex  Concrete  Mixer 


Write  Today  for  the  Rex  Catalog,  It  s  Free 


CHAIN  BELT  COMPANY 


If  You  Pay  for  Power- 
Know  the  Truth  About  It 


A  contractor  who  didn’t  know  material  and  labor  c«*t%  would  toon 
broke.  Ami  the  Mine  thing  i*  netting  to  be  true  about  power  cost*. 

You  can’t  go  on  using  ju»l  any  power  for  concrete  mixing,  boistii 
pumping  and  compressing.  You've  g*ii  to  u*c  the  most  economical, 
well  Ox  the  moat  reliable  power. 

The  mixer  manufacturer*  had  to  solve  the  problem.  <>n  th 

own  responsibility  they  had  to  in-. tall  -mw  kind  of  (tower  a*  regular  ct|u 
ment  If  the  power  failed,  their  whole  outfit*  might  lie  condemned.  At 
itibjccting  all  form*  of  (tower  u>  th.  noM  brutal,  racking  t.  MS  known,  civ 
out  of  every  ten  manufacturer*  have  adopted  Novo  Engine*  a* 
their  Standard  Power. 

When  you  multiply  the  advantage*  of  the  Novo  Engine*  on 
your  mixer*  by  the  number  you  can  u*e  on  all  other  equipment, 
you  will  have  introduced  the  biggest  economy  pos-il.le  in  >our 
business  Standardized  Power.  You  won’t  be  troubled  by  city 
regulations  on  boilers.  You  won't  have  heavy  coal  bill*,  big  moving 
cxpe»*e*.  nor  a  long  pay-roll  of  licensed  help.  You  won't  have  to 
buy  different  motor*  to  meet  varying  condition*. 

No  other  form  of  power  i*  more  reliable  than  the  Novo.  The 


Novo  Engine  i*  simple 


no  working  part*  cxpo*cd.  It  i 


the  Ui*e  and  water  in  t 
against  freezing  damage 
less  than  2l>  II.  P.  Ft 
nl.  ohol  or  distillate. 


Clkic.c*  Ollk« 
lOMic.  Ld.-f 
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How  Hudson  Super-Six 

Saved  the  Six 

A  Review  of  the  Crisis  in  Motordom 

Only  engineers  knew  it,  but  a  year  ago  a  crisis  impended  in  Motor¬ 
dom.  The  light-weight  Six— long  the  favorite  type— seemed  wan¬ 
ing  in  popularity.  The  trend  was  toward  Eights  and  Twelves. 

It  appeared  for  a  time  that  certain  limitations  might  force  the  Six 
out  of  the  field.  Note  how  the  Super-Six  reversed  that  condition. 


For  year*  the  Light  Six  was  the 
leading  type.  Hudson  was  its  fore¬ 
moat  exponent. 

It  was  so  much  smoother  than 
former  types  that  enthusiasts  called 
it  finality. 

But  it  never  fulfilled  expecta¬ 
tions.  It  nowhere  near  ended  vi¬ 
bration.  It  won  hardly  a  record. 
About  every  performance  record 
that  counted— save  a  few  won  by 
V-  types- was  still  held  by  Fours. 

Multi -Cylinders  Came 

At  that  juncture  Hudson  engi¬ 
neers— and  numerous  others— be¬ 
gan  to  build  V-type  motors.  That 
is.  two  Four*  or  two  Sixes  so  set  at 
angles  os  combat  the  Six  limita¬ 
tions. 

The  trouble,  remember,  with  all 
the  types  then  known,  lay  in  exces¬ 
sive  vibration.  That  caused  fric¬ 
tion  and  wear.  It  lessened  power 
and  endurance.  The  object  of  the 
new  types— the  Eights  and  Twelves 
—was  to  minimize  that  waste. 

Numerous  upper-grade  cars 
adopted  them.  The  Hudson  shop 
had  its  V- types  perfected.  For  a 
time  it  seemed  that  the  fate  of  the 
Six  was  sealed. 

Then  Came  the 
Super-Six 

But  early  in  1915  Hudson  engi¬ 
neers  discovered  the  cause  of 


motor  vibration.  And  they  set  out  to 
remedy  it  in  a  new,  mathematical 
way. 

In  June  they  applied  for  a  pat¬ 
ent.  In  December  the  patent  was 
granted.  It  gave  Hudson  control 
of  a  basic  invention  which  solved 
the  problems  better  than  anyone 
had  dreamed. 

It  added  SO  per  cent  to  the  effi¬ 
ciency  of  the  best  Six  ever  built. 
That  is.  to  its  power  and  endur¬ 
ance.  It  gave  the  new  Six- the 
Super-Six— a  supremacy  too  great 
to  be  questioned. 

The  First  Year's 
Result 

The  Hudson  Super-Six  has  been 
on  the  market  a  year  now.  It  has 
won  all  worth-while  records— that 
is.  records  made  with  a  stock 
motor.  In  speed,  power  and  en¬ 
durance.  in  hill  climbing  and  quick 
acceleration,  it  has  out-performed 
all  other  types  It  won  the  chief 
record— the  24-hour  record— by  a 
margin  of  52  per  cent. 

It  twice  broke  all  endurance 
records  in  a  round  trip  from  San 
Francisco  to  New  York.  It  ran 
7000  miles  at  over  80  miles  an 
hour  without  showing  any  wear  on 
the  bearings. 

It  has  gained  the  supreme  place 
in  Motordom.  It  has  come  to  out¬ 
sell  any  other  front-rank  car.  It 


is  now  out -performing  all  rival  cars 
for  25.000  owners. 

Today  every  man  who  seeks  the 
best  in  a  fine  car  must  choose  the 
Hudson  Super-Six. 

Not  Like  Other 
Sixes 

But  don't  confuse  the  Super-Six 
with  Sixes  of  the  old  type.  The 
Super -Six  is  a  unique  type— a  basic 
invention,  controlled  by  Hudson 
patents.  It  differs  from  other  Sixes 
more  than  Eights  or  Twelves  do. 

Some  makers  abandoned  the 
V- types  because  of  the  Super-Six. 
The  added  cylinders  seemed  useless 
additions  when  the  Super -Six  so 
excelled. 

But  no  other  Six  is  like  the 
Super-Six.  Our  patents  prevent 
approach. 

A  New  Gasoline 
Saver 

This  year  we  add  to  the  Super- 
Six  another  exclusive  advantage. 
It  is  n  gasoline  saver,  remarkably 
effective.  At  a  nominal  cost  it 
can  be  added  to  any  Hudson 
Super-Six. 

And  our  latest  bodies,  in  every' 
style,  are  masterpiece  productions. 
They  arc  built  to  match  the  Super- 
Six  supremacy. 
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the  form  of  rent,  interest  and  dividends  was 
turned  over  to  labor  the  ■.age-earner*'  share 
would  be  increased  only  about  one-half, 
which  would  bring  the  average  wage  to  little 
over  seventy  dollars  a  month  — atill  vrry  de¬ 
rided  Iv  too  low  for  any  scheme  of  living 
Fenfield  would  be  willing  to  accept. 

Turning  to  the  Interstate  Commerce 
Commission's  reports  on  railroads,  PentWld 
found  substantially  the  same  situation.  If 
capital  got  nothing  at  all.  its  total  share 
being  handed  over  to  labor,  the  pay  roll 
would  be  increased  little  over  one-half.  In 
other  words,  as  with  manufactures,  about 
two  dollars  went  to  labor  for  one  that  went 
to  capita).  Excluding  general  officers  and 
other  officer*  that  is,  the  higher-aalaricd 
class— and  beginning  with  clerks,  there 
were,  in  round  numbers,  a  million  seven 
hundred  thousand  employee*  who  received 
warn  amounting  to  one  and  a  third  billion 
dollar*.  As  railroads  employ  few  women  and 
child  laborer*,  while  a  considerable  part  of 
this  labor  is  highly  skilled,  well  organised 
and  relatively  well  paid,  the  average  wage 
here  Is  about  eight  hundred  dollars  a  year. 
In  terra  t  on  funded  debt  und  dividends  on 
eapitul  slock  amounted  to  seven  hundred 
and  fifty  million  dollars,  or  fifty-six  per  cent 
of  the  pay  roll  after  excluding  the  higher- 
salaried  employe**. 

Manufacture*  and  railroad* employed,  in 
round  numbers,  at  the  date  of  the  latest 
report*.  ten  million  people.  Awiume  that 
all  the  capital  Invested  in  them  wne  owned 
by  the  rich,  and  suppute  the  total  share  of 
the  rich  wu*  distributed  to  labor,  leaving 
nothing  whatever  for  capital;  then  labor's 
share  might  Ih>  increased  about  one-half. 
Hut  even  the  Socialists.  PenfieW  found, 
were  not  agreed  upon  outright  conhsration 
Of  capital. 

Moreover,  a  large  and  rapid  increase  in 
wage*  would,  no  doubt,  involve  a 
prices;  so  labor's  living  would  cost 
lie  didn't  see  how  any  scheme  of  distribu¬ 
tion  would  increase  labor's  real  share  more 
than  a  quarter  or  a  third;  which  brought 
him  round  again  to  the  former  conclusion 
that  loo  little  Income  was  an  even  deeper 
trouble  than  faulty  distribution  of  such  in¬ 
come  as  thrre  was;  In  short,  that  the  coun¬ 
try.  though  relatively  rich  being  much 
richer  than  any  other  was  positively  poor. 

Of  course  he  ran  across  the  famous  doc¬ 
trine  of  Maltha*,  that  population  tends  to 
irervuse  faster  than  the  means  of  subsist¬ 
ence.  nnd  In  a  welWwttlsd  country  the  only 
way  to  heighten  the  well-being  of  the  com¬ 
mon  man  decisively  Is  to  have  fewer  of  him 
Ho  learned  that  this  doctrine  wu  accepted 
as  CoomI  truth  for  a  generation  or  so;  then, 
for  a  long  time,  wu  assaulted  and  de¬ 
rided  on  all  sides,  while  its  exact  oppo¬ 
site— namely,  that  mankind’s  chief  duty 
consisted  in  breeding,  regardless  of  ronsr- 
iiucnoc*  wu  proclaimed  by  nearly  all 
those  who  summed  social  leadership.  Hut 
latterly,  he  found  -with  human  life  so 
cheap  and  superiluous  that  Europe  could 
devote  her  Nat  energies  for  two  and  a  half 
year*  to  destroying  it— the  Malthusian 
doctrine  wu  receiving  more  respectful  con¬ 
sideration.  Not  only  were  some  sober  econ¬ 
omists  urging  it  anew  but  some  irrepressible 
women  were  preaching  on  forbidden  texts 
at  the  risk  of  going  to  jail. 

77i«  Measure  of  Now  Wealth 


But  to  Penfield's  mind  well-being 
something  more  than  income.  Whenever 
he  und  bis  acquaintances,  discuwtng  a 
given  man,  said  he  wu  "getting  ahead,” 
they  almost  always  mount  he  wu  saving 
something,  accumulating  something.  He 
knew  that  increases  In  wagra,  salary  or 
profits  might  he  canceled  by  increased  cost 
of  living.  When  he  figured  up  at  the  end  of 
a  year  the  only  thing  he  counted  as  a  solid 
gain  was  the  ox  eras  of  income  over  outgo 
what  he  had  saved. 

The  economists  told  him  that  was  highly 
important  for  the  nation  too  which  sim¬ 
ply  mean*  all  the  individual  citixetu  taken 
together.  Under  any  powible  scheme.  So¬ 
cialist  or  other,  if  the  country  wanted  to 
increase  its  production  of  wealth  and  its  true 
w  ell-being,  it  must  save  some  of  it*  income 
to  build  better  plants,  more  railroads,  more 
ships,  and  so  on;  also,  to  get  better  houses, 
parks,  roads,  libraries,  and  the  like. 

He  found  that  Sir  George  Paiah  esti¬ 
mated  the  income  of  the  people  erf  the 
Uni  ted  States  at  thirty-five  billion  dollar*  - 
which,  allowing  for  the  difference  in  dates. 


and  their 


would  be  about  in  line  with 
King’s  estimate  of  thirty  bGJk 
total  savings  at  seven  billion* 
two  billion*  for  England  before 
that  evidently  included  in< 
ues.  which  struck  Pvnfirid  as  a  very  dubious 
item. 

Every  normal  year,  for  example,  the 
market  value  of  city  land  is  marked  up  by 
some  hundreds  of  millions  of  dollars  not 
because  there  is  any  more  of  it.  or  that  it  is 
really  more  useful,  but  because  there  b  a 
greater  demand  for  it.  In  actual  expertrace 
It  means  that  far  the  greater  port  of  the 
city  population  pay*  more  rent,  while  a 
small  part,  constating  of  the  landlords,  gets 
more  income.  Obviously  them  b  no  true 
gain  in  total  wealth  by  that 


January  31.  1915. 
bought  back  from  fo 


America's  Increased  Savings 

Wealth  of  the  country,  ms  reported  by 
the  crimes.  begin*  with  real  ratal*  land 
and  the  improvements  thereon.  In  the 
eight  years  ending  aith  1912  it  * 
value  at  the  rat*  of  a  little 


billion  dollar*  ■  year.  But  a  great  part  of 
this  increase  evidently  consisted  m  marking 
up  the  value  of  the  same  Und.  with  the 


July  31.  1916.  we 
•  holders  one  bQlion 
.  of , 

In  about  thei 

i  holdings  of  stock  erf  the  United 
Corporateoa  decreased  by 

market  value  of  September.  1916. 
other  American  securitira  that 
exactly  enumerated  were  sold  back  to  us 
by  Europe  in  1915  and  1916. 

Foreign  loan*,  the  purchase*  of  foreign- 

torra  anTThaMbilhoo  doUaraTor  at°the 
rate  of  one  and  three-quarter  billion  dol¬ 
lar*  a  year.  At  least  that  much,  then,  must 
be  added  to  other  saving*. 

saving*  have  Hearty  been  at 
high  rat*.  Turning  baric  to 
estimate  of  wealth,  P«>  field 
found  that  manufacturing  machinery,  tools, 
and  so  on  what  we  commonly  call  pUnt 
-railroads  and  their  equip- 
.  railroads,  telephone  and  tric- 
privatriy  owned  lighting 
aufactunng 


Pte. 


dollars, 
the  rate  of  i 


than  two 


hi 


people  were  better  off  by  that 
many  people  who  rented  Und  or  I 
were  worse  off. 

On  the  other  I 

Hip  there  b  a  gain  in  real  wealth;  some- 
ha.  saved  up  something  for  a  useful. 
V  producing  structure.  In  eitba  one 
must  gel  a  permit  before  putting  up  a 
building.  The  permits  —rod  in  boefang 
cities  in  1914  implied  an  expenditure  on 
buildings  of  more  than  eight  hundred  mil¬ 
lion  dollars.  The  value  erf  farm  buildmga 
increased  during  the  last  census  period  at 
the  rats  of  two  hundred  and  seventy-fivs 
millions  a  year.  Thon#  two  items  come  to 
more  than  a  billion  dollara  a  year. 

Of  course  a  great  deal  of  building  and 
Improvement  of  building*  is  not  included 
in  them  that  in  ritira  other  than  the  boil¬ 
ing  one*.  In  towns  and  vtltegra.  Whew  a 
farmer  drains  a  piece  of  swamp  tend  he  adds 
to  the  country's  wealth;  but  there  b  no 
satMfartory  means  of  estimating  that  apart 
from  enhanced  tend  value.  So.  with  the 
certainty  that  considerably  more  than  a 
billion  dollars  a  year  b  invested  in  build¬ 
ing*.  the  rral -estate  item  may  be  dismissed 
Other  items  in  the  census  estimate  are: 
livestock;  farm  implements;  manufacturing 
machinery ;  railroads  and  equipment ;  street 
railways;,  tstrphone.triegsphandytly 


n  dollar*  a  year, 
he  knew,  were  almost  all 
Generally,  when 


body  who  had  saved  up 
scribed  to  the  bond  trauc  or  stork 
Corporation  financing,  therefore,  is  the 
means  hy  which  a  very  important  part  of 
the  country's  saving*  get  invested  In  in¬ 
dustry. 

In  1916  corporation*  of  such  rite  and 
Importance  ns  to  get  noticed.  Issued  well 
over  two  bsHloo  dollars  of  stories,  bomb  and 
Uem  than  a  billion  and  a  half 
1914  and  1*14.  The  figurra,  of  course, 
r suggestive  rather  than  conclusive.  Some 
may  be  baued  lor  allied  goodwill 
and  other  intangible  ron-dcmiioro;  bond, 
or  notes  may  be  Issued  merely  to  pay  off 
a  former  baue.  in  which  case  they  do  not 
rw  saving.  But  corporation 
•  that  saving  for  borne  In- 
it  was  at  a  high  rate  last  year. 

There  b  the  building  record.  Permits 
bsued  in  boding  nbra  indicated  an  Invrat- 
ment  in  buildings  for  1916  about  twenty- 
five  per  cent  above  the  average  of  the  two 


preceding  years— or  about  the  same  ratio 
in  which  corporation  financing  exceeds  the 
average  of  the  two  preceding  years. 

For  another  indication  there  is  the  in¬ 
corporation  of  new  companies  in  six  East¬ 
ern  states,  where  an  important  part  of  the 
country’*  incorporating  and  financing  takes 
place.  Total  authorised  capitalization  of 
the  companies  formed  in  those  state*  in 
1916  came  to  about  two  and  three-quarter 
billion  dollars  against  about  a  billion  and  a 
half  in  1915  and  1pm  than  a  billion  in  1914. 
Of  course  this  b  only  an  indication,  for  all 
the  capital  may  not  be  subscribed  or  may 
not  represent  tangible  valura.  But,  along 
with  the  oilier  indications,  it  shows  home 
investment  on  an  unusually  large  scale. 

By  the  end  of  June.  1915.  savings  de¬ 
posit*  in  the  United  State*  had  risen  above 
eight  and  three-quarter  billion  dollars— far 
ahead  of  comparable  deposits  in  any  oilier 
country.  This  consisted  of  six  billion  three 
hundred  million  dollars  of  "savings”  do¬ 
pants,  aa  bankers  claasify  them,  and  nearly 
two  and  a  half  billion  dollara  of  "time'' 
deposits.  But  time  deposits,  in  fact,  are 
mmtly  savings  deposit*  money  put  by  for 
investment.  From  October.  1914— roughly 
romwponding  to  the  beginning  of  the  war 
to  September,  1916,  time  deporiu  in  nu- 
tional  banks  increased  one  billion  dollara. 
It  will  be  several  months  Mora  figure*  are 
available  to  show  the  total  Increase  in  sav¬ 
ings  deposit*  -  including  time  deposit* 
during  the  war  boom.  But  the  shuwing  for 
national  banks  alono  suggests  a  very  largo 
increase. 

If  we  hived  five  billion  dollars  a  year 
More  the  war,  wo  cannot,  PcnrteUI  thought, 
be  saving  bras  than  seven  und  a  half  billions 
a  year  now.  That  means  more  machinery, 
took,  railroad  cars,  and  so  on-  in  short, 
mom  production;  consequently  more  In¬ 
come.  We  are  in  that  much  better  position 
to  solve  the  first  problem  of  producing 
more  goods  to  divide.  A*  to  the  second 
problem,  id  how  to  divide  ths>m,  it  seemed 
dear  the  old  imprraeionUtle  assumption, 
that  nothing  w  as  nesraaary  but  to  take  from 
the  rich  and  give  to  tin*  poor,  wu*  unten- 
able. 

The  real  trouble  ran  far  deeper  than  the 
millionaire  line.  It  struck  I'mfteld  the 
chances  of  correcting  that  trouble  would  be 
much  (Bernard  If  everybody  would  Just 
forget  the  "rich,"  the  ’'plutocracy”  and 
"Wall  .street"  for  u  .jscll.  and  devote  their 
coergb*  in  more  promising  directions. 


i;farm  products; 
u«t*;  imported  merchandise:  product*  orf 
minra;  clothing;  and  furniture.  Clearly  all 
throe  things  are  real  wealth.  If  the  Hock 
•  if  them  increaua  it  is  bees  us 
total  production  rxreeda  Us  total 
tion:  it  is  saving  that  much  orf  ita 

The  increased  value  orf  tkraa  things  in 
right  years  came  to  thirty-two  bilb 
tar*,  or  four  billions  a  year.  Add  at 
billion  for  real-ratste  imp 
there  is  a  total  .rf  five  biflions.  The 
try’s  saving*  More  the  war.it 
not  have  been  Iran  than  that. 

Ilow  much  had  two  boom  years  in- 
rrrusrd  this  saving?  To  answer  that.  »  Dew 
Federal  census  would  be  nevraoary.  Mean¬ 
time.  however.  Per.  field  found  some  signifi¬ 
cant  Item*.  Before  the  war  a  very  important 
item  in  England's  wealth  rerouted  of  in¬ 
vest  menu  in  foreign  coup  tnra.  Arakutetioa 
dated  December  31.  1913,  put  the  total  at 
right  era.  billion  dollars,  of  whirh  nearly 
nine  billions  had  gone  to  India  *nd  the  Brit¬ 
ish  colonies,  nearly  four  billion,  to  the 
United  State*,  and  the  remainder  largely 
to  South  America.  This  foreign  inrratment 
was  increasing  at  the  rale  of  eight  hundred 
million  dollara  a  year,  through  Britteh 
purchase*  of  foreign  storks,  bonds,  and  so 
on.  France's  foreign  investment  mas  pul 
at  nine  billion  dollars;  Germany'*  at  trie 
billions. 

No  such  item  appeared  in  our 
sheet,  for  we  had  no  such  inve 
Whatever  we  saved  was  invratrd  at  home. 
But  a  statement  by  the  Federal  Reserve 
Board  put  the  amount  of  foreign  obligation* 
held  in  this  country  in  October,  1916.  ju*l 
a  little  short  of  two  billion  dollar*.  Foreign 
loans  floated  here  between  then  and  the  end 
of  the  year  would  bring  the  total  above  two 
billions. 

At  the  same  time  a  thorough  canvas,  of 
the  railroad  offices  showed  that  between 


Sense  and  N<n>misense 


ith  Menage 

CARROTIIERS  ha.  a 


A  *« 

/GEORGE  C. 

Vi  young  son  who 

Villa’s  special  train  about  two  years  ago. 

very  fond  of  animate  and  car- 
.  squirrel,  attached  to  his  cost 
by  a  fine  chain,  wherever  be  went.  He 
called  his  pet  FVosie. 

"Wentworth."  raid  his  fsther  a*  they 
sat  with  Pinrho  in  his  private  car.  “have 
you  written  to  your  mother  yet?  No?  And 
you've  been  away  a  week!  Sit  down  now 
and  do  it." 

"  Yra.  indeed,  mkchorkito."  cried  Pinrho; 
"you  must  do  that  at  once!  Here,  write 
her  s^riegramaran  will  give  it  precedence 

They  brought  him  a  blank  and  Went¬ 
worth  rat  down  to  rive  his  mother  the  news. 
He  thought  for  a  long  while  and  then  wrote 
a*  follows: 

"Dear  Mother:  Flam  i*  a  mail !" 


The  Dark  Hone 


TN  A  CER' 
1  grocer  who 


CERTAIN  Kentucky  town  is  a 
i  very  Httlr  reading,  but 
who  is  strong  in  the  Democratic  faith.  One 

and  marked: 

"Wril.  the  last  of  the  nominations  are 

— —  —  » 

‘I  didn’t  git  time  to  look  at  the  paper  tl 
eninY'  said  the  .torekeeper.  "Who' 
they  nominated  this  time’" 

'  Wilson  and  Marshall  are  the  nominees.” 
said  the  other. 

"Well."  said  tbe  grocer.  "I'll  bet  you 
i  beat*  him  to  a  f  rente!" 
who?" 

Beats  this  here  Marshall!" 


Birds  and  Birds 

A  YOUNG  woman  entered  a  book  store 
In  Chicoro  and  asked  the  aid  of  the 
clerk  in  selecting  suitable  reading.  She  es¬ 
pecially  desired  some  native  American 
fiction,  she  said. 

"Why  not  try  Allen*.  Kentucky  Cardi¬ 
nal?"  said  the  salesman,  taking  a  copy  of 
the  I  took  off  the  shelf.  "That's  a  very-  po¬ 
uter  book." 

“No;  1  don't  think  I  care  for  those  theo¬ 
logical  stories,"  said  the  lady. 

"But  thi*  cardinal  was  u  blrdl" 

"1  am  not  interested  in  the  scandal*  of 
his  private  life.”  replied  tbit  young  woman; 
ond  out  she  walked. 

Just  Right 

MANDY.  who  wo*  a  housemaid  and  col¬ 
ored.  arrived  late  to  begin  her  riutira 
one  morning  nnd  her  mtetcrag  inquired  a* 
to  the  cause  of  delay. 

'Tb  sorry.  Mi**  Clara:  indeed  1  Is!" 
stated  Mandy.  “But  I  jrat  nntchelly 
couldn't  got  here  no  sooner'n  “hut  I  i*  got 
here.  I  been  at  the  party  give  by  the  bis¬ 
tern  of  the  Mysterious  Ten  at  the  Cullid 
Odd  Fellers'  Hall,  right  up  the  street.  They 
started  in  dancin’ and  carryin'on  la*l  night, 
they’s  still  in  full  swing.  You  never 
so  many  folk*  packed  in  one  little  hull 
in  all  yore  hawn  day.;  and  right  now,  ef 
you'll  poke  yore  haid  outen  yore  side  winder 
you  kin  hear  them  folks  whoopin'  und 
laughin',  and  hear  the  orebostra  playin'." 

"Wasn't  it  rather  tumultuous.  .Mandy?" 
asked  the  lady  of  the  house. 

"Oh.  nome!’’  said  Mandy.  "Hit  wuxn’t 
a  bit  too  mulchous—  jest  about  mulchous 
enough!" 


'  The  Motonat  who  docs 
\  not  stop  to  put  on  Weed 
/  Tire  Chains  before  drivinitovcr 
wet-slippery-skiddy  streets  jjaniblcs 
with  his  life  and  the  lives  of  others 


“What!  My  Car?” 

“Ye.!  it*.  up  to  you.  You  foiled  to  provide  ike  cheuffrareitk 

To.  Chuu  Only  good  tu<k  M.cd  your  -if.  from  peyini  I  he  epu.  p-4, 
for  your  Be,t.ren<e,  Ske'e  on  tbe  w.y  to  tk.  ho^-t  J  poiafuOy  injured  btllk. 
doctor  flunk.  ekeU  puU  tkroufh.  You'd  belter  kurry  to  ike  ho^ul  « j 
•k«  report  to  He*dqu^.er." 

IU-  .t.-u.  u.lUl  fa.1.1  -Ml  «m-  I  key  n»  ikeU  lM>0iHleniwyw4  -m 


The  Real  Test  of  Advertising 


[illions  of  people  have  read  the  adver-  This  campaign  benefits  all  the  millions  uho 
lents  reproduced  on  these  pages.  °°mo  in  00111001  wilh  automobiles,  whether  W 

are  car  owners  or  not. 

hey  have  prevented  thousands  of  iu  rcaults  arc  of  immediate,  personal  cooctm 

lentS.  to  every  man  who  wants  to  protect  himsdf,  his 

hey  have  saved  thousands  of  lives.  wife,  his  childrcn-from  the  driver,  always  re»dy 

to  take  the  gambler  s  chance. 

!£=  ‘dv,V'"iVT"',!  '°  Automobile  accidents  arc  so  familiar  tf*« 

■hmn.  bycrcrtmgand  drrectmg  a  pubbe  ^  havc  ^  dullcd  b  thc  iepc,i<ian  old. 

T  0f  car!  to  ,akt  news  accounts.  Wc  forget  we  may  be  the  «• 

tims  next  time. 

he  advertising  is  profitable  to  the  manufac-  We  are  prisoners  of  the  greatest  of  conquer- 

s-otherwtse  they  could  not  continue  it-  0rs-01d  General  Apathy, 
it  has  been  profitable  only  because  it  has  .  .  „t(W«fulbe- 

perfonned  o  great  public  service.  Th'.  Chn'"  campmgnhos  been  succcsd^ 

cause  it  makes  us  realize  an  actual  daw 
You  can  t  measure  human  life  or  and  presents  a  specific  remedy. 
human  suffering  in  dollars  and  cents.  Thf  chjcf  causc  „f  Automobile  accident, fc 

The  real  test  of  the  value  of  any  skidding,  and  chains  arc  the  only  nicchaiU'1 
advertising  is  not  what  it  does  fo  the  device  yet  invented  that  is  absolutely  dff®* 
public  but  what  it  docs  for  the  public.  able  to  make  slippery  roads  safe. 

AMERICAN  CHAIN 

Sole  Manufacturer s 

BRIDGEPORT. 

— V—  In  Canada  —  Dominion  Cha' 
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i  Motoring  Safety  For  Everyone 


hen  you  feel 
yourself  goin§ 


WHEN  you  feel  your  car  skid -that  fer!,nC  of  utter  hrlpku- 
near  with  it*  nttendant  fear  of  dMudou*  contequcncet— 
it  will  Le  too  lata  to  do  anythin*.  except  pray.  No  amount 
of  human  skill  will  then  over!  a  crash  against  the  curb,  a  nearby 
vehicle,  or,  worse  yet,  the  innocent  bystander. 

Hot  you  Ain't  have  la  softer  that  terrible  ’  /../-y  ./  UW 
Artewlaw  mu  that  Uie  only  thm|  uiliiiuuvlb  OrpmlaW  poitnuOrt- 


mm 


The  Fight  Against  General  Apathy 


The  problem  is  not  to  sell  Weed  Chains, 
but  to  make  drivers  of  cars  use  the  chains  they 
already  have. 

Practically  every  enr  in  operation  has  chains 
-  in  the  locker.  Even  the  novice  knows  there 
arc  times  when  he  can’t  move  without  them. 

The  trouble  comes  in  making  drivers  put 
them  on  the  wheels  before  the  accident. 

Chains  arc  only  one  of  the  essentials  to  make 
motoring  safe.  They  are  merely  a  mechanical 
device. 

No  mechanical  device  can  supply  a  man 
with  intelligence. 

Those  who  are  only  thoughtless  arc  awak¬ 
ened.  These  advertisements  which  vividly 
picture  truths  bring  home  a  realization  of  the 
consequences  of  taking  chances  of  personal 
responsibility. 

9nly  two  things  can  reach  the  driver  who 
habitually  gambles  with  the  lives  of  others  as 
the  stake— fear  of  the  law,  and  the  mightier 
power  of  public  opinion. 


These  advertisements  arouse  and  concentrate 
a  public  opinion  that  will  compel  drivers  of  cars 
to  use  intelligence  and  judgment  that  will  safe¬ 
guard  the  public  against  all  preventable  accidents. 

Arc  you  entirely  free  from  blame? 

Do  you  take  chances? 

Some  of  the  ideas  for  these  advertisements 
were  suggested  by  men  who  don't  own  cars; 
others  came  from  car  owners  who  have  the  best 
interests  of  motoring  at  heart. 

We  want  more  of  these  ideas. 

We  want  your  ideas. 

Don’t  think  about  selling  Weed  Chains;  they 
are  incidental.  Think  how  an  idea  or  illustra¬ 
tion  can  make  people  ACT  to  safe¬ 
guard  all  of  us  against  that  criminal 
thoughtlessness  and  carelessness  of 
the  driver  who  is  the  greatest  enemy 
of  motoring. 

Help  Us  Insure  Motoring  Safety 
For  Everyone 


COMPANY,  Incorporated 

°f  Weed  Chains 

CONN.,  U.  S.  A.  \v7 
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ICORO 


Ghe 


Imported  Irom^Dorto  Rico 

CIGAR  VALUE 
AND  SERVICE 

If  you  are  not  among  the  mil- 
lions  who  have  tested  and  proved 
United  Cigar  Store  values  and 
proven  United  Cigar  service ,  we  urge 
you  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  both 
through 

RICORO  —THE  “SELF-MADE  CIGAR” 

R I  CORO  is  the  greatest  cigar  value  we  have  ever 
offered — an  imported  cigar  selling  at  from  six  cents 
each  to  two  tor  a  quarter  (according  to  size) — a  value  u.«i, 

which  is  only  half-expressed  by  these  prices. 

RICORO  would  sell  at  twice  these  prices  if  it  were  im- 
ported  from  anywhere  except  Porto  Rico.  Porto  Rican 
cigars  pay  no  duty— -other  imported  cigars  do. 

Forget  the  question  of  low  price.  Try  RICORO  on  its  merit 
as  a  quality  cigar  only.  You  will  be  amazed  at  its  tropic  bouquet, 
its  soothing  mildness,  its  satisfying  richness. 

Four  popular  sizes  of  RICORO  are  shown  here— you  will  find  many 
other  sizes  and  shapes  in  every  UNITED  CIGAR  STORE  and  in  ^ 
United  Agencies.  ’ 

/ ry  RICORO  and  you  will  understand  why  this  business  is  the  largest  of  its 
kind  in  the  world— why  every  fourth  man  who  buys  cigars  in  a  United  Cigar 
Store  asks  for  RICORO— RICORO  sells  over  400  a  minute,  24  hours  a  day 
THANK  YOU. 
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CIGARS/ 


UNITED  CIGAR  STORES  COMPANY 

I OOO  STORES  OPERATED  IN  200  CITI  ES— EXECUTIVE  OFFICES  NEW  YORKClU 


UNITED  AGENCIES  lunibc, 

- ■ - —  of  town,  ,hi«ti>  under  .... 

management  arc  not  conducted.  Lntral  Agenoc*  handle  Rrccro  and  other 
United  brands  in  CD-apcrattoft  with  us.  W’c  a*k  you  t»  triple  in  the  IV.  tr  *  rw.r 
Store  or  Agency  which  will  beat  suit  your  convenience.  Reliable  deafen  r 
to  become  our  Agents  where  wc  are  MX  already  so  represented,  „  m%4frdta 
torroporul  -««h  u,.  A4Ji»:  UNnfD  C1CA|,  ,JORE3  company 
a.»<7  DWM  <*  W«  im,  sc.  N~ 


MAIL  ORDERS:  " 

fhe  c**<1  shade  suited  to  ht%  taste,  but  also  become  famitar 
ice.  If  no  sloe*  »  convenient  to  you,  wc  will  ship  one  or  ****** 
or  ciptc*s  all  charges  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address  mail 

UNtTED  OCA*  STORES  COMPANY.  .«  —»•••  <*» 

N..  Y«fc.  n.to.0  Bid..  CJuc.no.  ExT. I  U*nl 

r  r  ftf  St 
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Johns-? 

j&Manville 


The  loiter  replied  enigmslirally: 

a jaa  “  ^  m*ch,y  cood  «* ta 

"1  saw  Ephrimer  drive  .  Dumber  of 
time-  this  morning."  Keitel  mumbd; 
"and  hi*  bell  sailed  like  ■  broken  mono- 

K.  I  never  thought.  Sears.  you  would 
ctosa  with  a  good  thing  tike  that.  If. 
better  ihon  .lock  in  •  powder  concern  right 
to-day.  Are  you  thinking  of  Uking  *ny 
time  off  foe  pleasure?  And  if  you  do.  whst 
will  you  mO  the  temporary  right  to  Ep- 
heimer  for?" 

Senr*  regarded  him  morosely. 

"  If  you  think  the  thing'*  a  mint  you  arr 


certainly 


wd  to  lav  money, 
aught  to  do."  .rated  the 
n  swell  gtsorew.  "since  he 
ood  thing  for  ten  day.,  n 
i*r  for  sale.  Give  Krttrl 
If  Kettel  wdl  do  the  right 


enthu.ia.tir, 

"That'*  it."  he  declared;  "haves  sale  - 
Epheimrr  with  all  right*  and  privUegiw  and 
goodwill!  Sean  ran  always  withdraw  him 
if  be  i*  not  satisfied  with  the  offer.." 

"If  you  are  only  trying  to  be  funny." 
Sear,  announced.  .too  where  you  are.  1 
might  take  you  all  on. 

"  There'*  nothing  humorota  In  the  idea.” 
Kettel  announred.  "I'd  make  a  modest 
bid  myself.  Let",  move  over  into  the  rard 


Eight  men  gathered  promptly  in  the 
privacy  art  apart  for  games  of  chance;  the 
bor.dbruker  added  a  friend,  and  a  gulfing 
individual  of  doubtful  waistcoat  and  ama¬ 
teur  .landing  completed  the  number. 

"I  .hall  a.k"  Carter  commenced,  "for 


CQViBS  ^ 

THT  <C»STJM 


When  you  think  of  Asbestos 
rou  think  of  Johns-Manville 


EPHRIMER 


“I  gucw.’’  he  said  slowly.  “It’a  time  for 
some  businra*.  Three  hole*  more.  Mr. 
Sears,  and  I’ll  play  you  them  for  a  hundred 
apiece." 

Arnold  Sear*  was  surprised. 

"Of  course."  he  answered,  "since  it  is 
ion.  Personally  I  think  you're 


» pro- 
wit  h- if 


EE***11 

He  had  no  desire  to  slny  a  _ 
lific  of  golden  rggs.  He  drove 
passible  even  greater  care,  safely  over  the 
first  bunker  in  the  middle  of  the  course. 

Epheimer.  with  a  whacking  swing,  sent 
out  n  long,  slired  ball,  curving  far  into  the 
tress  that  lined  the  fairway.  Somewhere  in 
the  distant  tangle  of  limb*  it  must  have 
struck  solidly,  for  it  bounded  high  in  air. 
directly  back  into  the  open. 

"That's  some  screecher!"  Ephrimer 
declared  complacently. 


171 

in  the  only  maimer  posable  it  his  ball,  and 
the  sphere  promptly'  traveled  back  to  the 
bunker  from  which  it  had  just  risen.  Once 
more  it  returned  to  the  upper  slope.  Ar¬ 
nold  Sear*  was  visibly  shaken  by  wrath ;  he 
banged  directly  at  the  hole,  over  which, 
faultlessly  directed,  his  ball  squarely  went, 
and  hack,  back  into  the  1  * 

There  waa  a 


HP  HAT  evening  Epheimer,  at  bridge  with 
I  hi*  wife  and  the  Solly  Benjamins, 
showed  a  beaming  countenance.  Even 
.  .  from  where  Sears  sat,  once  more  in  the 

The  green  lay  at  the  top  of  a  high,  abrupt  group  of  his  familiars,  it  could  be  told  that 
nk;  and,  playing  safe  with  an  iron.  Scars  Epheimer  was  bidding  recklessly, 
ought  his  ball  to  re*t  beneath  the  earthen  "  I  II  double  four  spade*."  Mr.  Solly  Beo- 

jamin  declared  stoutly. 

"Again,"  Epheimer  swreptngly  came 
back. 

_  y  b  enjoying  a  little  well- 

earned 
Sear*. 


bank 
brought 

wall,  from  where  he  would  have  an  easy 
idiot  to  the  green.  Epheimer  summoned 
his  caddie  with  impressive  ceremony  and 
drew  fmm  the  bug  a  comparatively  new, 
unused  club.  It  was  wooden,  and  from  his 
position  Sears  identified  it  as  s  "spoon.” 
Epheimer  In-nt  over  his  ball  and  placed 
promptly.  There  was  a  high,  flashing  white 
arc  of  flight.  .  .  .  There  wasn't  any 
doubt  about  it- Epheimer  must  have  com¬ 
fortably  reached  the  green, 

"  What  I  hr  devil!”  Arnold  Sear*  exploded. 
"  Who  explained  that  elub  to  you?1' 

Epheimer  was  a  fountain  of  joy. 

"Thai  was  the*  huainma’  Che  cried.  "I 
have  a  friend  at  Flnerldge-  EUlUmann— 
and  he's  been  champion  of  Belgium  twice 
already;  and  in  two  day*  he  showed  it  to 
me  a  spoon.  He  said;  'Ephrimer,  krwp 
your  head  down  and  do  like  I  say,  and  you 
will  surprise  any  Methodist  or  Catholic 
gentleman  whatever.'" 

Hour*  said  shortly,  "Episcopalian,"  and 
tramped  toward  the  >tc|«  that  lot  to  the 
green,  where  he  found  Epheimer'*  ball. 
Even  there  the  Utter  exuberantly  overran 
the  hole,  and  the  beet  he  could  get  was  a 
half.  The  next  hole,  after  a  feeble  drive  and 
a  second  shot  into  the  rough,  Ephrimer 
look  the  spoon  and  laid  his  ball  near  enough 
to  the  hole  narrowly  to  mk*a  a  putt.  In 
spilt*  of  this  failure  he  won,  and  Arnold 
Hcur*  wu*  only  u  hundred  and  forty  dollura 
ahead.  But  one  hole  remained,  the  cuu re¬ 
loading  bark  to  the  vicinity  of  the  club- 
house.  As  usuul,  a  number  of  men  who  had 
uat  finish rd  were  congregated  there,  add- 
ng  scores  and  idly  watching  thaw  still  out 
come  In. 

Arnold  Sears  drove  with  an  unaccus¬ 
tomed  abandon;  hut.  holding  his  form, 
the  ball  swung  out  In  an  impressive  carry. 
Epheimer,  under  the  pressure  of  the  wait¬ 
ing  audience,  hit  with  such  force  that  he 
swung  completely  round,  faring  the  direc¬ 
tion  from  which  they  had  come.  A  section 
of  the  sod -stand  flew  even  farther  than  the 
ball.  Alter  a  second  failure,  a  third  rousing 
wallop,  with  better  succim,  carried  him  up 
the  course,  when  he  again  drew  forth  the 
"Scourge  of  the  Gi-ntilre."  In  some  pecul¬ 
iar  manner,  under  the  influence  of  the 
twice  champion  of  the  Belgian*,  and  though 
•en  almwt  farcical,  he 


the  plateau  that  held  the 


his  other  shots  had  been 

Sd  the  spoon  in  excellent  form  and  car- 
vi*  ball  to 
final  flag. 

As  they  approached.  Kettel  detached 
himself  from  the  little  waiting  throng. 

"  Man.  but  that  was  a  fair  idiot!”  he  told 
Ephrimer.  "  It  ought  to  save  you  a  bit." 

Sears,  with  an  accurate  iron,  had  placed 
hi*  ball  below  the  green,  where,  in  two,  he 
lay  as  advantageously  as  did  Epheimer 
above,  in  four.  «  et  Arnold  Sear*  cherished 
n  hidden  arrogance;  he  could  get  but  two 
hundred  and  forty  dollar*  out  of  hi*  oppo¬ 
nent,  when  he  should  have  had  that  again, 
and  more  still.  He  bent  over  with  his 
maahie,  playing  it  deep,  when  an  unex- 
pectcd  resistance  below  the  sand  stopped 
hi*  shot,  and  the  ball  trickled  into  the  nar¬ 
row  bunker  that  guarded  the  edge  of  the 
green.  He  ejaculated  one  tense  syllable 
and,  with  a  niblick,  unavoidably  rent  his 
ball  to  the  farther  end  of  the  green.  There 
it  chanced  to  roll  snugly  into 
presxion.  which  fitted  it.  Carter 
accurately  as  if  it  had  been  cut  by  the  most 
expensive  sporting  tailor. 

Scar*  had  now  taken  four,  and  lay  alike 
with  Epheimer.  The  latter  rolled  a  simple 
shot  to  three  feel  of  the  hole.  Scar*  chopped 


The  better  the  Asbestos 
the  better  the  Lining 

The  anfety  and  durability  of  n  brake 
lining  depend  upon  the  quality  of  the 
Aslwatos  from  which  il  U  made. 

J-M  Non-Bum  Brake  Lining  for  motor 
ear*  ia  the  development  of  a  quarter 
century ’a  experience  in  the  milking  of 
nil  type*  of  broke  lining  by  the  world’a 
greatest  manufacturer*  of  Aabcatoa 
products. 

High-grade  long- fibre  asbestos  of  a  quality 
good  enough  lor  brake  lining  ■■  breaming 
harder  and  harder  to  get.  But.  since  John* 
MsnviQc  own  their  own  sklwsto*  mines,  lire 
quality  of  .1  M  Non  Burn  is  not  hsndir*p|>««i 
by  the  necessity  of  purchasing  the  raw  ma¬ 
terial  in  the  oprn  market. 

1 1  » teceusr  of  tills  superior  tty  of  enn  ter  mil  but 
J  M  Non  Burn  wears  down  very  slowly  and 
retains  its  braking  service  to  tin  very  end. 

It  is  this  assured  quality  of  material  In  J  M 
Non  Burn  plus  the  resources  and  experience 
back  of  it*  production  that  make  it  advisable 
lot  you  to  ask  if  the  brakes  are  Non-Burn 
lined  when  liuying  a  car— and  to  Insist  on  It 
when  rr-equipping. 

H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  CO. 
n..  Y-V  car 

Branches  in  SS  Large  dries 


Stop ! 


t 


For  year*  this  signal 
has  found  instant  re¬ 
sponse  in  the  sure 
grip  of  J-M  Asbestos 
Lined  Brakes  on  big 
hoists  where  a  slip 


February  3. 1917 


83  percent  of  the  654,653  higher  priced  motor  cars 
built  in  1916  have  Timken  Bearings  at  one  or  more  of 
the  points  of  severest  service — wheels,  differential, 
pinion  shaft,  and  transmission. 

These  are  cars  priced  above  $700,  built  in  factories 
having  a  yearly  output  of  one  thousand  or  more. 
The  83  per  cent  that  are  Timken-equipped  represent 
a  total  of  535,235  cars  whose  builders  considered 
quality  of  greatest  importance,  even  though  the  cost 
was  more. 

The  superior  quality  of  Timken  Bearings  has  been 
proved  and  is  accepted  by  automobile  engineers  and 
motor  vehicle  builders. 

This  is  the  standard  of  quality,  safety  and  economy 
that  your  car  should  possess. 


The  alov*  «ho». 

•  heir  to  look  lor  I  iinkrn 
llejring*  in  hi*h  ,<»W  an 
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use  Timken 


The  high  quality  cars  listed  on  this  page  are  equipped 
on  front,  wheels,  rear  wheels,  differential,  pinion  or  trans¬ 
mission  with  Timken  Hearings  to  take  the  heavy  loads,  the 
sudden  shocks  and  the  grinding  side  pressures  that  would 
wear  out  and  destroy  cheaper  bearings  of  less  proven  quality. 


CADILLAC 
PACKARD 
LOCOMOHILF 
I'lrKCF  AKk«»W 

mrr/. 

PEERLESS 

APPKKSON 

BUICK 

MOON 


OLDSMORILB 

HUDSON 

VFJJ1 

CASE 

CHALMERS 
DODGE  MOB. 
SAXON 
HUPMOHILK 
PREMIFK 
MOLINF  KNIGHT 


KISSFL  KAR 
MAKMON 
OVERLAND 
WILLY*.  KNIGHT 
RRO 

S  N'DFHAKFK 
LIBERTY 
WINTON 
JORDAN 


NOTE:  The  above  list  includes  only  pleasure  cars  priced  above 
$700,  with  an  annual  production  capacity  of  one  thousand  cars  or 
more. 

For  complete  list  of  over  ISO  makers  of  pleasure  cars  and  motor 
trucks  equipped  with  Timken  Bearing*  giving  points  of  applica¬ 
tion.  write  for  booklet,  A-l,  "The  Companies  Timken  Keeps." 


THE  TIMKEN  ROLLER  BEARING  COMPANY 


Tkf  itunr  (lutsii 
•  bnr  to  look  hr  Timkrt. 
b«Min|.  in  l..*l.  gttJr  c-i«. 
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“The  Roofing 

Development  of  the  Twentieth  Century” 


It  is  not  alone  beauty,  nor  economy, 
nor  fire-resistance,  nor  wear,  but  a 
combination  of  all  of  these  qualities 
that  has  given  NEPONSET  Twin 
Shingles  their  reputation. 


Over  120  years  in  business,  and  30 
years  in  the  development  of  a  full  line 
of  NEPONSET  Roofings  for  every 
type  of  building,  has  made  possible 
this  success. 


I  .nnlci  ***«!•••»**.  •ini*  M-lAnr- 
l'uun#  turfai*  nl  Nr.-mwl  Twwi  N*iw 


|W«  »n»k#  r»*  I  iull  li 

till#  lo  Ami.  They  have  t **  U*  of  %Ut*. 
UM  f  •  4lMUnK.1l  Utking  tomr  *Ut«.  Thvif 


rvui»Jiiig«  ot  aMdtmtural  |*4»n.  \<m  1 
lie  Mf*  of  «ye-#aii«f.Htmn. 


Tough  felt.  witur.it  with  tfc# 

▼▼cor  |>r#t  waurp^oofiai 

known  line  Mphatl).  then 

A* 1  fwomed  with  <ni*f*<f  fwk « 

iwmrt  Ami  jammed  u»to  one  tWk 

KvUHii(iviritr«  wear.  Nalkf  autr- 
ruw  In  <*Af  farnmwi  l^mei  Roofing  are  rtill 

giving  m»*l  wnk»  urn  ruu I*  UrJ  III  )nn  mu 

whm  r*rc*|  new.  A  r»f  of  tbete 

•hingW*.  when  bul.  t~in«  »veml  tlmr*  « 
tlikl. 


NEPONSET 

TWIN 


SHINGLES 

(PatM*  weM  fork 


Firc-Reaiatance  VM.'S® 
rmrf  -jurk.  and  flying  ember*  bum  out 
hamilrm  Moat  u*rwl  from 

raid  to  NEPONSET  •hi***  air  a 
very  grrot  |»ruUHtkm  llry  are  appu^ed 

lo  1 1*  Nalkwwl  lhairdof  Mre  rnih  rwti(#f«. 


NrtO'iSeiwm)  tlirlrgrrtt  lowuty 

V.u*i  ^  uuf.tHUty.  XeflKiiiart  Tw.o 
ttitngtf*  Ulong  Ui  the  cWa  of 
nMjimcm  Tbeir  wnHoctti  1 
okitU  Imlve  the  (Mt  of  k*>  mg.  ho  awer  (wo 
•hlniVe  laid  at  a  time;  ami  aim 

» nwa  trotka  ami  aalMioW  • 


Five  layers,  six  processes  build  up 
Ncponset  Twin  Shingles  into  one 
thick,  solid,  inseparable  mass,  imper¬ 
vious  to  rain,  sun,  frost — undecaying 
and  not  affected  by  sparks  or  embers. 
Always  remember  “five  layers,  six 
processes." 

There  are  three  types  of  Ncponset 
Shingles,  meeting  every  requirement 
and  pocket-book. 


For  factories,  warch«»uses.  barns, 
etc.,  similar  material  is  furnished  in 
rolls.  It  is  NEPONSET  PAROID 
ROOFING— a  roofing  that  for  serv¬ 
ice  has  been  unchallenged  for  IS  years. 
There  are  three  types  of  N E PONS  FT 
Roll  Roofing,  meeting  every  require¬ 
ment  and  pocket-book. 

See  the  NEPONSET  Dealer  in  your 
town.  He  can  supply  you  with  just  the  prod- 
uct  you  need— made  and  guaranteed  by  us. 


Send  for  Free  Booklet 

"Repairing  anJ  Building" 

It  tells  al>out  the  different  Ncponset 
Building  Products — 

NEPONSET  Built-up  Roof  for  Indus¬ 
trial  plants. 

NEPONSET  Waterproof  Building 
Papers. 

NEPONSET  Wall  Board  for  cottages, 
attics  and  ceilings  in  place  of  laths  and 
plaster. 


BIRD  &  SON  262 Neponset  St.,  EaTt  Wa^ole,  Mass.^SS^* 

Manufacturers  9/  SEPOSSBT  th*r  Otvrtog  —  seiJ  By  department  and fmmtiar,  j fwi  w/wVr.  Atm  ■jw/gdBrm  efdpenai  Ksterprwf  Perm,  Spedat  Paper  Bern  and  Ftbre  Slipping  <!**• 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


(Continued  from  P.«.  Ml  play  golf.  you  w*.  and  time  ha*  bran  drag- 

you  will  want  me  to  insure  him  agairat  png  for  her.  But  Keitel  wiU  be  looking  for 
injury'  or  sudden  death.’’  Sears  proceeded  a  partner— the  Scotchman.  It’s  a  real  ( 
sarcastically*.  "  I  didn't  organize  this  sale,  pleasure  to  golf  with  the  Scotch;  after  all. 
you  know.  I'm  not  especially  anxious  to  it**  their  game;  they'  give  i‘  inimitable 
dispose  of  Epheimer.  Call  it  off  if  you  atmosphere— all  the  little  appropriate 
like.”  terms,  and  really  wonderful  cursing." 

“  The  ti<rms  of  this  sale.”  the  young  bond-  "It's  their  pme.  right  enough.”  Ep- 
broker  announced,  rising,  "owing  to  its  heimer  agreed  discontentedly;  “they’re  at 
unusual  conditions,  are  thrae:  Payment  it  from  the  day  they  can  walk.  What 
must  be  made  after  satisfactory  delivery-  chance  would  1  have  with  a  player  like 
of  the  property:  and  a  fair  construction  of  that?” 

that,  1  should  say,  would  be  a  check  for  the  “Excellent!’’  Sean  declared.  “A  few  j 
amount  after  the  first  day’s  play.  Now,  days  back  I  couldn’t  have  honestly  said 
bids,  please!  Who’ll  say  five  thousand  dol-  that;  and.  Epheimer.  I  wouldn't.  But 
lam  for  the  privilege  of  playing  golf  with  with  that  new  spoon  shot— excellent !  Per- 
Epheimer?"  socially  I’d  like  to  pee  you  trim  Krttel;  so 

Kcttel  demanded:  would  some  others  of  us.  Ik’s— well,  be’s  ; 

"Is  it  a  life  interest  you're  disputing  of?”  so  crabbed  about  the  ruin,  and  all  that 
“Five?  Five?  Weil,  four?  .  .  .  Watch  yourself  or  he’ll  count  the  slightest 

Three?”  infraction  against  you.  Here  he  is. 

“ Bid  a  hundred !”  said  the  individual  of  "  Keitel. I'm  turning  Epheimer  over  to 
the  doubtful  waistcoat.  you  tor  a  day’s  sport.  You  two  ought  to 

"The  gentleman  has  misunderstood  the  make  a  good  match;  you're  nearly  on  a 
scope  of  the  sale.”  the  auctioneer  declared,  par.  Perhaps  you  should  give  him  a  little, 
"We  are  not  disposing  of  the  privilege  of  L-cauae  you  are  Scotch;  but  you  can  fix 
putting  with  Mr.  Epheimer  on  the  home  that  up  between  you.  .  .  .  Sorry! 
green.  We  are  selling  his  entire  range  of  There's  Mrs.  Sears, 
golfing  activitit*  driving  and  approaching.  The  Drag  Hunt  went  far  into  the  pi  nee 
and  language,  from  dawn  till  dark.  Th«s  and  the? i-artra  were  late  for  dnner.  When 
proceeding  must  not  be  interrupted  by  fac-  Arnold  Sears  had  finished,  and  was  lighting 
titious  bids.”  the  first  evening  cigar,  be  made  his  way  to 

"Two  hundred!”  Keitel  added.  the  familiar  gathering  place;  but  the  group 

"And  fifty  I"  Carter  continued.  was  seal  tried.  Anderson  was  talkmg  to 

“No  bids  of  fifty  considered,"  the  bond-  a  newly  arrived  young  woman:  the  Ep- 
broker  announced.  ”1  can  only  imagine  heimer*  and  Benjamins  were  again  deep  in 
what  Mr.  Sears'  feelings  must  be  at  thk  bridge.  Sewn  studied  Epheimer'*  coun¬ 
depreciation  of  his  unusual  offer.  Do  I  hear  tenanc*.  but  it  expreaeed  neither  elation 
a  thousand  for  the  opportunity  of  teeing  nor  dejection;  he  -m*  bidding  thoughtfully 
off  every  morning,  for  two  momentous  A  click  of  balls  came  from  the  billiard  room, 
weeks,  with  Epheimer?”  and  there  Sears  found  Ketul  playing  Kelly 

"Three  hundred!”  Kcttel  appended.  pool.  When  the  latter  saw  Arnold  Sears  hr 
"Three  hundred  .  .  .  pounds.  Good!  drew  him  into  a  comer. 

Mr.  Keitel  ia  a  Scotchman  ami  has  forgot-  "Here’s  the  sum."  He  reluctantly  de- 
ten  that  we  are  dealing  in  dollars.  A  round  posited  a  folded  check  in  Sears'  hand. 

fifteen  hundred - ,r  "Well."  Sears  asked,  "what  occurred? 

’•Shillings I"  Kettcl  put  In.  Naturally  I'm  a  Ml  curious." 

"About  three  hundred  and  seventy-five  "Man."  Kcttel  said  fretfully,  ’’if  ever  I 
dollar*,"  the  other  instantly  replied.  "Make  played  golf  like  a  finnan  haddsr.  it  was  lo¬ 
ll  four  hundr.il ! "  day!  Not  one  shot  did  I  get  off  fair  from 

"Four  hundred!"  said  Anderson,  the  the  tee.  and  my  irona  could  have  been  du- 
taciturn.  unexpectedly.  plicated  by  any  fat  boy.  I  ought  to  have 

"Five!  Five!  Going!  Going!  Five—  been  eeven  to  the  good  at  twenty-five 
did  I  hear?  And  six.  Six  I  Six!  And  dollars  and  I  was  but  a  scant  two.  K|» 
fifty  all  right!  I'll  waive  this  ruling.  Six  heimer  nearly  killed  a  woman  three  courses 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  bid  for  the  Inex-  away  and  wanted  to  strangle  a  caddie  for 
hauetlble  Epheimer,  the  golfer’s  golden  ri«l;  aneexing.  lie  has  the  boomerang  drive  to 
the  no  plus  ultra  id  the  links;  the  man  with  perfection." 

thr  pterin*  slice  I"  ”  Did  he  use  a  spoon?"  Seara  asked  ntf 

The  bidding  grew  slower.  Seven  hundred  Ugrntly. 
was  offend  seven  hundred  and  twenty-  ”1  think  he  did -once,  toward  the  lad: 
five  -  and  accepted.  Then,  after  some  sue-  and  made  a  fluke  too— landed  bang-up  on 
tlonoering  eloquence,  seven  hundred  and  the  rim  of  the  cup." 
fifty.  "It's  getting  colder"  Sew  observed. 

The  door  that  had  been  closed  upon  the  "  I  think  I'll  take  a  cur  in  thk." 
hall  opened  a  space,  and  Epheimrr’s  mild  It  was  undoubtedly  getting  raider, 
gaze  swept  the  room.  When  Arnold  Sears  went  to  bed  he  searched 

"What’s  this?”  he  demanded,  edging  in.  thruughaeloertforsupplemenUryMenketa 
'•  Business  or  pleasure?  I’ll  he  in  on  either."  He  wok*  in  the  night,  found  his  window* 
"This."  said  t he  bondbrokrr  suavely,  "is  ratt ling  like  cwsUnets.  and  reluctantly  rose 
a  private  sale  of  the  Screecher  Mine  gold;  to  plug  them.  He  gaxed  out  into  the  dark, 
seven  to  nine  shafts,  all  swinging;  profits  and  s  sudden  smil*  wreathed  his  swollen  few- 

constantly  doubling  and  rolling  up - "  tun*  a  rising  wind  was  whipping  through 

"Not  a  nickel!”  Epheimer  vociferated,  the  moaning  pines,  and  minute  white  par- 
backing  toward  the  exit.  "  I  thought  it  was  tides,  like  goose  feathers,  were  whirling  in 
cards,  or  some  game  of  chance.”  He  das-  an  eddy  bark  of  the  inn. 
appeared.  "  It’s  a  good  job."  be  muttered,  "that  no  i 

•'  Was  It  eight  hundred?"  one  put  in  a  clause  about  weather  rebate*!”  | 

"I  said  seven  hundred  and  fifty  dollars."  In  the  morning  a  veritable  blizzard  was 
Krttel  morcaely  declared.  raging:  huge  flakes  of  snow  were  flung  la  | 

Finally  the  bidding  rose  to  nine  hundred,  white  banks  against  th.  face  of  the  Conifer 
where  it  obstinately  hung,  defying  tbs  Arms:  white  mantle*  hung  heavily  oa  the 
auctioneer's  best  efforts.  dipped  shrubbery  and  coated  the  metan- 

"Mr.  Sears,"  he  said.  "I  sympathize  choly  black  pine*.  The  snow  gathered  in 
with  you.  Do  you  wish  to  withdraw  the  heaps  in  breaks  and  angle*,  melting  almost 
opportunity  for  the  present?  Perhaps  some  Immediately  and  being  immediately  re- 
real  sports  could  be  got  together  later  in  placed. 

the  w«k."  Seara.  with  Mr*.  Sewr*.  had  breakfast  in 

"  Let  it  go."  Sears  decided.  “I’m  tired  of  hk  rooms.  He  did  not  appear  until  past 
It.  anyhow.’*  eleven,  when  be  found  a  thoroughly  dk- 

"Going!  Going!  Gone!  Mr.  Kettel  glinted  group  of  sportsmen  gazing  through 
has  become  the  owner  of  all  the  rights  and  the  long  doors  at  the  inclement 

privilege*  of  Epheimer'*  golf,  to  operate  or  weather.  Kettel  refused  even  to  reply  to 
iliaporaof  a*  he  nee*  lit.  According  to  terms  Sears*  cheerful  morning  greeting.  Carter, 
of  sale,  full  payment  will  be  made  at  end  of  at  the  latter*  shoulder.  »h  up-red: 
first  day’s  play."  " I  hear  Kettel  was  down  at  five  o'clock: 

Laughter  and  comments  rose,  and  Kettel  and  what  he  has  said  about  the  elements 
was  variously  congratulated  and  baited,  since  I  turned  up  would  Mast  a  sand  green!" 
The  latter  solemnly  contemplated  the  sum  Epheimer,  it  seemed,  had  disappeared 
he  had  pledged  and  said:  to  change  hk  golfing  clothe*.  He  ante 

"  I've  been  awful  bad  through  the  green.”  back  shortly,  in  crisply  ironed  stripe*,  and 
Sear*  said:  joined  Kettel. 

“You  might  play  a  spoon."  "It's  bod.  ain't  it?"  be  observed.  “And 


RubberFootwear 
Holds  up  Colds 


RUBBER  footwear  is  the  “Stop!  Look!  Lis- 
.  ten!”  preventive  to  the  possible  cold.  It 
insulates  the  foot,  keeping  out  cold  and 
moisture,  both  of  which  are  frequent  causes  of 
“snuffles."  Many  a  cold  in  the  head  has  trav¬ 
eled  all  the  way  up  from  “cold  feet !” 


But  rubber  footwear  may  be  good,  bad  or 
indifferent — and  only  an  expert  can  tell,  by  ob¬ 
servation  alone,  which  is  which.  So  the  leading 
makers  put  their  brands  on  all  their  products 
to  protect  you.  Almost  from  the  very  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  rubber  industry,  these  trade-marks 
have  pointed  the  way  to  rubber  footwear  of 
supreme  quality,  style,  fit  and  workmanship. 

Seventy-four  years  of  successful  manu¬ 
facturing  and  the  experience  of  forty-seven 
great  factories  are  back  of  every  pair  of 
rubber  shoes,  overshoes,  arctics,  boots,  etc., 
produced  by  the  United  States  Rubber 
Company,  the  largest  rubber  manufacturer 
in  the  world. 

Rubbers  that  fit  tvear  twice  as 
long  as  rubbers  that  do  not  fit. 

United  States  Rubber  Company 


rpHE  following  morning  Soar*,  not  in  blow  o 
1  playing  garb,  mot  th-  impatient  Ep-  The 
heimer  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  being 

"Sorry.”  ho  said;  "I’m  following  the  rain.  ' 
Drag  Hunt  with  Mrs.  Sears.  She  doesn't  until  tl 
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holders  and  dnn.  row's  on  the  Scotchman's  forehead  tad 

“I  propose/*  uid  Epheimer.  "•  little  hr  chamwd  at  the  sad  wreck  of  .  tm-crnt 
sociable  gamr-to  forert  our  monotony;  cigar.  Carter  counted  the  pot. 
and  Solly,  here,  can  fill  a  hand  with  the  " About  eight  hundred  dollars,”  be 
bret."  reported. 

Six  mm  were  finally  collected  about  the  It  row*  steadily-almort  doubled.  Ket- 
circular  table  in  the  card  room.  At  Car-  tel  was  talking  to  himself.  Epheimer  was 
tec’s  suggestion  the  customary  limit  of  divided  between  the  envelope  before  him 
twenty-five  cmU  was  raised  to  a  half  dal-  and  in  betting  in  a  loud  voice, 
lar;  and  a  fresh  pads  was  opened,  chine  “  Kettel’s  pulse  must  lie  going  up  a  beat 
counted  and  distributed.  From  the  first  a  dollar!"  Carter  whispered  to  Arnold 
deal  the  hands  were  very  low.  Siam  won  Seam;  the  other  made  a  bet  in  a  reverent 
a  modest  pot  on  two  little  palm;  Mr.  Solly  w  hisper. 

Benjamin  managed  to  collect  three  trey*  Suddenly  Epheimer  pounded  with  his 
and  two  dollsmodd.  The  game  threatened  fist  on  the  table. 

to  drag  lamentably.  “I’m  a  donkey!"  he  declared.  “But 

"Make  it  a  dollar?”  Epheimer  inquired,  that  telegram’*  got  me  beat.  I’ve  got  to  see 
and  the  other*  agreed.  it !  Nobody  who  is  anything  ever  calls  ut 

Seam,  studying  as  much  o f  Epheimer’*  poker;  it’s  raise  or  drop.  I’ll  call." 
game  as  the  latter  waa  forced  to  expose,  Kettel  exposed  hi*  hand  with  u  stirring 
found  that  the  other  skillfully  mingled  sigh  of  relief,  and  Seam  congratulated  him- 
careful  betting  with  the  most  admirably  self  on  his  acumen  Kettel  had  four  new 
conducted  bluffs  Benjamin’s  game  was,  bright  king*.  Epheimer  ran  a  finger 
if  poaible,  even  at  a  higher  order;  it  rose  through  the  envelope  of  hi*  telegram,  leav- 
to  the  Plane  of  psychologic  poker.  Kettel  ing  Benjamin  to  fare  hi.  card*.  Ketld  al- 
never  naked  unless  he  held  a  strong  com-  most  shouted: 
ti. nation  at  card.;  Carter  was  more  than  “A  straight!" 
adequate.  Sears  corrected  him; 

The  deal  went  on  and  on;  ten  dollar*  "A  flush!” 

■as  won.  lost;  no  one  was  a  gainer.  Andcr-  Hut  Mr.  Sully  Benjamin  *|Hike  in  the 

son  counted  bn  chips  and  withdrew,  pre-  manner  of  one  rebuking  a  sacrilege, 
sums  My  in  the  direction  of  the  dance  muuc  "Gentlemen,’’  he  said  ‘'gentlemen,  Ep* 

faintly  audible  thr-.ugh  the  rloaid  door,  heimer  has  a  straight  flush  In  diamonds!" 
Sear*  negligently  picked  up  hka  hand  and  But  a  sudden  deep  concern  hud  stirred 
swiftly  survrytd  it;  two  nines  were  the  Epheimer's  round,  sympathetic  count*- 
beat  that  showed,  and  hr  retained  them,  nsnre.  He  cried  in  a  voice  of  apprehensive 
discarding  the  others.  SoUy  Benjamin’s  feeling: 

face  was  as  imperturbable  as  that  of  a  "Solly,  it's  from  hornet  And  what  do 
Chinewe;  Krttrl  mss  frowning  at  his  col-  you  think?  Rosie,  our  little  Rosie,  ha- 
lection;  Epheimer  was  regarding  the  celling.  married  that  shine  salesman  traveling  In 
’’Three.”  Se.m  said  Ustlwaly.  shore!  You  get  the  girl*  right  away  at  the 

"And  three.”  echoed  Benjamin,  and  flung  trunk*.  I’ve  got  to  lie  Immediately  in  New 
away  the  rewriting  combination.  York  1 " 

"I  think,"  Kettel  pronounced  alowly—  Kettel  unsteadily  mopped  hi*  brow, 
“yew.  ru  lake  one.”  ”IU  need  my  check  book!"  he  said  in  a 

He  got  It.  and  his  face  was  as  dour  as  one  solemn  w  his  per. 
of  his  highland  granite  knobs.  .  His  somber  gate  sought  Scars,  and  the 

"One  bere.”  Epheimer  added,  and  shuf-  Utter  hurriedly  rose, 
fled  his  flUed  hand  shout,  finally  depositing  "I  thought  1  heard  my  wife!"  Arnold 
it  in  a  neat  stack  before  him.  Sear*  declared. 

A  mold  Sears' mouth  contracted  slightly  It  had  occurred  to  him  that  hi*  bill  at  the 

he  had  held  a  pair  of  more,  and  had  drawn  Conifer  Anns  had  been  permitted  to  lurec 
two  que«M  and  another  nine.  Not  only  forthrrewreks.andhehsdthatinhisporkel 
was  it  an  exceptional  hand,  but  be  was  err-  on  wliich  it  might  be  well  to  realize  at  once! 
tain  that  the  number  of  cards  be  had 

•‘•SBSKSWa ir*’"—  yj„d  son..  Sc  Spar, 

"And  a  dollar."  Kettel  added. 

"Those  two  dollar*  and  another."  Ep-  A  MAN  who  makre  a  Specialty  of  collect* 
heimer  came  along.  rt  inganeedutewof  thestageund  thepeoiik- 

Arnold  Sears  saw  the  raise,  and  coni  In-  of  the  stage  says  a  young  artrem  of  his 
ued  it  to  the  limit;  and  the  others  repeated  acquaintunre  rentid  n  new  apartment  and 
this,  again  and  again.  hind  a  new  maid.  Immediately  all  the 

"Raise  the  limit?"  Kettel  asked.  "This  tradesmen  in  the  vicinity  began  calling 
might  go  on  tiU  tomorrow.”  When  she  was  tired  of  three  attentions  the 

"Five  dollars!"  Sear*  suggested  tersely,  mistress  called  in  the  maid,  whose  name 
There  came  a  knock  at  the  door  and  was  Nancy  and  whrse  color  was  bUck. 
Scar*  turned  apprehensively.  A  bouse  boy  "Nancy,"  she  said,  ”1  don't  want  to  be 
entered.  bothered  again  by  ix-rson*  trying  to  sell 

"Telegram  for  Mr.  Epheimer!”  He  do-  us  something.  Tell  all  of  them  wo  have  *11 
posited  the  envelope  at  hi*  hand.  Epheimer  of  everything  that  we  need.  Now  rerm-in- 
gax*d  at  it  rurieNSsIv.  her!” 

"Not  for  nothing!”  he  announced—  A  few  minute-*  later  a  strange  gentleman 
"not  for  nothing  would  I  look  at  it  betting  appeared  at  the  hall  door  and  asked  p>r- 
a  hand!  Such  bad  luck!  Raise-  the  limit?’  miiwion  to  demonstrate  an  exterminator  of 
The  limit  accordingly  became  ten  dul-  his  own  designing. 
l*r».  and  a  round  of  seeing  and  betting  "An  exter-whirh?"  inquired  Nancy, 
followed.  Epheimer  finrrred  hi*  telegram.  "An  exterminator.” 

“Not  for  nothing!"  be  repeated.  "Whut’s  it  fur?" 

Arnold  Sean,  studied  his  hand  thought-  "It's  for  cockroaches."  said  the  man. 
fully;  it  was  good,  but  not  unbeatable.  “Nothin’  doin'.”  stated  Nancy:  "we 
Both  Kettel  and  Epheimer  had  drawn  but  got  all  the  cockroaches  we  wants!  ’ 


Could  anyone Joolyou  on  a  rose 
—  witn  your  eye?  blindfolded 


By  ill  fragrance  alone  does  the 
rose  make  it*  universal  appeal. 
Nor  can  anyone  fool  you  on 
tobacco,  either,  if  you  rely  on 
your  unerring,  personal  tense  of 
pure  fragrance.  Tobacco  with¬ 
out  a  definite  fragrance  it  like 
a  rote  without  perfume — “Your 
Note  Knows.” 


IJu/xedo 


it  the  rose  of  tobaccos.  It*  rich, 
ripe  Burley  leaves,  grown  in  the 
Blue  Grass  region  of  Old  Ken¬ 
tucky  are  so  carefully  aged  and 
blended  that  its  pure  fragrance 
is  as  individual,  at  appealing  as 
the  rose.  There  is  no  fragrance 
like  it -“Your  Nose  Knows.” 
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lhe  Double  larget  lest  Frtnt  r*u>  Caning  Cmapkm 

The  Only  Headlight  Glass  That  Passes  It 


CORNING  CONAPHORE 


The  Double  Target  Test  i»  «hc  mint  important 
test  of  headlight  efficiency.  It  i*  the  best  lest  Inf 
no  glare,  range  and  side-light. 

( )nly  one  headlight  glass  pavve*  this  test  the 
Corning  Conaphofe,  a  new  invention  manufac- 
lured  by  the  Coming  Glass  Work*. 

How  lhe  Tc*l  is  Made 

Two  target*  are  placed  on  the  road  in  front  nfacar. 

The  him  target  i*  22  inches  high  and  10  Iret 
from  the  car.  The  second  i*  placed  beyond  the 
first  one,  30  feet  from  the  car.  It  i*  4 ' ,  feet  high 
and  a  horizontal  line  i*  drawn  across  it  42  inches 
from  the  road. 

The  intense  beam  from  the  Corning  Conaphore 
shoots  over  the  first  target  and  completely  illumi¬ 
nates  the  second  target  below  the  42  inch  line. 

Other  headlight  glasses  designed  to  prevent  glare, 
dump  the  light  right  in  front  of  the  car,  completely 
illuminating  the  first  target,  but  throwing  only  a 
faint  light  on  the  second  target. 

Tilting  headlights  down  may  decrease  glare,  but 
it  also  decreases  range,  l  ilting  wastes  your  light. 

The  Corning  Conaphore  Jtri  ml  Jump  the  re¬ 
flected  light  in  front  of  thecarwherc  it  is  not  needed, 
l>ut  shoots  it  out  in  a  low,  wide,  strong  beam.  If  gives 
a  SOU-foot  range,  and  ample  side-light,  with  no  glare. 

A  New  Headlight  Glass  Perfected 
by  Scientists 

The  Corning  Conaphore  has  a  smooth  outer 


surface  and  a  series  .4  patented  horizontal  corruga¬ 
tions  and  cy  linden  on  the  Miner  fate.  It  bends  down 
the  light  ray*  and  »h«.tfs  them  ihjI  in  a  long,  intense 
beam,  never  more  than  4’  inches aSoc  the  mad, 
which  has  wonderful  range  and  ample  side-light, 
hut  no  glare.  Ihc  Conaphore  give.  SW-fout 
range,  and  ample  side  -light,  w  ith  no  glare. 

In  respona*  to  a  general  demand  for  an  efficient 
headlight  glass,  scientist*  in  the  Uhoratonc*  of  the 
Coming  ( .law  Works  perfected  the  Coming  Cona- 
phore.  The  Coming  Gbs»  Work,  is  the  large* 
manufacturer  of  technical  glass  in  the  world.  It 
makes  most  of  the  signal  glass  used  on  American 
railroads.  The  facilities,  experience  and  reputation 
of  this  company  are  behind  every  pair  of  Coming 
Conaphore*. 

Noviol  Glass  Causes  Light  to  Pierce  Fog 

Corning  Conaphore*  arc  made  of  a  ness  pat¬ 
ented  glass — Noviol  Class.  This  is  a  golden-tint 
glass  sshieh  gises  the  Coming  Conaphore  a  dis- 
tinctisc  appearance. 

Noviol  Glass  causes  the  beam  of  light  to  pierce 
fog  or  dust,  and  eliminates  bark-glare.  It  make* 
the  green  along  the  roadside  stand  out.  Noordinary 
headlight  glass  has  these  features.  Noviol  Glass 
is  controlled  by  the  Coming  Glass  Works. 

Five  Mayor  Advantages  of  Corning 
Conaphore*  (Hm  fw  fjtlnUt*) 


Made  in  Two  Kinds  of  Glass 

Coming  Conaphore*  ur  made  of  cleat  gUo  u  well  a. 
(iu  Clmt  Gian  (oi-pl-.rr.  -r»  ripially  rib- 
i  lent  in  giiing  long  range  ami  eliminating  glair.  IhjI  Ink 
•he  added  ad.. Mag*,  pomeived  by  the  Noviol  GU«  .4 
rlifiiinaiing  Wk-gQtr  ami  penetrating  fog  and  «luit.  We 
strongly  recommend  the  Nov  iol. 

Easy  to  Install 

Vou  -ill  find  the  (  ..mint  Conaphore  my  to  imtall. 
Simply  lake  out  the  glao  no"  in  your  headlight  and  |*.l 
■he  Conaphore  in  it*  |dace.  Siiev  are  made  lu  fit  all  ear*. 
In  ordering,  give  name,  model  and  veal  of  your  ear,  and 
diamrtrr  -4  your  pre.ent  headlight  gla>«  All  progrrwivr 
dealers  now  .ell  Cuming  Coti*|4ntfr«  Pol  a  pair  oil  your 

Price  Lilt 


CORNING  GLASS  WORKS 

CONAPHOKK  SALKS  DIVISION 
hDWARD  A.  CASSIDY  CO-  laa.  M. 

Ml  FuaM*  *Oh  St.  .W  Av...  NHW  YORK  CITY 
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Stewart 

Speedometer  for  Ford 

$IU 


Stewart 

V-Rny  Sp.uk  Plug 


Stewart 

Vacuum  System 
$10 


Stewart 
Tire  Pump 
$12 


\  /  Stewart  Hand  \J 
Operated  Warning  Signal 


'-'Stewart  Motor  ‘ 
Driven  Warning  Signal 
$(. 


iMjtLLmi'nsinu, 


PRODUCTS 

The  Stewart  Speedometer  i-  the  only  aorstorj'  on 
which  practically  all  automobile  manufacturer-  a gree. 

It  is  the  only  item  of  automobile  equipment  that  ab¬ 
solutely  dominates  it*  field. 

Take  tires,  carburetors,  magnetos,  bearings,  axles— 
any  other  part  or  piece  of  equipment  for  motor  cars. 

No  one  make  seems  to  stand  out  above  and  Itcyotid 
all  others.  The  opinion  of  car  manufacturers  is  divided. 
Some  choose  this  make  -others  that  make. 

With  speedometers  it'»  different.  Here  opinion  unites. 
95%  of  the  car  manufacturers  agree  on  the  Stewart 
Speedometer  ami  furni-h  it  as  a  standard  equipment. 


Stewart -Warner 
i  Speedometer  Corp. 


Chicago,  Illinois 

U.  S.  A. 
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The  prefect  cl  polio  arnt  for  an  ex pert. 
It  itemed  evident  to  him  that  the  rrime 
waa  the  work  cl  some  of  tha  Italian  rrimi- 
nal  order*,  and  that  the  mark  on  the  wall 
waa  the  graphic  ugn  of  the  individual. 

The  expert  nice  and  went  carefully  onr 
three  three  dtatinguiahlng  clear*  in  the  villa. 

Finally  ha  declared  that  not  or*  of  tha 
clear*  waa  indicatory  of  the  aaaaaain.  and 
that  all  of  them  had  bon  deliberately  made 
for  the  purpoae  of  misleading  the  polio. 

The  expert  pointed  out  that  the  drawing 
on  the  wall  waa.  aa  the  prefect  of  police 
concluded,  a  sign  of  the  Italian  Camormta 
But.  inatead  of  thi*  figure,  being  a  *ign  of 
an  individual  enrain  J.  it  waa,  in  fact,  the 
conventional  airn  uard  to  indicate  the  pre¬ 
fect  of  poUre.  It  had  been  pUcvd  there  by 
the  criminal,  he  thought,  either  in  igno¬ 
rance  of  It*  preeiee  meaning  or  in  derkuoo. 

It  waa  certain  that  the  crime  had  1— n 
committed  by  mow  akillful  criminal,  for 
em-h  of  the  tU  distinguishing  dew*  had 
been  manufactured  for  the  purpoae  of  raia- 
leading  the  police. 

The  manner  in  which  the  door  waa  trt 
up  Indicated  that  the  crime  had  been  com¬ 
mitted  by  a  Tranaylvanian  gypay:  the 
figure  on  the  wall  indicated  a  Neapolitan 
Camocrtit:  while  the  broad  flat  footprint. 


K  muft£hldby  which  hi.  identity  could 

The  prefect  of  police  aakrd  him  where 
the  Unger  print*  were. 

He  pointed  out  that  the  print,  on  the 
floor  were  not  footprint*,  but  had  been 
made  with  the  hand  -the  palm  being  iwd 
for  the  heel  and  the  plamia  of  the  foot,  and 
the  finger*  for  the  tom.  Thi*  gave  a  broad, 
flat  print.  Negroid  in  aspect  and  apt  to  mis¬ 
lead  the  casual  observer.  See  Figure  10. 
But  they  could  not  mislead  anybody  who 
understood  the  difference  between  the 
structure  of  the  whorl*  and  the  papillary 
network  of  the  hand  and  fingers  as  dm- 
tinguished  from  thorn  of  the  foot  and  tom. 

However,  here  were  excellent  finger 
print*.  Them  were  taken  off  in  the  usual 
manner  and  amt  out  to  be  compared  with 
the  finger  print*  in  the  police  archive*  of 


©f  tk© 

M«Q©«;  •  N©»«t» 


The  moat  di.tingui.hing  rie 
foreign  criminal,  is  the  footprir 
old  and  persistent  trick  of  Sc 
Europe  to  go  barefoot  behind  a 
him.  This  habit  of  the  foreign 
apt  to  leave  the  police  with  a  dis 
clew  in  almost  every  crime  comi 
violence  or  entry. 


THE  STUDY  OF  FOOTPRINTS 


I Caaelurfetf  fr.m  P-*e  It) 


taken  for  comparison  with  the  original: 
One  may  eauw  the  accused  to  walk  on 
sheet*  of  white  paper  covered  with  lamp¬ 
black.  This  method  gives  excellent  print*. 
Florence  suggests  that  one  of  the  best 
methods  is  to  nuke  a  mixture  of  water, 
glycerin  and  rod  aniline,  soak  a  thick  cloth 
in  this  solution,  cause  the  accused  to  tread 
heavily  on  this  cloth,  and  then  walk  on 
sheet*  of  white  paper.  This  method  gives 
detailed  imprint*  of  the  foot.  This  is  per¬ 
haps  the  best  method  to  obtain  distinguish¬ 
ing  footprints  for  comparison  with  the 
originul. 

But,  as  Niceforo  point*  out.  one  must  be 
verv  careful  to  see  that  the  accused  doe*  not 
trick  him.  An  arute  criminal  will  give  the 
foot  an  unnatural  twist,  or  will  prrm  too 
heavily  on  a  certain  portion  of  it,  or  will 
exaggerate  the  toe  or  heel  pressure,  and  in 
a  variety  of  waya  undertake  to  make  the 
print  misleading. 

Niceforo  aays  that  one  must  not  be  con¬ 
tent  with  a  few  prinU.  He  must  take 
hundreds  of  them,  and  then  he  can  come  to 
u  conclusion  about  tho  peculiarities  of  the 
imprinta  only  when  he  has  several  that  show 
the  same  distinguishing  characteristic*. 

Some  distinguishing  characteristic  is  al- 
way*  to  be  found  by  a  skilled  investigator. 
A  typical  case  is  reported  by  Doctor  Frecon: 

The  police  were  puuled  by  a  mysterious 
incendiary.  Firm,  broke  out  in  a  moat 
extraordinary  fashion  and  they  were  un¬ 
able  to  obtain  any  dew  whatever  that  would 
help  them  to  arrtvo  at  the  identity  of  the 
criminal.  Finally,  one  morning,  they  found 
the  track  of  a  hare  foot  in  the  mud  behind 
one  of  the  buildings.  Thi*  print  was  care¬ 
fully  molded  by  an  expert.  An  exact  repro¬ 
duction  waa  presented  to  the  chief  of  the 
Criminal  Investigation  Department.  He 
pointed  out  that  the  mold  .howed  an  inden¬ 
tation  on  the  sole  of  the  foot.  Such  an  in¬ 
dentation  meant,  he  said,  that  the  prrson 
muklng  It  had  a  wart  or  protruding  callus 
nt  that  point  on  the  .ole  of  hi*  foot.  With 
thi*  distinguishing  clew,  the  police  were 
finally  able  to  run  down  the  incendiary:  and 
he  was  tried  and  condemned. 

A  learned  criminologist  at  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Briunel*  point*  out  that  by  the 
comprehensive  examination  of  an  imprint 
one  ought  to  l>e  able  to  dlscloae  the  sex.  age, 
height,  peculiarity  in  walking,  and  the  pro- 
fcNsion  or  trade  id  the  person  who  made  it. 

When  the  imprint  of  the  accused  has 
boon  obtained,  aa  neuriy  as  powubte  under 
conditions  similar  to  thoae  relating  to  the 
originul  imprint,  tin-  greatest  difficulty  In 
this  branch  of  criminal  investigation  begins 
The  print*  must  be  rompurrd  and  one  must 
he  able  to  say  what  datlngulahlng  charac¬ 
teristic*  are  common  to  both,  ami  finally  to 
conclude  whether  they  were  both  made  by 
the  name  foot. 


TA*  Companion  of  Prints 


This  is  an  ex 


lly  Important  branch 


txceedingl 

of  criminal  investigation. 

Niceforo  point*  out  that  the  first  thing  to 
do  is  to  compare  the  print*  for  dimensions 
und  form.  See  Figure  7. 

The  print*  to  be  com|>ared  are  indued 
in  a  rectangle  touching  the  outline*  of  the 
print.  Thi*  rectangle  is  bisected  hy  a  line 
running  through  the  print  at  the  point 
showing  the  deepest  outline  of  the  arch,  and 
cut  by  a  line  showing  the  angle  of  the  toe*. 
Thi*  manner  of  treating  the  print  is  clearly 
shown  from  the  figure:  AB  i»  the  length  of 
the  foot;  CD  i*  the  width:  CK  the  depth  of 
the  arch,  llv  placing  the  two  print*  in  a 
geometrical  figure  of  this  character  the  gross 
dimensions  and  form  are  at  oner  determi  ned, 
and  the  resemblance*  of  the  two  prints  In 
outlines  and  dimension*  are  ascertained. 

But  when  one  ha*  gone  thus  far  the  work  is 
hut  half  finished.  It  is  necessary  to  locate 
precisely  the  resemblance*  in  the  print*, 
distinguishing  characteristics,  peculiarities, 
and  so  on.  In  order  to  do  thi*  with  accu¬ 
racy  Causae  suggest*  ruling  the  print*  with 
an  equal  number  of  parallel  lines  and  com¬ 
paring  the  field  of  these  lines,  as  is  shown  in 
Figure  8.  By  this  means  the  investigator 
is  able  to  see  whether  any  peculiarity,  like  a 
callus,  scar,  or  the  like,  is  precisely  in  the 
same  relative  position  on  the  two  print*. 

But  by  far  the  best  method  is  a  com¬ 
parison  of  transparent  photographs.  By 
supcrimpwing  one  above  the  other,  any¬ 
body— judge*.  juries,  examining  magis¬ 
trates,  and  so  on— Is  able  to  see  with  what 
degree  of  exactness  the  two  prints  coincide. 


Genuine  — 

this  way 
your  protection 


Some  Misleading  Clews 


This  Package  Covers  Five  Points 
of  Protection 


It  ia  your  protection  against  substitution  when  you  buy 


_  Ring*  Th*  genuine— l tha  Mcfjuay-Norria 

manufacture— are  packed,  individually,  in  the#*  plainly  labeled, 
sealed  parchment  container*. 


2  !l 


It  protect*  lb*  garagr  and  r+pair  man  from  bavins  olf 

,  imitation  ring!  which  ar«  iuImIiIuImI  when 
lot.  with  tb«  purpoae  of  deceiving  him  into 
thinking  ho  t»  getting  the  genuine—  MiUtitute  nng«  which,  should 
be  aril  them  to  you.  would  hurt  hia  reputation  for  fair  dealing 
and  mechanic*!  knowledge  and  akill. 


3  2: 


The  package  protect,  the  ring,  lliem-elve*  from  rust  ami  the 
ta  ol  rough  handing  while  in  atock.  Daliveia  them  to  you 
iu*t  aa  i hey  left  the  factory— perfect  in  fit  and  finish,  accurate 
to  I  1000  of  an  inch.  Thia  micro-met ric  care  in  manufacture  ir 
the  McQuay-Norria  method  of.  mauling  100#  efficiency  I  it* 
preservation  ia  your  protection. 

ThM  package  covera  the  one  |iiaton  ring  that  protect*  motor 
cy.  Protect*  motor  hie  becauae  ita  light,  equal  tension 
of  cylinder  wall*.  Protect*  power  becauae  it 
leakage  and  enaurr*  minimum  carbonimlron. 

Protect*  you  in  the  matter  of  price.  Every  McQuay-Norri* 
ItwiSoer  Piston  Ring  »  aold  at  a  definite  price.  Imitation* 
get  the  pnee  of  the  genuine,  or  more  if  pouible—  otherwise 
they'll  take  leaa.  Their  prirea  are  no  more  atandaid  than  their 
quality.  Whatever  you  pay  for  them  you  pay  too  much. 

Take  Full  Advantage  of  this  Protection 

A*  an  aaaurance  of  getting  the  genuine,  have  your  garage  or 
repair  man  aend  you  the  empty  container*— one  container  lor 

~<h  ring-with  hi*  bill 
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THE  BIG-GJ3ME  HUNT  ON  KENM 


me  snu  small  voice 

that  warns  the  smoker. 


Sometimes,  in  every  smoker’s  life,  a 
small  voice  warns:  "Don’t  smoke- 
fuddle  yourself,  my  friend, — you  need 
your  working  edge.  Stick  to  the  mild 
cigars!” 

Yet  I  doubted  mild  cigars  for  a  taste 
like  mine — keyed  up  to  heavier  tobacco. 

This  was  before  I  smoked  ROBERT 
BURNS. 

AW,  when  I  sit  and  blow  the  smoke 
wreaths  out,  I  have  to  smile.  For  I 
feel  not  alone  the  keen  ioys  of  a  really 
gratifying  smoke — I  feel  better,  too. 


Got! him.  1*1!  Mid  Ik*.  grinning;  and 
lode  Pun  jumped  up  mid  down,  yelling 
to  me  how  was  that  for  a  fancy  shot.  for 
hi*  moose  had  gone  to  ita  knew  and  then 
•offKPd  into  the  mud  of  the  lick. 

We  had  to  tell  there  to  beware  of  get  time 
a  flnid  kirk,  and  Mr.  Devlin  *liook  hand* 
ail  round,  and  Unde  Dan  laughed  and  told 
again  about  thn  .hut*  he  had  mad*  at 
home,  and  how  he  had  aimed  fur  the  h.wrt . 
I  hw  Ike  looking  at  Uncle's  niooM  ami 
•baking  hia  head  sort  id  privately.  It  •>. 
not  often  you  could  get  two  film  head* 
traveling  together,  but  Undo'a  mea-ured 
six  t  >• -five  apreod  and  Mr.  Devlin’*  waa  a 
■midge  over  ntsly-lwo. 

"Glonoual  Glorious!"  aald  Mr.  Devlin; 
and  a.  the  rain  had  been  Mopped  a  lung 
time  and  the  »un  was  bright  I  took  their 
picture*  by  the  two  moo-e.  and  Ike  cut  out 
the  tongue*  and  *har|*en«l  hi-  knife  to  cut 
the  thick  hide  Mow  the  ahouldnre. 

The  reooee  lay  only  a  hundred  feet  apart : 
*u  we  could  all  holler  at  each  Other.  The 
Hire  had  been  pretty  bad,  but  now  with  u« 
not  moving  they  bit  like  «ixlv,  and  we 
were  all  gnaw  from  fly  naive  and  gore  from 
mouse.  and  .landing  to  our  knout  in  a  water 
hole.  I  skinned  at  the  caps  while  Undo 
turned  him.  and  lifting  that  great  hand  waa 
all  he  could  handle;  no  he  gut  down  to  hi. 
undorwhirt  again,  mid  the  whltontocklng 
flit*  would  burrow  under  it. 

"Yi»;  I  have  nnw  a  feller',  entire  arm 
•woJo  from  them  hi  tea,"  Ike  waa  telling  Mr. 
Devlin,  who  had  to  .it  right  In  a  water  hole 
to  work  on  their  reooee.  "  Wire  got  to-day 
you'll  fed  foe  a  couple  weeks." 

•Ml.  l-l’.  I _ ...  •  I _ .111  .. 


i  of  inch**  of  mirror.  In  raac  sumc- 
wUhed  to  diave.  They  walked  quit* 
.  and  I  asked  Unde  if  hi*  hack  hurt. 
rMidno.lt  did  not.  hew  a.  all  nclit;  *o 
a  w*  could  make  a  nir*  long  day. 
reded  him  up  th*  hiU  luck  of  camp, 
a.  guiding  Mr.  Devlin.  Unde  puff.d 
r.  and  when  I  told  hire  to  quit  be 
I  keep  in:  but  It  just  made  mote  noise 
be  let  go  again.  The  brush  »u  wrt; 
Iter  about  four  mi  lea,  when  we  were 
i  neat  valley,  be  said  a  curse  on  hire 
lad  made  thuse  trousers;  now  they 
waked  and  weighed  a  ton.  Climbing 


Arc  you  one  of  those  who  doubt  the 
smoke-satisf)  ing  qualities  of  milder  cigar*? 

Try  ROBERT  BURNS! 

The  blend  and  the  curing  tell  the  story. 
It*  Havana  filler  gives  its  fine  flavor.  Our 
own  special  curing  gives  that  Havana  rare 
mildness.  The  neutral  Sumatra  wrapper 
helps  that  mildness. 

So  ROBERT  BURNS,  though  so  ripe  and 
satisfying,  is  yet  a  far,  far  healthier  smoke. 

And  moving  forward  with  the  times,  it  is 
today  a  better  cigar  than  ever! 


down  on  the  flat,  nil  muddy  and  cut  up 
with  t recto.  In  one  direction  the  (1st 
stretched  ofl  toward  Cook  Inlet,  the  brown¬ 
ing  tundra  spotted  with  ponds.  The  other 
way  there  were  mountains,  whit*  with  new 
•now  on  top.  dark  and  bare  on  the  lower 

"Tb*  .beep  are  in  there  high  peak*, 
link.-  I  whUpered.  “Scroorh  dowo- 
uuick!  Sre  him  that  big  bull  just  walking 
from  the  alders?  No.  not  there  look 
where  I  point.  Want  him?" 

“He's  a  pippin!  I'M  hare  bin  mounted 
giving  the  call!"  be  hired,  and  re  crept 
down  toward  the  Kcfc:  and  suddenly  Uncle 
fired  and  mireed. 

Then  be  fired  again,  and  some  more,  and 
fumbled  wildly  in  a  pocket  for  shells,  but 
had  put  his  tobacco  can  in  that  one. 

••  Loveiv  dove!  I*a  would  have  downed 
hire  the  first  crack-near  as  he  was."  1  said. 

“Your  father  is  certainly  a  wonder."  he 
said  reddly;  and  I  said: 

"Pa  a  the  best  man  alive.  Mr.  KeOy!" 

After  me  had  both  felt  min  for  a  littie. 
he  said  well.  »cX  no  gun  was  infallible,  and 
the  trouble  was  that  the  rear  sight  on  the 
Bare  wa#  dim  and  hard  to  see  at  two  hun¬ 
dred  yards.  I  could  rev  it  1  tried  at  once, 
and  said  to  take  my  thirty  rimless  if  he 
wished;  and  he  did,  and  went  on,  saying 
the  pan*  on  that  moose  were  not  regular, 
anyway,  and  we  would  nad  one  with  a 
wider  spread  of  horn. 


-By  Gorge,  lef*  leave  there  till  to¬ 
morrow  !  V*  e  have  done  enough !  ”  called 
Uncle:  but  I  explained  you  can’t  do  that, 
the  hide  would  lie  spoiled  unless  it  is  winter, 
and  the  brow  nice  would  come  fur  the  meat 
in  the  night  and  tear  the  head*. 

Unde  uulient  himself  and  stretched  then, 
and  wearily  did  some  more  turning;  and  to 
liven  him  I  described  the  big  hear*,  and  prom¬ 
ised  surely.  If  we  didn't  get  hire  one  round 
there,  we  would  run  into  aortic  up  in  the 
sheep  ranges,  and  then  we  would  have  sport. 

"That  is  poppycock  about  their  charging 
man,  I  think.”  heaaid.  ’’They  would  bethe 


Remember  tlui  little  ftibhee  i>  a  pocket  eJi- 
timi  of  ROHkK  r  BURNS  hiereeif.  I ’rice  5c. 


"No.  sir;  they  will  so  attack  people!"  1 
said  "Didn't  one  catch  l“a  with  ju.-t  one 
shell  left,  and  Mac  saved  him  only  by  a 
gamble  eliot  from  a  hill?  That  is  the  hide 
ynj  »aw  in  our  sitting  room  when  you  came 
to  supper.  Pa  w  ants  you  to  get  one." 

"No.  no;  them  ain't  the  tenderloins.” 
Ike  was  saying;  und  Mr.  Devlin  said; 

“Darn  him!  Are  throe  it.  then?  f  have 
cut  until  my  wrist  aches!" 

’’  Elizabeth,  even  your  talented  parent 
re>u!d  not  atom;  turn  over  a  whole  moose." 
said  Unde  Dan  after  he  hesv  ed  und  pushed, 
and  could  not  budge  it, 

I  had  tu  begin  on  the  other  side  of  the 
head,  and  Ike  brought  the  ax  and  chopped 
icoim-.oi  *«  p«tr  rr\ 


Little  Bobbie  59 


SnAirod 

119  Wijt  */tm  STmirr,  Niw  Yo«ic  Oty 
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\  A  Car  of  Unbelievable  Contrasts 

Its  two  separate  power  ranges  gives  the  Peerless  Eight  a  "dual  . 
personality,"— it  is  capable  of  a  range  and  variety  of 
|xrformance  heretofore  possil)le  only  in  totally 
different  ty|»cs  of  cars 


A  “Loafing”  Range  A  “Sporting”  Range 

for  economical  operation  for  extravagant  performance 


Think  of  an  Eighty  Hor*c  power  Eight  consuming 
fuel  no  sparingly  as  to  put  to  shame  many  a  le*«cr 
powered  six— even  many  a  four. 

In  its  "loafing”  range  the  Perries*  Eight  operates  on 
half  fuel  rations.  Think  what  that  means  in  economy 
of  operation. 

Anil  for  all  ordinary  driving  it  is  ideally  *oft  ami 
smooth,  performing  with  the  utmost  ease  all  that  you 
would  expect  of  an  eight  cylinder  car  of  the  utmost 
class  and  distinction. 


But  when  you  nisi  I  or  want  power  ami  speed  of  which 
few  car*  are  capable,  you  have  it  in  this  Mine  Eighty 
Horse|**wcr  Peerless  Eight. 

You  have  only  to  «»|«en  the  throttle  wider  to  use  its 
"sjxeting*'  range  anil  change  the  whole  character  of 
yuur  car. 

You  automatically  open  her  double  popjtets,  give  her 
full  fud  rations  and  transform  her  into  a  brute  of  a  car 
ready  to  vie  with  any  contender  no  matter  what  its  class. 


The  Peerless  Eight  among  cars  of  real  class  and  distinction  yields  to  none  in  a  comparison 
of  beauty  of  design  and  finish,  of  quality  materials  and  of  master  workmanship  throughout. 
It  is  dominant  among  such  cars  in  economy  of  operation  and  extravagance  of  ix*rfomiance. 

See  the  Peerless  dealer  and  drive  the  Peerless  Eight. 


The  Peerless  Motor  Car  Company,  Cleveland,  Ohio 
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You  Cannot  Think  of  Mellowness 
Without  Thinking  of  Age 

iV/JELLOWNESS  is  that  mildness,  smoothness  and  full  flavor  we 
A  *  *  all  want  in  our  pipe  tobacco,  and  there  is  no  better  way  of 
mellowing  tobacco  than  letting  it  age  naturally. 

Every  tin  of  Velvet  contains  selected  tobacco  age-mellowed  two  years  in  the 
original  wooden  hogshead  —  Nature’s  own  patient  method — and  the  best 
method  known  to  man. 

Say  to  the  storekeeper:  “Give  me  a  tin  of  Velvet,  please."  and  know’  for 
yourself  the  tobacco  cured  in  Nature's  way. 
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Don't  tell  me  the  world  ain't  growin' 
better.  Most  things  improve 
with  age- just  like 
tobacco.  (/£&** 0 


F*bruary 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


I  Com, nurd  tram  Pag*  74t 

off  a  hind  quarter  to  make  it  lighter;  but 
he  went  right  back,  winking  at  me.  and 
Uncle  was  all  in  when  hr  got  the  job  done. 
Mr.  Devlin  waa  doing  their  skinning,  and 
he  had  a  million  cuts  in  the  cape;  but  he 
had  studied  how  to  do  it  in  Trapper  and 
Trader's  Friend,  and  insisted  on  his  way. 
It  takes  a  long  time  to  get  a  nose  properly 
skinned,  and  Uncle  was  eager  to  do  that; 
so  1  let  him,  and  sat  up  on  a  nub  of  mm. 
with  my  feet  in  the  mud.  and  told  him 
how— and  thought  about  Joe,  and  whether 
Pa  and  Mac  were  lonesome  for  me.  It  was 
nearly  dark  when  Ike  ?aid: 

"  Kel  an'  me  and  Dev  got  our  pack- 
boards;  so  we  kin  git  a  hind  quarter  an' 
both  capes  an’  one  set  o'  horns  to  camp  to¬ 
night,  Betsy  bringin'  someone’s  gun.  an’ 
the  tenderloins  in  the  lunch  sack.  Now 
them  capes'll  weigh  forty  each,  an’  horns 
seventy-five;  but  in  the  dark  they’re  hard 
packin'.  Let  Kel  park  the  meat.” 

“At  least,  will  you  take  this  ride?”  said 
Uncle,  while  he  put  on  his  glary  look  and 
got  the  hind  quarter  hoisted  on  himself; 
but  1  wouldn't,  because  a  gun  would  over¬ 
balance  Ike,  who  was  carrying  horns. 

’’1  have  a  dog-gone  sight  meaner  park 

Sht  here,"  said  Uncle,  trying  to  untrack 
feet  and  get  on  the  gravel  of  the 
hill.  "What  are  thc-e  horns?  He  has  a 
cinch!" 

We  would  struggle  up  a  rise  and  down 
into  a  swamp,  me  ahead  finding  a  trail  for 
them  in  the  gloom,  and  Ike  crashing  along 
in  the  rear.  Then  Mr.  Devlin  abruptly 
shouted  that  he  couldn't  get  the  two  capes 
any  farther  for  anyone;  but.  Just  the  i 
he  did.  after  I  took  his  gun.  which 
three  I  had;  ao,  for  fun.  I  said  then; 
"Lookout!  Brown  bear!" 

"Run.  boy*,  for  your  llvra!”  yelU-1  Mr. 
Devlin,  and  he  tripped  and  lit  on  his  head. 
"They  are  twelve  feel  long!" 

Before  he  could  get  up  I  grubl--d  his  foot 
and  growled  deeply,  but  Ike  killed  it  by 
saying  come  on,  and  not  let  that  kid  make 
a  sucker  of  him;  so  Mr.  Devlin  rose,  pant¬ 
ing,  and  I  heard  him  tell  Uncle  it  waa  lucky 
for  me  I  did  not  belong  to  him;  and  Uncle 
said  y»,  you  bet,  but  it  seemed  up  here 
they  ran  wild.  Just  for  that,  at  ramp,  I 
said  I  auppau-d  Uncle  would  wish  to  make 
•upper,  as  he  had  .ugg.wtrri  each  should 
cook  in  turn,  and  mine  waa  yesterday. 

"Very  well,"  he  replied  in  a  IlfcUm  tone, 
and  he  dumped  the  mrat  and  Iran.ri  hU 
back  on  It,  heaving. 

I  wnalud  and  stayed  outside,  reflecting, 
while  he  was  blowing  Into  the  stove  and 
claiming  it  would  not  draw,  which  is  untrue. 
I  waa  rutting  some  gun  rags  and  wondering 
where  I  had  put  the  powder  solvent,  and 
whether  to  order  one  of  those  blue  serge 
gowns  with  the  colored  wool  embroidery; 
but  anything  that's  such  a  rage  gore  out  so 
fust,  and  every  ad.  in  Outside  papers  has 
them  -  there  Is  my  rose  taffeta,  with  the  side 
puffs— good  as  new;  yet  puffs  are  plumb 
dead  in  the  Kail! 

•'  I  mi*  a  can  of  corn  In  with  the  flour  and 
ao  need  only  one  dish,"  Uncle  was  saying 
above  a  loud  frying. 

There  was  a  reek  of  burnt  lard  when  he 
called  to  hurry,  as  they  were  only  good 
eaten  hot.  It  was  a  Trapper  and  Trader's 
Friend  recipe;  a  big  burnt  doujhy-hearted 
cake  each,  and  some  fierce  coffee.  I  took 
only  an  edge  to  seem  courteous,  as  1  slept 
In  the  cooktent,  where  the  grub  was;  U>« 
reel  ate  two  apiece,  though  I  kept  motion¬ 
ing  Ike.  hut  it  waa  too  smoky  with  the 

frying  to  see. 

"Well,  leave  us 
git  it  over,”  said  Ike,  building  a  log  fire  in 
a  hollow  to  make  light.  “Git  every  shred 
of  meat  off.  fellers.  After  that  we  do  the 
saltin'." 

It  was  cold  now  and  the  capes  were  icy 
to  work  on,  and  Mr.  Devlin's  had  meat 
nil  over  it.  I  was  not  going  to  be  a  slave,  so 
I  told  Uncle  to  get  busy  with  hia  knife;  and 
he  would  hold  hia  hack  and  sort  of  hiss,  and 
scrape  languidly,  knocking  the  climate  be¬ 
cause  it  did  not  stay  one  way;  and  he  was 
in  his  undershirt  and  damp  pants  and  had 
left  hia  big  coat  back  at  the  lick,  and  his 
shirt  too.  It  seemed  he  had  not  brought 
his  extra  flannel  shirts,  and  said  I  told  him 
not  to. 

"I  never!”  I  said  indignantly.  "Just 
towels  and  handkerchief*  and  truck.” 

“I  guew  you  have  much  of  the  Hjorta 
in  you.  Betsy."  he  said  later.  "The  Kellys 
don’t  fly  up  at  every  word." 

"  Are  you  cracking  at  the  Russian  part  of 
roe.  Uncle  Dan?"  I  demanded.  "  Because, 
though  I  want  you  to  have  a  lovely  happy 
hunt,  if  Grandma  H  jort  or  Aunt  AnnaGagoff 


excuse  me.  but  I  wanted  him  to  enjoy  the 
hunt,  and  was  he? 

Next  morning  Mr.  DevEn  had  a  severe 
cramp  and  demanded  the  medicine  cheat: 
and  Unde  Dan  flushed,  remarking  now  how 
did  that  get  Ml  bark  at  the  lake?  But 
after  beautiful  brown  hot  cakes,  ham.  and 
coffee  that  Ike  made.  Mr.  DevEn  got  wdl. 
though  he  kept  saying  you  surely  did  mim 
chairs. 

This  day  Unde  was  jus*  to  fetch  his 
horns,  and  the  rat  rut  wood  and  bake,  and 
monkey  round  camp;  ao.  looking  wistful. 
Unde  Started,  but  got  Irat  and  had  to  come 
back  to  start  over.  And  Ike  said  fire  his 
gun  if  he  mused  it  again:  but  couldn't  he 
see  the  big  trera?  I  made  a  chocolate  pod¬ 
ding  in  a  last  year’s  lard  bucket  I  picked 
up,  and  pick'd  enough  low-bush  cran¬ 
berries  they  grow  on  vines  and  are  httl* 
and  good  for  a  cranberry  duff  for  supper. 

Next  we  hard  a  shot;  so  Ike  shot,  but 
after  a  long  wait  and  more  exchange  of 
shots  we  all  climbed  the  hill,  and  Unde  waa 
■tting  there,  with  a  paekstrap  busted,  and 
trying  to  get  the  wide  horns  between  trera 
he  was  worn  out.  hut  said  just  take  his  gun 
and  he  would  make  it. 

We  fixed  him  better,  and  were  right  at 
camp  when  Ike  said  there  was  only  eight 
miles  to  the  lake  with  the  horns;  and  Unde 
had  forgotten  that  part,  I  think,  for  he 
•topped  suddenly  and  looked  wildly  up  at 
the  sky. 

"I  wanted  to  bring  packers."  I  said,  but 
he  was  Nbnt  until  In  camp  he  saw  Mr. 
Devlin  crawling  round  a  mow  cape,  salt¬ 
ing  it  wearily;  then  he  asked  was  Dvvbn 
Insane  -  it  was  already  salted ! 

"The  Amt  was  to  git  out  the  moisture.’’ 
mid  Ike.  "You  got  to  shake  yours  out  an’ 
give  it  another  go  today.  Kef;  then,  when 
we  git  ’em  to  the  lake,  one  more  ■altia’U 
put  ’em  so  they  kin  ride  to  Maine  an’  last 
ten  years  without  tannin’.” 

Alter  lunch  and  my  pudding  Unde 
sighed  and  got  hia  rape;  and  be  had  it 
nearly  done  when  I  said  I  bet  Aunt  Nora 
would  be  tickled  with  that  head,  and  ratio 
fieri  at  it  crating  a  hundred  and  fifty  doHare 
to  take  out- Fa  my*  she  sura  hatra  to  give 
up! 

”  What  do  you  mean?"  he  asked,  holding 
a  handful  of  salt  posaed.  and  shooing  the 
little  flira. 

"Can’t  no  mow  heads  he  took  from  the 
Territory  without  payin'  a  liratam  of  • 
hundred  and  fifty  dollar,  each."  said  Ike 
’’an'  then  only  by  the  guy  who  shot  it  for 
hi.  own  use  or  ■  museum.  That’s  the  law." 

”  I  already  got  a  lirerar,  stopping  off  at 
Juneau." 

But  that  waa  only  to  hunt  on.  and  Mr. 
Devlin  spiritedly  railed  us  a  predacious 
Territory -^why.^lashara  pay.  Urn.  if  a 

"A  man  park  thrae  home  and  do  that 
akinning!"  said  Unde.  "Robbers!  High¬ 
waymen!” 

"The  darn  rapra  weigh  even  more  now 
with  the  salt."  said  Mr.  Devlin.  "It  is 
something  to  pack  eternally,  it  sremv 
Dan'I." 

To  be  agreeable  I  showed  him  the  cran¬ 
berries.  all  rooked:  and  In  the  top  of  a 
flour  rack  I  thinned  out  a  swret  dough  to 
hold  them,  explaining  that  would  help,  as 


11  LAI  hill  11/  or  M>K1M  CAIOUNA 


From  $5.00  to  $1500.00 

Two  year*  ago  Silas  Sheet/,  worked  in  a  railroad 
office. 

He  happened  to  want  an  extra  $5.00  one  day, 
and  an  advertisement  like  this  caught  his  eye. 

He  answered  it.  When  he  got  our  reply  he 
decided  to  try  the  plan  we  offered  him.  In  a  few 
months  his  profits  grew  so  large  that  he  threw  up 
his  railroad  job  and  devoted  all  his  time  to  getting 
subscriptions  for  The  Saturday  Evening  Pott,  The 
Indies'  Home  'Journal  and  The  Country  Gentleman . 

Mr.  Shcctz’  profits  already  ex¬ 
ceed  $1500.00  u  year,  and  his  busi¬ 
ness  has  only  begun  to  grow. 

Many  Curtis  agents  make  from 

$3000.00  lo  $5000.00  a  year. 

Could  you  use  $5.00  or  $  10.00  extra  this  month P 
Would  you  like  to  start  a  business  of  your  own, 
worth  $1500.00  a  year,  without  a  cent  of  expense 
to  yourself? 

Now,  above  all  others,  is  the  time  to  begin. 
During  1917  more  than  a  million  and  a  half  new 
and  renewal  subscriptions  will  be  secured. 

You  can  share  in  the  profits.  Every  hour  of 
your  spare  time  can  be  turned  into  a  dollar  in  cash. 
For  details  of  our  liberal  offer,  clip,  fill  in  and 
mail  this  coupon: 


THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 


m  at}  •»?,  tell  me  att  aU-jt  yovr  spare-time  money -era  king  plan. 


S'-.tr 
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the  rice  bucket.  because  it  had  to  hold  At  the  rim  to  and  1  (curd  <*,  bfc. 
breakfast  mush.  and  said  again:  th»t  Pa  and  Andy  Simon*  Wit  ,V  J 

-Oh.  for  a  chair!"  .  .  ,  ,  .  “nVM  over  a  frame.  Only  two  an „ l 

It  ni  may  cold  m  the  night,  and  alien  it:  w  we  were  some  time  mwiig  \Z 
I  rot  out  of  my  robe  a  bit  before  daylight  Mr.  Devlin  looking  greeny 
I  could  «  more  mow  on  the  one  peak  in  I  ‘;n  rowing  him— and  holding  to  thin,, 
light:  and  by  the  time  we  had  the  pack*  wale  a*  if  that  would  aid.  whre 
ip  it  was  coming  down  thickly  where  we  a  tnfle  in  midstream, 
were,  and  Ike  had  to  tell  Mr.  Devlin  twice  Jumping  ashore.  I  saw  Ike  taltag  t, , 
that  aometime*  it  wifi  be  the  middle  of  man.  and  it  »u  Windy  WumTagfec 
October  before  there  is  any  lower  than  the  from  hia  cabin  on  Kailov  Lakr.  ,/ 
peaks- only  this  year  it  was  early.  course  he  was  tickled  to  get  a  rid,  1®. 

When  we  had  gone  a  mile  up  the  valley  a  so  Ike  took  him,  because  we  wt  hue  », 
hard  wind  hit  us.  and  wet  up  Mr.  Devlin  *  boat  on  our  side,  and  Unde  and  Mr  fcv 
gUam.  driving  snow  in  his  face,  and  he  bn.  who  had  only grunted  a  lul.  to  Watt, 
kept  stopping,  crying  that  he  felt  the  kind  greeting,  whispered  urd«  a  trw 
r^np^more?  bit  *  hen  we  aU  wvnt  “  She.  1, lowin'  fterrr  on  the  flat  I «, 

on  he  followed.  .  *  •  “Upfe  tw  ion 

“  Sow  you  savvy  about  the  stove.  There  back !  Windy  hollered  above  tie  wiuf’i 
will  be  a  couple  of  feet  where  wc  camp  if  noise. 

she  keeps  on."  Ike  hollered.  "Shoot  that  Ike  wu  asking  where.  Windy  ad: 

owl  asleep  on  the  top  of  the  dead  tree.  "  Kunnin  ,  last  1  wen:  but]  gum]  tag 

kid.”  hrr  out.  It  ww  me  Ukin'  a  *ht<  it  <r# 

I  offered  to  let  Unde  do  it  owU  rat  the  cub;  then  them  two  other,  loxns  up  u'  I 
baby  grouse  and  ptarmigan;  but  what  did  tore  along  the  trail." 
he  rare  what  they  ate?  Pa  and  Mac  would  Mr.  Devlin  suddenly  roe  u>i  iUnd 
bet  on  w  ho  could  hit  it  in  the  eye  with  my  .22  aflrightedly  into  the  limto?  .head, 
pistol!  I  think  he  is  as  mean  as  sin  round  When  Ike  had  joined  u.  he  aid  <» 
home!  Once  he  looked  tack  as  if  about  to  sensible  to  throw  a  nhdl  into  th.  chute, 
ask  something,  but  acted  melancholy,  and  as  browniw  never  give  a  person  mw  tire 
went  on  until  Tie  got  bogged  in  some  mucky  and  Uncle  began  to  look  like  lie  did  om/g 
going  the  snow  hid  smky  placsa  in  the  down  the  rapid.,  and  kept  hu  gun  rttdj 
tundra:  and  I  was  getting  my  pack  even  Ike  yelled  to  mr  that  Windy  wugcugu 

S"  ■"*  “  ■b~"‘  -  Cook  UR-  «ii  V* 

"  Elisabeth.  I  have  lawn  thinking  that,  on  "  G«h !  Now  my  neuralgia  i.  rtariar !“ 
your  account,  this  is  w  rung  are  we  not  by  He  goes  to  h.-niu  Town  and  uL.  i 
this  journey  keeping  you  from  the  school  launch  over.  I  -aid. 
you  should  be  in  ?  "  After  a  second  he  asked  did  Windy  ton 

“School?  Golly!  I  am  all  done  with  the  way.  and  1  said  well,  he  uugh:  t» l* 
that.  Unk  -  I  laughed.  "So  just  enjoy  the  now  going  twico  a  year 
outing  and  forget  that  old  office  down  in  “  He  could  go  down  the  Tuiluracu  Inn 
Bangor;  llwf*  W  only  four  daya  of  our  hU  place;  but  he  has  to  pick  u>  Bel 
month  cone  so  far.”  Stanniford,  and  lliey  — 

"Month ! "  " Well.  air.  I ‘v*  dropped  my  gdd niM 

We  had  to  hold  to  alderw  to  get  into  a  boa:  and  our  CongraMUn  pvt  « J*r» 
little  pam.  and  Ike  had  put  a  hand  to  Mr.  Oh.  Dev— hey!  Come  help  BWMkMm 
Devlin's  back  to  k«wp  headway  on  him.  1  match  boa !  Go  on.  my  love,  yw  wd  lb. 
hollered  that  w.  mu.t  count  three  daya  for  *•  shall  not  be  long, 
lowing  the  boat  up  the  river,  and  another  Mr.  Devlin  slumped  sullenly  alur  lin 
for  the  lake  if  it  waa  blowing;  and  we  were  saying  the  cramp  was  terrible;  aul  U. 

rraling  a^in^to.^- hinii' «id^o^ml‘r boat  "  Cue-  they  mean  to  wne.k  a^f-ot  H  tW 

"Look!  Look!  Bull  an'  two  cows!  See  I  decided  if  1 
'em?"  said  Ike.  but  Mr.  J>evlin  hardly  Im tm  l  am  for  Prohibition  indivn 
glanced  where  they  were,  as  he  was  peeved  shall  be  no  hooch  ftpPMring  on 
over  water  in  his  boots:  and  he  said:  me!  After  quite  a 

“  Very  nice!  Very  nice!  Darn  the  wind;  ing  I  would  just  go >  me« )  Wm  a*  gj* 
thrrv  ra  my  hit  ao;  *>.  •nickeling.  Ik«  Mlom.  wl  *» 

"Wed,  squ’sh  it  on  tighter:  mine  sticks  the  water  he  clutched  me  and  M: 
on."  said  Unde;  and  Mr.  I>evl,n  uld  if  he  "What »  SrSl^'IAnH 

advic*  h*  would  U-t  wot4r  know,  My  land  r  I  »id.  utannif. 

H?Ud  U 'JZZrJS  rSuTwith  We  pjlled  it  up:  can  tjnr 
Ike.  saying  anyway  we  could  leave  that  In  Dan!  Too-oo-hoo!  LncleJ 
the  abrep  camp,  but  Ike  showed  him  we  Nobody  answered.  ,  |t 

^ jgsssas 

thin  drills.  dear  you  are  a  snide idawri ^ 

JSSSSiaS 1  “id< 

I  •TiSjMS  feg^tw^TruS  h°Goily!  That  old  Kelb’-M^^' 
■oodr.  Beyond  ws.  .  great  tundr.  flat,  ww  hot  enough  inode  to  make ; 


WHICH  IS  CHEAPER? 

To  buy  a  pair  of  new  lamps  and  a  new  fender  once  in  awhile -to 
have  the  car  tied  up  for  two  or  three  days-or  to i  invest  m  fcw  do¬ 
lors  in  bumpers  for  the  front  and  rear  of  your  car?  You  re  going  to 
have  a  smaSS  some  day-isn't  it  good  business  to  be  ready  for  U? 

END  THRUST 

BUMPERS 

^  m>4  *••• 

are  the  ones  made  on  the  correct  End  Thrust  principle.  They  J?  ' ^1.“! 
fumkihcd  with  dtomond.  channel  or  .pong^rw  pey  sddtothe  iPK-ncr  c 
the  car.  and  are  quickly  and  easily  attached.  A*  you,  M,. 

GEMCO  MFC.  COMPANY.  780  Soatk  Pierce  Stmt.  Milwaukee.  W* 


MONET 


MORE 


ATENTS 

BOOKS  AND  ADVICE  FREf 
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r^OlJ  can  more  than  meet  the  in 
treating cutt  uf  living  by  the  plai 
here  ofTcrcki  yuu*  Isocal  renreaenu 
live*  of  Tht  Sdt*rJ4i  /. cw/*/  /*#// 


PLAYS 


WANTED  NEW  IDEAS 


A  High  School  Course 
In  Two  Years  I 


Moore  Push-Pin* 


You  Will  Find  f1«wHwlth 

•  ;-Coioaaoo  Soai^ci^^ 
I  '  City  of  Sunshine" 


Rider  Agents  Wanted 


TIRES 


MEAD 


[O  MATTT.R  Uw  I 
Iftt  A'  ; 

Ih  At*#ti  mi  over  S 
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Kodak  knows  no  dark  days 

With  its  allies,  the  Kodak  flash  sheets  and  a  Kodak 
flash  sheet  holder,  your  Kodak  camera  is  ready  for  every 
picture  opportunity. 


Ask  your  dealer  or  write  us  for  our  little  booklet  “By  Flashlight.”  There’s  no  charge. 

EASTMAN  KODAK  COMPANY,  Rochester,  N.Y,  The  Kodak  City. 
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The  Power  Behind  the  Thought 


HK  selects  the  keys.  At  his 
deft  touch  the  silent  power 
of  the  Robbins  &  Myers 
Motor  sets  in  motion  the  intricate 
mechanism  that  records  the  fig¬ 
ures  his  brain  directs. 

His  mind  is  untrammelcd  by 
operating  detail.  He  knows 
that  the  Robbins  6c  Myers  Motor 
is  there  to  give  dependable  power 
to  the  thought  he  centers  on  the 
work  in  hand. 

Nearby  is  a  boy  addressing  mail 
by  means  of  the  same  sure  power 
delivered  by  another  Robbins  6c 
Myers  Motor.  A  young  woman 
operates  a  motor-driven  type¬ 
writer.  In  the  shop  massive 
punch  presses  and  other  machines. 


big  and  little,  are  Robbins  6c 
Myers  operated. 

For  assurance  of  this  same 
silent,  dependable  operating  effi¬ 
ciency,  manufacturers  ol  the 
better  electrically-driven  devices 
equip  their  product  with  Robbins 
6c  Myers  Motors. 

Their  high  quality  standard 
demands  tlie  lies*.  They  realize 
the  value  of  twenty-one  years’ 
experience  in  quality  motor 
building. 

They  know  that  the  name 
Robbins  6c  Myers  stands  for 
dependability  in  motors — from 
1  40  to  25  horsepower — for  oper¬ 
ation  on  all  commercial  direct  and 
alternating  current  circuits. 


Buyers  of  motor-driven  equip¬ 
ment’  will  do  well  to  look  for  thu 
mark  of  quality  and  guaranteed 
performance. 

To  manufacturers  of  motor- 
driven  equipment  we  will  submit 
sample  motors  without  charge  or 
obligation. 

If  you  are  a  user  of  motor  power, 
a  manufacturer  of  electrical  devices, 
or  a  dealer,  more  facts  await 
you  regarding  Robbins  6c  Myers 
service. 

THE  ROBBINS  &  MYERS  COMPANY 
Springiield.  Ohio 

Tkt  H'arJJ'i  U-v*  Fxcl*int  M-n'/W'*-'’ 
tint’ll  W  Snail  «•»" 
Huirlri  in  All  Principal  Citict 
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Robbins  &  Mver$  Motors 


I  Crystal  White 

I  Makes 
Glassware  Bright 


And — in  fact 

Docs  everything  well. 

Nothing  could  be  better  or  more  effi¬ 
cient  for  any  household  purpose. 

It's  economical  because  it  does  more  work 

and  costs 


with  less  Soap— and  costs  no  more 
than  an  ordinary  kind. 

Cryi/al  White  hat  answered  the  de¬ 
mand  of  more  than  three  million 
discriminating  families. 

Its  whiteness  suggests  its  purity 
—  contain*  everything  es¬ 
sential  to  cleanliness— and 
nothing  harmful  to  the 
clothes  or  hands. 

A»k  your  dealer— he  has  it 
or  can  get  it  easily. 


A  full  sire  cake  mailed 
upon  receipt  of  five 
centt,  which  is  the 
retail  price. 


ansas 
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Where  the 

"irst  Olives  Grew 


B.  J.  JOHNSON  SOAP  COMPANY,  Inc. 

Milwaukee,  Wis.  _ 

C««Ji»n  F-clofy:  lSS-)»7  C—rfc  S(ro«.  TortwW.  0““"° 


TTIE  story  of  Palmolive  begins  with  the  history  of  civilization. 
*■  It  dates  hack  to  ancient  Syria,  where  the  first  olives  fcrew.  Here 
merchants  came  for  the  oil,  mre  and  costly,  which  the  aristocrats  of 
old-world  times  considered  the  greatest  of  all  toilet  luxuries. 

For  the  value  of  Palm  and  Olive  oils  as  natural  cleansing  agents  was 
discovered  in  the  earlv  days  of  Egyptian  splendor.  They  were  used 
by  Cleopatra— prized  by  the  luxury-loving  Greeks  and  Romans. 

It  is  these  same  oils — mild,  soothing  and  beneficial — which  are  the 
principal  ingredients  of  PALMOLIVE.  You  enjoy  the  modern  per¬ 
fection  of  an  a&e-old  luxury  in  every  wholesome,  fragrant  cake  of 

PALMOLIVE  SOAP 

Made  in  an  up-to-date  factory  where  every  manufacturing  process 
is  scientific,  four  cakes  of  Palmolive  are  produced  every  second  and 
shipped  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 

It  is  the  fcreat  world  leader  of  the  Palmolive  line  of  toilet  specialties 
-—shampoo,  powder,  cold  cream,  vanishing  cream,  rou&e,  lip  stick, 
talcum  and  shaving  stick.  All  for  sale  everywhere. 

Week-End  P"cka£,e,  containing  seven  Palmolive 
specialties.  muded  for  25  cents  in  stamps.  Address 


More  Than 
30.000  a  WeeK 


Beginning 

THE  HOUSE  OF  CRAIGENSIDE— By  Richard  Matthews  Hallet 


A  Car  Whose  Quality  Lifts  It  Above 

the  Level  of  Its  Price 


Since  the  curly  days  ol  the  auto- 
mobilc  industry  people  have 
been  uccustomed  to  class  cars 
by  price. 

Rightly  or  wrongly,  they  have 
mainly  clung  to  the  belief  that 
cara  of  nearly  equal  coat  cloaely 
compared  in  quality,  too. 

It  is  aa  true  today  aa  ever. 

Save  in  one  cbbc.  And  this  is  the 
exception  that  proves  the  rule. 

Though  priced  at  leas  than  81000 
Saxon  "Six'*  has  forced— ac¬ 
tually  compelled  — people  to 
think  of  it  in  the  terms  of  costly 
cars. 

Such  a  situation  is  unprecedented. 

No  other  car  we  know  of  has  ever 
accomplished  this  feat. 

Can  you  think  of  any  car  in  any 
other  price  class  whose  superi¬ 
ority  is  as  distinct  and  pro¬ 
nounced  ns  that  of  Saxon  "Six" 
among  cars  costing  less  than 
$1200? 

The  answer  of  course  is  in  the 
motor  — the  famous  Saxon 
"Six”  high-speed  motor. 

Its  performance  today  is  probably 
as  nearly  perfect  as  has  ever 
been  attained. 

In  high-gear  work,  in  pulling 
nower.  in  smoothness,  in  Hex- 


ibility.  Saxon  “Six"  gives  a  per-  It  is  quickly  apparent  that  the 
formance  that  seems  incredible  "leas  -  than  •  six"  motor  Icavea 
in  a  car  from  the  leaa-than-  much  to  be  desired. 

$1200  class. 

For  the  Icaa  the  number  of  im- 

If  vou  search  for  specific  reasons  pulses  per  minute  the  less  smooth 
for  this  superiority  of  Saxon  is  the  power-flow  and  the  greater 
"Six"  you  can  find  them  most  is  the  vibration, 
quickly  through  comparison  with 
other  cara  of  like  price. 

Consider  if  you  will  a  certain  car 
of  "  leas -than- six -cylinders"  of 
similar  price  and  good  repu¬ 
tation. 

At  a  speed  of  twenty  mile*  per 
hour  this  "less-than-six"  under 
test  developed  1512.73  power 
impulses  per  minute. 

Saxon  "Six"  showed  2993.925 
impulses  per  minute. 

Or.  under  the  same  working  con¬ 
ditions  the  Saxon  "Six"  motor 
showed  nearly  98%  greater  con-  Under  the  same  conditions  Saxon 
tinuity — greater  smoothness—  “  Six  ”  time  and  again  duplicated 
greater  uniformity  of  torque.  this  feat  in  23  seconds. 


A  hill-climb  test  illuilrstw  whit 
this  smoother  power-flow  n**u 
in  developing  greater  puftel 
power. 

This"  less-than-eix"— jhiftinjiMf* 
once -climbed  a  mile-long  hfltt 
2  minutes  flat. 


And  vibration  induces  friction 
which  is.  as  of  course  you  know, 
the  fiercest  foe  a  motor  car  has 
to  face. 


without  ibiftiM 
in  I  minute  *M 


Now  you  will  see  just  how  much 
advantage  accrue*  from  the  98% 
smoother  power-flow  of  Saxon 


The*e  instances  are  not  cum 
extraordinary  performs!** 
Saxon  "Six."  No'sre  ya* 
view  them  as  such.  Foi 
arc  not. 


This  well-known  car  of  lc**-than- 
six-cylindcrs  previously  men¬ 
tioned.  in  repeated  trials  re¬ 
quired  30  seconds  to  reach  a 
45  miles  per  hour  speed  from 
a  stock-still  stand. 


Rather  arc  they  reprc^ta'”V 
the  type  of  performances 

"Sot  give*. 

And  they  picture., 

we  believe,  the  mhetent 
riority  of  Saxon  Six  ® 
other  at  loss  than  $1200. 

Saxon  "Six"  is $865: 

Sd  StfgG 

"Six"  Touring  car.  $1'^  , 

/•  .  "Four  i'0,u 


SAXON 


A  BIG  TOURING  CAR  FOR  FIVE  PEOPLE 
SAXON  MOTOR  CAR  CORPORATION,  DETROIT 
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Has  lour  Community 
a  Good  Roads  Program? 


r.uw 

(  W.M,  .1 
CmnL*.  Wt, 
i-»W. 

"  Ima-X."  ptnilia- 
latneiW.  fe  1911.  A’efc 
"•»*.  AtfJru  .«./«». 


OSTmunicipal  engineers  in  the  large  F.very  county  ought  al*o  to  have  one. 


MOST  municipal  engineers  in  the  large 
centers  have  what  theycall  a"  Road 
Program":  that  is,  the  plan  for  all 
thestreetsand  roadways  within  their  juris¬ 
diction  covering  from  three  to  five  years 
or  more  in  the  future. 

In  the  smaller  cities  and  towns  such  a 
jiving  program  is  occasionally  prepared 
oy  outside  consulting  experts. 

*^c>'  »n  and  make  scien  tific  studies  of 
f,™*  on  various  streets— the  grades, 
the  kind  of  materials  that  are  available,  etc. 

Then  they  lay  out  a  complete  scheme  cal¬ 
culated  to  keep  the  road  department  work- 
tor  many  years  ahead  towards  a  wcll- 
"cimedobjectivcof  a  perfectly-paved  town. 

More  frequently,  however.  no  program  is 
‘owed  and  roads  are  built  and  main¬ 
lined  by  rather  loose  and  costly  methods. 

T'ery  town,  no  matter  how  small,  ought 
,0  have  a  definite  road  program. 

Chi««fO  Philadelphia 

K  m  Cincinnati  Pittsburgh 

"""  G'r  Minneapolis  Ns.hv.Ue 

PAmu0N  Manufacturing  Company.  L.m.ted: 


Road,  should  not  be  built  in  a  patch-work,  hap¬ 
hazard  fashion,  for  the  only  result  of  such  a 
policy  is  stretches  of  good  roads  interspersed 
with  stretches  of  bad  roads. 

As  a  chain  is  no  stronger  than  its  weakest  link, 
so  a  road  is  only  as  passable  as  its  poorest  parts. 


Therefore,  alternating  good  and  W  roads  are  a 
costly  abomination  to  all  who  travel  over  them 
and  all  who  pay  taxes  for  their  construction  and 
maintenance. 

Our  Service  Department  has  persuaded  many 
towns  to  work  out  a  systematic  road  policy:  be¬ 
cause  we  have  been  able  to  demonstrate  that 
great  sums  of  money  can  be  saved  by  so  doing. 

A  system  of  tarviated  macadam  — that  is  to  say. 
macadam  that  has  been  bonded  with  Tarvia  to 
preserve  the  surface  and  make  it  automobile- 
proof — is  an  almost  indispensable  part  of  every 
Good-Roads  Program  today. 

Tarvia  roads  arc  not  only  low  in  their  first  cost, 
but  exceedingly  low  in  maintenance  cost. 


Tarvia  roads  it  rarely  goes  backward,  but  the 
mileage  is  increased  from  year  to  year. 


advancing,  the  road  tax  low  and  the 
enthusiastic  believers  in  and  boosters 


The  result  of  such  a  policy  is  a  town  where  the 
roads  are  dustless  and  clean,  the  property  values 

and  the  taxpayers 


taxpayer* 
of  Tarvia. 


There  are  several  grades  of  Tarvia  and  a  dozen 
methods  of  using  the  product. 

If  you  are  at  all  interested  we  should  be  glad  to 
mail  you  an  illustrated  booklet  showing  Tarviu 
roads  all  over  the  country  that  are  giving  the 
maximum  of  service  and  satisfaction  at  a  mini¬ 
mum  cost. 


Special  Service  Department 

order  lo  bring  the  fact*  before  la. payer*  a.  well  a* 
d  authentic*.  The  Harrell  Company  haa  organized  | 
ipenal  Service  Department,  which  keeps  up  lo  I  lie 
lute  on  all  road  problem.  If  you  will  write  lo  the  . 
I  real  office  regarding  road  conditions  or  problems  in  1 
•r  vicinity  the  mailer  will  have  the  prompt  alien-  i 
a  of  experienced  engineer*.  Thu  service  ia  free  for  1 


want  krtt€T  rooJi  and  /owe  lain,  this  Depart. 


greatly 


Once  a  town  or  city  adopts  the  policy  of  building  ,  _______ 


Philadelphia 

Pittsburgh 

Na.hv.ile 


The 


Company 


Montreal 


Detroit 

Salt  Lake  C.ty 
St.  John.  N.  B. 


St.  Lour* 
Birmingham 
Seattle  Peoria 
Halifax.  N.  S. 


Sydney.  N.  S. 


GMC  Trucks  Give  Year  ’ Round 
Dependable  Service 


GMC  I  rucks  can  put  your  business  on  a 
better,  more  reliable,  more  profitable  basis. 
See  the  GMC  dealer  in  your  locality,  or 
write  TRUCK  HEADQUARTERS  for 
complete  information  regarding  the  GMC  line. 


GMC  Trucks 


many 

experienced  truck  buyers  in  preference  to 
all  other  trucks,  because  of  their  practical, 
common-sense  construction,  their  utter  sim¬ 
plicity  and  their  easy  accessibility. 


‘Let  your  next  truck  be  a  GMC.” 

just  issued  an  illustrated  booklet  telling  of  the  recent  trans - 
al  trip  made  by  a  GMC  Truck.  Write  today  for  a  copy 

General  Motors  Truck  Company 

One  of  the  Umita  U  th.  Cental  Mo/or,  Compaq 

PONTIAC,  MICHIGAN 
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Neither  winter  storms  nor  summer 
heat  can  stop  the  haulage  of  business 
houses  equipped  with  GMC  Trucks. 


Every  day  in  the  year  they  afford  a  better, 
more  efficient,  more  economical  means  of 
moving  goods. 

More  tonnage  is  carried  —  more  ground  cov¬ 
ered — customers  are  better  satisfied — and 
your  business  is  advertised,  not  criticised  be¬ 
cause  of  your  delivery  methods. 


I  hey  are  chosen  because  truck  buyers  in  all 
lines  of  business  have  come  to  realize  that 
GMC  I  rucks  are  unexcelled  in  pulling  power, 
and  in  their  ability  to  give  continued,  depend¬ 
able  service  at  reasonable  operating  and 
maintenance  costs. 


There  are  thousands  of  GMC  Trucks  in 
service  in  more  than  200  lines  of  business. 
I  heir  performance  stands  as  visible  evidence 
of  what  you  may  expect  from  GMC  Trucks. 
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THE  MOUSE  OF  CRAIGENSIDE 


By  Richard  M 

IS&'fiZttrJS  .  •• 

lain  that  hou.<ra,  whothw  by  dunce 
or  of  dcaign,  do  convey  something 
of  the  mysteries  of  huraun  ex¬ 
pression.  It  waa  •  solid,  four¬ 
square  house,  flanked  by  funereal 
cedar*,  und  lxuring  on  its  roof  and 
within  1U  pediment  a  quantity  of 
ahlp’a  scrollwork.  The  pediment 
itself  was  supported  by  six  mar¬ 
velous  fluted  pillars  with  orna¬ 
mented  capitals;  and  In  front  of 
each  of  these  pillars  crouched  a 
toukwood  dragon,  with  mouth  wide 
open  and  battered  wings  half 
raised.  Thews  were  the  spoil,  of 
one  of  Jared  Craigenslde’s  last 
»d ventures  In  the  Hast;  and  they 
formed  u  guard  very  suitable  for  a 
hous..  of  that  tradition. 

The  ground  In  front  of  the 
house  had  been  graded  Into  ter¬ 
races,  which  descended  to  the 
river's  bank,  and  were  connected 
by  short  flights  of  stono  steps,  worn 
monoliths  which  the  action  of 
frosta  hail  cracked  and  upheaved 
from  mossy  bods. 

The  house  sat  fairly  on  the 
shoulder  of  a  grassy  dune,  with 
Hoddor's  River  flowing  past  on 
one  side  and  the  sea  encroaching 
on  the  other.  Thus  the  view  every¬ 
where  was  of  w  ater  and  sand,  and 
more  water  and  more  sand.  The 
sand  appeared  to  copy  the  action 
of  the  water,  as  if  the  same  sad 
dcvila  of  unrest  had  prompted  it, 
and  so  it  took  the  shape  of  ribs  and 
ripples  where  the  water  teased  It 
Into  animation,  and  farther  Inland 
reared  up  in  sharp,  white,  sphinx- 
like  mounds,  whose  crests  and 
curves  reflected  with  strange  faith¬ 
fulness  the  lineaments  of  the  winds 
which  fled  across  them.  Made  up 
of  material  blown  about  and  sorted 
by  the  wind,  those  glittering  iEolian 
drifts  were  never  constant,  and  so 
the  coast  could  never  establish 
itself  in  equilibrium  with  their 

activities.  - 

The  prevailing  winds  in  Dock-  •.*<.*  m..„  Ptmd.t.m  w.. . 

port  blew,  at  the  time  of  which  I 

write,  parallel  to  the  coast,  northw«*t  and  southeast;  and  in  consequence  the  dunes  were 
high  and  numerous,  tossing  surge  on  surge,  until  they  were  shattered  and  cast  down 
by  the  flanks  of  the  great  sea  cliffs  which  extended  to  the  east  of  Dockport. 

The  dunes  were  desolate:  but  they  were  nc*.  less  beautiful  than  desolate.  They  were 
adapted,  both  in  their  forms  and  in  the  spirit  which  «-*-mcd  to  animate  them,  to 
reciprocate  the  eternal  vicissitudes  of  the  sea.  They  absorbed  color  as  a  sponge  taka 
water,  and  the  least  change  in  atmospheric  conditions  meant  an  altering  of  their  visual 
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dunes  encroached  on  that  house  of 
doubtful  omen.  They  allied  Ihem- 
selvea  with  the  winds  to  form  sand 
blasts  which  poured  against  the 
hand -carved  seraphim  on  the  roof 
and  rendered  the  expressions  on 
those  wooden  face*  Indeciphera¬ 
ble.  In  tiny  graina  and  invincible 
atoms  the  sand  aifted  in  upon  those 
sunken  floors.  It  waa  hurled 
through  cracks  In  the  splintered 
paneling  of  the  great  front  door, 
and  found  a  resting  place  in  the 
folds  of  Oriental  stuffs  which  hung 
within.  It  rattled  Into  the  maw  of 
the  huge  fireplace  in  the  sitting 
room,  fled  into  the  wide  mouths  of 
twoold  bram-mountci  dueling  pis¬ 
tol.  which  lay  crossed  on  the  man¬ 
telpiece.  and  waa  prevented  from 
Insinuating  Itaelf  between  the  win¬ 
dow  sashes  only  by  means  of  huge 
roll,  of  red  doth  stuffed  with  sand 
and  laid  dose  to  the  panto. 

"It  take*  sand  to  fight  sand," 
Mercy  Cobb  said  gloomily  to  me 
one  day  w  ith  a  glance  out  of  the 
window  at  the  menacing  dunes. 
"They  are  coming  to  snatch  at  my 
old  body,"  she  would  add  In  lower 
tones,  "like  ravening  hounds,  but 
I'U  defeat  'em  of  It  yet.  Not  that 
It  makes  a  difference  to  mo  where 
mm  lay  my  old  bones  when  I  am 
done  with  them— and  the  Lord 
have  mercy  on  my  soul  that  day 
but  I  vow  I  hare  sat  here  so  long 
looking  at  them  that  I  have  an 
appetite  against  them,  as  some 
people  have  an  appetite  against 


She  sat  then,  as  almost  always, 
In  a  great  rocking  diair  with  a 
wide  horsehair  back.  She  was  a 
stern  little  old  lady  with  an  im- 
plarable  nose  and  sallow  features. 
She  dressed  always  in  some  stiff 
black  material  that  shimmered, 
that  crackled.  Sho  was  an  old  lady 
cramped  Into  a  beetle’s  case.  On 
her  head  she  wore  a  flat  black  rib- 
bon  fashioned  into  a  knot  exactly 
square.  Like  the  lady  in  a  hideous 
old  crayon  portrait  which  hung 

•nix™  - - — J  yellowing  in  the  hall,  she  wore  on 

The  prevailing  winds  in  Dock-  a.si.rf  >••  a..i,  wmt  •  Unu  raw  •e  c...  j.t.  her  withered  lip  a  alight  but  per- 

port  blew,  at  the  time  of  which  I  fectly  defined  black  mustache, 

write,  parallel  to  the  coast,  northwnrt  and  southeast;  and  in  consequence  the  dune*  were  “They  will  cover  the  tomb  in  time,"  she  aaid,  returning  her  piercing  old  eye  to  the 
high  and  numerous,  tossing  surge  on  surge,  until  they  were  shattered  and  cast  down  blaring  rounds  of  birch  laid  acrom  the  firedogs.  "And  Amos  would  have  wished  it  so.” 
by  the  flanks  of  the  great  sea  cliffs  which  extended  to  the  east  of  Dockport.  She  had  reference  to  the  family  vault  of  the  Craigenside*,  which  had  been  built  Into 

The  dunes  were  desolate;  but  they  were  net  less  beautiful  than  desolate.  They  were  a  rock  ledge  at  the  edge  of  the  dunes.  She  beroelf  waa  not  a  Craigenside, "  nor  any  part 

adapted,  both  in  their  forms  and  in  the  spirit  which  seemed  to  animate  them,  to  of  them."  she  might  have  aaid.  but  her  affair  with  Amos  had  all  but  made  her  so. 

reciprocate  the  eternal  vicissitude*  of  the  sea.  They  absorbed  color  as  a  sponge  lakes  Years  before,  in  company  with  two  sisters,  she  had  undertaken  the  task  of  keeping 

water,  and  the  least  change  in  atmospheric  conditions  meant  an  altering  of  their  visual  house  for  Amos  Craigenside,  then  a  rising  shipbuilder  and  navigator.  It  waa  about  a 

significance.  They  mart  usually  exhibited  a  long,  wind-wrought  curve  bearing  from  year  after  the  death  of  his  first  wife  that  the  unscrupulous  old  seaman  had  hit  upon  this 

southeast  to  northwest,  and  on  their  northwest  side  were  as  strep  as  sand  will  Be.  dodge  of  importing  three  maiden  ladies  to  keep  his  house  in  order,  and  to  compete  in 

Along  those  curves,  with  their  swordlike  edges,  the  sand  devils  danced  their  whirling  micalrring  to  his  comfort  when  he  was  home  from  foreign  voyages.  It  was  a  complete 

dances,  and  Invisible  wind  sculptors  produced  momentary  effects  of  whimsical  genius,  success,  from  the  point  of  view  of  Craigenside.  He  did  not  have  to  lift  a  hand.  They 

effects  as  strange  as  fleeting.  read  his  wonts  before  he  could  so  much  as  utter  them,  with  the  mysterious  divining 

I  speak  thus  particularly  of  the  dune*  because  I  can  never  think  of  the  hone  of  power  which  only  such  female  slave*  acquire  or  pow-ss. 
the  Craigenside*  except  in  its  connection  with  them.  If  the  dune*  might  be  said  to  After  some  year*  one  of  the  two  sisters  died:  but  at  once  on  her  decease  the  other  two 
reciprocate  the  prowling  spirit  of  the  seas,  then  the  house  no  less  reflected  the  solitary’  pitched  ir..  as  the  expression  is.  competing  with  twice  their  former  energy  and  now  with 

arbitrament  of  the  dunes,  which  alone  might  read  the  dark  riddle  of  its  destiny.  As  the  redoubled  hope  and  rivalry.  And  so  the  old  pirate  was  hardly  leas  well  served  than 

wilderness,  however  often  driven  back,  creep*  up  on  the  cabin  of  the  pioneer,  so  the  before.  By  this  time  it  must  have  been  understood  between  the  three  of  them  that  the 
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survivor  of  the  two  servitors  who  were  working  their  "Yes.  I  think  I  mm  enchanted.”  said  the  girl  with  a  "It  is  almost  a  tradition  in  this  house.  You  know  how 
fingers  to  the  bone  in  his  behalf  might  in  time  aspire  to  sudden  energy.  She  snatched  hack  the  wide,  flowing  sJcevu  superstitious  sailors  air.  Look— how  aim  Ira*.  Thfy  toa 
privileges  beyond  these  of  mere  housekeeper  and  drudge,  from  her  arm  and  laid  it  in  the  dragon’s  mouth.  and  turn  and  are  whirled  like  leaves  in  Tartarus.  I 

But  when,  in  the  fullness  of  time,  Mercy  had  a  dear  field.  “Bite!"  she  cried,  regarding  the  beast  with  slanted  eyes  it  isn’t  a  pleasant  thought  in  the  least,  and  yet  I  often  dwell 
it  availed  her  nothing,  lfrr  employer  had  treasured  up  for  and  an  air  of  ironical  impatience.  "I  heg  of  you.  good  on  it-" 

her  no  tenderer  affection  than  he  was  prepared  to  lavish  dragon,  do  something  with  your  great  ugly  mouth  besides  “See  them  try  to  come  nearer  on  the  wind,  like  no  many 
upon  the  brawn  mermaid  which  served  as  a  knocker  on  yawn,  for  1  assure  you  it  is  infectious,  and  I  shall  yawn  drunken  fools."  I  said. 

the  front  door,  and  went  away  very  shortly  upon  another  until  I  fail  into  it  one  of  three  day*  if  you  don’t  stop.”  "And  they  never  go  beyond  this  house,”  *>«  added, 
foreign  voyage.  But  the  dragon,  glaring  seaward  with  a  consuming  (croc-  “  They  duster  over  the  roof,  hut  they  never  pass  beyond  it. 

"  ity.  forbore  to  lute.  And  now,  look  there,  at  their  very  head,  do  you  n*  ihP 

MERCY  COBB  had  the  reputation  in  the  village  of  a  ’*  You  are.  I  am  charmed."  she  said  whimsically.  Her  dirty  one  with  a  loop  hanging  from  his  neck?  He  hat  gut 

Tartar.  "She’s  a  Tartar"  were  wards  often  on  the  white  arm  lay  inert  and  flattened  between  the  weather-  caught  in  a  weir  somehow.  I  suppose;  but  DavcCroobr 
lips  of  citizens  of  Dockport.  And  strangely  enough,  though  beaten  jaws.  says  that  that  man  was  hanged  by  the  neck  until  deid. 

no  one  thereabouts  had  ever  seen  a  Tartar,  no  one  was  at  Her  eye*  looked  into  mine.  He  went  after  it  with  a  shotgun,  but  it  bears  a  charmed 

all  in  doubt  as  to  what  the  main  characteristic*  of  Tartar*  "  How  shall  1  break  the  spell?"  I  asked  eagerly.  life.  There!  It’s  directly  over  us.” 

were.  Mercy  was  looked  upon  with  that  specie*  of  awe  Her  countenance  waned  again,  and  she  murmured:  “Ah.  The  ugly  gray  bird  passed  overhead  with  nxitionli* 

usually  reserved  for  mild-eyed  old  seamen  who  have  a  Mr.  Policeman,  that  ts  never  in  your  power.”  wings,  and  a  perceptible  loop  was  hanging  from  its  throat, 

name  for  having  been  in  their  day  among  the  most  intract-  ”  You  say  that  with  a  very  special  meuning.”  I  returned.  The  girl’s  head  had  fallen  hack :  her  lips  were  psrteiL 
able  drepot*  of  the  se*.  "She’s  a  bad  one  to  crow,”  people  "  But  1  see  you  don’t  mean  that  1  shall  understand  you  At  that  moment  the  hailing  noise  in  old  Merry’s  threat 
muttered.  "She  knows  more  than  she  will  ray”  was  more  fully."  reared.  She  opened  her  black  eyes,  renewed  her  grip  up 

another  utterance  the  i|uoer  cane  sni 

dropped  with  a  slan-  started  forward  in 

rlerous  intent.  her  chair. 

She  was  certainly  a  V'  "Where's  the 

mysterious  and  awe-  -  4-  wind?” she mutirml 

some  old  lady.  On  hoarsely.  Ituwahrr 

windy  day*  I  used  vin  customary  qOMtiio 

to  find  her  in  the  on  awaking:  bunks 

kitchen,  her  leg*  /yK  *.  lime  before  uiw..- 

thrust  if  at  the  «*»«*  MW'  I  could  be  ms-P 

door  her  rusty  ML  U  _  tire  full* 

blach  sh.ru  hanging  iV*  - 4V  .  A-  sbrtrhiwg  o«c**»» 

wing>.  Jf  k  '  ,u  >  _  ragamuffins 

l<lo  query  then  was.  ‘  M3D  there  was  une,’’  *le 

U 1  Wj,  f  -  llIWI  r 

_ 

Jfls  *|»  i 

he- •*!  found  -to  •  ’  '  >  “  ,  Tjl  ,  I  «-  •« 

quurter  fuvor-  |l  iVllfl  (■nil'i  i  “ 

I'lctotcf  oJdrf.l  JMM  '/  them,  hot  the,  ( 

v'«  * **  s  re  no  i*»*  • 

■ragiM-r  herself,  and  !  I  JL*  Vl<  *  A  ''^T,  *  ■_  It  half 

*,  .*'<*  *|  '  v^  Vr  .c  aw  *  . 

rent  a*  to  the  pre-  — \  j  ~T'"*  it.  When  your  midf 

viiiliig  wiral  evoki-il  '  V.  t.  '•  I  ■  H  J  \  L  V*lfY  >  :  J  liniflllH.  I  ' 

a  aiigl.t  %*■ .)  ’  M  ,  I  n  H  J  .il  ’v  1  re# ,  . 

.*■*11  V  }  1  M  «  /l  '\^a  '  ■pPJ  ,  U  ■  g'.lii,  *>l  !•' 

I  &V  I'.,.. 

J'  1  ^  .  A*  ’  '  _  1 

I  —  1  --i  >  rumtj&.i  fAMMr’4>  iOHl  .  11  ■  if  »• . - 

r  '  y  V  '  i~  -  — r  •  -  •  •  • 

,m|PV-  1 1  !  i,  ,  T  ‘  ‘<21  ■  'ft  1 

. i;fw  ~  ;  .  . 

d» *>.k«  <4  s  tflr  *fT  I  »*  •  *•  i"  <  Tw 

C  of  Jaw*  filched  *  whispered  tbs  girl, 

1  an  enormous  tra*  ru.it  »..i  c~i,...<c.  n.w  ir.ta  •  rau  Jam  ci>~*  ■».  ■■  are  masaug  era  u«r  touching  her  Up  «• 

ulbatros*.  easily  with  her  knf 

It  was  not,  however,  my  Interest  In  the  Tartar  which  "Oh.  I  wish  you  might."  she  cried,  “but  I  do  not  know  forefinger.  "It  is  harrowing  to  hoar  them.  Hut  It  Is  mo- 
drew  me  time  snd  again  to  the  house  of  the  Craigenside*.  my  own  meuning.  I’m  afraid.  Tell  me.  how  are  you  affected  sense  to  l»c  wruufht  up  oa  wh*  in.  Wi  urr  m> 
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until  fen  incarceration  became  bo  great  a  scandal  that  men 
wiote  fortunes  he  hod  made  could  no  longer  stomach  it. 
H i  »as  released,  only  to  find  that  Amco,  by  crafty  man- 
jgrment.  by  sales  of  partnership  land  and  by  secret  sales 
cf  ship*  reported  lost.  had  swindled  him  of  all  he  had. 

Old  Jared  was  forced  to  take  a  tiny  cottage  on  the  edge 
of  Dock  port;  and  there  he  made  a  living  by  compounding 
drugs  and  nostrums.  One  day  Amco  looked  through  the 
window  of  his  shop,  and  saw  him  mingling  hia  ingredients. 

"What  have  you  them?”  asked  the  younger  man  ab¬ 
ruptly. 

"This  is  an  add."  said  the  old  man.  "This  is  the  sort 
d  acid  that  will  remove  the  dark  stains  from  a  man's 
ctsarieM*.  Will  you  buy?" 

"  You  are  an  old  wizard  then."  said  Amos.  "  In  another 
■ps you  would  have  been  burned  at  the  stake  for  strewing 

"Curses?”  cried  the  old  man  In  a  fury.  "Where  Is  the 
rune  In  all  the  world  bitter  enough  to  call  down  on  your 
lead?  You  are  the  viper  I  nourished  in  my  bosom.  1  took 
you  from  nothing,  I  can  bring  men  aplenty  to  testify  if 
1  like— I  brought  you  to  my  house,  I  taught  you  a  trade,  I 
made  a  man  and  a  builder  of  you.  And  now  you  think 
I  will  come  on  my  knees  to  you  In  my  old  age.  Gall  and 
wormwood,  may  you  know  the  taste  of  hell  at  last." 

The  younger  Craigensidc  was  staggered  to  find  so  deep 
an  enmity  lurking  against  him  there;  but  he  went  off 
laughing. 

before  lontc  Jared  hauled  to  his  premises  a  load  of  teak- 
vood  boards;  and  when  hla  nephew  came  by  again  he  had 
a  cell n  built  and  laid  acrcas  two  saw  horare  in  front  of  his 

liUUW. 

"Sol  You  drive  the  hall.  In  your  coffin,"  said  Amos. 
"You  have  done  your  part  already,"  returned  his  unde. 
In  a  week  he  had  a  second  coffin  laid  beside  the  Ant. 
When  next  they  met  the  nephew  said: 

"You  are  very  kind  to  be  looking  out  for  my  comfort  in 
another  world." 

"Comfort.”  muttered  the  old  builder.  "A  curse  on  you 
all,  and  may  you  bo  driven  out  to  squawk  like  those  guile 
.‘under  Is  th«  best  wish  1  have  for  you.  I  give  you  that 
box  with  my  earnest  prayer  that  it  will  dose  over  the  last 
<f  the  Cralgenaidre.  and  extinguish  the  house— root  and 
branch." 

Amos  took  the  coffin  In  an  uproarious  mood.  For  a  long 
time  It  was  up-ended  in  a  atoreroom;  but  some  time 
after  Jared's  death  ho  had  a  notion,  as  he  aaid.  He  atood 
the  great  box  on  Its  end  in  the  hallway,  and  set  the  head 
of  a  grandfather’s  clock  on  iu  top.  with  a  hole  bored  for 
the  pendulum  rod. 

"There  we  are,"  he  said.  "Time  and  Eternity  together, 
and  they  make  a  fine  race  of  It." 

It  stood  there  for  many  years  -  until  the  time  of  which 
I  write,  indeed.  Sometimes,  when  he  was  home  from 
foreign  voyagre,  he  would  atop  his  pacing  In  the  hall, 
flasp  hia  hands  behind  him,  and  grin  tolerantly  at  Jared's 
gift. 

The  cracked  yellow  dial  affixed  like  a  death's-head  to  the 
mournful  brow  of  that  upright  receptacle  aeemed  to  grin 
lack  at  him,  an  If  at  a  joke  which  had  a  meaning  between 
them  alone.  Over  the  dial  hovered  a  full-rlgged  ship,  cut 
out  of  tin  and  set  on  tho  head  of  the  pendulum  rod.  With 
every  tick  of  tho  clock  the  ship  plunged  in  a  painted  sea. 
and  on  mo  no  nearer  than  ever  to  the  painted  headland  in 
the  offing.  So  Time  and  Eternity  were  symbolized. 

"Why  do  you  tie  one  hand  behind  you  by  clinging  ao 
fondly  to  that  contraption?"  Mercy  Cobb  asked  him  more 
than  once.  "Your  father  went  through  life  with  a  stuffed 
[•acock  in  the  corner  that  dogged  every  venture  he  made 
with  bad  luck,  and  that  was  bod  enough.  Hut  here  la 
xccnethlng  a  thousand  time*  worse,  and  yet  you  handicap 
yourself  with  it.” 

“I  thrive  on  it,”  said  Craigenside.  "I  grow  fat  on  it, 
Mercy.  •  Ono  man’s  meat  is  another  man’s  poison.' " 

And  yet  it  was  a  fact  thut  almost  from  the  very  day  on 
which  Amos  received  Into  hla  house  (hat  fateful  teakwood 


case  hia  fortunes  declined.  Shipbuilding  Ml  off.  The  chip, 
grew  gray  In  hla  shipyard*.  Great  broad  flight*  of  steps 

Several  of  hia  ships  were  lcat. 

At  length,  when  there  was  very  little  left  of  hia  former 
estate  except  tho  bark  Aaphodel.  old  Cralgensid#  dreided 
to  adventure  into  tho  Orient  again.  It  had  been  the  suc¬ 
cess  of  his  early  voyages  there  which  had  woo  him  a  part¬ 
nership  with  Jared. 

But  the  spirit  of  adventure  looks  with  a  bleak  face  on 
the  desperate  roau  of  old  age.  Tho  times  aero  not  what 
they  had  been  in  the  glorious  epoch  of  tho  clipper  ships. 
Freights  were  low.  Moreover,  cables  had  bcea  laid  and 
opportunities  for  private  dickering  with  benighted  peoples 
had  nearly  passed  away.  It  a-ao  getting  oo  that  tho  captain 
of  a  merchantman  was  no  more  highly  regarded  than  a 

Thus  nobody  in  Dock  port  aaa  greatly  surprised  when 
Mercy  Cobb  brought  bark  the  body  of  this  man.  In  whore 
service  she  had  slaved  away  her  days,  from  tho  last  of  hia 
voyage*.  How  came  be  to  die?  There  was  no  a  newer  to 
be  wrung  froen  the  set  bps  of  that  grim  old  Tartar.  Some 
■aid  that  old  Amoo  had  taken  Mercy  with  him  on  that 
last  voyage  because  ho  had  a  premonition  of  hia  own 
death,  and  did  not  want  to  bo  thrown  inconsiderately  to 
the  fiahew.  It  was  true  that  the  old  lady  had  onre  appren¬ 
ticed  herself  to  an  undertaker,  and  knew  something  of  the 
embalming  art.  At  all  event*,  she  brought  him  back 
pickled  in  brine,  it  was  averred  by  old  are-dogs  in  and 
round  Dockport  who  had  seen  service  in  the  Black  Hal! 


There  were  only  the  vaguest  rumor*  concerning  the  cause 
of  hio  death.  In  certain  Quartern  it  was  affirmed  that  he 
had  died  broken-hearted  because  of  the  lore  of  so  great  a 
part  of  hia  relate;  other*  whispered  that  the  carer  had 
fallen  which  had  hung  over  him  iaviabie  for  oo  long  and 
that  he  had  dropped  in  the  full  flush  of  health  without  a 
mark  on  hia  body.  Still  again  it  was  argued  that  he  had 
sold  himself  to  foreign  derib -a  frequent  practice,  it  is 
believed,  among  skipper*  of  the  older  tradition.  Dave 
Crooker  averred  that  something  like  a  banshee  *rream 


’  Must  have  been  the  gulls,"  suggested  some  of  hi*  tor- 


“  What  if  it  was  gull*?"  said  tho  old  fisherman  mysteri- 
ouJy.  Tricre-  was  more  to  gulls  than  met  the  eye  apparently. 

Nothing  was  really  known  beyond  this,  that  Morey 
Cobb  bad  brought  old  Craigensidc  home,  and  with  him  hia 
orphaned  granddaughter  Jane. 

At  tii--  lime  of  my  installation  as  special  officer  at  Silver 
Gladr.  old  Amos  had  been  dead  a  year.  Indeed,  it  was 
a  year  to*  day  from  the  brief  ceremony  which  con- 
him  tu  his  rut  beside  the  dunes  to  that  summer's 
alurh  marked  the  reappearance  In  Hodder's 
River  of  Rue!  Craigenside.  hia  one 
living  son,  who  now  brought  the 
Asphodel  to  her  old  anchorage. 


QUR  source  for  the  greater  part 


i  on  ai»*  iu  •< «<.  i • 


of  this  brief  hiatory  was  littlo 
Doctor  Starr,  tho  local  medical 
man,  who  used  to  come  on  pleas¬ 
ant  mornings  to  smoke  a  pipe  with 
us  on  tho  water  front. 

'"Time  and  Eternity,  gentle¬ 
men,  hand  in  glove,'  was  how  he 
put  it,”  said  the  little  doctor 
cruply. 

He  favored  tho  bark  Asphodel 
with  a  long,  appraising  scrutiny. 
She  had  dropped  anchor  in  the  river 
three  nights  previous  to  this,  and  now  lay  with  her  yard* 
squared,  canvas  lashed  down  tight  and  des  ks deserted. 

"And.  gentlemen,"  continued  the  little  doctor, 
"whatever  the  old  man  may  have  thought  of  it  in  hia 
secret  hrert,  It'a  not  too  pleasant  a  reflection  to  Captain 
Rud.  if  you  will  take  my  word  for  It.  I  believe  on  my 
aoul  he'd  throw  tho  cureed  thing  on  the  tide.  If  he  dared. 
Yea,  it'a  come  to  that.  The  man  doren't  dare.  Superetl- 
tious  as  the  devil,  I  suppose." 

"You  have  seen  him  aince  hi.  return?" 

'*  Yeeterday.  They  called  me  In  on  the  old  lady*, 
account.  He’a  an  odd  stick  for  certain.  That  clock  struck 
ten  aa  be  was  going  out  the  door  with  me,  and  on  tho  lint 
stroke  round  be  wheeled  as  if  he'd  been  shot  out  of  a  gun. 
He  straightened  out  quirk  enough,  to  be  sure,  but  I  hud 
seen  his  antic*.  He’s  plain  afraid  of  tho  thing,  If  the  (ruth 
was  known  and  told.  Ah,  here  comes  Dave  Crooker.  He'll 
back  me  up  in  what  I  say.  Yea,  and  he'll  do  more,  unlnw 
I'm  much  mistaken.  Our  old  friend  tells  me  ho  saw  the  mark 
of  a  ghost  in  the  dunes  yesterday- (he  ghost  of  Amos  Crnlg- 


Dsve  Crooker.  the  fisherman,  was  approaching  In  a 


II  ii  long  sculling  oar,  thrust  out  over  the  stern,  churned 
up  the  water  to  a  swaying  motion  of  his  wrist;  his  body 
was  chronically  bent,  aa  if  it  had  boon  cramped  for  year* 
about  the  round  of  aome  huge  spar.  His  blue  eyes  looked 
out  warily  over  bronze  cheek*.  As  the  dory  awung  in  under 
the  bank,  Iu  yellow  interior  was  seen  to  be  spotted  with 
shining  seal**,  newly  detached  and  silvery,  like  money 
which  the  sea  had  minted. 

"Dave,"  aaid  the  doctor,  "they  tell  mo  you  have  eeen  a 
gh«t." 

The  little  fisherman  looked  up  wi«h  a  forbidding  air, 
which  seemed  to  echo  Montaigne  in  saying  that  It  is  folly 
to  refer  truth  or  falsehood  to  our  own  sufficiency. 

"  It  suits  you  to  laugh,"  he  aaid.  “  and  I'm  glad  for  you- 
I'm  glad  for  you.  I've  always  contended  that  those  with¬ 
out  brains  were  the  happiest  on  the  whole.  Hut  some  are 
never  to  be  learned  that  things  come  to  pass  here  below 
found  in  print." 

The  old  physician  twinkled. 

"Ghosts,  for  example." 

"  If  I  believe  in  a  thing  I  ain’t  ashamed  to  say  so." 
"It's  a  serious  subject,  Dave." 

((Miu.rt  an  Pn*»  an 
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Jaldlvemitnares  in  Kit  she  m  Finmnnce 
By  Forrest  Crissey 


WHEN  a  dollar  bill  at  the 
grocery  will  barely  buy 
a  dozen  strictly  fresh 
eggs  and  a  pound  of  first-claas  creamery  butter— or 
falls  a  little  short  of  covering  the  transaction -the 
family  food  budget  achievn  the  sort  of  sporting  inter¬ 
est  that  attaches  to  smashed  records  and  grand  cham¬ 
pionship  performances.  But  in¬ 
terest  in  the  figure*  of  the  food 
bill  is  far  from  impersonal  to  mil¬ 
lions  of  family  providers;  for  to 
those  who  are  trying  to  make  an 
unexpandrd  salary  cover  a  swollen 
coot  of  living  this  subject  has  a 
tragic  fascination. 

Of  course  almost  every  official 
body,  from  the  National  Congress 
down  to  the  food  commissioner  of 
Bird  Center,  is  investigating.  The 
search  for  the  African  In  the  food- 
pile  is  being  conducted  with 
the  noise  and  frenzy  of  an  old- 
fushioued  wolf  hunt,  with  the  re¬ 
sult  that  the  innocent  bystander, 
the  Ultimate  Consumer,  is  often 
hurd  put  to  distinguish  between 
the  voire  of  truth  and  the  sound 
of  the  political  tom-tom. 

While  the  evidence  of  the  official 
Invrwtigation  is  being  prepared  for 
public  consumption  it  is  intercat- 

ato  attempt  taking  the  family 
of  fare  apart  to  se«  what  give* 
it  wings.  At  the  start,  let  this 
private  Investigation  concern  it¬ 
self  with  the  cardinal  food  neces- 
aille*  of  the  American  table  and 
tell  what  haa  happened  to  each 
one  of  them  in  this  period  of 
prosperity  in  the  United  State*. 

Thl*  adventure  in  kitchen  dis¬ 
content  has  touched  the  Atlantic 
Seaboard  as  well  os  the  Middle 
West,  and  lU  Information  haa 
lieen  s*'eiirvd  from  what  appeared 
to  hr  the  must  tru*t  wort  by  author¬ 
ity*  available.  Wherever posnlbto 
the  opinion  <>f  n  recognized  author 
oted  in  the  sale  of  fo 
hand,  it  has  not  been  1 
merchant  whether  w 
a  man  from  telling  tli 
believed  to  to>  largely  1 
to  the  bent  of  hi*  abilil 
siilrrcd  by  the  writer 


and  inevitable  result  hi  the  c On- 
ditions  which  obtained  in  this 
country  and  in  war- torn  Europe." 
According  to  this  authority,  in  1 91 6  agricultural  con¬ 
dition*  in  North  America  were  the  moat  radically  un¬ 
favorable  that  have  ever  been  known  since  definite 
crop  records  have  been  kept.  The  drought  during  the 
period  of  sowing  in  the  fall  of  1915  gave  the  plant  a 
very  poor  start,  and  it  went  into  winter  with  lew  than 
normal  growth  and  with  much  Ins  than  normal  vigor, 
l  or  -n  »>--i<a  or  n.  re  during  the  midwinter  a  heavy 
...at  of  ire  l»y  over  1  he  fields  of  the  Middle  West,  with 
fie  result  t'st  the  >»op  was  entirely  destroyed  upon 
4,3-36,000  acres,  or  eleven  p*r 
cent  of  the  total  area  planted. 
In  addition,  the  ptanta  re 
maining  upon  the  balance  ul 
the  acreage  were  w  eak  and  un¬ 
thrifty  and  not  in  a  position 
to  give  a  good  crop  result  un¬ 
less  weather  condition*  of  Mr 
w  J£l-  the  first  of  April  should  to 

\\  ideal. 

To  illustrate  what  this  win- 
\  \  '  terkilllng  meant,  it  is  inurwt- 

>n«  to  note  that  the  stab* 
f  fWk  \  "f  Ohio,  Michigan.  Indian*. 

f  IflL  J  Illinois  and  Missouri  which 

in  1915  grew  eighty  million 
dwVkvl  I  bushels  more  than  their  do- 

i  rsfe*  mcatic  needs  for  food  anil 

seed  — were  thirty  million 
bushel*  short  of  providing  for 
their  own  nsossaillai  in  If  14 
As  the  season  advanevd.  it 
became  evident  that  furtl.f 
Icubcs  in  wheat  were  to  lie  sus¬ 
tained,  as  insert  life  was  un¬ 
usually  abundant.  Mr,  Snow 
r<>  t  -st  ll  ...  r.  a-.n«bl«  to  believe  that  the  green  bug 
i  .v.-i.ii  and  U.i-  H«  sian  fly  in  Kun«u  destroyed  fnim 
ty  thirty  null,  .  bushels  of  the  crop  In  thaw  1*0 


Cut-dii ion*  did  not  improve  ns  the  ecason  progrtaud 
( )  "*  A  lil  <  ral  Incrrs--  In  the  spring-wheat  acreage  gave  prom- 

-  ..  i.r.i  1-  July  li.-  l.  of  making  good  In  aome  meawrv 
the  low  in  winter  wheal.  On  the  ninth  of  July,  homvrer. 
at  financially  inter-  ”  With  l be  convulsion  in  Europe,  the  whole  situation  as  Mr.  Snow  spotted  the  black  rust  and  made  the  first  an- 

-  if  H  t .  On  the  other  to  our  supply  of  breadstuff,  and  their  prina  aas  instantly  nounermrnt  of  it*  presence  in  the  spring-wheat  territory, 

fa.  t.  of  being  a  food  changed.  War  Is  always  destructive  and  wasteful.  In  Thi*  scourge  practically  destroyed  the  spring-wheat  crop 

>  meanly  debar*  addition  to  this  natural  condition,  the  European  alignment  upon  millions  of  acres  and  reduced  a  prom  toe  of  nearly 

.il’  sines*.  Thalia  waa  such  that  it  inaUnlly  shut  out  from  the  world's  market  three  hundred  million  bushels  on  July  first  to  u  final  harvest 

.al  equation;  and.  Kuasto.  the  greatest  wheat  producer  to  the  world.  Instead  of  16B.000.000  bushel,  of  thin,  lightweight,  shriveled  grata 

-  b. .  n  carefully  con-  of  •  big  surplus  beyond  the  requirement*  of  the  importing  The  lost  of  the  crop  in  Minnesota  and  the  Dakota*  *w 

»<"»  of  information  countries,  the  world  was  instantly  confronted  with  a  situ*-  without  precedent  in  the  htotory  of  American  agriculture. 

lion  in  which,  in  spite  of  our  large  crop,  the  importing  Three  threw  states,  which  in  1915  produced  38H.OOO.OW 

-  I  e  searchlight  of  countrim  -ere  certain  to  find  it  difficult  to  meet  their  re-  bushels,  in  191 C  produced  only  88,000,000. 
ly  Ilnur  sack.  What  quirements.  because  the  great  Russian  surplus  was  wiped 

l.to  foundation  food  out.  so  far  as  availability  was  concerned.  Decreased  Production  In  Europe 

hundred  pound*  to  ”  Price*  immediately  climbed  because  of  the  added  for- 

r  1  dinary  cireum-  cign  demand  upon  us;  and  in  August.  1914,  contract  cash  rpilE  same  scourge  swept  over  the  international  line. ord 

stances  there  is  nothing  highly  exciting  to  the  average  wheat  sold  in  Chicago  st  *1-27  a  bushel,  or  an  advance  of  -L  in  three  weeks  worked  a  like  destruction  upon  a  pronto 

citizen  about  a  sack  of  Hour;  nor  to  the  housewife  com-  fifty  <rnta  a  bushel  over  the  low  point  in  July.  ing  Canadian  nop,  leaving  Manitoba.  Saskatchewan  a»/l 

manly  inclined  to  read  crop  statistics  with  any  alarming  "Fortunately  for  this  country  and  the  world,  the  year  Alberts  only  142,000.000  bushels  against  304,000.000  in 
amount  of  eagerness.  But  with  Hour  at  $5.10  a  hundred-  191 6  was  marked,  both  in  the  United  Statr*  and  in  Canada.  1916.  The  total  w  heat  crop  for  1916  In  the  United  SUt« 
weight  and  the  wheat  from  which  it  to  made  horning  by  the  mot  wonderful  wheat  yields  cm  record.  We  pro-  was  only  640.000.000  bushels,  and  the  total  crop  for 
dangerously  near  the  two-dollar  mark,  both  the  family  duerd  and  harvested  in  the  summer  of  1915  a  wheat  crop  Canada  was  only  161.000,000  a  total  North  American 
provider  and  the  head  of  the  household  commissary  depart-  of  1.035.000.000  bushels,  or  134.000.000  bushels  more  than  crop  of  801,000,000  bushel*  against  1,401 ,000.000  in  1915. 
ment  arc  able  to  stand  for  a  few  hard  facts,  expressed  in  the  record-breaking  crop  of  the  previous  year.  At  the  A  drop  of  six  hundred  million  bushels  of  brcad-makir.g 
eloquent  figures,  in  order  to  understand  just  what  ha*  same  time  our  northern  neighbor  grew  376.000,000  bushels,  material  is  certainly  enough  to  account  for  quite  a  rto 
happened  to  the  stall  of  life.  which  »a*  more  than  two  ordinary  crop*  in  one.  in  price! 

“  Roughly,  in  1915  the  United  States  and  Canada  pro-  Coincident  with  this  immense  lorn  in  North  America 
Fat  Years  Followed  by  Lean  duced  350.000.000  bushels  more  wheat  than  they  grow  in  there  to  a  decrease  in  the  production  of  foodstuffs  in  Europe 

the  remarkably  prolific  year  of  1914.  This  enormous  in-  because  of  military  destruction  and  the  withdrawal  of  m** 

PROBABLY  no  man  in  America  to  better  able  to  answer  crease  was.  of  course,  offset,  so  far  as  the  world  at  large  from  the  cultivation  of  the  land.  At  the  same  time  Argra- 
thto  question  with  authority  than  B.  W.  Snow,  the  crop  was  concerned,  by  the  failure  of  the  countries  of  Europe  tina  has  had  a  wheat  failure  that  is  almost  us  severe  » 
expert,  whose  forecast*  ore  followed  by  the  whole  grain-  to  produce  their  normal  supply.  With  Russia  still  locked  our*.  It  practically  eliminate*  South  America’s  granary 
dealing  world.  Here  to  the  answer  to  the  present  record  out  of  the  commerce  of  the  world.  the  importing  countries  from  any  part  in  supplying  the  world’s  requirements  dur- 
price  of  Hour  as  seen  by  this  keen  crop  analyst.  drew  upon  North  America  foe  their  total  requirement*  ing  the  next  twelve  months.  Though  Australia  nnd  India 

“When  the  war  brokeout  in  July.  1914."  says  Mr.  Snow,  beyond  the  usual  contribution  from  tbe  Southern  Hemi-  have  produced  more  than  normal  crops,  the  added  amoui-i 
"  wheat  was  selling  well  below  one  dollar  a  bushel,  and  sphere.  Nature  was  so  generous  in  1915  that  we  were  able  that  can  be  secured  from  those  two  rather  small  sourre*  cl 
flour,  of  course,  w  as  upon  the  some  basis.  The  wheat  crop  to  meet  the  food  requirement*  of  Europe  out  of  our  own  supply  is  not  sufficient  in  any  way  to  offset  the  low*- 
r«f  1914,  which  was  practically  mad*  when  the  war  occurred,  prodigal  abundance  without  price*  showing  extraordinary  sustained  in  other  ports  of  the  world. 

amounted  to  891,000,000  bushels— and  this  waa  a  record  inflation.  Indeed,  in  August.  1915.  when  there  enormous  "Russia.”  continues  Mr.  Snow,  "with  her  accumulatf! 
figure  for  wheat  production  up  to  that  time.  The  pressure  crops  were  practically  a  certainty,  the  cash  price  of  con-  surplus  of  three  years,  to  stUl  locked  out  of  the  world's  con- 
of  the  apparent  ovcrsupply  forced  down  the  price  of  cash  tract  wheat  in  Chicago  was  again  as  low  as  ninety  cents  a  sumption.  Under  there  conditions  it  is  evident  that  the 
wheat  in  Chicago  in  the  early  part  of  July,  before  there  bushel,  and  at  no  time  after  «h«e  crops  were  available  was  world  b  now  upon  a  short  bread  ration,  and  that,  in  order 
was  a  sign  of  a  war  cloud  as  big  a*  a  man’*  hand,  to  77',  the  price  in  Chicago  above  $1.31  during  the  last  six  months  to  eke  out  until  the  new  crops  in  the  Northern  Hemispl-'1 
cents  a  bushel.  This  price,  which  made  a  correspondingly  cf  tbe  year  1915.  brromo  available,  the  world  will  he  compelled  not  only  If 

low  price  for  flour,  was  hosed  upon  the  immense  surplus  of  "The  high  price  of  broad  which  has  ruled  in  the  last  six  rat  all  that  was  produced  in  1916.  hut  to  approach  perilous 

production  above  our  domestic  requirements  and  appar-  months  of  1916.  and  Has  roused  the  average  housewife  to  a  cite*  to  using  up  the  surplus  held  over  from  other  yrar- 
ently  above  any  possible  export  call.  blind  resentment  of  iu  pinch,  b  merely  the  logical,  natural  a  margin  of  safety  against  actual  bread  famine. 


iVh  bread  »  the  Hi an  of  life,  *\ipp«x 
inquiry  is  fimt  directed  upon  the  (ami 
him  happened  to  atm!  the  price  of  tl 
from  n  former  level  of  about  a 
I  he  prment  altitude  of  $6.10?  t  ’nd< 
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"The  price  of  wheat,  and  consequently  the  price  of  floor.  Unde  Sam  for  its  food  supplies.  But  it  didn’t.  That  was  -* 

ii,  therefor.-,  the  natural  and  inevitable  result  cf  crop  failure  simply  a  ease  of  bad  business  judgment.  ,  • , 

in  this  country  and  in  the  Argentine,  and  of  war’s  direct  "Did  we  howl?  Not  any!  We  just  pocketed  our  krc 

destruction,  and  of  its  sapping  of  Europe’s  productive  and  indulged  in  the  philosophical  reflection  that  it  was  or  -  ,(J  ,  , 

energy.  The  price  of  breadstuff*  during  the  balance  of  this  of  the  fortunes  of  operating  on  a  large  scale  and  sdlir.,;  a  I, 

crop  year  will  depend  upon  the  necessities  of  human  nour-  with  the  market.  There  was  no  talk  then  about  investigs:-  *- 

u-hmrot.  Of  course  some  substitution  of  other  foodstuffs  ing  the  food  merchanU  not  a  peep!  We  had  plenty  '  — V~  ■- 

for  bread  is  possible  and  high  priors  automatically  control  of  company  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  ledger  at  that  » 

consumption;  but  the  relief  in  this  direction  must  of  nrae  time,  too— lots  of  it.  But  the  big  wholesale  grocers  ->  MA 

sity  be  small,  because,  in  spite  of  the  present  prices,  bread  who  had  made  our  motake  did  as  we  did— waited  for  ’jt  fc,  ,  , 

m  still  the  cheapest  food  with  which  human  hur.gwr  ran  t*  a  taler  Hum  u>  offret  tW  bad  ,*dgm*«><  <d  1*1*  .  «*■  g  /ft 

satisfied.”  with  good.  That  chance  came  with  the  continuation  ^ 

On  the  score  of  export*  this  expert  presents  some  star-  of  the  war.  When  I  had  an  opportunity,  at  least  par-  g«S^K  £ 

Uutg  facts  lie  observes  st  the  outset  that  the  drpendrace  Ua£y.  to  offset  my  lorn  of  Itlt  by  wtleg  a  m.Jjcm 

of  the  world  upon  North  America  for  breadstuffs  during  dollars’  worth  of  dour  to  the  agents  for  some  of  the  i  _  ' 

the  last  three  yearn  is  strikingly  shown  by  the  figure*  of  fighter*  I  naturally  embraced  it.  The  fact  that  the 

the  world's  trade  in  wheat.  flour  was  to  go  outside  of  our  own  country  did  not.  / 

During  the  cereal  year  ending  July  SI.  1911  the  year  say  ogwa.sa.  offer  any  re***  shy  I  was  not  Isly  frhX  .WMl.  i  * 

immediately  preceding  the  outbreak  of  the  war— there  was  entitled  to  engage  in  the  transaction.”  . '  jSBH 

put  afloat  from  producing  countrim  666,000,000  bushels  A  New  York  wholesaler  who  does  no  exporting  7  --rf 

of  wheat  destined  for  the  future  requirements  of  the  import-  sketch**  the  flour  situation  in  these  words: 

ing  countries  of  Europe.  Of  this  amount  North  America  “  In  1915.  as  everybody  know*,  ww  had  the  larg-  S  flfl W  1  \ 

furnished  284,000,000  bushels,  while  Russia  contributed  at  wheat  crop  the  country  has  ever  produced.  If  ' — \ 

17 1,000,000  and  Argentina  44,000,000.  During  the  lint  things  were  normal  we  should  now  be  enjoying  the  cheaj- 
year  of  the  war,  or  the  cereal  year  ending  July  31,  1915,  **t  dour  we  have  ever  had.  But  the  war  created  a  U«- 
tho  contribution  of  exporting  countries  was  535,000,000  mendous  consumption  of  American  flour.  The  orders  for 

bushels,  of  which  North  America  supplied  400,000.000  out  Hour  from  abroad  have  been  terrific.  They  have  taxed  the  ’’steady'’  oo  the  tab!«  of  these  who  mu>l  live  mcot  cure- 
of  her  enormous  crops,  Argentina  91,000,000,  and  Rum  transportation  facilities  from  the  flour  enters  and  the  ship  fully,  the  result  may  be  mildly  described  os  a  household 
only  6,000,000,  which  came  out  by  way  of  the  icebound  facilities  acre**  the  ocean.  For  Instance.  Italy  had  always  sensation  of  nation-wide  scope.  This  condition  now  exUta 
port  of  Archangel.  obtained  her  flour  supplies  for  the  making  of  macaroni  throughout  the  country. 

from  Russia.  Today  Italy  is  demanding  our  hard  durum  Of  course  there  is  quite  a  wide  variation  in  price  between 
Who  Can  Blamo  tho  Exportor?  »h**t  for  this  use.  different  localities,  mainly  due  to  good  or  bad  luck  In  the 

"Even  in  the  rvmt  of  peace  it  will  take  some  time  for  matter  of  transportation;  but  the  community  that  can  buy 
TN  THE  second  year  of  the  war  the  exporting  countries  price*  to  settle  back  to  a  normal  flour  level.  potatoes  for  has  than  two  dollar*  a  bushel  is  extremely 

1  put  ulloat  695,000,000  bushel*,  of  which  North  America  "Now  about  prim*  and  profits:  The  profit  is  about  the  fort  in  isle,  and  in  many  places  two  dollar*  and  a  half  i*  the 
furnished  480,000,000,  Argentina  64,000,000,  and  Ruaua  same  to  the  wholesaler  and  the  retailer,  whether  flour  costa  ruling  price.  The  thrifty  householder  has  no  difficulty  in 
only  5,000,000.  The  United  Stair*  rontributsd  312,000,000  five  dollar*  or  tm  dollars  a  barrel  not  the  same  percent-  recalling  the  days  when  Utter  potato.*  than  are  generally 
bushels  in  the  cereul  year  of  1915  and  240,000,000  in  1916.  age.  but  the  same  net  amount.  If  ww  make  in  our  jobbing  obtainable  to-day  were-  bought  at  twenty  rents  a  peck,  and 
The  requirements  of  the  importing  countrUw  of  the  world  busmn*.  on  the  bewl- known  brands  of  flour.  th.rty  or  forty  it  is  not  necrasary  to  hark  back  into  the  remote  past  to 
are  thin  year  probubly  even  greater  than  last.  Argentina  rents,  we  get  the  maximum,  and  the  retailer,  governed  by  find  a  period  when  they  were  cheaper  than  that. 

U  unable  to  send  out  any  substantial  amount;  Canada  will  competition,  ia  forced  to  aell  that  flour  at  about  the  aame  This  jump  of  more  than  one  hundred  per  cent  from  the 
hardly  have  more  than  1 10,000,000  buahrls  available  fur  profit  on  each  bag,  whether  the  price  s*  high  or  low.  So  the  normal  price  of  potato.*  naturally  means  that  there  have 
export;  while  this  country,  even  by  using  up  the  accu-  consumer  isn’t  paying  a  grewl  profit  hardly  any  profit  at  been  very  decided  and  nrn»utionul  huppenings  in  the  world’s 
mulated  surplus  of  previous  heavy  crops,  can  hardly  send  all  when  you  corsudrr  the  amount  of  invewtramt  involved,  potato  field  -  of  which  Uncle  Sum  wurka  a  large  share, 
more  thun  from  110,000,000  to  120,000,000  bushels  without  The  consumer  may  be  dismehnrd  to  bebeve  this  statement ;  Probably  the  potato  crop  of  this  country  was  never 
seriously  drawing  upon  the  safety  reserve,  which  ww  must  but  it  Is  true,  just  the  same.  planted  in  a  more  unfriendly  soil  than  that  which  received 

carry  an  a  protection  against  bread  shortage  at  home  ’’Flour  ia  one  of  the  great  staples  which  custom  has  the  sred  in  the  spring  of  1916.  The  spring  was  cold,  wet 
resulting  from  crop  failure.  decreed  must  be  handled  by  wholesaler  and  retailer  on  a  and  late,  offering  every  puaaiblc  chance  for  the  and  to  rot 

How  much  flour  has  been  exported  it  ia  difficult  to  aay.  margin  of  profit  so  narrow  that  it  is  oftea  a  vanishing  in.Uad  of  sprout-  Then  came  July  and  August  with  skits 
Certulnly  the  total  is  immense.  One  wholesale  grocer,  who  quantity.”  of  brass  and  a  record-breaking  drought  that  Boomed 

ia  n  leader  in  all  food  exports,  was  askrd  whrthrr  h-  had  Now  let  ua  consider  the  lowly  spud,  which  at  the  present  bound  to  reduce  the  earth  to  mshrs.  Tho  third  act  in  thU 
anything  to  aay  on  the  subject  of  shipping  flour  and  other  moment  ia  about  the  proudart  thing  that  rid**  in  the  climatic  tragedy  introduced  a  killing  frost  about  a  fort- 
food  neccwalllns  out  of  the  country.  His  answer  was  sub-  grocer’s  delivery  wagon.  The  humility  that  onew  diatin-  night  before  anything  of  that  nature  was  normally  due. 
atuntially  this:  guiabed  this  popular  tuber  ka  now  a  fast-fading  memory; 

“ Sine*  th*  war  began  I’ve  sold  at  lr*at  a  million  dollars'  and  if  the  price  of  the  potato  climbs  much  beyond  iu  pre*-  Tho  Short  Potato  Crop  of  1916 

worth  of  flour  to  the  fighting  nations  and  a  lot  of  other  ml  dixxy  altitude  of  two  dollars  a  bushel  or  better,  at  the 

stuff  on  top  of  that.  When  1  came  back  from  Europe,  in  corner  grocery  of  the  country  town,  it  blda  fair  to  buret  of  /"\NE  result  waa a  potato  crop  of  only  285,000,000  bushels 
1914,  one  of  my  aasodaU*  met  me  at  the  dock  and  asked  its  own  Importance  without  the  aid  of  the  oven  to  effect  as  against  360.000.000  in  the  previous  year -which  was 
how  I  was.  My  answer  was  'Fairly  well.’  Instantly  be  that  reauh.  exactly  the  average  tor  the  five  years  preceding  1916.  A 

remarked  that  he  had  hoped  I  should  be  feeling  much  bet-  To  describe  the  potato  as  a  hot  favorite  on  the  American  shortage  of  seventy-five  million  bushels  of  spuds  is  not  n 
ter  than  that,  because  ho  had  some  bad  news  to  tell  me.  table  is  to  speak  conservatively.  Bread  might  be  almost  aa  pleasant  thing  for  the  potato-loving  American  public  to 
Ilia  department  had  lost  a  lot  of  money -the  other  depart-  safely  subtracted  from  th*  daily  menu  of  Unde  Sam’s  contemplate;  but  that  was  only  the  beginning  of  tho 
merits  could  -|>e*k  for  themselvra.  They  did.  The  total  people  aa  potato**.  The  spud  is  the  stable  and  unfading  calamity  that  fdl  upon  this  fsvoriU  tuber  In  1916.  For 
lore,  was  not  fur  from  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollar*.  I  had  foundation  of  the  toiler’s  meal,  while  the  "fancy  baked"  one  thing,  there  was  great  waste  in  that  portion  of  the 
figured  that  almost  the  whole  world  was  going  to  come  to  potato  is  among  the  most  tempting  delicacies  obtainable  crop  which  did  mature.  Then  war  conditions  shut  the 

by  the  wealthy.  Our  national  taste  i.  unanimous  on  th*  people  of  the  United  States  off  from  the  relief  of  Importing 
merits  of  this  once  lowly  and  bountiful  vegetable:  and  con-  potato.*,  * hich  has  Invariably  been  our  refuge  in  seasons 
sequsntly  when  the  potato  becosm*  puffed  In  price  to  a  of  shortage. 

^  p.  i  •  lr.it  threat-  -  -  to  risk*  it  *  -1”  i>  -1**1  of  a  One  of  the  shrewdest  observer*  of  the  world's  potato 

V  market  is  Mr.  F.  G.  Uroer,  of  the  New  York  Mofl Current. 

Mr.  l-rner  says: 

"In  former  yearn  of  potato  shortage  we  have  always 
'k  gone  to  foreign  markets  and  secured  ready  relief  by  bring- 

1  *'  //  M  .jf  iw,  *  YA  ing  milliona  of  bags  of  potatoes  from  abroad  from  Scot- 

d  if  A  land.  England.  Germany.  We  couldn't  gel  them  in  1916. 

^  I  In  IMS  and  19M  we  had  a  severe  shortage  and  imported 

■  M  W  /  v  W  into  the  United  State*  from  the  United  Kingdom  1,029.249 

/A  -M  •  wks*  /-  >  T,  ©5*  hags  of  poutoe*.  168  pound*  to  the  bag;  and  from  the 

»  C  A*  jU/\  Continent- mosUy  from  Germany- 78, 291  bags  from  Octo- 

X1  W-  V  ^ ber.  1908.  to  October.  1909. 

^  mdi  ^  "In  1908  the  price  of  New  York  State  potato**  waa  from 

V  /  $226  to  $2.37  a  barrel  of  180  pounds,  or  containing  three 

*—  "  &  bushels.  European  potatoes  that  year  brought  from  |1.76 

'  Is  I.’  •  bt|  <f  toe  luflsk  ssf  hft)«i(M  miKk  Today 

'  *#  I  fl7fl  iw.  \.rtMsUp/siretf.ea>gafr«a|||»n)|IW 

I  y  trerrei  n*|  sre.l  t.  IWpreiri 

*  holds  a  liule  l««  than  that  about  160  pounds,  if  Euti> 

t».  ^*1-.  ••  ..-^d  ».j«  ir» 

Uart,  v—  r.n  l^w  1?..I  - 

iK  /  '  *.  ’  *  :•••-.!  *-  ’»'*•'*  •-  '•  II  .1  !*-»■  !•-  •«  are  I  c  »rg. 

P?/  v  lb  fi  ■  K  .-lipmrntA  the  smallest  unit  being  a  carload.  According 

-  '  |  lo  a  New  York  whohsaVr,  Mr.  I’hilip  <’.  Staih.  pn’dUHK 

-•  <*•'-**  -*•  >•»-•  /  -» 

,  I  V  '  *-»  :**.  1-—  U  SX  a  n.re  U*a  Ure-  ...U  •  i-re'-l 

•  ^  .  -v.S T'i»e  are  sold  to  t^nsumers  Ht  four  cvnta  a  pou.’id-rorni-- 


“  There  is  an  easy  way  out  from  under  the  potato  fam¬ 
ine.”  declares  Mr.  Slaib,  "for  those  who  wish  to  take  it. 
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That  ia  the  ric*>  route.  Reputable  scientists  tell  us  that  a 
pound  of  rice  has  five  time*  the  food  value  of  a  pound  of 
potatoes.  Personally  I  believe  this  to  be  true.  To-day 
you  can  hardly  find  a  grocery  store  that  chargta  more  than 
eight  or  nine  cents  a  pound  for  high-grade  rice.  Compare 
this  with  potatoes  at  four  cental 

"Rice  is  the  cheapest  important  food  commodity  in  the 
United  States  to-day.  There  was  a  big  crop  in  1916.  Yet 
this  food  ia  being  generally  ignored  by  the  American  people, 
who  commonly  consider  it  as  a  delicacy  instead  of  a  staple 
vegetable  a  material  for  the  making  of  puddings  and 
dessert*  and  aide  dishes,  instead  of  a  full-fledged  com¬ 
petitor  of  the  potato.  Comparatively  few  housewives, 
especially  In  the  North,  know  how  to  cook  rice  properly. 
If  they  would  learn  right  now  they  could  cut  the  family 
potato  bill  in  half,  at  least,  and  not  miss  the  eliminated 
portion.  In  many  localities  storekeepers  retail  a  good 
grade  of  rice  for  less  than  eighe  cents  a  pound." 

The  crop  expert  already  quoted  on  other  cereals  has  this 
to  say  of  rice: 

"Practically  the  one  pleasant  exception  in  the  dark  food 
situation  of  1916  is  the  fart  that  the  rice  crop  was  one  of  the 
bent  ever  known,  yielding  about  forty-two  million  bushels 
against  an  average  of  only  twenty-four  millions  for  the  last 
five  yearn.  Rice  prices  emphasise  the  general  fact  that  the 
high  price  of  foodstuffs  this  year  with  us  is  due  to  meager 
production  and  foreign  drmand. 

"  We  are  exporting  rice  liberally  now.  Up  to  the  present 
time  more  than  double  the  amount  exported  in  the  pre¬ 
ceding  year  has  been  put  sfiout  by  us;  but 

the  increase  in  production  has  been  enough  _ 

easily  to  take  care  of  this  added  atrain. 

During  the  firat  ten  months  of  1916  we  sold 
abroad  111,000,000  pounds  of  rice  against 
63,000,000  in  the  same  period  of  1916,  and 
36,000.000  in  1914  the  latter  being  the 
normal  aituation  prior  to  the  war. 

“However,  the  export  of  rice  cannot  be 
considered  os  greatly  Influencing  horn.* 
prims,  for  tho  reason  that  wo  have  been  im¬ 
porting  upon  the  aamo  liberal  scale  which  _ 

has  characterized  our  foreign  policy  in  thta 
product  In  other  years,  before  tho  war.  In 
the  first  ten  months  of  1916  we  Imported 
208,000,000  pounds  of  rice,  or  100,000,000 
more  than  wo  exported." 


‘«MnRS0N  ~ 
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WRRE  It  not  for  the  fact  that  aome  years  I —2  **  Coorecnlnf  whit  happened  there.  or  whither 

■Ito  I  moved  sway  ami  only  occasion-  1U)W  ^  Qf  EuR<2  ITQ  Ft  £vH  Q1  <C  ZfSd?  2TB  Z  R  <&  W«  there  wo  during  that  tlmi,  ahe  haa  never 

ally  go  hark  to  Grantahurg,  I  ahould  J  spoken;  ahr  haa  put  a  thick  ahroud  of  silenre 

II  ke  to  conduct,  on  pleasant  evening,  there.  for  ILIUJTKATID  •  r  WILL  Cliff  «%■«  the  period.  At  theend  of  It  alte  reappeared 

tii«  benefit  of  auch  stranger*  aa  you.  maybe,  a  in  Grantalmrg,  a  widow,  pennilww  and  chlld- 

k  fnd  <4  private  *lghueelng  tour  of  my  native  town.  If  I  and  a  stick.  He  b  known  for  what  hr  b  a  thoroughly  Waa.  and  with  thr  mark*  of  cruel  experience  u|K*n  hrr  faro, 
did  I  ahould  not  ahow  you  the  "  magnificent"  waterworks  clean,  thoroughly  likable,  somewhat  ineffect uaJ  individ-  And  then  the  miracle  of  Madge's  career  Iwgan. 
or  the  "handaome"  new  Chamber  of  Commerce  Pudding.  urnl.  out  of  whom  vitality  rma  to  have  Urn  bred.  She  waa  Installed  in  Mr.  Graham’,  boarding  houso- 

aa  the  booating  literature  perebta  in  drecriblng  them;  or  Continuing  thr  tour,  prra  over  thr  met  of  the  hill  to  one  of  thorn  ahabby  dwelling*  in  lower  Maple  Avenue, 
thut  bravo  attempt,  Hopewell  Park.  The  hotel  clerk—  an  open  space  just  beyond  and  look  off  away  from  the  First.  Mm.  David  Colfax,  wife  of  tlie  president  of  the  FI  rat 
anyone  can  direct  you  to  those;  but  only  one  bom  and  center  of  the  town  from  which  you  have  juat  come.  The  National,  took  her  up;  then  it  waa  Mm  Phillip  Hoyt, 
braid  in  (iranUburg,  one  whue  father  und  grandfather  ground  dip*  away  into  a  valley  and  then  in  the  dbtance  Soon  every  door  on  the  Hill  had  swung  open  to  her,  und 
before  hint  had  been  born  and  bred  into  the  placw.  can  naea  again.  On  the  opposite  dope,  and  very  probably  with  the  lapee  of  a  trifle  more  time  ahe  became  engaged  to 
exhibit  to  you  the  moat  Interesting  aspects  of  that  amiable  through  a  thin  veil  of  stiver  nust.  you  will  aae  a  apa tiering  and  married  my  couain,  Tony  Prothero,  and  (*  now  the  guy 
community.  of  numeroua  amall  lights,  and  maybe  a  trolley  streaking  mist  raw  of  Prothero  Towers  and  very  nearly  the  ruling 

If,  however,  you  do  happen  aome  evening  to  be  in  Grant*-  out  of  them  or  into  them.  Anyhow,  you  will  know  that  autocrat  of  the  HID. 
burg,  and  are  u  stranger  with  nothing  to  do,  do  not  flop  those  light,  signify  human  habitations,  a  community  where.  In  Cranial,  urg  they  will  tell  you  that  ahe  la  tha  luckiest 
yourself  down  In  the  listless  lobby  of  the  Commercial  you  will  gums,  there  are  Korea  and  .treats  and  schools.  and  woman  In  the  world. 

1  loud  and  attempt  to  kill  time  by  rereading  the  Courier,  or  the  general  paraphernalia  for  living  and  working  and  *' A  drunkard  for  luck!”  I  once  heard  her  called;  and  it 
waste  an  hour  watching  a  traveling  salesman  extracting  dying.  That  la  the  suburb  of  Prothero.  la  her  story  that  I  want  to  tell.  1  got  it  from  Tony  upon 

bored  monosyllables  from  the  proud  end  haughty  new*.  Six  pan  ago  that  opporfte  hillside  was  wooded  land,  the  occasion  of  the  dance  the  Prothercu  gave  to  celebrate 
■turn!  girl ;  but,  insteed,  go  out  and  walk  up  Main  Street  aa  far  To  develop  it  a  company  waa  formed,  of  which  Tony  tbe  completion  of  the  Towers.  In  s  burst  of  feeling,  nat- 
n»  Third,  where  you  turn  and  go  through  to  Maple  Avenue.  Prothero  waa  the  pew  dent.  oral  enough  upon  the  occasion  and  aomew  hat  heightened 

The  houses  there  are  mean  und  decayed  relics  of  a  former  At  that  time  my  couain  maintained  a  aomew  hat  ridin-  by  an  Ill-considered  trip  or  two  to  hia  own  excellent  buffet, 
grandeur;  but  never  mind— ae  you  proceed  on  up  to  lous  little  real-estate  office  for  auch  renting  busuwwa  aa  be  It  sprang  out  of  him  between  three  o’clock  and  dawn. 
Norman  Place  the  dwellings  Improve.  Norman  Place,  you  had  and  for  tbe  management  of  what  wae  Mt  of  the 

will  observe,  is  short,  and  at  the  end  of  it  you  will  find  the  Prothero  estate.  He  used  to  go  there  with  fair  regularity,  Itwastowardtheendoftheevming.buthefomthegucwta 
foot  of  (iainsfurd  Hill.  but  always  found  ample  leisure  to  keep  bobbing  familiarly  had  begun  to  depart.  Having  found  myself  alone  nrar  two 

It  is  upon  the  Hill,  let  me  explain,  that  the  solid  and  in  and  out  of  the  homro  oo  the  Hill.  deep  French  window*  that  opened  upon  the  veranda,  I 

intrenched  part  of  Grantaburg  resides.  The  families  who  A  group  of  men  representing  tbe  flee  most  substantial  had  slipped  out  and.  retreating  to  the  rail,  stood  gazing  In. 
live  there  arc  all  of  them  at  least  wrO-Uvdo  and  con-  fortune  in  town  took  up  the  suburban  project.  It  la  said  New  the  window  through  which  I  had  just  passed  I 
stltute  a  compact,  rather  fastidious  social  group,  to  which  in  Grmntsburg— and  1  used  to  believe  it  waa  true  that  could  see  Madge.  Her  gown,  rut  far  down  the  back, 
blood  und  tradition  ure  not  altogether  empty  terms,  these  individuals  of  wealth  decided  Tony  waa  such  a  pleas-  exposed  a  gleaming  reach  of  dark,  finely  textured  skin, 
Everyone  there  knows  everyone  else  by  familiar  names;  ant  fellow  that  it  was  a  shame  he  waa  poor;  and  they  Her  jet  hair  waa  caught  up  snugly  and  trimly  from  the 
the  middle-aged  folks  were  nearly  all  boys  and  girts  determined  to  make  him  rich.  Once,  under  Tony's  direr-  sturdy  column  of  her  neck.  Beoido  her  was  young  Tom 
together.  People  say  “The  Hill’’  is  playing  bridge  this  lion,  the  scheme  almot  hit  the  rocks,  but  tbtws  friends  did  Kmmrtt.  who.  only  a  few  years  earlier,  had  come  into  hia 
winter  or  "The  Hill”  is  doing  that.  All  that  raves  the  not  abandon  tbe  plan  or  funake  Tony;  they  put  In  more  father's  brewery  millions.  His  ruddy,  slightly  grossenod 
Gairutford  Hill  outfit  from  snobbery  is  the  fact  that  its  money  and  by  dint  of  personal  effort  made  the  town  of  face  waa  bent  eagerly  toward  Madge.  I  could  hear  him 
member*  are  really  excellent,  actually  well-bred  people.  Prothero  succeed,  thus  creating  new  fortunes  for  them-  begging  her  to  dance,  and  I  grinned,  for  I  knew  all  about 
Now.  stranger,  having  reached  the  beginnings  of  the  selves  and  one  foe  Tony  too.  Kmmrtt;  he  could  barely  exist  except  in  the  light  of 

Hill,  start  up  the  shaded  sidewalk  that  runs  along  oneside  And  now,  my  friend,  if  you're  at  all  inlrrrwted  retrace  Madge's  eyes  and  amile. 

of  the  roadway;  go  past  half  a  dosen  or  so  substantial  your  steps  to  Main  Street  and  strike  off  Into  a  totally  dif-  "Dance  with  my  Tommy?"  I  heard  Madge’s  vigorous 
dwellings  with  low  stono  wall*  oc  iron  picketing*  marking  ferent  part  of  town.  With  a  little  inquiry  you  can  discover  tones  ring  with  a  laugh.  "I  never  could  refuse  himl" 
oft  ample  ground*  -the  home*  of  Colfax.*  and  Hoyt*  and  Ridge  Street.  It  Ik*  almcot  aa  nsnotaly  a*  pasnbir  from  the  With  a  certain  vivacious  grace  of  her  own,  she  turned 
Stones— and  continue  your  climb  toward  the  top.  Preo-  Hill:  and  aa  you  stroll  up  its  uninviting  length  take  cog-  and  her  profile  was  brought  into  view.  There  won  not  uml 
ontly  you  will  find  yourself  approaching  a  great,  almost  nizanre  of  ita  general  character:  the  small  cottages;  the  never  had  been  anything  regular  or  classic  in  the  outline  of 
feudal  granite  pile,  which,  you  will  note,  hold*  the  exact  little  patches  of  lawn  for  block  after  Mock!  They  are  all  her  features;  but  there  was  a  lively  piquancy  in  their 
Proceed  on  up  to  it*  two  huge  granite  entrance  pil-  identical  noi*y  children  run  about;  mm  sit  in  their  shirt  irregularity,  and  her  full,  rich  lip*  wore  their  almost  con- 
lit  rx,  where  the  high,  dark  shrubbery  does  not  obstruct  the  sleeve*  on  their  front  stoops.  slant  smile.  The  two  glided  sway,  and  from  the  veranda  1 

vi.-w,  and  pause  and  gaze  in.  You  will  perceive  that  you  are  There  is  no  decayed  grandeur  here:  at  a  glance  it  is  a  could  are  her  limpid,  faintly  anxious  eyes  roving  here  and 
looking  upon  a  kind  of  symbol  of  wealth  and  of  investments,  street  of  mediocrity  and  failure,  and  has  always  been,  from  there  over  Emmett’s  shoulder. 

of  security  and  of  sound  sleep,  a  concrete  expression  of  the  first.  Proceeding,  you  will  pass,  probably  unawares,  a  Tbe  music  jingled  on;  couple  after  couple  circled  past; 
impregnability.  That  is  Prothero  Towers,  the  residence  of  cottage  in  the  heart  of  tbe  general  taKekewne**,  undi*tii>-  all  the  Hill  was  there;  not  one  Inrt  had  come  in  response  to 
Anthony  Prothero.  guishable  in  any  way  from  its  neighbor*;  not  marked  or  the  summon*  from  Mr*.  Prothero.  Madge  apiiearod  a  crews 

'Tony  Protliero  is  my  cousin;  his  father  and  my  mother  designated,  but  noteworthy,  if  you  can  find  it.  because  the  room;  and  the  ring*  upon  her  strong,  competent- 
were  brother  and  sister,  and,  though  Holmes  is  a  good-  therein  was  born,  sontrthing  like  thirty-fiveyears  ago.  a  child  lingered  hand,  prewed  against  Emmett’s  back,  glittered 
enough  name  in  Granteburg,  Prothero  is  belter.  It  is  the  named  Madge  King.  and  seemed  to  tell  <4  heraffiuence  and  ease,  of  motors,  of  llv- 

m'me  dr  la  crime  of  the  Hill;  for  generations  there  have  Hrr  father  was  aa  inconspicuous  individual,  who  devoted  eried  servants,  of  soft  food  and  drink,  <4  all  the  creature 
bc*?r»  Prothero*  there  and  they  have  always  been  of  the  a  lifetime  of  effort  and  a  vast  amount  of  shoe  leather  to  the  comforts  a  full-blooded  nature  such  us  her*  would  crave, 
bc-jit;  they  have  often,  in  the  past,  been  short  on  money,  insurance  business,  and  to  the  meat  sorry  avail:  her  At  that  I  had  fallen  to  thinking  of  her.  There,  radiant  in 
but  never  short  on  manners.  Tony,  the  sole  survivor  of  mother’s  innate  gentility  was  all  but  smothered  in  poverty,  the  limelight,  bolding  the  stage’s  exact  center,  was  the 
the  name,  is  a  small,  slight  man,  with  a  gently  fuzzy  bald  At  an  early  age  Madge  married  a  man  named  Theodore  impecunious  widow  of  a  few  brief  years  ago.  Placing  her 
spot  back  to  his  crown,  a  harmlrat  little  Work  mustache.  Moulton  and  wvntjwith  hkn  to  his  home’ in  a  small  com-  meager  beginnings  in  immediate  contrast  with  her  prwu-nt 
und  with  at  most  times  a  cheery  manner,  chamois  glove*  mumty  of  the  Northwest.  She  remained  there  fora  decade,  position  and  riches,  the  thing  seemed  amazing.  I  was  still 


10 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


February  io.i9„ 


thinking  of  her  and  of  the  singular  phenomenon  at  her  cigar  at  roe  earnestly— “bat  not  quarter-of-a-million-  and  with  a  chance  to  make  her  future  ns  she  chwe.  And 
rise  in  the  world,  when  Tony  stepped  through  the  French  dollar  houses,  a  thumping  bank  balance,  and  simply  tons  the  first  decision  she  made  was  that  she  wasn't  going  to  ro 
window  and  joined  me.  of  prestige.  No,  sir!  Things  like  that,  old  boy,  amply  don't  at  it  blindly  or  in  any  hit-or-miss  fasliion.  Of  court*  thit 

Immediately  I  saw  that  he  had  been  cutting  capers  happen  by-  hick!"  was  good  sense  the  kind  of  good  sense  Madge  hat  got 

round  the  punch  bowl,  though  generally  he  was  a  careful  He  uttered  the  word  with  scornful  emphasis,  and  then,  more  of  than  all  the  rest  of  us  rolled  into  one. 

man  with  his  drinks.  He  was  not  in  the  least  unsteady  or  hitching  his  chair  ckoe  to  me,  said  tensely:  "It  didn’t  take  her  long  to  decide.  1  gun*  she  pretty 

fuddled,  but  he  was  over-emotionaliaed  and  in  a  state  "Clifford,  she  planned  this  whole  game!”  well  knew  before  then.  She  wanted  to  be  sorathedy  and 

in  which,  as  1  presently  reflected,  he  would  be  prone  to  “Oh,  impassible!"  I  crird.  not  taking  him  quite  seriously .  have  things  get  a  (dace  in  the  sun.  You  see.  she'd  never 

discover  drama  where  he  had  never  discovered  it  before.  "No;  not  impossible."  reiterated  Tony  firmly.  "Kart!  had  anything  like  that.  Hut  forget  the  psychology t  She 
Without  a  word  he  leaned  against  the  railing  beside  me.  And  do  you  know  how  she  got  all  this?"  determined  to  dig  out  of  penury  and  mediocrity- tin-'. 

Madge,  with  Phillip  Hoyt,  danced  am**  our  line  of  vision.  He  glared  at  roe  for  an  instant.  "By  having  a  brain!”  enough. 

To  break  the  silence,  and  because  I  had  been  thinking  cf  he  told  roe  and  tapped  his  forehead.  “A  brain,  I  tell  you.  ''Now  Madge  is  like  this:  If  she  wants  an  apple  &e 
her,  I  ohacrvrd  to  my  cousin  laughingly:  and  scheming  it  all  out— every  last  inch  of  the  way;  and  brlirvra  she  won’t  be  satisfied  unless  she  has  a  bsrrd  ol 

"Some  girl,  Tony— that  wife  cf  yours!"  by  being  cautious  when  she  ought  to  have  been  cautious;  them.  A  picture, say,  takes  hercye;  and  she  gets  Ike  notion 

He  did  not  reply  and  1  glanced  at  him.  He  was  pulling  by  gambling  all  she  had.  and  ever  hoped  to  have,  when  she  that  she  should  start  a  gallery.  If  ahe'a  shy  twenty-fiie 
at  his  mustache;  but  I  could  see  that  he  was  biting  nerv-  ought  to  have  gambled ;  by  following  the  prindpke  of  bust-  dollars  or  something,  it  isn't  twenty-five  dullurs  the  vti 
ously  at  his  lower  lip,  and  his  pleasant  brown  eyes,  usually  am,  knowing  where  she  was  going  and  going  there;  by  out  after;  it's  a  fortune.  She’s  always  raising  ideas  to  the 
so  wide,  were  so  pinched  and  squinted  that  them  were  deep  keeping  her  rye,  night  and  day.  on  the  main  chance.  That's  nth  power.  Maybe  that’s  the  essence  of  ambition;  maybe 
fanlike  wrinkles  at  the  corners.  how  she  got  all  this.  Not  luck!  Let  roe  ask  you  something:  you  call  it  vision;  Idon'tknow.  Anyhow,  it's  Madge! 

"Some  girl?”  he  presently  returned,  and  a  little  huskily.  Is  any  success— any  big  success  -  ever  really  luck?  Not  "So— don’t  you  see?— when  shebegan  to  feeUirr  poverty 

"My  door  Clifford,  you  haven't  half- not  a  quarter  much!  Nobody  wins  haphaxard"- and  he  added  imprea-  and  her  lack  of  friends  and  connections,  and  how  teniWy 

said  it."  sivdy  -"not  eve*  Madge.  Why,  she's  had  just  about  as  alone  she  was,  she  didn't  say. '  I  will  scrape  up  an  acquits'. 

"I've  no  doubt  of  that,  Tony,  my  boy."  1  agreed,  still  much  luck  as-as - "  ance  with  that  drewunukrr,  Mrs  Smyth*,  across  the  hall'; 

smiling.  Tony  was  strong  on  simikw.  His  eyes  shot  about,  search-  or,  ’The  Friday  dancee  at  Lebel'a  Gardena  are  all  right’; 

There  was  another  pause,  and  then  Tony  said  in  a  tense  ing  for  a  hint.  Evidently  he  was  unable  to  find  any  ade-  or,  ‘Come  to  think  about  it,  I  know  a  couple  of  travfiini 
confidential  whisper:  quota  comparison  for  Madge  and  her  lack  of  luck,  for  he  salcwmen.'  Not  much,  for  Madge!  She  looked  the  whoV 

"I  tell  you  what.  Cliff,  you  don't  know  nobody  knows  -  broke  off  abruptly,  sal  down  and.  pacing  a  bewildered  game  over  and  determined  that  she  would  lay  her  bncii 
what  all  this  means!"  And  he  shook  his  head  significantly,  hand  over  his  clean-looking  bald  spot,  began  telling  me  upon  all  the  money  and  position  there  was  In  sight- simply 
"Certainly,"  I  agreed  heartily.  " It’a  a  big  occasion— a  Madge’s  story  -a  strangely  imwaHr**  tale,  unlaw  you  are  get  this  town  by  the  throat  and  make  it  yield  up  what  ilu 

fine  house - “  interested  in  humanity  upon  its  everlasting  businras  of  wanted.  Extraordinary! 

“Fine  house!"  caught  up  Tony  contcmptuoudy,  and  getting  what  it  wants.  "Now  More  1  am  through  you're  going  to  wonder  abut 

regarded  me  fixedly  for  an  instant  before  he  lifted  himself  a  lot  of  things.  You're  guing  to  wonder  how  I  can  admire 

to  tbo  rail  and  went  on:  “Cliff,  thia  house— this  crowd—  "It’a  pretty  do*  to  eight  years  ago.  now,"  he  said,  auch  a  person  as  Madge  has  confound  herself  to  I*.  You'll 
this  party— those  "  And  he  flung  an  arm  off  toward  “since  Madge  got  back  to  this  town.  Moulton  had  been  think  I  ought  to  nwrnt  a  lot  of  things  she's  done;  ought  to 
the  Ughta  of  the  town  of  Prolhero  and  added:  "Th*y'r*  dead  about  six  months  and  she  had  wound  up  ho  affairs;  rraent.  in  fact,  the  whole  idea  of  hw  and  her  ucoornpliih- 
nothirg- nothing.  I  tell  you— nothing  1"  and.  financially  speaking,  pretty  wretched  affairs  they  mrnt.  Perhaps  you'll  call  her  an  adventurms;  mayU 

"Nothing?"  I  echoed  in  a  tone  to  humor  him.  were.  He  left  her  a  little  bit  of  property  out  there  In  the  you'll  say  she's  juxt  a  cheap  climber;  very  likely  yoall 

"No;  not  a  thing.  They  don’t  make  this  thing-thla  Ncethwrat.  Ill  tell  you  more  about  that  later;  lost  the  in-  Mieve  that  no  one  could  hav*  done  what  she's  dor*  uni 
dance.  It's  something  else  —  something  else  an  awful  com*  from  it  was  nothing-ob.  tiny!  Honestly,  Cliff,  sbe  have  cither  delicacy  or  proper  sensibilities.  Anyhow,  yea're 
sight  bigger  1“  got  off  the  train  at  Crantaburg  with  one  trunk  and  a  suit-  sure  to  be  astonished  that  people  haven't  found  her  out  and 

”  It  Is,  eh?  What?"  ease  and  to  much  Um  than  a  hundred  dollars  that  I  won't  pul  an  end  long  ago  to  her  machinations.  All  those  things 

II*  did  not  answer  me.  but.  breathing  hard,  gaud  into  tel)  you  what  the  amount  errs.  It  was  shameful!  Why.  and  a  lot  of  others  will  bother  you;  but  never  mind -let 
the  room  before  us.  Somebody  halted  Madge  to  say  good  Cliff,  ahe  hadn't  them  go.  People  often  take  things  (run 

night,  and  that  brought  Tony  to  his  duti..  of  h>-«.  Hr  anything  »'  ■  Madge  because  she’s  Madge;  and  for  tV 

Kofq«d  from  th*  rail  .»  •>  IW  *•<"•  rws> »h» cfUo  succeeds •  h.r.  * 

"See  you  later."  he  said  abruptly,  ami  went  in. 

I  felt  that  u  lot  of  farewell  handsha  i  tig  would  hr  a  bora; 
so  when  I  perceived  that  the  party  was  breaking  up  1 
decided  to  take  mysdf  out  of  the  way  and.  ir  iff  down  the 
veranda  and  Into  the  somber  hallway,  carped  ■!  -ith  . 

I  found  seclusion  in  Tony's  library,  a  spam  «,  im  - 
room  tiered  with  books,  the  bindings  of  w  h  h  v.) »  cly ■. 

nnd  settled  myself  with  a  magailn*.  I  was  rather  curious 
about  Tony’s  unusual  outburst,  hut  i.  .-t.-l  that  »r*y  yr  th  '.a.ap 
likely  hla  mood  would  have  panrd  by  t!n>  time  t  lt*k 't  g  ■  ■ ts  of  luck,  come 
had  gone.  think  of  it  she 

For  perhaps  an  hour  I  heard  motors  wheeling  up  lh.-  sU.-lutrly  frr.-. 
gravel  roadway  to  the  dooc  and  the  shout.  «•.]  lighter  .f  brotf.-. 
good  nights.  Then  Tony  cam*  down  t  hr  h ii  Them  w a*  kid;  ju-t 

something  almost  businmslike  In  the  nun* 
ner  in  which  he  opened  n  small  cal  r-t. 
took  out  eigars,  propelled  a  chair  over 
toward  me,  placed  a  small  stand  for  an  ash 
tray  between  us  and  sal  down.  I  could 
see  that  he  was  still  agitated  and  that  h. 
had  probably  nwtimulated  himself  sin' .  b  ^ 

had  left  me  on  the  veranda. 

"Cliff,"  he  began  between  puffs,  i  h. 
held  up  a  match,  steadily  enough,  to  hi. 
cigar,  "I’ve  got  to  tell  somebody 
about  this  thing— I've  just  got  to  iMfl 

do 

*' Careful !“  I  motioned  Wf  * 

hastened  to  as-  M 

sure  me.  "No  scandal  nothing 
like  thul;  just  something  that's 

that's  wonderful !  ”  Sim  k| 

"Surely  it  »l“  I  laughed,  still 
puxxM  "Your*  got  a  fortune 
and  all  you  could  punubly  want. 

It’s  wonderful!  You  and  Madge  g-  -~g  1 

are  the  luckirat  folka  I  know  "  , 

I  had  spArn  with  the  mart  us-  '  * 

nocent  intention,  but  that  word 
"luckiest"  net  Tony  off.  It  brought 
him  out  of  the  engulfing  recesses  of 
He  was  perclied  on  the  very  edge  of  t  ■  op 
hohtery  aa  he  said  excitedly: 

"Luckiest  folks  you  know!  Not  l  a  ex-! 
deal!  F 


over  the  job 


lucky-  perhaps;  but  Mail,. 

He  paused,  waggled  a  hand  in  nega- 

then  said  quietly:  “No.  not  Madge!  ■  .  r..  • 

lucky." 

At  the  absurdity  of  thia  I  grim* 
read  my  mind. 

"Clifford,"  he  said  impatiently,  "yiu're  - 
fool !  Sparrow’s  may  be  fed  crumbs  or  manna, 
or  whatever  it  was;  but"  and  he  shook  ha 
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was  down  there.  In  the  rooms  they  had.  about  three  nights  owing  you  a  *cod-ri»d  Ml.  How  much  could  >-ou  realize  on  turn,  involved,  first,  winning  the  liking  of  people  and 

a  week,  struggling  with  her  precious  boy*.  my  belonging*?'  thee  marriage,  if  she  could  pull  it  off. 

"And  it  was  in  that  situation  when  Madgenw  her  chance  "The  landlady  calculated,  say.  fifty  dollars.  "Her  popularity  came  easily  enough.  All  the  women 

to  be.  first,  useful,  and  then  invaluable.  So  one  evetung  '“All  right.' said  Madge.  ‘  I  want  you  to  lend  me  fifty  liked  h«  because  *he  flattered  them  and  not  thrir husbands, 
she  marched  round  to  the  duhrooms  and  found  Mabel  dollars.  I'm  going  away  fe*  three  weeks;  111  take  nothing  which  was  a  novelty;  and  moat  of  the  men  liked  her  because 
tired  out  and  in  a  meat  receptive  mood.  She  told  Mr*,  but  a  hand  bag  and  the  dm  I  have  on.  I'll  pay  you  off  she  was  always  bright,  gay.  amusing,  danced  wonderfully. 

Colfax  exactly  who  she  was;  that  she  had  lots  of  leisure  and  by  the  week  when  I  get  back.’  and  generally  seemed  a  living  denial  that  there  were  really 

would  be  glad  to  help.  Mabel  was  delighted,  of  course;  and  “Well,  the  loog  and  short  d  it  is.  she  finally  got  the  any  such  things  as  trouble*  in  the  world.  Madge  says 
then  did  Madge  help?  You  should  have  seen  her!  Never  money.  I've  told  you  how  she  got  it  only  as  a  little  side  there's  nothing  a  man  hate*  like  trouble.  Also,  she  was  no 
mind  just  how  she  did  it.  but  if  there  was  any  means  of  light  on  Madge.  She  went  to  New  York  and.  working  ten  end  obliging,  and  her  boys'-dub  work  had  given  her  a  repu- 
hocoting  that  boys’  club,  and  of  making  it  a  credit  to  Mabel,  hour*  a  day.  learned  the  steps  up  to  the  minute  e i  her  train-  tali  on  as  a  good-hearted  soul. 

In*  sure  Madge  used  it.  Soon  she'd  doubled  its  member-  time,  and  was  bade  here  in  Grantsburg  with  something  to  "Oh,  well— what’atheuse?  You  know  Madge's  exterior- 
ship,  everyone  was  saying  what  a  success  it  was.  and  Mabel  sell  to  Norma  Hoyt  in  exchange  for  recognition.  She  did  carefree,  vivacious,  mundane;  and  it  went  with  the  Hill, 
had  Invited  the  lady  to  a  Sunday-  She  did  succeed  socially;  made 

evening  tea.  friends;  got  half  the  women  on 

"That  was  Madge's  first  look  ^  K  the  Hill  interested  in  her,  with 

'  ■  ^ «A|^  **'.  . 

■ . .  • .  ,,  * 

it  rid  she  praised  her  house  and  ■  B  *i-:>n»ors. 

h.r  charities,  4  W  jT^  A  I  H  ‘  H  "Then 

*o  It  .  •  *-••<  J  I  ft  1  *'-**>•*»  *•--** 

with  Madge;  When  in  doubt,  -  -- .  T  .¥  I  ■  l‘  V  we've  had  at  how  she  went  at  it. 

latter  I  She  says  there  is  no  ‘  1  I  A  '  ■  Cliaracteriatically  she  reasoned 

line  long  enough  to  plumb  f*  /•  .  «  ML  I*  out  her  Wei*  hef  ore  she  look 

he  fathoms  of  human  gullibility  V  |k  IV  them.  One aWute  roneluaion 

*  hen  it  ccimet  to  believing  the  ^  •  I  '  nune  to  waa  that  alie  must  not 

■I. annul  things  about  oneself.  A  Bi  I  ~  try  for  anyone  w howould be  con- 

\n<l,  by  gracious.  she's  right!  ]  •  Mt  ,  if  aiderod  too  great  a  catch.  The 

\r.>  t.uw  .►»  flattered  ml  ,nto  B  pa'*  .4  wwdfls*  >u  loe«l».l 

4hrrtndthrflm.e.  isoutxra.  .A  j  cf  l.sttl.'iM 

for  some  months  that  sort  JBB  Wfa.  and  setting  rwentful 

hing  ran  along.  |  .  a  waning. 

after  u  while  she  felt  -  i  *u  .  A  A  "Consequently  she  concluded 

hut  slit-  wiu.  not  making  enough  »*  jja.  M  a  ,  l\  that  plan  ft*  her  v.  as  n..l  to 

■••tit  I  way.  |«r-  -Xjfk  A  .  * -lea  at  a  nuiu  if  w.mi'.iIi 

^^BRF  ••  ^A  JM 

a  ihurity  •  *  AA  1  'Mrk  aA  I  .^B 

corker  uti<l  us  if  they  lltemselvi*  3  1  belonged  1i>  the  Hill 

9BA  v  ^B  ^ynB  \  "^B 

••  •»*  *•”■*  ^B^B^  w  k^Bl  j^B  *•  9TB  *—  «*• 

iBH 

J  w  -'**•  >  ^B  . 

^^B  i  .  1 

■LAB;  ^M^A_  ^^BV  m 

BH>  ■  M  : 

B  I  M 

^^^Br  i'1  ^ ■  m\x  v  m  •  • 

r  ^^^B  ail  a  *  AA 

»  111!"  . K-  ABA  ^  AAB  t  \  A  the  Slime 

'Bil  vU  V'g  I  iHMB 

BP  ^^^HB  B 

.  wi.^AlP .  B . 

■i^Bi  |  l  •  &  r  A  ■ 

'  v!,  »’  Mr f  I  w  1  1  . 

.  fi  ■  j  J  -  'ji  -  .  . 

W-  '«  >A.  v  Jf  i  tm^^Bra 

IBRk  I.V  v* . W^B  1 1  IKHJ 

«•  ■  •  t,  %_  igS  V*v  0  .  •  •  »• 

rJl 

,  .1  SB  .A  y'  Sib 


_ _ _  _ _  compe- 

o|M«rt  and  wait  >■  f.  wait  It.  Well.  BB^*  AB  ^  d.'l:  skllfil  about  tilings 

A  1*  *W  %  .(  I  \ 

•BH  t  ™  'k 

•  ——  |0B(  'M  1}  i  «  i{B/  #  fl 

!■•••—  •  •*•*'•*  ^^^B  w  fWj  «A  A^K  /  /  ~ 

••  ^  *  •* 
.  BBBR  •»  fl  •  *ff  k  t,-»  ' 

*  •  ”*  ah  *'  '^UA  •  *- 

win  bulk  at  tie  lime  l.en  this  A '  •  'V‘-k  /  •  [H^^Br  bill  I  didn’t  have  money;  I 

iliiming  fail  wn»  jitu  beginning  .Iff  .  f  *  •  1  j  didn't  s*s>  low  I  rnul.i  marry  her, 

...  e’  i  *'*•)  I  1  *  a.  «»>  ..  > 

sweep  West.  Madge  saw  it  com-  I  should  be  dallying  along  until 

ing  —everyone  did.  for  that  l4-  ,  Cmm„  m„  *,«„<.  a...  .w  !h^.<ULif  h?dn’,  tahen 

matter;  but  she  also  saw  In  it  n.*e»iw<o/». ...  hold.  That  is  whatshedid-she 

opportunity.  She  told  herself  propmed  to  me. 

that  if,  in  some  way,  she  could  become  the  first  person  in  not  tell  anyone  what  she’d  been  up  to.  hut  merely  that  she'd  “It  was  like  this;  One  day  she  walked  boldly  into  the 
thin  town  to  know  the  new  steps,  the  first  to  be  really  a  had  busjnem—'busi news’  is  good!— In  New  York.  The  little  office  I  had  then;  an  oilier  waa  just  the  place  for 
crack  dancer,  then  she  would  have  something  the  Hoyts  trick  now  was  to  put  herself  over;  and  she  got  h*r  chance  Madge  to  do  a  job  like  that.  Silting  down,  she  told  me  she 
would  want  and  would  more  or  lew*  take  her  up  to  get.  soon  enough.  wanted  to  have  a  talk;  that  she  believed  we  two  could 

"That,  however,  meant  going  Hast;  and.  what  with  her  “One  evening  at  Mr*.  Colfax',  where  Madge  was  ritting  makeatrade.  I  asked  her  what;  and  a  xephyr  would  have 

room  and  board,  and  keeping  her  pathetic  wardrobe  pre-  inconspicuously  by.  they  began  trying  steps,  and  war*  blown  me  over  when  she  replied: 
pi- n  table  enough  for  the  Hill,  she  was  pretty  low  in  funds,  making  monkeys  of  themseivea,  when  Madge  got  up.  After  "‘You  give  me  position  and  I'll  give  you  brains!’ 
even  for  her.  and  there  wasn’t  a  soul  in  the  world  from  that  it  was  all  off.  “Then  sbe  laughed  and  I  laughed,  and  we  went  to  clia- 

whom  she  could  borrow.  It  was  a  question  of  finance*,  and  "In  a  week  aha  had  been  asked  to  the  Hoyts';  in  two  rweing  the  idea  of  getting  married.  I  said  I  was  fund  of 
nothing  else,  whether  *he  could  seize  her  opportunity;  and  she  had  the  sensation  of  a  big  dance;  in  a  month  the  Hill  her;  she  said  she  was  fond  of  me— but  not  in  love.  Madge, 
nh«-  knew  there  waa  no  time  to  lcae.  bad  accepted  the  only  person  in  town  who  could  initiate  like  all  out-and-out  materialist*,  is  very  aquare.  Think  of 

“Now  this  allows  you  the  kind  of  things  people  can  think  them  into  the  new  fad.  the  chances  she  took  then  by  being  completely  frank !  But. 

up  nnd  will  do  if  they  are  only  determined  enough:  She  “ Now  there's  no  use  in  going  into  a  lot  cf  things  that  no  matter;  her  idea  was  that  we  could  make  a  team.  She 
went  to  her  landlady,  Mrs.  Graham,  and,  like  the  thor-  happened  that  winter  and  why  they  happened.  Madge  did  not  try  to  garnish  over  either  her  humble  beginning 
oughgoing  business  woman  she  is,  went  at  her  this  way:  had  some  pretty  severe  struggle*  with  proper  clothe*  and  or  her  meager  circumstance*  then;  without  mincing  words, 

“'Mr*.  Graham,’ she  said. ‘I'm  quite  sure  you  know  as  money  perplexities;  but  she  managed  somehow,  and  she  ahe  said  she  would  like  to  belong  to  the  Hill  and,  also,  that 
well  as  1  do,  and  maybe  better,  just  what’s  in  these  trunks  felt  that  she  had  made  an  all-important  advance  toward  sbe  wanted  wealth. 

of  mine.’  her  ambitions  by  getting  among  people  of  consequence  who  “As  for  roe.  sbe  declared  she  thought  I  was  a  nice,  chcor- 

•*  Mm.  Graham  conceded  that  she  did.  had  money.  The  problem  was  to  subrtantiat*  her  pcsi-  ful.  intelligent  person,  who  did  not  even  guo*.  the  first 

“•Very  good,’ said  Madge.  ‘Suppose  some  night  I  should  tion.  to  realize  on  her  advantage,  and  to  make  her  slender  principles  of  manipulating  the  Universe,  but  that  I’d  be 
walk  out  of  hero  with  the  dress  I've  got  on  and  a  hand  bag.  foothold  count  ft*  something  permanent;  and  that,  in  (Continent  ,•  p„x*  S9) 
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<0 rmmdpm  MmlkigQ  Mum  Stek 


TO  THE  casual  thought  it  would 
appear  that  a  spree  is  a  spree,  and 
just  as  comfortably  enjoyed  in 
one  town  as  in  another;  but  not  so. 
The  shriveled  soul 

of  Old  Sim  Yaplee  _ 

had  felt  moved  to 
enter  upon  a  spree  in 
the  county  seat,  and 
therefore  the  same 
celebration  in  Cop¬ 
per  Sky  would  never 
do  —  not  by  any 
means.  There  was  a 
vast  difference.  The 
potential  ethics  of 
the  thing  lay  deep; 
but  Hie  large  fact  le- 
iriiiin.«l  •.hiit  the  only 
place  on  earth  where 
this  particular  whiz 
mlgh  t  he  aucceaaf  ully 
carried  to  an  ulti¬ 
mate  triumph  was 
the  county  amt. 

Explain  it?  It 
can’t  be  done.  Here 
i*  a  problem  in  di»- 
sulute  psychology; 

I  Kit  let  It  puss.  As 
well  try  to  solve  the 
mystery  of  why  doc* 
the  rooster  wake  him- 
ilf  at  two  o'clock  In 
the  night  merely  to 
crow  u  few  limes. 

Whydocsn't  he  sleep, 
and  do  all  his  crow¬ 
ing  after  the  sun  i« 
up?  The  rooster 
himself  could  not  tell 
why.  Neither  could 
Sim  Yaplsa  have  ex¬ 
plained  hi.  peculiar  . 

ohaaarinn. 


rr  W  A  S  a  I  o  n  g  on  Jim  mm  sm(  m  ...  asm  a-e 

street,  the  main 

thoroughfare  that  traversed  the  length  of  the  county  seat;  Old  Sim  threw  bark  his  so 
much  longer  than  the  main  street  of  Copper  Sky.  Atypical  the  ebon*  with  a  prolonged 
desert  street ;  tom  sand.  liberally  bestrewn  with  old  tin  cans  of  an  ancient  coyote  stricken 
and  dirty  scrape  of  sun-yellowed  paper.  On  each  side  many. 

many  swinging  boor  signs  above  the  rickety  board  walla.  w  ^  dnp 

and  hitching  racks  all  along  the  way.  i-j,  M  if. 

Old  Sim  did  not  tarry  when  he  left  the  train  at  the 
county  seat.  Ills  inoccasined  feet  padded  impatiently  up  The  swinging  door  bange 
the  board  walks.  lie  moved  with  the  peculiar  springing  rxl- faced  man  came  hurried 
lope-walk  of  the  trailer.  One  notices  it  in  wild  thing*,  this  "  Where’s  Red  Ochiltree? 

curving  ahead  of  the  lean  body,  head  thrust  forward  and  the  "I  think  he  just  stepper 

knees  bending  at  every  step.  Straight  over  the  toe  the  old  sheriff."  said  the  bartender, 
man  walked;  heel-and-toe,  the  gait  of  the  Eastern  Indian.  Wbat's  the  matter?” 

Old  Sim  noted  the  many  beer  sign*  (lapping  idly  in  the  "Robbery!  Some  fellow  a 
wind,  and  to  him  they  seemed  glad  bunting  Hung  to  the  an  hour  ago  and  got  awaj 
breexe  to  welcome  his  arrival.  A  warm  glow  of  satisfaction  Ochiltree  came  in.  "Get  yot 
filled  him.  He  could  do  a  large  business  here.  He  turned  said  the  sheriff,  "and  hunt  i 
hopefully  into  the  first  resort,  humming  as  be  entered:  him  to  help  me  trail  a  man. 

"lit  turned  me  down  when  /  come  to  town.  "*  **” 

Thin  croit-tjtd  rua-to-mer;  ***  rae  sbenil.  be 

lit  potted  me  nth  hi*  cold  erot+eft-  and  I’m  beeh  trailer  in  thee 
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«s  h?  that  be  oven  avoided  the  comfnrtahle,  luxurious  revolver  and  an  old-fashioned  He  knew  there  were  enemies  hack  on  his  trail,  for  ho 

lounging  chairs  in  the  palatial  Director*'  Room  upstair*  hunting  knife.  He  made  up  a  had  ridden  recklessly,  leaving  a  trail  from  the  county- 

in  Aur.t  Malindy  Crow’s  Palace  Hotel.  small,  compact  pack,  which  ir.-  /  ■MP  <**t  to  the  Chimney*,  where  he  had  dismounted  and 

lraide  the  window  the  telegraph  keys  clattered  incea-  eluded  such  things  a*  bacon  and  _»■  ,•^1*  abandoned  his  stolen  horse.  A  man  on  foot  could  do 

sally.  Down  the  track,  post  the  ruby  and  green  lights  cold  flapjacks.  These  things  be  aflrOhflV  *tt*%-  screes  the  Chimney*  than  one  hampered  by  a 

if  the  rr.<l  of  the  *wilch.  a  line  of  telegraph  pol«  di*-  treated  indifferently ;  but  a  bottle  .  He  was  safe.  The  sheriff  and  his  posse  would 

appeared  into  tin*  night.  Up  the  track*  stretched  another  of  rich-looking  liquor  he  bestowed  low  the  trail  at  the  Chimneys.  It  would  take 

lit*  of  disappearing  telegraph  poles.  Overhead  the  myriad  tenderly  and  with  loving  care  in  much  time  to  pick  it  up  again. 

Hu*  twinkled  in  the  wonderful  sky  of  a  dreert  night,  a  hip  pocket.  He  remem-  He  would  just  take  a  drink  and  cat  a  light 

Away  lo  the  east  a  faint  white  glow  appeared  above  the  hered  that  he  also  had  another  *  lunch  here,  after  which  he  would  fix  his  feet 

far-off  PBnamlnts,  promising  a  moon.  hip  pocket;  so  he  rummaged  1  j  mysteriously  and  fade  into  the  desert,  leaving 

Old  Sim’s  mind  saw  nothing  but  the  black  wrong*  afore-  for  the  first  bottle's  twin.  nosign.  Hegrinned— asnarling,  animal  grin- 

aid-  Earnestly  he  sat  and  cursed  Sheriff  Hogard  in  ha  found  it.  and  honored  the  V M  ■Ha  a*  he  pictured  the  shrrifTs  discomfiture,  and 

tout.  11b  spree  had  been  so  full  of  promise;  and  Hogard  second  hip  pocket.  Finally  be  ^  3  J-  T  *  extended  himself  upon  the  ground  with  hi* 

had  spoiled  it  just  when  it  was  getting  good.  Hogard  had  filled  two  great  canteens  with  ^  lips  to  the  water, 

given  him  a  whole  night  in  the  calaboow,  merely  because  water  and  carried  the  outfit  V  -Don't  move!” 

<f  rrawitment  against  being  considered  unfit  for  the  trail,  downstairs  and  out  to  the  cor-  .  jf  A  convulsive  jerk  shook  the  man's  body. 

"And  l>e  called  me  Grandpa!”  Old  Sim  summed  up.  ral.  where  he  saddled  his  two  Tlien  be  was  still.  He  kept  hi*  fare  draw  to 

"Dang  his  old  cross-eyed  picture!”  A  long  interval  and  tough  old  jackasses.  ■'*  .*  "  A  /J  'he  water,  for  he  noted  in  the  cracked  voice 

then  s  muttered  "Hut  I'll  make  him  sick!”  Before  setting  forth,  he  lx-  J  the  subtle  quality  which  belongs  to  the  man 

Toe  telegraph  operator  .tuck  hi*  head  out  of  the  window  thought  himself  of  something  '  '-s*  w  ho  long  ha*  known  the  soul  of  the  trigger, 

in  great  excitement.  He  had  heard  stirring  news  and  wa*  he  had  forgotten.  Going  back  A  "Keep  your  head  down.  1  got  you  covered, 

simply  obliged  to  tell  somebody.  to  his  room  ha  hunted  up  a  ruju»n*<iMn><  «  you  know!”  went  on  the  voice.  "  Put  your  hamls 

"Say!"  he  cried.  "What  do  you  think  1  The  Weasel  great  star,  with  "Constable”  «.  ....  ...  /... up  behind  your  back.” 

just  robbed  the  bank  down  at  the  county  seal !'*  .tamped  upon  iU  shining  fare.  *—  I.  The  Weasel  obeyed.  Behind  him  there  was  a 

Oid  Sim  hopped  down  from  his  seat  on  the  truck  and  He  pinned  it  carefully  upon  -  faint  scramble,  a  low- swish  of  parted  brush.  He 

padded  up  to  the  window.  the  breast  of  hi*  hunting  shirt.  Search.r.gs<rair.  he  product  V  istrned  closely,  waiting  for  some  sound  that 

"lie  came  hack  again?"  he  a*krd.  "And  got  away  a  pair  of  rusty  handcuff*  and  put ' -in  r  the  of  1  i-  V  would  indicate  weakness;  an  instant's  lapse  and  he 

«ith  it!”  shirt.  Then  he  slipped  out  into  the  cool  a  hit.  light  of  the  ^  s  ould -  Even  a*  he  waited,  tense,  dangerous. 

"Sure!”  grinned  the  railroad  man.  "The  operator  down  rising  moon.  •/  sicked  at  a  hot  rattlesnake,  he  grinned  uguin  that 

Ibtre  just  told  me.  He  got  away  with  twelve  hundred  •  --ulpine  grin,  thinking  what  an  excellent  joke  on  the 

dedar*  thi*  time.  And  he  left  another  note  for  the  sheriff;  QQU AW  ROCK  BUTTE  was  a  i  of  -  r  -  •  hrnffi!  would  be  to  leave  a  dead  man  here  to  inn-t 

mid  wimctlilng  about  having  come  back  for  another  piece  O  rising  but  a  hundred  fret  above  tne  summi-nc.g  Urerrt.  dim  upon  his  arrival !  .  .  .  Still,  no  sound, 

of  chicken."  On  the  very  summit  of  Squaw  Rock.  Old  Sira  Yaplre  lay.  Cllck-dirk!  And  the  Weasel  came  to  his  fret  like  a 

He  broke  off  and  went  hack  to  answer  the  wire.  Pres-  flattened  behind  a  bowlder,  like  a  particularly  ugly  old  flying  dork  spring,  his  teeth  bared,  hi*  body  crouched  back 
rally  he  rloaccl  his  key  und  turned  again  to  the  window.  lizard  basking  in  the  sun.  A  sparer  dump  of  brush  grew  against  the  brush  like  a  trapped  wildcat's,  hi*  small  cyca 
"Hogard  ha*  Just  left  with  a  pease."  hr  said.  "Some-  in  front  of  has  fare,  and  through  it  Ihr  old  man's  rheumy  crazy  with  rage  and  fear.  Never  Mow  hud  hi*  wrist*  felt 
body  raw  the  Weasel  as  he  wiu  leaving  the  bank;  so  ho  eyre  gazed  expectantly  am—  a  mile  of  comparatively  therufla.  Old  Sim  soothed  him  as  one  soothe*  an  unbroken 
didn't  get  u  chance  to  work  up  hU  usual  clean  get-away,  open  country;  yellow-gray  sand,  spotted  with  scattering  broncho. 

He  knew-  he  hud  been  seen;  so  he  Mole  a  horse  from  the  greasewood.  Beyond  thia  open  country  *he  landscape  ''Steady,  nowl"  he  urged.  "I  don't  want  to  shoot  you 
c<rfr*l  back  .if  the  Sandstorm  Saloon  and  lieat  it  out  into  Hered  up  suddenly  and  became  a  focret  of  higher  grease-  all  up!  Lie  down  agnln-juM  for  a  minute.  LU  down!" 
the  dreert.  Thut  horse  will  leave  a  fine  trail  that  anybody  wood  and  still  higher  yucca  trees.  The  effect  at  thmt  die-  The  command  mrl  the  Weasel's  impulse  like  the  pop 
ora  Mow.  Hogard  will  get  him- sure!  And  maybe  that  lanre  was  to  make  the  forret  appear  hke  a  vast  orange  of  a  whip.  The  Weasel  ahandomd  his  spring  und  sank 
Wt  bo  u  feat  her  In  the  sheriff's  cap  1  He'll  be  reelected,  grove,  with  low  palmettos  growing  among  the  orange  trrea.  back  agsinst  the  trunk  of  a  yuoca  tree,  hi*  eyre  upon  the 
und  you  can  lx*  u  million  on  ill"  It  was  the  fringe  of  thia  dreert  forest  that  the  old  man  unwavering  muzzle  of  the  shiny  big  revolver.  The  old 

Wd  Sim  wua  silent  for  half  a  minute,  thinking.  watched.  man  quickly  unwound  from  hla  own  body  a  long  riata  of 

"Which  way  are  they  heading?"  he  asked  at  length.  The  rock  was  becoming  uncomfortably  hot;  still  the  tough  rawhide  and  bound  his  captive’s  legs  securely.  He 

"I’ll  ask."  auld  the  operator,  going  back  to  has  key.  A  watcher  Muck.  At  the  foot  of  the  butte,  and  almost  then  sat  down  upon  the  aand,  with  his  back  against  u  rock 
little  later  ho  returned.  "Northeast,"  h*  reported.  directly  beneath  him.  lay  the  water  hole,  with  considerable  opposite  the  prisoner,  and  cut  off  u  generous  chow  uf 

Old  Sim  went  slowly  back  to  hia  truck  and  nut  down  brush  and  dreert  gram  growing  among  the  bowlder*  about  tobacco, 
nfiin.  still  thinking.  He  cut  oil  a  large  chew  of  tobacco  ii.  Old  Sim  turned  a  faded  eye  downward  for  a  moment.  The  storm  broke.  The  Weasel  raved  like  a  madman. 
M>d  begun  working  on  It  with  hie  tool  hire.  gums.  araured  himself  that  nothing  had  disturbed  the  tranquillity  Every  insult,  every  epithet  that  was  vile  he  flung  at  his 

"Northeast."  ho  mused  as  ho  chowwl  slowly.  "Squaw  of  the  spot,  and  then  returned  hit  gaze  to  the  fringe  of  raptor.  Through  it  all  the  old  man  sat  calmly  chewing 
iUvk  Water  Hole.  Yre.  sir;  I'd  bet  my  life  he's  making  for  ferret  beyond  the  open  country.  his  tobacco  and  regarding  his  prisoner  with  largo  tolerw- 

Squaw  Rock  Water  Hole."  Ho  continued  In  thought  for  A  black  speck  emerged  from  the  gray-green  fringe  and  tion. 

several  minutes  and  the  conviction  grew  to  absolute  rer-  began  crossing  the  open  ground.  At  that  dUtanc*  the  "I  know  just  how  you  feel,"  he  aaid  sympathetically 
tainty  in  his  mind.  "No  other  water  in  that  direction."  black  speck  looked  muck  like  an  ant.  Old  Sim'a  body  when,  at  last,  the  Weasel  lay  back  against  the  tree  eg. 
be  reasoned.  "It  must  be  Squaw  Rock.  stiffened.  hsuMed.  with  his  lean  body  heaving  snd  the  white  froth 

“LammeMo:  .  .  .  It’a  forty  mile*  from  tho  county  "Called  the  turn  I"  he  exulted.  ”  I  aaid  he'd  come  by  flecking  his  lips.  ”  I'd  say  the  same  thing*  if  I  was  in  your 
.eat  lo  Squaw  Rock --forty  mile*  If  It's  a  foot.  ...  A  Squaw  Rock- and  he's  doing  it.  I  figured  he'd  get  here  place;  in  fact.  I  might  think  of  a  few  remarks  that  you 
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hundred  dollare."  he  said  htttafr. 
in  wiah  .  euuple  thousand  and  was  havi*,^ 
but.  before  1  got  loose  from  more 
dollars,  this  dang  sheriff  pried  me  W  (wo  R} 
it  made  me  bo  mad  that  I  plumb  !***  ^  £ 
wad  until  thish  minute." 

The  Weasel  swallowed  hard  and  then  dm  *1».u 
About  one  o’doek  Old  Sira  unbound  the  W, 
and  drove  him  over  to  where  the  hums  »m  taj 
An  hour  later,  having  returned  to  the  «Merh* Inl¬ 
and  lre-vh  water,  they  were  journeying  back  mtl.tt-, 
trail.  The  prisoner  rode  ahead,  hit  hand,  nil  n,Z 
and  for  greater  security  the  rawhide  rot*  su  (Mil 
hi.  body  and  atUched  to  the  addle  horn.  h*J 
lowed  the  park  donkey.  Old  Sim  padding  almgltiWr 
encouraging  the  reluctant  beasts  with  a  chib. 

"You  don’t  want  money,”  aaid  the  WrartA,. 
had  traveled  in  silence  for  aeveral  miles, 
the  sheriff.  I  neve,  harmed  you;  thm.l,„, 
determined  to  take  me  hack  and  collect  U.  tok  m 
that  will  be  up  for  my  capture!" 

"Want  to  make  the  sheriff  sick!"  aaid  W.  Sins. 
“You  wait  and  seel  Know  why  I  rated  n lav g 
water  hole!  Wanted  to  give  the  sheriff  time  to  had 
heart  crossing  the  Chimneys  I  He'll  try  to  rA  a-n 
and  the  Chimney,  are  plumb  hell  on  a  brew.  Tbs 
(Cdmtlmmud  •«•  Pag*  T9) 


thi  round,  arrappy  J*w  wmlkmj  ovtc  to 
thsbsr.  He  ordered  ginger  ale,  and  under  /  i 
cover  of  the  operation  spoke  from  the  side 
of  hha  mouth  to  the  bartender:  “At  the  table  by 
the  dor  stand,  Jerry!” 

Jerry  wiped  the  bar  with  a  moist  doth. 

“  Goc.  Doyle,  but  you  got  a  camera  rye.  ain’t  you  ! 
If  a  murderer  fire  you  his  photo  countersigned  by 
the  emm— loner,  and  a  confreaion  all  wiinresed  by  a 
notary,  and  then  took  you  with  him  while  he  busted 
somebody  wide  open  and  f  mired  him.  you  might  use 
him  up  as  a  guy  that  •  as  wanted  and  pinch  him.  hey  T 
Why.  that's  IWH  Brey.  the  Mirei-dppl  MUrr! 
You  want  to  look  out.  Doyle.  Someone  with  a  long 
beard  will  tell  you  he’s  Woodrow  Wilson,  and - " 

“Nice  stuff,  Jerry,"  said  the  thickset 
man  wearily.  "Juat  Imagine  me  ap¬ 
plauding.  will  you!  Now  then,  forget- 
ting  that  I  gave  Bray  a  tumble  the 
minute  I  saw  him  the  guy  with  him!" 

“Ohl"  Jerry  waa  property  rebuked. 

“Name  is  Ordway.  Leastwbe  that’i 
the  moniker  Bray  gave  him.  Guest  ' 
here.  I  think.  You’d  oughta  know  that.” 

"I’ve  been  away  for  a  week.”  apoio-  /  *  1 
giaed  Doyle.  He  drank  his  ginger  '//  -  J 

ale  and  walked  from  the  bar  to  the  'm 

hotel  office.  There  at  the  d-k  he  V* 
looked  over  Hie  register,  ninimw  \  JJvW+7 
down  the  pap-*  with  a  dubby 
thumb.  Among  the  arrival,  of 
the  day  lief  ore  yesterday  hefnun.l 
the  entry.  ".Samuel  S.  Ordway. 

Freeport,  Mire  ”  .  V~^'J 


"  Ficus*  me.  M  r.  Ordway,*  b.  I 
the  trlejihone  was  Just  s  tts3.  At. 
get  you  out  here/’  he  added  at 
blank  espresslon.  “Inotlredjot 
with  one  of  the  clemret  con  nun  h 


■’Bh!’’  Ordway’a  face  hsrdm* 'lA.* 
you  alludin’,  seh,  to  ray  frieid.  Mr.  h 


ih.  That’s  the  wry  n 
Better  known  at  the 


Southern  shows,  and  1  A 
mire  the  boys  fa  the  M 
that  get  upend  bolkesksl 
play*  Dixie.  lllkethkchbl 
I  can’t  use  nono  of  H  law  I 
but  I  always  enjoy  aw*f  H 
same.  Mr.  Ords-ay.  Am 
gentleman  you  want  U|d 
two  front  teeth  aid  -td 
thrash  ran;  butre.lwu 
Mr.  Ordway— !'■ 


any  money  you  can  u" 
away!  If  you  hare  to 

to  your  little  pal  and  h 

ing  It.  If  >  wi  ham  l 
shrugged  ha  shoulder*. 

"Why  uh— Mr. Bril 
a  boyhood  friend  -lb 

him  before  thi.  seek  ■  I 

"""Hownrach  baa  l»  i 
demanded  Dwk.  -J 
it  already!"  hi ‘  M 
other’s  sudden  fluih. 

"Why-uh-w^ 
called  ysafoiday,  »«■ 
name  in  the  botd  rn 
he-uh-tookmowM 


.  Ordway.  Yot 
i  at  tlw  t 


Hr  dor**’! 


Broad-shouldered,  d 
doth  but  patently  not 
rather  widobrimrnrd. 
above  a  fare  that  ha. 
Ordway  was  hardly  tl 


Another  long,  appraising  silence.  during  which  Old  Sim 
drunk  many  time*;  then: 

’’There’,  twelve  hundred  dollars  in  my  cloche*,  old- 
timer.  ...  If  you’d  just  take  it  and  go  away  for  a 
few  minute*,  and  forget  the  key  to  the  handcuffs- sort 
of  leave  the  key  on  that  rock  you're  leaning  against - ” 

Old  Sira  opened  his  mouth  in  a  toothless  cackle. 

’  Twelve  hunnerd  doUarsh !’’  he  said.  "  Why.  son.  I  got 
a  million  already!  What  I  want  wixh  more?  Ever  hear 
of  the  Red  HU!  Mine!  Well.  I’m  on.  of  the  owners.  Fact ! 
I  got  so  much  money  that  I  don’t  have  hardly  any  fun 
any  more." 

Another  long  drink.  Old  Sim  began  to  weep,  silently 
and  drearily. 

"Tlkh  li’F  party  of  our.  is  fir.’  good  time  I’ve  had  sinre 
I  got  rich ! "  he  aaid.  ’’  Always  goiter  be  on  hand  to  collect 
my  dividends.  Want  to  go  prospectin’ ;  can’t.  Gotzer 
stick  round  and  attend  a  directora’  meeting.  Want  to 
get  drunk.  Can’t  even  do  that  wixout  picking  a  day  that 
ain't  taken  up  wixh  a  conference  wiah  Superintendent 
Jimmie  Brawley.  All  tha  time  got  to  be  lookin’  after  my 
money.  It'a  hell  to  bo  rich  I  Son.  don't  you  aver  get 
rich!" 


“I  won’t,"  the  Weasel  l 

“Have  a  drink!"  The  old  man  presented  his  bottle  to 
the  Weasel's  mouth  and  the  captive  drank  with  manifest 
appreciation.  "Have  anuaxer!"  And  again  the  Weasel 
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against  him.  We  just  know  that  ht>  friends  He  ordered  another  drink  and  consumed  it  slowly.  He  “Freeport,  Mississippi,  bey?  I  don’t  know  how  much 
through  him.  Inside  the  law  ml  way.,  didn't  know  Ordwa/i  wife,  and  writing  letter*  was  bad  it  i»”  . 

business.  And.  anyway.  Ordway  was  on  a  quick  trip  and  "Well.  1  do."  said  Bray.  "Sixty  cents,  and  sixty  cents  a 
would  be  returning  to- night  to  Mnessippi  and  would  get  exactly  what  you  get  from  me." 

there  as  soon  as  a  letter,  and  could  persuade  his  wife  that  He  counted  out  the  exact  amount  and  gave  it  to  the  boy. 

the  letter  was  untrue,  no  matter  what  Bray  might  put  in  it.  The  rerewnger  sneered  at  him.  but  Bray  merely  lw*d 
But  if,  while  Ordway  was  stiU  away,  his  wife  got  a  tip  drunkenly.  and  the  boy  left.  The  Mi-uwippi  Mixer  was 
't  exactly  the  nice  church  deacon  asleep,  head  in  arms  and  arms  on  the  table,  before  the  boy 
could  servo  had  reached  the  sidewalk. 

dore-fisted  Outride  the  youngster  jingled  the  coins  that  were  to  pay 

after  three  for  the  mnoage.  He  was  a  typical  New  York  messenger 
drinks  had  been  brought  to  his  sloppy  table  that  boy.  and  to  say  that  is  equivalent  to  saying  that  he  knew 
the  telegram.  Painfuty.  for  be  was  but  one  ain-  piking.  To  be  a  piker,  to  be  tight  with  one’s 

money,  was  to  stamp  one  as  being  unworthy  of  all  consid¬ 
eration.  The  piker  was  fair  game  for  anyone.  And  a  person 
w(,o  fail -1  to  pn-»  ut  a  tip  to  a  hard-working  youth,  when 
'• ' ■  high  "f  cig*Mi.--  was  more  appalling  each  day. 
W  a*  a  piker  to  the  nth  degree.  A»  a  matter  of  fact,  not  only 


h-\tat°don"  put  the  money  back  in  hia  friends’  banks. 

qv  no.  I  can’t  even  warn  him  out  of  here.  He’d 
h,,»  .‘fine  suit  for  damage*  against  the  hotel  if  1  did.  But 
I  can  warn  hi*  friends.  That’s  all  I  can  do.  If  they  want  to 
niibad  that’s  their  business,  not  the  hotel's.  But  if  you 

I.  trimmed,  would  you  mind  going  across  the  street  to  that  her 
pair-’ placet  I  hate  writ  by  and  watch  it  done,  you  know.”  that  she 
Hr  nvil  Ordway  dispassionately.  Ordway  exactly  right-  the  disloyal 

••Sift  yourarff.  of  course;  only  suppose  you  say  to  him  pup.  And  a  telegram  .  .  .  it  wi 
Ihit  Cctael  Fallon  called  you  up.  and  just  watch  the  way 
*tik»ethit“  Bray  finally 

••  Vhc  0  Colooel  Fallon  ?  "  asked  Ordway.  quite  drunk 

"Ok.  just  a  man  who  went  bankrupt  because  of  Bray,  obligingly  furnished  by  the 
foot  friend  is  a  charming  feller,  you  know.  Great  mixer,  harter.dcr.  It  read: 
io  try  •‘Sam.-EL  S-  Obdway. 

•l  sill,”  .aid  Ordway.  "Freeport.  Mite  Have 

He  walked  hack  to  the  bar  and  sat  dow  n  at  the  table  moved  to  -  Ka< .  M-nvble 
HU  Bray.  Somehow  Bray  didn’t  arem  the  amc  a*  he  had  Street  P., -acorn-  1*.'. 

«md  a  few  minute*  ago.  Ordway  saw  his  companion  "Ysobkuj:  La  Clam."  fr- 

ot,  list  through  the  huie  of  memory,  hut  dearly.  Bray's  That  .-nature  »  —  i  •  * 

,tnsrre shifty;  hia  mouth  was  mean  and  hard.  final  art-',  touch.  he  Ml. 

•BuiiMss?"  asked  Bray.  Any  girl  with  that  aort  of  !  Kg 

llnlvsy  nodded. 

“A  min  mmed  Fallon  called  me  up-Coloud  Fallon,  he  f  f 

**  himself.  Wanted  to  meet  mo  right  aw  ay- some  new  ^ 

mtrifl.  I  told  him  that  I  was  sorry,  but  that  I  was  V  ^ 

«ig«l  with  a  boyhood  friend  from  my  own  home  tow  n.”  ,>  I  •  ' 

“Did you  tdl  him  my  name?"  asked  Bray  hurshly. 

tie  MiuWdppi  Mixer's  face  waa  white.  Ordway  shook  -  /  <%Tr 

(*  bad  gently.  JjSxV 

*Yoa  muit  have  treated  him  mighty  shabby,  Ru-.’’  /At 

i.“Eh?  Ur's  a  liar  I  He’s  a  squealer  f  II. ’a 
Odwiy  pohed  back  hla  chair. 

•h  s«»»T.  R<«a -  but  I  don’t  think  ••'*■«•*>?  _  ^  "II J 

iirm  together.  I’m  mighty  sorry,  Rusa  for  you." 
lle-odtid  a  full  minute  into  the  eye* 
h*  boyhood  chum.  Bray  wet  hla  lips 

.  *  hi.  tongue.  He  tried  to  apeak,  but  /•  f  1 

wuM  not.  A  film  gathered  before  hia  •*  I  F 

lif-grown  boy;  he  smelled  apple  bio*-  1  .  \\  ^ 

in  the  glim  and  ruao  to  hU  Ord-  3 

the  be 

in  the  the  bare  M 

•K  in  the  impersonal  glance  the  fl 

I  ms  so*  uatd  after  h.s  lh,rd  drink  '  /  9  1  ^ 

M  rtangfl  freen  self-contempt  to  self-  HL  I 

/.  Didn’t  hehavothedevil’aownluck.  J.  ZH~  I  1 

«|h!  Here  was  Sam  Ordway,  rich.  t  Wk  *■ 

acted,  married  happily,  and  with  a  .  •—  i  Y  MU  ^Uk  ■Jf 

fkcfdandykids,  whose  picture*,  with  i  j  1/71 

I  of  thrtr  mother,  he  carried  round  L.  I UK  VJK  *] 

>  him  in  hi*  porketbook.  And  Sam  f  ■■  fJ/J| 

»«y»am’t  particularly  clever  either.  I||J,  « 

Uve.  have  hooked 

BtUuaand.  Ordway  had  just  about 
n*d  to  go  Into  the  deal  that  Bray 

^^wlorhtal.  Clever?  Ordway 
ifl*r  in  hk  pocket.  Surely  he  had 

•  tnthlng  to  wicked  that  he  should  m..  itr.  a-,  rm  *•«» 

s'*  such  treatment  at  the  hands  of 

••  If  he’d  been  a  little  cleverer  than  certain  men  and  name.  Mrs-  Ordway  would  think,  would  be  bound  to  be  " Deliver  it?  There  ain’t  no  Sam’l  S.  Ordway  In  hW 
£*'***'•*  him.  that  hadn’t  been  hia  fault;  that  exactly  the  sort  of  girl  that  would  be  sending  fond  trtcgrxms  port.”  replied  the  druggist-telegrapher. 
l«*»  thrir  fault  for  being  stupid.  He’d  always  kept  to  a  married  man.  Uon  Berryman  winked  almost  audibly, 

brie  Is.,  hadn’t  he?  Not  a  bull  In  the  town  had  any-  The  Mireferippi  Mixer  waa  very,  very  careful  in  every-  “I  ain’t  aayin’  there  i*.  am  1?”  be  retorted.  “But  there’s 

«oi  him.  He  was  just  as  straight  as  any  of  these  big  thing  that  he  wrote;  he  looked  far  ahead.  If  Mrs.  Ordwsy  an  Ordway  here,  and  it  look*  to  me  liko  that  mewago  i, 
■“ilm.  only  he  didn’t  have  their  luck.  came  hurriedly  to  New  York  and.  finding  that  she  had  been  meant  for  him.  Ain’t’Gar  Ordway  just  the  sort  of  person 

.'  Ud  *  ‘ouple  more  drinks;  his  mood  changed  again:  duped,  started  an  inveatigation.  it  was  not  at  all  likely  that  that  would  be  getting  telegrams  from  ladies  named  Yso- 
•piieenol  to  grow  thinner,  harsher,  and  his  eyes  were  Bray  would  have  invited  the  attention*  cf  the  police.  It  belle  la  Clair?" 

7  ***  Doyle,  that  big-footed,  fat-witted  house  probably  was  against  the  law  to  aign  another  person’s  Leon  took  rank  from  that  day  as  the  town’s  foremost 
«!'♦!  He  had  noticed  Doyle  at  the  bar.  but  he  had  name  to  a  telegram,  but  surely  there  wsa  no  law  forbidding  humorist. 

k-t.thu  Doyl*  hadn’t  otuerved  him.  It  wan  Doyle  one  to  sign  a  fictitious  name.  And.  beside*,  who  was  going  “Garfield  Ordway!"  gasped  Lon  Hariett. 

"'-"Pfrt  Ordway  off!  Well,  damn  Doyle!  to  know  that  Rusrell  Bray  bad  had  anything  to  do  with  it?  "Fatty  Ordway!"  cried  the  others. 

1  v  oi  sect  of  man  was  Sam  Ordway  to  let  a  house  He  diamiwed  his  fears  as  silly.  Ten  minute*  later,  leaving  behind  him  a  seme  of  Inno- 

lr^KJ?l!ncWp8l',chM“f^f  away  in  this  fashion?  “Ring  for  a  messenger.”  he  ordered  the  complaisant  rent  mirth  and  revelry',  young  Hen  Sawyer  entered  the 
*T?d0r|*,y»a»!  One  word  from  astranger  and  ho  bartender.  And  while  be  awaited  the  boy’s  arrival  he  dry-goods  store  of  Garfield  Ordway. 

™!iv-*0r’''  Haw’,1  Ordway  like  it  if  some  stranger  amused  himself  by  picturing  Mrs.  Sam  Ordwjy'g  horror  "Telegram  for  you.  Gar."  he  raid. 

.  about  him  to  a  good  friend  of  his?  Suppo*-  when  the  telegram  it  was  dever,  addressing  it  to  her  hure  Ordway  wiped  his  hands,  that  were  always  nervously 

•  nrere  ame  along  and  filled  the  ears  of  that  wife  of  band  and  not  to  her-  arrived.  Trust  a  woman  to  open  a  moist,  on  a  handkerchief.  Gingerly  he  look  the  yellow 
1  r  .i  ii  ,  BU>of  •""'husband's  doings  In  New  York?  telegram  too.  He  could  just  imagine  Ordway  a  stammer-  envelope,  addressed  not  to  Samuel  S.  Ordway  but  to  Gar- 
JOri  uf  wife  aculd  Ordway  think  her  if  she  turned  ing  denials  of  acquaintance  with  anyone  named  ^  *o belle,  field  Ordway.  He  opened  it;  he  read  it;  his  jaw  dropped. 
"imiaaninsUnt?  By  George,  he  wished  that  Ord-  Oh.  it  waa  very  hot  stuff.  He  wished  that  he  could  afford  a  "Any  answer?”  queried  young  Hen. 

,r  !ir°J,:h  •utf  ““••>  an  experience,  the  .rented,  nice  long  wve.  But  it  was  enough.  It  would  do.  ”N-no"  stammered  the  amazed  Garfield. 

■iFng!  TtenOrdwaywouldknowwhstitwostohave  The  me«rerger  noted  the  bartender’s  pointing  finger  and  ’’Aincha  goin  to  *«•  the  lovely  Y-*o-be)le?”  askcl 
tM  stolen  in  a  sentence  and _  came  over  Bray's  table.  He  read  the  message.  the  well-coached  Hen.  his  mouth  agrin. 


Tl-c  !-•>•  »vip[«d  and  corihidered  the  matter.  Freeport. 
M.v-.Nsipis,  but  written  "Frrci-.rt.  .Wim.“  Now  there 
■as.  as  he  happened  to  know,  another  Freeport,  situated 
la  Massachusetts.  The  abbreviation  of  Maaaachuaetts  is 
Masa."  The  rate  to  Massachusetts  for  a  ten- 
wn.-d  telegram  >•  thirty  renU.  The  sender  of 
the  II-  . V  _i  a  piker;  thirty  rents  from  sixty 
"Tit.  liwwi  flirty  rents;  appropriate  sum  fora 
piker,  in  the  argot  of  the  street,  amounts  to  but 
t  hirty  rents  The  m<*»  r.gcr  l»oy  drew  out  a  pen- 
dll  be  lifted  one  knee;  on  that  kitM  he  rested  his 
blsrk  Im.latlon-Uatber  book  that  was  the  re- 
|a».ti«y  -J  Bray’s  menage.  The  least  Uttle 
mark  of  his  pend!  and  the  deed  was  done 
Vi.  bn'i  u-conic  Ms*.,  and  the  messenger  boy 
w...  „  .  -d  by  thru-  dim™.  The  drunk  back 
">  l  >  «l*K.n  would  forget  all  about  the  wire 
when  beg.it  over  hia  littlo  party;  and  besides,  the 
"  •••'  kinds  phony  anyway;  and  ho 

hadn’t  «  o.  .  through  with  a  tip  like  he  oughts. 
K.en  juv.niW  Mu---  find  justineation  in  odd 
.  - 1  r  I  r rm  .. .  do  thel  r  elder*  who  ha  ve  pawn  I 
,  beyond  the  embryonic  it  age. 

♦  vv,-’n  summer  people  began  to 

ll«k  to  Ffrepirtt,  M-.wirhiMMU.  the 
rL  -  lied  to  put  in  an 

,’1'1  *’•  They  rented  n  corner  of  I -on 
Has  .  tf.  drugstore;  arid  Un.lielng  New 


Fngland  born  and  bred.  Iiegan  to  study 
\  IV  second  winter  following 

U  tl-c  ir -t»IUtl.m.  lb.’  company,  being  of- 
fl  ••'I  Hie  servlmi  of  n  fairly  com|>etent 
~  Ol-mtor  for  -vet,  dollar*  a  week,  did 
not  discontinue  the  wire  when  the  sum- 
"■  r  !•  I  •  had  ko"",  but  continued  it. 
Vl'h  l*'  "  Hmlitt  as  operator.  It  was 
-  I"  -I  I.  .  ua  the  drug  bud- 
•'  1  **'  dick  In  the  winter  anyway,  and  a 
-ikeying  round  a  funny  little 
.  van  t  to  I.,  H  .  •  /.-I  at.  And  It  was  a  fine 
"  •  f'"  u"  '"r  H-  ti  ns  and  sporting 
<  !  won-  promptly  n- ported.  Ixm’a  drug 

■  •  i'l  l-  tluinevi  T  tl.  lounging  place  of 
th"  «fam  of  F--,  |  .ft'  spurting  population. 


•ut  i  xln-tukingly;  In-  read  It 
•Hi'.  I  it  round,  that  every'  in- 
"icht  have  the  pleasure  of 
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And  now.  or  course.  Gar  Ordway  knew  that  he  was  the 
victim  o(  a  practical  joke.  Hen  Sawyer  dodged  under  the  Hadn't  she  oughta  he  told  about  the 
yardstick  wielded  by  the  stout  arm  of  the  irate  merchant, 
and  heat  a  hasty  retreat  to  the  drug  store. 

But  the  beauty  of  the  practical  joke  »  that  it  is  very 
often  immaterial  that  the  victim  doesn't  bite.  The  fact  If  a 

that  he  has  been  selected  as  victim  makes  him  a  butt.  So  mouth  Center  to  Boston.  He  could  get  to  Boston  a  little 
when  Gar  Ordway  passed  the  drug  store,  after  closing  his  after  one.  spend  the  rest  of  the  night  there  and  catch  a 
shop  that  afternoon,  three  husky  Freeport  citizens  dragged  namin'  train  to  New  York.  A 
him  inside,  slapped  him  on  the  back,  uttered  many  loud  the  girl  didn’t  know  him  and  hadn't  sent  for  him.  but 
coarse  /rats,  and  insisted  that  Ordway  stand  treat  to  the  If  a  man  hadn't  ever  done  anythin'  out  of  the  ordinary  by  "Uh-huli. 

cigars.  the  time  he  was  forty,  be’d  better  do  it  then  or  he  never  job.  She's  round  forty,  I  guew,  and  it  air 

Ordway  knew  the  customs  of  his  own  home  town.  He  would.  She  was  a  nice  woman,  too.  and  I  iutoi 

bought  the  cigars,  tried  not  to  bluah  too  vividly  at  the  sug-  .Gar  Ordway  caught  the  tea-twenty  to  Boston,  lie 

gestions  uttered  by  Leon  Berryman  and  the  others,  and  arrived  in  New  York  at  four  o'clock.  He  could  have  Martha  Wcstcott  very  well;  i  _ 

finally  broke  away.  If  the  boys  wanted  to  have  their  fun.  ridden  on  an  earlier  train,  but  a  man  going  to  New  York  when  she  was  twenty  right  after  the'd  milui-' v- 

why,  all  right,  let  them  have  it;  he  didn’t  mind.  But  at  had  oughta  spruce  up  a  little.  A  wholesale  dry-goods  high  school;  her  folks  had  all  died.  But  tle«u|.a7, 

home,  in  his  little  comfortable  house,  after  he  had  rooked  house  in  Boston  had  rashtd  a  check  for  him,  and  a  own  home  town,  and  a  woman,  and - 

his  own  supper  and  eaten  it.  and  washed  the  dishes  and  haberdashery  and  clothing  store  had  outfitted  him.  it  "Why  did  she  have  to  go?"  he  aiktd. 

tidied-up.  he  looked  at  the  telegram  again.  Then  he  went  was  a  Gar  Ordway  much  different  from  the  man  that  "Because  she  was  too  proud  to  stay  whin *»«<■" 

and  looked  at  himself  in  the  mirror.  Freeport  knew  who  walked  through  the  Grand  Central  jay  her  board,"  was  the  reply. 

Gosh,  he  wished  that  some  real  Ywobelle—  he  pro-  Station  and  inquired  of  a  "Where'd  she  go?"  dnnuh<j  • 

nounoed  it  painfully  and  blushlngly— would  wire  him  her  policeman  the  way  to  F.asi  way  hoarsely, 

love  and  ask  him  to  come.  But  nobody  with  n  fare  and  Manville  Street,  lib  shirt  "I  dunno.  She  rallrd  Itr  Ur  mi 

figure  like  his  could  expect  anything  like  that  to  h.ioper.  ••><:  and  •-Ikm;  hi-  c-  .  for  a  lew  days,  and  tine  il*  dilii  re 

He  atudied  himoelf  carefully;  where  he  wasn't  bald  he  was  rich;  hi*  suit,  though  round  again,  lguanh  a 

wu  slightly  gray;  his  face  was  round  and  much  »  *1  fat.  a  Fifth  A\mu«-  tailor  migt.'  /A  III'  L  '|  the  post  offlrr  (tout  V 

and  the  pores  of  hia  skin  were  visible  to  the  ckul  ^  ■  J  1  W  ''Doyoulhaktbtyjji 

eye.  His  neck  was  very  short,  and  he  couldn't  p-»-  I  ^  li  me  her  sddrm!* 

sibly  encompass  it  with  a  collar  more  than  an  inch  /  i  "Wttt.yatmgllDy.’w 

high  And  h»  stomach  bulged  fg)  —4  »—  Wg.  gmud  tb»  liadlift  u 

were  short,  and -oh.  gosh!  |  she  added  arcMy.-fjwM 

He  tried  to  read  the  Free-  M  ,  I  hrr.evenifiheM'iiwlli 

port  DaUy  New*,  but  ever  and  ■  I  \  U  Clair,  lemimhw  mi 

again  his  eym  wandered  to  M  -  1  all  comet  uut.will  jeuV 

the  yellow  paper  on  which  _  W  .*  {  And  Ordway.  lirjh 

wu  printed  the  jesting  mm-  H  il  down  the  iup.  |r»ro* 

Y-so-brllc  U  Clair  1  ftft  I  M  .  There  .u  4Arii>  is 

Sounded  kinds  i  A  SB  I  |  branch  port  A.  i  • 

and  and  weB.  .r.lervwt.r.f  if  J#Tl  \  Hi  KM  'I  I  (I  ags-n*  I*  a.  U  |  . 

And  tke  aMrm*  —  —  f  B  A  e»l  i  Hd—  >.m 

Manville  Street.  He'd  never  sHT'  -  j  higher  than  las  mean 

to  New  York,  but  ;  ■  T-fo'* “She  nght  lelrir  » 

hud  always  thought  that  all  f  .r  -  1  lA  .  most wept  Gar  OaK •'» 

the  M.-I-K.’  w.-r.  roruli-'i  i!  V*  —  bNE  1  *  nhc'i  from  ir.y  «v  ;e 

then-.  It  would  lie  kmdu.r..  '  <  a*  /■  ' A  '  town.” 

lor. sling  t<>  know  \w — -  ■?  -  Anil  lhiyg»rlif 

T*m  »»•<..«!  n  •  .V9>  Ivul^nikj  M  ■  *'*'  ■'  "  * 

i  ••  •  •  •  ••'•••••  T-  •  1  .  ?§  •  li  ^  .  1 

I-**  •  1 » 

.  ,,  ...  s 

Pi 

.u  . . 

a,.*, .-.i  •.  i. ..  ...  '»  • 

Of  course  It  was  a  joke.  **  But  she  nrnmV-t  1 

but  —  -  Suddenly  he  went  “  —  Ordway.  and  rh.  «■  K« 

to  the  telephone  and  called  ihm*m  ».  on.-.  l—»  <<».  ■  mu.  Sm  «m  ..  m~,  *.  i«t<<  t <»•  •  jc.i.s.  gUd  to  **  klm.  tw1 1 

up  Lon  Haslett.  thetlcallyathanrfflfj 

"This  is  Gar.  !<on,"  hr  said.  "About  the  telegram  I  got  have  carted,  wm  at  least  well  prceeed  and  of  good  ma-  erty.  No,  she  hadn't  been  doing  as  well  lit rtf  « 
to^lny.  lla-ha!  .  .  .  Ym,  it  was  on  m».  all  right.  .  .  .  terial.  Hr  even  carried  a  light  stick.  Altogether  he  felt  shc-and  then  Ordway  saw  the  pilra  d  "»*»  ™ 
But  what  I  wanted  to  know  was  how  you  fellers  knew  that  that  he  was  quite  imprrasive  and  not  entirely  without  buttonhole*  were  to  he  finished  If  Martha  Wotrt" 
there  was  such  a  street  as  that?”  justification,  lie  was  no  dim  dandy,  but  he  looked  pros-  to  eat.  and  Gar  Ordway'*  heart  melted. 

lie  listened  patiently  while  Lon  Haslett  cried  to  the  perous,  and  the  policeman  recognized  this  and  explained  "  Martha,"  he  said,  ''here's  why  1  am  a  Srt  d 

ever-present  loungers  that  Gar  Ordway  was  still  interested  the  bmt  route  in  detail.  lie  told  her  the  whole  story:  „  , 

In  Mi»  La  Clair.  He  returned  joeme  answers  aa  each  of  "But  a  taxi  to  the  beat  way  for  a  stranger,"  he  added.  "You  see.  I'm  a  darned  fool.  Mirths.  B*'-  *  ' 

the  loungers  in  turn  hurled  some  ribald  jot  through  the  And  Gar  Ordway.  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  rode  in  a  lonely.  I  guess,  and,  Martha,  you  on't  P  «o 
telephone.  And  finally  Lon  explained  the  foundation  for  taxicab,  resolutely  refusing  to  look  at  tbs  mounting  And  I  I  can't  go  on  the  way  I've  b«n  |0f« 


for  her  lover  or  somethin'?  come  from  there.  Leastwise  she  raid  cor*  -h, 
in  the  wire,  home  town.  Name  of  Wmtcott.  Mania 

and  -and -  A  brmor.  a  little  stronger,  blew  across  the  know  her?"  ‘  ** 

orchard  and  came  to  him  in  the  window.  Apple  blossoms!  Did  Gar  Ordway  know  her?  Why,  he 

Springtime!  Youth!  Forty  wasn't  so  terrible  old.  and -  when  they  had  gone  to  school  tegWhrr  &  J'r' 

hustled  he  could  catch  the  ten-twenty  from  Yar-  member  her  yellow  hair. 

"It  ain't  yellow  any  more."  said  tl*  Uniui,  ... 
pretty  gray.  Had  pretty  hard  luck,  I  guit," 
it  was  crazy,  and  "But  1  thought  she'd  done  mighty  wril.  Vfuarv.- 

to  a  rich  man - " 

But  he  failed,  and  she  «  „  wi. 

ie  was  a  nice  w  orr.an,  loo,  and  1  m*j.i  to  w  U  r 
A  chill  gripped  Gar  Ordway's  hrort.  He’d  amr b. 

“■>!  Martha  hid  Wt  FWor 


from  Eben  Blaiadell.  He'd  never  been  to  And  because  he 
d  only  been  to  Barton  on  buying  trips,  a  comfortable  ol< 
a  girl;  he'd  always  been  fat  and  dull.  Of  gur**  I  musta  b 
ram  wasn’t  meant  for  him;  wasn't  meant  “1  dunno  what 
e  in  Freeport;  if  he  should  call  on  this  anyway." 

Hair  she'd  probably  think  he  was  crazy.  “1  bet  she’d  fo 
am*  the  man  she  really  sent  her  invitation  lady  flatteringly, 
lever  heard  from  her  a;  all?  Suppo=ia'  she  from  Freeport? 
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B©methumg  Yet  Mgmnims  CEnemmmE 

€©imliir(S)E'=>13y<J7<9iim(B®  Ho  Coffins 

iff  New  Factor  ins  flmdlustry  That  Calls  for  Exphmiatmm 


N|X  c*n  demon  gathered  round  a  table  on  ■ 

,  h^h  wer*  displayed  a  uteri  rail,  a  water- 
J  iirod  ihor,  a  flfty-ccnt  neektle.  and  a  tin 
fw*rm I  Uef.  Kach  claimed  credit  for 
stint  U**e  commodities. 

'Alare  produrts  of  our  wonderful  factory 
aim." uid  the  manufacturer.  "My  fore- 
U  built  the  factory  and  my  management 

money?  "protested  the  hanker.  f.  ATWi 

(ten  «ould  your  factory  be  without  my  .  I  “ 

mritl aid?"  f  (I  L  #1  flA 

fta  third  man  »aa  an  engineer.  |  .-M,-  . 

'Neither  factory  nor  finance  would  have 

a  if  nuch  account  without  my  profwalonul  A 

Uj  m  working  out  proem***.”  he  aaeerted.  /•  -  ^jTi  JtAi 

irt  if  thmr  article*  embodies  hundreds  of  a  t'L  KU- 

tfrv'inc  problems.  which  1  have  solved."  U  V 

All  praiuttioo  rmU  on  labor.”  declared  a  Iff.  P’JjV  y\\A 

bus  in  mp  and  overalls.  "If  I  wulk  out  III  m\l 

mr  fartory  everything  stop*  I" 

I  built  up  the  coruumlng  demand  for  your  1*1 

V'lhipH  In  the  salesman.  "  Unless  you 
i  haatreds  of  thousands  of  customers  all 
Ihe  wintry  you  could  never  secure  the 

oiws  of  quantity  production.'*  KWf  £A 

aaly  the  sixth  inan  spoke.  MW  '  • 

am  a  ifaeiubt."  ho  said,  “and  th**s*  are  I  , 

Hinrtl  products.  All  industry  today  is  I  l_l  |j 

•WWa  -Sem.ral  You  may  th a.  that  lIB»j(sV. 
s!"l  rail  wu  made  in  furnaces  and  mills  .  j 

c*l'  mechanical  processes;  but  from  ^Wv.  1  '  ^  tf  WLr  a 
I"  it  on  chemical  -xa.-tnnu,  BPWy  ■ 

•trriala  and  manipulation;  and  If  th* 
buy  la  larking,  the  rail  breaks.  That 

ie tanned  shoe  Is  a  chemical  achievement.  Chrome  difference*  of  temperament,  edm 
K  ■  a  rhcmically  exact  process.  The  necktie  b  made  like*  and  dblikes.  He  uam  their  i 
IM'hl  silk,  a  chemical  ImiUtlon  thut  b  at  once  cheap,  pcaaible  and.  when  these  are  too 
inking  and  uieful.  As  for  your  can  of  beef,  the  pack-  direction,  may  check  one  against  a 
dntryhai  teen  built  up  on  chemical  research,  and  thb  careless  energy  and  cautious  esp 
*u  probably  paid  for  with  chemical  by-product.,  difference  of  nationality,  politics  and  religioe  can  be 
imra.  throe-fourths  of  all  our  manufacturing  to-day  monbed  to  increase  output,  raise  earnings,  cut 
niml  at  bottom,  and  you  muat  recognbe  that  fact  if  abolbh  waste  and  accidents, 
u*  gnag  to  extend  your  business  and  continue  to  Now  comm  the  chemist  and  insist,  that  the  n 

»"*r"  induatry  ar*  i«t  "bout  like  the  people.  They  ar 

mental.  They  have  warm  Idu 
IVkof  Ooei  th*  Chvmttt  Say?  Some  are  energetic  and  tons 

numa.  temperature,  time,  and 
KIR  a  vital  new  factor  in  American  induatry-chem-  equivalent  of  nationality  an. 

•1  control.  it.  because  they  were  born  tha 

*  «  «r  manufacturing  plants  through  the  eyes  of  as  tub  tie  as  human  whimeie*. 

|mut.  and  product,  that  you  hid  supposed  were  ralcrcecope  or  delicate  reactio 

*  mechanical  in  their  nature,  aueh  os  building  ma-  bt  aims  to  bring  about  sdth 
i  machinery,  and  the  like,  become  product,  and  working  harmony  that 
'Oratory.  The  food  you  eat,  the  beverage,  you  brings  about  with  human  beii 
.  the  cloth™  you  wear,  the  tool,  you  use.  your  play-  Chemical  control  wat  already  a  big  factor  ia 
luf  »toii«.  and  the  power,  heat  and  light  that  keep  trie,  before  the  European  war 
w/wtah*  la  the  modern  world— in  every  one  of  the  expert,  bad  heard  much  al 
bnhth  rhemiral  .upervbion.  It  b  an  exceptional  nenc*.  Manufacturer,  found 

*  «  plut  nowaday*  that  does  not  rwt  fundamen-  hundred*  of  chemical  materiab 

■  mimical  natral;  and  If  you  find  one  that  doe*  Europe  as  a  matter  of  routi 
rwhirg  b  probably  the  matter  with  it  for  that  very  which  has  carried  chemical  co 
t  Ernywh*™  th,  chemist,  through  reerarch,  b  lay-  Industrie*.  They  faced  the  pro 
mueddieate.  hidden  reactions  involved  in  working  or  finding  substitutes.  The  pul 
Tr‘nW “«»•  and,  when  manufacturing  procm-re  tervsting.berauseit  had  topay  r 
"*•  M*»b-  The  dye  situation 

“tin* baric  _  teresting.  So  much 

‘*plsgthe  I  written  about  d>w  during  the  | 

•»P  to  them.  I  •  I  years  that  the  man  in  the  strr* 

“-’d*r,aby  I  ®  C  I  all  about  the  color  in  fab  aorta 


And  the  chemist  dropped  his  tat  tub™  and 
microscope,  and  undertook  to  explain.  He  has 
been  explaining  ever  adnee.  It  b  rather  a  com¬ 
plex  situation. 

There  ba  twofold  general  chemical  problrm. 
In  the  first  place,  we  now  acc  that  wc  ought  to 
make  many  of  the  crude  chemical  materiab 
formerly  (Knight  abroad.  Thb  calls  for  im¬ 
provement  in  present  processes,  and  also  new 
fartoric*.  Potash  is  a  fair  example.  We  can 
gel  some  of  it  out  of  cement-kiln  gas  when  wo 
rontrive  the  right  proms  to  save  what  b  now 
waste;  and  can  also  make  it  from  kelp,  feld¬ 
spar.  Western  lake  water,  and  other  raw  mate¬ 
rials,  when  we  build  factories.  In  the  aecond 
place,  we  must  have  a  better  understanding 
of  the  univeraal  importance  of  chemical  control 
in  all  our  industries,  and  adjust  pronwe  ac¬ 
cordingly. 


Nmvur  Too  Much  Thoory 

WE  MUST  all  get  acquainted  with  each 
other  on  thb  new  basis,  says  the  chemist. 
The  man  in  th*  street  thinks  of  manufarturing 
as  purely  mechanical  and  regards  tho  chemist 
aa  a  aort  of  pill  maker  and  medicine  man.  He 
mu*  learn  that  chemical  control  bfar-re.ching 
in  business  and  see  IU  poanhilitfca  for  effi. 
oirncy.  The  manufacturer  needs  a  chemical 
point  of  view  on  hb  plant,  and  the  politician 
will  be  called  upon  to  help.  The  chwnbt  hlm- 


'  »  I  **"»«■  «»>•«  »»•  has  been  backward  about 

getting  acquainted— h.  has  stuck  too  close  to 
_  ,,  .  .  hbprrfcadooalartlvitbs  and  taken  rw  time  to 

straogth.  explam  the  broad  practical  aspects  of  hb  work  to  the  public. 

“  “  “«■*  «»*  tank**  need*  enlightenment  on  chemical 

rin  control,  so  that  he  can  cooperate  intelligently  by  Investing 
ng  hi*  money.  Th*  aituaUon  pivot*  on  th*  banker. 

•*  *h»<  chemical  control,  hacked  by 
u-  baxibl*  banking  farilitba.  can  accomplish  for  a  nation,  one 
nd  must  go  to  Germany,  where  th*  chemist,  the  mimufnc- 
turn,  the  government  and  the  banker  all  work  togeU.ee, 
of  German  industries  ar*  more  thoroughly  organized  in  thb 
,  ,  .  -  »*  »«>-  «han  those  of  any  other  naUon,  and  for  that  muon 

km  for  each  other,  the  German*  have  been  able  to  get  fine  results  in  business 
They  differ  with  with  rather  poor  resource*. 

are  swayed 1  b|  tk,  German  bwka  have  been  industrial  Institution,  a.  well 

-and  cannot  help  as  financial.  No  lass  such  as  restrict  banking  in  England, 
mr  difference*  are  France  and  America,  have  kept  them  out  of  business  ven- 
cted  only  with  Use  tuna.  The  German  chemist  has  delved  into  research  and 
""  T*?  «*»-  things,  and  when  hb  ideas  were 

the  asms  balance  laid  before  the  great  German  bank*  the  Utter  have  provided 
ger  of  employees  capital  for  taking  a  chance.  In  many  cases  the  idea  has 
been  so  advanced  that  private  capital  would  not  have 
taken  chances.  Even  the  chemist  himaslf  could  not  tell 
Just  how  far  hb  Idea  might  be  applied  in  business.  Itut 
th*  German  banker,  guided  by  bis  chemical  adviser,  has 
backed  Ideas  with  money:  and  nine  time*  in  ten  he  has 
won.  For  it  b  an  axiom  in  science  that  the  discovery  of 
to-day,  pure  theory,  apparently  but  a  beautiful  laboratory 
to  great  lengths  in  ita  achievement,  will  In  five  or  ten  years  be  part  of  the  daily 
of  making  thn*  things  life  cd  Ui*  man  in  Uie  street. 

so  found  chemistry  in-  Germans  ha  ve  never  been  afraid  of  theory.  An  American 

f  t bu»,t>ess  man  ones  visited  the  late  Doctor  Witt,  at  tho 

Charlottenburg 
Technical  School, 
and  was  shown  Its 
facilities  for  re- 
search. 


Dyes  have 


"But doesn't  thb 
run  too  much  to 
theory?*'  asked  the 
visitor,  with  hb  true 
American  distrust 
of  everything  not 
plainly  practical. 

"Why,  one  can 
never  have  too  much 
theory!"  the  doctor 
replied,  in  surprise, 
like  a  true  German. 
>c*ntlnu.d  on 
Pag*  77) 
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"T’S  the  most  trite  thin?  in  the  world  to 
that  blood  will  tell.  If  a  snub-nosed, 
eyed,  auger-lcggcd  gutter  tike  stands  up  in 
a  street  light  and  shows  a  bit  of  thoroughbred 
metal,  we  very  quickly  point  to  the  thin  but  true-blue 
strain  that  dominated  him;  and  by  the  same  token,  when 
a  sledge  husky  goes  "bad '*  it's  easy  enough  to  cry  “  Wolf!" 
literally,  and  consign  him  to  his  special  jccat.nl  devil. 
Thus,  also,  with  the  prnas  homo— the  extremes  are  easily 
recognised.  Rut  the  average  man -that  complacent 
omnibus  in  which  so  many  mixed  ancestors  ride— cannot 
be  so  easily  classified. 

“  There's  so  much  bad  in  the  best  of  us  and  so  much  good 
in  the  worst  of  ua”— as  we  used  to  recite  for  Teacher  on 
Friday  afternoon# -that  life  may  mean  a  constant  struggle 
between  our  blue-ribbon  and  yeUow-devtl  strains;  and  in 
thcae  unfortunates  where  they  balance  fifty-fifty  it  doesn’t 
pay  to  be  too  hasty.  Not  that  I'm  trying  to  defend  Ben¬ 
ton  Clurvo;  I’m  only  going  to  give  you  the  facts  and  let  you 
judge  for  yourself. 

Benton  had  good  metal  in  him.  His  gnat -great¬ 
grandfather  was  one  of  the  first  settlers  to  come  out  of 
Connecticut  into  the  New  York  wilderness.  He  arrived 
in  a  Conestoga  wagon  with  solid  wooden  wheels,  bringing 
family  and  household  goods,  and  cleared  with  hn  own  ax, 
against  heavy  odds,  a  big  tract  on  the  Delaware  River. 
He  was  one  of  Walt  Whitman's  "powerful  uneducated  per¬ 
sons,”  wtnring  a  coonskln  cap. 
und  chumming  closely  with  an  old 
flintlock,  affectionately  addresMd 
as  Sar*  Ann. 

People  respected  him  for  his 
hardy  bravery,  unswerving  hon¬ 
esty  and  general  sterling  metal. 

He  was  a  good  neighbor  and. 
when  the  nw-d  arose,  could  handle 
an  Indian  like  a  Tom  ljuick.  He 
feared— apparently— neither 
God.  man  nor  devil,  living  val¬ 
iantly.  without  special  church  or 
creed,  through  famine,  Indian 
»  am  und  black  winter  f  reezrw.  and 
died  with  hia  boot*  on.  He  had 
u  mate  worthy  of  him.  She  could 
use  an  ax  like  a  man.  and  on  one 
occasion  fought  wolves  away  from 
her  door  with  blaring  fagot  a 

Their  bod  opened  the  first  gen¬ 
eral  store  and  sawmill  in  this 
region  when  the  little  clearing 
budded  Into  a  settlement.  He 
handlod  the  first  loggers  who  came 
down  the  river  from  Canada,  by 
right  of  might,  aa  he  had  to.  They 
wm>  a  rough  lot  and  he  had  hia 
work  cut  out  for  him:  but  he  won 
through.  He  was  the  John  Rrfd 
of  the  countryside  for  physical 
prowees  and  wrestling;  and  he 
boasted,  and  could  make  good, 
that  lie  could  put  down  any  man’s 
hand  he  met. 

By  the  time  hia  son.  Benton's 
grandfather,  was  grown,  times  had 
changed.  The  settlement  had 
prosperous  village,  and  a  man  was  r 
ranked  according  to  biceps.  Law  »n 
had  arrived,  more  or  Iras.  Bento 
served  creditably  in  the  Civil  Wa- 
retu/n,  spent  the  remainder  of  his  d 
having  prospered  and  grown  expan  - . 
black  brouddoth  and  a  gold  wat. 
presiding  as  superintendent  of  thcC.r 
Sunday  School.  No  blame  whatev 
to  him,  since  he  was  a  brave  man 
honorable,  who  had  served  his  coui 

The  first  error  was  made  by  I> 

Dan  went  over  to  North  Riding  S. 
married  Malsie  Benton.  Mi  ' 

He  didn't  dream  this,  of 
error  came  disguised  as  a  soft.  pin. 
of  femininity  in  butterfly  flounces  a-  .  a 
of  row*.  There  wasn't  a  mother 
countryside  who  hadn't  let  his  m 
Minnie;  but  only  Dan— God  he 
lucky  enough  to  win  her. 

He  brought  her  back  to  the  big 
Street  and  gave  her  a  '  hted If 
that  “stood  alone."  and  all  th« 
petting  that  a  great  .hulking .coar 
appropriate  for  a  soft,  lovely  m-  - 
yielded  bar  life  W  him- that  is. 


s  By  Mary  Brecht  Pwlver 
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of  lightning  and  man's  utter' 
with  it,  and  made  little  frightened  rradve*  * 
it  at  dose  quarters. 

When  his  mother  ran  with  him  ihrou*  ,,,  . 

on  a  winter  night  and  uttered  little  cries  cl  iiu>,  t 
ting  “safe  away  from  the  big  ugly  dark.  lesktW- 
warm  lamp"  it  is  small  wonder  tiat  Bern* 
with  anguish  the  sinister,  malignxnt  quality  d  <wu, 
the  dangers  that  lurked  in  the  black  h*l!-wi  tie. 
the  hatrack ;  how  necessary  for  man’a  mfety  urf 
ment  it  was  to  shun  it  all.  life,  as  rt  u,/oaj  . 
Maisies  hand,  was  full  of  ferocious  for*,;  |*iXrT 
little  Bennie  early  realized,  was  full  of  datgtn. 

At  six  years  he  would  have  put  fees  hrad  Uto  a  hv , 
mouth  as  readily  as  fare  the  terrera  of  tln-irq  01  w. 
enedroom;  and  the  sight  of  a  strange  min'ilsam'. 
Bcreaming  to  his  mother's  skirt* 

At  eight  years  Bennie  was  Met  to  Ur*  Wiun'i  p~, 
school,  warranted  tobf  a  safe  fold  for  the  gratia  get  < 
town;  but  on  the  first  day,  when  returning  to* 
Fisher'a  boy.  Pod.  caught  Bennie  and  nude  bcm*. 
ing  nose  bleed.  Thcmxflrr  Maiiie  herself  «scwudlr0 
to  and  from  school,  and  he  liecame  RM«riy  artwUMl 
moving  at  hU  mother's  aide,  like  a  comit  wahira*  i 
of  hardier  juveniles  tagging  behind,  who  «hd  fine* 
"Chick!  Chick  I  Chick!" 

“  B*d.  naughty,  dangerous  hoyi,  who  sill  bin  rite 
ling!"  Malsie  called  them;  and  Beonlo  Wmw k 
He  got  proof  every  time  he  went  out  alou  it  at'q 
uf  u  swollen  nose  or  a  blackened  eye.  which  k  v-rf 
-  ith  Christian  tolerance,  having  been  cardullj  tap  a 
it  was  "  very  wicked  to  fight." 

But  the  dangerous  boys  grew  tired  pnwolly 4 tfq 
Hi-ii.ie  round  like  a  bean  bug.  and  after  a  «Uclh>M 
nutted  him  to  grow  up  in  peace;  and  he  pinriVM 
a.  cid.nt  through  long  curb,  first  trwwn  ul  (.-* 
school  into  adolescence. 

At  f<  rteen  his  mothw  selected  a  polite  bcsri«(. 
ilyi'  i:  slowly  of  attrition,  and  he  spent  three  i 
Hit  father  died  during  the  last  term;  and, 
harsh,  unknown  place  for  the  son  cf  Malik  Him! 
came  I  .  . me  and  went  into  the  bunnras. 

It  -  as  a  very  pretentious  store  no* -tie  Cliv  i 
with  a  .  tuner  front  and  pltto-gUw  window, ml i 
string  of  high-powered  cars  outsrd*  saitUgk! 
wives  erf  local  plutocrats.  In  the  ■inim.'H 
or. glial  founder  had  shown  merino  aid 
mudin,  cowhide  bools  and  NswOrimniratoM 
no  .  moleskin  atolra,  gold  vanity  bigiud&rf 
I'hlalf.  Otrmpora!  U  mores/ 

It  was  a  tidy  place  Inside  too;  vrint  tapM 
iii.rrora— that  sort  of  thing.  Henrik  tec*  ti  ii 
dm  k  to  water.  He  looked  exceedingljdcen:' 
-If.  for  he  had  a  natural  taste  for  theutru* 
physique  to  display  It.  D«"  it*  “J 
he  habitually  played  nothing  inert  *>»«' 
golf,  eschewing  tennis  twain*  hkfW*  * 
the  effect  on  hi*  heart,  and  hock* 
because  of  the  uncertainty  o(  thtrr*®" 
and  driving  a  car  Klmtcll 
because— he  had  s  grace  and  vigen*  "■ 
an  Apollo  might  have  tnvkd -i, 
doubt,  from  that  ancestor  who  IwJ  F* 
Sar'  Ann. 

He  had.  also,  the  devsstatin* 
Malsie.  his  mother,  black-lnsto)  nj 
hue.  a  nicely  shaped  n«e  s-rJlMl'* 
and  a  slight  golden  crinkle  in 
Little  nhop-dollks  frit  their  to*"*' 
psaaed,  and  the  daughters  ol  tb»  ?«»£ 
came  to  buy  the  before-m-WW* I  fj' 
vanity  bagB,  always  1WM**- 
glimpse  of  Benton.  - 

He  had  a  way  with  ^ 

of  appreciative  sympathy 
madam:  we  have  the  new  , 

ir*_  Tliey  will  be  vsry  good 
show  the  bronze  trefoil  .".l, 

Or  "Good  morning.  Mr*.  Tw* •  '  ;,j, 
pannes  have  come.  There  i»  tW«- 
shade  I  especially  wart  let 

-rv-  i — . .  it -the  *»““*  , 

-ml*1* 


WM 

esnwld 

;&a 

l»r« 
Mi*] 


r«»  run 


The  beauty  of  it-tt* 
in  the  language  of  Pod  1W  j'. 

really  knew  prune  from  taupe,  i  .. 

motifs  from  the  Roman*** 
didn't  help  any  with  the  ,, , 

very-  popular  with  the 
praise-J  his  good  manners  s-oc*  ,  , 

Clune  looked  upon  Uf 
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public  school  three  im¬ 
pressions  would  have 
gone  home  Ira*  strongly : 
hut  he  had  been  shielded 
from  all  contacts  with 
actual  life.  So,  when 
he  observed  people 
salute  the  flag and  recite 
Lincoln's  Speech  at 
Gettysburg,  or  went  to 
putflowemon  his  grand¬ 
father's  grave  on  Me¬ 
morial  Day,  and  saw  the 
old  G.  A.  R.'s  wabbling 
round  with  their  little 
bronse  but  t  on*.  he  knew 
what  was  back  of  it  all. 
It  was  only  a  mask  for 
the  devilish  pageant 
behind— all  sound  and 
fury.  And  it  was  a  thing 
to  atop  a  fellow  who 
winced  at  the  sight  of  a 
bloody  bandage  or 
whaw  pulse  hastened 
when  an  ambulance 
passed.  He  wasn't 
soldier  stuff,  by  either 
conviction  or  marrow; 
but  he  was  vary  much 
In  love— and  very  un¬ 
happy  with  himself. 

"And  1  look  like  any 
other  fellow  I"  he  told 
himself  bitterly.  "I'm 
»dg  and  strong.  What 
ails  me  anyhow?"  And 
little  by  little  he  tried  to 
force  a  solution.  One 
morning  he  announced: 

"Mother,  I'm  going 
to  Join  Company  X." 

The  earth  rocked 
under  MaisleClunennd 
her  fare  whitened. 

"Uentonl" 

"Nonsense,  mother  I" 
He  tried  to  speak 
brusquely.  "It  doesn't 
mean  a  darn  thing  — 
nothing  but  uniforms 
and  drills  and  how  to 
shoot.  I  ought  to  know 
how!' 


stkeMosod  along  with 
Co*  and  found  himself 
■WO*  h",  »«)*«?•  , 

-Is  there  Anything  I 

“fSn“L»n 


iglatoravtshingly 
dsrk  eyes— real 
.ryw-andagay 
prtated  face,  tip- 
undr*  an  equally 


with  sundry  other 
i  thrown  to— as 

d  matching  Spwn- 
iirkntai.  a  full, 
little  red  mouth, 
s  high-bridged, 


fhr  toychology  of 
4  “letter  still "  was 


»  b  ■  hrautiful 
he  do-Ured. 
b  Ixoutiful  In* 
aldMlw  Revere; 
bmatt  allwhnt 
Ire.  It  b  curtain 


as  she  winced— 
“and  dances  sometimes, 
and  a  jamboree  with 
girls— and  Tobyhanna. 
Y  ou  Just  ask  Mrs. 

/-*.»  Me  ft#— e  a.r..#  re#-  s-.-  re..#  ..  liallett  about  it."  Mrs. 

Hallelt  wascomforting: 

•aUy  in  a  1*1  woven  by  It  will  be  the  masing  of  Itenton.  my  dear.  1  think  it’s 
risooer  o f  his  own  habits  rather  stunning,  myself.  Reid  joined  tire  years  ago,  you 
id  feared  there  wa»  no  know.  Escept  for  hiking  at  Tobyhanna,  it  hasn't  meant 
pleasant.  In  his  black  anything  more  strenuous  thus  far  than  an  afternoon  at 
hr  was  soft  and  effete,  tennis.  Reid  loves  it.  And  their  khaki-oJi.  when  Renton 
and  he  could  no  more  get*  his  on  he'll  have  all  the  girls  in  town  crazy  about  him." 
*  the  color  of  his  eyes—  This  was  a  new  thought  for  Maisie.  Rut,  of  course,  her 

rood-looking  boy  would  be  handsomer  in  his  suit  than 
as  soon  as  possible.  He  reflected  on  Elsie  Reveee's  speech:  "Soldier— or  any  body  else— only  another  triumph,  really.  She  called  up 

h  before  he  was  given  a  halfway  soldier  stuff."  And  he  shivered.  Th—e  were  matters  quite  Hastings,  the  photographer,  and  mude  an  appointment 
feinted  for  a  good  hold  on  his  out  of  Benton’s  ken.  He  had  never  learned  to  handle  a  gun.  for  Benton  without  delay;  and  very  shortly  n  costly  por- 
lm  tingling  with  an  announce  just  as  he  had  never  dared  to  swim  in  the  deeper  parts  of  trait  of  a  stunning  young  militiaman,  in  full  khaki,  looked 

the  river  or  climb  a  very  tall  tree.  He  had  always  liked  out  from  her  bedroom  wall.  Below  it  was  written:  My 

*  declared,  apropos  of  one  of  to  look  at  soldiers;  the  glint  of  the  uniforms,  whether  in  Soldier  Laddie! 

e  a  soldier— or  soldier  stuff,  at  parade  or  comic  opera,  carried  a  certain  fascination.  It  It  mas  not  the  only  photograph  put  to  such  soft  femi- 
wbo's  willing  to  go  out  and  do  all  appealed  to  his  love  of  beauty  and  rhythm;  but  he  nine  use.  A  duplicate  smiled  from  Miss  Elsie  Revere's 

ty  bUck  eyes  sparkled -"like  had  never  considered  the  real  thing  that  lay  behind.  The  wail,  and  the  night  she  received  it  she  had  let  Benton  kiss 

ny  family  ”  thing  an  army  symbolized  he  had  been  taught  to  hate.  The  her;  and  she  had  cried  a  little  with  pride  and  happiness,  nnd 

r  family.  Mr*  Revere.  There  sight  of  blood  had  always  sickened  him ^adtoM  him  that  there  was  nobody  else  in  the  world - 

erw  in  all  the  American  wars:  he  had  b«n  taught,  always  meant  pat  that  -  bloodshed  nobody  at  all !  And  Benton  s  own  heart  had  almost  boiled 
.1  connection  with  that  worthy  and  death.  There  -asn  t  anythm*  to  war  but  Uoody  over. 

»ho  conferred  an  obligation  on  madness  and  destruction,  anybow-an  eternal  carnage.  It  ™  thwg- belonging  to  the  company  he 

ict  "through  even-  Middlesex  Once,  when  he  was  a  li«t>  boy.  he  had  seen  a  regunent  found.  TfccMfam  received  him  anti,  an  apparent  change 
„  0[  Lrxinirton  ’  of  Spanish  War  soldiers  returning.  There  had  been  flags  of  heart.  They  were  decent,  sociable  chaps  and  willing  to 

,n_Lt  _  ..m  00  thc  houses:  the  band  was  playing  A  Hot  Time  in  the  take  him  on  new  grounds.  He  seemed  to  discover  new 

(tor  Kt  home  he  St  onTbr  Old  Town  To-night,  and  the  streets  -ere  f„U  of  charing,  pha^of  himself  to  people.  They  forgot  to  call  him  Bennie; 


kujk'OT  rang  out 
And.  though 


' **  ***«Uy  presented  to  her  the  nest  evening  He  was  a 
* 'lui»  «l*Bce.  where  he  danced  with  her  an  enor-  heredity  an« 
•-  <f  time*.  Within  the  week  he  had  called  of  thought. 
™  "■«.  w»l  finished  up  with  a  Saturday-to-  escape.  Su. 
1  ™  »«»<y  at  a  friend's  bungalow  upriver,  mood  Bento 
■  •  knew  that  this  was  not  the  and  muliero 
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treated  him  like  any  other  man.  The  boy?  hobnobbed  with  with  temporary  encampment*  along  the  river  toe  drill  and  “  I  am  sure  w-e  can  do  it.  It  isn't  as  if  we  hadn't  plc.tr 

him  willingly  and  asked  him  to  little  shindigs  o f  their  own.  preliminary  maneuvers.  The  evening  papers  printed  a  call  of  money.  Money  can  do  anything." 

He  almcet  forgot  his  former  incarnation  himself.  for  volunteers  to  raiae  the  company  to  full  strength,  and  Benton  had  turned  very  white,  but  he  did  not  answer. 

When  he  went  to  Tobyhanna— his  first  summer— he  was  prognosticated  the  data  of  departure  for  Camp  Whitman.  Within  an  hour  Maisie  Chine’s  electric  was  standing  in 
an  accredited  pal  of  Pod  Fisher  and  several  others.  As  for  The  streets  became  strangely  filled  with  brown-clad  front  of  the  office  of  Timothy  Aitken,  her  attorney;  and 
the  military  end,  it  came  surprisingly  easy.  He  took  pleas-  martial  figures;  Utile  squads  were  area  going  through  the  later  it  stopped  at  Colonel  Corey’s  residence;  and  finally 
ure  in  doing  his  bit  well,  observing  the  discipline  eagerly,  side  streets  in  military  formation;  in  twos  and  threes  they  before  the  Armory  itself. 

studying  up  manuals  and  drills,  working  for  promotion,  moved  through  town,  with  long  gift  cigar?  in  thrir  mouths  But  rumor  did  not  even  creep  until  that  evening.  It  m 
The  shooting  came  easy  too.  Perhaps  it  was  again  the  and  endless  friendly  hands  shaking  theirs;  and  some  of  afterdrill  that  Benton  himself  went  up  and  spoke  to  Cclowl 
influence  of  Sar’  Ann,  but  he  took  to  a  gun  readily  and  on  them,  a  little  anak>u»«y*d.  went  about  with  wives  and  Corey: 

the  range  did  excellent  work,  and  even  presently  broke  a  babies— grown  doubly  precious— tagging  at  their  heels.  “I— I  don't  believe  I’ll  go,  colonel.  I've  got  Imi  than  a 

target  record  and  had  his  picture  in  the  paper.  And  of  Every  house  wore  its  big  flag  and  every  lassie  the  thrill  of  month  to  serve  and  and  I  haven't  any  intention  of  re¬ 
course  the  social  end,  tbc  dances  and  banquets,  came  even  the  soldierly  pageant  in  her  eyw.  And.  not  to  be  behind-  enlisting.  .  .  .  It  would  be  useless,  really  even  going 
cosier.  But  during  November  Muisic  got  her  first  scare,  hand,  the  lassies  planned  a  special  danre— “to  say  good-by  up  to  camp— so  short  a  time.  It's— ray  mother  -she  iu’t 
“There’s  a  street-car  strike  In  Buffalo,  Benton— they  to  the  boys."  They  were  very  emotional,  our  girls,  during  young— and  the  business  needs  me." 
think— Mrs.  Ifallett  told  me.  I  called  up  Colonel  Corey  thcoe  day?;  and  Elsie  Revere  led  all  the  reel.  He  moistened  his  lips  toward  the  end— the  words  cam- 

right  away,  hut  couldn’t  get  him.  Company  X  may  he  Benton  himself  had  brought  her  the  new*,  looking  graver  with  difficulty,  broke  off  under  the  colonel’*  cod  gray  eye. 

ordered  out - ’’  and  whiter  than  usual,  with  the  strange  look  in  his  eyre  “You  will  rei«rt  in  the  morning  as  usual.  Benton.  You 

"Oh,  well— just  strike  duty,  mother - ”  But  Ben-  that  had  come  into  them— and  stayed— since  that  first  will  continue  to  report  with  your  company  regularly.  Yo, 

ton’s  own  pulse  stirred  slightly.  night  of  the  alarm.  Elsie,  standing  on  tiptoe*,  had  kissed  will  take  your  part  in  your  company's  drills  until  such 

"I  know,  dear  -but  strikers,  Benton!  they  shoot,  you  him  snd  cried  over  him.  time  as  you  are  exempt  u  ndrr  the  terms  of  y  nur  enlistment." 

know— there  are  always  fatalities  I  never  dreamed-if  -  IVrhajw  it  won’t  mean  anything  -just  a  scare,  Benton ;  He  added  more  -a  few  eloquent  touches  ronreminj 
only  you  hadn’t  joined!  And  they  throw  stone*  and  and  in  any  rase  it  breaks  my  heart  to  *re  you  go— just!  patriotism,  a  gentleraan’s  duty,  and  the  part  of  a  man  nl 
bricks.  Why,  I  remember  in  the  honor;  and  his  own  sense  of  slianx 

last  strike - ”  _ _  _ _  for  Benton’s  suggestion. 

Thut  was  a  Lad  time  for  Mastic  Benton  carried  the  new?  to  hu 

Clune,  divided  between  calling  up  mother,  ailting  white  and  slrainni 

everybody  — colonel,  captain,  lieu-  I  In  her  darkened  living  room, 

tenant;  anyone  sho  could  capture  1  "There  isn't  any  way  — hccor- 

In  Benton's  company  -  and  praying  ably,  mother.  I’ll  have  to  go." 

agonlaedly  under  her  Soldier  laid-  -j(  i  •  '•)  “Oh.  there  must  lie  some  way 

die’s  picture.  But  after  threw  days  something  I  We'll  find  It.  Benton, 

of  suspense  and  big  headline*  the  Mfl  !  J  It’s  absurd !  I  offered  any  priw 

strike  was  pacifically  settled.  Us  enough  to  buy  a  down  substitute*. 

"You  hear  me,  Benton!’’  she  1  ■  Timothy's  doing  all  he  can.” 

wept:  "  Y ou  get  out  of  the  company  ||f|f  r  Maisie  found  it  t ho  next  day. 

the  moment  your  term’s  done.  I  |  At  two  o'clock  the  nrwspa|>rrt  run 

never  wanted  you  In  it  something  I  '  1  flaming  extra*: 

SS11SE.-"*  ^  h8*"-  .  Troop*  Mo  vino  to 

Benton  promised  he  would.  He  ,  jit  fJ  •  '  *  Camp  "'HITMAN  ENIPAVf 

tried  to  (ell  himself  it  was  to  plrose  *  i,  J I  Afc. ,  V  I  COMPANY  X  START*  IN  FuiX  WAR 


I*'.;*  WR  .  |  b  the  ume  ot  our  young  nv*w  tnrr- 

mlng  up  those  beggar*  down  thm-f’’ 
Benton  hesitated  a  moment 
before  he  spoke; 

.  '»li  I  "B-but  war-you  know — " 

Kai  J  'mXW'lu  The  words  crackled  on  his  lip*. 

"War?  Sure  I  Sherman  said  il." 
Pod  grinned;  then  he  soiiered  aid 
gave  Benton  a  long  look.  “A  fellow 
Jse  /  /  has  to  do  his  bit.  It's  all  in  a  Mt- 

time,  you  know." 

Behind  them  in  the  crowd  n  thin 
little  shaver— a  new  recruit,  his  lit¬ 
tle  mother  hanging  on  his  trm 
had  broken  into  excited  speech: 
"Might  as  well  croak  for  my 
,  ]  country  now  as  croak  for  mywH 

later  on,"  he  said;  and  a  thin  ped 
of  young  feminine  laughter  cut 

HhrW;  hr  ,  Ml ,  Tbm  was  babble  all  nhout 

Bt  Z  '  rZi-  them- excitement;  a  happy  jostlini 

I  and  pushing,  with  an  undortu*  d 

emotion  in  it.  It  was  that  way  the 
length  of  Benton’s  journey  home. 
Pi  J  -i  Everybody  seemed  stirred, 

warmed  except himself.  Hishaadt 
✓  were  cold— his  cheeks;  Ids  kne** 

/  sagged  as  he  walked.  Passing  Ehfc 

''  Revere'"  house  he  looked  up,  seek¬ 

ing  a  glimp*e  of  her,  but  saw  only 
the  flag  on  her  porch.  It  bhimd 

i**r».--  JO  D.c<— "M..I  X  •  ftMiw  -  •-  mmw  f.tt.  at  AaaM  ••  under  bb  eyes.  Hia  hand  was  shak¬ 

ing  a?  he  opened  his  front  door. 

*d  yet- fumy,  isn't  it?— if  you  weren’t  going— if  you  He  stopped,  amaxrd  at  what  he  saw.  There  were  row* 
re  one  of  our  stay-at-homes  who  hadn’t  even  enlisted—  on  the  tea  table,  lighted  candles,  an  air  of  celebration, 
w— how  ashamed  I’d  be!  I  want  to  keep  you  and  I  His  mother  wore  her  best  silk;  there  were  pink  spot*  on 
mt  to  send  you."  her  cheeks.  She  came  to  him.  laughing  hysterically: 

Benton  had  told  her  that  he  undeiwtood.  He  didn't  stay  "  I'v  managed  it-found  the  way!  Oh,  Benton,  it’s  all 
*y  long  or  say  very  much.  A  queer  restlessness  seemed  right,  my  darling!  Why  didn't  we  think  of  It  bcfo>  ' 
peeress  him.  He  went  dow  n  to  tbe  Armory  every  morn-  Timothy  Aitken— I  made  him  telegraph,  and  he  beard 
t  and  reported  himrelf  mechanically;  but  he  came  away  less  than  an  hour  ago.  It's  unconstitutional !  They  car  ’! 
ielcly.  The  first  night  his  bed  was  not  even  slept  in  his  compel  you— you  needn't  leave  your  state— you're  not  in 
Other  heard  him  paring  tbe  floor  through  long  hours,  the  Federal  service  yet  you've  got  the  right  to  refu* 
iat  was  the  morning  she  voiced  something  that  lay  be-  they  won't  lake  the  oath  till  they  get  to  the  main  camp. 
r«vn them  perfectly und*r?tood.butasyetunmentiomd.  co-fi-.,do~ 
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MSS.  JUSTUS  THRIFTY  /Q>„_ 
wu»  pausing  the  hosiery  do-  JUPlr  ■ 
partinent  when  her  stance  ■’ 

fell  on  some  white  cotton  stockings  that  were 
priced  at  eight  cent*  a  pair.  She  turned  and 
•wiled  to  Mn.  Mu  Cheaply,  who  was  tagging  a 
few  steps  behind: 

"Look  now  I  Stockings  at  eight  cents!" 
hire.  Cheaply  came  alongside  and  picked  up  a 
pair  of  the  bargain  hose.  She  fingered  thequality 
and  then  inspected  the  price  mark  with  *u> pi  ion. 

"Eight  cental"  she observed.  "A  funny  pn.u 
for  stockings,  Mrs.  Thrifty  I” 

“Sure;  yw,  Mi*.  Cheaply!  I  think  we  want 
none  of  them." 

They  passed  on  and  presently  Mm.  Thrifty 
exclaimed: 

“Come  here  and  aee  the  lovely  white  stockings 
at  two  pair*  for  a  quarter!” 

"Now  that  is  more  like  It.” rejoined  her  com¬ 
panion,  testing  the  feel  of  the  goods.  "I  think  I 
must  get  me  six  pairs." 

Doth  of  them  bought,  not  knowing  that  the 
two  lota  of  hosiery  were  identical,  and  that  this 
was  merely  an  experiment  of  the  research  depart¬ 
ment  into  the  psychology  of  pricing.  Two  puir* 
for  u  quarter  was  the  regular  price. 

Then  along  came  Mm.  Peter  Savomonoy.  look¬ 
ing  for  bargains,  and  Miss  Fhilomena  Smallcash, 
and  the  Widow  Littlechange,  and  a  hundred 
other  woman  shoppers.  Only  one  out  of  ten 
bought  the  elght-oent  stockings  after  comparing 
Tim  public  registered  Its  emphatic 
half-ccnt  [rice. 


/ft  \y  floor,  adjacent  to  the  men’s  fur- 
U  niching*,  for  the  clothing  and  hats. 

These  so-called  squares  were  min¬ 
iature  departments.  From  the  start  trade  was 
brisker  than  it  had  ever  been  on  the  upper  floors; 
so  the  clothing  and  hats,  and  ultimately  the  men’s 
shoes,  were  brought  downstairs,  with  a  forty  per 
cent  increase  in  sales  during  the  year. 

Then  the  research  department  established  a 
large  number  of  experimental  squares  throughout 
the  store,  and  finally  the  fixed  policy  was  adopted 
of  having  every1  department  represented  on  the 
main  floor  by  one  or  more  lines  of  goods. 

Mrs.  Spend  well,  for  example,  coma  into  the 
store  to  buy  some  ribbon,  and  on  the  way  down 
the  main  aisle  to  the  ribbon  counter  she  sees 
some  lace  neckwear  that  catch  <w  her  fancy. 

"  Of  all  things ! "  the  exclaims.  “  I  thought  the 
neckwear  was  on  the  third  floor." 

"Yog.  madam;  so  it  is."  says  Mi*  Salesgirl. 
“This  is  just  a  allowing  from  the  third  floor. 
Pretty,  isn’t  it?" 

And  Mm.  Spend  well  buys  the  piece  that  caught 
her  attention. 

Then  come  Mrs.  Moneybag*,  and  Mra.  Waste¬ 
ful.  and  Mr*.  Throw  cosh,  and  a  lot  of  other 
woman  spenders,  and  they  are  captured  by  those 
goods  in  the  neckwear  square,  which  they  never 
would  have  seen  on  the  third  floor.  Aa  a  mutter 
«f  fact,  the  neckwear  department  has  been  lagging 
badly;  but  now  it  begins  to  pick  up. 


the  two 

preference  for  the  twel 
The  Investigation  -h 
rent*  wan  a  hoodoo  pric 

•  ihossr  <*-»«  •  -  M«w>  •*•  '»*"  M4  with  a  »uw  the  nsrechandae  mai-ager 

badly  at  fifteen  cents  for  two  palm,  and  at  seven-  \  '  would  have  ordered  it  out,  perhaps  at  the  end  of  a 

teen  cants.  This  study  of  prices  led  into  many  day.  Space  on  the  main  aisle  is  relatively  as  valu- 

curious  ramiflcntlons;  and  thus  the  research  able  as  a  store  on  Fifth  Avenue, 

bureau  found  that  wrong  pricing,  from  a  psych*-  ^  -  Sine*  the  reecarrh  bureau  began  thseo  expert- 

logic  point  of  view,  had  often  been  reeponslble  for  -  menu  in  the  placing  of  soiling  squares  most  of 

unsatisfactory  sales.  raere  .re  jr.  .wsism,  ~  sw  leg.,  m  a..  UudopaTOnent  beads  have  been  clamoring  almost 

Light  cent*,  you  see,  was  a  departure  from  ...  — .  .t ...  aMM.a.Aew  dally  for  chances  to  get  one  or  more  of  the  squaree. 

accepted  standards,  juat  aa  a  blue  toy  expeea  Mias  DoatiU,  of  the  linings,  say.  goes  down  to  the 

wugon  would  bo  a  departure  In  color.  The  human  mind  so  little  masculine  trade;  looks  into  the  chopping  habiu  of  merehandiee  office  and  reports  that  she  has  some  mercer- 
runs  in  channel*  of  precedent  and  it  is  commonly  difficult  women;  studies  the  mistake.  <4  competitors;  analyxew  the  lied  sateen  that  hasn’t  been  selling  well,  and  she  thinks  it 
to  divert  these  currwnU  to  new  course*.  retail  market.  ought  to  get  on  the  main  aisle. 

The  research  department  found  by  experiment  that  In  It  happened  once  that  the  ale  of  a  line  of  low-priced  "I  can’t  give  you  the  main  aisle.”  say.  the  merchandise 
many  linos  of  goods  thirty-six  cents  and  thirty-seven  cenu  drees  good*  was  very  al*w  *r*d  the  research  man  undertook  autocrat;  "but  I’ll  try  you  out  with  a  square  at  the  rear 
were  bud,  but  that  thirty-eight  or  thirty-nine  cenU  would  to  make  it  move  faster.  The  pieces  had  been  Mocked  up  on  of  aisle  nine." 

sell  the  name  goods  much  faster.  Eighteen  and  nineteen  the  shelves  bock  of  the  counter,  and  the  store  had  a  rigid  Thb  displcwsos  Mis.  Ueetitt  mightily,  for  the  rear  of 
rente  wore  good  soiling  prices  for  other  good*,  but  when  rule  that  all  such  goods  must  be  rewound  immediately  aisle  nine  corresponds  to  lower  Sixth  Avenue,  she  declares, 
three  articles  were  shown  at  fourteen  rent*  they  went  beg-  after  being  shown,  and  replaced  in  their  staid  and  dignified  Mr.  Gofast,  of  the  draperies,  likewise  goes  down  to  the 
ging.  Some  table  linen  offered  at  eighty-nine  cents  met  position.  office  and  complains  that  some  of  his  now  scrims  are  not 

an  Indifferent  response,  but  went  fast  at  ninety-five  rents.  "Try  them  out  in  the  able,  on  tabim."  he  said.  having  a  fair  chance  with  the  public. 

Article*  offered  at  ninety-eight  cents  encountered  unmb-  Here  they  attracted  more  attention,  but  the  floor  man-  "  If  they  had  a  square  on  the  main  aisle - ”  he  begins; 

t uknbln  distrust,  but  were  quickly  cleaned  out  when  priced  ager  watched  the  talesman  closely  and  made  him  keep  all  but  the  rear  cuts  him  off: 

at  one  dollar.  Pricre  that  were  graduated  upward  in  jumps  the  good*  rewound  and  in  Miff,  even  pOre.  "Nix  for  the  main  able;  you  can  have  the  middle  of 

of  one  cent  in  different  qualities  of  yard  good*  brought  "  Suppose  we  try  a  little  disorder."  propped  the  rraearrh  able  thirteen." 

poor  rwull*.  but  two-rent  jump*  did  very  well.  man.  ”  Let  the  ends  hang  down,  and  muss  the  doth  a  bit."  "Thirteen  b  the  bogy !"  pouts  Gofast;  but  he  takes  It. 

Thb  scandalised  the  floor  man.  who  was  a  servitor  of  Thb  sort  of  competition  became  so  intonating  to  the 
Spoodlng  Up  Slow  Jeffers  tradition;  but  the  aaba  of  three  goods  immediately  jumped  rrerareh  manager  that  one  day  hb  fertile  brain  conceived 

twofold.  an  idea;  which  fact  of  itarlf  is  not  strange,  for  ideas  flow 

”/"\N  E  DAY,"  the  research  manager  said  to  me,  ”  I  got  a  The  sale  of  sweaters,  too,  was  doubled  by  taking  them  from  him  all  the  time.  Ideas  are  the  most  significant  fune- 
notion  that  we  could  sell  more  muslin  underskirts  if  we  away  from  the  wall  and  deploying  them  on  circular  racks  tion  of  the  research  bureau,  and  It  b  interesting  to  observe 
raised  the  average  price  of  the  lines  being  featured,  giving  in  the  abb*.  that  they  are  not  usually  extraneous  inspirations,  but  the 

better  quality.  When  I  suggested  the  experiment  the  gm-  For  many  yearn  the  silver  knhre  and  fork*  and  silver  product  of  tabulated  and  analysed  facte, 

oral  manager  of  the  store  said  I  wa*  crazy  and  had  better  dishes  had  been  kept  in  the  china  ware  section  on  the  sixth  “  Let  us  krep  a  record  of  these  demand*  for  aquaree  as 
got  some  sensible  idro*  into  my  noddle.  He  told  me,  how-  floor,  and  never  had  paid  a  f^r  profit.  After  the  organita-  they  come  in  from  department  heads.”  he  said  to  tho  presi- 
ever,  to  go  ahead  and  try  it.  tion  of  the  research  department  tkb  was  one  of  the  first  dent.  "It  will  be  a  valuable  little  piece  of  research." 

"  First,  I  went  out  and  did  some  investigating.  I  found  thing*  taken  up.  For  several  months  a  record  woe  kept  of  Thb  wa*  done.  During  the  following  month  Miss  Beatltt 
that  another  store  in  our  city,  catering  to  a  cheaper  claw  of  the  number  of  persons  calling  for  thb  line  of  goods  at  the  came  down  nineteen  lime*  to  ask  for  square*;  Gofast, 
trade,  had  fixed  on  one  dollar  a*  its  best  selling  price  for  jewelry  department  on  the  main  door,  and  it  was  found  that  eighteen  times;  Seller,  of  the  house  furnishings,  sixteen; 
muslin  underskirt*,  while  the  best  selling  price  in  an  exdu-  thb  number  actually  exceeded  the  total  number  of  cua-  Domuch,  of  the  cloaks  and  suits,  eleven;  Grabski,  of  the 
sive  store  was  two  dollar*.  So  we  put  in  our  greatest  stock  turner*  who  bought  such  good*  on  the  sixth  floor.  trunks  and  bags,  seven.  On  the  other  hand,  Sitweii.  of  the 

at  a  retail  price  of  a  dollar  and  a  half,  and  thb  proved  to  be  ”  In  other  words."  said  the  rrerareh  manager.  "  more  linens,  didn’t  come  down  at  all. 

the  bent  selling  figure,  increasing  the  average  sale  in  thb  than  half  of  our  potential  customers  for  silver  knives,  forks.  From  a  personal  viewpoint  the  merchandise  manager 
line  fifty  per  cent,  without  any  increase  in  the  average  dishes  and  that  sort  of  silverware  left  the  store  without  might  have  preferred  Sitwell,  since  the  latter  did  not  die- 

selling  time.”  buying  rather  than  go  to  the  sixth  floor.  It  was  very  appar-  turb  the  quiet  of  the  merchandise  office;  but  from  the 

A  department  store  is  the  most  complicated  piece  of  ent  that  the  location  of  three  goods  was  wrong;  so  they  store  standpoint  Sitwell  wasn’t  aggressive  and  enterprising 
mechanism  extant,  but  its  problems  are  merely  exaggera-  were  brought  down  to  the  jewelry-  rection.  In  the  following  enough.  So,  as  the  research  manager  put  it.  they  "  canned  ” 
tion*  of  the  common  difficulties.  In  recent  articles  I  have  year  the  sab*  tripled."  •  him. 

touched  on  various  branches  of  department-store  manage-  Thb  investigation  led  to  some  microscopic  studies  of  Thb  same  sort  of  research  into  the  personnel  of  the  store 

ment,  and  here  in  thb  article  I  am  treating  the  research  department  location;  and  here  a  wide  and  astonishing  field  was  extended  to  the  heads  of  departments  in  connection 
department,  which  is  about  the  newest  development  of  all.  was  opened.  A  classification  was  made  of  departments  or  with  newspaper  advertising.  A  record  was  kept,  in  dassi- 
Manufacturers  have  long  had  laboratories  and  expert-  lines  of  goods  that  were  not  selling  as  wril  as  they  should,  fied  table*,  of  all  the  item*  sent  in  to  be  advertised,  and  it 
mental  departments,  and  now  merchants  are  getting  them,  and  experiments  were  conducted  to  determine  whether  was  found  that  more  than  half  of  the  department  beads 
The  research  bureau  determine*  what  b  responsible  for  changes  of  location  would  benefit  them.  were  fighting  all  the  time  for  space,  while  tbe  others  took 

the  sueem  or  failure  of  any  department.  There  are  no  The  men’s  dothing  bad  been  on  tbe  fourth  flow,  the  hats  seats  in  the  back  row*  of  the  advertising  rumpus, 

limitations  on  its  scope  and  it  may  investigate  the  work  of  on  the  third  and  the  men’s  furnishings  on  tbe  main  floor;  Jake  Rustic,  of  the  ready-to-wear,  fox  instance,  was 

the  president  or  tbe  janitor.  It  finds  out  why  the  store  has  so  now  temporary  "square* ”  were  established  on  the  main  always  on  the  mat.  arguing  that  he  ought  to  have  such  and 
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a  home  wigwag  down  to  him.  as  they  called  the  blue  note  the  cottage.  "We  can't  read  Chinese  or  Hindu!"  they  probated, 

sheet  teed  in  interstore  montages:  The  *tore  often  had  kwsrs  from  unsold  goods,  and  the  "Graph*  will  be  the  language  of  the  store  bcreafbr.”  oil 

"  Why  don't  you  send  up  your  items  for  the  advertising  research  bureau  found  ample  opportunity  here  for  origi-  the  merchandise  man.  “  You  people  will  lave  to  learn  it." 
dummy?"  nality.  By  gathering  and  tabulating  definite  information  I  don't  want  to  prevent  the  research  man  as  a  marvel, 

“  Not  much  of  anything  to  advertise  to-day,”  Bill  would  the  surplus  of  one  department  was  frequently  made  avail-  as  infallible,  or  to  make  light  of  hia  own  shortcoming!  and 
w  igwag  back,  taking  his  time  for  it.  able  for  another.  An  rarest  of  fancy  belting  was  ustd  in  the  limitations;  but  at  least  ho  is  working  toward  afunulflr 

Pretty  soon  Bill  Fallback  was  tired,  because  the  research  millinery  for  hatbands.  Ribbons  were  made  into  girdles,  merchandising.  He  is  attempting  to  chart  uncharted  woe. 
department  had  shown  him  up  os  a  quitter  in  the  evcrlast-  work  bigs  and  other  fancy  art:  cl  re.  Dress  fabrics  that  One  important  piece  of  research  had  to  do  with  the 
ing  light  for  more  business.  proved  to  be  bad  sellers  w ere  made  up  Into  skirts  and  causre  for  mark-downs.  Naturally  this  led  directly  to  i 

Another  thing  the  research  department  did  was  to  trans-  dresses.  Laces  became  infants'  caps,  urdnmr  and  dainty  study  of  mark-ups;  for  if  a  retail  price  is  so  high  that  i 
late  the  sale*  of  every  department  into  "graph*.”  Take  a  aprons.  Table  damask  was  used  for  suits  and  skirt*.  Drew*  competitor  can  beat  it  by  belter  merchandising,  the  mult 
mauntuin  range  and  draw  its  sky  line,  and  you  have  some-  trimmings  were  cut  into  piccre  and  sold  as  nmnant*.  Fancy  will  be  a  mark-down.  It  led,  also,  to  an  intensive  study  <f 
thing  of  a  graph;  though  when  a  technical  man  makes  such  buttons  went  into  brooches  and  Into  pin  sets  for  waists.  The  pay  rolls.  But  consider  here  the  study  of  mark-dowm. 
a  chart  he  does  it  on  a  checkered  surface  and  shows  various  great  crane  for  pennants  was  started  by  an  Iowa  More  when  Let  me  illustrate  briefly, 
sort*  of  percentages.  it  used  up  some  surplus  frit  in  thia  way. 

Take  the  muslin  underwear,  in  charge  of  Mi*  Blanche  One  study,  embracing  many  departments,  showed  that  A  Scientific  Study  of  Mark-Down, 

f’antarfl.  This  young  woman  didn’t  know  what  was  the  the  holding  of  stock  in  the  receiving  room  was  costing  the 

matter  with  her  department,  and  neither  did  the  mcr-  store  more  than  oae  per  real  on  it*  invretraent-noi  to  QIMON  GLOVER  was  the  buyer  for  the  glove  depart- 
chandise  manager.  I Jke  the  mountain  range.  It  was  made  mention  lost  sales  and  other  troubles.  Consequently  a  O  merit.  The  research  man  said  to  him: 
up  of  peak*  and  valleys  hut  mostly  of  valley*.  At  intervals,  timekeeping  scheme  was  adopted  togrt  all  Mock  oat  of  the  "Si,  I  find  that  the  good*  in  your  department  hail  in 
when  the  store  got  it*  shoulder  under  the  department  and  receiving  room  within  four  hours  of  iU  arrival  there.  take  a  total  mark-down  of  eight  per  cent  lost  year.  Why 

booted  It  through  coolly  advertising  and  special  sales,  the  By  collecting  data  from  other  stores,  noncompetitive  was  it  thus?” 

Iieaks  showed  up;  but  the  moment  the  boosting  ceased  with  hi*  own.  the  wwcwrch  manager  discovered  that  it  was  Si  shrugged  his  shoulders, 

there  weren’t  any  sales  peaks  on  the  chart.  possible  to  do  butinem  in  mm  department*  on  a  much  “I  should  worry  1"  he  said. 

Graphs,  or  in  other  words  graphic  chart*,  are  now  very  lower  stock  limit,  farter  turnover  ami  larger  net  profit*.  "But  why  wo.  that  lout  lot  marked  down?" 

popular  In  this  store  as  a  means  of  show  ing  up  enisling  coo-  He  cut  the  stork  limit  oa  rmlc^krir.  from  eight  thousand  "  Well,  some  of  'em  got  soiled ;  the  aaliwpeojile's  limb 

dillons.  Having  built  u  gruph,  the  mo-arch  bureau  pro-  dollar*  to  six  thousand;  on  alU  from  eighty  thousand  to  will  gel  dirty,  you  know." 

reeds  to  analyte  the  w hy  of  it.  aiily-five  thousand.  “  Were  your  slim  well  filled  In?" 

"There  must  lie  a  reason  why  the  feminine  public  is  not  The  comparison  of  data  is  almost  a  monomania  with  the  "Pretty  fair,"  hesitated  the  buyer, 

buying  our  muslin  underwear."  said  the  investigator .  "It  research  man.  but  it  show-s  up  store  weak  mm  If  other  "Any  weak  seam*  or  other  deferU?" 

may  be  because  the  women  are  doing  thrir  own  arming.”  storm  could  do  a  thing,  why  not  his  owa?  In  one  city  of  a  "Ye#  some;  always  are  and  always  will  lie." 

“  Nobody  does  that  sort  of  sew  ing  them  days,"  returned  hundred  thousand  people  he  found  a  de,*rtmcnt  store  that  “  Any  late  deliveries  from  the  manufacturers?  Or  fsrar- 
Miss  Cantaeil.  did  a  business  of  two  million  dollars  a  year,  yet  rarely  had  I  tin  by  the  manufacturers  to  other  More*?  Any  substi- 

"How  do  you  know?"  an  inventory,  at  cost,  above  three  hundred  thousand  dol-  tutions  or  unpopular  styles?  Have  you  hod  the  ri()t 

'*  I  Just  guren  so."  she  confresrd.  Urs.  It  paid  thirty  per  cert  dividends  on  it*  capital.  novelties?" 

"Let's  not  gums  any  longer.  W'o  must  predicate  our  A  large  number  of  expmsr  items  were  thus  compared  Simon  Glover  returned  a  nonlllumlnaling  answer: 

Investigations  on  absolute  facta.”  with  similar  items  at  other  Mores.  The  accounting  npeiur  "Yew -and  no.” 

So  they  oxkid  customer*  the  point-blank  question  and  percentage  in  hia  own  store  was  very  much  higher;  to  he  “Where  are  your  records,  giving  the  detailed  answer. 

recorded  the  information;  and  they  found  that  forty  per  put  his  spotlight  on  it.  lias  first  important  observation  was  these  quretlon*.  pure-hasr  by  purchase,  manufacturer  hy 
rent  of  their  customers  made  their  own  muslin  attire,  that  the  accounting  staff  worked  erewings  more  than  half  manufacturer?" 

Why?  Simply  because  they  couldn’t  get  what  they  wanted  the  time,  and  this,  oa  being  analysed,  in  turn,  showed  up  "  We  have  no  such  records,"  said  SI. 

ready  made  at  the  prlcre  they  wished  to  pay.  They  elreirvd  the  Incompetence  of  the  chief  accountant  as  an  executive.  "Well,  in  order  to  conduct  research  work  into  the  mu., 

something  totter  and  different;  something  that  would  n<*  lie  couldn't  get  the  work  done;  and  they  let  him  go.  for  mark-downs  we  must  keep  records  of  this  sort;  M<l 

Hpoll  the  fit  of  outer  garments;  some-  here  I*  a  blank  mark-down  book  for  yen 

thing  with  turned  seam*,  Uss  pasted  lace  _  _  _  to  fill  in  as  occasion  requires.  I  e*n’: 

and  greater  comfort.  use*  any  general  mark-down  informatlai 

The  problem  now  resolved  itself  Into  ^  that  is  served  up  to  me  in  u  mixture  tor 

Iwtter  buying  and  more  careful  selection.  —  - -  '  ■  a  lamb  stew  with  vegetables.  If  ym 

The  store  had  been  merchandising,  along  i  *  4Pu  jfl  mark  down  any  more  gloves  bocauw  tl* 

with  its  neighboring  storre,  beneath  th.  V  J  salesgirls'  hand*  are  dirty  I  must  know 

requirement*  of  It*  clientele.  |  |  If  I  just  what  gloves  they  an-  and  to  whom 

the  dirty  hands  belong.  See?  If  any  if 
the  mark-downs  come  from  poorstltdr 
ing  I  want  the  name*  of  the  munufK- 
turem,  description*  of  the  glove*  and 
all  details.  So  on,  et  cetera!" 

This  was  done  in  all  departments:  aid 
when  the  data  of  the  year  were  colUtd, 
classified  and  analysed  they  pointed  un¬ 
mistakably  to  certain  reforms.  0r*»o 
the  necessity  for  installing  conmW 
washbasin*  at  the  glove  counter*.  An¬ 
other  was  the  advisability  of  cutting  out 
for  instance,  the  glove  inanufacturini 
bouse  of  Gioveton,  Gloving  *  Glow 
Still  another  was  the  retirement,  without 
pension,  of  Mr.  Simon  Glover. 

Meantime  the  research  man  was  look¬ 
ing  into  the  causes  for  returned  good'. 
Here  he  met  with  a  wonderful  lack  <> 
recorded  information.  Delving  bin  I 
through  the  meager  records,  he  found  » 
vast  number  of  unexplained  trar*»e 
tions.  Thus,  Mrs.  Woaddiff  l-*ke  h*i 
ordered,  for  her  dining-room  table.  a  *d 
of  asbestos  pads,  costing  five  orsit  -W- 
brs.  The  goods  had  gone  out  *"1 
come  back.  The  research  man  sent  to 
Charlie  Quarteraaw.  of  the  furniture. 

"  Why  did  Mrs.  Lake  send  back  tb«* 
p«ls?” 

“We  take  back  goods  without  »ny 
questions,"  said  Quartereaw.  “It'»«u** 
creed." 

"Exactly*  But,  for  the  purpo*  o! 
keeping  ourselves  atlout,  utwi  to  cm"' 
us  to  serve  our  customers  better.  * 
must  get  such  Information  and  record  it 
systematically.  We've  got  to  tahuUt- 
ICoicl.atnC  •"  Pag*  ** 


Shifting  Stock 

THE  matter  of  shelving  doesn’t  ordi¬ 
narily  appeal  to  the  imagination,  but 
the  research  man  look*  about  for  queer 
roost*  for  his  fancy.  He  found  that  rib- 
Inins  were  kept  on  twenty-inch  shelves, 
when  the  proper  depth  waa  under  four¬ 
teen  Inches.  The  result  was  that  a  lot  of 
stock  was  hidden  out  of  reach  and  didn’t 
move.  On  the  eontrury,  blankets  were 
piled  on  two-foot  counters  much  loo 
narrow;  they  were  always  falling  off. 
accumulating  dirt  and  causing  waste 
handling.  The  bureau  worked  out  a 
schedule  of  shelving  and  counter  sixes. 

Then  a  study  of  aisle  tables  was 
made.  The  store  was  using  some  tables 
twenty  feet  long;  and  mathematical  ob¬ 
servation*.  extending  over  a  period  of 
week*,  showed  a  constant  repetition  of 
the  following: 

Along  would  come  Mrs.  Pursestrings, 
walking  sidewise  alongside  the  labb 
whero  perhaps  there  were  articles  of 
udornnienl  on  the  near  side  and  hand 
bags  on  the  other.  Mrs.  Pursestrings 
was  not  especially  interested  in  the  goods 
nearest  hrr.  but  those  hand  bags  caught 
her  attention.  But  they  were  so  far 
round!  No;  she’d  let  the  hand  bags 
go  her  feet  hurt  her! 

After  experiment*  the  research  bureau 
settled  on  tables  eight  feet  long  ar.d  four 
feet  wide  as  bret  calculated  to  further 
the  circulation  of  the  people  and  of  cash. 

Studio*  were  made  of  the  locations  of 
stairways,  w-ith  this  same  circulation 
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r\i  THE  next  day  Wilberforc*  Shadd  went  to  his  3G* -7 _ >  *  ft  The  subsidixed  office  boy  came  in,  hurriedly  ap- 

I  1  office  full  of  syncopated  happinea*.  as  it  were,  due  JC2  JEf  (31  U MB  JLj'Sil  €  Xr  U  (3  proached  Henry  Rumney  and  did  that  (or  which  he  was 

to  hia  poOMasion  of  wealth  and  to  hia  inability  to  paid.  At  least,  his  lips  moved  rapidly  close  to  Henry’s 

talk  about  it,  because  he  could  not  feel  absolutely  certain  lllviTMjtTKD  a  r  a.  a.  caeca*  left  ear.  Henry  nodded  vindictively;  then,  turning  to 

until  he  had  the  his  fellow  victims, 

cash  in  hia  dutches  _  announced: 

and  invested  in  "Gentlemen, 

something  that  he  »•«  I'nderaea  Craft  la 

considered  good  ■  now  240  “ 

and  safe  He  was  l  t  fee.  ,  «  I  He  then  glared 

cheerful  in  an  sin-  I .  j  |  fj  J  at  W.  Shadd,  who 

easy  sort  of  way.  |  -  I]  '  *1  I  by  aneaking  out  at 

He  replied  to  the  I f's  I  300  had  committed 

office  manager's  it!  '  I  HI  a  sixty-point  capi- 

kindiy  inquiry  as  to  |  *.  •  ,  M)  _  t  1  lal  crime.  Every* 

Mrs.Shadd’s health  t-  J  ||  '  fe  body  else  did 

a  barely  - - ~  |  I  likewise. 

"Thank  youl  I  Wilberforc- 

has  fully  r»-  U  •  I  Shadd  maintained 

covered,’1  — 1  £■  ,'A  |  an  impassive  face. 

"I  am  very  glad  _ » K<  -  He  seemed  not 

to  hear  it.’Vuid  ‘ft  i  n~~  have  heard;  heup- 

Lippa  cordially.  Bijk  peaml  not  to 

advantage  4  «  ffifl  .  IV.  -  -  f  ' 

<»•»  immt"  Vs.  j  BBBHPt  Ba  »  C-  ’  .  * ,7  un**.. 

..  .4  ....  r  ..  -JB  J  "n  •  to* 

wi-nLun:  V_  t/— *s  v*r‘“  enough?  We  might 

"Mr.  I.ipps,  I  a  -  take  on  a  little, 

i^irill  By nk  -■  i he 

'It*  ^  r  >'  "* 

...  *  f  i  IB l^Bl  •  •> • 

<.  lai-  iIJPBMb'  i  '1.  r  : 

..  *  ^^^b  lv  tr?+  *'  *"• 

•‘  -i  •  ■  ••  •  .  i  *&£■’  Bk  ^ 

go  !  JUj.  J®®  '  v^^^^B|jBB^B  •'  ^  ’"^Jr  r 

«Jreom.g4-.»M...g' 

“Busin**, oh?”  *"^PbJT/ * JTBP  How  could  tliey? 

anil  Mr.  I.ippa  /  I&1  ■■■  r\4i  .o  _  This  one  man  know 

■mllod—  a  good-  T*j  ~  because  he  had 

nuturedly  euperior  known.  They  had 

ainile.  not  known,  there- 

"  Yue;btjalniwe,’’  --  —  ~  -  ■  -  ,  J  fore  they  could  not 

answered  Shadd  "I  »«•»  r.i  «.■•  o<  rur  >»  r»  o»  »»i"  know.  Andaothey 

sternly.  didn’t. 

If  Francis  T.  Woodcock  Si  Co.  had  given  him  hia  check  the  right  time.  And  he  had  done  to  In  plain  sight  and  After  that  W.  Shadd  was  the  greatest  man  there,  and 
he  would  have  told  this  man  then  and  there  to  give  his  hearing  of  the  entire  office!  And  they  had  net  followed  hia  they  knew  it.  And  so  did  he. 

Job  to  somebody  who  needed  it.  example !  Dave  Caldwell,  the  office  manager,  came  in  with  the  face 

"So  long  us  you  keep  out  of  Wall  8treet."  said  IJppe  "Oh.  lucky  guras!  Lucky  guewsl"  repiwd  Shadd  »  of  an  undertaker.  HobfbsM  Shadd  and  butt  into  suiuhlne. 
tciutlngly,  "  it  doesn’t  matter  w  hat  you  do.  They  had  quite  cheerfully  that  instantly  every  man  in  the  room  knew  the  “  Hello.  Mr.  Shadd  I  Welcome  to  our  midst !  1  gtMM 

n  slump  yesterday  on  account  of  the  sinking  of  the  Lusi-  liar  had  l*d  again.  they’ll  rally  now.  I  tell  you,  gentlemen,  when  the  hurgain 

tania."  Ben  Meiggs  approached  Shadd  and  spoke  to  him  in  a  hunters  cram  the  dead  line  at  Fulton  Street  it’s  lime  to 

ll.<  didn’t  think  his  meek  inferior  would  understand,  voire  that  he  had  lowered  to  show  hia  deference  toward  a  buy  ’em.  Just  clone  your  eyre  and  point  your  finger.  One 
but  there  was  coinfort  in  hearing  hi*  own  voice  speak  of  hia  great  man  and  a  wise.  And  besides,  why  should  the  others  stock  is  as  good  as  another." 

own  tragedy.  hear?  The  genial  Mr.  Caldwell  spoke  so  much  as  though  he 

"The  reaction  had  to  come  anyhow."  retorted  Shadd  "Mr.  Shadd.  do  you  think  they  have  touched  bottom  were  enunciating  axioms  that  all  the  customers  looked 
with  as  much  posltivenews  as  if  he  had  been  addressing  yet?”  toward  Mr.  Shadd.  Bargain  Hunter  Extraordinary.  He 

Francis  T.  Woodcock’s  bunch  of  aucrans  worshipers.  "  If  "No."  answered  Shadd  loudly  and  positively,  hereuse  frit  the  stare  of  ths  twenty-eight  pyre.  He  said: 
it  hadn’t  been  the  Lusitania  it  would  have  been  something  he  knew  the  negative  would  give  the  nmet  pain  to  three  "No  bargains  yet— for  me!” 

rise.  nfU-rsuch  a  tremendous  rise.”  insulting  beasts.  "Not  yet.  my  boy  I"  D.  Caldwell  shrugged  hia  shoulders  helpleady.  Then, 

"  Why.  you  talk  like  an  old  stager!"  said  the  astonished  He  hoped  that  when  price*  did  touch  bottom  it  would  be  feeling  the  inadequacy  of  the  gesture,  he  threw  up  both  his 

LI p| m.  such  a  bottom  as  would  establish  oore  for  all  his  wisdom  in  nms  and  waved  them.  He  meant  to  convey: 

“  1  rend  the  papers,’’  explained  Shadd.  shaking  at  his  selling  out  at  300  and  301.  "Well.  I  did  my  best  for  you  all!" 

nnrrow  escape  from  self-betrayal.  “They  can’t  go  up  all  "Then  you  think,”  whbpered  Careful  Mike,  “that  a  Shadd  caught  Caldwell's  eyre  and  motioned;  wherr- 

tho  time.”  man  shouldn’t  buy  ’em  yet?”  upon  Dare,  suspecting  what  was  coming,  promptly  took 

”  No.”  agree*!  Lipps  bitterly;  "they  can’t.  But  others  "What  are  you  whispering  there -you  Meiggs?  It  Shadd's  arm  and  led  him  deferentially  into  an  inner  office, 
in  this  office  were  so  bullish  that  when  I  suggested  rrrms  to  me  you’re  trying  to  hog  it.  If  Shadd  knows  lie  did  not  wish  the  other  customers  to  hear  Shadd  say  he 

Well,  1  gucsv  a  man  ought  to  stick  to  hb  own  huainrwa.  anything  good  the  Lord  knows  »e  need  a  little  comfort  wished  to  dose  hit  account;  but,  before  he  could  shut  the 
ph.  Shadd?”  And  he  smiled  with  an  utterly  inexplicable  to-day!”  door,  he  heard  Henry  Rumney  remark  to  Ben  Meiggs; 

rueful  new.  And  Henry  Rumney  glared  so  arewdngly  at  the  eon-  "Dave's  getting  pretty  fresh.” 

“You  said  ill"  spirators  that  Shadd  grew  angry.  And  Meiggs.  for  all  reply,  asked  Henry: 

Shndil  spoke  with  such  conviction,  thinking  of  his  wife’s  "Why  should  I  tell  you  anything  when  you  always  “I  wonder  if  Shadd  is  going  to  give  him  a  buying  older?” 
conversation  with  the  man  who  sold  Jersey  lota,  that  Mr.  know  better?”  inquired  Shadd  in  a  voice  be  never,  never  But  what  Shadd  said  to  Dave  waa: 

I .ippa,  thinking  the  tone  a  tribute  to  his  wisdom,  told  him  used  at  home.  “How  about  that  check?’’ 

benevolently:  “That’s  what’s  the  matter.  Henry!”  said  Paine,  laugh-  “You  can  have  it  any  time  you  want  it,”  said  Dave, 

"Take  all  the  time  you  need,  Shadd.  And  if  I  can  be  of  ing  -  for  effect  on  Shadd.  making  no  motion  to  walk  toward  the  cashier.  "Don't  you 

any  use  to  you - "  The  other  customers  understood  the  flattery  conveyed  think  some  bonds  are  pretty  cheap?  We  are  putting  our 

“Thank  you.  Mr.  Lippe.  I  may  call  on  you  for  advice.”  by  laughing  at  Rumney  and  also  turned  down  tbeir  thumbs  beet  customers  into  Suburban  Trolley  adjustment  five*, 
promised  Shadd.  audibly.  Henry,  unanimously  convicted  < 4  being  what  he  They’ll  net  you  a  little  better  than  five  and  a  half  per  rent. 

Noon  came  after  a  while.  The  wealthy  Mr.  Shadd  did  was.  proceeded  to  admit  it  by  good-naturedly  saying  to  and  will  surely  go  to  par  by  fall.  The  company  is  earning 
not  take  long  to  swallow  a  sandwich  and  a  glass  of  milk.  Wilberforc*:  nearly  nine  per  cent  on  the  stock;  but  only  a  few  people 

He  reached  Woodcock’s  office  at  twelvo-twenty-three.  “Can’t  you  take  a  joke?”  know  it.  We  got  onto  their  earnings - ” 

“  How’s  the  market?”  he  asked  loudly  as  he  entered  the  ”  Hell  of  a  joke.  I  call  it.”  said  Meiggs  distinctly.  Shadd  shook  his  head.  He  was  not  listening.  He  could 

customers'  room.  ”1  always  said .**  continued  the  unabashed  Henry,  "that  not  believe  that  he  would  ever  get  the  cheek.  These 

He  remembered  hearing  Paine  ask  the  same  question  when  a  man  makes  money  in  Wail  Street  he  Ion  bis  star  people  would  promise  and  promise;  but  no  check.  He 

once,  and  he  had  thought  it,  at  the  time,  a  wonderfully  of  humor.  What  about  the  market,  hey.  Shadd?"  would  give  anything  to  feel  that  he  really  and  truly  owned 

sophisticated  question— almost  professional.  "I.”  repii-d  Shsdd  with  dignity,  “don’t  know  anything  sixty  thousand  dollars.  It  was  not  to  be.  To  prove  it  he 


"Can  yon  get  it  certified  for  me?” 

There  was  no  use  in  trying  to  talk  to  a  man  who  listened 
only  to  his  own  voice.  Caldwell  surrendered. 
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Fortunately  the  lawyer  was  the  kind  who  knew  every--  telephone  him  or  send  h  by  noenpr,  rr 
thing  better  than  the  client.  leave  it  for  to-morrow  at  lunebtitne."  ^  •  ■  . 

"I  know  the  type, "said  Warren,  and  nodded  frowningly.  “You'd  better  attend  to  it  yoursdf.  Shadd.  -  t  . 

“If  you  don’t  wateh  out  you  won’t  have  a  cent  left.  It’s  Take  all  the  time  you  need.  After  a:i.  a  nun  »  ‘ ' 

too  bad  you  have  no  infant  children!  If  you  had.  and  doesn’t  make  ha  la«  will  ar  uwUmer.t  ,  't 

made  them  joint  beneficiaries,  the  deed  of  trust  could  not  everyday"  '  £  |i  •  I  •*  j 

be  broken,  even  though  they  were  willing,  until  they  were  And,  with  a  friendly  nod,  Mr.  Lippi  /®VW  -  "l  ,|*  i  • 

of  age."  left  the  room-that  nothing  might  delay  JUBri 

" I  aee,”  said  Shadd.  Mr.  Shadd'a  return  to  hia  77  I  ;»  •  / 

He  had  no  children.  His  wife  was,  therefore,  to  blame,  lawyer.  ■JjM  4\  V  j#.W  >••'] 

Thinking  of  her  guilt  brought  a  second  flash  of  inspiration  Wilbcrforce.hoawvrr.wert  -  j  | 1  2_  iffirtTv 

to  him.  into  the  shipping  room  and  * S  W  j  ■"■T.j  ?  V  jf1 

“  Do  they  have  to  be  blood  relatives?”  he  asked.  sought  Jim  Molloy.  who  used  3  w  A  m* t  j 

“No”  to  make  him  frrl  brave  by  My-  /*  iklKh  Nw  UaJ9m&\ 

‘  Il.»  |  U-«  to  Uav*  t«  IhflU  ’  *  •  there  were  .oto  opr*  A  i  •*  .  %A<1 '-dt?  .  _  * 

“As  much  or  us  little  as  you  wish."  than  he  could  fiU  in  ten  years.  *  ^ - 

"Then.”  declared  Shadd,  "‘the  younger  the  better!  "Molloy,  have  you  any  ■ 

Say,  Warren,  you  go  on  ond  draw  up  the  paper,  and  leave  girls?"  _  JH^T  *"  r'&X  - Jjgfj/A  > 

n  hlnnk  space  for  three  children's  name*."  He  would  take  Giris,  Shadd  decided.  wrrw  fl  ~ 

norfcarxm  itu  bo>>  T*»j  I gBk a.  i  la—san*  >»  • 

«»»  I  •  »  a  ,.5»  '  It  •  r.  |  lakefaag  1  xi  «<an»M)  •«'*  .  — 1  •  •  •  ‘2 

just  give  me  the  names."  husbands.  e  f  If  I’’**  '>lth 

•  hit  "  r"“,y"  pcn"’,trf  Shadd-  ;;Four,of  >m!-  *  WBH 

WII.I1ERF0RCE  SHADD  hurried  back  to  hia  office.  t°,Mllr'3di»theyouar*t?“  L1  p  ' 

Ho  sought  the  manager.  "The  youngest?  Eight  \ 

"Mr.  Lippa."  said  Wilberforce  desperaUly.  "have  you  month,  old  yesterday;  no-  I  P  P  VMi., 

any  amull  children?”  Tuesday."  — 

Lippa  stared  at  Shadd  in  amazement.  Then  he  decided  "Lively  and  strong,  eh?" 

to  answer  and  send  for  the  ambulance  later.  if  mdly  "Say!"  Malloy's  eyes  grew  rT 1_  «’-<* 

aary.  bright  and  enthuaiaatic.  "■>.  a.1.1.  n><  i>  c>  /ux  '<■  »>•  i  oid- »-  /  a.i 

"Yen.  I’ve  got  a  boy  of  three  and  a  girl  baby.  Greatest  "  Honest,  she  ran - " 

kid  you  ever  saw,  that!  She’a  been  growing  at  the  rata  "Enough!  Enough!”  cried  Shadd  so  variudly  that  Wilberforce  Shadd  did  so.  Warren  gave  the  slip  to  Mi  its 

of - "  Molloy  actually  did  not  finish  the  hymn  of  praise.  "What’a  Walker,  his  red-headed  stenographer. 

"How  old?  How  old?"  feverishly  Interrupted  Shadd.  her  name?"  Five  minutea  later  Willierforce  Shadd  read  and  thrice 

“One  month  and  three  days:  and  she  weighs - "  “Alice."  reread  this  document : 

"Her  name?"  broke  in  Shadd  with  a  bright  smUe.  reach-  "No  middle  name?"  ,  .  .  .  ...  ....  .a,. 

Sjrt  u  the  — »  J2Z2SX2  ‘V‘  Wy  “■  h-  to  Sam  ue*  W  Jlur’wi  arrenl  n  *t  ruatt  SSOStSffS 

"  >Yr?  Lipim"*  and  Shadd  looked  a,  might  Into  hb  of  «nm  and  ao  Fm 

"py>y»  i!  you  don't  mind  I  am  gmng  to  do  goin^o  dow*ethlngforyo«m.  Don't  ^  «ythlng  to  Up'S  .th^SnS 

nomcthinj  for  her.  Ptrhipi  1  had  In-t ter  tspUUl  to  you  anybody,  1  <*J  arr  a  food  tnend.  and  I  «at  to  do  aora«-  hundn'd  dollam  to  Alim  Mav  Mollov  ami  tho  Mum 
•*«»  '‘"Wren  of  my  own."  thing  for  you  in  ~~  I  — -cr-t  SKr  Uhm’thy.  hey?"  Ji5S3U2W^^ 

“Too  bad!"  .  •*»  crabbed  my  finger;  and  I  hope  to  die  if  I  m  my  William  Ko«;  and  the  balanrv  of  said  remainder 

Yon;  It  ia.  The  reason  I  want  to  do  this  for  W  inlfrrd  not  tWhng  God  a  truth,  mister  she  |ust  held  on -  to  my  wife.  Ann  Elisabeth  Shadd. 

la  ticca  use  my  wife  wanted  to  buy-er-to  I* - "  Shadd  had  picked  out  no  moribund  weakling . 

"Too  Imd.  Shadd!  I  understand.  Well,  perhaps  it  la  "Fine!"  he  erwd.  so  enthusiast.cally  that  MoUoy'a  blue  "Where  do  1  sign?"  asked  Shadd.  looking  at  the  dock. 

Just  iih  well.  They  are  u  great  care,  and  unlma  you  are  very  ey  es  grew  moist  and  tender.  "  Here.  And  I  sign  here." 

lucky - "  Shadd  thereupon  rushed  away.  At  the  door,  sunding  by  Roth  Shadd  and  Warren  signed  the  document  typed  by 

“  Yea,  sir.  You’ve  always  been  very  kind  to  me  and  I’d  the  gate  of  the  frright-eievatue  shaft,  ess  old  William  Rom.  the  red-hradnl  Mfaa  Walker,  who  kept  book  ngi-nt*  from 

like  to  do  something  for  Winifred.  I've  always  wanted  a  who  waa  known  to  cwnr  of  a  long-lived  family.  calling  twice  at  that  office. 

little  girl  of  my  own;  but  Winnie  will  do  just  aa  well.”  “Say.  Row."  aslwd  Shadd,  "have  you  any  grand-  "Are you  sure  that  nobody  can  touch  this  money  T”uitkfd 

“Oh,  nonsense!"  And  Uppa  shook  hi*  head,  but  looked  children?"  Shadd. 

pleased.  "  You  look  out  for  your  own  family."  "Eleven.”  "Sure?”  And  Warren  smiled.  "Sure?  I  wish  you  were 

"  You  don’t  know  It,  Mr.  Lippe,  but.  as  a  matter  of  fact.  "  How  old  ia  the  youngrat?"  assure  of  heaven  as  I  am  of  that.” 

I’m  much  better  off  than  you’d  suspect."  "I  don’t  rightly  know.  Let  me  asr;  he  was  bom  the  "Well.  I  must  be  going.  You  will  Invest  the  money 

"Oh,  I  didn’t  mean  that  I”  year  Cleveland  raa  the  last  time - "  soon.  I  supjK-e?" 

Llppa  spoke  In  horror-stricken  tones,  but  hr  could  not  "Ninety-two?”  "At  once.  I  think  I  ran  get  you  five  per  cent - n 

keep  HU  eye*  from  shining  happily.  "That’s  right."  aaid  Rosa.  ”  lie's  twenty-three."  "Five?"  And  Wilberforce  Shadd  frowned. 

" I  told  my  lawyer  to  leave  a  blank  space  for  the  name  "Have  you  any  great-grandchildren?”  "Yea;  I  am  compelled  by  law  to  Invent  nil  trust  funds 

and  he  said  he’d  wait  until  I  got  back.  Of  course  I  could  "Three.”  in  certain  clam  of  seruritio*.  You  ought  to  get  pretty 

"Giris*”  close  to  three  thousand  dollars  a  year.” 

"No— all  hoys  W'e  R—  are  all  boy-breeders.  My  Wilberforce  Shadd  had  been  figuring  on  thirty wi*  hun- 
father  was  one  of  nineteen  -  all  boys."  dr*d  dollars. 

FN  "What’s  Iff  r.  r.  <  J-.  voungmt  great-grandson?"  From  three  hundred  dollars  to  two  hundred  and  fifty  a 

j  ’  "  William.  My  wife  got  a  letter  yesterday  saying  Willie  month  was  a  big  drop. 

waa  doing  tar.  Hr  U  i>  t -n  d*}»  old  today."  "That’s  what  a  man’s  wife  ran  «lol"  bitterly  reflected 

JBmm,  „  "Thank  you.”  Wilberforce. 

vd  V*  "  Why?"  lawrt-d  G.  C  1  .  her  Korn  laigi  (lafy.  Then  he  thought  of  «kat  the  same  man’s  srtf*  could  not 

ff  jSf  l  "Why  what?"  do.  now  that  be  had  signed  the  Utile  paper;  and  ho  smiled 

hW  iBVAiBI  "Why  do  you  thank  pleasantly. 

\\\  wW  \y  me?”  Minus  a  eheck  for  «*ty  thousand  and  twenty-one  dollars 

\r  “  For  coming  of  such  and  plus  a  receipt  for  same  from  Warren,  Wilberforce  Shadd 

long-lived  stock."  left  the  lawyer’s  office  and  returned  to  his  own. 

V^nTjil 1  \Wr  ^ - -  2*  ?K  Forty  minutea  later 

— ±  'rAJ  Wilberforce  Shadd  *'* 

opened  the  door  of  T1PPS  was  not  waiting  for  him;  ho  merely  happened 
h  . Warren’a  office  and  1-J  don’t  you  know?— to  be  near  Shadd’s  d<*k  when  Mr. 

v  ;-*r«d  in  cautiously.  Shadd  came  in. 

“T^'l  L r  fearing  hU  wife  might  ”Er  hack  again,  hey?”  said  Lipps  with  an  ingratiat- 

i  m^^^^SSir i'Vvi.  I  fu^BT-T  -  •  1  a-.-e  come  n  ahead  of  ir.g  srr.i’/c.  It  wasn’t  what  he  really  wished  to  say;  but  he 

!  V’>  /  .  time.  Swing  the  lawyer  did  nut  know  how  to  ask  tlie  other  qunslion. 

1*7  '  •!•*•.  he  aalhed  .a  *Y«a*‘ 

■>  _*  i-...  .  *g  i  .* 

s  .Vboi  rLi  .'W  ifi  i  t--.~w 

I  Ja  \/>^LaW(ykcwji  .-.w.-'—i  »-  tu.  <c  >.,<»  •/»- 

l  >  V  .  I  .-•  *  a  H-.n  . . .  ....•  - 

® J  V->  ••  ■*  -*•  i  ■  f  i  :■»-  •-  »  • 

f!  f  l^it*  a*-1  '•as-'1.  t<e  t^j  i»  av..  **.J  aVtnl  »  «. 

“These  children  arc  fred’s  name  leads  all  the  rest.’’ 

toBQ?  ^’|r"  the  daughters  and  the  ”0h.  I  didn’t  mean  to  ask  anything  about  that!”  And 

greai-grandaon,  rwpec-  Lippa  smiled. 

lively,  d  burinnv  a sso-  The  smile  was  so  kindly,  so  full  of  admiration,  so  invit- 

riato  and  friends.”  ing  of  confidence,  that  before  he  knew  it  Wilberfon  Shadd 
"  W rite  them,”  said  look  Warren’s  receipt  from  bis  pocket  and  handed  it  to 

Shadd  ThrlU.d  at  l»«  ./  <*•  Magic  p.**'  Wnnen.  Ml.  lipps.  rceniumerf  en  Pag,  61! 
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norma!  price  for  mono*  in  Errand  and  the  United  State*.  fimt-oflender*:  dirt  and  vermin;  convict  labor  fanned  out 
Eliminate  riak.  give  the  investor  the  utmost  possible  to  contractor*  under  conditions  that  regard  little  except 
assurance  of  safety,  and  his  moor?  onld  br  had  at  about  the  contractor*'  profits.  An  old  story ! 
that  rate.  Whenever  a  higher  rate  aw  paid  the  eia»  We  have  been  told,  for  a  couple  of  year*  no*,  that  the 
waa  in  the  nature  of  an  insurance  premium,  corn  pen-  United  State*  ought  to  look  abroad  for  some  great  and 
sating  the  investor  for  risk  assumed.  exigent  problems  to  engage  its  moral  strength,  U«t  that  de- 

Tbe  vast  war  borrowings  raav  be  regarded  as  introduc-  generate  because  there  is  really  nothing  at  home  upon 
ir-g  some  element  of  risk,  even  in  the  case  at  a  government  which  to  PWfri—  it 

bood;  and  that  England  u  a?iB  able  to  borrow  at  about  Suppose  we  should  take  a  little  elementary  moral  oxer- 
four  per  cent  net  indicates  that  a  high  interest  rate  t  not  rise  by  really  trying  to  atop  heaping  stupid  ami  brutal 
necessary  to  call  forth  whatever  ioveetable  capital  there  abuses  upon  the  inmates  of  prisons.  Then  there  is  the  mat- 
may  be  in  a  country.  ter  < J  lynching,  and  various  other  possible  objects  of  right- 

It  has  been  arnumed  that  ir.tenwt  rates  in  Europe  will  be  reius  rflort  which  will  occur  to  any  reader, 
extremely  high  after  the  war.  If  so  it  wilt  be  because  com-  Prison  reform  has  been  a  staple  object  of  ugiUtion  for 

petitor*  bid  high  for  funds  and  not  because  in  viators  many  years.  The  country  has  been  shocked  time  and 
demand  a  high  rate.  Apparently  whatever  money  there  is  again  by  disclosures  of  prison  barbarities.  Evidently  all 
can  be  had  at  four  per  cent  as  readily  as  at  stx.  this  has  not  penetrated  to  the  consciousness  of  many  ofll- 

riala. 

Preventable  Poverty  }lom  *hB'1 "  P“l  “  *» »  *»«ii  i*w*™«*  ‘he  official  run- 

•'  snnntims  everywhere—  and  the  lay  eonaciouanras,  too— so 

AS  ANNUAL  report  by  the  New  York  A-oriatioo  for  that  a  barbarous  prison  shall  not  t-?  tolerated? 

.  Improving  the  Condition  of  the  Poor  says  that  in  That  is  something  of  a  job.  There  are  others.  Unfor- 
r.inety-aix  p*r  cent  of  the  maw  relieved  the  family’s  plight  tunaU-iy  thrw  hard,  grinding  jobs  at  home  do  not  appeal 
was  due  to  sicknow  or  dewth  of  the  wagoeamrr.  In  the  much  to  the  sentimental  imagination.  They  are  not  dm- 
remaining  four  per  cent  the  nun  were  wife-desert  ioo.  malic.  They  require  clogged  application.  The  sentimental 
imprisonment.  alcoholism.  old  age  and  unemployment.  imagination  instinctively  shies  away  from  them  to  larger 
The  report,  of  rourw.  covered  a  boom  year,  when  unem-  flights. 

GEOROE  HORACE  LORIMER.  EDITOR  ploymmt  was  at  the  minimum;  but  in  average  tunc  All  the  same,  there  is  quite  a  bit  at  work  to  Ik-  done  at 
________  sirlnens  or  dewth  and  unemployment  are  the  greatest  home. 

By  I.W.IIS.  II M  *.  ym/.  II..  cms  ...  ceer  *  AO  projimntr  cause*  of  poverty.  And  they  are  very  largely 

**  .—-a,  •— me—  ""*•«•«  —  *  — • •  •-  preventable  ran—.  Brtter  hygiene  can  reduce  tirknu*.  Jhe  Industrial  Pace 

r-iwMMMii  i-i-«».*.r»si «-» •  <— f'omprehensiv*  iiiuirsr.ee  agsir.4  sirktaws  and  death  is 

— ae— I— ..u—  frisiblr.  a*  Germany  and  England  have  shown.  Unem-  fTMIREE  year*  ago  Canadian  industry,  broadly  i|K-uking. 
WM. ......  u...  .  vew.ussv  .n  .».*  ploynwnt  and  part  unemployment,  perhaju  the  nu-t  fruit  1  did  not  know  what  a  war  munition  looked  like.  There 

ritii.ADn.ritiA.  iihnuaht  io.  IWIT  ful  of  all  proximate  causes  of  poverty,  are  ton  great  extent  are  now  six  hundred  munitions  factories  In  the  Dominion. 

- - -  rorr*(y  the  mm  It  o (  i*4urtri»l  maladjustment.  tmaorial  and  tl»#*y  aw*  supply irig  a  v*iy  Important  proportion  of  the 

IhiakiAf.  mmvHHii  number  of  *M1«  M  M  Ikl  VHM  k ftttlfc 

The  Tuppenny  Beer  Men  In  ~">  c*“»“  when  the  front. 

normal  demand  dicker*  »  todheharge  workmen.  Thnr  A  re.ent  British  report  compares  the  output  of  gtins. 
[EVRRAL  years  ago  a  famous  and  venerable  English  buying  power  paralyzed,  they  cut  down  demand  in  some  pow dir  and  shells  in  the  United  Kingdom  ut  the  clone  of 
'  establishment  changed  hands.  The  new  proprietor,  other  direvti.m.  and  more  workmen  nr.-  disehargetl.  If  the  If.  16  with  that  at  the  end  *if  June,  IHIfi  after  nearly  u 
•Ing  in  and  out  of  hi*  otTUv,  noli.-.-.)  that  u  rhrerful  ami  problem  was  ronsidvrvd  sorially  other  expedients  l-wid.w  >-ear  nf  war. 

wequloua  pefton  nlw*>» stood  near  ths  front  door.  Bring  discharging  th«-  men  might  very'  often  be  found.  There  u  Of  larger  shell*  the  output  Is  from  sixty  to  three  hun- 
an  inquiring  turn  of  mind,  he  asked  this  person  who  he  not  enough  correlation  of  m— ».al  ocrapatlon*  for  the  drrd  time*  us  great;  the  Increased  production  of  guns  nine 
as;  and  the  person,  dutifully  knuckling  hi*  forehead,  purpose  of  k>*txng  mett  continuously  employed.  Public  from  one  hundred  to  twelve  hundred  per  cent,  and  of 
iswcred:  "I'm  the  tuppenny  beer  mun.  sir."  work  might  be  more  extend vrty  shaped  with  a  view  to  powder  from  one  hundred  to  four  Ihoiwand  per  tent.  In 
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Foreign  Trade 

COMPARING  our  export*  in  1916  with  1913,  the  lad 
preceding  year  that  was  entirely  free  from  war  influ- 
rare.  »  nut  a  particularly  flattering  occupation. 

Exports  to  Europe  increased  by  a  couple  of  billion  dol¬ 
lar*;  but  if  the  Allire  lx-  excluded  there  was  no  gain. 
ExjiorU  to  North  America  increased  over  a  quarter  of  a 
billion,  but  more  than  half  of  that  went  to  Canada  and 
was  mostly  a  war  demand.  Exports  to  Asia  trebled,  but 
Russian  Aria  took  the  lion's  whore  of  the  gain;  and  some  of 
Japan's  increased  porchaatw  wen-  a  war  demand.  Nearer 
home  the  biggrat  gain,  aside  from  Canada,  was  in  export* 
to  Cuba:  but  that  was  largely  a  product  of  our  increased 
purchases  of  Cuban  sugar,  which,  again,  was  in  great  par! 
a  war  demand.  Gains  in  export*  to  Argentina.  Chile,  Brazil 
and  China  make  but  an  infinitesimal  Item  in  the  total  of  our 
foreign  trade. 

In  short,  we  have  as  yet  gained  comparatively'  little  for¬ 
eign  trade,  except  as  war  demand  has  thrown  it  to  us.  We 
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FEEDING  A  MILLION 

Army  Housekeeping— By  Eleanor  Franklin  Egan 


THE  Germans  on  the  Somme  -  i  thedoorof  thecommbaariat.  Thin 

jSi * ‘  *-<|,-''“"''iii"" 

i'*"-**  **  ••■  v*  w-g»t  «*..... •  ^pyyjB»JC  - 

,'  •  »l  *  /-••  -■»'  .  *  jP  .  -fr~  *  ,  -  ••  •<• 

*•■»  tr.-, 

•  »r^.  I#~.*  (<WM>  4n  -»  C-  ~  *^?T|nr/  <•(!•  "(»»  •»  *«...t..-  »o  1». 

■  Km.  Ke  ''.1.  huaartf  safe  •»'■-!  tng&ZLfp.  '  I—*!  <4  a»—«l» '»  4«lral 

hisem-mim'  lines  la  !ux.k  (or  food.  !5e%v!^'  .  conquest.  as  everybody  knows, 

lie  is  delighted  ami  a  i-oiujunit  o! 

iu-iiinb-h»d  v»y  r ii.  quality  id  ih.  Whereupon  France  made  u  1k- 

P  *  B  *  -Ui 

asking  fur  more  until  Ins  great  MB  'i  ^  went  Ki  work.  The  presell  I.  Bing. 

,«i*.  f  •  tff&I  *  \  !■  "B  '•-:<  •  «• 

fresh meatsand l h*rtn*,fatty*«i|*  *uw  •  ,  ‘MX-  B®  gradually  and  in  urih.'iukuhlc  hi>- 

!•  wawnl  '••  •  Hi  *  mBK  ,  B fB *  I  I^MllK'  ■<  Hq 

Kf*n.(.  g»r«'»  u4  Kad  "«••>.  U.  ]■  ^  J®  Fra-M  had  o*tI>  *.. 

believe  that  the  atonea  about  a  J B  iiT  JWy^Ma  _jB  *£■  and  no  in  such  and  such  a  plate. 

German  food  shortage  were  true  how  different  ratull 

and  thr  prisoners  *uy  they  are  ^  pQ  v9  have  been!  The  French  army  to- 

would  inaugurate  a  new  kind  of  .  tf  i  /•  WT^\  t  day  ia  u  well  fed  a«  any  army  lint 

offensive  on  linen  calculated  to  jLS  -  -  f  _V  ever  been;  and  there  la  an  atmote 

entire  ull  the  German  armies  out  of  p>*h  -  -  V  (there  of  pride  and  nut  inf  uel  ion 

their  trrnchra.  • . .  k  evident  in  the  whole  commimary 

I  would  fill  a  few  bomb  casings  -  - 1  department,  which  gives  one  a 

with  gvnerous.  thick,  buttered  and  Trai*.  m  a^Ww»s  r...  ^  e-«—  «...  o.,  ..  ...  r...«  a......  feeling  of  great  confidence  in  tlw 

Jam-spread  slicra  of  la  tonic  as  the  eventual  issue. 

French  call  their  ration  hread  and  fir*  them  over  into  ths  hundred  thousand  pounds  of  food  every  week,  and  this  la  The  daily  ration  of  every-  aoldier  in  France  is  seven  hun- 
Gcrman  trenchea  as  the  climax  of  a  bombardment  by  which  counting  only  the  official  dry  ration,  which  is  variously  and  dr*d  grams  of  bread;  a  minimum  of  four  hundred  und 
I  would  have  cut  the  men  off  from  their  own  food  supplies  abundantly  supplemented.  fifty  grams  of  frtwh  meat- beef,  mutton  or  pork;  thirty 

long  enough  to  make  them  good  and  hungry.  I  would  wrap  That.  I  suppose,  is  as  good  a  way  as  any  to  begin.  Tbe  grams  of  bacon  or  ham;  one  hundred  grams  of  dried  vego- 
oarh  tempting  titbit  in  a  carefully  worded  invitation  to  military  statistical  aea  is  much  draper  a  littls  farther  out;  tahUs;  sitty  grams  of  dried  soup  vegetables,  In  a  mixture 
dinner,  In  w  hich  I  would  not  (imitate  to  mention  beefsteaks,  but.  even  at  ths  million  depth,  one  must  rely  more  or  leas  known  as  jxluniu;  seventy-five  grama  of  Jam;  one  hum 
and  lsmb  chot*.  and  real  pork  aauaagra.  and  potatoes  on  the  buoyancy  of  one's  own  inflated  ignorance  in  order  dred  grams  of  poUtoca,  npaghetli.  rice  or  macaroni -alter- 
slewed  In  cream  oc  German  fried;  and  I  would  follow  this  to  establish  any  kind  of  claim  to  mental  unsobmrrsibl*-  natrd:  thirty  gram*  of  coffee;  forty  grams  of  sugar; 

Inhuman  action  with  a  few  teasing  whiffs  of  condensed  rich  nem.  The  Germans  ara  so  fond  of  the  word  coloauU  that  twenty  grams  of  salt;  three  grams  of  tea,  for  those  who 

food  ("loot,  which  might  lie  sprayed  out  arroaa  No  Man's  the  French,  in  connection  with  their  own  relomal  arhirvo-  want  it;  and  one  pint  of  wine,  either  white  or  rod. 

I«*nd  from  a  gas  noaxle.  Uni  ms  the  Germans  are  superior  menu,  have  begun  to  spell  it  occasionally  la  the  German 

to  all  the  lawa  of  Nature,  the  rmult  would  be  wholmaW  way  and  to  print  it  In  italics  by  way  of  pointed  and  piquant  771 .  Trimmings.  Fixings  and  Extras 

surrenders;  the  war  would  be  brought  to  an  end  very  retort  a  retort  analogous  to  thr  one  some  English  soldier* 

shortly  und  hundreds  of  thousands  of  livm  would  bo  saved,  la  thr  trrarhm  madr  last  winter  to  thr  German  boast:  TN  ADDITION  to  all  of  this  the  captain  of  each  company 

''God  mil  Vnt.'“  1  gets  a  weekly  cash  allowance  for  the  purchase  of  frmh 

What  Frenchman  ara  Ealing  Naar  Vardun  Thr  Germans  raised  a  signboard  bmring  this  legend  high  regeUblm  for  his  men.  or  anything  they  may  votn  for  in 

over  one  of  their  Irenrhm  whrr*  the  Tommies  opposite  the  way  of  "  trimming."  sauces  of  varioua  sorts  anil  small 

IN  WAR  the  one  thing  needful  to  the  man  In  the  fight  Is  them  could  read  it;  and  the  Tommies,  not  to  l«c  outdone,  articles  of  diet  dear  to  the  Frcnrh  heart.  Food  for  the  men 
food.  Munitions  and  gun-  would  he  utterly  u~l«-  to  made  an  Imitation  of  the  signboard  and  painted  on  it  la  la  thr  trenchm  when  they  are  under  heavy  bombardment 

»n  army  with  empty  stomachs.  The  soldier  must  mt,  and  large  black  letters:  “Wr  Got  Mittens  Too!"  Thin  is  a  ia  a  different  matter;  but  I  shall  come  to  that  later  on. 

that  is  the  only  absolute  and  unqualified  ''must*'  which  well-known  story.  I -it  I  am  not  going  to  apologue  for  And  so  you  have  my  mathematical  cards  on  the  table, 
confronts  the  servants  of  the  state  whose  bisunma  it  to  to  repeating  it  la  thto  connection,  berauar  it  srensi  to  me  In  building  up  my  fine  Urge  estimate  in  pound*  a  week  for 
mlnbter  to  hto  physical  requirements.  He  dor-  not  hav*  exactly  to  illustrate  the  whole  answer  of  the  Allies  to  unan-  the  supply  of  an  army  of  a  million  men  I  found  it  MCCnaary 
to  sleep  In  comfort  at  least  not  often;  it  to  not  nerrasary  ticipatrd  German  aggrwaioa.  The  English  *hould  name  to  brush  aside  a  good  many  decimal  crumbs,  us  any  mathe- 
that  lie  should  be  warm  or  clean,  and  he  ran  be  poetically  their  first  surrvwsful  imitation  of  a  Zeppelin.  Got  Mittens!  matieian  would  soon  discover,  but  hardly  enough  perhaps 
•hclterlras  for  weeks  on  end;  he  ran  live  in  his  dirt  and  Colossal  to  the  only  word  to  apply  to  any  roramimarial  to  make  an  appreciable  difference  In  tin-  army  food  sllua- 
bodily  discomfort,  get  used  to  it  in  no  time,  and  grow  designed  to  meet  the  demands  of  millions  of  men  under  tion.  According  to  my  figures,  each  man  still  get*  alxiul 
rugged  und  healthy  on  it,  just  so  long  as  he  is  enahled  r*gu-  arms;  but  in  the  French  rommimariat  it  to  not  mere  she  three  and  a  half  pounds  of  food  each  day,  without  counting 
larly  and  plentifully  to  eat.  And  heroes  have  prodigious  that  Imprrss is  one  most;  it  to  the  bewildering  variety  of  wine  or  extras:  and  that  is  approximately  correct.  The 
appetites.  The  French  hrroea  of  Verdun,  a  round  million  of  minute  detail  and  the  perfection  of  the  rysletn  that  has  metric  system  is  in  use,  I  think,  in  every  civilised  country 
them,  consume  approximately  twenty-four  million  fivo  been  achieved.  France  lays  the  ka*  <4  the  war  of  1870  at  on  earth  except  Russia  and  Montenegro;  and  it  hua  boon 
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legalized  in  the  United  Stut™.  Hut  there  is 
u  wide  difference  between  legalixmz  and 
familiarizing— a*  much  of  our  legislation 
unnuully  demonstrate*;  and  I,  for  one  of 
my  imperfectly  educated  generation,  ahall 
never  cease  to  ask  how  many  kilos  there  are 
in  n  pound  and  how  many  mil™  it  Uk*«  to 
make  u  kilometer.  I  look  them  up  quite 
frequently  and  am  ulways  surprised  to  find 
that  it  i«  ju«t  tho  other  way  round. 

An  for  grama  to  the  ounce,  there  are  four 
decimal  figure*  after  the  whole  number; 
ami  why  anybody  ahould  bo  expected  to 
worry  over  that  kind  id  thing  I  cannot  see. 
After  which  deferential  acknowledgment  of 
the  mental  superiority  of  thou*  to  whom 
decimal  crumb*  cun  be  an  Intellectual  feaat. 
I  will  proceed. 

When  I  first  mentioned  to  a  French 
friend  the  fact  that  I  wanted  to  know  how 
soldier*  in  large  number*  live  and  are 
taken  care  of,  I  muat,  quite  unintentionally, 
have  laid  special  emphasis  on  bath*  and 
clean  clothing,  these  being  in  anyone’* 
opinion  two  highly  Important  Item*  of 
comfortable  existence.  It  came,  of  course, 
through  my  enumerating  normal  nere*- 
sill™  food. raiment, shelter, fire. beds, baths 
and  laundries. 


The  Military  Shopi  In  Parh 

"How  do  armle*  get  bathed  and  laun¬ 
dered?"  The  answer  Is:  "They  don’t." 
Hut,  In  the  Interest  of  the  French  reputa¬ 
tion  from  the  celebrated  American  stand- 

Bint,  my  French  civilian  friend  thought  it 
:ter  that  I  should  be  permitted  to  learn 
this  for  myself  if  I  could- hoping  that,  in 
my  rigidly  limited  ami  officer-conducted 
wandering*  round,  I  might  come  screws  a 
laundry  or  bathhouse  somewhere  which 
would  be  sufficiently  impressive  snd  suf¬ 
ficiently  diluted  upon  by  my  escort  to  induce 
in  me  a  belief  that  Franco  was  full  of  just 
such  admirable  instilutiona.  He  waa  being 
very  subtle  when  he  said  to  me  afterward: 

"What  did  you  think  of  our  laundries 
and  baths?" 

"Your  what?” 

"Well,  of  course- 1  knew  it  all  the  time: 
but  I  was  not  going  to  discourage  you.  If 
we  were  wise— as  the  Germans  are,  for 
Instance— we  would  establish 
a  few  things  of  that  charac¬ 
ter  in  easily  accessible  places, 
ju«l  for  the  sake  of  striking 
admiration  into  the  minds  of 
our  ’clean  above  ull  things’ 

American  friends.  How  you 
would  praise  us!  Hut  war  is 
war,  ami  we  are  working  at 
it.” 

Though  the  answer  to  the 
question  "  How  do  artnire  get 
bathed  and  laundered?"  » 

"They  don't,"  I  must  qual¬ 
ify  that  answer  by  the  state¬ 
ment  that  in  some  cases  in 
France  they  certainly  do. 

Not  so  much  In  the  interest 
of  cleanliness  and  comfort, 
perhaps,  as  for  purpasra  of 
economy.  Probably  the 
great  obstacle  to  the  system¬ 
atic  conservation  of  clothing 
is  in  the  form  of  a  mountain 
of  things  that  crawl— things 
which,  in  wane  unaccount¬ 
able  way.  manage  to  crawl 
into  every  army.  And  these 


inspeakable  things  do  no* 
wing  the  only  element  t 
y  succumb. 


Mtng  ine  oni 
quickly  sum 
have  been  in 


to  which  they  do 
rever,  in  Pans  I 


help  it.  Hb  com  rad™  were  laughing  and 
iior.ir.g  as  they  swung  along,  and  only  he 
among  them  all  was  serious.  His  level 
eyes  were  fixed  straight  ahead  and  he 
earned  his  rifle  with  a  curious  easy  grace. 
He  made  one  think  of  a  shaft  of  sunlight 
paaung  slowiy  into  a  hank  of  cloud.  I 
■aid  to  myself:  "It  is  that  boy’s  first  time 
in."  I  aas  sure  of  it  and  he  waa  so  splen¬ 
didly  young!  I  do  hope  he  came  out  merely 
covered  with  the  glorious  mod- ” glorious 
mud"  is  what  they  call  it. 

Women  do  mot  of  the  army  sewing  and 
tailoring,  just  as  they  make  most  d  the 
munition,  the  metal  helmeu  and  wooden 
trench  shoes,  and  all  the  other  items  of 
soldier  equipment.  They  have  become  a  part 
of  the  great  system  in  France,  as  women 
have  in  Kogland;  but  in  France  there  ia 
no  danger  of  their  ever  wanting  to  make 
their  new  position  permanent.  French- 


the  information  that  the  garments  were 
sterilized  at  the  Front  In  big  ovens  on 
wheels,  and  afterward  shipped  to  laundries 
here  and  there  throughout  the  country  to 
be  washed  and  delivered  to  different  mend¬ 
ing  rooms.  But  the  size  of  this  undertaking, 
as  I  have  seen  it.  ia  not  such  aa  to  give  one 
vision*  of  clean  and  neatly  mended  cloth¬ 
ing  foe  three  million  men  every  Saturday 

"what  one  doe*  see  In  astounding  quan¬ 
tities  b  new  clothing  The  swift  parking 


into  bundka  for  shipment  to  the  Front  of 
one  million  and  a  Wf  new  shirts  all  at 
once  and  all  in  one  vast  workroom  ia  a 
thing  to  look  upon  with  interest ;  a  thing 
to  inspire  varied  and  far-reaching  specula¬ 
tion.  I  waa  assured  that  a  soldier  may  have 
a  new  shirt  and  new  underclothing  aa  often 


aa  he  needs  them,  which  was  exceedingly 
indefinite,  but  at  bast  superficially  satis¬ 
factory  to  an  Inquirer  who  has  barred 
more  or  bus  what  to  expect  ia  the  way  of 


The  question  as  to  whether  or  not  a 
soldier’s  need  la  ever  determined  by  him- 
■elf  or  by  the  fart,  b  of  absolutely  no  im¬ 
portance.  Down  in  the  Verdun  sector  I  saw 
men  just  coming  out  of  the  trenches  and 
men  just  going  In.  and  there  waa  little  to 
choose  between  them  in  regard  to  general 
appearance,  except  that  the  mud  on  those 
roinfjri  had  had  s  chance ^to  dry,  while  the 


assays 

sn’s  privilege  to  b 
and  they  are  now 


They  have 


it  had  soaked  through  to  their  skins -as 
no  doubt  it  had. 

In  the  front  rank  of  one  company  on  iu 
way  in,  iactdenUrily.  there  was  a  man  I 
•hall  never  forget.  He  wm  a  living  protest 
against  war’s  hideous  sacrifice.  He  waa 
the  only  clean  man  in  the  ranks.  Hurray- 
blue  uniform  wM  bright  and  new  and  fitted 
hb  lithe  figure  perfectly,  making  one  sure 
that  It  had  been  turned  out  by  hb  own 
tailor.  He  wm  an  unmistakable  aristo¬ 
crat,  very  tall,  and  maerulirvrly  beautiful 
in  every  fine.  I  stared  at  him:  I  could  not 


beautiful 
could  not 


and  mitten*,  handkerchiefs,  hand  towels, 
and  a  dozen  and  one  other  things;  und  all 
these  things,  or  most  of  them,  the  women 


feminists  in  a  wholly  effeminate  senre. 
Hardly  a  baker’s  dozen  of  them  have  ever 
taken  any  interval  in  theorbo  of  economic 
independence  and  equal  rights.  They  don’t 


want  to  he  economically  independent .  They 
consider  It  a  woman’s  privilege  to  be  sup¬ 
ported  by  a  man.  and  they  are  now  doing 
the  work  of  mm  because  the  work  hu  to 
be  done  and  there  b  nobody  else  to  do  it. 
They  have  risen  magnificently  to  meet 
their  country’s  wed.  but  they  perform  their 
great  and  unaccustomed  service  rather 
grimly.  It  b  to  their  greater  credit  thst 
their  performance  in  every  line  leavre  so 
Uttle  to  be  dreired. 

The  average  pay  for  women  working  in 
the  army-equipment  department  b  four 
franca— eighty  rents- s  day  for  a  workday 
of  tea  hours.  Then  there  are  thousands  of 
women  who  uke  work  to  their  home*  and 
are  paid  so  much  for  a  dozen  pier**;  hut 
in  order  to  get  thb  work  they  must  keep 
up  to  a  fixed  standard  of  daily  production. 
It  b  a  miN.  a  machine,  and  the  dead-level 
monotony  of  specialization  characterizes  the 
whole  system.  The  army  muat  have  boots, 
wooden  trench  shore,  sort*,  underclothing, 
flsifwl  ikifti,  lusjifnd^n,  uniform*,  ow* 
coata.  raincoat..  Helmets.  soft  caps,  gas 
masks,  blankets,  tents,  mat  tresses  some¬ 
times— knapsacks,  cartridge  bells,  glovre 


Many  of  them.  e»|>ecially  uniforms,  are 
made  in  parts  and  assembled;  and  when 
I  saw  some  five  hundred  women  in  Paris 
engaged  in  turning  out  an  order  for  a  few 
huffllred  thousand  pairs  of  uniform  sleevre, 
within  a  given  time.  I  wondered  how  much 
they  knew  about  the  other  processes  id 
production.  Probably  nothing  at  nil.  Their 
tired  minds  must  sometimes  conjure  up 
visions  of  valiant  regiment*  K"lng  forth  in 
nothing  but  sleeve*.  And  as  for  tho  maker* 
of  flannel  shirts  and  undergurmenta  which 
are  usually  referred  loin  terms  of  millions 
their  hour*  are  *0  long  and  their  weary 
live*  no  ahanrlxd,  so  smothered,  one  might 
say.  in  Canton  flannel  and  wool,  that  they 
would  be  justified  in  imagining  that  the 
Moved  army  both  eats  »ueh  articles  and 
fires  them  at  the  enemy.  The  amount  id 
materials  one  sere  in  actual  procena  of  swift 
destruction  is  beyond  casual  inmprehotueon. 

The  Po  u>*rt  That  Be 

Hut  I  began  by  aaying  that  all  nn  army 
really  nerds  is  food:  and  if  that  ran  Ik- 
aeiepted  aa  a  comparative  statement  It 
needs  no  modification.  It  requires  the  night 
and  day  service*  of  some  fifteen  thousand 
men  just  to  feed  tho  army  of  a  million  at 
Verdun.  The  Hattie  of  Verdun  has  ben 
fought  out  and  finished,  we  believe,  nr 
hope;  but  the  struggle  for  Douaumont  was 
In  pragma*  when  1  was  down  there,  and 
the  army  of  a  million  was  a  concentrated 
reality. 

In  pursuit  of  information  I  went,  in  the 
beginning,  to  live  Power*  that  He,  in  Paris, 
and  announced  that  I  wanted  to  see  the 
national  pantry  and  elothewpres*  to  say 
nothing  of  the  kitchens,  refrigerators,  store¬ 
rooms.  wine  cellars  and  other  incidentals 
of  national  housekeeping.  Including  domm- 
tic  account  books.  I  knew,  later,  why  every¬ 
body  Isughod.  They  wondered  why  I 
should  l>e  choosing  such  a  peculiar  life- 
work  .  Or  was  it  to  cover  their  own  ignoranec 
of  the  suhjrct?  They  were  ignoraftt  — no 
doubt  about  that;  and  one  man  at  least 
has  since  asked  even  me  for 
small  items  of  information. 

Some  questions  I  could 
and  can  answer;  but  most 
things,  be  it  understood,  are 
known  only  to  some  myste¬ 
rious  great  person  some¬ 
where,  who  never,  no  never, 
will  tell.  High  officials  get 
so  in  the  habit  these  day*  of 
"squirreling"  information 
that  they  will  not  even  un¬ 
cover  it  for  the  benefit  of  each 
other.  I  found  it  rather 
difficult  to  induce  the  Powers 
that  Be  to  take  me  seriously; 
but  as  a  matter  of  fact  they 
take  themselves  so  seriously 
that  their  mental  capacity 
for  seriousness  is  completely 
exhausted  l>ofore  they  reach 
the  actual  performance  of 
the  tasks  assigned  to  them— 
which  sounds  rather  hateful, 
butbquite justified.  I  think 
|  I  must  digress  just  long 
enough  to  give  them  away. 

(Continued  on  Paso  30 1 
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Let  us  bring  our  gardens  to  your  table 

Let  us  give  you  the  benefit  of  these  fresh  delicious  vegetables  so  carefully  selected  and 
daintily  prepared. 

Here  is  a  tempting,  wholesome  food  rich  in  appetizing  flavor;  full  of  strength-building  nourish¬ 
ment.  And  it  is  all  ready  for  your  table  any  time  at  three  minutes'  notice.  Think  how  independent 
you  can  be,  on  the  food  question  and  the  “help"  question  and  the  three-meals-a-day  question, 
when  your  larder  is  supplied  with 


Campbell’s  Vegetable  Soup 


In  this  single  product  you  have  a  perfectly  balanced 
diet— all  the  elements  of  nutrition  scientifically  com¬ 
bined.  We  use  thirty-two  separate  ingredients  in  this 
nourishing  soup. 

Fifteen  of  these  are  vegetables;  including  premium- 
grade  white  potatoes— the  finest  Maine  growth. 

"Jersey"  sweet  potatoes,  red-hearted  Chantcnay  car¬ 
rots.  sweet  yellow  turnips,  baby  lima  beans,  tender 
little  peas,  cabbage,  tomatoes  and  "Country 
Gentleman”  corn. 

Wc  add  rice,  barley,  celery,  okra,  fine  herbs  and 
delicate  leek;  besides  “A  BC"  Macaroni,  and  just  a 

Good  soup  is  positively  essential  Jo  the  properly- regulated  diet.  All  authorities  agree  on 
be  eaten  once  a  day  nt  least.  And  with  an  assortment  of  these  health-promo 
“kinds"  in  the  house,  you  are  never  without  a  soup  that  is  altogether  welcome 

Asparagus  Clam  Chowder  Pea 

Beef  .  Consomme  Pepper  Pbt 

Bouillon  Julienne  Prinlanicr 

Celery  Mork  Turtle  Tomato 

Chicken  Mulligatawny  Tom»to-Oki 

Chicken-Gumbo  (Okra)  Mutton  Vegetable 

Clam  Bouillon  Ox  Tail  Vermicelli-! 


whisper,  as  you  might  say.  of  sweet  red  peppers.  And 
we  blend  all  these  in  a  rich  meaty  stock  made  from 


rv"*'rt 


OUPS 


The  endeavor*  of  thee*  institution*  are 
p  pored  to  be  directed  toward  com  la  tin* 
■mum  propaganda  and  ewtablidnng  COf- 
•t  public  impressions  in  neutral  month**, 
penally  in  the  United  Stale.:  and  in 


perfectly  willing  to  epend  money,  llut  a  majority  of  such  request*.  and  point- 
they  do  not  have  to  epend  money:  and  thb  blank  refusal  to  pay  any  attention  to  them 
is  particularly  true  with  regard  to  Prance,  ia  out  of  the  question. 

Franc*  haa  nothing  to  cooreal  except  such 

military  secrete  as  she  know*  how  to  guard  Diplomatic  Burwaucrati 

under  all  circumstance*,  and  nothing  to 

smooth  over  or  explain.  In  all  that  concerns  The  gentlemen  of  the  Prew*  Bureau  are 
French  life  and  French  conditio**  there  la  much  too  polite  to  Muse  anybody  anything 
little  that  would  not  make  an  enemy  envious;  outright,  anyhow.  They  w  ould  much  rather 
and  the  spreading  abroad  of  information  keep  you  waiting  until  your  mental  attitude 
about  auch  thing.  Is  a  wur  procedure.  resolve.  itehf  inU,  a  sympathrt.c  under- 
The  French  w  ere  amured  at  once,  and  by  standing  of  their  own  great  difficulties;  and 
an  American,  that  the  only  thing  they  had  this  takes  time.  They  know  you  will  end 
to  do  was  to  open  the  way  for  American  and  by  apologising  for  causing  them  auch  end- 
other  neutral  correspondent*.  and  that  the  lews  trouble.  And  If  the)'  have  done  nothing 
result  would  be  the  wide  and  free  diaarmi-  whatever  for  you  they  will  anaur*  you  that 
nation  of  a  great  deal  of  honest  and  harm-  your  dbanpamiraent  la  a  triumphant  and 
leas  Information.  They  were  pleased  to  glorious  feeling  compared  with  the  deep 
believe  this;  but  the  establishment  of  the  dejection  thev  are  mflenng  on  your  account; 
bureau  waa  a  necessity.  and  a  large  staff  while  if  they  have  done  what  you  have  asked 
would  be  needed  to  look  after  th*  details  of  them  to  do.  even  though  it  be  In  the  line 
paeam,  investigations  of  character,  and  all  of  press  work  and  their  appointed  Job.  they 
that  sort  of  thing.  wifi  succeed  in  making  you  fed  that  any 

All  right;  some  such  institution  is  un-  repetition  of  the  effort  would  be  fata!  to 
doubtedly  an  indispensable  cog  In  the  them  though  U  bon  Die.  would  be  able  to 

K  machine  of  war  ae  war  exists.  There  bear  witness  that  they  »°'jld  be  perfectly 
question  about  that;  hut  owe  may  willing  to  die  for  you  at  any  moment! 
say  that  such  an  institution  should  be  or-  However.  If  mere  incompetence  were  a 
ganixed  on  linn  of  the  highnt  efficiency  crime  most  of  us  would  be  deprived  of  our 
it  it  is  not  to  be  an  obstacle  rather  than  liberty.  Abo  and  moreover,  if  we  were  at 
an  aid  to  the  strengthening  of  Interna-  war  and  were  running  just  such  an  institu¬ 
tional  relationships.  tion  for  the  dissemination  throughout  the 

I  shall  have  to  admit,  gratefully,  that,  world  of  accurate  information  about  our- 
In  comparison  with  the  experience  of  some  selves.  I  do  not  know  of  an  American  who 
others,  the  way  haa  been  wide  open  for  could  undertake  the  work  in  the  French 
me;  but  to  seek  vainly  for  a  little  up-to-  department.  But.ofcoumr.weshouldknow 
date  information  b  an  irritating  process  enough,  and  w*  should  not  be  too  proud, 
and  that  Is  how  one  spends  most  of  one’s  I  hope,  to  employ  a  clever  and  friendly 
time.  At  the  Press  Bureau  there  b  one  long  Frenchman. 

corridor  filled  with  unpainted  pine  shelve*  It  *m*  several  days  after  my  own  prelimi- 
of  the  temporary,  hurried-looking  and  im-  nary  introduction  at  the  Pirn  Bureau  that  I 
mediately  necessary  variety,  on  whieh  are  asked  permission  toinvestigit*  the  content* 
piled  thousands  of  copies  of  pamphlets  of  the  national  larder.  Why.  yes;  of  course! 
printed  In  all  th*  languages.  Most  interesting!  The  power  I  addressed 

would  trv  to  get  for  me  "  th*  informations.” 

T*.  IS*,  -r  <*•  *•»  *—  Sw-hal?" 

Some  of  th*  title*  of  then*  pamphlets  "Everything.” 
are:  Clerman  Theory  and  Practice  of  War;  "Oh.  A  curious  smile  he  smiled.  "But 
How  Austria-Hungary  Wared  War  ia  Ser-  j.  rhai*  you  cvitd  tell  me  where  you  want 
bia;  Th*  Suppression  of  th*  Armenians-  to  go?" 

German  Methods— Turkish  Performance;  "No:  how  should  I  know  where  I  want 
The  Violation  by  Germany  of  th*  Neutral-  to  go?  I  know  only  what  I  want  to  see.  You 
Ity  of  Belgium  and  Luxembourg;  Th*  G*r-  know  what  I  want  to  see:  don’t  you  also 
man  Mental  Attitude  and  the  War;  The  know  where  1  ought  to  go?" 

Origin  of  the  War.  According  to  Diplo-  ’’  WdL  yea- surety:  but - " 

matic  Document*:  The  Congress  of  Vienna  He  didn't.  There  was  a  long  pause,  filled 
and  th*  War  of  1914;  How  Germany  with  pantomime  denoting  serious  thought. 
Seeks  to  Justify  Her  Atrocities;  and  Ger-  great  interest  in  the  proportion,  but  private 
man  Atrocities  from  German  Evidence.  and  uncomrnunicablc  know  ledge  of  iiwir- 
I>  there  are  other  things  on  three  shelve*  mountable  obstacles.  I  was  moved  to  tell 


you  never  nave  uacn 
M  w*  will  send  you  the 
Stew  pun  u*  pictured.  I 
if  tbc  coupon  10  mallei 


Fir:  but  ihw.  fir?  What  *ddrr*y , 

C.«ti*m+d  am  Paw.  JJ, 


A  Tempting  Dish  — 
Fried  Chicken  ■ 
Southern  Style 

Try  it— in  the  *  ^ 

fear-Ever 

ALUMINUM  FRY  PAN 


said  to  me  that  any  American  woman  who 
has  so  much  as  knitted  a  pair  of  socks  for 
a  French  soldier  thinks  her  service  has  en¬ 
titled  her  to  the  privilege  of  seeing  the 
■rmiew  at  the  Front-thc  Front  during  the 
past  year  meaning  always  Verdun. 

This  b  a  vicious  exaggeration,  but  it  con¬ 
vey*  a  more  or  lew  correct  idea.  Nearly 
every  American  woman  who  coma  to 
France,  on  whatever  mission— and  moat  of 
them  com*  on  war  rrlief-aaka  perminuon 
to  go  to  Verdun,  or  somewhere  equally 
difficult.  The  fact  that  most  of  them  want 
to  "see."  only  that  they  may  go  hack  home 
and  tefl  what  they  have  seen  in  an  effort  to 
raise  more  money  for  the  beloved  French, 
complicate*  things  for  the  gentlemen  of  the 
Presa  Bureau  tren.ctidc-.idy.  Plain  heart 
interest  and  not  mere  curiosity  is  behind 
a  majority  of  such  request*,  and  point- 
blank  refusal  to  pay  any  attention  to  them 
b  out  of  the  question. 

Diplomatic  Buroaucrat* 


Pronounced  Kles-Ko  ^ 

0*1 


GINGER  ALE 


<i nod  grocer*  and  drug- 
ebt»  sell  it  by  the  case 


THE 

CLICQUOT 
CLUB  CO. 
Millie.  Mss*. 
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Blue  Streak  Belts  Increase  Production 


Scores  of  Blue  Streak  sales  are  being 
made  in  these  times  of  capacity 
production  solely  on  the  strength  of 
their  continuous  service  records. 

An  hour's  shut-down  often  costs  more 
in  decreased  output  than  the  first 
cost  of  the  guilty  belt  which  brought 
it  about. 

And  belt  breakage  and  belt  stretching 
cause  shut-downs. 

Blue  Streak  Belt  construction  reduces 
breakage  to  a  minimum.  Only  a 
special-weave  duck  of  25%  greater 
tested  tensile  strength  than  that 
ordinarily  used  in  the  best  transmis¬ 
sion  belts  is  used. 

In  consequence  Blue  Streaks  give  you 
the  highest  possible  factor  of  safety 
according  with  efficient  transmission. 


Stretching  is  liarder  to  combat,  for  it  is 
not  a  question  of  materials  alone 
but  also  of  construction. 


The  special  •  weave  duck  eliminates 
some  of  the  stretch. 

But  more  is  eliminated  by  the  method 
of  impregnating  the  plies  under 
enormous  pressure  with  high  grade 
“friction.- 

By  this  method  the  plies  are  united  as 
with  thousands  of  strong  yet  flexible 
rivets,  rooted  in  the  very  fiber  of 
the  duck. 

They  unite  the  plies  as  indissolubly  as 
if  they  were  welded,  yet  allow  the 
play  between  plies  necessary  for  tl»e 
equalized  adjustment  of  strains. 

Since  all  the  plies  bear  an  equal  load, 
none  is  unduly  strained;  and  in  con¬ 
sequence  the  exaspcratingly  variable 


stretch  so  common  in  stitched  and 
other  belts  of  inferior  construction  is 
eliminated. 

The  merits  of  the  materials  used  in  the 
construction  of  Blue  Streak  Belts 
have  been  proved  in  every  industry. 

They  have  demonstrated  their  long 
service  per  dollar  of  cost,  their  power- 
wving  efficiency,  and  their  coniinu- 
ou^serv,^  conclusively  that  Ue 
Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company 

•  * 

asafisssiws 

^  RuU"  Co. 


1?  ACiUN  a  -  13  E  L  T  L  K  G 

(y  a  an  'iy<L 
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Plant  Tour  Garden  the 


Way  This  Spring 


Try  this  better  way  of  planting  your  garden, 

<'.et  some  Pakro  Seed  tape  from  your  dealer  and  just  plant 
the  tape,  a  whole  row  at  a  time,  at  tin*  depth  stated  on  each 
package,  moisten  well  and  cover  with  earth. 

The  simplest,  easiest  way  imaginable,  and  still  intensely 
practical  ami  one  of  the  greatest  scientific  improvements  in 
planting  discovered  in  years. 

Pakro  Sccdtapc  consists  of  selected  seeds  spaced  exactly 
the  correct  distance  apart  in  a  thin  pajicr  tape. 

Pakro  Seed  tape  gives  you  a  better  garden  with  less  labor 
because  of  the  following  advantages: 


I.  A  hatter  quality  at  thoroughly  letled  »ecd-rvery  variety 
«•!>«,. «ll*  (<>r  ■■  anti  >el<  ctrd  hy  open,  (rum  ll.o  vary  beat 
ol  pri«e-"inmn(  ■liaim. 


ate  planfrd  to 


uaaj,  rriullinl  In  otcr 


*•  Nn  thinninf  out  reqoired  on  account  of  proper  ipaclnf  nl 
kMi  •*"  Opr.  Thoac  all.  ki«m  what  Ibia  work  impliaa  will 
appreciate  keenly  Ihia  feature. 

*•  Not  only  eaiirr  to  plant  hut  belter  to  grow— the  paper 
tape  ahaurbv  anj  hold.  mol.turc  around  Ibe  »erd,  with  tl.r  natural 
re»ult  of  a  quick,  t  and  much  hither  prrcenta|e  ol  termination 
nod  a  it  roofer  plant  life. 


They  Art*  <tairmoil>  of 
thousand*  of  amateur  gar- 
1  imminent  agricultural 


SI ..10  Worth  for  50c 


VBCP.TABLES 


frum  your  dealer.  Write  for 
our  beautifully  illuetrated 
free  catalogue. 


American  Seedtape  Co 

Dept.  101—71  West  23rd  Street,  New  York  City 
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Oak 

dnc) 


good  YEAR 

TIRE -SAVER 
KIT 


was  there  (of.  Naturally  I  said  nothin* 
to  this  effect.  That  would  hav«  hewn  fatal. 
I  merely  thouchl  it  while  I  puckered  my 
hrowa  in  imiution  of  the  way  he  was  dote* 
it  and  worried  with  him  over  the  *rrmt 
strain  to  which  I  was  subjecting  him. 

Then  one  day- it  took  five  weeks  aho- 
fether;  make  a  note  of  that  in  case  you 
should  be  inclined  to  consider  my  "crouch  " 
ill-founded -one  day  I  rot  dewperate  and 
announced  that  it  would  be  "day  after 
to-morrow  or  never";  and  he  made  it  the 
day  after  to-morrow  with  such  ease  and 
alacrity  that  I  was  sorry  I  had  not  intro¬ 
duced  the  definite  note  a  bitie  sooner. 

And  that  brin*s  roe  back  to  the  subject 
of  food  supply  and  distribution  Suck 
digression  is  like  showing  you  over  the 
house  and  stopping  on  the  stairs  to  goorip. 
is  It  not?  A  very  bad  habit. 

One  must  not  be  geographically  definite, 
of  course,  because  there  is  just  about  one 
chance  in  a  million  that  it  would  be  danger¬ 
ous;  lust  about  one  chance  in  a  million  that 
France  knoww  something  about  her  own  af¬ 
fairs  which  Germany  does  not  know  equally 
well.  Hut  for  the  sake  of  those  who  might 
take  this  as  an  occasion  for  saying  un¬ 
pleasant  things  about  German  espionage 
I  might  add  that  it  b  a  reciprocal  proposi¬ 
tion.  and  that  if  any  Germans  think  there  b 
much  of  importance  about  German  affairs 
which  France  and  England  do  not  know 
they  underestimate  the  reooum-fulana  of 
their  enemies.  In  any  rase,  the  French 
would  be  perfectly  justified  in  saying  to  the 
Germans:  Do  you  think  we  are  going  to 
tell  you  where  our  acres  of  warehouva,  our 
wheat  reaervew  and  bak^ovms  are? 


Hr  Extraordinary 
i  Protection 


Given  (our  good  (i re*  on  the 
rim*,  a  jvair  of  sjxires  be¬ 
hind.  and  your  motorist  it 
adequately  protected  agaimit 
any  ordinary  misfortune  on 
the  road. 

But  the  extraordinary  mis¬ 
fortune— triplicate  trouble,  the 
third  tirefailing— whatof  that? 

True,  it  doea  not  often  hap¬ 
pen— but  it  may .  And  if 
it  dots-? 

Goody ea  r  has  prepared  the 
extraordinary  protection  to 
meet  and  defeat  the  extraor¬ 
dinary  misfortune,  and  to  ban¬ 
ish  the  fear  of  it  forever  from 
the  car  owner's  mind. 

It  is  a  handy,  compact  pack¬ 
age.  under  the  name  Good- 
yea  rTi  re-Saver  Kit— contain¬ 
ing  all  essential  first-aids-to- 
tirca:  tire  putty,  self-cure  tube 
patches,  inside  and  outside 
protection  patches,  cement, 
talc,  friction  tape,  valve  parts, 
pressure  gauge  and  so  on  — 
complete  and  dependable. 

It  prepares  the  motorist 
against  any  tiro  accident  short 
of  complete  ruin,  and  its  cost 
is  trivial  in  view  of  the  peace 
of  mind  it  brings. 

Goodyear  Tires.  Heavy  Tourist 
Tubes  and  “Tire  Saier  .Accessories 
are  easy  to  £cl  from  Goodyear 
Smite  .Station  Dealer*  e\ery%iherc. 


Dust  shows  more  plainly 
on  oak  than  on  any  other 
wood.  This  dust  seems  to 
dissolve  and  form  a  scum, 
thus  clouding  the  real  beaut  y 
of  the  grain  of  the  wood. 

To  thoroughly  dust,  clean, 
polish  and  beautify  furniture 
or  floors  made  of  oak.simply 
dampen  a  piece  of  cheese 
cloth  with  water,  wring  it 
almost  dry  and  then  add 


harbors,  many  of  which,  such  u  (’slab,  and  break  something  with  it;  so  please  *i- 
Cherbourg.  Havre.  Bordeaux  and  Mar-  cw*r  my  bring  nplinL 
set  lies,  would  occur  to  one’s  mind  at  oner.  I  pawed  on  through  this  vort  bread-filled 
but  most  of  which  one  never  heard  of.  room,  breathing  the  fresh  fragrance  with 
From  all  these  harbors  there  are  railroad*  which  iu  air  was  laden,  and  came  finally 
running  up  toward  the  renter  of  France,  into  one  of  the  oven  rooms.  This  room  was 
where  a  number  of  grew!  nunii«  and  hot.  It  was  brick-floored,  but  otherwise 
mills  are  located:  from  these  places,  small  only  a  bore- rafl«-r>d  shed.  Along  one  side 
towns  generally,  there  are  other  linee  con-  of  it  was  a  row  of  oven*  and  furnace*  ten 
twetin*  directly  with  the  food  preparation  oven*  and  eleven  furnaces— which  made  a 
and  distribution  centers,  while  many  other  furnace  on  each  side  of  each  oven.  The 
lines  spread  fanwbr  out  toward  various  room  wo*  filled  with  men.  moot  of  them 

Bta  in  the  long  battle  area  and  to  ramp*  itripprd  to  the  waist  and  w  orking  like  Tra¬ 
ced  just  behind  the  Front.  jan.  Some  of  them  were  stoking  the  fur- 

A  large  red  dot  on  the  map  denotes  a  mac-  noces.  raking  the  glowing  ember*  and  piling 
aline  and  milling  section;  a  red  dot  with  the  short  pieces  of  wood  far  back  in  the 
a  ring  round  it  denotes  a  point  of  dutri-  deep  intenors.  Others  were  putting  un¬ 
button:  and  all  up  and  down  the  edge  cf  baked  loaves  into  the  ovens,  pairing  them 
the  fighting  lone  are  little  red  brv-fhead*.  in  oa  long-handled  paddlelike  shovels: 
which  mark  the  locations  of  slaughterhctasea.  others  were  taking  the  baked  loaves  out 
The  French  soldier  likes  his  meat  fnsh-kiOed  with  the  same  kind  of  implement  and  stack- 
and  will  have  none  of  the  froorn  kind  if  he  ing  them  on  wheeled  ahel » —  to  be  conveyed 
can  help  it;  so  the  cattle  and  sheep  and  hogs  to  the  storerooms. 

are  transported  or  driven  close  up  behind  The  busiest  man  of  them  all  stood  next 
the  Front  and  killed  as  the  meat  b  required,  toon  oven  door  taking  the  perfectly  rounded 
During  the  summer  whole  trains  of  refriger-  unbaked  loaves  off  their  wheeled  shelves, 
a  ted  automobile  vans  are  loaded  with  meat  covering  the  bottoms  of  them  with  coarse 
at  the  slaughterhouses  each  day  and  driven  meal  and  the  tops  of  them  with  some  kind 
up  to  the  field  kitchens,  from  which  the  of  glare,  and  stamping  the  date  deep  into 
men  in  the  trenches  are  fed.  Every  known  them  with  three  unvarying  movement*  a* 
kind  of  vehicle  is  used  to  convey  food  to  the  he  laid  them  one  by  one  on  the  paddle  that 
Front,  however;  and  it  b  interesting  to  see  was  to  lift  them  into  the  depths  of  the  oven, 
a  drove  of  cattle  going  from  railroad  yard*  He  worked  with  peculiar  sreifUm*  and  prr- 
to  the  slaughterhouse  corrals  with  their  own  cioon.  and  there  was  never  a  break  between 
food,  for  the  short  space  of  life  that  b  left  to  hb  motions  and  the  motions  of  the  man  who 
them,  strapped  on  their  backs  in  sacks.  handled  the  paddle.  In  the  art  of  bread 
There  ore  nearly  three  hundred  thousand  baking,  where  absolute  uniformity  in  a  vast 
I  homes  and  mule*  with  the  army  of  a  million  c.*r,n..d  •*  p„.  js> 


X  Go  over  the  surface  and 
$  polish  with  a  dry  doth.  A 
U  sparkling  clean,  bright,  last- 
-ft  tng  lustre  is  the  result — a 
£<*  lustre  so  dry  and  hard  it 
L  will  not  collect  dust. 
j  The  same  O-Cedar  Polish 
C  should  be  vised  for  cleaning. 
3  brightening,  polishing  and 
B  beautifying  ait  wood  work 
&  and  furniture  of  every  kind. 
•Jj  O-Ccdar  Polish  is  sold  by 
all  dealers  in  convenient 
sizes—  a?c  to  $yco.  Your 
j'Ji  money  refunded  if  you  are 
SI  not  delighted  with  the 
J.  “OCedar  Result." 

jj  Channell  Chemical  Co. 
Chicago  Toronto  London 


The  Goodyear  Tire  A  Rubber  Company 
Akron.  Ohio 
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New  York’s  Leading  Hotels  and  Clubs 

wm?  quirk  to  rtalize  the  excellence  of  RYZON,  The  iVffcct  Bikiog  Poidrr.  Fam 
foe  their  wonderful  cuisine,  an. I  cateri to  the  must  critical  ConMimrr*.  the  oclrbra 
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poren  with  the  hr*  order  of  RYZON.  If  yo«r  enxrr  canm*  furrudi  fa.  t 
Bakins  B««>k.  with  a  J5c  one^wond  can  of  RYZON.  w*  be  wot  |*~t|a*l  1 
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fCanriauerf  from  Pago  33} 

output  is  demanded.  guesswork  in  timing 
operations  and  maintaining  oven  tempera¬ 
ture*  is  not  possible. 

Just  beyond  the  oven  room  was  a  room 
where  the  loavm  were  placed  to  go  through 
the  "rising"  process,  and  beyond  this  was 
the  mixing-and-kncading  room.  The  mixing 
and  kneading  are  done  by  machinery;  and 
the  flour  is  brought  across  on  an  overhead 
trolley  from  a  warehouse  on  the  opposite 
aide  of  the  railroad  tracks  and  is  let  down  into 
the  muting  vats  in  a  controlled  stream  as  it 
is  required. 

The  kneading  machine*  were  so  nearly 
human  that  they  all  but  used  bad  language 
over  refractory  lumps  of  dough;  and  I 
could  have  stood  and  watched  their  meth¬ 
odical,  marvelous  motions  for  hours  on  end. 
One  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  loaves  a 
day  is  the  output  of  this  bakery— about 
one-third  of  the  amount  consumed  daily  by 
the  army  at  Verdun. 

Adjoining  the  mixing  room  was  another 
storeroom,  filled  with  yesterday’s  hake,  and 
many  men  were  engaged  In  loading  this 
Into  freight  cars,  which  stood  on  the  tracks 
alongside,  for  transportation  to  the  Front 
the  bread  is  not  wrapped  up  or  protected  in 
any  way.  but  is  packed  into  the  box  cars 
as  it  is,  in  even  rows  all  the  way  up  to 
carload  of  la  bouU  is  a  rather 


just  i 

the  roof. 


..  but 
ft  Is.  in . 
f.  A  ca 

wonderful  thing  to  see.  It  means  so  much  in 
the  general,  unbelievable  scheme  of  things. 

The  trains  go  out  from  this  station  with 
the  regularity  of  a  perfect  railroad  sched¬ 
ule.  and  in  each  train  there  are  carloads  of 
every  article  included  In  a  soldier’s  ration 
except  freah  meat.  Them  is  a  slaughter¬ 
house  connected  with  the  eatabllshment, 
hut  it  la  for  killing  animals  to  be  made  into 
Bologna  sausage  and  Frankfurters.  Three 
things  the  Frenchman  likea  no  Irm  than  the 
German,  and  they  are  issued  occasionally 
by  way  of  variety  in  the  meat  ration. 

Collft  is  one  of  the  redly  Important 
Items  and  is  as  neceeeary  to  the  Frenchman 
as  tea  la  to  the  Englishman.  Very  few 
Frenchmen  ever  drink  tea;  but.  even  so.  the 
nrmy  munngra  to  consume  nearly  twenty 
thousand  pounds  of  it  every  week.  The 
coffee,  coming  from  Brasil,  the  East  Indira 
and  other  roHm-nroduring  count  new.  la  de¬ 
livered  to  the  distributing  centers  green 
and  all  mixed  up  with  chaff  and  hulls;  so 
the  odor  of  roasting  coffee  crowds  the  odor 
of  fresh  bread  in  the  atmosphere  of  such 
an  establishment.  The  coffee  is  first  roasted 
In  great  round,  revolving,  arlf-regutating 
ovens  which  do  everything  but  go  to  tha 
bin*  and  till  themselves  and  la  then 
dumped  Into  clearing  screens.  When  It  la 
cold  and  perfectly  free  from  chaff  and  dirt  it 
is  sent  to  the  grinding  room,  where  it  la  run 
through  the  mills  Into  aacks;  and  tha  sacks 
are  at  once  packed  Into  freight  cars  for 
transportation  to  the  Frunt. 


77ie  Makar*  of  Sandbag* 

All  this  is  done  on  schedule  time  -do  not 
forget  that.  Everything  moves  with  clock- 
like  regularity.  While  a  train  la  loading  on 
one  aide  of  u  warehouse  with  foodstuffs 
ready  for  consumption  another  trainload  of 
raw  materials  will  be  unloading  on  the 
other  side,  the  spaces  being  filled  as  fast  as 
they  are  emptied.  There  were  two  thou¬ 
sand  men  engaged  at  this  center,  without 
counting  the  train  crews;  and  it  Is  only  one 
of  many.  It  takes  three  such  to  supply  the 
Army  of  Verdun,  and  the  meat  supply  la 
a  thing  with  which  they  have  nothing  to  do. 

All  the  supply  centers  are  located  on 
direct  lines  of  communication  with  the  dis¬ 
tributing  bares  just  behind  the  battle  ares, 
and  each  great  division  of  this  area  has  iU 
own  centers,  together  with  ita  own  ports  and 
sources  of  supply.  The  aim  of  the  trans¬ 
portation  department  is  to  avoid  waste 
motion,  because  waste  motion  in  such  an 
enterprise  means  waste  in  a  hundred  and 
one  different  directions. 

The  item  of  sacks:  Wherever  you  find  a 
number  of  women  at  work  in  a  sewing  room, 
in  Paris  or  in  any  other  town,  in  some  cor¬ 
ner  or  section  of  that  sewing  room  you  will 
find  a  certain  number  of  women  engaged  in 
making  sack*.  The  sue  dlerre.  or  sandbag,  is 
everywhere.  Can  you  imagine  the  millions 
upon  millions  of  yards  of  sacking  required  to 
make  the  millions  of  sacks  necessary  in  the 
shoring  up  of  hundreds  of  miles  of  trenches? 
It  is  beyond  calculation.  There  are  lines  of 
sandbags  belting  the  world  in  ail  direction*. 
One's  mind  runs  up  and  down  the  map  of 
France,  with  the  French  line*  on  one  side 
and  the  German  lines  on  the  other:  it  goes 
on  down  into  Italy,  across  to  Serbia,  into 
Bulgaria,  on  to  Rumania,  across  to  Austria, 


At  night  men  take  their  places  at  the 
machines  and  work  from  seven  until  mid¬ 
night  and  from  one  until  Nx  in  the  morn¬ 
ing.  It  la  a  grilling,  cruel  service  dusty 
and  dirty  beyond  belief;  but  the  .ark. 
have  to  be  mended.  So  many  things  are 
transported  in  sacks,  you  are;  and  for  the 
indispensable  sandbags,  which  must  be 
uniform  in  Mae  and  quality,  all  available 
new  material  is  required. 

And  almcat  Immediately  I  came  upon 
another  minor  but  highly  important  econ¬ 
omy.  French  wine  casks  are  magniftcoat 
things.  They  are  made  of  seasoned  wood, 
and  are  often  bound  la  braaa  with  twisted 
thongs  or  some  other  kind  of  ornamental 
hoops.  The  older  they  get  the  better  they 
are.  New  wood  doea  something  to  wine 
that  It  shouldn’t;  I  do  not  know  what  It  ia. 
but  It  la  something  very  undesirable.  Now 
Franc*  has  never  found  it  nrresaary  before 
to  transport  a  million  and  a  half  liter*  of 
wine  In  casks  every  day.  and  the  question 
of  casks  la  a  serious  one.  The  wine  is  rent 
from  the  source*  of  supply  to  the  distribu¬ 
tion  centers  in  large  tanks  on  flat  can-  not 
unlike  oil  tanks,  except  that  they  are  made 
of  wood  and  are  squat  and  rather  quaint, 
instead  of  being  made  of  strel  in  elongated 
and  altogether  utilitarian-looking  form. 
Cask*  ia  tk*  word— not  tanks. 

From  there  giant  casks  the  wine  la 
pumped  into  smaller  casks,  the  aiie  at  a 
coal-oil  barrel,  and  there  smaller  casks  go 
to  the  Front.  In  the  big  wareroom  where 


In  Washington’s 


Uou*  peanut* 


Nut  Tootsie  Rolls 


Then  we  tnix  ihe  nut* 
with  delicious  chocolate 
candy,  We  cannot  tell 
a  He — Nut  Tootsie  Roll* 
•re  wonderful!  Sold 
wherever  candy  i*  *old 


Each  roll  is  divided 
into  six  part*  for  your 
convenience.  Made 
clean,  kept  clean, 
wrapped  dustproof. 
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Motorcycle  Tires  With  the  Family  Likeness 

Goodyear  Blue  Streak  Motorcycle  Tire*  are  little 
brothers  of  Goodyear  Automobile  Tire#. 

They  have  the  same  fine  traits  that  characterize  all  the  <  * 

other  members  of  the  Goodyear  family. 

Honeaty.  courage  and  loyalty  are  built  into  every  ounce 
of  them.  Ask  any  automobile  owner  what  he  thinks  of 
Goodyear  Automobile  Tirca. 

Good yaar  Blua Streak  Motorcycle  Time occupy  tha  eameposition 
ia  tha  motorcycle  bald  at  Goodyear  Automobile  Tirea  do 

TVie  ia  the  rneaon  that  every  motorcycle  manufacturer  in  the 
country  urea  Good  year  Blue  Sucks  as  standard  equipment. 

You  can’t  any  any  more  for  a  tire  than  this. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  t*  Rubber  Co..  Akron.  Ohio 

GOODYEAR 
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AlU-Cations  Answer  ‘ Here 


l/y  hen  they  "pa£,e”  the  Firestone  user,  all  notions 
f  •  answer  "Here!”  Firestone  fnme  is  universal. 
For  service  in  the  tropics,  throu&h  the  snows,  on 
the  boulevards  of  nil  countries,  Firestone  Tires 
are  bi&  factors  in  the  national  life.  The  matchless 
Firestone  quality  at  ordinary  price  is  responsible 
for  the  world-wide  appreciation  which  increased 
Firestone  sales  last  year  to  the  enormous  total  of 
$33,321,693.63.  This  ftain  in  soles  of  31  per  cent 
over  the  year  previous  and  224  per  cent  over 
annual  sales  of  five  years  u&o.  is  the  proof  back 
of  the  Firestone  slogan,  Most  Miles  per  Dollar. 


FIRESTONE  TIRE  AND  RUBBER  COMPANY 

AVron.  Ohm 
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I  talked  with  ■  man  who  drove  oar  of  the 
motor  lorries  throughout  the  entire  Umr. 
Hr  is  a  middle-aged  gentleman  and  looks 
tremendously  fir*  in  his  blue  soldier unjorm. 
In  ordinary  times  hr  is  a  silk  manufacturer 
at  Lyons  and  is  exceedingly  prosperous, 
but  hr  had  to  enlist  for sotnr  kind  of  service; 
be  could  not  be  happy  otherwise.  He  was 
too  old  to  fight,  but  he  could  drive  an  auto¬ 
mobile;  so  he  went  into  the  Transportation 
Division. 

He  talks  about  his  two  months  on  The 
Sacred  Way  in  a  curiously  detached  and 
humorous  manner.  He  likes  best  to  tell 
about  the  crippled  cars  and  how  they  were 
treated.  It  was  so  funny  to  see  the  big. 
lumbering  lorries  lying  on  their  bark*, 
with  their  heels  in  the  air.  waiting  for  help 
that  was  generally  so  alow  in  coming.  The 
order,  you  see,  was  to  keep  moving  and  the 
road  was  narrow;  so  if  anything  went 
wrong  with  a  car,  and  it  stalled  in  its  ■ 
tracks,  the  only  thing  to  do  was  to  dump  it  | 
off  on  the  roadside,  which  usually  meant  I 
seeing  it  turn  turtle  down  the  slope  Into  an 
adjoining  field. 

There  were  two  men  with  each  truck,  be- 


Bums  Natural  or  Artificial 
Gas  and  Coal  or  Wood 


Combination  Range 


7ke  New  Road  to  Vordua 

Nobody  could  atop  to  .peak  with  them, 
but  they  could  usually  depend  on  having 
food  tomed  to  them  from  the  always- 
moving  line;  snd  so  they  fared  And  I  ran 
imagine  that  with  such  succor  they  farrd 
very  well  indeed,  and  that  such  a  period  of 
enforced  inactivity  might  havaffwen  made 
the  occasion  for  one  grand,  long  and  sorely 

W  ithin  a  very  short  time  this  road  was  a 
quagmire,  and  U  became  literally  a  case  of 
*’ navigating”  It  under  difficult**  that  the 
least  imaginative  ran  easily  picture  for  him- 
■elf.  And.  in  addition  to  such  obeUcbw  as 
mud  and  ruts,  the  Cl— W  soon  discov¬ 
ered  the  use  to  which  It  was  being  put  and 
began  to  shell  it.  They  would  cut  it  In  one 
place  one  day  and  in  another  place  another 
day,  and  there  would  be  casualties,  ahich 
included  both  men  and  motors;  bat  the  de¬ 
termined  Frenchmen  would  merely  move 


CRIRBF.N  A  SF.XTON  CO 


On  This 
Home 


was  a  magnificent  performance,  and  The 
Sacred  Way  will  be.  to  the  French.  The  Sa¬ 
cred  Way  for  all  time. 

Meantime  railways  were  being  built; 
and  at  the  end  of  two  months  there  was  a 
perfect  system  of  railway  transportation 
ready  for  use.  and  the  worn-out  motor 
train  could  at  last  atop  moving.  The  raU- 
way  was  built  in  two  months! 

My  h»t.  the  colonel  in  command  of  that 
division  of  tranoportation.  took  me  first  to 
the  main  yards,  where  I  could  to  the  trains 
being  made  up  for  the  terminals  behind  the 
Front.  This  was  not  at  Bar-ie-Dur.  but  at 
a  town  more  directly  connected  with  the 
tone  of  operations,  as  weU  as  with  the  baara 
of  supply  in  the  center  of  France.  The 
■mall  railroads  leading  to  different  peats 
on  the  ten-mile  Front  of  this  sector  are 
narrow-gauge  and  necessitate  la  some  esas 
the  reloading  of  materials:  bat  fortunately 
much  of  the  rolling  stock  is  adapted  to 
either  kind  of  track. 

Having  seen  the  cars  being  loaded  at  a 
base  of  supply,  it  was  intemUng  to  behold 
them  again  at  their  destination.  The  rail¬ 
way  yards  are  a  network  of  tracks,  with 
perhaps  thirty -odd  long  sidings,  and  onto 
these  sidings  the  cars  are  shunted  as  they 
arrive,  and  in  the  order  of  what  they  con¬ 
tain.  On  one  track  there  will  he  nothing 
but  bread;  on  another,  dried  vegetables: 
on  another,  tobacco  and  so  on;  while  on 
several  there  still  be  long  trains  of  hay  cars, 
or  era  filled  with  oats  and  other  kinds  of 
feed  for  animals. 

To  croat  th«e  tracks  is  dangerous  busi¬ 
ness.  as  I  discovered  for  myself  in  my  own 
way.  I  missed  being  run  over  by  a  big  switch 
engine  by  about  three  feet,  and  the  engi¬ 
neer  shook  his  list  at  me.  I  apologized. 
There  a  a  terrific  air  of  constant  and  swift 
motion,  with  engine*  plunging  hither  and 
thither  in  bewildering  numbers.  They  are 


i2L  Home  Builders 
Mail  Coupon  !  , 
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baron,  sugar,  salt,  and— to  be  remembered 
later— flour.  With  all  their  vast  oven  capac¬ 
ity,  the  general-supply  stations  are  not 
able  to  produce  the  necessary  quantities  of 
bread,  and  at  least  one-fifth  of  the  baking 
has  to  be  done  at  the  Front. 

One  day  I  was  on  my  way  down  to 
Nancy.  The  train  rolled  into  the  station  of 
Bar-lo-Duc.  Bar-le-Duc!  One  thinks  of  a 
wonderful  and  very  expensive  little  currant 
preserve,  put  up  in  small,  thick  octagonal 
glasses— a  preserve  one  orders  once  in  a 
while  with  cream  cheese.  This  b  where  it  is 
made— at  Bar-le-Duc,  the  station  for  Ver¬ 
dun.  The  train  rolled  into  the  station  of 
Bar-In- Due,  and  I  looked  out  of  my  com¬ 
partment  window  in  time  to  see  a  party  of 
American  men,  under  the  escort  of  a  French 
colonel,  gel  out  of  a  car  up  ahead  and  hurry 
into  a  w  ar-gray  limousine  that  was  w  aiting 
for  them  on  the  other  side  of  thcplatform, 
behind  the  high  picket  fence.  They  were 
going  to  Verdun. 

A  long,  rolling,  sullen  rumble  of  guns 
spread  itself  out  across  the  north  horizon. 
Verdun!  Let  me  tell  you  that  when  you  arc 
within  sound  of  the  guns  you  ran  think 
of  nothing  else;  you  ran  hear  nothing  else; 
you  can  feel  nothing  else— the  guns  are 
Killing,  and  you  know  it.  Their  heart- 
chilling  roar  is  the  final  ungodly  expression 
of  all  that  war  meuns  sentiment ,  suffer¬ 
ing.  havoc  and  horror,  and  ruin— the  voices 
of  the  guns  I 

From  Bar-le-Duc  to  Verdun  -  in  ordinary 
times,  if  you  were  motoring  down  round 
there  and  should  get  into  Bar-le-Duc  along 
about  luncheon  time,  you  would  probably 
say  "Oh,  come  on:  let’s  go  on  up  to  Ver¬ 
dun  for  lunch!"  It  Is  Just  that  elm*.  A 
large  part  of  the  station  at  Bar-le-Duc  is  an 
evacuation  hospital.  and  there  are  many 
new  corrugated-iron  sheds  off  behind  the 
station,  which  are  hospital  wards. 

Verdun  cost  France  almost  s  generation 
of  stalwart,  magnificent  men,  the  best 
France  hud.  The  hospital  sheds  st  Bar-le- 
Duc  are  eloquent  of  a  soul's  agony  and 
the  soul  is  the  soul  of  France!  The  triumph 
of  victory  soothes,  hut  cannot  heal  that 
hurt.  You  think  these  thought*  calmly; 
you  look  upon  long  line*  of  stretcher*  bear¬ 
ing  their  bleeding  burdens  rwlmly;  the 
guns  chill  your  heart,  but  you  listen  calmly; 
you  go  shout  your  business  calmly;  not 
one  shadow  of  Indifferent*  In  anybody 
anywhere,  but  In  everybody  everywhere  a 
mighty  calm  even  up  behind  the  guns!  It 
I*  unbelievable:  It  is  France! 

On  my  second  arrival  at  the  station  of 
Har-te-Due  I  was  one  of  the  alighting  poe- 
nengers.  That  seemed  strange  to  me.  lie- 
cause  never  for  one  Instant  In  my  life  had 
I  wanted  to  go  to  Verdun  or  near  any  other 
battle.  Hut  I  was  following  food  supplies 
ui)  to  the  point  of  ultimnte  consumption. 
The  ultimate  I  did  not  achieve;  nor  would 
I  ever,  except  under  extreme  compulsion. 
The  Ultimate  Is  in  the  trenches. 


Tho  Sacred  Way 

There  is  a  roadway  leading  from  Bar-le- 
Duc  to  Verdun,  upon  which  has  been  fas¬ 
tened  a  name  that  will  ding  to  it  through 
the  ag*s.  It  is  The  Surred  Way.  When 
t  he  Germans  opened  their  assault  on  Verdun 
last  February-  naturally  their  first  concern 
was  to  cut  the  communications  in  the  rear 
of  the  fortrras;  and  they-  succeeded.  Kvrry 
railroad,  every  highway,  was  subjected  to  a 
raking  and  continuous  bombardment  and 
If  it  had  not  been  for  this  little  road 
leading  up  from  Bar-le-Duc  the  French 
would  navr  found  themselves  faced  by  really 
insurmountable  difficulty.  Instantly  the 
commander  of  the  forres  railed  for  every 
available  motor  truck  in  France  and  within 
n  space  of  hours  he  had  between  nine  and 
ten  thousand  of  them.  Everything  ner- 
nssury  to  the  defense  of  Verdun  was  rushed 
to  Bar-le-Duc— men.  munitions  and  sup¬ 
plies;  and  within  a  space  of  hours  the  mar¬ 
velous  procession  was  started.  Every  thing 
was  ordered  off  The  Sacred  Way  and  the 
motor-lorry  trains  had  but  one  order:  Keep 
moving! 

It  b  a  winding  road  more  than  twenty 
miles  long  and  neither  wide  nor  finely  sur¬ 
faced.  But  it  was  the  only  way!  The  motor 
train  was  started,  and  from  the  latter  part 
of  February  until  the  first  of  May.  in  a  dou¬ 
ble  line,  it  kept  moving,  day  and  night  — 
one  line  toward  Verdun,  the  other  toward 
I»ar-le-Duc.  And  during  those  two  terrible 
months  everything  and  everybody  getting 
into  Verdun  got  in  over  this  roadway.  No 
wonder  they  call  it  The  Sacred  Way!  It 
saved  France! 
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The  low- pr i  ed  coal 
which  Ik.  SPENCER  u... 


40%  off  your  Coal  Bills! 


Entire  Cost  Paid  by  the  Savings 

The  Coal  Saving  pays  the  Spencer's 
Entire  Cost  in  lour  or  five  years,  and 
then  becomes  a  yearly  dividend  on  the 
investment.  It  can  pay  its  extra  cost 
over  other  boilers  in  one  season. 

Adds  to  Property  Value 

The  Spencer  adds  to  Property  Value 
because  of  the  above  reasons,  and  also 
because  it  is  so  built  that  it  rarely  needs  a 
repair.  A  Spencer  building  sells  better 
and  rents  better. 

Send  to  us  for  the  interesting  Spencer 
Super-Standard  Booklctdescribing  thccon- 
struction  and  giving  the  pictures.  Take  it 
to  your  Architect  and  Heating  Contractor 
for  consultation. 


Those  Coal  Wagons 

•’  Both  these  wagons  carry  coal  for  heating 

I/CO  lit’  ,“'<knccs  an<*  big  buildings. 

iMln’TA  But  one  wagon  carries  a  kind  of  coal  which 

^  costs  40  per  cent  less  than  the  other. 

That  coal  is  for  the  only  boiler  which  can 
bum  this  very  low-priced  coal  success¬ 
fully,  without  incessant  shoveling — that 
— . — •  is  the  Spencer  Super-Standard  Heater. 


Super- Standard 


Steam  Vapor  Hoi  Water 


How  Can  The  Spencer  Do  This? 
Because  it  was  built  for  this  special  purpose 
—  to  burn  a  very  small  low-priced  coal  with 
perfect  efficiency,  and  with  the  least  labor. 
Thus,  the  Spencer  has  a  Magazine-feed  in¬ 
stead  of  a  surface-feed.  Therefore  you  can 
fill  it  up  once  a  day  (or  twice  in  extreme 
weather)  and  it  feeds  its  coal  down 
automatically. 

Under  the  mouth  of  that  Magazine  the 
Spencer  has  Sloping  Grates  which  prevent 
the  coal  from  piling  in  a  pyramid,  but 
automatically  distribute  it  at  just  the 
depth  the  fire  wants  it  for  perfect,  even 
burning.  (See  diagram  on  left). 

It  Saves  Work  Also 

The  Spencer  reduces  labor  to  a  minimum. 
Because  of  the  automatic  action  of  the 
Magazine  and  Sloping  Grates,  the  Spencer 
needs  attention  but  once  a  day  in  mild 
weather  and  twice  a  day  in  coldest 
weather.  In  a  residence,  only  a  few  min¬ 
utes  a  day.  In  a  big  building,  the  janitor 
or  porter  is  enough,  and  he  can  do  a  full 
day's  work  on  his  other  duties. 

No  Ups  and  Downs  of  Temperature 

Perfectly  Even  Heal  is  another  result  of  the 
Spencer  s  automatic  action.  You  have  an 
unvarying  temperature  in  your  rooms  at 
just  the  degree  you  want,  day  and  night 
No  spurts  of  over-heat  or  shivennv  * 


Slice  Off  Your  Coal  Cost 

A  Spencer  can  cut  your  coal  cost  by  that 
big  slice,  for  it  burns  no  more  of  the  lower- 
priced  coal  than  the  ordinary  heater  burns 
of  the  usual  costly  coal. 


TV  I®-  pri.nl  k.r.1  cowl.  uiwl.le  in  ■  Sp«w«.  m«y  U 
No  I  llo.kwKrat  or  I’m.  in  ik.  knot  S*tm anthraciie  or 
U»l.  moy  be  ..-I  Ik.  »«.  BochwkM.  .nd  Pm 
C<*'.  *nr»hn»  Him.  coal,  cool  from  Oi«-lhird  to 
OmVII  looo  ikon  ill.  Ion*  do«M.tM:  ohm  needed  lor  the 
erdinory  helm*  boiler. 


THE  SPENCER  HEATER  COMPANY 
100  People’s  National  Bank  Bldg. 
Scranton,  Pa. 


of  thp  5pencer  Coal -Action 
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-v  TEXT  morning:,  correctly  dressed  /'•’ 
M  hi*  appearance  in  th>-  r..l-  '  l'i- 

1  1  vision*!  Commander.  Mr 
M'l/-*n  *io(h1  gaitng 
Vcadland  on 
Havre,  a* 

Scorbutic— comman¬ 
deered  at  *  tran*P<>« 

Irom  the  Pale  Moon 
Lin*>  ilropp^i  unchor 
io  Hivrn  Koart*  ami 
uuaitwl  lb*  arrival  of 
th*  Pilot  who  waa  to 
Ukr  tor  up  the  Seine  to 
Rouen. 

IV  hat  Mr.  McLean 
or  il>d  not  impress  him 
Kith  any  idea  that  ho 
■  idled  to  carry  his  ad¬ 
venture  any  further; 
hut  it  wemed  that  the 
din'lmure  of  his  identity 
«oVd  only  lead  to  wn- 
o «u  trouhle,  if  not  to 
capital  punishment; 
whereas,  provided  Gen¬ 
eral  Ferguson  was  ns 
little  known  a*  seemed 
to  be  the  ra»e,  there  ap- 
l**red  to  lie  a  certain 
sporting  chance  that 
Mr.  Mel,™  might  be 
»hV  to  paw  himself  oil 
as  that  now  defunct 
commander,  And  it 
termed  fairly  certain 
that  the  very  boldness 
d  the  enterprise  prom¬ 
ised  were*. 

The  pilot  heal  fussed 
alongside:  the  pilot 
climbed  the  Jacob's 
1-ddee  and  took  charge 
c I  the  ship. 

A  bundle  of  papers 
fellow cd  him  on  the  end 
ola  line,  and  presently  a 
quartermaster  made  hi* 

■  ay  to  where  Mr. 

Mclean  wa»  stunding 
and.  touching  hi*  cup, 

Veld  out  a  telegram  to 


”  corrected  Mr.  Mcl«n.  "Ah 'in 
it  wull  be  G.  H.  Q.  Ah  was  rer-r- 
as  some  pair-rt  o'  th'  alphabet." 
tuff  here  supplied  th*  usual  "laugh- 
-in"  which  i*  the  perquisite  of  all 
hitting  magistrates  and 

_  broody  generals. 

mb]  “Very  good. sir— very 

Land.  indeed!"  suit! 
lojur  Trips  ell. 

J8  “Aye"  said  Mr.  Me 

law.  “but  the  ipss* 
tton  i*.  whrer  dae  Ah 
find  this  G.  H.  q.,  an' 
%  whae  micht  he  lie?  Ah 
canna  ca'  Ue  mind  on 


Ouvin 

*  „  ovpf  rh*  rail  at  th* 

which  Marois  th*  town  of  L r 
the  S.  S. 


ca’  ue  mind  onv 
narn*  UnrinninK  wi*  a  O 
exeep'  qullp.  An'  it'll 
nae  bo  yon  dwar-rf  frue 
Dickens'  Auld  Cur- 
rioaity  Shop.  Ah'm 
thinkin'.” 

The  maff  rocked  with 
laughter;  truly  this  gen¬ 
eral  waa  a  wit,  and  there 
•  as  a  twinkle  in  his  eye 
that  they  liked. 


"General  Headquar¬ 
ters  has  moved  to-day. 
sir."  said  Mujor  Trip- 
well;  "they'vo  gone  up 

'"Ha*  they,  ondredt 
Hut  Ah  thocht  General 
French  was  the  Com- 
m.nder-r  i'  Chief?  ’’ 
"Very  good,  air,"  re¬ 
plied  Major  TripweU 
with  tho  necessary 


"He  and  the  Head- 
quarters'  Staff  have  all 

gone  up  to - " 

"Aweell  Ah'll  e'en 
gae  nfter-r  them;  but 
sell  ha*  a  woo  drap  in 
our  t»V  Hr- nit.  Ilii*  vc 
discover-red  a  public 
wbeer  the  stuff's  tllten 
tar  dr-rink!" 

"The  Uon  d’Or,  sir. 
whole  wo  are  staying,' 
remarked  n  young  A. 
D.  C.  “Their  stuff'* 
qulto  drinknblo." 

"Tlwn  carry  on  lae 


ordered 


SSiCT^g  “ 

^arrival  M  Rouen.  and  forthwith  to  Uke 

-rartf  &  J5,,qrr  *  sss  ««■» 

ltd.  under  command  of  the  cant'd  and  "  j  h„( 

(reticulating  pilot,  the  boat  pointed  her  po*«u<>n  •> 
n«re  toward  the  river  and  pushed  off  on  the  a. 
trip  to  Rouen.  .  .  ,um«* » 

Mr.  McLean  found  the  river  tnp  p»*t  ^.ktcntin  Sof 
the  Quaint  little  French  towns  and  the  gwJgaW*' <4  l 
kuuriant  orchard*.  whew  th«  ***?  \  tnyen*  iun 
r.,ening.  quite  «  pM»f  «!>«««•  J*  a 

he  au  Haunted  *U  the  time  wnth  tho  fear  promp 
•«t  any  d  the  members  of  General  Fergu-  ^/^Healim 
*«>  Stall  should  have  been  intimately*^  Sl.t.-l  to  ck* 
QuainUd  with  that  warrior  and  *o  challety  caicu 
tVe  identity  of  his  newly  made  represents-  ^*Rou,n 

However,  be  argued  to  himself  that .  fine*  urn*  they 

General  Prefuaon’s  appointment  had  *«-en  0?,rtuallv  moor 
an  afterthought  and  made  In  place J .*  ** 

The  quay  w* 


and,  settling  them- 

.cwring  the  red  badges  and  cap  band  ol  solve*  into  chairs  and  settees,  awaited 
he  stafl.  and  headed  by  the  Naval  Trans-  their  commander  s  load. 
tort  officer  who  had  appeared  first,  came  This  was  speedily  given  in  tho  shape  of 
«t  a  smart  pare  down  the  quay  and.  halting  "HAutre  EmMai*  rt  cm.-poreure,'"  And  by 
■l  the  gangway.  saluted  as  General  Garin  paying  for  drinks  all  round  Mr.  McLean 
McLMn-Fervuson.  after  a  brief  farewell  to  established  a  reputation  for  good  fellow- 
the  Scorbutic's  commander,  walked  up  the  ship  second  only  to  that  already  made  a*  a 
renew  ay  to  mret  them.  wit. 

Mr  Mclswm  returned  the  salute  and  a  Major  Tripwvll  introduced  the  remain- 
pause  foil.  Evidently  military  etiquette  do-  ing  members  of  the  staff,  and  Mr.  McLean 
mandrel  that  the  general  should  speak  first,  was  charmed  with  the  air  of  deference  that 
-Carry  on.  gentlemen!”  said  Mr.  Me-  was  apparent  on  all  shies.  HU  two  A.  D. 
i—  p  C.’a— h“  bad  not  the  vaguest  notion  what 

A  major  stepped  forward  and  saluted,  an  A.  P.  C.  might  lie  or  what  duties  he  wt* 
Mr  McLean  re  t u reed  lb-  salute.  supposed  to  perform,  but  soon  discovered 

-  |  m  Tripwcl).  your  G.  S.  0. 1.  sir."  said  that  they  were  to  all  intents  hi*  body  serv- 
thc  major  "I  hope  you  had  a  good  crews,  anta— were  two  typically  British  subalterns. 

-  Lord  Percy  de  Warr-W entwisthle  and  the 

'-  Verra  fair."  said  Mr.  McLean.  "Carry  Honorable  Anthony  Hammrrfoot.  both 
nn  Major  TripweU.”  well -grown,  well-groomed  young  men,  cun- 

"  Ha*'  had  any  dinner,  sir!"  spiruou*  only  for  a  slight  deficiency  in  the 

••  Aye  "  said  Mr.  McLean.  "Carry  on !'  development  of  the  chin,  and  each  the  tia*. 
The  major  looked  at  this  general  who  sc*v>r  of  a  diminutive  mustache,  carefully 
bad  absorbed  the  word  of  command  of  the  trimmed  to  show  mouths  that  might  better 
•reiior  service,  and  then,  with  •  smile,  in-  have  been  hidden, 
q aired:  .  The  ordnance  officer.  Major  Twigg,  who, 

"Would  you  prefer  to  go  to  a  hotel,  sir.  as  he  had  only  the  day  before  been  Irim- 
i, ret  or  straight  to  the  station!  The  lost  f erred  from  an  infantry  regiment,  knew 
brigade  of  the  division  is  entraining  now,  nothing  of  ordnance  work,  was  an  excellent 
buttbey  don't  pull  out  till  nine-thirty.''  fellow,  a  county  cricketer,  and  a  first-dun 
Mr  McLean  remembered  hi*  telegram.  game  shot;  and  to  him  Mr.  McLean  took 
"  Ah  ve  or-rder-rs  to  r-repor-rt  at— where  a  gre  at  fancy-.  . 

««  it’  alphabetical  place.  Ah  m  The  remainder  of  the  Divwional  .Stall— 

, hi, Air,'  it  •*'  cn'ed  X.  V.  7..~  the  A.  D.  M.  S.  and  his  deputy,  the  l».  A. 

“  \  V.  Z!"  queried  Major  TripweU.  re-  D.  M-S-.  and  the  veterinary  officer  Iwitig 
i.r-icnr  a  snuie  al  ’hr  moment  engaged  on  duties  connected 


— *-* 
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m And  that,  since  one  volunteer  »tan;  ami.  altera  hurried  ronwhatka^tj, 
™  WMtk  .1  least  ten  conscript*.  the  wipe-  Major  Tripwell,  General  McUan-Fem*,, 
““  rumbere  o f  the  German*  counted  for  uttered  the  magic  words: 
nAiKirw  excrol  to  make  a  larger  and  more  "Carry  on!" 

•  third-daw,  Now  Tripwell  was  .  good  *, 
•hot  could  not  fail  to  hit.  Everything  was  knew-  his  job:  and  he  had  that  run*, 
takerTin  a  spirit  of  trust.  even  to  the  extent  touch  about  him  which  is  medcdSTS 
rf£5*JHdthout  verification  the  state-  leadership  of  men  And  as  Ur.  MtU,. 
menttoat  the  position  selected  for  meeting  being  a  civilian  and  quite  condos  <1 
the  German  advance  had  been  properly  own  inab.lity  to  cope  with  .  mihtar)  pno 
orroand  and  intrenched:  and  that  all  that  lem.  Wt  matters  to  turn,  he  proowM  u> 
ll_uiinrd  to  he  done  was  to  occupy  the  issue  sharp,  crisp  orders  to  the  remiiabr  * 
CS£h«»d  blow  the  Germans  ,0  "Uaiea"  the  stafl  wi.h  t£c  r«ul*  that  ttelnUn? 
iTTart  as  they  were  foolish  enough  to  offer  gling  bodi«  of  men  were  mA  kli* 
ihemsdvM  as  targets.  . , .  »  'heir  turn.  set  to  pctaiig  U*  ne 

While  General  McLean- Ferguson  and  his  and  the  surrounding  fields, 
waff  »rrc  making  their  way  to  the  scene  of  In  a  vary  short  time  normthirg  ll» 
o^SaO^s^  W^urely  fashion,  affair,  had  order  begun  to  show  itself.  Audi,  the 
hlwn  moving.  And  so  it  came  about  that,  mixed  bodim  of  men  wm  coBmrd  ui 
before  Mr.  McLean  got  in  touch  with  G.  formed  up,  and  more  officer,  sorted  aitu 
u  O  or  had  any  opportunity  to  really  take  take  charge  of  them,  they  wire  ord-M 
command  of  the  -th  Division,  the  occu-  to  retire  to  the  crest  of  the  roengirwid.le 
oanu  of  the  three  cars  became  aware  that  line  the  hills,  and  to  Intrench  throutha  u 
mad  and  the  adjoining  fields  in  front  of  far  as  possible. 

with  a  disorderly  rabble  Meantime  the  road  atari  kid  home , 
of  khaki-dad  tigun*.  intent  on  a  Marathon,  scene  of  indromhable  confusion.  Isfantp 


with  the  entraining,  were  not  pr«eni  « 

this  first  meeting:  white  the  eenu^  A.  ^'-- 
officer,  commanding  the  drnrianal  tmn. 
had  gone  on  in  advance  of  the  troops,  pui 
Mr.  SlcLean  gathered  from  Major  f  npweH 
that  these  noncombatunt  people-  with 1  the 
exception  of  Major  Twtgg- because^ of  h>» 
cricket  -  were  not  encouraged  to  wsociate 
with  the  fighting  staff  for  more  than  nn  oc¬ 
casional  conference. 

There  was  one  awkward  moment  when 
the  Honorable  Anthony  Hammerfoot  was 
in  greater  danger  of  his  life  than  he  had  ever 

U,^brf°ro.  ^  way.  sir."  d”"W  9"1 


parted  for 
the  theater 
of  war  it  was 


clanod  back  In  the  dl- 
You’rc  right,  air."  he 

\l  liknam  Mrt  thelead- 
«  r  dashed  round  the 
-  ner  facing  them  and 
I kd  Up  In  a  slither  of  dust 
d  hrieking  of  brakes. 
Honorable  Anthony 
■erioot  leaped  down 


1  lere's  been  a  devil  of 
-rap.  dr!"  he  sputtered. 

-  .  Germans  aren't  play- 
o  game  -  they  started 
-  tack  before  our  people 
ready.  You’d  better 
:  t  ack.  Sr." 

Mr.  McLean  looked 
j'i'ly  at  the  young  man. 

Mister-r  Hammer- r- 
>1.”  he  aald,  “1  wull  ask 
ya  tae  notice  that 
^  Ah’m  the  man  that 
giea  or-rder-rs 


McLean  looked  at 
Tripwell. 

ot  the  wind  up."  said 
officer.  Mr.  McLean 
»ed  out  his  service 
I  the  Honorable  Ham- 
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Upholding  the 


Starting  and  Lighting 
Battery 


stands  the  "£xt&c”  Giant — 
symbolic  of  the  power,  vitality 
and  endurance  of  every  "Exit*' 
Battery. 

Behind  the  Giant  is  the  arch  of  en¬ 
during  success  built  up  by  twenty- 
nine  years  of  pre-eminence  in  the 
making  of  many  types  of  storage 
batteries,  each  especially  designed  for 
its  work.  In  every  service  where 
Storage  Batteries  arc  used  those  of 
The  Electric  Storage  Battery  Com¬ 
pany.  by  demonstrated  worth,  have 
earned  permanent  prestige. 

The  ‘  EXtDc"  Automobile  Starting 
i  Rattcrv  was  the  first 


“BSBfflS 


anc  - -  — — - 

commercially  successful  starting  bat¬ 
ters*  manufactured.  Its  unit  cell 

assembly  means  big  power  in  small  space.  Its  non-flooding  filling  plugs 
wvrnt  overfilling,  thus  eliminating  corrosion.  Its  patented  cover  and 
!L  have  been  adopted  for  use  with  the  Batteries  on  United 

States  submarines.  It  is  the  highest  priced  battery  to  buy  but  the  least 

expensive  to  use. 

\Vhm  you  purchase  an  ‘EXlbC"  Battery  for  your  automobile,  you 
netting  the  same  quality  product  as  that  used  and  endorsed  by  the 
states  Government  and  by  practically  every  other  big  storage 
battery  user  from  Marne  to  Texas,  from  New  York  to  California. 
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Ralston 
Wheat  , 
Food  * 


TiysomQ  of 
those  wonderful 


Br&nzos  muffins 


I-JJ  them  daily,  or  alternate  with  Purina 
Branzoi  Porridge.  They  help  wonder¬ 
fully  to  annulate  the  digestive  organs  to 
normal  daily  action. 

Besides.  they  arc  delicious  and  very  nour¬ 
ishing  You  w  ill  find  the  rccii>cs  lor  these 
and  other  tempting  dishes  printed  on  the 
package  of 


PURINA 

BRANZOS 


different  from  ordinary 
lore  than  bran.  It  com- 


t  qualities  of  the  wheat, 
it  flavor,  and  a  rich,  nat- 
M  alecs  delicious  cooked 
icrtul  bread  and  muffins. 


at  vour  grocers.  15c 
heckerboard  packages. 


"  >our  8'ocrr  won 't  supply  you,  write  us. 

Ralston  Purina  Company 
876  Gratiot  St  SL  Louis,  Mo. 


Ralston  Wheat  Food 
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(€•"«■«••<*  Pa*a  « 

under  the  wreck  of  the  car  and  en- 
,‘MVorcd  to  pull  hi*  scattered  wit*  together. 
Dawn  was  lowing  in  theeufcrn  sky  and 
it  v»  evident  that  he  had  been  uncon- 
kkab  fee  *omc  hours.  After  a  futile  at- 
trznpc  to  revive  the  driver  and  the  Honor- 
*We  Anthony  Haminerfoot.  who  yr»  both 
ifty  unpleasantly  dead.  Mr.  McLean  re- 
xSvfd  himsttf  with  a  pull  at  his  flask  and 
rrvonnatrTed  the  position. 

A  tittle  farther  along;  the  road  he  found 
!>«  remain*  of  what  had  been  a  field  am- 
b ulan (*— shattered  wagons,  dead  horse*. 
i-d  alaa!  dead  men  littering  the  ground 
mod  untidily.  And  then,  as  he  listened  in 
Ibe  flillntw  <*  the  dawning  day,  he  heard 
Ihr  tramp  of  fret  and  a  command  given  in  a 

harsh,  guttural  tone. 

II  dasrird  upon  Mr.  McLean  that  the 
tide  d  battle  had  passed  on  and  left  him 
itranried  within  the  German  linen.  Veijr 
quietly  he  crept  into  th«  wood  on  hia  left 
and  concealed  himself  among  some  tall 
bfsfksd 

The  tramp  of  feet  and  dash  of  accouter¬ 
ment*  dkd  aaay  in  the  distance.  Creeping 
forward  among  the  cool  bracken  atom*  Mr. 
McLean  endeavored  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the 
troops  on  the  road;  but  he  could  see  noth¬ 
ing.  and  he  waa  di* 
agreeably  wakened 
to  the  horrors  of  war 
by  hi*  hand's  coming 
into  contact  with  a 
dead,  mid  face. 

Instinctively  he 
drew  hack;  and  then, 
w  the  light  of  dawn 
penetrated  the 
thicket  of  bracken 
rtetra.fccsaw  that  the 
dead  man  whoshared 
hu  hiding  place  was 
an  officer.  On  the 
dead  man’a  aleeve 
saa  the  white  bras, 
sard,  with  the  red 
am,  which  ehowed 
him  to  be  an  army 
doctor. 

Mr.  MrLean  con- 
■Wrred  the  position. 

It  appeared  to  him 
that,  from  the  com- 
mnnteruc  point  of 
*i*w,hewaaloall  in¬ 
tent!  doomed  to  be  a 
nrbonrr  cd  war;  and 
it  >u  obvious  that 
the  capture  of  a  llrit- 
nh  general  would  he 
■omethlng  which 
sould  cams  a  certain 
elation  in  the  atoliil 
Teuton  mind. even  to 
the  extent  of  adver¬ 
ting  the  f«ct-  If 
General  Ferguson 
*w>  captured,  Gen¬ 
eral  Kcrgu.no  would, 
in  exun.  of  time,  be 
put  into  rommuniea- 
'  with  friend*  in 


o’  war-r  to  enable  ye  tae  shoot  doe- 


England  —  possibly 
tic  hanged;  or,  at  all 
cents, he  must  meet 
with  fellow  country¬ 
men  who  would  di*- 
covrr  the  fraud,  and 
t in Mr.  Mc¬ 
Lean  was  uncertain 
whether  the  end  would 
be  a  tang  party  or  a 
rt^e;  but  it  was  clear 
that  it  would  be  one 
«  the  other. 

It  eeetned  expedi¬ 
ent.  therefore,  that 
i  General  Fergvswu  ahould 

t  *tt  t  •  »'  t  •»  \  •  .  ... 


be  discovered 


and. 


order  toh.lt  -a. 


m  _ _  above  hka  head,  Mr.  Gavin  McLean  sp- 

Ubdta  action.  whUe'hka  unauthorixrd  rep- 
freer, utire  assumed  the  character  of  an 
Kray  medial  man.  .  _ . . 

To  this  end  Mr.  McLean  stripped off  his 
0*1  service  jacket,  with  it*  staff  badg«. 
ard  put  on  the  unfortunate  medical  offi¬ 
cer'.  cent  and  bramard:  and  after  •  htmj 
arong  the  bracken  be  discovered  the  dead 

Haring  arrayed  the  body  of  the^dewd 
dorter  in  the  garb  of  the  late  General  Fcrgu- 
*«0.  and  ascertained  from  the  dead  man  s 
identity  disk  that  for  the  future  his  nanw 
and  rank  were  to  be  Captain  Dougal  Mc¬ 
Dowell.  R.  A.  M.  C.,  Mr.  McLean  made  hu* 

way  oat  <f  the  wood  and  onto  the  irnM.  ..... 

Gaining  the  top  of  the  hill,  he  looked  W  .  .  cbiR5.  «ho  sat.***™**  * 

has  fdd  soon  discovered  to  him  that 


the 

of 

of 


mat  worthy 
with  more  courtesy 

individwL  .  Belgian  farm 


"Sein!"  said  the  colonel.  "Though,  if 
I  my  way  had.  1  would  all  doctors  instantly 
shoot,  without  trial." 

"An’  I’m  nae  denyin’  that  ye  wadna  be 
daein'  the  beat  for  humanity  gin  ye  did  it— 
for  we've  ■  michty  lot  o'  frauds  amang  us; 
but  Ah  claim  Immunity  under  the  Genova 
Convention— A h’m  nae  a  ape*!" 

"If  you  a  doctor  are,  where  ia  your 
ambulance?" 

"Blawn  tae  hell  wi'  yon  artillery  o' 
yeer-rw— Ah  but  'scapit  wi’  ma  life  the  re* t 
on  'em’a  lyin’  aboot  i’  maist  ontidy  fashion 
at  the  top  o'  yon  hillock.” 

"We  will  for  the  necessary  and  much-lo- 
be-demred  inspection  of  the  remain*  pro¬ 
ceed.  If  you  are  to  me  lying— you  will  be 
shot," 

The  Saxon  colonel  gave  a  string  of  ver¬ 
bose  order*  to  hu  adjutant,  and  the  column 
resumed  it.  promenade  to  the  top  of  the 
riring  ground,  halting  again  a*  the  tall  of 
the  column  arrived  at  the  point  where  the 
remains  of  the  ambulance  littered  the 
ground.  The  colonel  examined  the  dfbris. 

"So!"  he  exclaimed.  "You  have  to  me 
the  truth  told;  but  I  am  not  understanding 
why  you  do  not  the  Indecent  petticoat  of 
all-too-much-brevlty 
wear  if  you  are  a 
Scotlander.” 

"YewuUobsalrve." 
said  Mr.  McLean, 
"that  yon  half  of  an 
or-rder-rly,  In  the 
ditch  there,  is  nae 
wearin'  a  kiltie;  the 
British  Airmy  Medi¬ 
cal  Ser-rvico  due  not 
wear  the  kiltie,  Ah'm 
tollin'  ye." 

The  colonel  grunt¬ 
ed,  but  appeared  to 
he  convinced  that 
Mr.  McLean  was 
■peaking  the  truth. 

"You  are  willing 
to  look  after  my 
brave  and  suffering 
woundrel-who-are-to- 
be  when  we  into  ac¬ 
tion  go?  "he  Inquired. 

"  Aye,"agrecd  Mr. 
McLean. 

"Then  we  will  you 
to  our  ambulance  at¬ 
tach." 

The  colonel  harked 
several  long-winded 
order*  to  a  subordi¬ 
nate  and  the  column 
resumed  the  march, 
while  Mr.  McLean 
waa  taken  to  the  am¬ 
bulance  and  handed 
over  to  the  medical 
oflicer  In  charge.  This 
Individual  proved  to 
be  a  slow-witted 
youngster  of  stolid 
appearance.  How- 
ever,  he  was  good- 
natured  enough  and 
si>ok"  English  more 
fluently  than  did  hia 
commander. 

Seated  in  hia  car, 
Mr.  McLean  was 
speedily  supplied 
with  refreshment  for 
his  inner  man;  and. 
as  he  ate,  his  captor 
conversed  on  war, 
Kullur,  and  the  su¬ 
periority  of  Teutonic 
surgen:.  From  him 
Mr.  McLean  learned 
that  the  progress  of  the  German  armies  had 
been  practically  uninterrupted  since  the  full 
of  Libre,  and  he  was  amazed  at  the  story  of 
the  failure  of  the  allied  forces  to  stem  the 
tide  of  the  Kaiser's  invading  hordes. 

Aa  the  column  to  which  be  waa  now  at¬ 
tached  formed  Part  of  the  reserves  of  Von 
KJuck's  army,  they  met  with  no  resistance 
to  their  advance;  and  for  the  next  three 
day*  Mr.  McLean  had  nothing  to  do  but  rit 
in  the  car  and  listen  to  the  boasting  of  the 
German  doctor. 

The  • 


The  countrv  they  passed  through  showed 
everywhere  the  devastation  caused  by  the 
fighting,  and  some  of  the  scenes  were  such 
as  to  cause  Mr.  McLean  to  renew  his  vow 
thst  he  would,  as  soon  as  possible,  carry  out 
his  intention  of  amputating  everything  pu»- 
riblc  from  as  many  Teutonic  patient*  a.- 
might  fall  to  his  rare. 

fC»ntlnumH  •«  Pag 0  49) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Besides  bringing  to  you  the  magnificent  interpretation 
the  world’s  greatest  operatic  artists,  Victor  Records  also  pR 
to  you  the  brilliant  renditions  of  the  most  famous  arti>a o 
concert  stage. 

Wherever  these  great  artists  appear,  in  opera  or  on  cor 
tour,  they  arc  greeted  by  hosts  of  delighted  music-lovers. 

But  great  and  enthusiastic  as  these  audiences  arc,  M 
far  outnumbered  by  their  vast  Victor  audiences  who  hetfj 
applaud  their  superb  art  on  the  Victrola. 

And  because  their  Victor  Records  arc  absolutely  mic» 


Meter  ?  5 
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st  s  of  all  the  world 
ds  Victor  exclusively 


enjoy  in  your  own  home  all  the  exquisite  beauty  of  interpre- 
n  which  has  established  Victor  supremacy  on  a  basis  of  great 
p  actually  accomplished. 

There  are  Victor  dealers  everywhere,  and  they  will  gladly  show  you  all 
trious  styles  of  Victors  and  Victrola*— $10  to  $400-and  play  any  music 
*h  to  hear.  Ask  for  a  copy  of  the  Victor  Record  Catalog— the  most 
letc  catalog  of  music  in  all  the  world. 

Victor  Talking  Machine  Co.,  Camden.  N.J,  U.S.A. 

N<w  C,n»ii|fcn  fa.  r 

uni  »,  Vidor  T.tklx  M«M—  ...  .«•  -•  «*r  T*  —  'T,  ’’fan 
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On  the  fifth  day  of  hb  captivity,  after 


found  he  was  unhurt:  but  his  clothes  had 
been  literally  tom  off  hi*  back. 

Looking  round  him,  he  discovered  that, 
so  far  as  the  gathering  twilight  would  per¬ 
mit  him  to  see.  he  was  alone  with  the 
dead,  while  in  the  distance  he  could  hear 
the  bark  of  the  guns  and  see  the  flares  sail 
up  skyward. 

"Awed!"  murmured  Mr.  McLean. 
"There’s  nae  doot  Ah  warns  bor-m  Ue  be 
•hot— here’s  the  second  time  wi’in  a  week 
Ah’ve  been  blawn  tae  shreds  an’  come  oot 
alive!  Ah’ve  the  luck  o’  the  deil — God  bless 


arched  round  among  the  rubbish 
thing  with  which  to  clothe  him- 
1.  seeing  two  feet  sticking  out  from 
debris,  he  proceeded  to  unearth  the 
In  the  course  of  a  few  minutes  he 
to  light  the  body  of  a  lieutenant  of 
and  transferred  that  defunct  offl- 


Corona  makes  you  independent  of your  office 


CoroNA 


The  FStnonal  Wrung'. Machine 

ha«  freed  many  a  household  from 
delayed  dinners  and  a  huabandlesa 
hearth. 

This  6  lb.  machine  makes  all  your  writing 
easier,  neater  and  more  legible— without 
making  an  office  of  your  home. 

Girona  Typewriter  Co.,  lac.,  Croton,  N.  Y. 

New  York  Chicago  Saa  Fraacisca 


With  lightning  speed  Mr.  McLean’, 
hands  shot  up  over  hi.  head;  and  as  he 
reached  the  landing  place  he  made  out 
through  the  gloom  that  his  advance  was 
covered  by  several  rifle,  projecting  through 
the  hedge.  Being  under  no  misapprehen¬ 
sion  as  to  the  probable  consequences  of  try¬ 
ing  to  holt,  he  made  no  at  tern  pt  to  leave  the 
water,  but  stood  there  to  parley  with  his 

1  Id  ore  one  of  these  showed  in  the  flesh, 
s  thought  flashed  through  Mr.  McLean’s 
mind:  How  was  he,  who  could  speak  no 
word  of  German,  to  explain  his  presence 
clad  in  the  uniform  of  a  German  officer  T  A 
vision  of  a  firing  party  and  a  wall  flashed  to 
him.  and  for  the  moment  he  was  iwralyaed 
with  fear. 

’’Who  are  you?”  inquired  the  voice  be¬ 
hind  the  hedge:  but  Mr.  McLean  made  no 


AVEIING 


a  require  him  to  tiedown?” 

te!"  replied  Mr.  Mrl<-»n 
ndage  requires.  What  were 
» to  his  head?” 
it!”  replied  Mr.  McLean 


reply.  "Speak  up-if  you  ain’t  dumbl" 
commanded  the  voice. 

This  gave  Mr.  McLean  his  cue. 

’•Dumb!"  he  thought  to  himself.  "Yon’s 
the  idee  dumb;  an’  deaf  too;  like  tae  yon 
German  swaddy  that  was  brocht  in  wi’ 
shell  shock -dumb  an’  deef.  Yon’s  what 
Ah  am.” 

"Speak  up.  you  damn  son  of  a  Dutch¬ 
man  V’  repeated  the  voice. 


N  a  group  of 


liven  rtf  lor  long  use  it  'fill 

diows  its  built-in  quality— 

its  superiority  over  traveling  goods  which  l««.k  well  only  w 
In  addition  to  the  usual  parking  spare,  a  Briber  Fitall  lw 
carries  your  toilet  articles  where  you  can  get  at  them  in«tnn 


shortly,  and  Aouri 
looking  knife. 
’’Amputate?  N 


out  disturbing  the 


nm 


Kins. 

And  with  scant  ceremony  the  two  sol 

flier*  twisted  Mr.  McLean  toward  t  he  tvedei 
and  urged  him  forward  with  their  nib 
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butts,  finally  pushing  him  through  a  gap/to  he  found  that  a  chamber  had  been  ex  ra¬ 
the  detriment  of  his  uniform.  valrd  to  a  sufficient  kz»  to  allow  two  men  to 

On  the  far  side  of  the  hedge  Mr.  McLean  work.  And  from  this  chamber  the  tunnel 
was  confronted  with  a  small  body  of  British  took  a  direction  due  west,  and  was  carried 
troops  under  command  of  a  subaltern,  and  in  an  upward  slant,  which,  he  calculated, 
to  the  latter  hi*  captor*  escorted  him.  The  must  bring  the  end  of  it  to  the  surface  at  a 
subaltern,  being  unable  to  extract  any  word  distance  of  only  a  few  fret  from  the  point 
from  Mr.  McLean,  and  being  satisfied  that  where  the  tunnel  then  ended, 
the  latter  was  a  German  officer— who  else  Reviewing  the  situation,  he  carefully 

could  he  be,  wearing  a  German  officer’s  uni-  went  over  the  ground  a  second  time,  check- 
form?- came  to  the  conclusion  for  which  ing  his  measurements  and  compasa  bear- 
Mr.  McLean  had  hoped,  that  the  suppled  ir.gs.  This  done,  he  pocketed  the  comp**. 
German  must  be  suffering  from  some  in-  cowrad  the  entrance  to  the  tunnel  and 
jury  which  interfered  w  ith  his  power  of  returned  to  the  outer  air.  The  German  pri»> 
speech.  oner*  were  scattered  about  the  grounds. 

Mr.  McLean  was.  therefore,  treated  with  and  presently  the  dinner  bell  summoned 
kindly  sympathy,  given  bully  beef  and  bis-  them  to  the  dining  hall, 
cuit,  and  presently  sent  under  escort  to  a  Mr  Md^an.  knowing  that  hisomnmovo- 
spot  about  half  a  mile  from  the  river  bank,  menu  were  never  vrry  carefully  observed, 
where  the  British  had  established  a  field  absented  himself  from  dinner  and  made  his 
hospital.  way  to  the  side  of  the  house  corresponding 

The  racort  handed  Mr.  McLean  over  to  to  the  part  of  the  cellar  from  which  the 
the  hospital  orderly,  with  the  brief  diag-  lunnri  slartH. 

nosia  "Deaf  an' dotty,  and  a  son  of  a  gun  He  look  a  compass  bearing,  walked  the 

and  returned  to  their  hedgerow.  requisite  number  of  pace*,  and  by  this 

Mr.  McLean  was  interviewed  by  the  means  roughly  checked  the  ultimate  direc 
medical  officer,  who,  getting  no  reply  to  his  lion  of  the  tunnel  to  a  punt  on  the  far  side 
quiet  ions  beyond  the  gurgling  sound  at  of  the  high  wall  surrounding  the  bouse,  and. 
which  Mr.  McLean  had  now  become  an  so  far  aa  he  could  reckon,  determined  that 
adept,  diagnosed  the  case  as  "Shell  shock.”  the  exit  planned  by  the  prisoner*  would  be 
and  sent  him.  under  Mcort.  to  the  clearing  within  the  Umiu  of  n  thick  wood  at  the 
hospital.  back  of  it.  Mr.  McLean  hurried  back  to 

Gratified  with  the  success  of  his  ruse,  and  the  house  and.  smiling  idiotically,  sauntered 
inwardly  rejoicing  in  the  courtesy  and  kind-  into  the  dining  room  and  took  hi*  belated 
ness  meted  out  to  him  by  the  rood  fellow*  dinner. 

of  the  R.  A.  M.  C.,  Mr.  McLean,  as  an  That  night,  after  "Lights out!"  Mr.  Me 
intonating  rase  -one  of  the  first  of  many  Lean  rose  from  hi*  bed  and  with  great 
genuine  cases  to  come- was  dispatched  stealth  crept  down  to  the  cellar.  He 
from  point  to  point  along  the  line  until  he  opened  up  the  tunnel,  selected  a  pick  and 
found  himself  at  Havre,  whence,  after  a  shovel,  and  by  the  light  of  a  torch  crap* 


V  "rT' UK  Reward  of  the 

^  1  Faithless”  is  that  type 

of  flsy  that  holds  your  interest 
%%  »tli  <i  \i»e*lil»c  jrip  —  inil c«  \-t.i 
•  *hl  •  v  mu  %  f  <i  >  ihi  r  c  i  c  r  >  km  r  r  •  •••t  •• 

J.  nt{  —  Kfikn  every  cUrJ  ••! 

. 

live  tlie  •l«»r>  a»  ii  i»  Af4.!nJI> 
unfolded  upon  tlte  screen. 

V  T  is  a  typical  BLUEBIRD. 
I  Perfect  in  direction  mid 

details,  splendidly  in. cited  and  i>U>rd 
by  s  picked  >sst  of  HI.UI'.IIIKI)  Players, 
each  a  Star  because  each  play*  his  purl 
perfectly.  W*  urge  you  to  see  it.  lie 

— .  else  Less  Iks  MW.in*  III  t;  II  III  M I  >  ,1s, . 

(j..a.  i >,«. i>.  iiP.r.  r.  w-  ii., 


BLUEBIRD 


blc  qualities  you  seek  in 
icc,  exceptional  durability 
Still  more  important,  the 
r  ol  knitting  injures  permanence  of 
mean*  that  Everwcar  Hosiery  liMik* 
Is  comforublc  to  the  very  last.  In- 
rear  to  family  ntw. 

For  Men,  Women  and  Children 

medium  snd  light  weights;  in  blavk.  white  and 
shades,  in  pure  thread  silk,  lisle  and  cotta 

Buy  It  by  the  Box 


srenuin 
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THERE  ARE  NO  MILES 
IN  A  BOTTLE  OF  INK 


One  of  the  pleasantest  fictions 
of  the  tire  business  is  that  a 
manufacturer  can  repair  with 
a  pen  what  he  has  failed  to 
accomplish  in  his  factory. 

Upon  no  less  fallacious  a 
ground  rests  the  virtue  of  the 
definite  mileage  guarantee. 

But  the  difference  between 
mileage  as  adjusted  over  a 
counter,  and  mileage  as  deliv¬ 
ered  on  the  road,  is  pressing 
hard  for  recognition  upon  the 
intelligence  of  the  American 
automobile  owner. 

And  the  guarantee  fast  is 
coming  to  be  seen  for  what 
it  is — a  confusing  and  unnec¬ 
essary  formality  in  the  case 
of  a  good  tire,  a  disappoint¬ 
ment  and  delusion  in  the  case 
of  a  bad  one. 

There  is  no  definite  mileage 
guarantee  behind  Goodyear 
Cord  Tires. 

As  for  that,  there  is  no  defi¬ 
nite  guarantee  behind  a  gold- 
piece. 

None  is  needed  in  either  case, 
for  both  are  recognized  meas¬ 
ures  of  value.  Both  embody 
a  positive  dimension  of  worth. 

Would  you  rather  we  assert 
our  principles  of  honest  man¬ 
ufacture  over  our  signature, 
or  in  the  very  stuff  and  sub¬ 


stance  of  the  product  we 
sell  you? 

Would  you  rather  we  defend 
from  fault  and  hazard  by 
written  word,  or  by  the 
best  materials  put  together  in 
the  best  possible  way? 

Would  you  rather  lay  down 
your  minted  coin  in  the  ex¬ 
pectation  of  adjustments,  or  in 
the  expectation  of  service? 

The  issue  is  as  sharply  defined 
as  that 

For  the  Goodyear  Cord  Tire 
docs  what  the  guarantee  can 
only  say. 

And  what  the  Good  year  Cord 
Tire  does,  it  does  by  virtue  of 
the  fact  that  every  penny  of  its 
cost  is  in  the  lire.  No  charges 
for“accident  insurance" — and 
the  mileage  guarantee  is  only 
"accident  insurance"  chiefly 
benefiting  reckless  drivers  — 
compromise  its  quality. 

The  capacity  of  Goodyear 
Cord  Tires  to  deliver  what  the 
guarantee  commonly  prom¬ 
ises,  rests  solidly  upon  the 
character  of  the  tires  them¬ 
selves. 

Their  positive  economy 
springs  from  a  source  definite 
and  actual,  from  specific 
Goodyear  structural  features. 

Their  greater  comfort,  their 


lasting  strength,  their  surer 
security,  their  downright  good¬ 
ness—  these  are  insured  and 
bulwarked  by  the  expert  effort 
of  conscientious  workmen,  by 
the  generous  merit  of  flawless 
material,  by  the  abiding  in¬ 
tegrity  of  Goodyear  manu¬ 
facture. 

And  behind  all,  is  the  Good¬ 
year  policy  that  you— the  tire- 
buyer —  must  be  satisfied. 

Could  you  yourself,  writing 
after  your  own  desires  in  the 
matter,  in  fairness  conceive  a 
more  generous,  a  more  equi¬ 
table  guarantee? 

Your  satisfaction  —  does  not 
the  compass  of  the  word  in¬ 
clude  everything  you  may 
wish  for  in  a  tire? 

Goodyear  Cord  Tires  are 
built  to  so  high  an  aim.  You 
will  find  it  so,  when  you  try 
them  on  your  car. 

You  will  find  them  easier 
under  wheel,  spryer  under 
shock,  stouter  under  hardship. 

Their  quality  makes  them 
higher-priced — and  belter. 

They  come  in  No-Hook  and 
Q.  D.  Clincher  types,  in  both 
All-Weather  and  Ribbed 
treads,  for  gasoline  and  elec¬ 
tric  cars. 

The  Good  y  e  a  r  Tire  &  Rubber  G>. 

Akron,  Ohio 


Goodyear  Tires,  llew it  Tourist  Tubes  and  " Tire  Saver”  / Icees series 
are  easy  to  yet  from  Goodyear  Serv  ice  Station  Dea/ers  everywhere. 
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s-Manville 


DmM  for  a  moment.  Mr.  McLean 
Hood  blinking  like  an  owl  in  sunlight,  and 
■fata  he  recovered  himself  he  found  lhat 
he  wax  looking  down  the  barrel  of  a  .45  re¬ 
volver.  held  in  the  steady  rnup  of  a  man 
of  about  hi*  own  size. 

“Hand*  un!"  said  the  man  behind  the 
gun;  and  Mr.  McLean,  who  was  getting 
used  to  this  form  of  nrrcw.  obeyed  with 
the  precision  of  an  automaton,  '‘breaking 
in  hire  to  carry  on  ax  you  did  in  Belgium, 
I  suppose!  I've  a  mind  to  strew  your 
brain*  on  the  carpet ! " 


Complete  with  instrument 


snipped  ready. mounted 
on  a  beautifully  f.m.had, 
black  numelrd  iiuln.- 
menl  board,  with  .p-«-l 
bracket*  that  make  it  ad- 
tusUble  to  Hi  any  Ford 
car.  You  can  apply  it  your- 
••If  in  fWa  minute!  with 
your  own  monkey  wrench. 


TO  THE  TRADE 


H.  W.  JOHNS- 
MANVIU.K  CO, 
Now  York  City 

«r.«0»  la  M 
Le.ee  COM. 


loo."  be  said,  "Ah'm  no  a  German. 

a  veectim  o'  rirrumatanm.  Ah 
naethin"  frae  you  but  a  auit  o'  clotlim. 
ry  the  look  o' ye.  It'a  ycwrs  that  wull 
>  fine!  Gin  ye  had  treated  me  ai  one 
•man  tar  anil  her  Ah'd  no  ha'  had  tae 


“  Awrel!  Sar  muckle  the  lirttrf.  Gin  ye 
fie  me  ytrr  wor-rd  »1  nae  call  oot.  Ah  II 
Jak'  oot  ycer^a^.  Nod  yrer  heid  gin  yell 

The  man  oa  the  floor  contrived  to  nod 
hi.  head  and  Mr.  McLean  l.—rnrd  the  gag. 

"Bla«t  you!"  raid  the  victim  ai  noon  a* 
hr  uaa  free  to  speak. 

“Gin  ye  use  surer  wor-rd*  tae  me  Ah'll 
e’en  gag  ye  agin.  Ah  ranna  abide  a  mon 

The  victim  relapsed  into  silence,  and 
Mr.  McLean,  after  making  sure  that  his 
lashings  were  fast,  explored  the  room  and 
helped  hirmrlf  to  a  lull  of  clothes,  a  shirt, 
and  other  necemarie*.  Dr— ing  himself 
with  care,  he  selected  a  pair  of  boots  from 
the  shelf,  tried  them  on.  snd  decided  that 
they  were  a  fit.  Then  hr  stood  over  his  host 


the  gun.  “My  wife's 
a* ay.  and  the  servants  too;  so  you  won't 
even  hare  the  satisfaction  of  frightening  a 

The  man  with  the  gun  drew  nearer  as  he 
spoke  and.  with  the  boldn—  of  inexperi¬ 
ence.  stood  quite  Hose  to  Mr.  McLean,  the 
muzzle  of  the  pistol  almost  touching  the 
latter's  ehmt. 

On  the  instant  Mr.  McLean  saw  his 
chance  and  took  it. 

With  a  quick  string  of  his  left  arm  he 
struck  his  opponent's  wrist  outward,  turned 

S to  the  left;  and,  as  the  man  invol- 
turned  in  the  direction  of  the  blow. 
L«mn  swung  his  right  and  brought 
a  hard  tut.  with  a  thud,  to  the  point  of  the 

*fThe  gun  Haltered  to  the  floor  and  the 
sank  in  a  heap.  Hurriedly  Mr.  Mo¬ 
on  the  gun  and  pocketed  it. 
_  from  the  bed.  tore  it  into 

Btnpn.  and  before  bii  opponent  had  come  to 
his  smsra  had  lashed  him  firmly  and  neatly 
hand  and  foot  with  hu  own  bed  linen. 

Pr—ntly  conscious****  returned  to  the 
fallen  man,  and  Mr.  McLrwn.  to  save 
trouble  and  con  vernation,  ragged  him  with 
a  cartridge  from  the  gun  and  a  strip  of 
linen.  Haring  made  his  prisoner  thus  se¬ 
cure,  he  stood  over  the  disgruntled  house- 


Will  Your  Children  Make 
Something  of  Their  Music? 


I  1 1A  I  i!<*fivn«i«  oo  vmi  If  ytni  five  them  *  Uullv- 
*  t oocr I  pii no.  you  will  rvmtuilly  rtnn  thnr  e*r  Cor 
mtttic.  Hut  tC  you  cHowr  <i  puff  toonl  instrument, 
thry  will  k*ve  corrttf  musical  tnste  at  Icm  at  l/wv  /<cc 
Tko  Ha  I  let  A  Davit  Piano  has  a  pure,  rxh  tone 
and  sturdy  construction  that  have  been  prataoi  b\ 
ineatot  muter*  uC  munc.  In  nrarlv  100  *W  hamr*. 


Hallet  &  Davis  Piano 


so  ye'll  e'en  hue  tae  stay  here  till  Ah  can 
telephone  tae  the  police  tae  come  an’  net 
ye  free.  Guid  mor-rnin’,  ma  mannie!  An’ 
the  next  time  ye  try  tae  hold  up  an  honest 
bur-rglar  man  dinna  come  sac  Hose  wi’  yeor 
gun.  It's  there  ye  went  wrang." 

With  which  parting  advice,  Mr.  McLean 
picked  up  his  German  uniform,  turned  out 
the  lights,  and  Hosed  the  door  after  him  a; 
he  left  the  room. 

He  hurried  down  stairs,  let  himself  out  at 
the  front  door,  and  after  removing  the  col¬ 
lection  of  not«v  from  the  lining  of  the  tunic, 
heaved  the  uniform  into  the  depths  of  a 
shrubbery  and  strode  away  down  the  drive. 

He  made  for  the  main  road  and,  taking 
advantage  of  a  passing  farm  cart  loaded 
with  vegetables  for  Wolverton  Market, 
swung  himself  to  the  tailboard  and  rode 
comfortably  to  within  easy  walking  dis¬ 
tance  of  the  town.  He  went  to  the  station, 
found  there  was  a  train  to  London  in  half 
an  hour,  had  some  breakfast  at  a  colle* 
shop  just  outside  the  station,  and  three  min¬ 
utes  lief  ore  the  train  was  due  went  to  the 
public  telephone  in  the  station  and  called 
up  the  police. 

"Hello!"  came  the  reply. 

"Hello,  yerrse)’!"  said  Mr,  McLean. 
“  Wull  ye  l«e  sae  guid  as  tae  send  an  officer 
tae  the  first  h<»»c  on  the  YHmpton  road? 
There's  been  an  accident  and  a  gentleman 
reels  veer  kind  assistance." 

"Who's  that  speaking?"  inquired  the 
voice  excitedly. 

"  Mol  "said  Mr.  M  clean,  with  admirable 
brevity,  and  hung  up  the  receiver. 

The  train  steamed  into  the  station,  punc¬ 
tual  to  the  minute,  and  Mr.  McLean  swung 
himself  aboard  with  the  comforting  feeling 
of  a  man  who  has  done  his  duty  to  the 
suffering. 

Mr.  McLean  had  no  difficulty  In  evading 
all  attempts  to  trace  him.  He  adopted  the 
aimple  plan  of  making  no  attempt  to  hide, 
but  returned  to  hi*  Chiswick  home  and 
set  about  conducting  In*  garage  and  repair 
burin—  without  delay. 

By  exercising  due  precaution  he  con¬ 
trived  to  exchange  hi*  German  and  French 
note*  for  English  gold,  and  on  reckoning  up 
hi*  nwource*  found  that  hi*  martial  expe¬ 
rience*  had  made  him  richer  hv  some  eight 
thousand  pounds. 

Being  a  Scot  and  a  canny  Scot  ut  that— 
hr  last  no  time  in  finding  a  suitable  *ite  on 
which  to  erect  a  larger  workshop,  with  room 
to  expand  In  the  near  future.  Thia  done, 
Mr.  McLean  orarched  round  until  he  -aw 
hi*  way  Hear  to  acevpling  a  small  sub¬ 
contract  for  munitions  work,  a*  he  was  con¬ 
vinced  by  what  he  had  seen  t hut  the  war 
was  not  likely  to  be  over  for  some  consid¬ 
erable  time. 

By  the  purchase  of  a  small  existing  fac¬ 
tory  and  the  development  of  hi*  new  works 
he  ha*  hliraomed  into  one  of  the  most  sue- 
cesaful  English  subcontractor*.  And,  with 
admirable  patriotism,  he  was  heard  lately 
to  expr—  the  opinion  that  "Gin  the 
Government  would  but  tak'  off  that  shame¬ 
ful  robbery  of  n  supertax"  -  he  would  lie 
able  to  retire  from  burin—  in  six  months. 

However  that  may  I-',  there  is  no  doubt 
that  the  once  Very  Temporary  Captain  Mc- 
Is-an  is  among  tne  tmwt  successful  of  tho 
w  ar  contractors;  and  it  will  not  be  surpris¬ 
ing  if,  in  the  fuiln—  of  time,  he  becomes 
one  of  Ihe  most  re*pecttd  member*  of  the 
British  Parliament. 

He  has  been  nursing  a  constituency  for 
some  months  now,  and  by  judirious  gifts  to 
the  d nerving  poor— there  l*  no  graft  in 
British  politics  — he  hope*  to  head  the  poll 
at  the  next  election,  and  to  be¬ 
come  a  pillar  of  the  British  Con¬ 
stitution.  inn  tend  of 
a  Very  Temporary 
Captain. 
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Once  upon  a  tin*,  a  few  year?  a go.  he 
was  presiding  at  the  trial  of  a  separation 
suit  between  a  couple  financially  and  so¬ 
cially  distinguished  along  the  Eastern  sra- 
board— a  suit  that  naturally  attracted  a 
good  deal  of  attention. 

The  attorney  for  the  husband  was  hat¬ 
ing  his  inning.  It  was  the  aim  of  the  lawyer 
to  show  that  the  lady  in  the  case  owwd  a 
quick  and  firry  temper,  and  that  she  was 
addicted  to  upsetting  the  domestic  arTar.gr- 
nents  of  her  home  on  slight  provocation. 
Pursuant  to  this  intention  he  put  upon  the 
witnesa  stand  a  tall,  solemn  Swede,  fomrrty 
in  the  plaintiff's  employ  aa  a  coachman. 

The  Swede,  under  the  crafty  promptings 
of  counsel,  told  in  broken  Kr.glish  of  a  cer¬ 
tain  occasion  when  his  mistress  had  flown 
into  a  violent  passion  at  a  certain  footman, 
and  had  demanded  the  luckless  loot  man’s 
discharge  upon  the  assertion  that  he  was 
drunk. 

"Well,  was  this  man  drunk?"  asked  the 
lawyer  when  the  witness  had  finished  de¬ 
scribing  the  incident. 

"No.”  said  the  Swede;  “his  name  bane 
Shaughneasy  but  he  not  bane  drunk  1” 


It  was  no  trouble  at  all 


to  iret  rid  thr  stump*  by  Matting,"  write*  R.  C.  T.nglUh,  Pbct 
MatiUJa,  Pi.  “  I  had  never  uvrd  an  explosive  before  and  hud  never 
teen  the  work  done.  But  I  understood  it  thoroughly  after  look¬ 
ing  at  the  picture*  »n  your  l*ook.  It  is  easy  to  blast  stump*  with 


At  las  Farm  Fbtrdec 


Thote  Large  Moving  Bodies 

"POOSEVF-LT  was  certainly  the  r 
bellicose  pmudent  we  ever  had." 
the  husband,  looking  up  from  ha  pap* 
" Bellicose!"  echoed  ha  wife  dr. an 
"Aren’t  you  thinking  of  Tall?" 


It  f  nn  linle  compared  with  ihc  cost  of  labor  ih»t  ii  rcidaco.  You 
can  buy  it  (mm  a  dealer  near  you.  If  you  don't  know  him,  ask  us, 
*■*'!  the  coupon  loi  imr  "Better  Farming,"  ?«  pans,  M  din* 
tratvuvi,  show,  how  to  blast  stumps  and  lioulilcrs.  drain  land,  make 
beds  he  trees  and  imreasr  xsl  fcttilitv  by  usilur  Atlas  Farm  l,<iwdet. 


with  Twelve 

Radio  Blades 


Complete 


The  Safest  Explosive 


S@EtiS(B  <mmd  N@ims<Bmis<B 


Faith 

rHE  eye*  of  i/on  i cere  dark  and  rad. 
Like  poof*  loo  deep  and  Hill, 

It  hose  litre  might  droten  a  wistful  lad. 

Oh,  M aira-of-lhe-h  ill! 

Thr  nag  ire  rent  o'rr  the  ipringg  tod, 

1  Vhtrt  Ihr  heather  met  thr  mo. 

Bus  tin  old,  old  trap  good  o/lrn  Irod, 

Uni  a  new,  new  wag  to  me, 

Thru  raid:  "  She  keep*  no  faith  with 
She’U  keep  no  faith  with  you. 

Her  heart'*  a  iriid  hinf  in  the  glen 
Thai  feed *  a*  wild  bird*  do. 

Of  all  the  la.ee*  who  lire  and  lore 
Where  the  lough  lie*  long  and  Hill, 
There’ *  none  so  failhlett  to  troth  will  prose 
As  Moira-of-lhe-hill. 

’She’ll  lore  you.  lad,  may’-  lo-dag. 


gon, 

II  nl  •he'll  I, we 


wa  i 


A  nd  * he’ll  nerer  Hate" Hu  than  her  own  wild 
wag 

With  a  lad,  to  hi*  lifelong 
I’nlem,  indeed,  it  should  eo me  lo  pa u 
Thai  the  riier *  *hould  back  ward  flow. 

Or  daitie*  bloom  at  Candlema*, 

Or  rote*  under 


I  KING  the  recent  campaign  a  Ts 


S2 


Wn  Exception 

MR.  JUSTICE  VICTOR  DOWLING,  of 
Near  York.  who.  as  might  be  guewsed 
Irom  the  name,  is  of  Irish  descent.  tells  this 


So  orer  the  world  I  urn!  and  away 
Where  I  he  .Ur,  are  gold  in  Hu  blue. 

Dim  a*  a  dream  h  im  <Aui  yeeterdag 
Of  the  old  green  land  and  gou. 

Home  I  com*  icitfc  on  empty  Atiitd. 

A  nd  it  heart  burn!  out  and  ehtll. 

Though  I’d  loted  a  la*,  in  er.ru  land 
Hull  found  gem  faithful  Mill! 

You’ll  kept  a  Irgat  where  ua*  none  lo  keep, 
Since  that  dag  bg  Ike  purple  «•{ 

A  nd  pour  rues  uerr  jcirf,  a*  of  lAow  who  weep 
For  the  tiling  that  may  nrrer  be. 

Oh,  nrrer  again  will  I  doubt  you,  la**, 
WhaUrer  mug  come  ami  go. 

Till  daiaiet  bloom  al  Candlema*, 

And  rose*  under  ratwl 

— Mary  Lanier  Magruder. 

Dltcovaring  Columbia 


D  many  leader  on  the  East  Side,  a  self- 
made  man  and  one  not  entirely  rompleted 
yet  In  some  rwptcU.  was  addressing  a  mats 
meeting  of  Italian-born  voters  on  behalf  of 
the  Democratic  ticket. 

"Glntlemcn  and  fellow  rttiwns."  h.  he- 
gan.  "  I  deem  It  an  honor  to  be  permitted 
to  uddmet  you  upon  the  Usum  of  the  day. 
I  have  always  hud  a  deep  admiration  for 
your  native  land.  I  vinrrate  the  mtmory 
of  that  great,  that  noble  Eyelallan  who  was 
the  original  and  first  discoverer  of  this  here 
land  of  ours. 

"Why,  gtntlemen,  at  me  mother's  knee 
I  was  taught  to  sing  that  inapirin’  song; 
Columbus,  the  Jtm  of  the  Ocean!" 

Whereupon  there  was  loud  applause. 


Not  the  Right  Smell 

IMF. BODY  sent  David  Warfield,  the 
•  actor,  a  ease  of  rare  old  rye;  and  he.  In 
Him. exp  ward  a  quart  of  the  stuff  to  a  friend 
living  In  n  New  England  village,  where  local 
option  rules. 

Because  of  the  prohibition  law  the  local 
agent  declined  lo  deliver  the  package,  and 
the  consignee  went  to  the  station  personally 
to  claim  it. 

"That's  all  right  "  he  paid:  "that's  Just 
a  bottle  of  ginger  air  which  wa*  sent  to  me 
by  my  old  pal.  Dave  Warfield.*’ 

1 '  Dave  who?  "  asked  the  suspicious  agent. 

"Dave  Warfield.  You  know  who  I 
mean— Warfield,  the  Music  Master." 

The  agent  shook  the  package  and  sniffed 

at  it. 

‘’Call  it  ginger  ale  ef  you're  a-mind  to." 
he  said:  "but  I  know  better.  And.  further¬ 
more.  I  wanter  tell  you  this  here  nareel 
never  come  from  no  music  teacher  neither !” 


Faint  Praia 

fTHE  Players'  Club  a  group  of  writers 
•ere  discussing  the  work  of 
artut*.  Somebody  mentioned  a 
illustrator  who  ka  much  given  to  tpeaki  _ 
favorably  and  at  considersUe  length  of  Ms 
own  productions. 

Oliver  Herford  considered  for  n 
Yes."  he  said;  "if  that  fellow  wu  as 
d  an  artist  as  he  U  a  talker  he  would  still 
a  fair  talker." 

Around  the  Corner 

AROUND  the  come,  I  hare  e  friend. 

/ 1  In  IhU  great  eilg  that  ha*  no  end; 
Yeti 
And 
And  I 

Foe  Life  is  a  ewifl  and  lerril 
lit  know  a  I  like  lia  isif  a*  well 
As  in  the  dag*  when  /  rang  kit  belt 
And  he  rang  mine.  We  were  genmger  then; 
And  now  we  are  bn*g,  tind 
Tired  with  pinging  i  ' 

Tired  with  trying  lo 
"To-morrow."  I  sag.  "/  will  call  an  Jin, 
JnM  lo  thow  that  l  m  thinking  •/  him." 
lint  to-morrow  fame*  and  to-morrow  go.  >  ; 
And  the  dietaner  between  u*  grow*  and  grotre. 

Around  Ihe  corner.’— get  mile*  away.  .  .  . 
"Iltre'l  a  telegram,  lir."  .  .  . 

"Jim  died  lo-dag  T 
And  that" *  what  we  get- and  demrre  in  the 
end  • 

Around  Ike  corner,  a  ran ithed  friend. 

CharU*  llanmn  Town*. 

The  Breath  of  Scandal 

YES."  said  a  lady  of  high  social  distinc¬ 
tion  at  the  Colony  Club  in  New  York: 
"  I  dearly  love  a  Bronx  cocktail  before  din- 
nrr.  but  I  never  take  one.  The  odor  of  thr 
gin  stays  on  my  breath  for  hours,  and  my 
husband  doesn’t  like  it." 

"Only  too  true!”  stated  Beatrice  Her¬ 
ford,  the  society  mor.ologui* 

"The  wages  of  gin  is  breath!" 
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Columbia 


HIPOUTO  LAZARO 

r,no>  0/  /A*  O.*.-#-, 


What  docs  “Columbia”  mean  in 
the  world  of  music  today? 

It  means  the  supreme  art  of  Ysaye  and 
of  Casals,  the  miraele-voiee  of  Lazaro,  the 
divine  colorature  of  Barrientos,  the  incompar¬ 
able  genius  of  Hofmann,  Godowsky,  Barlow, 
Scagle,  Sembach  and  Nielsen,  the  rich  beauty  of  Gravcurc’s  baritone,  the  classic  triumphs  of  the 
Chicago  Symphony  Orchestra,  the  fun  of  Jolson,  the  delights  of  the  dance — all  that  makes 
for  inspiration,  for  education,  for  joy  and  for  pleasure. 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  many  world-renowned  artists  making  records  exclu¬ 
sively  for  the  Columbia  Company.  No  artists  like  them,  no  art  to  match  their  own, 
and  the  Columbia  process  of  recording  reflects  and  echoes  their  very  genius  with  a 
matchless  truth  and  a  living  beauty  that  gives  all  of  their  greatness  to  an  admiring  world. 

All  the  beauty,  majestic  grandeur  and  soul-thrilling  splendor  of  the  immortal 
music  that  once  heard,  haunts  memory’s  chambers  forever,  is  echoed  in  the  tone 
of  Columbia  Records. 


PARLOW 


CRAVELRF. 
Br/r»"  B*** 


CODOWSKY 

*>/  flan.  7W  W* 


SEMB/ 


il  Artists 


i ou  will  be  thrilled  again  by  the  glorious 
symphonies,  immortal  arias  ami  supreme  concep¬ 
tions  of  the  world’s  eternal  Masters  of  Music  if 
your  home  is  enriched  by  the  precious  possession 
of  the  records  that  wake  memories  to  life. 


MARIA  BARRIENTOS 

GJ..1U..  So*™ 


The  big  Columbia  Record  Catalog,  listing  thousands  of  selections,  is  a  complete,  con¬ 
venient  and  interesting  guide  to  the  best  in  music  and  entertainment.  Your  dealer  will 
gladly  supply  you. 


COLUMBIA 

GRAFONOLAS  and  DOUBLE-DISC 


RECORDS 
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r  KILLS  FIRE 
SAVES  LIFE  , 


ll  is  mighty  fortunate  we  had  a  big  crop  of 
hogs  in  1916- otherwise  a  meat  famine 
would  be  upon  us.  We  had  auch  a  good  hog 
year  that  it  saved  the  situation.  The  high 
prim  have  compelled  the  Wcatern  hog 
power  to  keep  hi*  hog*  healthy— hence  the 
big  crop.  Beef  i»  now  a  luxury'  and  it  will 
continue  no. 

“  Figure*  will  *how  an  inereaae  in  aheep. 
The*  .even  market,  in  ISIS  received 
1 1 .637,000  theep  agaiut  11.160.000  the 
year  before:  but  in  1913  they  had  13.500,000 
•heep.  Our  native  ahrep  industry’— that 
castof  theMiasouri  River —  has  disappeared. 
The  sheep  in  this  country  cannot  com¬ 
pete  with  the  dairy  row  and  the  hog.  Cat¬ 
tle  raising  is  now  on  a  remunerative  basis. 
Cattle  will  take  care  of  themaelve*.  So  will 
hogs.  Sheep  must  be  constantly  watched 
and  cared  for.  Lamb*  used  to  sell  at  six 
cent*  a  pound:  now  they  are  thirteen  and 
a  half  cent*.  Sheep  uaed  to  mil  for  three 
rents  a  pound:  now  they  are  worth  ten 
cents.  Wo  can  raise  aheep  In  this  country 

’""Anolfcr  factor  is  our  booming  industrial 


THE  SHRINKING  DOLLAR  BILL 


This  fire  lasted  just  two  and  one  half  minutes. 

There  was  no  panic;  no  wild  stampede  to 
a  fire-escape  or  stairway. 

There  were  no  shrieks  or  groans.  No  wives 
or  mothers  waiting,  pale  with  horror,  while 
charred  bodies  were  carried  from  the  ruins. 

This  employer  was  ready  for  fire.  Ready 
with  Pyrene.  Pyreneon  pillars.  Pyrene  against 
walls.  Pyrene  at  stairway  landings.  Pyrene  in 
elevators.  Pyrene  in  the  dynamo  room.  Pyrene 
in  the  offices. 

When  fire  came  several  men  grabbed 
Pyrenes.  The  concentrated  extinguishing 
liquid  smothered  the  fire  in  no  time.  Pyrene 
kills  fire-quick. 

Any  manufacturer  who  hasn’t  his  factory 
equipped  with  Pyrene  plays  a  monstrous  game 
of  chance. 

$8.00,  bracket  included. 

Pyrene  Manufacturing  Company 
New  York 

Every  Appliance  for  Fire  Protection 


The  Men  Who  Eat  Leu  Meat 

In  this  connection,  however.  It  U  well  to 
remember  that  a  Urge  public  men  receiv¬ 
ing  moderate  salaries  or  income*  that  have 
not  increased  materially-  have  rut  down 

tent  this  has  offset  the  unstinted  mrat  feast 
of  the  wage-earner  with  the  fat  pay  envelope. 

Mr.  Poole  decUres  that  If  a  strike  should 
occur  in  New  S’ork  City  the  rmttlr  demand 
at  the  Chi  cwgoStockyards  would  drop  thirty 
per  cent,  the  market  for  meat  being  very 

"Export  order*."  says  this  expert  ob- 
.  "do  not  cut  *o  great  a  figure  in  the 
rrault.  after  all.  If  our  home  indus- 
krrp  going  at  a  good  pace  and  the 
worker*  have  plenty  of  money  there  will  be 
aaka  for  all  our  meat*.  This  is  the  dominant 
element  in  the  meat  Btuation. 

“  The  trouble  with  our  whole  retail  system 
is  that  it*  overhead  charge*  are  excessive. 
We  are  trying  to  retail  meats  about  as  we 
iky.  You  find  half  a  dozen  meat 
neighborhood  where  there 
be  only  car.  There  are  satiric*  to  be 
paid,  high  rents  and  high  delivery-  and  col¬ 
lecting  costa  to  be  met.  There  are  ao  many 
meat  markets  that  they  crowd  each  other 
and  make  all  demand  larger  profits  in  order 
to  earn  a  living 

“*  ‘  as  sprung  into  bc- 
in  the  meat  game  the 
peddler:  the  man  with  the  automobile 
truck  who  buys  his  meat  at  the  packing 
bouse  and  pays  rash  in  advance  for  it  by  al¬ 
ways  keeping  a  thousand  dollar*  on  deposit 
with  the  packer.  He  then  cut*  his  meals 
on  benches  that  are  furnished  him  by  the 
packers  and  peddle*  them  to  the  retailer. 
Ha  profit  runs  from  twenty-five  to  forty 
per  cent.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  this  ped¬ 
dler  will  take  at  Irast  twenty-five  per  crat 


delivering  and  also  lifts  from  hi*  shoulder* 
the  necessity  of  earning  a  lot  of  accounts. 
Thb  means,  of  course,  that  the  packer  does 
not  need  to  worry  about  driver*'  a  trikes 
and  bad  accounts.  So.  of  course,  the  packer 
encourages  these  peddler*.  The  packer* 
want  cash  and  a  quick  turnover.  Tney  are 
willing  to  take  a  small  profit  provided  they 
can  depend  upon  these  two  things. 

"Just  to  show  you  how  that  works  out: 
The  little  meat-market  man  in  this  neigh¬ 
borhood.  who  drives  over  to  the  packing 
house  and  buy*  direct  for  cash,  can  sell  hi* 
goods  twenty-five  per  cent  cheaper  than  can 
the  average  retailer  located  at  a  distance. 
The  trouble  with  the  average  retail  meat 
man  I*  that  there  is  not  enough  volume  of 
trade  open  to  him  to  stand  his  excessive 
overhead  cost*  without  the  addition  of  ex¬ 
cessive  profits.  So  many  worker*  must  get 
their  pay  out  of  meat  retailing  that  price* 
must  be  boosted  to  break  even. 

"The  packers  do  not  take  big  profits. 
They  are  content  with  lc*  than  two  per 
cent.  But  they  have  such  a  tremendous 
volume  and  get  so  quick  a  turnover  that— 
together  with  the  proceed*  of  their  by¬ 
products— they  are  making  a  mighty  good 
thing  out  of  it." 

Ji  Look  Into  the  Future 

"Of  course  these  high  price*  arc  going  to 
stimulate  production.  That  I*  one  good 
thing.  No  country  in  the  world  can  raiae 
doroeatic  animals  at  leaa  coat  than  can  the 
United  Sutra.  And  we  are  getting  back 
Into  the  cattle  game  very  fast.  The  Wmt- 
em  Sutra  are  coming  hark  rapidly.  When 
they  begin  to  save  beef  calve*  and  cows  they 
come  back  Into  production  at  a  stiff  pace. 

"Children  and  women  are  raving  valve* 
everywhere.  I  saw  a  boy  with  five  calve* 
last  summer  and  1  asked  nim  what  he  was 
going  to  do  with  them.  He  replied  that  he 
was  going  to  make  five  hundred  dollarw  on 
thrro  next  summer.  Women  are  raising 
calve*  In  orchard*  and  along  the  roadsides 
all  over  the  Wrat. 

"Ju»t  contrast  conditions  with  those  of  u 
few  year*  ago.  A  man  who  was  in  here  then 
was  asked  what  he  expected  to  get  for  hia 
cattle,  and  he  answered: 

Don't  know.  Don't  give  a  damn  !  If 
they're  sold  at  all  they're  well  sold!' 

"Don't  make  the  misUke  of  thinking 
that  we  know  Just  where  we  are  headed  for 
In  this  matter  of  meat  production.  There 
has  been  a  lot  of  gumbling  In  rattle  and 
values  are  inflated.  Australia  and  Argentina 
will  rome  back  and  make  ihcnuelven  felt 
eventually. 

”  Germany  swear*  by  th 
wise  over  there!  The  hog  is  the  one 
lifoaavrr  in  the  meat  game.  The  fecundity 
of  that  animal  Is  something  marvelous. 
Again,  it  doran’t  take  ao  long  to  make  a 
steer  as  it  once  did.  We  used  to  market  them 
now  they  are  turned  in  at 
been  n  great  aiicriflco  of 
all  stuff  recently,  though.  Thou¬ 
sands  of  rattle  come  in  here  weighing  about 
eleven  hundred  pounds  when  thirty  daya  of 
corn  would  add  two  pounds  a  day  to  each 
creature. 

"A  few  years  ago  the  Canadian  packers 
tried  to  hog  it  and  would  not  pay  fair  prices 
to  the  farmer*.  The  farmers  promptly  went 
hark  to  grain.  ThrrraultisthatthcCanadinn 
packers  are  buying  meat  right  here,  slaugh¬ 
tering  it  here  ana  shipping  it  dressed  to 
Canada.  They  have  learned  their  lesson. 

"Though  this  is  an  era  of  strange  and  un¬ 
expected  happening*  in  an  economic  way, 
and  the  meat  situation  will  undoubtedly 
develop  it*  share  of  surprises,  the  consumer 
may  as  well  dismiM  from  his  mind  any  fond 
hope  that  we  are  going  to  see  cheap  meats 
again,  though  they  may  and  probably  will, 
become  less  expensive  than  at  the  presort 
moment." 

No  fact  concerning  meats  that  ha*  lately 
hern  brought  to  the  surface  is  of  greater  in¬ 
terest  than  the  statement  made  in  a  1916 
United  State*  Department  of  Agriculture 
report,  that  the  stockman  or  raiser  receives 
from  two-thirds  to  three-fourtlw  of  the  gross 
returns  in  the  marketing  of  beef,  the  remain¬ 
ing  om-third  or  one-fourth,  a*  the  case  may 
be,  being  divided  between  shipping  and 
marketing  expenses,  packers'  gross  Profit**, 
jobbers’  gross  profit*  and  retailer*  gross 
profit*. 

BOUoe's  Not* — ThU  la  Uw  nut  of  two  article*  b» 

Mr.  Cr,™,  The  ««.d  wUI  srpr.r  m  ■■>  ...I, 


the  hog  they're 


at  four  years:  n< 
two.  There  ha* 
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CHALMERS 


$109 


This  5-passenger  6-30  Chalmers  has  a  wide  range  of  use.  Neither 
big  nor  heavy.  Neither  small  nor  underweight  It  is  a  car  for 
touring.  For  city.  For  running  about.  For  the  woman  to  drive. 
For  the  daughter  to  drive.  And  is  a  man's  car,  too.  Handles 
well  in  traffic,  because  it  is  easy  to  steer.  Easy  to  get  under  way 
quickly.  Easy  to  stop.  Easy  to  swing  around  a  corner.  Easy  in 
shifting  gears.  Good  on  the  long  run  because  it  rides  well  Holds 
the  road  evenly.  Runs  straight  as  a  line.  And  it  gets  over  the 
ground  without  noise  or  effort.  Takes  the  hill  with  snap.  The 
turning  radius  is  17%  feet.  The  horse  power  is  45  (on  the  brake 
test).  The  wheelbase  115  inches.  The  tires  32  x  4.  The  engine  is 
simple  and  rugged.  A  car  soundly  made -and  thus  sensible  to  own. 

A  rare  value  at  $1090. 
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Spanish  War,  who  marched  behind;  the 
band;  the  ambulance  detachment;  the  com¬ 
pany  in  lull  turnout. 

And  as  he  listened.  Benton  Clune'a  breath 
and  spirit  failed. 

"Oh.  God!"  he  whispered,  and  a  great 
choking  sob  surged  to  his  throat. 

The  woman  nought  to  comfort  him: 

“  My  boy.  let  them  go;  they  arc  fool* 
and  do  not  realize  It.  .  .  .  Some  of  them 
may  never  come  back.  It  is  all  wrong  -all 
wrong!" 

The  noise  had  moved  on  to  the  station, 
where  the  specials  were  watting.  There  was 
a  lull:  then  the  night  wind  came  through 
the  Minds.  bringing  a  thread  of  sound  a 
man’s  voice,  barytone,  singing  to  the  crowd; 

“Mr  revelry.  'I is  of  Ihx, 

Swirl  lend  of  liberty, 

Ofthr,  I  Mn0: 

hand  inhere  mg  /other,  died - ’’ 

And,  on  that,  the  man  in  t  he  silent  upper 
room  put  down  his  head  and  aohbed  like  a 
child. 

"Afraid!  .  .  .  Afraid,  mother!  .  ,  . 
That’s  what  lam!  .  .  .  Not  a  man 
just  a  lay  figure.  .  .  ,  There’s  not  a  dug 
in  the  Street  out  there  hut  has  morn  sand 
more  spirit.  .  .  .  I’ve  been  a  coward  all 
my  life.  .  .  .  Let’s  lie  honest  and  face 
the  truth.  .  .  .  1  daren’t  do  what  those 
bow  are  doing  I” 

She  came  and  touched  his  hair  softly. 

"You’re  Just  overwrought,  llenton,  To- 


*>.st  folk,  think!  I  think  If.  a  burning 

sham,  a  cowardly  thing - “ 

"Oh.  but  what  could  you  ezpart?  Why. 
everybody  knows  what  Bennie  used  to  be 
like  -  you’d  hardly  think  he’d  stand  up  to 
anything  with  any  risk  about  it.” 
f  Oh.  1  know.  Jim  Greely  waa  Idling  us 

Yaa:  It  all  rame  out  afresh  then.  All 
Beanie’s  dark  part  roachcd  up  its  mane  and 
pranced  abcait  town  recalling  to  people  ex¬ 
act  I,  what  Bennie  rrwllv  waa.  He  fell  from 
’  Benton  to  Bennie  in  a  jiffy,  and  all  the  line 
panoply  fell 'away. 


Exj>cricnced  gardeners  everywhere  know 
that  I-  erry’s  care  in  seed  selection  has  made 
Ferry’s  Seeds  moil  sure  ol  success. 

Write  today  lor  your  free  copy  of  Ferry's 
Seed  Annual.  You  will  value  the  selected 
receipts  lor  best  ways  ol  cooking  vegetables. 

Ferry's  Seeds  are  sold  by  dealers  every- 


D.  M.  FERRY  &  CO 

Detroit.  Mich. 

(and  Windsor. 
r*  ^  Ontario) 


THE  MAN  WHO  WAS  AFRAID 


A  Royal  Living 
from  a  Little  Land 

IT  is  a  mistaken  idea  that  you  must  live  in 
the  country  to  have  the  finest,  freshest  lettuce, 
juicy  tomatoes,  tender  sweet  com,  choice  peas 
and  beans  and  other  garden  produce. 

Whoever  has  enough  ground  in  his  back  yard  or  in  a 
nearby  vacant  space  for  a  garden  can  live  like  a  king.  All 
you  need  is  a  very  little  laud,  the  willingness  to  dig  and 
potter  around  and  the  foresight  to  buy 

FERRY’S 

Seeds 

Why  Ferry’*  Seeds?  Extra  choice 
garden  things  are  never  accidental.  Seeds 
descended  lor  generations  from  plant*  noted 
lor  lusciousness  and  abundance  will  almost 
invariably  produce  luscious,  abundant  crops. 
Pedigree  profits  the  planter.  Unknown 
seeds  are  dear  at  any  price. 

Ferry’s  Seeds  are  pedioreed  seeds. 
They  come  from  families  with  Known  histo¬ 
ries  and  each  yearly  crop  ol  seed*  is  tested 
in  the  Fmy  trial  gardens  to  make  sure 
that  the  family  traits  survive,  that  the 
strain  is  running  pure  and  true  to  type. 


H.  sprang  up  al  her  touch. 

“The  truth  I  It's  th.  truth!  Don’t ; 
awi?  It's  tho  coward's  part  thi*  ow  Ivn 
always  played.  And  It’s  your  fault,  mother. 
Oh.  I  ve  a  yrllow  streak.  no  doubt;  but 
you  hr! pod  mo  you  taught  mo  fonr  all  my 
lifol  To  bo  a  reward!  Think  of  it!  I’ve 
had  good  anttwtota,  rral  men  lighting 
mm  -American*!  .  .  .  And  you— you 
and  I  — have  Irt  mo  bo  likr  thi-.  Afraid! 
I  want  to  go.  mother-  part  of  mr;  I  want 
to  nuh  out  there  and  tie  a  rnun— and  1 
daren’t!  I’m  afraid!  .  .  .  That’s  what 
I’m  like.  Coward!  Coward t”  hr  screamed 
suddenly.  "Not  honor  or  the  girl  1  lovo 
count*  nothing  hut  fear I  Krwr! 

"  Mother"  -  Re  siKike  more  rulmly  -*'do 
you  know  who  they  ve  got  down  there?  Do 
you  know  who  my  inarching  mute*  would 
hr?  Sam  Hedroaian,  n  naturalized  Ar¬ 
menian  Armenian,  mother  a  shoemaker; 
and  I'at  Flynn,  a  cabman;  and  the  two 
Schwartz  boy*,  whnee  father  run* the  Dutch 
hrewery  they're  going  out  to  fight  if  n<"l 
he  if  they  mint  for  my  country- -'.My 
country,  ’t'sof  the.'’!”  Hr  laughed  bitterly. 
"And  I  am  an  American,  mother  what 
they  rail  a  real  one.  with  root*  way  buck 
in  Colony  days.  .  .  .  And  you— my 
mother -a  Daughter  of  the  Revolution  I 
And  I  daren’t  go!  I  daren’t!  They  are  the 
true  American*,  and  1  I’m  Ju*t  afraid!” 

He  flung  himself  down.  Ill*  fare  buried. 

for  two  day*  no  one  emerged  from  the 
Clune  house.  On  the  first  morning  people 
obwrvod  a  figure  propped  up  on  their  ve 
randu  a  dummy  figure  of  a  soldier,  crudely 
drewd  in  brown  book  muslin,  to  reprment 
khaki.  There  wa*  an  infant’*  feeding  bottle 
tied  to  It  and  a  placard  on  iU  breast.  One 
or  two  got  near  enough  to  read  it: 

I  AM  TMK  LATEST  WAR  BABY. 

I  ALWAYS  CT AY  AT  HOME,  SAFI!  W  ITH  M  Y  MA 

I  LET  THE  OTHER  rT.IKlW  DO  IT. 

I  AM  THE  MAN  WHO  IS  AFRAIO! 

Presently  a  servant  came  and  removed  it . 

Toward  nightfall  of  the  second  day  Ben¬ 
ton  Clune  went  out  of  the  house  for  the 
first  time.  He  walked  down  the  street,  look¬ 
ing  neither  to  the  right  nor  the  left  until  he 
rarae  to  Eire  Keverc’a  home.  There  he 
stopped  and  mBde  a*  though  to  enter,  put¬ 
ting  a  foot  on  ehe  first  of  the  veranda  step*. 
A*  he  did  so  the  door  opened  and  Elsie  her- 
•elf  rame  out.  At  sight  of  Benton  ehe  turned 
white  and  seemed  about  to  speak.  Then 
*he  put  out  a  hand  and  touched  the  big  flag 
behind  her.  As  though  it*  touch  heartened 
her,  she  lifted  a  proud  head  and  smiled, 
instead— no!  a  pretty  smile— and  let  bet 
cool  eyes  sweep  the  figure  before  her  from 
head  to  foot.  After  a  moment  she  turmd 
her  head  away  indifferently. 

It  was  on  the  fourth  day  after  that,  when 
Benton  came  out  of  his  room  and  spoke  to 
the  white-faced  old  woman  who  sat  hud¬ 
dled  in  her  chair. 
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Waiting  for  you  to  tap  its  Greater  Cbmforts  and  Conveniences 


The  electric  socket  on  your  wall  is  just  a  gate¬ 
way  through  which  you  can  get  not  only 
MORE  and  BETTER  LIGHT,  but  the  many 
other  electrical  comforts,  conveniences  and 
economies  afforded  by  science  and  invention. 

One  key  to  all  that  lies  behind  the  socket  is 
the  lamp  you  use.  What  you  get  from  the 
socket  depends  upon  the  kind  of  lamp  you  use. 

You  can  open  the  socket  wide  with  EDISON  MAZDA 
LAMPS.  Without  any  increase  in  your  current  bills 
you  can.  with  EDISON  MAZDA,  make  your  electric 


current  go  three  times  os  far  as  with  old-style  carbon 
lamps. 

Since  the  economy  of  each  individual  lamp  is  multi¬ 
plied  by  the  number  of  lamps  you  use.  you  get  the 
most  light  and  save  the  most  current  for  other  uses 
when  you  put  an  EDISON  MAZDA  in  every  socket 
in  every  room. 

1/  your  house  isn't  wired  for  electricity —now  is 
the  time  to  hair  it  done.  In  the  springtime,  in 
many  localities,  special  house-wiring  rates  ore  made. 
Your  lighting  company  will  tell  you  how  little  it  will 
cost  and  show  you  how  simply  it  is  done. 


EDISON  MAZDA  LAMPS 


Made  in  U.S.  A.  and 

backed  by  MAZDA  Service 


lirnom  MAZDA  Lome.  ir»U.ip»  tfce  th* 

P  alt  tb.  of  ill.  . . 


Tie  brrgfct er.  sr» 

EDISON  LAMP  WORKS  of  General  Electric  Co.,  Harrison,  N.  J. 


•Uctrical  .ndu.try  .  for  it* 
for  Esarrbody"  Ml  o*l?  p owHe,  bo  I  ptMlk«l. 
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< Concluded  from  St,  Then  the  whistle  sounded  and  Benton 

'  I  m  going,  mother.  I  can’t  stay  and  Clune  started  lor  Mexico, 
face  it  out— I’m  going  away  where  people 

don’t  know  me.  Perhaps  I  can  find  it  yet—  No;  there  was  no  war:  no  chancw  for  the 
courage.”  spectacular:  no  thrilling  dash  to  assist  be- 

"Where  will  you  go,  Benton?"  league  red  comrades;  no  meaaage-to-Garda 

11  Anywhere  to  forget  -everything.  I've  business:  no  rescue  of  a  beloved  officer, 
come  to  the  end  of  things  here.”  single-handed,  in  a  hail  of  soft-nosed  M exi¬ 

lic  slipped  away  at  dusk.  He  didn’t  can  bullets -only  the  chance  for  reinstate- 
even  buy  u  ticket.  They  were  making  up  mrat— to  "come  bade”— that  the  daily 
a  freight  on  a  siding  and  he  hid  away  in  an  grind  of  camp  life  offers.  A  fellow  had  to  do 
empty  box  car.  it  by  grace  of  simple  daily  little  things— not 

an  easy  matter;  yet  somehow  Benton  Chine 
It  didn’t  improve  matters  back  home,  did  it. 
hia  going.  “Full  quitter's  act,”  of  course.  You  see.  everybody  knew  what  the  mere 
people  called  it.  Instructions  had  come  from  first  step  had  ccet  him— what  it  meant  to 
headquarters  to  penalize- lightly  enough-  break  through  the  wild  funk  he  had  gone 
the  deserters  who  had  stayed  behind  in  the  into;  and  everybody  appreciated  it. 
various  towns.  Benton  Clune,  it  was  learned,  Benton  wasn’t  asking  any  favors  either, 

was  to  be  reprimanded  severely  ar.d  as-  He  kept  to  himself  and  ask'd  odds  of  no 
signed  to  the  home  recruiting  station  until  one,  and  bore  silently  the  glances,  the  in- 
tho  expiration  of  hi*  term.  But  Benton  nuendoea  and  patronage  of  the  baa  friendly 
wusn’t  there.  spirits;  he  understood  the  embarrassment 

And  after  a  while  we  forgot  him.  We  his  appearance  caused  in  a  jolly,  chaffing 
were  too  busy  reading  about  Camp  Whit-  group,  and  he  bore  no  rancor.  He  was 
mun.  nnd  the  mud  and  rainstorm*,  the  hikes  alien— set  apart  by  hi*  own  act.  He  threw 
and  Inspections,  the  Government  processes,  himself  passionately,  instead,  into  the  buu- 
the  potential  military  cabals,  and  *pecu-  nr*s  at  hand-set  himself  the  task  of  be- 
lating  about  war— real  war— and  our  boys  coming  a  good  soldier.  And  little  by  little 
in  particular.  And  suddenly  Camp  Whit-  he  slipped  back  into  the  respect  of  his 
man  ceased  to  intermit  u*.  Our  boys- our  comrades.  And  then  came  (he  thing  that 
Company  X— were  to  go  to  Mexico  at  last,  happened  on  the  Juan  area  River. 

The  special  train  would  pass  through  the  We  got  it  in  the  papers  via  the  messages 
home  town  cn  route.  of  Special  Representative  Chester,  whoaent 

They  were  due  at  eight  o'clock:  and  at  out  with  the  company: 

■oven-thirty  the  little  woman-a  strangely  "A  brilliant  rescue  was  effected  last  Sat- 
aged  nnd  ■tilled  woman  these  last  days—  urday.wher.  Private  Clune.  of  Company  X. 
who  rocked  ami  rocked  herself  rn.dmoUt.ly  saved  the  life  of  Private  Hcdresian  in  the 
all  day  in  the  big  Clune  house,  looksd  up  at  Juanarei  River.  A  small  detachment  from 
n  alight  sound  in  her  doorway.  the  company  had  gone  up  ths  Juanarex 

She  did  not  know  him  for  a  moment,  so  and,  returning,  attempted  to  ford  it.  A 
tattered  and  dirty  and  worn  and  tom  he  mi-take  waa  made  in  the  location  of  the 
was.  When  ahr  recognised  him  she  cried  ford,  and  not  until  the  party  were  in  mid- 
out  In  terror;  ami.  at  that,  he  came  quietly  stream  aaa  it  detected.  The  crown*  they 
Into  the  room.  Under  the  lamplight  he  selected,  though  comparatively  shallow,  » 
looked  even  worse,  with  a  face  strangely  filled  with  quicksands,  and  the  men  in 
older,  harder,  and  the  ryes  of  one  who  has  advance  drew  back  Just  in  Lire.  Unfoe- 
faced  torture.  He  was  bearded,  unkempt,  tunately  Private  Sam  Hedrosian.  not  real- 
and  bore  the  marks  of  a  man  who  ha*,  even  ixing  the  altuation.  undertook  to  go  through 
if  futilely,  tried  to  pay  hi.  toll  among  men  aith  It.  In  a  few  seconds  he  found  himself 
with  flat  and  right  arm.  There  was  a  long  sinking  rapidly. 

stripe  of  purple  bruise  on  his  fact-,  and  the  ”  For  a  minute  it  seamed  Hedrosian  would 
scar*  of  conflict  about  him.  lose  hia  life.  But  even  while  hi*  comrades 

"Benton!”  were  frantically  devising  a  lifeline  Private 

He  spoke  very  quietly,  quite  without  Benton  Clune,  bringing  up  the  rear,  went 
emotion:  out  Into  midcurrent  and  literally  pulled 

"I  have  come  back,  mother.  Do  not  ask  Hedrosian  out  of  the  jaws  el  death.  He 
me  where  I  have  been.  .  .  .  You  may  was  able  to  get  near  him  only  by  making 
call  It  hell  if  you  wish.  It  has  been  Just  a  detour,  working  upeurrent.  and  fighting 
that.  You  see.  I  made  a  mistake.  I  inch  by  inch  for  a  foothold.  His  own  life 
tried  to  run  away  from  It  ail;  I  tried  dif-  was  endangered  a  dosen  times,  and  hia  com- 
ferent  ways— drlnk-diffcrent  people— a  radea  will  not  soon  forget  the  daring  and 
new  life— hard  work.  But  I  have  found  plucky  rescue,  nnd  the  ureelfleh  and  gener- 
out  the  truth.  If  a  man  knows  himself- a  ous  impulse  that  led  him  to  offer  his  life  to 
man  like  me— there  is  only  one  way.”  H#  save  a  nnturahxed  American  soldier." 
swung  round  and  faced  her.  "Mother,  the  Well,  well!  Were  we  proud?  I  gums 
only  thing  lie  can  do  is  to  fight  himself—  y*w!  Bennie  Clune,  our  tnan-who-was- 
where  he  lost  himself.  That's  why  I’m  here,  afraid,  to  do  a  thing  like  this,  a  real  man's 
I’ve  come  to  ask  you  for  a  bit  of  supper—  stunt!  To  go  out  and  play  with  death  - 
und  a  bath.  The  soldiers’  special  comes  and  voluntarily  court  tne  sucking  lips  of 
through  in  half  an  hour  and  I  am  going  to  that  quicksand?  .  .  .  Show*  what  stuff 
meet  It.  Mother.  I’m  going  to  Mexico,  the  boy  had  in  him  after  all:  good  stuff! 
u nd  fight— met"  "Why.  he’s  a  regular  fellow  after  all!” 

Then  a  strange  thing  happened:  the  little  we  said, 
woman  began  to  sob. 

"  Perhaps  you  are  right,"  she  said.  "  You  The  boys  got  back  only  yesterday  after 
must  do  what  is  honorable.”  four  month*  on  the  Border. 

It  ruined  that  night  and  only  the  persons  Good  Lord,  but  we  got  excited !  At  least 
most  concerned  went  out  to  meet  that  train,  five  thousand  of  us  were  down  there 
Few  saw  the  young  man  in  civilian  clothes,  in  space  hardly  enough  for  one  and  all 
carrying  a  military  kit.  who  run  out  from  the  flag*  were  out  again-and  the  bands- 

the  shadows  of  the  freight  houseand  straight  and -  Well,  we  certainly  were  glad! 

toward  the  officers'  section.  There  to  sn  extra  force  of  police  to  keep 

Colonel  Corey  and  several  others  had  back  the  crowd,  but  they  melted  like  snow- 

Ktten  out  and  stood  on  the  wet  platform,  flakes  in  Hades  when  the  women  saw  those 
.e  young  man  went  up  to  the  colonel  brown-clad  arm*  and  shoulder*  through  the 
and  saluted.  window*.  They  charged  that  trainkk*  a 

”1  am  Benton  Clune,”  he  said,  “and  I’ve  troop  of  Boches;  and  there  were  mothers 
come  to  ask  for  another  chance.  I  wrote  to  and  sweetheart*  and  sisters  and  infant  od- 

vou  from  Downingsvillo - ’’  spring  all  over  the  landscape. 

"I  have  your  letter."  And  right  in  the  thick  of  it  were  two 

”1  wish  to  go  with  my  company,  if  it  i*  women  clinging  to  each  other  one  little 
possible,  sir— to  take  the  Federal  oath  and  and  elderly:  the  other  young,  radiant,  dad 
enter  the  United  States  service.”  In  white,  her  arms  full  of  flowers.  They 

Right  up  at  his  left  loomed  a  flat  car,  went  right  up  to  a  window  where  a  good- 
loaded  with  big  caiswins;  but  he  did  not  looking,  blue-eyed,  rather  thin  young  fellow 
wince.  looked  out,  and  they  literally  ate  him  up 

Our  old  Corey  is  a  psychologist ;  a  stickler  with  their  eye*.  The  older  one  could  not 
for  military  etiquette,  too.  but  a  diagnos-  speak  at  all— could  only  look  up.  worehip- 
tician  of  situations— and  men.  He  looked  ing  and  weeping;  but  the  younger  one  held 
at  hi*  watch  now,  quite  casually- the  big  up  her  flower*,  and  a  soft  small  hand  besides, 
engine  was  getting  up  her  head,  drawing  But  the  boy  did  not  take  her  hand  for  a 
longsnortingbreaths— then  back  at  Benton,  moment.  He  looked  down  at  her,  his  heart 
"Technically  you  belong  here  in  the  re-  in  his  eye*,  and  spoke  falleringly: 
cruiting  station,  Benton:  but  on  receipt  of  "Kkir-  you  said— before  I  went— the 

your  letter  I  communicated  with  Sergeant  man  you  marry  would  be  soldier  stuff - ” 

Mayhew.  and  the  matter  has  been  arranged.  "He  is!"  the  girl  flashed  back  proudly. 
You  may  take  the  oath  and  go  with  the  Then  they  couldn't  hear  the  sound  of 
company.  You  will  report  immediately  to  their  own  voices  for  all  the  joyful  rmrfcrt  we 
Lieutenant  Ainslie.”  made  because  the  boy*  came  home. 
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ONE  EVERY  MINUTE 


(Cal Ilmira  fram  Paga  21) 

it  and  returned  Shadd  shook  hi*  head.  He  knew  he 
iring  eve*  were  should  never  again  gamble.  He  had  w 
■r rogation*  that  money  to  gamble  with;  and.  mortovtr, 
tip  giving  was  dangerous  to  a  reputation 
nta— er— a  part  for  infallibility. 

ou  might  rail  it  _  Iipps  frowned.  Stinginess  with  money 
s.  I  have  made  is  bad,  but  stinginess  with  stock-market 
half  of  the  prof-  tips  is  far  worse.  But  Shudd,  thinking  of 
w  of  the  income  Henry  Rumney,  remarked  slowly: 

.th  the  prindpal  "The  last  time  I  gave  a  tip  to  a  friend 
tea.  My  wife  is  he  made  fifteen  thousand  dollar*.  You'd 
but  Winifred  comes  think  he  would  ltave  been  grateful,  wouldn't 

m  sure  I’m  much  "Ye*.  1  would.  I  know  that  I - " 

said  the  office  man-  “  Well,  be  called  me  a  skunk  berau*.  I 
hope  you  will  visit  didn't  make  my  tip  strong  enough  for  him 
a  hat  rite  is  like.”  to  have  mortgaged  his  home,  and  so  on.  He 

gueefi.'*  aaid  Shadd  said  I  ought  to  have  made  him  buy  enough 
i  own  royalty.  stock  to  make  one  hundred  and  fifty  thou- 

Upps  with  respect-  sand  dollars.  He  blamed  mo  for  not  mak¬ 
ing  it.  We  don’t  speak  now.  I  don’t  *»j 
«r  magic  wand  over  you'd  be  the  same,  Mr.  Lappa;  but  I'd  Ukr 
f  had  changed  pori-  to  keep  your  friendship.” 

"No  mutter  what  you  did  to  me.  I’d  (* 
anything  about  it  in  your  friend,"  aaid  Upps  earnestly.  "So 
r.  Lapps. "  aaid  the  long  as  you  moan  it  for  the  beet,  I  am  nut 
the  kind  to  whine  if  the  Up  if  thing*  don't 

-add -  Well.  I  come  out  as  we  hoped-  Just  try  me.  Shwdd. 

- *'  the  neat  Ume  you  have  something  gcod 

.  isinesa  all  over  the  enough  for  you.  ’ 

0.  That  particular  investment  was  a  Shadd,  noncommittally  not  answering, 
•  deal  of  min*  In  one  of  the  war  bridm.  turned  to  hla  work.  Whereupon  the  mans- 
oard  It  out  just  before  the  news  of  the  geruaid: 

ing  of  the  Lusitania  reached  the  Street.  " Oo  home,  man !  People  will  think  I’m* 

the  reaction  had  to  come.”  alas’e  driver.  You  have  all  day  to-morrow 

So  you  aaid.  Well,  they  are  still  go-  Come  on!  I'm  going  your  way.” 
down."  aaid  Lippa,  gating  with  a  sort  Wilberforce  did  not  wish  to  go  «ilh 
toomy  admiration  on  Mr.  Shadd.  Iipps,  because  it  suddenly  struck  him  that 

Are  they?”  he  had  to  do  too  much  lying  to  the  msns- 

Yea;  I  fast  had  'em  on  the  phone - "  ger.  He  never  before  had  Iwcn  obliged  to 

pe  stopped  himsrif-toolat*.  lie  about  anything;  but  Ills  atock-msrkit 

hadd  smiled  rammiseraUngly,  lumping  winnings  somehow  made  him  aay  things  hi- 
pe  with  the  Kumneyi  and  the  Meiggsrw  never  meant  to  aay.  To  begin  with,  the 
the  Pain**.  Then  be  observed  slowly:  very  winnings  did  not  seem  true.  HemuM 
Well.  I’ve  never  had  any  trouble  in  not  quite  persuade  himself  that  he  rmllj 
wing  when  to  get  out.  Even  before  1  and  truly  was  worth  sixty  thousand  dollar* 
.  I  figure  out  at  what  price  I'll  let  'em  It.  therefore,  did  not  seem  any  In*  true  to 
e  mine.  A  man  ought  to  know  what  imply  that  he  was  worth  one  hundred  uni 
It  will  satisfy  him.  and  when  hie  prim  la  twenty  thousand  dollars.  If  you  bcliev.m 
died  he  ought  to  slide  out.  no  matter  miracles  there  Is  no  need  to  be  conservative 
rerybody  says  theetock  is  going  a  hun-  That  la  probably  why  all  men  magnify 


THERE  is  not  a  walk  in  We  in  which  a 
mastery  of  the  English  language  will  not 
uimg  advancement,  a  larger  income,  wirier  in¬ 
fluence.  It  will  make  the  road  to  success 
smoother  and  surer. 

To  think  straight  and  purposefully  you  must 
know  words,  for  they  are  the  finger-posts  of 
thought.  Get  a  eommanJ  of  teorJs  and  it  will 
give  you  a  command  of  men— of  circumstances. 
It  will  aid  you  to  meet  customers,  to  make  sales, 
to  close  contracts,  and  to  impress  men  of  affairs. 
It  will  enable  you  to  express  yourself  dearly 
and  forcefully.  It  will  help  you  to  write  in  a 
dear,  bold,  vigorous  style  that  carries  convic¬ 
tion.  I  twill  give  you  power  and  personality'.  Good 
English  is  good  sense,  good  business.  Read  what 

These  Master  Word-Artists 

have  ti>  of  the  aHvmn-  port*#**  c 4  a  mxXcry  *4 
tagrt  to  be  <UrU#il  I rum  tfc*  KngU*.  IW  tb»  >^<vg 
Mwly  ir*l  41 

Gmvilk  k* 


MAKT  ftOUftTS 

iJHIHAIT 

y.minml  NVr 

eJill.  Drama* 
tiit%  and  H«f. 
Catre  i  pendent. 

isassi 

tin./ 


•*tW«t  foe  thu 
l  nit  in*.  Abo 
the  irlr<tk.f  of 
t»*»kblor  Uudy 
apprils  to  mr 
wry  tfronilv- 

It  Uks  like  4 

•*  luljrly  4ml 
moftt  intclll* 
gently  com- 
|4M  lourto  of 
instruction  aid 
writing." 


A/*! 

Conruin  F.mttuk  litre  you 
Have  rtprrl  of»in*>n«  from 


r«o(Ae  whokito*  ftltlbriiu  mcutv  m  bonif  M  A- 
md  outs  of  the  btrnry  dcacy  that  «OJ  U  worth 
i nit.  who  »r*  paid  I *i£*  tnweb  every  yew#  in  ml 
turns  foe  tfcrflr  work,  and  <a*Jl  No  other  asort  «i0 
who  fin  ipprr«i*te,  11  no  be  c4  eurb  V4lue  to  yon  In 
inutrur  ton.  the  sit i»l  ins-  yuu#  (After. 

It  Will  Work  Wonders  for  You 

Rut  It  U  r.«4  only  in  the  tfn  hini  of  a  ( never t  isoe  of  tudi 
nr  in  the  gr a*Iu*I  upbuUdbg  of  4  purr  aod  cfltvtise  Kr^lith 
style  that  thU  omfw  U  of  nu«  I  «id#fvUJ  ervi»t  to  y»«. 
It  hi*  above  4*1  beyood  this  41  lAsptfitiooal  vtlwe.  4 a 
nlu*  *llw  |n>w«r.  •  ihswter- forming  iisfloeis-  r  that  •!! 
tteumpluh  wonders  f.*r  >x»u,  Out  wilt  make  yoo  twice  the 
man  oe  wonun  yow  wrrv  <*vnviOc  Kkiwr  imn  Uo-  h  yow 


Enter  Good  Society - 
Be  a  man  of  Culture,  Power, 
and  Influence  in  Your  Community - 
Uae  the  Right  Word  in  the  Right  Place 
Become  an  Engaging  Conversationalist 
Write  Tactful,  Forceful  Letters,  Ad¬ 
vertisements,  Stories,  Sermons,  Etc.— 
Enlarge  Your  Stock  of  Words 

"I  am  HI  fionbtr  mmid  -||  >Um  u 
vUk  Mi  KbWi  ream— Mi  Tnr«*«Ufy.  ■m'l  I*  < 

-.f  (IhI  I  •**-  br.-'wi  •“ 


isvix  1  com 

fumoaiH’df- 

Corrnpoud- 


rnl.llumorhl 
and  ll'rller, 
Author  of 
‘’bach 
Homo," 

Prit M,"  fit. 
"Any 


•bln*!  help¬ 
ful  him*  in 

Any  young 


'Any  man 
who  help* 
English* 
*  p  c  a  k  i  1  k 
iieople  to  n 
ia-ttrrknowl- 
edge  of  prac- 


an  who  ha* 
an  undevel¬ 
oped  literary 
taknt  ought 
to  profit 
greatly  by 
th*  course.” 


" I  wu*n  t  rambling."  said  Shadd  almost  TiriLBERfORCB  SHADD  left  th* 
nrovlngly.  "I  happened  to  know  what  W  office  pleased  with  himself.  Lippa' 
■anew th* Under*** Craft  Companystood  kindneaa;  the  new  amiability  of  both  part- 
rood  rhanrw  of  getting."  ner*;  th*  deference  of  Molloynnd  Reas;  the 

How  did  you  know  it?"  respect,  bordering  on  fear,  with  which  hr 

"I— I— I  have  a  friend,  and -  Well,  was  regarded  by  the  lenaer  clerka.  »l« 

wake  it  a  point  to  keep  posted.”  had  heard  whisper*  of  million*-- curiourir 

Shadd  had  doubled  hi*  purchases  and  hia  enough  did  not  strengthen  hi*  *en*r  ul 
ofits  in  th*  telling;  and  though  h*  did  not  loyalty  to  the  firm.  No  longer  fearing,  h* 
t  believe  hi*  own  li««  he  found  no  trouble  no  longer  could  feel  grateful.  Whit  hr 
making  Hen  Wilkin*  an  insider.  thought  was  that  he  was  a  man  with  two 

"Wril,  I'll  be  blowtdl" exclaimed  Lipp*.  thousand  and  eighty  dollam  a  year  from 
•king  at  Wilbwforc*  as  if  he  couldn’t  hi*  salary  and  three  thousand  dollar*  from 
Here  his  eve*.  ”1  never  should  have  his  investments.  This  did  not  give  him 

ought - **  earnings  of  fiv*  thousand  and  eighty  dol- 

"You’d  never  what?”  And  Shadd  lar*  a  year;  it  gave  him  the  five  thousand 
nmrd,  thinking  Lipp*  thought  he  was  and  eighty  dollar*  without  the  nrrd  t) 
ing.  sweat. 

"I’d  never  have  held  on  to  mine  if  I’d  He  carried  hi*  head  high.  Hi*  eye*  »«r< 
ly  known  you  were  »Uing  your*.’’  Lipp*  bright,  hi*  step  clastic,  hU  entire  bcarirg 
rrevtrd  himself,  trying  to  look  a*  if  Shadd  that  of  conquering  youth. 

■re  the  source  of  all  wisdom.  Hi*  wife  wa»  in  the  kitchenette,  and  not. 

After  what  V>  flberforca  had  received  in  a*  he  half  expected,  in  thavMtibule.waitiig 
oodcork’s  office,  the  tribute  left  him  calm,  for  him  as  a  sort  of  reception  committee 
is indiflerenceimpreaswl  lappa  profoundly  He  nought  her,  his  eye*  beaming  brigMl) 


Whatever  Your  Business  or  Occup 
Grenville  Kleiser  an  Make  You 
More  Successful 

Wbll  h  Iw  of  th*  wri trr  tw#  at  rrrry  rfhrf  I 

yt*«  Mft  i  <k*tnf.»  Mnhat.i  ikfnaai.»  ta 

ulvsmsn.  a  (Wrk.  in  at  nay  kirwd.  ommisit  ai 

w*U  In i«gf  y-»  »**  th#  Irvaal  aivl  U«k  <4  it  »J1  h*  a  U*  t 
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Twenty? 


Twenty  -five.1 


At  Your  Age 
Refuse  to  Grow  Old 


Fifty-five  f 


> 
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BftGIN  now  wiih  Pompeian  MASSAGH 
Cream  and  let  your  face  stay  young. 
Pompeian  is  the  key  that  opens  many  a  door 
to  business  opportunity  and  social  joy,  be¬ 
cause  Pompeian  gives  a  clear,  attractive,  ath¬ 
letic  glow  that  suggests  health,  youthful  vigor 
and  clean  living. 

Think  how  many  years  older  your  face 


looks  than  skin  that  is  unexposed — for  in¬ 
stance,  on  your  arm.  Yet  the  world  judges 
your  age  by  your  face!  How  unfair  to  your¬ 
self  not  to  counteract  the  evil  effects  of  dust, 
dirt,  wind  and  weather;  not  to  have  the 
clear,  youthful,  healthy  and  attractive  skin 
that  is  rightfully  yours! 

And  it  really  is  so  easy  to  acquire! 


Pompeian  MASSAGE  Cream 


Pompeian 

Night") 

Cream 


VVbat  h.ip|>cii*.  trade*  the  re¬ 
moval  of  hidden  dirt  and  grime? 
Your  mirror  tell*  you!  Shine  and 
otlinewt  have  gt>ne.  Gone,  loo.  the 
drawn,  weary  exprewon.  Refreshed, 
youthful  cheek*  imilc  Irack  at  you. 

But  be*t  of  all  is  the  greeting  of 
your  friend*.  “Why,  how  well  you 
are  looking!" 

Wc  ret>eat.  "  Refuse  to  grow  old." 

Pompeian  MASSAGE  Cream  in 
jars.  50c.  75c  &  $1.  at  stores  wher¬ 
ever  toilet  articles  are  sold.  Buy  a 
jar  today  in  the  one  nearest  you. 


A  jtinch  of  Pont|ieian  MASSAGE 
Cream  ruldied  in  and  then  rubbed 
out  again,  cleanses  and  purifies  the 
pores.  The  gentle  frictioni/ing  stimu¬ 
lates  circulation,  brings  out  the  glow 
of  health  that  soon  become*  charac¬ 
teristic  of  Pompeian  users,  whatever 
their  age. 

Make  This  Test 

When  rallftl  tu  inert  *nme  one  lic- 
foce  whom  you  wish  to  appear  your 
lieat,  do  this:  Rub  a  pinch  of  Pom¬ 
peian  MASSAGE  (‘ream  into  your 
checks.  Rub  it  out  again ! 


Mary  Pickford  Panel 

and  Trwl  Jar 

Mi-  rirkfof*  Iim  grants  thr  innkff  f 
lulrt  preiw.tal.na 

tniMs'f— <  to  ofler  the  FIRST  M*n  Pick- 
fold  Aft  C«lrtuiMf.  l*  s  7>t  inrbr*. 
tn  hramifnl  o>lnr*  AH  •tOCT  v*3i*  SOt. 

Our  I0r.  A  Ux *1  pu  of  lYvnpHan 
MAS&AGB  Crmm  will  be  UuJudoJ. 

•  ••timiMtmtMttmreiimMtlllisiMMMiiiiMttiiMiiiiisimmiiM 

Mail  ThU  Today 

CNtami«9  accepted,  dime  perfunrl) 

Tbe  Pnrtfau-.  M(|  Co  .  41  Profit  St_. C  kvcUti 
I  fwrimr  1C*  fnr  a  IVU  Mary  Fid 
\rt  f’MW-vUr  and  a  trial  of  Pompeian  MAS 


Pompeian  NIGHT  Cream 

For  Dry  Skins 

Yes,  Mr.  Close  Shaver,  we  frankly  made  Pompeian 
NIGHT  Cream  for  the  ladies,  to  soothe  and  beautify 
their  dry,  chapped  skins  at  night.  To  our  surprise  wc 
find  that  Mr.  Man  has  acquired  the 
habit  of  dipping  into  his  wife’s  jar 
after  a  close  *have  on  a  cold,  *kin- 
drying  morning.  I'hcn  he  grt\  a  tube 
for  himself!  Yet  wc  did  not  have  him 
1  JHC^I  in  **  all  w hen  u  c  originated  this 
II  ,>n J^'rfull v  soothing,  sn«nv-whi?r 
cream r  Jars  JS c  i'  75c;  Motorists* 
IR9VPUI  tu^5  25c.  at  the  stores. 
ItSAjUU^U  P  S.  Good  fnrthekiddics’chapped 
hands  and  lips,  too. 


Pompeian  HAIR  Massage 

For  Dandruff 

For  dandruff,  nearly  everybody  ha*  tried  something 
either  over-perfumed  or  actually  unpleasant  in  itself. 

I  Pompeian  HAIR  Massage  is  neither;  has 
a  t wjvj/4/*/  perfume  and  is  wonderfully 
E  effective.  Enthusiaaic  men  and  women 
JE  write  us  about  Pompeian  HAIR  Massage. 

it  on  the  hair;  massage  it  into 
the  scalp  gently  for  a  few*  moments  and 
r  PHIl  then  u*c  a  Soft  towel.  Pu-Sfti,  in  three  rnir- 
ll^y  I  utes  the  scalp  is  cleansed  and  the  hair  Huffed 
■"(■HI  up  so  rt  look<  m  ice  as  thick  as  it  really  is. 
Ifatal  In  a  short  time  dandruff  goes.  Applications 
Ipjgj  1  and  bottles  at  the  better  barber  shops.  Bot- 
* mT!rJj  ties,  at  the  stores,  2Sc,  50c  &  SI. 


— Mate 
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HEN  selecting  a  high-grade  watch, 
assure  yourself  of  four  things:  — 

The  ability  of  the  watch  to  l {ecp 
accurate  time.  *  Inbuilt  sturdiness 
U'hieh  insures  lifetime  durability. 

•  Style  and  beauty  in  accord  with 
modem  design  and  pleasing  to 


your  indii’idital  taste.  *  The  sat* 
isfactum  of  Ipiou’ing  tlwt  your 
watch  is  a  recognized  standard 
among  timekeepers. 

South  Bend  Watches  have  all  the*:  feature*. 
Comparative  tr«ta  have  proved,  over  and 
over  attain,  that  no  watche*  can  excel  these 
purple  ribboned  watches  for  dependable  time¬ 
keeping  They  arc  *o  designed  and  con¬ 
structed  that  lifetime  durability  become*  a 
matter  of  count.  Their  beauty  and  mixl- 


Mr*.  Shadd  ahook  her  head  to  *how  ah*  Cunningham  paused  to  admin  hw  own  eour- 
dldn’t  believe  the  lawyer;  and  looked  at  ace  and  sagacity. 

her  huiband  Ui  *e*  whether  he  would  con-  ••  WaUTWaU?"  -id  Monk  impatiently. 
Ilrm  Warren.  "  He  looked  me  straight  In  the  eyea  -you 

"  He’*  right."  Raid  Shadd  in  a  Judicial  know  we  u*ed  to  think  we  ought  to  (ire  him 
voice.  Then,  *«lll  Judicial,  hr  added:  "He  hrrausr  he  alway*  avoided  looking  at  Ma¬ 
did  exactly  what  I  told  him  to  do.”  aril,  he  looked  .might  at  me  and  aald: 

But  he  did  not  auy  he  told  Warren  to  do  *  Mr.  Cunningham.  I  am  not  buying  any- 
it  Imm-bumi  he  wanted  to  put  the  money  out  thing.’  And  ao  I’ve  decided  not  to  begin 
of  the  reach  of  Mr*.  Shadd.  averaging  yet.” 

"In  that  cane  Mm.  Shadd  pauard  "ThaCa all  very  well;  but  why  in  blase* 

and  looked  frightened.  didn't  you  aak  him  whether  he  wu  aelling 

Her  look  of  fear  made  Shadd  look  brave,  ’em?” 

He  prompted  encouragingly:  “  I  didn't  think  at  it."  confeaaed  Cunning- 

"In  that  case  what f"  ham.  "Fool!" 

"  I  might  have  an  automobile."  He  meant  himaelf.  Hi*  partner  nodded  a 

"  For  what?"  cordial  agreement  and  aaid: 

"For  me  to  drive."  aaid  Mm.  Shadd  “ I  shouldn't  be surprised  if  he  wa* abort 
uncomfortably.  "Mr*.  Warren  use*  Mr.  ten  thousand  abare*  of  Structural  Steel." 
Warren 'a  all  the  time."  As  that  particular  Mock  had  broken 

"She  doe*!’’  sneered  Shadd.  forty  point*  since  the  sinking  of  the  Luk- 

"  She  know*  we've  gut  the  money  "coo-  tania,  the  little  deal  would  have  given 
feewHl  M m.  Shadd.  Shadd  a  paper  profit  of  four  hundred  thou- 

She  did  not  tell  her  husband  that  Mm.  sand  dollar*. 

Warm's  new  frlendlineaa  wa*  something  "Great  Scott!"  exclaimed  Cunningham, 
wonderful -especially  about  giving  advice,  naturally  assuming  that  Morris'  surmise 
Mrs.  Shadd  had  been  inhaling  incense  all  was  a  fact. 

the  afternoon;  and,  while  ahe  wa*  getting  "I  am  going  to  promote  him."  went  on 
her  poise  back,  it  had  not  been  an  unplras-  Mr.  Moms  with  the  look  of  a  man  bent  on 
nnt  experience.  doing  justice. 

"You'll  break  your  neck.”  said  Shadd  "There's  no  vacancy.”  objected  Cun- 
crossly.  ningham.  who  saw  at  once  through  the 

"  Mrs.  Warren  says  it’s  the  easiest  thing  suhterfuge. 
in  the  world.  I  met  so  many  nice  people.  “1  er— we'U  create  a  portion  in  which 
They  all  drive  their  husbands’  can.  his  judgment  will  be  of  value  to— er— the 

"  Your  husband  hasn't  any.”  firm." 

"Mr.  Warren  said  no  matter  what  you  Mr.  Monk,  thinking  of  infallible  Mock- 
did,  you  couldn’t  lose  your  money.  He  market  tips,  spoke  almost  piously.  But 
said  1  simply  couldn't  be  extravagant.  I  Cunningham,  knowing  that  Morris  hated 
don't  want  to  throw  away  money,  but  to  raise  salaries,  pointed  out: 

I - "  “  If  we  do  we'll  have  to  pay  him  more." 

"Warren's  an  ass!"  aaid  Shadd.  "  Not  at  all."  denied  Morris.  "He  ban  bis 

"But  I  promised  to  go  with  Mm.  Warren  future  assured.  He  doesn’t  have  to  worry 
to  look  at  some  cars  to-morrow.  They  about  panics  or  business  depression  or  the 


otganuation  of  unlimited  resources  and  skill 
in  the  making  of  high-grade  watchca. 
Among  the  wiJe  variety  to  select  frntn  at 
price*  ranging  from  $16  to  Six?.  are:  Stude- 
raker  Railroad  Watchca,  making  wonderful 
timekeeping  record*  in  railroad  service; 
ChcMerhelJ  Exlra-Thm  watches,  famous  a* 
thin  watchca  of  real  accuracy,  and  a  new 
model  19  Jewel  Extra -Thin  watch  at  $27.50 
that  acta  a  new  standard  at  that  price. 

Sc*  «kc*i  at  yea  icwcln'i  «  «-ntc  Iw  inWr-Wm* 
ho»*W.  -TV  MUr,  4  .  M.mlfiu.  NUI— o  - 

SOUTH  BEND  WATCH  COMPANY 
13  Studehakcr  Street  South  Bend,  Indiana 


South  Rend 
Watches 


noun 
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law  of  his  job.  By  trusteeing  half  of  hb 
profits  bo  never  play*  except  on  VThrl 
Groat  trick,  that !  Probably  that's  why  be 
has  always  beaten  the  game." 

“ Bet  your  life!"  agreed  Cunningham, 
recalling  that  he  himself  had  never  had  any 
velvet  to  play  on  in  his  life. 

"He  always,”  pursued  Mr.  Morris,  still 
intent  on  not  raising  the  salary  <4  the  man 
from  whose  stock-market  lips  be  expected 
to  make  a  fortune,  "is  in  the  contented 
frame  of  mind  of  a  man  who  knows  that  a 
nice  little  income  b  waiting  for  him  the 
moment  he  wants  to  quit  his  daily  grind. 
Why.  with  such  a  man  w*  have  all  the 


-to.  Lipps!”  short  snd  snappy  from 
tadd. 

“My  boy.  you  haven't  an* wend  my 
nation.”  Mr.  Lipps’  rebuke  was  plainly 

"How  do  you  feel?” 

"Rotten!1* 

“Not  sick,  oid  man.  are  you?" 

Lapps'  face  showed  r*«l  solicitude.  If  the 
evious  day's  strength  foreshadowed  the 
sumption  of  the  hull  market,  it  wouldn't 
•  to  have  the  great  conqueror  of  dollars  in 


ures.  1  firmly  believe  wives - Oh.  pshaw ! 

Let's  talk  <4  something  ehe." 

Iipps  was  more  than  willing  to  obey  hia 
dear  Wilberforce.  He  promptly  said: 

"I  are  the  market  dosed  pretty  firm  last 

'J  Hc  gu«d  at  Shadd.  with  kb  aoul  in  hb 
e»m  Shadd.  a  marred  man  and,  there¬ 
fore.  aa  adept  at  seeking  painful  form*  of 
»«-’.f-torturr.  instantly  thought  uf  the  worst 
thing  that  could  hapi>en  to  any  human 
brine:  To  are  the  market  go  up  by  leaps 
and  bounds,  day  after  day.  with  nary  a  re¬ 
action.  and  be  long  of  nothing— not  one 

l(e  turned  to  the  office  manager  and  said 
solemnly  through  hb  clenched  teeth: 

"Uppa.  we  are  going  to  have  the  biggest 
boom  this  country  ever  aaw.  Yes;  that  the 
world  ever  aaw!  Everything  that's  hap¬ 
pened  up  to  now  U  nothing,  absolutely  noth¬ 
ing!  compand  with  what's  coming!” 

Upp*  waa  thrilled  by  the  speaker's  voice, 
by  the  speaker's  look,  and  by  the  vision  of 
what  the  biegrat  l«oom  thb  country  ever 
mw  would  do  to  the  bank  account  of  Mr. 
Alvin  J.  Lippa.  Then,  to  convert  the  bank¬ 
book  figures  into  hard  cash,  he  asked  with 
a  sort  of  deferential  eagerness: 

“What  stocks  would  you  buy?" 

"Any  of  them!  AH  of  them  I"  answrnd 

■uftTSSlr^  help  looking  disap¬ 
pointed.  General  lips  were  never  satisfac¬ 
tory.  It  would  lie  his  luck  to  get  into  the 
on  dead  one  In  the  entire  list.  He  thus 
began  to  feel  that  the  boom  would  do  him 
no  good.  Thb  thought  made  him  desper¬ 
ate.  He  asked— almost  on  hb  knees: 

"Wilberforce,  won't  you  please  tell  me 
when  you  buy  anything?  I  want  to  trwll 
behind  you  and  k.ep  my  mouth  shut.  If 
I  could  get  ia  when  you  do.  and  slide  out 
with  you.  I'd  be  more  than  grateful.  You 
don't  have  to  give  me  any  reasons.  Just 
aay  ’Do  thb! ‘  and  I'll  do  it." 

He  looked  a*  he  felt— ready  to  obey 
Shadd.  no  matter  what  the  commsnd  might 
be  — to  the  death! 

Shadd  shook  hb  brad. 

"I  don't  know."  he  said  gloomily, 
“whether  I'll  ever  touch  'em  again.” 

By  speaking  <4  American  securities  as 
though  they  were  playing  cards  he  gsvc 
himself  a  professional  standing  that  made 
Lippa.  thinking  of  hb  uncaahed  ticker  prof- 
its.  aay  in  genuine  distress: 

"  Don’t  talk  that  way,  old  chap!  I  don'l 
know  what's  happened  and  1  don’t  want  to 
pry  into  your  private  affairs.  But  whatever 
it  is.  you  want  to  forget  it.  If  what  you 
say  a  coming,  it’#  your  duty— by  (mere, 
it  is!— to- er— to  Uke  advantage  of  it.‘r 
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And  Wilberforce  Shadd.  at  once  flat 
tered  and  frightened  by  hb  responsibilities 
astutely  gurnard  the  kind  of  answer  tha 
Mr.  Morris,  being  long  of  stocks,  desired 
So  he  reverted  to  the  elemental  wisdom  a 
children  and  poker  players,  and  replied: 

"  Mr.  Moms,  the  time  to  go  short  of  en 
was  when  I  did-er  I  mean,  not  now." 

Whereupon  Mr.  Moms  realized  that  ns 
increase  in  salary  too  great  toe  thz 
man.  who  had  lifted  a  great  weight  off  ha 


THE  stock  market  had  begun  to  stiffen 
and.  with  it.  the  hones  of  the  men  who. 
not  being  so  w  ise  as  Wilberforce  Shadd.  had 
not  sold  out  at  the  top.  To  buy  or  not  to 
buy  b  always  an  interesting  question  with 
people  who  have  no  stocks  and  do  not  wish 
to  buy  prematurely. 

Hut  to  people  who  have  stocks  bought 
higher  up.  and  wish  to  average,  the  question 
becomes  vital. 

Shadd  entered  the  office  with  a  frown  on 
hb  face,  as  if  he  was  greatly  displeased  — 
not  with  anything  he  had  heard,  but  with 
something  ho  had  thought.  Thb.  however, 
did  not  discourage  l-ip;«.  who  was  waiting 
for  him.  hb  newspaper  open  at  the  finan¬ 
cial  page. 


t helically  at 
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sometime*  to  tell  good  tips  from  hod.  The 
last  time  Sr  got  two  at  the  same  time  from 
a  banker  and  from  Vin  Markey.  the  cashier 
at  Kendall  &  Robert’s,  n  rival  firm.  Lippi 
took  the  banker's  tip.  The  stock  went  down 
sown  points,  while  Yin’s  slock— which  i* 
didn’t  buy  went  up  twenty-three.  What 
he  would  do  would  1«-  to  follow  not  Shadd’i 
tips,  but  Shadd'*  actual  operations.  There 
would  be  no  bad  tips  that  way.  He  thnis 
fore  put  hb  hand  on  Shadd*  shoulder  and 
said  fraternally: 

"Just  what's  the  matter,  brother?" 

”1  married  her  because  her  father  mu 
a  man  who  couldn't  keep  a  cent— went 
through  half  a  dozen  fortunes!  Never  had 
any  money  in  the  house.  It  made  hb  folks 
learn  to  rount  their  pennfoa.  I  didn’t  have 
very  much  when  1  married:  but  she  m- 
my  wife.  I  mean  she  was  a  great  managtr. 
Say,  at  time*  *hc  really  was  what  you  migi.’. 
rail  close!”  And  Shadd,  thinking  of  Ann 
Elizabeth  as  she  used  to  be,  now  lookid 
indignantly  at  Lipps. 

"Some  of  them  are.”  admitted  Lippi  rt- 
luctantly. 

"My  mistake,"  pursued  Shndd,  "was it, 
letting  her  know  I  hud  made  that  -  that  1 
ever  made  a  cent  in  Wall  Street.  I  ought  to 
have  let  her  think  my  salary  was  all  I  had,1' 

He  nhook  hb  head  in  wonder  at  his  own 
imbecility.  In  the  old  days  they  uhiI  tu 
save  money.  Now  he  had  been  oblig'd  to 
borrow  one-half  of  the  first  year's  interest 
on  the  sixty  thousand  dollars  to  pay  for  U» 
wholly  unnecessary  automobile.  Ho  hadn't 
spent  a  cent  for  himself  except  for  actual 
ntcrai  tie*.  He  couldn’t  afford  It! 

"You  couldn’t  live  on  your 
■milingl  V  I'xno  atuluted  Lipps;  h 
Uke  tightwads;  hut  thb  was  a  friend. 

"We  did.  for  or  quite  a  time,”  n!d 
Shadd.  who  had  become  an  expert  at  catch¬ 
ing  himself  in  time.  ’’And  now  she  is 
running  round  with  a  lot  of  hens  who  h»v< 
nothing  to  do  hut  gab  and  upend  their  hus¬ 
bands'  Incomes.  Suy,  she's  opened  chary r 
account#  in  •very  ahop  in  the  city  I” 

He  did  not  aay  that  Mrs.  Warren  lad 
made  Mm.  Shadd  do  ao,  and  Out  Mr*. 
Shadd  had  bought  nothing. 

"It's  too  had!  Hut  after  nil,  old  man, 
you  can  afford  -  ” 

"1  can’t  afford  to  buy  a  three-liumln-1 

- ••  He  paused.  Mm.  Shadd  had  timidly 

asked  for  a  thrre-hundred-dollar  diamond 
ring,  because  nil  the  other  women  wore 
them.  Shadd  went  on,  the  pause  hurvly 
two  seconds  long:  thousund-dollsr 

pearl  necklace,  can  I  ?  Especially  when  she’d 
never  wear  It.  hut  keep  It  In  tile  safi-deporil 
box,  nfrwid  she'd  lose  it.  Can  1  afford  It! 
And  a  thousand  oilier  things  a  day?” 

"You’re  right." 

"She  thinks,  liecauac  I  trusteed  er— 
half  my  Wall  Street  winnings,  that  my 
principal  b  income;  and.  of  course,  ih* 
doran  1  are  why  shp  shouldn’t  buy  every¬ 
thing  that  a  for  sale,  and - " 

"Telephone,  Mr.  Shadd.”  interrupted  sn 
Bee  hoy  mpectfully-  the  office  had  de¬ 
cided  that  the  real  boa#  was  Shadd,  lb 
millionaire,  seeing  how  deferentially  he  w.« 
treated  by  Mr.  Morris,  Mr.  Cunningham 
and  Mr.  Lipps.  Jim  Molloy  and  old  1U** 
confirmed  the  office  suspicions. 

It  was  Mm.  Shadd,  who  at  our  tinx 
feared  that  Wilberforce  might  lose  his  Job 
if  he  was  five  minutes  late,  or  if  he  wore  a 
sporty  necktie.  The  wheel*  of  the  ticker  hail 
revolved  since  then,  and  hrr  new  friend* 
were  sowing  seeds  in  the  garden  of  her  aoul. 

"Oh.  Wilberforce  dear!”  she  said.  "The 
Reverend  Ernest  West  Is  getting  up  sub¬ 
scription*  for  the  moat  wonderful  charity 


paper!”  inter- 


Uon  t  you  sign  any  pn| 
rupted  Shadd  in  a  shrill  voice. 

“I  haven't.  Mm.  Warren  want'd  me  to 
give  him  a  cheek,  but  I  told  him  to  seeyoB. 
He's  going  to  get  one  thousand  strong, 
healthy  orphan  hoys.  Then  he's  going  to 
buy  a  thousand  acres  of  good  orchard  land: 
and  he’ll  act  out  one  hundred  Ihoura*! 
apple  trees.  The  hoys  will  do  all  the  work, 
it’sensy,  you  know  pruning  and  mulrhlrg 
and  all  that.  And  by  the  time  the  boys 
of  age  Mrs.  Warren  say*  the  trees  will  1* 
hearing;  and,  instead  of  hdng  the  flotsam 
and  jeieam  of  a  great  city,  or  homr- 
wanderers  along  the  nation's  highway*, 
they’ll  he  expert  orrhardist*  and  rich  met. 
The  land  costs  only  fifty  thousand  dollars 
for  a  thousand  acres,  dear;  just  think  of  :l  ’ 
And  the  trees - ’’ 

“I  see  where  the  Reverend  Ernest <wn 
in.”  said  Shadd,  cuttingly,  and  hung  upt’-' 
receiver. 

He  turned  to  Lipps,  murder  in  hi*  eyes- 
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ERE  is  a  great  big  institution  which  is  governed  by 
the  same  simple,  everyday  thoughtfulness  and  anx' 
desire  to  please  you  that  makes  what  your 


ious 

-  mother  cooks  for  you  taste  better  than  anything  else. 

You  know  that  when  your  mother  prepares  a  dish  for  a 
meal,  that  dish  becomes  the  chief  feature  of  the  occasion. 
Your  mother  has  been  careful  in  selecting  the  materials,  she 
has  been  particular,  she  has  been  watchful— she  lias  been 
thinking  of  you. 

We  try  to  attain  what  is  really  a  home  influence  in  the 
preparation  of  our  products. 

OF  the  thousands  of  hams  sc-  AND  evcry  slcP  °*  curin« 
lected  for  our  curing  and  /\  and  smoking  and  packing  is 
smoking  only  an  average  of  /  \  watched  and  inspected  and 
four  out  of  ten  have  just  the  protected,  because  we  insist 

right  firmness  of  meat,  the  right  pro-  that  Wilson  s  Majestic  label  must  be 

portion  of  fat.  the  right  smoothness  of  your  guaranty  of  the  cleanest,  choicest 

skin— the  self-evident  quality  to  cam  products. 

Wilson  Majestic  label.  That  label  itself  says  to  you: 

r  .  .  .  .  .  ,  ,  “Here  is  a  food  product  which  is  pure; 

So  with  the  selection  ot  meat  tor  c,can  cxcc\\cntt  prepared  with  respect 
Majestic  Bacon.  The  very  choicest  _ ancJ  goojy 

pork  sides  are  chosen,  and  only  the  Order  Wilsons  Majestic  Ham  and 

heart  ot  each  side  is  accepted,  to  be  l(xJay  Buy  |hc  whole  ham  or 

cured  and  smoked  as  Majestic.  whole  piece  of  bacon,  as  a  matter  of 

There,  then,  you  have  the  secret  economy, 
of  the  “deliciously  different"  old-time  All  Wilson  and  Co.  food  prod- 

taste  which  appeals  to  and  gratifies  ucts  are  prepared  under  U.  S.  Gov- 
tjarticular  oeocle.  emment  supervision. 
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NEW  YORK  KANSAS  CITY  OKLAHOMA  CITY 
Be  particular— ask  for  Wilsons  Majestic 
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The  Home  of  "The .Most 


THE  Paige  Car  is  made  in  a  mammoth  plant  whuhw* 
more  than  ten  acres  of  floor  space. 

Here- in  the  home  of  “The  Most  BrauuHC** 
Amertea”  the  art  of  precise  manufacturing  it  lew** : 
n-  highest  fonn  of  development.  There  »  do  gut**'1 
no  -rule  of  thumb”  measurement 

Many  of  the  operations  require  one  cme-thouundth  cf  in  rd 
precision,  and  a  rigid,  uncompromising  miprctixi  r.*- 
sees  to  it  tlut  these  standards  arc  maintained  day  if  t': 
day  out 

Paine  Cars  are  manufactured  ai  carefully  flt  th 
.Swiss  uatches.  Only  the  most  expert  mechjraa  tf< 1 ' 
ployed,  and  practically  every  labor-saving  donee  hi'- 
to  modem  shop  practice  has  been  installed  to  -'r- 
cconomic  production. 

The  Paige  Car  is  superbly  built.  For  that  rca«n  * 
glutton  for  hard  work  and  constant  sen-ice. 

The  Paige  Car  is  superbly  designed.  For  that  rt*W  :  ' 
universally  recognized  as  “The  Most  Bcauuful  U 
America.” 


Stratford  “Six'll”  7-passenger  -  S149T  f°*' 
Linwcxid  “Six-39-  5 -passenger  -  Si  175  foh  ^- 

Paige-Detroit  Motor  Car  Co.,  Detroit,  Mkta1 
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"What  ia  it  now?”  asked  the  alarmed 

U  ”  Athousand-scre  orchard  for  fifty  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  and  one  thousand  orphans 

_ ■> 

"A  thousand  orphans!’’  interjected 
Lipps  incredulously. 

That's  the  way  she  does  things.”  said 
Shadd. 

“A  thousand  orphans?”  repeated  Lipps. 

These  ticker  fortunes  have  a  habit  of 
shrinking  when  the  unexpected  happens  in 
the  stock  market,  os  it  always  does.  But. 
even  though  part  of  Shadd's  principal  was 
held  in  trust,  no  fortune  could  stand  such 
an  increase  in  its  family. 

“One  thousand!”  Shadd  spoke  with 
hitter  distinctness.  ”  And  she’s  sending  the 
Reverend  Kmost  West  to  get  a  check  from 
me.” 


"Are  you  going  to  give  it  to  him?" 
indignantly  inquired  Lipps.  thinking  of 
Winifred’s  legacy. 

"N-do!  But”— Shadd  paused,  for  the 
reaction  had  left  him  leas  murderous— 
“he'll  chin:  and  if  I  am  polite  to  him  hell 
persist.  And  if  I  lose  my  temper  and  tell 
him  to  go  to  Hade*.  1T1  feel  rotten  all  day. 
And  jurt  when  I  wwnted  tok-pmyh-d 

"Don’t  bother!  Just  you  let  me  are 
■aid  Lipps.  thinking  that  the  cl rarer 
.the  better  the  Up.  “I'll  tell  him!” 

He  would  care  for  Shadd’s  fortune  with 
his  life.  Shadd  was  a  nice  chap  -  and  child- 


the 


"Will  you?” 

"Yea.  It  won’t 
said  Winifred's  father 


(' 
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decline  an  invitaUon  to  the  late  breakfast 
that  followed  the  ceremony.  The  lady  who 
had  "stood  up”  with  the  new  Mrs.  Ordway 
was  much  impress'd  with  the  bearing  and 
manner  of  the  Miatiwippi  Mixer.  She  de¬ 
voted  herself  to  him.  Bray  hardly  heard 
her.  He  waa  amused  with  Idle  speculation 
as  to  for  how  much  and  how  easily  he  could 
trim  the  groom:  but  he  started  as  the  land- 


“And  if  it  waan’t  for  sonwooe  sending  a 
telegram,  with  that  French  lady’s  name 
aigned  to  it.  to  a  Mr.  Sam  Ordway.  Just 
think  I  They’d  never  met.  and — - 

" What’s  that?”  demanded  the  Mias*, 
aippl  Mixer. 

The  matron  of  honor  derided  that  she 
had  not  been  making  so  gnat  an  impression 
as  she  had  thought.  She  repeated  with  de 
Uil.  Bray  stared  at  the  brvdal  couple.  So 
he.  Kuaaell  Bray,  had  brought  them  to¬ 
gether.  "Mias.”  "Mans."  He  could  viaual- 
ixe  the  mreeengrr  boy  stealing  thirty  cenU 
by  altering  a  letter. 

Then  Sam  Ordway  would  never  know  of 
the  dirty  trick  that  Bray  had  tried  to  play 
upon  him.  Bray  frit  suddenly  ashamed 
and  glad. 

He  looked  at  the  bride  and  groom.  By 
George,  they  we re  already  in  love  with 
each  other!  And  they  were  going  back  to  a 
Jerk  town  In  Massachusetts,  to  live  like 
dams,  and - 

“See.  Martha?  I  made  him  premise  to 
search  the  whole  city,  and  I  ruesn  be  did. 
but  he  got  them!  My,  don't  they  smell 
fine?  There'll  be  loads  of  them  right  out¬ 
side  your  window.  Msrtha.  when  you  wake 
up  to-morrow  mornin’  back  home.” 

Ordway  sniffed  loudly  as  the  smiling 


head  waiter  brought  the  bough  of  apple 
blcnsoma  to  their  table. 

“Some  says  orange  blcaaoms,  but  I  says 
apple  blossoms  for  a  bride.”  be  cried. 
"  What  do  you  any.  Mr.  Bray?" 

Bray  smelled  the  fragrant  odor.  He  saw 
himself,  fifteen  yean  old.  palling  round 
with  Sam  Ordway.  To  live  like  a  dam. 
but -  He  rose  to  his  feet. 

”1  Just  remember  an  important  engage¬ 
ment,  Mr.  Ordway.”  he  aaid.  ’’WilT you 
forgive  me  if  I  wish  you  and  your  wife  all 
happinma,  and  leave?" 

"But  I  want  to  hear  from  you  some¬ 
time."  protested  Ordway.  "What’s  your 
address,  Mr.  Bray?" 

"  My  address?"  Bray’s  nostrils  quivered 
faintly.  The  apple  bloasoms’  fragrance 
filled  the  air.  He  could  go  back  to  the 
hotel,  surrender  bis  thousand  dollars  to  the 
cashier,  get  the  ticket,  the  ticket  to— home! 
To  home,  where  there  were  Martha  West- 
cotta  that  he’d  played  round  with  as  a  boy. 
only  their  nanus  were  Sally  Blair,  and  Peggy 

Joralemon.  and -  They  couMn’t  alibi 

married,  and— he  sniffed  the  aw*  bloasoms 

,r"M^iddre«?"  be  repeated.  "It  won’t 
be  hard  for  you  to  remember— it’s  Free¬ 
port,  Mississippi." 


Resides  all  this,  the  UNDERFEED  insures 
the  same  guaranteed  M  to  Ji  saving  whether 
you  heat  with  warm  air,  hot  water,  steam  or 
vapor.  No  house  too  large  or  too  smalt  (or 
the  UNDERFEED— Just  the  right  heat  al¬ 
ways,  no  matter  how  variable  the  weather. 

Get  This  Book  Now  Free 

It  is  called  "From  Overfed  to  UNDERFEED.” 
Tell*  the  interesting  UNDERFEED  story  by 
word  and  picture.  You  nay  not  be  thinking  of 
installing  a  new  healing  system  now,  but  get  the 
book  NOW.  It  will  save  you  many  a  dollar  later 
where  your  coal  cost  h  concerned  —  to  say  nothing 
of  cleaner,  belief  and  more  uniform  heal.  Free 
for  I  he  asking  no  obligation.  Send  the  coupon 
NOW. 

THE  WILLIAMSON  HEATER  CO. 

221  Fifth  Avenue.  Cincinnati,  Ohio 


THE  SCENT  OF  APPLE 


BLOSSOMS 
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“Well.”  he  demanded,  "what  do  you 
want?  That  was  a  fine  piece  of  work  you 
did.  lying  ubout  me  to  an  old  friend.” 

“  I  got  a  note  for  you,  Bruy,"  said  Doyle. 

"Ordering  me  off  the  premises,  hey?" 
sneered  Bray.  "Well,  let's  It." 

Silently  Doyle  handed  him  the  note.  The 
Mississippi  Mixer  read  U. 

"lirar  Run:  I  can’t  forget  that  we  were 
old  chums.  There  are  two  things  waiting 
for  you  In  the  manager’s  offleu.  One  ia  a 
ticket  to  Freeport.  If  you  com*  there's  a 
job,  a  Job  hard  work,  waiting  for  you. 
You  can  make  good  If  opportunity  and 
yourself  will  help.  The  other  thing  fa  a 
check  for  a  thousand  dollars.  If  you  take 
that.  1  will  know  that  the  Ruwrfl  Bray  I 
utrd  to  pul  round  with  is  dead,  and  I  shall 
never  oxpect  to  hear  from  him  again. 

"Your  old  friend. 

"Sam  Oruway.” 

"la  tills  straight?”  demanded  Bray  of 
the  house  detective. 

"I  know  that  I  had  a  talk  with  your 
friend  Ordway  before  h.  left."  said  Doyle. 
"1  told  him  that  you  were  a  likable  guy. 
and  maybe  if  you  had  a  chance  that  you'd 
straighten  out  and - ’’ 

"Quit  the  preaching!  1  mean  the  thou¬ 
sand.  Is  It  there?" 

Doyle  looked  his  contempt. 

"The  cashier  will  give  you  th*  money  for 
the  check." 

He  turned  hia  back  as  Bray  rushed  to  the 
manager’s  office.  Five  minutes  later,  a 
thousand  dollars  in  fifties  in  his  pocket. 
II ray  sauntered  down  Fifth  Avenu*.  It 
a  great  thing,  this  having  mad*  fi 
Even  nfter  they  got  sore  at  you  they 
times  made  good .  A  thousand  dollars  would 
Just  about  fix  him  up  so  that  h*  could  put 
arrow  a  nice  little  deal  that  would  net  him 
four  or  five  thousand,  with  no  comeback 
from  the  police  either.  Ordway  was  a  soft 

onel  With  his  pretty  little  sermon -  Oh. 

hell,  it  made  Bray  sick  I 

He  stopped  at  the  comer  of  Twenty- 
ninth  Street.  He  had  a  hard  head,  and 
yesterday’s  libations  had  not  affected  his 
nerves  or  his  stomach.  A  good  luncheon 
now.  lairky  that  Ordway  didn’t  know  of 
the  telegram.  Well,  let  him  suspect !  Bray 
had  hia  cash.  He  laughed. 

A  little  fut  man.  emboldened  by  the  smil¬ 
ing  countenance,  accceted  Bray: 

"Excuse  me,  sir,  but  I'm  getting  mar¬ 
ried." 

"  Well,  don't  let  me  stop  you."  said  Bray. 

"N-no,  sir.  But  I’m  a  stranger  in  this 
town,  w.  The  lady,  she's  got  an  old  land¬ 
lady  of  hem  to  stand  up  with  her.  but  I 
don’t  know  a  blamed  soul  in  this  town, 
and  -and  it’s  just  this  church.  I  won¬ 
der - ’’ 

"B«t  man,  eh?”  Bray’s  eyes  narrowed. 
Tlie  little  man  looked  prosperous.  "Well, 
you  bet  I  will.” 

He  was  bent  man  at  the  wedding  of  Martha 
Westcott  and  Garfield  Ordway;  nor  did  he 


Williamson  Underfeed 

Furnaces  and  Boilers 

Cut  Coal  Bill*  y»  to  y>  Guaranteed 


Guaranteed  With  the  Williamson  Underfeed 


House  Number  One— 9  rooms,  coal  bill  reduced  50%.  House 
Number  Two-  $37  heats  8  rooms.  House  Number  Three  9 
rooms  heated  for  $36.  Re  ad  the  letters  to  the  left.  Then  remem¬ 
ber  that  we  have  thousands  of  others  just  as  interesting  -  telling 
of  coal  bills  cut  \  .  to  ?£.  guaranteed  uilh  the  UNDERFEED! 


Ami  all  this  guaranteed  money-saving 
has  a  real  meaning  for  you.  The 

I  fNDERFEED  totes  because,  first  of  all. 
it  burns  the  cheaper  grades  of  coal  with¬ 
out  dirt  or  waste.  It  saves  because  of  its 
scientific  principle  by  which  coal  is  fed  from 
below-  the  hot,  clean  fire  always  on  top 
in  direct  contact  with  the  most  effective 
radiating  surfaces.  It  sates  because 
smoke,  soot  and  gas  arc  consumed  as 
they  paw  up  through  the  fire.  It  saves 
liecausc  there  are  no  clinker*  or  portly 
burned  coals— everything  reduced  to  a 
clean  white  ash. 

And  the  UNDERFEED  sates  time 
and  labor,  l>ccau*c  it  is  operated  from 
a  standing  position.  No  stooping.  No 
grubbing.  A  boy  of  12  can  easily  do 
it  all  with  "expert”  results! 
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(Continued  from* 

finally  have  to  get  off  and  Wad;  and  I  pw 
it’s  some  job  to  drag  ■  hone  aero*  the 
Chimney*! 

“Aid  about  the  time  he  ret*  scrora  he'll 
meet  us  coming  back!"  Old  Sim  laughed 
long  and  weirdly.  "And  then  he'll  have  to 
turn  right  round  and  cross  the  Chimney* 
again!  Won't  be  be  nick?  Soft  a*  a  ripe 
tomato.  Bill  Hornrd  is.  Nearly  all  the 
riding  he’s  ever  done  has  been  on  a  chair 
in  the  Palmer  House  barroom.  And  about 
the  only  kind  of  criminals  he  ever  caught 
were  peaceful,  law-abiding  d  tire  ns.  who  j  USt 
wanted  to  get  drunk  a  little  bit." 

They  traveled  on.  Old  Sim  had  picked 
up  a  greasrwood  dub.  thick  and  tough, 
with  a  huge  knob  on  one  end.  which  caused 
it  to  resemble  an  exaggerated  drumstick. 
With  this  resourceful  implement  he  en¬ 
livened  the  Weasel’s  phlegmatic  mount,  bo- 
stowing  upon  its  listless  rump  thumps  of 
superior  puissance,  and  scandalous  invec¬ 
tive  of  the  vintage  of  Forty-nine. 

Soon  the  country  became  more  difficult. 

The  desert  growth  grow  higher  and  they 
began  to  encounter  vast  fields  of  cactus 
growing  among  the  endless  stretches  of 
piled  bowlders  and  yucca  trees. 

Kmrrgiag  into  a  comparatively  open 
space  they  came  upon  the  sheriff.  He  sat 
in  the  strap*  shade  of  a  yucca,  fanning 
himself  with  his  hat.  About  him  sat  the 
members  of  hb  pome  in  varying  degrees  of 
serai-exhaustion .  All  were  hot.  wrary  and 
discouraged.  Old  Sim  had  been  right.  The 
ride  arrow  the  Chimneys  had  broken  their 
hearts.  Near  by  stood  the  sorely  tried 
horsea  of  the  party,  their  norea  drooping 
marly  to  the  ground. 

At  first  the  astonished  sheriff  saw  the 
Weasel  only.  He  got  to  hb  fret  as  quickly 
as  hb  stiffened  muscle*  would  permit  and 
started  to  approach  the  captive,  who  sat 
upon  hb  burro,  inscrutable  and  passive. 

“Wed.  Weasel.''  he  exulted,  'Wve  got 
you.  haven't  we!“ 

Tn  rot  him!" 

Old  Sun  Y  a  plea  gently  interpoard  hlm- 
•M  between  the  prisoner  and  the  sheriff. 

“What  do  you  men?"  demanded  lfo- 
rard.  Hb  rinbter  cross  eyed  glare  menaced 
Old  Sim.  "Ain’t  I  the  sheriff  of  the  county? 

trailing  thb  man.  Now  I've  got 
111  take  him - " 


ana  witn  unerring  judgment  me  nrac  going 
and  his  ancient  shim  always  miraculously 
escaped  the  knobbed  stalks  of  the  wicked 
drarrt  cactus,  appropriately  named  the 
Devil's  Walking  Stick. 

And  the  sheriff,  perforce,  followed.  He 
dared  not  lose  right  of  the  prisoner;  but 
hb  tortured  body  begged  for  rest  and  every 
step  of  the  way  was  like  the  cruel  massa¬ 
cre  of  Saint  Bartholomew.  So  weary  he  was 
that  he  could  not  think  calmly  and  with  the 
good  judgment  which  should  distinguish  a 
man  holding  hb  high  office. 

Old  Sim  was  a  constable;  there  was  no 
gainsaying  that.  He  had  made  hb  arrest 
in  another  county;  that  also  was  not  to  b* 
denied.  To  take  hb  prisoner  from  him  by 
force— that  was  the  problem  which  worried 
the  sheriff.  He  could  not  figure  out  ex¬ 
actly  what  would  he  the  rreuit  of  this  pro- 
eroding.  If  only  the  diabolical  old  walking 
machine  would  stop  and  camp  until  to¬ 
morrow!  Perhaps  ho  could  be  made  drunk; 
or  failing  this,  perhaps  he  might  be  bribed— 
no.  that  wouldn't  do;  the  old  man  already 
wasworthamillion.soitwaareported.  .  .  . 

Over  and  over  the  sheriff  mulled  the 
problem,  until  hi*  mind  grow  as  weary  as 
hb  body.  But  still  the  procearion  wound 
onward  through  the  devilish  dovrt  wilder¬ 
ness,  a  wildrniRu  high  enough  to  shut  out 
the  air  and  the  wider  view,  hut  not  high 
enough  to  shelter  one  from  the  lirassy  sun 
which  beat  upon  the  sheriff's  palpitating 

Night  came.  The  moon  was  just  coming 
up  over  the  I’anaminla  when  Old  Sim  at 
last  rondmrendid  to  camp  for  the  nig  lit. 
Ignoring  the  sheriff  and  hb  pome  he  IicI|k«I 
the  Wrarel  to  dismount,  took  the  ruff* 
from  hb  hands,  and  guve  him  hb  supper. 
Afterward  lie  put  the  Wcum<1  carefully  to 


up  hb  position  at  the  tail  of  the  proceadon. 
Tho  prisoner's  hands  with  now  manacled  in 
front  of  him  and  he  smoked  a  cigarette. 

"Better  turn  him  over  to  mo  now. 
Yapkw."  railed  the  sheriff  as  ho  rode  up. 

•'Much  obliged!"  retorted  Old  Sim  with 
elaborate  politenrao.  "  But  I'm  going  strong 
yet,  rheriff-  that  is,  for  an  old 'Grandpa" 
of  Copper  Sky!" 

Again  the  sheriff  imitated.  The  saddle 
had  used  him  most  cruelly  and  he  had  had 
no  breakfast.  Nor  hud  hb  sleep  been  all 
tliat  it  should  have  bee*.  No  man  can  foal 
the  proud  swelling  of  conscioua  superiority 
when  hb  whole  body  b  one  grand  ache, 
crying  out  for  food  and  sleep  and  comfort¬ 
ing  embroration*.  He  fell  in  behind  again. 
•Til  ride  up  dose."  he  said. 

“Ride  where  you  dang  please,"  said  Old 
Sim  ungraciously,  “just  so  you  don’t  bother 

UPwa*  yet  fifteen  miles  to  the  countv 
seat.  They  had  traveled  long,  hut  their 
traveled  over  the  old  '  progress  had  been  slow,  for  speed  was  not 
n  the  enormous  Mar  to  be  thought  of  when  cruising  the  Chlm- 
i  breast,  and  dung  at  last  ney*. 
revolver  in  hb  licit,  one  ,T 

overing  near— uneaten  ta-  TT  WAS  late  in  the  afternoon  when  the 

1  motley  cavalcade  swung  into  the  lower 
urn  Yaples.  vague  talra  end  of  the  county  neat's  main  street.  Old 
d  to  the  sheriff's  mind;  Sim  had  been  drinking  for  an  hour  and  some- 
tho  had  stirred  up  thb  where  he  had  lost  hb  hat.  Before  entering 
vi perish  old  drarrt  rat,  and  — -  the  main  businra*  section  he  stopped  and 

He  recalled,  moreover,  the  old  fellow's  led  the  park  burro  ahead.  The  long  raw- 
reputed  proficiency  with  that  same  worn  hide  rope  was  still  attached  to  the  Weasel's 
revolver.  It  was  notable,  also,  that  Sim  manacled  hands.  Sim  took  the  other  end 
Yaples  was  always  pleasantly  willing  to  use  and  climbed  upon  his  pack  donkey  with  it, 
it.  .  .  .  He  hesitated  yet  again  and  the  sitting  astride  the  mountain  of  water  casks 
erras-eyw  wavered  slightly.  Old  Sim  turned,  and  camp  paraphernalia.  He  kept  tho 
“Hup  kai!”  he  yelled,  and  whacked  the  rawhide  rope  ostentatiously  in  his  right 
steeping  jackass  upon  the  same  old  spot,  hand,  thus  establishing  clearly  in  the  ob- 
'•  Vamot  pronto!  Hup  kai  I”  And  he  was  off  server's  mind  that  the  Weasel  was  his  in- 
over  the  awful  going  of  the  Chimney*.  dividual  captive.  In  hb  left  hand  bo  atill 
The  sheriff,  still  irresolute,  turned  to  hb  carried  the  knob-ended  dub. 
po*e.  “Better  rush  him  now.  sheriff."  sue- 

“The  old  hellion's  drunk!"  be  said,  grated  Ochiltree.  "Quick  now - •• 

"Maybe  it's  jiot  as  well  to  humor  him  a  But  at  that  moment,  looking  straight 
little.  We’ll  let  him  go  abrad  a  while."  ahead  like  a  Roman  general  heading  the 
“You  better  watch  that  old  pobon  lb-  triumphal  march  into  hb  home  city.  Old 
ard.-adrbrd  Red  Ochiltree.  “He  s  hatching  Sim  drew  the  big  revolver  from  hb  belt: 
something  in  that  bald  head  of  hb."  and  again,  just  for  a  moment,  the  sheriff 

It  was  a  hideous  journey,  back  over  the  hmitaled—  just  for  a  moment,  but  that  mo- 
hot  inferno  of  the  Chimneys,  across  which  merit  was  fatal. 

the  sheriff  and  hb  purer  had  already  toiled.  Old  Sim’s  skinny  brown  hand  shot  into 
However.  Old  Sim  Yaples  sremed  never  to  the  air,  holding  the  gun  and  tho  rawhide 
lire.  Hb  moemrirrd  feet  sought  surely  (CMtta«e4  *»  Pete  73 1 


him;  and 

"I'm  go*  him!-  Old  Sim  softly  corrected 
again.  I'm  a  regular  sworn  peace  officer 
of  the  thriving  city  of  Copper  Sky.  I've 
arrested  thb  man.  We're  in  another  county 
now  had  you  thought  of  that?  And  you’ll 
■of  take  hunt  He's  my  prisoner  and  I'll 
deliver  him  at  the  courthouse  in  the  county 
seat  and  collect  my  reward.  1  don't  trust 
any  man  with  an  eye  like  yours.  Bill 
Hogard.  I’ll  hang  on  to  my  prisoner  if  all 
Mpofat" 

The  old  man’s  bleary  eye*  met  the  sin¬ 
ister.  crosseyed  glare  — and  stayed.  The 
sheriff  braitaUri. 

“W here'#  your  warrant?”  he  asked. 

Old  Sim  relaxed  and  worried  off  a  chew 
of  tobacco. 

•'  If  you  look  done.”  he  suggested,  "you'll 
see  my  warrant 

The  sheriff's 


The  Life  Saver  Hole 
is  Patented 


The  only  vrnrb/e  difference 
between  Life  Saver*  nnd  other 
mint*  1*  the  hole.  The  hole  t* 
virtually  a  “lighthouse-  that 
guide*  you  a  way  from  score* 
of  inferior  Imitation*. 

The  mil  distinguishing  fea- 
ture  of  Life  Savers  is  the  in¬ 
imitable  taste.  It  i*  f/terr.  Try 
Life  Saver* 


Alter  Smohlnr— After  AW. 
Between  Men!,  Before  Seno A.n, 
Or  Any  Time  You  Pteaie 

Tbe  flavor  will  capitvsi* 
^  you.  Toe  pric«  will  pi. as. 
you — ■  nictftl  «YirywhffTc 
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The  Man  on  the  Dock 


DOWN  on  a  dock  at  New  York,  where  ships 
come  from  afar  to  discharge  their  cargoes  of 
crude  rubber,  is  a  man  with  a  strange  occupation. 
He  goes  from  case  to  bale  marking  the  rubber. 
Mis  wonderful  skill  rejects  or  accepts  the  rubber 
according  to  its  fitness,  and  the  best  of  it  goes  to  47 
factories  of  the  United  States  Rubber  Company, 
the  largest  rubber  manufacturer  in  the  world. 

The  man  on  the  dock  is  the  outpost  of  a  scien¬ 
tific  organization,  a  magnificent  body  of  260 
chemists,  engineers  and  other  technically  trained 
men,  who?  with  841  inspectors,  stand  guard  over 
the  integrity  of  the  rubber  goods  made  by  the 
United  States  Rubber  Company. 

When  the  rubber  moves  from  dock  to  factory  it 
meets  the  advance  guard  of  these  men.  They 
sample  and  test  it  by  the  most  exacting  methods 
known  to  the  chemistry  and  physics  of  rubber. 
They  divide  it  into  classes  according  to  the 
varying  characteristics  of  its  parts.  They 
blend  and  treat  each  huge  class  to  make 
it  uniform. 

They  select  and  mix  these  different 
classes  of  rubber  to  get  just  the  combina¬ 
tion  of  desired  properties. 

This  is  because  each  kind  of  goods  made 


— tires,  shoes,  garden  hose — demands  its  own  pe¬ 
culiar  group  of  specialized  characteristics. 

As  these  various  products  move  through  the  fac¬ 
tory,  they  pass  at  every  step  under  the  keen  eyes  of 
inspectors,  alert  for  Haws  and  faults. 

But  not  yet  do  they  reach  the  selling  force.  The 
finished  factory  products  arc  tested  repeatedly  to  see 
that  they  conform  to  the  quality  standard  set  for 
strength,  elasticity,  softness,  resistance  to  wear, 
and  die  effect  of  heat  and  light.  They  are  run  on 
special  machines  that  in  a  few  hours  duplicate  the 
wear  and  tear  of  months  of  use;  and  finally  pass  the 
last  ordeal  of  severe  actual-service  tests. 

The  consummation  of  all  this  skill  and  care  is 
found  in  every  product  you  buy  under  the  United 
States  Rubber  Company’s  trade-marks. 

From  the  forest  tree  to  the  purchaser,  this  scien¬ 
tific  control  shines  out  in  all  our  enormous  pro¬ 
duction —  all  styles  of  rubber  footwear; 
canvas  rubber-soled  shoes;  weather-proof 
clothing;  tires  for  automobiles,  motor 
trucks  and  all  other  vehicles;  druggists' 
rubber  goods;  insulated  wire;  soles  and 
heels;  belting,  hose,  packing,  mechanical 
and  moulded  rubber  goods  of  every  de¬ 
scription. 


United  States  Rubber  Company 


!S  of  Blank  Paper  Are  a 
Potential  Catalog  Sales 


»  Two  y*' 

Dollars  in 


blank  paper  from  the  stock-room. 

This  paper  is  to  be  the  physical  structure 
of  your  booklet.  It  is  what  people  will 
sec,  feel  and  hold. 

The  soul  of  your  booklet  may  be  its  mes¬ 
sage  but  its  body  is  paper. 

The  paper  can  endow  your  booklet  with 
a  beautiful,  strong,  magnetic  personality, 
or  it  may  make  of  it  a  poor,  crippled,  ugly, 
limping  booklet,  stuttering  a  wonderful 
message  that  none  will  stop  to  hear. 


•„„v  is  written  ami  your  type 
When  your  copy  “ 

"  CvhTn  your  drawing  arc  completed  and 

C"whcnd  die  last  proof  has  been  corrected 
and  the  final  O.  K.  has  gone  to  the  press¬ 
room  where  the  forms  of  your  new  booklet 
are  locked  tight  on  the  press  bed— 

Then  something  vital  to  the  success  of 
your  booklet  happens. 

A  press-tender  wheels  a  truck-load  of 


The  pmi  starts  to  turn.  In 
a  lew  seconds  it  ia  rolling  away 
at  Us  usual  speed — it*  standard  -*jl 

speed.  mS 

Wu  the  paper  made  to  tAe  /  m 
impression*  this  last’ 

Your  fine  screen  halftones  \  .  * 

appro*. h.  touch  and  U*w  a 

sheet  of  paper— another  sheet  'jirjj 

— another  sheet — another  sheet 
—nearly  a  thousand  an  hour! 

How  are  they  pimting?  Are 
there  to  be  good  pages  and  p.»*r 
pages  in  your  catalog— food  copies  and 
poof  copies — copies  that  make  sales  and 
copies  that  fail? 

It's  up  to  the  paper. 

The  printing  papers  manufactured  for 
fine  priming  by  S  I).  WatTrn  &  Company 
arc  known  as  Warren  Standards  because 
•hey  arc  standardized  papers-*  heth.  r  eon- 
-i(1’red  by  the  sheet,  ream,  case  or  carlo*! 


find  some  sheets  of  strong  and 
sonic  of  weak  tint. 

►s.  If  you  buy  IVarrtn'l  6W 

Arr/W  CwtuJ  or  the  still  glow 
■  ■  \  sicr  It  arm's  ImiIiv— the  mat- 
UnJAj  ing  will  not  adhere  on  *""* 
't/  sheets  and  pick  of!  on  others. 

One  page  of  llann'i  SiU- 
•u  will  not  be  noticeably 
thicker  than  another  page  in 
the  tame  job.  One  booklet  on 
It'arrm's  Print  nr  will  not 
fold  perfectly,  while  another 
cracks  or  ‘‘buckles." 

The  Warren  papers  arc  u-ued,  made  to 
a  standard — every  sheet. 

ti'Kid  printers  tunc  their  presses — their 
ink  fountains— their  folders— their  binders 
to  the  standards  of  Warren’s  Standard 
Papers. 

Beautiful  examples  of  vs  hat  may  be  done 
w  ith  standardized  blank  paper  arc  in  the 
Warren  Suggestion  Book.  It,  as  well  as  in¬ 
teresting  supplementary  booklets,  "ill  be 
sent  >ou  on  request.  Address 


Printing  Papers 


and  height  and  alignment  of  printing  types 
have  meant  in  efficiency,  economy,  beauty? 

The  WarTen  Idea  of  Standardization  in 
printing  papers  works  alont  the  same 
principle- 


^  COMPANY,  162  Devonshire  St.,  Boston,  Mass 

Manufacturers  of  Horen's  StanJani  Printing  Pafvrs 
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After  Meals— Billiards! 


>  in  lit*  d*|,  boy*  I 
you  cun. 


•g:.*  iTfiiai^r  s"* 

FROM  a  prisoner  of  war  in  one 
of  the  European  camps  comes 
an  urgent  reauest  for  a  couple  of 
Wellington  Pipes. 


THE  UNIVERSAL  PIPE 

is  bringing  solid  comfort  to  men  of 
every  nation  in  all  parts  of  the 
world.  Its  well  catches  all  the 
moisture.  There’s  no  bubbling  - 
just  dry,  clean  smoke. 

WM.  DEMUTH  &  CO.,  New  York 


sity.  the  voiwd  horn  kept  its  pU<*  la  the 
prorwskon:  and.  though  it  rirrM  all  over 
the  itrwt,  it  kept  going  forward.  And  al¬ 
ways.  above  th.  dm.  the  voice  erf  Old  Sun 
YapUi  coming  to  the  chorus  with  that 
•Which  screech  of  aa  afflicWd  coyote: 
"O-o-oh— "  Then-thump: 

"Hurt  me  &tp  in  the  cleg,  boys! 

Pill  me  if you  m. - “ 

At  last  to  the  ahwir.  horse  came  a  dim 
flicker  at  horse  arose.  He  saw  a  ade  street 

h** h  venfutable  home.  H^Sm*  rlemthta 


Daniel  Low  &  Co 


Bd  n 


ACTED -AN  IDEA?  Who  can  think  <*  i 

almpW  thiafl  to  Mtrfli  >  PWKt  poor  blraa  liey 


Of  all  the  hours  in  the  day  the  “Hilliard  Hour’* 
is  l>ot.  Then  fathers  and  mothers  gather  with  their 
happv  brood  around  the  Brunswick  Carom  or 
Pocket  Table,  now  the  life  of  thousands  ol  homes. 

Dull  care  vanishes  when  Billiards  starts  anti  sport 
is  king  till  bedtime  comes. 

For  panics,  holidays  and  leisure  hours — for  health 
and  happiness — your  home  needs  billiards. 

^BRUNSWICK, 

HOME  BILLIARD  TABLES 


tM  luiLnnU  Lam  than  -ew  ; 

«W  all  I*»» 

kJttftfev  Fnga»* trwnt 
H«*.b  t»tfe  ”t%*> 
Infnmattufl  a*w**5*«r| 
divine.  1«  •Ul  mis 

King  <>■» 

A  Size  and  Style  for  Every  Home 

"Quick  Demountable*''  t  un  Cues,  Balia.  Etc.,  Free 
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our  mistake*  and  trare  them  down  to  tbeir 
•oum*.  Understand?  Look  Wre.  Quarter- 
***.  do  you  know  what  tappm  every  'ime 

*°Aij*  rtinc^hUo* n  question.  He  handed 
the  furniture  mao  a  schedule  of  thirty- 
three  distinct  thing*  that  had  to  I*  done  in 
such  eaara.  Nine  executive*  were  involved 
and  twin  other  employees.  With  consid¬ 
erable  labor  the  research  man  bad  ferreted 
out  this  schedule  from  the  routine  of  the 
store.  Koughlyhcretimatcd  that  the  money 
rust  of  one  such  transaction,  in  time  and 
other  expense,  ranged  from  five  to  twenty 

••  It  cost  us  somewhere  round  ten  dollars 
to  take  back  those  table  pads.  Quarter***. 
Now  I  want  you  to  find  out  diplomat!- 
rally  ahy  Mm.  Wood  cliff  Uke  wouldn’t 
keep  them." 

Later  Quarter***  reported  this: 

"She  says  they  aw  a  week  late  in  mach¬ 
ine  her:,  so  she  bought  ebcaWre.  not  *i*h- 
inflo  mar  her  new  mahogany  table." 

Today  there  Is  a  system  In  that  store, 
developed  out  of  the  (mastications  of  the 
rrasarch  bureau,  ehicb  pins  the  rteponal- 
bUity  on  the  very  man  who  dwu  a  thing  or 
doeen’t  do  it.  Of  course  this  system,  like  all 
others,  breaks  down  at  time*.  Hut  let  us 
suppose  that  It  breaks  down  In  the  furni¬ 
ture  department  and  it  isn’t  poarfbtt  for  the 
executive*  to  teH  what  particular  man  is  to 
blame  for  returned  goods,  or  for  something 
else.  In  that  unhappy  event  Quarter*** 
himself  must  take  the  foil  blame .Wauee  be 
ie  the  bead  of  the  department.  A  nrtain 

anyway,  no  matter  aho  is  at  fault  In  hi* 
department;  but  if  the  blame  cannot  be 


at  tne  points  in  your 
automobile  mechanism 

where  one  part  rotates  on 
another,  so  thoroughly  assist 
performance  that  less  power 
is  required. 

Every  ball  bearing  in  your  motor  car 
add*  materially  to  it*  performance,  iti  per¬ 
manence,  and  iti  inexpensive  operation. 

Tui  W*  vt  hsi^xcraai  ivlAWDx*cTtnEM3  Ca. 


Tough?  Yw  but  the  research  man 
-mile-  and  shoulders  the  blame  for  Quarter- 
*****  predicament,  for  the  store  has  cut 
down  it*  returned  good*  sixty-five  per  cent. 

Some  research  aork  devoted  to  charge 
accounts  revealed  the  fact  that  the  store 
had  Uwn  mlectirg  some  fertile  field*.  The 
credit  manager  had  aorktd  along  conven¬ 
tional  lines  and  had  lacked  the  imagination 
to  undertake  a  statistic*!  study  of  potential 
and  artuid  customer*.  Curioudyil  require* 
imagination  on  whkh  to  bate  a  mathemati¬ 
cal  inquiry. 

"What  kind*  of  charge  customers  pay 
the  most  promptly?”  asked  the  research 
man  of  Mr.  Cashdue.  the  rredit  chief. 

“  In  a  general  way  1  should  imagine - ” 

began  Cashdue.  But  the  research  man 
didn't  care  for  that  variety  of  imagination. 

“Omit  general!  tim.'’  he  said.  "Have  you 
any  exact  facta  that  will  show  whether  our 
charge  rustomrr*  aho  work  on  salaries  are 
better  payers  than  those  in  business  for 
thcmsrlves.  or  v ire  versa?  Have  you  ev  er 
di»cted  your  credit  records  to  discover 
whether  families  that  have  income*  round 
twenty-five  hundred  dollar*  a  year.  say. 
are  more  desirable  relatively  than  those 
aho  have  ten  tbotsznd?  Did  you  ever  take 
these  tao  daw  of  familic*  and  analyze 
their  purrhavrs  for  a  year,  to  discover  ahat 
kinds  of  goods  they  taught  and  ahat  the 
approximate  net  profit  to  the  store  might 
he  on  each  ck»lC 

“So:  *e  have  never  Wen  equipped  a  ith 
the  office  tvganizailon  to  malic  *u«h  an  in- 
vctigatlon.’’ 

*'  Did  you  ever  make  any  such  investiga¬ 
tion  based  on  groups  of  our  charge  cus¬ 
tomers,  ckasit-d  by  ratings*  I*  the  roan 


come  into  the  patch  of  moonlight  and  knell  by 

- ’’  the  rock,  digging  aaiftly  m  the  sand. 

Presently  there  was  a  low  exclamation. 
The  man  came  to  hi*  feet,  holding  some¬ 
thing  in  his  hands.  It  rustled;  aha,  it 
clinked  with  a  dull  and  pleasant  tourd. 
There  a  as  a  gleam,  too,  as  it  turned  in  tht 
moonlight. 

”  He  played  square!”  whispered  the  man. 
“I  thought  maybe  it  was  a  trap— but  1 
risked  it.  And  - - - ,r' 


1  thought  maybe  it  was  a  trap— but  1 
sked  it.  And  he  played  square!  ' 
Perplexity,  amazement,  exultation  ate 
•any  more  emotions  were  in  the  attitude 
of  the  man  as  be  stood  in  the  patch  (4 
moonlight,  looking  at  the  double  handful 
of  paper  and  gold. 

Then - A  wandering  rabbit,  perhace, 

or  a  night  owl  (lapping  to  the  ground  by 
the  water  hole;  but  an  instant  after  tin- 
faint  crackle  in  the  brush  the  patch  o! 
moonlight  was  all  white  again— and  the 
Weasel  had  melted  into  the  desert. 


IC*a« iC«S  tram  Paf  221 


(T  Dinner  is  never 
over  until 

Beedi-Nul  Mints 

have  been  served 
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Tasteful  Confection* 
that  Melt  on  Ybur 
Tongue  — 


AboBfKh\utClcv«  Beech-Nut  Winter gjccni.  BndiXutOr*u)|G^ 

RIKS  HUI  rACflSG  COMSANV.  CAKAlOHVIIlSV 


worth  ten  thousand  dollars  as  good 

who  rai 


a  cus¬ 
tomer  relatively  ns  the  man  who  ranks  In 
the  hundred-thousand-dollor  class?" 

Cashdue  had  opinion*,  but  only  meager 
facta. 

"  Have  we  ever  gone  out  Into  unbutton 
districts,  or  into  the  city  iUclf,  and  mud* 
systematic  studies  of  the  residents,  in  order 
to  provide  ourselves  with  lists  and  Informa¬ 
tion  on  which  to  carry  out  u  campaign  for 
good  credit  accounts?" 

"No." 

’’Have  we  ever  made  an  intelligent  re¬ 
search  into  groups  of  spot-cash  customers- 
people  who  have  no  charge  accounts  with 
us,  but  who  might  l>e  much  more  valuaMr 
to  the  atore  if  they  had  such  accounts! 
Wouldn’t  it  give  un  a  great  leverage  if  »r 
wrre  to  lint  a  few  thousand  of  thine  people 
with  cash  in  their  pockets,  and  get  concrete 
facts  about  them?” 

Cashdue,  of  course,  had  vaguely  con¬ 
templated  the  possibility  of  some  of  there 
things;  but  the  research  department  ia  or¬ 
ganised  to  turn  contemplation  and  Inaction 
tnto  coordinated  Investigation,  and  this 
credit  research  la  now  Wing  made.  A*  the 
nnmis  and  farts  are  gathered,  the  research 
man  takes  them  and  handle*  them  from 
the  standpoint  of  the  economist  and  statis¬ 
tician.  It  is  safe  to  any  that  ultimately  this 
store  will  largely  Increui*  its  credit  business 
along  conservative  and  profitable  limn. 

Analysing  the  store's  advertising,  this  re- 
search  man  found  tluit  certain  department* 
were  not  getting  adequate  representation. 
It  was  found  that  some  lines  of  goods— nota¬ 
bly  commercial  stationery,  llnlngn  ami  jew¬ 
elry  -actually  had  Wen  given  no  space  st 
all  for  nearly  a  year. 

At  various  timra  the  rreenrrh  man  semis 
hi*  axdstanta  about  the  store  to  count  the 
customer*  who  trade  at  the  various  depart¬ 
ment*  or  who  pause  to  examine  goods  but 
do  not  buy.  There  lookers  arc  recorded 
as  carefully  as  tW  regular  customers;  and 
wWn  *|<ecial  advertising  i-  done  a  certain 
allowance  is  made,  in  the  calculation  ul 
sales  mulls,  for  tW  nonbuylng  visit  or*. 
This  factor  is  called  advertising  goodwill, 
on  the  theory  that  many  of  these  jseople  will 
Wcorne  purchasers  at  the  store'  in  the  future. 

The  men  who  do  the  counting  of  cus¬ 
tomers  use  small  watchlike  machines, 
which  they  hold  in  their  hands;  nnd  they 
supplement  the  Imre  counts  with  pencil 
and  notebook.  They  keep  track  of  men. 
women  and  children:  young,  middle-ng'd 
and  old;  and.  for  purpose*  of  special  study, 
sometime*  note  the  characteristic*  of  the 
customers. such  as  faultfinders, boosters. di>- 
criminatlng  of  careless  buyers,  nnd  bo  on. 

Sometimes,  for  periods  of  days  or  weeks, 
the  tally  men  are  stationed  at  all  entrances 
and  a  record  is  made  of  the  total  number  of 
shoppers.  Similar  counts  are  made  at  the 
entrances  of  competing  stores. 

•  All  this  information  L-v  grouped  and 
analyzed.  It  shows,  for  example,  various 
kindsof  ratio  in  each  department.  It  aho»x 
the  Bairs  peaks  and  vulley*.  department  by 
department  and  hour  by  hour,  and  thu*  in¬ 
dicates  the  number  of  clerks  required.  H 
reveals  the  lime  of  the  average  sale  in  the 
different  lines  of  goods;  and  this,  when  re¬ 
duced  to  comparative  studies  your  by  year, 
and  in  connection  with  the  same  studies 
other  stores,  give* important  efficiency  data 

Post -mortem  merchandising  is  going  out 
of  fashion  at  the  idg  stores.  PoiSt-martcni* 
conve  too  late;  but  the  research  man  fore- 
stalls  them. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


75 


Every  Gas  Pocket  Becomes  a  Miniature  Vesuvius 


Imperfections  in  enameled surfaces  conic  from  impuritiesin  and  fire  crack 


the  iron  underneath.  Chief  of  these  are  tinv  pockets  of  ga*. 
This  pis  expands  rapidly  and  irresistibly  in  the  heat  required 
to  hake  the  enamel.  As  the  gas  expands  it  forces  through 
the  surrounding  iron  and  enamel  coating — just  as  gases,  lava 


fire  crack  open  the  earth’s  surface  in  volcanic  eruptions. 
You  know  the  result — rough  places,  blisters,  easily  cracked 
enamel  and  rapidly  rusting  base  metal.  Because  of  its  com¬ 
parative  freedom  from  these  gas  pockets,  because  of  its  purity 
and  evenness,  many  manufacturers  of  enameled  products  use 


ARMCO  IRON 


Armco  (American  Inane)  Iron  prevent*  »«c. 
When  you  buy  product*  nude  from  it  you  hate 
the  mom  durable  iron  made.  Whether  galva¬ 
nized,  enameled  or  in  plain  iihcct*  it  wands  up 
against  corrosion  or  rust.  It*  purchase  n  economy. 

The  use  of  Armco  Iron  for  enameled  product* 
insures  a  perfectly  enameled  surface  which  i*  easy  to 
kVep  dean ;  is  sanitary  and  a  pleasure,  besides,  to  the 
house  wife' a  eye. 

Manufacturers  of  enameled  ware  benefit  by  using 
Armco.  It  add*,  of  course,  to  the  quality  of  their 
products.  A  fur  greater  advantage,  though,  lie*  in 
the  prevention  of  vv  aste.  Imperfect  pieces  are  reduced 


to  a  minimum— there  arc  practically  no  culls. 

The  distinguishing  virtues  of  Armco  Iron  —  ruit 
resistance,  enameling  qualities,  welding  properties, 
electrical  conductivity,  workability  —  do  not  rest  on 
it*  purity  alone.  Although  it  is  the  purest  iron  made, 
every  step  in  its  manufacture  and  handling  is  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  scientific  and  conscientious  care.  As  a  result 
it  i*  must  nearly  perfect  in  respect  to  evenness  and  all 
the  other  qualities  that  form  the  basis  of  mst-rrsist- 
ancc  and  waste  prevention. 

Of  the  many  products  made  of  Armco  Iron  these 
are  representative:  Furnace  Radiator*:  Ventilator 
Ducts;  Enameled  product*  of  all  kinds;  Kaustine 


Waterless  Toilets;  Metal  Lath;  Water  Tanks; 
Boiler  Tubes ;  Grave  Vault*  and  Caskets;  Corru¬ 
gated  Culverts;  Underground  storage  tank*;  Roofing; 
Fencing;  etc. 

If  you  have  trouble  securing  any  sheet  metal  prod¬ 
uct  you  want  made  of  Armco  Iron  write  to  us.  Wc 
will  put  you  in  touch  with  a  manufacturer  or  dealer 
who  w  ill  supply  you. 

Write  for  ""Hie  Story  of  Armco  Iron"  Free.  Any  maker, 
•ny  u»t i  of  enameled  product  a  should  kltow  the  autvnoeitv  of 
Armco  Iron.  The  whole  story  u  told  in  this  book.  Get  it  today. 

Manufacturer*  with  special  problems  are  invited  to  call  on 
Armco  I  .sliot  a  tone*  for  data  and  research.  They  are  both 
able  and  willing  to  render  effective  assistance. 


THE  AMERICAN  ROLLING  MILL  COMPANY,  Box  844,  Middletown,  Ohio 
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ARMCO  IRON  Resists  Rust 


LOOK  FOR  THE  SILVER  EDGE 


You  can' l-  expect*  to  &er 
more  out*  of  your  brakes 
than  you  pul*  into  them 


\7rOU  arc  particular  about  the  tires  you  buy. 
Arc  you  quite  so  careful  when  selecting 
.  brake  lining?  Both  arc  equally  important 
and  in  continuous  use  when  car  is  running. 
Service  in  each  case  depends  upon  quality.  In¬ 
ferior  tires  are  worthless.  “Cheap”  lining  goes 
to  pieces  quickly.  You  can’t  expect  to  get  wear 
out  of  your  brakes  unless  you  put  wear  into 
them.  Safety,  surety,  prompt  action  arc  weighed 
in  the  balance.  Why  not  pay  a  few  cents  more 
for  genuine  Ray  best  os?  Remember  that — 


BRAKE  LINING  WEARS 


It  wears  like  a  strip  of  steel — solid  wear  all  the  way 
through.  And  every  foot  of  Raybcstos  possesses 
that  necessary  hardness  which  means  wear.  For 
the  sake  of  safety  and  economy,  avoid  imitations. 
The  Silver  Edge  prevents  substitution.  Patron¬ 
ize  one  of  the  12,000  reliable  dealers  who  sell 
Raybcstos — the  brake  lining  that  wears! 

The  Raybestos  Company,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 
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SOMETHING  YET  AGAIN: 
CHEMICAL  CONTROL 


Again  and  again  the  banking  experts  of 
other  countries  have  pointed  out  danger¬ 
ous  tendencies  in  the  German  scheme  of 
finance  and  predicted  a  smash-up;  but  the 
German  scheme  has  simply  gone  on  work¬ 
ing.  It  get*  result*  for  the  German*,  what¬ 
ever  it  might  lead  to  in  other  countries. 

Here  is  one  illustration:  The  incandes¬ 
cent  gu*  mantle,  developed  from  rare  earths 
that  were  nothing  but  mineral  curiosities  a 
generation  ago.  gave  the  gaalighting  indus¬ 
try  of  the  w  orld  a  new  means  of  growing  in 
the  face  of  electrical  competition.  When  the 
war  broke  out  supplies  of  thoria.  which  had 
come  wholly  from  Germany,  were  stopped. 
John  Bull  was  in  a  bad  way  for  material, 
us  we  were  ourselves.  Investigation  showed 
that  the  best  deposit*  of  thoria  were  in 
India,  u  British  possession;  but  that  Ger¬ 
man  chemistry,  backed  by  German  bank¬ 
ing,  hud  secured  a  monopoly  of  these  de¬ 
posits,  which  had  been  worked  for  yean  at 
very  high  profits.  John  Bull  had  to  take 
step*  to  gain  control  of  his  own  thoria. 
The  United  State  ha*  deposits  loo. 

When  the  American  chemist  foes  to  our 
hankers  he  finds  u  very  different  state  of 
affairs.  The  average  American  banker  has 
no  conception  of  chemical  values  in  Indus¬ 
try,  and  is  not  able,  under  our  banking  laws, 
to  do  much  about  it  if  he  had. 

Our  banking  system  has  Iwn  compared 
to  a  pawnshop.  Until  lately  it  lent  money, 
chiefly  on  stocks  and  bond*,  to  gentlemen 
who  wanted  capital  for  extending  their 
Speculative  enterprise*.  You  brought  your 
securities  to  the  bunker  Just  about  us  you 
would  take  your  watch  to  your  uncle,  and 
the  bunker,  after  applying  a  drop  of  acid  to 
your  valuables,  handed  over  part  of  what 
they  were  worth  aa  a  loan,  and  locked  them 
up  in  his  safe  a*  a  pledge. 

Our  new  bunking  law  extended  the  system 
to  foreign  commercial  paper  and  to  trade 
acceptance*.  Acceptance*  foe  merchandise 
bought  of  manufacturers  or  jobber*,  and 
other  negotiable  instruments  arising  from 
trade  and  commerce,  became  rediscount- 
able  pledge*  for  bank  loan*. 

Whan  Selanca  and  Capital  Combine 

Wo  are  now  entering  on  a  ikw  era  in 
business,  when  chemical  Industries  and 
chemical  control  will  need  vast  sums  of 
money  for  development.  Because  our  bank¬ 
ing  fari title*  are  Inflexible,  it  Is  difficult  to 
get  bunk  lun<i»  for  the** development*.  The 
chemist  does  not  blame  the  banker  for  legal 
restrictions  imposed  upon  him  by  our  bank¬ 
ing  system;  but  he  doe*  think  the  banker's 
knowledge  of  chemical  value*  can  be  im¬ 
proved.  If  you  take  an  article  of  value  to 
a  sure-enough  paw  nbroker,  he  will  appraise 
it  In  u  few  minutes,  and  very  shrewdly.  It 
may  be  a  watch  or  diamond,  or  your  over¬ 
coat  or  ukulele — no  mat  ter ;  he  k  nows  values. 
Hut  many  a  banker  is  not  even  a  good 
pawnbroker  within  his  own  field.  Though 
ho  has  a  fairly  good  rye  for  the  things  in 
which  he  is  accustomed  to  deal,  such  aa  a 
listed  railroad  stock,  a  public-errvice  bond, 
un  industrial  stock  or  a  piece  of  commercial 
paper,  there  are  other  sound  business  assrla 
that  he  does  not  understand,  because  he 
knows  very  little  about  the  character  of 
the  business  involved. 

Sometime*  he  la  timid  and  refuses  to 
lend  at  all;  while,  again,  he  deceive*  him¬ 
self  and  lend*  too  much.  When  an  enter¬ 
prise  involving  chemical  control  is  brought 
to  him  he  will  perhaps  not  see  it  at  all. 
This  is  a  bad  state  of  affair*,  for  during  the 
next  ton  years  our  industries  are  going  to 
be  improved  and  enlarged  along  this  chemi¬ 
cal  line. 

Even  where  the  hanker  cannot  furnish 
capital  directly,  his  understanding  and 
cooperation  will  help  in  securing  it  from 
promoters  and  investors  not  restricted  by 
our  banking  system. 

It  is  not  well  to  wold  the  banker  too 
harshly,  however,  for  the  importance  of 
chemical  control  is  not  generally  under¬ 
stood  by  the  average  business  man.  Almret 
any  consulting  ehemiat  can  point  out  fac¬ 
tories  in  different  industries  that  are  oper¬ 
ating  on  incorrect  chemical  principle*.  The 
fundamental  chemical  prucrosn  involved 
in  their  activities  are  wrong,  and  sooner  or 
later  they  must  fail,  either  of  themselves 
or  in  competition  with  efficient  competitors 
here  or  abroad.  It  is  a  hard  job  to  straighten 


out  these  obscure  chemical  tangle*,  consid¬ 
ering  the  lack  of  technical  knowledge  and 
the  Inertia  of  many  business  men. 

A  certain  big  corporation  has  a  chemist 
on  its  staff.  Several  years  ago  this  chemist 
worked  out  an  improved  proem  for  mak¬ 
ing  some  of  its  product*.  Two  hundred 
thousand  dollars'  worth  of  new  machinery 
was  needed  to  install  the  proem,  effecting 
remarkable  economic*  in  production  cost 
The  chemist  appeared  before  the  board  of 
directors  again  and  again,  explaining  the 
technical  details,  but  got  no  attention.  The 
board  simply  yawned  or  looked  up  at  the 
star*  when  he  talked  about  his  reactions 


and  refinement*,  and  said  “Theory— blue 
sky-  too  much  up  in  the  air  fee  us! ’'Mean¬ 
time  old  methods  were  causing  km*  of 
thousands  of  dollar,  every  month.  One  day 
the  chemist  appeared  with  a  new  argument. 

"If  you  install  this  improved  proem," 
he  ■aid.  "you  might  be  able  to  sell  the  old 
machinery  to  some  competitor.  It  will  kill 


That  so  lidded  the  director*  a*  a  prac¬ 
tical  businm  maneuver  that  they  ordered 


Insurance  Against  Costly  Mistakes 

The  war  emergency  caused  a  shortage  in 
a  certain  kind  of  imported  material  and  M 
to  the  formation  of  a  company  to  manu¬ 


facture  the  stuff  here,  from  substance* 
found  in  a  Western  Stale.  The  manage¬ 
ment  of  this  company  called  in  a  consulting 
chemist  to  advise  on  what  It  considered 
minor  details  of  the  procsw*.  The  chemist 
outlined  a  complete  pW.  railing  for  an  in- 
vestment  twice  the  capital  that  bad  been 


This  looked  preposterous  to  the  manage¬ 
ment.  and  a  civil  engineer  was  engaged  to 
d*wign  and  erect  a  cheaper  plant.  He  wma 
a  good  Civil  engineer  and  built  a  factory 
beautiful  in  every  way  from  the  mechanical 
standpoint.  Materials  are  taken  in  and 
handled  with  ail  the  laWwt  mechanical  re¬ 


finements;  but  ike  whole  product  n*ts  on 

asss&assrjsas 


control. 

It  will  fail  and  a  group  of  investor*  will 
laee  perhaps  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollar* 
Then  a  second  company  will  tackle  the 
problem,  profit  by  the  uptakes  of  the  first 
and  come  nearer  su crews.  By  that  time, 
however,  methods  abroad  may  have  been 
improved,  and  the  second  plant  may  fail. 
When  a  third  company  enters  the  field  it 
may  succeed;  and  so  we  shall  have  Anally 
learned  to  make  the  stuff. 

This  Is  a  wasteful  way  of  establishing 
new  Industrie*  The  Germans  found  that 
out  longngo.  They  learned  that  they  could 

The  Germans  spend  just  aa  little  money 
as  porno  hie  on  their  mistake*,  at  the  same 

■0  that  a  n!H  industry  Is  Uwmpiantod^m 
the  laboratory  to  actual  business  A  chem¬ 
ist  wonderful  results  ia  the 
e  works  out  a  new  product 
or  process,  covering  every  passible  factor 
and  contingency,  and  attains  eighty  per 
cent  efficiency,  ninety  per  rent-  maybe  a 
dean  hundred.  He  knows  that  things  will 
not  work  like  that  in  actual  manufacturing, 
however;  for  when  large  quantities  of  ma¬ 
terial  are  manipulated,  with  difference  in 


will  be  quite  different.  In  the  factory  be 
will  Have  to  invent  his  process  all  over  again. 

Where  we  do  this  secondary  research 
work  in  a  plant  built  on  a  seal*  lor  making 
stuff  to  supply  demand,  the  Germans  have 
a  thrifty  way  of  building  a  test  factory,  at 
a  cost  of  ten  thousand,  twenty  thousand  or 
fifty  thousand  dollars-as  little  capital  as 
possible,  but  still  enough.  This  tret  plant 
may  not  be  intended  for  making  a  product 
to  sell,  but  to  determine  the  condition* 
under  which  a  real  factory  mart  be  buih 
and  operated.  When  the  Germans  know 
they  go  further;  and  if  the  project  Is  not 
chemically  or  industrially  or  rommerriaUy 
feasible  they  drop  it.  and  coorider  tke 
money  spent  in  finding  out  things  well  in¬ 
vested— a  sort  of  mistake  insurance,  safe¬ 
guarding  national  business  affairs. 

“Why  can't  American  chemist*  do  as 
well  as  three  Germans?"  the  man  in  the 
street  has  been  asking  lately. 


Dyes 

THE  Chemical  Manufacturing  Plants  of 
The  Sherwin-Williams  Company  located 
at  Kensington,  Ills.,  which  commenced  opera¬ 
tions  early  in  1916,  have  recently  l>ccn  greatly 
extended. 

Since  the  opening  of  the  plants  in  March 
1916  approximately  250.000  pounds  of  Beta- 
Napthol  and  200,000  pounds  of  Paranitraniline 
have  been  produced.  The  quality  of  these  mate¬ 
rials  has  been  in  every  respect  equal  to  the  best 
standards  of  the  world’s  markets  before  the  war. 
Additional  machinery  is  now  being  installed 
which  will  greatly  increase  the  daily  output  of 
these  two  important  dye  materials. 

In  addition  to  the  above  the  Company  is  now 
manufacturing  a  number  of  intermediates  and 
dyes  particularly  for  the  manufacture  of  pig¬ 
ments  and  lakes.  The  Company  is  especially 
proud  of  the  achievement  of  having  been  suc¬ 
cessful  in  the  commercial  production  of  large 
quantities  of  Mctanitroparatoluidine  and  Para- 
nitranilincsulfonic  Acid,  from  which  arc  manu¬ 
factured  llclio  Fast  Red  R  and  Lake  Red  P, 
colors  employed  for  the  preparation  of  the  finest 
and  most  modern  printing  inks. 

All  organic  chemicals  arc  manufactured  at  the 
Company’s  plant  from  refined  coal  tar  products, 
Benzol,  Toluol,  Xylol  and  Napthalenc.  The 
Company  also  operates  its  own  Aniline  Plant 
with  a  daily  capacity  of  five  tons  of  Aniline  Oil. 

The  Company  operates  plants  for  the  manufac¬ 
ture  of  Glacial  Acetic  Acid,  partly  with  a  view  to 
utilizing  by-products,  and  also  to  follow  its  well 
defined  policy  of  logical,  efficient  and  conserva¬ 
tive  development.  The  Company  is  also  produc¬ 
ing  a  limited  number  of  dyestuffs  for  textile 
and  similar  uses  and  is  gradually  adding  to  and 
augmenting  this  line. 

We  invite  inquiries  from  all  consumers  of  Dyes 
to  whom  we  w  ill  gladly  send  derailed  information. 

Sherwin-Williams 

Paints  &-  Varnishes  A 
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relation  with  the  engineer  waa  not  wUb- 
h*v**\  in  ■  day. 

A  rimilar  reUtlon  with  the  chemirt  will 
take  time.  For  the  pnwmt,  they  should 
cultivate  an  acquaintance  with  chemiatn 
and  do  a  little  chemical  reading. 

Th.  chemist.  on  hla  part,  rrex-nit*.  that 
he  ha.  been  too  rloarly  ataorbrd  in  hla 
prwfmton.  and  that  hr  must  now  cultivate 
th*  acquaintance  of  the  hanker,  the  buai- 
nma  man  and  the  man  in  the.treet,  and  .how 
them  where  chemistry  touch*  everything 
in  modern  life. 


*The 

Cho—r  i —-'"ton'  cot^- occdur 

...  ^SWSSW*  -  t£S~~ 

SP* 


U.M„.  .U, 


•"'«:.cy  KO 

ZJSTQ 

quality.  ■«noi 

nwAHf urn 


'  .11  ,rj»tri1  *****  - 

sassa^sw-  ^  » >• 

- -  _  aRANCMO 


5££r  KOHLff  C°  -*== 

aiwlwq  Kohler  Wis.  USA  »*•  A2Ja . /.* 


Pillabury  Flour  Milk  Co, 

Mii>iwW|mi1i.,  Mina 


Suitable  Provocation 

ACCORDING  to  Andrew  Mark,  a  friend 
i  \  of  hla.  a  retired  contractor  of  New  York 
rewdenee  but  of  lrtah  birth.  a  Fenian  at 
heart  and  a  fighter  by  instinct,  ...  return¬ 
ing  from  a  voyage  abroad.  One  frosty  eve- 
mng  he  lay  tn  hi.  steamer  rh.ir.  anugly 

Bg&UKSSE  SMSi 

aarsaftastfas:4-* 

The  newcomer  w nr  no  overcoat  and  he 

s3^!25(&3&*5£ 

ht  mSed**  d0y0U  ,U°d  UlMT  *nd  *h*keT  ” 

“If.  like  thb."  Mated  the  C.^kney  from 
between  hu  chattering  teeth:  "If  Hi  go 
Wow.  the  eat  make,  me  warick:  and  an 
Hi  ave  to  come  up  again.  Hut  Hi  didn’t 
hn«C  n^^fMt  with  me;  and  ao  Hi  al- 

"Tbofa  too  badl"  commiserated  the  ,  ,»  -  , 
Irishman.  Why  don’t  you  take  thj.  here  kfc  '.A  -m  V.c 
thick,  warrum  blanket  of  mine  and  wrap  ,rr:  vVri'u  »• 
yourself  up  in  it?"  WANTED  N 

“But,  Hi  uy.  what  would  you  do?" 
asked  the  Cockney. 

“Me?"  roaml  the  Irishman  in  an  en¬ 
tirely  different  tone.  a.  he  moist.-n.-d  the 
palms  of  hU  two  hands  and  straightened 
up.  "I’d  knock  the  hril  out  of  you!” 
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Friction 

Almost  Ended  in  the 

Hudson  Super-Six 


Here  is  the  basic  reason  for  the  Super-Six  performance.  This 
is  why  Hudson  holds  all  the  worth-while  records.  Why 
this  motor  has  proved  itself  such  a  marvel  of  endurance. 
Motor  friction,  in  the  Super-Six,  is  reduced  almost  to  nil 


A  unique  situation  exists  in  Motordom  today  - 
one  never  met  before. 

The  world’s  greatest  motor— proved  by  hun¬ 
dreds  of  tests— is  controlled  by  Hudson  patents. 

It  has  won  nil  the  stock-car  records  which  can 
demonstrate  supremacy.  It  has  excelled  in  all 
feats  of  endurance. 

It  gives  to  the  Hudson  a  pinnacle  place,  which 
rivals  have  not  equaled. 

It  is  vital  that  you  know  why.  There  is  a  medley 
of  types— Sixes,  Eights  and  Twelves— all  opposed 
to  the  Super-Six.  You  must  know  the  facts  to  form 
judgment. 

Friction  is  the  Foe 

Why  was  the  Six-type  adopted? 

Why  was  the  heavy  Six  abandoned  for  the  small¬ 
bore  Light  Six  type? 

Why  did  the  Light  Six— in  1915— seem  to  be  a 
waning  type?  Why  did  many  leading  makers,  in¬ 
cluding  the  Hudson,  test  out  Eights  and  Twelves? 

The  answer  to  all  is  Friction.  Too  much  power 
was  wasted  through  motor  vibration.  Too  much 
wear  was  caused  by  the  resulting  friction. 

That  was  the  Light  Six  limitation.  And  the 
trend  toward  V- types  was  an  effort  to  reduce  it. 

The  Best  Solution 

Hudson  engineers,  in  the  Super-Six  invention, 
offered  the  best  solution.  They  kept  the  Light  Six. 
But  they  added  80  per  cent  to  the  motor's  efficiency 
by  reducing  the  vibration. 


The  Super-Six  isn't  perfect.  It  doesn't  com¬ 
pletely  end  friction.  If  it  did  we  should  have  per¬ 
petual  motion.  But  it  comes  close  to  perfection— 
so  nearly  ends  friction— that  there  is  no  probability 
of  getting  any  nearer. 

It  has  done  in  the  Hudson  what  a  motor  car 
never  did  before.  It  has  made  records  in  speed,  in 
power  and  endurance  such  as  oil  men  deemed  im¬ 
possible.  And  Hudson  stands  today,  beyond  any 
question,  the  greatest  motor  car  in  existence. 


Record  Endurance 

The  amaring  records  made  by  Hudson  Super -Six  have 
all  been  due  to  super -endurance. 

Even  its  »peed  record*— at  high  a*  102.S6  mile*  per 
hour— were  due  to  absence  of  motor  friction. 

It  broke  the  24 -hour  record  by  52  per  cent.  It  won  the 
Pike'*  Peak  hill-climb.  It  twice  broke  the  ocean-to-ocean 
record  in  one  continuous  7000-milc  round  trip. 

It  was  all  through  endurance. 

You  may  not  care  for  the  fastest  stock  car.  You  may 
not  have  need  for  the  greatest  hill -climbers.  You  may  never 
use  half  the  Super-Six  capacity.  But  you  do  want  supreme 
endurance. 

And  you  do  want  lire  car  that  stands  first,  when  you 
buy  a  high-grade  car.  Pride  of  ownership  requires  it. 


New  Gasoline  Saver 

The  Hudson  now  holds  the  same  place  in  luxury  that  it 
holds  in  performance.  The  latest  Hudson  designs  arc  ex¬ 
quisite  productions. 

And  the  car  is  now  equipped  with  a  gasoline  saver  which 
gives  to  the  Hudson  another  advantage. 

Go  let  your  local  Hudson  dealer  prove  all  these  facts  to 

you. 
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HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 


THE  CROWNING  ACHIEVEMENT  in  the  Light  Si*  field  it  well  repre- 
lentcd  by  the  new  Velie  Biltwel  at  the  Automobile  Show*.  The  approval 
of  all  motordom  has  been  won  by  such  distinctive  values  as  the  longer,  room- 
icT  bodies  with  deep-tufted,  genuine  leather  and  curled  hair  upholstery— the 
powerful  Velie  Special  Continental  motor -Timken  axles  front  and  rear- 
long,  easy  riding,  underslung  springs -everything  in  and  on.  ready  for  the  road. 

S£d  “*J  S*.  .W  C,  .1  Ih.  Show,,  on  the  tuihw.y.. 

%<ncrf  Kt*att€f.  Eiciu nve  Toati  Cat.  etc..  cctivincmc  teat  Cotiitmitv«vi  *fll  accUim 

»>vt  you  the  widnt  range  of  ch-act.  Each  V«6r  Artr  in  quaI.iv  cnd  value 

Velie  built  and  backed  by  cat  «  f  the  rr.  u  ir.u\t toted  Imklrt  -Hn..  vln.  a.. 


VELIE  MOTORS  CORPORATION 


MOLINE.  ILLINOIS 
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Very  early  on  the  second  morning  of  hit 
visit  his  shadow  fell  across  us  aa  we  were 
polishing  canoe*.  The  sun  had  risen.  and 
behind  us  the  shopworn  pine*  of  the  Glade 
loomed  sallow  green.  Mr.  Smith  wore  car¬ 
pet  slippers;  he  talked  quietly' of  the  beauty 
of  the  spot,  and  of  its  calm.  iU  holy  calm. 

He  raised  his  ey*o  to  the  dunes.  Their 
tawny  flanks  were  in  dealing  contrast  with 

era  and  with* thrown  black  hidTcJU*  I 

^"Th^worid  in  a  crystal/'  he  said  pleas¬ 
antly.  “It  is  like  the  projection  of  a  hypna- 
gogut.  isn't  it.  gentlemen?” 

We  assured  him  that  it  was.  We  were 
excewsively  amiable  young  men.  With  his 
eye*  still  on  the  dunes  he  inquirrd  how  the 
flight  of  black  heron  was  along  the  com. 

In  this  way  we  came  to  know  that  he  was 
an  ornithologist. 

"  I  am  wise  enough  to  have  a  hobby  for 
my  old  age.”  he  as  id  jocosely.  He  was  not 
an  old  man. 

He  gave  ua  to  understand  that  he  ap¬ 
peased  hia  intellect  and  exercised  his  legs 
by  taking  phott«raphs  of  sea  birds  in  l heir 
native  haunts. 

*"  I 

His  apparatus  was  ingenious,  aa  we  dis¬ 
covered  by  sculling  over  toward  hM  fa vonte 
dune  one  sultry  mid -afternoon. 

Ila  method  was  to  msconre  himself  in 
a  great  burlap  bag.  held  by  win*  to  some¬ 
thing  the  shape  J  a  barrel.  This  bag  had 
two  hole*  in  it.  one  for  the  eye  of  Mr.  Jamra 
Smith  and  one  for  the  ey  e  of  hie  camera.  So 
equipped,  he  selected  some  spot  among  the  I 


port  and  parcel  of  the  ecant  scenery. 

Nothing  could  be  simpler,  nor  yrt  better 
calculated  to  get  rharactevieUc  pirturm  of 
•ea  birds,  token  In  their  uneuapectiag  midst . 

"But  what  patience!  What  ungodly  pa¬ 
tience  muttered  Sturgis,  aghast. 

The  resignation  of  the  Oheotol  was  man¬ 
dated  in  the  mind  which  could  be  content 
to  station  itself  for  so  many  biasing  hour* 

of  action.  Sturgis  suggested  that  he  must 
be  under  pay.  in  the  eervics  of  tome  uni- 
vrrsity^perhapa  in  short,  a  man  making  a 

At  least  he  never  complained,  but  whether 
he  secured  photographs  we  were  unable  to 
determine.  He  wae  not  a  fratemmng  man 

So  matters  stood  until  perhaps  the  fourth 
or  fifth  day  of  his  stay  in  Silver  Glade, 
when,  in  the  course  of  a  single  afternoon, 
the  ornitholcgist  acquired  another  and  more 
sinister  character  in  my  eyro.  The  manage¬ 
ment  had  sent  to  Silver  Glade  a  box  of  fire¬ 
work*. 

Throe  were  to  be  set  off  by  night  from 
a  raft  in  mid-channel,  and  I  went  acre—  the 
river  with  a  thought  of  w  arning  the  Craigra- 
sides  to  beware  of  the  fall  of  rocket  sticks 
and  to  have  an  eyo  out  for  sparks. 

As  it  happened,  Jane  Craigenside  herself 
met  me  at  the  little  stone  pier.  As  she  took 
the  painter  from  my  hand  I  felt  her  fingers 
for  an  instant  cold  against  mine.  Her  eye 


and  applied  a  frarful  heat.  Then  he 
tela  puffed  to  right  times  normal  slxc. 

What  happened  was  this:  Inside 
each  food  cell  a  trifle  of  moisture  was 
changed  to  steam.  When  the  guns  were 
shot,  a  hundred  million  explosions  oc¬ 
curred  inside  each  kernel. 

Every  food  oell  was  blasted,  so  diges¬ 
tion  could  act.  Thus  every  element 
was  made  available,  and  every  atom 
fed. 

And  the  grains  were  made  Into  food 
confections,  flaky,  toasted,  airy,  crisp, 
at  delightful  foods  you  know. 


the  benefits  of  this  great  food  invention.  Don't 
fast.  Serve  them  for  supper  in  bowls  of  milk, 
.ex  when  children  net  hungry  between  meals. 


THE  HOUSE  OF  CRAIGENSIDE 


:  Curia  .of  t'»m  Pag*  S) 


an  imaginary  i 

ntlfd."  God  know*  Ami*  had  enough 
on  his  conscience  to  walk  after  death,  and  I 
should  know  the  mark  of  his  foot  if  any  man 
should.  We  were  boys  together." 

“And  you  have  seen  this  mark?” 

“Call  me  a  liar  seven  time*."  asseverated 
the  fisherman.  “I  have  seen  tracks  c A  the 
thing  in  the  sand  as  plain  as  a  pikestaff.” 

"Of  old  Amos?" 

“Of  old  Amos,  certain." 

"How  do  you  prove  this?” 

Dave  leaned  forward  mysteriously: 

“Because  this  was  the  track  of  a  man 
with  six  toes  on  his  right  foot.  Now  you 
know  as  well  as  I  do  that  old  Amos  had 
six  toe*.  That  was  the  deviltry  of  him. 
wasn't  it?  No  natural  man  would  have  six 
toes.  Of  course  that’s  only  ray  way  of  look¬ 
ing  at  it.  Every  man  is  entitled  to  hia  own 
opinion.” 

"You  have  seen  this  six-toed  track?” 

"  As  plain  as  I  see  you.  I  was  coming  in 
from  my  weirs  at  sunrise,  and  just  as  I  was 
passing  the  tomb  I  happened  to  look  down, 
and  didn't  I  see  the  sprawling  mark  of  it 
there  in  the  sand!" 

“And  wus  it  coming  or  going?" 

“That  I  can’t  say  because  I  didn't  atop 
to  consider.  I  didn't  wait  for  aye.  yes  or 
no." 

"Wait  a  moment/'  said  the  doctor,  shak¬ 
ing  with  silent  laughter.  "You  are  familiar 
enough  with  ghusts  by  this  time,  aren't  you, 

"  Y«*,Iam."saidCrookerstoutly/'There 
ain't  a  man  along  this  roust  that  has  hail 
more  to  do  with  Vin  than  I  huve.  What  I 
mean  that  has  come  Into  more  downright 
contact  with  ’em.  I  huve  had  my  grand¬ 
father  and  my  two  maiden  sunt*  perching 
on  the  foot  of  my  bed  at  one  and  the  same 
silling,  and  you  ain't  the  man  to  argue  me 
out  of  what  I  have  seen  with  my  ow  n  eyi*.“ 

"  Well,  then."  went  on  the  doctor,  *•  I’m 
not  denying  it.  I  simply  ask  you.  man  to 
man,  Did  over  you  know  a  ghost  to  leave  a 
l rack  In  any  way,  shape  or  manner?" 

"There  has  to  lie  a  first  time  with  every¬ 
thing,"  said  the  fisherman,  undaunted. 


WK  LAUGHED  him  out  of  sight,  and 
thought  nothing  more  of  him  at  the 
time;  and  vet  strapped  in  the  little  fisher¬ 
man’#  simple  tale  of  a  ghoat  record  on  the 
sands  of  the  dunes  was  the  grrm  of  a  mystery 
destined  to  have  a  terrible  solution. 

It  is  hard  to  credit  even  now  the  strong* 
way  in  which  the  fortune*  of  the  house  of 
Craigcnside  were  caught  up  In  the  folds  of 
that  mad  Oriental  nightmare  which  played 
Itself  out  along  this  solitary  coast.  I  have 
recalled  the  house  to  memory  many  tiroes; 
nnd  .Mercy  Cobb's  mansion  crouching  in  Its 
shadow,  shining  under  the  moon  with  a  wan 
light  on  it*  gray  shingle*,  and  bringing  back 
the  night  when  I  encountered  within  IU 
walls  the  scarlet  figure  which  had  become  so 
puzzling  nnd  monstrous  a  problem  to  us. 
And  even  while  standing  there,  with  tho 
dune*  in  prospect.  I  find  It  hard  to  summon 
in  all  their  reality  the  details  of  that  vain 
;  men  in  the  dutch 
n  calm  and 
lonely  and  secure.  Sea  goldenrod  runs  riot 
over  the  tomb  of  the  Craigcnside*.  The 
whole  waterside  is  as  serene  as  an  old 
maid's  sunbonnet.  And  yet  I  know  that 
the  things  are  literally  true  which  had  their 
rtoe  in  the  first  coming  to  Silver  Glade  of 
Mr.  Jumra  Smith,  the  ornithologist,  an 
event  which  occurred  on  the  morning  of  our 
discussion  of  Dave  Crooker's  ghc*t. 

James  Smith  wus  a  huge,  pasty,  quaking 
man.  with  skin  of  a  yellow  pallor.  His  most 
striking  characteristic  was  a  lamentable  and 
comprehensive  baldness.  He  was  bold  in 
the  usual  manner,  and  beyond  this  he  had 
no  eyebrow*,  no  eyelashes  and  no  hair  be¬ 
hind  the  ears.  Just  above  the  bridge  of  his 
nose  he  bore  a  protuberance,  a  small  white 
knoll  of  flesh,  which  in  moments  of  stress 
grew  scarlet  from  a  rush  of  blood  into  it. 
And  this  scarlet  knoll  accentuated  the  glossy- 
pallor  of  his  cranial  arch  and  made  him 
rather  ghastly  on  a  first  acquaintance. 

Moreover,  although  he  spoke  the  best  of 
English,  there  was  a  haunting  foreign  »ug- 
gf*tion  in  the  cast  of  hia  countenance  which 
at  first  led  me  to  think  of  a  highly  cultured 
Eskimo,  and  later  of  a  still  more  gifted 
Mongol.  The  name  Jam«  Smith  ill  sorted 
with  this  intimation  of  outlandish  character. 

The  worst  of  Mr.  Smith  was  in  hts  eyes. 
They  were  grayish  in  color,  drawn  to  a 
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The  Discovery 

of  Puffed  Grains 

Brought  Ideal  Foods  to  Millions 

Prcrf.  A.  P.  Anderson,  when  he 
ind  a  way  to  puff  wheat,  gave 
children  a  better  wheat  food  than 
they  ever  had  befcee. 

Every  expert  knew  that  whole 
wheat  was  desirable.  It  is  rich  In 
elements  lacking  in  flour.  And  rarely 
a  child  got  enough  of  them. 

But  whole  wheat,  for  its  purpose, 
must  be  wholly  digestible.  That  is  the 

Prof.  Anderson  solved  when  he  discovered  this  way  to  explode  it. 


He  Bubbled  the  Grains 
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The  jxwtico  was  strewn  with  round  reed 
ii>  and  tumbled  magazines  and  at  the  far 
d  of  it  aat  old  Mercy  Cobb  asleep  in  a 
raehair  chair,  the  beak  of  the  aibalroM 
rpingoutcf  heclap.  Her  Hole  black  fig- 


Strnight  n*  the  bee  flies  and 
quick  as  though  caught  by 
lightning  the  voice  in  the  tele¬ 
phone  curries  near  and  far  over 
this  Nation. 

This  marvelous  instrument  is 
the  pre-eminent  vehicle  of  speed 
and  speech.  Railroads  cover  the 
country,  but  your  traveler  often 
must  alight  with  bog  and  bag¬ 
gage  and  change  trains  to  get 
to  n  given  point.  Railroads 
reach  cities,  towns  and  villages. 

I  he  telephone  reaches  the  in¬ 
dividual. 

'I  he  telephone  offers  con¬ 
tinuous  passage  for  the  voice 
and  unbroken  connections  to 
the  uttermost  places  because  it 
is  a  united  System  co-ordinated 

American  Telephone  and  Telegraph  Company 
if  Q  ;  And  Associated  Companies 


to  the  single  idea  of  serving  the 
entire  people  of  this  country. 

It  has  been  a  powerful  factor, 
along  with  the  transportation 
systems,  in  the  magnificent 
achievements  of  the  United 
States  —  helping  to  prepare  the 
way  where  latent  possibilities 
of  mines,  forests  and  farms 
were  to  be  developed. 

The  continued  growth  of  our 
national  prosperity  depends  in 
a  great  measure  upon  the  main¬ 
tenance  and  continued  growth 
of  the  utilities  which  furnish 
the  means  of  intercourse  and 
interchange.  They  ore  the 
indispensable  servants  of  the 
individual,  the  community  and 
the  entire  nation. 


Wo  pa— d  In  together. 

The  b*n  ran  from  porch  to  porch.  Its 
alls  were  hjr.r  with  musty  K*>1«-rn  fabric*, 
■playing  Is  black  against  s  yWlow  ground 
pattern  of  —date  mandarin,  and  writhing 
ragom.  Noted  in  the  stiff  folds  sere 

riy  s  dagger  curiously  aheatbed  in  Ivory. 


The  haU  bad  the  Invincible  odor  of  must 
which  hang,  about  old  bouara;  but  the 
smell  of  the  fireplace  at  the  north  end  was 
sweet  and  the  faded  reds  In  the  carpet  had 
a  comfortable  look  of  us*  and  occupation. 
On  the  staircase  wall  hung  three  speckled 
1  canvases  of  square-rigged  shipa.  It  waa  a 
house  of  seamen. 

I  followed  Jane  Craigenaide  to  the  top 
I  of  the  bouse  and  into  an  unfinished  attic. 

Hand-wrought  nails  protruded  through  the 
I  boards  of  the  roof:  the  anvil  on  which  they 
bad  pounded  out  «u  r*r«ix*d  in  orw» 
rorerr.  and  in  a  loor  hr**  uno«r  the  *avca 
Flood  thr  *ra  rhr»t* of  thaw  mjulrr  marifvrn. 
The**  cheat*,  blur  in  color.  Iron  or  brmaa 
tiound.  were  tqvipptd  with  naty  padlock* 
and  with  whit*  painted  rope  handle*  link'd 
toertbrr  bv  very  ancient  cobweb*.  One  of 
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ack  and  fort 
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Original 
Malted  Milk 
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Digestible  ~  *"* 

The  powder  dissolves  in  water 

Rich  Milk.  Makes]  gt.m  ralracl  m  p 
l  or  Infant*.  Intoiula  anrl  gyowtnv  •*  It 

Pure  nutrition,  upbuilding  the  whole  body 
Utviguialc*  iiuitmg  mothers,  and  lit  ug-  : 


Needs  no  cooking  —  Keep  it 


"  You  never  had  to  sniff  it  out.  I  take  it." 

"Never." 

"You're  a  lucky  man,  then,"  he  returned 
gloomily,  but  there  was  a  trace  of  contempt 
in  his  voice.  To  a  seaman  it  is  strange  that 
a  man  can  live  with  the  winds  all  his  days 
and  yet  not  know  one  from  another.  Winds 
are  the  great  factors  in  hiB  life;  they  are  in¬ 
visible,  and  yet  he  is  cheek  by  jowl  with 
them  always,  and  so  it  comm,  perhaps,  that 
be  has  so  great  a  trust  in  the  operation  uf 
unseen  powers  and  in  all  manner  of  devil- 
tric*  that  pass  his  comprehension  and  mus¬ 
ter  themselves  out  of  the  range-  of  his  vision. 
Hence  also  hia  willingness  to  lend  a  zestful 
ear  to  the  follirw  of  superstition. 

!  do  not  know  if  this  fully  explains  the 
strange  credibility  which  hurled  Craigen- 
side  to  hia  untimely  end  the  influence  of 
that  arcursed  jade  may  have  had  a  deoiier 
spring;  and  yet  it  was  the  invisibility  of  its 
devil  s  power  which  first  had  brought  him 
to  his  knee*,  as  I  learned  later. 

He  turned  his  face  seaward  again.  The 
aspect  of  the  sea  was  calm,  the  horiion  like 
the  edge  of  a  metal  disk  tilted  up  from  the 
dune*.  A  thin  streak  of  smoke  lay  on  the 
skyline.  A  warm  green  w  as  on  the  land  aide, 
and  the  placid  river  reflected  long,  sharp 
clouds  like  daggers  plunged  in  blood  or  drip¬ 
ping  fire.  To  the  south  there  was  u  good  view 
of  those  jagged  cliffs  which  began  where 
the  dunes  ended. 

The  girl’s  eye  sought  the  unsightly  bag 
in  which  the  ornithologist  was  lodged.  The 
fellow  was  on  the  very'  edge  of  the  Inmost 
dune  now  in  fact,  had  come  surprisingly 
rlsM  to  the  broken  lino  of  the  stone  wall, 
considering  the  business  he  hud  In  hand. 

"Uncle  Hue),"  she  said, "  Mr.  Weymouth 
has  explained  the  mystery.  Then*  is  a  man 
in  that  bag  studying  birth." 

Craigenside's  head  came  round  ahurply 
nd  his  eye.  were  fixed  on  the  bag. 

They  held  a  fierce  light,  as  of  nn  emotion 
hovering  between  fear  and  black  defiance. 
And  then  even  this  expression  lift  his  face. 
His  jaw  sagged;  he  stared  in  a  atony-eyed 
trance,  and  a  scrim  of  bright  flashes  ramo 
from  the  bag.  at  a  point  near  tho  middle  of 
It.  The  ornithologist  was  evidently  turn¬ 
ing  the  lens  of  his  camera.  The  behavior  of 
the  burly  skipper  was  certainly  strange,  anil 
a  aenae  of  aomething  unnatural  In  hU  posi¬ 
tion  l>egan  to  ateul  over  ine. 


Craigenaide  w  as  as  still  os  If  hia  soul  ha 
body,  and  the  girl  uttered  a 


left  his 
nervous 
Meantime, 


had 

long. 


.  the  shadow  of  the  lug  had 
lengthened  by  imperceptible  degree*  acros 
the  sand.  The  thing  was  motionless:  It  be¬ 
gan  to  seem  hideous  and  fateful.  I  thought 
if  the  jellylike,  hairliw.  being  crouching 
there,  and  how  hia  pale  eye  had  glinted 
under  the  Infernal  double  lid. 


I 


iber  saying,  "He  1. 1 


.  _.  ■  probably 

here  from  some  university,"  w  hen  suddenly 
the  intermitted  Hashing  of  the  lens  reused, 
the  lug  upreared,  slackened,  bellied  out  and 
began  to  crawl  toward  the  sea  beach,  sway¬ 
ing  from  ride  to  side  like  a  bloated  spider. 

Craigenaide  muttered  In  his  board: 
.  i  hia  lime  1‘ 


bird  catcher! 


aunt 


•Thr 


rr 

V°U  "»*>■  believe  the  ornithologist  was  a 
1  figure  to  intrigue  me  after  that.  Was 
hia  ornithology  a  pretext,  and  waa  hi*  bag 
a  sort  of  ambush?  Why  should  he  stalk  that 
house  in  company  with  those  gulls  of  om¬ 
inous  prophecy?  It  seemed  a  method  too 
absurd  to  admit  of  sinister  interpretation, 
yet  why  should  Rod  Craigenaide  stand 
with  a  slack  jaw  and  glazed  eyes  at  the  mere 
flashing  <f  a  lens?  And  what  had  been  that 
urgent  something  in  the  girl’s  eye  at  the 
moment  of  my  introduction  to  her  uncle? 

Mr.  Jurni*  Smith  himself  did  not  en¬ 
lighten  me  on  these  points,  llis  talk  was 
chiefly  of  bird  photography,  and  of  the  enor¬ 
mous  dillicultit*  there  were  In  the-  way  of 
getting  characteristic  domestic  scenes.  He 
might  wait  for  hours,  he  said,  only  to  have 
the  picture  disponed  by  the  shriek  if  a  gull 
ur  a  slight  rising  in  the  w  ind. 

How  could  I  susiwct  him  of  improper  mo- 
Uvea?  This  novel  avocation  could  not  Ik- 
kw  than  genuine.  One  day  he  came  toward 
us  chuckling  and  holding  gingerly  in  his  fat 
thumbs  a  negative  he  had  just  developed. 
He  had  caught  a  cloud  of  angry  sea  gulls  on 
the  wing,  chasing  a  cat  which  had  broken 
in  upon  their  ne»ts  and  eaten  the  eggs. 

\\  itneesing  the  flight  of  the  unfortunate 
cat  under  those  harpy  wings.  I  recalled  the 
girl’s  suggestion  that  these  gull*  were  possi¬ 
bly  the  reincarnation  of  the  Craigenaide*, 
IConllmmeJ  •"  Page  BS) 
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EVERY  one  is  demanding  bet- 
’  ter,  more  wholesome  bread. 
Here  is  the  flour  that  gives 
you  all  this  and  real  flavor.  It 
makes  you  want  more.  For  bread 
made  with  "FLavo  FLour"  is 
moist,  flavory.  so  good.  Not  dry 
and  tasteless. 

-  FLavo  ”  is  a  Nature  flavored  flour. 
Made  only  on  the  American 
Marvel  Self-contained  Roller  Mill, 
by  members  of  the  Community 
Marvel  Millers  Association.  It 
contains  the  entire  food  values  of 
the  wheat  berTy.  It  is  creamy 
white,  the  purest  flour  that  can  be 
made.  The  essential  aromatic  oils 
of  the  wheat  wherein  lies  the  flavor 
are  not  milled  out  of  it. 

All  American  Marvel  Mill  products 
arc  inspected  by  us  every  thirty 
days.  Every  sack  of  "FLavoFLour” 
is  certified.  Ask  for  this  Nature  fla¬ 
vored  flour  and  you  will  eat  more 
bread-bread  with  the  highest  food 
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MOST  new  and  important  invention  iuvc  had  to  force  recognition 
against  great  opposition. 

Not  so  with  the  Amptco  Reproducing  Piano.  Its  significance  was 
too  astounding.  Even  the  super  critics — the  distinguished  gathering  of 
artists  and  concert  patrons  who  attended  that  memorable  Godowsky- 
Ampico  reaul  at  the  Biltmore  last  October — were  forced  to  applaud 
the  uncanny  perfection  of  rhe  reproduction  of  Godowsky's  playing. 

The  Ampico  was  Godowsky — even  to  them.  And  it  was  more.  It 
was  an  interpretation  made  by  Godowsky  and  studied  by  Godowsky 
until  pronounced  perfect  by  the  master  himself. 

That  is  how  an  Ampico  master  roll  is  made.  Such  artists  as 

Godowsky,  Goodson,  Busoni.  Hambourg,  Omstein,  and  many  others 
not  only  endorse  the  Ampico,  but  have  unhesitatingly  adopted  it  as 
tlie  only  perfect  means  of  transmitting  a  permanent  record  of  their 
arT  to  posterity. 

The  Ampico  is  remarkable  not  alone  as  a  reproducing  piano.  It 
may  also  be  transformed  readily  into  a  player  piano  with  wonderfully 
sensitive  controls  by  means  of  which  you  may  impart  your  own 
interpretation  to  the  piece.  Used  as  a  player  piano  the  Ampico  will 
play  anv  88-note  roll.  And  finally  the  tone  and  touch  of  the  piano 
itself  are  unimpaired  for  hand  playuig. 

The  Ampico  may  be  had  in  tlse  world’s  oldest  and  best  pianos:  the 
Knabe.  Haines  Bros..  Marshal!  and  Wendell,  and  the  renowned 
Guckcnng.  Our  new  illustrated  catalogue  will  be  sent  on  request. 
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kftemoon  I  felt  more  deeply  than  before  the 
awnnthin*  dark  and  fateful  which  aeemed 


to  dine  to  every  corner  of  that  lonely  place,  them,  and  said : 

It  had  woven  a  ehroud  of  its  own  tradition;  ‘‘I  hop#  you  may  never  we  .hat  the. 

It  faced  the  sea  like  a  hooded  menace.  In  old  eyes  have  a*rc.  So  no!" 
the  midst  of  that  Imirense  lonclinrw  o f  »e*  She  ogbed.  ducked  h«  and  U* 

ind  than  it  had  power  to  affright  and  con-  tkin  under  her  threat  drew  up  in  folds, 
nalid  lurking  horror*  within  ita  cavernous  "la  there  nothin*  you  ran  aav  to  rm*’“ 
uni  musty  depths.  I  urged.  *  can  aay  tome. 

How  was  it  that  Ihis  haunting  suggestion  "f  h.  hewn’,  it*  own  mom."  aha  whio- 

cd  tmur  became  aoinvanciblyhnkeJ in  my  pered  mournfully.  "So  w*  aay.  «  old 
mind  with  the  house  and  fortune*  of  the  women.  Why  ahould  you  come  prYne  here 
Craigensidra?  Waa  it  the  voire  of  the  sea,  into  thia  moldy  house?  Go  away  yourr 
interpreting  to  me  what  was  austere  in  the  man,  before  it  lay*  a  finger  oa  you’" 
fated  live*  of  all  three  seamen  whoae  cheats  There  came  from  the  depths  of  the  hall 
1  had  sen  ranged  under  the  care*?  Was  it  a  sort  of  hiss,  followed  by  four  jangtine 
the  look  of  wild  beauty  which  the  turf  ter-  stroke*  of  a  bell.  I  heard  old  MenVifingt? 
racw  had.  their  long  grow**  bending  and  naib  screech  on  the  table  top  between  u*. 
shimmering  in  the  re*  brrae,  conveying  to  " There’s  part  of  his  irurery  at  any  raU.~ 
ms  the  sense  of  a  structure  which  perhaps  ah*  said.  -  Is  it  a  plrasant  thing  for  a  m.n 
had outwomeven I k* 1 1 ny  » put tence?  Iren-  to  live  In  the  company  of  hi,  own  raOn? 
r«t  “/■  something  dcvilUh  was  there.  For  it’s  fallen  to  him  dne*  A moa died  abroad 
something  formidable;  avenging  shade*  and  was  leaded  up  for  transportation." 
trooping  in  tho  train  of  that  strange  old  “Then  whv  not  throwthethiog  away?" 

woman,  perhaps.  (J  .  Mercy  Cobb  smiled  a  ghastly  unite  and 

As  I  sat  musing,  my  leg*  sprawled  on  the  put  out  a  hand  to  me. 
warm  stone  flugs.1  heard  the  Up  of  her  cane  /’Help  me  up.  Oh.  dew.  my  shore  are 
os  she  came  toward  me  feebly.  Her  black  pi  nU  and  my  feet  are  quarts  doc*  this  rW- 
ms  Mimed  on  me.  It  was  always  her  right  matism  reme  oa  me.  Herr,  this  way.  Let 
fcot  that  she  pul  forward,  and  so  the  aug-  me  get  my  foot  over  the  sill .” 

Cestion  in  her  shuffling  gait  was of  a  person  She  stood  in  front  of  Time  and  F.trrnlty. 
moving  in  utter  darknew,  and  fearful  of  and  bending  forward  swung  open  the  dark 
(•ringing  up  somehow  with  a  round  turn.  Ud. 

1  either*  was  no  suggestion  of  blindnra*  or  Peering  within.  I  —  the  rerty  pendulum 
-ven  dlmmwn  in  he  sharp  eyre  which  she  awing  bock  and  forth,  and  behind  this  wns 
‘■"I  upon  me  mintnistfully.  She  looked,  a  wooden  shelf  on  which  hnd  been  built  a 
more  than  ever  like  a  shrunken  bttle  rage  of  fire  or  u«  vertical  wooden 


Many  great  Government  de¬ 
partments  cut  the  yearly  expense  of 
obtaining  positive  electrical  protection 
80%  by  renewing  apart  instead  of  the 
whole  fuse  after  it  has  operated. 

They  use 

ECONOMY  renewable  FUSES 

that  arc  instantly  renewed  to  their  original  effi¬ 
ciency  by  the  insertion  of  an  inexpensive  "Drop 
Out”  Renewal  Link,  instead  of  discarding  an 
entire  non -renewable  fuse  after  it  has  done  its 
duty  in  opening  an  electrical  circuit. 

What  it  your  fuse  ' - H| ggto-J 

method?  Y\ 

If  you  ure  electricity  for  power. 

U*M  or  heat,  you  mu*  ure  fuse*  *•  a  «ym*l  Wye  «f  a* 


ceor  old  lady,  more  than  aver  likeaahrunken  little  rare  of  Are  or  ms  rertlrel  -coder 
biick  beetle  in  lU  shining  care.  slaU.  Within  this  rag*  I  raw.  a*  if  held 

Sho  erased  her  hands  over  tho  worn  pink  in  captivity,  a  littW  pug- oared  idol  of  green 
bill  of  M  albatroa.  which  constituted  the  iade.  Tho  thing  was  not  over  twelve  iochre 
h"*d  of  her  can*.  Tho  sun  had  reused  her  high.  It  showed  tho  usual  r>reo—  Orionul 
ir**  to  wster  and  an  amaring  net  of  Ano  workmanship,  and  the  eve.  In  a  certain  light 
uniikka  to  b«  cost  suddenly  athwart  her  emittrel  a  curious  green  dare  from  tho  depths 
hsgllke  face.  of  shadowy  sockets. 

"Ilow  »  Captain  Cralgenslde?”  I  aaid.  Itefore  I  had  more  than  gl.mpwd  it  ths 
"As  well  as  a  body  ran  expert."  replied  old  lady  whipped  to  the  lid  again,  hearing 
^•Tartar.  a  hrevy  footstep  overhead. 

"He  seemed  a  little  out  of  tune  when  I  "  He  s  the  last  to  come  under  the  curse." 
was  here  before,"  I  ventured.  she  whispered;  "and  what  form  the  thing 

Hal  laughing  on  the  wrong  side  of  his  will  take  he  doren’t  know.” 
fare,  I  gurm  you  mean?”  "  Perhapa  the  gheat  of  Amo,  walk*  to 

"It  seemed  to  me  that  he  had  certain-  nuke  that  clear  to  him.”  I  said  muungly. 
ipprehensions.  shall  we  rail  them?”  ”  What’s  that?"  cried  the  Tartar,  pounc- 

’Ah.  tho  world  is  full  of  those,”  said  the  ing  on  me  with  the  aavag.  reetainty  of  a 
ulil  U«|y,  opening  und  shutting  her  lip*  rev-  fishhawk.  "The  ghmt  of  Amo*?“ 
jtjI  tunre  as  if  she  were  tasting  something  ”  Yre.  Tracks  of  his  sis  tore  have  been 
hater.  ’I  re  been  chased  hy  blue  devils  seen  recently.  I  understand." 

•me  [  was  Imre  high  to  a  grawhopper,  and  At  this  intelligence  the  countetunre  of 
many  turn*  I’ve  wished  the  street*  were  the  old  lady  waa  hideously  transfigured. 
buOt  crooked  here.  a.  they  are  in  Chins,  so  ”  A  track  I  ’’  she  gasped  feebly.  ~  With 
,h?.li.Mf,.ld  oul  »*y  «*  them.”  six  tore?  Where? ’’ 

The  blue  devils,  yre,”  1  said.  "Hut  such  "In  the  rend  Wading  from  the  tomb." 

devils  are  aimlres-  mere  premonition*  or  ”  Kucl.come here." breathed MerryCobb. 
•inahadowinga.  A  «•«  dog,  such  as  Captain  staring  at  Craigewsde.  whorarr.e  toward  u. 
Uaigmide,  can’t  be  thought  to  have  sullenly.  Her  eyre  flared  strangely,  and  the 
,h*«-  „  . .  jaws  of  the  albatross  dirked  again*  th. 

Merry  Coljb  rame  dear  to  me.  black  bead  work  of  her  d a*  the  rare 

Uung  man."  she  ernuked.  "I  read  you  twirled  Idly  in  her  rervwUre  hands. 

Ukt  a  book  of  print.  But  you  want  to  know  "A  si*-to*d  track,  you  say?"  Craigen- 
m"_r*  than  will  he  good  for  you."  side  repeated  rtupidly. 

Such  words  can  have  no  meaning  to  an  ’’  Idle  talk,  no  doubt.”  I  answered.  "  )  om 
jcinrr  of  the  law.”  I  said  sharply.  “Some  know  lhave  Cro.*er’s  reputation.  Thre  o 
'"HIJ  of  peril  lurks  almut  this  house.”  how  kg-ml*  take  their  rise  ~ 

If  f  K,.r*.  —  *•  -I.  .  ..fit  i.l  .a  ,t  rev,  *  *1  I  I.  t  .a  iLJ.  U...  •* 


Buy  Economy  Fuses.  Most  electrical  dealers  and 
jobbers  sell  them.  But  buy  by  name,  refusing  less 
accurately  operating,  cheaper  and  often  danger¬ 
ous  substitutes. 

Use  Economy  Fuses  over  and  over  again.  A 
stock  of  "Drop  Out”  Renewal  Links  represents 
only  a  small  investment. 

Feel  secure  in  the  complete  protection  Economy 
Fuses  afford  your  circuits.  They  invariably  op¬ 
erate  at  their  prescribed  ratings,  and  that  means 
an  automatic  safeguard  against  fire  and  accident 
hazards. 

Writa  at  once  for  Booklet  S  and  details  of  oar  lib¬ 
eral  sample  offer.  Do  this  whether  you  use  one  or 
thousands  of  fuses  a  year. 


ECONOMY  FUSE  &  MFG.  CO. 

Kinxie  and  Orleans  St*.  .  CHICAGO 

Alu>  mad,  >'■  Canada  al  Uamlrral 

Economy  Renewable  Fuses  have  been  carefully  investigated 
by  the  U.  S.  Government  Bureau  of  Standards. 


. i .  ..  .  ,  '•"“‘"imi  uwdci  rounu  me  tuwiow  "F'” -  - — 

answered  hardily.  The  Glad*  was  the  drew-  of  a  new  man- 

.i^.u  i..U,T,  'Mir,U  th*  hWdfn  Tartar  agrmmt  to  inrrra*-  xumrrer  trared  oo  th* 
alood  boldly  („  blark  eye.  line.  Here  on  plrarant  rnghU  hundreds  in 

thI.  filD|  *hy  !Jjt"  “‘moephero  of  dread,  the  typical  mood  of  the  plrawro  seeker 
nWB?  1  crir'1  “  low  tore,  thronged  to  bowl  in  Us  warped  alleys  sail 
1,11  lh*t  that  man  in  in  it*  bartered  tittle  rowboat*,  wt  in  iu 
if  S!,  a,Ia'.ll  01  ’Worthing?  Because  creaking  swing*,  and  rat  it*  execrable  shore 
br?£..^0U  U"  T  Whal  1  kno»  »  hl»  dinrers.  while  children  paddbd  in  the  water 
tnaunony  of  my  own  eyr*.’’  with  red  and  blue  Un  pails,  and  saatebed  at 

sHeSwBSA  aapniggaaaca 

“  “Ver  w»n  his  father  was.  no  more  world-worn  tons  with  melancholy  eye*. 
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Listerine 
to  cuts, 
scratches,  and 
small  wounds, 
to  prevent 
infection. 


~ly  Wv 

Lambert  Pharmacal  Company 
Si.  LouU.  Mo 


The  Increased  Cost  of  living 

your  income.  II  #5. (JO  or  £10.00  a  week  would  hdp.  Wt  u»  tell  you 
how  you  can  convert  an  hour  of  spare  lime  into  a  dollar  of  cash.  Address, 
THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 


A  Spilt  YuMid* 

KPELAND  TOWNSEND,  who  own* 
hold  in  New  York,  used  lo  live  in  a 
amall  town  out  in  Wteconrfn.  One  of  the 
official  characters  of  Uptown  was  an  aged 
negro,  chiefly  noted  for  his  brevity  of  speech 
and  hi«  love  of  alcoholic  compounds. 

One  twenty-fourth  of  December,  at  a 
late  hour  in  the  evening,  the  old  darky  w  as 
carrying  home  a  quart  bottle  under  hi* 


Paint  Your  Ford  for  $1.00 


This  Advertisement  was  dictated  to  The  Dictaphone  A 


vour  end  of  it 


one 


Here’s  the  whole  story — both  ends  of  it 

You  start  dictating  the  minute  you  arc  You  hear  the  dictator's  uwt/r.  You  get  what  he  says; 

ready  —  no  waiting.  You  keep  at  it  steadily,  no  deciphering  shorthand  notes  of  what  he  said.  You 

or  off  and  on,  as  you  feel  like.  Full  speed  or  as  do  not  have  to  stop  and  wait  every  time  the  dictator 

slow  as  you  want.  Correct  yourself  or  repeat  as  stops  and  thinks.  You  control  the  dictation — you  can 

often  as  you  care  to.  In  the  meantime  your  make  the  dictator  repeat  forty  times  without  annoy- 

typist  is  typewriting  or  doing  other  important  ancc  to  him  or  embarrassment  to  yourself.  You  dodge- 

work,  no  part  of  her  time  is  required  for  note-  the  nerve  strain  of  taking  shorthand  notes  and  the  eye 

taking  sessions.  If  you  have  much  dictation  strain  of  “making  them  out.”  You  get  through  your 

at  a  time,  she  has  a  lot  of  letters  already  writ-  work  quicker,  easier;  vou  write  better  letters  and  more- 

ten  before  you  are  through  dictating.  That  is  of  them.  And  you  have  time  for  other  important 

all.  And  it  is  even  easier  than  it  sounds.  work.  You  write  your  letters  once ,  on  the  typewriter. 

That’s  how  The  Dictaphone  works 

But  it  don  not  begin  to  convey  the  full  measure  of  comfort  and  convenience  both  for  the  dictator  and  the  typist.  Besides  the 
personal  side  of  The  Dictaphone  —  there  is  the  money  side  of  it.  With  all  its  other  advantages  it  saves  you  a  full  third  on  the 
cost  of  every  letter  written.  And  certainly  that  b  not  the  least  important  feature  of  dictating  to  The  Dictaphone. 

You  can't  buy  a  Dictaphone  under  any  other  name 

The  Genuine  bears  the  name  The  Dictaphone  / 


Bizrra  paw  e 


/  THE 
r  DICTAPHONE 

IHB 

Wuciffodh  BUtf..  Nc*Y«k  City 


REdSTCftfD 

Dept.  1 14  B,  Woolworth  Bldg.,  New  York  City 
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A  REMARKABLE  success  in 
^  any  line  always  attracts  scores 
of  imitators. 

For  instance:  there  is  no  other 
system  like  the  Stewart  Vacuum 
System— and  there  is  no  other  in 
sight. 

But  doubtless  because  of  its  as¬ 
tonishing  success,  a  few  crude  imi¬ 
tations  of  Stewart  Vacuum  System 
will  make  a  bid  for  public  favor. 

But  they  will  always  be  experi¬ 
ments— nothing  more. 

The  Stewart  principle  is  so  ex¬ 
ceedingly  simple  it  cannot  be  imi¬ 
tated. 

The  Stewart  Vacuum  System  is 
now  used  in  over  70%  of  all  Amer¬ 
ican  makes  of  cars. 

It  can  be  easily  put  on  nny  car 
—old  or  new.  Don't  fail  to  have 
it  on  yours.  $10  complete. 


The  Stewart  Tire  Pump  tnvn  you  that  hard, 
backbnakuig  work  of  pumping  by  hand.  It1, 
rooty  atta.-hed  to  thr  mr.tnr  m  trantiniMlun  of 
any  car.  Comn  ai  rtniiJoid  «\]uii*nml  nn  many 
ot  thr  beat  an.  IWt  |»  without  it  m  yarn. 

1*  >our  Warning  Signal  a  Stewart?  It  diould 
t«r-  Strwart*  arr  try  far  thr  bmt  built— radly 
the  mm*,  drprndahlr  either  motor  driven  or 
hand  og*»ated.  Remember  your  tofrty  depend* 


Strwart  V  Ray  Spark  Plug*  have  four  •park¬ 
ing  point*.  They  arr  alraolutrly  «urr  fur.  They 
have  on  oU.prmf.  awt  -prooT.  f >»rt urr-proof  <-*c. 
Buy  a  art  thr  not  time  you  replace  your  plug*. 

If  you  own  a  Ford  you  ought  to  have  thr 
Stewart  Ford  Sprrdonitri—  ilO— ot  mountrd  in 
thr  centre  of  a  handaomr  black  mamrlrd  steel 
cowlloard  —SI  1.2S.  It  tell.  how  far  and  IlOW 
fart  you  go.  It  give*  you  on  accurate  dieck  on 


Stewart 
Tire  Pump 


Stewart  Hand 
Operated  Warning  Signal 


Stewart 

Vacuum  System 

110 


Stewart 

V-Ray  Spark  Plug 
SI 


Stewart  Motor  u 
Driven  Warning  Signal 
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a  much  nicer  and  inure  cheerful  person 
if  I  had  money— and  I  am!  She  did  not 
tell  me  then  in  fact,  not  until  after  our 
marriage  did  she  tell  me— of  the  schemes 
and  devic«  she  had  employed  to  gain  the 
entrfe  she  then  had;  but  she  was  very 
certain  that,  together,  vr  could  not  only 
I*  happy  but  become  rich, 

"I  spoke  of  my  lack  of  money;  ahe  re¬ 
plied  that  it  did  not  matter;  and  that,  to 
prove  her  confidence  in  our  joint  future, 
ahe  would  liquidate  the  few  thousand  dol¬ 
lars  which  gave  her  her  tiny  income  and 
gamble  it  upon  what  we  should  mutually 
uccomptiih.  Why.  Cliff,  .he  told  me  then 
and  there  that  she'd  have  the  game  going 
in  under  two  years! 

"Well,  I  said  I'd  think  it  over;  that  I 
didn't  like  the  idea  of  her  risking  every¬ 
thing  she  had,  or  the  idea  of  benefiting 
by  her  atom  of  prosperity.  At  which  she 
laughed  and  told  me  that  her  whole  .ug- 
Kration  did  not  rent  on  sentiment  but  on 
business,  in  which  risk*  were  inherent  and 
sentiment  did  not  mint;  and  that  if  I  went 
into  tho  arrangement  ahe  had  propcaed  it 
would  be  the  first  really  busiixwKke  thing 
I  had  ever  done.  And  so  it  went.  You  know 
the  result.  I  braved  criticism  and  wo  wore 
married. 

"No  need  to  tell  you  about  the  little 
house  we  got  or  the  way  in  which  w«  began, 
lief  ore  we  had  settled.  Madge  Had  cashed  in 
her  property  and  had  enough  money,  so 
that,  with  what  I  had,  we  were  insured  a 
couple  of  years  of  fairly  good  living,  includ¬ 
ing  »  certain  amount  of  entertaining. 

More  Important,  though,  she  had  her 
plan.  You've  probably  surmised  already 
that  the  town  of  Prollu.ro  waa  her  concep¬ 
tion.  She  saw  lota  of  advantages  in  it  a 
new  prestige  for  ths  name  I'ruthero,  but, 
most  particularly,  wealth.  The  weakness 
however,  in  the  acbeme  was.  after  all.  1 
suppose.  I.  Anyhow,  ahe  realbud  and  so 


to  term  the  Hill  crowd.  No  one  had  i 
exactly  wanted  to  know  Wrenn.  with 
clublike  mustache  and  air  of  brutal  comr 
eialism;  but  he  wasn't  altogether  impoas 


DutchBoy  Products 


eialism;  but  he  wasn’t  altogetbariapoMble. 
Madge  perceived  in  the  situation  that  for 
which  sne  always  searehat  first— the  de¬ 


ments  of  a  trade,  of  a  business  deal;  she'd 
have  him  at  her  tab!*,  introduce  him.  give 
him  every  chance  to  make  ha  way  if  he'd 
stand  ready  to  deliver  a  quid  pro  quo  when 
ahe  gave  the  word. 

"Of  course  they  didn't  throw  the  thing 
out  in  the  open  between  them;  but  when 
two  dear-visioned,  thoroughgoing  ro.ro- 
naritw  like  Axle!  Wrenn  and  Madge  look 
each  other  in  the  rye.  each  know,  the  other 
for  what  the  other  is,  and  they  could  buy 
and  sail  a  continent  merely  by  ditcuasing 
an  invitation  to  dinner.  Word,  with  such 
folks  are  futile;  a  hen  Wrenn  found  him¬ 
self  being  included  among  Madge’s  rusts 
he  knew  that  an  hour  for  payment  would 
inevitably  come.  And  »o.  .he  having  pro¬ 
nounced  upon  him  the  social  benediction  ahe 
had  become  able  to  pronounce,  he  became 
In  due  course  a  hacker  of  the  loan  of 
Protbero. 

"The  case  of  old  Major  Stone  was  odd. 
It  was  an  example  of  Madge's  everlasting 
grniua— the  gvniis*  1  behevw  all  the  real 
getter,  of  the  world  have-  for  catching  up 
the  unroruidererf  trifle  and  turning  It  to 
account;  for  being  aware  of  value  and  op¬ 
tion  unity  where  other,  are  not.  Why.  Madge 
Sa  the  son  who.  if  ahe  had  a  sore  throat, 
could  make  money  out  td  it!  Anyhow,  ahe 
■aw  a  tumble  fifty  thousand  dollar,  for  the 
town  of  Protbero  in  that  miserable  son  of 
the  major. 

"You  remember  -he  was  a  drug  fiend, 
ami  though  his  father  continued  to  sup¬ 
port  h.m.h-  was  steadily  rinking  lower,  and 
was  .talking  about  town,  lean  and  emaci¬ 
ated  as  a  question  mark  and  a  veritable  out¬ 
cast.  when  she  took  hold  of  him.  The  poor 


me  ns  its  hi-ad,  wasn't  going  to  attract  cap- 
ital  awiftly  and  automatically.  It  was  a  1/ he  were 
matter  of  forcing  it  in.  And.  so  long  as  "  Mayl 
memory  lusts,  I  shiyi't  forget  Madge's  skill  him  until 
in  accomplishing  that.  our  house 

"  Naturally  she  began  by  having  me  se¬ 
cure  n  list  of  tin.  big.  solid  fortunsa  in 
Gntntaburo.  I  got  It:  there  were  about  ten 
nunuw.  and  I  recall  how  one  evening  we  sat 
down  together  and  she  pried  and  prodded 
ut  every  name.  I  had  calculated  and  at  the 
time  I  waa  certain  that  I  waa  right  and 
ante  In  my  figures  thut  about  a  quarter  c «f 
a  million  dollars  waa  naraasary  with  which 
to  start.  Madge  uid  live  men  for  fifty 
thousand  each.  She  hit  upon  that  sum  be¬ 
cause  she  believed  It  was  enough,  so  that  no 
one,  once  In,  should  drop  out  too  readily, 
nnd  yet  wasn't  so  large  us  to  frighten  off 
nny  really  rich  man.  Anyhow,  we  selected 
live  names  out  of  the  ten.  They  were  David 
Colfax,  or  Mabel,  who  actually  had  the 
money;  old  Major  Stone;  Phillip  Hoyt; 

Axtcl  Wrenn;  and  this  boy.  Km  met  t. 

•"KUty  thousand  apiece  from  each  of 
them.'  declared  Madge;  and  1  rememlier 
tho  little  jerk  she  gave  to  her  hred.  ’That’s 
my  Job  for  the  next  two  yearn.' 

“And  it  was!  All  five  eventually  reroe 
in;  Madge  never  mlaied  lire  once,  and 
upon  the  day.  about  eighteen  months  later, 
when  I  got  those  men  together  for  the  final 
say-so  there  wasn't  one  of  them  who  didn't 
have  some  excellent  private  reason  for  not 
wishing  to  back  out.  Every  one  of  those 
reasons  had  bwn  carefully  created  in  ad¬ 
vance.  Ob,  she  did  a  stunning  job! 

"Take  the  Coif  axes;  They  were  easy.  A 
great  principle  with  Madge  ia  always  to 
nurse  your  assets.  Her  friendship  with 
Mabel  had  steadily  grown.  Not  only  had 
Madge  not  abandoned  interest  in  the  boys' 
club  but  she  had  done  myriud  other  things 
to  tighten  her  relations  with  the  lady  who 
hail  a  good  many  hundreds  of  thousands  in 
her  own  name  — Christmas  gifts  week-end 
excursions  together,  parties  for  the  Colfax 
children,  oceans  of  flattery— and  much 
more.  When  David  Colfax,  acting  for  his 
wife,  sat  in  at  our  little  meeting  it’s  certain 
Mabel  had  said  to  him  beforehand  that 
*h«  should  dread  any  coolness  to  come  up 
tetween  her  and  Madge. 

“Axtcl  Wrenn  was  a  proposition  of  a 
digerent  sort.  With  him  there  was  a  tacit 
but  none  the  less  actual  bargain.  You  see. 

"Venn  had  been  piling  up  money  in  the 
brokerage  business  hand  over  fist,  and  with 
bis  money*  bad  come  an  ambition  to  be  in 
with  the  vclla,’  as  I  have  heard  he  used 


first  decent  woman  in  years  to  treat  him  as  | 
if  he  were  not  loathsome. 

"Maybe  you're  heard  how  ahe  walked  , 
him  until  he  staggered,  danced  with  him  in 
our  house  until  be  almoat  dropped,  slung  his  ' 
dred  Dride  until  be  ahnoot  wept.  That  was 
bow  -he  cured  h.m;  and  a  day  come  when 
the  old  major  stood  in  our  tiny  ball,  tears  | 
streaming  down  bis  chreka.  bis  hands  shak¬ 
ing  on  Madge's  shoulders,  as  he  treed  to 
think  her.  Dni  the  major  turn  down  the  I 
suburban  land  scheme?  Not  much!  1 

"Young  Tom  Emmett?  Wei.  Madge 
had  long  obaerved  that  Tom  wa»  sweep- 
title—  yea.  very  stareptibie.  hirst,  it  was 
one  lovely  lady  and  then  another;  and  he 
was  always  Wiring  his  newest  enthusiasm 
run  away  with  him.  A  weakness,  you  sse 
and  weakness  in  one  person  always  spells 
opportunity  for  soother.  Like  the  minx  she 
w.  shs  bided  her  time;  nnd  then,  a  month 
or  so  before  the  launching  of  the  idea  for 
the  town,  she  furbished  up  every  instru¬ 
ment  of  lure  she  had. 

"Oh.  yes.  she  toid  me;  I  didn't  care-  I 
knew  Madge.  Anyhow.  Tom  Emmett  was 
dwelling  upon  the  heights  of  madness  when 
he  joined  the  final  sernion  of  the  backers. 
He  still  is;  Madge  says  you  never  con  tell 
what's  going  to  turn  up. 

"Now  that  Wares  the  Hoyts;  nnd  the 
reason  Hoyt,  for  all  his  eantuW  did  not 


fail  us  was  because  Madge  is  thrifty  with 
everything  she  has.  For  example,  the  had 
mad.  Mabel  Colfax  her  own  personal  inti¬ 


mate;  she  and  Mabel  did  the  w«nan 
things  together;  it  waa  a  friendship  be¬ 
tween  two  women.  But  there  waa  another 
kind  of  fnemWhip  that  could  be  employed  - 
the  kind  that  married  folks  have  between 
them  as  married  folks- family  friendship*: 
and  Madge  made  our  relation*  with  th» 
Hoyts  distinctly  that. 

'•  We  and  the  Hoyts  were  constantly  do¬ 
ing  things  a*  married  pairs,  while  Madge 
and  Mabel  were  fUatfr  doing  things  n» 
two  friends.  To  Madge  it  would  have  been 
pure  waste  to  hare  made  the  Coif  axes  our 
family  friends;  and.  because  she  had  manip¬ 
ulated  the  Hoyts  and  not  the  Coifaxre  into 
that  particular  relation.  Hoyt,  when  the 
check -signing  moment  come,  would  have 
found  it  awkward  and  emborrasring  to  stay 
his  hand. 

"Anyhow,  that's  the  story;  and  those 
fire  men.  with  fire  big  fat  fortune*  behind 
them,  all  found  themselves  in  positions 
where  each  one  felt  he  couldn't  exactly 
throw  the^ProtheroB  down^  Of  couree^you 


THE  metal 

lead  is  the  \\ 
foundation  \  ( 

of  Dutch  Boy 
Products.  Even 
paint  (i.  t.,  the  belt  "> 

paint)coinesfrom 
lead. 

Many  people  Sj 

don't  know  that. 

Dutch  Bm’  I, in- 

‘erdOl!  .  •ri'llrail 
lutt  i'  Jimlfil  lo 

make  white  Icml 

liquid  enough  to 
paint  widi.  , 

Read  about  theothcr  A 

Dutch  Huy  Products, 

Paint  that  pays  for 
itself 

Almoat  any  paint  will  beau¬ 
tify  your  house  when  fu>t  ap¬ 
plied-even  the  cheap  kinds. 
Time  ia  the  test. 

Painl  made  of  Dutch  Boy 
purr  White-l-end  anti  Dutch 
Boy  pure  lJnsrcd  Oil,  does 
•land  the  teat.  Such  paint  is 
an  investment. 

It  not  only  makes  a  beauti¬ 
ful  coating— it  stays  so. 

That's  paint  economy. 

Painted  walls  that 
wash  like  tile 

For  wall  decoration  use 
Dutch  Boy  pure  White-Lead 
mixed  flat  or  dull. 

The  result  is  that  handsome, 
dull,  velvet  finish  which  is  one 
of  the  charms  of  elegant 
homes— simple,  yet  rich. 

Treatment  may  be  smooth 
or  stippled,  plain  or  mottled, 
(tiffany).  Any  color,  from  deli¬ 
cate  t  ints  to  bold  combinations. 

And — note  especially — at 
vashabU  as  a  tiled  stall. 


f National 
Lead Com 


No*  York  Bo*too  Ciocionati 

CW.cl.od  Boi.lo  Chicago 

Saw  France*  S«.  Louis 
(John  T.  L*-i.  A  Bro*.  Co. 


(N.riooal  Lewd  A  Oil 
C**-.  Pittsburgh) 


It  is  SO  easy 

to  prevent 
rust 

For  protcc- 

■  tion  from  rust — 
whether  on  iron 
_ B fences,  pipes, 

and  gratings 
about  the  home, 
or  the  machinery 

ton  a  farm,  or  the 
steel  work  on 
great  buildings 
and  bridges— 
no  other  material  stuks  nnd 
wears  on  metal  like  red 'lead. 

Dutch  Boy  Red -Lead  is 
ground  in  Dutch  Boy  pure 
linseed  oil  to  a  thick  paste,  lo 
I*  handled  like  white-lead  — 
just  thin  it  down  wilh  linseed 
oil. 

Hearing  metals  and 
solder 

Arc  you  a  user  of  bearing 
metals?  (X  solder? 

If  so,  you  know  that  the 
big  problem  in  buying  these 
mixtures  of  the  soft  metals  is 
to  be  sure  that  the  metal 
which  you  buy  today  is  the 
same  which  you  found  so 
suitable  to  your  purpose  yes¬ 
terday. 

DuUh  Boy  Phoenix  metal 
is  always  the  same  and  guar¬ 
anteed.  So  with  all  the  other 
DuUh  Boy  varieties  of  bab¬ 
bitt.  So  with  the  Dutch  Boy 
scries  of  solder,  from  Dutch 
Boy  111,  for  the  most  particu¬ 
lar  work,  down  to  the  rough- 
and-ready  Dutch  Boy  88H. 

Moreover,  we  study  your 
problem.  Our  testing  labora¬ 
tories  arc  at  your  service,  anil 
our  cxjicrts  will  take  up  with 
you  any  bearing  problem,  any 
die-casting  possibility,  any 
soft -metal  product  or  proposi¬ 
tion  whatsoever. 

Write  our  nearest  branch. 

II  iateeeited  in  pointing,  aik  lor 
Dutch  Bor  Paint  Fact*  No.  HI. 

II  iotercated  in  toldrr  or  hrering 
metal*  a*k  for  Dutch  Boy  Metal 
Fact.  No.  HI. 
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•  good  scheme;  it  was  a  matter  of  stretch- 
utj  a  point  for  me  or  for  Madge,  as  you 
choow  to  look  at  it.  But  creating  and  find¬ 
ing  rrwsons  why  other*  should  stretch  points 
for  you  it  about  half  the  art  of  making 
bricks  •hen  you  haven’t  got  straw. 

"Ah.  wdl— now  let  me  They  gave 
me  a  substantial  salary  and  we  moved  into 
a  larger  house.  We  acre  very  comfortably 
ftw-1  now.  and  for  a  little  while  Madge 
hadn’t  very  much  on  her  mind.  Keverthe- 
***.  she  kept  up  her  interests  and  her  friend¬ 
ships.  and  in  scores  of  ways  cultivated  what 
she  a  always  termed  her  asset*.  She  had 
heroine  a  good  deal  of  a  personage  by  now 
and  enjoyed  being  one.  She  never  paid  at¬ 
tention  to  the  work  out  at  Pro! hero,  where 
V  had  broken  ground  and  had  begun  lay¬ 
ing  out  streets  and  sewerage  system*,  and  so 
on.  except  to  ask  how  it  was  moving.  It 
was  not  till  nearly  two  years  more  had  gone 
by  that  she  got  into  action  again. 

"I  hardly  know  how  to  begin  telling  you 
the  end  of  this  yarn.  Verylikely  you  re¬ 
member  some  of  the  circumstance*  how 
the  town  of  Prothero  w  as  very  nearly  on  the 
verge  of  smash  when,  as  luck  would  have  it. 
we  happened  to  be  entertaining  the  gov¬ 
ernor  of  the  state,  Kmest  Holt,  and  his 
wife,  at  a  dinner  at  whieh  the  other  guests 
were,  naturally  enough,  the  most  prosper¬ 
ous  men  ia  town,  and  also  the  backers  of 
the  town  of  Prothero. 

“The  eyee  of  the  slate,  you  may  recall, 
were  more  or  kne  upon  the  HiU  at  that  par¬ 
ticular  time.  It  haa  often  been  said  that, 
for  me.  it  was  a  happy  coincidence  that  the 
governor  should  have  come  to  us  just  when 
he  did.  because  his  visit  made  it  well-nigh 
impossible  for  my  friends  to  let  me  down 
lust  then.  They  were  almost  as  much  in  the 
limehsht  as  Madge  and  myself;  and.  had 
there  been  an  ugly  smash,  they  would  have 
been  bespattered  by  the  awkward  situation 
almost  as  much  as  we  should  have  been. 
That  was  another  case  of  Prothero  luck. 

“Now  I’ll  tell  you  about  It.  It  was  way 
bark  at  the  end  of  the  preceding  summer. 
Everything  had  been  costing  more  than  1 
had  figured  it  would,  and  the  original  money 
waa  not  going  so  far  as  1  had  calculated. 
Finally,  when  it  came  to  constructing  a  bis 
retaining  wall  at  the  far  aide  of  the  loan.  I 
cut  down  expenses  as  much  as  I  dared.  The 
wall  wasn’t  what  It  should  have  been;  there 
aas  a  chance  -  a  remote  one.  to  l»e  sure,  hut 
a  chance— that  it  wasn’t  stout  enough. 

"Neither  the  engineer  nor  I  was  pro- 
■  iscly  worried,  but  we  were  not  altogether 
•atisfied.  However,  we  knew  that  if  it  held 
through  the  frrdsrU  of  the  next  spring  all 
•  ouUbewrll.  Hit  did  not  hold,  and  it  was 
oeceosary  to  build  a  new  wall,  either  more 
apital  would  have  to  come  into  the  enter- 
pnae  or  there  would  never  be  any  town  of 
Prothero.  and  the  Prothero  Development 
Company  would  become  a  boated  concern. 

"The  matter  was  enough  on  my  mind  for 
rae  to  mention  it  casually  to  Madge.  At 
my  first  words  she  was  on  the  alert.  I  tried 
to  assure  and  reassure  her  that  there  was 
no  real  cause  for  concern.  She  kept  pinning 
me  down  and  finally  I  admitted  there  was. 
my.  one  chance  in  a  hundred  that  a  catas¬ 
trophe  might  oceur.  Thst  was  enough  for 
Madge,  and  within  a  week  she  was  on  the 
move.  But  what  possible  connection  her 
new  activities  could  have  to  my  retaining 
sail  was  fsr  beyood  me. 

"  Thst  w  ss  the  year  for  the  election  of  the 
governor  of  the  state  and  Madge  had  gone 
to  the  headquarters  of  Ern«t  Holt  and  en¬ 
rolled  herself  as  a  worker.  For  two  months 
•he  beat  up  and  down  the  state  try  ing  to 
align  the  suffrage  vote  for  her  candidate. 
»  ou  remember  about  that  and  the  speeches 
•he  made- good  spccchm  they  were  too. 
The  HiU  roared.  Everyone  said  It  was  just 
like  Madge—  always  up  to  something.  1 
was  puixied:  but  not  a  p**p  could  1  get  out 
of  Madge.  She’d  only  smile  at  me.  or  pat 
me  on  the  bead  and  tell  me  not  to  forget  the 
spnng  freshets.  Finally  the  election  came 
and.  as  you  know.  Holt  won.  As  soon  as  we 
knew  the  result  Madge  said  to  me: 

•I  d®n’t  know  that  1  rare  whether  the 
or  not.  Prrha,»  I’d  rather  it 

"’Rather  it  wouldn’t!’  I  cried. 
"’Exactly!  If  the  aall  breaks  and  those 
hackers  put  up  more  to  rebuild  it  they’ll  be 
in  *o  deep  that  afterward  none  of  them  will 
dare  quit.  They  would  then  be  in  a  position 
in  which,  whether  they  chuw  to  or  not. 
they  d  have  to  we  the  scheme  through- 
have  to  fK  their  money;  and  in  doing 
‘bat - -  lit  ell.  we  d  be  rich!’ 

I  reahxed  that  what  Madge  said  was 
rue.  but  I  asked  her  how  sheVM-ectrd  to 
|  lore*  the  backers  to  go  on. 
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»’b  a  HiHSl)  „f  tood  lobaccat  is 
belter  than  any  ONE  tobacco 

Some  day  the  sciential  who  grew  a  fruit 
*h.f h  Wa?.hal  W  and  half  apple  may  be  able 
to  croaa  nch  tobacco  with  mild  tobacco  and 
grow  a  new.  unheard-of  leaf  having  the  qual- 
U'ca  of  sev  eral  tobacco*.  But  until  he  do«.  no 
one  kind  of  tobacco  can  ever  be  both  rich  and 
yet  delicately  mild  at  the 
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"She  wouldn't  tril  me.  All  sb.  dd  «a 
laugh  and  say  that  she  had  mvii  i  v. 
uawt  against  an  evil  day  in  her  frkafefp 
with  the  governor  and  his  wife.  And  an 
let  me  tell  you  how  she  u»d  it: 

"Early  in  March  she  Ixgsn  piigwe 
pretty  regularly  to  the  town  sir.  Tw, 
abe  would  get  after  the  ecginnrs  iad  rr*  to 
see  what  the  prospects  were  for  tie  ig 
testing  out  of  our  retaining  wall.  It  tape 
to  look  a»  if  the  heavy  water  6*  »nM 
come  along  between  the  middk  irdttdd 
the  month.  Madge  was  off.  IVitbioi  u 
explanation  she  boarded  a  train  ar«)  tut 
up  to  sec  Mrs.  Ernst  Holt  at  the  sUM  <*> 
itel.  When  she  returned  she  vtry  cin), 
and  smilingly  told  me  that  the  HOu  «n 
to  dine  with  ua  at  a  large  dinwr  unit  U» 
night  of  April  the  first. 

‘•Well.  I  imagine  this  bring.  tU  nuj 
nearly  up  to  date.  As,  cd  course,  you  km. 
the  retaining  wall  cave  way  «i  Man* 
eighteenth;  on  March  twenty-Muh.  «lur 
having  whiffled  round  fee  seven!  d»n  lb 
gentlemen  rompwing  the  dinctonte  ul 
financial  backing  of  tne  cnterpriie  gi»v  rit 
word  that  the  danu.gr  done  by  th.frHl.-j 
at  the  suburban  devrioj.mcnl  woill  v 


promptly  repaired,  and 
tional  capital  would  be  p 


that  mud  alb 
capital  would  be  put  Into  U»mt* 
prise  In  order  to  insure  its  ultiMteawoi 
On  April  first  Madge  gave  her  dimr.  lot 
that  clear?  Don’t  you  see!  More  Prods* 
luck! 

’’Oh.  Cliff,  the  woman’s  a  marvfl!  h 
one  wl  of  circuinsUnn*  sbr’II  pmMrmq 
last  cent  ahe  has;  In  another  ibr'l  ih.i 
her*e|f  to  the  bone  to  guanl  iglla* 
ajnalltwt  contingency.  She's  aupsmtfw- 
some  and  she's  ■up*rcautia»-il]  true  ns 
terislista  are  like  that.  And  that's  Mai|»!’ 

Tony  had  finished;  it  wasda.n.isll 
wn  staring  wide-eyed  at  a  fumy  flit!} 
disheveled  little  man  who,  with  a  rrO 
flushed  bald  spot,  stood  above  Be.  A  to 
deed  questions  were  on  my  hi*. 

For  nample,  I  wanted  toau-butMW 
mind.  That  very  Injunction  cane  to  t> 
upon  the  moment:  New  mind!  Me* 
was  Madge  and  Tony  was  a  littk  dr\i> 
and,  any  way  you  ronsidend  his  tamun 
an  amaiing.  a  groUoqoc  purl  nil  hit  l-a 
etch«>d  for  me.  Why  n*.t  let  It  go  it  la:’ 

I  was  willing  to,  but  then*  was  on 
which,  in  the  jierverse  hour  o|  sum*  I 
could  not  resist.  I  hud  ipoken  <Oiik  m 
Tony  had  snatched  me  up,  Bit  si" 
when  it  came  to  the  matter  e(  gr*.t«| 
thing*,  it  was  lurk  to  have  bnw  Urt .  U 
such  bloodlnwnswt,  such  cool  olnlif 
such  utter  materialism.  I  said  ai  til" 

"Huh!"  jeered  Tony.  "S!*»uil»r 
that  way  not  by  a  goad  drwl!  8aWi« 
else  did  that  -  changid  her.” 

"That— *r— first  marriage!"  I  i»W 
guardedly. 

Tony  only  nodded. 

We  did  not  move  immcdiit.ll.  TV 
thing  began  to  creep  over  mv  remm** 
aion— the  horrible  tragedy  of  what  lo  t1 
with  Moulton  must  have  bwn.  I  rm!« 
the  mystery  she  had  mad*  of  it  l* 
mem  be  red  thxt  ui>on  an  ormsoi  1  u 
voered  near  the  topic  with  her. 

"Now,  Cliff  "she  had  said.  ”».s-' 

go  into  that,  if  you  please." 

And  it  had  been  one  of  the  few 
when  I  had  ever  seen  her  siren.  1 
eluded  then  that  the  Moulton  affarwv 
painful  for  discussion;  Mod  i: nay 
once  or  twice  I  thought  I  hid 
beneath  her  light.  gay  uteriie.  « •*- 
fm-  not  precisely  c4  bittern*.  W  " * 
of  a  kind  of  hard  nos.  which  W 
l*-a*t  of  a  man  might  produce.  1  !*• « 
and  got  to  my  feet- 

" What w  he?"  I  aiked.  **f**°^ 
or  a  drunkard  or  a  crook! 

"Who?”  demanded  Tony 

"^:;’a,didh.do«of-^ 

UPTony  glanced  at  metaOecdW^ 
ner;  and  then  very  quietly  iemt- 

"He  died.” 

"DiedT" 

"Why.  certainly!”  W  "*' J T<v 
shouted.  "  You  idiot !  Dob  ‘  , 

was  mad  about  him- -mud  bi'^„. 
the  love  and  warmth  and  •**“1 
had  and  ever  could  "tj&v 
Vfar.  they  lived  clean  »hovet(c«^ 

Come  to  bed.” 
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Alexander  Hamilton  Institute 
4*tor  PUct  New  York*  N.  Y. 


Saves  His  Company 
^80,000  ayear 

IIow  an  ambitious  man  increased 
his  value  to  a  five  million  dollar 
corporation 


THREE  years  ago  an  ambitious 
young  man  entered  a  company 
os  auditor.  This  company  manu¬ 
factures  more  than  5,000  separate 
products,  and  is  the  largest  in  its 
line. 

Many  men  would  have  been 
contented  to  perform  nothing  but 
the  many  hard  duties  of  that  job. 
He  wasn't. 

He  spent  his  spare  time  equip¬ 
ping  himself  for  bigger  work. 

He  went  to  school  again 

He  learned  every  phase  of  business 
outside  his  own  department.  In  order  to 
get  a  broad,  sound  knowledge  of  modem 
business  methods,  he  studied  the  big 
principles  that  underlie  all  business. 

His  growth  and  increased  value  were 
reeognixed  by  the  heads  of  the  five 
million  dollar  corporation.  He  was  soon 
entrusted  with  greater  responsibilities. 
He  put  into  force  many  new  methods 
which  increased  the  company's  efficiency 
and  its  business.  One  plan  of  his,  chang¬ 
ing  their  branch  office  policy,  saves  the 
company  (80,000  a  year. 

The  secret  of  his  rapid  rise 

This  successful  man  gives  a  generous 
measure  of  credit  for  hit  success  to  the 
thoro  grounding  in  business  principles 
which  he  acquired  by  reading  the  Mod¬ 
em  Business  Course  and  Service  of  the 
Alexander  Hamilton  Institute.  On  his 
recommendation  many  of  the  progres¬ 
sive  men  in  his  company  are  now  taking 
advantage  of  this  same  short  cut  to  busi¬ 
ness  knowledge. 

The  secret  of  his  rapid  rise  to  place 
and  power  was  that  he  learned  from  the 
Modem  Business  Course  to  solve  quickly 
and  correctly  the  problems  every  execu¬ 
tive  must  meet. 

The  important  decisions  any  execu¬ 
tive  must  make  every  day  must  be 
backed  up  by  a  clear  grasp  of  the  why 
and  how  of  the  problem  in  hand.  He 
must  know  the  principles  that  underlie 
every  phase  of  business,  and  he  must 
know  how  to  apply  them  practically. 

Many  of  the  problems  that  an  execu¬ 
tive  must  face  are  far  more  complicated 
than  those  listed  here.  Yet  these  com¬ 


paratively  simple  business  » 

problems  arc  the  very  rocks 
upon  which  business  careers 
are  smashed.  Sooner  or  later 
you.  too.  will  have  to  face  these 
questions.  How  will  you  answer  them? 


The  knowledge  that  carries 
men  thru 

You  cannot  catalog  the  answers  to 
these  broad  questions.  Circumstances 
vary.  But  the  underlying  principles  al¬ 
ways  remain  the  same.  It  is  the  knowl¬ 
edge  of  the  basic  principles  that  carries 
men  thru  to  success. 

It  is  this  broad  grasp  of  the  funda¬ 
mentals  of  business  that  the  Alexander 
Hamilton  Institute  is  giving  to  more 
than  50.000  business  men  today. 

The  Modem  Business  Course  and 
Service  of  the  Alexander  Hamilton  Insti¬ 
tute  gives  you  a  logical  foundation  on 
which  to  build  your  future  business 
knowledge  and  experience.  All  depart¬ 
ments  of  business  are  covered  and  pre¬ 
sented  to  you  in  interesting,  practical 
form. 

Based  upon  the  actual  experience 
of  thousands  of  successful 
business  men 

The  Institute  collects,  classifies  and 
transmits  to  you,  thru  the  Modem 


Business  Course  and  Service,  the  best 
thought  and  practice  in  modem  busi¬ 
ness.  It  will  give  you  a  thoro  and 
sound  training  in  the  fundamental  prin¬ 
ciples  underlying  all  departments  of 
business.  It  will  give  you  a  knowledge 
that  could  otherwise  be  obtained  only 
by  years  of  bitter  experience— if  at  all. 

Advisory  Council 

Business  and  educational  authority  of  the 
highest  Handing  are  ftp. rented  in  the  Adviaoey 
Council  of  the  Alexander  Hamilton  Inatitute. 
Thia  Council  include*  Frank  A.  Vanderllp,  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  National  City  Bank  of  New  Yoek; 
Judge  g.  H.  O-ry.  Head  of  the  U.  S  Steel  Coe- 
poration:  John  Hay*  Hammond,  the  eminent 
engineer.  Joaeph  French  Johnson.  Dean  of  the 
New  Yoek  University  School  of  Commeice.  and 
Jeremiah  W.  Jenks.  the  statistician  ami  economist. 


The  kind  of  men  enrolled 

Pi  casdemta  of  big  corporations  are  often  enrolled 
for  thia  Course  and  Service  along  with  ambitious 
young  clerks  In  their  employ.  Among  the  $0,000 
subscribers  are  such  men  at  If.  C.  Osborn.  Presi¬ 
dent.  American  Multigraph  Sale*  Co.;  Melville 
W.  Mis.  President  of  the  Dodge  Mlg.  Co.; 
George  M.  Verity.  President  of  the  American  Roll¬ 
ing  Mills;  William  H.  Ingersoll.  Marketing  Man¬ 
ager  of  the  biggest  watch  company  In  the  world: 
N.  A  Hawkins.  General  Sales  Manager  of  the  Ford 
Motor  Co.,  and  scores  of  others  equally  prominent. 

In  the  Standard  Oil  Co.,  2*2  men  are  enrolled 
in  the  Ale.andcr  Hamilton  Institute;  in  the  U.  S. 
Steel  Corporation,  450;  in  the  National  Cash 
Register  Co..  1*4;  in  the  General  Electric  Co.. 
282;  in  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad.  87;  and  so  on 
down  the  list  of  the  biggest  concerns  in  America. 

"Forging  Ahead  in  Business” 

A  careful  reading  of  this  1 3$ -page  book.  "Forg¬ 
ing  Ahead  in  Business,"  copy  of  which  we  will 
send  you  free,  will  repay  you  many  times  over. 
It  will  help  measure  what  you  know  — what  you 
don't  know,  and  what  you  should  know  — to  make 
success  sure.  This  Course  and  Service  will  fit 
you  to  grasp  the  opportunities  that  arc  bound  to 
come  to  those  who  are  prepared. 


- 


■  JUrm.M  -u*w 

C/fmericas  Greatest  Litjht  Twelve  " 

power  longer  life — lower  upkeep  costs! 

-fe  ,if~  Remarkably  high  mileage,  from 

l“*>  “'-  A  mere  traction  of  a  cenl  per  mile  for  B«  uke  1 5.000  ■*,  La 

T  -  ,you  h*'ar  '*  Mid  "Tile  Ifayne,  i,  l5  00«  --'■i' 

*£,**  a  biK.  powerful  car  but  you  can  aHord  to  run  it."  them  for  lOOioOOe 

I  .  vaa/  nuJrt.  Ld  them  ®nt 

For  the  1917  I  TK«  IUTo..  ~Li«Ki  S. ...  .  over  nil  Laid.  of  loadi  — in 

'  Utah,  anj  *<*>  H  M Kju  .,«k  ....  "*•*«  *“  fool -for  penods  up  to 

monifM.  a-,  ^ _ ...  .  _  TVfr  you  have  a  tat.  There  you  hue 

n  h.i»r  found  ihrn-  *  '’uf  etaminatbn  for  endurance.  Ihc  re- 

perf'O.*,  a  few  w'-TT,  *  T  w  d  aucA  uv  mean  etery thing. 

nr.  h*,P  .1*-  “-Tw-  --»*•  -*•.*  And  *udi  n  the  1 00.000.000  nJr 

>iSL°“ quart"'  du,"tr  ,Un""lu<  h  'I-  W  Aft  «1 

i'tprnnHr.  -a..  Jh  .  v^fc  Permanently  lou  after  catU  oi  each  Haynn. 

*e  |vL.>r  —  _  .  *  *  •  •  •  • 

•‘•imfmrai  v,  7 - -  ,,,4nr‘  ‘  W'l  Twrlrc”  for  191 7  » 

»— «r  >ou  JJ,  to  .  ■*  ®',n  •  a  ■  mA*m.,rcc  of  multi-cylinder  p«f«tw. 

,r'  IOIB.OI  *?»  191  7.  hu<  ft*  \  «5i  power,  record  ipeed.  marrrlou*  flrxiW- 

1V  and  lightning  pick- up  hlrnd  with  upkeep 

e<>*K*ny  m  charatlerabc  Haync»  faduun. 

•  •  •  •  •  • 

Demand  alway*  e.crcdi  the  apply  of 
Maynr*  t«rc  We  advrv  early  action  again 
tfm  yr«. 


Greater 


r  "I'emc/v  /« 
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pr^vi  nothin* 
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A  cup  of  hot  ten —  for  rejuvenating  warmth — 
plus  n  slice  of  /eslful  lemon! 

Few  drinks  hove  more  character — few  arc  more 
dainty — and  few  are  better  for  you. 

"  l  ea  isn’t  tea  without  lemons.”  so  they  say 
abroad.  And  few  American  housewives  who 
entertain  serve  ten  today  without  them. 

Thus  have  lemons  become  fashionable  —  and 


in  a  beneficial  way.  It  is  wise— not  merely  whim¬ 
sical — to  follow  a  fashion  that  so  improves  a 
food  or  drink. 

Orrler  lemons  today— serve  them  always  with  tea. 

Learn  the  many  ways  in  which  lemons  serve 
to  add  to  the  pleasures  and  lighten  the  cares  of 
housekeeping.  There  is  no  other  fruit  that  com¬ 
pares  with  lemons  when  it  comes  to  usefulness. 


L5k  to  have  them  delivered  in  the  original  wrappe rt 
In  order  to  keep  lemon*  rawl  «(irfaclonly.  the  wrappe i 

n  the  fmit.  This  prevents  the  m  from  shrinking  the  *km. 

CALIFORNIA  FRUIT  GROWERS  EXCHANGE 

A  Noo-fV*  ef  \00Q  Cwn 

Dept.  M50.  Im  Angrier.  CaL  (*« 


Lemont  for 

Fashion  and  Reason  Both  Say 

" Lemons  for 

Hot  Tea 

“Lemons  With  Tean 

UBcfulne„‘\ 

PLAY  this  Prince  Albert  smoke-tip  like  a 
thoroughbred— and,  it’s  tobacco-joy-for-yours 

on  a  silver  platter!  Can’t  any  more  stop  you 
having'  the  smoke-sessions  of  your  life  with  P.  A. 
than  you  can  put  thirty  days  in  February! 

No  matter  how  long  you've  been  on  the  trail 
of  tobacco-that-hits-the-spot,  you  quit  now 
while  the  year’s  young!  For  with  Prince  Albert 
for  a  smoke-pal  you’ve  landed  right,  at  last! 
You’ve  hit  ore!  You've  uncorked  a  mine  of 
quality-smokings  that'll  keep  you  pleasure- 
puf-f-f-f-ing  as  long  as  the  flowers  bloom  in 
springtime! 

Your  taste  will  flash  a  speed-o.  k.  that  Prince 
Albert's  flavor  beats  all-hollow  your  pet  dream 
of  tobacco  joy!  Your  tongue  will  signal  "go- 


P.  A.  quality 
wins  men  quick 
to  smoking  joy! 

Hand*  ouf  au ch  go- to- It - 
again  flavor  am/  fragrance 
and  a atiafacllon  without 
hit*  nr  parch  that  it  trap* 
putting  ‘quad  after  aquad 
of  new  a  muk  ar a  on  the  firing 
line  and  Jama  real  and  true 
delight  into  frvah  eropa  of 
"regular* "  da,  after  da,  I 


ahead  -to-beat-the- 
band"  because  P.  A. 

won't  bite  it  any 
more  than  a  wax 
doll!  Bite  and  parch  . 

are  cut  out  of  Prince  Albert  by  our  exclusive 
patented  process! 

Prince  Albert  lets  you  drill-mighty-deep  into 
smoke-smiles,  it’s  so  friendly  and  cheery  in  a 
jimmy  pipe  or  whicheverway  you  fire-up!  P.  A. 
is  your  certain-sure-proof  of  the 
piness  and  content  that  can 
quality!  For,  Prince  Albert  hands  you  nothing 
but  quality!  We  prefer  to  give  you  tobacco  that 
smashes  all  smoke-rules-and-records  and  lets 
you  take-a-smoke  without  a  comeback  fast  as 


your  smokeappetite  shoots  in  a  demand! 


Prince  Albert 


the  national  joy  smoke 


gloat  hmmidmrmth  apoage-moaatener  top  that 
keep*  the  tobacco  in  luch  perfect  condition. 

R .  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO. 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C 
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PIONEER  BUILDERS 
Of  VAIVE -IN-HEAD 

motor  CARS 


GREAT  industries,  like  &reat  men, 
are  built  on  character.  Time  em¬ 
phasizes  their  merit  and  strength¬ 
ens  their  fame. 

On  the  foundation  truth  of  the  Valve- 
in-Head  Motor,  Buick  fcenius  has  built 
a  car  which,  in  every  detail  as  in  the 
vital  principles,  is  first. 

First  in  records  of  performance,  first 
in  the  opinion  of  motorists  everywhere 
and  first  in  progress  toward  the  “better” 


Ri&ht  fundamentals  of  character  entitle 
the  Buick  car  to  rank  ns  a  national 
example  in  a  foremost  industry. 

When  better  automobiles  arc  built 
Buick  will  build  them. 

BUICK  MOTOR  COMPANY.  FLINT.  MICHIGAN 
Branch**  m  All  Prtndp.1  CittafDwIm  E.«TywbcT. 
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There’s  Success  in  His  Wake 


BIG  BEN  at  six  a.  m.  for  the 
big  man  of  business  —  who 
knows  the  luxury  of  ample 
time — who’s  up  before  duty  insists. 
1  ry  Big  Ben  in  the  business  of 
living.  Set  him  a  little  ahead. 

“Click,”  goes  the  time-lock  on  sleep  — 
you  dart  across  the  room — nudge  him  quiet 
—smile.— With  brain  afresh  and  mind  alert 
you’re  on  g<x>d  terms  with  a  new  day. 


I  ii ts  an  edge  on  your  razor  and  appetite  —  and 
time  to  use  both  —  brings  a  whistle  that  starts  in 
the  tub  and  puckers  a«ain  at  each  lull  in  your 
work. 

To  e«  your  salary  up.  a  year  of  Bic  Ben  get- ups  is  belter 
than  a  with  ihe  Bon.  You'll  like  B112  Ben  face  ro  face 
He*  *e*en  inches  ull,  spunky,  neighborly —  downright  good 
all  mrouch.  He  rings  iwo  way*  -  ten  half-minute  calls  or 
f teMjify  for  hie  minuter 

Big  Ben  it  ux  times  factory  trued.  At  your  jeweler's. 
.<7.S°  m  the  United  States,  53.50  in  Canada.  Sent  prepaid 
on  reee.pt  of  price  if  your  jeweler  doesn't  Bock  him. 

folk  build  more  than  three  million  alarms  a 
year  -and  butld  them  well.  All  wheels  are  assembled  by  a 
special  process  patented,  of  course.  Result -accuracy, 
less  friction,  lone  We. 


LaSalle,  III..U.S.A.  Western  Clock  Co.  m*«» 
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Style 


Book  by  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 

Before  you  send  her  any  Easter  flowers, 
you’ll  want  to  see  this  book.  Then  you  11 
be  all  ready  when  you  are  asked  to 
“come  around  and  be  thanked. 

The  Style  Book  helps  a  lot  in  buying  clothes  right  and  looking  wel' 

V arsitv  Fifty  Five  suits ;  sport,  business,  college  styles.  Send  name  and  ad 
copy. '  Find  the  merchant  who  sells  our  clothes  —  the  above  picture  is  in  ms  to 

See  the  clothes  themselves.  Be  sure  our  label  is  in  them  before  you  buy 


Chicago 
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Being  the  Daily  Journal  of  the  Sub-Beb 


JANUARY  1st. 

I  have  today 
recieved  thla 
dairy  from 
home,  haveing  coins 
hack  a  few  day*  early 
lo  make  up  a  French 
Condition. 

Weather,  dear  and 

New  Year’*  din¬ 
ner.  Roast  chicken 
(Turkey  being  very 
iipcnciw)  mashed 
Turnips,  iwwt  Pots- 
toe  and  mins*  Pie. 

It  to  my  Intention 
to  record  in  this  Ixtok 
the  detail*  of  my 
Dally  Life,  my 
thoughts  which  are 
to  "acred  for  u ter¬ 
mor,  and  my  ambi¬ 
tion*.  Because  who 
to  there  to  w  hom  I  can 
•peak  them?  I  am 
in rou ruled  by  those 
who  exist  for  the  more 
I’lraum*  of  the  day. 
or  whoae  live*  are 
bound  up  In  Reslta- 
tiona. 

For  instance,  at 
dinner  today,  being 
mostly  faculty  and  a 
tow  Kiris  who  live  in 
the  Par  Wcat, the  con- 
verant  ion  was  entirely 
on  huyinK  n  talkinK 
machine  for  dancinK 
because  the  music 
toucher  has  themeazlrs 

amlisquarentinrdintheinfirmery.  And  on  MlmEverett'srouiin.whohaBwritenapiay 
When  one  iookaut  M toa  Everett,  one  recognises  that  no  remain  of  hers  could  writes  piay 
New  Year's  resolution-  to  help  some  one  every  day.  Today  helped  Msdemoiselk 
to  put  on  her  rubers. 


We  have  deakled, 
if  Everett  marks  ua 
well  in  English  from 
now  on.  to  aplaud  it, 
but  if  ahe  to  unplns- 
ent,  to  alt  alill  and 
ahow  no  interest. 


January  5th, 
6m.  ”th,  nr ii.  Had 
weather,  which  to  de¬ 
pressing  to  one  of  my 
Tempcrment.  Also 
boll  or.  now. 

A  few  helpfull 
Deeds  —  nothing 
worth  putting  down. 


fare 

■  f 

^^^k  ltfVirW  ,-►#  //  not 

k  K«|  T  •  'fL  /  «  Mademolarlle  Is 

Ns.  J  1  Bl  1  i  —  r  f 

“■  I,»  /  •  VirfruW,/ 

m  V  ,  . . . 

PJa.LSre.Hj  »e«l  M«deill<ll«ell|. 

some  fudge,  but  this 
d<»w  en- 

■K  V  / 

Reprimanded  for 

J  cooking  in  room. 

School  aypmsthisea 
with  me.  We  will  go 
to  Mias  Everett's 
cousin's  play,  but  we 
will  dam  it  with  faint 
praise. 

**  *•*  r  are*,  m  •  •«.,  o-*»«  <n*.  (.—■•»•  ••  ;•••■•  January  IOdi.  I 

have  written  this 

Date,  and  now  I  ait  back  and  regard  it.  A*  it  to  impressed  on  this  white  paper,  no,  dear 
dairy.  ■  it  written  on  my  Soul.  To  othrn  it  may  he  but  the  tenth  of  January.  To  me  it  is 
the  day  of  days.  Oh.  tenth  of  January!  Oh,  Monday!  Oh,  day  of  my  awaknlngl 
It  is  now  late  at  night,  and  around  me  my  schoolmates  are  sleeping  the  sleep  of  the 
young  and  Heart  free.  Lights  being  off,  I  am  writing  by  the  faint  luminocity  of  a  candel. 
Propped  up  in  bed.  my  mackinaw  coat  over  my  ’of*  dr  nail  for  warmth,  I  ait  and  dream. 
And  as  I  dream  I  ttiU  hear  in  my  curshto  Anal  words:  "My  darling.  My  woman!" 

How  monderfuU  to  have  them  said  to  one  Night  after  Night,  the  while  being  in  his 
rmbraae.  hto  tender  arms  around  one!  I  refer  to  the  heroine  in  the  play,  to  whom  he 
say*  the  above  raptureou*  words. 

Comring  home  from  the  Ihralrr  tonight,  still  dazed  with  the  revnlation  of  what  I  am 
capable  of.  once  arouzed,  1  asked  Miss  Everett  if  her  couxin  had  said  anything  about 
Mr.  Egtoaton  being  in  love  with  the  Leading  Character.  She  observed: 

"No.  But  he  may  be.  She  to  very  pretty." 

"Possbly,”  1  remarked.  "But  I  should  like  to  see  her  in  the  morning,  when  she 


JANUARY  2ni».  Today  I  wrote  my  French  theme,  beginning,  "l-c*  hommra  songrnt 
motn*  it  leur  Amr  qu  n  leur  corps.  Mademoiselle  sent  for  me  and  objected,  saying 
that  it  was  not  a  theme  for  a  young  girl,  and  that  I  must  write  a  new  one.  on  the  subject 
of  pears.  How  to  one  to  develope  in  this  atmeaphere? 

Some  of  the  girls  are  comring  hack.  They  "tragi**  in,  and  put  the  fa  vers  they  got  at 
eotilions  on  the  ilre**er,  and  their  holaday  gifts,  and  each  one  relates  some  amorus 
experience  while  at  home.  Dear  dairy,  to  there  somthing  wrong  with  me.  that  Love 
lias  pumed  me  by?  I  have  had  offers  of  Devotion  but  none  that  a  pealed  to  me.  being 
mostly  either  to  young  or  not  atracting  me  by  physide  charm.  I  am  not  cold,  although 
frequently  Reused  of  it.  Beneath  my  fridgid  Exterior  beats  a  warm  heart.  I  intend  to 
be  honest  in  this  dairy”,  and  so  I  admit  it.  But,  exrept  for  passing  Fanswa  -one  being, 
alas,  fora  married  man  — I  remain  without  the  Divine  Passion. 

What  must  it  be  to  thrill  at  the  aproach  of  the  loved  Form?  To  harken  to  each 
ring  of  the  U-lefone  bell,  in  the  hope  that,  if  it  is  not  the  Idolised  Yoke,  it  to  at  least  a 
message  from  it?  To  waken  in  the  morning  and,  looking  around  the  familiar  room,  to 
muzo:  "Today  I  may  see  him  on  the  way  to  the  Poet  Office,  or  rushing  past  in  hto 
racing  car.’’  And  to  know  that  at  the  same  moment  hr  to  to  mining:  "Today  I  may 
see  her,  as  she  exercises  herself  at  basket  ball,  or  mount*  her  horse  for  a  daily  canter!" 

Although  I  have  no  horse.  The  school  does  not  care  for  them,  considering  walking 
the  best  exercise. 

Have  flunked  the  French  again.  Mademoiselle  not  feeling  well,  and  marking  off  tor 
the  smallest  Thing. 

Today’s  helpfull  Deed— asisted  one  of  the  younger  girls  with  her  spelling. 


All  the  girls  were  perfectly  mad  about  Mr.  Eglrvton,  although  pretending  mcrly  to 
admire  hi*  Art.  But  1  am  t*ing  honest,  as  I  agreed  at  the  start,  and  now  1  know,  as  I 
sit  here  with  the  soft,  although  chilly  breestw  of  the  night  blowing  on  my  hot  brow, 
now  I  know  that  this  thing  that  has  come  to  me  to  Love.  Morover,  it  is  the  Love  of 
my  life.  He  srill  never  know  it.  but  I  sm  hto.  He  is  exactly  my  ideal,  strong  and  tail 
and  passionate.  And  drm,  to.  He  said  some  awfuly  clever  things. 

I  beieive  that  he  saw  me.  He  looked  in  my  direction.  But  what  does  it  matter? 
I  am  small,  insignifacent.  He  probably  thinks  me  a  mere  child,  although  seventeen. 

What  mailers,  oh  Dairy,  to  that  1  am  at  last  in  love.  It  to  hopeless.  Just  now.  when  1 
had  written  that  word.  I  buried  my  face  in  my  hands.  There  to  no  hope.  None.  I  shall 
never  see  him  again.  He  passed  out  of  my  life  on  the  11:45  train.  But  1  love  him. 
Horn  Die m  how  I  love  him! 


JANUARY  4TH.  Mias  Everett’scouun's  play  is coroeing here.  The  school  is  to  have  free  January  11 TH.  We  are  going  home.  MV  ore  setup  home,  we  are  COINU  home.  WE 

tickets,  as  they  are  "trying  it  on  the  dog.”  Which  means  seeing  if  it  is  good  enough  for  ARE  GOING  HOME! 
the  large  citica.  Mademoiselle  has  the  rocazles. 
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"U  thru-  more  than  on.-  sort?"  I  demanded. 

"There  in  •  v«y  silly,  schoolgirl  Lov.-,”  *>• 
uid,  eyeing  mo,  "that  people  outgrow  and  Muih 
to  look  back  on" 

"Do  you?" 

“Do  I  what?" 

"Do  you  bluih  to  look  back  on  It?" 

Mother  rose  and  made  a  aweaping  gesture  with 
her  right  arm. 

"I  wash  my  hands  of  you  I"  ahe  said.  "You 
an-  impertanrnt  and  indelacate.  At  your  age  I 
waa  an  llMKsnt  child,  not  troubk-ing  with  thing, 
that  did  not  concern  me.  As  for  Love,  I  had  never 
heard  of  it  until  I  came  out.” 

"Life  must  have  burst  on  you  like  an  txplo- 
sion,"  I  ohaerved.  "I  suppose  you  thought  that 
babies - " 

"Silensel"  mother  ahreiked.  And  seeing  that 
she  persisted  in  ignoreing  the  real  thing-  of  Life 
while  in  my  prawnsc,  1  went  out,  duelling  the 
precious  paper  to  my  Hesrt. 

Jam-ary  15th.  I  am  alone  in  my  boudoir 
(a hich  b  realy  the  old  schoolroom,  and  used  now 
for  a  sowing  room). 

My  very  soul  is  sick,  oh  Dairy-.  How  can  I  face 
the  truth?  How  write  it  out  for  my  eyes  to  see! 
Hut  I  must.  For  something  must  br  don*.  The 
play  a  failing. 

The  way  I  discovered  it  was  this.  Yesterday 
being  short  of  money*.  I  sold  my  amethyst  pin  to 
Jane,  one  of  the  housemaids,  for  two  dollara. 
throwing  in  a  Ian-  roller  when  she  seemed  doubt¬ 
ful,  as  I  had  a  special  purpose  for  useing  funds- 
Had  father  been  at  home  I  could  have  touched 
him.  hut  mother  b  diferont. 

I  then  went  out  to  huy  a  frame  for  his  picture, 
which  I  had  repaired  by  drawing  in  the  Oth.' 
eye,  although  lacking  the  Fire  and  paadonat* 
look  of  the  originle.  At  the  shop  I  w  as  compcled 
to  show  it,  to  buy  a  frame  to  fit.  The  clerk  was 
alrntsst  overpowered. 


3  A.  M.  I  wonder  if  I  can  controle  my 
hands  to  write. 

In  mother's  room  acrom  the  hall  I  can 
hear  furious  Voices,  and  I  know  that  Leila 
Is  begging  to  have  me  sent  to  Switzerland. 
Let  her  beg.  Switzerland  b  not  far  from 
England,  and  in  England  — 

lien-  I  pause  to  reflect  a  moment.  How 
is  this  thing  poaible?  Can  I  love  two  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Other  Sex?  And  if  such  b  the 
Case,  how  can  I  go  on  with  my  Life?  Better 
fur  to  end  it  now,  than  to  perchance  marry  ©t 
the  other  still  in  my  heart.  The  trrrable  thougi 
to  me  that  I  am  fickel. 

Fickel  or  polygainua— which? 
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"Do  you  know  him?"  she  asked,  in  a  low  and  throbing  Tonight  I  am  no  looser  sick  of  life,  as  I  was  then.  My  away  at  school,  I  took  a  chance  on  one  of  Sis’*.  a  perfectly 
tone.  throws  of  anguish  have  departed.  But  I  was  then  uterly  madraing  one  of  rose-colored  velvet.  As  the  pink  made  me 

"Not  intimitely,”  1  replied.  redden.  and  even  considered  running  away  and  going  on  look  pair,  1  added  a  touch  of  rouge. 

"Don't  you  love  the  play?  "she  said.  "I'm  craxy  about  the  stage  myself.  I  looked  fully  out,  and  indeed  almost  Second  Season, 

it.  I've  been  back  three  times.  Parta  of  it  I  know  off  by  I  have  long  desired  a  career  for  myself,  anyhow.  1  have  I  have  a  way  of  aaoumdng  a  serious  and  mature  maner,  so 
heart.  He's  very  handsome.  That  picture  don’t  do  him  a  good  mind,  and  learn  easily,  and  I  am  not  a  Para  cite,  that  I  am  frequently  taken  for  older  than  I  realy  am.  Then, 
justtee."  The  idea  of  being  such  has  always  been  repugnent  to  me,  takeing  a  few  r«*a  left  from  the  decorations,  and  thrusting 

I  gave  her  a  searching  glanse.  Was  it  posible  that,  with-  while  the  idea  of  a  few  dollars  at  a  time  dosM  out  to  one  of  them  carelessly  into  the  belt  of  my  coat.  I  went  out  the 
cut  any  acquaintance  with  him  whatever,  she  had  fallen  ir.dependant  mind  is  galling.  And  how  is  one  to  remember  back  door,  as  Sis  was  getting  ready  for  some  girls  to  bridge, 
in  love  with  him?  It  was  indeed.  She  showed  it  in  every  what  one  has  done  with  one’s  Allowance,  when  it  is  mostly  in  the  front  of  the  house. 

lice  of  her  silly  face.  eaten  up  by  Small  Lottes.  Carfare.  Stamps.  Church  Collec-  Had  I  felt  any  greif  at  dedeving  my  familey,  the  bridge 

I  drew  myself  up  hautily.  "  I  should  think  it  would  be  tion.  Rose  Water  and  dyearine,  and  other  Mild  Cosmetics,  party  would  have  knocked  them.  For.  as  usual.  I  had  not 
very  expendve,  going  so  often.”  I  said,  in  a  cool  tone.  and  the  aditional  Food  neewary  when  one  is  still  growing,  been  asked,  although  playing  a  good  game  myself,  and 
"Not  so  very.  You  huvring  on  more  than 

a*,  the  play  is  a  fail-  _  one  oeasion  won  mat 

ure,  and  they  give  us  of  the  money  in  my 

girls  tickets  to  drew  the  _  house  at  school, 

house.  FUI  It  up,  you  <J|  I  was  early  at  the 

know.  Half  the  girls  theater.  No  one  wan 

in  the  store  are  crazy  ■]  there,  and  women  were 

about  Mr.  Kglcston.”  II  going  around  taking 

My  world  ahuddered  El  covers  off  the  seats, 

stout  me.  What  ■  I  My  fifty  rents  gave  me 

fail!  That  beautiful  ^B  g/  tmm '  ~  a  good  scat,  from  which 

l<s». ending  "M>  dsr-  ^B  B  fjm  —  I  I  opined  alas,  that  the 

ling, my  woman?”  It  o  •#  HI  IS  L  K  shop  girl  had  been 

could  not  bo.  Fate  Hi  HT  B  I  right  and  busneaa  was 

would  not  be  cruel.  t  ?  ar^^^H  H  ■  I  roten.  But 

Was  there  no  apreda-  ?  |  Ml  F>  f  ■  I  after  hours  of  waiting, 

lion  of  the  beat  in  Art?  I  II  ^B  Bj  1  /B^^B  B  I  the  faint  tuneing  of 

Was  It  Indeed  true,  as  I  k  I  ^B  B*  /5  /B^fl H  B  I  muaicle  inatrumenU 

Mias  Everett  has  com-  I  II  ^B  •>  1 1  I  B  I  was  heard. 

;-*iried.  although  no*  I  I  H  Vv  ,  »  I  From  that  time  I 

In  these  ezact  words,  I  B  BV  ,  lived  In  a  daze.  I  have 

Ihst  the  themtSf  was  1.  i|  t  H  B  -■  _  ''^^B  U*  ■  ,  ,T  never  before  felt  so 

only  aupported  now  El  -v-  B  YV'-^^k  *  ('^^H  Hf  ”  strange.  Ihavoknown 

by  chorus  girl’s  legs,  1^  f  B  I  ^BN  v^^H  AT\  and  respected  the 

ilanring  about  in  uter  V  9  H  ^^B  v  A  ^^B  HI  \  Other  Sez.  and  indeed 

uUnuJun.  /  .i-  \  X  Hi/  ^B  —  a  Hi,  once  ortwioe  been  kissed 

With  an  expression  N  .  *  \  *  V  ^B'H  W  ■  V  T-  bX  “•  ,,u‘  1  *'•<>  "• 

of  despair  on  my  fra-  ./ _ ./  \  V.  &  X^1*  I  #  malted  Cold.  My 

tuna,  I  left  the  store.  V  /  a  PuIm  *>ad  never  llut- 

-srejiag  the  Frame  ^ \Y  * ^  ■'»  9  '  M  ■  ‘  •  *1  I  wasalwaytrem 

uayto*  my  arm  V  ■  B  BJ  II  ■  semed  only  with  the 

(>ao  thing  M  certain  w.  m  H  *  a  'VHf  fear  that  others  had 

must  se*  the  play  B  B'  l|H  overseen  and  would 

again,  and  Judge  it  with  f  I  f  perhapatell.  But  now - 

a  rrltldo  eyo.  //  U  is  If  P  ^  -JLB  a  I  dldnot  care  who  would 

uurf*  niirfnp,  U  must  ^ '  aeo.lfonly  Adrlsnwould 

tr  wired.  \  -w.  I  put  his  arms  about  me. 


INwh'"^  9/uT 
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the  goto  ft.  How  puney  is  the  life  my  Familey  leads!  Noth-  but  not  for  the  reason  you  seem  to  think.  I  am  in  <iro-  "  I  am  in  love,  and  not  with  you."  I  said  in  tradgic  torn*, 

ing  but  eating  and  playing,  with  no  Higher  Thoughts.  paratr  trouble."  1  had  not  thought  he  would  fed  it  deeply— because  U 

A  man  has  just  gone  by.  For  a  moment  1  thought  I  He  looked  dumfounded.  haveing  been  interested  In  Leila  since  they  went  out  in 

recognised  the  footstep.  But  no,  it  was  but  the  night  "Trouble!’'  he  said.  "You!  Why.  little  Bab - ”  their  Perambulate  ra  together.  But  I  could  see  it  was  a 

watchman.  “If  you  don't  mind."  I  put  in.  rather  petishly.  because  shock  to  him.  He  got  up  and  stood  looking  In  the  lire,  and 

of  not  being  little.  “ I  wish  you  would  treat  me  like  almost  his  shoulders  shook  with  gretf. 

JANUARY  17th.  Father  still  away.  No  money,  as  a  dibutaxu.  if  not  entirely.  I  am  not  a  child  in  arms.”  "So  I  have  lost  you,”  he  said  in  a  smothered  voice.  Anil 

mother  absolutely  refuses  on  account  of  Maidie  Slacken-  "You  are  sweet  enough  to  be,  if  the  arms  might  be  then— "Who  is  the  sneaking  schoundrelT" 

lie's  gown,  which  she  hod  to  send  away  to  be  repaired.  mine."  I  forgave  him  this,  because  of  his  being  upset,  and  in  a 

I  have  puzled  over  this,  since,  dear  Dairy.  Because  wrapt  attatude  I  told  him  the  whole  story.  He  listened,  >< 
January  I  8th.  Father  still  away.  The  Hon.  sent  Sis  there  must  be  some  reason  why  men  fall  in  Love  with  me.  one  in  a  daze, 
a  huge  bunch  of  orkids  today.  She  refused  me  even  one.  I  am  not  ugley.  but  I  am  not  benutiful).  ray  no*e  being  too  “But  I  gather,”  he  said,  when  at  last  the  recltle  was 
She  is  always  tight  with  flowers  and  candy.  short.  And  as  for  rlothw.  I  get  none  except  Leila's  old  over,  "that  you  have  never  met  the  met  him.” 

things.  But  Jane  Raleigh  my*  there  are  women  like  that.  "Not  in  tbcordincryuse  of  the  word."  I  remarked.  "Bui 
January  llknt.  The  paper  say*  that  Adrian's  Play  is  She  has  a  couzin  who  has  had  four  husbands  and  is  begin-  then  it  is  not  an  ordinery  situation.  We  have  met  and  we 
going  to  close  the  end  of  next  week.  No  busman.  How  can  ning  on  a  fifth,  although  not  pretty  and  very  slovenly,  but  have  not.  Our  eyes  have  spoken,  if  not  our  vocal  confa." 
1  endure  to  know  that  he  is  suferlng.  and  that  I  cannot  with  a  mass  of  red  hair.  Seeing  his  eyes  on  me  I  added.  “  If  you  do  not  beleive  that 

help,  even  to  the  extent  of  buying  one  ticket?  Matinee  Are  all  men  to  be  my  Lovers?  soul  can  cry  unto  soul.  Carter,  I  shall  go  no  further." 

today,  and  no  money.  Father  still  away.  “Carter."  I  said  snwotly,  “I  must  Wfl  you  now  that  1  "Oh!"  he  exclaimed.  " There  is  more,  is  there?  I  trxut 

1  have  tried  to  do  a  kind  Peed  today,  feeling  that  per-  do  not  care  for  you  in  that  way."  it  is  not  paneful,  U-cauw  1  have  stood  as  much  ns  1  can 

bap-  it  would  soften  mother's  heart  and  she  would  advance  " What  made  you  .rod  for  me.  then?"  nos  without  breaking  down." 

my  ulowance.  I  offered  to  immature  her  nails  for  her.  but  "Good  gracious!"  I  exclaimed,  lowing  my  temper  "Nothing  of  which  I  am  ashamed,”  1  said,  rising  to  my 
she  refused,  saying  that  as  Hannah  had  done  it  for  many  somwbal.  "I  can  aead  for  the  ice  man  without  his  think-  full  height.  '/ 1  have  come  to  you  for  help,  Carter.  TAat 
years,  she  guessed  she  could  manadge  now.  ing  I'm  crazy  about  him.  can't  I?”  ptay  muf  not  fail." 

"Thank*"  We  fared  each  other  over  those  vitle  words-  faced,  and 

January  2»T1I.  Today  I  did  a  dreparate  thing,  dear  “The  truth  B,”  1  said,  sitting  down  and  motioning  him  found  no  solution. 

Dairy.  to  a  scat  in  my  mature*  maner,  "I-l  want  some  mooey.  "Is  it  a  good  play?"  he  asked,  at  Inst. 

"The  drsparutret  is  the  wisest  course."  Butler  There  are  many  things,  but  tbe  money  comm  And."  “It  is  a  beautiful  play.  Oh.  Carter,  when  at  the  end  hi¬ 
lt  is  Sunday.  I  went  to  Church,  and  thought  things  He  just  aat  and  looked  at  me  with  his  mouth  open.  takca  his  Sweetheart  in  his  anna  the  leading  lady,  and 

over.  What  a  wonderful!  thing  it  would  be  If  I  could  save  "Well,”  he  said  at  last,  "of  course  I  suppoa*  you  know  not  at  all  atrartive.  Jane  Raleigh  says  that  the  star  gener- 
the  play!  Why  should  1  fc.-l  that  my  Sex  is  a  handyrap?  you've  come  to  a  bank  that's  gone  into  the  hands  of  a  aly  holes  his  leading  lady— then  is  not  a  dry  eyo  in  the 
The  rector  preached  on  "The  Opportunatiee  of  Women."  receiver.  But  aside  from  that.  Bab.  it's  a  pretty  mean  trick  house." 

The  sermon  gave  m>-  courage  to  go  on.  When  he  said,  to  -md  foe  rw  and  l«<  me  think— well,  no  matter  about  that.  “Must  be  a  jolly  little  thing.  Well,  of  couree  I'm  no  the- 
“  Women  today  step  In  where  men  ure  afraid  to  tred.  How  much  do  you  want?"  atride  manager,  but  If  It's  any  good  there's  only  one  way 

and  bring  succwis  out  of  failure,"  I  felt  that  it  was  mront  "I  can  pay  it  back  as  aooo  as  father  comta  home."  I  to  save  it.  Advertize.  I  didn't  know  the  peace  was  in 

for  me.  said,  to  rtWvr  his  mind.  It  is  against  my  principals  to  town,  which  shows  that  the  publlcnty  has  been  roten.” 

Hud  no  money  for  the  Piste,  and  mother  atempted  to  borow  money,  capecialy  from  one  who  has  little  or  none.  He  began  to  walk  the  floor.  1  don't  think  I  have  min- 
smugle  n  half  dollar  to  me.  1  refused,  however,  as  if  I  can-  But  since  I  was  doing  it.  I  felt  1  might  as  well  adc  for  a  lot.  tiomd  it.  but  that  b  Carter's  husnnui.  Not  walking  tlir 
not  give  my  own  money  to  the  heathen.  I  wiU  give  none.  "Could  you  let  me  have  ten  dollars?"  I  said,  in  a  faint  floor.  Advertizing.  Father  aays  he  U  quite  good,  although 
Mother  turned  pale,  and  the  man  with  the  plate  gave  me  a  tone.  only  beginning, 

black  look.  What  can  he  know  of  my  reasons?  He  drew  a  long  breuth.  “Tell  me  about  It."  he  said. 

Rereaford  lunched  with  us,  and  us  I  discouraged  him  “Wei,  I  gums  yes."  he  observed.  “I  thought  you  were  So  I  told  him  thul  Adrian  was  a  mill  worker,  and  thi 

entirely,  he  was  very  atrntlve  to  Sis.  Mother  is  planing  a  going  to  touch  me  for  a  hundrred.  anyhow.  I  I  supoae  villain  makm  him  lam  his  position,  by  mi-nns  of  forjrry. 

big  Wedding,  and  I  found  Sis  In  the  store  room  yesterday  you  wouldn't  give  me  a  kbs  and  rail  it  square. "  And  Adrian  goes  to  jail,  and  come*  out.  anti  no  one  sill 

looking  up  mother's  wedding  vale.  1  considered.  Because  after  all.  a  kiss  u  not  much,  and  give  him  work.  So  he  prepare,  to  blow  up  u  Mkllonaire'i 

No  old  stuff  for  me.  ten  dollars  b  a  good  deal.  But  at  last  my  better  nature  one  house,  and  hi.  awwtheart  Is  In  It.  He  ha.  been  to  the  Mil- 

I  guess  Btmford  Is  trying  to  forget  thst  he  kissed  my  out.  lonaire  for  work  and  been  refused  und  thrown  out.  saying, 

hum!  the  other  night,  for  lie  called  me  "  Utile  Mbs  Bar-  "Certainly  not."  I  aid  coldly.  "And  if  there  b  a  String  just  before  the  butler  and  three  footmen  push  him  through 

barn"  toduy,  meaning  little  in  the  srnae  of  young.  I  gave  to  it  I  do  not  want  it."  a  w  indow,  in  dramatic  tones.  "The  world  owm  me  a  live- 

him  a  stern  glanse.  So  be  apolagbcd.  and  mme  and  at  braide  me,  without  ing  and  I  will  have  It." 

"I  urn  not  any  Hitler  than  the  other  night."  I  observed,  beings  nuance,  and  asked  me  ahat  my  other!  roubles  were.  "Socialism!"  aid  Carter.  "Hard  stuff  to  hande!  for  the 
"That  was  roerly  an  afectlonste  diminutive,"  he  said.  "Carter."  I  aid.  la  a  grave  voire.  "I  know  that  you  two  dollar  areU.  The  world  owm  him  «  livcing.  Humph! 
looking  uncomfortable.  beleive  me  young  and  Incapible  of  Afection.  But  you  are  Still,  that’s  a  good  line  to  work  on.  Look  here,  Bab,  give 

"If  you  don't  mind,”  I  said  coldly,  "you  might  do  as  wrong.  I  am  of  a  mat  lowing  disposition."  me  a  little  time  on  thia.  eh  what  7  I  may  lie  able  to  think  of 

you  have  hertofore  reserve  your  afectionate  advances  "  Now  ree  here.  Bab,”  he  said.  “  Be  fair.  If  I  am  not  to  a  trick  or  two.  But  mind,  not  a  word  to  any  one." 

until  we  are  alone."  hold  your  hand,  or -or  be  what  you  call  a  nuance,  don’t  He  started  out.  but  he  came  back. 

"Barbara!"  mother  said.  And  begin  quickly  to  talk  talk  like  thi*  I  am  but  human."  he  aaid.  "and  there  b  "Look  here,”  lie  .aid.  "Where  do  we  come  in  on  thi. 
about  a  Lady  Somthlng  or  other  we'd  met  on  a  train  In  somthing  about  you  lately  that- well,  go  on  with  your  anyhow?  Supoae  1  do  think  of  oomthlng— what  then? 
Switzerland.  Because  they  ran  talk  until  they  are  block  story.  Only,  as  I  say,  doa't  try  me  to  far."  How  are  we  to  know  that  your  beloved  and  his  manip-r 

In  the  fare,  dear  Dairy  ,  hut  it  U  true  »  do  not  know  any  “It’s  like  thia,"  I  explained.  "Girb  think  they  are  cold  will  thank  us  for  lulling  in.  or  do  what  we  sugratT" 

of  the  British  nohilaty.  except  the  aforementioned  and  the  and  distant,  and  indeed,  frequently  are - "  Again  I  drew  myself  to  my  full  heighth. 

inan  who  comes  once  a  year  with  Havering  “Frequently !"  "I  am  a  person  of  Iron  will  when  my  mind  Is  made  up," 

extracts,  who  says  he  ia  the  third  son  of  a  "Until  they  meet  the  Right  One.  Then  they  I  said.  "You  think  of  somthlng.  Carter,  and  I'll  nee  that 

Burronet.  learn  that  their  hearts  are.  as  you  my,  hut  human."  it  w  done." 

Kvery  one  being  out  this  afternoon,  I  aud-  “  Bab."  b-  «id.  sudculy  turning  an  :  fa-.it  c  me.  He  gawd  at  me  in  a  wrapt  manner, 

only  hud  an  inspiration,  und  sent  for  Carter  r~— -  'an  awful)  thought  ►.*»  ••me  to  ir.<  Y  -u  ur.  in  "Dammed  f  I  don't  beleive  you  will,"  hr  sold. 

Brooks.  I  then  put  my  hair  up  and  pul  on  a  «  ,  I  no  srd  not  with  me!"  It  i.  now  late  at  night.  Bereaford  has  gone.  The  hotlK 

my  blue  silk,  because  while  I  do  not  beleive  .w  f.,  i.  still.  I  take  the  dear  Picture  out  from  under  my  mat¬ 
in  Woman  useing  her  femanine  charm  wh-  n  tre*  and  look  at  it. 

talking  busnsns,  I  do  beleiv.  that  she  should  h  Vi  i  Oh  Adrian,  my  Thespian,  my  love, 

look  her  bewt  under  any  and  all  circumstance. 

He  was  rather  surprized  not  to  And  '  '  '  J  January  21RT.  I  have  s  bail  cold,  Dear  Dairy-,  anil  frel 

Si*  in,  as  I  had  used  her  name  in  tele-  y  -_  r  5  rot <-n.  But  only  my  physicle  condition  is  such.  1  am  happy 

phoning.  i  fifty  s  -  *f  /  Y  Zk  beyond  words.  Thismorning.whlleinother 

"I  did  it."  I  explained,  "because  I  ,  ^B  a,‘d  were  out  I  oalbd  up  the  theater 

knew  that  you  felt  no  intrrret  in  me.  v  •/  L  ^  I  and  inquired  the  price  of  a  hox.  The  man 

and  I  had  to  see  you."  K^BT  Lttk  v-.o  k  I  *  ,1  .  *»ked  me  to  hold  the  line,  and  then  came 

He  looked  at  me.  and  said:  ^^Bl  *  .  .  ,  'T  /  .  j  i  1  I  l  I II  back  and  said  it  would  lie  ten  dollar*.  1 

“I'm  rather  lluliergasUd,  Bab.  I—  '  *  -  W  /  ^  •_  _■  *  V.?  a.  told  him  to  reserve  it  for  Miss  Putnam— 

what  ought  I  anyhow  •"  h  JlMF  i  M  my  middle  name 

lie  tame  very  tUne.  d*WS  !»*,»>  S',-1  IP  ,  fcV  \  /  ,  7  I  am  t— *►  and  happy.  4<»’ 

■boft  I  m  *  *s  n*w  Ike  kcnMc  — ,  l  I  \  V  ^  «•  s  f*a.cy.  a.  1  lie  here  ,r>  led  w.th  t  hot 

truth.  II.- thought  mein  Lovr  with  him.  ull  ^S^Ss*.  ..  bottle  at  my  feet.  I  have  helped  the  plsy 

and  sending  for  him  while  the  Familey  1  .  ~,J  Ylfflv.X'N  ,  '  7  Jf  by  buying  a  box,  and  tonight  1  shall  nit  in 

» an  out.  l  k'_  '-'V>  . -N  //.  Z  II  it  alone,  and  he  will  perrieve  me  there,  und 

Words  cannot  paint  my  agoney  of  dcr  that  1  must  beat  least  twenty,  or  I  would 

soul.  I  steped  back,  but  be  siezed  my  \  l  ' ’  !'  V *  ,her*  at  th*  th*a,er  alone-  ,,annah  ha' 

hand,  in  a  careeing  gesture.  >'  j£<hCKV  ™  -ufev.  y/f  &  W  come  in  and  offered  to  lend  me  three  dollars. 

"Bab!"  hesaid.  “Dear  little  Bab!"  { "  j— o-J .  \  ,  *'  1  refused  hautily,  but  at  laat  rang  for  her  and  took 

Hud  my  afoot  Ions  not  been  otherwise  f  ^  .  _,.-v  't  IHi  l  K  mt  W  1  might  as  well  have  u  taxi  tonight, 

engaged,  I  should  have  thriled  at  hi* 
aeienta.  But.  although  ham  tome  and 
of  good  familey,  although  poor,  I  could 
not  see  it  that  way. 

So  1  drew  my  hand  away,  and  ret  rented 
behind  a  sofa. 

"We  must  have  an  understanding. 

Carter,"  I  said.  "I  have  sent  for  you, 


\.  M.  Thi  Familry  mis  I  hire.  I  might  have 
■■in  it.  Never  do  I  have  any  luck.  I  am  a 
en  thing,  crushed  to  earth.  But  "tru'.li 
ied  to  earth  will  rise  again."  -  Whittier? 

1  had  my  dinner  in  bed,  on  account  of  my 
and  was  let  severly  alone  by  the  Familey. 
(CaiilJaurrf  ««  Pif  3T> 
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industrial  quoa*  1  -  the  least  efficient 

lion*.  in  household 

The  food  «upply  of  Germany  under  blockade  by  th*  The  mobi'ixatloo  of  labor:  organisation  of  the  civil-  management  and  thr  moat  cantankerous  in  our  notion*  of 
AUico  la  a  subject  that  posse— IS  Intern*  for  different  swico  army.  dirt.  In  order  to  understand  what  Germany  hiuaccom- 

group*  of  individual*  occupying  widely  varying  view  point*.  The  order  of  rnartmenta  may  not  he  the  same  in  differ-  pliahed  tn  the  matter  of  control  of  tl>e  food  aupplira  of  her 
It  inter— ta  the  sociologist,  ilnre  the  German  measure*  ent  countries,  but  in  the  md  the  necnmty  for  maaimum  people  under  rtrem  of  blockade  it  is  necessary  to  have  a 
represent  the  moat  highly  specialised  oocial-aervicr  togtola-  efflcirncy  wtU  enforce  eatrrmr  war  rarmaurea  along  all  cl— r  understanding  of  the  factors  and  quantitira  con- 
tion  ever  ut  tempted.  The  atud.-nt  of  nutrition  ia  interested,  line*.  It  was  not  through  nee—uty  alone  that  Germany  rented  in  the  nutrition  of  the  human  body, 
ainee  now  for  the  first  time  u  people  i*  subjected  to  a  Unit  undertook  elaborate  war  meawirm.  the  national 

rationing  on  a  physiological  hnato.  To  the  economist  the  spirit  of  Germany  had  hem  foe  three  decades  the  spirit  of  Elemrnti  of  Human  Nutrition 

German  legtolation  furnish™  illustrations  of  the  enact-  organisation.  Individualism  in  Germany  had  poaannrd  a 

ment*  that  are  found  ne.ss.ary  to  era*-  the  laws  of  trade  smaller  content  than  in  Franc*  and  England;  the  hweonof  rpH  E  eU-menuof  animal  nutrition  may  lie  divided  Into  two 
and  install  a  veritable  state  socialism.  communistic  efficiency  was.  therefor*,  the  more  easily  I  group*-  em—tisl  and  invariable;  acc—aory  and  vari- 

The  German  food  problem  mu  r.su  a  neutral  people  taught.  The  Frenchman  and  Engluhman  had  more  liberty  able.  The  internal,  essential,  invariable  elemenU  In  nutrl- 
whort'dtiaens  face  the  constantly  increasing  cost  of  living  than  the  German;  the  I— son  of  communistic  efficiency  tionarvflv*:  l*rotein;  carbohydrate;  fat;  aalU;  vitamin., 
and  wish  to  determine  to  what  extent  increase  in  the  coat  was,  therefore,  the  more  painful  to  learn.  Hut.  after  two  The  body  requires  certain  inorganic  salta  in  variable 
of  living  represents  higher  standard*,  disparity  between  year*,  th*  conscious—  of  th*  Allies  think*  a*  much  in  amounts  chloride*  and  phosphates:  sodium,  potassium, 
production  and  consumption.  Increased  cost  of  production,  term*  of  efficiency  a*  do—  the  fooariousnrM  of  Germany,  iron  and  calcium.  Under  the  U rm  vitamin,  are  grouped 
increuaed  coat  of  distribution  or  motivated  manipulation  Current  opinion  in  the  United  StaUa  to  apt  to  judge  the  suhrtance*  of  unknown  chemical  nature  that  are  now 
of  the  factor*  of  supply  and  demand.  The  German  situation  in  the  food  supply  of  Germany  *oWy  from  the  known  to  he  necessary  in  s  diet.  A  dirt  of  polished  rice, 
experience's  furnish  illustrations  of  the  legislative  technic  standpoint  of  the  blockade.  This  to  income!.  The  Grr-  containing  all  the  known  qualitative  ingredient*  of  n 
of  control  of  production,  regulation  of  distribution,  lin.i-  msn  regulation  foe  the  control  of  the  food  nipplka.  the  normal  dirt,  will  not  maintain  normal  nutrition  in  man. 
tntion  of  price  and  standardisation  of  consumption.  The  mobilisation  of  the  various  factor*  of  national  *ub*totrnc*.  If  the  rice  lie  taken  in  the  natural  stale,  unpolished,  the 
experience*  of  one  people  are  the  k-**on»  of  all,  and  the  was  in  reality  a  war  measure  The  food  supplies  would  name  dirt  i*  found  to  lie  competent.  In  the  covering  of  the 
efficiency  of  wartime  differ*  from  that  of  peacetime  in  have  hern  mobilised  in  Germany  had  the**  been  no  block-  rice  berry  i*  an  organic  substance  that  to c-entisl,  and  this 
rigor  but  not  in  principle.  ade.  The  establishment  of  the  blockade  against  foodstuff*  wstre -soluble  substance  we  term  a  vitamin.  If  white  rats 

In  a  war  of  the  first  magnitude  every  human  being,  accelerated  the  introduction  of  regulations  for  the  control  are  given  a  ration  of  pure  protein,  fat.  carbohydrate  and 
every  animal  and  every  factor  in  life  acquire*  a  military  of  food  suppltoa  of  the  empire,  and  is  part  determined  the  the  normal  salts,  the  animal*  will  not  thrive.  If,  however, 
value.  In  a  magnetised  bar  of  iron  the  atom*  of  the  meui  enactments  and  modified  the  acnle  of  nutritional  units.  a  little  native  fat  be  added,  nutrition  become*  normal.  In 
are  pictured  ss  polarised  in  spa—;  in  a  great  war  the  Th*  blockade  made  the  mobilisation  of  foodstuff*  more  the  native  fat  is  a  fat-soluble  organic  sub.tanoe;  that, 
cltiscn.  of  a  state  are  polarised  in  activity.  Not  alone  difficult  in  many  way*;  but.  a*  will  be  laUT  elucidated,  the  again,  to  termed  a  vitamin.  All  native  meats,  grains,  vego- 
are  military  forces,  science,  industry  and  agriculture  mar-  blockade  made  toss  difficult  in  nor  way*  the  ctifocretnrtit  table*  and  fruit*  probably  contain  vitamin*.  It  will, 
shnled  for  the  state;  the  humanities,  the  art*  and  religion  of  measure*  considered  necessary  by  the  authorities.  The  therefore,  be  only  under  most  unusual  condition,  of  diet 
are  inevitably  entrained.  mobilisation  of  food  suppl**  in  Germany  through  govern-  that  nutritional  disturbance*  of  this  kind  can  develop;  and 

mental  control  represents,  therefor*,  a  war  men sure  and  they  are  indeed  uncommon  in  Caucasians. 
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building  stone*.  These  ire  then  absorbed,  carried  to  the  have  long  regarded  this  figure  as  much  too  high.  Direct  The  animal  musde  is,  therefore,  about  as  efficient  a*  the 
different  tbnuw  of  the  body,  and  from  theee  building  experiments  on  human  beings  hare  shown  that  li*s  than  internal  combustion  engine  of  beet  design.  The  man  of  155 
stones  the  cells  construct  the  protein  needed  tor  growth  half  of  thU  amount  is  adequate  for  the  protein  intake,  pounds  body  weight,  to  whom  we  have  given  2.6  outlets  of 
and  repair.  The  protein  of  the  diet  must  furnish  the  differ-  The  statistics  of  food  supplies  of  different  peoples  indicate  protein  and  1 ,3  ounces  of  fat,  can  support  any  amount  of 
ent  building  stones  in  the  needed  amounts.  that  the  figure  is  much  too  high.  A  majority  of  American  work  by  the  ingestion  of  appropriate  amounts  of  carbohy- 

So  long  os  the  protein  in  the  diet  does  furnish  the  needed  teachers  of  physiology  teach  that  seven  grains  of  complete  drate  alone.  In  actual  life,  however,  men  who  work  hard 
building  stones  in  the  required  amounts  it  is  immaterial  protein  for  each  pound  body  weight  a  day  is  fully*  adequate  are  in  the  habit  of  increasing  the  fat  beyond  1,3  ounces— 
from  w  hence  the  proteins  were  derived,  from  plant  or  to  offer  to  the  body  all  the  building  stones  required  for  the  even  beyond  6  ounces. 

animal  sources.  Plant  protein  is  just  as  good  as  animal  tbaue*  of  the  body.  The  body  weights  of  Americans,  All  protein  ingested  in  excess  of  the  needs  of  the  body 
protein,  provided  it  yields  all  the  building  stones;  and  the  Anglo-Saxons.  Teutons  and  Russians  vary  from  130  to  1 55  will  he  burned  as  fuel ;  it  will  serve  no  synthetic  purpose  in 

mixed  plant  proteins  of  a  properly  selected  vegetarian  diet  pounds;  the  averages  in  the  Latin  races  are  some  ten  the  body.  The  animal  body  will  store  sugar  as  glycogen, 

do  this,  though  considerably  larger  amounts  are  required,  pounds  leas.  and  it  will  convert  excess  of  sugar  into  fat;  it  will  store  fat 

All  starches  and  sugars  are  in  digation  converted  into  How  much  fat  is  required  in  the  diet?  As  stated,  fat  and  as  fat;  but  it  ref  ua*w  to  store  protein.  The  body  burns  of  fat 
one  form  of  body  sugar,  glucose.  It  is,  therefore,  immaterial  sugar  are  in  large  part  equivalent.  Fat  is  an  expensive  fuel  and  sugar  only  as  much  as  the  heat  needs  and  work  needs 
from  what  sources  in  grains,  roots,  leave*  or  fruits  the  on  the  world's  market;  starch  b  the  cheap  fuel.  A  diet  of  the  body  demand;  it  burns  all  protein  ingested  in  excess 
starches  are  obtained,  the  final  result  is  the  same  in  the  free  of  fat  b  certain  to  prove  incompetent.  A  diet  low  in  of  tiasue  need*.  Therefore,  the  urea  in  the  urine  in  health 
body-  glucose,  the  blood  sugar  that  b  the  material  for  all  fat  b  particularly  prone  to  result  in  nutritional  disturb-  always  correspond,  to  the  protein  in  the  diet.  Protein  has 
use*  of  sugar  in  the  body,  in  growth,  in  repair  and  as  fuel,  anew*  in  children.  The  average  fat  inputs— plant  and  no  virtue  as  a  furl  over  sugar;  rather  the  contrary,  since 
There  are  four  chief  utilisations  of  food  in  the  living  animal  feta -in  the  diet  of  Americans  and  Europeans  vary  the  elimination  of  the  urea  impew*  work  upon  the  kidneys, 
body:  Food  b  needed  for  growth;  protein,  carbohydrate  between  one  and  three  cun  ns  a  day,  the  highest  being  Protein  is  expensive,  and  ought  not  to  be  usd  ns  n  fuel, 
and  fat  are  all  concerned  in  growth,  the  protein  predomi-  that  of  Americans.  The  input  in  Japan  b  much  lower, 
natingly.  Food  b  utilised  in  upkeep.  Food  b  required  in  probably  not  over  0.4  ounce  a  day. 
the  maintenance  of  body  heat.  Food  b  used  in  work.  How  much  carbohydrate  b  required  in  the  dirt?  Thb 
through  the  medium  of  muscular  action.  Food  utilized  depends  upon  the  fuel  requirements.  The  body  can  be 
for  the  maintenance  of  body  heat  and  work  is  fuel,  just  as  maintained  on  a  diet  of  pro:  in  and  fat  alone;  but  it  b  not  A  NORM  ALdirt  must  contain,  in  addition  to  the  denoml- 

coal  is  the  fuel  of  the  locomotive.  an  efficient  diet,  as  the  protein  requirement  b  much  higher  A  natrd  nutrients,  indigestible  material  sufficient  to  form 

Protein,  carbohydrate  and  fat  are  alike  able  to  serve  as  in  the  absence  of  sugar  from  the  diet.  The  heat  production  a  certain  bulkineas  in  the  stools.  Fruit*  and  vegetable* 
fuel.  Fat  and  carbohydrate  are,  chemically  considered,  of  the  adult  fasting  body  will  vary  from  1400  to  1700  calc-  contribute  such  indigestible  residue,  most  of  all  if  con- 
more  naturally  to  lie  regarded  as  furb  than  b  protein,  riea  a  day.  depending  upon  the  size  of  the  body.  The  brat  sumed  raw;  and  every  dirt  should  contain  some  raw  fruit 
because  fat  and  sugar  are  completely  burned  in  the  body  to  production  of  the  suck  hag  babe  b  about  600  to  600  calories,  or  vegetable. 

water  and  carbon  dioxide,  while  protein  ia  only  partly  Lrt  us  say  that  the  heat  production  of  a  certain  man.  A  normal  mixed  diet— mixed  in  the  sense  that  both 
burned,  leaving  an  unbumed  residue  urea  which  must  resting  and  lasting,  a  determined  to  lie  1700  calorie*  When  plant  and  animal  foodstuffs  are  Includ'd,  so  chosen  a*  to 
be  removed  through  the  kidneys.  In  theory,  therefore,  the  the  same  resting  man  b  fed  the  heat  production  will  rise,  contain  the  needed  calories  will  in  practically  all  instance* 
Ideal  relations  of  the  components  of  a  dirt  are  that  there  probably  about  160  calories.  If  he  be  given  2.6  ounces  of  contain  the  minimal  amounts  of  protein  ami  fat  stated, 
shall  bo  enough  protein  to  provide  fully  for  growth,  wear  protein  and  1 J  ounce*  of  fat.  these  will  yield  650  calories.  Individual  idiosyncrasy,  peculiarity  in  taste  or  unusual 
and  tear  and  upkeep,  the  fuel  needs  being  supported  by  leaving  1200  calories  (1850  650)  to  be  obtained  from  situation  in  life  may  rarely  bring  about  a  dietary  Habit  in 
carbohydrate  and  fat.  The  body  always  burns  sugar  in  carbohydrate*,  requiring  1 1  ounce*.  If  the  man  be  up  and  which  the  protein  and  fat  are  below  the  minimal  norm  with 
preference  to  fat  when  both  are  available.  about  more  fuel  will  be  required,  even  though  the  type  of  a  normal  caloric  intake.  Hut,  aa  a  practical  rule  of  diet,  a 

life  be  what  b  termed  sedentary.  Work  require*  mmaung  mixed  diet  containing  sufficient  total  calorics  always  con- 
Food  Units  Required  amounts  of  fuel  with  increasing  exertions.  We  speak  of  tains  sufficient  fat  and  protein.  Thb  dictum  holds  for 

light,  medium,  hard  and  severe  work.  A  man  of  average  Caucasian  people*  only.  In  the  Orient  aubnutrttlon  in 
rpHR  unit  of  measurement  of  heat  In  the  body  b  the  calorie,  size  will  require  about  2600  calorire  a  day  for  light  work;  fat  and  protein  U  unfortunately  of  frequent  occurrence. 
1  The  large  calorie,  used  aa  the  unit  in  animal  nutrition,  b  8000  for  medium  work;  4000  for  hard  work;  and  up  to  In  England.  Australasia  and  the  United  Statea  are  encoutv 
equal  to  the  heat  required  to  warm  one  liter  of  water  one  6000  for  very  severe  work.  tered  the  highret  intakes  of  protein, 

degree  centigrade.  One  gram  of  protein  yields  in  a  calo-  Bodies  of  different  sum  produce  different  amounts  of  The  armaory  and  variable  factors  of  n  diet  are  relutrel 
ri meter  a  heal-mtasuring  apparatus  of  the  laboratory-  heat  for  body  hrat;  but.  in  general  terms,  the  same  unit  of  lo  the  life  habits  and  perennal  taste,  of  the  Individual.  The 
about  6.6  calorics  of  best.  Since,  however,  a  portion  of  the  work  done  by  men  of  different  .itre  require*  the  same  Kanaka  and  the  Kakimo  would  each  find  the  diet  of  the 
molecule  of  protein  cannot  be  burned  In  the  animal  body,  amount  of  fuel  that  b.  the  mechanical  efficiency  in  men  other  insufferable.  Tlie  East  Indian  regard*  meat  as 
but  remains  to  be  eliminated  by  the  kidneys,  one  gram  of  of  different  sizes  b  about  alike.  When  a  unit  of  fuel  U  revolting;  the  European  require*  plenty  of  It.  The  lew 
protein  has  in  the  animal  body  the  hrat  value  of  about  burned  In  muscular  work  threwfourths  of  the  energy  b  civilized  and  sophist (rated  a  people,  the  fewer  external 
4.2  ratorUw.  Starch  baa  in  the  calorimeter  and  in  the  animal  dissipated  as  heat:  one-fourth  b  converted  into  work.  standards  of  dirt  will  they  |km*,  apart  from  such  as  are 
body  the  same  hrat  grounded  upon  au- 

vnlue,  about  4  calo  peratltion  and  re- 

riea  to  a  gram.  Fat  liglou*  tenet*.  The 

ha*  In  the  calorlme-  more  highly  civilized 

ter  and  in  the  animal  JfJfc  .  the  nervous  system, 

body  the  same  heat  U/  the  more  exacting 

value,  about  9.3  cal-  {A  A  jL-  +  become  the  taste* 

orlre  to  a  gram.  The  .•’.*/  W ,  JW  \  q  *  relating  to  food  and 

gram  equal*  16.432  .  V  the  act  of  eating, 

grains;  the  ounce  jKj  JmJL  -  '  ^  ■  .  *  *\  s*  !  The  least  sophist!- 

equals  about  28.3  J  I  .1  „  '  i  V  -9  cated  of  men  am  lie 

grama.  /\  IJrfl  I  jyfTC  vi  \_iJ  •  rationed  practically 

How  much  protein  \  ns  easily  a*  live- 

Is  required  in  the  diet  f*.,-  V\fl  j  A  #  stock;  more  easily, 

to  maintain  growth,  '  J  f *  J .  v. .  J  '  in  fact,  than  certain 

wear  and  tror  and  up-  J  ,  B  -  A,.|  highly  bred  dog*  cats 

keep  in  tissues?  Thb  /,/ -  jf  T*.  '  '*2  ~  „r  and  horn*.  The  ex- 

has  !>een  one  of  the  ceasivply  fastidious 

great  questions  of  —  i  .x.  m  ■  lftd.»idu*I  re-, 

physiology.  The  ear-  certain  foodstuff*. 

fixed  Itf  Wf*.  VM  I  obtained  ill  such  and 

the  (rcrman  labo-  “  jjl  ,  WB6F  such  ways, 

gave  a  I  ^^HB  with  such  and 

amounted  to  ^B  j\  .?>  ^^^B  methods.  ror*er\— I 

fifteen  grain*  a  certain 

of  protein  in  the  diet  A  »»  , ,  cooked  according  to 

for  each  pound  body  Y*  v  ‘ 

nor-  Olid  served  in  accord- 

math  tWhed  ad*n.  "  j  ^B^  I 

m— re  wan  M  ~  f;  W  _  r«  pre*.  »  -  * 

.  'M  the  ore  •itreene 

ka  Th»  Sgure  *as  l-arws  t«  *..m*r.  r. 

somewhat  re-  40IB  resent*  other 

diced  in  the  stand-  ^ ml  .  f.  1  lBB  extreme;  the  former 

Kubncr,  the  Wf  \  ^  may  be  rationed  in 

li-atier  of  the  modern  •>  '  ^  accordance  with  the 

B"  41  ^  i  <■  igj**  of  trying 

etetics.  The  Britbh.  i  '  •  JJjg  ^  y’  .  gfA*  W  ^B  animals:  the  latter 

who  are  heavy  meat  4J  Jby  \W  must  be  nourished  ■ 

eaters,  adopted  thb  i  'C-  ^^^B  accordance  with  her 

stur.dord.  ~  MV  idiot  yncra*i<*. 

The  American  and  Whole  people* 

Scandinavbn  schools  _ r _ _  _ _ _  _ pcaacm  tatU*  that 

of  physiology,  led  no-  tm  au ,sm~u  shwm  (Cumtiittiea  •» 

Ubly  by  Chittenden.  —  -  .J  e«r*  *•> 


External  Factors 
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FELIX 


By  DAVIE)  GRAY 


r'  IS  ni<l  all  thing*  are  interrelated.  The  falling  of  a 
hair  affects  the  universe.  There  is  no  great  and  no 
tmall  to  the  mind  of  the  true  philosopher, 
llut  the  poor,  stumbling,  average  man  ia  not  a  phikao 
pbrr.  Hr  ignores  the  significance  of  triflsv  and  talers  thi 
consequences. 

To  De  Brancheville,  loitering,  swinging  hia  walking  «ie- 
thrre  approached  a  dog  that  sniffed  his  leg.  satisfied  h 
curiosity  and  pawed  on.  De  Brancheville  had  no  suspicion 
of  interrelation  or  entwined  fairs.  Neither  had  the  dog. 
The  Airedale  posaeosed  a  certain  grave  charm  which 
appealed  to  De  Brancheville.  '*  I  must  gel  a  dog  like 
that,"  he  thought.  And  there  apparently  the  nutter 
ended.  Other  dogs  might  have  prompted  the  same 
remark,  for  it  is  a  theory  with  bachelors  that  nothing 
iaao  comforting  us  a  dog  with  wistful,  yearning  eyre. 

A  dog  understands  the  loneliness  of  single  life,  likewise 
its  precious neea. 

It  was  the  ninth  of  May  and  the  gods  had  shed 
upon  Paris  one  of  thewr  mornings  that  compel  thanks¬ 
giving  for  mere  unblessed  existence.  These  were  the 
halcyon  days,  before  the  war.  when  Paris  was  the 
Paris  of  Americans.  The  young  green  of  the  grass  and 
trie*  shimmered  e-static  with  spring.  The  street 
crowd*  moved  gayly.  Men  and  women  smiled  with¬ 
out  knowing  why.  Even  the  patient  unglrrs  on  the 
quays  fished  with  a  livelier  hope,  and  above  spreud  a 
sky  of  milky  blue  into  which  Notre  Dame  thruat  iU 
gray  uncicnt  towers. 

As  they  suy  of  pickpockets,  De  Brancheville’s  dog 
friend  wua  "working  the  street" 

He  was  very  thorough.  He  left  nothing  unexplored 
which  might  have  sheltered  a  cat  or  an  uncovered 
garbage  pail. 

"  Magnificent!"  thought  De  Brancheville.  "A  life 
without  a  lost  opportunity!  I  certainly  must  get  a 
dog  like  that."  But  he  knew  that  he  never  would. 

Hu  had  kept  dogs  in  buchelor’a  rooms  before.  He  was 
waving  a  friendly  adieu  to  the  Airedale,  when  the 
rattle  of  |Kilu  chains  and  clatter  of  high-stepping 
honaw  ultructed  his  notice.  In  a  landau  of  the  Sec¬ 
ond  Empire  sat  an  old  lady  straight  up.  an  old  lady  that 
was  obviously  a  personage.  She  had  seen  him  and  call.- 1 
to  the  coachman.  The  carriage  swept  up  to  the  curb. 

"So  It  Is  really  you."  she  said  abruptly.  "I  predict.- 1 
you  were  never  coming  back." 

De  Brancheville  raised  his  hat. 

"To  err  is  human,  darling  aunt." 

"Unchanged."  she  «l«rrv»d,  "irreverent  to  the  old,  and 
I  suppose,"  ah#  added.  "no  more  obrdient!" 

He  laughed.  *'  Perha|»  disobedience  Is  no  longer  necew- 
oary.  I  hear  she  married  Gogo  and  has  twins." 

“  It  is  true,  but  grandpapa  has  now  another  one  selected 
for  you.  lie  U  going  to  give  you  another  chance.  He  will 
lie  pleased  to  know  you  have  come  bark." 

IH-  Brancheville  looked  at  her  suspiciously. 

"  It  is  the  truth.”  she  said.  "  He  talks  of  her  the  whole 
time.  'What  a  wife  for  George!’  he  nays." 

"Suggest  that  he  marry  her  himself!"  said  De  Branch*- 

vlllo. 

"  He  might  at  that."  she  answered,  "only  he  is  obstinate. 
I  lo  Insists  thst  you  must  do  It.  If  only  to  make  amends. 
He  was  very  angry  when  you  ran  away." 

"  Is  a  mun  to  marry  to  please  his  grandfather!"  cried 
I><<  Hrunchevillc.  "Mark  you.  darling.  I  marry  no  one!  I 
uin  through  with  women.  I  have  pleasant  things  to  do  and 
not  no  many  years  in  which  to  do  them.  I  am  not  going  to 
encumber  myself." 

"  Hut.  my  dear,  you  are  a  beggarf  You  are  dependent 
on  grandpapa!" 

"  I’erhaps,"  he  said:  "perhaps  not." 

Her  old  eyes  fastened  on  him. 

“  You  have  made  money,  eh?  A  De  Brancheville  that 
hnn  made  money  I”  She  threw  her  head  back  and  laughed. 
"  Ia*t  us  talk  about  you,"  hesuggrstrd.  "  How  are  you?" 
■'  Why,  older,  of  course,  and  In  trouble  as  always. 
Tenet!  There  is  something  you  can  do  for  me.  You  are 
junt  the  one!  When  will  you  come?” 

"  This  afternoon." 

"  Good."  She  held  out  her  hand.  He  kissed  it  dutifully. 
She  spoke  to  the  coachman  and  was  gone. 

"  A  very  bad  and  delightful  old  woman,"  he  commented. 
Iln  Hlood  by  the  curb  gazing  after  the  carriage,  meditating 
upon  her  information.  So  grandpapa  had  again  selected  a 
wifi*  for  him!  That  old  man’s  hobby  was  selecting  wives. 
1 1  made  life  difficult. 

What  De  Brancheville’s  experience  with  the  female  of 
his  specua  had  been  only  the  Recording  Angel  knew,  but  it 
was  common  knowledge  that  he  had  fled  home  and  preo- 
pects  to  avoid  marriage.  Now  he  had  come  back,  to  find  the 
sixmo  situation  facing  him.  There  was,  however,  one  help¬ 
ful  circumstance.  He  was  now  independent  of  grandpapa. 


"Yra."  he  answered  vaguely.  He  might  as  well  have 
said  no.  But  be  was  gating  into  her  face,  and  he  did  not 
.  r.  a  » r  It  be  said.  She  bent  her  head  again  and  the  hat 
w  ith  (l.c  i  ink  rosea  came  down  between  them.  She  slipped 
i.r T  hands  out  of  the  wrists  of  her  long  white  gloves  and 
*;roked  the  dog’s  head.  Something  dewy  8nd  tender 
.  -:« nrd  in  her  half-shut  eyes,  some  ineffable  grace  of 
spirit  *hor.e  through  her  movements.  To  De  Brancheville 
came  a  sense  of  meeting  Spring  face  to  face. 

Suddmly  the  looked  up  again. 

"What  is  his  honorable  name?" 

He  did  not  even  hraitate.  It  was  fate. 

"I  rail  him  Felix."  he  said. 

"Meaning  lucky?" 

"Exactly!"  Liar  and  dog  thief,  he  stood  un- 
a-hamed  and  gazed  at  the  vision,  till  the  unfeeling 
>  it  brim  came  down  again. 

"Vera,"  said  the  young  man  in  the  car.  “you 
promised  to  be  at  Carruthem’  at  eleven.  It  Is  now 
ten  minutes  past." 

There  was  a  moment's  hesitation,  then  ahe  an- 
-werod:  "Carruthers  ran  wait!  We  must  take  the 
dag  homo!" 

"The  dog  is  comfortable."  said  Bobby.  "Why 
not  drop  us  at  the  bank  first?" 

"Well,"  she  said  doubtfully. 

"It  ia  the  only  thing  to  do.”  said  Do  nranrho- 
viUe.  He  mounted  to  the  front  neat  ns  if  the 
n  atter  was  settled. 

For  a  moment  she  waa  nonplused.  A 
strange  man  waa  on  the  front  scat  of  her  car, 
his  dog  on  the  floor  and  his  walking  stick 
standing  familiarly  in  the  corner.  Her  oyra 
rested  a  moment  on  the  cane  and  un  excla¬ 
mation  stopjxd  on  her  lips.  Her  expression 
dunged  to  amused  wonder. 

"To  the  bank.”  she  said  to  the  chauffeur. 
Hobby  looked  at  her  in  amazement.  She 
smiled  sweetly  but  said  nothing. 

Am  the  car  rolled  down  the  Rue  Faubourg 
St.  Honor*.  De  Brancheville  repeated  n  nanio 
under  hla  breath: 

"  Vera."  he  murmured."  Prlmavera,  Spring 

Nrar  the  Bourse  they  turned  and  draw  up 
before  the  Unking  house  of  Camithm. 

"Hobby,"  she  aatd,  "go  In  and  find  out 
what  they  want.  I’m  not  going  in  If  I  ran 
help  it."  With  a  glance  at  De  Branchevllle's 
back  and  a  suppressed  giggle  ahe  slipped  down  to  the  floor 
and  began  to  fondle  the  dog. 

De  Hrancheville  turned  and  regarded  the  ace  tie.  The 
lot  of  the  dog  sramed  enviable. 

" Really,"  he  aaid.  "you  will  spoil  Felix." 

"You  can't  spoil  a  dog."  she  answered. 

They  both  laughed  and  her  hat  brim  came  down  again. 

“His  collar  seems  to  be  uncomfortable,"  she  wont  on. 
"You  must  take  it  off  when  you  get  home." 

It  was  a  curiously  thick  collar,  studded  with  brass 
nails  and  set  with  s  name  piste  which  was  on  the  underside 
of  hb  neck,  and  for  the  most  part  out  of  sight. 

He  assented  and  there  was  a  pause. 

"I  feel  very  guilty,"  he  began  presently,  "at  causing 
mosrinir  and  yourself  so  much  trouble." 

'•Wonrirarr'  she  rapested.  "You  mean  Mr.  Clay?" 

Apparently,  then,  she  was  not  married,  which  was  odd. 
for  hers  was  not  the  charm  of  a  girl  but  of  a  woman  in  the 
thirties. 

"I  suppose  so."  said  De  Hrmnchevillc. 

"  Hedoesn't  mind,’’she  went  on.  "Hchasnothingtodo." 

At  this  moment  Bobby  appeared. 

"They  want  you  to  come  in.”  be  said. 

"I  won’t,”  she  answered  without  looking  up.  "If  I've 
overdrawn  they  ran  notify  Purdy." 

“Vera.”  he  began. " you've  got  to  come  in." 

She  looked  up.  “What's  the  matter?"  she  demanded. 

He  hesitated,  glancing  at  De  Brancheville. 

"Go  on,”  she  insisted. 

"Well,”  he  said,  "apparently  you’ve  been  buying  rub- 
her:  the  market’s  broken:  Purdy's  gone  to  Nice  with  the 
key*  of  your  box;  and  you've  got  to  put  up  more  margin 
before  the  Bourse  opens.  You've  got  twenty  minutes." 

"But.  Bobby."  she  began.  Then  stopped  liojielessly. 

"  Father's  somewhere  in  Spain,”  he  said.  "I  don't  know 
what  to  advise.” 

Primavcra  in  distress  was  silent.  Again  fate  inspired 
De  Hrancheville  with  an  idea.  After  all  what  was  more 
natural?  He  twisted  himself  round  on  the  driver's  seat: 

“I  know  these  people.  If  you  will  permit  me  I  think 
I  can  make  them  undertake  to  protect  your  securities  for 
the  time  bring  at  least." 

She  turned  grateful  eyes  upon  him. 
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"No!  No!"  she  said,  but  ho  had  leaped  from  the  seat  "It  b  my  idea  of  life.  If  the  Wart  feta  into  the  blood  "I  on  new  tr-U  whether  you  are  joking."  she  aid: 

and  was  disappearing  into  the  bank.  Once  inside  he  if*  there  always.  Why  b  it  that  the  d«*rt  geta  hold  of  you  "but  you  must  have  money  or  you  would  not  be  so  iid> 

paused  hut  there  was  no  turning  back.  so-"  A*  she  spoke  she  aremed  to  be  Earing  across  unseen  pendent  of  grandpapa" 

"Take  my  name  to  Mr.  Carruthere.”  he  said.  A  few  wastes  of  mao.  "Your  reasoning  b  sound”  he  answered.  "Moreover,  il 

moments  later  the  attendant  ushered  him  into  a  private  “The  mirage."  he  answered:  "one  is  always  fallowing  money  or  lack  of  it  is  the  trouble  you  mentioned - " 

office,  where  Mr.  James  Carruthcr*  sat  at  a  mahogany  desk,  it  expecting  it  to  come  true.”  "  Money  b  not  my  trouble."  she  answered.  "  It  b  yeer 

“  For  the  loveof  heaven."  exclaimed  C arru there,  "  where  "  And  it  never  doca?”  cousin  Raoul.  I  suppose  you  have  not  heard.  He  b  engaged 

did  you  drop  from?”  "It  never  has."  he  answered.  "But  who  known?  You  to  marry  an  American." 

"The  sky."  said  D*  BrancheviUe.  " But  that’s  neither  know  the  Wot?”  "And  you  and  grandpapa  oppose  it?" 

here  nor  there.  What  does  Purdy  mean  by  going  off  to  “Yea.”  she  said.  "On  the  contrary  we  like  it  very  much.  She  is  adorabk 

Nice  with  her  key*?  ”  Then  Bobby  appeared.  and  well  to  do." 

"  You’ll  have  to  ask  Purdy."  said  Cam.  there.  He  evinced  "While  I  think  of  it.”  she  said,  "you  might  give  me  the  "Then  what  b  the  fly  in  the  ointment?" 

no  surprise  at  De  BrancheviUe's  appearance  in  the  Iran*-  key  to  hb  collar.  We  must  take  it  off.  It’s  too  heavy!”  "She  refuses  to  see  him.  She  b  behaving  unreasonably.” 

action.  "We  carried  her  yesterday.  We  can’t  De  BrancheviUe  caught  a  glimpse  of  "What  has  Raoul  done?" 

do  any  more."  one  <svd  of  the  name  plate  It  was  cn-  "Absolutely  nothing.  At  Longchampa,  three  days  ago. 

”  You’re  not  going  to  sell  her  out?"  graved  with  a  name  he  could  not  make  be  stopped  to  speak  with  De  Belleville,  who  was  with  s 

"Got  to.”  out  At  i».«  same  time  he  fumbled  falsely  little  anresa  lrom  the  Follies.  lUoul  had  no  reason  tn 

De  BrancheviUe  looked  blank-./  at  the  w  all.  believe  that  hb  fianefe  was  there,  but  of  course  there 

"  WWI.  of  course,  you  can't  4»  that  -  •*-  was.  wvtk  ware  English  people  Of  course  ate 

he  said  thoughtfully.  "How  much  have  she  saw  him.  believed  that  it  was  he  who  had  brought 

you  got  to  have?"  the  girl  and  will  hear  no  explanation.  Naturally 

“She’s  in  pretty  deep,”  was  the  ar.sr  or.  a,  Raoul  b  indignant,  but  what  can  he  do?” 

“  Well*"  m.4  De  HeanrheWk.  "Is  she  fond  of  him?“ 

consulted 

and  pushed  over  to  his  visitor.  ^ _  "Then  why  worry?  It  will  rorm- 

De  Bruncheville  t>-  '  >  '  J 

» .  '  f.  ,  .  Mm  tlx-  I.r. 

4  a\U0ygz  .  tin 

I  Jp-  3  f  \  'ft  country.  Now  ah.-  refusal  lu 

.  to  the  country  she 

Carruthers  glanced  up  at  ■—  -*  i/i  J’BIwkr  >-  /  *®  write  and  toll  why,  You  know 

him.  J'V*  T’-"  —  /  the  duke.” 

"Thafll  more  than  do,"  he  -  -  . '-*f  *— 7  ^ ~ M§^ A  W  'ft-/  "He  can  be  unpleasant,  like  nil 

said.  - — - . -  -  JR  |P7 /  moralbu,"  aid  De  BrancheviUe 

"Keep  the  change,"  said  ""?■*  |  f  Bt  //  sympathetically.  "But  what  can 

De  BrancheviUe  Impaaalvely;  |  f  tl  M  (  I  do?" 

"I'll  indorse  it.”  V?  '  f  ^  O  ’’Youmuatarehrrnnd  persumir 

"Gsorge,”  said  the  banker, ’’ of  courw  I  can  underetar..!  jnBt  J  her.  She  will  Ibten  to  you.  You 

why  you  do  this,  but  all  the  same  It’s  awf  idly  ds--.r-.fyoi  fplr'r  ,  •M  C^KT'  .  /  /F'  have  a  bad  rrpuUllon  and  borides 

Not  many  men  would."  '  u/‘f  are  attract ive." 

Do  BrancheviUe  eyed  him  thoughtfuUy.  So  Carruthcre  t  ,  fJ  fj  De  BrancheviUe  bowed, 

understood.  He  wished  he  did.  However,  there  was  noth-  /  "But  why  don’t  you  see  her 

ing  to  say.  He  rose.  "Just  one  thing.  Jim;  don’t  let  _  ,^ta«r.  I  mother?" 

anyone  know  about  this!"  I4"*."’  *' !'“"/**  oa.V'Sv- ' /r- ,  "You  can  do  nothing  with  the  mother. 

"I’ll  have  to  tell  her."  c.Z'T.  T.Z“.Ti'T  \4  .  refusre  to  Interfere.  Three  Am.r- 

"No,  not  even  her."  said  Ds  MranchovCtte.  "She’s  to  Wfc-  rw  c«  ^//  shavenoauthority  wlththelrdnugh- 

think  you’ve  carried  her.  When  Purdy  grta  lack  put  the  ^  "  tern.  And  there  b  no  father.  I  believe 

chock  to  my  credit."  He  wmt  out.  in  hb  pocket.  "Thb  roily  b  aaothar  dog’s  collar."  fc  *  ho  died  la-fore  the  child  was  born.  You 

He  met  her  at  the  door  of  the  bank.  She  was  coming  In.  he  aaid,  "and  the  key  muet  be  la  ray  baggage.  Hava  must  see  the  girl  hereelf.” 

"If  a  all  arranged”  he  said  casually.  "Sorry  to  keep  the  lock  filed!  1’U  get  a  new  one."  "Hut  b  It  pro|a-r?” 

you  ao  long.  You  ace  It  w  asn't  anything  serious.”  "  If  we’re  to  be  bar*  by  noon,”  said  Bobby,  ”  we'd  better  •’ I  shall  arrange  that.  I  shall  write  the  mother.  Brridrs, 

"  You  are  ao  very  good."  aho  answered.  ’’  I  wsa  fearfully  be  off."  have  I  not  told  you  they  are  Americana?” 

worried.  I  don't  see  how  I  can  ever  thank  you."  “Can  we  drop  you  anywhere?"  she  naked  De  Branchs-  ’’ WeH.”hesaidreslgnedly,"IsupposeI'mU»l)ethego.t." 

He  bowed.  ville.  "I’m  sorry,  but  some  people  are  coming  to  break-  “The  what?” 

"Don’t  try!"  faat."  “ It  b  slang,  darting.”  he  explained.  ’’ American  alary 

As  they  went  out  she  guard  at  him  s  moment  with  half-  “I’m  walking.”  he  answered  and  got  out  of  the  car.  It  means  i’ll  go.  Not  to-morrow.  I  hove  burinm*  to-morrow 

shut  eyes,  and  De  BrancheviUe  waa  not  dbpleasrd.  "Don’t  forget."  she  called.  "Felix  win  be  in  at  five."  afternoon,  but  the  next  day.” 

“We  must  get  Felix  sttendrd  to.”  she  said.  and  the  car  shot  forward.  "I  can  arrange  It  for  to-morrow  morning.”  she  said. 

"Felix?  Oh.  y*s."  he  answered.  "For  the  present  I’m  "But  where?"  called  De  BrancheviUe.  Hb  voice  was  "Say eleven;  there  b  need  of  haste." 
stopping  at  the  -.  If  you  would  drive  us  there  lart  in  the  nobe  of  the  machine.  A  little  hand  waved  onca  "Very' well  then,  to-morrow  morning.” 

She  shook  her  head.  and  the  car  glided  on.  De  BrancheviUe  stood  for  a  Ume  “ I  knew  you  would  go."  she  aaid  affectionately.  "You 

"That  won’t  do.  You  know  where  they’d  keep  him?”  faxing  after  it.  Obviously  she  assumed  that  he  had  found  grow  more  delightful  every  year.  It  b  the  accumulation 
“I  might  manage  to  have  him  In  my  rooms.”  out  who  she  was  from  Camithsca.  It  was  unfortunate  but  of  sin.” 

"No.  I  tried  it  once.  The  only  thing  to  do  b  to  Wt  him  hardly  serious.  "I  want  you  to  know  I’m  extremely  good,"  be  said 

bo  home  with  me."  "  reprovingly.  "  And  if  I  accept  thb  embassy,  the  least  yc*i 

"You're  very  good,"  said  De  BrancheviUe  solemnly.  fTUAT  morning  De  Brmnr  Seville  had  planned  to  drop  in  can  do  b  to  mollify  grandpapa.  Whom  do™  he  want  to 
"but.  of  course,  that  wouldn’t  do!"  1  at  hb  dub.  get  someone  to  lunch  with  him  and  pick  up  marry  me  to  thb  time?" 

”  But  you  could  come  and  arc  him.”  she  broke  In.  ’’It  the  threads  of  hb  old  life.  Instead  he  went  bark  to  the  "A  widow."  she  answered.  "And  that  b  all  that  is  good 

certainly  bn’t  fair  to  have  him  cooped  up  in  that  fearful  hotel  and  lunched  in  hb  room.  At  thb  juncture  an  analyt-  for  you  to  learn  from  me." 

place  they'd  keep  him  In  at  the  hotel."  ical  man  would  have  consulted  hb  watch  and  observed  "A  widow!"  murmured  De  BrancheviUe.  “Holy  Blue! 

•’  If  you  put  it  that  way.  what  can  I  do?"  he  said.  that,  whereas  exactly  one  hour  and  twenty-three  minutes  A  widow!"  Never  had  the  idea  of  marrying  a  woman 

She  smiled  at  him  and  then  the  hat  brim  came  down.  before  he  had  been  in  p— raiion  of  complete  personal  lib-  selected  by  his  grandfather  seemed  ao  objectionable. 

“Bobby,’’  she  commanded,  "go  some  place  and  tele-  rrty,  a  sane  mind  and  a  small  fortune,  be  was  now-  penni-  Tea  waa  brought  in  and  they  talked  of  other  things.  A" 

phone  Doctor  Dupin  that  I  w  ant  him  to  come  at  once  and  loa.iave  for  the  money  in  hb  pocket,  had  stolen  someone’s  he  rose  to  go.  hb  uunt  gave  him  a  note  of  introduction  to 
set  a  leg.  Don’t  say  whose  leg!"  dog  and  was  in  anything  but  a  state  of  philosophic  calm,  hb  cousin's  prospective  family.  He  put  it  in  his  pocket, 

Bobby  departed.  De  BrancheviUe.  however,  was  not  analytical.  He  was  presented  hb  cheek  to  be  kissed  and  departed.  Thb  duty 

"Do  you  really  think  you  ought  to  do  thb?”  aaid  D*  a  man  of  action,  and  the  thing  to  be  door  was  to  find  over  he  drove  to  hb  club  and  telephoned  Carruthers’  house- 
BrancheviUe.  "Picking  dog*  out  of  the  street  b  all  very*  out  who  Primavrra  was  and  where  she  lived.  Hedecidedto  It  was  time  Carruther*  should  have  relumed  from  Long 
Christian,  you  know,  hut  what  will  your  family  say?”  go  to  Carruther*  and  make  a  dean  breast  of  it.  He  had  rhampa.  The  answer  to  hb  inquiry  fiUed  him  with  dismay 

"I  don’t  see  how  it  concerns  anyone  but  Felix,”  she  been  loo  clever  with  Carruthec*.  He  got  to  the  bank  about  Carruther*  had  not  gone  racing  but  to  London.  He  might 

retorted.  two  and  found  that  Carruthers  had  gone  for  the  day.  pre-  not  return  for  several  days. 

•’  But  you  know  nothing  of  Felix.”  sumably  raring.  Then  he  had  an  idea  that  there  might  be  De  BrancheviUe  walked  back  to  his  hotel  meditating  a 

"One  takes  a  dog  for  what  he  appear*.”  she  answered,  a  clew  in  Purdy.  Purdy  must  have  an  office.  He  got  a  tele-  telegram  to  Carrutherw.  It  was  not  an  easy  telegram  to 
"  However,’’  she  added  whimsically,  "it  might  make  Felix  phone  book,  found  six  Purdy*  and  gave  that  up.  Kate  being  frame.  Moreover,  he  would  first  have  to  wait  till  Car- 
more  comfortable  if  1  knew  something  about  him.  What  against  him.  he  lulled  time  till  five  and  the®,  according  to  ruthers  reached  London  and  then  obtain  hb  address, 
sort  of  life  has  he  led?  ’’  his  prombe.  presented  himself  at  hb  aunt’s.  Entering  the  hotel  he  bought  an  evening  paper  and  glanrel 

Their  eyre  met.  “George."  she  began,  "you  routed  my  curiosity  thb  at  the  Bourse  news.  Rubber,  alter  a  stormy  day.  had  recto  - 

"What  would  you  guem?”  morning.  Obviously  you  have  made  money.  I  want  to  erod  three  point*.  He  was  about  to  tore  the  sheet  into 

"Perhaps  diplomacy?  The  pet  of  court*;  things  like  know  how.  Have  you  married  a  black  beirraa?"  a  wastebasket  when  hb  attention  waa  attracted  by  an 

that?”  There  was  a  disingenuous  ring  in  her  voice,  hut  it  He  shook  hb  head.  advertisement  that  read  as  follows: 

escaped  him.  "A  gold  mine?” 

1>  BranchevUle  shook  his  head.  “Not  a  gold  mine.” 

’‘Things  like  thb:  Bartender  in  Loa  Angeles,  cook  with  “But  a  mine  silver  perhaps?”  Her  keen  eyes  Lighted, 
a  cow  outfit,  watcher  in  an  Albuquerque  gambling  house.  “No,  darling,"  he  said,  "not  a  silver  mine.  The  fact  is. 
prospector,  miner.”  I  stumbled  on  a  very  extraordinary  deposit  of  pitchblende. 

Her  color  deepened  a  little  and  she  dropped  her  eyre.  or  uranium  oxide,  from  which  radium  b  extracted.  To 
"Then  he’s  seen  a  great  deal  of  life.”  make  a  long  stocy  short,  i  brought  back  my  fortune  in  my 

’’  If  you  call  it  life.”  w  abteoat  pocket,  the  only  safe  place  except  the  stocking." 


U*T—  Mak  Airedale  terrirv.  with  bus-wanted  collar  ban; 
n»m»  Kbaurhy  Morrteck.  Five  thouand  franc*  reward.  No  quw 
beeuafed!  Notify  tfcU  office! 

A  premonition  told  him  that  this  referred  to  Fdn 
Some  foolish  woman  was  the  owner.  Hence  t  he  enorroo  • 
reward.  Ruminating  on  the  import  of  thb  new  devde- 
roent,  he  crossed  to  the  office  and  inquired  for  letter*. 
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"Souk*  pack  aero  were  left  for  you.”  said  the  clerk. 
"1  had  them  *rnt  to  your  room.  Therp  are  no  letters.” 

As  De  Brancheville  entered  hi*  sitting  room  he  saw  on 
the  table  a  little  bundle  wrapped  in  white  tissue  paper  and 
;i«l  with  narrow  ribbon.  A  card  was  attached  to  it.  on 
which  hi*  name  was  written  in  a  woman’s  hand.  He  opened 
it  and  gawd  upon  the  dog  collar  that  Felix  had  worn.  It 
tu  engraved  Blazonby  B'uratock. 

De  B ranch eville  whistled  softly.  The  unknown  goddess 
of  spring  knew  hla  name.  She  must  have  telephoned  Car- 
nether*  us  soon  as  nhe  got  home.  But  that  was  neither  here 
nor  there.  A  bereaved  female  was  advertising  frantically  for 
Felix-  Tw  o  course*  lay  open  to  him.  One  was  to  confer  the 
truth  as  soon  us  possible  and  be  ejected  like  Adam  from  the 
garden.  The  other  was  to  acquire  honest  title  to  the  deg 
und  confess  only  when  nothing  was  to  be  risked  by  confes¬ 
sion.  There  were  difficulties,  however,  in  the  way  of  the 
latter  plan.  A  woman  that  would  offer  a  thousand  dollars 
reward  for  an  Airedale  would  be  unlikely  to  sell  it  at  any 
piice.  Moreover,  until  rubber  further  recovered,  or  until 
huffy  came  buck,  all  the  money  that  De  Branchevllle  had 
in  the  world  was  some  twenty-five  hundred  franca  in  notea. 

Suddenly  an  inspiration  came  to  him.  He  would  pur¬ 
chase  an  Airedale,  ns  much  like  Felix  as  pcwaible,  and  return 
It  anonymously  with  the  Hluzonby  Hlueatork  collar.  The 
only  chance  of  a  slip-up  would  be  if  Pnmavera  should 
happen  to  aco  the  advertisement.  Even  then  there  was  a 
uuy  out.  Ho  hud  intimated  that  he  had  once  owned 
llluzonby  Bluest ock.  Well,  Blazonby  was  now  the  property 
ri  Mrs.  John  Doe.  Ilis  ingrnuity  exhilarated  him.  It  waa 
the  perfect  alibi.  Ho  glanced  at  his  watch  and  hurried  out. 
•topping  lira!  to  purchase  a  new  padlock,  the  key  of  which 
Hard  the  old  one,  and  then  on  In  search  of  dog  fancier*. 
Within  an  hour  he  returned  with  an  Airedale  of  Blu**tork 
•train,  to  all  intents  and  purpnwa  the  double  of  Felix.  It 
uus  wholly  possible  thut  the  two  might  have  been  brother*, 
lie  then  wrote  an  unsigned  note,  waiving  claim  to  the 
reward,  addrtwwrd  it  to  the  owner  of  Blaionby  HI  unlock 
and  Sent  It  with  the  dog  by  a  tmwengw  to  the  newspaper 
office.  By  thin  time  he  waa  ready  for  dinner.  Stopping  at 
Hie  cfHcs  d<«k  to  have  a  bank  note  changed,  the  mail  clerk 
inilral  and  inquired  If  monairur  had  received  the  packages 
which  had  boon  sent  to  his  room. 

”1  got  one/’  snid  De  Branchevllle;  "were  there  more?" 
"There  w.  ro  two."  aaid  the  clerk.  "One  like  this"  he 
indicated  with  his  hnnds  the  sixo  of  the  package  that  had 


apparently  been  the  dog 
cubical,  like  a  link* 
They  were  both  wrapped 
with 


-“and  another  quite  small, 
of  chocolate*  but  heavier, 
white  tb» 


“I  found  the  large  ( 
aD." 

The  clerk  looked  troubled.  “The- 


said  De  Brancheville:  "that 


it  who  took  them 


to  your 


for  the  aight.”  he  said.  “If 
notify  me  and  the  first  th 
te."  He  felt  *ur 


:  in 


“All  right.”  said  De  Brancheville;  " but  it  can  be  of  no 
great 
He  • 

evidence.  .Vs  he  bathed  and  dn»ed  he  kept  up  an  inter¬ 
mittent  search.  Once  it  seemed  to  him  that  someone  had 
been  through  the  drawer*  of  the  chiffonier.  Hi*  nrektses 
were  disarranged  and  his  shirts  looked  as  if  they  had  been 
taken  out  and  hurriedly  replaced.  But  nothing  waa  mim¬ 
ing.  lib  necktie  pins  and  pearl  studs  were  in  hb  jewel 
boa.  He  diamiard  hb  suspicions  and  went  down  to  the 
mtaurant  for  dinner,  notifying  the  deck  that  the  cubical 
package  had  not  been  found. 

De  Brancheville  dined  well  that  evening.  An  old  Bur¬ 
gundy  sent  a  pleasant  warmth  through  hb  veins.  He 
reviewed  the  day  and  hb  reflections  were  agreeable.  He 
congratulated  himself  upon  the  happy  inspiration  which 
had  prompted  him  to  name  the  dog  Felix.  Felu 1 
a  lucky  dog  for  him.  It  annoyed  him.  to 
Primavera  should  be  perhaps  dear  hy  and 
even  to  send  her  a  meaiagr.  lie  a  anted  to  an 
pink  row*  addrmsnl  to  The  Mirage,  but  he  could  do  it  on 
the  morrow.  As  he  lighted  hb  cigar  he  gave  over  day 
dreaming.  He  must  get  C ami t bees’  London  address  and 
wire  him.  He  went  to  hb  room  and  was  at  work  on  the 
telephone  directory  when  the  salon  door  opened  nobn- 
lessly  and  two  strange  men  entered. 

"One  usually  knock..”  maul  De  Branchevllle. 

"You  are  Monbcur  De  Brancheville  T”  asked  one  of  the 


"I  am.”  said  De  Brancheville .  "What  do  yot 
“  We  have  bubnewi  with  you.”  said  the  .  -rood. 
"It  b  my  duty  to  inform  you.”  the  first  t 
“that  you  are  under  arrest.” 

De  Brancheville  regarded  him  calmly.  " 
the  goodness  to  eapiain  why  and  for  what? 


Will  you  have 


“You  will  be  informed  by  the  proper  authorities,"  replied 
the  officer.  "Are  you  ready  to  accompany  us?” 

De  Brancheville  reflected.  Clearly  there  was  no  use 
arguing  with  the  plain -clothes  men.  He  could  gu<s»  what 
had  happened.  In  some  way  the  dog's  owner  had  discov¬ 
ered  the  fraud  and  De  Brancheville's  connection  with  it. 
It  was  awkward,  but  there  was  nothing  to  do  about  it  but 
explain  as  well  as  he  might.  Felix  was  perhajo  not  so 
lucky  as  he  had  imagined,  hut  it  could  not  he  very  aerioil). 

”1  am  ready.-'  he  said:  "lake  me  to  the  prifrt,  or  magic- 
trate.  or  whoever  it  b  that  I  can  explain  this  mutter  to.” 

"The  handcuffs  will  not  be  necessary,”  said  the  officer 
who  thereupon  put  those  instrument. 

hb  pocket. 

De  Brancheville  surveyed  him  gloomily,  put  on  hb  over¬ 
went  with  hb  captors. 

Twenty  minute*  later  he  was  silting  in  a  room  at  the 
Central  Prefecture  waiting  for  someone-  he  knew  not 
whom.  There  was  a  carpet  on  the  floor,  comfortable  chair*, 
a  desk  wdh  many  papers  on  it  and  an  electric  w  riting  lamp. 
Obviously  it  was  the  office  of  someone  of  Importance.  Ho 
waa  puzzled.  "Would  you  mind  telling  me  whom  we  are 
waiting  for?”  he  asked  one  of  the  detective*. 

"Monsieur  Lc  Fehre,”  was  the  answer. 

De  llranrhrville  looked  blank.  Hb  knowledge  of  police 
procedure  was  vague,  but  why  the  great  Le  Kebre  should 
be  Investigating  a  cane  of  dog-stealing  was  lieyond  him. 
Prroently  a  mild  little  man  with  a  sympathetic  amilo 
entered.  The  officer*  rose  and  saluted.  Dc  Brancheville 
looked  on  ruriously.  Hr  had  pictured  la-  Kebre  as  somber 
and  terrible,  with  pierring  ry«w. 

The  newcomer  bowed  to  De  Brancheville,  dismissed  the 
detective*  and  took  the  chair  behind  the  desk. 

“Monsieur  De  Brancheville.”  he  liegan,  "in  view  of 
your  family  connection  we  have  hern  in  consultation  with 
the  Department  of  Justice,  in  the  endeavor  to  ascertain  if  it 
would  la-  pcanible  to  release  you  on  bull,  but  1  regret  to 
state  that  It  ha*  been  found  Impossible.  Your  offense  is,  in 
a  double  sense,  one  against  the  republic." 

"  Against  the  republic?”  repeated  De  Brancheville. 

U  Febre  nodded. 

“But  conceding  that  it  was  technically  a  theft,"  auld  Ih> 
Brancheville  indignantly,  "you  can’t  imprison  a  mun  for 
stealing  a  dog." 

Le  Febre  looked  at  him  mildly. 

(Casriaaarf  as  Pa*»  T4) 
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TEE  STUDY  OF  FOOTPRINT 

The  Shasdl  F<2>€>t—By  Melville  Davisson  P<a>st 


ical  method  of  walk-  *  ant  by  tho  formation  of 

in?  was  to  throw  the  body  forward,  out  of  equilibrium.  The  Austrian  had  dug  up  tbe  the  shoe,  and  that  llw  abort  person  was  a  cavalry  officer, 

mid  catch  it  with  the  fool.  Groan  pointed  out  that  this  door,  concealed  the  ruga,  and  as  he  had  a  tendency  to  turn  in  the  toe  us  one  dura  in  the 

theory  won  ridiculous.  We,  In  fact,  walk  by  advancing  a  tramped  the  earth  down  so  saddle. 

leg  and  then  leaning  the  renter  of  gravity  upon  it  la  order  that  the  eye  could  not  detect  Zenker  used  to  say  that  the  bare  foot  gave  the  mo-t 

to  continue  in  the  same  manner  with  the  other  leg.  anything  un-  fc-,  usual.  Hut  the  information.  Hut  Shaurnstrin  maintained  that  the  shod 

With  this  theory  for  a  base,  the  criminologists  In  the  expert  knew  |j&  that  if  the  earth  foot  gave  more  signs  of  identity.  He  used  to  relate  a  case 

great  universities  were  presently  able  to  equip  the  police  of  a  hard  dirt  V  floor  had  been  in  his  tecturra  in  which  It  was  known  that  an  uaiuuuin  had 

inspector  with  a  number  of  rule*  of  primary  importance.  recently  dis-  ^  turbed.  and  one  carried  away  the  body  of  hi*  victim,  because  of  the  changed 

The  police  of  a  great  Germanic  city  found  themselves  pound  water  on  ©  the  surface,  air  manner  in  the  line  of  march.  But  thp  particular  thing 

confronted  one  day  by  a  pur.xlo  they  were  wholly  unable  to  bubbles  would  appear.  Thus,  about  this  case  of  which  Shaurnstrin  was  especially  proud 

work  out.  The  owner  of  a  warehouse  situated  In  a  suburb  when  he  found  these  air  bub-  lira  In  another  direction: 

of  the  city  maintained  that  a  bale  of  valuable  rugs  had  been  biro  he  was  cer-  tain  the  earth  He  waa  shown  a  coat,  which  was  suppmed  to  belong  to 

carried  out  of  the  warehouse  on  the  night  of  the  sixtronth  of  the  floor  had  ^  bran  disturtwd.  the  man  who  had  disappeared.  There  was  no  mark  of 

of  April.  Kvsn  a  cur-  tory  rxamina-  violence  on  it  except  a  bloodstain,  which  extended  from  the 

The  police  took  immediate  charge  id  the  case.  There  had  lion  of  the  German  dia-  collar  down  the  arum  of  the  coat  to  the  right-hand  pocket. 

I>ecn  a  little  min  on  the  evening  before  and  they  found  two  granu  will  givo  W  anybody  a  good  After  he  bad  examined  this  coal  he  told  the  police  that  the 

linis  of  footprints  where  a  man  had  come  to  the  warehouse  deal  of  informa-  a  lion  about  how  man  who  had  worn  it  was  dead. 

door  and  returned  from  it.  They  were  able  to  follow  thros  a  man  walks.  W  In  Figure  8  the  The  police  regarded  this  statement  w  ith  astonishment. 

tracks  to  the  shop  of  an  Austrian  who  dealt  in  antiques,  line  A  A  run-  _ J  ning  through  The  bloodstain  did  not  indicate  an  excessive  hemorrhage 

In  America  this  man  would  have  been  culled  a  Junk  dealer,  the  border  of  the  heel  is  and  thrre  was  no  mark  of  violence  on  the  coat.  They  did 

since  he  iMMsrased  only  a  single  room  with  a  dirt  floor,  called  “the  line  of  march."  The  not  understand  how  thp  learned  professor  raukl  make  any 

sit  tutted  in  the  environs  of  the  city  and  filled  with  artlclro  line*  C  C  show  the  direction  of  the  footprint  sith  rrapect  such  conclusive  statement.  Shaucnatein  then  (minted  out 
of  but  slight  value.  to  the  line  of  march.  The  Germanic  aUhohtks  maintain  that  he  had  found  in  the  dried  stain  one  of  the  small  hours 

Tho  police  were  able  to  show  that  the  Austrian  hsd  mad.  that  when  the  normal  prrsoa  walks  in  a  straight  line  a  of  the  tympanum  known  as  the  “stapedial  bone,"  which  It 
thrae  footprints.  Hut  here  the  mystery  presented  itself:  line  drawn  through  the  center  of  the  herb  will  al*>  be  s  situated  d«  p  in  the  interior  of  the  skull.  Any  wound  bring- 
When  the  man  understood  what  the  police  were  after  heat  atraight  line- that  la  to  say.  the  heel*  go  ahead  precisely  ing  this  bone  to  the  surface  must  neeemarlly  result  in  death, 
once  said  that  he  hod  gone*  to  the  warehouse,  on  the  evw-  on  a  straight  line. 

ning  In  question,  in  order  to  Inquire  w  hether  the  merchant  Hut  other  invrotigatora  are  inclined  to  doubt  this.  They  Lesions  Learned  (n  Cobblen’  Shops 

hud  for  sale  any  of  the  artlelra  in  which  he  commonly  dealt:  aay  that  when  the  normal  person  walks  ui  a  straight  line  this 

but  that  when  he  arrived  the  warehouse  was  closed  and  he  line  of  march  will  touch  only  the  inner  border  of  tbe  heel  IT  IS  always  extremely  easy  to  say  from  a  shod  footprint 
had  returned  to  his  shop.  instead  of  running  through  the  center  of  the  hraf.  It  may  1  whether  the  one  making  it  has  boon  standing,  walking  or 

Tho  police  searched  theshop  with  German  thoroughnros.  be  that  with  tbe  German  military  step  the  line  would  go  running:  and  also  to  say.  in  sn  approximate  degree,  the 
hut  found  no  trace  of  the  bale  of  ruga.  They  were  able  to  through  the  ranter  of  the  brat.  But  In  nonrailitary  coun-  rapidity  of  the  motion. 

e«e  that  the  man  had  not  loft  his  shop  after  he  returned  iris*.  like  America,  it  will  usually  be  found,  In  normal  In-  Wlien  one  runs  rapidly  it  is  always  the  posterior  border 
from  the  warehouse,  for  there  wore  no  other  footprints  in  stancra.  that  the  line  of  inarch  toochra  the  inner  border  of  the  hral  which  strikes  the  earth  first.  This  will  ho  deeply 
the  wet  earth  in  the  environs  of  the  shop;  evidently  he  if  the  heel  and  not  the  centre.  indented.  Of  all  parts  of  the  shoe,  in  the  moving  subject, 

hud  not  gone  out  after  he  returned.  And.  also,  it  was  This  is  true  of  normal  persons  walking  in  a  straight  line,  the  back  portion  of  the  heel  and  the  toe  leave  the  rlcar- 
evklent  that  no  bale  of  rugs  w  as  anywhere  about  his  shop.  But  in  sbnormal  persons -sailors,  fat  men.  tbe  aged  and  in-  rat  imprints.  See  Figure  7.  One  is  then  able,  In  nearly 
The  police,  profoundly  puzzled,  rriurnrd  to  the  merchant,  firm,  and  children  the  line  running  through  the  heels  will  every  case,  to  determine  the  sort  of  shoo  Dial  has  been 
They  thought  he  was  not  precisely  clear  about  the  hole  be  a  xigrag.  like  the  line  B  B  in  Figure  4.  worn:  to  know  whether  tho  toe  is  round  or  pointed ; 

of  rugs  he  said  was  stolen.  He  was  not  able  to  produce  an  The  Germans  say  that  persons  of  leisure  tom  tbe  foot  whether  the  heel  is  flal  or  narrow,  cut  out  on  its  inner  aide 
Invoice  of  it.  Hut  he  said  It  had  bran  a  long  time  in  the  out  more  in  walking  than  do  w orkmcn  or  persons  in  trade*.  «  square.  And.  with  a  little  knowledge  of  the  sort*  of  shoe* 
shop,  was  of  great  vutue.  and  showed  them  tbe  outline  in  It  is  thought  that  women  turn  the  foot  out  Iras  than  men.  worn  by  different  classes  of  persons,  one  will  be  ublo  to  say 
the  dust  on  the  floor  where  it  had  b«.-n  lying.  It  is  also  believed  that  raft  sin  races,  like  the  negro,  walk  In  what  class  the  person  making  the  imprint  under  iiupoc- 

with  a  wry  exaggerated  foot  angle:  white  the  North  Airsf-  tion  betongs. 

The  Bubbles  on  the  Floor  icon  Indian  travels  with  tbe  foot  almost  parallel  to  the  line  When  the  imprint  of  the  shod  foot  is  discovered  at  the 

of  march.  scene  of  a  crime  the  toe  and  hral  should  be  find  ol (served  to 

UNAB1.K  to  unravel  the  mystery,  the  police  sent  to  the  Crews  undertook  to  demonstrate  tbe  mechanical  factors  determine  the  class  of  shoo  to  which  it  belongs.  One  should 
authorities  fur  an  expert.  The  expert  came  and  looked  in  the  act  of  walking.  Throe  factors  are  outlined  in  Fig-  notice  whether  the  toe  is  pointed,  round  or  square:  the 
at  the  two  lines  of  track*.  He  at  oora  said  that  the  man  ure  5.  He  points  out  that  when  one  takes  a  stride  the  per-  heel  w  ide  and  low.  or  high  and  narrow;  the  sole  narrow 
who  came  to  the  warehouse  on  tbe  night  of  the  sixteenth  pendicular  distance  from  the  hip  joint  to  the  ground  is  and  tapering,  or  wide,  bowed  and  twist  I'd.  ns  is  sometimes 
of  April  had  come  empty  handed,  but  had  unquestionably  reduced,  and  that  as  the  stride  is  increased  this  distance  the  fashion  in  American  shoe*. 

gone  away  currying  something  heavy.  He  explained  that  is  kroened.  Thus,  with  each  step,  as  the  body  is  lowered.  Then  one  must  examine  the  traik  for  heelplates  or  any 
when  one  is  walking  w  ithout  a  burden  one  travels  in  a  it  has  to  be  again  lifted.  This,  be  said,  was  tbe  reason  mending  of  the  sole  or  heel,  such  as  patches  and  stitches, 
atruight  line,  turning  the  feet  out  at  an  angle  common  w  hy  it  was  easier  for  a  man  to  run  than  to  wnlk  rapidly  with  and  where  the  peg  marks  or  slitchee  appear.  If  there  ar» 
to  that  individual.  See  Figure  I .  But  that  when  one  is  a  long  stride.  Sra  Figure  S.  naiU.  tacks  or  pegs  in  the  heel  or  sole  they  must  bo  eare- 

carrying  a  heavy  burden  one  invariably  walks  with  the  feel  It  is  said  that  one  day.  when  Grass  was  driving  through  fully  counted  and  any  miming  onra  indicated, 
straight  nnd  the  legs  wider  apart,  in  order  to  give  the  body  the  park  with  an  acquaintance,  his  friend  pointed  out  that  After  the  footprint  has  l*een  thus  carefully  examined  one 
a  mori'sUiblcsupportundertheaddcd  weight.  See  Figured,  several  persona  had  gone  along  in  the  dusl  on  the  mad  must  study  it  for  the  peculiarities  of  tho  person  who  mack' 
Thus,  when  we  find  a  line  of  tracks  going  straight  ahead  before  them.  He  asked  Grow  whether  be  could  tell  him  it.  Kvery  man  w  alks  in  his  own  way,  and  he  wears  out  his 
close  together  with  the  fiet  turned  out,  and  afterward  a  bo  the  persons  were.  shoes  always  in  the  same  peculiar  manner.  One  must  look 

these  jmi>  track*  wider  apart  and  the  feet  set  straight,  wc  The  professor  got  down  out  of  the  carriage  and  drew  a  for  these  pcruliaritira  in  the  wear  of  the  shoe  a*  indicated 
may  bo  certain  that  the  person  who  had  begun  to  walk  mark  arrows  the  road  with  his  cane;  then  he  stepjed  off  in  the  imprint. 

w  ithout  carrying  anything  had  now  taken  up  a  burden  to  fifty  (rat  along  the  road  in  the  direction  in  which  the  track*  in  order  to  indicate  these  peculiarities  with  accuracy 
carry.  were  made  and  drew  another  mark  across  it.  Hr  then  Niecforo  has  formulated  a  diagram  that  ought  to  be  studied 
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Hr  examined  and  compared  a  groat  number  ~  ~  -  I -  We  find  nothing  to  compare  with  the  cas-s 

cl  shoes  worn  by  the  same  individual  before  ;  ,  ,  *  that  have  been  rated  by  Frecon,  where  the 

he  laid  down  the  rule  that  the  personal  *_•  ^  criminal,  in  endeavoring  to  racape.  slipped  on 

formula  in  eonaUnt- that  b  to  say.  every  /  \  /  \  /  A  the  edge  of  a  ditch;  and  from  the  striatums 

man  walks  in  a  manner  peculiar  to  himself.  /  \  i  '-.'  /  \  •'  /  \  left  in  the  clay  by  the  nails  in  his  shoe  he  was 

and  the  areas  of  greatest  wear  on  the  heel  and  /  \  /  A  **  /  ’  identified  and  convicted;  or.  as  in  the  case 

sole  cd  his  shoe  are  always  at  the  same  points.  /  \  /  \  f  \  at  Lyon*,  where  tho  criminal,  who  had  arcom- 

Consequently  in  every  case,  except  that  of  /  \  '  «  /  \  /  \  plbhed  an  elaborate  robbery,  was  identified 

the  new  shoe,  one  leaves  the  formula  of  his  /  \  ill  /  \  beautt  he  happened  to  step  on  a  leather 

identity  Imprinted  in  the  track  of  his  shod  f  \  \  J  \  cushion.  From  this  print  on  the  leather  cuah- 

fooL  i  \  1  1  j  l  ion  the  experts  were  able  to  arrive  at  the  size 

On  the  nineteenth  of  March.  1S8S,  Bour-  l  .  .  J  /  /  J  and  form  of  shoe  worn  by  the  burglar.  It  was 

don  was  assassinated  in  the  Villa  Chauvad.  \  *  *  /  '  *  I  J  the  track  of  a  right  foot,  with  a  broad  sole  of 

st  Autruil.  For  a  long  lime  the  moat  careful  \  V. _ _ \  yf  what  was  then  a  fashionable  form,  with  an 

investigation  of  the  Parisian  authorities  failed  j  V  extremely  pointed  toe  and  a  large  heel 

to  dodoae  any  trace  of  the  assassin.  Finally  The  imprint  of  this  heel  showed  a  nail  or 

on  one  of  the  steps  leading  to  the  villa  they  peg  at  the  inner  comer  and  eight  nails  or  pegs 

found,  in  a  little  puddle  of  water,  the  print  t  running  in  a  half  row  round  the  outer  turn  of 

<f  eleven  nails.  ,v  '  the  heel.  The  heel  was  also  worn  on  the  pos- 

Thb  was  the  only  clew  the  police  ever  .  tcrior  border  at  the  curve  of  this  row  of  pegs 

found.  f - -  .J/  -}  ;■  •— — — or  nails.  See  Figure  9.  These  accurate  daU, 

But  It  was  entirely  sutnrient.  With  that  I  J  .  .r  i  I  |  taken  from  the  mere  imprint  on  a  cushion, 

dew  of  the  eleven  naib  they  finally  located  13  .  V  ,V— •  mi  /  ,»  enabled  the  police  to  locate  the  burglar, 

the  assassin.  D’Alorto.  He  confessed,  dis-  V..'  l,A+— fT**  J  It  b  true  that  the  shoe  of  the  accused,  con- 

Heard  the  names  of  hb  accomplices,  and  ex-  •  ■  \  \  U-/*~  -r  taming  naib,  b  sometimes  considered  hy  an 

lluined  that  they  had  all  taken  the  greatest  _ _ '  _ _  American  court.  But  such  a  fact  has  been 

care  to  see  that  no  traces  were  left  behind  ‘  taken,  usually,  at  a  mere  crude  evidential 

them.  But  that  In  going  up  the  steps  on  the  **  *"*  sign,  to  be  considered  only  with  conclusive 

way  to  the  crime  he  was  suddenly  so  overcome  by  the  fear  The  relative  depth  of  certain  portions  od  the  imprint  as.  evidence  from  some  other  quarter.  Sometimes  in  the  most 
cf  the  gravity  of  the  offense  about  to  be  committed  that  for  example,  the  toe  and  h«*l  in  three  manufactured  foot-  conspicuous  caeee  the  presence  or  absence  of  such  important 
he  stopped  for  a  moment.  Thb  pause,  while  he  remained  print*— will  not  coincide  with  those  made  with  a  similar  evidence  seems  to  have  boon  wholly  overlooked  by  Amer- 
rtandlng  with  hb  weight  reeling  on  one  foot,  w  as  sufficient  shoe  worn  by  a  person  whom  it  fiu.  Thus,  a  man  endeavor-  lean  courts. 

to  make  the  imprint  of  the  naib  of  the  heel  od  one  of  the  ing  to  make  imprint*  with  a  woman's  abor.  ora  w-oman  with  Stolen*  rase,  in  California,  b  a  striking  example.  One 
'horn  on  the  atone  step  that  had  been  softened  by  the  a  man's  shoe,  will  rarely  succeed  in  deceiving  an  experienced  day  the  treasurer  of  a  certain  county  did  not  return  to  hb 
fuddle  of  standing  w  ater.  inspector.  The  stride  w  01  somewhere  be  found  to  be  incon-  house  for  luncheon.  In  the  afternoon  hb  wife  went  over 

When  the  learned  author  of  La  /Wire  il  VEnquiU  ViufiW-  sister*  with  the  imprint;  the  man  will  step  too  far  and  the  to  the  treasurer1*  office  in  the  courthouse  to  find  out  what 
flirt  Scicafi/itfue  was  shown  one  of  Conan  Doyle's  stories,  woman  not  far  enough.  w»s  the  matter.  The  treaaurer'a  office  was  locked, 

at  the  page  where  Doctor  Watson  expressed  hb  aatonbh-  Footprints  have  often  played  conspicuous  parts  in  She  looked  up  the  Janitor  and  got  it  open.  There  was  no 
ment  at  the  ability  of  Sherlock  Holme*  to  arrive  at  the  American  criminal  trials.  But  an  examination  od  the  caafu  one  in  the  office  and  the  vault  door  was  doited.  She  knew 
tunriuaion  that  the  aaaassin  was  a  tall  man  becaua*  at  the  will  make  it  at  once  apparent  that  our  courts  have  never  the  combination  to  the  vault  and.  being  liythialimealarmeil. 
distance  between  hb  footprint*,  he  made  the  following  had  the  benefit  of  aaythmg  that  could  be  called  an  inteUi-  opened  it.  When  the  vault  door  swung  back  she  found  the 
ironical  comment:  gent  scientific  investigation  of  such  criminal  evidences.  Inner  door  of  the  vault  dosed.  But  the  key  to  thb  door. 

One  or  two  obvious  proiliantw*  have  been  wholly  relied  attached  to  the  husband's  bunch  of  keys,  was  standing  In 
Conan  DoyU  Ouldono  upon  in  American  caaew.  Thu*,  in  Hunter's  case.  tn  North  the  lock.  The  janitor  pulled  tho  door  open  and  they  found 

Carolina.  In  the  newly  plowed  earth  mar  the  theater  od  the  the  treasure*  lying  in  the  vault  In  a  Uaaed  condition. 

*'T  WONDER  what  thb  friend  of  Sherlock  llolmeu  would  crime,  the  police  discovered  a  peculiar  track  where  a  man 
1  have  said  If  he  had  been  told  that,  from  the  study  of  a  had  croaard  a  field.  The  left  toe  of  the  man'*  boot  was  Did  tho  Treasurer  Kick? 

footprint,  one  could  determ  ine  precisely  not  only  the  height  deeply  impressed  in  the  earth,  while  the  heel  was  hardly  vial- 

of  tho  person  who  had  made  it  but  alao  the  spread  of  hb  bie.  Thb  was  a  peculiarity  of  one  of  the  man's  feet.  The  AIT  H  RN  he  had  recovered  he  as  id  he  had  gone  to  the 
arms,  hb  height  sitting,  the  dbtanc*  from  the  point  of  hb  other  waa  an  ordinary  track.  It  was  not  difficult  for  even  a  Tv  office  in  the  courthouse  at  the  tanial  hour  on  thb  mom- 
elbow  to  the  end  of  hb  fingers,  the  length  of  hb  third  finger,  rural  ronstabW  to  conclude  that  the  mao  who  walked  her*  Ing.  opened  the  office  and  the  door  of  the  vault.  He  entered 
“id  even  tho  length  of  hb  little  finger ! "  Buffered  from  acme  physical  defect.  And  from  thb  rone  hi-  the  vault,  but  when  be  came  out  with  the  tray*  he  was  con- 

One  lias  sometime-  read  of  criminals  deceiving  the  police  alon  the  prisoner.  Hunter,  waa  suspected,  since  hb  left  leg  fronted  by  a  man  with  a  weapon.  The  robber  ordered  him 
liy  walking  backward  in  order  to  create  the  Imprtmuon  that  was  about  two  Inc  hew  shorter  than  the  right,  the  rreult  of  to  drop  the  trnya.  Thb  was  the  last  thing  he  remembered, 
two  persona  inatcud  of  one  had  am  vial  from  the  same  an  attack  at  white  swelling.  Thb  physical  defect  caused  He  concluded  that  he  was  struck  down.  When  he  had 
direction  and  liad  gone  away  in  some  unknown  manner.  him  to  walk  oa  the  left  toe.  the  heel  at  the  foot  not  touch-  recovered  consciousness  he  waa  lying  in  the  vault,  with 
The  special  lecturer  at  the  University  of  Vienna  ha*  ing  the  ground.  It  wsashown  that,  walking  in  thb  manner,  the  doors  dosed.  He  w  as  there  eight  hours,  and  from  time 
••plained  the  manner  in  which  one  can  always  tell  whether  hr  made  a  track  identical  with  that  found  in  the  plowed  to  time  kicked  with  all  hb  strength  against  the  aides  of  the 
surh  a  device  has  been  resorted  to.  He  says  that  when  one  field.  vault  in  order  to  attract  the  attention  of  any  person*  who 

walks  backward  the  step*  are  always  shorter,  the  line  of  Footprint*  were  abo  the  controlling  factor  in  Carlton's  might  be  in  the  courthouse. 

march  b  hesitating  and  uncertain,  and  the  footprint*  in-  caae.  in  lllinob.  Thb  story'  of  the  myaterious  amailant  did  not  seem  to  he 

variably  diadcae  a  "dig-  On  the  night  of  Saturday,  the  nineteenth  of  April,  the  convincing. 

- -  King  in"  of  the  toe.  barn*  at  a  man  named  Ridenbauer  were  burned  to  the  In  the  trial  of  the  treasurer  it  became  Important  to  know 

.  ,  because  in  attempting  to  ground.  On  the  following  day  the  pretnbea  were  carefully  whether,  in  fart,  he  had  kicked  against  the  sheet-iron  aides 

A  A  take  a  long  step  back-  examined,  and  finally  footprints  were  found  leading  south  of  the  vault  in 

v  “  ward  one  must  com-  of  the  barns  in  a  path  toward  the  county  road.  Mud  was  order  to  attract  I - 

0  *  mence  it  by  planting  the  found  on  the  fence  at  the  corner  of  the  field,  indicating  that  the  attention  of 

point  of  the  sole  on  the  someone  there  had  climbed  the  fence.  persons  in  the 

th  ground.  Thb  led  the  investigator  to  examine  the  field,  which  courthouse.  Ly- 

The  effort  of  criminals  had  been  sowed  to  oata.  ing  on  the  floor  y 

'  to  mislead  the  police  by  The  oata  had  not  yet  come  up  and  the  field  was  soft,  and  striking  out  ’  / 

v  *  fastening  on  the  foot  a  They  found  the  footprint*  of  someone  who  had  walked  across  with  the  feet,  the  1 

.  «  shoe  of  a  different  char-  thb  field.  And  it  appeared  that  the  imprint  of  one  of  blow  would  nat-  N  " 

r  acter  from  that  usually  the  feet  made  a  deeper  imprvwooo  than  that  of  the  other,  urally  be  ddiv-  | 

V  worn  by  them  b  also  There  waa  evidently  some  physical  reason  for  thb  differ-  ered  with  the  * 

(f»  G  easily  detected.  ence  in  these  two  foot  imprints.  After  a  good  deal  of  heel.  And  it  '  *  « 

Grow  says  that  the  reflection  the  investigators  cooduded  that  the  man  was  would  have  been 
I.  k  first  thing  to  be  ohwrvrd  probably  lame.  Thb  deduction  led  to  the  arm!  of  Carlton,  easy’ to  determine  ’  w  v/  /  _ 

I /  about  footprints  evi-  who  was  lame  and  walked  with  what  the  wit  newer-  called  whether  or  not  \  c  V 

*  ,  den tly  made  for  the  pur-  “a  kind  cf  hop."  there  were  any  -  "  •  . 

|x«  of  misleading  the  It  will  be  arm  from  these  cases  that  our  courts  have  heel  marks  on  the  .  'v' 

S  police  b  that  they  are  considered  the  footprint  as  evidence  only  when  it  showed  sides  of  the  vault .  '  y  • 

always  to  be  found  in  a  some  exaggerated  peculiarity.  It  b  consequently’ dear  that.  But  such  an  in-  %,  .  / 

rt  conspicuous  and  good  in  all  the  great  number  of  cases  where  thb  exaggerated  vestigation  did  i  V 

.  n  medium.  A  well-formed  peculiarity  was  absent,  the  footprint  as  indicatory  evidence  not  seem  to  occur  ,  'V  V' 

'  and  exact  footprint  will  has  been  practically  abandoned  in  American  cass.  Thb  to  the  authorities  .  ,  ^  Y 

.  bo  found,  more  perfect  means  that  in  a  vast  number  of  rases,  for  lack  of  an  InteUi-  in  the  case,  so  far  v-''  ? 

fi  than  these  usually  d»-  gent  scientific  examination,  the  very  best  indicatory  dews  as  the  report  dis-  v  V 

,  covered  under  like  con-  have  been  neglected  in  our  criminal  triab.  closes.  Fortu-  '*1  "Y 

ditions.  Sometime*  rough  dimension*  of  a  track  have  been  com-  natdy  they  wire  '  ,  '  ’ 

.  And  it  will  happen,  pared  with  the  shoe  of  the  acrusrd.  a  practice  open  to  the  able  to  say  that  '  / 
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MUG  HUNTERS  OF  INDUSTRY 

The  Problem  of  Factory  Cripples— By  James  H.  CoSSins 


ounce*  of  the  metal  have  been  machined  and  pound 
away.  There  have  been  one  hundred  and  three  sepa¬ 
rate  operations  upon  it.  accompanied  by  fourteen  in¬ 
spections.  It  is  accurate  within  five  one-thousandths 
of  an  in  eh,  and  yet  it  is  only  one  part  in  a  shotgun 
that  must  go  through  twelve  hundred  separate  Inspec¬ 
tions  from  start  to  finish. 

Along  the  line  of  such  a  proem,  of  course,  there  are 
innumerable  chancre  for  defects  and  errora  to  slip  in. 
A  little  variation  in  material  or  tool,  or  deficient  lu¬ 
brication  of  a  machine,  or  momentary  oversight  on 
the  part  of  a  workman,  or  even  a  touch  of  indigestion 
in  an  inspector,  and  a  defect  develop*.  1 1  is  built  into  a 
shotgun  and  hidden  from  sight  until  the  weapon  is  in 
the  hands  of  a  purchaser,  who  may  write  in  to  say 
that  if  the  gun  had  been  any  good  he  would  have 
bagged  a  dozen  rabbits. 

Our  modern  factory  processes  are  so  largely  auto¬ 
matic  that  some  of  the  details  of  Inspection  can  be 
made  automatic  too.  A  good  illustration  of  this  is  to 
Iw  found  in  a  shot  tower,  where  the  cooled  shot,  arc 
sent  rolling  down  u  gentle  plate-glam  incline  and 
made  to  take  a  little  jump  over  u  gap.  The  perfect 
round  ahot  make*  this  jump  easily.  Hut  iniaihai"  n 
shot  cannot  roll  fast  enough  to  get  impel  us,  ao  they  fall 
into  the  gap  and  are  retnelUsl. 


•**« 1~'-<  .  rnmmmm 

I  hat  wouldn't  run  ul  Thai  defective  fifteen  cents' 

worth  a  cloud  on  life.  According  to  the  r»  pair 

cheap  part  defective  w  the  factory .  I 

A  1 

Ml 

a  to 

sure  thut  this  particular  piece  was  -if  better  »t-.ilf 

In  this  there  trig  problem.  iVlIll 

Ictn  of  factory  cripple*  tlur  American  factory  ays-  W  ■ 

•cm  1-i.iU.n  thing*  in  ri.orinuui  uuar.’i’.m,  all  a..kc.  for 
a  clime  price,  m-  t  .«  ■.r-  ni-i.*|on-  ititnand  K*.-h 
•  aeration  I  at*  to  In  Hgml  I  tl.c  l-.t  ir-. 

if  :il'l-.tlieUsl  .«■  r<.f  ..r.l.tl  el  sir  M'in.-eef  mstiful 
|tic  worker*  are  vpeedet1.  «iji  by  boi  i.-i  .age*.  at-! 

^^B  SB 

A  gt.ist  eiei.iglin.it .-ii:  I  pr.  Ml—  •  i  .'l...  .  t.—  .a  . 

*-.*!••  not  lir-lllle.l  n|  l.v  g-.|.l  !t.l  ler  and  work*  I"' 

‘  '*  .  •  •  .  -  &|£pj  feegB  fiSW  ' 

^^B  ■  ■  J| 

•  ...  . .  •  Jsarpr 

pro...  that  ’.(.'fa 

for  getting  rtsulta. 

The  bigger,  the  faster,  tho  more  nearly  automatic, 

the  cheaper,  the  better  that’s  the  American  ideal  7ZZZTSZ7ZZZ  7.  TJZx...  —a  - _ r  „  /( 

Hut  tho  clmer  this  systm  la  brought  to  that  idml,  Mh.  r^.  , - -  £££  - - , 

the  greater  Is  the  margin  for  cripple*  defective  parts 

ami  ]>roducU  that  somehow  .lip  through  organization,  and  fine  dimension*.  The  primer  is  a  compUcatrd  little  device 
get  out  Into  the  world  and  make  trouble  for  everybody.  In  itaelf.  quite  apart  from  ito  explosive  element,  and  must 
Men  make  mistakra.  machine*  make  slips,  materials  have  be  sealed  with  great  accuracy.  The  bullet  must  be  standard 
shortcomings.  Modern  products  are  complex.  One  tiny  weight  within  a  grain  or  two.  and  also  perfectly  balanced 
part  that  wouldn't  work  on  that  Saturday  afternoon  may  as  to  distribution  of  weight  along  lu  length.  When  the 
discredit  the  whole  motor  and  the  system  by  which  it  cartridge  is  finally  loaded  three  is  only  one  way  to  be  cer- 
wos  mode.  Despite  the  care  to  keep  everything  up  to  tain  that  it  wHI  really  shoot— and  that  is  to  shoot  it!  Of 
standard,  a  certain  microscopic  percentage  of  the  product  course  the  whole  output  of  the  factory  could  not  be 
falls  short,  and  the  bigger  the  output  the  wane  the  damage,  inspected  that  way.  So  the  product  is  divided  into  unit*. 
So  every  production  system  needs  iu  force  of  inspectors,  and  a  certain  number  of  cartridge*  are  drawn  from  each 
and  ev  ery  product  has  it*  peculiar  inspection  difficulties,  unit  for  Inspection.  Some  are  torn  apart  in  order  that  the 


The  Human  Elmmunt  In  Production 


T)ACK  In  the  old  days  the  Western  bad  man,  with  notches  duced  by  the 
13  on  the  butt  of  his  gun,  was  often  finicky  about  his  car-  millions  daily, 
fridges,  so  he  loaded  them  himself  because  he  wss  afraid  to  inspectors  *  > 
trust  hi*  life  to  some  hsif-grown  girl  in  s  cartridge  factory.  Another  illv 
The  chance  of  his  getting  a  bad  cartridge  might  have  been  be  taken  fron 
expressed  as  one-millionth.  But  it  could  have  happened,  shotgun,  at  tl 
neverthelrae,  because  an  American  munition*  concern  twenty-two  o 
one*  lost  a  big  foreign  rifle  con¬ 
tract  through  that  one  defective  car-  _ 

tridge  in  a  million.  This  contract  w  'BIHI^^^^BB 

had  been  nursed  along  for  months,  1 1 

and  about  all  that  was  needed  to 

clinch  it  was  the  approval  of  the  king.  I 

•  IWmaicuty  ramc  to  try  the  rifle  him- 

sell.  It  was  loaded  and  pul  in  hi* 

hand*.  He  pulled  the  trigger.  There  ^  .  3 

He  tried  again,  with  the  same  ri’ult; 

an  hr  threw  the  gun  /w  ^ 

Ml  J 

l-idx*  i :  'I.  gin  .1-.  tlr  .;u-.  raw 

fallowed  tl:nugh  ai:ioi|>  rii*:nmum- 

lie  gt 

g...d  *t  jfr.  »r  materials  mu-t  Is.-st 
bt  (Mini  by  chemical  and  m*el  an- 

.  .  "A-'  -l*  ■  •  '  •*  -  1 

It  must  fit  the  chamber  of  the 
gur.  with  great  accuracy.  especially 

ia  these  days  of  rapid-fire  machine 

guns,  so  the  diameter,  taper,  length,  -  ,t— .. — t 

profile  and  head  must  bo  gauged  to  /•»»•*!•»  M.ir  m..«  «.■ 
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Tweirnty^Fomr  H®> ssr®  in  Jweh<b 


BERT  MICH  A  DO  was  a  very  up-and- 
coming  young  man.  lib  salary  an  as¬ 
sistant  to  the  buyer  ut  Grafenhcimcr 
Brothers.  the  notions  jobbers.  was  only  eight¬ 
een  a  week;  but  Bert  attended  the  elegant 
dancing  academy  of  Monsieur  Browne  and 
wore  his  Alpine  hat  with  cocky  amiability. 

He  was  going  to  make  his  mark  in  buttons, 
w  hich  ure  a  necessary  w  are  and  more  poetic 
than  thread  or  needles.  He  had  his  eyes  on 
the  Boggs  Button  Works.  In  the  notions 
trade  George  Boggs  U  the  Edison,  the  Wag¬ 
ner  Hans  or  Richard  the  blue-eyed  angora 
of  buttons.  Mr.  Boggs  has  reformed  the 
methods  of  sorting  and  grinding  Miauatippi 
River  clamshells,  and  from  Davenport  he 
controls  a  generous  share  of  the  pearl-button 
market. 

Bert,  after  canvassing  his  poauhilitif*  as 
aviator,  movie  actor,  Red  Croaa  hero,  and  dis¬ 
trict  attorney  of  New  York  City— for  all  of 
which  occupations  he  knew  himself  to  have 
secret  gifts-  had  decided  to  become  future 
manager  of  the  Boggs  Button  Works. 

But  he  could  not  get  nearer  to  the  head 
ollices,  ut  Davenport,  than  Mercer  Street. 

New  York,  where  the  Boggs  Eastern  Agency 
occupied  a  floor  in  a  neat  cast-iron  Corinthian 
building.  Bert 'a  chief  often  sent  him  to  the 
Boggs  ofliers,  and  he  yearned  over  the  rows 
of  buttons  In  the  display  cam.  but  never  met 
anyone  more  Job-beatowing  than  a  young 
house  aalmman. 

For  more  than  a  year  Bert  did  not  even 
see  the  Boggs  Eastern  representative,  Mr. 

Everett  VibeU.  He  wua  excited  when  Mr. 

Vlbels  was  ut  lust  pointed  out  to  him;  I « 
wus  thrilled  by  the  button  viceroy's  air  of 
having  had  a  bath,  a  shave,  a  shine  and  a  raise 
in  salary  not  more  than  ten  minutes  before. 

Bert  fell  that  if  he  could  Impress  hu  person¬ 
ality  on  Mr.  Vlbels  he  might  be  allowed  to  go 
out  to  Davenport  and  learn  the  trade. 

He  ambled  up  to  Ills  Excellency's  secretary, 
handed  her  a  priceless  smile,  and  said: 

"I'd  like  to  see  Mr.  Vlbels." 

He  became  aware  that  this  was  no  ordi¬ 
nary  secretary.  The  young  woman  was  a 
mitten-minded  maid,  with  large  gray  eyre, 
much  delicacy  of  waist  ami  hands,  and  a  quiet 
nastiness  uf  demeanor.  She  condescended : 

"  Why?" 

"  My  dear  young  lady  —  " 

"I  am  not  your  dear  young  lady.  You 
come  from  a  jobber,  don’t  you?  One  of  the 
nalcumen  will  lie  glad  to  attend  to  you.  Mr. 

Vilxda  does  not  bother  with  small  individual 
accounts." 

Itert  could  not  say  to  live  contemptuous  fair  "I  want  a  Miss  Fribble,  not  by  searing  an  aster  or  by  being  manicured: 
job."  1  le  looked  her  over  slowly,  amusedly,  from  her  shoes  not  by  speaking  of  belonging  to  Monsieur  Browne's  dan  In 
to  her  Bronx  coiffure,  and  observed:  ballroom  deportment  or  by  mentioning  a  box  party  at  a 

"Well  then,  somebody's  dear  young  lady,  permit  me  to  regular  theatre.  Hr  had  to  do  something  startling  Youth 
any  that  you  stem  too  intelligent  not  to  know  how  rude  in  love  is  always  going  to  do  something  startling.  It  has  a 
you  are."  preference  for  rescuing  the  maiden  from  large  bands  of 

lie  expected  her  to  throw  away  her  dignity  and  quarrel  thugs.  But  If  Mb*  Pribbte  was  ever  waylaid  by  thugs  on 
Interentlngly.  But  she  also  looked  him  over,  from  his  shore  her  way  home  Bert  never  knew  it.  as  be  was  busy  in  the 
to  his  coiffure,  in  a  manner  that  made  him  feel  as  though  Grafmbetmer  office  from  four  to  six  r.  N. 
hie  shoe*  had  a  large  patch  and  his  hair  needed  cutting;  When  December  came  Bert  said  to  MU  fribble: 
and  made  answer:  "Gosh!  Going  to  be  a  redd  winter!  Believe  111  sneak  In 

"Ah?”  And  returned  to  typing.  a  vacation  and  go  down  to  Palm  Beach." 

Bert  left  tin.'  Boggs  offices  in  love.  He  was  delighted  to  " Huh!"  said  MU  Pribble. 
find  n  girl  who  resisted  his  charms  and  determined  to  make  "Well.  I  guem  I  could  if  I  wanted  to!" 
her  like  him.  which,  at  twenty-three,  is  a  sound  first  step  "Sure!  That's  what  they  all  say." 

ill  falling  in  love.  Also,  he  seemed  to  be  slightly  nearer  the  Every  time  he  went  to  the  Boggs  offices  Bert  mentioned 
managership  of  the  Boggs  Button  Works,  being  in  love  with  the  indisputable  fact  that  the  wiatrr  was  cold  and  the  much 
the  regal  secretary  of  the  imperial  Eastern  representative  leas  probable  fact  that  be  was  going  South.  The  fourth 
of  tho  cosmic  Boggs.  time  Miss  Pribble  snapped: 

Whenever  be  went  to  the  Boggs  offices  thereafter  he  "Well  then,  why  don’t  you  go?  I  lire  in  a  boarding 
strolled  over  to  Mr.  Vibd’s  secretary  and  renewed  his  houw.and  I  know  all  abort  three  tm-a-wvck  Florida  visitors, 
demand  to  sec  the  great  man.  She  always  had  some  new  But  always  they  were  there  last  year  or  are  going  next." 
manner  of  insulting  him.  She  w  ua  a  pruadc  dome  in  sateen  "But  me."  said  Bert  calmly.  "I'm  going  now;  next 
sleeve  protectors.  week.  I’ll  send  you  a  picture  pest  card  of  me  there." 

All  he  could  learn  about  her  was  that  her  name  was  Miss  "  Yes.  when  you  do  IH  frame  it.” 

Pribble.  It  is  doubtful  that  she  had  any  first  name.  She  "Well,  by  golly,  I'm  going”  And  he  went! 

wits  probably  bom  with  a  knowledge  of  stenography,  with  It  must  not  be  suppowrd  from  a  certain  lack  of  wisdom 
primly  dressed  hair,  and  with  the  name  c*  Miss  Pribble.  in  his  admirie.g  Mia  Pribble  that  Bert  was  a  pathetic  caae 
She  didn't  mind  Bert’s  hanging  about.  It  gave  her  thr  of  youthful  dementia.  He  was  a  valuable  junior  at  Grafen- 
rhanco  to  be  snippy.  heimer  Brothers’.  He  demanded  and  received  a  week-end 

Though  Bert  presently  so  im pre-wed  the  stony  heart  of  vacation.  He  had  two  hundred  dollars  in  the  saving*  hank, 
the  Grafenbeimer  buyer  as  to  be  raised  to  nineteen  dollars  He  drew  out  one  hundred  and  one  dollars  the  dollar  was 
a  week,  and  to  be  amirrd  that  he  was  showing  signs  of  for  unexpected  expenses  and  when  a  blizzard  was  edging 
nlmcret  human  Intelligence,  ho  could  make  no  effect  on  about  New  York  he  started  Re  Palm  Beach  and  June. 


By  SINCLAIR  LEWIS 


That  is.  for  one  day  In  June.  He  had  not 
stipulated  to  Mias  PribWe  how  long  he  would 
be  among  those  present. 


MR.  ALBERT  M  ICHADO.rerently"  Hey- 
you-Bertl"  of  Grafenhelmer  Brothers, 
was  taking  hb  first  gorgeous  meal  in  the  land 
of  palms  and  luxury.  He  had  arrived  at  Palm 
Beach  at  seven  P.  M.  and  it  was  now  seven- 
seven.  Though  he  was  thrillod  by  actually 
having  made  this  pilgrimage  of  love,  he  was 
decidedly  interested  in  food.  Florida  is  noted 
for  its  food,  you  know.  Envy  Bert,  then,  ci 
you  follow  him,  course  by  rourac,  through  hb 
first  repast  among  the  millionaire*. 

He  had  a  wholtwome  vegetable  soup;  and 
when  the  soup  was  half  consumed,  and  the 
waiter’s  back  was  turned,  he  reached  for  the 
catsup  bottle  and  then  he  had  a  full  plate 
of  soup  again,  and  that  soup  had  Iwcome 
tomato  soup.  After  this  Bret  Indulged  in  a 
quite  tropical  hamburger  sandwich,  a  cup  of 
coffee,  and  a  hunk  of  apple  pie,  lighted  a  cigar¬ 
ette:  and  on  his  high  stool  he  lolled  as  one  ran 
loll  only  in  this  halcyon  land.  Ilis  chock  wan 
thirty  cents,  which  shows  how  economical 
you  can  be.  even  In  luxurious  surroundings. 

Then  he  left  the  internationally  famous 
cafA,  which  is  railed  the  "Seminole  Lunch 
Room  Gents'  and  Indira',"  and  wandered 
about  Palm  Bosch-  that  Is.  about  West  Palm 
Beach,  which  la  lo  the  tret  of  Palm  Beach  a* 
Hoboken  is  to  New  York. 

Tho  fact  t  hat  he  had  to  run  down  to  Florida 
to  warm  the  heart  of  M  Is*  Pribble  did  not  im¬ 
ply  that  he  had  to  buy  the  place.  He  hu.l 
come  cheerfully  down  in  the  day  coach  of  the 
train.  For  meals  he  had  consumed  thirteen 
bananas,  two  hoxmof  iwanut  l  ure,  four  apple 
pita,  two  ham  sandwiches,  nine  bottle*  of  as¬ 
sorted  pop.  and  a  large  private  can  of  deviled 
chicken.  And  here  he  was  under  practically 
the  same  buxxarda  and  palm  frond*  as  tho 
people  who  had  come  down  in  private  cars: 
and  already  he  was  privileged  to  send  post 
cards  that  ought  to  awe  even  MU  Pribble. 

Though  It  must  bo  admitted  that  there 
were  neither  palm*.  Seminole  Indiana  nor 
girls  bathing,  to  lie  observed  from  the  West 
Palm  Beach  Curio  Shop,  at  it  he  obtained  ex- 
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•par*  d«ir»d  by 
drrent.  right- 
minded  people. 
He  felt  that  the 
Poinciana  did  not 
elaap  him  to  it* 


•lightly  secure  and 
to  npand  in  the 
warmth 
.  after  the 


-*<•»  Ihh,  r  Mm.m  An  r»...  dium  of 

a n.,id.  ri.ii...  "  theNwtn- 

ern  cold. 

He  >u  machine  in  hia  porker  for  hla  last  boa  of  ciga¬ 
rette*  when  he  atopprd,  not  daring  even  to  Uke  hia  hand 
out  of  hia  pocket. 

someone  had  taken  •  rocker  near  him  and  waa  observing 
him.  Meet  made  himaeff  aa  inconspicuous  and  innorent  aa 
he  could.  He  tacitly  aaiurvd  the  obarrver  hr  assured  the 
sun.  the  palms.  and  the  entire  management  of  the  Royal 
Poinciana  Hotel  that  he  hadn’t  really  been  thinking  of 
being  a©  bold  as  to  Uke  out  a  cigarette  and  light  It.  He 
edged  hia  eym  round  till  he  could  get  a  giimpee  of  thia  new 
•py.  Hr  remembered.  It  waa  that  moat  colorful  of  tour- 
iata.  the  young  man  with  the  green  root  and  amber  run 
glaaam  whom  he  had  aren  taking  a  twenty-five-rant 
breakfast  in  Went  Palm  Beach. 

"Huh!"  ronaidered  Bert.  " He doran’t  belong  here  any¬ 
more  than  poor  old  Bertie  dare" 

lle  felt  anfe  again;  and.  though  he  did  not  go  ao  far  in 
rrcklmsnme  aa  actually  to  amoke  that  cigarette,  he  looked 
coldly  at  the  fair  young  mu.  He  wondered;  Waa  hia  own 
costume  really  leas  proper  than  thia  aplendor?  He  hadn’t 
dared  to  examine  ckwely  any  of  the  genuine  guest*  of  the 
hotel,  but  he  had  an  impression  that  they  were  not  gaudy. 

“ Beastly  outsider!"  he  reflected  about  the  broken  col- 
orist.  "Regular  bourgeois- that’,  what  he  b.“ 

Down  the  line  of  rocker*  came  a  darky  servant,  straight- 
ening  the  chairs.  The  green-coated  one  started  from  hia 
chair,  looked  self-consciously  at  Bert  and  at  the  servant, 
leased  hia  head  and  stalked  away.  Ills  timidity  made 
Bert  a  very  lion,  illmarlf,  he  wasn’t  afraid  of  a  servant !  He 
sat  still.  The  servant  carefully  did  not  disturb  him.  Bert 
w  as  filled  with  a  new  conaciousnrra  of  his  own  high  standing. 
’’  What  k*  that  bush?”  he  said  to  the  servant. 

The  servant  replied  that  it  was  a  bay— which  it  wasn’t— 
with  such  deference,  such  a  prolongation  of  the  ”sar that 
it  occurred  to  Bert  that  be  didn't  war  any  Urge  sign  say¬ 
ing  “  I  do  not  belong  here.  1  am  a  humorous  object." 

He  waggled  his  head  in  comfort.  He  boldly  plunged  his 
hand  into  his  pocket  again.  He  brought  out  hk  box  of 
cigarettes.  He  counted  them,  rareiere  of  who  might  see  his 
system  of  economy.  There  were  all  of  seven,  and  he  lighted 
one  as  though  for  more  than  a  hundred  year*  he  had  done 
nothing  but  sit  about  in  large  rocker*  on  porches  in  l’alm 
Beach,  the  Bahamas,  the  Riviera,  and  smoke  cigarette*-- 
lots  of  cigarette*-  and  scatter  ashes  on  the  porch  if  be  fell 


tin  brick.  His  new-flannel  trouser* suddenly sremed scanty 
and  plain.  He  wished  he  had  bought  that  nine-dollar  pair 
instead  of  these  for  seven.  He  took  off  hia  Panama  and 
regarded  the  black  band  with  severity.  He  thought  that 
two  girl*  on  a  stoop  were  laughing  at  him,  and  suddenly  he 
became  feeble  and  loose  about  the  knee  joint*.  Just  as  he 
was  beginning  to  feel  superior  again,  he  came  out  on  Lake 
Worth.  He  looked  across  to  Palm  Beach  proper,  and  hia 
pride  went  out  of  him.  his  feet  became  almost  uselraa  foe 
walking,  and  hb  Panama  but  a  mockery. 

A  strip  of  oily  water,  scattered  with  white  steam  yachts, 
with  expre*.  cruiser*  and  cathoats  and  silk-curtained 
launches.  Arrcna  the  water  a  line  of  palms  and 
from  amid  which  raw  a  hotel  like  a  range  ol  hill*,  a 
palisade  of  lemon  yello-v  with  white  pilasters  the 
Royal  Poinciana.  While  Bert  stared,  a  hydro 
aeroplane  rose  from  the  opposite  shore  and  c-j--ually 
whirred  above  the  hotel .  Bart’s  <•>.*  drifl.d  from  it 
to  a  buxzard  circling  in  the  dome  of  the  sky.  It 
to  turn  that  the  bird  was  an  lt-olent  ser. 

of  thia  still,  glistening  luxury;  that  it 
watching  him,  asking  him 
how  he  dared  intrude. 

He  took  the  ferry  acton* 
to  Palm  Brack  in  a  stab-  <>f 
panic.  He  wanted  to  flee 
back  to  West  Palm  Bruch 
and  hide  in  the  first  train 
north.  He  was  admitting 
all  tho  contemptuous  thing* 

Mb*  Fribble's  look  had  ever 
**«!.  lie  wished  he  were  in 
hU  New  York  furnished 
room,  reading  a  comic 
tlon  and  gently  waving  his 
feet  In  the  air. 

Now  the  ferry  w  as  gran  n  d- 
ing  in  the  chaste  slip  on  the 
•acred  praclncta  of  Palm 
Beach.  Tho  wing  of 
the  Poinciana  rnakra 
a  shining  court,  with 
shadowy  placra  among 
tho  palmettos  and 
nvocadoa,  magnolias 
and  wreathed  live 
oaks,  and  tho  coconut 
palms  that  rise  above  all.  Bert,  the 
New  Yorker,  triod  to  be  sniffy  about 
a  mere  six  stories,  but  the  hotel  ran 
ulong  In  a  wall  that  shut  him  in— and 
ahut  him  out;  a  wall  pierced  with  a  thousand  window*  of 
the  room*  of  wraith.  On  the  high  roof  were  perched  bua- 
r.arda.  Ilo  didn’t  know-  they  were  buxxarda.  He  didn’t,  he 
felt,  know  anything. 

Ho  went  along  the  walks  muffle-footed  and  pious  of 
demeanor.  Pretty  girls  In  sport*  coat*  and  striped  linen 
sklrta,  and  altogether  delightful  ailk  atocldnga.  went  by  on 
blcyclra.  Foe  Bert  the  bicycle  became  an  almoat  too  aris¬ 
tocratic  conveyance.  A  foreign-looking  man  and  woman, 
amooth,  brown,  passed  in  a  double  wheel  chair.  The  man 
leaned  on  hla  stick  and  surveyed  Bert  superciliously.  Ho 
said  something  to  the  woman,  and  laughed.  Something 
about  Bert - T  Bert  felt  like  a  banana  peel. 

”  Ratal"  he  growled,  utterly  without  conviction. 

With  a  consciousnera  that  his  feet  were  making  an  inex¬ 
cusable  racket  on  the  wooden  floor,  Bert  crowed  a  wide 
porch,  ambled  down  some  mile*  of  hallway,  post  arcaded 
shops  with  cobwebby  gowns  on  display,  and  came  to  the 
lobby  and  two- thirds  of  the  Social  Register.  Society  was 
demanding  mail,  inquiring  about  baggage,  talking  in  twos 
and  threes  about  tables,  circulating  in  a  colored  mob 
young  men  with  college  air  and  hair;  vivid  girU;  old. 
shrcwd-looking  men  and  women.  They 
nodding,  laughing  at  one  another  and  at 
glanced  for  more  than  a  second.  He  felt  damp  about  the 
hatband.  "  Must  get  out  of  this  horse  show  or 
duchess  will  route  up  and  kiw  me:  and  then  I’ll  be  queered 
with  nil  the  princesses,”  he  sighed. 

A  mahogany  writing  room,  a  very  carpeted  and  polite 
writing  room,  was  discernible.  He  bolted  into  it. 

"I’U  write  Miss  Pribble— good  letter:  then  brat  it  out¬ 
doors,  where  the  Four  Hundred  can’t  ambush  me.”  he 
resolved. 

He  found  a  .Irak:  he  reached  out  a  hand  for  stationery 
in  the  lireety  manner  of  a  well -traveled  man  who  ha*  stayed 
at  hotel*  in  quite  important  towns  in  New  Jersey.  He  took 
hia  hand  back  and  looked  foolish.  There  was  no  stationery 
in  the  rack*.  With  enormous  pains  to  appear  casual,' he 
glanced  at  the  ruck*  on  other  desk*.  The  only  stationary 
in  aight  was  under  the  dhow*  of  people  writing. 

"Course!"  he  sighed.  "They  give  out  the  stuff  at  the 
office  to  keep  oulaiders  from  butting  in  and  writing  to 
dear  Cousin  Jenny  that  they’re  staying  at  the  Poinciana— 
X  mark*  my  room.  And  me— Albert  J.  Outsider  Is  my 
real  name." 

He  was  aware  that  the  man  at  the  next  desk,  a  weighty, 
ouldoorisb,  amused  man.  with  a  round  bland  face,  was 


Castle  hair  told  him  they  were  the  Accepted— really  In. 
He  peeped  at  them;  lie  listened  for  the  utterances  of  the 
Gilded  Youth.  One  of  them  wore  a  gray  jersey  coat  and 
white  trousers,  and  a  Panama  with  a  plain  blue  band;  the 
other  a  suit  of  white  flannel. 

"By  golly,  droned  simply  like  me!”  he  rejoiced.  “Oh. 
I  knew  they'd  all  be  copying  me!  Bet  the  fashion  editor* 
are  wiring  their  newspapers.  Oh,  they  stood  out;  but  they 
all  had  to  come  to  it  when  old  Bertie  said  ‘Simplicity, 
ladies;  simplicity!’" 

Both  of  tbe  scions  of  our  new  American  Nobility  pro¬ 
duced  copies  of  that  aristocratic  periodical,  Scandal  Scrap¬ 
ings.  »nd  read  with  a  concentration  that  showed  the 
advantage*  of  college  training  in  making  our  Better  Claaara 
superior  to  the  common  herd. 

"Old  Tommy  will  be  sore,"  said  one  of  them— uncon¬ 
scious  that  his  liquid  music  waa  being  wasted  on  one  of  the 
common  herd.  "All  about  his  divorce!" 

Both  of  them  laid  down  their  papers,  completely  ex¬ 
hausted  by  their  studious  application,  and  slared  moodily 
at  the  laurel  bush. 

"Let’s  play  some  tennis  before  bathing  hour." 

"Tennis!” 

"Well,  let's  go  down  to  Bradley’s  and  have  a  drink.” 

“Oh,  well - " 

“1  say.  1  believe  I’ll  engage  a  wheel  chair  by  the  week." 

"Oh.  d’  yuh  really  think  It’s  worth  it?" 

“  Yra;  running  clear  down  to  Bradley’s,  two-three  time* 
a  day." 

Yawn.  Tired  rising.  Exrunt  omntt,  hearing  their  ow  n 


common  herd,  as  represented  by  Bert  Mlehndo, 
stared  after  them.  He  had  learned  that  Bradley's,  that  far- 
distant  point  to  be  rrachcd  by  wheel  chair,  was  obout  a 
hundred  feet  from  the  end  of  the  Poinciana. 

"  Bet  they  have  escalator*  to  get  from  their  motor  car* 
to  the  sidewalk."  he  grunted;  and  again;  "Well,  old 
Bertie,  you’re  a  fool,  as  usual!  Awed  of  that!  Why.  my 
son.  you  may  be  ignorant,  but  if  you  couldn’t  sound  more 
Intelligent  than  those  swells,  Grefenhelmer’s  would  fire 
you  in  twenty-four  minutra." 

He  walked  blandly,  spaciously,  down  the  porch.  A*  he 
passed  the  group  of  initiates  who  had  previously  awed  him 
he  beheld  them  with  a  cold  and  anarchistic  eye.  With  an 
sir  of  occupying  the  royal  suite  and  having  four  footmen 
and  a  court  poet  awaiting  him,  lie  rolled  into  the  lobby 
and  up  to  the  desk.  He  looked  level-eyed  at  a  clerk,  a 
magnificent  and  highly  cynical  clerk,  and  suggratod; 

"Stationery." 

"Yra.  sir."  Implored  the  clerk,  and  whisked  •  whole  pile 
of  embossed  linen  into  his  hand. 

He  received  it  with  marked  calm,  condescended  acros* 
the  lobby  to  the  writing  room,  and  sat  happily  down  to 
transcribe  hi*  heart’s  young  passion  for  Miss  Pribble. 

II*  gradually  ceased  to  keep  up  an  upprarsnra  of  gran¬ 
deur.  lie  leaned  on  his  elbow  and  carefully  scratched 
different  ; -laces  on  his  scalp.  He  rraolutdy  crossed  hi. 
leg*,  -eixed  s  pen.  wrote  "Dear  Miss  Pribble,"  hesitated, 
laid  down  the  pen.  and  creased  his  kgs  the  other  way.  Hr 
picked  up  the  pen  and  glared  at  the  nib  with  surprise  and 
extreme  didlke.  He  tilted  his  chair  and  rocked  In  It  tenta¬ 
tively.  He  uncrossed  his  legs  and  squared  his  shoulder*,  as 
though  he  was  done  with  all  this  nonsense.  He  picked  up 
the  pen  sternly  and  wrote; 

I  ran  hardly  believe  I  am  here  in  Fla.,  &  it  is  still  harder 
to  believe  that  up  in  N.  Y.  it  is  probably  snowing,  it  is  so 
worm  Si  bright  here. 

He  stopped.  He  tapped  with  the  pen.  At  last  he  really 
became  busy— in  drawing,  with  great  attention  to  detail., 
the  portrait  of  a  can  of  brans.  Somewhere  about  the  middle 
of  this  study  in  pesre  he  made  hi*  discovery. 

Having  come  hundred,  of  mikw  to  write  a  letter  to  Miss 
Pribble  and  pour  out  all  the  eevtasy  he  had  never  been  able 
to  voice  in  her  immaculate  presence,  he  had  nothing  to  say 
to  M  las  Pribble.  He  didn’t  want  to  write  to  M  isa  Pribble. 
He  was  bored  by  the  thought  of  Miss  Pribble. 

While  all  the  world  reeled  about  him  and  ancient  temples 
were  shaken  like  dothra  on  the  line,  while  the  sky  was 
darkened  and  Ms  expenditure  of  seven  dollars  for  flannel 
trouser*  seemed  a  bitter  waste,  Bert  continued  to  depict 
the  ran  of  brans.  He  could  not  get  any  picture  of  Mis. 
Pribble  into  his  mind.  She  was  a  gray  blur  ’way  off  in  o 
gray  New  York.  He  couldn't  remember  anything  she  hod 
cvrr  said  to  him.  Had  he  ever  loved  her? 

He  carefully  put  oil  of  the  stationery  In  his  pocket  and 
staggered  away,  bearing  the  world’s  whole  burden  of  disil¬ 
lusion.  What  was  life  worth,  when  he  had  come  clear  to 
Palm  Beach,  at  vast  expense  to  himself  and  considerable 
inconvenience  to  Grafcnheimer  Brothers,  on  a  pilgrimage 
of  purest  love,  only  to  discover  that  lie  wasn't  interestingly 
in  love  at  all? 

Little  did  the  people  about  think  that  the  good-looking 
young  man  in  an  ordinary  blue  coat  was  the  modern  Lord 
Byron,  with  a  heart  of  ushos  and  dust ! 

Drapite  the  blackness  of  his  state  of  soul,  Bert  remem¬ 
bered  that  he  had  only  one  day  at  Palm  Beach,  and  that 
if  be  miwd  the  famous  bathing  period,  beginning  at 
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.-Seven,  ho  might  never  see  it  again.  He  bore  hia  cosmic  He  discovered  that  ho  eyes  had  net  those  of  the  fairy  Ea«  again.  The  people  here  are  perfectly  horrid.  So 
■adnea*  along  the  pine  walk  toward  the  ocean  beach.  But  girL  He  (lushed,  and  expected  to  be  oiled  "Sir!"  directly;  cold - " 

lie  walked  as  one  aloof.  It  is  probable  that  he  did  not  look  but:  "I  knew  there  was  something  the  matter.  Tell  me 

very  carefully  at  more  than  six  or  seven  pretty  girls  on  the  "  Y«!"  she  said.  about  it.” 

way  over.  ”  Wond’ful  day  I"  "Oh.  you  wouldn’t  understand :  you  New  Yorkers,  with 

He  sat  on  the  sand  of  the  bathing  beach  a  little  way  from  "Ye*.”  your  social  clique* - " 

the  line  of  awning  chairs.  He  tried  to  forget  hia  unmanning  "Sea’s  a  beautiful  bhie  here-  ’course  there  aren’t  the  "But  I'm  very  unimportant.  I—  uh-I  go  to  scarcely 

grief  In  the  sight  of  the  splash  of  indigo  sea  and  a  steamer  cliffs  you  get  on  the  New  England  coast.”  Ho  wirhrd  to  any  of  the  smart  dances.” 

that  wallowed  down  the  horizon,  bound  for  magic  lands  for  give  her  every  opportunity  to  refer  to  the  old  family  place  "That  shows  you  really  are  in  society— to  say  that!  1 
■Jamaica  or  Ceuta  Rica.  He  began  to  envy  the  throng—  at  Newport  or  Bar  Harbor.  can  tell  that,  even  if  I  have  been  here  only  a  week.” 

clean-shouldered  brown  young  men  in  bathing  suits,  their  "Oh.  is  it  all  cliffs  there?  Ths»  is  the  first  time  I’ve  ever  "Only  a  week  here?” 

wet  arms  shining;  girls  in  satin  bathing  suits  of  blue  and  seen  the  ocean  here  in  Florida.”  "  Y«:  that’s  all  daddy  could  get  away  for.  Ho  und  1 

green,  with  white  collars  that  cut  the  outlines  of  their  She  didn’t  serm  to  intend  to  call  him  "Sir!"  at  all.  She  are  going  hack  to-morrow.  I  suppose  you're  here  till  wuy 
throats;  older  men,  tanned  and  deep-breathing,  with  the  looked  at  him  with  eyes  that  wrre  beginning  to  light  up.  into  March.” 

o»ured  manner  of  executives.  Luughter  and  a  murmur  of  “Honestly?  Oh.  you  can't  be  a  Westerner!”  “No;  I’ve  dropped  in  just  for  a  day." 

happiness  came  from  the  crowd  on  shore;  shouts  and  "Iaraso!  YouNew  Yorkers You  are  a  New  Yorker  "Then  you're  on  your  way  to  Havana  or  the  Bahamas. 

skippings  and  tremendous  splashing  from  the  crowd  aren’t  you?”  Worse  yet!" 

l  uthing.  ’’ Yro.  How  ran  you  tell?"  "But  what  is  the  matter?  Tell  me.” 

Suddenly  Bert  saw  the  picture  as  a  whole,  is  joy  in  blue  "Because  of  the  way  your  coat  is  cut;  and  you  have  " Honestly,  do  I  look  like  u  plague,  or  a  leprosy  or 

and  gold,  and  he  forgot  the  hauteur  of  Mia  Fribble,  forgot  such  nice  funny  broad  o’s.”  something?” 

the  tragedy  of  finding  that  he  could  forget  Maa  Fribble.  Bert  tried  to  look  like  a  person  whew  roau  and  «'s  were  "Not  to  me!" 

and  looked  among  the  kaleidoscopic  groups  for  somebody  always  cut  smartly,  while  she  raced  on:  "Then  why  am  I  a  wallflower  here?  Back  home— why, 

with  whom  he  could  play  through  the  bright  and  of  hia  ”  You  New  Yorkers  always  think  that  anyone  mho  con**  there  »i»  sometime*  as  murh  as  a  boy  and  a  half  wanted 
adventure  In  June.  from  asst  at  Pittsburgh  must  wear  chap*  and  a  gun."  to  dance  with  me  in  an  evening!  Here— the  dance  last 

,r  “No,  we  don’t,  because  we  see  Westerners  on  every  night - Ugh!" 

DEBT  was  Impressed  by  a  doten  girl*  in  the  downy  comer.  You  can’t  go  into  a  eaf*  without  running  into  the  "Yes;  I  guns  you  probably  managed  to  dance  a  few 
‘  '  groups,  but  the  girl  ho  mint  noticed  was  with  none  of  California  or  Wyoming  Club  aingieg  about  bos  they  hate  linns  at  home!  But  here— I  know  how-  it  must  have  been, 
the  grou|«.  She  sat  alone,  even  farther  than  himself  from  Nrw  York  and  want  to  be  hack  W*st;  and  you  expect  You  went  to  the  big  dance  and  nobody  looked  at  you,  and 

the  social  precincts  in  front  of  the  line  of  hooded  chairs,  them  all  to  take  the  midnight  train.  But  if  you  go  back  to  you  saw  nice  young  men  making  a  fum  over  girls  that 

He  could  not  understand  why  so  appealing  a  person  was  the  same  place  a  year  later  there’a  the  aamr  bunch,  still  wvron’t  a  quarter  so  pretty  or  light  on  their  fc*t  as  you  are; 
alone.  She  was  a  girl  to  play  with,  a  light  little  fairy  figure  talking  about  the  dmr  old  buttrn.  and  still  sticking  right  and  you  sere  so  angry  that  when  your  father  tried  to  cum¬ 
in  a  white  net  frock,  with  a  suggeation  of  alim  ankle*  below  on  in  New  York.  Honestly  now.  wouldn’t  you  like  to  are  fort  you.  you  wouldn’t  listen,  but  just  flounced  up  to  bed.” 

frills,  head  held  up,  as  though  ahe  waa  accustomed  to  Fifth  Avenue?”  ” How  did  you  ever  guess?  Oh,  you  didn’t  see  me,  did 

attention,  and  a  small  whimsical  nose,  aa  though  she  waa  She  looked  angry  once  more  and  jabbed  the  sand  with  you?  I  don’t  remember  seeing - ” 

accustomed  to  laugh.  But  it  waa  a  dolorous  nose  now;  ita  her  parasol.  "No;  I  wasn’t  there.  1  went  to  bed  early.  Throe  big 

bridge  waa  wrinkling  and  Ita  little  tip  was  quivering  with  ”1  u-d  to  think  I  wanted  to  be  naughty  and  go  to  a  crushes  at  the  Poinriana  always  boro  me.  I-I  just 
anger,  after  the  fashion  of  a  cottontail  bunny  in  the  prrsrnc*  Broadway  cabaret,  but  now  I  don’t  ever  want  to  am  the  gurnard  it.  But  we  New  Yorkers  -you  ace  the  beastly 
of  a  stirring  lettuce  leaf.  She  waa  town  la  so  big  that  you  can’t  know 

digging  a  white  lace  parasol  inv-  _  _  all  the  people,  and  you  get  so  many 

patiently  into  the  sand.  mas1  invitations  that  you  simply  have 

Despite  her  dignity  of  twenty  ^  ”  to  protect  your  precious  spare 

and  n  new  net  frock,  Bert  wanted  J  *  hours;  and  It’*  easier  to  cut  out 

to  pal  her  round  rM  and  ask  imagers  than  friends  ” 

"What'd  matter,  honey?”  He  w  •  "Yro;  I  suppose  so.  You  must 

decided  that  she  was  waiting  for  a  ^  lead  a  dlxxy  whirl -my!  Still,  I’d 

dilatory  suitor.  He  was  sorry  for  Wr  ^  (  V  '  Just  like  to  try  It once." 

that  young  man  when  he  should  ^  "You  won’t  think  I'm  prroump- 

come.  r  'Jh  tuous,  will  you,  invite  your 

For  twenty  minutes  Itcrt  w  _  father  and  you  to  lunch?  I'm  here 

the  bine  watched  •  A  .  *  ‘AWI  .  laM  a  >t  really 

■■•••I  ,  f  ■  '  7Vm 

|a  k  M  |V  /i  A] 

u"  ""die 

I  up  I’1  for  l lie 


*■  The  dogs’ll  get  that  sausage 
yet!”  B«t  wud,  unconsciously 
aloud,  looking  after  the  plump 
onn. 
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Morro'wiimg  Fr@m.  Y@wr  UmeE® 

Th<s  Farmer’s  New  Friesad-=By  Herbert  Quick 


Th»*  tenant*  art*,  many  of  them,  on  good  farmer* 
as  America  poaatwaea.  Surveys  slur*  that  in  the 
Corn  Belt  the  tenants  make  larger  labor  incomes  on 
the  average  than  do  the  owner*  of  lands  who  operate 
them  for  themselves.  The  tenant*  do  not  receive  so 
large  incoma  as  the  owner*,  for  the  accepted  method 
of  reckoning  farm-labor  incoma  allows  five  per  cent 
interest  on  the  land  value  and  capital  value  before 
wagra  are  reckoned;  but  in  strict  labor  income  the 
tenants,  on  the  average,  make  more  out  of  the  land* 
than  do  the  owning  operators  this  owing  to  the 
exeoaive  value  of  the  land.  They  could  not  do  this 
if  they  were  shiftless  ne’er-do-wells,  us  they  arr 
often  unjustly  described.  They  sometlma  labor  so 
effectively  that  by  skinning  the  land  they  are  able  to 
buy  it.  Not  one  In  ten,  how  ever,  w  hnshould  in  some 
way  be  financed  for  that  purpose,  uulilc  to  buy  land. 

Everybody  gain*  w  lien  the  tenant  becomes  a  farm- 
owner  under  circumstance*  that  enable  him  to  pay 
out.  Hr  gains  by  IxToming  a  fixture  In  the  neigh¬ 
borhood.  His  family  gains  in  "Unding  and  self- 
raped,  and  In  the  opportunity  of  finding  permanence 
in  the  neighborhood  society,  in  school  and  in  church. 
School  and  church  and  Grange  and  Society  of  Equity 
and  Farmers’  Union,  and  all  cooperative  effort,  gain 
by  this  new  a  erosion  to  their  rank*  of  a  real  farmer 
and  hW  family. 


id  agricultural  efficiency,  anility  andinicgnty  who  I  1U--4  ,  /  hi  7  1  How  the  Farm  Hand  It  Helped 

can  farm  well,  wbh  to  farm,  and  cannot  get  land  for  W\\i^  V  1*^71  .  I 

want  of  money.  No  such  condition  exlsu  in  the  r  rpil  I-  landlord  gains  in  the  long  run  by  huvlng  a 

rlly.  A  UharlcH  M.  Schwab,  a  Henry  Ford,  an  t  —  ■  • — - — 1  fixed  -s-ariiy  siilisliliil.vl  f„t  wi.i.ing  f.-ri il.- : 
Andrew  >  urnrgln  nr  a  J.  Cierpom  Morgan  might  ami  deteriorating  buildings.  The  land  gain*  by 

serve  as  an  illustration  of  the  ~>rt  ..f  men  who  are  j  -  .5x1  P^ing  *"'«•  the  liomU  id  u  man  intcrrabxl  in  >i. 

e\  er  on  Ike  lookout  for  liuninm*  efficiency,  coupled  I  I  u|*.wp  ami  Improvemenl.  Iiwteail  of  In  llu- niinirg 

willi  III.'  right  Mirt  ef  ability  and  Integrity  in  city  I  — — I  "*  ,hp  •'',l  { '*  ,hi*  l'"'fl«-  The  nation  gau.. 

affair*;  hut  tu.y  business  inan  who  reads  this  is  a  I  '  -  I  in  Hie  character  of  its  •iliirhslnp.  Nothing  U  more 

tel  ire  MW  T»  <«»■><  >al  <4  •'A,  —  m  I  \  w  - .  ~  -  .  •  »..  *..*»* 

not  f..r  money,  but  for  brain*  und  trust  wort  hinea.  Iwa  .river,  a.  to  the  desirability  ..f  making  landowner. 

I  know  of  a  fnrm  hand  who  had  never  made  over  of  the  negror*. 

three  hundred  dollars  a  year  In  hia  life  until  he  waa  "Give  a  negro  a  farm  of  hla  own."  they  say.  “  and 

picked  up  by  an  rdltor.  who  was  attracted  by  hia  dmcokatiomj  ar  ovammsar  MO  OH  a  he  become*  a  gixid  cl  t  ben  at  once.  From  the  mo- 
writings,  as  a  promising  fellow  for  the  publishing  ment  that  he  lieromm  a  landowner  ho  routes  to  la* 

business,  und  given  u  position  In  an  editorial  oflWat twenty  who  has  been  through  the  professional  swat,  actually  fall,  a  dangerous  man.  If  we  could  make  every  docent  negro 
dollar,  a  week.  Within  three  year*  that  young  man  refused  Wsiting  does  their  bust***  for  them.  a  Undowner  one  of  our  greatest  problems  would  lie  nearing 

an  editorial  position  at  five  thousand  dolUrs  a  year,  because  With  the  penniless  farmer.  the  case  la  woefully  otherwiar.  solution.” 

he  was  already  earning  several  tlma  his  Initial  ncnagricub  The  longer  he  waits,  the  higher  gi»w  the  price  erf  Und.  He  The  reason  for  this  U  plain.  The  transformation  in  the 
turn!  wage,  and  hail  on  hand  work  ao  attractive  that  ha  cannot  get  a  farm  by  degmw:  it  must  be  acquired  as  a  negro  is  more  evident,  perhaps,  Ilian  in  the  white  man; 

would  nol  leave  it,  thus  retiring  from  what  he  called  "a  whole.  He  ia  In  the  same  predicament  a*  a  young  doc-  hut  the  same  thing  taka  place  in  both.  What  takes  plan, 

light  half  won."  He  had  been  a  good  farm  hand.  H# loved  tor.  who  must  obtain  a  fkwrishmg  practice  all  at  once  or  is  the  Readying  and  uplifting  effect  of  having  a  stake  in 
the  soil.  If  he  could  have  acquired  a  farm  and  a  home  in  never.  In  other  words,  he  is  in  an  aWt  im,— il.lc  poai-  the  Und. 

the  country  he  would  never  have  dreamed  of  quitting  it  tic*.  The  result  ia  that  he  give*  up  in  dfapair  and  taka  The  United  Slates  Government  has  undertaken,  through 
for  the  city.  He  would  have  lived  in  his  rural  neighborhood  a  poaitioa  as  a  teacher,  or  enters  some  businms  In  which  the  Federal  Farm  Ixiun  Bureau,  to  finance  the  long-time 
and  lieen  a  |x>werful  force  for  making  It  a  good  place  in  ability  can  be  financed  by  employers.  m*  -Is  of  the  farmer.  The  Federal  Farm  Loan  Act,  w  hen 

which  to  live.  He  would  have  earned  far  less  than  he  now  The  lea  to  country  He  of  the  able  and  ambitious  farm  fully  in  Deration,  will  make  it  pomible  for  any  farmer 

receives,  and,  you  may  aay.  would  never  have  achieved  so  laborer,  and  agricultural  student,  is  only  a  part  of  the  complying  with  its  provisions,  anywhere  in  the  United 
high  a  plane  of  succoa;  hut  that  is  by  no  means  certain,  drain  under  which  rural  bf*  b  suffering.  The  farmer  with  States,  at  any  time,  to  borrow  any  sum.  from  one  hundred 
Them  arc  broad  field*  of  usefulness,  public  and  private,  two  or  three  sons  loam  all  but  one  of  them  to  the  city,  dollars  to  ten  thousand,  for  any  term  of  years  from  five  to 
opening  to  the  funner  with  a  talent  for  public  life  and  ex-  almost  a*  a  matter  of  course,  unless  he  is  exceptionally  forty,  at  reasonable  rata  of  internet,  up  to  half  the  value 
Irwirdinary  skill  in  farming.  But  the  point  is  that  rural  weU-to-do.  The  farmer’s  son  who  has  shown  by  year*  of  of  hi*  land  plus  one-fifth  of  the  value  of  the  permanent 
life  I  tad  far  greater  need  of  him  than  did  city  life.  Editor*  efficient  farming  that  he  can  make  good  ought  to  be  able  insured  improvement*  upon  it. 

there  are  in  plenty;  but  great  farmer*  are  few.  to  marry  the  girl  of  hb  choice  and  have  the  chance  to  Thb  is  the  greatest  job  of  lonning  on  real  estate  ever 

make  good  as  a  farmer.  He  ha  grown  up  on  the  farm,  undertaken  in  Uie  history  of  the  world.  But  it  has  frr- 
The  Kiddle  of  the  Sphinx  h“  occupied  tbe  poaitioa  of  a  farmowner  by  hb  part  u-iently  been  asked: 

in  the  management  of  hb  father’s  farm.  To  drop  to  the  “How  will  thb  benefit  the  farm  hand  who  may  be  a 

YET,  after  all.  that  b  not  the  main  point.  The  main  status  of  a  farm  hand  may  not  be  a  social  lowering,  hut  it  perfectly  safe  business  risk  but  hasn't  the  money  to  [>ay 
|Miint  b  that  he  ought  to  have  been  financed  as  a  plain  b  something  worse  it  b  a  distinct  deaernt  in  financial  hb  w  ay  tn  within  reach  of  a  loan?  How  will  it  help  the  ten- 
business  proposition.  He  «u  strong,  honest  and  efficient,  prospect*.  As  a  farm  hand,  hr  simply  cannot  marry  and  ant  farmer  who  has  equipment  but  not  enough  cash  to 
If  he  could  have  been  placed  on  a  farm  and  given  a  chance  support  a  wife;  and  he  b  too  proud  to  ask  any  girl  to  make  a  first  payment  on  the  farm?  How  will  it  help  the 
to  pay  for  it  be  would  have  done  the  trick.  If  there  had  marry  such  prcapecta.  even  if  any  girl  would  be  so  foolish  ambitious  young  man  with  farming  skill  and  education, 
lieen  some  system  by  w  hich  money  could  have  been  sup-  a  to  accept  him.  He  drift*  to  tbe  dty;  or  be  accumulate*  either  of  the  classroom  laboratory  sort  or  of  thr  field*,  to 
plied  to  him  with  which  to  acquire  Und.  he  would  have  an  outfit  of  horses,  toob  and  equipment,  and  rent*  a  farm,  get  a  farm  when  he  b  provided  with  nothing  but  the  re¬ 
paid  for  the  hind  and  rendered  a  profitable  rate  of  interest  And  thb  brings  us  to  tbe  largest  Hass  of  farmer*  pos-  nentiab  of  succw*  -given  land— but  lacks  what,  after  all. 
to  the  lender  of  the  money.  sewing  farming  ability  and  integrity  the  skillful  farm  ten-  should  be  lew  important,  money? 

Hb  cose  is  extraordinary  with  respect  to  the  unusual  ant.  All  over  the  United  States  the  bat  men  speak  of  "The  Federal  Government  b  organising  twelve  great 
ability  shown  by  him  in  hb  city  occupation.  But  all  over  the  increase  of  farm  tenantry*  a*  a  sort  of  national  Kiddle  land  hanks  to  cover  in  their  operations  the  whole  of  the 
the  country  there  are  young  men  who  can  succeed  on  the  of  tbe  Sphinx,  not  to  answer  which  b  for  the  nation  to  be  continental  United  States—  exclusive  of  Alaska  to  loar. 
farm,  but  will  fail  in  the  cities,  or  will  make  only  hum-  destroyed.  Landlordism  haa  come  upon  the  United  State*  money  to  whom?  To  people  who  can  put  up  two  dollar- 
drum,  moderate  urban  succewes.  Such  are  the  young  in  a  form  •one  than  the  landlordbm  of  Europe,  even  be-  or  more  of  security  for  every  dollar  advanced  I  Isn’t  this 
men  who  are  yearly  being  turned  out  by  the  agricultural  fore  the  last  remnant  <f  tbe  public  domain  ha*  been  re-  a  sort  of  Barmecide  feast  for  the  farm  hand,  the  young 
coffee**,  either  u*  graduates  oc  quite  os  good  as  graduates,  dured  to  privmte  ownership  that  wonderful  domain  out  farmer  without  land  or  money,  and  the  tenant  who  b 
so  far  us  are  concerned  the  needs  of  practical  farming,  and  of  which  it  was  once  vauntingly  sang  that  "Unde  Sam  b  ready  for  a  farm  und  can’t  buy  it?  When  was  there  a  time 
who  cannot  obtain  farms,  though  they  are  tilled  with  that  rich  enough  to  give  us  all  a  farm.”  when  any  man  had  any  difficulty  in  buying  a  farm  if  h- 

enthusianm  for  their  chosen  pursuit  which  (Ufa  the  young  Wherever  land  b  rich  and  valuable  it  b  passing  into  the  had  half  its  value  it  ”  Isn’t  thb  another  exemplifies- 
graduate  in  law  or  medicine,  and  which  makes  so  strongly  hand*  of  renters  under  a  system  of  tenantry  that  amount*  lion  of  the  text;  ‘V  -r  hath,  to  him  shall  lie  given’* 
for  success.  The  pinfeathered  lawyer  or  doctor  may  rent  to  a  conspiracy  to  rob.  firs,  tbe  soil;  next,  tbe  tenant.  How  are  integrity,  it;  and  efficiency  in  farming  to  I* 
nn  office  and,  if  he  waits,  b  pretty  sure  to  get  some  husi-  who  has  no  abiding  place  gave  from  year  to  year;  and  financed  under  tl  t-  law  unlres  they  pomschs  two 

nrss.  Very  few  of  them,  so  far  as  can  be  observed  by  one  finally,  tbe  landlord,  who  finds  hb  farms  getting  poorer.  hundred  per  cent  t  Ucral?  And  do  you  call  loanirg 
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varying  value*  from  farm  to  farm  and  from  hillside  U. 
hillside.  lark  of  legal  atUity  or  bonded  attract  com¬ 
part*#— all  these  pul  the  loan  compass'*  up  in  the  air.  too. 
and  place  on  the  farm-iron  black  list  million*  of  acre*  of 
farm,  the  value,  of  ahifh  am  juat  aa  *  table  and  loan*  on 
which  are  juat  aa  aafe  aa  are  thorn  of  Grundy  County. 
Iowa— and.  aa  Mr.  Prggotty  might  any.  “I  can't  say  no 
fairer  nor  that."  But  all  throe  problem,  the  Federal 
Farm  loan  Bureau  matt,  as  a  matter  of  legal  duty,  work 
out.  Wherever  loans  may  safely  he  made,  the  work  of 
making  them  must  be  systematized  and  perfected  by  a 
Federal  Bureau. 

It  seem,  quite  within  the  bound,  of  potbility  that 
within  a  few  years  this  work  wiH  develop  not  hundreds  of 
millions  but  perhsps  thousands  of  millions  of  rhosee  farm 
loans,  which  the  present  system  doe*  not  reach  at  all; 
and  will  .Uo  add  new  empire,  to  the  arras  open  to  lenders 
outside  the  Federal  System.  And  all  the  farmer,  so 
reached,  and  a  multitude  of  others,  are  quite  aa  needy  as 
the  money Uas  farm  laborer  or  the  tenant  who  lack,  the 
wherewithal  to  pay  fifty  per  cent  of  the  purchase  price 
of  a  farm. 

The  new  system  Is  not  one  that  give,  solely  to  him  nho 
hath.  It  operates  also  in  the  iatereut  of  him  who  hath 
not.  But  if  it  leave*  the  laborer,  the  young  man  starling 
out  in  Me  and  the  tenant  farmer  altogether  without  help, 
it  will  not  have  reached  the  bottom  -rf  the  pile  cj  super, 
imposed  ranim.  let  us  see  about  this. 

At  Topeka.  Kansas,  a  man  who  has  won  great  promi¬ 
nence  among  the  hankers  of  America  made  the  statement 
that  In  his  opinion  the  Federal  Farm  I -nan  System  will 
make  it  possible  for  such  of  our  tenant  farmers  as  pwrws 


*****  *“'')• 


which  east  is  cast  and  west  is  west, 
never  the  twain  shall  meet.  A  Wet 
lawyer  bought  a  tract  of  land  in 
Appalachians.  lie  took 
Ihe  muniments  of  title 
uod  struggled  with  them  B 

fur  n  day  to  discover  if 
«uch  a  thing  might  he  ■ 

whether  the  land  con¬ 
veyed  was  of  the  area  and  1 


TN  STATUS  pnasnuing  a  "spotty"  soll-thst  Is.  a  soil 
1  which  vsrlrw  widely  with  locality -It  ha*  not  paid  the 
loan  companion  to  work  out  an  organization  for  safe  loaning; 
anal  so  these  regions,  larger  In  extent  and  quite  a*  grrot  in 
national  importance  ju  the  lirmnl  "(  UrvU  ihjch 

*f*#o  uniform  that  u  matt  might  land  In  the  nifht  from  a 
parachute  and  pay  for  the  farm  on  which  he  alighted  with 
1-rltH-t  aaauritnre  that  he  could  not  l«e  much  ikreind  in 
the  land  valued,  are  not  ftnanrrd  at  all.  In  any  systematic 
wsy,  as  to  their  farm  Inana.  Throa  farmers  are  without 
money  on  farm  mortgage,  even  though  they  own  their 
forms.  In  other  region-  Immense  regions  the  husinroa 
nf  furnishing  abstract*  of  Utle  has  not  been  developed:  and 
the  Iran  company  must  either  send  u  .killed  man  nt  gr.  ,.t 
expense  to  muko  a  "search,"  nr  rely  on  the  opinion  of  the 
village  lawyer.  It  di«w  not  |>s>'  to  make  loans.  especially 
•mall  loam,  under  such  conditions.  In  other  |dam  the 
boundaries  of  the  farms  must  bo roubl-hcd  l.y  surveys. 

Widely  spri-sd  over  the  United  States  are  lands  the 
valuta  of  which  are  low,  though  constantly  riairg.  and  the 
leans  required  are  small.  Loan  com  panic-  cannot  pruf- 
Itahly  handle  their  needs.  It  cost*  money  to  mskr  a 
farm  loan;  and  it  costs  no  more  to  make  one  of  live  thou¬ 
sand  dollar*  or  more  on  land  covered  by  an  ul-trs- 1  of 
title  made  by  a  bonded  abstracter  than  to  bun  two  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  dollars  on  a  bit  of  a  farm  deserl'i-d  hy¬ 
men*  and  bounds  -"from  a  spring  at  the  f«*-t  of  Dead 
Man's  Hill;  thence  in  n  northerly  direction,  twenty  degree* 
e**t,  tos  sycamore;  thence  due  west,  ton  itono,"  and  soon. 

This  matter  of  boundaries  la  one  in 
which  east  is  east  and  west  is  west,  and 
never  the  twain  shall  meet.  A  Western 
lawyer  bought  a  tract  of  land  in  the  ^^^B 
Appalachians.  He  took  ^B  | 

the  muniment*  of  title  /  lif  . 

I  - 

•‘•r  n  day  to  discover  if 

*  t».  i  Bj-J  \  l  J 

•••**  '  ^K|  a|£=£L 


on  two  hundred  per  cent  security  helping  the  under  dog? 
It  locks  a  good  deal  like  the  old  bad  deal!" 

This  is  nowhere  near  so  true  os  it  sounds.  There  are 
farmers  in  astounding  numbers  all  over  the  country  who 
own  their  lands  and  are  yet  very  poor.  They  possess  lands 
that  will  yield  splendid  returns  for  money  invested  in  their 
more  adequate  financing,  but  are  outside  the  scope  of 
the  old  loaning  system.  Farm  loans  as  now  made  exert  a 
strung  pressure  in  favor  of  the  large  form  and  against  the 
•mall  one. 

In  the  Corn  Belt,  and  elsewhere  in  regions  of  high  land 
values,  money-loaners  discriminate,  for  perfectly  proper 
reasons,  in  favor  of  the  loan  of  five  thousand  dollars  or 
more;  and  the  farmer  who  want*  to  borrow  on  form 
mortgage  a  sum  lem  than  this  is  not  much  better  off  than 
ci  If  he  lived  in  the  high-interest  zone.  In  some  of  the  beat 
firming  regions  of  the  cotin  try,  where  money  to  loan  on 
firm  mortgage  is  supposed  to  be  plentiful  at  five  or  six  per 
rent,  the  man  who  want*  a  long-time  loan  of  a  thousand 
dollars  or  lena  don  not  know  where  to  get  It.  though  the 
luge  former  may  be  courted  by  the  loan  agents  with  offers 
cl  funds. 

In  other  pnrts.  like  New  England,  the  financial  institu¬ 
tions  have  had  their  attention  directed  to  the  West  and 
I  ho  ritics  so  long  that  farm  loans  all  about  them  are  nrg- 
Weted.  The  president  of  a  Connecticut  insurance  company 
slated  at  one  of  our  hearings  that,  though  his  concern  had 
nmethlng  like  a  hundred  million  dollars  loaned  on  farm 
mortgage  I  do  not  rtmamber  the  exact  sum  not  one  dol¬ 
lar  wo*  loaned  on  a  Connecticut  farm.  And  yet  there  is 
no  better  land  than  some  In  Connecticut,  and  there  is  no 
itau-  In  which  money  for  farm  development  could  he 
more  profitably  or  safely  used  in  very  considerable  vol¬ 
ume.  Tho  eyes  of  the  mortgagee  have  l«*n  turned  away 
from  New  England,  and  similarly  from  many  other  regions. 
One  New  England  farmer  slated  that  in  hia  county  the 
average  farmer  would  not  have  the  nerve  to  oak  a  farm 
lean  of  a  hank  or  trust  company— or  of  anyone.  In  fact, 
umpt  tho  village  capitalist. 

Cood  Land  That  Saadi  Financing 


for  the  improvement  of  the  farm -for  livmtock,  fertilization, 
draining,  leveeing,  for  building*  like  eilo*.  barns  or  better 
houses,  fencing,  clraring  or  otherw  ise  reclaiming;  so  that 
the  security  of  the  Federal  Land  Bank  loan  is  in  most 
rases  increased  by  the  expenditure  of  the  money  loaned,  and 
the  second  mortgage  is  made  better.  Moreover,  tho  ten¬ 
ant  who  becomes  an  owner  begins  to  build  and  improve. 
The  farm  gets  better,  instead  of  running  down. 

The  annual  amortization  slowly  reduces  the  first  lien, 
while  the  farm  grows  better.  Round  it  grow  up  the  loves 
and  traditions  that  bind  the  owner  to  bis  home.  If  he 
is  a  good  man  it  will  take  an  agricultural  convulsion  of 
Nature  to  eject  him  from  that  farm— provided,  as  our 
banker  friend  rannily  slated,  the  annual  charges  against 
him  are  not  too  high.  He  figured  out  for  ua  what  he  meant 
by  this  and  in  doing  so  he  made  a  computation  of  the 
grrotrol  importance  to  the  tenant  farmers,  the  landlords 
and  the  whole  people  of  the  United  State*. 

Sound  Second  Mortgage* 

“  SUPPOSE,"  aaid  he. "  that  a  tenant  farmer,  a  good  man, 

0  come*  to  me  and  aaya  that  he  has  the  equipment  to 
farm  eighty  am*  nf  land,  and  can  raise,  from  funds  saved 
or  by  making  a  sale,  fifteen  hundred  dollars.  He  can  huy 
the  eighty  acres  for  eight  thousand  dollars.  He  can  join 
the  nearest  National  Farm  Loan  Association  and  borrow 
from  the  Federal  Land  Bank  half  the  value  of  the  farm 
four  thousand  dollars  and  turn  this  sum  over  to  the 
seller  of  the  land.  This  leaves  the  sum  of  two  thousand 
five  hundred  dollars  to  be  provided  for. 

"I  should  figure  that  if  the  intercut  on  the  first  mort¬ 
gage  the  amortization  charge,  the  intenat,  taxes,  in- 
aurance  and  upkeep  did  not  amount  to  more  than  a  fair 
rental  for  the  land  it  would  be  a  safe  loan  for  an  invrnt- 
mrnt  hanker.  1  should  not  think  so  If  the  first  mortgage 
had  only  three,  five  or  ten  years  to  run;  because  I  should 
figure  that  it  would  take  him  about  ten  yearn  to  pay  off 
my  second  mortgage.  I  think  seven  per  rent  would  lie  a 
fair  interval  for  the  second  mortgage  to  bear  and  that  it 
would  be  good  pa|a-r  to  handle." 

That  this  gentleman  from  whom  I  quote  from  memory 
has  won  the  prominent*  among  the  banker*  of  America 
that  I  have  ac¬ 
corded  to  him  Is 
proved.  I  believe, 
by  the  fart  that, 
within  a  week  from 
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CMPPY  RICKS ,  WMEMT  BARON 


Wherein  J.  Augustus  Redell  Scores  ©  Knock- Out 


I  TB)  D  1^  IP  Cappy  came  bustling  down  lo  the  office  and  got  on 

iy  Jr  JCL  Jl  JiL  JRC  Oe  aL  A  AV  IE*  the  job  >t  eight-thirty.  After  looking  through  the 
•»  mail  he-  called  up  all  the  freight  broker*  in  town  and 

LVtTHJtTKD  Br  r.  B.  c  BUCKS  urg'd  them  to  make  a  special  effort  to  line  up  a  San 

Francisco  cargo  for  the  M  indoro ;  then  he*  summoned 
He  rushed  out  into  California  Street  and  for  the  major  Mr.  Skinner's  stenographer  and  was  busy  dictating  when 
portion  of  the  day  was  vary  busy  among  various  shipping  Mr.  J.  Augustus  Redell  was  announced  by  a  youth  from 
offices.  When  he  returned,  late  in  the  afternoon,  to  the  the  general  office.  Cappy  went  to  the  door  to  welcome  his 
offices  o#  the  Wert  Coast  Trading  Company,  his  alert  young  beloved  young  friend  and  business  enemy, 
far*  wore  a  pleased  and  confident  smile.  Live  Wire  Luii  "Come  in,  Gus,  my  dear  boy,"  he  chirped,  "and  rot 
noted  this  and  took  heart  of  hope.  your  fact-  and  hands."  He  turned  lo  the  stenographer. 

"That  will  be  all,  my  dear,  for  the  present.  I  can't  dictate 
11  business*  secrets  in  the  presence  of  this— ahem  I— harumph- 

/■UPPY  RICKS,  preaident  emeritus  of  the  Ricks  Um-  h-h!-er - " 

her  It  Logging  Company  and  the  Blue  Star  Navigation  His  desk  telephone  rang.  Cappy  took  down  the  receiver 

Company,  was.  for  the  thousandth  lime  since  his  voluntary  and  grunted. 

retirement  from  active  busineas  some  ten  year,  previously,  "  J.  O.  Heyfus.  &  Co.  are  railing  you,  Mr.  Kirks,"  his 

overwhelmed  aith  his  ancient  reapomibilitMa.  Mr.  Skinner,  private  exchange  operator  announced. 

his  general  manager,  in  charge  of  the  lumber  end  ofCappy'a  Cappy  smiled  and  nodded.  J.  0.  Heyfuss  Si  Co.  wen- 

vast  interests,  had.  under  the  insistent  prodding  of  his  ship,  freight  and  marine  insurance  brokers. 

wife,  consented  grudgingly  to  a  vacation  and  had  gone  up  "Something  doing  for  my  Mindoro,"  la*  soliloquised 

into  the  Sierras  to  loaf  and  fish.  aloud. 

Scarcely  had  Sldnnev  departed  when  one  of  the  Blue  “Mr.  Ricks?"  a  voice  came  over  the  wire. 

Star  steamers  ran  ashore  on  the  Southern  California  roast.  "Hello  there!"  Cappy  replied  at  the  lop  of  his  voice, 
and  Captain  Matt  IVasley,  Cappy's  son-in-law  and  right  For  some  reason  he  always  shouted  when  telephoning, 
bower,  in  charge  of  the  shipping  end.  left  immediately  for  "  Ricks  on  the  job!  W'hntjs  got  for  my  Mindoro,  1  Icy  fuss' 
the  scene  of  the  disaster  to  superintend  the  work  of  float*  .  .  .  Zinc  ore?  Never  carried  any  Itefoco.  Don’t  know 
ing  the  stranded  vmsel.  This  left  Cappy  riding  herd  .*  what  it  looks  like.  .  .  .  Yea;  that  freight  rate  is  accept - 
the  deetinMo  of  the  Blue  Star  shijw.  with  Mr.  Hankins,  able.  We  should  have  more,  but  God  forbid  that  w, 
Skinner’s  understudy,  looking  after  the  lumber.  should  la*  considered  human  hogs.  .  .  .  Yen.  .  .  .  Hum 

Prior  to  boarding  the  train.  Matt  Pe*»Iry  had  venturrd  it's  for  discharge  in  San  Francisco?  .  .  .  All  right-  Clou* 
the  suggestion  that  Mr.  Skinner  be  ordered  by  wire  to  for  it.  .  .  .  Good-by!  .  .  .  Ilcy  there,  Hoyfumi  Don't 
rvtum  to  town  nt  ooce;  but  this  veiled  hint  that  the  Ulue  rloae  in  n  hurry.  See  if  you  can’t  get  the  charterers  to  pay 
Star  shite  could  not  be  managed  by  the  man  who  had  built  the  towage  over  to  her  loading  port.  If  they  won't  pay  all. 
up  the  Blue  Star  Navigation  Comply  had  been  received  strike  ’em  foe  half.’’ 
very  coldly  by  the  president  emeritus  of  the  Kicks  interests.  He  hung  up  without  saying  good-by. 

"Young  feller."  Cappy  informed  hn  son-in-law  testily,  "Well,  that's  out  of  the  way,"  he  declared  with  natls- 
"  I’ll  have  you  know  |  was  managing  the  Blue  Star  Navi-  faction.  "Just  closed  for  a  cargo  of  r.inc  ore  from  Australis 
gallon  Company  quit*  some  year*  before  you  quit  wearing  to  San  Francisco  ex  our  schooner  Mindoro.  Mutt  I'oaalcy'i 
pinafores;  so  I  guma.  while  you  and  Skinner  are  away  from  been  hunting  uild-eyrd  for  a  cargo  for  her  scouring  the 
the  office,  we  ran  manage  lo  stagger  along  after  a  fashion."  market.  Gus  and  nothing  doing!  And  here  the  old  muster 
“But  I  don’t  like  to  have  you  worrird  with  busineas  after  comm  along  and  digs  up  n  cargo  while  you'd  Im>  saying  Jack 
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Cappy  Ricks  called  up  J.  0.  Heyluss  and  In  a  lew  terse 
sentences  told  that  individual  where  to  head  in. 

“Now.  then - ”  he  began,  lacing  round  on  Redell 

once  more. 

Again  Mr.  Kcdell's  index  finger  tapped  Cappy's  knee. 
Dramatically  he  pronounced  a  single  word: 

“Wheat!" 

“Wheat?" 

“Wheat!” 

“What  kind  of  wheat?"  In  hia  amazement  Cappy  was 
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"Ah!  You're  interested  now.  are  you?  Wril.  bearing  in 
mind  the  fact  that  your  specialty  is  lumber  and  ships.  I 
will  jive  you  an  opportunity  to  withdraw  before  it  is  too 
late.  Besides.  it  occur*  to  me  that  I  have  already  done 
mo«*h  for  you  today." 

"  Don't  be  greedy.  Gw*.  Remember  there  is  an  excep¬ 
tion  to  every  rule.  Boidrs.  I'm  getting  old  and-«- 
ahetn!— hell’s  bells,  boy.  I've  got  to  have  my  fling  every 
once  in  a  while.  Come  now.  Gus!  Out  with  it!  I  believe 
your  proposition  embodied  the  coupling  of  both  our  names 
in  the  betting,  did  it  not?" 

"  It  did.  Cappy.  SuU.  com#  to  think  of  it.  I  really  ought 
not  come  in  here  and  tempt  you  into  speculating 

"  How  much  money  do  you  want?"  Cappy  shrilled  impa¬ 
tiently.  "Cut  out  this  infernal  drivel  and  get  down  to 
businms.  Unfold  your  proportion;  and  if  it  looks  to  me 
like  a  winner  i'll  take  a  flyer  with  you  if  it's  the  last  act 
of  my  sinful  life." 

On  your  own  head  be  it.  Cappy.  Here  goes!  However, 
before  laying  my  plan  before  you.  perfect  frwnkmai  com¬ 
pels  me  to  state  that  my  visit  to  you  waa  not  bom  of  an 
overweening  desire  to  do  you  a  kindness  or  make  money 
for  you.  Philanthropy  is  not  my  long  suit  in  business 
hours;  and  my  interest  in  you  to-day  is  purely  a  selfish  one." 

"Go  on;  go  oo.  boy!  Am  1  a  child  in  arras?" 

“  I  have  made  a  bail.  Cappy."  Redell  continued,  "and  I 
want  you  to  fire  it.  I  hare  a  splendid  prescription  to  make 
a  clean-up  in  December  wheat 

“Give  me  your  prescription." 

“WeU.  sir.  my  prescription  lacks  one  small  ingredient 
to  make  it  a  standard  household  remedy.  You  can  supply 
that  ingredient-to  wit.  rash  of  the  present  standard  of 
weight  and  flnennss.  Every  spare  dollar  that  Live  Wire 
Uix  and  I  ran  gH  our  hands  on  is  working  overtime  in  the 
legitimate  business  of  the  Went  Coast  Trading  Company: 
every  loose  amrt  with  a  borkabie  value  has  been  hocked, 
and  we  dare  not  strain  our  credit  with  our  banker  by  bor¬ 
rowing  money  wltk  which  to  speculate.  If  I  apply  for  a 
si  table  Iona,  without  putting  up  the  collateral,  he’ll  ask 
me  what  I  want  to  do  with  the  money  and  if  I  answer 
truthfully  hell  throw  Lui*  and  me  and  our  account  out  of 
his  bank.  And  I  never  was  a  very  aurcewrful  liar.  There¬ 
fore.  in  consideration  of  the  valuable  information  I  ran 


was  done  in  grain.  Cappy  read  the  charter  party  carefully 
and  even  verified  the  signatures,  with  all  of  which  he  waa 
familiar.  The  vessel  was  to  carry  a  cargo  of  wheat  from 

Melbourne  to  San  Francisco  at  a  freight  rate  of  - 

shillings. 

"Re-markable!"  Cappy  declared.  " Prr-poMcrous ! " 

"Seeing  is  believing.  Call  up  Ford  Sc  Carter,  and  they'll 
jump  over  themselves  to  give  you  a  cargo  of  wheat  for 
your  Mindoro." 

"  Impossible !" 

“Well,  I’m  telling  you.  Why.  it  stands  to  reason,  Cappy! 
Canada  and  the  United  States  are  so  much  nearer  Europe 
than  is  Australia  it  has  been  cheaper  to  use  our  wheat,  and 
the  result  is  we've  been  cleaned  out;  and  the  newspapers 
are  filled  with  dismal  stories  of  ihe  sufferings  of  the  poor 
due  to  the  increased  price  of  bread." 

"Come  to  think  of  it.  Gus,  there  has  been  a  lot  of  that 
stuff  in  the  papers  lately.  Hut.  of  course,  when  a  fellow's 
stomach  is  full  and  he  isn't  In  danger  of  being  attached  for 
debt,  he  never  thinks  of  the  lews  fortunate  brother.  Yes. 
Gus,  I  dare  eay  the  demand  for  our  wheat  now  exceeds 
the  visible  supply." 

"Is  it  any  wonder,  then,  that  this  condition  of  affairs 
should  come  to  the  attention  of  the  Australian  exporters? 
Just  because  Australian  wheat  has  never  been  shipped  into 
the  United  States  la  no  reuson  w  hy  it  shouldn't  be  shipped 
particularly  when  the  price  of  flour  goes  up  daily.  Why,  we 
pay  two  and  a  half  for  the  fifty-pound  sack  of  flour  that 
formerly  cost  u*  a  dollar  and  a  quarter!  Eggs  are  up  to 
seventy  cents  a  dozen  — by  jingo,  Cappy,  what’s  going  to 
become  of  u»?" 

"God  knows!"  Cappy  answered  dismally. 

Redell  had  him  hypnotised.  Already  Cappy  could  see 
the  gates  of  the  poorhous*  opening  to  receive  them  all. 
RsdsU’s  voice  brought  him  back  to  a  reahxation  of  his  peril. 

"  You'll  find.  Cappy  Ricks,  that  for  months  to  come 
every  sailing  vswael  that  carries  lumber  to  Australia  from 
the  Pacific  Coast  will  come  hack  with  a  cargo  of  wheat 
while  these  war  priest  are  maintained." 

"Great  Jumping  Jrhoihaphat!  Mow’d  you  get  next  to 
all  this,  Gus?" 

"The  early  bird  gels  the  worm,  and  succews  comes  to  the 
man  who  creates  his  own  opportunities.  1  thought  It  all  up 
out  of  my  own  head,  Cappy,  and  then  tried  it  out  on  Ford 
&  Carter.  It  knocked  ’em  cold  foe  a  minute;  but  that  was 
only  becauae  the  proposition  was  so  unusual.  When  I 
explained  the  altuatlon  to  them,  however,  and  gave  them 
time  to  dlg«wt  It.  both  offered  to  take  me  out  to  luncheon. 
You  can  see  for  yourself  they’ve  chartered  our  Maxeppo 
at  a  fancy  freight  rate." 

Cnppy  licked  hia  lips. 

"Tho  Mindoro  is  sound,  tight  and  seaworthy,"  hr  mur¬ 
mured.  "She  could  cart)  »h.*t." 

"Corns  on  In.  Cappy.  The  water's  fine!" 

"I'll  do  it  I  Gus.  you're  a  mighty  good  fellow.  If  I  do  my 
it  that  shouldn't,  I  have  rtvewliid.aiTmierser  route  to  Au> 
trails  this  minute,  and.  b-  th-  Holy  Plnk-Tc-d  Prop*  •  t  if 
I  can  get  wheat  charters  for  all  of  them  on  the  return  ’.rip 
I’ll  accept,  If  it  coots  me  money.  Gu-.  something  hs.  got 
to  be  done  about  this  high  crot  of  living  or  we'll  .11  go  to 
hell  together.  There  com  «  a  time  in  a  t  -•/  -  if<«  »  hen  hr 
must  put  aside  the  sordid  qu>'<tl«n  of  'll  •  much  tl-re 
In  it  for  me?'  ami  ask  himself:  ' Hew  much  ran  I 
for  the  other  fellow? ’  Gi .  ,  it’s  our  U'.r.-i  v  duty  t  fur- 
nish  tonnage  to  Import  t  «  wheat.  We  ild.  •>  patri¬ 
otic  citizens,  make  it  our  business  to  hoon  A  i*tra!izn 
wheat  in  the  United  Sutrs  and  give  these  dog-goool 
pirates  that  gamble  in  th-  fo-totuffn .  f  the  «  an  try  a  run 
for  their  money.  Food  prl-»~  -Mould  !■■  rty  ilat*-!  by 
this  Government.  The  Chicago  Pit  should  be  atol  -I  -I 
by  legislative  enactment 

"Well,  they  won’t 
doitthisyear.Cappy." 

Redell  interrupted 
dryly.  "Still.  It  oc¬ 
curred  to  me  that  I 
saw  an  opening  where 
two  high-minded  phi¬ 
lanthropists  to  wit. 

Alden  P.  Ricks  and  J. 

Augustus  Redell  — 
might  strike  u  blow 
for  freedom  and  at  tho 
snmo  time  give  these 
wheat  speculators  a 
kick  where  it  will  do 
them  the  most  good. 

When  one  cannot  an¬ 
nihilate  his  enemy  the 
next  best  thing  to  to 
take  some  money  away 
from  him:  and  you 
and  I.  Cappy  Ricks, 
can  take  a  young  for¬ 
tune  away  from  these 
fellows,  while  at  the 
same  time  depressing 
the  price  of  wheat  and 


furnish,  I  suggest  that  you  carry'  me  for  a  quarter  of  a 
million  bushels  of  December  wheat." 

“How  much  will  that  cost  me?”  Cappy  queried  warily. 

"We’ll  operate  on  margin.  I  think  a  margin  of  ten  cent* 
a  bushel  will  do  the  trick;  of  course,  if  wheat  should  go  up 
a  point  you'll  be  asked  to  come  through  with  more  money. 
However.  I  have  a  sneaking  notion  that  a  well-known 
financial  heavyweight  like  you  can  place  his  order  with  any 
of  the  local  brokers  without  having  to  put  up  a  single 
cent:  at  the  most,  they  might  ask  you  for  five  thousand  or 
ten  thousand  dollars.  But  they  know  you're  good  for  any 
engagement  you  may  make;  they'd  lie  tickled  to  death  to 
have  your  promissory  note.  I  suggrat  that  you  get  in  touch 
with  a  sound  brokerage  house  in  this  city— one  that  is  a 
member  of  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  and  the  Chicago 
Board  of  Trade— and  sell,  for  my  account,  two  hundred 
and  fifty  thousand  bushels  of  December  wheat  at  the 
market.” 

"What’ll  I  do  for  myself?" 

"Go  as  far  as  you  like.  You  know  your  own  limitation*. 
I'm  desirous  of  selling  a  quarter  of  a  million  bushels  ut  the 
market;  and.  as  I  am  furnishing  tho  plans  and  specifica¬ 
tions  for  this  raid.  1  suggest  that  you  sell  at  least  u  quarter 
of  a  million  yourself." 

“ Funny  business!"  Cappy  murmured.  "Selling  a  quar¬ 
ter  of  a  million  bushels  of  wheat  you  do  not  own  and  never 
will!  Hunwn-m!  Ahem!  Harumph-h-h!  Then  what?" 

He  bent  his  hewd  and  gazed  very  severely  at  Mr.  I  tad'll 
over  the  rims  of  his  spectacle*.  For  reply  M  r.  Rode II  tool; 
from  hia  pocket  thirteen  alieuvcs  id  paper  and  handed  them 
to  Cappy.  who  investigated  and  discovered  them  to  be 
thirteen  forty-elf  ht-hour  options  on  thirteen  sailing  vmael* 
bound  to  Australian  porta  with  lumber,  and  not  as  yet 
provided  with  a  return  cargo  to  the  United  State*. 

"By  to-morrow  morning  I  ahall  have  exorcised  those 
options  and  dosed  for  thirteen  cargoes  of  wheat,"  Redell 
explained.  "  You  have  five  vernels  bound  to  Australia  also. 
Give  me  an  option  on  them  for  their  return  cargo  and  that 
will  make  eighteen." 

"Yea.  yea.  Then  what?" 

"  1  will  charter  all  of  the  eighteen  to  Ford  &  Carter,  who 
will  load  them  with  Number  One  white  Australian  wheat 
for  Pacific  Coast  ports.  Before  doing  so,  however.  Font  St 
Carter  will  have  closed  contracts  w-lth  Pacific  Coaat  milling 
companies  for  the  sale  of  every  grain  of  It,  in  order  to  pro¬ 
tect  themselves  against  a  falling  market." 

"Naturally.  And  the  market  la - ” 

"  December  wheat  do*d  in  the  Chicago  Pit  yesterday 
at  U-W»,  and  the  market  has  been  very  stiff  for  quite  a 
w  hile.  The  hulls  are  right  on  the 

Job.” 

’  Will  not  the  advent  of  all  thii 
Aust raliun  wheat  depress  the  mar¬ 
ket?”  Cappy  shrilled  excitedly. 

Not  unless  the  boars  happen 
to  tnd  it  out,  Cappy,"  Redell  re¬ 
torted  gently.  "It  Is  our  Job  to 
bring  the  matter  to  their  atten¬ 
tion.  for  it  so  happens  that  Alden 
P.  Rieka  and  J.  Augustus  Reddl 
are  tho  only  two  people  in  the 
United  States  who  happen  to 
know  about  R.  Ford  &  Carter 
know;  but  they  are  very 
conservative,  and  I  doubt 
that  the  tremendous  pos¬ 
sibilities  of  this  infomu- 
tion  have  occurred  to 
them.  At  any  rate,  we’ll 
probably  be  first  aboard 
the  lugger.” 

Cappy  nodded  sagely. 
"  Are  you  sure,  Gus,  my 
dear  young  friend,  that 
we  are  not  too  conservative 
in  selling  but  a  quarter  of  a 
million  bushels  each?  There’s 
vuch  a  thing  as  playing  ’em 
too  done  to  the  vest,  you 
know.” 

"  We’U  try  selling  half  a 
million  bushels  first:  if  that 
doesn’t  depress  the  market 
we'll  just  keep  on  selling  until 
something  happens.  That’* 
right,  isn't  It?" 

"I  think  so.  The  bulls  will 
probably  grab  that  first  hall 
million  bushels  to  hold  up  the 
market;  they  may  even  ab¬ 
sorb  a  million.  We'll  try  ’em. 
at  any  rate.  What  next?  ” 

"  Having  sold  all  we  can  at 
the  market,  Cappy.  our  next 
move  will  l«e  to  kick  the  mar¬ 
ket  to  pieces." 

"How?" 

'  Continued  on  Po»«  «* 
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TIIK  ornithologist  was  Bfcoent  but 

u  brief  while.  Then,  with  the  *** *'*****  - 

forceof  an  explosion  in  our  midst,  illvjtbatbd 

a  thing  came  to  pan  no  utterly  odd. 
and  bo  bound  up,  aa  it  transpired,  with  the  r 
*—«•«»  »t  rt*  «  *•-**•««*•  «»-•«  I  fret 
•  V  gwl  «o  dre-r.t*  it  in 

T '  <•  e'en*  t— »  ><•  •■•*  .*  if*  wV”  J 
\u  l.ntn  ..th  IS*  ».t  Umi  .. 

».  "*■.!  In®  ift>  >intm>i,  >sd  U>4o«  t* 
a  ,-orl  ol  Frankenstein’s  monster,  a  tiling 
•  to*  Imms  i 4  •  «»•  •-.-1 

niaki- M-einingly  ind- 1  •  .  i  t 
“  lie  tiler  i-UvIriiully  ■ 
with  the  very  brmll  -1  it  .• 
would  not  take  it  I  .in  -if  i  . 

:>.•  .  .»  u<««.ri. 

■  il  .uiigniir.t  <if  hi«  audience  m  determine. 

The  buggagii  of  the  new  company  came 

Into  the  Glade  late  un  Monday  afternoon. 

At  tliut  hour  i  won  sluing  with  my  senior 
’  .»  M •  I  •»  >  -  •  •  »  i».  •»  « 

•  .  •«.  .]•>!  (•«•/*•< 

M«  »,:-.,®-i«i-,i.,if 
the  huge  black  box  which  in  his  opinion 
comprised  the  Man  or  Mechanism  act.  I 
hud  only  time  to  take  note  of  its  brass  cor¬ 
ner*  und  heavy  construction,  when  it  was 
up-ended  and  urged  sidewioa  onto  the 
•  t  age  Tlieexprcoamen  were  straining  and  ^  J 

I  mining  cunMw  underneath  it,  as  if  the 

-*"  •  gne.oM.  ..*M  o«i  IN»«' 

shoulder*. 

"Funny  what  will  amuse  people,"  said 

AwmmM 

II.  WHS  nf  the  •i|iil.i<lli  dial  tie  act  ».L» 

u  fake  art.  os  nearly  everything  In  life  •'ll*  - 

-  ••!■>*  _  ^.jg^SfaFWBBSBroSSraS 

'  •••*■•  -  — » - 
!•••  said  mournfully. 

Till*  linsll'  ••  lie  -cfi-rcM'  HI  -I  [.  I  ! 

I  .  .1  I  .  m  il  .11  e  r  ••rem  '-..n 

•  •  I •>;  III.  (••■■In  I?  •»■«>.  'kiiIiiI 

I  •In™. 

:  I Mini  •  ■  I  rr.d  •  I  •  . . .  i;.-|.m>I 

•■’  '  M'l-  agn .«!'•  I . .  .1  lit. re. I 

I  i  lull  I  -A  I  I  turn  out  l.ilie  a  •(,;».  ■•■I 

•  ■».•«*■•'*•.  HgPT  t  *ff»ir** 

•••'I  >  -  —  t'»  “  ■ 

II  likely  a  man  would  he  given  away  first 
•rack  out  ««f  the  l>i».  Me  would  rough  nr 

i’l  n  e»nd«  IS  >  m  r>.  “ 

"There  are  |i«si|ile  with  remarkable 
nerve  cniilriil,"  mild  Sturg-.s.  "1  knew  a 

"•■*  *»•■>  •*'■«  <*•»*>  s  is-vl  .  .  -- 

winking  hie  eyes,  for  example.” 

My  fat  colleague  was  an  opinionated  are.  ;mm  /-<•*  imwim 

man.  He  waddled  away  unconvinced. 

The  policeman  at  Silver  Glade  hod,  in  addition  to  hie  remained  until  the  au 
other  duties,  that  of  taking  ticketa  at  the  theater  gate.  It  weUatorted.  He  then 
wan,  as  I  had  pointed  out,  a  sapping  of  hla  authority  and  the  dreaung  rooms, 
n  lowering  of  hi*  dignity  to  give  him  a  job  beyond  that  of  Jane  Craigenside  pro 
merely  towering  impaaalvely among  hia fellow citixen*.  Put  "Where  is  Captain 
the  management  that  year  waa  bent  on  economy.  Already  “Wild  ham  wou 
the  road  was  a  squeexed  lemon,  about  to  be  thrown  into  “He’s  not  the  man  t« 
some  financial  gutter.  My  thought  was  tl 

And  thus  it  happened  that  on  this  Monday  night  at  the  kind  of  girl  to  be 
seven-thirty  I  was  ”on  the  gate,"  as  they  used  to  soy  at 
Silver  Glade. 

Aa  darknee*  fell  the  arc  lighta  shone  more  boldly  among 
t  he  debilitated  pine*.  I  heard  the  torturing  creak  of  wooden 
swing*,  Bnd  the  sound  of  lobster  shells  snapping  when  trod 
on— this  in  the  lucid  intervals  between  the  whirls  of  the 
merry-go-round. 

At  a  quarter  to  eight  the  manager  of  Silver  Glade  thrust 
his  sweating  face  anxiously  over  the  gate. 

"It’s  a  good  house,  isn’t  it?”  he  said  nervously.  “I  hope 
nothing  gore  wrong  with  these  acts.  Outside  the  Man  or 
Mechanism  thing  they  don’t  amount  to  much,  I  tell  you 
flat.  Mostly  silent  acts,  curtain  raisers.  They're  made 
long  jump*  too.  Slapped  together  at  the  last  moment. 

That’s  what  they  get.  fighting  for  cheaper  acta.  These  acta 
have  come  from  live  different  holes— they  don’t  know  each 
other  even.” 

He  went  off  grumbling. 

I  then  became  conscious  of  the  figure  of  Mr.  James  Smith 
lumbering  up  the  center  aisle.  His  head  swung  like  a  bull's, 
right  and  left;  he  seemed  to  be  taking  stock  of  the  few 
jx-ople  who  had  come  in. 

Reaching  the  gate,  he  stood  back  in  the  deep  shadow 
behind  me,  with  only  a  muttered  word  or  two,  and  there  he 


InKSHUlKSV  An  attendant  appeared,  rolling  out 
from  behind  the  wing-screen  an  im- 
r  n  a  l  e  t  c  h  mensc  black  box  studded  with  brass 

nails  which  1  had  caught  a  glimpse 

-  of  earlier.  This  he  placed  at  the  left  of  the 

stage  and  withdrew. 

Next  appeared  a  tall,  pale  man  robed  in 
black,  with  a  black  skullcap  on  hia  head 
and  long  straw  cuffs  at  his  wrists.  This  was 
Mr.  James  Smith.  The  ox-ornithologist 
was  certainly  master  of  strange  trade*  a* 
well  as  a  manufacturer  of  omens.  He 
stood  viewing  the  audience  like  a  man 
lying  in  wait,  his  pale  eyre  oddly  lighted. 
Indeed,  so  haunting  was  this  light  that 
judgment  was  instinctively  posird  against 
his  experiment  before  he  could  so  much  ils 
open  his  mouth.  This  prejudice  w  as  height¬ 
ened  also  by  the  molelike  protuberance  on 
his  forehead. 

“Ladies  and  gentlemen.”  he  unctuously 
said.  “I  am  a  man  of  few  words,  and  I 
prefer  that  you  should  judge  my  manikin 

Prather  by  ita  own  actions  than  by  my  ac¬ 
count  of  it.  It  is  the  work  of  my  own 
hands;  whether  alive  or  not ,  you  shall  judge 
for  yourarlvna.  If  motion  in  the  limbs  bn 
one*  granted,  you  are  for  yourselves  it 
would  only  be  n*re.*iary  to  simulate  the 
digestive  and  peristaltic  procrews  to  have 
a  completely  functioning  organism— in 
short,  man.  Indies  and  gentlemen,  I  now 
disclose  to  your  eyre  the  manikin,  la  it 
man  or  mechanUm?” 

He  bowed  low.  Then  going  to  the  Mark 
Ikix  he  took  the  lid  entirely  clear  of  the 
front  face  of  it.  Many  nervous  sighs  were 
heaved  In  the  obscurity  below  him;  a 
noise  arose  of  divers  feet  pressing  hard  on 
lohster  claws  and  peanut  shells. 

They  were  looking  Into  the  sfarlng  eyre 
of  a  waxen  figure  nearly  six  feet  high,  repos¬ 
ing  on  a  half  couch  of  palest  rose.  The 
black  hair  was  slightly  curly,  the  nose 
aquiline,  the  chalklike  features  those  of  a 
man  of  perhaps  thirty  and  of  great  per¬ 
sonal  beauty.  This  figure  wo*  clothed  in 
black  velvet  slashed  with  scarlet  stripes. 

The  fare  waa  weird  and  traneelike  Ik*- 
yood  words.  It  was  not  human,  it  Is  true, 
but  neither  had  it  the  insipid  quality  of  ii 
fare  of  wax. 

And  now  this  strange  circumstance  was 
auperadded  to  the  others:  The  girl  beside 
me  strained  forward  in  her  seal  and 
whispered  “It  Is  hel" 

-  Could  I  believe  my  ears?  Had  she  rec- 

f.<  so*  o...  ognired  thia  corpaelike  figure?  *•  It  is  he  I  ” 

Who  then?  And  what  might  bo  his  real 
be  first  act  relation  with  the  uncanny  ornithologist?  There  was  about 
d  made  for  all  of  this  a  child’s  magic,  a  fantastic  Orientalism,  that 
used  when  yet  held  me  spellbound.  I  leaned  forward,  expecting  I 
know  not  what,  perhaps  that  the  whole  parrel  of  them 
would  disappear  into  the  gaping  jaws  of  tho  dragon  painted 
he  replied,  on  the  canvas  wing. 

My  hand  fell  on  Jane  Cralgenside’s.  A*  before  when  I 
the  wasn’t  had  taken  it,  it  waa  cold;  and  again  I  experienced  a  vague 
to  that.  I  shock  that  this  should  be  so.  It  seemed  certain  that  the 
had  now  seen  any  young  woman  in  my  life  whose  eyes  cold  finger*  of  some  horrid  fear  had  fallen  on  her.  And  yet 
gave  boa  assurance  of  a  likelihood  of  being  entertained  by  in  tbr  moment  when  she  had  said  ”Il  is  he”  I  could  have 
what  was  going  forward.  sworn  that  a  note  of  relief,  and  even  immeasurable  glad- 

I  showed  her  to  a  seat  myself,  and  later,  getting  my  col-  neas.  had  mingled  with  that  other  note  of  strain  and  terror, 
league.  Mr.  Fuller,  on  the  gate.  I  summoned  courage  to  "It  is  who?”  I  ssid  gently,  hoping  that  in  that  moment 
take  the  empty  seat  beside  her.  I  was  conscious  of  an  agi-  of  rapt  attention  the  word  might  fall  which  would  make 
tation  on  her  port  which  made  her  reluctant  to  talk.  Rut  all  dear. 

if  this  Was  how  ske  fdt.  why  had  she  come  to  Silver  Glade  I  was  disappointed.  She  shook  her  head  slowly,  her  eyre 
at  all?  riveted  to  the  mechanism,  to  whidi  the  fat  operator  had 

I  confess  ske  pooled  me.  now  turned  back. 

The  first  act  was  silent— a  pair  of  acrobats.  The  second  "I  show  you  now  his  inward  part,”  he  said  suavely, 
was  of  the  sort  technically  known  as  slapstick.  One  man  twitching  at  his  straw  cuffs.  ”1  trust  that  it  is  not  all 

atically  with  a  barrel  stave.  There  came  a  dick;  a  door  in  the  small  of  the  figure'* 

Stealing  a  look  at  the  girl  by  my  side  from  time  to  time.  I  back  opened,  revealing  a  collection  of  springs  and  cogs— 
saw  that  she  was  watching  with  a  rigid  fare  and  that  her  about  enough  to  fill  an  ordinary  alarm  clock, 
mind  was  otherwhere.  "It  must  be  reflected  from  the  sides— by  mirrors,”  said 

Then  the  Man  or  Mechanism  act  was  announced,  and  the  girl  in  the  same  curiously  absorbed  whisper.  She  was 
now  the  audience  shifted  on  three  wooden  benches,  for  this  quite  oblivious  of  me.  I  began  to  see  that  she  wished  this 
was  the  act  that  had  been  featured,  and  with  the  mystery  thing  to  be  a  man— that  her  w  hole  soul  cried  out  that  it 
of  which  even  philosophers  and  sage*,  it  was  averred,  had  should  prove  a  man.  Her  steady  eye*  flared  with  the  fierce 
not  been  ashamed  to  concern  themselves.  Out  of  the  tail  of  light  I  have  already  noted;  the  line  of  the  jaw,  the  pouted 
my  eye  I  saw  tbe  girl  beside  me  sink  forward  and  put  out  lip.  the  slope  of  the  I  ashes,  all  went  to  emphasise  the  strain 
one  hand  to  the  iron  chair  back  in  front  of  her.  of  the  barbaric  and  imperious  which  was  her  inheritance 
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from  that  grim  line  of  seamen  who  had  sprung  from  the  words  of  the  girl  at  my  aide.  “It  is  ornithologist  could  make  hi*  apologies. 

houw  of  Craigenside.  She  breathed  stormily.  The  black  he!"  when  the  lid  had  beer,  removed  _ ,  the  girl  whispered  to  me: 

ribbon  along  about  her  neck  moved:  one  point  fluttered  from  the  box.  - — ~ ;  _  “Mr.  Weymouth, willyoutakemeout? 

on  my  cheek.  !  seemed  to  read  into  that  cry  some-  I  am  not  well.” 

Hut  my  own  attention  returned  to  thcMage.  Our  friend,  thing  between  yearning  and  drersir.  My  hand  was  already  at  her  elbow; 

Mr.  James  Smith,  had  flung  out  on  the  bare  board*  a  *>•*-  a  note  of  uncooquerablr  f  •  -  •  WVT1  H  I  a:id  I  hurried  her  up  the  aisle,  past  my 

tem  of  wires  ending  in  what  appeared  to  be  small  bulta  of  ness.  It  was  recognition:  yet  I IValJJI  Jj  I  soiled  and  shuffling  colleague,  whose  eye 

black  rubber.  should  the  man  Smith  ha-.r  1 1  of  a  boiled  codfish  bulged  with  curiosity, 

Speaking  slowly,  in  his  thick,  grating  voice,  which  seemed  modeled  with  such  fidelity  .  I  and  so  into  the  deep  shadow  cast  by 

to  have  been  long  unused,  he  called  the  attention  of  the  the  face  of  a  man  this  girl  Jj  the  theater  fence, 

audience  to  the  fact  that  the  man  -or  mechanism  was  had  known?  Hadheperha  //lir  ■hIW  (  Her  white  drew  was  all  that  was 

now  about  to  move.  copied  these  features  from  a  II  |  now  visible.  The  dark  plumes  of 

"You  will  observe,"  he  continued,  "that  when  I  pm*  living  model?  Or  was  f  «•  ■  the  aged  pines  hung  over  us  like 

this  bulb  lie  walks  alone.  I  have  provided  kirn  with  the  man  himself  behind  this  li'  *  j'  brooding  murderer*.  Step  by  step  [ 

floating  principle  of  equilibrium.  You  all  know  that  the  mask?  I  remembered  t  ^ '  followed  htr  a*  she  made  the  lirruit 

thing  whirl  keeps  the  ba’ sties  of  the  human  body  is  afloat  trepidation  of  Craigenside  of  thefence.  She  moved  like  a  sleep- 

sought  to  imitate  in  vain  for  many  years,  and  I  discovered  bag.  and  it  h*-g»n  to  te  ,  til  at  length  we  stood  nt  the  bottom 

<  ,  h  !»»«>  1^4*1  «*M-Ve|  p*.abw><tall>a>H 

pigeons  on  bread  crumbs  soaked  brandy."  no  haphazard  business.  led  into  the  dressing  rooms. 

A  murmur  came  from  the  audience.  As  these  reflections  "You  can  tie  certain  of  my  disere- 

Mr.  Jamc- Smith  prised  the  tiul*..  There  came  a  whirr,  crowed  my  mir.d  the  i  ion."  1  remember  saying.  "I  am  an 

dark,  tile  left  hand  of  the  object  shook,  the  fingers  re-  proprietor  of  the  act  raid  Hirer  of  the  law,  but  1  am  Unit  of  all  a 

■'.mining  rigid.  another  instant,  with  a  faint  sound  of  his  suety  voice  that,  man." 

clicking.  I  lie  thing  stepped  out  of  its  and  took  a  .ri'T  for  the  benefit  of  thaw  |^HI  J  The  tension  was  ho  great  that  ihe 

or  o  iilm.g  the  stage.  ,t.i  criaesin  dad  arms  dangling,  wheoeev  «s  raig-.t  bed.m  M  >dicuk.u«  lluv..r<d  Ihisan-rlion  |iio-.i,| 

Mr.  James  dropped  bulb  lie  had  U-en  holding,  or  who*  judgment  was  nnotlred  by  her.  She  took  her 

At  nri.v  tin-  Man  or  Mecliarn-in  to  s  halt.  Ti  e  ur. determined,  the  .  i  her  hand  and  begnu  iheaxienl  of  Ir.e 

one  the  »  yes,  however,  continuing  wide  and  thr.r  very  midst  and  un-  4  us  the  a<-|  of  turning  the  knob  »f 

without  expression.  dergo the clcant scrutiny  “4  ihe  door  at  the  a  outcry  wnne 

|.  a  —  >  --I  ••  -I-  -  ate  1—f  I-  he  rm  •  ■  o»  .  <»-—  .f  ...  v-  a 

•  Vctri.al  linpuUw  the  «  l'e.  t  of  muscular  contraction  and  A  runway  w*.*  brought .  ,*!  '  hicl.  fear  and  uivusution 

It  is  plum  that  If  the  iieristaltic  und  r^pira-  a  wooden  chute.  qually  blended.  It  l-ei 

»i  «  -»  •  -  **  — *"  mu  >•  ei  Z  »» ’*•  •  •»  •.*».•*  j» 

■  agd  *«ct  i*  rmw*  Iren.  m..'.  |l  .MVI  b.  pa»U.  to  he.tr.  met, 

nourish  it,  u*  a  system  of  normal  reflexes.'*  of  the  week  before  in  In  one  bound  I  was  at  the  girl's  side, 

He  then  drew  from  his  pocket  a  small  pnekagr.  and  utter-  connection  with  the  per-  and  had  thrust  hastily  post  her  Into  the 

Ing  pleasantly  the  word* "  Red  pepper."  slashed  it  through  forming  hors**.  m  -  alleyway  which  ran  the  length  of  the 

the  air.  “lie  is  coming  down."  dressing  rooms  and  separated  them  from 

Several  gentlemen  in  the  front  row  sneezed.  Smith  whispered  Jane  Craigen-  '  the  stage  proper.  The  place  w  as  thick 

■MOtad  himself;  hut  the  figure  In  striped  velvet  remained  side.  "We  shall  see.”  with  the  bodies  of  partly  denuded  per- 

unaffected.  There  was  something  severe  and  statesman-  The  manikin  hesitated  on  the  verge  of  the  douvnt.  tot-  formers.  A  sweating  strong  man  barred  my  way;  hit 
like  in  iu  profile,  actually  the  same  look  of  crimped  great-  terod.  put  out  a  foot  In  exart  accordance  with  the  rlalwratc  eloquent  arm  shook  w  ith  soft  and  complicated  muscles, 

ness  which  you  will  see,  for  example,  in  the  portraits  of  leg  action  laid  down  foe  it.  and  began  the  descent.  HU  was  a  idem  act.  but  he  proved  to  me  that  ho  did  nut 

William  H.  Seward,  TKa  strangest  feeling*  flooded  through  me  as  I  beheld  lack  a  tongue. 

A*  to  the  authentic  nature  of  this  miracle,  people  were  the  uncanny  contrivance  approaching  at  its  precise,  shud-  "I  tale  you,"  he  ahouted,  "I  haf  heard  ’eem  cry  out!" 
about  equally  divided.  Some  were  saying  that  of  course  dering  stride.  I  heard  the  soles  of  its  boots  tap  in  the  He  pointed  to  n  wooden  door  on  which  was  stonrilod  in 

the  pepper  would  not  have  its  effect  on  sawdust;  others  wooden  aisle.  I  saw  the  graven  face  loom  rinser:  there  was  blade  paint  the  figure  a,  and  now  1  saw  that  my  colleague 

averred  that  the  figure  was  a  man  who  had  schooled  him-  a  fixed  light  in  the  eye.  which  seemed  frozen  in  the  socket.  Kuller  had  been  before  me.  He  must  have  run  across  the 
self  to  endure  Its  ravages.  and  not  the  slightest  movement  of  the  lids,  although  a  stage  itself.  He  was  kneeling  before  the  door  and  staring 

Hut  the  girl  nt  my  aide  sat  white-faced  and  silent,  follow-  swirl  of  dust  just  then  pawed  over  the  the* ter  fence  which  through  a  crack  in  the  panel. 

Ing  with  nil  her  soul  the  least  movement  of  that  perplexing  set  everybody  coughing.  I  turned  to  a  pnle-facwd,  acintiilating  young  woman,  the 

manikin.  Useless  to  recount  its  bag  of  tnrks.  It  sat  in  With  the  same  mechanical  accuracy  it  came  on,  drag-  wife  of  the  strong  man,  whose  dross  was  hung  to  her  freok- 
a  rhair,  It  picked  a  handkerchief  from  the  floor,  it  raised  a  glng  its  wire,  until  It  was  within  ten  feet  of  where  we  sat.  led  shoulders  by  tin*  veriest  threads  of  scarlet.  She  cried 

china  cup  to  lu  III*.  It  put  n  derby  hat  on  iu  glossy  head.  At  this  moment  a  soul-stirring  change  came  over  it.  I  do  madly  in  my  ear  that  murder  had  been  done  In  there,  ami 

The  range  of  lu  performance  was.  of  course,  narrow;  the  not  aver  that  there  was  so  much  as  a  quiver  of  a  fscinl  tliat  the  other  officer  refused  to  break  the  door  down, 
fact  of  mere  movement  on  the  part  of  such  s  contrivance  muscle -the  lids  were  ns  before,  there  was  no  breath  in  the  Mr.  Fuller  in  truth  looked  not  a  little  pale.  He  hud  corn¬ 
ua-  what  was  remarkable  to  these  of  us  whose  minds  ncatrik  and  yet  1  could  have  sworn  that  the  look  of  yearn-  milted  the  fatal  intellectual  folly,  for  an  officer,  of  reading 

habitually  swung  open  on  hingmof  wonder.  Once  when  the  ing  and  despair  which  I  had  seen  in  the  girl's  face  was  now  too  much  law;  and  he  was  now  besieged  by  a  hideous 

current  of  iu  being  was  cut  sharp  off  the  thing  fainted  dead  reflected  in  tbme  dark  eym.  which  only  a  moment  since  doubt  of  his  legal  right  to  enter  without  u  warrant, 
away,  and  lay  limp  In  the  arm*  of  iu  creator,  still  with  lu  had  seemed  as  impenetrable  as  stone.  "This  woman  says  she  heard  a  sound  like  somethin* 

miraculous  eyes  wide  open  in  that  impenetrable  gUasy  It  was  all  in  >  second;  a  thrill  passed  through  me  as  my  hsd  fell  into  the  river  through  the  trap,"  ho  muttered, 
stare  of  which  it  wn*  past  master.  sense  of  this  interchange  of  profound  emotion  grew  more  "Hut  that  ain't  nothing  more  than  hearsay." 

I  did  not  once  see  the  quiver  of  an  expression  there,  certain.  Already  the  girl  was  rising  in  her  seat,  her  clencbrd  He  glsrrd  nt  the  insistent  woman  with  a  resentful  eye 

There  was  not  the  slightest  movement  of  the  lashca.  no*  hand  pressed  into  her  cheek-  when  there  come  a  click  which  said  plainer  than  words  that  she  had  manufacture! 

the  least  Mutter  of  a  lid  or  wrinkling  of  skin  round  the  eye-  which  had  hitherto  been  no  part  of  the  notion.  this  story  on  purpose  to  embarrass,  him.  It  was.  however, 

hall— mo ve menu  which  chiefly  control  and  determine  the  The  manikin  reeled  in  iu  tracks,  and  I  heard  the  fat  Mr.  perfectly  true  that  the  whole  place  overhung  the  river, 
expression.  I  did  not  so  much  as  detect  the  pulse  of  an  Smith  lumbering  down  the  runway.  As  be  wrapped  his  The  tide  was  now  running  out  strongly,  and  wo  could 
artery  in  the  neck  or  an  expansion  of  the  lungs,  and  yet  immense  arms  hard  about  the  arariet  body  of  the  mechan-  plainly  hear  the  piles  grunting  and  squealing  together 

there  was  a  lurking,  underlying  something  there  like  human  ism  he  shouted  hoarsely:  underneath.  Hashes  of  moonlight  from  the  water  came 

personality.  “The  sea  wind.  Indies  and  gentlemen,  the  air  has  through  cracks  and  knotholes  In  the  floor. 

“Ho*  it  a  soul?"  breathed  Mr.  Jumm  Smith  in  one  place,  proved  too  heavy  for  it.  I  ask  your  kind  indulgence - "  “Who  is  In  the  room?”  I  shouted. 

"Ladle*  and  gentlemen.  I  do  not  know.”  He  was  hock  on  the  stage  with  the  agility  of  a  spider.  ‘'The  Msn  or  Mechanism  act." 

In  the  very  moment  of  deciding  that  the  thing  was  a  and  in  a  second  had  dapped  the  figure  into  the  box  I  hesitated  no  longer,  but  put  my  shoulder  to  the  flimsy 
mechanism  I  had  called  to  mind  those  swiftly  whispered  and  replaced  the  lid.  At  this  moment,  and  before  th«  door  and  burst  it  in. 
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Directly  opposite  me,  on  a  ruined  chair,  »(  Mr.  Ja 
Smith,  his  skullcap  awry,  his  hands  fumbUng  with  a  curi¬ 
ous  nickel-plated  pipe  which  I  recognised  at  once  as  an 
opium  container.  Ilia  eye*  were  calm,  but  his  chmt  rose 
and  fell  strongly,  as  if  after  violent  effort  by  one  not  in  the 
best  of  condition,  and  the  knoll  of  llesh  on  his  forehead  was 
flooded  with  a  sinister  scarlet.  But  there  was  not  the  slight¬ 
est  trace  in  the  room  either  of  the  black  hot  or  of  the 
hideous  and  questionable  shape  that  had  lain  within  it. 
Only  in  the  center  of  the  floor  yawned  a  hole,  made  by  a 
lifted  trap,  two-feet  square,  disclosing  the  bright  chaotic 
silver  of  the  running  tide  ten  feel  below. 

"He'a  dropped  him  in  the  river!"  quavered  Fuller. 

"Then  search  at  once,”  I  cried;  and  closing  with  Mr. 
James  Smith,  I  added;  "You  are  under  arrest.  In  the 
name  of  the  Com¬ 


monwealth 
•< 


I  arrest 

you. 

He  mouthed  the 
stem  of  hia  pipe,  and 
the  glistening  astral 
double  lids  drew 
buck  slowly  with 
their  infernal  snakish 

motion. 

"What's  the 
charge?" 

"You  are  charged 
with  the  murder  of 
an  unknown  man  — 
your  assistant." 

The  ornithologist 
here  trailed  some 
symbol  In  the  air 
with  his  pipe  stem. 

At  the  same  time  I 
noted  that  the  lump 
on  his  forehead  hail 
hat  its  red  glare  and 
had  recovered  that 
peculiar  and  even 
loathsome  iridescent 
whiteness. 

"My  assistant?" 
lie  said  with  a  nasty 
leer.  "I  had  no  as- 
•taunt.” 

"The  thing  in  the 
Ixu.  then.” 

"Ah,”  said  Jam*. 

Smith,  "If  you 
choree  to  call  a  llgure 
■lu Tod  with  straw  an 

assistant - " 

His  face  was  as 
(aim  as  tho  fare  of 
n  stone  god  snd  hta 
cold  eye  gleamed. 

"The  thing  you 
refer  to  was  a  toy, 
a  mechanism,"  he 
mid  in  even  tones. 

"It  failed  to  work  in  a  crucial  moment,  a*  you  have 
In  n  rage  I  destroyed  it  and  threw  it  in  the  river.  Who  had 
»  better  right?” 

I  stood  aghast  at  the  smooth  and  horrible  plausibility  of 
this  assertion.  It  was  a  mechanism— and  he  had  destroyed 
it.  NVhnt  proof  had  we  that  it  was  not  a  mechanism?  We 
were  accusing  him  of  murder,  and  yet  not  only  the  iden¬ 
tity,  hut  the  living  reality  of  hia  victim  hung  in  doubt,  if 
it  was  indeed  a  thing  of  rags  and  wires  I  should  be  the 
laughing  stock  of  a  county. 

Hut  even  while  I  hesitated  Jane  Craigenaide  stood  at 
my  elbow.  With  her  hand  at  her  throat  she  cried  fiercely, 
woefully: 

"He  lies!  Helms!  It  was  a  living  man.  Oh.whydoyou 
all  stand  there  talking!  Let  the  river  be  searched.  It  may 
not  be  too  late  even  now.” 

These  words  broke  the  spell  which  the  assertion  of  the 
ornithologist  had  laid  on  all  of  us.  I  called  to  Sturgis  and 
Fuller  to  take  boats  and  proceed  along  the  river’s  hank,  fol¬ 
lowing  the  tide  snd  keeping  an  eye  out  for  the  black  bo* 
and  Its  unlikely  occupant.  I  reserved  to  myself  the  duty 
of  escorting  the  prisoner  to  the  jail.  Our  jail  consisted  of  a 
double  cell,  screwed  to  the  floor  of  a  log  cabin  which  had 
seen  service  as  a  lunchroom. 

A  yellowed  sign,  "  Ham  Sandwitches  5  cents,"  still  lin- 
gered  on  the  wall. 

As  soon  as  Smith  was  fairly  in  the  cell  a  shadow  of  mis¬ 
giving  crowed  his  bloated  face.  He  gripped  the  bare. 

"Gentlemen,"  he  said  earnestly.  "I  swear  to  you  that 
what  I  have  told  you  is  the  troth." 

"  I  hope  for  your  sake  it  may  prove  so,”  I  returned 
grimly. 

While  waiting,  I  held  an  inquiry  among  the  members  of 
the  troupe,  but  nothing  of  a  positive  nature  was  to  be 
learned .  As  the  Glade  manager,  Wakefield,  had  already 
told  me,  the  five  acts  had  come  from  five  different 


"O*.  »>i  o.  r»  <*ll  rn*S  T*»-»  TaUi  mg  I  1 at  »»•  IW  •«  ft  Mat  Mat  M  Taa  lal  a  Braa  Mam" 

“Troth."  he  murmured.  “I  am  subject  to  fits  of  rage." 

He  sank  hack  on  the  stained  mattrrea,  and  prertarly 
ad  another  thought. 

'And  why-why  should  you  drop  bo*  and  all  in.  If  I 
t?  You  had  do  quarrel  with  the  box.  I  should 
imagine.’* 

He  did  not  answer.  But  then  in  the  very  moment  when, 
as  it  seemed  to  me.  confrWon  trembled  on  his  lips.  I  heard 
outside  among  the  pine*  the  no tee  of  a  crowd  of 
coming  toward  the  jail. 

"Now.  then.  Mr.  Jamea  Smith,  we  shall  are."  1 1 
In  the  faint  light  of  the  robwehbrd  lantern  hta  face  was 
darkened  by  a  horrible  uncertainty.  He  clutched  the  bare, 
he  swayed,  he  glinted,  he  breathed  with  a  hoarse  catarrhal 
rattle  in  hta  throat.  I  assure  you  I  wished  myself  well  rid 
of  him  and  of  the  care  as  well.  I  was  as  certain  as  of  any¬ 
thing  in  this  world  that  the  man  facing  me  there  was 
guilty  of  the  most  damnable  atrocity— the  murder  of  a 
hypnotized  subject. 

And  suddenly  Sturgis  burst  in  with  a  limp,  draggled  body 
•over  hta  shoulder.  The  head  hung  down;  some  of  the 
id  soaked  off  in  the  water,  but  there  was  no  mis¬ 
taking  the  hasrknore.  the  black  hair,  the  wide  staring  eye. 
and  the  scarlet  trappings  of  the  manikin  which  had  just 
now  paraded  upright  before  our  eyes.  A  system  of  tangled 
wires  hung  from  its  thigh. 

"Here  we  are.”  said  Sturgis.  “It’s  only  a  straw  man 
after  all,  and  pretty  well  drowned  too.  Man  or  mechanism, 
hey?  WeH.  neither,  just  at  present.  Not  even  a  good  don¬ 
key’s  breakfast." 

I  glared  at  Smith.  He  had  entirely  recovered  his  seif- 


name  of  the  Commonwealth.  But  I  thoroughly  disliked 
the  notion  of  being  laughed  at  in  open  court,  and  the  idea 
of  confessing  to  that  rat-faced  little  judge,  with  his  fearing 
goatee,  that  I  had  arrested  the  prisoner  on  the  charge  of 
drowning  a  straw  man  made  no  appeal  to  me.  I  there¬ 
fore  unlocked  the  door  to  the  cell. 

"Sorry  to  have  detained  you,"  I  mumbled,  crestfallen. 
My  hatred  of  the  man  in  that  moment  was  as  extreme 
as  my  puzzlement. 

"I  suppose  I  may  take  my  property,"  he  said  with  a 
.gesture  toward  the  scarlet  figure. 

I  nodded,  lowering  the  lantern.  He  stooped,  picked  up 
the  manikin,  and  in  anotlier  moment  we  heard  his  hugo 
feet  crunching  among  the  pine  cones  and  lobster  shell*. 
Instantly  Sturgis  dosed  a  moist  hand  over  mine. 

"Quick!  Pollow 
him,  hut  at  a  dis¬ 
tance,"  he  said  in  a 
shaking  whisper. 
"We  are  not  through 
with  this  man  yet." 
"What  the  devil 

- "  I  began,  atar- 

ing  through  the 

black  pines. 

"Come,  quick,” 
said  the  boatman. 
’’  We  have  him  safe 
enough,  if  we  follow 
on." 

I  followed  my 
friend  in  amazed 
silence.  The  crowd 
had  evidently  tired 
of  waiting  In  the  en¬ 
virons  of  the  jail. 
The  curious  features 
of  this  businres  had 
not  been  noised 
abroad,  and  It  was 
thought  to  he  noth¬ 
ing  but  somo  sort  of 
drunken  brawl  of  a 
kind  with  which 
those  who  fre¬ 
quented  Silver  Glade 
were  only  too  famil¬ 
iar.  The  lower  part 
of  the  Glade  was 
empty  when  wc  came 
into  it.  snd  the  arc 
lights  were  out;  hut 
still  we  could  are 
ahead  of  us  the  mov¬ 
ing  shadow  of  that 
mysterious  msn  who 
carried  a  scarlet 

B:pet  slung  over 
shoulder. 

"He  will  go  Into 
the  hotel."  whispered 
Sturgis. 

He  mss  wrong.  The  ex-ornithologtat  did  not  go  Into  the 
hotel.  He  find  eame  out  of  the  thicker  growth  of  pines 
behind  that  building;  and  then  with  the  moon  ahlnlng  on 
him.  he  began  to  run  toward  the  boat  landing  as  if  an  Imp 
were  in  hta  heels.  Onee  there,  and  with  the  same  unexpected 
agility  he  had  displayed  in  Coming  to  the  rescue  of  his 
mechanism  in  the  theater,  he  darted  aboard  u  long,  shark- 
like  motor  boat  which  was  tied  up  there,  the  Fra  Dlavolo. 

The  Fra  Diarolo  was  a  speed  boat,  shining  in  brass  and 
mahogany,  and  stuffed  full  of  luxurious  divans  and  wicker 
chairs.  It  belong**!  to  a  youth  called  String  Fortescue,  who 
haunted  the  Glade  as  if  its  nymphs  were  sacrecL 
Mr.  James  Smith  cut  the  painter  with  a  knife.  Next  we 
saw  him  stoop  and  turn  the  flywheel  over.  We  heard  the 
•,  we  saw  the  ornithologist  straighten  up  and 
the  wheel. 

"He  will  escape  after  all!”  groaned  Sturgta,  breaking 
into  a  run. 

“Escape!"  1  said  stupidly.  "Esespe?  But  we  have  let 


"I  suppose  I  may  ask  you  to  unlock  this."  he  said 
lently.  rattling  the  door  of  hta  c*IL 
Now  in  strict  troth  it  was  beyond  my  power  to : 
of  my  own  accord,  a’ man  whom  I  hod  once  arrested  in  the 


him  go." 

Sturgis  made  no  answer.  He  ran  forward,  only  in  time 
to  catch  in  the  face  a  dash  of  spray  from  the  sheer  of  tho 
Fra  Disvolo,  which  began  to  move  fast  toward  the  mouth 
of  the  river.  Mr.  James  Smith  was  standing  hatlms  at  the 
wheel.  The  moon  sparkled  on  his  polished  dome,  and  we 
saw  very  well  that  he  was  heading  for  the  open  sea. 

“Quick— oars,"  cried  Sturgis,  fumbling  with  the  painter 
of  a  boat  equipped  with  two  sets  of  rowlocks. 

I  had  never  seen  him  so  disturbed.  The  water  slapped 
over  hta  shoulders,  but  he  paid  it  no  heed.  He  stared  hack 
into  the  Glade;  there  was  no  sound  of  following  footsteps. 

"You  are  crazy  as  a  loon!"  1  yelled.  "How  are  you 
going  after  that  thing  with  oars?" 

"Lame  engine"  puffed  Sturgis.  “Don't  argue.  Come 
on.  He  may  stop  any  minute." 

(CMtia.r*  ••  Page  9J) 
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Street  had  loo*  exercised.  Evidently,  however,  it  m  not 
concentrated  power  itself  that  these  people  (eared:  for  this 
met  probably  concentrated  in  the  hands  of  a  few  men 
greater  power  over  backing  than  any  like  number  of  1 
had  ever  exercised  anywhere  ebe  in  the  world. 

Last  September,  without  much  opposition  or 
the  act  was  amended  in  a  way  that  increased  the  power 
of  the  central  board.  At  this  -wsion  of  Congrr*  other 
amendments  are  proposed  that  would  still  further  extend 
the  board's  power.  They  would  require  all  national  banks 
to  deposit  all  their  legal  cash  rwrvn.  except  live  per 
cent  — which  Is  only  till  money— with  the  Federal  Reserve 
They  would  empower  the  board,  by  a  vote  of  five 

one-fifth  at  any  time,  thereby  drawing  that  much  more 
into  the  central 
adopted  last 

would  increase  the  central  institutions'  discretionary 
powers  in  handling  the  reserve*  deposited  with 
in  issuing  circulating  nous.  Broadly  speak  in 
dotm  men  could  expand  or  contract  bank  credits  at  win. 
merely  by  perming  a  button. 

Not  that  the  amendments  adopted  last  fall  or  those 
proposed  now  are  nrrwwrily  obnoxious.  They  may  be 
very  useful.  But  we  are  alwaya  talking  about  the  danger 
of  centralised  power:  yet  in  various  cases  we  cheerfully 
hand  over  to  a  few  men  centralised  power  to  a  degree 
hardly  know*  rfarwherc;  which  finally  means  that  our 
practice  is  better  than  our  preaching. 

Burying  Dead  Languages 
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The  Neu)  Utopia 

PRESIDENT  WILSON'S  address  to  the  Senate  tot 
January  waa  damned  with  faint  praias  or,  Just 
damned.  To  many  distinguished  preachers.  politicians  and 
business  men  his  proposals  were  " Utopian’’;  " beautiful 
ideals";  "desirable,  of  course,  but  not  practical."  To  one 
of  our  historians  they  were  “itstnlne." 

There  was  a  time  in  the  history  of  this  nation  when  we 
made  ideals  come  true  by  believing  in  them.  America 
waa  discovered,  settled  and  preserved  by  faith  in  such 
"beautiful  Ideals"  as  are  embodied  In  the  Declaration  of 
Independence,  which  in  its  day  was  quite  as  Utopian  as 
I’rraidmt  Wilson's  proposals.  Nothing  is  so  practical 
as  an  ideal  in  which  men  believe. 

A  Call  to  the  Nation 

PRESIDENT  WILSON'S  addrera  is  the  most  Important 
and  the  most  admirable  public,  utterance  that  has  been 
heard  in  the  United  States  in  many  year*.  It  expremea  the 
supreme  interval  of  thla  country  in  its  foreign  relatione. 
The  country,  we  beiieve.  is  ready  to  support  it  heartily. 

We  want  peace,  fimt  for  ourselves,  but  also  for  the  world. 
This  war  has  made  it  doubtful,  at  several  juncture*, 
w  hether  we  could  have  peace  for  ourselves.  Th  rough  trade, 
travel,  Investments,  and  so  on,  common  world  Interrats 
interlace  more  and  more  closely.  Opposing  alliance*  of 
nations  to  secure  a  dubious  balance  of  power  grow  more 
and  more  extensive.  Any  future  war  is  quite  certain  to 
be  a  great  war,  and  to  affect  more  rigorously  those  nations 
that  seek  to  stay  out  of  it.  Presumption  is  ail  in  favor  of 
llie  President's  declaration,  some  time  ago,  that  we  could 
hardly  hope  to  keep  out  of  another  world  war. 

Peace  now  depends  absolutely  upon  the  will  of  any 
nation.  If  it  asserts  that  its  honor  or  vital  interest  is 
involved,  the  world  has  no  recourse  save  to  submit  to  an 
ordeal  by  I'attie.  even  though  the  whole  world  may  be 
involved  in  It.  In  the  present  state  of  the  world's  develop¬ 
ment  that  is  a  ridiculous  situation.  There  must  be  some 
organ  to  express  and  a»crt  the  common  interest  as 
any  particular  national  Interrat.  No  other  arrangement 
contains  u  reasonable  guaranty  of  peace. 

The  United  Sutra  is  pretty  well  agreed  as  to  that.  It 
should  be  willing,  then,  and  glad,  to  take  its  share  in 
establishing  and  supporting  an  organ  of  the  common  in¬ 
terest.  To  declare  that  wc  want  lasting  peace,  and  then 
sit  hack  and  merely  advise  Europe  how  it  may  secure 
lusting  peace,  without  being  willing  to  take  our  share  in 
securing  it.  would  be  a  contemptible  rdle.  There  may  be 
difference*  of  opinion  over  details:  but  details 
portant  now. 

The  idea  that  President  Wilson  expressed  to  the  Senate 
ought  to  receive  the  country's  hearty  indorsement. 

Centralized  Bank  Power 

THE  Federal  Reserve  Act  became  law  a  little  over  three 
years  ago.  What  chiefly  recommended  it  to  many 
people  was  that  it  theoretically  reduced  or  neutralized  th* 
power  over  bank  reserves  which  the  big  banks  of  Wall 


i  until  at  least  a  sir 
Isen  raised. 


Law  and  Sense 


I 


Education  Board,  harked  by  thirty-five 
of  Rockefeller  money,  pro,—*,  in 
cooperation  with  Columbia  Ualrmaty,  to  try  a  -nr.  of 
•  that  look  toward  reorganization  of  elementary 
itioa.  The  experimental  school  will 
ignore  Greek  and  Latin,  and  strews  modern  languages.  It 
will  try  to  find  a  method  of  teaching  mathematic*  in  con¬ 
nection  with  the  ordinary  practical  use*  of  mathematic*. 
Science,  industry'  and  the  domestic  arts  nill  be  prominent. 

attention  niO  be  given  to  musir.  drawing 


Every  effort  will  be  made  to  keep  the  pupils  in  constant 
contact  with  their  natural,  industrial,  aortal,  economic, 
vocational  and  domestic  environment,  so  as  to  derive  the 
their  school  work  from  r*nl  situation*  and  thus 
illy  real  to  them.  The  theory  of 
i  as  formal  discipline  mill  he  ducardrd  and 
an  attempt  made  to  arcure  mental  training  through  the 
study  of  subjects  that  are  valuable  In  theraacivew.  and  not 
merely  useful  as  mean,  of  dnrtpUne. 

A  highly  praiseworthy  and  promising  undertaking,  we 
should  say;  frankly  expert  mental,  with  no  implication 

of 


adopt  this  school's  i 
probability  of  their  i 
Yet  we  find  the  proposal  | 
to  culture;  an  opening  wedge-  to  a  merely  sordid  material¬ 
istic  scheme  of  (duration,  which,  ignoring  Bathetic  and 
moral  values,  will  presently  make  us  a  race  of  efficient  Hot¬ 
tentot*. 

The  notion  that  a  boy  going  to  sleep  over  his  Cswar  is 
still  traveling  in  the  high  road  to  culture,  while  a  boy  all 
an  account  of  how  the  Wright  Brother* 
flying  machine  is  in  a  blind  alley,  dkw  hard. 
All  the  same,  it  is  dying. 


that  they  are  intelligently  administered,  with  an  eye  single 
to  keeping  out  the  swindler.  We  have  always  believed 
that  precisely  the  brat  thing  for  legitimate  investment 
businro  was  to  keep  out  the  .windier. 

Investment  Tendencies 

IIFE-INSURANCE  companies- mostly  mutual— and 
*  mutual  wiving*  hank,  havr  about  ten  hillion  dollars  o( 
invested  a«*«-t*.  Thi*  is  much  the  biggrat  concentrated 
tore raiment  fund  in  this  or  any  other  country.  The  invest- 
ing  is  done  by  experts;  and  the  changes  that  occurred  in  a 
ten-year  period,  a*  disclosed  by  a  recent  report,  should  be 
interesting  to  individual  investors. 

The  biggest  item,  footing  up  four  hillion  dollars,  con¬ 
sist.  of  real -estate  loan.,  and  the  next  biggest  about  half 
as  large--  consists  of  railroad  bonds.  Three  two  arc  the 
prime  investments;  and  the  great  preponderance  of  loans 
over  railroad  bonds  must  lie  viewed  in  the  light  of  the  fact 
that  these  investors  have  well-organized  facilities  for  mak¬ 
ing  mortgage  loans. 

In  ten  year*  loan  Investment  increased  more  rapidly 
than  railroad-bond  investment,  especially  in  the  case  of 
life-insurance  companies.  Their  investment  in  mortgag.- 
loans,  in  fact,  increased  a  hundred  and  forty-four  per  cent, 
while  their  investment  in  railroad  bonds  increased  only 
sixty-seven  per  cent.  At  tbe  same  time  their  investment 
in  municipal  bunds  increased  two  hundred  and  twenty. 
•west  per  cent. 

.As  the  freer  agents  —  invtwtmenu  of  ravings  banks  being 
strictly  prescribed  by  law-  the  life-insurance  com  pa  nits’ 
change*  are  the  more  significant.  The  fact  that  they 
increased  their  investments  in  mortgage  loan*,  municipal 
liunds  and  public  service-company  bunds  by  almost  a 
billion  and  a  half,  while  increasing  their  Investment  in 
railroad  bonds  by  only  half  a  billion,  is  not  a  wholly  satis¬ 
factory  sign;  for  it  suggest*  a  disparagement  of  railroad 
investment. 

Commercial  Failures 

TAKING  ll  all  round.  IK16  waa  the  brat  businre*  year 
the  United  State*  ever  experienced;  yet  there  were 
seventeen  thousand  buslnraa  failures.  Compared  with 
twenty-two  thousand  the  year  before,  this  is  encouraging, 
but  practically  one  out  of  a  hundred  of  all  concerns  in 
business  failed,  and,  year  in  and  year  out.  through  good 
time*  a-d  bad  timra,  the  proportion  of  failure*  never 
varira  v  y  far  from  one  ,ier  cent. 

In  only  two  hundred  and  sixteen  of  the  seventeen- 
thousand  failure*  did  the  llabllltlm  exceed  one  hundred 
thousand  dollars.  Nearly  all  the  failure*,  in  other  word., 
were  of  small  concerns. 

Credit  men  assign  many  reasons  for  three  failure*,  such 
a*  lark  of  rx|<ericncs,  Insufficient  capital,  injudicious 
extending  of  credit,  overbuying— which  merely  means 
unwise  buying  and  so  on.  Hut  we  venture  to  gunw  that 
one  cmus<<  was  preaent  in  nearly  all  of  them— to  wit.  poor 
bookkeeping.  They  did  not  keep  hooka  so  as  to  know 
exactly  what  it  cost  them  to  do  businraa  and  pnvisely  how 
they  stood  all  the  time. 

We  recommend  again  to  every  businem  concern  an 
accounting  system  that  will  show  co*t»  accurately. 


A  Growing  Idea 


T  FREQUENTLY  happen*  that  after  a  rase  ha* 
traveled  for  some  years  through  the  court*,  and  the 
lawyer*  have  buried  it  under  a  whole  mountain  range  of 


posititiou*  penis  to  hfe.  liberty  and  the 
new*,  the  Supreme  Court  brush.*  all 
simply  at  tbe  essential  elements  of  tbe  n 


lu  recent  drrnoo  upholding  tbe  “blue  aky"  law*  of 
Ohio.  Michigan.  South  Dakota  aad-knfermtiaily-  some 
twenty  other  state*,  a*  an  illustration.  Then*  law*  were 
d  .warned  to  stop  an  extensive  and  peculiarly  detretable 
form  of  swindling.  They  vest  large  discretionary'  power* 
in  state  boards.  Those  powers  might  be  abused.  They 
might  he  applied  in  a  hidebound,  vexatious  way.  so  as 
seriously  to  embarrass  legitimate  investment  busmoa.  In 
any  event  they  would  impose  some  trouble  and  expetw 
kgitimate  business.  So  lower  court*  declared  them 
interference  with  interstate  trade  in 


The  Supreme  Court  expresses  the  kernel  of  it  in  few 
words  by  saying  that  the  prevention  of  swindling  is  within 
the  police  powrrs  of  the  states:  and  if  that  dors  inciden¬ 
tally  impa*  some  burden  oa  legitimate  business  it  is  for 
tbe  state  to  say-within  re— wbte  Hmits.  of  course- 
whether  or  not  the  object  in  view  is  worth  the  Iwrden. 

intelligently  administered,  three  laws  n«d  burden 
legitimate  busiarea  but  little.  It  is  for  the 


AGRICULTURAL  and  labor  robprration  have  beet 
**  formally  sanctioned  by  Congress.  The  Government 
has  long  informally  sanctioned  Joint  rate  making  by  rail- 
The  new  Shipping  Act  provide*  that  certain  agn»~ 
its  among  water  carrier*  to  restrict  competition  shall  be 
when  approved  by  the  board.  The  act  to  permit 
cooperation  by  manufacturer*  for  export  trade  will  doubt- 
lew  | -am. 

We  are  steadily  giving  statutory  acknowledgment  to  the 
fart  that  in  various  caw*  unrestricted  competition 
»  harmful. 

Now  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  of  the  United  States  b 
urging  coo|H-ration  that  would  restrain  competition  in 
certain  industries  based  directly  on  natural  resource*  the 
known  supply  of  which  is  strictly  limited. 

There  to  abundant  evidence  that  unrestricted  competi¬ 
tion  in  soft  coal  mining  work*  badly,  for  it  loads  directly 
to  great  waste.  A  recent  report  by  the  Department  of 
Agriculture  show*  that  timln-r  is  In  somewhat  the  sair. 

ition.  With  keen  and  unlimited  competition  amouv 
lumbermen,  many  of  whom  are  holding  great  area-  *f 
timberland  that  will  not  be  available  for  market  for  year*, 
but  upon  tbe  rapital  investment  on  which  interest  mu*: 
somehow  he  earned,  there-  i*  wasteful  overproduction 
every  now  and  then:  the  most  conservative  methods  of 
cutting  are-  not  followed,  and  there  is  very  little  nllcm; : 
to  reforest  the  cut-over  areas,  though,  a-  ronsumpticr 
exceed*  Nature's  growth  of  the  forests,  this  is  bound  < 
time  to  lead  to  shortage  and  still  higher  prices. 

The  Forest  Service  recommend*  cooperation  among 
lumbermen  not  extending  to  the  fixing  of  price*  or  limit¬ 
ing  of  output  as  a  partial  remedy. 
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WARM  DOLLARS  By  Frank  Goewey  Jones 

\S  \S  W  V  C - ^  t—Oie. - J  a-'  <L-k  <i_i I  N-i»  ^  ILLOJTHMTED  BY  CHARLES  D.  MITCHELL 


A  STOCKY  young  business  man  strode  resiliency  down 
lower  Woodward  Avenue  and  wheeled  into  a  cross 
-  street  near  tho  river.  John  Kent’s  brisk  walk  in  the 
September  sunshine  had  splashed  his  smooth,  lean  cheeks 
with  pink.  His  brown  hair  crinkled  moistly  along  the  edge 
of  his  forehead.  Vitality  bubbled  in  hia  blue  eyes. 

He  approached  the  entrance  to  a  low,  short  budding. 
"Gordon  Machine  Shop  Georgs  Gordon  and  John  Kent, 
Proprietor*,"  was  painted  in  sooty  *  hits  on  the  red  brick*. 
The  troadof  the  Junior  partner  had  been  elastic;  but  as  he 
opened  the  office  door  his  whole  body  became  taut.  He 
marched  in  self-consciously  and  spoke  a  formal  salutation 
to  the  only  other  occupant  of  the  little  room. 

“Good  morning,  Mr.  Gordon!" 

Tho  tall  figure  that  stood  near  a  side  window  twisted 
about  at  Kent's  entrance.  The  bent  broad  shoulder*  stif¬ 
fened.  The  brooding  gray  eyes  instantly  turned  hard.  The 
shock  of  griuled  tawny  hair  and  the  crisp  beard  seemed  to 
bristle,  all  at  one*,  like  an  old  lioo’s  mane.  A  leonine  voice 
growled  from  the  deep  cheat: 

"Good  morning!" 

The  bookkeeper  and  the  stenographer  were  not  due  to 
arrive  until  half  past  eight.  The  partners  continued  alone 
.  in  the  cramped  plain  office,  but  they  exchanged  no  speech 
after  greeting  each  other.  Kent  sat  down  at  a  flat-top  desk. 
I  lo  swiftly  opened  and  sorted  the  pile  of  mad  on  hia  blotter. 
(Jordon  stood,  almost  rigid,  beside  the  window  until  the 
young  man  crossed  the  room  and  set  a  tray  of  letters  on  the 
big  table  in  the  farthest  corner.  Then  the  head  of  the  6rm 
stalked  to  his  place. 

Kent  unlocked  the  safe  and  stuffed  a  handful  of  custom¬ 
ers'  checks  Into  the  cash  drawer.  He  turned  and  looked 
wistfully  at  hia  partner.  John  had  racked  his  wit*  for  the 
last  nine  weeks  trying  to  determine  why  his  business  asso¬ 
ciate  and  foster  father  had  altered  suddenly  in  mid-July 
from  paternal  affection  to  cold  dislike.  A  dosen  time*  he 
had  begged  or  demanded  the  reason.  The  dour  Scotchman 
always  refused  to  explain.  Yet  now  Kent  longingly  repeated 
his  question  again: 

“Spit  It  out,  dad,  won’t  you?" 

The  stern,  proud  old  fare  gave  no  sign  that  the  veteran 
muster  machinist  had  heard  the  appeal.  The  atony  gray 
eyes  were  not  lifted  from  the  letters  on  the  comer  table. 

Though  Kent  felt  Innocent  of  any  dereliction,  h 
bis  head  iu  if  ho  bore  a  shame.  For  half  a  minute  after  hia 
rebuff  the  young  man  quivered  In  front  of  the  safe.  Then 
he  trudged  heavily  from  the  office  Into  the  little  shop. 

The  moment  the  Junior  partner  doaed  the  door  between 
Gordon  and  himself  his  reailience  began  to  return.  He 
greeted  the  workmen  cheerily  as  he  traversed  the  aisle* 
lined  with  closely  set  machine  tools.  The  first  smell  of  oily 
metal  was  an  elixir  to  John  every  day.  Hia  blood  raced 
now  like  the  belting.  His  pulses  throbbed  in  harmony  with 
tho  rhythmic  Jar  of  the  punch  presses  sr.d  automatically 
shifting  turret  heads.  Hi*  eye*  held  such  sparkles  erf  light¬ 
ning  as  danced  on  the  bright  commutator*  of  the  motors. 

But  this  morning  his  tingle  of  satisfaction  in  (he  busy 
shop  dulled  very  toon  to  an  ache  of  loneaomeneaa.  Kent 
missed  more  than  ever  before  the  stalwart,  kingly  old  fel¬ 
low  he  had  left  in  tho  office.  Each  succeasfve  day  of  the 
last  two  months  he  had  yearned  increasingly  for  the  com¬ 
rade  presence  of  "dad”  beside  him  whenever  he  made  the 
rounds  of  the  factory.  They  had  been  like  father  and  son 
for  years.  Gordon  had  taught  Kent  his  trade.  The  pain  of 
their  estrangement  had  grown  unbearably  poignant  to  the 
young  man. 

John  did  not  want  to  return  to  his  desk,  though  the 
familiar  clatter  of  the  shop  no  longer  soothed  him  but 
jungled  his  tense  nerve*.  He  impulsively  decided  to  call 
now  instead  of  later,  as  he  had  intended,  at  the  Walling 
Engineering  Works  down  the  street,  where  hr  was  hav¬ 
ing  built  the  first  model  of  a  carburetor  he  had  invented 
recently.  Kent  left  the  Gordon  Machine  Shop  by  a  rear 
exit.  Five  minutes  later  he  entered  the  dingy  big  office  of 
Henry  Walling. 

The  automobile  engineer,  a  prematurely  bald,  barefaced 
man  in  Tusty  black,  squatted  behind  a  low  drafting  table. 
Ili*  long  neck  and  narrow  shoulders  were  stooped  dose  to 
some  blue  print*  outspread  under  his  fingers.  He  peered 
u  I  rove  his  steel-rimmed  spectacle!  a*  the  door  unlatched. 
Then,  with  hurried  furtive nf.  he  scrolled  the  papers  and 
Btraightened.  Walling  acted  as  though  he  had  come  dose 
to  detection  in  guilt.  He  laid  the  blue  print*  stealthily  on 
tho  drawing  board  and  creaked  a  greeting  meant  to  sound 
cordial: 

“Well,  well,  John!  I’m  certainly”  glad  to  see  you!  I 
didn't  expect  you  to  come  over  the  very  first  thing.  This 
in  fine!” 

His  fulsome  words  and  hoarse  tone  rasped  incongruously, 
as  if  the  oil  of  geniality  had  been  so  unfamiliariy  applied 
Chat  the  harshness  of  hi*  natural  expression  grated  in  hia 
voice  despite  the  copious  lubricant.  His  metallic  chuckle 


was  tike  thin,  brittle 
steel  cracked  Into 

clinking  fi 


Walling 

riv*ly  clutched  the  palm  of  his  visitor.  Kent  pulled  his 

grip 


to  tell  you  1 1 
r;  but  I 

it  in  the  Gordon  Mscbine  Shop,  along  with  my  other  auto- 
mobile  special tim.” 

The  disappointed  sycophant  turned  vicious  in  a  second. 
“So  you  refuse  my  offer  of  fifteen  thousand  dollars."  be 
snarled,  "and  intend  to  present  half  of  your  1 
lion  to  that  fossilized  partner  of  yours  1“ 

“Cut  out  shirs  st  Mr.  Gordon!’’  • 

The  warning  was  snipped  off  as  if  Kent’s  bps  had 
shear*.  His  eyes  hardened  to  the  blue  erf  tempered  steel. 
The  engineer,  in  trepidation,  blurted  a  i 
“I  respect  the  old , 

Everybody  does.  For  twenty-five  years  George  Gordon 
has  been  generally  recognised  as  Detroit's  beat  independent 
master  mechanic.  But  you  know  as  web  as  I  do  that  he’s 
prejudiced  against  the  automobile  business.  Even  now  be 
thinks  it’s  Just  a 

Why,  if  you  give  him  a  half  interest  in  your  carburetor 


hair  behind  Ibe 
fresh  attack  on 
and  swung  forward 


to  your 


i  to  death  in 

Walling 

littered  desk.  Then  he  made  a 
Kent’s  purpose.  He  swiveled 
like  a  rapid-fire  gun. 

partner,  have  you?”  be  shot  out. 

"No;  I’m  going  to  surprise  him  with  my  carburetor  s 
soon  as  you  get  tbs  model  dooe.” 

’’Well,  you  won’t!"  Walling  denied  bluntly.  ’’He' 
known  all  about  it  foe  months.” 

Kent  rushed  across  the  room  and  crouched  in  menac 
before  the 


"You  told  him!”  he  accused.  A  flash  of  intuition  had 
given  the  junior  partner  hi*  first  glimpse  of  a  reason  for 
resentful  cold  now  of  late.  "You  w-anted 
trouble  Iwtwern  dad  and  me  so  you  could  drive  us 
d  get  m.  to  hitch  up  with  you  instead.  You  let 
know  1  »a»  having  you  build  a  model  that  I’d  never 
to  him.  Of  course  ho  misunderstood  my  pur¬ 
pose  in  ordering  the  carburetor  made  hero  secretly." 

"I  didn’t  tell  Gordon  anything!"  Walling  hotly  repelled 
the  charge*.  "I  hadn't  spoken  to  him  for  six  month*  until 
last  Wednc-  lay.  lie  came  up  here  to  my  office  that  after¬ 
noon  and  asked  me  point-blank  about  the  carburetor.  I’ve 
no  idea  how  he  learned  I  was  building  the  model— unless  he 
picked  up  a  hint  from  aome  workman." 

"I  apologize!"  John  made  hasty  amend*;  then  he  put 
sn  eager  requr- 1  ••  Tell  me  everything  Mr.  Gordon  said.” 

He  smiled  in  anticipation  of  hearing  the  cause  of  hia 
partner's  recent  hostile  behavior. 

‘What  are  you  laughing  at?”  Walling  demanded  indig¬ 
nantly. 

"Why.  dad  hasn't  spoken  a  . . vil  word  to  me  for  two 
months.  I  couldn’t  Imagine  w  hy.  1  ace  now  that  he’s  been 
grouchy  because  he  thought  I  »»  underhanded  about  tho 
carburetor.  It  mukio  me  laugh  to  think  how  he’ll  look 
-  ■.  n  I  Ml  him  the  ml  reason  I  kept  it  secret  from  him.” 

Walling  Ironed  hack  in  hi*  seat  A  grin  wrinkled  hi* 
crafty  fare,  a*  if  the  unaccustomed  Inward  warmth  ahriv- 
ded  the  dry  skin.  A  chuckle  of  sat  iafaction  rustled  harahly 
from  his  throat. 

'  You're  all  wrong,  John !’’  the  engineer  croaked.  "  You 
don’t  savvy  Gordon  any  better  than  ha  understands  you. 
I  knew  you  both  were  tangled.  That’s  why  I  phoned  you  to 
I'll  get  you  straightened  out:  then  I'm  sure 
you’ll  change  your  mind  about  giving  him  half  of  your 
carburetor.  You'll  accept  the  proposition  I  made  you, 
h..te,d,  and  become  my  partner.  Sit  down.  I’ll  tell 
you  s-.me  thing*  you  ought  to  have  known  long  ago.” 

Kent’s  buoyant  new  hope  for  reatored  affectionate 
relations  with  hi-  fc«trr  father  was  punctured.  He  col- 
in  a  chair. 

“What  do  you  mean?"  he  cried  fearfully. 

"Gordon  di-sn’l  want  a  share  in  your  carburetor!" 
Wailing  rsult.d.  "Probably  he  did  feel  hurt  because 
you  kept  it  secret  i  but  that  is  only  one  reason  he’*  soro 
='  you.  \V  ha1  he  bitterly  row-ala  I*  your  jamming  hia 
-dd  shop  full  of ’new-fangled  contraptions.'  That’*  what 
he  called  your  automobile  specialties.  He  still  expect* 
t  be  motor-car  hu-ln-a  to  Mow  up  any  day,  and  it  mado 
•dm  wild  to  find  out  you  an-  going  to  take  on  another 
device  in  which  he  has  no  faith. 

"He  told  me  your  Inventions  monopolized  the  ma¬ 
chine  tool,  -  that  the  firm  was  handling  practically  no 
cu-t«.m  yobs  nowaday*.  It  drive*  him  frantic  to  think 
that  you  intend  to  crowd  from  hi*  old  ahop  more  of  tho 
familiar  work  be  has  done  for  a  quarter  of  a  century, 
which  be  know,  ta  lately  profitable,  in  order  to  run  addi- 
by  manufacturing  a  new  carburetor.  Tho 
old  fogy  declared  he’d  be  glad  if  every  one  of  your  special- 
ties  wa*  out  of  the  place." 

Kent  stared  blankly;  yet  he  was  not  so  stunned  by  sur¬ 
prise  as  he  appeared.  John  seemingly  looked  at  Walling, 
but  be  mw  only  the  loved  fare  of  the  crotchety  "old  fogy." 
His  eye*  were  fixed  because  his  thought*  were  concen¬ 
trated  on  his  personal  problem  in  it*  new  light.  Tho  engi¬ 
neer  misconstrued  Kent’s  silence.  He  seized  the  apparently 
favorable  opportunity  to  urge  his  own  plans  again. 

"Gordon  would  be  a  great  deal  more  contented  if  you'd 
give  him  back  his  ahop  to  potter  round  In  j-ith  Job  work 
for  his  old  customers.  Now  I’ve  offered  to  organize  a 
fifty-tboussnd-dollar  corporation  with  you  to  make  the 
carburetor.  I’ll  put  up  twenty-five  thousand  cash  for  half 
the  capital.  For  the  other  fifty  per  rent  of  the  stock  you 
invest  ten  thousand  dollar*  of  your  own  as  a  guaranty  of 
good  faith,  and  assign  your  rights  as  inventor  in  exchange 
for  the  remaining  fifteen  thousand. 

"In  addition  I’ll  give  my  technical  knowledge  as  an 
automobile  engineer  to  the  company  for  a  merely  nominal 
nousand  dollars  a  year— while  you’ll  drew 
YouH  soon  be  a  rich  man  if  you  come  in 
with  me.  Our  company  can  take  over  your  other  special¬ 
ties,  too,  a  little  later,  if  you’re  willing.  We’ll  issue  addi¬ 
tional  capital  stock  to  cover  them.  Now  w  hat  do  you  say  T  ’’ 

While  the  voluble  engineer  expatiated  on  his  program 
Kent  was  comparing  in  hia  mind  the  greedy  little  fox  and 
the  stalwart  old  lion  of  the  machine  shop.  All  at  once  John’s 
filial  respect  and  love  for  Gordon  surged  overwhelmingly 
from  the  depths  of  his  heart.  On  the  crest  of  the  wave 
curled  the  froth  of  his  dislike  for  cunning,  sordid  Henry 
Walling.  At  the  arid  question  Kent  leaped  to  his  feet. 

“What  do  I  say?"  hefoamed.  “That  I'd  rather  give  up 
all  my  special  tie*  and  earn  five  warm  dollars  a  day  as  a 
at  the  bench  boride  Dad  Gordon,  as  I  used  to 
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do  b*fon*  he  look  mo  into  partnership,  than  foul.  Mr.  Kent.  I 
to  share  a  hundred  times  that  much  with  ployee  of  his  who 
you!  Y  ou’re  just  a  money-making  machine !  received  blue  prim 
He's  a  regular  Man ! "  name  and  WalW 

When  the  swelling  billow  of  his  feeling*  dicate  you  were  jci 
broke  into  the  spume  of  speech  Kent  had  "Probably  the  c 
backed  with  repugnance  from  the  desk.  At  known  as  the  K- 
thc  conclusion  of  his  outburst  he  whirled  Works.  Your  freq 
to  the  door.  As  he  turned  suddenly  to  leave  Walling  about  it  a 
the  room  hia  hand  struck  the  drawing  board,  ec.ce  of  various  worl 
The  blue  prints  the  engineer  had  furtively  eral  assumption  tha 
scrolled  when  he  first  caught  sight  of  his  in  the  devtce. 
early  morning  visitor 

dropped  to  the  floor.  John  _ 

bent  to  pick  them  up.  The 

cl.  hxisf.-ird 

»  .  -  —  |  i. .—!  •  •  *  '  • 

in  the  upperkft-hur.il 


down  to  ponder  his  problem  alone.  He  cud¬ 
geled  his  wits  few  an  hour;  then  he  decided 
there  was  only  one  answer.  A  fight  in  the 
courts  would  likely  be  futile,  as  the  lawyer 
had  warned. 

Action  followed  immediately  after  deci¬ 
sion.  Kent  returned  to  the  Engineering 
Works  snd  opened  the  door  of  the  private 
office.  He  found  Walling  seated  at  the  desk 
in  the  farthest  corner.  As  John  walked  in 
the  engineer  sprang  to  his  feet;  but  Kent 
stopped  just  inside  the  entrance  to  the  long 

He  acted  only  sullen  now,  as  if  his  recent 

violent  rage  had  been  spent. 

“I  won  t  touch  you.  I’ve  come  back  to 
do  buain— he  announced  curtly,  like  u 
ix-aU-n  man  num-nder.ng  with  very  bad 
grace. 

"Do  you  mean  you'll  accept  my  propoai- 
t :  on  to  buy  a  half  inter*  *  t  In  tJw  carburetor  ? ' ' 
asked  Walling  suspiciously.  He  edged  to¬ 
ward  the  rear  door. 

“Yes;  I  see  you've  got  me  foul.  I've  con¬ 
sulted  my  patent  attorney  and  he  says  It’s 
ul.'.ut  an  even  bet  if  1  should  fight  you.  with 
the  odds  in  your  favor  B«widcs,  I’m  con¬ 
vinced  now  that  Mr.  Gordon  doesn't  want 
to  manufacture  the  carburetor. 

“He  and  I  can’t  continue  doing  business 
the  way  we  have  been  pulling  against  Mch 
other  lately.  I'm  compelled  to  make  a  new 
arrangement  of  -  .me  kind.  1  admit  frankly 
that  1  don't  want  an  ci  pensive  patent  litiga¬ 
tion  w  i'h  you.  !  might  take  the  satisfaction 
of  breaking  your  neck;  but  I’ve  decided  I 
can't  afford  that  luxury,  either.  I  do  not 
ix-hrvi-  It  ever  will  be  to  vour  interest  to 
skin  me  again.  You  think  I  can  make  more 
menu  y  f.<r  you  If  you  give  me  suuare  treut- 
M.i  nt  hm  -Iter.  So  I’ve  concluded  to  drop 
the  i.lra  of  getting  ov.  n  personally,  and  to 
look  at  the  mat- 
terfromastrtctly 

a  business  stand¬ 
point." 

“That's  the 
right  view  to 
tukel"  Walling 
Interjected 

Vs  the  only 
•enslble  view. 
I've  thought  the 
whole  thing  over. 
I  believe  that 
when  you  said 
we'd  both  get 
rich  If  we  should 
join  forces  you 
milled  It  would 

"We’ll  not 
have  a  bit  of 
JB  trouble,"  the 

engineer  avidly 
assured. 

■  the 

same.  Now  in 
gel  down  I <■  bras, 
lacks:  t  il  agree 
tv  «'"'««  »'.l  my 
ngl.ts  in  the  i'h i - 
I'M  re  lor  In  lie 
corporation  y  iti 


UsbW  7.  ISIS 

Kent's  scornful  words 
seemed  to  have  paralyzed 
ihe  astounded  engineer  H>- 

had  acted  confidently  in 
renewing  his  corporation 
proposal.  When  his  scheme 
was  llung  aside  with  aver¬ 
sion  he  huddled  behind  his 
rl<wk  like  a  clutter  of  rusted 
Junk  Hut  as  Kent  .t-s—t 
to  retrieve  the  fallen  blue 
prints  Walling  sprang  from  tt|fj 

his  chair  aa  though  ani¬ 
mated  by  audden  terror. 

"Get  out  of  my  office!" 
he  shrieked.  Mtkmi 

John  was  dumfounded 
when  he  saw  his  name  on 
the  drawings  joined  with 
that  of  the  engineer  aa  co¬ 
inventor  of  the  carburetor. 

He  did  not  comprehend 

C;  what  the  caption  algni- 
I,  but  he  waa  enraged, 
after  Hie  first  shock  of  as¬ 
tonishment.  l.lke  a  menac¬ 
ing  bulldog  he  fared  the 
little  man  behind  the  table 
and  snarled  hla  ferocity; 

"What's  the  meaning  of 
Ihla?"  <*•*  •» 

Instead  of  answering,  the  L- 

panic-stricken  engineer  r*. 

bolted  through  the  rear 
exit  of  hla  office  to  his 
model-making  room  and 
slammed  the  door.  John  lea.irel  In  ■Is-, 
but  a  lock  barred  pursuit.  II-  shook  th. 
knob  savagely;  then  he  heard  the  rush  of 
many  feet  and  Walling  screaming  frai.'i- 
eally  to  his  workmen: 

"Kent’s  got  some  of  my  drawings!  Tal  - 
them  away  from  him  I  quick!" 

John  bounded  arroaa  the  off  -tothefrent 
door  and  clattered  down  the  stair*  He 
darted  round  the  corner  and  up  the  street 
toward  the  Gordon  Machlf  '  op  11  • 
looked  back,  but  there  was  no  sign  •><  pur¬ 


suit.  Kent  slackened  his  gait  to  glan.  e  ■>'. .-  f  m  h:  •  i  riv  at.  iu'. .  f<  -  > ..  .r 
the  roll  of  papers  he  gripped  ir  section.  drasr,-.  »ith  •>. 

The  blue  prints  constituted  a  complete  .orners  blank.  f  M 

set  of  drawings  of  his  latest  Invention  v>  ith  I . . 

the  exception  of  the  extraordinar  n  'ati..r  i‘  lat*l  -  '  »;•'  t 

on  them.  John  was  familiar  with  every-  attract  the  ,".tt  ■  th.  M 

thing  in  the  rloxcn  sheets.  Walling's  model  rr-H  . . . 

makers  had  been  referring  to ■  .l-au  .g*  t '  -Ur  :U  •• 

for  their  guidance  while  they  const ru-  g  •  g  •  •  •  about  th»ir  - 

the  sample  carburetor.  Thed-  ailed  orig-.nal  If  "  —  am  pi  .>>■«•«  .1  I. 

tracings  of  Kent's  new  moto-  s:  ■  '-laity  lad 

been  made  by  the  engineer"' draft  ince  a?  »*ear  .'  •  g. - -I  !.  tl  tr  .• 

Bof  the  work  on  the  order  the  inventor  t  —  print-  >  i  •  u  !!<  i  tr.  - 

given  for  the  building  of  - 1  p-.  .  -  ■  • . 

John  had  seen  many  similar  blue  prints  and":,  .-  to  den,-:  re  '-> 

before;  but  on  none  of  tha  other  h»d  tn.-.  •  .m-n 

been  thr  corner  notation,  in  fit  •  print:  K  W  retor  In  a  •  -t 

Carburetor- John  Kent  and  Henry  Wall-  print  v  .-f n ;- 
ing.  Inventors.  March  7,  !'• 

Kent  hurried  back  to  the  G- -!oi.  M. i,i  ne  •  at  th-  -  I—  in  -• 

Shop.  Hi  intended  to  explain  «-a>  ir.  -  eipvrin.«..taJ  iu- ...  By  r  i 
jiffy  his  partner’s  misunderstanding  about  dling  the  drawings,  though  the-, 
tlie  carburetor;  then  to  ask  the  shrewd  old  actually  had  no  labels.  >-ou  seem 
Scotchman  whether  he  could  guess  the  to  have  acquiesced  tacitly  in 
meaning  of  the  words  which  indicated  that  Walling’ s  brazen  claim  to  equal  rights  with 
Walling  had  some  villainy  afoot.  John  you  to  the  new  deview.  The  rascal  will 
never  before  had  felt  so  urgently  in  need  of  perjure  himself  in  the  Patent  Office;  his 
counsel  from  his  foster  father.  Hut  he  found  workmen  and  the  circumstantial  evidence 
thatinhisabsenceGordonhadleftlheoffice.  will  support  him.” 

The  bookkeeper  did  not  know  where  he  was.  "But  he  offered  to  buy  a  half  interest!" 

The  junior  partner  hesitated  a  few  mo-  Kent  reminded  him  desperately, 
monta,  undecided  w  hat  he  should  do.  Then  "  Yes;  he'd  rather  not  run  the  risk  of  per- 
he  rushed  from  the  shop  to  consult  his  nat-  jury  if  he  can  accomplish  otherwise  bis  ob- 
ent  attorney.  He  poured  out  his  story.  The  ject  of  participating  in  the  rieh  profits  of 
lawyer  listened  with  grave  attention,  asked  manufacturing  your  carburetor.  He  hoped 
a  great  many  questions,  and  at  the  end  you  would  accept  his  offer  to  form  a  corporn- 
shoob  his  gray  head  |>ortentously.  tlon. 

“Walling  lias  schemed  to  get  a  half  in-  “Hi*  crooked  scheme  was  the  second 
terest  in  your  carburetor  by  fair  means  oc  string  to  his  bow." 
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C  OLLA  R  S 


This  IS  zAN  IM PI^O'V E MEPjjf  of  recent  introduction  that 

collar  wearers  will  appreciate.  Roth  the  top  and  the  band  of  ARROW 
form-jit  Collars  arc  curve  cut  to  fit  the  form.  It  is  an  exclusive  patented 
feature.  The  form-fit  collars  sit  better,  look  better,  and  feel  better  than 
ordinary  collars.  2  for  30  cents 

Cluett,  Peabody  Co.,  I nc.,  -JlCa^erSy  Troy,  N.  Y. 
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'KOYPTOK 

Bifocal 


Are  Your  Eyes 

as  good  as  your  memory? 

Sometimes  you  look  up  from  the 
Prevent  into  the  Pavtf  with  ail  its 
merooritt.  It  it  e* gy  to  do  that. 

Hur,  here  in  the  Present,  arc  you 
al>lc-» 

to  look  tip  /row  near 
tech  dthit  without  rAiNf* 
iNg  </r  nut  wing  glatseh 
stt  distant  objects  clearly  t 

Have  you  lost,  with  the  passing 
yrar^,  that  splendid  eyesiuht  of 
\outh  which  couSil  inifiintly  ad* 
lunt  its  vision  from  nrar  to  far? 

K8SZPK 

THE  INVISIBLE  BIFOCALS 

finable  you  to  »cr  both  near  .in<l 
distint  olijrvti  as  clearly  an*  tiiv 
tine  ft  >  as  with  the  eyesiuht  of 


KRYPTOKS  (pronounce  Crip- 
iock$)  end  the  trouble  and  annoy¬ 
ance  of  removing  your  readmit 
plassrs  every  time  you  look  at 
objects  more  than  a  few  feet  aw  ay. 
They  free  you  from  fussmj  with 
two  pairs. 

Thev  arc  making  the  old-style 
bifocals,  with  the  dishuurinit  seam 
or  hump,  a  thtnu  of  the  past* 

KRYPTOKS  keen  your  trta 
young  in  hah,  a.’  well  a.  in  uit/iti- 
ufsi.  because  they  do  not  have 
that  aue-revealinu  seam  nr  hump 
of  utho  bifocal*.  When  >ou  arr 
wearing  KKY1T0KS.  they  can. 
not  be  distinguished  from  single 
vision  glasses.  Their  surfaces  arc 
clear,  smooth  and  even— free  from 
line,  seam  or  hump. 

Ask  your  oculist,  optometrist  or 
optician  about  MOTTO  k 
(•lasses 

Writ.  Ur  lUWIrt.  "EysligM  EHioracy" 

It  contains  important  informa. 


" AJI  right,  then,"  responded  Kmt  "I 
want  our  understanding  in  black  and  white 
at  once,  so  I  can  go  back  and  settle  my  affairs 
with  Mr.  Gordon  too- right  away.  I’m  go¬ 
ing  to  pull  my  specialties  out  of  bis  machine 
shop  and  let  him  have  the  old  place  to  potter 
round  in  all  he  wants.  You  hit  the  nail  oo 
the  head  about  him." 

John’s  tone  seemed  bitterly  scornfuL  It 
had  tbe  intended  effect. 

"Gordon  never  appreciated  you!”  Wan¬ 
ing  exclaimed.  "Ido.  Maybe  I  did  mean  to 
go  after  you  pretty  strong  on  the  carburetor, 
but  it  was  only  because  I  realised  what  a  lot 
we  could  accomplish  together.”  Tbe  crafty 
engineer  followed  this  attempted  extenua¬ 
tion  of  his  crooked  design  by  showing  his 
greed.  “  I  hope,"  he  urged.  “  that  you  and  I 
can  handle  all  your  automobile  inventions 
in  our  corporation.” 

Kent  stiffened  as  If  he  drew  bark  from  a 
scented  danger. 

"First.  I  wish  to  tee  whether  or  not  you 
really  mean  to  give  me  a  square  deal/'  be 
declared  bluntly.  ”1  don’t  trust  you.  and 
make  no  bones  about  saying  so.  I’m  willing 
to  start  on  the  carburetor;  then  I’ll  con¬ 
sider  putting  my  other  special  lies  into  the 
corporation.  On.  thing,  though.  I'll  my 
now:  I’m  going  to  take  my  inventions  out 
of  the  Gordon  Machine  Shop  just  as  soon  as 
1  can  make  satisfactory  new  arraagementa. 
And.  of  course.  I’d  prefer  to  have  til  my 
specialties  manufactured  at  the  same  place 
as  the  carburetor." 

Walling  seemed  satisfied.  He  rubbed  kk 
hand*  xmtfuUy. 

’’Let’s  go  down  town  and  have  our  law¬ 
yers  prepare  the  nec 
then.”  he  proposed. 

Kent  impatiently  shook  his  I 

”1  haven't  time  to  wait  while 
of  attorneys  fuss  over  technical 
What  I  want  now  is  positive  i 
you  mean  business,  so  I  can  go  right  I 
the  Gordon  Machine  Shop  and  co  . 
arrangement*  to  pull  my  specialties  out  of 
there  immediately.  That  is  even  more  im¬ 
portant  to  me  than  the  carburetor  dew).  It 
will  take  lawyer*  several  days  to  organise  a 
corporation  and  to  attend  to  all  the  details 
of  the  proponed  agreement  between  you  and 
me.  I'm  going  to  have  a  settlement  with 
Mr.  Gordon  at  once;  but.  first.  1  need  to 
iow  Just  what  I  can  count  on  with  • 
’’Walling.  I  want  you  and  my* 
rough  statement  of  what  • 
ment  Is  to  be.  We  both  know  what  you 
proposed,  but  I  intend  to  have  it  in  writing 
before  I  notify  Mr.  Gordon  that  I'm  ’ 
tmarhir 


leave  his  machine  shop  with  i 
So  that  I’ll  be  sure  you  won’t  I 
insist  that  we  both  put  up  our 
once  with  a  neutral  bank,  to  be  i 
for  capital  shares  as  soon  ss  the  corporal 
k  organised.  I  will  agree  now.  loo.  that  IH 
i  all  my  right*  in  the  carburetor  to  tbe 
for  fifteen  thousand  dollars  of  the 
I  wish  to  know  exactly  where  1 1 
with  you  before  I  quit  the  Gordon  T ' 

Shop  with  my  invention*.  And  I  mean  to 
give  my  prewnt  partner  notice  of  my  with- 

that* 'will  K”binding*withijt  <*ir**Uon£^ 
to  draw  it  up?”  Walling  demurred.  ”  Neither 
of  us  knows  how  to  prepare  a  legal  contract.” 

”0h.  bosh!"  Kent  scoffed.  "What’s  dif¬ 
ficult  about  putting  down  in  writing  the 
things  we’re  talked?" 

He  strode  to  the  engineer’s  vacated  < 
and  sat  down  at  the  desk.  He  pulled  a  si 
of  paper  toward  him  and  snatched  up  a  l 

K  I’ll  show  you  what  I  mean.  ”  he  declared. 
"Our  lawyers  can  embody  our  understand¬ 
ing  in  formal  contract*  later,  if  necessary: 
but  I  haven’t  time  to  monkey  round  wait¬ 
ing.  If  you  mean  to  he  fair  you  won’t  hare 
any  objection  to  signing  your  name  to  pre¬ 
cisely  what  you  offered  orally.  And  you 
can’t  blame  me  for  being  unwilling  to  pull 
out  of  the  Gordon  Machine  Shop  just  on 
the  bask  of  your  word  that  you’ll  go  in  with 
me  on  the  carburetor,  as  you  proposed.  I’ll 
test  your  intentions  right  now,  W  ailing.  If 
you  hare  anything  more  up  your  sleeve  I’ll 
make  you  show  it." 

"I  haven’t!"  the  engineer  protested 
earnestly. 

"Then  you’ll  sign  thk  with  roe."  uwkted 
Kent. 


“First.  As  soon  as  po*ible  they  will 
organize  a  corporation  under  the  lawn  of 
Miebipa.  with  a  capital  stock  of  fifty  thou¬ 
sand  dollars.  Henry  Walling  agrees  to  pay 
twenty-five  thousand  dollars  cash  for  one- 
half  c i  tbe  corporation  stock.  John  Kent 
agree*  to  pay  for  the  other  half  of  the  slock 
as  follows:  Ten  thousand  dollars  cash  and 
fifteen  thousand  dollars  by  assigning  to 
said  corporation  as  soon  as  it  U  organized, 
w  hich  shall  be  within  thirty  dare  after  thk 
date,  all  hk  right,  title  and  interest  In  an 
improved  carburetor  he  has  invented,  of 
which  Henry  Walling  has  hern  building  a 
model  and  has  complete  drawings.  The 
two  parti**  agree  that  John  Kent’s  right 
and  title  in  said  inrentioo  are  worth  fifteen 
thousand  dollars  and  that  fiftren  thousand 
dollar*  of  tbe  capital  slock  of  tbe  corpora¬ 
tion  to  be  organized  shall  be  ireued  to  John 
Kent  when  he  makes  the  assignment  above 


“SorovD.  The  parties  agree  that  imme¬ 
diately  after  tbe  corporation  shall  be  or¬ 
gan  md  John  Kent  shall  be  employed  by 
said  corporation,  at  a  salary  of  five  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  a  year  for  five  years.  Henry 
Waling  also  shall  be  employed,  at  •  salary 
of  one  thousand  dollars  a  year  for  five  year*. 
Each  party  shall  hare  exactly  equal  power 
with  the  other  In  the  corporation  manage¬ 
ment  *o  long  a*  he  continue*  to  own  or 
control  one- half  of  the  stock. 

“Third.  As  evident**  of  mutual  good 
faith.  John  Kent  agree*  to  deposit  with  the 
Motor  Trust  Company,  of  Detroit,  Michi¬ 
gan.  forthwith,  ten  thousand  dollars;  and 
Henry  Walk*  also  agree,  to  deposit  with 
said  Motor  Trust  Company  twenty-five 
thousand  dollar*.  Both  partww  agree  that 
said  Motor  Trust  Company  shallkold  said 
deposit*  in  escrow  until  the  corporation 
■bore  mentioned  shall  be  organized.  Then 
said  Motor  Trust  Company  shall  pay  the 
entire  sum  of  said  depots  into  the  treasury 
of  said  corporation,  and  shall  receive  for  the 
same  thirty-five  thousand  dollar*  of  the 
stock  of  the  corporation- twenty-fire  thou¬ 
sand  dollar*  in  the  name  of  Henry  Walling 
and  ten  thousand  dollars  in  the  name  <3 
John  Kent. 

“Fot-HTM.  AH  the  stock  herein  mentioned 
shall  be  full  paid  and  nonassreMble;  and 
the  alignment  by  John  Kent  of  hk  car¬ 
buretor  right*,  as  above  provided,  shall  en¬ 
title  him  to  receive  fifteen  thousand  dollar* 
additional  of  the  capital  stock,  the  same  as 


within  the  reach  of  all. 

If  you  have  the  slightest  difficulty  in  ec¬ 
ru  ring  the  Dimuncttc  of  your  stationer  or 
office  supply  drain .  send  check .  money  order, 
or  draft  to  us.  and  we  will  gladly  supply 
you.  charge*  prepaid. 


He  tried  again  to  persuade  the  other  man  to  1 
wait  until  Ihtir  lawyer*  could  prepare  a  for¬ 
mal  contract.  John  stubbornly  demanded  , 
that  Walling  show  him  wherein  the  prewent  I 
draft  did  not  state  their  agreement  exactly,  i 
Tbe  engineer  was  unable  to  deny  that  the  | 
written  proposition  was  precisely  what  he 
himself  had  urged.  Hr  did  not  take  any  ex¬ 
ception  at  all  to  the  last  clause,  in  which  he 
would  confess  that  Kent  was  sole  inventor 
of  tbe  carburetor.  That  was  not  a  debat¬ 
able  print,  *»  Walling  seemed  to  recognize. 

“If  I’ve  written  just  what  you  said,  why  . 
aren’t  you  willing  to  sign  it?  “was  the  ques¬ 
tion  Kent  hurled  back  at  every  objection.  | 

Finally,  when  the  engineer  could  make 
no  more  specious  excuse*  for  a  delay  that 
he  seemed  both  to  dewire  and  to  fear,  be 
agreed  to  Kent’s  ultimatum.  He  called  a 
stenographer  and  two  copies  of  the  docu¬ 
ment  were  made.  Thereupon  both  men 
I  Continued  on  Page  Si  I 


Defiance  Check  Writer  Corp. 
Sub  Sued.  Rueb.uu.  N.  V 


This  dimunbtte  •/* 

actual  »ir.e.  Full*  protect¬ 
ed  bj  patent! ,  eat*  lo  operate, 
cslrrmel*  light  in  weight,  of 
handsome  brushed  bronreellect 
and  solid  construction.  It  gives 
•II  the  protection  of  high  priced 
machines,  ami  will  last  forever. 

$7.50 

IN  CANADA  $10. 


“It’s  a  crime 
to  take  your  money” 

(But  $7.50prcvenls  that  crime) 

IT’S  a  crime  lo  lake  your  money 
laughed  a  famous  check -raiser  ms 
1  he  demonstrated  hi*  art.  A  stroke  of 
his  pen— and  $8  was  $8.000 !  A  drop 
of  acid  in  the  right  place— and  there 
was  plenty  of  room  to  change  “Eight  ” 
to  "Eight  thousand"!  No  wonder 
check-raising  attract!  bo  many  crim¬ 
inal!.  "It’a  a  crime  to  take  your 
money*’— n  cinch  of  a  crime  to  com¬ 
mit—  dcaperately  hard  to  detect  bc- 
cause  your  checks  pan  through  so 
many  unknown  hands. 

Formerly  device*  giving  Standard 
Protection  were  expensive.  But  now 
that  day  is  pnssed.  Now  you  may 
stand  better  with  your  banker  by 
giving  your  checks  standard  protec¬ 
tion  at  a  price  you  can  afford  to  pay. 

Now  the  Dimunette  gives  you  Standard 
Check  protection  for  $7. JO—  less  than  you 
would  lose  by  having  one  SI  check  raked  to 
SI0.  Can  you  afford  no  I  to  invert  S7.50? 
The  oldest  makers  of  check  protecting  dr- 
bring  standard  check  protection 
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Daily  Report 

w  Jan  5  h.  7 


Dally  Report 
ro«  Jan  6  m7 


OtmiTANMNO  ACCOUNT* 
UNTAlD  CH  MALES  ty4 
fNAlWCJALCi  TODAY 
TOTAL 

RtCD  ON  ACCOUNT 
UNPAID  Of.  HIM  <«  «y. 


HOMit  own* 
NONRY  OWKD 
pupofAtKD  iw  rr* 
TOTAL 

rb.  OS  INVOICES  r~ 
MONEY  OWKD 


•  \*H  ACCOUNT 
MONEY  IN  IMMX 
MONEY  DTPOAITKD 
TOTAL 

CHECKS  DRAWN 
SAL  IN  SANK 


BCSt  ft 
DlkOl 


TOTAL  DISCOUNT 
TODAY  WfCOCJCT 
TOTAL  DU.  TOR  MONTH 


FIGURING  AND  BOOKKEEPING  MACHINES 
PREVENT  COSTLY  ERRORS-SAVE  VALUABLE  TIME 


PRICED  AS 
LOW  AS  *125 


rsa 

4  AMI  1 

•'a All  *  S  II  % 

•Hit 

f\'*«l 

..v  .,f 

•  .i  jr 
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U All  •  S  l|  i\ 
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Ol’f^f  IN  III \* 
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I  "pan”  figures  for  profit  in  my  Seattle  grocery  the 
same  as  I  used  to  pan  “pay  dirt”  on  the  Klondike 


A. .  t.  ASOAKWS.  m/tk.  tmfb  Cr~«r>  C 

When  I  left  the  Klondike  hill*  to  no  into  the 
grocery  businem  I  diiln’l  give  up  all  my  former 
Method*. 

I  wanted  to  know  h.wr  m>  l.iU*  "panned 
out"  in  prufiu.  aixl  I  wanted  to  know  tlii* 
ntty  Jay. 

Hut  my  lint  record*  were  like  th«*w  of  many 
otliergmccn  - 1  hey  dkltT ttdl  me  w  here  1  stood. 

Tl»e  fact*  were  them— Blur  nugget*  in  the 
gravel—  but  they  hud  to  tic  Irmught  to  the 
surface. 

I  got  »  Burroughs  Figuring  Machine  to  do 
the  work  of  reducing  my  ore.  a*  it  were,  to  tell 
UK- how  I  wa*  nuking  my  “claim"  pay. 

/  Had  (o  Reduce  hems  to  Totals 

To  get  the  fart*  I  hud  to  add  item*  anil  get 
total* — ami  that'.*  where  the  Uurrough*  find 
proved  invaluable.  It  addtd  rapidly,  anil  the 
total*,  computed  automatically,  were  always 
right.  I  never  could  have  wcuttd  the  results 
■  Illicitly  enough  with  pencil  and  jicti. 

My  Daily  Report  Should  Interest 
Every  Retailer 

The  slip  shown  at  tlie  le  ft  is  made  out  daily, 
esc  figures  with  the  Burroughs  in  less 
II  an  hour.  Think  of  it ! — all  this  vital 
information  obtained  in  only  a  few  minuter 
cadi  day. 

I  have  a  credit  register  foe  taking  care  of 
charge  «alcs  and  a  rash  register  foe  hamlling 
cash  transaction*. 


total.  and  the  balance  added  to  the  previous 
day*»  total  of  outstanding  account*. 

Account*  payable  arc  liandlcd  in  the  name 
way. 

By  adding  check*  drawn  each  day,  and  nub- 
trading  this  total  from  the  balance  brought 
forward  |*lu»  the  day’*  deposit.  I  keep  the 
amount  of  my  bank  balance  to  date  before  me. 


Ike  charge  dip*  are  made  in  U^iika 


te.  Onr  copy 
m  (he  credit  register,  and  one 
It  it  only  a  few  minute*'  »«>rk 
lc*  l(* 


K'C*  CO  II 

to  the  figuri n-  machine. 

to  add  the  . ) urge  and  rash  sale*  lot  the  day,  obtaining 


The  Burroughs  is  Always  on  the 
Job  Somewhere 

\Wn  I  have  complex'!  my  daily  report  the  inn* 
thine  is  Iter  f<*  btnet.il  uw  about  the  More.  For 
in.iaikt,  it  it  used  to  check  cm  h  account  More  the  bill 

paid.  Customers  like  to  receive  the  machine  slip, 
lot  it  isthrir  | * ■  iln  t ion  against  overcharges. 

By  detecting  undercharge*  that  would  have  other- 
wiK  got  by,  tlK  nut  hint  has  more  tlun  paid  lor  i'ikII. 

I'm  a  better  buyer  for  having  my  daily  report  always 
before  me.  I  ran  we  wlut  I  owe  — what  I  have  in  the 
hank.  I  kre-p  niv  outMaitding  accounts  carefully 
checked  ami  have  had  toy  few  loMC*  from  bad  debts. 

My  clerks  are  careful  in  adding  up  vilcs  slips,  hcvauK 
thtv  know  that  each  slip  is  later  theckcd  over  mechan* 
kail,  with  the  Burroughs. 

The  Burroughs  Machine  is  doing  more  tlun  "pan” 
t Ik  ore  of  my  figure*  foe  farts.  It  it  putting  organiza- 
tion  and  accuracy  into  my  busincut  and  creating  cus¬ 
tomer  good- wOL 

There's  a  Burroughs  Machine  for  every-  businets.  TIk 
Burroughs  Company  has  170  offices  in  tlie  United 
States  and  C  anaria.  Your  banker  or  telephone  book 
•ill  give  you  the  addrcft*  of  the  nearest. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


February  17.1917 


cThecProdu6l  that  has 


outgrcfcm 


FLASHLIGHT 


name 


tat  3000? 

Million  Tongues 


won 


7HO  won  that  $3000  for  a  better  name  than 

»  V  "flashlight”?  From  city,  town  and  hamlet  throughout 
the  United  States— from  Central  America.  Cuba,  Morocco  and 
even  China  is  heard  the  echo  of  this  question.  Everywhere 
interest  is  at  high  pitch  and  while  half  a  million  people  wait, 
the  Evcready  organization  is  working  day  and  night  to  find 
the  winner  and  the  winning  word. 

Never  before  has  a  contest  for  a  new  name  met  with  such  generous  and 
enthusiastic  response.  Suggestions  have  poured  in  at  the  rate  of  10,000 
to  25,000  a  day.  On  the  last  day  of  the  contest  50.000  were  received. 

T he  Post  Office  at  Long  Island  City  was  forced  to  call  for  help.  Eveready 
automobile  trucks  were  pressed  into  service  to  deliver  contest  mail.  It 
took  ten  days  after  the  close  of  the  contest  to  finish  opening  the  mail.  It 
took  si*  weeks  to  transfer  to  entry  blanks  the  thousands  of  suggestions 
received  in  letters  written  to  the  company.  It  took  one  entire  week  to 
sort  out  all  the  names  beginning  with  the  letter  "L." 

Fifty  extra  employees  have  been  necessary  to  handle  the  purely  mechani¬ 
cal  details  such  as  opening  mail,  sorting,  filing,  etc. 

College  students  were  specially  recruited  to 
handle  some  of  the  more  important  routine. 
Salesmen  from  the  Eveready  organization  were 
n  r  token  ofr  the  road  to  speed  up  the  search  for 

-  /  that  $3000  word. 


■  - 

f 


harm  to  C  M«n  • 

tans  mo.  Cwk*.  «wf  got 
Art  •uii+et  son  in  ft  mo 


Now  we  are  just  as  anxious  to  know  who  won 
that  $3000  as  you  are;  but  we  have  simply 
been  snowed  under. 

Up  to  the  official  date  set  for  the  close  of  the 
Eveready  Contest  (Nov.  7th,  1916)  over 
S30.000  suggestions  had  been  received  and  at 
this  moment  the  judges  have  before  them  the 
50,000  best  suggestions  from  which  the  choice 
will  be  made. 


To  settle  this  question  fairly  we  must  ask  for  more  time.  On  its  settle¬ 
ment  depends  not  only  the  fulfillment  of  our  obligation  to  pay  $3000  but 
a  decision  on  that  name  which  is  best  suited  to  our  needs. 

April  5th  is  tht  date  now  tel  for  the  award  announcement.  Watch  your  Ecettady 
dealer' $  windows.  The  announcement  of  the  prize  winner  will  he  made  through 
our  dealers  as  well  as  thrwgh  the  newspapers  and  magazines,  because  we  can 
thus  place  the  news  before  the  greatest  number  of  people  With  the  least  possible  delay. 


If  the  judges  decide  sooner,  the  announcement  will  not  be  held  back. 
We  are  not  going  to  keep  half  a  million  people 
waiting  any  longer  than  we  can  help. 

50.000  Eveready  dealers  all  over  the  United 

States  and  Canada  are  ready  to  flash  the  HTT £ 

message  when  the  judges  decide. 


AMERICAN  EVER  READY  WORKS 


*Jr. 


oi  Hat  tonal  i 


Scor**  of  %uiioAtton%  com*  from 
the  bejyt  on  tho  border 


Long  Island  City 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL 
Toronto 


York 


CARBON  COMPANY.  Lon.tcJ 


Out  in  tho  gab ruth  —  & 

nuf+9  from  rh o  no*r++t  dej.W 

— mo  Mantourw  —  tarnffvnd 
a  Co/tfr*f  blank. 


Watch  your  Eveready  Dealer's  Window 
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eighteen  thousand  dollsrs. 

Kent  mi  start  Wd  and  dumfour.ded.  He 
could  not  imagine  the  specific  (moa  (or 
hk  partner’s  unprecedented  surreptitious 
action;  but  he  was  sure  it  had  a  direct  re¬ 
lation  of  some  kind  to  Gordon’s  mistaken 
umbrage  regarding  the  carburetor.  John 
stood  aghast  after  he  heard  the  bookkeeper’s 
story.  The  uncertified  check  for  ten  thou¬ 
sand  doUar*.  which  he  himart  had  departed 
in  escrow  with  the  Motor  Trust  Company 
at  eleven  o’clock,  was  made  on  the  firm  s 
account  in  the  Wolverine  National  Bank. 
Over  ten  thousand  dollars  stood  to  the  per- 


partnership  books,  and  Kent  had  drawn 
against  this  balance. 

If  now  his  escrow  check  should  be  pre¬ 
sented  at  the  firm's  bank  and  repudiated, 
the  Motor  Trust  Company  would  notify 
the  automobile  engineer  at  once.  He  would 
immediately  stop  payment  on  his  own  check 
for  twenty-live  thousand  dollars.  Gordon’s 
act  in  drawing  out  all  the  partnership 
money,  therefore,  had  imperiled  aid,  at  any 
minute,  might  invalidate  Kent’s  contract 
with  Walling.  The  consequences  would  be 
disastrous  if  the  ten-thousand-doUar  check 
should  be  protested. 

John  was  half  frantic.  He  sent  the  book¬ 
keeper  to  scour  the  neighborhood  for  the 
veteran  mechanic,  who  sometimes  vkited 
acquaintances  in  other  machine  shoje  near 
by.  Kent  hlrnsrU  started  a  frenzied  search 
by  telephone  for  hk  partner;  but  be  could 
find  no  trace  of  the  old  Scotchman.  Mean¬ 
time  precious  time  was  passing.  John  «x- 
peeled  the  Wolverine  NslionalBnftk  to  call 
him  up  any  second  and  announce  that  hk 


-Hotel 

l^S&hlle. 


.Shortly  before  half  past  twelve  Gordon 
stalked  into  the  little  oAce.  He  wae  scowl¬ 
ing  blackly,  but  Kent  hardly  noticed  hk 
rxpremion.  W  ith  n  cry  of  rebel,  mixed  with 
acute  anxiety.  John  rushed  screes  the  room. 

"I’ve  been  looking  for  you  everywhere! 
I  want  to  explain  to  you  about  the  carbu¬ 
retor.  and - " 

"I  know  already  what  you've  done  I” 
Gordon  snarled  in  a  towering  rage.  “I  met 
Henry  Walling  an  hour  ago.  Hr  showed  me 
the  contract  you'd  just  signed.  He  said.  too. 
you  were  going  to  take  all  your  automobile 
specialties  away  from  here  and  manufac¬ 
ture  them  in  partnership  with  him.  I  teU 
you  right  now  that  you  can’t  get  'em  out  of 
my  shop  any  too  quick  to  suit  me!" 

Kent  tried  to  break  in.  hut  the  old  lion 
roared  him  silent. 

"You  needn't  make  sny  excuses!  I  un¬ 
derstand  why  you’re  leaving  me.  Don't  be 
a  hypocrite  and  make  believe  you're  sorry. 
I  used  to  think  you  had  high  principle*,  but 
I’ve  found  you  out  t«*day.  You’re  like  the 
majority  of  young  fellows  in  these  timw- 
iust  a  dollar  worshiper.  Get  out!  It  will 
be  good  riddance  for  me.  I  never  wanted 
your  contraptions  in  my  shop.  Pack  your 
stuff!  Don’t  palaver!  1  know  you  can  make 
more  money  with  Walling." 

The  old 
He 


LaSalle  at  Madison  Street 

CHICAGO 


Chicago's 

Finest 

Hotel 


a  sneak!"  be  hissed  through 
gritted  teeth.  "I  might  have  had  a  little 
respect  for  you  if  you  hadn’t  attempted  to 
hide  what  you  were  up  to.  Why  couldn't 
you  come  out  honestly  and  tell  me  you  had 
decided  to  cut  lowc  from  such  an  old  fogy? 
It  would  have  hurt  to  hear  that,  but  not  so 
much  as  it  dom  to  know  you've  been  living 
a  lie  to  me  for  months." 

’’I  never  thought  - "  Kent  began  to 

protest  frantically. 

“I  found  out  from  Walling  what  you 
thought!"  Gordon  thunderously  shut  him 
off.  -That  I’ve  been  holding  you  back 
from  getting  rich!  You  thought  I  was  a 
i  fiMail— that  I  opposed  having  your  special- 
i  ties  monopolize  my  shop  because  I  had  no 
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rights  as  sole  inventor  of  the  new-  device. 
He  broke  off  abruptly  as  he  caught  sight  of 
Waiting  through  the  front  window. 

"  Here  he  comes,  dad !  Don’t  any  a  word 
until  I  give  you  the  tip." 

The  engineer  homed  in  and  shut  ths 
door.  Kent  quickly  stepped  behind  him  to 
bar  the  exit. 

"  Waking.”  be  snapped.  -  you  and  I  made 
an  agreement  this  morning  shout  my  car- 

"Tha’t  contract  k  perfectly  legal."  the 
engineer  Interrupted  with  instant  suspi¬ 
cion.  "I  showed  it  to  my  attorney,  and  he 
assured  me  it  k  binding,  though  a  little  in¬ 
formal.” 

"I’m  glad  to  know  that!”  Kent  ex¬ 
claimed.  "I  meant  it  to  hold.  I  intend  to 
stick  by  our  agreement;  but  I  didn’t  take 
time  when  we  talked  before  to  discuss  cer¬ 
tain  details.  So  IT  explain  now  just  what 


“This  morning  you  referred  to  the  fact 
that  Mr.  Gordon  and  myself  hadn’t  been 
getting  along  very  well  lately.  I’ve  since 
Warned  that  my  partner  and  I  have  been 
working  at  cross-purpasn.  He  misunder¬ 
stood  my  reason  for  having  you  build  the 
model.  He  has  drawn  wrong  inferences, 
also,  regarding  my  intentions  with  refer¬ 
ence  to  the  manufacture  of  the  carburetor 
and  my  otherspeeialtke.  On  the  other  hand. 
I’ve  misjudged  him  in  several  ways  too." 

Gordon  Waned  forward  in  strained  eager- 
nos  as  Kent  continued  to  addro*  the  en- 


FOR  that  logy, 
after-d  inner 
time  on  Sunday 
afternoon  —  per¬ 
chance  you’ve  eaten 
just  a  bit  too  much — 

Wing  foot  for  an 
hour  or  so,  and  see 
the  change  it  brings 
— wingfool  and  fit 
yourself  for  next 
week’s  tasks. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  & 
Rubber  Company  guar¬ 
antees  Wingfoot*  to  out¬ 
wear  any  other  rubber  heel. 

A  new  pair  free  if  yours 
do  not 

Wingfoots  in  black,  white 
and  tan.  for  big  folks  and 
little  folks— 50  cents — put 
on  by  shoe  dealers  and  re¬ 
pair  men. 

Thm  Goodyear  Tiro  &  Rubber  Co. 
AW,  Ohio 
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•tool  dumb  while  Walling  shouted  a  qun- 

“  What  do  you  mran?  You  agreed  In  a*- 
“g»  all  tb*  rarbuiriur  In  our  cwporatiosi." 

Krat  pulled  hi*  ropy  of  the  uri^ml 
from  hi.  pocket. 

“Y«fi  mistaken  about  that."  he  rx- 
mark*^  with  provocative  mildness.  "I 
only  ran  Ira  1-1  r\l  to  assign  'aU*  -»  -right, 
title  and  interval  —  that  h.  my  half  of  the 
fariwmor.  Si*  month*  ago,  when  I  nhd 
my  patrol  application.  I  a-ignid  the  other 
hall  to  Mr.  (Jordon.  1  told  you.  Walling, 
brier* *«■  mad* our  agminrr.t  that  dad  «u 
■ntitUd  to  ball  ol  everything  I  Invented." 

Thr  lo*  an*  the  trap.  Il«  gnashed  Ida 
•harp  teeth  In  hit  fury. 

■'It'*  a  fraud!”  hr  snarled. 

"I’ve  prevented  a  fraud!”  Kitil  ror- 
rvetrd  haiwhly.  "Our  contract  ta  valid. 
Walling.  Your  own  attorney  advtwd  you 


Jhwwn 


"My  ranlrart  in  that  I  will  aarign  all  my 
ngkta  in  the  carburetor  to  lltr  corporation. 
I  couldn't  have  bound  Mr.  Cordon  tl  I  had 
•anted  to  He  own*  half  of  live  invention. 
The  law  git™  bun  lb*  ame  right  to  manu¬ 
facture  a*  if  be  held  thr  entire  patent  title.” 
John  grinned  a*  h*  added:  "Let  me  remind 
you  «*  nomething  here:  I  put  Into  our  agree- 
ment.  Walling,  a  rlau*r  that  provide* 
'  Each  party  »h*U  have  eaaelly  e-jual  |*wwi  r 


Has  Revolutionized 
Gas  Heating 

1 - 1  The  Od,M 


hcaitiTN  I  tscommist  ion  i 
l>cr  makes  it  wlorlcM 


Price,  $5.00— at  Dealers' 


Dealer*.  Attention ! 


Low  son  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Pittsburgh 


■■fiawiVTi 

>•0  iQ 


tho  engineer 


agreed  on.  They  must  be  paid  whether  the 
mm  pan y  manufacture*  many  carbomon 
or  only  a  few.  You'd  better  give  up  the 
fight  idea,  Walling.  Your  method*  won't 
appeal  to  the  »ympatby  of  the  court*.  I 
•urgent  that  you  compromise  with  mu  right 
now.  while  you  have  a  chance." 

"What  do  you  mean?" 
barked. 

"I'm  satisfied  to  beat  your 
schrme  to  Steal  half  ol  my  carburetor.  All 
1  want  in  tho  contract  wn'vu  made  is  the 
last  clause  -  your  acknowledgment,  wil- 
new-d  by  Mr.  Gordon,  that  you  ham  do 
claim  to  my  invention.  Sign  that  state¬ 
ment  separately,  surrender  every  traong 
and  blue  print  you  have,  together  with  *0 
the  part*,  tool*  and  pattern*  ol  the  model, 
and  1*11  let  the  corporation  off  from  pajing 
roe  that  livc-thousand-dollar  aalary  lor  five 
yearn.  Ill  cancel  this  agreement  and  wr'Il 
both  get  our  money  back  from  the  Mou> 
Trust  Company." 

Walling  drew  a  long  breath.  Ho  did  not 
parley  a  second. 

"All  right!"  he  accepted. 

Walling  sat  down  at  Gordon'e  desk  and 
snatched  a  sheet  of  paper.  He  copied  the 
final  paragraph  uf  the  contract  In  a  mlnuU; 
then  signed  hi*  name.  Kent  read  the  minus- 
carefully  and  handed  It  over  to  hi*  partner. 
He  winked: 

"Satisfied,  dad?" 

Gordon  blinked  like  a  man  Just 
imt  of  a  trance.  He.tnml  first  at  t lie  t 
fox  and  then  at  John.  Then  hi. 

•hour  tut  brightly  as  a  boy'*. 

"Satisfied!"  the  veteran  machinist  rimr- 
tied  aloud.  "I'm iu.t  chock-full  of  utiafac 


3 


»!' 


tdj'  Gordon  was  alarmed  by 


from  getting  hi* 
he  had  u  tehm* 
I  was  afraid  thr 


Suddenly 

brunet- .  He  leaned  over  and  whispered  In 
hi-  partnrr’a  ear: 

"Jack!  That  ten-thouuind-«lollar chwk! 
I  drew  all  the  firm’*  money  nut  of  the  I 
Just  to  prevent  Walling  from 
claw*  on  any  uf  it.  1  knew  ! 

id  nunc  hind  to  rob  you.  .  _ 

rascal  would  ca*h  your  check  Ix-for*  I  could 
w  arn  you  w  hat  a  crook  he  »»t.  1  drew  nur 
intim  bulunre  to  nave  your  ten  thotwaml 
dollurw  for  you.  Hut  you  aaid  I'd  girt  yau 
Into  tumble.  MuvIh*  then*  fcn't  any  daio- 
dime  yet.  I  lf  hustle  over  to  the  hank 
right  off  and  mdeporit  live  money  1  toot 
otit." 

"Good  old  dad  I"  Kent  choked.  * 
a  minute." 

Hr  picked  up  the  telephone  and 
the  cashier  of  the  firm’s  (lepmitoryi 

"John  Ken!  talking.  Has  my  chuck  fnr 
ten  thousand  dollars  to  the  Motor  Tow 
Complin)  been  pre-mt.-l  for  i 


gives  ha* 

I'll  bo  over  and  ■*«>  yuu  la  s 

the  telephone  rwvlm  1- 


.  called  off. 
lew  mlnutra." 

Kent  liandeil 
Walling: 

"Call  up  your  bank  now  and  stop  pay- 
ment  on  your  cbi-ek  too;  then  everythlni 
will  Ih-  straightened  uut.1' 


w; 


B  Tribute 

rHKN  Julia  Wanl  How*  died  tonm- 
rlal  sc  mi  res  In  her  honor  were  held  at 
Sun  Francisco,  and  the  local  literary  coluty 
attended  pnu-tically  cn  maw  to  pay  lij 
their  po-x  nee  a  tribute  to  tho  writer. 

A  municlpsl  officer  was  uskod  to  presid* 
Dressed  in  Ids  long  frock  coat  and  hb  Imwd 
while  tic.  hr  advanced  to  the  edge  of  t»* 
platform  to  launch  the  exerclatw  and  intro- 
du.v  the  principal  eulogist.  He  bowed  km 
ami  s;«ike  as  follnwii: 

"Your  attendance  here,  ladira  and  aswts. 
in  such  great  nuttibent  shnwa  Han  Krin 
cism's  appreciation  of  good  literature.  Thi 
min  ting  i'  u  gn  at  testimonial  to  the  im¬ 
mortal  author  uf  Code  Tom's  Cabin- U" 
Isle  Julia  Ward  Howutdl" 
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Dfiiiiu  udoy  fellow  itrir 
fn/tienli  inti  lieir  tint  l  hr 
meam  tf  pt  tunptuni  f$r 


\L/he  sen ous  meaning1 
of  sensitive  gums 


More  teeth  are  tost  through  the  loosening 

of  the  tissues  that  hold  the  teeth  in 
place,  than  through  decay 

If  at  times  your  gums  arc  sensitive  when 
you  brush  them;  if  you  have  a  loose  or  "ten- 
tier”  tooth;  if  certain  foods  set  your  teeth 
"on  edge,"  see  your  dentist  immediately. 

These  conditions  that  seem  so  negligible, 
usually  portend  one  far  more  serious. 

Your  dentist  will  tell  you  that  they  are  the 
early  symptoms  which,  if  nut  checked,  may 
develop  into  a  loosening  of  the  teeth  and 
their  eventual  loss.  More  permanent  teeth 
arc  lost  through  this  insidious  loosening  than 
through  decay. 

What  dentists  prescribe 

Modern  dentistry  requires  more  for  the 
treatment  of  such  conditions  than  the  appli¬ 
cation  from  time  to  time  of  medicinal  agents 
by  the  dentist  himself.  Dentists  today  follow 
their  patients  into  their  homo  by  means  of 
prescriptions  for  daily  use.  Not  otherwise 
can  persistent  unhealthy  conditions  of  the 
moutn  be  overcome. 

At  least  twice  daily  must  the  patient  him¬ 
self  supplement  the  work  his  dentist  has  done 
for  him— by  applications  that  will  steadily 
tone  up  the  condition  of  the  gums. 

Your  tooth  paste  should  be  more 
than  a  cleanser 

Ask  your  own  dentist  how  you  can  do  this 
at  the  same  time  that  you  cleanse  your  teeth 
daily.  Ask  him  about  Senreco  Tooth  Paste. 


Senreco  is  more  than  a  cleanser.  It  is  a 
dentist's  formula  containing,  in  addition  to 
cleansing  properties,  agents  especially  helpful 
for  sensitive  conditions  of  the  turns.  Because 
Senreco  contains  precisely  tnc  agents  that 
dentists  themselves  apply  to  correct  unhealthy 
conditions  of  the  gums,  many  dentists  use  it 
at  the  chair,  even  thouah  it  is  really  a  tooth 
paste  intended  for  supplementary  use. 


A  prominent  dentist 
(name on  request)  writes: 

“/  wan!  It  tall  jour  alt/N- 
tun  to  a  tan  ukut  u  i/l  inl/nil 
y*u  ai  uvll  ai  mjie(f.  A  youn[ 
nan  friii/nt  tame  to  me  in  De¬ 
leter  hit  wilt  wry  badly  in¬ 
flamed  [umi,  ne  dtfniil  around 
iht  ntth  to  I  peak  if.  /  it a  ltd  tie 
nail  ltortu[k/y,  and  [aw  him 
a  moult  uait  (wtiit  tad  no 
•flrtt).  Hecame  in  this  morn¬ 
ing  for  a  tilling.  I  hatl  for¬ 
gotten  about  his  gums  until 
he  called  my  attention  to 
them.  He  says  they  are  all 
tight  now  and  feel  line.  He 
boughutubcof  Scnrccutooth 
paste,  and  says  it  wasn't  a  week 
before  they  were  well.  They 
have  receded  somewhat,  hut 
are  in  perfectly  healthy  con¬ 
dition.  This  is  positive  proof 
to  me  that  you  have  tbe  right 
preparation.” 

Another  dentist  (name 
on  request)  writes: 

"What  the  Tmsy  dentist 
wants  mint  is  results.  Your 
tooth  paste,  ‘Senreco"  com¬ 
bined  with  the  usual  oral 
treatment  does  give  results. 
You  have  an  ideal  tooth 
paste." 

U»e  Senreco  twice  daily. 

See  your  dentist 

twka  a  yoar.  / 


Prevent  the  accumulation  of  tartar 

As  a  cleanser,  Senreco  is  wonderful.  It 

C dishes  the  surfaces  of  the  teeth  in  a  new  and 
tier  way,  and  it  directly  aitaeks  the  mucin 
film  urhieh  leads  to  tartar. 

Try  it.  You  will  appreciate  its  medicinal 
qualities  even  more  than  its  cleansing  prop¬ 
erties.  It  leaves  a  cool,  clean,  wholesome 
taste  in  the  mouth.  Notice  after  a  few  treat¬ 
ments  the  gradual  strengthening  of  your  gums 
to  a  wonderfully  sound  and  healthy  condition. 
You  will  delight  in  the  brilliancy  and  white¬ 
ness  of  your  teeth,  and  their  cleanly  freedom 
from  the  beginnings  of  tartar. 

Senreco  costs  only  25c  the  Urge  site  tube,  though 
it  is  probably  the  mot*  expensive  tooth  pane  prepared. 
You  will  find  it  at  youf  druggnt’s  or  toilet  counter. 
Get  a  tube  today.  Know  for  yourself  w  hat  a  healthy, 
cleanly  feeling  its  use  gives  to  the  gums.  Find  out 
how  much  better  for  you  is  Senreco  than  any  tooth 
paste  that  only  cleanses. 

Send  6c  for  a  liberal  sample 

Fee  vis  cents  »e  will  tend  you  a  sample  tube  of  Senreco; 
enough  to  provide  you  oith  treatment  twice  daily  for  one 
>eek.  Simply  fiB  in  your  name  and  address  on  the  coupon 
below.  and  mail  with  sis  cents  in  sumps  or  coin. 

jVldreto  “Setvtto.”  MOO  Maura*  Temple,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
/.iprincUs/tsWio;  Cranston,  Kj. 


/  "Senreco” 

✓  1400  Masonic 

f  Temple,  CiibcimiAli, 
/  Ohio 

//  Heave  vend  me  liberal 
f  vamplr  tube  of  Senreco  to 
*  provide  me  with  treatments 
twice  daily  for  one  week-  I 
enclose  six  Cents  for  it. 


Name 


Address 


OHNS- 

ANVIUE 

SERVICE 


Those  who  give  you  water,  light,  heat 
travel  and  communication— use 
Johns-Manville  Products 


THOSE  great  public  servants  who  bring  you  light,  heat,  telephone, 
telegraph  and  make  transportation  possible,  live  by  serving. 
Remarkable  as  they  arc  in  sire  and  scope,  they  arc  even  more 
impressive  for  the  sense  of  tireless  diligence  they  convey. 

When  you  press  the  switch  at  2  A.  M..  the  light  must  respond.  You  lift  the 
telephone  receiver  today  or  next  year— Central  it  always  there.  You  expect 
water  when  you  turn  on  the  faucet.  Thousands  of  trains  move  daily  over  the 
rails  so  that  you  may  take  just  one— occasionally— any  time.  Have  you  ever 
figured  out  why  this  is  so?  Why  it  can  be? 

In  organization  these  companies  approach  perfection.  In  mechanical  equipment 
they  choose  only  the  best.  Every  material  they  use  must  be  dependable  and  so 
must  the  concern  from  whom  they  buy. 

They  buy  Johns-Manville  products.  Conduit  for  underground  wires, 
Wrappings  for  cables.  Electrical  Protective  Devices,  Cements  for 
boiler  furnaces.  Insulations  for  steam  pipes.  Lagging  and  Packing  for 
locomotives.  Roofs  for  their  buildings.  Insulations  for  steel  cars.  Linings 
for  smoke  stacks,  and  a  hundred  other  products— all  of  Johns-Manville. 


What  better  recommendation  to  you  for  the  quality,  safety 
and  dependability  of  all  things  that  carry  the  surname 
Johns-Manville?  What  better  testimonial  could  there  be 
of  the  value  of  Johns-Manville  Service  to  you  personally? 

H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  CO. 

New  York  City 

I  i  Branches  in  55  Large  Cities 
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Johns-Manville 


Service  to  you— through  Public  Utilities 
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“Not  feverish,  but  In  trouble."  I  ex¬ 
plained.  And  so  I  told  him  the  story,  not 
saying  much  of  my  deep  Passion  for  Adrian, 
but  merly  that  I  had  formed  an  alachment 
for  him  which  would  persist  during  life. 
Although  I  had  never  yet  exchanged  a  word 

Father  listened  and  said  it  was  indeed  a 
sad  story,  and  that  he  knew  my  deep  na¬ 
ture.  and  that  1  would  be  true  to  the  End. 
But  he  rrfmed  to  give  me  any  money, 
except  enough  to  pay  back  Hannah  and 
Carter  Brooks,  saying: 

"  Your  mother  dor*  not  wish  you  to  go  to 
the  theater  again,  and  who  are  we  to  go 
against  her  wuheo?  And  anyhow,  maybe 
if  you  met  this  fellow  and  talked  to  him. 
you  would  find  him  a  disapointment.  Many 
a  pretty  girl  1  have  seen  in  my  time,  who 
didn’t  pan  out  arording  to  specifications 
when  I  final  y  met  her." 

At  this  rrvalation  of  my  beloved  father’s 
true  self.  I  was  almost  stuned.  It  is  evadent 
that  I  do  not  inherit  my  bring  true  aa  steal 
from  him.  Nor  from  my  mother,  who  is 
bke  steal  in  hardness  but  not  in  bring  true 
to  anything  but  Social  Porition. 

A*  I  record  this  awfull  day.  dear  Dairy, 
there  cornea  again  Into  my  mind  the  thought 
that  I  do  not  b.lonj  here.  I  am  not  Eke 
them.  I  do  not  .ven  resemble  them  in  fea¬ 
ture..  And.  if  I  belonged  to  theta,  would 

Snot  treat  me  with  more  consideration 
lew*  disipline?  Who.  in  the  Kamiley. 
ha*  my  note? 

It  u  nil  well  enough  for  Hannah  to 
observe  that  I  was  a  pretty  baby  with  fat 
cheaks.  May  not  Hannah  herself,  for  some 
hlden  reason,  have  brought  me  here,  take- 
ing  away  the  reel  I  to  per  ha  pa  languish 

daawrt  air?’’  HSi  thrt  Cay  he*  mXw. 
Life  must  be  made  (he  beat  of  as  it  is.  and 
not  a*  it  might  or  indeed  ought  U>  be. 

Father  promised  before  he  left  that  I  was 
not  to  be  scolded,  aa  I  felt  far  from  wall,  and 
was  drinking  water  about  every  minute. 


father 


have,  will  you  give  it  to  me.  or  will  I  hare 
to  go  to  totW  strangers?" 

•’Good  gracious.  Bab!"  he  exclaimed. 
"Com*  loro#  oi  court*  " 

’’And  you’ll  do  what  you’re  told?" 

He  looked  out  into  the  hall  to  see  If 
mother  was  near.  Then,  dewr  Dairy,  hr 
turnrd  to  me  and  said: 

"I  always  have.  Bab.  I  gurea  111  rua 
true  to  form.” 

Janvary  23 id.  Much  better  today. 
Out  and  around  Fnmiley  mother  and  Sie) 
very  dignafird  and  nothing  much  to  say. 
Evidently  have  promised  father  to  rewtrwin 
themselves.  Father  rushed  and  not  come- 


6  P.M.  What  an  afternoon!  How  shall  I 
write  it?  This  is  a  Milestone  in  my  Life. 

I  have  met  him  at  last.  Nay.  more.  I 
have  been  in  his  dressing  room,  conversing 
as  though  acustomed  to  such  things  all  my 
life.  1  have  conn-led  under  the  mattress* 
a  reel  photograph  of  him.  beneath  which  be 
has  written  Yours  always.  Adrian  Egka- 
ton." 

I  am  writing  in  bed.  as  the  room  is 
chilley  or  I  am  and  by  putting  out  my 
hand  I  can  touch  hi»  picturailikercea. 

and  mother  consented  to  a  walk.  I  did  not 
have  a  chance  to  take  Sin's  pink  hat.  as  she 
keeps  her  door  locked  now  when  not  in  her 
room.  Which  is  redieulou*  because  I  am 
not  her  tip--,  and  her  things  do  not  suit 
me  very-  well  anyhow.  And  I  have  never 
bo  rowed  anything  but  gloves  and  handker- 
chcifs.  except  Maidie's  draw  and  the  hat. 

She  had.  however,  not  locked  her  bath¬ 
room.  and  finding  a  bunch  of  violeta  in  the 
washbowl  I  put  them  on.  It  doc*  not  hurt 
violeta  to  wear  them,  and  anyhow  I  knew 
Carter  Brooks  had  sent  them  and  she 
ought  to  wear  only  Bedford's  flowers  if  she 
meara  to  marry  him. 


HER  DAIRY 


(CmM 

At  seven  I  row  and  with  palpatating 
lingers  dressed  myself  in  my  beet  evening 
Frock,  which  is  a  pale  yellow.  1  put  my 
hair  up,  and  was  just  finished,  when  mother 
necked.  It  was  tenable. 

I  had  to  duck  back  into  bed  and  crush 
everything.  But  she  only  looked  in  and  said 
to  try  und  behave  for  the  next  three  hours, 
and  went  away. 

At  a  quarter  to  eight  I  left  the  house  in  a 
clandestine  manner  by  inrun*  of  the  cellar 
and  the  area  steps,  and  on  the  payment 
drew  a  long  breath.  1  was  free,  and  I  had 
twelve  dollars. 

Act  One  went  well,  and  no  disturbence. 
Although  Adrian  started  when  he  saw  me. 
The  yellow  looked  very  well. 

I  hu<l  expected  to  sit  back,  sheltered  by 
the  curtains,  and  only  visable  (rum  the 
stage.  I  have  often  read  of  this  method. 
But  them  were  no  curtains.  I  therfor  sat. 
turning  u  stoney  profile  to  the  audiar.ee.  and 
ignorefng  It.  as  though  it  were  not  present, 
trusting  to  luck  that  no  one  I  knew  was 
there. 

He  suw  me.  More  than  that,  he  hardly 
took  his  eyes  from  the  box  wherein  I  sat. 
1  um  sure  to  that  he  hud  mentioned  me  to 
the  company,  for  one  und  all  they  stared  at 
me  until  I  think  they  will  know  me  the 
next  time  they  see  me. 

1  still  think  I  would  not  have  been  recog- 
nlxed  by  the  Fumiley  had  I  not.  in  a; 
quiet  seen,  commenced  to  sneaxe.  I  • 
several  time*,  and  a  lot  of  people  looked 
anoyed,  as  though  I  aneased  because  1 
liked  to  snesxr.  And  I  looked  back  at  them 
defiantly,  snd  in  so  doing,  encountered  the 
gate  of  my  Maternal  Parent 
Oh,  Dear  Duiry,  that  I  could  huve  died 
at  thut  moment,  und  thus,  when  strechrd 
out  u  bathetic  figure,  with  tubrosM  and 
other  flowers,  huve  competed  their  pity. 
But  ulus,  no.  I  snruxrd  again ! 

Mother  was  wend  in,  und  I  suw  thut  my 
only  hope  was  flight.  I  hud  not  had  more 
than  between  three  snd  four  dollsrs  worth 
Of  the  evening,  but  I  glinsed  again  and  Sis 
was  barring  holes  Into  me  with  her  ryse. 
Only  Berword  knew  nothing,  and  was  try¬ 
ing  to  hold  Sls’s  hand  undrr  her  opera  clolcr. 
Any  fool  could  tell  that. 

Hut.  os  1  was  about  to  rise  and  stand 
{mixed,  us  oimi  may  say.  for  departure.  I 
ruught  Adrian’s  eyes,  with  a  gleam  in  thrir 
deep  depths.  lie  was.  at  the  moment, 
toying  with  the  bowl  of  rosea,  lie  look  one 
out,  and  while  the  leading  lady  was  talking, 
hi-  egad  hla  way  toward  my  box.  There, 
Standing  very  close,  upurrntly  by  accident, 
hr  drutx-d  the  rose  Into  my  lap. 

Oh  Duiry!  Dairy! 

1  picked  it  up,  snd  holding  it  close  to  me, 
I  flew. 

I  am  now  in  lied  and  rather  chilley. 
Mother  banged  at  the  door  some  time  ago, 
and  at  last  went  away,  mutoring. 

I  um  afraid  she  is  going  to  be  petish. 

January  22np.  Father  came  home  this 
morning,  and  thing*  are  looking  up.  Mother 
of  course  tackeled  him  first  thing,  snd  when 
ho  came  upstairs  I  expected  an  awful  time. 
But  my  father  is  a  reel  Person,  so  he  only 
sat  down  on  the  bed,  and  said: 

"  Well,  chicken,  so  you’re  at  it  again !" 

I  had  to  smile,  although  my  chin  shook. 
"You’d  better  turn  roe  out  and  forget 
me,"  I  said.  “I  was  born  for  Trouble.  My 
advice  to  the  Fumiley  is  to  get  out  from 
under.  That’s  all." 

"Oh,  I  don’t  know,"hcsaid.  "It’s  pretty 
convi-nlant  to  have  a  Familey  to  drop  on 
when  the  slump  romes.”  He  thumped  him¬ 
self  on  the  chest.  “A  hundred  and  eighty 
pounds.’’  he  observed.*’  just  intended  for 
little  daughter*  to  full  back  on  when  other 
things  foil.” 

"Father,"  I  inquired,  putting  my  hand 
in  his,  because  I  had  been  bearing  my  bur¬ 
dens  alone,  and  mystrength  wasrbing:  “do 
you  bcleive  in  Love?” 

"Do  I!” 

"  Hut  I  mean,  not  theordinery»l*fhment 
between  two  married  people.  1  mean 
love  the  reel  thing." 

"  I  see!  Why.  of  course  I  do." 

“  Did  you  ever  read  Pope,  father?" 
"Pope?  Why  I -probably,  chicken. 
Why?* 

"Then  you  know  what  he  sayB:  'Curse 
on  all  laws  but  those  which  Love  has 
made.' " 

"Look  here."  he  said,  sudenly  laying  a 
hurul  on  my  brow.  "  I  beieive  you  are  fe¬ 
verish." 


Motz  Tires  Cause  No  Delays 

To  approximate  the  resilience  of  high-grade  pneumat¬ 
ics.  while  retaining  the  trouble-proof  qualities  of  solid 
rubber  construction— such  is  the  plan  behind  the  mak¬ 
ing  of  the  high-efficiency  Goodyear  Motz  Cushion  Tire. 


averaging  bsllsr  than  10,000  mils* 
with  records  up  u>  35.000, 

And  thsy  aavs  power  coat. 

Thaa*  fait*  account  for  the  phenomenal 
increase  in  (he  uae  of  this  lire  practi¬ 
cally  I i.o  Mot*  Tiree  in  use  now  for 
every  one  a  year  ago. 

The  Good  r  a  ai  Tire  A  RabbaiCe.  Akron.  Okie 
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"Naturaly,”  I  said,  in  a  bUut  maner. 
-It  I  didn’t  know  you,  Bab.”  she  ob¬ 
served.  "I  would  my  that  you  are  rouged.” 

I  became  very  stiff  and  distant  at  that. 
For  Jane,  although  my  b«t  friend,  had  no 
right  to  be  susnisrous  erf  roe. 

"Hon-  do  I  look  Changed?”  I  demanded. 
" I  don’t  know^You -Bab.  I  beleive  you 


Pictures 
2K  x4?, 


The  New  2Q  Kodak  Jr 


admit  “Jane,  my  Heart  ia  breaking.  lain 
not  slowed  to  see  him.  It  is  all  off.  forever.” 

"Darling!”  said  Jane.  "You  are  trem- 
Mine  all  over.  Hold  on  to  me.  Do  they 
dimprovr?” 

“lam  never  to  at*  him  again.  Never." 

The  laiternens  of  it  all  overcame  me.  My 
eym  aufused  with  tears. 

But  I  told  her,  in  broken  accents,  of  my 
determination  to  stick  to  him,  no  matter 
•  hat.  I  might  never  be  Mrs.  Adrian  Egle- 

***"Ad"San  Egleaton!”  she  cried,  in  amaze¬ 
ment  "Why  Barbara,  you  lucky  Thing  I” 

So,  finding  her  fuller  of  aimpathy  than 
tznial.  I  violated  my  Vow  erf  Alenm,  and 
told  her  all. 

And.  to  prove  the  truth  of  what  I  said, 
I  showed  her  the  sachet  over  my  heart  con¬ 
taining  his  rone. 

”It  s  perfectly  wonderfull.”  Jane  said.  In 
an  awed  tone.  ‘’You  beat  anything  I’ve  ever 
known  for  adventurta.  You  are  the  tine 
men  like,  for  one  thing  But  there  is  one 
thing  I  could  not  stand,  in  your  place 
havnng  to  know  that  hr  ia  making  love  to 
the  heroine  every  evening  and  twice  on 
Wednesdays  and -Bab.  th&laHWaeados/" 

I  glansed  at  ray  wrist  watch.  It  was  but 
too  o’dorfc.  Instantly,  dear  IHiry,  I  be- 
came  conscious  of  a  dual  going  on  within 
me.  between  love  and  duty.  Should  I  do  as 
instructed  and  see  him  no  mure,  thus  crush¬ 
ing  my  inclination  under  the  iron  hral  of 
reeohitioo?  Or  should  1  cast  my  Parents  to 
the  winds,  and  go? 

Which? 

At  last  I  d eiided  to  leave  It  to  Jane.  I 


A  thin,  slim  camera  for  pictures  of  the  somewhat  elongated 
post  card  shape—  but  just  a  trifle  smaller— it  fits  the  pocket. 

Accurate  and  reliable,  because  made  in  the  factories  where 
honest  workmanship  has  become  a  habit,  simple  in  operation, 
it  meets  every  requirement  in  hand  camera  photography. 

Autographic  of  course,  all  the  folding  Kodaks  now  arc. 

No.  IC  Autographic  Ku.Uk  Jr.,  »iih  Kodak  tun  Boonj  akoica*  kanas 

•pmda  up  to  1100  a  anond  ami  athrumaiu  Wm,  .  .  ft  MB 

Dim,  with  Rapid  krciiLoc.r  faaa, . lUt 

Dilto,  wilh  Kodak  Anaalumal  kiu,/.7.7, . WOO 

EASTMAN  KODAK  CO..  Rochester,  N.  Y.,  '/%/  KU*t  Oiy. 


Your  Pride 

in  Your  Bathroom  ^ 

demands  it  be  kept  clean,  and  rcallv 
toilet  bowl  is  the  simplest  part  of  your  In 
room  to  keep  clean  and  sanitary,  if  you 


"I’m  forbids  to  try  to  see  him.  Bull 
daraay.  if  you  bought  some  theatre  tickets 
and  did  not  aay  w  hat  the  play  was.  and  »r 
went  and  it  hapened  to  be  his.  it  would  not 
be  my  fault,  would  it?" 

I  cannot  recall  her  reply,  or  much  more, 
except  that  I  waited  in  a  Pharmasy.  and 
Jane  went  out.  and  came  back  and  took  me 
by  the  arm. 

"Were  going  to  the  matinee.  Bab.”  she 
said.  "Ill  not  tell  you  which  one.  because 
it’s  to  be  a  surprize.”  She  squeezed  my 
arm.  *’ First  row.”  she  whispered. 

I  shall  draw  a  Vale  over  my  feelings. 
Jane  bought  some  chocolates  to  take  along, 
but  I  could  eat  none.  I  was  thirsty,  but  not 
hungry.  And  my  cold  was  pretty  bad.  to. 

So  we  went  in.  and  the  curtain  went  up. 
When  Adrian  saw  me.  in  the  front  row,  he 
smiled  although  in  the  midst  of  a  serious 
s  peach  about  the  world  oweing  him  a  live- 
ifg.  And  Jane  was  terribly  excited. 

"Isn’t  he  the  handsomest  Thing!"  she 
said.  "And  oh.  Bab.  I  can  see  that  he 
adores  you.  He  is  acting  for  you.  All  the 
rest  of  the  people  mean  nothing  to  him. 
He  sees  but  you.” 

Well.  I  had  not  told  her  that  wo  had  not 

Eroet.  and  sbe  said  I  could  do  nothing 
than  send  him  a  note. 

"  You  ought  to  tell  him  that  you  are  true. 


Sani-Flush 


a  cleaning  preparation  to  be  used  for  toilcf 
bowls  only.  I(  not  only  removes  the  slain 
from  the  parts  you  can  see.  bul  il  does  gel 
right  down  lo  ihe  hidden  trap  where  no 
brush  can  reach,  cleaning  il  and  keeping  il 
clean.  You  don’t  have  lo  dip  water.  Just 
sprinkle  a  liltlc  Sani-Flush  in  ihe  bowl 


25  Cents  a  Can 


THE  HYGIENIC  PRODUCTS  CO.  8 

—  168  Walnut  Si.,  Canton,  Ohio 


in  spite  of  everything.”  she  said. 

If  1  had  not  decieved  Jane  things  would 
be  better.  But  sbe  was  set  on  my  send¬ 
ing  the  note.  So  at  last  I  wrote  one  on 
my  visiting  card,  holding  it  so  she  could  not 
read  it.  Jane  is  my  best  friend  and  I  am 
devoted  to  her.  but  she  has  no  scrupels 


about  reading  what  is  not  meant  for  her.  I 
said: 

"Dear  Mr.  EgUwton:  I  think  the  Play  u 
perfectly  wonderfull.  And  you  are  per¬ 
fectly  splendid  in  it.  It  is  perfectly  lambic 
that  it  Is  going  to  stop. 

(Signed)  The  girl  of  the  rote. 

I  know  that  this  seems  bold.  But  I  did 
not  feel  bold.  Dear  Dairy'-  It  was  such  z 
letter  as  any  one  might  read,  and  contained 
nothing  compromizing.  Still,  I  danay  I 
should  not  have  written  it.  But  ’’out  of  t>* 
fulness  of  the  Heart  the  mouth  speakrth." 

1  was  shakeing  so  much  that  I  could  not 
give  it  to  the  usher.  But  Jane  did.  How¬ 
ever.  I  had  sealed  it  up  in  an  envelop. 

Now  comes  the  reel  surprize,  dear  Dainr. 
For  the  usher  came  down  and  said  Mr. 
Egleston  hoped  !  would  go  buck  and  *» 
him  after  the  act  was  over.  I  think  a  palter 
must  have  come  over  me,  and  Jane  said: 

”Bab!  Doyoudarr?" 

I  said  ves.  I  dared,  but  that  I  would  like 
a  glaas  of  water.  I  seemed  to  be  thirsty  til 
the  time.  So  she  got  it,  and  I  recovered  my 
tamir  fair,  and  stopped  shakeing. 

I  Mi  pose  Jane  ezpected  to  go  along,  hut  I 
refrained  from  asking  her.  She  then  said: 

“Try  to  remember  everything  he  aiyi, 
Bab.  I  am  Just  crazy  about  it.” 

Ah,  dear  Dairy,  how  can  I  write  how  I  Ml 
when  being  tod  to  him.  The  entire  inn 
ia  engraved  on  my  soul.  I,  with  my  very 
heart  in  my  eyta.  in  apite  of  my  cfort*  to 
se*m  co«d  and  collected.  He,  in  front  U 
his  mirror,  drawing  in  the  lines  of  starva¬ 
tion  around  his  mouth  for  the  next  wen, 
while  on  his  poor  feet  a  rofrt  put  the  rigid 
shoes  of  Act  II! 

He  rose  when  I  entered,  and  took  m*  by 
the  hand. 

"Well!"  he  said.  "At  last!" 

He  did  not  wa  rn  to  mind  the  mlrl,  who 
he  treated  like  a  chair  or  table.  And  he 
held  my  hand  und  looked  deep  into  ir.y 
•yes. 

Ah,  drar  Dairy,  men  may  come  and 
may  go  in  my  Ufa,  but  never  again  will  I 
know  aueh  ecsiaoy  aa  at  that  moment. 

"Sit  down,”  he  auid.  "Little  lady  nf  the 
rose-but  it’s  violet,  today.  Isn’t  it?  Aid 
so  you  like  the  play?" 

I  was  by  that  lime  aomwhnt  calmer,  bit 
glad  to  ait  down,  oweing  to  my  knees  feeling 
queer. 

"I  think  It  ia  magnificent, "  I  auid. 

"I  with  there  were  more  like  you,”  U 
observed.  "Just  a  moment,  I  have  lo 
make  a  change  here.  No  need  to  go  op 
There’s  a  screan  for  that  very  purpose." 

He  went  behind  the  aerean,  and  the  nun 
handed  him  a  raged  ahlrt  over  the  top  of  It. 
while  I  sat  In  a  chair  and  dreamed.  Wtal 
I  reflected,  would  the  School  say  if  It  bul 
knew!  I  felt  no  remorce.  I  waa  there,  aid 
beyond  the  aerean,  changing  into  the  gif- 
menu  of  penury,  waa  the  only  member  *1 
the  other  Sex  I  had  ever  felt  I  could  Iraiy 
care  for. 

Dear  Dairy.  I  am  tired  und  my  h>td 
aches.  1  cannot  write  it  all.  He  was  pc- 
fectly  rmpectfull,  and  only  hia  eye*  nhowei 
hia  true  feelings.  The  woman  who  la  U< 
Adventure*  in  the  play  came  to  the  Dot. 
but  hr1  motioned  her  away  with  a  waive  i 
the  hand.  And  at  lust  it  wn*  over,  ami  v 
waa  aaking  me  to  come  again  soon,  and  il  I 
would  rare  to  have  one  of  his  picture. 

I  urn  wry  sleepy  tonight,  but  I  cannc* 
close  this  record  of  a  w-o-n-d-e-r-f-ul 
d-a-y  -  without - 

January  24th.  Cold  worse. 

Not  hearing  from  Carter  Brook*  I  »*• 
foned  him  just  now.  He  is  sore  about  ilc**- 
ford  and  said  he  would  not  come  to  tb> 
house.  So  1  have  asked  him  to  meet  mt  in 
the  park,  and  said  that  there  were  only  to 
more  days,  this  being  Thursday. 

Latkr:  I  have  seen  Carter,  and  he  hza  » 
fine  plan.  If  only  father  w  ill  do  it. 

Carter  has  a  fine  idea  to  help  the  plaj 
He  »ays  the  Theme  is  that  the  world  c*» 
Adrian  a  livelng.  and  that  the  way  to  d» 

Is  to  put  that  strongly  before  the  people 

"Supoac,”  he  said,  "that  this  lei*' 
would  go  to  some  big  factery.  and  dotr-i- 
work.  Not  ask  for  it.  Demand  it.  H< 
could  pretend  to  be  starveing  and  ray : "  f' 
world  owes  me  a  livcing.  and  I  intend  ’. 
have  it." 

”  But  supooe  they  were  sorry  for  him  >"■ 
gave  it  to  him?"  I  observed. 

"Tut,  child,"  hesaid.  "That  would  haw  . 

be  all  fixed  up  first.  It  ought  to  be  araw 
that  he  not  only  be  refused,  but  what’s  m-  r* 
that  he’ll  be  thrown  out.  llo’l  have  to  cut  | 
ICsar<aae<f  #a  Page  411 
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IF. FOR  ANY  REASON 
THIS  STOCKINC  IS 
NOT  SATISFACTORY 
RETURN  TO  YOUR 
DEALER  .(WITH  THIS 
TICKET  UNO  HE  Will 
GIVE  YOU  A  NEW 
PAIR  IN  EXCHANGE 


Dv.HAM  MOM 


Wearing  Durable- 

is  Like  Money- in -the -Bank 

V/ES.  siree,  Bob!  When  ihe  low-cost-of-wearing-Du- 
py,  I  rablc- DURHAM  flashes  on  ihe  screen,  the  high-cosi-  * 

rfU,  of -living  sneaks  oul  ihe  back  door.  And,  indeed,  it 


r  Jfa  j  of -living  sneaks  out  ihe  back  door.  And,  indeed,  it 

should!  For,  as  far  as  we  know,  Durable-DURHAM  is  the  only 
<  complete,  guaranteed  line  of  good  hosiery  for  the  entire  family  selling 
as  low  as  I  3,  1 9, 25  and  35c  the  pair. 

Only  by  being  situated  in  the  heart  of  the  cotton  country,  by  expert  manu¬ 
facturing  in  enormous  quantities,  with  rigid  factory  inspection,  is  it  possible  to 
offer  such  wonderful  value  as  you  get  in 

Durable 


Hosiery 

FOR  MEN.  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 

MW.  W*.r.  ffc.  WVar  /.  Hmrd.,1 

I  housands  and  thousands  of  substantial  American  families  who  formerly 
paid  higher  prices  for  their  hosiery  have  swung  around  to  the  common-sense, 
economical  habit  of  wearing  smooth,  comfortable,  fine-fitting  Durable- 
DURHAM,  "The  National  Footwear." 

Romping,  marble-shootingschool-kids;  mothers  who  like  to  do  most  of  their  own 
housework;  practical  American  fathers,  brothers  and  sisters — all  wear  Durablc- 
DURHAM,  get  heaps  of  satisfaction  in  the  wearing,  and  put  the  difference 
in  the  bank.  Uncle  Sam's  soldiers  and  sailors,  too,  wear  Durable-DURHAM. 

The  piatan tec- ticket  means  just  what  it  says:  If  for  any  reason  you  arc  not 
entirely  satisfied  with  your  Durable-DURHAM,  take  them  back  to  the  man 
who  sold  them  to  vou,  and  he'll  give  you  a  new  pair,  or  your  money  back — 
just  like  that.  Pull  on  a  pair  of  Durable-DURHAM. 


Durham  Hosiery  Mills 


Durham,  N.  C. 


I 
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len  years  ago  the  scientist  saw  in  his  prophetic  crystal,  a 
greater  motive  power — a  power  so  far  superior  that  it  would 
supersede  all  the  motive  forces  then  in  general  use. 

He  foresaw  Electricity  the  Giant  harnessed  to  serve  every  need 
of  man. 

It  drives  the  humble  but  necessary  knitting  needle.  It  drives 
the  California,  impressive  among  super-dreadnaughts.  It  drives  the 
Detroit  Electric,  equally  impressive  among  motor  cars. 

It  is  the  standard  in  power.  It  is  the  smooth  power,  the  clean 
power,  the  silent  power,  the  cheap  power,  the  one  power 
changeless  in  quality. 

Only  such  a  perfect  power  united  with  the  finest  coach-build¬ 
ing  art  enables  the  attainment  of  such  a  car  as  the  modem 
Detroit  Electric — the  supreme  expression  in  motordom  of  all- 
year  comfort  and  service. 

A  single  charge  in  the  batteries  gives  you  80  to  90  miles  of 
trouble-free  travel.  Beyond  charging  it  needs  but  the  rarest 
attention.  It  is  dependability  itself — and  available  for  service 
365  days  a  year.  Prices  range  from  $1775  to  $2375. 

Detroit  Electric 

Anderson  Electric  Car  Co. 

Detroit 

Michigan 
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Latex:  I  have  seen  father. 

It  was  a  paiwful  *-v*-ning.  with  Sii  shut 
away  in  her  room,  and  father  ruling  the 
ends  off  cigars  in  a  various  runrf.  Mother 
was  non  rat.  and  had  I  not  had  my  roetnor- 
ira.  it  would  have  been  a  Sickning  Time. 

I  sat  very  still  and  waited  until  father 


the  first  place,  the  world  doesn't  owe  the  fel¬ 
low  a  liveing.  union*  he  will  hustel  around 
and  make  it-  In  the  areond  place  an  em¬ 
ployer  has  a  right  to  turn  away  a  man  he 
dorwa't  want.  No  one  can  force  rapitle  to 
employ  laber  ” 

3 Well."  I  said,  as  long  as  Laber  talk,  and 
makes  a  lot  of  cose,  and  Cap! tie  Is  to 


frrtly  still  in  a  large  chair,  and  except  for  an 
ocasional  sneaie.  was  quiet. 

Only  once  did  ray  parent  adrem  me  in  an 
hour,  when  he  said: 

-What  the  devil's  making  you  unease 
so?" 

M  My  nose.  I  think,  sir.”  I  said  meekly. 

••Humph!"  he  said.  "It's  ratfwr  a  small 
nose  to  be  making  such  a  racket." 

I  was  cut  to  the  heart,  ihwr  Dairy.  One 
of  my  drsnst  dreams  has  always  been  a 
delicate  nose,  slightly  arched  and  long 
enough  to  be  truly  aristocratic.  Not  realy 
acqualine  but  on  the  verge.  I  ko-V  ray  little 
nose  -hate  it  hate  it  -  kaU  iL 

"  Father!"  I  said,  rising  and  on  the  point 
of  tears.  "How  can  you!  To  Uunt  me 
with  what  b  not  my  own  fault,  but  partly 
heredatary  and  partly  ntrwlsasnesa.  For  & 
you  had  psnehed  it  in  infansy  it  would  have 
been  a  good  nose,  and  not  a  pug.  And - - 

"Good  gracious!"  he exclmmed.  “Why, 
Bab,  I  never  meant  to  insult  you r  noce.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  it’s  a  good  note.  It'a  ex¬ 
actly  the  sort  of  nose  you  ought  to  have. 
Why,  what  in  the  world  would  you  do  with 
a  Roman  note?** 

I  have  nut  been  Ming  very  wall,  dear 
Dairy,  and  so  I  sudenly  began  to  weap. 

"Why.  chicken!"  said  my  father.  And 
made  me  ait  down  on  hb  knee  "Don't 
tell  me  that  my  bit  of  sunshine  b  behind  a 
olowdl" 

"  Behind  a  note."  I  said,  feebly. 

So  he  said  be  liked  my  note,  even  al¬ 
though  somwhat  swolen.  and  he  kissed  it. 
and  told  me  I  was  a  little  fool,  and  at  bat 
l  saw  he  was  about  ready  to  be  uckeied. 
So  I  observed: 

"Father,  will  you  do  me  a  fever?" 

"Sure,"  he  said.  "How  much  do  you 
need?  Bus  nets  b  pretty  good  now.  and 
I've  about  landed  the  new  order  for  shell, 
for  the  English  war  department.  I- 
■upoae  we  make  it  fifty)  Although  we’d 
better  keep  it  a  Secret  between  we  to." 

■itSSVUSBUTS: 

thint  for  Adrian?  A  mere  bag. tell. 

••Father,"  I  said,  "do  you  know  Mbs 
Everett,  my  English  teacher?" 

He  remembered  the  name. 

“Would  you  be  willing  to  do  her  a  pent 
faver?"  I  demanded  Intenrely. 

"What  sort  of  a  faver?" 

"Her  rnuxin  has  written  a  pUy.  She  b 
very  fond  of  her  couxin.  and  anxious  to  have 
him  sueved.  And  it  ia  a  lovely  play." 

He  held  me  off  and  etar-d  at  me. 

"So  « bat  i*  what  you  ■•re  doing  in  that 


“ Right!"  he  said.  “You’ve  pul  your 
finger  oa  it.  in  true  femanine  fashion.” 

"Then  why  won't  you  throw  out  thb 
man  when  he  Rots  to  you  for  Work?  He 
intends  to  forse  you  to  employ  him." 

"Oh.  he  doM.  does  he?"  said  father,  in  a 
frirce  voice.  "WrU.  let  him  come,  lean 
stand  up  for  my  principals,  to.  Ill  throw 
him  out.  all  right." 

Dear  Dairy,  the  battle  u  over  and  1  haw 
won.  I  am  very  happy.  How  true  it  b  that 
strategy  will  do  more  than  violanc*! 

We  have  aranged  it  all.  Adrian  b  to  go 
to  the  mill,  drrasrd  like  a  decayed  Gentle¬ 
man.  and  father  will  refuse  to  give  him 
work.  I  have  said  nothing  about  violanre, 
leaving  that  to  arangr  i  tar  If. 

I  must  are  Adrian  and  his  maniger.  Car¬ 
ter  has  prombad  to  tell  some  reporters  that 
there  may  be  a  story  at  the  mill  on  Satur¬ 
day  morning.  1  am  to  excited  to  sleep. 

Feel  bond.  PorUdee  to  go  out  thb 


JaxvaXY  25TH.  Beresford  was  here  to 
lunch  and  hr  and  mother  and  Su  had*  long 
talk.  He  says  he  has  kept  it  a  secret  be¬ 
cause  he  did  not  want  hb  Huanem  known. 
But  he  b  here  to  place  a  shell  order  for  the 

E^&U^LriUmid/Mt'<*n  hardly  wail  U> 
tell  father  and  ere  him  curi  up." 

"No.  no."  said  Bemford.  hasUly. 
"  Realy  you  must  alow  me- 1  mutt  inform 
him  myself.  I  am  sure  you  ran  aso  why. 
This  b  a  thing  for  men  to  settle.  Beside., 
it  b  a  delicata  matter.  Mr.  Archibald  b 
trying  to  ret  the  Order,  and  our  New  York 
office.  If  fam  willing,  b  ready  to  place  it 
with  him." 

"Wei!"  said  Leila.  In  a  thunderstruck 
toae.  “If  you  British  don't  beat  anything 
for  keeping  your  own  council  I" 

I  could  s»e  that  he  had  her  hand  under 
the  table.  It  wasbdening. 

Jane  came  to  see  me  after  lunch.  The 
wedding  was  that  night,  and  I  had  to  ait 
through  silver  vegetable  diahsa.  and  after- 
dinner  coffee  arts  and  p»at*a  and  a  grand 
piano  and  a  set  of  gold  faxes  and  a  rabushon 
saphire  and  the  bridesmaid's  clothe,  and  the 
wedding  supper  and  heaven  knows  what. 
But  at  last  she  said: 

"You  dear  thing— how  weary-  and  wan 
you  look!** 

I  closed  my  eyea. 

"  But  you  don't  intend  to  give  him  up.  do 

you?" 

"Look  at  roe!"  I  said.  In  imperious 
tone*.  "  Do  I  look  like  one  who  would  give 
him  up.  I -cause  of  Familey  ob- 

"How  brave  you  are!"  she 


finalise  the  play,  but  short  of  that  111  do 
what  I  can." 

However,  he  was  not  so  agrrahlr  when  I 
told  him  Carter  Brooks'  plan.  He  deliv¬ 
ered  a  firm  no. 

"  Although."  he  said,  "soenbody  ought  to 
do  it.  and  show  the  falasy  of  the  Play.  In 
the  first  place,  the  world  doesn't  owe  the  fel¬ 
low  a  liveing.  unit**  he  will  hustel  around 
and  make  it-  In  the  second  place  an  em¬ 
ployer  has  a  right  to  turn  away  a  man  he 
doraa't  want.  No  one  can  force  rapitle  to 
employ  laber  " 

"  Well."  I  said,  as  long  as  Laber  talk,  and 
makes  a  lot  of  no be.  and  Cap! tie  is  to 


“ Right!"  he  said.  "You’ve  pul  your 
finger  on  it.  in  true  femanine  fashion.” 

"Then  why  won't  you  throw  out  thb 
man  when  he  coma  to  you  for  Work?  He 
intends  to  forse  you  to  employ  him." 

"Oh.  he  doM.  does  he?"  said  father,  in  a 
feirte  voice.  "WrU.  let  him  come.  lean 
stand  up  for  my  principal*,  to.  Ill  throw 
him  out.  all  right." 

Dear  Dairy,  the  battl*  u  over  and  I  have 
woo.  I  am  very  happy.  How  true  it  b  that 
strategy  will  do  more  than  violanc*! 

We  nave  aranged  it  all.  Adrian  b  to  go 
to  the  null,  d mard  like  a  decayed  Gentle¬ 
man.  and  father  will  refuse  to  give  him 
work.  I  have  said  nothing  about  violanre, 
leaving  that  to  arangr  itself. 

I  must  are  Adrian  and  hi*  maniger.  Car¬ 
ter  ha*  prombad  to  teU  some  reporter*  that 
them  may  be  a  story  at  the  mill  on  Satur¬ 
day  morning.  I  am  to  excited  to  simp. 

Fml  bond.  Porbideo  to  go  out  thb 


IContlnur*  from  Pago  31) 

up  a  lot.  d'you  sec,  so  they'll  throw-  him  out. 
And  we'll  have  reporter*  there,  so  the  story 
ran  get  around.  You  get  it.  don't  you? 
Your  friend,  in  order  to  prove  that  the  idea 
of  the  play  is  right,  go**  out  for  a  job,  and 
proves  that  he  cannot  demand  Laber  and 
get  it.”  He  stuped  and  spoke  with  excite¬ 
ment:  "  Is  he  n  reel  sport?  Would  he  stand 
being  u  rested?  Because  that  would  cinch 
it." 

But  hero  I  drew-  a  line.  I  would  not 
subject  him  to  such  humitliation.  I  would 
not  have  him  arrstol.  And  at  last  Carter 
gave  In. 

"Butyou  get  the  Idea  "lie  said.  "There’ll 
lie  the  deuce  of  a  Row,  and  it’s  good  for  a 
half  colium  on  the  first  page  of  the  evening 
papers.  Result,  a  jamb  that  night  at  the 
performence,  and  a  new  lease  of  life  for  the 
l’lay.  Kglreton  comes  on.  bruixed  and  bat¬ 
tered,  and  perhaps  with  u  limp.  The  laber 
unions  take  up  the  matter- it’s  a  knock 
out.  I'd  charge  n  thousand  dollar*  for  that 
idea  if  I  were  selling  it." 

"Bruized!”  1  exclaimed.  "Realy  bruixed 
or  painted  on?" 

He  glared  at  me  impatiently. 

"Now  see  here.  Bab,"  he  said-  "I’m 
doing  this  for  you.  You've  got  to  play  up. 
And  if  your  voting  man  won’t  stand  a  bang 
In  the  eye.  for  instaim-.  to  earn  ha  Bread 
and  Butter,  he’s  not  worth  saveing.” 

"Who  am  you  going  to  get  to  to  throw 
him  out?"  I  asked,  in  a  faltering  tone. 

He  sloped  and  stared  at  me. 

"I  like  that!"  he  said.  "If*  not  my 
Play  that’s  failing,  is  it?  Go  and  tell  him 
the  Skemc.  and  then  let  hb  maniger  work 
It  out.  And  tell  him  who  I  am.  and  that  I 
have  a  lot  of  Ideas,  but  thb  b  the  only  one 
I’m  givclng  away." 

We  had  urived  at  the  house  by  that  time 
and  I  Invited  him  to  come  in.  But  he  only 
glanaod  biterty  at  the  Window*  and  ob¬ 
served  that  they  had  taken  in  the  mat  with 
Welcome  on  it,  aa  far  as  he  was  concerned. 
And  went  away. 

Although  we  have  never  had  a  mat  with 
Welcome  on  It. 

Dear  Dairy.  I  wonder  if  father  would  do 
it?  He  is  gentle  and  kind-hearted,  and  it 
would  be  puneful  to  him.  But  to  who  else 
can  I  turn  in  iny  extremity? 

I  have  but  one  hope.  My  father  b  like 
me.  He  can  be  coaxed  and  if  kindly 
treated  will  do  anything.  But  if  aproached 
in  the  wrong  way,  or  asked  to  do  sotnthing 
against  his  principals,  he  becomes  a  Roar¬ 
ing  Lion. 

lie  would  never  b*  bully-«d  Into  giveing 
a  Man  work,  even  so  touching  a  Psrsonall- 
ity  us  Adrian’s. 

Latex  :  I  meant  to  ask  father  tonight, 
but  he  has  just  heard  of  llermford  and  «  in 
n  t enable  temper.  He  says  8b  can't  marry 
him,  because  lie  b  sure  there  are  plenty  of 
things  he  could  In-  doing  in  England,  if  not 
nctunly  fighting. 

"He  could  probably  run  a  bus.  and  re- 
It-oce  some  one  who  can  fight.”  he  shouted. 
"Or  he  could  ut  least  do  an  honest  day's 
work  with  his  hands.  Don't  let  me  se* 
him,  that's  all." 

"Do  I  understand  that  you  forbid  him 
thn  house?"  Leila  asked,  in  a  cold  furry. 

"Just  keep  him  out  of  my  sight."  father 
snaped.  "1  supose  1  '»n't  keep  him  from 
n willing  tea  while  1  am  away  du*ng  my  part 
to  help  the  Allies - ” 

"Oh,  roll"  said  Sis,  in  a  scornfull  maner. 
"While  you  help  your  bank  account,  you 
mean.  I  don't  object  to  that,  father,  hut 
for  Heaven’s  sake  don’t  put  it  on  altrui  -it- 

"SSL.  -a  r*  then  and  banged  her 
door,  and  motiier  me-rly  set  her  lip*  and  said 


nothing.  But  when  Beresford  called,  liter. 
Tanney  had  to  tell  him  the  Familey  was  out- 
Wrrr  it  not  for  our  afretions,  and  the  ne- 
cewrity  for  getting  married,  so  there  would 
he  an  increase  in  the  Population,  how  happy 
we  could  ail  be! 


We  sat  in  somber  silense.  Then  she  said: 
"I  darsay  he  detests  the  heroine,  doesn't 
he?" 

“He  tolarutrs  her,"  I  said,  with  a  shrug. 
More  silenae.  I  rang  for  Hannah  to  bring 
some  ice  water.  Wo  were  in  my  boudoir. 

"I  saw  him  yesterday,"  said  Jane,  when 
Hannah  had  gone. 


“In  the  park.  He  was  with  the  woman 
that  plays  the  Adventuress.  Ugly  old 
thing.'' 

I  drew  a  long  breath  of  releif.  For  I 
knew  that  the  Adventures*  was  at  least 
thirty  and  perhaps  more.  Beside*  being 
both  wicked  ana  cruel,  and  not  at  ail 
femanine. 

Hannah  brought  the  irr- water  and  then 
came  in  the  most  madening  way  and  put 
her  hand  on  my  Forehead. 

"1've  done  nothing  but  bring  you  ice- 
water  for  too  day."'  she  said.  "Your 
head's  hot.  I  think  you  need  a  muster*! 
foot  bath  and  to  go  to  bed.” 

"Hannah"  June  said,  in  her  loftysat 
fashion,  "Mia.  Barbara  is  woried,  not  ill. 
And  pleaae  close  the  door  when  you  go  out." 

Which  was  her  way  of  telling  Hannah  to 
go.  Hannah  glared  at  her. 

“If  you  take  my  advice,  Mias  Jane.”  nhe 
said.  "You'll  keep  away  from  Mias  Bar¬ 
bara." 

And  she  went  out,  oluming  the  door. 

"Well!"  gasped  Jane.  "Such  Imper- 
tanencr.  Old  servant  or  not,  Bhe  ought  to 
have  her  mouth  slapcd." 

Well,  I  told  Jane  the  plan  and  she  was 

esetiy  craxy  about  It.  I  had  a  headache, 
she  helped  me  into  my  street  things, 
and  got  Sa's  rose  hat  for  me  while  SI.  was 
at  the  u  lefone.  Then  we  went  out. 

First  w»  trlaphoncd  Carter  Brooks,  and 
he  said  tomorrow  morning  would  do,  and 
he'd  give  a  couple  of  reporters  the  word  to 
hang  around  father's  office  at  the  mill,  He 
said  to  have  Adrian  then-  at  ten  o'clock, 
"Are  you  sure  your  father  will  do  it?’ 
he  asked.  "We  don't  want  a  flivver  you 
know.” 

"He’s  making  a  principal  of  it."  I  said. 
"When  he  makes  a  principal  of  a  thing,  he 

"Good  for  father!"  Carter  said.  "Tell 
him  not  to  be  too  gentle.  And  tell  your 
actor-friend  to  make  a  lot  of  fuss.  The 
more  the  better.  I'll  we  the  policeman  ut 
the  mill,  and  he'll  probably  Uke  him  up. 
But  we’ll  get  him  out  for  the  matinee.  And 
watch  the  evening  papers." 

It  was  then  that  a  terruble  thought 
struck  me.  What  if  Adrian  considered  It 
beneath  hi*  profewion  to  advertize,  even  if 
indirectly?  What  if  he  nrrfrrcd  the  failure 
of  Mia  Everett's  cousin's  play  to  a  bruise 
on  the  eye?  What,  in  short,  if  he  refused? 

Dear  Dairy,  1  waa  atupified.  I  knew-  not 
which  way  to  turn.  For  Men  are  not  like 
Women,  who  are  depcndible  and  anxious  to 
get  along,  and  will  sacriflse  anything  for 
Success.  No,  men  are  likely  to  turn  on  the 
«ww  they  love  best .  if  the  smallest  Things  do 
not  suit  them,  such  ns  cold  soup,  or  elcaves 
to  long  from  tin-  shirt-maker,  or  plans  made 
(CHfluSM  vn  Pagr  43) 
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which  they  ha vp  not  been  consulted  about 
beforhand. 

"  Darling !"  raid  Jane,  a a  I  turned  away, 
“you  look  itriekrn!" 

“My  head  aches,"  I  said.  with  a  aiary 
gesture  toward  ray  forehead.  It  did  ache, 
lor  that  matter.  It  is  acheing  now,  dear 
Dairy. 

However ,  I  hud  begun  my  task  and  must 
go  through  with  it.  Abandoning  Jane  at  a 
comer,  in  spite  of  her  calling  me  cruel  and 
even  anceking,  I  went  to  Adrian’s  hotel, 
which  I  had  learned  of  during  my  irance  in 
his  room,  while  he  was  changing  his  gar¬ 
ments  behind  a  screen,  as  it  was  marked  on 
a  d  muting  case. 

It  was  then  five  o'clock. 

How  nervous  l  felt  as  I  sent  up  my  name 
to  his  chamber!  Oh.  dear  Dairy,  to  think 
thut  It  was  hut  live  hour,  ago  that  I  sat  and 
waited,  while  people  who  guraaed  not  the 
inner  trepadation  of  my  heart  past  and  re¬ 
post,  and  gianard  at  me  and  at  Leila's  pink 
hut  above. 

At  last  he  came.  My  heart  beat  thun¬ 
derously,  as  he  unmarked,  slridsing  along  in 
that  familiar  walk,  swinging  his  strong  and 
tender  arms.  And  I?  I  beheld  him 
ing,  and  could  think  of  not  a  word  to  »oy 
7‘  W..IM"  he  said,  puusi—  l»  f«w»»  «f  » 


I  was  drinking  to.  and 
the  vibrator  used  on  her 
ter  I  would  run  away. 


is  haveiog 
If  I  felt  bet- 


daughter’s 
out  to  meet  hr* 


od  did  not 
father  would 


JAXVARY  2«th.  How  can  I  write  what 
has  happened?  It  b  to  tenable. 

Beroford  went  at  lea  o'clock  to  ask  for 
in  his  card  for  fear 
ro  him.  And  father 
thought,  from  ha  raying  that  he  had  come 
to  ask  for  soothing,  and  so  oo.  that  it  was 
Adrian,  and  threw  him  out.  He  ordered 
him  out  lint,  and  Hereford  refused  to  go, 
and  they  had  words,  and  then  there  was  a 
light.  The  reporters  got  it.  and  it  b  in  all 
the  papers.  Hannah  has  lust  brought 
in.  It  b  headed  ’’  Manufacturer  uu 


in  front  of 
lucky  today. 


Well!"  he  mu,  pausing  li 
"I  knew  I  was  going  to  tie 
Friday  is  my  brat  day. 

“  1  was  bom  on  Friday.''  I  said.  1  could 
think  of  nothing  else. 

"  Didn’t  1  say  it  was  my  lucky  day?  But 
you  mustn’t  sit  here.  What  do  you  say  to  a 
cup  of  lea  In  the  restarunt?  " 

How  grown  up  and  like  a  debuhtitU  I  felt, 
dour  Dairy,  going  to  have  tea  as  if  I  had  it 
every  day  at  School,  with  a  handsome  actor 
ucrosal  Although  soinwhat  uneasy  also, 
owing  to  the  poaiblltty  of  the  Kamiley 
cometng  In.  But  it  did  not  and  I  had  a  truly 
happy  hour,  not  ul  ail  spoiled  by  looking 
nut  the  window  and  seeing  Jane  going  by, 
with  her  oyrs  poping  out.  and  walking  very 
slowly  so  I  would  Invite  her  to  come  in. 

Wdleh  I  did  not. 

Dear  Dairy.  As  trill  dn  U.  At  first  he  did 
not  understand,  arid  looked  astounded.  But 
when  I  told  him  of  Carter  being  in  the  ad¬ 
vertising  bus  ness,  and  father  owning  a  large 
mill,  and  that  there  would  he  reporters  and 
so  on,  he  became  thought  full. 

"It's  realy  Incredibly  clever."  he  raid. 
"And  If  It’s  pulled  off  right  It  might  to  be  a 
stampede.  But  I'd  like  to  see  Mr.  Brooks. 
Wo  can't  have  it  fall,  you  know."  lie 
loaned  over  the  table.  "It’s  straight  goods, 
is  It,  Mbs  -er— Barbara?  There’*  nothing 
foney  about  it’" 

“Foney!”  I  said,  drawing  back.  "Cer¬ 
tainly  not." 

He  kept  on  leaning  over  the  table. 

"I  wonder,"  he  said,  "what  make 
so  interested  in  the  Play?" 

Oh.  Dairy,  Dairy  I 

And  just  then  I  looked  up.  and  the  Ad¬ 
ventures*  was  starring  in  the  door  at 
witli  the  mroiual  look  on  her  faro. 

I  draw  a  Vale  over  the  remainder  of  our 
happy  hour.  Suffice  it  to  ray  that  he  con¬ 
siders  me  exactly  the  tipe  be  finds  most 
u tractive,  and  that  he  does  not  consider  my 
nose  to  short.  We  had  a  long  dispute  about 
this.  He  thinks  I  am  wrong  and  says  I  am 
not  an  nrnuiline  tipe.  lie  rays  I  am  ro¬ 
mantic  and  of  a  lov.-ing  disposition.  Abo 
somwhat  reeklew.  and  he  gave  me  good 
u <1  vice  about  doing  what  my  FamUey  con¬ 
sider  for  my  good,  at  least  until  I  come  out. 

But  our  talk  was  all  to  short,  for  a  fat  man 
with  three  rings  on  came  in,  and  rat  down 
with  us,  and  ordered  a  whiskey  and  soda. 
My  blood  turned  cold,  for  fear  some  one 
I  knew  would  come  in  and  see  me  sitting 
there  in  a  drinking  party. 

And  my  blood  won  right  to  turn  cold. 
For,  Just  on  he  had  told  tne  maniger  about 
the  arnngemrnt  I  had  made,  and  the  msni- 
gcr  raid  “Bully"  and  raised  hb  glara  to 
drink  to  me  I  looked  acrow  and  there  was 
mother's  aunt,  old  Susan  Facet.  sitting 
near,  with  the  meet  awfull  face  I  ever  saw! 

I  colajeod  in  my  chair. 

Dear  Dairy.  I  oniy  remember  raying, 
•'Well,  remember  ten  o'clock.  And  drew 
up  like  a  gentleman  in  hard  luck,"  and  hb 
saying:  "Well,  I  hope  I’m  a  gentleman, 
and  the  hard  luck’s  no  joke,”  and  then  I 
went  away. 

And  now,  dear  Dairy,  I  am  in  bed.  and 
every  time  the  teiefone  rings  I  have  a  chill. 
And  in  between  times  1  drink  ice- water  and 
annate.  How  terrable  a  thing  is  love. 

LATER:  I  can  hardly  write.  Switzerland 
is  a  setlcd  thing.  Father  is  not  home  to¬ 
night  and  I  cannot  a  peal  to  him.  Susan  said 


makra  you  where  Adrian  had  disapCwred- 

Although  feeling  vary  strwaga.  and  look¬ 
ing  a  queer  red  color  in  my  mirror,  I  rose 
nd  the  Ad-  and  atired  myself.  I  felt  that  sonthlng  had 
door  at  me  slipped,  and  I  must  find  Adrian  (It  b 


I  write  that « 


•sa 


Peer"  Leila  U  in  bed,  and  the  doctor  b 
with  her. 


Una:  Adrian  has  dirapearrd  The 
maniger  has  just  railed  up.  and  with  shokr- 
ing  knee*  1  vent  to  the  tefcfoae.  Adrian 
went  to  the  mill  a  little  afire  ten.  and  has 

It  La  in  vane  I  protrot  that  he  has  not 
eloped  with  me.  It  b  almrot  time  now  for 
the  matinro  and  no  Adrian.  What  shall 
Ido? 

SATOUMY,  11  P.M.  Daw  Dairy.  I  hare 
the  mrwxloL  I  am  all  broken  out.  and  look 
horibW.  Rut  what  b  a  sickness  of  the  body 
compared  to  the  ngoney  of  my  mind?  Oh, 
dear  Dairy,  to  think  of  whnt  has  happened 
since  last  I  raw  your  stai Hires  Pagro! 

What  b  a  sirknrea  to  a  broken  heart? 
And  to  a  heart  broken  while  trying  to  help 
another  who  did  nog  droreve  to  be  hdp«f 
But  if  ha  derieved  me.  he  has  paid  for  It. 
and  did  until  he  was  reoewde  at  ire  o’clock 

l0?^ava  bean  given  a  shaping  mrdanne. 
and  until  it  takre  affect  I  shall  write  out  the 
tradgsdy  of  thb  day,  omillng  nothing  Tbr 
trained  nurse  b  asleep  on  a  rot.  and  her  rap 
U  hanging  on  the  foot  of  the  bed. 

I  have  tried  it  oo.  dear  Dairy,  and  it  b 
vrey  become! ng.  If  they  insist  on  Switzer¬ 
land  I  think  I  shall  run  away  and  be  a 
trained  nurse.  It  b  rosy  work,  although 
sleeping  on  a  cot  b  not  always  rorafortibfc. 
But  at  bast  a  trained  nurse  leads  her  own 
life  and  b  not  bully-ed  by  bre  Familry. 
And  more,  she  does  good  constantly. 

I  frel  tonight  tUt  I  should  kka  to  do 

the  American  Ambubnre. 


I  shall  nevre  go  oo  the  stage,  dear  Dairy. 
I  know  now  its  decietfullnesa  and  vbssi- 
tudra.  My  Heart  has  Mod  until  It  can  hired 
no  more,  as  a  result  of  a  them  trick  Adonis. 
I  am  through  with  the  theater  forever. 

1  shad  begin  at  the  beginning.  Ileft  off 
where  Adrian  had  • 


But  I  do  know  he  vent 
He  has  not  been  war,  sore, 
i  hunted  for  to  hours."  • 
'Just  a  moment,"  raid  mother,  in  al 
fridgid  tone.  "Am  I  to  understand  that 

thb- thb  Mr.  Bghaton  b - " 

“  He  b  my  husband." 

that  I  might  then  and 
avay.  But  I  did  not.  I 
there,  with  ray  heart  crushed,  until 
I  felt  strong  enough  to  recape.  Then  1  tied, 
like  a  Gilty  Soul.  It  was  gastly. 

On  the  doorstep  I  met  Jane.  She  gawd 
at  me  strangely  when  she  raw  my  fare,  and 
then  duchcd  me  by  the  arm. 

'  Bab!“  she  cried.  "  What  on  the  earth 
b  the  matter  with  your  complexion?" 

But  1  was  dopant*. 

"Let  me  go! M  sad.  “Only  lend  me 
two  dollars  for  a  taxi  and  let  me  go.  Som- 
Ihing  horiblr  has  happened." 

She  gave  me  ninty  cento,  which  was  all 
she  had.  and  I  rushed  down  the  stmt, 
followed  by  her  purring  gax*. 

Although  realizing  that  my  life,  at  least 
the  part  of  it  pertaining  to  aentament.  was 
over,  I  knew  that,  single  or  married.  I  must 
find  him.  I  could  not  bare  to  think  that  I. 
in  my  dreire  to  help,  had  ruined  Mira 
Everett's  couzin’s  play.  Ladnhr  I  got  a 
taxi  at  the  corner,  and  1  ordered  it  to  drive 
to  the  mill.  1  sank  back,  bathed  in  hot 
pereparation.  and  on  rn— Wing  my  bracelet 
watch  found  I  had  but  twenty  five  minutre 
until  the  curtain  went  up. 

1  must  find  him.  but  where  and  bowl  I 
for  a  moment  that  I  doubted  my 
father,  who  can  be  very  fbre*  «*n 
What  if.  madefied  by  hb  mistake 
about  Brrraford.  he  had.  on  brent  aproarhtd 
by  Adrian,  been  driven  to  violonro?  W  hat 
if.  in  my  rndraver  to  help  one  who  was 
unworthy.  I  had  bd  my  poor  paternal 
parent  iota  crime? 

*  Hell  b  paved  with  good  intentions.” 

Sam  r  »x  Johnston. 
into  the  null  yard.  I 
that  it  was  Saturday 
Tbs  mill  was  greng, 

— - —  rluerd.  Father .  then. 

was  imured  In  the  safety  of  hb  Club,  and 
could  not  be  reached  except  by  pay  teiefone. 
And  the  taxi  was  now  ninty  cento. 

I  got  out.  sod  paid  the  man.  1  felt  very 
dixy  and  queer,  and  wna  very  thirsty,  no  I 
to  the  hydrent  in  the  yard  and  got  a 
of  water.  1  did  not  as  yet  suspect 
kid  It  all  to  my  agoney  .4 


i  he  has  by 
be  no  per- 


you 


Ob 
audroly  res 
and  a  half 


slipped. 

strange  with  whati 
beloved  name.) 

While  dressing  I  perrieved  that  my  ehrot 
and  arms  were  covered  with  small  red  dots, 
but  I  had  no  time  to  think  of  myself.  I 
aliped  downstairs  and  outside  the  drawing 
room  I  heard  mother  conversing  in  a  loud 
and  angry  tor*  with  a  visitor.  I  gbnsrd 
in.  and  ye  gods! 

It  was  the  Adventure*. 

Drawing  sronwhat  back.  I  listened.  Oh. 
Dairy,  what  a  revelation! 

“But  I  mtmi  aro  her."  ah*  was  raying. 
"Time rallying.  Ins  ha  If  hour  tW perfomv- 
enro  begins,  and  Se  cannot  be  found." 

"I  can’t  understand."  mother  said,  in  a 
still  rnaner.  "What  can  my  daughter 
Barbara  know  about  him?" 

The  Adventure**  soiled.  "Humph'" 
she  said.  "She  kr 
like  to  i 
house." 

"Certainly  sh*  is  in  the  house,"  said 
mother. 

“Are  yc*  rare  of  thatf  Because  I  have 
every  reason  to  beieive  i  * 
with  him.  Sa¬ 
turn  all  week,  and  only  yesterday  i 
I  found  them  together.  She  had  some  sort 
of  a  Skeme.  h*  raid  afterwards,  and  be 
wrinkeled  a  cost  under  hb  maltrrea  bit 
night.  He  raid  it  was  to  look  as  if  he  had 
in  it.  I  know  nothing  further  of  • 


herald. 


"Sb*  knows,  all  right.  And  I’d  and  still  no  Adriar 
her  in  a  hurrey.  if  she  b  in  the  I  hod  but  one 


Havrir.g  thus  refrrahed  myself.  I  looked 
about,  and  raw  the  yard  policeman,  a  new 
one  who  did  not  know  me.  as  I  am  aaay  at 
school  most  of  the  time,  and  the  Kamiley  U 
not  expected  to  visit  the  mill,  because  of 
dirt  and  parable  acridenta. 

1  aproaihed  him.  however,  and  he  stood 
still  and  stared  at  me. 

“Officer I  said.  In  my  most  dignaflod 
tones.  "I  am  looking  for  a— for  a  gentle¬ 
man  who  came  here  this  morning  to  look 


WhIcE 


“There  was  about  two 
here  thb  morning.  Mbs.' 
one  would  it  be.  now?" 

How  my  heart  rank! 

“ '  K*ut  what  rime  would  be  be  come- 
heraid.  "Things  have  been  kind  of 
I  here  today,  owing  to  a 
httk  trouble  thb  morning.  But  perhaps 
ill  remember  him." 

But.  although  Adrian  b  of  an  unusual 
tipe.  I  felt  that  I  could  not  describe  him. 
brabdre  bailing  a  tenable  headache.  So  I 
asked  if  be  would  lend  roe  carfare,  which 
he  did  with  a  strange  look. 

“You’re  not  freling  rack.  Mbs.  are  you?" 
he  raid.  But  1  could  not  stay  to  convert*. 

it  was  then  time  for  the  curtain  to  go  up, 
and  still  no  Adrian. 

I  hod  but  one  refuge  in  mind.  Carter 
Brooks,  and  to  him  1  fled  oo  tbe  wing,  of 
ery  in  the  street  car.  I  buret  into  hb 
retiring  aflire  like  a  furry. 

Where  b  he?"  I  demanded.  “Where 


e  you  and  your  plotting  hiden  him? " 
uSo?  Brews! ord?"  be  asked  in  .  placid 


He  b  at  hb  hotel.  1  beieive.  put- 
UE£  beefstake  on  a  bad  eye.  Beieive  me, 

"  Berref  ord !  ’T  critd.in  scorn  and  wredwd- 
ce*.  "  W  hath  be  to  me?  Or  h»s  eye  either? 
I  refer  to  Mr.  Eglestoa.  It  b  time  for  the 


curtain  to  go  up  now,  and  uni 
thb  time  returned,  there  can 
formwioe." 

"Look  here."  Carter  said  sudenly, 
look  awfuly  qu«r,  Bab.  Your  face  - 

I  stamped  my  foot. 

“What  does  my  face  matter? "  I  de¬ 
manded.  “I  no  longer  care  for  him.  but  I 
have  ruined  Mias  Everett's  cousin's  play 
unlera  ho  turn*  up.  Am  I  to  bo  sent  to 
Switzerland  with  that  on  my  soul?" 

" Switzerland !“  he  raid  slowly.  “Why. 
Bab,  they’re  not  going  to  do  that,  are  thpy? 
I  -  I  don’t  want  you  so  far  away.” 

Dior  Dairy.  I  am  unausplzious  by  na¬ 
ture,  beleiving  all  mankind  to  be  my 
friends  until  proven  otherwise.  But  there 
was  a  gloating  look  in  Carter  Brooks'  vym 
as  they  turned  on  me. 

“Carter!"  I  said,  "you  know  where  he  is 
and  you  will  not  tall  me.  You  uni*  to  ruin 
him/' 

1  w  as  about  to  put  my  hand  on  his  arm, 
but  he  drew’  away. 

"Look  here.”  he  raid.  “I'll  tell  you 
aomthing,  but  please  keep  back.  Because 
you  look  like  smallpox  to  me.  I  waa  at  the 
mill  thb  morning.  I  do  not  know  anything 
about  your  actor-friend.  He’a  probably 
only  been  run  over  or  aomthing.  But  I  saw 
Rcmifurd  going  in,  and  1-  well,  I  sugiwted 
that  he'd  better  walk  In  on  your  father  or 
he  wouldn’t  get  in.  It  worked,  Bab.  How 
it  did  work!  He  went  in  and  said  he  had 
come  to  uk  your  father  for  aomthing.  and 
your  fattier  blew  up  by  raying  that  he  knew 
about  it,  but  that  the  world  only  owed  a 
U veins  to  the  man  who  would  huat.d  for  ll, 
and  that  he  would  not  lie  furred  to  Uk*  any 
one  he  did  not  want, 

"And  in  too  minutro  Herraford  hit  him, 
and  jot  a  rroponc*.  It  wit.  a  million  dollars 

So  h«  babbled  on.  But  what  were  his 
words  to  me? 

Dear  Dairy,  I  gave  no  thought  to  the 
amallpox  he  had  mentioned,  although  fatle 
to  the  complexion.  Or  U>  the  light  ut  the 
null.  I  heard  only  Adrian’s  poaible  tradglr 
fate.  Sudenly  I  cotapred,  and  asked  lor 
a  drink  of  water  freling  horible.  very  wolf 
bley  and  unable  to  keep  my  knew  from 
bending. 

And  the  next  thing  I  remember  U  father 
taking  me  home,  and  Adrian’,  fate  still  a 
deep  mywtrey,  and  remaining  such,  while 
I  had  a  warm  sponge  to  bring  out  the  not 
of  the  rash.  Mowed  by  a  Birep— It  being 
mealies  and  not  smallpox. 

Oh,  Dear  Dairy,  what  a  story  I  learned 
when  haveing  wakened  and  freling  hotter, 
my  father  came  tonight  and  talked  to  me 
from  the  doorway,  not  lieing  slowed  in. 

Adrian  had  gone  to  the  mill,  and  father, 
ha  veins  thrown  Rcresford  out  and  asserted 
hb  principals,  had  not  thrown  him  out,  hut 
hod  ptren  him  a  job  fa  the  mill.  And  tho 
policeman  had  given  him  no  chance  to 
cocapr,  which  he  a  templed.  He  was  <1  raged 
to  Ute  shell  plant  and  there  lurked  in, 
because  of  spies.  The  plant  lx  under  milu- 
tory  guard. 

And  ikrre  he  had  bent  fompeletl  to  <frny 
a  ufarttsirroir  bark  ami  forth,  conloining 
charcoal /or  n  email  fumaor.  for  hourtt 

Even  wWn  Carter  found  him  he  could 
not  be  releaeed,  as  father  was  in  hidcing 
from  reporter*,  and  would  not  go  to  «W 
ulcfone  or  see  callers. 

Hr  labored  unlif  lea  P.  M..  while  tW 
theatre  remuined  dark,  and  people  got  their 
money  back. 

I  have  ruined  him.  I  have  also  ruined 
Miss  Kvrrett's  cousin. 

The  nurse  is  still  asleep.  I  think  1  will 
entet  a  ha»|ntl*.  My  career  is  ended,  my 
life  b  blasted. 

I  reach  under  the  mattrrai  and  draw 
out  the  picture  of  him  who  today  I  have 
ruined,  compiling  him  to  do  manuel  labor 
for  bourn,  although  unacus turned  to  it.  He 
b  a  great  actor,  and  1  beieive  has  a  future. 
Hut  ray  love  for  him  is  dead.  Dear  Dairy, 
he  decieved  me,  and  that  is  one  thing  I 
cannot  forgive. 

So  now  I  rat  here  among  my  pllows,  while 
the  nurre  streps,  and  I  reflect  about  many 
Things.  But  one  speach  rings  in  my  ear* 
over  and  over. 

Carter  Brook*,  on  learning  about  Swit¬ 
zerland.  said  it  in  a  strange  miner,  looking 
at  me  with  inscnitible  eyes. 

“Switzerland!  Why,  Bab- 1  don't  want 
you  to  go  so  far  away.’ 

H’hai  did  he  mean  by  it? 

•  •  • 

Dear  Dairy,  you  will  have  to  he  burned, 
I  dar»y.  Perhaps  it  is  as  well.  I  have 
pored  out  my  h-e-a-r-t  — ■ 
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Everywhere 

Everywhere— throughout  the  length  lanes — over  city  pavements  and  unccr-  Tires.  Ask  your  dealer  which  one  is  best 
anil  breadth  of  the  United  States —  tain  sandy  roads — up-hill  and  down-  suited  for  your  car  and  needs, 
you'll  find  United  States  Tires  doing  dale— giving  the  sort  of  sendee  YOU 

day-in  and  day-out  consistent  sendee,  have  always  wanted —  long  mileage  and  Good  dealers  every  where  sell  them — 
On  little  cars  and  big  cars— over  good  low  mileage  cost.  wise  motorists  everywhere  use  them— 

boulevards  and  rutty,  rocky  country  There  are  five  types  of  United  States  that’s  the  story  of  United  States  Tires. 

‘Nobby*  ‘Chain’  ‘Usco’  ‘Royal  Cord’  ‘Plain* 

A  lire  Jor  every  motoring  need  of  price  and  use. 

United  StatesTre  Company 
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BUG  HUNTERS  OF  INDUSTRY 


ICamctmdad  tram  *>.*»  14) 

contract*  whenever  material  U  bought,  and  park  hi*  own  fruit  according  to  the  stand-  been  going  on  for  y 
they  mini  be  adhered  to  by  the  seilera.  ard.  But  it  was  found  that  not  one  grower  the  company.  Tb 
When  material  is  received  at  the  factory  in  a  hundred  could  see  worm  hole*  in  hk  to  each  foreman  a 
the  inspection  force  compare*  it  with  the  own  apple*  or  scale  on  his  own  orange*,  department,  and 
specifications.  A  shipment  of  gun  rod.  for  So  the  central-packing-houae  system  came  workers  could  see  it 
instance,  is  wanted  for  making  fine  screws  into  existence,  with  an  expert  to  pack  and  recced*  with  thaw 
for  apparatus  with  delicate  clrarancrs.  like  an  inspector  to  watch  the  fruit  during  That  started  a  com 
an  adding  machine.  A  ton  of  this  gun  rod  growth.  iar  horse-race  kind 

may  be  worked  up  into  several  million  Without  thia  system  of  impartiality  it  b  b—  dumped  mate! 
screws.  But  a  few  piece*  of  rod  that  did  not  well-nigh  impcaaible  to  maintain  a  good  salvage  had  been 
meet  the  requirement*  of  diameter,  which  standard  in  packing  sod  produce.  nothing, 

may  be  within  one-thousandth  of  an  inch.  The  factory  inspector  must  also  have  Even  when  the 
if  included  in  that  ton  of  material  and  sent  human  qualities,  for  the  mere  faultfinder  however,  the  ins  pc 
through  the  plant  would  make  all  kinds  of  doesn’t  get  very  far,  no  matter  what  his  au-  sifting  of  dirt  boxa 
trouble  and  expense.  So  the  inspector*  prob-  thority.  An  ideal  factory  inspector  should  dumped  material  1 
ahly  go  over  each  separate  piece  of  such  a  be  both  a  technical  expert  and  a  human  be-  and  its  appewrano 
shipment  and  gauge  it  from  end  to  end  with  ing.  He  has  to  be  an  adviser  and  co-work er  something  wrong  i 
calipers.  a*  well  a*  a  sleuth.  He  must  be  interested  in  hundred  spoiled  pi 

partmenls  attain  a  high  per-  single  department, 
ret  production.  I  nridenufly.  that  this  depart m. 
asy  man  to  find.  too  high  prrwsun 

tnral  works  there  was  an  epi-  wrong  with  eouif 
ige  to  costly  apparatus  in  the  A  similar  plan 
•partment.  Trouble  seemed  mobile  factory  in 


Straight 

Bones 

That  Crew 
Straight  in 
Educator 
Shoes 


The  next  item  may  he  a  carload  of  cast-  helping  all  d 
ing*.  This  La  not  ho  delicate  a  job  of  ins  pro  rentage  of  pei 
tion,  but  it  calls  for  iust  as  much  vigilance,  he  is  not  an 
The  material  must  be  examined  for  flaw*  In  a  big  etc 
and  weighed  to  ace  that  it  is  not  running  too  demir  of  dan 
heavy  to  the  piece.  Foundrymcn  have  been  amembling  < 
known  to  make  their  own  bill*  larger  by  to  be  due  to 
■hipping  ranting*  overweight.  Such  part*  of  workmen,  and  to  stop  it  the  chief  in-  cam.  Inoaemonthtentransimauoncounter- 
later  on  may  add  to  the  difficult**  and  erwu  specter,  who  was  a  martinet,  impoard  heavy  shafts  were  returned  by  owners  for  replarc- 

of  fartory  departments.  So  now  at  the  door  penalties.  Thai  didn’t  help  mailer*  a  bit.  raent  as  defective.  The  engineering  staff 

of  almoot  every  factory  stands  the  chief  in-  Workmen  grew  sullen  and  silent,  shielded  studied  those  shafts  to  find  out  which  had 

speclor,  like  a  polireman.  ready  to  exclude  one  another  and  smuggled  away  damaged  been  def retire  when  they  left  the  factory 
trouble.  stuff.  Another  inspector  was  appointed.  He  and  which  bad  been  damaged  by  rarelrm 

Products  have  become  so  complex  lately,  wa*  a  finer  kind  of  human  being.  His  first  owner*.  Then  th 

and  promise  to  become  so  much  more  so.  act  was  to  abolish  all  penalties  and  to  make  department  that 

that  he  I*  absolutely  nremary.  It  has  not  the  damage  problem  a  get-together  propoai-  Ten  rripplm  agal 

always  been  thus.  Uon.  When  anything  rmrae  through  in  bad  sand  ram  gave  t  hi 

Once  the  average  factory  look  moat  of  its  shape  he  went  out  among  the  mm.  rews-  of  one  per  cent  . 

material*  on  snap  Judgment  and  eumework,  aured  them  and  made  inquiri—  as  to  how  age  c4  each  dep* 

and  the  sellers  furnished  materials  in  about  the  mishap  had  occurred.  Hts  attitude  could  compare  th 

the  same  way.  When  the  inspector  appmred  brought  out  all  the  facts  that  had  bren  sup-  plain  figures.  It 

nt  the  fuctory  door  and  began  sorting  right  pressed  before  and  showed  that  caret— news  score  and  led  to  i 

from  wrong,  with  hbspcrificaUon-and  te«U.  was  only  n  small  factor  in  the  problem.  It  almost  immrdiat 

there  wa*  a  loud  yell  from  the  fellow  whose  w»n  easier  to  eliminate  even  rereWoanere  Cripples  are  o 
sf  ufT  did  not  pass.  He  charged  partiality  on  after  all  the  farts  were  knowa.  for  then  all  lemnam  of  the  n 
the  part  of  the  Inspector,  who  told  the  die-  the  rcaourrre  of  the  department  could  be  due  to  defective  .  . 
satisfied  producer  to  go  uway  and  learn  brought  to  bear  on  the  cuipnt.  where**  be-  that  out  boom  years  ago  In  the  shoe  factories, 
something  about  his  own  busirvee*.  Ilut  by  fore  he  had  been  scolded,  fined  and  left  to  when  fashions  in  women's  shore  turned  to 
and  by  the  manufacturers  found  themseiveo  lonely  aelf-iraprorement.  light-colored  fancy  fabrics.  Immediately 

faring  about  the  -a  me  problems.  One  fac-  there  was  heavy  lore  from  soiled  shore.  They 

lory’s  finished  product  I*  raw  material  for  WHol  Wai  Found  In  Iho  Dump  came  to  the  trerina  room  marred  by  wax. 
some  other  factory.  They  were  all  in  the  cement,  oil.  dirt.  No  system  of  penalties 

same  boat,  so  very  sensibly  they  got  to-  Some  concern-  still  charge  each  worker  did  much  good,  and  for  a  while  the  maker* 
gether  to  talk  matter,  over.  And  out  of  this  with  the  material  that  he  apmla.  making  no  of  bleaebre  and  whitener*  did  a  good  busi- 
phmiu*  of  inspection  has  grown  some  of  the  effort  U»  find  out  if  the  system  n  wrong.  To  ores  In  their  preparations  for  taking  out 
linret  constructive  cooperation  that  exi*U  add  to  thi*  injustice,  either  the  spoiled  work  stains  Finally  the  manufacturers  tackled 
In  busIncM  to-day,  with  exchange*  of  In-  iasold  outright  and  the  proreed* pocketed  by  the  difficulty  In  a  broader  way.  Rooms  were 
formation  and  Interrelation- between  Indus-  the  company,  or  the  material  in  it  M  actually  especially  fitted  up  for  making  white  and 
trie*  for  the  solution  of  common  problem*  built  Into  product,  after  the  workman  ha-  fancy  shore.  Bench—  were  covered  with 
on  a  common  haul*  paid  for  it.  and  put  on  the  market.  white  doth.  Walls  and  ceiling*  were  painted 

Jultr  simple  tret*  of  raw  material  and  I  low  far  such  a  system  falls  short  of  touch-  white.  Floor*  were  kept  scrupulously  clean, 
i  will  often  decrease  the  percentage  of  Ing  the  real  problem  is  shown  in  a  atory  told  andcvenlhemachinery  waaenameledwhite. 
defective  good*  produced.  A  large  shoe  con-  by  a  machine-shop  foreman.  One  of  his  bret  This  furnished  a  background  against  which 
iern  equipped  all  lla  foremen  with  pocket  mechanic*  began  spoiling  shafts  during  dirt  wa*  quickly  spotted  and  eliminsted.  It 
microacopre  of  good  magnifying  power,  and  grinding,  and  he  turned  out  so  many  cripples  was  astonishing  how  quickly  oil  and  dirt 
what  they  saw  through  them  was  meat  use-  that  he  asked  to  be  put  on  some  other  work,  were  wiped  off  a  white-enameled  machine, 
ful  in  Improving  the  product.  An  operator  He  thought  that  he  had  Ic-t  hi*  nerve.  The  Then  the  shore  thrmsclvre  were  protected 
on  a  stitching  marhine  would  have  trouble  foreman  went  back  to  the  machine  and  by  doth  and  paper  covers,  and  operators 
with  breaking  thread.  Under  the  glare  the  watched  the  operator  grind  a  shaft.  Half-  were  required  to  wear  clean  apron-  and  cot- 
ncedle  often  showed  a  rough  eye.  and  thus  way  through  the  shaft  departed  from  true,  ton  gksrea.  After  that  the  fancy  shore  went 
was  revealed  a  poor  lot  of  needle*.  Or  u  defect  Right  next  to  that  marhine  was  another  through  with  only  a  trifling  percentage  of 
might  lie  discloaed  in  Che  thread.  No  fancy  one.  Just  like  it.  run  by  a  Was  skillful  man.  cripple*, 
finish  served  to  hide  defective  leather  when  who  was  turning  out  perfect  work.  The 

the  foreman  could  see  the  grain  through  a  foreman  could  not  account  for  the  error  and  How  Hto  Syilrm  Hetpt  the  Workor 

microscope,  and  what  looked  like  carelrea  railed  an  engineer,  who  waa  puzxied  too. 

work  on  the  part  of  on  operator,  viewed  Just  They  went  over  both  machines,  making  a  When  downright  cwrelrewnre-  and  incotn- 
from  appearance*,  wa*  often  found  to  be  regular  doctor’s  diagnosis  by  eliminating  peteexe  have  been  traced  to  a  worker,  and 
due  to  dull  toob,  when  they  were  examined  every  factor  that  waa  right.  Still  noth-  spoiled  work  is  plainly  his  fault,  under  tbe 
under  the  microscope.  ing  waa  found  which  seemed  to  be  wrong,  new  system  of  inspection  he  i*  riven  another 

Finally  the  trouble  wa-  located  in  a  alight  chance.  In  the  flret  place  it  finds  his  mis- 
Human  Impoctors  Iho  But  difference  In  the  conristence  of  the  grinding  takre  and  help*  him  try  to  correct  them. 

compound,  a  most  obreure  trouble.  When  It  keep*  his  tnwukre  separate  from  those  of 
In  his  relation  to  the  factory,  too.  after  that  wa*  ret  right  the  mechanic  got  hi*  other  worker*  and  give*  him  the  benefit  of 
material*  have  been  started  through  the  nerve  back.  all  doubts  when  machinery  or  method*  are 

works,  the  inspector  i*  a  policeman.  Hi- Job  If  inspection  ia  blindly  severe  with  its  pen-  wrong.  Then,  when  it  is  clear  that  he  is  to 
in  to  watch  all  the  other  felloe*,  even  the  altire.  a  fartory  can  develop  a  vast  under-  blame,  it  studies  him  personally  and  usually 
bore  if  necessary,  and  hold  everybody  ud  to  world  system  for  eluding  them  and  covering  discovers  that  he  b  a  good  man  in  the  wrong 
standard*  that  must  be  enforced  regardless  up  it*  mistake*.  A  new  inspector  of  the  hu-  place.  Somebody  ha*  put  him  at  fine,  exact¬ 
ed  whore  job  or  feelings  are  affected  Nown-  man  kind  took  charge  of  a  plant  where  the  ing  work,  when  he  is  really  fitted  for  rough, 
day*  the  inspector  is  often  a  department  in  other  sort  had  ruled  for  years.  His  first  step  heavy  task*,  or  vice  versa, 
himself.  He  ha*  a  central  office  with  testing  wa*  to  make  a  search  of  the  boxes  in  which  If  the  inspection  system  is  intelligent  it 
apparatus  and  master  gauge*,  and  when  an  sweepings  were  carried  out  of  the  different  trie*  to  keep  the  man  on  at  a  more  congenial 
order  for  so  many  thousand  parts  of  a  err-  department*.  More  than  three  thousand  job.  One  of  the  biggest  problems  in  industry 
tain  product  is  riven  to  the  factory’  he  may  piece*  of  damaged  stuff  were  found  the  first  to-dav  b  that  of  shifting  human  misfit* 
require  that  each  thousandth  one  be  brought  night -materials  and  tool*  that  had  been  round  until  square  boles  hare  square  pegs, 
to  Inn  office  for  comparison  with  the  stand-  spoiled  and  smuggled  out  to  the  dump  to  and  round  hole*  have  round  peg*.  and  every 


“I  Don’t 

.percent,^  Want  Healthy  Feet”? 

SL’RFI.Y.  nobody  in  his  senses 
would  jo y  that.  And  yet, 
thousand*  of  people  shot  they 
don’t  want  healthyfcct.by  wear¬ 
ing  narrow,  bonc-lwnding  shoes, 
which  cause  corn*,  bunions, 
flat-foot  and  ingrown  nail*. 

Show  that  you  want  healthy 
feet  by  getting  into  Faiiicarots 
now— the  roomy,  comfortable 
shoe*  built  by  experts  to  "let 
the  feet  grow  as  they  should." 
Mad*  for 

MEN.  WOMEN.  CHILDREN 

Gel  Educators  for  your  whole 
family  today.  For  children  they 
mean  life-long  protect  ion  from  foot- 
troubles.  For  you  they  rncsn  relief 
or  prevention  of  all  foot  lib. 

But  don't  fail  to  look  for  the  word 
EDUCATOR  branded  on  l  he  wile. 

It  guarantees  the  correct  ortho 
pw-bc  Educator  shape. 

“Htm!  Aa-ri  Malt  Iramlk  frrt" 
is  *  free  booklet  of  important  infor¬ 
mation  a  limit  the  feet  by  ortho¬ 
pedic  scientists.  Send  for  it  nos. 
RICE  fk  HUTCHINS.  Inc. 

14  High  St.,  Boston,  Mas-. 

Malm  alia  d  4 II*  mm,.  a»4  W.« 

SJm  fm  Vit.  Mart  am  /*'  "  amt* 

—  Rice  &  Hutchins 


mmm  nice  at  tiuicnm* 

Educator 
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TWENTY-FOUR  HOURS  IN  JUNE 


“‘Two  Weeks'  Addressing 
Now  Done  In  One  Dav” 


I  **s  so  excited  when  I  saw  my  first  palm! 
And  here.  when  I  go!  oat  my  new  frocks, 
that  had  come  all  the  way  from  New  York- 
some  of  them-  I  sang  and  laughed.  And 
then-  the  lorgnette  squad  shot  roe  dead! 
Oh,  am  I  so- so  homely  or  something?  " 

"I  think  you're  one  of  the  most  oh,  I 
can't  even  say  it— one  of  the  bulliest— and 
oh.  prettket  and  all— girts  I’ve  ever  seen. 
Maybe  the  other  women  are  jealous.  Prob¬ 
ably  the  old  society  hem  tell  their  sons 
to  steer  dear  of  you;  they  want  them  to 
marry  ugly  girls  with  lot*  of  money.” 

“No;  they  don't  worry  enough  about 
me  for  that !  But  it’s  sweet  and  dear  of  you 
to  pretend  that’s  the  way  it  is.  And  thank 
you  for  nssur.ai  me  that  I'm  not  really 
covered  with  rattMaaakea.”  The  daughter 
of  the  Wild  West  roar  and  made  him  an 
ante-bellum  curtsy.  As  she  settled  down, 
with  a  fluff  of  lace,  she  sighed:  “I  don't 
suppose  1  ought  to  be  quite  so  braxrn  and 
absolutely  (Wh  for  compliments  from  a  com¬ 
plete  stranger;  but  I'm  so  glad  to  have 
somebody  tell  me  I'm  still  an  inoffensive 
little  thing." 

"Seems  to  me  you  aren't  very  compli¬ 
mentary  to  say  I'm  just  a  somebody.  Lake 
saying  that  l‘m  kind  to  my  Aunt  Alice,  but 
dance  like  an  ice  wagon.  Am  I  as  bad  as 


that  is  supposed  to  have  one  of  the  beat  wi- 
sinrw  between  Spuds  and  Cudjoo.  "But  the 
gardens,  now!  That’s  what  you  want  to 

study.  Finest  in  the  country'-  Glad  to  take 
you  round;  and  then  wo'll  see  about  lunch. 
And— uh— your  father,  if  he’d  can-  to 

come.  But, -  I  don’t  want  to  be  a  bold. 

bad  New  Yorker,  but  may  I  ask  what  your 
name  ia?  Mine  is  Albert  Micluulo.” 

Her  incandescent  face  dimmed. 

“  1  have  a  horrid  name ! "  she  complained 
“My  first  name  is  after  an  old  aunt,  and 
my  last  name  isn’t  a  name  at  all;  it’a  Just 
a  kind  of  something  so  they  can  send  u< 
butcher  bills.  And  we  aren't  anybody,  and 
you  never  heard  of  us;  and,  as  daddy  un, 
our  family  must  have  come  over  on  the 
Mayflower  steerage  and  been  missed  by  ibe 
reporters.  So.  what  is  the  use  of  knowing 
my  silly  name?” 

"So  lean  write  you— send  you  a  postcard 
from  New  York  sometime." 

"Oh.  yes!  With  'Having  a  nice  trip. 
Wish  you  were  here!’  on  it.  .  .  .  Don't 
you  loath  people  who  write  that?” 

"Yes;  idiotic!"  ainenud  Bert,  It  being 
fully  sixteen  hours  since  he  had  written 
that  luranagr  to  some  grouchy  girl  —  PribMs 
or  some  such  name. 

Then  the  fairy  girl  waited  for  Bert  to 
insist  that  alie  tell  him  her  name;  and  he  in¬ 
sisted.  and  she  laughed;  and  he  teased,  anil 
she  said  she  was  Mrs.  Solomon  K.  Nasty. of 
the  CroM-Bar  Y  Ranch.  Idaho;  and  he  was 
sure  she  was  the  wittiest  and  most  sinusing 
companion  in  the  world;  and  told  her  so; 
and  she  blushed  and  Mid  she  was  really 
Miss  Napoleons  Bonaparte;  and  he  nciiel 
her  hand  and  declared  that  he  would  not  lei 
it  go  till  she  told  the  truth ;  and  she  tn.d 
to  get  her  hand  bark,  but  didn’t  try  very 
hard;  and  they  both  blushed  and  laughed. 
And  - 

"If  you  must  know,"  site  said,  "my 
name  is  Ores  Boggs. " 

"Osha?" 

•‘O-c-e-a.  Isn't  it  Billy!  Aunt  of  mine." 

"Ore*  Boggs!”  He  started;  he  stared; 
his  voice  ruse  and  grew  nimble.  "Iloggs. 
did  you  My?  Boggs?  1  My.  where  do  you 
come  from?” 

"Davenport.  Iowa." 

"Say  geo-whit!  Say.  tell  me.  who  U 
your  father?  Bet  I  know-  know  shout 
him!" 

"You  wouldn’t  have  heard  of  him.  He's 
Just  In  business." 

"What  is  his  buaiiitwa?  Tell  met" 

"Oh.  he  just  has  a  silly  old  factory-the 
Boggs  Button  Works.  ^  ou  wuuldn  t  hove 
heard  of  it.  any  more  than  the  real  of  those 
people  here." 

"Heard  of  it  I  Why,  my  dear,  I  knoa 
he's  the  biggest  man  in  buttons-  I  mean  1 
have  some  friends  who  are  interested  in  dry 
goods,  and  they  often  speak  of  him." 

She  leaped  up  and  started  running;  you 
know  how  a  cat  Jumpa  when  it  comes  oa 
an  unexpected  frog  -  sideways  in  the  sir. 
with  all  four  feet  spread  out  at  once.  So 
she  skipped;  though  with  only  two  feet  in 
the  air  at  once.  Bert  gaped  after  her.  She 
drilled  through  the  lessening  crowd.  She 
stopped  beside  a  gray-haired  solid  man  in 
■  gray,  dull  sack  suit.  She  dragged  him  up 
like  a  kitten  dragging  a  mastiff.  Bert  hcsnl 
her  My  in  her  light,  eager  voice: 

"Daddy,  come  quick!  Here’s  somebody 
that  knows  who  we  are!” 

He  heard  the  man  rumble; 

"But  who  the  dickens  are  we.  Bunny!" 

Towing  the  large  man.  she  came  panting 
bark;  and  Bert  rose  meekly  to  greet  the 
Colossus  of  dlutions.  the  lodestar  of  the  no¬ 
tions  world,  the  idol  of  Mr.  Albert  M ichado 

“My  daughter  tells  me  you  have  uh 
what  is  It.  Bunny?"  said  the  large  man 
meekly. 

■'  Pleasure  moot  you."  said  Bert  with  u 
much  mariner  of  grundeur  os  he  could  re¬ 
cover  from  the  wreck.  "Often  heard  friend 
of  mine  who’s  in  dry  goods  sneak  of  you 
Sid  Grafenheimer.  of  Grafenheimer  Broth¬ 
ers.” 

“Oh,  yew."  said  Mr.  Boggs.  “Think  re¬ 
heard  of  him." 

"Nice  chap." 

"Let's  see;  they're  New  York.  Y«J 
from  there?  Well.  sir.  you  got  a  wonderful 
city  there!  But  it’s  too  much  for  me.  Don't 
go  there  often.  Well.  I'm  very  pleased 
meet  you.  Mr. - " 

“Michsdo." 

" -  Michado.  Gladyou  and  Bum' 

find  something  to  do.  tte're  plain  folk. 

(Caaclu xle*  sn  Pape  49: 


W'ltn  a  UllttA-rtLL  you  can  save 
time,  labor  anti  expense  in  your  mail¬ 
ing.  listing  an<l  billing  departments  just 
as  surely  as  does  the  Fort  Scott  Water 
Works. 

Ami.  in  addition,  the  DIRF.X-ALL  will  insure 
an  accuracy  of  work  that  will  add  to  the  ctti- 
cicncy  of  your  other,  and  the  ctfcvtitcnra  of  >Our 
service. 

Whether  your  mailing  l»i  is  Urge  or  sioiU.  or 
whether  your  bating  and  billing  is  light  or  heavy, 
there  is  a  DIREX-ALL  for  your  (urtiroUr  needs 
—one  that  combines  the  threefold  convenience 
of  a  mailing,  listing  and  bdling  machine. 

The  D! REX-AI.L  is  the  modern  adxlre-ing 
machine  with  typewriter  rilthuu  principle  ami 
one-piece  metal  plates.  Piling  the  imprinting 
plates  gives  you  a  complelr  iiulex  system  that 
takes  the  place  of  cards.  Operation  so  simple 
that  a  boy  or  girl  can  do  it  all  with  womlrrful 
accuracy  and  dis(utrh  gnaron-’mf.' 

An  interesting  hook.  "Doing  the  Day's  Work 
Better,”  pactum  and  describes  the  turtkubr 
DIREX-ALL  made  for  you.  no  maitrr  >lui  your 
line  of  business  Free  for  the  asking.  Write  to 


..I.W  .  IUX 

Sr  iSuuxnd.  •«  ... 

Nsixoli  |*V4fc*ni 


"Am  1? 

"I  think  you’re  a  terribly  nice  boy.  with 
nice  mb  and  a  nice  slim  waist  and  good 
shoulders,  and  jolly  to  talk  to.  Oh.  I  ambrm- 
xen!  That's  what  your  polite  Palm  Beach 

*They  Um Hooked  shy. "Stared  at  the  an. 
tried  to  keep  tbeireyraai-an.  flushed  a  little, 
dug  vigorously  at  the  sand -then  glanced 
at  each  other  and  laughed  aloud,  like  boy 


Stickney  &  Montague 

T«4.  tn  kafcu  kx  r«»  w  A  r^T.  iu. 


DIPEX-ALL 


FOR  MAILING  -  LISTING  -  BILLING 


-and  RealizeYour*^^^* 
Dream  of  Comfort 

No  mnltar  what  your  occupation  during 


ve  played 


Take  Advantage  of  Thia  Liberal  Offer 


Write  for 
Conaciouft  Rett 


Royal  Chair  Co. 
1 100  Chkago  St* 
Sturgi*  Mich 


You  Can  Still 
Save  $822 


PUSH  me  BU7T0M  -  BACK  Pf awes 
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A  Wonderful  Combination 

Size — Power — Economy 


5) 


United  States  Prices 

C _ _ _ _ _ 

IT 

Cow  Fight  Touring  Cmr. 


\17K  arc  confining  our  entire  produc- 
v  v  tion  to  a  single  eight-cylinder  chassis. 

We  know  it  to  Ik-  most  remarkable  of  all 
the  many  Cole  achievements. 

It  is  the  largest  Might  built— but  rela¬ 
tively  the  lightest. 

Think  for  a  minute  what  that  means. 

Here  is  a  car  that  rides  with  the  case  of 
a  bird  on  the  wing. 

Its  motor  has  the  quick  response,  the 
noiseless  action  and  the  tremendous 
vitality  possible  only  in  an  Might. 

Its  body  has  the  nx»m  and  the  luxurious 
comfort  that  size  alone  can  give. 

Yet  the  light  weight  of  the  Cole  Might 
safeguards  your  pocketbook.  It  gives 
you  more  miles  per  gallon  of  gas  than 
most  sixes— more  than  some  fours. 

In  short,  the  Cole  Might  couples  Un¬ 
known  advantages  of  size  and  jxnver 
with  those  of  lightness  and  economy. 

No  wonder  the  Cole  Might  is  a  phenom¬ 
enal  success! 

No  wonder  we  are  producing  three  times 
as  many  cars  as  we  did  at  this  t inn- 
last  year— and  -  are  building  nothing 
but  Cole  Mights! 

Our  dealer  in  your  town  will  gladly 
demonstrate  any  Cole  Might  model. 

Cole  Motor  Car  Company 

Indianapoli*.  U.  S.  A. 
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Knotless,  Crackless, 
Manufactured  Lumber 

Nature  cannot  produce  real  lumber  so  free  from  knots 
*ntka  and  blemishes  as  Beaver  Board. 

Here,  if  you  please.  is  a  manufactured  lumber  buili 
up  from  the  strong,  dean  fibres  of  the  spruce  tree  inti 
•Curdy,  rigid  ,unds.  ready  without  planing  or  dressing 


All  the  advantages  ul  the  cleared  luinUr  stock,  wit!., 
it*  McundK-*  And  m  widths  which  only  the  mammoth 

•  •■*1  ol  <  alifora la  Could  supply  in  natural  lumlter, 

*  «»>-;  "‘i.  vastly  improved  .all  amt  rcil.n, 

ful  I.  ra|«Uy  MpptMIMI  lath,  ptatfer  .-  mrtal  -tirrrvrf 
.  i-roi-s-  arc  I  milling  nr.  r<»m<  in  rrmoddln*  oM  mwa? 

•a  lb.-  < riling  Braver  H  urd  i.  iSr  one  logic  »l  nJuti.il. 
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IC4*tl*4*d  from  Pei*  46} 

frwn  Ioway  and  kind  n[  out  of  it  here  with 

you  gay  Now  Yorkers.  Well  uh  - 

Found  a  fellow  here  from  Seattle:  been 
talking  politic*  with  him."  And  Mr.  Boggs 
der'rvmtingly  disponed  of  himself. 

OcB  hud  sunk  on  the  and,  tTnsw-leggrd, 
and  she  seemed  watting  for  Bert  to  come 
hark  to  her. 

“You’re  not  a  ‘plain  folks',"  he  said.  He 
wanted  to  add,  "You’re  adorable":  but  he 
compromised  on  "You're  a  peach!"  And 
he  made  that  sound  like  what  he  meant. 

"No;  I’m  not.  I'm  a  useless  little  hussy; 
but  dad  really  is  a  peach.  Mother  died  live 
yearn  ago;  and  dad  is  terribly  busy  with  his 
factory  and  trying  to  make  his  old  proenwew 
safe  for  the  workers.  But  hr  plays  with  me 
os  much  os  he  can.  He  pretended  it  didn’t 
matter,  and  he  aaid  we  were  here  just  for 
the  sunshine:  hut  1  know  hr  was  terribly 
hurt  when  I  didn’t  meet  people  here  or  have 
a  good  time.” 

"Wonder  if  he  liked  met" 

■’ITh-huhl  He  did.” 

"Oh.  I  bet  he  didn’t!  Bet  he  thought  1 
was  Just  a  fresh  kid.” 

’’No;  I  could  tell  from  the  way  hr's  been 
smiling  from  the  first.’’ 

’’How  do  you  mean?” 

‘‘He’s  been  watching  us  from  over  there 
ever  since  you  first  spoke  to  me,  and  he 
smiled  and  nodded  to  me." 

Bert  felt  feeble  at  being  under  the  ob¬ 
servation  of  the  genius,  and  Ore*  waa  laugh¬ 
ing  at  him. 

’'For  once  I  haw  aomethlng  on  a  New 
Yorker.”  ahe  rejoiced.  "Oh,  you  don’t 
mind,  do  you?” 

"hi  o." 

“I’m  glad.  It'a  I  wen  nice  to  play  with 
you.  And  duddy  likes  it.  Poor  dad!  I 
•uppose  he  thought  somrliody  like  Freddy 
Wltherbee  would  come  right  up  and  ask 
me  to  go  riding.  .  .  .  Doesn’t  Freddy  look 
like  a  muff,  them?  ” 

All  hla  life  Bert  hud  heard  of  Mr.  Fred- 
•firk  Schermerhorn  Witherhee  as  owning 
halls  at  Newport  and  hottlra  at  the  Tennis 
and  Racquet  Club.  He  had  seen  pictures 
of  Freddy  In  polo  coatume,  motoring  cow 
(time,  and  practically  no  rostume  at  all  at 
Mrs.  Flpnngle’a  cubUt  ball.  Hut  Bert  did 
not  move  in  the  same  port  of  the  younger 
wl  as  Mr.  Witherhee.  His  aet  was  both 
younger  and  not  quite  no  set.  and  better 
acquainted  with  beef  stew  than  with  terra¬ 
pin.  He  had  never  chanced  to  see  Freddy 
till  now,  when  Ocea’a  finger  Indicated  a 
young  man  engaged  In  looking  vacuous  - 
»  task  that  waa  a  mere  bagatelle  for  the 
•lever  Freddy.  .  .  .  Yis;  he  had,  too. 
•een  him !  Freddy  waa  one  of  the  two  John¬ 
nie*  who  had  sat  near  him  on  the  porch 
and  encouraged  him  to  go  and  take  Palm 
Beach  away  from  them. 

"Oh,  yea:  Old  Freddy!”  aaid  Bert. 

“Oh,  do  you  know  him 7” 

“Very  .lightly.  Indeed.  Just  see  him 
about. 

“I’m  glad  you  don't.  I've  Iwen  watch¬ 
ing  him;  and  I  much  prefer  Hilly  Yurka, 
lhat  1  used  to  play  mlba  with  when  I  was 
little*.  Billy’s  mother  is  the  best  wisher- 

woman  In  Davenport.  But  Freddy -  I 

should  love  to  know  how  it  Ulks.  Is  it 
human?" 

"Oh,  yes:  Freddy  isn’t  a  bad  sort.  Just 
kind  of  dull.” 

"  Do  make  him  come  and  have  a  drink 
with  u*  after  the  bathing  time.  That’s 
what’s  made  me  most  lonely  of  all  all  the 

ale  so  friendly  and  rosy  and  excited  after 
ng.  having  a  snippet  on  the  porch  at 
the  Breakers,  and  the  music:  and  everyone 
talking  and  looking  so  lolly  and  foreign 
like  a  boulevard.  Could  you  get  him  to 


[>nnls 

ctures 


ightly,  indeed.  Just  see 


talking 


like  a  boulevard.  Could  you  get  him  to 
come?” 

Her  voice  was  almost  down  to  a  whisper 
and  her  eyes  trusted  him. 

“Why.  of  course!  Just  a  moment."  he 
wid  boldly. 

For  throw  dear  eyes  of  the  fairy  girl  he 
would  have  tackled  three  Freddies  and  n 
Newport  matron  with  protected  daughters. 
He  went  and  sat  down  In-side  Freddy.  He 
yawned,  and  said  In  the  most  bored  of 
voices: 

“How -do,  Witherhee?” 

’’How-dee-duh?”  said  Witherhee:  but 
he  didn’t  really  seem  to  care  how-  Bert  did. 

Like  all  welt-informed  New  Yorkers  who 
study  the  great  problems  of  the  day,  Bert 
knew  Freddy  waa  a  graduate  of  Yale,  where 
he  had  made  all  his  athletic  records  by  tak¬ 
ing  female  parts  in  college  dramatic*. 

"Dropped  Into  the  Yale  Club  just  before 
1  came  down,"  Bert  drawled,  “and  chap 
there  asked  me  to  give  you  his  regards  and 
two  dollars  he  owed  you.” 


"Eh?  Who  was  that?" 

"Isn’t  it  beaally?  Can’t  remember. 
Rotten  bore,  isn’t  it?  Do  forget  people  so. 
But  here’s  the  two  doUara."  He  peeW  the 
money  from  his  roll -his  innocent  bantam 
of  a  roll  and  trowed  it  to  Freddy,  who  took 
it  questior.ingly.  “Ill  remember  chap’s 
name  hefoee  1  leave  and  tell  you.  Better 
pay  now.  anyway.  Rotten  have  such  a 
rotten  memory  what?"  Bert  was  giving 
an  almost  perspiratory  imitation  of  all  the 
English  comedies  there  are.  "Ever  forget 
people  like  that,  oT  man— even  chaps  from 
Yale?  Dear  cUsm.tr.  and  that  sort  of 
rot?” 

With  some  of  that  financial  acumen  he 
must  secretly  have  had  to  have  accumu¬ 
lated  nineteen  millions  on  his  twenty-first 
birthday.  Freddy  put  the  two  dot lars  away 
before  He  answered,  almost  civilly: 

"Oh,  yea:  in  fact,  just  for  the  moment  I 
don’t  recall  your  name.” 

"Michado.  Don't  you  remember?  Track 
team?  After  your  time,  of  course." 

"Oh.  yn:  to  be  sure!” 

"I  say.  Witherhee.  I  have  a  Wmtern 
cousin  «f  mine  here  chap  named  R-ggs: 
jolly  old  boy.  billionaire:  terribly  pretty 

A  ter— the  girl  by  herself,  over  there 
right.  If  you're  toddling  up  to  tha 
Breakers  for  a  drink  1  wish  you'd  walk  up 
with  us.  I  don’t  want  to  low  you  before  I 
remember  the  name  of  the  chap  who  paid 
me  the  two  dollar,  to  give  you7* 
"Why-uh  - - 

Fro.  ldy  looked  bewildered  "What  the 
Juice  was  .11  this  about?"  his  rummaged 
countenance  aaid.  so  far  as  It  could  say 
anything  except  "To  rent,  totally  unfur- 

”  Right-oh!"  said  Bert  cheerily.  He  bel¬ 
lowed  "Ocea!  Come!  We  must  be  trot¬ 
ting  up  to  the  Breakers.  Wither  hr*  is  going 
up  for  a  drink  with  us.  Com.  on.  Mr. 


Though  be  smiled  fashionably,  the  jolly  old 
Yale  athlete  could  not  keep  from  muttering 
over  and  over  "Let’s  see  now;  two  and 
two  and  right— no  darn  it,  prob’ly  nine, 
with  lip - " 

But  W  kept  his  eyw  on  Ocea  while  he 
had  the  chance.  It  hegan  to  appear  to  him 
that  she  was  not  entirely  captivated  by 
Freddy.  She  nodded  and  blushed  at  him. 
but  her  lively  lip.  seemed  to  be  quivering; 
and  once,  when  Freddy  was  slightly  boast¬ 
ful  about  his  motor  run  from  Jacksonville 
to  Palm  Beach.  Bert  thought  he  felt  her 
toe  softly  kicking  him. 

He  took  heart.  He  devoted  hinarif  to 
getting  rid  of  the  Gilded  Youth  with  as 
much  «ammtr.eas  as  he  had  recently  shown 


la  rapturing  him.  He  looked  at  his  watch, 
turned  it  different  ways,  and  studied  the 
second  hand.  Freddy  seemed  to  have  very 
little  interest  in  Bert’s  opinion  of  the  time. 

"Now,  now!”  he  was  waggishly  saying 
to  Ocea. 

Bert  acted  like  a  great  executive.  Ho 


“  Wril"  -  curtly  -  "  time  to  get  ready  for 
lunch.  chiMrwn.  Cm  on!" 

Freddy  seemed  bewildeml.  Sudden 
change*  of  has*  were  hard  on  his  brain. 
Bert  pictured  him  tagging  along.  He 


“Glad  to  have  seen  you.  Wllherbee. 
Still  ma  t  remember  chap's  name  that  paid 
me  the  two  doUara.  See  you  again." 
Freddy  nodded,  teetered  at  Ocea  and 


up  for  a  drink  with  us.  Come  on.  Mr. 

Oiea  and  her  father  obeyed :  and  a  won¬ 
der  as  to  how  hs  had  ever  let  himself  In  for 
tempting  an  Invitation  from  a  stranger 
spread  itself  over  Freddy's  face.  When 
(kea  was  Introduced  to  him  hs  became 
much  more  Interested  In  her  than  ha  had 
hew  In  that  sterling  Yala  hero.  Mr.  Albert 
Michado. 

It  was  not  a  long  walk  to  the  Breaker. 


wabbled  away.  Bert  captured  Ocea  and 
firmly  led  her  off.  Her  father  followed. 

"Your,  at  the  Poindana.  I  believer- 
mid  Bert  formally. 

"Why  are  you  ao  stem  about  it?  We’re 
at  the  Poindana:  but  lhat  Isn’t  naughty, 
iait?- 

”No:  but -  I'm  glad  you  liked  Mr. 

WltlMrbm  so  much." 

Bert  spoke  with  an  air  of  settled  martyr¬ 
dom  Mae  an  old,  weil-trainod  martyr  who 
has  been  burned.  Imprisoned  and  bitten  by 
stranger  ants  constantly  for  yrwiw  and  ymra. 


"Why.  you  pathetic  baby-dldn’t  you 
understand  my  kicking  you  under  the 
table?  I'm  disappointed  In  you!  Can’t  you 
•ss  it  win  be  dreadfully  writing,  when  I  get 
back  boms  and  them’s  a  picture  of  Frwddy 
in  Fashion,  to  show  It  to  the  girls  and  tell 


he  rally  introduced  to  this  fair  outside 


In  Freddy; 


by  bis 


haw  at  her. 

"I’m  an  awful  little  barbarian!"  ahe  was 
saying.  "I’ve  never  seen  any  polo.  Won’t 
you  tell  me  how  you  defearid  the  California 
team  last  year?'* 

Now  Freddy  hadn’t  defeated  any  Cali¬ 
fornia  tram  last  year.  Freddy  hadn’t  de¬ 
feated  any  tram  any  yewr.  Freddy  couldn't 
have  defeated  a  team  of  pea  weevils  at 
croquet.  But  he  was  a  sub-substitute  on  a 
Newport  polo  tram,  and  he  rave  an  account 
of  the  game  as  played  by  the  Safety  Pint 
method.  Bert  discovered  that  Freddy 
wasn't  a  fool  when  talking  to  women.  When 
talking  to  men  -especially  strange  men  - 
Freddy  had  the  vocabulary  of  a  Lithuanian 
cook  and  the  originality  of  a  compromise 
presidential  platform.  Hut  Freddy  was 
used  to  girls  and  he  had  no  shyness  about 
looking  into  their  *ye*  as  though  he  were 
demanding  how  far  hs  could  go. 

He  asked  Ocea  how  she  liked  Florida:  he 
asked  her  how  she  Uked  his  ’’silly,  rotten" 
new  ring;  he  cowed  Her  and  teased  her. 
and  apparently  he  made  her  oblivious  of  her 
forlorn  little  playmate.  Mr.  Bert  Michado. 

In  the  presence  of  dear  old  Freddy  Mr. 
Boggs  had  nothing  to  say  to  Bert  except 
that  it  was  a  fine  day  -really  a  mighty  fine 
day;  and  Bert  waaleft  to  talk  to  his  g!a- 
of  lemonade ,  to  which  he  confided  that  he 
hated  Ocea.  dedred  to  scrag  Mr.  Freddy 
Witherhee,  and,  as  for  Mr.  Boggs.  he  would 
be  dng-gonrd  if  he  would  work  for  the  Boggs 
Button  Works— not  if  he  were  offend  the 


them  I  met  Mm  here?  But.  lika  him?  Why. 

I  think  he’a  a  ally - “ 

"Do  you  like  me  bet  tort" 

“You  are  nothing  but  a  vain  child.” 
“Do  you?" 

^Jutf^then^Mr^Buggs  «Mgkt  up  with 
•onahty:  but  she  smiled  at  BerTsncHvs 


"Don't  suppose  you  could  take  lunch 
with  ns.  Mr.  fiirhado?"  begged  Mr.  Boggs. 

“Why  uh — 1  hadn’t  made  any  plana." 

"Then,  come— come  on.  lad!  Bunny 
and  I  pull  out  for  home  to-morrow  and  w* 
want  to  have  a  good  time  the  last  day  " 


on  a  "QORRY I  can’t  take  you  to  lunch  at  this  "  I  never  m 

amt  O  Bewch  Chib,  hut  I  don’t  brione.  ”  said  ’’  But - 

hirst  Mr.  Hoggs  apologetically;  "and  I  guess  “Honey,  hi 


well  have  to  make  out  with  the  regular 
hotel  lanch." 

"Oh.  It's  perfectly  all  right,  and  not  a 
bad  dining  room.”  Bert  gmriously  acceded, 
glancing  over  the  Gargantuan  hall  and 
dropping  a  condescending  look  on  the  menu. 
...  He  had  got  over  the  danger  of  having 
Mr.  Boggs  ask  him  whether  he  was  regis¬ 
tered  at  the  Poinriana  and  his  meal  already 


paid  for.  by  casually  stating  that  he  was  in 
Palm  Beach  only  for  the  day  And  he  had 


New  York  agency,  with  Mr.  libels  as  office 
boy  and  Miss  PribWe  as  window  washer! 

Between  quiver*  r4  jealousy  he  was  the 
victim  of  financial  anxieties.  With  much 
care  he  slipped  the  bill  for  their  round  from 
under  a  pUle  and  peeped  at  it.  Freddy  had 
deriml  a  sandwich  with  his  drink,  and  Bert 
hadn’t  desired  one  but  had  Haughtily  taken 
one:  and  the  bill  aas  two  dollars.  Plus  the 
two  dollars  he  had  given  Freddy,  that  made 
four.  And  he  wanted  to  take  the  Bore** 
to  lunch.  Probably  right  dollars  more.  He 
could  pawn  his  watch  in  Jacksonville. 


had  time  to  realise  that  he  waa  incredibly 
lunching  with  the  boss  of  Mr.  Everett 
libels,  who  was  the  bom  of  Miss  Pribble. 
who  had  been  too  superior  even  to  want  to 
be  the  boa  of  Bert  Michado.  He  was  fas¬ 
cinated.  He  wanted  to  talk  buttons,  despite 
hw^ose  of  bring  aafafle dog.  with  inherited 

“Oh!  I  say.  I  seem  to  remember  that  I 
met  your  New  York  representative— a  Mr. 
Vm  or  Gihle*.  or  something.” 

"Oh!  Everett  Mbris.  How’d  you  hap¬ 
pen  to  meet  him?" 

"Dropped  in  thee*  one  time  with  Grwf- 
enbrimer.  Nice  chap." 

"Yea.  Course  I’ve  got  to  admit  Evv 
libels  win  never  set  the  world  afire;  but 
he’a  a  good  lad ." 

Bert  nodded  with  aged  understanding. 

"What  business  you  in.  Mr.  Michado?” 
shot  out  Mr.  Boggs.  "1  suppose,  like  the 
rest  eg  you  young  New  Yorkers  here;  you 
it  my  M 

Bert  had  a  desire  to  dodge  the  question. 
He  had  so  recently  been  advanced  to  the 


position  of  llrir  that  he  had  not  as  yet 
learned  all  the  details  of  hia  own  biography. 
He  said  desperately: 

"Wall.  I'm  beginning  to  take  an  interest 
in  Sid  Grafenhnmer’s  place.  Believe  In 
chap  working - " 

"That  isn't  so  very  different  from  my 
own  line.  Buttons.  You  ought  to  get  out 
of  a  congealed  hole  like  New  York  and  come 
out  to  foway  and  learn  the  butinoa*.  But 
1  don’t  suppose  - " 

"Wouldn't  mind  it  a  bit!”  exclaimed 
Bert,  and  waited,  trembling;  but  Mr. 
Boggs  changed  the  subject. 

Bunny  says  this  most  highly  respecta¬ 
ble  sack  coat  of  mine  isn't  the  proper  caper 
for  a  place  like  this,  sod  1  must  say  I  like 
you  young  chaps  in  flannels.  Must  I  be 
obedient  to  my  daughter  and  wear  giddy 
things  too?” 

Between  them— while  Bert’s  chances  of 
the  future  managership  of  the  Boggs  Button 
Work*  went  glimmering  Ocea  and  he  gave 
the  great  man  instruction  as  to  what  he 
ought  to  wear  and  eat,  and  think  about 
tenni*  and  dancing  and  the  hahitual  use  of 
the  ukulele.  And  the  Titan  almost  prom¬ 
ised  them  to  take  dancing  IcaaaiM. 

Before  lunch  ended  Bert  said:  "If  your 
father  wants  to  smoke  a  cigar  after  lunch, 
why  don't  you  and  1  take  a  spin  through 
the.  Jungle  Trail  in  a  double  wheel  chair? 
Ufa  forget  our  other  dutirw.  Don't  ho- 
heve  in  culling  a  party  short  when  it’s  go¬ 
ing  aril." 

"  Let’s  I"  ahe  said. 


TUNE’S  enchantment  of  soft  light  and 
U  blossoming  gnvci  and  fluttering  wings, 
of  soaring  skies  and  time  stopped  in  iU 
course,  while  Bert  rode  by  the  side  of  the 
fairy  child.  They  talked  groat  poetry, 
though  it  was  couched  In  ’’So,’’  and  shy 
"Ym."  and  whispered  "Isn’t  it  cocking?  f’ 
For  ones  he  was  not  playing  games. 

They  dismissed  the  wheel  chair  in  the 
Trail;  they  walked  through  Ita  wilderness 
and  back  to  Lake  Worth.  They  sat  be 
twrvn  huge  palmettos  and  looked  over 
amethyst  waters.  Twilight  was  coming  and 
there  was  a  strain  between  them.  They 
had  shared  so  many  eon  Aden  row— a*  many 
aa  strangers  could.  He  was  In  •  panic.  Time 
had  begun  to  more  again  -  and  so  rapidly! 
In  no  time  now  he  would  have  to  take  u 
train  back  to  winter. 

“Wt  might  go  and  have  tea  in  llio 
Grovs?”  h.  sakfdmperstely. 

••  Y|  M  •• 

’’And  then  pretty  soon  I  must  be  ram¬ 
bling  North;  evening  train." 

"I’m  sorry  you’re  going.  I'm— oh,  I  sm 
sorry  we  can’t  play  together  to-morrow." 

”1  don’t  know  whether  I’ll  ever  see  you 
again.  I  never  did  know  a  girl  like  you; 
you’re  like  a  silver  thread - “ 

"But  you  must  know  hundreds  of  girls 
much  nicer  than  I  am,  lota  of  nice  little 
silver  threads,  in  New  York  and  Newport, 
and  all." 

”1  new  saw  Newport  in  my  life!” 

“Hut - ” 

“  Honey,  honey,  honey,  I  can’t  leave  you 
lying  to  you.  I’m  not  rich.  I’m  not  a  swell. 
I'm  a  New-  Yorker,  all  right;  but  I’m  just 
a  bum  little  mneteen-dollar-a-wcek  dork. 
I  haven't  any  social  position  and  I  don’t 
know  Sid  Grafrnhrimrr— I  work  for  him; 
and  that’s  just  the  opposite  of  knowing 
him.  1  never  saw  Palm  Beach  before  y«- 
tarday - " 

’’Jimmy,  I’m  glad!’’  she  cried.  "Then 
you  will  come  out  to  Davenport  and  take 
a  job  with  the  factory,  and  you  and  I  will 
play  every  Sunday!" 

"Your  father  would  never  give  me  a  job.” 

’’You  dear  old  silly— remember  daddy 
spoke  to  me  after  lunch?  He  told  me  to  get 
you  to  come  out  and  learn  the  businem.  I've 
been  getting  up  courage  all  afternoon  to 
ask  you.  lie  ia  looking  for  someone  like 
you.  with  New  York  training,  like  Evy 
Vlbds:  and  not  so  hoity-toity  as  Evy.  but 
Jolly  and  up-an’-coming," 

’’Geo-whix!  I’ve  always  wanted  a  job 
with  the  Boggs  Works." 

"Then  why  didn’t  you  come  and  ask?" 

"Is  that  the  stunt?  Honey!  Listen! 
Sometime  thrre  will  be  something  else  I’ll 
dare  to  want.” 

"Then  you  come  and  ask!”  ahe  whis¬ 
pered.  And,  jumping  up,  she  went  skipping 
off  with  him,  exclaiming:  "Come!  Daddy 
knew  you  weren’t  really  rich,  because  you 
kept  looking  into  your  cigarette  box,  and 
then  not  taking  a  cigarette  after  all.  We 
aren’t  so  much  slower  than  you  New 
Yorkers." 

"Gee!"  said  Bert. 
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re  Is  the  New  Reo  Six — $1250 


•  new  REFINED  AND  IMPROVED  in  many  important  detail*, 
making  for  betterment  in  performance  and  in  riding  qualities, 
but  essentially  the  some  in  design.  For  We  Reo  Folk  u*  to  it 
'hot  this  SI*  was  fundamentally  right  before  we  let  the  first 
one  leave  the  factory. 

SINCE  THEN  WF.  HAVE  incorporated  such  change*  as  we 
thought  would  enhance  the  pleasure  of  riding  in  this  car  — 
longer  wheel  base:  improved  spring  suspension:  improved 
carburetor:  silent  spiral  bevel  driving  gears,  and  other  fea¬ 
tures  formerly  found  only  in  Siscs  of  the  highest  price. 

IF  YOU  WERE  TO  ASK  US  how  good  this  new  Reo  Si*  is. 
we'd  soy, "  as  good  as  Reo  the  Fifth. '  The  Incomparable  Four ' " 
—  and  this  is  a  full  sue.  seven -passenger  Si*,  built  for  the  men 
whownntstheutmostofluxuryattheintrinsicworthoftheume. 
BODY  DESIGN  IS  NEW  — in  keeping  with  live  progress  of  the 
art,  the  vogue  and  the  preference  of  buyers. 

THIS  CONCESSION  we  always  make  to  the  buyer— a  body 
niade  to  his  taste  and  in  the  latest  style. 

IN  THE  CHASSIS  we  give  him  that  which  we  know  he  ought 
to  have -if  our  long  experience  and  engineering  ability  is 
worth  anything. 


IN  EXTERN  AL  DETAILS  it  is  your  ideal  of  a  luxurious 
equipage -in  mechanical  principles  and  construction 
it  is  our  idea  of  what  constitutes  n  good  automobile. 

REO  3  UNIT  SYSTEM  mokes  what  we  believe  to  be 
“the  Most  Accessible  Automobile  in  the  world"— 
hence  the  low  upkeep  cost  of  Roi  Siscs. 

"50  PER  CENT  OVERSIZE"  in  all  vital  part* -such 
a*  bearings,  shafts,  frame,  gears,  wheels,  wiring, 
radiator,  etc -makes  this  Reo  Si*  perhaps  1000 
pounds  heavier  than  some  of  other  similar  "rated" 
power  and  passenger  capacity. 

THAT  IS  THE  BEST  GUARANTEE  or  the  quality 
that  is  in  this  Rc*»  Si*.  For  we  do  not  skimp  on  either 
the  size  of  part*  nor  quality  of  material  to  meet  a 
pcicr  competition 

ORDERS  FOR  THIS  NEW  REO  SIX  must  be  in  your 
Reo  dealer's  hands  well  in  advance  of  the  time  you 
desire  delivery. 

DEMAND  IS  TREMENDOUS  and  will  increase  im¬ 
measurably  as  the  big  Spring  demand  opens  up  and  us 
owner*  begin  to  extol  the  superiorities  of  this  big, 
beautiful.  New  Reo  Si*  For  surely  at  SI 250  this  is 
“The  Gold  Standard  of  Values"  in  Sixes. 
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Dependable 
Spark  Plugs 


Champion  Spark  Plugs  arc  proof 
against  the  incessant  heavy  batter¬ 
ing  blows  of  the  explosions  in  your 
cylinders. 

Patented  aslwstos  lined  copper 
gaskets  protect  both  shoulders  of 
the  porcelain. 

Champions  continually  “take 
punishment.’’ 

They  are  absolutely  dependable. 

Look  on  the  porcelain  for  the 
name  “CHAMPION” 


Champion  Spark  Plug  Company 
Toledo,  Ohio 
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OUTWITTING  TEE  WOLF 


/"\NE  day  in  Western  Wyoming  an  elk 
I  I  was  killed  by  hunter*.  It  was  left 
\y  lying  on  the  ground  all  night.  Its 
only  protection  was  a  handkerchief  tied  to 
one  of  the  horn*.  Track*  in  the  snow  showed 
that  wolves  were  about  and  that  they  had 
circled  the  carcass,  but  without  going  clow- 
enough  to  touch  it. 

In  another  instance  I  knew  of.  a  deer  was 
left  out  all  night  in  the  wolf  country. 

"How  did  you  protect  it?  "someone  asked 
the  hunter. 

"By  simply  rubbing  my  hand*  over  it," 
he  answered. 

A  mature  wolf  will  not  eat  or  touch  any¬ 
thing  that  has  human  scent  upon  it,  or  that 
carried  the  nernt  of  iron  or  steel,  which  he 
evidently  associate*  with  the  deadly  scent 
of  man. 

A  cowboy  allot  his  Injured  pony  and  left 
it  lying  on  the  plains.  The  pony  waa  shod. 
Wolves  did  not  touch  the  carcass.  On 
unother  occasion  and  in  the  same  locality  a 
pony  was  killed  by  lightning.  It  was  not 
•hod  and  curried  no  human  scent.  Upon 
thin  pony  the  wolves  were  feasting  within  a 
few  hours. 

The  wolf  in  his  struggle  with  nun  has 
become  an  extremely  cautious  animal  He  is 
hunted  and  pursued  with  deadly  ingenuity 
ami  persistence.  Guns,  traps,  poison  and 
dogs  aro  turn)  for  hia  destruction.  There  is 
no  nuurter  for  him  -always  a  price  on  his 
held i  and  th«  sum  is  large  Survivors 
must  be  exceptionally  wide-awake  and 
-ary.  The  numbers  thut  still  survive  show 
that  this  exacting  price  of  existence  has 
been  met.  They  have  not  been  beaten. 
Altogether,  the  wolves  now  alive  probably 
aro  much  more  destructive  than  their 
alienator*  were,  and  far  more  capable  of 
saving  thomaelvn  from  extermination  by 
man. 

Much  of  the  time  wolves  hunt  in  cooper¬ 
ating  narks.  They  run  an  animal  down  by 
following  it  in  relays;  sometimes  one  or 
more  wolvea  lie  In  wait  at  a  point  erf  van 
luge  while  others  drive  or  force  the  victim 
Into  the  ambush.  On  an  island  in  Alaska  a 
number  of  wolvr*  in  relay*  chased  a  dorr 
and  at  Iasi  drove  It  Into  the  aru.  Near  the 
point  where  It  leaped  Into  the  water  a  swim¬ 
ming  wolf  wan  in  waiting. 

Three  wolves  chased  a  young  antelope 
through  my  mountain  camp.  Though  they 
nearly  ran  over  me,  I  doubt  that  either  the 
antelope  or  the  wolves  saw  me.  On  they 
went  arrow  the  plateau,  I  hoped  that  the 
antelope  might  escape;  but  lust  before  he 
reached  the  top  of  a  ridge  I  saw  a  wolf  peer¬ 
ing  over.  The  antelope  and  the  wolves  dls- 
apl~!ured  on  the  other  aide,  where  I  suppose 
the  drifting  clouds  and  steadfast  pines 
again  witneaaed  a  common  tragedy  of  the 
wild. 

On  another  occasion  I  saw  three  wolves 
drive  a  deer  from  a  caflon  and  so  direct  it* 
course  that  It  emerged  where  the  way  was 
covered  with  a  dean  snowdrift.  Aa  the  d<er 
floundered  through  the  soft  snow  It  was 

Ci need  upon  by  a  fourth  wolf,  which  was 
ng  in  wait  at  this  point. 

Kilim  of  CattU 


The  vast 
herds  of  buf¬ 
faloes  ua*d  to 


By  Emios  A.  MiHs 


Wolves  prey  extensively  on  cattle  and 
sheep;  ana  to  a  less  extent  on  hoc-ra,  pig* 
and  chickens.  Many  stockmon  think  that 
a  single  pair  of  wolvi-t  may  damage  cattle 
herds  to  the  value  of  a  thousand  dollar*  a 
year.  A  single  wolf  has  been  charged  with 
killing  eighty  head  of  cattle  in  a  year,  or 
even  ten  head  of  stock  in  a  month.  Occa¬ 
sionally  a  pair  of  wolves  may  kill  a  numlier 
of  animals  in  a  day.  In  Texas  the  red  w  olf 
feeds  on  cattle,  colt*,  sheep  and  gout*  -  the 
gray  mostly  on  cattle;  while  the  black 
shows  a  foridnew  for  pork  of  a  better  grade 
than  razor  back. 

Wolves  occasionally  capture  the  young, 
the  stupid  and  the  injured  among  deer, 
sheep,  elk  and  mo**:  but  the  percentage 
of  big  game  low  from  wolf  depredations 
probably  is  not  heavy.  These  wolf-chased 
animals  hare  developed  a  wariness  and 
endurance  that  usually  enable  them,  except 
perhaps  during  heavy  snow*,  to  triumph 
over  this  enemy. 

Economically  the  food  habits  of  wolves 
are  not  entirely  bad.  In  many  localities 
they  prey  freely  upon  those  ever-damaging 
peats—  mice,  rats,  rabbits  and  prairie  dog*. 
They  are  also  scavenger*. 


followed  by  rountleiM  packs  of  wolves.  At 
that  time  the  gray  wolf  was  commonly 
known  os  the  buffalo  wolf,  and  be  is  still 
often  spoken  of  by  that  name.  The  stronger 
buffaloes  usually  defended  endangered  one* 
from  I  be  wolves,  which  were  watchful  to 
pounce  upon  any  stray,  weak  or  injured 
animal. 

Well-authenticated  •  .-counts  tell  us  that 
often  a  number  of  buffalo**  would  convoy 
a  calf  or  a  wounded  buffalo  to  a  place  of 
safety.  What  a  strange  thing  it  must  have 
been,  out  on  the  plains,  to  sea  a  pack  of 
wolves,  fierce  and  fiendish,  endeavoring  to 
break  through  the  buffalo  line  of  defence 
that  surrounded  a  retreating  caU!  Except 
while-migrating,  buffalo  bulls  appeared  to 
have  the  habit  of  standing  guard  over  a 
sick  or  injured  buffalo  unlQ  the  weak  erne 
got  well  or  died 

The  cattle-raising  country  has  a  wolf 
population.  Formerly  woivea  followed  the 
buffalo  herds  in  their  long  drifU  and  migra¬ 
tions  up  and  down  the  plains.  They  now 
follow  the  cattle  herd*  in  the  West:  they 
winter  with  the  cattle  in  the  lowland*,  and 
In  the  summer  accompany  the  "bref  on 
hoof"  up  into  the  high  ranges  among  the 
peak*. 

C/eoer  Toamutork 


When  they  come  upon  a  herd  of  cattle 
they  Isolate  on*:  then  on#  or  more  wotvra 
systematically  .tuck  the  head  while  an¬ 
other  or  other,  attack  behind.  Their  power¬ 
ful  jaws  snap  quickly  and  cut  or  crush 
deeply.  They  endeavor  to  hamstring  the 
victim. 

On  one  occasion.  In  Southern  Colorado, 
I  saw  a  herd  of  cattle  standing  in  a  circle 
with  their  heads  outward.  A  number  of 
wolves  were  attacking  them.  By  leaping 
unitedly-  first  at  one.  then  at  another— 
they  finally  frightened  one  victim  out  of  the 
circle  of  safety,  lie  was  at  one*  driven 
away  from  the  herd,  and  in  a  short  time  the 
wolvaa  had  disabled  his  hind  legs  and 
pul le>|  him  down. 

On  another  oread  on.  In  North  Park. 
Colorado,  I  saw  two  woivea  pull  down  three 
two-yesr-dds  in  a  abort  tiro#  I  watched 
I  hem  through  a  field  glam  On#  wolf  at- 
Urked  in  front  while  the  other  kept  l»*p.nc 
and  snapping  at  the  flank,  and  leg*  until 
the  animal  fell.  These  three  ammLs  were 
killed  in  leva  than  half  an  hour.  As  they 
were  not  eaten,  the  killing  waa  apparently 
for  the  amusement  of  the  wolves 

In  wolf-infmted  rattle  territory  it  fat 
common  for  one  or  more  coww  to  guard  the 
calven  while  the  other  cow*  go  to  water.  At 
a  ranch  where  I  mad*  my  headquarter*  foe 
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deep,  while 

that  of  the 

coyote  is  shrill  and  higb-pitched.  It  ap¬ 
pears  that  wolves  have  a  language  and  a 
system  of  signaling.  Tb«*  consist  of  howls, 
snarls  and  barks  cf  varying  length,  with 
varying  space*  of  accents.  Woivea  prowl 
and  howl  mostly  at  night;  but  it  is  not  un¬ 
common  for  them  to  hunt  or  to  wander  in 
the  daytime. 

The  gray  wolf  is  known,  also,  as  the 
timber  wolf.  He  may  be  gray,  grayish  yel¬ 
low  or  grayish  black,  occasionally  reddish; 
and  now  and  then  he  verges  on  cream  color. 
The  rotor  vans*  greatly,  even  among  the 
members  of  a  single  and  perhaps  related 
pack. 

Formerly  the  gray  wolf  was  distributed 
practically  over  all  North  America.  Though 
ciaaflfied  into  various  aubspmra.  it  really 
was  the  same  wolf  in  Florida  and  Alaska,  in 
labrador  and  Ariaona.  In  different  local.- 
ties  be  varied  in  size,  color  and  minor  char¬ 
acteristics:  he  neeoaanly  adapted  himself 
to  the  food  supply  of  his  locality  and  fol¬ 
lowed  the  necessary  means  of  getting  hia 
food.  But  everywhere  be  was  really  the 
same  gray  woM. 

The  present  wolf  population  of  tha  United 
State*  is  not  numerous:  but  it  la  active, 
aggressive  and  destructive.  The  animal 
probably  ha*  been  eatrrminsUd  in  moat  of 
the  Eastern  Stste*  and  In  CaWonua.  The 
coyote  probably  is  economically  more  bene¬ 
ficial  to  man  than  the  gray  wolf,  and  dor* 
lea  damage  to  manja  cattle.  ^  ^ 

Uvw  on  a  hard  or  home  range.  They  .prod 
their  life  la  out  locality.  This  ha*  s  diame¬ 
ter  of  fifteen  or  twenty  miles.  To  a  certain 
valent  its  area  and  form  are  dependent  on 
the  food  supply  and  the  topography.  On* 
wolf  that  I  knew  of  had  a  home  range  that 

™M^cT5 UmT 'J$2  run  in  palm: 
and.  from  both  my  own  observation  and 
that  of  other*.  I  believe  they  commonly 
mate  for  life.  Their  home  is  a  den  This 
most  frequently  Is  upon  a  southern  slope. 
It  may  be  of  their  own  digging  or  a  badger 
or  a  prairie-dog  hole  wTlch  the  waive* 
have  enlarged:  or  It  may  be  a  natural  cave, 
la  the  woods  It  may  be  in  a  huge  hollow 
tree.  Almost  Invariably  single  pair*  have 
a  den  to  ihemsrivra.  I  have  heard  of  a 
few  instance*  where  two  hi  tore  of  wolf  pup- 
pi**  were  found  io  the  wamr  den;  but  prole 

a  the  second  Utter,  in  an  emergency, 
bren  moved  Into  the  den  for  safety. 

Pain  fed  Wolf  Pott 


id>ans  wolf  pel*  are< 
Indian  enrarnpmen 


a  few  day*,  the  pi  j  u  was  twin*  I  r»ed  ..f  equii>- 
er  Ding  every  thoroughbred  calf  with  a  bell,  puppies 
as  This  practice  proved  only  temporarily  yellow, 
as  effective  in  keeping  wolves  away.  The  | 


The  wolf  has  cxtraonji 
great  strength,  srnww  amai 


i  nary  er 

fife 


endurance. 


rood  swimmer.  I  nave  wren  woivea  swim¬ 
ming  vigorously  In  rivers,  wide  Ultra  and 
among  breakers.  They  appear  to  be  squatty 
at  home  in  the  mountains,  in  the  forest.  in 
thicket*  or  on  the  prairie  They  probably 
live  from  eight  to  fifteen  year*. 

The  coyote,  or  prairie  wolf,  is  a  distinct 
specie*,  much  smaller  and  with  more  fox 
traits  than  his  big  brother,  the  gray  wolf. 

The  average  weight  of  a  mature  gray 
wolf  ie  How  to  one  hundred  pounds.  In 
exceptional  casts  they  have  bren  known  to 
weigh  ore  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  They 
are.  therefore,  about  twice  the  wvight  of 
the  coyote,  or  praine  wolf,  and  cvcsmIct- 
ably  larger  and  heavier  than  the  average 
collie.  For  the  mmt  part  those  near  the 
Arctic  regions  are  larger  than  there  in  the 
southern  United  Stale*. 

Seen  in  profile  at  a  distance,  the  hack  line 
Is  comparatively  straight.  The  ears  rue 
just  a  trilie  above  this  Hne;  in  front  of  the 
hips  the  back  sags  a  trifle:  while  the  tail  is 
extended  almost  straight,  with  the  point 
held  slightly  above  the  level  of  the  back. 
With  the  coyote  the  ears  are  more  promi¬ 
nent.  the  back  more  swayed:  and  the  tail 
droops  at  a  vary  sharp  angle,  with  the  point 
turned  a  little  upward. 


learned  the  folly  of  exposing  themselves  to 
human  beingB. 

Notwithstanding  all  this,  the  wolf  a  not 
a  coward.  He  is  brave  enough  when  any¬ 
thing  is  to  be  gained  by  being  brave.  The 
spectacular,  reckless  grandstand  bravery 
that  is  pretty  certain  to  lie  accompanied 
by  death  does  not  appeal  to  the  wolf.  In¬ 
stances  are  on  record,  however,  where 
numbers  of  wolves  have  risked  their  livft- 
in  order  to  save  or  to  try  to  save  a  wounded 
companion,  ci  thcr  f  rum  men  or  f  ram  animal*. 

A  man  captured  and  brought  home  a 
number  of  wolf  puppies  and  placed  them  in 
a  box  inode  a  high  picket  fence.  He  thought 
the  mother  might  come  to  their  rescue  atid 
prepared  to  entrap  her.  He  took  off  a  picket 
of  the  fence,  and  placed  steel  traps  inside 
and  outside  the  fence  and  in  the  gap.  On 
the  first  night  the  mother  did  bravely  com* 
to  the  rescue:  but  she  avoided  all  dangers 
and  earned  off  her  puppies. 

In  Montana  I  once  saw  a  pair  of  wolves 
attack  a  broncho.  The  home,  which  was 
exceptionally  keen-witted  and  agile,  fought 
the  wolves  off  successfully  for  several 
minutra.  and  finally  smashed  a  hind  leg  of 
one  with  a  kick.  He  then  became  aggre*- 
■iv*  and  endeavored  to  stamp  the  injured 
wolf  to  death.  Under  the  bravo  protection 
of  the  other  wolf,  which  fiercely  fought  the 
enemy,  the  disabled  one  tried  to  escape;  hut 
the  horse  landed  a  kick  on  this  fighter, 
crippled  It,  and  finally  killed  both. 

Quick  to  Loam 

The  new  environment  of  wolf  life  that 
accompanied  the  approach  of  man  de¬ 
manded  a  change  of  habit.  Many  thing, 
that  walvm  had  always  done— which  had 


greeted  by  a  number  of  romping  Indian 
children  who  had  several  black-fared  wolf 
puppies  with  fare*  painted  vermilion  and 


The  pup  pi  re  are  born  early  in  March. 
Tb#  number  varira  from  six  to  twwlrr.  For 
the  first  few  weeks  they  are  almost  black, 
•specially  about  the  head.  For  a  period 
after  the  young  resue  nursing,  the  mother 
alara  with  them  much  of  the  time,  w  hile  the 
fat  her  hunt*  and  hnng*  food  to  the  entrance 
of  the  den  or  into  it.  At  the  age  of  a  year 
the  young  wolf  is  still  puppylike.  and  ap¬ 
parently  he  dare  not  reach  maturity  until 
more  than  two  yean  of  age. 

Young  woivea  are  sometimes  seized  by 
regies  or  foxei;  and  all  waive*  are  subject 
to  attacks  from  parasites  and  disease. 

The  wolf  is  closely  related  to  the  do* 
family:  in  fact,  a  Husky,  or  Eskimo  dog.  is 
a  domesticated  wolf.  Tbe  track  of  a  wolf  is 
almret  identical  with  that  of  a  dog. 

OU  storybook*  are  full  of  talra  of  wolf 
ferocity.  Woirea  pursued  the  lone  horse¬ 
man.  or  even  attacked  the  occupants  of  a 
sleigh.  A  fiddler  returning  at  night  waa 
forced  to  take  refuge  on  top  of  a  deserted 
building  or  in  a  trectop;  or  a  mail  carrier 
narrowly  escaped  with  his  life  after  losing 
his  sack.  All  too  frequently  we  still  hear 
stories  of  wolves  attacking  a  solitary* 
traveler:  but  careful  investigation  of  these 
stories  shows  them  to  be  sheer  fabrications. 

Wolves  within  the  bounds  «rf  the  United 
States  are  not  ferocious;  they  do  not  attack 
human  brings.  That  they  were  one*  fero¬ 
cious  is  probable;  but  years  ago  they 


been  good  enough  lor  their  aneaatora— 
must  I*  done  no  more;  thing"  that  never 
had  been  done  must  bo  done  at  one*.  It 
waa  the  old,  inexorable  law  the  survival  of 
the  fittrat ;  the  pawing  of  three  which  could 
not  change  and  cope  with  newly  Imposed 
conditions. 

Anyone  who  has  had  experience  with 
wolves  Is  pretty  certain  to  conclude  that 
they  are  intelligent  that  they  reason.  A 
trapper  who  thinks  that  a  wolf is  guided  by 
Instinct,  who  fails  to  reolii*  lupine  vlgf- 
lance,  and  forgets  that  wolves  are  always 
learning  ever  adapting  themselves  to 
changing  environment  will  he  laughed  at 
by  a  multiplying  wolf  population. 

With  astounding  quickness  the  new 
danger*  man  introduced  into  the  wolf  world 
were  comprehended  and  avoided.  In  the 
decade  following  1885  woivea  appear  to 
have  gained  knowledge  of  human  way. 
more  rapidly  than  man  developed  in  his 
knowledge  of  wolf  way*.  This  rapid  mental 
development  on  their  part  cannot  he  called 
Instinct.  Plainly  it  was  a  case  of  Intel¬ 
ligence  and  the  wisdom  of  experience. 
Surviving  twins  have  simply  learned  abso¬ 
lutely  to  avoid  those  insidious  means  of 
death  that  high  bounties  have  l«l  man  to 
invent  for  thwr  extermination. 

Apparently,  too,  otd  wolves  promptly 
educate  their  children;  so  that  the  young¬ 
ster*  avoid  these  new  complex  danger". 
Whether  this  education  i«  ronsrioualy  given 
on  the  part  of  the  old  wolves  matter"  not. 
The  fact  that  wolves  multiplied  In  the 
midst  of  the  concerted  nnd  relentlew  war 
waged  against  them  by  man  indicates  that 
the  youngster*  learned  how  to  take  care  of 
thrmsrlvra  from  the  experience  and  not 
from  the  instinct*  of  their  parents.  The 
safety-first  slogan  in  the  wolf  world  appears 
to  be:  “Avoid  being  aeen  by  a  man;  nnd 
ne'er,  never  touch  anything  that  carries 
the  scent  of  man  or  that  of  iron  or  steel.” 

A  generation  or  two  ago  a  wolf  took  no 
pains  to  kwp  out  of  sight  ;  now  he  use*  his 
wit*  to  avoid  being  seen.  Then  it  was  easy 
to  trap  him;  now  he  has  become  exceed¬ 
ingly  difficult  to  trap,  l-ong-range  ritles, 
poison  and  steel  traps  brought  about  these 
change*.  It  was  about  1880  when  wolves 
began  to  develop  this  cunning  for  self- 
preservation.  Heavy  bounties  brought  nu¬ 
merous  trappers  and  hunters  into  thu 
wolf  domain:  but  such  was  their  develop¬ 
ment  that,  despite  this  incessant  warring, 
for  fifteen  years  the  woivea  actually  multi¬ 
plied. 

In  the  cattle  country  you  will  find  the 
wotfer— a  picturesque  character  engaged  in 


engaged  in 
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What  the  Guarantee  Promises 
—These  Tires  Deliver 


If  we  call  the  definite  mileage  guarantee  by 
its  real  name,  what  do  we  have?  Nothing 
more  than  tire  insurance. 

You.  the  tire-buyer,  pay  for  that  insurance — 
just  as  you  pay  for  any  other  item  in  the 
tire-maker’s  overhead. 

Its  cost,  as  are  other  overhead  costs,  is  ab¬ 
sorbed  in  the  price  of  the  tire  you  buy. 

And  in  all  such  tires  marketed,  overhead  fights 
with  quality  for  place. 

Goodyear  Cord  Tires  carry  no  definite  mile¬ 
age  guarantee.  They  are  independent  of 
any  charge  whatsoever  that  does  not 
confer  a  material  benefit  upon  the  tire 
itself. 

Their  capacity  for  prolonged  and  economical 
service  is  insured  by  what  their  maker  puts 
into  them,  not  by  what  he  says  about  them. 

Their  broad  utility  is  guaranteed  by  perfect 
materials  perfectly  put  together. 

And  their  quality  is  real  and  actual— unim¬ 
paired  by  fictitious  costs  of  any  sort. 

At  the  last,  it  must  be  recognized  that  the 
miles  a  tire  delivers,  spring  directly  from  the 
structure  and  substance  that  resist  the  pun¬ 
ishment  of  the  road— and  not  from  any  writ¬ 
ten  estimate  of  the  virtues  such  elements  may 
possess. 

And  it  must  be  admitted,  also,  that  there  is 

small  consolation  for  the  man  stranded  on  a 
lonely  road,  in  the  thought  of  an  adjustment 
counter  twenty  miles  away. 

For  the  guarantee  never  will  be  penned  that 
can  be  fitted  to  a  rim.  and  ridden  upon. 

And  that,  it  seems  to  us.  is  the  final  answer 
in  this  guarantee  matter:  not  what  can  be 
looked  for  on  paper,  but  what  can  be  looked 
for  underwheel. 


To  this  end.  we  have  built  Goodyear  Cord 
Tires  in  the  strictest  spirit  of  the  practical— 
built  them  not  on  a  chance  of  what  they 
might  perform,  but  straightway  to  a  service 
they  are  sure  to  perform. 

We  have  stripped  the  process  of  their  mak¬ 
ing  of  every  quality-sapping  cost. 

By  perfected  organization,  by  efficient  manu¬ 
facture.  by  universal  distribution  and  the 
absence  of  expensive  insurance  schemes,  we 
have  discounted  overhead  to  the  last  possible 
penny. 

And  every  dollar  you  pay  down  for  a  Good¬ 
year  Cord  Tire  buys  the  good  that  is  in  the 
tire— nothing  else. 

Beyond  dispute,  the  best  fire  insurance  is  a 
fireproof  building.  By  the  same  token,  the 
best  tire  insurance  is  a  flawproof  tire. 

Goodyear  Cord  Tires  command  this  envi¬ 
able  designation.  And  their  greater  comfort, 
their  lasting  strength,  their  surer  security, 
their  uniform  quality  and  downright  good¬ 
ness.  constitute  the  best  insurance  of  excep¬ 
tional  service  we  arc  able  to  contrive. 

Particularly,  when  supported  by  the  Good¬ 
year  policy  that  you— the  tire-buyer— must 
be  satisfied. 

It  requires  a  notable  product  to  justify  a  con¬ 
fidence  so  profound  that  its  guarantee  is 
measured  by  no  other  limits  than  the  patron’s 

satisfaction. 

Goodyear  Cord  Tires  arc  such  a  product. 
They  have  proved  it  to  us— they  will  prove 
it  to  you.  once  you  try  them  on  your  car. 

Their  quality  makes  them  higher -priced  — 
and  better. 

They  come  in  No-Hook  and  Q.  D.  Clincher 
types,  in  both  All-Weather  and  Ribbed  treads, 
for  gasoline  and  electric  cars. 


'  orfvrr  stcctHonts 
Dealers  everywhere. 
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III*  peculiar  occupation  of  trying  to  exter¬ 
minate  wolves.  Bis  equipment  consists  of 
a  rifle,  traps  and  poison.  A  few  wolfers 
follow  their  occupation  the  year  round. 
Many  of  them  arc  free  trappers  -  some  of 
them  old-timers  who  have  seen  better  trap¬ 
ping  days.  Many  of  them  enjoy  good  earn¬ 
ings.  chiefly  from  the  bounties  paid  for 
wolves,  a  smaller  income  being  from  the 
sale  of  the  wolfskins 

In  some  instances  n  wolfer  is  employed 
by  a  cattlemen's  association;  in  others  by 
a  big  cattle  company.  In  some  cases  the 
free  trupper*  receive  hoard  and  lodging  at 
a  cattle  ranch -usually  so  long  aa  they  care 
to  trap  in  the  same  vicinity.  Often  two  of 
these  wolfer*  go  together.  They  have  a 
spring  wagon,  a  tent,  a  team,  a  saddle  horse 
and  the  necessary' trapping  munitions.  They 
begin  operations  by  going  over  the  terri¬ 
tory'  and  placing  their  traps,  sometimes  em¬ 
ploying  ils  many  as  three  hundred.  Often 
it  taken  two  or  three  days  to  make  the 
rounds  of  all  the**  traps. 

When  u  wolfer  meet*  another  wolfer,  or 
when  he  is  discuaaing  busmens  with  stock¬ 
men  and  others  who  are  interested,  his  talk 
i*  likely  to  run  to  "Three  Tore,"  a  wolf 
that  killed  so  many  cattle  on  the  S.  S.  Bar 
Ranch ;  or  to  "Old  Two  Toes,"  which 
John  Jonre  suereodrd  in  trapping,  lie  is 
eager  to  hear  how  Smith  trapped  the  last 
wolf.  Jiwt  a*  the  prospector  has  faith  that 
he  will  find  the  mythical  lost  mine,  many 
wolfers  firmly  believe  that  they  will  yet 
compound  a  scent  which  will  please  the 
nostril*  of  the  most  wary  wolf  and  lure  him 
to  his  doom. 

The  hunter  and  the  trapper  keep  bring¬ 
ing  forward  new  and  skillful  ways  of  pot- 
Honlng  and  trapping  wolves.  But  getting 
a  wolf  becomes  Increasingly  difficult.  The 
majority  tl  wolves  now  trapped  are  the 
young  or  the  stupid  ones.  Many  trappers 
use  trap*  by  the  gross.  Three  are  set  in 
clusters  in  selected  p!  act*— in  narrow  trails, 
round  carcasses,  and  In  the  approaches  to 
stream  crossings.  The  traps  are  concealed; 
placed  In  water;  they  are  deodorised,  hid¬ 
den.  and  false-acvntcd  with  offal.  Whole 
batteries  are  placed  before  or  round  a  stake 
t  he  top  of  which  is  highly  acenled  with 
thing  alluring  to  wolf  nostrils. 


He  avoided  touching  the 


This  con¬ 


cealed  trap  arrangement ' 
as  a  barbed-wire  entan 
place  he  set  the  traps  three  i 
deep.  On  another  probable  line  of  approach 
he  set  ten  traps,  singly,  but  on  a  xigxag  line. 
Two  fallen  logs  made  a  V-shaped  chute, 
which  ended  close  to  the  carcaw.  In  the 
narrow  end  of  this  chute  another  duster  of 
traps  waa  aet.  Thus  the  carcass  • 
pletcly  surrounded  by 
trap*.  It  i 

to  walk  to  the  carcass  without  • 
foot  into  one  of  the  steel  jaws  of  this  net¬ 
work  of  concealed  traps.  Yet 
through  that  night 


trapper,  who  appeared  thoroughly  ac- 
■trd  with  the  habits  of  woivrm.  It  was 
a  rare  exception  to  find  one  of  three 
who  had  searched  carefully  for  a  wolf 
den,  or  who  had  actually  bunted  waive*  in 
a  systematic  and  painstaking  manner. 

Fencing  with  woven  wire  has  been  rec¬ 
ommended  by  the  Biological  Survey-.  In 
many  localities  this  appears  to  be  practi¬ 
cable.  It  has  been  tned  with  success  not 


Clever  ways  have  been  devised 
human  scent  off  the  poisoned  i 


exceptional 
lord  him  a 


inserted  into  pirn*  of  meat  without 
touching  them  with  the  hand.  Then  three 
choice  dainties  are  taken  on  horseback  in  a 
rawhide  bucket  and  scattered  with  wooden 
pincers,  the  dupe  Me  r  wearing  rubber 
gloves.  Yet  n*t  wolves  will  starve  before 
touching  these  morsels,  evidently 
the  poison! 

Forced  by  poison  and  traps  to  avoid  i 
dead  stuff  that  man  has  touched,  the 
is  compelled  to  do  more  billing.  Then.  too. 
bis  special  development  and  i 
pericncr.  together  with  his 
equipment  and  opportunity, 
living  and  leave  him  spare  energy  and 
time;  so  for  the  fun  d  it  he  kills  and  kilk. 
like  a  game-hog. 

A  tenderfoot  arrived  at  a  Wyoming 
ranch  where  I  waa  slaying.  He  proposed  to 
go  wolf  hunting,  and  expressed  a  hope  of 
being  able  to  make  a  living  by  pursuing 
wolves.  He  was  most  heartily  laughed  at 
by  the  cowboys  and  the  old-timers.  He 
finally  sel  off  alone  to  kill  a  wolf.  Wolves 
were  all  about  the  country-  He  had  never 
seen  one.  but  he  had  rrad  of  their  habits 
Patiently  be  searched  until  be  found  an 
entrance  to  a  wolf  den.  Hiding  in  a  fai 
able  position,  he  lay  in  wait.  The  acre 
day.  as  the  pair  emerged  for  food,  he  shot 
both.  In  Ires  than  a  month  thin  tenderfoot 


has  been  a  lark  of  conservation  in 
many  campaigns  against  wolves.  Organ¬ 
ized  hunt*,  the  employment  of  unskilled 
wolf  era  and  the  payment  of  bounties  have 
generally  been  poor  investments;  and  they 
nave  do*  exterminated  wolvre.  Wyoming 
at  one  time  had  a  county  bounty,  a  state 
bounty  and  a  stockman's  bounty,  averag- 
in  the  aggregate  from  fifteen  to  fifty 
In  special  rears  aa  much  as  a 
dollars  has  been  offered  for  the 
pelt  of  a  single  destructive  wolf.  Yet  in 
three  times  ofhigh  bounties  wolvre  actually 
multiplied.  A  prominent  stockman  re- 


will 


cattle  raising.  This  in  dud  re 


One  day  I  watched  a  trapper  spend  years  ago. 
several  hour*  in  placing  more  than  a  hun-  Until  recently 
tired  traps  round  the  carcass  of  i 


had  found  eight  wolf  dens  within 
district.  Three  dens  were  not  known  to  the 
three  cattlemen  and  the  rancher  who  lived 
In  that  district.  But  this  happened  several 


it  was  a  rare  thing  to  find  a 


a  rancher,  or  even 


tr^  to  finds 


be  intensive 
intensive 

„  I  fight  wolvre  with 

brains.’ 

Even  the  most  conservative  figurre  of 
the  total  annual  wolf  damage  to  stock  and 
ranch  interests  In  the  Wret  go  up  into  mil- 
Uotts  of  dollars.  The  amount  annually  lost 
and  the  money  annually  spent  in  trying  to 
destroy  wolvre.  together  with  the  vast  pay¬ 
ments  in  bouatiw.  aggregate  an  enormous 
sum.  If  an  rwual  amount  waa  spent  on 
fenre*  the  results  would  appear  to  be  far 
more  helpful  and  of  more  permanent  bene¬ 
fit  to  the  stock  interest*,  and  perha|*  would 
hasten  the  destruction  of  the  wolvre. 

Then.  too.  stock  raising  is  beginning  to 
be  carried  on  in  a  more  intensive  manner. 
Smaller  and  more  privately  owned  ranges 
everywhere,  better  grade*  of  stock  and 
more  care  of  the  gnu*  -  all  these  w  ould  help 
solve  the  damaging  wolf  problem  by  attract¬ 
ing  more  serious  and  intelligent  attention 

To  eradicate  wolvre,  then.  It  appear* 
‘  their  life  habits 
to  use  vigilance  in  discovering  wolf 
Vernon  Bailey,  of  the  Biological 
Survey,  who  probably  has  studied  wolvre 


but  also  against  wild 
New  Zealand  and 


longer  and  more  carefully  than  almost  any 
other  man,  emphasizes  the  importance  of 
sear  dung  for  dens.  He  say*; 

"A  steep  sou tii  slope  is  usually  selected 
for  the  den,  preferably  a  barren  bad-land 
slope,  but  sometimes  merely  the  wall  of  a 
rocky  cafion  or  a  sagebrush  hillside,  broken 
by  lodge*  or  strewn  with  large  bowlder* 
locations  that  afford  good  sentry-  poets 
from  which  the  old  males  can  watch  for  the 
approach  of  encmire. 

Knowing  the  kind  of  country  the  wolvra 
breed  in.  it  is  only  necessary  to  ride  over  it 
until  wolf  tracks  are  found.  Good  tracking 


often  lie*  on  the  ground  in  Wyoming. 
Montana  and  the  Dakota*  during  thcra'ly 
part  of  the  time  when  the  young  are  in  the 
derut.  and  this  make*  it  particularly  easy  to 
find  them ;  but  even  where  there  is  no  snow 
it  is  entirely  practicable  to  locate  them  by 
riding  along  the  crests  of  the  ridges  ana 
across  good  wolf  country. 

"  Except  for  the  tracks  of  an  occasions! 
pack  of  bachelor  wolvre  which  wander 
through  the  country’  in  the  breeding  season, 
it  is  safe  to  areumc  that  every  track  either 
goes  to  or  conn*  from  u  den.  When  a  track 
is  found  the  direction  of  the  den  can  often 
be  told  by  the  lay  of  the  land  and  the  tiirv 
when  it  was  made.  Since  the  wolvre  hunt 
mainly  at  night,  to  find  the  den  a  track 
made  in  the  evening  should  be  followed 
backward,  and  one  made  in  the  morning, 
forward.  As  the  tracks  approach  the  dre 
they  often  gather  into  well-worn  trails  or 
runways,  which  become  so  oonspicuow 
near  the  den  that  no  mistake  can  be  madi¬ 
as  to  its  location." 

Aa  has  been  shown  by  a  tenderfoot,  by 
Vernon  Bailey,  of  the  Biologtcnl  Survey, 
and  by  other*,  the  way  to  exterminate 
wolves  Is  to  anarch  out  their  dens,  The 
finding  of  the  den  utuully  Insuren  tin-  rap 
ture  of  tlie  pupa  and  often  of  the  entire 
family.  As  the  old  oore  are  much  abroad  in 
the  month  of  March,  searching  for  fowl  fur 
thdr  young,  the  discovery  of  the  den  may 
often  be  made  ut  that  lime;  for  the  ground 
Is  then  likely  to  be  covered  with  snow, 
marked  w-ith  telltale  tracks  made  by  th» 
wolvre  In  leaving  and  returning  to  tlurir 


The  latest  and  boat  word  concerning 
wolvre  in  the  cow  world  Is  lliut  a  number  <4 
cattlemen,  ranchers  and  the  boy*  of  settler* 
are  carefully  combing  the  territory  raai 
home  for  the  lair  of  the  wolf. 
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an-  determined  by  the  products  of 
noil  the  Italian  cooka  with  olive  oil.  the 
German  with  lard.  The  adult  clings  to  that 
upon  which  the  tastes  of  childhood  have 
been  formed.  The  arts  of  the  cuisine  enter 
with  cultivated  class**,  quite  aa  indispen¬ 
sably  us  the  nature  of  the  ingredients;  and 
service  is  a*  important  as  preparation. 

Now  these  external  standards  of  our 
diets  have  an  influence  upon  the  utiliaation 
of  our  food*.  Food*  that  provoke  distaste 
do  not  receive  the  unre  treatment  by  the 
digestive  apparatus  that  will  be  accorded 
finals  to  winch  the  individual  is  accustomed. 
There  are,  ol  course,  wide  variations  in 
three  reactions.  But  foods  that  must  bo 
eaten  without  appetite  and  enjoyment 
do  not  provoke  the  same  rreponae  upon  the 
part  of  the  digestive  apparatus  which  ia 
accorded  to  foods  that  are  relished. 

The  average  trerson  can  force  himself  to 
ent  almost  anything;  hunger  driviw  one  to 
cat  the  most  revolting  food.  But  the  nerv¬ 
ous  system  that  has  to  tolerate  such  a 
situation  is  likely  to  develop  abnormal 
reactions,  and  nutritional  disturbances 
may  arise.  The  nutrition  of  prisoners  of 
war  must  be  considered  from  this  point  of 
view;  the  prisoner  of  war  must  eat  what  the 
country  of  the  captor  offers  him.  no  matter 
how  repugnant  to  hi*  taste*. 

These  external  factor*  of  a  diet  becotn* 
problems  when  a  nation  has  to  undergo  a 
generalized  rationing.  Under  blockade, 
the  people  of  Germany  have  to  do  without 
certain  things  to  which  they  had  become 
accustomed.  In  order  to  be  fair  to  ail.  the 
attempt  had  to  be  made  to  give  each  Ger¬ 
man  the  same  amount  of  the  same  food. 
Under  the  regulations  they  were  ail  to  have 
the  same  diet ;  und  to  this  they  object,  as  a 
natural  reaction  of  their  taste*.  The  fixed 
ration  und  the  paucity  of  fata  necessitated 
the  cooking  of  foods  in  a  manner  that  was 
repellent  to  many.  A  nation  under  blockade 
must  abandon,  in  part,  the  external  rela¬ 
tions  of  a  diet. 


lain*  nearly  sixty -five 
of  the  empire  and  pan- 


German  agriculture  has  labored  under 
many  difficuTtfa*.  The  anil  of  Germany  ■ 
of  Inferior  trade. 

Prussia,  which  C. 
of  the 

about  two- thirds  of  the 
hen  relatively  little  of  ren'ly  first-grad* 
soil,  and  nearly  one-half  of  the  am*  are  of 
distinctly  low  grade.  Large  arena  of  Bava¬ 
ria,  Baden  and  Wortrenherg  are  mountain¬ 
ous.  Much  of  the  soil  of  Northern  Germany 

The  climate  of  Germany  ia  of  indifferent 
quality,  agriculturally  speaking.  Extremes 
In  precipitation  are  common,  both  drought 
and  excessive  rainfall  being  of  frequent 
The  seasons  of  1911  and  I9U 
presented  crop  failures.  In  the  summer  of 
1915  there  was  drought  during  critical 
months;  during  the  summ 
waa  exenaive  rainfall.  The 
incline*  to  be  subnormal:  the  summers  of 
1915  and  1916  were  unusually  cool,  and  the 
maturation  of  crops  was  placed  in  jeopardy 
thereby.  The  soil  require*  heavy  fertiliza¬ 
tion  and  demands  intensive  cultivation, 
entailing  much  labor.  Rotation  cf  cropa  in 
acme  sections  is  made  unusually  difficult  by 
the  chemical  composition  or  physical 
retie*  of  the  soils. 

As  a  whole,  the  soil  of  Germany  is  dis¬ 
tinctly  inferior  to  thatof  the  British  Isle*  and 
markedly  inferior  to  that  of  France.  Never¬ 
theless.  agriculture  i«  eminently  suerresful 
in  Germany.  This  has  been  due  to  the  fact 
that  the  cultivation  of  the  roil 
made  the  subject  of  intensive 
study  :  farming  has  been  made  a  veritable 
chemical  industry. 

The  area  of  Germany  is  about  133.650.- 
000  acre*.  Of  this  about  S2.27S.CC0  acres 
at?  under  cultivation,  using  the  terra  in  the 
broad  sense.  Tb*  variations  in  acreage  for 
the  different  crop*  has  been  slight  during 
the  past  five  years.  Notable  t«  the  high 
percentage  of  grains  and  carbohydrate 
bo!  and  potato— sixty-two 


per  cent;  and  the  small  acreage  under 
grasses  -  thirty  per  cent.  In  England  and 
Wafa*  two-thirds  of  the  land  is  devoted  to 
grass—  and  one-third  to  crops:  in  Germany 
oore  third  is  devoted  to  grata—  and  two- 
thirds  to  crops. 

German  agriculture  has  displayed  a  pro¬ 
gressively  increasing  efficiency  during  the 
Past  forty  yeora.  In  the  thirty  years  before 
1913  the  average  yield  of  wheat  roae  from 
19  to  32.  barley  from  23  to  36.  oaU  from 
25  to  44  b ushels  to  the  acre,  while  the  yield 
of  potatoes  roae  from  3.5  to  5.5  tons  to  the 
acre.  When  the  cultivation  ol  the  sugar 
beet  waa  first  undertaken  between  eight 
and  ten  tons  of  beet*  were  required  to  yield 
a  ton  of  crude  sugar;  now  lea*  than  six  tons 
of  beets  yield  a  too  of  crude  sugar.  Seventy- 
five  persons  are  now  fed  with  the  produce 
of  each  hundred  acre*  of  cultivated  land  in 
.  very  excellent  result  has 

due  largely  to  artificial  fertilization 
rotation  of  crop*. 

r  required  in  agri- 
-  nitrogen,  nhwphonis.  potassium, 
orgarnc  substance,  that  are  called 
■ua.  The  last  is  supplied  by  natural 
i  and  turned-in  cover  crops.  Under 
_  i  are  included  nitratcand  ammonia. 
In  peacetime  Germany  applied  to  her 
soil*  Urge  amounts  of  sodium  nitrate  and 
the  saltpeter  ol  Chile.  In  the  year*  just 
previous  to  the  war  Germany  imported 
some  750.000  metric  tons  of  Chile  saltpeter, 
of  which  about  500,000  ton*  were  applied 
to  the  soil 

In  addition  to  this,  ammonium  sulphate, 
to  the  extent  c 4  94.000  tons  -  in  terms  of 
nitrogen— w-as  applied  to  the  soil,  this  bring 
•qual  to  about  650.000  tons  of  saltpeter 
the  ammonia  having  been  derived  from 
coke  ovens.  In  addition  to  those,  small 
amounts  of  calcium  cyanamidr  were  also 
used  This  is  very  intensive  artificial  fertili¬ 
zation  Phwphorus.  in  a  state  of  boric  slag. 
Germany  peresresre  in  her  iron  industries, 
though  obtained  in  part  from  imported 


oai«  inrni  rumsiances  potassium  com  pour 
le  the  yield  been  lavishly  used  as  a  fertilizer.  ’I 
ton*  to  the  is  recognized  that  nitrogen  is  on  tl 
the  sugar  the  most  important  of  the  fertill 


ore*.  The  amount  of  basic  slag  used  in  ll»l 
wm  in  excess  of  1,900,000  tons.  Super¬ 
phosphate*  were  also  Imported,  largely  fur 
use  as  fertilizer,  from  the  United  Statiw. 
Algiers,  Tunis  und  the  South  .Sens,  about 
eight  hundred  thousand  ton*  having  I-" 
used  in  agriculture  in  HUH. 

Germany  pomunre  potash  deposit*  cf 
almost  unlimited  extent,  the  world's  larg~t 
source  of  this  chemical.  Under  three  cir¬ 
cumstances  potassium  compounds  hive 

Though  it 
the  whole. 

lost  important  of  the  fertilizers,  fro 
•  of  potassium  compounds  and  phosphate 
with  the  nitrogen  results  in  the  largiwt 
yields;  and  for  certain  crops— sugar  beet 
poUsuum  compounds  ure  of  particular 
Importance.  Tire  average  use  of  three 
chemicals  on  the  Boil  in  Germany  in  the 
year*  just  preceding  the  war  was  stated  in 
Germany  to  have  been,  in  metric  tons  for 
each  hundred  acres;  of  nitrogen-  as  ni* 
trogrn  -0.20;  phosphorus — a«  superphm 
phate.  thirty  per  cent  soluble— 3.65:  and 
potassium- as  potassium  oxide-  0.46;  in 
all  about  six  million  tons. 

The  amount  of  natural  manure  available 
for  use  depends  upon  the  number  of  domes¬ 
ticated  animals  and  upon  the  extent  to 
which  concentrated  fodder  is  used  in  the' 
diet.  It  is  probable  that  natural  fertilize 
is  not  more  used  to-day  in  Germany  than 
thirty  years  ago.  The  marked  increase  in 
yield  of  crops,  of  the  grains  especially,  is  du- 
to  three  factors:  Use  of  artificial  fertilu- 
ers;  selection  of  seed  and  of  strains;  and 
improved  cultivation. 

Probably  half  the  gain  has  been  due  :■> 
the  intensive  fertilization;  in  recent  9ft 
sons  the  use  of  artificial  fertilizer  ha* 
yielded  additions  to  the  harvest  of  gram 
that  may  bo  estimated  at  from  fire  to  eight 
bushels  an  acre,  or  from  three  million  t  ■  ■  ' 
million  tons  a  year,  of  a  total  of  fr;uM 
twenty-five  million  to  twenty -seven  million 
Com m,M  on  Pago  i»' 
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JFX  APRIL,  1916,  some  interesting 
economy  testa  irere  conducted  on 
the  Brooklands  track,  Iemdon,  Eng. 
Sereral  makes  of  cars  1  cere  used  in 
testing  out  a  rteic  fuel  mixture.  Of 
all  the  cars  entered,  a  stock  Maxwell 
Touring  Car  made  the  mart  notable 
record,  delirering  a  mileage  of  33.6 
on  a  gallon  of  the  fuel.  Thu  per¬ 
formance  leas  witnessed  by  a  repre¬ 
sentative  of  "Autocar,"  the  most 
consenatire  motor  car  Journal  of 
England,  and  he  untie  as  follows: 

"In  this  article  ire  are  con¬ 
cern  nt  primarily  with  the  action 
of  the  neu  fuel,  hut  we  feel  it 
only  fair  to  gire  a  word  of  praise 
to  the  behariour  of  the  Maxwell, 
which,  brand  neu  as  it  was,  ran 
exceedingly  well  throughout  the 
tests,  and  showed  altogether 
remarkable  acceleration  and  hill- 
climbing  ability." 

IX  April,  1916,  an  economy  test 
t  was  made  around  Table  Mountain, 
South  Africa,  which  contains  two 

Sirly  steep  grades,  and  a  stock 
atwell  Touring  Car  made  31.3 
miles  on  seven-eighths  of  a  gallon 
of  petrol. 

/.V  August,  1916,  tests  for  the 
1  economy  of  Maxwell  Cars  were 
made  by  Prof.  David  L.  Callup. 

irofessor  of  gas  engineering  of 
'ore ester  Polytechnic  Institute,  at 
the  NarraganstU  Park  Speedway, 
Providence,  R.  1.  The  following 
results  were  obtained  and  announced 
by  him. 

Spy'll 
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MAXWELL  MOTOR  CARS 

are  designed  and  constructed 
primarily  for  service  under  the 
j  average  and  usual  conditions.  They 
were  never  intended  for  stunts, 
racing  speeds  or  any  other  extraor¬ 
dinary  purposes. 

It  has  simply  been  our  aim  to 
build  a  light,  economical,  durable 
car  and  to  build  it  exceedingly  well. 

It  is  interesting  to  note,  therefore, 
certain  instances  which  prove  that 
Maxwell  Cars  are  not  only  perform¬ 
ing  their  specific  function-but  that 
they  possess,  in  reserve,  a  surplus 
merit  which  enables  them  to 
achieve  marked  distinction  in 
events  out  of  their  field  and  class. 

i 

The  facts  and  figures  here  pre¬ 
sented  throw  some  light  on  why 
the  Maxwell  is  generally  recognized 
as  The  World’s  Greatest  Motor 
Car  Value. 


JT  the  Virginia  State  Fair,  held 
1  in  Richmond  earlu  in  October , 
1916,  a  Slooxuvll  stock  touring  car 
won  a  big  economy  run  in  competi¬ 
tion  icith  practically  all  the  four- 
cylinder  cars  sold  in  that  city.  The 
contestants  acre  started  with  one- 
half  gallon  of  gasoline  in  a  special 
lank  provided  by  the  fair  authorities. 
The  Maxwell  distanced  all  com¬ 
petitors  by  a  wide  margin,  catering 
13 J  miles  on  the  half-gallon. 


JS  February,  1916.  Ray  F.  McXa- 
J  nutra  drove  a  Maxicell  Roadster 
from  Philadelphia  to  Pittsburgh, 
293  miles,  in  H  hours  and  19  minutes, 
areraging  about  36  miles  an  hour. 
The  run  was  made  over  snow-packed 
roads  and  part  of  the  trip  was 
through  a  heary  snow  storm.  The 
run  was  checked  at  both  ends  by 
urwsjmpeT  men.  The  record  still 


JX  July,  1916,  MeSamara  drove 
a  slock  touring  car  from  Detroit  to 
IndianapiJis  and  return,  620  miles, 
in  20  hours.  , 


Ji^c SAMARA  also  established  a 
record  for  the  drive  from  Port¬ 
land  to  Spokane.  The  distunes  is 
±M  miles  and  the  elapsed  time  uos 
16  hours,  31  minutes.  The  best 
perilous  time  was  20  hours,  30 
minutes. 


1  ATE  in  S member .  1916.  a  stock 
'  Maxwell  Touring  Car  teas  driven 
out  id  Chicago  and  reached  Dt  Crosse, 
Wis..  a  distance  of  3(X>  miles,  in 
fourteen  hours.  High  speed  met  icy 
toads  cut  into  the  tires  and  there  uere 
four  blowouts.  Despite  deep  snow 
and  terrible  roads,  the  car  had  no 
mechanical  difficulty. 


louring  Car 


$63 


ENCLOSED  CARS 

Town  Car  $9 IS  Cabriolet  $865 

Sedan  $985 
All  prices  f.  o.  b.  Detroit 


Roadster 
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Tires  comc  felting  slock. 
ft  They  were  the  first  independent 

!  tires.  Twelve  years  ago,  they 

/=^|  entered, single- handed. a  monopoly- 
r  «  II  Aj  /  II  ridden  industry — and  won.  They 

JL  won  the  only  way  they  could 
-  ^  91  win  in  the  teeth  of  violent  opposition — 

on  quality. 

(Quality  was  their  armament  and 
intrcnchmcnt— and  their  quality-chal¬ 
lenge  was  the  /irst  tire  guarantee. 

■  • - The  Ajax  service-pledge  in  writing — 

*  5 .  o  miles  —  is  held  inviolate  today  as 

(I >  Ajax  inaugurated  a  straight¬ 
away  policy  of  cards-on-the-table  bal¬ 
ing  with  the  tire  owner.  It  met 
immediate  and  lasting  response. 

There  is  no  longer  a  tire  monopoly,  but  the  Ajax  initia¬ 
tive— the  Ajax  light  to  maintain  always  -  higher  inbuilt 
quality  — goes  on  and  on. 

In  every  industry  there  is  a  product  that  lifts  itself,  by 
sheer  merit,  by  an  actual  service-showing  above  the  rest — a 
product  that  achieves  separate  and  supreme  distinction.  In 
tires,  wc  honestly  believe  this  master-product  to  be  Ajax. 


And  when  you  consider  the  enormous  yearly  sales  of  Aju 
Tires— the  tremendous  growth  of  the  business— and  remon 
ber  that  Ajax  Tires  are  not  regular  equipment  of  the  an 
they  arc  largely  bought  for,  but  the  individual  choice  of 
thinking  motorists  to  replace  other  tires  — you  have  indis¬ 
putable  proof  of  leadership. 

Ajax  Tires  arc  still  of  -fighting  stock"— built  for  conquest 
in  gruelling  road  test.  They  nave  stamina,  spring  and  vitality- 
rugged  resistance.  Made  of  the  cream  of  rubbers  and  quality 
fubrics,by  the  pick  of  tire-makers  to  one  standard— the  highest. 

And  note  that  now  —  in  line  with  the  Ajax  policy  of  ini¬ 
tiative  always  —  Ajax  Tires  are  registered  at  the  home  oftcc 
in  the  individual  tire  owner's  name  as  further  insurance  ad 
protection  of  the  Ajax  Guarantee  in  Writing  5000  Mdo 
minimum  service.  Consider  that  this  means,  based  on  tlx 
implied  service  of  other  standard  makes,  43ft  more  tire  mil* 
a  saving  of  $3  to  $  1 5  per  tire  according  to  wheel  &isc. 

Ajax  Registered  Tires  prove  Ajax  determination  to  tent 
to  the  uttermost  mile. 


A»k  your  Ajax  dealer  for  a  copy 
of  "The  Story  of  Ajax  Tire."  by 
Horace  De  Liwrr.  Chairman  of  the 
Board,  Ajax  Rubber  Co.  Inc  It  tells 
an  unusual  business  story  of  romantic 
interest  and  solid  fact. 


AJAX  RUBBER  COMPANY,  INC. 


While  others  are 
claiming  Quality, 
we  are 

guaranteeing  it 


iT-A-itv*  BROADWAY 

Cart 


NEW  YORK 

n:  Tmuon.  N  J. 


ARE  REGISTERED  TIRES 
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rocs.  Artificial  fertilizers  have  alone  made 
,_.|hlo  to  ru:a*  the  huge  crops  of  pota- 
t^TruJ  sugar  beets  annually  produced  in 
Ikrmaoy"  The  potato**  yielded  pork,  and 
,  ha  nicar  beet*  made  her  an  important  (actor 
;V,upr  market  of  the  world. 

Germany  ^  '"SamaES. 

t  trail'd  jmrauk— of  hor*s  icrae  4.&W.OOQ. 

1.  «t«lr.  from  M  OM  OOOto  ->2.000.000  ,o( 
on  Sfid  gout*.  .000, 000;  and  of  *wme, 

J r onT 2 1 ,000,000  to  33,000,000—  depending 
upon  the  time  of  the  year.  Since  Germany 
>uj  only  one-third  of  her  agricultural  land 
m  {rust*  and  two-third*  under  cultivation 
fer  crops,  it  is  clear  that  this  llveatock  must 
hove  been  nourished  to  a  large  a  lent  upon 
,-.«entrated  feeds.  Germany  did  not  pro- 
dace  enough  such  (odder  to  feed  her  stock; 
she  imported  each  year  from  one-fourth  to 
bt/r-thtrd  of  the  requirements  of  her  live- 
ii.,*k.  This  situation  was.  from  the  military 
point  of  view,  the  wvakrat  spot  in  German 
urriiulture.  Germany  was  much  more  <U~ 
lendent.  directly  nnd  indirectly,  upon  lm- 

Rlor  her  meuU  and  dairy  supplies  than 
ir  grains. 

The  economic  situation  In  German 
agriculture  has  been  one  of  exceptional 
strength.  About  ninety  per  cent  of  Gcrmun 
agriculturists  own  the  land  they  till;  and. 
of  the  total  land  under  cultivation,  about 
Hghty-ftvc  per  cent  ia  In  the  hands  of  the 
ihnuminateil  ninety  per  cent  of  farmer*. 
Three  are  m-urly  four  million  hotdingi. 
under  five  acres,  some  ten  millions  under 
tflrern  acre*;  and  half  of  the  aervagr  is  in 
ladings  of  ten  than  fifty  acre*.  Intensive 
cultivation  dsmands  abundance  of  labor, 
cqc  lally  of  female  labor.  Not  only  do  all 
crop*  require  carelul  cultivation  in  Ger¬ 
many,  but  the  sugar  beet  in  particular 
rukr*  mart  exacting  demands  upon  hand 
labor. 

Juat  prior  to  the  war  about  twenty  labor¬ 
ers  were  engaged  on  cuch  hundred  acre* 
of  cultivatiHi  land,  which,  as  previously 
atatrd.  sustained  about  seventy-live  per¬ 
son*.  Of  three  laborers,  ono-thlrd  were  not 
l»rmanently  engaged  in  farm  labor,  bue 
mgrated  from  puire  to  placo  and  from  task 
to  Uak.  Not  lore  than  a  million  ~ 


*»re  won!  to  misrule  Into  Germany  to  work 
W*  the  (arms  during  the  summer.  A  large 
.  fraction  c 4  the  native  transient  farm  labor 
*m  engaged  during  the  winter  in  forestry 
and  in  factory’  work  connected  with  agricul¬ 
ture,  aa  in  sugar  reflnerira,  potato  dryers  and 
diitlllerle*.  Of  the  workers  permanently 
mtployed  in  farm  labor  about  half  were 
•omen;  of  the  transient  workers  in  the  fields 
tvo-third*  were  women. 

Th*  progress  of  German  agriculture  has 
U*n  greatly  aided  by  the  paternal  attitude 
tf  the  government.  In  every  ponible 
way  in  schools,  scientific  experimenta¬ 
tion,  price  control  of  supplier  financial  aid 
and  a  protective  tariff- -the  government 

Bromoted  the  development  and  Intenai- 
in  of  agriculture.  This  has  been  done, 
i  tn  pirt,  for  economic  reasons;  in  part, 
benmer.  It  was  done  in  order  to  make 
^Germany  self-sustaining  in  foodatuffa-in 
*  .  ihort,  as  a  military  measure. 

4 


Th»  Lack  of  Fatly  Food i 

,,  Eiccllent  as  German  agriculture  is.  a 
O'-  T.t.ca  wrvey  Indicate*  that  there  were 
-•sera1  point*  of  weakness  in  the  system, 
[he  first  was  the  extreme  dependence  upon 
urd  labor,  the  relative  and  absolute  srar- 
nty  ef  machinery  for  the  most  efficient 
■noting  of  the  crops,  harming  by  hand 
,0  sl,ddM,ly  inc"‘“®*d 

•  The  predominance  of  female  labor  «u 
mother  weakens.  Though  it  was  true  that 
P®*"  *•»  of.  military  claims  and 
M  ,arm  had  they  not 

"?n  already  engaged  in  farm  work  their 
•ntrance  upon  such  work  in  a  time  of 
m^grncy  would  have  meant  n  positive  in- 
1  ln lib°f  f°f«*.  Furthermore,  the 
c*,nnot  •P*’«lcd  “P  »* 

*  **  uf  men.  In  a  word  nearly  the  total 
„  J  ^°*Tr  .l,le  agricultural  popula- 
1  “  '<me  of  peace,  already  engaged 

|.cm*  -M00  °,i.,be  *0,l:  when  lh"  nH'n 
I  I-  •"hdrawn  there  were  few  within  that 

nH^J,ould>  col,ed  in‘n  activity,  arid 

""P"!  01  «*<™  “°r*  was 

'  ‘men  ,h'‘  *’,na,nin|1  '•'orhei*.  largely 

f  1  vpry  «™ve  defect  was  the  lack 
crT-  Th“  "«  not  a  lack 
dEfjZf?  .“P0."  p^nnan  agriculture  by 
dimj^  forty 
&Z  haii  been  urging  the  nece*. 

^  W  lh*  cultivation  of  fat-bearing  crop* 


the  pressing  need  of  selection  c 4  the 
.  advantageous  vane  tin.  several  of 
which  had  been  experimentally  shown  to  be 
adapted  to  condition*  of  soil  aid  climate  in 
that  country.  Bui  it  was  so  muds  easier  to 
raise  potato**  and  turn  their  starch  into 
lard  that  German  agriculturist*  neglected 
thi*  development  of  their 

The  agriculture  of  Austria-Hi 
primitive  in  comparison  with  that  of  Ger¬ 
many.  The  ratio  of  arable  land  to  population 
Is  much  higher  in  Austria-Hungary  than  in 
Germany.  Hungary  in  (articular  is  an 
agricultural  state  pure  and  simp!*;  and 
Austria  cannot  be  termed  an  Industrial 
state.  The  total  food  production  of  the 
dual  empire  before  the  war  was  * 
exc**a  of  ita  own  consumptU 
foodstuff  was  exported.  But  th* 
of  agriculture  was  low  ;  scarcely 
half  a  crop  of  any  kind  was  gathered  ia 
Austria-Hungary  a*  compared  with  Gee- 
many.  The  method*  of  cultivation  were 
primitive  and  auperitml.  and  the  yields 
represented  largely  the  natural  excellence 
of  the  Mil.  Little  use  was  made  of  artificial 
fertiliser*  and  crop  rotation  was  not  system¬ 
atically  carried  out. 

When  war  broke  out  it  was  naturally 
supposed  that  the  nm.  foodstuffs  of 
Austria-Hungary  would  be  made  available 
to  Germany.  But.  with  the  withdrawal 
of  the  men  from  the  land  to  enter  the  army, 
the  production  (ell  to  such  an  extent  that 
the  dual  empire  no  longer  produced  more 
than  it*  own  requirements,  and  the  world 
was  off.  red  the  anomalous  spectacle  of 
Austria-Hungary  prohibiting  by  edict  the 
exportation  of  foodstuffs  to  Germany. 

There  ha*  been  little  improvement  for 
Germany  in  thi*  state  of  affair*  with  the 
continuance  of  the  war;  neglect  of  produc¬ 
tion  and  of  distribution  have  gone  hand  In 
hand;  and.  without  any  effective  control  of 
consumption.  Austria  baa  been  hard  aet-to 
with  her  own  problem  of  food  supply.  It  la 
charaeteriatic  of  the  German  propensity 
for  efficiency  that  during  the  summer  of 
1916  organisations  were  established  in 
Austria-Hungary  for  the  purpose  of  educat¬ 
ing  the  people  there  In  the  methods  of 
modern  agriculture. 

Imported  Foods 

The  diet  of  the  German  people  wws  a 
of  food  produced  within  their 
and  import*!  from  the  o 
world.  Importation  of  food  was  both  direct 

Sir'S-  u2TSSJT3S  JSS. 

from  which  meat  was  produced.  In  enrbrr 
time,  the  diet  of  a  people  -a.  the  direct 
expression  of  the  production  of  the  land. 
The  development  of  transportation  and 


sir.ee  the  inhabitants  of  the  German  cities, 
u  everywhere  in  the  world,  increase  yearly 
their  consumption  of  daily*  product*. 

Since  the  amount  of  cream  the  peasant 
could  sell  was  limited  only  by  the  amount 
he  ccafid  produce,  the  number  of  cow*  wu» 
yearly  increased:  and.  to  feed  three  added 
cow*,  concentrated  feeding  stuff*  were  im¬ 
ported  ia  yearly  increasing  amounts.  In’ 


of  Germany  conducted  extensive  dairire 

kept  pace  with  the  increase  in  livretoek: 
during  the  past  twenty  years  only  a  small 
fraction  of  an  acre  had  been  add^l  ln  pas¬ 
ture  lands  to  correspond  to  each  addi¬ 
tional  milch  cow.  whereby  the  dependent 
on  imported  fccd.ng  stuff*  had  become 
yearly  more  pronounced. 

The  diet  of  the  premie  in  th*  retire,  a* 
everywhere  in  the  civltaed  world,  has  de¬ 
veloped  in  the  direction  of  the  standards 
of  the  hotel  niisior.  ny  this  is  meant  the 
greater  use  of  mrat  and  dairy  products,  and 
the  preparation  «4  three  according  to  the 
standards  of  the  hotel  service,  rather  than 
In  accordance  with  the  native  lastre  of  the 


the 

r»i  douUrd  within  M,e  last  thr.. 

this  mere—  ■  has  taker.  yUn- 
largily  within  th*  retire.  The  peasant  of 
Germany  in  1914  consutmd  little  more  meat 
than  previously.  In  order  to  supply  the 
demands  of  the  retire  for  mral- largely 
pork-  the stockrareers of  Germany  follow <d 
the  example  of  the  dairymen;  they  in¬ 
creased  the  number  of  animal*  and  im¬ 
ported  the  feeding  stuffs  required.  It  must 
not  be  inferred  that  th*  production  of  nati  vo 
feeding  stuffs  had  Urged  in  Germany;  on 
th*  contrary,  the  nJtlvation  of  grain  ha* 
been  very  suecewsful.  and  in  yields  to  the 
acre  the  German  farm  rank*  with  the  beet. 

in  hv retook  devoted  to 
m-a?  w-Jortion  ... 


re°Ht.U  U>  ’k^ie'Thr’ wreThT- 


This 


transportation 
the  diversification  of  trad*  have  rech  decode 
altered  more  and  more  th*  diet  of  rivtkird 
people*,  so  that  today  the  difference  in 
national  diet*  are  much  less  pror.cur.ivd 
was  th*  cm**  two  or  three  dcreulre  ago. 
Internationalization  of  th*  diet  has 
....  to  a  greater  extent  in  Germany 
than  in  the  other  Continental  cuuntrk* 
Bread  was  the  staple  article  ia  th*  Ger¬ 
man  diet,  particularly  in  the  southern  por¬ 
tions  of  Germany,  as  it  still  is  in  the  French 
diet.  In  Prussia,  where  th*  potato  yield* 

» heavily,  the  use  of  the  potato  was  much 
*  than  in  South  Germany,  he*  fish 
was  used  to  a  Urge  extent  by  the  Prussians 
and  in  the  western  sections  adjacent  to  the 
North  Sea.  Thirty  year*  ago  mutton  was 
uvd  to  a  large  extent  ia  Germany.  Year 
by  year  thi*  has  diminished  and  th*  we  of 
pork  has  areumed  greater  proportions;  the 
use  of  beef  was  limited  Urgely  to  th*  well- 
to-do  classes  in  the  cities.  Everywhere 
dairy  products  comprised  a  Urge  fraction 
of  the  intake,  but  particularly  in  South 
Germany.  The  use  of  sugar  in  Germany 
was  limited  until  th*  development  of  the 
sugar-beet  industry,  since  which  time  it 
has  greatly  increased,  though  nevrr  to  the 
extent  practiced  in  America. 

Up  to  two  decades  ago  the  peasants  of 
Germany  consumed  in  Urge  part  their 
dairy  product*,  and  little  els*  than  butter 
and  chcree  was  sent  from  the  farm;  the 
butter  consumption  for  each  individiaJ  was 
low.  With  the  advent  of  the  modem  cen¬ 
trifuge  the  German  peasant  was  able,  in 
connection  with  the  erreUent  transporta¬ 
tion  facilities  that  had  been  developed  by- 
Ike  German  railroad*,  to  sell  his  cream  to 
the  cities  or  to  dairim  operating  for  the 
urban  trade.  The  result  * a*  a  Iwned  con¬ 
sumption  of  dairy  product*  on  the  farm,  a 
larger  shipment  of  dairy  product*  to 
cities,  and  Che  importation  of  other  food 
to  the  farm.  The  bu«ne»  was  profitable. 


d-axtre  depend*  i,  t  upon  imperial  ion. 

So  far  as  dairy  product*  arm  concerned, 
Germany  made  no  attempt  to  I  "a 

demands  of  the  dairymen  for  concentrated! 
feeding  stuffs.  Fat  k  th*  ingredient  most 
dreired  in  formal  feeding  of  dairy  rattle; 

- :*.■  r.y-V.'j-alre  rich  in  fat  had  never  hret 

Germany,  hut  »«  re  imported, 
Urgriy  from  th*  United  Slat*.,  in  th*  form 
of  oil  mewl,  ell  rake,  peanut  meal,  and  so  on. 

Though  tran«|-ort*Uon  ha*  tended  to 
erase  the  distinctions  in  the  diet*  of  differ¬ 
ent  claasew  and  aecUora.  aided  always  by 
th*  lost! active  attempts  of  th*  poor  to 
emuUte  the  diet  of  th*  rich,  nevertheless, 
threw  ctaas  diets  were  distinguishable  in 
Germaay—  that  of  the  agricultural  popula¬ 
tion:  of  th*  industrial  population;  and  of 
th*  well-to-do  in  the  ritW _ 


The  peasants  of  Germany  lived  Urgely 
on  the  vegetal  products  of  the  soil,  supple¬ 
mented  by  dairy  product*  and  a  moderate 
amount  of  Dork  and  veal,  p'u*  rheme  in  the 


:  of  pork  and  real,  phisrhrewein  th* 
>nd  fish  In  the  north.  The  bread 
«**  highest  In  the  south:  the  potato 
and  fat  intake  Uigret  in  th*  north.  Meat 
1  Urgriy  during  the  winter;  in 


f  German  Diet 


No 


The  diet  of  the  industrial 

the  workers 


£ 


and  manufacturing  section*  of  Ger- 
did  not  present  the  seasonal  varia¬ 


tions  noted  in  the  agricultural  i 
staple*  were  rye  bread,  potatoes  and  pork; 

but  limited  amounts,  and  the  total  in¬ 
take  of  th*  industrial  workers  was  always 
lower  than  with  the  agricultural  popuU- 
tion.  The  diet  cd  the  a*U-t»do  classes  in 
the  cities  was  the  diet  of  the  market*,  fol¬ 
lowing  the  seasonal  appearance  of  domestic 
and  foreign  products  of  the  soil,  in  accord¬ 
ance  with  price  and  supply.  Large  classes 
of  the  poor  of  the  aties  were  annually  un¬ 
able  to  meet  the  exigenrira  of  the  market, 
and  for  several  months  during  each  winter 
every  Urge  German  city  supplied  thousands 
of  poc*  ntixent  with  food. 

German  agriculture  bad  for  forty  years 
enjoyed  the  benefit*  of  protection  by  high 
tariff,  aided  by  other  reguUtions  designed 
to  encourage  the  production  and  discourage 
the  importation  of  food.  At  every' 
of  the  Reichstag,  conflict,  developed  be¬ 
tween  the  Social  Democrat*  and  the  Agra¬ 
rian;  the  former  desiring  ea «r  import  of 
foodstuffs,  in  order  that  the  cost  of  living 
might  be  reduced;  the  latter  striving  ever 


to  maintain  their  monopoly  of  foodstuff'. 
The  Agrarians  always  won  out  in  there  con¬ 
tests,  aided  by  the  influence  of  the  military 
authorities,  who  preached  the  importance 
of  such  development  of  German  agriculture 
as  to  make  Germany  independent  of  foreign 
foodstuffs  in  the  event  of  war. 

Shortly  after  war  was  declared  the  Ger- 
i  Government  railed  together  a  commi*- 
of  scientists,  to  which  was  intrusted 
the  preparation  of  a  report  upon  which 
the  defensive  food  measure*  of  the  empire 
should  be  baaed.  Thi*  commisuon,  com¬ 
monly  called  the  Eltzbacher  Commission, 
devoted  several  month*  to  the  study  of  the 
production,  distribution  and  consumption 
of  food  in  Germany. 

All  considerations  of  the  food  supply  of  a 
people  relate  to  production,  distribution 
and  roruumption;  but  the  statistical  data 
available  are  fragmentary’  to  a  surprising 
extent.  The  data  of  production  are  largely 
the  data  of  the  expert,  the  asarasor  and  the 
market,  leaving  the  direct  consumption  by 
the  agricultural  claw**,  and  by  the  small 
town*  locally  supplied,  more  or  Uai  out  of 
the  calculations.  The  figure*  of  consump¬ 
tion  are  drawn  from  the  data  of  flour  mills, 
slaughterhouses,  customs- house  report*  and 
trade  Journals,  having  large  gaps  that  un¬ 
filled  by  only  crude  rati  mates. 

Th*  EffabflcA*r  Inventory 

There  ia  now  here  any  adequate  checking 
up  of  waste;  there  is  nowhere  any  dear 
reparation  of  the  proportions  of  produce 
that  go  to  the  maintenance  of  domesticated 
animals  and  of  human  being*.  Neverthe- 
tara.  the  Eltibacher  Commiarion  proceeded 
to  mak*  an  inventory  of  the  food  consump¬ 
tion.  food  production  and  food  need*  of 
Germany  In  accordance  with  correct  scien¬ 
tific  procedure;  though  It  is  evident  from 
reading  the  report  that  they  were  not  always 
able  to  are  the  forest  for  th*  trera.  Classi¬ 
fied  on  t  he  basis  of  derivation,  the  peacetime 
food  supplira  of  Germany  were  naturally 
arranged  a*  follows: 

I.  riant  food  grown  from  German  fwtl- 


th*  2.  Plant  food  grown  from  imported  fer- 


3.  Animal  food  produeed  from  vegeta¬ 
tion  not  fit  for  human  consumption. 

4.  Animal  food  produced  from  nutrient* 
fit  for  human  consumption.  • 

6.  Animal  food  produced  from  Imported 
fmding  stuffs. 

«.  Animal  food  derived  from  Inclosed 
and  adjacent  fresh  and  salt  wutem. 

7.  Plant  food  grown  in  surrounding  neu¬ 
tral  rountrira  from  native  fertlHter. 

8.  Plant  food  grown  in  surrounding  neu¬ 
tral  countries  from  imported  fertilizer. 

9.  Animal  food  produced  in  surrounding 
neutral  countries  from  fodder  native  and 
not  fit  for  human  consumption. 

10.  Animal  food  produced  In  surrounding 
neutral  rountrira  from  domretlc  nutrient* 
fit  for  human  consumption. 

11.  Animal  food  produced  in  surround¬ 
ing  neutral  countries  from  imported  feed- 
mg  stuff*. 

12.  Animal  food  from  frrah  and  salt 
water*  of  surrounding  neutral  rountrira. 

13.  Plant  food  from  oversea*  direct. 

14.  Plant  food  from  oversea*  via  neutral 
surrounding  countries. 

15.  Animal  food  from  oversea*  direct. 

16.  Animal  food  from  overseas  via  sur¬ 
rounding  neutral  countries. 

IT-  Colonial  wares  from  over-sens  direct. 

18.  Colonial  wares  from  oversea*  via 
surrounding  neutral  countries. 

A  complete  blockade  would  obviously 
exclude  all  food  under  Number*  2.  5.  7,  8, 
9. 11.  12  13.  14.  15.  16.  17  and  18;  but  the 
financial  interest  of  the  cititena  of  the  sur¬ 
rounding  neutral  countries  doe*  not  coin¬ 
cide  with  the  purpose  of  the  blockade, 
which  cannot  be  made  complete  under 
Numbers  7.  8.  9.  10  and  12.  It  was  the 
purpose  of  the  blockade  to  place  every 
contiguous  neutral  country  in  an  inrloeed 
situation,  exportation  to  Germany  being 
made  indirectly  impossible. 

It  was  dear  to  the  Eltzbacher  Commis¬ 
sion  at  the  outset  that  the  direct  results  of 
the  food  blockade  must  result  largely  from 
the  abolition  of  importation  of  fertilizer*, 
feeding  stuff*,  meats  and  fata.  An  attempt 
was  made  to  evaluate  the  foodstuffs  pro¬ 
duced  in  surrounding  neutral  countries  in- 
depcmiently  of  their  own  importations, 
but  the  results  were  very-  evasive.  As  a 
matter  of  fart,  it  ha*  been  the  results  of  the 
application  of  the  blockade  that  taught 
both  the  Germans  and  the  Allies  the  exact 
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The  Motorweave  Man 
is  At  Your  Service 


The  Motorweave  Mao  hurried  back  to  the  factory  for  more.  He 
got  them  to  supply  Motorweave  in  an  immense  line  ol  assorted  col¬ 
ors  and  patterns.  He  brought  out  a  1917  stock,  more  complete  and 
comprehensive  than  any  other  robe  manufacturer  ever  offered  before. 

And.  note  /Ji/s— with  prices  increasing  in  every  line  of  produc¬ 
tion  and  woolen  material  prices  going  steadily  higher,  he  secured  the 
factory's  promise  to  hold  Motorweave  during  191 7  at  the  some  stand¬ 
ard  pr/ce— $6.75.  At  the  same  time.  1917  Motorweave  will  remain 
the  same  generous  sire.  60  x  80  inches,  giving  plenty  of  comfortable 
"tuck-in,"  even  with  three  in  a  seat. 

So.  here  he  is  today  at  your  service.  . 


Motorweave  Robes  Are  Mill-Washed 

and  Shrunk 


vr  mbii  «•  i*** 


1  MolwwfVf 

».dquAft*f*  among  dealria 
tougbou!  i He  UlMcd  Stole* 
..  uWn  are  uivwm* 


Thousands  of  dollars'  worth  of  new  and  modern  machinery  are 
employed  in  the  mill-washing  and  mill-shrinking  of  Motorweave. 
Every  atom  of  surface  oil  is  removed  by  these  latest  processes.  You 
may  wash  Motorweave  yourself  without  danger  of  your  robe  shrink¬ 
ing.  Simple  instructions  accompany  every  robe.  Following  these 
directions  secures  the  user  maximum  satisfaction  and  long  life  for 
every  robe! 

In  si/c,  weight  and  texture  it  is  ideal  for  motorists  Uxause  it  is 
made  especially  for  motorists— the  only  robe  so  designed. 

But  that  is  not  all.  You  will  find  Motorweave  ideal  also  for 
lounging,  camping  and  all  outdoor  purposes. 

Demand  to  sec  the  label  and  the  guarantee.  If  your  dealer 
does  not  stock  Motorweave.  send  us  your  name  and  we  will  send 
you  a  handsome  catalogue  of  the  big  1917  line  and  will  also  see 
that  you  are  supplied. 

The  Wallace  &  Smith  Company,  La  Porte,  Indiana 
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vi.nl  to  which  the  xurrour.ding  coun-  male  i*  *-c  at  100.  thefood-owd  of  the  adult  by  Chittenden,  regards  as  adequate  very 
lira  acre  able  to  contribute  foodstuffs  to  female  Is  aet  at  from  80  to  90.  and  the  food-  much  lower  intakes  of  foodstuffs;  and  these 
It  rmany.  .  .  needs  of  the  different  year*  from  infancy  on  figure*  are  based  upon  extensive  teats  with 

The  Htxbacher Commission  davottd  par-  according  to  determined  standards.  healthy  men  over  long  periods  of  lime, 

liiuiar  attention  to  Germany  sown  produo-  In  the  Eltxbachert  report  the  German  Before  the  war.  Chittenden  used  to  be 

.Jon  of  feeding  stuff*.  The  following  data  population  was  taken  as  68,000.000.  The  called  an  AtUitirria  Fanalikn:  and  in  the 
!,id  tube  determined;  number  of  children  of  each  year  and  the  German  discussions  of  diet  during  the  first 

j.  flow  many  domestic  animals  were  pro-  number  of  adult  males  and  females  sere  year  of  the  war  this  attitude  was  still  ap- 
doetd  yearly T  known.  The  figure  for  tbe  number  of  chil-  parent.  Later  result*,  however,  have  con- 

2.  ]fow  many  domestic  animals  were  dren  of  each  year  of  age  was  multiplied  by  verted  the  Germai*  to  Chittenden's  ideas, 
jms-orird  and  .-.ported  yearly?  the  figure  for  the  food-need  of  that  year.  One  German  humorously  observed  to  the 

i  For  the  animals  produced  yearly.  The  number  of  adult  females  and  the  num-  writer;  “The  Chittenden  standard  of  eating 
aimer  came  the  feed?  ber  of  adult  malm  were  multiplied  rupee-  bad  been  almost  as  valuable  as  the  Hinden- 

1.  How  much  roughage  and  green  feed  lively  by  85  and  100.  The  Anal  figure  for  burg  standard  of  fighting"  It  will  make 
u»re  produced  yearly?  the  needed  food  units— a  compromise  be-  the  matter  dearer  to  set  these  figures  In  a 

5.  How  much  pasture  had  Germany  for  tween  several  standards -was  51.822.903.  table: 

tie  different  rl-sere  of  livestock?  T*xt*  Nm. 

6.  How  much  concentrated  feeding  stuffs  Clot*  Figuring  « cm.  a.ims 

were  produced  each  yenr?  IXdwdwr . 130  Iffl 

T.  How  much  concentrated  feeding  stuffs  This  figure  means  that  the  populalioa  of  AciW  I  IS  .wrtune  « 

■ire  imported  and  exported  each  year?  68,000.000  would  be  nourished  if  it  received  (fetteoia  15  IS 

8  How  much  concentrate  was  produced  the  ration  of  51 .822.906  adults.  Three  thou- 
in  the  surrounding  neutral  countries?  sand  calories  was  the  figure  ret  for  the  adult  '  maic  Sum 

As  u  result  of  their  deliberations  the  need— 100.  The  calorie  needs  of  the  Ger-  >u  <*m.  ...  bi» 

Elubscher  Commission  prepared  an  elnbo-  man  people  were,  therefore,  determined  by  tkdocter  ISSO-w^rt,™  3000 

rate  report.  In  this  report .were  tabulated:  the  simple  multiplication:  3000  x  365x  -UtW  .  »»— -tie*  UO 

Id)  Tbe  amounts  of  foodstuffs 
l»y  Germany  in  a  year. 
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,  .  When  this  figure  for  total  calorie*,  deter-  in  importance  only  to  the  military  situa- 

■(4)  Tbe  proportions  that  were  produced  mined  on  the  basis  of  man  ration,  u  divided  From  the  data  reflected  by  the  Eltahacbcr  lion,  or  pomlbly  equal  to  it- would  never 

in  Germany.  by  the  figure  for  the  population,  the  result  Commiaooa  tt  was  dear  that  the  peace-  have  arisen. 

(i)  The  proportions  of  the  foodstuffs  it  2280  caloric*  a  day;  in  other  words,  the  time  ransumotion  in  caloric*  was  (rum  one- 

Ihtt  were  produced  In  Germany  from  inv-  per  capita  ration  corresponded  to  seventy-  third  to  one-half  in  exrero  of  physiological  The  Throe  Grnorah 

ported  fertiliser*  and  (reding  stuff*.  al\P*r  rent  of  the  man  ration.  requirement*,  and  that  tbe  calorics  of  do- 

The  eummitslon  enunciated  a  standard  The  protein  need*  of  the  people  were  alto  mrotie  production  in  peacetime  acre  »uf-  There  is  a  fable  in  Russia  to  the  effect 

for  the  food  needs  of  the  people  of  the  calculated.  Children  under  si*  years  of  age  ficient  to  cover  the  nereis.  Th*  peacetime  that  thru-  generals  protect  Russia  from 
empire,  and  the  differences  between  the  wvro  allotted  1.4  ounce  a  day;  from  m  to  consumption  of  protein  was  fifty  per  cent  invasion;  General  Cold.  General  Distunes 
fifares  for  a red  and  the  figures  for  «ns-  twelve,  about!  .75;  from  twelve  toeighleen.  in  extern  of  the  figure  accepted  for  need:  and  Genera!  Swamp.  The  three  generals 
onpficn  were  portrayed  as  uMirfr.  which  It  about  2.3.  The  adult  men  were  allotted  and  th*  domestic  production  of  protein  was  directing  tbe  attack  on  tin-  nutrition  of  tbe 
m  the  imperative  duty  of  tho  German*  to  2.9  ouncro;  th*  adult  women  were  vouch-  jurt  Urge  enough  to  cover  the  need.  It  was  German  people  were  General  Blockade, 
sviid  In  wartime.  Recommendation*  for  safed  2.4.  Th*  total  daily  protein  needs  for  also  apparentfrom  the  data  that  the  fat  General  Crop-Failure  and  General  Mia- 
iniTvssrel  production  w*re  also  formulated,  the  population  were,  therefore. sat  at  1.C05.-  consumption  of  peacetime  was  so  large  as  to  management;  and  a  review  of  the  situation 
whereby  the  rwtrlctlon  duo  to  tho  blockade  000  metric  tons  a  year.  .  deserve  tho  term  luxurious,  and  tho  fat  of  leads  the  impartial  observer  to  the  ronvic- 

rould  be  partly  obvtsted.  Hindsight  hss  made  It  certain  that  th*  domestic  origin  was  enough  to  cover  the  tion  that  General  Mismanagement  was  not 

figure  «t  for  caloric  needs  a  day-3000-  normal  requirement*.  aubordinate  to  tho  others. 

Consumption  and  Production  wsatoolow.  It  was.  of  course,  realised  that  Ob  paper,  therefore.  It  seomtd  dear  to  the  The  recommendations  of  the  scientific 

th*  workingman  would  need  much  more:  German  arientisu  that  If  th*  German  people  commission  were  directed  si  the  problem* 
A  survey  of  the  relation*  of  consumption  but  this.  It  was  felt,  would  b*  balanced  by  wouMredbrethcirronsumptionlothepW  of  production  and  distribution  In  tho  Inti-r- 
uml  production  of  concentrate*  and  fodders  th*  large  number  of  women,  who  would  of  phydotogtcal  needs,  and  maintain  th*  eats  of  equitable  consumption,  even  at  the 
Bade  it  clear  that  it  would  not  be  possible  need  less  But  in  a  great  war  most  women  domestic  production  on  the  proretime  bads,  expense  of  the  conim.-r.-lul  Interests  of  the 
tor  Germany  to  maintain,  under  blockade,  are  laborer*,  not  nurse*,  a*  th*prep*redn«*»-  they  would  be  able  to  sustain  a  food  Mock-  producer  and  distributer.  Though  it  was 

£iorm#I  number  of  domeaticatid  anl-  for-women  movement  in  this  country  seems  ade  without  injury-.  It  win  b*  ef  interval  to  important  that  the  producer  should  cun- 
in  order  to  ntdur*  the  number  of  to  usuire.  The  unit*  allotted  the  growing  tabulate  the  recommendations  of  this  com-  Unue  to  find  production  profitable,  It  was  of 
ih  to  the  plane  of  available  (reding  child  from  twelv*  to  eighteen  were  too  low.  mission,  not  oaly  brrausr  they  make  the  greater  importance  that  each  individual  in 
-tuff*  the  communion  recommended,  after  A  boy  of  this  ag*  has  a  beat  production  on*-  who**  question  dearer,  but  bewause  they  Germany  should  imsunwi  a  diet  sufficient 
hvighinr  the  relative  values  of  dairy  prod-  fourth  larger  than  an  adult;  in  fact,  an  sc-  Illustrate thesywtrmaticsdcntiftcconaidrra-  to  maintain  nutrition.  If  foodstuffs  should 

and  pork  on  th*  basis  of  cast  of  pro-  live  growing  boy  consume*  as  much  food  as  tion  given  to  the  questions.  b*  wanting.  It  w-na  important  that  the 

lack  be  shared  by  all  claawa. 

Food  Kocommondatlom  Alter  the  war  had  gotten  under  way.  the 

disquieting  from  of  scientist*  were  din- 
The  difference  between  need  and  use.  the  counted  by  the  public.  The  average  Got- 

waste  of  oore third  to  oo*»hslf  In  protein,  fat  man  regarded  tbe  war  a*  a  promenade  to 

and  carbohydrate,  mud  be  obliteratod.ainre.  Tart*.  Just  as  the  average  Russian  looked 

if  this  waste  continue*  under  domestic  pro-  upon  it  as  ■  procrealon  to  Berlin.  Even  the 

duct  ion,  want  would  be  inevitable.  entrance  of  Great  Britain  awakened  no 

All  luxurious  bring  to  be  controlled  serious  apprehensions.  With  Belgium  and 

especially  In  public  eating  places.  France  conquered  by  German  arms  and  tin. 

Th*  plane  of  peacetime  production  must  Balkan*  under  subjugation  by  Austria- 

be  at  lea**  maintained.  Necessary  to  this  Hungary,  whatever  Great  Britain  might  do 

ead  l*  adequate  labor  on  tbe  land,  sufficient  could  trod  to  no  serious  ronaenusnrew.  The 

us*  of  fertiliser,  proper  rotation  of  crops,  capture  cf  large  amount*  of  foodstuff*  in 

careful  garnering  and  proper  storage.  Belgium  and  France  was  not  without  in- 

Production  lobe  increased  by  cultivation  fluence  on  tbe  public  meat.  440,000  tons; 

of  vacant  land.  potatoes.  660.000:  Hour.  400.000;  bread 

Tbe  cultivation  of  vegetable*  to  be  en-  grains.  670.000;  butter,  56.000;  and  other 

cou  raged  and  the  public  exhorted  torat  more  foodstuff,  over  500,000  tons, 
vegetable*  and  cereals  and  less  of  animsl  Faith  In  the  army  inculcated  an  optl- 
producta.  mivn  thst  permeated  every  tissue  of  society. 

The  us*  of  rye  bread  to  b*  encouraged;  The  cron*  of  1914  were  only  fair,  but 

that  of  wheat  reduced.  median Uy  garnered,  despite  the  war.  The 

Tbe  raising  of  hares,  goat*  and  sheep  to  check  upon  the  Marne  was  regarded  os  ii 

be  encouraged  temporary  lull;  after  the  winter  the  march 

Exportation  of  foodstuffs  to  be  prohibited  to  Pari*  would  be  resumed.  The  report  of 

and  th*  importation  of  foodstuff*  from  the  Eltxbacher  Commiuiion  was  b*u*d  Just 

neighboring  state*  to  be  encouraged.  before  Christmas,  and  appeared  upon  a 

The  use  of  grain  for  th*  manufacture  of  scene  of  Christmas  activities  that  was  prob- 

starch  and  alcoholic  brvrragro,  and  for  other  ably  rarely  surpassed  in  Germany.  Not 
industrial  purposes,  to  be  reduced.  only  did  the  civilians  celebrate  Christmas 

Th*  use  of  starch  for  the  manufacture  of  with  all  mariner  ol  eating  and  drinking,  but 
alcohol  for  technical  use  to  be  reduced  to  the  holiday  delicacies  sent  to  tho  front 
tbe  plan*  of  "important  uses  of  alcohol."  embarrassed  the  postal  service. 

W  aste  in  soap  to  be  reduced.  When  the  government  permitted  the 

Domestic  animals  to  be  reduced  in  num-  exportation  of  twenty-five  hundred  ear¬ 
lier  by  slaughter  to  that  number  which  loads  of  grain  to  Switzerland,  and  later 
can  be  fed  oo  domestic  feeding  stuffs,  tbe  granted  permission  for  tlie  exportation  of  a 
mrot  thus  secured  to  be  conserved  for  future  million  tons  of  sugar  (headed  for  Great 
usr.  Britain!)  these  relaxations  were  inter- 

Tbe  prohibition  cf  feeding  bread  grains  preted  by  the  people  ax  evidence  of  the 
to  animals.  _  splendid  state  uf  German  food  supplies. 

Regulation  of  feeding  of  potatoes  to  ani-  despite  the  protests  of  scientists  und  statis- 
mak-  ticianv  Th*  warning  of  tit*  Eltxbacher 

Reduction  cf  number  of  milch  cows  to  report  that  if  the  per  capita  consumption 
plan*  of  Mcrosity;  no  milk  to  be  fed  to  of  food  continued  at  the  customary  figure 
swiri*.  _  of  ninety  units,  when  only  fifty-six  wore 

Regulation  of  use  of  oate  and  barley  in  needed  and  only  sixty-seven  were  avail- 
feeding  animals.  able,  tbe  supply  would  soon  be  reduced 

Control  cf  use  of  sugar  beet*  as  fodder,  from  sixty-seven  to  Mow  the  needed  fifty- 
Equal  distribution  o!  fdodstuffs  to  all.  six,  wax  seriously  received  by  one  clast 
In  reading  tbe  report  of  tbe  Eltxbacher  alone,  the  Social  Democrats,  who.  ns  a 
Comimsrion  one  b  impressed  with  tbe  fact  icommord  on  s>aCr  64> 


CONSUMPTION  OK  FOOD  UNITS  IN  GERMANY 
1913-1913 


'  ttaieeb* _ 

Kucrjnski  tad 


Jh  M  «*  »  people  cannot  be  in  mind,  the  wntrr  has  calculated  tbe  pro- 
,i,  u  V?  '"'V1 ,0«*  consumption,  since  u-in  and  caloric  needs  of  the  German  p*op!e 

u  Umucb  too  high,  including  all  lero  and  in  wartime,  and  reached  these  n*™”-  P*®- 
caP|u  consumption  Is  tein.  1.524.0 00  tons;  calorie*,  63.000.000.- 
,J/  “Eroding,  because  to  divide  the  000.000. 

J  ''"sumption  by  the  number  The  figures  forpeacetime  requirements  m 

'T‘a"1  ,hjl  thc  ‘"Ckling  protein  and  clones  adopted  by  tbe  German 
1  *ame  ration  as  thc  commission  are  higher  than  competent  in- 

t  Snentista  allow  for  the  indt-  vestigmtori  in  different  parts  of  the  world 

'  i*>  *hat  is  known  as  the  regard  uv  necrosary.  In  particular,  what 


Glimpses  of  Tire  Service  given  TREE 
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What  /s  Tire  Service? 

FREE  Tire  Service  should  include  the  chang¬ 
ing  of  tires,  mounting  spares  on  rims  or  wheels, 
inflation,  the  testing  of  air  pressure  and  wheel 
alignment,  and  regular,  frequent  inspection. 

To  be  complete,  and  completely  free,  this  SERVICE 
must  be  available  to  every  man  who  drives  a  car, 
regardless  of  the  make  of  the  tire  he  uses. 

Add  the  intangible  but  equally  important  details  of 
SERVICE,  such  as  training,  courtesy,  consideration 
and  intelligent  care  for  the  small  things  that  may 
so  easily  make  or  mar  pleasure  in  business  dealing, 
and  you  have  FlSK  FREE  SERVICE. 

Service— real  Service  like  FISK— cannot 
be  established  in  a  week  or  a  month  or  a  year. 

To  decide  to  give  SERVICE  is  one  thing,  to  give  it 
is  quite  another.  It  takes  time  to  perfect  an  organi¬ 
zation  in  the  spirit  of  SERVICE. 

From  the  moment  one  enters  the  employ  of  The 
Fisk  Rubber  Company,  he  sees,  hears  and  is  trained 
to  think  SERVICE.  His  associates  are  interested  m 
his  initiation  into  the  FlSK  way  of  doing  business. 
This  spirit  can  come  only  after  years  of  e  or  a 
continuation  of  the  original  members  of  a  com 
and  organization  in  the  work. 

Therefore,  we  say  advisedly  that  FlSK  0f 

built  to  a  policy.  It  is  the  P«>du‘*  "  j*infr  the 
growth,  founded  on  the  basic  ideal  develop- 

entire  FlSK  organization  a  power  in  tie 
ment  of  satisfaction  in  motor  car  use. 


Iininnimiinii 
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Moreover,  this  is  direct  and  uniform  SERVICE, 
given  by  FlSK  employees  through  local  FlSK 
branches  and  service  departments  in  principal 
cities  throughout  the  United  States. 

The  value  and  the  scope  of  FlSK  Free  SERVICE  to 
dealer  and  tire  user,alike, cannot  be  over-estimated. 
To  the  direct  benefit  of  each  of  them  is  the  fact 
that  with  all  its  attained  superiority  FlSK  SERVICE 
is  offered  to  Everyone  Free . 

Regardless  of  what  tire  he  uses,  a  man  may  drive 
to  any  FlSK  Branch,  and  without  any  purchase  and 
without  any  obligation,  he  may  take  full  advan¬ 
tage  of  the  exceptional  FlSK  facilities  and  unique 
Service  policy. 

When  you  get  an  offer  of  actual  SERVICE 
for  nothing ,  from  a  reputable  company ,  it 
is  good  business  to  take  advantage  of  it. 

Keep  this  thought  with  you!  You  need  not  use  nor 
buy  a  FlSK  tire  in  order  to  enjoy  FlSK  Free  SERVICE. 
The  sooner  you  get  the  habit  of  accepting  it,  the 
quicker  you  will  reduce  your  tire  expense.  The 
biggest  average  mileage  on  tires  is  shown  through 
those  branches  where  the  most  SERVICE  is  rendered. 
This  is  according  to  actual  record  and  is  of  the  ut¬ 
most  significance  to  car  owners. 

Be  fair  to  your  tires.  Give  them  the  chance  offered 
by  expert  care  and  inspection  and  they  will  amply 
repay  you  in  economy  and  convenience. 


The  Fisk  Rubber  Company 

<X  V.  Y. 

Chico?**  Fdb. 
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ci***.  hav*  provrd  t\«  >  irist-lvc*  thr  most 
objectively  thlnkir*  elms’  in  Germany.  The 
agricultural  population  did  not  concern 
»t*U  m  attempting  lo  measure  how  far  iu 
P^-^ould  reach  into  the  industrial 

The  classes  of  larger  means  in  the  cititw 

\'**J**f  P°»« 

F-ch  one  should  cut  down;  but,  since  io 
”$*“«  "tine  will 

not  he  missed.  The  control  of  bread 
grain*  and  tbrtr  products  and  the  reduc- 
twaialiTwtodt  were  the  only  enact  menu 
of  wr-.ou.  value  put  into  for.,-  during  the 
f\nt  year  of  the  war.  The  haroot  of  l!U5 

***"  bf*t*  *hou*h  the  potato  crop  was  a 
crop. 

Frontwwewith^t 

p Sf  G"man‘  that  the 

55&  asaBsitS 

•  •».  «>*  Russian*  destroyed  ruih- 
le^  in  their  retreat,  and  had  earlier  in  the 

suMLfcar 

The  advent  of  Italy  into  the  war  dosed 
one  door  through  wfahjarge  .lock,  of 

R.d«r.  h!ljrnxr^'  Th'  *'n,r*"ce  of 
Bulgaria  and  Turkey  removed  ihcm 

countric.  from  the  nation  of  benevolent 
neutral,  to  allied  brHigmnU.  who  had  to 
their  own  food  supplies  for  the 
*tmt#  oc  m ir;  *»  a  m*u*r  of  (*<•*  «v.f*n 
»»u»Om  and  Turkry  d^clmrH  w«V  thry 

aS.  7  **£  fel  «»»«"««■  hur- 
*n,i  }**  <*  their  excel,  supplies 

^suf’jsjaas'^-- 

Two  measurew  of  conservation  were  en¬ 
acted  dunng  the  first  year  of  the  war:  <o>  All 

trmln.  were  declared  aubiect  to  CttifWcaliofl  ; 
the  bread  grain,  were  res.  *ved  for  human 
roMlmption:  a  bread  ration  esUbllaM; 

d,n«  of  t>n*ad  grain*  to  domewtic  animaU 
•  a.  prohibited.  The  utillxatlon  of  bread 
grain,  for  industrial  purpo*.  wa,  restrirud ; 
the  we  of  barley  for  the  manufacture  of  malt 
wa.  reduced  one-third:  the  oats  were  con¬ 
fiscated  for  the  uar  of  the  army  and  work 

*"}  '**  01  U?r,ry  ^  "»>«• 
pUwd  under  a  general  regulation. 


Smoked  for  flavor 
k  and  for  good 
I  healths  sake 


Rob’t  Bums  1CK 


Its  mild  Havana  filler  and 
still  milder  Sumatra  wrapper 
make  it  moderate. 
cHtun,  rtu  LJUL  ? 


Little  Bobbie  5* 


8  Bears  with  9  Shots 


have  tested 


without 
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Letter  from  Mr.  James  R.  Gill, 

Cascade,  Idaho. 
Write  Ul  for  a  description  of  the  riHc  fic  uvd. 
Price  fJ2.50;  cartridges  #5.70  i»cr  hundred. 
Gun  dealers  everywhere  will  he  |>lad  to  show 
you  this 


t,brua'>  H.nn 


»nd  goau.  which 
conscrvHi  with  fu^ShV * 
huge  amininu 

krt  unqtMationably 

comumption  during 


. waSsfeSi 


.250-3000  SAVAGE 

SAVAGE  ARMS  COMPANY.  72  Savage  Avenue.  UTICA.  NEW  YORK 
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Unfortunate  Wait e 


StTOSStgK 

wcrv-utloi,  wwc.  hoarier 

sis^aa^SSr* 

Bread  *egul0«oiu 

.  Preoccupation  with  miliUrr 
».dcd  by  the  tacit  a-urStl!, 

saaei i.^rsutisa 

S5ft«6Sttfta55 

tetartsssw. 

"«*  «  0»  «•&  Ital  W  IBt 

dependent  to  a  large  extent  u|,u  -;. 
phosphate  imported  Irom  theUmWia. 
and  idmwhere.  Potaulum,  i  ns. 
forms,  was,  of  course,  avaifatl*  In  iak*« 
amounta 

Nitrogen,  a*  nitrate,  ammorfavnu. 
wide.  wa.  snsrer.  The  iilwiu  d»r  »* 
tha  synthesi.  of  nitric  arid,  urn** 
oyanamido  were  .mall;  the  renin,*  i 
succWul  manufacture  nn  a  Umiak w 
iM.t  been  workid  out  and  the  taut « 
the  military  authoriths  f<e  iftnc  a 
excesdid  all  exiwctatinoa,  7h>  Mil  >» 
that  little  nitrogen  wm  avi  jh>  u  k. 
icr  for  the  soil,  and  the  *oll  of  <l«rru, 
directly  dependent  on  fenlliutiic  lci" 
production  of  each  crop. 

In  addition,  the  *-a«on  *ai nrt  ln*>!< 
the  temperature  wa*  low  aol  there  »w  > 

a  period  of  drought  at  a  tin' d* 
n  required  rain.  The  rcwit  »m  < 
yield  In  all  grain*.  In  hsjw  in  t? 
but  with  a  record  crop  nf  pelatw* 
acreage  of  sugar  beeta  had  b*n  *1/* 
alKHit  thren-fourth*.  cf  whuh  UeH>i 

about  fmir-fifth*.  The  total  pm  H' 

1914  was  nearly  four  million  toieliy  - 
in  1913;  l.ut  the  yield  of  1  »!$«■»"»; 
hon  ton.  low  than  the  <T0f tulim  •' 
hundred  thousand  tow  had  b-t  »!»' 
a.  reserve  for  the  army. 

When  the  quantlt-*  •WJ'J.. 

srss««iSai& 

•he  nc  jyr.  B*l' *££* 
the  crop  of. ISIS  «m  SflyaSJ* 

war 
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twenty «"  •hljj^^.d.  p 

s&Ssb&Zfi 
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WS0M 

created  for  hy  dr  ^ 

fflSSSiv--' 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


65 


roraumption  cannot  be  Hated,  nn  the 
«ugar  beets  were  not  under  accurate  stalisti- 
cal  control.  It  don  rot  **em  probable  that 
the  consumption  of  sugar  by  each  individual 
could  have  been  in  exrera  of  three  ounce*  a 
day.  in  term*  of  crude  «uZar.  which  would 
have  amounted  to  1. WO. 000  tons,  leaving 
some  seven  hundred  thousand  tons  for  in¬ 
dustrial  and  feeding  uses  after  the  baH 
million  tons  allotted  to  exportation  mwra 
subtracted.  All  in  all.  the  fact  remains  that 
when  thesugar-beetcropof  191 5«as  brought 
in.  the  sugar  of  the  previous  year  was  prac¬ 
tically  exhausted. 

In  the  autumn  of  1915  two  meatless 
daya— Tuesday  and  Friday— and  two  fat* 
less  days-  Monday  andThunday- were  in¬ 
troduced.  And  this  was  within  six  month, 
after  one-third  of  the  swine  and  a  million  and 
a  quarter  cf  milch  cows  had  been  killed! 


RAPID  FIRE M 19 


-because 

theu 


How  to  Save  Battery  Bother 

Dry  Batteries  that  do  their  work  well 
and  last  long  without  requiring  attention 
are  important.  They  prevent  bother. 

You  get  maximum  service 
with  the  least  possible  trouble  JM 
through  the  use  of  ACME  HBBB 
BATTERIES. 

If  you  want  batteries  for  igni¬ 
tion  be  sure  to  buy  the  ACME  gjfflj 
RAPID  FIRE.  It’s  our  special  §§§| 
ignition  battery  and  ia  a  sizzler  I  ffjSa 

For  telephone  and  general  serv  -  §jS| 
ice.  including  ignition,  the  jgjg| 

ACME  1 900  ia  a  ifrong  favorite  Blilg 
because  of  iU  long  life. 

The  manager  of  a  South  Dakota  trie- 

a^manbee  oTaCME  1900  Batteries  1$* M 
which  have  breti  in  uae  more  than  seven 
year*.  Can  you  beat  It? 

Nungeaaer  Carbon  &  Battery 
Wferka 

o I  National  Carbon  Co. 

Cleveland.  Ohio 


the  retail  tales,  again  without  correlation 
and  usually  without  result.  Gradually  the 
line*  became  drawn  between  the  dtisa  and 
industrial  districts,  on  the  one  hand,  and 
tha  country  districts.  on  th*  other.  In  order 
to  protect  themselves,  the  country  districts 
went  to  the  length  of  establishing  prohibi¬ 
tions  of  export. 

The  authorities  attempted  ia  a  half- 
hearted  manner  to  oppow  such  regulations 
and  to  reestablish  the  Mow  of  foodstuffs  ia 
the  channels  of  trade  by  increasing  the 
maximum  prices;  s  maximum  once  once  es¬ 
tablished  became,  of  course,  the  only  price. 
As  optxard  to  the  regulations  of  the  cities 
and  of  the  Imperial  authority  the  regula¬ 
tions  of  the  smaller  districts  were  naturally 
more  effective. 

A  veritable  pestilence  of  restrictive  reg¬ 
ulations  spread  over  the  entire  land;  and. 
since  it  was  community  against  community 
and  th#  devil  tahe  the  hindmost.  It  was 
aoon  made  apparent  that  the  industrial  cities 
were  hindmost. 

It  was  dear  that,  whatever  influence  the 
report  of  the  ElUbarber  Commission  might 
have  had,  as  applied  to  the  conaumee  and 
aueh  *  aa  certainly  not  strongly  in  evidewc*  - 
the  letter  and  the  spirit  of  the  recommen¬ 
dations  were  ignored  by  the  producer*  and 
the  middlemen. 

N-M-Tku  la  Iks  am  or  ikras  aetata* 
kr  D»«oc  Tayto.  Ths  mat  •«--  a  aa 


3*nffCW0ON*5*jn**° 

jf’fonklCkfbortCe  . 
cUVfLAND  OHO 


BATTERIES 


fCescIsded  f'»m  Page  ID 

wy  -ere  able  to  demonstrate  by  actual  The  examination  of  the  horn's  tracks  was 
if*nm.nt  that  blows  on  the  sheet-iron  aides  even  mom  careless.  if  possible.  The  *it- 
f  ite  vault  would  reverberate  through  the  nesses  who  knew  somethin*  about  horww 
jurthouso  like  the  boom  of  a  bam  drum.  looked  at  the  tracks  and  aud  that  the  hoof 
One  of  the  best  example*  of  typical  crim-  mark  was  queer.  They  thought  it  Had  been 
ml  investigation  in  this  country  is  Nor-  made  by  a  home  named  Nig.  which  bo- 
all’s  ciue.  In  Montana.  longed  to  Nordall.  They  tracked  the  home 

The  theater  of  this  tragedy  was  in  the  pretty  cleverly,  located  the  pUce  where  the 
title  country  on  the  Muaeelshell  River,  assa-in  had  left  it  standing  while  he  walked 
he  ice ne  of  the  crime  showed  two  diatin-  from  the  river  to  the  house,  and  followed  the 
dsbing  clews,  clearly  defined  and  capable  trail  where  the  horse  had  gone  in  the  direc- 
I  exact  examination.  They  were,  in  fact,  tion  of  Nordall**  ranch. 

“mined  by  a  number  of  persona  several  There  the  matter  ended.  Nothing  was 
■y«  after  the  date  of  the  tragedy.  These  done  to  ahow  the  court  in  what  manner  the 
Iminnl  evidences  consisted  of  the  foot-  tracks  were  queer,  or  how  they  resembled 
rinu  of  a  man  in  the  soft  earth  leading  the  track  of  Nordall’a  horse, 
om  the  residence  of  the  victim  to  a  store-  Upon  such  an  examination  of  marked 
*■*  some  distance  away,  back  again  to  distinguishing  dew*  the  amamfa  never 
ie  house,  and  from  there  to  the  river.  The  could  have  been  located  or  convicted.  It 
wmd  clew  was  the  track  of  a  horse,  which  happened,  however,  that  there  was  an 
mid  be  followed  for  some  distance,  leading  abundance  of  physical  evidence  indicating 
*»y  from  the  Musselshell  Rver.  Nordall  as  the  aaaaan.  Amonr  other 

The  footprints  of  the  man  and  the  tracks  thing*  the  authorities  found  at  hu  house  a 
the  horse  were  clearly  imprinted  and  pair  of  overshoes.  Both  of  these  overshoes 
■Haired  distinguishing  characteristic*  were  for  the  left  foot.  It  »*•  then  dm; 
kxh  should  have  enabled  any  intelligent  covered  that  the  "something  pevuhw 
>'.«igator  to  idcnUfy  both  the  man  and  which  the  witnews  had  poCferd  in  the  foot- 

*  hw*.  prints  was  that  they  had  all  been  made  by 

The  person,  who  discovered  the  foot-  what  appeared  to  be  a  left  foot -that  »  to 

nr.U  nw  nothing  strange  about  them.  say.  by  some  one  wean ng  a  left  overshoe  on 
our  or  five  days  later  some  wit  news  for  each  foot.  See  1  igure  10. 

*  rtate  examined  three  footprints.  They  An  examination  disclosed  that  there  was 
mught  there  was  “something  peculiar frozen  blood  on  the  bottom  of  three  over- 
xmt  them,  but  did  not  know  what  it  was.  shoe*,  between  the  heel  and  the  sole.  The 
u*  ln'pr  w.  »Hh  a  number  of  other  per-  overshoes  were  given  to  an  analyncal 
m*.  they  measured  the  tracks,  marking  chemist  to  determine  whether  the  Hams 
‘rij  length  and  width  upon  sticks.  It  is  wrr*  human  blood.  And.  to  add  to  all  the 
rulirant  to  notice  that  even  these  crude  other  amazing  inadequacies  m  this  example 
*"uns  were  not  produced  at  the  trial,  of  criminal  investigation,  the  expert  t»ti- 
J*  witm*  who  nude  them  said  he  had  f.ed  at  the  trial  that  be  was  unable  to,  say 

.  1 V1?  ,’V'k*  becauw  the  prosecuting  whether  or  not  the  blood  on  the  overshoes 
t?ld  hlm  11  **•  not  Decenary  to  was  that  of  a  human  bnng! 

*2  Uwn  I  Is  it  any  wonder  that  European  authon- 

Th»t  about  the  extent  of  the  exami-  ties  dismia  the  subject  of  criminal  tnywb- 
ihon  of  the  footprints,  except  that  some-  gation  in  this  country  with  the  sragte 
'he  number  of  persons  who  condemnatory  sentence: 

V  h“ll>'  dhtcovered  that  the  "Crude,  unscientific  and  careirre ! 
n  who  bad  nude  the  prints  had  been  -XT.hor-.Nore-  Zr*~ •  ***—•<*: 


For  Beauty  and  Quality 
The  Elcar  at  $845 


Three  New  Models  at  *845 


f*iv#  pAftftrnger  Touring  Car 
Four  pAaac’nucrTourinB-Roadslef 
Two  I’Auengcr  Roadster 


Our  Illustrated  Catalog 


Elkhart  Carriage  &  Motor  Car  Co 


rapid  fire 

BATTERY 


to  the  GREATER 

♦MOUNT  OF  ELECTRI¬ 
ZE  ENERGY  in  »b‘ 
h«n«i,  „j||  grncfalc  » 
H“TBIUE  SPARKI«a"V 

ciptosivc  «ng<"‘ 
-re  d  .n 

*'1  M«, i„,  «„4  Statio"' 

'«v!(c 


nwtdureof  feeding  the  cxc«sof  grama  that 
Q  been  nude  liable  to  confiscation.  on 
,aptr.  but  had.  in  (act.  been  allowed  «o  re- 
S2n  in  the  possession  of  the  producer*. 

The  low-  crop  In  sugar  beets  brought  with 

,1-,.  another  ominoua  revelation— 
paindy:  that  the  sugar  supply  of  the 
mvtois  crop  was  exhausted.  The  average 
!„r,r  production  for  the  two  year,  previous 

10  the  «*'  "*  2.700.000  tons.  Of  which 
Marly  600.000  lona  were  exported,  leaving 
*.r  2.000.000  tons  erode,  or  1.&00.000 
ion.  retired.  Of  the  refined  sugar  560.000 
.asavre  exported  .leaving  for  domestic  con¬ 
sumption  1,. 120.000  ton*,  which  amounted 
to  i-o  ounce*  a  head  a  day.  At  the  out¬ 
break  of  the  war  Germany  had  400.000 
i-m  of  crude  sugar  from  the  crop  ol  the 
previous  war;  the  new  crop  amounted  to 
about  2.600.000  tons,  so  that  the  huge 
,pvk  of  3.00(1,000  tons  was  available  to  the 
German  people,  under  the  assumption  that 
zone  should  be  exported. 

To  the  amazement  of  scientists,  the  gov¬ 
ernment.  In  October.  1914^avw  permission 


for  the  exportation  of  l 


.000  ton*.  The 


object  of  exportation  waa  explained  as  ful- 
filliM  three  purposes:  it  complied  with  the 
»,hi»  of  the  powerful  syndicate  of  sugar 
refinm;  it  gratified  the  Importunities  of  th# 
■  arreundirig  neutral  countrlew;  and  it  raised 
I  he  rate  d  exchange.  Th#  yearly  demands 
ill  Holland.  Switzerland  and  the  bcandi- 
tnvian  countries  were  not  over  one  hundred 
ill  fifty  thousand  tons  of  sugar  a  year;  the 
•emainder  was  headed  for  the  French  and 
(IritisA  markets.  And  this  was  made  dear 
n  the  energetic  protests  that  wer#  made  to 
he  government.  ...  ,,, 

Regulations  for  th#  control  of  th*  utihza- 
iun  of  in g*r-l>#ct  residue.  molasses.  crude 
mil  retired  sugars  for  food,  fodders  and  in- 
iu.tr.sl  uiss.  were  established  late  In  the 
sll  of  1914.  These  did  not  include  physical 
onflMation,  but  did  include  authorization 
f  control  In  order  to  provide  larger  sup- 
illte  falimlock.  recovery  of  refined  sugar 
was  prohibited.  During  th# 


nun  moUsMw  was  prohlhl . 
ilxur  of  1914-1916  the  consumption  of 
ugu  »«  much  ulmve  normal.  Very  large 
mounts  mere  consumed  In  the  army,  also 
•  liBpitals;  and  apparently  the  people  in 
will  usd  sugar  with  unusual  freedom. 
To  what  extent  the  total  available 
ugu  was  diverted  from  human  to 
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Mitchell  Junior— a  40  h.i 
120-  inch  Wheelbase 


SIXES 


/lillions  in  Extras 

to  Mitchells— Paid  For  by  Efficiency 


Some  Radical  Tests 

The  Bate  cantilever  springs  used  now 
are  tested  lor  months  in  our  factory.  The 
tests  mean  mure  than  year*  of  road  use. 
Yet  not  one  Bate  spring  has  broken. 

We  have  used  those  same  springs  for 
two  years  now.  on  tens  of  thousands  of 
cars,  on  millions  of  mile*  of  mod.  Not  a 
single  one  has  broken. 

For  safety's  sake,  our  steering  parts  are 
now  vastly  oversize,  anti  built  of  Chrome- 
Vanadium. 

Our  gear  teeth  now  are  required  to  stand 
a  pressure  of  50,000  pounds. 

As  proof  of  endurance,  two  Mitchell  cars 
have  run  over  200.000  miles  each -full  40 

Cof  ordinary  service.  Seven  that  we 
of  have  averaged  175,000  miles  each. 


C.o  measure  up  what  the  Mitchell  extras 
mean.  There  are  hundred-,  of  them  weigh 
their  value  to  you. 

Then  remember  that  each  represent*  a 
factory  waste  which  John  W.  Bate  has 
sated. 

These  extras  cost  us  millions  of  dob 
lar».  They  would  be  utterly  impassible  at 
Mitchell  prices  under  okl  manufacturing 
methods. 

It  is  hard  to  grasp,  in  the  abstract,  the 
value  of  efficiency.  Here  you  will  see  the 
countless  results  embodied  in  a  single  car. 
Here  you  will  find  a  wealth  of  attraction, 
heretofore  unknown.  And  the  total  will 
uinar r  you. 

Go  sec  what  these  Bate  methods  mean 
to  you,  before  you  dedde  on  a  car. 


us  a  vast  sum  more.  I  in*  an  goes  ram 
extra  luxury.  It  makes  the  Mitchell  the 
handsomest  car  you  sec. 

The  finish  coats  are  now  fixed  hv  heal  in 
enormous  ovens.  This  gives  a  <*ep.  en¬ 
during  lustre  which  almost  nothing  on 
affect. 

We  are  using  an  extra-grade  leather- 
Also  new  deep  cushion  spring*  which  col 
50  i«cr  cent  inure  than  others.  H*  nit 
seal  is  wider.  We  have  added  a  total  4 
24  jier  cent  to  the  a»t  of  beauty  ** 
comfort. 

This  is  a  new.  conspicuous  extra.  Ad 
it  results  directly  from  the  saving*  ourtw 
body  plant  creates. 

MITCHELL  MOTORS  COMPANY. I* 
Kacinc,  Win..  U.S.A 


The  Double  Strength 

The  latest  extra  — first  announced  this 

C—  in  100  per  cent  over-strength.  Our 
er  safety  margins  have  licen  doubled 
in  three  years.  All  important  parts  arc 
twice  as  strong  as  need  be. 

That  means  oversue  parts  made  of  costly 
steel.  It  requires  much  Chrome-Vana¬ 
dium.  Over  440  |>arts  are  made  of  tough¬ 
ened  steel. 

The  difference  doesn’t  show  now.  It 
may  not  show  for  years.  But  we  adopted 
this  extreme  standard  after  12  year-,  of  car 
building.  So  you  may  know  you  need  it 
in  a  lifetime  car. 


.viiivuim  Ahi«h-tp*«d. 

rc-momicat .  «*-H0.Mp..-cr  motor.  Ditapfwar- 
>»t  *««rs  **•!•  •**!  Jl  t.lfs  (nfyie*  mcludtJ. 
tit*.  /.  #.  ».  »«*■# 

Mitchell  Junior 

IM-iMfe  ■kHltiHf.  A  4©-hof*«powcr  motor— 
•A-MMh  .m.ll.r  bor.  ih.n  l.r«r  Mitchell. 
fWrr  I//##.  /.•.».  »«•.< 

Alto  all  title*  of  coclotcd  tt<  wanrl- 
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31  Extra  Features 
24%  Added  Luxury 
100%  Over  -  Strength 


Two  Sizes 


SIXES 


$1150-$1460 


F.  o.  b.  Racine 


Offers  You  Choice  of  2  Sizes  and  8  Body  Styl 


He  has  spent  millions  of  dollars  to  build 
and  equip  this  model  Mitchdl  plant.  Every 
machine,  every  operation  has  been  adapted 
to  build  this  one  type  economically. 

He  has  kept  on.  until  98  per  cent  of  the 
Mitchdl  car  is  built  under  his  methods 
here.  He  has  succeeded  in  cutting  our 
factory  cost  in  two. 

He  has  used  all  these  savings  to  make 
the  car  better  and  to  make  it  a  lifetime  car. 


You  will  find  exclusive  features—  dozen* 
of  them  -which  you  know  a  car  should 
have.  But,  without  factory  efficiency,  they 
would  make  the  car  cost  too  much. 

Will  you  let  wrong  methods  deprive 
you  of  them?  Will  you  pay  an  extra  price 
to  get  them?  Or  will  you  get  them  in 
Mitchell  cars? 


applied  in  another  way. 

The  larger  Mitchell— 127-inch  wheelbase 
-  is  required  for  a  roomy.  7-passcnger  car. 
And  to  drive  it  loaded,  under  all  conditions, 
requires  a  48-horsepower  motor. 

But  many  men  want  a  S-passenger  car. 
A  120-inch  wheelbase  gives  ample  room, 
and  a  40-horsepower  motor  is  sufficient. 
That  is  more  room  and  power  than  usual, 
us  you  know. 

So  we  now  make  a  Mitchell  Junior.  This 
year  no  one  needs  to  pay  for  room  or  jxjwcr 
not  needed. 

Both  arc  Sixes— both  typical  Mitchells. 
Both  are  generous  models.  Both  show 
equal  over-value.  And.  to  prov-c  their 
sufficiency,  2500  Mitchell  Juniors  have 
already  been  driven  six  months. 


Demand  Has  Doubled 

These  facts  will  show  the  answer  given 
by  legions  of  motor  car  buyers. 

I-ast  year— the  Mitchell's  14th  year— the 
demand  for  Mitchells  doubled.  This  year 
we  have  multiplied  our  factory  rapidly  by 
2Ja  limes. 

The  Mitchdl  u*ed  to  lie  known  as  "The 
Engineers'  Car."  because  so  many  great 
engineers  Ixmght  it.  It  is  now  becoming 
the  average  man's  car,  U-causc  more  men 
are  finding  it  out. 

It  will  lie  your  choice  for  over-strength, 
if  you  consider  the  years  to  come.  It  will 
be  your  choice  for  beauty  at  a  glance. 
And  the  extra  features  are  tilings  that  you 
will  want. 

See  them  at  your  nearest  Mitchell  show- 
room.  See  them  before  the  spring  de¬ 
mand  creates  a  waiting  list 


Don’t  Overlook  Them 

Don't  overlook  these  dial  factors  when 
you  come  to  cIxjok-  a  car. 

You  will  sec  here  standard*  which  some¬ 
time*  bring  $1,000  more.  And  they  are- 
worth  whatever  |»ocr  they  cost.  But  you 
find  them  here  at  Mitchdl  price*  because-  of 

John  W.  Hate  ***** 

Creates  a  New  Factor 

The  latest  Mitchdl  models  typify  a  new 
idea  in  fine  cars.  Factory  efficiency  has 
been  applied  to  cheap  cars,  and  with  mar¬ 
velous  results,  as  you  know.  Here  you 
«c  it  applied  to  quality  cars,  and  to  the 
wry  limit. 

John  W.  Bate,  the  great  efficiency  expert, 
has  spent  years  to  attain  this  result.  He 
has  traveled  widely  including  a  year  in 


Mitchell  Models 


MITCHELL  MOTORS  COMPANY,  Inc 
Racine,  Wis.,  U.  S.  A. 


F'bruar,  n.r* 


America  Is  Famous 
For  Better  Tools 


when  the  cards  can  be 
gathered  together  easily, 
shuffled  without  flying 
out  of  the  hands,  counted 
readily  without  sticking 
and  distributed  without 
stretching  the  arms  and 
without  having  the 
cards  slip  off  the  table 
onto  the  floor. 


PLAYING 

CARDS 


player  never  na>  10  a' 
him.  Expert  player* 
evening,  without  a  *ir 


W'n*.  for  Catalog 


Forwhitcrtccth  ami  firm, rosy 
gum*.  Cleansing— gently 
and  healthfully  antiseptic. 

Highest  Award 
'anama- Pacific  Expositior 


arrived  from  time  to  time.  Meantime  Ford 
it  Carter  would  quote  every  milling  com 
pany  in  the  Wert,  subject  to  prior  accent 
anre  and  their  ability  to  deliver  Numb. 
One  white  Australian  wheal  at  a  price  that 
would  be  d  interest.  If  the  milling  corn 
panic*  accepted  this  rather  nebulous  q«* 
tation  and  telegraphed  order*,  and  Ford  & 
Carter'.  Australian  agent  could  purchax 
at  a  satisfactory  price  the  .heat  to  fill  thr, 
orders,  then  Ford  &  Carter  would  mail 
formal  accepUnce  and  purchaae  the  wheat 
If.on  the  other  hand.their  agent  in  Australia 
failed  to  get  the  wheat,  then  Ford  &  Carter 
had  an  "out"  »ith  the  milling  companii 
who  desired  to  buy  the  .beat  from  then 
and  the  entire  matter  was  o(T.  with  lord  & 
Carter  merely  out  a  couple  of  hundred  dol¬ 
lar*  in  telegraph  bill*  That  was  the  bet  tb.  y 
had  to  make  to  put  their  fortune  to  tl  < 
touch:  and  right  cheerfully  did  they  make  IS. 

i.  Augustus  Redell  gave  them  all  th- 
time  he  could.  His  forty-eighUhour  option- 
on  the  vessels  then  en  route  to  Austral  la 
had  cost  him  nothing:  that  was  a  courtesy 
which  one  shipowner  always  extends  to 
another,  free  of  charge,  unless  the  vessel 
happens  to  be  on  demurrage  at  the  time  t  ' 
option  is  given.  When  his  options  were 
within  two  hours  of  expiring  he  called  on 
Ford  St  Carter. 

•Well  take  ’em  all."  Carter  almi-t 
shouted  at  him.  •  They’ll  be  arriving  with 
sufficient  time  elapsing  between  arrivals  1 1» 
guarantee  us  immunity  from  any  undue 
delay  or  embarrassment  in  loading  them 
We've  bought  the  wheat  and  sold  it:  now 
give  us  the  tonnage  to  freight  it.  Redell,  and 
well  all  be  happy,  and  a  little  richer  than 
we  were  the  day  before  yesterday.” 

>*-.  Redefl  took  up  the  telephone  and  called 
r?*?  each  shipowner,  in  turn,  to  inform  bsm 
(Comttmuod  on  Pogo  70) 
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We  Will  Buy  Your  Spare  Time 

and  pay  you  a  good  price  lor  it. 
Let  us  tell  you  how  hundreds  of 
men  and  women  earn  a  dollar  an 
hour  and  how  you  can  too.  Address 
Tht  Saturday  Eetnlng  Post.  246 
Indepcndcnc  e  .Square.  I  ’hi  lade  I  ph  la 
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It  Pays  to  Have  an  Expert  Repair  Your  Battery 

By  the  Willard  Service  Station  Man 


It  doesn’t  pay  to  repair  a  tire  when  it’s 
given  you  ten  to  fifteen  thousand  miles  of 
service — when  it  is  rim-cut  and  its  casing  is 
torn  to  ribbons. 

But  when  it  is  merely  punctured  it  does  pay. 

And  batteries  are  like  tires— except  that  a 
good  battery,  well  cared  for,  should  outlast 
a  set  of  tires  and  costs  less  to  begin  with. 

Sooner  or  later  both  batteries  and  tires  wear 
out  and  have  to  be  replaced. 

But  when  it’s  merely  a  matter  of  rc-insula- 
tion  or  of  replacing  a  single  cell  it  often  is 
worth  while  to  repair  a  battery. 


Don’t,  however,  trust  it  to  the  judgment 
of  a  man  who  isn’t  a  battery  expert. 

Better  depend  on  a  Willard  Sendee  Station 
to  advise  you — and  also  to  do  the  work. 

It’s  our  business.  We’ve  been  trained  for  it 
by  Willard  factory  experts,  and  Willard  Senr- 
ice  was  established  to  give  you  the  fullest  pos¬ 
sible  return  on  your  investment. 

And  Willard  Sendee  backing  up  Willard 
quality  is  the  reason  why  over  a  million  cars 
have  been  equipped  with  Willard  Batteries. 

If  I  find  your  battery  needs  to  be  repaired, 
I  have  a  rental  battery  for  your  use  w'hile  yours 
is  in  the  shop. 


IfillarJ  Balltriii  art  i*IJ  bj  Car  Ptaltri, 
Caragti  a*J  aU  Hillar.1  Strvitt  italiaai  atJ 
tatHrf  Brambti. 

Ait  jmr  Car  Pta/rr  /.r  aJJrttm  •/  ft 
SK  U'l/U’J  it,  VI/  S/atitai,  tr  wUt  It  ft 
Villarj  ih’af,  Btatr,  Ct.,  COvtUmJ,  O. 
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(CcaUaa.d  tram  Paga  el 

that  he  mould  exercise  hi*  option  on  the 
latter’*  ship,  and  (or  the  owner  to  prepare 
charter  parti**  and  *end  them  up  to  hi* 

“I  ^'h^r'difficulty  in  getting  the 
owner*  to  agree  to  an  aadgnroent  o<  these 
charter*  to  you."  he  advised  Carter.  "You 
and  Ford  are  brother*  in  good  standing,  1 
take  it.  Horn  ever,  if  they  insist  on  dung 
business  through  me.  in  order  that  they 
may  bold  me  responsible.  I’ll  simply  re- 
c barter  to  you  at  the  same  rate." 

“Lovely!"  cried  Moors.  Ford  &  Carter 

Ten  minute*  later  J.  Augustus  Rcdell 
buret  into  Cappy  Rides'  sanctum  and 
wakmrd  the  old  gentleman  from  his  after- 

"The  trap  i*  art."  he  announced.  “Come 
on.  Cappy !  We're  going  up  to  the  broker's 
iVTice  now  and  give  the  ordrr  to  sell  our 
December  wheat.  I  can't  go  alone,  you 
know.  There  wouldn't  be  an  odor  of  sanc¬ 
tity  about  the  transaction  if  1  did." 

"  We'll  have  Gregg  &  Co.  attend  to  It  for 
us."  Cappy  announced.  "You  remember 
Harry  Gregg,  don't  you?  Card  to  he  in  the 
steamship  business  years  ago.  Gortv.  that 
boy  knoaa  me!  He'll  take  a  stiff  ringer  bet 
from  Alden  P.  Ricks." 

Together  they  motored  uptown  to  the 
office  of  Gregg  dr  Co.,  w  here  Cappy'*  card 
galntd  him  instant  admittance  to  the 
broker’*  private  office.  Redell  remained  in 
the  anteroom  on  pretense  of  speaking  to 
an  acquaintance,  and  the  instant  Cappy 
disappeared  into  Gregg's  office  Rcdell 
stepped  out  into  the  hall,  where  he  waited 


enameled  white  porch. 


“Oh.  Gregg  didn’t  sting  me  very  hard. 
Ten  thousand.  It  seemed  like  •  good  bet 
to  him.  He  looks  for  a  drop  in  December 
wheat." 

"  Met  a  prat  out  here  and  couldn't  seem 
to  get  away  from  him."  Redell  explained. 
’’Take  me  in  and  introduce  me  to  Gregg, 
and  lU  give  him  an  order  to  eeU  s  )ag  of 
wheat  for  me." 

I  ik  ' Wfts'«3£rk<1  l,nd  R*d*11  P” 

"It  will  take  about  twenty-five  thousand 
dollars  to  margin  this  trade.  Mr.  Rcdell," 
the  Utter  remarked  easily  as  he  wrote  out 
the  order  and  handed  a  copy  to  Rcdell. 

“Nonaenee!"  Cappy  struck  In.  “Mr. 
Redell  U  one  of  our  mart  delightful,  trust¬ 
worthy  and  pojmlar  young  men,  and  to  ask 
him  (or  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  today 
would  prejudice  his  standing  with  hi* 
banker.  I  guarantee  him.  Harry.  Treat 
him  sa  youd, treat  n>r.^  | ^guarantee  him  up 

"Your  guaranty  gore  with  me.  Mr. 
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I  over  to  Cappy.  together  with  a 
n  pen.  Cappy  wrote:  "O.  K.  Alden 
Rcdell  gave  hi.  check  (or  ten 
rid  dollars  margin  and  the  deal  was 
When  the  scheming  pair  returned 
py's  office  the  latter  gave  Rcdell  his 
or  ten  thousand  to  mmhuree  Rcdell 
■ginine  the  trade,  in  accordance  with 
a  verbal  agreement  to  provide  the 

w  th£.  Cappy."  Rcdell  announced 


as  he  stuffed  Cappy  a  check  into  his  pocket, 
"the  next  move  is  to  return  to  my  office, 
done  those  charter*  with  the  owner*  and 
turn  the  ship*  over  to  Ford  &  Carter.  That 
matter  attended  to.  I  shall,  with  eighteen 
charter  parties  in  my  pocket,  drift  casually 


over  to  the  Merchants'  Exchange.  There 
I  shall  find  the  market  reporters  for  both  of 
our  sunrise  sheets;  if  they  are  not  there  I 
shall  wait  until  they  arrive.  These  gifted 
young  men  I  shall  drew  to  one  aide;  to 
them  I  shall,  with  great  gusto,  relate  a  talc 
of  Number  One  white  Australian  wheat, 
shortly  to  descend  upon  the  United  State* 
of  America  in  no  lea*  than  eighteen  vessels, 
now  chartered  for  that  purpose,  with  more 
to  follow.  In  proof  of  this  statement  I  shall 
exhibit  the  charter  parties:  and  then - " 

"Front-page  story!"  Cappy  declared,  in¬ 
terrupting. 

“  Not  yet— but  soon.  To  get  on  the  front 
page  a  story  must  be  ratlver  unusual.  A 
perusal  of  our  daily  rags  will  convince  the 
moot  skeptical  that  the  sensational,  the  un¬ 
usual.  the  bizarre  are  what  appeal  most  to 
the  men  who  make  the  newspaper*.  The 
unusual  thing  about  our  deal  lies  in  the  fact 
that  this  is  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 


G  LU  E  loc 


Australia  or  the  United  State*  that  the 
former  country  has  exported  wheat  into 
the  latter  -the  first  time  the  latter  has  tier 
had  to  call  on  an  outsider  for  help.  Then. 
Cappy.  it  will  be  a  front-page  story  and 
how  those  boys  will  hop  to  it!  Why,  wv’il 
get  a  column  about  Australian  wheat  in¬ 
vading  the  land  of  the  free  whose  rapacity 
threatens  the  very  food  that  gore  into  the 
mouths  of  little  children !  Little  children 
and  their  mouths  is  good  stuff!  I’ll  use  that 
line  when  slipping  the  story  to  the  boys. 

3  might  overlook  it  if  I  didn't.  I’ll  re 
them  of  the  aix-eent  loaf  of  bread,  the 
sufferings  of  the  poor,  and  how  far  the  im¬ 
portation  of  Australian  wheat  will  go  to 
knock  the  Chicago  wheat  barons  galley- 
wret.” 

"Here,  here!  You’re  too  precipitate," 
Cappy  cautioned.  "  Don't  tip  this  story 
off  to  bo tli  reporter*.  That's  roarer  work, 
Tell  it  to  one  only.  Put  him  under  obliga¬ 
tion*  to  you  by  seeming  to  give  him  a  scoop. 
Tell  him  you  won’t  say  a  word  to  his  com¬ 
petitor.  and  he'll  tell  his  city  editor  the 
story  is  exclusive;  then  they’ll  M  certain  to 
play  it  up  big.” 

'  Cappy,  you're  a  rock  in  a  weary  land! 
Who'll  tip  off  the  other  reporter?" 

"I  will,  nf  course.  Leave  it  to  me.  A 
man  doesn't  go  through  the  mill  of  Big 
Huai  new  without  knowing  the  way  of  that 
singularly  useful  Individual,  live  newspaper 
man." 

Rcdell  sat  down  and  laughed  until  the 
tears  ran  down  his  merry  countenance 
Cappy  thought  the  outlook  sufficiently 
cheerful  to  warrant  that  laugh  and  suspected 
nothing.  He  even  joined  in  the  laugh. 

"And  to-morrow  morning,  when  that 
story  appears,  the  local  brokerage  firms  will 
be  ratling  up  Ford  St  Carter  to  verify  It," 
Redell  continued  presently.  "Of  course  it 
will  be  verified;  then-  bingo!  the  story  is 
wired  on  to  Chicago.  It  busts,  first,  in  the 
Wheat  Pit  and,  second.  In  the  afternoon 
edition*.  The  bear*  will  leap  on  the  market 
and  kick  It  to  piece.;  the  bull,  will  gri 
panic-stricken  and  Imitate  about  support¬ 
ing  it;  all  the  little  fellow*  who  have  Wn 
gwng  short  on  December  wheal  will  gel 
cold  fret  and  throw  their  trades  overboard; 
and  before  the  *mnke  chare  away  Decern- 
ber  wheat  will  break  four  or  five  points." 
Cappy  Rick*  put  hi*  old  arm  round  hi* 

S>ung  friend  and  gave  him  a  paternal  hu». 
e  winked  wickedly. 

"My  dear  buy."  he  suggested,  "suppose 
you  nod  1  go  out  and  pin  one  on?  Hey? 
How  about  you,  boy?  A  pint  of  *98,  in  order 
that  we  may  properly  drink  confusion  to  the 
wolf  of  want  and  damnation  to  dull  care!" 


Eh 
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ATE  that  afternoon  Cappy  Ricks  gra¬ 
ciously  summoned  the  Chronicle  re¬ 
porter  tohlsofficeand  told  him  IndeUilall  hr 
knew  about  the  Australian  wheat  invasion 

"Of  course,"  he  added,  "this  may  br 
mere  street  gossip;  but  I  think  there's 
something  in  It.  rny  boy.  At  any  rate.  I 
thought  you  might  care  to  be  tipped  off  to 
the  situation.  It  look*  like  a  corking  store 
to  me.  I  suggest  that  you  call  on  Ford  & 
Carter  and  sec  what  they  have  to  say 
about  it." 

"  I  wonder  whether  the  Examiner  reporter 
has  a  tip  on  this?"  the  Chronicle  man 
queried  hopefully. 

"Not  from  me.  This  » 
young  man.  That's  why  1 
to  my  office." 

About  the  name  hour  J.  Augustus  RedcII 
might  have  been  seen  at  the  press  tab’s 
on  ‘Change,  unfolding  n  similar  story  U) 
the  market  reporter  of  the  Examiner,  who 
thought  it  was  a  humdinger  of  a  story,  anil 
so  declared. 

"All  right.  Glad  you  think  so."  Mr. 
Rcdell  replied,  beaming  upon  him.  "And. 
just  to  show  you  I'm  right.  I’ll  not  breathe 
a  word  of  it  to  the  Chronicle  man." 

Having  planted  his  journalistic  bomb. 
Mr.  Redell  glanced  at  his  watch.  It  wv 
exactly  eleven  o'clock.  "  I  still  have  time." 
he  murmured,  and  departed  immediate!' 
to  the  office  of  G  regg  &  Co.,  where  he  placed 
an  order  to  sell  for  his  account  up  to  half  a 
million  bushels  of  December  wheat,  but 
cease  selling  the  instant  the  market  be<- 
tatod  to  absorb  it  or  the  price  broke  a  point 
At  the  same  moment,  in  another  brokers#* 
office.  Cappy  Ricks  was  issuing  a  similar 
order.  Before  the  market  cloned.  Cap- 
had  surreeded  in  selling  a  hundred  *• 
eighty  thousand  bushels,  while  Kedell  lu. 
dispenwd  of  a  hundred  and  thirty.  K  .- 
dently  the  hear*  took  it  a*  it  r»me,  for  the 
market  cloned  strong  at  SI. 89. 
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The  Unusual 


Distinctive  and  Irresistible 

E\rr  *top  to  analyze  the  rex-on  why  people 
gather  around  some  cars  and  pay  no  atten¬ 
tion  whatsoever  to  others? 

Why  don't  they  stare  at  all  cars?  What  is  it 
that  prompts  profile  to  crowd  around  cer¬ 
tain  cars— to  linger,  stare  and  admire? 

Its  style.  That's  all.  Clean-cut.  genuine, 
good-looking  style.  Its  smartness— attrac¬ 
tiveness.  That's  the  Jordan! 

The  Jordan  custom  St  vie  I  indie*  are  the  most 
distinctively  individual  bodies  in  America. 

The  long,  low,  rakish,  smart  line*,  plus  the 
attractive  mahogany  maroon  and  Venetian 
green  color  scheme*  are  a  refreshing  change. 

When  you  drive  in  your  Jordan  you  know 
that  every  pair  of  eyes  within  focus  is  tak¬ 
ing  a  good  long  look  at  your  car. 

Hut  that  is  not  all. 

Ilcneath  the  handsome  Jordan  body  are  the 
world's  foremost  motor  car  units. 

Thr  Jordan  contains  more  of  Ike  complete 
standard  specifications  of  ike  Society  of  A stlo ■ 
mobile  Engineers  than  any  other  car  made 
in  Ike  u v'U  today. 

There's  the  famous  Continental  motor.  This 
big.  sturdy,  smooth-running,  nuict-«»-a- 
inou-e  six-cylinder  brute  slides  along  with 
the  ease  of  an  eagle.  I t's  " there "  in  every 
•ense  of  the  word. 

Then  there's  the  IWh  ignition  system— 
Rijur  two-unit  starting  and  lighting  sys¬ 
tem  -Strwnbcrg  carburetor  — Vanadium 
steel  spring*  Timken  axles  and  bearings  — 
Kcddcra  radiator  Boyce  Motomctcr— 
Krown-Ufic  transmission  Willard  batter¬ 
ies— Sicwjrt-Warncr  vacuum  system. 

All  top  notch  first  water  units. 

So  with  a  chassis  as  found  as  gold  sjiecie 
you  can  now  get  a  distinctive  and  attractive 
**yle  hndy  at  a  very  attractive  price. 

Whether  you  own  «me  or  nut.  the  Jordan  is 
the  car  you  *11  always  admire. 

The  most  distinct  he  car  on  Ike  road. 

Tk.  \|o«or  Car  Co  .  OmM.  Ohio 


JORDAN 
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Gua!"  be  whispered; 

»1  a  period  of  wild  trad- 
back  to  11.89.  only  to 
rn  hick  to  1 1 .87 ;  then, 
nd  point  by  point,  the 
ruxtui  Rrdtll 


-id.  The  riot  is  on ! " 

When  the  price  had  been  beaten  down  to 
11.83  Ceppy  turned  to  his  associate. 

'Tin  through!"  be —id.  -Time  to  rover 
my  abort*."  And  be  trotted  away  to  a  tele- 
phone  booth. 

A»  for  Redefl.  be  would  not  intiuat  hi. 
fortune  to  a  telephonic  order,  but  *pr*ng 
into  hi.  runabout,  parked  at  the  curb  out- 
rid*  the  Exchance,  and  acorrhed  uptown  to 
Gretx  k  Co.’s  cffic—.  where  be  learned  that 
he  had  aoid  four  hundred  and  ten  thou-nd 
iHjabel.  of  December  wheat.  One  hundred 
thou-nd  had  been  aoid  at  *1.90,  two  hun¬ 
dred  and  rigbty  thou-nd  at  price*  varying 
from  SI. 89  to  81.88H,  and  the  remainder 
at  11.88. 

“  Buy  me  four  hundred  and  ten  thouaand 
buahela  at  the  market."  he  ordered. 

Before  be  left  the  office  the  ule  had  been 
confirmed  and  Mr.  RedeU’a abort,  had  been 
covered  at  a  price  ranging  from  $1.83  to 
S1.83H,  whereupon  he  clewed  out  hia  trade 
and  received  a  check  for  hka  margin  and  hi. 
profit*.  An  hour  later  be  met  Cappy  Rick, 
again  on  ‘Change. 

tleman  informed  him.  ‘W  bought. \nd 

alb*  money-.  Thia  ia  on*  time  it  rained 
!  aoup  and  1  wa.  there-  with  a  bucket." 
He  prodded  Mr.  Rrdrll  playfully  in  the 
abort  riba  and  the  incident  wa*  cloeed. 
They  had  made  a  profit  of  more  than  twenty 
thou-nd  dollara  each;  and  when  each 
returned  to  hit  office  he  forgot  all  about 
December  wheat  until  half  paat  five  that 
evening,  when  both  met  on  the  dcorrUd 
floor  -J  the  Exchange  to  acan  the  black- 
board.  December  -heal  had  doaed  that 
day  at  11.83! 

■Two  day*  later  J.  Augustus  Rrdrll  called 
Cappy  Rieka  on  the  telephone. 

“  Rrd»ll  .peaking.  Read  the  atory  on  the 
front  page  of  the  Chronicle  thia  morning?” 
“No:  what  waa  it?" 

“The  British  Government  haa  placed  an 
embargo  on  the  exportation  of  wheat  from 
Aurtralia:  ao  all  thoee  eighteen  charter*  I 
negotiated  with  Ford  k  Carter  are  knocked 
out.” 

"You  don't  *ay  *o!“ 

’^ssmsssssa-mfet 

k  Carter,  doesn't  it?  All  thoee  ship*  on 
their  hand*  and  no  wheat:  They'll  have  to 
hurtle  fake  the  devil  to  dig  up  new  businra* 

“Not  at  all!  There’s  a  clause  in  the 
charter  parti— that  *avc*  them.  You  know. 
Cappy-  that  Kne about  fin,,  flood*,  rtrikem 
lockout*,  the  act*  of  the  public  enemy,  and 
other  auw  beyond  their  control.  Conse¬ 
quently  the  *hij»  are  back  on  their  owner.’ 
hand*.  I  wj*h  you  joy  of  your  five.  Cappy." 

“Well,  that  a  all  right.  Considering  my 
winning*  in  December  wheat  I  won’t  hold 
it  against  Ford  k  Carter:  ao  you  needn't 
inject  that  note  of  malic*  into  your  conver¬ 
sation.  Those  boy*  are  stuck  hard  enough 
a*  it  is.  I  dare  — y.  They've  contracted  to 
deliver  a  lot  of  Australian  wheat  to  various 
milling  companies:  they  can't  doit,  and  I’ll 
bet  they'll  be  sued  out  of  house  and  borne 
for  breach  of  contract." 

"On.  no.  they  won't!  They  hedged  on 
their  quotation,  when  making  them:  all 
those  telegraphic  order*  were  placed  with 


unscrew 


"Man  alive f  If  you  drive  m 
a  Ford,  get  thia  Minute 
Wheel  Equipment.  You’ll 
laugh  at  your  tire  trouble*. 

"  If  my  tire  goe*  flat  or  if  I  break  my  wheel. 
I  can  be  on  my  way  again  aixty  seconds 
after  it  happen*.  Ye*,  and  the  change  ia 
made  ao  easily,  with  no  aoilrd  hands,  no  tug¬ 
ging  or  pulling  or  jarring  ol  tire  or  temper." 
Equipment  consists  of  extra  wheel,  four 
strong  double  hubs,  extra  flange  and  wrench. 

Installed  in  lu"o  hours.  Cosh  only  $ 30.00 

S—  nv  .I..-..  |  k-  ~i.pl.  im  m»  —  A*  Ira 


for  the  Ford  and  Chevrolet  Cart 

Brings  the  gasoline  mixture  up  to  top 
efficiency.  Clamps  in  two  sections  on  in¬ 
take  manifold.  Gas  is  superheated  before 
entering  cylinders— result  20  to  40%  more 
mileage:  an  even,  non-skipping,  cool  run¬ 
ning  engine;  50%  less  carbon,  no  fouling 
of  spark  plugs. 

Two  years*  tests  have  developed  no  failure 
to  live  up  to  the  guarantee. 


for  the  Ford  and  Overland  Cars 


The  Hill-Smith  Metal  Goods  Company 

82  Brookline  Avenue,  BOSTON,  MASS..  U.  S.  A. 


DEMOUNTABLE 

WHEEL 


OED  Letts  Manifold  Heater 


[ED  Automobile  Repair  Farts 
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Ford  *  Carter  subject  to  Ford  &  Carter’s 
ability  to  make  delivery'  and  to  prior  sail-. 
Before  Ford  &  Carter  could  make  them  firm 
order*  and  get  in  over  their  heads,  I  tipptd 
them  off  to  the  possibility  of  thia  govern¬ 
ment  embargo." 

"You  tipped  them  off!  How  did  you 
know  the  British  Government  was  going  to 
dap  an  embargo  on  Australian  wheat? 

"Why,  I  didn't  know."  Redcll  confcmed. 
"I  just  guessed  it  would;  so  1  advised  Foni 
&  Carter  to  lay  low  a  day  or  two  and  await 
developments.  Said  developments  appear 
to  have  arrived  aeeording  to  schedule,  ao 
everybody's  happy.  I  have  even  reim¬ 
bursed  Ford  &  Carter  to  the  extent  of  a 
two-hundrcd-and-eighty-five-dollar  tele- 
'  incurred.  You  see,  Cappy, 
wrong  atecr,  and  I  knew 
it  waa  wrong  when  I  gave  it  to  them;  conse¬ 
quently  my  conscience  wouldn't  let  me  rest 
until  l*d  squared  myself." 

"You  ir-fer-nal  scoundrel!  Well,  you 
didn't  give  me  the  wrong  steer;  and  I’m 
surprised  at  that.  For  once  in  your  life 
you're  on  the  level." 

"Don’t  cheer  until  you’re  out  of  the 
woods.  Do  you  remember  that  German 
steamer,  the  Valkyrie,  that  you  skinned  me 
out  of  last  year?'" 

"Yea." 

"And  do  you  remember  how  you  uard 
to  send  me  statements  of  her  earnings  and 
write  me  ironirnl  letter*  about  the  Irish 
dividend*  I  wa*  getting  from  her?” 

“Ye*-*-*.  I  remember." 

"And  do  you  remember  how,  when  ! 
tried  to  get  even  on  you  by  inducing  you  to 
short  the  lath  market,  in  order  that  I  might 
ating  you  for  about  ten  thou— nd  dollar, 
while  I  made  twenty,  you  outgenerulrd  rm 
and  made  a  *tar-*p*nglod  monkey  of  me!" 

"Ah!"  Cappy  chuckled;  "you  bet  I  re- 
meml-r  that?  Maybe  after  a  while,  my 
dear  young  friend,  you’lljp-t  enough  of  this 
and  lay  off  on  the  old  man  ” 


funnffl 

"I'm  off  you  now.  I’ve  had  enough  of 
you.  Cappy  Rick*.  I’ve  made  fifty  thou- 
— nd  dollar*  off  you  in  the  paat  week;  and 
that  —  tisfif*  me." 

"Gu*.  don't  He  to  me!  You  didn’t  mate 
a  cent  more  than  I  did  and  I  made  a  trifk 
more  than  twenty-four  thousand  dollar*.” 

"Ia  that  ao?  Well,  listen  to  me  tell  It 
When  you  and  1  cashed  in  that  day  our  deal 
was  do— d,  wasn’t  It?" 

ii  Yu  •# 

"And  I’d  played  fair  with  you?" 

"You  certainly  did.  Gua.” 

"Then  I  was  freed  from  any  further  obli¬ 
gations  to  take  you  Into  partnership  with 
me.  was  I  not?*' 

"That’*  how  I  figure  It,  my  hoy." 

“That’*  how  I  figured  it  also,  Capo) 
Consequently,  bring  morally  certain  that 
the  British  Government  would  place  art 
embargo  on  tlie  exportation  of  Australian 
wheat— Cappy,  you  must  admit  that  the 
British  Government  would  have  been  abso¬ 
lutely  craxy  if  it  didn't -I  just  called  on 
Gregg  k  Co.  and  bought  another  half  mil¬ 
lion  bushels  of  December  wheat  at  SI. 83  to 

d  waited 
C  , . 

'  oe 
were 

caught  napping;  and  the  hull*  got  bury 
and  kicked  the  price  up  to  $1.90  again,  at 
which  figure  I  unloaded  and  took  my  profit 
1!  Why  didn't  you 


•  I.M  a  bushel.  Then  I  — t  tight  an 
for  that  embargo  atory  to  break.  Cappy. 
do  you  know  that  story  just  raised  hell  ic 
the  Chicago  Pit  to-day?  The  hear.  were 


"You  amaxing 

tip  your  partner  off  to  that  dral?" 

"We  were  no  longer  partner*.  You  ad¬ 
mitted  that  a  moment  ago.  When  I  tlrst 
outlined  this  scheme  I  didn't  have  a  dollar 
to  spare  with  which  I  could  speculate. 
Every  last  buffalo  nickel  was  tied  up  in  it* 
business  of  the  Wert  Coast  Trading  Com¬ 
pany.  So  1  schemed  to  take  you  in  as  s 
partner  on  one-half  of  the  deal;  and  you  not 
only  financed  me  but  guaranteed  me  to  tb- 
broker!  Your  introduction  was  all  I  wanted. 
After  that  my  credit  waa  as  good  as  Decem¬ 
ber  wheat:  in  consequence  of  which,  with- 
out  a  cent  invested,  1  was  actually  enabled 
to  carry  »  trade  for  half  a  million  bushel* ' 
Much  obliged  to  you.  Cappy.  Y ou’re  a  Sttr 
old  sport,  and  1  like  you-  particularly  no* 
it  I’ve  collected  thoee  long-deferred  I 


that! 
dividends!  I  wouldn’i 


l  Irish 


n't  be  surprised  If  v  o 
laid  off  on  me  after  this— eh,  Cappy?'1 

"Gus,”  —id  Cappy  Ricks,  "one  of  the* 
day*  the  Democratic  party  is  going  to  wale 
up  and  discover  that  America  isn't  where 
they  left  it  the  night  before!  And  *h> 
that  happen*  they're  going  to  ask  > 
about  it,  you— you— infcr-rutl - " 

The  phone  clicked.  J.  Augustus 
had  hung  up. 

"Drat  it! - -  God  hie—  him!”  mur¬ 

mured  Cappy  Rick*— and  hung  up  too. 
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Yes,  a  Monopoly 

IN  HUDSON  SUPER-SIX 

But  Note  How  We  Employ  It 


It  is  true,  as  some  say,  that  the  Super-Six  motor  constitutes  a 
Hudson  monopoly.  We  control  it  by  basic  patents.  One  must 
buy  a  Hudson  to  get  it.  But  note  how  far  the  Super-Six  under¬ 
sells  many  cars  which  it  out-performs. 


We  must  expect  that  every  possible  argu¬ 
ment  will  be  used  against  the  Super-Six. 

The  arguments  used  a  year  ago  have  all  been 
disproved  and  abandoned.  Over  28.000  Super- 
Six  owners  have  proved  every  suspicion  baseless. 

Now  some  say,  "  We  also  have  an  improved 
Six.”  Some  argue  Eights  and  Twelves.  And 
some  reflect  on  the  Super  Six  monopoly. 

Mark  the 
Hudson  Value 

But  remember  that  Hudson  has  won  by  per¬ 
formance  the  pinnacle  place  in  Motordom. 

The  Super-Six  motor  has  added  80  per  cent 
to  the  car’s  efficiency. 

It  has  proved  an  endurance  which  is  yet  be¬ 
yond  measure —probably  a  doubled  endurance. 

Against  all  other  types,  however  costly,  it  has 
won  all  the  worth-while  stock-car  records. 

And  a  year  has  been  spent  to  make  this  car, 
in  every  detail,  worthy  of  its  front-rank  place. 

Yet  note  now  many  rivals — all  without  the 
Super-Six  motor— sell  above  the  Hudson  price. 
Every  buyer  of  the  Hudson  Super-Six  gets  a 
value  of  performance  which  can’t  be  matched. 

Why  Another 
Type? 

Then  why  consider  another  type  of  motor 
in  buying  a  high-grade  car? 

Not  because  of  performance.  The  records 
of  the  Super-Six  prove  it  supreme  in  that. 

Not  because  of  endurance.  The  Super- Six 
excelled — as  high  as  52  per  cent— in  the  feats 
which  prove  that. 


Not  because  of  smoothness.  The  whole 
Super-Six  supremacy  comes  through  minimized 
vibration. 

Not  because  of  anything.  If  any  other  motor 
type  were  better,  don’t  you  know  that  Hudson 
would  adopt  it?  Rival  types  arc  not  controlled 
by  patents. 

The  Friction 
Question 

The  only  question  is,  What  motor  best  re¬ 
duces  friction?  For  that  is  the  aim  of  all. 

It  is  motor  friction  that  wastes  power,  that 
limits  performance  and  that  causes  wear. 

Friction  was  the  limitation  of  the  old -type 
Six.  Friction  caused  the  trend  toward  Eights 
and  Twelves.  And  the  solution  of  this  problem 
is  what  stopped  that  trend.  The  Super-Six  in¬ 
vention,  by  reducing  friction  almost  to  nil,  gave 
the  crown  to  a  new-type  Six. 

It  isn’t  speed,  or  power,  or  hill-climbing  abil¬ 
ity  which  makes  the  Super-Six  supreme.  It  is 
endurance,  due  to  lack  of  friction.  That  is 
what  won  those  records.  If  that  is  important 
the  Super-Six  is  important. 

A  New  Gasoline 
Saver 

The  latest  Hudsons  have  a  new  gasoline 
saver  which  adds  greatly  to  their  economy. 
They  have  bodies  which  show  our  final  attain¬ 
ment  in  beauty,  finish  and  luxury. 

To  own  a  Hudson  Super-Six  means  to  rule 
the  road.  And  this  car,  in  any  crowd,  looks 
the  monarch  that  it  is. 

.  .  .  MIT* 
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(Catlaa,*  'ram  Page  II) 

“So  one  has  accused  you  of  stealing  a  with  the  eye  of  his  mind,  the  four  leader, 
do*.  Monsieur  De  Brencheville."  boat*,  piled  two  on  two,  making  the  cubical 

"Thro  what  in  heaven ’•  name  am  I  here  package  which  the  clerk  had  described.  If 
for?”  he  demanded.  it  had  not  come  with  the  collar,  where  hail 

•‘Monsieur  De  Brancbeville.”  said  Le  it  come  from?  If  Priraavera  had  sent  it. 
Febre,  "let  us  make  this  interview  as  little  how  had  she  obtained  it?  What  was  her 
unpleasant  as  need  be.  I  aware  you  that  motive  in  aending  it?  What  did  it  all 
this  kind  of  thing  is  wholly  useloa.  You  are  mean? 

a  gentleman.  I  should  prefer  to  talk  to  you  "  I  see  the  wrappings  of  this  little  pack- 
as  one.”  #  age  interest  you,”  observed  Le  Febre. 

"As  a  gentleman.”  said  De  Brancbeville  De  Brencheville  made  no  reply, 
tntily,  I  assure  you  that  if  my  arrest  is  “You  have  nothing  to  volunteer?" 

not  over  the  matter  of  a  dog  I  have  no  idea  De  Brancbeville  shook  his  head, 

what  it  is  for.  If  you  will  be  good  enough  "Well,"  continued  the  police  official  pa- 
to  tell  me,  in  spite  of  your  conviction  that  I  tiently.  "let  us  suppose  that  this  package 
already  know.  »r  shall  get  on  faster."  was  conveyed  to  your  apartment,  while  you 
“But  for  what  purpose?"  were  absent,  and  recovered  by  our  agents 

”  Merely  to  oblige  me,  if  no  other  reason  before  your  return.  Suppose  also  that  you 
occurs  to  you."  had  never  laid  eye*  on  the  package,  thus 

”  Very- aell."  said  Le  Febre  indulgently,  wrapped  and  tied.  What,  therefore,  is  the 
“we  will  play  the  comedy  out.  I  have,  ateociation  of  the  ribbon  and  tlmue  paper 
therefore,  to  inform  you.  Monsieur  De  which  ao  obviously  interest  you?" 
RrsncheviUr,  that  a  certain  quantity  of  re-  "1  must  decline  to  answer  that,"  said 
dium.  duly  tested  and  certified,  was  deliv-  De  BranrheviUe. 

"It  is  natural,"  said  Le  Febre,  "and  yet 
I  advise  you  to  answer.” 

“You  have  my  answer,1’  said  De  Branrhe¬ 
viUe. 

"Monsieur  De  Brencheville,"  said  la' 
Febre,  “the  evidence  against  you  is  com¬ 
plete..  Most  police  official*  would  consider 


ere d  on  Monday  to  Profmor  Rochefort, 
director  of  the  government  laboratory,  by 
oae  George  De  Brencheville .  and  payment 
made  therefor  by  the  French  Government 
to  the  amount  of  one  and  a  hall  million 
francs." 

He  paused  and  De  Brancbeville  looked  at  . 
him  in  perplexity.  the  case  dreed.  Curiosity,  however,  is  a 

“Oatng  to  Ute  circumstance  that  the  weakness  of  mine.  1  am  more  interested  in 
laboratory  staff  was  engaged  upon  work  of  the  details  of  a  crime  than  in  making  a 
an  urgent  nature."  he  continued,  “this  re-  record  for  convictions.  Now  I  know  that 
dium  was  at  once  placed  in  the  vault.  The  this  package  was  sent  to  you  by  a  woman,  for 
combination  of  this  vault  is  known  only  to  the  reason  that  the  bow  in  which  the  ribbon 
Profmaor  Rochefort  and  to  his  assistant,  was  tied  could  only  have  boon  tied  by  a 
Mowieur  Claude  Dubois.  Sofsr  as iskoemn,  woman.  It  is  creditable  to  you  that  you 
the  vault  was  not  opened  again  until  this  should  refuse  to  disclose  her  name,  but 
morning,  when  the  Unden  containers  were  your  refusal  ran.  at  most,  but  delay  the  dls- 
removed. examined  and  found  tneontain  par-  covery  of  her  identity.  Why  not  be  frank 
tidreof  sine  instead  of  radium.  NowProfm-  with  me?  If  she  has  arted  innocently,  as 
aor  Rochefort  ia  pari  live  that  he  received  I  think  is  not  Improbable,  you  have  my  word 
the  radium  from  Monsieur  De  Brancbeville.  that  the  will  not  lie  drawn  Into  the  earn." 
He  ia  repially  positive  thst  neither  he  nor  De  Brencheville  was  silent,  turning  tlx 
Monsieur  IVubob  effected  the  substitution,  matter  over  in  his  mind.  Finally  he  said: 
Monsieur  Dubois.  It  appear*,  was  no  much  “  Monsieur  I-c  Febre,  because'  I  am  con- 
affected  by  the  reepomability  of  knowing  the  vinred  that  whatever  part  the  woman  in 
combination  of  the  safe  that  both  evenings,  question  may  have  played  In  this  streng. 
U|>cm  leaving  the  laboratory,  he  insisted  transaction  W  unquestionably  an  Innocent 
upon  bring  searched.  one.  and  because  apparently  the  one  chant* 

“Under  three  eircumstanem  you  will  see  of  getting  at  the  truth  of  the  matter  depend« 
that  it  was  nr r.srery  for  the  police  to  eon-  upon  your  mariaUnre,  I  will  tell  you  all 
.ider  all  ponubiliUea.  One  of  three  pond-  I  know  of  the  affair,  though  that  ia  indeed 
bililMS  wna  that,  by  aoroe  means  known  little." 

only  to  himself,  the  person  ostensibly  ddi v-  “  Who  then  la  the  lady?  "  asked  U  Febre. 
ering  the  radium  to  Profmsoc  Rochefort.  In  "Her  name  I  cannot  tell  you."  said  De 
fart  delivered  containers  filled  with  crumbs  Brencheville. 

of  base  metal.  It  to  my  dreire  to  find  out  “  But  that  Is  the  point  of  my  quretion” 
how  this  substitution  was  effected,  and  thst  "  For  the  reason/'  I>  BranrheviUe  coo- 
I  may  state  fe  the  reason  for  this  Interview  “  linued  “that  I  do  not  know  it.-" 

“But  this  to  outrageous!"  cried  De  Le  Febre  shot  a  surprised  look  at  him. 
Brancbeville.  "Without  a  scrap  of  proof,  “Proceed,  Monsieur  De  Branchevillc/* 
you  charge  me  with  a  crime  and  bring  me  he  said  in  even  tones. 

here  to  he  insulted!"  "About  eleven  o’clock  this  morning.” 

Le  Febre  cased  at  him  over  his  specta-  began  De  Brencheville,  "I  was  walking 
rfre  and  drummed  thoughtfully  on  the  desk  through  one  of  the  short  streets  that  rure 
with  an  ivory  paper  knife.  into  the  Rue  Faubourg  St-  Honor*,  not  far 

"Is  it  pareiblr.  Monsieur  De  Branrhe-  from  the  Avenue  11  or  lie.  when  my  attention 
ville.  that  you  do  not  yet  know  that  the  was  attracted  by  an  automobile  running 
radium  has  been  discovered  in  your  apart-  over  a  dog.  The  car  stopped  and  a  woman, 
mem  at  your  hotel?”  perhaps  thirty-five  hut  younger  in  appear- 

De  Brencheville  sat  speechless,  staring  ancc,  sprang  out.  I  ran  to  her  asslstamv  and 
at  the  speaker.  immediately  perceived  that  ahe  took  me  to 

"  Discovered  in  my  apartments?  ”  he  said  1*  the  owner  of  the  dog.  It  is  enough  to  say 
at  last.  "  Is  this  some  practical  joke  or  am  that  I  did  not  undeceive  her." 

I  crazy?"  Le  Febre  smiled. 

Le  Febre  shrugged  his  shoulders.  From  “  It  Is  conceivable,"  lie  said,  “that  a  man 
a  drawer  he  took  four  small  leaden  boxes,  should  practice  such  a  deception.” 
each  about  an  inch  long  by  three  quarter*  "This  lady."  continued  De  Branchc- 
wide,  and  laid  them  on  the  desk.  ville,  “was  on  the  way  to  the  banking  houw 

"There  is.  of  course,  the  possibility,”  he  of  Carruther*  &  Grimshaw,  and  it  w*« 
said,  weighing  his  worel*  with  a  shade  of  suggested  that,  before  taking  me  to  my 
irony,  “that  this  is  not  the  stolen  radium,  hotel,  she  keep  her  appointment.  Ithere- 
WouM  you  care  to  examine  it?”  upon  got  into  her  car  with  the  dog." 

De  Brencheville  opened  one  of  the  boxes  ”  I  ■*/’  said  Le  Febre. 
and  dumped  a  flake  of  metallic  substance  De  Brencheville  then  went  on  with  hia 
on  the  table.  He  looked  at  Le  Febre  in  narrative,  describing  his  interview  with 
stupefaction.  He  examined  the  content*  of  Carruther*.  the  invitation  to  visit  the  dog. 
the  other  threw  containers.  the  departure  of  the  automobile  without  an 

“This  is  the  radium  I  sold  the  labore-  address  Ix-tng  given,  hia  effort*  to  find  Car 
tory,”  be  said.  "There  are  no  pieces  of  ruthers,  the  discovery  of  the  advertisement, 
equal  *ixe  in  Europe.  The  container*  are  the  arrival  of  the  collar  wrapped  in  white 
too  light  far  such  large  quantities.”  he  tissue  and  tied  with  ribbon,  and  finally  the 
added  irrelevantly.  return  of  the  substituted  Airedale. 

“Then  you  identify  the  radium,  but  not  “I  was  on  the  point  of  telephoning  for 
the  containers?”  Carruthers’  address  in  London,"  he  coo- 

De  Brencheville  nodded.  eluded,  "when  1  was  arrested  and  brought 

Le  Febre  remained  in  thought  for  some  here.” 
moment*,  then  took  from  the  drawer  a  Le  Febre  remained  in  thought.  Upping 
crumpled  sheet  of  white  tissue  paper  and  softly,  with  the  pai>er  cutter,  upon  the  dink 
tm  inches  of  narrow  blue  ribbon.  "Well  Mnnsirur  Dr  Branoheville."  be 

De  Brencheville  started.  The  paper  and  said  at  last,  "your  *tory  compare*  in  prob- 
rihhon  were  similar  to  the  paper  and  ribbon  ability  with  the  history  of  the  fisherman 
that  had  wrapped  the  dog  collar.  He  saw,  icent in.#*  an  Paw,  77) 


YOU  and  Everyone 

Would  Eat  Peanut  Butter 
if  it  were  ALL 
made  like  Beech-Nut 


WF.  firmly  believe  that  if  all  peanut  butter  were 
made  in  the  Beech-Nut  way,  far  more  people 
would  be  users  of  peanut  butter  today.  Because  more 
people  would  realize  what  a  finely  flavored  food  peanut 
butter  is;  how  nourishing;  how  handy. 

"What  are  the  reasons  why  the  flavor  of  the  Bcech- 
Nut  Brand  is  different  from  that  of  any  other?” 

Rom*  AY  /.•  Only  No.  1  quality  (choicest  grown)  peanut* 
used.  This  quality  command*  the  highest  price.  Peanut*  that  cos* 
unc-third  less  would  make  a  fair  peanut  butter.  But  they  could  not 
make  Brnk-Nut  Peanut  Butter.  > 

Rom*  AY  2:  The  flavor  i*  UrnAod.  Rich  Spani*h  peanut* 
and  flavoruus  Virginia  peanuts  arc  combined  in  ju«  the  right  pro¬ 
portion  to  give  perfect  peanut  taste  plus  richness  of  flavor 

Row*  AY  Uniform  roasting.  Correct  roasting  i*  determined 
solely  by  ahr.  We  roast  our  peanut*  under  great  North  »k>  light*,  to 
that  the  roasting  expert  ha*  an  unvarying  light  by  which  to  tee  ju«t 
when  the  nuts  have  reached  the  right  light  brown  color. 

Roue*  AY  /:  Bccch-Nut  Peanut  Butter  «*  absolutely  fm  frtm 
grit.  We  have  devised  ingrniou*  processes  that  remove  all  skins, 
defective  kernels,  the  little  hitter  ‘‘heart*’’  and  grit. 

Rout*  A Y  5:  Uniform  crushing  and  seasoning.  Rrmarkahle 
machines  crush  the  nuts  and  salt  them  evenly  at  the  *amr  time. 

Rom*  A Y  6:  Careful  packing.  The  finished  butter  pours  di¬ 
rectly  into  the  jars,  filling  from  the  bottom  fir*t.  to  exclude  air.  Care¬ 
ful  vacuum-sealing  completes  the  process.  This  is  why  Beech-Nut 
Peanut  Butter  always  comes  to  you  pure  and  sweet  xe**r  r.n-iJ. 

Thus  you  see  that  the  making  of  fine  peanut  butter  is  not  a 
simple  process,  ami  that  to  obtain  delicious  flavor  and  goodness, 
infinite  pains  must  be  taken. 

Mothers:  Children  love  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Butter  dearly.  Gi*e 
them  all  they  want,  for  a  sandwich  of  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Butter  con¬ 
tains  all  the  Strength,  Heat  and  Energy  that  a  glass  of  rich  milk  docs. 

Don’t  forget  that  grown-ups  like  it  too.  Have  Beech-Nut  Peanut 
Butter  on  the  taldc  at  every  meal.  Spread  it  on  crickets,  bread,  toast  — 
it  is  fine  on  bUiiii  Order  a  jar  today. 

BEECH-NUT  PACKING  COMPANY,  CASAjoiiARir,  N  Y 
Ait  Ytur  Gncrr  ahui  i*r  Snptriir  jQjaiiuy  *f 
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300,000  Automobile  Owners 
T wel ve  Automobile  Manufacturers 
,  K  Law  Makers  In  Three  States 

City  Councils  In  Almost  Every  City 
All  Leading  Automobile  Clubs 

I  All  are  campaigning  against  the 

dangers  of  plain,  glaring  headlights. 
All  have  tested,  approved  and  adopted 


w  Because 

-Wamer-Lenz  do  away  with  the  blinding, 
dazzling,  dangerous,  unlawful  beam  of  light. 

2 — Wamer-Lenz  give  a  safe,  sane  and  plea¬ 
surable  light  for  city  driving. 

3 — Wamer-I^enz  give  an  extremely  better 
light  for  country  driving. 

4  Wamer-l^enz  do  away  with  the  glare 
—  but  is  not  a  dimmer. 

5 — Wamer-Lenz  give  man-made  day¬ 
light  —  lighting  both  sides  of  the 
road,  as  well  as  far  ahead. 


WARNF.R-LENZ 


Packard 

Marmon 

Stutz 

Hal 

Singer 

McFarlan 
Ohio  Electric 
Daniels  8 
White 
Pathfinder 
Doble  Steam 
Peerless 


Join  this  nation-wide  crusade  against 

glaring  headlights.  It  means  safety 

and  pleasure  for  all.  Price  „f  W.rner-Lenz 

_ _JM  PAIR  _ _ 

Go  to  vour  dealer  today  and  have  him  put  » 

a  p-.r  ol  Warnet-Lenr  in  you,  headlights.  ^  $J;Jg 

10 ‘A  to  12.  include.  500 

'T1  Ilf  I  O  lut  •!  t»(  nr  >wr  »»tr» 

ine  Wamer-Lenz  Company 

u\  a  C  A.  ru:-.—  lot  u  sum  ssl  t*l»l  #f  Ts*t 

918  3.  MK bifAB  AT.  bhiCAfO  car  witt  ta*  ml  •**••••  ttra 
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Concerning 


Carbon 


i>l  a  loss —  tmrniiHc  ftartnnt,  nnsslJoeii, 
n< Mikity  ami  fori****)  instead  of  a  decrease 
Carbon  is  in  this  manner  the  reconstruct- 
mg  life  vvhnh  builds  up  and  sustains  the 
•  Ihcicncy  «4  the  Willys-Knight  Motor 

So  instead  «d  deteriorating,  ihc  NN  illy»- 
K  night  M'4or  u.ti  *ir  and  instead 

.4  *u«i  uinbmif  to  carbon  troubles  it  ihtwt 
iw  I't) r kn  kmfiti. 

This  is  «*nc  of  the  many  reason.  why 
the  Knight  motor  ha.  Urn  Mandat  di/rd  lor 
ihc  newly  hard  usage  ol  the  lamdon  Oront- 
Ih.«-»  and  the  Filth  Avenue  Hum.  in  New 

York.  , 

Thiv  i*  one  ol  the  many  reason,  why 
iHr  Kit~hl  m«*tnr  *  u*cJ  b y  the  n-admg 
manulatturer*  of  Kuropc.  —  Daimler  ol 
Ingbnd.  I'anhard  ol  I  ranee.  Minerva  ol 
Hclcium.  Mrrredcc  of  (Jetmany  and  nine* 
Iren  «*her  Kuropean  producers. 

Tim  ,«/  ./  /*«  mm  ntmmi  «*• 
liam *nd  fHTimmtriv  Amir***  burnt  pur 
tluniJ  limi-Kmtit  «/•'  •  Car,  Junn/  I9I( 
.v—  -.,;K  it . ihv«rr*u"t  rttp*i 


|o  you*— to  rvey  experienced  lM*iM, 
carbon  means  Icvscoini:  p*mer.  increasing 
fuel  consumption,  engine  "knock."  valve 
grinding,  cylinder  cleaning  and  marring 
loss  of  the  use  of  your  car. 

Il  is  the  conspicuous  enemy  to  ihe  Joy 
of  nurturing. 

Carbon  accumulate.  in  the  cylinder.  *>1 
the  WiBys-K  night  M<*or  a.  it  dor*  in  uchei 
types  of  minors— but  in  lesser  degree — and 
with  exactly  tppoitlr  rruihv. 

The  sleeve -valve  lomiru.inm  ol  ih. 


distributed 


the  Wilks- Knight  \l"» 


WILLYS -KNIGHT 


Four 


InCans  ASK  YOUR  GBtXIR 


“HereGoMyCorns” 

"T'M  just  one  of  tbe  million*  who 
I  have  uted  that  eatv,  remarkably 
*  simple,  and  painless  remover  id 
corn*  and  callutcs,  '(let*- It.’  I  don’t 
have  to  ‘putter’  with  my  ciens  any 
more  Mid  make  them  tore.  I  just 
nut  2  or  i  droii*  of  ’C«t*-ir  on. 
It  take*  only  a  few  ictonda,  and  it 
drie*  immediately." 


Their  e-yea  met  nod  De  BranehevilV 
thought  the  shadow  of  .  smile  lurked  in  the 
police  official’*. 

”  MowevcT.'*  he  added.  “you  understand 
that  you  will  be  under  surveillance  and 
that  it  will  be  impoaeble  for  you  to  leave 
Paris."  lie  touched  a  bell  and  an  alteod- 
ant  appeared.  "Show  Motuaeur  De 
Brancheville  to  the  street.”  be  said. 

Two  minute*  later  De  Brancheville  hailed 
a  taxi  and  drove  to  hi*  hotel.  Entering  his 
room*  he  took  off  hk  hat.  mopped  hk  fore¬ 
head  and  ran*  lor  a  brandy  and  soda. 
I’rvwrntly  he  frit  better  and  telephoned 
Camithers'  house.  He  learned  that  Car¬ 
rot  her.  had  left  no  London  addrem.  but 
wa*  to  wire  after  he  arrived.  Thereupon 
I)e  Brancheville  went  to  bed. 


AT  TEN  o’clock  the  nest  morning  no 
a  word  had  come  from  Camithers  De 
Brancheville  then  drove  to  the  bank  and 
askrd  for  Grimahaw,  the  junior  partner.  It 
would  entail  an  rmharramin*  explanation, 
a*  he  did  not  know  Crimshaw,  but  there 
wa>  no  tine  to  be  squeamish.  Grimahaw. 


Accountancy 


dletnn.  The  envelope  waa  unaeakd  and  he 
read  the  content..  It  mid: 

Dear  Ann;  This  i»  Raoul’s  coimin.  Geor** 
De  Brancheville.  who  want,  to  talk  to  vou. 
He  k  very  amiable.  IV  good  to  him!  lam 
rxplainin*  to  your  mother  about  hk  comin*. 

IV  Brancheville  called  a  tasi.  *ave  the 
str**t  number  to  the  driver  and  *ot  in.  The 
tasi  stopped  before  an  unusual  looking 
house,  the  fronta*e  of  which  was  extended 
by  a  high  wall,  indicatin*  a  courtyard.  A a 
he  ran*  the  bell  he  saw  a  man  on  a  bicycle 
slow  down,  hall  a  block  beyond,  and  turn 
back.  He  had  noticed  the  same  man  paw¬ 
ing  Camithers'  hank. 

Obviously  l-e  Febre  was  keeping  track  of 
hi*  movement*. 

A  footman  opened  the  door,  ushered  him 
into  a  small  reception  room  and  took  the 
letter  of  introduction.  In  a  few  moments 


EXTENSION  COURSES  tit,  M.J) 

A~.tri.r~".  fat  ll>th  C.’.Jt  r«»w>i 


was  a  mimic  winding  lake,  along  the  | 
margin  of  which  clumps  id  tulips  an- 
cirei  bloomed.  On  a  miniature  kb 
great  willow  trailed  its  festoons  ot 
green.  In  one  corner  the  ground  rot 
became  a  little  hill,  surmounted  by  a  t 
masked  in  cedars;  in  the  other  an  ai 
apple  tree,  a  mam  «d  bloom,  towered 
the  shrubbery.  The  air  was  sweet 
sound  of  b**s  mingled  with  the  play- 
unseen  fountain.  He  seemed  to 
stepped  into  an  enchanted  parade* 
thought  of  Le  Febrv's  allusion  to  tV 
l-ian  Nights. 

His  guide  led  him  down  a  winding  p 
the  direction  of  the  apple  tree.  A 
pare*  and  they  entered  a  little  forms 
den  fenced  with  high  cedars.  At  the  f 
gateway  the  footman  stood  aside 


ThATEWTC  Th.l  Prolicl  anil  p.«v 

|AAIblNiO  ?™l3knrf, .. 't->l  -  -  • 

I  BOOKS  AND  ADVICE  FREE 
Wliow  f-  CoUsnn  -C-.  WsAwi—  P  C 

IDEAS  WANTED.  _M  n 


The  cake  of  Pears*  Soap 
you’ll  buy  next  February 
is  aging  now  for  you. 

Hurry  and  rush  never  spell  per¬ 
fection.  Ifcars’  could  not  he  the 
Perfect  Toilet  Soap  were  it  made 
and  handled  like  ordinary  soaps. 

.  First,  it  is  made  of  the  purest  materials 
skillfully  blended,  with  the  century-old 
experience  of  the  largest  manufacturers 
of  high-grade  toilet  soap  in  the  world  — 

Then  every  cake  is  laid  away  in  racks  to  age 
a  full  year  before  it  is  offered  for  sale. 

You  would  call  it  good  soap  if  you  bought 
it  within  a  few  weeks  (as  you  do  other 
soap),  but  the  makers  of  Pears’  know 
that  12  months’  curing  will  make  it  better. 
Every  drop  of  moisture  is  lost  and  Pears’ 
comes  to  you  not  only  as  the  perfect  toilet 
soap  but  the  most  economical  soap. 

Do  you  appreciate  such  care?  Your 
complexion  will,  if  you  do  not.  The  ten- 
derest  skin  welcomes  the  soft,  cleansing 
effect  of  a  daily  bath  with  Pears’. 

Your  dealer  has  Pears’  of  course. 

Pears’  (unseen  led)  is  15c  a  cake;  box  of 
one  dozen,  $1.50.  Its  only  odor  is  the  re¬ 
freshing  fragrance  of  ihe  choice  oils  from 
which  il  is  made. 

Pears’  Glycerine  Soap  (sccnlcd)  is  20c; 
box  of  three  cakes,  51  cents. 

B  yoe  wish  to  test  Peer.’  tor  little  eipemc,  Walter  Janvier,  J19  Canal 
Street,  New  York,  (Pear.’  Utiltd  State.  Agent)  will  .end  you  a  trial  cake 
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“GETS-IT” 


25c  At  All  Drug  Stores 
In  the  Land 


«  «rnt  durst  by  the  Monufitt  I'afr 

U.  iMUlrfttr  *  CMpklty. 

•  -  ago.  Illav.*- 
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leakin 


n  your  engine.  II  you  could  see 
lino,  oil  and  power  going  10  waste 
3»ion>J»ngs  in  your  motor,  you 
-iWirr,  at  once. 


My  dear  MiH  I’.ndleton/'  hr  -aid.  "wo 
miM  rrmemher  that  I  am  hrrr  on  an  om- 
bM*.  Raoul's  moUirr  must  havr  written 
your  moth-r." 

She  I -(an  to  laugh. 

■'  Ann  hasn't  come  in  yet.”  »hr  answered. 
"I  am  Mbs  Pendleton’*  mother." 

Il  was  Dr  Branch,  ville's  lurn  to  gasti. 
But  even  gasping  was  In-yond  him.  lie 
raxed  at  her  spree  hk-sa.  Hundnslsof  years 
*»*m*d  to  fall  from  hi*  shoulders.  A*  hi* 
•motion*  registered  a*  thry  my  in  filma- 


There  is  a  hie  invisible  leak 

going  on  all  the  tiin 
one-fourth  of  your  g; 
through  the  ordinar 
would  get  gas-tight  pi 


I  to  ranUIn 

Inlands  will's^)  the  waste  SfJia 


of  fuel  and  make  your  motor  much  more  powerful  and 
more  responsive.  The  Inland  reduces  the  cost  of  equip¬ 
ping  your  car  with  gn»  tip.!  piston  rings  because  it  is 

\  gas-tight  ring  in  one  piece 

at  a  one-piece  Price.  Absolutely  gas-tight — because  it  has 
no  gap.  and  its  spiral  cut  (patented)  causes  it  to  uncoil 
and  expand  in  a  perfect  circle,  making  positive  contact 
with  the  entire  inner  circumference  of  the  cylinder. 


IN  LAN 

1  PIECES" 


Inlands  cost  less — 
ask 


W.>t.  A»  *«,*/•./ 

Inland  Machine  Works,  813  Moued  Sl/cel 

Si.  UkU.  Mm..  U.S.A. 


Dealer* ! 

<>«r  feal  it* 


he  Mid  at  Urt,  ”1  can  only 

"K  am(nM**u  never  fmishrd.  fora  man 
servant  appeared  w ith  a  silver  tray  .on  w  hich 
lay  a  letter. 

“For  Monsieur  Dr  Braneheville.’’  mid 
the  man. 

De  BrancbeviUe  took  the  letter  wondcr- 
I  isgiy  and  the  man  depart. d. 

“  Who  can  be  writing  me  here? ”  he  said. 
“No  one  knows  I  am  here.” 

She  made  no  answer,  but  glanced  up  at 
him  from  her  defense*. 

Hr  tore  open  the  envelope  and  looked  at 
the  signature. 

"Ah!  it  i*  from  LeFcbre,  my  jailer.  May 
I  read  it?” 

—  lam  eroding  you  Ihe  final  chapter,’” 
he  read  aloud.  “’ It  appears  that  the  person 
who  advertised  the  k»*t  dog.  ui>on  recover- 
ing  his  property  at  the*  new-sisaper  office. 

eel  that  Certain  objects  had  been  n- 
moved  from  the  collar.  I  daresay  by  this 
have  ascertained  who  it  was  that 


removed  them.  As  it  was  known  that  Mon¬ 
sieur  Dubois  had  b«n  accompanied  to  the 
laboratory,  on  the  days  in  question.  by  a- 
Airedale  terrier,  it  was  not  difficult  to  ob¬ 
tain  his  admission  that  he  had  employed 
thp  dog  to  convey  the  radium  out  erf  tie 
building.*" 

"Then  ifa  all  right,”  she  exclaimed. 
*’\ou  knew,  of  course,  it  would  be.  Bui 
tell  me  what  happened !  How  did  you  send 
his  dog  lack  when  Felix  w-us  here?" 

He  told  her. 

“ Really ,”  she  said,  "for  a  grown  nun 
to 

"There’s  more  to  the  letter,”  he  sug¬ 
gested.  ** Do  you  want  to  hear  11?” 

She  nodded. 

He  read  on: 

“•Permit  an  unromuntic  police  official  to 
express  his  congratulations  and  the  with 
that  the  considerations  which  promote! 
Monsieur  De  llraneheville  to  su-al  will  lx- 
found  to  justify  his  crime.  UnoflMnlly  1 
advise  you  to  present  the  stolen  dor  to 
madaroe.’” 

As  he  finished,  she  was  bcntling  even 
closer  to  Felix.  For  a  time  neither  sprite. 
I*e  Dranchovllle  broke  the  silence. 

”  I  have  revised  my  Mens  about  the  ir> 
raje.”  he  said.  "It  docs  come  true.  Tlif 


lift.-d  her  head  and  met  his  eyes  un¬ 
flinchingly, 

"Think,”  ahe  said;  ”1  huvo  a  daughtrt 
seventeen." 

"What  has  that  to  do  with  It?"  hede 
minded. 

She  looked  away  in  silence  for  a  time 
Then  she  faced  him  ami  an-mod  about  to 
speak,  when  voices  wen-  heard  beyond  the 
cedars. 

"It  la  your  aunt,”  she  said,  "and  year 
grandfather." 

She  row-  hastily  and  glided  through  the 
gateway  to  meet  them. 

"  We  cam.*,"  Dr  Branchevlllo  heard  h.- 
aunt  say,  ”  to  tell  you  that  the  young  people 
have  com  puard  their  differencial.  I  don't 
suppose  Georg*  Dc  Hranchcville  ha*  put  is 
an  appearance?” 

"Monsieur  !>«•  nrunehcvillc  ia  already 
here."  Vera  answered. 

"1  aaa  him."  cried  the  old  man;  "he  b 
there  underneath  the  apple  tree.  Cone 
forth,  villain  I"  he  called. 

De  Bnuichevillr  went  through  the  liltl 
gateway  and  stood  beside  Vent. 

Madame  De  Courvllle-Rocher*  ruin- 
her  lorgnette  and  glanced  sharply  from  on 
to  the  oilier. 

“I’apa,"  she  -aid.  "1  should  Judge  that 
we  were  interrupting.  I  thought  you  t»o 
were  strangers?'' 

"Hardly  that."  said  Vera;  "we  isl 
yesterday  morning." 

"He  never  mentioned  it  yesterday  after¬ 
noon.  Did  Raoul  bring  him  here?’* 

"Not  Raoul  it  w a. through  Felix 

"  Felix?"  she  rr;*-ated  questioning!/,  nt 
the  same  time  aeurrhlng  her  memory  for  t*-- 
bearer  of  the  name. 

There  was  no  answer  to  her  question,  for 
the  duke,  a  spry  excitable  little  old  ms", 
suddenly  shouted: 

"They  are  blushing!  Even  George  It 
blushing!  M a  /of,  but  they  are  making 
game  of  us!" 

"Behave  yourself, grandpapa!”  said  I> 
Braneheville. 

"  Kmbraco  me,"  cried  the  old  man.  II  ' 
rlas|>ed  his  grandson,  kissed  him  on  both 
cheek*  and  whispered,  "llut  how  did  you 
know-  I  had  selected  her?”  Receiving  no 
answer  hi-  turned  to  Vera.  "  My  dear,"  ■ 
said,  "with  much  greater  pleasure  1  em¬ 
brace  you.  If  I  w*-re  young  again  ihrr* 
would  he  no  George!  A*  it  is  -  Hr 
shrugged  his  shuuldi-rs.  He  was  turning 
away  when  he  stopped.  "You  are  all  dic¬ 
ing  with  me  to-night.  Remember  there 
shall  be  veul  for  the  prodigal  and  rose*  for 
the  fair." 

"You  ridiculous  grandfatln-r !"  said  IV 
Braneheville. 

"Not  a  wind  from  you,  sir!”  answrnd 
grandpapa.  “And  now.  Sum- t to,  I  mu'! 
take  you  away.”  Seizing  Madame  I1" 
Courville-Rochcrsby  thehund,  heprwveiv- 
to  do  so. 

“  Well.”  said  I>e  Braneheville  when  the. 
were  alone,  "they  seem  to  have  arranged  t 

"There  is  Felix  trying  to  walk  on  thr>- 
legs!"  she  answered  and.  smiling  bar* 
him.  ran  through  the  opening  in  the  cob 
toward  the  apple  tree. 
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Bn  ^hten  Up,  America ! 

Sh Erwin-  Williams 

■4P-22'  Paints  UVarnishesct  > 


W  hat  a  wonderful  country  we 
would  have  if  every  surface 
everywhere  were  brightened 
up  with  paints  and  varnishes! 
Think  of  the  saving;  the  added 
comfort,  cleanliness  and 
beauty;  increased  values! 


tifying.  There  is  ^  m 
a  Sherwin-Williams  A 
dealer  in  practically  H 
every  city  and  town 
in  America  where  these  products  can 
Ik-  bought.  They  are  worthy  of  con¬ 
sideration  in  connection  with  every 
Brighten-Up  movement  because  they 
produce  results  that  are  satisfying 
and  lasting. 


IT  is  not  a  big  undertaking,  if  every 
1  property  owner  docs  his  little  part. 
Paint  your  house  inside  and  out ;  pro¬ 
tect  and  beautify  every  surface  in  and 
around  your  home.  1 1  will  benefit  your 
country,  your  city,  your  neighbor- 
hood.and  most  of  all  it  will  benefit yotf. 

There  is  a  Sherwin-Williams  Paint, 
Stain,  Varnish  or  Knamel  for  every  sur¬ 
face  that  requires  protecting  or  beau¬ 
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FOR  TWENTV  YEARS 


HAS  EPITOMIZED  AMERICAN  IDEALS 


- primary  force  in  our  na¬ 
tional  leadership  today  is 
the  American  sense  of  val¬ 
ues.  Here  in  this  "melting 
pot  ”  of  civilisation  is  bom 
'  the  balanced  judgment. 

Consciously  or  unconsciously  our  men 
and  women  who  come  to  the  car-buying 
plane  measure  truly.  They  weigh  val¬ 
ues  with  rare  accuracy. 

So  it  is  that  the  Oldsmobile  has  come 
to  be  counted  as  that  car  which  is  truly 
American,  reflecting  all  that  is  finest  in 
our  industrial  and  social  progress. 

A  car  for  those  who  ore  uncompromising 
in  demand  for  quality  and  efficiency, 
and  by  the  same  token  have  no  patience 
with  artificial  values. 


That  genius  which  created  the  Olds¬ 
mobile  at  the  dawn  of  motor  vehicles 
has,  for  twenty  years,  kept  it  in  the  van¬ 
guard  of  pleasure  car  achievement. 

Created  for  the  discriminating,  the  cost 
of  material  has  never  counted.  One 
seeks  in  vain  for  a  car  of  truer  design, 
finer  metal,  better  cushioning,  better 
leather,  stronger  wheels,  and  so  on 
through  all  parts. 

Art  is  there,  too,  in  its  subtle  grace  and 
refinement,  its  quiet  beauty,  its  inbuilt 
dignity. 

And  as  the  car  epitomizes  American 
ideals  as  a  finished  machine,  so  does  the 
Olds  Motor  Works  epitomize  American 
ideals  in  manufacturing  efficiency.  That 
is  why  the  Oldsmobile  is  counted  the 
car  of  American  Ideals— more  so  than 
ever  for  1917. 


If  you  contemplate  the  purchase  of  on  automobile  at  any  price,  see  the  Oldsmobile 
dealer.  He  will  demonstrate,  os  you  request.  Sixes.  Eights.  Runabout,  Roadster, 
Cabriolet,  five  or  seven  passenger  Touring  Car  or  Enclosed  Type. 

The  Prices  Range  from  $1095  to  $1850 

OLDS  MOTOR  WORKS.  LANSING.  MICHIGAN 

/MO  /.««po..W  IS99 
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Instant 

Response 


American -[aFranij 

r upuitai  OnStandard 


••W.O,"  Mid  he.  "I'll  do  li.  then!" 
"And,"  ».nt  on  hb  lnfonn.nl.  “if  your 
buyer*  will  then  to  on  and  do  more  Hearing. 
Ihua  adding  lo  the  value  of  the  land.  they 


saving  ap 
at  once 


Engine  Company.  |nc 


BORROWING  FROM  YOUR  UNCLE 


the  day  on  which  he  appeared  before  the 
Federal  Form  Loan  Board,  at  Topeka,  he 
was  elected  president  of  the  American  Bank¬ 
er*’  Association,  a  position  which  he  now 
holds.  If  he  stood  alone  in  his  opinion  of 
the  facility  which  long-time,  amortized  first 
mortgages  will  offer  to  men  who  cannot  pay 
half  the  value  of  the  farms  they  desire  to 
buy,  the  mere  fact  that  he  Is  a  prominent 
hanker  would  not  prove  the  case;  but  he 
agrees  with  most  bankers  who  have  studied 
the  matter. 

Mr.  G onion  Jones,  of  Denver,  an  au¬ 
thority  on  both  rural  credits  and  hanking, 
states  in  a  little  booklet  issued  by  him 
that,  in  his  opinion,  perhaps  the  meat  note¬ 
worthy  effect  of  the  Federal  Farm  Loan 
Art  will  be  to  enable  tenant*  to  buy  farm* 
under  the  method  outlined.  Hankers  from 
Central  Kansas  testified  that  fifty  per  cent 
of  the  tenants  in  their  neighborhood  will 
buy  farm*  on  this  plan  with  the  proceed* 
of  their  dollar-und-aeventy-Uve-crnt  wheat 
this  year. 

The  same  state  of  thing*  was  testified 
to  in  the  South  as  a  result  of  righu»n-c*nt 
cotton.  Com  Hell  tenants  do  husinaa  on 
rather  a  large  scale  and,  as  a  rule,  posses* 
resources  »ufficirnl  to  mahlo  them  to  usa 
this  plan  in  purchasing  farm*  it  they  re¬ 
move  to  regions  where  the  price  of  land  la 
a  little  lower  if  they  con  have  some  se¬ 
curity  against  the  overvaluation  of  the  land 
In  the  new  country.  The  valuations  of  tha 
Federal  Land  Hanks  will  give  them  a  safer 
estimate  of  land  value*  everywhere  than 
they  now  possess;  uml  will  save  them  from 
■ome.  ut  least,  of  the  traps  and  pitfalla  set 
for  them  by  real-estate  enthusiasts-  not  to 
use  stronger  word*. 

In  Hultiinore  there  came  to  our  hearing 
n  gentleman  who  seemed  greatly  Interested 
In  the  new  system.  A  member  of  the 
Hoard  asked  him,  after  the  hearing,  whether 
hr  felt  repaid  for  hi*  attendance. 

"I  sun-Iy  do.”  he  replied.  "I  see  how  It 
will  help  me  out.  I  have  three  thousand 
ncroa  in  farm*  on  the  Fasti  rn  Shore  of 
Maryland,  It  Is  beginning  to  show  sigiw 
of  decreasing  fertility  under  the  tenant  *>•- 
tern  in  vogue;  and  I  can  nee  in  the  future 
nothing  but  poorer  farms,  poorer  tenants 
and  finally  a  poorer  landlord.  I  am  *[*• 
Hally  Intonated  in  the  landlord’*  end  of  it; 
though,  ns  u  good  citizen.  I  hope  I  am  not 
entirely  oblivious  of  the  desirability  of 
inaintiiinlig  the  fertility  of  the  land*  of  the 
nation,  or  to  the  welfare  of  the  tenants. 
What  Is  it  the  poet  aayaT 
"/tut  a  bold  PMMafrp.  ttrir  country’*  pride. 
ll’Am  mmv  destroy'd,  con  nrrrr  be  tupp/inl. 

"All  right;  I'm  not  going  to  destroy  ’em 
any  more.  I  shall  go  home  and  prepare  to 
Hell  my  land*.  I  ran  within  a  year  or  two 
find  thirty  farm  tenant*  who  are  the  right 
n«rt  <d  men;  and,  having  organized  a  Na¬ 
tional  Farm  Loan  Association.  I  shall  deed 
my  plantation  away  in  thirty  tracts,  take 
that  half  of  their  value  which  my  nur- 
c baser*  may  get  under  the  Federal  Farm 
Loan  Act,  take  also  anything  they  can  pay 
me  without  sacrificing  their  n|uipmrnt.  and 
second  mortgages  for  the  balance  at  six 
per  cent.” 

What  Land  Ownun  Muit  Do 

”1  shall  insist  that  they  all  take  out 
forty-year  mortgages  ahead  of  me,  and  I 
shall  not  worry  as  to  their  digging  out. 
They  will  dkg  out  In  a  few  years  if  they 
have  good  luck;  and  if  any  of  them  fall 
down  it  won’t  hurt  me  much.  I  shall  have 
plenty  of  time  before  the  first  mortgage 
fall*  due  in  which  to  find  other  purchaser*.’’ 

This  man  is  a  fair  type.  America  ha* 
thousands  of  just  such  landlords. 

At  Nashville  the  writer,  after  the  hearing, 
wit  at  meat  beaide  a  gentlrman  who  turned 
out  to  be  the  pauuswor  of  a  great  tract  of 
cut-over  timberland*  in  the  alluvial  dis¬ 
tricts  of  Western  Tennessee.  These  lands 
are  of  enormous  fertility,  hut  the  clearing 
of  them  is  no  small  job.  Thrrrfoce,  they 
are  low  in  value  and  slow  of  sale. 

“I  came  to  the  hearing  this  morning." 
said  he.  "out  of  curiosity;  but  I  have  been 
blersed  with  a  big  idra,  born  while  the 
farmers  were  Uwtifying.  I  shall  sell  my 
land  out  to  tenant  farmers— to  any  farmer 
or  farm  hand  who  can  get  the  equipment  for 
carrying  on  the  development  of  the  farm  — 
and  take  a  second  mortgage  for  every  cent 
of  the  half  they  can't  pay  for  out  of  the 
Federal  Land  Hank  mortgage.” 


■■  Continued  frmm  Pagr  10} 

“At  what  valuation?"  he 
for  there  is  no  doubt  that  there  b  many  a 
canny  landowner  in  these  states  of  our* 
who  plans  to  sell  to  the  Federal  Land 
Banks  by  dml  of  doubling  the  price  of  his 
land,  letting  a  buyer  borrow  half  of  the 
doubled  price  and  pay  it  over. 

’’ I  *«  your  point."  said  be.  "Of  course 
the  Federal  Land  Bank  wouldn't  fall  for 
any  funny  business.  I'D  take  the  Land 
Bank’,  valuation  as  the  basis  of  the  deal.” 
"You'll  have  lo  do  better  than  that." 


assis 

HPHK  safety  of  your  own  dear  ones,  your  respon- 
sibility  as  a  good  citizen,  demand  that  you  get 
complete  information  about  this  wonderful  motor 
fire-fighter  at  once.  Be  up-to-date  and  SAFE. 
“Chemical”  has  40  times  the  fire-fighting  efficiency 
of  water.  The  outfit  herewith  is  the  product  of  the 
world’s  greatest  manufacturer  of  fire  apparatus. 


a*  tho  value  inemusv.  and  get 
loans.  »o  long  as  they  do  not  ask  for 
than  fifty  per  cvnt  of  the  value.  That  *  what 
the  Fnleral  Farm  Loan  Art  U for  'To pro¬ 
vide  capital  for  agricultural  development.  ’  ” 

Tho  Wlicomtn  Land  Bank 

Thia  matter  of  negotiating  loan*  fo 
development  of  land  by  Hearing  and 
making  reapprabrmenta  aa  the  clearing 
prognsam  a*  a  bona  for  larger  loans  to 
Hear  more  land*,  and  so  on. 
worked  out  for  year*  in  Northern  Wl 
by  a  land  bank  organized  under  •  Us  of 
that  state.  Here.  too.  b  shown  the  rapac¬ 
ity  of  the  Federal  Farm  I.oan  System  to 
the  poor  man  Into  farming  afllu- 
ThU  portion  of  Wisconsin  ia  amt-over 
.  of  rich  land,  splendidly  adapted  to 
■lock raising — and  thb  usually  mean*.  In 
Wisconsin,  dairying.  Tha  people  located 
mU  were  mostly  foreign  families 
breadwinner*  had  worked  in  fac¬ 
tories  acme  of  them  for  a*  long  aa  twenty 
year*,  during  which  time  they  had  accu¬ 
mulated  from  two  to  live  hundred  dollar* 
each  by  the  slow  proms  of  laying  one 
dollar  on  another  in  an 
with  the  problem  of  living 

Fach  family  had 
some  such  start  in  ■ 
os  wo*  suggested  to  the  Nashville 
man.  But  their  clearings  were  not  large 
enough  to  furnish  a  living  for  the  family. 
The  man  of  the  how<e  was  obliged  to  "work 
out"  in  order  that  the  family  might  live; 
and  the  Hearing  went  on  at  the  slow  rate 
of  not  more  than  an  acre  a  year  to  a  farm. 
Thb  b  too  alow  for  the  twentieth  century. 
Such  alow  progm*  it  wwa  that  forced  our 
ancestor*  to  spend  seventy-five  year*  in 
reclaiming  Indiana  and  Ohio;  but  there 
are  too  many  other  opportunities  open  to 
willing  hand*  in  1917. 

The  cut-over  lands,  commuting  the  bulk 
of  the  remainder  of  oonMOM  area,  must 
yield  quicker  returns  or  they  will  remain 
waste.  The  Wisconsin  land  honk  has  been 
for  years  financing  these  families  in  such  a 
way  a*  to  make  it  worth  while  for  the 
of  the  promt  day  to  subdue  the 
the  lumberman  has  left. 

When  these  farm*  were  once  .  . 

and  so  far  reclaimed  aa  to  give  the  settler 
a  home  and  a  mere  toe  hold,  values  went 
up  a  little.  The  man  who  owed  half  the 
value  of  hi*  farm  threw  years  ago  now  owe* 
only  a  third  ol  it;  therefore,  he  b  able  to  go 
to  the  land  bank,  show  that  he  b  eligible 
for  a  loan  of  two  or  threw  hundred  dollars 
more,  and  secure  it  by  executing  a  new 
mortgage  and  retiring  the  old.  Thb  little 
margin  of  cash  he  usa  in  daring  more 

"  '  or  or  buy- 
„  ...  jit  to 

port  hb  family 
works.  Ten 

farm  b  worth  five  hundred  dollars 
the  mppraisement  b  repeated. 


—that 
feeling  of 

SECURITY 

in  an  emergency 

A  lacc  curtain.  A  spark.  A 
.me.  A  telephone.  A  woman, 
emulous — yet  trustinif.  I  lie 
•nginn  bell  in  the  town  fire- 
juse.  The  American -l.a 
c  Chemical  tearing  along 
oail  like  a  hound  uii- 


Jewish  farm- 
ihoms.  The 


farming.  The  traditions  of  agriculture  have 

dC¥£rt»kW  thTlwwKm  are  widely  *«t- 
lend,  and  inspection  is  enormously  diffi¬ 
cult  as  compared  with  the  same  work  in 
the  case  of  the  Wisconsin  land  bank  or 
the  prmpective  loana  of  the  Federal  Farm 
Loan  Bureau.  The  loans  are.  many  of 
them,  made  to  farmer*  who  are  absolutely 
insolvent.  Instead  of  second  mortgages, 
the  Jewish  concern*  loan  on  third  and  fourth 
mortgage*  as  well;  and  in  some  case*  have 
advanced  funds  in  aixth  place  from  the 
bottom  title!  Anyone  would  tay  that  they 
ought  to  have  lost  a  lot  of  money:  hut  at 
a  gathering  of  Jewish  farmer*  in  New  York 
ia  November,  attended  by  nearly  three 
hundred  Children  of  Israel  from  eight 
state*  veritable  spiea  aent  to  spy  out  the 
Promited  Und  and  the  advance  guard  of 
•  ho know*  how  mighty  a  host!-!  was  in- 


The  Road 


On  the  first  guide-|»t>  iltcu  il. 
road  the  words  -Goal  lUIn  „ 
writ  ten.  And  you  can  nntt  ant  tt 
good  health  without  soiod  irrk 
the  guardians  d  yoat  d  jni.u 
Make  the  intelligent  rate  oi  » or 
teeth  s  ha  1st  Visit  yuurdsntirtiwa 
a  year  and  this*  times  s  dty  «- 


For  The  Teeth 
Powder  Cream 

b,  0  OkMt  iJ  DtiHtl  Seim 
Send  2c  stsmp  tods,  (or  fl 
a  generous  trial  i 

trackage  ol  eithm  __  M 
Ih.  Lyon's  I’ei-  H 
fen  Tooth  lWler  fl 

o,  Dental  CW  £  i  I 


little  as  an  encumbrance.  The  Lone  Star 
State  sella  iu  school  lands  on  forty  year*' 
time  at  three  per  cent  Interest,  on  receiving 
an  initial  payment  of  ten  per  cent.  These 
mortgage.  Und.  sell  in  the  market  for  very 
little  sms  than  unencumbered  Unds;  and  sec¬ 
ond  mortgage  subject  to  them  are  scarcely 
inferior  as  aecuriti.*  to  first  mortgages. 


I  W.  lioaASsas.lsr 

Mi  W-  27th  St 
N— Vwh 
N.V. 


Four  Por  Cont  Philanthropy 

1  hare  hitherto  written  of  the  financing 
of  rural  integrity  and  ability  as  a  business 
to  be  done  by  the  local  capitalist  only,  or 
by  the  seller  of  Unds  as  a  means  of  retiring 
from  landlordism.  It  war  in  the  slate  J 
Massachusetts,  however,  that  the  first  sug¬ 
gestion  came  to  us  that  such  a  thing  as  a 
legally  organized  system  for  doing  thi* 
work  might  be  etprclrd  a*  a  result  of  the 
enactment  of  the  Federal  Farm  Loan  Act. 
In  that  state,  a*  in  the  re*t  of  New  Eng¬ 
land.  there  U  special  need  of  some  more 
liberal  system  of  farm  loam  in  order  that 
the  agriculture  of  New  England  may  hr 
rehabilitated.  A  state  Und-hank  law  was 
passed  just  before  the  Federal  Firm  l<oan 
Act  became  a  law;  but  little  has  been  done 
under  it.  It  U  now  on  the  tapis  in  the  Bay 
State  to  amend  the  state  Uw  so  as  to  make 
it  the  agency  for  aggregating  second  mort- 


Thus.  if  Ihb  project  bear*  fruit,  a  second 
Und -mortgage  Uw  will  be  built  under  the 
first,  in  order  that  the  man  with  Utile 
money  may  have  credit  with  which  to  buy 
and  time  in  which  to  pay.  The  plan  is  to 
deal  in  l hoar  second  mortgages  only  that  are 
subject  to  long-time  amortized  first  mort¬ 
gages.  From  North  Dakota  come*  a  rumor 
that  a  miUion-dolUr  company  U  organizing 
to  deal  in  second  mortgages  of  the  same  sort . 
Doubtlem  there  will  be  many  more  projects 
of  both  kind*.  M  any  more  were  mentioned 
at  our  hearings  as  among  things  planned. 

And.  lastly,  one  cannot  but  think  of  the 
great  field  which  lit*  open  here  for  some 
such  philanthropy  as  that  of  the  late  Mr. 
Mills,  of  hotel  fame.  I  am  informed  that 
the  Mills'  hotels,  built  for  the  excellent 
purpose  of  fumidiinc  clean  lodgings  and 
meals  for  the  almost  penniloa.  have  paid 
dividends  at  the  rate  of  about  four  per 
cent.  Where  is  there  a  better  field  for  four 
per  cent  philanthropy  than  that  of  turning 
farm  tenants  and  farm  laborer*,  country'* 
minded  city  people,  and  young  men  aith 
farm  experience  and  agricultural  educations 
into  actual  owning  fanners  by  giving  them 
the  money  they  lack  at  four  per  cent  on 
second  mortgage? 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  risks  at¬ 
tendant  on  such  a  project  in  the  past,  the 
day  seems  now  to  have  come  when  such  a 
•  ork  may  be  entered  upon  aith  safety.  In 
ahat  other  way  can  wealth  serve  iu  country 


CH^ANTCE- 


^INTIHt  D»YK 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENINC  POST 


February  n.M 


to 

last 
in  the  can 


V 

DEVOK  is  4/// paint  -paint 
to  the  last  drop  in  the  can. 

I  he  best  dealers  sell 
DKVOK.  Tlie  best  paint¬ 
ers  use  them.  I  hey  have 
learned  that  the  1)1  \  <  > 
Guarantee  of  Purity  and 
Satisfaction  protects  them 
and  their  customers,  too. 

DEVOE 


r.  1  KTOC ft  Lt  1A1HCOSU)  KfU  ft  MnolftSU) 
Mt  mi  OIKM* 
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SARATOGA  SIZE 


Imported 
from  Porto  Rico 


rv  Manufactured 
in  Porto  Rico 

ill 


RXCKPCIONAI.R  SIZR 

10  cm.  ««b  B«.  o4  25.  52.50 


CABINET  SIZR 
5-lor-2Sc.  Bo.  ot  Mi*.  5*. 15 


Conditions— Prices— Hi  lues 


•Structural  steel  sold  before  the  world  war  at  ?25  a  ton. 
loday  that  same  ton  of  steel  would  cost  $70.  No  more 
Jietal,  no  more  value  ton  against  ton.  Conditions  have  set 
,  lie  price. 

1  Eggs  last  winter  sold  at  SO  cents  a  dozen  in  many  parts  of 
-  he  country.  Since  then  they  have  brought  as  high  as  75  cents. 

-  No  more  value  egg  against  egg. 

So  it  goes  all  down  the  line.  Every  breath  we  draw 
evics  a  higher  tax  in  higher  prices  for  necessities  and 
nxuries  alike.  Conditions  over  which  no  man  can  stand  are 
"ling,  and  rule  with  an  iron  hand. 

Only  here  and  there  is  there  an  exception.  One  is  the 
TKcof  RICORO  cigars. 

H’e  wake  this  announcement  with  pleasure. 

Ihc  old  prices  hold.  Certain  conditions  favor  the  smoker 
y.n  this— conditions  which  set  aside  extra  cost  in  the  raw  ma¬ 


terial  and  labor — principal  among  which  are  our  long-time 
contracts  for  the  manufacture  of  RICORO. 

RICORO  is  imported — hut  pays  no  duty — that  is  one  secret 
of  its  price.  If  it  were  imported  from  anywhere  except 
Porto  Rico — from  Cuba  for  instance — it  would  have  to  pay 
duty  and  you  would  have  to  pay  about  double. 

RICORO  is  sold  only  in  UNITED  CIGAR  STORES 
and  UNITED  AGENCIES.  We  take  the  entire  output. 
(That  is  another  thing  which  helps  make  the  price. ) 

RICORO  now  sells  more  than  a  half  million  a  day. 
Every  fourth  man  who  buys  cigars  in  United  Stores,  now 
buys  RICORO. 

RICORO  is  made  in  a  dozen  shapes  and  sizes  to  suit 
every  taste  and  sells  at  six.  seven,  thrcc-for-a-quartcr  and 
ten  cents  each,  and  up  to  two-for-a-quartcr. 

THANK  YOU! 


UNITED  CIGAR  STORES  COMPANY 

,  000  STORES  OPERATED  IN  3OO  CITIES— EXECUTIVE  OFFICES  NEW  YORK  CITY 


■aijAlL  ORDERS-  We  prefer  fhar  every  customer  visit  00c  *A  our 
jHI.  stores  in  person  iivl  in  thi>  not  only  secure 

yu\  '  to  hi'  laate.  bur  olio  become  familiar  -iih  our  More  ttrnct. 

‘-l'f  “  convenient  to  you.  -c  -ill  My  on*  <*  more  bow*  by  mail  o» 
all  (harms  prepaid,  CXI  receipt  of  price* 


tT  V  ^  K  °*dcr  blink 


on  <ixj fxin  at  bottom  of  right  hind  cumcr  of  this  advertisement. 


/V  nr 
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Not  for  This  Kind  of  Car 


Timken-Detroil  Axle 
Cuttomeri 


If  a  car-buildcr  in  insistent  on  having  his 
car  sell  for  a  certain  fixed  price,  he  must,  of 
course,  make  his  selection  of  jxirts  on  a 
price  basis. 

Figuratively  speaking,  it  Itccomcs  an 
auction  where  the  lowest  bidder.  irrcs|*ec- 
tivc  of  quality,  gets  the  business. 

And  that  makes  Timken-Dctroit  Axle* 
out  of  the  question— 

First— Because  it  costs  money  to  put 
Timken-Dctroit  engineering,  altsolutely 
reliable  materials,  and  uniform,  finished 
workmanship  into  motor-car  axles. 

And,  therefore,  Timken- Detroit  could 
not  hojK-  to  come  out  lowest  in  a  bidding 
contest. 

Second—  Because  we  will  not  enter  Mich 
a  contest  under  any  circumstances.  The 
character  of  the  cars  that  are  equipped  w  ith 
Timken-Dctroit  Axles  is  good  evidence  of 
Timken-Dctroit  quality  just  as  their  use 
of  Timken-Dctroit  Axles  is  evidence  of  the 


car’s  high  standard  of  quality.  We  cannot 
afford  to  jeopardize  our  own  reputation  or 
that  of  our  customers  for  protecting  the 
safety  of  the  car  owner. 

Building  *  K«»«d  *xk  first  and  pricing  it  after¬ 
ward.  is  not.  however,  an  txpfutire  policy.  I  t  re- 
«ults  in  more  value  ft*  dot!ar*ex|)cndcd .  It  produce* 
axles  at  t hi-  kiwcM  rmt  omsistent  with  the  highest 
quality.  It  saves  repair  expense  for  car  owners. 

Nine  year*  «4  exclusive  devotion  to  good  axle 
building  has  (woven  that  that  is  what  the  most 
prominent  anil  progressive  ear-lniikleTS  are  after. 

As  we  look  kick  over  the  year*  and  recall  the 
names  of  cars  that  have  vanisheil.  and  of  others 
that  haw  won  the  confiilcncc  of  the  great  public, 
there  is  oik-  thing  of  which  we  are  rather  proud 

Timken-Dctroit  Axles  have  l«cett  subject  to 
continuous  improvement.  They  have  never 
rlaiuwd  perfection  kit  they've  alway*  been  t  lie 
very  In-si  we  I'ould  buikl. 

Ami  that  is  why  they  have  always  traveled  in 
mighty  good  company. 
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nrt.  N«*r- by  egg*  in  NewYork— the  finest 
lota-ranged  from  So  lo  58  cents  a  down 
wholesale.  The  value*  of  the  greater  part  of 
the  supply  ranged  from  IS  to  55  cents,  bt- 

iw k£?ia,.  Wbv  Snony  bnra 
are  still  very  scarce.  ana  a  few  buyers  pay 
full  prices  for  them  when  all  new  andof 
food  size  say  from  50  to  M  cents.  Which 
means  that  on  the  New  York  market  white 
eg r*  are  very  ararce.  becausr  the  white  egg 
ordinarily  commands  a  big  premium  In  New 
York,  just  as  the  brown  c«  commands  a 


This  authority  calk  attention  to  the  fact  | 
that  the  United  State*  Department  of  , 
Agriculture.  Office  of  Markets,  reports  cold- 
storage  holdings  of  egg*  on  Derrmbcr  1.  I 
1916.  in  236  cold  storage*  aa  2,10.1,669  cun 
as  compared  with  3.984.534  ra»w  in  254 
storage*  on  November  1.  1916.  The  193 
storage*  that  reported  holdings  on  December 
1.  1916,  and  December  1.  1915.  also  showed 
a  present  stock  of  1.794,740  cases  as  com-  I 
pared  with  2.767.802  case*  in  1916.  a  dif¬ 
ference  of  993.062  cun.  or  35.6  per  cent. 

Apparently  there  is  plenty  of  reason  why 


Locks 

and 

Hardware 


or  the  wage- 
•  prosperity, 


The  Yale  &  Towne  Mfg.  Co. 

9  East  40th  Street,  N.  Y.  C. 


ew  York, 
i  47  to  48 
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AS  MAY  1)0  imagined  from  the  prea- 
.  ent  startling  prices  of  poultry, 
there  have  been  distressful  doings  in 
the  great  American  henhouse.  When 
market  man  in  the  smalt  country 
charges  thirty  cents  a  pound  for  cold-storage 
broilers  and  twenty-four  cents  a  pound  for 
plain  "stewing  hens”  it  is  evident  that 
something  has  happened  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  the  chicken  riant.  The  fact  is  that 
the  aforesaid  great  American  henhouse  looks 
like  a  temple  of  raco  suicide.  It  is  depleted 
to  the  lowest  point  known  in  year*,  if  the 
opinions  of  the  experts  count  for  anything. 

As  the  financier  would  phrase  It,  the  fowl 
is  decidedly  a  liquid  a«et  and  responds  with 
extreme  urnxitivenciw  to  fluctuations  in  de¬ 
mand.  It  U  by  no  means  no  much  of  an 
undertaking  to  place  the  feathered  meal  in 
the  henhouse  on  the  market  as  It  is  to  eon  vert 
the  rattle  and  l\ogs  of  the  feed  lot  into  cash. 
Again,  the  hen  is  not  exclusively  a  farm 
creature;  the  country  villam  and  the  pro 
vinciul  dti«w  of  the  l  mud  Stau*  normally 
shelter  several  millions  of  them,  in  all  prob¬ 
ability.  This  makes  the  question  of  "chicken 
feed  u  sensitive  one;  and  when  the  high 
cost  of  living  for  the  hen  goes  above  a  cer¬ 
tain  point  the  village  poultry  roosts  begin 
to  depopulate  rapidly.  With  corn  dose  to 
the  dollar  point,  wheat  ut  nearly  tw  o  dollars, 
and  the  household  economist  keeping  a 
zealous  eye  on  kitchen  waste,  the  move¬ 
ment  of  our  feathered  friends  from  mail 
to  market  has  been  almost  unanimous  at 
least  so  fur  us  the  village  henneries  are  con¬ 
cerned. 

Poultry  prices  nuturally  reflei-t  meat 
prices;  and  the  offering*  of  the  poultry  pack¬ 
ing  houMW  preceding  Thanksgiving  were  so 
attractive  that  even  the  farmer  "cleaned 
out  the  henhouse "  to  un  extent  seldom  if 
ever  known  before.  One  of  the  best- 
informed  poultry  experts  in  Amoricii,  who 
Is  able  to  speak  from  a  wholly  disinterested 
viewpoint,  says: 

"The  poultry  which  has  b*»n  coming  to 
market  In  such  enormous  quantitis*  has 
gone  to  the  storage  warehouse*  very  largely. 
We  have  no  public  reports  of  the  holdings  of 
IHiultry  in  w*rahoua«,  either  public  or  pri¬ 
vate,  In  this  country;  but  we  know  that  all 
broiler*  for  the  entire  year's  supply  are 
produced  between  July  and  October;  all 
soft-mealed  r ouster,  for  the  whole  year  are 
produced  between  September  and  Decem¬ 
ber.  There  is  never  a  time  on  any  market 
when  one  rannnt  obtain  three  strictly  sea¬ 
sonal  tyiiea  of  chickens  provided  one  is  will¬ 
ing  to  pay  the  price  for  them.  Therefore,  it 
may  be  aaaumed  thut  a  sufficient  amount 
of  hrollera  und  musters  go  into  the  ware¬ 
house*  to  supply  the  demand  throughout 
the  nine  months  during  which  curb  variety 
in  not  produced." 

A  Letion  for  Poultry  Shipper! 


"  In  1913  warm  weat  her  prevailed  through¬ 
out  the  poultry-dressing  season,  which  k 
from  about  the  middle  of  October  to  Christ¬ 
mas.  During  this  season  the  highest  prio* 
are  paid  for  birds  that  are  chill'd  in  cold  air 
rather  than  in  ice  water  or  fine  Ice.  It  is, 
therefore,  the  aim  of  poultry  drawers  to 
chill  dry  and  so  ship.  The  man  who  k  not 
provided  with  mechanical  refrigerution  dr- 
jm-iuIs  upon  the  weather— when  the  weather 
in  decidedly  undependable.  This  rewilu  in 
Incompletely  chillrd  poultry  -  and  there  in 
always  a  large  amount  of  it  at  best— which 
in  utmost  sure  to  be  ‘green  struck’  when 
it  arrive*  at  the  market,  or  will  he  of  such 
lowered  condition  that  it  in  also  lowered 
in  eating  quality,  and  decidedly  lowered  in 
storage  ability. 

"  An  enormous  amount  of  this  low-grade 
poultry  went  into  freezers  in  1913.  This 
meant  that  the  high-quality  seasonal  bird* 
that  k.  broilers  and  roasters— were  rep¬ 
resented  during  the  next  nine  months  by 
low -grade  stock.  The  consuming  public  got 
tired  of  this  poor  poultry’  and  refused  t»  buy. 
The  whole  poultry  industry,  in  general,  had 
one  of  the  worst  yean,  commercially  speak¬ 
ing.  that  it  ever  experienced.  The  following 
year  commercial  conditions  were  very  dif¬ 
ferent.  due  to  a  cold  poultry-drraung  sea¬ 
son.  Every  effort  was  also  made  by  a  number 
of  agents  to  insure  good  poultry’  reaching 
the  market.  The  result  was  that  poultry  in 
excellent  condition  went  into  the  warehouse* 
and  poultry  in  excellent  condition  came  out. 
Price*  were  high  and  the  poultry  industry 
experienced  one  of  its  brat  years. 


By  Forrest  Cr nosey 


and  dealers  many  useful  lessons  with  the 
rraull  that  to-day  poultry  k  handled  with 
an  intelligence  that  has  improved  its  quality 
all  along  the  line.  The  coid-etorage  oird  of 
tod*!’  —  dry-picked,  dry -cooled  and  drv- 
packrd— k  a  real  delicacy  and  has  remark¬ 
able  keeping  powers.” 

For  one  who  has  "kept  chiekem."  and 

the  simple  lege^^aary  Kgp.  Eighty- 
two  Cents."  has  a  melancholy  fascination, 
lately  I  looked  upon  such  a  sign  in  a  New 
York  retail  grocery  and  engaged  in  a  brood 
of  reflections  upon  the  perverar  way  of  hens, 
egg*  and  markets.  The  wind  itself  k  not 
more  wayward  than  the  hen- the  universal 
emblem  of  the  spirit  of  rontrarinem.  Yet 
this  whimsical  creature  has  a  secure  place 
in  the  affretiora  of  the  people,  because  she 
is  the  author  of  a  popular  breakfast  food 
the  most  perfect  mece  of 
ever  put  out.  The  meaty  -gg 
the  most  delicious  of  food,  but 
jwrfrctly  protected  from  the  i 
adulterating  hand  of  man. 

Doctor  Pennlngton’a  Information 


Probably  there  k  no  person 
about  therggo 


,  .cold  spring, 
a  habit  of  storing  eggs 
t  k  cool  During  the 
of  1916  be  stored  eggs  much  longer 
Had  there  not  been  the  exem- 
for  «tP  we  should  have  had 
■locks." 

TA#  Federal  Egg  Campaign 

The  quality  of  the  egg  during  the  paid 
r  atoo  mere  aid  enormously  by  the 
t  of  the  Federal  food  law*  last 

of  Corn-Belt  slate*,  from  Dakota 
cooperated  with  the  Federal 

which  ordinarily  reaches  the 
_  centers  and  which  tends  to 
keep  pries*  aa  well  aa  quality  low.  did  not 
reach  those  renters,  hut  was  die- 
in  the  rountry  where  It 
One  reaull  was  thst  the  re¬ 
in  the  large  market*  had  fewer  hut 
better  eggs.  One  receiver  in  New 
York  stated  to  me  that  he  had  saved 
seventy-five  per  cent  of  the  usual  low  due 
A  shipper  in  the  We*t  aaya 
lo  hk  observations,  not 
t  of  the  »ow- 
that  ought  to  stay  in  the  pro- 
tting  into  commerce, 
tdy  unknown  to  each 
other.  The  concordance  in  their  •UU- 
were  based  on  general  trade 
alone,  i*  striking. 

"Undoubtedly  the  egg  campaign  waged 
by  the  food  officiak  last  summer  operated 
to  increase  quahty  and  to  decrease  the  large 
number*  of  low-grade  eggs  that  come  out  of 
storage  warehouses  during  the  wintertime. 
That  was  the  first  season  of  the  egg  cam¬ 
paign.  but  it  served  to  show  the  shipper* 
thst  the  Federal  Government  meant  what  it 
rotten  eggs  in  interstate  com- 
d  that  they  must  candle  eggs  and 
good  eggs  if  they  proposed  to  stay 
in  the  bunn***.  Shipper  upon  shipper,  at 
the  dear  of  the  season,  began  to  look  round 
for  egg-candling  device*  and  egg-candling 

could  r« rigerwte  his  eggs  as  soon  as  they 
wttc  brought  in  by  the  farmer,  and  so  pre¬ 
vent  the  largest  proportion  of  deterioration, 
which  occurs  between  the  receipt  of  the  egg 
by  the  shipper  and  by  the  consumer.  He 
will  also  educate  the  fanners  to  gathrr  eggs 
promptly  and  handle  them  better." 

Of  course  the  springtime — when  the  hen 
turns  to  thoughts  of  fillings  neel  for  maternal 

rdSTro  that  the  nxn  on  tL-'^d^al e 
salary  may  increase  hk  breakfast  portion  of 

Slike  the  laborer  in  the  sled  mil!.  This 
however,  will  not  he  of  normal  volume, 
lor  tne  reason  that  high  poultry'  prices  and 


The  name  “Yale'  is  an 
accepted  synonym  for 
Qyality  and  Service  in 
increasing  degree  each 
year. 

For  nearly  a  half  century  the 
•ame  principles  standing  for 
honesty  and  integrity  have  up¬ 
held  Yale  prestige  and  devel¬ 
oped  the  Yale  ideal  — an  idral 
that  re*t*  upon  the  cue  nt  it  It 
ol  better  good*,  produced  in  t 
better  plant  by  better  workmen, 
under  the  highcit  standard*  ol 
manufacturing  practice. 

The  name  "Yale”  is  on  every 
Yale  product  —  the  maker** 
risible  guarantee  of  mechanical 
excellence  and  die  certainty  ol 
enduring,  satisfactory  service. 
Look  for  the  name  "Yale.” 
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e*  to  be  swept  compar- 
rt*  which  arc  ordir.u- 
ie  spring  egg  harvest, 
that  no  other  country 
‘  erf  producing  so  much 


contradiction 


>W:  The  retail  grocer  generally 
or  his  canned  foods  in  advance 
ihoUwalrr.  If  he  has  conl'tdrnce 


order.  He  rapN-la  the  a  holraairr  to  deliver 
a  hundred  per  cent  too.  Generally  he  deals 
with  a  wholesaler  who  la  substantial  enough 
to  do  this,  even  when  It  involvi*  a  hrwvy 
loaa.  Retail  grocers  nay  that,  as  a  rule.  In 
the  principal  canned  foods  the  larger  a  hoi- 
talers  have  kept  dose  to  their  customary 
practice  erf  delivering  all  their  futures. 
With  urns  article,  however,  this  has  lawn 


Giving  \ 
Character 
to  Interiors 


Casssrf  Food i  at  Old  Price  t 


most  popular  foods  that 
with  several  of  the  most 


ACME  QC/aljtY 

PAINTS  &*  FINISHES 


For  Acme  Quality  it,  as  the 
perfect  ion.  Ar 


mou 


ACME  WHITE  LEAD  AND  COLOR  WORKS 

Dept.  Q  Detroit.  Michigan 


Have  an  Acme  Quality  Shelf 


may  have  a  few  cans  of  the  same  food  lift 
from  the  original  stock,  and.  therefore,  this 
competition  must  be  met. 

It  is  interesting  in  this  connection  to 
raise  the  question  of  what  has  happeted  » 
the  wholesale  grocer  and  to  the  dinner  and 
"  packer.”  Usually  the  contract  or,  rather, 
the  future  order  by  which  the  wholooler 
agrees  to  deliver  to  the  retailer  a  ivrtis 
number  of  cans  of  canned  foods  within  i 
specified  timr  is  positive,  and  constructed 
without  any  clause  by  which  the  whole¬ 
saler  may  escape  in  case  of  emergency. 

The  attitude  of  the  large  wholesale  mer¬ 
chant  is  substantially  this: 

“  I’m  selling  to  a  regular  customer,  whose 
trade  I  expect  to  keep  from  year  to  year. 
He  buys  not  only  canned  foods  from  me  bat 
scores  of  other  articles.  Though  my  con¬ 
tract  with  the  consumer  says  that  In  raw 
of  crop  failure  I  shall  receive  my  pre-rotg 
share  only.  I  can't  paw  this  sufety-fint 
clause  along  to  the  retailer  and  furniih  my. 
self  with  a  way  of  escape,  because  he  would 
neither  understand  it  nor  stand  for  it.  It's 
up  to  me  to  look  out  for  myself  when  the 
price  is  made,  and  then  take  my  medicine 
In  case  of  trouble.  He  expects  me  to  know 
what  I’m  about  when  I  do  my  buyirg  and 
to  protect  myself  und  him  too.  So  I’m 
going  to  do  it.” 


The  Cato  of  the  Bluihlng  Tomato 


As  a  consequence  more  than  one  whofe- 
sale  food  merchant  is  filling  future*  In  annul 
foods  without  profit,  at  a  positive  low. 

Not  all  wholesalers  are  doing  this,  how¬ 
ever:  probably  by  fur  the  larger  number  o! 
them  are  aimply  making  their  stock,  secured 
from  the  canners  under  a  pro-rata  contract, 
go  as  far  as  possible  in  satisfying  the  future 
orders  of  their  own  customers,  and  Own 

R  there.  At  the  same  time  them 
wholesalers  who  are  dotlvrrfrg 
nunnred  per  cent  on  the  future  orders 
they  have  taken,  regurdleaa  of  the  cost  In¬ 
volved  in  "piecing  out”  abort  tinea  after 
their  own  drllverlm  I 
been  exhausted. 

Mr.  Frank  Gorrell,  secretary  of  the  Na¬ 
tional  Canners*  Awociation.  who  ha*  s 
broad  and  Intimate  view  of  the  whole  (Irlil 
of  canned  foods,  confew*  that  he  ia  oblirol 
to  take  the  rftle  of  a  kill-joy  w  hen  lookirg 
into  the  future  of  this  favorite  source  o! 
American  food  supply.  First,  he  points  to 
the  fact  that  the  surplus  left  over  fuel 
former  stocks  on  the  shelvra  of  moat  of  the 
wholesalers  and  retailers  has  practical!) 
Iieen  wi|ied  out  by  the  pressure  of  two  yrsrs 
of  phenomenally  acuta  demands. 

•'Tralrtc  fKi  fnmaln  tad  an  ovui 


from  the  canners  have 


'Take  the  tomato  as  an  example.  Io¬ 
cs  use  it  is  one  of  the  most  popular  food* 
put  Into  a  can,"  aays  Mr,  Gorrell, 
average  park  in  this 
million< 


Th* 

country  la  about 
eases.  In  the  spring  of  1915 
it  rained  for  two  months  straight,  and  then 
for  the  next  two  months  then-  was  practi¬ 
cally  no  rain  at  all,  and  the  heat  was  in¬ 
tense.  The  pollen  was  washed  out  of  the 
blooms  by  the  rain,  and  fertilisation  and 
fruitage  were,  therefore,  far  below  normal 
Consequently  we  had  Ju*t  about  one-half 
a  normal  crop  to  put  into  the  cans.  Of 
course  these  destructive  weather  conditio©* 
cut  down  ever)-  kind  of  crop  destined  for 
a  cannery.  This  shortage  wan  felt  v«y 
keenly,  especially  after  the  prosperity  re- 
suiting  from  war  orders  begnn  to  show 
itaelf  on  the  table  of  the  American  wage- 
earner.  These  two  causes  acted  as  a  vac¬ 
uum  cleaner  in  removing  all  the  reserve  from 
warehouses  and  shelves  of  the  wholesaler* 
and  the  retailers. 

"When  the  crop  of  1916  came  in  it  ws* 
at  least  two  million  cases  short  of  the  aver¬ 
age.  This  was  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  every 
effort  was  made  on  lire  part  of  the  canner* 
to  secure  an  uncommonly  large  crop. 

"In  the  course  of  the  1916  parking  sea¬ 
son  a  new  element  entered  into  the  situa¬ 
tion:  Either  because  Canada  had  a  short 
tomato  crop,  or  else  because  Canadian  buy¬ 
ers  were  sent  to  secure  a  supply  of  canned 
tomatoes  for  the  armies  of  the  Entente 
Allies,  buyers  from  the  Dominion  appcwrvd 
in  our  markets  and  soon  sent  the  price  d 
spot  good*  up  to  *1.35,  when  futures  •rrr 
bringing  about  eighty  cents.  For  set-era. 
weeks  these  Canadian  buyers  had  a  standint 
offer  of  *1.35  a  dozen  for  canned  tomatoc 
up  in  all  our  principal  markets.  Naturally 
this  brought  our  own  wholesaler*  into  t 
competition,  with  the  result  that  the  price 
went  as  high  as  *1.45.  Undoubtedly  t'i* 
foreign  buying  was  for  the  lighting  men  n 
the  trenches,  because  it  is  a  matter  of  eon:- 
mon  knowledge  that  the  tomato  is  a  striking 
(CaaKa.r. I  aa  Page  SSI 
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Five  Layers— Six  Processes 
What  It  Means  to  You 


NEPONSET  Twin  Shingles  are  made  of  live  layers  (six  processes)  pressed  into  a 
thick,  solid,  inseparable  mass,  impervious  to  rain,  moisture,  frnst;  undecaving 
and  unaffected  by  sparks  or  embers.  Similar  materials  in  our  famous  Paroid  Roof¬ 
ing  are  still  giving  good  service  on  roofs  laid  18  years  ago  when  Paroid  was  new. 
A  roof  of  these  shingles,  when  laid,  being  several  times  as  thick,  should  last  as 
long  as  the  house.  But  wear  is  not  all.  I  lerc  arc  other  facts: 


NepdnseT 

TWIN 

SHINGLES 


There  arc  three  types  of  There  are  three  ty 
Neponset  Shingles  for  every-  Ncponsct  Roll  Rooting 
requirement  and  purse.  ing  every  requiremei 

For  factories,  warehouses,  p»*cket  tank, 

barns,  etc., similar  material  is  Sec  the  Neponset  dc 
furnished  in  rolls.  It  is  Nepon-  your  town.  He  can 
set  PAROID  Roofing— a  roof-  you  with  just  the  pnnh 
ing  that  for  service  nas  been  need  —  made  and  guai 
unchallenged  for  18  years.  by  us. 

Send  for  Free  Booklet,  “ Repairing  and  Building 

It  tell.  about  ihe  dirferrtt  Nep-Wl  Kuildi..*  Crmtort.. 

Nt»M«n  built-up  Kind  for  Indu.inJ  plaMa. 

Nl*e««[ !  W.tr.pmot  fciUdin,  l^pm. 

NiaowucT  Wall  H.«rd  (or  cott**,.  aitirS  r„ lines  *  '*  l-b*  .ad 

Lumber  >iid  hardwaie  dralrr,  ..II  Nrpoawt  Pn-fortt. 

BIRD  &  SON  (K-;W-')263  Ncponaet  St..  ImU  Walpole,  Mau.  A 

Ib.Tob  Ohara  W.U-.lo.  Caaadiaa  Oth<*  «d  riaat:  Haadtau.  Otf. 


fut*'rr,  of  >pr  oof  XY^rr^mef  Vfr ft.  3/vsMtf 
ryfitr  Hot, ,  C4t*t. 


When  WiU  You  Displace  Cruel,  Time  Wasting,  Monej 

iwn  Service  and  Use  Smith  Form-a-Tru 

Twice  theTonnnge;  3Timet  the  Area  Uae  Thee  Po« 

v  _ Tnirk  haulmir  coo*  arc  lower  Smith  Form-ft- 1  nick  comt 

M«wcU.  Bukk,  Dodge  Br 
.h  di  that  one  Smith,  working  the  Overland  po«.  r  PUnt.  N 

the  ^  numtr  ..I  h..urx  at  hor*o.  will  cover  three  *tr»ngly  hu.H  one-ton  true 

tlif  van>e  num  u.,,1  mw  the  tonnCT.  Can  with  every  feature  ol  cor 

A,Ml  ,  endurance,  lonelitr,  law  CO 

Truck.  „n,ru,  r-d.l..ro  '  Tbouundi  of  Uiera— 31 

$8  Repatr.  .n  4  Year.  10l0(i0  u~m  of  Smith  Fc 

Smith  Fortn-a-Track  ssiwce  .*  reliable  und«r  |inc4  o(  bud  nett  all  over  it 
cvcrr condition  of  work.  rhe  hru  Smith  form-  ine  ncW  flandar<is  mutoi 
a-'l'ruck  ever  uted  hat  gone  20.  OW  milct— ^ar-  delivery  economy  in  all  the 

ned  an  average  load  of  2US0  pturndt  and  c«a  ^  |fom  ,arBP  flcrt,  UM.r 

<s  f,*  reoairt  in  ii*  f<"*'  °'  "  or~  '  * BVf  gett  corporation*  to  single  i 

can  you  duplicate  tht*  record  except  m  Smith  (  npH  ldra  o(  rfal  sefv.ee 
Form-a-Truck  inelff  .  ,  , 

The  Smith  Form-a-Truck  dealer  organ, 
built  up  of  many  of  the  biggest  men  in  tl 
trade  industry-each  »s  the  leader  in  his 

Send  for  you,  COP,  of  'fcfSSl'  ' 


■  storms,  »now,  icy  strcc ' 
;.vn  u»  the  horses!  One 

ne  acSdent,  may  cause  the 

a  valuable  shipment  or 

1  *■  yT 

ny  for  Smith  Korm-a- 1  ruck. 

Pay.  for  Itself 

.r„„  k  take*  uncertainty  out  of 

ftK-Sa-TS-B 


Smith  Motor  Truck  Corporation 

Suit.  918  Vni.k  F— -Truk  BU,.  VSi 

1470  Michigan  Boulevard,  Chicago 

SOUTHERN  BRANCH  nT*CJH' 
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(Continu'd  from  Pof  Ml  hundred  and  twenty  now.  Tin— tb*  pun- 

discourager  of  a  curvy,  shingles  and  beriberi,  stuff —has  kept  pace  with  this  advance:  in 
and  other  disorders  of  a  similar  character  fact,  we  are  really  at  the  mercy  of  the  Brit- 
ihat  often  assail  men  when  they  are  herded  i»h  Government  for  our  tin  and  must  take 
together  in  large  bodiw.  what  it  chooses  to  allow  us  to  have. 

Of  course  these  export  orders  »  ere  w  ith-  “  As  for  the  price  of  canned  foods  for  the 
drawn  after  a  few  weeks;  but  they  certainly  immediate  future,  there  is  not  a  single 
pul  u  stiff  backbone  into  the  market  while  crumb  of  comfort  to  offer  the  consumer.  As 
they  were  hen-.  Incidentally  it  should  be  a  general  rule,  thus  far  the  merchants  — 
remarked  that  the  canners,  or  ‘packers,’  as  both  wholesale  and  retail— have  been  hold- 
wo  call  them,  who  sold  futures  at  the  aver-  ing  the  bag  for  him  and  have  not  passed 
age  price  of  eighty  cents  swapped  dollars,  the  price  increase  over  the  counter  to  him. 
and  some  of  them  were  not  even  fortunate  This  is  especially  true  of  the  retailers,  and 
enough  to  get  out  on  this  basis.  they  should  have  the  credit  for  it." 

"  For  one  thing,  the  packer’s  labor  and  When  it  was  suggested  to  this  authority 
operating  costa  were  considerably  higher,  that  the  public  was  inclined  to  the  opinion 
Probably  the  average  increase  was  not  far  that  there  had  been  a  large  volume  of  spec- 
from  twenty-five  per  cent.  Certainly  in  ulation  in  canned  foods,  ne  answered; 
some  localities  where  the  canning  industry  "Undoubtedly  th.-re  was  some  specula- 
is  extensive  the  increase  was  much  greater  lion  in  tomatoes  in  1915;  but  1  do  not  know 
than  this.  His  cam  and  his  labels,  like  his  of  any  speculative  buying  in  1916— and  it 
labor,  were  decidedly  more  costly."  would  naturally  have  come  to  my  kaowi- 

Thi*  authority  dedans  that  he  hat  no  edge  if  it  had  existed.  It  is  important  for 
consolation  to  offer  the  American  house-  the  consumer  to  appreciate  the  fart  that  the 
wife,  ao  far  as  the  future  prices  of  •■armed  attitude  of  the  cancer  is  naturally  against 
foods  are  concerned.  For  cans  in  which  to  spc-ulation  in  his  products.  The  reason 
put  the  crop  of  1917  the  pucker  w.ll  be  for  this  is  entirely  simple- the  speculator 
obliged  to  pay  ten  or  twelve  cents  more  a  stimulate*  a  false  demand  and  confuse*  the 
dozen.  market.  Again,  when  it  cornea  to  selling  he 

Again,  the  agricultural  situation,  so  far  is  a  demoralizing  factor.  The  idling  of 
as  the  can  nr  r  is  concerned,  is  without  prcc  legitimate  futures  to  wholesalers,  who.  in 
edent.  Cropc  for  canning  are  decidedly  turn,  sell  futures  to  thdr  customers,  is  ahao- 
deliCBte  and  they  also  call  for  an  immense  lutely  necessary  and  the  only  practical  ays- 
amount  of  lnl»r.  From  his  1916  experience  tem  by  which  the  demands  of  the  consumer 
the  farmer  knows  full  well  that,  so  long  us  may  be  met.” 
the  Kuropcan  war  continues,  th«  -wage  of  the 

hired  hand  is  bound  to  Irrur  a  disagreeable  The  Part  of  fh#  Speculator 
resemblance  to  a  king  s  ransom;  and  that 

In  the  most  crucial  moment  of  crop  making  "This,  it  seems  to  me.  should  not  be 
and  crop  harvesting  he  is  likely  to  find  cal  ltd  •peculation.  Speculation  occurs  w  hen 
himself  with  insufficient  help,  even  though  a  man  who  has  not  a  cUenWW  which  dr- 
he  ia  willing  to  pay  a  recklcsa  price  for  hia  pends  upon  him  year  after  year  for  ita  sup- 
labor.  ply  of  canned  foods  jumps  into  the  market. 

With  wheat  at  practically  two  dollars  a  buys  a  big  lot  of  good*,  and  puts  them  away 
bushel  and  with  corn  at  close  to  a  dollar  a  in  a  warehouse  until  he  thinks  the  pay- 
bushel,  the  (armor  who  has  previously  suit-  eholngiowl  moment  for  dumping  them  has 
plied  canneries  sees  an  easy  way  out  of  hia  come.  Then,  instead  of  dealing  them  out 
difficulty  through  the  growing  of  th.no  t„  an  established  trade,  which  will  forward 
crops,  which  art-  far  ltwt  delicate  and  un-  them  along  on  their  » ay  to  consumers.  thmr 
certain  than  these  destined  for  the  cun.  guoda  hit  the  market  with  a  desd  weight; 
Knpoclally  in  the  .a  -  of  wheat  the  amount  and  the  result  of  the  Wo. ..  bad  for  the  whole 
of  labor  required  would  tie  extremely  .null  cuimtdfoud  industry  from  start  to  finish, 
compared  with  that  of  cultivating  the  sams  For  this  reason  the  canners  an-  strongly 
acreage  of  tonutmw,  p»o*.  I*  an*  or  other  opposed  to  the  speculator  Idonotknow  d 
cannon'  crops,  because  high  wheat  and  a  single  hirh-.lasn  canner  who  will  sell  goods 


With  a  Hlaisdell  pencil  just  "nick"  the  narrow 
strip  of  paper  between  perforations  and  "pull.” 
Your  pencil  is  sharpened,  quick  as  a  wink  and 
clean  as  a  whistle.  No  time  nor  lead  is  wasted 
by  whittling.  No  soiled  hands  nor  littered  floor. 

And  stieh  pencil  satisfaction ! 

The  perfectly  balanced,  friendly  "feel"  of  the 
Blaisdell  makes  writing  a  joy.  With  minimum 
pressure  the  Hlaisdell  writes  clearly  and  wears 
slowly.  Su|x*rior,  grilles*  leads  mean  quicker, 
cleaner  work,  and  happier  workers. 

"Nick"  and  " Pull "  will  work  for  you  and  pay 
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for  which  tbr  co.  u  rranonsblr 
id  ■  boon  ol  price  well  calculated 

* cmthc finnypir month.  WUh 

i  a  quart  in  the  dt v  and  eight  cents 
y  tomu.  it  if  undent  that  w»- 
happrard  in  the  raw  stable  aa  aril 
umalo.  the  potato,  the  .heat  and 
Md.  and  on  the  cattle  ranee, 
th  coat  of  11  vine  for  the  cow  is  no 
re  of  speech.  The  writer  happen* 


The  Sensitive  Milk  Market 

rwetV  grain*  that  brought  twenty-four 
r*  a  ton  in  1914  are  now  rutin*  the 
era  c i  Kane  County.  lllinota.  about 
y-thrcc:  and  wheat  mkddllnca  have 
nerd  at  least  nine  dollars  a  ton  since 
swr  began.  Certainly  this  should  be 


A  man  that  Iowa 
kiddies  an'  dogs  an’ 
good  tobacco  may 
not  be  a  taint,  but— 
I'll  take  a  chance  on 
him.  .  .  tt.  . 


brrtanr  swollen 
woportiona.  So 
aide  to  reveal, 


lar  as  diligent  inquiry 
there  are  no  two  dairy  farmers  In  America 
who  are  agreed  upon  how  much  It  costs 
to  produce  a  quart  of  milk,  with  feed  at  the 
present  prim.  On*  farmer,  who  keeps 
careful  records  and  If  an  able  manager,  la 
able  to  show  by  his  hooks  that  it  cost  him. 
aa  a  year's  avrragr,  an  invisible  fraction  of 
a  penny  Was  than  five  (writs  a  quart  to  make 
milk  when  ho  bought  brewers'  grain*  for 
■intse  feeding  at  twwnty-alx  dollars  a  ton. 

Probably  then.  Is  no  other  food  nenaaity 
that  respond*  more  sensitively  to  a  change 
in  general  financial  and  labor  condition* 
than  dcaa  milk.  When  times  begin  to 
lighten  a  very  large  Iwdy  of  consumers  cut 
their  allowance  <t  milk  in  half,  making  a 
pint  srrvr  where  they  formerly  us«d  a  quart . 
This  b  the  statement  of  the  largiwt  milk 
retailing  concern  in  America.  This  mean* 
that  in  the  peried  of  the  fat  Pay  envelope 
and  the  munitions  orders  from  warring 
Europe  the  pressure  of  riomnitir  demand 
has  been  I*-) »nd  all  precedent.  Though 
the  volume  if  this  demand  has  been  im¬ 
mense-.  it  hy  no  means  r«  presents  all  the 
pressure  that  has  been  jnit  upon  the  Amer¬ 
ican  milk  Irottle.  The  rail  for  canned  milk 


And  What  Is  Good  Tobacco? 


That  may  be  largely  a  matter  of  opinion, 
but  bow  docs  this  strike  you? 

A  cool,  slow-burning  tobacco.  A  tobacco 
ugh  to  be  smoked  pipeful  after  pipe- 

ild.  A  tobacco 

smooth  and  mellow. 

Well,  that  is  VELVET. 

To  begin  with,  VELVET  is  the  choicest 
tobacco  from  Kentucky.  And  pipe  smokers 
of  long  standing  agree  that  Kentucky  tobacco 
has  more  all  around  good  pipe  smoking  quali¬ 
ties  than  any  other  kind. 

Kentucky  tobacco 

reaches  its  full,  mellow  ^ 

maturity  only  after  two 

years’  ageing.  I ‘ 

VEI  VET  is  mellowed  and  KM  w  [fa 
matured  naturally  for  not  less  LW  A'/  '.1  1 


mild 

ful,  yet  not  “tastelessly"  m 


Europe 


law 


10c  Tin. 


“I  have  been  watching  this  market  fer 
thirty-nine  years  and  have  never  briar 
known  butter  to  reach  forty-two  emu  i*d 
a  half  before  the  break  rumc.  Then  it  Ml 
five  cents  in  seven  days.  Literally  hundred-, 
of  store*  took  out  licenses  to  sell  olronu:- 
garineand  butterinc:  and  this  sudden  stam¬ 
pede  to  the  standard  of  the  butter  sub»ii- 
t utes  signalized  the  fact  that  the  point  had 
been  reached  at  which  the  consumer  wouH 
not  stand  for  another  cent  of  increase.  Tha 
breaking  point  in  butter  ha*  often  beenck- 
termined  before,  but  it  ha*  never  been  at  hi 
high  a  price  as  that  recently  found  by  tie 
prosperity  teat  of  1916. 

“Before  the  outbreak  of  the  European 
war  we  were  importing  Danish  butter  ul 
wonderful  quality.  To-day  England  ii com¬ 
ing  to  the  United  States  for  butter.  For 
example,  between  the  first  of  September 
and  the  latter  part  of  December.  1916.  »e 
sent  295,000  tubs  of  butter,  averaging  sixty 
pounds  to  the  tub,  across  the  water  frnm 
this  port.  I -urge  quantities  have  alto  gore 
out  from  Boston,  St.  John's  and  Montreal. 
In  short,  we  have  exported  more  than  23.- 
000.000  pounds  of  butter  inside  of  three 
and  a  half  month*. 

"On  December  I,  1910.  the  volume  of 
butter  in  fifty-four  associated  warehewee 
waa  52,596,000  pounds,  or  more  than  nlm 
million  pound*  »hort  of  the  previous  year'e 
reserve  on  that  duie. 

"Ia  it  any  wonder,  in  view  of  all  these 
facta,  that  butter,  in  big  lot*,  reached  lie 
record  price  of  forty-two  and  a  half  cents! 
Thi.  seems  ulrncut  unbelievable,  however, 
when  1  recall  a  |>eriod  at  w  hich,  for  ten  core 
secutlve  weeks,  the  price  of  the  flnmt  Own* 
cry  butter  in  thi*  market  stuck  at  fifteen 
cenU  a  pound.  Thl*  means  that  live  farmir 
received  only  eleven  or  twelve  cent*  a  pound 
for  hi*  product.  As  a  rule,  the  jobber  to¬ 
day  takes  a  toll  of  about  two  cent*  or  two 
and  u  half  cents  a  pound  for  hi*  service  aid 
Investment  In  distributing  to  the  retailer, 
who,  in  turn,  add*  four  or  five  cent*  for  to* 
labor  und  investment.  Them-  margin*  sp- 
imar  to  me  to  be  entirely  reasonable." 


The  Sugar  Situation 

The  whole  story  of  the  sugar  situation 
may  be  «uggc*te<l  by  the  statement  list 
Europe  has  made  continued  and  heavy 
raid*  upon  the  American  sugar  barred.  t>n 
average  annual  export  of  refined  sugar  fee 
thr  year*  1907  to  1913  inclusive  was  .'1 1.910 
short  ton*.  In  the  calendar  year  I9U  th- 
United  State*'  export  of  refined  super 
amounted  to  195,205  tons:  in  1915  it 
amounted  to  4 HI. 669  tons;  and  In  1916  th- 
Drpartmcnt  of  Commerce  estimates  that 
800.000  tons  of  refined  sugar  wen*  exported 
from  this  country.  In  11*07  the  United 
States  consumed  3.3M.256  short  ton*  ri 
sugar  and  exported  11.662  tone— that  it, « 
exported  but  0.35  per  cent  of  the  amount  ol 
sugar  we  consumed.  In  1916  the  Unit"! 
States  consumed  4,097,741  short  tonsard 
exported  800.000. 

When  we  analyse  the  figures  which  shew 
that  in  1916  we  exported  twenty-five  hun¬ 
dred  per  cent  more  sugar  than  the  annul 
average  of  seven  years  prior  to  tin*  outbmk 
of  Uie  war,  we  cannot  fail  to  realize  that 
thi*  large  increase  in  our  exports  must  n*c- 
c -warily  Inert-use  the  price  of  sugar  to  th 
American  consumer. 

Before  the  outbreak  of  war  in  Kum< 
about  one- half  Uie  world's  production 
sugar,  exclusive  of  India,  was  derived  frur 
beets.  The  world's  crop  of  beet  sugsr 
produced  almrwt  exclusively  in  Europe  ard 
the  United  Stutcs.  The  leading  Europe* 
countries  engaged  in  the  production  J 
beet  sugar  are  Germany.  Russia.  AurtrJ- 
Hungary.  Trance.  Belgium.  Holland  •'<! 
Italy.  Cut  off  by  the  wur  from  73.5  I*' 
cent  of  her  annual  sugar  supply.  EngLr 
turned  to  the  neareot  available  market. 
New  York  City,  to  supply  thi*  defin: 
Within  a  few  days  British  buyers  raised  lh< 
world's  market  price  of  sugar  three  cents  - 
pound  and  bought  almost  two  bund  ml 
million  pound*  of  raw  and  refined  suga* 

A*  a  consequence  of  this  action  on  tl- 
part  of  Great  Britain  the  New  York  wh 
sale  price  of  sugar  row  from  S4.16  a  hur- 
d  red  weight  on  July  30.  1914.  to  |7ij  » 
hundredweight  on  August  twentieth.  >- 
increase  of  more  than  three  cent*  a  pou'd 
in  three  week*.  Early  in  October,  hoa-n 
England  began  to  withdraw  from  the  '■ 
ing  market  and  the  wholesale  price  dcil 
until,  in  December,  it  dropped  to  Si 
hundredweight  only  a  little  higher  tb> 
the  average  normal  price. 

EJHoc’s  N«e— Thit  if  the  weood  erf  »»»  »'■ 


by  Mr  Crtaary. 
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Tlx  Si  (wait  V  Ray  Sjailt  flue -tlx  nc«r»t 
twart  Produit  —  i»  already  in  eitat  dcmond. 
.  fmu  tpork.n*  point  •  mean  four  time.  h*ic» 
‘  **d  a  Ins.  fat  *[>a:k  undrt  condition*  that 
"»  put  wdmary  plus*  complrtrly  out  of 
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ris  a  permanent  pleasure  to  spend  the  cost  nnce 
of  a  National  “Highway."  Alter  the  first  flush  of 
having  the  new  car  delivered  to  your  home, 
there  arc  no  after-regrets;  no  doubt  about  the _ wis¬ 
dom  of  your  choice;  no  wondering  if  you  suffer  in 
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stormy  with  wind.  At  our  feet  the  leading 
features  of  the  dunes  lay  spread,  obscured 
and  made  a  whirling  ground  (or  miniature 
sandspout*  which  moved  off  the  towing 
crest*  in  rapid  sucrewuon.  The  line*  cf  the 
dunes,  however,  when  we  could  see  them 
plainly  between  these  assaults  of  the  sand, 
had  the  distinctness  to  be  expected  of  their 
barren  bulk,  and  so  the  shadows  cast  by 
them  were  sharp  and  black  and  of  the  weird- 
tfe***^  From  this  vanure 

to  have  been  deluged  in  a  *ra  of  ink.  With 
their  long  ravinra.  odd  distorted  shoulders 
and  fisurelik*  cavities,  they  Uy  at  our  fret 
like  the  shining  gh«t  of  Aruona  had  Unds. 
.  The  jig  is  up.”  Sturgis  said  dcstair- 
ingly.  “Even  if  he  came  ashore,  we  two 
shall  never  find  him  here  alone" 

He  pointed  a  shaking  finger  at  the  threw 
major  folds  or  convolutions  in  the  sand¬ 
hills,  where  lone  vegetation  had  found  suf¬ 
ficient  holdfast  to  thrive.  In  thaw  (olds 
three  separate  forest.  had  twublished  thera- 
selvrw,  growths  of  pine,  poplar,  birch  and 
scrub  oak.  which  had  thrust  down  thrir 
roou  here  through  many  gmerationa  with 
the  automatic  tenacity  of  thing*  doomed  to 
periodic  extinction.  These  trees,  where  they 
were  still  normally  above  the  sand  tide, 
stood  in  shallow  bows  or  lagoons.  The  water 
ghmmerrd  among  their  dark  boles  scarcely 
ever  ruffled,  for  they  served  as  a  windbreak. ; 
and  the  presence  ol  this  water  anchored  to 
some  extent  the  sand  below  it.  But  nothing 
coo  d  permanently  check  the  onward  inarch 
of  the  dune*.  The  sand  action  had  before 
now  made  itself  felt  on  woods  as  thick  as 
t  h«M  and  destroyed  children  of  Its  own  nour¬ 
ishing.  throttl«flhem  by  rising  gradually  so 
as  to  girdle  them  high  up  the  trunk  and  rot 
the  bark  away.  The  pine  needle*  to  be  wen 


today 


v  to  get  the  we  have 

in  price  till  March  5th.  Thnl  is  the  Inat 
coupon  now  and  be  in  time.  Never  again 
you  get  ■  act  of  0.  Henry  at  ^ m 
pretent  price. 


pretty  handily,  said  Sturgu.  psu 
something  like  a  sob  ia  hit  throsi 
at  my  wit’s  end.  1  tell  you.  I  do 
which  way  to  turn.  Going  it  blin 
certain  to  betray  ouraelvn  to  hir 

"Still,  there  is  no  help  for  that 
"Suppcse  we  take  a  line  for  the  li| 
and  trust  to  blundering  on  him 
three  hollow*." 

My  extraordinary  boatman 


livinc  writer*, 
tr*  U  tl«  vrfy 
writ  ol  all  war 
iWtli.  and  tl* 


deo»  growth*  o(  m  cold«nrod.  and  Kirn 
running  on  sheltered  white  flanks  of  the 
purest  sand  without  vrgrtable  features  of 
any  sort.  Here  the  imprres  of  the  wind 
was  plainly  discernible:  its  revelries  were 
stamped  in  flowing  lines  expressive  if  un¬ 
trammeled  speed,  like  nurnadic  lines  of 
streaming  hair.  In  places,  too.  the  action  of 
the  fierce  rains,  which  from  time  to  time 

rains,  rushing  in  frrehet*  from  the' tops  of 
the  dune*,  had  sifted  out  the  sands,  and 
evolved  long  bronxe  striations  running  to¬ 
ward  the  pools  which  Uy  between  them. 
In  calm  weather  these  pools  by  like  flashing 
mirrors;  the  sand,  dark  and  damp  at  their 
edgre.  by  insensible  shadings  growing 
white  near  the  rim  cf  the  bowl  which  con¬ 
tained  them.  At  each  instant  I  expected 
we  were  to  come  within  striking  distance 
of  that  sinister  figure,  brought  to  bay  at 
last:  but  always  I  was  disappointed. 

“It’s  no  good."  said  Sturgis,  pulling  up 
at  length.  "He  must  have  drowned  him¬ 
self  after  all.  And  yet  - 1  wish  I  «*M  be 
sure  ol  that.  I  tell  you.  Weymouth.  I  am 
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and  higher  every  day.  1  ,<*00.000  in  the  United 
States  alone.  How  many  thousands  in  Aus- 
'  tralia,  France,  England.  Germany,  Africa  / 
and  Aria,  we  cannot  tell.  And  you  can  /  . 
have  the  books  on  approval,  at  the  low  /  *£» 
,  price— with  Kipling  free.  /  i 

I  chance  to  get  O.  Henry  at  the  low  price.  / 
Remember  one  day's  delay  may  make  /  om—-  ~ 
Be  sure  your  coupon  is  mailed  on  nr  ' 

5th.  And  the  best  way  to  make  suie  / 
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rHE  »oasZ2L?*!,OBNaloE  When  the  Rattlesnake 


We  were  off.  plying  the  oars  like  mad¬ 
men.  A  choppy  **a  swelled  under  us;  we 
*,d  joon  wet  through.  From  time  to  lime 
Sturgis  turned  to  catch  again  the  direction 
of  the  chaw- 

"He's  turning  the  point."  he  said;  "go¬ 
ing  beyond  the  dunre.  The  tide  will  be 
Ixcsinfi  it  again  in  half  an  hour.  Now— 
take  purchase.” 

Again  ue  bent  to  it,  and  after  much  buf¬ 
feting  rounded  the  Horn  so  we  referred 
to  the  outermost  dune. 

"There  hi-  is.”  said  Sturgis,  standing  up 
is  the  boat.  "His  engine  has  Hopped  — he 
b  nrarly  aground." 

The  Ira  Diavolo  had  blown  broadside 
losard  the  dune*. 

"Why.  be’*  m>t  in  her!”  I  shoutrd. 
"Have  your  gun  handy,"  returned  Stur¬ 
gis.  "He  know*  he  is  pursued.  He  may  be 
couching  in  the  bottom.  Look  out  for 
him- 1  believe  he  is  deadlier  than  a  king 
tubal.” 

I  drew  out  my  revolver-  a  present  from 
the  county.  Sturgis  took  a  few  more  strokes 
with  the  our*,  and  in  loud  tone*  I  called 
ujxin  Xlr.  Janus  Smith  to  surrender  hi* 
person. 

There  wa*  no  un*wer  from  the  Fra  Di- 
avolo.  If  he  were  still  aboard  he  must  be 
lying  flat  in  the  bottom  of  her.  Again  1 
shouted  to  him  that  he  must  give  himself 
«|.  Put  on  the  Heels  of  that  Sturgis  struck 
las  car  ngaitet  some  hulfuuhmergid  object 
in  the  water.  Hr  cried  out,  brauthlMaly, 
and  I  had  an  instant's  vision  of  the  thing 
u  it  slid  off  the  blade  of  the  oar.  It  was  the 
hind  "f  Mr.  Januw  Smith's  scarlet  puppet. 

Sturgis  threw  down  his  owns  and  brought 
Ihs  thing  in  dripping,  with  a  piece  of  kelp 
clinging  to  it. 

"Find  fool  that  I  wa*."  cried  Sturgis, 
Daring  at  that  hideous  chalk-whita  face. 

he  clutched  in  both  hand..  "Why 
didn’t  I  examine  this  mrchanism  before  we 
I't  him  take  it!  Hut  who  could  have  fore- 
u>r.  that  he  would  alip  away  like  Ihu? 
I..d;  for  the  rest  id  the  body/ 
ne  looked  in  vain.  The  thing  was  neither 
«"  Inniurfsce  id  the  water  nor  in  the  Fra 
I  That  boat  wo  found  empty: 

i-.n-.wr  found  (he  flywheel  gone,  unshipped 
anil  thing  overboard,  of  course. 

,'unk  with  the  manikin "  muttered 
tturgisln  a  gloomy  voire.  "  W’e  ahall  never 
*1  to  the  bottom  of  this  now." 

The  man  has  drowned  himself!"  I 
trltd.  astonished. 

T  don’t  know,"  returned  the  kootman. 
IwintjU  to  th»  *lmu*  In  u  tcrror-*tricki*n 
*V‘;  ,’*!>♦  nj»y  hw  gone  aahorv.  Bo 
quKk!  I  am  in  a  torribt*  prediciirvwat  for 
ftrtisn. 

The  boatman  was  as  white  a.  the  head 
»  -h  he  still  held  twisted  in  hi*  nervous 
Ingrre.  Ha  looked  hauntcdly  at  the  empty 
"*•  dunre  shining  under  the 

Wi  tf  't  m0l<ir  bo“l  ro,"in*  in  ,b* 


Struck 


ring  the 
its  high 
e  slack, 
et  sand 


;  her  rose  in  the  sand."  he  cried. 

We  grounded  n  moment  later,  towim 
™  Diavolo.  and  shoved  both  boat*  _ 
ip  on  the  beach.  The  Ude  was  at  the  slacl 
tad  there  was  a  wide  margin  of 
«  shich  the  vi rf  pounded  and  lashed  out 
retj*  loo  tale  pa  in  a  twinkling.  The  dry 
■nil  btyond  w  us  so  soft  as  not  to  take  a  defl- 
veimprint.  Nevertheless,  on  impulse  we 
g*"  to  run  in  opposite  directions  along 
,1.' ,  bul  *!’  no  track  of  our 
1  T,  y’  and  presently  came  together  again. 

J5L  *!?  f"n,ln'  ln  heavier  and 
wvter  rust*,  with  .  great  thrashing  sound 
the  sea  goldenrod  as  it  came  brec*- 
through  the  lowermost  ravine.  Parti- 
*«*  !*"'«  lnt*»  our  (acre  with 
nnrng  for,;.  W  rathful  by  reason  of  this. 
5  tf**1  hBck  “<1  forth,  like  ‘ 

A  scent. 


hounds  fairly 
•TWt”  *r'“"  panted  Sturgis. 

-to  I***.",!  "aid.  "You  seem  to 
"rf  ?  Ktwt  f'»l  Of  me  already." 
i*  a  long  story.”  he  raid  over  his 
«•  i.j’ T*l,n“lnl  'o  run. 

'*»  fool,  no  doubt.” 

W-  ^“mgu',,he  “nd  in¬ 


i'?,  u*,‘rike  inland.’ 


Tt 


I  said  vi- 
wake. 


agSamrai  »s 
ffisasaisfi 

Hid.  v!..lh  *?*•  oolumns  of  the  Craig¬ 
s'  nvl.  e"’  ,h*  rough  blue  surface  of 

re  o^fMbl*?1  ft"h  whl,l‘  oaps  under  a 
W  rlwr  and  at  the  same  time 
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Hood  mo*  ion  lew.  confronting  each  other, 
and  the  moon  floating  over  thaw  dunm 
xrmnl  aa  Urgr  a*  a  washtub. 

"Waa  there  nothing  strange  about  this 
buauwua?’’  hr  demanded,  faring  me  with 
hi*  leg*  well  apart  and  his  arms  folded.  Our 
situation  by  night  among  thoae  rival  duiuw 
made  hi*  low  voice  portentous.  Hi*  smoky 
eyra  were  full  of  smoldering  blue  fire.  The 
student,  the  dreamer,  was  at  last  awake. 
He  appeared  shaken  to  the  heart  and  yet 
absolutely  certain  of  himself. 

"The  agitation  of  that  girt -was  this 
nothing?  I  turned  several  tlmea  In  my  seat 
to  watch  hcv.  You  were  beside  her.  Had 
she  the  look  of  a  woman  watching  a  thing 
of  straw*- 

I  sank  my  fingem  in  his  shoulder. 

"  Do  you  know."  I  cried.  “  the  words  that 
fell  from  her  Upa  when  the  lid  to  that  in¬ 
fernal  boa  was  removed?  ’It  to  he!’" 

-It  to  her*'  breathed  Sturgis  exultantly. 
“This  makes  foe  certain y.  -ft  Is  hr!'  Who. 
we  do  not  know;  but  at  any  rate  a  living 
man.  She  saw  in  that  ghastly  countenance 
the  features  she  instinctively  recognized  - 
the  partner  of  Smith;  and  we  know  that  she 
thought  herself  in  deadly  peril  from  that 
fellow." 

“But -man  alive- the  puppet  I  You 
have  fished  It  out  yourself.  What  remained 
foeustodo?  What  posable  alternative - " 

"I  tefl  you  frankly  I  do  not  know."  said 
Sturgis  In  a  somber  voice.  "We  ought  to 
have  examined  the  mechanism,  of  course. 
We  might  have  ascertained  In  a  few  min¬ 
ute.  whether  that  thing  could  he  worked 
I  mean,  whether  it  was  even  plausible.  It 
may  have  had  no  works  at  all  inside  it.  I 
waa  naturally  In  a  hurry." 

He  hit  hto  forehead  sharply  with  the  back 
of  hiahand. 

"There  to  some  deeper  and  darker  solu¬ 
tion  to  this  businroa  than  we  have  any 
notion  of  as  yet.  Deep  below  deep.  It  to 


with  the  deep  simplicity  of  a  mind  rearn- 
tially  Oriental  in  its  nature  s  man  that 
lays  hold  of  the  fantastic  to  mystify  and  to 
befog  the  Issue.  As  soon  a*  1  saw  thst  this 
ckap  to-night  was  our  ornithologist,  and 
no  other.  1  waa  on  my  guard  at  once.  I 
watched  the  fare  of  that  manikin  like  a 
hawk,  because  I  knew  that  under  the  influ¬ 
ence  of  hypnotic  suggestion  the  feature, 
would  be  absolutely  rigid.  You  might 


"Wait!"  said  Sturgis.  " My  fascination 
got  the  better  of  me.  do  you  see?  when  I 
saw  the  deadly  interest  that  dark  woman 
behind  me  took  in  the  performance.  It 
seemed  to  me  that  we  had  something  here 
beyond  common -I  couldn’t  guess  what. 
Now  I  had  been  playing  with  a  little  pen¬ 
knife.  On  impulse-  Well,  «•  the  thing 
passed  me  in  the  aide  I  jabbed  it  in  the  leg." 

I  gasped. 

“You  jabbed  it?  With  what  result?” 

"  Not  a  quiver.  Not  the  slightest  expres¬ 
sion  of  pain." 

“You  we?  Damn  it - “ 

“But  when  I  drew  back  the  knife  Mere 
was  6W  cm  toe  Node.*’ 

He  held  out  to  me  a  small  penknife  with 
the  blade  open.  There  wa*  a  dark  stain  on 
the  tip.  Ice  was  in  my  veins  then.  I  stared 
stupidly  at  my  companion. 

"Blood?  Blood?  Then  it  was  a  man?" 

"What  were  the  words  of  the  girt?  She 
cried  out  ’It  is  he!’"  said  Sturgis.  "Now 
I  come  to  another  point:  That  girl,  you 
notice,  didn’t  follow-  you  to  your  confounded 
lunch  counter.  She  followed  Fuller  and  me 
in  her  canoe.  I  was  not  aware  of  this  until 
just  as  1  was  pulling  that  scarlet  mockery 
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out  of  the  water  at  Hodder’s  Point.  Slit 
came  out  of  shadow  like  a  flash,  and  tried, 
’Is  he  dead,  then?’  And  I  never  want  to 
hear  more  drepair  in  any  human  v«ce. 
•Dead?’  I  said  to  her.  ’  Yes.  dead cnougt 
It’s  made  of  straw.*  I  held  it  out  to  her, 
and  I  tell  you  she  was  as  genuinely  imaud 
as  any  of  ua.  Up  to  this  point  she  had  known 
something— she  had  the  advantage  of  us; 
but  this  puppet  threw  her  oil  the  scent  en¬ 
tirely.  She  gave  me  a  wild  sort  of  stare,  and 
said  ’Why,  so  it  to.’  Then  she  turned  the 
head  of  the  canoe  toward  the  Craigciaidn’ 
pier." 

\t  e  stared  at  one  another. 

"I’m  a  scared  man.”  said  Sturgis  in  a 
trembling  voice.  “  I  ought  to  have  spoken 
of  thto.  I  ought  to  have  warned  you  not 
to  let  him  go." 

"You  had,"  I  rejoined  grimly. 

“But  I  wanted  to  see.”  pleaded  Sturgii, 
"where  he  was  going  what  he  would  do  J 
he  thought  the  shadow  of  suspicion  lifted. 
It  didn’t  seem  possible  that  he  could  streak 
out  of  our  clutch  like  that.  I  never  gave 
that  motor  boat  a  thought.” 

"Well,  the  hors.-  is  out  of  the  stable, ’’  1 
said.  "And  here’s  another  thing:  Having 
arrested  him  in  the  name  of  the  Common¬ 
wealth,  I  had  no  right  to  let  him  go.  You 
understand  that.  I  suppose.  It  would  take 
a  court  order  to  free  him  legally.  I  shall  be 
facing  a  serious  charge  when  t  his  t  ransaction 
comes  to  light." 

"Still,  he  must  have  drowned  himself.  ” 

I  came  closer. 

"Sturgis,  do  you  think  for  one  Instant 
that  that  fat  jellyfish  has  thrown  hlnwtt 
overboard?" 

”1  do  not,"  he  replied,  lighting  n  ciga¬ 
rette  with  shaking  hand. 

"Nor  I." 

"Then  he  must  be  here.” 

"We  have  failed  to  find  him." 

** Perhaps  he  was  met  off  the  horn  in 
another  boat." 

"A  submarine  then.  Tlie  coast  waa  char 
when  we  came  on  the  scene.  There  hadn’t 
been  time  for  the  fastest  power  boat  to  die 

looked  toward  the  jngged  did* 
land  the  dune*. 


dodged  l 
said.  "Anti  now  I  suppose  we 


us  through  these  suml 


He  has 
crarlo,"  h#  i 
have  got  to  set  half  the  county  on  him  to 
root  him  out." 

His  even  fell  on  a  black  bulk  rising  against 
the  white  line  of  the  dune. 

"What  is  that  thing?"  he  whispered. 

"The  tomb  Of  the  Cratgensltles." 

"  Ahl  That  old  devil  In  his  tomb  may  be 
behind  all  thia.  I  bet  you  this  affair  had 
that  old  ghost  anchorage  fairly  nt  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  it?’ 

He  glared  at  the  house,  whose  white  ped¬ 
iment  row  over  the  shoulder  of  the  dune.  I 
turned  my  head  in  time  to  sec  that  llork  cf 
fat  gull*  pass  over  the  roof  of  the  houw. 
shrieking.  1  thought  it  strange  that  thej 
should  fly  by  night,  and  I  fanried  I  *n*  a! 
their  head  that  grisly  bird  with  the  loop  of 
black  cord  hanging  from  its  neck. 

That  rrimson  knife  end  was  too  much  for 
self-constituted  detective*  to  carry  on  their 
consciences.  On  the  following  morning  »' 
made  a  clean  breast  of  the  matter  to  th- 
authorities  at  Doekpori;  and  in  the  aft*- 
noon  a  slim,  clean-shaven  little  man  pre¬ 
sented  himself,  with  a  card  from  the  count) 
attorney.  The  name  of  our  detective  *»■ 
Hawley. 

"  Young  men,"  he  said,  twinkling,  "1 
don’t  mind  telling  you  that  you  are  in  bad 
odor  at  headquarters  on  account  of  thto  d*- 
lay  in  notification.  You  let  the  fellow  slip.  I 
understand,  Under  the  Cat  and  Mouse  Act- 
in  tended  to  nab  him  right  away  again,  of 


"Of  course,"  aswnted  Sturgis  with  * 
gloomy  brow. 

’’  Excess  of  real— what?  Excess  of  leal. 

Sturgis  began  to  explain,  but  our  gentle¬ 
man  waved  hi*  hand. 

"The  facts,"  he  said:  "find  and  before 
everything,  the  facta.  Have  a  conscience 
for  the  facts." 

So  we  told  him  the  fact*.  /V*  he  listcmd 
he  tweaked  hi*  nose  from  time  to  time  and 
tapped  pencil  on  pad. 

"Have  you  grappled  for  the  body  -f  tie 
supposed  victim? 

We  had.  with  the  first  tide  that  aerved 

"Without  sucre*?" 

“Without  the  slightest." 

"And  no  further  trace  of  this  HT1* 
straw  figure.  I  suppose?” 

“Not  any.  The  flywheel  waa  probabi; 
securely  knotted  to  it.” 

(Cenlltmetl  Fege  sr) 
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Safety  for  Over 
Half  a  Billion 
Passengers 


For  year*  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad 
System  ha*  been  conducting  an  ener¬ 
getic  cam|kiigit  of  safety. 

Only  all-steel  car*  have  been  l*uilt. 

Efficiency  test*  have  been  estab¬ 
lished;  safety-first  exposition*  have 
been  held  for  the  education  and  in¬ 
struction  of  trainmen;  safety  com¬ 
mittees  have  been  organized;  and 
over  120,000  safety  text -books  have 
been  distributed  to  employee*. 

It  is  the  litgital  result  of  this  safety 
movement  that  during  the  past  three 
years  over  half  a  billion  passengers 
553,890,063  more  than  five  time*  the 
total  |K)|Hilation  of  the  United  State* 

—  have  been  carried  over  the  line*  of 
the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  System 
without  the  loss  of  the  life  of  a  single 
passenger  in  a  train  accident.  On 
the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  east  of 
Pittsburgh  a  perfect  record  for  four 
years  has  been  made,  during  which 
a  total  of  616,626,957  passengers  were 
safely  carried. 

With  the  continued  co-operation  of  our 
faithful  employees,  In  whom  great 
credit  is  due,  we  hope  to  maintain 
the  record  we  have  established. 

Pennsylvania  Railroad 

The  Standard  Railroad  ol  th «  World 


The  Source  of  All  Tooth  Troubles 

By  William  M.  Ruthrauff,  A.  B.,  A.  M. 

All  Statements  Approved  by  High  Dental  Authorities 


Why  Teeth  Discolor  Now  There’s  a 
and  Decay  To  End  It 

Why  Germs  Breed  Around  Them  To  Keep  Teeth  Really 

What  you  already  know  ia  this:  Despite  all  your  brush-  Three  years  ago  a  way  was  found  to 

in*,  your  teeth  still  discolor.  Tartar  forms  on  them,  so  free  from  this  film.  Thooe  three  years  I 

they  need  frequent  dental  cleaning.  And  some  teeth  still  by  dentists  in  proving  the  fact  beyond  qu 

decay,  haw  bos  ■>•»*  false  itnowi  of  teeth  <1* 

You  know  that  what  vou  do.  and  what  you  use.  fail  to  ShieST- 

really  keep  teeth  clean.  The  old  method,  don't  protect  you.  U  &  ,h"*  ^ 

So  there  must  be  something  wrong. 

The  trouble  lies  in  a  slimy,  ever-present  film  which  you 
feel  with  your  tongue. 

That  film  is  where  the  stains  lodge,  spoiling  the  teeth's 
whiteness.  That  film  is  what  hardens  into  tartar. 

That  film  is  what  holds  food  particles.  There  they  shortly 
ferment  and  form  acid— the  cause  of  all  tooth  decay. 

And  that  film  is  where  the  germs  breed-the  germs 
which  cause  countless  troubles,  including  pyorrhea. 

Thus  the  chief  object  of  teethcleomng  is  lo  krwp  fid  of  lhs«  Mm. 

And  that  is  where  old  method-  lad. 

Feel  your  teeth  with  vour  tongue,  however  often  you  brush  them, 
and  you  find  that  Mm  stifl  there.  Every  diacoiorment  prove*  it  every 
evidence  of  tartar.  Hut  between  the  teeth  and  in  crevices  ia  where  it 
accumulates  most. 

It  is  now  known  that  alkali  hardens  it.  So  many  application#  do 
more  harm  than  good. 

And  we  can't  combat  the  acid#  or  destroy  the  germs  whde  that  Mm 
remains  to  protect  them.  _ 

That  is  why  many  methods  of  teeth -cleaning  fail.  TVey  remove  only 
the  loose  debris.  Tbat  ia  important,  but  water  alone  will  do  that.  The 
great  need  of  a  dentifrice  ia  to  attack  that  Mm.  For.  day  and  night, 
harmful  thinga  are  being  held  by  that  film  to  the  teeth. 

That,  in  all  probability,  a  your  situation  unlee#  your  dentist  has 
already  told  you  of  Pep-odent.  You  rely  for  your  protest  mo  on  period* 


ominous  matter.  That  fart  suggested  pepsin,  which  is 
nt.  Pepsin  is  known  lo  digest  albumin,  and  t  list  means 

inert  until  artivated.  And  the  activating  agents  are 
acid  is  destructive  lo  the  teeth.  So  prpain  for  lung 

aalt  was  found  a  neulrelired  acid  which  does  not 
In  fact,  the  teeth  thermrlvea  are  largely  formed  from 
t  will  activate  prpwn.  It  ia  this  discovery  which  haa 


Pei*— lent  combines  pepsin  with  thia  activating  agent.  The  puipnse 
is  to  dissolve  the  Mm  so  that  brushing  sol)  remove  it.  Five  governments 
already,  by^grantmg  patents  on  this  turn  Inna  l  ion.  have  ircognmd  its 

Pepaodent  is  now  supplanting  all  former  methods  of  teeth-clesmng. 

It  has  been  sub;  re  ted  to  thousands  of  clinical  teats.  Its  results  have  been 


PfipjSjfljvl 

The  New -Day  Dentifrice 
Sold  by  Druggists  in  Large  Tubes 
THE  PEPSODENT  CO.,  Dept  29,  1104  So.  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago 


One -Week  Tube  Free 

THE  PEPSODENT  CO. 

Dept.  29.  1 104  S.  Wabash  Ave. 

Chicago.  III. 

Mail  One-Week  Tube  of  Pepaodent  to 


Buttcrick  receives  3,000,000  letters  a  year. 

That  means  10,000  letters  every  working  day. 
This  very  hour  a  thousand  people  are  writing;  to 
Buttcrick. 

This  is  our  American  mail  alone  and  docs  not 
take  into  account  our  vast  foreign  correspondence 
handled  by  our  branch  establishments  in  foreign 
capitals. 

Thousands  of  letters  reach  us  each  month  from 
the  readers  of  our  three  women's  publications  — 
The  Delineator,  The  Woman’s  Magazine  and  The 
Designer.  They  ask  advice  on  all  the  Important 
problems  of  the  home.  Each  letter  receives  a  per¬ 
sonal  rcnly  from  one  of  the  expert  editors  in  charge 
of  the  lifty  practical  departments  of  these  magazines. 

The  confidence  of  our  readers  and  the  variety 
of  subjects  on  which  they  seek  our  help  is  impres¬ 
sive  evidence  of  the  influence  of  Buttcrick  magazines 
with  the  women  of  a  million  and  a  half  American 
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"And  you  had  nol  lakt>n  the  precaution 
of  having  a  look  al  it*  inward*?' 

We  shook  our  heads  sheepishly. 

’ 1  The  fact  b,  "1  buret  out. "  I  was  so  taken 

by  surprise -  Well,  1  was  convinced 

out  of  hand.  Who  could  have  thought - " 

“Yes,  sufficiently  bizarre,"  said  our 
friend.  "Still,  your  friend  with  his  bloody 
knife  point— his  knowledge  might  have 
warned  him,  I  should  think." 

"Oh.  I’m  a  fake  detective.  1  grant  you." 
said  Sturgis  bitterly.  “And  yet,  look  here: 
1  was  oonvinrrd  that  ho  had  killed  a  living 
man.  1  was  us  sure  of  it  as  of  anything  in 
this  life.  But  what  was  the  evidence  ?  We 
had  no  body,  and  what  is  more,  we  might 
not  succeed  in  finding  one.  Thr  tide  horses 
out,  iust  there,  at  an  incredible  rate:  if  that 
box  had  been  adjusted  to  float  just  sub¬ 
merged,  it  might  have  been  carried  out  to 
sou  with  its  occupant.  To  have  ripped  open 
that  puppet  would  have  been  to  put  the 
man  upon  his  guard.  To  let  him  go  oS  with 
it  unsuspected  might  lead  him  into  some 
betraying  action.  If  it  hadn’t  born  for  that 
cursed  motor  boat - ” 

Ilawley  nodded  sympathetically. 

"A*  it  stands  then,”  he  said,  "everything 
that  gave  rise  to  this  excitement  ha*  van¬ 
ished  like  the  mist  of  morning:  the  criminal 
and  his  victim,  and  all  his  apparatus— in 
short,  the  crime  itself." 

"  Do  not  forget  this,”  said  Stumis  grimly, 
advancing  his  knife  with  the  Made  open. 

"No,  certainly  not,”  aaid  Ilawley.  He 
extended  his  hand  for  It. 

"  We  ought  first  to  submit  that  to  an  ana¬ 
lytical  chemist,  to  see  if  It  Is  in  truth  blood. 
Thla  puppet  may  have  had  some  animating 
fluid  In  ita  veins,  for  all  we  know.” 

“But,  then," cried  Sturgis,  "do  notforget 
the  strange  behavior  of  the  girl." 

"Ah,  the  little  Cruigensidc,"  said  Ilaw¬ 
ley.  ”  No,  I  do  not  forget  her.  We  shall  talk 
with  her  presently." 

"It’s  ,ho  worst  mystery  in  my  young 
life,”  groaned  Sturgis. 

"Come,  cume,”  said  the  detective  cheer¬ 
ily.  "you  an*  not  afraid  of  mystery.  I  hope. 
Everything  in  life  propounds  a  mystery. 
Man.  a  dark  mystery.  Woman,  a  delicious 
mystery.  Without  mystery,  by  heaven, 
this  life  would  lie  Insupportable.  ' 

"Really?”  muttered  Sturgis  The  phi¬ 
losopher  in  him  hail  hern  touched. 

"It  would  bo  madiu**,''  said  Hawley 
calmly.  "  Look  over  your  heads.  The  san¬ 
ity  of  tho  blue  sky  itself  resides  in  its  infin¬ 
ity  -  whirh  is  mysterious.  That  Is  why  man 
establishes  the  headquarters  of  the  soul 
there.  It’s  the  concrete  things  we  stumble 
over  that  drive  us  mud." 

The  little  detective's  oyta  blazed  like 
blue  crystals. 

"  You  know  what  it  is  to  lie  held  in  sus¬ 
pense  by  ii  mystery  story,"  he  snapped  out. 
"  and  you  know  how  you  drop  baclt  to  earth 
when  the  solution  comes.  Of  course.  In 
the  nature  of  things  the  solution  is  inferior 
to  the  mystery  Itself.  The  beginning  savors 
bmt.  Put  it  another  way.  Two  and  two 
make  four.  You  know  it  and  I  know  it; 
but  do  we  get  any  pleasure  out  of  it?  Not 
any,  by  your  leave.  What  we  don’t  know— 
t  hat’s  what  interests,  that’s  what  captivate*. 
Yea.  yea,  you  will  see  that  the  solution  of 
the  very  businow  in  hand,  for  example,  will 
not  be  in  any  depve  comparable  to  the 
present  mystery,  In  the  hold  it  has  over 
your  inind.  I  prophesy  that  it  simply  won't 
measure  up  at  all.  It  never  does.  Nothing 
compotes  with  mystery  itself,  least  of  aU 
the  solution.” 

"In  that  case,”  said  Sturgis,  "the  hitter 
moment  for  the  detective  is  when  he  puts 
his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  the  criminal." 

The  little  man  laughed. 

"Just  after  that,"  he  agreed.  "Give  him 
u  pitiful  margin  of  triumph.  Hut  wait,  have 
we  in  this  instance  even  so  much  os  the 
shoulder  of  a  criminal?" 

"You  think  then  he  may  havo  drowned 
himself?” 

"  My  friend,  I  do  not  have  thoughts  in 
advance  of  an  occasion  for  them.  I  do  not 
say  that  he  drowned  himself  no.  Before 
I  consider  the  criminal  I  consider  the  vic¬ 
tim.  And  before  I  consider  the  victim  I 
must  know  that  there  is  a  victim.  Now  it 
seems  to  me  that  there  is  one  very  simple 
method  of  ascertaining  the  true  quality  of 
this  Man  or  Mechanism:  We  ought  to  con¬ 
sult  the  theatrical  agent  who  sent  you  the 
act." 

"Dennison?" 

"Precisely." 

The  little  man  drew  his  watch. 

"And  so  I  wired  him  to  come  at  once.  If 
I  do  not  mistake  that  was  the  whistle  of 


the  train  I  heard  a  few  minutm  bade.  Mr. 
Dennison  is  an  old  friend  of  mine,  and  I 
think  in  this  instance  will  humcr  me.  Why. 
yea.  here  he  comte  now." 

W«  were  joined  by 
man,  drooed  in  a  heavy  sack 
ing  a  malodorous  agar. 

‘In  trouble  again.  I  at*.  John.”  be  Bid. 
shaking  Hawley  by  the  hand. 

"Your  testimony  may  be  tbs  beginning 
of  it."  said  Hawley  placidly. 

But  strangely  enough  Dennison,  on  strict 
question  ing.  proved  to  be  no  bet  ter  equipped 
to  testify  than  any  member  of  the  audi- 
ence  on  that  evening.  He  had  booked  the 
art  after  a  very  partial  exhibition  on  hi* 
private  stage.  He  had  sesti  such  arts  be¬ 
fore- thev  were  always  played  by  living 
men:  and  he  had  assumed  that  such  was 
the  case  here.  Yet  be  had  to  admit  that  he 
had  had  no  speech  with  that  scarlet  figu¬ 
rine;  and  at  the  conclusion  of  the  act  South 
had  fitted  the  lid  on  the  box  and 
the  thing  to  be  conveyed  away. 

“I  thought  that  was  a  Utile 
said  Dennison:  "but  I  a  as  up  to  my  neck 
in  business,  and  it  dropped  out  of  my  mind  " 

"Do  you  think  it  possible."  Hawley 
asked,  "that  a  mechanism  could  be 
struct ed  to  play  aueh  a  part?" 

"Have  a  heart.  Harry,”  aaid  hi 
friend  derisively.  “I've  been  in  the 
business  thirty  years,  and  I've  never  seen 
one  yet.” 

"  You r  view  is.  then,  that  this  waa  a  man 
thrown  into  a  trance  for  the  purposes  of 
the  act." 

"  Moat  assuredly." 

"But  you  offer  no  proof  that  it  was  a 


How  I  Raised  My  Earnings 
from  s30  to 5 1000  a  week 

The  Story  of  a  Young  Mans  Re¬ 
markable  Rise,  as  Told  by  Himself. 


than 


affords."  mid 


"No 

Dennison 

Ife  could  not  say  where  the 
had  come  from  or  whether  he  had  had  other 
theatrical  connections.  This  agency  ap¬ 
peared  to  have  been  the  strange  man's  one 
point  of  contact  with  the  world  of  affairs. 
Here  for  an  instant  hie  shadowy  artintu* 
had  taken  definite  shape.  He  had  eppbed 
for  work,  had  signed  a  contract  — we  saw 
his  signature  written  in  an  even,  flowing 
hand:  and  ihia  had  been  the  last  that  Den- 
i«f  hha. 

'I  kept  him  making 

'He  was  a  I  traction 


everywhere 

This  was  ail  that 

riXTanShc^im  at  which  J 
jdayed  One  afwanother  we  jjotJI 

always  "with  the  same  mult.  The  man 
Smith  had  had  a  whim  that  not  even  h» 
associates  should  know  the  true  inwardiMsa 
of  hla  act:  and  hk  assistant,  if  indeed  a 
living  amktant.  had  in  no  case  been  seen 
apart  from  hk  act.  It  waa  general  opinion 
that  thr  unfortunate  man  must  have  spent 
meet  of  hk  time  lying  in  a  trance  on  the 
rote-colored  cushions  of  that  hideous  casket. 

Hawley  then  ordered  the  sen  to  he  dragged 
at  low  tide  at  the  place  where  Sturgk  and 
I  had  overtaken  the  Fra  Diavolo.  It  was 
always  pcsnibU  that  Mr.  Jam*  Smith  had 
drowned  himself;  but  certain  massive 
doubts  of  the  correctncna  of  this  position 
persisted  If  he  had  drowned  himeeif  why. 
for  one  thing,  had  be  taken  the  trouble  to 
sink  hk  betraying  manikin  with  a  weight 
attached  to  itf  A  man  hunted  to  hk  death 
would  not  naturally  be  thinking  e 4  such 
mystifying  trifiro.  Why.  if  he  meant  to 
make  away  with  himeeif.  should  he  rare 
what  evidences  of  hk  crime  he  left  behind 
him?  He  certainly  could  not  expect  to 
be  tried  in  another  world  on  the  evidence 
which  mm  might  produce  in  this.  Again,  if 
he  had  drowned  himself  at  the  spot  where 
we  had  found  the  fra  Diavolo  the  tide, 
which  then  was  horsing  in.  would  almcst 
certainly  have  cast  him  up.  Yet  we  waited 
in  vain  for  him  or  any  part  of  him. 

"No,  no."  saul  Ilawley;  "the  chance* 
are  that  he  hid  among  the  dunes  and  has 
since  made  ha  escape.  There  may  be  some¬ 
thing  to  be  picked  up  across  the  river,  how¬ 
ever,  even  now.  I^t  us  repair  to  the  Plate 
of  Pirates." 

The  girl  received  us  on  the  porch,  where 
introductions  were  made. 

"There  are  a  few  questions."  said  Haw¬ 
ley  smoothly,  "which  I  should  like  to  put 
to  jmuMim  Craigenride.  with  regard  tot^ 

the  theater  dressing  room  at  Silver  Glade." 

"  Why  should  you  cone  to  me?"  said  the 
pH  almost  sullenly. 

Hawley  raised  fcis 

"We  must  come  to  all 
might  have  a  bearing  on  the 


THREE  rears  aeo  I  was  earning  $.10 
per  week.  With  a  wife  and  two 
children  u»  support  it  was  a  con¬ 
stant  struggle  to  make  both  ends  meet. 
Wc  saved  very  little,  and  that  only  by 
sacrificing  things ac  really  needed  Today 
my  earrings  average  a  thousand  dollars 
weekly.  I  osm  two  automobile*.  My  chil¬ 
dren  go  to  private  schools.  I  have  just 
purchased,  for  cash,  a  $25,000  home.  I 
go  hunting,  fishing,  motoring,  traveling, 
whenever  I  care  to.  and  I  do  less  work 
than  ever  before. 

What  I  have  done,  anyone  can  do— for 
I  am  only  an  average  man.  I  have  never 
gone  to  college,  my  education  is  limited, 
and  I  am  not  "brilliant"  by  any  means. 
I  personally  know  at  least  a  hundred  men 
who  are  better  business  men  than  I,  who 
arc  I  letter  educated,  who  are  belter  in¬ 
formed  on  hundred*  of  subjects,  and  who 
have  much  better  ideas  than  I  ever  liad. 
Yet  not  one  of  them  approaches  my 
earnings.  I  mention  this  merely  to  show 
that  earning  capacity  »  not  governed  by 
the  extent  of  a  man’s  education  and  lo 
convince  mv  readers  that  there  M  only 
«ru  reason  for  my  success— a  reason  I 
will  give  herein. 

OMll>.tl<>|nnie.l  brg»lo-‘uLr U-.k" 
•ImyrwK  I  levwd that.  Ukr  bm! otbrt  run.  I  bad 
rwrrgy.  laUfk*.  dMraifcOloa  V*  in  .ill*  ,4 
IW*  MHti,  I at  wawr  «»»<»  or  otbrr  1  drilled 
ikw  ritto*  gtliw urvkn.  MyUrkofnSu- 
•atb*  Uttovd  «r.  lid  I  Sad  I  w.uil.l  -vt-ud,  .4 
wdac  latter  utriten  ta  order  l»  hrtUV  equip 
BTidltamrar  Tten  I  read  aniMater*  lk*l 


•dferr  u. duo  U  the  brain.  1 

«b»l  W-prd  I*  I 
B*  *  Sul.  Ulo  in  ay  involieilion  I 
lerrJ  l be  rafclU  Prof.  Frank  Claakag  Hnddxk. 
To  ay  inunm  nod  d.h«bi  I  dkmvcrad  Out 
this  raSwol  oJwuirt.  »!>.«  urn.  rnr.U  with 
Ji=ev  Bernoo  and  Royer,  find  jo*  amkM  the 
a BO Ibrrpwfh n»J >*a«o» lire  Uud)  <d  .Jl  p»i»« 

amt.  “TV  ril  W  jo*  nr  rawrpUM.  of  dr>**ip- 

amt  a  tte  »a«lro  at  Ike  body-!  My  question 

■u  word!  fjccrty  1  rend  further— boo  l>t. 
HwMoik  hnd  devoted  lovely  ye«r.  lo  this rtedy— 
fu>  be  hnd  *•  eoanlrlriy  Buttered  «  llul  l.r  ... 
netaBy  nbte  If,  ret  qj om  themyomiinbjrhifh 

it  n  Ugce,. 


KukrtrBer.  IliD.  Sebonb.  Carnegie-  not  one  al 

thra  hnd  any  aorv  .boning  than  I  hnd 

Owe  day  onwethM*  kaptrad  Ikal  woke  me  up 
to  obal  oai  wrong  teth  ar.  It  wni  t-reoinry  l«« 
me  to  aak*  a  dratdm  «i  a  antler  olikb  ...<d  no 
peal  e.aar grace.  I  kar*  la  ay  heart  ohal  oar 
the  right  I  hug  I*  do.  hot  tororthiag  held  ar  U.  k 

I  raid  owe  thing.  IteaaMhn;  I  dr.bbdone  »»*. 

the*  txrftet.  I  muldat  leg  thr  Me  of  me  make 
thr  dee  moo  I  kacw  war  right 
I  Uy  aoake  rn.it  of  that  night  thinking  about 
the  aattn-aotbreaow  it  wared  any  peal  loipot- 
I  war  brgrnaiig  lo  di»- 
Aloag  towordi  da.n  I  relied  to 
wot  1  derided  to  euUivatr  my  will 
I  ltd  l hit  I  would  m-t  fa.-l- 
that  when  I  had  an 
.  dfl* 

I  would  wot  tw  -afraid  ’  ml 
>  or  id  Where  I  left  that  U  I 
aak* 
I  had 

KCTW— had  aluivi  Mood,  hat 
_  m  othrv*  lo  “give"  me  the 
la  rhurt.  I  oai  eoatrUlrd  by  lire 
wl  ad  others  lleoceforlh.  I  determined  to  haw  a 

•troag  willed  ay  owa-lr  4*mam4  gad  irmmamd 

H.t  kuw  ibaB  I  begin?  Whit  thaB  I  As  fir*  ?  Il 
for  at  lo  determine  I.  do  t  fair*.  - 


stronger  force  each  day.  simply  through 
an  easy,  progressive  course  of  Training. 

Ii  is  almost  needless  to  say  that  I  at 
once  began  to  practice  the  cxercke-s  for 
mutated  by  Dr.  Haddock.  And  1  need  not 
recount  the  extraordinary  results  that  1 
obtained  almost  from  the  first  day.  1  have 
already  indicated  the  success  that  my 
dcvclo|ied  | lower  of  w  ill  has  made  for  me. 

But  it  may  be  thought  that  my  case  is 
exceptional.  Let  me  again  assure  you 
that  1  am  hut  an  average  man.  with  no 
super-developed  powers,  save  that  of  my 
will.  And  to  further  prove  my  conten¬ 
tion  let  me  cilc  one  or  two  instances  I 
have  since  come  across,  which  seem  to 
show  conclusively  that  an  indomitable 
will  can  be  developed  by  anyone. 

One  case  that  comes  to  my  mind  is 
that  of  a  young  man  who  worked  in  a  big 
factory,  lie  was  bright  and  willing,  but 
savmed  to  get  nowhere.  Finally  he  took 
up  the  study  of  will  training,  at  the  sug¬ 
gestion  of  Mr.  \V.  M.  Taylor,  the  famous 
efficiency  expert  of  the  WtllyvOvcilund 
Company,  and  in  less  than  a  year  hi* 
salary’  was  increased  800%.  Then  there 
is  the  case  of  C.  I>.  Van  Vcchten,  Genet  a  I 
Agent  of  the  Northwestern  l.ife  Insurance 
t  ..ni|»ny.  Cedar  Ka|*K  Iowa  Ju.t  *  ih.it  limit 
after  rn  tiring  the  method.  In  will  drevlopnfi.t 
*uggr*ln|  Ire  l*nd.  ll.dA,  it.  hr  tell  lh.it  they 
wvuht  hr  uorth  from  ll.tHH)  u,  $10,00  lu  him. 

An.  it  her  man.  Mr.  II.  I».  IViguion.  mkllnii  In 
!!•»•  ,Kt I  .  ItM  liii  «.iriii(v<  from  il(l 

A  »f^k  lu  A  Vtrl  in  A  r<  r.lufk  billy  »li  ll 
of  lamr  Aflft  hr  hri;«n  thr  flludy  o(  will  tfAlniflff 
1  Im  »  hut  a  lo*  Ibrn*  At r  rr»t»nv  ollwr  i 'ju  illy 
Aouiiai  »iani|.h%  whh  h  I  |»fflMUAlly  know  nboul 
And  A«*dr  from  thr  hfumiAl  lain.  thi.  CfAinlnt  lu« 
cuatrhtt  0#»ut«rU  to  flrihk  and  «th*f 

vUmalnurMovvtniiht  h*%  fu  lj-rd  bvfti.  n..  u»k« 
fro  n»l  r»rrvoi« In*  trtn4nftmv|  xinhi|»|iv, 
tfgvUrui.  xliu  itiitci  In!  |K«-idr  into  <liniiiiatliiK  I* f- 
Aoialitict  (illrd  with  thr  >oy  «(  bvixs. 

Ir«4.  lUiMiMk  *  IroMitA,  ruh  %  aa<I  ctcftkf  in 
•ill  IrainiK  bw  rrivntly  l*rt  u  cooijilbd  ami 
|>ublnhc<l  in  lionk  form  hv  thr  iVlton  iSildiihinir 
0>  .of  Xtrri.U  n.t  u«n  Mr  Mton  ha«  ««thof»M<l 
me  to  My  that  it.y  ftAdcr  whn<arf«t»«  «ainlt%c 
book  nay  do  «itho«t  wtHlinc  Any  money  in 
AdtAtH*  In  other  womIa.  If  Aftrr  a  oer  V% 

)M  <lo  not  feel  tbit  (hit  book  U  worth  $J.  the  iuiii 
Atkrd.  return  it  and  you  will  owt  notkini  \N  hen 
you  rmUt  >H*ur  i»#jty  foe  luiiuoailuR  I 
that  you  6m  read  the  artUlc»  on:  thr  Uw  of  Rreat 
thioV.it, i.  bow  to  d<>ek|i  am»|ytl<Al  i^wer;  how 
to  |wrfr>tly  (MiitcJitmte  on  any  Huhjcit;  hnw  to 
guard  acaviiFt  rrrur%  in  thouiht .  bow  to  itrlv  c  f rum 
the  mind  unwrltiamr  th«>.i*ht*;  how  to  devedop 
leaik-flucM.  how  to  wr  tbr  mirgtl  In  ilrkfvfM;  lw.w 
to  acquire  a  dominating  rwrwwolity. 

Soadt  feir  ArttUutn  will  fl.vd1  ht  tl»f  Mi  a  of  w  ill 
power  Itring  the  founUinheai!  of  wrallk.  imiithin 
and  everything  we  are  •Triving  for*  and  muc  ma> 
aay  that  no  mere  book  can  teach  thr  development 
of  the  fill.  But  the  great  maw  of  Intelligent  men 
and  women  will  at  Iraat  iavcttifraU  foe  tbemwlvc* 
by  m-Jr*  f«r  the  book  at  thr  puMUhifS  ri*k  I 
am  wire  that  any  bouk  that  has  done  for  me -and 
let  ibouMfHl*  of  other*-  whilt  Power  »f  Will  * 
hi*  d»nr  *  U  well  nx.rth  Invratignting  It  Mntcr- 
e%t»n*  :o  note  that  amun t  the  1 50*000  owneri  a  ho 
hart  read.  uat«I  irvl  prabfd  *•  Power  of  Will.**  are 
•uch  iirumlnent  bru  u%  Supreme  t.ouit  Jiotier 
Parker;  WuTing  Fane.  EvC  S  Chinese  Ambawa- 
dor:  Lkwt.-Gov.  McKelvie  <d  Nrt»ra$kH;  Assia 
ant  I Vot master  < *encr al  llntt:  General  Msutam  r 
Chri»ie«on.  of  \S  HI*- Fargo  Eaprctt  Co.:  E.  St. 
Elm.,  CioT-cftmi  Arthur  Capper  of  Kanus, 

and  thousand*  of  othcr$. 

As  a  6m  rtf  p  in  will  training.  I  would  iu£gru 
immediate  aethm  i-i  thin  matter  liefore  you  It 
U  not  even  ne<casar>'  to  write  a  letter.  Hue  the 
form  lieV’iw.  if  you  reefer,  addressing  it  to  the 
Fell  on  Pwldkkiiig  Conifau.y  |7;B  VVUOuc  Bloc*. 
Meriden.  Conn,  aiyJ  the  hook  will  come  liy  return 
.  This  one  art  may  m<*an  the  turning  point  of 
We.  an  ft  b&«  amt  tu  me  and  to  mi  many 
other*. 

PELTON  PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 

174!  Wileo.  Block*  MceRdrn.  Conn. 

c  a  copy  of "  Power  of  V\  ill  ”  at  y«  ur 
lo  remit  6J  nr  rrmuil  thr  book  in 
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HOME 


pS-Sh  On<?o/Ain<?ricas 

K  inA  MostftfularHousoj 


r> peril  ilnulni  oa  these  100  arlntrd  kune*,  httn 
of  designs  -nr  Mu-ltol.  siltrd  mvl  rrinlel  M.I 
looms  Iwi.e  lh>Mii|hl  the  Kosrmoat  !«•!  ft  «ll.  b 
entire  selection.  there  are  many  of  <l,rt<-trnt  M»l 
I'l.im.  io  Dial  >o*i  (an  eu.il*  IUmI  in  <mr  nlalo|  |uii 
wlU  mil  you  ami  your  family. 


“A  strong  rswcmblanor?  " 

Shy  nodded  min 

"So  strong.”  continued  Hawley.  "that 
ai  all  but  fainted,  and  had  to  br  assisted 
« cl  th«  the*  ter  by  Mr.  Weymouth,  I  un- 


,1-,-. rw  mat  at  m.mwm./m.usjs  mi  ii-p «  w. 

LEWIS  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY,  D^t. Ml.  Bay Gty,  Michigan 

N«U  r-«M*  On«M* 

- a  /mo  *595  |  ^^1096 


•hip." 

"Ah.  th*  Aapho* 
Thy  little  man> 
round  to  the  ahip  ly 
"lie  second 
you  laat  are  him!" 
~  In  Nagasaki." 
"He  left  the  ship 


glowed  and  crept 
in  the  river: 
r.  And  where  did 


DEALERS 


"Ah.  yes.  with  the  tide,"  said  Hawley. 
“A  very  poetical  notion.  Poor  lady,  her 
testimony  might  he  valuable,  but  wo  will 
not  force  ourselves  upon  her." 

He  had  been  looking  about  him.  and  now 
he  rubbed  his  hands  together  briskly. 

"This  i.  a  noble  old  house,"  he  said, 
as  if  his  questioning  were  over.  "These 
ferocious  animals  make  a  good  guard  for 
it-  They  were  brought  from  the  East?” 

He  moved  toward  the  door,  inspected  the 
brass  mermaid  there,  and  turned  as  if  to 
go.  But  then  the  dock  inside  struck  four, 
and  he  wheeled  about. 

"A  grandfather's  dock!"  he  eadairaed 
with  a  note  of  genuine  pleasure,  ns  it  seemed. 
"  Well,  well,  I  am  repaid  for  my  visit  surely. 
I  have  made  them  a  subject  of  special  invtw- 


door  behind  him  rrsnkod  and  Ruel 
Cralgenside  stood  on  the  thmhold  of  the 
great  double  parlors. 

Hawley  put  out  hia  hand. 

"Captain  Craigenside,  I  believe?  1  am 
just  examining  your  dock.  It  is  a  curious 
specimen,  sir.  The  head  is  common  enough: 
the  tin  ship  is  rather  oftener  met  with  than 
the  background  of  the  aky  with  a  moon 
rising  in  it,  perhapw  But  the  case-  I  think 
It  it  the  oddest  case  I  ever  saw.  Blnu  me.  It 
haa  every  appearance  of - ” 

"Time  and  Eternity,"  muttered  Craig- 
cnaide  in  hia  beard. 

"Exactly."  said  the  little  man;  and  with 
an  unforeseen  gewture  he  snatched  open  the 
lid  of  the  dock.  The  interior  of  tne  case 
was  empty.  The  vertical  alata  had  linen 
ripped  away,  and  no  true-  of  the  god  re¬ 
mained  behind  the  tarnished  pendulum. 

"Ym,  gone,  as  you  see."  said  Craigenside, 

"  Gone?  "said  Hawley  pleasant  ly.  "What 
Is  gone?  " 

You  well  know,  or  you  wouldn’t  have 
opened  the  dock.  The  jade  is  gone.” 

"  Was  it  therr  yesterday  ?  "  continued  t  he 
little  man.  whose  inquialtiveneaa  acemed  to 
How  out  and  fill  every  crack  and  cranny  of 
suapirion  like  a  fluid. 

Without  answering,  Captain  Craigenside 
lumbered  through  the  doorway  and  began 
walking  toward  the  dunea. 

"  You  must  excuse  him."  said  Jane  Craig- 
rnaide.  "  He’s  not  himself  at  all.  This  w as 
an  heirloom,  a  little  figure  that  lie  pnr.-l 
very  highly.  I  can't  understand  who  can 
have  taken  it." 

"Suppose  we  say.”  said  Hawley  amiably, 
"that  Eternity  has  taken  leave  of  Time 
Don't  you  think,  my  dear  girl,  that  it  would 
he  as  well  to  make  a  clean  breast  of  the 
whole  mstter?" 

"1  will  say  nothing  more,”  cried  the  girl 

"  Aa  you  plea*.."  said  Hawley.  "  We  will 
i  at  it  another  way." 


Aa  we  crowed  the  river  I  said  glibly:  "If 
mystery  is  what  you  crave  you  should  be 
satisfied  with  thia." 

The  little  man  aaid  absently: 

"Finis  roronat  opa*.  We  shall  see.  We 
shsll  sc.  And  now,  my  dear  lioys,  one 
further  question  in  regard  to  the  bag  whtrh 
our  friend  the  ornithologist  made  use  of- 
or  rather  to  the  lens  of  his  camera:  Did  you 
note  ehiaely  the  character  of  the  flashm  you 
have  dnrribed?" 

"Their  character?" 

"Yew.  You  have  described  them  ns  In¬ 
termittent.  Now,  did  they  intermit  regu¬ 
larly  or  irregularly ?  In  your  judgment,  was 
some  intelligible  communication  being  made 
to  the  man  on  the  housetop?" 

"I  should  say  not.  The  llashn  were  reg¬ 
ular.  Furthermore,  in  my  opinion  the  brmir. 
of  Craigenside  during  those  few  moments 
was  in  no  condition  to  remark  an  intelligent 
sign.  His  face  wasemptied  of  all  exprnuion, 
the  eye  fixed,  the  jaw  slack." 

"In  one  word  trancsd?" 

"If  that  were  poarihlc." 

The  little  man  fell  back  against  the  tiller 
of  the  boat  we  were  rowing. 

(TO  BE  CONTI  STEP) 
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first  of  all,  want  to  know  whats  correct  for  Spring  1917. 
Every  season,  through  our  Book  of  Correct  Styles,  we  inform  nearly 
a  half  million  men.  Won’t  you  write  us  today  for  a  copy  of  “Men’s  Togs” 
and  the  name  of  our  exclusive  local  dealer,  in  case  you  don’t  know  him? 


Price  Building 
Chicago,  U.S.A. 


Wc  manufacture  no 
ready-made  clothing 


Largest  Tailors  in  the  World  of  GOOD  Made-to-order  Clothes 


100 
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FIVE  u.s  gallons  net 


MAVOI.IM 

s««>lOH 

New  York 


MEDIUM 


"It  Makes  a  Difference" 


Did  you  say  Havoline 
the  last  time  that  you 
ordered  oil  for  your 
automobile? 

Havoline-oiled  cars 
seem  to  enjoy  bigger 
cash  values  when  trad¬ 
ing^  n  time  comes. 


burnished  by  responsible  dealers,  in  original  pack¬ 
ages— any  quantity.  You  know  what  you  get. 

Jnbian  defining  Company,  Jnc . 

Producers  and  Refusers  of  Petroleum 


“Drink  an  Orange’’ 


If  the  liver  is  sluggish  or  you  fed  ' 'out  of  tune." 
drink  nn  orange  or  two  daily.  Try  it  ten  days,  for 
better  digestion.  The  results  arc  almost  certain  if 
this  practice  is  mude  a  habit. 

I  hese  natural  ways  to  insure  health  arc  being 


advised  by  physicians  more  and  more  every  day. 
Organic  salts  and  acids  in  rare  combination  arc 
present  in  California  oranges.  And  the  best  of  it 
is  that  nature  has  made  this  beneficial  treatment 
alluring  by  delicious  flavor. 


Boston  Cooking 
School  Recipes 

A  valuable  .Uua- 
book  contain 
inf  20U  tr»tvr|  Orange 
sod  Leinon  recipe* 
by  (KfiutKurauf  tkr 
famous  Bofltnn  Cook 
Book,  will  be  Knt 
uUlluul  than*  to 
housewives  *ko  an 
•wtt  this  ftdvrrtuc- 
ment.  Send  for  your 
copy  now.  giving 
your  denier*! 
and  irJd/ei*. 


unkist 

Uniformly  Good  Oranges 

Sunkist  Oranges  arc  luscious,  tender  and  heavy 
with  glistening  juice.  And  this  pure  juice,  with 
nothing  added,  is  deliciously  refreshing,  as  a  year- 
'round  early  morning,  afternoon  or  evening  drink. 

In  combination  with  gingeralc-carbonatcd  waters 
and  sugar,  you  have  almost  endless  variety. 

Send  now  lor  an  eatractor.  Get  your  reeipe  book. 

Learn  the  many  other  ways  to  use  this  healthful  fruit. 


CALIFORNIA  FRUIT  GROWERS  EXCHANGE 

\  U-rr.— 

Dept-  M44.  139  N.  CWk  5c.  Chief.  OL 


Ml 


mmmi 


ranklin 


fHE  COPY 


■eeman  Tilden— Will  Payne  — Maximilian  Foster— Charles  E.  Van  Loan 
ill  Irwin— A.  E.  Taylor— Meade  Minnigerode— Richard  Matthews  Hallet 


WASHBURN-CRDSBYS 


Why  NotNow 


iiiiiiiiiimmiiiiiiiiii 


This  is  i  he  Ccnuiiie  4  ///). 
WASIIRi'KN.CROSKV  CO  S  'V/// 
^  COLD  Ml. I).\|  H.OI  K.  4 

l>«>  nol  he  misled  h>  other  brands  heurini:  uinic»hm 
ndar  name*,  or  h*  parties  cluiminfi  to  have  our  C« 
Medal  I* lour  under  ilu-ir  o»n  brand.  Users  hurrel  01 
sack  of  the  Cenuine  Washhurn-Croshv  Co\  Cold 
Medal  Hour  hears  our  firm  name  in  full. 

own  CSP4III1  iHWI-HtH  .  .,sk^ 


*'*SHBUHN  -CHOSBr  * 


i  f  i  v  ii  r  t  r  m  m  v  v  i  imiiintii 


VL71IEN  you  buy  a  Socict>  Brand 
VV  Suit  or  Overcoat  you  reach  top- 
place  in  ready -to- wear  clothes.  You 
can  go  lower  in  price  but  you  cannot 
go  higher  in  workmanship  or  style. 


Alfred  Df.ckkr  a  Cohn.  M.k.c,  c 


For  Canada:  Win.  li 
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Two  Power  Ranges 


Extravagant  Performance 
With  Economical  Operation 


Wltfiatlfie 
mime  implies 


N)  longer  need  you  forego— for  reasons  of  economy- 
the  pleasure  of  owning  a  big  super-powerful  car 
the  utmost  class  and  distinction. 

For  now  you  may  have  power  and  sjieed  in  m 
abundance  without  the  expense  it  formerly  took  to  opera: 
the  super-powerful  cars  in  ordinary  driving. 

Two  separate  and  distinct  power  ranges  make  the  Pm 
less  Eighty  Horsepower  Eight  a  car  of  "dual  personalia 
It  has  a  total  range  of  performance  which  hitherto k 
been  possible  only  in  totally  different  and  opposite  typnn 
cars— both  highly  desirable  but  not  previously  to  he  had  i: 
combination. 


A  “Loafing 
Range 


In  its  “loafing”  range  the  Peerless  Eight  gives 
you  that  quiet,  smooth,  flexible,  distinctive  per- 
99  formanco  which  you  would  expect  of  a  car  of 
real  class. 

But  in  this  “loafing”  range  it  is  operating 
«m  half  rations— consuming  fuel  so  sparingly  as  to 
put  many  a  lesser  powered  six  to  shame,  even 
many  a  four. 


uxo 


‘Sporting 

Range 


And  when  you  want  or  need  supcr-|x>wcr  or 
emergency  speed,  it’s  yours  in  this  same . Peerless 
Fight  which  serves  your  ordinary  requirement* 
with  such  grace,  distinction  and  economy. 

P  You  have  only  to  open  the  throttle  wider  to 

release  the  double  poppets  and  give  her  full  fuel 
rations  and  utterly  change  the  whole  character 
of  your  car. 

For  in  her  “sporting”  range  she  is  a  brute  id 
a  ear  capable  of  a  brush  with  any  contender  no 
matter  what  its  class. 

Sec  the  Peerless  dealer  and  let  him  show  you  ho*/* 
urably  two  power  ranges  increase  the  pleasure  of  dnvtnp 
meet  the  requirements  of  economy. 

The  Peerless  Motor  Car  Company,  Cleveland.  0h» 

I-.M  - <  •  »  <!'»*••<  .'.*>*.1  *  r*.i|*  D'lM 

o.  ^ 

ZTt*  !'!«  VLV.  !!S  — . 


1 

3 


Publiihcd  WerHI y 

The  Curtis  Publishing 
Compony 

Cyrum  II.  K.Curti*.  Pret.rfenl 

CM  W— »rr  »r«J  l'***«im 

r  S 

WUllMM  ft-rA  A^v.^  Oif. 

•ndrprndrnnt  S^U^fr.  PhiUcUIpKU 

London.  O.  M.iwt*  <t- 

C0«Mb.rd*n.W  C 


Volume  IS 9 


THE  SATURDAY 
EVENING  POST 

Founded  A9D’  1728  by  Benj. Franklin 

C WI7.  by  tW  C»r*i  Pvbl  »h  *  Cw»»  m  i'm  Vmm4  Swki  »m>  Crr.i 

PHILADELPHIA,  FEBRUARY  24,  I9H 


George  Horace  Lorimer 

IDITOH 

Church'll  Willt.m*.  r  5.  Bi*.low. 
A.W.  Newll.  A»-oci»l««  Editors 
'V.ll-r  M  Dnw.r.  An  l.dlior 


l.u  ..  J  .1  >«.  n.iU*.-l|J...  fk--UU»  •  •> 
V— J  CI...  H-o.t 

I *>rt,a  ..  Suo^d...  M.u..  IK. 
ftokicxr-*  i># 

Oiw«.(« 


N umber  55 


Tk<s  CM^t@m<siFy  Tw ©  W@<slk © 


IT  WAS  Albert's  boast  that  when  it . 
to  firing  an  employ**  he  never  shirked, 
•purred  or  minced  the  ultimatum. 
Therein  Carl  Vibert  differed  from  moat 
rdiir  managers;  for 
it  is  one  thing  to 
take  your  pencil  in 
hand  and  figuro 
deadly  perrenugea 
against  the  poor 
devil  who  isn't 
making  guod.  and 
nulte  another  thing 
In  rail  that  same 
poor  devil  in  and 
pin  the  blue  badge 
.(  freedom  to  his 
»P*L  Such  a  job 
‘.akea  away  the 
nenge  man's  ap- 
»tit«  and  gives  him 
i  .idle-aged  nerves. 

-michodyhaalndo 
I.  to  be  Kirs.  Like- 
ib*'.  somebody  has 
o  turn  the  •witch 
hat  connects  with 
he  electric  chair; 
utyinidun'tiiotire 
ay  pushing  or shov- 
ig  nr  standing  in 
ne  foe  the  position. 

Hut  Vibert  liked 
.  Aral  whether  he 
Imitted  it  or  not. 
would  have  been 
earmeugh.  Some- 
ting  triumphant 
id  »\en  malicious 
•Hid  itvlf  on  his 
h  when  he  fired  a 
an.  It  was  us 
ough  he  wm  en- 
.  rrirg  superior- 
I  publishing  it; 

•  id  making  hia 
•wer  felt.  And, 

»•  than  all.  he 
ually  pamed  tlMi 
t*"*  |h  sign  with  a  kind 


By  FREEMAN  TILDEN 
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The  office  of  the  El  lipse  Tool  Company  was  in  the  noeth  end  of  the  factory.  It  was  a 
enwuon.  on  two  floor*,  of  little  boats,  built  when  wo..!  partitiona  were  cheap  and 
*’*>'  Jf^ameil  of  opening  up  a  whole  floor  and  letting  the  manager  have  a  look.  On 
*  lower  floor,  east,  was  the  office  of  the  president.  Haro'  Burnhart.  The  president's 
k»‘  was  locked  whenever  golfing  was  good;  and  for  a  man  who  ha*  the  carfare  there 
i  .ew  days  in  the  year  when  golfing  isn't  good  some*  her*-  in  the  United  State-. 
,"«|y  overhead  was  Albert's  office.  Somebody  called  it  the  “dark  room.”  and  the 
nt"  stuck. 

The  dark  room  it  was.  though  it  had  four  windows.  It  had  in  it  the  shadow  of 
the  hatred,  unspoken  but  a*  living  as  the  radio,  of  the  offic*  forrw  for  the 
It  had  Vibert'*  own  dark,  suspicious  eye*,  and  over  them  Vibert'*  heavy 
.w-cyebrows  ami  hair.  He  usually  wore  dark  dothes. 

.» '•re  wa*  one  bright  spot  in  the  room.  It  was  the  gleam  of  a  lamp  in  a  cellar.  Sbesat 
,7  Vibsct,  ami  her  gorgeous  hair,  shading  to  agold  that  you  sometime*  **»  at 

•»'.  and  her  bright,  witty  eyei?  fought  the  somber  shadows  across  the  d~k  and 
11  *“  «®>y  «uly  tJie  dark  room  w  hen  Muriel  Clemm  was  away. 

U  wm  the  best  stenographic  job  in  the  office,  so  she  had  been  glad  to  get  it.  in  spile 
_'d*rts  powjuUty.  To  do  him  justice,  he  evidently  tried  to  be  wholly  decent  to 
;  JT  Kxtri1,  th«  advortising  manager,  who  worked  in  the  adjoining  room,  suspected 
T was  in  a  jealous  rage  half  the  time.  .  .  . 

|^»lcd.  os  the  Edipwe  people  were,  in  a  town  where  the  factory  «**  practically  the 
Olo  tcr.nhfe.  ■*  “'moot  pathetic  to  oUerve  the  isolation  of  Carl  Albert.  As  be 
Iked  back  and  forth  from  liu  boarding  place  to  the  factory  four  time*  a  day,  tbe 


office  force  passed  him  with  scarcely  a  nod 
of  recognition.  Some  of  the  younger  girls  de¬ 
liberately  rrusrd  the  street  when  they  saw 
coming.  In  the  office  they  were  hound 
to  be  respectful; 
outside  they  felt 
they  could  do  aa 
they  pleased. 

Now  all  this  U 
on  the  minus  side  of 
Vibert.  A  man 
doesn’t  hold  a  job, 
tinder  any  n'ginte, 
on  the  minus  side. 
There  must  have 
been  something 
pin*-- and  there 
was.  Whan  Vibert 
fired  a  man  he  had 
two  Justification*. 
One  waathat  hewu* 
acting,  aa  he  «aw  it. 
in  the  best  Intorrst* 
of  the  firm.  There 
wasn't  a  urn* Uonof 
hi* sincerity  on  tlii* 
point.  The  other 
was,  a*  he  once  loos¬ 
ened  up  and  suid, 
that  when  the  time 
came  for  him  to  get 
hi* own  medicine  he 
wanted  it  handed  to 
him  in  exactly  the 
same  manner.  He 
may  have  been 
equally  sincere 
al-Hit  this.  Still  it 
*“*  rather  an  easy 
thing  for  him  to  nay. 
after  all.  lie  felt 
secure,  with  a  lot  of 
year*  a  head  of  him. 
•lust  as  you  aome- 
timos  hear  lusty 
gentlemen  talking 
about  the  advan¬ 
tages  of  euthanasia 
for  the  unfit. 

But  Vibert  was 
aplugger.  Ilewasa 

glutton  for  work.  You  could  see  a  light  in  that  corner  upstairs  office  when  the  Montreal 
skwper  roared  acran  the  bridge  ju*t  under  the  windows,  about  half  past  ten  at  night. 
He  had  that  patient,  persistent  kind  of  mediocrity  that  had  made  a  deep  unprewion  on 
Harry  Burnhart.  soon  after  Old  Man  Burnhart  died  and  the  youngster  took  charge. 
He  knew  how  to  dictate  a  straightforward,  minutely  detailed  letter  to  Harry  Burnhart. 
that  the  latter,  reading  on  tbe  veranda  of  a  Palm  Beach  hotel,  construed  almost  as  a 
He  was  a  driver,  w  ith  the  defect  of  a  driver  that  when  lie  let  the 
•  for  an  instant  the  home*  slowed  up.  He  was  a  martinet,  with  the  defect 
of  a  martinet  that  he  got  the  hand  without  the  spirit.  He  had  a  greut  head  for  detail-, 
with  the  defect  that  goes  with  this  merit  that  when  you  look  foe  little  thing*  you  often 
mim  the  big.  He  was  the  sort  of  man  that  could  pick  out  Keokuk  on  the  map  of  Iowa 
at  a  glance  and  never  see  the  big  IOWA  that  stretched  across  the  state. 

Unloved,  then,  was  Albert:  but  nobody  hated  him  quite  so  bitterly  as  George  Extell. 
Had  there  been  no  other  reason,  this  would  have  been  enough:  Muriel  Clemm  was 
Vibert'*  stenographer,  and  George  Extell  was  in  love  with  Muriel  Clemm. 

“Pop”  Grinnrll  was  the  oldest  old  employee.  He  must  have  been  in  the  game  from 
the  day  Old  Man  Burnhart  started  making  tool*  in  a  room  over  the  wheel*  right’s  of 
ancient  memory'.  He  started  as  a  woodworker,  became  a  correspondent,  and  remained 
one.  The  old  man  would  have  cut  off  his  right  hand,  on  principle,  More  lie  would  have 
ever  let  Pop  go.  He  ought  to  have  Ml  Pop  a  few  thousand  when  he  died ;  but  he  forgot 
that.  Young  Harry  ought  to  have  prndoned  Pop  when  he  took  hold:  but  he  didn't. 
And  «>  Pop  was  left  to  the  merdt-s  of  Vibert,  who  had  no  sentimental  interest  in  him. 
and  watched  the  old  fellow's  honest  effort*  with  a  hawklike  eye. 


Wbmi  r#n  i«p.  Inf  We  Mm$t  C#-«f  Ontef 


February  M.HC 


ick  next  moraine  Pop 
’.ring  in  as  he  had  done 
for  *o  many  year*. 
Neither  did  Eatvll. 
who  got  in  half  an 
hour  later,  looking 
•leepy  in  the  comer* 
of  hi*  eye*.  Extell 
rang  the  clock  and 
looked  into  Pop’* 


Then  he  looked 
ward  the  corner  room 
-"d  grinned. 

"There’*  something 
i  mine  to  you.  Mr.  Man!” 


THE 


SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Wl2n  J  /  Pop  Grnnril  into  Ebert’s 

and  ,^d  Md  b"ld  hnd 
fn.n  *r,e  iB  h“  «>”•  -  - 

i,!°  .Ch*‘r>  tried  t°  <■!«>"  'he  pigeonhole*,  failed,  and 

Iropped  forward  on  his  arm*  and  wept  like  a  child. 

ccorge  Extell.  looking  in  at  the  door,  saw  the  old  man. 
^ntorn  to  him  and  *hook  him. 

"  hut’s  the  matter.  Pop?’’ 

Pop  raised  hi*  head,  gulped  and  said: 

1m  through.  George.  I -I’ve  beer,  discharged.”  He 
looked  vacant  a  moment,  and  then  went  on  a*  though 
talking  to  himself:  "I— I’ve  been  expecting  it  No 
pH*.  But  it  wxx  the  way  he  said  it.  George.” 

ExteU  asked  with  a  burning  sensation  in  hit  throat: 

“VWiat  did  he  say.  Pop?” 

"Oh,  it  waa  the  way  he  said  it 
"The  cur— the 


live 

two 


repeated  the  old 
cur  grinned  at  me.  ’You’re  noi 
enough.  Pop.’  he  said.  •  You  can  have  the 
week*.’  That’*  all  he  said:  ’  You  ran  have  the 
two  week*.’’’ 

George  Extell  exploded  with  the  lyddite  of  youth. 

"He  said  that,  Pop?"  he  cried.  “You’re  right,  he  i*  a 
rur!  Pop.  don't  you  worry  I  Harry  Burnhartli  never 
stand  for  that,  never  in  the  world.  VOxrtH  rind  out  he 
isn’t  quite  the  whole  show.  Pop.  You  wait.  Don’t  you 

pack  up  a  single  thing.  I - " 

Somebody  gently  touched  Extell  on  the  sleeve.  He 
turned  and  faced  Muriel  Ctemm,  who  waa  looking  ear¬ 
nestly  at  him  and  shaking  her  head,  with  a  Anger  at  hrr 
mouth.  But  Extell  was  angry,  angry  on  areount  of  the 
old  man,  angry,  no  doubt,  on  hi*  own  score. 

"Don’t  you  move  a  single  thing,  Pop!”  he  went  on. 
lowering  hia  volee. 

•'Meuse,  George!"  whispered  Muriel  Clemm. 

The  young  fellow  looked  into  the  clear  eyes,  hesitated, 
and  then  went  into  hia  own  room. 

She  followed  him.  probably  afraid  he  wouldn’t  under¬ 
stand  her  motive.  With  an  uneasy  glanee  at  the  door  she 
hurried  over  to  his  de*U.  where  he  h*d  eat  down,  and  whis¬ 
pered: 

"  1  mustn’t  be  here  but  a  minute.  George.  I  didn't  want 
you  to  misunderstand  me.  To  make  a  scene -that  would 
hurt  both  you  and  Pop.  I— I  feel  justaa  you  do  about  Pop 

GrlnneU.  It’s  a  shame.  But - ’’ 

"  I'm  going  to  see  Harry  Burnhart."  Interrupted  Extell 
Mllgrrently.  "If  he  thinks  anything  of  his  father  he 
won’t  stand  it.  Why.  Muriel,  Pop  GrlnneU  was  working 

faithfully  here  when  that  pup - ” 

"  Please,  please,  George!”  the  girl  begged. 

She  waa  looking  into  the  young  fellow’s  face  with  Her  full 
red  lips  parted  and  Her  eye*  u  little  moist  with  solicitude. 

”1  am  going  to  see  him,"  he  reiterated  rather  unneces¬ 
sarily. 

"  Do  so  then,"  said  Muriel  Clemm.  "  Do  at  you  think 
host.  George.  But  do  be  sensible- here.” 

.She  hurried  away  and  left  Extell  stewing.  He  picked 
up  some  page  proof  sheets  of  a  new  catalogue  and  tried 
to  read  them.  His  hand  shook  with  excitement  and  he 
couldn’t  Ax  his  mind  on  the  printing.  The  catalogue 
should  have  been  sent  out  two  weeks  before.  It  was  no 
fault  of  Extell'a:  the  printer  and  the  engraver  had  daw- 
died;  but  Extell,  as  advertising  manager.  wa»  respon¬ 
sible.  Yet  ho  felt  that  this  afternoon  he  couldn't  be  trusted 
with  any  work.  He  closed  hi*  door,  strode  over  to  the 
window  and  stood  for  a  long  time  looking  out. 

That  night  after  »upper  he  went  to  see  Harry  Burnhart. 
who  waa  making  one  of  his  brief  visits  to  M  illrdgwvilW. 
With  the  dramatic  spirit  of  youth  Extell  was  turned 
twenty-four,  but  from  having  never  been  away  from 
Milled geviltc  for  more  than  two  weeks  at  a  time  he  was 
quite  lacking  in  sophistication— the  advertising  manager 
rehearsed  his  little  speech  us  he  made  his  way  toward 
the  bin  Burnhart  mansion  on  a  n .  u •!•  '  « !■  !  ‘ 

near  the  outskirts  of  the  village.  Without  or.cr  ••im¬ 
peding  it  his  vanity  was  fairly  ooxing  from  him 
lie  honestly  thought  tl  at  he  was  mak mg  a  vk an. 
sacrifice  for  Fop  GrlnneU;  yet  In  the  back  of  hi» 


head,  all  the  .Me.  there  was  the  thought  that .  H*ry  Bury- 

'.4‘ 

the  shoulder,  without  fear  or  favor.  bddenUI>  i-e 
teU  him  what  sort  of  man  he  had  as  a  manager. 

He  went  up  the  broad  step,  of  the  veranda  and 
rang  the  beU.  Through  the  long  side  wand  w*  he 
could  see  the  magnificent  hall  and  sUirwxy  fin¬ 
ished  in  polished  hardwood,  and  to  the  right  i 
library  with  elegant  leather  furniture.  H  a  con 
fidrac*  deserted  him  for  a  moment.  Then  the  ^ 
door  opened.  He  went  in.  after  tell¬ 
ing  the  maid  who  he  was,  and  stood 
crumpling  his  hat  with  nervous  fin¬ 
gers.  A  moment  afterward  the  owner 
of  the  Eclipse  Company  came  toward 
him.  Harry  Burnhart  was  an  ath¬ 
letic.  clean-cut  fellow,  only  three  or 
four  year*  older  than  Extell.  The 
usual  type  of  college-bred  man.  of  the 
kind  m  ho  has  lived  on  the  Got d  Coast 
at  Cambridge  and  never  known  the 
want  of  a  roadster  of  foreign  make, 
there  waa  still  nothing  of  superiority 
in  hia  tone  and  manner  in  greeting 

Extell.  On  the  contrary,  he  showed  »  w— 

dearly  that  he  had  taken  to  heart  his  father's 
democratic  attitude  toward  the  men  who 

worked  for  him.  He  held  out  his  hand  and  ##  ,  „„  .... 

gripped  Extell’*  frankly.  shim  #*—  " 

“Come  right  in.  Extell.-  he  said.  ”Sit  D„  c..  w„.  r.ra-. 

You  smoke,  don’t  you?” 

A  moment  afterward  George  Extell  was  on  the  excusably 
rad  of  a  cigar,  and  wondering  how  to  begin.  Ills 
host  waited  discreetly. 

Extdl’a  prepared  speech  disappeared  in  a  mist.  1IU 
the  gainer  for  the  fart,  for  he  blurted  out.  with 
of  purprae: 

"Mr.  Burnhart.  Pop  Griandl  has  been  fired  by  Mr. 

Vibert!”  If  Extell  had  expected  that  the  new*  would 
make  the  president  "take  a  fall.”  as  they  say  in  the  comic 
movies,  he  waa  disappointed.  He  did  not  clutch  at  hie 
hrart  with  emotion,  nor  did  he  rise  and  rage  up  and  dow  n 
the  room.  What  he  did  say.  however,  was  perfectly 
genuine.  In  a  tone  that  showed  hi*  surprise,  he  asked: 

“You  don’t  mean  it.  Extell?  Not  Pop?" 

"Yew. sir;  this afternoon." 

-There  must  be  a  mistake.’’  went  on  Burnhart  quietly. 

"Of  course  Pop  stay,  with  ua  as  long  as  he  Uvra  or  as 
long  as  he  wants  to  stay.  I  dare  say  Mr.  Vibert  didn't 
tbiak  about  Pop’s  long  service*.  I’M  see  Mr.  Vibert  about 
it  in  the  morning.  Er-waa  there  an, thing  else.  Extell?” 

There  was  nothing  ctae.  The  interview  was  obviously 
at  an  end.  The  young  fellow  rear,  somehow  chagrined. 

Burnhart  didn’t  seem  in  the  least  knterrated  in  Extell'a 
ideas  as  to  the  conduct  of  the  factory,  llut  he  said  politely 
as  he  went  to  the  door  with  him: 

“Thanh  you  for  coming  up.  Mr.  Extell.  Always  glad  to 
•ee  you.  Goodnight'.- 

From  the  Burnhart  houee  Extell  walked  rapidly  to 
Muriel  Clemm  *.  He  waa  wounded  in  I 
and  be  was  feverish  to  be  consoled.  Mrs. 
faced  woman  of  fifty  with  snowy  hair,  greeted  him  with 
almost  maternal  affection,  and  told  him  that  Muriel  had 
gone  out  without  saying  where  she  waa  going.  But  would 
he  come  in?  Perhape  Muriel  would  be  back  aoon. 

Extell  turned  away  with  undoguised  petulance.  He 
muttered  “Never  mind"  ungraciously,  and  started  away. 

He  felt  that  the  world  had  turned  against  him.  He  was 
angry  with  Muriel  for  being  away;  diwllusioned  in  his  belief 
that  Harry  Burnhart  could  discern 
merit  wh»n  he  saw  it;  and  enraged 


office  with  a  lwli/rxifW 
fear  *nd  joycaksfia.  b 
brought  with  hin  ih  irk 
bundle  of  proul  da 
which  he  hid  Uln  nr 
and  started  insKhlap 
tient.  slow,  and  vt  ik. 
lutdy  rare  iutnctn  v 
traveler*. 

Exteil,  rotwg  hadiej 
lunch  ten  oiautt*  liv.  m 
Pop  in  hia  rain,  mi  u 
hand  *t  him  mniift,ul 
wefittotorandaiUgM 
He  had  not  tem  blags; 
in  that  pa«lar  lit;  * 
fore  Vibot  mured,  b 
ttT a  heart  best  Mb 
he  «»  the  munf r.  fi 
felt  sure  tint  W  ial  r» 
to  talk  tbotf  P*G» 
neU. 

He  aouVi  gjw  Ha  a 
good  as  brant! 

But  Vhert  ml 
Ing  abort  Ftp.  Ian* 
he  puMapactttb 
voted  Extr'l  vt'iip  •: 
of  a  smile  that  iuVU. 
young  fell tm'iipuM 
and  began  bbidy 
*'  Abort  that  nuifj 
Exull?  You  bn .. 
want  toon  it  Ukpr 
"It  isn’t  my  fault.  Mr.  Vibart,  if  tie  ergiawnoi 
get  out  the  half  tone*  on  time.”  brgaa  Extell  till  i no 
ncr  that  his  excitement  rather  than  hia  Intent  iuU  xfc 
lunate. 

"1  take  it  the  engravers  aren't  running  this  A' 
replied  Vibert.  “However.  1  don't  want  to  to  HP  - 
you— of  course  delay*  are  bound  to  happm.  Bfttrn 
Extell,  you  don't  call  that  a  very  anaj-py  si,  di  jw 
The  manager  thrust  an  advertisement,  dipyad  Ima 
trade  Journal,  on  the  desk  in  front  of  the  idmur. 


Exteil  did  not  reply.  He  gazed  at  hit  work  xtaUt 
"  That  xd.“  u  rat  on  Vibart,  “  from  my  post  d  rn  u 
about  as  much  life  as  a  mummy.  It  han't  amirif®1 
as  a  Sunday-school  program.  And  I'll  lc!lyoi»fj.Iu< 
I’ll  tell  you  why  your  ad*  don’t  pull.  It'a  l*»*  r* 
don’t  understand  selling.  You  want  to  xriu  «r.  | 
pretty.  I  don’t  aay  you  couldn’t  write  asrfl  paNry,  1* 

I  a’pose  you  know  more  al>out  grammar  tUi  lhrr.f 
the  office  put  together.  But  I've  had  tmvim  &> 
that  ran  hardly  write  their  name,  ignerant  uk«:>' 
eya,  that  could  put  over  an  ad  -  dictate  it  -tkataeJ* 
something.  Now  we’re  not  doing  the  idwrtsx  - 
ahould.  I’ve  worn  out  my  voice  tryizg  to  grt  Ur  Jc- 
hart  to  wee  that  we  ought  to  give  our  men  m  the  n*J •» 
backing.  He  doran't  see  it  yet  -but  he  will.  Mfrad 
you  turn  out.  Extell.  wouldn't  sell  paanutatothebtodn 
Extell,  crimaon.  did  not  reply.  He  wmirnd  ' 
wax  able  to  retrain  himself  from  choking  ttkrud*' 
After  a  moment’s  pauae.  to  let  the  weed#  dn»  li.  \o* 
rase  and  stood  at  the  door.  Then  he  added: 

“Another  thing.  Extell.  1  wish  you 
to  the  office  the  same  hours  w*  the  rest  cf  m  1'** 
your  rard  for  this  half  month.  It  look,  like  the  wc* 
visits  of  a  hanker.  It  won’t  do.  Extell.  Thirlul 
When  Vibert  had  gone  out  Extell  sat  lunie I  " 
as  though  he  had  been  deftly  relieve!  olal  ‘*  ‘* 
organs:  in  the  pit  of  his  tora>  there  ■» » pa-  'C 


*7  Wo *'•  Koop 


«a  imtompoio+9  0*4  t  Wom*$  Koop  «  traa#.  Tbpi'o  ML 


Nobody  had  ever  Ulked  to  him  like  this  bf‘" 
Vibert  had  mentioned  the  matter  of  EMaHM“«“ 
ortwice.  but  not  in  away  torarry  conviclknto»)«>l* 
who  liad  bran  more  or  k«  the  petted  Mid* 
Extell  hxd  gone  direcUy  from  htfl. 
employ  of  the  Eclipse  people.  Hi# 
friend  of  Old  Man  Burnhart.  and  hlsway 
comparatively  easy.  And.  inawnuch  (1- 

founder  of  the  businen.,  had  held  the  oW-W* 
of  advertising  -that  it  was  a  »rt  of  nert**rt7 ^ 
had  had  no  criticism  worth  the  name.  , 

The  young  fellow  had  considered  b#  ■  . 
exceedingly  fine,  lie  used  hackneyed 
■  naive  belief  that  the  waiting  word  , 

seductive.  He  had  begun  by  tcrf.ng  . 

irinp  the  P«t  two  years  U  ^  , 


copy,  but  during  the  past 


co  years  te  w*1"’  . 
partly  without  knowing  it.  It  *“n'  >' 

the  office  simply  hadn’t  taken  the  job  J  -  • 

■■ltS!Sk.-w.<raw-nsaSJ 

ifsaajssassjs—; 

rule*.  , 

If  it  had  been  truly  an  awakening  U  ,  • 

—  that  Mbcrt,  no  matter  what 


I  really  telling  the  simple 


truth-*"1 
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i,„  avoid'd  what  followed.  But  he  phrased  the  thing 
:u„  „  it  m«  it  “hen  Iw  went  over  to  Muriel  Cl*mm's  that 
tiht  wilt  ported  himself  into  n  sleepy  srif-contmt: 

"Vibert  didn't  know  of  nny  other  way  to  get  hark  at  roe 
forgoing!  over  his  bead  in  regard  to  Pop  Grinned.  Muriel. 
So  l*  had  to  try  to  find  a  flaw  somewhere." 

To  a  young  man  not  befogged  by  indulgence  toward 
hixtirif.  the  girl  would  have  appeared  doubly  charming 
that  night.  For  she  showed  not  only  the  tendemese  she 
frit  fee  ExtHl,  but  the  solid  common  sense  with  which  she 
couM  temper  that  affection.  She  looked  at  him  with  eyra 
full  cf  wistful  interest;  and  she  let  her  hand  lie  between  his 
with  this  unspoken  thought -which  she  prayed  he  could 
vid:  ” Here  is  my  hand,  dear  boy.  But— make  me  think 
if  you  u  dearly  as  I  feel  toward  you." 

lie  rouhin’t  rrud  that.  II*  was  too  engraved  in  the 
ubjert  of  Vbert's  ill-will  toward  him.  He  rattled  on. 
•unfully  cocksure: 


fire  me  to- 
'Krrow,  Muriel,  if  he 
and  to.  But  he 
nowa  that  Harry 
lurahart  wouldn’t 
and  fecit.  Idomy 
nrk,  and  fce  knows 
.  If  I  don’t  happen 
»  get  to  the  office 
it  on  t  ho  dot —  ” 

"Georg*,”  int.r- 
ptrd  tho  girl  in 
t  deflsst  munner; 
ka’tb«  angry, wiD 
u!  You  want  mo 
be  roaaonably 
lakwithyou.don’t 
u?  1  think -you 
ght  to  got  in  on 
nr.  1  really  think 
u  should.  It’a 
jo.  It  Isn’t  tho 
Ml  important 
lag  in  life;  but 
«’t  you  think,  by 
toe  little  things 
i  that  illdn,  p«o- 
•  grow  alack  in 
•re?" 

lo saw  It.  Here- 
d  thoughtfully: 

’You’re  right, 
riel.  I’ll  make 
effort  to  bo  on 
e.  Hut  Vlbort 
dn’t  think  It’a 
•uw  I’m  afraid 
Im!” 

he  took  confi- 
r*  from  thia. 

And  about  Mr. 

•ft.  George.”  she 
t  on  cautiously; 
wider  if  perhaps 
don’t  think  too 
h  about  him.  Please  don’t  think  I’m  defending  him. 
'  ways  I  think  Just  as  you  do.  I  I  like  you  more  for 


thing  that  prompted  you  to  go  to  Mr.  Rurnhart 
old  Pop;  in  a  way.  I  was  glad  you  did  it.  And  yet 
think  put  yourself  in  Mr.  Vibert’a  place.  You  went 
nis  head,  Of  course  he  wouldn’t  like  It.  No.  please 
l  interrupt;  you  went  over  his  head,  and  somehow 
Hiow  nobody  ever  quite  forgiven  that.  Do  they?" 

*  knew.  In  her  woe  young  head,  that  this  sort  of 
kier  talk  imist  lie  accompanied  by  u  special  display  otv 
jemonal  side;  and  she  put  her  head  dose  Kstell’s. 
u?  wl  “•  the  sofa,  and  breathed  her  fragrant  loyalty 
i  him. 

*  >nun*  man  hud  not  come  to  he  enlightened.  He 

10  ,M‘  rtroked.  The  richest  nuggets  of  w adorn 
M  lli“‘  >f°n  Pyrites  to  him  just  then.  The  inhere  nt 
nature  and  rugged  sense  and  boyish  ingenuous***- 
thing*  in  his  character  that  had  given  him  the 
wnre  m  the  girl’s  heart  drvrted  him. 
should  think  you  might  see  my 


i  ..  .  .  —  >‘ou  might  **'*’  my  side  a  little  more 
‘y.  Murid.”  he  said. 

®  mglied.  All  her  caution  and  paint*  had  been  wasted. 
•Kit  »a-ay  peeved,  and  she  saw  him  go  with  a  sharp 
in  ter  soul. 

•  “«nt  down  to  the  hold  and  played  hid  whist  savagely. 

m-anung  that  a  certain  pretty  and  much-desired  girl 

K  an‘l  fl>,th  i"  her  room  and  sobbing  im- 

.  ‘ob,>lr*  P**ftiy  for  a  reason  unknown,  and 

„ ,  ah*  lovr,‘  *  y”*"*  man  wio  chose  to  ride 
wtxggan. 

Eat*u  !“l  a  crev  of  feOcnra  at  the  hotel, 
slim  *n>rj  U|vriver  in  a  launch  in  the  moonlight.  He 
.  *01  lo  btd  11  Quarter  to  four  in  the  morning. 
a,ltT.i'?Tn'  ni>,iun-  M  lie  «nok  off  his  clothes,  that 
-I  m  take  a  nap  and  be  at  the  office  at  eight  sharp. 


r ft#  r«««f  iMt  Cl—e  IN..  ITmi  /•»•  *(•  Ornm 

ExtHl  looked  at  the  manager  with  wild  incredulity.  The 
customary  two  weeks!  Those  words  to  him!  Without 
explanation!  Without  preamble!  The  stern  stuff  of  self, 
respect  that  was  in  him  told  ExtHl  lo  supply  a  smile,  say 
“Very  well.  *ir."  and  quit  the  office.  But  he  weakened 
again  and  justified  Vibert’t  sneer  to  some  extent  as  b-  said 
with  feeble  defiance: 

”  WVU  see  about  that .  Mr.  Vibert  !" 

Vibert  went  on  writing  without  replying.  He  knew  the 
strength  that  lay  in  silence.  If  ExtHl  didn't. 

Before  he  had  reached  ha*  own  room  ExtHl  had  made  up 
his  mind  just  what  to  do.  But  he  stopped  in  the  hall,  just 
in  front  of  his  door,  as  Murid  Oemm  came  along  toward 
him  with  her  hands  full  of  letters.  She  saw  his  white  lace 
and  guessed  unerringly.  1 1  rr  breath  came  fast  as  she  whis. 
perrd  "What  is  it.  George?" 

Katefl  gulped  as  he  replied  with  an  assumed  airinem: 

"Oh.  Vibert  thinks  he’*  tired  me.  He  thinks  so.  He 
thought  be  fired  Pop  Grinnrii ;  but  it  turned  out  be  hadn’t. 

Next  thing  he  knows  hell  fire  hiiwif.” 

The  silken  eyelash**  Hosed  over  the  wistful  eye*,  and 
opened  wet.  She  shook  her  head,  not  trusting  to  words, 
and  started  along.  But  she  turned  and  whispered: 

-It’s  the  best  thing  that  could  happen.  You  will  win. 

George.” 

He  thought  she  meant  that  he  would  be  able  to  defeat 
Vibert ’s  purposr.  and  it  gave  him  confidence.  If  he  had 
known  what  she  really  meant,  he  would  have  collapsed. 

ExtHl  found  that  Harry  Bumhart  was  leaving  for  French 
Lick  It  five  o’clock.  He  went  up  to  the  house  as  soon  as  he 
could  pull  himerif  together.  The  president  of  the  Eriipae  w  as 
obviously  surprised  lo  have  the  same  viator  again  so  soon; 
but  he  greeted  ExtHl  just  as  cordially,  and  at  once  said: 

"Oh.  that's  all  right  about  Pop  Grinnrii.  ExtHl.  1  saw 
Mr.  Vibert.  and  Pop  is  reinstated.  Didn’t  you  know  it?” 


ExtHl  went  scarlet.  Somehow  the  platform  fell  from 
his  feet  when  Harry  llumhart  assumed  that  he 
again  philanthropically.  But  he  had  to  say  some- 
He  stammered; 

"It  wasn’t  about  Pop  I  came  this  time,  Mr.  Bumhart. 
I  I  have  been  unjustly  discharged  by  Mr.  Vibert.  He 
has  never  liked  me.  and  since  I  came  to  you  about  Pop 
Grinnrii - ” 

Harry  Bumhart's  lip*  came  together  with  a  different 
expression.  He  regarded  ExtHl  in  a  not  unfriendly  way, 
something  of  pity  and  a  little  of  contempt  in  his  glance. 
But  he  shook  hi.  head  and  replied: 

“I’m  sorry.  ExtHl;  but  you’ve  created  a  bad  situation. 
I  don’t  mean  I  blame  you,  because  I  don't  know  the  facta; 
but  I  mean  that  you’ve  somehow  managed  lo  raise  an 
issue  between  M  r.  Vibert  and  yourself.  N  ow  in  such  a  case 
as  this  one  or  tbs  other  always  goes.  1  don’t  want  to  let 

Mr.  Vibert  go.  I 
hire  him  to  run  the 
business.  In  Pop 
Grinnrll's  cuae  — 
well,  that  was  almost 
a  family  affair.  I 
say,  ExtHl,  you're 
young!  Jump  out 
und  show  Mr.  Vibert 
that  he  made  a  mis¬ 
take  eh?  Nobody 
dependent  on  you,  is 
there?  Well,  well, 
Kuril,  hit  the  trail 
for  the  Weil  and 
make  good.  This 
town’s  half  asleep 
anyway.  If  I  can  bo 
of  any  assistance,  lot 
me  know.  I'll  give 
you  a  good  rocom- 
n*ei«lation  but  roe- 
ornincndationn  are 
no  good.  Good-by 
and  good  luck  I” 
Kxtcll  found  him¬ 
self  halfway  to  his 
ruum  before  ho  wholly 
came  to  hia  aenac*. 

’’The  dirty 
crowd  I”  ho  kept  re- 
I  testing  to  hlmsrif. 
"The  dirty  crowd  I” 
What  galled  him 
most  was  that  Vibtvt 
had  beaten  him.  It 
w  as  evident  that  the 
munugcr  hail  ap¬ 
prised  Harry  Burn- 
harlot  hk  intention. 
At  half  past  five  ho 
went  down  to  the 
office,  bundled  up  a 
few  things  of  Ilia 
own,  rolled  up  his 
linen  duster  and 
I  it  into  his  pocket,  ami  left  the  place  w  ithout  telling 
anyone  that  he  was  through.  It  gave  him  a  measurable 
satisfaction  to  believe,  a*  he  (unwed  Pop  Grinnril’s  door, 
that  he  was  martyred  to  save  Pop,  He  couldn't  help 
wondering  if  Pop  appreciated  it. 

The  next  day  was  Saturday.  Kxtcll  had  to  go  to  the  office 
to  draw  the  customary  two  weeks*  salary  to  which  he  was 
entitled  hy  Vibert'*  sardonic custom.  It  was  u  perfect  day. 
Kxtcll  and  Muriel  Clemm  had  planned,  the  previous  week, 
to  go  canoeing  up-river  in  the  young  fellow’s  canoe.  They 
were  both  skillful  paddierw.  and  thk  was  one  of  their  meat 
joyous  diversions  on  the  Saturday  hslf-holidaya. 

The  excursion  proved  to  Im- only  the  skeleton  of  a  pleasure 
t'**t  *»*  After  a  period  of  straining  Ut  s(M>nk  of  other 
things  than  this  biggest  thing,  they  both  broke  down  and 
faced  the  necessary.  Halfway  to  their  destination  Extril 
steered  in  toward  the  bank,  and  they  (lulled  the  canoe  up 
under  a  canopy  of  hemlocks  that  grew  down  to  the  water's 
edge.  Then  they  sat  down  on  the  brown  carpet.  .She  spoke 
first. 

“Tefl  me.”  abe  said,  looking  ut  Kxtcll  anxiously,  "wliat 
you  are  going  to  do.” 

"Oh.  I'll  find  another  place  easy  enough,"  he  replied. 

Reflectively  the  girl  lifted  the  fold*  of  her  blue-dotted 
skirt  and  smoothed  them  all  out.  She  was  looking  down  at 
the  ground  now.  Finally  she  went  on: 

"If  I  didn't  know  that  you  would  do  something  worth 
while.  George,  of  course  I  couldn't  care  for  you  as  I  do. 
I’m  glad  you  are  out  of  this  thk  office.  I  keep  my  ryes 
open.  George,  and  I  ran  see  that  the  Eclipse  isn't  making  a 
bit  of  progress.  I  wouldn’t  tril  that  to  anyone  rise  in  the 
world,  and  you  mustn’t  say  a  word.  But  since  John  Bum¬ 
hart  died  everything  has  been  going  backward.  You'll  say 
it's  Mr.  Vibert’s  fault.  I  don't  know  but  I  don't  think  it 
(CtillmatJ  .«*  Pag.  tS) 
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MGE  FINANCES 


AT  TJIE  beginning  of  the  year 

L\  a  new  member  was  admitted 
-*■  to  the  firm  of  J.  P.  Morgan 
&  Company.  Thii  new  partner, 
Thomas  Cochran,  was  born  in  St. 
Paul  forty -six  years  ago  and  grew 
up  there  to  the  age  of  sixteen,  w  hm 
he  went  to  a  preparatory  school; 
then  to  Yale.  At  college  he  was 
morpdislinguished.ingood  healthy 
fashion,  by  devotion  to  athletic* 
and  ingenuity  in  pranks  than  by 
feats  of  scholarship. 

In  his  third  year  at  college  a 
crisis  overtook  his  father's  busi- 
new.  When  the  word  readied 
young  Cochran  he  dropped  his 
studies  and  hurried  home  to  lend 
all  the  help  he  could.  In  the  final 
easting  up  of  account*  some  debt* 
were  left  unsatisfied,  which  the 
college  student  romantically  as¬ 
sumed.  As  his  economic  statu*  at 
the  moment  was  that  of  a  liability 
rather  than  an  mart.  one  may  sur¬ 
mise  that  the  creditors  derived 
little  comfort  from  his  assumption 
of  the  debts. 

He  returned  to  New  Haven, 
applied  himself  diligently  and  com¬ 
pleted  hia  course;  then  went  to 
New  York  and  turned  his  hand  to 
teaching— tutoring  candidal**  for 
Yale- as  the  readiest  means  of 
making  a  living.  Presently  he  went 
buck  to  St.  Paul  and  took  a  Job  in 
a  wholesale  hardware  house,  where 
he  remained  about  six  yrwrs,  until 
ha  found  a  more  promising  open¬ 
ing. 

t  him  to  a 


By  WILL  PAYNE 


small  town  in  New  York  State,  r  «  ^9  ^|L  _  no  confusion;  you  may  listen  many 

where  ha  had  charge  of  the  con-  w  minute*  and  hardly  hear  a  Bound, 

structlon  of  a  trolley  line.  Seven-  It  Impresses  you  as  being  a  »u t 

teen  years  ago  he  went  to  New  . .  rt-,  - -  -  undirected  sort  of  place  in  »'■ 

York  City,  without  money  or  In-  c»*ci ••  imn.  >*•  <•••  j.  j.  mm  -*<  • #..»•  e.  to  work.  And  the  hou*e,  in  fact. 

Iluentlal  connections,  and  there  taken  very  good  care  of  its  men. 

prreently  was  employed  by  a  real-estate  company,  of  which  that  made  water-tube  boiler*.  O.  C.  Barber,  president  But  it  goes  ouUide  for  partners.  Running  over  the  Hit 
he  becume  the  treasurer  at  a  modeat  salary.  of  the  Diamond  Match  Company,  was  interested  in  this  show*  where  they  come  from  and  Indicate*  how.  Tm 

All  the  while  he  had  actually  been  hacking  away  at  those  concern.  In  I9M  it  went  into  n  consolidation,  and  the  years  before  Mr.  SteUinlus  w  as  made  a  partner.  Dwight 
nasumvd  debts,  and  a  few  yenre  after  going  to  New  York  ho  same  year  Mr.  .Strltiniua  was  made  a  vice  president  of  the  W.  Morrow  was  admitted  to  the  firm.  Ho  was  bom  it.  a 
paid  off  the  lust  of  them.  As  treasurer  of  the  real-estate  Diamond  Match  Company.  Three  year*  later  he  was  Pennsylvania  limn,  his  father  being  a  school  principal.  He 
company  bo  bad  the  handling  of  certain  realty  that  elected  president.  He  spent  considerable  time  in  New  went  to  Amhrrst ;  then  through  the  Columbia  law  School; 
brought  him  Into  contact  with  downtown  banker*.  Among  York,  nnd  people  who  became  acquainted  with  him  got  an  and  was  engaged  by  a  big  New  York  law  firm  that  did  » 
thoaa  whose  acquaintance  he  formed  were  Henry  P-  imprewaior  of  force,  ability,  and  ratenaive  experience  in  good  deal  of  builiMOa  for  Morgan  &  Company.  At  forty- 
Dnvlaon,  a  vice  president  of  the  Uberty  National  Bank,  merehandisinc.  one  he  was  made  a  partner  in  this  law  firm, 

and  Thomas  W.  Lsmont,  a  vice  president  of  the  Bankers  War  came  along  mad  the  Allies  began  buying  supplies  of 

Trust  Coropnny.  Ten  yenre  ago  three  two  were  Interested  all  sort#  on  an  immense  scale  in  this  country.  There  was  a  The  1911  Crop  of  Partner* 

in  the  organization  of  a  new  banking  Institution,  the  Astor  good  deal  of  confusion,  last  motion  and  waste-  perhaps 

Trust  Company.  They  needed  officer*  for  the  new  concern  with  ooe  Ally  bidding  against  another,  and  so  on.  So  a  T7X1R  some  years  Charles  Slcclr  has  been  the  laryer 
and  by  that  time  they  thought  very  well  of  Mr.  Cochran;  grewt  part  of  this  huge  buainere  was  put  in  the  hands  of  I  member  of  the  Morgan  house.  Of  late  he  has  not  be*- 

so  he  was  pul  in  as  a  vice  president,  at  the  age  of  thirty-six.  J.  P.  Morgan  h  Company  undoubtedly  the  greatest  job  so  active  as  formerly,  and  the  law  business  him  grown  aloi< 

in  its  line  ever  handed  over  to  a  private  concern.  Of  with  other  branches.  So  in  July.  1914.  Mr.  Mono* 
Buying  for  the  Alllei  course  it  needed  capable  supervision,  and  the  firm  picked  already  for  some  year*  member  td  n  law  firm  that  did  rou-h 

Mr.  Stettimus  to  do  the  supervising.  He  must  hare  done  business  for  the  house  was  made  a  Morgan  partin', 

NATURALLY  he  made  more  influential  acquaintance*;  it  to  their  salufaetioo.  for  after  about  a  year  he  was  made  a  going  in  rather  as  a  lawyer  than  as  a  hanker. 

impressed  more  people  with  his  character  and  ability,  partner  in  the  house.  He  was  fifty-one  then;  but  he  had  In  1911  three  members  were  taken  in  Thoms'  " 
Some  year*  later  there  wa»  a  shift  in  the  management  of  held  a  big  job  for  nt  least  eleven  year*.  lsmont.  William  H.  Porter  and  Horatio  CJ.  Lloyd.  Jl- 

the  Liberty  National  Bank  and  Cochran  was  elected  prrei-  Technically  he  was  on  employee  of  the  firm  at  the  time.  Lamont  waa  born  in  a  New  York  village,  went  to  Phillip 

dent.  Meantime  hia  friends.  Davison  and  Lamont.  had  and  this  is  the  only  instance  in  which  an  employee  has  Ex**ter  and  to  Harvard,  struck  into  the  banking  bu«”-  • 
been  made  partners  In  the  Morgan  house.  The  business  been  made  a  partner;  but  he  was  an  exceptional  employee,  in  New  York  City,  and  advanced  rapidly.  He  was  msd* 
of  that  house  has  expanded  rapidly  of  late  with  there  and  the  circumstance*  were  altogether  so  exceptional  that  Morgan  partner  at  forty-one  and  had  I  non  a  man  of  weigt ! 
boom  times  and  especially  with  the  rnormoin  war  (inane-  ha  case  ran  hardly  be  regarded  as  breaking  the  rule-  if  it  in  the  financial  district  for  several  year*  before  that.  Mr. 
ing  and  munitions  purchasing  which  it  handlra  foe  the  can  be  said  there  k  a  rule.  Porter  was  born  in  a  small  town  in  Vermont;  wentthrour 

Allies.  It  ha*  taken  in  three  partner*  since  July.  1914.  and  Probably  there  is  not  exactly  a  rule.  The  firm  takes  in  high  school  and  to  an  academy.  His  first  empfoj- 
six  since  the  beginning  of  1911.  Wanting  another  man  who  a  new  partner  because  it  wants  additional  horse  power  of  roent  in  New  York  was  in  the  office  of  a  small  roilroi 
measured  up  to  ita  requirements,  it  took  in  Mr.  Cochran.  talent  and  energy.  Of  course  if  a  man  n  employed  by  the  then  he  went  into  the  Fifth  Avenue  Bank,  ns  a  clerk,  at  t* 
That  is  the  way  high  finance  gets  it*  recruits.  It  is  house  it  already  has  his  hocre  power  of  talent  and  energy,  age  nf  eighteen.  Seven  years  later  he  went  to  the  Cht* 
getting  them  all  the  time.  They  come  from  all  parts  of  the  Possibly  -  though  nobody  in  a  position  to  speak  with  National  in  a  murh  more  responsible  position,  and  > 
country.  Almost  invariably  they  are  men  who  hare  made  authority  would  dream  of  admitting  it  for  publication  thirty-eight  was  made  a  vice  president  of  that  big  br 
their  own  way  from  just  about  the  average  fairly  comfort-  there  as  a  somewhat  aristocratic  flavor  in  this  institution,  Mr.  Lloyd  came  from  Philadelphia.  While  working  th<" 
able  American  lot  not  really  poor,  but  with  little  or  no  and  it  would  ju*t  a  little  rather  have  an  outsider  than  an  a*  a  clerk  he  studied  law  in  the  University  of  Pcnnsylvi' 
inherited  advantage  of  money  and  influential  connections,  employee  at  the  table.  and  was  admitted  to  the  bar.  He  was  a  clerk  in  a 

Alrr.mt  invariably  they  are  men  of  abundant  physical  But.  though  it  certainly  has  not  been  the  rule  to  promote  company,  and  after  a  w  hile  was  made  secretary  of  “ 
vigor  and  have  won  a  big  job  while  round  the  age  of  employees  to  membership,  it  is  a  fact  that  employees  rarely  company.  A  new  trust  company  w  as  organized.  Hc»- 
forty—  somewhat  before  that  age  oftencr  than  somewhat  leave  to  go  into  any  other  similar  institution.  It  pay*,  on  elected  treasurer,  then  vice  president,  then  president 
after  it.  the  whole,  no  higher  salaries  than  other  big  banka.  Per-  and  so  progressed  into  partnership  in  Drexel  Si  < 

A  few  months  before  Mr.  Cochran  was  taken  into  the  hap*  salaries  in  new  other*  are  even  rather  higher.  But  pany,  which  is  the  Philadelphia  connection  of  Morg)  * 
Morgan  firm,  Edward  R.  Stettiniu*  wa*  made  a  partner,  there  are  many  pleasant  conditions  of  employment.  Company. 

He  wa*  born  in  St.  I-ouis.  where  hr  attended  public  school  In  the  first  place,  the  house  gives  its  employees  a  sub-  In  19(9  Henry  P.  Davison  was  made  a  Morgan  part" 
and  begun  rustling  for  a  livelihood  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  slant  ial  bonu*  at  the  end  <4  each  year.  At  the  end  cf  this  He  *>■  born  in  Troy,  Pennsylvania,  nnd  wmt  to  »  l>' 
Presently  he  waa  taken  into  a  small  manufacturing  concern  last  pra>pen>u*  year  every  roan  got  severity  |.r  cent  of  his  psratory  school,  but  not  to  college.  Ho  taught  sch<*  ■ 
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sixteen  and  worked  on  a  farm  during  vacation  while  he 
was  in  the  preparatory  school.  After  a  little  experience 
in  a  country  bank  he  went  to  New  York  City  and  got  a  job 
ns  messenger  in  a  bank  there.  He  worked  up  to  paying 
teller  and  resigned  to  take  the  job  of  receiving  teller  in  a 
small  uptown  national  bank.  He  got  to  be  paying  teller  of 
that  bank  and  at  the  age  of  twenty-seven  was  made  an 
assistant  cashier  of  the  Liberty  National  Bank.  The  next 
year  He  was  made  cashier;  then  vice  president;  then 
president,  at  the  age  of  thirty-two.  From  that  vantage 
ground  he  went  on  to  the  Morgan  partnership. 

Older  members  of  the  tlnn  are  E.  T.  Stotewbury  and  A. 
K.  New  bold,  of  Philadelphia.  Churl.-  Mc>.  the  lawyer, 
and  W.  P.  Hamilton,  son-in-law  of  the  late  J.  P.  Mo.-g . 
Of  the  twelve  partner*,  only  the  head  of  the  house  inherited 
a  position  in  high  finance;  and  if  h.  had  n«.t  measured  up 

to  the  opportunity  either  he  would  not  he  head  of  the  h 

or  the  house  would  no!  h-  the  important  altair  it  is.  The 
two  newest  partners  were  brought  up  in  the  West  Min 
r.csola  and  Missouri  Five  others  were  bore.  ir.  ..untry 
towns.  All  of  them  won  an  tmi-irtant  ;  -it. on  r»tmd  tfc- 
age  of  forty  under  that  rather  than  over  it.  Fig! 
them  went  college  nun  ami  four  were  not 

llow  did  they  get  to  th*  top  story  .(  ?.  gl.  finance? 
Upon  what  principle  or  »e..inlir.g  to  v.lut  formula  were 
they  invited  to  seaU  at  the  lirst  table? 

The  Stuff  Bankers  are  Made  Of 

Tl)  GET  an  answer  wo  might  look  a  little  farther  than 
Hie  Morgan  firm.  Twelve  >ati  .r.ul  banks  and  tru.! 

componleo  In  Wall  BUM  hold  wu  that  foot  Up  thnre 
billion  dollars  and  a  half.  They .  with  th.  lag  private  house, 
arid  various  collateral  ln*titutioi.-.  ar- about  a  bat  i—.pl.- 
usually  have  in  mind  when  they  pi  uk  of  high  fin  ee. 

To  tuke  them  in  the  order  of  sire  we  should  begin  at  the 
National  City  Bunk,  uiih  a«t,  ..f  i,  hundred  „ 
dollnra.  Its  president,  Frank  A.  Vaiid.-rlip.  -a.  U*n  «t 
Aurora,  Illinois;  went  to  putdie  >0!  for 


to  the  University  of  III! 


tlUil 

was 

•ular 
to  a 


un<l  while  so  engage  I  taught  him— I!  -hortl  ind  Cl-iing 
to  Chicago,  he  gut  a  Joh  it*  .«  m  spuj-  1  re 
l>orU*r,  and  presently  won  the  p.eitj.in  <>l  ti 
nunclal  editor  of  the  Tribune.  That  1  uturally 
brought  him  into  frequent  conta.  t  v.  ith  bankers 
One  of  them  was  I.j  nui  J.  Gage,  Diet,  a  vi 
piwltlentoftheFlnitNiiiioi  .il  I  , i.h  I’r.  .1  • 
McKinley  appointed  Mr.  (ii.,-  •  •  tary  of 

the  Treasury:  and  a  ■■  ’.(ary  "f  >l,<  l’r.  .-ury 
must  have  11  private  1  .  Am  >;  n  o 
young  men  whom  he  km  ■  und  wh.  might  i- 
expected  to  fill  that  -.iinp.riii.w’y  .x*>  i--. 
tlon  sntisfuctorlly,  hi  .h.~  Mr.  Ynml-bp 

That  was  not  ls-ea  1  ■  the  1  in  d  -l.l.  h  I 
nny  experience  as  a  private  ■.  n.i  1-  It 
not  because  lie  knew  anyth. ng  .r  pmu 
about  the  duties  of  a  private  "■  t ,1  r  > 

Secretary  of  the  Tr.  miry  If  III-  aww  :  d 
In-on  rnude on  the  Civil  S.  rvl.s*  plan,  <  ith  a  •' 
of  candidates  ana*,  ring  mrefuli'.  pr-p.f.-l 
(lueatlona,  which  Wire  do  g. ■■  I  In  !  r  ng  nip 
their  knowledge 
of  the  buslnesa 
that  goes  on  in 
the  O fllrs>  of  the 
Secretary  of  the 
Treasury,  some 
other  candidate 
would  undoubt¬ 
edly  have  got 
the  job.  It  was 
on  nn  all-round 
Impression  of 
the  man. 

First  of  all, 
without  doubt, 
it  wan  because 
Mr.  Gage  per- 
nonally  liked 
this  particular 
young  man  and 
thought  he 
w  ould  be  an 
agreeable  per¬ 
son  to  associate 
With.  It  was  be-  csw  -  * 

cause  he  per¬ 
ceived  in  this  young  man  a  certain  weight  and  force  which 
impressed  itself  upon  the  people  he  came  In  contact  with, 
along  with  a  cordiality  that  made  friend-  readily  and  kept 
t  hem.  He  struck  Mr.  Gage  as  a  person  having  the  knack 
of  dealing  with  men. 

No  doubt  successful  men  of  affairs  instinctively  know 
their  own  kind  the  sort  of  well-oiled,  aggressive  ability 
that  can  make  its  way  among  men  with  the  maximum  of 
speed  and  the  minimum  of  friction.  Some  time  before  this 
a  company  of  Chicago’s  weightiest  captains  of  industry 
mude  an  excursion  to  tile  South.  So  much  of  the  city’s 


secondary  consideration,  and  whether  they  had  any  money 
to  speak  of  was  no  consideration  at  all. 

Next  in  aize  after  the  City  Bank  comes  the  Guaranty 
Trust  Company,  with  half  a  billion  dollars  of  assets. 
Its  president,  Charles  H.  Sabin,  was  born  In  a  town  in  the 
Berkshire  Hilb  and  went  to  school  there,  but  not  to  col¬ 
lege.  At  seventeen  he  went  to  work  with  a  concern  that 
dealt  in  flour,  but  two  years  later  started  in  banking,  a*  a 
clerk,  in  Albany,  New  York.  Two  years  more  and  he  was 
promoted  to  the  teller's  age,  and  at  thirty  was  elected 

cashier.  A  few 
years  later  he 
moved  up  to  a 
vice  presidency. 
The  next  step 
was  to  the  vice 
presidency  of  a 

comparatively 
small  bank  in 
New  York  City; 
but  he  kept  on 
going. 

JammS.  Alex¬ 
ander,  president 
of  the  National 
Bank  of  Com¬ 
merce,  which 
count*  for  alum! 
three  hundred 
and  fifty  million 
dollara.was  bom 
at  Tarry  town, 
New  York,  and 
Iwgan  his  buai* 
rM.i  w.  Lmmmmi  •»«•*  eurter  at 

eighteen  us  a 
rlerk  in  the  bank  there.  Two  years  later  he 
went  down  to  tile  rit>  a  ..  rlerk  in  tin'  big  blink 
ut  will,  h  he  i.  now  pn-ddent.  It  was  not  until 
be  wu-  thirty -f-  .ir  that  lie  won  his  first  official 
P*- |t,"'i  an  u-vii-tant  rashierahlp.  Since  then 
be  baa  moved  up  steadily  lo  the  top. 

Ti.is,  it  Will  Iw  nutirrel,  Is  about  the  tradi¬ 
tional  r.i  .•  nf  the  young  man  who  starts  at  the 
bottom  of  tin  ladder  and  work,  his  way  up  step 
by  .t.  p  until  be  arrive*  -it  Uie  topmost  rung  of 
the  id.  ett. Ill  ladder  on  which  lie  began. 

Great  Men's  Orbits 

A  SOME*  IIAT  similar  care  I.  that  of  James 
N.  \\  alia.",  president  of  the  Central  Trust 
Company.  If.*  was  born  in  a  Connecticut  vll* 
l-g*  an.|  went  to  work  at  the  age  of  fifteen  in  a 
private  banking  I.  mreirf  which  F.P.OIcott  was 
am  inber.  Mr.  OI.Mtt,  an  eminently  successful 
and  finally  very  ri.li  banker.  t...k  a  liking  to  the  lad  and. 
*  b.  n  I.,  w  as  mad.-  president  of  th.  Central  Trust  Company, 
r-'ru-l  young  Walla..'  along  with  him  ua  11  sort  of  peraonal 
of'  or  boy  Mr.  0I<- .tc.  liking  --  tinued  and  the  youth 
had  the  stuff  of  surrmn  in  I  11  1;  “..at  the  age  of  thirty-nine, 
Mr.  (Mott  retiring,  Mr.  Wallu-e  was  made  president  of 
the  big  onerm. 

But  there  traditional  cases  are  exceptional.  In  mint 
>  .  .1  Ui.  i.  1  ti-i  b  ruble  -kipping  about  from  one  ladder 
to  av.tl-r.  There-  i*  Sward  FroMCf,  president  of  the 
Banker.  Tru  *.  Company,  a  creation  largely  of  the  late 
J.  P,  Morgan.  Ill  *a.  Inn  in  BufTalo;  but  his  parenta 
n  »vrd  to  Hruoklyn,  when  he  attended  public  school.  He 
*.nt  to  work  for  a  life  in-urw.o  -ompany  and  after  a 
a  partnerahlp  for  the  purpose  of  writing  life 
He  made  acquaintances  among  influential  men. 
who  thought  highly  of  Ms  rapacity  ;  and  at  the  age  of 
tl  irty*i«  he  ws  eh-, -ted  a  vice  proudrnt  of  the  Astor 
Trust  ( 'ompany.  A  few  years  later  he  was  made  president 
erf  the  Liberty  National  Bank,  and  from  that  went  to  the 
Bankers  Trust. 

The  M  organ  influence  is  powerful  n  the  Bankers  Truat 
Company;  in  fact,  t  in  usually  call,  d  a  Morgan  concern. 
It  may  I-  noted  that  Mr.  Cochran,  the  new  Morgan  part- 
r--.  graduated  into  his  prc.-tit  position  by  way  of  the 
A -tor  Trust  Company  and  the  Liberty  National  Bank;  and 
■t  ’•  Mr.  Linp-Tt.  another  Morgan  .  artner,  also  came  from 
the  Liberty  Nations!  Bank.  Neither  the  Astor  Trust  nor 
•  1  o  Liberty  Bank  is  arr.  ng  the  bigger  financial  institutions, 
but  th.  .x—.  of  Merer*  Proawr,  Cochran  and  Laraont 
how  the  lines  of  promotion  run.  It  is  primarily  a 
of  making  the  right  imprrenion  upon  a  man  who 
has  high  financial  positions  to  dispose  of,  w  hich  means  that 
you  must  somehow  get  into  the  great  man’s  orbit.  If  you 
are  so  fortunate  as  to  be  in  an  institution  that  is  in  his  orbit 
your  chance  of  advancement  to  high  command  is  that  much 
better. 

To  Illustrate  another  point  we  may  take  two  more  big 
bank  chiefs.  First,  Gates  W.  McGarrah,  president  of  the 
Mechanics  and  Metals  National  Bank,  whore  assets  foot 
up  a  quarter  of  a  billion  dollars.  He  was  born  in  a  small 

I  Concluded  on  Page  66) 
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TEE  LM  ST  THROW 


Thurlow  changed  the  subject.  Had  Mr.  Pinn*  noted  the 
activity  in  Puraar*  Common?  Mr.  Thurlow  had  a  tip  on 
It.  The  tip  was  a  hot  lip.  Me  had  it  dir»ct  from  a  friend 
*  ho  cot  it  dir**  from  another  friend.  This  friend  erf  hi.,  it 
appeared.  w«a  a  director  In  ln*ot  Furnace  Company;  and. 
if  Mr.  Pincus  waa  willing  to  do  "the  regular  thine.-’  Mr. 
Thurlow  might  be  wilting  to  let  him  in  on  it. 

He  waa  (axing  at  the  street  door,  the  exit  through  which 
Blake  had  jtart  departed;  and.  thoughtful  bow.  his  air 
reflective,  he  was  uneasily  scratching  his  chin.  After  wait¬ 
ing  a  protracted  moment.  Mr.  Thurlow  began  to  betray  a 


"WaB?"  he  inquired. 

’’Veil,  vat?"  returned  Mr.  Pincua. 

"  I  said."  rejoined  Mr.  Thurlow.  “  that  if  you  were  willing 
to  come  arrow  -  pay  me  a  percentage  of  what  you  win.  you 
know -I'd  let  you  ia  on  the  tip  I  have.” 

“Oh.  you  got  a  tip,  hare  you?"  remarked  Mr.  Pinrua. 

A  grin  lurked  on  his  jaw.  Mr.  Pinrua.  in  fact,  had  his 
opinion  of  tip.  and  tipsten;  a  view  that  more  than  once 
he  had  aired  in  the  customers'  room.  If  oaly  you  asked  for 
it.  he’d  said,  you  could  get  a  Up  on  anything -the  next 
dividend  on  Bay  Stale  Gas:  the  millennium,  either:  or 
when  they'd  nil  a  melon  in  Hocking  or  retire  Rock  Id  and. 
bonds.  Prrhapa  Mr.  Thurlow  now  recalled  this,  for  he 
began  to  color  pinkly. 


JUST  after  the  market,  opening  on  the 
day  preceding  the  big  boom  in  Furnace 
Common,  the  customers'  room  at  Rooker, 
Burke  &  Co.’s  New  Street  brokerage  house 
framed  for  a  few  brief  moments 


By  Maximilian  Foster 


prising  even  for  a  locality  where  surprises  are  a  daily  event. 
Startled  by  the  happening,  the  crowd  seated  before  the 
quotation  board  turned  in  their  chairs  to  stare. 

There  were  two  principal*  in  the  affair.  The  first  was 
Mr.  Buck  Rooker,  the  head  partner  of  the  firm;  the  other 
was  a  tall,  shabbily  drained  person,  a  visitor  whom  the 
crowd  recognized  as  once  having  traded  in  the  place. 
Emerging  abruptly  from  his  private  office  at  the  rear.  Mr. 
Rooker  was  seen  to  be  propelling  the  caller  rapidly  toward 
the  street  door. 

"Heat  it!"  ho  directed;  and,  giving  the  man  another 
energetic  shove,  Mr.  Hooker  added  heatedly:  "You  come 
In  here  ugain— you  panhandler— and  I’ll  turn  you  over  to 
the  COpgr* 

Rising  idly,  Mr.  Pincus  as  Idly  yawned. 

"  Veil,”  he  remarked,  the  remark  addrawed  to  no  one  in 
particular,  "  I  guess  I  go  up  to  Frank,  place  and  buy 
myself  a  cigar."  Then  he  yawned  again. 

For  years  Mr.  Pincus  hail  been  a  trader  in  the  place.  He 
was  a  short  and  stout  nearsighted  gentleman,  with  Oriental 
feature*,  whose  specialty  was  deals  In  Chicago  future*— 
pork  ribs  and  shoulders,  as  s  rule;  and  that  he  was  a  per¬ 
son  of  ironclad  calmness  and  repose  he  had  shown  clearly 
during  the  commotion.  Perched  on  •  stool  before  the  stock 
ticker,  Mr.  Pincus  had  sat  there  coolly  scanning  the  tape. 
A  bronze  Buddha,  squatted  on  a  mantelpiece,  could  not 
have  seemed  bus  concerned. 

The  mnn,  that  visitor  whom  Rooker  had  ejected,  waa 
not  the  first,  however.  Mr.  Pincus  had  seen  thrown  out  of  a 
brokerage  office.  In  hia  years  of  experience  in  Wall  Street, 
moro  than  once  he'd  beheld  that  sight.  Usually  when  the 
market  cleaned  out  some  dabbler  the  victim  went  quietly 
enough;  but  now  and  then  one  of  the  unfortunate  made 
n  row.  Whatever  the  case,  though,  whether  the  victim 
went  passively  or  had  to  be  escorted  to  the  door.  Mr. 
Pincus  made  It  s  point  to  ignore  the  happening;  In  fact,  to 
remain  calm,  not  tossy  unfeeling,  was  Invariably  his  pose. 
“BualMaa  is  business !"  was  Mr.  Pincus'  favorite  remark; 
for,  as  he  said,  if  a  fellow  was  playing  the  market  the 
market  needed  all  his  mind. 

Not  that  Mr.  Pincus  profewd  a  love  for  the  market, 
though.  It  was  a  "bum  GtacMfl"  he'd  tell  you;  and  all  he 
naked  was  a  chance  once  to  make  a  killing 
then  to  got  out  of  it  for  good.  Whenever  he 
mid  this,  however,  the  men  about  him  in¬ 
variably  winked.  Pincus  give  up  trading? 

"Ratal’'  was  the  usual  remark. 

Hut  once  Mr.  Pincus  hod  nearly  quit  the 
market.  What's  more.  It  waa  willy-nilly  too. 

Only  chance.  It  seem*,  had  saved  him;  and 
curiously  all  the  more  curious  in  view  of  his 
present  calmness,  his  air  of  easy  aplomb  that 
chance  had  come  through  the  very  man  Rooker 
had  just  ejected. 

Blake  was  hla  name.  Blake  had  lent  Mr. 

Pincus  the  money  to  tide  him  over  the  crisis; 
and  now,  indifferent,  unmoved  apparently  by 
what  was  going  on.  Mr.  Pincus  had  sat  there 
stolidly,  idly  scanning  the  tape.  It  was  callous. 

It  was,  indeed,  so  callous  that,  even  in  face  of 
the  fart  that  indifference  was  invariably  Mr. 

Pincus’  pose,  one  would  have  marveled  at  the 
gentleman's  Inhumanity. 

Again  yawning,  he  waa  moving  toward  the 
street  door  when  the  man  nearest  him.  a  M  r. 

Thurlow,  nudged  him  in  the  ribs-  Something 
in  the  scene  of  that  recent  happening  seemed 
to  have  tickled  Mr.  Thurlow’s  risibilities,  foe 
a  grin  was  spread  on  his  fuce. 

"Say.  did  you  see  that.  Pink?”  he  tittered. 

M r.  Pincus  gazed  at  him  queerly.  Mr.  Thur¬ 
low,  too,  had  long  been  a  trader  at  Rooker. 

Burke  &  Co.’s,  but  in  that  time  cordiality  be¬ 
tween  the  two  had  never  been  what  one  would 
call  effusive.  It  was  Mr.  Pincus’  opinion  of 
Mr.  Thurlow  that  he  was  "A  couple  of  two- 
spots.  just." 

"Did  I  see  vat?”  he  interrogated. 

“Why.  that  fellow  Blake."  returned  Mr. 

Thurlow;  “he’s  back  again,  trying  to  get  in  on 
the  market.  Hr  wanted  Rooker  to  stake  him." 

Mr.  Pincus'  eye*  narrowed  slightly. 

"Stake  him  for  vat?  A  haircut  or  a  shave?” 

This,  though  he  didn't  say  so,  was  M  r.  Hems’ 
estimate  of  the  extent  of  Hooker's  liberality. 

What  Blake,  however,  had  asked  was  that 
Hooker  should  Sake  him  to  a  hundred  shares 


"Say.  tliis  ain’t  the  sort  of  tip  you  think 
it  is!”  he  said  sharply.  "I  got  it  straight  from 

the  inside,  I  say." 

K  "Sum!"  nodded  Mr.  Pincus  genially. 

"That's  where  they  all  come  from  the  in- 
IHakc.  when  he  geta  cleaned  out  last  year,  he  gets  a 

tip  from  the  inside,  too,  1  guent." 

“Blake?  What's  Blake  got  to  do  with  it?"  demanded 
Mr.  Thurlow  beullderedly;  and  Mr.  Pincus  grinned. 

"It’s  a  secret  nothing!  Only  all  of  us  gets  cleaned  out 
■am*  time;  and  mostly  it's  off  a  tip.  I  get  cleaned  out— 
well,  maybe;  and  you  get  cleaned  out  yes;  for  sure. 
Thu  w<  hunts  up  a  job;  nr,  if  we  don't  get  it,  somo  two- 
spot  of  a  crab  has  a  chance  to  call  u-  a  loafer  or  a  street 
bum.  Sure;  for  a  tip,  yes!"  said  Mr.  Pinrus. 

“Say,  what're  you  driving  at?"  demanded  Mr.  Thurlow 
darkly’:  and.  again  sucking  his  teeth,  Mr.  Pincus  once 
more  idly  amiled. 

“I  was  saying  it  was  a  fine  weather  for  ducks— some 
ducks,”  he  replied;  and,  abruptly  turning  on  his  heel,  Mr. 
Pinrus  left  Mr.  Thurlow  snorting  indignantly,  and  hurried 
toward  the  cashier's  rage  at  the  rrar. 

Hecks,  a  round-fared,  pudgy  personage,  the  office  man¬ 
ager.  was  standing  there,  laughing  and  joking  with  the 
cashier;  and,  his  air  insinuating,  Mr.  Pincus  nudged  him 
on  the  arm. 

"Say.  Handsome."  said  Mr.  Pincua,  "what’s  this  that 
feller  Blake  now  asks  Rooker  to  stake  him  for?  A  hunnerd 
share*  of  something,  was  it?” 

Berk*  nodded  Indifferently. 

"That  bum?  Oh.  sum!  It  was  a  hunnerd  sham*,  first; 
but  before  Rooker  threw  him  out  it  was  a  meal  tirket  and 
the  price  of  a  room  he  was  begging." 

Mr.  Pincua  gave  a  start. 

"Vat?  He  don't  eat,  and  he  sleep*  In  n  park,  maybe?" 

It  was  ao  for  all  Berk*  knew  *11  Berk*  cared,  either, 
one  hail  th  ■  ight.  Rooker,  Burke  &  Co.'s  was  not  u 
tramps'  lodging  boon. ;  1.,-  ldo-.  Hooker  was  tired  sick 
and  tind  of  supporting  panhandlers  like  Blake.  Enlarging 
on  his  topic,  the  subject  of  his  employer’s  open-handed 
liberality,  B»  l  *  *«.  t<  'ling  how,  only  theSuturday  More, 
they'd  slipped  Blake  a  couple  of  hone*;  and  here  the 
hobo  was  back  for  more  when  all  at  once  Berks  woke  to 
the  fart  that  Ire  was  addrcNsing  empty  air.  Mr.  Pincua 
had  departed. 

Of  a  sudden  that  air  of  hi*,  that  show  of  easy,  idle  Indif- 
had  owned  to  vanish;  and,  with  a  muttered 
exclamation  " Himmrlt" -  Urat  and  an  agi¬ 
tated  grunt,  Mr.  Pinrus  had  darted  arrow  the 
office,  bolting  through  the  throng  to  the  street 


The  next  instant,  jamming  his  hat  down  on 
his  ear*  and  without  umbrella  or  overcoat  to 
protect  him,  Mr.Pinruanruttlud  up  New  St  reel 
in  the  rain. 


It  was  true,  Indeed,  that  Blake— now  a 
wreck,  a  battered  stray  had  once  saved  M  r. 
Pincus  from  disaster.  But  for  him,  Mr.  Pincus’ 
day  in  Wall  Street  would  have  come  to  a  sudden 
end. 

Mr.  Pincua  did  not  wish  it  to  end.  Least 
of  all  did  he  Wish  it  to  end  like  that.  His 
plans,  like  the  plans  of  every  dabbler,  involved 
a  different,  more  exhilarating  exit.  This  was 
the  killing  he  talked  about;  but  even  then, 
even  if  he  did  make  this  killing,  the  clean-up 
that  ail  the  dabblers  dream  of,  that  did  not  of 
me— ity  mean  he'd  quit  the  Street  for  good. 
If  he  liked  he  could  still  take  an  occasional  flyer. 
The  flyer  would  be  just  for  amusement,  of 
course— just  to  pick  up  a  little  lunch  money 
or  to  buy  hi*  wife  a  Christmas  present.  But 
to  go  broke,  to  be  chucked  out.  penniless  -  that 
different! 


'«•*  *"  **«»'•  J—l"  »»«  C/iM.  «x  -  -*M  Might  I  • 


The  calamity,  as  expressed,  however,  was 
not  limited  only  to  this.  In  Mr.  Pincus’  mind 
it  aermed  to  invoke  in  train  certain  reflections 
concerning  the  Bleecker  Street  dress-linings 
trade,  a  business,  it  appeared,  w-ilh  which  M  r. 
Pincus  once  had  been  connected.  Somehow, 
the  mere  thought  of  it  made  him  shudder. 
Return  to  that !  Go  back  to  that  grubby  place, 
tbe  loft  in  Bleecker  Street! 

"Achy  ejaculated  Mr.  Pincus,  the  grunt 
expressive. 

It  had  been  touch  and  go.  however.  Only 
chance  had  saved  him.  Just  when  Rooker, 
Burke  Si  Co.  had  been  about  to  sell  him  out. 
Blake  had  come  to  hisrawue.  The  loan  he  ha-1 
made  M r.  Pincus  voluntarily  had  saved  the  day 
for  Mr.  Pincus. 
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Ho*  Blake,  too,  had  com*  by  the  tip  was  as  much  a 
nightmare  as  all  the  rent  of  it, 

Blake,  it  seemed,  had  fallen  very  low.  Unable  to  find 
work  the  sort,  at  any  rate,  hr  was  suited  for— the  man 
had  gone  from  had  to  worse.  Finally,  to  save  himself  and 
his  wife  from  want,  he  had  become  a  porter  in  a  downtown 
office  building.  There  he  had  sw ept  out  offices  and  emptied 
wastepaper  baskets.  There,  it  happened,  too,  liv’d  fallen 


But  chance,  it  appeared,  a  stroke  of  strange  good  for-  “Do  yon  want  to  he  rich?  Rich!”  shrilled  Blake, 

tune,  had  not  intervened  for  Blake.  A  year  later  Blake  “Do  I  rant  to  be  vat?"  inquired  Mr.  Pincua. 

himself  had  been  cleaned  out.  Mr.  Pincua  had  been  absent  “Rich!  Rich!”  shrilled  Blake.  When  Mr.  Pincua. 

at  the  time— away  at  Atlantic  City,  where  every  year  at  grinning  slightly,  lightly  admitted  he  had  no  objections, 
K  astertime  M  r.  Pincua,  accompanied  by  M  r*.  Pincua,  took  Blake  pawed  at  him  again.  ”  I  can  do  it.  Pink !  I  can  make 
the  air.  When  he'd  returned  Blake  waa  gone.  Kvrn  so,  you  rich!”  cried  Blake  again:  and.  sniffing  slightly.  Mr. 
Mr.  Pincua  had  only  nodded.  Pincua  took  him  by  the  arm. 

.  “Veil.’’  he’d  said  cynically,  “the  feller  go«  back  to  his  “Come  along,  feller;  you  fed  better  after  you  eat."  he 
job  now,  vat?”  waa  saying,  when  Blake  snatched  his  arm  away. 

Briefly  Blake’s  job  had  been  that  of  N’ew  York  agent  for  “ Say.  Iktm !  D’ye  bear?  ”  snarled  Blake.  “  I  mean  it ! " 
n  large  manufacturing  concern  in  Ohio.  In  salary’  and  com-  Hk  eyes  fierce,  roaming  everywhere  as  if  he  feared  some- 

missions  the  firm  had  paid  him  twenty  thousand  dollars  a  one  might  hear  hk  secret,  for  a  full  minute  be  poured  into 
year;  and  as  Mr.  I’incus  said:  “ If  twenty  t'ouzand  a  year  Mr.  Pincua*  ears  a  flood  of  fierce,  impassioned  surds, 
a  feller  hus,  for  him 
to  play  the  market  ^ 
he  is  a  sucker  I” 

But  Blake,  it  ap- 
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There  waa  some¬ 
thing  else,  too,  that 
Mr.  1‘incus  won¬ 
dered.  It  waa: 


buy!  In  other 
words,  the  com¬ 
pany's  directors, 
getting  together, 
planned  that  sell- 
known  financial 
diversion  namely, 
jobbing  the  stock- 
holders  out  of  their 
stock. 

Armed  with  the 
tip.  f»*  five  days 
lllakr  had  hurried 
from  place  to  place, 
hunting  up  former 
friends  and  begging 
each  for  a  loan,  To 
rarh  he  had  told 
hk  tip  and  each  bail 
laughed  In  his  face. 
Buy  Ingot  Com¬ 
mon?  Put  money 

What  hkd  become  of  the  scarecrow’s  wife?  Where  waa  Idly  Mr.  Pincus  Iktened.  It  waa  as  if  he  humored  Blake,  into  a  cat-aml-dog  like  that?  Desperate,  Blake  at  lust  had 
Mrs.  Blake?  for.  u  Mr.  Pincus  knew,  there  had  been  a  placating  him  aa  anyone  would  placate  a  man  crated  by  hk  gone  to  Hooker.  In  turn,  Hooker,  too,  had  laughed  at  him; 
Mrs.  Blake.  Hud  she,  too.  been  sleeping  in  «h*  park?  privation*.  All  at  once,  though,  Mr.  I’incus'  air  of  borod  after  which  Rooki-r  had  thrown  him  out  of  the  place. 
"Hey,  you  I”  cried  Mr.  Pincua.  benevolence  suffered  a  sudden  change.  •  Mr.  Pincua.  however,  had  not  laughed.  Instantly  he 

With  a  sudden  spurt  he  ranged  alongside  and  gripped  “Vat?”  he  ejaculated.  had  grasped  the  significance  of  what  Blake  had  told  him. 

the  man  by  the  arm;  and  Blake,  at  the  touch,  leaped  as  if  Again  Blake  poured  into  hk  ears  the  fire  cl  hk  impas-  It  was  to  little  purpose,  though.  Mr.  I’incus  was  broke 

he  had  been  struck.  sioned  eloquence;  and.  with  a  gasp,  Mr.  Pmrus  gaped,  “bust.”  indeed,  as  he’d  expressed  it.  Unless  lurk,  another 

"I<eggo!  I  ain't  done  anything!’’  he  vociferated,  hk  Blake  again  went  at  it.  He  was  in  the  midst  of  it  once  chance,  happriud  to  save  him,  one  sure  thing  stared  him 
voice  a  startled  whine.  Then  another  cry  escaped  him.  His  morv  when,  with  a  start,  another  ejaculation.  Mr.  Pincus  in  the  face.  It  waa  Bleerkcr  Street  and  the  dross-linings 
captor  ho  had  recognised.  "Pinkf'hegulpcd.  “Oh, Pink!"  gripped  him  all  at  orsce  by  the  arm.  trade. 

Mr.  I’incus  gawd  about  him  uneasily.  “Vat!” 

"Sure.  it’.  Pink."  he  acknowledged;  "only  for  you  don’t  "I  pledge  you  my  word!"  Mid  Blake;  and.  at  that.  Late  that  night,  long  after  dunk  had  fallen  and  an  hour 
yell  it  so  loud."  Explaining  apologetically  “Should  they  excitement  seemed  to  burst  within  Mr.  I’incus’  breast.  or  more  behind  the  timp  lie  usually  arrived  at  home,  Mr. 
hear  you,  somebody  thinks  i’incus  himself  is  carrying  the  “Here!”  he  cried:  and.  shoving  a  hand  into  hk  pocket,  Pincua  .climbed  the  stairs  of  the  modest  West  Side  fiat 
banner  tool"  he  beckoned  Blake  Into  a  near-by  doorway.  Mr.  Pincua  dragged  out  a  single  rumpled  bill.  house  where  he  dwelt;  and.  arriving  at  his  door,  for  a 

There,  after  a  brief  glance  at  Blake’s  attire,  Mr.  Pincus  The  bill  was  a  dollar  bill;  and.  thh  In  hand,  be  waa  moment  1*  halted  irresolutely,  his  latchkey  In  his  hand, 
sucked  his  teeth.  "Veil,  how’s  trick*?”  he  inquired  thrusting  it  on  Blake,  bidding  him  to  go  eat:  he  must  get  Doubt,  an  air  of  unwonted  concern,  seemed  at  the  moment 
casually.  a  jump  on  and  get  bark  to  Rooker's;  there  was  not  a  to  engulf  him;  and,  gazing  at  the  door,  he  took  oil  his  hat 

Blake  all  at  once  began  to  shake.  The  once  dappeT.  moment  to  lose.  Mr.  Pincus  was  darting  away,  when  he  and  scratched  hk  head  reflectively.  He  looked,  in  addi- 
pleasant  fellow  Mr.  Pincus  once  had  known  was  hardly  paused,  w ith  a  sudden  cry.  It  was  a  loud  cry  too.  The  bill  lion,  a  little  feverish. 

recognizable.  Ills  hands  outstretched,  convulsed  and  falling  from  hk  band,  fluttered  to  the  floor.  All  that  da)*,  hk  eyes  afire  and  the  fever  growing  in  him, 

trembling,  he  begged  wildly  for  a  quarter-a  dim*  even;  “Why.  what  k  it?"  ejaculated  Blake.  Mr.  Pincus  had  been  rushing  about  the  town.  Like  Blake, 

the  price  of  a  cup  of  coffee  and  a  slice  of  bread.  Mr.  Pincus  His  face  blank,  hk  air  of  a  sudden  abject.  Mr.  Pincus  be,  too,  had  sought  out  friends  of  hk,  begging  and  beseech- 

scowled,  bent  down  and  picked  tbo  bill  from  the  floor.  ing  them  to  advance  him  enough  to  play  the  tip  on  Ingot 

"Say,  nix  on  that  panhandle  stuff!  "he  directed  roughly.  "Oh.  nothing."  drawled  Mr.  Pincus.  snd  he  sighed  Steel.  Meet  of  the  friends  were  centered  in  u  certain 

“Nix  on  thut  dime-for-a-cup-of-coffee  game!  I  don't  fall  "nothing;  only  I  guess  for  you  and  me.  Blake,  we  go  jump  quarter— Illeecker  Street  and  the  drms-llninga  trade;  and 

for  that!”  off  the  dock  la  the  river!”  each  of  tbe  friends,  as  was  also  the  case  with  Blake,  had 

Blake  gave  a  gasp.  "  What’s  wrong? ’’  Blake  demanded  hoarsely.  laughed  In  Mr.  Pincus*  face.  What!  Lend  money  to 

"Pincua!”  he  ejaculated.  Mr.  Pincus  told  him:  dabble  in  stocks?  Lend  money,  especially,  to  play  that 

Again  Mr.  Pincus  shook  hk  head;  and  Blake  gave  "I’m  bust.  Blake!  I  ain’t  got  a  cent  in  the  world!  T  i*  emt-and-doz  Ingot  Furnace  Common?  Pincus  must  be 

another  cry.  week  again  the  market  deans  me  out."  crazy  with  the  beat ! 

"You  won’t?"  That  gentleman,  however,  had  one  siring  left  to  his  bow; 

"I  vill  not!"  said  Mr.  Pincus.  It  w  as  so.  Once  more  Mr.  Pincus  was  on  the  rocks.  That  and  jamming  on  hk  hat,  with  a  sudden  air  of  resolution. 

Then,  having  sucked  his  teeth  a  moment.  Mr.  Pincua  waa  why.  when  Blake,  desperate,  had  appealed  to  Hooker,  be  opened  the  door  and  stepped  boldly  into  the  hall, 
gave  Blake  a  dig  in  the  side  with  his  elbow.  and  Rooker  had  thrown  him  out,  Mr.  Pincus  had  sat  there.  At  once  a  voice  as  well  as  a  gust  of  aromatic  vapor  came 

“No;  I  don’t  give  you  no  dime, "said  Mr.  Pincus;  "but  to  every  appearance  callous  and  irdilTiK-nt.  He  could  not  wafting  toward  him  from  the  kitchen,  at  the  rear.  The 
w  hat'd  you  say  to  a  nice  fat  sirloin  and  fried  kariofftlT—  help  Blake.  He  could  not  even  help  himself.  Bleerkcr  vapor  was  that  of  fried  fish  and  cauliflower,  while  the  voice 
them  and  a  few  cak<%  hot,  right  off  the  griddle,  vat?”  Street  and  the  fancy'  droo-linings  trade  beckoned  him  anew,  was  that  of  his  wife.  Instantly  an  artful  smile  spread  on 

But  Blake  seemed  to  have  forgotten  the  hunger  gnawing  What  k  more,  it  beckoned  when,  with  a  little  cadi,  a  Mr.  Pincus'  face, 

nthim.  little  capital.  Mr.  Pincus  could  have  saved  himself.  With  “Veil.  Minnie?"  chirped  Mr.  Pincua  dulcetly. 

"  listen,  Pincua ! "  he  babbled  hoarsely.  “  Listen ! "  money  to  back  him.  he  could  have  jumped  into  the  market  "  Veil,  Benny?  ”  responded  his  wife. 

Mr.  Pincus  paused.  and  made  a  clean-up— that  killing  be  so  long  had  dreamed  Like  her  husband,  the  lady  was  short  and  rotund 

"Veil.  I’m  listening.”  about.  For  Blake’s  tip  was  a  knock-out.  It  was  one  tip  roly-poly,  in  fact,  with  a  round,  smiling  face  at  once  as 

Blake  clawed  at  him  with  trembling  paws.  in  a  thousand!  shrewd  as  it  was  good-natured.  As  she  came  down  the 
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that  tip  would  Mrs.  Pi  runs  do  to;  and,  bearing  this,  Mr.  erm's  career  before  the  war  was  a  succession  of  refunding, 
P incus  threw  all  caution  to  tbe  minds.  receiverships  and  reorganizations.  Now,  however,  the  war 

”  If  you  don't.”  he  cried,  “all  that  happens  is.  we  bust!"  had  changed  all  that.  The  Ingot  Company  was  about  to 
The  prophecy— a  threat,  rather— seemed  to  fall  as  flat  cut  a  melon.  However,  before  the  melon  was  cut,  the  dinv- 
at  his  appeals.  tom  meant  first  to  secure  for  themselves  the  largest.  the 

‘‘No;  we  don’t."  retorted  Mrs.  Pineus.  “You  bust,  most  juicy  of  the  slice*.  Consequently,  having  picked  up 
maybe;  but  we— we  don't  bust."  Then,  giving  the  hat  almost  every  share  available,  tlie  instant  the  news  broke 
feather  another  yank,  the  hat  itself  another  dig.  Mrs.  Pin-  the  stock  soared  skyward  with  a  rush, 
cus  again  calmly  glanced  at  herself  in  the  glow.  "And  ven  At  ten  o'clock  the  market  opened.  Ingot  was  the  first 
you  bust.  too.  Pir.rus,"  she  added  blandly,  "you  go  back  quotation.  Haring  closed  at  34  bid.  a  quarter  asked,  it 
to  work— that's  all!"  opened  with  a  whoop.  The  first  transaction,  a  block  of  two 

A  muffled  cry  leaped  from  hb  lip*.  hundred  shares,  was  snapped  up  at  35.  The  next  trnnsne- 

“Vat!  Go  back  to  the  fancy  dialog,  trade!  A  feller  c'd  tion  was  another  three-quarters  up.  Five  minutra  later 
be  dwsd  aa  well!"  uproar  raged  In  the  market.  The  whole  Street  fought  to 

"Maine  no  difference,  Pineus."  the  rejoined.  “Better  get  aboard;  and  in  every  brokerage  office—  Rooker,  Burke 
you  are  a  nice  funeral  than  you  waste  my  money  and  your  &  Co.’s  among  them—  the  uproar  on  the  Stock  Exchange 
time  down  in  that  loafer  busirxws.  Wall  Street.  As  well  was  instantly  and  as  wildly  reflected, 
you  e’d  play  Stitt  or  pinochle  for  a  Bring,  dealing  cards,  as  “  Ingot,  n  half  throe-quarters!  Five  hundred  Ingot  at 

to  gamble  in  them  slocks-yta!  .  .  .  Veil."  added  Mm.  acvrn-righths!  Ingot,  thirty-nine!  A  quarter!  A  half! 
Pineus  vehemently,  “for  seven  years  you  hang  out  in  that  Five  hundrrd  Ingot  at  forty!  Ingot,  forty-one!" 
feller  Hooker’s  place;  and  for  sc»m  years  your  wife,  which  Mr.  Thurlow.  his  mouth  agape  uml  his  face  now  of  a 
b  me.  she  tries  to  get  you  out  of  It.  Now  she  doc*  It—  startling  pasty  pallor.  Mood  gaping  at  the  quotation  board, 
that's  all!"  The  day  before  the  gentleman's  mood  hsd  been  merry, 

"Yet;  but  that  tip!"  cried  Mr.  Pineus  frenzied.  "Tou-  When  Blake,  that  stray,  that  has-been,  hsd  been  ejected 
sands!  T ouzards  sad  t’ouzands!  And  w*  lose 'em!"  from  the  place.  Mr.  Thurlow  hsd  lightly  laughed.  Hut 

“ Maks#  no  didrmnew,"  answered  Minnie;  and  a  last.  then,  why  not?  li  d  not  Mr.  Thurlow  had  n  tip?  Was 
a  despairing  *»y  burnt  from  Mr.  Pineus.  not  the  tip  a  hot  tip  too?  In  anticipation  of  the  money, 

“  You  von’t.  Minnie? “  the  rirhm  that  would  accrue  from  it.  there  hud  been  every 

“Not  if  you  mas  to  ehoke.  Pineus!"  was  her  reply.  reason  why  Mr.  Thurlow  should  take  things  pleasantly. 
Mr.  I ‘incus  indeed  choked.  An  hour  later,  toning  fit-  Now.  however,  the  dream  seemed  somehow  to  have  Iwvn 
fully  among  the  fathers,  he  mas.  in  fact,  still  choking,  shattered. 

Then  a  curious  thing  occurred.  A  groan,  a  hollow  note  of  Tipped  to  aell,  Mr.  Thurlow  had  Mild.  That,  In  fact,  was 
despair,  had  just  escaped  him,  when  a  hand  reached  m  hat  the  Ingot  Company's  director  had  expected  when  he'd 
out  and  Jahhed  Mr.  Pbiem  ia  thoahla.  given  out  the  tip.  Consequently,  having  sold  at  34,  Mr. 

“LbUn.  Pineus,” said  Thurlow  now  looked  as  If  he  meant  to  faint. 

»  Minnie:  "if  you  gamble,  11b  face  moist  and  hb  lips  melting  themselves  together. 

playing  stocks,  horn-  he  mmi  still  staring  at  the  quotation  hoard  when  Hooker 
much  b  it  them  fellers.  Upped  him  on  the  shoulder. 

your  broker,  charges  Booker's  face  wore  a  smile.  The  smile,  however,  was 
B  you?"  purely  professional. 

"Vat?"  ejaculated  "Say,  Thurlow.”  he  said,  “if  It's  convenient,  I'd  like-  a 
BJ  Mr.  Pineus.  little  cheek  from  you." 

Minnie  repeated  the  When  Mr.  Thurlow.  a  hit  whiter,  mumbled  he’d  let  hlin 
question;  and.  startled,  have  tbe  check  the  next  day,  Mr.  Booker  shook  his  head, 
fc.  A  a  gleam  of  hope  spring-  He  must  have  a  check  at  once,  he  said;  and.  hb  face  con¬ 

ing  Into  hb  hemrt.  Mr.  vubod.  Mr.  Thurlow  made  an  exclamation. 

Pineus  babbled  the  in-  "What!  You'd  elewe  me  out?”  he  cried. 

M  formation.  What  a  It  was  ax  he  said.  I’nhws  he  came  across  at  once  with  n 

.  v  ■  broker  charged  was  an  check,  the  firm  indeed  would  close  him  out;  and,  his  voire 

eighth  for  each  iramac-  rising.  Mr.  Thurlow  l«*an  to  protest.  It  wa«  n<it  for  long. 
tk*>.  Also.  With  three  however.  “Here,  you,”  ordered  Hooker,  hb  jaw  ugly:  “if 
thousand  dollars,  one  you  have  any  squealing  to  do  you  can't  <|o  it  in  here  V 
could  margin  three hun-  Mr.  Thurlow.  however,  did  rot  herd.  He  hnd  raised  hi* 
dnri  shares.  Eloquent  voire  even  higher,  shrill  now  in  his  misery,  when  Booker. 

^  •  -•  » «•  (•>••  •  -*■-*  »—..<<->  •->  |W.»« 

-*  un  Vlf  hte,.  to  t tie  <!•■»  F.lrt  M»  Tklfas.  si  Sqtwtieg 

%  agio*  #»««...  TWs.  i  »»•••.(  tsl  wt-W  »>*»  • 

his  heart  in  hb  mouth,  was  succeed)*!  by  another.  Ingot  hud  just  crossed  60  when, 
hop*  trembling  high,  with  a  stifled  cry.  Mr.  Pineus  row  and  launched  him-rif 
q  Mr.  Pineus  met  his  lip*,  across  the  room.  Thin,  throwing  open  the  street  d>»». 

"Veil,  you  make  me  with  another  cry  he  bolted  out  inlo  New  Stn-cl.  waving  hi* 
*  check  out,  vat?”  he  arms  a*  he  went. 

suggested.  "Say.”  said  one  of  the  crowd,  addressing  u  fellow  trader 

k  •(-.'<«»  W.I  to  tM  <W  '  hwg  fw rym  *  (  »u)  > 

1/  IHB  "Gotoslcep, Pineus.”  the  heat,  huh?” 

directed  Mrs.  Pineus.  “Search  me.”  replk-d  the  other  gentleman.  “Looked 
■  -Vat?  You  make  a  like  he  mas  tearing  ha  hair f 

fool  erf me.  then?  "roared  If  so,  Mr.  Pineus  had  cause  to  tear  hi*  bair.  At  seven 

Mr.  Pinru*.  o'clock  that  day  Mr.  Pincu*  had  risen.  In  moody  silence 

Minnie  only  gave  an-  having  dossed  himwlf.  he  had  then  repaired  to  the  hmik- 

I  "  other  grunt.  fast  table.  There,  in  the  same  submerged  gloom  haring 

“If  you  are  a  fool,  consumed  a  doh  of  prunes,  a  saucer  of  breakfast  food,  four 
Pineus.”  she  replied  slices  of  toast,  a  couple  of  eggs  and  two  cups  of  coffee,  he 
B  biis  * r  calmly,  “that  b  your  had  kicked  bark  hb  chair  arid  lumliervd  to  the  door.  His 

mVr  .  •  affair "  wife  inquiring  then  whither  he  was  bound.  Mr.  Pineus  had 

Then,  turning  her  turned  on  her  with  a  savage  glare-  that  and  sn  equally 
back  to  him,  Mr*.  Pin-  savage  answer. 

cus  slept.  ”  Vat's  it  to  you?  If  it’s  to  the  river  I  go  and  jump  in. 

The  tip.  that  pointer  vat  do  you  care,  anyhow?" 
worth afortune.  wasdem-  "  Veil,  don't  get  your  feet  wet.  Pineus!"  she  had  rejoined, 
tined.  it  seemed,  to  die  And,  jamming  on  hb  hat,  Mr.  Pineus  had  turned  on  her 
1  on  Mr.  Pineus'  hands.  again. 

”  Veil.  I  fool  you,  anyway!"  he  cried  excitedly.  ” I  bust. 
s»M  j— /sna*  ••  Me.  Those  familiar  with  maybe!  Just  the  same,  1  don’t  go  back  to  them  dim 
re.  ••».«.  *»i...e  7 cum  the  doings  of  that  crop  linings.”  c..rm..d  .»  paf,  j> j 
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By  CHARLES  E.  VAN  LOAN 


E  SING,  heathen 
laundryman. 

Riled  hi*  mouth 
with  tepid  water  and 
noisily  sprayed  the 
snowy  buvom  of  the 
shirt  that  for  the  mo¬ 
ment  claimed  his  at¬ 
tention. 

He  knew  little  and 
rarcd  leu*  about 
germs,  this  being  In 
the  .lurk  but  cheerful 
age  before  germs  at¬ 
tained  prominence 
and  customers  grew 
fumy  on  the  subject 
of  sanitation,  Lee 
Sing’s  SUCCfor,  do¬ 
ing  businnn  in  the 
same  frame  ahack, 

uH-a  a  blow  pump  op- 
crated  by  eompnaasd 
a ir,  has  Jiis  neck 
sl.uvid  twice  a  week 
uh  regulurly  an  uny 
good  American,  und 
scorns  the  queue  and 
bloune  of  his  for<- 
f  ut  hen. 

Verily,  the  world 
d.Mik  move! 

As  I  a*  Sing  wadded 
tile  gurmrnt  Into  it 
moist  ball  he  lifted 
it  quavering  CeUwtial 
falsetto  In  snatches  of 
weird  melody,  his 
long  brulded  queue 

swaying  like  a  (wndulum  and  marking  the  time  <i  the 

rt-fruln:  ”/n  uh  saw  er-«l  .  .  .  tw  >»  it  .  .  . 

MV  ->ux‘  Ult  ...i  ’,.1  bros-lrc-fa’  »W. 

Bro-Wa*  «Ao»’." 

Not  without  reason  was  1-rc  Sing  remembered  and  re- 
grctte.1  as  the  prise  backslider  of  the  Chinns  ChrWian 
Mission,  where  good  women,  whose  husbands  should  have 
known  better,  labored  long  and  hard  to  snatch  yellow 
brands  from  the  burning. 

Having  Aral  acquainted  himself  with  the  educational 
value  of  apostasy,  I.**  Sing  had  embraced  Christianity,  and 
had  remained  an  ardent  and  enthusiastic  convert  for  just 
so  long  a  time  as  it  had  taken  him  to  learn  to  read  and 
write  oiwvwyllable  English.  Then.  having  laid  the  founda¬ 
tion  for  a  succewsful  commercial  career,  Lee  Sing  had  ceased 
to  loud  In  prayer  and  had  fallen  from  grara  with  a  dull  thud ; 
tho  Chinese  Christian  Mimion  knew  him  no  more.  He  had 
returned  to  his  idols,  hi*  jews  houses,  his  red -.pot  ted  dice, 
hbi  occasional  nips  of  fiery  rice  brandy,  his  semioccmmonal 
whiffs  from  a  bamboo  pipe,  and,  last  but  by  no  means 
least,  the  two-a-day  drawings  of  the  ljuong  Hop  lottery 
Company. 

Loo  Sing  w  as  a  gambler.  Outwardly  a  laundryman,  he 
washed  dirty  linen  only  to  secure  the  means  wherewith  to 
gratify  a  consuming  passion.  Even  as  he  imparted  a 
glossy  shine  to  collars  and  cuffs.  Is*  Sir.g  saw  himsetf, 
arrayed  in  a  plum-colored  blouse  of  brocaded  silk,  loafing 
about  the  Ill-smelling  gambling  drns  of  huh  Alley,  and 
consorting  with  the  jtututit  dorr*  of  the  Chinese  (Quarter. 

Some  day  he  hoped  to  catch  a  ten-spot  and  break  the 
Quong  Hop  Company,  or  strike  a  lucky  streak  at  four- 
fivo-six  and  force  old  Sam  Wing  to  turn  the  big  blue  dice 
bowl  upside  down.  This  was  Lee  Sing's  vision  of  the  Sweet 
By  and  By —a  vision  that  kept  his  Irons  flying  and  his  pock¬ 
ets  empty.  A  dime  is  a  piker’s  bet,  but  he  who  stake* 
his  last  ten-cent  piece  earns  the  right  to  be  called  a  plunger. 

Lee  Sing  lived  and  worked  in  a  community  where 
gambling  was  the  rule  rather  than  the  exception.  From 
the  windows  of  his  shack  he  could  see  the  high  board  fence 
surrounding  the  race  track  where  white  men  gambled  on 
the  speed  of  hones.  The  smell  of  easy  money  was  in  every 
cool  brow  blowing  in  from  the  broad  Pacific,  the  betting 
fever  was  in  the  very  air:  but  1**  Sing  stuck  to  the  game* 
that  he  knew  about  and  paid  little  or  no  attention  to  his 
turf  neighbors,  save  when  he  met  them  in  a  business  way. 

Experience  had  taught  him  that  horsemen  were  good 
customers,  often  given  to  sudden,  inexplicable  bursts  of 
generosity.  It  had  also  taught  him  that  California  stable 
boys  were  vest-pocket  editions  of  the  devil  himself 
stunted  imp*  who  threw  atones  at  Chinamen  and  curord 
with  a  fluency  far  beyond  their  years. 

"In  uh  wro-cr-eef  .  .  .  6y  11m  by  .  .  .’* 


“But  he  can’t 
lose ! "  argued  the  boy, 
drawing  nearer  and 
lowering  his  voice  to 
a  confidential  pitch. 
‘‘You  know  how  long 
I’ve  waited  with  this 
bins,  just  to  get  him 
placed  in  a  soft  spot. 
Well,  Friday’s  the 
day;  an’  there  ain’t  a 
thing  in  there  for  him 
to  beat  -not  a  thing! 
I'll  have  money  Fri¬ 
day  night- all  kinds 
of  money;  but  I  got 
to  have  that  shirt 
now!" 

"  I)..!la  hop,”  mur¬ 
mured  Lee  Sing,  weak¬ 
ening. 

‘•But  Jennie  can’t 
wait  till  Friday," 
urged  the  youth, 
prraaing  his  advan¬ 
tage. 

’’She  ought  to  see 
a  doctor  ihla  after¬ 
noon  an’  get  some¬ 
thing  to  stop  thut 
rough!  Aw,  be  a  good 
feller,  Las!” 

"You  no  fool., 
me?"  demanded  I  he 
Chilian. un,  with  .. 
shrewd  glance  out  of 
the  comer  of  I.U  al¬ 
mond  eyes,  "You  no 
tell  ’urn  lie?" 

’‘Cross  my  heart!”  cried  the  boy  with  sudden  passion. 
•’Cra»  my  heart  an’  hope  to  die  If  It  ain’t  the  trail.! 
Jennie’s  sick.  I  tell  you:  an’  I  got  to  take  her  to  the  doc 
tor.  You  think  I’d  lie  about  a  thing  like  that?” 

Is*  Sing  sighed  heavily  and  picked  up  the  small  bundle 
again. 

”Aw  light,”  he  grunted.  ’’Nisha  time  aw  light.  .  .  . 
Me  hip  dam’ fool  I  .  .  .  Fliday.you  ketch  ’umdolla  hop?” 

’’  You  bet  your  life  I  ”  The  boy  snatched  U.e  bundle  from 
I**  Sing’s  hands  and  moved  toward  the  door;  the  China¬ 
man  followed  him  swiftly. 

“You  hoas.”  said  he.  “what  him  nem?" 

“Hla  name’s  Ninwpot,  I  told  you;  an’  he  goaa  in  the  sixth 
race.  Friday.  Ninapot-  sixth  race- Friday  got  that? ’’ 

-Ni’spot,”  repeated  the  Chinaman,  and  a  sudden  smile 
bisected  his  grave  countenance.  "Ni’spot,  Chinas  lot- 
telly.  him  plitty  dam’  good;  ten-spot  mo’  bettal" 

’’Gee.  but  you’re  a  bug  on  that  lottery  stuff,  ain’t  you?” 
asked  the  boy,  pausing  at  the  door.  "And  say,  you  got  as 
much  chance  to  land  a  ten-spot  as  as  I  have  to  win  the 
American  Derby  with  the  awful  out-hound  I  got  in  my 
barn!" 

"Bimeby  ketch  ’urn,  git  plenty  money,"  replied  Leo 
Sing,  grinning  vacuously.  ” Ten-spot  losh  money,  kit: 
allsem  Uchl" 

"Lots  of  money,  eh?  Well,  go  to  it,  Lee;  I’m  for  you. 
You’re  a  rood  feller  at  that  I” 

"Ub-buh"  was  the  dry  response;  "Jualia  now  me  dolla 
hop  good  fella.  Me  sabby  you.  You  come  back  Fliday?  ” 

“Just  as  sure  as  the  sun  shine* I” 

The  boy  leaped  out  into  the  chill  December  brew, 
hugging  the  flat  bundle  to  his  breast. 

“  Billy.”  said  be  to  himself,  ”  what’s  goin’  to  become  of 
you?  You  lied  like  a  common  tout— lied  to  a  Chinaman 
to  get  a  shirt  an’  make  a  front  bo’s  to  stand  off  a  doctor! 
Ninwpot!  They  flattered  him  when  they  named  him! 
An’  you  said  he’d  win  sure!  I’m  ashamed  of  you!” 

Inside  the  frame  shack  Lee  Sing  continued  to  wad  damp 
garments  into  little  balls,  and  the  quavering  melody  rose 
and  fell,  while  the  swaying  queue  marked  time: 

”/n  uh  ssw-ee-rrf  ...  by  um  bt  ..  . 

MV  «Aa’  Irsf  on  ’of  brau-Ut-fu'  star. 

*W.” 

“  Haw!”  chuckled  I**  Sing,  and  followed  his  chuckle  with 
an  avalanche  of  guttural  sounds,  which  being  interpreted 
into  pidgin  English  givr*  us  the  following  bit  of  wisdom: 

••Ni’spot.  him  plitty  dam’ good;  ten-spot,  mo’  botta!” 

n 

WHEN  old  Tom  Randolph  closed  his  eyw  on  a  world 
of  change  and  chance  he  left  an  estate  consisting  of 
a  spotlessly  clean  record  on  the  American  turf,  an  excellent 
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split-second  stop  watch,  which  he  had  carried  for  thirty  The  Greek  was  a  gentle,  kindly  soul,  and  a  very-  handy  "Well,  you  never  can  tell.  They  might  have  heard 
years,  and  a  heavy-headed,  blundering  chestnut  colt  man  about  a  racing  stable.  He  loved  good  hones  and  something.  Won't  do  any  harm  to  now  round  an'  see.  .  , . 

named  Nineepot,  which  had  never  faced  the  barrier.  He  understood  them  and  would  have  made  an  ideal  groom.  Suppose  you  do  win  with  Ninespot?" 

also  left  tw  o  children— Jane  Marcum,  aged  nineteen,  and  but  would  have  fought  the  man  who  dared  to  suggest  such  Billy  Randolph  solemnly  knocked  on  wood  three  time*. 

William  Churchill,  "seventeen,  gotn’  on  eighteen.”  a  thing.  Billy  Randolph  was  his  only  doee  friend.  Jennie  "After  payin’  what  1  owe,"  said  lie,  “there'd  be  about 

Time  was  when  the  Randolph  Stable  amounted  to  the  only  girl  of  his  acquaintance;  the  Greek  loved  them  two  hundred  left  of  the  purse.  That  would  get  us  there, 

something  in  prestige  and  dollars  and  cents;  but  the  own-  both  devotedly.  an’  I  don't  ask  no  more.  It's  a  hoes  country;  an'  where 

cr's  latter  .lays  had  been  evil  ones,  and  the  glory  of  his  "What  did  the  doctor  say?"  George  was  a  youth  of  there's  bosses  I  can  always  get  a  job-if  it's  only  drivin'  a 
faded  racing  colors  had  departed.  few  words.  delivery  wagon.” 

"  It's  a  mean  trick,  Billy Old  Tom  had  said  after  the  “  Plenty.  In  the  first  place,  it's  her  lung*.  That  was  “  You  gain'  to  take  Ninespot  out  in  front?"  asked  George 
doctor  had  told  him  the  truth;  “yes,  a  mighty  mean  trick,  ray  gum  all  along.”  the  Greek. 

leavin'  you  like  this— you  an’  Jennie.  You’ll  have  to  George  the  Greek  made  a  clicking  noise  with  his  tongue  “Yea;  an’  if  anybody  beats  that  barrier  next  Friday 
watch  her  pretty  close,  my  boy.  She’s  inclined  to  be  and  shook  Ida  bead  sorrowfully.  Because  he  found  nothing  it’ll  be  me.  The  only  good  racra  the  big  hound  ever  ran 
delicate,  like  her  mother  was,  an’  she’ll  need  lookin’  to  say,  be  patted  Billy's  knee.  were  the  ones  when  he  had  the  Jump  on  the  bunch.  He 

after.  ...  I  ain’t  askin'  you  to  promise  me,  sonny.  I  "Cheese!”  said  the  head  of  the  Randolph  household,  ain't  got  no  heart,  Greek,  He  quits  as  soon  aa  they  eon* 

know  you'll  think  of  her  first  always.  .  .  .  The  racin’  "It  ain’t  as  bad  as  that!  It’s  only  in  the  first  stages.  The  up  ’longridr  of  him.  .  .  .  A  big  yellow  hound !  .  .  . 
game  ain’t  what  it  used  to  be  before  bookmakers  began  doctor  says  I  got  to  get  her  out  of  thi*  foggy  climate."  An’  that’s  the  only  how.  left  to  run  for  the  Randolph 
buyin’  stable  of  their  own;  but  if  you  slay  with  it.  Billy,  ".Sure!”  said  George  the  Greek,  and  swore  softly  at  the  Stable-in  a  pinch  like  this!” 

run  your  huuea  on  the  square  - 1  expect  you’ll  be  ridin’  a  fog.  "  He  might  not  quit  Friday,”  said  the  optimistic  George 

couple  of  seasons  yet.  Don’t  never  ride  for  a  man  that  "Go  as  far  as  you  like!"  said  Billy.  “You  don’t  hale  it  the  Crwk. 

wants  you  to  do  wrong,  an’  remember  what  I  told  you  any  worse’n  I  do—  oo  her  account.  It’s  the  fog  that  “He  better  not!”  was  the  savage  rejoinder.  " If  lie  doe. 
’bout  mnkin’  a  low  weight  if  it  hurts  you.  It  ain’t  worth  brings  on  aU  her  coughin'  aptlls.  .  .  .  Arizona  or  New  quit  it'll  be  after  the  worst  lickin’  a  race  lions  ever  got!  I 
while  ruinin’ your  health.  .  .  ,  And  now.  if  you'll  bring  Mexico— that's  what  he  said.  Might  as  well  ask  me  to  hear  Jennie  movin’ round  inside.  Reckon  I  ought  to  go 
Jennie  in.  .  .  .  I'm  in  the  homo  stretch,  sonny,  an’  take  a  trip  to  the  moon!  Arirona's  a  long  ways  off."  in  an'  talk  to  her  cheer  her  up  a  little." 
finiahin’  fuat.”  “ WeH  do  it  somehow  "  aaid  the  Greek.  ” la-la  she  scared.  Billy?” 

For  two  years  Billy  had  preserved  his  father's  rotate  "But  it's  got  to  be  done  quick.  If  we  take  it  in  time  she  "She  wouldn’t  ever  let  mo  know  it  if  she  was."  replril 

Intact.  Old  Tom’s  turf  record  had  not  suffered  by  any  art  ran  brot  the  game  y*C  If  she  stays  here  — “  the  boy.  “I  wanted  her  to  go  in  the  next  room  while  1 

of  his  aon;  the  split-second  stop  watch  had  not  left  the  "  No  il’  about  it.  You  got  to  get  ber  there  In  a  hurry."  talked  with  the  doctor  alone.  Think  she’d  stand  for  it?  Not 
Randolph  family  for  aa  much  aa  an  instant,  and  the  “But  how?  That’s  what  stops  me- how?”  in  a  thousand  years!  It  was  the  truth  she  was  after.  And 

worth!.***  Nineepot  hud  a  roof  over  his  head  and  oats  to  George  the  Greek  rolled  a  cigarette  and  blew  a  cloud  of  game?  She’s  so  game  that  I  kind  of  choke  up  when  she 

mt — outs  he  had  not  earned.  By  riding  for  other  owners  smoke  into  the  fog.  talks  about  the  little  cold  on  her  cheat.  .  .  .  That’. 

Billy  had  liecn  able  to  keep  a  horse  of  his  own-not  much  "Couldn’t  you  tell  Ninespot?”  he  asked.  what  she  calls  It  a  cold  on  her  chrot.  Can  you  best  her?" 

of  a  horse,  to  be  auro,  hut  still  a  thoroughbred  and  the  sole  “Humph!"  grunted  Billy.  "That  big  hound?  Why.  "Listen!"  urged  Georgs  the  Greek,  with  a  sudden 

survivor  of  the  Randolph  Stable.  I  couldn't  give  him  away!  He  ain’t  worth  thirty  inspiration.  "You  tell  her  I  had  an  aunt  once  that  was  aw- 

And  now,  at  the  end  of  the  second  y«r,  Billy  Randolph  cents.  ...  I  tell  you.  Greek.  I  feel  like  goto’  out  with  a  gun  ful  sick  lungs  all  shot  to  pirn*.  They  had  to  carry  her 
sat  on  the  porch  of  n  throe-room  cottage  in  the  roar  of  an’  slickin’  up  son*  fat  bookmaker!”  to  the  train  on  a  stretcher  that’s  how  bad  she  was;  an’ 

the  barns  and  faced  a  crisis  all  too  serious  for  Ms  years.  "!  know.”  said  Georg*.  “1'vefrt*  now  aho  weighs  s  couple  of  hundred  pounds,  un'  you 

It  was  night,  and  a  dense  fog  had  .lr.ft.-l  in  from  the 
ocean,  swallowing  up  the  stable  light,  and  blotting  out  tl  -• 
low  even  lines  of  the  buildings  whet  the  t„  .rooghbrcl* 
were  quartered.  A  medley  of  sound,  cans-  to  the  boy  ...it 
of  tho  thick  gray  pall-aoroe  of  them  amusingly  - 1.~- 
hand,  others  muffled  and  indistinct  -natch.-.  ..f  rami- 
meeting  melodies  croomd  by  negro  b  ..t  .  *•>  I  r...i.t 

uhouta;  shrill  cries  of  youthful  garni  .,1-1 
ing  over  the  dice  In  some  near-by  but  Invi-il.l.. 
tackle  room;  occasional  bursts  of  loud  laughter, 
marking  the  point  of  some  rude 
Joke.  Billy  Randolph  heard  throe 
things  but  did  not  herd  them. 

He  sat  with  his  chin  in  hi*  hands, 
while  the  fog  slowly  took  the  stifT- 
nma  out  of  tho  boaom  of  his  rlean 
white  shirt. 

A  door  croaked  behind  him. 
and  a  girl’a  voice  caused  him  to 
turn  his  head. 

"Billy,  you  mustn't  rot  out 
there  in  tho  fog!  You'll  ketch 
your  death  o'  cold!" 

" Shucks,  Jen!  I’m  warm  as 
toast!  Run  along  to  bed.  an’ 
don't  bother  about  me.  I’ll  be 
In  after  a  while.  I'm  waitin'  for 
George  th'  Greek.” 

There  was  a  short  silence.  The 
door  creaked  in  an  undecided  manner 
but  did  not  quite  close.  A  pencil 
of  yellowish  light  still  glimmered 
through  the  fog  curtain. 

"Billy?" 

"Well?" 

"You  ain’t  worryin'  about  it,  are 
you,  dear?  You  know  you  can’t  do 
any  morc'n  Just  your  level  best.  I’d 
rather  stay  here  with  you,  Billy,  than 
go  down  there  among  strangers.  Don't  let  it  bother  you.” 

The  boy  laughed  harshly.  "Bother  me?  I  should  say 
not!  Didn’t  the  doctor  tell  me  you’d  be  all  right  once 
you  get  out  of  this  dump  foggy  climate?  Well,  we’re  gnin’ 
to  get  out.  I'll  land  you  in  Arizona  if  1  have  to  make 
Ninespot  carry  double.  Right  at  present,  I’m  figurin’  ways 
an' means  mostly  means.  .  .  .  Hike,  now— here  comro 
somebody!" 

The  door  closed  softly  as  a  figure  loomed  through  the  fog. 

"That  you.  Billy?" 

“What's  left  of  me,  Greek.  Set  down;  I  want  to  have  a 
talk  with  you." 

Now  George  the  Greek  was  really  not  a  Greek  at  all. 
neither  was  his  first  name  George.  The  alias  had  been 
bestowed  on  him  because  of  an  olive  complexion,  dark 
dreamy  eyes,  and  a  mop  of  blue-black  hair,  inclined  to  curl. 

When  he  had  money,  which  was  seldom,  he  could  be  found 
vibrating  between  the  paddock  and  the  betting  ring,  and 
be  had  once  been  four  hundred  dollars  ahead  of  the  game 
for  almost  half  an  hour.  When  he  had  no  money  he 
worked  and  earned  it.  in  this  respect  differing  from  many 
turf  followers. 


V  HTIIERF.  are  great  souls  to  whom  a 

1  little  luck  la  only  an  aggravation. 
Not  content  to  accept  the  small  favors 
flung  them  by  the  blind  goddm.  not 
satisfied  to  touch  the  hem  of  her  gar- 
meat.  thro*  t— IJ  and  grord>  adientu- -* 
** JMT  emm}  to  p-ch  he*  J—  kcU  and  lout  be*  of  tl. 

capital  prize  as  shr  paauw  them  by.  A  very 
f*w  twtwve  that  Ihw  can  be  don*  As  a  g>* 
era]  thing,  the  belief  costs  them  money  and 
heartache*. 

It  was  on  a  Thursday  afternoon  that  l-ec 
Stag  ” rough!  a  tenant  •even'  in  the  d., 
light  drawing  of  the  Quong  Hop  Lottery 
Company,  and  thus  found  himself  richer  by 
the  sum  of  eighteen  dollars  and  seventy-live 
renta.  Another  lowly  dabbler  in  aospsuib 
■night  have  rejoiced;  but  Lee  Sing  only 
sneered  as  he  wound  hia  queue  about  hla  head 
and  prejmred  to  board  the  street  car  for 
Chinatown.  He  regarded  a  ten-cent  seven 
aa  very  small  fish  indeed  fit  for  nothing  but 
to  lie  used  as  bait  in  the  snaring  of  a  lo  via  than. 

From  the  lottery  headquarters  it  was  but 
a  Btep  to  the  establishment  of  old  Sum  Wing, 
ostensibly  a  respectable  merchant,  really  a 
pillar  of  the  gambling  trust.  In  hla  dingy 
BUI,  Tf.ttif.il,  6eM*tf  »■•*.**•  w,a  «...  •*«  Middle  mt  is*  Tr..»  basement.  where  a  million  shopworn  odors 

fought  for  mastery,  and  some  were  defeated 
“I  got  Ninespot  entered  in  a  race  next  Friday."  said  but  none  died,  Sam  Wing  defied  a  city  ordinance  by  oper- 
Billy.  "It’s  a  Burglars'  Handicap  if  ever  there  was  one—  aling  a  dice  game  known  to  the  initiated  a*  four-tivc-aix. 
all  the  bad  hem  at  the  track  are  in  it.  Tbe  route  is  a  Night  and  day  the  ivory  cubro  rattled  and  spun  in  the 
shade  longer  than  he  likro- seven-eighths;  but  if  be  runs  big  blue  bowl;  and  tbe  stakes  changed  hands,  sometime- 
up  to  his  best  work  he  stands  an  outride  chance.  Jim  with  amazing  rapidity,  for  four-five-rix  is  the  sort  of  gam. 

Barlow  has  got  his  big  black  born  in  there - "  where  the  speculator  gets  action  for  his  money. 

“Ace  of  Spades?"  asked  George.  Lee  Sing  clattered  down  the  basement  stairs,  with  hi» 

"That’s  tbe  baby.  Ace  of  Spuds  is  quite  a  boss.  He  nose  in  the  air  and  many  silver  dollar*  clinking  in  L;.« 
outclass*  this  bunch— can  win  in  a  walk  if  Barlow's  tryin’  pockets.  To-night  is  always  the  night  when  a  Chinams- 
with  him.  Trouble  is,  you  never  know  what  Jim’s  doin'  has  money  he  has  not  earned. 

till  he’s  done  it;  an’  by  that  time  they're  payin’  off.  He's  Sam  Wing,  a  frail  little  mummy  done  in  wrinkled  yellow 
b*«n  cheatin’  with  the  Mark  hoas  lately*— waitin'  to  get  a  parchment,  peered  through  the  smoke  of  cigarettes  and 
price,  I  r*ck or.  an'  he  may  not  be  ready  to  rut  him  looro  rank  Chinese-made  cigars  and  nodded  at  I-ee  Sing,  who 
on  Friday.  nodded  politely  in  return. 

"If  he  ain’t  it’s  anybody  rise’s  race,  an’  Ninespot ’ll  have  About  the  large  round  table  were  the  gamesters— white, 

as  good  a  chance  as  roost  of  'em.  ...  If  1  only  knew  black,  yellow  and  brown.  Flump,  smooth-skinned  Chin.- 

about  Jim - "  dandies  were  jostled  by  negroes  and  Mexicans:  w  i  it. 

“  Maybe  I  ran  find  out."  said  George  the  Greek  hope-  men,  their  dead  eyes  and  sallow  cheeks  marking  them  «- 
fully.  **  I  know  a  couple  of  sw  ipes  that  are  .working  for  opium  smokers,  made  room  for  coolies  and  Japanese  vcg» 
Bartow.”  table  growers.  Lee  Sing  saw  at  a  glance  that  it  was  a  g.--: 

"Jim’s  too  foxy  to  tip  his  mitt  to  stable  hands,”  said  game,  with  plenty  of  money  in  right.  He  edged  his  way 
Billy.  in  to  the  table,  thus  inconveniencing  a  white  boy  in  a 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


13 


-  TMIK  day  continued  r»«  an d  eld.  with 

1  a  hist  of  rain  in  th*  air.  Th*  rain  did 
>•  n-t.  a..  not  tome.  Sul  the afternoon  breeze  brought 

wo..fl.,.*  the  fog  in  from  the  K«r^lon—-o«ily  a  «hrvd 

•f  mu  wnt  or  two  at  Ini,  driviag  lov  acrm  Uw  in* 
IWId;  l bon  a  P-rl-gr.y  haw.  clinging  rka* 
to  l  ha  pound:  Lully  lha  main  body  of  I  ha  fox  l«nk  itself. 
roWnx  swiftly  in  from  Ihc  «.  obliterating  landmark*,  ob¬ 
scuring  lha  aun  and  haalaninx  lha  dusk  of  a  winter  evening. 

Tha  fourth  ran  aaa  run  throuxh  scudding  patch-  cl 
mial:  lha  Afth.  in  a  has*  which  aim-1  hid  tbe  upper  turn; 
and  whan  lha  bookmakan  posud  tha  prim  for  lha  last 


and  rapidly  becoming  invisible. 

Caurxa  lha  Greek,  acting  a*  hostler  for  lha  Kandol|di 
SlaSla,  brouxhl  Ninaapot  lo  lha  paddoek.  where  fourtnm 
other  honn  ware  wamnt  for  the  mddlmx  ball.  Tha  Greek 
■cowled  aa  ha  recognized  aaveral  of  lha  owner*. 

" Billy  called  it!"  Ihouxhl  ha.  “Burglar.’  Handicap  Is 
right.  Every  thiafoa  lha  track  haaxot  a  hone  in  thi*  race. 
Question  k  How  many  of  'em  are  try  in’?  ...  Jim 
Barlow  ain’t- that's  oor  good  thing.  .  .  .  AorofSpad- 


The  ball  brouxhl  Billy  from  tha  Jockey’, 
little  figure  in  tha  shal.by  color,  of  lha  K 
George  the  Greek  .addled  Nineapot  un 
ay*  of  tha  owner,  and  tha  boy.  engaged  in 
venation  aa  I  hay  waited  lha  signal  to  mou 
“My  oh!  What  a  fog!“  said  Billy. 


"  Nobody’ll  «*  Ihk  racw.“  Mid  Georg*  the  Greek.  “  If. 
thicker  than  mp  out  there.  .  .  .  Fine  chance  for  rough 
.luff  on  tha  upper  turn;  the  judge*  cwa’l  are  any  fouk 
Better  look  out  for  aom*  of  th— e  Ml*—." 

" Thay  b-iier  look  out  for  me !' -  said  Billy.  f  umblirx  In  lha 
lex  of  hi.  boot.  “  I’m  d-perat*  enough  tod>’.n«t  anything." 

He  straightened  up  and  .bowed  |he  Greek  a  twenty- 
dollar  note  folded  mail  in  lha  palm  of  hi*  hand. 

“  Whare’d  you  x*t  that?”  demanded  (ieorge. 

“I  borrowed  il  on  the  match.’’  replied  IltBy.  "I’mlakin’ 
a  chance  that  you  got  th*  straight  dope  un  Ace  of  Spade.  " 
“Both  of  Barlow’,  boy.  I  old  me  Jim  wasn't  loin’ 
to-day."  »aid  flM|(  lha  Greek.  “They  told  me  tha  Mark 
home  wouldn’t  be  anywhere.- 

“I  hope  you’re  rtxht.“  amid  Billy;  “an*  I’m  roin’  lo 
yarn  Me  that  you  are.  Stand  over  here  and  III  drop  Ihb  in 

your  coal  |ocket. 
1  don't  want  any- 


meesengrr'.  uniform,  who 
uaa  feverishly  watching  hi* 
twenty-flve-cent  hat. 

"Hey.  quitcha  shovin’!" 
growled  the  youth.  "Now 
then,  come  on.  ace!” 

Leo  Sing  made  a  few  .mall 
lx* la.  with  varying  success; 
but  when  it  came  his  turn  to 
handle  the  dice  he  emptied 
his  pockets  into  the  small 
tin  dish  Sam  Wing  held 
out  to  him.  A  mutter  of 
comment  run  round  the 
circle. 

"Plenty  money  now." 
quavered  Sam  Wing. 

”  Evlybody  bet  ’urn  bet 
'urn  up!" 

The  other  players  placed  the 
in  front  of  them,  in  amount  -  ranging 
from  a  dime  to  a  dollar.  Leasing  --nl'-i 
until  the  last  coin  was  staked,  tl-  i 
picked  up  the  three  dice  ami  <  lamln.  .i 
them  carefully. 

'*  All  the  spot*  are  on  ’em!"  grumhl.  ,1 
the  messenger  boy.  “Shoot!” 

I-ee  Sing  rolled  up  the  right  sleeve 
of  hia  Mouse  and  extended  his  urm 
until  hi*  closed  tint  was  directly  over 
the  ImiwI. 

"Got  nothin’  to  dreeive  us,  eh?"  said  the  boy.  "Why 
don't  you  shoot?" 

"Hehl”  cried  Lew  Sing,  releasing  the  dice  with  a  quick 
downward  jerk  of  his  wrist. 

They  fell,  .pinning,  into  the  blue  howl.  A  deuce  ap¬ 
peared,  then  a  trey;  and  from  tha  entire  circle  want  up  a 
muffled  ejaculation,  aim— t  u  prayer,  and  addr— d  lo 
the  third  tile,  which  was  spinning  like  a  top.  It  wavered 
ttt  last,  rolled  halfway  aero*,  the  bottom  of  tha  bowl  and 
canto  to  rest.  A  grunt  of  relief  r— a  from  the  pluyerw. 

"Aeey,  him  come  -too  bad!"  said  Sam  Wing  calmly, 
and  dipped  hi*  talons  Into  the  tin  dish. 

1-eo  Sing  had  thrown  one-two-thrre,  the  lowest  po—ibk* 
cast,  and  must  pay  every  bet.  so  far  us  his  money  would 
go.  Beginning  with  tint  messenger  boy,  Ssm  Wing  dis¬ 
tributed  the  contents  of  the  dUh.  making  change  with 
almoat  incredible  swiftmws,  and  permitting  no  arguments. 
When  he  had  finished  he  flipped  three  dim—  out  on  th* 
table  all  that  remained  of  Is-e  Sing’s  fortune. 

‘“Nolher  good  man  gone  wrong!"  said  the  mewu-nger 
boy  pertly,  rattling  some  small  change  Into  the  tin  dish. 
"Come  ride  with  me,  gents!  I’ll  give  you  something  to 
shoot  at  tell  you  that  now!" 

"Aw.  you  alia  time  talk!"  said  old  Sam  Wing  wearily. 
"Leah  talk;  not  much  money!"  He  .hook  the  tin  dish 
scornfully.  "Ktghty-fl’  cant  humph!" 

I**'  Sing  picked  up  the  three  dim—,  glnnrcd  at  them 
enrol— sly,  tucked  his  hands  under  his  long  blouse  und 
started  for  the  stairs.  A  white  man  would  hove  cursed  hi* 
hick;  n  negro  would  have  mentioned  the  amount  of  hi* 
Ions;  n  Mexican  would  have  smirk’d  at  the  winners.  Being 
a  Chinaman,  and  coming  of  the  race  that  prudum  the 
bost  losers  on  eurth,  l-ee  Sing  made  his  exit  in  dignities! 
silence,  carrying  w  ith  him  Into  Flah  Alley  a  wooden  expres¬ 
sion  of  counlenance,  which  had  not  changed  by  as  much 
un  the  flicker  of  nn  eyelash. 

A  little  later  he  shuffled  into  the  back  room  of  the  Chow 
1,0011  Company-  the  sum*’  lieing  the  resjiertaMe  aha*  of 
the  Quong  Hop  enterprise  and,  sealing  himself  at  a  table, 
picked  up  a  square  slip  of  flimsy  pa(s>r.  On  this  slip  were 
printed  eighty  Chinese  character*,  ten  to  the  line,  and 
ranged  in  column*  ii  ropy  of  the  first  page  of  a 
Chi  mm’  book  considerably  older  Ilian  Christianity, 
and  comprising  twenty  sentences  of  four  characters 
each,  some  of  them  rich  with  wisdom,  as  the  folio*- 
ing  samples  will  show; 

"  The  win,  at  times,  is  not  in  the  center;  and  the 
moon,  at  times,  is  not  full." 

"  When  the  cloud*  appear  the  rain  will  come." 

"Ocean  water  is  salty  and  river  water  i*  fresh." 

Sing  v.  a*  not  in  search  of  information  about  the 
nun.  moon  or  star*.  He  selected  a  camel’s-hair  brush, 
clipped  it  in  blue  indelible  ink  and  thoughtfully  pro- 
eroded  to  obliterate  ten  of  the  characters,  apparently 
at  random.  He  then  marked  a  duplu  atefor  future  ref- 
crencr  and  tucked  II  inside  hi*  blouse.  The  original 
he  handed  to  a  sleepy  attendant,  together  with  two 
of  his  dimes,  and  once  more  his  fortunes  were  at  the 
mercy  of  the  midnight  drawing  of  the  Quong  Hop 
Lottery  Company. 

Barring  the  third  dime,  reterved  as  car  fare, 

Sing  was  "all  bloke." 

Friday  morning  dawned  raw  and  cold,  and  Billy  Ran¬ 
dolph’s  teeth  chattered  as  he  opened  the  door  of  a  stall  and 
looked  in  al  a  large  chestnut  horse,  which  did  not  seem  par¬ 
ticularly  glut!  to  see  hifn. 


it  to  you— it  might  start  a  lot  of  pikers  to  playin’  Nine- 
.  Now  this  is  what  you  do:  Wait  till  the  very 
vote,  an'  then  slip  into  the  ring  an’  gel  ine  the  lop 
price  on  him  to  win.  He’ll  go  up  in  the  bellin’,  sure;  you 
ought  to  get  fifty  or  seventy-five  to  one.” 

"Hadn’t  I  better  put  ten  on  the  nose  an’  ten  on  the 
limb?"  asked  the  cautious  George. 

"Put  it  all  on  his  noee!"  ordered  Billy.  "Every  nickel! 
He'll  win  or  hr  won't  be  nowhere;  an'  if  it  comes  to  a 
cleanin’  I  might  as  well  b*  cleaned  right.  What  good  will 
a  stop  watch  be  lo  me  -in  Arizona?" 

"  There’s  something  in  that."mumiured  George  the  Greek. 

"I  haven't  told  Jen."  continued  Billy;  "so  lie  careful 
an’  don’t  spill  it,  She'd  feel  bad  if  she  knew  1  hocked  the 
watch.  If  Ace  of  Spade*  is  in  the  morgue  to-day  I  got  a* 
much  chance  as  the  rot  of  'un;  an'  this  big  hound  will  cer¬ 
tainly  gel  a  sun-enough  ride,  no  matter  where  he  finishes.” 

Somewhere  in  tl«e  fog  a  bugle  blared  shrilly. 

"Good  luck,  ole  pal!”  said  George  the  Greek  aa  he 
I  Jockey  Randolph  into  the  saddle.  "If  within’  wa* 


"I  know,"  said  Billy;  "but  H  ain’t.  That’s  the  hell  of  it.” 

The  fifteen  thoroughbred,  passed  the  grand  stand  in  n 
ghostly  proc-.-uJon,  invisible  to  all  but  the  judges  and  the 
spectators  near  the  fence.  Even  at  this  cine  range  It  was 
difficult  to  read  the  numbers  on  th*'  saddlecloth.,  and  the 
presiding  judge  shook  hia  head  at  hi*  ami.tant. 

”1  don’t  remember  ever  seeing  it  quite  so  thick  a*  this.” 
sai  l  he. 

"Nor  me.”  remarked  the  other.  "It’ll  be  Ju»t  our  luck 
if  about  seven  of  these  skat—  take  it  Into  their  heads  to 
finish  no*,  apart.  That'd  lie  lovely,  eh?  Better  run 
through  these  color,  again,  I  think.  Is’t’a  we  red  jacket, 
while  aWvrs,  while  cap  that's  Harrington’*  horse;  purple 
jacket,  gram  sleeves,  purple  and  green  cap-  that's  the 
Denver  Stable - '* 

Billy  Randolph.  Jogging  along  at  the  extreme  end  of  the 
line,  urged  Nin—pot  a  bit  and  aoon  found  himself  touching 
elbow,  with  Jockey  Sanderson  on  Ace  of  Spadea.  Sander- 
young  in  years  but  neverthelaBa  an  able 
va.  cursing  several  things,  among  them  Jim 
Barlow,  his  heir,  and  assigns  forever. 

"What's  It  all  about,  Sandy?"  asked  Billy. 

"Barlow  framed  me."  nn-wered  Sanderson,  and  con¬ 
tinue  to  free  hi.  mind. 

"Crossed  you?  How?" 

"He  told  me  he’d  let  me  know  when  he  was  gain'  lo  turn 
one  loose,  so  I  could  bet  some  money  on  him.  .  .  . 
Barlow  never  bet  a  dime  lor  a  Jock  In  hi.  Ufa." 

Tha  cold  oeemad  to  strike  Billy  Randolph  through  and 
through. 

"Why,"  said  he.  "I  I  understood  Ac*  of  Spad- 
w ain't-  wasn’t  -  -*’ 

Jockey  Sanderson  Interrupted  him  with  a  savage  oath: 

"So  did  a  lot  o’ people!  So  did  I!  Last  night  Jim  Barlow 
told  me  this  race  was  Ju«t  gotn'  to  be  another  one  of  ‘them 
thing*.’  Then,  at  thalost  minute,  w  hen  then1  ain’t  a  chance 
for  me  to  flag  my  beltin'  c’miwioner,  Jim  break.  It  to  me 
that  the  stable  money  is  down,  an’  give,  me  orders  to  take 
this  baby  out  In  front  an'  never  look  bark  I  I  leave  it  to 
you  if  that  ain’t  a  rotten  triekl” 

Billy  Randolph  did  not  answer.  He  could  not  speak. 

’’It',  all  right  to  job  the  bookmakers  an’  the  public," 
rompUinrd  Jockey  Sanderson;  "but  a  guy  ought  to  be  nn 
the  level  with  his  stable  r'nectiona.  Here  1  been  grubbin* 
this  bird  every  time  out.  mewin'  him  al)  over  the  track, 
bringin'  him  home  outside  the  money,  fakin'  u  chance  on 
bein’  set  down  by  tl»e  judge*;  an’  now,  when  Jim  git*  ready 
to  send  him  for  the  chock*,  he  don't  even  tell  mo!  lie’*  a 
fine  wXitT.  he  i.!  Why.  if  I - ’’ 

out  of  the  fog  hank  ahead  boomed  th*  hoars*  voice  of 
authority: 

"You  l-.iy-  g  m*  to  lx-  bangin’  behind  all  day?  Com* 
on— walk ’em  up  to tbe  barrier  1  Walk 'em  up,  I  said !  .  .  . 

Bring 
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forty  mil»* off.  And  then  In  the  firing 
there  went  info  thaw  fields  another 
flop  of  wheat. 

Not  fox  loo  long  a  lime,  however,  would  Nature  allow 
this  to  go  on.  There  came  a  time  whim  something  myvte- 
riou*  wi is  worn  lo  lie  ihe  mailer  with  the  wheat.  Il  came 
up  as  rank  a*  ever,  It  grew  u-  tall  as  ever,  its  heads  wcrcu 
long  as  ever;  hut  the  straw,  which  used  U»  turn  lo  gold 
from  |"m,  now  bore  black  specks  unrl  turned  brash, bo 
that  the  heads  would  pull  off  the  hand*  when  we  cinehtd 
up  the  aht-af  before  lucking  il  in.  Sometime*,  too,  our 
bools  would  be  it’d  with  rusl  from  the  wheal  straw,  and 
at  other  times  the  wheat  would  stand  shoulder-high  nr  1 


deep  waters  In  Ihoaedaya.  Nobody 
le  was,  though  wo  had  all  sorts  of 
of essors  i  n  t  he  college*  of  the  aprlr  g- 
r*d  out  that  when  w  heat  Is  sown  alter 
.  then'  ure  fungi  and  bacteria  whi  ii 
le  the  country.  But,  though  wesuf- 


We  quit  growing  wheat,  finally,  and  com  became  nur 
great  crop.  Then  our  slates  became  ihe  Corn-licit  Stab*. 

Now  one  may  we  as  much  corn  us  then  we  saw  wheat. 
It  is  s»  lieauiiful  as  the  wheat,  but  it  is  different.  Not 
warned  by  Nature’s  protest  against  a  one-crop  system,  wo 
planted  com  after  corn.  And  recently  wo  have  begun  to 
see  that  this,  too.  is  a  mistaken  policy.  Then  wheat  came 
back;  but  thia  time  it  was  not  spring  wheat. 

In  my  young  manhood,  here  in  the  Com  Belt,  we  had 
no  winter  wheat  that  would  realm  the  severities  of  our  win¬ 
ters.  But  twenty-five  years  or  so  ago  Russian  immi¬ 
grants  brought  to  Kansas  varietlre  of  winter  wheat  which 
are  more  hardy;  and  three  have  gradually  made  their  way 
north  until  they  are  now  grown  In  Allierta,  where  the 
season  la  ao  ahort  that  this  year’a  harvest  must  be  taken 
off  after  neat  year’s  seed  is  sown. 


T  HAVE  como  to  the  end  of  three sketch**  of  the 
I  history'  of  recent  changes  in  rural  life  in  Fairview. 

1  cannot  finish,  however,  without 
thing  of  our  experience  with  Uncle  .Sam ’a  farming 
ary  -  the  county  agent.  I  auppewe  I  have  delayed 
of  thin  because  I  have  been  depicting  the  Fairview  Idea, 
and  we  can't  claim  the  county  agent  a a  a  part  of  that;  in 
fact,  we  are  not  very  proud  of  our  original  attitude 
the  county  agent. 

You  may  remember  that  the  Reverend  Frank  W 
tried  hard  to  have  us  hire  one  early  in  the  movement,  and 
hail  offered  Tom  Whclptey  as  his  candidate  for  the  Job.  I 
was  responsible,  in  the  main,  for  having  Tom  rejected  by 
the  farmers -and  then  Prank  turned  on  me  and  got  Tom 
elected  to  the  position  of  principal  of  the  Fairview  Consoli¬ 
dated  Rural  School,  in  which  p<Mition  he  has  heaped  cask 
of  fire  on  our  heads  by  making  that  school  the  best  in  the 
Hate,  we  think,  and  winning  renown  all  over  the  nation  as 
the  master  of  a  prize  rural  school,  in  which  teaching  b.  fr. 
the  first  day  to  the  last  and  in  all  bra 
life  id  the  community. 

It  was  a  fine  thing  for  ua  that  we  rejected  the  county- 
agent  atone  no  that  it  might  become  the  head  of  the  corner 
In  our  educational  edifice;  and  I  wish  to  predict  that  at 
some  time  not  far  In  the  future  all 
munitlM  will  have  the  teaching  of  the  A  B  C  of  fanning,  to 
which  Ihe  county  agents  r.ow  so  largely  devote  themselves, 
done  In  the  rural  schools.  So.  os  a  matter  of  fact,  we  acci¬ 
dentally  took  a  leap  toward  the  better  by  and  by  when 
we  put  that  work  into  ths  Fairview  Consolidated  Rural 
School— where  it  belongs. 

But.  though  the  county  agent  Is  not  a  part  of  the  Fair- 
view  Idea,  It  is  u  part  of  that  Idea  to  make  the  best  possible 
use  of  good  things— like  the  Little  Country  Theater  of 
North  Dakota,  and  the  rural  drama  of  that  state  and  Min¬ 
nesota— no  matter  whether  they  originate  with  ua  or  not. 
And  the  county-agent  movement  in  the  United  States  is 
too  big  and  revolutionary  » function  of  the  National  Gov- 
eminent  to  be  ignored  by  any  community  that  b  trying  to 
march  forward  and  b  even  halfway  open-minded. 

I  wonder  how  many  of  the  readers  of  thb  weekly  know 
how  great,  how  vital  and  how  potent  a  thing  for  growth 
the  county-agent  movement  is.  I  wonder  whether  there 
are  not  many  of  them  who  are  very  hazy  in  their  minds  as 
to  what  It  is,  even  in  a  general  way.  How  many  know  that 
the  United  States  Government,  through  the  Department 
of  Agriculture,  sends  mireionarire  of  skilled  fanning,  sales¬ 
men  of  agricultural  prosperity.  Into  any  county  in  the 
United  StaUw  that  fulfills  the  conditions,  pays  a  part  of  their 
"ularlcw  — If  the  state  and  county  will  pay  the  rest— and 
hires  state  managers  to  keep  these  men  in  the  field  and  see 
that  they  do  good  work?  And  that  after  these  men  are  on 
the  ground  they  become  active  organizers  of  better  agri¬ 
culture.  working  with  and  for  the  farmers  instead  of  on 
them,  and  becoming,  in  fact.  County  Superintendents  of 
Agricultural  Education  under  Ignited  States  Government 
and  State  Agricultural  College  management? 
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/!  I. anon  In  Crop-Rotation 

MANY  know  these  things;  but  few,  save  farmers  who 
have  actually  worked  with  these  farm  experts,  know 
them  as  one  of  the  great  and  grow  ing  things  in  our  new  rural 
life.  Few  know  that  out  of  the  twenty-live  hundred  or 
three  thousand  counties  in  the  United  States,  nearly  half, 
and  of  three  which  are  farming  counties  much  more  than 
half,  already  have  these  salesmen  of  good  fanning.  Yet 
such  is  the  fact. 

As  I  have  gaid,  we  felt  that  we  knew  more  about  fanning 
in  this  county  than  any  pinfeather™!  kid  from  an  agri¬ 
cultural  college  could  know.  You  w*\  we  misunderstood 
these  kids,  and  also  the  attitude  of  the  county  agent  to¬ 
ward  the  farmers.  We  thought  he  &as  coming  out  to  do 
things  for  us  or  to  us.  Really  the  agents  do  things  with 
us.  and  become  community  hired  men  who  perform  a  lot  of 
work  that  we  all  have  long  known  to  he  good  and  even 
neo-xtary,  hut  which  men  cannot  do  alone.  Take  Freeman 
Clay’s  chinch-bug  campaign,  for  instance. 

Il  grew  out  of  our  ignorance  or  lack  of  practice  in  grow¬ 
ing  wheat.  Not  that  we  oldsters  weren't  veterans  in  wheat 


Young  Mon  With  Nout  Mothods 

THIS  wheat  has  been  perfected  by  the  plant  breeder*  nf 
Ihe  colleges  until  it  b  belter  than  when  the  Russian 
immigrants  brought  (lover.  It  brought  wheat  bnek  to  Fair- 
view.  We  began  slowly  to  adopt  the  Ohio  Valley  rota¬ 
tion-corn,  then  wheat,  then  clover. 

Now  tills  new  system  found  ua  all  out  of  pructirv  in 
wheat  growing.  We  had  never  been  much  troubled  with 
chinch  bugs  and  not  at  all,  to  speak  of,  with  Hessian  fly: 
but  now  both  these  prat*  were  upon  us.  At. mil  the  time 
that  I,  at  least,  had  come  to  the  conclusion  that  I  had  for¬ 
gotten  a  lot  about  wheat,  and  that  there  was  another  lot  1 
had  never  known,  a  county  agent  was  hired  for  our  county. 

We  in  the  Fairview  neighborhood  took  very  little  Inter¬ 
est  in  him  and  his  work.  We  thought  we  hud  in  Tom 
Whelpley  and  the  school,  and  in  Frank  Wiggins  and  DaL«j. 
his  wife,  and  the  Fairview  Meetinghouse,  a  good  deal  mow 
than  the  county  agent  could  give  us  in  the  way  of  aid*  to 
rural  program.  We  were,  perhaps,  a  little  uppish  and 
conceited  in  the  matter. 

But  the  county  agent  didn’t  feel  that  way  about  us;  n 
fact,  he  disarmed  ua  by  coming  to  our  meetings  every 
Sunday  and  levying  on  Tom  and  Frank  for  help  in  hi*  work. 
He  said  it  was  not  often  that  a  county  agent  came  to  z 
county'  in  w  hich  his  w  ork  was  so  well  started  in  an  influen¬ 
tial  neighborhood.  If  he  could  just  get  the  Fairview  spirit 
and  the  Fairv  iew  Idea,  he  said,  spread  all  over  the  county, 
he  w  ould  consider  hb  work  liter*  a  succres. 

Now  what  can  you  do  against  that  sort  of  approach! 
Nothing  but  turn  in  and  help.  And  after  a  while  we  di- 
covered  that  not  even  a  Tom  Whelpley  knows  everything: 
and  that  the  keen  young  fellow  who  is  making  a  businev  • 
gobbling  up  every'  bit  of  new  knowledge,  as  soon  a*  il 
knowledge,  is  sure  to  lx-  a  few  laps  ahead  of  the  best  of 
us  except  in  the  general  and  old-established  practice* 
farming,  in  which,  of  course,  we  old,  .-tager*  naturally  hr  ■. 

•  Ilian  anybody  else. 
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The  county  agent's  real  farming  experts  of  the  coon try.  aside  fifty  points  each  brine  allowed  for  speed  and  eflirirney. 

name  was  Freeman  Clay.  from  the  ramtfu!  farmers,  are  found  in  The  best  three  squads  got  badgra,  which  we  sent  off  for. 

He  wasn't  so  very  youth-  the  ranks  of  the  county-agent  force  of  the  to  be  won  three  years  in  suemaion  in  order  to  be  perma- 

ful  after  all,  though  *<*  1  .  Bureau  of  Farm  Management  of  the  De-  orally  po»*oed.  And  we  had  a  dance  and  feast  at  the 

railed  him, disparagingly,  »  ,  .  partment  of  Agrirul-  schoolhouse  when  it  was  all  over.  We  were  that  much  to 

a  kid.  He  had  an  office  Ml  tore  at  Washington,  the  good,  no  matter  what  the  effect  on  the  bugs;  buL  I 

in  the  courthouse  at  the  working  with  the  •  really  think  it  did  a  lot  of  good.  The  next  year  we  had  no 

county  seat,  and  farmers  in  the  va-  chinches  to  speak  of;  and  they  had  a  good  many  in  sec- 

kept  a  little  gaso-  JIUtj  .  rious  counties  to  tkms  where  no  bugging  contest  was  held, 

line  runabout,  in  v  *  which  they  are  ac-  I  suppose,  too,  we  destroyed  a  great  many  other  bad 

which  he  burned  up  ...  «■  ’  f  *.  "i y  credited  under  the  insects,  of  w  hich  we  knew  nothing.  You  almost  always  do 

the  highways  of  the  ■  f  /\  Smilh-Levrr  Act.  better  than  you  expect  by  being  thorough.  1  reckon  the 

«Si(y  ill  Viisirs  -  i  .  '  .  ^ _ .  .  JL‘-  AC  tKst  .  so  Is  Im,  ha,  r-s  c  •  g-..l  IJ.r.g  to.  in*  fruit  „.|  ^.if. 

long.  On  Saturdays  ~  -  done  to  check  the  w  hen  you  spray  for  scale  you  rid  the  orchard  of  pasta  of 

he  waa  in  his  office;  /*p  W  ravages  of  chinch  which  you  never  had  any  suspicion, 

and  the  farmers,  JT'  "  ®l  hugs  after  harvmt 

and  their  wives  and  V'  ..ft  tVa__Zt  *  wL  ~  ’*  Freeman  Clay  Practical  Cotiporatlon 

too,  got  showed  me  how  to 

into  the  liul.it  of  *’CV A  do;  I  had  read  of  it  of  fTMlIS  started  a  kind  of  intimacy  between  Freeman  Clay 

dropping  in  lo  ace  '  -w  ^  .w"-  course,  but  it  had  1  and  me,  and  gave  me  a  n<w  slant  on  I  he  county-agent 

him  pretty  Often.  I  ,  gone  into  my  brain  busincm.  I  began  taking  rides  with  him  in  his  ear  or  mine, 

understand  this  is  at  the  rym  and  oozed  in  which  we  pretty  well  explored  the  rounly.  1  never 

the  way  most  of  _  j-  " .  *■  out  at  the  back  al  realised  before  liow  ignorant  the  average  farmer  Is  of  what 

those  fellows  do.  my  head,  as  most  is  going  forward  on  farms  within  two  hours’  run;  and  I 

Going  from  farm  s*  '  ~  things  do  that  w*  came  to  believe  that  we  haven't  yet  rrally  domesticated 

to  farm,  os  he  did.  read.  That's  the  the  automobile  aa  a  farm  tool.  It  lays  all  the  farm  skill  of 

he  kept  posUd  on  matters  of  Interest:  and  the  first  favor  value  of  the  county  agrat  to  the  fairly  well- informal  the  countryside  under  contribution  for  the  farmer  who 

he  did  me  was  to  tell  me  where  I  could  get  three  brood  fanner:  he  make*  ml  the  things  which  other. «•  remain  likts  to  know  what  the  real,  practical  farmer,  not  the 

sows  of  the  breed  I  like  best,  and  which  I  wanted.  wrapped  in  the  haze  of  matters  only  read  of.  Only  Scholar,  theorists- are  doing. 

He  sold  fifty  dollars'  worth  of  seed  corn  for  Wilson  really  visualise  things  that  are  merely  read.  It  l-gan  by  excursions  with  Freeman  Clay  to  see  what 

lleelic,  because  Wilson's  boy  had  been  taught  in  school  how  Old  Dr.  Seaman  A.  Knapp,  father  of  the  county-agent  other  neighborhoods  were  doing  In  the  anti-chlnch-bug 
to  select  It.  save  it  and  test  it;  and  It  was  a  good  variety  movement  and.  I  think,  the  greatest  educator  America  crusade;  and  I  found  that  he  waa  carrying  that  war  into 

of  corn.  He  organized  boys'  ami  girls'  rluh*  all  over  the  ever  produced,  one*  said  to  me:  "When  a  man  reads  a  Africa  pretty  well  all  over  the  county.  I  calculate  that  in 

county,  and  u-d  to  come  in  his  little  car  and  take  Tom  thing  he  dosmn't  know  it.  When  you  tell  it  to  him  he  this  thing  alone  he  eavrd  the  county  several  times  his 

Whelp  ley  ten  or  fifteen  mil's  about  every  week,  to  tell  doesn’t  know  it.  When  you  actually  do  it  before  his  eym  salary;  for  we  ahould  never  have  done  It  If  we  hadn't  had 

sonic  backward  neighborhood  how  much  good  we  had  got  he  still  doesn’t  know  it.  He  never  actually  knows  a  thing  a  county  hlrvd  man  to  do  the  drudgery  of  dragooning  us 
out  of  some  community  function  In  Fairview.  lie  waa  until  he  does  it  with  hia  own  hands  and  b 
always  organising  parties  of  visitors  to  attend  our  Fair-  On  the  other  hand,  a  friend  of  mine  in 
view  meetings;  and  localities  that  still  had  only  the  old-  likes  to  deal  in  contradictions,  is  fond  of 
fashioned  one-room  school  houses  begun  to  simmer  with  can't  teach  any  person  anything  he  damn 
tho  Fairview  ferment.  Both  these  men  ar*  absolutely  right.  1 1 

He  ulwaya  carried  a  book  with  him  In  which  he  set  down  one  of  them  meant,  how  to  check  the  inv 
notes  of  anything  any  farmer  wanted  to  buy  or  had  to  bugs  marching  from  the  stubble  into  the  o 
-ill.  He  was  u  sort  of  uni  venal  soles  agent  and  comraia-  really  knew  It  in  the  wsy  meant  by  the  ot 
slnn  man,  with  the  commission  eliminated.  It  wasn’t  long  had  worked  It  out  with  Freeman  Clay,  an 
More  every  farmer  In  the  county  would  stop  at  the  turn-  far  too  late  it  la  to  tackle  these  pesU  afu 
row  by  the  road  and  wait  If  he  saw  the  dust  of  Clay's  gaso-  their  big  summer  start, 
line  bug  approaching.  “Anyhow."  said  Frwtnan.  “thta  is  no 

I  did  that  one  day  and  complained,  when  Clay  armed,  chinch  bugs.  Over  in  Lincoln  Township 
that  the  chinch  hugs,  after  ruining  my  wheat,  had  attacked  going  to  go  after  next  year's  bugs  this  fall, 
the  outer  row*  of  com.  "So  am  I.”  said  I;  though  1  hadn't  th 

"Too  had  I”  said  he.  " I'm  from  a  chinch-bug  country  that  moment, 
myself,  ax!  have  had  considerable  experience  with  them."  "Good!”  said  Freeman.  "You  ran  get 
"  Where? ■'  I  asked.  way." 

"  Kansas, ”  said  he.  "Urn -how  would  you  advise  going  ab 

“Do  any  farming  down  there?"  I  ashed.  cautiously -“er- under  our  conditions?’ 

"Horn  and  rai-d  at  it."  he  answered;  “and  have  an  “ Well." he  answered,  "there's  no  use  fi 

Inform*  In  n  wheat  farm  there  now  Th’t''  ho-'  I  teamed  dhrldualty.  It's  a  rorrmunlty  proposition 
shout  lark  I  tag  the  chinch-bug  evil.”  at  it  on  a  township  scale  over  in  Lincoln.' 

"So are  we.-  «id  I -for  I'd  be  da 
Jl  nil -Chinch ’Hug  Ceuta.! e  plumb  ignorant  of  the  whole  hurine. 


with  of  ewmr  also;  and  the 
Ting;  women  and  boys  are 
roeiw  doing  the  same  thing 
with  a  bred-to-lay 


NOW  I  am  firmly  n 
control  of  chinch  I 
so,  and  caIIxI  It  "the  c 
"tackling"  them,  he  km 
any  advice  from  him.  I 
up  his  knowledge  In  fa 
up  mine,  so  1  would  tnl 


»-*  the  American  hank 


Anything  arnm*  111*  wnjftn  < 
and  In  which  many  of  uh  a 
tarn  liaui  than  do  our  hire 
f  mints  who  8n***r  at  r  \p* 
rhnJI  no  doubt  do  so  ut  ti 
1  omrd  this  much,  anyhow 
who  an\  ns  f  shall  for  I 
r*  pifts  and  not  Inn*  on  is. 
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BILLY  MANNERS  had  a  pleasant  way  of  arching  Si- 
eyebrows  and  he  stammered  a  little  when  he  was 
interested  suddenly  in  someth  in*— or  more  usually 
someone.  Chaperons  had  a  habit  of  stopping  him  or.  the 
stain  at  dancr*  to  tell  him  ho  reminded  them  so  much  of 
their  own  boys— the  highest  praise  a  mother  can  baat»w. 

Hilly  went  to  a  little  town  where  they  still  have  hitching 
j)oata  in  the  sidewalks— and  met  a  girl.  It  was  at  a  t" op¬ 
tion  on  Easter  Monday.  It  was  a  very  fins*  re¬ 
ception  indeed  and  Billy  was  very  bored.  He 
was  not  at  all  a  ladie*’  man.  which  is  perhaps 
reason  why  the  iodic*.  young  and  old.  all  I  rd 
him  so  much. 

This  reception  was  the  great  annual  social  overt 
in  that  little  town.  It  took  place  in  a  big  h»u-. 
on  the  hill;  and.  of  course,  the  hill  had 
luen  there  long  before  the  town,  socially 
ns  well  as  geographically.  His  hostess 
was  a  very  ancient  lady  who  insisted  on 
huving  Iho  young  people  around  her  in 
spite  of  the  protestations  of  her  rather 
angular  maiden  nieces,  on  whose  rebel¬ 
lious  shoulders  fell  the  labor  of  prepar¬ 
ing  for  three  festive  occasions. 

Her  house  was  (Hied  with  furniture  of 
the  solid  variety  and  her  cabinets  were 
bursting  with  Oriental  curio*  begging  to 
!»'  knocked  over  und  broken.  Many  of 
them  were,  annually.  She  owned  three 
rata  und  a  spaniel  of  uncertain  age,  who 
Joined  with  tho  maiden  nlmaa  in  object¬ 
ing  to  three  social  functions  and  con¬ 
trived.  with  exemplary  aelf-aacrilire.  to 
Im  stepped  on  at  every  turn.  In  a  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  library  she  always  had  a  silver 
bowl  of  champagne  punch  for  the  gen¬ 
tlemen.  pnwided  over  by  a  toothless 
butler. 

No  one  ever  partook  of  lhecham|iagne 
punch;  it  wus  not  that  kind  of  town 
anyway,  and  the  old  lady  was  much  relieved  every  yes r  to 
find  It  so.  But  she  felt  It  her  duty  to  have  It.  just  ».  « 
tolerated  the  now  dances,  or  such  emendatior  •  of  the*  ■» 
had  reached  her  secluded  neighborhood.  Agamrmn.  • .  tnr 
most  enterprising  of  her  three  cats,  waa  the  only  person 
If  indeed  cats  are  persona  who  had  ever  b-  n  known  t» 
sample  the  punch;  and  that  had  l**n  yrwra  ago.  Really 
good  champagne  is  so  hard  to  get  in  a  little  town  where 
they  still  have  hitching  posts  More  the  gats*. 

On  this  occasion  the  rooms  were  crowded  with  what  tho 
society  editor  hcmrlf  not  present  -would  refer  to  the 
next  morning  as  the  Mite  of  the  town.  The  tables  and  side¬ 
board*  were  loaded  down  with  chicken  aalad.  and  chocolate 
uml  whipped  cream,  and  macaroons  made  by  the  maiden 
nieces,  their  yeurly  personal  contribution.  They  were  not 
good  macaroons  by  any  means,  but  they  achieved  a  certain 
si«W*  dVsfiwr,  due  to  their  exalted  parentage.  All  tb.se 
things  required  to  lie  panned  around,  and  it  seemed  to  Billy 
thut  the  nsponsibility  of  this  duty  presented  itself  to  him 
with  unending  monotony. 

Moreover,  all  the  windows  on  the  ground  floor  were 
closed.  Once  he  meditated  helping  himself  from  the  punch 
bowl,  being  unversed  in  the  ways  of  that  community;  but 
the  butler  looked  ao  surprised  Ihafhe  retired  hastily,  with 
the  vague  feeling  of  having  committed  a  breach  of  eti¬ 
quette  anil  stepiM-l  on  Agamemnon’s  tail.  Billy  waa 
very  bored. 

He  finally  came  to  the  conclusion  that  hh  duty  to  hie 
aunt's  neighbors  had  been  more  than  satisfied,  and  took 
steps  to  racape  from  that  reception.  But  just  as  he  was 
slipping  out  of  the  door  there  were  loud  outcries  from  a 
group  of  young  Indie*  near  the  front  windows,  and  two  of 
them  swooped  down  upon  him  with  detaining  hands. 

"Why,  Mr.  Manners,  you’re  never  going  so  early!”— 
"Why.  the  idea!  I  suppose  this  is  too  dull  for  him  after  the 
gay  life  of  New  York.’’— “You  know,  really,  we  couldn’t 
think  of  Irtting  you  go  before  you’ve  »-n  Pepita!’’ 
“She's  coming  now;  she's  Cuming  now!"— “There  she 
Is!  Oh,  goodie!"-  "Now  you’ll  we!" — “Pepita!  .  .  . 

Pepita!” 

A  long  cheer  for  Pepita ! 

And  who  was  this  Pepita?  Billy  made  careful  inquiries 
and  was  breathlessly  informed  that,  in  the  first  plan-. 
Pepita  was  Pepita.  and  there  were  no  other  girl*  but 
Pepita.  And  in  tho  second,  third  and  fourth  place*  ho 
lost  track  after  that  she  was  the  best-looking  girl,  and  tho 
ilevcrrat  girl,  ami  the  duckies!  girl-  whatever  that  might 
portend— In  tho  three  adjacent  count  I**.  Apparently 
Pepita  waa  a  whiz;  and  not  to  stay  and  see  Pepita  would 
lie  a  crime  against  humanity.  She  would  make  him  wish 
he  lived  when  he  could  see  her  every  day  see  if  he  didn’t ! 
Billy  decided  to  stay. 


It  (mm  mrn-mtw  mm  ImU  TUI  III  Hrnmn  Wmi  u  |*<  w •>» 

In  the  midst  of  an  impassive  hush  Pepiu  aim  into  the 
room.  She  stood  framed  in  the  doorway,  a  magazine  rover 
of  a  girl.  aU  in  pink,  with  brown  curia  clustered  behind  her 
earn.  Her  lipa  were  parted  in  a  smile,  and  she  contrived 
to  look  surprised  and  timid.  It  was  known  as  the  Pepiu 
look  and  had  many  iatUtor*.  la  her  own  way  shr  cm  me 
near  being  a  raving  beauty.  She  waa  simply  delightful  to 
behold. 

Billy  took  a  violent  dislike  to  her  on  the  spot. 

The  hush  lasted  long  enough  for  Pepita  to  look  around 
the  room,  leaving  a  morsel  of  her  glance,  like  a  benediction, 
with  each  one  of  her  drvotnw.  She  held  her  pore  in  the 
doorway  without  faltering  until  a  rising  murmur  around  her 
warned  her  that  the  limit  of  endurance,  so  to  speak,  had 
been  reached.  At  the  same  moment  she  completed  her 
ocular  circuit  of  the  room-and  her  gaze  fell  on  Billy.  For 
just  a  second  she  focused  the  full  power  of  the  PcjuU  look 
on  his  person;  and  then,  lowering  her  eyre,  she  stepped  out 
of  her  frame  and  came  to  life  in  the  room. 

Instantly  the  spefl  was  broken.  A  cloud  erf  Easter  gowns 
and  bonnets  fluttered  around  her  and  a  multitude  of  little 
sounds  filled  the  air.  such  sa  emanate  from  a  gathering  of 
enthusiastic  young  ladies.  Billy  turned  nosw-Souly  and 
made  for  the  door.  There  was  nothing  about  this  Pepiu 
that  he  cared  to  investigate  further. 

“Oh.  Mr.  Manner*!”  Retreat  was  cut  off  as.  for  the 
second  time,  he  reached  the  door.  One  of  the  two  young 
ladies  who  had  detained  him  before  now  came  running 
after  him.  dapping  her  hands.  “Oh.  Mr.  Manners.”  she 
cried.  “I  do  believe  you  were  trying  to  run  away— you 
naughty  man !  But  I  shan't  let  you  go  until  you  have  met 
Pepita.” 

“Oh.  I  was  ju*t  going  to  ere  whether  the  street  door  was 

meet  your  friend.  Where  doc*  the  line  form?” 

"Oh.  aren’t  you  funny?”  exclaimed  his  captor.  "Seeing 
it’s  you.  I’ll  take  you  right  up  now  and  introduce  you.” 

“Slick!"  remarked  Billy;  but  she  d>d  not  bear  him- 
nor  did  he  intend  she  should. 

She  propelled  him  toward  the  renter  of  the  room,  utter¬ 
ing  shrill  exclamation*  of  "Pepita!  Oh.  Pei-ita  dear!’’- 
which  attracted  the  attention  of  everyone  and  served  to 


Hear  a  space  for  thi-m.  So  he  found  himself  face  to  fu- 

-  ith  Pepita,  and  the  cirde  closed  In  behind  him.  Once 

jain  a  hush  fell  on  the  assemblage.  Obviously  this  was  a 

great  moment.  For  one  thing,  Pepita  was  about  to  speak, 

-  id  undoubtedly  shr  would  say  something  awfully  clever; 

id  them  Mr.  Manner*— well,  there  was  no  tolling  what 

Mr.  Manner*  might  do.  The  moment  was  crowded  with 
pwbilitim. 

“Oh,  Pepita  dear!"  chirped  his  sponsor,  fully  aware  of 
the  importance  of  her  function— it  might  well  be  that  in 
lays  to  come  she  might  say  "Why,  yes;  I  introduc'd 
them  to  each  other”  "I  want  to  present  Mr.  Manners. 
Miss  Farragut,  Mr.  Manner*.” 

Their  eyre  met. 

Tlx*  entire  gathering  held  its  breath.  Bung! 

Alas,  not  the  link*!  pop  of  a  hang!  It  was  rather 
disappointing. 

"Mr.  Manner*?”  said  Pepita.  “So  glad  to  mat 
you.  You’ll  pardon  my  left  hand,  won’t  you?  Nearest 
the  heart, you  know!” 

A  titter  ran  iU  discreet  course  around  the  circle. 
Trust  Pepiu  to  may  something  bright. 

"How  do  you  do?”  said  Billy— not  that  he  cared  a 
whoop,  at  that. 

They  shook  hands,  and  Pepiu’*  finger*  twin'd 
uruund  his  own  like  the  tendril*  of  u  vine;  anti  Hilly 
liardrned  his  heart. 

“What  do  you  think?”  chimed  in  the  mistreat  of 
ceremonic*.  “Mr.  Manner*  is  so  ally!  I  caught  him 
trying  to  run  away-now  didn’t  I?” 

Hilly  looked  at  her  coldly,  but  without  rancor.  She 
w  as  loo  young  to  die;  it  was  quito  out  of  the  question. 

“Not  running  away  from  poor  me,  I  hope)”  said 
Pepiu.  "I’m  sure.  Mr.  Manner.,  I  should  never 
wish  to  drive  you  away!”— accent  on  the  you. 

She  flash'd  the  Pepita  look  at  him  at  one-avond  In¬ 
tervals.  She  had  found  it  most  effective  In  the  part. 

Billy  fell  that  something  was  exjiorial  of  him.  lie 
waa  always  ao  conscientious.  Without  any  warning, 
no  came  a  atep  noerer  and  arched  hia  eyebrows.  PepiU 
was  startled. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Manner*  I"  aho  exclaim'd;  and  the  dale 

livrred  with  anticipatory  delight. 

"You  are."  said  Billy,  "I  have  never  met  anyone  quit# 
I  ike  you  before!" 

Perfectly  true;  he  never  had.  lie  had  always  managed 
to  avoid  doing  so  More*. 

"Pm  afraid  you're  making  fun  of  me,”  said  Pepita  in  a 
go-on-do-it-again  tone  of  voice. 

"Who,  me?”  said  Hilly.  ”  I  rouldn’t  make  fun  of  you!” 

"  I  don’t  know  about  that,”  said  PeplU.  ”  I  think  you’re 
a  dangerous  man.  Mr.  Manners;  and  I’m  afraid  of  you.” 

“  Don’t  Ik- afraid  I’’aaid  Bllly.as  though  he  were  address¬ 
ing  tho  last  girl  in  the  world.  “Let  me  call  you  Pepiu!" 

"From  what  I’ve  heard  about  you.  I  don't  believe  I 
ought  to  Hilly!”  she  replied  very  softly,  turning  from  the 
Prologue  to  Act  I,  Same  I. 

But  Billy  missed  his  cue.  He  had  no  intention  of  going 
on  a  conversational  joy  ride  with  Pepita. 

"May  I  get  you  something  to  eat?"  he  Inquired,  and  she 
closed  the  book  of  the  I  Jay  of  Pepiu  and  Billy  with  s 
snap. 

Something  had  gone  astray  and  they  were  lined  up  for 
the  Prologue  again.  Pepiu  was  annoyed. 

"If  you  wouldn’t  mind,”  she  suid,  turning  away.  "Ian 
simply  sUrved,  Mr.  Manners." 

Billy  proceeded  toward  the  dining  room  and  provid'd 
himself  With  the  first  thing  that  came  to  his  hand.  It  hap¬ 
pened  to  Is*  a  plate  .d  macaroons.  It  can  hardly  b«*  said 
that  his  heart  wm  in  the  work. 

On  the  way  back  he  suddenly  Ixvame  aware  of  a  girl 
sitting  in  the  corner— a  jolly-looking  sort  of  girl,  prettily 
dressed  and  with  frank  eyes.  BUly  looked  at  her  once  ar  ; 
then  promptly  retraced  his  Bteps  to  the  Uble.  He  walk'd 
around  it  once  or  twice,  getting  glimpses  of  her  as  people 
came  and  went  between  them;  thrn  he  uhsrntly  took  up  » 
second  plate  and  started  of!  aguin.  It  was  another  plate  of 
macaroons. 

This  time  he  looked  at  her  very  carefully:  and  the  sigh; 
pleased  him.  for  unconsciously  he  began  walking  more  and 
more  slowly  until  finally  he  came  to  a  dead  stop  before  her. 
with  a  plate  of  macaroons  wavering  precariously  in  each 
hand.  And  then  the  girl  looked  straight  into  his  eyes  bbj 
smiled.  Billy  was  delighted-  not  because  she  had  smil'd 
at  him,  though  that  was  plrasant  enough,  but  because  th. 
smile  reminded  him  of  all  sort*  of  lovable  things. 

Then  very  suddenly  she  tilted  her  head  and  began 
laugh.  Billy  came  back  with  a  start  from  some  place  v.  •> 
far  away  and  realized  that  he  was  pouring  a  cataract 
macaroons  into  her  lap. 

"Oh,  dear!"  he  exclaimed;  and  then  his  laugh  answered 
hers.  "  H-  have  some  m-maenroons ! " 
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"Thunks  awfully ! "  she  tittered.  ”  And  plea-ie  excuse  m*  his  card:  Miss  Mortimer.  Mbs  Arimead.  Mbs  Frrrb.  Bui  nothin 
for  laughing,  Mr.  Manners.  I’m  afraid  il  was  very  rude.”  Miss  Anne  Kerris.  Ms  Gertrude  Ferris-  grand  slam  for  window,  look 
So  she  knew  who  he  was.  thought  Billy:  probably  some-  the  Ferris  family  — Mi*»  Lawrence.  .  .  .  Names:  noth-  veranda.  \V i< 
one  he  hod  met  in  the  receiving  line  and  failed  to  notice  tog  but  names.  He  tore  the  card  into  little  bits  and  threw  and  1*  tried  t 
through  some  mischance.  Certainly  he  had  no  idea  who  them  into  the  fireplace-  Young  men  came  and  went ;  but  the  girl  grew 
she  might  lie;  but  he  was  determined  to  conceal  the  fact  he  was  a  stranger  and  they  paid  no  attention  to  him.  aft  r  "Oh.  you  i 
from  her.  the  manner  of  local  young  men  at  a  dancr.  There  was  an  meant  Billy  i 

"I’m  terribly  sorry!"  he  said.  “Lucky  it  wasn't  ice  outburst  of  sounds  at  th~  front  door  and  Billy  understood  self  is  not  k 
cream:  it  would  have  spoiled  your  nice  dress.”  that  Pepita  had  arrived.  Then  the  music  began,  and  be  thr-w  someth 

“  I>o  you  think  it  is  nice?”  she  asked.  ”1  made  it  knew  that  the  first  dance  was  under  way  and  that  he  arcs  Billy  knew 
myself.  Won't  you  sit  down?”  cutting  it.  hiiarmandh 

Billy  summered  ugain.  This  girl  was  not  like  other  girM.  Billy  felt  very  mean.  It  was  only  a  step  for  him  to  feel  down  and  aa 

"  M-may  I  *-*it  down?”  he  said,  and  did  so  at  once.  very  sick.  He  must  fed  sick.  He  did  fed  sick.  Must  macaroon.  I 
At  the  same  time  he  managed  to  p«-p  around  the  cur-  have  been  throe  macaroons!  In  a  moment  someone  would  though  it  did 
tains.  Pepita  was  established  at  the  farther  er.d  of  ih-  probably  come  looking  for  him  in  the  smoking  room.  He  macaroons  ar 
room,  surrounded  by  local  swains  who  seemed  to  be  more  must  look  sick.  He  moved  over  to  the  window.  As  he  been  thrown 
than  amply  ministering  to  her  wants.  passed  the  fireplace  it  annoyed  him  to  a**  in  the  mirror  Who  on  earth 

He  turned  to  the  girl  by  his  side,  and  for  a  time  they  were  how  extremely  weB  he  was  looking,  -lie  tried  holding  his  l-ord !  Who  c 
busy,  smilingly  eating  macaroons  out  of  her  lap.  She  now  breath  to  make  himself  look  pale,  but  be  succeeded  only  in  out  of  the  wii 
stented  very  timid  all  of  a  sudde-n.  and  all  he  could  see  of  retting  very'  red  in  the  fare.  He  stared  gloomily  out  oi  the  "  Hey !"  hi 
her  eyes  was  the  beautiful  long  dark  lashes.  It  was  a  window  and  heard  the  applause  for  the  first  encore.  answer.  "M 

rather  plain  little  faro,  except  for  the  eyes;  but  th*  mouth  The  dance  was  at  a  hotel  and  the  smoking-room  window  be  caught  — t 

was  nice  when  she  smiled.  And  she  had  lovely  dark  hair,  looked  out  on  a  veranda  a  dmerted  veranda,  dimly  lit  answer.  "Of 
w  1th  no  curls  at  all.  Hilly  looked  particularly  to  make  sure,  by  the  glow  from  the  ballroom  windows.  Billy  viewed  it  wdl!"  hr  liid 
"  Kind  of  nice,  isn't  it?"  he  mid  at  last,  without  knowing  without  inlermt.  eaeept  as  a  poroible  avenue  of  rorop*.  “Oh,  no” 
exactly  what  he  meant.  “Aren’t  they?  I  mean -the  And  yet  the  veranda  waa  not  actually  deserted.  In  the  Billy  smiling, 
macaroons,  you  know."  shadow  of  one  of  the  pillars  a  girl  was  standing,  and  when  even  looking  : 

"Oh,  yes.”  she  said.  "I  like  it- them,  I  mean."  Billy  opened  the  window  abovs  her  abe  saw  him.  She  said  "Wait  and 

Billy  was  not  quite  sure.  Any  girl  might  have  said  that.  “Oh!"  very  softly  and  stood  very  still  in  tbs  shadow,  'TU  bo  go 

"I  meant  it  was  niro  bring  with  you.  rewlly ,”  he  said,  watching  him.  long  way  aroi 

and  waited.  One  Is  not  told  what  pawed  through  her  mind.  One  on  Ah.  but  he 

"Oh,  thank  you  I"  she  exclaimed.  "That  was  a  compU-  only  judge  from  her  action*.  In  her  right  hand  she  held  a  It  was  not  ale 
mont  for  me,  wasn’t  it?  You  know,  people  don't  usually  macaroon  a  trifle  crumbled,  to  be  sure;  and  oae  wooden  th*  till.  "No. 
make  compliment*  to  me."  why  she  bad  it  with  her.  She  had  not  brought  it  to  rot,  And  hs  did. 

The  answer  pleased  him.  He  felt  sure  Pepita  would  have  apparently;  and.  anyway,  under  her  dark  cloak  she  had  on  “Oh,  oh!" 
said  something  quite  different.  a  simple  but  very  pretty  evening  gown,  and  it  is  not  to  “Aren't  you  1 

"Why  is  that?"  he  aaked.  be  (opposed  that  she  had  gone  without  her  dinner.  She  then,  it's  not 

"Oh.  I  don’t  know,"  she  replied.  "They  don't  poy  much  watrfwd  Billy  for  sometime  without  moving.  Shesrenwd  "No;  It's  i 
attention  to  me.  You  see  I'm  very  young  and  I'm  not  to  b*  waiting  hopefully  for  something  very  special  to  hap-  that  m-macm 
really  very  clever  yet.  1  think  some  day  I  shall  be  if  I  pen.  Her  eyro  were  open  very  wide  and  she  waa  biting  h«  "  Yes,  I  be 
try.  I  think  it's  splendid  to  be  able  to  intrrrot  people,  underiip  with  the  tips  of  two  very  small  while  troth.  know  1  did. 

But  I’m  really  not  old  enough  to  be  very  Interesting;  "Are 

so  I  usually  just  sit  and  listen,  and  people  don't  notice  •  “Oh. 

mo.  I  don’t  mind  It  a  bit.  I'm  not  used  to  being  grown  have  to 

ti |>.  quite.  I  always  want  to  laugh,  and  you  kn»  a  one  **-'  •  ~  v  "No, 

mustn't  when  one  is  a  young  lady.  It’avery  difficult,  “Oh.  ■ 

Isn't  It?  Oh!”  ;  you,  Mr 

She  slopped  very  suddenly,  os  though  frightened  at  -  •  “I  b«i 

the  length  of  her  speech;  and  he  could  not  coax  h.r  "Well 

eyro  to  look  at  him.  "Y-yro;  It's  v-very  difficult,”  couldn’t 

said  Billy.  "You  do  It  so  much  better  than  I  «k  I’m  .  i  J*  don’t  hi 

sure  you  never  spill  macaroorns  In  people's  laps!"  >,  to  look  t 

"Oh,  no!"  she  exclaimed  with  a  sudden  then  I  u 

return  of  animation.  "But  only  yesterday 

lekM  my  he  was  • 

ssymg  ha  pesyre*  and  ah.  I  should"  t  ^  i  ^  •* 

have  told  youl  I  must  go  now,  I  think.  s^f  Sk  A 

vAi  -ij I 

'j  ' 

•  he 

the  ir.  A  -*  HB 

*-•  •'  •  -  ^B  .  ■  JST  ~  h» 

...  i>  .  -i  ,  ••  si  L  w  .  m  *  1 

»•— <  «•*  ■ 

'.ovs'k.-i  .«  >—a  •*  a  R 

has*  e  ronwss  1111  VR 

from  ■  W 

sroa  •-  <sgM  •  •  WM  -w-  RBff  \ 

Hie  a  |j 

the  He  .B| 

U»  » a  sM 

lie  or  lie  t>> 

whisper.  "  who’s  that  girl  out  there?  No:  in  the  M 

r->.  rigi  •  tr  .  —  I  >  —  —  v*»  ’  *' 

"  Why.  that’s  Mins  Farragut,  you  boob!”  sai.l  * 

Buck.  "You’ll  sc-  her  at  the  to-night.”  '  "  r 

And  heraruped  to  find  ha  own  particular  divinity. 

Pepita  had  disappeared,  which  was  of  no  con¬ 
sequence;  but  thP  mysterious  little  lady  had 
also  disappeared,  and  it  seemed  to  Billy  that  -  m  l  , 
very  fresh  and  pleasant  had  gone  with  her. 

What  became  of  the  plate  of  macaroons  is  not  r> 

It  was  the  unwritten  code  in  that  little  town  t 
men  should  be  late  in  arriving  at  dances,  and 

in*  leading  local  dandy,  mod.  a  pMii  J  im.ng  ■*  V  / 

most.  Billy  found  it  very  irksome:  and  when  ruusi  Profound  si 

began  a  game  of  |mmiI  after  dinner  he  quietly  slipped  his  fist*.  It  o 

nnd  went  off  to  the  dance  alone.  Ami  therein  I  farther;  but 

grave  mistake,  far  h*  was  the  best  young  a.  —  as/, 

scene;  and  to  his  horror  he  discovered  that  "  Pleat*  go 

dance.  He  was  hopelessly  outnumbered  and  hemn.  ••!  in  <  n  own.  Somec 

all  sides,  and  by  the  time  his  card  was  filled  with  nan  —  •-  I  shall  t«>  ver 

began  to  see  reason  in  the  unwritten  code  of  the  you  gmu  He  :>ppcc 

of  that  town.  pleaded.  “W 

At  the  first  opportunity  he  retired  to  the  smoking  room.  ’■*»<•.  Mammwrt  u  /•  »»»/  “You're  not  s 

to  give  expression  to  a  few  bitter  thoughts,  and  surveyed  »  C««»»*  Him  ragtag  ta  «-•  *M> -Ham  du~  i  It" 
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price  for  produce  to  the  producer  is  fixed  by 


ion. 


The-  milling;  of  grain.  the  composition  of  flour,  the 
rompmition  of  bread  and  the  disposition  of  grain 
offal  are  determined  by  regulation. 

The  amounts  of  grain  that  may  be  used  in  the 
manufacture  of  alcoholic  beverages  is  limited  by  order. 

The  manufacture  of  industrial  products  from  prod- 
U'»  of  the  soil— such  as  starch,  alcohol,  soap— is  lim¬ 
ited  and  regulated. 

The  disposition  of  livestock  is  under  regulation;  so 
much  and  such  stock  is  prejiared  for  market,  set 
apart  for  the  dairy,  and  ao  on.  The  slaughtering  of 
animal*  for  food  is  under  central  control. 

The  use*  to  which  milk  is  put  are  determined  by 
regulation.  The  Importation  and  exportation  of  a il 
fi--d»:iffs  and  fodders  are  under  central  control. 

The  number  of  middlemen  that  may 
handle  a  food  is  limited  by  order. 

The  number  of  wholesalers  and  retail¬ 
er*  that  may  engage  in  Die  sale  of  food¬ 
stuffs  and  fodders  is  limited  and  apeeUWd. 

The  selection  of  retailer  by  consumer 
is  under  regulation. 

The  hours  of  doing  business  in  sale  o) 
food*  is  under  control. 

The  prirm  that  may  he  charged  by 
wholesalers  and  retailers,  and  the  nuir 
!mt*  of  dewier*  In  any  line,  are  matters  ul 
regulation. 


TS 


own  citizens.  and  the  Controller  of  Food  Supplies  (Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  War  Nutrition  Office)  was  given  police  powers. 

law.  that  are  absolute  in  thrir  scope. 

of  food  controller  went  to  Adolph  von 
Uatocki.  Of  him  four  things  were  said:  That  he  had  an 


maybe 


that  he 

followed  the  method  of  getting  facts  first  and  formulating 
policies  afterward;  that  he  was  not  self-opinionated:  and 
that  he  pc— wed  the  rhinoceros  hide,  highly  durable  as 
the  skin  of  a  food  controller.  Later  developments  showed 
that  Von  Batocfci  pc— d  powers  of  conciliation,  but  also 
.  of  purpose.  He  has  the  vision  and  he  has  the 
I  he  is  devoid  of  metaphysical 
the  controller  b  a  standing  committee  of 
eprrwent  the  various  interest*  of  producer, 

does  not  include  an  expert  in  nutrition!  The  board  con¬ 
sisted  of  the  president;  Greener,  head  of  transportation; 
Von  Falkrnhausrn.  under  secretary  of  agriculture;  Von 
Braun,  counsellor  of  the  Bavarian  Department  of  the  Inte¬ 
rior;  Define,  mayor  ol  Flaueo :  Reusch.  an  engineer;  Sieger - 
aald,  an  economist:  Manasae.  general  consul  in  Stettin: 
and  Mueller.  Social-Democrat  member  of  the  Reichstag 


Under  the  new  organization,  the  powers 
one  department  authorize  the  following 

The  produce  of  the  soil,  plant  and 
fixated  in  toto. 

The  amount  of  his  produce  that  is  to  belong  to  the  pro¬ 
ducer  for  the  use  of  the  producer  Hass  is  determined  by  the 
authorities. 

The  ftvding  of  all  livestock  is  governed  by  regulation. 

The  acreage  and  rotation  of  crops  may  be  regulated. 

The  use  of  fertilizer  b  under  official  control. 

The  use  that  the  grower  may  make  of  the  crop  allotted 


to 


More  Regulations 

IE  amount  of  the  several  foodstuffn 
.  thut  could  legally  be  in  one’s  pc*-*- 
sion  is  limited. 

The  menus  that  ore  to  be  nerved  in 
restaurants,  eating  houses  and  hotel*  lire 
limited  by  regulations. 

The  ration  of  the  entire  people  i«  sub¬ 
ject  to  limitation  and  sped  Action;  so 
much  of  this  and  that  article  of  diet  ■ 
day,  week  or  month,  for  each  Infant, 
child,  adult,  hard-working  laborer,  for 
the  sirk,  and  so  on. 

It  b  Incumbent  upon  the  controller  to 
see  that  equality  is  maintained  in  the 
food  supplies  and  fodders  allotted  to  the 
agricultural  cUa-w;  that  waste  b  eliminated;  that  trans¬ 
portation  is  facilitated;  that  the  prices  are  not  elevated  by 
manipulation;  that  the  prices  of  all  foods  are  kept  to  the 
level  ronsistent  with  the  increased  cost  of  production  ami 
the  increased  scale  of  wages;  and  that  absolute  equality  in 
distribution  and  consumption  is  attained. 

There  were  metaphysical  distinctions  between  condi¬ 
tional  and  unconditional  confiscation,  and  limited  and 
unlimited  control;  for  practical  purposes  the  power  of  the 
food  controller  is  absolute. 

The  new  system  was  installed,  with  the  appointment  of 
the  food  controller,  on  June  I,  1916.  Under  this  system 
Germany  pawed  into  a  stale  of  communism  surpassing  the 
visions  of  Marx  and  Lasalle.  But  it  was  communism  from 
without,  not  from  within.  It  did  not  represent  altruim: 
merely  repression  of  commercial  interests  of  Individual* 
and  classes  under  stress  of  military  necessity.  Neverthe¬ 
less,  the  workings  of  the  system  will  illustrate  to  the  world 
how  men  may  be  expected  to  react  to  the  operations  of  a 
communistic  system  of  government. 

It  is  interesting  to  recall  that  Franco  in  1792-94  pxw'l 
through  an  experience  quite  like  that  of  Germany  to-day 
The  government  seized  foodstuffs  and  attempted  to  regu¬ 
late  amounts,  prices,  distribution  and  use  upon  a  social.*"  • 
basis.  The  experiment  failed,  according  to  French  histo¬ 
rians,  because  of  the  impossibility  of  making  the  producer, 
the  peasant,  play  square.  The  German  system  profited  by 
experience  in  one  direction,  and  the  work  of  the  food  con¬ 
troller  was  classified  as  executive,  and  not  legislative.  T 
food  controller  dess  not  have  to  go  to  the  Reichstag  for 
authorizations.  Otherwise  each  procedure  of  the  Kr.'  ,*■>• 
ernahrungs  amt— War  Nutrition  Office— would  prove- 
a  struggle  between  the  Agrarian  Group  and  the  Sovial- 
Drmocrata— and  both  know  how  to  filibuster. 

One  feature  of  the  German  regulations  that  roused  mu 
opposition  was  the  control  of  prices  all  along  the  line  In 


ri  THE  first  article  in  this  series  the  writer  de¬ 
scribed  the  extremely  unsatisfactory  st-.*‘*  of 
affairs  that  existed  when  he  arrived  in  Germany, 
late  in  the  winter  of  1915-16.  A  few  day*  after  his 
arrival  he  was  discussing  the  food  situation,  then  th. 
universal  topicof  conversation— except  at  thet..  >!- 
with  an  old  acquaintance,  a  university  prof-  r  of 
unusual  knowledge  and  attainment*.  The  writer  ven¬ 
tured  to  ask  what  the  trouble  was.  The  reply  ran 
something  as  follows; 

"Each  nation  possess**  just  ao  much  efficiency;  it 
has  a  limited  number  of  independently  efficient  men. 

Thb  is  true,  even  of  Germany.  Up  to  the  pn-wr.t 
time  our  efficient  men  have  been  occupied  with  other 
vast  problems  that  confront  us;  the  control  of  the 
food  aupplU*  haa  been  neglected.  What  b  necessary 
to  be  done?  The  first  thing  to  be  done— and  thut  the 
sooner,  the  better  is  to  hang  Delbrtlrk 
politically  to  the  highest  pole  on  Unler 
den  Linden  I" 

Clemens  von  Delbrflck  was  Secre¬ 
tary  of  Internal  Affair*,  and  in  hb  de¬ 
partment  lay  whatever  control  Germany, 
as  a  nation,  poaaraacd  over  tho  business 
affairs  of  the  eitixens  of  the  compo- 
nrnt  parts  of  the  empire.  Delbrtlck 
was  by  nature  and  temperament  un¬ 
qualified  to  understand  or  solve  the  new 
problems  the  war  had  created  for  hb 
department.  He  was.  and  b.  highly  «w- 
toemed  as  a  critical  economist  ho  now 
occupies  a  chair  in  Jena,  striving,  like 
Eurken,  to  draw  n  little  of  the  historical 
mantle  of  Goethe  over  his  shoulders;  as 
to  constructive  economics  hb  adminbtra- 
tlon  was  a  fiasco.  Of  the  results  of  many 
of  the  DelbrUck  enactmenU  it  was  said 
that  "the  principle  was  saved,  but  the 
object  was  sacrificed.” 

At  the  same  time,  justice  to  DelbrUck, 
even  in  hb  Inefficiency,  demand*  that  the 
existing  limitations  in  the  power*  of  hb 
department  be  recognized.  The  German 
Empire  b  a  collection  of  some  twenty- 
six  states,  grand  duchies,  duchies,  prin¬ 
cipalities,  free  towns  and  one  imperial 
territory*.  Binding  them  together  b  a 
constitution  that  even  Germans,  trained 
as  they  are  in  metaphysics,  regard  as  obscure,  equivocal 
of  construction,  and.  by  reservation  of  rights  to  the 
component  ports,  difficult  of  application  under  abnormal 

conditions. 

The  solution  of  the  food  problem  belonged  to  the  depart¬ 
ment  of  Delbrtlck.  Hb  hands  were  tied,  it  b  true;  but  a 
strong  man  would  have  broken  the  fetters,  or  resigned  and 
raised  such  a  commotion  ns  to  force  reform  in  procedure 
and  organization.  Delbrtlck  sat  helpless,  surrounded  by- 
turmoil,  half-heartedly  defended  by  hb  friends,  who  pro- 
tested  against  the  responsibility  being  laid  at  hb  door.  The 
writer  overheard  the  following  conversation  between  two 
educated  Germans; 

"Delbrtlck  b  squealing  very  loudly!” 

"Yes;  he  b  being  pinched." 

"Pinched  by  whom?” 

"He  is  being  pinched  between  the  efficiency  expert*  and 
the  Social-Democrat*.” 

"Then,  God  help  him!” 

BatocH’i  Mighty  Task 

THE  fall  of  Delbrtlck  was  deferred  until  all  plans  for  the 
reorganization  of  hb  department  were  completed  and  the 
new  machinery  created  that  was  necessary  to  do  the  work. 
When  DelbrUck  resigned,  “on  account  of  boils,”  with  the 
decoration  of  the  Order  of  the  Black  Eagle,  the  very  capa¬ 
ble  and  modern  Helfferich  was  appointed  Staats-secretar 
dot  Innern,  and  a  separate  department  created  directly 
under  the  Chancellor,  though  cooperating  with  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  the  Interior— that  of  the  War  Nutrition  Office. 

The  new  organization  included  the  acquirement  of  orig¬ 
inal  authority  in  it*  affairs,  and  the  creation  of  a  complete 
set  of  legal  and  technical  machinery.  The  individual  unit* 
of  the  empire  relinquished  presumably  for  the  period  of 
the  war— their  control  over  the  business  affairs  of  their 


other  words,  limits-  | - 

tion  of  profit.  But 
limitation  of  profit 
under  these  circum- 
srancw  should  not 
he  judged  from  the 
standpoint  of  social  . 
kgidation:  it  wa* 
u  irlcgisl.it  ion.  l-im- 
■*i^o  ■<»  pf-e-t  " 
ill  n  i  more  than 

HAr'|4.A  d  | 

,\»  la  all  ware 
... 

nominal  pay  anil 
risked  their  live*  in 
the  bargain;  In  all 

wars  industry  has  JSOT5'«Xk !  Vm  Mkj 

pursued  its  search 
for  gain,  capital  ix- 

iug  the  exigencies  of  the  rmrrn  .  It  is  an  index  of 
higher  morality  that  in  ll  var.  on  i-ith  -id.~,  Cap¬ 
ital  is  being  made  to  Serve  tin  ta>  >(  not  for  nom¬ 
inal  returns,  at  leant  for  far  l—s  returns  than  would 
have  accrued  through  tie  operation  of  tl-«  U-i  of 
sujiply  and  demand, 

Another  feature  of  tl  <•  ie  \ 
strongly  opponed  wus  the  tal.i 

tnri.s  of  livestock  und  I . I 

of  the  householder.  But  It  “J 
the  structure  of  regulation  •  Tie 
[lelhrtlek  regime  were  due  t..  ti 
■ale  and  use  of  n  food  without  I. 
it  existed.  The  inventory  not 


war  that  consump¬ 
tion  of  wlMtnt,  meat 
and  fat*  would  have 
to  be  restricted  ;thut 
of  rye,  potato  and 
sugar  increased  as 
equivalent 

When  the  inven¬ 
tory  of  grains  was 
taken  in  the  fall  of 
1915,  revealing  a  to¬ 
tal  of  les*  than 
twenty-two  million 
ton*  a*  against 
twenty-seven  mil¬ 
lions  the  year  before, 
the  fact  i|lso  came 
to  light  that  noth¬ 
ing  remained  of 
the  excess  of  bread 
Under  these  dreum- 


gra.iw  ol  the  previous  year. 

.  stance*  the  authorities  paid  particular  attention  to 

ff  "  the  control  of  wheat  and  rye,  and  were  able  to  main- 

tain  the  allotted  bread  ration-seven  to  eight  ounce* 

tioaaof  the  small  crop,  but 
!  ,.oUti>  to  the  bread.  Our- 
I r..  winter  I  • : o  Pi  some  fourteen  hundred 

•  ‘V.-V  4  i.i.porlo.! f.-i»i:i  lt.iiiiwn.il, 

t--/'  >•»*•••«- 

t  .  .a  •«.  •>,K  *4d.t.v'.  J 

AAs*  *”  ••  H  i  ud  grains  available  for  the 

•  ^  _  three  hundred  thou— nd 

......  .  ;..  .  .  tons  of  the  crop  of  the  previous  year. 

c—  rwi-  cn— ...»  —  i—..  i—  A  calculation  on  the  i.s-u.  of  bread-card  and  Hour 

allot  men  ta,  including  the  heavy  bread  rution  of  the 
holder  the  right  to  stand  ia  line  for  hour*  and  take  the  army,  indicated  that  a  million  bushel,  remained  as  reaerve. 
chance*.  I»uring  the  month  of  May,  1918.  the  houocholdcr  The  importance  of  this  rvwcrve  became  apparent  in  the 
in  Berlin  who  dewired  any  of  the  following  art  irk*  had  to  Hiring  of  1918.  when  the  scarcity  of  jvotatoce  and  sugar 
aland  in  line  for  purchase:  Uni,  sausage,  oil.  butler,  mar-  made  an  incrcaor  in  the  bread  ration  highly  de*irable.  The 
garine,  milk,  Hour,  sugar,  coffee,  polatom.  egg*  and  aaurr-  imrrvr.  as  in  the  previous  year,  had  largely  disappeared; 
kraut.  The  rmult*  were  appalling  in  lorn  of  tune  and  energy,  and,  though  it  wa*  possible  to  enlarge  the  bread  ration  to 
Kubner  made  the  amusing  calculation  that  the  woman  certain  grout*  of  workmen  In  Industrial  districts,  the  fuel 
•ho  remained  ia  bed  for  six  hour*  would  have  more  fat  remained  that  a  million  ton*  of  bread  grain*  had  aguin 
than  if  she  stood  In  line  the  rwmwaary  lime  to  ercur*  the  disappeared, 
amount  allotted  on  the  card. 

Th-  state  of  affair*  was  particularly  onerou*  for  the  Bread  Grain.  Fod  to  Cattlo 

mother  in  the  family  that  had  no  servant.  One  of  the  And 

arts  of  Von  Batocki  was  to  state  the  principle  that  no  TM«  .utemi-nt  of  the  Social- Democratic  Party,  made  in 
article  of  food  should  be  annouaced  for  nb  until  the  1  the  Reirh.tag.  to  the  effect  that  eight  million  Urn.  of 
amount  available  was  known;  th*  amount  would  then  be  bread  grain*  hail  been  deflected  from  food  to  stock  food,  was 
divided  into  the  population  pro  r*la  and  fixed  time  for  an  exaggeration;  but  there  la  apparently  no  doubt  that,  in 
'll**  abolished.  The  Social -Democrat,  charged,  week  in  all,  between  three  and  four  million  Iona  were  thus  diverted 
and  out  during  the  I M truck  rtfgime.  that  the  wealthy  within  two  year*.  A*  time  passed  the  unfortunate  results 
were  permuted  to  purchose  food  outaide  the  regulation*,  of  the  original  -otnblWiment  of  the  bread  rution  have 
Von  llatocki  promiwd  equality  before  the  food  counter,  become  more  and  more  apjarmt.  Had  the  flour  ration,  as 
hut  stated  that  month*  would  be  required  to  bring  it  into  flour  and  bread,  been  aet  at  the  outset  at  nine-tenth,  of  a 
effect.  |»und,  where  it  should  have  been  iwtabliahrd,  that  ration 

A  review  of  the  development  of  the  problems  that  con-  could  have  l>ccn  maintained,  since  the  conlrol^vould  have 
fronted  the  new  food  controller  rearm  14m  a  dewmpUoo  of  lawn  elaborated  to  that  end.  Then,  when  other  article,  of 
a  game  of  hide-nndweek.  The  producer  class  dmired  to  food  became  scarce,  the  deprivation,  would  have  been  Ire, 


fat  ion  of 
keaofthn 
ulale  the 
much  of 
shed  the 


TAe  End  of  I  A#  Polonalto 

TIIK  reason  wa,  that  the  food  card  did  not  carry  any 
guaranty.  It  won,  therefore,  first  come,  first  nerved;  when 
the  nupply  for  the  day  wa,  exhnu'titl  the  remaining  shop¬ 
per*  were  turned  away.  The  bread  cant*  were  obligatory; 
there  was  no  dancing  In  front  of  the  bread  *hop.  But  the 
sidewalk,  in  front  of  shop*  for  the  -ale  of  meat,  sugar,  but¬ 
ter,  milk  and  fata  were  more  or  lew  continuously  thronged. 
Disturbance*  of  the  peace  were  inevitable  and  frequent. 
That  the  women  were  withdrawn  from  occupation  foe 
hour,  wan  a  grievous  injustice. 

Under  DrlbrUck  no  one  knew  how  much  meat,  butter, 
milk  or  sugar  w  ould  be  available  foe  sale  on  a  day  or  within 
a  week.  Cards  were  tamed,  but  the  organization  was.  in 
reality,  only  a  paper  organization.  The  total  value  of 
the  food  card,  outside  the  bread  card,  was  that  it  gave  the 


The  crop  of  wheat  and  rye  of  1910  was  larger  than  that  of 
the  previous  year,  rqualing  tha^  of  1911  over  fourteen 
million  Iona.  As  soon  os  thi,  was  assured  the  final  con¬ 
troller  anmiunrwd  an  added  ration  of  one*  ounce  and  eight- 
tenths  of  flour  for  children  between  the  age*  of  twelve  and 
■cventeer.  Increase  in  the  bread  ration  to  ninMmtlm  of 
a  pounl  for  all  manual  laborers,  and  to  one  pound  and 
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one-tenth  for  workers  in  mines  and  other  plates  requiring 
unusual  exertion.  The  maintenance  of  this  ration  depend* 
upon  the  physical  p«**r**ion  of  the  grain  by  the  controller; 
and  it  is  believed  that  the  promts  of  confiscation  ha*  been 
made  effective. 

Not  only  was  the  bread  ration  increased,  but  the  quality 
of  the  bread  has  been  very  much  improved  by  the  with¬ 
drawal  of  potato.  The  grain  crop  of  1916  waa  relatively 
larger  than  the  potato  crop;  so,  in  the  interest  of  efficiency, 
the  food  controller  withdrew  the  potato  and  restored  the 
nor.nal  bread  to  the  peopte.  The  potato  bread  waa  unpal¬ 
atable,  prone  to  produce  indigestion,  and,  weight  for  weight, 
materially  lew  nutritious.  The  control  of  the  bread  ration 
has  been  the  model  to  which  the  control  of  other  foodstuff* 
has  vainly  attempted  to  attain. 

The  harvest  of  1915  yielded  very  small  crops  of  barley 
and  oats— only  eight  million  tons,  some  five  million  tons 
short.  Since  the  potato  crop  waa  very  large,  potato 
could  be  used  as  surrogate;  and,  assuming  that  ten  million 
Cons  were  used,  these  correspomled  to  some  two  million 
ton*  of  grain,  reducing  the  deficit  very  materially.  When 
one  consider*  that  onr-thiri  of  the  swine  and  a  million 
milch  cows  had  been  killed  six  months  prior  to  the  har¬ 
vesting  of  this  crop,  it  would  seem  as  though  the  feeding 
grains,  plus  potato,  should  have  been  sufficient  to  cover 
the  nutrition  of  the  remaining  animals.  That  this  was 
not  true  was  due  to  two  additional  factors;  The  swine 
killed  were  large  and  the  feed  demands  of  the  remaining 
swine  included,  therefore,  growth  rations.  More  important 
than  this,  the  season  of  1915  wu*  very  unfavorable  for 
gniHtr*  and  hay,  and  the  crop  of  roughage  waa  far  below 
the  normal.  Therefore,  during  the  winter  months  Increased 
demand*  were  made  upon  other  feeds,  with  the  mult  of 
scarcity  before  the  winter  was  past. 

Hour  the  Hay  Crop  Helped 

■rVlR  the  crop  of  1016  the  soil  received  much  better  rulti- 
I  vatlon  and  much  more  liberal  fertilisation  than  »»*  pos¬ 
sible  the  previous  year.  This,  together  with  more  favorable 
climatic  conditions,  resulted  In  a  relatively  normal  harvest 
for  1916.  The  total  yield  of  grains  was  a  little  over  twenty- 
six  million  ton*,  almost  as  large  aa  the  crop 
of  1914  It  wa*  accompanied  by  a  huge 
yield  of  graauw,  so  that  a  large  hay  crop 
was  gathered.  From  the  standpoint  of 
feed  requirements  for  donnwUcsted  ani¬ 
mals,  the  large  hay  crop  and  the  norma! 
crop  of  oats  and  luirloy  probably  make  up 
for  the  low  potato  crop. 

Under  these  circumstances  it  ought  to 
be  possible  during  the  present  winter  to 
raise  the  bread  ration  for  each  person 
to  one  pound  a  day.  If  the  exigencies  of 
the  situation  with  other  foodstuffs  should 
make  thla  desirable  or  imperative. 

In  view  of  the  experience  of  the  previ¬ 
ous  year*,  however,  the  industrial  das** 
will  not  be  convinced  that  the  dwtribu- 
tlon  of  grains  has  been  equitably  made 
until  the  inerrawd  bread  allotments  are 
upon  their  tables.  Increased  utilixatlon  of 
barley  and  oats  for  human  food  ha*  been 
already  inaugurated.  In  several  direc¬ 
tions  the  authorities  have  secured  increase 
in  production  of  fodder*.  Some  four  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  acres  have  been  added  to 


"cultivation;  woodland  that  previously  was  dosed  to  live¬ 
stock  ha*  been  thrown  open  to  pasturage;  plant*  that  had 
been  ignored  are  now  bring  utilized;  and  the  large  crop  of 
hay  of  the  past  summer  was.  in  part,  the  mult  of  effort*  in 
this  direction. 

The  problem  of  the  synthesis  of  foodstuffs  has  been 
solved  in  a  positive  setae  through  the  investigations  of  tbe 
scientists  of  tbe  Commission  for  Fodder-Surrogate*.  If 
yeast  be  grown  in  a  medium  of  sugar,  ammonia  and  tbe 

converted  into  protein  through  multiplication  of  the  yeast 
cells.  When  the  culture  is  dried  the  powder  contains  over 
forty-five  per  cent  of  protein.  This  yeast  powder  has  been 
used  as  addendum  to  the  human  diet.  Tbe  powder  can  be 
obtained  on  a  larger  scale  as  fodder,  and  cheaply.  The 
water  of  pulp  mills,  containing  considerable  carbohydrate, 
is  made  alkaline  by  addition  of  the  wash  water  of  gas 
works,  which  contains  ammonia.  The  mixture  is  then 
inoculated  with  yeasts;  the  cells  multiply,  converting 
first  the  carbohydrate  into  sugar,  then  with  the  ammo¬ 
nia  into  protein  of  the  yeost  cell.  Tbe  crib  are  washed  free 
of  sulphite*— froen  the  pulping  proa*,  and  dried  for 
stock  feed.  One  part  of  yeoat  powder  equals  four  part*  of 
grain  as  carrier  of  protein. 

It  has  been  stated  that  thousands  of  tons  of  such  pow¬ 
ders  are  being  produced  monthly.  It  to  relatively  expensive 
if  sugar  be  used,  aa  there  is  a  Urge  lorn  by  combustion  of 
sugar;  prepared  from  the  waste  waters  of  pulp  mills  and 
gas  works,  the  gain  to  almost  total.  Other  foddrrs  are  being 
prepared  by  action  of  alkali  on  straw,  the  rrilakne  being 
converted  into  sugar.  A  hundred  thousand  tons  of  this  feed 
are  being  mode  during  the  prewrat  year.  Tbe  product  has 
the  value  of  crude  sugar,  and.  mixed  with  yeast  powder  or 
with  protein  meal,  makra  a  feed  equal  to  ground  oat*.  The 
residue  can  be  fermented,  and  alcohol,  acetone  and  glycerine 
recovered.  Tbe  food  value  of  tbe  crude  sugar  to  right  timm 
greater  than  that  of  the  straw  from  which  it  was  prepared; 
the  alcohol,  glycerine  and  acetone  are  very  valuable. 

Meals  are  made  by  grinding  up  different  forewt  plants,  to 
which  protein  con  be  added  as  concentrate.  Mixture*  of 
ground  oats,  straw,  chopped  hay.  straw  sugar  and  protein 
meal  have  been  formed  into  briquette*  for  rosy  shipment. 


Kitchen  wa«e  and  table  scraps  are  subject  to  collection 
in  otic*  of  over  forty  thousand  inhabitants;  and  special 
wagon*  arc  provided  for  this  pun**-'.  The  collected  mate¬ 
rials  are  dried  and  pressed  jnto  rake*  and  then  delivered  to 
communal  authorities,  who  allot  them  as  fodder  for  milch 
roww.  It  has  been  estimated  that  the  per-capita  waste  thus 
saved  amounts  to  over  one  ounce  a  day,  and  that  the 
milk  derived  therefrom  was  equal  to  a  million  quarts  a  day. 
Animal  waste  matter  has  been  utilized  to  the  practical 
exclusion  of  all  loss.  Slaughterhouse  refuse,  bone*,  bodies 
of  dead  animals -including  bodies  of  animal*  killed  in  the 
war  zone  fish  and  mussel*  are  dried,  prraud  and  used  in 
fodder,  alone  or  with  carbohydrate*.  Such  materials  used 
to  go  to  the  soil  aa  fertilizers;  to  feed  them  directly  means 
Having  time.  The  control  of  sale  and  use  of  feeding  stuffs 
and  fodders  of  all  kinds  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the 
Feeding  Permission  Bureau,  which  determine*  how,  where 
and  to  what  extent  Uvmtock  shall  be  fed. 

The  Plg-Fallenlng  Company 

OPF.RATING  in  connection  with  this  hun-au  is  the  Pig- 
Fattening  Company,  which  directly  or  through  com¬ 
munal*  contracts  with  swine  or  cattle  owners  to  send  to 
thrm  feeding  stuff*  against  agreements  to  return  certain 
numbers  of  fattened  animals  of  specified  weight  within  a 
stated  time.  Three  arrangements,  of  which  the  large  citii* 
have  made  especial  use,  have  worked  out  to  the  »ut  isfactioo 
of  all  conferred.  The  ri*k  is  taken  from  the  feeder,  capital 
to  advance.!  to  him  and  the  rrsult  cannot  l»-  deflected.  It 
would  have  been  Ix-tter  had  the  state  in  the  beginning  con¬ 
fiscated  all  fodder,  feeding  stuffs  and  livestock,  reduced 
the  latter  to  the  plane  of  the  former,  and  fattened  them,  by 
contract  with  the  peasant,  with  the  confiscated  feeding 
•tuffs.  It  would  have  been  better  to  pay  the  peasant  hit 
price  rather  than  to  Ion  the  unite  of  human  food;  if  a 
guard  had  Iwcn  placed  upon  every  fann  in  Germany  hr 
would  have  saved  much  more  than  his  board  and  wage. 

When  the  small  sugar-beet  crop  of  1915  ramo  to  the 
refinerie*  theo*  were  practically  empty  of  the  huge  crop  of 
1914.  The  exact  sugar  crop  of  19 1 5  waa  not  then  announced, 
beyond  the  statement  that  It  was  about  two-thlr.ls  of  the 
crop  of  the  prvvioua  year.  It  waa  later 
announced  a*  fifteen  hundred  thousand 
Pins.  This  should  have  sullied  to  cover 
the  normal  eonaumpUon  of  sugar  plus  the 
rxreosive  demand*  of  the  army.  Them 
was  paper  regulation  of  augur  during 
tbe  winter  of  1916  16.  d.*pite  which  the 
ptaaunts  fid  beet*  freely,  and  uUo  mo- 
Iona.*;  and  tin-  consumption  by  distil  lerii* 
was  probably  in  exenw  of  the  normal. 

In  January,  1916,  *ugur  hud  become 
Very  seam-.  Then  the  feeding  of  beet* 
and  moliMW*  to  livestock  was  prohibit'd 
and  the  recovery  of  the  sugar  from  m» 
lam*  again  permitted.  Sugar  ranis  ap¬ 
peared  in  March  as  local  regulations,  the 
allotment  was  not  guaranteed,  maximum 
Itfci*"  (’"lilt!  not  |m*  fn  ii  I  fit  uru|  (lilf* 

ing  the  spring  and  summer  months  sugar 

<«M-*  |a*<l  i*i  Iflf  11  Aft  if  I 

A  survey  of  household  coMumpUor 
indicat'd  that  this  had  been  abnormal 
The  nuUioriiip#  ni<l  cvitlwiuy  cmicuiimJ 
I  hot  th»*  pw)|)|p  \mhj1iJ  oonnurn*  the  uwil 

teMfJM#*  M  r..*#  39) 
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TEE  EOUBE  OF  CRAIGENSIDE 


By  Ritshard  Meat  thews  Mallet 


"We’ve  been  knocked  oul 
by  some  sort  of  thug  or 
other,"  said  his  watchman. 
"Did  you  get  u  glimpse  of 
him,  I  wonder?" 

Hue!  shook  his  head  stu¬ 
pidly;  then  struck  by  a 
sudden  thought  and  with  n 
frightened  oath,  he  wheeled  in 
his  tracks  und  began  lumber¬ 
ing  toward  the  house.  God¬ 
dard,  staggering  after  him, 
was  in  time  to  see  hint  snatch 
open  the  lid  of  the  clock, mut¬ 
ter  "Gone!”  in  an  agonised 
voice,  and  sink  to  his  knees  in 
a  kind  of  lethargy.  As  to  what 
might  be  gone,  Goddard  did 
not  know;  he  had  never  mon¬ 
keyed  with  the  clock  itself. 

Hawley  and  I  were  not  so 
much  at  a  loss. 

"II  looks  as  If  the  jig  was 
up,”  I  said.  "The  man  haft 
got  what  he  wants;  he  must 
Ite  off  by  this  time." 

"Not  so  sure,"  said  the  lit¬ 
tle  man.  "We  do  not  know 
yet  Into  whose  iHwacasiun  the 
jade  actually  came.  We  do 
not  know  who  delivered  these 
two  very  skillful  blows." 

"Who  if  not  the  ornitholo- 
gist?" 

"Assuming  that  he  had  a 
living  assistant,  that  man 
must  have  had  an  interest  In 
the  thing.  Otherwise  why 
should  he  have  tried  to  mur¬ 
der  him?" 

"Have  tried - " 

"Wo  have  no  proof  of 
actual  murder." 

My  brain  reeled. 

"  Neither  have  we  proof  of 
an  actual  victim,"  I  reminded 
him. 

He  aeriuleacrd. 

"  "'e  have  first  toconstruct 
a  man;  we  have  next  to  con¬ 
trive  his  escape  from  the 
(rawer  of  tit  is  mmmerist .  But. 
assuming  the  criminality  of 
Smith,  this  is  certainly  one  of 
and  for  an  instant,  the  poasibilitiee:  and  if  we  do  not  assume  hia  criminality 
•an  into  the  home,  we  might  as  well  give  over  effort  at  once." 
fare.  Her  jaw  with  its  Turning  to  Goddard,  who  had  stood  listening  in  a  pux- 
was  set.  her  dark  eyes  expremed  a  fiery  tied  way.  he  said  curtly: 

rood  this  they  were  fuU  of  a  supreme  “ Did  you  are  the  young  lady  again  that  night?" 
remed  to  communicate  Itself  to  every  "In  about  ten  minutes  she  came  by  again,  and  there  w  ns 
Thia  transfiguration  waa  so  strong  that  Captain  Craigenside  standing  beside  that  cast-iron  dog  with 
nan  could  not  fail  to  note  it.  blood  on  hia  cheek  and  his  eyes  bulging  out  of  his  head.  It 

ondering  in  the  darknnw.  and  then  it  w  as  just  after  his  looking  into  that  dock  for  something  that 

wasn’t  there.  But  she  seemed  to  take  no  notice  of  him  at 
all.  but  into  the  house  with  her  and  up  the  stairs  at  one 


danger.'  he  •*>>  a  dugf-K 

•  wallows  her  |'<l“  '  he  ••>•  *  -  ,  +  9Bnp 

|tul  dor,  |  ,<• <J  do  sdleg 

.j  i hr  x.od  *»•«  a  —•  hr  4Mjrl 

—  »•.  bra.e  t-J«  snd.ha.Or 

l h-n't  >—  *-*4  r-*»  »g  •»  -.  th1  MKyEjPSr 
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gut  to  remember  there  ain't 
much  consideration  showed 

to  sailors,  by  and  large,  in  any  "o.  r»-  sr.r  see  lu  Sewrfwr  are  Jaaetag  -•  *• 

port  that  ever  I  sailed  out  of " 

"  niack  Dan  is  a  rnun  after  my  own  heart."  said  Hawley.  Fascinated.  Goddard  crept  up 
"Onaof  the  finest  sallonnea  under  the  canopy  of  heaven."  before  .he  turned  away  from  hit 
replied  Goddard.  he  saw  the  expnw 

He  then  proceeded  with  his  story.  It  appeared  that  delicate  squarws 
about  a  week  prior  to  the  appearance  of  the  act.  Man  or  resolution;  but  b 
Mechanism,  at  Silver  Glade,  Captain  Craigenside  hod  trana-  happiness,  which 
f erred  his  watchman  from  the  ship  to  the  house.  It  became  atom  of  her  body. 

Goddard’s  duty  to  come  ashore  at  nine  o’clock  in  the  eve-  even  the  rough  se 
(ling  at  which  hour  thecaptain  usually  retired  and  patrol  lie  stood  there 
the  front  porch  until  relieved.  This  was  as  a  rule  about  occurred  to  bim  that  if  he  was  to 
dawn.  this  thing  it  mart  be  through  the 

The  captain  was  very  nervous  all  this  while,  and  Joe  searched  his  pockets  in  vain,  and  at 
often  heard  him  pacing  overhead  in  his  srnnit  slippers,  he  hsd  left  his  pouch  on  a  spile  at  the  wharfs  end.  ”  Did  she  retire  then?" 

Sometimes  he  would  lean  down  from  the  w rough Uron  bal-  He  had  heard  nothin*  of  the  captain  on  this  evening;  he  "  No.  sir,  she  waa  on  the  roof  of  the  house  with  her  uncle’s 

cony  over  the  head  of  his  watchman,  and  surprise  him  with  felt  certain  that  he  must  be  asleep.  Whether  asleep  or  no,  *  glam  for  a  good  hour.  Then  down  she  came,  und  said  to  nte 

a  few  guarded  words.  Joe  supposed  that  at  such  time*  one  the  pull  of  the  tobacco  pouch  waa  too  strong  to  he  resisted,  she  was  going  over  to  spell  the  girl  with  the  old  lady.” 

of  his  old  fits  had  overtaken  him.  and  although  never  his  Down  he  went,  as  speedily  as  his  bow-legged  gait  would  "You  did  not  attempt  to  follow  her.  I  suppose?” 

familiar,  he  had  a  good  deni  of  commiseration  for  the  plight  warrant.  He  snatched  the  pouch  from  iU  spile,  filled  and  "I  was  too  sick  and  sore.”  replied  Goddard.  “I  had  all 

of  so  good  a  seaman.  If  he  had  ever  had  any  ambition  to  lit  his  pip*,  and  began  to  reasrend  the  terraces  at  a  more  I  could  do  to  bang  onto  my  bead." 

lead  the  solitary  life  of  a  sea  captain,  it  would  have  been  contented  pace.  “So  that  you  do  not  know  whether  the  young  lady  actu- 

put  to  flight  by  thia  prolonged  observation  of  the  morae  in  Then  when  he  waa  about  level  with  the  second  terrace  ally  did  as  she  said  she  was  going  to?" 

which  his  skipper  had  become  involved.  If  there  was  such  he  heard  behind  the  row  bushes  there  the  noise  of  some  "  Well,  now,  I  think  I  do.  For  the  next  day  I  says  to  the 

it  thing  as  night  terrors  Craigenside  experienced  their  bit-  sort  of  scramble.  There  was  a  hollow  sound,  as  if  a  man’s  Cracker  girl:  ‘You  look  peaked.  Were  you  sitting  up  ull 

tomes*  to  the  full.  ribs  had  been  severely  thumped:  then  a  more  ominous  night  with  the  old  lady?’ 

"  M ore  than  once  I  wondered  why  he  didn’t  weigh  anchor  sound  yet.  as  if  a  skull  had  been  splintered  by  some  sort  of  “ ‘No.’  say*  she;  '  I  was  spelled  at  the  usual  hour  by  the 
nnd  loose  sail  on  the  Asphodel,"  said  Joe,  " but  this  trou-  bludgeon.  young  lady.’" 

ble  of  his  he  carries  under  his  own  hat,  I  suppose.  At  any  Joe  Goddard  snatched  hb  pipe  from  his  mouth  and  rushed  “And  what  time  did  she  come  back?" 

rate,  no  man  could  have  stuck  closer  to  a  house  than  he  did  forward,  only  in  time  to  see  Captain  Ruei  stretched  his  “Along  sun-up.  She  was  as  fresh  as  a  daisy  then,  and 

to  hia."  length  on  the  turf,  and  a  rill  of  blood  sprawling  on  his  cheek,  came  along  singing.  That’s  the  first  time  I’ve  heard  that 

Then  came  the  night  of  the  fracas  in  the  Glade.  Thia  waa  He  stood  aghast,  but  before  he  could  collect  his  wit*  to  look  girl  sing,  too.  to  my  knowledge." 
a  night  of  strange  happening*.  Joe  averred.  First,  along  about  him  for  this  mysterious  night  assailant  he  received  "She  was  happy."  said  Hawley  reflectively.  “Now  what 
about  eleven  o’clock  the  young  lady,  who  was  usually  as  himself  from  behind  a  crashing  blow  on  the  head  which  an  odd  circumstance,  gentlemen,  was  that!  You  will  agree 
quiet  as  a  lamb  and  much  more  self-possessed  than  her  tumbled  him  senseless  across  Rud’s  body.  When  be  opened  with  me  that  the  sight  of  her  uncle,  bathed  in  his  own  Wood 
uncle,  came  rushing  up  the  terraces  like  a  mad  woman  with  his  eyes  Craigenside  was  standing  over  him.  staring  at  his  and  half  demented  by  the  approach  of  some  creeping  hor- 
hor  hair  tumbled  and  her  cheeks  as  pale  as  death.  She  hand,  which  was  crimson  with  Wood  where  he  had  put  it  to  ror.  could  not  have  been  the  cause  of  this  singing;  nor  is 
went  past  Goddard  without  a  word  and  stood  leaning  a  his  head.  the  bedside  of  a  dying  woman  usually  a  cause  of  cheerful 

moment  against  that  cast-iron  dog  on  the  lawn,  and  looking  "What’s  all  this?"  be  said  in  a  dazed  way.  “What’s  reflection.  Yet  after  such  a  night  she  sings— she  sings, 
back  toward  the  river  with  heaving  breast.  gone  on  here,  Goddard?”  Not  out  of  sheer  callousness  or  indifference  surely." 
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went  up  the  river  in  ■ 
little  punt  belonging  to 
Slunk. 

Whet  strangenrea  there 
*u  in  all  this  burinraa! 
It  aremed  certain  that 
there  w  aa  a  connection  bc- 
t*""  the  disappearance 
of  that  aror!*  puppet  and 
the  secret  hUtor)'  o f  the 
Craigenaidro;  and  what 
rauM  thu  connecting  link 
be  if  not  the  god  which 
had  b«  stolen  from  the 
ahelf  in  that  upright  teak- 
wood  ro«n?  But  if  that 


hmd  privately 


never  again  in  thu  life  clap 
eyre  on  Mr.  Jamea  Smith. 
He  had  gone  a.  he  had 
/  «*<■  come,  without  fuaa  or 
feather*,  perhap*  into  the 
Mae*  entMi  a  w.-a  au  iim  sea.  iirrhaju  trwnunuU-d 
Ca.«.r»aa  o.»  aa  Me  taaa  into  one  of  thoar  whirling 

aand  devil,  which  fled 
along  the  crreta  of  the  dunn  in  vanishing  troops.  Whether 
or  no  be  atiU  had  length,  breadth  or  thicknraa.  it  wa*  my 
opinion  that  he  had  t ran. ported  himarif  bejond  our  Juris- 
diction. 

So  muring.  I  drifted  into  that  region  of  marahland  where 
Dave  Crookrr  had  hi.  little  bUrk  ftshhouse  ret  up  on  pile*. 
The  day  wa.  still  ntra ordinarily  rlear.  but  a  rampart  of 
purple  cloud  had  riren  imperceptibly  on  the  h onion  to  the 
north,  and  wind  began  to  come  in  strong  gust*.  hurled  like 
Hod.  against  the  liny  how.  rattling  the  many  oar.  which 
lay  in  a  heap  across  the  rafter*. 

“Nothing  but  wind.”  said  Dave  Crooker.  He  nt  out¬ 
side  the  door  with  a  black  weir  net  across  hk  knee*.  "There 
-  »o  rrin  in  throe  cloud*  But  look  there!  The  gulls  are 
drunk  with  wind.” 

Hr  peered  seaward,  and  there  the  fat  flock  could  be  *n 
whirling  and  loving  their  tip*)  bud**  against  that  ugly 
rack  of  cloud. 

“Ghosts,  every  ooe."  said  Dave  Crooker.  “  Man  alive.  I 
mistrust  thosefat.  squawking  birds.  But  there  they  are.  and 
there  they’ll  be  when  you  and  I  are  gone.  There’s  no  |a- 
tirnce  like  their*." 

“So  it  seems.’’ 

"There’ll  lie  a  new  one  wrangling  with  them  brfore  the 
week  is  out.” 

I  understood  his  reference  to  poor  old  Mercy. 

“She  is  near  the  end  then?" 

“Well,  well.’’  said  Dave,  “this  time  I  calculate  she’ll 
make  a  die  of  it.  Would  you  believe  it  now  —her  feet  are 
dead  already.” 

I  wrinkled  my  brow. 

“Yes,  dead  and  buried."  went  on  the  fisherman,  paring 
down  a  huge  cork  with  hit  crooked  knife. 

“Buried?"  I  uttered  sharply. 

“Sure  enough— in  an  ungodly  lump  of  day  that  I  dug 
myself  for  her  below  the  gravei  pits.  She’s  mortifying  fast .” 

Dave  looked  mysteriously  round  him.  A  late  sun  was 
streaming  on  the  dunes.  Sea  and  shore  had  entered  their 


Tie  mused.  Arching  hi*  brows  he  stared  at  the  house, 
which  seemed  to  pose  for  him  defiantly  its  eternal  mystery. 

"What  a  race!”  he  muttered. 

Then  to  Goddard:  "You  know  nothing  of  the  old  lady 
who  lies  yonder,  I  suppose?" 

“Nothing  more  than  she’*  not  long  for  this  world.”  re. 
turned  the  watchman.  "They  say  she’*  a  *ort  of  witch  with 
a  devil  in  her  closet  and  fire  on  her  tongue,  if  she  likes.” 

"What  sort  of  a  devil  precisely?" 

“That  I  don’t  know.” 

"  Nor  any  man,  most  likely.  One  thing  I  had  very 
nearly  forgotten— the  instrument  with  which  you 
were  struck.  You,  of  course,  do  not  kno  -  what  th  r: 
was;  but  if  you  will  take  off  your  cap  I  may  be  able 
to  determine  something  from  the  wound.” 

"That  won’t  be  necessary."  said  Goddard,  “be¬ 
cause.  aa  a  matter  of  fact.  I  know  exactly  »ttat  hi: 
me.” 

"Ah I  He  left  his  weapon." 

”  It  was  lying  in  the  gras*  the  next  morning  ” 

" You  have  it?" 

”1  took  it  back  to  the  ship,  where 
it  belonged.  It  was  a  wooden  belay-  , 

iltf  pin,  which  had  been  taken  from 
the  life-rail  round  the  miuen.”  ’•»  _ _ 

"Ah.  a  belaying  pin  I” 

Hawley  opened  hi*  eyes  wide: 

“f*  there  another  man  on  the 
ship?** 

“There  wasn’t  to  my  knowledge.” 
said  Goddard.  “Of  course  he  might 
have  been  there  all  the  time  and  I  not 
have  known  it.  But  I  gave  tho  ship 
a  good  going  over,  and  I  couldn’t 
find  hide  nor  hair  of  him.  Of  course 
by  that  time  the  horse  waa  out  of 
the  stable,  as  the  feller  said.” 

"  Precisely  so.  But  he  had  left  no 
truce  of  his  residence  on  that  ship?” 

"None  that  I  could  see." 

Hawley  sank  hiu  chin  on  his  breast. 

He  seemed  In  a  trance.  Then  sud¬ 
denly  he  flung  up  his  head  and  eyed 
those  black.  Jugged  cliffs  which  began 
where  tho  dunes  ended. 

"You’re  likely  to  prove  my  star 
witness,”  he  said,  and  we  went  over 
the  side. 

”1  only  hope  I  ain’t  quoted  again* 
myself.”  said  Joe  Goddard  uneasily. 

"Never  fear,”  laughed  Hawley  os  w< 
floated  clear  of  the  Asphodel.  "A  mat 
can’t  be  asked  to  incriminate  himself  ” 

When  we  were  once  more  In  Silver 
Glsde,  Hawley  said  briskly:  m.wm 

"This  is  a  very  curious  old  lady,  I  per-  in «i«»  <».  Case-ires  »•»  •«  «*• 

reive— the  one  who  ha*  a  closet  demon. 

I  should  think  it  might  be  an  invaluable  prosesaioo.  Uke 
that  demon  Socrates  made  use  of.  What  do 
of  her?” 

"Here  comes  the  man  who  can  tell  you  everything.”  I 
answered. 

1  hud  seen  Doctor  Starr  picking  his  way  gingerly  owe 
the  pine  root*.  The  little  old  doctor  used  to  smoko  his  pipe 
on  the  water  front  ut  thia  time  of  day.  when  he  was  able. 

He  aremvd  to  like  to  watch  the  tide  himself.  So  often  had 
he  fought  against  the  influence  of  it*  ebb  that  it  had  be¬ 
come  a  living  spirit  to  him.  or  perhaps  a  great  host  of 
spirits  flowing  over  the  horiion. 

Doctor  Starr  explained  the  fate  which  Amos’  calculating 
humor  had  enforced  on  the  old  lady.  Hawley  scratched 
his  ear. 

”  Pate  dors  sometimes  take  strange  twist*  out  of  maiden 
ladies."  In:  suid.  "What  a  fund  of  biltcrncro  there  might 
Is*  there,  gentlemen.  Yet  she  goes  with  him  on  his  last 
voyage - ** 

"She  made  him  agree  to  take  her  against  his  better  judg¬ 
ment,’’  interpolated  Doctor  Starr.  ”  Fairly  swam  aboard, 
and  sat  in  his  forechainn.’’  continued  Hawley.  "Acted  as 
stewardess  all  through  that  voyage  of  which  we  know  noth¬ 
ing,  and  finally  prepared  him  with  her  own  hand*  for  those 
lust  rites.” 

"She  will  soon  follow  him  now,”  said  Doctor  Starr  gently. 

"1*  site  »o  very  low  ?” 

"She  may  go  with  any  tide.” 

"Ah.  yes  again  that  notion.” 

"Notion  or  not.”  snid  the  little  doctor  testily,  "it  rom« 
true  nine  timrs  out  of  trn.” 

Hawley  nodded. 

”  I*  there  anything  odd  about  this  old  home  of  here?" 

"Old?  How  do  you  mean— odd?” 

“In  the  construction.” 

“Nothing  that  I  know  of.  If  there  is  anything  secretly 
constructed,  it  is  that  old  lady’s  brain.”  said  Doctor  Starr. 

Turning  to  me.  he  added :  "She  has  a  strange  desire  to  talk 
with  you,  Weymouth,  which  I  see  no  reason  for  not  gratify¬ 
ing.  if  you  are  agreeable." 

“With  me?” 


“ Do  we  any  of  us  want  to  go?” 

’’Still,  where  she  ha*  lived  her  life,  a  man  would  think 
she  would  know  enough  not  to  train  on  aa  she  does.  But, 
dear  me.  my  girl  Amanda  ha«  waited  on  her  by  inches  foe 
the  past  week;  and  quite  often  she  is  out  of  her  head,  the 
old  lady,  and  no  sooner  is  she  out  of  her  head  than  she 
dream,  she  u  in  heU.” 

“In  hell?” 

“Yes.  air.  with  the  flames  scorching  her.  Did  ever  you 
hear  of  that?  Calling  out  ‘Water!  water!’  and  squirming 
on  the  bed  like  all  pcwwwsed.  She’s  a  strong  Methodist, 
too,  strong  Methodist  to  appearance.  But  now  if  I  was  to 
bet  with  you  about  that  old  lady 

He  narrowed  his  eye*.  "It’s  (kid’s  truth  she  and  old 
Amo*  had  some  league  with  the  devil.  Ye*,  sir.  It  would 
come  natural  to  him;  and  she  was  that  kind,  that  *hc  would 
follow  where  he  led.  She  •ain’t  in  them  Eastern  oceans  all 
her  life  for  nothing.” 

I  laughed,  knowing  this  to  l>e  normally  a  spur  to  Dave’s 
imagination. 

He  shook  hi*  head  and  rasped  his  hands  together. 

"You  kin  laugh,"  he  said,  "hut  my  daughter  will  tell 
you  that  it  ain’t  no  laughing  matter.  She  has  heard  her 
talking  to  the  devil  himself  this  lost  day  or  so.  and  if  it 
wasn’t  that  she  *  as  a  mighty  sensible,  itrong-minded  kind 
she’s  like  tier  fattier,  takes  an  intercut  in  thingH  and  tho  like 
of  that,  but  ain’t  to  be  frightened  she’d  have  fled  the 
house  long  before  this." 

"And  why?" 

"Maybe  you  ain’t  heard  about  tho  old  lady’s  cluret 
demon."  suggested  Dave. 

The  eloset  demon ! 

“Explain  this  thing,"  I  said. 

"There  ain’t  nothing  that  can  lie  explained,"  Dave  an¬ 
swered.  “But  there’s  an  imp  from  hell  joggling  her  ell-ow 
the  moment  my  daughter’s  Iiack  is  turned.  She  can’t  lie 
left  alone  a  second.” 

“And  what  like  is  this  imp?” 

"That’s  more  than  I  can  toil  you,”  auld  Dave  gloomily. 
"It’s  not  of  this  world,  hut  still  It  has  a  mortal  hunger  for 
the  old  lady’*  soul.” 

”  And  it  is  this  demon  which  is  tormenting  the  old  lady  ?’’ 

"There  ain’t  a  doubt  of  it.  The  thing  keeps  dragging  sad 
dragging  at  her.  and  won’t  take  ’No’  for  un  answer. 
She’ll  go  with  the  ebb.” 

Dave  stood  up  with  hk  weir  net  over  hk  shoulder. 

*Tm  heading  for  the  dunro.”  he  said.  "Will  you  put 
along  with  me?” 

We  began  to  go  toward  the  aea  together.  The  nun  had 
left  the  water  by  that  time,  but  the  gull*  flashed  light  a* 
they  glided  in  the  upper  air.  which  held  a  meilowncM of  last 
ray*.  The  w  ind  fell  away  to  nothing,  and  in  the  atillnnw  »* 
heard  the  aea  droning  on  the  coast.  The  dunea  were  like 
crouching  yellow  hounds  awaiting  whatever  prey  destiny 
might  waft  them  from  that  wide  horixon.  More  daxrllng 
and  more  unstable  than  the  imagination  of  man  Itself,  the)' 
were  not  the  same  twodsys  together.  They  rippled,  crawlrd, 
billowed,  uncovering  here  ami  burying  there.  At  no  great 
distance  from  the  tomb  of  the  Cralgcnsldm  the  boors  o I 
some  old  ship  had  come  to  light,  a  file  of  charred  rib  en<i« 
protruding  black  as  ink  into  the  swimming  golden  light*  of 
the  western  ridge*. 

"look  how  the  aand  has  sucked  her  old  skeleton  In." 
said  Dave. 

The  great  net  was  dra|ied  over  hk  crooked  shoulder, 
cork*  draggi-d  at  hk  heels  over  the  yielding  sand*.  He 
looked  himself  like  a  sea  wraith  born  of  that  shipwreck; 
and  I  was  following  him,  smiling  a  little  nt  the  figure  he 
presented,  when  suddenly  he  came  to  a  full  atop  oppoaita 
the  tomb  itrelf. 

This  had  been  cut  into  a  solid  rock  ledge,  at  the  extrrene 
limit  of  sand.  It  was  a  desolate  little  place.  Granite  pillar* 
had  been  art  at  intervals  round  it.  linked  together  by  sag¬ 
ging  chains  which  had  grown  very  rusty.  At  the  base  of 
the  tomb  some  sort  of  tiny  flower  grew  in  clusters,  and  the 
iron  gate  had  wrought  into  it*  pattern  a  scheme  of  lyn*  anil 
uwping  willow*,  much  bitten  by  time  and  aea  -alt  and 
driving  sand. 

Now  a  strange  thing:  The  little  fisherman  at  my  side 
stared  and  then  bent  down  with  a  convulsive  movement, 
hi*  m«e  all  but  thrust  into  the  sand. 

"  Come  here,  boy,  come  here,"  hr  said  in  a  throaty  whisfer. 

The  golden  coloring  had  left  all  thro.-  floating  »i.[*  of 
doud:  the  dun«  lay  cold  and  ashen  in  a  sinking  light;  arid 
coming  up  behind  my  little  fisherman  I  saw  with  treating 
heart  the  thing  he  pointed  out.  We  were  not  twenty  feet 
from  the  front  face  of  that  old  rock  tomb,  and  there  in  s 
patch  of  firm  sand  the  tracks  of  a  naked  foot  were  sunk  dci-p. 

I  sank  to  my  knees.  Beyond  all  question  1  had  uni-? 
ray  eye  the  track  of  a  man  with  rix  toe*  on  his  right  foe* 
I  sprang  up  and  stood  staring  at  the  rusty  door  and  tl 
purple  flowers  all  about  it,  and  scarcely  felt  old  Crook*  - 
twitching  my  sleeve. 

"Ix-t's  put  her  for  home."  Ire  muttered.  "Ix-t’s  put  I  *' 
for  home,  boy.”  | 

“  Wait."  I  said.  "There  may  benothing  mysterious abof.: 

"look  there  at  the  six  toes.  M  an  alive,  it’s  no  one 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


2.1 


I  laughed,  but  not  with  very  great  hcnrti 

“Oh,  Dave,"  I  said,  “this  must  be  a  weary  weight  of  a 
ghont  to  leave  a  track  like  this." 

“I've  thought  of  that,"  returned  the  fisherman,  “and 
now  this  is  what  I  am  thinking:  It's  a  weight  of  sin  that 
make-*  his  track  so  plain.  He  carries  a  load  of  sin,  the  old 
pirate,  bound  fast  to  his  back;  and  who  knows  if  even  hell 
lire  can  burn  it  up  and  purge  it  away.  Stamp  out  the  track 
and  put  her  for  home.” 

"No.”  I  said. 

I  took  a  step  forward. 

•‘You’re  never  going  into  the  tomb?  "cried  Dave,  aghast. 

“I'm  going  into  the  tomb." 

“You’re  crazy  mad!" 

I  confess  to  you  that  in  that  first  moment  of  discovery  I 
do  not  think  all  the  powers  of  another  world  would  ha«e 
sufficed  to  bring  me  to  a  closer  inspection  of  that  grisly 
vault.  The  myth  of  aiz-toed  Amos  had  been  so  often  in  my 
mind  that  this  impraauon  in  the  sand  came  as  an  eerie 
verification  of  the  wildest  stories  told  of  that  old  pirate. 
I  half  expected  the  old  reprobate  to  shape  himself  dimly  in 
w  hirling  sand.  The  old  fisherman  stood  away  from  me. 

"I  wouldn’t  be  the  man  to  meddle  in  the  affairs  of  that 
house,”  he  Mid  in  a  voice  hardly  audible. 

"Then  I  will,"  I  answered  sharply,  and  I  knell  before 
the  tomb. 

At  once  I  found  that  the  heavy  padlock  had  been  broken. 
This  discovery  had  some  effect  in  putting  to  flight  my  super¬ 
stitious  terrors:  but  it  had  no  lorn  the  effect  of  presenting 
the  lomb  in  the  guise  of  a  formidable  menace.  I  drew  my 
revolver  and  swung  open  the  door.  I  go  no  further  than  to 
soy  that  my  search  was  thorough,  and  that  there  was  noth¬ 
ing  living  In  the  tomb. 

“Did  you  think  there  was  something  there  that  you 
could  put  your  hand  on?”  muttered  t’rooker. 

Kxritc(nent  Was  rising  in  me,  for  I  thought  now  that  I 
knew  who  hud  found  Mnctuary  in  thut  place.  I  looked 
nlong  the  south  shore  to  where  the  heavy  clilfs  began  and 
t  he  sand  ended.  There  were  a  thousand  cracks  and  spout¬ 
ing  caverns  in  the  face  of  that  giant  rampart,  where  a  man 
could  loae  himself.  Was  my  sus|iect  even  now  crouching  in 
one  of  them?  Hut  why,  after  so  long  a  time,  should  he  still 
linger  In  the  neighlxirhood  ? 

I  left  the  fisherman  still  shaking  his  head,  and  —ting 
bud*  Clod-fearing  eye*  at  the  flushing  gulls.  I  reached  the 
<  Undo  scarcely  in  time  to  station  myself  at  the  theater  gate. 
Then  when  the  audience  was  inside  the  fence,  I  ran  down  to 
I  ho  shore  to  speuk  to  the  two  men  w  ho  were  in  charge  of 
tlmt  raft  laden  with  rockets  and  colored  bomba  which  had 
hewn  anchored  in  midstream.  This  was  the  evening  of  our 
so oond  pyrotechnic  display.  “How  will  the  wind  be?"  I 
said  to  the  lender  of  thee*  two  men,  a  sagacious  devil 
with  hollowed  cheeks  and  Mtirical  eye. 


“Offshore."  he  mid  briefly. 

“So  you  said  before.”  I  answered  him  tersely;  “but 
one  of  your  rockets  went  through  the  theater  roof  not- 


"That  will  not  happen  again.  We  have  set  these  sticks 
up  at  a  different  angle  this  time-about  eighty  degree*. 
They  will  all  land  in  the  river.” 

”  M  ake  sure  the)'  do,”  I  replied.  “The  first  rocket  is  to  go 
off  the  moment  the  five  area  come  on  under  the  theater  roof. 


Then  wait  five  minute*  and  go  on  with  your  exhibition.” 

I  left  the  powder  monkey  grinning,  and  went  back  on 
the  gate.  At  some  time  during  the  second  act  Dortor  Starr 
put  into  my  hand  a  bottle  wrapped  in  pink  paper. 

“Here  you  are.”  he  said.  “The  girl  will  know  how  to 
give  it.” 

I  pocketed  the  bottle. 

“Any  time  before  midnight  then." 

lie  was  gone.  *  * 

I  felt  that  there  waa  no  time  to  lone.  I  held  a  drep-aeated 
conviction  that  some  part  of  this  mystery  lay  locked  in 
that  old  lady's  dying  brain.  Accordingly  I  got  my  colleague 
on  the  gate  and  maned  the  river. 

Making  my  boat  fast  to  the  Craigenside  pier  I  skirted 
the  lowest  terrace,  leaped  the  stone  wall,  and  found  myself 
in  Mercy  Cobb’s  estate. 

Mercy’s  house  lay  to  the  left  of  the  Craigenside  f-tste. 
It  waa  far  older  than  the  larger  place.  Long,  low  and 
broken-backed,  it  seemed  as  if  several  ripple*  had  been 
sent  through  it,  like  three  which  attend  movement  on  the 
part  of  a  caterpillar.  Seaweed  had  been  banked  all  round 
its  foundation  the  winter  before  for  the  warmth,  and  this 
rampart,  though  shriveled  and  blackened.  had  never  been 
removed,  and  straggled  away  from  the  how  like  locks  of 
the  dead  Median.  The  window*  were  full  of  small,  wrinkled 
pane*,  and  the  unpainted  shingle*,  dislodged  in  plaere. 
glowed  wan  silver  under  the  flying  moon  as  1  stepped  into 
the  yard.  It  was  like  an  old  gray  brn  that  had  begun 
to  moil. 

Delicate  pilasters  were  set  into  the  body  ol  the  how  at 
the  front  door,  supporting  the  fan -shaped  glam  transom 
over  it.  Into  the  worn  granite  flag  which  served  for  a  step 
an  iron 


at  either  aide  lay  vertebrw  of  giant 
bleached  marble-while  and  very  porous.  The  wind 
eddied  there  bearing  the  strong  odor  of  the  flats,  testified 
that  already,  as  I  pulled  the  bed.  the  tide  w  as  running  hard. 

A  slee|»y  girl,  of  nineteen  or  no,  with  red  eye*  and  I 
let  me  into  the  hall.  This  waa  the  daughter  of 


yellow 


“I’m  thankful  you’ve  come,"  she  breathed,  half  sobbing. 
“I’ve  been  thinking  she  might  go  any  minute,  and  me  here 
aD  sole  alone  with  her." 

“Is  there  nobody  to  relieve  you?” 

"  Miss  Craigenside  was  here  earlier,  but  the  captain  sent 
for  her." 

“How  is  the  patient?” 

“She  couldn’t  well  be  worse.  Oh,  Lord)’.  I  hope  I  never 
live  to  grow  old  and  carry  on  as  she  does.  It’s  just  wicked 
that  that  good  old  soul  should  be  made  to  bear  it  in  her  last 
days.  It  dot*n’t  seem  right.  Oh,  1  do  sincerely  hope  1  may 
die  young,  sooner  than  come  to  this.” 

"She  has  requested  to  see  me.” 

“Then  come  this  way,  please.” 

The  house  had  a  faint,  not  unpleasant  smell  of  must, 
interpenetrated  by  the  odor  of  straw  matting.  A  week’s 
dust  lay  about,  but  otherwise  the  place  was  neat  as  wax- 
work.  Not  a  rug  was  turned,  not  a  chair  out  of  its  appointed 
place.  Faded  picture*  in  tarnished  gill  frame*  hung  against 
wall  paper  that  had  wrinkled  and  blistered  in  the  comets, 
and  the  design  of  which  was  of  a  very  ancient  date.  The 
stairs  and  banisters  creaked  and  snapped  as  I  followed  my 
guide  upstairs.  A  hand  lamp  stood  burning  dimly  on  the 
lop  step.  In  another  moment  I  had  entered  the  room, 
and  stood  looking  down  at  all  that  was  left  of  the  earthly 
tenement  of  Mercy  Cobh. 

The  Indomitable  old  lady  presented  an  extraordinary 
spectacle.  She  was  prop|>ed  up  in  the  huge  four-poster,  her 
meager  body  covered  by  a  sunflower  quilt,  one  of  three 
affairs  of  a  thousand  piece*,  to  which  such  women  devote  I 
hesitate  to  think  how  much  of  their  lives. 

are  there,"  she  said  feebly.  "Sit  down,  my 
good  young  man.” 

Her  black  eye  held  craft  and  entreaty  In  It. 

I  drew  near  a  blue-painted  wooden  chair,  on  the  back  of 
which  a  red  robin  was  roughly  Indicated.  She  regarded 
me  with  burning  eye*.  Hutching  the  quilt  to  her  chin, 
the  witchUke  outthruat  of  which  alrknrM  had  exaggerated. 
And  this  movement  of  the  quilt  revealed,  what  1  would 
rather  not  have  seen,  a  grest  lump  of  glistening  blue  clay 
at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  in  which  her  fret  were  buried.  The 
angel  of  death,  it  seemed,  touched  her  cold  by  horrible 


“I’ve  brought  the 
the  bottle. 

She  was  a  tall,  broad -shoulderd  girl  with 
hair  and  kindly  eyre  red  from  lark  of  deep. 


"I’m  going  with  the  ebb.  as  I  said  I  should,"  she  whis¬ 
pered,  closing  her  eyre.  "Have  you  seen  the  cuptain?” 

"Not  today." 

"Ah.  he’a  up  to  oome  deviltry.  He  railed  the  girl  from 
an  old  lady’s  deathbed.  I  nevrr  liked  that  mail  from  first 
to  last.  Not  from  first  to  last  He’s  no  more  like  hla  father 
than  chalk  Is  like  chcrec.” 

The  girl  came  In  with  the  medicine  in  a  graduated  glim-. 
Old  Mercy  clutched  It  in  a  trembling  hand. 

(Caaciaae*  as  P«ja  T4) 
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warfa re  "to  pot  an  rad  to  ail  lightnrai  of  mind.”  To  a  else'*  timber  claim,  or  pay  a  hundred  dollar*  for  a  school 
great  philosopher,  whose  frivolous  cxmMropocarv*  paid  lease;  but  getting  more  land  »a»  a  matter  of  no  particular 
so  little  attention  to  hun  that  be  had  to  publish  his  immor-  urgency  to  anybody.  Now  the  earths  whole  temperate 
tal  works  at  ha  own  expense,  and  could  find  only  half  a  zone  are  pretty  much  like  real  ratal*  at  the  comer  of 
dozen  people  to  read  them  even  when  prorated  with  Broadway  and  Wail  Street.  Every  square  Inch  is  coveted 
copie*— ligh  tees*  of  mind  might  w*U  seem  a  serious  evil—  by  competitors  who  are  able  to  throw  almost  unlimited 
to  be  remedied  by  shooting  off  the  male  population's  legs,  resources  into  the  competition, 
thereby  reducing  them  to  a  atale  of  sobriety  which  would 

SS-sSIm**  M  Hope1ul  Sign 

happening  during  the  last  two  and  a  half  yearn— that  note  /"CONGRESS.  it  swing,  has  some  interest  in  the  subject 
suggest,  an  enormous  task  for  the  statesman:  “to  bind  anew  V-'  of  economy.  The  Senate  propose*  asking  the  Prwi- 
the  unregulated  forces  in  such  a  manner  that  they  are  dent  to  investigate  the  executive  departments,  somewhat 
not  mutually  annihflated  by  running  foul  of  one  another."  on  the  lines  erf  the  Taft  Efficiency  Commission,  and  repost 
Even  in  the  peaceful  United  State*  a  large  part  of  the  next  winter  whether  they  cannot  be  reorganized  to  advao- 
country’s  potential  fore*  dors  cancel  itself  by  mutual  tag*.  Several  senators  expressed  an  opinion  that  thirty 
joalnusire  and  antagonisms.  Better  cooperation  is  the  or  forty  million  dollars  yearly  might  be  saved  in  that  way. 

This  is  a  hopeful  sign.  That  at  least  thirty  million  dol¬ 
lars  a  year  can  bn  saved,  and  public  business  more  effi¬ 
ciently  handled,  by  an  intelligent  overhauling  of  Ibe 
executive  departments  is  highly  probable, 
a  is  possibly  sub-  But  the  great  waste  is  up  at  the  oilier  end  of  Prnnayl- 
be  atmosphere  of  vaoia  Avenue.  If  Congrm*  once  gels  interested  in  this 
faking  all  mtson-  subject  of  economy  there  is  hope  that  it  will  finally  over- 
xr  that  some  hun-  haul  its  own  end— with  a  real  budget  system,  a  COtnpw- 
murdrfvd  by  the  hmsive  and  permanent  plan  for  river-and-harbor  and 
Turks  in  1915  and  IK  16.  with  all  the  beastly  circumstance*  building  appropriations,  and  ho  on.  We  should  like  lo 
GEORGE  HORACE  LORJMER.  EDITOR  of  Genghis  Khan  and  TamhurUiae.  Children  were  brained  assure  Congrvw.  that  a  great  number  of  people  have  long 

-  and  drowned  wholesale,  and  the  highest  good  fortune  for  been  interested  in  governmental  economy,  and  that  every 

».  <,!•,»•  nasi  v~«  n».  «*«•  <w-  ..i  ab  n»*«i«u.w  a  woman  was  to  find  some  means  of  committing  suicide  rigs  of  inter  at  on  its  part  will  be  popular. 

1»  •«*••!. -ii.  —  —  v“-.  n  n  is.  >-•'  •  -.*•»  rs.  Cm  before  falling  into  Turkish  hands. 

Waste 

UHM  .nil  uni.  a'CHuiiAuv  ii  mu  the  last  two  year*  wvrv  really  victims  >rf  Europe's  interna-  QJECRETARY  REDPIKLD  recently  confraaed  to  havieg 
PHILADI.I.PHIA.  rritRUARY  24.  i-»i»  liootl  ^  %rTr  ^  lu  fnjlU.  Thr  d  ,  wsp  idon "  that  the  country',  total  cartage  bill  might 

civilised  stain  were  so  completely  occupied  in  jealously  1*  five  or  even  ten  time*  the  total  freight  MU.  Thu  aarre- 
»  itching  one  another,  and  patching  up  a  wabbly  balance  tary  may  be  too  suspicious:  but  unqurstlonably,  on  a  gnat 

Food  ond  Frivhtfulne SS  ,hBl  «**•  Tuk  practically  had  a  frra  hand.  The  part  u!  the  goods  consumed  In  the  United  Slut—  that  am 

tooa  ana  rngntjuiness  nvibzrd  power  of  Europe  Simply  canceled  itself  in  mutual  transported  both  by  rail  and  wagon,  the  cartage  cast  fc 

rrtHERE  have  been  many  contradictory  reports  about  distrust  and  hostility.  much  more  than  the  freight  cwt. 

1  food  condition.  In  Germany,  and  In  palliation  of  the  We  may  be  al-olulrly  sure  that  the  old  system  will  pro-  TWl  is  because  traruqx .nation  by  rail  la  highly  orgsn- 
ruthUa*  acU  of  the  Central  Powers  their  sympathisers  have  due*  the  old  rewulu.  Under  It,  a  generation  brace  -  if  the  lied  and  transportation  by  wagon  Is  hardly  organised  at 
claimed  that  women  and  children  are  being  starved  to  Christian  subjects  of  Turkey  have  nvt  been  quite  eater-  all.  In  every  city,  and  almost  every  town,  at  every  hourof 
death.  The  riwults  of  Doctor  Taylor'*  *ix  months' scientific  minated  -  we  shill  be  reading  of  more  Armenian  outragm.  the  day,  wagons  are  running  over  aultaUnUally  the  same 
inquiry  Into  the  control  of  food  suppliea  In  Germany,  now  The  only  remedy  bi  a  new  international  relationship.  routes,  so  that  1  wo  or  thru*.  or  half  a  dozen,  are  perform. nu 

being  published  In  Tit*  Saturday  Evkninu  Post,  seem  a  nervier  which  one  could  perform  Ju*t  us  well, 

to  establish  condualvely  that  up  to  the  last  of  the  year,  at  Advertising  the  Library  That  U  ***  ln  whW*  ‘,w‘  Slutea  rvaBj' 

leant,  Germany,  while  it  had  had  to  tighten  tta  belt,  was  no*  *  7  wasteful-  In  la.k  ..f  teamwork  and  Intelligent  coniprchot.- 

starving  or  threatened  with  atarvulion.  QEATTLE  send*  us  a  set  of  attractive  |rfar*rdt  that  are  sive  planning.  In  many  other  ways  It  is  blamed  for  W»sV 

That  the  German  nation  as  a  whole  la  living  on  short  O  well  suited  to  making  citizens  aware  of  their  publle  that  l»  more  an  appearance  than  a  rs-ultty.  It  wastoa  many 
rations,  and  rather  uninviting  rations,  appears  to  he  the  library.  One  of  them  reads:  "Get  the  good  out  of  your  substance*  because  U»  conserve  them  would  I*  a  waste  of 
fart:  but  that  any  condition  approaching  actual  starvation  Public  Library  f  Borrow  the  trains  of  the  beat  writers  In  human  energy. 

exists  In  uny  class  is  not  true.  Germany  cannot  plead  that  your  line  of  work.  For  information  on  any  subject,  try  If  a  carpenter's  time  coats  forty  cents  an  hour  It  is 

extenuation  for  lawleaMu**  and  ruthleasneo*.  the  Reference  Dcjartment.  Main  2464.”  Another  nays:  rhrajwr  to  let  him  thro*  away  thirty  cents’  worth  uf 

“When  you  want  information,  autistic*  or  facU.  don't  board  rads  than  to  spend  an  hour  In  rarefully  matching 
Precedents  hmitato;  come  to  your  Pubhe  Library  or  telephone.  This  them  together.  To  make  it  worth  while  to  save  the  heard 

service  is  yours  for  the  asking."  Another  remind,  the  ends  we  should  hnvr  to  pay  him  only  twenty  cent*  an  hour. 

THERE  are  two  broadly  typical  ways  of  looking  at  a  Seattle  parent  that  "Yoor  child's  reading  may  bring  luijs-  We  waste  the  boards,  hut  save  the  carpenter. 

precedent.  The  conservative  way  is  to  say:  "This  pinson.  auras*.  character.  If  you  want  to  know  what  A  farm.e  who  cannot,  sometime  in  nin*  open  month* 
institution,  or  policy,  or  custom,  has  endured  to  many  books  are  worth  while  for  boys  and  girls,  go  to  your  Public  waste  half  a  day  taking  his  family  to  n  picnic  in  his  o»r 
generations:  therefore,  It  must  be  the  final  embodiment  of  Library;  ask  th.  Children's  librarian."  wasteful  automobile  is  himself  largely  wasted.  We  do  not 

human  wisdom,  and  we  should  he  bound  by  it."  The  Skilled  workmen  and  thiwr  who  wish  technical  infor-  want  Ufa  so  ordered  that  nobody  can  throw  anything  away, 

radical  way  is  to  say:  "This  thing  ha*  stood  here  a  hun-  mat  ion  are  reminded  that  the  latest  and  l«**t  books  are  It  la  the  waste  of  bad  organisation  that  need*  curing, 
tlnsl  years;  therefore,  let’s  give  it  a  kick  in  the  riba  to  And  lo  be  found  at  the  library:  "Go  to  the  Technology  Room 

nut  whether  It'asUII  alive,  or  only  a  mummy."  and  aak  for  Mr.  Thompson,  who  atD  begtad  toamist  you."  JJ  Revenue  Reform 

Taking  it  by  and  large,  the  radical  way.  of  course,  ia  the  This  is  real  public-library  srrvkw.  Broadcast  mnwage*  • 

more  Intelligent—  especially  in  politic*:  for  if  any  political  of  that  sort,  in  striking  and  attractive  type,  will  multiply  AFTER  three  years  of  experience  the  income  tax  is  op»c 
arrangement  was  good  a  hundred  year*  ago  the  rational  a  library's  usrfutnra*.  A  to  question.  Returns  for  MHO  emphasize  this, 

presumption  would  be  that  It  is  not  good  now.  Step  into  a  Every-  day’s  mail  shows  us  bow  much  public  libraries  Some  seventy  million  dollars  of  easily  got  revenue  Is 
museum  and  notice  how  little  of  the  stuff  that  was  used  a  need  to  be  adverttwd.  Follow  Seattle's  example  in  inrul-  derived  from  it;  but  every  study  of  the  returns  strengthens 

hundred  year*  ago  would  he  useful  now.  For  one  illuatra-  rating  a  public-library  habit.  a  suspicion  that  a  good  deal  of  taxable  income  escape* 

tinn:  Nobody  know*  better  than  constitutional  lawyer*  and  The  fault  l*  not  at  all  that  a  small  part  of  the  country  par 

Federal  judge*  how  the  Constitution  of  the  United  Stair*  A  Real’ Estate  Note  a  great  part  of  the  tax.  ln  )9I$  fifteen  districts,  incon.nl 

has  undergone  constant  modification  from  the  day  it  was  arable  in  area,  but  comprising  the  cldcrf  wealth  center*  ol 

adopted,  until  iU  framer*  would  hardly  recognize  it  now.  rpHE  world  is  going  up  I  the  East  and  Middle  Wcwt.  puid  five-sixth*  of  the  total  tax. 

Recently  they  have  b««n  quoting  Washington  and  1  A  hundred  and  fmirtera  year*  ago  we  bought  from  But  if  they  have  Die  income  they  ought  to  pay  the  tax. 
Jefferson  and  Monroe  on  every  problem  that  has  come  Francs-  nearly  a  million  square  mile*  of  territory,  contain-  The  real  cause  for  dimatisfuction  arises  from  a  pre- 
heforc  them.  Quoting  Confucius  would  be  almost  as  much  ing  great  arras  of  agricultural  land  as  rich  as  any  on  the  sumption  that  u  great  deal  of  taxable  income  in  the  lower 
to  the  point.  Washington  and  Jefferson,  at  least,  were  not  globe,  all  m  a  temperate  climate  and  abutting  on  a  great  ranges  of  taxable  income  eweapes.  After  throe  years'  «!*■ 
blockhead*.  They  did  not  derive  their  policy  from  the  highway  to  the  world's  market*.  The  purchase  price  was  rience  the  Collector  of  Internal  Revenue  say*  "It  i* 
precept*  of  Solon,  hut  from  the  situation  of  America  and  approximately  fifteen  million  dollar*,  or  only  a  few  cents  axiomatic  that  the  Government  cannot  rely  entirely  upon 
Europe  as  it  was  In  their  day.  an  acre.  a  taxiayer's  declaration  as  to  his  own  tax  liability.” 

What  somebody  else  had  thought  on  the  subject  under  Fifty  years  ago  ***  bought  from  Russia  nearly  six  hun-  The  tax  ought  to  lie  enforced  as  equally  ns  passible  or  it 
the  different  condition*  of  a  century  before  would  have  dred  thousand  square  mika  of  remote  and  rugged  territory.  Ought  to  be  abandoned.  The  Priwdun  method  of  enforclor 
interested  tlvcm  little.  They  had  recently  been  engaged  in  jint  under  the  Amir  Circle,  having  little  known  produc-  an  income  tax  Is  vexatious;  but  it  ia  better  titan  a  general 
a  very  extensive  smashing  of  prevalent*.  live  power.  The  price  was  seven  million  two  hundred  presumption  that  the  man  w  ho  doe*  declare  his  incur* 

thousand  dollars  a  great  advance  over  the  Louisiana  honratly  ia  paying  taxes  for  his  neighbor  whose  conadeniv 
Work  for  a  New  Solon  Purchase,  considering  the  difference  in  the  land.  is  more  accommodating.  The  Prussian  method  involve* 

'  The  other  day  we  bough*  from  Denmark  a  handful  of  keeping  an  official  eye  ujxwt  every  mao’s  expenditure  •  tltf 

TN  HIS  last  sane  year*  Nietzsche  projected  a  great  book  rock*  in  the  Caribbean  and  paid  twenty-five  million  dol-  sort  of  bouse  he  liven  in,  whether  he  ha*  an  nut  omul 

I  which  he  w a*  never  able  to  write.  His  notes  indicate  lars  for  them.  and  so  on  and  raUing  him  in  for  a  rigid  mw-examina'.i 

something  of  w  hot  he  had  in  mind.  One  of  them  reads:  This  overmatches  any  rtnry  of  city  real-state  boom  that  if  the  income  he  reports  for  taxation  Brans  inadequate  fur 

“Third  Book:  Tiw  problem  of  the  legislator.  To  hind  we  know.  The  world  is  going  up !  hi«  style  of  living, 

anew-  the  unregulated  forces  in  such  a  manner  that  they  No  farther  back  than  the  eighteenth  century'  great  part*  A*  a  beginning— and  w  hether  or  not  the  exemption  » 
are  not  mutually  annihilated  by  running  foul  of  one  of  the  rarth’s  surface  wire  like  land.  ny.  in  Nebraska  in  lowered— the  Government  should  require  a  *tal«m«r! 
another;  to  make  a  real  augmentation  of  force."  the  early  seventies.  A  farmer  with  a  homestead  claim  and  income  from  everybody  in  receipt,  say,  of  fifteen  bundnd 

DoubtUsa  he  did  not  mean  a  League  lo  Enforce  Peace,  a  timber  claim.  \nd  illimitable  reaches  of  scantily  settled  dollars  a  year  or  mom.  That  foundation  would  faciilti'i 
for  ho  held  that  a  truly  useful  state  must  engage  in  vigorous  country  all  round  him,  might  swap  a  horse  for  somebody  checking  up  evasions. 
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Emglmmd  mnd  the  Upper  Cl®©© 


at  FIRST  acquaintance  the  American  usually  Q_  VJTF  'J  Tf  JT  17  T&Y\7 7  T[  R- 
tiit'ka  himself  Into  thinking  that  he  understands  DV  TV  li  ILt  A*  U  MV.  TV  M 
the  British  -  or,  rather,  that  southern  part  of  ** 

the  British  w  lio  largely  govern  the  empire,  and  whom  we  suppose  you  could  have  raised  such  a  volunteer  army  a*  we 
call  the  English.  There  is  the  language  except  perhaps  have  an  army  so  large  in  proportion  to  your  population? 
thirty  nr  forty  word*  used  in  different  sensre  on  opposite  The  prestige  of  Kitchener  had  something  to  do  with  it:  but 
aid**  of  the  Atlantic  exactly  the  same.  There  is  the  mostly  the  King.  ‘Your  King  Nerds  You!' was  the  phra*- 
literature  we,  an  they,  learned  our  letters  from  Shak-  that  brought  the  volunteers!” 

» pore  and  Milton.  A  thousand  common  institutions,  lass.  I  mention  three  instances  became  they  are  typical  of  a 
customs  and  superstitions  furnish  a  basis  for  mutual  thousand  others.  Here  and  there  1  found  a  man  sho 
understanding.  Arrow  the  waters,  Wells,  Shaw,  Bennett,  whispered  -  gently  a  fcupered  -  that  the  institution  of 
Galsworthy,  Masefield,  speak  to  us  a  set  of  ideas  that  we  monarchy  had  worn  itself  out.  But  three  acre  rare.  One 
understand  perfectly;  and  just  so  do  they  read  and  such  was  a  Socialist  leader. 

understand  Howells.  (>.  Henry,  Jack  London  and  With  “ Never* helrea.”  he  added  in  qualification,  “it  isn't 

Wharton.  nearly  so  bad  as  sorer  other  things  srr  have  to  erred  in 

In  all  three  things  the  waters  have  not  divided  us  one  three  islands:  and  I'm  afraid  Humpty  Dumpty  will  be  the 
from  the  other.  So  Americans  of  the  old  British  atock  who  last  figure  to  come  off  the  stone  wall." 
settled  this  continent  go  among  them  with  perfect  con-  Yet  an  American  understands  all  this,  with  his  mind, 
fidence  that  they  will  understand  us,  and  we  them.  though  not  with  his  motions,  if  he  compares  their  syro- 

Thn  well-willed  and  good-natured  American  visits  bo!  with  ours.  We  have  the  flag,  merely  a  combination 
England,  then.  In  the  mood  of  a  genial  setter  dog  that  of  primitive,  inartistic  forms  and  colors  printed  on  doth, 
enters  the  house  w  ith  his  tall  gently  waving,  his  ears  down.  We  may  critiow  the  design;  without  bring  unpatriotic, 
his  whole  soul  ready  to  respond  to  any  advances.  And,  at  we  may  aay  of  any  gttm  (tag  that  it  is  blazoned  in  cheap 
first,  he  usually  geta  those  advances.  It  is  only  lster  that,  dyre  on  rotten  fabric.  Yet  be  mho  publicly  insulta  the  flag 
in  his  explorations  of  the  British  llouas*  of  Thought,  he  geta  arrested.  and  he  who  tramples  upon  it  stands  in 
encounters  locked  doors  runs,  like  a  man  in  a  fairy  tale,  danger  of  the  mob.  It  is  our  symbol.  Now,  instead  of  a 
into  invisible  obstacle.,  which  he  cannot  surmount.  flag  as  a  symbol,  imagine  a  human  being  with  fWh.  blond. 

The  first  and  mewt  obvious  of  three  is  the  institution  of  animal  warmth  and  personal  peculiarities.  Imagine,  also, 
monarchy,  and  the  reverence  with  which  the  British  regard  that  the  symbol  fcs  surrounded  by  beautiful,  antique  appur- 
both  the  King  and  the  Royal  Family- or.  rather,  the  lenancre  of  pomp;  that  it  is  kept  in  palaces  such  as  appeal 
peculiar  form  of  that  reverence.  For  the  dyrd-in-the-wool  to  national  or  local  pride;  that  every  gnat  government 
Englishman  will  criticize  his  King,  will  gossip  shout  him,  honor  is  conferred  is  its  name. 

w  ill  joke  aliout  his  personal  peculiaritire,  aa  freely  and  By  bolding  the  symbolism  of  the  flag  in  mind  we  shall 
cheerfully  as  any  American.  But  let  the  American -let  arrive.  I  think,  at  aome  sympathetic  understanding  of  the 
anyone  criticize  the  institution  of  monarchy,  and  the  British  attitude  toward  royalty. 

Briton  becomes  coldly  or  pas¬ 
sionately  rreentful,  according 
to  Ms  personal  nature.  An 
honor  even  the  slightest—  | — 

gains  enormously  If  the  name 
of  the  King  Is  afflnd  thereto. 


Long  Lloo  fAe  King! 

THAI)  quoted  to  me.  before  I 
1  left  England,  the  Inconsistent 
performance  of  a  titled  lady. 
She  hail  been  gossiping  to  a 
visitor  openly  gossiping  — 
about  the  Royal  Family.  On 
the  next  day  the  visitor  called 
again.  She  had  Just  received  o 
little  box.  value  perhaps  a 
|H>und,  a*  a  birthday  present 
from  the  Queen.  She  wan 
moist-eyed  with  the  event,  ex¬ 
alted;  she  had  been  made 
happy. 

On  a  journey  from  Edinburgh 
to  London  I  found  myself  in  a 
compartment  with  a  wounded 
British  Tommy,  a  young  man 
of  education,  intelligence  and 
open  mind.  Our  conversation 
fell  upon  the  Balkan  situation, 
nnd  the  mischief  wrought  down 
in  that  focus  of  world  trouble 
by  dynastic  rivalries. 

“The  institution  of  royalty 
is  dangerous,”  I  ventured  to 
say.  “Hedge  It  about  as  you 
will  by  constitutions,  it  is 
dangerous!” 

His  face  changed;  I  could 
see  that  he  was  struggling  with 
irritation. 

“Perhaps,"  he  answered; 
“but  you  won’t  find  one  in  a 
thousand  of  us  who  could  think 
of  England  without  a  King!" 

Again,  in  creasing  the  Atlan¬ 
tic  on  my  way  home,  I  talked 
wlthaBritonwhoheldadvanced 
views  on  many  things.  Being 
out  of  England  I  dared  express 
my  extreme  republican  ideas. 
He,  loo,  froze. 

“I  am  willing  to  pay  my 
shilling  in  the  pound  to  keep  up 
the  Royal  Family."  he  said. 
“It’s  our  proudest  symbol. 
Y ou  lack  that  symbol.  Do  you 


3oiCf 


To  give  still  another  typical 
example:  I  had  written  some¬ 
thing  in  praise  of  the  democratic 
spirit  in  the  French  Army.  An 
Englishman  took  me  to  task 
for  this  article,  alleging  that 
the  British  Army  was  also  per¬ 
fectly  democratic,  and  should 
have  been  mentioned  along 
with  the  French. 

“Why."  he  said,  “the  spirit 
is  perfect!  The  men  love  their 
officers." 
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“But  aren't  three  officers  still  mostly  of  streaming  into  the  lobby  from  opposite  kail-  the  Teutonic  serf  and  the  Teutonic  lord,  pull  helps  them  wriggle  out,  while  Iso 
the  governing  class?  ”  I  asked.  ways.  I  was  struck  with  the  same  thing  you  were,  after  all,  of  the  same  blood.  England  British  court*  will  hang  a  lord  an  readily 

“Yes,"  he  said;  "why  shouldn't  they  have  observed.  Moat  of  the  lord*  had  the  i*  the  only  country  which,  throughcroto-  as  a  commoner.  The  wry  upper  clas*  will 
be?"  willowy,  knife-blade  build:  moat  of  the  com-  nr*  of  feudalism,  had  one  race  above  the  combine  to  convict  one  of  their  own  mice- 

Now  the  spirit  of  snobbery,  or  social  moatf*  looked  like  John  Bull."  salt  and  one  below;  one  race  in  command  bera  who  has  broken  the  law,  or  to  oatnuin? 

superiority,  or  whatever  you  may  call  it,  is  Now  that  peculiar,  long-limbed,  lithe  and  and  another  in  subjection;  one  race  in  the  one  who  has  grossly  and  cruelly  violated 
a  human  instinct,  observable  in  savages,  yet  sturdy  build  is  a  Scandinavian  charae-  hall  and  another  in  the  hut;  one  race  custom. 

and.  I  think,  especially  strong  in  the  North-  teristic;  and  the  Normans  were  a  Sum*-  governing  and  the  other  producing.  The  The  anomaly  of  the  situation  is  perhaps 
cm  race*.  from  which  we  oursclvrs  have  navian  people.  The  stocky  build  is  a  Saxon  seeds  of  that  British  mental  peculiarity  this:  That  a  land  of  advanced  democratic 
drawn  most  of  our  blood.  We  Americans  characteristic,  apparent  to  this  day  in  the  whereby  the  lower  class  admits  its  inferior-  ideas  permitted  and  cherished  feudaliua  iq 
have  no  sooner  got  a  new  mining  camp  into  people  of  Saxony.  In  short,  ooe  began  to  ity  may  have  been  sown  in  those  days,  to  its  midst.  The  French,  the  Swiss  and  Ihi 
working  order  than  it  begins  to  develop  suspect  that  among  the  South  British,  grow  into  the  clam  system  erf  the  nineteenth  Americans  abolished  long  ago  thr  idea  of  a 
"the  best  people."  What  are  our  frater-  whom  we  call  the  English,  there  were  still  century.  governing  class.  Not  until  the  later  years 

nitir*  in  the  Western  and  small  Eastern  two  peoples,  dwelling  side  by  side— and  I  One  may  carry  this  theory  of  a  dual  race  of  the  nineteenth  century  did  Britain  brgir. 
colleges;  our  class  societim  at  Yale  and  Har-  wondered  whether  Norman  and  Anglo-  entirely  too  far.  Yet  It  does  explain  much  the  job  of  attacking  the  privileges  and 
vard;  our  clubs  at  Princeton -but  artificial  Saxon  had  yet  really  fused.  about  England  otherwise  inexplicable  to  questioning  the  right  of  the  nobles  ar.l 

reaching*  toward  an  upper  class?  We  have  Why  was  it?  William  conquered  Eng-  the  citixm  of  an  alleged  democracy.  The  gentlemen.  That  movement,  act-derated 

in  the  older  cities  of  the  Atlantic  Coast  an  land,  bringing  with  him  his  Norman  lords,  boundaries  of  the  classes  are  hary.  It  b  by  the  advanced  Liberal  government, 
aristocracy  almost  sa  insistent  on  exclusive-  retainers  and  settler*,  in  1066;  within  two  often  hard  to  say  whether  any  given  man  wiiich  held  power  for  eight  years  before  the 
ness,  almost  as  convinced  of  the  righteous-  or  three  centuries,  the  history  books  tell  us.  belongs  to  the  upper  clam  or  to  the  upper  war,  has  been  going  pretty  fast.  The  How* 
ness  in  dans,  as  the  oldest  aristocracies  of  the  amalgamation  of  the  two  people*  was  middle  class.  A  family  with  a  title  is  surely  of  Ixtrda,  stripped  of  many  power*  and 
Europe.  complete.  Though  Norman  blood  re-  upper  daw;  yet  people  not  even  related  to  privileges  before  the  war,  was  tottering. 

But-and  herein  we  differ  from  the  mained  the  boast  of  the  oldest  nobility,  titles  are  so  chadded.  People  of  possra-  The  Liberals  were  beginning  to  attack 
British -  the  people  below  these  exalted  that  strain,  in  the  law  of  breeding,  must  sioae  and  leisure,  whose  ancestor*  have  held  the  land  system,  with  iu  bulwark  of  to- 
being*  do  not  recognixe  their  claims.  To  a  have  flowed  through  much  of  the  EnglUh  possessions  and  leisure  for  generations,  tailed  estates,  which  had  put  the  soil  ol 
very  BTvat  extent  the  lower  classes  of  the  people,  as  a  drop  of  actual  blood  in  a  pail  might  be  described  by  the  English  as  middle  England  under  control  of  a  few  great  in*- 
British  do.  "I  am  as  good  as  any  man  of  water  will  spread  at  once  and  color  the  rta*.  There,  however,  we  come  to  subtle-  vlduals  or  families.  "They  are  taxing  the 
alive!"  sara  the  American  mechanic.  Tell  whole  mixture.  Dr.  David  Starr  Jordan  tira  and  distinctions  with  which  no  Amer-  gentleman  dam  out  of  existence ! "  moannl 
hint  that  ne  isn't  a  gentleman  and  he  will  has  said  that  almost  every  person  of  pure  ican  can  deal  until  he  has  lived  a  decade  in  a  Tory  to  me  before  the  war.  Indeed,  cer- 
knock  you  down.  "I  am  of  the  lower  English  blood  would  be  found,  could  we  but  England  lain  Englishmen  have  told  us,  with  perfect 

class,"  an  English  workingman  will  say.  follow  up  his  ancestry,  to  be  a  descendant  The  point  of  the  matter  for  us  is  that  the  rincerity,  that  the  clan  system  is  finished, 
with  neither  pride  nor  humblenraa.  but  as  of  William  the  Conqueror.  upper  class  is  nearly  synonymous  with  the  whereas  live  claw  system  la  almost  the  first 

one  stating  a  fact.  Tell  him  that  he  la  not  However,  a  special  tendency,  newly  dis-  governing  class.  As  my  fnend.  the  Fabian  thing  about  England  that  atrlkra  an  out- 
a  gentleman,  and  ho  will  reply  "Of  course  covered  but  universally  recognized,  gov-  Socialist,  says,  the  English,  even  when  it  sider  from  a  democratic  country  such  a* 
not!"  eras  breeding-  what  science  called  the  comes  to  a  matter  of  popular  election,  usu-  France,  the  United  SlaUa  or  the  Brill* 

In  short,  the  average  conservative  Eng-  Mendelian  law.  We  know  now  that  there  ally  tike  to  be  rep  rented  by  a  gentleman,  Colonlca. 
lishman  accents  the  social  position  into  ia  such  a  thing  as  a  dominant  itrain.  One  by  a  man  of  good  family,  by  one  to  whom, 

which  he  was  born,  be  it  upper  class,  upper  parent,  or  one  race  of  parents,  is.  in  the  on  social  standards,  they  ran  look  up.  Per-  77i*  ft  he  of  Aristocracy 

middle  class,  or  lower  rlsss,  as  he  accepts  function  of  breeding,  stronger  than  the  hapa  that  tendency  is  not  strictly  British; 

his  suture,  the  color  of  his  eyre.  the  shape  other.  This  tends  to  pul  lu  unprint  upon  perhaps  it  is  partly  just  human  and  belongs  No;  through  two  or  throe  generation, 
of  his  nose.  The  average  American  or  the  race  that  arises  from  the  mixture.  to  settled  sUtra  of  society.  There  are  con-  during  which  the  tide  of  democracy  hu 

Frenchman  accepta  dans  only  if  he  happens  arrvativ*  districts  in  France  where  noble  risen  over  England,  during  which  «he  bn 

lo  bo  of  the  upper  class.  7 ho  Dominant  Norman  Strain  blood  is  a  political  uet;  and  1  find  the  changed  from  the  laluet-fairt  theory  of 

Once,  In  a  town  of  Central  France,  !  wit-  same  tendency  here  and  there  among  the  economics  to  the  cooperative  theory,  the 

nemed  an  Interview  between  an  old  French  Now  I  mbs  my  gucsn  If  the  Normans,  people  of  our  East.  At  any  rate,  during  a  upper  clam  and  the  governing  clan  hsvn 

peasant  fanner  and  a  count,  whose  family,  those  wild,  vigorous,  long-hmhed.  hard-  century  in  which  the  heeediury  House  of  maintained  their  grip.  Other  democracis* 
under  the  old  rrfgime,  worn  lords  of  the  hitting  rover*  who  adventured  aH  over  lords  declined  in  power  and  the  elected  have  broken  this  grip  of  a  claw,  in  the  mv 
High  Justice,  the  Middle  ami  the  low  in  Europe  In  the  dawn  after  the  Dark  Agra.  House  of  Commons  rose,  during  which  the  beginning— we  by  process  of  law;  ths 
all  that  region.  They  held  adjoining  tracts  did  not  constitute  one  of  these  dominant  franchise  was  ao  extended  as  to  become  French  by  the  guillotine.  Tlie  reason  (nr 
<rf  land:  the  Interview  had  to  do  with  some  strains.  A  tribe  of  them  settled  oo  the  newly  universal,  the  upper  class  still  held  tha  anomaly  lies,  I  suppose,  not  ao  much  in 
emergency  war  measure.  Th#  peasant  River  Don,  in  Russia,  marrying  with  Slav  the  reins  of  government.  the  conservative  character  of  the  British 

entered  tho  presence  of  the  aristocrat  with  and  Tartar  women,  taking  Slav  and  Tartar  Government  was  iu  buatiwaa.  as  we  may  people  as  In  the  mcrlU  and  excellencies  of 
an  eusy  dignity  that  had  In  it  neither  defer-  men  Into  the  tribe-  a  small  part,  really,  of  Irani  by  inquiring  into  what  aociolorisU  the  British  upjier  clam, 
enca  nor  impudence.  He  was  just  one  the  blood  that  made  the  Don  Comack.  Yet  would  rail  the  "economic  sanctions''  of  the  Nature,  which  abhor*  heighu  and  depth. 

Frenchman  talking  to  another,  with  the  to-day  the  Don  Coarark  bear*  the  mark  of  class.  Only  a  few  prorfraaions  were  open  to  In  a  breed,  which  works  by  leveling  the  num 
same  politeness  he  would  have  shown  to  the  Norman  In  mind  and  body.  The  Nor-  a  man  of  the  upper  clam  who  wiahed  fully  and  then  raising  It  as  a  whole,  destroy! 
any  comparative  stranger  of  hla  own  daaa—  mandy  of  France  holds  still.  In  spile  of  cen-  to  keep  raste.  Politics.  law.  the  array  or  moat  aristocracies  in  a  few  generations 
no  more;  no  loss.  The  British  small  turira  of  marriage  with  Frank  and  Latin,  navy,  the  church-  there  you  have  the  list,  by  the  working  of  natural  or  seminulural 
fanner,  thrust  ao  Into  the  presence  of  the  a  population  of  tall,  blue-eyed  men  and  Law.  in  England  as  elsewhere,  is  tho  little  law*.  An  aristocracy  begins  with  the  rise 
lord,  would  have  entered  fumbling  hla  rap  women.  If  the  Norman  strain  doc*  not  brother  of  politics;  the  lawyer  IntrrpreU,  of  able  individuals  from  the  inaa.;  they 
and  ducking.  The  Frenchman,  risen  to  show  in  Sicily,  it  ia  because  the  Norman  enforces  and  gets  round -the  law*  the  marry  with  llu- daughters  of  other  able  in- 
eminence  from  humble  occupation,  ah-  lords  conquered  not  by  their  own  people,  politician  has  made.  The  army  and  navy  dividuab;  able  strains  are  bom.  Tills  i. 
sorbs  the  manners  of  the  class  into  which  he  but  with  armim  of  alien  adventurer*.  are  the  defender*  of  government.  The  the  logical  part  of  the  aristocratic  theory, 

has  been  graduated.  The  average  English-  Now  if  I  am  right,  and  the  Norman  blood  priest  b  a  governor  in  ecclesiastical  mat-  and  I  think  It  stands  the  tret, 
man.  In  like  circumstances,  carries  with  b  really  a  dominant  strain,  the  condition  ten-  especially  when,  as  in  England,  there  Take,  for  example,  the  breed  of  klrgi. 
him  to  the  last  of  his  days  the  marks  of  hia  in  England  were  especially  favorable  for  b  an  established  church ,  eroding  iu  bishops.  Even  omitting  those  who  have  itriod 
origin.  Ho  usually  ahowa  an  unraav  con-  keeping  that  strain  a  little  select  end  apart,  by  right,  to  th*  higher  legislative  body.  throws  by  their  own  powers,  like  Hvjgl 
K'iousnrsa  that  he  la  not  quite  a  gentleman.  For  at  bast  two  centuries  they  were  the  Capet.  Napoleon  and  Casar,  you  find  pro- 

governing  claaa,  the  nobles  and  gentlemen.  Clan  Occupations  pie  of  genlue  or  high  ability,  such  as  Peter 

Tho  Operation  of  Clast  striving  to  preserve  the  pure  blood.  They  the  Great,  Augustus  Cawar,  Frederick  tb* 

opened  up  to  let  in  the  abb  Saxon  who  Until  the  great  democratizing  movement  Groat,  Elisabeth  of  England,  or  Charlo 
The  operation  of  class  in  Great  Britain  forced  bb  way  through  the  mare  But  that  erf  the  latter  part  of  the  nineteenth  century  magne,  occurring  in  far  greater  proportion 
has  ao  many  lights  and  shades,  so  many  Saxon  usually  married  a  daughter  of  the  it  was  degrading  far  the  upper  'lass  to  mix  among  kings  than  amohg  the  general  run  <f 
subtleties,  that  un  alien  must  needs  live  in  Normans;  and  most  certainly  Id*  descend-  in  any  businew  except  the  aupervWon  of  ila  mankind.  Exceptional  opportunity  b  net 
England  for  twenty  year*  in  order  to  get  ants,  newly  made  aristocrat*,  avoided  miaal-  own  landed  rets  tee.  If  the  movement  of  enough  to  account  for  such  human  plie- 
all  its  bearings  and  ramifications.  I.  who  liancre  and  took  to  themsetw*  women  of  the  timre  carried  lords  into  boards  cl  direc-  nontena  as  three.  In  the  British  nobility  arc 
write  of  it  here,  profess  to  give  only  a  super-  the  Norman  breed.  Dominance  erf  strain  tar*,  and  manager*  of  great  industrial  en-  certain  strains,  aueh  as  three  of  Cecil  anil 
ficiul  view,  like  that  of  the  Englishman  who  did  the  rest.  t» rprtsre — like  Lord  Cowdrey  and  Lord  Churchill,  which  through  every  generation 

polislvre  off  Chicago  after  a  month's  obeer-  The  War*  of  the  Rose*  extinguished  a  Cunard  into  the  Peerage,  it  still  remained  spawn  men  approaching  or  achieving 

ration.  Yet,  having  seen  a  few  of  the  work-  great  part  of  ths  old  titles;  but  the  nobbs  beneath  the  dignity  of  strictly  upper-da**  genius.  Arthur  Balfour,  of  three  times,  is  a 
ings  of  class  in  politic*,  in  the  army  and  in  who  stepped  into  their  places  were  mainly  people  to  get  technical  education.  Engi-  Cecil,  and  Winston  Churchill's  name  place* 
commerce,  I  can  perhaps  w  rite  of  it  truth-  of  the  dominant  stock.  The  day  of  demor-  nevring,  expert  chemistry,  scientific  re-  him. 

fully  and  soundly  along  broad  line*.  racy  and  industrial.-m  arrived.  Brewer  search  — such  education  was  for  the  middb  However,  no  sooner  is  an  aristocracy 

One  who  cost  an  observing  eye  over  ana  iron  maker  and  boatbuilder  began  to  das*.  founded  along  three  linre  than  its  self- 

England  in  the  early  day*  of  the  war.  he-  force  their  way  into  the  Peerage,  until  now  If  men  of  the  upper  dare  took  them  up  destruction  begins,  through  two  sp«vi*l 
fore  all  its  manhood  was  cost  into  the  mili-  a  third  of  the  House  of  Ixwds  hold  titles  bsa  three  were  but  younger  sons  of  large  fam-  tendencies:  In  the  first  place,  war  is  the 
lary  melting  pot,  could  not  fail  to  observe  than  a  century  old.  Nevertheless.  in  three  ilire.  whose  position  in  the  family  line  particular  interest  of  an  oligarchy.  Until 
n  difference  in  the  physical  build  of  men  newly  arrived  families.  obo.  the  Norman  debarred  them  from  hope  of  inheriting  en-  this  period  of  vast  enlightenment  in  th* 
and  officer*.  At  the  tiinp.  the  old  rub  of  strain  seems  to  dominate  by  the  third  or  tailed  property.  For  the  elder  son*,  who  poreibility  of  destruction  most  wars  haw 
British  Army  organization  held  pretty  gen-  fourth  generation.  Hence  this  long-limbed,  wanted  to  do  anything  at  all  for  the  more  been  fought  by  the  nobles  and  gentbraen, 
c rally  true— the  officers  were  gentlemen;  dean  build,  which  i*  the  outstanding  fact  in  brilliant  sons— the  army,  politic*,  a  govern-  plus  the  dregs  of  the  population.  Thor 
the  ranks  were  lower  dare.  And.  almost  any  gathering  of  the  upper  clarew:  hence  raetit  appointment  to  rule  a  bureau  or  a  sturdy  yeomen  of  England  who  bent  the 
without  exception,  the  officer*  were  long-  the  persistence  of  certain  Viking  traits,  such  colony,  tne  church.  In  aH  these  positions  long  bow  at  Cidry  and  Poitiers  are  the 
limbed,  •lender,  willowy-  the  kind  of  build  as  a  love  of  out-of-door*  and  manly  sport*  the  family  money  or  retain  would  help  exception.  The  officers,  in  old  day*,  wire 
we  associate  with  a  distance  runner.  And.  and  a  passion  for  wiring  wild  and  remote  to  maintain  the  position.  The  practical  aristocrats;  the  rank  and  file  were  the 
almret  without  exception,  the  rank  and  file  corner*  of  the  globe.  work  of  production,  even  in  its  most  seiiol-  failure*  of  peace. 

were  stocky  and  beefy  the  John  Bull  That  the  portion  of  the  British  race  arty  and  scientific  aspects,  was  for  the  culls  Wars  did  to  the  aristocratic  blood  exactly 

build.  As  the  first  volunteer  regiment*  which  remains  in  England  i*  conservative  of  the  breed.  wbat  the  present  war  is  doing  to  the  be*: 

came  into  khaki  one  noticed  a  change  in  to  it*  bone*  has  become  an  axiom.  Indeed.  Along  with  thb  system  ran  a  certain  blood,  eugrnirally  considered,  of  all  the 

the  appearance  of  the  rank  and  file.  The  the  Tory  porti-n  of  Britain  glories  in  that  kind  of  democracy,  rather  more  advanced  European  nations.  It  stamped  out  three 
distance-runner  build  began  to  appear  conservatism.  Kipling,  in  hi*  later  stones,  than  our*.  That  is  one  of  the  subtleties  in  breeds  that  had  been  trying  to  defy  the 

among  them  aim.  This,  you  found  after  a  i*  never  so  sentimental  as  when  he  recurds  complex  old  England  that  will  forever  put-  leveling  law  of  Nature  and  to  divide  our 

little  investigation,  was  because  the  upper  the  fart  that  ths*  thing  oc  that  is  done  xb  us.  A  man.  to  be  a  laborer  or  a  lord,  had  human  race  into  man  and  superman.  Fee- 
claps,  true  to  their  traditions,  had  been  time  exactly  as  it  was  under  old  King  John.  Now  errtain  social  and  legal  right*  that  society,  low  back  the  history  of  almost  any  title 
to  volunteer.  I  spoke  of  this  to  an  English  for  two  or  three  centuries  of  frank  Norman  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  law.  on  the  other,  a  title  is  not  the  same  thing  as  a  noW* 
friend,  who  added  hi*  testimony.  domination  the  middle  and  lower  da***  of  enforced  with  scrupulous  exactness.  race— and  notice  how  often  the  race  that 

“I  stood  in  the  lobby  of  the  Houses  of  England  lived  aa  political  and  economic  Englishmen  are  always  twitting  us  with  bore  it  has  come  to  a  full  stop,  leaving  tb1 
Parliament  last  week."  he  said,  "when  the  serf*  to  an  alien  race.  the  undeniable  fact  that  we  do  not  hang  title  to  some  newly  arrived  breed,  brcau>c 

1  louse  of  Common*  and  the  House  of  I-ords  Feudalism  was  feudalism  wherever  found,  our  rich  men  for  murder  or  impriwi  them  the  holder  and  hla  heirs  have  all  perished  ia 

adjourned  at  the  same  time  and  came  But  the  French  serf  and  the  French  lord,  for  theft-  Somehow,  their  money  and  their  w  ar.  re««ct .od  ,•  •,»  i«i 
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A  sensible  inauguration 


Campbell’s  Vegetable  Soup 


That’s  what  it  is  when  you  install  a  supply  of 
Campbell's  wholesome  Soups  on  your  pantry  shelf. 
You  inaugurate  better  appetites,  greater  enjoyment  of 
the  home  table,  less  drudgery  and  care.  Above  all,  you 
inaugurate  improved  health  and  vitality.  A s  a  body-builder 
and  nerve-builder  no  other  food  is  so  consistently  effective  as  good 
soup  eaten  every  day. 

At  times  when  you  especially  want  a  nourishing  dish  that  is 
easy  to  digest  and  ready  without  trouble  or  delay,  what  a  com¬ 
fort  to  go  to  your  pantry  shelf  and  lay  your  hand  in  a  minute  on 
such  a  vitalizing,  health-promoting  food  as 


It  combines  sustaining  nourishment  with  the  most  appetizing  zest  and  savor. 

Its  basis  is  a  rich  and  strengthening  meat  stock  which  we  make  from  selected  beef. 

We  blend  with  this  an  abundance  of  nutritious  vegetables — choice  white  potatoes — Maine- 
grown,  fine  Jersey  sweet  potatoes,  tender  carrots,  sweet  yellow  turnips,  "baby"  lima  beans,  small 
green  peas,  cabbage,  succulent  okra,  celery,  parsley,  tomatoes  and  "Country  Gentleman"  corn. 

We  also  include  rice,  barley,  macaroni  "alphabets",  fresh  herbs, 
delicate  spices,  a  hint  of  leek  and  onion  and  a  smart  suggestion  of  sweet 
red  peppers. 

Y ou  could  not  imagine  a  dish  more  tempting  or  more  satisfying.  And 
it  comes  to  you  cooked  and  prepared,  all  ready  to  serve  in  three  minutes. 

Your  grocer  will  supply  you  with  these  nourishing  Campbell  "kinds" 
by  the  dozen  or  the  case  if  you  wish.  And  that  is  the  practical  way  to  buy. 


Asparagus 

Beef 

Bouillon 

Celery 

Chicken 

Chicken-Gumbo  (Okra) 
Clam  Bouillon 


Clam  Chowder 

Consomm* 

Julienne 

Mock  Turtle 

Mulligatawny 

Mutton 

Ox  Tail 


Pea 

Pepper  Pot 

Pnntanier 

Tomato 

Tomato-Okra 

Vegetable 

Vcnaktfli  Tomato 
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(C.n.lud.d  fr,m  Page  24) 

Again,  nobility  presumes  property  and 
riche*.  "There  never  was  an  aristocracy 
which  was  not  a  financial  aristocracy. 
Bom  to  all  the  comforts  and  healthy  hixu- 
ri<*  of  life,  potemwd  of  riches  without  work, 
and  honor  without  effort,  they  gravitate 
toward  sharper  and  sharper  pleasures,  to¬ 
ward  stronger  and  stronger  dissipation*,  in 
which  exeats  kill*  the  breed. 

So  when  an  aristocracy  runs  its  normal 
course  we  have  such  a  group  of  people  a* 
the  ancient  nobility  before  the  French 
Revolution.  For  generation*  the  drain  of 
war  had  carried  on  their  strongest  blood, 
unreproduced.  Dissipation  had  done  the 
rent. 

Now  the  British  upper  clam  ho*  a  special 
history  and  a  special  character:  and  therein 
rexidnt  the  reason  why  it  has  held  the  fort 
so  long.  Since  the  Wars  of  the  Roma  Eng¬ 
land  has  not  known  any  war  that  much 
affected  it*  noble  blood.  If  there  be  an 
exception  It  Is  the  Civil  War;  but  that,  after 
all,  made  small  inroads  on  the  breed.  While 
Germany  was  murdering  her  nohtm  whole¬ 
sale  in  the  Thirty  Ysar*rWar.  while  France 
was  grinding  up  lord  and  commoner  to¬ 
gether  in  the  Napoleonic  Wars,  Britain  was 
holding  her  domain  mostly  by  naval  war¬ 
fare.  which  involve,  comparatively  small 
lorn  of  Ufe. 

Again,  the  British  nobility  has  never,  as 
a  clam,  weakened  itaclf  hy  dissipation.  A 
little  priggish,  it  has  also  been  virtuous.  By 
and  (urge,  the  English  have  more  character 
than  alincst  any  other  people  in  the  world; 
and  this  trait  is  especially  prominent  in 
the  upper  class.  They  have  a  sense  of  re¬ 
sponsibility  to  their  nation,  their  dam.  their 
religion.  If  this  sense  of  responsibility 
operated  to  krep  the  feudal  regime  in 
England,  it  no  less  operated  to  keep  the 


Gentility  and  Efficiency 


of  Edinburgh  has  belonged  almost  an  undue 
share  in  the  technical,  sdentifie  and  buri- 
nera  direction  of  England. 

A  well-rounded  and  tolerant  develop¬ 
ment  of  mind  and  character,  the  aristo¬ 
cratic  spirit  in  its  flower— that  is  the  ideal 
of  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  and  of  the  public 
schools,  which  follow  their  lead.  The  mind 
of  tbe  upper  class  lacked  efficiency  in  the 
twentieth -century  sense.  It  pniew  d  in¬ 
formation  in  speculative  and  historic  fields, 
and— until  you  reached  certain  lines  along 
which  no  British  gentleman  is  supposed  to 
think — breadth  and  an  easy  tolerance. 

Talking  once  with  a  Tory  peer  I  hap¬ 
pened  to  mention  that  it  waa  Lincoln  t 
Birthday.  That  brought  a  discusson  of  our 
great  liberator.  Now  I  thought  myself 
well  informed,  as  every  American  should 
be.  on  Lincoln;  but  be  bore  me  down  by 
sheer  weight  of  information.  Governing  is 
the  business  of  this  claw:  and  their  women, 
without  direct  participation  in  pohtlre. 
have  always  acted  indirectly.  They  ‘ 

they  too. 
learning  that  is  back  of  affairs. 

"England."  said  Moriey.  "is  a  heaven 
for  the  rich,  a  hell  for  the  poor,  bj 
gatory  for  the  able."  No  life 


Upper  class 

Then,  too,  that  exceaslve  love  of 
against  which  Matthew  Arnold  railed,  ha* 
I  wen  an  important  con server  of  upper-claw 
virtue.  A*  our  Y.  M.  C.  A.  long  ago  dis¬ 
covered,  athletic  exercto  is  a  great  foe  of 
Billy  Kunday’a  Personal  Devil.  The  hunts 
and  polo,  the  rowing,  the  school  football 
and  cricket,  were  preservatives  of  the  aris¬ 
tocracy,  letting  off  that  WM  vitality  which 
in  softer  oligarchies  produced  decadence. 

Indeed,  a  xralot  for  democracy  may  say, 
without  cOflcrrafon  of  his  principles.  I 
think,  that  no  people  In  the  world  excel 
three  for  finished  human  being*.  Physi¬ 
cally  they  are  a  handsome  race.  I  need 
scarcely  describe  the  tall,  lean,  long-limbed, 
scrubbed  young  man  of  this  claw;  the  type 
Is  too  familiar.  The  female  of  hia  spectre, 
robust,  and  yet  usually  graceful  through 
exercise  her  satin- ompleaioned  flesh 
backed  by  a  comely  atructure  of  bone,  may 
lack  the  allure  every  Frenchwoman  has; 
but  moat  often  of  any  women  in  the  world 
do  these  upper-class  Englishwomen  achieve 
beauty. 


mainly  by  i 


ns 


1  have  seen  the  men  of  live  i 
forward  to  be  ground  up  in  the  meat 
of  the  German  Junker*,  and  have  known 
all  the  revulsion*  of  sentimental  pity;  but 
at  no  time  have  I  felt  such  an  artistic  pity 
as  wive n  I  have  seen  those  young  English 
officers  marching  up  to  have  their  fair  young 
bodies  rent  apart. 

Mentally,  it  *eem*  to  me,  they  are  -or 
were-  almost  all  you  might  expect  of  a 
finished  clam,  sure  of  its  position;  usually 
sure  that  it  has  achieved  the  end  of  prep¬ 
ress.  If  they  lacked  anything  it  was  that 
quality  of  “soul"  or  "trmperament."  so 
common  In  the  Latin  and  the  Slav.  Their 
school!  and  universities  taught  them  not 
usefulness  and  efficiency-  such  education 
was  for  the  bourgeois  but  the  kind  of 
culture  that  is  the  final  embroidery  to  a 
gentleman's  character.  The  outsider,  look¬ 
ing  into  the  life  of  Oxford,  is  eitheT  appalled 
or  amused  hy  the  loafing  spirit  of  the  place. 
Unions  the  student  happens  to  have  a 
special  ambition  for  certain  fairly  empty 
and  useless  honor*  in  mathematics  or  the 
classics,  he  can  slide  through  to  a  degree 
with  a  paucity  of  work  that  makes  the 
"snap  hunting"  of  our  American  univerei- 
tire  seem  like  industry. 

The  very  teaching  of  science  at  the  two 
famous  and  leading  British  universities  has 
for  its  end  not  practical  use.  but  that  round¬ 
ing  out  of  the  mind  which  we  call  culture. 
The  practical  education  of  England  was  for 
the  middle  classes,  and  its  schools  were  else¬ 
where.  To  three  students  of  the  well- 
brained  Scotch  rare  who  dig  for  twelve 
hours  a  day  in  the  libraries  ami  laboratories 


inarming,  heller  worth 
:c«if.  than  that  vf  the 

!e  of  England  The 
party  is  the  world-,  mark  for  a 
piulily  cordial  without  rffusloe.  diverting 
without  dMpatioo.  They  know  the  art  <3 


living.  Indeed,  that  life 
their  daw  struggle.  It  is  ao  . 

ant,  that  it  acta  aa  a  soporific  to  three  who 
want  to  waken  England 

The  Panina  of  Feudalism 

In  apite  of  a  “silly  set"  here  and  tl 
In  apU*  of^occ^M^ou^inrt  of  < 

viewed  by  itself,  has  been  a  fine,  admit— . 
body  of  people,  trading  a  singularly  attrac¬ 
tive  life.  There  is  only  ooe 

Sral^n  terms  of  humanity,  it  has  cost  too 
much,  la  ariatocrarira  always  da 
Its  peculiar  ideas,  customs  and  charac¬ 
ter.  with  their  feudal  ting*,  suited  it  far 
better  to  govern  In  the  eighteenth  century 
than  In  the  nineteenth  or  twentieth.  In 
that  era  Engtand  wo*  agricultural;  it  lived 
by  lb*  Mil.  The  lord,  holding  then. 

pvt  of  the  land,  had 
» of  responsibility.  He 
knew  hia  tenants,  servant*  and  retainers 
as  individuals.  If  he  waa  true  to  the  brat 


aristocrat  after  aristocrat  to  fight  the  inter¬ 
rats  of  his  dam,  his  family,  his  very  self,  for 
what  he  believed  to  be  tbe  general  good. 
Notwithstanding  that  liberalism  in  iU  <*- 
■core  is  op prerd^to  oligarchy,  the  direction 

B^§ther  nation*  have  witnessed  aristocrats 
fighting  their  das*,  arresting  chains  and 
ostracism  for  democracy— like  Count  Tol¬ 
stoy  and  Prince  Krapotliin.  in  Russia,  or  the 
'  de  Lafayette,  in  France.  But  no 
as  ever  pamrased  a  whole  group 
_  on  the  torch  from  generation  to 
generation.  The  English  have  a  genius  for 
political  martyrdom,  and  when  a  Briton 
gets  it  into  his  rather  alow,  conservative 
Intelligence  that  a  thing  is  right,  he  goes 
through  with  that  thing,  though  the  gate* 

clam  entered  Arma¬ 
geddon.  it*  mast  bitter  pwiod  of  trial,  old 
ideas  still  prevailed.  The  gentleman 
made  to  lead;  the  mere  workman  to  fol 
Gentlemen  were  the  officers  of  the  Old 
Army,  which  virtually  ceased  to  exist  after 
Mora,  the  Ause  and  Yores;  and  lowwr- 
daas  men  the  rank  and  file.  The  aristoc¬ 
racy.  true  a*  ever  to  the  responsibility  it 
could  see.  flocked  to  the  colors;  and.  at 
first,  the  officers  of  the  New  Array  were 
■hoaen  from  this  clam,  with 
re  regard  to  their  standing  aa 
than  to  their  qualifications  for 
•  job  In  hand.  They  died  hke  ram.  with- 
out  flinching;  and  that,  it  aorra 
who  raw  the  period  just  after  first  Yprea— 
when  the  Germans  were  holding  the  line 
by  machinery,  the  British  by  Dvra-wa. 
about  all  they  did.  How  could  they  do 
better?  The  direction  of  warfare  now  la  a 

what  use  waa  the 

culture  at  Oxford  and  Cambridge  their 
dialectics  and  Greek  root*;  their  history 

G£!Str  TW,  _&.***£ 

That  they*  did;  and  as  England  straight¬ 
ened  things  out  the  other  side  of  the  shield 
began  to  show.  At  school,  at  the  univer¬ 
sities,  all  through  their  education,  their  feJ- 
low*,  m  much  as  their  Instructor*,  had  been 
pounding  into  them  the  cardinal  principle* 
of  life  expresei  d  in  two  old  English  phrase*: 
"Keep  a  stiff  upper  lipi"  and  "Stand  the 
gaffs'*  Those  principles  held  them  strong 
during  the  discouraging  days  of  second 
Yprea,  of  Fratuberg.  J  Lora,  when  the 
muddling  at  home  had  denied  them  enough 
equipment  and  proper  ammunition.  It 
gave  England  breathing  space  to  look  about, 
collect  her  thoughts,  and  start  on  the  right 
hri  track.  "Here  the  Utile  of  Waterloo  was 


mad  verity,  nursing  them  in  i 

This  -as  an  aristocratic  idra;  and  at  it* 
it  prevented  the  rim  of  the  mam. 
-.  IU  virtue*  of  affection 
loyalty,  generraity.  IU 
life  of  Brace  bridge  Hall. 


Plain  Men  In  High  Places 


The 

intellectual  degradation  in 
dam.  and  the  exaltation  of  property  and 
position,  which  made  the  theft  ofa  shilling 
or  the  poaching  of  a  hare  figure  on  the 
statute  books  aa  a  parallel  offense  with 

the  industrial  era.  The  able 
of  England  discovered  the 
modern  factory  system.  Tbe  more  surras* 
ful  of  the  entrepreneurs  forced  their  way 
into  the  Peerage  and  the  upper  da*.  Th? 
older  aristocracy,  holding  that  land  which 
is  tbe  basis  of  wealth,  begin  to  invmt.  And 
now  the  economic  foundation  of  the  dam 
waa  rebuilt.  The  lord  held  perhaps  the 
governing  interest  in  half  a  drum  great 
factories  or  tenements  in  London,  which 
housed  ten  thousand  people-  He  did  net 
know,  he  could  not  peredbly  know,  hri 
i  and  tenants.  They  were  far 

of  His  LflrShipud  Her  Udjwhip. 

Sympathetic  imagination  1*  the  rarest  of 

Sties  in  Northern  blood.  The  upper- 
Briton.  wanting  this  sympathetic  im- 

S nation.  could  usually  sec-  in  industrial 
itiora  only  the  factor  of  dividends.  There 
followed  the  Meetpftin  doctrine  of  eco¬ 
nomics.  the  comfortable  theory  that  if  things 
were  let  alone  they  would  right  themsdve*. 
Tbe  history  of  reform  in  England  sine*  the 
early  part  of  the  nineteenth  century  is 
written  in  the  amaults  on  this  doctrine. 

Yet  not  all  the  upper  dam  was  mentally 
crippled  by  lack  of  imagination.  Indeed, 
one  of  those  merits  operating  to  krep  the 
governing  dam  in  power  was  tbe  «4f- 
sacrific*  for  conscience’  sake  which  led 


user- 


■ever,  had  to  go.  at  least 
partially.  Mid-coures, 


The 

England  put  her  military  affairs  into  th* 
hands  of  a  man  who  began  life  as  a  foot¬ 
man;  her  political  affairs  into  the  hands  of 
a  man  wbre*  unde  cobbled  shorn  to  edu¬ 
cate  him  for  the  bar.  “Our  lower-dam 
soldier*  want  tab*  led  by  gentlemen :  they 
anil  not  follow  anyone  else,"  said  the  head* 
of  the  army  in  1914:  and  they  proceeded 
on  that  threw.  But.  when  the  British 
family  In  Barrie's  play  was  wredtrd  on  a 
'  '  ind  and  ran  against  primitive 
it  was  the  butler  who,  being 
I  with  practical  intelligence,  became 
king  of  the  island.  So.  in  that  crisis  of  the 
primitive,  which  was  Armageddon,  arti¬ 
ficial  distinctions  went  down. 

The  failure*  of  peace  often  become  the 
sarcasm  of  war.  Men  of  military  rapacity 
began  to  appear  in  the  ranks-soraetimes 
gentlemen:  sometime*  not.  In  the  begin¬ 
ning  gentlemen  were  hurled  into  the  officers' 
training  rorpa  who  knew  no  more  about  a 
rifle  than  that  it  is  a  thing  which  shoots. 
Now  the  new  officer  must  have  done  his 
turn  in  tbe  ranks.  The  average  social 
funding  of  officer*  went  steadily  downward. 
An  officer*'  training  corps  I  looked  over 
last  autumn  is  full  of  men  registered  in 
their  papers  aa  "clerks.” 

Now  when  such  men  as  the  "Kipps," 
whom  H.  G.  Wdls  ha*  described  for  us, 
achieve  in  any  great  numbers  the  British 
corps  of  offirera.  there  is  a  revolution  in 
British  thought.  The  laboring  das  is  not 
represented  to  any  great  extent  in  the  com¬ 
mand  of  the  New  Army:  but  the  British 
have  a  reasonable  explanation  for  that: 
To  make  an  officer,  you  need  a  basis  of 
education— the  cultivated  ability  to  grasp 


abstraction*  and  to  acquire  sdratinV 
knowledge. 

Tbe  French  Army  forma  our  patter,  fur 
military  democracy:  many  of  its  b&t 
regimental  and  company  officers  worked 
with  their  hands  before  the  war.  Howmr 
In  France,  as  in  the  United  State*.  o!;-t- 
tion  is  more  generally  diffused  than  in 
Great  Britain.  The  barrier  to  the  working 
class  in  the  British  corps  of  officers  U  k** 
lingering  snobbery  or  lack  of  ambition  than 
want  of  preparatory  education.  The  Brit¬ 
ish  upper-class  snob  may  call  thae  m 
arrivals  "T.  G.V— or  "Temporary  Gen- 
Uemen”;  but  England,  after  the  war.  w-2 
know  many  a  temporary  permanency. 

The  England  of  the  Future 

"England  change*  not."  any*  Balfour. 
"We  shall  have,  after  this  war.  a  ms 
England—  the  newrat  country  that  exult.” 
aays  Uoyd  George.  The  shopkeepers 
clerk,  who  has  worn  on  hLs  sleeve  the  thm 
stars  of  a  captain  or  the  crown  of  a  major; 
who  has  mewed  on  nominally  equal  li-rra 
with  the  sons  of  lords  ami  baronets;  who 
ha*  matched  Utah  and  brain  and  nmv 
with  aristocrats  of  the  same  military  rank, 
and  found  himself  their  equal— will  he 
live  the  rest  of  hia  life  in  the  spirit  of  lha 
old-time  British  ahopkoaprr?  The  govern¬ 
ing  clans  cannot  and  will  not  open  up  to  Jet 
him  enter.  He  ha*  not  the  financial  back¬ 
ground;  and.  for  all  the  expressed  aristo¬ 
cratic  acorn  of  money,  the  fact  remain*  thit 
it  constitute,  the  eaaentia!.  tndlapaMabk 
basis  of  *ny  aristocracy.  He  must  re  bark 
to  what  he  waa  before  the  war— Captain 
Smith.  Lieutenant  Jonre,  cutting  cloth  or 
directing  lady  customer*  to  the  fifth  aiilr, 
rear!  Go  farther  down  the  military  scale  to 
the  private  in  the  ranks,  who  has  fare! 
death  every  day  for  two  or  three  years;  who 
haa  dealt  such  stroke*  for  England  at  man 
never  dealt  before.  Will  he  bo  again  tho 
respectful,  contented,  subservient  domre- 
tie,  the  well-oiled  cog  In  an  aristocratic 
machine? 

Barrie,  In  the  last  act  of  hia  fantasy,  which 
I  have  mentioned  above,  show*  the  ship¬ 
wrecked  English  family,  and  the  butler  who 
became  king  of  the  desert  island,  back  again 
In  England.  The  butler,  In  tbe  old  environ¬ 
ment.  haa  reverted  to  type.  He  U  onro 
more  the  perfect  English  servant.  Dm*  a 
universal  truth  about  this  race  lie  und-r 
Barrie'*  fantasy?  I  think  not.  But,  as  I 
have  democratic  leanlnp  and  am  an  out¬ 
sider  to  this  game.  I  put  forward  my  opinion 
with  hesitation:  I  think  that,  after  a  pos¬ 
sible  setback  in  the  four  or  five  year*  fol¬ 
lowing  the  war,  the  democratic  tide  In 
England  will  roll  on  more  powerfully  be¬ 
cause  it  has  bean  diked  temporarily. 

Two  special  factor*  will  help  to  break  the 
hold  of  the  aristocracy:  They  were  the  ftM 
<  law  of  all  to  volunteer:  aa  officers  of  tbe 
early  Kitchener  force*  they  occupied  p«i- 
tion*  of  great  danger.  Tire  mortality  among 
them  has  been  very  heavy.  Before  the  war 
had  gone  a  year,  a  man  of  the  upper  claw 
told  me  that  the  crimp  in  tlie  noble  blood  of 
England  waa  greater  than  In  the  War*  of  the 
Row-*.  The  war  is  now  approaching  the 
three-year  mark,  with  the  greatest  lora* 
for  England,  and  for  th*  upper  class.  p»r- 
hap*  yet  to  come. 

Also,  theeeonomicfoundation  of  therfaia 
without  which  it  cannot  exist,  stand*  i* 
peril.  "They  were  taxing  us  out  of  exist¬ 
ence,  even  before  the  war,”  said  an  aristo¬ 
crat.  The  burden  of  taxation  for  war  debt* 
will  fall  most  heavily  on  the  rlaan  that  hold* 
the  land  of  England;  nothing  in  the  future 
seems  so  inevitable  as  the  break-up  rf  the 
great  estates  and  the  restoration  of  lard 
ownership  to  the  yeomanry. 

Tbe  system  will  pass,  though  not  all  »*. 
once.  The  British  do  not  arrange  progresaia 
that  manner— they  hate  anything  sudden: 
we  love  it.  Then.  too. old  formulas  and  way* 
of  existence  linger  long  in  new  state*  ol 
civilization. 

Though  the  end  will  not  come  until  we  are 
all  dead  and  gone,  the  system  will  perish  - 
with  its  honor*  and  ermines,  its  pageants 
power  and  pretty  ceremonies  of  sport.  i'J 
hunting  parka  and  preserves,  it*  honors  and 
emolument*. 

One  who  holds  democratic  convictions, 
but  who  loves  the  romance  in  life,  mourr.*  it* 
passing  a  little,  as  he  mourns  the  passing 
the  lotus  day*  in  Egypt  or  the  age  of  chiv¬ 
alry.  He  may  mourn,  indeed,  on  k*»"> 
mantir  grounds-  For  all  the  faults  we  r  ' 
in  it,  for  all  our  opposition  to  the  ays'* 
that  maintains  it.  the  British  aristorrso 
has  been  perhaps  the  most  worthy  oligarch/ 
since  the  great  ephemeral  day  of  Atfcras. 


MAGNESIA 


Saves  the  Nations  Heat 


"8S%  Magnesia”  is  the  matchless  in¬ 
sulation.  It  makes  one  ton  of  coal  do 
the  work  ol  two  tons. 

That  is  why  most  o»  the  big  build  mgs 
o(  ihe  nation,  like  those  illustrated, 
have  their  steam-pipes  and  boilers  cov¬ 
ered  with  ‘We  Magnesia." 

'Ihat  is  why  in  the  U.  S.  Navy 
Magnesia"  is  the  regulation  pipe-cover¬ 
ing  |  why  in  all  modern  locomotives  it  is 
the  boiler-covering  j  why  in  power- 
plants,  factories,  railroad  terminals, 
hotels,  hospitals,  sky-scrapers,  it  is  more 
used  than  all  other  insulations  combined. 

Keeping  Heat  as  important 
as  Making  Heat 

Heat  is  the  greatest  runaway  in  the 
universe.  Bare  metal  pipes  can’t  keep 
it  Irom  escaping.  That’s  why  you  have 
metal  radiators — because  they  give  away 
the  heat.  Kvcry  inch  ol  metal  i«  an 
open  door  lor  heat  to  rush  out  into 
cooler  air, 

II  the  tarrying  pipe*  ol  the  steam,  in 
these  buildings,  were  bare  metal,  hall 


Magnesia  ia  Nature’s  Insulation 

When  Nature  made  heat  as  a  runaway 
she  nude  Magnesia  as  the  best  wall  t 


A  amfUu  fifirttfitaton 
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This  is  What  Well 
Serve  at  the  Tea  !" 


Underwood 

Deviled  Ham 


For  years  and  years— 

This  RU-BER-OID  Roof 
will  need  no  repairs. 

For  RU-BER-OID  is  spark- 
proof,  rotproof.  rustproof 
and  weatherproof. 

It  contain,  nothin*  that  can  crack, 
warp,  melt  or  leak. 

Many  imitation,  LOOK  like 
RU-BER-OID.  Aik  your  dealer 
to  show  you  the  renuine,  with 
the  “  Ru-beroid  Man"  on  the  roll. 

Made  in  Slate  Gray.  Tile  Red  and 
Copper  Green. 

THE  STANDARD  PAINT  CO 

SS*  W~.l-.lK  BmWi--.  Y- 


An  Ideal  Made  Real  In  Our  Four- Million-Dollar  Factories 


Bn,K.  Km.k, 


Mouldy  finikh  «o.<«U  .0  oghol.lorg 
Novorloah  U.l  ■  colot  top.  block  oul.id*.  lu  io. 
To»M*u  quorter  I.Hu>.  cul  intagrai  -uh  tko 
f'ool  o~i  roor  e.1...  of  top  U.UI  .ilk  »ouk 
Bow  apfoodor*  lo  (*rtj  lop  whan  foMod. 

No.  -Ult-lko-Dol-  (iHomco  fo.  Md.  «-*om. 
Door-ortoln  corrior*  foU  .ilk  niliiM,  ood  drop 


r»o  ol  bolt..,  cW, 
■  rip-pod*  oo  doorv 


ojmI  duchorgc. 


— u  ..rpol  (ulood  -ilk 
•ill*  corpolod.  lolir*  loo 


Bod.o.. HupBi.kiU  bUi«.  hood  ood  f.nd.r.  block.  Mo.. 
poiM  ood  .omUk.  kood»omoi  kid. 

No.  lypo  d»— ool«hl«  riou.  No.  Irpo  rim  corrior. 
AdjulobU  fool  podoU.  Chilck  action  oory  light. 

No.  corbwrolo*  air  coilrol.  Ooo  iirildi  lor  ignition 


I  dooico  grodoolo*  bnlhoBco  <4  Ud  light.. 
»o)M  iodopoodoolly  of  olhor  Ump. 


Planned  for  a  year,  this  Year-Ahead 
Beauty-Car. 

Issued  from  new  factories  whose  added 
facilities  cost  over  $750,000  in  1916. 
A  year  ahead  in  beauty.  In  all  that 
makes  for  value,  too. 

The  world's  best  Four  in  the  setting 
its  brilliant  performance  merits. 

The  most  beautiful  Hupmobile  you 
have  ever  seen. 

The  most  luxurious  in  its  appoint¬ 
ments. 

The  most  appealing  in  appearance,  in 
convenience. 

25  Improvements 
That  Captivate 

Twenty-five  worth-while  improvements 
to  make  Hupmobile  captivation  com¬ 
plete. 

Sixteen  that  set  style  for  a  year  from 
now. 

Nine  to  make  the  world's  best  Four 
still  better. 

In  the  net,  the  Year-Ahead  Beauty- 
Car. 

No  car  supplies  all  individual  wants. 
None  ever  can  meet  them  all. 

But  The  New  Hupmobile  comes  closest 
to  doing  so. 

Many  of  its  features  are  ahead  of  the 
times. 

That  is  why  you,  too,  will  call  it  the 
Year- Ahead  Beauty-Car. 


The  World’s  Beet  Four 
Now  The  Beauty-Car 

The  Hupmobile  has  always  been  a 
quality  car. 

It  stands,  also,  at  the  pinnacle  of  per¬ 
formance. 

It  is.  in  very  fact,  the  world’s  best 
Four.  That  needs  no  further  proof 
than  the  testimony  of  17,000  owners. 
In  our  four-million -dollar  factories, 

with  nearly  $1,000,000  of  recent  im¬ 
provements,  it  now  receives  the  outer 
dress  befitting  its  famous  inner  vir¬ 
tues. 

Many  tell  us  we  build  the  car  too  good. 
That  we  pay  too  much  for  things  people 
never  see. 

If  We  Build  Too  Good: 

Why— W«  Build  Too  Good 

We  could  not  be  content  to  give  Hup¬ 
mobile  owners  less. 

Quality  and  performance — these  long 
have  been  our  ideal. 

Surely  we  have  reached  our  goal  in 
a  car  fit  to  stand  as  the  world’s  best 
Four. 


So  we  studied  people’s  style-wants. 

We  prepared  for  them  by  building  new 
factories. 

In  The  New  Hupmobile,  see  how  we 
have  met  them.  How  we  have  gone 
a  year  ahead. 

Note  the  new  upholstery.  The  gloss, 
the  softness  of  the  leather.  The  depth 
of  the  cushions.  The  stylish  French 
seam. 

Note  the  finish  and  fittings  of  the 
tonneau— and  the  front  compartment, 
too. 

Be  Guided  By  Your 
Own  Style-Sense 

You  see  the  rear  quarter  curtains  on 
few  other  cars— unless  costlier.  A  top 
fashioned  in  our  own  factories,  on 
Hupmobile  design. 

Dim  the  headlights.  See  how  the  light 
is  graduated— down  to  a  dull  pin-point 
glow. 

Drop  the  side  curtains  into  place.  See 
the  ease  of  placing  the  supports  in  the 
doors.  They  convince  instantly  that 
here,  at  last,  is  an  open  car  which 
quickly  avails  the  perfect  bad-weather 
comfort  of  a  closed  car. 

Let  your  own  style-sense  guide  you  as 
you  go  over  the  car. 

Do  this,  and  you  can  have  no  doubt 
that  The  New  Hupmobile  is  indeed 
the  Year- Ahead  Beauty-Car. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Corporation,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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Carpenter*.  9,  II.  4 
Chauffeur*.  8,  4.  6 
Conductor*.  10.  4 
Cook*.  7.  II 
Doctor",  3.  7.  8.  I 
Driver*.  9.  10.  0 
Electrician*,  II.  S.  8 
Engineer*.  2.  8.  5 
Factory  Men.  9.  I.  5.  4 
Famim,  6,  9,  3 
Firemen,  6.  10.  2 
PWwmRi.  6.  9.  1 
Foundry  Worker*.  9.  I.  S 
Girl*,  12,  8,  7 
Home  keeper*.  7.  12.  8 
Hunter*.  8.  5.  II 
■.aliorntory  Worker*,  ft.  8. 
Laboring  Men.  9.  I,  A 
Lawyer*.  3,  S,  7.  4 


Machiniits,  2.  8.  5 
Miner*.  6.  9.  II.  10 
Mot  or  men,  H,  3,  2 
Night  Worker*.  5.  6.  7.  8 
Nurii.  8.  6,  12 


Special  Hatches 

Mar.  yoM  the  '*  T—.40-4 


he  (trap  vatrhea  In  plain  and 

Lh»  dial,  that  both  ma  and 

.raneo  are  —aril*'  You  nan  an- 

Sr®  at  any  Inceraolt  dealer's 

lore.  aloAfftide  the  familiar 


Student*.  7.  7.  5 
Teach en,  7,  3.  12 
Telegraph  and  Tetep 
Operators,  12.  8.  7 


Vatchnm.  6.  8.  3 
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“No;!  don't!  I  don't  work  (or  any  dras- 
linings  feller !  Already  I  Udl  you  they  won’t 
give  a  place  to  Pinrus  I  .  .  .  Yea;  that  for 
you.  .many!”  ejaculated  Mr.  Pineua. 

And.  her  smile  as  imperturbable  as  ever. 
Mr*.  Pincua  atill  more  widely  smiled. 

"No;  you  don't  work  (or  no  feller,  Pia- 
cus.  Instead,  you  work  (or  roe!” 

"For  you!’*  Mr.  Pincus  raped  open- 
mouthed  "Vat?  I  work  (or  you?” 

Mr*.  Pinrus  nodded  pleasantly. 

"Sure;  you  work  for  me.  It  la  in  the 
dress-linings  trade,  like  I  say.  I  buy  out  a 

iuZi  at  her  for  a  moment. 

“You  buy  out  a  buaincm.  vat?  Don't 
make  a  fool  of  me.  Mn  Pinna!  A  drw*- 
li  nines  husinww  roaU  ten  t'ousand  dollars!" 

“Sura."  nodded  Mm.  Pincus:  “ten  t’ou- 
sand  I  pay  for  this  one,  also.  Five  t'ousand 
It  is  rash,  and  for  the  balanre  I  five  a  note. 
This  afternoon  I  do  it.  Pincua."  Then, 
smiling  sweetly.  Mrs.  Pincua  gave  him  a 
lab.  ''Tomorrow  you  (o  to  work.  Benny! 
You  work  for  me,  you  know." 

A  treat  light  seemed  all  at  once  to  have 
dawned  on  Mr.  Plnnia;  his  fare  motet,  he 


It  was  so,  and  Mr.  nnma  wijed  hta  brow. 
"Ilimmel’"  he  breathed  */If  last  night 
I  knew  this  I’d  have  choked,  like  you  told 
me.  before  I  give  you  that  tip!" 


(Camc/uSeA  tress  Par*  30 1 

Mr.  Pincua  did  not  wait  for  more.  The 
air  of  dark,  icy  grimneas  and  reserve  he  had 
figured  would  be  fitting  for  their  meeting 
somehow  seemed  to  desert  him.  and  of  a 
he  found  himself  shrill  and  undig- 
Here  was  the  woman,  however,  who 


ni 


had  brought  about  his  ruin;  and.  his  voice 
rising,  Mr.  Pincua  poured  out  on  Mrs.  Pin- 
cus  all  the  ire  and  resentment  bred  by  the 
agonies  of  the  day. 

Minnie  merely  smiled,  though.  Her 
hands  folded  placidly  on  her  waistline.  she 
seemed  to  wait  complacently  for  Mr.  Pin- 
cua  to  finish.  There  was  about  her,  too,  an 
air  of  unalloyed  triumph  and  enjoyment 
that  drove  Mr.  Pinrus  nearly  wild.  Catch¬ 
ing  hia  breath,  he  began  at  her  anew. 

His  voice  rising,  Mr.  Pincus  waa  in  the 
midst  of  telling  Mrs.  Pincua  what  he  thought 
of  her  when  Blake,  starting  violently,  gave 
vent  to  an  agitated  cry. 

“Joeie!"  cried  Blake. 

“Vat?"  inquired  Mr.  Pincua;  startled, 
too.  he  paused  in  the  midst  of  his  vocifera¬ 
tions. 

"Joeie!  You  here?”  Blake  ejaculated; 
and,  pushing  Mr.  Pincua  aside,  he  stepped 
Into  the  parlor.  Then,  for  the  first  time, 
Mr.  Pincua  noted  that  Mrs.  Pincua  had  a 
caller.  She  was  a  slender,  delicate-featured 
woman,  with  aoft  dark  hair  and  big,  appeal¬ 
ing  brown  eyes.  The  eyea  were  now  moist 
and  glistening,  and  on  the  caller’s  face 
there  waa  a  stain  of  recent  tears.  As  Blake, 
however,  strode  toward  her,  she  looked  up 
radiantly. 

"It’s  all  right.  Joe!"  she  cried.  “Every¬ 
thing's  all  right!" 

"Sure,  everythin*’*  all  right."  nodded 
Mrs.  Pincus;  and,  reaching  out  abruptly, 
with  a  dexterous  hand  she  jerkrd  Mr.  Itn- 
cua  Into  the  parlor. 

"Meet  Mrs.  Blake,  Benny."  directed 
Mrs.  Pincus;  then,  turning  to  Mrs.  Blake, 
Mm.  Pinrus  indicated  her  spouse  with  a 
swift,  explanatory  dig.  "  Meet  Pincua.  Mrs. 
Blake  this  hero  ia  him.” 

”  Pleased  to  meet  you.  Mm.  Blake,"  aaid 
Mr.  Pincua. 

Briefly  haring  hia  teeth  In  what  he  eo- 
t rented  to  be  a  formal  smile,  ha  turned, 
scowling,  to  Mm.  Pincua. 

“Say,"  grow  lad  Mr.  Pincua.  hia  air  all 
at  once  suspicious,  "I  don't  get  you,  Min¬ 
nie!  Was  maehst  an,  anyhow?  Is  it  a  game 
you  pull  off,  vat?” 

Minnie  smiled  more  blandly  still. 

"  No  game,  Pinrus.  Only  my  friend  Mm. 
Illake,  she  and  M  r.  Blake,  we  all  go  to  a  rew 
tail  runt  for  dinner,  flmt;  then  Mm.  Blake 
and  him,  they  take  the  train  for  Cincinnati." 

"Cincinnati!"  ejaculated  Illake. 

"Yes;  thut's  where  you  worked  onee, 
ain’t  it?"  rejoinrd  Mm.  Pinrus,  beaming 
anew.  “  You  to  back  to  Cincinnati;  then 
you  go  to  work  again.” 

"  I  go  to  work!  Blake  exclaimed. 

Mm.  Blake  rose  swiftly.  Again  teem 
glistened  in  her  eyes,  but  they  were  team  of 
glnilnesa  now. 

"It's  your  old  job,  Joe  don't  you  under¬ 
stand?  You’ve  got  It  hack  again!"  Then, 
still  clinging  to  her  husband,  she  pointed  to¬ 
ward  Mm.  Pincua.  "She  got  it  (or  you.  Joe.” 

"She?"  gasped  Blake. 

“Why,  yes;  stupid!”  cried  Mm.  Blake. 
"She  made  me  telephone— it  was  over  long 
distance;  and  when  I  promised  you’d  give 
up  speculating  never  gamble  again  in 
stocks  they  told  me  to  bring  you  right 
along.  You're  going  to  work  the  minute 
you  get  there!" 

"Yes!"  nodded  Mm.  Pincus.  jabbing 
Mr.  Pincua  again  with  her  thumb  "yea; 


*  I  'HAT  bicycle  you  used  to  ride — is  it  rusty  and  dusty 
1  in  your  garret  or  woodshed  >  Bring  it  back  again 
into  service  with  Good  year  Blue  Streak  tires.  Getitout! 
For  Blue  Streaka  have  met  that  bicycle  tire  bugaboo. 
You  may  now  buy  really  dependable  tires  — Good- 

[ear  Blue  Streaka.  everywhere.  Tires  that  let  you 
orget  that  former  high  coat  of  bicycle  upkeep. 
Goodyear  has  done  that  for  bicycle  folk  by  making 
only  one  bicycle  tire,  and  making  that  one  tire  really 
good.  Blue  Streaka  hold  faat  to  a  high  quality  stand¬ 
ard.  And.  they’re  parked  with  happy,  healthy  miles 
that  make  your  heart  glad. 

Pw.  lUl  bicycle  of  your.  bock  on  a.  fret  again!  M.k.  bnyrlmg 
brtter  than  ever.en  Goodyear  Blue  Strcnka. 

F.wn  «.ih  material  p*«ca  as  high  a.  they  are  today.  Blue 
Sneak a  coat  only  *1  00 

Btuo  Straah  or*  a landard  avary  where. 

One  quality,  one  guaranty,  ana  firioa, 

AT  ANY  OOODYKAH  DM  ALUM'S 
The  Goodyear  Tire  ft  Rubber  Co,  Akron.  Ohio 


The  Road  to  Ballymena 

By  Mary  Lanier  Magmder 


rlE  ould  day;  Ike  ould  road 
To  Ballymena  0x1*0; 
ould  hill;  the  ould  thorn 
With  all  ill  bade  allowing.1 
'  Wild  the  win d  now  oa  the  heather; 
Wild  the  heart  in  me; 

For  no  m or,  we'll  walk  toother 
The  ould  road  to  the  sea. 

'  Leu  tv  the  day  9a  by  in  kerning 
For  whal'd  gone  before. 

Sheila,  nifhl  hat  bul  one  meaning 
For  sad  hearts,  aslhore! 

Cray  the  clouds  lie  on  Ikr  couUI  roe  Is; 

Gray  the  heart  in  me; 

A  nd  the.  gray  ship  by  the  ould  dockd 
.Soon  will  treat  to  sea. 


"  Down  the  ould  road,  in  Ike 
All  the  bobbins  fl^nl 
Wear*  a  wedding  ltd  foe  Sheila  — 
Ok.  my  heart  is  dying! 

His  the  hold  of  BaUymomey; 

Mine  the  open  iky; 
llis  Ike  while  loaf  and  Ike  honey  - 
Dawn  and  dew  hart  H~ 

The  gray  nighl.  the  fey  might. 

And  aU  the  wild  winds  blowing; 
.1  wanderer  on  the  ould  road 
From  Ballymena  going; 

With  only  memory  to  begu.U. 

And  a  broken  promise  his; 

But  in  kin  heart  is  Sheila’ t  smile  - 
And  on  her  lipo  hit  kins’ 


Flw  (^ocolate! 


60c— $1 — $2 — $3.50  the  box. 
American  Candy  Co.,  Broadway  Milwaukee.  W 


Slake*?  of  REX  CW.I~-K.nB  of  Bitter  Sweet. 
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#  he  sure  push  forward  of  the  Non- 
■i.  Skid  tread,  with  its  ferip  against 
side  slip,  attructs  added  thousands  of 
motorists  to  Firestone  Tires  every 
winter.  The  quality  of  Firestone 
rubber,  as  well  as  the  design  of  the 
Non-Skid  trend,  accounts  for  this. 
The  "life,"  buoyancy  and  tensile 
stronfeth  of  the  rubber  enable  the 
tires  to  feet  a  ferip  and  hold  it. 

This  same  ciuality  means  ferenter 
resiliency.  An  easy,  comfortable 
ride,  as  well  ns  a  safe  one,  over 
roads  that  would  otherwise  jifefele 
and  jar  and  jolt  one. 

All  this  is  yours  on  Firestone  Tires, 
with  the  economy  of  Most  Miles  per 
Dollar.  Y our  dealer  will  supply  you. 

FIRESTONE  TIRE  AND  RUBBER  CO. 

Akron,  Ohio  branck*.  .ml  Dnlm  R«.rywW* 
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THE  CONTROL  OF  FOOD  SUP - 
PLIES  IN  BLOCKADED  GERMANY 


amount,  one  and  one-half  to  two  ounce*  a  attributed  to  manipulation.  An  inventory 
day,  and  that  the  balance  could  be  fed  to  taken  in  January,  however,  showed  that 
stock  and  used  industrially;  but  the  public,  only  eighteen  million  tons  remained,  from 
short  of  fat,  consumed  so  much  sugar  that  which  the  seed  had  still  to  be  reserved, 
by  March  it  was  very  scarce,  and  a  house-  leaving  only  eleven  million  tons  to  last  for 
co-house  search  was  made  for  concealed  six  months.  Potatoea  had  been  consumed 
iu(ar.  The  sugar  ration  was  reduced  by  by  man.  beast  and  industry  at  the  rate  of  over 
April  to  a  little  over  a  pound  a  fortnight,  live  million  tons  a  month.  Thereupon  p» 
The  inventory  in  May  revealed  only  six  tato  cards  were  introduced  and  the  attempt 
hundred  thousand  tons,  to  last  until  Octo  was  made  to  limit  the  feeding  of  potato** 
her.  Allotments  were  made  to  marmalade  to  livestock.  The  potato  card  for  twine,  for 
factories,  cake  bakers  and  for  household  example,  allotted  four  pounds  a  head  a  day; 
canning  of  fruit.  Finally  the  slate  confia-  for  man,  one  pound.  It  was  when  the  au 
rated  the  early  apples  and  plums,  and  thorities  determined  to  uncover  and  setie 
canned  them  in  order  that  the  sugar  and  the  stocks  of  stored  potato**  that  the  un 
fruit  might  be  thus  conserved  for  general  expected  loss—  by  decomposition  became 
utilisation.  apparent. 

The  reaction  of  the  public  to  the  scarcity  The  food  controller,  on  assuming  miicr. 
of  sugar  was  unmistakable  in  lone.  The  promptly  forbade  any  feeding  of  potatoes 
scarcity  could  not  be  explained  away.  Ger-  to  livestock.  The  potato  cards  were  aot 
many,  which  before  the  war  exported  a  guaranteed,  and  in  the  large  cities  the  in 

million  tons  of  sugar  a  year,  was  without  take  for  each  person  during  the  spring 

export  reduced  to  the  plane  of  consumption  months  waa  often  as  low  as  a  quarter  of  a 
cfone  hundred  thousand  tons  a  month.  The  pound  a  day:  to  make  up  for  the  miming 
scarcity  In  meats  and  fata  could  be  explained  potatoes  equivalent  ration*  in  bread  and 
In  several  wava,  as  directly  or  indirectly  flour  were  issued.  The  crop  of  summer  po- 

due  to  the  blockade;  but  the  dearth  of  tato**  came  upon  the  market  with  a  rush, 

sugar  could  not  be  explained  aa  the  mult  as  the  maximum  price*  were  high  and  scaled 

of  the  Htoppage  of  export.  The  simple  truth  downward  in  order  to  increase  the  offer 
wax  that  the  |  >eu*ant  fed  sugar  beets,  the  Inga.  The  growers  brought  out  the  pota- 
large  feeder  fed  crude  sugar,  the  distillery  toe*  before  they  were  mature  and  flooded 
used  crude  augar  and  the  household  con-  the  market  with  them.  So  anxious  were  the 
iumrd  refined  augur-  all  ut  excessive  rate*  grower*  to  harvest  the  new  potato**  that 
and  simultaneously.  in  some  sections  the  Whitsuntide  holiday 

The  irony  of  the  restriction  In  sugar  must  was  not  gran  led  to  potato  workers  The  I 
have  been  moat  keenly  frit  by  the  German  summer  crop  of  potato**  was  estimated  at 
■lien  he  perused  the  widely  distributed  some  eleven  million  ton*,  and  waa  supposed 
Nutrition  of  the  People  in  War,  a  collection  to  last  threw  months. 


tia 

New  Tua* 


balance*.  Neat,  accurate,  machine-  ^ 
irtncat*  now  go  to  each  customer  on  the  first.  One  bookkeeper  bundles 
I  (direct  to  tbc  ledger),  keeps  book*  in  daily  balance  (machine  automat- 
is  debit*,  subtract*  credit,  and  compute*  balance  as  items  arc  posted), 
dements  and  has  time  for  more  work  I  Formerly  it  required  two 
You  can  effect  proportionate  savings  In  your  office  by  writing  to 


Baker -Vawter  Company 

LOOSE  LEAF  AND  STEEL  FILING  EQUIPMENT 


BAkrr  Vawtrr  Company  iupplt r$  the 
for  THE  BIG  MAJORITY  of  all  machii 


nderf.  Icdtfct  Ich vow.  iiKloxet.  r*ck«,  etc., 
bookkrepang  user*.  Firm*  w)k>  inv«uli- 
w  are  the  many  points  of  advantage 
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Baker  Vawter  C 


Baker-Vawter  Company 


laiiilut  u*  I'U  III  mini  I-  »,  am,  ii-ii,  w*!*  ui» 

ulillxation  in  industries  has  been  restricted,  of  (rain,  and  the  people  in  tha  ritiea  had  to 
If  the  sugar  crop  waa  as  large  as  —limited  wait  for  regular  ration#  of  potatoes  until  the 
it  ought  to  l>c  piaaihl*  to  increase  the  ration  dining  of  potato-  could  b#  again  rewumad 
somewhat  over  the  amount  allotted  for  The  potato  crop  of  1916  sra*  small,  aup 
November— a  Utile  lr—  than  one  ounce  a  pc— dly  —  low  —  thirty -rix  milhoo  tona.aad 

a— unlr—  unusual  demands  are  made  for  not  of  normal  grade.  The  food  controller 
.•trial  utilisation  of  sugar.  At  the  same  has  -Ubllahed  an  excellent  system  of  nxu 
time  it  ia  obvious  that  the  government  may  lations:  All  user*  of  potato—  have  to  hand 
hold  to  the  present  ration  and  utilize  the  in  the  figure*  for  their  ye* r'a  requirement* 
exportation  of  a  certain  amount  of  sugar  An  inventory  of  potato—  ha*  been  mad*  in 
which  is  very  scarce  and  expensive  in  the  every  district.  The  required  amount*  are 
surrounding  neutral  countri— -to  exact  subject  to  revision  by  the  central  autbori 
the  Importation  of  a  core— ponding  price-  ties;  and  when  the  total  figure*  for  demand 
amount  of  fat.  have  been  checked  up  against  the  total 

supplies  available.  aU  of  which  have  been 
Control  of  tho  Potato  Crop  requisitioned  and  *eU»d.  the  denominated 

When  the  cold  and  dry  year  1916  turned  trict.  community,  household  and  factory 
in  to  the  German  people  fifty-five  million  were  to  be  aet  and*  or  delivered 
ton*  of  sound  potato**,  the  fact  waa  the  The  unclaimed  potatoes,  if  such  there 
basis  for  wide* pread  rejoicing,  since,  with  were,  the  authorities  could  diepa—  of  — 
the  failure  of  the  grain  crop*,  the  added  they  chore.  Extensive  drying  of  potato- 
millions  of  potato—  constituted  veritable  was  being  done  under  official  supervision, 
salvation.  The  crop  seemed  so  large  that  and  every  effort  directed  agaiaat  waste, 
the  neceea Ity  of  control  waa  not  taken  seri-  Feeding  of  potato—  to  animals  ia  permitted 
ously  by  the  authorili-.  The  distiller!-  only  to  swine  and  re— e.  The  potato—  of 
were  making  unusual  demands;  it  waa  ob-  the  horse’s  ration  of  last  year  were  replaced 
vious  that  larre  amounts  would  be  fed  to  with  oats,  and  every  pc®nble  measure  takrr. 
swine  and  cattle;  and  potato—  were  intro-  to  prevent  the  peasant  from  mulcting  the 
duced  Into  the  regular  ration  of  horwe.  The  crop 

scarcity  of  labor  made  the  proper  storage  The  imperial  potato  card  was  ire ued  in 
of  this  crop  of  potato—  an  impcnibility,  October,  a  guaranteed  card,  for  which  — <h 
with  the  result,  not  foreseen,  that  when  household  must  select  a  retailer,  who  could 
ihc  stored  potato—  were  brought  out  later  obtain  suppli—  only  by  pr— entation  of  the 
in  the  winter  low  by  decomposition  was  collected  cards.  The  potato  ration  per  day 
found  to  have  been  excessive.  for  grower  and  industrial  da—  was  fixed 

Nevertheless,  since  the  total  crop  was  at  one  and  one-tenth  pounds  for  women, 
over  four  times  the  normal  consumption  as  children  and  light  workers:  two  and  two- 
food,  it  certainly  seemed  to  promise  an  tenth  pounds  for  hard  workers,  the  ration 
abundance  throughout  the  year.  The  per  head  r.ottoexceed  one  and  three-quarter 
amount  of  potato  used  in  the  bread  did  not  pounds,  with  extra  allotments  for  the  army, 
cut  a  large  figure  when  compared  with  the  the  sick  and  wounded,  and  children  when- 
total  potato  crop.  U til ixa lion  of  potato  in  ever  nee— nary.  This  ration  means  the  use 
the  manufacture  of  soap  was  prohibited  and  in  food  of  stout  nineteen  million  tons,  so 
the  amount  used  for  starch  was  restricted,  that  apparently,  when  the  industrial  de- 
Maximum  prices  had  been  continued  from  maids  are  satisfied,  not  over  five  million  or 
the  previous  year,  both  for  retailer  and  six  million  to»  will  be  available  for  animal* 
grower.  In  the  spring  of  191 5  the  people  were  offi- 

I-ate  in  January  scarcity  in  potato—  do-  cully  urged  to  plant  vegetable*.  — perially 
v eloped  In  the  cities.  This  waa  at  first  (cmMss—  •«  *»•*•  sn 


Very  Fine  Elastic 

The  Ivory  Gsrttt  Is  mad*  of  thr 


Men's  Side  Garter* 

Fc*  iW  who  do  not  like 
a  guta  around  th*  kt 

Kite  Urfa  sad  ZSctt. 


I»*ry  Garter  C#.  ££ 


36 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


February  24,191? 


Over  1000 
Gould  Service 
Stations 

•  re  njuippnl  to  |iv* 
expert  bet  ter  y  eervicc. 

Over  2500 
Gould  Battery 
Dealers 

•  n  eupnly  e  Could 
Let  ter  v  ol  correct  «*e  for 
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Super-Hard 
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This  3  Fuel  Wonder 
Thinks  For  Itself ! 


Continental  breakfast.  The  exclusion  by 
the  blockade  of  the  large  supplies  of  dried 
fruit*  previously  obtained  from  California 
has  been  keenly  felt. 

When  sugar  became  scarce  the  lam  prohib¬ 
iting;  the  use  of  saccharine  was  abrogated, 
and  in  March  the  public  was  encouraged  to 
use  saccharine.  Two  months  later  this  use 
became  compulsory  in  certain  directions. 


iContU.M  tram  Paga  3S) 

to  till  all  the  odds  and  rods  of  uncultivated 
ground;  the  people  of  the  cities  were  aided 
by  tho  municipal  authorities  in  the  estab¬ 
lishment  of  small  gardens,  taught  how, 
what  and  where  to  plant,  how  to  cultivate, 
how  to  harvest  and  store.  Desiccation  es¬ 
tablishments  were  installed  in  order  that 
waste  might  be  prevented.  There  was  a  bo 
increased  cultivation  of  vegetables  on  a  _ 

large  scale  for  the  market.  The  result  has  allowed  to  serve  sugar  with  beverages, 
been  that  during  the  past  two  years  the  use  and  many  soft  drinks  and  other  addenda  of 
of  vegetables  in  the  diet  has  probably  been  the  dietary  must  contain  saccharine  instead 
larger  than  ever  lief  ore.  particularly  during  of  sugar.  During  the  summer  it  was  widely 
the  summer  of  1916.  For  many  vegetables  used  in  jama  and  marmalades,  and  also 
maximum  prices  have  been  established,  made  its  appearance  in  hrer.  It  was  frankly 
wholesale  and  retail.  admitted  by  the  authorities  that  the  use  of 

The  commercial  manufacture  of  sauer-  saccharine  was  a  questionable  policy,  aa  it 
kraut  ha*  been  vested  in  a  special  company,  was  a  constant  reminder  to  the  people  of 
and  it  is  sold  at  fixed  prices.  Theconscrva-  the  straits  in  which  Germany,  a  sugar- 
tion  of  vegetables  has  been  encouraged;  in  producing  country,  found  herse  lf 
so  mo  instances  these  were  confiscated  and  Saccharine  ran  never  be  termed  a  suhsti- 

canned  in  order  to  solve  disputes  between  tute  for  sugar  from  the  gustatory  "  any 
fanners  and  growers.  About  asparagus  was  other  pot  nl  of  view.  Certain  articlM  of  food 
played  a  little  game  that  illustrates  how  con  tainingnacchanne  have  the  normal  taste, 
keen  are  the  Germans  to  the  finer  points  of  as  though  they  contained  sugar;  to  other 
trade:  The  crop  of  1916  was  large;  never-  articles  of  food,  however,  an  abnormal  after- 
Ihelrss.  the  retail  prices  remained  rather  taste  is  given  by  saccharine,  a  condition 
high,  despite  Ihe  fact  that  little  asparagus  particularly  noticeable  in  beer.  Amaxingly 
was  canned  on  account  of  scarcity  of  the  enough,  though  ironically  so  to  the  people 
can#  that  are  adapted  lo  this  product.  of  Germany,  the  supply  of  saccharin,  was 
To  the  indignation  of  the  people  it  be-  so  short  that  for  a  time  it  waa  almost  as 
came  known  that  special  pemuauon  had  difficult  to  secur*  saccharine  as  to  obtain 
l wen  granted  for  the  exportation  of  aspara-  sugar— a  condition,  of  course,  that  was  only 
bus.  The  asparagus  went  to  Holland  and  temporary. 

Denmark,  and  from  there,  in  part,  to  Eng¬ 
land.  When  thoconsumingpublicdrmandrd  7*e  Scarcity  of  Eggt 

that  this  exportation  be  prohibited  and  the  ......  .  .  _ _ _  , 

people  be  given  the  advantage  of  Ihe  crop  A  subject  that  poacaard  an  interval  in 
at  low  prims,  tho  reply  waa  made  that  an- 
paragua  had  little  nutritive  value  and  waa 
to  Ini  classed  as  a  delicacy ;  but  that  its  high 
price  on  export  made  it  a  factor  of  impor¬ 
tance  In  maintaining  the  foreign  value  of  the 
mark.  Nevertheless.  the  public  clamor  waa 
followed  by  the  rswtomtion  of  the  original 
prohibition  of  exportation. 

It  was  with  the  prices  of  vegetables  that 
the  middlemen  ran  wild  during  the  summer 
of  1916.  On  account  of  the  perishable  na¬ 
ture  of  tho  product,  confiscation  waa  Im¬ 
practicable  and  maximum  prices  could  not 
U*  enforced,  with  the  result  that  the  market 
could  never  lie  relied  upon,  aa  manipula¬ 
tion  swept  the  produce  hither  and  thither. 

As  an  Illustration,  the  city  of  Cologne  waa 
without  vegetables  for  several  days. 

7Ae  Use  of  Saccharlno 


v  re  nee 

Damaskeen 


ing  neutral  countries  produced  few  eggs. 

Vegetable#  constituted  in  peacetime  from  Since  the  imported  eggs  supplied  Ike  ciUca. 
three  to  five  tier  cent  of  the  German  diet,  a  situation  waa  created  that  waa  just  made 
It  is  possible  that  during  the  past  two  yean,  to  order  for  the  market  manipulator.  Dur- 
double  the  normal  quantum  of  vegetable,  ing  the  first  yror  of  the  war.  when  them  waa 
has  been  consumed.  Itubnrr  took  the  wind  little  scarcity  of  food,  eggs  could  always  be 
out  of  the  sails  of  the  popular  advocate#  of  obtained  In  the  city  markets  at  high  prim, 
green  vegetable#  for  the  war  diet  by  point-  During  the  second  year  of  the  war  the  eoun- 
ing  out  that  to  replace  6.4  ouncea  of  meat  try  districts  were  lens  inclined  to  send  their 
or  3.6  ounces  of  rye  bread  one  would  need  r»r»  to  the  cities,  except  at  very  high  prices, 
to  consume  forty  -nix  ounce*  of  spinach,  When  the  spring  of  1916  appeared  the  usual 
thirty -one  ounces  of  cabhagc.  forty  ounces  spring  increase  of  egg*  was  awaited  with 
of  apple  or  thirty-alx  ounce#  of  turnica.  great  expectation. 

Nor  was  anything  to  he  gained  by  adding  nut  the  eggs  did  not  appear  and  winter 
to  the  diet  the  weeds  of  the  forest  Of  the  prices  were  maintained, 
straws  of  the  field,  since  experimentation  The  use  of  eggs  had  been  prohibited  in 
only  proved  what  experience  had  indicated  ordinary  cakra  and  limited  in  the  making  of 
before  that  we  are  not  coMtituted  to  tart,  local  rrgalatioiw  appeared  in  many 
digest  them.  cities.  Axing  maximum  prim,  limiting  the 

If  there  was  confusion  in  the  vegetable  number  that  could  be  bought,  prohibiting 
market  during  the  past  year  there  was  dou-  the  serving  of  eggs  at  breakfast  and  finally 
ble  confusion  in  the  fruit  market.  There-  the  egg  card  appeared.  The  wealthy  damn 
tail  prices  for  fresh  fruit  reached  unheard-of  had  become  very  dependent  upon  eggs  in 
elevations  during  the  summer  of  1916.  The  thrir  diet  and  the  egg  dealer  preyed  upon 
■rowan’  price*  were  high,  in  extenuation  of  them.  Among  the  students  in  Germany  a 
which  the  high  cost  of  fertilixer,  cultiva-  popular  story  was  current  long  ago  to  iHu»- 
tion,  picking  and  packing  were  adduced.  Irate  the  limitations  in  the  average  student's 
The  perishable  nature  of  the  product  and  wardrobe,  depicting  him  counting  his  dean 
the  Intense  desire  of  the  people  for  fresh  laundry,  ending  with  sad  das /fed  -"and 
fruit  afforded  unusual  opportunities  to  the  the  shirt.”  Now  it  had  became  sad  das  fc'i— 
manipulator.  ”  and  the  egg.” 

The  maximum  prices  first  set  were  low  The  wealthy  class*  r»«nt<d  the  mstric- 
then  tho  growers  refused  to  pick;  the  lions  on  importations  made  by  the  central 
prices  were  raised— thereupon  green  fruit  purchasing  bureau,  convinced  that  if  the 
was  sent  to  the  market.  The  people  were  authorities  had  not  centralised  imported 
encouraged  to  put  up  fruit  by  sterilization  eggs,  but  had  permitted  buyers  of  eggs  in 
by  heat,  and  with  saccharine;  but  the  Germany  to  compete  with  buyer*  in  foreign 
housewife  was  not  inclined  to  experiment!*-  lands,  eggs  would  have  been  available, 
tion.  Thereupon  the  food  controller  coo-  though  the  prices  would  have  been  very 
fi.aeated  the  entire  crop  of  early  apples  and  high.  As  a  matter  of  fart,  the  supply  of 
plums,  supplied  the  sugar,  and  had  them  domestic  eggs  was  not  nducsd  below  the 


Burns  Gas,  Coal,  Wood  ^ 

EVKRY  gnnd  houarwifr  nerd*  a  dciwndable  rod  and  wood  rangr  Hut  there  arc 
dorrn%  «4  time*  when  ga*  »*  mote  convenient  titan  cithrc  wood  or  coal.  Von  ran 
all  three  furU  you  can  mvt  money,  labor,  material*  and  /*W  by  tiling  a 

¥  TXTT\  7¥"",¥"'*0  A  ¥  Combination 
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All  you  do  Ikes  i.  turn  tk,  kry.  And  PRESTO! - 
tour  oven  is  all  ready  for  GAS!  No  parts  lo  change 
Nothing  lo  think  of  or  forget.  Simple,  dura- 
Mr.  ea*»-  lo  operate.  ■<%  - 
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Tire  Saver  Kit 


the  eggs  of  the  peasant  s  hens  between  the 
war  nutrition  department  and  the  peasant’s 
wife,  it  will  be  safe  to  place  the  waiter  on  the 
woman.  In  the  channel  of  trade  the  eg*  is 
too  evanescent  an  object  to  be  placed  under 
rigid  regulation.  Enforcement  of  the  i-gu 
regulation  in  hotels  was  out  of  the  ques¬ 
tion.  and  circumvention  was  always  accom¬ 
plished.  When  the  writer  was  last  in  Berlin, 
in  October,  he  could  without  difficulty  se¬ 
cure  an  omelet  each  day  in  the  same  eating 

e.  and  this  not  out  of  any  regard  for  his 
an  American. 

In  peacetime  the  majority  of  Germans 
had  not  over  two  eggs  a  month,  while  a  few 
had  thirty  a  week.  Now  all  have  three  or 
four  available  a  month.  The  cuisine  of  the 
well-to-do  is  hit  hard  by  the  lack  of  egg*, 
and  the  well-to-do  have  loud  voice*.  Itis 
a  damoe  for  I  usury.  The  government  will, 
under  these  circumstances,  find  it  difficult 
to  effect  a  confiscation  of  the  peasant’s  egg. 
for  any  other  purpose  than  the  needs  of  the 
sick  and  the  wounded:  and  one  may  lie 
around  that,  oner  an  egg  reaches  the  chan¬ 
nels  of  trade.  It  stands  little  chance  of  ever 
landing  upon  a  poor  man's  table. 

Dunne  the  first  year  of  the  war  there  was 
no  scarcity  of  tea.  codec,  cocoa  or  chocolate. 
Apparently  the  stocks  in  Germany  were 
large;  coeusderahle  amounts  were  obtained 
in  Belgium;  a  large  amount  of  Brasilian 
codec  was  confiscated  in  Hamburg  and 
Bremen:  and  until  July,  1916.  importation 
was  not  seriously  restricted.  During  the 
past  ail  month*,  however,  there  has  been 
scarcity,  which  has  been  met  by  regulation 
of  use.  The  first  regulations  made  oblig*  lory 
ths  use  of  substitute  with  coffee,  half  and 
half:  and  all  middlemen  were  wined  out, 
retailers  securing  supplied  direct  from  the 
authorise*.  Hotels  and  restaurants  were 
allotted  half  the  amounts  to  which  they 
were  accustomed,  with  equal  amount  of 


Suppllei  of  Chocolate  and  Milk 

In  October  final  regulations  were  imued. 
Coffee  now  cornea  in  three  grade*  -  ten. 
twenty-five  and  fifty  per  cent  coffee;  the 
rent  b  substitute.  The  best  coffee  has  the 
maximum  price  of  rixty  cent*  a  pound. 
Many  substitute*  are  on  the  market,  com- 
posed  largely  of  browned  grains,  with  s 
certain  amount  of  chicory.  The  quality  of 


Blast  beds  for  trees 
get  sturdier  roots 


AOS''* 


and  the  retail  sale  regii* 

nc  set  at  half  an  ounce. 

te  was  not  made  obligs- 

aried  from  one  to  two 


Atlas  FarmPowder 


■  outside  world  than  the  scarcity  of 
and  e'er  since  the  beginning  of  the 
rriodic  appeals  have  been  made  to  the 
aments  of  neutral  countries  to  induce 
to  exert  their  influence  toward  such 
calico  of  the  blockade  as  would  per- 
*  shipment  into  Germany  of  milk  for 
rhildren .  I -slidable  as  was  the  motive 
we  appeals  from  the  humanitarian 


ATLAS  POWDER  COMPANY 


nmtrly  or  disproportionately  upon  the 
-a. 

i  was  an  erroneous  assumption.  Ac- 
g  to  the  Htxbacher  Commission,  from 
to  forty-1  hm-  per  cent  of  the  milk 
«d  in  Germany  in  peacetime  was 


EACH  year,- the  great  Estcrbrook  factory  turns  out  700,000,000  pern 
that  ore  used  in  all  parts  of  the  world.  This  is  more  than  the  combined 
output  of  nil  other  steel  pen  manufacturers  on  the  American  continent. 

Every  day,  the  Estcrbrook  imprint  is  stamped  on  700,000  pens.  This 
imprint  has  been  a  guarantee  of  quality  for  fifty-eight  years.  Look  for 
it  when  you  buy  pens. 

There  is  no  other  steel  pen  made  in  this  country  for  which  the  same 
success  as  that  of  Estcrbrook  can  be  claimed.  There  is  an  Estcrbrook  Pen 
for  every  purpose  and  for  every  hand.  It  would  be  hard  to  find  a  stationery 
store  that  doesn’t  sell  them. 


SenJ  ten  tenle  foe  e  ueetul  bet  oonleinmj  «, 
el  I  be  moel  popular  Kelerbroat  feme.  Sle 


trlnenl 

mill  4o 


Estcrbrook  Pen  Mfg.  Co. 

71-100  D.U-m.  Ari.Cialu.  No  Jeeeer.  U.  S.  A. 


Perfecting  Your 
Pleasure 

.4  ctual  tire  trouble  is 
Zj  not  needed  to  ruin 
*  *  the  pleasure  of  a 
motor  trip— the  fear  of  it 
works  almost  as  damag¬ 
ing  an  influence. 

And  the  fear  of  it  springs 
from  what?  From  the 
thought  that  the  single 
spare  or  the  pair  behind 
rnop  not  fully  outrank  the 
chances  of  accident. 

This  fear  is  banished  from 
the  car  that  carries  a 
GoodyearTire-Saver  Kit. 

For  this  Kit  prepares  the 
driver  against  any  tire 
accident  short  of  com¬ 
plete  ruin. 

It  is  handy,  compact  and 
complete,  and  the  only 
package  on  the  market 
containing  all  essential 
fust -aids- to- tires.  It  con¬ 
tains  tire  putty,  self-cure 
tube  patches,  inside  and 
outside  protection 
patches,  cement,  talc,  fric¬ 
tion  tape,  valve  parts, 
pressure  gauge  and  so  on 
—everything  needed  in 
the  emergency. 

It  perfects  your  pleasure 
in  your  car.  and  its  cost 
is  trifling  in  view  of  the 
peace  of  mind  it  brings. 

GeeJgrar  Tim.  Hre,V  Teutitl  Tut" 
and  "Tire  Surer"  Aoeuoriei  art  eety 
In  gel  from  Good  pear  Seniie  Station 
Deaten  nemuhert. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  t>  Rubber  Co. 

Akro 
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This  *198,470  Check 


Wilson  &  Companys  First  Annual  Sprinkler  Saving 


Mr.Thos.  E.  Wilson,  President  of  Wilson  Ac  Company, 
the  great  packers.  wanted  the  best  possible  safeguard  against 
having  their  $150,000,000  a  year  business  interrupted  and 
disrupted  by  a  fire. 

He  found  that  Gnnnell  Automatic  Sprinklers  would 
reduce  the  average  insurance  rates  on  his  packing  plants  85  °fo. 

His  shrewd  business  judgment  told  him  that  the  insur¬ 
ance  companies  could  not  afford  to  make  such  a  sweeping 
reduction  unless  the  fire  danger  in  those  plants  was  going  to 
be  practically  wiped  out  by  the  Gnnnell  installation. 

Forthwith,  he  contracted  to  have  Grinnell  Automatic 
Sprinklers  installed  in  all  the  large  plants  of  Wilson  Ac  Company. 

As  the  Grinnell  Systems  were  completed,  the  new  low 
insurance  rates  went  immediately  into  effect 

In  the  Kansas  City.  Oklahoma  City  and  Chicago  plants 
the  Gnnnell  Systems  have  been  installed  a  year. 

The  above  check  for  $198,470  shows  the  first  year  s 
saving  in  insurance  premiums  to  Wilson  At  Company  on  these 
three  plants  alone,  which  sum  was  also  their  first  payment 
to  us. 

These  savings  will  come  annually. 

In  less  than  three  years  the  insurance  companies  will 
thus  repay  to  Wilson  Ac  Company  what  it  cost  them  to 
protect  their  business  against  fire. 


When  the  other  plants  are  equipped.  Wilson  Ac  Com¬ 
pany’s  annual  insurance  savings  will  be  proportionately  in¬ 
creased.  and  in  a  few  years  an  annual  insurance  saving 
greatly  in  excess  of  $200,000  will  be  entered  on  Wilson  Ac 
Company's  boob  as  "all  profiL" 

Many  concerns  can  make  the  same  ratio  of  saving  as 
Wilson  Ac  Company  even  though  their  insurance  premiums 
are  as  low  as  $500  a  year  and,  what  is  more  im|>ortant. 
secure  the  same  measure  of  protection. 

If  you  have  the  slightest  doubt  about  your  being  able 
to  make  a  substantial  saving,  write  to  us. 

In  case  you  cannot  spare  working-capital,  we  can  give 
you  the  names  of  reputable  concerns  who  make  a  business  of 
accepting  insurance  savings  as  partial  payments  for  a  sprinkler 
system.  This  plan  not  only  safeguards  your  working-capital 


GRINNELL 


AUTOMATIC  SPRINKLER  SYSTEM 

The  Factory-Assembled  System 
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THE  first  impression  of  the  Lexington 
Minute-Man  Six  is  always  one  of 
unexpected  style  and  refinement. 

In  beauty  of  design  the  Lexington  stands  at  the 
head  of  medium  -  priced  cars,  and  in  mechanical 
excellence  it  is  the  rival  of  cars  costing  hundreds  of 
dollars  more. 

In  performance  the  Lexington  Minute-Man  Six  is  equally 
distinctive.  It  will  throttle  down  to  less  than  a  mile  an  hour  in 
high  gear  and  pick  up  to  fifty -five  miles  an  hour  in  half-a-minutc. 
With  the  Moore  Multiple  Exhaust  System  the  LEXINGTON  engine 
develops  22.8%  more  power,  with  less  gasoline  and  is  unmatched 
for  usable  power  at  low  speeds. 

Individuality  marks  the  Lexington  in  every  detail— it  is  a 
car  of  salient  superiorities. 

Write  for  "eUhe  Fashion  !Book  of  £\totor  Cars" 


Convef  tiblf 
Sedan  or  Coup* 


Touring  Car 
or  Clubttcr 
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consumed  in  the  household,  as  such,  as  bev- 
«age  and  in  cooking.  The  remainder  was 
devoted  to  the  manufacture  of  butter  and 
chew.  Of  the  amount  consumed  as  such 
in  the  household  only  two-thirds  was  re¬ 
quired  for  the  children  if  every  child  under 
ten  years  of  age  received  a  quart  of  full  milk 
a  day.  From  this  it  is  clear  that  what  might 
be  termed  the  direct  childhood  new!  of  milk 
was  leas  than  one-third  of  the  normal  milk 
consumption  of  Germany.  Over  half  of  the 
milk,  in  terms  of  units  of  casein,  was  fed  to 
livestock.  In  the  final  analysis,  therefore, 
the  nerd  of  the  German  children  for  milk 
was  not  particular  or  different  from  their 
need  for  other  foodstuffs. 

When  the  government,  in  the  spring  of 
1915.  killed  off  ten  per  cent  of  the  milch 
cows,  it  was  with  the  idea  that  the  remain¬ 
ing  ninety  per  cent  could  be  so  fed  os  to 
regain  normal  production.  In  other  words, 
the  milk  production  of  the  empire  would  he 
reduced  not  over  ten  per  cent.  In  any  event 
it  was  obvious  that  reduction  in  the  milk 
supply,  at  least  down  to  fifty  per  cent,  need 
have  no  effect  upon  the  children  if  the  adult 
population  permitted  the  reduction  to  fall 
upon  their  butter  and  chew.  In  the  light 
of  later  events,  it  ia  clear  that  the  slaughter¬ 
ing  of  only  ton  per  cent  of  the  milch  cows 
was  a  mistake.  The  production  of  milk  in 
peacetime  was  dependent  upon  imported 
concentrate  to  the  extent  of  practically  one- 
half. 

The  dairiee  of  Germany  could  almost  be 
compared  to  dairim  in  a  city  cut  off  by  a 
railroad  strike.  The  daughter  of  the  Inarr 
number  of  milch  rows  was  bawd  upoo  the 

^*1(100  that,  if  more  swine  were  slaugh- 
.  fodder  that  waa  devoted  to  them 
could  be  diverted  to  milch  cow*.  The  cal¬ 
culations  of  the  commission  have  Iwrn 
shown  by  events  to  have  been  unfulfilled, 
since  the  feeding  stuffs  that  were  supposed 
to  be  divert'd  to  milch  cows  were,  in  fact, 
not  so  divert'd;  whereby  the  ratio  of  milk 
production  aa  against  maintenance  per  head 
was  materially  lower'd. 

The  milk  supply  in  the  first  part  of  the 
war  waa  not  far  from  normal.  This  was 
aided  by  the  continued  importation  of  oil 
concentrates  from  the  United  Sutm.  not 
checked  until  well  Into  the  second  year  of 
the  war.  The  low  yield  of  gram*  and  hay  in 
1915,  together  with  the  small  crop  of  grain 
unil  the  scarcity  of  all  eoncentrat«B,  com¬ 
bin'd  in  the  fall  of  1915  to  bring  about  a 
scarcity  of  milk  that  has  since  constituted 
one  of  the  most  difficult  problems  in  tier- 
many.  The  problem  has  concern'd  only  tha 
Industrial  population.  The  agricultural  pop- 
ulation  has  throughout  the  war  enjoyed 
practically  tho  normal  supply  of  milk. 


Milk  Rtgula  lloni 

The  first  regulations  were  enacted  in  the 
summer  of  1915.  Nursing  mothers,  infanta 
and  children  to  the  twrlth  year,  and  the 
sick  of  all  age*,  were  given  first  call  upon 
full  milk.  The  use  of  milk  in  the  kitchen 
and  public  eating  houses,  and  as  a  beverage 
fur  adults,  was  restricted.  With  the  onset 
of  winter,  the  supply  of  milk  became  very 
much  reduced,  and  in  particular  the  milk 
supply  of  the  cities  was  far  below  the  nor¬ 
mal.  It  is  probably  not  far  from  the  truth 
to  state  that,  from  December.  1916,  on.  not 
over  half  of  the  normal  milk  supply  reached 
tho  large  cities  of  I’rusmu.  Saxony  and  the 
lower  (thine. 

The  authorities  were  at  the  outset  loath 
to  interfere,  since  milk  is  such  a  perishable 
product.  Attempts  were  made  to  regulate 
the  prices  and  to  fix  the  volume  of  trade  in 
difTerenldireclionsin  the  geographical  sense, 
and  thus  secure  equitable  distribution  by 
middlemen.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  dis¬ 
tribution  was  exceedingly  inequitable  until 
tho  advent  of  the  new  food  controller.  No 
milk  carrier  could  supply  the  normal  de¬ 
mands  of  his  route;  no  milk  shop  could 
meet  the  requirementsof  itsclienWie.  There¬ 
fore,  the  milk  went  to  the  highest  bidder, 
and  customers  searched  for  milk  from  shop 
to  shop. 

The  authorities  attempted  to  force  pro¬ 
duction.  The  producers  replied  that  in  the 
reduced  condition  of  the  cows  forced  pro¬ 
duction  was  not  profitable  at  the  price*  of 
feeding  stuffs  ana  at  the  price  of  milk.  The 
scarcity  of  feeding  stuffs  tempted  the  peas¬ 
ant  to  feed  milk  to  his  young  stock.  Grain 
offal  was  supposed  to  go  to  the  milch  cows 
rather  than  to  beef  cattle.  It  is  clear,  how¬ 
ever,  that  at  the  prevailing  prices  of  milk 
and  beef  it  waa  more  profitable  to  convert 
it  into  meat  than  into  milk;  and  we  may  be 
sure  that  this  was  done.  The  low  ration  of 


increase  of  production.  During  the  winter 
month*  the  public  was  urged  to  be  patient 
until  the  coming  of  spring,  which  would 
yield  the  green  fodder  on  which  the  freeh- 

amounta*of  milk'^The  spring  *c»ioe.  but 
with  it  little  increase  in  milk.  The  cows  had 
calved  in  such  poor  physical  condition  that 
when  the  new  fodder  became  available  the 
excess  of  intake  over  maintenance  went  to 
restitution  of  loot  tissues  and  not  to  increase 
in  the  flow  of  milk. 

Just  at  this  time  the  use  of  crude  sugar 
was  prohibited,  potatoes  were  becoming 
scarce,  and  grain  also:  and  there  was  no 
relief.  With  the  advent  of  spring  the  cos* 
of  the  peasant  were  placed  at  work,  since 
the  scarcity  of  hones  and  work  oxen  made 
this  necessary.  Emaciation  of  the  cows, 
subsistence  on  green  fodder  and  subjection 
to  hard  work  in  the  fields  were  not  rooducive 
to  a  large  yield  of  milk ;  only  a  low  produc¬ 
tion  of  milk  could  be  expected  and  nothing 


BUFFALO— CLEVELAND— DETROIT 

(Km*  IsaMiai  ■■  Si  Lou, l  c»J  V nr  VarkJ 

A  Guaranteed 
Go-the-Limit 

Any  one  of  the  three  Statler  Hotel)*  will 
go  the  limit  to  plea.se  you. 

We're  three  time* as anxious  to  satisfy  you 
as  we  could  be  if  sc  had  but  one  hotel —  be¬ 
cause  sc  want  your  |iatronagc  in  three  cities. 

Remember  that,  when  you're  going  to 
Buffalo,  Cleveland  or  Detroit. 

Ifeu*.  b.M.>w  111  »•*»  <he  r—  h  •)•«»•  'W>'i 


not  apply  to  th*  large  dames;  but  tbs  larg* 
dames  Lacked  concentrated  feed. 


HUFIALO 


CIIVlil.AM) 


dr*n  and  th*  sick.  Th*  rul*  imposed  upon 
the  dealer  that  h«  should  confine  himself  to 
KM  old  customers,  and  not  accept  n*w  ones, 
did  not  prevent  him  from  practicing  favor¬ 
itism  with  his  old  customers;  and  th*  in¬ 
struction  of  th*  controller  to  sell  not  over 
one-fourth  to  one-third  of  th*  pmcetim* 
amounts  could  not  be  enforced.  as  ia  th* 
last  analysis  it  had  no  reference  to  the  six* 
of  the  household. 

The  point  of  failure  in  th*  entire  attempt 
at  regulation,  up  to  tb*  control  introduced 
in  October,  lay  in  th*  fact  that  th*  enforce- 


TOP  MATERIAL 


HpHE  smartest  new  ca 
JL  Shows  were  invariab 
Style  is  the  chief  feature 
because  it  adds  to  style, 
motor  car  manufacturers 

t.U  .  V*  ...  . 

rs  exhibited  at  the  1917  Automobile 
ly  equipped  with  tops  of  Ncvcilcck. 
of  these  cars  and  Ncvcrleek  is  used 
beauty  and  service.  More  than  40 
use  Neverleek  as  regular  equipment. 

U  -  .4.  .  -  — 

iw  a  *  up  oa  your  new  ctw. 

F.  S.  CARR  COMPANY,  Boston  and  Detroit 
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YOUR  CAR-MY  CAR 

How  Men  Feel  Who  Own  a 

HUDSON  SUPER- SIX 

Some  28,000  men  are  driving  a  Hudson  Super-Six.  Ask  any 
one  how  it  compares  with  any  other  car.  You  will  find  the 
feeling  about  as  we  find  it  And  as  we  express  in  this  ad. 


“I  have  a - Six,”  says  one  man.  "with 

a  motor  the  same  size  as  yours.” 

But  what  about  motor  efficiency? 

Hudsons  have  long  been  Sixes.  But  the 
Super-Six  invention  added  80  per  cent  to  the 
power  and  efficiency  without  adding  a  mite  to 
the  size. 

A  Six  with  the  old  limitations  is  a  long,  long 
way  from  the  Super-Six.  remember. 

“Mine  Is  a  Twin  Type ” 

Other  men  have  Eights  and  Twelves.  And 
they  used  to  feel  that  added  cylinders  gave  the 
car  added  prestige. 

But  the  present  Hudson  owner  knows  this: 

The  Super-Six,  in  all  sorts  of  tests,  has  out¬ 
performed  other  types.  It  has  won  in  speed,  in 
endurance,  in  hill-climbing  and  quick  accelera¬ 
tion.  It  holds  all  stock  car  records  worth  while. 

Hudson  also  built  Eights  and  Twelves  before 
the  Super-Six  invention.  Those  types,  no 
doubt,  would  have  displaced  Sixes,  had  the 
Super-Six  not  appeared. 

We,  with  others,  had  turned  to  the  Twin 
Type  because  of  the  unsatisfying  limitations  of 
the  Six.  Then  we  invented  the  Super-Six  and 
found  it  gave  all  that  was  sought  for  by  those 
who  had  developed  the  multi-cylinder  cars. 

How  Much  Friction? 

The  question  is  not  between  Sixes.  Eights  and 
Twelves.  It  is.  What  type  best  minimizes  fric¬ 
tion?  For  that  is  what  all  aim  at. 

Friction  wastes  motor  power.  It  limits  motor 
speed.  It  causes  wear,  prohibits  endurance. 


It  was  by  reducing  friction  almost  to  nil  that 
the  Super-Six  gained  its  supremacy.  It  is 
through  the  endurance  which  results  that  it  won 
its  amazing  records. 

The  evidence  is  clear  that  the  Super-Six  best 
reduces  friction.  Until  some  type  excels  it  in 
that  respect,  it  holds  the  leading  place.  Every 
motorist  must  concede  that,  whatever  type  he 
owns. 

Not  Waste  Alone 

Much  of  the  power  was  wasted  in  the  old -type 
Six.  We  knew  that,  as  did  others.  And,  like 
others.  Hudson  engineers  sought  ways  to  correct 
it.  We  clung  to  the  Six  because  this  invention 
made  the  Super-Six  excel. 

By  saving  this  waste,  we  get  speed,  power  and 
flexibility  such  as  like-size  motors  never  showed 
before.  We  get  more  than  you  need,  or  will  use. 

But  we  get.  above  all,  endurance.  The  fiercest 
strains,  continued  thousands  of  miles,  have  failed 
to  show  in  the  Super-Six  the  slightest  evidence  of 
wear. 

We  now  combine  this  Super-Six  motor  with 
the  limit  in  beauty  and  luxury.  We  have  added 
to  the  car  a  great  gasoline  saver.  No  effort  lias 
been  spared  to  make  the  Hudson  supreme  in 
every  detail. 

It  is  today  the  world's  great  car.  And  it 
probably  always  will  be.  The  Super-Six  motor 
comes  so  close  to  perfection  that  it  leaves  little 
room  for  improvement.  And  our  patents  con¬ 
trol  it. 

Its  owner  knows  that  it  can  win  in  any  sort  of 
test.  And,  above  all,  in  the  test  of  long  life. 


Phaeton.  7-puMnger  .  SI 650 

Roadster.  2-pauenger  . 

Cabriolet.  3-peMen«er  .  1950 


Touring  S. 
To.nO/ 


.  .  S2I75 
.  .  2925 


IAU  f.  •  b.  Dlr~0 


Town  Cer  Und.ulet  .  *3025 

Ismou.mr .  2925 

Umcutm.  Lendeulet  .  3025 


HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 
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Smart  Clothes 


Men  wear  Stein-Bloch 
clothes  because  success 
and  the  appearance  of 
success  are  so  closely 
with  each 


varied  from  three  and  two- tenths  ounce*  to 
four  and  six-tenths  a  week.  The  price*  aver¬ 
aged  from  twelve  to  fifteen  cent*  for  three 
ounce*.  Communal  authorities  srised  all 
butter  produced  by  dairies  of  over  fifty- 
quart*  capacity  a  day.  determined  how 
much  ahould  be  dUtnbutrd  locally  and  how 
much  ahould  be  arnt  to  the  Imperial  Bureau 
for  Fat  for  the  IV  of  the  Citrn  Peasant* 


1SSOC 


Bavaria,  it  la  contrary  to  taei 
trifog*  or  chum  to  a  peasant, 
tract*  to  aril  his  butter  to  t! 
author!  tio*. 


SubifituUn  for  Soap 

The  margarine  and  fat*  are  now  dietrib- 
tM  by  the  same  organization  The  ro¬ 
il  !■  of  Ike  new  ayatem  have  been  a  marked 
•duetiob  In  pricea.  but  no  ierreaai  in  quao- 
ty.  During  October  the  uaual  ration  in 
<!#•  wa*  threw  and  two- ten  the  ouncaa  of 
ible  fat  a  week;  bWtir.tiMlMii  roar- 
trine,  one-third.  The  pH  ewe  were  from  ail 


THE  STEIN-BLOCH  COMPANY 

H'Ur. uU  To, Ur,  Rochester. 


ip  a  month 
tb*  twenty 


»u  can't  forget  to  make  a  Colt  safe 

Colts  Patent  Fire  Arms  Hfo  Co.  Hartford. Conn 


IConllmuoO  from  Pago  4D 

The  importation  of  cheese  has  suffered  little 
during  the  war.  Up  to  September.  191$, 
there  was  no  regulation  controlling  the  pur¬ 
chase  of  cheer*;  there  was  no  maximum 
price,  though  the  prices  were  high,  and  the 
cheese  ahopa  presented  the  normal  appear¬ 
ance  of  peacetime.  In  September  all  im¬ 
ported  cheeses  were  withdrawn  from  the 
market  and  allotted  to  the  army,  hospitals 
and  priaon-of-war  camp*.  The  domestic 
cheese  is  being  distributed  through  control 
buroausestablishedindifferentcitivs.  There 
was.  up  to  November,  no  cheese  card  and 
no  limit  to  individual  purchase. 

In  Germany  prior  to  the  war.  butter  was 
the  fat  of  the  rich,  lard  and  margarine  the 
fat  of  the poor.  According  to  the  ElUbacher 
Commission  the  prr-capita  consumption  of 
butter  fat  pas  about  3.5  ounces  a  day.  of 
which  nearly  one-half  wa*  obtained  by 
importation  directly  oc  Indirectly.  In  peace¬ 
time  Germany  imported  hundreds  of  thou¬ 
sands  of  tons  of  both  vegetal  and  animal 
fata  for  direct  consumption,  for  manufac¬ 
ture  of  margarine  |n  concentrates,  and  for 
industrial  purposes,  os  for  manufacture  of 
•oup. 

In  Germany  under  complete  blockade, 
thr  dining  table,  the  feeding  trough  and  the 
factories  Compete  for  the  fat  of  domestic 
production.  It  1*  at  fat*  that  thr  blockade 
of  contraband  and  the  blockade  of  food¬ 
stuffs  overlap.  Battleship*  need  painting; 
therefore  fat  ls  contraband,  leather  needs 
cleaning  and  dressing;  therefore  fat  u  con¬ 
traband.  Glycerin*  is  used  In  smokeless 
explosive*;  therefore- fat  i*  contraband.  In 
the  polar  and  tropical  xonsa  fat  la  produced 
in  excess;  in  the  temperate  zone  fat  must 
be  cultivated.  This  cultivation  Germany 
had  neglected  and  it  has  proved  th.  weakest 
u«  well  os  th*  notakol  gear  In  her  trans¬ 
mission. 

Of  the  different  varieties  of  fat.  th*  Urg- 
cat  relative  importation  wa*  in  butter,  two- 
thirds  of  which  wa*  indirectly  or  directly 
derived  from  the  outside  world.  Th*  butter 
consumption  of  Germany  was  not  *venly 
distributed,  geographically  or  In  claa***. 
The  people  of  North  Germany  consumed 
more  fat  than  thoro  of  South  Germany.  Th# 
people  In  th#  citlro  consumed  more  than  In 
the  rural  district*,  the  public  eating  house* 
bring  the  great  dispensers  of  butter.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  months  of  scarcity  of  butter  there 
was,  of  course,  some  complaint  from  th# 
working  claws;  but.  for  the  largest  part, 
thr  complaint*  came  from  the  spoiled  rich, 
whoa*  table*  were  conducted  like  thoe*  of  a 
hotel. 

During  the  Unit  year  of  the  war  there  wa* 
little  scarcity  of  fat  and  butter,  and  there 
were  no  regulation*  concerning  their  use*. 
The  second  year  brought  scarcity  and  regu¬ 
lations.  Butter,  margarine  and  other  fat* 
became  so  scarce  in  December,  1915,  that 
regulations  were  enacted  compelling  the 
large  dairies  to  turn  over  to  the  Central 
lluying  Bureau  portion*  of  their  output  for 
distribution  to  the  ritlee.  Citie*.  tow  n*  and 
communal*  then  Introduced  butter  card# 
and  fat  card*.  Two  fatleas  days  were  pre¬ 
scribed  -  M  ondsys  and  Thursdays;  on  the*# 
days  th*  use  of  fat  on  the  table  and  In  the 
preparation  of  food  was  prohibited. 

Fat  and  Buffer  Cards 

The  butter  card*’  allotment*  were  un¬ 
equal,  allowing  from  five  to  ten  ounce*  a 
week.  In  th*  smaller  towns  there  was  prac¬ 
tically  no  limit.  With  each  month  In  the 
citie*  the  stringency  became  more  pressing. 
In  some  place*  maximum  price*  were  set; 
In  others  not.  The  retail  prices  In  the  shop* 
row  gradually  until  th*  best  grades  of  butter 
sold  a*  high  as  one,  or  even  two  dollar*,  a 
pound.  The  authorities  attempted  to  have 
the  card  follow  the  supply,  and  gradually 
the  figure  fell,  until  in  May,  in  the  cities,  the 
weekly  allotment  was  rarely  above  four 
ounces,  and  the  ration  of  children  had  been 
reduced  to  one-half. 

During  thesummerof  1916  there  was  con¬ 
siderable  importation  of  butter  from  the 
surrounding  neutral  countries.  All  manner 
of  butter  substitutes  were  placed  upon  the 
market  for  the  deception  of  the  poor;  while 
the  willingness  of  the  wealthy  to  pay  large 
prices  afforded  the  basis  for  widespread  ma¬ 
nipulation.  The  standards  of  manufacture 
were  slowly  reduced,  and  each  day  the  but¬ 
ter  and  margarine  became  more  watery. 
There  was  confusion  in  the  administration 
of  the  several  departments  controlling  the 
dietetic  and  industrial  u«*  of  fata,  and  in 
some  placrs  there  were  at  one  time  four 
different  cards  for  the  use  of  fata.  In  the 
cities  artificial  gradings  were  established 
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Overland  Light  Four  Models 

RaadiKr,  104-in.  whoolho.*  . . . 

Tmmni.  106 -in  -UIUm  .  . . 

Sfiv««  M.>1. 1  Country  Club  (M..ir.t.J) . 


Overland  Big  Four  Models 

Roodat.r,  112-in.  »hoolWo . 

Win*.  Itt-in  ukHlbM- 0II».*»»««0  .  •  .  ■ 

C5m  bk.  CM  Can) 


Overland  Light  Six  Models 

R— d.l.r,  116-in  wb^lb.— <III-.lr.t«l)  .  .  .  . 

Touring.  11(hr  wU«1U»»  .*••••• 

(5m  iUCMCmi) 


Overland  and  Willys-Knight 
Closed  Cars 

O.-rUnd  III,  Four  Coupd.  1 12-in.  -h.-lbow  .  .  . 

O.erUnd  Li|hl  Si«  Coup*.  1 16-an.  ! 

0».-Und  IO«k<Sim  S-d.n.  MW*  wWtlbooo  (knid) 

Wi'lh^K^h't  Four  ut^  whnftw .  *. 

Willy  a-Kniyhl  Four  Lno.i».,  1 21 -in.  . 


11650 

$1050 

SI9SO 


* 

A 

Willys-Knight  7- Passenger  Models 


Four  Cylinder  Tourin,.  121-in.  -h—It—r 
Ei«bl  Cyliodor.  125-in.  whM*OM  (lD..tr.!^) 
(Sr.  .bn  (M  Cm) 
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to  Reason 
o  Logic 


better  motor  car  for  less 
money. 

Overland  success  means 
just  that  to  you. 

For  five  years  we  have  out¬ 
sold  a  1 1  cars  i  n  ou  rclass . 

Last  year  our  sales  were 
millions  of  dollars 
ahead  of  any  make 
selling  over  $400. 

Economies  were  greater — values  greater  than 
ever. 

This  year,  through  an  achievement  new  to 
the  American  Automobile  Industry,  we 
apply  the  economies  of  vast  production 
to  a  complete  line  of  cars. 

We  have  been  working  toward  this  end  for 
eight  years. 

All  the  general  expense  heretofore  charged  to 
a  single  class  of  cars  we  now  distribute 
over  several  groups  including  not  only 
low  priced  cars  but  cars  in  the  high 
priced  class  as  well. 

Our  dealers  this  year  have  contracted  already 
for  SI 80,000,000  worth  of  these  cars. 

On  this  volume  we  will  save  millions  of  dollars 
in  manufacturing  and  sales  economies. 

We  offer  you  a  most  attractive  line  of 
automobiles  in  the  high  priced  class — 
at  moderate  prices. 


We  offer  you  the  dominant  value  in  lower 
priced  cars — greater  values  than  ever. 

There  are  Light  Fours,  Big  Fours,  Light 
Sixes  and  the  Willys-Knight  group  which 
includes  the  new  Willys-Knight  Eight. 

Body  styles,  all  new,  include 

— roadsters,  two  and  three  passenger, 

— Country  Club,  four  passenger  sport 
model, 

— touring  cars,  five  and  seven  passenger, 

— coupes,  three  and  four  passenger, 

— sedan,  five  and  seven  passenger, 

— and  the  limousine. 

You  will  find  in  the  Willys-Ovcrland  line 
an  automobile  of  high  quality,  exactly 
adapted  to  your  any  need  or  pleasure. 

In  every  class  these  cars  represent  such  re¬ 
markable  value  that  every  consideration 
of  pride,  economy,  safety  and  enjoyment 
must  urge  you  to  consider  the  Willys- 
Overland  line  first. 

Tell  the  Overland  dealer  what  kind  and 
class  of  car  you  want.  Let  him  help 
you  solve  your  personal  automobile 
problem  as  thousands  of  others  are  solv¬ 
ing  theirs — permanently. 

See  the  Overland  dealer  now. 


The  Willy s-Overland  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 

Manufacturers  of  0*#rland  and  Wlll^.-Knlght  Automobile* 
and  Light  Commercial  Car. 
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loeeitamea  f~m  p«*»  4t)  The  situation  was,  of  course,  taken  ad- 

Tbe  peacetime  consumption  of  meat  in  vantage  of  by  manipulators,  with  the  re- 
Germany  was  about  two  and  a  quarter  suit  that  the  rich  secured  the  meat  and  the 
pounds  per  head  per  week,  practically  poor  in  the  rides  had  practically  none.  In 
double  the  consumption  of  a  generation  the  ritiw  there  were  fine  distinctions  as  to 
ago.  when  meat  was  meat,  and  when  it  was  not 

The  mrat  production  of  Germany  was  to  meat.  Thus,  loin  of  veal  was  meat;  but 
a  considerable  extent  dependent  upon  im-  tongue  and  fiver  and  tail  were  not  meat, 
ported  foodstuffs.  We  shall  not  go  far  wrong  In  March,  1916,  the  open  market  for  cat- 

if  ww  assume  that  the  fat  concentrates  were  tie  was  practically  empty  and  the  provision- 
devoted  to  milk  production  and  the  grain  ing  of  the  cities  with  livestock  was  placed 
concentrates  to  meat  production.  If  the  under  regulations.  The  cities  contracted 
data  of  tha  total  fodder  consumption  and  with  livestock  associations  to  furnish  so 
imported  feeding  stuff*  be  contrasted,  and  many  head  a  week.  Thus,  Berlin,  in  pear.- 
evaluattd  according  to  the  ruka  of  scientific  time,  consumed  one  hundred  thousand  swine 
stock  feeding,  we  learn  that  approximately  a  month.  In  April  fourteen  thousand  swine 
one-quarter  of  tbe  meat  consumption  of  were  ordered  to  be  purchased  for  the  city 
Germany  was  derived  from  imported  feed-  markets;  only  twenty-three  hundred  were 
inf  stuffs.  Tbe  meat  production  of  Germany  secured.  The  simple  truth  was  that  the 
had  long  been  upon  an  efficient  plane,  as  swine  were  not  fit  for  slaughter.  The  cities 
the  livestock  yielded  annually  over  half  their  had  no  power  to  confiscate  the  animals, 
weight  in  market  meat.  Germany  also  im¬ 
ported  meat  and  meat  products,  and  eape-  Conditions  In  South  Germany 
daily  fat. 

Following  the  recommendation  of  tbe  Meantime,  in  South  Germany,  the  meat 
ElUbacher  Commission,  one-third  of  the  cards  provided  for  one  and  a  half  to  two 
swine  were  slaughtered  late  in  the  winter  pounds  of  meat  a  wee*.  The  cities  attempted 
of  1914-16:  presumably  between  six  and  to  meet  tlte  situation  by  buying  their  stock 
seven  million  swine  wwre  killed.  During  this  directly.-  Fatting  to  obtain  stock  fit  for 
winter  there  eras  undoubtedly  an  unusual  slaughter,  as  early  as  May  they  began  to 
consumption  of  meat.  Of  tbe  conserved  buy  lean  stock;  and.  securing  supplies  of 
meat,  which  should  have  bran  available  for  finding  stuffs,  proceeded  to  prepare  the 
rraerve  for  the  ration  of  the  following  year,  animals  for  their  markets.  These  meat* 
a  great  deal  was  lost  by  decomposition:  so  went  largely  to  the  poorer  clam*, 
that,  beginning  with  the  autumn  of  1916,  For  example,  in  May,  1916,  four  hundred 
the  meat  consumption  was  reduced  to  the  thousand  swine  were  purchased  by  the  city 
plane  of  meat  production,  and  this  was  low,  of  Berlin,  to  be  used  as  feeding  stock.  The 
because  the  fodder  and  grain  crops  of  that  cards  throughout  the  ritioa,  from  January 
summer,  with  the  exception  of  potato,  were  to  May.  called  for  from  one-half  to  one 
far  below  normal.  pound  a  week.  The  amount  of  meat  avall- 

A wording  to  the  plana  of  the  srientisU,  able  was  so  small  that  only  a  small  perwnt- 
tbe  number  of  head  of  domestic  animals  was  age  of  the  buying  public  could  secure  meat, 
to  be  kept  down  to  the  available  fodder,  and  the  average  weekly  ration  in  many 
When.  In  the  fall  of  191 6,  the  available  feed-  dtlea  In  the  spring  months  was  not  over 
ing  stuffs  were  recognised  to  have  fallen  far  throo-quartem  of  an  ounce,  and  this  on  paper, 
below  the  plane  of  the  number  of  animals.  In  May  conditions  became  so  bad  that 
a  second  slaughter  should  have  been  di-  a  uniform  card  regulation  was  attempted, 
creed.  If  the  slaughtering  of  animals  waa  and  this  was  elaborated  when  tbe  new  food 
necemarr  In  1914-16  It  was  doubly  necra-  controller  took  charge.  F.ach  householder 
sary  in  1916-16.  Sow  this  did  not  meet  had  to  select  a  mrat  dealer.  The  central 

Tbree-in-One  Oil  fn  47  FIIF  R  mad  wav  New  Ynrk  ,he  vtr"'»  *4  the  agricultural  population  at  slaughterhouses  and  the  wholesale  buyers 
I  nrce-m  Une  Uil  to.  4Z  tUf  Broadway,  New  lork  ^  ^  ,0  Durtuw  ££  #lock  in  wwfStalnaud.  The ritles aublet  contracts 

order  to  restore  their  pomoni  and  stand  for  slaughter  and  delivered  the  mrat  directly 

:  _ _ _  _____  -  •  -  •  •  •  . . - 

_  which  was  retarded  aa  certain  to  come  lor  retail  cards  turned  in  by  them.  The 

-  —  -  -  within  a  year.  amount  stated  on  the  cards  was  reduced  to 

«•»  «•'-**  •  •»*  *«  ’fra  «*">•  «►»  "•••< 

A'  ■  »»•-.  Weal  11  Sot  W|al 

quartet*  of  a  pom4  e  •!»,  with  tea  mra< 

»  *  If  the  |>W’I  fed  up  haw  >  ~r.«  stock  ires  d»>s  s  week  fo*  soldwra  no*  on  sc*,.. 

_  •  _ 1  \  IKe  esli  te  4«.  it  IW  cf  d«*,  Tf~  -sol  .1  IK, a  l,rr.  re^- 

■  Mg  /  fa.,  t-ra—  the  ST  -an*  ,  J  me.* 

V  utilization  id  potatoes,  sugar  beets  and  rm>-  available  was  »i.  much  amuller  than  the 
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of  mrat  was  requisitioned  for  the  army.  The  ration  low  and  feed  up  the  younger  stock, 
peasants  killed  many  animals  In  don. relic  with  the  intention  of  increasing  the  mrat 
slaughtering,  consuming  the  mrat  them-  ration  in  the  autumn.  Practically  speaking, 
setrre  outside  of  all  control  and  dispensing  conditions  In  tbe  summer  months  remain«d 
large  amounts  outside  the  chan  neb  erf  trade,  unsatisfactory  from  every  point  of  view 
to  people  living  in  small  towns  and  in  the  until  tbe  Imperial  meat  card  was  issue*!  in 
large  rttira.  Under  three  rircumsta nee*  the  July.  This  accomplished  more  equitable 
stock  in  the  brat  condition  was  killed.  There  distribution  of  meat;  but  the  ration  re- 
was  not  enough  feeding  stuff  lo  maintain  malned  very  low.  In  August  pork  was  prac- 
all  the  animals  In  reasonably  good  condi-  tically  withdrawn  from  sale.  A  survey  of 
tion;  therefore,  the  remainder  of  the  stock  the  rations  of  the  different  dtiw  of  Germany 
waa  carried  along  on  what  was  little  more  during  the  summer  months  indicated  that 
than  a  maintenance  ration.  the  individual  allotment  secured  each  week 

When  the  rities.  buying  through  the  chan-  was  not  over  one-third  of  a  pound, 
nets  of  trade,  went  to  the  country  lor  five-  In  September  the  final  system  of  the  war 
stock  they  could  secure  only  rattle  and  nutrition  department  was  put  into  effect, 
swine  of  low  grade,  thin  even  to  emaciation.  The  essential  feature  of  this  system  waa  the 
Such  animate  yielded  little  meat  and  when  confiscation  of  the  livestock  and  the  con- 
placed  upon  the  market  did  not  suffice  to  trol  of  the  feeding  of  this  stock  and  its  defiv- 
meet  tbe  demands.  Thus,  with  each  month  cry  to  the  market,  precisely  comparable  to 
following  October.  1916.  the  scarcity  in  the  system  described  for  the  dairies.  The 
meats  became  more  and  more  pronounced,  livestock  remains  In  tbe  physical  powewion 
There  was  little  or  no  mrat  procurable  by  of  the  peasant,  but  the  u»  belongs  to  the 
importation  during  the  winter  of  1916-1916:  state;  the  state  furnishes  the  feeding  stuff*, 
certainly  not  over  one  hundred  thousand  allots  to  the  peasant  a  certain  fraction  of  the 
tons,  as  mrat  was  scarce  both  in  Holland  meat,  and  claims  the  bslanee  for  the  norl¬ 
and  in  Scandinavia.  agricultural  population. 

Local  meal  cards  appeared  in  various  One  concession  was  made  to  the  peasant 
portions  of  the  empire  Late  in  1916  and  be-  which,  it  was  fully  realized,  carried  grave 
came  universal  in  the  rities  early  in  1916.  dangers:  tbe  peasant  was  permitted  to 
Two  mratlras  day*  were  established— Tue*-  slaughter  stock  for  his  own  use.  but  woe 
day  and  Friday.  There  was  little  control  in  supposed  to  kill  such  animate  as  gave  a  meat 
tbe  country  districts  or  in  small  towns  that  ration  comparable  to  the  meal  card  of  tbe 
could  secure  their  supptire  through  per-  nonagricultural  population.  There  is  good 
sonal  dealing*  with  the  growers-  The  coun-  evidence  that  this  concession  was  being 
try  districts  made  the  exportation  of  animul*  widely  abused  in  tbe  rarly  months  of  the 
and  meat  products  to  the  cities  directly  and  autumn  of  1916;  and.  Indeed,  nothing  elw 
indirectly  difficult  or  impossible.  Maximum  was  to  be  expected, 
price*  were  placed  on  certain  meat  —pork—  Looking  buck  over  the  nine  months  pre- 

which  had  the  simple  effect  of  driving  that  ceding  the  i  ntroduction  of  the  1  m  penal  meat 
meat  from  the  market  and  inducing  others  card,  in  September.  1916,  one  may  concisely 
to  appear  at  higher  prices.  describe  the  situation  by  saying  that  the 
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ter  must  be  very  much  rvducwd.  since  the 
sweet  •■tern  now  furnish  very  little;  and 
even  in  peacetime  the  salt  water*  furnished 
in  winter  much  1—  than  in  summer. 

«, SlSSSttUBtSStfi 

each  person  a  day  in  Germany  wan  a even- 
tenths  of  a  gallon  of  beer,  two  hundredths 
of  a  gallon  of  spirituous  liquors  and  thre»- 
hunaredths  <4  a  nllon  ef  wine.  Somethir- 
tren  per  cent  of  the  beer  was  made  from 
imported  barley;  half  of  the  wine  was  im¬ 
ported.  The  per-capita  consumption  of  al¬ 
cohol  yielded  one  hundred  and  ten  raloriea 
daily- between  four  and  five  per  cent  of  the 
total  intake  in  calorie..  The  Germans  in- 
■eated  more  calorie*  In  the  form  of  alcoholic 
lieverag**  than  in  vegetable*  and  fruit* 
Reduction  in  consumption  of  alcoholic 
beverages  was  determined  upon  early  la  the 
war,  but  rewlly  carried  into  effect  only  after 
the  low  harvest  of  1915.  Thealcoholicbever- 
arm  contain  but  a  small  fraction  of  the  pro- 
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alcohol,  restriction  in  manufacture  was  nec¬ 
essary  to  minimise  lorn  in  grain  and  to  reduce 
the  labor  required  in  the  procemes  of  manu¬ 
facture. 

That  the  prohibition  of  vodka  was  necew- 
sary  in  Russia  was  regarded  in  Germany  as 
evidence  of  the  lack  ofriviliiation  in  Russia. 
The  amount  of  barley  that  could  be  de¬ 
voted  to  Ihe  manufacture  of  malt  was  re¬ 
duced  to  sixty  pee  cent;  grain  devoted  to 
whiskies  was  understood  to  hare  been  re¬ 
duced  one  half.  More  recently  the  making 
of  grain  whiskies  has  been  interdicted  The 
importation  of  French  winm  apparently 
continues:  otherwise  there  must  have  been 

these  wines  are  everywhere  to  be  had. 

The  hours  of  sale  and  the  amounts  al¬ 
lotted  for  daily  sale  were  fixed  differently  in 
different  parts  of  the  empire.  In  Berlin 
limitation  was  by  hours;  in  Munich  limita¬ 
tion  was  by  quantity —so  much  for  each 
resort  for  each  day.  In  the  summer  of  1916 
sophistication  of  the  beer  by  addition  of 
saccharine  was  first  permitted;  later  it  be¬ 
came  compulsory.  This  adulteration  has 
been  resented  by  the  people,  as  saccharine 
almost  ruins  a  good  beer. 

Abuse  of  alcoholic  beverages  was  very 
rarely  observed  by  the  writer  during  the 
months  he  was  in  Germany,  moderation 
being  due  largely,  he  b  convinced,  to  the 
restraint  imposed  by  the  psychology  of  war 
and  to  preoccupation  with  work,  thus  indi¬ 
cating  again  that  alcoholism  results  from 


aive.  Herring  were  so  cheap  la  peacetime 
that  they  were  used  as  fertilizer:  now  the 
prices  on  the  roast  range  from  ten  to  twenty 
cants  a  pound. 

A  R»duc,d  Boor  Supply 


agrarians  took  food  from  the  people  of  Ger¬ 
many  and  utilized  it,  with  their  own  feed¬ 
ing  stuffs,  in  order  to  carry-  along  a  number 
of  animals  so  large  that  the  total  available 
feed  for  them  was  not  enough  to  produce 
comparable  amounts  of  market  meat  or 
dairy’  products,  the  nutrients  being  largely 
utilized  by  the  animals  for  mere  mainte¬ 
nance.  This  has  been  made  clear  by  the 
results  of  the  census  of  animals. 

The  number  of  swine  left  at  the  time  of 
the  great  slaughter  in  1916  was  supposed  to 
have  been  some  seventeen  millions.  In  Octo¬ 
ber,  1915,  the  count  was  over  nineteen  mil¬ 
lions.  In  December.  1915.  it  had  fallen  to 
seventeen  millions.  Thecount  in  April.  1916, 
gave  a  figure  a  little  over  thirteen  millions. 
This  indicates  the  number  of  pigs  that 
were  killed  during  the  winter  for  it*  by  the 
peasants  and  for  sale  outside  the  open  chan¬ 
nels  of  trade.  On  September  1  the  number 
had  risen  to  over  seventeen  millions.  In 
November,  1916,  another  census  of  swine 
indicated  that  the  count  hod  risen  to 
practically  the  figure  of  June,  1913— some 
twenty-one  millions.  In  other  words,  the 
young  pigs  born  early  in  1916  had  been 
fed  up  during  the  summer. 

The  count  of  cattle  in  April.  1915,  we* 
24,900.000;  in  April,  I916.it  was  19.900,000; 
and  the  milch  cows  were  only  eight  hundred 
thousand  Ur*  than  in  December,  1914.  In 
November,  1916,  the  number  of  milch  cows 
was  back  to  the  number  before  the  great 
slaughter,  In  other  words,  the  calvew  had 
not  Fieen  killed;  the  heifers  had  been  raised 
to  milch  cows.  All  in  all.  the  peasants 
during  theyearfrom  May.  1915.toOctohcr. 
1916,  had  accomplished  the  restoration  in 
numbers  of  the  livestock  in  Germany. 

If  Germany.  In  December,  1914,  did  not 
havo  the  feeding  stuffs  to  maintain  the  ani¬ 
mals,  then  she  certainly  did  not  have  them 
in  November,  1916;  and  all  the  work  of  the 
Hllzbacher  Commission  to  rrgulute  the  rela¬ 
tive  consumption  of  food  unita  by  domesti¬ 
cated  animals,  and  by  man.  hsa  been  in  vain. 
Germany  during  the  winter  of  1916-17  U 
consuming,  according  to  the  card,  a  little 
over  half  a  pound  of  meat  a  week  from  the 
same  numlier  of  unlmal*  that  in  time  of 
pent*  yielded  over  two  pnun<U  a  week,  of 
which  oni-fourth  of  a  pound  came  from  im¬ 
ported  feeding  stuffs.  The  experience  of  the 
past  year  has  been  an  cx|ierimcnt  to  deter¬ 
mine  how  many  head  of  stock  and  of  human 
beings  could  l«e  maintained  on  a  minimum 
of  food  ami  feeding  stuffs;  but  thb»  has  not 
redounded  to  the  credit  of  the  agranana  or 
to  live  nutrition  of  the  industrial  da 


Von  Hlndonburg'i  Appeal 

Now  that  it  has  pwwu-d.  It  may  he  a  source 
of  satisfaction  to  the  people  of  Germany  to 
realize  that  three  animals  will  I-  of  utility 
In  the  near  future.  It  la,  however,  improb¬ 
able  that  the  present  crop  will  tleahen  and 
fatten  the  numlwr  of  animals  now  in  band. 
Until  the  enactment  of  the  comprehensive 
regulations  of  the  food  controller  in  Septem¬ 
ber  the  agrarian  population  was  permitted 
to  decide  between  the  maintenance  of  their 
domesticated  animals  and  of  their  fellow  citi¬ 
zens;  and  the  fellowritlxens  had  a  close  shave. 

All  through  the  summer  of  1916  the  in¬ 
dustrial  workmen  of  Germany,  underfed 
and  overworked,  supported  their  govern¬ 
ment  with  the  assurar.ee  that  they  would 
"hold  through.’’  When  they  come  to  real¬ 
ize  that  they  have  had  to  ”  hold  through  ”  as 
much  against  the  mismanagement  of  their 
agrarian  brothers  as  against  the  Allies’ 
blockade,  the  breach  between  the  Social- 
Democrats  and  the  Agrarians  will  he  wider 
than  ever. 

The  system  of  regulation  now  in  opera¬ 
tion  hod  it  been  placed  in  effect  in  the  fall  of 
1916  would  have  spared  Germany  tou  large 
extent  the  meat  and  milk  scarcity  of  the 
post  year.  If  the  accounts  in  the  public 
preen  of  this  country,  to  the  effect  that  Field 
Marshal  von  Hindenburg  has  appealed  to 
the  agrarians  for  a  square  deal  with  the 
industrial  population,  and  for  a  strict  com¬ 
pliance  with  the  regulations  of  the  food  con¬ 
troller,  are  true,  that  fact  suggests  that  the 
regulations  of  the  President  of  the  War 
Nutrition  Office  were  being  evaded. 

On  the  face  of  the  returns  one  cannot  be¬ 
lieve  that  it  will  be  possible  during  the  pres¬ 
ent  winter  to  maintain  in  a  productive  stale 
the  swine  and  cattle  of  Germany,  except  by 
restriction  of  the  foodstuffs  now  amigned  to 
the  industrial  classes  by  the  excellent  sys¬ 
tem  w  orked  out  by  Von  Batocki. 

It  is  possible  that  the  final  struggle  be¬ 
tween  scientific  control  of  the  food  supplies 
and  the  daas-interest  policy  of  the  agrarians 
is  now  at  hand.  Last  year  the  industrial 
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fleolin — our  wonder- 
i  sole  of  wear 


We  sat  discouraged,  my  wife  and  I,  listening  to  the  pounding  of  the 
children’s  feet— thinking  of  the  monthly  shoe-bills  which  seemed  to  set 
each  little  sacrifice  of  ours  at  naught. 

We  sat  discouraged,  my  wife  and  I— I,  foot-weary  from  the  busy  office, 
she  from  all  the  foot-miles  of  her  household  tasks.  And  then  I  spoke: 

“A h!  if  there  were  but  something  BETTER  THAN  LEATHER— 
something  that  would  wear  better  and  be  more  foot-comforting.” 

low  little  did  we  know  that  even  at  that  moment  Science  had 
Produced  something  far,  far  better  than  leather— better  feeling,  better 
'ASTING,  and  with  looks  that  match  its  wear! 


’jx  months  after,  I  made  my  great 
liscovery. 

had  picked  up  a  shoe  idly  from 
•  here  it  lay  on  a  shoe-store  shelf, 
was  a  beautiful  shoe,  styled  and 
mart. 

\nd  about  the  sole  was  some 
ling— well,  modern  would  be  the 
ord,  I  think. 

o  first  I  saw  a  Neolin  Sole.  The 
ext  moment  I  had  tried  it.  That 
lomcnt  was  a  memorable  one  for 
ie  — for  flexible  and  foot-casing 
Jeolin  was,  and  soothing  as  a 
ipper  from  the  first  smooth  step! 

•nd  that  was  but  the  beginning 
my  wonderful  Neolin  experience. 

>r,  as  day  by  day  and  month  by 
onth  I  wore  my  new  Neolin  Soles, 
'  increasing  wonder  came.  They 
ere  wearing  as  no  other  shoe- 
,es  ‘,ad  ever  worn.  And  then — ! 

ell,  my  wife  wasted  not  a 
oment!  Neolin  looks  had  al- 
ady  won  her— and  now  that 
eolin  wear  and  comfort  were 
oven  facts,  there  was  nothing 
T  jt  but  Neolin  Soles  for  the 
‘‘ole  familv ! 


Yes,  life  is  somehow  different 
since  NeOlin  came — and  we  thank 
NeOlin  for  that.  Since  then  the 
shoe-bills  have  hoisted  a  perma¬ 
nent  relief  sign,  and  Willie  and 
Margaret  and  Dorothy  can  play 
and  jump  and  pound,  and.  bless 
you,  we  won’t  worry.  Isn't  Neolin 
there  to  wear  and  save?  Yes,  and 
to  do  far  more  than  that :  — 

For  Neolin  saves  the  doctor  bills 
as  well  through  snug-foot,  water¬ 
proof  tread — and  we  just  thank  it 
again  for  that. 

Wouldn’t  uou  thank  Neolin,  too  ? 


Deolin 


NeSlin  is  for  new  shoes  or  new 
soles.  It  comes  in  black,  white, 
tan;  and  your  shoe-dealer  or  re¬ 
pairer  probably  has  it.  If  not, 
insist  and  both  will  get  it  next 
time.  Remember,  it  costs  no 
more.  And  its  quality  is  always 
the  same  on  any  price  of  shoe.  To 
avoid  the  imitations — mark  that 
mark,  stamp  it  on  your  memory: 

neolin  — 


the  trade  symbol  for  a  never  changing 
quality  product  of 
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Sliould  always  be  i*d  to  break  the 
electrical  circuita  when  eacesaive  cur¬ 
rents  cause  Arc  anil  accident  hasard*. 
Safe  under  all  conditions  of  Brevier. 
Economy  Kuara  have  the  additional 
advantage  over  old  atylr  "one-time  " 
fuaea  of  tielng  rrnewahle -ju.I  the 
replacement  of  an  inesprnai  w  "Drop 
Out"  Renewal  Link  restores  an 
Economy  Kuse  (ofter  it  haaoperatrd) 
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/  this  history  over  to  the 
Society,  have  it  filed,  and 

St 

n 

T*»i»  U  • 
f»rtuU  trp* 

kmnl  vv#w  of  an  BmoaMV 
rmw«M«  fvi.r  Tb#y  nr* 

mm*  In  a 

ferrul*  «f» 

1000  amis 

ik 
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Have  You  Tested  the  Waterproofing 

of  Your  Shot-Shells? 


water  for  tintf-an-liour.  Get  it  wet- 
let  than  fWd  ever  actually  kc«  your 
•hells.  You'll  find  it  still  <Tiau»U*i- 
and  e)r\ts  iu  *rlJ  as  II  never  wrt. 

It's  a  grXMl  (hi fig  to  know  how 
murh  m taking  your  sheila  will  stand. 


BLACK  SHELLS 


SSTtSTSTP 

tn.  V..a,  as 

I  a  Ua4  t*.  S4«  »  (MM MU 


TamiTY  iiumno.  am  voaic 


«y  a.u 

Denier 
^  tar  Children** 
Shoes  with  iho 


up 


*T0»  U*t*tr  1m  Tkt  Wtmt  Ukt  m  IV|  i  AW“ 
I>on*t  allow  your  children  to  wear  shoea 
with  scuffed  out,  petkd  off  loos!  Give 
Ihrra  m  r«  tvit’fKMl  with  (hr  rvrrw*arln«  Tfl* 
TU  TU  and  save  money.  Tip  Mb  no  dtfrvrnt 
Irwm  rewt  of  *W  Artually  outwrars  the  n»4e. 
Water  peool  Wttttar-prttrf.  Nistkoiiaf. 

If  war  dsaift  will  not  W  ibojt  with  this 

Trl«Til«T  J>  tffndr  r*-rk  on  ear  h  aot*. 

»*«r  ..  Ik«lr.  <4  UUMren'.  ’Sf.'Sfif 


THE  ORICINAL 


MALTED  MILK 


P*»*  bod,. 

The  Food -Drink  for  all  Ages 


Substitutes  cost  YOU 


Paint  Your  Ford  for  $1.00 


"Please  be  specific.  Mr.  Bittner.  Just 
how  are  you  going  to  make  business  men?” 
"  By  the  aid  o'  your  Unde  Sam  and  Bin¬ 
's  Fifty  Busir 


imt’s  Kilty  Business  Principles."  he  said. 

“Then  it’a  a  course  of  study  by  mail, 
that  make*  plain  the  entire  industry'  of 
money-making  and  shows  a  man  his  place 
in  this  induBtry?" 

"You've  got  it.  It's  one  thing  to  have 
the  makin'a  and  another  to  roll  the  ciga¬ 
rette.  I'm  goin'  to  do  some  rollin'  that'll 
make  folks  take  notice.  Dope's  all  there." 
He  tapped  the  bulky  package,  got  up  and 
ambled  over  to  the  bookkeeper's  cage. 

I  untied  the  package  and  began  to 
straighten  out  his  notes.  Soon  I  was  into 
the  thing  and  my  enthusiasm  swoke.  I  saw 
men  of  all  stations  in  life,  everyw  here,  doing 
uncongenial  work,  and  I  aaw  how  this  plan 
of  Mr.  Bittner's  might  be  tremendously 
helpful,  not  alone  to  the  man  already 
marked  with  the  stripes  of  deadly  routine 
but  to  young  men  ready  to  enter  business. 
By  noon  I  had  the  plan  fairly  well  in  mind. 

”  hurrying  through  lunch 
rit  of  not  i 


I  found  myself 

in  the  old-time  spirit  of  not  wanting  to  lose 
a  minute.  1  was  eager  to  finish  reading  the 
Fifty  Principles  and  get  at  the  History.  At 
leust  I  told  myself  that  this  was  the  reason 
w  hy  1  gulped  down  tea  and  sandwiches  in 
the  regulation  busy  way;  hut  1  think  the 
power  of  suggestion  was  reslly  responsible. 
I  was  back  in  the  land  of  rush  ami  hurry, 
and  already  1  was  moving  to  the  marching 
time  business  ever  plays  In  large  cities. 

That  afternoon  1  finished  reading  the 
notes  on  the  Fifty  Principles  and  the  follow¬ 
ing  morning  began  blocking  out  the  History. 
The  work  went  rapidly,  and  in  a  few  days 
I  was  ready  for  the  task  of  arranging  the 
court*  of  study.  It  was  to  include  fifty  short 
problems,  a  printed  talk  on  each  one.  and 
as  many  personal  letters  as  the  subscriber 
n  reded. 

Rach  problem  involved  one  distinct  and 
vital  principle  of  sound  busanms.  It  stated 
a  complication,  similar  to  a  problem  in 
arithmetic:  "Mr.  A.  sUrting  in 


for  himself,  rcc*lv«w  a  call,  apparently 
friendly,  from  Mr.  B,  who  is  already  In  the 
same  businnw.  How  is  h«  to  treat  that 
call?" 

"They  gotta  be  fooled  Into  exercisin' 
their  brains."  Bittner  had  said,  "same's  a 
schoolboy  over  his  arithmetic.  He  just 
thinks  he’s  get  tin'  the  answer." 

The  plan  was  to  correct  the  subscriber's 
answer  to  the  problem  and  return  It  to 
him.  together  with  a  printed  talk  on  rivals 
and  a  personal  letter.  The  meat  of  the 
w  hole  course  wns  In  throe  talk*.  They  so 
analysed  business,  specific  avenue#  and  the 
typo  of  mind  especially  suited  to  each  one. 
that  any  man  on  Its  completion  would  have 
not  only  a  very  practical  understanding  of 
the  entire  buslneas  world  and  the  principles 
on  which  success  Is  founded  but  a  pretty 
clear  Idea  also  of  what  his  own  brain  could 
most  readily  accomplish! 

Promhlng  Profili 

As  formerly,  my  work  consisted  mainly 
of  editing.  The 


•dltlng.  ins  talks  were  scientific, 
on  experiencs  and  a  keen  knowledge 
men.  and  they  were  tremendously  hum 
I  left  them  largely  in  Bittner’s  own  pecul¬ 
iar  atvle.  I  believed  they  would  prove  a 
sharp  relish  to  the  most  jaded  of  minds. 

The  printing  for  each  set  of  talks  and 
problems  would  amount  to  about  fifteen 
cents;  thestampefortheentirrcoursewould 
come  to  about  two  dollars.  Allowing  from 
ten  to  fifteen  minutes  of  our  time  for  the 
correction  of  each  problem,  two  days'  work 
to  a  subscriber  would  be  the  outside  limit. 
As  we  were  to  charge  fifty  dollars  for  the 


course,  this  would  make  our  profit 
subscription  in  the  neighborhood  of  forty 
dollars.  I  saw  the  practical  soundness  of 
the  plan .  1 1  was  not  a  get-rich-quick  scheme, 
but  a  very  excellent  method  of  meeting  a 
very  real  need.  Business  is  making  greater 
stride*  to-day  than  any  other  one  science. 
Its  tactics  change,  new  departments  spring 
Into  being,  with  new  disrovrrim  and  inven¬ 
tions.  and  expansion  is  constantly  going  on. 
The  very  language  of  business  change* 
year  by  year.  Business  literature,  like  med¬ 
ical  works,  is  of  small  value  a  few  years 
after  it  is  printed.  Getting  down  to  our  per¬ 
sonal  problem:  To  sell  our  books  at  u  price 
to  mid  others  on  the  market,  we  had  been 
compelled  to  print  in  large  quantities:  and 
before  these  vast  editions  could  be  ex¬ 
hausted  the  books  needed  revision.  By 
putting  the  whole  science  of  modem  busi- 
nes*  and  business  peyehology  in  the  form  of 


fifty  principle*,  each  in  a  pamphlet  toi 
the  matter  was  simplified.  Year  by 


•If. 
year 


I  dm cd  my  eyt*  U>  thr  sloppy,  untidy  oul  an  oW  "Cordied  bnar.  'Then  of  a  fiud- 
»ife  she  make,  and  encouraged  her  to  <**«  •orneihin*  mot  wrong.  The  pipe  got 
go  Ahead.  Maybe  the  man  wouldn't  mind,  a  grouch. 

She  was  lovable  in  an  easy-goinf,  good-  MI  tried  so  many  cures,  my  wife  fitantd 
natuwo  way.  and  men  prrter  lovabiMicai  to  nuking  fun  of  me.  Finally  I  gave  up  and 
efficiency  in  their  mivea,  if  they  can  t  have  chucked  the  old  briar  into  the  aah  pile  - 
both.  covered  it  up  with  cvrry  shovelful  of  ashr* 

So  paauxi  Gladys.  My  neat  stenogrspher  \  «>uld  by  my  hands  on. 

of £3  "For  .wo  month.  al.cr  ,1a.  it  was  one 
Mb. iSog mhldn Si ®mSu«  bttoo  ,hin*  al,M  P*l™.  rip™. 

hiring  bee  »nd  I  found  she  red  her  notes  ev«"  Between  them  oil  I  nun- 

rujly.  She  don.odcd-.nd  got,  ma  I  up-  *Kr<l  *°  ,0,Sr’- 

held  ho  ten  dollar*  a  **£  I  simply  "  Hu.  one  Hay  .  couple  ol  week,  ago  I  wa. 
could  not  spend  so  much  time  correcting  down  cellar  bru.hing  up  when  I  thought  of 
work  and  watching  ray  vocabulary  for  aim-  my  old  pipe.  IK.  you  know,  I  dug  down  in 
pie  word.  Miss  Douglas, showed  no  matri-  that  a.h  pile  like  a  dog  alter  a  lionc.  And  I 
mono!  .ymptomi  in  the  way  of  a  ring.  She  go.  i.  caked  in  damp  .thru  ami  (he  color  ol 
was  neat  and  orderly  and  always  on  time,  a  we.  |urcc  ol  iron. 

?j*  — ,h"  ^  1 

the  inoVirnt  women  who  wdutw  wag...  <n"  “T* 

-ys  up  5 

great  mm  of  drifting.  un.mb.tiou.  girl 

workers,  who  are  merely  doing  time  till  some  wor,"y  "r  j  -pTTWIW^ 

non  makm  it  pamihle  for  them  to  "quit  tt«»«l.  handing  |  fn|UU>’|f[  {/jl 

workia*/’  have  rwt.bli.hed  a  wage  that  lu.t  "*  b.  blue  .In.  A;..  CM 

about  meaiure*  their  worth.  Thnr.landard  *' For  a  moment  '  wkij  '■ 

need  not  frighten  ■  girl  who  ia  ambitious  I  smoked— iu.t  i&bMIlk&ii* 


Federal 

Tires  hove  oil  ^ 
desirable  features  of  the 
best  tires,  and  something 
more. 

Equul  to  any  in  construc¬ 
tion,  service  and  non-skid 
qualities,  they  contain  on  im¬ 
provement  found  in  no  other 
automobile  tires. 

Double-Cable-Base 

As  the  greatest  strain  upon 
a  tire  occurs  nt  its  base  neat 
to  the  rim.  there  are  built  into 
the  base  of  every  Federal  Tire, 
four  staunch,  twisted  steel 
cable*  of  great  tensile  strength. 


We  won',  a. tempi  lo  decide  ihi.  for  you 
one  way  or  the  other,  except  to  My  that 
Wiliam,  ha*  l*en  .nicking  Edgeworth  l«* 
year,  and  hi*  wool  ought  to  carry  some 
weight.  And,  we  might  add,  the  nun  who 
told  thh  story  ha.  tned  it  ever  since. 


The  Federal  Rubber  I 

/-*  OF  ILLINOIS  1 

Company  i-w-  ****  **  l 


it’s  never  camion'  by  either." 

At  l**t  the  entire  course  was  in  readinm, 
and  I  determined  to  hustle  the  final  copying 

Sand  get  it  to  a  printer  as  soon  a» 
wo  that  Mr.  Bittner  would  have  no 
or  further  changes.  I  naked  Mi* 
Krog  to  get  me  a  good  copyist,  for  I  bad 
decided  that  I  would  put  two  girl*  on  the 
work. 

“I’m  advertising  Sunday.”  she  said 
shortly.  *‘I  can't  store  another  girl  now 
frocw  the  operating  room.” 


What  Do  You  Do 
When  Your  Pipe 
Gets  a  Grouch? 
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and  thia  wu  h*r  Am  job.  It  waa  «W1  for 
her  to  brfin  in  an  oArr  made  up  ao  larfrly 
of  non H- n.  Th*  o«h*r  appliraaU  acr*  not 
unuaual  in  any  »ay. 

I  took  blanch  to  MM  Lutkina. 

"HwaiiyourDr*  aaMtant.  MMBooCh." 

I  mid. 

"What?"  MM  LuUina*  hard,  harah 
"What"  alaaya  madr  mr  think  of  a  (Ul- 
iroo  coming  down  on  a  dWicaU  ahirt  front. 


Kcplac*  utanaUa  lhal  out 

with  utenaiU  lhal  -W—.F-.cr- 


Ex  peris  contend  that  30%  of  all  tires  wear  out  before 
their  time  because  of  inadequate  inflation. 

And  inadequate  inflation  usually  means  an  inadequate 
tube— one  that  holds  air  feebly,  surrenders  some,  and 
inflicts  insidious  damage  by  failure  to  perform  properly 
its  part  of  the  tire's  work. 

Whether  you  figure  it  in  your  tire  bills,  or  in  the  mileage 
delivered  to  you  upon  the  road,  you  cannot  escape  the 
fact  that  the  tube's  importance  far  outweighs  its  cost. 

On  this  ground  it  is  to  your  every  interest  that  you  put 
Goodyear  Tubes  inside  your  tires. 

Putting  them  there  means  putting  adequate  and  con¬ 
stant  pressure  there  also— these  tubes  hold  air.  Putting 
them  there  means  more  miles  to  you. 

They  are  thicker  than  ordinary  tubes,  and  stronger — 
made  up  of  many  paper-thin  sheets  of  rubber  vulcanized 
together  into  a  perfect  air-retaining  unit. 

Their  valve  stems  are  vulcanized  in  also,  not  stuck  on. 

We  especially  recommend  the  Goodyear  Heavy  Tourist 
type  for  sustained  and  severe  service.  1 1  is  exceptionally 
stout  and  vigorous,  a  little  higher-priced — and  better. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  fie  Rubber  Company.  Akron.  Ohio 
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(t  that  it  sounded  (tab  and  new.  came  in  each  delivery,  separated  check* 

In  all  this  work,  monotonous  and  tiring  from  buxinem-book  orders  and  handed  the 
through  much  repetition,  Mias  Carrel  »m*  one  to  the  bookkeeper  and  the  other  to 
far  mote  useful  to  me  than  Mi.  Douglaa,  Mbs  Krog.  Mr.  Bituter  did  not  return  (ill 
though  the  could  not  take  dictation.  Mins  closing  time. 

Douglass  had  her  one  value -ahe  was  an  The  following  day  I  began  to  open  mail, 
accurate  stenographer,  and  she  satisfied  keenly  expectant,  for  it  was  pon-ible  that  a 
herself  with  that-  In  fact,  she  rather  ro-  few  inquiries  might  arrive  from  the  city  or 
arnUd  being  asked  to  do  anything  but  take  near-by  towns.  All  day  1  sorted  letter*  and 
notea  aod  copy  corrected  page*.  But  Mi*a  listed  check*  and  order*.  There  wan  just 
Carrel  would  be  at  my  dealt  the  moment  her  one  Fifty  Principles  inquiry.  A  man  named 
work  was  finished,  asking  for  more.  She  Clarke  wanted  to  buy  the  course  outright, 
was  interested  in  everything  1  did.  and  He  wrote  in  a  very  kind,  courteous  manner, 
wanted  to  have  a  part  in  iU  One  day  ahe  saying  that  though  he  appreciated  the  fart 
found  me  laving  mil  an  advertisement.  that  he  would  misa  a  great  deal  in  not  sub- 
“Can't  I  help  you?”  ahe  asked,  looking  arnbing  in  the  regul»r  way,  he  was  too  busy 
on  with  interest.  at  present  to  do  so.  Ho  Inclosed  a  money 

"Sot  very  well.  But  you  ran  take  down  order  for  fifty  dollars.  Itlttncr  ugain  spent 
that  file  marked  advertisements  and  read  our  the  day  at  hi*  club  or  elsewhere,  coming  in 
advertisements  for  the  last  year  and  learn  late  in  the  afternoon, 
our  style.  Then  later  you  might  be  useful." 

She  took  the  file  and  went  back  to  her  A  Competitor '»  Work 

d«ak  to  pom  over  advertbsmmta  until  more 

copying  was  ready  for  her.  "It’s  early  yet.”  I  said,  handing  him  the 

We  tried  oat  our  advertisements  before  one  order, 
they  were  run.  We  had  them  set  up  and  "It’s  darned  queer,"  he  growled,  drop- 
pasted  here  and  them  in  the  advertising  ping  into  hi*  chair  and  fixing  hi*  eyt*  on 
sections  <4  magazinea.  then  we  would  lay  the  letter.  Instantly  his  head  shot  forward 
them  aside  until  the  following  day,  when  and  hi*  eyes  burned  their  way  through  the 
we  would  open  the  pages  to  sea  which  style  request  for  the  Fifty  Principle*.  Ho  got  to 
started  up  most  strikingly  to  meet  the  eye.  hks  feet  in  a  flash  and  brought  the  letter 
We  tried  them  on  Mias  Kru*.  Mias  Corral,  and  money  order  over  to  me. 

Misa  !.utkin»  and  William,  and  in  this  way  “Send  ft  back!"  he  commanded,  with  a 
they  got  the  threshing  out  that  a  new  cam-  swift  indrawing  of  hi*  breath  that  hail  told 
paign  generally  gets  at  a  real  of  Ihouaand*  me  before  of  while-hot  anger  inside.  "Tell 
ofdollara.  'ira  we  don’t  sell  outright*’ 

"But,  Mr.  Bittner. V.  really  all  In  the 
The  Spring  Campaign  ‘talka’;  ami  for  a  'cry  busy  man 

"Can  t  you  *oe  he’a  a  tool?"  lie  shouted, 
We  opened  the  campaign  in  the  March  shaking  the  paper  in  my  face.  "Thl*  I* 
publications.  Mr.  Bittner  had  timed  this  Borrlge  Sc  Ktmp’s  first  move.  Can’t  you 
so  that  we  would  have  three  Usum  In  which  mcognlie  fake  politenms?" 
to  tsat  the  plan  immediately  preceding  the  He  went  back  to  hla  dmk  and  I  look 
dull  summer  months,  when  business  always  another  look  at  the  Inquiry.  Yes,  It  wa* 
fell  off.  Thi*  would  give  ua  time  for  any  re-  r.lhw  over-felirliou*.  I  sighed  heavily. 
vMooa  and  changes  suggested  by  the  prac-  Then  It  waa  all  true.  Bittner'.  cau*e  for  un¬ 
ties!  try-out  For  nothing  ever  work*  out  easinm*  over  these  persistent  rival*, 
ia  every  detail  a*  planned.  The  third  day  I  waa  at  the  office  at  the 

earlimt  pomible  moment,  and  eagerly  started 
Some  people,  particularly  women,  regard  opening  the  mail.  There  was  not  an  inquiry, 
bmimm  as  a  dull  subject.  I  wish  a  few  of  Bittner  did  not  show  up  till  noon,  and  then 
these  might  have  spent  the  month  <4  March  ho  came  in  as  nmriah  as  a  teething  child, 
with  us.  When  a  woman  spends  two  weeks  He  snarled  at  the  girts  for  dropping  crumbs, 
planning  a  party  ahe  b  usually  on  the  gut  ordered  William  to  dean  up.  and  then  went 
rter  Ullit  is  over.  Mr.  Bittner  had  .pent  to  his  dmk  without  speaking  to  me. 
two  year*,  and  I  some  seven  month*,  plan-  The  fourth  day  there  waa  an  Inquiry 
ning  a  gigantic  party  for  American  businra*  from  a  man  named  Wagner,  who  wa*  con- 
men.  we  had  invested  over  a  thousand  nected  with  a  small  buxines*  college  near 
dollar*  In  the  feast  and  thirty  thousand  in  Chicago.  It  looked  promising,  butaomeway 
the  invitation*,  and  now  the  weighty  ques-  just  one  inquiry’  seemed  won*  than  none, 
tion  was— how  many  would  accept?  It  was  almost  an  insult.  1  attended  to  It 

The  first  morning  after  the  March  publi-  perron  ally  and  said  nothing  to  Mr.  Bittner 
cations  were  on  the  nrwwstand*  I  entered  about  it.  The  fifth  and  sixth  day*  were 
the  office  trembling  with  excitement  and  repetition*  of  t*e  first  three- there  were 
expectation.  Bittner  waa  then-  ahead  of  noinquirim.  On  the  seventh  day  one  let  ter 
me.  and  be  had  the  publication*,  all  open  st  carried  the  Fifty  Principles  key  number, 
our  advertisement,  spread  out  on  the  long  and  I  seized  upon  it  eagerly  and  tore  open 
reading  table.  He  wa*  paring  the  floor  with  the  envelope.  It  was  from  the  one  inquirer, 
bent  head  and  hands  behind  nb  back,  every  Wagner.  He  wished  to  subscribe,  and  ac- 
few  minute*  stopping  to  look  at  the  maga-  companicd  hi*  rrqurot  with  a  money  order 
zinew  I  paused  by  the  table  and  examined  for  the  full  price.  When  Mr.  Bittner  came 
each  advertisement  carefully.  It  was  dig-  in  I  showed  it  to  him  and  tried  to  laugh 


A  Car’s  Equipment 
Tells  The  Tale 


A  GLANCE  at  the 'da*  will 
tell  you  tlur  quality  of  any 
car.  Try'  it  out. 

Look  at  the  instrument  hoard 
of  any  dc  luxe  car. 

Chances  arc  you  will  find  the 
Warner  Auto-Meter. 

For  really  fine  cara  arc  fine  in 
every  detail. 

And  the  Warner  Auto-Meter 
stand*  out  as  the  one  speed  in¬ 
dicator  suitable  for  these  de  luxe 
cars. 

So  it  is  virtually’  the  unani¬ 
mous  choice  of  all  builders  of 
costly  cars. 

The  Warner  is  a  jewelled  in¬ 
strument  —compensated  against 
cold  and  heat-  perfect  in  design 
and  workmanship.  It  is  unerr¬ 
ing  in  its  precision. 

It  is  the  most  expensive  speed 
indicator  made.  Its  superiority 
is  unquestioned.  TIk-  market 
can  offer  nothing  liettcf. 

A  Warner  Auto-Meier  on  the 
tla*h  is  the  best  outward  indi¬ 
cation  of  a  car's  costliness. 

Look  for  it. 


kyarner 

//ufoz/ifeter 


Stewart -\\ 


irner 
Corporation 
It  s  A 
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Only  a  few  days  more  will  this  5-passenger  6-30  Chalmers  remain 
at  $1090.  On  March  1  the  price  becomes  $1250.  Prompt  action 
now  pays  you  $160.  The  roadster  price  also  advances  from  $1070 
to  $1250,  showing  a  saving  of  $180.  Either  model  will  prove  the 
most  sensible  car  you  ever  drove.  Sensible  because  it  is  neither 
over  nor  under  weight.  Neither  a  speed  car  nor  a  slow  poke. 
Instead:  a  simple,  economical,  soundly  made  car  that  holds  the 
road,  drives  straight  as  an  arrow,  takes  a  hill  with  plenty  of  reserve, 
looks  the  good  stuff  it  is  made  of,  and  acts  like  a  thoroughbred. 
And  the  saving  pays  you  more  than  6  per  cent  on  $2500. 


SI8S0  Detroit 
2550  “ 

2550  " 


$1090  Detroit 
1350  " 

1070  •* 


Roaditrr 


•  -  -  * 

IKrli 

[  IBBW3H  ll 

f  ^  CJca, 

Tooth 
Never  Deca 


TVdt** 


When  you  think  of  Asbestos 
you  think  of  Johns-Manville 


it  *u  Clipping 


Your  brake  lining  is  no 
better  than  its  Asbestos 

In  the  factory  of  the  world’*  largest  nsbcstoa 


Put  this 
Slogan 
to  Work 


producers  where  Johns  Manvillc  Asbestos  n 
sorted,  there  is  one  pile  set  aside  marked 
"for  brake  lining." 


ranted  the  right  to  enjoy.  I  thought  of  ray 
Silty  thousand  dollars  tied  up  in  a  West¬ 
ern  ranch.  It  could  give  me  freedom  and 
friends— and  it  should.  I  was  a  fool  to  re¬ 
main  longer  in  a  place  where  the  women 
were  jealous  or  auspicious,  and  the  one  man 
always  absent.  leaving  me  to  bear  the  brunt 
of  things.  1  wouldn’t  wait  a  day  longer.  I 
seued  my  pen  and  began  to  write  my  resig¬ 
nation.  when  I  mw  William  leading  in  a 
mswerger  boy. 

“That’s  her."  he  said,  pointing  to  me. 
Then  he  turned  back  to  his  parrel-wrap¬ 
ping.  The  boy  came  over  to  my  desk  and 
I  experienced  a  sudden  ainkir.g  sensation. 
He  handed  me  a  note.  With  trembling 
fingers  1  tore  it  open  and  read  in  an  almost 


length 


Come  at  once  with  the  boy.^Say  noth  jng. 

I  closed  ray  desk,  and  putting  on  my 
hat  followed  the  boy  out.  Bittner  waa  In 
some  kind  of  serious  trouble,  or  he  would 
new  have  sent  for  me  like  that.  When 
we  reached  the  street  I  turned  to  my 

*•  going?”  I  demanded 

™“TotheSt.  Mark's  Hospital.  Gums  it’s 
•  dmt  or  somepin." 

EaiWf-.  Nest— Tins  Is  ,*«  of  .  uH.s  of 


H.  W.  JOHNS. MANVIIXE  CO. 
New  York  City 

Brant  hr  I  in  55  Larrr  CiUtt 


COVERS 
THE  CONTINENT 


dust  rial 

■Mkll 

«*•  Hvin 

bests  , 

TkM 

The  Man  <mt 


"We've  been  watching  you,  young  man. 
We  know  you're  mode  of  the  *tutf  that  win*. 
The  m«n  i lot  mre*  enough  about  hi*  future  to 
»tu.ly  an  I.  C.  S.  counc  in  hi*  tpare  time  i*  the 
kind  we  want  in  thi*  firm’*  respnuible  p«»i. 
(iun*.  You're  getting  ywir  promotion  on  what 
yi-i  ‘new,  amt  I  wi»h  we  had  mm  like  you.” 


The  boa*  can't  lake  chance*.  When  he  ha* 

*  ictitainiible  job  to  (ill.  he  pick*  a  man  Itjintj 
to  holt  il.  lie  »  watching  you  right  now,  helping 
you'll  be  ready  when  your  opportunity  com**. 

The  thing  for  you  to  Jo  it  to  »t*rt  today  anj 
Ifnin  yuurxlf  to  do  tome  one  thing  better  than 
other*.  You  can  <!•■  it  in  *|>arr  time  through 

•  lie  International  Curteipondcnce  School*. 
Over  5000  men  r«|iurtcd  *<lvan>rment  la*t  ye*r 
at  a  mult  of  their  I.  C.  S.  training. 

The  fir»t  »rrp  thete  men  took  *«  to  mark 
and  mail  thi*  coupon.  Mike  your  »iart  the 
•nine  way  and  make  it  right  now. 


pMtehM  on  two  o*  the  beat  troro  la  the 
orchard.  There  w»r»  about  ten  buaheb  and 
I  conceived  the  idea  of  .hipping  them  to  a 
-mall  city  fifty  mil*,  up  the  raa d.  We  had 
never  .hipped  any  fruit;  neither  had  our 
neighbor*:  aad  I  did  not  know  how  to  go 
about  it.  The  only  thing  to  down*  to  go  to 
Hick.  Milk  and  iaquira  of  the  niUl 
agent. 

For  minutea  I  -food  at  the  window,  wait¬ 
ing  aa  unual  (or  Brown  Kill*  to  turn  hk  faro 
to  the  public.  Finally  I  made  a  timid  notae 
on  the  window  lede*  with  my  pockvtknife 


Who  like,  brown  muffin*  f  knit*  fir  muffin:  A  cook  with 

....  ...  .  .  .  I«»  ui  pride i  flour,  butter,  etc., 

\\  ho  like,  to  nuke  brown  muf-  any  ordinao;  cook  w  ould  uw,  but 
‘,n*-  each  ingredient  made  by  people 

Who  hkc*  the  girl  w  ho  like*  to  *hu,lik*  »  'hin“J  "  ‘  " »  P*  in 

make  brow  n  muffin*  ?  ,hc  *“*?•  bot  o'e0  «*  *  **  rjn“c 

made  by  people  with  a  genuine 

Hack  ol  all  the  really  good  pride  ol  doing, 
thing*  in  a  life  that',  worth  the  We  want  the  younger  ladicn  of 
Celling,  mu«  be  tho*e  who  *en*e  America  to  know  Acorn  Range* 
the  anrvtry  of  dorng  each  thing  „  ol  thcir  elder*  know 

well.  It*  the  irunn  pn*  tf  ,hrm.  We  have  made  Acorn 
no*  the  uxddiwh  pnde  «.f  Rani[c4  for  yean,  and  are 
*h..w.  that  nuke*  the  happy  houve-  proud  of  having  nudc  them  bcl- 
wife  make  the  muffin*  brown  tcr  ^  better  a*  the  year*  have 
»“**  gone  by. 

ACORN  RANGES 

Gas,  Coal,  Combinations  and  Electric 

Always  Improving 


RIDE  A  RANGER 


p«fpo*f  d  i  kilohw:  A  Good  Plooe  for  a  Good  Ran|e 

Go  to  your  drain's  or  the  Gas  Company  di 

■»-  *•  *  u 

ovens,  one  busier  oven,  warming  oven,  six  top  I 
II  ers  ~  very  compact* 

If  ru  i*  available,  but  you  have  to  u*c  coal 
of  the  time,  the  Acorn  Combination  Range  fat 
kgMt  coal  and  ga»  certainly  will  save  you  ipace, 
W  .  I  anj  fuel.  In  another  muJrl  a 
I  lever  doe*  it  all  lever  up. 

A—  I 

^  ■ESEjSSss'S 


plained  In  a  few  mlnulro  the 
the  railroad  w.  making  for  ti¬ 
the  fruit.  Hr  described  the  new 
organixation  of  the  grower*  fi 


MEADgS^igSg.^ 

MfiUkQAN  HAVE  THIS 


J  a^r...  '  If  gM  i.  not  available,  let 

*  nut  hardware  or  furniture 

»irr  dv«  you  an  Aram  Coal  Range  deigned  to  cut 
t*m  coal  belli  and  uve  many  a  *tep  with  a  heavy  cual- 
d.  Sproal  de*cro  foe  each  kind  of  coal. 

The  Acorn  Electric  Range,  a  joy  anj  pride  to  the  houte- 
ifc  who  i*  *o  aituated  that  electricity  i*  the  fuel  die  ought 
me.  So  thoroughly  attractive  it  wuuki  not  be  inappro- 
iate  in  the  dming  room  itwlf.  The  charm  of  the  chafing 
*h  and  the  utility  of  a  range  ccenbined. 


OODiroca  TTTtwatm  CO.  P-.l  «’•!  etn-tco  It!. 

1ITCNTC  That  Protect  and  Pay 

1  Lll  1  J  Scad  Si-.K ..  M-M I.  W>_ 
BOOKS  AND  ADVICE  FREE 


RATH  BONE,  SARD  &  COMPANY 

Mm  O *m.  Alt**!.  N.  V.  Faclon...  Altu-r.  N.  » .  mod  A.ru 


Peach  &  AppIcTi 


tm 

ifTJliaS 

hfcjirV 
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/v  nen  you  ouy 
truck  or  tractor 


.yXrm'ol  the  country  at 

job  «-m»  important  to 
a  difficult  thin*,  and  doing 
.  a  thin*  »»rUi  doing.  He 
is  job.  and  one  day  hr  will 
that  la  already  magnified. 


and  invariably  givm  Informa- 
iera  assistance  to  travrlrni  aa 
aa  a  pleasure  to  him— aa  il 


Four-Cylinder  Motors 

for 

Trucks  and  Tractors 


Demand  a  lYaukcsha  Motor  in 
the  Truck  or  Tractor  You  Buy 


WAUKESHA  MOTOR  CO 


WAUKESHA.  WIS 


WorW.  I. at ful  B. 


Mill*  “Is  their  a  westbound  train  a 
•'dock?"  hr  mould  have  ansmwed  “5 
If,  when  the-  present  general  manure 
tent  at  Sarvt*  Point,  you  had  asko 
hr  same  question,  hr  would  have  re 
No:  hot  there  is  one  at  five- fifteen. 


{)  ' V!/ .1 V!/ 1 W I lWiVMyi^Vi/1 


Two  Kindt  of  A  ns  wort 

Wr  all  dislike  rflurivenraa  and  have 
«cnr  to  look  upon  it  aa  the  tintinnabu la- 
one  of  a  thin  mind.  Palaver 


Srr  the  difference?  One  word  ieott.  i 
rising  or  falling  inflection,  a  look  direct  lata 
the  face,  a  gesture  of  the  hand,  may  msb* 
the  difference  between  a  grouchy,  dnogne- 
able  service  and  a  willing,  eflirient  one. 

The  man  at  the  lop  is  usually  the  friend¬ 
liest  man  on  the  job. 

One  morning  last  winter  in  New  Yurk  1 
spoke  to  a  friend  about  getting  a  chick 
cubed. 

"Why,"  he  said,  astonished,  "you  doni 
export  to  cash  an  out-of-town  ihrck  in  Ne* 
York?  And  you  a  stranger!" 

"I  never  have  been  in  a  city  where  I 
could  not  cash  a  ch«  k  if  I  needed  to  badly 


( ou  can't  do  It  in  New  York."  he  as*-.-- 
crated.  "It  is  impossible!  It  simply  iin't 


1  laid  a  wager  with  him  and  returned 
that  night  with  the  currency, 

"How  did  you  work  it?'*  he  dcmanlid 
curiously. 

A  Bot  Easily  Won 

"I  did  not  take  it  to  tlie  paying  teller," 

I  replied.  "  The  paying  teller  of  a  New  York 
hank  would  not  cosh  a  Government  chick 
unUaa  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  >u 
prmmt,  with  the  whole  Cabinet  to  identify 
him.  I  went  to  one  of  the  big  bank.  ant. 
having  learned  the  name  of  the  president, 
walind  straight  hack  and  asked  for  him  by 
name— not  by  position,  I  introduced  mj- 
arlf  to  him.  shook  hands,  and  told  him  I 
was  from  the  West.  After  we  had  chatted 
ten  minutes,  disc  turning  Western  crops,  Nfle 
mere*-  and  banking  internets.  I  mentioned 
that  I  had  a  check  I  wlalted  to  rad. 
He  ;0.  K.’d  it  without  a  moment's  h.wi- 
lance,  shook  hands  at  parting,  and  told  mr 
U>  be  sun-  to  drop  In  whenever  I  was  la 
town." 

The  man  at  live  top  is  the  leant  suspiritw 
man  In  the  institution.  Suspicion  U  the 
cloud  in  the  mind  of  a  man  who  do*  nut 
know.  The  smaller  a  man's  horison,  th> 
more  often  will  II  be  clouded  with  nuspititm. 
The  gatekce|»T  regard*  every  man  who 
•l-  sks  to  him  aa  a  deadhead.  He  would 
susiMH-t  the  owner  of  half  a  continent  cf 
trying  to  work  him  for  u  !•»**  aa  uuiiily 
a*  he  would  a  paste-diamond  four-lludwr. 
Hut  the  man  at  the  lop  done  not  nerd  to  I- 
suspicious,  for  he  know*  the  difference. 


In  dealing  with  thoae  exalted  peraonagis 
who  stand  In  outer  office*  with  Icy  sword, 
to  guard  the  head  of  the  institution  from 
interruption,  1  learned  quite  by  accident 
never  to  ask  for  "the  president,"  "the 
manager.”  or  "the  secretary." 

I  was  In  a  strange  city  and  wanted  to  go 
through  a  big  sugar  refinery.  All  the  way 
along  the  line  F  was  told  "No.”  mast 
emphatically.  Hut  I  persisted  until  I  got 
to  the  office  and  asked  whether  the  mam- 
in.  The  clerk  looker!  at  me  duU- 


hH 


ously  and  shook  his  head.  Now  I  wa>  sure 
the  manager  was  in.  Hut  when  hi*  chief 
clerk  assures  you  that  he  ia  not.  there  i» 
nothing  to  be  done  about  it  unlcm  you  are 
athletic.  I  went  back  to  tows 
1,  but  not  discouraged. 

•>**  Started  in  he  hate*  to 
kept  out.  In  town  I  inoulrcd  whether 
ere  was  any  pressure  tout  might  I*1 
brought  to  bear  which  would  squeeze  me 
in.  And  incidentally  someone  mentiontd 
the  name  of  the  manager— Mr.  Harter. 

I  went  back  to  the  plant  that  after  no™ 
and  walked  atraight  through  t  he  gate  aed 
acroaathe  grounds.as  though  all  the  orders c< 
the  Allies  for  sugar  rested  in  my  inside  vest 
pocket.  I  approached  the  clerk  in  the 
manager's  office  authoritatively  and  ushtd 
briskly:  "I*  Mr.  Harter  back  from  lunch?" 
I  went  in  to  the  mutineer  at  once:  and,  a< 
he  discovered  that  a  friend  of  mine  had  In- 
friended  his  son  somewhere  in  Culm,  he 
made  an  exception  to  the  rule  and  sent  n* 
through  the  plant. 

Since  then,  when  I  have  business  with  the 
head  of  an  institution  and  I  never  go  uo- 
kaa  I  have  business,  preferably  mental 
business,  for  they  love  to  discus  prob¬ 
lems  I  invariably  ask  for  Mr.  C’alder.  or 
Mr.  Ilarton.  or  whoever  happens  to  Ite  in  an 
official  pcsition  at  that  time. 

The  man  at  the  top  is  direct  and  like* 
direct  news.  He  gives  extra  consideration  to 
the  man  who.  really  meaning  bush***, 
cornea  straight  to  him  with  it. 


fit 


ing  no  dunw  for  information  on  a  wbjM 
in  which  I  w*i  intt*r<wtcd.  Somo  ran¬ 
dom  individual  downtown  told  mi*  that  tb# 

(Cmmctudmd  mm  Pag*  €t) 


Last!  A  Nation i: 
Need  is  Supplied 
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ioncd  overalls,  men !  Slip 
i-AIU!  You'll  never  wear 
i».  Such  an  improvement! 

!  It's  the  work  garment  men  m 

...  T.w  mechanic,  the  motorist, 
who  does  odd  jobs  about  the 
cry  one  of  these.  Lee  Union-Alls 
nee  and  serviceability.  You'll 
as  "overall."  Work  doth-  . 
ir*t.  last  and  all  the  time.  /'fl 
adiioiied,  inconvenient. 


Such  con\  eniciux 

all  walks  of  life  have  been  waiting  for.  The  met 
the  farmer,  the  laborer,  the  man  ' 
home  and  works  in  his  garden —to  ev« 
are  a  revelation  of  comfort,  convenie 
forget  there  was  ever  such  a  word  . 

^  ing  will  mean  Union-All*  to  you  ti 
Cost  no  more,  either,  than  okl  f 
binding  two-piece  garments. 

3L  Lee  Union-Alls  are  a 

your  union  underwear),  wli 
IhI’  to  bind.  Ho  double  tin.  km*-.  at  the  waist 
^  no  jjekrt  tail-  to  g«-t  in  the  way.  The  suit 
dip.  .ill  e.i-ilv  and  .|Ui.  ■  an  I  ■< 

.  ..MV 

ing  •«  n.  \  !  ’  •  \  no !« »«•  -»r  It  h 
^k  already  the ’fast «-«i  f  iling  work 


»Lee  Union-Alls  arc  made  to  endure  the 
hardest  wear— every  strain  point  reinforced  -  - 
all  seams  triple  stitched;  every  button  hole 
machine  stitched:  eight  convenient  pockets. 
Lee  Union-Alls  arc  made  of  Khaki,  blue  denim, 
express  stripe,  pin  cheek  or  white  drill.  , 

Lee  Union. Alls  for  children  arc  made  "just  like  J 


Lee  Union-Alls  arc  at  firs 


The  H.  D.  Lee  Mercantile  Co 


Mrdilat 


lilul  tonal  picture. 

The  voice  ol  Thoma.  O 
played  the  menu  ol  that  gc. 
“Annen,"  by  Allred  I 
uwd  lo  >o  completely  belong 
that  Sr.  Imui.  nearly,  11  no 


BcvUn  a  rare  mudral  I  real.  I  be  mi 
roeviiMcd  many  ilqHln  ol  ihe  liiumi* 
ol  Mr.  Filmin'.  pniut  in  n  .  rraling  ihc 


Again  Mark  Silvrntone  ■  lone  lent 
Ha.  i  omr  an<l  S— c  and  ihoumnd.  ol 
Si.  loair  IIH.MC  H»>rf»  haw  voted  him 
ihrir  thank*.  (or  imlmd  he  ha.  done 
much  lor  ihr  uplill  ol  ihomc. 

Thai  Thorn.  A.  taliaon  uucrrwdully 


A  nuoi.il  evral  ol  uan,ac  iatrrrM  a  at 
that  al  Ihe  Victoria  Theater  Saturday 
evening,  whra  Mi-  Anna  law,  the  yuan* 
prima  .lonna  ol  the  Metitpchun  Opera 
Company,  appeared  before  2JO)  mud. 
lover,  in  a  lene  lev!  ol  Iboeaa.  A  Hdnua'. 
wooderlul  pornographic  invenlao. 

Alter  aa  opening  -Idee-  by  Mr  Mark 


ctraimg  ihe  natural  lone  ol  ibr  human 
voire  in  ilie  pro.lu.lioo  ol  phorniiuphic 
reeord.  car  ihe  verdict  ol  a  big  audicnee, 
Saturday  night  The  vocal  ioUm.i  Satur¬ 
day  evening  was  Mias  Anna  Care  ol 
the  Metropolitan  t>prra  Company  ol 
New  York,  lire  vuate  wa.  al  ila  heal, 
and  a»  die  prog  re  aard  il  lireatnr  richer 
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( Wfiat  Sl-LouiS  tfnnfc  of  oJfie  MEW  EDISON 


.Inna  Case,**  the  Metropolitan  Ojvcra  Company,  photographed  on  the 
stage  of  the  Victoria  Theatre  in  St.  Louis  on  Oct.  21, 1916,  while  singing 
in  direct  comparison  with  the  New  Edison's  Rc  Creation  of  her  voice. 

THOMAS  A.  EDISON,  Inc.,  Dept.  2352,  ORANGE,  N.  J. 


ST.  LOUIS  REPUBLIC 


PROBLEM  OF  MUSIC 
IN  HOME  SETTLED 
BY  DIAMOND  DISC 


ST.  LOUIS  POST-DISPATCH 


2500  Endaavor  la  D-laaguiah  Nat¬ 
ural  Voice  From  Phoaoaraph. 


and  broader.  Mica  Care  *ang  the  wrB 
knos-n  aria  Iroin  ("harpentier's  "  honor." 
"A  Song  ol  India"  by  Rinuky-KotHtW, 
and  a  number  ol  (oik  tongs. 

Arthur  WaUli,  violinist.  played  Schu¬ 
bert ‘a  "Ave  Maria”  with  the  aluniurd 
diac  and  alw  tlie  (atnout  “MediUt  icin' 
(rom  "Thai.."  by  Maaarnet.  He  aUo  .n- 
comiunird  Mi*»  Caw,  voire,  violin  and 
the  "retreat or  "  blending  into  one  beauiilal 
tone. 

Silvcreionc  ha*  given  these  lone  tcei 
lor  wvcral  year,  and  with  each  perform. 
ance  hundred,  ol  the  .kcptical  li.lrnrr.  go 
away  convinced  that  the  new  Kdi«on  d»* 
re -create  and  that  one  tan  now  luve  tie 
great r>t  arli»l.  in  their  home.  Hxiiiili 
played  by  an  in»lrumrnl  that  dcr.  nut 
lietray  itwll  in  the  presence  ol  the  anwti 


There  is  a 
licensed  dealer  in 
>*>ur  vicinity.  Watch 
for  his  announcement 
May  we  send  you 
the  brochure 
“MUSIC'S 
RE  **  CREATION"? 
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NEW 

EDISON 

makes  your  home 
the  world  s  greatest 
stage 


*Y  HOMFJl  MOOBF. 

Whcn  Mark  SUyerttwie  announce.  an 
folium  Diamond  Diw  concert  in  the  Vic¬ 
toria  Theater  it  i.  a  foregone  con.  lu.i.m 
that  t lie  "Standing  Room  Only"  .ign  will 
lie  di.pLaynl.  From  urchntra  pit  to  tool 
the  multitude  tilled  every  nook  and  corner, 
and  the  enthu.iottn  wa.  romnteiuurntr 
with  the  attendance.  It  i.  a  wunderlul 
tiling— even  in  thi.  age  <>l  wimtilic  won- 
den  to  w r  and  hear  an  instrument  "re¬ 
creating"— a»  Mr.  Silvern  one  call,  il  — 
a  human  voice  that  i.  right  there  beude  it, 
now  .ioging  with  it  and  now  liatening  to  It, 
thrilled  by  the  coMdotMMM  ol  a  —.011.1 
l«t«im.ility— it  I  mint  a  dual  pcnonality.  The 
problem  “’to  hear  ourwlve.  al  other,  hear 
u.”  ha.  been  .olvrd  even  il  we  can't  aa 
yet  "we  ourwlve.  ae  other*  we  ua." 

The  vocal  aoloi.t  Li.t  evening  wa.  the 
lirauliful  Anna  Caw  ol  the  Metropolitan 
Opera  Company  ol  New  York.  Her  voire 
wa.  richer  than  ever  Iwlorr.  Her  Myfc 
Ivan  broadened  and  matured  ami  become 
more  muaiclanly.  There  i.  a  heart  in  it 
that  ((tie.  to  live  heart  and  wll.|«iiw  and 
wn.illvcncM  that  piophc.in  a  brilliant 
riiuaical  future  (or  ini.  young  arti.t.  Miw 
Caw  «.ing  the  well-known  air  (rom  Char- 
nentier’*  “Loulee,"  "A  Song  ol  India." by 
Uim.ky-Kor.akow.  and  a  number  ol  folk 
umg«.  "The  Old  Folk,  at  Home”  being 
among  the  number. 


THE  ST.  LOUIS  STAR 


SILVERSTONE  TONE  TEST 
SHOWS  EDISON  SUCCESS 


gailu  (Slobf-gcmocrat. 


2500  HEAR  NATURAL  VOICE 

TONES  IN  PHONOGRAPH 

That  Tboniu*  A.  Kditon  »iu*  ■urtr*d(*U> 
■MXXiCHplUhCvl  ill#  fliufvcloub  Uftk  ol  l#<ffnulm 
Ihr  natural  tone  and  limbrr  of  the  hun  *r 
voIit  in  il#*  pnwlucthin  uf  pht»tiMgi»i|tliM'  !«*• 
OCdk  WM  (III*  verdic  t  In » I  night  oi  2UMJ  IHU«k’ 
l©vm  wlvi  gathrml  a  I  lire  VirtOfit  Tlmlfl 
to  wit  neat  t  luh  drnionutiution  of  the  irtumt* 
ui  inventive  grmut  Of  ihr  numrriMM  M; 
•uni  who  attended  tl*c  druuinatratl'in  ftkeflkli 
of  Ibr  claim  ruadr  for  tin*  record#,  oil  eaur 
away  cttvioml  I  hut  It  hud  proved  njvui  tu 
tbr  revere  teat 

MIm  Anna  Coar.  tlie  young  prima  do™ 
tW  tlie  Metropolitan  Opera  C  ompany,  war 
ilMMrn  for  tlie  ten.  Edlaoo  cociifclrr*  hrr 
soprano  vokr  one  <»(  tbr  lin.-.t  of  llir  miny 
ereat  v»Ut»  lie  now  not*!#*.  Sl»e  »<oaJ 
lirMile  the  new  IMimh  at  It  beican  to  |Ul 
Mjing  a  few  bar*,  atul  I  lie  ln«liunA'U 
Untied  perfcvtly  with  »*er  til  very  voice  N* 
ami  the  InMrument  conllnue.l  Uh 
air  with  lire  Mime  lieautifiit  lonal  <|aa1Uy  a* 
when  the  ttar  accompanied  it.  None  in  ihr 
audience  mai  able  lo  dbtlnguiNh  when  M  m 
f  air  reaird  tinging,  rternt  by  obtrivlng  llitf 
Iw  r  II JM  did  not  move  The  unUon  Utwn 
tlie  lonet  of  hrr  voice  and  the  rencoducliui 
on  Ibr  InMrument  wnt  po  reinarkabV  lk*t 
tiuirml  ear*  Ckiulil  not  delect  tlie  tUgMrK 
difference. 


Edi.on  Machine  ‘Re-Create*’  Voice 
Betide  It  at  Victoria  Thea¬ 
ter  Concert. 
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(Caacladad  fram  Pag*  SB) 

b<*t-poeted  roan  in  the  community  was  Prof. 
Harold  Burkholder,  B.  S.,  A.  M.,  Ph.D.,  at 
the  Big  Bend  College. 

I  found  Doctor  Buckholder  waa  assistant 
professor  of  English;  and  later  I  discovered 
he  had  won  hi*  Ph.D.  hy  a  very  exhaustive 
thaiis  on  Shakspere's  Use  of  the  Past  Parti¬ 
ciple  in  King  Lear.  I  had  some  trouble  in 
gaining  admittance  to  the  professor’*  office 
and  he  received  me  on  probation.  1  did  not 
wear  a  Phi  Beta  Kappa  key  and  had  for¬ 
warded  to  him  no  letter  of  introduction 
vouching  for  my  honorable  discharge  from 
some  approved  institution  for  the  perpetua¬ 
tion  of  precise  information  in  regard  to  past 
participle*.  And  when,  in  pursuit  of  infor¬ 
mation,  I  mentioned  the  subject  I  waa 
investigating,  the  professor’s  aloof,  proba¬ 
tionary  air  grew  distinctly  alien. 

"I  am  not  particularly  interested,”  he 
remarked,  “in  so-called  popular  subjects.” 


M>  I  ell  dirtf! 
b  mail.  H  e 
kavt  so  a/r mil. 


President. 

Now  It  is  not  roodssreraaon  in  a  real 
king,  or  in  a  great  man  of  any  sort,  to  do  a 
homely  thing  or  to  meet  in  a  simple  way  hia 
plainest  fellow  being.  A  great  man  never 
condeacends.  He  doe.  not  need  to,  for  he  is 
already  on  a  level  with  all  hb  fellow  men. 

TA*  Simplicity  of  Craatnat, 

Greatness  is  not  in  elevation,  but  in 
perception.  The  top  of  the  mountain  and 
the  highest  rung  of  the  ladder  are  very  good 

fuTmen  of  "every  sort  -Sonot  live  up  there. 
They  stay  on  a  common  footing  with  the 
great  mam  of  mankind.  They  have  a  com¬ 
mon  bond  with  them— only  they  am  and 
feel  more.  They  feel  and  understand  as 
other  men  do— but  more  penrtratiagly. 
more  clearly.  They  know  the  value  of 
ordinary  things  In  a  way  ordinary  men  do 
not. 

And  It  b  thb  simplicity,  this  open- 
minded  Interval  in  everything  from  the 
bottom  up.  which  has  furnished  the  inspira¬ 
tion  for  tWr  aoccasa  They  haw  been  able 
to  are  and  uar  all  aorta  of  material:  and. 
understanding  men.  have  bran  abb  to  I 
organize  and  use  them  too. 

Of  course  there  are  exception— seem¬ 
ingly:  very  proud,  haughty,  overhearing 
men  at  the  heads  of  great  institution  and 
enterprise*  There  are  a  few  of  that  sort- a 
very  few.  And  meat  of  them  have  become 
soured  self-worshipers  since  arriving— not  1 
before;  else  they  would  not  have  arrived. 

It  is  noteworthy  that  the  great  men  we 
have  loved -statesmen,  artists,  scientists, 
writers  have  had.  foe  the  most  part,  al-  i 
moat  a  child’s  simplicity  and  modaaty.  They 
know  their  worth  -  some  of  them  were  even 
egotistic  in  one  way  or  another;  but  in  their 
spirits  they  were  very  modest  and  very 
accessible. 

Getting  to  the  top  b  a  hard,  painful  job. 
Getting  anywhere  is.  A  man  needs  every 
help  he  can  get.  He  nerds,  above  all.  the 
active  sympathetic  interest  ot  those  round  ! 
him.  He  needs  a  clear  vision  to  help  him 
miss  some  of  the  false  steps.  He  needs  an 
abundance  of  warm  enthusiasm  and  a  last¬ 
ing  appreciation  of  things  that  court. 

All  these  make  it  necessary  for  him  to 
have  a  sort  cf  universal  understanding  and 
sympathy,  which  will  give  him  directness 
and  simplicity.  He  b  never  fenced  in  by 
tortuous  manners:  nor  b  hb  view  obscured 
by  circumlocution  of  phrases.  He  meets  , 
men  and  ideas  and  circumstances  face  to 
face— smiles  if  they  are  friendly  and  seta  | 
hb  jaw  if  they  are  not.  But.  whether  friend 
or  foe.  he  makes  no  aawmption  of  arrogant 


AS  an  introductory  demonstration  of 
our  value-giving,  the  Ik-11  Tailors 
of  New  York,  for  ?l5,  will  make  you  a 
smart  serpe  suit  of  American  Woolen 
Company  s  *6055  pure, all-wool  worsted 
serge; — guaranteed  fast  color. 

He  trill  line  it  with  Skinner's  guaran¬ 
teed  pure  dye  silk.  In  fact,  we  will  use 
the  best  standard  materials  in  every  step 
of  it*  making.  We  will  guarantee  it  to  hraprrlrct- 


\  II  Wool  Scn(c Suit 
Silk-Lined.  S|  r 
dod*-to-MM.«rs  I 


Money* Back  Guarantee 


l-*t  ««  fttod  y chi  oar  new  Style  Book  and  72  cloth  ui 
|4c*.  It  place*  yo«  voder  no  ohliftatiofi  to  buy,  hot  it  will 
•how  yov  bow  to  £et  the  »m«r1ctt  New  York,  madc-lo-  a 
■f>vcv  clothe*  an  worth*  while  savin/  ”>lM.  yy 

BELL  TAILORS  OF  NEW  YORK 

DtM.  N.  m  us  WAff  St.  New  York  X  VT 


Smart  Serge  SUIT  $ 

Made  to  your  measure 

Pure  Silk  Lined 


Style  Book 
id  72  Samples 


Send  this  Coupon 


Thoig  Who  Hub  In  Pockajs 


Immediately,  of  course, 
thoui 


I 


t*v*  up  any 

jght  of  getting  valuable  information 
from  him.  HU  wan  the  type  of  mind  that 
get*  sidetracked  and  live*  out  it*  life  at  the 
end  of  the  »pur  of  »ome  remote  intellectual 
system.  He  lived  in  a  pocket.  While  bur¬ 
rowing  for  the  root*  of  verb*  he  had  become 
permanently  buried. 

One  evening  some  month*  later,  in  New 
Orleans,  1  met  at  a  rlub  a  big,  frank, 
interesting-looking  man.  with  a  clear  ey* 
and  warm  personal!  ty.  He  had  a  mart  com¬ 
prehensive  view  of  all  aorta  of  movemrnta 
and  thing*:  wa*  Interested  in  crop*,  in  miW 
mail*,  in  labor,  wav*  of  living,  in  poiltim.  in 
road*  and  cute*.  During  the  convenation 
lie  incidentally  gave  me  soma  concise  and 
interesting  information  about  China  and 
the  Chinese  problem  of  government. 

Two  thing*  impressed  me  meat  strongly 
about  thb  man:  the  direct  way  In  which  hb 
mind  worked  hi*  unerring  elimination  of 
the  unMaentlal;  awl  the  dear,  simple  way 
In  which  he  expmned  hb  Idea*. 

"I  did  not  understand  your  name  when 
I  wa*  Introduced  to  you,  I  ronfcwwd  at 
leave-taking. 

lie  smiled  umi  repeated  It.  And  not 
until  then  had  I  known  that  I  had  been 
visiting  with  the  praaidint  of  one  of  our 
leading  universitie*. 

Not  alone  in  acholurship  b  the  man  who 
is  really  at  the  top  the  man  of  the  greatest 
simplicity.  In  all  profession*  there  are 
men  whoso  ml  mb  get  caught  l*y  some  little 
byplay  of  Intellectual  activity  and  camp 
there  for  the  rest  of  their  Uvea,  losing  touch 
with  all  the  bigger  and  more  vital  Interest*. 

Such  minds,  be  they  legal  o»  medical, 
literary-  or  *choU*tlc,  follow  long  and  tor- 
tuoua  way*  of  reuauning  and  perpetually 
k«*ep  their  mental  stnrvhounr*  so  cluttered 
with  extraneous  information  that  their  feet 
■tumble  over  It.  ao  that  they  never  can  get 
to  the  door  in  time  to  answer  tho  knock  d  a 


Great  scientist*,  real  geniuses,  big  wc 

riubr  ■ 


.  -  ,  •’oth¬ 

ers  in  every  field,  are  almost  invariably  men 
of  direct  mental  prorram.  They  think 
■trnight  became  they  cut  across  lot*  and  go 
direct  to  the  subject.  They  u*e,  a*  a  rule, 
the  simplest  language,  the  clearest  phrasins. 
the  most  common  and  understandable 
word*.  They  are  modest,  open-minded,  ap¬ 
proachable.  They  do  not  have  any  lized 
standard  of  what  is  valuable  and  what  b 
worthies*,  for  they  know  that  what 
trivial  yesterday  is  often  of  moment 
significance  today.  Isnorant  people.  ■ 
mon  people,  all  sort*  of  folk*,  are  of  interest 
to  them.  Everyday  problems  are  big 
problem*.  The  germ  of  a  fever  b  of  far 
more  importance  than  a  past  participle, 

'  *  ter 


und  the  starving  of  a  people 
crime  than  the  splitting  of  an  infini 


is  a  gren 
ifinitiv*. 


There  i*  nn  impression  among  • 
that  the  only  way  they  can  protect  them¬ 
selves  from  interruption  i*  by  exrlusi renews. 
It  i*  not  true.  A  man  cannot  hide  from 
bore*.  He  cannot  burrow  deep  enough,  or 
shelter  behind  closed  doors  thick  enough, 
or  have  a  line  of  stony-faced  sentineb  clone 
enough,  to  escape  from  that  long-winded 
gentleman  who  wishes  to  prove  to  him  that 
hia  uncle  was  the  first  man  who  ever  ate 
codfish  on  Sandy  Hook. 

The  newly  elected  governor  of  a  Middle 
West  state  when  he  went  to  the  Executive 
Mansion  found  hb  office  arranged  in  the 
following  order:  first,  an  office  boy:  next, 
a  stenographer:  third,  an  assistant  secre¬ 
tary;  fourth,  the  governor’s  secretary;  and 
last.  In  the  secluded,  almost  padded  remote¬ 
ness,  tbs  office  of  the  executive  himself .  Thb 
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The  beaver  Creek  people  are  admitting 
■  Fairvtow  borroitf  to  their  association 
omdMOy.  Th*  Reverend  Frank  Wlg- 

C  w  a.  the  Ar-t  of  u.  to  go  in.  sons  to  get 
money  to  finance  ■  silo  and  a  lounging 
CTS  tor  hb  rows— ho  to  abandonin'  the 
•tanchion  system.  though  I  think  he  to 


ar  or  aacrifKr  a  part  of  hto 
t  pay,  per  ha  pa,  to  fill  a  rilo 


"Don't  ask  me  what  thto  will  cmt."  he 
u*rd  tony  to  the  farmers  we  visited,  “  when 
you  ran  cet  the  money  on  your  own  time  at 
low  rate*  of  interest  whenever  you  want  it. 
A*  yourself  what  interest  it  will  pay  on 
the  investment.  If  it  costs  you  two  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  a  year,  and  pays  you  four 
hundred  dollars,  you  can  add  one  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  a  year  to  your  labor  in- 
cvfB6  by  borrciint. 

-Instead  of  a  mnrtcace  Seine  a  disgrace 
under  such  drrumstancra.  it  to  a  discredit 
not  to  have  one." 

He  pointed  out  to  me  the  fact  that  the 
small  borrower  now  has  an  equal  chance 
with  the  big  one.  Now  it  has  been  for  a 


UNCLE  SAM  IN  FAIRV1EW 


(C+ntln* ■#*  fr*m  Page  IS/ 


Forty  Thousand  Miles 

on  a  Fifth  Avenue  Bus 


IN  the  eleven  months  cntling  October  31,  1916, 
the  Fifth  Avenue  Coach  Company,  New  York, 
had  placed  in  service  259  Goodyear  S-V 
Prcsscd-On  Truck  Tires. 

On  this  date  Mr.  G.  A.  Green,  Chief  Engineer 
of  the  Company,  looked  up  the  records  of  these 
tires  and  sent  to  Goodyear  the  most  remarkable 
tabulation  of  truck  tire  performance  the  world  has 
ever  seen. 

Of  the  259  tires,  eleven  had  been  retired  from 
duty.  In  Mr.  Green’s  words  these  tires  had 
“failed.”  But  before  "failing"  they  had  delivered 
an  average  mileage  of  more  than  17,000 — the  low¬ 
est  nearly  10,000  and  the  highest  more  than  28,000. 


Two  hundred  and  forty-eight 
were  still  running. 

Three  of  them  had  gone  be¬ 
tween  35,000  and  40,000 
miles.  Two  month*  later,  on 
December  31,  one  of  the*e 
three  had  gone  49,324  mile*. 
And  still  going. 

Thirteen  had  covered  between 

30,000  and  35,000  miles.  And 
Mill  going. 

Fourteen  had  gone  between 


25,000  and  30,000  miles.  And 
Mill  going. 

But  the  work  o(  S-V  for  the 
coach  company,  though  spec¬ 
tacular  because  of  the  number 
of  tire*  employed,  »  merely  an 
index  to  what  thi*  wonderful 
tire  i*  doing  in  varied  service, 
all  over  America. 

If  n ur  truck*  are  not  equipped 
with  S-V*  probably  you  are 
not  gening  all  that  you  ought 
to  get,  in  ctficient  tire  service — 
at  a  low  co*t. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &:  Rubber  Co.,  Akron,  Ohio 


h»d  good  credit  at  rather  low  rates,  l'-r- 
fonally  I  never  felt  that  it  was  gooi  bui- 
neat  to  encumber  my  farm  for  two  or  thrw 
thousand  dollars,  and  I  never  ixedtd  ill 
my  farm  would  stand  in  the  way  of  a  loan; 
but  lots  of  men  who  could  borrow  ten  tbcu- 
sand  if  they  had  to  could  use  a  quarter  d 
that  as  working  capital  at  a  profit. 

I  began  figuring  on  the  thing;  anil  Frw 
man  and  I  worked  the  problem  out  in  this 
way:  1  might  take,  say,  twenty-five  hun- 
drrel  dollars  in  a  Federal  farm  loan  and  um 
it  in  developing  my  feeding  operations. 

I  could,  for  instance,  get  the  mow? 
cheaper  in  that  way  for  buying  Inmlit  to 
put  in  my  cornfields  after  harvest  to  dmn 
up  the  pigeon  grass  that  naturally  coe*»  in 
and  to  eat  thelower  foliage  of  the  corn  and 
the  rape  1  might  sow  between  the  rnsi. 
and  make  fifty  ernts  or  u  dollar  a  hwd  by 
the  operation.  It's  good  fanning  to  do  it 
too.  Or  1  might  take  advantage  of  the  mar¬ 
ket  to  buy  any  other  atoek  when  it  U 
cheap— as  steers  or  heifers  or  shorn,  a*  ay 
feed  msde  it  poaMble.  That  much  moc/7 
ou^ht  to  pay  for  itself,  and  a  little  bm.1™, 

"But."  said  I.  "as  I  turned  thmr  dnu 
the  money  would  come  in  and  would  be  bile 
at  timea,  and  all  the  while  I'd  be  psyim 
interest  on  it.  That's  an  objection. 

"You  ought  to  figure  to  keep  it  tony,' 
said  he;  “that’s  apart  of  the  husimw  o(  1 
busmens  farmer.  Then-  ought  to  bo  a  trxt- 
book  published  on  the  use  of  money  undtr 
the  Federal  Farm-Loon  Art.  It’a  going  to 
b«  the  most  important  part  of  the  famur'i 
busmens  from  now  on.  As  for  your  pwVali . 
of  idle  money,  why  not  invent  It  whrn  it 
must  l>e  Idle  in  Federal  Farm-Loan  bond., 
and  cut  down  your  Ions  of  Interest  to  oti- 
per  cent  or  half  of  one  |>rr  rent?  You  oufkt 
to  be  able  to  stand  that  for  the  sake  of  (liv¬ 
ing  a  supply  of  working  capital.” 


A  Plea  far  the  Small  Farm 

I  am  so  much  impressed  with  the  Id's 
that  1  believe  I'll  Join  the  Heaver  Cm* 
National  Farm-Loan  Association,  and  In¬ 
dulge  in  the  luxury  of  keeping  two  nr  thn* 
thousand  extra  dollars  working  for  me  s 1 
the  time.  That's  how  the  new  law  will  Mp 
the  farmers  with  big  investments  In  thr-r 
farms.  If  1  don't  like  the  scheme  I'll  |uy 
off  after  live  years.  I  feel  perfectly  lure  I 
ran  make  monry  by  the  transaction;  and 
1  surely  can’t  lose  much. 

Thto  sort  of  businaa  farming  is  comint 
to  he  a  great  part  of  the  county  •gent'; 
work  In  the  Com  Belt.  To  be  sure,  he  «UE 
looks  after  the  A  B  C  of  farming— In  ro*- 
testing  amoeiationa,  boys'  and  girls'  rluln. 
canning  clubs,  pig  Hub*,  acre-yirld  con¬ 
tests.  seed-corn  campaigns,  calf  fairs,  colt 
fairs,  egg  circle*,  beef  rings,  and  county 
short  course*  for  the  young  people;  but  In 
a  community  like  Falrvlew,  already  »*ll 
socialized  by  such  people  as  our  school  font 
and  the  Wigginses,  he  has  to  rise  to  a  higher 
plane.  He  readied  this,  too.  In  another 
movement  he  inaugurated.  That  was  thr 
contest  of  Kxtensive  versus  Inlwidvf 

Frank  Wiggins  to  an  enthusiastic  expo¬ 
nent  of  the  .mall  farm. 

"  1  tell  you."  said  he  to  Freeman  Cx] 
and  some  more  of  us  one  day,  "DorU* 
Spillman's  investigators  in  the  Departmwt 
of  Agriculture  may  show  that,  a*  farmlTg 
is  now  done— here,  in  Cheater  County, 
Pcnnsvl vanla, and  elsewhere-  the  hig  farm 
pay*  the  bet  ter  labor  income;  but  what  tl*? 
say  isn't  the  last  word.  My  little  fifteen -am 
patch  of  glebeland  is  nearer  the  last  word." 

“You  don't  make  the  labor  income  ™ 
It."  said  Freeman  Clay,  "that  Mr.  Dun¬ 
ham  and  Mr.  Bohn  or  any  of  the  other  l<* 
farmer*  make  on  their  operations.” 

"True."  said  Frank;  "  byt  see  who  dore 
tbeir  work  and  see  who  does  mine.  My 
work  to  done  by  a  self-respecting  citixrr.  d 
the  community,  who  has  a  happy  wife  do¬ 
ing  good  things  in  the  community,  and  » 
coupic  of  healthy  babies.  Who  does  Mr. 
Bohn's  work  or  Mr.  Sharpe- “a?" 

“Hobos,"  Mid  Jeff. 

Abel  Bohn  nodded.  So  did  1. 

"You  big  farmer*."  said  Frank,  “mal- 
your  labor  income*  out  c 4  men  who  dr.!: 
out  in  the  farnung  season,  and  in  t: 
winter  spend  their  time  in  lodging  bon*-- 
for  down-and-outere  in  St.  Louis  and  l  * 
cago;  and  eke  out  the  time  before  t' 
spring  elections  by  selling  their  voU*  m 
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Should  You  Be  Permitted  ■} 
To  Know  The  Size  Of  Your  Shoes 


268  SUMMER  STREET 


BOSTON,  MASS 


WE  were  just  saying  in  this  page  re¬ 
cently  that  your  average  shoe-store 
doesn’t  permit  you  to  know  the 
origin  of  your  shoes. 

It  likes  private  labels  —  its  own  name 
stamped  in  the  shoes. 

Further  than  that,  it  doesn’t  think  you  are 
to  he  trusted  with  the  correct  she  of  your  shoe. 

You  may  think  you  know  the  size  you  have 
on.  IxH»k  in  the  lining  where  the  size-stamp 
is  supposed  to  he,  and  unless  you  wear  Regal 
Shoes,  you  will  probably  find  something  like 
this:  2X4V7Y2. 

Why  all  these  secret  signs  and  symbols? 
They  belong  to  the  I>ark  Ages  of  inerchan- 
dising — before  the  days  of  fixed  prices, 
uniform  profits,  and  standard  merchandise  of 
known  value. 

One  great  source  of  dissatisfaction  and  foot 
trouble  is  that  shoes  are  not  properly  fitted. 

The  shoe-dealer  objects  to  plain  size-marks 
that  anybody  can  read.  If  he  is  out  of  your 
exact  size  he  wants  to  substitute  another 
size  from  his  stock. 

IV t  plainly  mark  the  six*  in  Regal  Shoes  to 
prevent  this  very  thing.  Il'e  want  every  man  or 
woman  to  find  comfort  in  Regal  Shoes.  IV e 
pusrticularfy  do  not  want  a  wrong  she  to  go  on 
anyone's  foot. 

Daylight  methods — all  the  cards  on  the 
table,  frankness,  publicity— are  here  to  stay. 

People  prefer  to  buy  goods  they  know 
all  about.  The  movement  toward  standard 
merchandise  in  all  lines  was  never  so  pro¬ 
nounced  as  it  is  today.  Poor  merchandise 
doesn’t  seek  publicity — it  evades  it. 

To  the  man  who  has  found  a  shoe  he  likes, 
in  a  last  that  fits  him— if  it  is  an  honest  shoe  by 
a  reputable  maker:  if  he  can  always  go  back 
and  get  that  shoe,  find  the  style  right,  the  quality 
uniform,  the  price  fair— we  say  to  that  man, 


stick  to  what  you  have!  We  do  not  ask  you 
to  change! 

Much  as  we  would  appreciate  your  trade 
and  well  as  we  might  serve  you,  we  do  not 
grudge  any  good  maker  the  custom  he  has  won. 

What  we  do  say  is  that  the  number  of  such 
shoe-wearers  is  smaller  than  it  has  any  busi¬ 
ness  to  be. 

Shoe-quality — shoe-service  in  general  is  a 
variable  quantity. 

Beginning  away  back  with  the  "take  off" 
of  the  hide,  there  are  things  you  can’t  see  that 
affect  the  quality  of  your  shoes. 

There  is  too  much  tendency  to  keep  you  in 
the  dark. 

In  nearly  every  community  there  is  at  least 
one  alert  shoe-dealer  who  is  not  in  sympathy 
with  this  backward  policy.  He  follows  it  be¬ 
cause  it  is  the  practice  in  the  trade. 

There  may  be  at  this  moment  in  your  town 
a  wide-awake  shoe-man  who  could  build  up 
a  great  business  on  shoes  of  known  merit — 
authentic  sty  les,  plainly-marked  sizes, and  val¬ 
ues  he  does  not  have  to  excuse  or  explain. 

Is  there  any  reason  why  he  could  not  make 
as  great  a  success  of  Regal  Shoes  as  is  being 
made  elsewhere? 

Regal  Shoes  are  a  known  factor.  They  are 
proving  themselves  every  day  with  men  and 
women  in  the  great  Metropolitan  Fashion 
Centers,  and  in  the  hands  of  special  Re^al 
representatives  in  a  thousand  towns  and  cities 
throughout  the  country’. 

Cities  and  folks  do  not  differ  greatly  as  to 
what  they  like  best  in  a  shoe-store. 

For  one  thing,  they  like  to  know  that 
there  is  an  institution  tack  of  their  shoes. 

With  us  it  is  just  a  question  of  finding,  in 
each  community,  the  right  kind  of  shoe-man. 

Perhaps  you  know  who  he  is,  in  your 
town,  right  now! 


F tbmcrj  ut  HC 


Rugged  Honesty 


ot  construction  is  the  real  source  of  Scripps-Booth  popularity. 
It  is  like  a  lean,  light-footed  thoroughbred,  with  sinews  of 
steel  and  muscles  of  whip  cord.  It  is  built  to  do  heroic  things 
and  does  them.  Beneath  the  surface-beauty  of 


enpps 


arc  hidden  homely  qualities  which  spring  from  an  honest  pur- 

Kit  has  raid-steadiness  without  weight,  strength  without 
Its  mechanism  is  in  perfect  balance.  Its  performance 
is  consistent,  responsive  and  enduring  even  under  abuse. 
Add  to  the  economy  of  the  cheap  light  car,  extraordinary 
riding  ease.  Subtract  from  the  costly  heavy  car  its  clumsi¬ 
ness  and  expense.  The  net  result  is  Scripps-Booth  luxury. 


7*W/i  (onxnation 


Four-Cylinder  Rewdaer  -  -  felt 

Four-Cylinder  Cuujxf  *  •  UfO 

Eight-Cylinder  F«n<P.i«*cngrr  i»M 
Eight-Cylinder  Town  Car  •  M7t 


WORKS  S'1  ART 

The  Valkyrs  Ride  and 

Chocolate  Nut  Clusters 


call  that  fair? 

1"  exclaimed  Prank.  *Tm  n 
blade*  grow,  Uncle  Abner. 
Brother  Bohn,  by  your  raulu 


Barto'a  Labor  Income 

Well.  ••  had  the  con  teat.  1  «eal  In; 
and  ao  did  Abel  and  JWf  Sharpe  and  WU*on 
Beebe  and  enough  more  farmer,  to  make 
adosen.  Frank’*  farm  waa  the  baby  of  the 
■mall  holder*,  and  the  other,  ran  from 
forty  acraa  up  to  eighty -all  mall  farm* 
for  thia  part  of  the  country.  I  never  look 
■o  much  pain*  with  my  fanning  aince  I 
broke  the  prairie  in  the  aevenliee. 

from  farm  toUm/SJ^ 


ENGINE  DRIVEN 


fcverfu 


This  engine-Jrtoen  lire  pump  will  save  your  energy  and  your  lime 
and  will  save  you  $30  or  $40  a  year  on  your  lire  bill. 

It  mo  time  became  it  inflate*  your  eipert  mechanical  engineer*.  It  it  um¬ 
bra  farter  than  any  other  pump  —  In  pic  and  scientific  in  detign.  It  lake*  up 

ont-lenlh  the  Umt  of  hand. pumping.  little  .pate.  It  it  ea»y  to  install.  A 

It  mra  energy  became  you  -on’t  ha^  «“>  •««*>  «  bmmM.  Once  in 

lo  do  bad -breaking  work  with  a  hand-  ft**.  •!  <*  ready  for  Ktv.cc. 

pump  Pumping  by  hand  is  a  duty.  "  °«*f  «*T  ■«!»«*  of  your  hand  you 

(bsagrtedle  job  that  ruins  your  clothes  c*r  n*'*1  or  unme.li  the  gears.  It  re- 

and  your  temper.  quire*  no  attention  except  occasional 

ll  aara  money  on  cyj  bra  brcauK  °^*n*-  !*•  ffw*  strongly  made  parts  arc 

*  be*P»  «h«n  proper^hiflalcd  al  the  nc*"  "^e1, 
fame.  Under. inflation  causes  80%  of  Dry  au>  -  no  oil  spray 

all  lire  trouble.  Keep  your  bra  wimped  The  air  from  the  Caasco  Pump  is  dry 

to  standard  prature  and  you  wiD  double  and  clean.  The  Casaco  dcbgn  of  piiton 

your  toe  mileage.  and  cylinder  prevent*  oil  spray.  Oil 

qq  oat,  l.rtnrB  njiru  hre»-  ’n,e  Cmicq  P«np  *»»  '"flatc 

"  not  a  34  x  4  lire  to  80  pound*  prr»u.e  in 

“Ot  aaoambtod  I  Vi  minute*.  Smaller  lira  take  propor- 

-  The Cmoco Pump. nofouemWed.  rt  tWd,  ^  btne.  The  Cssko  Pump 

2*s,  sto;  '- *■  r 

Co.  *hop»  at  Troy,  N.  Y.  Only  hoK,  Save  your  bme,  energy  rmd  Ure.- 


by  Kr-man  Clay. 

Jeff  Sharps'*  ino 
larnat:  but  I  *aa 

with  hi*  little  dint 

and  hi*  ten-cow 
truck  farm*  and 
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BRYANT  A  STRATTON  COLLEGE 

162 1  Bryant  A  Str.tton  Bu.ld.n*.  I .«  ..  0.  S  A 
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MB 
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1  TT»  W 
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T^xper 
1  LaW. 
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Sow  this  make*  Peter  Barto  easily  the 
ml  winner  of  the  contest,  though  other 
large  farms  bwideo  the  Sharpe  place  brooch  » 
in  more  labor  income  than  did  Pete’*.  Pete 
had  a  rood  income  when  it  is  considered 
that  all  the  produce  the  family  consumed 
for  their  bring  is  left  oat  of  the  account ;  and 
whet)  it  is  further  taken  into  the  reckoning 
that  the  average  labor  income  of  the  Amer¬ 
ican  farmer  is  from  two  hundred  to  four 
hundred  dollars  after  allowing  him  interest 
on  his  investment  at  five  per  rent  instead 
of  six.  as  was  done  in  our  content. 

You  see,  Petes  folks  had  *1783  to  spend 
that  year  when  their  interest  on  invest¬ 
ment  was  added  to  tbeir  labor  income— 
and  the>-  had  this  after  they  had  got  a  good 
part  of  their  living  off  the  little  farm. 
Note.  too.  that  Pete's  folks  did  practically 
all  their  own  work;  but  don't  think  that 
the  Kart  os  lived  below  American  stand¬ 
ards.  They  have  running  water  in  the 
house,  a  fine  bathroom,  furnace  heating 
and  a  gasoline  lighting  system;  and  Pete's 
car  cost  more  than  mine.  They  use  it.  too, 
in  a  sensible  way;  and  as  liberally  as  people 
can  who  do  their  own  work. 

They  have  a  milking  machine  for  their 


Every  particle  of 
Pillsbury’s  Best  flour 
is  purified  by  being 
sifted  through  beauti¬ 
ful,  white,  silk  bolting- 
cloth,  costing  $5  per 
yard, so  fine  and  closely 
woven  as  to  make  such 
a  process  seem  almost 
impossible. 


Grinding  and  sift¬ 
ing;  regrinding  and 
sifting  again  and  again 
through  finer  and 
finer,  soft,  silk  cloths 
insures  the  purity  and 
uniformity  of  this 
purest  flour. 


Few  people  know 
of  this  wonderfully 
delicate  process  em¬ 
ployed  to  avoid  im¬ 
purities  in  Pillsbury’s 
Best  flour. 


This  is  a  fa 
remembering 


BEST 

l  xxxxj 


BEST 


work. 

g  machine  for  (heir 
up-to-date  thing  that 
well-to-do  American 
Their  farming  ia  not  fancy,  but 
The  baa»  of  it  ia  tm  cow*; 
but  grade,  that  bring  in 
from  *102  30  a  year-  the  record  that  year 
of  the  poorrat  to  *20*23  a  year,  which 
wwa  earned  by  hia  beat,  a  pnrr- winning 

II art o  waa  not,  like  Prank  Wiggins, 
blnwd  with  a  farm  of  riceptional  nehnema. 
It  waa  badly  run  down  when  he  bought  it. 
fifteen  ye*r»  or  ao  ago.  lie  labored  under  a 

ssva£  msfjtiAS 

•tart  on  a  amall  farm  and  hia  whole  propo- 

On  the  farm 
the  ten  tow*,  a  team  of  home 
>  young  stock.  txwidc*  the  poultry 
automobile  ilu  sucww.  ha.  !«•„ 
th  row*,  tile  drain*,  clover  and 

munalration  waa  made  by  Free- 
I  fel  aurv.  for  the  pun*-  of 
•bowing  the  Department  of  Agriculture  that 
there  U  aomrthing  yet  to  lie  aaid  aa  between 
extensive  fanning  and  Intrnaive  farming. 

Prank  Wiggins.  whoae  record  waa  pretty 
good,  waa  exultant.  He  preached  a  aermon 
the  next  Sunday  on  the  text  "1  went  by 
the  fMd  of  the  slothful.  and.  by  the  vim- 
yard  of  the  man  void  of  underatanding."  in 
which  he  ahowed.  to  hia  own  aatiafactlon 
at  bait,  that  Freeman  Clay  it  tilling  hi* 
town,  thia  county  • 
HI;  and  that  the  fellow,  who 
the  big  farm.  iu*1  herau-r  the  big 
farm  paya  beat  aa  it  ia  farmed  on  the  aver¬ 
age.  are  the  men  void  of  undcraunding. 

Farm  Mltilonarlet 

No*  that  I  think  thia  ia  juat.  I  believe 
that  one  of  theae  day.  the  Department  will 
come  out  with  a  atudy  of  the  •mall  farm 
which  will  tell  u.  aomething  about  what 
they  call  aucceaaful  del  (art  u  re*  from  the 
norm  toward  more  intensive  farming;  in 
fart,  a  few  year*  ago  they  did  thia  very 
thing,  but  hair  since  diarreditrd  the  Hullc 
tiaa  on  Small  Farm*  with  matter  that  wwma 
oppowd  to  their  Irvaua. 

Not  that  I  have  ben  one  a  believer  in  in¬ 
tensive  fanning  of  the  aort  preached  by  the 
little  lander,  who,  it  nrema  to  me,  are 
jutt  plain  craxy;  but  there  ia  a  middle 
ground  brtaeen  the  pocket-handkerchief 
fanning  of  Japan  and  the  all-outdoor*  kind 
which  the  expert*  now  arem  to  favor.  The 
big  farm  »  morally  wrong,  no  long  a*  there 
are  people  who  want  farms  and  can't  get 


agent  is  needed.  Uncle  Sam,  through  tte 
county  agent,  poaaereea  the  power  to  apnad 
the  good  thing*  of  our  Ffeirvicwa  over  «huW 
count! m.  stater*.  and  finally  over  the  whole 
nation,  north,  south,  east  and  west;  ar.<i  to 
build  up  Fairvicw*  where  they  arc  not.  To 
put  a  missionary  of  good  farming  in  every 
county  in  every  region  in  the  United  Stat« 
is  an  epochal  thing. 

Unit**  thia  ia  done,  however,  the  Smit<t- 
Lrver  Act  will  fail  to  do  its  duty.  It  ii 
rather  sad  to  see  that  the  poorest  region 
in  every  state  a  re  the  last  to  get  this  help— 
ao  that  it  aUll  fails  to  reach  the  people  »b> 
need  it  most.  It  might  have  been  better, 
for  instance,  to  have  act  Freeman  Clay 
working  in  one  of  the  twenty-three  cuun- 
tl«  of  Southern  Illinois  which,  hwauv.- 
they  cannot  pay  their  portions  of  the  age  mV 
salaries,  have  no  county  agents  than  to 
have  had  him  sent  to  our  county,  where  »» 
were  doing  pretty  well  without  him.  Any 
educational  law  that  succeeds  where  (du¬ 
ration  is  general  and  fails  where  it  is  needtd 
it  not  altogether  a  perfect  law. 

So  this  will  be  about  all  from  your  Unde 
Abner  Dunham  on  the  Fairvicw  Idea  It  a 
the  greatest  idea  in  the  world.  It  Nixie* 
to  the  improvement  of  the  biggest  busier*, 
of  all  Big  Busineaa— farming.  Tins  »i  a 
busi new*  that  haa  been  nil  hand*  and  no 
head.  The  Fuirview  Idea  will  give  it  head. 
It  sliowa  that  the  country  church  mat  br 
not  only  aa  good  a  church  n*  that  of  th. 
city,  hut  a  better  one,  we  think,  than  any 
city  ran  pcaMbly  produce.  It  allows  that 
the  rural  school  may  be  and  ought  to  h*>  > 
(letter  school  than  uny  city  school  cuii  pta- 
ulbly  be.  It  shows  that  country  Ilfe-piKir 
and  sordid  aa  It  usually  ia  may  lie  richer 
and  fuller  than  city  life  at  it.  lawt. 

Reforming  Slandpal  Farmer! 

The  Fuirview  Idea  haa  the  |xiwer  to 
transmute 
into  i 
thing 

why  not?  For  ages aociety  ha»  taken  hrr.nl 
from  the  farmrr’a  hand  and  given  him  lurk 
a  atone:  from  him  it  has  received  lWn. 
and  |iaid  for  them  in  serpent*. 

For  many  of  us  older  |iciple  not  much 
may  be  done;  but  think  of  tbe  unending  gen¬ 
eration*  of  little  girl,  and  boya  coming  on 
and  on  out  of  the  fruitful  womb  of  time  to 
tread  the  furrow,  of  America,  to  the  end 
that  a  world  may  lie  fed  and  clothed!  Aid 
to  receive  for  these  things—  what?  The 
sordid  things,  the  false  thing*  and  the  o*~ 
\rm  thing*  which  have  been  given  to  tint* 
in  the  post?  Ur  that  vital  enlightenment  4 
which  rny  New  England  nneewtora  mu*t 
dimly  have  dreamed  when  they  sot  up  fnv 
inatitutiona  and  free  schools? 

For  llie  farm  boys  and  girls  of  the  future 
the**  must  lie  Justice  and  opportunity,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  measure  of  the  ngiw  in  which 
they  an*  to  live  opportunity  to  know,  to 
live,  and  to  seek  the  truth. 

Some  disquieting  truth  we  have  enrout- 
tered  in  Fairvicw;  but  ull  truth  l*  good. 
Even  though  w.>  hook  the  Midgurd  Sna’i 
still  must  we  go  on  fishing  in  the  ocean  ul 
human  knowle  dge. 

Whatever  of  change  is  necessary  for  the 
working  out  of  justice  iu>  bid  ween  Alan  ami 
the  Land  ia  beyond  me  to  any;  but  I  fed 
•ure  that  such  changes  ns  are  essential  cu¬ 
be  made  only  by  that  farming  peor.l*  who 
really  live  and  think,  and  by  their  jiving 
arid  thinking  are  brought  to  the  cnmig> 
ment  of  their  ow  n  tremendous  problems 
the  basic  iiroblem*  of  the  world;  heexu- 
they  are  the  questions  growing  out  id  the 
relations  of  Man  to  the  Planet  out  of  which 
he  comes,  on  which  he  lives  and  into  which 
be  dissolve*. 

The  Fairvicw  Idea,  carried  to  its  logic! 
development,  will  give  such  n  life  to  the 
farmers  of  the  future.  Where*  Truth  lead* 
is  none  of  our  business.  It  is  our*  to  follow 
her  unquestioning!)*,  making  sure  first  oi 
one  fact  only— I*  she  really  Truth? 


nr  r  airview  luea  nas  me  power  in 
ismute  a  aUikdoat  furming  reactionary 
i  an  agricultural  progrwaalvw.  with  aomi- 
>g  of  the  apostolic  in  hia  heart.  And 
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ihai  doesrii  need iis ^uaraniee 

When  we  conceived  the  idea  of  The  General  Tire,  we  had  one  great,  big 
thought  before  us — 

that  tire  users  are  no  longer  to  be  satisfied  with  adjustments  for  under¬ 
mileage;  what  they  want  is  a  tire  that  won’t  keep  the  manufacturer  everlast¬ 
ingly  in  debt  to  them  for  more  miles  than  the  tire  was  ever  built  to  deliver. 


So  we  designed  a  tire  to  put  tire  buying  and  selling  on 
a  sound  commercial  basis.  We  figured  your  standpoint 
and  resolved  to  make  you  buy  the  second  General  Tire 
because  you  liked  the  first  one  and  not  in  order  to 
make  good  the  mileage  the  first  one  failed  to  deliver. 
We  figured  the  distributor’s  and  dealer’s  standpoint 
and  resolved  to  save  them  the  constant 
expense,  shortened  profits  and  worry  that 
come  with  adjustments. 

We  figured  from  our  own  standpoint  and 
proved  by  calculation  that  adjustments  and 
replacements  cost  the  manufacturer  more 
money  than  putting  the  right  stuff  into  the 
tire  in  the  first  place.  Our  figures  showed 
us  that  we  could  better  afford  to  build  a 
tire  for  6.500  miles  and  guarantee  it  for 
5,000  miles  than  to  build,  guarantee  and 
sell  a  tire  on  a  3.500-mile  basis. 

That  former  is  just  exactly  what  we've 
done  in  The  General  Tire.  Design,  fabric, 
rubber,  tread,  construction,  treatment,  cure 
—every  one  and  all  of  these  things  selected 
and  done  to  make  a  strong,  lively  and 
long-lived  tire. 


Guaranteed  for  5.000  miles  so  you  will  have  the  knowl¬ 
edge  that  you  are  protected  — but  a  guarantee  you'll 
not  be  called  upon  to  use.  Owners  everywhere  are 
piling  up  8.000.  10.000  and  more  miles. 

Sold  at  a  moderate— a  very  moderate  price. 

We’ve  proved  our  whole  theory  by  building  a  sound 
and  solid  national  success  in  a  year's  time. 
We’ve  proved  it  by  the  fact  that  the  new 
Gencraf  Tire  dealers  and  distributors  who 
have  taken  hold  of  the  tire  have  done  it  not 
through  wonderful  salesmanship  on  our 
part,  but  because  of  the  enthusiastic  recom¬ 
mendation  of  other  distributors  to  whom  we 
have  referred  them.  They  all  say  "it  stands 
up"— they  couldn't  and  wouldn't  say  this 
if  users  hadn't  found  that  it  does  stand  up. 
This  is  the  kind  of  tire  you  want — viewed 
from  every  angle  of  economy  of  time, 
money  and  trouble. 

The  General  costs  less  per  guaranteed  mile. 
Look  up  the  General  Dealer  in  your  city 
— ask  him  to  tell  you  honestly  what  he 
thinks  of  the  tire.  Then  ask  the  price  and 
be  surprised. 


Double  Protection  by 
Guarantee  and  Quality 
Th.  «, titt  mu*  h  5000 
milt.  «  mmt  we  Urn. 
The  atlual  ml  ha  ft  I • 
pta/tr  than  th  juoron 
let.  Th  Gtnttal  Jit- 


mltrtiti.  htau.t  our 
lihral  I uaranltt  anj 
untirth  rml. Tv 
th,:- 


™E GENERAL 

Tire 


Built  in  Akron 


The  General  Tire 
and  Rubber  Co. 
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A  Power  Miracle 

The  Counterbalanced  Crankshaft  Motor  Car 


It  effects  a  complete  transformation  in  automobile  performance.  Among 
other  things,  it  adds  35%  extra  power.  No  such  result  has  been  accom¬ 
plished  by  a  car  selling  for  anywhere  near  our  price.  Get  our  treatise 
for  your  own  instruction.  Motoring  now  is  a  different  kind  of  traveling. 


A  new  silky  kind  of  continuous  power  thrills  you  in 
the  Counterbalanced  Crankshaft  Motor  Car.  In  this  $795 
automobile  you  now  get  silent  performance  without  vibra¬ 
tion  that  is  scarcely  believable  in  acar  at  this  price;it  gives 
constant-torque  smoothness— the  ideal  of  power  engineers. 


A  Si  lien -Powered  Car 

You  travel  60  miles  an  hour  with  no  more  sensation 
of  speed  than  at  15  miles  an  hour.  From  a  standing 
■tart  you  pick  up  to  40  miles  an  hour  in  20  SECONDS. 
You  lull  down  to  a  creeping  pace— AT  3  MILES  AN 
HOUR  IN  HIGH  GEAR. 

Drivers  who  take  the  wheel  of  this  new  Crow-Eikhart 
find  that  the  power  has  amaring  smoothness.  The  power- 
flow  seems  the  same  from  15  to  30  miles,  from  40  to 
50  miles,  and  from  50  to  60  miles  an  hour.  You  can 
always  relax  in  this  car.  There  is  no  nerve  tension. 

'f*hat  tremendous  volume  of  silky  energy  carries  you 
with  the  lasy  ease  of  a  giant— everywhere. 

Climaxes  Success  of  Famous 
9 -Year  Chassis 

This  famous  chassis  is  today  the  basis  of  the  silk- 
hke  power  created  by  the  counterbalanced  crankshaft 
construction  in  the  motor.  It  is  a  scientific  combination 
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«i»  be  rallied  lldl.  untile  down— any 
million— it  taniuil  Icak-U'i  SAKKTY- 
SKAl.Kt). 

la  iaw  <d  accident  lo  wU-IUIlii*  ninha- 
■  l(  automatically  rliungri  loa 
SAHKTV-SEAL1D  ooa-wtf.Alltr. 

Iilli  IImII  In  J  ohtiivU  the  con. 

mdrd  SAI-KTV-SKAI.KI)  button. 

All  «i/o  at  nratot  I'aik.r  dealer— *J.  10. 
H.  M  and  *5. 

PARKER  PEN  COMPANY 

90  MUI  K.  Ju— .til*  Ww. 

»  r  sma  iiou->M<>e  swuu. 


Electricity’s  Latest  Gift 

A  complete  Sewing  Machine 

no  larger  than  a  Typewriter 

The  electric  iron,  washing  machine  and  vacuum 
cleaner  were  great  improvements  on  the  old  ways  of 
doing  things.  Now  comes  this  wonderfully  compact 
electric  sewing  machine  that  you  con  carry  in  one 
hand— a  full-size,  high-grade  machine  without  the 
unhandiness  and  unsightliness  of  the  ordinary  foot- 
power  machine.  No  more  need  you  tire  yourself  out 
pedaling.  The 


Extell  inserted  •  rather  color  baa  adver- 
tlwmrnt  in  a  trade  paper,  a*  be  cold  be 
would.  He  rot  one  reply,  and  that  came  to 
nothing.  A  lew  week*  later  he  tried  a  New 
York  daily  newapaper.  This  elicited  one 
rtaponee  oho;  but  alter  a  brief  corre- 
apondmee  he  waa  told  that.  though  they 
would  keep  him  in  mind,  they  had  choeen 
a  man  with  longer  experience.  The  young 

Ss&i.'S 

Somehow  he  couldn’t  get  atorted.  He  had 
been  born  in  MiUcdgeviUe,  and  he  had 
taken  root. 

For  the  first  few  weeks  he  frit  a  delicioua 
wrote  of  freedom.  He  made  himaetf  behere 
that  he  waa  overjoyed  to  aee  ha  old  com- 


WESTERN  ELECTRIC 
COMPANY,  Inc. 

N—  T-fc  O-w* 


Cheerful 
Bran  Days 


Find  out  what 
bran  (loci  by  in 
laxative  effect. 

Leant  how  it 
W  •«,  keep*  one  fit. 
^•4  Whal  ,t  add,  to 

1  ,.**  life's  enjoy* 

4  ment 

For  one  week 
.  ’  "V  start  each  day 
'•»th  Pctlijohn"*.  Give  the  bran 
"«ci  a  chance. 

n*n  you  will  know  why  doctors 
b'M  And  why  millions 
01  homcl  lure  adopted  it 

Pettijohnj 

Boil'd  Wheal-25%  Bran 

sAvj  d*in'*  wbo~  a*TOr 

PeH'^25.  Pc<  bran. 

.  Flour-75  per  cent  fine 

^  Sr  7  h25r b,*n 

L  CVfUm  "<>u.  »  recipe. 

Both  sold  m  pack-ge.  only. 

<  145*4) 


Western  Electric 

Portable  Sewing  Machine 

give*  you  one  or  a  thousand  stitches— for  all  day  long,  if  you 
wish.  The  motor  does  the  work.  You  simply  regulate  the 
speed  by  a  light  pressure  of  your  foot  on  the  control  pedal.  The 
price  is  less  than  you  would  pay  for  most  any  of  the  well-known 
makes  of  foot-power  machines.  Guaranteed  10  years. 

Costs  Only  $35 

($37  West  of  the  Rockies)  S 

If  roar  lighting  company.  electric  dealer  or  / 

department  -or.  cannot  .hou,  you  th„  won-  /  Jjg 

derfal  moefune,  tend  coupon  to  neareet  office.  /  rom 


WESTERN 
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■ant  to  imV  the  gift.  yet  she  didn't  know 
how  to  rrfusr.  Finally  she  thanked  the 
manager.  and  for  the  first  time  since  she 
had  worked  in  the  other  hr  showed  a  real 
human  chain  in  his  eye  »  hr  replied: 

"Not  at  all.  Mia  Clemm.  Your  work 
has  been  splendid  this  pan  year.  You  don’t 
know  how  much  you  help  me  in  my  work. 
I  hoped  you  would  accept  the  little  gift  in 
the  Spirit  it  was  given." 

That  same  day  she  went  home  feeling  sure 
that  there  w  ould  be  some  trifle  from  George 
Extril,  as  in  five  birthdays  past,  that  she 
could  accept  in  a  far  different  spirit.  But 
this  time  Extell  had  forgotten. 

Extell  called  upon  Muriel  one  night,  and 
almost  immediately  started  on  the  usual 
string.  He  began  to  tell  her.  with  a  great 
deal  of  rehab,  how  Arthur  Goodwin,  one  of 
the  clerks  in  the  credit  department,  had 
dashed  with  Vibert  and  threatened  to 
punch  him.  The  girl  stopped  him  short. 
Her  lips  came  together  with  a  new  firmnws. 
and  something  altogether  new  spoke  to  him 
from  her  eye*. 

"I  don't  want  to  hear  It,  George!"  she 
exrlxinvd.  "I  want  to  hear  nothing  more 
about  Mr.  Vibert." 

He  glared  at  the  girl,  stupefied. 

"You  don't  know  what  it  means  to  me  to 
say  this.  George  "  she  went  on  with  a  little 
shudder  id  her  lower  Up.  "1  must  say  it. 


This  fairly  illurtraic*  ■hit  centraliied 
Comproineor  Voice  »  doing  for  Account* 
ing  in  a  hoal  ol  otVes  rrpcrsratisg  prac¬ 
tically  all  lines  of  Umnns. 


concern —it  is  ju*i  as  practical  in  the  omr- 
niarhinr  office  as  where  a  "hole  luttery  is 


ings;  Adding  Trial  Haltnre:  CakuLung 
(  Figuring  I'avruil,  RUk,  Estimates. 

Invent. 11s  all  tan  Ir  mined  oirt  to  the 
Comptometer  with  a  sare  savMig  of  Liar 
and  r«|,n"'  am  I  a  comforting  aattrior  if 
accurars . 


Adding  and  Calculating  Machine 


,  So*  C«,  K. 


na 


Centralizing  the  Figure  Work 
of  Accounting 

How  Thty  Cut  the  Expense  of  Cost  Find  ini 
in  the  Jeffery  Car  Plant 


By  bringing  all  Cost  Calculation.,  fgur- 
ing  of  Payroll,  Bills  of  Material,  ami  the 
Iwving  III  Incoming  Invoices  together  into 
a  contra!  Comptometer  S-ct ion,  the  Na.h 
M uiiim  Co.  ol  Kenosha,  Wisconsin,  struck 
it  I  only  blow  at  (he  High  Cost  of  Accounting. 

In  those  day.  of  shilling  values,  casual 
Cost  Estimate*  are  dangerous.  Stfoty  I", 
in  a  Cost  I  Hiding  System  comiirrhcnsiie 
and  flexible  enough  lo  get  tin-  fact* -nml 
keep  (hem  up-iodaic.  Thai  is  wh.u  they 
haie  in  this  office. 

Bin  a*  Mr.  MrCaadtr**,  Head  of  the 
Statistical  Dcparmuni.  observed: 

"  Valuable  as  our  Cost  System  is, 
it  would  be  economically  impractical 
il  wo  had  to  handle  the  calculations 
menially.  It  would  cost  i«s>  much  - 
mure  than  ilouble  wlut  it  does  now. 
There's  the  I ’ay  mil.  i«.»  instead  of 
having  il  worked  up  in  the  various 


Invite  u  Comptometer  nun  to  show  you  what  the  centering  of  .ill 
figure  work  on  the  Controlled  -  key  Coinptoim  trr  wookl  mean  in 
your  case.  That  service  is  at  your  ronuu.tnil  without  t  Jdig.it  kxt. 


Copy  of -Heat '  Metkmhtf  Aetooniiof 
it  m  it  re  on  rrysrig. 


Felt  &  Tnrrant 
Mfg.Co. 


Persons  of  good  taste 
say  they  taste  good. 

Beedi^ul 

Wlntergreens 


Tasteful  ecu  feet  tons 
that  melt  on  ijour  tonaue 
—  'They  add  zest 


to  your  novel. 


Also  Beech-Nut  Mint*.  Bmh-Nut  Clow..  fecdt-Nut  OrayGisa 

BEtCll  NUl  I'AHKISCCOMTANY  CANAJOUAXILNY 


"You  don’t  went  to  me  me? 
pitiably. 

"I  went  lo  et  you  surcrcd.  1  want  to 
to*  you  do  something  well.  Anything, 
George  but  writ.  Goodnight!" 

Extell  literally  staggered  as  hr  went 
down  the  stetu.  The  air  choked  him.  He 
legan  to  walk.  There  was  no  moon,  and 
whet,  he  got  beyond  the  light.d  Nslnm  of 
the  village  be  stumbled  along;  but  he  did 
ten  mile,  of  faM  hiking  before  he  got  lack  to 
hi*  roam.  The  film  fell  from  his  eyrw  as  lie 
walked.  Smut  stoppage  of  hi*  brain  gave 
way.  and  he  began  to  «re  things  in  their 
true  perspective.  And  for  the  first  time 
since  Vibert  had  turned  him  louee  hr  saw 
Murid  Clemm.  not  ana  woman  to  approach 
for  petting  but  a*  a  woman  to  fight  for,  to 
striv*  for.  to  he  worthy  of. 

With  a  frantic  and  dumsy-handed  Joy 
he  lightrd  the  lamp  in  hi*  room  and  iwgan 
to  park. 

At  seven  o'clock,  feeling  frith  in  spite  of 
Ms  slreplew  night.  Extcdl  -o  ready.  Hr 
calbsl  a  truck  ms  11  for  hi*  trunk,  looked  hi* 
•uil  <*».  and  swinging  it  in  hi*  hand  with 
a  buoyant  grip  and  stride,  he  went  over 
to  the  Clemm  house  and  got  there  just  a* 
Muriel  was  rung  from  the  hreakfart  table. 

lake  lightning  she  caught  the  welcome 
new*.  He  didn't  tell  her:  he  didn't  nerd 
to.  She  bounded  toward  him  with  a  sun¬ 
rise  of  Joy  radiating  from  her  tx-autiful  face. 

“Where?"  she  whi.t-  red. 

"Chicago." 

"This  morairg?" 

"Ye*.  IH  catch  the  eight  twenty-nine 
for  Spring  haven  and  get  the  Southwestern 
Exprne 

Muriel  Clemm  seix-d  her  hand  bag  from 
the  mantel  of  the  sitting  room  and  opened 
it  with  thumb)*  fingers. 

"  Here!"  she  nkl.  "Take  this  envelope. 
George.  I  wrote  it  -  the  w«k  you  left  the 
office.  I  knew  the  time  would  romc  to  give 
it  lo  you.  See.  it  is  sealed.  I  want  you  to 
put  it  away  where  it  will  be  always  safe, 
and  1  want  you  to  open  it  the  day  you 
know  you  have  made  good.  Will  you 
promise  me—  you  will,  won't  you?  'Not  to 
be  opened'  see.  I  have  written  on  the 
envelope!— 'not  lo  be  opened  till  George 
Extell  knows  that  he  has  conquered’.' 
Don't  think  1  mrxn  that  you  must  make 

&Z: 327; 

you  have  won 

"Good-by.  Murid."  he  said  gently.  "I 
love  you!" 

n 

THE  sales  manager  of  the  South  Trent 
Tool  Cmnpmy  look«d  up  at  the  young 
man  who  had  just  been  admitted  to  the 


office.  He  held  a  card  between  n  thumb 
and  forefinger,  and  scanned  the  new  face 
for  surface  indications.  But  in  that  swift, 
businesslike  assay  there  was  no  sign  of  tut- 
picion  or  preconceived  judgment.  InMcjij 
the  sales  manager  looked  at  George  Exuii 
as  he  looked  at  all  the  candidates  for  Join, 
with  thr  hopefulness  and  interest  of  a  rr.i: 
who  is  constantly  saying  to  himself  "Ths 
may  be  the  man  we  want  I  ’’ 

Exu-ll  fell  it.  And  when  the  sales  mata- 
ger.  instead  of  uttering  a  cold  "What  can 
I  do  for  you?”— which  is  the  deadliest  pa 
ever  emitted  upon  enthusiasm— said  "Hos 
d’ye  do.  Mr.  Extell;  null  up  u  chair!’’  tt* 
stranger  felt  a  powerful  desire  to  leap  for¬ 
ward  and  grip  the  other  man’s  hand. 

“You  are  with  the  Eclipse  people,"  *vot 
on  the  salt*  manager,  glancing  at  the  lari 

"  1  was,”  corrected  Extell.  "I'm  not  now. 
1  am  here  looking  for  u  job.” 

"1  haven't  anything  to  do  with  the  ad- 
vertising  department  "  the  sales  man¬ 
ager  was  saying,  when  Extell  interrupted 
"I'm  not  looking  for  that  kind  of  a  Job.'' 
he  explained.  "I  want  to  sell."  Mr.  Wei- 
tenon  nodded.  . 

"Good!"  he  said.  “That’s  more  in  my 
line,  lfow  did  you  happen  to  leave  1 1* 
Editor  people.  Mr.  Extell?" 

The  visitor's  face  almost  matched  Uu 
dark  red  varnish  on  live  walls;  hut  hr 
replied  with  the  promptness  of  a  msn  wh» 
wants  an  ugly  task  over  and  done  with: 

"1  was  fired.” 

Extell  half  expected  to  hear  the  worts. 
’’Sorry;  good  day  I"  as  a  result  of  hi* 
painful  veracity.  Indeed,  Mr.  Wet  te  won's 
eyebrows  elevated  somewhat,  hut  he  addid 

“Do  you  mind  telling  me  Just  how  II 
happened.  Mr.  Extell?  I  mum  you  of  ab¬ 
solute  confidence.  It  might  not  be  hr. 
purtant  anyway.  Very  good  men  have  bteii 
fired.  Hr— 1  was  fired  myself  once.  Got*J 
thing  too!" 

"  1  was  fired  for  Incompetence,"  replied 
Extell  gravely. 

M  r.  Wcttr  rson’e  eyebrow*  reacted  uncon¬ 
sciously.  He  smiled  slightly  and  sugg-sttel: 

"That  I*.  Mr.  Extell.  the  man  who  find 
you  told  you  that?" 

"No.  sir;  I  was  Incompetent.  I  dldtt’’ 
reallxe  It  at  thr  lime.  I  see  It  now.  I 
couldn't  haw  been  anything  eke." 

It  wasn't  the  unusual  method  of  ippronrh 
that  held  Wetterson's  attention,  lie  »u 
justly  suspicious  of  unusual  methods  of 
approach.  He  knew  perfectly  well  that  tin 
unusual  had  liecome  the  usual,  that  too 
many  men  were  now  aware  of  the  effective- 
rows  of  surprise.  In  getting  their  wan- 
Indore  him.  Only  a  week  l»  fon>  an  insur¬ 
ance  solicitor  tail  his  elbow  through  the 
frosted  glass  of  his  door -and  sold  him  s 
five  thousund  dollar  jMilloy  on  the  strength 
of  the  introduction  that  his  apalw* 
secured.  He  had  had  prospective  sulemiu n 
deliver  oration*  on  selling  efficiency  that 
held  him  spellbound— until  they  .got  on  tl* 
pay  roll;  and  he  had  had  them  speak  << 
themselves  with  the  humility  of  Troptasti 
and  prove  just  as  productive.  Hut  then 
was  something  eke  about  Extell  some 
tiling  even  bwidee  hi*  clean,  healthy  ex¬ 
terior  and  priceless  youth  something  "I 
just  plain,  old-fashioned,  trite  honesty  un¬ 
adorned.  Wetterson  said: 

"Have  you  ever  sold  tools?" 

"No.  sir.” 

"What  makes  you  think  you  ran?” 

It  was  a  challenge,  and  a  fair  challenge. 
Extell  hesitated  just  a  moment.  Then 
replied: 

"Mr.  Wetterson.  I’ve  got  to  sell  good. 
I  know  I  ran.  I'm  on  my  tor*.  I  don't 
think  about  anything  else.  There  are  some 
things  I  can't  explain,  but  those  things  w.H 
make  me  sell." 

Wetterson  smiled,  but  not  deprecating!}  . 
He  wasn’t  imprmvd  by  Exull's  won) 
he  was  impressed  by  his  manner.  Sin 
words  he  had  heard  before  a  hundred  time. 
The  manner  was  somehow  refreshing.' 
new. 

“Naturally  you  want  to  stick  lo  tool*, 
he  said.  "That's  right  too.  You  km 
something  about  them.  By  the  way.  V' 
Extell,  tell  me  something  very  frankly,  p. 
a  you?  What  is  your  opinion  nf  the  Ec!  :- 


inechanir*!  took?" 

The  truth  fairly  spurted  from  Fi¬ 
lips.  With  the  fervor  of  a  devotee 
replied: 

"  Mr.  Wetterson,  the  Eclipse  tools  ar> 
fine  as  anything  produced  in  the  ■ 
They  are  made  absolutely  on  honor.  1 » 
with  them  five  years  nearly,  nnd  I  no 

;  Coffftffurd  on  Pag*  7J) 
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T  ThU  strip  'I 

of  paper  is 
known  as  the 
Pink  List  and 
refers  to  these 
"A  men  A 


You  often  receive  a  booklet,  a  letter,  a  circular  or  a 
newspaper  item  that  is  of  interest  to  your  business  asso¬ 
ciates.  Do  they  sec  it— promptly? 

They  do.  if  you  u*r  a  sfirrial  form  nrdire  all  your  office  forms  on  Ham- 
like  the  one  shown  here.  You  say  to  mcrmill  lk>nd,  and  he  will  do  the 
your  stenographer."  Send  thi*l.ooklct  rest.  Hr  know*  Hammermill  Bond, 
tothc  pink  list  “(if  the  forrm  arc  pink).  know*  where  he  can  get  it  ami  how 

Every  nun  on  that  list  sec*  the  l*ook-  much  it  will  cost, 
let  and  then  it  come*  luck  to  you.  Begin  to  u»r  Hammermill  Bond,  in 

The  value  of  these  little  "pink  bond,  ripple  or  linen  finish,  in  white 
list”  dip*  is  not  so  much  that  they  or  in  any  of  the  1 2  color*,  for  all  your 
make  it  easier  to  route  worth-while  office  requirement*,  and  buying  print- 

information  about  your  office.  The  inf  l«ecome*  an  easy  and  economical 
point  is  that  without  some  such  dc-  operation  in  which  you  and  your 
vice  you  simply  d«>n't  send  your  asso-  printer  work  in  accord, 
dates  a  lot  of  things  you  would  like  \Vc  have  prepared  *|«ecial  rumple 
them  to  *ee.  You  can  have  other  (tortfolio*  of  Hammermill  Bond,  a 
dips  of  different  colors  for  different  |M>rt  folio  for  each  general  class  of 
lists  of  men.  business  -  hotels,  bank*,  insurance 

Perhaps  you  will  have  to  try  out  companies,  retail  More*,  professional 
this  little  convenience  to  find  out  men  and  so  on.  Let  us  send  you, 
what  a  genuine  help  it  is.  free,  the  portfolio  that  applies  to 

That  is  not  difficult.  Any  printer  your  particular  business, 
can  supply  these  dips  at  a  small  cost.  Printers  have  found  complete  sets 
Too  many  firms  make  a  job  of  buy-  of  these  portfolios  very  un-ful  in  so- 

ing  printing,  when  it  is  really  an  easy  liriling  business,  because  they  offer 
matter.  suggestions  to  the  customer.  Any 

Tdlyourprinteryouwanttostand-  printer  may  have  the  complete  set. 


HAMMERMILL  PAPER  COMPANY,  ERIE,  PENNSYLVANIA 

L* ok  foe  Ihb  uatrrmark — H  b  oa,  word  of  honor  to  the  pvhhc 


Addin"  Six  Months 
To  the  Motorist’s  Calendar 


\17ITH  the  coming  of  Spring  you  will, 
*  *  of  course,  want  a  wide-open,  ROOF- 
1, hSS  car — just  as  in  winter  you  want  it 
quickly  changed  into  an  EXCLUSIVE 
closed  coach — adding  six  months  to  your 
motoring  calendar. 


You  possess  both  in  the  ALL-YEAR  Car— 
the  highest  developed  convertible  car  — practi¬ 
cal  for  every  day  in  every  month —complete 
for  all  purposes — distinctive  for  any  occasion. 
The  ALL-YEAR  Top  is  built  in  —  not  on. 
It  is  entirely  removable. 


KISSEL  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  Hartford,  Wisconsin 

Kissel's  Original  Idea  that  Changed  the  Motoring  Habits  of  a  Nation. 


cMe  ALL-YEAR  Car% 


JANUARY 


MARCH 


APRIL 


JULY 


AUGUST 


JUNE 


DECEMBER 


NOVEMBER 


OCTOBER 


SEPTEMBER 
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(Ccnllnurd  f,»m  Pag*  TO)  Ya.  George.  your  letter  made  me  30  glad— 

knew  of  an  inferior  article  nine  out  of  the  and  yet  it  hurt  me  a  little  too.  I*>  you 
factory  intentionally,  and  not  often  by  know  how?  Oh.  my  dear  boy.  won't  you 
accident.  If  you  could  see  the  rigid  inspec-  please,  plttue  put  Mr.  Vibert  out  of  your 
tion  and  the  loving  care  and  the  expert  nead  forever?  Can’t  you  consider  it  as 
work  done  by  a  lot  of  men  that  have  been  something  that  never  happened?  It  is  only 

there  for  years - ”  that  I  am  so  afraid  that  this  feeling  of 

Extell  stopped,  confused.  The  belief  revenge  will  hurt  you  in  your  work.  And 
the  Eclipn  line,  which  ho  had  been  un-  that  somehow  it  may  grow  and  grow  and 

.  finally  eat  into  your  very  being.  What  do 

you  care  for  him?”  .  .  . 

"She  may  be  right."  said  EateU  after 
reading  Muriel’s  letter,  "but  she  doesn’t 
understand  how  <Wp  that  feeling  ton 
However.  I  won’t  mention  him  to  her 
again.  But.  by  heavens.  I'll  get  him  some 
dajrwa!"  ^  ^  ^ 

born  never  to  entertain  a  grudge  against 
anyone  alive;  and  who,  having  ooca  de- 
cicfcdly  found  a  hatred,  follow  it  with  blind, 
amateur  fury.  He  went  into  the  South 
Trent  factory  with  his  teeth  clenched.  He  . 
clenched  them  so  hard  that  the  keen-eyed  I  here  was 

S iSTOSSS  J5*d:day’ iUpP*1  mother,  an 

do  ’■  Ex  tell,  don’t  plug  too  hard.  Don't  CCS*,  and  SC 

ri'rS'S  m«  salt" 

Another  time:  ”  ExteU,  you’re  a  kind  of  was.  And  tl 

sssjaarwAta  -w-?  ■ 

whatever  it  b.  it  looks  as  if  it  might  pul  spirit  of  fat 
you  over.  But  try  to  smib.  ExteU!”  ;f  •  pal 

born  Kxtell  shouldn’t  have  found  it  hard  to  "  “  a  *.al 

Issued  to  him  forth-  smile  in  these  surroundir.g*.  The  Edtpao  MarPUCntC 
environment  had  -excepting  Vibert— been  r  I  „  . :  v  - 1  v 
me  through  poUte.  virtuous,  but  cold.  Tier,  there  was  CIUMVelT 
that  time.  You  needn't  pay  me  anything  .smith.  ■  radiation  of  rood  fellowship  that  Pictures,  i 

for  Uicm  three  months -  seemed  to  come  down  from  the  top  of  the  1 

"Sh-h-h!”  Iniiglicd  Wetterson.  "Don’t  organixatioo.  to MCURMlIala  hrwrty  interest  CVCnastlDg 
talk  like  that.  Extell.  The  whole  office  will  as  it  was  fanned  through  all  the  depart-  Welcomed  I 
bo  borrowing  money  of  you  if  they  hear  menu.  The  newcomer  fell  it  from  the  Ant  Hrm  when 
about  ill  Come  in  to-morrow  morning  and  day.  when  the  big  Kwrduh-Anwrican  far-  urcn  "  ,,cn 
roport  to  me.  Mi*  Willis,  uke  this  note  tory  superintendent.  Dahl,  took  him  Into  .  . 

to  the  factory  superintendent.  plmat -  his  enormous  paww.  He  got  a  breath  of  it  IAJUK  b 

Good -by,  Kxtell  P’  from  Krb.  the  advertising  man.  who  came  turcs — 1 "Tin 

George  Kxtell  went  back  to  his  room,  to  him  in  the  factory  one  day  with  a  proof  “Cimb-rw  " 
w hlch  lie  hud  thriftily  taken  at  a  rope-flro-  in  his  hand,  and  said:  ... 

«  irapo  hotel,  nnd  nervously  penned  a  brief  "I  say,  Kxtell.  you  were  advertising  man  Mice  and 
note  to  Muriel  Clcrnm:  over  them.  Look  at  this,  will  you.  and  tell  Believe”— an 

me  what  you  think  of  it?”  ..  ru: i  „  ' 

"/bar  lilllt  Hill:  This  Is  just  to  let  you  The  miuwt  brought  color  to  ExteU’s  1 

know  that  I  am  going  Into  the  South  cheeks.  He  womiered.  with  1  Mt  of  and  "Snow  ’ 
Trent  plant  to-morrow  morning,  for  three  shame,  whether  he  would  have  been  si  mi- 
months'  factory  experience  before  they  put  larly  capable  of  asking  advice  when  he  was  /*  N 

moon  the  rood.  The  sales  manager  la  a  nne  In  MUIedgeville.  ( 

chap  named  Wetlemon.  He  treated  me  like  So  in  the  latter  part  of  1912  George  \  )  /  I 

a  white  man.  Some  dilTrrrnce  between  him  Kxtell  was.  for  the  first  time  In  hb  l/e.  w  r* 

and  that  reptile  in  th*  dark  room.  Muriel,  honeetly  striving,  keeping  everlastingly  at  h  J 

uh  sure  as  I  live  I  am  going  to  get  even  it,  spending  three  evenings  out  of  seven  in 
with  V.  I  am  going  to  win.  I  can  feel  U  in  reading,  studying,  planning.  He  had  a  Paramount 

every  nerve.  I  nm  going  to  make  them  all  tremendous  driving  force  behind  him.  He  1  _ |  - 

sit  up"  .  .  .  did  not  Inquire  of  Lnself  eaactly  how  thb  "*>7* 

driving  force  was  made  up.  He  thought  it  YOU  know  it 
The  young  fellow  folded  up  the  paper,  w  as  due  to  hb  solemn  oath  to  get  even  with 
put  it  in  the  envelope,  sealed  It,  and  then  Vibrrt  in  some  way  as  yet  obscure  When-  loulno*  no» 
sat  over  It  a  long  time  with  hb  eyes  fixed  ever  he  thought  of  his  old  manager  hb 
on  the  corner  room  in  the  Eclipse  office,  a  muecUw  tightened  and  hb  nerves  strained  M  *  * 

thousand  miles  away.  He  could  overrate  In  October  Wettersoo  stopped  ExteU  in 
in  hb  mind’s  eye  every  detail  "f  the  dark  the  hall  one  morning  just  as  he  was  punch-  | 


They 
Wouldn’t 
Even  Buy 
Shoes 
for  Her! 


in  the  Ecli. 
wittingly  imbibing  for  several  years,  had 
come  naturally  to  the  surface.  Tnen  he  had 
u  sinking  sensation.  It  suddenly  dawned 
on  him  that  he  was  a  candidate  for  Ihr  job 
of  selling  a  rival  line.  He  started  to  hedge 
weakly,  by  beginning:  "Of  course,  though, 

I  know  that  South  Trent  took - " 

"Wait  a  minute,  Extell I  Don’t  spoil  it! 
Don’t  spoil  it.  man  1  You’ve  come  through 
with  straight  slulT.  Good!  A  man  who  ran 
talk  like  that  for  the  Eclipse  line  can  talk 
just  as  well  for  South  Trent.  And  I'll  tell 
you  right  now,  Extell.  I  subscribe  to  every 
word  you've  Juat  said.  There  isn’t  a  man 
in  thb  office  that  would  deny  it,  and  the 
fact  that  the  Eclipse  people  are  our  biggest 
rivals  nuik<«  no  difference.  Extell,  I’m  go¬ 
ing  to  take  a  chance  on  you.  If 
good,  I’ll  lie  tickled  to  death, 
you  want  to  start?" 

"  (light  now.  Mr.  Wetterson." 

"You’ll  go  Into  the  factory  for  three 
months,”  aald  the  naira  manager  with  a 
grin.  "You’ll  get  right  dollars  a  week  for 
those  three  months.  Can  you  live  on  that?" 

Extell  couldn't  repretw  the  chagrin  that 
showed  on  his  face.  His  vision 
that  of  having  mile 
with.  But  lie  repll 
"  I've  got  enough  money  to  see 


Here  are  tome  of  the  many  Paramount  Start: 
Marguerite  Clark,  Pauline  Frederick,  Marie  Doro, 
Fannie  Ward,  Mme.  Petrova,  Margaret  Ulington, 
Lenore  Ulrich,  Mae  Murray,  Louise  Huff,  Kathlyn 
Williams,  Ann  Pennington,  Vivian  Martin,  / 
Myrtle  Stedman,  Cleo  Ridgely,  Theodore  / 
Roberts,  George  Beban,  Lou-Tellegen,  , 

Jack  Pickford,  Sessue  Hayakawa. 
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my  liners  to  tin*  Ixmo.  ami  not  one  single, 
solitary  thing  will  you  do  for  me  in  return." 

She  grew-  wrathful.  n*-e  up  between  her 
Kind  roll*  and  beat  the  quilt  feebly. 

"I  will  not  bear  with  that  demon  lurking 
there.  .  .  .  Hear  the  man.  .  .  .  Unreason¬ 
able.  ...  To  nave  myself  .  .  .  from  the 
clutches. . . .  All  my  life,  fair  weather  and 
foul  .  .  .  without  a  murmur  of  complaint 
.  .  .  and  now  .  .  .  unreasonable.  .  .  . 
Look  there  at  the  thing  he  baa  act  to  watch 
over  me  in  my  misery  ;  Its  even  follow  me  in 
my  turning* and  lowing*.  Oh  dear,  it'a aw¬ 
ful  to  face,  cast  up  red  hot  out  of  hell.  ,  .  . 
There,  there  .  .  .  the  ship  shudders.  .  .  . 
What's  that  sharp  noise  forward?  .  .  . 
Take  the  deck,  man  .  .  .  we  shall  go  down 
with  all  our  sins  if  we  are  not  precious  cart¬ 
ful." 

All  at  once  this  fit  wo*  over;  the  old  lady 
looked  at  me  with  sane  eyes,  and  murmured: 

•''Man  giveth  up  the  ghost,  and  where  U 

Immediately  she  relapsed  into  her  ha- 

counsel  you  todrop  i  t  where  t  he  ocean's 
deeptwt.  Why  should  you  feur  cold  stone? 
Ha,  why  indeed?  You  are  too  bold  by  half. 
Bend  it  toward  you,  as  he  says.  .  .  .  No, 

These  words  came  as  a  wild  screech. 

An  extraordinary  light  had  come  Into  the 
old  lady's  black  ryes.  She  raw  half  up  in 
bed,  heating  the  quilt  feebly;  and  then  the 
most  terrible  delusion  of  those  who  die  was 
all  about  her, 

"  M* fret  take  hold  on  hell ! »  shc.hriek.-d, 

I  affirm  to  you  that  it  was  poedlile  to 
the  flames  consuming  hex ;  she  shri  veled  Im~ 
fore  my  eyes  like  an  ant  laid  on  the  coils 
and  with  n  shiver  I  reflected  that  indeed  her 
feel  were  gone  already.  She  writhed  1«- 
tween  the  two  grout  sand  rolls,  ifnd  the  agony 
of  all  historic  Rends  wna  comprehensible  to 
me  thenceforward.  Her  cane  with  the  alba- 
Irons  beak  appeared  from  under  the  quill, 
i ta  jaws  galling  side  by  side  with  hers,  as  if  in 
a  oueer.  brad  lew  sympathy. 

I  was  conscious  of  the  sane  appoint  incuts 
of  that  little  chamber-  the  great  four-iNMbr 
lied,  therhlnu-covcred  wood  bos,  t  he  frayed 
samplem  on  the  walls,  the  leaky  bollowa  by 
the  chimney  place,  the  low-asated  horsehair 
chair.  These  things  gave  the  place  a  look 
worn  and  habitual.  Yet  under  my  eyca  lay 
a  soul  milTering  the  torments  of  the  damned, 
to  whom  sll  this  had  become  remote  and 
chimerical,  whose  ear  had  no  receptivity 
unless  for  the  dreaming  voice  of  the  tide. 
»hich  ebbed,  ebbed,  soliciting  hersnirit  into 
thatdark  ocean  with  its  immeasurable  voice, 
that  mystery  beyond  solution. 

Merry  Cobb  fell  back,  and  the  light  of 
reason  stood  in  her  eye  again.  I  looked  fur¬ 
tively  at  tire  lump  of  clay  at  the  foot  of  the 
bed.  Could  she  see  it  also?  Alas,  poor  Indy, 
thus  flic,  are  smeared!  Death  knows  noth¬ 
ing  of  faatldiousnrw. 

''There  you  are  again,”  she  whist»re-l. 

I  stooped  und  adjusted  the  mils.  The 
•and  itself  had  absorbed  the  burning  heat 
of  her  shriveled  body. 

“Hark!  Is  that  the  mills  heating  about 

tlAIIIA?** 


No  Belts— No  Batteries 


tween  her  tcelh.  "It  comm  against  this  old 
rattletrap  like  a  judgment  like  a  judg- 

TW  (rirftrfTthe  room  with  the  empty 
glam,  and  Mercy  turned  on  me  a  glittering 
eye. 

“ Come  straight  from  the  shoulder  and  no 
shillyshallying,*'  she  said  to  me.  "Prevari¬ 
cation  kids  me  quicker  than  anything  in  the 
world.  I  won't  hear  to  it.  A  track  was  seen 
In  the  sand,  you  said?” 

"I  saw  it  with  my  own  sysa  this  aftcr- 

P«sr  stood  la  her  blade  eye. 

"With  your  own  eye.  And  no  foot  that 
could  have  made  it.  I  sup  paw?  You  saw 
nothin*  that  you  could  have  put  your  hand 

"There  is  no  reason  tost  art,”  I  said  sooth¬ 
ingly.  "  I  have  good  reason  to  believe  that 
no  ghost  made  it.” 

“No  ghost.  Ill  be  hound.”  said  ths  old 
lady  faintly.  "Better  a  thoumnd  times  if  It 
•aa  a  ghost.  No.  it  was  no  ghcot  of  Amos.” 

I  leaned  forward  eagerly: 

“Then  you  yourself  know  who  it  was?” 

"And  suppose  I  do?” shrilled  old  Mercy. 
"  What  do* «  sll  ray  knowledge  avail  me,  now 
that  I  come  to  the  judgment  seat?  What 
was  all  my  nursing  him  and  waiting  on  him 
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WATERMAN  MOTOR  COMPANY 


him  say.  young  man.  that  women  like  to  be 
martyred.  That  was  the  theory  he  went  on; 
and  so  he  went  and  consorted  as  he  choer. 
and  Wt  me  to  pickle  him  and  bring  him 
home  here  away  from  the  dutch  of  foreign 

She  muttered  unintdligible  words,  then 
1  said  dearly;  “He'a  well  prrarrvrd-I  had 
the  etnlalmlng  of  him  myself.  It's  a  trade 
l  like  any  other,  and  I  karat  it  young.  'Bring 
your  tools.  Merry.'  he  said  to  me.  ‘If  you 
must  come,  brtr.g  your  devil's  chemicals.  I 
shan't  be  easy  unlms  I'm  under  thorn  sand 
dune*.  Someday  they’ll  inle  over  the  tomb 
and  hold  the  secrets  of  the  Craigenaidm 
safe.'" 

She  pauwd  for  breath:  then  went  on: 

“He  was  afraid  of  his  little  idol,  though 
he  wouldn’t  admit  it.  Oh.  don't  tell  me 
they're  only  wood  and  stone,  these  foreign 
rods !  They  are  wicked  contraptions.  I  don't 
care  if  they  are  carved  by  hand  of  man." 

Her  bhie  fist  was  knotted  in  the  sheet. 

“I've  never  known  one  peaceful  hour 
since  the  day  he  brought  the  thing  aboard” 

“Where  was  that  then?"  I  inquired. 

"  That  was  in  the  China  seas,  young  man." 

Then  she  lo*t  the  thread  of  things  ags>n. 
When  next  she  spoke  intelligibly,  she  said: 

“Hark!  Do  you  hear  the  wind  over  the 
dunce?  Sol  heard  it  when  I  was  a  child, 
but  it  changes  its  tune.  Ah,  the  air  is  sweet. 
Raise  the  window  higher,  l-l  the  wind 
come  in  on  my  face.  I'm  burning  up!  No. 
shut  it  again.  Shut  it  down.  Hogs  hate 
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the  house? 

It  was  only  the  tide  with  its  many  urgent 
voices. 

"But  still  they'll  wheel  und  wheel 
they're  never  satisfied.  .  .  .  Lcwt  souls.  .  . . 
There's  the  wind  uguin.  trampling  nn  the 
roof.  .  .  .  Many  the  time  I've  thought  it 
would  shoulder  this  house  into  the  sea.  But 
no,  it  is  found'd  on  a  rork.  .  .  .  Listen 
again!  Isn't  that  they,  coming  against  the 
wind?" 

Her  eyes  bland:  a  sort  of  tnadnnweeircd 
her. 

"Yes.  ves I  Here’s  the  one  that  was 
h angid.  Just  <!od.  the  hsngmnn’s  none-  it 
at  my  nwk !  Ah.  I  have  done  no  wrung,  but 
there  it  is,  seven  fat  turns  of  the  rope  round 
a  standing  part.  It  rome*  nearer.  Priie 

off  the  bird _ Now.  hold  <>!T.  .  .  .  Cod'. 

merry.  I  confess  .  .  .  give  me  time." 

"Confess."  I  whispered.  “And  to  what  V' 

But  a  saner  light  had  come  into  her  eyr. 

“  \  oung  man.  I  charge  you.  upon  your 
conscience,  bring  me  the  gid  .  .  .  the 
little  jade  .  .  .  here  to  my  bedside.  In 
half  an  hour  it  may  I-  too  late.  Oh.  to  i- 
plunged  at  my  lat**t  hour  into  the  furn. 
of  adversity,  as  I  am!  It  is  more  than  1 


I7AST  ns  n  grey  hoi 
*  .III- 1  Good  lo  look  SI 
You  can  he  sure  of  loog.  f 
s  DAYTON.  The  mime  is 
Hit  T1  pm 

r~:n  '  l*,. w. >-*- a. 


<4  sound.  They  reared.  I  leaned  closer, 
thinking  she  had  gone  already.  She  still 
breathed.  Through  the  dosed  window  1 
glimpsed  the  ceaseless  glitter  of  the  out- 
rudiirg  tide,  on  which  the  moon  had  cast 
■harp  silver  spurs.  With  the  ebb? 

But  the  ebb  was  not  yet  consummated. 
The  old  lady  gave  vent  to  that  shuddering 
sigh  which,  as  she  said  herself,  was  of  such 
a  character  that  with  each  repetition  it  with¬ 
drew  a  drop  of  Mood  from  the  heart. 

“Works,  that's  what  it  is.  plain  works," 

•he  mumbled . “For  shame!  Oh.  if 

th*te's  one  thing  more  than  another  that 
just  about  kills  me,  it's  ingratitude.  I  can 
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The  Delayed  Booklet 
And  The  Perfect  Excuse 


Standard  Printing  Paper.  gave  better  punt¬ 
ing  to  Amenta  by  establishing  a  b*«.c  .land- 
aid  for  the  kind  of  paper  to  be  used  in  the 
pricing  you  contemplate. 

'rhe  1917  Warren  Suggestion  Book  .how* 
you  all  of  Warren’ I  Standard  Paper*,  and 
suggest*  when  to  u*c  them. 

it  ibow*  you  w  hen  to  use  the  lustreless, 
ivory-likc  Camiu  that  give*  to  halftone*  the 
depth  and  *oftncs*  of  platinum  photograph*, 
and  the  glowing  WaMHH**  LtifTRO.  the 
highest  refinement  of  surface  in  glany, 
coated  paper*. 

It  *how*  you  how  WaRRSK'*  SlLKOTJ. 
bring* out  the  tincdeiail  of  illuurati.uwof  cither 
commercial  or  artistic  subject*.  You  sec  the 
remarkable  effects  obtainable  on  the  dignified, 
clear- printing  Cvmbiklanu  Coatiu. 
Warkin's  PrivtoXE  for  large  edition*,  a 
good-looking,  perfect-folding  paper,  "better 
than  *u per,  cheaper  than  coated,"  i«  aUo 
‘how  it  and  the  best  u»r»  described. 

Write  on  vour  business  letterhead  for  the 
1917  Warren  Suggestion  Book,  seventy-**  o 
page*  that  are  a  real,  constructive  help  to 
any  buyer  of  printing.  It  and  supple¬ 
mentary  booklet*  are  free.  If  you  buy  print¬ 
ing  they  will  be  useful  (we  almost  say  in¬ 
dispensable)  to  you.  ’J'hey  are  text-book* 
on  paper  for  those  who  use  it. 


When  flic  telephone  ran*  that 
morning  1  was  apprehensive  of 
trouble.  There  was  something 
ominous  in  the  tone  of  the  bell. 

It  was  my  printer  on  the  wire. 

He  had  finished  his  makc-rcady 
and  started  his  presses  on  my  new 
booklet  —  and  the  coating  of  the 
paper  had  “nicked.” 

Inquiry  (I  am  afraid  I  said, 
“What  do  you  mean  ‘picked’?”) 
developed  that  the  coating  of  the 
paper  stuck  to  the  halftone  cuts 
and  pulled  off. 

"Can't  you  fix  it?” — the  old, 
familiar  wail  went  over  the  wire, 
unnecessarily  loud,  for  I  was  in  a 
hurry  for  that  booklet. 

No,  the  paper  was  not  up  to 
standard.  The  entire  order  would 
have  to  I>e  throw  n  out  and  a  new- 
run  of  paper  secured. 

Next  day  the  printer  told  me  something 
ab*mt  printing  papers. 

It  seems  that  not  only  the  "picking’ '  of 


cuts,  but  binding  troubles,  Notched  engrav¬ 
ings,  some  booklet*  actually  weighing  mote 
than  others,  with  consequent  nations  in 
the  way  individual  pages  arc  punted,  lolders 
and  circulars  that  break  in  the  mail.  Watered 
pages,  shrunken  wrinkled  sheets— all  these 
deviltries  are  due  to  lack  ol  standardization 
:n  the  making  of  paper 

A  standardized  paper  is  one  that  insatiably 
gives  uniform  results  under  the  same  press¬ 
room  conditions. 

Ciood  printing  depends  upon  a  perfect  co¬ 
ordination  of  three  fact  ora:  the  press,  the 
paper  and  the  cut*. 

Just  a*  the  speed  of  a  pres*  is  standard ; 
just  as  the  number  of  separations  to  an  inch 
in  a  halftone  cut  it  standardized — so  must 
there  he  a  definite  weight,  thickness,  color, 
surface  and  body  to  the  paper  that  is  to  run 
on  those  presses  and  w  hich  is  to  record  im¬ 
pressions  from  those  cuts. 

Variations  in  paper  mean  variations  in 
printing.  Definite  standards  in  paper  mean 
definite  standards  in  printing. 

If  you  want  fine  printing,  you  must  work 
w  ith  standard  papers. 

$.  D.  Warren  ic  Company  w  ere  the  first  tn 
realize  the  importance  of  standardized  print¬ 
ing  papers  and  the  first  to  set  about  produc¬ 
ing  ihem.  Their  announcement  of  Warren's 


PRINTING  PAPERS 

S.  D.  WARREN  &  COMPANY,  162  Devonshire  Sir,- 
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THE  -  FRANKLIN 


WHAT  IS  SCIENTIFIC 
LIGHT  WEIGHT 


PROGRESS  is  a  fight,  not  so  much 
against  ignorance  and  stupidity,  as 
against  the  tendency  of  the  human 
mind  to  run  in  groom. 

The  great  mass  of  motorists  has  never  been 
able  to  look  ahead  in  automobile  construction. 
It  reasons  backward  from  what  it  sees  close  at 
hand. 

It  takes  as  long  to  get  a  wrong  idea  out  of 
its  head  as  to  get  a  right  one  into  it. 


He  still  looks  for  an  eyeful  of  cumbersome 
car  and  mechanism.  He  still  lingers  over  the  big 
wheel  base. 


For  fifteen  long  years  the  motor  world  has 
fought  each  advanced  principle  in  Franklin  Car 
construction— and  then  finally  come  around  to  it! 

Among  fine  automobiles  the  Franklin  was  the 
first  scientific  light  car.  and  for  fifteen  years  it  has 
been  the  consistent  exponent  of  Scientific  Light 
Weight. 

You  may  have  noticed  lately  how  many  cars 
arc  making  their  appeal  to  the  public  on  light 
weight 

Now.  as  an  enlightened  motorist— not  one  of 
the  unthinking  mass— you  want  to  discriminate 
between  a  car  that  has  had  some  of  its  weight 
chopped  ofF  to  meet  public  demand  and  the  one 
motor  car  in  America  that  is  today  as  it  always 
has  been— *  continently  Scicntific-Light-Weight  car. 

The  Franklin  construction  calls  for  the  finest 
materials  that  can  be  put  into  a  car.  The  choice 
of  material  is  a  special  Department  of  Science  in 
itself.  The  use  of  these  materials  is  another— 
saving  weight  ounce  by  ounce  all  over  the  car. 


At  first,  all  fine  automobiles  were  ponderous, 
heavy  cars,  complicated  and  expensive.  It  took 
the  weight  to  justify  the  price. 

Besides,  that  was  the  way  men  mostly  thought 
about  the  automobile— a  sort  of  Pullman -car 
feeling. 

So  the  heavy  car  was  what  the  average 
motorist  saw  close  at  hand.  And  reasoning  back¬ 
ward.  he  built  up  a  fine  assortment  of  fallacies: 
such  as,  the  heavy  car  was  easier  to  ndc  in.  that 
it  kept  the  road  better,  that  it  made  the  owner 
more  impressive,  that  there  was  virtue  in  the  big 
wheel  base. 

Actual  motor  car  experience  shows  up  and 
disproves  these  fallacies. 

Now  the  heavy  car  is  going  out  of  fashion. 

If  you  doubt  this  you  can  prove  it  for  your¬ 
self  by  going  into  any  fine  car  salesroom.  The 
automobile  salesmen  arc  very  eager  to  tell  you 
that  their  new  models  are  considerably  lighter 
than  last  year,  if  that  happens  to  be  the  case. 
But  they  say  nothing  about  weight  if  their  new 
car  is  heavier  or  the  same  weight  as  their  former 
model. 

But  the  average  motorist  cannot  entirely  tree 
his  mind  from  the  old  grooves. 


The  car  that  has  Scientific  Light  Weight  to 
offer  you  (not  merely  lightness)  can  show  actual 
results  in  facts  and  figures— in  gasoline  mileage— 
in  tire  mileage. 

It  can  demonstrate  to  you  a  new  comfort  and 
reliability,  smooth-rolling  quality,  flexibility,  easy 
control,  a  resiliency,  that  saves  not  alone  the 
expense  but  the  annoyance  of  tire  trouble. 

In  our  next  announcement  we  shall  take  up 
some  actual  results  of  Scientific  Light  Weight  as 
proven  by  the  Franklin  Car. 
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It  Should  Have 
Been  Byers  in 
the  fiirst  Place 


(Continued  from  Pago  T4i 

"I  mistrust  it  will  drag  me  with  it  into 
hell.”  she  cried  aloud.  ”Th*  wrong  hell. 
Yea.  y«.  ‘There's  hells  and  hells.’  so  Amc* 
said.  .  .  .  ‘I  don’t  mind  roasting  in  a  good 
Christian  hell,  as  a  Christian  should.  .  .  . 
No,  that’s  very  good  .  .  .  that's  like  a 
sailor'  .  .  .  aonesaid.  ‘But now  ...  I 
tell  you,  Mercy  .  .  .  it’ll  be  rogue’s  busi- 
new  falling  into  a  hell  for  strangers.  I’m 
bad;  I’ve  been  from  rum  and  molasses  to 
champagne  and  back  again  in  my  time  .  .  . 
but  I  don’t  like  this  Asiatic  hell.  ...  Put 
under  the  dunes,  woman  .  .  .  the 


me 
dunes. 

Her  voire  had  become  hoarse  and 
noering.  1 1  was  us  if  the  voice  of  Amos  C  _ 
enaide  himself  issued  from  these-  withered 
lips,  and  In  that  moment  I  could  no  longer 
mistake  the  noise  outside.  It  wss  a  sound 
of  gulls  wrangling  over  the  roof  of  the 
house.  The  coincidence  was  chilling,  I  con- 
f«wlt- 

’  ’  Bring  the  god,”  breathed  Mercy.  *’  hold¬ 
ing  it  very  carefully  .  .  .  so  .  .  .  in  both 
hands.” 

’’Where shall  I  find  lit" 

“There  .  .  .  there  .  .  .  behind  you. 
...  Do  you  not  see  its  fearful  eye  staring 
at  me  through  the  wall?  Oh.  God  forgive 
me  for  my  many  sins!  Day  and  night  it 
staree  upon  me  In  my  agony.  .  .  .  Ah  .  .  . 
there  it  turns  ...  the  eye  turns  in  the 
head.  Save  me  from  it!" 

We  were  suddenly  interrupted  by  "single 
stealthy  sound,  which,  in  fact,  sremsd  to 
proceed  from  the  wall  behind  me.  I  could 
not  then  have  said  in  what  this  sound  con¬ 
sisted.  and  1  cannot  now  begin  to  dreertb* 
to  you  the  overwhelming  sentiment  of  hor¬ 
ror  and  white  terror  which  ran  ail  through 
me  in  that  instant. 

I  stood  frnarn  In  my  tracks,  and  suddenly 
old  Mercy  Cobb  sat  up  in  bed  to 
me  with  such  a  light  in  her  eye  as  1  hope 
never  to  see  again  in  this  life. 

“They  come  already."  she  said  in  a  fear¬ 
ful  whisper,  and  fell  bock,  and  in  that  very 
moment  was  stone  dead. 

She  had  gone  with  the  ebb! 

I  trust  I  may  never  lie  called  upon  to  tum 
round  again  In  aulte  those  circumstances. 
My  body  seemed  to  move  ss  if  f 
my  will.  Hut  turn  I  did.  ami 
the  strange  note"  was  explained.  One 
the  framed  sampler*  had  been  deposited 
on  the  floor;  a  square  opening  had  ap- 
peared  in  the  wall,  and  a  human  fare  hung 
In  thin  owning. 

Conceive  my  amazement  when  1  found 
mywelf  looking  Into  the  eye"  of  the  un¬ 
doubted  living  counterpart,  eye  for  eye.  fea¬ 
ture  for  feature,  down  to  the  last  detail  of 
drum,  of  theacarlet  puppet  which  Mr.  James 
Smith  had  plunged  into  the  river  through 
the  floor  of  his  drresing  room. 

"Stand  where  you  are  I"  I  called.  "You 
are  not  dead,  it  seems.  You  were  not  thrown 
into  the  river  after  all." 

"Not  thrown— no— I  jumped,"  said  the 
fellow  grimly.  "I  threw  myself  in." 

said  a  voice  over  my  shoulder. 
>  there  Is  neither  crime  nor 
criminal,  and  we  have  wasted  our  time  with 
you.” 

Hu  wiry  was  standing  behind  me. 

"There  is  the  greatest  criminal  in  the 
world,”  said  the  man  slowly.  ”  Let  me  out 
of  this.  There  may  lie  no  time  to  luae." 

He  put  hi*  hand  into  the  blouse  of  his 
uniform  and  drew  forth  with  cautious  fin¬ 
ger*  the  missing  Jade. 

"  Be  calm,  my  beauty!"  he  said  in  a  reso¬ 
nant  Voice.  ••  You  are  at  last  in  the  hands  of 
the  police.”  * 

TSTE  HAD  first  to  get  our  man  out  of  his 
VV  hiding  place.  But  that  hole  in  the  wall 
was  not  a  thing  of  such  monstrous  omen  as 
it  had  seemed  to  my  terror-stricken  eye. 

"There  is  u  door  at  my  back."  he  said, 
withdrawing  hi*  head  into  the  recesses  erf 
that  mystifying  aperture.  "Under  the  attic 
stairs. 

We  found  a  low  door,  concealed  by  a 
tapestry  and  held  fast  by  a  wooden  button. 
Hawley  pushed  it  in.  At  once  our  velvet- 
clad  manikin  stepped  out  into  the  yellow 
light,  blinking  and  holding  the  god  gingerly 
in  both  hands. 

Hawley  thrust  past  him  into  his  musty 
prison  and  lit  a  match.  The  place  was  but¬ 
tressed  with  beams  big  enough  for  the  mas¬ 
sive  knee*  of  a  ship.  Rising  from  the  middle 
of  the  floor  we  saw  a  heavy  squared  timber, 
equipped  with  clustered  chains,  which  ter¬ 
minated  in  iron  wristlets. 

"A  slave  room !  ”  cried  Hawley,  taking  up 
in  his  list  a  mass  of  these  iron  parts. 

"She  had  many.”  murmured  our  quarry. 


"Aha,"  , 
"In  which 


■I  hear  nothing,"  said  Hawley.  "And 
now,  sir.  will  you  be  good  enough  toi 
to  us  how  it  cornea  that  you  haua 
lady’s  last  hour*  in  this  disgraceful  I 
Upon  my  word,  by  the  look  of  thinp  it  it 
fairto  presume  that  you  have  been  the  death 
of  her. 

“Turn  and  turn  about."  said  the  man  in 
scarlet.  "She  has  taken  ten  year*  oR  my 

conscience  that  killed  her.  and  the  memory 
of  -this." 

He  Upped  the  pug- need  god  affection¬ 
ately  on  the  end  erf  iu  moot  characteristic 
feature. 

"I  may  say."  he  continued,  "that  she 
had  in  a  measure  got  into  the  habit  of  bow- 
ing  down  to  sticks  and  stones.  She  is  now 
dead.  God  rent  her!  I  say  it  from  my  heart, 
though  I  have  reason  and  to  spare  to  be 
bitter  against  her.  She  had  a  hard  row  to 
hoe  at  the  last.  This  thing  had  had  iU  un¬ 
holy  eye  on  her  all  along,  for  all  the  was  a 
Methodist.  The  truth  M.  the  ia  I 
for  iu  having  been  -  transplanted, 
and  the  Wart  are  here  weirdly  mixed  up. 
No.  if  you  value  you r  life.  *r,  do  not  touch 
this  thing  until  I  have  verified  oore  and  for 
enly  all  the  swpirion  I  have  of  it  ” 
past  Again  his  law  hung  slack,  and  again  he 
(i.»pe  listened,  as  if  to  the  low  breathing  of  some 


EVKRY  year  an  increasing  number  of  people, 
who  have  had  experiences  like  the  above, 
come  to  the  same  belated  conclusion. 

The  average  building  put  up  today  should  last  for  one  or 
two  generations.  But  too  often  the  pipe  which  goes  into  it 
is  purchased  on  price  only,  and  begins  to  give  trouble  within 
a  decade,  followed  by  replacement  at  a  heavy  cost  before  the 
building  has  reached  its  middle  age.  The  best  way  to  fore¬ 
stall  such  trouble  is  to  insist  when  the  plans  are  being  drawn,  on 

BYERS  PI  PE 

GENUINE  WROUGHT  IRON 
FULL  WEIGHT  GUARANTEED 

For  Byers  pipe  is  made  from  genuine  hand-pud¬ 
dled  wrought  iron— the  kind  of  iron  which  has  for 
centuries  been  known  for  its  rust-resistance  and  ability  to 
withstand  vibration,  shocks,  expansion,  and  other  physical 
stresses  which  soon  undermine  the  strength  of  pipe  made 
from  newer  and  only  slightly  cheaper  metals. 

Byers  pipe,  black  or  galvanized,  has  for  half  a  century  been 
the  standard  for  plumbing,  heating  and  power  purposes  in  the 
best  residences,  large  buildings,  factories,  mines,  power  plants, 
on  railroad  cars,  locomotives,  in  short  wherever  the  greatest 
permanency  is  desired.  Its  slightly  higher  first  cost  is  but  u 
small  premium  to  pay  for  the  most  permanent  pipe  insuruncc. 

Send  for  Brers  Boot.  "The  Selection  of  Pipe", 
and  other  literature 
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but  the  Asphodel'*  riding  light  »a.  pbunly 
visible.  and  something  like  the  shortly 


dark  surface  of  the  water. 

"The  Asphodel.”  he  murmured;  "pair 
flower  at  Hadn  and  the  dead.  Well  named, 
choir*  dower  of  hell!  Do  you  know  it  is 
true  that  a  ship  takes  the  complexion  of  her 
company?  The  very  shrouds  and  shadows 
may  take  on  that  tinge  of  the  murderous  and 
(reasonable.  I  tell  you.  when  1  look  at  that 
ship,  lying  there  the  very  ship  that  1  saw 
kart  is  the  firm  of  sunset  -gone  like  morn¬ 
ing  mist  or  like  a  chip  on  the  tide.  I  feel  as 
if  a  cold  wind  had  pawed  through  my  heart-” 

“You  way  say  that,  lauppa—  as  a  ship 
b  hung  up.  rib  by  rib.  bolt  by  bolt,  yard  by 
yard,  so  she  goes.  The  song  of  the  mallets 
that  drove  the  oakum  into  the  seams  of 
the  Asphodel  was  a  dirge,  however.  Have 
you  a  match?  No  matter;  there  comm 


la  very  useful  to 
travelers  — as  a 
dentifrice  and  as  a 
mouth  wash  after 
brushing  the  teeth. 

It  is  a  most  refresh¬ 
ing  after-shaving 
lotion  and  prevents 
infection. 


"Did  you  hear  that  nobe?  Something 
tween  a  wail  and  a  whistle?” 

I  had  heard  it  certainly,  and  for  a  second 
d  indulged  a  spasm  of  fright.  Hul  the 
use  of  It  had  instantly  occurred  to  me. 
"They  are  setting  off  the  fireworks."  I 
id.  "  That  W*.  the  stick  of  a  stray  rocket 

I  .t»pi-d  to  the  door,  and  in  that  mo- 
rot  the  sky  was  rent  by  the  splay  colors  of 
riple  bomb.  Gnu  golden  fingers  hung  for 
i  instant  high  over  that  dark  house,  rrach- 
C  down  a*  if  to  whirl  it  away  in  the  clutch 
that  mad  phantasmagoria  which  link*! 
with  the  vengeance  of  unknown  gods. 
Jim  Garnett  sank  hb  finger*  in  my  shuul- 

"They  are  coming  from  the  a  steroid*  ” 
whispered.  "Now  you  shall  see  a  curious 
inf.  Look!  I  Wave  the  lid  of  the  clock 
«.  The  moon  will  shine  into  the  face  of 
e  thing  in  another  swond.  Tome  this 
iy,  Into  the  double  parioro.” 

We  fell  back  Into  the  musty  darkness  of 
use  huge  rooms;  and  in  another  moment 


Hted  In  a  weary  voice,  as  much  as  if 
cursed  anaconda  had  got  me  round 
id  die.  It  caught  me  here.  I  was  as 
aa  an  oyster  for  a  eecond,  then  1  felt 
hin«  like  a  warm  wave  dart  up  from 

eb.  do  you  understand,  and  then - 

ful  God.  the  thing  b  hack  1“ 
saw  him.  with  h.s  arm.  hanging  limp, 
nd  stare.  He  crept  toward  the  coffin, 
rring  "There  b  something  devilish 


The  tall  dock  was  now  plainly  discernible 
in  iU  corner,  and  Croigrnside  filed  a  terror- 
stricken  eye  on  its  infernal  occupant. 

“  Fancy  or  no  fancy,  I  am  a  doomed  man.” 
be  said  thickly. 

“No.  no."  said  the  girt.  “If  we  keep  a 
strict  watch,  what  harm  can  come  to  usT" 
"Watch?”  cried  the  captain  fiercely. 
"What  b  there  to  watch?  You  know  this 
religion  as  well  a«  I  do.  Kvery  art  of  a  man's 
lif*  follows  him.  and  climbs  hb  bark  like  hb 

shadow— hb  shadow  -hi.  shadow - " 

He  went  on  with  hb  mad  muttering.  Ho 
stole  toward  the  masked  horror  in  the  cor¬ 
ner,  reached  out  an  arm.  drew  it  lack. 
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"The  sin.  of  the  fathers,”  he  whirred. 
"Was  it  my  fault?  I  felt  In  my  boon  that 
no  good  would  come  of  that  hell’s  opening. 
But  he  would  have  it,  and  so  all  of  u>  must 
pay  the  shot-” 

The  girl  tried  to  pluck  him  back,  making 
at  the  same  time  a  movement  to  shut  the 
door  of  the  dock. 

"Let  be."  said  Kuel.  "Time  ami  Etrr- 
nity!  Time  and  Eternity!  So  it  goes  uith 
the  house  of  Craigenside  divided  agaimt 
itself.  Hah!  Tick,  tick.  tick,  so  you  go 
the  sand  running  In  the  glass." 

Then,  in  a  flash.  followed  a  dreadful  ser» 
of  events.  ('raigrnode.  swaying  in  hit 
tracks,  drew  one  hand  acrcns  lib  brow. 

"He  is  coming,”  he  muttered.  "He  is 
here  already.  The  summons - " 

He  fell  to  hb  knees,  and  hia  hands  clawed 
at  the  rug.  The  ropy  shadows  of  theinvittblr 
retribution  seemed  to  lie  knotted  at  lu< 
throat  already. 

It  was  precisely  then  that  we  heard  a  rear¬ 
ing  on  the  roof  of  the  house,  and  saw  the 
night  sky  taking  a  rod  tinge.  That  rodi.t 
whose  whistling  we  had  heard  had  fallen 
through  the  skylight  into  the  attic  arifl 
set  fire  to  the  heap  of  dusty  rubbish  (her*. 
The  house  was  open  from  top  to  bottom, 
and  with  the  draft  thus  afforded  the  Dane* 
had  a  fatal  hold  in  a  twinkling. 

It  may  have  been  thb  threat  of  ruin  that 
drew  Mr.  James  Smith  out  of  his  hiding 

B*.  At  all  events,  he  came.  We  saw  hla 
<  figure  pause  on  the  thnwhoid.  that 
terrible  pale  eye  of  Ills  fastened  on  the  god. 
He  had  come  far  and  schemed  n  great  dial 
to  pours*  It;  but  after  all  hi-  was  doomnl 
to  dbappolntment.  He  stood  with  fold'd 
arms,  the  lump  on  hb  forehead  glowing 
scarlet.  I  think  we  were  all  affected  l>( 
glancing  rays  of  hbstrange  mesmeric  pow  i-r 
A  sleepy  veil  seemed  to  hang  between  «ur 
ryes  and  that  im|--mling  horror.  Thai  ei 
traordinary  yellow  mortal  was  terrifying  la 
hb  economy  of  movement,  1 1  was  a*  if  the 
soul  within  had  stationed  Itself  u  thou -aid 
mtlro  away.  That  stillness  In  the  body  wa¬ 
ll  ke  a  projection  In  the  flesh  of  the  terrible 
dfastnraa  of  purbiaHi  held  within.  The 
i  seemed  to  live  by  one  thought,  and  to 
await  the  revolution  of  the  wheel  of  things 
to  bring  uppermost  hb  opportunity. 

Jane  Cralgrnatdr  was  first  to  rouse  her¬ 
self.  With  a  cry  between  disgust  and  fear 
she  stepped  lack,  and  with  a  convulsive 
movement  of  her  arm  Hung  Into  that  ghastly 
black  bos  a  heavy  dagger  sheath  ami  all 
which  she  had  rlppetl  from  the  draprrim 
behind  her.  All  her  valiant  soul  went  Into 
the  throw. 

The  rod  fell  to  the  floor.  But  In  that  same 
Irxtanl  Craitenalde  thrust  hb  body  forward 
spasmodically  in  an  effort  to  aave  the  edol 
from  destruction,  lie  overbalanced,  and 
hb  head  brought  up  with  a  jarring  imparl 
a  foot  or  eo  below  the  pendulum.  The  enor¬ 
mous  coffin,  which  must  have  been  poiroi 
very  nicely  on  the  warix-d  flooring,  suddenly 
hung  out  over  him,  became  a  aroceading 
shadow,  then  with  a  horrid  crash  shut  th» 
master  of  Craigenaidc  from  view  with  lut 
neck  broken. 

The  prophecy  of  old  Jared  HO  far  ful¬ 
filled,  that  the  coffin  he  hall  built,  ns  If  that 
vindictive  spirit  had  Informed  it.  claimed 
its  own.  Jim  Garnett  stood  holding  th» 
body  of  the  unconscious  girl  arm.,  hb  am; 
and  the  head  of  the  little  god.  snapped  <d 
short,  spun  to  the  feet  of  the  priest,  its  e>« 
•till  emitting  that  baleful  light  with  in 

Ir.  James  !*mith  snatched  it  up  and  van¬ 
ished  through  the  open  doorway. 
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Picking  the  One  in  a  Thousand 


You  say  to  Wcstinghouse  “1  want  a  motor  for  my 
appliance*’  or  "mill”  or  “machine.” 

Wcstinghouse  says  to  you  "You  want  the  motor  for 
your  appliance"  or  "mill"  or  "machine.” 

What  a  difference  that  may  make  in  dollars  saved 
and  troubles  avoided ! 

Of  the  thousands  of  different  kinds  of  Wcstinghouse 
motors  there  probably  are  a  number  that  will  serve 
your  purpose.  There  is  but  one  that  will  do  it  best. 

To  Wcstinghouse.  selecting  that  one  is  as  important 
as  building  the  highest-grude  motor. 

Whether  you  want  a  motor  for  a  steel  mill  or  a 
washing-machine,  a  railroad  locomotive  or  a  coffee- 


grindcr, Wcstinghouse  will  study  your  own  requirements 
to  determine  the  right  type,  size  and  characteristics. 

Often  this  means  weeks  of  careful  investigation  on 
the  ground  by  trained  engineers,  followed  by  thorough 
testing  at  the  Wcstinghouse  plant. 

In  these  investigations  and  tests,  Wcstinghouse 
engineers  have  the  great  advantage  of  Wcstinghouse 
experience  in  the  application  of  practically  every 
kind  of  motor,  from  1/100  to  15,000  horsepower.  As  a 
result  they  can  not  only  recommend  just  the  right  one 
for  you  but  may  also  be  able  to  suggest  mechanical 
changes  that  will  simplify  your  problem  and  save  you 
thousands  of  dollars. 
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“I  believe  I  do."  Pepita  replied;  and 
reaching  over  his  shoulder  she  slipped  her 
hand  inside  the  crack  and  opened  the  safety 
catch. 

The  door  swung  open  and  Billy  found 
himself  kneeling  on  the  doorstep,  face  to 
face  with  the  runaway  girl. 

"Yea;  I  thought  ao."  said  Pepita.  “Mr. 
Manners,  permit  me  to  present  my  little 

"Your  little  sister!"  exclaimed  Billy. 
"Your  little  sister  JvSuaan!  Why.  that's 
perfectly  line,  isn't  it?" 

Pepita  ignored  him.  She  turned  to  her 

"  Don’t  you  think  you'd  better  get  up  off 
the  floor?'*  she  remarked.  "And  then  per¬ 
haps  you'll  tell  me  what  you've  been 
doing/' 

Susan  did  not  budge. 

"Don't  be  angry  with  her,"  said  Billy. 
"If.  aU  my  fault.  She  couldn't  go  to  the 
dance,  you  know,  because  she  tickled  her 
brother*  feet  at  prayers  yeeterdat;  and 

been  talking.'* 

“Mr.  Manners,  what  are  you  trying  to 
tell  me?"  asked  Pepita.  "We  have  no 
brother.  I  thought  Susan  waa  at  the  dance. 
By  the  way.  haven't  you  been  cutting  a 
good  many  this  evening?" 

"Y'ou  have  no  brother!"  exclaimed  Billy. 
"Why.  she  told  me - " 

"Goodness  known  what  she  told  you!" 
said  Pepita.  "She's  a  perfect  little  terror! 
You  didn't  like  me.  Mr.  Manners.  because 
you  thought  I  posed;  but  you  let  her  make 
a  monkey  of  you!" 

"Then -then  it's  not  true!"  B.Dy  stam¬ 
mered.  "You  were  just  stringing  me -you 
didn't  really  car, - " 

"Mr.  Manners,  do  get  op."  begged 
Pepita.  "and  let  me  clow  the  front  Soar. 
There'll  be  some  people  here  for  supper  at 
any  minute.” 

Hilly  stood  up.  but  he  did  not  let  go  of 
the  little  hand.  He  stared  very  hard  at 
Susan;  sr<l  aa  he  did  so  he  waa  thinking 

"WSSS-up,  s*sl"  said  the  Uttle  role*. 
"You  don't  have  to  give  the  whole  show 
away  just  because  you're  jealous.  I  was 
lust  haying  a  Uttle  fun."  Did  she  falter 
just  the  least  bit  over  the  word!  Billy  waa 
not  sure,  but  he  held  onto  the  hand  all  the 
tighter.  "Mr.  Manners." ahe  went  oa.  "I 
expect  you  won't  WMt^tO  sro^rpe  again. 

rather  moJrefSllyTind'then  suddenly  £ 
began  to  laugh.  "  Have  a  macaroon  before 
you  go?"  And  ah*  produced  a  large  plate 


ie  oouqiiet 
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CLEAN,  clean,  clean -that 
is  the  perfume  of  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Soap.  The  inviting 
fragrance  breathes  of  refinement 
and  critical  perception  of  the 
niceties  of  life.  The  luxuriant 
lather  comes  freely,  softly  and 
quickly— refreshes  aa  it  cleans. 

This  is  the  characteristic  of 
Cashmere  Bouquet  which  has 
made  it  the  standard  among  tor 
let  soaps  for  three  generations. 
Your  dealer  has  the  large  size — 
and  the  new  size  at  xof  a  cake. 


ter.  and  the  door  opened  to  admit  a  crowd 
of  supper  guests  from  the  dance. 

They  greeted  him  with  loud  out  erica: 
"Why.  if  there  isn't  Mr.  Manners! "-"Do 

*  at  *  fTt  *  I  a  f.M.  tl  I 


he  seemed  to  find  what  he  wanted.  He  waa 
still  holding  her  hand  in  both  of  his.  while 
with  her  free  one  she  extended  the  plate  of 
macaroons  to  the  entering  company. 

Billy  turned  and  faced  them. 

“I'm  terribly  n-sorry!"  he  said.  "HI 
apologize  to  you  all  later.  You  are.  the  fart 
is  I've  been  awfully  busy.  Miss  Suxan 
Parragut  has  done  me  the  honor  to  consent 
to  be  my  wife!"  And  before  them  all  he 
drew  her  to  him  and  kissed  her. 

Doubled,  tripled,  quadrupled  outcries! 
How  perfectly  romantic!  But  why  in  the 
name  of  sense  had  he  chosen  Suxan  when  he 
might  have  had  Pepita? 

What  on  earth  waa  he  doing?  thought 
Pepita  herself;  and  she  forgot  to  pcae  at  all 
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M0h.  no/* 


came 


"I'm  binding  my  wn 
Hilly  laughed. 
"When  you've  fin 


the  unexpected 
tch." 


reply. 


run 


and  I’m  catching  cold." 

Ho  began  walking  up  and  down, 
tling  to  himself.  Always  he  watch** 


said  the 


you've  finished  winding  It,”  he 
asked,  “are  you  going  to  let  me  in?T* 

"No.  Mr.  Manners."  she  replied.  “I 
have  finished.” 

"Why  not?"  Billy  argued.  "We 
getting  on  splendidly.  Why  did  you 

*"i  thought  I  ought  to."  she  explained  in 
one  of  her  sudden  bursts  of  confidence. 
"  You  soe,  I  ought  not  to  have  gone— and 
then  I  ought  never  to  have  thrown  that 
macaroon  at  you;  and  It  was  very  bold  of 
me.  Hut  I  thought  it  would  please  you; 
and  I  kept  it  from  this  afternoon  because— 
because  I  expert  I'm  not  grown  up  quite, 
and  I  pretended  that  would  please  you 
too.  And  please  don't  ask  me  any  more 
quawtions.  Aren't  you  going  away  soon?” 

"No;  I’m  going  to  stay  until  you  open 
the  door,"  he  said.  "You  might  as  well; 
and  I’m  catching  cold. 

whi*- 
atched  the 

door.  He  did  this  for  a  very  long  time.  H 
was  determined  ion*  her.  and  look  into  her 
•yw.  and  hear  her  utter  simplicitica.  and 
tell  her- well,  he  would  know  what  to 
tell  her  when  the  time  came.  Hilly's  h*art 
was  net  on  this  girl  who  spoke  what  was  in 
her  mind  and  knew  no  guile. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Manners t"  aa 
voice  suddenly. 

Hilly  was  at  the  door  in  one  leap. 

"  Yea  I "  he  said  eagerly.  “  Are  you  going 
to  let  mein?" 

"Oh.  no,"  she  said  blandly.  "I  waa  eat¬ 
ing  some  goodie*.  Would  you  like  one?" 

"  Ye*,  indeed,"  Hilly  replied. 

A  Blender  little  hand  came  through  the 
crack  and  he  pounced  on  It. 

"Now  I've  got  you!”  he  announced 
'•xultuntly.  "And  I  won't  let  go  until  you 
open  the  door." 

"Oh I  Ouchl  Mr.  Manner*!"  ahe  ex¬ 
claimed.  "Lookoutl  You're  scrunching 
It." 

"I'm  not.  either"  he  said.  "I'm  Juat 
holding  It.” 

“Oh,  not  my  hand.  Mr.  Manner*."  she 
explained:  "It's  really  quite  comfortable. 
The  macaroon,  I  mean." 

Billy  loosened  her  Ungers  and  a  little 
shower  of  crumb*  fell  at  hu  feet. 

"You've  scrunched  It.  haven't  you?” 
•he  naked.  "That  waa  the  last  one!  I 
brought  two  away  with  me  this  afternoon. 
I  think  I  meant  to  keep  them;  hut  I  used 
one,  and  now  you’ve  scrunched  the  other; 
so  t  here  aren’t  any  macaroons  left.  Hadn't 
you  belter  go  uwayT  And  will  you  sweep 
up  the  crumbs  before  you  go? " 

“No,  no!”  he  said.  He  took  her  hand  in 
both  of  his  ami  knelt  before  the  crack. 
"Listen I  I  want  to  tell  you  something. 
You  said  this  afternoon  that  no  one  took 
nny  notice  of  you  1st  a  use 
interesting  enough.  Well,  I 
the  meet  interesting  girl  I’ve  ever  known; 
nnd  I  think  you’re  the  loveliest  girl  too. 
And  I  want  you  to 

"Why.  Mr.  Manners!  What  are  you 
doing?’* 

Steps  on  the  porch  and  the  voice  of 
Pepita  interrupted  Billy's  discourse.  He 
nut  buck  on  his  heels  and  looked  at  Pepita 
over  his  shoulder,  without  letting  go  of  the 
little  hand. 

"  I-I  believe  Pm  proposing  to  someone." 
he  announced. 

"You!  Who?  Where?"  asked  Pepita. 
Thank  good  new.  she  wav  alone! 

"Behind  the  door."  said  Billy.  "I-I 
don't  believe  I  know  her  name.  Say.  what 
arc  you  doing  here,  Mias  Farragut?" 

"\Vhat  am  I  doing  here?"  Pepita  re- 
ix-ated.  "Why,  I  live  here!  This  is  my 
house.  Really.  Mr.  Manners - " 

"Oh.  aay!"  exclaimed  Billy.  “Then 
you’re  just  the  person !  Do  you  think  you 
could  get  this  door  open?" 

The  little  hand  was  tugging  and  straining 
at  his  now:  but  he  held  on  grimly. 

"  If  you  11  move  away  from  the  door  per¬ 
haps  1  can.”  said  Pepita  very  coldly;  she 
waa  not  in  sympathy  with  proposal*  that 
were  not  addicted  to  her. 

"Oh,  but  I  can’t,  you  see,"  Billy  ex¬ 
plained.  "If  I  let  go  shell  run  away 
again.” 

"Don't  you  really  know  who  it  is?” 
Pepita  asked. 

"No."  laughed  Billy.  "Funny,  isn't  it? 
Do  you?” 
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RAL5T0N 

Wheat  . 


BRAN 


Ral  stem 
Wheat  Food 


It’s  just  the  kind  of  food  that  a  growing  child  needs  to 
build  a  strong  constitution.  It  nourishes  the  body  and 
promotes  normal  action  of  digestive  organs.  Ralston  is  a 
good  wholesome  whole  wheat  food,  with  the  natural 
wheat  color,  and  delicious  wheat  flavor.  Children  never 
tire  of  it.  Grown-ups  enjoy  it  too.  Begin  today. 

In  rkttkrrtnArd  forinjrf.  [nttr'i  /Or  And  /St  (EaU  Korkin) 


PURINA  BRANZOS 


Different  from  ordinary  bran,  because  it  is  more  than  bran. 

Combine*  *11  the  Uutitx  virtue*  of  the  bran  coat  with  the  nouruhina  qualttie*  of  the 
•  hear.  Make*  debnou*  cooked  p^etij*e.  Abo  -onderful  bread  end  rauSn*.  Get 
a  package  t»<lay.  At  your  pceer  i  I5<  (fca*t  of  Rxkie*).  Cheekofaoanl  package. 

V  rnnr  »r>.r  mmm'l  imomtr  mm  milk  mW  KnUtnm  »i~<  Fnndn r  Mrrnnmn,  •nil# 

RALSTON  PURINA  CO,  876  Crmt-t  S«rorf,  St  U-U.  Mo. 


H OW  do  you  know 


ihe  blossom 's 


It  s  the  fragrance  th.it  appeals,  the  fresh,  pure 
Fragrance  is  Nature’s  promise  of  delights  to 
antee,  too.  of  a  thoroughly  good  tobacco.  T 
satisfying,  pure  fragrance  is  the  tobacco  for 

No  tobacco  compares  in  pure  fragrance  with 


It's  the  fragrance  of  Nature  — the  pure,  sunny.  Blue  Grass  fragrance 
of  Old  Kentucky,  where  Tuxedo’s  rich,  Burley  leaves  are  grown  and 
cured  and  blended  and — "Your  nose  knows. 


Try  this  test:— Rub  a  little  Tuxedo  briskly  in  the 

kpalm  of  your  hand  to  bring  out  its 
full  aroma.  Then  smell  it  deep— its 
delicious,  pure  fragrance  will  con¬ 
vince  you.  Try  this  test  with  any 
other  tobacco  and  we  will  let  Tuxedo 
stand  or  fall  on  your  judgment  — 

“Your  Nose  Knows" 
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"No9trtI’um!"cadckdL«»Sing.  "Buy  I 

twrri'y  cent  ni  spot— alia  asm  ni’spot  two 
lima - " 

“He  made  a  killing  in  the  lottery-hit 
nine  of  the  winnin’  number*.”  interrupted 
George  the  Greek  for  Jennie’s  benefit.  “A 
twenty-cent  nine!  No  wonder  be  bought 
new  clothe*;  1  would,  too!” 

Lee  Sing  giggled  happily  and  rocked 
back  and  forth  on  hi*  curved  white  sola: 
pidgin  English  llowed  from  him  in  a  steady 
stream: 

“Ketch  ’urn  loah  money;  buy  ’urn 
clothe*  ’non  I  'mem ha  you  tril  ’um  me 
hcas  he  win— NT  spot  he  win— come  out  by 
laish  Hack -pay  'um  dolts,  go  insi’-bet 
'um:bet’umevlybodyNi’spothewin - ” 

“Holy  Mceew!”  breathed  George  the 
Greek.  “And  so  that’s  why  we  didn’t  get 
a  price!  This  crazy  Chink  played  him 
down!  Why.  I’ll  bet  he  won  a  million 
dollars!” 

“Wait  a  minute.”  said  Billy.  Interrupt¬ 
ing  Lee  Sing,  who  was  stdl  babbling  cheer- 
fully.  “What  wa*  Ninopot’a  price-how 
much  to  one?” 

’’ No  sabbyplic*.’’ said  Ue  Sing,  shaking 
hi*  head.  "Bet  ’um  evlybody-no  sahby 
how  much  -  you  look  see 

He  walked  over  to  the  table  and  began 
producing  bundle,  of  currency  and  fistfuls 
of  gold.  Hi*  black  silk  trousers  proved  to 
be  a  veritable  Golconda:  the  inside  of  his 
plum-colored  coat  yielded  rich  treasure.  | 
The  three  witnratew  could  only  stare  at  the 
loot;  they  were  dumb  before  such  a  flood  of 
dollars. 

Lee  Sing  dropped  the  last  bundle  of  | 
yellow-backed  bills  and  stepped  back  with 
a  tipsy  flourish. 

"So  now  me  come  you’ place.”  said  he  to  I 
BUIy.  "You  alia  sen  my  podnah;  ketch  | 
’um  hop!" 

"There  ain't  any  hop  here!"  said  Billy  1 
sternly.  "What  dor*  He  think  this  b-an 
opium  joint?" 

"Not  hop- half!"  squealed  George  the 
Greek  excitedly.  "Don’t  you  sw!  He 
says  you’re  hfa  partner  an’  he  wants  you 
to  haVe  half!" 

“Aw. goon! "said Billy. "You’re rrway!"  I 

"Ask  him!”  cried  George.  “You  slipped 
him  a  good  thing  an’  he’s  declared  you  In 
with  the  bet -a  Chink’ll  do  it  every  time. 
Ask  him!" 

BUIy  looked  at  Lee  Sing,  who  wws  hom¬ 
ing  like  a  yellow  moon. 

"You- you  want  me  to  have  any  of 
that?"  said  the  boy.  pointing  to  the  table. 

I-ee  Sing  bobbed  hb  hewd  rapidly. 

"  M.  podnah— you  podnah,  alia  arm.  Me 
ketch  'um  hop- you  ketch  ’um  hop." 

"Well,  can  you  beat  that?”  rasped  Billy 
Randolph  "He’a  got  every  Cist  met  of  a 
Christian!” 

Lee  Sing  laughed  as  he  began  to  stack  the 

^tKrTlme  me  Clistiaa-go  Mission  1 
thlee  time  evly  week;  jusha  now  me  not 
Clistian— me  Chinaman!” 

Billy  Randolph  and  hi.  rider  stood  in  the 
doorway  and  watched  their  amazing  visitor 
disappear  In  the  fog. 

They  had  not  hern  able  to  detain  him 


i  Someone  Says ‘Billiards! 

t  And  Out  Comes  The  Brunswick  Table 


Folded  up  in  a  closet  or  in  any  spare  space,  the 
“Quick  Demountable”  Brunswick  Home  Table  is 
triumphantly  brought  forth  by  ra^er  bands  and  set 
up  in  the  center  of  the  room.  It  is  only  the  work  of 
a  minute  to  push  hack  the  chairs,  rack  the  balls  and 
lire  the  shot  that  starts  an  evening  of  royal  sport  for 
young  and  old. 

Carom  and  Pocket  Billiards  never  tire— their  charm 
is  endless.  Sparkling  hours  of  merry  rivalry  with 
those  you  love — moments  of  tense  uncertainty! 

To  live  a  healthy,  worry-proof  life,  to  entertain 
friends  and  to  keep  hoys  home — install  a  scientific 
Brunswick  Home  Billiard  Table. 


HOME  BILLIARD  TABLES 


Beautiful  oak  and  mahogany;  accurate  angle*,  f ait  cvcr-lcvcl 
bed*  and  quick-acting  Monarch  cufthiont. 

Our  handtome  billiard  catalog  fthmvv  u/.c*  and  Rtylci  to  fit  ill 
any  home — “Grand,”  “Baby  Grand,”  “Convertible*”  and 
“Quick  Demountable*.”  Writ, fir  frte  <*py  txiay. 

Play  As  You  fty  Write  for  Color-Catalog 

Balls,  Cues,  Etc.,  Free  See  these  table*  in  phnto- 

Pricci  arc  km-,  due  to  ennr-  *  htmn  l,i'  C'v\ 

mou*  output.  Popular  monthly  ?“[  £  *,H  «*•  ,cr,m  anJ 
payment*  make  these  tablet  u  '  drta'  *’  ... 
easy  to  own.  Our  home  trial  AI1  fontam.-d  in  our  inter- 

offer  insure*  nwr  perfect  at-  b!M>k  “'.'d  I. 

ivfjdion.  catalog.  Billiards — The  Home 

•  S’ the  coupon  or  write 

■  •“  -»• — 

Market*.  Tip*.  Cue-Clamp*.  The  Brunawick-Balko- 

Chalk,  Bruch,  hxpert  Book  of  ,  Col|ender  Co. 


Well.”  aid  Billy.  ’’ it’ll  be  romin’  to 
him.  at  that!" 

"Come  in  out  of  that  confounded  fog!” 
called  George  the  Greek.  "What'a  the 
matter  with  you  two  lunatic*  anyway?  ” 
"Don’t  call  the  fog  any  hard  name*.*’ 
Mid  Billy  ger.tly.  "It  done  the  Randolph 
Stable  a  mighty  good  turn  today.” 


(Coneludad  /ram  Paga  3J 

“Not  wishin’  to  seem  inquisitive,”  said 
Jockey  Sanderson,  “where  wa*  you  when 
the  barrier  went  up?  I  rot  away  in  front— 
I'll  .wear  tothat-an’  I  thought  I  had  this 
race  dnehed  till  I  wa*  halfway  down  the 
stretch.  What  come  off  anyhow?" 

“  If  I  told  you.  you’d  know.”  Raid  Jockey 
Randolph. 

“All  right- if  that’,  the  way  you  fed 
about  it.  All  right,  Billy.”  Jockey  Sander¬ 
son  chuckled. 

“What’s  that  for?”  asked  Billy  suspi¬ 
ciously. 

"  I'm  thinkin'  about  the  stable  money- 
bet  on  Ace  of  Spade."  said  Sanderson.  ”  It 
servos  that  big  stiff  right!” 

r 

THE  ml  Jubilee  look  place  in  the  front 
room  of  the  Randolph  cottage;  but 
George  the  Grrek,  who  wo*  present, 
mourned  in  a  corner  and  n-fuord  to  be  com¬ 
forted. 

“What  I  can’t  understand."  said  he.  "i» 
the  short  price  we  got  on  Ninrapot.  I  went 
in  there  expectin’  to  get  fifty  at  least,  but 
the  bat  in  right  WB*  fifteen.'’ 

“Oh,  well,  said  Billy,  “we’re  over  five 
hundred  to  the  good,  all  told;  an’  I  think 
I’ve  got  a  customer  for  the  how— account 
of  the  fast  time  he  made  to-day.” 

George  the  Greek  rolled  an  eloquent  eye 
nt  hU  friend. 

“It  tukra  u  stake  horse  to  step  seven- 
eighth*  any  faster,"  said  he.  “But  that 
price — now  on  form,  on  hi*  record,  on  every¬ 
thing  lie  oughts  been  fifty.” 

"We’re  satisfied,  ain’t  we,  Jen?"  asked 
Billy.  "  Think  wemngot  away  to-morrow  ?  " 
"There  ain’t  much  hero  to  pack.”  said 
the  girl. 

" fifty,  anyhow!"  mooned  the  Greek, 
stepping  nut  on  the  porch  and  doing  the 
door  behind  him.  "Darned  if  I  can  under¬ 
stand  111” 

"Well,  sis."  said  Billy,  "we  finally  put 
one  over  on  'em.  didn't  we?" 

"You  haven’t  told  me  about  the  race.” 
said  the  girl.  "Did  you  get  away  in 
front?” 

"You  bet  I  did!”  answered  Billy.  "He 

red  In  front  all  the  way - ” 

door  opened  suddenly  ami  George 
tile  Greek  appeared. 

"There’s  a  crasy  Chinaman  out  hero. 
Hilly;  say*  he  want*  to  see  you.” 

“A  Chinaman?  .  .  .  Oh.  by  golly.  It’s 
Lee*  Sing  1  I  told  him  I’d  pay  him  a  dollar’n 

a  half  to-night - ” 

" No  want  'um  doUm  hop!"  prolated  the 
unseen  visitor. 

"  What  does  he  want,  then?”  asked  Billy. 
"Tell  him  to  come  in  an’  we’ll  tin.)  out. 
He  ain't  a  bad  Chink,  at  that  well,  by  the 
limpin',  lingerin’  lAxarual  Whcro’d  you 
got  all  the  clothes,  Lee?" 

A  vision  of  Oriental  splendor  teetered 
and  swayed  in  the  doorway,  smiling  an 
extremely  loose  but  bland  smile.  The  face 
was  the  face  of  I,ee  Sing  and  the  hands  were 
undoubtedly  the  hands  of  a  Uumlryman; 
but  all  else  wa*  unrecognizable  and  gor¬ 
geous  beyond  dewrriotion.  A  resplendent 
coot  of  plum-colored  brocaded  silk  covered 
him  from  neck  to  ankles;  it*  buttons  were 
of  gold  and  shaped  like  tiny  acorns.  Hi* 
black  silk  trouser*  were  very  little  In  evi¬ 
dence.  but  they  were  there,  nevertheless, 
and  taped  unugly  about  the  ankle*,  a* 
fashion  prescribes;  a  flash  of  flesh -color’d 
silk  stockings;  and  then  the  shoes  mar¬ 
velous  creation*,  with  inch-thick  white 
sole*,  and  upper*  stiff  with  gold-thread 
embroidery.  On  his  head  Lee  Sing  wore  a 
dapper  howl-shaped  rap,  topped  with 
button  and  tassel,  and  he  boro  every  evi¬ 
dence  of  having  been  barbered  and  per¬ 
fumed  within  an  inch  of  ht*  life;  boro  other 
evidence,  too,  if  all  the  truth  must  be  told, 
for  upon  hi*  breath  wa*  the  faint  but  un¬ 
mistakable  odor  of  Chinese  gin,  reenforced 
by  the  more  robust  aroma  of  race-track 
brandy. 

"How  you  like*  huh?”  said  !**•  Sing, 
turning  round  slowly.  “Plitty  good?" 

"Fine!”  said  Billy  enthusiastically. 
•'  Groat!  But  where  did  you  steal  ’em?” 
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town  in  New  York.  where  hi«  father  kept  a  Of  the  twelve  big-bank  prraidcnU  only  mostly  it  k  the  other  way  round.  The  job 
country  store.  Hr  attended  public  school,  two  could  be  called  college  men:  and  only  cornea  first  and  the  man  makes  a  lot  of 
and  at  eighteen  went  to  work  as  a  clerk  in  a  owe  of  them,  I  believe,  is  a  graduate  of  an  money  because  be  has  a  big  job.  A  House 
country-town  bank.  Two  years  later  hrwrnt  institution  of  higher  learning.  In  the  case  of  Morgan,  or  a  big  bank,  doe*  not  take  a 
down  U>  the  city,  where  hr  took  a  clerkship  of  the  big-bank  presidents  there  were  more  man  Into  its  fold  because  it  wants  his 
in  a  minor  bank.  At  twenty-cine  he  was  people  to  do  the  choosing  than  in  the  rase  cf  capital.  It  can  get  all  the  capita!  it  needs 
m:dc  assistant  cashier,  and  six  years  later  the  Morgan  partners;  so  this  lut  is  rather  in  an  easier  way.  It  take*  in  the  man 
.as  elected  to  the  caabkfaldp  of  another  more  representative  of  the  way  high  finance  because  it  wants  his  personality;  because 
ninor  bank.  At  thirty-nice  he  was  made  doe*  iu  choosing.  On  the  basis  of  this  li.t  it  thinks  his  personal  qualities  of  ability, 
president.  Then  there  was  a  bank  merger.  mUrge  education  is  evidently  of  slight  im-  energy,  attractiveness,  and  ao  on,  till 
and  he  was  made  pmidenl  of  the  consol:-  portiere.  strengthen  its  iniluencc. 

dated  institution.  Taking  tl>*  twenty-four  men—  Morgan  A  great  part  of  business  is  just  dealing 

All  hi*  life  after  puNic-wchool  day*  ha*  partner*  and  big-hank  president*  only  with  men;  essentially  it  ia  just  salesman- 
bcen  pasted  in  bank*:  so  when  be  woo  kis  five  were  bora  outside  that  comparatively  ship  in  some  form  or  other.  All  business  .< 
tint  important  backing  position  he  doubt-  small  territory  which  lie*  along  the  North 
leas  knew  the  technical  side  of  banking  Atlantic  Sraboard.  Nineteen  were  bom  in 
thoroughly.  New  England.  New  York  and  Pcnnsyl- 

On  the  other  band,  there  1*  Alvin  W.  vania.  Of  course  this  does  not  indicate 
K recti,  president  of  the  Equitable  Trust  that  those  state*  arw  more  prolific  in 
Company.  He  mas  bom  at  Hannibal,  rial  genius;  but  the  ambitious  youn 
Missouri,  where  his  father— who  ramr  to  in  those  states  is  very  apt  to  go  U 
this  country,  like  so  many  ocher  liberal  York,  and  so  to  get  himself  into  the  o 


Economy 

"My  dentUl  tell-  me  that  the  most 
economical  and  convenient  way  to  use 
Dr.  Lyon's  ia  to  shake  the  powder  into 
the  (mlrnl  measuring  tube  that's  on 
every  can.  1  hen  pour  the  powder 
into  the  palm  of  my  left  hand  and 
with  a  moulmnl  tooth-brush  take  up 
just  the  amount  needed— without 
wasting  a  particle." 

Do  the  most  for  your  teeth  — visa 


and  then  to  aell  if,  pretty  much  essentially 
as  a  grocer  sells  his  soap  and  flour.  Hy  and 
large,  Ibe  more  people  he  knows  arid  the 
more  people  like  him,  flu*  better  salesman 
.  .  he  will  be. 
to  be  born  in  the  Mu*i*ifpi  Valley,  mo.1  of 

tfw-m  would  no  doubt  now  be  cutting  a  figure  The  Men  Who  are  Choien 

in  buunea  in  Kansas  City,  Minneapolis, 

and  so  on.  instead  of  on  the  larger  stage.  This  is  why  a  good  many  Government 

Of  tlw*  twenty-four  rum.,  on  the  list  officials-  Secrvtarfw  of  the  Treasury  and 
only  one  was  of  any  particular  significance  Comptrollers  of  the  Currency  nro  given 
In  burin***  before  it*  pp.-.-nl  Uur.  r  made  high  positions  in  l>i|  banks;  not  Iweausr 
it  so.  The  es.'-piic-n.  of  course,  is  J.  P.  of  their  knowledge  of  bunking  and  liiuincc, 
Morgan.  He  inherited  a  great  oppor-  but  liecause  they  have  been  well  adver- 
t unity.  What  k  even  rarer  than  that,  he  Used.  Their  name*  are  well  known:  they 
proved  equal  to  it;  for  the  house  doubtless  have  formed  many  acquaintances;  and 
doc*  more  business  today  than  ever  in  hk  so  they  will  nrosunuibly  be  good  Halo  men. 
father’s  tune.  and.  on  the  whole,  probably  Mr.  \and.-rlip  cam-  from  the  Treasury 
ha*  quite  a*  great  influence.  Department.  Mr.  Hepburn,  chairman  if 

A  Morgan  came  to  thk  new  rountry  the  board  of  the  Chase  National,  waa  Comte 
from  Wales  ewriy  in  the  seventeenth  ern-  trollrr  of  the  Currency.  Mr.  Gage  and  Mr. 
tury  and  settled  on  the  nml  in  Connecticut.  Shaw,  upon  leaving  the  Treasury,  were 
Ko»  several  generations  hit  successor*  were  made  presidents  of  New  York  hanks.  The 
unl..tinguiihed  New  England  farmer*,  other  day  Senator  Iturton.  of  Ohio,  wat 
Soon  after  the  Revolutionary  War  a  James  elected  president  of  a  New  York  bank. 
Morgan  broke  away  from  the  farm  and  set  At  one  time  three  ex-Comptrolk-ni  of  the 
up  ia  business  as  keeper  of  a  tavern  on  the  Currency  were  president*  of  int|xvrtan! 


For  The  Teeth 
Powder  ^  Cream 

6v  -  ftwfor  DvHimi  Smrgiry 

.Send  2c  stamp 
today  for  a  gen-  >r 

arutti  trial  jiatkaKr  I  - 

of  ettlier  l)r.  I.vun  •  XJ.  Bfl 


ndrvd;  but  for  an  ovrriiaf  U  vrvkm Wy  up  in  btairn  as  krrprr  of  a  Uvrrn  on  the* 
r*  not  count  for  ten  out  of  the  hundrvd.  post  road  at  Hartford.  Stagecoach.*,  of  banks  at  Chicago.  The  theory  was  that 
ik  is  particularly  true  of  banking,  which  course,  were  the  chief  means  of  transpor-  Wing  well  known,  they  were  in  a  posit  im 
.  kind  of  composite  of  all  burimwsrs.  Utkin  in  those  days,  and  Jsmr*  Morgan  to  sell  the  bank  efficiently.  George  II.  Cor- 

No  doubt  every  big  bank  cootains  men  gradually  got  control  of  a  number  of  stage  telyou,  private  secretary  to  Presklent  Me- 
o  know  the  technicwl  mechanism  of  the  Cm*  dimly  foreshadowing  hi*  celebrated  Kinley  and  President  Roosevelt,  then 
sinras  much  better  than  the  president  grandsons  operations  in  a  more  extensive  Secretary  of  Commerce  and  Labor  ami 
c*.  The  late  J.  P.  Morgan  waa  commonly  mesa*  of  transportation.  Secretary  of  tlw  Treasury,  was  taken  from 

counted  America's  foremost  banker;  hut  Then  a  big  hr*  happened  In  New  York—  the  latter  position  and  made  president  of 
•eral  times,  when  under  crews  namina-  big.  that  is.  for  a  place  which  we  should  the  opulent  concern  that  supplies  New 
n.h*  had  to  confess  that  he  knew  precious  now  consider  only  a  flounshlng  country  York  City  with  gas. 
tie  about  the  detakk  of  hk  own  burinewa.  town.  Kor  some  iincru table  reason.  Hart-  If  you  should  look  over  the  men  who 
to  various  other  businesses,  in  the  trans-  ford  has  alsays  bewa  a  home  of  fire  In-  hold  big  jobs  in  high  finance  you  would  find 
rution,  manufacturing  and  trading  hnes.  sura  nee.  One  of  tW  Hartford  insurance  them  a  well-set-up  lot  physically,  running 
ere  he  exerted  a  wry  great  influence,  hiv  compank*  was  hard  hit  by  this  New  York  decidedly  to  the  broad-shouldered,  deep 
■hnical  know  ledge  of  their  detaik  would  calamity.  Kor  a  time  iu  solvency  seems  to  ch.wUd  type,  with  a  round  neck  that  fi.l* 
t  have  won  him  a  junior  clerkship  in  them,  have  ken  quiwtionrd.  Evidently  Jami*  out  Its  collar  snugly,  and  a  development  at 
rand:.!  bank  president  has  coelmsed  that.  Morgan  thought  it  was  sound,  for  he  bought  the  bark  and  has*  of  the  skull  w  hich  lldi- 
selecting  a  view  president  for  hk  coo-  up.  at  a  bjwvy  discount,  many  claim*  cutis  Urge  vital  motor  power. 

■n.  he  ran*  little  whether  the  man  knows  against  it.  When  the  company  finally  paid  The  candidate  for  an  Important  job  in 
y thing  in  particular  about  Unking.  out  he  had  a  very-  comfortable  fortune.  high  finance  ought  to  be  physically  vigor 
Biwinm.  ability  in  it*  higher  mamfmta-  ou*.  lie  ought  to  hsve  a  lot  of  friends  and 

ms  k  pretty  much  all  out  of  the  same  Another  Able  Morgan  he  of  the  sort  that  makes  friends  readily. 

>cv  of  cloth .  If  a  man  has  bus! new  ability  He  had  much  Utter  be  a  shade  under  forty 

the  abstract  he  will  make  a  good  Unkrr.  Hk  son.  Junius  Spencer  Morgan.  In-  than  two  ahadrs  over.  He  must  haw  a 

a  young  man  k  ambitious  to  reach  the  hen  ted  not  only  the  fortune  but  the  ability  good  deal  of  confidence  in  himself  and  lie 
it  table  many  other  thing*  are  much  that  had  won  it.  He  sent  into  the  dry-  sufficiently  egotistic  to  assert  himself  with- 
>re  important  than  technical  knosWdg*.  good*  trade,  with  Levi  P.  Morton  a-  a  out  being  offensive  about  it. 
lose  at  the  first  table  ran  always  find  partner.  The  dry -goods  trade  at  that  time  Of  course  he  must  have  a  considerable 
•nly  of  people  lower  down  who  sill  know  was  one  of  the  chief  importing  buumwara;  degree  of  sheer  intellectual  ability  tiuit  is. 
»  to  manage  details.  It  may  even  be  ao  it  involved  foreign  connections  and  he  must  be  able  to  think  fast  and  straight. 
ubUd  whether  careful  preoccupation  dealing*  in  foreign  exchange.  Kuhn.  Ixrb  and  to  size  up  the  important  element*  in  s 
th  details  k  a  good  augury  of  one's  ever  4  Company  got  into  the  international  situation.  The  extent  of  his  hank  account 
iching  the  first  table.  That  perhajn  banking  bosineas  by  way  of  the  dry-gooda  and  hk  technical  training  are  immaterial, 
beau*  another  type  of  mind  the  stu-  trade.  Morgan  set  up  a  house  in  Ixmdon,  except  that,  as  a  matter  of  course,  he  mud 
ius,  cautious,  parti rularizing.  indwelling  thra  in  Paris,  and  long  before  hi*  death  have  had  a  good  deal  of  practical  expert- 
;ie:  whereas  the  most  aucc^wful  type  is  left  the  dry-goods  business  to  devote  him-  ence  of  some  sort,  and  have  shown  that  he 
t  to  be  expansive,  adventurous,  confident,  self  to  banking.  can  deal  successfully  with  practical  af- 

leralixing.  He  was  nominally,  at  least  head  of  fairs  —which  really  means  dealing  aucress- 

Probably  a  college  career  k  an  ad  van-  the  Morgan  house  up  to  his  death  in  1KO;  fully  with  men. 

[e— not  at  all  on  account  of  its  formal  though  by  that  time  his  son,  the  first  John  Then,  if  the  candidate  is  going  to  gr; 
lining  and  for  the  stuff  in  the  textbooks  Pw-rpont.  was  very  active  in  iu  affairs.  It  elected,  he  must  come  into  contact  with  a 
d  classroom*.  So  far  as  notable  arm  is  an  odd  coincidence  that  J.  S.  Morgan  man.  or  with  men,  who  have  the  disposal  cf 
business  goes- as  distinguished  from  died  abroad- at  Monte  Carlo -while  his  important  financial  jobs;  and  that  is  protv 
afewonal  success  that  stuff  might  jurt  son  died  at  Home.  Hr  left  a  fortune  of  ten  ably  about  nine  portashrvr  luck.  Nodoubt 
well  be  anything  rise.  But  probably  million  dollars  and  a  great  burinraa.  How  for  every  man  who  lands  a  big  Job  in  Wai 
liege  tends  to  promote  sociability,  to  the  first  J.  P.  made  it  a  much  greater  busi-  Street  there  are  a  hundred  men  who  hav 
engthen  one's  facility  in  getting  sc-  ncaa  is  well  known.  They  are  saying  now  all  the  natural  qualifications;  but  they  dul 
ainuri  and  making  friends.  That  facility  that,  judging  by  bk  performance  to  dale,  not  happen  to  fall  into  the  right  orbit, 
ually  count*  for  a  great  deal  In  burint-s  the  nment  J.  P.  will  keep  it  at  the  height  It  seems  probable,  however,  that  thcorl-i 
tew.  The  man  who  can  meet  people  his  father  attained.  is  growing  wider.  Of  the  two  latest  Morgar 

lily,  cordially,  agreeably,  has  an  advan-  But  only  oner  in  a  long  while  doc*  a  partners,  one  was  brought  up  in  Minnesota. 
W-  College  may  help  him  to  that.  family  develop  four  exceptionally  able  men  the  other  in  Miwouri.  When  Mr.  Cochrar. 

Of  the  twelve  Morgan  partners,  you  in  sucressiofi.  Here  ana  there  in  the  roll  left  tire  Liberty  Banka  new-  vice  preside- 
nrmber.  eight  are  college  men  and  four  of  high  finance  you  come  across  a  name  wastakenin;andthisnrwviccpresidrntc  t 
-  not.  But  the  heads  of  the  house  for  that  was  famous  in  the  previous  genera-  his  business  experience  mainly  in  Ikelroit. 
o  generations  have  been  college  men.  and  6oc:  but  then,  usually  tbe  name  does  not  The  roster  changes  continually.  b.-ili 
rhaps  it  leans  somewhat  more  in  that  stand  for  leadership.  because  men  die  or  retire  and  because  the 

■action  than  high  finance  generally  dora;  Mete  money  involve*  little*  in  the  sray  business  of  the  big  institutions  continual 
perhaps  the  preponderance  of  college  of  leadership.  There  may  be  a  popular  im-  expands.  Very  rarely  does  a  "son’s"  name 
•n  on  the  Morgan  ro-ter  ia  merely  an  ptv*rioB  that  a  man  gets  a  big  job  in  finance  get  on  it.  It  is  a  free  field  for  talent 
rident.  btvau*  he  hat  made  a  lot  of  money;  but  and  luck. 


Hf  HCUIJS  HOWDCn  CO. 


Is  Your  Battery  Holding  Its  Own? 

YOUR  car  battles  its  way  today  through  the  grip  of  Winter's  worst  storm.  A  few 
short  months  and  the  blazing  heat  of  Summer's  sun  brings  new  conditions.  Roads, 
speeds,  traffic  and  many  other  causes  are  constantly  tearing  down  or  building  up 
the  storage  battery  of  your  car. 

Whether  your  battery  endures  you  may  be— you'll  find  PrestO 
the  conditions  unfailingly,  de-  Lite  Service  waiting  to  keep  your 
pends  not  only  on  the  kind  of  battery  in  good  condition  and 
battery,  but  also  on  the  service  insure  your  Mtisfaction. 

b€h‘nd  ,  There  arc  special  Prcst-OLite 

If  your  battery  is  ••supervised  Service  Stations  in  cities  and 
by  Prest'O'Lite  Service  you  may  towna  ,n  a„  pam  of  this  country 
avoid  the  greater  part  of  battery  _  .  the  pcat  chain 

trouble— without  ^supervision  (  PtatQ.Uu  Factory  branchcs 
your  battery  may  be  seriously  .  .  ,  .  . 

handicapped.  Any  battery,  no  ■»  Pr,nc‘Pjl  CJ,,C*  “ m5unn* 
matter  how  good,  may  eaady  be  P™!*  ^«t  fa ctery  terv.ee. 
ruined  by  neglect.  When  you  need  a  new  hat- 

No  matter  what  conditions  tery,  remember— there  is  a  Prest* 
you  encounter— no  matter  where  O  Lite  battery  of  correct  site  for 


your  car,  and  it  will  give  you 
superior  service  and  satisfaction. 

1UKKCT  FACTORY  HKANCHF8 
Atlanta  l>«.  Mo.  hr.  Omaha 

Rah.ni.ir  lift  toil  Philadrlphu 

Mo.t«n  Ind.anaputii  fttt.ln.rvl. 

HuSalo  larhaun.itlr  San  FranriKn 

CKhico  Kanu.  City  Sralllr 

Cincinnati  Loa  Ancrlc.  Byrnctn* 

OraW  Mrinpliii  St.  Louil 

Dalla.  Milnaulrr  St.  Paul 

Da.rliiort  Minnrapuli.  San  Antonin 

ISrn.tr  New  York  Wlwi|»| 

-■.OluiW  I'nu  o  /,•  IUiw. 

klsNrsi  f M**  ^9^099 

The  Prcat-O  Litc  Co,  Inc. 

C.  S.  Mata  Other  and  Factory  larfiaaapoli.  In’.n, 

t  aaaAaa  M.o  Ofla.  aad  l  ailun.  Mmlt.ua  Ot.t.r.. 
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Standard 


nrc  The  M.yU| 
IVTiL  Laundry  M.mal 

'«  mo*t  rtmiplctc  woth 
•  i.ilcJ  on  I  he  •ubjtrl  ol 
Bering  We  -ill  gUdly 
I  v.ni  a  co|>r  Jhr—i*  1 
•■•id  l«mg»  ii. 


Sw//tff/n?/>&  enr/A/e  fTr/hyer 

>r  household  laundering  and  home  power 
ic  May  tag  T /citric  Hasher.  The  May 
,  economical  and  wonderfully  thoro  ir 

Dept.  175 -NEWTON,  IOWA 

DEALERS— I  .  ntoMubiim  •  -i.lr  numelunitT  I 


s  demonstrated  as  an  advanced  utility  f, 

It  ts  for  homes  that  lack  facilities  to  op, 
Mo",r  Washer  operates  on  gasoline.  Safe, , 

THE  MAYTAG  COMPANY 

BRANCHES  AND  WAREHOUSES  ,N  MOST  PRINCIPAL  CIOES 


Look  for  the  Name 
“Congoleum” 

Don't  be  nvUled  by  imitation.. 
Inaial  upon  string  the  name 
"Cbnjtoleum"  on  the  back  of 
every  Rug.  Rug  Bordet  or  piece 
ol  By  The-Y.rd  «oo.U  you  buy. 
It  a  there  lot  your  protection. 


Handsome  Rug  Chart 

-ill  tend  you  tree  an  attract- 
,ve  R„UI  Chart  printed  in  color*. 
It  —iU  pve  you  tome  idea  of  the 
beauty  of  Congoleum  Rug*.  Ju.t 
tend  u#  your  name  and  eddrcaa. 
It  wdl  helpaolve  that  flour  cover- 


Beautiful— Convenient— Sanitary— Economical 

easily  kfckX^and^i^^  ,hey  *a,hc'  dus,‘  ™ 

easil>  kicked  up.  and  their  price  makes  them  a  luxury.  around  a  center  nig.  They  give  all  the 

Congoleum  Rugs  are  rapidly  supplanting  low-priced  carpets  and  fabric  W.k.n  tf*&  elti'n^0  NotTchea,,0 
rugs  because-  in  addition  to  great  beauty  they  combine  convenience.  painted  imitation  They  lie  Ait  without 
sanitation  and  economy.  They  have  a  firm,  washable  surface,  with  f-tening.  are  waterproof  .nd  aanitary. 
patterns  just  like  the  finest  of  woven  rugs.  Made  in  .nd  24.inch  widthf>  50c 

_  _  _  ..  •nd^Oe  sysrd  respectively.  Your  dealer 

For  Every  Room  Utility-Rug  Sizes  and  Prices  cul  •"*  Wh 

Tltc  great  variety  of  artistic  deaigna  and  ’  *“•  ■  *i  *~t  lots  »i— . .  »i«,  nut  R. 

pretty  color,  will  enable  you  «o  find  •  »  ■-•••  -  •«  r  Protected  By  Patents 

Congoleum  Rug  that  will  harmonise  with  *V.  ' ■*  *i-« .  ..>  ...TO®  C  ongoleum  Rug. ^  are  manufactured  in 

sny  decorative  acheme.  Waahahl*.  and  C. accordance  with  United  States  and  for- 

„  .  „  washable  and  Sanitary  eignpatenu.  wilhnumerou.oiherp.lenl. 

Congoleum  Art-Rugs  Congoleum  Ruga  are  enlirely  water-  pending  both  in  the  United  Stales  and 

First  we  have  Congoleum  Art-Rug.-.  ^damn ZTuJSsI  “’""S'  ^  C°Un,ric- 

'r- .  “,C  dusty  I  leafing  or  sv.eep.ng  ‘  '  °  Be  sure  fo  send  Joe  handsome  Color  Chart. 


The  Congoleum  Company 

”  Department  c f  * 

Chicngo  /V*  Boston  5*n  Fr 

To»«*ta  The  rfbrivUC  Company  ,  * 


V'i''ul  Ihe  floor  i  . 
Art-Ru/  (Vo.  3/6.  n 

«»  retail,  fo.  S II  . 00 


I'C'AIRY  SOAP  affords  real  refreshment  in  toilet 
-T  and  bath  use.  Its  rich,  creamy  lather— its  white¬ 
ness  and  lasting  purity— are  due  to  the  skillful 
blending  of  choice  materials. 

9  The  oval,  floating  cake  fits  the  hand,  and  holds  its 
refreshing,  cleansing  qualities  to  the  last  The  cost 
is  but  5c 

Eu-SjtFAIRBANKffiSMD 

“Have  you  a  little  Fairy 


home? 


Ic/Bit  AUUitnii 
1  «  1  i 


W"*52 


. . 
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UllHMKV  »k»TOH  (  AH  I  flNFMY  OF  X.Y. 


■  II  OHO*  MOT4MC 


Men  Who  Know 


(Manufacturer) 

"Our  drtnminition  hat  been  to  make  i  good  cm t.  The  lucent 
of  the  Overland  Hat  been  due  to  the  fact  that  we  do  make  good 
cart. 

The  Overland  la  tood  brnauar  every  put  of  it  k  tood.  And 
«h»  Hyatt  Roller  Bearing.  which  arc  a  part  of  it  mrauirr  up  to  the 
hi»h  itandard  we  have  ntabtkahrd.  in  every  particular.” 


Tm*  Will  vs  Ovbbland  Co. 
John  N.  Wafya, 


(Salei  Manager) 

“In  marketing  P-ngr  Motor  Car.  our  endeavor  i.  to  «**n- 
pletely  aatiify  the  uarr. 

Naturally,  the  I  cm  trouble  he  ia  cauard  and  the  leva  attention 
required,  the  treater  he  U  pieaned. 

in  'r”00<  w*  h*Vr  (ou,v5  Hyatt  Roller  Bearing.  an  anrt 


Hyatt  Bearint*  ore  juat  one  of  the  i 
Motor  Cara  Mttfy  “ 


Haioi  Dsiboit  Mot  oat  Cab  Co. 
H.  Kroftn. 


(Service  Manager) 


I  with  the  • 


(Engineer) 

“Our  aim  ha.  been  to  make  the  Mitchell  the  car  of  utmoat 
eAciency.  Rraluing  that  a  car  ta  no  better  than  Itt  avakrat  part, 
treat  attention  waa  given  to  the  drdgning  of  thu  car  from  the 
moat  important  part  to  the  minutewt  detail. 

In  jiving  cocmdrration  to  bearing,  (or  certain  locatkma  we 
found  that  Hyatt  Quid  Roller  Bearing.  fiUrd  our  every  require¬ 
ment.  They  have  been  uard  foe  year,  and  the  .ervicc  they  have 
given  haa  only  confirmed  ua  in  our  choice. ” 

MITCHELL  MOTORS  CO..  INC. 
John  W.  flora. 

Chief  Saw-m  aid 
Oeneeal  faclory  «aw 

(Distributor) 

“We  And  that  our  Hudaon  owner,  rreognire  and  apjereiatf 
the  quiet  operation  of  our  trwMnMoo.  of  which  your  Bearing. 


of  mote 


We  are  alway.  ready  to  give  arrvice  to  owner*.  Yet  the  care¬ 
free.  dependable  performance  of  Hyatt  Beartng..which  require  io 
bttle  attention,  i.  appreciated  by  both  owner,  and  ouraelve* 
They  are  a  talc.  aaaet  to  u.  becautr  they  art  known  to  icquire 
bttle  or  no  attention  and  to  laat  almoal  indefinitely." 

Thk  Hudson  Motor  Cab  Co.  or  N.  Y.,  Inc. 

Harry  5.  Ha  opt. 


other..  I 


■ve  gained  a  practical,  hut  hand 
of  the  aupenority  of  the  Hyatt 


■  bn 
prevent 


from  rcpcriencr  that  the  Hywtt  <»det  Bering,  are  the  kind  of  bearing,  which 
noyance.  nit  time,  trouble  and  money— and  Mtiafy  the  uaer.*’ 

Ralph  Tkmpls  automobils  Company 

A.  B.  F.rdmanJ, 


HYATT  QUIET 

The  Roller  Bearing  for  Automobiles 


Look,  Mary!  Here  is  where  I  go  in  and  buy  a  tube  of  California  Citrus 


1  You’re  right,  Jack!  But  it  is  up  to  you  to  spend  another  25c,  because 
you  have  been  using  my  Cream  every  time  you  shave. 

J  111  do  it!  But  I  might  just  as  well  make  it  85c  and  get  4  tubes  in  that  pretty 

box.  You  know  the  druggist  in  our  block  didn’t  have  it  the  other  day. 

Jack!  The  next  time  you  pass  his  store,  go  in  and  tell  him  that  he  can 
find  where  to  get  it  in  this  week’s  Saturday  Evening  Post. 

Partial  Hat  of  wholtealt  dtaltrt  who  art  ttpteially  actios  in  distributing  California  Citrus  Cream 
ALABAMA  — AJKA  SOUTH  DAKOTA 

w  I  ARKANSAS  NtW  WMT  rw.M— «.  -  ft  WM  p» 


i  Ta 

i#  w*  i  4 

■CNJOY  the  winter.  Breathe  deeply.  Walk  fast  Laugh  at  snow  flurries 
and  frost  nip.  Let  the  cold,  clear  air  quicken  your  pulse  and  send 
roses  to  your  cheeks. 

What  if  your  skin  does  bum  when  you  come  indoors?  Ivory  Soap  will 
enable  you  to  wash  hands  and  face  without  a  particle  of  irritation.  Its  soft, 
smooth,  bubbling  lather  feels  more  grateful  than  ever  at  such  a  time.  Its 
purity,  mildness  and  freedom  from  alkali  make  it  perfectly  safe. 


IVORY  SOAP 
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3MHNGING  OUT  E&REMRM 

The  Experiences  of  a  New  York  Debutante 


By  ETHEL  TRAIN 


embarrassed  roc.  Hr  hud  known  perfectly  well  for 
seventeen  yean  what  I  looked  like.  The  dimple  In  my 
cheek,  the  irregularity  of  my  noee,  the  cleft  in  my  chin— 
all  had  hewn  patent  In  my  babyhood ;  It  waa  unnecoaaary 
to  observe  them  further.  The  change#  that 

_  counted  were  lnalde  change*,  due  to  spirt  t- 

ual  growth,  but  to  these  I  well  knew  ho 
would  devote  no  scrutiny. 

“You’ve  grown,  1  think  ?"  he  hazarded 
politely;  and  I  answered  with  regret;  . 

“Not much. I’m afraid.’’adding:  “Oh I 
I  almost  forgot.  I  must  go  and  report  to 
Mia.  Wler  that  I’ve  been  met.  1  won’t  bn 
a  minute." 

I  found  Mi«  Wler.  in  whose  chargo  wo 
had  made  tho  Journey,  standing  alone, 
with  her  hands  named.  a  thin,  prim 
presence,  spectacled,  and  as  angular  as 
the  subject  she  laught-geometry.  Con¬ 
trasted  with  hcra,  my  own  lot  seemed  sud¬ 
denly  full  of  warmth  and  color.  For  her 
there  were  neither  partings  nor  meetings. 
In  a  spot  so  suggmtivo  of  palpitating  emo¬ 
tion  as  a  great  terminal  the  isolation  of 
that  patient  figure  wrung  my  heart. 

1  wanted  to  share  with  her  everything  I 
had — my  father,  my  mother  and  my  home. 
My  impulse  waa  to  take  her  by  the  hand; 
turn  a  deaf  ear  to  her  trifling  protests; 
carry  her  of!  bodily.  On  Are  with  my  de¬ 
sire  I  faced  about  and  ran  hack. 

" Mother  1”  I  cried.  "May  I  ask  Mia 
Wler  to  stay  with  us  while  she’s  in  town? 
She’s  our  geometry  teacher,  you  know, 
who  chaperoned  ua  on  the  train.  There's 
nobody  to  meet  her  and  I’m  sura  she's 
going  to  some  boarding  house." 

"Not  to-day,"  said  mother.  Then,  see¬ 
ing  in  ray  face  a  very  abyss  of  disappoint¬ 
ment.  she  explained :  "There  are  people 
for  dinner.”  And  she  added,  as  though 
making  a  great  concmaion:  "If  you  want 
it  very  much  I  might  be  able  to  manage 
it  to-morrow." 

To-morrow!  Bereft  of  spontaneity, 
L  »hat  »ouW  the  invitation  amount  to7 

"If  I  can’t  have  her  now,"  I  returned 
B  hotly.  "I  won't  have  her  at  all." 

"  You  talk  like  a  spoiled  child."  was  the 
B  answer.  "You  don't  seem  to  have  out- 
grown  your  willfulness." 

D  At  three  words  memory  turned  up  in  my 

mind  old  scenes  -  stormy  tears  and  tem¬ 
pos,  frequent  foot-stampings,  innumera¬ 
ble  clenching,  of  lista-of  which  I  had 
—  ‘  repented  bitterly  in  my  exile,  vowing  that 

they  should  never  occur  again.  Could  it 
have  been  that  they  had  had  any  justifl- 
ration  in  fact?  That  they  had  been  a  child’s  weapons  of  defense  against  false  standards 
of  raoduct,  misinterpretation  of  motives  and  want  of  heart?  But,  even  if  this  were  so, 
I  was  wrong,  now  that  mason  had  wakened,  in  resorting  to  such  mean*. 

“I  only  meant,"  I  said  alowiy.  "that  1  didn't  think  she'd  care  to  move  after  she  wan 
sealed.  She’d  have  unpacked  her  bag,  and  all  that.  Is  it  a  formal  dinner?" 

“  No.”  said  mother;  “there  is  no  formal  entertaining  in  New  York  in  June.” 
“Then.”  I  urged,  “what  would  it  matter  about  having  one  more  chair  at  the  table? 
Couldn’t  you  just  slide  her  in?  ” 

"People  are  not  slid  in  at  dinner,"  was  the  reply.  “Besides  making  the  number 
uneven,  she  would  be  put  in  the  embarrassing  position  of  having  nothing  in  common 
with  my  other  guests.  It’s  out  of  the  question.  Please  go  now,  and  report.” 

I  went,  genuinely  puttied  as  to  what  constituted  informality.  Offhand  I  should 
have  defined  an  informal  dinner  as  one  admitting  of  any  amount  of  elasticity  in  regard 


MOTHER!”  I  cried. 

"How  do  you  do.  dear?”  a  carefully  modu¬ 
lated  voice  replied. 

Two  minutes  earlier  we  had  puffed  noisily 
Into  thostation  and  the  train  had  disgorged 

u  carload  of  our  girls,  several  of  whom.  _ 

like  myself,  were  leaving  school  for  good. 

I  was  staggering  under  the  weight  of  two 
huge  grips,  one  in  each  hand,  not  having 
been  able  to  find  In  my  pocketbook  any 
change  for  a  tip  to  the  porter. 

Mothers  and  mothers  were  pressing 
eager  fncrw  against  the  railing  at  the  top  of 
the  lllght  of  steps  we  were  about  to  ascend, 
but  I  did  not  discover  mine.  It  was  terri¬ 
ble.  that  sight  of  other  people’s  mothers 
when  I  couldn’t  find  my  own !  She  hadn’t 
troubled,  I  thought,  to  meet  her  gtri,  who 
was  coming  home  to  her  forever,  I  jumped 
to  tho  conclusion  that  some  social  engage¬ 
ment  had  been  allowed  to  Interfere  with 
that  reunion  to  which  1  had  been  looking 
forward  for  months. 

In  the  anguish  of  that  moment  I  could 
not  remember  what  ahe  looked  like.  1 
knew  I  had  a  mother,  but  her  face  was 
without  features,  like  the  face,  of  the  peo¬ 
ple  I  used  to  draw  w  hen  I  was  a  little  girl. 

I  could  not  Imagine  the  faces  adequately, 
so  I  Just  left  them  out. 

I  .shoring  up  the  .teps  under  my  load  I 
•a*  Jean  Hoyce  already  at  the  top,  her  lit¬ 
tle  slim  figure  almost  obliterated  by  the 
clasp  of  a  big  man’s  arms.  No  father  was  J 

waiting  U>  sweep  me  off  my  fret  like  that. 

1 1  was  the  ubomination  of  desolation,  this 
urrival. 

Then  suddenly  I  «w  father  and  mother 
both,  standing  quietly  beside  a  pillar. 

Father  looked  appallingly  tall,  had  on  a 
silk  hat  nnd  carried  a  cane.  He's  six-fret- 
one  and  ulwuys  wonderfully  dressed,  dark, 
with  a  clear  olive  skin,  smooth  black  hair, 
and  a  mustache  that’s  too  small  for  him.  I 
should  sketch  it  several  inchre  longer  and 
much  thicker  on  an  ideal  head.  He’s  con¬ 
tinually  being  mistaken  for  an  Englishman, 
though  he  waa  never  in  England  in  his  life 
until  he  had  finished  college,  and,  I  think, 
looks  more  French  than  English.  At  any 
rule,  he  doesn't  seem  a  bit  like  an  Amer¬ 
ican,  even  to  me.  He  was  bom  in  New 
York  and  has  never  livad  anywhere  else; 
yet  when  I  walked  uptown  with  him  once, 
last  C  hristmua  vacation,  he  observed  every¬ 
thing  as  though  he  were  trying  to  form  an  1 - 

impression  of  manners  and  customs  prev¬ 
iously  unknown. 

Mother  would  have  served  to  perfection  as  a  cover  design  for  a  fashion  magazine. 
She  was  faultlessly  gowned,  creamily  spatted,  with  her  hat  tilted  at  an  angle  of  forty-five 
degrees  and.  notwithstanding  the  breathless  humidity  of  the  June  day.  almost  obliterated 
us  to  contours  of  cheek  and  chin  by  a  large,  fluffy,  white-fox  boa.  Her  whole  appearance 
was  calculated  to  deceive  the  observer  as  to  her  age.  It  did  not  seem  possible  that  ahe 
could  be  the  mother  of  a  girl  of  seventeen. 

When  she  made  her  even  rejoinder  to  my  glad  cry  she  protruded  her  cheek  out  of 
the  fur  just  far  enough  for  me  to  kiss  it.  As  I  pressed  trembling  bps  against  its  cootneaa 
I  noticed  a  resemblance  between  her  eyes  and  these  of  the  dead  stuffed  animal  that 
dangled  over  her  shoulder. 

Shocked  that  such  a  thought  had  entered  my  mind.  I  turned  to  father  with  some 
idea  of  throwing  myself  into  his  arms.  Luckily  I  perceived  in  time  the  alaurdity  of  this 
impulse.  Iio  was  inspecting  me  with  his  habitual  air  of  detachment.  This  affectation 
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to  arrangement— everybody  moving  up  at  the  tart  mo-  I  frit  as  though  I  were  bring  taken  somewhere  to  he  "You  put  thing*  in  the  strangest way,”  mother  Objected, 

ment  to  make  room  for  one  more.  adopted  instead  of  to  my  o»n  home,  and  that  the  find  "Why  do  you  talk  about  giving  satisfaction.  u  though  yoi 

“There  you  are  at  taut,  Barbara!"  said  Mist  Wier  when  thing  they  would  do  when  they  got  roe  there  would  be  to  were  a  servant?  You.  the  daughter  of  the  house!" 
bhe  caught  sight  of  me.  "All  the  others  are  accounted  for.  order  me  a  bath  and  provide  fresh  raiment.  I  made  no  reply.  It  would  have  required  some  thought 

Have  you  been  met?"  The  groom  adjusted  the  robe  and  asked:  to  formulate  my  reasons  for  the  remark;  and.  even  had  1 

"  Yea.  Mias  Wier,”  I  replied  glibly  in  perfunctory  school  "  Where  to.  madam? "  touching  his  cap.  done  so,  my  success  in  conveying  them  would  have  hwu 

phraseology,  and  then  stood  silent  before  her.  In  the  grip  "Home,"  was  the  answer.  problematical.  Theoretically  I  was  the  daughter  of  tie 

of  sudden  realisation.  “  Yes.  madam."  he  replied,  touching  his  cap  again.  "Very-  bouse,  certainly;  but  practically  I  was  worse  ofl  than  thr 

Of  a  multitude  of  small  obediences  distributed  over  years  good,  madam."  touching  it  a  third  time.  groom,  w  ho,  if  his  efforts  to  please  did  not  meet  with  bjo- 

thls  was  the  final  one.  The  school  had  made  its  ultimate  “And -James!”  cess,  would  be  dismissed,  and  thus  provided  with  an  op- 

demand  of  me:  imposed  its  behrats  upon  me  for  the  last  “  Yes.  madam.”  with  another  touch.  portunity  to  try  his  luck  elsewhere.  There  was  no  wch 

time.  Henceforth  it  could  dictate  to  me  no  more  forever.  “Tell  Hiite  not  to  drive  quite  so  fast  as  hr  did  on  the  loophole  for  me.  Satisfactory  or  not,  now  that  I  was  hire. 

Should  I  be  able  to  stand  alone?  Fearful  of  liberty,  fearful  way  down."  here  I  should  have  to  remain. 

of  emancipation,  I  frit  unaccountably  homesick  for  the  old  "Very  good,  madam.”  with  still  another  sign  at  defer-  How  was  I  to  fit  into  the  existence  of  which  the  nptn- 

surroundings,  with  their  hitherto  irksome  props,  demerits  ence.  sive  trifle*  I  had  already  noted  were  the  emblems  and  the 

for  transgression  of  ruler,  marks  for  untidinesses,  perm  is-  1  had  begun  to  regard  this  frequent  gesture  with  fas-  signs?  I  had  no  notion  of  either  the  duties  or  the  peopii- 

sions  written  and  signed.  Without  these,  how  was  I  to  cinalrd  eye*-  site*  of  my  ivosition.  Instead  of  familiarising  me  with  then 

know  whether  I  did  well  or  ill?  “Don't  you  get  tired  of  bring  treated  like  royally?"  gradually  during  my  adoUwcrncc  the  period  of  grratnt 

At  the  door  of  my  prison  I  stood  hesitant,  blinking  at  I  questioned  flippantly  when  the  door  had  snapped.  “I  adaptability— mother  had  abruptly  cut  me  off  at  Ita  start 
the  daylight  I  was  unaware  that  these  thoughts  showed  should  be  bored  to  death  by  having  a  man  like  that  about.”  from  my  natural  surroundings  and  thrust  me  into  othtn 
In  my  face,  until  I  saw  Mias  Wier'a  eye*  soften  strangely  “Hu  manners  are  excellent,"  returned  father  with  an  where  entirely  different  ideals  prevailed, 

under  her  glass**.  emphasis  which  was  ricariy  meant  to  reflect  on  mine;  and,  Having  kept  me  for  four  years  out  of  sight,  put  auaj 

"It’s  hard  to  give  you  up.  It’s  harder  for  us  to  give  you  indeed,  the  groom's  awe  the  better  of  the  two.  like  a  lunatic,  she  had  suddenly  brought  me  back  in  tie 

up,”  she  said  in  a  tone  I  had  never  heard  her  use  before,  ”  It’s  a  tiresome  trip  from  school  in  hot  weather,”  mother  expectation  that  1  would  feel  like  a  daughter. 

“than  it  is  for  you  to  leave  us.  How  we  shall  mias  you.  remarked  presently.  1  didn’t  feel  like  a  daughter.  I  didn’t  know  what  1  lilt 

my  child  I”  “Yea.  mother.”  was  my  prompt  answer.  “Quite,  like,  I’d  been  away  from  home  so  long-evw  since  I  «u  a 

Tears  started  to  my  cyw.  I  threw  both  arms  round  her  mother.”  kid  of  thirteen.  Now  I  was  almost  u  woman;  too  old  to 

neck  a ixl  squeexed  her  with  all  my  strength.  "Through  uninteresting  country,"  she  went  on.  go  to  srhool  any  more.  Every  summer  I'd  been  |»rk«l ofl 

"Oh,  Miss  Wier!"  I  choked.  "After  all  the  hotker  I've  “Yea,  mother."  I  repeated.  “ Very,  mother.”  to  ramp,  and  the  winter  and  spring  vacations  were  to> 

been  to  you  with  my  rotten  work  in  mathematics !’’  "  Did  you  make  an  early  start?”  father  inquired.  temporary  to  make  much  impression. 

She  only  smiled.  At  school  she  got  up  with  her  subject,  "  No.  father,”  I  replied  in  monotone.  “  Not  very  early.  Just  then  we  passed  the  cathedral  and  my  eyes  fell  a  pen 

spent  the  day  with  it.  and  took  it  to  bed  with  her  to  ponder  father.’*  a  long  line  of  orphans  going  in  to  some  service, 

it  in  her  dream*.  Now  she  vouchsafed  it  not  even  passing  Conversation  languished.  That  was  It  1  That  was  w  hat  I  frit  like  1  A  bluegarbnl 

attention.  At  length  mother  tried  again-  Orphan,  with  a  capital  0-a  Public  Charge -an  Inullu- 

"  I  hope  nothing  will  spoil  you,"  ahe  said  fervently,  bend-  ”  Did  you  receive  a  letter  from  me  ywterday."  she  quew-  tlon  Child  1  By  a  quick  transition  my  thoughts  pawd 

ing  over  to  kiss  me  an  the  lips.  "  Dear  Barbara !  Good-by!"  Honed,  “with  money  in  it?”  from  myself  to  mother.  If  I  had  had  no  mother  she  hid 

I  could  give  no  expression  to  my  grief  at  having  to  let  “Yea. mother."  1  said.  "Thank you. mother.”  had  no  child.  During  my  long  exile  she  had  remained  in 

our  association  drop  then  and  there,  just  as  it  hod  sloughed  At  this,  with  om  accord,  they  drew  back.  undisturbed  i-osMwslon  of  u  rhtldlnu  house.  She  had  had 

off  the  relation  of  teacher  and  pupil,  so  hampering  to  the  "Hava  you  lent  your  mind?”  father  demanded.  "Or  no  willfulness  to  encounter:  no  opposition:  no  inttrmp- 

grow  th  of  friendship  on  equal  terms.  To  breath*  a  word  of  are  you  making  fun  of  ua!”  lions;  no  demands;  no  whispered  confaaaioits;  no  peri- 

what  had  passed  between  mother  and  myself  would  have  I  laughed.  tencc;  no  confidences  in  the  dark,  cheek  on  check, 

been  arrant  disloyalty;  so  I  gave  her  one  more  squeeze.  "I  was  only  trying  an  experiment."  I  explained.  "  You  The  motherhood  that  was  the  kernel  of  my  soul  revolted, 

released  her  abruptly  and  daahed  away,  not  once  looking  ase.  I  have  such  difficulty  with  my  manner*.  and  his  kind  and  them  arose  within  me  a  fierce  longing  for  a  link 

bark.  warned  ao  simple  I  hoped  an  adaptation  of  them  would  child  of  ray  own.  that  I  might  make  up  to  It  all  that  wo  lad 

When  I  came  up  mother  saw  me  wiping  my  eyns.  but  work.  It  won’t,  though.  It  seems  more  difficult  for  a  girl  lost  she  and  I.  I  felt  that  1  should  never  lie  able  to  give 

she  made  no  comment.  The  lhr«*  of  us  moved  along  to  give  satisfaction  than  for  a  groom."  It  up  to  anyone,  even  at  night.  When  I  woke  I  should  want 

together,  and  yet  apart,  followed  at  a  re-  to  feel  it*  warm,  live,  marvelousllttl*  hod) 

a|Hitful  distance  by  a  porter  carrying  my _ in  my  arms;  prma  it,  limp  and  unrr*|H<- 

grlps.  The  station  waa  rather  crowded  wive  aa  It  was.  against  my  breast.  It 

with  people  standing  in  lltUegroups,  which  would  grow  up  then  without  my  ktwwlnc 

broke  up  Inevitably  to  let  father  through.  It;  and  1  should  grow  ulong  with  It,  be- 

What  was  It,  I  wondered,  that  thus  eleured  '■  ft  .  cause  I  should  have  to  find  answer*  to  tic 

a  path  tor  him,  aa  though  he  were  a  fir*  MM  questions  it  asked.  That  would  lie  natl 

engine  or  Bit  ambulance?  I  hated  to  SUB-  T,  W'.‘  \  Iras  disconcerting  than  receiving  It  bark 

pect  it  of  my  democratic  countrymen,  but  J  \  from  some* here,  full  grown,  like  a  Venus 

1  gathered  that  It  was  the  "di.tingutah.ri  W  7  rising  out  of  the  wavts. 

foreigner"  Im  presalon  he  produced.  Poor  mother!  I  understood  ■  little  no* 

All  this  hud  little  to  do  with  the  reunion  >4dr  why  ahe  had  not  seemed  more  glad  to  «c 

of  •  family.  It  s  use  reunion  tfdameet-  ^^B  _  me  My  atnenev  had  become  a  hah*  It 

Ing  of  three  |>oople  who  had  nothing  to  ^^B  i  l  '3‘  ’  ,  wasn’t  going  to  be  easy,  this  taking  up  of 

say  to  one  another  except  obvious  things  motherhood  at  the  eleventh  hour.  Sic  had 

like  "Herr  is  the  motor,”  which  mother  flUMt  ■  .  »,  omitted  all  the  steps— (lie  settling  of  tfcM- 

now  suld  ns  a  little  automobile  rolled  up.  V  '  WO]  BO  iah  difficulties:  the  comforting  of  wall 

Its  wheel  w 


in  the  hand  of  a  chauffeur 
unmistakably  French,  with  mustaches  as 
sensitive  n«  the  whiskers  of  a  rat.  and 
lynx  eye*  that  indicated  an  order  of  in¬ 
telligence  too  high  for  such  a  simple  job  as 
driving  a  toy  machine. 

At  school  the  same  old  darkle*  were  fa¬ 
miliar  presences  to  general  ions  of  girls, 
but  mother  changed  her  servants  with  the 
seasons,  as  she  did  her  gown*.  An  uneasy 
fear  tormented  me  that  she  would  have 
changed  her  daughter,  too,  had  that  been 
prnrtienhle.  It  would  have  relieved  her 
of  the  herculean  task  of  making  a  silken 
purse  out  of  a  sow’s  ear,  when  the  sow  was 
likely  to  protest  at  the  amputation.  I 
fancied  her  discarding  me  with  scant  com¬ 
punction  — a  last  year’s  daughter ;  a  daugh¬ 
ter  out  of  style:  one  not  worth  the  trouble 
and  expense  of  remodeling. 

"Show  me  your  latest  thing  in  daugh¬ 
ters,”  I  could  imagine  her  saying  in  her 
somewhat  languid  voice.  "No:  not  to 
take  with  me.  I  shall  have  her  made  to 
order.  My  last  daughter  I  got  readymade, 
and  she  was  such  a  complete  failure  that 
1  hud  to  throw  her  away.” 

Whimsical  as  was  this  idea,  it  made  me 
seem  to  myself  even  more  of  an  alien  than 
I  should  otherwise  have  clone  in  that 
delicately  upholstered  car.  my  well-worn 
clothe*  brushing  the  luxurious  ones  on  each 
aide  as  I  sat  down  uncomfortably  between 
my  parents  upon  a  seat  obviously  designed 
only  for  two. 


"Where’s  he  going?”  I  asked  suddenly, 
when  tlx*  chauffeur  failed  to  slow  down 
at  the  accustomed  corner.  "Stop  him. 
mother!  lie’s  passed  the  street." 

"What  are  you  thinking  of,  Barlur*?" 
she  returned.  "I  wrote  you  we’d  moved 
Into  Uie  new  house.” 

"Oh-hl”  I  gasped.  "The  new  houie.’ 
Of  course!  I’d  forgotten  all  about  it.  It 
went  completely  out  of  my  head." 

"We’ve  been  in  it  two  week.*.''  said 
father  a*  we  slowed  down  before  an  Im¬ 
posing  edifice,  which  upon  my  previous 
view*  of  ithad  l>ccn  obstructed  by  scaffold¬ 
ing.  "That  is  the  only  reason  we’re  not 
at  West  bury.  Rotten  bore!  It'*  practi¬ 
cally  all  furnished." 

"All  furnished!”  I  repeated,  incredu¬ 
lous.  "That  immense  house— in  1*0 
weeks?  But  you  had  a  lot  of  things,  c i 
course.” 

"  Very  little  that  was  suitable.”  he  re¬ 
plied. 

"My  furniture?"  1  insisted. suspicion* 
and  on  the  defensive.  “  You  haven’t  got 
rid  of  that?” 

"You’ll  see."  said  mother  cvacivrK  i> 
wc  got  out. 

The  front  door  uvuof  Inward. 
lliw  men.  one  in  afternoon  attirr 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


5 


too  in  livery.  All  had  British  count*-  •  - 

*n»»f«*l»  1»»4  U  •«('—■•  «• 
and  all  »m  nix  fret  high.  Three 
at  range,  imposing  »nant>  in  puomion 
of  a  strange,  imposing  house  oppressed  ‘  »  a* 

my  spirit.  \  B^B  t 

"What's  become  of  Jules?"  I  whis- 
'•"  mother,  referring  to  - 

while  French  butler,  whu*c  wrinkled. 

smiling  face  had  welcomed  me  home  '\  M  *  jHB; f 

nt  least  twice-  at  Christmas  and  at  '  <£■ 

Faster  it  ml  who,  therefore.  in  our  ,.  ,3 

menage  might  aim  list  have  been  re¬ 
garded  as  a  family  t  fT  l  PH 

"  I  couldn  t  have 3  Frenchman in  this  b4B  ■  J 

she  1  ^B 

■  *  ••*  ■  • 

•  ,  ...  s  -,  ’  ’  - 

■[  i  kI 

l  At  *  ™'_ 

■  I  a. Ilf.  II.  A  Int  er,  .1.- ever,  n  li»l  l«- 

ll  t|*  I 

.  '  .  1  ^^^BBawows. 

\  VBHH!  j 
■  oH 

•  *  •  ft  i  y^^wn  rlBiwi 

I  l.mf  a  !H  i!-<  i  •••••.II  ••■i:|.|  iv  111 1> 

••  -■  -•*  .  ’’  ^ 

TV  etilrai.ee  l  ull  -.•lit  .i|  -  imu. 

- . .  ’  •  Sg|  '©» 

•  •  •  ■  •  •  -  \jraj  t|§g§  m  J§5igKfi8S2s  0  m3  £  &?  «*»  0 

"  ■  *  ■  •,■•.  1  (  ®s  I  S|ga|pSg  9 '  8  T  S  1  f  1 1 

I  n-'i!  I111.1I. ng  l.t  ii.*i|.e. t  n.y  1....111 1«- 

f..ri-  luneh. 
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throe  had  been  obtainetl.  B|  V  W 

I  did  not  lik*  this  two-ton* room;  it  ^B^B  I  \/ 

Cl— 1 1«  hexre  fas  to no  jarring  •*•«• 

unmet  hint  rraihkngly  purple,  orange  or  BB 

blue;  yet  my  heart  overflowed  In  ap- 

predation  of  the  pains  mother  had 

I  Mellowed  upon  it;  the  time  she  had 

IMBt  In  carrying  out  the  minuti*  of  1 - 

the  acheme— just  now,  when  aha  waa  „  w..  m.  imMa-nu  *~ta,  .t  race  n»u  •»».  ».* 

so  busy  and  had  ao  much  on  her  mind. 

Nothing  that  day  had  made  me  so  happy  as  this,  and  I  of  tout.  1  took  ow  perfunctorily,  and  alec 
threw  my  arma  round  her  neck,  crying:  "Oh.  mother dar-  very  black  thick  sauce.  Salad  followed:  a 
ling!  How  sweet  of  you!"  deaaert  k*  cream,  together  with  straarberrin 

Her  next  words  chilled  me  to  the  hone.  at  plum*.  At  least  that  waa  the  way  they  fri 

*'  I  felt  aura  you’d  lie  pleased  with  It.”  .he  said.  "This  lowed  them, 
whole  room  was  on  exhibition,  Just  aa  it  la,  in  every  detail.  Coffee  waa  served  In  mother’s  sitting  room 

even  to  the  picture*,  at  the  Interior  decorator's.  All  they  the  first  footman  immediately  following  him 
hail  to  do  was  to  move  It.  Luckily  even  the  curtain*  were  on  a  tray.  We  declined  both  and  they  marc 
an  exact  fit."  "I’ve  ordered  the  car  at  three."  mother  ai 

She  left,  telling  me  to  meet  her  in  her  sitting  room  when  "Must  we  go  out?"  I  asked.  Mling  in 
I  had  taken  off  my  thing*.  “I  feel  aa  though  I  didn’t  want  to  more  aft* 

While  I  was  standing  disconsolate  there  wm  a  muffled  Her  eye  reeled  upon  me  in  disapproval, 
knock  at  the  door.  I  opened  it  and  found  that  my  grip*  “You  must  learn  not  to  eat  everything/ 
had  nrrived  in  the  hands  of  one  of  the  huge  footmen.  No  don't.  If  you  noticed  all  I  took  to-day  was 

sooner  had  he  left  than  I  ripped  open  the  nearest  one.  green  pea*  and  a  strawberry  or  two." 

scattered  its  contents  over  the  floor,  and  rapidly  .elected  "What  do  you  have  it  all  cooked  for,  t» 
what  I  wanted.  My  old  felt  alipper*  went  under  the  bed,  tiooed.  "Isn’t  It  a  waste?” 
my  memory’  book  on  the  table,  the  photograph*  of  our  “Oh.  no.”  returned  mother  vaguely.  "Ft 
cheer  leader*  and  busket-ball  team*  I  piled  on  the  desk—  waste  anything.  Hemaksauaeof  it  in  some* 
all  hut  a  few  of  the  choicest,  which  I  stuck  in  the  mirror  of  "Where  are  we  going  at  three?”  I  rrsum 
the  dressing  table.  Then,  n  little  comforted,  I  ran  down-  “To  get  you  some  doth**."  the  replied 
stairs.  In  the  dining  room  the  table  wo*  bud  for  two,  I  had  not  been  mistaken,  then,  in  my  cc 
father  having  disappeared.  raiment. 

It  wa»  a  very  large  dining  room  indeed,  decorated  in  "What’s  the  matter  with  those  I’ve  go 
green  and  whit*  marble,  with  a  stone  mantel  and  tapretried  mand*d.  in  sudden  reluctance  to  part  w 
chaire.  garment*  that  had  adapted  themselv**  to  n 

"The  breakfast  room  isn’t  finished  yet.”  mother  ex-  and  the  discarding  of  which  would  mark  then 
plained.  “We’ll  always  lunch  there  when  it  is.”  ’’  They're  unsuitable,"  she  decreed.  "The 

The  butler  stood  behind  mother’s  chair,  a  footman  be-  well  for  a  schoolgirl,  but  you’re  not  ■  srhoo 
hind  mine.  Acting  in  concert  they  pulled  the  two  chair*  and  put  on  your  hat." 
out  simultaneously.  I  sat  down,  my  feet  miming  the  As  we  crawled  down  Fifth  Avenue,  in  a  1 
floor  by  half  an  inch,  with  motors  bent  on  similar  errands.  I  rem 

The  first  course  was  cold  eggs  in  aspic  jelly,  with  an  her-  should  never  get  to  Rosenberg  Sc  Hymen's  ■ 
bnroous  border  encircling  the  dish.  I  partook  nervously,  “We’re  not  going  there."  mother  enligh 
not  only  of  the  solids  but  of  the  party-colored  garnishing*,  shall  not  drees  you  at  the  department  stor 
“Have  you  got  a  new  cook?’’  I  asked,  detecting  an  We’ll  see  whether  Yvette  has  anything.” 
unfamiliar  bite  at  tho  tip  of  my  tongue.  Yvette  had  a  great  many  things.  Hei 

“  A  chef,"  she  replied, "  w  ho  was  twelve  year*  at  Yowin’s.  establishment,  which  specialised  in  girls’  fr 
He's  an  expert  at  seasoning."  ritd  on  in  a  large  corner  house  built  not  fiv 

The  second  course  roused  little  interest  in  me.  as  the  as  a  private  residence,  and  hastily  vacated. ; 
egg*  had  more  than  satisfied  my  appetite.  It  consisted  of  often  are  in  New  York—  why.  nobody  knew, 
small  round  fillet*,  each  with  a  mushroom  on  top  and.  Yvstto  herself  foiled  to  appear,  but  in  hi 
underneath,  a  layer  of  artichoke  mating  upon  a  foundation  gowns  were  displayed  by  a  Miss  Hawkins. « 


HK  REINED  in  the  big  gray  griding  for  an  iruUnt  70^^773)  1\F  7^  "That  k  Sir  Patrick  Boyd."  the  answer  would  have 

while  ho  watched  hi.  ion  uui  the  girl  take  the  Jt2)  Vf  UJJ  O  Jx V  i\7  Ju)  E  2\ 7  J&  come.  with  a  nolo  of  deference  ul  the  MUM. 

font*  together.  There  wa*  a  hard  thunder  of  •»  A  tail.  Iran  figure  of  a  man,  I  remember  him.  nix  feel 

hoof.,  like  a  hammering  of  baa*  drum.,  a*  they  rural  ilivjtmatmd  b  r  m.  r.  ward  or  thereabout*,  and  .pare  a*  a  lance.  Ho  Improved  you 
neck  and  nook;  and  then  suddenly  Ihe  froai  cheat-  a.  a  shraf  of  sinew,  something  like  a  panther.  Sun 

nut  hunter  that  the  hoy  rode  and  tho  girl'a  lino  black  man-  had  no  woman  to  raw  about  them  now  for  tmo-and-  mounting  that  came  the  Iran,  aquiline  face,  with  iU  over- 
were  over  lightly.  like  .wallow,  whipping  over  water.  twenty  year*  except  for  a  doddering  housekeeper  and  a  big  new-  and  Ita  overlong  Jaw:  the  chestnut  hair,  with  ju.t 
He  brought  the  gray  uerowi  eaally,  with  a  quick  lift  of  couple  of  maid,  who  would  be  more  at  home  milking  the  fainUwt  gray  at  the  tan  idea;  the  cool,  calm.  frarhra 
hi*  knot*,  and  leisurely  took  in  the  sevne  before  him.  cattle  than  polishing  furniture.  brown  ryra.  If  It  I  tad  not  Urn  for  the  eycu  one  might 

Three  hundred  yard*  away,  up  the  hill,  between  the  bright  That  old  house  of  hu.  now,  for  example,  noting  at  the  haw  thought  him  to  lie  aome  offleiu),  aged  thirty-two; 
yellow  of  tlie  gone  aiul  the  grayiih  brown  of  the  winter  foot  of  SUevrgulhon — how  much  »hr  could  hare  done  with  but  the  look  In  them  ahowed  that  he  »u*  a  man  who  had 
gnus,  ho  could  Mr  the  red  streak  of  the  old  dog  fox  a*  he  that!  There  ia  the  great  duung-rootn.  where  the  per-  lived  long  enourh  to  gain  poise  and  authority.  Still  und 
headed  warily  for  the  copoo  aliove:  then  came  the  flying  trait,  of  the  Boyd,  looked  down  mellowly  from  the  wall—  all,  one  would  hardly  have  thought  him  to  he  forty-nix 
nqundron  of  the  dappled  pack,  heads  forward  and  talk  the  Boyd  who  had  fought  with  C'romwetl,  and  "Boyd  of  year.  old.  and  to  have  a  won  of  twenty-three. 

.tiff,  silently  Intmt:  and  after  that  Tim.  the  old  hunt*-  the  Boyne."  and  the  Boyd  who  had  ntood  by  Grattan  It  mram  very  little  in  England  that  name,  Boyd  of 
man.  In  faded  red  broadcloth  and  brown  corduroy,  on  hi*  againat  CastWrragh  -  thaac  and  a  dozen  of  other.,  soldiers  IWtuna.  It  mean*  nothing  In  Europe.  In  America  It  ha. 
mare  Prgern.  Then  again  came  the  girl  and  hi.  eon.  tall,  and  atateunen- would  them  never  again  be  a  gat  hiring  id  hardly  ever  Urn  heard.  But  In  Ireland  It  mean,  a  great 
lithe  figure*  on  their  mounU.  Behind  him  straggled  the  beautiful  women  and  eUlwart  men?  In  the  dr. w  ing  room,  and  gallant  aportaman,  a  credit  to  hk  country:  one  of 
r»wl  of  the  hunt,  motley  In  red  broadcloth  and  gray  tweed,  with  iu  noble  depth  and  bright,  with  it.  virginal,  which  a  theme  but  figure,  of  Irish  gentlemen  who  reaemhle,  in  n 
He  brought  the  griding  down  to  a  walk,  and  for  the  flr»l  quran  had  given  hi.  father,  with  damascened  weapon,  on  way.  the  old  nuhltw  of  France  like  the  White  Knight, 
time  in  rnuny  year,  he  let  hi.  eye  wander  from  the  quarry  the  walk,  would  there  never  he  a  woman  to  brighten  It.  the  Knight  of  (ilyn,  O'Conor  lion,  and  McGilllcuddy  of 
and  the  pack.  Hi.  glance  wan  on  the  girl  ahead,  in  her  to  place  flower,  here  and  there,  to  warm  it  into  the  in-  the  Kirk*.  It  mean,  all  that;  and  it  don  more— It  recall* 
trim  habit  and  bowler  hat.  And  he  wond.n  d  to  himself  timary  of  life?  Kvery  corner  id  the  bou«r  wa*  cluttered  a  tragedy. 

how  It  was  that,  of  the  thotaamd  tlmew  hr  had  aeea  her.  It  with  tolling  rode,  with  gun.  and  oddlra.  A  pair  of  .pun  They  will  tell  you.  old  county  gentlemen  in  rough 
wa*  only  on  the  hut  three  or  four  occasion,  ihe  had  en-  lay  on  the  antique  sideboard  in  the  dining  room.  An  otter  tweed,  and  blue  (Miplin  stocks,  dkappointed  diplomat.  In 
grinned  hi.  attention.  He  had  always  known  her  for  a  d.«g  dozed  in  the  depth,  of  a  brocadrei  coueh.  third-rate  capital*,  olllcrm  of  the  Itiltcs  and  the  Fusilier*, 

little  beauty,  und  he  had  laughed  at  every  dare-devil  feat  And  that  garden,  too.  with  it.  w.lk.  that  should  be  .unburnt  from  India  all  who  had  been  to  Trinity  with 
of  her*  that  hull  evoked  the  applause  of  the  countryside,  graveled  and  its  flower  bed*  that  should  he  trimmed:  the  him  that  they  cannot  understand  how  Boyd  married  her. 
But  somehow  he  had  never  thought  of  her  a.  a  woman  little  kkr.  where  nans  should  be.  with  Ihrir  throat.  "You  could  see  she  was  that  sort."  they  say.  "You 
until  n  few  days  ago;  and  yet  she  wa.  twenty-five.  raised  exultantly— would  there  hr  never  again  a  beautiful  could  see  it  with  half  an  eye." 

"The  lillle  Heart  of  Cum!"  he  sold  to  MnweU  tenderly,  woman  in  ding.ng  white  to  paw  down  it.  alleys  in  the  full  They  alluded  to  little  Ada  Brogue],  that  turbulent 
repeating  the  name  that  the  peasantry  had  given  her.  of  the  moon?  French  dancer  who  whirled  nornw*  the  stage  of  the  Km- 

And  then  suddenly,  a.  though  he  hud  been  storing  up  The  red  f«x  had  taken  cover  in  the  copse,  and  about  it  pire.  shook  Dublin  nut  of  it*  lethargy,  and  raptured  the 
memory  subconsciously  them-  ten  years  or  more,  there  Ihe  |iack  was  circling  busily,  with  shrill  impatient  yelps,  hearts  of  a  field  marshal  and  u  chancery  judge  in  ten 
rushed  into  his  brain  a  flood  of  remembrances  of  her.  It  The  whipper-in  was  herding  them  together,  making  hi*  minutes.  A  woman  who  looked  like  n  child.  Is  the  d*>- 
scemcd  to  him  that  he  had  always  beva  looking  into  that  Ush  crack  like  a  rifle.  Boyd  watchid  the  girl  a.  she  aat  script  ion  I  get  of  her.  with  her  pert  Hashing  face,  her  mas. 
Imperfect  oval  fare,  with  it.  tinge  of  olive  color,  iu  full  back  easily,  waiting  foe  the  trader  to  give  tongue.  of  black  curls  and  her  slight  figure, 

gray  eye*,  and  straight  black  hair.  He  could  always  re-  "A  woman  in  the  house!”  Boyd  thought  to  himself.  Boyd  met  her  alter  the  theater  and  in  one  week  they 
member  her  swift  boyish  stride  and  hunched  shoulders;  “We  reed  a  woman  in  the  house.”  Were  married.  It  was  hL*  perfect  courtesy,  hi.  respect  for 

the  mannish  hunting  drew;  the  little  spurred  feet  in  the  And  for  his  sou.  too.  something  was  needed.  In  spite  her.  for  whom  few  others  had  respect,  and  a  clean  whole- 
tup  boot* -and.  above  all.  that  pert,  inquiring,  challenging  of  the  boy’s  years  at  Harrow  and  Dubl  in.  there  was  lacking  aome  manner  of  wooing  that  gained  her.  He  was  twenty- 
look  of  her*,  that  made  one  uncertain,  a  fox-hunting  a  poikh  to  him  due  undoubtedly  to  the  lack  of  mother  two  then,  and  a  student  ut  Trinity. 

parson  had  said,  whether  to  thrash  her  or  kirn  her.  rare,  the  krk  of  mixing  with  women.  In  a  while.  Boyd  lli.  father,  blunt  old  sportsman,  took  it  philosophically. 

And  how  often  had  he  laughed  at  Tim  the  huntsman’s  fell,  the  lad  might  become  a  boorish  type  of  rounty  “Well.  It’s  done  now.  Let’s  make  the  IhkI  of  it."  he 
description  of  her!  gentleman,  like  old  Squire  Boylry.  who  sprite  of  nothing  said.  "Thank  God  his  mother  i«n’t  alive  to  w  it!  She 

"She’s  a  rare  young  devil— Ml**  Hester! ’’  Tim  would  but  the  point*  of  rattle  and  the  vintage*  of  port.  No;  wa*  such  a  stickler  for  family!” 

Nor  did  he  last  to  *ra  the  worst  of  it.  A  week  later 
s-ring  up-  they  brought  him  home  on  a  door  from  the  hunting  field; 
Tying  and  and  the  men’s  heads  were  bared. 

e  girl  was  She  bad  thought  she  would  enjoy  being  Lady  Boyd  of 
Beltana;  of  haring  a  recognized  portion  in  society:  of 
led  as  he  haring  a  husband  who  treated  her  with  deference.  She 
.  "That’s  had  all  the  gamin' i  love  for  a  title  and  lands.  She  would 
carape,  she  thought,  the  muck  of  dressing  rooms,  the 
tyranny’  of  bouts,  tlie  need  for  giving  every  ounce  of  her¬ 
self  every  moment  to  keep  her  hold  on  the  imblic. 
p*— at  one  But  she  found  the  North  sad.  The  hunting  and  th¬ 
ey®  would  fishing  did  not  interest  her.  She  discovered,  to  her  xmao- 
tbc  Ulster  ment,  that  a  duchcs*  was  only  a  charming  elderly  lady . 

ting  ideas  had  come  into  hi*  King  at  Amo.  with  hi*  four  heralds:  past  the  bnardaied  grn-  such  as  a  butcher’s  wife  might  be.  The  tw  o  peeresses  - 
ring  her,  now  that  there  was  erak  and  Knight*  of  Saint  Patrick,  in  their  long  cloak*,  with  met  never  wore  their  coronets,  and  one  of  them  swore 
eye*  that  betokened  she  wa*  thrir  sword-  and  star*— and  it  would  have  fixed  on  a  tall,  a  trooper.  At  the  lYinehratown  me-  none  paid  atterti 
pubic  of  loving  IS  much  a*  of  young-looking  man  in  mod— t  can  dr---.,  knee  brc-  tie-  to  drew*,  as  they  did  at  the  Grand  Prix.  They  wat.  -I 
ked  the  trim  tiding*  of  her.  and  sword,  standing  apart,  with  his  hark  again-t  the  wall  the  horses.  She  was  bored, 
a  sen.-**  of  shock,  how  much  and  hi*  arm*  folded.  You  would  have  been  certain  tox*k  "There  are  no  -mart  people  here.  Patrick, 
and  garden*  were,  which  had  hi*  name.  complain  to  him.  ”  Let'a  go  to  Park  ami  live 


F  YOU  had  bran  present— say.  three  y 
of  the  formal  levras  at  Dublin  Castle. 


*be  would 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


7 


"But  I  can’t,  dear.”  He  would  explain  patiently.  ‘Tv*  won’t  be  the  landlord*  will  send  you.  It’ll  be  the  tenant*.  O’Hanlon  women,  those  red-haired,  strapping  amazons; 
got  my  reaponsibililin*  here;  my  tenant*  -everything."  I'm  just  Idling  you!"  with  the  De  Lacys  and  D'Arcys,  tall,  commanding  women 

’’  I’m  so  sick  of  it,"  she  would  tell  him.  And  it  wasn’t  alone  their  sense  of  justice  and  honor  that  who  still  retained  the  Norman  manner.  A  Boyd  had  stolen 

This  frame  of  mind  occupied  her  for  a  year,  at  the  end  made  this  man  and  boy  popular  in  the  Barony  of  Oriel,  a  King  of  Spain’s  daughter,  and  another  Boyd  had  brought 
of  which  their  son  Henry  was  born.  As  soon  as  she  could  It  was  the  deep  bond  between  them  that  called  forth  the  home  an  Austrian;  but  that  had  been  all— that  and  the 
get  round  she  packed  her  trunks.  sympathy  in  everyone.  Even  old  men’s  eyes  grew  dim  as  defection  of  Sir  Patrick,  who  had  married  the  dancer  from 

"I’m  sick  of  you,"  she  told  Boyd.  "I'm  sick  of  you r  they  saw  the  admiration  and  the  near- worship  of  the  son  Paris, 
place.  I’m  sick  of  your  people.  I’m  going  back  to  some-  for  the  father;  his  happiness  when  they  were  together;  his  "A  queer  thing  for  him  to  do!”  the  tenantry  puzzled, 
thing  with  life  in  it.’’  pride  in  the  elder  man’s  strength  and  endurance,  handsome  ’’  Tis  many  the  hearts  were  sore  and  broken  on  that  same 

Nothing  could  hold  her;  arguments,  affection— not  even  face  and  proud  carriage.  day.” 

threats.  The  dregs  of  Paris  were  in  her.  and  they  sup-  And  women  with  children  smiled  tenderly  in  under-  That  was  dead  and  gone,  now;  buried  in  the  oblivion  of 
purated  now  into  an  ulcer  of  discontent.  She  had  never  standing  as  they  watched  the  baronrt’a  concealed  solicitude  twenty-three  years,  until  it  seemed  no  more  to  the  squire 
wanted  horses  and  dogs,  flowing  water  and  blcesoming  for  the  boy’s  wvlfare.  the  careful  training,  the  inculcation  than  a  tragic  story  that  had  happened  to  someone  else.  For 
heather,  a  house  surrounded  by  purple  mountains.  She  of  ideals.  They  understood  even  more  his  patient  waiting  twenty  years  the  stream  of  affection  that  was  in  him  hud 
had  wanted  an  k&Ul  on  the  Avenue  Kl#ber.  the  adulation  for  the  boy's  return  when  away  on  a  vast,  or  oo  a  trip  to  been  dammed  by  the  caring  for  his  son;  and  now  that  the 
of  bankers,  the  intrigue  of  music  halls.  A  tierce  nostalgia  Dublin,  or  a  round  of  the  fairs,  looking  after  stock.  Patiently  boy  was  no  longer  a  stripling,  but  a  man,  the  stream  flowed 
for  them  seized  and  paralyzed  her.  the  baronet  sat  and  waited  on  the  terrace  for  his  return,  over  the  bulwarks  and  was  prepared  to  Lake  its  natural 

"I  don’t  want  your  child,”  was  her  final  word.  like  David,  sitting  between  two  gates,  waiting  for  tidings  course. 

She  died  in  Paris  a  few  years  later.  How,  nobody  but  of  Absalom,  his  son.  If  there  aas  one  woman  who  would  have  suited  him  in 

Iloyd  knew  ;  and  he  never  spoke  of  it.  Even  he  could  And  the  whole  world  it  was  Hmter  O’Donnell.  He  liked  every- 

nothing  good  to  say  of  the  dead.  So  he  said  nothing  at  all.  A  GREAT  line  of  Boyds  three  had  been  since  De  Courcy  thing  about  her—  that  quirk  and  boyish  stride  that  was 

The  boy  grew  up.  Out  of  the  indiscriminate  feature*  •»  clanked  into  lister  at  the  head  of  his  Norman  band;  always  carrying  her  saiftly  somewhere;  those  raised  eyc- 
of  childhood  emerged  the  hooked  Boyd  n«,  the  heavy  and  of  all  t  hat  line  there  had  not  been  on*  who  aas  a  famous  brows  that  gave  the  impmoion  she  was  eternally  puzzling 
Iloyd  jaw.  Out  of  the  cooing  clamor  of  infancy  emrrg*l  lover.  They  were  not  uxorious  mm -women  in  the  main  over  something.  More  still,  he  even  liked  her  way  of 
the  wonderful  Boyd  dignity  and  the  Boyd  calm.  There  had  no  attraction  for  them:  but  it  seemed  their  custom  to  walking  along  the  rood,  her  left  hand  in  the  pocket  of 
was  nothing  in  him  of  his  mother  not  one  speck  pick  out  ooe  woman  and  to  lavish  their  livta  on  her.  It  was  her  fared  coat. 

“A  miracle  of  God!”  the  friends  of  the  family  judged  their  boast  that  they  picked  out  wives  of  high  ideals  and  And  then  came  the  daily.  ever-dramatie  change  from  the 
it.  Hut  of  that  they  mentioned  no  word  to  Sir  Patrick,  tried  to  live  up  to  them.  hoyden  of  the  mannish  stride  to  the  gracious,  well-gowned 

Hr  was  not  the  sort  of  man  who  allowed  critics*,  of  his  “A  grand  eye  foe  a  hone,  they've  got."  the  country  woman  who  proud*!  over  her  father’s  table-,  dim,  soft 
wife,  no  matter  what  she  had  been.  people  would  aay;  "ay*,  and  a  grand  eye  for  a  woman.  Tis  beauty,  to  the  manner  born.  That  was  the  thing  which 

Tall  and  lithe  and  straight  he  grew,  while  his  father  better  for  a  girl  to  be  married  to  ooe  of  them  than  to  be  a  fascinated  him. 
watched  him  with  a  care  a  mother  could  not  have  equaled,  qiatn.  with  crown  and  jewek.  A  better  thing,  eurviy.’’  "A  sportswoman  and  a  great  lady,”  Boyd  told  himself. 
He  taught  him  to  ride  and  .hoot  straight;  the  ethics  of  Time  had  been  few  of  theta  who  had  married  outside  ’’There’,  only  one  In  a  million!” 

sport;  the  duties  of  a  landlord  to  hia  tenants;  the  duties  of  their  own  Province  of  Ulster.  They  maud  with  the  He  hod  noticed  hw  watch  himself  quizzically,  and  with 
u  gentleman  to  his  dependents  and  his  peers.  And  little  O’Donnells  and  O'Neills,  overlords  of  the  North;  with  the  a  little  tenderness  in  her  ey««.  She  could  not  fcwl  any- 
by  little  they  came  to  mwmbls  thing  particular  for  him.  he 

each  other,  until  the  boy  sumed  _  thought;  but  she  might  be  re- 

liUI  n  lUK'h.t  ••■lii  i.  in  of  li>  filler.  replivi-  ti.wn.l  hi.  <-.i,il-liip 
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hi*  him  ling  country  for  On*  and*  ■  1*  I’TSW-OLMlt  "  Vou're  for 
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I  you  advise  that  here  you'll  go  ‘  behind  the  crest  of  Slievegullion. 

home  on  a  stretcher.  Ami  it  "Om  r..^  w,~t  .1  «.«•'  •>  ..  tma  Cmucou.  u  roai  roar**  and  a  great  golden  light,  like  a 
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liquid,  bathed  the  mountainside*.  Beneath  it  the  lake  But  no  swinging:  barytone  *«■*.  Kiting  the  grace  note*  be— to  have  a  woman  in  it,  as  it  were,  who  would  look 
lay,  a  placid  winding  pool  bordered  on  each  side  by  o t  the  Come-aU-you.  The  only  sound  the  baronet  heard  after  him.  I  was  afraid  of  hia  going  wild.  Do  you  see! 
pine  trees.  As  he  stood  by  the  open  French  window  and  was  the  shuffle  o<  the  gray  hunter  at  the  stable  doc*;  and  Do  you  understand?" 

watcheditacrwethegardenwiththestrippedrhododendron  then,  an  instant  later,  the  thunder  oi  hb  hoofs  along  the  “Yes;  but  why  should  he  go  away?"  she  demanded, 
trees,  the  baronet  wondered  to  himself  how  the  boy  would  road.  "What  is  there  in  that  to  make  him  go  away?” 

take  it.  A  great  flight  of  wild  geese  went  clamoring  by,  and  ,r  He  kept  silent  and  watched  her  as  she  bit  her  Kps  and 

Rhowk,  the  red  setter,  raised  his  head  as  though  he  heard  TT  SEEMED  to  Boyd,  in  those  three  days,  that  there  bad  knit  her  brows,  trying  to  puzzle  it  out.  She  raised  her  head 
something.  He  trotted  down  the  avenue  of  chestnut  tree*.  1  always  been  a  gray  cloud  over  SKevcguIIion  Mountain,  to  ask  him  again,  to  demand  an  answer;  and  they  looked 
A  moment  later  Boyd  could  hear  his  son's  strong  barytone  and  that  the  lake  had  always  been  misty  and  drwolate.  with  at  each  other  without  saying  anything.  The  color  faded 
ringing  out;  no  sound  from  it  but  the  hollow  and  lonely  booming  of  the  from  her  cheeks  and  she  recoiled  slightly. 

“  I  ■— »•*— -»•■  hrr  md  /  irininf  her  o'er  muf  o'rr-  bitterns.  About  the  house  the  servants  came  and  went  "You  wanted  to  marry  me?”  she  cried  out. 

A  nd  I  ray, ;  *  Are  you  A  urora  bright,  defending  Acre  kbit'  ■**» th*  exaggeratedly  careful  step  that  warns  to  "  And  to  put  it  absolutely  brutally”-  he  lied  with  a  wry 

‘Oh,  no,  kind  sir/  this  maiden  fair,  she  modrsliy  replied;  go  with  the  prrwcr.ee  of  Drath-as  though  that  were  a  smile  "the  only  reason  I  had  for  wanting  to  marry  you 
7  daily  labor  for  my  bread  donm  by  Uu  lanyard  ndc.  light  sleep,  instead  of  being  the  heaviest  of  alL  Riordan,  w  as  my  son  s  good.  I  never  thought  of  him  us  being  any- 

The  hnv  ,«mr  round  the  side  oath  «n  the  bad  the  lb*  buUw'  ,or  n*ddy  cheeks  seemed  U>  have  thing  but  a  child;  never  thought  of  his  marrying." 

hoT  suddenly  gone  gray.  Margaret,  the  housekeeper,  was  ever  "  At  h*  age  you  had  a  son  a  year  old,"  she  told  him.  She 

herrd  andtie  wasnrohahl  v  voinv  rmfnd  to  leave  his  ™  *ipin*  •**'""  The  sUbleboys'  loudness  was  took  a  quick  turn  about  the  room,  head  down,  thinking. 

h“h“1'  *nd  ,he  •“*»*«*  «o«*^  «  ■  *^tKy  "1  know  where  he  is."  she  said  suddenly:  "he's  in  America. 
'  ‘  P'  “  hrar  thc  old  housekeeper  IBIumj,  ^  w  iniutiac  than  if  they  bad  shrieked  He's  taken  the  Derry  boat  for  New  York.  Ho  was  al*»)» 

^Yerra.'  Master  Henry,  and  'tb  you  is  the  elegant  shoe.  | ***  “  l*'°U*h  **  ^  ^  ~~  °h’  ‘  k"°W  “  *"  m>' 

El *IM  Sfii  to  KISS ir£ZS!Fr  of  him-  "I'D  go  look."  Boyd  told  her.  "I'll  And  him  for  you." 

Andth^hb  voi^  mnv  o^t  airain'- M  '  mU  fcrcaly.  And  why?  Them  had  t-vn  no  news  of  him  "Listen!"  she  asked  him  fiercely:  "What  you  said  to 

And  then  hu  voice  rang  out  again.  beyond  that  which  came  with  the  man  who  brought  the  me- that  the  only  reason  you  had  for  marrying  me  was  Ice 

"Her  golden  hair  in  riugltU  rare  Au.o  down  her  thapely  ntek.  home  hack  from  Goraghwood  Station.  and  who  said  the  boy  his  oake-b  that  true?" 

And  Ikt  killing  glance, of  hrr  would  sore  a  sA.p/rom  wrrek.  ^  ^  ^  train.  To  (WV  station  on  the  line  "Absolutely  true." 

Hr  fl?*  WS  r  Boyd  had  Wired:  but  no  news  came  from  any.  " I  don't  know."  she  said.  "On  your  word  of  honor  as  an 

Would  Hare  mode  N  apolcon  hrr  slow  down  by  tn,  tan  yard  rule.  »He  ^  &ndr  lhe  ^  hlmj^,  „„  .nd  lrilh  |rl>Urm.n,  U  that  true?" 

He  swung  into  the  room  sully,  with  his  shotgun  beneath  over  again.  fighting  against  the  fear  that  was  rising  in  him;  “On  ray  w  ord  of  honor  as  an  Irish  gentleman,''  he  an- 

hia  arm.  Hia  hair  was  tousled  under  the  tweed  hat.  and  the  and  as  he  began  pacing  about  be  noticed  himself  in  the  sacred  smilingly.  "It's  true." 

pockets  of  hia  golf  cut  were  bulging  with  cartridges.  Hb  glam,  and  he  saw  suddenly  how  aged  he  had  become  in  the  "Oh,  then  it  la  true  1"  she  said  in  relief;  and.  letting  her- 
hands  were  in  the  pockets  of  his  riding  breeches.  There  few  days,  lib  facw  was  haggard,  and  great  rings  showed  self  break  down,  she  cried  In  his  arms, 
was  so  much  whoteaomemwa  to  the  devil-may-care  look  of  about  the  eyes  from  »WpU— w.  He  had  become  old 

him  that  Boyd's  heart  Jumped  with  pride.  overnight,  like  Omian  of  the  flaoaa.  who  had  touched  v 

"Dreaming,  father?"  he  asked  laughingly.  He  put  hb  earth  after  Kving  lo  the  Enchanted  Iaie.  rpilE  policv  had  failed  and  the  private  detective-  had 

hat  upon  the  muzzle  of  the  gun  and  propped  the  barrel  care-  Why  had  the  lad  done  It?  he  asked  himself,  going  over  1  failed  to  find  any  trace  of  hb  son  in  the  week  that  the 

fully  against  the  wall.  "  A  penny  for  your  thoughts,  sir."  the  thing  again  like  a  feu  Sound  searching  a  covert.  Why?  baronet  had  been  In  New  York.  There  was  nothing  else 

"I  was  thinking,  Hal -  What  would  you  any  He  had  seemed  glad  that  tbs  to  be  done,  they  told  him.  shrugging  their  shoulders.  PeopW 

If  some  fine  day  1  were  to  get  itiarr  ■  d?"  ffl  father  was  about  to  marry,  disappeared  every  day.  and  no  trace  was  ever  found  of 

"Success  to  you,  air,  a  thousand  tiinua!  And  l'U  There  acwmed  no  objection  to  them.  Perhaps  the  son  was  at  home  now.  Perha|-  it  WU 

dance  at  the  wedding  until  the  dawn  of  day."  He  that -  only  aorne  boybh  escapade,  some  hiding  of  himself  out  tf 

paused  for  an  instant  and  hb  voi.-r  grvw  anvil.:  .Mb'  ~  ■  Riocdan,  the  butler,  cam*  into  pique.  But  Sir  Patrick  knew  better;  he  knew  the  boy. 

"  Why,  sir,  you've  not  been  worry-  M:  ■  the  room.  Disconsolately,  night  after  night  and  day  after  day.  he 

Ing  about  me,  have  you?  Sure,  I’d  .  ‘  ■  “Mias  Heater  O'Donnell  to  roamed  the  street*.  Ho  watched  the  quays,  with  the  long- 

only  be  too  glad  of  anything  that  4  .  ■  ■  eee  you.  Sir  Patrick.”  he  an-  ahoremm  loading  cargo  by  sun  and  incandrwcenl  light.  He 

would  make  you  happy.  Whoi.it,  ilk  *  i  .  «  J  nounerd.  watched  tho  Subway  workera  crawl  out  of  their  cave,  ahlft 
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WHEN  I  mrM  CUu  they  told  me  I  lad  brtU* 
luIxrktoAixnn.  Officialdom  disapproved  of  pic¬ 
ture*.  and  particularly  motion  picture*  of  actual  event*. 
Not  ■  soul  vh  ran  decent  to  me  till  a  riprm*ntativ*  ot  a 
Dutch  concern  took  pity  oomiod  Mid: 

"  You’rr  wasting  time  in  Hocg-Koag.  Go  to  Melbourne 
and  mo  Major  Fomythe." 

I  -wit  to  Australia  and  didn’t  tod  him.  though  rrary- 
body  HttMd  to  know  o I  him.  Ha  woo  a  vary  high  perwoo- 
a*».  1  undaratood  -a  kind  of  Irw  lane,  with  tha  enlr*e 
avarywhara.  In  Sydnay  I  got  trace  of  him.  though  nobody 
would  admit  for  a  minute  that  tha  major  hold  any  plac* 
under  the  government.  Yat  it  wm  m  cW  m  day  that  tha 

that  tha  vary  indaAaitanam  of  ho  portion  nmiit  ha  waa 
aomathini  extraordinarily  lofty  and  influential  exactly 
tha  man  who  could  help  ma.  Inddantally  I  learned  that 


”Tha  major  o  a  queer  car 
but  the  girl  is  magnified.  I 


Handaoraa?  Android?  My  word!" 

Following  a  hint,  I  aailad  for  Auckland  Thara  I  div- 
covarwd  my  man.  Ha  waa  living  vary  quietly  and  unob- 
l naively  with  ho  daughter.  Inquiry  for  him  in  official 

I  want  to  hia  houaa  a  rottaga  back  from  tha  road  and 
caught  him  right  in  ho  own  doorway.  I  told  him  I  had 
bean  referred  to  him.  and  aet  forth  my  buaanem.  which  waa 
to  gat  parmiaaioa  to  make  moving  pictures  of  aa  much  of 
tha  active  operation*  aa  I  could. 

The  old  boy  .hied  terribly,  waved  hi*  -all-kept  hand* 
and  gave  indication*  of  great  mental  disturbance.  I 
gathered  that  be  was  about  buaineaa  oo  toe,  eo  delicate, 
so  weighty,  that  a  breath  might  do  irreparable  injury*. 
Nothing  out-and-out.  you  understand  evasive  civilities 
uttered  in  a  mysterious  tone.  At  the  end  he  leaned  outward 
from  the  doorway  and  mid  impressively: 

"Mr.  Turner,  you  would  do  -ell  to  consider  my  position 


"A  warning?"  I  asked.  “Or  a  threat?" 

He  lifted  his  lids  a  little,  so  that  I  saw  his  somber  eyes. 

" TT*e  air  is  filled  with  it,"  he  said.  “One  breathe*  it.  It 
is  the  terror  by  day  and  the  menace  by  night.  'Who? 
Who?  Who?’ one  man  asks  of  another." 

“Who?"  I  repeated.  "Who  what?" 

“Who  is  a  spy?"  he  ahapered. 

At  the  time  I  hadn't  learned  my  lemon.  I  waa  aston¬ 
ished  that  this  elderly  eoidW  and  man  of  affairs  should  be 
affected  by  a  phantom,  and  stated  that  I.  at  least,  was  no 
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ID  you  find  her?"  I  iuk«d  Georg*  Turner  when  we 
met  two  years  after  the  dose  of  a  brief  aandation  in 
Bermuda. 

It  was  the  lint  night  out  from  Honolulu,  and  the  tur- 
blner  Hesperia  thrust  her  lofty  bows  into  the  rich  glow  of 
the  rising  moon  as  if  hurrying  out  of  the  unreal,  phantasmlc 
ma  toward  a  daylit  world. 

“Did  you  And  your  real  woman?"  I  continued.  "Or 
did  some  other  motion-picture  director  arise  your  prias?” 

"I  found  her  and  directed  her."  he  announced  with 
sudden  bitterness.  "  I’ll  probably  destroy  the  film." 

•’  What  picture  did  you  feature  this  this  paragon  In?" 
I  naked. 

"War  stuff"  he  mumbled. 

"Then  you,  too,  did  your  battlra  on  a  California  field?" 

Turner  laid  on*  Anger  on  hia  neck  and  indicated  a  deep, 
triangular  scar.  I  begged  his  pardon  in  proper  terms. 

"I  waa  in  China- and  all  that."  he  explained.  "My 
people  sent  me  over  at  the  beginning  of  the  war." 

"And  you  really  got  a  picture?"  I  inquired  respectfully. 
"You  hod  your  wish- grim  reality  before  your  camera? 
Klao-chnu?" 

"Not  there.  I  got  my  picture  in  Biamarckshafm." 

"I  confess  I  never  heard  of  it."  I  told  h.m. 

Turner  acknowledged  that  moat  people  had  not. 

"A  German  coaling  station  just  outside  the  Samoan 
Group,"  he  told  me.  “  Used  to  be  rather  under  the  United 
State*  protectorate;  but  we  let  the  Ormans  have  it  a  good 
many  years  ago,  and  they  made  it  a  real  naval  station,  de¬ 
fended  by  a  third-class  cruiser,  a  hundred  and  Afty  soldiers 
und  a  little  fortress.  Besieged  and  captured  by  a  modest 
expedition  from  the  Colonies." 

"Good  picture  stuff?"  I  demanded. 

"I  don't  know  I"  he  burst  out.  "Just  six  weeks  ago 
I  finished  it— three  thousand  feet.  The  reels  are  in  the 
purser’s  safe.  And  I'm  not  sure  I'll  ever  turn  the  film  in. 
I— I  may  hum  it!" 

"Nonsense!"  I  said  roughly.  "  You're  morbid.  You  get 
some  genuine  fighting  "tuff -  not  to  apeak  of  being  wounded 
ycurseif— and  then  go  daffy  because  of  er  a  woman," 
I  concluded  lamely. 

Ho  considered  my  remonstrance,  for  he  presently  ejac¬ 
ulated:  "Hal  Not  so  simple  aa  that.  To  tell  the  truth. 
I  staged  the  affair  aa  a  fake-  a  replica  of  a  real  fight,  of 
course,  hut  redone  with  an  eye  to  the  dramatic  poasibdi- 
tiw.  and  with  a  girl  in  it.  The  thing  lizxk*  out  finally — 
but  I  got  this !  ”  He  pointed  again  to  the  uncomely  acar  on 
his  neck.  “I  risked  my  life  for  her."  he  muttered. 

“You  thought  you  were  filming  a  battle  that  had  taken 
place  before,  and  found  yourself  taking  the  real  article?” 
I  suggested.  "And  the  girl?  How  did  she  come  out?" 

Turner  peered  about  him  at  the  shadowy  figures  recum¬ 
bent  here  and  there  under  the  deck  light*  Then  he  laid  a 
shaking  hand  on  my  arm. 

“I  don’t  know!"  he  whispered. 

"You  don't  know?"  I  cried.  “Surely  you  must  know! 
What  does  your  film  say?  The  camera  can’t  lie!” 

"Can’t  it?”  he  whispered  again.  "I  daren't  look!" 


■IV.  1  in-  th.t  I  reprv-  nt.’l  a  reputable  und  neutral 
film  company,  and  aloud  a  little  on  rny  dignity.  Tlo 
major  n»-l  abashed,  •tumbled  over  a  smtunro  or  two, 
and  then  astonished  me  still  more  by  curtly  asking  mo 

I  was  extremely  rurprwd  to  walk  Into  a  large,  baro 
apartment  and  come  to  a  stand  before  a  small,  light  table 
on  which  a  young  woman  knelt  and  held  a  tin  saucepan 
over  the  single  gas  jet  that  depended  from  the  dusty 
ceiling. 

"My  daughter  Alison,"  the  major  mumbled. 

I  readied  that  this  was  no  maidservant. 

"I  am  heating  this  milk  for  the  kitten,"  site  told  him 
calmly,  and  surveyed  me  for  an  instant  with  eye*  ns  emi>- 
tionliws  as  crystal. 

We  stood  there  like  owls  until  the  contents  of  the  little 
pan  steamed.  For  a  very  good  reason  the  major  didn’t  uak 
me  to  ait  down  there  was  no  chair.  It  didn't  matter.  1 
•tared  at  the  girl  and  understood  perfectly  that  I  should 
never  am  another  woman  with  ao  splendid  n  throat -her 
head  tilted  bark  a  little  aa  she  looked  at  the  gas  llumr.  I 
wondered  how  she  waa  going  to  get  off  that  spindle-legged 
table. 

Her  task  finished,  she  simply  slipped  to  her  feet  and  aet 
the  pan  down.  Then  she  looked  at  me  us  if  to  defy  me  to 
inquire  what  kind  of  a  kitten  drank  scalding  hot  milk,  with 
rum  In  it.  Her  father  ignored  the  saucepan  and  intro¬ 
duced  me  aa  hia  friend  "The  General  Director  of  the 
Planetary  Film  Company."  He  repeated  that  I  waa  hia 
friend. 

Presently  the  major  excused  himself  and  departed. 

"How  much  do  you  know  of  my  father's  plans?"  the 
girl  asked  me  suddenly  when  he  was  gone. 

I  was  startled— I  couldn't  get  it  out  of  my  head  that  she 
bore  a  title  and  was  socially  equal  to  the  magnificence  of 
her  beauty  and  answered  that  I  knew  nothing,  except  1 
had  heard  he  was  very  influential.  1  explained  to  her,  in 
full,  my  own  plnns  and  hope*.  I  wound  up  by  pleading  with 
her  to  help  me  with  her  father. 

"I  want  to  have  a  chance  to  accompany  some  of  thit 
expeditions  they  are  sending  out,"  I  said.  "  1  want  to  film 
some  genuine  war  stuff.  You  see,  Major  Forsythe  can  assure 
them  I  am  harm  low.  Petwonal  influence  means  everything 
to  me." 

She  was  haughtily  interested.  She  went  Into  particulars 
about  the  busineas;  asked  a  score  of  questions  as  to  my 
ability  to  depict  battle*,  siegro  and  assaults;  was  anxious 
to  learn  how  wc  motion-picture  people  reproduced  scenes 
of  the  past;  and  inquired  what  was  the  minimum  material 
I  needed  to  start  work. 

"Give  me  the  story  of  a  battle,  put  me  on  the  spot  with 
wldicr*  enough,  artillery  and  paraphernalia,  and  I’ll  make 
the  fight  live  again."  I  told  her. 

"And  a  real  battle?  Could  you  make  a  film  of  that?” 
she  demanded. 

1  explained  that  this  would  be  poaalblo;  but  that  when  I 
bad  taken  all  my  picture*  it  would  be  necessary  to  arrange 
tbe  scenes  in  some  logical  order,  so  that  the  spectator 
in  the  theater  would  get  a  clear  notion  of  the  continuity 
cd  the  action  and  see  the  outcome  in  a  single  flash. 

"Give  me  three  hundred  feet  of  actual  fighting  and  I'll 
make  two  reels  of  battle."  I  told  her. 

Then  we  discussed  the  government’s  half-heurted  enter¬ 
tainment  of  proposals  that  motion  picture*  be  made  of  actus  1 
warfare,  to  be  exhibited  for  patriotic  purpose*.  Hero  she* 
seemed  U»  have  special  information,  and  suggested  that 
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I  have  friends 


"Still.  I  doa'I  understand.**  I  protested.  'Tm  onlsfsd 
out  of  New  Zealand  and  you  trll  me  your  father  is  «u- 
perted  of  bring  a  spy.  I>o  you  mean  to  tdl  me  that  the 
govern— wt  a  ill  actually  let  us  go  together  and  take  pie- 
tuna  of  some  maneuvers?” 

“Not  of  maneuvers,"  ran  her  swift  comviion.  "They 
look  at  It  this  way:  they  afll  have  us  all  under  surveil- 
la  nr*.  They  will  he  sur*  that  you  aren’t  taking  observe- 
tioaa  or  pictures  without  their  knowledc*.  father  will 
be-  *e  than  he- It  amount,  to  our  being  nwlly  prisoners, 
nut  no  one  will  know.  I  have  arranged  It." 

I  suppose  I  stared  at  her.  for  she  flushed  body. 

"la  it  too  much  to  do  for  my  father?"  the  cried. 

“You  arranged  It!"  1  rvpeated.  "And  what -or— 
friend  in  the  government  did  you  deceive?  A  young  man? 
In  lor*  with  you?"  She  choked,  and  I  went  oa:  “And  now 
you  com*  to  me  and  try  to  make  me  put  my  neck  in  the 
noose.  Are  you  wagering  on  my  being  in  love  with  you 
too?" 


“But  I— I’m  not!"  I  stormed. 

Then  I  was  silent.  I  saw  the  mystery  of  her  inscrutable 
eyre  and  knew  my  falsehood  for  what  it  was.  I  loved  her. 
Nothing  she  might  do  or  say  could  ever  change  that  truth. 
She  was  very  »*iB.  like  *  lovely  enchantress  in  the  presence 
of  a  miracle  she  had  *  rough!. 

Presently  I  found  ray  voice.  Hut  at  the  firs*  syllable  she 
laid  a  finger  to  her  lip.  The  stair  outside  the  door  creaked. 
Someone  was  listening.  It  was  s  tight  place.  Any  mo- 

I  played  trumps. 

"We  have  only  a  little  while."  I  said  in  a  loud 
voice.  "If  w*  have  government  permission  we 
must  males  our  arrangements  right  away.  Are  you 


many  hard-worked  officials  had  been  reluctant  to  take  the 
matter  up  only  because  there  was  doubt  in  their  minds 
whether  the  censorship  would  be  adequate. 

"If  there  is  one  thing  more  than  another  that  they  fear, 
it's  giving  information  to  the  enemy.”  she  said. 

The  girl's  complete  and  splendid  beauty  was  bewitching 
me.  I  could  think  of  one  thing  only. 

"I  must  have  your  father’s  help— your  help,"  I  said. 

"Impossible!”  she  told  me. 

All  that  week  I  could  not  get  Ailcen  Forsythe  out  of  my 
thoughts  for  a  moment.  You  see.  she  was  precisely  the 
woman  I  had  been  seeking  all  my  life;  the  kind  of  • 
everyone  looks  at  when  great  things  are  afoot; 
woman,  I  fancied,  when  estraordinary  loveliness  was  like 
a  crystal  wall  about  her  passionate  soul.  And  from  the 
hour  she  dismissed  me  from  the  cottage  I  never  managed 
to  lay  eyes  on  her.  The  major  avoided  me  oa  if  I  were 
poisonous. 

My  plana  seemed  vain.  Nobody  would  listen  to  me. 
Once  or  twice  I  met  with  rebuffs  that  partook  of  a  semi¬ 
official  warning  to  he  gone  from  the  country.  Why  did  1 
stay  on? 

The  only  explanation  I  can  offer  is  that  I  had  been 
completely  subjugated  by  thut  girl.  Nothing  mattered 
except  my  seeing  her  again.  With  my  belongings  packed, 
and  various  police  agents  constantly  hinting  at  my  de¬ 
parture.  I  stayed  in  Auckland,  walking  the  streets,  and 
biting  my  nails  because  I  could  not  sec  Ailcen  again.  I  was 
mud.  I  dreamed  of  running  off  with  her;  of  making  her 
the  lead  In  .a  company  that  would  film  miracle*.  I  told 
myself  thut  nothing  mattered  but  her;  I  fought  the  fear 
that  she.  with  her  social  position  and  title,  would  have 
forgotten  me.  Oh,  well! 

I  was  ut  lust  ordered  out  of  the  Dominion.  I  was  given 
•u  many  hour*  in  which  to  clear  out.  I  was  at  the  end  of 
my  resources.  I  sat  in  my  wretched  room,  cursing  want 
and  all  their  consequences.  My  landlady  hustled  and  W- 
geted  in  the  Hallway,  eugrr  to  be  rid  of  her  dangerous  guest. 
A  muffled  policeman  *tam|«d  the  pavement  outside. 
Then  rny  door  opened  and  Ailecn  Forsythe  walked  in. 

I  staml  nt  her.  Sho  was  dmuird,  I  saw,  for  a  journey. 
I  gaped  nt  her. 

"I  must  have  your  help,”  ah*  said  in  a  clewr  voir*,  aa 
though  wc  had  parted  only  an  hour  before. 

"I'll  do  anything  In  God’*  world  for  you,”  I  r*pli*d 
fervently.  ’’Anything!’’ 

She  lifted  her  veil  and  I  saw  the  despairing  rapremion  on 
her  face. 

“I’ll  be  grateful,"  ahe  murmured. 

“What  la  the  matter?”  I  demanded. 

Her  whisper  barely  reached  me: 

"I  must  aav*  my  father." 

In  umaxement  I  repeated  the  word  after  her: 

’’Father?" 

••Y«mMahe*ald.  "I’ve  thought  and  thought  I  And  there 
la  no  one  to  go  to  but  you." 

I  thought  I  mw  her  plight. 

"You  don't  want  him  to  go  back  into  active  aervic*?'* 

*'  I  don’t  want  him  shot  ns  n  spy.”  she  told  me. 

I  tell  you  that,  when  Alien  looked  at  me  with  her  level, 
sad.  beautiful  glance  and  formed  the  word  "spy"  on  her 
■trained  lips,  my  heart  mivwl  a  heal.  God  help  me!  I  had 
lived  under  the  pall  of  suspicion  too  long.  I'd  had  too  much 
experience  with  the  dreadful  obseedon  that  holds  whole 
nations  in  Its  power  and  makes  them  cringe  at  the  word 
"treason.”  I  was  instantly 
convinced  that  Major  For¬ 
sythe  was  a  traitor.  I  be¬ 
lieve  I  uttered  no  sound 
except  an  "Ah !” — n  brutal 
ejaculation  that  must  have 
pierced  the  girls  besom  like 
a  bullet.  But  she  fnced  me 
gallantly. 

"He  mustn’t  lx*  shot  as 
a  spy!"  she  repeated. 

"Is  he  a  spy?” 

You  see,  I  had  to  know. 

I  might  he  in  danger  my¬ 
self,  for  having  been  at  his 
house. 

”  They  won’t  believe  that 
he  is  not,"  she  said  simply. 

"Why  not?” 

"And  they  won't  believe 
you  either,”  she  murmured. 

I  fairly  jumped. 

"Me?”  I  shouted. 

"They  know  that  you  can 
to  our  house,"  she  said.  “And 
Haven’t  you  felt  what  the  po! 
think  of  you?” 

“  But  this  must  be  some— sor 
definite  affair,”  I  stammered. 

"Your  father  has— they  have 
discovered - ” 

I  looked  into  her  eyt*.  The  #  Jar  m  »»  *>•“*« 
two  of  us  stood  there  in  that  *«»  a-w  *n  ta.i. 


turned. 

"And  though  they  have  no  defi¬ 
nite  knowledge,  they  are  aware 
that  father  has  been  indiscreet. 

Nothing,  you  *»*.  is  certain.  So 
there  is  time.  I  have  wen  several 
people  who  are  really  powerful. 

They  have  stretched  a  point."  She 
flushed.  ’’They  have  thought  it 
might  be  arranged  for  you  to  go  to 
Bistnarek  Island  and  take  a  pie-  "m, 
ture  of  the  expedition  there.  A 
government  boat  is  going  down  with  supplies, 
lake  myself  and  my  father 


I  back: 

ust  have  everything  settled  and 
our  passes  in  our  hands,  and  our  luggage 
ready,  this  afternoon." 

“Then  it  is  so  dangerous?"  I  asked. 
“Have  they  got  anything  any  proof 
against  your  father?" 

”  You  don’t  know  him  as  I  do.”  she  re¬ 
plied  in  a  restrained  tone.  “They  will 
work  on  him.  We  must  have  everything 
decided  and  done  to-night.  We  must  sail 
to-morrow.  There  is  a  steamer  going  to 
Bjsmaretahafen  in  the  forenoon.  Oh.  we 
must  harry!" 

Oat  of  the  corner  of  my  eye  I 
the  miitary-apf taring  spy 


hundred  feet  away.  It 
struck  me  that  he  was  ex¬ 
pecting  others  to  join  him. 
I  seemed  to  catch  a  vision 
of  myself  huddled  in  a  cell. 
I  looked  up  the  street  and 
.'aught  sight  of  a  flag  float¬ 
ing  from  a  staff  three 
blocks  away.  I  touched 
Ailcen  on  the  arm. 

"If  it’s  a  matter  of  such 
haste,  come  on!”  I  said. 

At  the  door  of  the 
American  Consulate  si* 
looked  up  and  grew  pale. 

"Why  they  will  turn 
us  out!”  she  whispervd. 
‘‘And  it  won’t  help  my 
father.  I  don’t  care  what 
happens  to  me.” 

“Or  to  mo  either.  I  fancy,” 
I  told  her  bitterly.  ’’Hut 
you’ve  dragged  me  into  thb 
and  I  propose  to  have  some 
guaranty  that  you  will  not 
leave  me  in  the  lurch.” 

"We  must  hurry,"  she 
responded  with  an  evident 
effort  to  bo  calm.  "  We  must 
arrange  matters  and  tell  my 
father— warn  him.” 

’  When  we  have  done  a  little  budneas  In  In-re.”  I  replied, 
her  inside,  under  the  Eagle  of  the  United  State*. 
T wvnty  minute*  later  we  came  out,  man  and  wife !  On 
the  lower  step  she  halted  and  let  me  see  into  her  splendid, 
hitter  cy«. 

’’You  have  had  your  way."  she  said.  "You  will  be 
sorry.  I  did  this  only  to  save  my  father.” 

I  Md  her  by  the  arm. 

"Shall  I  be  eorry,  I  wonder!” 

She  flinched  at  my  touch;  then  smiled  faintly. 

"I  mud  not  resent  It.  I  suppose.  You  have  the  right  to 
lay  your  hand  on  me.  I  have  warned  you." 

I  relaxed  my  clutch  and  she  withdrew  a  step.  Then,  In 
torn*  impulse  of  feeling,  she  stretched  out  both  hands 
tom*. 

“I— I’m  ao-ryl"  ahe  cried. 

’’!  have  a  good  deal  to  do,"  I  responded.  ”1  know 
enough  id  the  plan  to  work  it  out.  When  I've  got  my  own 
arrangement*  made  I’ll  let  you  know.  Then  you  ran  take 
it  up  with  the  people  you  know  in  the  government.  I'll 
see  you  this  evening.” 

Alter  ahe  wa*  gone  I  still  felt  the  quick  preaaur*  of  her 
finger*  about  mine  u«  a  steady  strem  on  some  obscure  nerve 
that  went  to  my  heart  and  made  me  a  little  breathlrws  and 
weak.  I  turned  on  my  heel  and  strode  back  toward  the 
spy.  who  still  dawdled  on  the  curb.  1 1*  seemed  puxxled. 

"I.ook  her*,’’  1  said  vigorously:  "1  don’t  like  your 
manner.  Keep  away  from  me  and  my  wife." 

The  man  o;.enid  his  mouth. 

"Your  wife!”  hr  repeated  in  a  date. 

"My  wife.”  I  told  him.  ”1  warn  you!” 

The  sj>y  gulped,  stammered,  and  tried  to  give  me  to 
understand  that  he  was  on  entirely  other  business  than  I 
suspected,  He  almost  made  me  laugh,  so  hurt  he  was  at 
;  thought  ungentle  manly.  I  left  him  to  his  bewilder- 
and  hastened  to  make  ready  for  this  preposterous 
and  thrilling  adventure.  And  I  was  married  to  the  most 
absolutely  perfect  woman  in  the  world! 

Ill 

MY  GOODS  parked  up.  my  landlady  thoroughly  satis¬ 
fied  by  my  explanation  that,  at  last,  I  had  been  sent 
by  the  government  on  an  expedition,  a  hasty  call  made  on 
a  couple  of  unattached  camera  men,  I  swallowed  a  bite  of 
lunch— my  wedding  supper!— and  went  to  Major  For¬ 
sythe’s  cottage.  1  rang  the  bell  loudly.  The  old  fellow 
himself  opened  the  door  and  I  pushed  by  him. 

”  I  must  tee  my  wife,”  I  told  him. 

He  grubbed  my  hand. 

"She  told  me."  he  said,  dinging  to  me.  "My  boy!" 
"You  will  he  hanged  for  this  business.”  I  said  brutally, 
jerking  away  from  his  insufferable  clasp. 


"Hush 


a  voice  from  the  ohscurity  1-hind  him. 


1  looked  beyond  the  candle  flickering  on  the  table.  1  saw 
A  been,  her  earnest,  intent  face  vividly  emerging  from  the 
dusk. 

”  I  think  I  had  better  take  a  walk,’’  her  father  said  in  a 
■tilled  tone,  and  was  gone. 

"Well?”  I  remarked  to  my  wife. 

Just  as  I  .-poke  there  was  the  long  roll  of  a  drum  frwn 
the  distance,  a  gloomy  and  ominous  reminder  of  the 
fcarrh  of  a  city  for  traitors.  Ailcen  answered  me  quict’y 

“I  saw  my  friends.  They  think  it  best  that  we  go  to 
Hismarckshafen  to-morrow,  as  you  said.  Father  will  £ 
too.”  She  bit  her  lip.  "They  will  see  that  you  don 't  nufl 
the  boat.  That  is  what  you  get  for  marrying  me.” 

”  Be  frank.”  I  adjured  her.  ”  I’ve  trusted  you .  Trust  me.' 
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“I  shall  have  to  uncover  a— an  imposture."  she  said 
with  difficulty.  "My  father's." 

1  tried  to  help  her  out. 

"I  know  he  is  a  spy,”  I  remarked  gently. 

"He  isn't,  at  all!"  she  protested.  "That  is  part  of  his 
imposture." 

"Then  he  isn't  really  n  retired  British  army  officer?" 
I  demanded.  "I*  that  a  pretense  too?" 

She  bowed  her  head. 

"Better  tell  me  the  truth,"  I  urged  her.  " I  am  wholly  in 
the  dark.  I  came  here  expecting  to  find  an  honorable 
officer,  busy  on  his  country’*  affairs.  They  told  me  you 
were  a  lady  bom.  I  find— so  far- that  Major  Forsythe 
isn't  at  all  highly  regarded  by  his  supposedly  fellow  British 
officers;  and  I  doubt  whether  you  are  a  lady  born." 

Her  defenses  were  beaten  down. 

"  I  know!  1  know  1"  she  cried.  "That  is  only  part  of  the 
great  pretense.  We  are  both  impostors  —but  spits,  never!" 

"Was  our  marriage  this  afternoon 
n  pretense  too?”  I  demanded.  "How 
many  husbands  have  you?" 

"I  hud  one,"  she  said  simply. 

"When?"  I  shouted,  seised  with  a 
wild  rage. 

"This  afternoon,  when  you  put  this 
ring  on  my  finger,"  she  answered.  "I— 1 
lost  him  at  the  door  of  the  American 
Consulate." 

1  was  touched 


He  only  dreamed  it.  He  never  let  oo:  but  ao  many  Dimly,  of  course,  I  did  get  a  light  on  the  old  fellow’s 
Kle  got  to  looking  sidewise  at  him.  They  laughed  at  mental  twist!—.  He  should  have  been  an  actor.  The 
.  We  had  to  quit  America.”  same  queer  spiritual  hunger— I  insist  on  the  genuine 

Japan?"  I  said,  smiling.  nobility  of  the  desire -that  impels  certain  men  and  women 

He  had  been  there,  be  said,  years  before.  I  don’t  to  be  always  playing  some  part  on  a  stage,  however  obscure 
w.  You  see.  everything  with  him  was  a  grand  pre-  and  tawdry,  had  made  him  enact  r6le  after  Mi  in  real  life, 
e.  He  is  a  splendid  child,  making  believe.  But  when  where  Destiny  directs  the  stage.  He  had  picked  the  world 
Russian  War  broke  out  we  had  to  leave  Japan.  I  for  his  theater- and  financed  the  venture  on  the  proceeds 
't  know  why.  So  we  went  to  London-"  from  the  invention  of  a  peculiar  and  useful  tin  can.  1 

And  what  did  he  pretend  to  be,  there?”  I  asked.  demanded  better  illumination, 

he  did  not  wince.  “  He  lacks  opportunity,"  she  answered. 

An  American  naval  officer,  retired.  And  then  someone  "To  be  real?"  I  suggested. 

od  up  to  say  horrid  things.  Then  it  was  Hong-  "You  see.”  she  explained,  “be  was  deeply  touched  by 
ig-Aucldand."  the  brave  struggle  the  South  made  in  '64  and  '66.  He 

A  spy!"  I  muttered.  would  have  loved  to  have  fought  under  the  Stars  and  Bare." 

Only  another  pretense."  she  pleaded.  “It'e  father’s  "Why  didn't  he?" 

to  accept  any  suggestion  of  his  own  importance.  Noth-  "  He  was  a  boy  In  the  North,"  she  answered.  "I  suppose 
is  so  talked  of  now  as  spire.  He  never  actually  did  he  heard  only  Yankee  talk.  When  he  heard  the  South’s 

story  it  was  too  late.  Huthcdidhisbest! 
Don't  you  see?  He  joined  the  I.cot 

he  had  leer  in  the  Confederate  Army !  *' 

.  been  a 

officer  “ 

wrung 

*u  becaue  of  Belgium  Hr  was 
»®  kelpie.*  They  call  Amer.can* 
4$  Jpr'AJf  damn^t  neutraA  he  told  me  Other 

UK  I  pe«*4r  are  dying  |WW)  on  the  fielj 

.  1  49HH.ll  battle,  and  We  »t  and  smoke  st  home 

>>  .  I  as  mum  a.  mire*’" 

'  4  .  -33kSjl  She  brnt  which 

■L-  ’  e-(f  T  her  starry  eyes. 

.  U  ‘  "He  would  have  fought  i(  tlicre  hud 

^  '  Y  ■“  I  brcn  u  chance." 

^  I  waterways  I  IS*  Wya^iy 

1  “1  fine  women,  whu  tube  our  pretenses 

^  </  Ur  d-ren-  a»-l  UUI  lua*  and  try 

to  make  real  the  phantom  of  Impotent 
uinbltion;  and  always  tore  us  the  cloak 
glowing  the  Holla 

1.  uselrea  finery.  I.nrky  the  man 

^iML!  »  TL  *>•  ••  <’« 

9  j  \ 

"Bui  what  ia  to  be  the  en.lY"  I  .Jo- 

»  t-'  ‘  *  -tb  '  WUm  —  -  1  M-i-4 

a  battle  the  storming  of  11  redoubt 

l^gKSIHftK?  *•  !  -  «  4  *<  i». 

'1  »-w4  <d  h. 


Rut  1  didn’t  wish  to 
muke  a  new,  useless  surrender. 

"  You  aren’t  In  mourning  for  him?"  I 
naked  brutally. 

"  No,"  she  said.  "I  had  my  moment 
of  reality  in  a  whole  lifetime  of  playing 
n  |»urt." 

1  was  suddenly  swept  by  a  feeling  of 
prodigious  triumph. 

"Then  you  love  me!" 

What  waa  it  1  saw  in  that  girl's  mys¬ 
terious  eyes  at  the  Instunt T  I  can't 
tell.  Something  exhilarating  and  sooth¬ 
ing.  rousing  and  satisfying. 

"Come!"  1  urged  her.  "Stop  play- 
ing  u  part  and  live  realities.  Let's  get 
buck  to  the  Consulate.  I’ve  made  you 
1111  Amrrlcun.  lull's  get  away  from  here 
mid  back  to  the  Slates." 

She  gave  me  a  glance  of  Inexprreaihle 
regret. 

"I'm  bound,"  she  whispered.  “I’m 
the  only  |H«reon  In  the  world  who  un¬ 
derstands  my  fat  her.  I  must  savo  him. 
I've  always  promised  myself  I  would 
save  him." 

"Who  will  save  me,  Alleen?"  I 
pleaded. 

"I  will  I”  She  glow«d,  transfigured. 
"It  will  be  my  reward  for  all  the  yean 
I  have  suffered  to  save  you."  Her 
voice  fell  into  a  compassionate  murmur. 
"I  will  save  you  from  myself." 

The  street  without  became  clamorous 
with  the  noise  of  men  following  a  single, 
steadily  tramping  man  whoae  footsteps 
seemed  to  come  straight  for  us.  We  held 
our  breath  till  the  night  patrol  was  past 
the  door.  "You  speak  constantly  in 
riddle.,"  I  said.  "Tell  me  what  it  all 


^  TXTITH  the  gas  burning  yellow  over 

*  »V  our  heads,  we  studied  the  map  sho 

fiur.g  open  on  the  table.  Within  half  an 
M  1  hour  I  was  in  poaacrelofl  of  the  story  of 

B  1  the  sending  of  a  small  naval  force  to 

*  Bismarck  Island  by  the  New  Zealand 

Government,  the  attack  on  the  enemy 
*■  squadron  there,  the  areautl  and  capture 

re  J  of  the  fortifications  of  Bismarckahafen. 

ki-H  fB  AUren  made  it  plain  that  certain  offi- 

<-T  TSU  .aM  rl*1*  *oM  lik*  nulh5n«  >*"“«  "> 

have  the  whole  affair  fittingly  celebrated 
in  motion  pictures;  and  In  the  course  of 
,  I  K—  narr,!..*  I  l— re, .«1  (hat  ahr  bf 
managed  very  shrewdly  to  give  a  much- 
3'-^^  --5W  embarrawed  lot  of  men  a  chance  to  cx- 

^ tricate  themselves  from  a  bad  businere 
**•'  ere.  »..*,./••  by  shipping  the  false  major,  his  daugh¬ 

ter  and  myself  to  a  place  where  we  could 
luggrated  that  do  no  possible  harm.  Everything  bad  been  arranged  except 
England.  He  tbe  professional  details,  which  would  fall  to  me  on  our 
»d  him.  Now  arrival. 

"I  have  no  choice  except  to  agree."  I  said.  "But  where 
itted.  “Your  dow  your  father  come  in?  How  is  be  to  appear  on  the  film?” 
that  hia  per-  "  You  aee?"  she  said  breathlessly.  "People  will  *<o  it 
fine  woman  to  in  the  theater— they  will  see  Major  Forsythe— and  they 
mill  say  to  themselves  ’What  a  gallant  soldier!’  In  the 
States  inllong-Kong— In  London—  men  whohave  known 
him  and  laughed  will  see  the  picture  and  confeas  they  were 
wrong.  Major  Forsythe  will  have  given  his  life  in  the 
assault  on  Bismarckahafen!" 

"You  seem  to  think  those  fellows  down  there  will  gladly 
atep  aside  and  give  him  tbe  glory  In  the  picture,"  I  warned 
her.  "My  experience  tells  me  that  he  won’t  be  allowed  so 
much  as  a  place  on  the  side  lines.” 

“I’D  arrange  that,”  she  told  me. 

"And  everybody  will  know  that  the  picture  is  only  a 
fake,"  I  went  on. 

She  looked  deeply  into  my  eyes. 

"It  will  be  real."  she  murmured.  Then  she  tceaed  her 
head.  “  I  have  known  all  my  life  that  sooner  or  later  some¬ 
one  would  denounce  him.  We  will  anticipate  them.  No 
one  can  say  anything  when  we  can  point  to  the  film,  and 
to  him.  and  say  'He  died  at  Bismarckahafen. 

Continued  on  Pagr  ttl 


"TJE  TOLD  my  mother  he  was  a  rs.i.  /*..<•  o.r.  amt  Amt—  r*.-  1  *.•**  a, i 

XI  major  in  the  Confederate  Army,” 

she  sold.  "He  married  my  mother,  who  loved  him.  He  anything  wrong  he  couldn't.  People  first 
wasn't  ever  in  the  Confederate  Army,  you  see  or  in  sny  father  had  been  a  most  important  man  in 
army  at  all.  But  mother  left  her  people  and  died  in  two  couldn't  disabuse  them.  Then  they  suspect 
years."  they  think  he  may  be  a  spy." 

"lie  killed  her,"  I  said.  “Your  explanation  is  plausible.”  I  adn 

“No!"  she  protested.  “She  was  a  Southern  girl,  and  father  is  mildly  insane.  But  it  strikes  it* 
lovely  and  proud.  She  wouldn't  have  fallen  in  love  with  formant*  was  pretty  consistent.  He  won  a 
anybody  but  a  brave  soldier.  Father  knew  it  and  lied  to  wife,  and  you  for  a  daughter.  He  has  never  1 
her.  But  when  site  found  him  out  she  understood  why  he  impostor.  I  fancy  you  live  on  the  money  he 
hud  deceived  her."  "Mother  had  no  money  at  nO.  Freeing 

"Womanlike,  she  forgave  him,"  I  remarked.  "She  made  us  bitterly  poor.  Father  knew  that, 
excused  his  lie  because  it  was  to  win  her.  But  there  were  and  has  now  his  royalties  on  a  patented  tin 
other  deceptions— that  have  landed  your  father  here  in  “Tin  can!"  I  echoed. 

Auckland  to  be  seined  as  a  spy.”  She  nodded. 

"Oh,  yes!"  she  confessed.  "He  tried  to  conceal  himself  "It  sounds  awful,  doesn't  k?  Mother  never  knew  that ! 

from  me  too.  He  wanted  to  be  worth  my  loving  as  well."  Father  is  a  rich  man."  She  looked  at  me  appealingly. 

"  By  falsehoods."  I  said.  “I  can  forgive  his  lying  to  win  yoor  motbre,"  I  said,  "if 

"Wasn’t  I  worth  It?”  she  inquired  in  a  low  voice,  she  was  as  beautiful  as  you  are.  The  rest  is  beyond  me.  I 
"  Maybe  not  I  He  came  to  me  in  school  when  I  was  four-  can’t  understand  the  motive  for  a  life  ao  perfectly  futile, 
teen.  I'd  written  him  that  I  was  homesick.  'My  dear,’ he  disgraceful  and  perilous." 

told  me,  ’I'm  back  from  fighting  for  the  Stars  and  Stripes  "It  didn’t  take  me  long  to  sympathise  with  him."  she 
against  the  Spanish.  I’ve  been  badly  wounded,  my  child,  told  me.  "He  had  begun  his  deception  to  be  worth 
I  can't  live  any  longer  without  a  woman  in  my  house.'  I  mother’s  while.  He  kept  it  up  to  be  worth  my  while.  Now 
knew-and  yet  I  went  gladly  with  him."  he  does  it  to  be  worth  his  own  while!"  She  lowered  her 

"He  hadn’t  been  fighting  against  Spain?"  I  demanded,  eye*.  "It  ia  terrible  never  to  have  done  anything  worth 
Ail  eon  shook  her  head.  while -to  have  invented  only  a  tin  can!" 


Cr  i  *  a  4 
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(0MFTIME8  of  a  morning,  a* 
t  I've  nut  in  Iw-d  sucking  down 
'  the  curly  cup  of  ten  and 


watched  my  man  Jmvm  Hitting  t  L  L  V  S  T  t 
about  tho  room  and  putting  out  tho 
raiment  fur  the  day,  I've  wondered  what  the  deuce  I  ahould 
.lo  if  the  fellow  ever  took  it  into  hka  head  to  leave  me.  It'* 
not  ao  bud  now  I'm  in  New  York,  but  In  London  the  anx¬ 
iety  was  frightful.  There  uaed  to  be  all  aorta  of  attrmpU  on 
the  part  of  low  blighter*  to  inenk  him  away  from  me. 
Young  Reggie  Foljambe  to  my  certain  knowledge  offered 
him  double  what  1  was  giving  him.  and  Alistair  Bingham- 
Renviw,  who'*  got  a  valet  who  had  hern  known  to  prraa  hi* 
trouirr*  aldrwayi,  used  to  look  at  him.  when  he  came  to 
aee  me,  with  a  kind  of  glittering,  hungry  eye  which  di»- 
turbed  me  deuwdly.  Bally  pirate*! 

The  thing,  you  »ee.  in  that  Jeeves  i* *o  daahed  competent. 
You  can  .pot  it  even  in  the  way  he  .hove*  stud,  into  a 
whirl. 

1  roly  on  him  abeolutely  in  every  crlaia.  and  he  never 
let*  mo  down.  And,  what'*  more,  he  can  always  be  counted 
on  to  extend  himself  on  behalf  of  any  pal  of  mine  who  hap- 
|>en.  to  he  to  all  appearance*  knee-deep  In  the  bouillon. 
Take  the  rather  rummy  cane,  for  Instance,  of  dear  old  Bieky 
and  hi*  uncle,  the  hard-boiled  egg. 

It  happened  after  I  had  been  in  America  for  a  few 
months.  I  got  back  to  the  apartment  latish  one  night,  and 
when  Jeeves  brought  me  the  final  high  ball  he  said: 

"  Mr.  Bickeroteth  called  to  see  you  this  evening,  sir.  while 
you  were  out.” 

"Oh?"  I  .aid. 

“Twice,  sir.  He  appeared  a  trifle  agitated.” 

"What,  pipped?" 

“  He  gave  that  impression,  sir.” 

I  sipped  the  high  hall.  I  was  sorry  if  Bicky  was  in  trouble, 
but,  n*  a  matter  of  fact.  I  was  rather  glad  to  have  some¬ 
thing  1  could  discuss  freely  with  Jeeves  Just  then,  because 
tilings  had  been  a  bit  strain*.!  between  u*  for  some  time 
and  it  had  been  rather  difficult  to  hit  on  anything  to  talk 
about  that  wasn’t  apt  to  take  a  personal  turn.  You  see, 

1  had  decided— rightly  or  wrongly— to  grow  a  mustache, 
and  this  had  cut  Jeeves  to  the  quick.  He  couldn’t  stick  the 
tiling  at  any  price,  and  I  had  been  living  ever  since  in  an 
atmosphere  of  bally  disapproval  till  I  was  getting  jolly  well 
frd  up  with  it.  What  I  mean  is,  while  there's  no  doubt  that 
in  certain  matters  of  dress  Jeeves’  judgment  is  absolutely 
sound  and  should  be  followed,  it  seemed  to  rr.e  that  it  was 
getting  a  bit  too  thick  if  he  was  going  to  edit  my  face  as 
well  as  my  costume.  No  one  can  call  me  an  unreasonable 
chappie,  and  many’s  the  time  I’ve  given  in  like  a  iamb 
when  Jeeves  has  voted  against  one  of  my  pet  suits  or  ti«: 
but  when  it  comes  to  a  valet’s  staking  out  a  claim  on  your 
upper  lip  you've  simply  got  to  have  a  bit  of  the  good  old 
bulldog  pluck  and  defy  the  blighter. 

“He said  that  he  would  call  again  later,  sir.” 

“Something  must  be  up,  Jeeves." 

"Y<*.  sir." 


By  PeSheam  Grenville  Wodlelhmuiise 


at*  d  b  r  m  k  h  m  r  i 

I  gave  the  mustache  a  thoughtful  twirl.  It  teemed  to 
hurt  Jeeves  a  good  deal,  ao  I  chuck-d  It. 

"I  sm  by  tha  paper,  air.  that  Mr.  Bkkmtrth’s  unde  Is 
arriving  on  the  Carmantir." 

“Y«?“ 

“Hi*  Grace  the  Duke  of  Chiswick.  air  “ 

TVs  wa*  new*  to  me.  that  Bicky'*  unde  waa  a  duke. 
Rum.  how  little  one  know*  about  oae’s  pals!  I  had  met 
Bicky  for  the  Ant  lime  at  a  speriea  of  bmno  or  jamboree 
down  in  Washington  Square,  not  long  after  my  arrival  in 
New  York.  I  supper  I  waa  a  bit  homesick  at  the  time,  and 
I  rather  took  to  Bicky  when  I  found  that  he  wna  an  Eng¬ 
lishman  and  had.  in  fact,  been  up  at  Oxford  with  me. 
Beside*.  he  was  a  frightful  chump,  ao  we  naturally  drifted 
together;  and  while  we  were  taking  a  quiet  snort  in  a  cor¬ 
ner  that  wasn't  all  cluttered  up  with  artists  and  sculptors 
and  what  not.  he  furthermore  endeared  himself  to  me  by  a 
moat  extraordinarily  gifted  imitation  of  a  bull  terrier  chas¬ 
ing  a  cat  up  a  tree.  But.  though  we  had  subsequently 
become  extremely  pally.  »H  I  really  knew  about  him  waa 
that  he  was  generally  hard  up  and  had  an  unde  who 
relieved  the  strain  a  bit  from  time  to  time  by  send  log  him 
monthly  remittance*. 

“If  the  Duke  of  Chhmkk  la  his  unde."  I  said,  “why 
hasn't  he  a  title?  Why  bn't  be  Lord  What-Not?" 

“  Mr.  Bickerrteth  ■  the  non  of  his  grab's  late  .aster,  air. 
who  married  Captain  RoUo  llickerrteth  of  the  Coldstream 
Guards." 

Jeeves  knows  everything. 

"Is  Mr.  Birkerrtrth's  f.thrr  dead  too?" 

“Ye*,  sir.'' 

“ Leave  any  money?" 

“No.  sir." 

I  began  to  understand  why  poor  oM  Bicky  was  always 
more  or  lew.  on  the  rocks.  To  the  casual  and  irreflertiv* 
observer,  if  you  know  what  I  mean,  it  may  sound  a  pretty- 
good  when*  having  a  duke  for  an  unde,  but  the  trouble 
about  old  Chiawick  was  that,  though  an  extremely  wealthy- 
old  buster,  owning  half  London  and  about  five  counties 
up  north,  he  was  notoriously  the  mart  prudent  spender  in 
England.  He  was  what  American  chappies  would  call  a 
hard-boiled  egg.  If  Bicay's  people  hadn't  left  him  any¬ 
thing  ar,d  he  depended  on  what  he  could  prize  out  of 
the  old  duke  he  was  in  a  pretty  bad  way.  Not  that  that 
explained  why-  he  was  hunting  me  like  this,  because  he  was 
a  chap  who  never  borrowed  money.  He  said  be  wanted  to 


keep  hb  paK  so  nev  er  bit  anyone's  ear  on  principle. 

At  this  juncture  the  doorbell  rang.  Jeeves  floated  out  to 

“Yea.  sir.  Mr.  W carter  has  just  returned.”  I  heard  him 
say.  And  Bicky  came  trickling  in.  looking  pretty  sorry  for 


"Hullo,  Bicky!"  I  said.  “Jmvm 
,0,d  nw  >’°u  hwl  l*«'n  trying  tugrt 
me.  JMVM,  bring  another  gla». 
Albion  *nd  the  revels  commence. 

What's  the  trouble.  Bicky?" 

“I’m  in  a  hole.  Bertie.  I  want  your  advice." 

"Say  on.  old  lad!” 

"My  unde's  turning  up  to-morrow,  Bertie." 

“So  Jeevra  told  me." 

“Tlx  Duke  of  Chiswick,  you  know." 

“8o  Jmvm  told  me." 

Bicky  seemed  a  bit  surprised. 

"Jeevra  seem*  lo  know  everything,” 

"Rather  rummily.  that**  exactly  what  I  waa  thinking 
Just  now  myself." 

"Well.  I  wish,"  said  Bicky  gloomily,  “that  he  knew  a 
way  to  get  me  out  of  tho  hole  I'm  in." 

Jeevra  shimmered  in  with  the  glass,  and  stuck  it  com¬ 
petently  on  the  table. 

"Mr.  Bickemteth  U  in  a  bit  of  a  hole.  Jmvm,"  1  awl. 
“and  want*  you  to  rally  round." 

"Very  good,  air." 

Bicky  looked  a  bit  doubtful. 

"Wa,  of  couroe,  you  know,  Bertie,  this  thing  is  by  way 
of  being  a  bit  private  and  all  that  I" 

"I  shouldn't  worry  about  that,  old  top.  I  bet  Jeeves 
know,  all  about  it  already.  Don't  you.  Jmvm?" 

“Ym.  air." 

“Eh?"  said  Bicky.  rottled. 

"I  am  open  to  correction,  air,  but  is  not  your  dilemma 
due  to  the  fart  that  you  are  at  a  loss  to  explain  to  his  grace 
why  you  are  in  New  York  instead  of  in  Colorado?” 

Bicky  rocked  like  a  jelly  in  a  high  w  ind. 

"How  the  deuce  do  you  know  anything  about  it?” 

”  I  chanced  to  meet  hi*  grace's  butler  before  we  left  Eng¬ 
land.  He  informed  me  that  be  happened  to  overhear  hi- 
grace  speaking  to  you  on  the  matter,  sir,  as  be  pawed  the 
library  door.” 

Bicky  gave  a  hollow  aort  of  laugh. 

“Well,  as  everybody  seem*  to  know  all  ahout  it.  there  '• 
no  need  to  try  to  keep  it  dark.  The  old  boy  turfed  me  out. 
Bertie,  because  he  said  I  was  a  brainless  nincompoop.  The 
Idea  wag  that  he  would  give  me  a  remittance  on  condition 
that  I  dashed  out  to  some  blighted  locality  of  the  nam*  of 
Colorado  and  learned  fanning  or  ranching,  or  whatever 
they  call  it.  at  some  bally  ranch  or  farm  or  whatever  it's 
called.  I  didn't  fancy  the  idea  a  bit.  I  ahould  have  had  to 
ride  horses  and  pursue  cows,  and  so  forth.  I  hate  horse*. 
They  bite  at  you.  I  was  all  against  the  scheme.  At  the 
same  time,  don't  you  know,  I  had  to  have  that  remittance." 

"I  get  you  absolutely,  dear  boy." 

"Well  when  I  got  to  New  York  it  looked  a  decent 
of  place  to  me,  so  I  thought  it  would  be  a  pretty  mu--! 
notion  to  stop  here.  So  I  cabled  to  my  uncle  tellir.g  hint 
that  i  had  dropped  into  a  good  businew  whreze  in  the  city 
and  wanted  to  chuck  the  ranch  idea.  He  wrote  back  that 
it  was  all  right,  and  here  I've  been  ever  since.  He  thinks 
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I’m  doing  well  at  something  or  other  down  town.  I  never 
dreamed,  don’t  you  know,  that  he  would  ever  come  out 
here.  What  on  earth  am  I  to  do?" 

"Jeeves,"  I  said,  "what  on  earth  is  Mr.  Bickersteth 
to  do?” 

"You  see,”  said  Bleky,  "I  had  a  wireless  from  him  to 
say  that  he  was  coming  to  stay  with  me— to  save  hotel 
bills,  I  suppose.  I've  always  given  him  the  impression  that 
I  was  living  in  pretty  good  style.  I  can't  have  him  to  stay 
at  my  boarding  house." 

"Thought  of  anything,  Jeeves?”  I  said. 

"To  what  extent,  air,  if  the  question  is  not  a  delicate  one, 
are  you  prepared  to  assist  Mr.  Bickersteth?" 

“I'll  do  anything  lean  for  you,  of  course,  Bicky,  old  man.” 

“Then,  If  I  might  make  the  suggestion,  sir,  you  might 
lend  Mr.  Bickersteth - ” 

"No,  by  Jove!"  said  Bicky  firmly.  "I  never  have 
touched  you,  Bertie,  and  I’m  not  going  to  start  now.  I 
may  be  a  chump,  but  it's  my  boast  that  I  don't  owe  a 
penny  to  a  single  soul— not  counting  tradesmen,  of  course." 

”1  was  about  to  suggest,  sir.  that  you  might  lend  Mr. 
Bickersteth  this  apartment.  Mr.  Bickersteth  could  give  his 
grace  the  impression  that  he  was  the  owner  of  it.  With  your 
permission  I  could  convey  the  notion  that  I  was  in  Mr. 
Kickerstoth’s  employment  and  not  in  yours.  You  would  be 
residing  hero  temporarily  as  Mr.  Bickersteth.  guest.  His 
grace  would  occupy  the  second  spare  bedroom.  I  fancy  that 
you  would  find  this  answer  satisfactorily,  air.” 

Ricky  had  stopped  rocking  himself  and  waa  staring  at 
Jrovra  in  an  awed  sort  of  way. 

•’  I  would  advocate  the  dispatching  of  a  wireless  mrasags 
to  hla  grace  on  board  the  vnwel,  notifying  him  of  the 
change  of  addmts.  Mr.  Bickersteth  could  meet  hla  grace 
at  the  dock  and  proceed  directly  here.  Will  that  meet  the 
situation,  sir?" 

*’  Absolutely 

"Thank  you,  sir." 

Micky  followed  him  with  his  eye  till  the  door  eke— I. 

"How  docs  he  do  it.  Bertie?”  he  said.  "I’U  tell  you 
what  I  think  It  to.  I  believe  It's  something  to  do  with  the 
shupn  of  his  head,  Have  you  ever  noticed  hi*  head,  Bertie, 
old  man?  It  aort  of  sticks  out  at  the  back  I" 

I  hopped  out  of  bed  pretty  early  nest  morning,  so  as  to 
be  among  those  present  when  the  old  boy  should  urrive. 
I  knew  from  experience  that  thrwo  ocean  liners  fetch  up  at 
th®  dock  at  a  deuoedly  ungodly  hour.  It  wasn’t  much  after 
nine  by  the  time  I’d  drwaed  and  had  my  morning  tea  and 
wns*  loaning  out  of  the  window,  watching  the  street  for 
Birky  and  hto  uncle.  It  waa  one  of  those  jolly,  peaceful 
mornings  that  make  a  chappie  wish  he’d  got  a  soul  or 
something,  and  I  was  Just  brooding  on  life  in  general  when 
I  bocamo  aware  of  the  dickens  of  a  spot  in  prognw*  down 
below.  A  taxi  had  driven  up.  anil  an  old  boy  In  a  top  hat 
bud  got  nut  and  wus  Uc '  mg  u;  a  frightful  r  -'  ah-m*.  the 
faro.  As  fsr  u*  I  could  make  out  he  »*•  trying  to 
cob  chappie  to  switch  fr.  n  N<  >'  \  nrk  t..  I-  I  n  pri  . 
and  the  cab  chappie  hud  apparently  never  >.  a-d  of  I..  •  1.  -i 


before  and  didn’t  seem  to  think  a  lot  of  it  now.  The  old 
boy  said  that  in  London  the  trip  would  have  set  him  back 
eight  pence;  and  the  cabby  said  he  should  worry.  I  called 
to  Jeeves. 

“The  duke  has  arrived.  Jews.” 

“Yes.  ».-?" 

“That’ll  be  him  at  the  door  bow." 

J«ev*«  made  a  long  arm  and  opened  the  front  door,  and 
the  old  boy  crawled  in.  looking  licked  to  a  splinter. 

“  How  do  you  do.  sir?  ”  I  sa>d.  bustling  up  and  being  the 
ray  of  sunshine.  “  Your  nephew  went  down  to  the  dork  to 
meet  you.  but  you  oust  have  missed  him.  My  name’s 
Wooster,  don’t  you  know.  Great  pal  of  Bicky' s.  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing.  I’m  staying  with  him.  you  know. 
Would  you  like  a  cup  of  Un?  Jeeves.  bring  a  cup  of  tea." 

Old  Chiswick  had  sunk  into  an  armchair  and  was  look- 

“  Dor*  this  luxurious  fiat  belong  to  my  nephew  Francks?  “ 

'■  Absolutely." 

“It  must  be  terribly  expensive." 

"Pretty  well,  of  course.  Everything  costa  a  lot  over 


He  moaned.  Jeevew  filtered  in  with  the  Ua.  Old 
w  ick  look  a  stab  at  it  to  restore  hto  tissues,  and  i 
“A  terrible  country.  Mr.  Wooster!  A  terrible  country! 
Nearly  right  shillings  for  a  short  cab  drive!  Iniquitous!" 
He  took  another  look  round  the  room.  It  seemed  to  fas¬ 
cinate  him.  "  Have  you  any  Idea  how  much  my  nephew 
pays  for  this  flat,  Mr.  Wooster?  “ 

"  About  two  hundred  dollar,  a  month.  I  believe" 
“What!  Forty  pounds  a  month!" 

I  began  to  see  that,  unless  I  made  the  thing  a  bit  more 
plausible,  the  scheme  might  turn  out  a  frost.  I  could  gums 
what  the  old  boy  was  thinking.  He  was  trying  to  squue 
all  this  prosperity  with  what  he  knew  of  poor  old  Bicky. 
And  oar  had  to  admit  that  it  took  a  lot  of  squaring,  for 
dear  old  Bicky.  though  a  stout  fellow  and  absolutely  unri¬ 
valed  as  an  imitator  of  bull  terriers  and  cats,  was  in  many 
ways  one  of  the  mat  pronounced  fathead,  that  ever  pulled 
on  a  suit  of  genu’  underwear. 

“I  u-ppo-e  u  s.™  rummy  to  you."  I  mid.  “but  the 
fact  to  New  York  often  bucks  chapptow  up  and  makra  them 
show  a  Hash  of  speed  that  you  wouldn't  have  imagined 
them  capable  of.  It  sort  of  develop,  them.  Something  in 
the  air,  don’t  you  know.  I  imagine  that  Bicky  in  the  part, 
when  you  knew  him,  may  have  been  something  of  a  chump, 
but  it’s  quite  different  now.  Devilish  efficient  sort  <4 
chappie,  and  looked  oe  la  commercial  circku  as  quite  the 
Bibt" 

“I  am  amaaedl  What  to  the  nature  of  my  nephew’s 
businrm.  Mr.  Wooster?” 

"Oh,  just  buttixm,  don't  you  know.  The  same  aort  of 
thing  Carnegie  and  Rockefeller  and  all  throe  com  do.  you 
know."  I  slid  for  the  door.  "Awfully 

sorry  *o  leave  you.  but  I* 
of  the 


Coming  out  of  the  elevator  I  met  Bicky  bustling  in  from 
the  street. 

“Hullo.  Bmie!  Imiawdhim.  Ha*  he  turned  up?” 

•’  He's  upstairs  now,  having  some  tea.” 

“What  dot*  he  think  of  it  all?” 

“He’s  absolutely  rattled." 

"Ripping!  I'll  be  toddling  up  then.  Toodle-oo,  Bertie, 
old  man.  See  you  later.” 

•*  Pip-pip.  Bicky.  dear  boy.” 

He  trotted  off,  full  of  merriment  and  good  cheer,  and 
I  w-ent  off  to  the  dub  to  sit  In  the  window  and  watch  the 
traffic  coining  up  one  way  and  going  down  the  other. 

It  was  Utah  in  the  evening  when  I  looked  in  at  the  apart¬ 
ment  to  drum  for  dinner. 

" Where’s  everybody,  Jeeves?"  I  said,  finding  no  little 
fret  pattering  about  the  place.  "Gone  out?" 

“His  grace  desired  to  sec  some  of  the  sight*  of  the  city, 
sir.  Mr.  Bickersteth  is  acting  ss  his  escort.  I  fancy  their 
immediate  objective  waa  Grant’s  Tomb.” 

"I  suppose  Mr.  Bickersteth  is  a  bit  bruced  at  the  way 
thing,  are  going -what?" 

••Sir?" 

“I  aay,  I  take  it  that  Mr.  Bickersteth  is  tolerably  full  of 

“Not  altogether,  air,” 

“What’a  hto  trouble  now?” 

"The  scheme  which  I  took  the  liberty  of  sugg..ting 
to  Mr.  Bickersteth  and  yourself  has  unfortunately  not 
answered  entirely  satisfactorily,  air." 

“Surely  the  duke  believes  that  Mr.  Bickersteth  Is  doing 
well  In  business,  and  all  that  aort  of  thing?” 

"Exactly,  tor.  With  the  result  that  he  has  decided  to 
cancwl  Mr.  Birkrrstcth’s  monthly  allowance,  on  the  ground 
that, as  Mr.  Bickrmtcth  Isdolngsowell  onhii  own  account, 
he  no  longer  requires  pecuniary  assistance.” 

"Groat  Scott.  Jeevew!  This  la  awful  I” 

"Somewhat  disturbing,  sir." 

"1  never  expected  anything  like  this!” 

"I  confess  I  scarcely  ant  Id  pa  led  the  contingency  my- 

•elf.  tor." 

"  I  suppose  it  bowled  the  poor  blighter  over  slisolutely?" 

“  Mr.  Bickersteth  approred  somewhat  taken  aback,  sir." 

My  heart  bird  for  Bicky. 

"We  must  do  something,  Jeevee." 

"Yes.  tor." 

“Can  you  think  of  anything?" 

“Not  at  the  moment,  air." 

"There  must  be  something  w*  can  do" 

“It  waa  a  maxim  of  one  of  my  former  employer*,  tor— 
as  I  believe  I  mentioned  to  you  once  before  the  present 
Lord  Bridgnorth,  that  there  is  always  a  way.  I  remember 
fCsnltoastf  m  S>r*  »J; 


**if  Tom'rm  thm  i>«»«  •/  Chumlc*.  Wh*  hm  t  Um  Lar d  Ptrx,  JamatMlag  •  /’»•  Maad  Kagtlah  Naaalt.  and  I  Kaam  Jtll  JHaf  it** 


deal  of  vivid  language  and  the  m«*<*  o(  kb  n. 
that  he  had  better  concern  hinaell  with  matin 
“  Where’*  the  registered  mail?"  lc  uii. 

“  1  n  the  back  end  of  the  car."  repllid  the  wtk 
"Go  bark  there,"  said  the  bandit,  "aid  alltag' 
Thi*  was  a  moment  particularly  unw  ud  ov» 
Outside  in  the  darknroa.  ten  men  were  Ind  tpufck 
menace  of  weapon*.  And  now  and  then,  t*l«?ifc» 
■“•ngers  reminded  of  the  danger,  a  [inlol  ibx  It*  a 
silence  of  the  night. 

The  reader  would  like  to  know  what  writ*  kb 
damaged  mail  car;  what  arts,  what  irattm <1  *n» 
lion  were  accomplished  betwren  tU  kestt  u  u 
priaoner.  The  atory  lea  via  him  in  no  doubt. 


A  Grim  Touch  of  Color 


rpHE  mall  clerk  reached  over  the  jnW  «*f  bap  rd  wwi 
A  menced  calling  out  the  dretinatlce*  rf  tb»  pv:W  T» 
bandit  atood  on  the  left  aide  of  the  clerk.  iMtbar 
gore  along  here  In  the  language  ci  that  ofliral: 

‘‘When  I  uncovered  the  R*M  Innm,  alidmnd 
■acka  made  up  by  the  peat  other*  that  do  silk oinf 
rrgintrred  to  justify  larger  pouches  but  ka»ttke«s<» 
of  lock  aa  the  other*,  ho  looked  them  ovk  atridjBlki 
them  on  the  pile  he  wanted  to  take  out  cf  lie*.  1*1 
had  pulled  off  aevrral  more  he  lookrd  lhmcro:.*d 
and  pulled  out  one  or  two  email  |*iuci»  aUU"* 
over  on  the  pile,  and  Mid: 

-•Take  them  to  the  other  dnor.* 

”!  aaid: 

"•Good  God.  man?  I  don't  want  tedoiDiWwi 
-He  aaid: 

•*  ‘  Hurry  up;  and  1  will  help  you.’  j  J 
"We  made  two  trip*  and  got  the  PMBBM* 
and  he  aaid: 

"•Throw  them  off  I*  If.; 

"I  atarted  to  look  at  the  WlnWff1 
habit,  and  be  said: 

"•Never  mind  looking;  we  will  do  that 

"So  1  dropped  woven  sacks  out  of  the  nr  «•* 
he  went  up  to  the  Upper  end  (A  the  tv  ui 
inquiries  about  sacks  there,  and  then  «««  ■»’ 
end  of  the  car  and  looked  round  the  uW-uJS*- 
inquiries  about  thing*  there;  and  thea  hrtt*,"* 
"‘I  have  got  all  1  want.  I  think.  Vie  "'fTw 
"All  the  time  we  were  in  the  car  he  W  nt*» 
a  gun  which  had  the  appearance  aid  J 
malic  piatol  of  the  army  pattern,  large  WT 
finiah." 

While  there  thing*  were  going  fnrst™ 
it  waa  a  time  of  anxiety  for  the  lire  cl 
A  big  outlaw  swaggered  along  this  line. 
kerchief  concealing  hi*  sinister  lac*  std 
No;  I  have  not  loosed  the  chcWreun  ol 
page  7.1  of  the  record.  And.  with  hi*  autroa*  r 
his  hand,  he  assured  his  hclptopnmw™"  '< 
happened  to  the  bandit  in  th*  car  hr a 
"  damned  "  one  of  them.  It  »»  «> 
behind  it  was  a  cold,  cruel. 
perwdo.  1  bring  forward  a  climu  ***** 
name  him: 

It  was  Deri  the  Dane!  ,  _vp<  I 

I  kiss  the  Book  against  your 
was  a  Dane  and  they  railed  him  D«f-  IU4t 
page;  read  theaewnty-sevcnrt  pif^ 

When  the  mail  pourhro  had  all 
ben.  ordered  their  line  of  prison**  ^ i* 
track  ahead  of  the  engine.  Th«« 
in  this  scene:  a  line  of  mail  deck* i  *» 
rifled  car.  with  an  armed  out  aw  «" 

One  of  the  rierk.  was  a  little 
rapidly  as  hi.-  guard  wished,  and  Da. 


engineer  ordered  him  to  stop.  The  air  went  on.  the  wheels 
ground  on  the  rails,  and  the  great  Overland  Limited  pulled 
up  panting  ia  the  Cut. 

The  determined  outlaws  ordered  the  men  to  gi  t  dow  n  on 
the  north  aide  of  the  train.  Herr  they  were  joined  by 
another  mailed  robber,  and  the  three  took  their  prison.™ 
along  the  track  toward  the  mail  car. 

There  were  eight  railway  postal  clerks  on  this  run  from 
Cheytnae.  on  the  Union  Pacific,  into  Omaha.  They  were 
all  ia  a  single  mail  car  sec^d  back  from  the  engine.  It 
was  a  sixty-fool  car.  lighted  by  electricity,  with  two  door* 
on  each  aide  opening  on  a  sliding  carriage,  and  three  or 
four  window*  covered  with  iron  bars.  There  was  no  atop 
on  Ik#  line  between  Fremont  and  Omaha.  When  the  air 
went  on  it  threw  the  doors  of  the  mail  car  open.  There 
was  a  tremendous  jar.  and  the  men  thought  the  express 
had  collided  with  a  freight  train. 

"  I  cu***  we  have  got  into  'em."  somebody  aaid. 

One  of  the  men  went  bark,  closed  the  door*  and  lock«d 
them.  A  companion  aaid: 

"What  *  the  matter?" 

The  man  could  not  ere  anything  from  the  south  door,  so 
he  went  oxer  to  the  north  door.  For  a  moment  he  stared 
out  Into  the  dark  news;  then  he  spoke: 

"If*  a  Holdup.  boy*!“ 

Immediately  there  came  an  ominous  rapping  on  the 
north  door  of  the  car.  and  a  voice: 

"Come  out  of  there!" 

And  Immediately  a  piatol  shot  crashed  into  a  window. 
And  her#  the  dime  novel  has  it*  Item  of  miraculous 
coincidence.  William  Seam  was  standing  directly  before 
this  window.  The  dual  and  giasa  spattered  hla  fare.  There 
waa  an  iron  bar  arrow  this  window  at  precisely  the  height 
of  his  cheat.  The  bullet  struck  the  Ur  and  waa  deflected. 
The  bar  wa.  broken,  but  the  bullet  was  providentially 
turned  aside  from  the  boaora  of  the  mail  rierk. 

We  are  warned  against  throe  incident*.  The  literary 
gentlemen  and  the  prince**  are  scornful  of  them.  One 
can  hardly  use  them  ia  creative  fiction.  They  are  possible 
only  in  the  remlitiro  of  life. 

The  mail  clerks  saw  that  reristance  was  usebro.  They 
called  out  not  to  shoot.  They  were  ordered  to  hurry-  And 
la  obedience  to  that  command  they  opened  the  door  and 
filed  out  of  the  car.  There  was  order  and  expedition  in  the 
way  the  bandits  went  about  their  work.  They  drove  bark 
the  conductor  and  the  flagman,  and  kept  the  pareengrrs  in 
the  roachro  by  the  simple  device  of  firing  shots  along  the 
aidro  of  the  train.  They  lined  up  the  prisoner*  from  the 
cab  and  the  eight  postal  clerk.,  faring  the  train,  and  then 
turned  them  about.  Two  of  the  rubber*  now  began  to 
search  the  line,  not  for  any  personal  effect*.  but  to  discover 
whether  the  clerk*  carried  any  weapons. 

The  commanding  outlaw  made  such  a  brief  explanation 
that  the  cngicxcr  remembered  precisely  the  words  that  he 


NOT  long  ago  some  young  gentlemen  who  write 
fiction,  ionic  gentlemen  not  young,  and  a  prince*, 
occupied  a  page  of  a  New  York  daily  in  issue  with 
the  author  of  this  article  on  the  value  of  plot  structure  in  a 
atory.  They  imagined  that  the  surpriaro  of  plot  structure 
were  something  artificial ;  that  mystery  and 
were  forced  effect*.  They  thought  the  editors  of 
that  reach  the  whole  people  were  not  adhering.  In  thrir 
fiction,  to  the  actualities  of  life. 

1  wonder  what  they  would  think  of  a  narrative  which 
I  have  Just  been  reading.  It  Is  a  Wuod-and-thunder  story! 
It  haa  the  character*,  the  trick*,  the  devk«,  the  thrill*, 
the  mysteries,  and  the  melodramatic,  tragic  climaxes  of 
the  most  daring  penny  dreadful. 

Desperadoes  with  alliterative  names  swagger  through 
it.  There  are  disguiw*  and  automatic  pistols  in  it,  a 
thundering  express,  baffled  detectives,  mysterious  dews, 
persona  miraculously  saved  from  death,  the  stock  heron, 
and  a  great  smashing  curtain.  And  the  nararo  in  it  are  of 
the  luridrot. 

I  *hall  take  no  advantage  of  these  literary’  person*. 

Thi*  narrative  waa  not  written  by  Nicholas  Carter.  It 
waa  written  In  the  District  Court  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  District  of  Nebraska.  And  every  item  in  it  ia  precisely 
the  truth;  winnowed  out  by  the  fiction-removing 
try  of  the  law.  It  i*  called  Transcript  of  Record,  N 
3423.  Not  much  of  a  title  for  a  dim*  novel.  I  cheerfully 
grant  you.  But  let  u*  not  deceive  ourrelvre.  It  ha*  the 
yellow  stuff  between  it*  cover*. 

Listen  to  it  open: 

It  was  forty-five  minute*  until  midnight.  The  Overland 
Limited  of  the  Union  Pacific  was  thundering  into  Omaha. 
It  had  just  passed  the  east  switch  of  Seymour  when 
suddenly  two  shadowy  figure*  began  to  crawl  forward  over 
the  engine  tender.  They  were  sinister  and  terrifying 
figure*.  They  were  cloaked  to  their  feet,  with  alouch  hat* 
pulled  down  over  thrir  forehead*  and  blue  polka-dot 
handkerchief*  tied  round  thrir  face*.  Each  waa  armed  with 
a  big  automatic  revolver  that  glittered  in  the  flaring  light 
of  the 


engine  cab. 

7A#  Croat  Holdup  at  Mud  Cut 


TS! 


IERE  were  three  men  in  the  cab  of  the  Overland  Lim¬ 
ited  that  night— the  engineer,  the  fireman  and  Dick 
Wright,  who  waa  deadheading  into  Omaha  from  Columbus. 
The  movement  of  the  masked  figures  was  so  silent  that  the 
inert  in  the  cub  were  unaw  are  of  the  approaching  menace 
until  one  of  the  robbers  jumped  over  the  coal  gate  and 
thrust  hi*  weapon  into  the  fireman's  face.  The  second  rob¬ 
ber  covered  the  engineer.  That  official  turned  with 

"What  the  hell  do  you  want  here?"  he  said. 

"Never  mind."  replied  the  robber;  "this  is  a 
Stop  at  the  mouth  of  Mud  Cut." 

The  engineer  angry  and  profane. 

"Where  the  heU'a  Mud  Cut?"  he  said. 

"Just  east  of  the  double  board."  replied  the  robber. 

Then  he  silenced  the  engineer  with  a  bit  of  explanation. 
It  was  an  explanation  that  the  man  accepted  for  the 
truth: 

"We  don’t  want  to  kill  anybody  .  .  .  so  long  aa  you 
do  the  right  thing." 

Suddenly  the  robber  who  held  up  the  fireman  saw  the 
person  who  was  deadheading  into  Omaha  ritttng  in  the 
rorner  of  the  cab  and  turned  savagely  on  him. 

"Come  out  of  there-  damn  you!”  he  cried,  "or  1*11 
blow  your  head  off." 

And  so.  a»  this  dime  novel  puts  it,  "he  come  out  and 
stood  in  front  of  the  fire  door  with  hb  hands  up." 

The  train  thundered  onward,  carrying  th-*>  tragic 

aCpfLmtiv  in  the  darkn***  ahead  there  appeared  a  tiny 
fij* Tlight.  II  burred  *.4*  until  the  tram  was  almost 
upon  it:  then  it 


"All  wr  want  is  a  little  of  Unde  Sam's  money.  We  are 
damn’  good  mm  in  a  damn’  bad  busincre!" 

He  knew  what  hr  was  after  and  art  about  to  do  it  in  the 


vanished,  and  the  robber  covering  the 


“I  want  a  mail  rierk."  he 

The  line  of  prisoners  explained  that  there  were  right 
mail  rierk*.  The  bandit  selected  one  of  the  mm  out  of  the 
line  and  addressed  him  with  direct.**: 

"I  want  the  hank  pouch." 

"We  haven't  any  bank  pouch."  replied  the  man. 

"  You  have  a  bank  shipment,  a  special  «Ki  pmmt."  said  the 
UmdiL  "I  want  that." 

" Well-"  said  the  mail  clerk,  "I  don't  know  what  we 
have  got." 

The  robber  now  took  charge  of  the  mail  rierk  and  wmt 
With  him  into  the  car.  He  wore  a  black  hat  with  a  low 
crown,  a  long  overcoat  buttoned  dariy,  and  a  mask  made 
from  a  price  of  black  doth.  Tbe  mail  clerk  kept  looking  at 
him.  and  be  took  occasion  to  advise  tbe  clerk,  with  a  good 
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d««p**rado  denominated  in  the  record— encouraged  mail  sacks,  driving  desperately  along  the  midni.-  •  mad.  M  V,  M  had  been  discovered.  After 

/-  by  jamming  the  muzzle  of  hi*  big  automatic  into  the  while  the  long  Overland  Limited  crawled  throgh  Mud  B  a  few  moment*  he  went 

min's  back.  Cut  into  Omaha.  |B  I  over  to  the  hank  where  the 

\g  the  lice  pasted  the  head  of  the  engine  a  notorious  Now  this  it  but  the  opening  chapter  of  th  -  siting  other  revolvers  had  been 

lardit  came  into  the  scene.  He  was  a  short  heavy  nun.  shocker.  There  must  be  many  other  artificialitie*  to  make  found  and  continued  his 

lie  fell  in  behind  the  line  and  shot  at  the  headlight.  But  a  tale-stock  trick*,  stock  device*,  all  the  inv-  B  •p*rcl>- 

he  was  a  bad  shot;  the  headlight  was  uninjured.  This  was  possible  machinery  that  my  gentle  critic*  tell  Wc  H  Meantime  the  others 

of  the  famous  characters  in  the  midnight  drama,  me  cannot  happen,  and  are  but  the  evidences  of  IT7  passed  back  and  forth 

,  MaMkrww.  .iwwn  •>  HuUy  Kcl  a  •  ■*»>»-  I’M*-  s.**.  *»“■«  «•**  •»"*«  a 

«...  nJ.  INC  ■«  Mth*  Ke«-.CV.I  m  <■»— eve  (».  lMr^<  Wl  rfiwl  s.udSW«.  erf  t.mrs.  and  went  oo  t- 

Kjrsu  City,  page  ""  an  old  xUge  driver  from  Idaho,  anting  i*_s  narrative  ir.  the  federal  courtroom  '  ighteerilh  u!id  L'  Street- 

,„foU.t*-l  U II.  (Mrv.1  d  N^rwu  n.i.M  IKns  ill  ^B  W  NO.  INr,  ..re  go*.  the  o«- 

M«  i*w«d  I ‘ N-  ,<**" ,h  as  4-.t-c.lc  -as  ..a  .o..,,  m.  1  —  f— '•*  Irf  *— -w!  vp~» «  -*  «•»  ««>•>  •'-« 

buiilits  du  in  IhB yellow  novel*.  It  is  an  accurate.  d*t»r-  circulation.  It  was  writing  it  to  be  read  by  the  went  over  to  the  schnolhouw. 

mind  fact-  this  dramatic  peculiarity.  A  waitrwa  in  the  United  States  Circuiltourt  crfAppeaU  inun-  f  The  police  find  now  arrived  and 

llHMda  Restaurant,  in  Omaha,  afterward  swore  to  the  ber  of  rather  grave  gentlemen,  with  a  marked  he  was  arrested.  Shortly  afler- 

iddtity  of  the  man.  disinclination  for  figments  of  the  fancy,  and  a  V||HKB  ward  two  of  the  other  men 

“He  » peaks  with  hi*  teeth  dosed.”  she  said  in  her  rather  effective  way  about  them  of  insisting  on  ^B*  r.  turned. nndavfheywervpais- 

irttimocy  before  the  court.  "Kind  of  through  his  teeth.”  the  truth.  B  ing  the  schoolhouse  the  police 

And  so  will  the  cnlio*  observe  that  desperate  bandit*  do.  Let  us  see  how  close  the  talc  adbrm  to  the  »||  V  <  ,:lic*r*  seiird  them.  The  boys 

•  *.  haw  the  habit  at  talking  through  thetf  rt— chad  formulas.  BV'  *3  f  <  •ntiaued  to  watch  for  the 

l„lh  |  There  ought  to  be  a  detective  la  it  who  finds  BfR  B  (mirth  man  and  saw  him  jump 

The  proeraslon  went  ahead  in  the  darknres.  w  ith  now  a  dew  .  Theobviousnewsof  this  dew  will  depend  "  W  ,  dow  n  the  bank  at  Nineteenth 

and  then  a  fragment  of  conversation  such  as  Nichols*  upon  the  skill  of  the.  nter  of  the  detective  story.  V  J  Street  It  »»s  a  great  night  for  the  youthful  heroes. 

Cirter  would  throw  In.  Conan  Doyle  would  leave  a  fragment  of  a  word  '  /■  Or*  of  the  doperate  bandits.  Dan  Downer,  abashed 

A  prisoner  complained  of  being  forced  to  carry  the  heavy  written  in  blood  on  a  wall.  The  word  would  be  ira  \" .  T  and  himdruflid.  •«*  turned  over  to  the  boys  to 

euilwck.  foreign  languagr  and  have  to  be  translated  two  cr  »■  guard  while  the  police  went  after  the  other  outlaws. 

“I  doubled  the  road  to^lay."  he  said,  “and  don’t  want  three  timea  before  one  discovered  that  it  meant  *T  I  And  every  thing  happened  as  it  happens  in  the  yellow 

to  carry  It.”  Revenge!  Gaboriau  would  have  a  Delphic  sen-  '  '  atoriea.  Observe  to  the  utmost  detail:  Item- What 

“Cony  it."  replied  the  masked  robber  on  his  right,  tence:  "The  Prussians  are  coming!"  Poe.  a  cryp-  '  the  bandit  said  to  Jimmy  Bellk:  "Let  me  loose.  and 
“Yuu  made  more  money  to-day  than  I  did."  tograph.  Nick  Carter  would  have  hie  bandits  V.  Ill  make  it  square  with  you.”  Rut  Jimmy  Belik  was 

And  again:  leave  behind  them  a  fragment  of  an  sddresw.  Not  a  not  to  be  bribed  from  the  bright  path  of  duty  by 

■  Urol  her,"  Mid  the  engineer,  "what  do  I  get  out  of  this  complete  addrew..  for  that  would  b#  too  obvious:  but  a  frag-  the  entice  menu  of  any  truswdup  desperado!  It  was  u 

if  ireern  meet?”  mentof  one  that  has  detect!  va  could  work  out.  It  is  Nicholas  time  spread  over  with  gold  leaf  for  the  sleuths  with 

•TU  get  you  a  drink,"  replied  the  dmperado.  Carter  that  this  story  foMowa!  Johnny  Krolik.  They  had  captured  three  train  robber*. 

While  these  event*  went  forward  th#  flagman  on  the  On  Sunday  morning  the  chief  special  agent  for  the  two  of  them  celebrated  bandiu,  as  their  sinister  nsinre 

rear  of  the  train  and  the  conductor  were  driven  in  by  ahoU  Union  Pacific  went  out  to  th*  scene  of  the  robbery,  lie  eloquently  Uwtify  Dan  Downer  and  Deri  the  Dane  I 

fired  parallel  with  the  coaches.  And  found  where  a  fire  had  bren  built;  and,  after  the  manner  of  And  now  there  comes  into  the  story  some  of  the  effec- 
th.  p.-«  ngers  were co».d  by  asm-  th#  formula  for  this  sort  of  story,  be  picked  up  two  p *•<•-*  live  deductions  of  the  hatchet-faced  detective  of  Baker 

Utrr  in  tartan  voice  that  .houted  of  an  envelope.  It  was  postmarked  at  Waco,  Trass,  and  Street;  some  deduction*  like  thus*  thut  used  to  make 

dreadful  warnings.  bore  th#  following  fragment  of  an  addrem:  Doctor  Watson  aland  aghast  at  his  chief's  amazing  per- 

"Mr.  .  .  .  ik.  .  .  .  re.  .  .  .  City.  .  .  .  spindly. 

True  to  Form  iseouri.  Gen.  De  ..."  Whither  did  the  dnder  trail  from  the  unlocked  basement 

Thu*  the  detective  was  given  hi*  ciew  according  to  the  window  Ired?  To  the  first  floor  of  the  schoolhouse.  for  one 
'riir.  Sksd  #4^k.  w-re  Iskei  ibout  ruW.  and  the  story  rsa  go  an.  had  men  the  amt teeed  fragment*  on  the  steps  But  » hither 

B^^B  1  one  hundred -M.|  fifty  yard,  down  Now  there  must  be  other  things  bsaldre  th*  baflfed  after  that?  Why.  obviously,  onward  and  upward!  It  is 
«  tlielra.k  beyond  the  eh* Then  detective  and  hia  enigmatic  dew  in  the  typical  story  of  this  a  motto  of  the  copy  l>ook*:  "Onward  and  upward!" 

tl  •  rul»l»  r  lit  the  h.  »d  <■(  ' I*  line  aort.  There  ought  to  be  boy  berore  and  a  achoolmarm  in  Onward  and  upward  lay  the  attic  of  the  achoolhouae.  And 
■  ,l|..|l-,.  k  I..  lb.  cnmni.rel.igout.  it;  finger-worn  lay  figurve.  the  critical  gentlemrn  and  the  in  it.  when  lie  looked,  the  Janitor  saw  the  mail  sacks  lying 
law:  princes*  tell  us.  Well,  they  are  all  here;  even  th*  boy  in  a  row  between  two  joiata;  ais  large  narks  and  two  ainall 

"I*  till*  far  enough.  Bill!"  Mark  heroes  and  the  school  mam!  on**.  There  were  also  three  raincoat*,  a  pair  of  overall* 

tic  language  of  Nicholas  Carter.fMh*  Th#  Brown  Park  School  la  a  twoutory  brick  building  and  a  rope.  The  mail  nark*  had  been  cut  open. 

■  lb-men  of  the  "curate  and  tea-party  with  an  attic  and  twelve  rooms.  The  attic  is  reached  by 

novel":  ”1.  thl- far  enough,  a  ladder  and  abo  by  a  rope  aad  pulley*-  When  not  In  use  Dan  D>  umar  and  Bully  Rad  In  tha  Tolls 
Bill?"  the  Udder  is  drawn  up  to  the  ceiling  by  a  rope  fastened  to 

Th-  commanding  outlaw,  a  hook.  The  school  M  in  the  outskirts  of  Omaha.  rPHE  school-teacher  came  now  with  New  England  effl- 

*•  «■-  k.iaesths  hswd  Os  Mssday  sm(  Ik#  paast  Iwasd  that  as#  af  Ike  iitmy  gksseeto  dswsas  iseealsry  of  reseytki^  she 

..ftli  Inc  .'idr . .ax  BUI.  w«t  window*  in  the  north  bas-menl  was  unlocked.  He  found  and  an  accurate  dewnption  of  il.  She  was  a  pem.m 

Ute.  -I..W  nr.l.r.  II, .■  pi..  -HI  to  knew  that  somebody  had  entered  through  this  window  erf  discernment  and  ezpedition.  And  wb.-n  one  reud*  her 

pul  d-wii  I  -  ,  .  u-d  r-  note  the  trick  cf  the  detective  writer  l-«a use  there  were  chapter  in  this  story,  one  s,«  that  it  tt  for  grn-i  and  sulfl- 

R  turn  til  tl—  train.  H-  :  vised  cinders  on  the  floor  where  somebody  had  stepped  down!  rient  reasons  that  the  schoolmam  is  a  stock  character  in 

*  '  -  l>.»  ■  »  |  <  ' s*—  Is  wage.  This  trad  ef  nndvea  Wd  su*  Ms  th#  hsl  and  up  a  flight  ef  the  Hsslees  tslr 

through  I  •  -  "I  teeth,  alair*  to  the  first  floor;  there  it  ended.  Nothing  had  been  It  ia  the  custom  of  Nicholas  Carter  to  furnish  the  Govern- 

thatthey  should  nut  I  ohbock.  disturbed  and  th#  rlrw  vanished  ia  a  cul-de-<sr.  ment  with  some  conclusive  evidence  against  hia  outlaw*. 

'that  Hwt  **<*-•••■*»»  U- •».  t-,  reno  vc  <a  It  m  all  .»»>  wed  U  St  th*  |*e~w  of  th*  pusaie  U«-th.r 
B  they  would  ha-.  •  tnged  th*  way:  Johnny  Krolik.  Stanley  Perina.  Anton  Kubat.  but  there  must  lie  something  that  la  distinguishing  aid 

Into.,  ib  rifrom  Joe  T**nohbd»k.  Anton*  Pouch- sturdy  youthful  Amer-  cooriusivr  aom.-t h ing  to  come  in  crashing  at  th*  end.  It 

wl-at  •  *aid,  but  leans aU!  belongs  U  the  formula,  and  the  District  Court  of  the 

-  It  »nd  There  is  a  drep  Culley  acres*  the  street  from  the  Brown  United  States  doe*  not  omit  it  from  its  tale.  Moreover, 

I . I  Path  Schodhoua#  and  a  fallen  telegraph  pole  lying  along  it  must  come  in  coupled  with  some  name  agreeable  to  this 

Til  I  open-  the  clay  vide  of  the  slope.  Johnny  Krolik  and  little  Stanley  type  of  fiction  -aome  name  that  we  are  accustomed  to 

,  i,.,,'.-  „(  this  Perina  w.re  playing  in  tt*  gulley  or.  the  Thursday  after  associate  with  it  and  that  colors  it  yellow  on  the  ulter- 
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i  y  ,-<*  ,jER  irrTn,  ..Whadh,«y?"«hHp^M.^a 

/  *  ft  '  uiujrmMTsn  ar  .n^r  wmo*  p*£sto»  ioualy 

—  _  . _ K  ••  He  she  >»  10  tW"  «‘P,M  M“  UuWto 

/  .  ^  •  '  ,  ,  -  «~W*.y  J«W«R;  cautiouslV,  and  cast  toward  Mi»  Tllolwn.ntoiaii 

'  -■  -  C  ll-ii^  '  r?li5ii32r^adv«l»-  watching, alookofacentanditufigaalw.  IbrroiuM 

1J_1 1 mH;  1  *  mm em-. uih* hat. *»* /»*• ;« *■  « «> 

- :~ - --1—  L*~  :  " '.  \  ■ .  laUcon  the  sub-  Ebrl’s  ripjdMkirtrJ  c«t  confirm'd  Ms*  Muiofoa. 

ini  of  rutting  down  translation  of  Mr.  Skinners ■l^rtr°Pfc**1  .  . 

liwrli  ISmo...  to  which  Mr.  Skinner.  It  mm*.  h*i  **mi  to  tbrblfc 

JJ.J  A  WHKt&  i  >  J-V.  VJ...P  Babcock  had  he  had  road*  •  fool  of  lumwtf;  but  It  twin t«|* 

IV a.  ar  _  submitted  him.  was  to  retreat.  The  morning  after  hte  ooovtmtm «U ^ 

'  U  T  7W^  I  nettling.  Old  Robert  Independent  Agency  h-«  had  Wt  *  bit  adund;  to  > 

2  T  mil  -  J  — <  .ft  .  if  a  ..Tfp  If  Babcock  had  hen  incident  was  soon  «*o**d  under  by  U*  r-quirrmu,.,. 

i ^  '  I  \  MM  l|  |  /  gradually  withdraw-  bu»y  day.  Now.  however,  with  Mi* 

I  a*—.— .a  -  -  -'PVLr  ins.  of  late,  (rout  the  an  audible  titter  apprising  him  that  to>  lillVfnr **, 

■  M  A  aaJvCW  lurdeti  of  arlivr  buai-  attrnlivr  audience.  hr  rvahwd  that  to  had  il.o  i«, 

\  I  &*.la  Jig  ra  and  Harvard.  childish  thing,  tied  hi.  own  hand..  at*  Irak  Ira. 

II '  #  1912,  with  a  minimum  ridiculous.  And  tho  only  way  <4MkinchMllant- 

MB'-  E.  rf*  nf*~  ■ ~~  f  d  t«(  >u  •«>«(  U«»  was  to  u»  ba  boo*  mmr  mm  md  aW. 

W  ,  ■  -  —  I-S'fi  ■  /  V»  \  ■  ~  ■  |«  »,..|.a  .reatuf*  at  U— E^r'.la.  ai^ 

I  * - ‘  I  V . ;  f  "Even  if  profit*  her  there  until  the  public  rye  had  lurmd  rbrakiv 

Wv  II  1  |l  1  ci  .  \  were  better.  Mr.  IImW»  it  V«  with  «arc*»m  U,  ilir.g  UlM«it  ,| ,  If  , 

\  I  a  — -  Skinner.  I  should  hold  diaguat  with  himaeU  that  he  tcid  Miu  EUd  iW 

tffi\  1  M  W/f*y  that  any  unnmairy  paragon,  and  would  do. 

7QV  \  U S  JS  M  JM ^4  »•  -kage  must  he  plugged  "She  tnakra  me  think  ol  a  banana!"  to  ndKtri  a. 

Hi  *V^  c*  -  y  '  y  ■<■>."  he  had  erplainel.  watclwd  the  inevitable  rearruicrri  nt  n!  ttodotilj^e, 

Qt  jp  "  Naturally  I  don’t  pro|KN-  The  analogy  »a»  good.  MIm  EM  *u  rttoj  a! 

F  *  n  to  economize  on  the  braina  fair  curiously  fair.  Her  atrawcolond  lulraa pa 

<4  the  concern;  cheap  rm-n  flat  to  her  templca  and  check*  with  innammWfe 
are  always  e»pcn»ive!”  gilt  hairpin*. "  blond  in  vial  him";  anilervrj'netJcrrt 

"r..  a...  eecr.,  r~r;i"  ^  I!  n-  there  was  an  appreci-  prominenU  MUu  EM' a  hair  wa>  not  lattrm); 

aide  |au*r;  hut  his  listener  queatly  her  ear.  show  od  thruuglt.  No  tec  rai  tor , 

THIS  story  i*  going  to  tell  what  hapi»ned  after  let  this  hit  of  brilliance  go  by.  apparently  unnoted.  "Hut  ear*  sliow  through  and  look  captivating -Wt  t«n  I : 
Galatea  had  been  down  off  the  pedestal  a  while,  we  can  and  niM  «nt  down  on  t!»e  more  or  lew  mechanical  Hrowning,  whom  Mis*  Ri«4  did  not  Ini  to  lrU*t»  t 
The  amumptlon  has  always  been  that  she  and  Pyg-  detail*  the  stenographic  fonw,  for  instance.  Now  I  don't  otherw  ise.  Hul  Mi**  KW.'1's  car*  were  rr.j-ltum- 
niallon  lived  happily  ever  after,  but  any  thoughtful  person  doubt  foe  a  minute  that  an  inMIigrnt  g.rl  like  M .«  Elmer  Ima  color  us  her  hair;  her  compMcn  «**».  mJui 
must  have  hln  doubt*  of  no  unqualilledly  jolly  a  concluaion;  is  worth  twenty  dollar*.  Mr.  Skinner.  Hut  the  point  ia.  aim  neutral  as  heraelf,  a  fact  to  which  *ht  ciUnlmtta  • 
inevitably  the  day  had  to  come  when  Galatea  would  be  isn’t  w orth  it  to  Babcock’s;  in  fact,  St’s  l«een  my  |>cT*©nal  powdering  her  nose  and  Ual.btng  on  a  little  tiup  fte  i: 
told  that  alie  was.  but  for  Pygmalion,  merely  a  statue,  and  experience  “  bos  she  kept  in  lier  stocking.  Her  row  wulwBTJri 

had  la-ttcr  get  back  on  the  pedestal.  The  advano-d  Jamew  Skinner  didn't  care  any  one  <4  a  lot  o(  things  what  her  chin  not  nearly  enough;  bw  twtb,  thoiff.  no 
position  Galatea  took  in  the  matter  ia  the  subject  at  this  this  young  man’s  personal  experience  had  been.  Ixcauar  he  at  intervals  with  gold,  gave  the  appearance dl«’* 
narrative.  knew  that  it  had  been  next  to  nothing  at  all.  But  he  did  attempt  to  struggle  to  a  given  point  ia  the  i"*i  4 to 

Of  course  she  couldn't  have  marned  James  R.  Skinner,  car*  enormously  that  the  little  horn-  in  the  suburbs  should  face, 
because  he  went  home  every  night  to  a  pair  ot  sympathetic  be  paid  for  within  the  next  two  years;  and  when  hit.upe-  “1  guess  I  got  wlist  I  a*kcd  for,"  ccor'uW  ** 
brown  eyes;  and  I  don’t  mean  that  she  was  really  called  rioc  began  to  express  vague  distal  Mart  ion  with  the  day’s  Skinner;  and  he  pulled  hlm«e|f  together  ud  bu*  i 
Galatea,  either.  advertising  copy,  which  lay  before  him  on  the  desk.  Skin-  letter  with  awful  distinctness. 

"Elols*  EM,"  she  had  replied  to  the  head  of  R.  E.  ner  felt  the  stab  of  the  ugly  realisation  which  some  time  Mias  Eisrl’s  fare  took  on  the  trsn^rt-d  M  •' 
Babcock’s  advertising  department  os  she  tut  down  for  comes  to  every-  man -that  no  place  in  this  world's  business  indicate*  that  all  the  subconscious  prortw*t  HW 
a  trial  trip  on  the  typewriting  machine:  and  Charlie  is  secure.  your  disposal,  and  James  Skinner  dwetewd  U>  •  * 

MacKwan,  overhearing,  had  remarked  that  it  was  a  name  Consequently  he  went  back  to  hi*  desk  that  morning  accordingly.  But  be  did  not  shorten  tleri  r>«T 
like  a  squeaky  cart  wheel  in  two  fret  of  mud.  divided  between  two  strong  emotion*  anger  and  fear,  sentence  he  dictated  at  "Such  a  cournt  xWdwot-x- 

Charlle  MacEwan  sat  all  day  long  in  the  north  light  and  Hr  gave  expression  to  the  former  by  Idling  Miss  Elmer  form  to  our  |-  rsonal  convictions."  cro*fH  !•»  ' 
ilri'W  slim,  slippered  debutants*  wearing  R.  E.  Babcock's  that  her  only  fault  was  unintrll«ence.  and  would  a  week  Kisel’s  fluent  shorthand  a«  "Such,  of  courw.  *«1> 
specially  priced  dance  dresses,  or  It  E.  Babcock’s  richly  be  long  enough  notice?  Then  he  called  up  an  agency  and  our  telephone  connection*.’’ 
luce-trimmed  combinations,  or  R.  E.  Babcock’s  copin  of  told  them  to  send  him  the  ctupidcwl  girl  they  could 
imported  hats.  The  odverti.ing,  auditing  and  buying  dr-  furnish  tor  twelve  dollars  a  week,  at  which  tin-  other 
partments,  which  together  occupied  the  eleventh  floor,  end  of  the  wire  was  highly  indignant,  as  well  she 
liked  Charlie  MacEwan;  but  Mus  Eisel.  when  she  heard  might  have  been.  Heshoutrdiiointothetranvmittrr 
of  the  slur  upon  her  euphonious  nomr.  put  him  down  that  the  entire  three  de|*artments  of  the  ilvvt.th  Hw 

and  publicly  too -a* ’’A  pinhead  simp!”  floor  heard  him  and  comment.*!  variously.  ' 

That,  however,  was  after  her  emancipation.  B-for*  the  Miss  TilkMsoa.  who  was  not  openly  recognized  as  JRf  J,  VjH 

dawn  of  that  surprising  day  the  little  world  of  Babcock’s  a  member  of  Babcock’s  publicity  department,  l«*ing 
eleventh  floor  roused  none  of  her  emotion*  and  received  in  charge  of  the  welfare  work,  said  she  was  surprised 
a  minimum  of  her  attention;  it  merely  flowed  round  her  Mr.  Skinner  should  talk  like  that  even  to  be  smart : 

as  she  stood,  self-contained,  like  an  island  in  the  stream,  and  Mr.  Scbennerhorn.  the  silk  buyer,  who  had  an  I  v/1 

It  a  a  loss  to  learning  that  Mtau  Earl  and  her  type  are  eleven-room  apartment  and  w  as  very  much  above  the 
not  so  well  known  to  the  psychologists  who  write  about  the  house  of  Babcock,  save  when  talking  with  members 
subconscious,  as  they  are  to  businesa  oflice*.  It  might  be  of  the  firm,  remarked  that  Skinner  wasn't  a  very 

said  that  theirs  b  a  dual  personality,  were  it  not  for  the  smart  man.  ia  hb  opinion,  if  be  hod  togo  off  the  floor  '  ^  y  oW 

fact  that  they  haven’t  any  personality  at  all  -let  alor.e  to  find  stupidity.  EL 

two.  A  dual  self  perhaps- one.  a  men*  automaton.  r**id-  Whereat  Miss  Mandribaum.  who  got  together  the  _  I .. 

ing  in  the  fingers  and  communicating  only  with  th- spinal  material  for  ladi**’  wear,  and  little -Mu*  May.  who 

cord;  the  other,  a  self  reserved  for  interests  far  above  the  typed  form  letters,  were  considerably  perturbed: 

vulgar  businws  of  common-sense  English  and  spelling.  for.  though  it  wasn’t  pleasant  to  be  thought  stupid 

The  amaiing  psychological  fact  b  that  these  two  wlv.*  and  Mbs  Mandelbaum.  for  one.  didn't  intend  to  WB  ' _ /'  \  1 

carry  on  thevrarparateet^ew.-swfwuliareaori,  Th-Uws  W  .•l>MU.4Uka*4  Vb  vtnwc  mc*i  f<  Bl  ^  \ 

Eisel  sort  flatters  the  key*  and  plans  her  winter  clothes;  she  them  all  fired  for  being  too  intelligent.  It  was  a  di.fi- 
arswera  the  telephone  and  puzzles  out  how-  the  girl  at  the  cult  situation. 

next  typewriter  does  up  h-f  back  »ae  ><«,  d--ai*  av  Mswday  —■*».»«  will.  M  s.  EW  ae*waU,  r« 
important  telegram  and  h.T  pend  flics,  but  there  is  a  ar.d  h-r  wou'.d-b*  sueex^or  standing  before  hb  desk. 

far-away  look  in  her  ey«.  for  she  «  word. ring  whether  Janw*  Skinner  bimw’4  realized  bow  very  difficult  was  MMI  i  * 

her  genUcman  friend  will  sugip-'t  that  they  go  down  to  the  situation.  The  Independent  Agency  had  taken 
Coney  on  Sunday.  She  b  your  employee  only  from  the  him  at  hi.  word.  One  look  into  Mi-  Kiwi’s  blue 

knuckles  down.  Demand,  in  some  irritated  eyes,  shadowing  as  they  did  about  -s  much  dcjdh  a*  a  :  •  "  •  "  »  —  „ 

cerebration  of  her  and  she  is  highly  indignant.  Perhaps  clean  clanwhrll.  would  haw  satUfied  even  the  most  r'l  ^  *’  '  i-- 

she  bright -what  more  than  finger  service  can  you  expect  particular  wek*r  of  unintelligence  that  he  had  here  v 

for  twelve  dollars  o  week?  found  a  prize.  So.  at  all  event*,  the  minor  toilets  on  r.*-" 

At  any  rate,  Mbs  Eisel  fulfilled  all  the  requirements  of  the  eleventh  floor  concluded,  a*  Mm*  Kiwi  languished  <_ 

the  subliminal-action  stenographer  and  added  a  few  that  in  the  rafl-indoaed  preserves  of  the  advertising  head. 
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Ut't.imr.*  you  COUiU  gel  on  ny  r.u  yoai  u'j:,  yen.  cui.jfr  <rppmg  up  ru  rv- Miami.  m  IBM  l—l  fiu  ^ 

VI-  \J.>  s~.ut.-d  »*i  .—-d  stuwi. *»i»  lo  Ik.  >«.*«-.  W.  JV'® 

*.  UaUKMMW  W"' ///C9'  II 

-  Well,  if  Him  Min’i  work  to  do?  Oh.  it'.  awful  the  (king.  and  had  patiently  but  unsuo*—-  MMi'  I  fcp_  f M 

.,  «~v  -  r'-  f— »  u  •-><  »r—  »-»  'r  |  *  wl1  I 

Am'  ptrflc'ler  i»  do  or  not  just  »o  they  can  havr  u»  >ome  concrete  suggmtioM  for  the  im-  i'ijvMT  ■  LV  7  '  M 

iltnt*  round!"  pros  ement  of  bibcock**  present  method  ’g/f  9 

"V«h."  cd  addressing  the  public.  - JW  |  V  ^[|u  |||WW  Mfc 

-'Sniwful  culo  little  veil  you  got."  “Wa  mint  hav*  more  vfftf.'  the  M  |  T? 

“Y*  Ike  Itt"  junior  member  had  declared.  and  Jinn  A\  |  X  M  ill 

"Yah:  ’lawful  Oil*.”  Skinner  had  come  away  baling  unhappy.  J  ft;  \^*A  mW£S*\'  Jw 

-Wall,  goln'  C  lunch?"  It  waa  a  problem.  How  to  put  in  V*  ‘  V  W^F**/**  -Jt-'J 

"Yah.  Where  d' you  «*t?"  mow  verve  and  y«  male  lain  Babcock* 

" Drake'.  m»  lawful  nice  place."  tong-etandiac  reputation  for  reliability?  f  "I  /  |P 

"Awrightt"  Junta  Skinner  waa  aa  hoomt  chap.  IUn  ^  ivJ*  »,VjV-7~. 

And  they  went  off  to  have  ".lice'  tomatuh.  an1  a  glama  with  a  ut**  of  obligation  lo  old  «...  ....  ,.N 

illk,  an  a  piece  main  pie.”  Robert  Babcock  and  to  the  b»u«.  ha 

I  il.-t.il  thia  conversation  only  by  way  of  pointing  oul  lo  had  built  up. 

..u  that  the  head  of  Babcock's  advertising  department  did  ••  How  can  you  appeal  to  a  mind  like  hm.  for  instance?"  “  By  Georg# I”  ha  aaid  finally.  “  Do  you  maun  to  in.ln- 

C  »hat  h.  o-k.-d  for.  and  that  Mr.  Schcnnrrhorn  waa  ha  aakrd  himmlf  gloomily  aa  ha  watched  Mu.  Karl  puah-  uata  that  you've  got  aome  Imagination?" 

(M  when  he  mid  that  atupldity  need  not  ba  aought  at  Ing  about  tha  hairpina  in  her  Oat  coiffure  with  one  hand.  "Pardon?"  naked  Miaa  Karl. 

v>  great  dltUnce  from  the  eleventh  door.  and.  with  a  little  rag  In  tha  other,  polishing  tha  nickel  of  "  Look  here:  would  you  rather  buy  a  roh-  dopn't-midi 

During  the  neat  few  day*  Jam**  Skinner  tried  to  make  her  typewriter;  therw  are  no  waya  of  appearing  sufficiently  than  an  afternoon  drem?" 

■rhed  .if  MU*  Kiwi;  but  it  waa  uphill  work.  The  ahock-  occupied  to  ward  off  work  with  which  Mtaa  Eiael  and  her  "It  all  depends."  dodged  Mlaa  F.iael. 

und  levator  boy  found  her  a  great  improvement  on  tribe  are  not  acquainted  Thia  time  he  .poke  French  a.  it  meet*  the  Englkh  read- 

I"  ClnMf.  and  in  consequence  her  taking-dictation  look  "It’a  the  Mim  Ekrb  who  read  Babcock',  advertise-  ing  e>-e. 

vimr  mow  rapt  than  ever,  the  transcription  of  her  ateno-  menu."  aaid  Jamm  Skinner.  "What  can  you  do  but  "I  mean,  for  inatance.  would  you  rather  buy  a  thoptau 

nf**  note*  more  extraordinary-  appeal  to  them  with  'nfea't  We  can't  get  dorm  to  tha  froUrwr  than  a  atreet  hat?" 

A.  for  Mim  Kiacl’a  feeling  in  the  matter,  tha  waa  cn-  cheap  level  with  acarw-bewd  aalm;  and.  oa  tha  other  hand.  "If  it  didn't  coat  no  more,"  aho  replied.  and  wondered 

.Med  with  her  new  place,  and  on  Wednesday  reaffirmed  we  can't  atimulata  their  imaginatioa  with  well-placed  what  would  come  next;  but  her  puzxllng  employer  abruptly 

Miu  May  her  baliaf  that  Mr.  Skinner  waa  "a  nawful  hinta.  aa  tha  axcluaiva  ahopa  can.  became  there  ian't  any  concluded  the  plraalng  conversation. 

»  man";  and  ahe  got  all  her  ohopping  done  at  lunch-  imaginatioa  to  stimulate.  The  great  In-betaeen  darn,  the  "AH  right!"  be  anapped.  "  Make  two  carbon,  of  that 
no  and  he  never  aaid  a  word.  Mr.  Skinner  meantime  Kiarl  dam.  don't  want  any  romanew  in  their  ohopping  letter  to  Mlchelaon."  And  he  cased  back  in  bin  chair  tu 
ole  out  hk  advertising  copy  painfully  by  hand,  tor-  information;  they  want  to  know  what  you've  got  to  mil.  ponder  a  poaaibUity. 

•nod  by  the  realisation  of  how  greatly  he  had  depended  what  It  looka  like  and  how  much  it  mala.  Where  do  you  It  had  aeemed  to  him  a  mi.take  when  Conalable  & 
Mim  Klmrr.  do  your  dropping?"  Lennon  had  begun  inamlng  an  orcaaional  l-'rench  heading; 

At  two  thirty  on  Thursday  he  had  to  aidle  over  to  Mim  Thw  laat  waa  mid  aloud  and  with  auch  abniptnma  that  perhapa.  however,  they  were  right. 
sniWUium  and  oak,  a.  a  apecial  favor,  that  die  whack  Mim  Eimi  looked  up  atartkd.  her  hand  on  the  typewriter  "But  I  often  urn  French  worda,"  he  burnt  out  again  In¬ 
i'  <xpy  off  on  her  machine  for  him,  if  ahe  could  .pare  a  carriage  and  one  flat  d wilder  Made  Idled.  Indignation  ronmquently. 

'mml.  a.  Mim  Kiael  waa  .till  at  luncheon.  Friday  morn-  wa.  gathering  in  ber  blank  eym.  Mim  Kiml  decided  that  Mr.  Skinner  waa  awful  queer: 

the  began  (he  day  by  telling  himmlf  it  wouldn’t  do  for  "Pardon?"  ahe  aaid.  implying:  "If  you  are  goiog  to  make  but  ahe  wa.  picamd  with  thia  conversational  tendency  ho 

nwi  in  hia  po.lt Ion;  and  if  thing,  had  to  bo  retyped  a  improper  advance*  to  a  perfectly  rrwpectable  girl - "  had  developed.  She  marahalcd  her  eaplanation,  with  an 

wn  tiime  they  would  have  to  bo-that  waa  all;  and  it  But  her  strange  employer  repeated  the  qumtion  with  effort,  and  put  it  forth  importantly: 

’>><1  him  right  for  making  an  almighty  fool  of  himaelf  be-  Rich  an  intent  and  abatracted  look  that  ahe  reformed  her  "Yeh.  Mr.  Skinner.  But  now  look;  you  any  like  thia: 
e  a  lot  of  giggling  stenographer..  But  when  he  looked  aurmi**  and  replied:  ’A  chic*  hat!’  An’  Paul  would  say  ju*t:  ‘Our  imported 

ari.  tocarry  out  hi.  resolution,  Mim  Kiael  had  vankhed.  "  Here,  or  at  Constable  A  1-nnon'.,  or  Whitney'a"  modela  evidence  a  maximum  o'  thick f  An’  they  ain't  the 

"•turn  at  least  twenty  minutes  later  with  a  frrshly  whit-  " Do  you  ever  read  the  advrrtnraienta?"  same  effect-abwolutely  I" 

-d  don  and  the  blond  invisible,  all  rearranged.  "Oh.  yeh."  "Good  enough !"  aaid  Mr.  Skinner.  "Take  thk." 

On  Saturday,  how-  "Which?  All  of  them?"  And  he  dictated  with  auch  velocity  that  Msa  Kiml  very 

r  —  m  ever. Bah  >  k.  Junior,  "No*  all  of  them."  Mim  Far)  wwa  flattered  by  thi»  nearly  .wallowed  her  chewing  gum  in  the  effort  lo  attend 

II  Hit  M  ll  can . .  at-  iril  of  in  bidden  interest  in  her  reading  matter.  " Not  reglarly  all  her  galloping  pencil.  Kvrn  to.  ahe  had  to  he  rescued  twice, 

111  epectlon.  madrarveral  of  them.  I  always  rewd  Paul's,  though."  and  the  typed  rrwult  wwa  aa  follomw: 

; _ _ _  "  ”*nnCr  *'*rrJ  The  moat  difficult  taik  in  the  world  la  the  election  of  a 

—  .ivA  .  /  /  C  .  C  *,n*  'r*  ....  -v  -  and  her  charm  must  be  cheapened  and - a  ted  l?| 

,  ts  m  '  He  Ignored  this  tribute.  by  juat  the  right  prevention  of  simplicity  and  artfuliw. 

,  Hz.  ImL  W  ”But  y™  do°  *  •>«>'  ■"»•»*«■«  •«  *•  *>  >  °«?  A  rosebud  here,  a  nbbon  there,  a  'not  of  toul  at  the 

°>^Llr  J\  i  I  /  he  pursued.  Moulder- thewe  little  touches  which  the  world  ha.  had  to 

m  '  ?tA  !  “Oh.  no:  I  ain't  never  been  in  there.  But  I  got  a  l«m  from  the  Pari.  attiU,  make  the  June  ffilc  a  thing  <4 

JJTI  a.A: - —  friend  once  bought  a  sport  hat  there,  an"  ahe  paid  fifteen  bueaty  and  a  boy 'forever 

/  a  i  W  - - VPnJPV  \l  J  for  if  an*  it  waa  marked  down  at  »>>■»  An’  1  to!'  ber  it  ,n  lhe  *r*y  aallons  of  R-  E.  Babcock  •  a  .mall  but  .elect 

\  nl  redic’lou*.  her  payin'  that  price;  an'  w’y  didn’t  ahe  »*o'»n>ent  of  party  dresae.  i»  awaiting  the  particular  pur- 

/ET,  yg  /*m  "  /  get  some  owe  httle  novelty  MyW  that  ahowwd  ita  prvw  '*“'*• 

.  ‘S4  II/'  H  outside  instead*  on  a  label  in  the  lining?  An’abewd  "Whafayouropiniononthatimrtofthing.  Mim  Eiael?'* 

/* ^  v  'v  J L  7  -  rn  «*  wasn't  80  different  inaide  from  Babcock's  gray  asked  James  Skinner. 

S^1'  ■  saloon*— ou'y  betterdookin'  giris.  But  1  aaid  to  ber.  "Clam!"  replied  his  paragon  succinctly.  "On'y"— and 

I  _|  /V  *  ,a“*:  here  Elobe  Eiael  made  a  real  contribution— "On'y  you 

I  /  I  '  '  "Behove  am*  4  I - ”  gorta  aay  a  botum  prvw.  c*  people'll  be  afraid  to  go  la.  you 

2  Jamc.Skinn.-r  plugged  upthed.ke  with  anotherqurw-  gotta  say  now  like  eighteen-fifty  an'  up.” 

//TaS  ,ion'  And  a  faint  pink,  which  did  not  owe  ita  origin  to  the  box 

j/A  V*!  "  Why  do  you  read  Paul's  ad vertbementa  if  you  don't  in  her  Hocking,  found  ita  way  to  M  im  Ei«-I  'g  cheek,  a. 

^  t  V  buy  anything  there?"  he  inmated.  ahe  watched  the  head  of  the  advertising  department  add 

*  N  jm  '  "Oh."  replied  Mim  Ekel  vaguely.  "I  like  it  the  way  "  eighteen-fifty  and  up  "to  his  copy.  The  pink  deepened  a* 

V/  *’  they  are— French  words  an’ all"  he  aaid  gravely: 

t/  He  pondered  this  a  moment.  Somehow  be  felt  his  “ Miaa  EM.  your  acumen  i«  immense!  I  can  iw-e  plainly 

'  T**"  '•  Him  •*.  j..a<w«.>  out  ri..,  cm  estimate  of  the  Ebel  public'*  psyche  undergoing  that  you  will  be  a  mat  valuable  am  i  to  the  advertising 

T-*<**  D,iia„  m  w..»  revision.  businew."  c..>i«vrd  ..  p*,,  tn 
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AN  TiLDEN  « 

_  ,  envois  Clmi'i 

ininr  script:  "  Not  to  be  opered  tffl  G-xrr  Ettj  c* 
that  be has conquered  "  nutaftercuinguprortirroc 
hr  shook  hi*  head  and  put  it  back. 

"I've  sot  a  Ions  »•>' «°  >'rt- 1 P**  t# ao»-' 

On  the  new  job  Extell  Ignited  no  wifUy  ftnnjr.r. 
He  had  balance  enough  nowaday*  not  toeiprtit  1  • 
he  sold  Hie  goods,  and  did  a  tremenikus  dial  <d  :k>n 
w  ork  that  does  not  immedktely  shim -miaimuy  sol  ■ 
railed — which  had  the  primary  result  o(  mnra^t  b  r, 
confidence.  He  sent  in  a  few  MOtMMU  »  hh  b  ten 
but  the  few  were  sound  and  useful.  HrhadiNtka 
point  where  he  needed  the  unusual  opportune  It  lo  - 
the  unusual  result*.  And  the  opportuaity  ran  wr 
than  he  expected. 

In  August.  UM.  Europe  shut  up  iu  »ton»  <Jna 
ahutters.  and  smt  the  help  to  the  front.  0vim*I|*. 
became  bedlam,  good  will  became  hate,  andWlnjbr.- 
laudable.  The  traveling  salwmen  left  tW  r*»  f.  - 
different  clothe*,  and  went  out  toeonnnrt  tWrrdi. 
a  different  kind  of  argument.  The  pulVyswf  Win 
machine*  creaked  and  stopped,  and  thentUMtotiv 
farture  aomething  to  make  |*o|de  nkmMtlMaf  f  •« 
fortable.  And  as  they  couldn't  maaufsrtui*  Its  w  1. 
fast  enough -as  some  of  them  couldn't  Hattut In¬ 
to  happen  in  the  American  fartori*  too. 

There  was  the  first  panicky  feeling.  whincmjWi* 
the  United  Stales  was  thinking  the  nmr  thirg,  «idn 
that  destruction  had  come;  Mowed  quiddyhymwj 
war  orders. 

It  came  so  suddenly  that  many  a  ulnnu :  •» 
much  desired  line.  began  to  wonder  if  hr  Uiil  cr 
naturally  aolved  the  problem  of  arilag. 
bore  the  alightest  rotation  to  marhinrry  tape  to«s«> 
pear  from  the  .helve*  and  warorooms.  Gcirp tn>!!c 
himself  rolling  more  mechanical  toefs  in  a  ■ 

had  been  rolling  In  a  month,  lie  took  <rdm  Ur.  a  fi 
book,  looked  mad  and  droamLke. 

And  then  the  Northern  Machinery  Craw*al« 
through.  It  waa  no  rocrot.  This  group rfluisn"' 
into  the  market  and  bought  factor!**  ukufaMfc 
apple*.  An  uncomplicated  change  iMbtnta»Se-*J 
they  were  ready  to  make 
shells.  A  slight  read- 


"Ah.  Mr.  AkMI.  it  is  a  beautiful  instrument!  1 
was  a  mechanic:  I  know  the  Eglibro  is  alro.  There 
is  rvodir.g  between  them.  See.  the  berfectioo!  A 
hair  out  of  your  head  would  make  the  different*! 
So  fine;  so  beautifully  natural*!  Ah.  Mr.  Axdell, 
some  dings  are  gros*.  Some  have  a  soul.  Din  haa  a 
soul.  The  man  that  make*  it — he  is  an  artist  al  meat . 
And  the  vernier  alio  has  a  soul.  Nod  like  some  ding.. 
Meganlgal  docks  are  different  altogtddrr.  You  must 
understand  them  to  low  them- aa  I  do." 
rll  looked  at  the  man  in  srruument.  Then,  to  show 
it.  he  said,  looking  at  the  right  hand  with  throe 


d  to  be  a  mechanic.  Mr.  Weinberger?" 
id  nod  loro  the  fingers  in  machinery  ”  was  the 
onro.  !le  had  followed  ExteU's  glance.  - 1  was 
-.  Shot  off." 

»  Mr.  Weinberger  went  back  to  his  discourse 
oia.  lledidnot  buy  any  tools.  He  wasundoubt- 
«ked.  as  it  was.  With  his  affection  for  them  he 
to  b*.  But  Extell  walked  down  the  street  with 


form  in  hie  mind.  He  felt  as  though  a  new  and  keener  light 
had  been  turned  on  in  the  brain  corners  where  he  kept  his 
sale*  ideas.  He  had  been  five  years  in  MilledgevUle  with¬ 
out  once  perceiving  this  personality  in  the  tool*.  He  had 
been  three  months  in  South  Trent  with-n?  thinking  of  It 


Georgia  to  show  it  to  him.  It  waa  r 
be  phrased  in  words.  It  waa  a  feeling 
feeling  that  took  root  in  George  Ext 
grow.  Thnl  day  he  found  himself. 

It  was  a  discouraging  year,  but  E> 
glue.  He  had  the  conariousnma  tha 
ing  every  last  drop  out  of  the  territo 
end  of  the  year,  when  he  came  to  th- 
rewarded  with  a  hearty  greeting  fr 
and  a  ten-minute  conversation  with 
They  had  been  talking  him  over.  1 
going  over  his  orders. 

Extell  wasn't  nearly  bo  well  aalir 


th*  president  of  th*  South  Trent: 

“Mr.  Gaylord.  I’m  beginning 
to  think  I  picked  a  good  man  in 
Extell.  There  isn't  a  man  that's 

work  he  is.  I  hear  it  from  all 
sides.  And  it'«  making  a  fine 
hnproroion  on  the  dealer*." 

The  president  nodded,  puffed 
on  hi.  cigar  and  asked: 

“Why  keep  him  South.  Wet- 
tenon?" 

“I'm  not  going  to.  I  think  we 
ought  to  put  him  OB  Thrasher'* 
territory  when  he  get.  through 
the  first  of  the  month  -  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  and  Western  New  York, 
you  know  “ 

When  Extell  got  the  news  he 
indulged  himself  in  a  dip-flap  in 
the  middle  of  his  hotel  room. 
Then  he  dived  into  his  suit  case 
and  fumbled  through  his  papers 
till  he  came  to  a  scaled  envelope. 
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GEORGE  EXTEI.I.  went  on  the  road  full  of 

ruination  and  confidence.  Th*  thro#  months  In  th* 
South  Trent  plant  had  done  him  a  world  of  good. 
They  showed  him.  among  other  thine*,  how  little  of  real 
understanding  of  mechanical  toola  he  had  absorbed  during 
hi*  five  year,  at  Mllledfevllle.  Hr  had  a  good  working 
knowledge  of  hk  line  now.  and  he  had  acquired  an  enthu¬ 
siasm  for  the  South  Trent  trade-mark  quit#  as  genuine  a* 
hi*  old  enthusiasm  for  Edipro.  The  retiring  talesman  on 
hia  territory  went  part  of  the  way  with  him.  and  then 
started  back. 

Wettemon  had  not  claimed  much  for  the  territory,  and 
he  was  just  in  not  doing  so.  It  was  the  southeastern  part 
of  the  country,  from  Tennroroe  to  the  Gulf,  and  east  and 
north  on  the  seaboard  to  North  Carolina.  Th# 
seemed  limited,  and  capable  of  a  slow  growth  at 
And  the  fact  that  the  customer*  were  lews  subject  to  fickle 
Impulse*  than  thro*  in  the  North,  lea*  likely  to  shift  from  a 
man  or  a  brand  they  had  learned  to  like,  made  it  obviously 
easy  to  fall  into  a  padded  life  of  order-taking. 

This  was  just  what  Unity,  the  last  man  on  the  territory, 
had  done. 

Extell  meant  to  dodge  that  fate.  He  told  himself  grimly 
that  he  was  going  to  take  his  hack  saw.  and  squares  and 
gauges  and  protractors  and  verniers  and  micrometers  into 
every'  shop  lhat  "»  big  enough  to  be  seen  with  the  naked 
eye.  and  that  lie  was  going  to  earn  his  sleep. 

Right  from  the  jump  the  dealers  liked  him.  They 
couldn't  very  well  help  it.  To  what  youth  was  doing  for 
him,  Extell  added  such  an  irrepressible  enthusiasm  and 
such  manifest  sincerity  that  he  seemed  to  radiate  the  wel¬ 
come  atmosphere  of  business,  even  when  business  didn't 
exist.  They  liked  him;  they  listened  to  him.  sometime 
when  they  didn't  want  to;  hut  he  was  facing  the  cruelly 
well-known  fact  that  you  can't  get  something  out  of  noth¬ 
ing,  and  that,  similarly,  when  tools  aren't  selling  off  th* 
shelves  it  isn't  neewaary  to  buy  any  to  replace  them. 

There  was  one  other  obstacle  that  used  to  give  the  young 
fellow  a  lot  of  troubled  thoughts  after  he  turned  out  the 
light  in  his  room.  He  felt  that  there  was  still  something 
lacking  in  his  approach.  He  couldn't  lay  hands  on  this 
thing;  it  was  subtle  and  elusive:  yet  somehow,  when  he 
analyzed  the  situation  after  making  a  visit,  he  had  the  con¬ 
sciousness  that  something  had  been  unsaid  or  undone  that 
last  touch  that  makes  or  mars.  And  one  day  he  learned 
what  that  one  lack  was. 

It  was  in  a  city  in  Central  Georgia.  Extell  was  making 
his  first  call  on  a  little  ruddy  Austrian,  a  coaiedy  of  a  man 
when  one  first  looked  at  him.  carelessly  dr*—d.  with 
ragged,  short  whiskers  and  hair  that  seemed  to  stand  up 
straight,  not  through  any  intent  of  the  owner,  but  because 
it  simply  refused  to  lie  down.  But  something  in  the  .oft. 
expressive  rye*  told  Extell  from  the  first  moment  that  this 
was  no  ordinary 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


19 


all  meant  mow  and  mow  mechanical  “Wait.  please.  Gwp!'  exclaimed  the  girl  with  a  little  "And  now  you  help  him— you— when  I  was  jud  at  tlx- 

....  Machinery  Company  was  operating  nervous  Isugb.  “PVaae-youll  attract  a  crowd!”  And  threshold - "  He  flopped  abruptly.  “You  will  go 

Fsteli's  territory  already.  was  building  then  Extell  was  suddenly  aware  that  in  hi*  excitement  he  back  to  MiHedgeville.you  and  your  mother,  immediately!'’ 
the  concrete  could  be  poured  in.  and  had  almost  taken  the  girl  into  bis  am*.  He  barked  off  a  he  added  with  set  treth. 

little.  «iB  retaining  her  hand.  With  a  catch  b  her  voice  *'  But  1  am  working  for  him,  George !  He  i*  my  employer. 

The  Eclipse  Company - " 

It  makre  no  difference.  Muriel.  You  didn't  contract  to 

jw  that  man  round  the  country.  You  will  go  back.” 
George.”  *aid  the  girl  falteringly,  “you— you  aw  bigger 
n  that.  You  have  grown;  1  have  awn  it  in  your  letter". 


.  bayonets.  And  it 
*  The  Sort  he™ 
if  I-  mm  town*  in  - 

'fSEi*-/-*- 

.^reaching  out  I 
,  Ei  tell  got  ■  l 
'acre.  When  he  got 


'  now  fa.-.-.rit* 

telcgram  to  come  in  to  theH 

_  there  the  president,  the  sale*  manager  ”  You're  no:  here  about  the  Northern?" 

,  .-.her  head*  were  in  n-tuion  and  ready  to  look  Extol]  nodded. 

, |t  .u  the  llwt  time  Extell  had  faced  them  all  "But  tWl  me.  what  aw  you  doing  here?  1 

^  Jd  hia  knees  felt  giddy.  werld - • 

lT,,,  ou/  understanding  1*  that  the  Northern  She  looked  at  EitoH  dated.  Hesawberbreo* 

...Jr,  ready  to  place  contracts  for  nearly  a  hundred  failing  quickly,  and  her  bp*  trembled. 
KSSdSw’  worth  of  tools.”  began  Mr.  Wet  lemon.  "He -he  said  you  wouldn't  be  hew.  He 

•-v-  I  know  vour  letters  on  the  subject  wen  accurate.  George!  I'm— I'm - ’’ 

. ..  doubt  of  It  now,  however.  If*  a  whale  of  a  "What  a  it.  Muriel?"  cried  Ettell.  “I  ct 
«f-art  Extoll,  and  there'*  mow  behind  it.  And  we  want  itand.  Who  said  I  wouldn't  be  here?" 

want  it  all  if  wa  can  get  it.  The  question  rreolvre  “Ur.  Vibertl" 
urif  frankly:  Can 

.r or diould  we  put  ,  --  -  ■ 

‘.lit. to  you'  "/.‘it 

*  &  ’  &*.-  £*#  .eft 

...  ••  ‘  ~  ‘  &W 

f '  '■  ,-w 

•  hfl 

'  .  <  •  .  .  ?  AW 

■  ’  C  '*  --y  ’  "  ,  .UBj 

,  "  u-g.m. 

•  ■  •  i  ;  MBL  ■■R 

•  IL!  '  • 

■  MYYIP  ' 

.  v.  .. 

...  .i  I  Y  f  A  !  y  ^^Y  «  ’  1 

vl  Y  .L  F  _  •  y. i 

^YY  1  ‘  a\  A  J 


I  |.-.-v.|..r,r  r-’.-Ij'i  ''  *'  Ji  m 

>*n 

\  *ti"»  r  M 

.  b Yi 

.c .  wyw  Yet  .  - 

v  -  . 

•••*'«  .v.,il<|, 
lull 

"a  you.  They 

ik  you  lack  expo-  ••/  mm  ■«<."•/.  »#•<.  > t  r-  *—•  ««•  »«~e  /•»  ra«.  a- 

.  I  don't.  I 

'i  l,’‘  convince  Mr.  Gaylord,  you  *ee  you  noticed  the  Extell  went  back  a*  though  he  had  been  Wreck  in  the 
Y 'he  put  It  up  to  me.  On  the  other  hand,  lie  didn’t  nay  face,  lie  atawd  at  the  girlincwduloudy  for  a  time  before 
/  Extell,  go  out  and  get  that  contract  1 "  he  a*ked : 

/'«  *u  ■  settled  fact  that  the  competition  lay  between  “You  don't  mean  he  ie  hew.  Muriel.  You -you' re  not 
and  the  South  Trent  companies  In  the  first  here  with  him?" 

>|iew  the  only  ones  equipped  to  fill  orders  of  such  She  soiled  the  young  man's  hand  and  held  it  tightly. 

and.  heal dei,  the  smaller  fry  had  all  the  bud-  "  Isn't  tbew  some  place  we  con  go  to  talk?"  she  laid, 
•uld  attend  to.  “We  mustn't  stand  here.  Take  me  somrwbew.  George. 

Ith  a  peculiar  feeling  that  Extell  started  for  anywhew.” 

.  the  temporary  main  office  of  the  Northern  He  did  not  mow  a  muscle.  He  amply  stared  at  her  and 
-ompany.  He  felt  powerfully  confident  -  and  repeated  in  a  voice  that  was  as  cold  aa  the  tinkle  of  ice  in 
iUle  regretful.  He  supposed  that  he  would  be  a  thin  glass: 

■t  Adams  Walker,  the  Eclipse  man  on  hb  terri-  “You  aw  hew  with  him.  Muriel.  With  \ibwt!"  Then 
t  knew  Adams  to  be  one  of  the  squarest  and  he  got  a  hold  on  himself  and  nddrd:  "I  am  at  the  Ran- 
ellows  in  the  world.  They  had  often  lunchrd  dolph.  Shall  I  take  you  there? 

•gether  in  the  old  day*,  whenever  Adams  came  ''  Anywrhew."  she  repl-d  family.  . 

office.  And  now  they  were  going  to  fight  it  out.  As  soon  as  they  were  mated  in  the  parlor  Munel  Clemm 
Cell  reached  Simonsburg  he  learned  from  the  began  to  speak. 

Hce*  that  the  president  had  been  hurriedly  "He  said  you  wouldn  l  be  here,  she  told  him.  He 
*  York,  and  that  when  he  should  return  thrw  wag  sure  the  sales  manager  of  the  South  Trent  would  come 
inference  to  receive  the  salesmen.  A  date  mas  himself.  He  offered  mother  the  tnp.  so  that  I  could  come 
iys  distant.  Extell  filled  in  the  time  to  splendid  along,  because  there  were  so  many  letters  to  take  care  of 
farther  along,  getting  back  to  Simonsburg  early  while  he  was  here -and  mother  wanted  so  much  to  make 
minted  Monday  morning.  He  went  to  a  hotel,  the  journey-  '  ~  has  hardly  over  traveled.  And 

cinders  out  of  his  eye*,  shook  out  the  train  dust,  now  you  are  here- and — - 

f«t.  and  then  got  out  on  the  street.  It  was  a  “ He  Imd  no  nght-oo  nght  to  bnr,  you.  came  Iren, 
tight,  and  there  were  few  person*  on  the  main  the  man.  "He  bed  to  you.  He  knew  I  should  be  here  for 
•re.  He  strode  along  for  several  blocks,  uncon-  South  Trent.  He  knew  it  would  get  my  nerve.  He  knew 
nythlng  round  him  until,  with  a  shock  that  went  past  what  it >  would  d°  to  me. 

very  nerve  of  hi*  body,  he  heard  a  well-known  "No.  no!”  she  cried  Don  t  lo*  «t  me Jfte  that 
•j  impulsivsly  cry;  “George!”  The  next  moment  he  George!  Perhapa  b*  reaUy  thought  aa  he  said.  What  .hall 
“®Jto«into  the  face  of  Murid  damn.  I**?  What  .haD  I  do? 

T!  "WH”!  Extell.  “What  what  on  earth  “  A*  if  it  w^n  t  bad  enough  for  me.  all  three  months,  to 
>^u  doing  fort?”  think  of  you  in  ihr  same  office  with  him !  exclaimed  Exteil. 
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letters  to  bo  mailed.  After  I  typed  them  I  went  down,  vainly.  as  he  was  speaking,  to  read  that  look.  It  worried  something  that  comes  into  nearly  every  ocdtr  that  «. 

They  showed  me  into  a  room  that  adjoined  the  room  where  him.  Round  the  mouth  at  this  man -the  president  of  the  ever  sold.  It  is  a  real,  living  thing.  It  is  the 

Mr.  VLbert  was  having  his  interview.  The  transom  was  newly  formed  corporation— was  something  that  never  quite  of  the  salesman."  ' 

half  open,  and  I  couldn't  help  hearing  what  was  being  sakL  ripened  into  a  smile.  It  was  as  though  the  man  was  hazing  The  moment  he  uttered  the  words  Extell  frit  Li 

He  waa  talking.  I  heard  every  word.  And  I  would  not  him.  in  a  subtle  way.  trying  to  make  him  say  something  shake.  If  his  words  were  construed  wrongly  he  ]w 
work  another  day  in  the  Eclipse  office,  no  matter  what  incautious  or  ill-advised.  And  after  a  abort  silence  this  He  saw  the  utterly’  amazed  glance  of  the  prudent  ta  the 
happened,  George.  My  po*  illusions  are  gone -all  gone!”  sphinxlike  man  spoke.  His  voice  was  just  as  impersonal  as  direction  of  the  factory  superintendent. 

Extell  waited  diplomatically.  his  ryt*,  touched,  it  seemed,  by  do  emotions  whatever.  He  He  saw  the  factory  superintendent  return  a  grin  to  thit 

"How  could  they  sit  and  listen  to  him?  Why  didn’t  they  asked  quietly:  astonished  look, 

atop  Mm? ”  ahe  cried  passionately.  “  Is  that  the  way  goods  “  Mr.  Extell.  what  do  you  think  of  the  Edipsr  tools?  ’’  The  New  York  manager  of  the  Northern  look*  wwi*! 

are  sold— by  telling  falsehoods  about  your  competitors?  Extell  had  a  queer  aenmlioa.  He  felt  his  lipa  lighten  and  a  moment,  and  then  began  to  laugh  outright. 

By  telling  things  you  know  are  not  true?  Oh.  I  could  have  the  nerves  of  hu  face  twitch.  He  was  thinking  of  Vibert.  Mr.  Nickerson  rare  slowly. 

died  of  shame  to  b.  with  such  a  firm!  And  they  sat  and  He  was  thinking  of  the  dark  room,  of  Muriel  Clemra.  and  "I  think  that  will  do,  Mr.  Extell."  be  said. 

listened  to  him.  They  let  him  go  on."  of  the  words:  "You  can  have  the  customary  two  weeks. "  "Thank  you,  sir." 

"Did  he  knock  South  Trent?”  asked  Extell  with  a  But  he  replied:  But  just  as  Extell  gathered  up  his  effects  and  startnllcr 

queer  smile  coming  into  his  face.  “Mr.  Nickerson.  I  worked  for  the  Erlipae  people  for  the  door,  the  president  came  after  him  and  seiud  hia  by 

“He  lied  foolishly  and  shamefully.  He  didn’t  seem  to  nearly  five  years.  They  make  beautiful  tools,  air.  They  the  arm. 
have  a  word  to  say  as  to  why  they  should  buy  his  goods,  have  always  made  beautiful  tools;  and  I  havenodoubt  "Mr.  Extell,"  he  said,  "you  have  the  nerve  of  the  dcii  |- 
It  nil  seamed  to  be  why  they  shouldn’t  buy  the  others,  they  always  win.  I  believed  in  them  then  and  I  have  never  The  young  man  looked  frankly  and  soberly  into  the™ 
But  I  mustn’t  tell  you  any  more -it  wouldn’t  be  right.  I  lost  my  faith  in  them.”  of  the  older  man.  In  a  voice  that  trembled  in  o| 

suppeoe.  The  only  thing  I  can  do  is  to  quit  them  — and  “You  would  admit  they  are  just  as  good  as  the  South  himself,  he  asked: 

I  have.  But  why  did  they  listen  to  him?  George,  is  that  Trent  tools,  then?"  said  that  impaauve  mouth.  ” Do  you  really  think  that  was  merely  nerve?” 

the  way  business  is  done?”  "No,  sir.”  The  older  man  did  not  answer  for  a  moment.  Thm  I* 

Something  like  happiness  had  come  bark  to  George  "Why  not.  Mr.  Extell?"  reached  out  and  gave  the  young  fellow’s  hand » little  ihikt 

Extell.  Ills  eym  shone  as  he  held  her  hands  and  looked  "Bevwusr.  Mr.  Nickerson.  I  am  sriling  South  Trent  toola.  "No!”  he  replied.  "You  told  the  gospel  truth.  It’s 
Into  her  eyes.  And.  as*e  from  that,  I  can  show  you  that  our  line  is  fuller  funny  nobody  ever  sprang  that  More.  You'll  go  far,  wire 

"No,  it  isn’t,  Muriel!"  he  cried.  "You'll  seel  That  was  and  I  have  shown  you  that  we  have  several  invaluable  man.  Good  day." 

Vibert's  idea  of  good  salesmanship.  I  could  have  sworn  he  patents.”  There  are  days  that  are  not  merely  red-letter  day*,  thy 

would  do  that.  He  was  raised  on  that  kind  of  argument.  "It  i*  generally  thought,  however,  in  the  trade,  that  are  rainbow-letter  days.  There  are  few  of  them  is  s  lil*. 
The  only  salesman  he  has  that  has  never  copied  him  is  there  is  little  to  rhooae  between  them.”  went  on  the  prai-  ami  the  memory  of  them  never  dim.  The  next  ds>  swov 

Adams  Walker.  And  that’s  why  he  canve  out  here  himself,  dent.  ”  You  would  be  satisfied,  I  supptor.  if  we  split  the  cf  those  days  for  George  Extell.  When  he  went  toll*  Me 

He  thought  Adams  wasn’t  strong  enough.  He’ll  find  out!  order.  Mr.  Extell?”  graph  office,  the  following  afternoon,  the  two  telsgrami  tiu 

Oh,  my  dear,  you  don’t  know  what  you’ve  done  to  "No.  ■ur.  I  am  asking  you  for  the  entire  order.”  be  wrote  there  swam  before  his  eyos.  The  Ulignjhf 

mat  You're  going  home!  You're  not  going  to  stay  in  that  "But  on  what  grounds  do  you  aik  It.  Mr.  Extell?  You  looked  like  an  Adonis.  The  dirty  ti-lrgraph  ufliiv  login) 

office  I  Now  I  feel  as  though  I  could  sell  anything!  Iran  have  admitted  that  the  Krliper  are  fine  took.  The  patmta-  like  the  Stork  Exchange.  The  barely  swept  floor  .s  III. 
hardly  wait  till  to-morrow.”  well,  I  don’t  think  these  are  so  very  important  really.  A  a  carpet  of  pricelm*  Oriental  pile.  One  telegram  a  tot  U 

She  looked  at  him  and  her  face  brightened.  hark  saw  ■  a  hack  aaw.  when  they  are  both  of  high  quality.  Wctterwon.  the  other  to  Muriel  Clrrnm.  The  une  U>  Wrtlr. 

"You  don’t  have  to  tell  falsehood*  about  your  compel-  1  should  Ur  to  have  you  Ull  me  what  other  thing,  what  aon  read: 

Horn,  do  you?”  she  asked.  final  argument,  you  rely  upon  to  convince  us  that  you  -I  ,,ut  over.  RXTSU." 

"You  l-l  I  don’t!”  replied  the  man.  "  I’m  with  the  rtul  should  have  the  whole  contract.” 
people,  Muriel.  You  wouldn’t  ask  that  if  you  knew  Wetter-  It  was  the  crucial  moment.  The  other  one: 

■on.  Muriel,  if  I  put  this  order  over  I’ll  get  something  Extell  felt  it.  Somehow  he  knew  that  there  had  been  a  ••  You  rave  me  the  courser  tn  win  GbUliX* 

good.  You  remember  what  you  wrote  on  the  envelope*  tacit  drri*o«  m*Je  in  that  conference  to  .phi  the  order.  >  ou  gate  me  the  courage  to  win. 

Would  that  be  it?”  He  felt  it  going  from  him.  And  then  like  a  fiaah  he  Queer!,-  enough.  In  Extell’.  first  fluid!  of  triunjh  be 

She  ■mill’d  with  eyew  that  never  missed  the  little  humors,  whipped  out:  entirely  forgot  Vibert.  He  had  dreamed,  without  dartre 

"  I  .han’t  need  to  tell  you  when  the  time  comm,”  she  “  Y«.  sir;  there  la  one  other  thing.”  to  hope,  tliat  the  day  would  come  when  he  could  mot  Is 

answered.  "You  will  know.”  "I  should  like  to  hew  it"  was  the  challenge.  old  manager  on  even  terms  and  show  him  who  »u  the 

He  W  the  girl  and  her  mother  of?  at  the  station,  and  “It  In  something  I  aay  with  hmitotion.”  aaid  Extell,  feel-  better  man.  Ilia  common  sense  had  told  him  that  ths 
brought  a  big  box  of  roam  to  go  home  with  them.  ing  himself  redden.  “I  wouldn’t  have  mentioned  It.  Mr.  could  aewredy  happen— yet  It  had  happened-and  on 

"  Really  you  ought  not  to  do  that.”  Muriel  objected,  her  Nirkrraoa.  if  you  had  not  put  it  aquarely  up  to  me.  There  hie  Aral  reaction  was  not  tha  one  he  had  expected.  It  sxi 

prudence  trying  hard  to  overcome  her  delight.  In  one  other  thing,  and  I  not  that  he  had  cesjed  to  hate  Vibert.  It  •»« 

"By  to-morrow  night  I’m  going  to  «h!p  you  a  carload  I"  am  depending  on  It  as  the  simply  that  he  was  now  thinking  of  blggwthirgv 

was  the  boyish  reply  Just  ns  the  tin  in  was  pulling  out.  U-:  ra-et  U.i>l-ir>t  -  -  In  the  first  place.  Wetterson’s  night  l«Ur,m 

srd  took  to  bel—ve  that  !•*>;(  ./ fesi-mse  to  his  brief  telegram  announcirg  M 


That  night  Extell  in  his  room  oj-r.-d  hi*  o 
out  a  micrometer:  tho  wry  micnm-tif  t). 

Austrian  In  Central  Georgi.,  -.dap..  :r«.;  i  -..I  lie;,.  ..-I 
at  it  a  long  time.  Heatudid  th«-  Infinitely  accurate  t  • 
lions,  and  noted  how  mar.-1  isly  adapt- 1  it  was  for  th- 
work  It  had  to  do.  lie  aaw  !  ■  intr  ate  it  and  y»( 
how  almpln;  noted  the  rat  do  t  atop,  so  adroitly  contr 
to  knap  tha  measuring  spindle  fr,,m  turning  w.'i.  i  ;•  «» >  ! 

I-  at  rat— and  the  words  of  th-  little  old  man  ram.  I  i 
to  him:  “Aadrll,  you  must  under.- 4t.|  th- m  t 
them -a.  I  do.” 


AT  A  QUARTER  to  ti 
•  made  his  talk  before  a  g. 
felt  that  he  had  ex  prase.  I 
this  understanding  of  h 
tools.  Ho  felt  that  he  ha  I 
never  talked  bettor.  He  had 
been  direct,  not  wordy.  II . 
had  not  once  mentioned  tl « 
competing  lines.  He  had 
told  the  exact  truth 
about  shipments— that 
freight  was  congested  in 
their  district  as  else¬ 
where.  But  above  all  he 
hud  tried  to  convey  this 
Idea  of  perfection,  of 
efficiency,  in  the  South 
Trent  tools. 

Extell  paused  and 
wiped  his  dry  Ups  with 
his  handkerchief.  The 
feeling  of  strong  confi¬ 
dence  had  never  once 
left  him.  But  there 
waa  one  thing  which 
had  just  a  little  discon¬ 
certed  him.  It  was  the 
steady,  riveted,  imper¬ 
sonal  eyes  of  an  elderly 
man  with  Iron-gray  hair  y, 
and  mustache,  who  had 
sat  just  at  his  left  acra* 
tho  table.  He  tried 
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XI 

omitholo- 
good 
had 

gone  thin  time,  be¬ 
yond  all  recaptur¬ 
ing.  He  headed 
atruight  a  crow  the 
dune*,  Hawley  fol- 
lowing  at  top 
stretch.  When  they 
came  to  the  beach 
the  chase  did  not 
once  hesitate  or 
falter.  James  Smith 
plunged  in  and  with 
u  strong  motion  of 
the  arms  made  for 
the  open  sea.  Haw¬ 
ley  set  guards  along 
the  coast,  but  the 
ornithologist  did 
not  return. 

Nothing  could 
nave  the  house  it¬ 
self.  It  made  a  vast 
showing,  cast  as  it 
was  into  that  lonely 
situation.  The  black 
burk,  anchored  in 
mid-channel,  stood 
revealed  high  and 
clear;  and  the 
dunes  behind  the 
house  shone  with  u 
smooth  red  light,  as 
the  flames  shot 
higher  and  yet 
higher. 

And.  strangest  of 
nil,  this  tumult  had 
rouaed  the  gulls 
from  sleep.  I  saw 
the  flickering  of 
crimson  breasts 
hurled  In  mid-air. 
and  wondered  if  in 
truth  new  volcaahad 
joined  already  In 
that  unllkelychorua. 

It  was  morning  before  we  could  come  together  on  the 
water  front  at  Silver  Glade.  Garnett  had  seen  to  it  that  a 
room  was  made  ready  in  the  Glade  Hotel  for  Jane  Craigen- 
aide;  and  presently  he  came  toward  us  with  a  grave  step. 

"The  shock  of  these  two  deaths  has  been  too  much  for 
her."  he  said  to  us  "And  yet.  if  she  but  knew  It.  the  old 
Indy  hud  done  her  -and  me— a  fearful  wrong.” 

Garnett  had  washed  the  enamel  from  his  face  and  got 
into  other  clothes.  The  lino*  in  hia  face  appeared  deeper, 
but  still  he  was  seen  to  be  a  young  and  rugged  man.  with  a 
keen  eye  that  routed  briefly  on  our  fares,  one  after  the  other. 

"  Three  la  no  need  for  her  to  know  it,"  he  added  gently, 
"and  God  knows  the  old  lady  paid  the  shot.  After 
experience  in  that  slave  room,  I  can  assure  you.  gentlemen, 
thnt  I  shall  never  look  a  sea  gull  In  the  fare  again.  If  there 
in  the  least  Jot  of  superstition  in  you.  you  will  believe  that 
tale  you  know.  I  remember  coming  upon  a  raft  in  mid- 
I'uciflc,  empty  as  the  palm  of  my  hand,  and  the  greatest 
Hock  of  gulls  keeping  it  company  that  ever  you  aaw.  These 
things  naturally  come  beck  to  a  man  in  circumstances  like 
the  present.  You  will  want  to  know  the  truth 
thin.  It  can  lie  told  briefly.  I  imagine. 

"This  man  James  Smith,  he  called 
actually  the  son  of  old  Craigenside  by  a  Chinese  wife. 
Amos  had  her  stationed  for  yearn  post  count  aboard  a 
junk  in  a  certain  backwater  of  the  Yang- toe.  I  have  seen 
that  junk.  It  was  and  b  a  fine  piece  of  work— sandalwood 
paneling,  reed  lanterns  aft,  and  two  biasing  blood-red  eyes 
ot  the  prow.  Watchful  eyes,  gentlemen;  but  I 
you  not  more  watchful  than  the  eyre  of  that  old  Tartar 
lying  in  state  across  the  river. 

"She  was  a  Tartar.  That’s  the  coloeeal  joke  involved  in 
this  business— one  of  these  merciless  jokes  that  a  devil 
might  dispatch  red-hot  out  of  hell.  Craigennde  had  held 
her  off  a  great  many  years,  and  yet  he  had  granted  her 
privileges,  don’t  you  see.  until  the  man  w as  fairly  under  her 
thumb.  Three  were  times  when  he  didn’t  dare  to  say  his 
houI  was  his  own.  .You  may  have  heard  the  Tartar  apply 
those  words  to  herself;  they  applied  with  triple  force  to 
him.  If  you  had  ever  seen  that  smooth  yellow  woman  in 
the  Yang-tse.  you  would  understand  the  peace  that  stole 
Into  the  bosom  of  that  old  pirate  every  time  he  headed  for 
his  mysterious  yellow  river.  She  was  the  impersonation  of 
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silent  worship.  If  he  so  much  as  held  up  hi. 
watching  it  that  moment  like  a  at.  like  a  dumb  slave.  I 
verily  believe  be  went  there  to  reaver  the  srif -reapert  whirit 
be  lost  periodically  in  the  prenmre  of  old  Mercy.  Why. 
then,  didn't  be  stay  in  the  Eaat?  Why  ahould 
to  Dockport  to  roof  root  her  with  hi 
squirming  somewhere  mod.  that  great  barrel  of  a  body? 
How  came  it  that  at  length  ahe  began  to  go  as  steward reo 
and  visited  thoae  perilous  water*  in  her  owm  person  T  I 
don’t  know,  except  to  ay  that  her*  was  the  | 


"All  the  year*  that  Merry  **nt 

'there  was  this 
growing  up. 

;  hark  to  hit  mentor  with  a  sheepish  eye. 
You  have  seen  that  old  Udy’a  fare-lined,  and  add.  and 
featured  with  hireute  moire?  Hr  uasd  to  look  into  it  aa  a 
naughty  boy  looks  into  the  rye  of  a  stem  parent,  trying  to 
fathom  what  shape  the  administration  of  wild  justice  will 
assume.  It  was  ’killing.’  to  use  a  phrase  of  Merry’*  o*n. 

"When  the  child  was  twelve  years  old  Craigennde 

the  task  of  providing  him  with  an  education  of  the  Wr 
sort.  But  note;  The  silent  mother,  to  counteract  this  alien 
induced  n  certain  Chinese  gentleman  to  attach 
to  her  household  in  the  situation  of  a  tutor,  and  so 
the  learning  of  two  hemispheres  came  to  be  poured  into  his 
bend.  By  the  power*,  his  range  was  enormous.  He  knew 
'  than  the  devil  himself.  But  I  don't  know  which  of 

it.  to  a  degree.  He  could  pul  me  into  n  trance  by 
pike  in  his  hand  and  letting  the  sun 

i  from  its  tip. 

"But  wait-  Old  Craigenside  never  fully 
what  flame  it  was  be  had  plunged  his  hand  in.  He 
nothing  of  the  necessities,  nothing  of  the  resources  of  one  of 
these  Eastern  religions,  patched  together  through  the  Indus¬ 
try  of  certain  shady  and  traitorous  disciples  of  the  great 
god  Buddh. 

“The  fact  is.  during  those  yean  the  boy's  mind  was 
being  prepared  to  take  up  the  vengeance  which  expiring 
generations  had  been  forced  to  drop.  To  put  the 
ter  briefly,  the  Cl 


ascertained  that  the 
woman  was  de¬ 
scended  from  a  dy¬ 
nasty  of  pirates  who 
had  their  headquar¬ 
ters  on  a  certain 
island  in  the  Yellow 
Sea.  They  were  not, 
perhaps,  practicing 
piracy  at  this  date; 
indeed,  the  woman 
gave  Craigenside  to 
understand  that 
they  had  gone  out  of 
the  business,  after 
making  certain 
terms  humiliating 
to  the  Chinese  Gov¬ 
ernment.  Never- 
thelou.  they  were 
bound  to  that  island 
by  the  common 
bond  of  a  piratical 
tradition;  and 
through  the  instru¬ 
mentality  of  thut 
Chinese  tutor  a  call 
was  issued  to  the  non 
of  Craigenside’*  for¬ 
eign  wife  aa  the  lost 
male  representative 
of  a  perishing  dy¬ 
nasty. 

“So  it  happened 
that  on  that  last 
voyage  Craigenside 
stole  up  the  Yang- 
tee.  only  to  be  met 
with  a  cool  state¬ 
ment  from  the  llpa 
of  that  hitherto 
tractable  woman 
that  hi*  son  had 
Iteen  drafted  Into 
the  prlrethood. 

"Craigenside  was 
frantic.  Was  it  con¬ 
ceivable  that  son  of 
hi*  should  turn  into 
the  sort  of  stony-eyed  Idiot  who  would  bow  down  to  stick* 
and  atonre?  In  the  blood  of  the  old  seaman  there  resided 
very  little  of  the  strict  tincture  of  religion.  I  suppose.  If 
he  owned  in  hia  hrert  to  a  fundamental  belief  at  all,  it  must 
have  been  only  in  some  vast  power  screened  by  elouda 
or  moving  silently  underfoot;  an  Inscrutable  power,  con¬ 
temptuous  of  man-made  fantasies,  a  power  that  spoke  only 
in  ths  whirlwind,  and  that  never  stooped  to  examine  Indi¬ 
vidual  destinies.  Into  the  invisible  bosom  of  that  power  he 
•as  hurled,  and  that  sufficed  hire. 

*’  For  the  rest,  be  had  slept  through  many  aermons,  hud 
paid  pew  rent,  and  in  winter  put  his  ponderous  feet  on 
the  tine-lined  foot  warmer  which  had  descended  to  him 
through  many  generations  of  cold-fooled  co-religionists. 
He  called  himself  in  a  booming  voire  a  'fair-weather  Chris¬ 
tian.’  with  a  vague  helief  in  a  kind  heaven  and  a  service- 
ell;  and  a*  such  he  had  no  sympathy  with  foreign 
That  aon  of  hia  should  fall  so  low  aa  to  feed  the  (Ires 
in  the  very  incense  pans  laid  before  foreign  altar*  w  as  what 
he  could  not  stomach. 

"That  was  how  he  came  to  follow  him.  seise  him  up  out 
of  the  crater  of  that  broken-down  volcanic  island  where  he 
had  established  himself,  and  bring  him  to  book  in  the  ruhin 
of  the  Asphodel  along  with  his  green  jade  god. 

"There  were  ructions  on  that  ship,  I  can  tell  you,  when 
Mercy  saw  who  the  man  was,”  continued  Garnett.  “And  she 
wasn’t  in  doubt  long,  because  by  clianre  she  spied  the  six 
tow  on  hia  right  foot— hia  curious  Western  inheritance, 
almost  the  only  part  of  him  that  he  had  in  common  with 
his  father.  Can  you  wonder  if  the  old  lady  carried  on  a 
little  after  all  thoae  year*— her  life,  no  less— which  at  one 
stroke  she  saw  to  have  been  spent  in  the  shadow  of  a  merit¬ 
ing  delusion?  I  think  she  was  not  accountable  for  her 


"All  the  time  I  was  going  about  that  ship  making  love  to 
Jane  Craigenside.  getting  deeper  and  deeper  in  love  every 
blmoed  minute.  I  felt  those  sharp  black  eyes  of  Mercy's 
trailing  roe  with  that  hungry  power  of  observing  another’s 
felicity’  which  seems  to  be  the  especial  attribute  of  spinster*. 
They-  can  never  grow  too  old  for  it;  and  alter  all,  she  was 
not  so  old,  not  over  sixty,  and  sen\.>n»en,a'  **  ,h*  d‘,vl' 
behind  that  black  mustache.  I  imavirf-  K  rout 

by  distilling  itself  throng),  very  P««  ot  the 
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Prm*.  of  that  pug-nosed  little  god. 

-TW  wrong  M.'  rn*.ud 
•  limit  tarwiag  mu»4  He  stared  at  the 
rd  long  and  hard,  a*  if  revolving  that 
.-opofctioo  in  hit  arcrrt  soul. 

“Hi.  meditation  <u broken  by  a aort 
(  of  cackle  front  the  Tartar. 

“•»!••.  afraid/  the  sneered  aloud, 
Vuitaf  forward  in  her  chair. 
“•Afraid?’  roared  Craigenside. 

“I  called  out  suddenly  'Hnwr!' 
•  nc  to  suspicion  by  the  continuing 

- *  .  light  in  the  oid  fury*,  ay*. 

*  -I  was  too  lata.  Crmigsnride  had 

hooked  kb  finger  about  the  neck  of  the 
'•  *'*•  -  ""  Uttb  «od  and  drawn  it  forward  on  iu 

law. 

“I  felt  in  the  ensuing  -coed,  that  a  change  had  romo 
over  the  old  man  with  the  completion  of  that  movement. 
Hr  drew  one  hand  acma  hb  forehead  in  a  daze. 

"I  heard  Rori  ahbper  •  \VhaF.  the  matter?' 

-Matter  nothing  the  matter/  .mid  old  Craigendde. 
Tm  a  little  raid.  !t‘*  a  foggy  morning/ 

“Something  was  wrong,  however.  He  reached  up  one 
hairy  arm  to  the  gimbab.  In  which  a  lamp  vs  a.  .winging, 
and  hung  there-  twirled  .lowly,  faring  each  of  them  in  turn. 
They  hw  hb  mouth  open  and  the  white*  of  hb  rym  gutter. 

Bring  m*  .  .  .  coffee  .  .  .  woman/ he  .aid  in  a 
ghastly  voice.  'There',  ice  in  my  vein./ 

"It  .u  frightful!  AU  in  the  course  of  a  few  mood.! 
And  still  he  hung  to  that  bracket.  I  began  to  believe  that 
he  would  hang  there  in  death,  with  a  kind  of  unforgiving 
tenacity  In  hb  finger-end*  He  hung  about  our  very  neck* 
"Then  Hoc  I  .prang  toward  him  and  eased  him  down. 
That  yellow  priest  had  not  stirred  an  atom  of  hb  fat  body. 
But  the  old  lady  fei  down  .tirtly  on  her  knrew  and  began  a 
kind  of  low  waling,  stroking  the  lead  of  her  mn-lrr. 

'Tan  you  imagine  the  terror  of  that  moment?  The  Jade 
god  w*.  upright  oa  iU shelf  again .  Mi.  t he  pried  rev, -on -J- 
•4e  for  iu  new  portion?  Nut.xdy  had  wen  him  dir  out  of 
hb  track*  but  there  war  a  gleam  of  satbfird  vengeance  in 


skin:  an  atmosphere bengendcred 
which  if  not  seen,  is  yet  breathed. 

Theeyesof  that  junk  in  the  YU  g- 
tsc  were  not  on«s-half  bo  watci .ful 
ns  those  of  that  old  lady  lying  af 
in  a  canvas  chair,  with  a  r.oi  of 
tatting  in  her  lap.  I  wonder  - 
didn’t  all  of  us  see  how  she  > 
come  to  hate  the  old  man. 

“We  didn't— not  one  of 
us.  I  had  eyes  for  no  one 
hut  that  girl.  I  had  first 
spied  her  bringing  the  srx- 
tantout  toCruigmside,  the 
very-  day  I  joined  the  ship 
in  Sydney  harbor.  Her  fin¬ 
gers  were  adjusting  the 
screws,  and  I  swear  there 
were  small  brains  in  the 
pink  tips  of  them.  We  got 
to  have  a  very  good  under¬ 
standing  in  a  short  while, 
and  .he  told  me  frankly  just 
the  nature  of  the  old  lady’s 
tantrums;  but  she  had  not 
the  slightest  notion  of  what 
might  lie  expected  to  come 
from  them.  I  thought  the 
old  Tartar  had  entirely  re¬ 
covered  her  calm.  That’, 
how  far  deluded  Iw  a.!  She 
made  no  noise  on  the  deck. 

Her  fret  were  encased  in  a  sort  of 
moccasin  of  black  leather  with  a 
limp  sole.  Every  now  and  then  I 
caught  a  fiuah  from  the  arrow¬ 
head.  of  oUldlan  which  adorn.  •! 
herconstricted  old  bosom.  Ih.>du 
feeling  that  the  very  counw  of  my 
thought  was  traced  with  limpid 
t  borough  new  by  the  intent  watch¬ 
ful  eye  of  that  ancient  shade.  In 
the  hour,  of  my  later  reflection  a  sort  of 
gathered  ubout  her  my.terious  and  f  ragmen  tary  utterance*. 

“Then  one  morning  a.  I  was  going  to  take  the  .leek  1 
found  the  cabin  thronged.  Breakfast  was  just  over.  Mercy 
Cobb  »ut  back,  grasping  her  .hark’,  .pine,  and  sucking  her 
lipa  grimly  together.  The  girl  Mood  tall  and  pale  Inside 
her.  Ruel  sat  pulling  sullenly  at  a  fringe  of  the  tablecloth. 
Behind  him  rose  the  portly  figure  of  the  print,  his  arms 
croaaed,  hb  hrmvy-llddrd  cyn  half  .hut.  For  the  first  time 
a  sort  of  excitement  seemed  to  breathe  out  of  him.  and  the 
ugly  knob  on  hb  forehead  had  turned  red.  The  ratio,  of 
this  commotion  was  to  lie  founa  In  the  .uddrn  determi¬ 
nation  of  Craigwnoldo  to  break  hU  son  publicly  of  hb 
aupentilous  folly. 

"'You  have  about  as  much  chance  of  making  converts 
to  that  thing  a*  a  song  sparrow  of  finding  Venus  in  the  blix- 
xurd  nf  'M/  he  roared.  'It  galls  me  to  think  that  son  of 
mine  should  descend  so  low/ 

"The  priest  said  in  cold  tones: 

'"  It  U  enough.  You  do  not  Mleve/ 

'"Not  in  foreign  hells,  no/  said  Craigcnside.  'I  have 
enough  to  do  to  swullow  n  Christian  one/ 

"I  caught  a  glimpse  of  Mercy's  eye  at  this  point.  Sunk 
as  it  was  in  its  shadowy  socket,  it  neemed  to  emit  a  ter- 
riblo  fire. 

"’Come  now/  said  Craigcnside,  striking  hb  hand-, 
behind  him,  ‘tell  me,  air,  what  are  the  properties  of  this 
god?  Suppose  I  slap  him  in  the  fare:  Do  you  think  hewill 
rise  up  against  m<  ?  Can  I.-  .trit  e  me  .|.  id?' 

"'When  he  fulja  forward  on  hi*  fare,'  said  the  priret. 
'then,  and  not  till  then,  nil:  h.  .vre.i-  ••  -  <car.- 
••'In  that  caw/ 
hand,  'I  nh-u!ut>- 
"  Ruel,  turn  t.g 
nwny  from  the  go. 
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,  and  not  until  he  was  dead  did  she  come  out 
Then  with  a  rigid  face  she  uet  about  unpacking  her 
embalming  tools." 

“  I  knew  as  well  as  I  wan  tod  to  what  had  happened,"  con- 
tinued  Garnett  somberly,  "and  yet  I  forbore  to  breathe 
such  a  rhargr  without  first  having  a  look  at  that  perverted 
god.  But  I  am  not  a  believer  in  foreign  hells  myself.  I 
said  as  much  to  Ruel.  but  he  took  the  short  way  with  me 
and  shut  me  up.  You  were  all  privileged  to  see  how  he 
frit  about  the  matter. 

“I  had  decided  to  get  round  that  old  lady,  but  how  I 
didn’t  know .  She  never  slept,  to  the  Iwsst  of  my  knowledge. 
She  had  taken  the  jade  into  tier  own  cabin  and  locked  tbe 
pritw  fairly  into  his.  I  would  catch  that  enormous  yellow 
face  hanging  in  the  port  like  an  unfathomable  mask:  and 
every'  time  lie  could  get  me  to  stand  still  he  w-ould  send 
out  flashes  of  reflected  light  from  some  bright  object.  It  had 
the  effect  of  rooting  me  to  tbe  spot  once  or  tw  ice. 

"  I  Raid  nothing  of  my  suspicion  of  that  god  to  anyone— 
not  to  Jane  even;  but  I  set  out  to  hove  a  look  at  it.  Now- 
how  did  that  old  lady  get  wind  of  me  in  thr  extraordinary 
fash  ion  sin-  did?  1  have  given  up  explaining  her.  I  suppow. 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  she  overheard  me  talking  with  thr 
starboard  boa’n.  She  might  have  been  anywhere;  ahe 
hovered  about  the  ship  like  a  murk. 

"He  came  aft  one  night  to  heave  the  log,  and  stopped  to 
whisper  in  my  ear: 

"‘She’.  Ia«n  training  on  again,  hasn’t  she?’ 

"HU  w  ords  were  almost  lost  in  a  heavy  wind.  I  nodded 
absently.  The  sails,  powder  white  half  an  hour  before, 
were  beginning  to  get  black  with  rain.  The  bua’n's  earnest, 
privileged  face  was  close  to  mine,  and  a  pale  phosphoric 
light  played  about  hb  person. 

"*1  tell  you  what,’  he  whbpsrwd, '  I  don't  like  this  a  little 
bit.  I  wish  he  was  overside,  that’s  what  I  w  ish.  I  want  to 
shake  those  shark*  She  U  pickling  him  In  brine,  i.n't  she? 
Time  »e  get  into  port  he  will  be  sweet  enougli  for  a  chowder. 
The  old  witch  I* 

"Before  letting  fall  the  compromising  word  'witch'  he 
favored  the  chart  house  with  u  prolonged  stare,  full  of  dls- 
cretion.  as  if  he  hud  detected  her  presence  there,  by  some 
re  mote  wound  or  some  secret  motion  of  the  heart. 

'"Give  them  an  inch  and  they  want  an  acre/  I  said  a 

t  talk  to  me  about  women,'  returned  the 
bos'n.  'I  know  'em  right  down  to  the  ground.  I  was 
brought  up  on  'em,  I  tell  you.  and  I  know  enough  to  know 
that  you  can't  indulge  'em  only  about  so  far  without  run¬ 
ning  your  neck  into  u  noose.' 

'"Did  six-  offer  any  ubj.-ction  to  thb  Job  In  the  Yellow 
Sen?' 

"'Not  a  word.  She  ant  there  ns  stiff  as  a  new-  sail,  and 
over  the  side  he  went  without  no  much  as  looking  ut  her. 
Up  we  went  over  that  cliff  hand  over  hand,  and  into  tin- 
temple,  and  snakes  out  this  fellow  in  lews  than  no  time,  the 
old  man  puffing  after  us  with  the  idol  under  his  arm.  Whit 
he  want*  of  it  b  more  than  I  can  toll/ 

"I  said  morosely:  'If  I  had  my  way,  I'd  maroon  her  I’ 

"The  bos'n  shook  hb  head  gloomily  at  that. 

" '  You  might  as  well  try  to  hurdle  up  smoke  in  a  gill  net/ 
he  mid  in  somber  tone*.  'That  old  w  itch  would  leak  out  of 
a  sealed  pot!’ 

"That  very-  night  as  I  lay  in  my  bunk  the  thought  came 
to  me  to  have  it  out  with  the  oid  Indy,  onre  and  for  all. 
There  was  no  wind:  u  flat  calm  hud  fallen.  The  slightly 
resonant  personality  of  the  ship  oppressed  me  with  vague 
creaking*  and  slat  ting*.  It  was  a  depth  of  calm  which 
pnbotw  the  source*  of  thought  and  defeat*  the  simplest 
movements  of  the  brain. 

“Ini|»-ll..l  by  lb-  ■  tV  ■  ■  I  ruv  and  went  out  of 
m,  i '—in  Iri  ■!.- ku.g— 1  feet.  You  understand  that  my 

I  •rib  was  on  the  port  side.sep- 
i rat'd  from  the  main  cabin  by 
an  alleyway.  The  cabin  was 
empty,  lighted  by  a  dim  lamp  in 
a  brael  >  t  affix>d  to  the  round 
of  the  jiggrrmast. 
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"I  was  full  of  panic  fears  in  making  my  expedition 
against  that  old  lady.  The  whining  of  wheel  tackle  outside 
caused  me  to  stand  in  my  track*.  b  :t  upright  like  a  rabbit. 
One  pane  of  the  skylight  was  raix-d:  and  I  heard  Craigen- 
side  murmur  imething  to  the  wheelman.  Silence  again. 
My  eyes  coasted  over  the  s'  icky  maple  panels  of  that  cabin 
nnd  finally  fixed  themselves  on  the  door  of  Mercy  Cobb’s 
room. 

"It  was  held  open  a  foot  or  so  by  a  long  hoolc,  which 
served  to  introduce  a  draft  of  air  through  it  on  hot  nights. 

"  I  came  closer,  step  by  step,  withdrawing  the  hook  from 
its  eye,  and  pushed  in  the  door 
an  inch  or  two.  At  once  I  had  a 
view  of  the  thing  I  was  looking 
for.  The  god  was  affixed  to  a 
white  panel  in  some  way.  The 
eyes  were  horrid,  I  can  tell  you, 
opalescent  in  a  ray  of  bright 
moonlight  which  fell  through  the 
porthole. 

“I  was  fascinated,  so  much  so 
that  I  didn’t  to  much  a»  notice 
t  ho  Tartar's  strong,  harsh  breath¬ 
ing.  She  w  as  prone  in  her  bunk. 

I  had  got  as  far  as  to  stretch  out 
iny  arm  for  that  jade  when  I 
hoard  a  rustle  from  the  gloom  of 
the  bunk;  then  u  click,  auch  as 
the  barrel  of  an  old  hone  pistol 
might  make  In  turning  over.  She 
was  awake. 

"She said  tome  without  a  trace 
of  excitement: 

'*  ‘  You  are  going  the  right  way 
about  to  make  a  dead  man  of 
yourself.  Muter  Mate.*" 

Garnett  lay  back  In  hla  chair 
nnd  stared  hard  at  tho  Asphodel 
nnd  nt  the  stark  ruin  of  the  house 
of  Craigonside. 

"By  George,"  he  said,  "that 
old  woman  believed  In  a  policy 
of  Thorough  1  She  meant  to  make 
n  clean  sweep,  1  haven't  a  doubt 
of  It,  She  meant  what  ahe  said, 
neither  more  nor  l<w»  I  drew 
buck  out  of  that  cabin  like  a 
ghost  of  other  year*,  but  I  could 
ba  as  still  as  I  liked  after  that— I 
hud  aealed  my  own  doom.  I  had 
revealed  my  rurionity  as  to  the 
nature  of  that  god,  who  could 
strike  a  man  dead  in  his  tracks 
without  winking  nn  eye.  She 
hud  caught  me  flat-footed  cruis¬ 
ing  about  in  her  cabin,  and  she 
knew  what  she  had  to  expect. 

Thorough.  That  was  Strafford's 
policy,  you  remember;  well,  it 
was  that  old  lady’s  policy  no  less. 

All  the  time  I  waa  on  that  ship 
she  wouldn't  allow  a  amudgr  of 
dirt  Anywhere.  The  men  were 
ill  ways  busy  with  the  holystones; 
always  expecting  to  see  her  come 
along  with  the  corner  of  her  apron 
lifted  looking  for  dirt.  Ruap, 
rasp,  rasp  I  They  quaked  when 
they  saw  her  shadow.” 

Garnett  drew  on  his  pipe  re¬ 
flectively. 

"Well,  she  waa  ahipshape  to 
the  end,”  he  continued,  his  eyee 
glowing  with  the  first  amusement 
I  had  seen  in  them,  "Thorough, 
and  no  mistake.  She  marooned  me.  She  put  me  off  in 
company  with  Mr.  Jamtw  Smith,  on  an  island,  an  atoll  in 
the  Marshall  group.  Ruel  was  her  instrument.  They  came 
in  on  me  in  the  dead  of  night  with  all  my  imperfection*  oo 
my  head,  snaked  me  out  of  my  bunk,  bound  and  gagged 
me.  and  liad  me  overside  in  the  ship's  cutter  before  you 
could  say  kismet. 

"The  priest  w  as  there  before  me.  1  imagine  it  was  a  *ort 
of  bargain.  The  old  lady  conceded  Ruel  the  casting  away 
of  thut  mongrel  son  of  his  father  in  exchange  for  his  allow¬ 
ing  of  similar  treatment  being  metrd  out  to  me.  He  was 
an  meek  ns  Mom*  with  her. 

"At  any  rate  we  were  put  off  there  together.  The  old 
lady  even  insisted  on  being  swung  down  into  the  stem 
sheets  In  a  boa’n'a  chair.  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her,  like 
a  descending  harpy,  with  that  black  drew*  wavering  all 
about  her  and  her  eye*  fixed  lovingly  on  mine.  Her  last 
word*  to  me  were:  'A  taste  of  your  own  medicine.  Mister 
Man’;  and  I  swallowed  them.  There  wasn't  the  least  out¬ 
cry  aboard  the  ship.  That  boe'n  who  had  called  her  a 
witch  was  the  selfsame  man  who  rigged  the  bos'n's  chair 
for  her;  and  the  girl  was  sleeping  below. 

“Yes  marooned. 


time  and  again,  taken  him  by  his  fat  throat,  and  forced 
him  to  yield  up  the  secret  of  that  amaxing  resignation, 
which  caused  him  to  surrender  his  body  to  tboae  hot  sands 
with  the  serenity  of  a  god  whom  nothing  and  nobody  can 
challenge,  lie  was  as  uncomplaining  as  if  be  had  created 
his  own  situation.  But  this  did  not  detract  from  the  smol¬ 
dering  venom  of  that  poison  he  was  hoarding  up  for  me. 

“I  tried  to  keep  away  from  him.  I  found  some  timber, 
and  began  to  build  a  boat  with  nothing  more  than  a  pocket 
knife.  I  stripped  the  fiber  from  rocoouta  and  wove  it  into 
rope.  I  found  a  piece  of  old  ship's  metal,  cast  there, 
heaven  knew  how.  and  I  set  to  work  to  cut  it  square  and 

bright,  and  marked  out  a  compass  on  it.  I  marked  the 
point  cast  to  the  sun  when  it  rose,  and  then  leaving  it  on 
the  ground  until  night  1  marked  out  the  bearings  of  the 
different  cooatellatioos.  I  had  a  mad  notion  that  with 

done  I  should  start  before  the  wind  for  China,  three  thou¬ 
sand  miles  away. 

"All  this  while  the  Oriental  sat  idly  by.  He  sremed 
neither  to  hope  nor  to  fear,  but  only  to  anticipate  the 
miracle  which  waa  going  to  restore  him  to  his  volcano. 


"Then  came  a  strange  turn  in  this  common  life.  One 
night,  as  we  sat  together  listening  to  the  wash  of  the  reef, 
James  Smith  stood  upright  with  a  ghostlike  face. 

"'Hark!' he  whispered. 

"You  are  aware  what  power  there  is  in  a  whisper,  com¬ 
ing  unsolicited  like  that,  to  smite  the  heart  dumb.  It  is 
like  the  cold  hand  of  death  laid  on  the  brow  of  the  sleeper. 
Tb*  body  of  the  priori  went  as  still  as  stone.  He  stood  with 
one  arm  half  raised  and  an  indescribable  light  in  his  eye. 

"I  sprang  up  and  actually  grappled  with  him.  I  was  in 
a  rage  to  think  of  the  chill  he  had  been  able  to  sink  into 
my  very  marrow  by  a  single  word. 
I  began  to  believe  that  already 
1  was  taking  his  tone,  so  to 
speak  —  being  drawn  into  the 
maw  of  that  voracious  intelli¬ 
gence  and  made  helplessly  sub¬ 
ject  to  ita  apprehensions. 

"*What  do  you  hear?'  cried  I. 
"He  ran  his  tongue  over  hla 
lips. 

"‘A  brill*  he  cried.  ‘Hero  in 
my  shadow.  It  rang  four  time*.”’ 

XII 

A 4  GARNETT  spoke  these 
.  words  I  could  not  hold  back  a 
cry  of  astonishment.  Hells!  This 
waa  what  that  griuled  watchman 
of  the  Asphodel  had  described 
as  Craigensidr'a  affliction.  Ho 
heard  briU. 

"That  amazes  you,"  contin¬ 
ued  Garnett,  "Well,  It  waa  the 
truth.  They  went  distinctly  au¬ 
dible  to  ua  as  we  sat  together  on 
that  atoll. 

"God  pity  ua!  What  will  you 
think  when  I  tell  you  that  they 
actually  meuaured  the  time  for 
us  I  At  llrat  I  thought  it  waa  the 
aort  of  thing  that  accompanies 
the  sound  of  water.  You  know 
the  drone  of  inland  rapids  pro¬ 
vides  the  imagination  with  a 
spur.  You  hear  chime*  and  sweet 
voices  oftentimes. 

"  Hut  (hi*  waa  a  thing  of  darker 
omen.  It  canto  once  an  hour,  ua 
nearly  a*  we  could  cwtimato  it. 
Tho  numlwr  of  the  strokes  In- 
rreasod  from  one  to  twelve,  and 
began  with  one  again, 

"It  waa  a  terrifying  thing,  to 
the  priest  a*  well  as  to  ths  sailor. 
It  had  the  significance  of  a  dread 
summons.  We  had  no  knowledge 
of  the  injunction  Craigonside  had 
laid  on  the  old  lady  in  his  dying 
momenta,  as  Isler  sppeared,  to 
set  up  thst  figure  In  ths  shadow 
of  Time  and  Eternity. 

“  'Bring  it  under  a  good  Chris- 
tian  curse,’  were  Amos  Cruigrn- 
side's  lari  muttered  words,  ua  I 
later  learned  them  from  the  lipn 
of  the  old  Tartar  herself. 

"It  might  MB  a*  If  thia 
sound  waa  only  the  curious  Im¬ 
agining  of  mad  castaways.  Per¬ 
haps.  But  to  them  it  come  as 
the  voire  of  that  god,  aummoning 
out  of  a  dark  void. 

"And  this  eerie  sound  came 
between  them  like  the  shadow  of 
a  fiend.  Each  read  tbe  soul  of  lire  other.  Meantime, 
those  bells  showered  on  them  out  of  a  clear  sky.  They 
slept  only  between  the  striking  of  those  fateful  hours. 

"Isn't  it  a  fact  that  by  tradition,  or  by  a  memory  like 
an  echo  of  the  conflicts  of  other  da)*,  we  are  familiar  with 
the  Christian  hell? 

"Yes.  we  have  those  curious  descriptions— a  precise 
imagining  of  the  sort  of  reception  that  awaits  us,  as  sailor- 
men -even  a  history  of  the  unlucky  man,  Satan.  We  are 
in  a  measure  prepared. 

"But  what  waa  this  other?  Nothing.  A  bell.  A  sum¬ 
moning.  To  what?  Could  I  tell  that? 

"It  couldn't  have  gone  on  long  of  course.  I  should  have 
been  a  madman.  That  plague  of  bells  waa  lifted  the  mo¬ 
ment  we  were  taken  from  the  atoll  by  a  United  Staics 
gunboat,  the  Essex.  I  heard  them  no  more. 

“But  I  waa  in  the  grip  of  something  worse  than  solitude 
by  that  time.  Do  you  think  I  could  pry  myself  lococ  from 
the  company  of  that  man.  Mr.  James  Smith?  Not  by  a 
jugful!  He  knew  my  goal.  He  knew  that  I  could  never 
rest  until  I  had  seen  Jane  Cruigrnudc  again.  And  where 
she  was.  there  his  jade  god  would  be. 

(CoaUnoorf  on  Pair  Bl> 


24 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  3.1911 


got  nothing  L*«n  it  bat  (West,  the  apportion  developed  spectacle  for  the  laughter  and  scorn  of  the  nation*— while 
here  and  there  a  quite  febrile  eagernere-  to  win  a  trick,  an  elecrionopring  diversion  was  carried  out. 

Even  the  President  *  address  to  the  Senate  on  warid  pear*-.  Give  no  countenance  to  any  attempt  to  discredit  and 
bringing  forward  the  greatest  question  that  American  haraas  the  President.  He  has  deserved  your  confidence, 
statesmanship  has  had  to  consider  in  many  yean,  could  Let  him  know  he  has  it. 
not  elevate  some  coagrvxaonal  minds  above  the  dust  of 

’‘SSZSSli  mptutr  0— ,  ^  SelUn« 

waa  laid  aside,  as  sober  men  leave  checker*  when  the  fire  rpHE  question  of  abort  selling  is  simply  and  exactly  the 
bell  rings— a  good  sign  at  capacity  for  sober  and  reapoo-  i-  question  of  speculation.  If  speculation  is  useful  or 
sible  action.  But  shock,  in  the  nature  of  the  .aw.  is  a  permissible,  its  uwfulmss  or  pcrmiasiblcnn*  extends  to 
temporary  state.  There  will  be  temptations  to  go  back  the  bear  operation  precisely  tut  much  as  to  the  bull.  There 
to  the  game.  is,  say,  a  surplus  of  wheat— more  than  the  consumptive 

The  people  hare  means  of  letting  it  be  known  that  all  demand  will  take  up.  If  the  only  purchasers  are  three  who 
such  temptations  must  be  resisted  just  so  long  as  the  have  an  actual  uw  for  wheat  -  namely,  millers,  who  mu»t 
international  relations  of  the  country  are  out  of  joint.  They  buy  it  and  carry  it  until  consumptive  demand  requires  it  in 
should  overtook  no  opportunity  of  expressing  a  conviction  the  shape  of  flour— prievo  will  probably  decline  heavil). 
that  the  man  who  attempts  to  shape  any  phase  of  this  Purchase  by  speculators  who  will  carry  the  grain  in  hop 
international  situation  to  a  partisan  pattern  will  be  dia-  of  a  rise  broaden  the  market  and  tend  to  stabilise  priew. 
graced  and  marked  unfit  for  public  trust  as  long  as  he  livra.  Such  is  the  stock  argument  for  speculation  on  the  hull 

PUBLISHED  EVERY  SATURDAY  BY  The  mere  partisan  game  U  Jockeying  for  potion  and  side.  It  applin  equally  to  speculation  on  the  bear  side. 

fencing  for  points  to  burdensome,  but  tolerable,  in  fair  If  there  is  a  shortage  of  wheat  at  the  lime  being,  selling  by 
THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY  weather.  It  to  intolerable  when  the  barometer  falls.  speculators  who  hope  to  buy  back  cheaper  later  on  broaden. 

the  market  on  that  side  and  tends  to  stabilise  prims. 

INDEPENDENCE  a OVA re  f^e  Difference  Later,  .hm  .  new  sourer  of  supply  is  available,  the  decline 

Philadelphia.  PENNSYLVANIA,  u.  *  a  ' '  in  pricn  is  steadied  by  the  purcii asm  at  speculators  who 

OWE  Alik.  hav.  trespa-rd  upon  our  neutral  rights  at  have  sold  abort. 

GEORGE  HORACE  LO RIMER.  EDITOR  i  *»•  They  have  dbre*ard*d  international  is.  or  made  Whether  speculation  dura,  in  fart,  tend  to  aublli* 

—  it  over  to  suit  themartvrw.  They  say  what  shall  be  contra-  price*  is  an  open  and  difficult  question.  But  if  it  has  any 

•.vtkNrtNtosHMik.VMc  n..c-.Nc«tfuv™-i-.  band.  They  ransack  <*ir  mails.  They  take  our  ships  to  uM-fulnn*  on  one  aide  it  has  an  equal  uirfulni**  on  the 

in...  w  W  '  — *  »—  c—  port  and  war  eh  them,  condemning  them  if  the  cargo  to  other  side;  nor  is  there  the  slightest  difference  in  the  ethic 

contraband.  W.  continue  friendly  relations  with  them;  ao  of  the  two  operations. 

why  nut  with  Germany?  It  is  absurd  to  say  that  a  man  can  buck  Ills  judgment  by 

The  two  nan  are  fundamentally  different.  The  differ-  buying  for  a  riae  something  he  has  no  uw  for  and  no  Inirn- 
PHILADELPHIA,  MARCH  ».  1911  between  them  to  a*  great  as  that  between  dumping  lion  of  owning,  but  cannot  back  his  judgment  by  arillug 

-  ashew  in  a  neighbor’s  yard  and  turning  him  out  of  his  house,  for  a  fall  something  he  dura  not  own. 

Th.  Submarine  East  and  West 

/GERMANY  advert  torn  an  expectation  of  starving  Eng-  berto  do  more.  England  Ukea  a  ahip  to  port  and  searches  /CONSIDERABLE  geographical  illiteracy  ia  to  he 
vT  land  Into  aubmimlon  by  midsummer  through  unre-  it  at  trtoure.  Germany,  as  in  the  recent  rare  of  the  llouaa-  VV  expected  in  a  country  as  big  us  tin-  United  State, 
"tri'tcd  submarine  warfare.  If  she  should  realise  that  tonic,  sinks  the  ship  outright,  only  giving  the  crew  time  Many  cicvllenl  and  noisy  people  along  the  North  Atlantic 
expectation  England’s  command  of  the  sea  would  be  to  lake  to  open  bcots,  far  from  land.  But  aa  she  did  give  Seaboard  are  in  a  state  of  chronic  aatonWun.nt  over  the 
paralysed  for  the  time  being,  and  the  political  map  of  the  them  opportunity  to  rave  them  lireo  ww  did  not  object.  Wort  astonishment  and.  from  time  to  time,  exasperation, 
world  would  be  altered  In  •>  radical  a  fashion  that  the  If. r  mx.  implied  that  American  ships,  paa-ngw  and  For  example,  they  rould  not,  for  the  life  of  them.  Imaginc 
explolt*  of  Napoleon  would  stford  the  only  comparison  in  freight,  would  be  wok  w.thout  warning,  and  with  hardly  what  the  Weal  waa  thinking  of  when  it  took  up  with 
modern  time*.  a  chance  of  saving  the  litre  aboard.  Two  or  three  pamra-  Populism  a  good  down  yearn  before  the  essential  fra  tun* 

England  derives  about  two-thirds  of  h»r  food  from  ov.  r-  g.-r  boats  might  ply  OTef  a  ngeliy  prreenbed  track  In  a  of  that  erred  became  fashionable  In  New  York.  Okla- 
l"n,  all  of  her  cotton,  much  of  her  wool.  copper  and  other  rigidly  prescribed  manner,  prorid.d  this  Governm.i.t  homa'a  cunatitntion  ore  mod  utterly  Irrational  until  Ohio 

basic  raw  materials.  Cut  off  at  sea.  she  could  neither  fisd  guaranteed  that!  hey  carried  no  contraband  the  definition  adopted  One  cut  after  the  aanu-  general  pattern, 

nor  clothe  herself  to  soy  nothing  of  carrying  on  that  vast  of  contraband  be.ng  Axed  by  Germany.  In  Western  indorsement  of  I'reddcnt  Wilaon’a  course 

industrial  activity  which  makes  her  the  world's  premier  Under  the  circumstance  thw  involved  nothing  lire  regarding  the  European  war  three  good  people  read  an 
exporter,  and  on  which  her  whole  economic  life  to  largely  thar  awrnt  by  tho  United  Slalre  to  Germany's  laying  an  appalling  affirmation  that  patriotism  Mopped  pretty  dose 
founded.  To  cripple  her  fatally  it  would  not  he  necessary  embargo  an  our  export  trade.  It  involved  assent  by  the  to  the  Missiiuippi  River  with  some  shocking  lapwea  res' 
absolutely  to  cut  off  imports,  but  only  to  reduce  them  by  a  United  Stabs  to  the  proposition  that  Germany  rould  of  tie-re  and  at  least  beyond  the  Missouri  there  was  no* 
certain  percentage.  For  basic  materials  that  are  abwlutrly  mark  off  any  region*  of  the  high  sens  she  doe  and  forbid  spirit  enough  left  to  fight  n  Jack  rabbit. 

MCMMiy  In  carrying  on  a  war  especially  f,.,t  tier-  us  to  enter  them  not  merely  putting  amoyanew  upon  As  for  California,  "Chinese"  was  one  of  the  endearing 

many  was  much  lew  rlependent  than  England  upon  «  our  trade  th-re  but  forbidding  us  to  trad,  altogether,  terms  applied  to  it  rnnidderably  wrwt  of  II roadway.  There 
traffic;  yet  the  Allies'  blockade  undoubtedly  pinches  her  except  at  the  risk  of  our  lice.  was  the  historic  fact  that  the  Middle  West  had  done  same 

sharply.  For  Ina  oppressive  impmtiona  the  American  redan  ids  fighting  in  IMI-186&— n*  wrll  as  those  degenerate  state* 

To  the  first  of  Fehruary-that  to,  in  thirty  months  of  revolt'd  against  their  lawful  sovereign.  U-low  the  Ohio  River  which  also  voted  for  Wilson  but 

war  the  Allies  had  Inst  a  little  over  three  million  tons  of  the  old  stork  was  presumed  to  lie  dead, 

merchant  shipping  through  mine,  submarine  and  minor  Jn  r afp  Hand*  What  the  recent  presidential  vote  meant,  of  course,  was 

attack,  and  neutrals  nearly  a  million.  Until  al-rut  live  '  that  th*-  Wsst,  with  rooler  head,  had  then  seen  no  enusr  to 

months  ago  shipping  loves  had  tieen  pretty  nearly  oflvt  TIT 00  D  ROW'  WII^ON  deserves  the  implicit  confidence  fight.  If  the  nknllmi  Fatis  sliould  ever  require  the 
iiy  new  construct  ion.  and  the  submarine  hud  adrelcd  ocean  VY  <>f  that  great  majority  of  the  pe*q4e  of  the  United  Pnwideat  to  •  all  for  a  great  army  of  volunteers,  watch 
carrying  an  little  that  insurance  a  gain'd  it  in  North  State*  who  earnestly  desire  i-are.  For  two  year*,  in  t  lie  that  ram.  supine  rcgi<  n.  It  will  give  its  Eastern  critic* 
Atlantic  trade  could  lie  had  at  about  one  per  cent.  m.et  trying  nrreim.tanre-.  ar-We  great  aid  rrp.wt.-l  prov-  a  not  Iyer  big  surprise. 

Last  fall,  however,  submarine  activity  ts-gan  to  increase;  oratioa.  he  dv.re.-d  an  unwavering  determination  to  k«*l> 
nnd  in  January  tlie  last  month  under  the  rule*  unjxe.d  the  U’nited  State*  <mt  of  war  if  that  <  suld  powuhly  Im-  done  CoKt  of  Government 

by  the  linked  Slates  destruction  of  shipping  was  greater  without  rerreodetmg  rights  of  aurh  a  fundamental  nature  ' 

than  in  any  previous  month  of  th.- war,  amounting  to  ov.r  that  none  but  a  reoil.irvptibp-  nation  would  surrender  /AlllO  furnishes  a  bit  of  preparedness  that  we  should 

three  hundred  thousund  torn.  The  February  re.«.rel  rvo  them.  \J  like  to  v*  generally  emulated.  It  Has  published  a 

doubt  exceeded  this.  l-»t  April  a  year  offer  the  rir.lring  <t  the  loiriiania  pamphlet  showing  in  ronvmirnt  nnd  easily  understood 

This  is  a  '••riom  burd.-n  upon  shipping,  as  the  great  he  stated  the  trrm>  upon  which  this  country  would  rim-  form  not  only  where  every  dollar  of  public  revenue  roiN'i 
advance  In  war-insurance  rates  shows;  Imt  unrestricted  tinu*-  friendly  relate  t  -  with  Germany.  The  <*>untry  within  the  state  come*  from  and  where  It  goes,  hut  giving 

-ubmarine  warfare  will  undoubtedly  involve  a  much  more  unquestionably  approved  that  statement.  The  only  comparative  statistics,  reduced  to  a  per-caplta  basis,  of 

vigorous  warfare- upon  submarine**.  Presumably  ail  mer-  notable  object ivo*  came  from  tl.<ee  who  r»~- rt*«l  its  th»  revenue  and  expenditure  of  all  counties  and  cities, 
chant  ships  will  speedily  be  armed,  and  a  comparatively  moderation.  After  careful  roruidcratian,  Germany  chow  One  city  of  altout  ten  thousand  inhabitant*  ha*  a  revenue 

small  gtin  is  effective  against  submarines.  Patrols  and  lu  reject  thw  terms.  Tl*-  chosen  lay  with  her.  When  she  of  little  over  six  dollars  u  head;  another,  nearly  the  ssr.i 

convoy*  can  be  Increased.  The  unrestricted  «ubt«arii»-  .-  chine  to  rej— -t  our  lentn  the  United  Stat*s  had  no  choice  me.  has  a  revenue  of  more  than  twelve  and  n  hulf  dollar* 

a  pirate,  with  no  standing  before  international  law-  to  be  but  to  terminate  friendly  relations.  One  county  spend*  two  dollars  and  forty-three  cents  » 

sunk  at  sight.  The  situation  was  thrust  upon  the  President  after  be  bead  on  the  public  school*;  another,  with  almost  the  warn- 

In  adopting  unrestricted  submarine  warfare  Germany  had  done-  the  utnxwt  to  avoid  it  that  national  self-respect  population,  spend*  six  dollar*  nr.d  sixty-three  cents.  Of 
lifts  engaged  in  the  greatest  — -u  gamble  eve-  known.  The  would  permit.  On  his  record  all  thaw  who  sincerely  wish  two  cilie*.  each  having  about  thirty-five  thousand  inhsbi- 
MakfS  tire  the  highest  ever  play«*l  for  on  water.  Winning  peace,  but  would  not  purrhaw  it  by  surrender  of  vital  tints,  one  spend*  fifty-seven  rent*  a  head  for  jeolirc;  the 
it  would  imply  that,  until  there  ii  another  advance  in  right*,  must  give  him  their  complete  rvafidence.  His  other,  one  dollar  and  seven  rents.  Fire  protection  iti  two 
naval  art,  any  nation  rich  enough  to  maintain  a  fl«t  of  rourar  throughout  demowtrated  that  h«*  was  a  trustworthy  rite*  of  about  the  same  *iie  costs  fifty-two  cents  a  head 
submarine*  .an  paralyse  the  world’s  cmmer.e  at  will,  guardian  U  shrir  interests.  Whatever  ceuld  rcosonal.ly  be  in  one.  and  a  dollar  and  thirty-eight  cents  in  the  other, 
hew  except  Germany’s  own  pnrti-ar-  will  "hare  h-r  ex-  done  to  avoid  war.  he  would  da.  There  are,  no  doubt,  diffrrenm  in  local  conditions:  licit 

pectatione  of  winning.  All  attempts  to  clecredit  and  harass  him  in  the  crisis  not  enough  difference,  in  many  (ass.  to  explain  the-  differ- 

wvre  unworthy  and  should  have  no  counlenanre.  The  race  in  ecu’. 

fatuou*  ami  tranc|s»rer.t  agitation  tor  a  referendum  pre-  Thanks  to  this  compilation,  any  citlrxn  of  Ohio 
viou‘  ?© a  declaration  of  war  wa«  only,  in  effc*t.  an  attempt  easily  find  out  how-  bto  '.own**  expenditures  compare, 
to  get  x  vote  <A  lari-  of  n«f>deec<-  in  the  President  and  to  all  the-  principal  details,  with  the  expenditure*  of  otlyt 
i ie  his  hands:  w  that,  no  matter  what  ir.ijgr/l'-  <•'  -wit-  tow  ns  of  similar  six'  and  cunditioils. 
ragi-'  ngbl  ■'-re-,  the  Government  cd  the  United  Si  an*  This  is  the  la-g  inning  id  economy  and  efficiency  in 
ir.it-t  stan-l  idle  Ii*  uni,  with  ii-  bawd*  in  iv*  puiris  a  guvertitnenl. 
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No  Time  for  Politics 

UP  TO  the  end  of  January  the  old  game  went  on  at 
Washington  in  an  especially  dull  and  unpleasant 
manner.  Having  played  the  m->d  narrow  ar.d  purblind 
sort  of  party  politic-  in  the  late  pre-i.i-ntial  i-.nni-aign  and 
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The  ComtiroE  of  Food  Supplies  um 

MEoehmded  Qeirmmmmiy 

Importation  ©2?  F<a®(dI&tvifi[Fs=]3y  JHcmmo  BsngSebeirt  Tsiylur 


I'  IS  difficult  to  discuss  the  qur-iionof  food  importation 
into  Germany  comprehensively,  since  the  available  data 
ire  difficult  of  evaluation.  The  Central  Buying  Bureau, 
referred  to  in  a  previous  article,  had  complete  charge  of 
importation  of  food  supplies.  It  was  daily  charged  in  neaa- 
papm  of  all  political  and  industrial  complexions  that  this 
bureau  did  not  accomplish  as  much  as  private  buyers  could 
have  done;  that  it  specified  the  raU«  of  exchange  and 
Influenced  the  type  of  payments  so  that  trade  was  diverted 
to  the  AllUas  from  Germany,  since  the  surrounding  neutral 
countries*  could  sell  to  cither.  Few  figure*  for  Importations 
acre  given  out  in  Germany. 

The  writer,  when  In  Holland, looked  into  the  trade  figures 
for  exportation  and  importation;  and  in  Kngland,  also, 
for  the  Scandinavian  countries.  The  data  are  convincing 
that  during  the  first  year  of  the  war  the  importation  of 
foodstuffs,  und  even  of  feeding  stuffs,  continued  with  but 
flight  restrictions.  It  was  only  when  organizations  like  the 
Oversea  Trailing  Trust,  in  Holland,  were  put  into  opera¬ 
tion,  through  the  conduct  of  the  blockade,  that  the  rxwulu 
upon  German  Importations  were  seriously  felt. 

Since  the  first  of  July,  1916,  the  surrounding  neutral 
countries  have  basil  practically  rationed  by  the  Allies 
that  is,  they  may  Import  of  foodstuffs  only  as  much  as  they 
can  show  are  needed  by  their  ow  n  people,  and  must  make 
agreements  not  to  reexport  into  Germany.  From  that 
time  the  importations  became  weekly  leas  and  leas. 

The  complexities  of  the  actual  situation  in  which  the 
iltixrn  of  the  neutral  country  is  placed  were  well  illustrated 
to  the  writer  by  u  Dutch  dairyman.  He  had  been  so 
restricted  by  the  Allies  in  his  importation  of  concentrates, 
to  prevent  his  exportation  of  dairy  products  to  Germany, 
that  the  bualness  had  l-soms  unprofitable.  He  thereupon 
•old  his  cows  to  the  Germans  at  close  to  five  hundred  dol¬ 
lars  n  head.  With  the  money  In  hand,  he  was  deliberating 
over  the  figures  of  the  bond  exchange,  to  determine  whether 
to  buy  British,  French  or  German  war  bonds! 

TAs  Feeding  of  fAe  Poor 

TT  IS  not  possible  to  express  In  figure-  the  Importations  of 
1  foodstuffs.  1 1  is  probable,  however,  that  the  food  supplies 
captured  In  Belgium  and  Northern  Franc*,  added  to  the 
amounts  imported  during  the  first  eighteen  months  of  the 
war,  more  than  equaled  the  amounts  of  the  normal  direct 
Importations  In  food  units  In  two  year-.  But  the  indirect 
liwes,  through  loss  of  concentrates  for  feeds,  could  not  he 
overcome,  and  these  deprivations  have  been  of  far-reaching 
Influence. 

From  October.  1916,  the  food  blockade  has  been,  by 
common  consent  of  the  blockaded  and  the  block  mien, 
tighter  than  ever  before.  This  tightness  is  slso  being  felt 
keenly  in  the  surrounding  countries.  The  cost  of  living  in 
llolUnd  and  Switzerland  is  higher  than  In  Germany;  in 
Hollund  higher  than  in  England.  The  chief  efforts  of  the 


power  of  the  poor.  In  July  it  contributed  daily  seventy-six 
thousand  marks,  paying  one  pfennig  on  each  pound  of 
potatoes  that  went  to  the  working  classes. 

Since  the  beginning  of  the  war  Berlin  has  dispensed  for 
its  poorer  citixens,  in  foodstuffs,  over  forty  million  dollars. 
Early  in  the  spring  of  1916,  when  the  scarcity  in  food 
supplies  first  became  acute,  field  kitchens  were  sent  into 
the  streets  to  offer  cooked  supplies  to  the  poor.  The 
foulatch-Xannomn  provoked  miniature  riots,  and  it  was 
soon  seen  that  this  method  of  reaching  the  needy  was 
impracticable.  Then  began  the  expansion  of  the  civic 
kitchens  and  eating  rooms. 

Tl«e  value  of  the  civic  kitchens  lies  in  three  considera¬ 
tions:  They  can  buy  and  prepare  food  much  cheaper,  and 
often  much  better,  than  pan  be  done  in  the  houmw  of  the 
poor:  they  operate  without  determent  by  llurtuntions  in 
wage*  or  food  supplies;  they  save  labor,  and  thus  permit 
the  women  in  the  poorer  classes  to  engage  in  remunerative 
work.  In  all  the  large  cities  needy  school  children  of  thn 
poor  are  given  the  noonday  meal  at  a  cost  of  from  twenty 
to  thirty  pfennigs,  an  against  eighteen  in  peacetime.  Three 
dames  of  kitchens  are  now  maintained  in  prarllcmlly  all 
ritits:  Fur  the  very  poor;  (or  the  lower  middle  claim  s;  and 
for  the  class  of  petty  officials. 

Moats  at  Clolc  Kitchens 

THE  petty  officials  post  office,  police,  railroad,  tale- 
graph.  and  ao  on- have  had  a  hard  timp,  because  the 
salaries  In  thoae  positions,  unlike  dally  wages,  huve  nut 
been  advanced  at  all  comparably  to  the  Increase  In  the  cost 
of  living.  The  food  may  In-  taken  to  the  home  or  eaten  ut 
the  public  earing  house.  The  posts  vary  from  7-10  to  1 7- W 
cents  for  the  noonday  meal— the  former  for  the  poorcat 
rts— a;  the  Utter  for  the  middle  class. 

The  food  is  dean,  well  selected,  prepared  In  accordance 
w  ith  the  tastes  of  the  dam  to  which  it  is  to  b«  served,  and 
alto,  of  course,  in  accordance  with  the  elate  of  the  markets. 
Very  few  of  these  places  serve  more  than  the  midday  meal, 
it  bring  considered  better  policy  to  have  the  hreukfust  ami 
■upper  prepared  in  the  home.  The  taking  of  the  noon- 
meal  food  to  the  home  Is  encouraged,  as  Unding  to  main¬ 
tain  family  life.  The  efficiency  in  management  may  bo 
illustrated  by  the  figures  for  one  large  kitehen,  where,  of 
the  total  coal  of  a  meal -thirty-three  pfennig*— twenty- 
eight  went  for  the  raw  food*. 

The  unit  value  of  these  meals  varies  from  nine  to  thirteen 
hundred  calories. 

The  patrons  of  civic  kitchens  must  hand  In  portions  of 
the  meat  and  potato  cards;  in  some  cities  cards  for  puLww 
and  cereals  also.  It  is  usually  planned  to  leave  tha  food  of 
the  bread,  butler  and  sugar  cards  for  home  consumption. 

The  attendance  on  these  civic  kitchens  and  eating 
houses  has  fluctuated  with  the  stringency  in  food  supplies. 
The  different  cities  in  the  empire  have  now  cnpacitUa  for 
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feeding  some  six  millions  daily;  to  what  extent  of  their  authorities  to  keep  the  | - - — — i 

rapacities  they  are  in  operation  cannot  he  stated.  a*  the  prior*  ‘i  foodstuff*  c«*wr 

•uut>s  ■/  ’  '*■*»  •  **  !-.•  A'-.;  T»-,  ». t  •> .  I ►.  ,  ./  \  — .  ^  _  J II.  W  . 

accomplished  results  u(  enormous  nutritional  important*  Batoou  thed-wiers  eluded 
during  the  past  aummer.  The  feature  of  pauperisation  is  all  efforts  to  constrict  them 

being  carefully  avoided.  That  these  places  fill  a  niche  successfully.  Wholesale  1 

between  the  problems  of  production  and  consumption  price*  would  be  f.ird  for  a  W+J  w  **» 

cannot  lx-  doubted,  a*  they  remove  the  difficulties  of  dit-  certain  article.  Tr.er.  the  ™  -•  '  ?■, 

tribulion  from  a  class  that  kaa  little  stability  in  the  market,  article  would  be  passed  l  f| 

The  machinery  through  which  the  regulation  of  produo-  through  a  chain  trading.  ■  y^.  *.  '  '  mK  Lm  ■ 

tion,  distribution  and  consumption  of  food  and  feeding  panted  from  one  to  another  V  ^A^fZ  “Lj  ’  '  '  ^^B 

Bluffs  was  accomplished  was  elaborated  for  the  exigencies  for  the  mere  purpose  c4  I  .  VBF  • 

of  the  situation  of  war.  The  workings  occur  largely  through  adding  to  the  price.  Thus  |V  •  tvT»V*-._ 

operating  rompanii*.  Three  companies  were  organized  for  the  retail  price  was  forced  V  IV  ^  .1  J 

particular  tasks.  They  were  incorporated,  and  were  lira-  up.  I  AH  \ >  ' 

ited— CcwffwAu/f  mi!  fcercArrtnlfcr  Nafl  uwtf.  Once  the  If  maximum  retail  prices  I 

articles  they  were  to  handle  had  beer,  obtained  by  cor.-  were  applied  in  or.»  place  I  ^*B 

fismtion,  they  wire  turned  over  to  the  particular  com-  and  not  in  another  the 

pany.  The  company  had  a  capital  stock,  derived  from  the  wares  were  shipped  to  the  i 

•t«*»  It  *•.!  t»»  rgtt  '4  <«•••.•  i«w4  U*»  a*C  M.  .«*.<(  *4  >  ■ 

lii  fart,  enjoyed  all  the  rights  of  trade,  plus  monopoly.  The  If  a  substitute  was  on  the 

transactions  were aupprord  return  a  nominal  protit.  market  this  would  be  us*. J  T  JfB^B  J  SBk  B 

The  prists  of  the  opposition  frequently  made  complaints  in  manipulation./  the  price 
against  the  management  of  these  companies.  It  was  aJ.rgnj  of  the  .->•„  art.;-.  The  ?  ^^B 

that  tiie  overhead  .baryta  wen-  excessive;  that  xhe  id.-  m.  I  I 

rials  were  oversalaried;  that  too  many  aids  were  employed ;  large  amounta,  create  a 

that  sinecures  existed;  and  that  influence  and  not  effi-  shortage,  and  when  the  do-  ~  "ie.r..  iZaia.  ia  />.,  Hama  far  JaMiar.'  CHMraa 

cieney  sometimes  determined  appointments.  So  far  os  it  mand  forced  the  elevation 

was  partible  for  the  writer  to  obtain  an  idea  of  the  internal  of  the  maximum  price  the  hidden  w  are.  would  be  ret  urned  to  business  This  did  not  apply  to  producers,  holders  of  war 
workings  of  th.se  companies,  three  allegations  seemed  U>  the  markets,  and  the  producer  had  no  advantage  from  the  ronwarions,  municipal! ties  or  communals.  The  Central 
liave  Utile  boats;  on  the  whole,  three  com  pan  ire  seemed  to  increase  in  maximum  prices.  Bureau  grunts,  limits  or  refuses  in  accordance  with  it* 

carry  out  their  allotted  tasks  with  dispatch  and  effective-  When  one  contrast*  the  producers*  price*  and  retail  price*  interpretation  of  the  n«d*  of  the  market  and  the  inter.**-, 
new*.  There  was  sometime*  overlapping,  with  resulting  during  the  first  six  months  of  191S.  one  is  forced  to  the  of  the  consumer.  Commission  agents  are  abolished;  from 
confusion  and  fuilure.  The  companire  did 
not  always  succeed  In  accomplishing  what 
they  were  organised  to  do;  but  that  lay  in 
the  difficulties  of  the  situation,  rather  than 
in  the  working  operations. 

The  following  is  an  Incomplete  list  of 
three  companies,  but  it  will  suffice  to 
Indicate  the  scope  and  character  of  the 
organizations— thirty-thrv*  in  all: 

Imperial  Grain  Department;  Central 
Bureau  for  Maintenance  of  Military  Sup- 
pllre;  Barley  Utilization  Bureau;  Imperial 
Society  for  Milk  Concentrates;  Imperial 
Bureau  for  Food  Kata;  Commission  for 
Fodder  Surrogates;  Distribution  Bureau 
for  Crude  Sugar;  Association  of  German 
Landlords;  Central  Buying  Department ; 

Dried  I’otatr  Utilisation  Company;  War 
Cumpany  for  Sauerkraut;  War  Company 
for  Fruit  Canning  and  Marmalade*;  Pig- 
fattening  Corporation;  War  Commireion 
for  Vegetal  Oil*  and  Animal  Fats.  Thc*o 
operate  now  under  the  food  controller  by 
authorisation  of  the  Chancellor. 


■  Caniored  Jldumrtlilng 

ALL  increase  of  price  by  Indirection  ce 
sa  chain  trading  was  made  a  penal 
offense.  Ad vcrtlsements  seeking  purchase 
of  foodstuff*  must  pass  Inspection  <>f  au¬ 
thority*  before  being  permitted,  also  such 
dealing  with  offers  for  sale  or  with  any 
subject  Is-aring  on  the  quration  of  the  sup¬ 
ply  or  prices  of  foods.  The  prras  was  made 
rreponslble  for  the  periodic  Inspection  of 
the  advertisement  column*. 

Acting  under  the  authority  of  tb«r 
re  yulat  ions,  t  he  author!  ties  now  practically 
dictate  the  way  that  businem  In  foodstuffs 
is  done;  and  the  rreult  has  been  to  plat* 
the  consumer  closer  to  the  producer,  and 
to  eliminate  a  considerable  number  of 

_  large  and  small  middlemen  and  buying 

1  and  salt*  agenta  The  theory  is  not  that 
mat  m.  ia  Ha.ua  such  intermediary*  dealing  between  pro¬ 

ducer  and  consumer  is  indispensable  or 
mi  the  consumer  by  the  mid-  wrong  though,  of  ruunu-.  in  normal  timrs  abused  by 
not  Ires  than  hslf  the  sain  manipulations  and  extortions;  It  is  that  the  stale  will  do 
men  plkd  a  profitable  trade  for  nothing  what  private  interret*  previously  did  at  a  large 
t *•  that  were  foisted  on  the  profit  to  themselv.n, 

usr  stringency  was  so  acute.  During  the  month  of  August  the  following  were  convict  .d 

The  authorities  in  retire  in  the  city  of  Berlin  for  violation*  of  the  regulations  dealing 
and  communal*  early  took  with  sale  and  price*  of  foodstuffs:  Butchers,  twenty-nine: 
their  businere  into  their  produce  dealers,  one  hundred  and  twenty;  grocery,  seventy- 
own  hands  a*  the  only  three;  milk  dealer*,  fifty-eight;  bakers,  twenty-four;  ped- 
mrthod  of  rutting  out  the  diet*,  twenty-nine;  barkeepers,  six;  fishmongers,  five; 
chain  trading,  dealing  «ith  pastry  dealers,  two;  butter  dialer,  one;  and  soap  dewier, 
the  producer  directly*,  and  one.  If  this  number  were  caught,  how  many  were  guilty* 
themselves  making  their  The  regulations  were  later  well  enforced  and  observed, 
distributions.  This  had. in  When  the  authority*  limited  the  number  of  middle- 
ilarif.  a  tendency  to  corner  men  wholesaler*,  commission  men  and  retailer*  in  an.’ 
the  market,  as  the  retire  line  of  trade,  the  result  w  as.  of  course,  to  deprive  those  mi- 
were  such  large  buyers,  of  their  occupations.  Such  limitations  were  carried  througf 
And  instances  were  not  ur>-  rather  rigorously  in  «me  lines,  because  of  the  lessened  \  I- 
krown  in  which  a  munici-  umc  of  burimws  and  the  necessity  of  control  of  the  circum- 
pality  plied  this  trade  to  stance*  of  sale.  The  deposed  dealers  were  left  to  their  o*i 
the  Urge  financial  advan-  device*:  if  individual  sacrifice  was  made  necessary.  t>  t: 
tage  of  its  own  coffers,  as  was  nothing  unusual  in  a  war  that  teemed  with  sacrifices 
when  SchOneberg  pur-  The  labor  market  of  Germany  has  faced  scarcity  in  in.  r. 
chased  noodles  fromthrlm-  from  the  beginning  of  the  war.  and  w  ages  have  been  hie* 
p*- rial  Grain  Department.  The  central  bureau*  controlling  the  distribution  of  fo  -.- 
allowed  the  retail  srUer  five  stuffs  have  required  the  services  of  many  aid*,  draw  r  * 
pfennigs' profit  per  pound,  part  from  the  ranks  of  those  familiar  with  a  parti'-.. 
and  retained  seven  for  itself,  trade.  Removed  from  trade,  dealer*  have  lost  the  pru-*t- 
Definite  regulations  were  that  war  has.  in  history,  yielded  to  tradesmen;  but  in  - 
enacted  by  Von  Batocki  in  likelihood  want  has  not  been  induced  thereby,  as  t»pj.«*- 
August,  191«.  All  dealer*  tunity  for  occupation  in  one  line  or  another  has  alw-..- 
in  foodstuff*  had  to  se-  ben  easily  available. 

CW  licenses  to  engage  in  (CaaUaaad  aa  Pa,a  49) 


the  number  of  retail  store*  and  rhurchre; 
there  l*  not  hu-inre*  enough  for  the  store', 
and  there  are  not  ronimtini  unU  enough 
fur  the  church.-.  Oti"  i  th-'  i.i  -*.  pml  l-r  ;■  in  the  food 
control  of  Germany  w  .  i  1 1"  m  tltipli-  ,ty  fi  Idlemen.  and 
the  dreire  of  -  a  It  t"  continu  in  wartime  to  handle  food¬ 
stuff-  as  he  had  done  in  peacetime.  The  wishes  of  three 
tradesmen  were  not  compatible  with  the  desire  of  the 


Setting  a  Pace  for  Production 


One  idle  machine  is  costlier  than  a 
hundred  that  keep  on  working. 

The  factory  superintendent  knows  this. 
To  him  uninterrupted  production  is  vital. 

So  he  demands  equipment  that  will  obvi¬ 
ate  shut-downs  due  to  faulty  performance. 

He  specifies  Robbins  &  Myers  Motors 
for  their  dependability  year  in  and  year 
out.  To  him  every  Robbins  &  Myers  instal¬ 
lation  is  a  veritable  production  guarantee. 

He  knows  that  whatever  the  size, 
whether  1/40  or  25  horsepower,  or  what¬ 
ever  the  circuit — direct  or  alternating  cur¬ 
rent,  there  is  the  very  Robbins  &  Myers 
Motor  for  the  purpose. 


He  knows  that  makers  of  the  best 
motor  driven  equipment,  from  vacuum 
cleaners  for  the  home  to  drill-presses  for 
the  machine  shop,  equip  their  product  with 
Robbins  &  Myers  Motors  because  of  the 
high  operating  efficiency  they  insure. 

If  you  are  a  user  of  electrical  power,  a 
manufacturer  of  motor  driven  equipment, 
or  a  dealer,  write  for  prices  and  facts 
regarding  Robbins  &  Myers  sen-ice. 


The  Robbins  &  Myers  Company,  Springfield,  Ohio 

Tit  If trU'l  Imrgta  fjiJair-.t  Man/mftmrm  •/ tarn  mm.l  Smalt  Mtftri 
Brwxfcr.  tn  All  Prmci|wl  Chin 


\obbms  &  M^er$  Motors 
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LEND  ME  YOUR  EARS 


1  DON'T  mind  u  four-flusher  if  his  stuff  is  good- 
know  what  I  mean?  A  guy  that  raakeo  the  world 
think  he’s  there  forty  ways  when,  as  a  matter  of 
fart,  he’s  shy  about  sixty,  deserves  credit.  Usually  , 
them  birds  get  it  too!  They  know  more  about  credit 
than  the  guy  that  wrote  it:  and  any  butcher,  grocer,  tailor 
nr  bartender  who  figure*  on  'em  settlin'  the  old  account 
has  no  right  to  be  in  business.  The  only  time  a  four-flusher 
pays  off  is  when  he  hits  a  new  town.  Then,  if  the  attend* 
ance  is  good,  he'll  buy  four  or  five  evenin'  papers  right  out 
loud  in  front  iff  everybody,  carelessly  displayin'  a  couple 
of  yellow  bills  that  might  be  fifties— if  they  wasn’t  tens. 
After  that  outburst  all  he  spends  Is  the  week-end. 

For  the  benefit  of  these  who  live  in  towns  where  the 
total  vote  for  president  sounds  like  the  score  of  a  world- 
series  game,  I'll  explain  what  a  four-flusher  is  although 
they  probably  got  one  in  their  midst  at  that.  You'll  gen¬ 
erally  llnd  one  wherever  there’s  two  people— men  or 
women.  A  four-flusher  is  a  guy  that  claims  he  can  Bek 
Jess  Willard,  in  a  loud  and  annoyin'  voice,  and  then  runs 
seven  Works  in  five  minutes  flat  when  some  hick  in  the 
hack  room  arises  to  remark  that  he’s  willin'  to  take  a 
heatin'  for  Jnw.  A  four-flusher  is  the  bird  that  br*«*s 
clown  Main  Street,  in  a  set  of  scenery  that  would  make 
John  Drew  look  like  one  of  the  boys  in  the  trenches,  some¬ 
where*  in  Fourteenth  Street,  and  yet  couldn't  purchase  aa 


you  say  in  that  quaint  English  of  yours:  I  thought 

you  could  take  a  joke  or - " 

"Yeh?"  interrupts  the  Kid.  "That's  what  the 
Kaiser  has  been  tellin'  Belgium,  but  I  don't  think  they 
went  into  no  hysterics  over  his  comedy!” 

••Well."  says  the  other  guy.  buttonin'  up  his  coat  and 
glarin'  at  us  both,  “this  is  not  the  end  of  the  Incident, 
you  can  rest  assured  of  that !  The  next  time  we  meet  I  think 
the  result  will  be  different!" 

‘‘Say!”  pipes  the  Kid.  “What  d’ye  think  I'm  gonna  do 
fight  a  world  series  with  you?  If  you  wanna  scrap  I  know 
where  you  can  get  all  the  action  you  can  handle." 

"And  where  is  that,  pray?”  asks  the  other  guy. 

"Europe!"  says  the  Kid.  "You  must  have  seen  it  in 
the  papers."  He  pats  the  young  man  on  the  shoulder. 
“And  now  good-by  and  good  luck,"  he  goes  on.  “I'm 
sorry  1  had  to  bounce  you.  but - '* 

"  Enough  of  this  nonsense!"  cuts  in  the  other  guy,  pullin' 
out  a  card  and  paasln'  it  over  to  the  Kid.  "  My  second, 
will  wait  upon  you  to-morrow.  1  choose  raiders!" 

"You  which?"  says  the  Kid.  examinin’  the  card.  ”1 


and  South  .Brooklyn.  I  looked 


•  handled  a  blade?"  nx- 
Idn't  have  heard  It  right 
<*  Kid,  "hut  now  I  iw  a 


yourself 
and  hiss 


y  life  U'saya  the  k 


r  nearer  heaven!"  grins  th«  Kid.  "All  right!”  hr 
n.  ”  I'm  game  if  you  are,  only  there's  just  one  ques- 
I'd  like  to  ask  before  the  slaughter  begins  don't  I 

■  «ay  about  the  tool*  we're  gonna  use?" 

■  other  guy  think*  for  a  minute  and  then  nod*  his 


' \ cry  well  1”  he  aays.  “I'll  make  the  concession  an 
nrd  of  thing  in  the  code.  What  is  your  choice  of 
«l<ona?” 

'  1’irvochlel"  yell*  the  Kid.  *'  I'll  stake  you  to  a  hundred 

*  nnd  bewt  you  from  here  to  Denver!" 

'I  gh!”  snorts  the  other  guy.  and  caatin’  a  sneer  at 
h  "f  us  he  passes  in  the  gate. 

V  •  went  in  after  him.  and  the  Kid  tell*  me  how  he  come 
ten  this  guy,  which  from  the  card  he  give  us  was 
Harold  Cuthbcrt.  The  Kid  *ay*  Harold  had  stop|icd 
a  outside  the  portals  of  Film  City  and  asked  him  why  no 
:o  dad  met  him  at  the  train.  Scanlan  says  he  didn’t 
but  he  had  seen  the  mayor  and  two  brass  hands  goin' 
and  hadn’t  Harold  met  ‘cm?  Harold  saya  hr  had 
and  he  was  gonna  file  a  complaint  about  It.  bec-aur* 
w*s  the  greatest  movie  actor  that  ever  bawled  out  a 
‘■tor.  With  that,  says  the  Kid,  he  reeled  off  the  name. 

•  pictures  he  had  lieen  featured  in;  and  from  the  list 
live  out  the  only  thing  he  didn’t  play  the  lead  in  was 
he*  at  Play,  an  educational  film  tore  off  by  the  com- 
'•!  ast  year.  The  Kid  asks  him  if  he  ever  heard  of  Kid 
in,  the  shopgirls*  delight,  w  ho  was  twin'  starred  in  a 
r.eler  called  Lay  Off.  MacDulT.  Harold  throww  out 
■st  and  says  he  wrote  it  and  practically  made  Scanlan 
■ectin'  it.  At  that  the  Kid  tells  him  that  he  may  be  a 
star,  but  he  looks  like  a  liar  to  him.  Harold  makes  a 
-t  him  and  Scanlan  hit  him  to  see  would  he  bounce. 
I  In’t.  and  he  was  Just  cornin'  round  when  I  blown) 
'.be  scene. 

<n  we  got  to  Genaro’s  office.  Harold  was  tellin'  Ed  • 
the  reason  he  was  bunged  up  was  because  he  had  {'■ 

'  <>  train  cornin'  out.  And  Eddie  say*  that  was  touj- 
!  was  time  Congrm  got  after  them  railroads,  but  the 

•  i  he’d  like  to  know  was  why  Harold  had  come  out  st 

hey  had  looked  up  the  file*  and  there  was  nothin' 
«  w  ho  had  ordered  this  guy  shipped  on. 

Harold  looks  over  the  bunch  in  the  office  foe  * 
minute,  registers  "1  am  thinking  deeply,"  anl 
then  snaps  his  lingers. 

“Oh!"  he  says.  "I  had  a  letter  of  introdurt:  r 
,  from  Mr.  Potta.  but  1  suppose  it's  in  my  gray 

IColluM  mm  P«|.  JO) 
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The  Famous  Recipe 

—made  with  Sun-Maid  Raisins 


e 


ALIFORNIA  RAISIN  PIE”  leads  in  deliciousncss,  case  of  making  and 
economy.  Countless  thousands  now  ask  for  it  at  the  mid-day  meal  down¬ 
town.  It’s  the  energizing  fruit  pic  —  for  brain  and  brawn.  Both  good  and 
good  for  you,  and  for  the  children.  Just  serve  a  California  Raisin  Pie  with  a  meal  at  home. 
You  can  buy  it  from  your  baker  or  bake  it  in  your  kitchen.  Use  the  recipe  below. 

This  luscious  pie  is  made  with  Sun-Maid  Seeded  Raisins,  which  every  grocer  sells—  full- 
juiced,  meaty,  thin-skinned  California  raisins — Muscat  grapes  cured  by  the  glorious  California 

sunshine.  And  raisins  are  75%  carbohydrates — 
grape  sugar  —  pre-digested  and  ready  for  action  in 
providing  energy. 


California  Raisin  Pie 


One  cup  Sun-Maid  Seeded  Ratlins.  I  cup  cold  water. 

rth,  I  I 


tablespoon  sugar.  I  tablespoon  cixnstarch, 
stilt.  Put  raiiim  in  saucepan  with  cold  water,  bring  slow  l« 
to  U»l.  Add  sugar,  salt  and  cornstarch,  which  has  been 
mixed  with  a  little  cc4d  water.  Bi»l  three  minutes.  Poor 
into  pie  tin  lined  with  crust,  while  hot.  Cow  and  broth 
with  cold  milk.*  Bake  in  oven  with  quick  bottom  heat. 
Lemon  flavor  may  be  added  if  desired. 


A  beautiful  little  booklet  containing  tested  recipe* 
for  scores  of  Aunty  raisin  dishes  will  be  sent  free  to 
any  address  upon  request.  Send  a  post  card  for  your 
copy  today. 


Mother,  give  your  family,  especially  the  children,  the  benefit 
of  pie  like  this  Order  a  package  of  Sun-Maid  Raisins  now — 
then  try  our  recipe. 

Business  men  and  women,  ask  for  tiii  pic  at  your  restaurant  or 
lunch  room.  It  is  a  delirious  adjunct  to  the  light-lunch  method  of 
presenting  “hca\y"  afternoons.  Taste  this  energy  dessert  I-cam 
how  it  sustains  you. 

SUN-MAID  RAISINS  are  packed  for  home  use  in  one-pound 
scaled  containers— each  package  freshly  seeded  and  pasteurized  by 
a  highly  scientific  mechanical  process.  Quality  always  uniform. 


California  Associated  Raisin  Co. 

Mrmbenhip  MX>  Grower* 

Fresno,  California 


California 
Raisin  Bread 

Matfr  with  Su»-M-l«I  kJain* 
Your  taker  can  now  supply  you 


Made  with  Sun* M aid  Raisins 
•ft et  a  prize  recipe  which  we  fur- 
ntsh  to  all  baker*  free.  Thi* 
recipe  coll*  foe  a  loaf  containing 
jsiffxty  c*f  Sun-Maid  Ramin*  -a  loaf 
that  will  please  you  in  every 
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tr^a,  Pag*  1*>  stuff  round  the  Kid.  Don’t  keep  temptin’  him.  because  “No."  snarls  Duke,  "but  I’ll  concede  that  as  an  actor 

morning  suit,  which  will  arrive  with  my  trunks  in  a  day  or  he’a  liable  to  get  sore,  and  when  Scanlon  geta  mad  you  want  you’re  a  crackajack  bartender !  D’ye  mean  to  tell  me  that 
bo.  Mr.  Potts  and  myself  are  old  friends."  He  winks  at  to  be  in  the  next  county!”  you  got  away  with  that  kind  of  stuff  in  the  studios  back 

Genaro  confidentially.  "I  really  think  my  father  owns  a  "Huh!"  own  Harold.  "What  dots  he  do.  pray?”  East?" 

slew  of  the  company’s  stock,  but  then  dad  is  connected  “Wed.”  I  says.  “I’ll  tell  you.  I  don't  get  that  ’do-pray'  “  I  introduced  it!”  says  Harold  proudly.  “As  a  director 

with  so  many  vast  enterprise  that - ”  thing  of  you re.  but  the  last  time  the  Kid  got  peeved  he  for  some  of  the  largest  film  companies  in  the  world  I  have 

“Joosta  w-an  minoote!"  interrupts  Genaro.  turnin’  a  won  the  middleweight  tkie!  Is  that  good  enough?"  put  on  hundreds  of - ” 

cold  eye  on  Harold.  “Jocota  wan  minoote!  We’re  very  “He  had  better  look  to  his  laurels.”  remarks  Harold.  “The  only  thing  you  ever  put  on  was  your  hat!"  intcr- 
b«y  Jocota  now;  sometime  nex’  week  everybody  she’s  a  "for  if  he  insults  me  again  he’ll  lose  them!  I’m  rather  a  rupts  Duke.  “And  I  bet  that  give  you  trouble  on  account 
listen  about  your  father.  What  we  wanna  know  a  what  master  of  boxing,  and  at  home  I  won  several  medals  as  an  of  the  sire  of  your  head!  I  suppose  you're  gonna  tell  me 

Meester  Potta  he's  a  send  you  out  here  to  do.”  amateur  heavy - ”  that  you’re  also  a  scenario  writer,  a  camera  man  and  the 

”Yeh("  says  Duke.  “That’s  the  idea  what’s  your  “  I  suppose,”  I  butts  in —"Iauppoee  you  left  them  medals  guy  that  got  Nero’s  permission  to  film  the  bumin’ of  Rome, 

act?"  in  one  ef  them  gray  momin' suit,  of  yours,  eh?  You  didn’t  eh?" 

“Why  I  Intend  to  play  romantic  leads,"  pipes  Harold;  have  ‘era  on  when  the  Kid  flattened  you.  did  you?"  "The  last  is  something  of  an  exaggeration,”  pipes 

“and  I  have  an  idea  that - ”  "I  am  not  food  <4  vulgar  display.”  he  says,  "or - ”  Harold,  "but  as  far  as  the  other  things  you  mention  are 

"Ha,  ha!"  laughs  the  Kid.  "That’s  fair  enough.  All  “What  are  you  wirin’  that  black  eye  for.  then?”  I  asks  concerned  I  must  con  low  that  there  are  few  people  in  the 
Edison  had  was  un  idea,  and  look  at  him  now!"  him.  businrea  who  have  approached  me!” 

Harold  frowns  at  him  and  walks  over  to  Miss  Vincent.  He  didn’t  have  none  ready  for  that  and  I  blew.  “Ain't  that  rich?”  whispers  the  Kid  to  me.  “You  got 

“How  do  you  do,  Misa  Vincent?"  he  says,  takin’  off  his  to  hand  it  to  this  bird!” 

hat  and  makin’  a  costume-play  bow.  “  I  knew  you  at  once  "  "  You’d  be  a  wonder  as  ■  press  agent,”  I  says  to  Harold, 

from  your  photographs.  I  have  a  remarkable  memory,  in-  TTTELL.  Harold  run  true  to  form.  The  next  afternoon  I  “Now  that's  odd  you  should  remark  that,"  he  smiles, 
hrritrd  from  my  father.  The  late  J.  P .  Morgan  once  said  of  VV  seen  Duke  standin’  near  the  African  Desert.  He  “for  as  a  matter  of  fact  1  excel  In  that  field!  I  did  all  the 

him,  during  the  course  of  a  gigantic  stock  deal,  that - But  was  railin'  upon  heaven,  in  a  voice  that  could  be  heard  press  work  for - ” 

enough  of  personalities.  I  saw  you  in  the  Escapes  of  Eva.”  plainly  in  Cape  May.  S'.  J..  to  ask  it  if  it  had  ever  seen  an  ” Columbus! ”  yells  Duke,  wavin' him  off.  “Good-by!" 
"Did  you  like  me?”  smilra  Miss  Vincent.  actor  like  1.  Harold  Cuthbm.  he  gore  on.  "I  got  enough!  You  got  a  liar  lookin’  like 

“Very  much!”  Harold  tells  her.  “AI-  — No*  gattfe’  no  anrwer  be  turned  George  Washington!" 

though  the  mediocre  support  and  execrabl-  alien'.**,  to  U.a  other  place,  Harold  looks  after  Duke  as  he  went  into  the  office, 

direction  spoiled  moat  of  your  opportune  f  a.-.d  when  be  area  roe  be  put  it  “Heavens!"  he  says.  “I  can’t  stand  that  man  with  his 

lira.  Now.  if  I  had  directed  that  picture  up  to  me.  petty  little  jealous!  re!  Now  when  I - ” 

you  would  have  been  a  great  deal - ”  ffvl.  ‘What’s  the  matter  with  liar-  I  don’t  know  what  the  rest  of  it  was,  because  me  and  the 

“Joosta  wan  minoote!"  butts  in  Genaro.  ^ ^  I  oM?"  I  asks  lira.  "I  thought  Kid  left  him  to  tell  it  to  the  African  Dreert. 

gettin’  red  Intho  face.  “I,  Genaro, directed  I  J  he  gor.r.a  be  a  knockout  in  Well.  Genaro,  bein’  afraid  to  get  in  Dutch  with  Potta  - 

that  picture!"  |K  I  I  this  Shalsprra  stuff."  the  owner  of  Film  City  and.  accordin’ to  Harold,  an  ex- 

Harold  looks  over  at  him  and  lights  a  4*  A  1  "He  waa!"  nay*  Duke.  "The  nominate  of  his  give  this  guy  a  crack  at  everything  from 

cjgareUe.  Quff  K  *  camera  men  are  laughin’  yet!  directin’  to  mipin’.  and  Harold  hit  .000  at  ’em  all.  The 

“Well,”  he  says,  flickin’  the  aah  in  Gen  ffl  A  Alongside  of  that  big  four-  ily  thing  he  seemed  to  be  any  good  at  waa  talkin'  about 

aro’a  drinkin’  glare,  "I  dare  aay  you  did  i-^B  K  Bt  flu.-rr  k.i  Seanlan  wi.idd  look  himself,  and  he  waa  champion  of  the  world  at  that!  lie 

your  heat!  But  had  I  been  there  when  the  ^B  hi.*  Richard  Mamfield."  waa  willin’ to  concede  that  Wellington  heat  Napoleon  and 

picture  SMW  being  produced  I  wrnfld  have  J EW  ■  ‘  He's  rotten,  eh?”  I  say..  it  was  Fulton  who  doped  out  the  steamboat,  but  he  was 

suggreted  a  great  many  thinga  that  would  ^^B.  -  ’  U  .M.-n?? Duke  Why.  it*  guy  that  had  put  over  everything  else.  His  favorite 

have  greatly  Improved  it.  1  remember  -B-.B  *.  aay.  railin’  hire  rott™  is  glv, a’  w  ord  only  had  one  letter  In  It  and  that’s  the  one  that  comm 

calling  llelaaco’a  attention  to  a  detail  '  -?v\B  _  !.nal—-t!  If  that  Idg  stiff  is  r.ght  after //.  No  matter  what  subject  would  come  up 

one  ttmffaml  Dave  said  to  me - ”  1  sn  »nor.  I’m  an  aviator!  He  anywheres  where  Harold  could  gel  an  earful  of  it,  he  was 

4*  Enough  I”  snaps  Genaro,  glarin’  I  A  ’  A  I  June  I  don’t  know  if  grease  paint  la  to  tha  bird  that  Invented  ill 

at  him.  "You  will  report  to  Meraur  '  Jv*  )  *  1  an  y  fare  re  We  rent  down  to  Montana  Bills  on*  afternoon  to  deal 

Duke.  He’a  a  tella  you  what  to  do.  i  4  --«1  Mura  with.  Prohibition  a  blow,  and  the  Kid  get*  talkin’ about  drinkin’ 

Or  maybe,”  he  snorts,  "maybe  you  .  •*_  ^BVAB  Hr'.  k  •  th.  iaine  as  an  art,  rarelrealy  lettin’  fall  the  information  that,  before 

tella  heem!"  -T  ~^A.*4  ^B^B  fa^lityafrx|isn».<*>  he  had  put  the  Demon  Rum  downforthecount.hehad  l>een 

And  he  sUmpa  out  of  the  office.  JL/  Jfc  l  ooked  on  as  champion  at  gain’  through  the  rye.  Ho  winks 

"What  a  quaint  little  mao  I”  say.  B(.  B  K  *  at  Bill  and  orders  a  tumbler  of  private  stock.  Harold 

Harold,  alttln’  down  in  Genaro’a  chair  Im Itf.  rn*v»  bate  an  ey*.  but  aaya  he’s  got  a  roomful  of  lovin’  rup« 

and  glancin'  with  interral  over  aome  **  ^HTV  which  was  give  him  for  rmpt yin’  bottlea,  Bill  aids  down  a 

letters  that  waa  on  hla  deak.  “How  do  .  railin’  glass  full  of  the  stuff  before  the  Kid.  and  Seanlan 

those  chaps  ever  get  into  the  movka?”  a  j  '•  '  i1  f  looks  at  liafold  and  asks  Bill  what  was  the  matter  with  the 

“Owl"  whispers  Duke.  “If  the  #  Y  '  1  1  ’Lj  shaker.  Harold  roughs  and  raps  on  the  bar.  "You  may 

quaint  little  man  had  only  heard  that !’’  Hr  f' J  .  1  i,  I.t  me  have  a  -ridel  cf  gin!"  he  says,  sneerin’  at  the  Kld- 

lle  turns  to  Harold.  “I  don’t  know  i  .id  we  all  fainted. 

where  I  can  place  you  right  away,”  he  ’■Hr  1  fit  He  got  run  out  the  .ojih  gate  one  aflirnnon  by  nn 

«•>«.  "How  are  you  on  Shnkspere?  Mg  >£ ‘"•nr  (minlir,  for  Cellin’  the  latter  that  he  cul  l 

1 '•  /  A  ■*  *•  !  i» 

*.|ilnk  y«u  dt. 

throws  his  rKe«t  ,.ie  up  film  addin’,  of  einirw,  t  he 

sneers.  "What  a  •|,.iretlon!"  he  re-  •  show  Van  AyUlyne  how  to  write  »cennri'»<,  and  Van 

marks.  "I  could  cat  up!"  Vylltynr  ihrrw».„«l  to  quit  eold  if  Harold  wasn't  callr.1 

Itorsui  ,^(o^is-ure  '  $&/'..  B  •*  m*  si*  w  l-wf  (sdr  sn*  «*•  aa 

Duke,  gel  tin’ sore.  "If  you  ran  play  -  -|  ,*  of  a  night  scene  Genaro  chared  him  nil  over  the  place 

it  i’ll  l«e  satislied!  You  hod  better  go  ».  with  a  practical  shotgun. 

over  and  register  at  the  hotel  now,  J  M  </  J  >^^B  It  wouldn’t  have  lieen  so  had  if  Harold  had  come 

and  when  you  come  back  we'll  go  over  I  Kj  B  ft  »  ^^B  ^^B  through  on  somethin’.  If  he  had  discovered  any- 

the  thing.”  vfm^B  |  N  .  ^^B  ^^B  thing  he  could  actually  do  even  halfway  docent  he 

Harold  gets  up,  yawns  and  looks  at  ■;  H|  J,  ^^^B  would  have  got  away  with  murder:  but  no— that  bird 

Mire  Vincent.  B  1  ■  tw  was  the  original  No  Good  Nathan,  from  Useless. 

"I'll  show  you  an  entirely  new  interpret*1  wn  <4  Rom-  ’  ’  i  I  *  *  Misa.  The  fact  that  he  didn't  cause  no  sensation  in 

lind.  Mire  Vincent,”  he  tella  her.  "Of  con- ^  J  our  midst  worried  Harold  about  as  much  as  the  price 

was  dever  after  a  fashion,  hut  I  however  ”  He  of  dectric  fans  keepa ’em  awake  In  Iceland.  There 

breaks  off  and  hold*  out  bis  arm.  "Would  you  rare  to  was  only  one  thing  Harold  waa  afraid  of —and  that 

w  alk  about  the  grounds  here  a  bit.  bo  that  1  may  illustrate  /.»  ^  was  lockjaw  I 

some  of  the  salient  points  in  my  version?”  w.ac.w  .  .  Then  Potta.  the  big  brew,  blows  in  unexpected  one 

"Nol”  cuts  in  the  Kid  before  she  ran  answer.  “On  <*"'*  *  ‘  1'  afternoon  and  we  all  stood  round  to  see  him  and 

your  way!"  he  says.  “Mias  Vincent’s  got  a  date  with  me  Harold  fall  on  earh  other’s  necks.  In  fact,  pretty 

to  find  out  is  it  true  you  can  make  ninety  miles  an  hour  in  on  that  soft-putty  map  of  hit  as  an  ox  has.  He  maka  lore  near  everybody  In  Him  City  watched  the  reunion,  which 

a  1!»16  Automatic!”  like  a  wax  dummy,  and  he  rorae  out  to  play  As  You  Like  took  place  on  the  edge  of  the  street  scene  in  Tokio. 

"But— but.mydearsir, "splutters Harold, "I— you - ”  It  in  a  drew  suit!  It  took  eight  supers  to  keep  him  away  Potta  comes  walkin’  along  with  three  supers  snd  Eddie 

"Listen,  stupid!"  say*  the  Kid.  "I  can’t  bo  bouncin’  from  in  front  of  the  camera,  and  he  played  one  scene  with  Duke  rarryin’  his  suit  rare*,  when  Harold  humps  into  the 

you  all  day.  but  if  you  don’t  ranter  along  I’ll  make  you  his  fare  glued  up  against  the  lens!"  parade  at  the  corner.  Genaro  had  sent  him  over  to  Frisco 

hard  to  catch!”  Just  then  Harold  himself  eases  into  view  with  the  Kid  for  a  lot  of  props  that  would  be  needed  in  a  picture  he  was 

Mbs  Vincent  smilw  and  grabs  the  Kid  by  the  arm.  taggin'  along  at  his  aide.  Seanlan  is  excited  about  some-  puttin’  on.  and  naturally,  now  that  Potts  was  on  hand,  he 

“Let  us  have  no  violence!”  shesays.  "You  ran  tell  me  thin’  and  wavin’  his  arms,  hut  Harold  still  has  that  old  was  anxious  to  have  everything  0.  K.  He  had  give  Harold  a 

all  about  Rosalind  when  1  return,  Mr.  Cuthbcrt.”  sneer  on  his  fare,  and  as  they  come  up  1  hear  him  aayin’  list  in  the  momin’  that  read  like  an  inventory  of  a  machine 

“Yeh,"  adds  the  Kid,  “I’ll  be  willin’  to  stand  foe  an  tha:  shop,  and  here's  friend  Harold  cornin' bark  with  nothin' in 

earful  of  it  myself  then!’’  And  they  breeze  out.  "My  dear  fellow.  I  know  more  about  auction  pinochle  his  hands  but  his  fingers. 

"Heavens,  what  an  uncouth  ruffian!”  pipes  Harold,  than  Hoyle.  At  home  I  am  recognized  »  the  champion  “The  props-where  are  they?"  shriek*  Genaro.  "Seven 
lookin’ after ’em.  "1  wonder  Miss  Vincent  trust*  hereeif  in  card  player  of —  ”  He  breaks  off  when  he  sees  us  and  hour  you  have  been  gone  and  you  comeback  with  nothing' 

his  company!"  turns  to  Duke.  "Ilrllo!”  bo  rails  over.  “Are  you  ready  Everything  she's  a  ready  and  wc  mu*ta  wait  till  you  come 

"She's  a  whole  lot  safer  with  him  than  you'd  be,  old  top!"  to  admit  now  that  ray  idea  of  making  feature  productions  with  the  props.  Where  are  they  qurek?” 

Isays.  “And  if  I  waa  you  I’d  lay  off  that  uncouth-ruffian  » the  right  one?"  icmNmm  •»  P-*.  33) 
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All  the  Latest  Improvements 
are  in  the  McDougall 

n-  MrlWI  «rn.wK« 


m  rr  cw 

T* 

|RE  you  fitting  your  daughter  by  example  and  The  McDougall  Auto-Front  makes  kitchen  work 

experience  to  be  a  successful  home-maker?  easier,  simpler,  quicker  —  and  more  interesting. 

mm  Are  you  encouraging  her  to  take  keen  The  McDougall  Auto-Front  cuts  the  time  spent  in  the 

delight  in  cooking  and  baking?  Are  you  educating  kitchen  practically  in  half  — gives  you  leisure  for  other 


■ 


her  for  the  practical  work  of  life?  Are  you 
teaching  her  true  economy  and  efficiency? 

Economy  comes  from  knowing  how  to  get 
the  best  results  for  the  least  expenditure — 
efficiency  comes  from  accomplishment  with 
the  least  effort.  Each  is  an  essential  factor. 

In  kitchen  work,  both  economy  and  effi¬ 
ciency  find  their  real  development  in  the 
McDougall  with  the  Auto-Front  feature — 


The  Auto-Front 

dropi  ■«<  !■—  Upt'a 


things — thus  adds  to  the  joy  of  living — 
all  for  only  $122  a  week,  for  a  short  time. 
You  cannot  spend  this  small  amount  in  any 
way  that  will  be  of  greater  daily  benefit  to 
your  daughter,  your  family  and  yourself. 

Visit  your  McDougall  dealer  today — let  him 
demonstrate  the  advantages  of  the  McDougall 
Auto-Front.  Then,  have  him  send  you  one  on 
approval — so  you  can  test  it  in  practical  use. 


securing  the  best  results  from  the  least  expenditure —  Also,  write  —  now  —  for  description,  prices  and 
in  time,  labor,  money — all  with  the  least  possible  effort.  dealer’s  name  to  McDougall  Company,  Frankfort,  Ind. 


McDougall 

The  Auto-Front  feature  can  be  had  only  on  cabinets  J  bearing  ilhis  name 


BntNUN  Shade  Cloth 


Ordinary  Shade  Cloth 


Here  is  why  your  shades 
show  cracks  and  pinholes 


Hero  i*  the  vital  fact  you  mu»t  know  if 
window  shade*  that  rtmOy  urur. 

It  i«  a  hidden  weakne**  thi-.  c.tti'C  of  crack* 
Certain  grr.it  fault  >»(  the  on  I  in.  in  type  of  wit 

What  it  fa— and  how  you  can  avoid  it  i* 

above. 

The  story  the  futures  tell 


I"  lltrnlin  I  nlillr-l.  a.  .«  refill,  l.a-  I«n  iirifn  trd  •  shade  inounil  « 
remarkable  dll' alnl.i y.  A  material  that  really  resists  the  .omttanl  «wf» 
A  .tide  Kugr-j  nuinul  that  i*  fonifod  to  nit  Inland  thine  Wilks 
*"acU  of  Mxlit.i!,  .napping  wind  —a  material  tlut  the  hottest  »unt»iojf 
lath'.  o*>e  thr  inlieai  of  Water  spot —a  material  that  h  nipple,  wx  nil. 
»rt  cannot  Mg,  l*K.  •«  *'"<kk  A  material,  to  wni  tip,  that  w«n»W*i 
a*  V"ts  as  the  average  t«an«  Iriim  it  lias  ticen  eliminated  that  Wit* 
1*  1  hi-  gi.-a'ra  wcaltnrw  ol  the  ordinary  sliadr. 

'  to  the  llrrnlin  dealer  in  your  town  today.  »*k  for  thi*  I'MIU  j  O 
ct  .vie  ‘A  Brea  tin  Shade*  and  erf  if.  It  is  perforated  *rith  thi.  ctiart- 
."»•  along  the  edge  •*  every  yanl.  look  .la*rlv  lor  it  »•“"  »* 
Ui>  and  when  ><*ur  skidi-s  are  hung.  Made  ill  nsany  rwh.  1ml rots*  «"”> 

■  --"I  m  Hrenhn  HI  I'l  l  \  light  ..it .  aide.  ilarh  m  the  othff. 

lie  window*  of  Intlc  importance  llrrnlin  filled  oflem  the  oiiomt  •*"* 


inlnJi 


.lu.il. 


t  bidden  »eak 


•**  *f"'n  Write  for  the  Brciilin  Book  today 

It  *ho»*  arlual  sample.  ol  llrenlin  UNFILLED  shade*  in  all| 
a  MINI  \|  II  I  Ely  many  helpful  sugg.-mms  lor  artistic  window  treatment- 
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over  a  show,  windin’  up  by  t  hr  owin'  'rm  away  and  Idlin' 
bar  what  •  s»*t  old  woman  kia  motW  was.  That  »aa 
Gladys  She  loolwd  Uk.  what  aha  wasn't  and  aha  fooled 
’am  all.  All  but  Harold. 

I  found  Gladya  vary  raay  to  look  at  myaaU.  and  I  M  pad 
the  Santa  F*  over  a  tough  y ear  by  ninnln’  over  to  Frisco 


(ComUno.d  fro*.  Pago  JO) 

“My  dear  fallow,"  gays  Harold,  bowin’  to  Mini  Vincent, 
"  there  is  no  excuse  for  addressing  m»  before  three  ladim 
nnd  gentlemen  in  that  ruffianly  manner.  I  was  unable  to 
carry  out  your— er— orders  this  morning,  having  over¬ 
looked  a  trifling  detail  in  the  scurry  and  bustle  of  catching 
that  ungodly  early  train.” 

“What!"  screams  Genaro,  doin’  a  few  cabaret  steps. 
"You  got  nothing?  Sapriui!  What  you  do— make  fun  of 
me?  Why  you  no  get  those  props?” 

"Calm  yourself!”  pipe*  Harold.  "Til  tell  all.  I  forgot 
the  list  of  articles  you  gave  me  and - ” 

“  Aha— he's  a  maka  me  craze* !  ”  yelps  Genaro,  pullin’  a 
swell  clog  step.  "Take  heem  away  before  I  keel  heem!” 

Just  then  I’otts  comm  by  and  we  all  yell: 

"Welcome  to  Film  City,  Mr.  Potts!" 

Harold  hears  this  and  turns  pale.  He  seen  we  was  all 
wntchin’  closely  for  the  grand  reunion  between  him  and 
his  old  college  chum  Potts.  He  coughs  a  couple  of  timm 
and  takm  u  step  forward.  That  boy  was  gumr! 

"How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Potta?"heaays.  "  Did  you— er— 
hnve  a  pleasant  trip?” 

"Yea.”  answers  Potts,  lookin’  at  him  kinda  ponied. 
"  What  is  your  name  again?  1  don't  seem  to  recall  It!" 

And  this  waa  supposed  to  be  Haroid’a  dear  old  college 
chum! 

"Why-eh-why-ho.  ha!”  pipe*  Harold,  dyin’  game. 
"That’s  odd!  Surely  you  recall  eh  — Cuthbert.  ray 
name  Is,  you  must  remember  -  eh  why  in  New  York  we— 
oh - ” 

He’s  about  eighty  feet  up  in  the  air  and  still  soarin’, 
with  the  whole  bunch  watch.n’  him  and  enjoyin'  the  thing 
out  loud.  Potts  is  lookin'  him  over  like  he’s  a  strange  Ash 
or  aomethin'. 

"I  think  you're  mistaken!"  pipe*  the  bo*.  ruttin’  in 
on  Harold.  "  I  never  saw  you  before  in  my  life!” 

With  that  he  paaarw  nn,  leavin'  Harold  flat  and  with  no 
more  friends  than  an  umpire. 

After  that  little  Incident  it  waa  about  aa  pleasant  for 
Harold  In  Film  City  as  it  would  be  for  a  German  In  Liver¬ 
pool,  Genaro,  Duke  and  everybody  else  went  out  of  their 
way  to  make  him  sick  of  the  movies;  but  Ilsrold  stuck 
round  and  took  whatever  odd  Jobe  that  come  hie  way.  with 
the  remark  thut  he  could  do  It  better  than  anybody  else 
nnd  that  was  why  they  give  it  to  him. 

I  made  a  misUke  when  1  said  everybody  rode  him.  He 
had  three  little  pals.  They  was  Miss  Vincent,  the  Kid.  and 
youra  In  the  faith.  Mina  Vincent  claimed  that  after  all  he 
was  only  a  boy  which  would  grow  out  of  lyin’,  if  given 
i<nuugh  lime,  und  it  was  an  outrage  the  way  everybody 
picked  on  him.  The  Kid  oaid  we  couldn't  all  be  perfect, 
und  Mi*  Vincent  would  give  him  back  his  preoenu  If  he 
laid  off  Harold.  My  excuse  for  not  ahootin’  Harold  was 
t  hat  I  liked  one  thing  about  him.  and  that  waa  the  way  he 
hung  on  no  matter  how  they  waa  breakin’  for  him.  He 
waa  no  good  all  over,  but  he  wouldn’t  quit,  and  any  guy 
that  could  eland  up  under  the  punishment  like  he  did  to 
worth  a  cheer  any  time— and  sometimes  a  bell 

I  thought  I’d  brighten  hie  life  by  tellln*  Mm  how  he 
•stood  with  the  three  of  uo  1  pictured  him  goiiv’  down  on 
Ilia  knot*  and  thankin'  me,  with  tear*  in  hie  cyr*.  when  I 
nuiri  that  we  waa  with  him  to  the  bitt.--  end  Hr  must  have 
had  rheumatism  or  n  pair  of  rharley  t  l.vsu«»  h.- 
fulled  to  do  any  kne.  in’  where  I  cul.l  it.  and  hie  eye. 


to  the  Busy  Bee  whenever  I  could  get  away.  It  took  me  u 
short  month  to  find  out  that  I  had  the  same  chance  of 
winnin’  out  that  a  temperance  candidate  would  have  at  a 
brewers'  picnic,  because  Harold  had  been  there  first  and 
got  in  his  deadly  work. 

I  was  standin’  in  the  next  aide  to  where  Gladys  held 
forth  one  afternoon,  waitin’  for  a  couple  of  fatheads  to  cnll 
It  a  day  and  move  away  from  the  counter,  when  along 
com*  Harold.  As  usual  he  was  all  dressed  up  like  a  horse, 
with  the  even  fare  back  to  Rim  City  in  them  one-way 
pockets  of  his.  lie  butts  right  into  the  conversation,  und 
I  ncariy  fainted  when  he  pataca  a  box  of  candy  over  to 
Gladya.  Then  I  seen  the  label  on  the  package  and  I 
revived,  because  it  was  one  of  a  dozen  that  some  simp  had 
sent  Mi*  Vincent,  and  in  order  to  please  the  Kid  she  had 
give  'em  all  awruy.  Harold  had  brought  his  all  the  way 
over  to  Frisco— on  a  ticket  furnished  by  the  Maudlin 
Movin'- Picture  Company,  which  sent  him  over  for  props. 

Well,  Harold  gets  warmed  up.  and  in  a  minute  he’s  press 
agrnlin'  himself  at  the  rale  of  fifty-five  words  a  minute— 
I  docked  him  I  He  tells  Gladys  he's  bein'  starred  in  The 
End  <4  the  World  and  the  amount  of  money  they’re  payin’ 
him  would  startle  Europe,  if  it  ever  got  out.  He  claims  lie 
made  'em  all  faint  at  the  rehearsals,  and  offers  from  other 
companies  is  cornin'  in  so  fast  that  he's  got  a  charley  horse 
on  hia  thumb  from  openin’  telegrams.  From  that  he 
works  into  the  fact  that  after  the  picture  is  made  he's 
gonna  run  round  Europe— that’s  just  the  way  he  said  it: 
"Run  round  Europe!’’  Oh.  boy  1— that  bein'  the  way  he 
usually  spent  his  vacations.  When  Gladys  staggers  over 
to  wait  on  a  customer.  Harold  churgiw  himself  up  agsin. 
and  when  the  comes  back  he's  off  to  a  runnln*  start.  He 
remarks  that  his  father  has  just  mado  a  killin'  in  Wall 
Street  that  haa  caused  Rockefeller  to  weep  and  gnash  hia 
Uwth.  and  that  the  lart  affair  hia  mother  give  at  Newport 
got  four  columns  on  the  front  page,  although  the  mayor  of 
the  town  had  been  shot  the  same  afternoon. 

Gladys  takm  this  all  In  with  her  mouth  aa  open  as  Kelly 
pool,  and  her  eyre  half  closed  and  dreamy,  like  she  won 
dyin’  happy.  When  Harold  put  on  the  brake*  and  earn*] 
up,  she  throwod  him  a  look  that  I  would  have  wallo|>ed 
Willard  for.  Harold  says  he  must  go  because  the  plcturo 
would  be  ruined  If  he  wasn’t  there  to  direct  It.  and  Gladys 
holds  out  a  tremblin’  hand.  Then  Harold  play.  hi.  are- 
he  Uk*  off  his  hat,  bow*.  kisses  that  hand  and  blows. 

When  1  seen  Gladys  deliberately  walk  back  of  the 
wrap  pin'  booth,  put  that  hand  to  her  lips  and  kiss  It  here 
self.  I  pulled  my  hat  down  over  my  ears  and  went  round 
to  the  joint  on  the  corner,  to  do  my  littlo  bit  In  aid  of  the 
Scotch.  When  I  figured  I  had  done  enough  for  the  Alik*, 
I  shot  back  to  Film  City. 

The  next  momin'  they  begin  work  on  the  first  reel  of 
The  End  of  the  World,  and  Harold  had  a  field  day  at 
bein’  rotten.  He  got  in  everybody’s  way,  ruined  twenty 
feet  of  film  by  flrin’  off  a  cannon  at  the  wrong  time,  and 
made  Genaro  hysterical  by  gettln’  caught  in  a  papiere 
■nftch*  tower  and  pullin’  it  down.  Not  content  with  that. 
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he  uc*e  back  of  an  interior  to  try  oat  one 
of  the  Kid'ii  cigarette®,  and  by  simply 
flickin’  the  thing  into  a  can  of  kerosene  he 
set  the  Maudlin  Movin’-Picture  Company 
back  about  five  hundred  bucks. 

They  nin  him  out  of  tin-  picture  and  he 
went,  yellin'  that  it  would  be  a  farce  with¬ 
out  him  in  it. 

About  four  o’clock  me  and  the  Kid  is 
trollin'  along  the  road  outside  id  Film  City, 
like  we  did  every  day  »o’s  Scanlon  could 
keep  in  condition,  when  we  all  but  fell  over 
Harold.  He's  sittin'  on  a  rock  and  earin’ 
of!  very  sad  in  the  general  direction  of  New 
York.  His  daabin',  smashin’,  soft  hat  was 
yanked  down  over  hi*  home-brvakin’  face, 
and  hi*  dimpled  chin  was  buried  in  his  lily- 
white  hands.  He  looked  like  a  guy  that  has 
worked  twenty-seven  years  building  a  trick 
boat  and  then  see n  it  rink  the  first  time  he 
tried  it  out. 

The  Kid  runs  over  and  slaps  him  on  the 
back  just  hard  enough  to  make  his  hat  fail 
oft. 

"Cheer  up,  eutey!"  pipes  Scanlan. 
"They  can’t  hang  a  guy  for  tryin’!’’ 

Harold  retrieve*  his  hat,  smooth*  it  out 
carefully  and  leta  loose  the  gloomiest  sigh  I 
ever  heard  in  my  life. 

"Ha vs  you  a  cigarette?"  he  ask*  sadly. 

The  Kid  pulla  out  a  deck  and  Harold 
takes  two.  droppin’  one  in  hi*  pocket. 

"Ala.!''  he  remark*,  strikin'  a  match  on 
my  shoe.  "Alas!" 

"When  can  the  body  he  sewn?"  ask* 
Scanlan.  "And  U  it  a  church  funeral,  or 
will  they  pull  it  off  at  the  houae?" 

"Thi*  is  no  time  for  levity,”  mutter* 
Harold.  “I'm  ruined!” 

"I  only  got  ten  bucki  on  me.”  the  Kid 
tell*  him.  "hut  I’ll  put  with - ” 

"  I'oof  I”  sneer.  Harold,  wavin’  hi*  hand* 


He  stops  and  moans.  "Gentlemen."  he 
goes  on.  "picture  for  yourself  the  emln- 
Umpu  w  hen  she  find*  I  sir.  nothing  but  a 
super  and  that  Genaro  wouldn't  give  Sarah 


"Can  I  ride  a  home?"  repeats  J 
pin’  short.  "What  a  qumtion! 

home  I  **s  the  champion - " 

“Now,  now!”  butts  in  the  Kid. 


ks  on  me."  the  Kid 

l  with - ” 

Id.  wavin'  hia  hand* 


like  a  head  waiter.  "Money I  I  am  not  In 

need  of  that.  Why.  my  father - •"  He 

break*  off  to  take  the  bill  from  the  Kid'. 


hand  and  .hove It  into  hU  pocket.  "Rather 
than  offend  you!”  he  explain*.  "No,”  he 
goe*  on,  "thi*  l*  a  more  serious  matter  than 
money.  I"  hr  flicka  away  the  cigarette, 
jumps  up  off  the  rock  and  gtvos  ua  both  the 
up  and  down— "I  am  going  to  take  you 
two  into  my  confidence"  he  nyi.  "and 
perhapa  you  will  help  me.” 

"Go  on  I"  encourage*  the  Kid.  "I’m 
nil  worked  up  shoot  111” 

"Well,  then."  *ay*  Harold  with  the  air 
of  a  guy  pin, din'  guilty  to  save  hi*  old 
father,  ‘‘In  the  Unit  place,  my  name  I*  not 
J.  Harold  Cuthbert!" 

There  wn»  no amwrr  from  us,  and  Harold 
seemed  peeved  tieraiue  we  had  not  e«i- 
latned  at  hi*  eonfranion. 

“What  I.  It?"  I  asks,  when  the  rilence 
begin  to  hurt  the  earn. 

“Trout I”  pipe*  Harold  bitterly.  "Joe 
Trout  I" 

"Yeh?"  my*  the  Kid.  "Well,  what’s  the 
matter  with  that?  What  did  you  can  It 
for?" 

"Ha.  ha!"  hisses  Harold  with  a  rarse- 
»0U  giggle.  "Where  could  a  man  get  with 
u  name  like  that?" 

"In  the  aquarium!”  yells  the  Kid.  "I 
knew  you’d  fall!” 

Harold  shake*  hi*  head  and  htow*  him¬ 
self  to  another  sigh. 

” imagine  n  moving-picture  leading  man 
named  Trout  I  ’’  he  goes  on.  "I  changed  my 


from  roc!  My  romance  will  be  shattered 
and  the-the  humiliation  mill  Irill  roe!" 

There  was  a  heavy  rilence  for  a  minute 
and  then  the  Kid  whistle*. 

"Well,  pa!.’’  he  rays,  “you  have  cer¬ 
tainly  balled  thing*  up  a  few.  haven’t  you?" 

Joe  Trout  just  let  loose  another  moan. 


pipes  the  Kid  to  roe.  He  tight*  it  and  look* 
over  at  friend  Joe.  "The  tint  thing."  he 
*ay*.  puffin’  away— "the  first  thing  is  this: 
Just  how  much  do  you  think  of  this  dame, 
all  jokro  aside?” 

Joe  turn*  round  and  straighten*  up.  for 
oner  in  hi*  Ufr  lookin’  like  the  real  thing. 

“I  love  her!”  he  say*.  That  aaTah  - 
but  the  way  he  pulled  it  was  a  plenty ! 

The  Kid  grunts  and  tw*  aany  the  pill. 
Then  he  walk,  over  to  Joe  and  daps  him  on 
the  hack. 

"Listen!"  he  says.  "You  ain’t  a  bad 
guy  at  that!  I’m  gonna  give  you  aoroethin’ 
I  never  took  in  my  life— advice!  Why 
don’t  you  lay  off  lyin’  about  yourwrlf,  kid? 
Why  don’t  you  ran  that  four-flush  thing?” 

The  effect  of  them  simple  words  on  Joe 
was  remarkable.  He  swung  round  on  us  ao 
quick  that  »»  both  ducked,  thinkin’  he  was 
coinin’  back  with  a  wallop,  but  hia  hand. 


w»s  sunk  so  deep  in  hit  coat  pocket*  they 
hkrd  to  1— hed  through  the  L«un\  an.1  hi. 
fur..  *a.  as  hard  and  while  ».  an  iret.rg 

-•  Because."  nr  shoot*  out  through  hit 
troth  — "because  I  can’t!" 

Vienna*  «he  change  *o  .udden  I 
remember  lrttir'  our  a  little-  ru-rvou.  Uugh 
am!  then  sidr-steppir'  a  vicious  left  the  Kid 
rer.i  at  me.  S--anl.ii  had  turned  a.  rer.ous 
as  the  other  guy. 

"What  d'ye  mean,  you  can’t" "  he  says, 
grabbin'  Joe  by  the  arm  and  boldin'  him 
fast  Joe’*  face  show e- 1  how  hard  I*  •*. 
ftghtin’  to  key  from  failin'  apart. 

"You  won  t  understand.'' he  arsw.rs  ,n 
n  hard  voice,  "but  1  11  tell  you.  The  llarg 
has  grown  upon  me  unl.l  I  cannot  .hake  ,t 
..If  !  I  gun.  I  was  born  a  bar  and  probably 
four -Rushed  to  my  nor*,  when  I  •*.  three 
days  oli!  When  I  was  a  M>y  my  mnaiant 
I,  mg.  although  it  hnrmnl  r.ooneLut  my—!. 

kept  me  In  rountkna  scraps*.  As  I  grew  UT  nuns  1  am - 

older  the  habit  grew  stranger,  and  I  lost  ’  W  ait I"  aaya  Gladys,  grabbin’  \ 

girls,  job*,  friend,  and  opportunltira  with  "  Don’t  let]  me  any  more  bn. !  They 
breath-taking  rapidity,  time  after  tiro.  I  featuring  you  in  0,4.  or  any  other  i 
_h»vesworn  to  rid  myself  of  the  thing  and  You  are  not  the  leading  man,  you  s 

«  nothing  I  Kit  the  undiluted  troth  and 
time  |  open  my  mouth  I  find  my. 


•There 


“Pardon  roe!’’  says  Joe.  cellin'  red— 
and  he  quits! 

Well,  the  Kid  fixed  it  all  right  *>’»  Joe 
could  double  for  De  Vronde  in  that  one 
place  where  be  did  the  fall.  I  don't  know 
bow  he  did  it  any  more  than  I  know  how 
Ediaan  come  to  think  of  the  phonograph, 
but  be  did.  All  my  suspicions  as  to  who 
the  dame  was  come  true  when  Gladys  hot® 
off  the  ono-o’rlock  train  that  afternoon.  I 
seen  her  talkin'  to  Eddie  Duke  near  the 
African  Desert,  and  I  immediately  went 
scoutin’  round  for  Joe.  became  Eddie  liked 
him  the  same  way  the  brewers  are  infatu¬ 
ated  with  Billy  Sunday;  and  1  knowed  if 
Eddie  got  a  chance  to  harpoon  Joe  with 
Gladys  he’d  do  that  thing. 

About  half  an  hour  later  Genaro  asks  me 
to  go  over  and  find  Potts,  because  they're 
ready  to  start  shortin'  the  picture,  and 
when  I  got  near  the  hotel  I  seen  a  couple  at 
people  Mockin’  the  Utile  narrow  passage  in 
bark  of  it.  They  was  Gladys  OrHara  and 
Joe  Trout,  and  when  I  got  cUe  up  I  heard 
Joseph  talkin'.  He  waagoin’  like  a  houae  on 
fire,  and  hia  tittle  old  lyin'  apparatus  was 
hit  tin'  on  all  cylinder!  and  runnin'  smooth 
without  a  break.  He  explain,  to  Gladys 
that  he  went  on  only  in  the  important  part 
of  the  picture,  which  she  would  Mini 
minute,  and  that  De  Vronde  was  only  one 
of  the  cheap  help  who  played  the  pan  while 
Joe  was  rentin'  for  the  big  scene.  Aa  soon 
as  that  come  up- and  be  mid  the  whole 

Sure  was  built  round  It-  they  give  De 
ade  the  gate,  and  in  went  the  darin'  Joe. 
He  was  all  drtaard  up  in  a  soft  hat,  a 
cute  little  yetlow-rilk  handkerchief  twisted 
round  his  manly  neck,  and  more  chaps  than 
any  cow  puncher  ever  wore  on  his  leg*  — 
outride  o/  a  picture.  He  looked  like  what 
he'd  tike  to  have  bran. 

"And  not  only  that.”  he  winds  up.  "but 
they  are  going  to  feature  my  name  on  all 
the  advertising  for  the  Mrlurel" 

"I.  that  all?"  ask*  Gladys  in  ■  queer 
tittle  voice. 

Joe  looked  surprised.  I  gursa  it  was  the 
Ant  rime  anybody  bad  asked  for  more! 

"Wed-no!"  be  Marta  off  again  briskly. 
"Of  course  I  aa  — — " 


do  it!”  She  gazes  at  the  ground  and  gets 
kinda  red.  "  It  was  not  your  conversation 
that  made  the  hit  with  me!’’  she  winds  up 

-«fc.  afraid  I  don't  understand,"  pities 
senselwa  Joe. 

"Heavens!"  remarks  Gladys.  "There's 
enough  concrete  between  your  neck  and 
your  hat  to  build  a  bridge  over  the  buy !  I 
can  safely  say  you’re  the  first  man  I  ever 
proposed  to.  but  somebody's  gotta  do  it 
and  I  gums  I'm  the  goat!” 

"What!”  screams  Joe,  cornin'  to  life  at 

last.  "You -you-  forgive- you - ”  The 

poor  simp  gets  all  excited  and  once  again 
he  can’t  talk  and— I  don’t  blame  him.  You 
never  seen  Gladys  and  you  don’t  know  how 
she  looked  right  then! 

"Say."  says  Gladys,  “am  I  Man'  kidded 
or  -- " 

Joe  might  have  been  a  tramp  aa  a  movie 
lover,  but  take  if  from  me  a*  the  real  thing 
he  was  no  slouch !  I  hadda  stand  there  and 
watch  it,  because  I  couldn’t  get  past  till  they 
got  away,  and  if  they'd  ever  seen  me  I  guee* 
Joe  would  have  bought  a  gun.  Finally  they 
break,  Gladys  pushin'  Joe  away  and  holdin’ 
him  off. 

"Y’ou’ve  got  to  promise  me  you’ll  atop 
lyin'  and  four-flushin'!”  ahe  tells  him. 
"Tell  the  truth  and  don't  kid  yourself  that 

ed  have  lawn  president  if  you  hadn't 
« jobbed!  That  stuff  U  poor  and  will 
gel  you  nowhere*!  Make  good  and  you 
won't  have  to  tell  anybody  about  it— it'll 
be  in  the  paper*  1" 

"We’ll  get  married  to-night!"  yelps  Joe. 

"There's  u  minister  in  Film  City  and - " 

"Don't  crowd  me!"  interrupt*  Gladys, 
lettin' herself  be  kisaed.  "Do  you  promise  ?  " 
"Anything!"  grins  Joe. 

“Just  what  are  you  supposed  to  do  in  this 
picture?"  she  a-k"  him.  ‘‘The  truth  now!" 
“Fall  off  a  horse!"  says  Joe. 

“la  that  all?"  asks  Gladys. 

Joe  nods. 

"Well."  Gladys  tells  him.  "you  won't  do 
It!  1  don't  want  no  crippled  bridegroom  at 
my  wrddin'.  Now*  listen  to  me!  If  you 
could  write  that  stuff  you've  Mon  wustiti' 
on  the  air  round  here,  you  ought  to  make  a 
pretty  good  praw  agent.  Mr.  rolls.  th<- 
man  who  owns  the  company  and  the  fellow 
you  or  your  fat  her  never  imlled  around  with, 
ha*  a  man  on  his  pay  roll  named  Strother. 
He's  head  of  what  they  call  the  publicity 
department:  it  aaya  ao  on  ten  of  hi*  curds 
I  have.  He  onre  claimed  he'd  do  anything 
for  me.  in  sueh  a  loud  voire  that  the  floor¬ 
walker  hud  tospeak  lohim.  I'm  join’  over 
to  the  office  now  and  ask  him  to  give  you 
a  Job  hark  in  New  York.  To  M'  perfectly 
truthful  with  you.  that's  what  I  came  over 
here  for  to-day  in  the  first  place!" 

"Hut -but - "summer*  Joe, "I  cun'i 

have  you  asking  favors  for  me,  Gladys, 
and  -and  why  New  York?" 

"Because,  *he  nay*,  "that's  where  I 
come  from  and  I  want  to  look  at  it  again. 
I'm  simply  craiy  to  yell  down  a  dumb¬ 
waiter  and  throw  a  quarter  in  my  own  gas 
meter!" 

Well— that's  about  all.  They  had  a  l.ig 
weddin'  right  in  the  middle  of  Him  City, 
and  everybody  sent  in  and  bought  'em  a 
present.  I’otta  got  a  flash  at  Gladys,  moan* 
regretfully,  and  has  the  ceremony  filmed, 
givin'  the  result  to  Joe  a*  a  special  gift.  Of 
course  Gladys  got  Joe  that  lob. 

"It'll  t>e  terrible  here  w  hen  you're  gone," 
I  says,  "becauae  you  know  more  about 
makin'  movie*  than  Rockefeller  does  about 
oil." 

Joe  shakes  his  head  and  grins. 

"No!”  he  say*.  "I  pern  I  don’t  know 
much  about  anything!’ 


th-uking  rapidity, 
sworn  to  rid  my* 


self  unconsciously  tefting  the  most  astound¬ 
ing  falsehood,  about  myself  with  an  ease 
that  nausea  Us  me!" 

He  tore  himself  loose  from  the  Kid  and 
kicked  an  innocent  tomato  can  down  a 
cafion.  ”1  know  I'm  nothing  but  a  Mg 
four-flusher.”  he  winds  up.  "and  I  can't 


help  ill" 

Right  then  and  there  I  warmed  up  to  Joe 
Trout  like  I  never  had  before.  After  all. 
Miss  Vincent  had  the  right  dope.  He  wa* 
nothin'  but  a  big  kid  at  that,  and  any  guy 
that  will  come  right  out  in  public  and  admit 


named  i  roui  i  ne  gore  on.  I  mangru  my 
name  os  a  sacrifice  to  the  movies,  for  ’ 

"Just  a  minulel"  I  butt*  in.  "On  the 
level  now.  where  did  you  grt  your  movin'- 
picture  experience?” 

"A*  assistant  bookkeeper  in  a  grocery 
store!”  he  answers.  “Now  you  have  it!’’ 

“  But  you  Mid  your  father  wa*  n  big  man 
In  Wall  Street!”  I  busts  out. 

"  He  is!"  answers  Harold,  lookin'  over  at 
the  Saute  F<>.  "They  don’t  come  any  big¬ 
ger.  He’s  a  traffic  policeman  at  the  corner 
of  Broadway  and  Wall!" 

"Oh.  boy  !"ahouU  the  Kid,  and  fall,  off 
the  rock. 

When  we  recover  from  that.  Harold  has 
smoked  the  other  cigarette  and  he  nod*  for 
my  box.  Then  he  asks  us  do  we  want  to 
hear  tbc  rest. 

“If  you  don’t  tell  It."  says  the  Kid. 
"you’ll  never  leave  here  alive!  Hurry  up. 
I’m  dyin’  to  hear  it!” 

"Well."  says  the  ex-J.  Harold  Cuthbert. 
“I  am  about  to  be  married,  and  at  the 
eleventh  hour  Nemesis  has  gripped  me.  I 
told  my  fiancee  that  I  wa*  being  featured  in 
The  End  of  the  World,  and  that  it  would  be 
exceedingly  en*y  for  me  to  get  her  a  part  in 
the  picture  she  having  expressed  a  desire 
to  that  effect  at  various  times.  She  will  be 
here,  within  the  hour,  to  natch  roe  being 
filmed  and  to  hold  me  to  my  promise  to 
plan*  her  as  leading  w  oman  oppisdte  me.” 


“Wail."  he  say*  after  a  minute.  "I  sup- 
pore  you’re  both  through  with  me  now. 

"  Do  I  look  like  a  quitter?"  demand,  the 
Kid. 

“I’m  still  here,  ain’t  I?”  I  chime*  in. 

Joe  coughs  and  took  hold  of  our  hand*. 

"Thanks!"  he  mutters.  "And  now - " 

"Listen!"  Inlemipts  the  Kid.  "I  grt 
the  whole  thing  doped  out.  When  is  tl» 
dame  of  your,  due  to  hit  Him  City?” 

"She’ll  be  here  oo  that  oor*>'rlork 
train."  moans  Joe. 

•Tine!"  My*  the  Kid.  "Now  get  this! 
De  Vronde  is  supposed  to  do  a  fail  from  a 
horse  in  The  End  of  the  World,  and  the  trig 
yellow  bum  won't  do  it.  They're  lookin 
for  some  guy  that  will  take  his  place  ju* 
for  that  one  flash— see?  Now  auppue  I  fix 
it  *o  you  get  that  chance,  and,  when  the 
lame  comes  on.  there  you  are  playin'  the 
■ead  as  far  a*  she  can  we  in  the  best  part  of 
the  frolic.  How’s  that?" 

1  thought  Joe  was  gonna  kiss  him! 

" I’ll  never  forget  it!"  he  hollera.  “You 
have  saved  my  life!  What  can  I  do  to 
repay  you?" 

“Stop  four-flushing."  comes  back  the 
Kid.  "and  be  oo  the  level”’ 

"  III  do  it  if  It  kilU  me!"  promt!**  Joe- 
and  I  don’t  know  whether  he  meant  the 
fall  or  the  other. 

"Can  you  ride  a  horse?"  the  Kid  asks 
him  as  wr  start  back. 


"Don't  teti  me  any  more  bm!  They  are  not 
featuring  you  in  this  or  any  other  picture! 
You  are  not  the  leading  man.  you  are  only 
a  super!  Your  father  is  not  a  million¬ 
aire.  and  you  cannot  get  me  a  job  with  the 
Maudlin  Moving- Picture  Company !  You’re 
simply  a  big  four-flusher  and  that  lets  you 

Say.  on  the  lev*!.  I  thought  Joe  was  gonna 
pare  isiy  on  his  feet!  If  I  wo*  given  to 
faintin’  |'d  hare  Men  stretched  out  cold 
myself.  Hr  grt  white  and  then  he  got  red, 
then  he  got  white  again  and  red  again  for 
fully  a  minute.  He  tried  eighteen  times  by 
actual  count  to  my  earorthin’,  but  that 
well-known  tonrue  of  his  had  Mid  down  at 
last  and  quit!  He  couldn’t  even  raise  a 


”1  knew  you  were  four-fltuhin’  the  first 
time  you  started  to  hand  me  that  Muff!” 
goes  on  Gladys  sweetly.  ”  I  happen  to  know 
the  folks  here,  includin’  the  tradin'  man, 
De  Vronde.  He  was  hangin'  round  that 
shirtwaist  counter  before  you  knew  whether 
they  made  picture*  here  or  sponge  cake. 
Also  some  of  your  friends  come  over  from 
time  to  lime  and  tipped  me  off  about  you, 
so  that  I  was  all  set  when  you  started!" 

Joe  whirl*  round  on  her  at  that,  and 
although  thi*  bird  had  brat  me  to  the  wire 
with  Glad)-*  I  felt  sorry  for  him  right  then. 
The  poor  kid  was  bangin'  on  the  ropes, 
waitin'  for  the  sponge. 

"If  you  knew  all  that"  he  aaya.  kinds 
choked,  "why— why  did  you  let  me  come 
over  and  continue  to— to  mislead  you?" 

Gladys  roughs  and  places  three  or  four 
stray  hairs  exactly  back  of  her  little  white 
rar.  gaxin'  at  her  wrist  watch  like  it’s  the 
first  lime  she  ever  seen  one  and  she’s  won¬ 
derin' can  it  resdly  go.  The  big  boob  stands 
there  lookin'  at  her.  and  the  chance  of  a 
couple  cf  lifetime*  i*  slippin’  away.  What? 
Say.  listen!  I  don't  know  much  about 
women— fighters  is  my  line— but  there  wa* 
a  look  on  Gladys'  fare  that  I’d  seen  Genaro 
work  two  hour*  one  time  to  put  on  Miss 
Vincent’s  when  they  was  takin'  a  trig  pic¬ 
ture.  So  you  can  figure  rhe  wasn't  registerin' 
hate! 

'*  WrtL  why?”  demands  Joe  again. 

"This  stuff  is  all  new  to  me."  say* 
Gladys  with  a  sagh.  "but  I  guws  I’ve  grt  to 


I  pronounced  him  cured  to  myself  and 
shook  his  hand.  The  Kid  went  to  the  train 
with  him  and  his  bride.  I  didn't  foe)  up  to 
serin'  thst  guy  goin'  away  with  Gladys. 

I  met  the  Kid  a* he  was  cornin’  up  from  tbe 
railroad  station  and.  serin’  he  was  laughin'. 
I  asked  him  if  the  happy  pair  got  off  all  right 
"Yell!”  be  aaya.  ''Everything  went  line’ 
Me  and  Miss  Vincent  waited  till  the  train 
was  pullin'  out.  Gladys  was  inode  and  Joe 
was  etandin’  on  the  steps  of  the  Pullman, 
talkin'.  Just  before  the  thing  pulled  out  I 
shook  Joe’s  hand  and  said  1  hoped  he  got 

Gin  New  York,  because  tt  was  a  big 
and  a  tough  one  for  losers.”  The  Kid 
atom  and  laughs  some  more. 

"Well."  I  says,  "what's  the  joke?” 

"Ob.  boy Is  say*  the  Ku|.  wipin'  hit 
eyes.  “Joe  *  face  lights  all  up  and  that  <  ' 
glitter  comes  back  in  his  eyes! 

"  Make  good?'  he  yells  to  me.  ’Well  ! 
ought  to  make  good  my  father  owns  h.If 
the  town,  and  I  was  the  biggest  thing  in  it 
when  I  left!’" 
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Hnk  Groceries 


Is  Your  Storekeeper 
A  Business  Man 


IT’S  important  to  you  in  these  days  of  rising  prices,  of  quality 
manipulation,  of  widening  delivery  radius — it’s  mighty  important 
to  know  that  your  storekeeper  is  a  good  business  man.  One  quick 
way  to  tell  is  to  look  out  of  your  window  and  see  how  he  delivers 
your  packages. 

Investigation  of  a  thousand  stores  shows  delivery  to  carry  only  live  weight  (which  by  its  very  nature 
costs  from  2  Vic.  to  48c.  per  package.  absorbs  the  shock  and  consequently  is  easy  on  the 

The  average  dealer  knows  the  cost  of  every-  car)  when  the  facts  and  the  figures  show  that  the 

thing  in  his  store  except  his  delivery  service.  In  economical  thing  is  a  car  built  especially  for 

fact,  when  it  comes  to  delivery  cost  the  whole  package-delivery  purposes? 

business  world  thinks  with  its  feet.  Some  dealers  make  the  costly  mistake  of  using  a 

As  far  as  we  can  learn,  only  one  concern  in  truck  too  heavy  for  the  work.  They  think  it  looks 
America  has  actual  figures  and  data  on  the  cost  impressive  to  drag  around  a  ton  of  dead  weight — 
of  package-delivery  in  all  lines  of  trade— and  that  burning  up  gas,  grinding  down  tires, 
is  the  VI M  Company  of  Philadelphia.  When  you  look  out  of  the  window  and  see  a  VI M 

From  the  big  Department  Store,  with  a  hundred  Delivery  Car  you  know  that  your  storekeeper  has 

wagons,  to  the  little  grocer  with  one,  dealers  arc  the  last  word  in  a  delivery  car— the  first  answer 

delivering  packages  on  theory.  to  efficient  package-delivery— founded  on  facts, 

Now  about  your  dealer—  proved  by  the  results. 

If  he  clatters  around  with  a  horse  and  wagon,  A  car  that  U  light  in  weight,  quick  on  it*  feet,  easy  on 
his  delivery  is  costly  and  his  service  bod.  built  for  strength  and  nmplidty;  that  will  cany  i>ack- 

With  telephones  everywhere  and  the  spread  of  dVp^cmcrn 

population,  a  live  dealer  s  delivery  covers  ten  to  ,0^,.  economical  in  go.  consumption;  that  will  run 

twenty-five  miles  to  the  trip,  and  handles  packages  day  after  day  in  the  care  of  ordinary-  driver*  with  practically 
in  loads  anywhere  up  to  1000  pounds.  no  adjustment  and  keep  out  of  the  repair  »hop. 


Writ*  vim. 


20.000  H  IK  Lj  C  LI  E  R  if  fh"  Pay^.nl 

VIM  D*lx\*ry  Car*  Ftoit 

pay  for  /AemiWwi  VV  llfl  CAR  AW  merchant  in  America 

VIM  MOTOR  TRUCK  COMPANY,  Philadelphia 


“THE  ACID  TEST" 


Endurance  and  Economy 

The  Elgin  Six,  now  in  its  second  tri¬ 
umphant  year,  haa  stood  "The  Acid  Teat”  by 
winning  perfect  acorea  and  highest  economy 
honora  in  acme  of  the  moat  gruelling  endurance 
and  economy  runa  of  the  paat  year. 

The  most  recent  championship  perform¬ 
ance  of  the  Elgin  Six  waa  the  establishing  of  a  new 
record  of  blVi  hours  between  Chicago  and  Miami. 
Fla.,  over  some  of  the  roughest,  ateepest  mountain 
roads  and  through  the  heaviest  sand  and  mud 
in  the  country.  Another  tlgin  Six,  used  as 
the  official  pathfinder  by  the  President  of  the 
Chicago  Motor  Club,  completed  a  strenuous  trip 
of  1626  car-racking,  stamina-testing  miles,  con¬ 
quering  alike  the  steep,  rocky  mountain  grades 
of  Kentucky  and  Tennessee,  the  deep  sands  and 
heavy  muds  of  Georgia,  and  the  slippery,  treach¬ 
erous  swamp  roads  of  Florida.  Both  cars  finished 
the  long,  hard  grind  without  mishap  and  in  per¬ 
fect  mechanical  condition. 

Three  Elgin  Sixes,  on  a  hard  two  days’  run 
under  theauspicesof  the  Chicago  Motor  Club,  made 
perfect  scortaandaverngvfJ  2$.6mi1ea  totkcgalloo  of  gasoline. 


perfect  ecor**  and  averaged  25.6milee  totkegalloo  of  gasoline. 

An  Elgin  Six  Touring  Car  won  a  race 
against  a  fast  express  train  through  the  wilds  of 
Minnesota  and  Dakota,  over  roads  that  in  some  places  were 
little  better  than  a  mere  rocky  trail  covering  5  S2  miles  with¬ 
out  mechanical  adjustment  and  without  a  single  stop  of  the 


5-Passenger  Touring 

$985 


Comfort  and  Ease  of  Operation  Right  From  Every  Standpoint 

Elgin  Engineers  have  perfected  an  im-  The  Elgin  Six  delights  the  hearts  of 

proved  rear  spring  suspension,  found  only  in  the  most  artistic  on  account  of  its  stylo  and 

the  New  Elgin  Six.  which  acts  a  new  standard  beauty;  it  has  won  the  cold,  measured  approval 

of  motoring  ease  and  comfort  at  high  speeds.  of  engineers  and  designers,  who  think  in  me- 

reducing  shock  and  vibration  to  a  point  not  chanical  terms  and  calculate  materials  and  pro- 

surpassed  in  any  car  at  any  price.  portions  down  to  the  thousandth  of  an  inch; 

The  interior  is  noticeably  roomy  and  »«  h“  s™*?  P"»*  °[  the  grimy-faccd 

loungy.  The  seat,  are  curved  and  tilted  at  just  f5r~^  h“d«1  W‘rm.n.  who  think  only  of 

the  right  angle  to  permit  leaning  back  in  comfort.  ..  j*  ,n«dc'  ,?)  *  «"d  *ho  *ldom  Uve  to. 

as  you  would  at  home  in  your  favorite  armchair.  dt*,°r  U*'n-  br,n«  *****  “**  and 
_  .  ,  .  r  r-i  •  comfort  and  more  pleasure  to  delicate  women 

The  special  construction  of  the  Elgin  ,nd  children  on  longer  trip,  and  over  rougher 
velvet-acting  clutch  enables  the  Elgin  Six  to  be  rosds;  it  fit.  the  pocketbook  of  the  average 
started  on  high  scar,  under  ordinary  conditions.  American  family,  and  effects  substantial  sav- 
eliminating  to  a  large  degree  the  necessity  of  gear  in„,  for  ,hCm  in  the  cost  of  motoring, 
shifting,  thus  removing  the  last  barrier  to  the  r  a  ,  ,  II  ••  L 

safe  and  easy  handling  of  a  motor  car  by  women.  .  >’0lJ  aff°r,d  ,t0  b,U1>'  8  8™all>  chcaP 

•  •  1  T*et  «*•  w"en  for  a  Blight  additional  co§t  you  can 

Artistic  Body  Effects  drive  this  Capable  Six— this  big,  roomy,  impres- 

A  famous  artist  has  created  body  c,r>  of  supcrior  b”u,y  “nd  com- 

effects  of  such  exquisite  taste  and  harmonious  ,  .  . 

proportions  that  the  New  Elgin  Six  radiates  an  ,  Can  you  afford  to  pay  more  than  the 
atmosphere  of  refinement  and  distinction,  so  Elgin  Six  price  when  this  “  Beauty  of  the  Rond 
that  it  stands  aloof  from  the  monotonous  de-  embodies  in  such  full  measure  the  quality, 

sign  of  the  average  car.  style  and  comfort  desired  by  the  discriminating 

The  long  line  body,  swung  between  moto,l*’) 

116  inches  of  wheel  base,  follows  the  European  Write  US  today  for  catalog  "B”  and 
fashion  of  center  cowl,  yet  embodying  the  full  the  story  of  "Elgin  Winnings."  And  be  *ure  to 
yacht-line  effect.  see  the  New  Elgin  Six  before  you  buy. 


eliminating  to  a  large  degree  the  necessity  of  gear 
shifting,  thus  removing  the  last  barrier  to  the 
safe  and  easy  handling  of  a  motor  car  by  women. 

Artistic  Body  Effects 

A  famous  artist  has  created  body 
effects  of  such  exquisite  taste  and  harmonious 
proportions  that  the  New  Elgin  Six  radiates  an 
atmosphere  of  refinement  and  distinction,  bo 
that  it  stands  aloof  from  the  monotonous  de¬ 
sign  of  the  average  car. 

The  long  line  body,  swung  between 
1 16  inches  of  wheel  base,  follows  the  European 
fashion  of  center  cowl,  yet  embodying  the  full 
yacht-line  effect. 


Elgin  Six 


iew  Elgin  Six  before  you  buy. 

4-Passenger  Roadster 

$985 


ELGIN  MOTOR  CAR  CORPORATION,  CHICAGO 
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JERRY  OUT°G’°MY-WMY 


PRANK  BAUM,  the  gambler.  was 
killrd  in  the  lobby  of  the  Hotel  Prince 
Alexander  on  the  evening  of  June 
tenth  the  year  being  somewhat  previous 
to  the  open  season 
for*  hunting  public 
crooks  enjoyed  by 
certain  muckraking 
magazines.  Huum 
hud  been  at  dinner 
with  his  wife,  when 
word  was  sent  him 
that  a  frirnd  outside 
urgently  desired  to 
see  him.  As  he 
emerged  from  the 
dining  room  three 
young  bucks  turned 
in  from  the  side¬ 
walk.  Instantane¬ 
ously  the  great  lobby 
toured  with  the 
thunderous  reports 
of  belching  revolv¬ 
ers,  followed  by 
panic-stricken  crira 
and  the  scuffle  of 
feet.  Baum  stag¬ 
gered  a  moment, 
then  went  down  on 
hia  hand*.  A  long, 
low  gray  car,  which 
had  been  brought  to 
the  curb  with  motors 
liuinmrling,  caught 
up  the  three  gunmen 
mtfl  they  were  subse¬ 
quently  loat  in  the 
traffic. 

Baum  lived  five 
minutes;  but  not 
long  enough  to  tell 
of  the  relation  of  one 
M  ike  Bleaseley  with 
tho  state  govern¬ 
ment,  or  of  the  con¬ 
nection  between  the 
stuto  government 
nnd  several  raw 
denis  thst  had  lately 
been  put  over  in  a 
financial  way  at  tho 
cupital  to  the  south. 

The  public  sensed 
that  it  had  been  Baum's  thrvat  todo  this  which  had  readied 
in  bis  death.  Baum  said  so  anyhow.  Just  before  he  died. 

The  gunmen  were  never  captured:  and  the  newspapers 
mysteriously  dropped  the  case,  as  nothing  could  be  pounded 
out  of  Bleaseley  or  his  associates  which  could  in  the  slightest 
manner  Involve  them  with  thane  who  plotted  the  murder. 
A  disappointed  reform  element  wss  obliged  to  abandon  the 
investigation  and  accept  the  verdict  of  the  obedient  news- 
papers— to  wit,  that  Baum’s  death  had  been  only  the 
revenge  of  n  gambler’s  gang.  Again  it  must  bide  its  time 
to  destroy  Blcasetey's  power. 

This  much  is  public  history. 

lilciudey  and  his  crowd  are  no  longer  in  control  of  the 
state  machinery.  It  was  no  sensational  disclosure,  legi*- 
Iwtive  investigation  or  official  shakedown  that  shattered 
their  influence.  Quietly  they  resigned  their  positions, 
wound  up  their  affaire  and  left  the  state.  -And  they  were 
never  seen  therein  again,  either  in  official  or  in  unofficial 
capacity.  That  the  men  responsible  for  the  existence  of  the 
Bleaseley  organization  did  fold  up  their  tents  and  silently 
j.teal  away  Is  also  history,  but  not  history  thst  has  ever 
been  made  public.  Three  chaps  breidra  myself,  Sanderson 
Anderson  Platt,  who  records  this  narrative,  know  why  the 
Bleaseley  crowd  pulled  down  their  shingles  and  went  out  of 
state  business.  Three  men  are  Bill  Grid  ley  and  old  Joe 
Dermott— Wild-West  showmen  and  a  half-bald,  grim- 
faced  bum  who  had  all  the  curmarks  of  a  college  professor 
down  on  his  luck,  and  was  known  to  the  show  folks  by  the 
name  of  Jerry  Out-o’-My-Way. 

Jerry  Out-o'-My-Way  is  a  hero  who  never  had  a  halo,  a 
public  benefactor  who  never  had  a  reward.  It’s  time  some¬ 
one  told  how  Jerry— the  worm  that  turned!— with  no 
power  but  his  own  backbone,  kept  the  pages  of  his  state's 
history  clean.  And  the  yam  really  starts  with  Bill  Gridley 
and  old  Joe  Dermott. 

Bill  Gridley  and  old  Joe  Dermott  were  Western  old- 
timers.  who  had  lumped  their  coin,  accumulated  an  outfit 
and  started  through  the  Middle  Sucre  with  a  Wfld-Wret 


If  the  gentleman  hadn't  been  so  busy  as 
to  keep  Joe  Waiting  the  better  part  of  two 
hours,  maybe  thcre'd  have  been  a  different 
kind  of  wreck  of  the  Bleaseley  machine. 

But  he  got  tired  sit¬ 
ting  therein  the  hall, 
and  started  ambling 
round  thateaUhlish- 
rnent  looking  at  the 
pictures  and  invmtl- 
gating  the  house  fur¬ 
nishings.  The  house 
being  pretty  much 
dreerted.  Joe  went 
from  one  room  to 
another  until  behind 
a  closed  door  ho 
heard  volcre  raised 
in  a  scrap.  If  they 
had  not  been  scrap¬ 
ping  Joe  would  never 
have  revradropprd; 
but  if  there  was  any¬ 
thing  Joe  loved  it 
was  battle.  Housed 
the  door  full  ten 
minutes  to  listen 
behind.  Not  only 
did  he  hear  who  the 
gunmen  were  thut 
killed  Baum  and 
where  they  w  ere  hid¬ 
ing,  hut  he  heard 
enough  evidence  of 
"the  man  higher 
up"  to  send  Blease¬ 
ley  to  the  chair.  It 
enema  Old  Joe  had 
rammed  into  a  con¬ 
ference  of  Blease- 
ley’s  henchmen  just 
when  there  was  a 
little  unpleasant- 
new  in  the  matter  of 
coming  acres*  with 
hush  money.  Joe 
got  away  from  the 
door  in  time  to  avoid 
discovery.  Therein- 
fitence  was  dreed, 
the  roughnecks 
went  out  a  back 
way,  and  the  China¬ 
man  came  to  tell  Joe 
he  could  have  hit  audience.  When  Joe  went  In  he  found 
hia  man  reading  a  sporting  extra  and  trying  to  get  more 
out  of  life  than  there  is  in  it  by  saturating  himself  with 
whisky -and-aoda.  He  had  a  jaw  lika  a  chimpanzee  and 
there  were  queer-shaped  horizons  to  hia  hald  head.  “Very 
good.”  says  Mike  Blreselry— for  it  was  none  other  than 
that  famous  old  crook  "I  can  get  you  a  license  at  a  profit¬ 
able  figure  if  you'll  let  mo  have  your  gambling  concessions 
for  my  men.” 

Joe  wasn’t  so  wild  and  woolly  but  that  he  understood 
then  that  he  stood  in  the  presence  of  the  power  behind  tho 
throne.  And  he  didn’t  like  the  lack  of  face  round  tho 
other’s  eyre. 

"Me  and  BUI  don’t  allow  gamblin'  with  our  outfit  no 
more."  says  ho.  "A  couple  o’  smooth  guys  taggin’  after 
us  akinned  a  nibe  o*  his  roll  down  in  Ohio  last  month  and 
his  friends  near!;,-  cut  our  trick  to  pieces.  We  concluded 
hereafter  it  was  more  profitable  to  go  straight." 

"All  right.”  said  Bleaseley;  "then  the  stute's  afraid  of 
an  epidemic  of  foot-and-mouth  disease.  I  doubt  if  tho 
authori tire  will  prrmU  you  to  bring  in  stock  th  a  t’a  collected 
all  the  four-foot.  1  germs  of  the  Middle  Statre,"  said  hr. 

He  rolled  his  cigar  round  in  his  face  and  returned  to  the 
extra. 

“In  other  words."  said  Joe.  "by  askin'  me  if  I  was  a 
businres  man  you -oil  meant  would  I  stand  for  graft?” 

"That's  not  a  popular  term,"  said  Bleaseley.  "to  apply 
to  a  gentleman." 

“I  ain't  applyin'  it  to  no  gentleman,"  said  Joe. 

One  word  led  to  another,  and  within  ninety  seconds 
both  men  had  lost  their  tempers.  Joe  said  that  he  guessed 
he’d  get  that  license  without  paying  graft-  Bleaseley 
smirked  and  asked  how. 

"Oh.”  said  Joe.  "I've  heard  enough  in  the  last  ten  min¬ 
utes  listening  behind  your  door  here  to  get  me  that  license 

Bleaseley  jumped  like  he’d  been  shot  from  beneath.  He 
yanked  a  gen  tie  man's  gun  out  of  the  table  drawer  snd 
made  the  mistake  of  bis  life  by  shoving  its  business  end  into 
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the  hurry-up  department  of  Joe’s  nervous  Joe.  This  »»  tough,  besides  being  lie  shut  bb  lips  hard  beneath  the  dirty  whiskers,  and  his 

central  office.  It  was  all  a  bad  business,  illegal— but  for  that  matter  *0  was  forehead  wrinkled  as  he  gazed  off  across  the  lot  to  the  lights 

especially  for  Bleaselcy.  Joe  wasn't  heeled  the  whole  thing.  And  old  Joe's  grouch  of  the  distant  town. 

and  took  the  gun  away.  Btoueley  was  seized  really  helped  the  crooks  out.  You  can  "Waal."  said  I.  "Say  somethin'!" 

suddenly  with  lack  of  breath.  bet  that  his  lawyers  were  seeing  to  it  “I  haven't  anything  to  say,”  said  he  after  a  moment. 

Eighteen  hours  later  a  little  bare  cubby-  that  non*  of  his  friends  had  the  o|>-  Then,  in  that  precise  college-profmor  voice  of  his.  he  con- 

hole  of  an  office  down  in  a  back  street  held  portunity  to  beat  it  for  the  mountain  eluded:  "There’s  a  popular  fallacy  that  all  men  are  cre- 

a  half-dozen  coarse-featured  men  who  spoke  top  with  a  strangle  hold  on  the  akele-  a  ted  equal.  It  isn't  so.  Some  men  are  bom  to  lead  and 

in  cautious  whispers.  Right  then  and  there  ton  in  the  statehouse  closet.  As  for  some  are  bom  to  be  led.  Nature  endows  certain  men  with 

a  course  waa  determined  on  by  the  machine  our  chance*  with  the  governor— he  was  aggreesivenees  and  self-confidence.  Others  are  created 

men  that  introduced  the  complications  into  a  wishy-washy,  n  o-good  man ,  a  polished  totally  devoid  of  them.  It's  my  misfortune  that  I've  been 

this  history.  If  Joe  Dermott  ever  cam*  up  but  spineless  figurehead,  who  would  one  of  those  last." 

for  trial,  it  meant  that  the  fact  of  Mike  have  left  his  bed  at  midnight  and  gone  “Rot!"  said  I.  "You  make  me  sick!  Didn't  Nature 

Bleasetey’s  control  over  the  state  govern-  to  Blesadey’s  home  to  pull  off  the  give  you  as  many  hands  and  feet  and  senses  as  these  other 

ment  would  become  public  property.  That  latter’s  boots  if  Mike  had  told  him  to.  male  humans  that  use  you  to  wipe  up  the  earth  with? 

wouldn't  be  healthy  for  the  machine  men.  When  we  saw  that  a  jury  trial  for  Doesn't  air  whistle  into  your  lungs  and  food  slick  up  your 

Hleaseiey  waa  dead,  but  the  ev. I  which  he  Jo*  most  only  a  parked  boa  awd  la'ards  same  as  all  the  real  o'  them.  Why  then  bo*  dow> 

had  done  lived  after  him.  At  all  coats  hia  wore*  verdict.  we  went  to  him :  but  the  and  offer  your  nrck  for  the  Ixxit  of  u  social  class  that  wim't 

official  rottennrea  must  be  kept  from  the  son  of  a  gun  had  sneaked.  The  ms-  created  with  any  more  hands  and  feet  than  you?" 

common  people.  chine  had  seen  to  that  also.  The  gov-  "I  told  you,”  he  said.  "I've  been  a  man  that's  had 

They  decided  that  for  the  sake  of  every  .  ernor  had  been  ordered  to  take  a  fishing  brains,  education  and  social  position;  but  I  lacked  aggm- 

skin  in  tire  crowd  the  machine  had  to  put  ^B  trip  for  has  shattered  nrrvre  until  after  sivenres  and  will-power.  A  horror  of  physical  force  and  the 

its  power  to  a  supreme  tret.  Joe  had  been  jB  U  Joe  was  croaked.  He  had  obeyed,  shedding  of  blood  wus  born  in  me,"  said  he.  "I've  new 

armted  and  the  story  of  Bleaaeley's  murder  i  BB  One  old  showman’s  life  was  nothing  to  been  able  to  live  it  dow  n.  If  1  had  I  shouldn’t  It*  following 

waa  in  the  newspapers.  It  was,  therefore,  im-  _  1  him  anyway.  this  show  now.”  He  aat  with  those  fine  artist’s  hands  of 

possible  to  keep  Joe’s  mouth  shut  by  croak-  So  things  looked  like  a  November  his,  all  bruised  and  battered  where  he’d  done  rough  work 

ing  him  in  prison.  There  was  but  one  thing  M  horizon  at  twilight  for  old  Joe  Der-  for  his  grub,  lying  idle  in  his  lap.  His  forehead  waa  fur- 

to  do— the  man  had  to  be  railroaded!  In  •  W  The  newspaper*  got  sudden  rowed  into  so  many  wrinklre  that  it  mu  mbled  an  accident 

other  words,  there  must  be  no  public  trial,  at  orders  to  shut  up  on  the  Blesariey  in  a  corrugated  boxboard  factory.  "Take  to-night,  for 

which  Joe  for  his  own  defense  would  tell  M0  tfJ#-  lh0  rn  murder,  and  they  obeyrd.  The  mm  insiance.  Suppose  that  woman  had  done  to  you  what  she 

what  hs  know.  Instead,  a  confession  of  guilt  «a.M,  1.  11m.  smut  who  were  responsible  wcat  round  the  did  to  mr.  What  course  would  you  have  taken?  Fought 

must  somehow  be  pried  out  of  him.  The  scoredret  bunch  of  mortals  that  ever  her  back.  I  suppose.  But  I  couldn't  do  it." 

hearing  must  lie  held  before  safely  bought  machine  men  blew  the  suds  off  booze.  But  they  were  getting  away  with  It.  "Fought  her  back?"  said  I.  "No.  I  wouldn't  never  have 
and  a  judge  that  could  be  relied  upon,  the  man  sentenced  and  that,  in  the  last  analysis,  is  what  really  counts  in  this  l«"  you  in  the  first  place.  You’ve  heard  what  the  boys 
and  executed  at  onco.  world.  That  is.  they  thought  they  wrregettingaway  with  it.  call  me  here  in  this  outfit?  Well,  it's  Gatlln'-Gun  Platt; 

There  must  be  no  slip.  If  Jo*  couldn’t  b*  croaked  pri-  Joe  had  about  twenty  more  days  to  enjoy  a  normal  Gun  for  short.  Il’a  about  as  safe  to  monkey  with  my 
vately.  the  machinery  of  state  must  be  utilized  and  speeded  method  of  respiration  when  I  come  under  the  " corae-nnd-  screws  and  cranks  as  w  ith  a  machine  gun.  And  the  boys 
up  for  the  purpe**-.  Every  last  ounce  of  rotten  strength  in  top  one  night  to  sm  something  happen  ihst  was  and  girls  know  it.  No  one  handle*  me  like  Arizona  and  Pug 

the  grafter's  grip  must  be  applied  toward  keeping  Joe  from  funny.  On*  of  our  lady  riders  Helen  o' Troy  came  down  and  Helen  has  handled  you.  Danger  signals  stick  out  all 
making  an  affidavit  of  the  things  he  knew.  It  waa  a  tick-  the  other  side  the  grub  b*»ch  and  spotted  Jerry.  He  wasn't  over  me  like  bum,"  said  I. 

li-h  situation.  There  were  terrific  chancre  of  a  slip-up:  but  doing  anything  more  offensive  than  poking  nourishment  in  "Now”  I  went  on.  ''you're  just  the  opposite.  You 

the  gang  waa  desperate,  and  desperate  men  take  desperate  the  hole  under  hi*  nose.  But  Helm.  like  the  rest  of  us.  waa  made  your  first  mistake  debutin'  with  this  show  In  such  an 
chances.  pretty  glum  over  the  rough  deal  that  waa  being  handed  Inoffensive,  hang-down  manner.  A  certain  amount  of 

Well,  they  sent  Jo*  a  lawyer  nothing  but  a  machine  Jo*;  and  ah*  had  a  sodden  hunch  that  on  this  particular  offensiveotas  is  mutually  admired  by  the  human  speck*, 
crook.  To  the  latter's  surprise  honest  old  Jo*  declared  evening  she  wanted  that  particular  corner.  You  should  o'  Interviewed  the  boss  like  a  fire-ratin'  per- 

without  any  palavering  that  he  had  shot  Bleowley.  He  "Out  o'  ray  way.  Jerry!"  said  ahe.  crowding  him  from  aoeifleation  o'  the  old  saw  Tin  little-  but  oh  ray!'  Then, 
added  that  he  was  mighty  glad  of  It;  there  waa  one  dirty,  his  plat*  and  giving  him  and  his  grub  a  flying  shore.  havin'  got  the  job.  you  should  o'  gone  among  the  boys  - 
rotten  grafter  l«*a  in  the  world.  To  allay  Joe's  suspicions  I  Ml  sorry  for  the  corn.  A  portion  of  a  look  told  you  not  like  some  dear  dead  memory  o'  the  past  or  a  broken 
the  lawyer  encouraged  him  to  make  an  affidavit.  But  it  that  Jerry  was  one  of  thane  taggerwon  after  a  circus  that  resolution— but  with  the  cool,  calm  demeanor  of  a  rase  o' 
was  burnt  to  ashes  within  fifteen  minutes  after  the  at  toe-  had  seen  better  days.  Now  he  was  dnswd  in  anybody's  old  cholera  or  a  rattlesnake;  conductin'  yourself  so  that  It's 
ney  had  left  the  jail.  cast-off  baggage.  There  was  a  growth  of  bsord  that  hia  own  *ubcon*rtoualy  Inferred  that  you're  about  as  safe  to  take 

Joe's  contention  was  produced  at  the  formal  hearing,  mother  wouldn't  recognize,  and  he  was  prematurely  old  by  hold  of  as  the  drivin'  rods  on  a  locomotive.  Instead  o'  lacin' 
No  mention  waa  made  of  the  affidavit.  Joe  told  hia  story  being  kicked  round  like  an  old  hat.  From  th*  first  day  that  perpetually  bawled  out  with  ‘Out  o'  my  way.  Jerry  I'  you 
to  a  Judge,  who  heard  him  without  blinking.  The  judge  Jerry  had  com*  onto  the  lot  and  begged  a  job  on  the  canvas  ought  to  sport  them  words  ns  a  monicker  the  other  way 
blandly  Informed  him  that  the  fact  that  Blrsstley  had  pro-  until  th*  day  I  saw  th*  last  of  him  h*  reminded  me  of  a  round.  You  ought  to  glory  in  the  title  o'  Jerry  Out-o'- 
duced  a  gun  did  not  warrant  Joe's  getting  it  and  using  it  on  college  prof —or  down  on  his  luck.  Just  enough  quiet  My-Wayl" 

the  political  here.  Joe  was  flabbergasted  and  started  to  studiouaness  to  him.  just  enough  gray  at  the  temples,  just  "I'd  like  to  be  that  manner  of  man,"  said  he.  “I'd  give 
refer  to  laws  and  customs  In  the  sagebrush  country.  He  enough  quiet  living  in  Umartf.  and  silent  and  melancholy  a  good  deal  if  I  could  cultivate  tire  pro|retu!ti<*  for  a  little 
waa  Informed  that  hls  crime  had  been  committed  in  the  timidity.  fighting.  Hut  I'm  beginning  to  wonder  if  nt  my  time  in  life 

East  and  must  be  judged  by  Eastern  code*,  lit  was  He  picked  himself  up  from  where  Helen  had  spun  him.  It  isn't  too  late." 

reminded  that  hr  had  pleaded  guilty,  and  nothing  remained  dusting  off  the  battered  hUck-felt  hat  and  wiping  hia  grim-  “  Let  me  tell  you  somethin'."  said  I,  "and  don't  you 

but  the  sen Uncc  and  its  execution.  Joe  got  mad  at  that,  lipped  face  with  his  sleeve.  Not  a  syllable  did  be  aay.  but  never  forget  it,  regardless  o'  who  Ulla  you  contrary:  It 
and  declared  if  that  waa  the  way  they  did  business  in  the  he  just  stumbled  over  and  stood  by  some  water  barrels  in  ain't  the  folks  with  twenty-ounce  brains,  youth  or  college 
East  he  wanted  no  mercy-and  they  dapped  the  sentence  the  shadow  until  everybody  who  might  be  hostile  had  fed.  diploma*  that  gets  th#  good  things  o'  the  earth,"  I  said, 
onto  him  while  he  was  in  that  mood,  and  mad.  it  as  quick  Then  he  chose  a  corner  off  down  at  ooe  end  in  the  gather-  "  It's  the  folks  with  engine-pilot  fronts,  who  bang  through 
as  they  dared  without  exciting  too  much  public  suspicion,  ing  darkno*.  I  found  him  there  munching  scraps  when  I  this  vale  o'  tears  usin'  their  voice  to  roar  'Out  o'  ray 

Although  I’m  relating  facta  here  that  the  bunch  of  us  came  back  after  a  rope  I’d  left  beoesth  the  table.  way  I'  Surma,  man,  is  like  a  play  on  a  football  field.  The 

weren’t  wise  to  until  afterward,  we  fdt  that  all  wasn’t  By  way  0#  showing  him  I  was  his  friend.  I  said:  grandstand  don't  applaud  or  give  much  credit  to  some 

as  it  should  b*  in  Joe’s  ease,  and  “  You  poor  sepulcher-fared  ha^bevo.  what's  the  matter  brainy  little  chap  that  gets  the  ball  and  maneuvers  round 

old  Bill  got  busy.  But  it  didn't  with  you  anyhow?  You're  a  fine  candidate  for  tobacco-  on  the  .dge  o'  cireumaUnces  till  he  make,  a  goal.  But 

get  him  anywhere.  In  the  first  juice  and  suspenders  to  let  a  mete  female  tore  you  round  let  some  great  mountain  o'  humanity  with  a  prow  like  1 

place,  no  one  waj  allowed  to  see  like  that!"  'Ceaiiaaeai  •«  p**a  101/ 
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THE  EMANCIPATION 
OF  GALATEA 


Eloiac  Eisel  struggled  to  k«m  her  remark*  Charlie  MacEwan  mud  a  moment, 

up  to  this  amaxinury  high  level  on  which  ahe  “No  more  of  these  damn  things?’*  he 

had  unexpectedly  arrived.  asked.  unbelievingly  pointing  to  the  models 

"The  whole  truth*  the  matter  is  ."  aho  before  him. 
obarrved  confidentially.  “  you  gotta  give  the  "  Not  for  a  while,  anyway.  Charlie." 
public  w’at  it  wants.  Mr.  Skinner— ab^o-  "You  mean  I  ran  think  up  aomething- 
lutely ! "  have  some  id«ws?“ 

"  Misi  Eiaei,"  rejoined  her  employer  sob  “  I  shall  be  glad  to  consider  a  few  ideas 
cmnlv.  “I  almost  believe  you  are  right."  from  you.  Mr.  MacEwan." 

And  he  went  upatair*  to  suggest  a  new  slant  "You  mean  there’s  going  to  be  tome 
for  Kalwock's  daily  half  page.  drawing  in  the  adverting?* 

Babcock,  Junior,  listeiud.  frowned,  made  “Oh.  we  may  not  get  hung  in  the  Academy 

quite  Che  objections  that  hia  advertising  this  year;  but 

manager  expected  him  to  make.  and.  in  the  Charlie  suddenly  took  Janwa  Skinner’s 
end.  .aid  it  should  be  tried,  can  being  taken  hand  and  began  unexpectedly  pumping  it 
not  to  shoot  over  their  hearts.  up  and  down. 

"Their heads,  Mr.  Babcock.”  JamreSkin-  “I’m  your  man.  Mr.  Skinner  -God  Urea 
ner  earnestly  assured  him,  "are  in  places  you!  I’m  your  man!" 
we  should  never  suspoct  them  to  he  in  “Why.  Charlie!"  exclaimed  hia  superior 
cloud*  of  romance,  to  which  we  are  quite  as  he  bepn  to  realize  the  unsusprrted. 
blind.  An  you  have  said,  only  clone  paycho-  “  Why,  Charlie,  you’ve  really  got  so me  art 
logical  study  can  make  ua  understand  their  in  you.  haven't  you?” 
domed  amply  heads  and  where  they  are;  Charlie  reddened  apologetically, 
uml  t  hut’s  tneadvertlnrr’abusinnw. Ian  t  it?  ”  "S’eli  to  spend  your  time  drawing  lifelike 

"1  didn’t  .ay  quite  that.’’ replied  his  em-  holes  in  Valtrimming  "hemumbW.  "God 
ployer.  annoyed  at  the  mutilation  of  an  blcaayou,  Mr.  Skinner!" 
epigrammatic  utatcment.  but  pleased  that  “Well,  you  needn’t  thank  me."  the  other 
it  should  have  left  an  impression.  “How-  replied.  “Thank  MissEisri.  She’s  the  one 
over,  the  plan  in,  a*  you  present  it.  rea-  who  ia  responsible  for  this  change  " 
amiable.”  It  la  thi  last  sentenca  that  «  of  impor- 

“ It  wasn’t  my  idea”  and  this  with  out-  unce  in  my  story,  for  on  it  was  reared  the 
ward  modesty  and  sudden  Inward  deviltry,  framework  of  M- E-el's  personality.  Miaa 
"That  new  Iwelvadollar  girl  you  advised  May  heard  Mr.  Skinner’#  remarkable  state* 
mo  to  get  suggmUd  it."  mrnt  and  confided  it  to  Mire  Plctz.  in  the 

“So!  Bright  girl!”  auditing  department;  and  tkuacirodbMMly 

"A  very  valuable  luset,"  was  the  grave  it  came  back  to  Mias  Eisei.  to  strengthen 
reply;  and  James  Skinner  went  downstairs  the  suspicion  Mr.  Skinner  himseW  had  ab 
feeling  buoyant.  ready  implanted  in  her  mind  -  namely,  that 

The  hideous  feeding  of  llU-curily  had  lifted  she  was  something  of  an  individual. 
cun.UI.nbly  and  he  felt  p.*i lively  jovial  aa  Now.  If  thha  were  a  moral  tale  iasUad  of 
he  made  his  way  acre**  the  room  to  where  merely  a  true  one,  I  ahould  tafl  how.  with 
Charlie  MaeEwan  was  copying,  with  pa-  thu  realisation.  Miss  Euel’.  stupidity  grad- 
thotic  fidelity,  the  different  models  m  tadrea’  ually  gave  way  before  an  awak.niog  interest 
nightilmuws,  which  the  January  .ale  waa  to  in  a  larger  life;  how  her  Indifferent*  was 
offer  Babcock's  patron..  Half  a  down  head-  replaced  by  attcntiven'ws;  how  she  came 
\rm  forms,  arrayed  in  half  a  down  degrees  to  ask  searching  question*  about  the  busi- 
of  unsiibstantiality.  were  ranged  before  ness,  and  eventually  made  herself  so  Indre* 
him.  looking  very  bleak  In  the  north  light.  pcmabl*  to  R.  E.  Babcock's  that  the  junior 
"I<ook  at  that  I"  said  Janv*  Skinner  over  member  had.  in  the  end.  to  many  her. 
Charlie's  shoulder,  addressing  no  one  in  Hut.  though  this  makes  interesting  rewd- 
particular.  “I  ask  you  to  look  at  that!"  Ing.  I  am  bound  to  art  down  that  it  did  not 
^  I*-*  at  what!  •'  said  Chari-,  screwing  happen  ^NotW^gta  tf-wa^  stupidity 

^‘Look  at  that  collection  with  which  he’a  m“k* up.  Quito  thocoMrarv:  if  anythmg 
planning  to  use  up  eight  hundred  dollars’  her  dictation  waa  somewhat  wv nr.  for  her 
worth  of  apace.  Just  look  at  it  t  I  ask  you.  mind  waa  full  to  bursting  with  a  hair,  grati- 
could  anything  I-  more  unappetising?"  lying  sens*  of  importance.  Heretofore  the 
"Unappetizing?  Wha’d  va  mean  un-  had  rareely  known  that  ahe.  Ekree  Ereri - 
nppetlxtng?  came  from  Charlie  huffUy.  her  real  self -waa  outside  the  world  of  Bah- 


You  can  afford  that  bicycle  now.  You  have  long 
wanted  it.  You  need  it  for  get~about  buaincas 
•crvice  and  it*t  great  for  pleasure  jaunts. 

But  you*v«  t*+rt*i  the  «*i»  of  tirw-buying.  Tor  that  is  the 
«dy  <ooa»def*bW  apeme  tn  bicycle  riding  today. 

Goodyear  Blue  Streak  Bicycle  Tires  have  met  your  problem. 
You  needn't  hceiute  an  v  longer.  For  Blue  Streak*  cut  tire  costs 
by  giving  you  better  veloe  at  s  price  you  can  afford  to  pay. 

To  do  ilu*.  Goodyear  specialised  on  one  tire,  built  into  it  tike 
bofhret  Quality  vou  Kave  long  wanted  and  kept  that  ona  tire 
standardly  good.  More  than  that.  Goodyear  cut  out  unnocce 
•ary  selling  coats,  and  put  the  saving  into  tire  quality. 

Talk  to  your  dealer  now  about  that  bicycle  you  want.  Any 
Goodyear  Dealer  can  supply  you  with  Blue  Streak  Tire*.  Even 
wuk  material  pncea  as  high  aa  they  are  today,  Blue  Streaks 


br  sting  ost  of  Ud  Iwk  »o4  makes  you  care-foe  of  ro*«l  conditio*.  Gvuints  of  a 
l  dress,  Irscf  crank.  40  it.  *!  uteri  ,+\Ar%  t-.»  7  ft.  S  flakes  Weighs  only  2H  Itii. 

rs  ia  4  i  4  *  14  «n<  Sea- yet  ii  strong  cnotigb  to  pull  th«-  biggr^t  aelo  out  of  trouble. 

C-Oet  aaJ  luobne  <us»Ki» od  tbr  toe  imli'prs.tabke  ul  autiAng. 

Does  jobs  no  other  machine  can  do 

i Mr  at  a  IuhU  lor  rum  tartary  or  f and  rhr%|»er  than  a  chain  Mark. 

belt  lucapemitr..  Works  in  any  p*iUon  -  lift*  c*r  rail*  A  l*uil- 
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YOU  DRAW  THE  TRIBUTE 
OF  SILENT  ADMIRATION 


realized  what, 
une,  hr  was  for 
far  as  il  would 


Talk  correctly,  and  nobody  seems 
to  notice  it,  but  make  a  single 
slip,  and  up  go  eye-brows.  The 
polished  and  restrained  style  of 


Smart  Clothes 


attracts  no  open  notice,  only  si¬ 
lent  admiration,  the  finest  tribute 
that  it  is  possible  to  give  or  get. 


Whn,m  mil  Stvu. 


THE  STEIN- BLOCH  COMPANY 

Tailor  Shop*  at  Rocm«tir,  N.  Y. 


All  Roads  Are  Smooth  Roads 


For  Set 
of  Four 


lo  add  Are  dollars  to  Chari*-  MacE wan's 
princely  salary.  I  think  it  mar  be  a  Happy 
New  Year  for  ua.  too.  Dolly/7 

Tb*  bfoin  f)*#  VmMMi 

"Not  isoRr  a  rwiar.  Jitnay?" 

"Hut  don't  hope  loo  murh.  Maylie 
lot. 

“Oh.  Jinny.  you’re  really  a  very  wonder¬ 
fully  remarkable  aort  of  man!" 

"p S4Si»r 

It  arldom  happens  that  people  six  years 
married  continue  to  conclude  their  conver- 


THE  H.  &  D.  COMPANY.  Inc..  Goodlaad.  Ind 


an  you  gotta 


The  storm  was  browing.  Miss  Tillotson 
was  expressing  her  opinion  of  both  Mr. 
Skinner  and  his  talented  secretary  with  ever- 
increasing  audibility;  and  even  meek  little 
Mub  May  had  told  the  coat  room  that  she 
wasn’t  going  to  be  lorded  over  “by  nobody 
who  wasn’t  anybody  what-s<vever!"  James 
Skinner  himself  was  thus  far  committed  to 
the  idea  of  imminent  change  in  that  he  was 
speculating  as  to  what  his  nine  days’  wonder 
would  say  when  he  fired  her. 

He  speculated  a  little  too  long ;  the  event 
swept  down  and  found  him  unprepared. 
Mia  Eisel  had  just  learned,  in  some  round¬ 
about  fashion,  what  Charlie  MucEwan  had 
said  about  the  cart  wheel  in  the  mud.  and 
she  had  called  him  "  A  pinhead  simp ! "  os 
I  set  down  at  the  beginning  of  this  narra¬ 
tive.  But  you  will  realize  now  fur  on  the 
way  to  a  great  personality  she  was  when  f 
tell  you  that  she  uttered  this  verdict  and 
to  Cnarlie  himself — not  in  anger  hut  in  sym¬ 
pathy. 

What  she  conveyed  by  tone  and  manner 
was  pity  for  one  whoae  judgment  was  so 
circumscribed,  whose  mind  was  so  trivially 
occupied.  Charlie,  somewhat  emUrraascd. 
had  gone  on  lining  in,  and  she  had  stood 
there,  looking  over  his  shoulder  with  the 
air  of  one  who  taken  a  charitable  intermit. 
The  personal  affront  she  had  decided  lo  let 
paw  with  just  that  brief  phrase. 

“Your  work's  improved.  Mr.  McCune," 
she  went  on  helpfully;  "but  you  ain't  yet 
got  the  idear.  *  ou  ain’t  yet  got  th’  s'ge.w- 
liona  chirk.  You  ain't  got  yet  t'  know  that 
the  public  deman's  chick ; 
give  it  lo  'em  if  it  wanU  it." 

Charlie  squirmed. 

"But  you  mustn’t  ret  diaeouraged,  be¬ 
cause  you  really  do  real  good."  added  Mlw 
Eisel,  "only  you  should  oughta - " 

It  was  too  murh. 

"Well.  I  must  say."  broke  in  Mini  Til- 
lotaon.  the  pent  Indignation  of  five  wok. 
finding  relief.  "I  must  -ay  I  think  Mr 
MarEwan  can  do  his  work  without  any 
suggestions  from  what  the  indeiwndrnt 
Agency  considers  its  stupidest  girl'” 

There  was  the  silence  that  precedes  the 
storm. 

"Oh.  It  does,  does  It?  He  can.  can  he?" 

"lie  certainly  can,  and  it  did!" 

The  storm  hurst. 

"Let  mo  tell  you.  Miss  Tillotson.  is 
woman  to  woman  let  me  tell  you  -  ’’ 

Probably  Miss  Tillotson  rould  not  ha>* 
set  down  in  Mark  and  white  just  what  It 
was  Miaa  EM  lagged  so  earnestly  to  bo 
allowed  to  tell  her.  hut  that  made  little 
difference;  the  emotional  content  wua  dear 
enough,  and  ita  color  scheme  was  not  black 
and  while,  either.  It  was  sufficient,  at 
all  events,  to  make  It  Imperative  for  Min 
Tillotson  to  enlighten  EloUr  Eisel  as  to  the 
circumstances  under  w  hich  she  hud  been  en¬ 
gaged  and  under  which  she  continued  to  lie 
Mr.  Skinner’s  stenographer. 

There  was  romparati  vr  silence  throughout 
the  eleventh  floor:  every  typewriter  ceased 
clacking;  Mr.  Goosen  paused;  and  the 
auditing  department ,  ham|>ered  hydistance 
nearly  burst  a  bloodvessel  in  the  effort  to 
hoar  what  Miaa  Tillotson  was  saying  to  Mi- 
Eiael.  They  gathered  enough  to  know  that 
the  awful  troth  w  as  bring  told  her.  "  And  It 
senes  her  darn  right  1”  declared  Miw  Plot* 
vehemently.  The  great  are  circled  round 
about  with  petty  jealousies. 

Eloiae  EM  went  hark  to  her  disk,  and 
the  typewriters  look  up  their  lettering  and 
rattling,  a  furtive  buzz  of  comment  ac¬ 
companying  them. 

"Take  this,  Miaa  Eisel.  please,"  said 
James  Skinner  impersonally,  quite  unaware 
of  the  terrible  tension  a  more  sensitive 
nature  would  have  felt  on  Miaa  Kiwi’s 
approach;  “To  Mr.  Bernard  — B-e-r- 
n-a-r-d - " 

Automatically  Miss  Ki»rlo(--rved  her  note¬ 
book  and  took  down  five  letters.  But  whi  n 
her  employer  said  "That’s  all:  thanks!’ 
and  turned  lo  the  card  index,  she  stood  uti 

“Mr.  Skinner!"  she  said. 

"Y«?"  he  replied,  looking  for  the  E 
drawer. 

"Mr.  Skinner,  will  you  kinly  tell  me 
pco’ffrrly  what  it  was  you  telephoned 
Independent  Agency  about  me?" 

It  was  a  boll  from  the  blue.  Jan«~ 
Skinner  swung  round  in  his  chair  and  fn  >  i 
Eloise  Eisel’.  personality. 

“Good  Lord!”  he  registered  menu  > 
“1  out  the  machine  together  and  ma 
work,  and  now  it’s  going  to  steam-r  •  r 
me!  Off  with  the  king’s  head!" 

For,  indeed,  the  work  of  his  own  har 
seemed  about  to  turn  and  rend  him.  A 
righteous  indignation  blaz'd  at  him  out 
e.ncl-d.J  an  #>«*•  4S 


Why  Remy  Is  First 

Ignition  Experience  ia  Vital ,  and  Remy' a  la  the  Oldeat  —  Automobile 
Engineera  Recognize  Remy  aa  an  Authority  in  Starting,  Lighting  and  Ignition 


REMY  is  winning  more 
and  more  motor  car 
manufacturers.  The 
reasonableness  of  the 
Remy  argument  is  irresistible. 
Engineers  realize,  now,  that 
correctly  designed  ignition  is 
vital  to  the  success  and  relia¬ 
bility  of  a  starting  system. 

Remy  history,  therefore,  ap¬ 
peals  to  them.  They  know 
that  Remy  experience  dates 
back  to  the  days  of  the  gas 
engine  and  that  Remy  sup¬ 
plied  the  spark  then— long 
before  automobiles  were  bom. 

Remy  and  Ignition 
Mean  the  Same 

Remy  and  ignition  became 
synonymous.  Progressive,  in¬ 
tensive  research  upon  the  solid 
ground  of  experience  is  the 
reason  why  Remy  sets  the  igni¬ 
tion  standards  for  the  world. 

Because  ignition  is  so  vital  to 
starting  systems,  Remy  en¬ 
joys  an  immense  advantage. 

No  Other  Experience 
Like  Remy’s 

Remy  speaks  with  certainty. 
No  one  else  has  had  such  ex¬ 
perience.  No  one  else  can 
look  back  on  such  exhaustive 
research.  No  one  else  has  put 
uncertain  experiment  so  far 
behind. 


Automobile  engineers  feel  safe 
with  Remy,  as  they  recognize 
the  certainty  of  its  experience. 
They  know  that  the  best -will - 
in-the-world  cannot  make  up 
for  the  lack  of  that  experience. 

What  Remy  Has  Done 
in  the  Generator  Field 

They  realize  that  the  genera¬ 
tor  is  the  all-in-all  of  starting 
and  lighting  efficiency. 

No  one  else  has  Remy’s  mas¬ 
tery  of  generator  design  and 
construction.  No  one  else  has 
evidenced  such  a  thorough 
study  of  generator  needs. 
Remy  has  always  advocated 
large-capacity  generators  as  a 


Thai  it  MmIi  UtlHT  h+m 


positive  necessity;  and  no  one 
has  made  still  larger  capacity 
possible  by  inventing  an  auto¬ 
matic  Thermostat  Control. 

Moreover,  the  public  has 
found  out  that  Remy  is  safe 
and  sure.  Motor  car  manu¬ 
facturers  recognize  public  ap¬ 
proval  of  Remy  as  an  asset. 
Automobile  engineers  keep 
track  of  users’  experience. 
They  have  had  thousands  of 
reports  of  Remy  reliability. 

Additional  Lustre 

On  An  Old  Name 

So  one  of  the  oldest  names  in 
the  industry  shines  with  addi¬ 
tional  lustre.  Remy  pioneered 
in  Ignition.  But  better  still, 
it  has  strengthened  its  hold 
by  bringing  Remy  Starting 
and  Lighting  to  the  fore  by 
the  sheer  force  of  successful 
performance. 

Remy  experience,  coupled 
with  honest  purpose,  assures 
you  that  a  Remy -equipped 
car  is  sound  and  right  in  Start¬ 
ing,  Lighting,  and  Ignition. 


Remy  Electric  Company 

Sain  ud  Engina-rin,  Offiea. 

Dairoit.  Michigan 
Factorial  aid  Cnenl  Office 
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Above  everything  else  CKRTAI N-TKKD  stands  for  quality, 
efficiency  and  economy.  Any  product  bearing  the  name 
CERTAIN-TEED  delivers  all  three  in  heaping  measure. 


Certain-teed 


Roofing 

is  the  most  efficient  roof  for  all  kinds  of  build* 
ing*.  For  factories,  CERTAIN-TKKI)  makes 
the  best  roof  because  of  its  light  weight  and  low 
cost,— and  it  is  firc-rctardcnt,  dean  and  sanitary. 
For  sky-scrapers,  a  built-up  roof  of  CKRTA1N- 
TKED  is  recognized  as  ideal. 


For  garages,  uu(hou*v*.  farm  hutMing*,  ii%  e 
of  laying  make  CFRTAIN  TKKD  the  *u 
mJdcncc*,  CF.RIAIN-TfcFD  Slice  Surfj 
artivtic  and  economical. 

CKRTXIV-TIH)  cum  lew  to buy,  Lm  to 
of  life.  Made  in  roll*,  plain  and  dKr-^irf 
surfaced  ihitufki  *l*bri*e  iKu  Lti  but 
ipulicy  I  the  licvt.  ( Juaf  Jhtei  d  5.  lU  o/l  5  >ca 
u< cording  to  thu  knesv  I.  2 or  3  pi >  J :  and  w 
iHitlive  the  pi  ri*»d  of  pnrantiY 

The  long  life  of  CK  RT A I  N-TKKD  due  co 

quality  and  the  \aturation  of  a  special  Mend 
V.ft  utphaht,  which  »  krP«  from  drying  out 

•X  *•< i  jftn »  h  i.r>K  itr. 


«nmr  a  no  rave 
rri or  roof.  For 
rd  Shin elr*  are 


Certain-teed 


Paints  and  Varnishes 

Made  by  experts  and  mixed  by  modern  ma¬ 
chinery.  Kvcry  can  exactly  conforms  to  the 
chemists’  formula,  both  as  to  ingredients  and 
color. 

With  tremendous  facilities  to  nuke  paints  and  var¬ 
nishes;  with  unlimited  resources  ami  an  extensive  sales 
oipniotiim,  costs  air  greatly  reduced  so  that  CT.R- 
TA I  N-TKKD  Faints  can  \k  sold  for  less  than  good 
paints  usually  cost. 

Both  the  professional  painter  and  the  nun  who  pays 
for  the  j«»l>  gain  when  C'KRTAIN-TK.KI )  is  used  — 
ail  uncertainty  ;s  eliminated,  waste  and  left-oven  avoided 
rn.  aiul  quality  assured. 


Besides,  CF.RTA  I  N-TKKD  is  guaranteed 

to  give  satisfaction,—  l»y  a  business  that 
has  become  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  the 
world  because  it  nukes  and  fcells  good 
quality  goods  at  lowest  possible  price;  and 
backs  them  with  all  its  enormous  resources. 


N.-V™s  Ck.f.r.  PK.I 
S-.lll.  K.M..CM? 


CERTAIN-TEED  PRODUCTS  CORPORATION 

Proprietor*  of  General  Roofing  Mfg.  Co.,  Gregg  Varnish  Co.,  Mound  City  Paint  &  Color  Co. 

!•  PkiU4>lpk>.  Si  |w  bu.  rv.-i.-J  P— !>-•— I  U>«.V<  V.Ur.uV..  III  *..0.1. 


S>.1i.K«o  Le.  AectV,  M.U.uW..  *.. 

•  S*k  UarCrfr  Hnmtaa  Dn  DuMk  LorOoh 


Havana 
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was  past  waving  aside.  She  straightened 
up.  snapped  her  patent-leather  bag  shut, 
and  regarded  him.  her  look  a  curious  mix¬ 
ture  of  ice  and  fire. 

"Thank  you.  Mr.  Skinner!"  ahe  replied. 
"Thank  you  for  your  kin’  thought;  but  I 
gum  there's  pkntya  plan*  waitin’  ’roost 
any  time  for  giris  of  my  ability.” 

And  Ekise  Eisei  marched  out  to  the 
elevator. 

“  Well.  I'U  be  darned !  nibaholyga.lv- 
darned !"  said  Jama  Skinner  as  he  watched 


put  his  h. 
suthority 


Suddenly  he  snapped  the  envelope  lurk 
into  its  place  under  the  rubber  band. 

**Vn'”  K*  muling  " Ck. 
nil  the  day  -hen  I  have  done  all  1  had  in 
mind  to  do.  The  time  hasn’t  come.  Vibert 
is  stiH  over  there.”  He  began  to  laugh 
quserly.  “Vibert!  I  wonder  if  hs’U  wait 
for  me  to  come  If  he'll  only  wait!  ’The 
customary  two  weeks.  Vibert!’  'You 
hanw’t  quite  got  the  punch  in  your  work. 
Vibert!'  Ah.  if  he’ll  only  wait!  If  he’ll 
hsrgoa!  I’ll  hand  it  to  him  lust  the  way 
he  handed  U  to  me  and  to  Pop  Ortnnefl 
and  the  rest  of  the  boys.  'The  customary 
two  aweks.  Vibert!'" 


4  a  hit 
of  that. 


INSTEAD  of  handing  in  his  rmignation 
1  the  day  Harry  Bumhart  demoted  him 
from  the  position  of  office  and  sake  manager. 
Carl  Vibert  weakly  stuck  He  hoped,  per¬ 
haps.  that  it  waa  merely  a  whim  on  the  part 
of  the  young  owner,  and  that  when  Bum- 
hart  had  become  tired  of  toying  «rtth  au¬ 
thority  things  would  easily  sup  bark  to  the 
old  status.  But  It  was  evidaat  to  everyone 
but  Vibert  himself  that  the  manager  s  steam 
had  been  leaking  away  for  some  time  past. 
His  discomfiture  at  the  hands  of  George 
Exteil.  and  the  subsequent  awakening  of 
Harry  Bumhart.  were  but  finishing  touche* 
Somehow,  though  unconsciously,  he  sensed 
the  end  of  Ms  reign  of  UrrorTlle  faced  it 
with  nervous  indecision  and  put  off  action 
till  it  was  too  1st*,  till  Extelf  waa  actually 


would  fire  Vibert  but  would  make  the  act 
as  mortifying  as  poadblc. 

Yet  there  was  no  sign  in  Exteil*  manner, 
as  he  greeted  his  old  manager  the  first  day 
in  the  office,  of  what  was  in  his  mind.  He 
was  disconcertingly  pjHte.  Vibert  twisted 

the  other,  and  finally  stammered ; 

"I-I  wish  you  success.  Mr.  Exteil.  I 
hope  the  charged  conditions  will -mill 
no* - " 

"I  don’t  think  so.”  interrupted  Exteil. 
He  felt  like  adding,  not  out  of  pity  but  out 
of  a  sort  of  horror  that  a  roan  should  be 
willing  to  put  himself  in  Vibert*  hopelrw 
position:  "For  heaven*  sake,  Vibert.  »hy 
don’t  you  quit  before  the  ax  falls?” 

It  was  just  what  Vibert  couldn’t  make  up 
his  mind  todo.  He  had  begun  to  have  that 


the  top 


for  turn  of  the 
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of  those  eye*;  a  terrible  hauteur  raised  the 
left  shoulder  of  Mias  Eisel’s  flimsy  silk 
blouse;  and  a  fearful  scorn  curled  the  edges 
of  Mias  Eiael*  cutting  words.  Jams* 
Skinner  was  completely  swept  off  his  feet; 
it  was.  indeed,  an  unlooked-foi 
experiment 

.Why,  M 
what - 

“You  know  perf’ly  —ell  -hat  I  mean— 
peifly!” 

There  was  a  pause.  For  the  life  of  him 
Jamra  Skinner  could  no*  wholly  repress  the 
desire  to  tip  back  in  his  chair  and  shout; 
it  flickered  to  the  comers  of  his  mouth  in 
a  smile,  and  came  from  his  lipa  in  a  choking 
sort  of  sigh. 

"Oh.  Galatea!"  said  Jamm  Skinner. 

There  was  an  ominous  silrnce;  and  then 
It  was  made  clear  to  this  presumptuous  Pyg¬ 
malion  that  not  only  had  his  Gslstea  no 
Intention  of  going  bsck  on  her  pedmtal  but 
she  had  never  been  on  one  st  all. 

"Ill  thank  you— I’ll  thank  you.  Mr. 
James  R.  Skinner,  not  to  begin  callin’  me 
s’ggrative  namca.  An’  I  mus’  say  I  thought 
you  was  a  genTman,  and  not  one  to  be  so 
mean  an’  underhanded  as  to  taks  credit 
away  from  a  girl  w’en  she  has  idears,  just 


THE  CUSTOMARY  TWO  WEEKS 


of  the  Eclipse  Company  had  sought  him  he 
knew  at  a  glance;  and  his  first  sensation, 
on  looking  into  the  clean-cut  festuraa  of  his 
old  employer,  was  that  of  surprise  at  seeing 
there  a  determined  expression  that  was 
wholly  new. 

"Mr.  Exteil,”  said  Harry  Bumhart.  "I 
wanted  to  have  a  little  talk  with  you  on  an 
important  matter.  Frankly,  I’ve  made  the 
trip  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  you.  Shall  we 
go  in  to  the  lounge?" 

Ilumhnrt  came  to  the  issue  with  aston¬ 
ishing  abruptness.  He  could  hardly  have 
chosen  a  more  flattering  introduction  than 
the  intimacy  of  his  first  statement: 

"Mr.  Exteil,”  he  began  with  s  smile, 
"I've  come  to  life.  You  won't  have  any 
difficulty  In  knowing  what  I  mean  by  that. 
I’ve— or— quit  playing  and  gone  to  work." 

"You  have  taken  active  charge  of  the 
plant?”  asked  Exteil. 

"  Exactly.  I  am  now  to  he  found  at  the 
office  week  days  from  eight-thirty  to  five. 
And  I  want  you  hack  In  Mtlledgevtlle. 
That's  what  I'm  here  for.  I  don't  wan*  the 
suspicion  of  underhandcdnens  about  It.  If 
ou  are  not  In  a  position  to  discuss  the  offer 
want  to  make  you.  if  you  havt  contracted 
in  any  way  to  your  prment  employers,  say 
no  at  once.  I  know  it's  a  delicate  matter,  a 
thing  of  thia  kind." 

Exteil  thought  quickly.  Then  he  replied: 

"1  no  reason  why  I  shouldn’t  hear 
the  proposition." 

"Good!  Exteil.  you’re  s  M.lledtevilU 
lioy  and  you  know  our  people.  You  left  us 
under  circumstances  -  well,  I  don’t  think 
we  need  to  discuss  that  matter.  It  was  cer¬ 
tainly  a  great  thing  for  you.  as  it  turned 
out.  The  time  has  come  when  you  can 
come  back,  and  come  back  big.  You  may 
lie  surprised-  and  maybe  you’re  not  -  to 
hear  that  I  am  the  office  manager  and  sale- 
manager.  I  want  to  resign  both  job*  just 
ns  soon  os  I  get  the  man  for  them.  I - " 

"But-  Vibert?"  broke  in  Exteil  bremlh- 


i 


*"  fie  is  still  with  us.  He  is  my  assistant. 
Whether  he  remains  depends  upon  the  man 
who  comes  in.  Whether  I  remain  in  the 
office  depends  on  the  same  man.  In  other 
words.  I  stand  ready  to  be  fired  if  l  don't 
make  good.  Mr.  Vibert  runa  the  same  risk. 
Now.  Exteil.  I  could  go  out  into  the  open 
market  and  get  a  man  who  already  holds 
that  kind  of  a  job.  It  Isn't  a  question  of 
money.  But  I’ve  got  an  idea  into  my  head 
that  what  we  want  is  young  blood,  some¬ 
body  just  arriving,  and  arriving  with  the 
punch.  If  I'm  wrong,  well,  my  money  pays 
for  my  mistakes.  I’ve  also  pit  a  vain  idea 
that  I  can  size  up  men.  That  Northern 
Machinery  business  gave  us  an  awful  jolt. 
You  got  us  there,  and  got  us  good.  It  wasn’t 
n  question  of  life  or  death,  but  it  hurt.  And 
I  know  a  little  more  about  it  than  you  think 
I  do.  Er— hang  it.  Exteil,  I’m  going  to  tell 
you!  I’m  about  to  be  married  to  Miss  Nick¬ 
erson,  the  daughter  of  that  elderly  man 
who  charged  you  with  having  the  nerve  of 
the  devil  What  do  you  think  of  that? ” 

"You-don’t  mean  it!”  gasped  Exteil. 

“  I  do  mean  it.  That*  the  kind  of  a  man 
he  is.  When  you  get  an  order  from  him 


Take  little 

Wingfoot  excur¬ 
sions,  out  of  the 
beaten  path:  find 
those  beauty  spots 
that  Nature  hides 
away  I 

Wingfoot  briskly, 
— maybe  with  a  hik¬ 
ing  pal  or  two  — 
Good  Health  and 
Fun  will  follow  on  a 
Wingfoot  tramp. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  t* 
Rubber  Company  guaran¬ 
tees  Wingfoot.  to  outwear 
any  other  rubber  heel.  A 
new  pair  free  if  yours  do 
not. 

Wingfoots  in  black, 
white  and  tan  for  big  folks 
and  little  folks — 50  cents — 
put  on  by  shoe  dealers  and 
repair  men. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  A  Robber  Co. 

Akron,  Ohio 
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Before  You  Buy  Tires,  Ask 
Yourself  These  Questions 


Shall  1  take  long  country  Shall  I  use  my  car  exclu- 
trips?  sive/y  for  town  driving  f 

Shall  I  use  my  car  every  H„v  maay  miles  per  month 

"ay  •  do  I  expect  to  drive  ? 

At  what  average  speed  ?  ^  ^  my  ^ 

Over  ham-smooth  t  ham-  (un  ? 

zzrIJ~”ar 

Shall / drive  much  through  ....  . 

mU({  y  iv hat  size  oj  tires  has  itr 

Over  level  or  extremely.  Haw  many  miles  to  a  gal- 
hilly  country  f  Ion  of  gasoline  do  I  get  ? 

These  questions  are  a  brief  analysis  of  the  conditions 
of  use  which  govern  your  tire  cost  per  mile. 

No  one  type  of  tire  can  possibly  suit  all  needs— any 
more  than  one  key  can  possibly  fit  all  locks. 

Because  there  are  so  many  conditions  that  influence 
tire  mileage,  the  United  States  Tire  Company  makes, 
not  one  or  two  types  of  tires,  but  five  —  one  for  every 
need  of  price  and  use. 

Ask  the  nearest  United  States  1  ire  Dealer  which  one 
is  best  suited  to  your  needs. 

‘Nobby*  ‘Chain’  ‘Royal  Cord’  ‘Usco’  ‘Plain’ 

United  States  Tire  Company 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


“I  know  it’*  all  true  what  you  say— I’ve 
thought  it  all  out.  But  I  can't  help  it. 
Something  stronger  than  I  am  u.-gra  me 
on.  It’s  a*  though  I'd  signed  a  contract  with 
some  greater  power  than  I  am.  Muriel,  and 
I  can't  escape  the  term*  of  it  now.  I  try  not 
to  think  of  it;  and  then  every  time  I  ** 

Then  I  see  nothi  eg  except  the  way  he  looked 
at  me  that  day.  and  I  hear  nothing  except 
I  hose  word*  with  which  He  humiliated  me. 
No.  it’*  no  use.  I  can't  stand  it  any  longer. 
I’ve  got  to  do  it.  I  wish  there  were  some 
way  out.  From  the  other  point  of  view  I 
need  him.  He’s  really  valuable.  But  it's 
no  use.  Either  he  or  I  would  have  to  go.” 


“I  mean  what  I  say.  I  mean  we  can 
start  new.  dean  and  square.  I  mean  that  I 
never  saw  you  before  and  you  never  saw 
me  before- — see?" 

Y ben’s  eyre  were  staring  incredulously. 
As  he  did  not  haxard  an  answer.  Ext  ell 
went  on.  still  more  at  ease  now  the  problem 
was  solved: 

“I'll  tdl  you  something  else,  Mr.  Ybert, 
before  we  let  the  subject  drop  for  good  and 
«J1.  I  haven't  always  been  just  in  estimat¬ 
ing  you.  I  never  did  give  you  credit  for 
what  you  had.  I  was  a  bumptious  kid  when 
I  left  here,  and-  well.  I’ve  grown  up.  I 
want  you  to  stay.  1  want  to  work  with  you. 
There's  room  enough  in  the  office  for  both 
of  us.  When  either  one  of  us  gets  some- 

Vibert  roar. 

"You’re  on  the  levtJ,''  he  said.  "I'll  do 
it.  ExteU.  1  I  hand  it  to  you— you're  the 
bigger  man.  1 'll  start  in  to-morrow.” 

As  he  was  going  out.  he  halted  in  the 
doorway  and  added:  ’  You  drereve  her. 
ExteU.  Tdl  her  I  said  so.” 


still  only  half  convinced,  and  asked:  "Do 
you  blame  me?" 

"Blame  you?  No,  George,  not  the  way 
you  feel  about  it.  No.  1  don't  blame  you/' 

As  it  turned  out.  Vibert  himoelf  forced 
thrimue.  The  httW  of  his  nerve  remaining 
to  him  was  gone.  He  had  made  no  deoaion. 
but  He  was  on  the  verge  of  an  explosion  that 
would  decide  well  enough. 

ExteU  had  made  it  a  practice  to  spend 
the  first  half-hour  of  the  day  going  over  the 
mist  important  sales  matters  with  Vibert. 
This  morning  the  amstant  sales  manager 
came  into  Extrll's  room  as  usual,  but  in¬ 
stead  of  sealing  him-rU  he  walked  up  and 
down. 

“I’m  ready.  Mr.  Vibert.''  began  ExteU 
coldly. 

Hr  got  no  further.  Vibert.  his  face  livid, 
his  eyeo  uncanny  with  the  duU  glare  of 
nervous  exhaustion,  suddenly  stopped  short 
and  leaped  toward  his  aide  of  the  desk.  He 
smashed  his  hand  down  upon  the  glare  top. 
producing  no  sound  except  the  creaking  of 
his  own  knuckles  from  the  impact,  and  he 
cried  hysterically: 

"Why  don't  you  do  it?  Why  don't  you 
doit?  I  can't  stand  this  any  longer!  Doit 
now.  if  you're  going  to!” 

Extell  made  no  reply  He  merely  fol¬ 
lowed  the  other  man  with  his  eyes,  having 
a  healthy  inspiration  to  get  to  the  heavy 
inkwell  first  if  Vibert  should  make  a  grasp 
for  It.  Vibert  began  to  laugh.  It  was  not  a 
pleasant  laugh.  It  came  out  from  between 
two  rows  of  teeth  almost  shut  together. 

"I  can't  stand  it  any  longer  I  "he  rushed 
on.  "I’ve  given  the  beat  years  of  my  life 
here.  I've  failed  to  make  good.  I’ve  been 
anything  you  please  a  fool,  or  a  brute,  or 
anything:  but  I  can't  stand  this.  Extell. 
It’s  your  turn.  I  know  you’ve  got  the  deal. 
1  ought  to  have  seen  it  romiiw!  I  ought  to 
have  had  the  sand  to  ouit!  I  ought - “ 

Vibert  paused  from  dieer  lack  of  energy. 

"What  do  you  want  me  to  do.  Mr.  Vi- 
bert?  "  asked  ExteU  in  a  shaky  voice. 

"Do  sa  you  damn  please!"  shouted  Vi¬ 
bert.  ”  But  don't  keep  this  farce  going  any 
longer!  ExteU.  I  didn’t  treat  you  right.  1 
know  apoiogiea  are  no  good  but  I  apolo¬ 
gize  to  you.  I  gave  some  of  the  others  a 
rotten  deaL  Don't  get  the  Idea  I’m  begging 
for  mercy.  I  don't  rare  what  you  do  now! 
Hut  l'v»  got  to  tell  you  I'm  sorry!” 

"Mr.  Vibert."  said  Extell  slowly,  “’you 
can  have  the  customary  two  weeks.’” 

For  reply  Vibert  sank  into  the  chair. 
Exhausted,  his  head  fell  over  upon  his 
breast,  snd  he  gripped  the  arms  of  the  chair 
convulsively.  ’’Thank  God.  it’s  over  with!” 
Extell  heard  him  mutter. 

Then  ExteU  jumped  up.  He  strode  round 
the  corner  of  the  d*«k  and.  laying  ■  hand 
on  the  other  man’s  shoulder,  said  quickly: 

"Vibert.  I've  wiped  the  slate  cWan!  I 
say  Thank  God’  too.  It’s  all  over  with, 
and  I  shall  never  have  to  give  it  another 
moment's  thought.  I've  bved  in  hopes  of 
this  moment:  but  I  never  thought  I'd  view 
it  the  way  I  do!  We're  both  changed.  We 
cwn  both  start  new.  Vibert.  I  want  to  offer 
you  a  job.  It’s  a  job  that  you  earn  handle 
better  than  any  other  man  I  know.  It's  the 
job  you  were  holding  down  ten  minutes 
ago.  WLU  you  take  it?” 

"What  do  you  men?”  shrilled  Vibert 


Vibert  was  out  of  sight  he  sored  his  hat 
and  went  through  the  factory  almost  on 
the  run  to  the  back  entrance.  From  there 
to  the  Ctemm  home  he  made  record  time.  I 
”  I  know  this  is  terribly  bad  to  quit  the 
office  like  this  on  |>er*onal  bunion*."  hr 
panted,  reaching  out  for  the  girl's  hands, 
’’but  it'll  never  happen  again— at  least  not 
like  this.  Muriel,  it's  done)  It's  over  with! 
I’ve  fired  Vibert  _ 

She  looked  at  him  aghast 
that  Uw> 

that.  But  on  Extrll's  face  there  was  a 
of  ecstasy.  Htasywshad 
they  were  three  years  Wore,  and  the  old 


He's  gone  home  I” 

It  was  not 

crash  had  come.  She  had  expected 

'  . .  . light 

back  to  what 
>»  na»  im*.,  and  the  old 
mllop  had  come  back  Into  hi*. voles, 
dn't  understand  it. 

-Y*.  he's  gone  home."  rattled  ExteU. 
"I  gave  him  the  customary  two  weeks. 
And  then  I  hired  him  right  back  I  And  he's 
game.  Vibert  is!  He's  coming  in  to-morrow 
morning— and  we  start  clean!  I  burned 
the  road  getting  up  here  to  let  you  know!” 
'  “You  hired  idra  back?”  she  murmured. 

“You  - "  Then  abruptly  she  saw  the 

reason  for  the  change  that  had  come  over 
him.  She  looked  into  Extrll's  face  with  the 
old  tenderness  in  her  ryes,  but  now  there 
was  something  else  besides.  It  was  her  rec¬ 
ognition  of  something  for  which  she  had 
waited  wistfully  through  long  months,  and 
she  surrendered  joyously  to  It. 

"My  man  I”  she  whispered  up  to  him. 
“You  have  conquered— yourself — me — 
everything!" 

A  few  minutes  later  ExteU  went  fumbling 
for  the  envelope. 

"See.  I  have  it  with  me!”  be  naid. 

"Mease  don't  open  It  here-  just  now.” 
she  begged.  ”1-  I  don't  want  you  to.  You 
must  wait  UU  you  get  back  to  the  office." 

But  her  words  came  too  late.  Tbs  en¬ 
velope  was  already  torn,  and  ExteU  was 
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contemptuous  looks  that  were  cast  on  him. 
and  worked  harder  than  ever.  In  an  almost 
juvenile  way  he  tried  to  let  Extell  know 
about  the  extra  hours  be  was  putting  in. 
tried  to  show  him  how  sincerely  he  was 
taking  orders  and  executing  them.  He 
didn’t  need  to  make  this  effort;  ExteU  us 
it  all  well  enough;  and  it  began  to  give  him 
concern.  For  it  Hashed  upon  him  one  day 
that  in  Vibert  he  had  an  assistant  who 
could  scarcely  be  matched.  He  understood 
for  the  first  time  that  Vibert  as  manager 
had  wabbled  round  in  shoes  that  were  too 
big  for  him:  but  that  Vibert,  as  an  assistant, 
as  u  detail  mun,  could  be  invaluable. 

It  was  this  knowledge,  first,  that  held 
back  ExteU’s  intention.  And  then,  as  he  de- 

K  carrying  out  hi*  design,  he  saw  some- 
elae.  He  aaw  that  Vibert.  in  constant 
suspense,  was  suffering  mentally  as  much 
as  his  most  relentless  enemy  could  wish, 
whereas  with  one  word  that  trepidation 
would  be  over  and  the  wwt  would  be  gone. 
And  so  ExteU  fell  into  the  habit  of  alter¬ 
nating  his  outward  display  toward  Vibert, 
of  treating  him  with  threatening  coolness 
one  day  and  praising  his  efforts  the  next. 
He  kept  the  ax  poised,  but  never  let  it  fall. 

Harry  Bumhart  did  not  suspect  what 
was  in  Extell's  mind.  He  was  too  busy  try¬ 
ing  to  get  on  familiar  terms  with  his  own 
buxines*.  Vibert  himself  mold  never  quite 
make  up  hln  mind  as  to  w  here  he  stood,  and 
he  worried  constantly.  His  thin  face  got 
thinner,  and  the  dark  spota  under  hi*  dark 
eyre  grew  down  u|M>n  his  sallow  cheeks. 

Hut  there  was  one  who  knew,  and  who 
trembled  because  she  knew.  She  had  been 
afraid  of  it.  She  had  seen  what  was  coming 
from  the  day  she  heard  that  ExteU  was  re¬ 
turning  to  MlUedgevlll#.  And  now,  in  the 
midst  of  her  happiness  at  having  George  at 
her  side,  the  thing  cast  a  shadow.  It  was 
not  that  she  was  afraid  for  Vibert;  she  had 
u  woman’s  pity  for  the  msn.  that  was  all. 
Hut  a  certain  harden*  that  was  creeping 
round  Exb'U’a  mouth  and  a  reserve  that 
wan  coming  Into  his  conversation  when  the 
talk  went  toward  office  matters,  made  her 
afraid. 

Yet  Muriel  CIrmm  could  not  make  up 
her  mind  to  speak  u f  that  thing.  It  seemed 
to  her  too  much  like  rousing  a  sleeping 
Ix-aat.  She  made  the  me*t  of  her  happiness, 
and  if  she  sometimes  fixed  her  tender, 
searching  eyre  on  Extell  she  never  let  him 
know  what  was  In  her  mind. 

One  night,  unasked,  the  question  came 
up  betwren  them.  She  had  said  timidly, 
la-cause  Extell  had  consistently  refused  to 
mention  It: 

"Do  you  know  what  I  am  wondering, 
dear?  I  am  wondering  If  you  have  ever 
even  peeped  into  that  envelops? " 

Extell  shook  his  head.  Something  hard 
came  Into  his  eyre  and  made  the  girl  wish 
that  she  hadn't  spoken.  Hut  Extell.  who 
hail  Ix-cn  walling  for  this  chance,  went  on: 

"No,  Muriel.  1  haven't.  Should  I?  Do 
you  think  1  have  conquered?” 

“I  think  you  have  done  wonderfully.” 
ah©  replied  without  looking  nt  him. 

"Do  you  think  I  have  conquered?” 
"Y-yre."  she  said  finally. 

"  No.” cried  Extell. "you  know  I  haven't. 
You  only  said  thut  because  you  didn’t  want 
to  hurt  me.  I  have  just  found  out  what 
you  meant  by  three  words,  it  came  to  me 
the  other  day  ns  I  was  thinking  about  Vi¬ 
bert  !  I  never  meant  to  mention  him  to  you 
again,  but  I’ve  simply  got  to.  That  man 
something  about  him  make*  a  barrier  be¬ 
tween  you  and  me.  1  feel  it." 

"No.  no."  said  the  girl  quickly.  "He 
doesn't  stand  between  you  and  me.  Noth¬ 
ing  can  come  between  us,  George.  But  that 
thing  is  a  barrier  between  you  and  your¬ 
self.  Thst’s  what  makre  me  afraid.  I  have 
been  afraid  of  it  from  the  beginning.  It 
was  the  reason  I  asked  you  remember? 
please  not  to  think  about  Mr.  Vibert.  1 
can  see  what  it  is  doing,  George.  I  can  see 
it  taking  away  something  of  that  sweet¬ 
ness  I  loved  so  much.  Oh,  my  dear,  you 
are  so  much  bigger  than  he!  You  are  so 
much  stronger;  you  don’t  need  to  be  afraid 
of  him.  Don't  you  see  that  it  only  spoils  a 
little  id  you - " 


(THE  END) 


it  accepted  a«  dependable  wire 
by  people  who  know.  KCC'O 
it  a  scientific  product,  designed 
by  aide  engineers  and  made  by 
tkillful  workmen. 

Every  coil  it  tested  and  a  cer¬ 
tificate  ol  tests  furnished  upon 
request.  KCGO"  is  stamped 
every  three  feet  on  the  outer 
•airfare  of  the  braid — your  guar¬ 
antee  of  quality  and  proof  ol 
our  pride  in  the  product. 

Remind  your  architect  to 
specify  KCC'O  and  insist  that 
it  l>c  used  by  your  contractor. 
The  best  and  safest  cost*  but 
little  more  than  the  others  — 
it  lasts. 

Every  property  owner  should 
be  interested  in  the  subject  of 
correct  insulation.  We  will  lur- 
nixh  booklet  giving  information 
on  this  subject  upon  request. 

The  Electric  Cable  Company 

Ku-i«arn 

I”  wOrr,  nNlr  c— M  »»<  l>  Bfi 

10  B.  Orel  St.  New  York 


from 
POWER  HOUSE 
to  RESIDENCE 

From  the  point  of 
generation  to  the  point 
of  use — through  the  me¬ 
ter  to  the  lamp — electric 
wires  must  lx-  insulated. 

The  Electric  Cable 
Company  has  furnished 
the  conductors  for  many 
of  the  largest  generator 
plants  as  well  as  the  in¬ 
sulated  wire  for  a  great 
manyof  the  largest  build¬ 
ings  and  I  rest  residences 
in  the  world. 

ECCO 

Dependable 

Insulated 

WIRJE 


Woman  to  Woman 


7  Out  of  10  New  Hoosiers  Are  Sold  This  Way 


Women  who  own  the  Hoosier  Kitchen  Cabinet  make  no  attempt  to  conceal  their  enthusiasm, 
o  vcn  oUt  of  ten  who  buy  it  say  that  some  friend  urged  them  to  choose  this  cabinet  in  prefer¬ 
ence  to  all  others.  Now  more  than  a  million  are  in  daily  use  on  our  money-back  guarantee. 

Ti  Vital  Section  Is  Exclusive  \tachJ,  Forty  !®hor-saving  inventions  are  ready  it 

1  ne  V  Iiai  hand  tor  your  instant  use. 

TKC ^'tUe'e^y^nd^^of  Itc^^ciurld  Low  Prices- Easy  Terms 

in 'the  oval  above.  1)1 15  “  fcundmioMhcr^'lhc^':  £“*  Hoosier  i,  sold  under  the  bro.de  gu.r.nta 

,n  ‘  ...  l I ..n factions—  touna  in  no  ever  given  on  a  kitchen  cahinrt—  -HUJ 


C  ro(itschio^*.*.*c**on>""  found  in  nootner— «re 


Low  Prices  —  Easy  Terms 

Each  Hoosier  is  sold  under  the  broadest  guarantee 
ever  given  on  a  kitchen  cabinet— your  moneu  all  back 
if  you  arc  not  delighted  I 

I'  The  Gear-Driven  -  Prices  $1 4.25  to  $53.00.  according  to  design,  equip- 

2*  flour  light  and  fluffy-  ,  ,  ment  and  your  location.  Pay  a  little  at  a  time, 

3  £°“n,flc  To  w,thout  extra  cost  or  interest.  j 

SSS^f  TZL.  Jar  Rack-  B  ^rite  [°r  H°°»ier  Book  FREE! 

4  Revolving  *  Sugar  Bin-hold,  more  Read  from  the  pen  of  clever  women  many  ways 

c  ingenious.  Big mort  bin..  that  I  loosicr  cuts  down  kitchen  work.  See  the  five 

5’  than  twic®  ••  m  T  that  hold  .mall  uten-  handsome  new  models  illustrated  and  described  f.r 

6  •  T  £  freight-paid  offen 

6’  »il*.  or  «k®  (<>r  m  articlc5.  all  within  arm  s  whatever.  Write  for  Hoosier  catalog  at  once. 

Hoosier  has  pi®  a nUFACTURING  COMPANY.  173  Sidney  Street,  NEW  CASTLE,  IND 

fHE  HOOSlER  MAN  CMmf  ■  tK.  WorU 


KITCHEN  CABINET 
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Npv  rrthr!«.  th*  system  «*•  forced  into 
operation.  and  though  not  fully  sucmrful 
the  ■implitird  bill  of  far*  did  accomplish 
lane*  savin**,  lending  lo  reduce  the  food 
consumption  of  lb*  eating  bourn  lo  imdf- 
what  nrarrr  the  level  of  lb*  home.  In  the 
mailer  of  serving  bread  and  butter,  mart 
rutin*  home*  respected  lb*  card  system 
cWly.  Naturally  the  Urge  hotel,  had 
exceptional  difficult*#:  the  patrons  were 
willing  to  put  up  with  ampfaM  menu*,  but 
diaml  also  simplified  price*.  which  Ike 
hotel  could  not  rant,  because  the  carta  of 
operations  and  overhead  charfru  continued 
on  a  hi*h  plane 

The  anler  used  to  amuse  himself  in 
calrulatin*  the  caloric  contents  of  the  din¬ 
ner-  in  the  Ur**  hotel*  and  con  Ira.  line  the 
units  with  the  prim.  It  a  as  not  uncom¬ 
mon  lo  eat  a  simplified  meal  from  an  elab- 
orateiy  worded  bill  of  far*,  and  realise  at 
the  cloa*  that  some  iu  hundred  calories  had 
been  infested  al  a  real  of  two  dollar-,  recall- 
in*  the  eiperietKV  of  Lusk  and  Gephart 
thal  In  New  York  t«.*nty-rtv#  hundred 
calorie*  nal.  in  diced  tomato*,  in  a  cheap 
restaurant,  nine  dollars,  and  in  champacne 
fourteen  dollars.  The  hotel  ruinne  .offered 
"penally  from  the  paucity  in  fata,  sinew 
hotel  cookirv*  is  based  on  the  urn  of  fats. 

During  the  ainler  of  19IS-M  there  was 
much  buying  of  household  supplim  in  ea- 
ems  of  need  at  the  time,  the  supplim  being 
cached  for  future  use.  Such  storage  wu 
practiced  by  th*  peasant  and  in  the  amall 
towns,  as  well  as  by  tb*  rick  in  th*  dtisa. 
Th*  practic*  was  vicious,  because  it  en¬ 
abled  manipulator-  to  fore*  up  retail  pom 
and  mad*  distribution  even  mom  unequal. 
Such^conmaled  sloc^e  was  particularly 

smoked  saumg*;  and  th*  extent  of  th* 
abuse  of  th*  practic*  led  finally  to  prohibi¬ 
tion  of  th*  manufacture  of  all  noe perishable 
varied**  of  sausage. 

Th*  total  amounts  d  food  thus  seemly 
Impounded  In  private  homm  was  greatly 
exaggerated.  lW  Von  Batocki  .W 
to- house  search  was  carried  out  with  mom 
or  lews  seriousnem  of  purpoae:  but  notable 


time*  take*  away?  A  Frants 
Premier  will  lighten  her  duties.  A 
ouartcr  buIIkio  men  haw  provided 
tKi§  cleaner  for  t  Heir  wives* 

Mn#  IWfi  of  Strrbnt  Quality? 


THE  CONTROL  OF  FOOD  SUP¬ 
PLIES  IN  BLOCKADED  G ERMANY 


(C anUnma*  /ram 


24) 


During  the  put  months  the  authorities 
have  been  working  on  the  concrete  details 
of  u  mobilization  of  civilian*.  The  au- 
thoritice,  intimately  cognizant  of  the  exact 
statu,  of  the  Industrie*,  are  in  position  to 
know  where  increased  production  must  be 
uchieved.  The  purpose  of  mobilization  of 
labor  is  merely  to  put  the  man  where  hia 
service*  are  most  needed;  what  needs  to  be 
done,  and  not  what  the  individual  wants  to 
do.  is  the  criterion  of  employment.  This 
holds  for  brain  service  as  well  as  for  hand 


The  ex  eras  of  tradesmen  was  merely 
tranuferred  to  other  I  in**  of  activity,  since 
in  wartime  they  were  nothing  eUe  than 
parasitic.  The  social  philosopher  has  long 
contended  that  the  middleman  is  a  para¬ 
site;  expert  and  legislative  commit tm  in 
thia  country  ar*  engaged  in  inviwtigationa 
to  determine  to  what  extent  the  prarticra 
of  the  middlemen  are  parasitic.  Measured 
up  on  the  scale  of  wartime  efficiency,  the 
trade  practic**  of  peacetime  have  been 
shown  lo  lie  cumbersome,  circuitous,  ex¬ 
pensive  and  inequitable. 

Hotels,  restaurant,  and  caffs  provided 
point*  of  «*|>ecial  difficulty  in  the  enforce¬ 
ment  of  the  food  regulation*.  The  publu- 
oating  house  may  Is*  placed  under  compul¬ 
sion  to  asrv*  no  food  except  upon  presenta¬ 
tion  of  food  curds;  but  it  cannot  buy  ita 
supplies  in  that  manner,  sine*  it  must  hr 
provisioned  in  advance  of  the  arrival  of  its 

f:u**U.  The  meat  feasible  method  of  regu- 
ation  was  to  permit  the  public  rating  house 
to  buy  supplies  In  accordance  with  Ita  es¬ 
tablished  need,  of  peacetime,  or  a  fraction 
thereof,  but  not  to  permit  a  revictualixlng 
except  after  the  turning  in  of  th*  food  card* 
.if  the  gucata  who  have  been  nerved  from  the 
preceding  allotnirnla.  Hut  manipulation* 
were  May  of  execution.  Thus,  a  cult  of 
good  grade  would  buy  from  one  of  poor 
grade  a  Portion  of  Ita  coffee,  so  that  the 
good  caff  would  lie  able  to  serve  pure 
coat*.  In  violation  of  th#  nfulatitm  making 
use  of  coffee  and  substitute,  hslf-and-half, 
compulsory. 

TA*  Dhpoiltlon  of  Wait • 


So  long  aa  all  forms  of  meat  were  not  on 
the  card,  the  public  rating  house  could  ac¬ 
complish  many  violations  of  th*  regulations 
by  Indirection.  The  correction  of  theabusea, 
so  far  as  they  war*  corrected,  was  accom¬ 
plished  by  limitation  of  purchase  of  rsw 
supplies  to  the  lowest  possible  figure.  The 
result  was  that,  at  times,  theae  plan*  would 
run  out  of  food  entirely,  aa  the  writer  sev¬ 
eral  times  learned  by  experience.  Th*  eat¬ 
ing  place#  In  the  largest  cities  were  often 
run  with  a  lax  ness  that  suggested  th*  oc¬ 
currence  of  grafting— or,  at  least,  of  favor¬ 
itism. 

Special  regulations  governing  the  dispo¬ 
sition  of  waste  materials  were  imposed  on 
public  eating  house*,  and  in  many  ways 
attempts  were  made  to  check  the  notorious 
waste  of  these  establishments.  To  limit 


consumption,  to  prevent  abuse  and  to 
check  waste,  the  simplified  bill  of  fare  was 
finally  introduced  as  aa  Imperial  rela¬ 
tion.  A  soup,  choice  of  fish,  choice  of  two 
meats,  choice  of  several  vegetables,  and 
dissert  ama  the  established  bill  of  fare.  To 
this  the  eating  place*  objected,  on  the 
ground  that  such  a  system  did  not  permit 
of  the  advantageous  utilisation  of  the  dif¬ 
ferent  cuts  and  portions  of  meaU— if  a  res¬ 
taurant  served  fowl  and  pork  it  was  not 
permitted  to  serve  a  dish  <4  livers  of  fowl, 
which  had  lo  be  kept  over  for  another  day. 
and  so  forth. 

Sacra  tad  Food  SuppUai 


More  Success  for  Your  Garden 

Garden  success  is  largely  a  matter  ol  seeds. 

Unknown  seeds  may  or  may  not  succeed.  They  arc  a  garni 
Seeds  known  to  descend  Imm  families  with  traits  of  quality 
and  Abundance  will  almost  certainly  produce  quality  in  abundance. 

FERRY’S  Seeds 

are  seeds  with  {nou  n  pedigree.  We  { now  the  histories  ol  their 
forebears  for  many  plant- generations  back*  Each  crop  each 
year  is  tested  in  the  grrat  hrrry  trud  gardens  to  see  if  tlie  family 
traits  are  there,  the  strain  pure,  tlie  type  up  to  standard. 

The  Ferry  label  means:  “The  seeds  represented  inside  this 
packet  have  l»cen  tested  and  found  WMthyof  the  name  ‘Ferry/" 
The  Ferry’  Seed  Annual  is  free  for  the  asking.  It  contains 
a  select***  al  fine  receipts  far  cooking  vegetables. 

IWry'ff  S00J*  «r«  00/J  by  dmmUf 

D.  M.  FERRY  &  CO.,  Detroit,  Mich. 

.  (and  Windsor,  Ontario) 
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of  protection 

*ar  is  worth  insuring,  it’s  worth  the 

J  protection  of  a  J-M  Fire  Extingmsher 

c  protection,  secured  at  slight  outlay 
of  the  15#>  reduction  m  insurance 
thus  gained. 

n  the  car  is  two  or  three  years  old- 
l  <,  limited  percentage  cither  of  its 

s&s-aF15 

n.  Equip  your  car  with  the 
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to  the  agricultural  etasars,  even  -l.cn  the 
influenc*  o I  unfavorable  wr«tl>cr  art-  fully 
alkm«J  lor.  The  BtsUrber  Commlaaion 
estimated  the  peacetime  u«c  as: 

Protein.  2.261.000  ton.. 

Calorie*.  hS.6S4.000.000.000. 

04  domestic  origin: 

Protein.  1.650.000  ton*. 

Calorie*.  7 1 .2 '2 .000.000.000. 
Physiological  need: 

Proton.  1.605.000  tow. 

Caloric*.  56,7 50.000.000,000. 

|  Attainable  production  under  blockade: 

Proteia.  2.022.000  ton*. 

Calorie*,  hi  .250.000 .000.000. 

Actual  production  in  1914-15  waa,  in  food- 
1  stud*: 

Protein.  1.510.000  ton*. 

Calorie*.  63.410.000.000.000. 

Actual  production  in  1915-16  wa*.  in  food- 

Proton.  1.100.000  ton*. 

Calorie*.  57.000.000.000.000. 

The  production  lor  1916  17  cannot  be 
stated,  but  i*  in  all  probability  not  larger 
Uian  for  1915-16.  It  i.  clear  that  thT£" 
duction  during  the  past  two  seasons  wa*  not 
over  om-hall  the  proton  and  two-third* 
the  caloric*  that  were  estimated  a*  possible 

Saoentoti.  All  that  has  been^^ 
has  been  m  the  direction  ol  distri- 
and  economy,  not  in  production. 
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cost  ol  living  high.  The  price  ol  bread  was, 
lor  the  common  rye  bread,  held  to  seventy- 
right  pfennigs  nineteen  cent*  -a  week 
from  the  middle  of  the  winter  of  1914-15 
until  October.  1916.  when  it  was  reduced  to 
swty-four-  sixteen  cents.  These  bread 
prin*  are  lower  than  in  this  country.  The 
cost  ol  butter  has  fluctuated  from  fifty 
cent*  to  a  dollar  a  pound  at  different  times 
and  pUr*«.  bring  now  under  control,  though 
variable.  The  costs  of  meats  have  fluctua¬ 
ted  from  twenty-five  rents  to  two  dollars  a 
pound  for  different  kind*  at  different  placed. 
The  maximum  price  ol  meats  varied  in 
October  from  twenty-five  to  eighty  cents  a 
for  different  kinds  and  cuts.  Eggs 
from  six  to  nine  cents  apiece. 
Potatoes  have  sold  at  retail  from  one  to 
four  cents  a  pound;  the  aet  price  for  this 
winter  is  one  and  one-third  cents  a  pound 
in  hundred-pound  lots;  in  small  lots,  one 
and  a  half  cents  a  pound.  The  price  of  ro- 
fined  sugar  has  varied  from  seven  to  nine 
cents  a  pound;  the  set  price  1m  this  winter 
is.  wholesale,  six  cents  a  pound;  the  retail 
price  will  run  about  two  rents  higher. 

Limitation  in  price  ha*  gone  fairly  hand 
in  hand  with  limitation  in  ration.  It  is 
difficult  to  make  a  set  calculation;  hut 
the  writer,  in  llerlin  in  October,  calculated 
that,  for  the  amounts  one  could  purchase, 
the  cost  was  not  over  sixty  per  cent  in 
r*<»*»  ol  the  cost  ol  the  normal  ration  just 
before  the  war.  In  England  the  price*  were 
high,  but  one  could  secure  any  amount;  In 
Germany  the  price*  were  relatively  moder¬ 
ate.  hut  the  purchase  was  limited;  in  Hol¬ 
land.  the  prices  were  high,  and  the  purchase* 
were  limited  in  fact  if  not  by  regulation. 

Thank*  to  the  efficiency  of  the  Commis¬ 
sion  for  Relief  in  Belgium,  and  ita  remark¬ 
able  chairman.  Herbert  C.  Hoover,  the 
people  ol  that  unhappy  country  are  bring 
led,  relatively  and  altoutely.  at  a  far  lower 
coat  than  is  poarible  in  England.  Holland  or 
Germany. 

The  consumption  ol  food  stands  in 
inverse  proportion  to  the  east  of  food. 
One  must  not  from  this  Infer  rigidly  that  if 
the  pries*  of  foodstuff*  are  doubled  the  con¬ 
sumption  falls  to  one-half,  U  incomes 
remain  unchanged.  But  the  general  rela¬ 
tionship  staled  holds,  though  modified  by 
the  fact  that  the  scale  of  sin  tend*  to 
rise  when  the  cost  of  living  n«*.  Wage* 
are  high  In  Germany.  The  increaa*  in  Hie 
average  wage  in  October  was  not  far  below 
the  increase  in  coat  of  foodstuff*.  In  the 
•pring  of  1916  the  cost  ol  foodstuffs  was 
much  higher  than  later  under  the  elaborated 
regulations  of  control.  At  that  time  the 
average  intake  waa  reduced  not  only  by 
scarcity  but  also  by  the  exaction  ol  prices 
absolutely  beyond  the  reach  of  the  working 
rlasars.  The  reduction  in  price  of  bread 
was  a  great  gain;  Wwa  of  a  gain  than  if  Oie 
bread  ration  had  been  increased  to  the 
same  extent,  but  still  a  great  gain,  because 
it  set  income  free,  to  be  devoted  to  the 
ol  other  article*  of  diet. 

Ertlmatt  and  Production 


The  rare  of  the  soil,  the  rcut.x  d & 
crop*  and  the  uw  of  kctilae  Uu  *, 
kept  from  sagging  to  the  toot 
plane;  in  particular,  the  u»  d 
has  been  restord. 

The  storage  (4  the  crop*  i,  uidff  (* rii 
control  and  lu*es  are  W 
The  use  made  ol  tbr  crop  » dHmtn 
to  a  greater  extent  by  the  mdi  d  •>». 
pie  as  s  whole  and  Ins  by  Ur 
financial  interests  d  thegrmm. 

The  waste  of  graini  in  Mrehamd  * 
coholic  beverages  ha*  bwn  cirtiibi  Ti* 
Socialists  had  requested  the  aHllit  1 
manufacture  ol  spirits,  Ibr  reto.br.  - 
manufacture  of  brer  to  tee-hall  jf  ty  » 
mat  output,  and  theintioiorticndtbW 
card;  but  this  has  not  ton  adiffttd 
The  use  ol  grains  in  fwdirg  i»i*  ik 
milch  cows  ha*  bren  regain*)  »uuk 
sen  the  inevitable  km  flat  cmn  tin 
grain  is  converted  into  an  annul 
The  number  of  ikmuvtit  uitub  nt  u 

firat  reduced,  and  the  c umpetitiw,  (cm.- 
the  people  and  the  animals  for  thr  irMyi 
ol  the  soil  wa*  thus  diimtoM  Bu  n- 
state  of  affair*  hm  not  keen  nuiiuinc 
The  feeding  of  livestock  hu  toi  ton 
In  part,  from  the  grower*  and  jtu*l  tak 
the  control  of  authoritia.  *l,i  ailin' tb 
(unction  for  the  benefit  of  the  able  |^k 
rsthrr  than  of  the  producer  (kaiim 
The  bread  card  hu  cflivtoi  llibtjm 
table  distribution  ol  the  gnita,  hr  tv 
bread  ration  ha*  brvn  low. 

The  control  of  the  chanmii  «l  truh  ha 
been  taken,  in  |»rt,  from  tie  trslug  hu 
This  has  brought  pruduerr  in«  rmtr 
closer  together. 

The  disproportionate  tfentlui  if  u> 
price  over  production  prim  In  to  n- 
dued;  in  some  insUnmalmtattiunM 
The  distribution  <1  the  difimn  U 
stuffs  to  the  different  <Uue.  to  to  r*» 
Ims  unequal.  The  nrindpl*  that  tW 
vidual  muat  lie  fed  in  srwedan*  w.  •> 
needs  and  the  available  supplies,  iM  tai 
arcordunie  with  hia  power «  psyitg.atk 
guiding  rule  of  the  ccgaakutkfl 


TA»  Food  BlocMt 

The  nutrition  of  theentir.  |*<kisi 
October  placed  upon  a  km«  knfdie 
and  a  somewhat  higher  plsaed  trUkU 
the  industrial  worker*. 

Waste  ha*  tom  reduod  it  al.  rktoU 
society. 

The  particular  rued*  cf  thtkiri-»*L<| 
men  and  w  omen  d  thr  irdtatral  dw 
have  found  at  less!  a  partial  rrlri 
The  health  of  the  penplr  hu  to  n» 
tained  to  a  surprintng  deg".  In  (a* o 
the  death  rate  in  the  early  ywndlkts 
been  reduced  lo  a  plane  arm  Wmo 
tamed  in  Germany. 

.  "  More  for  all  the  people  ud  to  a*. 
Ity  between  damre."  [>*1,4  sheaf 
year  of  the  war  the  agrirwltiral  dam  i* 
a  tuned  half  again  a*  much  to!  u  »um» 
able  to  the  industrial  rl***;  ties. M>* 
probably  twice  as  moth.  It  >  tie  to  • 
the  autnnriticw  that  the  irenafitr*** 
not  over  twenty-five  pi  nu  t,  tV  ► 
eesmtlea  rl  life;  nrolabfy  ton  ilatt 
social  demorraU  deny. 

It  *  the  belM-or  pmKy  d,  ■ 
hone  of  the  authentic  that  t b  Wu 
of  bread  grains  to  atumab  hisbxi  d»  >■» 
That  a  state  aodalbm  is  [<■!*.  O' 

many  has  demonstraud.  Fl-Uid-  * 

t  rated  bow  dilfieult  it  wmldirtonatt 
in  time  ol  peaivl  The  Uittytftk)* 
«hr  ipdfb-u 

of  the  Socialist  that  the  pr.rft«r  eto « 
trie  traders  have  no  thought  l<rthi- 

Tha,  ,he  food  bh-kaie  tf  th  IS* 
could  have  poriti  ve adnaticdfnCm 
m»y  round  like  a  novel  HatoM  frr 
tnelem^  advanUge*  nut.  ml  tte  V' 

.k!IL  e,*r*TWrhin«  influw  »»”■ 

sb»«  «  not  avails tf»  U  firs' > 
wb^cl  at  length,  but  thrt«o«<  J 

Jilt  ,n?y  .**  "“mmarind.  It  cbc- 

“2*a  ?Uld  ha‘* 
conditional  and  o»dit,ita!  rterta- 

PNductio*  r«  h;  i> 
in  other  atr*.tlr»" 
of  blockade  for  which  Enrlu!  ts  ' 

2SL1"  •" fe  te- 


food  produrtico  iu  w  ■ 

#n  pi(<  y 
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Brotherhood' 

Hie  Peace  That  Comes  With  Un'Ver9^hich  *  ’*e£°F$5rS£ 

ET  in  tune  with  that  Fraternal  spiffs  sffit  «»„ 

promise  of  peace  and  Pros{*2£s  welfare  hi &eS'»cc  °f  £'brin*9  n 

insurance  is  a  big  factor  in  the  Na*  "omical.  reach  insUres  »  ^re- 
f  mutual  protection,  adequate  and  *5°°  .  jt  doc*  ve**'xaO°£  •$*< 

£  MACCABEES.  A  membership  *  T*yo„d  gc*  uni^^. 

'■  ^security  for  you  and  yours  perron 

cat  Brotherhood  of  Man.  the  one  big  *>**  pre*^  “ 

if  nlJ  .  ska  f^rtCrCtSO*1  U*  ^  At *  t 
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Where  They  are  Used 

Lynite  Pistons  have  been  adopted 
as  standard  by  the  following  well- 
known  manufacturers,  many  of 
whom  have  been  using  them  for 
two  years  or  longer:— 


Chalmers  Motor  Company 
Chevrolet  Motor  Company 
Cole  Motor  Car  Company 
Jaa.  Cunningham,  Son  &  Co. 
Curtin  Aeroplane  &  Motor 
Corp. 

The  Haynes  Automobile  Co. 
McQuay-Norris  Mfg.  Co. 
Mercer  Automobile  Company 
Monroe  Motor  Company 


Nordyke  and  Marmon  Co. 
Oakland  Motor  Company 
Olds  Motor  Works 
Packard  Motor  Car  Company 
Premier  Motor  Corporation 
Scrippa-Booth  Company 
Singer  Motor  Co..  Inc. 
Sterling  Motor  Company 
The  White  Company 
Wisconsin  Motor  Mfg.  Co. 


Why  They  are  Used 


This  book — the  first  authori¬ 
tative  history  of  the  development 
of  the  modem  light-weight,  high¬ 
speed  piston — explains  simply 
how  Lynite  Pistons — 

Increase  flexibility  and  accel¬ 
eration, 

Cut  down  vibration, 

Reduce  gasoline  consumption, 

Lessen  bearing  wear, 

Decrease  carbon  deposits, 

— in  short,  how  they  trans¬ 
form  the  engine. 

Just  a  few  minutes  with  this  little  bwk 
will  make  clear  to  you  that  Lynite  Pistons 
add  the  final  touch  of  quality  to  the  high- 
quality  cars  on  which  they  are  used.  Sent 
free,  postpaid,  at  your  request 

THE  ALUMINUM  CASTINGS  COMPANY 
Cleveland,  Ohio 
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(CanUn—t  fram  Pag*  SO ) 

cl  Germany  without  realising  that  lark  of 
f«d,  per  st— barring  extreme  crop  failure — 
foJd  not  have  arisen  except  as  the  result  of 

(-aa  inefficiency.  There  no»  b«*n  no  ques¬ 
tion  of  thin  in  the  minds  of  scientifically 
trained  Germans;  the  difference  of  opinion 
his  been  as  to  the  responsibility  for  the 
nji management  that  has  occurred. 


have  affected  the  German  mark?  The  re¬ 
sult  would  have  been,  in  all  human  rer- 
tainty,  that  Germany  would  have  restricted 
her  imports.  In  other  words,  the  nrcevitv 
of  protecting  the  mark  would  have  com¬ 
pelled  Germany  to  do  what  the  blockade 
has  done -  shut  herself  in. 

To  have  allowed  the  normal  importation 
of  foods  and  foddm  would  have  drained 
the  circulation  of  Germany  empty  of  ita 
blood  of  gold.  The  Germans  wwild  not 
have  made  the  prohlbiUon  of  imports  alao- 
lute;  certain  things  she  would  hare  frit  it 
wise  to  import  tteroite  lorn  of  gold;  but, 
by  and  large,  the  final  result  would  have 
been  much  the  same.  For  a  few  months  she 
could  have, imported  by  exchange  of  for¬ 
eign  securities  neld  m  Germany:  but  these 
were  not  enough  to  have  maintained  long 
her  normal  rate  of  importation  of  foods  and 
fodder*.  One  may  interpese  that  she  could 
have  issued  bonds.  Hut  the  could  not  hare 
gotten  the  bonds  out  under  condition*  of 
blockade;  one  cannot  tell  bonds  .broad 
without  recuritim.  except  at  depreciation  of 
currency  in  terms  of  gold. 

So.  in  the  end.  to  import  food  she  would 
have  had  to  export  gold;  and  that  she 
could  not  have  continued  to  do.  When  one 
contrasts  the  value  of  the  mark  as  against 
that  of  the  ruble,  one  realixm  the  degree  of 

Foad*block  !£*'  **“  ***"  *Sort^  lhr 

A  second  result  has  been  that  the  food 
blockade  has  enforced  food  economy  and 
reduced  the  ecst  and  tho  plane  of  kvuy. 

Lastly,  the  food  blockade  has  given  Ger¬ 
many  a  rallying  cry,  and  provided  for  the 
government  a  reason  for  everything  that  it 
Ice l*  compel Ird  to  do.  Whatever  restriction 
is  urged,  whatever  regulation  enforced, 
whatever  exertion  or  sacrifice  demanded, 
the  ground  la  the  same- Germany  is  under 
food  blockade.  Dtr  Knot ucAe  Awakssarr- 


Atwater  Kent 

SCIENTIFIC  IGNITION 


>.  The  rationing  of  a  people.  Thi 
■b»  the  physiology  of  a  people,  beca 
ullahaa  the  tastes,  desires  and  hah 
•are  and  of  Individuals.  It  wears 
.  spirit  of  the  daily  life.  Rationing.  I 
m  of  ignorant  people,  implies  aou 
ficicncy  and  Inculcates  an  attitu< 
r.  A  state  of  fear  In  a  people  is  a 
tor  in  thsir  morale.  To  cat  every 
it  ooe  does  not  select,  prepared  ac 
to  rote  and  not  according  to  las 
nigh  to  ruin  the  disposition  of  every 
I  of  meet  women. 

I  Tho  technical  labor  involv  ed  in 


A  quarter  of  a  million  Atwater  Kent 
systems  will  be  used  by  representa¬ 
tive  car  manufacturers  during  1917. 

This  system  is  made  by  the  largest  concern 
in  the  world  devoted  exclusively  to  the  prob¬ 
lem  of  scientific  motor  ignition.  Its  pres¬ 
ence  on  >vur  car  is  an  evidence  of  that  car 
manufacturer's  desire  to  give  you  the  best  and 
most  modern  equipment— regardless  of  cost. 
1  h+m—H  *>«WI  •»>  *!••»•#  If •»!  IgtHIftft  f«»l  "»|«w 

Np44fMal-lb«H  If  M  Wrihl  kl  ••»#*  Iff#  **4  HU*  •#  »MH. 

Atwater  Kent  Mfg.  Works 

n.il^rl|.hu 
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Bottor  Farm  Tools  N*ed*d 

Th*  writer  had  not  eravrl.nl  through 
j  tomauy  lor  tight  ytitni,  nnr|  »»*oh  wt«lc  hi 

mo ro  that  tho  agricultur*  of  *> 
I  BET4?  •  n*t,0fl  poor  in  modern 
I  pun  imptomtitU.  With  motlrrn  ctgricul* 
uri!  W^Pmcnt  the?  rultivjition  ..V  if,r  Hll;i 
Wn  trromplUhirtl  with  half  th* 
unusl  Inhor.  Knglan.l  i»  a|,u.  m  pU.r  L 

I  1* opinion  " L'"  "  ""WHockct.  In 
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INSTEAD  of  making  broad,  general  claims  of 
Liberty  excellence,  we  detail  below  definite  and 
specific  features  in  which  the  Liberty  stands 
alone  among  cars. 

To  prove  the  truth  of  these  statements  rests 
absolutely  with  you. 

You  will  buy  a  Liberty  on  facts— not  phrases. 
You  will  buy— for  your  own  protection— on  the 
basis  of  you/own  judgment.  Here  are  the  facts: 

You  Drive  With  Ease 

,jrr E  c|aim  for  the  Liberty  unprecedented  dnvmg 

W  ’  a  see  if  ,he  . car  backs  our 

Gct  Take  vour  -»wn  inves.igat.on 
claim.  Makeyo  t  ypu  to 


perfection,  run  tnc  emergency — with  one  linger- ' 
and  see  what  happens.  Get  the  vital  fact  that  ini 
the  motions  of  driving  a  Liberty  there  arc  onlytw 
and  pleasure — without  effort. 

You  Ride  In  Comfort 

WK  claim  for  the  Liberty — unprecedented ridirtf 
comfort. 

You  have  rattled  in  cars — you  have  been  shake: 
up  by  car  tracks  and  cobbles,  ruts  and  pits.  Vcc 
have  had  to  pick  the  smooth  places— for  comfort. 

Drive  straight  ahead  in  the  Liberty,  no  manr 
what  the  road.  There  are  no  rattles.  In  the  volt, 
deep,  restful  front  or  back  seat  you  ride  in  perk 
comfort.  You  swing  along  smoothly,  absolute: 
at  ease,  supremely  comfortable,  at  all  speeds— 
all  roads. 

THOSE  are  two  tremendous  claims  for  the  Libert! 
— but  they  arc  very  easy  for  you  to  prove. 
Lake  this  statement  along  as  you  ride  and  drr.c 


for  your 
sell  this  car  to 
direct  comparison  with 

rn  with  one  finger.  You 
How  much  fatigue  will 

As**** 

-hsssbs 
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Bui  oca  cannot  exclude  the  powdbUity  that 
fat-hunger  may  express  a  fat-need  which 
we  do  not  understand. 

One  German,  a  trained  observer,  who 
discuaaed  the  situation,  ipofcr  as  follows: 

“  My  body  doe*  not  need  tobacco,  coffee, 
alcohol  or  fat.  I  am  convinced.  But  when 
the  coffee  is  not  fit  to  drink,  the  agars  not 
fit  to  smoke,  the  saeckarinated  beer  not  fit 
to  drink,  my  food  not  cooked  with  fat  and 
my  bread  dry,  the  sum  total  of  deprivation 
is  too  much;  and.  even  though  each  of 
them  be  unessential,  the  losses  combine  to 
form  a  fact  of  crucial  importance." 

In  talking  with  Germans  one  almcat  gets 
the  idea  that  subnutrition  on  a  normal 
qualitative  diet  would  be  preferable  to  ade¬ 
quate  nutrition  on  a  fat -free  diet. 

The  diet  of  the  wril-todo  clasees  has  not 
been  reduced  to  the  plane  of  minimal  re¬ 
quirements;  though  restricted,  when  re¬ 
garded  psychologically,  it  has  been  fully 
adequate  physiologically,  even  in  the  lay 
sense  of  the  term. 

The  diet  of  the  agricultural  dames  has  not 
been  mmtmtJly  reduced  below  the  pU a* 
of  peacetime  consumption. 


EMIL  CALM  AN  i>CO 


In  October  materially  Urge r  ^ 

allotted,  and  the  elaborated !•>••**£  u„,  in 
irol  presaged  better  eg***®** «&•*" 
the  winter.  Recent  official  u  med* 

high  German  positions.  how«^.^:bVf  to 

it  clear  that  It  ha*  i»t» 

U,tn  thiftS analysis  it  b  up 

nans.  There  is  enough  ^ 

maintain  the  nutrition  at*  (  ^tah* 
system  of  the  industrial lb,«  thj 
division  be  attained,  “*'"£inier 
harvest  yields  of  the  P**‘  ■JEjy 
large  a.  unofficially  ■£•*3 1*** 
and  that  the  selfish  new  ana  ^ 

agrarians  are  held  in  check.  food  #upP*‘ 
When  the  aituation in'^  #**'$«*- 
of  Germany  *  «?525A*W 

tri«.  »nd 

mams  evaluated,  as  *"  ^7  a-Th»‘ "  pees 

socialwm.  it  becom« clear- 

iution  of  capital  ft-- ,h‘t 

•uccrmfully  accompli?)  be***  '  th»‘ 
of  the  channels  aSg&tfrff'S 

to  be  practicable,  thou*11,  .eri^iPSt.  p»‘ 

more  or  lev  than  be  c°^,  e  *- 

oenjr  in  peacetime  ^  ^ 

Editc-.  Notc-TW  >•  'ilfc*. 
rw»0fwU<labTtX<’«  ™ 


ICe-ieUtfeif  from  P»*e  5JI 

"But,  mother."  replied  the  lads,  “boys 
cannot  live  on  calorie*  alone!” 

The  body  weights  of  the  Germans  have 
been  materially  reduced.  The  long  familiar 
Trutonie  obesity  ha*  disappeared. 

Subnulrition  is  a  relative  term.  When  a 
man  whose  normal  weight  is  seventy  kilos 
reduces  weight -let  us  say  to  sixty  kilos— 
he  has  no  longer  the  food  needs  of  a  seventy 
kilo  man:  instead,  he  may  have  less  than 
the  needs  of  a  normal  sixty-kilo  man.  The 
American  people  might,  for  illustration,  re¬ 
duce  in  weight  to  the  level  of  the  Italian 
people,  and  the  food  needs  would  fall  in 
proportion;  the  Italian  people  might  re¬ 
duce  to  the  level  of  the  Japanese,  and  the 
i«d  needs  would  fall  in  proportion.  When 
in  individual  lost*  weight  he  has  lew  nerd 
(or  food,  because  his  food  nods  exprem  both 
hii  maw  of  tissue  and  hi*  body  surface;  and 
both  are  reduced  when  body  weight  is  lost. 

This  will  show  both  In  needs  for  protein 
and  for  calories.  A  time  will  come  when 
such  a  reduction  in  body  weight  becomes 
lubnutrition.  The  point  of  distinction-  the 
place  that  separates  loss  of  weight  to  the 
physiological  minimum  from  pathological 
subnulrition— la  hard  to  fix.  1  he  histories 
<f  (amine*  and  of  men  separated  from  sup¬ 
plies  cf  food  Indicate  to  what  an  amazing 
extent  men  can  continue  to  work  on  low 
rations.  The  defenders  of  Ladysmith  were 
for  several  months  on  fifteen  hundred  calo- 
riesaday.  In  all  countries  at  all  tlmea,  but 
•specially  in  winter,  there  are  classes  that 
are  no  better  nourished  than  were  the  in¬ 
dustrial  rlaaacw  of  Germany  during  the  past 
summer.  In  a  panic  year,  or  a  season  of 
low  Industrial  activity,  probably  not  Inu 
than  several  million  persona  in  this  country 
suffer  aubnutritlon  in  the  same  sense  and 
W 'Be  same  or  a  greater  degree. 

'he  *  filer  was  not  able,  during  the  sum- 
r**r  of  1916  In  Germany,  either  by  ob- 
•ervntlun  or  through  Inquiry  with  train..) 
SKM  fl?d  ,h“l  ,h*  Oermnna 

„0*SvilTr  c,pl,“/  *“  low:  hut  there 
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Can't  you  afford  an 

Enamolin  Room  ? 

Madam  —  if  you  intend  to  refinish 
your  home  ornm  one  room— you 
cannot  afford  no/  to  ns e  Knamolm. 


Up  to  thn  Agrarians 

.  The  dietary  cf  the  industrial 
from  March  to  September.  1916. 
to  the  physiological  minimum.  This  diet 
was  low  in  animal  protein,  very  low  in  fat. 
and  low  in  calorie*,  when  contrasted  with 
the  work  imposed  upon  the  laborers.  The 
diet  was  repugnant  to  the  taste  and  did  not 
satisfy  the  desire  for  food.  A  survey  of  the 
chief  manufacturing  cities  of  the  empire 
carried  out  during  the  late  months  of  the 
past  summer  indicated  that  the  average  in¬ 
take  for  adults  varied  from  I.C  to 2  ounce* 
of  protein  and  from  1800  to  2400  clone* 
per  day.  Since  this  was  not  sufficient  to 
maintain  the  physical  labor  that  *aa 
done,  this  was  accomplished  by  utikiatioa 
of  the  body  fat  of  the  workers. 

The  psychology  of  the  war  atmmpher* 
and  of  the  rationing  provoke*  a  menial  re¬ 
flex  that  is  abnormal.  The  conariousocw.  of 
class  distinction  was  a  factor  In  deepening 
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The  AufomaticTelephone 

is  not  merely  a  commodity:  not  simply 
amachine;  it  is  a  service  of  vital 
meaning  to  your  business 


Vital  to  your  business,  because  through  it  ties  uje  easy  w«y 
to  better  work,  the  economical  method  of  handling  routine 
duties,  the  speeding  up  ol  production. 

"A  man  and  an  AUTOMATIC  telephone  at  every  deA"  fa 
the  slogan  today  in  thousand*  of  firms  in  America  and  abroad. 

In  these  organisations  telephoning  between  individual,  and 
departments  is  easy,  inviting,  convenient.  Employee*  find  it 
to  their  own  interest  to  talk  rather  than  to  walk-  I  hey  rum 
instinctively  to  the  AUTOMATIC  telephone  whenever  thru 
activities  extend  beyond  their  own  de.ks 

of  the  telephone  for  interior 


Without  exception,  th 
communication  doubles 
the  AUTOMATIC  system.  In  many  large  commercial  in.t.tutiona 
45  calls  per  telephone  per  day  is  the  average  traffic  carried  by 
the  AUTOMATIC  system.  Before  the  AUTOMATIC  was  installed 
in  the  office  of  a  great  railroad  system,  for  example,  score, 
of  office  boys  were  kept  busy  carrying  notes  between  individ¬ 
uals  and  departments,  the  manual  telephone  was  available, 
but  did  not  invite  use  because  it.  service  was  so  slow  and 
inconvenient.  Today  every  AUTOMATIC  telephone  in  that 
organisation  averages  40  call,  per  day.  for  intenor  tommoni- 
cation  only. 

Tin*  result  is  not  remarkable  to  those  who  know  and  use 
the  AUTOMATIC.  It  is  revolutionary  in  its  effect*  but  the 


an  operator.  Her  work  is  perlormea  r>>  >  p 
machine,  which  must  of  necessity  be  mage  \  '« 

accurate  than  a  human  hand.  Operated  / fr.  i 
by  electricity,  the  AUTOMATIC  telephone  1  7  | ■ 

shares  its  speed.  Controlled  abs  dutely  1 
by  a  simple  dial  on  the  base  of  the  tele- 
phone,  the  mechanism  has  no  other  duty  W 
than  to  obey  the  commands  sent  to  it. 

Contrast  the  way  you  make  calls  about  your 
office  or  factory  today  with  the  AUTOMATIC 
way.  which  is  merely  the  lifting  of  the  receiver 
and  ihe  turning  of  the  dial  two  or  three  tune*. 

Four  seconds  after  you  start  to  call,  five  at  the  most, 
the  bell  at  the  station  you  want  it  ringing,  or  a  signal  lone 
tells  you  instantly  that  the  line  it  engaged. 


New  York.  Toledo.  Buffalo.  P.«..bur,k.  Detroit. 


Automatic  Electric  Co 

Makers  of  More  than  1000.000  Automatic  Telephones  in  Use  the  World  Ovec 


Dept.  38 — Morgan  and  Van  Buren  Streets.  Chicago 

St  Laois.  London.  Psru.  Be  rim.  Sydney.  W 


On  the  AUTOMATIC  system  nobody  can  listen  to  your  con- 
versation.  Your  conferences  over  it  are  as  secret  as  though 
held  behind  locked  door* 

The  AUTOMATIC  system  always  gives  you  the  number  you 
It  cannot  misunderstand  or  make  a  mistake. 


Tha  AUTOMATIC  telephone  is  on  duty  day  and  night,  holi¬ 
day.  and  Sunday*  You  never  have  to  find  a  sub-itute  while 
H  takes  a  vacation 

The  AUTOMATIC  telephone  is  liandling  with  equal  efficiency 
the  enormous  tr.ffic  of  great  city  systems,  like  those  in  Los 
Angeles.  MinnespoU*  St  Paul  Columbus.  Dallas.  snd  the 
requirements  of  business  firm,  which  need  but  a  down  or 
so  stations 

Todsy  such  organisations  as  the  Standard  Oil  Co,  The 
Remington  Arms  Union  Metallic  Cartridge  Co..  The  Goodyear 
Tue  t»  Rubber  Co..  The  New  York  Central  RAilroad.  The 
Republic  Iron  A  Steel  Co..  The  Hill  Publishing  COjTJe  United 
Fniil  Co .  and  hundreds  of  others,  have  adopted  the  AUTO- 
VIATIC  telephone  system  and  are  enjoying  all  its  advantages. 

The  standards  of  efficiency  and  service  of  such  concerns 
as  these  dom.nate  the  business  world  today,  they  set  a  pace 
which  all  large  and  small  alike,  will  have  to  follow  I  heir 
resource*  run  into  hundred,  of  million*  but  they  cannot  afford 
the  costliness  of  manual  telephone  service.  They  can  com- 
nd  the  tune  of  the  highest  priced  men  in  America, 
but  they  arc  not  willing  to  waste  the  time  of  even 
their  lowest-waged  office  boys  through  ineffi¬ 
cient  and  insufficient  interior  telephone  service. 
With  them  an  enormous  volume  of  business 
cannot  justify  wasteful  handling  of  routine 
detail*.  .  5 

Nor  can  your  business,  whether  it  needs 
six  telephones  or  600.  afford  the  waste, 
inefficiency  and  costliness  of  manual  tele¬ 
phone  service.  Your  men.  whether  they 
draw  salaries  of  $60  a  month  or  $60  o  day. 
should  not  be  hampered  by  the  delay*  in- 
accuracies  and  inconveniences  of  that  system. 

We  have  solved  the  problem  of  interior  telephone 
service  for  companies  engaged  in  every*  conceivable  line 


of  business.  A  request  from  you  will  place  all  our  resources 
at  your  disposal. 


* 
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Prompt  Delivery  of  '! 
Your  1-Ton  Truck  t 

We  have  even  made  express  deliveries  across 
the  country  at  the  cost  of  a  few  dollars.  You 
do  not  have  to  waste  time  sawing  off  Ford  axles  '  ' 
or  changing  Ford  Chassis  in  any  way.  Any 
handy-man  can  bolt  the  Truckford  on.  Simply  JS 
use  the  Ford  you  have,  or  the  one  you  can  buy,  VI 
old  or  new,  in  your  own  market. 


Bully  Rod1*  Fatal  Error 

He  *sa  silting  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
with  a  suit  raw  open  before  him.  and  a  .46 
piatol  lying  on  top  of  his  Hothing  in  it.  ready 
to  his  hand.  He  was  writing  a  letter,  too  or 
three  sheets  of  which  he  had  finished.  He 
was  a  farsighted  and  careful  dmprrado. 
But  on  this  day.  in  the  old  country  where 
as  a  sUge  driver  he  used  to  lord  it  bke  a 
lung’s  governor,  he  felt  the  security  of  his 
ancient  dominion;  and  be  made  b«  one  in¬ 
calculable  blunder.  He  neglected  to  lock 
the  door! 

It  was  a  fatal  error. 

Like  shadows,  noieelossiy  two  sleuths 
slipped  into  the  room.  Ilelooked  up  from 


of  their  guns.  He  was  outwitted  and  he 
knew  it.  He  roes  and  put  up  his  hands. 
They  handcuffed  him  and  ordered  him  to 
■it  down.  Then  suddenly  he  realiud  the 
signilicance  of  the  letter  he  had  been 
writing.  He  fell  forward  over  the  suitcase, 
set ird  the  letter,  and  nut  it  into  hla  mouth. 
In  an  instant  the  sleuths  were  on  him.  They 


Our  method  of 
attachment  Increases 
Ford  Power  and  Gas 
Economy 

Special  heavy  Bell  Sprocket 
over  the  end  of  the  Ford  axle 
tific  use  of  power. 


/  gives  ®  ncicn 
/  The  simplicity  makes  moving 
-c  loads  easy. 

Write  For  Descriptive  Folder 

If  we  do  not  have  a  distributor  in  your  locality, 
w-e  will  aee  that  you  arc  supplied  without  de¬ 
lay.  If  you  are  uting  hone*  or  if  you  are  lining 
trucks  of  over-capacity  or  under-capacity  for 
your  requirements,  or  if  you  have  any  other 
special  truck  problem,  be  sure  to  tell  us  about  it. 

Dealers  and  Distributors 
Writ «  For  Attractiv*  Propotilion 
We  have  some  territory  open.  Here’s  a  truck 
that  sells  at  a  price  within  the  reach  of  every 
prospect;  a  dependable  individual  or  fleet  out¬ 
fit  to  take  care  of  a  Urge  range  of  requirements. 
You  do  not  have  a  service  station  or  repair 
problem.  Write  today. 

EASTERN  TRUCKFORD  CO. 

BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


NICK  CARTER,  REALIST 


letter,  and,  after  having  scaffolded  up  all 
three  improbabilities,  to  bo  lime  the  travel¬ 
ing  of  the  letter  eastward  that  it  was  in  one 
uf  the  lags  of  mail  which  the  bandits  took 
off  the  Overland  Limited  at  11.20  of  the 
rlock  on  the  night  of  May  the  twenty- 
second! 

Nor  did  the  Great  Gods  of  Coincidence 
•  with  that. 

They  caused  Derf  the  Dane  to  cut  open 
the  pouch  in  the  attic  of  the  schoolhouse 
and  put  Uie  bill  into  his  pocket,  and  to 
leave  behind  him,  in  the  pouch.  United 
States  Post-Office  Ihrpartmcnt  registered 
package  Number  1768.  with  the  envelope 
postmarked  Kemmerer,  Wyoming,  and 
addressed  to  the  National  Park  Bank,  in 
New  York. 

And  so.  my  critical  gentlemen,  in  this 
dreadful  dime  novel  that  1  am  reading. 
Deadwood,  of  Dakota,  wrought  the  min  of 
Derf  the  Dane! 

Andrew  Lang,  the  English  critic  and 
historian,  used  to  speak  flippantly  of  the 
l-riifemor  of  Poetry  at  Oxford  as  "Mat” 
Arnold.  But  when  he  mentioned  the 
founder  of  our  larg.-st  school  of  fiction  he  aL 
waya  respectfully  named  him  ms  "  Nicholas" 
Carter. 

Doubtlaws  a  reason  was  this  writer’s 
charming  notion  of  verisimilitude. 

Ho  labor*  in  his  atari**,  obviously  and 
patently,  to  preserve  the  characters  of  his 
Uwding  in  top*.  There  is  usually  some  cor¬ 
respondence  that  exhibits  these  neculiari- 
tnwj  the  slang  of  the  underworld,  and  lU 
(••re-ne  unconcern  for  the  structure  of  our 
written  speech  and  its  rulsw  of  punctuation. 
Thu  presence  of  such  correspondenc  e  is  not 
u  major  requirement  of  the  formula.  It  is 
rather  a  detail  of  It.  That  the  District 
Court  of  the  United  States  has  not  over- 
looked  this  detail  must  conspicuously  Im¬ 
press  US— force  unon  us— how  accurately 
its  story  follows  the  ruUw. 

Fact  and  Fiction  Hand  In  Hand 

Examine  the  letter  called  Exhibit  7«.  on 
page  !)!•  of  this  amusing  narrative.  It  waa 
written  by  llully  lied  to  one  of  the  asaori- 
ate  bandits  and  is  equal  Ur  anything  on  the 
ten-ewnt  counter  of  the  bookstalls; 

"Friend  J.  C. 

“I  received  your  letter  just  now  I  waa 
erupted  ul  paaho  I  got  a  hundred  and  fifty 
from  F  Brother  I  have  not  got  a  dam  rent 
now  But  will  nure  do  all  that  I  can  before 
Kiev  come  up  for  trial  tell  me  all  about  it 
and  1s  t  me  know  how  bad  It  la  the  Bulls 
know  it  waa  them  they  said  it  waa  you  they 
had  that  picture  of  the  hunch  in  the  Review 
nnd  everybody  would  know  It  B  must  of 
left  if  you  sec  him  tell  him  to  write  I  wrote 
M  letter  to  I).  W.  Woods  St  K.  C.  If  you 
rtont  think  they  got  it  wnlo  and  have  it 
forwarded  to  J.  C.  fiO*  Well  J  I  hope  it  mint 
bad  write  soon 

"Oley  is  getting  along  0  K  ^ 

Amirutely,  ns  with  the  nicest  care. 
Transcript  of  Record.  Number  MU,  ha. 
followed  every  rule  for  the  structure  of  the 
Nicholas  Carter  story. 

We  have  found  the  characteristics  we 
have  grown  accustomed  to  expect:  the 
holdup;  the  profane,  rough  talk;  the  over¬ 
done  dramatic  disguisn*;  the  miraculous 
meape  from  death;  the  clews:  the  boy 
heroes;  the  schoolmarm;  the  long, 
fully  built-up,  painstaking  plan  of  I 
deuce  to  trap  the  d  . 
game— all  the  tricks  in  the  hag. 

Ami  now  can  the  court  clone  its 
according  to  the  rules? 

Every  urchin  knows  how  it  nujrht  to  end. 


taking  plan  of  Provi- 
iperadoes  at  their 


story 


Here  the  formula  never  varies. 


ire  must 


Very  Low  First  Coil 
Very  Low  Operating  Expense 
Very  Low  Depreciation  Cost 

You  can  operate  the  Truckford  for  / 
IQc  to  12c  a  mile,  including  coat 
of  driver  and  garage.  Aa  the  Ford 
Chaaaia  it  not  changed,  the  male 
value  ia  maintained  and  the  de-  | 
preoation  coat  ia  practically 
nothing.  Do  you  realize  that 
lower  depreciation  paya  a 
~~  '  good  part  of  operating  ex- 
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the  masterpiece 


"If  is  in  vain  that  toe  look  for  genius  to  re  iterate  its  miracles  in  the  old  arts;  it  is  its  instinct  to  find 
beauty  and  holiness  in  new  and  necessary  facts ,  in  the  jit  Id  and  roadside  *  in  the  shop  and  null9  9 

— Emrnon,  Etta y  on  "Art." 


HE  Manufacturing 
Subordinate  fingers 
the  sheaf  of  shop 
records  —  cost 
sheets,  materials  es¬ 
timates  and  so  on — yet  another 
time.  Presently  he  speaks: 

"Sir,  there  is  no  other  way — 
we  must  cut  the  quality.” 

"You  will  keep  the  quality,” 
sternly  returns  his  Chief— 
"where  it  is.  You  will,  if  it  is 
within  the  power  you  direct, 
improve  it  I” 

"But— competition— ” 

"We  are  not  here  to  meet 
competition.” 

*  *  * 

The  artist  before  his  canvas,  the 
writer  above  his  phrase,  the 
sculptor  guiding  his  chisel — 
withdrawn,  absorbed,  sincere — 
marshaling  brain  and  hand  to 
the  line,  the  thought,  the  form, 
that,  for  the  moment  alighted 
upon,  has  become  the  deputy 
of  the  world— toiling  perhaps 
in  ignorance  of  the  existence 
of  other  pictures,  other  pas¬ 
sages,  other  sculpture — intent 
upon  that  wondrous  thing 
called  the  masterpiece — 

They  are  not  there  to  meet 

competition. 


Pigment  and  canvas,  pen  and 
foolscap,  mallet  and  block,  rub¬ 
ber  and  cord — where  is  the 
difference? 

Where — so  long  as  the  conceiv¬ 
ing  mind,  the  fashioning  hand, 
the  resulting  accomplishment 
find  common  harmony  in 
perfection. 

— so  long  as  the  Masterpiece  is 
bornl 

♦  •  • 

The  composite  character,  skill 
and  cumulative  knowledge  of 
the  Goodyear  institution  have 
illustrious  reproduction  in  the 
Goodyear  Cord  Tire. 

In  the  lithe  strength  of  its  mul¬ 
tiplied  cords  is  wrought  our 
conception  of  integrity. 

In  the  quality  of  its  substance 
is  revealed  our  idea  of  sincerity. 

It  is  the  very  capstone  of  our 
efTort — the  centerpoint  of  our 
aim. 

There  came  a  time  when  rising 
production  costs,  coupled  with 
the  action  of  competitors, 
forced  a  situation  precisely  like 
that  indicated  in  the  first  para¬ 
graph  of  this  advertisement. 

That  situation  was  met  pre¬ 
cisely  as  shown — without  the 


slightest  sacrifice  to  expediency. 

The  tire  that  had  been  born  of 
lofty  purpose  and  aspiring  toil 
was  continued  in  the  same  spirit. 

Never  intended  to  meet  com¬ 
petition,  but  to  transcend  it— 
to  stand  out,  conspicuous  and 
compelling,  in  the  eminence  of 
its  own  superiority — it  was  held 
religiously  to  its  original  di¬ 
mension. 

It  is  the  best  tire  we  know  how 
to  build  irrespective  of  cost, 
method,  makeup  or  any  other 

condition. 

It  is  the  climactic  expression  of 
all  that  has  been  learned, 
evolved,  dreamed  of,  in  the  pro¬ 
ductive  history  of  the  tire 
company  foremost  in  the  world 
in  point  of  inventive  achieve¬ 
ment. 

It  is  the  tire  carrying  the  pride 
and  prestige  of  us  all — design¬ 
ers,  workmen,  supervisors  and 
executives. 

Unmatched,  imperial,  unique 
in  simple  goodness — it  is  itself 
the  summit  of  tire  accomplish¬ 
ment. 

It  is  the  Masterpiece. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co. 

Akron,  Ohio 


Goodyear  Tires,  Heavy  Tourist  Tubes  and  "Tire  Sa'cer"  Accessories 
are  easy  to  yet  from  Goodyear  Service  Station  Dealers  e'ceryu  here. 


LAVATORY 


KITCHEN 


BATHROOM 


Tv*«f  Etwyttatfi 
Fmc«I  U  li*  Mmi 

TUlHIimNWMl 


HWEHgliEtt^E-R 


//of  Watefxui  Over  the  House 


off  the  water  shut*  off  the  gas— 
until  you  want  hot  water  again. 

The  initial  expense  of  the  Ruud 
Water  Heater  i*  moderate — ex¬ 
tremely  no  when  >ou  rounder  that 
the  one  invest ment  means  instant 
hot  water  service  added  |»crtn.»* 
nrntly  to  your  household.  The 
Knud  i-  of  such  durable  construc¬ 
tion  that  long  life  is assured.  Many 
Kuud  Heater*  have  liecn  in  service 


With  all  it*  wonderful  convenience. 
Ruud  Hot  Water  Service  i»  econom¬ 
ical  too.  Tlie  Kuud  Heater  burn* 
gas.  except  for  a  tiny  amount  in  the 
pilot  light .  only  when  you  are  draw  - 
ing  hot  water  and  tlien  only  enough 
to  heat  the  exact  i|uautity  of  water 
you  u*e.  It  give*  you  c»»ntinu*tu« 
hot  water  service  without  tin*  ev¬ 


il  i*  mane  in  sires  ac- 
thc  numlier  of  faucets 
icd.  Any  gas  company, 


arc  near  one  ot 
listed  opposite, 
the  Kuud  for 


Interesting  Ruud  Booklet  Mailed  Free 
TK-  R»«d  bo°W-«  .nd  d«<op...,  rn.Ur,.  Irlt.ni  .11  .bout 
«h*  Ruud  Hraler  .ml  U.l.nl  Hot  W.I.r  Sr.».«r.  rtuulcd  Irrr 
on  requol.  Addrru  eitbc,  komr  oHic*  or  br.ncb  mint  you. 

Ruud  Manufacturing  Company 

Department  A  Pittsburgh.  I’ennsylvani 

*  5 fniwhW  Ul  »W»r  Hemurg 

Kvud  MinulirtwiB/  Cu.  id  Ciuit-  ri  \tr  ^ - 
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THE  QUEEN’S  MESTMKE 


moved  in  Imps  and  hound*  DivkWd. 
were  unknown  In  iu  buaanna  policy  a*»d 
financial  backing  wm  a  con-Unt  problem. 

Thu.  it  had  boron*  the  plaything  of 
wealthy  mm  with  fad.-  No  Urn  than  fi.e 
million  aim  had  amuaed  thmwrim  by  ue- 
m*  the  Star  aa  a  medium  for  ramming  what 
they  liked  to  rail  spicinma  down  the  throats 
of  a  common  p lac  public. 

The  bit  of  ipicr  that  attracted  attention 
under  the  pmmt  rWirrw  -a.  the  cauaUr. 
unbridled  pm  of  J.  Wilbert  Knopta.  To 
there  who  like  to  am  the  flesh  of  cocooeo- 
tiou.  effort  laid  bare,  and  aalt  rubbed  into 
the  raw  wound,  young  Mr.  Knoppa  waa  par 
excellence. 

Aa  the  editor  thought  of  thia  in  coo  na¬ 
tion  with  ha  circulation  problems  It  oc¬ 
curred  to  him  that  it  really  was  a  little 
unfair  to  make  the  critic  booat  thaw  llipno- 
lite  shows;  in  fact,  he  knew  no  reason  foe  it 
except  that  intimationa  of  that  nature  had 


letters?  Mr.  Knoppa  called  out. 

“If a  all  right;  come  on  in."  the  editor 

“I'ea  got  the  real  notion  this  time,”  de¬ 
clared  the  critic  with  unusual  mthuaasm. 
“I  can  not  only  get  thia  sheet  some  mom 
business  but  we  ran  have  a  lot  of  fun." 

“ Now  you  are  talking ! ” agreed  the  XI.  E. 
"Whatiait?" 

“What's  the  matter  with  our  spreading 
out  and  taking  a  pot  shot  at  some  of  those 
little  fellows  occasionally?" 

"I  don't  exactly  understand." 

“Take  on  vaudeville  for  ooe  night  a 
week,”  explained  Knopps.  “There's  a 
world  of  material  there  for  making  funny 
cracks  in  my  column.  The  Paladin,  you 
know,  is  doing  a  big  business  over  there 
with  a  bill  of  headliners.  Their  Monday- 


"I  thought  you  didn't  like  vaudeville." 

“I  don't;  and  that  is  exactly  the  point. 
I've  always  had  to  boast  thoor  sets  that 
get  drafted  to  the  Hippolite;  but  here  is  a 
chance  to  speak  right  out  and  say  what  1 
think  of  them.  It  would  give  us  a  new  lot 
of  readers.  There  are  lots  of  people  who  go 
to  vaudeville  in  this  town -I  conftaa  I 
don't  know  why;  but  they  do." 

“And  you  propose  to  write  a  review  of 
the  Paladin  bill  every  Monday  night?" 

“Sure!  It  would  be  a  scream  panning 
those  little  acts.” 

"But  all  of  them  might  not  be  bad." 

"^Certainly  not;  but  we  don't  have  to 
bother  with  the  good  one*.  Leave  that  to 
the  commonplace  sheets.  Our  sport  will 
come  in  potting  the  small  fry.  There's 


“What  do  you  know  about  Old  Man 
Whipple?"  asked  the  editor  sharply,  giving 
the  critic  a  searching  glance. 

1 1  had  occurred  to  the  bom  that  the  young 

tendfe?  but'thJcritte’n  answer"  reamured 


“Why.  that  old  fellow  is  the  biggest  the¬ 
atrical  bug  in  New  York!"  be  explained. 
"Thinks  himself  and  his  daughters  kind  of 
benevolent  guardians  of  the  whole  show 
bun  news.  I've  never  seen  them,  but  fellows 
round  town  tefl  me  they  are  real  stage 
angels.  There  b  talk  that  Old  Whipple  has 
been  putting  up  for  a  lot  of  that  big  scenery 
st  the  llipodite." 

“All  right."  the  M.  E.  quickly  decided. 
“Go  to  it,  old  fHlow!  Give  us  some  real 


the 


WILBERT  KNOPPS  brushed  into 
the  office  of  the  managing  editor  with 
what  his  aesthetic  mind  regarded  as 
a  juat  kick. 

"  Boss,”  he  announced,  "if  I  knew  where 
I  could  get  another  job— mind  you.  1  don’t 
hold  this  against  you— I’d  walk  right  o  . 
of  this  office  before  1  would  do  another  or- 
of  those  sycophantic  praise  notices  for  Old 
Man  Siegfreund  and  his  Hippolite.  And 
that  goes!" 

The  young  dramatic  critic  plumped  him 
self  into  a  seat,  lighted  a  cigarette,  and 
threw  the  extinguUh.il  mulch  across  tin 
room  with  a  motion  of  thorough 
"What’s  the  idea.  Knopps?" 
directing  head  of  the  paper.  "It 
hurt  a  dramatic  critic  to  write  an  occasion- 
ho. Kit,  does  it?" 

"  I  don’t  know  that  it  does,"  admitted 
Mr.  Knopps;  "but  it’s  humiliating  for  » 
reviewer  of  standing  to  fed  compelled  t> 
toady  to  a  rube  show  like  that.  Occa¬ 
sionally,  yes;  but  ■— ** 

"The  Hippolite  does  the  biggest 
husincss  in  town,”  the  M.  E.  reminded 
him.  "  A  lot  of  people  like  that  sort  of 
thing." 

"That  has  nothing  to  do  with  it." 
retorted  the  critic,  though  he  might 
have  thought  differently  had  he  caught 
the  expression  in  the  editor's  eye  as 
thut  dignitary  toyed  with  a  ermted 
envelope,  frewn  from  the  morning  mail. 

"You  know  ua  well  as  I  do,  boss," 

Mr.  Knopps  went  on  with  incresuung 
indignation,  "that  the  Hippolite  pro¬ 
duction,  with  all  iU  elaborate  scenery 
and  those  nauseating  vaudeville  arts, 
interpolated  for  novelty,  la  patronixed 
l>y  out-of-towners  almost  exclusively. 

.  .  .  Oh,  I  know,  it’s  considered  a 
magnificent  spectacle,  and  all  that; 
hut  It’s  a  rube  show  just  the  same, 
and  I'm  sick  of  having  to  boost  it. 
Now  what  is  the  idea?" 

"  You  don’t  always  get  such  definite 
order*  from  me." 

”  I  know  I  don't1,  hut.  even  if  I  do  mi  s 
you.  the  hint  com™  from  the  offler  dow. 
stair*  every  tlmo  1  start  to  a  Hippolite 
opening.” 

"It  might  lie  advertising."  suggested  the 
editor,  assuming  an  air  of  pussled  innocence. 

The  real  answer  he  had  in  ha  hand,  and 
knew  it.  Hr  was  well  aware  that  Mr.  Sirg- 
f round  and  his  Hippolite  would  never  be 
roonted  In  the  Morning  Star. 

"  I  guess  that's  right,"  agreed  the  critic, 
thinking  of  the  advertising.  "Old  Sieg- 
fnmnd  do™  give  the  psperalotof business 
mom  than  it  deserve*.  I  suppose;  hut  I  was 
under  the  impremion  that  you  wen-  running 
thin  end  of  the  paper,  Independent  of  the 
ofllce.*  downstair*.  You  never  stop  me  from 
blistering  these  other  show*.’’ 

"No;  and  1  won't.  It  is  my  policy  to 
give  you  a  free  hand  except,  possibly,  the 
Hippolite;  so  you  go  right  ahead  and  cut 
them  to  ribbons  if  you  like.  It  a  giving  the 
town  quite  a  laugh." 

"  Kxuctly."  affirmed  J.  Wilbert.  "That’s 
what  mnk<*  it  humiliating  for  a  man  who 
hiu.  built  up  a  following  by  satirical  cyni¬ 
cism  to  have  to  write  these  commonplace, 
vapid  boosts  of  an  inartistic  production 
built  exclusively  for  rub™.  If  it’s  simply 
got  to  be  done,  send  one  of  the  ordinary  re¬ 
porter*  next  time.  It  doran’t  do  me  any 
good  with  my  following.  I  tell  you.” 

"All  right;  I’ll  think  it  over,  Knopps.” 
Mjd  the  M.  E.  "You  won’t  have  lo  be 
bothered  for  a  while  anyway.  The  Hippo- 
lit*1  show,  you  know,  always  runs  six  months, 
good  or  bad.  .  .  Now  will  you  wait  out¬ 
side  for  a  few  minutes?  I  must  answer  a 
couple  of  letters.” 

As  the  critic  withdrew,  nursing  his  wrath, 
the  editor  turned  his  attention  to  the  letter 
that  still  lay  in  his  hand,  now  somewhat 
crumpled,  but  with  the  well-known  crest 
showing  plainly  on  the  envelope. 

As  the  editor  had  suspected,  it  was  a 
note  BH"1  with  minute  directions  from  the 
owner;  also,  a  suggestion  that  ways  and 
means  be  devised  by  which  the  Star  could 
unread  out  and  attract  a  new  clientele. 

This  paper  occupied  a  unique  and  very 
limited  field  in  metropolitan  journalism.  It 
wm  bon.  in  the  theatrical  district  and  had 
learned  to  walk  among  stage  people  Its 
appeal  naturally  was  almost  excluxn 
people  of  a  dramatic  turn  of  mind. 
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mentally  sharpening  his  already  ruthless 
pen  to  a  needle  point. 

He  was  a  peculiar  sort  of  genius-  this 
Knopps.  To  him  the  dramatic  stage  was 
something  at  which  to  laugh;  its  people 
beings  at  which  to  sneer  for  the  amusement 
of  a  certain  class  of  rtntaurant  compan¬ 
ions  a  coarser  form  of  diltllanli  —  super- 
firial  critics  of  everything  pertaining  to  art. 

From  early  boyhood  young  Knopps  had 
■eon  familiar  with  the  stage.  Nothing  a  as 
new  to  him.  He  had  been  a  cynic  from 
childhood.  This  knowledge  came  to  him 
through  the  work  of  hia  father,  who  had 
een  a  playwright  and  a  stage  director  of 
uriesque  shows.  The  ideas  out  of  which 
the  elder  Knopps  had  accumulated  enough 
money  to  educate  the  son  served  merely  ns 
a  playground  for  J.  Wilbert'a  heart!™#  wit. 
There  could  be  no  doubt  of  his  ability  to 
i  rite;  and  hut  for  a  certain  lack  of  poise, 
probably  due  to  youth,  he  would  have  been 
As  Knopi*  left  the  office  of  the 
ing  Star  that  morning  he  hud  hut  one 
thought,  and  that  was  made  very  clear 
in  Ids  opening  remark  to  u  party  of 
friends  he  found  at  luncheon. 

”  Fellows,”  Knopjaannounred  glee¬ 
fully.  "if  you’ve  got  any  good  Tin.* 
slip  them  to  me.  I’ve  got  a  chance 
lo  knock  Broadway  buck  on  iu 
haunch**.  I'm  going  to  write  a 
weekly  review  of  those  inane  vaude¬ 
ville  arte  at  the  Paladin!” 


II 

YEARLY  on  a  morning  In  October 
III  which  is  to  say.  in  theatrical 
droll*,  about  eleven  o'clock-  D’Aroy 
&  Devore,  vaudeville  song-and-dance 
team,  proceeded,  with  great  caution, 
to  prepare  breakfast  at  the  expense  „f 
the  landlady's  gas.  The  register 
downstairs  gave  their  nam™  aa  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Cornelius  O' Hare— their 
real  nam™  — and  they  had  ao  registered 
'1th  the  understanding  that  no  cooking 
v  as  to  he  done  in  the  rooms;  this  in  view 
of  the  fact  that  Mis.  Trildeu  Buckingham, 
proprieties.  served  a  morning  meal  for 
thirty-five  cents. 

It  would  be  two  weeks  before  their  act 
at  the  Paladin,  and  D'Arry  &  Do- 
dromed  It  wise  to  conserve  their  small 
change  for  more  preadng  needs,  such  us 
new  props  and  Mia  Daw*'*  gowns.  Bo¬ 
ride*.  they  had  not  used  the  gas  the  night 
before,  which  made  everything  even. 

DArcy  poked  into  a  big  traveling  trunk 
and  from  the  hatbox  drew  forth  a  minia¬ 
ture  gas  stove  and  a  coffee  pot.  Ground 
coffee  he  kept  in  a  rubber  tobacco  pouch,  a 
very  successful  idea  of  hia  own  Invention, 
to  keep  it  fresh.  Dexterously  he  attarhul 
the  stove  to  the  gas  jet  by  means  of  u  rub¬ 
ber  tube  and  set  the  not  on  to  boil.  From 
her  hand  lag  Miss  Dover*1  lifted  a  small 
psper  bag  containing  two  eggs  and  a  couple 
of  rolls.  Going  lo  the  washstand  she 
washed  the  egg«  very  carefully  and  then 
dropped  them  into  the  coffee  pot.  One  of 
the  rolls  she  stuck  between  the  spout  and 
the  side  of  the  pot  and  the  other  was 
wedged  in  alongside  the  handle. 

Thia  method  of  pro  taring  a  quick  break¬ 
fast  might  shock  the  ordinary  housekeeper, 
but  there  could  be  no  question  us  to  its 
efficiency.  When  the  coffee  came  to  the  boil¬ 
ing  point  D'Arcy  |Kiurrd  a  small  quantity 
of  cold  water  into  the  pot  to  settle  the 
grounds  at  the  bottom  and  turned  off  the 
gas.  Everything  was  ready.  The  eggs  were 
medium-boiled  and  the  rolls  were  hot. 

In  another  corner  of  the  trunk  tray  Miss 
Dcvere  found  two  cups,  two  spoons,  several 
lumps  of  sugar  ,  and  a  fivr-oent  can  of  evapo¬ 
rated  milk.  A  grease-paint  crock  contained 
a  small  quantity  of  butter. 

They  had  seated  themselves  at  the  little 
center  table  when  the  quick  ears  of  Miss 
Devere  detected  a  suspicious  sound.  In  a 
jiffy  D’Arcy  had  the  stove  disconnected 
an  Aw  as  about  to  dump  the  whole  breakfast 
into  the  trunk  tray  when  a  warning  linger 
from  his  wife  stopped  him.  She  bad  her 
ear  to  the  door. 

"Can’t  be  Mrs.  Buckingham,"  she  half 
whispered.  “It's  somebody  next  door.” 

“Who's  rooming  in  there?"  asked 
D'Arcy,  as  both  listened  intently. 

"Conners  &  Yvette,  I  think,”  she  said. 
“They  opened  at  the  Paladin  yesterday." 
iContlnmtd  an  Pagw  «S! 
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Milchcll  Junior— ■  40  h.  p,  Sii 
120 -inch  Wheelbase 


Don’t  You  Want  Them? 

These  Extra  Features— In  the  Car  You  11  Own? 


The  Mitchell  differ*  from  other  cars  in 
some  hundred*  of  extra  value*.  This  year 
they  include 

31  extr*  features— 

24  per  cent  added  luxury— 

100  per  cent  over-strength. 

They  are  in  the  Mitchell  because  of  John 
w.  Bate.  HU  ideal*  of  a  car  require  them 
And  hi*  factory  saving*— due  to  efficiency 
make  them  possible  at  Mitchell  price-. 

Let  US  briefly  review  them.  Then  judge 
for  yourself  if  you  want  them  in  the  car 
you  buy  to  keep. 

The  Extra  Strength 

Above  all  stand*  the  margin  of  safety  in 
every  vital  part.  That  ha*  been  doubled  in 
the  past  three  years. 

Mr.  Bate  demand*  100  per  cent  over¬ 
strength.  U  1»  essential,  he  -ay*,  to  a  life¬ 
time  car.  It  i»  ridiculed  by  some  maker*, 
just  as  they  ridiculed  hi-  former  standard 
of  50  per  cent  over-strength. 

But  the  world's  bout  automobile  engi¬ 
neers  are  working  toward  this  standard. 
It  was  so  in  Europe— in  1913— when  Mr. 
Bate  spent  a  full  year  among  them.  It  is 
coming  in  America  very  fast  among 
makers  who  don't  stint  cost. 

In  the-c  days  of  high  steel  price*  it  means 
much  added  cost.  It  means  some  added 


weight.  But  to  owners  it  mean*  safety. 
It  means  low  upkeep,  small  repairs.  It 
mean*  a  car  that  keeps  its  newness,  and 
that  probably  last*  a  lifetime. 

We  give  it  in  Mitchells  for  the  future's 
sake.  For  a  year  or  two  a  car  might  serve 
about  a*  well  without  it.  But  in  year*  to 
erne  men  by  ten*  of  thousand*  will  be  ad¬ 
vertising  Mitchell  endurance. 

31  Distinct  Extras 

The  Mitchell  has  31  distinct  features 
rarely  found  in  car*,  even  at  high  price*- 
Go  let  the  Mitchell  dealer  point  them  out 
to  you. 

A  power  tire  pump,  for  instunce.  You 
know  that  you  need  it.  Reversible  head- 


TWO  SIZES 

Mitchell 


W-kor-po—f-otor.  IMsapr*>- 
.lira  «Mi*  *-4  il  »»ir*  <»•'«'•*  ■ 

Prke  Sim  /.  o.  *.  Racine 
Milchcll  Junior 


120-iMti A  *O  hoiMpc«'(  -oil 
IMlIW  bor*  tk*>  U»«*«  Milcbell. 

Price  SI  ISO.  /.  •-  b.  Racine 

Alto  all  ot  •mIom'J  eoovort- 


lights,  which  shower  the  engine,  *hn 
needed .  with  a  flood  of  light. 

An  easy  control,  a  Imll-bcaring  .inrinj 
gear,  a  light  in  the  tonneau,  an  t«g» 
primer  at  the  driver's  hand.  An  rxtra<w  | 
carburetor,  a  locked  compartment,  arm- 
broken  spring*. 

Consider  all  of  these  31  extra*.  The* 
will  cost  u»  this  year  alwut  H.tO.mi 
There  isn't  one  you  don't  want  on#  or 
you  buy  to  keep. 

New  Added  Luxuries 

Handsomer  car*  than  the  Mitrhett*  d 
last  year  can  hardly  Ik-  hoped  for, « Ihnk 
But  this  year  wc  have  added  24  per  a*  i»  I 
the  cost  of  luxury.  We  have  added  rial 
we  save  in  our  new  body  plant,  wbit  ill 
Mitchell  iKKiic*  arc  built. 

Now  our  finish  amt.  are  fixed  by  bat 
in  enormous  ovens.  I  hi.  pm  ■ 

lasting  luster.  Wc  have  added  SO  £ 
nnt  to  the  cost  of  the  uphidacry.  lb* 
..leans  extra-grade  leather  and  a  "**  W 
of  springs. 

There  are  score*  of  new  touche*.  . 

Every  woman  will  delight  in  UKlay .  ^ 
quisite  model*.  And  every  man  «<  **« 
them.  Go  and  sec. 

MITCHELL  MOTORS  COMPANY. bt 
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31  Extra  Features 
24%  Added  Luxury 
100%  Over -Strength 


Two  Sizes 


SIXES 


$1150-$1460 
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Now  at  $1150,  Too 

For  Those  Who  Prefer  a  5-Passenger  Car 


We  have  made  heretofore  but  one  size 
in  the  Mitchell — our  impressive  7-passenger 
model. 

Hut  some  prefer  a  5-|xi*'engcr  car. 
A  120-inch  wlu-vlki.se  makes  such  a  car 
roomy.  A  40-hor*e|>ower  motor  give*  it 
power  enough. 

So  this  year  we  build  Mitchell  Junior. 
Thin  is  a  Six  without  extra  tonneau  seal*. 
It  ha*  more  room  and  power  than  most 
earn  of  like  type.  Hut  less  than  the  larger 
Mitchell. 

This  is  not  n  new  model,  I-i»t  year  we 
put  out  2500  to  feci  out  the  demand.  It  is 
simply  our  standard  car  now  built  in  two 
ftiwu,  to  meet  every  buyer’s  idea. 

New  Body  Styles 

The  Mitchell  line,  of  course,  include*  all 
type*  of  I  iodic*.  Hut  the  designs  are  ex¬ 
clusive  made  for  Mitchell*  only.  And 
the  bodies  are  built  in  our  new  body  plant. 

One  attractive  new  design  is  the  Mitchell 
Club  Roadster  — a  roadster  that  seats  live. 

Another  is  our  new-type  Convertible 
Sedan.  Cant  of  this  type,  for  winter  and 
summer,  have  attained  a  remarkable  vogue. 
In  summer  they  mean  clean  touring,  ami 
protection  from  sudden  storms.  In  winter 
a  luxurious  dosed  car.  See  the  Mitchell 
design— it's  unique. 


Mitchell  Advantages 
Due  to  John  W.  Bate 

The  ways  in  which  Mitchell  excels  every 
rival  are  all  due  to  John  W.  Hate.  For  14 
year*  this  great  efficiency  engineer  has  de¬ 
voted  all  hi»  time  to  the  Mitchell. 

This  model  factory,  covering  45  acre*, 
wa*  built  undvr  hi*  direction.  Its  thou* 
sands  of  machine*  are  all  adapted  to  build 
this  one  car  economically.  Our  factory 
cost  has  Iteen  cut  in  two  under  these  Bate 
methods. 

No  car  like  the  Mitchell.  cqui|>pcd  like 
the  Mitchell,  has  ever  been  built  else¬ 
where.  Such  a  car  at  this  price  would  lie 
utterly  impossible  under  ordinary  factory 
conditions. 


Unique  Standards 

This  saving  make*  po*«ihlc  the  extreme 
Mitchell  standards,  on  which  Mr.  Hate  in¬ 
sist*  Over  440  parts  arc  built  of  toughened 
steel.  Important  |>art*  are  all  built  oversize. 
Parts  which  get  a  major  strain  arc  built 
of  Chrome- Vanadium-  Steel  In  Mitchells 
costs  a»  high  a*  15  cent*  |x-r  pound. 

Two  Bate-built  Mitchells  that  we  know 
of  have  already  exceeded  200,000  miles 
apiece  over  40  years  of  ordinary  sen-ice. 

I-ct  us  cite  one  example  the  Bate  canti¬ 
lever  springs.  You  know  how  often  springs 
break  under  shocks.  But  not  one  Bate  can¬ 
tilever  spring  ever  yet  has  broken.  They 
have  been  used  for  two  years,  on  tens  of 
thousands  of  can.,  under  every  rand  condi¬ 
tion.  Never  one  leaf  has  broken. 

In  every  hidden  part  of  Mitchell's  those 
same  Bate  standards  exist. 

These  factors  should  outweigh  all  other* 
in  choosing  a  motor  car.  Other  cars  may 
seem  equally  attractive.  Some  makers, 
perhaps,  attain  equal  endurance.  But  no 
other  fine  car  gives  so  much  for  the  money. 
And  no  other  car  embodies  so  many  of  the 
Mitchell  extras. 

This  is  to  urge  that  you  prove  those  facts. 
You  can’t  alTord  to  overlook  them  when 
you  buy  a  car  to  keep. 

MITCHELL  MOTORS  COMPANY.  Inc! 

Racine,  Wi*..  U.  S.  A. 


THET  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  i,  191: 


ood  farcw.  and  the  name  thing  rim  for  "To  gave  my  life,  honay,  I  can't  *«• 
rammer.  You  know  that,  don’t  you?”  you  remember  all  tliat  history !” 
he  nodded.  "Now  listen.”  he  went  on:  "Oh,  I  know  a  lot  of  •tuff,”  he  explained. 

Thu  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  had  all  kinds  uf  with  a  weak  attempt  at  modesty,  "that  I 
>rrr«  the  bluest  «t rinR  in  history.  *0  far  never  spout  round  these  ham  actors.” 

"That  should  be  a  beautiful  art -a  rwl 
classic,  Connie.”  aRreed  Trixie.  "Ami  .. 
ran  do  it  without  the  um<  of  a  single  od- 

”^1  !w't  know  yet,"  D’Arcy  told  hie. 
”  I  may  put  in  11  duel  at  the  finish.  It  nilgM 
be  roimI  atulf  for  me  to  have  one  of  then 
rourt  split  come  in  and  catch  me  makint 
love  to  the  Queen.  I  could  challenge  bin 
"This  J.  Wilbert  Knopp*  might  know,"  to  a  duel  and  fight  him  right  there  on  th< 
ahe.ugge.trd,  stage,  with  the  Queen  rooting  for  me  to  win  " 

"That’s  where  I'll  get  him,”  he  aald  with  "Oh.  glorious!  .  .  .  Hut  what  kind  d 
enthusiasm.  "He’ll  think  that  maybe  he's  costume*  do  wo  wear?’’ 
skipped  a  few  fart,  in  his  reading  and  will  "That’s  a  matter  of  detail,  I  want  yiw 
give  us  credit  for  pulling  something  new.  to  go  up  to  the  library  to-morrow  and  get » 
’’Anyway,  the  Queen  has  got  to  be  mar-  book  on  It.  It’s  a  cinch,  though,  that  you’ll 
sighted,  and  that's  settled.  Now  follow  this  have  to  wear  some  kind  of  a  long  purpW 
rioseiy:  I’m  roing  to  be  one  of  the  loverw.  gown,  and  a  neat  little  gold  crown  on  your 
I’ll  come  on  when  you.  playing  Mary,  are  head.  I  know  where  you  ran  get  thaw.  Al 
busy  with  some  embroidery  or  something,  for  me.  1  think  I’ll  hsve  to  wear  one  0/  them 
I'll  pass  out  some  salve  about  how  good  you  layouts  with  the  tights  and  the  big  high 
are  looking  in  your  new  crown,  which  is  just  boots  that  get  all  wrinkled  and  fall  down, 
the  kind  of  .tuff  that  Queen  Mary  always  Also,  a  big  wide  hat  and  one  of  them  trick 

__  Jackets  that  button  tight  round  lb« 

ch«»t  and  then  flare  out  at  the  wairt. 
Hut  you  look  it  up.  You  ran  be  atietra- 
,  ~T  T.TA  ing  to  that  while  I’m  doing  the  writing." 

____  V  Mrs.  Cornelius  O’llare  walked  right 

M  Jm  over  and  gave  her  husliand  a  hug  and  1 


wife  asked  timorously. 

"Not  exactly;  but  I’ve  got  to  have  her 
nearsighted  so  as  to  plant  the  kick  in  this 
plot.  Anyway,  there  ain’t  a  boob  in  that 
Paladin  audience  who  will  know  the  differ- 
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BRIEF  DESCRIPTION 

bearing*  throughout.  Frama  oi  pt«wtd  steal  wt 
o4>nlMKtiii|o<ir«tr«hitU.  Il«t.tmi«d  «l 
Rmaffcable  •cooorny  In  fual  rnmymptl«».  tiro  < 
111#  rrtf olir  cHmiI*  equipment  (a*  llluetret 

•lor irk  horntiHfif  «»J  storage  battery  of  *g- 


Imli  tfcm  s»«ed  tmumlnlMi  grors  m»4e  of  heat-treated  alloy  Meet 
U  r—r  aile.  Ailw  of  beery  conetrwc  tkn  with  Tlmk.n  roller 
•f  *fo<UI  spring  •(••I  Slurry  w*o4  afceele  with  atari  rim*  Two  Ml* 
of  strength  ead  durability  equate  to  towirt  Rood  Mrvkf  and  long  life. 


THE  new  Maxwell  One-Ton  Truck,  here  an-  Through  our  nation-wide  dealer  organization 
nounced,  is  the  first  truck  to  be  built  in  the  covering  3,000  cities  and  towns,  we  are  able  to  ren- 
great  volume  necessary  to  make  a  low  price  der  a  service  to  truck  owners  that  is  absolutely 
possible.  without  parallel  in  the  motor  truck  industry. 

This  truck  has  been  in  the  processes  of  develop-  Alert  dealers  in  towns  where  we  arc  not  repre- 
ment  for  two  years.  During  that  time  we  expert-  sented  should  consider  the  tremendous  market 
mentcd,  tested,  made  changes  and  finally  drove  for  this  low-priced  Maxwell  Truck.  Business  con- 
the  finished  product  over  30,000  miles  of  city  and  cems,  large  and  small,  and  of  every  description, 
country  roads.  can  operate  these  trucks  with  better  results  and 

We  know,  therefore,  that  the  Maxwell  Truck  I.  « •*“  "P*nse  ,han  any  0,her  ,orm  ot  “•“'I™*"*- 
mature,  efficient,  exceedingly  sturdy— and  in  every  For  these  reasons,  and  others  too  numerous  to 
other  way  fit  to  bear  the  Maxwell  name.  cite  within  this  space,  the  Maxwell  One-Ton  Truck 

Tfmken-Davld  Brown  Worm  and  Gear  Is  used  wl"  fl"  a  lon*  e,is,ln*  and  ,mmen“  fleld- 
for  final  drive.  Worm  drive  has  the  advantages  of  Consequently,  it  presents  a  literally  golden  op- 
smoothness  and  silence  In  operation.  Moreover,  portunity  in  open  territory  for  dealers  of  the 
this  drive,  through  greatly  reduced  friction,  trans-  right  sort.  To  these  we  will  be  glad  to  send  our 
mits  the  motor  power  with  maximum  economy,  proposition  and  printed  matter  on  request. 


Co.  Inc.  Detroit. Mich. 


The  above  advertisement  was  suggested  by  a  tar  owner  who  has  the  best  interests  of  motoring  at  heart.  P/ease  show  it  to  */  ^  ef* 

meet  and  ask  them  to  spread  its  doctrines  to  others  in  their  class.  Help  forge  an  endless  chain  campaign  to  insure  motoring 
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Help  Us  Focus  the  Condemning  Light  of  Public  Opinion 
THE  SLIP-SHOD  DRIVER—  The  Greatest  Enemy  of  Moto 


The  slip- shod  driver  is  one  who  leaves  tire 
put  them  on  their  wheels.  Driving  with 
streets  he  gambles  with  the  lives  an 

Only  two  things  can  reach  the  slip-shod  driver 
—fear  of  the  law  and  the  mightier  power  of 
public  opinion.  So,  we  ask  you  to  help  us  arouse 
and  concentrate  a  public  opinion  that  will  compel 
the  r///>-shod  driver  to  use  intelligence  and  judg¬ 
ment  that  will  safeguard  all  of  us  against  all  pre¬ 
ventable  accidents. 


chains  in  the  locker  when  careful  dnvers 
chainless  tires  over  wet-shppery-skiddy 
d  property  of  everyone  in  his  path. 

Concentrate  your  light  of  condemnation  on 'very 
driver  who  cuts  corners;  who  doe*  not  signal  when 
stopping  or  turning;  who  doe*  not  give  a  warning 
signal  of  his  approach;  who  exceeds  a  sate  spec 
limit;  who  docs  not  inspect  his  brakes  and  steering 
gear;  and  who  docs  not  stop  to  put  on  tire  chains 
at  the  first  indication  of  wet-slippery ■ -skiddv  streets. 


Help  Us  Insure  Motoring  Safety  for  Everyone. 

AMERICAN  CHAIN  COMPANY,  Incorporated 

SOLI-  MANUFACTURERS  OF  WEED  CHAINS 

Bridgeport,  Connecticut 

In  tlanada:  Dominion  Chain  Company,  Ltd..  Niagara  Halls.  Ontario. 
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he  soothed, 
i  now.  Your 


jrtnUjp.W**  off  this  art  for  the 

•f  »«Jd  D'Arcy  noncom- 

”  I  done  the  U»t  I  could." 

^  aSMiii&fift 

D'Arcy  *  Devcre  In  thrtr  room. 
This  ...  unusual,  hut  drcum- 
atancea  ap[*-arrd  to  warrant  It. 

"I  want  to  five  you  a  chance  to 

. 

IV. tee,  who  was  red-eyed  from  wreptng. 
•■The  whole  hour  is  talking  about  the  way 
you  put  over  that  art.  and  I  know  you 
•ouldb*  sick  of  being  .tared  at." 

TrOdn  rttin?  *  f°Py  ** ,h*  Mond"«  Sl*r* 
J.  Wilbert  Knop|w  had  devoted  exactly 
one  column  to  The  Quren'a  Mistake.  No 
other  act  on  the  bill  was  mentioned.  He 
wrote  in  that  suprrb  sarcastic  style  which 
conveyed  to  the  uneotdusUcaled  that  he 
had  never  suspected  D'Arcy  A  Unite  of 
bring  serious.  The  nrrf.wmano.  he  d.- 
rlarrd.  with  a  rapirrlikr  thrust,  to  be  the 
m«t  artistic  bit  of  tomfoolery  and  the  fun- 
nisat  thing  that  had  ever  hit  Broadway.  It 
was  a  subtle,  cruel  cut  at  heartstrings.  He 
described  in  detail  the  performance,  the 
stage  setting  and  the  costume*,  even  to  M  isa 
Devere's  cardboard  coronet  with  the  black 
thread  hanging  down  her  neck. 

Again  Mia  Devcre  burst  Into  tears. 
"Now  listen.  Trixie."  said  D'Arcy.  his 
courage  and  conceit  returning:  "Thu  guy 
thinka  he's  getting  away  with  something, 
but  he  ain't  lucid,  ng  me.  You  know  I  had  a 
comedy  notion  ia  this  thing  all  the  time.  I 
could  error  them  laughs  Don't  you  think 
I  knew  something  when  I  put  in  that  \Scw- 

arw"?  Why.  I - “ 

“Sh-b-h!"  warned  the  wife.  "You  are 
talking  too  loud." 

As  his  voice  suddenly  died  down  they 
heard  a  distinct  titter  and  a  raarwr  mocking 
guffaw  in  the  adjoining  room. 

“There's  troupers  in  there,”  said  Devcre: 
and.  with  all  her  mortification  returned,  she 
lay  on  the  bed  and  wept  pitifully. 

“Wo  ain't  licked  yH.  honey/'  declared 
the  author:  but  in  his  voire  there  was 
something  that  failed  to  carry  the  weight 
of  conviction.  "Just  give  us  another  day 

or  two  to  break  this  thing  in  good,  and - 

He  was  interrupted  by  a  rap  on  the  door. 
“Mr.  D'Arcy.  called  Mrs.  Bucking¬ 
ham's  maid-of-all- w or V .  "A  Mr.  SVg- 
freund  wants  you  oo  the  phone." 


All  that  the  olden  days 
hud  to  offer  of  genial, 
humc-hkc  comfort!  ia  your* 
with  todny's  efficiency  nt 
"Chicago'!  Finest  Hotel"— 


X&SfcUe' 


irdtlir  modern  idf  * 
it*  hifhrat  dcfrrr 
old-ftChooT’kltalt 
if  Inn  ■  pJncr  of 
rntful  cn*c  The 
«ntio«t  gives  you 
>*tl  Chicago  offer*. 


LaSalle  at  Madison  Street 
CHICAGO 

Lrrxeal  J.  Slcwema.  Vir*  Mf 


■mm 


(Continued  from  Pago  St) 

You're  probably  right,  at  that,"  he 
xd,  biting  on  his  pencil  and  looking 
hr  ceiling  thoughtfully.  "But  wouldn’t 
be  a  scream?  Listen:  I’ve  got  the 
ir  strolling  in  and  saying:  ‘Well,  how’s 
nrl?  What've  you  got  to  say  for  your- 
!  How’s  everything,  anyway?'  You 
w-that  pleasant  stuff.  Well,  after  do- 
a  little  business  with  the  embroidery 
Queen'll  look  up  and  come  back  with: 
.  schw!'  Get  it?  'Scw-ecw  !”’ 
his  brought  on  a  prolonged  argument. 
t  IVvere  insisting  that  the  remark,  even 
did  bring  a  big  laugh,  was  too  undigni- 
for  a  Queen.  And  her  argument  boro 
;ht,  because  she  was  to  be  the  Queen. 

'Itli  great  reluctance.  Dion  D'Arcy  con¬ 
ed  to  leave  it  out-for  the  first  perfor¬ 
ce,  anyway.  If  things  broke  right  ha 
it  slip  it  in  later.  The  author  was  inor- 
toly  fond  of  that  line. 

ir 

IE  head  property  man  at  the  Paladin 
tunned  the  prop  list  and  scene 
an  ugly  frown.  He  thought 
in  of  a  practical  joke, 
lay.  Lawler,"  he  called  to  the  stage 
ager.  "did  you  see  thia—  this  scene  plot 
YArcy  A  Devcre?" 

It's  In  one,  isn't  it?  Same  old  stuff?" 
Out  just  shows  you  ought  to  take  a 
at  your  own  husinrat  before  slipping  it 
...  Gel  thist¬ 
le  prop  man  handed  the  two  slips  to 
dug.'  manager,  who  had  passed  them 
•lthout  even  slitting  the  envelope, 
n.y  must  bo  kidding."  he  decided, 
a  glance  down  the  typewritten  sheet. 

D'Arcy  had  called  for  "  Full  stage. 
English  setting;  large  royal  chairs, 
y  hangings,  and  colonnade  back  drop.’* 
ng  the  other  prop*  he  called  for  “  Metal 
of  mail  and  urmor.  to  stand  In-corner 
«m,"  noting  in  pencil  that  ha  had 
i  teen  one,  backstage,  at  the  Paladin, 
idea  tor  thia  waa  to  give  a  batter  st¬ 
iller*. 

-ml  out  front  and  get  the  billing,"  tha 
i  manager  «U  greeted,  "and  aee  what 
Kick,  ure  Irving  to  pull.  Must  be 

■kind of  ajoahr 

it  both  prop  man  and  stage  manager 
wrong.  The  copy  for  tha  outside 

<t  tvud: 

D'Abcy  A  DRvm 
1 1' AMINO  ARTISTS  IN  NSW  OUKKINC 
murr  tiuk  on  broadwav 


r  the  program  thi 
enlightening.  It 
lion  D’Arcy  and  ! 


the  copy  wan  a  little 
_  It  announced: 
i  Arcy  und  Delhi  Devar*.  dra- 
arll.U,  In  The  Queen's  Mistake,  a 
■  t  play  of  historical  interest,  by  Dion 
7.  Staged  and  directed  by  t  he  Author." 
e  prop  man  and  the  stage  manager 
<1  st  each  other  and— and  laughed, 
ng  the  interest  of  the  hou-e  at  heart, 
HXMnsing  a  keen  sense  of  humor,  the 
betook  himself  to  the  office  of  the  press 
for  fear  thit  dignitary  had  overlooked 
.  But  he  hadn  t.  Not  only  that,  but 
**  on  the  point  that  very  moment  of 
ng  two  seats  to  J.  Wilbert  Knopps.  of 
lornltg  Star. 

'ive  'em  the  best  setting  you've  got  in 
'op,  the  press  agent  urged  the  stage 
K«  r  ’  and  let's  sec  'em  work.  This 

t  to  be  good." 

“?  it  happened  that  when  the  stage 
dl  let  for  the  matin#*  performance  of 
fueen  .  Mistake  Miss  Devcre  peeped 
gh  the  drop  curtain  while  a  song-and- 
'  team  was  working  "in  one"  and  saw 
ard  stony  face  of  J.  Wilbert  Knopps 
’?  I,nt  '>">*•  He  was  seated  in  the 
n  tow. 

•formers  coming  backstage  uftcr  their 
bud  reported  no  change  in  J.  Wilbert's 
mev  the  curtain  went  up  on  a  juggler’s 
•hich  opened  the  show.  Not  a  sem- 
*  of  interest  or  a  smile  had  moved 
-iro.  cynical  feature*, 
le  Sober  Sue  out  there  wouldn't 
.  declared  a  star  monologuist,  over 
h wilder,  as  he  look  two  legitimate 
-and  then  "stole"  another-''if  the 
eof.Liherty  should  hit  WiUiam  Penn 
the  head  with  a  bladder." 
a  the  same.  Mr.  Knopps  was  await- 
he  Queen  s  Mistake  with  unusual  in- 
-  ,?*•  wording*  D’Arcy  A  Devere's 
n  the  program  had  roused  his  curiow- 
8  “nwtion  of  somo- 
thoughtful.  artistic, 
allythe  bo.  hung  out  the  card.  The 
Hr  the  music  of  Hearts 
•oaers,  and  even  J.  Wilbert  Knopps 


for.  Trim.  Voo  Oaf  a  Bird  of  o  leaf* 

T*.i  »  Cm. Id  Silo  la  Koto  “ 

clanked  a  sword  that  frequently  gut  caught 
in  the  wrinkle*  of  hla  big  boots. 

"Good  morning.  Mary!"  was  his  first 
line.  "How's  the  girl?" 

"Oh.  Geraldl"  the  replkd.  started. 
“Why  don't  you  come  nearer?  My  woof 
myopic  eye*!"  D'Arcy  had  found  in  a 
dictionary  that 


waa  the  highbrow 


■  lolure.." 


word  for  "neanighted,” 

It  should  go  in.  7'lly  . 
she  repeated  for  emphasis 
pleasure  of  swing  your  I 

"You  should  aei 
adviwd  the  knight. 

"What?  And  ruin  my  looks  for 
who  have  learned  to  love  me!" 

Even  though  this  had  thoroughly 
"planted"  the  plot,  it  was  too  much  for 
the  stony  feature*  of  Knopps.  the  cnUc. 
Knoopa.  at  last,  had  found  aoa 
which  to  laugh.  As  the  i 
actually  guffawed. 

Line  by  line  D'Arcy'a  serious  drama  un¬ 
folded:  and.  as  it  did.  the  whofo  Paladin 
audience  rocked  with  laughter.  One  young 
woman,  in  particular,  got  the  giggle*.  ‘h* 
meat  disastrous  calamity  that  can  Wall 
any  act.  As  the  performance  continued, 
the  real  of  the  audience,  led  by  the  giggling 
patroness,  actually  screamed.  Men  and 
women  held  their  sides,  while  tears  streaked 
down  their  cheeks.  ,  ,  ,  , 

The  Queen's  emotional  plea  and  the  final 
duel,  which  D'Arcy  had  insisted  on  putting 
in  at  the  last  moment,  almost  broke  up  the 
show.  Spectators  stood  up  and  yelled.  The 
giggling  young  woman  was  taken  out.  in 

There  waa  no  doubt  that  D'Arcy  A  I* 
vere  had  knocked  Broadway  theatergoer* 
out  of  their  seats.  But  they  did  not  appre¬ 
ciate  their  enormous  hit.  With  sinking 
hearts,  the  ambitious  couple  had  struggled 
through  the  historical  drama.  until  at  the 
finish  the  humiliated  Mba  Dever*  was  oo 
the  point  of  swooning.  .  . 

Without  asking  or  awaiting  a  word  of 
information  as  to  the  verdict  of  the  house 
authorities  on  the  success  ot  thetr  opening, 
the  mortified  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cornelius 
O'Hare  snreked  out  of  the  stage  entr  ™ 
half  an  hour  later  and  went  wtanly  to  I 


Famous  theWorldO 


Thousand*  of  dollar*  hive  been  spent  in  main- 
tuning  expensive  branch  hoove*  and  show  room* 
in  many  cute*. 

Our  new  plan  now  save*  all  thi*  uvelev*  wane 
and  bring*  ihe  typewriter  business  down  to  a 
rock  boaom  basis 
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'  How  We  Will  Save  American 
Business  Millions  of  Dollars 

The  New  Plans  of  The  Oliver  Typewriter  Company 

Thi,  U  .  proposal  to  sell  new  Oliver  Typewriter,  for  half  what  they  used  to  cost.  New  ms- 
chine,  of  our  late.t  model-Oliver  Nine.  That  w.thout  altermg  the  value  one  penny  AUb, 
ending  a  mon»trou.  selling  cost.  If  that  intere»t.  you,  we  claim  a  few  minute,  attention. 


WE  now  propose  to  revolutionize  the 
typewriter  businets. 

Thi*  iithc  time  when  American  industries  muvt 
prepare  for  the  end  of  the  war.  New  economic 
adjustments  arc  inevitable. 

So  we  announce  here  what  the  Oliver  Type¬ 
writer  Company  propone*  to  do. 

Henceforth  there  will  he  no  expensive  talc, 
force  of  15,000  valcmcn  and  agent.  No  high 
office  renu  in  50  citie*.  No  idle  stock*. 


PRICES  CUT  IN  TWO 


By  eliminating  the*c  terrific  and  mounting  ex- 
pcnict,  we  will  reduce  the  price  of  the  Oliver 
Nine  from  the  itandard  level  of  *100  to  *49. 

Thi.  mean*  that  you  will  *avc  *51  per  machine 
Thi*  plan,  were  it  to  become  univcml,  would 
vave  all  who  buy  typewriter*  over  *100,000,000 
a  year. 

This  it  not  philanthropy  on  our  part.  While 
our  plan  nave*  jiu  much,  it  alto  uvea  for  tu. 

There  it  nothing  more  waitefu!  in  the  whole 
realm  of  bu»ine»*  than  our  old  way*  of  felling  type- 
uriters.  Who  want*  to  continue  them?  Wouldn‘t 
you  rather  pocket  50  per  cent  for  younelf? 


THE  SITUATION 


On  each  Oliver  typewriter  for  which  the  uter 
paid  *100,  more  than  half  has  been  spent  for 
salaries,  traveling  expense*,  and  commi**ion*  to  an 
army  of  salesmen  and  agents. 


NEW  CONDITIONS 


Up  to  now  M  has  curt  manufacturers  a  great 
deal  to  educate  people  to  univcml  typewriting 
But  that  period  i*  part,  large,  expensive  talcs 
force*  arc  no  longer  needed. 

The  time  ha*  come  when  everybody  may  use 
a  typew  riter — nut  merely  expert*. 

The  growth  ol  the  Oliver  buune**  and  ihe 
greater  use  of  typewriter*  give  u*  the  opportunity 
to  revolt  from  old  method*. 


You  have  read  of  after-war  indurtrial  condi¬ 
tion*.  You  have  probably  read  the  warning*  of 
such  men  at  Judge  Gary  of  the  U.  S  Steel  Cor¬ 
poration  and  President  Vandcrlip  of  the  National 
City  Bank,  that  American  business  must  reach 
new  planet  of  efficiency. 

The  Oliver  Typewriter  Company  »  more 
prosperous  today  than  ever  before — the  present 
Oliver  Nine  is  the  most  popular  model  ever  made. 
So  we  propose  to  make  this  change  at  the  height 
of  our  succni 

Our  new  plan,  we  know,  will  win.  People 
are  prepared  for  new  economic  adjustments. 
Thousands  will  welcome  thi*  announcement.  It 


heralds  a  standard  typewriter  *(  a  price  unit 
before  possible. 


Now  note  this  fact  carefully.  W«  edit  ik 
very  same  Oliver  Nine— the  latest  modrl—Vui 
new — full  standard  equipment— for  Ml  tW 
exact  one  which  was  *100  until  thii  adwiuun* 
Every  Oliver  Typewriter  i*  fully  gvur*rt«d 
Thi*  is  the  first  time  in  hivtory  that  a  uw. 
standard  <100  lyp.  xvritrrluil»cen  nflcr«n<rH- 
We  do  not  offer  a  substitute  nut Iw-ttay. 
different,  or  rebuilt.  Only  new  Oltwr  N*s 
direct  from  the  factory  to  you. 

You  may  have  one  of  these  Okrf  J « 
for  invpcction  without  paying  a  cent,  lo 
in  the  privacy  of  your  office  or  your  U' 
w  ill  be  no  forceful  salesman— wortug 
commission— to  influence  you. 

Then  you  may  take  advantage  of  o* 
payment  plan  amounting  to  1U  ccnCMUI 


WHAT  DO  YOU  SAY? 


Now  we  ask  you,  is  the  old 
cssary?  Must  we  turn  over  W  " 

than  half  of  what  you  pay?  Mu*  «  < 
at  your  cort.  all  of  the  unnecaury  cW 
would  you  rather  have  us  save  *51  and  P 
whole  saving  to  you? 

Mail  the  coupon. 


Oliver  Features— Many  ^xc*u8*^, 

One-third  lighter  touch  because  type  bars  drop  downward.  Spec 
faster  than  human  bands;  every  machine  U  tcated  at  .  nL  *■# 

Permanent  alignment  insured  by  arch-shaped  type  bar*.  Bui  ^ 

Famed  for  dependability.  Printype  — if  you  prefer  — the  dear,  re  ^  TV 
write*  like  print.  Interchangeable  carriage*  -  make  several  mac  ^ 

clearness,  readability  and  number  of  Oliver  carbon*  i*  beyond  co‘npTr^fj  u» 
color  ribbon.  In  built  tabulator.  Ruler  —  horizontal  and  vcrtica.  ^  & 
struc lion  —  2000  fewer  pari*.  Bronze  bearing*.  No  Hair  *prmg*  n 
Built  of  Fine  tool  steel.  iH 
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' Was  $100 —Now  $4Q 


ii  A  $2,000,000  Guarantee  That  ..  T  _ 

This  $49  Typewriter  Was  $100 

The  Sales  Policy  Alone  Is  Changed — Not  the  Machine 


The  Oliver  Nine — the  latest  and  best  model — will  be  sent  direct  from  the  factory  to  you  upon 
approval.  Five  days  free  trial.  No  money  down— no  C.  O.  D.  No  salesmen  to  influence 
you.  Be  your  own  salesman  and  save  $51.  Over  a  year  to  pay.  Mail  the  coupon  now. 


THK  Oliver  Typewriter  Company  give*  this 
guarantee  j  the  Oliver  Nine  we  now  sell  direct 
is  the  exact  machine  — our  latest  and  best 
model— which  until  this  advertisement  was  <100. 

This  announcement  deals  only  with  a  change 
in  sales  policy. 

The  Oliver  Typewriter  Company  is  at  the 
hnght  of  its  success.  With  its  huge  financial 
resources  it  has  determined  to  place  the  type¬ 
writer  industry  on  a  different  baiis  This,  you 
•limit,  it  in  harmony  with  the  economic  trend 
of  the  times. 

For  549,  whether  you  buy  «•/  Oliver  Nine  or 
one  hun<lrtd,  you  receive  the  exact  machine  which 
wat  <100,  fully  guaranteed. 


THE  LATEST  MODEL 


1  his  Oliver  Nine  is  a  twenty-year  development 

Bh  '•  the  finest,  the  costliest,  the  most  successful 
model  that  we  have  ever  built. 

More  than  that,  it  is  the  best  typewriter,  in 
hlty  ways,  that  anybody  ever  turned  out.  If  any 
typewrite;  in  the  world  is  worth  5100,  it  is  this 
Oliver  Nine. 

It  is  the  same  commercial  machine  purchased 
2  I  mted  States  Steel  Corporation,  the 

Standard  Oil  Company,  the  National  City  Bank 
-•I  New  Wk,  Montgomery  Ward  &.  Co.,  the 
*  *0"*1  Biscuit  Company,  the  Pennsylvania 


Railroad  and  ocher  leading 

600.000  are  in  daily  use. 


MP1.II-  If  U  Sf  I  I  I  N( 


Our  new  plan  is  extremely  simple.  It  is  in  accord 
with  the  tendency  of  the  time*. 

It  makes  it  possible  for  the  consumer  lo  deal 
direct  wish  the  producer. 


You  may  order  from  this  advertisement  by  using 
the  coupon  below  . 

We  don’t  ask  a  penny  down  on  deposit  —  no 

C  O.  D. 

When  the  typewriter  arrivct,  put  it  to  every  test 
—use  it  at  you  would  your  own.  If  you  decide  to 
keep  it,  you  have  more  than  a  year  to  pay  for  it. 
Our  terms  are  5JOO  per  month. 

Or  if  you  w  ith  additional  information,  w  rite  us 
or  tend  your  address  on  this  coupon  for  our 
proposition  in  detail.  We  immediately  mail  you 
our  de  luxe  catalog  and  all  information  which 
you  would  otherwise  obtain  from  a  typewriter 
salesman. 


10  CENTS  A  DAY 


In  making  our  terms  of  5 i.  00  a  month — the 
equivalent  of  10  cents  a  day — we  nuke  it  possible 
for  ev  cry  one  to  own  a  typewriter.  To  own  it 
for  SO  per  cent  less  than  it  has  cost  heretofore. 


To  the  Big  User 

This  announcement  is  of  particular  value  to  you-  Big  users  will  save  hundreds  and 
thousands  of  dollars.  An  absolutely  new  Model  9  Oliver  Typewriter  fully  guaranteed, 
*  I'**  price  of  $49,  presents  a  typewriter  opportunity  unparalleled  in  the  history  of 
he  industry.  To  save  50  per  cent  is  certainly  interesting  to  any  business  man,  espe- 
y  the  value  remains  unaltered.  You  know  the  Oliver.  This  present  Model  9 
“  °P*ra,ed  *>y  *ny  stenographer  or  typist,  including  touch  operators. 


vve  suggest  to  purchasing  agents  or  buyers  whose  concerns  use  typewriters  in  quan- 
,  7  to  get  in  touch  with  us  immediately.  Write  today  for  further  particulars  relating  to 
**rge  users. 


phis^uporns^rtl]^51 


Regardless  of  price,  do  no!  spend  one  cent 
upon  any  typewriter — w  hether  new,  second  hand 
or  rebuilt— do  noi  even  rent  a  machine  until  you 
have  investigated  thoroughly  our  proposition. 

Remember,  we  offer  here  one  of  the  most 
durable,  one  of  the  greatest,  one  of  the  most  suc¬ 
cessful  typewriters  ever  built.  If  anyone  ever 
builds  a  better,  it  will  Ik-  Oliver. 


WHY  PAY  $100? 


Why  not  pay  only  549  and  obtain  a  brand  new 
Oliver  Nine — a  world  favorite? 


Why  not  accept— at  least— our  five  days'  free 
trial  offer?  'I*hcn  decide. 

You  may  do  one  of  two  thing*.  Order  direct 
from  this  advertisement. 

Or  send  for  our  remarkable  book  entitled,  "The 
High  cost  of  Typew  riters — The  Reason  and  The 
Remedy.”  You  will  not  be  placed  under  the 
slightest  obligation. 

Send  today  for  your  Oliver  Nine  or  for  further 
facts — many  of  which  can’t  be  printed  here. 
Check  the  coupon  below  and  mail  today. 

The  Oliver  Typewriter  Company 

1013  Oliver  Typewriter  Bldg.,  Chicago.  III. 

NOTE  CAREFULLY -Thi.  coupon  will  bring  you 
nther  the  Oliver  Nine  for  free  trial  or  further  infor¬ 
mation.  Chock  carefully  which  you  wwh. 


THE  OLIVER  TYPEWRITER  CO, 

1013  Oliver  Typewriter  Bldg,  Chicago,  III 

□  Ship  me  a  new  Oliver  Nine  for  five  day. 
free  inspection.  If  I  keep  it,  I  w.11  pay  H  •  *t 
the  rue  of  H  per  month.  The  title  to  rr.n.m 
in  you  until  fuHj  paid  for. 


This  does  not  place  me  under  any  obligation  to 
bur.  If  I  choose  to  return  tbe  Oliver,  I  will  ship 
it  back  at  your  expenie  at  the  end  of  five  days. 

G  Do  noe  send  a  mathine  until  I  order  it.  Mail 
me  vour  book  "The  High  Cost  of  Typewriter* - 
The  Reason  and  The  Remedy,”  your  de  lu«c  cata- 
km  and  further  information. 


Street  JJJrej 


now  brpnunc  I®  unAn«af,t  till  OW< 
Air.  NOT SOLD  I'KTlLnirv’urSS 
SLMh!..  tUl.d.do-, 
■tlheeniloliialt:  ikI  (tt-kuCtiUbtl 

km  . 

Lc  lu  I  Ik  «Mlr« 

luUomcr. 

Tb,  dralri  is  Irrqurulr  .iM  ‘lineal 
(Inn  tin  thun?  Ilu* I  IntilLa'nUi 

»rll/"  Hr  ldM  <t-lp  .1,  1 1 

inommenc|in«ai«Ud»-»,li,w<  ,VJ|,| 
inumaniil  the  <or  »h<  »  - iWib. . 
•10.  h  dun  mil  k«|.  tb,  dm  Uliu..  id, 
Ilx  polish  Iflumiraiulrd  Sy  *<w  ><Wt  tv 
1«  mil  l«  the  icutl  lUl  Ui  i.n  li*e, 
uliiivliun  lo  hit  Indr  IkrJUwiau 
«*  and  nutty.  Il  It,  thmlu,.  'U  . 
shoe  nuilrf  shouH  Kill*  lUl  III  KX 
KNOW  POLISHES.  Hr  mil  kui  >w  • 
lie  licit  in  urdrr  ll-l  kia  (ulaun  >1 ► 
|nn«  him  U«m,|rtcat. 

II-  lime  ha.  (NO.  by  .kt. 
keep  and  aril  a  pefcsk  bnaudlhad'daiil’ 
and  the  llmr  lui  mar  »kri  a  4nM  fcu 
krep  »  lubah  Imauv  It  is  the  boi  Ikfc. 
drain  ahould  bra»ri^rlU»afc<l»  Afc 

tml  aland  »rD  In  kia  |«</nUn  hu.W 
aifucd  I  bat  a  dmln  knur.  Ui 
l liaa  bai  sui iral  a*lll-l  ad.«*dn*i.i 
boon  hi* liualmu ss  e«ll  si  Us  <oli»ns  W 
U  this  H  irur  a  ihanir  mini  taw.  kdu 
ul  business  Ibr  (Man)1  rtlchOellV" 
blhroM  .11*1.  gruel**  1W*a  *- 
—  bo  fl«*l  InUlUarM  -tab*  ad  blk« 
•be  •*«  »'«■•  .  ,  _ 

II  >nu  axnd  ««'  awunnl  r*  I 
us*  lumla  Wr. Iua.il  .Iilml.V.IOsn*' 1 
«  Inn  M  Ikm  srtMss  *b,hai  na  - 

lu, r.  tt.,aaliulMui,  bu.llWa.m-1 

.hat  kind  <d  a  aim  .1 is  .'•<>”»  , 
hr  il  l ban  **»'  “p1** 

aMln  II-  alia  Ira  on  ehkk  *  * 
l,adr.  IAMII.  WMS  »»  •  | 


Herr  SKgfmind  gm-tedhim  warmly 
-Juat  the  man  I  wanted  moat  to  are! 
be  aaid.  fraapinf  Knopp.'  handand  shak¬ 
ing  it  warmly;  in  his  vo.ee  there  was  a 

mooM-  to  me  and,  maybe"-  he  looked  at 

Knoppa;  "don't  jokew;th  me  now.  1  m 

10  ^rjTddiJbUdr  exclaimed  the  old 
Grrman.  M  You  ar*  no  longer  Id  the  employ 
cfX^Ur?  Excellent!  And  I  believe  vou 
nee  paid  seventy-five  dollar,  the  week? 


voi  any  ia<a  wner*  >ou 
'"What  do  you  m**n?“  waked  the  air- 
i  r**d  W  are  both  in 

truubto.’  How  are  you  tod 
HHnafi(iiUy?  I  wppotf  you  locfot- 
Ml  advancing  me  fifty  doiUr»  Ua  «»k- 
What'i  the  matter?  Are  you  aore  at  that 

e5s32g»i£ 

"You  are  the  boaa  o f  this  office,  aren  t 
you?"  _  ... 

••I  am;  but  let  me  teU  you  sometWng. 
Knoppa:  It  haa  just  dawned  on  me  that 
'  ".re  are  hundreds  of  theatergoer.  who  Uke 
••■View,  of  show.  written  as  th 
l-  al  to  the  audience,  and  not 
pen  to  Strike  the  funny  bone  of  a  cynic. 
"Well," declared  Knopf* 

assTwsss; 

1  am  through.  ,  „ 

“You  are  quiU  right.  It  ... 
hat  I  •»  getting  at.  You  are  through 


hap-  face  of  the  theetrical  man;  thw  reference  to 
money  reminded  him  that  he 
y.  "if  I've  -  No  hesitation,  please."  «ud  Herr  Slog- 

_ fng  to  the  freund.  "You  will  come  with  m  for  one 

lowbroai.  then  hundred?  Don’t  ahake  your  head.  That 
brain  of  yours  may  I*  north  mwe.  maybe, 
toot*.  That  is  and  I  will  be  the  -inner.  .  .  .  Sign  this . 
ioppw  IUM  -  |U  toward  %hm  fMt  ,  .-o.trert 

^foc  doing  what?"  asked  Knoj.p. 

^  "Twaal  a  man  who  can  write -one  who 
knows;  one  -ho  can  find  my  .HracUon. 

And  you.  my  boy.  are  tha .  ««.  You 
a  vivid  agree?  Is  the  sum  not  enOuA? 

•e  num-  anJ  SJS  tt  SF  STS2 

on  the 

?  ^  1  *^ill  you  wait  until  I  telephone?  .  .  . 
d .rating  I  My.  l£  Gordon."  Siegfreund  called  to 
1  ell.  you  bis  rtenographer.  "did  you  get  Mr.  D  Arcy 

•  ^*Vfn.«lr;  he  was  on  the  phorg  a  moment 

ago  and  I  told  him  that  Mr.  Knoppa  was 

^You  should  have  let  me  apeak  to  him."  I  lew,,  cooum.ru  .< 
the  old  man  mildly  reprimandtd.  But  lr||  u. »  y  uJ) 
did  he  my  he  was  coming?  And  when?  '(>E0 

”Ysa,air;  be’scocning  round  right  away—  Cllk  l 

10  "  wSTaS^Whaf.  thia?"  Knopp.  To  Consumer,  o 

demanded  to  know.  |>ou  the  hl«h  prkc  M 

"Ah.  it  is  a  great  opportunity,  my  boy.  ,  ma  buy  cMapiM*»“^ 
for  VOU  to  make  a  name.  Mr.  D’Arcy.  a..  ou,  lookmr  »  •'»  ••  J" 
you^know,  i.  not  only  a  great  actor  but  he  Vou*lo^«^*^ 
C  proved  himself  a  playwright.  I've  en- 
raged  him  to  write  me  a  burl«que  on  the  Ul 

1 

vJWSJrru-ttta&i 1  srasgS1 

to  ret  recognition  in  the  show  businaa.  m  l««M  £*£3^* 
Your  name,  linked  with  that  of  D  Arc>’.  )'£X  -dkiut  -<ot"? 
-ill  mean  aomrthinr.  Now  have  I  not  par-  , 

tially  paid  you  for  the  many  kindnouus  you  j  GUu.oi*  "itb  di4in(U*i 

h*Mr*K^.^,'«ilted  inwardly.  Something 
wetned  to  stifle  him.  But.  among  his  few  fine.  '  y  „ 
rood  traits,  he  was  game.  The  l«*«n  had  -*«  ■  ’  ««t- 

hit  home.  .  2S* 


Orraaf  WlirTI.IIIIXEMt 
(i.iuirli  lo.  ou,  (ooUwli.C  U 

sses&TSS 


;.,U.b  niKlr  «a  -kick  sr  sr,  M  i» - 

^Hr*vn.ntth,.no,»onu.^..* 

tW  lulu,,  rive  Ju-  «v« ». «  ada* 
lb,  rKICF.  si  •hli|  >™  lj{  “•  r 
a  SECONDARY  COVMDts'P^ 


he  had  booked  The  yucwo's  Mistake  for  a 
cason's  run.  He  tetta  me  that  you  are  the 
Inst  Judge  of  vaudeville  arts  he  has  ever 
known.  And.  mind  you.  that  old  German 
neant  it  as  a  sincere  compliment !  To  prove 
.t,  he  wants  you  to  come  round  and  see  him. 

"The  big  dub!"  exclaimed  the  cnOc. 
'  rying  to  hide  his  distrma.  "  But.  b«e.  that 
*n’t  the  question.  I  think  It  is  due  me  that 
you  let  me  know  how  and  why  I  was  fired. 

The  editor  reached  for  a  square  envelope, 
on  which  Knopps  could  are  a  crest. 

"Do  you  recall,"  he  asked  Knoppa.  "a 
young  woman  who  had  to  be  removed  from 
the  Paladin  Theater  that  afternoon  on  ac- 


Tht  Hafhet  Ideal  Waterproof  Hair 
Broth  it  made  to  uilhtland  con¬ 
stant  incur  and  frequent  washings. 


Guaranteed  lo  Give  Salisiaction 


"Yen;  l  mentioned  it  in  the  story.  I 

believe." 

"Well,  that  young  woman  has  made  an 
open  apology  to  D'Arry  A  Deverc.  She 
thought  it  the  cleverest  performance  she 
•-ver --it newed.  She  so  informed  her  friends 
in  society,  and  they  are  packing  the  theater, 
in  spite  of  the  cutting  story  that  apprared 
in  the  Morning  Star.  Furthermore,  she  has 
asked  her  father,  a  very  rich  man.  to  w 


There’s  a  Hughes ‘‘Ideal" 
for  Every  Womans  Need 


=5= SflS 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


HENRY  L.  HUGHES 
libuinksv  N«r' 


5.1s  H'svkitu' 


ZUL*  •• 
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Tka  EJftnc 
Totri'gton 
•howi  in  U.  S.  Cio»- 
rrnment  teat  I »% 
greater  ruction  power 
ilun  ia  actually  re- 
quired. 

Uted  15  minute 
omca  »«k  uptfdiro, 
■ml  15  minute*  twace 
a  week  dowmtaira, 
it  keep*  your  Souk 
dean  and  aanitary 
and  the  ro*t  o t  our. 
rent  will  not  be  uver 


Prk.,  *30  00 
W«l,  *35.00 

Lad,  Tornngton 

not  clectrie.  i*  teat 


urc  ruga  and  anil 
main  tn  rxcclli 
condition.  Sira 
•union  it  ilmli  it 


Torrington 


ha*  no  auction,  but 
l«*r  bruahing  up 
mimh.  around  the 
•lininu  table  and  litter 
in  living  or  tewing 
room,  it1.  a  great 
time  aaver  and  houtf. 


Clip  Coupon  and  Mail  Today 


NATION  AL  SWEKThK  CO. 

29  l-iurel  Street,  Tonington.  Conn. 

Pie  OK  wnd  me  detailed  information  o(  I 
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MAKING  BUSINESS  MEN 


AT  THE  h  capital  the  hern!  nurse  met  roe  ]Q)—r  /£f  m 

L\  with  that  cool  deliberation  of  manner  JU>  Xf  JSl  Fulfil  <3  hSUfUGU 
Xl  *o  maddening  when  one  U  in  draott-  *r 

ate  haste.  I  told  her  I  had  roar  to  see  Mr.  iliostbjitbd  nr 
Bittner. 

"What  is  the  trouble  with  him?”  I  asked 

breath  Icily.  \ax  Aft 

She  consulted  a  schedule.  “Typhoid.'*  A  -fcAAft 

"May  I  see  him  at  once?” 

STi*  umi.1  are.  a<-t  m  a  few 

wan  taken  to  his  room.  •  .■ 

"You  brut  it!”  It  was  Bittner  from  -us 
blanket-  addressing  his  wry  pretty,  v 
demure  little  nurse. 

«  •(«,  wtuepered  to  g 

SH  she  paw-d  out.  "  He'll  be  raving  in  l.  r. 
minute*.” 

"Tl  ut  Isn't  raving."  I  whispered  ba 

•t."  Then  I  t.  /I 

down,  ready  in  ¥ 

■  <  ■  , 

'<•  -i  t I y  t ii;rn- h  .if  i ii  ii.iii <•-  in  rijii >r i !  [hr 
'bat  a  mid  :!•*  n.itr.-  t«i  quiet  the  fever  in 

■k. 

i  > 

.  .  ....  ..  .  -  ■ 

lie  mild,  "and  tint  l-  tl.nt  l  an  *!  -idi. 

.mi  .if  ilu<  i-rlt »•  *:i.|  y<m  iMtl r  get  me 

a  while,  but  I  ain't  silk  not  to  no  on  T  M 

"I  iimlentund.  Mr.  MUtier."  *-«_ 

ih.  ad**  .  \t.,  Tat  . 

•» .  a  ar*#*ae»pa 

1  ••  •«  **  •  -  i  ..  ....  i  e  ijdlbi  AMI  (TWh  K, 

summer.  Then  tiinke  the  Fifty  I'rm- 

. 

NiiWrl|iti«»  imml  likely  You'll  have 

to  the  f.. no  me  '  vV-  ‘«9Pr  dVTi 

m  *  amw^ 

Fur  a  long  time  he  stared  at  has  ’ 

hand*  as  they  rested  on  the  while  X 

coverlet.  They  looked  so  thin  and  S 

wasted  I  wondered  how  I  could  have  *-/r» 

been  blind  to  the  man’s  condition.  v,„  <#  M  T.,.^  OM> 

how  I  iould  have  thought  only  of  c,„,  fllrt- 

nervea. 

"  I’ll  I*  out  o’  here  In  a  few  days."  he  said  but  the  slump  was  caused  by  our  having 
at  Inst;  "but  maybe  I  ought  to  V tone  Into  eliminated  the  business- book,  advertising 
mailers  more  with  you.  Our  advertisin'  in  favor  of  the  Fifty  Principle*  Borrtce  £ 
and  cut  prices  ha«  mowed  down  my  capital.  Kemp  had  used  the  same  amount  o f  adver- 
W.'vo  Just  dropped  over  thirty  thousand  lining  .par*  that  we  had.  and  of  course  they 
dollar*.  I  ain’t  got  much  of  a  balance— not  were  getting  the  business.  But  though  I 
more’n  enough  for  summer  expenses.  We  could  account  foe  It  in  a  very  natural  way. 
gotta  ret  much.  You  and  Mi*  Krog  go  over  still  that  .mall  stark  of  letter*  was  ominous, 
the  force  and  weed  out  dose  ae  you  can  to  It  signified  to  me  the  beginning  of  the  end. 
keep  open.  Tell  Miss  Utkina  to  hold  off 

on  the  Mils  till  I  get  back -not  to  pay  Ml,,  Krog’,  Jralouiy 

anything  but  salarlm." 

"  Yie,  Mr.  Bittner."  I  glanced  into  the  operating  room  at  Mia 

"And  if  I  don't  get  back  you’d  better  Krug.  She  would.  I  knew,  resent  not  bung 
clou-  out.  What  with  rivals  and  one  thing  told  where  Mr.  Bittner  was;  she  would 
and  another  It'd  he  a  hard  business  for  a  rment  new*  of  him  coming  from  me.  Why 
woman  to  handle  alone.  I  ain’t  got  any  couldn't  he  have  left  his  orders  directly  with 
folks;  It'd  be  all  yours."  her?  she  would  ask.  Had  she  worked  with 

"Please,  Mr.  Bittner,  don't  talk  that  him  nearly  a  decade  hart  to  take  orders  from 
way,”  I  implorrd.  a  newcomer  in  the  firm?  If  only  she  could 

"Why  not?"  he  naked  in  a  surprised  tone,  know  that  he  waa  Ul  she  would  sympathise 
"  Didn't  you  always  know  that  you’d  be  and  be  kind.  Men  don’t  know  what  allies 
quiltin'  sometime.  That’s  one  o’  the  rule*  they  have  in  women  when  their  aympathim 
o'  the  game.  Hut,  ding  it  all.  I'd  like  to 'a'  are  aroused.  I  half  derided  to  tell  Mi* 
made  the  Fifty  Principle*  go  first.  I  Krog:  but  the  more  I  thought  about  it  the 

gotta - "  more  I  felt  that  it  waa  up  to  me  to  carry' out 

Mr.  Bittner’s  wish*.  He  had  trwaUd  me 
The  Doctor  in  Doubt  and  1  could  not  fail  him. 

I  went  over  to  her  desk  with  a  handful  at 
The  color  had  been  mounting  in  his  fare  orders  for  the  business  book* 
as  ho  talked,  and  suddenly  hr  tried  to  get  "fust  look."  I  said,  giving  them  to  her. 
up.  His  num>  came  to  the  bed  and  told  me  "  how  burine*  la  falling  off.  It’s  beginning 
to  go.  early,  don’t  you  think. " 

I  found  a  house  physician  and  asked  what  Rather  frostily  she  agreed  that  it  was. 

he  thought  of  Mr.  Bittner’s  case.  "  I’m  not  "  Mr.  Bittner  haa  gone  on  a  long  trip."  I 
a  relative,"  1  said,  "  I  am  his  business  part-  went  on.  as  casually  as  I  could  in  spite  of  the 
nor;  und  I  must  know  for  business  reasons."  lump  that  had  risen  in  ray  throat.  "When 
I  -poke  in  a  oddly  brutal  tone,  for  I  didn’t  he  gets  back  he  will  have  new  plans.  In  the 
want  any  sentimental  deception.  meantime  he  left  instructions  to  cut  the 

”  We  can't  say  j  ust  yet."  he  told  me.  "We  force  as  much  as  possible.  Let  me  do  all 
must  wait  for  further  developments.  He’s  the  dictating  while  be  is  away.  I’ll  have 
run  down  he’s  had  what  is  known  as  walk-  plenty  of  time.” 
ing  typhoid  for  weeks-  and  the  fever  has  "Where  did  he  go?" 
got  him.  His  nurse  will  telephone  you  each  **  He  didn’t  seem  sure."  I  answered.  all  at 
day  if  you  will  leave  your  address.''  once  very  weary.  “  Doesn't  he  generally 

u  I'll  leave  the  addre**.”  I  said:  "but  stop  at  all  the  branches ?  I  think  he  is  mak- 
p lease  don’t  telephone  me.  If  there  is  a  ing  a  number  of  change*.  How  many  do 
serious  change  write."  Then  I  explained  you  think  you  can  cut?" 
the  necessity  for  secrecy  as  to  Mr.  Bittner’s  We  had  some  further  talk  and  I  went  back 
illness.  to  my  desk,  but  I  could  not  work.  It  was 

1  went  bark  to  the  office.  Another  mail  impossible  to  start  on  anything,  least  of  all 
had  come  in  and  the  letters  were  on  my  desk.  the  Fifty  Principles. 

The  stack  waa  smaller  than  any  we  had  had  The  next  day  I  called  at  the  hospital.  M  r. 
so  far,  though  it  had  been  decreasing  for  Bittner  did  not  know  me.  The  nurse  sa-.d 
a  month.  We  were  approaching  summer,  that  he  had  been  very  ill  all  night.  He 
when  business  always  fell  off  appreciably,  must  have  felt  himself  dose  to  serious 


Some  way  1  could  not  imagine  Again  I  caught  that  look  of  lofty  dlsap- 
rvra  illness  attacking  him  proval  on  Mias  Krug's  face.  I  did  wish  I 
without  his  having  sensed  it  could  tell  her  what  the  dancer  had  done  for 
and  got  ready.  me.  but  1  knew  she  would  not  understand. 

That  afternoon  I  let  Mi*  Ml*  Krog  wa.  a  plodding,  regular,  even, 
Douglass  go.  She  was  a  good  day-by-day  worker.  She  was  not  of  a  tern- 
stenographer  and  would  readily  per* merit  to  recognire  the  relation  of  a 
grt  another  position.  I  did  not  vaudeville  show’  to  a  large  business  entcr- 
rrally  need  Mi*  Carrel,  but  1  prise.  I  was  tempted  to  begin  new  plans 
told  myself  she  could  help  on  for  advertising  the  buxines  books.  This 
the  revision  of  the  Fifty  Priori-  was  impossible,  however,  as  the  janitor 
piss  for  book  form,  and  on  thia  would  soon  be  there.  So  I  cl  mod  my  drek 
excuse  I  kept  her.  Mias  Krog  and  followed  the  other*  out. 
reduced  the  operating  fore*  I  called  at  the  hospital  and  waa  told  that 
to  thirty  girls.  Mia  Lutkins  Mr.  Bittner’s  condition  had  not  changed.  1 
sniffed  the  air  more  mflitantly  suddenly  wished  I  might  get  him  out  ami 
than  ever  while  this  outti  ng  was  take  him  loaahow.  I  believed  if  I  could  get 
going  on— and  kept  her  a*ist-  his  sick  mind  off  the  Fifty  Principles  hi* 
ant.  I  think  Mias  Krog  was  sick  body  would  have  a  chance  to  light  its 
as  much  afraid  of  offending  germs. 

Miss  Lutkins  as  I  was  of  offend-  Thanks  to  the  dancer  with  the  cracktd 
ing  Mi*  Kro*.  Mi*  Lutkins  voice.  I  had  achieved  a  transient  feeling  to- 
never  ■«  anything  large  but  ward  our  bustncaa— It  waa  out  of  my  vein*, 
her  own  work.  I  derided  that  I  would  find  some  one  elao  to 

To  reduce  my  personal  ex.  work  the  Fifty  Principles  into  a  book, 
pens*  1  moved  from  my  hotel  ahould  this  task  prove  too  much  for  Ml* 
suit*  into  a  small  boarding  Carrel,  and  I  would  merely  hold  the  bud- 
house.  where  I  had  but  ono  no*  together.  It  would  be  a  good  thing  fnr 
room.  As  the  data  passed  Mr.  Mi*  Carrel  to  get  live  book  In  shape,  as  thi. 
Bit i net’s  condition  remained  would  win  favor  with  Mr.  Bittner-  she 

might  in  time  succeed  me.  1  tielieved  she 
could  do  almost  an 
brains  rather  than  p! 


of  everything  made  mo  rmtUs*  could  do  almost  anything  that  required 
and  unable  to  apply  myaelf  to  brains  rather  thun  physique  and  I  derided 
any  definite  task.  Nothing  to  broach  the  matter  to  her  Monday  mum- 
.orth  while.  The  Fifty  PriodpWw  ing. 

me  abhorrent  to  me.  The  very  She  came  in  particularly  radiant— she  ah 
nents  wore  an  insult.  I  wanted  to  way*  did  on  Monday-and  I  wondered  if 
•hole  thing  off  the  date  and  begin  ah*  was  a  very  religious  girl.  Sunday 
b  somrm  hero  else.  seemed  to  do  so  much  for  her  I 

ay  I  determined  to  make  a  tre- 

eflort  to  get  above  the  thing,  out  Mix,  Carrol',  Secret 

»ay  from  it.  I  needed  to  get  my- 

nbled  and  In  hand  again.  I  had  "Do  you  go  to  church,  Ml*  Carrel?"  I 
my  aense  of  proportion ;  the  Fifty  asked,  when  she  came  to  me  for  instructions, 
s  loomed  mountainous.  I  got  up  "No.”  the  answered.  "I’d  love  to  go.  but 
from  my  drak.  unable  to  stand  the  I  have  too  good  a  time  Sunday  mornings." 
'  longer.  Jerked  my  hat  off  iu  hook  Then  she  explained  that  she  took  all  the  big 
ed  up  my  handbag,  intending  to  Sunday  papers  and  read  them  in  bed.  She 
tinfe.  May  lie  that  would  take  my  dipped  the  store  advertisements,  studhd 
the  unending  problem.  I  felt  that  their  special  appeal  to  women,  and  earf 
get  out  of  the  buaiiwaa  atmosphere  noon  of  the  succeeding  week  she  visited  ore 
*  I  might  be  able  to  make  the  of  three  stores  and  observed  the  claw  el 
nriplre  shrink  back  to  their  normal  people  and  the  rise  of  the  crowds,  and  thus 
l be  scheme  of  living.  On  my  way  found  out  which  advertisement  made  the 
1  Mi*  Krog  where  I  waa  going.  1  strongest  apt*«L  Al  last  I  had  live  ex  plans- 
re  why  I  did  it.  except  that  1  was  tlon  of  her  lateness  and  I  was  willing  that 
m>  much  bottled  up  inside  that  she  ahould  be  late  in  such  a  cause.  What 
t  just  had  to  recape.  Her  mouth  our  burinres  needed  was  thinking  women. 
1  to  a  thin  line  and  her  cold  blue  "Ihaveagreatplanforyuu, MiaaCarrel." 
ered.  1  said.  "  I  am  going  to  fix  thing*  so  that  you 

Krug."  I  *»>d.  "I’ve  just  got  to  grt  will  have  a  iiermanent  as  well  as  a  reipon- 
m  things  for  a  while.  Pies*  don't  rible  poeition  in  this  house.  I  want  you  to 
mean  to  be  unfair  in  leaving  ao  start  work  on  the  Fifty  Principle*  tewisy 

- “  and  see  how  you  get  along  making  it  into  s 

book." 

The  blood  rushed  to  her  face  and  she 
looked  hastily  away.  In  a  moment  she 
faced  me  resolutely. 

"Mi*  Gale  "  ahe  said. "it  isn't  fair,  and 
I've  got  to  tell  you  the  truth.  I  am  just 
working  here  to  learn  all  I  can  about  the 
mail-order  burinres.  I  hope  to  leave  next 
month.  My  uncle  has  given  me  five  hun¬ 
dred  dollar*  to  start  a  buxine*  of  my  owr. 
and  I  can’t  afford  to  waste  one  cent  of  it 
or  a  single  day.  I  must  succeed  quickly.  I 
have  a  mother  to  support,  and  typing  has 
about  ruined  my  health.” 

at  her  antica  and  applauding  furiously*-  She  “  Have  you  your  commodity? ’’ 

came  back  and  danced  for  us  again  and  "Yes.”  Her  face  shone.  "I’ve  invent**! 

again,  till  the  house  was  in  an  uproar  and  a  home  workslip  for  women.  It’s  like  i 
she  was  exhausted.  For  ten  full  minutes  I  middy  blouse,  only  long,  covering  the  drew* 
forgot  that  there  was  such  a  thing  in  the  completely.  1  make  them  in  duck  in  pretty 
world  as  the  Fifty  Principle*.  A  great  colors,  and  mother  embroiders  the  tale 
weight  lifted,  my  mind  rose  from  iU  deprew-  where  they  turn  open  at  the  neck,  and  lac- 
rioo.  and  1  breathed  rarefied  air.  When  the  them  up  the  front  with  cords  and  ta*rb. 
applause  at  last  died  away  and  the  curtain  They  make  a  woman  look  young,  and  so 
fell,  the  awful  rick  sense  of  failure  began  to  neat  and  trim!  They're  so  much  more 
creep  back  tike  some  horrible  pain  that  ha*  tractive  than  the  ugly  wrappers  and  flip- 
been  temporarily  deadened  by  a  drug.  I  ping  kimnnc*  that  most  women  wear  to  do 
exerted  all  the  will  power  I  had  and  sue-  their  work  in.  and  they  are  lovely  for  -;u- 
reeded  in  thrusting  it  from  me.  dents  and  artists.  They  will  appeal  espe- 

AU  on  spring*  I  went  out  of  the  theater  dally  to  women  who  like  dainty,  handmade 
into  the  bright  day.  The  Fifty  Principle*  things.” 
had  shrunk.  Never  again  could  the  thing  "  ft  sounds  practical." 
loom  large.  Once  more  I  was  in  command  "You  think  I’ll  succeed?" 
of  myself.  I  went  back  to  the  office  with  fCearin.erf  .»  r«; 


a  ticket.  Maybe  something  on  the  program 
would  distract  my  attention  from  buwnre* 
problems.  If  only  I  could  grt  the  office  out 
of  my  mind  for  a  while  I  could  get  the  reins 
of  life  in  my  own  bands  and  do  the  driving 
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Satisfaction 


There’*  a  lot  of  solid  satisfaction  waiting  for  you 
in  the  purchase  of  an  Oakland  "Sensible  Six." 

From  the  first  time  you  ride  in  it,  you'll  find  the 
Oakland  reailv  ••sensible”  in  power,  comfort, 
ea.se  of  handling,  and  operating  cost. 

Its  valve-in-head  motor  delivers  full  41  h.  p.  at 
2500  r.  p.  rn.—  one  It.  p.  for  every  S3  pounds  of 
car  weight. 

Its  big  oversize  tires,  32  x  4;  long  supple  springs. 
51  inches  in  rear:  wide  scats  and  ample  leg 
room* — mean  comforl  over  any  roads. 

Its  sensible  weight,  2150  pound*,  assures  fuel  and 
tire  economy. 

Its  excellent  finish,  real  leather  upholster)-,  beauty 
and  high  claw  equipment  stamp  it  a  quality  car 
at  a  sensible  price  — $875. 

Oakland  Eight — SI 585—  is  a  big  luxurious  73 
h.  p.,  7- passenger  touring  car  for  tlmse  who 
demand  the  utmost  in  power,  >|»eed  and  luxury. 
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( Com Imued  frtm  Pag*  74)  day.  What  h 

“Y<*:  at  almi»t  anything  you  nttempt."  ammd,  to 

"Oh.  thank  you.  Mob  Gale.  1  know  so  them  in  that 
little  about  business."  had  a  Job.  T 

"Your  alertness  and  your  study  of  the  that  the  FUi 
store*  are  worth  more  than  any  other  ac-  signed  to  put 
qulred  knowledge  of  business.  They  make  the  mot  proi 
you  a  business  woman,  rather  than  a  work-  to  call 
ing  girl.  Many  business  colleges  turn  out  Mr.  Duml 
merely  working  girl*."  written  a  boo 

I  said  no  more  about  the  book.  If  she  a  small  sale, 
were  not  to  be  a  permanent  employee  foreigners  in 
I  could  not  take  her  into  my  confidence.  I  he  had  taugl 
must  tind  someone  else.  As  I  sat  studying 
over  the  matter  my  eyes  wondered  to  her, 
busy  at  her  desk:  and  looking  on  her  white 
face,  her  thin  little  body  and  her  feverishly 
eager  eyes,  1  once  more  realized  how  little  our 
physical  selves  have  to  do  with  our  succrsa. 

My  talk  with  Miss  Carrel  had  further 
buoyed  mo  up,  I  could  not  believe  but 
whut  Mr.  Bittner  would  get  well  and 
start  another  business.  Hope  was  in  the 
young  spring  air;  it  was  in  my  veins. 

Tho  Irish  now  green  of  the  parks  and 
Michigan  Avenue  was  inspiring.  1  called 
to  William  to  open  all  the  windows.  The 
ventilators,  which  had  been  installed  at 
my  suggestion,  were  a  success  and  the 
air  generally  fairly  pure;  but  I  couldn’t 
get  enough  of  the  fresh  young  grow  th  of 
things.  The  breeze  from  Lake  Michigan 
pluynl  with  my  papers  and  delighted 
me.  I  spoke  gaylv  to  Mias  Krog  when 
she  came  in.  hut  she  did  not  respond  to 
my  mood  or  the  mood  of  the  day.  Mim 
Krog  had  noonthusiasms.  She  was  never 
up  or  down,  just  even— and  it  soenved  to 
me  sometime*  as  though  she  were  going 
evenly  down.  On  a  recklwa  Impulse  I 
wrnt  over  In  her  disk. 

"  Wouldn't  you  like  to  take  a  nice  long 
vacation?"  I  naked.  I  felt  that  I  must 
break  the  office  tension  somehow.  “  I  can 
mnnuge  the  girls  if  you  will  give  me  a 
schedule." 

She  looked  up  at  me  In  scornful  sur¬ 
prise.  "  We  never  take  vacations  till  July 
and  August, “  she  recited  in  an  informa¬ 
tive  tone. 

"  I  know,  but  you  seem  so  tired.  Mias 
Krog.  1  think  the  time  for  a  vacation 
Is  when  one  needs  It,  not  according  to 
the  calendar." 

She  frowned  down  at  her  paper*  for  a 
few  momenta. 

”Gu  away  for  a  month  and  get  am ■ 
good  country  ulr  Into  your  lungs  with 
which  to  meet  the  summer,"  I  Insisted. 

"On  pay?”  she  asked. 

"Certainly  on  pay." 

"All  right;  I  II  do  It.” 

Her  face  lighted  up  at  the  proepect  of  A  Utter  of  excitement 
release,  and  she  l>cgan  to  make  a  schedule  office  as  the  big  man  followed  me  la.  I 
for  me.  I  went  back  to  my  desk  with  a  light  knew  the  preening  and  perking  would  begin, 
heart.  I  realized  that  Bittner  would  not  the  many  small  mirrors  do  double  duty,  and 
have  approved ,  but  in  my  Judgment  it  was  the  luncheon  hour  become  highly  enlivened, 
a  Wise  course.  If  we  were  to  go  into  bank-  all  on  account  of  the  man.  And  some  way 
ruptcy,  what  difference  could  a  month’s  I  Me  sure  that  the  man  himarlf  was  coo- 
salary  make?  And  If  Mr.  Bittner  should  get  nrious  and  proud  of  hia  six  fart,  a.  he  fol- 
well  and  manage  to  hold  on  to  the  husinow.  lowed  me,  with  straightened  spine,  down 
or  start  anew  one.  he  would  need  Mis*  Krog  the  aisle  of  furtive  eye*.  Perhapa  that  was 


*ng.  I  the  summer.”  with  the  additional  plea;  me.  It  left  no  room  for  further  doubt.  Bor- 
eking  “  I’m  just  tipping  it  off  to  you  fellows,  for  rige  4  Kemp  had  contracted  to  run  full 
orally  you’ve  always  been  mighty  square  with  pages  through  the  summe  r.  1  handed  back 
nisfila  me."  the  contract  without  a  word.  The  repreeent- 

b  do-  I  had  never  known  such  tactics  to  pro-  alive  said  he  would  see  me  in  the  morning, 
«alcf  doc*  any  appreciable  change  in  Bittner’s  as  hi*  paper's  forms  for  June  clnncd  within 
r  men  plan*.  He  watched  his  rivals,  but  be  did  a  few  days.  He  would  gel  us  in  if  he  had  to 
not  credit  all  be  heard.  So  I  paid  littie  at-  telegraph  the  copy.  Then  he  left  me  alone 
.  had  Motion  to  these  arguments  for  summer  ad-  with  the  problem. 

A  but  vertiSng.  But  repeated  hammering  do«  I  sat  for  n  long  time,  thinking.  Borrigi 
sh  to  make  an  impnsmon.  and  1  began  to  wonder  4  Kemp  had  worked  unremittingly,  un- 
■  that  after  a  while  whether  there  really  had  been  flagging!)',  to  get  into  our  territory,  and 
sat  a  a  change  of  tactics;  whether  Mr.  Bittner  now  they  were  working  just  as  hard  to  cover 

S.  would  do  differently  were  he  on  the  spot  it  and  crowd  us  out  altogether.  Wo  must 
t  and  able  to  nuse  the  money.  Often  he  had  meet  their  summer  advertising  or  close 
good  talked  of  the  advisability  of  heavy  summer  down.  As  business  was  now  going  we  should 
le.  I  advertising,  and  I  bad  heard  him  say  re-  not  make  office  rent. 

Mtry.  peatedly  that  he  believed  trade  could  be  I  got  up  at  last  and  went  to  the  hospital, 
t  who  worked  up  just  as  lively  in  July  and  August  Perhaiu  Mr.  Bittner  was  (letter  and  might 
as  any  other  time,  if  the  businos  houam  have  a  suggestion.  I  slipped  past  the  nun** 

and  into  his  room.  There  he  lay,  mum- 
bling  incoherently  in  drlirium.  I  felt 
•  >  aam ,  jm  v .  suddenly  enraged.  How  wickedly  unfair 

it  all  was!  While  the  present  Borrige  4 
Krn.p  were  out  in  th.  sunshine 

k  !  1.  '  H  'I  playing  ball,  Bittner  had  been  shut  up 

1 1  14  in  a  dingy  hole  of  an  ulllrc,  figuring  out 

his  plan.  While  their  business  had  bo n 
handed  to  them  ready-made,  with  plenty 
’TJ  «if  capital  to  keep  it  going,  Bittner  had 


looking  in  a  1 
would  have  sa 
But  he  was  the 
would  start  on 


Gnats  After  Mosquitoes 

Every  drop  of  my  fighting  blood  cam* 
to  the  fore.  My  unclm  had  died  on 
Southern  battlefields  for  a  lost  cause; 
could  I  do  Ires  than  fight  to  the  end  of 
my  resource*  for  one?  I  went  swiftly 
out  of  the  hospital  and  hunted  up  a  tele¬ 
graph  office.  I  sent  a  imwtugv  to  Mac¬ 
Gregor,  my  Wretcrn  real-estate  agent, 
ordering  him  to  sell  my  ranch  Immedi¬ 
ately  for  the  highest  possible  caah  price 
It  should  bring  at  least  slzty  thousand 
dollars,  and  this  would  carry  us  through 
a  big  summer  campaign. 

The  next  day  I  began  signing  con- 
tracta. 

It  le  expensive  to  lie  popular,  but  It  i* 
pleasant.  After  signing  the  contracts 
even  Mias  I.utkins  treated  me  with  re- 
s|iret.  I  didn’t  tell  her  where  1  got  the 


Immu  ••  money,  but  the  ability  to  ruise  a  large 

sum  In  an  emergency  will  command  the 
would  only  keep  up  steam.  In  view  of  the  respect  of  any  liooklcfuiptr.  I  had  no  more 
fact  that  we  had  let  the  old  cat  die.  so  far  as  tiresome  questions  from  solicitor*  concern- 
the  budatsa  books  were  concerned.  1  won-  ing  Mr.  Bittner,  and  I  was  side  to  write  a 
dered  whet  hr*  it  would  not  be  Mr.  Bittner’s  sstlsfsctory  letter  to  Hsrt.  Very  likely  the 
policy  now  to  push  the  advertising  heavily  solicitors  feared  Bittner's  return— he  might 
and  regain  our  lost  book  trade.  From  hi*  cancel  my  contracts!  They  congratubud 
having  asked  me  to  make  the  Fifty  Prin-  me  on  my  good  judgment  and  spoke  hon- 
npba  into  a  book,  i  gathered  that  his  next  eyed  words  supposed  to  please.  Generally 
move  would  be  to  rsire  capital  from  some  they  do,  no  doubt,  but  In  my  rase  I  had,  on 
source  or  other  and  center  everything  on  a  momentary  impulse  of  sympathy  on  the 
the  old  business.  one  hand  and  defiance  on  the  other,  staked 

This  problem  now  occupied  my  mind  si-  everything  I  prewnud  in  the  world  on  this 
meet  constantly.  True,  we  had  no  money  last  throw,  and  I  w  as  not  exactly  in  a  mood 
with  which  to  advertise,  and  I  did  not  know  to  be  affected  by  flattery.  I  went  to  work 
bow  to  approach  a  bank  on  the  subject  of  a  immediately  U»  get  up  good  strong  copy  for 
loan:  but  lust  the  same  I  want  about  the  the  business  liook*.  1  cut  price*,  made 
routine  tasks,  trying  to  figure  the  thing  out.  bargain  offers  and  otherwise  struck  deep 
I  realized  that  to  drop  the  Fifty  Principles  into  our  possible  profit*:  but  anything  wa. 
from  aB  the  print*  and  reenter  the  business  better  than  having  all  that  dead  stock  on 
books  would  be  a  tacit  admission  of  the  our  hands,  and  we  must  get  back  our  lost 
failure  of  the  farmer;  yet.  on  the  other  hand,  trade  at  any  price, 
such  a  course  might  save  the  book  business.  I  have  noticed  always  that  just  as  one 
Borrige  4  Kemp  had  swung  way  ahead  is-gins  to  feel  in  a  self-congratulatory  mood 
sine*  w*  no  longer  advertised  our  books  in  over  the  disapix-araner  of  mosquitos,  small 
large  apart*.  But  then  again  it  was  just  gnat*  arrive  In  swarms.  The  morning  after 
pcwdble  that  there  was  a  limit  to  their  cap-  I  had  signed  the  last  of  the  contract*  and 
ital  too.  The  game  was  not  vet  un.  had  written  to  Hart,  our  one  subscriber. 

Bittner’s  alnrnce  became  daily  harder  to  Wagner,  entered  the  office.  He  was  a  small, 
explain.  Hart,  our  Sew  York  represents-  thin,  dried-Us-the-bono  man  of  uncertain 

»i*py  reddish  hair  and  a  stubb;. 

He  wore  large  eyeglasses,  and 
*  in  he  turned  hi*  head  this  way 
He  gave  me  hi*  name  and  a*k>d 


MM  Carrel’,  and  close  to  the  private  office. 
andj>ut  the  Fifty  Principle*  course  into  kis 

The  May  Aiagaxire*  came  in  the  day 
Mis*  Krog  left,  and  they  made  me  glad  once 
more  that  she  had  gone.  It  is  easier  to  face 
a  catastrophe  when  no  one  is  looking  os.  I 
called  William  and  gave  him  a  whole  stack 
of  new  uncut  magazine*.  ’Tile  them.’’  I 
said.  I  didn't  want  them  round  me  to  re- 


Enter  Mr.  Dumblm  which  dwindled  daily,  then  attended  to 

Mis*  Krog  *  work.  At  twelve  I  hurried  to 
I  could  cosily  do  Miss  Krog's  work,  for  the  hospital,  but  th#  word  1  received  three 
the  book  business  had  dwindled  with  the  was  always  the  same— "  So  change.**  Then 
cessation  of  the  advertising;  and  in  the  I  would  snatch  a  sandwich  and  a  cup  of  tew 
present  state  of  affairs  1  welcomed  her  ab-  and  lie  back  at  the  office  by  one. 
sence.  It  would  be  play  to  give  out  letters.  Publication  representative*  called  almost 
take  them  up  and  do  the  signing.  I  would  be  daily,  but  I  told  them  that  we  were  not 
going  back  close  to  where  I  had  begun  with  ready  to  talk  summer  plans.  One  after- 
the  firm.  I  would  find  someone  rLv  to  noon  a  man  tried  to  influence  me  to  sign  a 
work  on  the  Fifty  Principles— my  resolu-  contract  for  summer  advertising.  "Borrige 
tion  there  didn't  waver.  The  question  was,  4  Kemp  now."  he  informed  me  in  a  low 
whom  should  I  get?  I  wondered  whether  in  lone,  with  hi*  hand  to  his  mouth  and  with 
all  the  world  there  was  another  Miss  Carrel,  a  cautious  glance  round,  “are  considering 
for  MM  Carrel  was  leaving  before  long  and  I  full  pagw  right  through  the  summer.  I'm 
must  have  someone  to  do  her  work.  Then  just  tipping  it  off  to  you.  for  Bittner'*  al- 
1  had  a  sudden  inspiration.  Women  were  wavs  mighty  square  with  me.” 
really  successful  when  they  attained  a  man’s  1  felt  sure  that  the  same  representative 

outlook  on  business  and  his  permanent  In-  would  burry  over  to  Borrige  4  Kemp's  in 
terest  in  it.  Why  not  just  hire  a  man  and  be  New  York,  and  in  a  lowtonc.  hand  to  mouth 
done  with  it?  I  inserted  a  blind  advertise-  anda cautious giar.ee round. whisper: "Bitt- 
mcnl  and  heard  from  thirty  men  lire  first  ncr's  considering  full  pages  right  tarough 


decreased  advertising.  He  wanted  to  know 
where  be  came  in  on  the  Fifty  Principle* 
scheme.  We  had  used  only  the  home  office 
address,  so  hr  w  as  wholly  in  the  dark  as  to 
its  fate.  Several  of  the  publication  people 
insisted  on  having  Bittner’s  address.  One 
man  said  he  wanted  to  wire  him  of  condi¬ 
tion*  concerning  which  he  felt  m  honor 
bound  to  put  him  wise.  I  told  him  1  was  a 
partner  in  the  concern,  and  anything  be 
wished  to  say  to  Mr.  Bittner  he  could  say  to 
me.  I  insisted  that  I  w  as  not  sure  at  that 
moment  just  where  Mr.  Bittner  was.  I  as¬ 
sum'd  an  air  of  offense  because  he  pre¬ 
ferred  to  do  busine**  with  Bittner. 

The  representative  apologized,  drew  a 
contract  from  hi*  pocket  and  put  it  before 
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GRATON&  KNIGHT 

Standardized  Series 

LEATHER  BELTING 


This  is  why  CJraton  &  Knight 
ran  make  a  complete  and  stand¬ 
ardized  series  of  leather  belt¬ 
ing;  and  maintain  so  high  and 
*>  fixed  a  degree  of  uniformity 
in  each  brand. 

It  is  why  Graton  &  Knight 
First  Quality  mtani  first  qual¬ 
ity —  absolutely  free  from  any 
mixture  of  seconds,  shoulders, 
or  worse. 
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(Ce*r 1-rferf  from  Pago  It) 

“What  I  want  to  know,"  ho  «a!d  at  last, 
"is  this:  Do«  he  handle  my  work  per¬ 
sonally?  I  don’t  want  to  be  turned  over  to 
some  cheap  woman  clerk." 

1  hadn't  been  rigidly  schooled  in  b  mi  new 
tactics  for  five  years  just  to  lose  my  temper 
now.  I  made  my  face  smile. 

"Tell  me.  have  you  some  definite  kick  to 
register,”  1  asked,  “or  is  it  just  a  case  of 
wanting  to  examine  the  mechanism?  For 
I’ll  save  your  time  by  telling  you  frankly 
that  Mr.  Bittner  does  not  do  business  in 
thut  way.  None  of  his  time  is  given  to 
face-to-face  tutoring.  It  is  all  by  letter.” 

“  I  was  told  there  was  a  woman  in  here 
that  stood  between  him  and  the  public.” 
he  returned  with  an  ugly  look.  *‘I  guest 
that  is  right  all  right.” 

I  wanted  to  setae  his  small  red  neck 
between  fingers  that  felt  suddenly  like 
steel,  and  squeeze  hard;  but  outwardly  1 
remained  calm. 

’’  Kvery  really  big  man  has  a  numha  of 
people  between  him  and  the  public.”  I  re¬ 
turned  carelessly.  "Don’t  you  find  that 
*0?  It  is  more  difficult  to  meet  some  men 
than  others.  And  now  won’t  you  please 
sit  down  snd  write  your  question?  I  am 
really  very  busy." 

The  man  was  a  little  confused.  He  heri- 
tated  a  moment,  then  he  sat  down.  I  went 
back  to  my  desk  and  pretended  to  read  a 

a  paper  that  William  had  laid  th arc 
g  the  conversation.  I  ble-ol  William 
for  doing  it.  That  boy  seemed  at  times  to 
have  the  intuition  of  ten  women.  He  al¬ 
ways  did  a  helpful  thing  just  when  It  was 
most  needed, 

1‘rraently  the  man  row  with  his  question 
ami  I  went  over  to  take  It  from  him. 

"I  hope  to  meet  Mr.  Bittner  soon,”  he 
said,  ana  picked  up  his  hat. 

“1  hope  you  will,”  1  answered  cheer¬ 
fully.  and  smile!  a.  pleasantly  as  I  rould. 
He  pawed  out  and  I  went  back  to  mv  desk. 

"Miss  (laic.”  said  Mr.  Durable-  he  had 
brought  his  first  revised  chapter  to  my 
desk— “don't  you  want  me  to  kirk  that 
man  out  the  next  timo  he  comm  bothering 
round?" 

“Thank  you.  no.”  1  said. 

"Little  shrimp!  lot  him  face  my  six- 
foot-two  and  he'U  have  a  different  idea  all 
of  a  sudden.’’ 


of  his  question  and  hk  be. 
signed  Bittner's  name,  as  was  my 

The  following  day  a  letter 
dreawd  to  Mr.  Bittner,  with 
”  Personal "  heavily  underscored  in  the 
comer  of  the  envelope.  I  carried  it  to  the 
hospital,  but  Mr.  Bittner  was  in  a  high 
fever.  I  returned  to  my  desk  and  opened 
the  letter.  It  was  from  the  chairman  of  the 
program  committee  of  the  International 
Convention  of  Commercial  College*  then 
in  se*ion  in  the  city.  He  said  that  through 
a  misunderstanding  the  speaker  for  Friday 
morning  could  not  be  preoent.  and  he  had 
been  asked  to  invite  Mr.  Bittner  to  fill 
his  place  and  give  a  talk  on  the  Fifty  Prin¬ 
ciple.  The  waiter  reminded  Mr.  Bittner 
that  the  convention  was  composed  of  bun- 
nos  college  men  from  all  over  the  United 
States.  Canada  and  England,  and  that  thia 
would  be  a  fine  opportunity  to  advertise  his 
new  course  of  study.  He  was  confident  of 
the  interest  the  convention  would  feel  in  so 
unique  a  subject.  He  requoted  a  prompt 
acceptance.  as  the  time  was  short -this 
was  Wednesday. 

A  Bold  Plan 

I  sat  for  some  time  thinking  over  the 
matter.  If  I  should  decline  it 
queer;  if  1  should  accept 
note  of  regret  at  the  last  1 
disappoint  the  program 
make  Bittner  unpopular.  I 
talked  In  public  in  my  life-could  I  do  It? 
The  Idea  grew  ,  and  finally  I  determined  to 
attempt  it.  I  could  rend  from  those  talks  in 
the  Fifty  Principles  Course  which  I  had 
found  particularly  inspiring,  and  I  believed 
I  could  inspire  the-e  men.  I  wrote  a  note 


Wagnor'i  Complaint 

“It  may  be  bulk  that  he  rrepret*."  I  an¬ 
swered  lightly,  "but  w«  don't  use  it.” 

Mr.  Dumble  looked  at  me  queerly,  then 
went  on  to  his  own  dak. 

When  I  wns  quite  sure  Wagner  had  left 
the  building  I  opened  his  note.  This  is 
what  he  had  written: 

"Mr.  lUtlmr:  I  am  paying  fifty  dollars 
for  your  persona]  criticism,  but  I  have  had 
my  suspicions  aroused.  I  have  compared 
corrected  problems  with  those  of  another 
of  your  subscribers,  and  they  are  not  In  the 
same  handwriting.  What  I  want  to  know 
is,  which  one  of  us  is  receiving  your  personal 
attention  and  which  one  that  of  cheap 
women  clerks.  I  am  afraid  I  am  the  victim. 

“Wacnul" 

I  sat  twirling  the  paper  in  my  hand  and 
smiling  in  real  earnest  now.  The  man  hod 
proved  himself  a  liar-  we  had  no  other 
subscriber.  But  that  was  hardly  a  proof 
we  could  use.  I  thought  quite  a  while 
about  Wagner.  He  was  evidently  one  of 
thoee  chronic  kickem  who,  if  nothing  pre¬ 
sents  Itself  to  kick  about,  start  something. 
How  should  I  answer  him?  I  decided  to  he 
conservative.  I  dictated  a  letter  In  Bittner's 
terse,  half-slangy  style,  telling  him  that  the 
hand  that  signed  that  letter  had  made 
every  correction  issued  to  every  sutocriba 
for  tlw  Fifty  Principles.  1  tried  to  turn 
the  matter  off  lightly  and  put  the  man  in 
a  good  humor  again,  when  he  would  be 


accepting  the  offer  and  boldly 
Bittner’s  name. 

It  was  a  little  late  when  I  arrived  at  the 
convention  hall,  frightfully  scared  and  with 
Hardly  enough  breath  tosprwk  Mr.  Bittner's 
apologia.  I  explained  to  the  chairman, 
who  met  me  at  the  foot  of  the  platform, 
that  it  had  been  impossible  for  Mr.  Bittner 
to  be  parent.  but  that  he  had  sent  his 
paper  by  me,  and  that  either  I  or  some  oae 
else  would  read  It.  Though  the  chairman 
showed  keen  disappointment,  he  very  cour¬ 
teously  insisted  that  I  read  the  paper.  Ilf 
had  evidently  counted  on  Bittner  a  a 
unique  feature  of  the  program.  I  weat  to 
the  platform,  sat  down  and  looked  out 
upon  several  hundred  facta.  There  was  not 
a  woman  In  the  entire  audience.  My  heart 
was  beating  so  fast  that  It  seemed  to  me 
every  one  must  hear  it.  I  bopsd  eamotly 
that  my  voice  would  not  tremble.  Far 
In  the  right-hand  corner  I  n 
one  subscriber.  Wagner.  His  . 
not  reassure  me.  1  wondered,  too.  what  he 
would  think  when  he  should  get  the  later 
talks  and  find  that  I  had  criW-d  my  ma- 
terisl  ffom  them.  Well.  1  had  done  the 
best  I  could. 

The  meeting  had  already  come  to  order 
and  the  audience  wan  waiting  for  Bittner. 
At  the  chairman’s  ngnal  I  rose  and  stepped 
to  the  front  of  the  platform.  I  looked  all 
about  the  hall,  then  over  at  Wagner. 

I  caught  a  "smarty  "ex  pre-ton  on  his  fi 
No  other  word  describee  it.  It  1»  an  expres¬ 
sion  worn  by  boys  when  they  hare  got  the 
upper  hand  of  some  one  in  authority  over 
them.  That  look  on  hts  face  fired  me  to  do 
my  bat.  I  began  to  read. 

All  the  talks  were  at  my  tongue’s  end. 
for  I  had  worked  than  ova  many  limes, 
and  I  read  with  very  few  glances  at  the 
papa.  At  first  the  men  were  bored-  I 
think  men  usually  are  bored  at  t 
of  listening  to  a  woman -but 
they  forgot  me.  woke  up  and  began  to 
take  an  interest.  It  was  good 


He  sat  with  his  hands  thrust  in  his  pockets, 
didn’t  change  through- 
Whcn  I  finished  there  was 
of  applause.  The 
stopped  me  as  I  started  to  leave. 

“I  want  to  any.”  he  shouted  above  the 
din.  “that  1  don’t  know  what  we  may  have 
mwd  in  not  hearing  Mr.  Bittna  read  his 
own  psper.  but  MM  Gale  haa  given  us  the 
greatest  kind  of  a  treat.  I  thank  ha  in  the 
name  of  the  convention.” 

Instantly  a  dozen  men  were  on  their 
feet.  They  wanted  to  ask  questions.  The 
1  if  I  would  answ  er  them. 
V  I  maid,  turning  back, 
questions  began.  The 
queriea  came  so  rapidly,  one  after  another, 
that  I  had  no  time  to  think.  It  was 
well  jhat  ray  mind  was  so  fully  stored  with 
and  all  uie  imaginary 
I  propounded  and  an- 
in  the  months  of  preparation.  As 
a  question  was  buried.  1  hurled  back 
wa.  "What  were  the  Fifty  Prinri- 
P<«?"  -What  was  Bittner's  Idea  of  mak¬ 
ing  and  placing  businr—  men?”  "How  did 
he  propose  to  do  it?"  “Was  the  plan  suited 
to  businere  oollega?”  "Would  he  con- 
•ida  putting  It  in  the  colleges  as  a  regular 
course  of  atudy?"  "Would  It  helj.  students 


do  my  bo 
then  the 


the  Fifty  Principles 
9 


their  correct  vocations?"  For  an 
hour  tha  kept  up.  I  fell  perfectly  at  ease 
and  could  have  stood  there  the  rat  of  the 
day.  had  they  demanded  it.  It  was  a  posi¬ 
tive  joy  to  see  how  interested  these  men 
were.  I  had  always  believed  In  the  Fifty 
Principles.  The  convention  was  in  the  best 
ef  sptru.  Owe  man  wanted  to  know’  how  a 
businm* college  teacher 


the  Fifty  Principle*. 


could  prepare  to 


laughed^ 


and  every  one 


Mr.  Blttna’s  name  with  every 
•Mr.  Burner's  ides."  1  would 
■ay;  or  "Mr.  Bittner's  plan”;  or  "Mr. 

Bittna  thinks  thus  ami  eo."  Nothing 
came  from  me;  I  was  his  mouthpiece. 

The  bag  wall  clock  registered  twelve  and 
the  city  w  belles  began  to  blow.  A  man  got 
the  floor  and  declared  that  they  had  no  , 

right  to  tire  me  furtha.  "William,”  I  said  severely,  "Mr.  Bi'-lir 

'•  Before  we  adjourn,”  he  began  with  jolly  la  away;  don’t  you  know  that?” 

a  nature.  ”1  move  we  confer  on  Mr.  "Course  I  do."  ho  answered  stanrhh' 

r  a  new  degree  made  to  order  for  "Thar  There  isn’t  any  chime, ' 


call  It.  but  1  do  cure  for  surer**.  Every «nl 
I  have  is  tied  up  in  this  company  it  a  n,i 
bread  and  butter  for  you  to  boon  Bittner. 
HU  personality  Is  what  make*  <m.  Sn 
I've  just  given  your  office  a  big  summit 
contract,  and  as  a  little  favor  I  ask  yoj  to 
play  up  Bittner  strong." 

"But  how  can  I  when  you  did  it?” 

"You  can  make  the  headlined  'Bittxar, 
Master  of  Business  Principle*;  Fifty  Prin¬ 
ciples*  make  big  hit  at  the  Intemxtionil 
Convention.’  Take  it  seriously,  plczw  d:. 
It  was  conferred  humorously,  that  dagne; 
but  it  was  a  tribute  too.  Americans  an 
always  moot  humorous  when  they  are  rwr. 
serious.  Please  play  up  to  thoee  hradlinf*'' 

Ho  looked  a  lit  Ur  dubious,  but  he  agrwd; 
and  as  soon  as  I  reached  iny  olfire.  to  mail 
doubly  sure,  I  telephoned  to  h!»  papa) 
advertisement  man  and  explained  tl. 
thing.  The  contract  was  yet  frwh,  aid  it 
agreed  to  “see"  the  headliner. 

The  next  morning  1  humid  out  bdort 
breakfast  and  bought  the  paper.  Tie  re 
port  was  as  satisfactory  os  if  1  hud  nxd 
proof  on  it.  1  telephoned  to  the  ne»«pip« 
olfire  for  one  hundred  copies  to  be  deliver-! 
at  our  ofilce,  then  ate  breakfast  and  w m 
downtown.  Of  course  the  thing  had  ouii 
value  now,  except  us  general  advertaiig. 
but  Bittner  had  once  wanted  aorntthlng  al 
the  kind  for  hit  second  bar. 

William  Growi  Up 

W  illiam  was  Intowted.  and  together  *- 
read  the  story  ami  gloried  in  it.  I  |i*i  1 
good  look  at  William.  Something  w*>  lu- 
liening  to  the  boy.  His  hand*  were  rto 
and  ho  wore  u  while  collar  aid  a  wtoa 
Also,  more  amaxing  still,  his  hur  »u 
brushed  all  round,  instead  of  juu  about h* 
forehead,  as  usual. 

’’ William"  1  said  sternly,  "I  do  Mbit 
you  are  growing  up." 

He  blushed  William! 

"What  will  Mr.  Bittner  think  shrtU 
gets  bark?"  1  asked  bantwlngly. 

"Is  he  better?"  William  gaud  up  to 
my  fare  with  quick,  eager  little  «r» 
. (said  severely."  Mr  Bitti 


degree 

I— ‘Master  of  Busmres  Principle.’ 

Bittna.  M.  B.P. !  And  on  Mi- Gale - " 

Men  sprang  to  their  feet  on  the  spur  of 
the  suggest  1  on.  and  “Bittna.  Bittna. 
M.  B.  P>  they  called.  "Threw  chars  for 
Bittna.  M.  B.  P.l” 


any 

knew;  list  t< 
■okui:  hit  1. 


rte 


a  ‘srs 


he  prospect  the  credit; 


ting  and  inspiring.  It  was  Bittna  at  his 
voy  bat.  and  I  neva  knew  him  to  fad  to 

fare  is  the  au- 
Wagno’s. 


arouse  interest.  Only 
dienre  remained 


Somm  Free  Advorthlng 

I  left  the  platform,  laughing  and 
ing  it.  having  had  a  very  good  time, 
chairman  secured  order  and  adjourned  the 
meeting  properly.  He  hurried  after  me  to 
shake  my  hand.  I>ozens  of  men  crowded 
me  to  speak,  but  I  saw  a  re|*orter  1 
to  know— an  Englishman  lately 
to  Chicago- gathering  up  his  papas 
from  the  small  table  near  the  platform,  and 
quickly  away  and  followed  him. 
was  great,  hfisi  Gale.”  he  began, 
overlook  him  on  the  outride  stairs. 
"1'U  are  that  you  get  all  that’s  coming  to 
you.” 

"Wait  a  moment,"  I  begged,  for  an  idea 
had  just  come  to  me.  Tha.  could  be  made 
Bittna's  recognition,  bis  label  put  on  by 
some  one  in  authority.  It  could  he  done,  if 
the  reporta  would  only  handle  it  right. 
’’  Don’t  mention  me  in  the  paimr."  I  said 
that  is.  not  prominently.  Give  Bittna  all 
play  him  up  big.” 
ow.  Mi*  Gale,  that  b  going  too 
far"  he  protreted.  "Take  fame  when  you 
earn  it.  It  was  you  that  did  it 
such  quick,  devs  answers." 

"P base.  Mr.  Bate-."  I  insisted,  "listen. 
Those  answers  woe  all  Bittna’s.  And.  bo- 
"t  rare  a  rap  for  fame,  a*  you 


firing  bark 


whispered.  I  hail  to  say  it.  It  w*»  w* 
relief  to  find  that  William 
had  a] wayw  known. 

Hia  fare  became  very 
didn't  say  another  word. 

1  turned  to  my  drek  and  wondrrn  *s*< 
I  had  liewt  do  next.  Everything  u«md- 
futile.  The  two  tare  were  no*  up.  bit  r 
one  wanted  to  get  over.  After  all  thi  *»»• 
convention  procedure  had  been  rail*  * 
foolish  waste  of  eni-rey.  1  wondered  »>y  I 
had  bothered.  Just  the  spirit  of  admlm*. 
I  ronrluded;  and  that  lalnful  wesr  » 
imaubllitirn  ahead,  which  brought  U*lmi 
to  my  throat  ami  made  me  want  tor.-'; 
out  Mr.  Bittner's  wishes,  even  throp 
was  never  to  know  al-nit  it.  I  derididMii 
women  were  after  all  ocntimentaliit*  eu 
business  women.  Winning  hentm  I ''  ' 
man  at  death’a  door,  putting  a  furtuir  u 
a  hanknipt  business— yew,  I  »*m* 
■neitalisl.  I  was  not  emancipated.  f<*  >- 
live  y*are  in  business. 

It  was  Saturday  and  I  was  glad.  I 
homo  that  night  with  my  mind  n»!> 
to  rest  all  day  Sunday,  to  get  *™n 
on  Monday,  and  to  keep  before  me  tlw  • 
that  burinem  was  bust ne«w  I  m»t  I1*' 
advertising  for  our  books.  "  «*u'  * 
happened,  I  was  in  for  that. 

But  Monday  morning  when  I  arriv'l  u 
m.v  office  I  found  that  a  great 


my: 


1  place.'  1  sank  down  dum 


fur  V  ‘ 


chair  liefore  my  desk  and 
Krog. 

noiiot's  Noer-TM*  -  the  -«l  •»  • 
articlee  hr  Annr  Shinnnn  Th* 

•  in  an  ewly 
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Why  the  Allies’  “Great  Drive”  Was  Delayed 


Last  Summer  the  whole  World  was  asking:  “When  will 
the  Great  Drive  of  the  Allies  get  started?”  Field  Officers 
and  public  were  equally  impatient — equally  uncertain.  The 
troops  were  ready.  Transportation  systems,  food  and  clothing, 
hospitals  and  ambulances— everything  was  there,  except  Guns 
and  Shells. 


Shells  were  needed  by  the  million;  orders  were  being  placed 
everywhere,  but  production  had  hardly  begun.  Why?  Because 
nothing  can  be  made  rapidly  and  accurately  in  large  quantity 
without  Gages.  Inspection  was  too  rigid,  tolerances  too  small 
for  old  methods.  Before  manufacturers  could  start  their  lathes 
they  must  have  Gages  which  require  time  and  skill  to  make. 


The  Men  Who  Made  the  Gages  Knew  Why  the  Drive  Was  Delayed 


rw.  i 

The  War  ha*  madr  momentous  changes  in 
manufacturing  process**.  'Hie  nation*  learned 
during  the  awful  sacrifice  of  men  that  to  make 
shell*,  (Sages  were  an  abvolutc  ntiruity.  I *t 
American  manufacturer*  apply  that  lesson. 

For  sixty  year*  American  manufacturers  led  the 
world  tit  economical,  big-volume  production  of 
machinery.  Hot  the  way  they  fell  down  on  the 
first  war  orders,  showed  that  their  standard*  of 
accuracy  were  too  low.  Soon  they  realized  that 

Limit  Gages 

w  err  absolutely  necessary  fur  rapid  and  accurate 
work.  Gages  will  measure  profits  in  the  severe 
competition  certain  to  follow  the  war. 

Limit  Gages  arc  made  for  a  wide  variety  of 
wo  rk — internal  and  external  screw  thread*,  hole*, 
round  bar*,  and  a  multitude  of  special  purp-nes. 

For  example,  the  illustration'  above  show  a 
thread  limit  gage  in  use — gaging  a  bolt.  If  the  bolt 
is  too  small,  it  will  pass  At/A  sets  of  points,  as  shown 
;it  the  left.  A  bolt  too  large  will  fad  to  pass  mhtr 
set  of  points  (center).  If  just  right,  it  will  pas*  the 
upper  set  and  hang  on  the  l tuvr ,  the  "much”  bc- 
it»K  governed  entirely  by  the  weight  of  the  holt. 

The  two  sets  of  points  are  set  by  skilled  me¬ 
chanic*  to  a  certain  tolerance,  or  variation  above 


and  below  the  required  diameter,  and  waled.  Thu 
variation  depends  on  the  type  of  machine  being 
made;  the  pan*  of  a  road  wraper  arc  not  nearly 
hi  clow  to  standard  as  are  thuw  of  an  automobile 
(nor  it  there  any  reason  why  they  should  be),  yet 
even  the  wraper  must  have  some  limits  as  to  the 
size  of  its  parts,  in  order  that  they  may  go  to¬ 
gether  at  all. 

Whatever  the  product,  whether  k  be  a  single 
piece,  such  as  an  ’S”  wrench,  or  a  mechanism  as 
complicated  a*  an  adding  machine,  l.imk  Gage* 
are  a  prerequisite  to  accurate,  economical  produc¬ 
tion  in  quantity.  Jhu'nU  accuracy  is  unattainable 
and  unnecessary ;  a  lamit  (.age  is  made  to  check 
dimensions  within  the  variation  decided  upon  as 
permissible,  and  with  k  an  inexperienced  workman 
can  gage  thousands  of  parts  in  a  day. 

The  parts  that  pass  this  inspection  w  ill  be  inter¬ 
changeable,  and  will  positively  fit  into  the  complete 
machine.  Assembly  »  made  easy  and  rapid.  More¬ 
over,  since  parts  can  be  gaged  so  easily  and 
cheaply,  more  frequent  inspection  is  practicable, 
errors  are  quickly  discovered  and  corrected,  re¬ 
jections  arc  minimized.  The  result  i*  a  higher 


quality  product  at  a  lower  cost. 

The  plug  limit  thread  gage 
(Fig.  1)  is  used  for  gaging  tapped 
boles.  The  thread  is  cut  the  right 
si**  if  the  "Go"  end  fit*  and 
the  "Nik  Go"  end  is  too  big. 

In  Fig.  2  is  shown  a  cylindrical 
snap  gage  for  outside  measure¬ 
ments  of  smooth  surfaces.  Fig. 

3  shows  a  rapid  inspection  limit 
gage,  which  docs  the  same  work  as  the  gage  in 
Fig  2,  but  the  solid  extension  jaw  guides  the 
work  rapidly  to  the  measuring  points. 

These  are  only  four  of  a  line  of  Gage*  made  for 
all  kinds  ..(  work,  sold  under  the  G.  T.  I).  trade¬ 
mark.  Then  there  i*  a  full  assortment  of  tap*  and 
dies,  with  a  number  of  new  and  improved  type*, 
such  as  the  Gun  Tap  1  the  tap  that  docs  not  break 
until  worn  out),  the  Acorn  Die  and  the  Well* 
Self  Opening  Die. 

For  funher  information  on  any  or  all  of  these 
products,  write  for  General  Catalog  37,  or  the 
Bulletins  on  How  to  Measure  Screw  Threads 
and  on  Gun  l  ap*. 


©reenfiddTap  ?!*Die©orporation 
Gageslaps-Dies 

Throttling  Machine..  Reamer.,  etc. 
Greenfield,  Massachusetts,  U.  S.  A. 
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0*0  BUPMINO 
^  TOBACCO 


Quality  slips  the  “unlimited 


P.  A.  smokes! 


Prince  Albert  sure  is  the  joyjenerator  because  it  has  the  quality 
that  can  pass  out  such  tobacco  happiness!  P.  A.  is  made  to  do 
that:  made  to  give  men  more  tobacco  enjoyment  than  they  ever 
dreamed  could  be  theirs;  made  to  let  all  men  smoke  all  they  want 
without  bite  or  parch  or  any  kind  of  a  comeback  because  bite  and 
parch  are  cut  out  by  our  exclusive  patented  process! 


You  know  that's  right  on  the  hop-skip-jump!  For,  you  can  open 
up  on  Prince  Albert  tobacco  like  you  hold  five  aces:  and.  smoke 
lick-a-tee-split  without  intermission!  And,  you  dose  the  session 
with  your  tongue  right  side  up;  with  your  taste-apparatus  turned 
to  new  high-spot -delights,  and,  your  Department  of  Satisfaction 
bubbling  over  with  smokesunshine ! 


puts  such  a  spanking-keen-edge  on  your  smokeappetite  that  you 
are  glad  when  the  next  fire  up  time  comes,  and,  you  have  a  lot  of  fun 
all-around-the-clock;  and,  you  pal-it-up-with-P.  A-  like  you  were 
bom  and  raised  in  the  same  little  old  house!  For,  your  tobacco 
troubles  take-to-the-tall-timbers  when  you  adopt  Prince  Albert, 
which  meets  the  favor  of  smokers  of  every  civilized  nation;  men  of 


all  tastes  and  all  walks  of  life!  It  is  the  universal  tobacco— the 
quality-taste-satisfaction  standard.'  Slip  a  new  cog  in  your  wheel- 
of-content!  Let  Prince  Albert’s  friendly  flavor  and  fragrance  and 
coolness  blow  into  your  smoke-spirit;  for,  you’ll  find  it  so  good,  to 
true,  so  chummy,  that  each  cheery  puff  will  taste  better  than  the 
last !  And.  you’ll  get  a  new  notion  of  what  quality  means  in  jam¬ 
ming  joy  in  a  jimmy  pipe! 

bWn  Albert  ii  t(  L  W  everywhere  tobacco  it  told.  Toppy  ltd 
bags.  Sc;  tidy  rod  tint.  10c;  hnndtome  pound  and  half  - pound  t.n  hand, 
doit— and— that  clever.  practical  cryttal- glatt  humidor  with  tpongc. 
moist  cat  r  top  that  heept  the  tobacco  in  tuch  perfect  condition. 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO..  Winston-Salem.  N.  C 
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-That  is  better.’  said  Mr.  Jama  Smith 
suavely.  ‘I  knew,  of  couras,  where  you  had 
come— but  the  time  k  cot  ripe.  In  the 
meanwhile  you  are  valuable  to  me.  You 
have  become  my  livelihood.  Do  you  realize 
that  we  are  making  a  handsome  thief*  We 
are  booked  for  the  summer  sewn  at  two 
hundred  dollars  a  week.  We  are  what  the 
people  call  a  headliner.  Our  silly  act  will 
make  us  famous,  if  we  go  on  as  we  have 


enough— and  I  fell  into  my  profamional 
trance. 

"  When  sight  came  into  my  eysw  again  I 
•as  alone  with  Smith  aa  before,  but  now 
oddly  dated,  aa  if  I  had  lived  a  century  in 
that  Mark  sUp.  A  strange  wrakrxra  had 
Invaded  me.  1  tried  to  get  out  of  my  chair 
and  sank  to  my  knraw.  Smith  umled  ha 
bland  smile. 

-You  yellow  devil!’  1  cried  despairingly. 
•  You  have  put  me  to  the  rightabout  at  last !  ’ 

"Without  a  word  then  he  turned  to  the 
wall  and  tore  several  sheets  from  the  day 
calendar  that  hung  there.  He  (lung  them 
lightly  into  the  wastebasket. 

"I  crawled  to  the  basket  and.  reaching 
In.  counted  the  discarded  sheets.  Klght 
day*  had  passed. 

.What  have  you  done?'  I  whispered 
weakly. 

'“I  have  arranged  to  show  at  Silver 
Glade,'  he  answered. 

th.7ua  gaaissjsjss 

thologist.  I  was  thus  informed  that  range- 
anew  had  not  fallen  yet:  but  how  long 
would  he  delay  It.  With  tear*  of  rage  in  my 
eyes,  I  knew  mytelf  impotent  to  prevent  it. 
let  it  take  what  form  U  would. 

"  It  was  a  hot  night,  that  night  of  Smith's 
return.  The  very  bed  under  my  fevered 


Hosiery 


ond  the  strangest  of  my  life.  James  Smith 
had  carried  for  some  time,  with  the  rest  of 
hk  effects,  an  Iron-bound  trunk  which,  I 
had  supposed,  contained  hk  chemicals.  The 
lid  to  this  was  now  thrown  back.  and.  with  a 
dim  yellow  light  at  hk  elbow.  Smith  waa 
fiddling  with  the  face  and  figure  of  a  man, 
whom,  as  I  stared.  I  saw  to  be  in  my  own 
likeness  to  a  hair. 

“  You  are  aware  how  all  sane  notions  are 
gone  in  that  moment  between  sleeping  and 
waking,  when  you  seem  to  grasp  in  vain  at 
the  shreds  and  shadowings  of  another  world. 
My  curious  thought  was  that  thk  vengeful 
priest  had  made  away  with  me  at  last.  The 
stealth,  the  silence,  the  great  trunk  yawning 
to  receive  the  body:  the  intent,  fat.  moon- 
like  face  of  the  perpetrator  of  this  crime, 
all  alike  bespoke  it.  I  had  the  smiritualixed 
illusion  of  floating  in  a  disembodied  sort 
of  way.  while  Smith  lowered  my  corpse  se¬ 
cretly  into  the  iron  trunk.  My  astookb- 
mrnt  was  considerable:  but  at  the  same 
time  I  felt  alm-«t  exhilarated,  as  if  the 
bridge  over  that  black  gulf  had  been  crossed 
without  bringing  to  me  the  least  alarming 


DURHAM  HOSIERY 
MILLS 


THE  HOUSE  OF  CRHICENSIDE 


(Ceafiaeerf  from  Pare  23) 


“Foe  my  part.  I  swore  that  he  should 
never  get  it.  Why,  since  I  was  not  myself  a 
believer?  I  wanted  to  convict  that  old 
Utl>  of  an  atrocious  crime.  Or  so  I  sup¬ 
pose.  1  meant  to  subject  that  jade  to  an 
examination  of  my  own.  I  wasn’t  as  le¬ 
nient  with  spinsters  as  I  am  now  that  she  has 
turned  her  experience  inside  out  to  me.  I 
mmnt  to  hound  her  and  harry  her  with  the 
full  head  of  vengeance  which  had  risen  in 
me  while  I  was  sitting  on  that  atoll. 

"  The  first  thing  waa  to  be  rid  of  M  r.  James 
Smith.  But  do  you  think  for  one  moment 
that  I  could?  No;  he  dung  like  the  shadow 
of  destiny  itself.  He  made  himself  into  a 
kind  of  ironical  servitor.  Let  me  go  where 
I  would,  he  was  at  my  elbow,  silent,  solici¬ 
tous.  a  valet  with  the  heavy-lidded  intel¬ 
ligence  of  a  demon.  We  had  to  live,  of 
course;  and  it  w  as  by  hk  suggestion  that 
we  came  to  work  out  the  Man  or  Mecha¬ 
nism  Act.  Thk  was  a  bad  day  for  roe.  Smith 
had  mesmeric  power*  of  the  highest;  and 
in  the  Intenwta  of  the  act  I  allowed  myself 
time*  without  number  to  come  under  that 
influence. 

"  Day  by  day  it  took  stricter  hold  on  my 
farultim,  until  a  time  came  when  he  struck 
through  my  w  ill  like  a  knife  through  chose, 
und  a  ray  or  two  of  light  reflected  from  the 
hunting  case  of  his  watch  was  enough  to 
throw  me  into  a  trance. 

••Finally  I  thought  I  hud  shaken  dear  of 
him  altogether.  I  left  him  in  the  middle  of 
the  night,  took  what  money  I  could  lay  my 
hunds  on  und  came  to  Dockport.  Years 
since  I  had  been  here.  It  wan  home  in 
every  Intimate  line;  unchanged,  immortal, 
in  that  sort  of  quaint  decay  which  sur¬ 
rounds  It. 

"  I  stole  through  the  little  town  and  came 
In  sight  of  thut  house  among  the  dunes. 
Then  when  my  hand  waa  already  riming 
over  tlie  mermaid’s  head  which  you  have 
M-en  doing  duty  as  a  knocker  on  that  door, 

Xie  haunting  pnsvnce,  an  elastic  and  in- 
blo  power  .If  you  like,  plucked  me  back. 
I  trembled  my  whole  length.  I  stood  ailrnl 
on  the  stone  flags,  and  heard  voices  within, 
her  voice  among  the  others. 

"Then  I  turned  and  staggered  away  like 
a  drunken  man,  with  a  premonition  at 
heart  which  in  a  little  time  berara*  terrible 
conviction.  The  house  loomed  behind  me 
white  and  ghostly;  its  Ull  and  narrow 
windows  glinted,  and  rxpmtord  a  ghmthke 
und  fixed  melancholy. 

•T  fled,  stumbling  and  falling  hack  aero* 
the  dunes,  treading  the  tim  of  that  sub¬ 
terranean  fortwt  like  an  abandoned  sand 
demon  which  only  a  wind  from  Tartarus 
could  summon. 

"As  you  surmise,  at  the  station  in  Doric - 
port  I  found  Mr.  Jamen  Smith  sitting  on  a 
baggage  truck.  A  wave  of  hriplani  anger 
shook  me  through  ami  through. 

"'So  now  you  know,’  I  cried  fiercely.  'I 
have  betrayed  her  into  your  hands!* 

•  You  have  betrayed  nothing/  he  replied 
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Putting  the  Navy  on  a 
Better  Footing 

Uncle  Sam  buys  thousands  and  thousands  of  pair* 
c4  Durable*  DURHAM  Hosiery  for  his  sailors,  ma¬ 
ntle  and  soldiers.  A  splendid  O.  K.  for  Durable- 
DURHAM  quality,  because  every  pair  of  socks  your 
L'ncle  buys  lias  got  to  stand  the  rigid  Government 
inspection.  Durable-Dl  Rl  I  AM  does  this  with  prac¬ 
tically  no  rejections.  For  instance,  out  of  400,000 
pairs  only  21  pairs  were  rejected  and  this  was  on 
account  of  damage  in  shipping.  This  is  the  greatest 
percentage  of  rejections  we  have  had  in  any  lot 
and  your  Uncle  buys  Durable-DURHAM  by  the 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  |»airs. 

This  is  only  a  demonstration  of  the  thorough  and  careful  way  in  which 
the  entire  line  of  Durable- DURHAM  Hosiery  for  men,  women  and  chil¬ 
dren  is  manufactured. 

•  n-  Ml  dk.ai.iKl  U*. 

r\  1  1  I700GS  ( Oo.»t,  fm«i 

Durable  *m***M.mm 


fCKtd  Uri.  »b  to*, 
th*  yam  mad*  m  lh» 
•am*  way  at  you  will  h* 
al  your  debt  •.ei<riu  wc 
hat*  mad*  it  a  lull*  mv 
d'ttty  »»k  •!«*«,  lyk 
uppm.  2l<  a  pail. 


‘  Then,  a*  I  stared  at  him  with  finger* 
twitching,  he  said  in  hk  oiliest  loom: 

•• '  Come,  com*  away.  Our  time  k  not  yet 
ri|M».  You  shall  have  the  girl  whan  you  have 
hcliH-d  nw  to  the  god.' 

•‘‘You  moon  destruction  to  us  all,  you 
fiend!'  1  whispered.  ‘You  overtook  mo 
with  the  damnable  hold  you  have  over 
me  don’t  deny  It.  I  read  you  like  a  hook. 
YOU  will  be  the  death  of  me,  I  know  it/ 

"  He  had  moved  farther  into  shadow. 
'"You  are  foolish,’  he  said.  ‘ If  I  had 
wanted  to  lie  rid  of  you  I  might  have  done 
no  long  ago.  You  have  seen  how  I  got  you 
alrunk  by  suggesting  that  the  water  you 
held  in  your  hand  waa  w  hisky.  You  coughed, 
you  choked,  your  face  grew  purple,  your 
Henne*  reeled  -  and  all  the  while  it  w  as  dear 
wn  ter  you  were  drinking.  Wait  I  Thk  is  a 
simple  thing,  but  it  may  be  extended.  I 
might  suggest  to  you  that  you  climb  to  the 
top  of  an  electric-light  pole,  seize  the  wire*  in 
your  hands  and  fall  dead.  I  might  suggest 
that  you  fling  yourself  from  some  dill  into 
tho  sea.  Would  my  hand  be  visible  in  this? 
You  have  gone  to  her  house.  Suppose  I  had 
decreed  that  you  should  go  at  midnight, 
outer  her  room,  and  cut  the  head  from 
shoulders.  You  would  have  a  fine  awaken- 
i iik,  my  friend!’ 

*  No.  no!'  I  cried.  I  frit  myself  quiver* 
iriK  ns  if  the  thing  were  done  already.  ‘I 
am  yours,  heart  and  soul.  I  will  obey  you 
like  a  dog  if  you  will  give  me  some  assur¬ 
ance.  God  pity  me,  pass  it  over  thk  once, 
and  I  will  do  nothing  more  to  thwart  you/ 


FOR  MEN.  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 

'■Marfa  Strongs  it  Whin  th.  H’e-r  to  Ha.J.il  " 

sells  for  15.  19.  25  and  35  cent*  and  ha*  a  lot 

of  special  features.  The  heel*,  soles  and  toes  arc 
heavily  reinforced  to  stand  tlie  toughed 
The  deep,  dretchy-garter-pull-|>rool  top*  with 
the  anti-run  ditch  are  knit  on  to  .«/ay.  The  quality 
is  uniform  throughout  —  the  sizes  are  correctly 
marked.  Toes  are  smooth  and  even.  The  famous 
Durham  dyes  assure  permanent  colors.  Durable- 
DURHAM  Hosiery  always  holds  its  shape. 

Durable-DURHAM  Hosiery  is  made  by 
the  largest  hosiery  mills  in  the  world  and  it  is  a 
wonderful  hosiery  value. 

Durable-DURHAM  Hosiery  is  sold  every¬ 
where.  Fastened  to  every  pair  is  an  unlimited 
guarantee  ticket  that  insures  absolute  satisfaction. 

Ak  rmm  drain  to  abew  yml 
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Do  It! 


a  nail  or  eimlrt.  rui 
lion  and  getting  n 
Punch  drill  that  boh 
the  proper  tod,  imti 
Mr  Punch  it  an 
vised  expressly  (or  t 


"You  smile;  but  wait,  my  friend  You 
do  not  know  ih*  interne  isolation  from  his 
kind  to  which  circumstances  may  condemn 
a  man.  What  qualilM*.  let  roe  aak.  did  I 
display  to  the  world  at  large  which  were 
lacking  to  this  straw  puppet?  Absolutely 
none.  For  the  sake  of  protecting  the  ven- 
Bmihtude  <4  the  deception.  I  had  long  ago 
consented  to  being  thrown  into  a  trance  and 
carried  into  the  dmwing  room  in  the  box 
itself.  Aa  for  myself,  with  all  that  history 
of  horror  behind  me.  I  was  unknoa'n  to 
exist.  I  mas  forgotten,  a  shadow  in  men’s 
eyes  that  had  paawd.  unless  in  one  heart  an 

-^ta-  plain  enough  that  Smith's 
one  problem  would  be  the  dtspoition  of  the 
body.  I  myself  was  no  more  than  a  stage 
property,  but  in  that  capacityl  must  be  con¬ 
tinued.  Man  or  Mechanism?  I  actually 
wondered  myarlf  which  of  three  thing.  1  had 
a  better  right  to  call  myself.  I  livedthe  life 
of  an  automaton.  I  was  an  automaton. 

"With  this  conviction  came  the  thought 
that  I  waa  chained,  body  and  aoul.  to  this 
hideous  night  worker,  the  secret  modeler  in 
aax.  I  could  not  so  much  aa  run  away 
again,  for  Smith  had  flooded  me  with  neu- 
training  impulse*.  The  action  of  my  will 
waa  stayed,  and  I  swayed  like  gossamer  to 
the  least  suggestion  i4  my  captor. 

“Yet  I  waa  still  in  intrflrct  myself,  quite 
able  to  reason  out  the  ahole  of  this  deign 
upon  me.  and  brood  upon  tbs  consequences. 

“  Plainly,  at  a  certain  time,  prrhapa  while 
I  slept  or  was  entranced.  Smith  meant  to 
hurl  ray  aoul  over  that  mysterious  border¬ 
land  of  red  and  yellow  flame,  recollections 
of  which  now  came  bark  to  me.  ao  hot  and 
vivid  from  my  throng  of  Eastern  memories. 
Then  the  thought  occurred  to  me  that 
Smith  imagined  himsrtf  undetected.  It  was 
perhspa  even  now  not  too  late.  I  might 
dispatch  him  out  of  hand. 

3 1  nailed  until  the  puppet  waa  replaced 
in  its  boa  and  Smith  aith  a  vast  sigh  had 
blown  the  light  and  settled  down  beside  me. 
Lying  side  awake  and  alert,  I  knew  the 
very  moment  when  Smith  went  to  sleep. 
The  strung  and  regular  breathing,  entered 
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m  the  body,  intimidated  me  for  the  mo¬ 
st.  The  organism  seemed  abandoned  to 
own  devices;  there  was  a  touch  of  the 
vr.  of  the  dark,  of  the  supernatural  in 
t  hoarse,  strong  breathing.  The  incom- 
hensible  voice  of  the  foreign  god  seemed 

d  Ml  stayed:  but  then  the  poobbililire 
ray  own  predicament  were  presented  to 
in  the  darknrm.  I  rone  to  my  elbow,  and 
fwd  over  the  man  beside  me  with  a  pen- 
fe  in  my  hand.  My  eves  were  now  ae- 
tomed  to  the  dark,  and  I  sought  the  fat 
nab  One  of  the  thick  hands  stirred  on 
coverlet,  the  fleshy  web  between  thumb 
1  finger  folding  together  He  was  more 
eous  than  ever  when  he  slept. 


u  must  have  heard  of  treasonable 
stealing  into  the  bedchamber  of  an 
>r.  only  to  be  struck  dumb  and  to  flee 
he  menace  of  the  will  written  on  that 
g  brow.  So  it  was  with  roe  in  the 
re  of  that  yellow  demon.  It  had 
P  so  automatic  with  me  to  obey  Smith 
te  was  awake  that  even  when  the  man 
aaa  helplea  stilL 

Irew  back,  that  is  certain.  An  iron 
i  round  the  bed  of  that  yellow  priest 
not  have  served  him  belter  than  his 
g  will.  He  very  likely  had  suggested 
to  the  sort  of  action  1  might  take 


was  not  putting  the  body  in  the 
:  at  all.  be  was  pulling  it  out. 

"I  saw  my  partner  rest  the  body  on  his 
knee,  stare  critically  at  it.  and  then,  to  my 
immense  surprise,  give  the  nose  ever  so 
slight  a  touch  with  his  little  finger.  Was  he 

tf^*??*asely  then  1  dropped  my  own  eye*, 
and  became  aware  of  a  scarlet  leg.  my  own. 
stretched  out  below  roe  on  the  bed. 

“You  may  believe  my  mind  was  in  a 
whirl  1  experienced  an  intolerable  dis¬ 
appointment  to  find  myself  still  at  my 
mooring  of  the  fleah.  focalbd-and  to 
what?  That  accursed  Eastern  genius  had 
led  the  counterpart  of  my  person  in 
and  equipped  it  with  the  identical 
trappings  in  which  I  myself  had  a 
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"Then  followed  the  affair  at  Silver  Glade. 
Why  did  consriousnta*  suddenly  return  to 
me  as  1  was  going  up  that  aisle?  I  would 
like  to  suppose  tnat  it  was  the  intuitive 
bond  between  me  and  that  girl,  which 
tugged  at  the  moment  that  her  heart  leaped 
on  recognizing  me.  For  It  did  leap!  Of 
course  the  knife  blade  of  Sturgis  here  may 
be  thought  by  W*b  prejudiced  heads  to  hove 
had  a  larger  share  in  that  return  to  con¬ 
sciousness.  And  yet— and  yet— is  it  so 
sure?  Remember  the  stiletto  which  the 
Spaniard  had  stuck  into  my  leg  in  Cuba.  I 
had  not  felt  that. 

“Argue  it  as  you  will,  my  trance  failed, 
as  you  know,  meet  Inopportunely  for  my 
proprietor.  I  was  aware  of  a  sea  of  return¬ 
ing  face*.  Sight,  my  own  sight,  not  that 
falsely  substituted,  came  into  my  eye;  and 
yet  the  habit  of  control  waa  strong  enough 
in  me  to  keep  my  featured  rigid. 

“  It  was  she  at  lust.  She  saw  me  there,  a 
figure  of  fun,  rigged  out  like  a  scarlet  ma¬ 
caw,  with  the  staring  eyes  of  an  imbecile  or 
ot  a  thing  of  wax.  I  reeled  in  my  tracks.  I 
should  have  sunk  down  at  her  fret,  in  an¬ 
other  second  1  should  have  lietraycd  the  act 
by  some  sort  of  demonstrably  human  ac¬ 
tion,  when  I  heard  Smith's  hasty  step*  arxl 
felt  those  huge  pulsating  arms  wrap  round 
me. 

“I  was  his  property,  the  mechanism 
which,  as  he  had  a  custom  of  telling  au¬ 
dience*.  he  had  put  together  in  his  idle 
momenta.  You  remember  where  he  stop, 
to  inauirv  in  a  w*-i  aspiring  torn*:  ‘Has  it 
a  soul?  Gentlemen,  I  do  not  know.’  Hr 
did  not  know;  and  I  had  been  willing  to 
believe  him.  But  that  fateful  second  in  the 
aisle  had  struck  a  hut  spark  from  the  ashes. 
1  believe,  1  revived  as  a  man  in  the  very 
moment  when  1  failed  ignominiously  «•  > 
mechanism.  The  magic  circle  of  my  soli- 
tart  mas  hsd  boon  pierced  by  the  eyes  of 
that  girl,  whose  mere  presence,  w  hose  haul 
movement  of  appreciation,  gave  a  dramatic 
quality  to  my  life. 

“It  waa  impcMiiblo  now.  don't  you  we, 
that  1  ahould  dtaap|>ear.  and  that  without  s 
ripple  of  suspicion.  I  had  been  recognised, 
One  person  existed  who  w  ould  be-  resolute 
to  inquire  and  to  scent  out  foul  play. 

“The  method  of  procedure  which  Smith 
had  determined  on  w  ould  seem  to  lie  plain 
enough,  lie  meant  to  take  me.  still  in  * 
hypnotic  stare,  and  plunge  me  through  th» 
trap  In  the  dreasing-room  floor  with  a  weight 
ticJ  to  me. 

“That  this  was  what  ho  had  in  mind  I 
argued  from  the  presence  in  his  trunk  of  a 
heavy  iron  flywheel.  He  meant,  of  courwr. 
to  choree  a  moment  of  hubbub  In  the  otlier 
dressing  rooms.  One  faint  splash,  and  th< 
unknown  Garnett  would  lie  represented  to 
the  world  by  a  staring  waxwork,  u  thing 
which  Smith  would  explain  hnd  failed  in  ar 
important  particular  and  must  lie  returned 
at  once  to  his  laboratory. 

“I  believed  that  if  I  could  wrest  mysrif 
clear  of  Smith,  oven  for  a  short  time,  the 
evil  power  of  the  man  over  me  would  be 
gone.  New  energy  flowed  through  m) 
veins  with  this  hoj>e.  On  being  returned  to 
the  dressing  room,  even  before  the  lid  wv 
removed  from  my  box,  I  remembered  th, 
trap  in  the  flooring.  It  must  have  ben 
some  question  of  the  feasibility  of  this  trap 
to  effectuate  his  plan  which  had  call'd 
Smith  to  that  midnight  prowling  in  which 
you  had  detected  him.  I  at  all  events  re¬ 
membered  it.  and  composed  my  features 
into  a  stony  stare  which  caused  the  mes¬ 
merist  to  suppose  that  the  trance  had  after 
all  only  intermitted,  and  had  now  raawrtrd 

Itaeif. 

“  He  turned  to  lock  the  door  of  the  drere- 
and  in  that  moment  I  read  he 
like  a  flash.  It  was  the  slave's,  the 
coward's  instinct  of  divining  and  forestall¬ 
ing.  This  is  the  secret  of  the  Egyptian  di¬ 
viners;  the  power  of  mind-reading  had  its 
rise  in  the  oppressions  of  Ramet«*.  The 
product  of  necessity,  do  you  see?  Tbedurr 
heart  of  the  slave,  with  its  cringing  power 
to  intercept  invisible  currents,  to  be  before¬ 
hand  in  satisfying  the  wish  of  a  tyrannous 
master,  and  so  staying  the  hand  of  punk? 
mm!. 

“It  was  not  otherwise  with  me.  I  had 
applied  myself  to  the  study  of  that  mar  > 
moods,  dark  or  bright,  until  I  could  int. 
tivcly  take  the  content  of  his  mind  by  a  *•" 
of  aura  about  him. 

"Yea.  it  is  quite  likely  that  I  kti.  * 
looking  at  the  man's  hack  that  w  hat  he  h> 
in  mind  was  murder.  What  time  im 
likely?  My  curious  behavior  in  the  thewi-' 
actually  played  into  the  hand  of  my  «*•  n> 
as  making  more  plausible  his  assert  ion  :t.s: 
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Quick  blade  and  a  strong  one— an  a&ile 
car  and  a  powerful  one— insurance  both  for 
the  owner's  safety  and  unquestioned  prestige 

A&iin — the  old  armorer’s  splen-  that  ever  marks  the  equipment  of 
did  tradition  of  exquisite  production  discriminating  folk. 

,  Added,  all,  to  the  balanced 

Jeweled  rapiers  from  Damascus,  strength  of  a  chassis  as  flawless  as  a 
:ombined  matchless  serviceability  Damascussword.andtheeconomical 


A&ain — the  old  armorer’s  splen¬ 
did  tradition  of  exquisite  production 
lives. 

Jeweled  rapiers  from  Damascus, 
combined  matchless  service-ability 
with  unmatched  beauty. 

The  spirit  of  the  old  painstaking 
craftsmanship  survives  in  Packard 
production. 

Distinction  for  the  stateliest  occa¬ 
sions — ftrace  of  line,  refinement  of 
finish,  the  assurance  of  correctness 


power  of  the  Twin-six  motor,  quick 
and  mifchty  to  meet  any  crisis  of  the 
city  street  or  the  country  highway. 

Spring's  coming  —  and  there  are 
many  Packard  styles  to  select 
from.  Guard  against  disappoint¬ 
ment  in  your  choice — now. 
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This  Wonderful  Worm  Drive  Truck 


UST  SI oo  down  with  order  bring*  you  a  tiinc- 
p roved  Indiana  Worm  Drive  Truck.  Then 
pay  a  moderate  sum,  ai  the  time  of  deKverv. 
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period  in  twelve  equ; 
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five  tons.  Prices  be' 
our  Installment  Plan 


for  you 


Unfit 


serving  terruor 
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Earn  Themselves  on  This  Plan 


You  can  benefit  in  the  jam*  way  as  others  with  this  trucks  all  have  well-known 
Installment  Plan.  It  finances  the  delivery  systems  oi  Dry  safety  (actors  sprctal-boik  heavy-duty  type  motor 
Goods  Companies  and  tkneral  Merchants  — Hardware.  stronger  crankshaft,  connecting  rods  and  wrist 
supply.  Bakery.  Grocery  (Wholesale  and  Retail)  Stores.  M.UOO-mile  axle  service,  by  actual  test  in  users’  h. 
Furniture  Houses.  Storage  Concerns.  Manufacturers.  special  analysis  steel  framc-50%  more  brake  surfaci 
Warehouses.  Wevatocs.  Packers,  Oil  Refiner.,  Cod  vety  dutch,  presenting  racking-nickrf-stcel  transi 
Dealers,  Farms.  Commission  Houses.  Independent  Haul-  gears -catraocdinary  gas  ecoi 

ing  Companies.  Contractors.  Municipalities.  Bus  Lines, 

Hotels,  etc.— selves  the  transportation  peoWem  of  every  Save  $150  to  $ 

sire  and  kind  ol  bu*ne»..  . 

The  and  «on«my  of  Indiana  Truck*  make  th_  .7„.  ’ 

possible  this  Year-to-ray  PUn- backed  by  our  Ug  pUrt,.  $210o.  Ji-To^TiTJO-*?! 
and  the  great  made  by  «be  plan  it -If.  Indiana  «h<  same,  i**h  oi  XJ  1 

Write  for  $100-Down  Plan 
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MOTOR— Spec  ial-1 
type;  Large  crankshaft  I 
*"P  °f  special  Fahrig 
Worm  (David  Broun  ty 
with  separate  lu-aring*  1, 
bearing  tajiered  rollrr  ty 

truck  oSn; 


heat-treated.  STEERING  Gfc.'ff'H 
all  wearing  ran*  alkn-  Mfri 
... .rf.  CLUTCHES— Mulu^r  *T*« 
•test os  aeamst  »teel.  IGNITION -Boaifll 
ISSION -Special  Truck  d»m  **4 
PARBURETORS-Spccul  Stnmlm  ^ 
-Special  alloy  spring  st«i. 
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nhuulil  bp  opened  by  prying  haiwU,  and  iU  my  nostrils. 

Impracticability  u an  operat  ing  mechanism  "1  got  up  and  walked  unsteadily  toward 
mademanlfret.  Buthecounted.andnghtly.  that  wall.  I  laid  my  hand  on  ow  of  tbr 
a-  ll  appear*,  on  the  surprise  of  the  police  rough  stones  ol  the  wall,  (till  warm  with 
to  counterbalance  thin.  It  i*  nodlacrrdlt  to  the  day's  heat.  I  Hud  my  ryea  on  the 
you  gentlemen.  Who  could  have  foreseen  shadowy  exterior  of  the  house.  Itawindowa 
such  n  concatenation  of  events?  Then,  were  open,  but  no  light  appeared, 
when  he  (ound  himself  still  followed,  he  "I  waa  halted.  In  what  guise.  by  what 
made  foe  the  open  sea  and  sank  the  evi-  right,  did  I  come  here,  a  poor  and  hunted 
donee  of  his  intended  crime,  aa  he  hoped,  man,  dressed  in  the  livery  of  a  fantastic 
beyond  r'l  chance  of  resurrection.  Ilut  time  vaudeville  actT  I  had  no  longer  even  a  will 
preened;  he  was  hurried;  in  some  way  the  of  my  own. 

bond  got  parted  from  the  shoulder*,  and  by  "And  yet— I  leaped  the  wall,  and  began 
great  good  luck  you  atumblcd  upon  it.  to  creep  along  in  the  shadow  of  the  second 

'•  III*  next  move  must  have  been  to  seek  terrace.  Midway  between  the  wall  and  the 
rutnetuary  In  the  tomb  of  his  own  father,  path  to  the  river  a  figure  appeared  in  my 
You  may  have  passed  within  a  down  feet  of  path.  You  may  guesa  who  it  was.  I  fell  on 
him  at  that  time.  As  for  me,  after  every-  my  knees  before  her.  and  implored  her  to 
thing  was  pain  quiet  I  determined  to  swim  hide  me. 

the  river.  In  the  old  days  this  would  have  "She  thought  me  mad  at  first.  Of  course, 
been  an  easy  matter:  hut  I  have  spent  so  Perhaiw  a  vision  too.  But  I  drew  her  down 
much  of  my  time  lately  immured  in  that  into  the  shadows,  and  explained.  Then, 
black  box  that  my  muscles  have  grown  soft,  gentlemen,  her  face  regained  its  old  expren- 
A  ship  loomed  in  my  path;  it  was  not  until  sion. 

I  had  fairly  set  foot  on  her  deserted  deck  "‘Wait  here.’  she  said.  ’I  must  flat  get 
that  I  recognized  her  for  the  Asphodel.  you  other  clothes,  and  then  I  will  take  you 
"There  was  no  time  for  hesitation.  I  to  a  hiding  place.’ 
drew  a  In-laying  pin  out  of  the  rail,  and  "She  disappeared.  I  don’t  know  how 
went  below  thinking  to  find  clothes  with  long  she  had  been  gone.  I  crouched  there, 
which  to  replace  my  scarlet  costume.  There  tom  by  a  dozen  emotions,  when  suddenly  1 
wore  none.  Craigenslde  had  taken  his  heard  a  crushing  step  on  the  gravel  walk, 
ashore,  and  Goddard.  I  suppose,  boasts  followed  by  ths  Up  of  thick  soles  on  the 
only  those  which  cover  his  body  at  the  mo-  stone  steps. 

ment.  They-  are  the  separable  accidents  of  "In  another  second  I  saw  Craigeoside 
the  logicians.  _  ,  coming  toward  roe.  but  with  a  strange  m» 

••  Seized  by  panic,  owing  to  the  conspicu-  tion.  I  assure  you.  His  face  was  emptied  of 
ounnoss  of  my  position  on  that  deserted  all  expression.  His  eyes  stared  straight  in 
ship.  Flower  of  Hell,  I  stripDed  off  my  cos-  front  of  him.  and  his  legs  swung  out  with 
tume.  slung  it  over  my  shoulders,  and  again  the  automatic  movements  of  a  puppet.  For 
reentered  the  water,  this  time  pushing  the  all  the  world,  it  was  the  Man  or  Mech- 
beluying  pin  ahead  of  me  when  I  swam,  aniam  thing  over  again,  with  this  excep- 
In  ten  minutes  I  w  as  crawling  among  the  tion.  that  C raigerside  breathed  strongly  and 
dunes,  shivering  in  my  wet  garments,  and  evenly  with  that  hoarse,  involuntary  sound 
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It*  jade!"  cri* d  Hawb-y  and  L 
tartly."  said  Garortt. 

Watt^aU  HawWy  ml  thb  point,  "here 
br  explanation  of  ihml  myrterinu.  Im 
bir*.  Here  b  the  solution  of  the  orni- 
;>«nsi.  is  short.  You  remember  thewimlt 
llurl  Craigenride.  when  you  firet  met 
®  the  bridge  rf  his  hoa«r?  ‘The  bird 
that— hr  srormr*  hi*  lime.'  Hi-must  have 
n  raemdau*  even  I  hen  of  the  infernal 

f  i  •  f  ^  j  1  *» 

W  preeUrly,--  mid  Garnrll.  bringing 


nf  the  dunes 
la.  and  ram- 
a  in  t  hr  win.' 


jver 

Stores 


hand  smartly  on  his  knee. 

-The  vs*y  means*"  he  maid. 

“Having  arrustomed  him  to  falling  into 
a  trance esiAily,"  continued  Haw  try,  "catch¬ 
ing  him  on  the  bridge  or  at  the  edge  of  Ihe 
relate.  »  hrrevrf  he  c»uld.  in  short .  he  must 
hat*  gone  into  Ihe  house,  made  his  way  to 
those  attir  stain  which  irad  out  upon  the 
bridge  and  there  rommanded  him  to  bring 
the  rod  to  some  dntgnated  apat-fwrhapa 
that  part  of  the  stone  wall  which  was  broken 
doww.  He  must  have  felt  that  danger 
lurked  in  every  -<ond  nf  his  visit  to  that 
house.  How  U  rot  by  under  Goddard's 


always  prowling  round  the  environs  of  the 
I  dare.  Out  we  know  that  Ormlp-reidr  had  a 
habit  of  walking  among  the  dunea.  lm  t  It 
mrirr  to  assume  that  this  yellow  demon 
suddenly  roar  Uti  In  his  path,  put  Mm  In  a 
t ranee,  alter  perhaps somesort  of  rcmvrna- 
tion  which  threw  him  off  hka  guard,  and 
then  suggested  to  him  that  at  slater  time, 
a  precise  time,  he  should  bring  the  god 
to  a  certain  spot  T  Kemsmber  his  threat  to 
make  me  enter  the  chamber  of  that  girt  by 

«.nd  nit  the  head  from  her  shoulders. 

•a*  not  an  idle  boast.  The  inst. ga¬ 
llon  to  involuntary  action  draw  not  have  to 
be  o>n trm imranpous  with  the  trance  at  all. 

“That's  the  solution.  Smith  had  found 
the  bouse  inprvwnaMr-  at  least  against  the 
attack  of  a  single  man  without  weapon  of 
any  mrX.  This  was  his  one  chare*  and  I 
thwarted  him.  I.  his  puppet,  put  a  s|K.jse 
in  his  infernal  w heel  at  last.  And  w  hen  the 
thing  was  all  hut  In  his  dutches  too. 

"Craigrnsade.  then,  came  forward  at  that 
•landing,  angular  pace;  and  if  I  knew  one 
thing  Iwtti r  than  another  in  this  world, 
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"  I  laid  thoae  two  men  low.  Goddard  and 
his  master.  I  snatched  the  god,  stuffed  it 
in  my  blouro,  and  appeared  on  tho  porrt 
in  time  to  interrrpt  the  girl,  who  earns  out 
with  an  armful  of  doth**. 

“  After  that  my  Story  is  that  of  the  slave- 
room  only."  said  Garnett.  “The  old  lady 
In  some  infernal  way  got  il  Into  hrr  head 
that  I  was  them  staring  at  her  - pure  do 
lirium.  and  yet  it  was  literally  so.  She  midr 
a  hard  end,  in  my  opinion.  Better  f<*  let 
if  she  had  dropped  the  thing  overboard 
herself,  instead  of  obeying  A  mm'  lut  in¬ 
junction.  But- she  did  obey.  It  mint  haw 
been  rvmocw  that  dictated  her  aolidteua- 
nest  for  the  wrU-being  of  tliat  god  Sh. 
felt  herself  not  guiltlma  of  complicity  a 
that  old  fellow's  death.  I  don't  kmr. 
whether  she  knew  all  that  might  be  hum 
shout  that  vrnumoua  lade,  but  this  mud 
is  certain— so  me  tiling  had  lawn  *h»|*md 
in  her  ear  by  that  yellow  devil.  IVrhip. 
he  had  deceived  her  as  to  the  far-rtwdmg 
effects  of  tampering  with  it*  uprightiww 
•'But.  God  Mesa  me,”  said  Has  ley.  "di 
you  mean  to  say  that  you  indorse  tfc*  lire 
of  this  god  which  was  held  by  ita  own  ran- 
muniranuT" 

“Scarcely  that."  aaid  Garnett.  “Tbm 
is  a  almpler  explanation.  This,  you  **. 
was  not  my  first  experience  with  a  col  <f 
this  character.  Of  routs*  the  poasMky  <1 
proof  Is  gone,  since  Smith  has  mad#  oil  wn> 
the  head;  hut  the  head  of  the  god  wtock  I 
was  privileged  to  examine- -in  the  but- 
had  a  mechanism  for  dellvwing  mM 
barbs  through  a  tiny  hole  in  It*  head  Tim 
mechanism  was  tripped  by  hnngug  tl# 
idol  into  a  horixontal  poalllon.  In  w*«t.  - 
you  are  this  was  very  effective.  The  ran- 
municant  kneeling  before  the  got  n. 
struck  dead,  as  if  by  a  stray  shot  low  list 
malignant  eye.  An  instrument  unnntU 
1  should  think,  for  Its  effect  upon  the  uthrt 
worshipers.  And  1  have  no  doubt  a  drstl 
now  and  then  would  Ih-  useful-par  «• 
nrarogcr  U*  aulrt.i  A  hidden  spnn(  at  lb 
base  could  be  lourhad,  cauxing  It  to  tatter 
and  fall  at  the  appropriate  moment” 

We  drew  breath  all  round;  and  Gama 
roe.  gently  to -hie  feet.  Our  r)»  «" 
turned,  at  If  by  a  common  ImjiuW.  U*vt 
the  spot  among  the  dunes  where  th»  h.aue 
of  Craig.rn.ide  h.d  risen.  It  math**" 
longer.  We  saw  no  more  than  the  hla* 
maw  of  the  groat  fireplace  risings!  U-M 
the  terrarvw  an  ratlngulshed  Warth  But 
farther  to  the  left  the  house  of  Marry  Co4* 
was  visible  as  before,  tlattcnrd  Uhr  a  gray 
moth  on  the  tawny  -ami*.  An.  ahO*  m 
starod  the'fat  gulf,  went  whrrimg  m  tU 
sunshine  ovrr  Unit  ruin  of  a  nobh  g «*• 
"Let  them  wrangle,"  muttered  Garwft 
"•ihry  wrrodoomod— doomed  friirstlhri. 
It  needs  no  trampled -on  .|dnrt»r  wmita" 
their  fate.  The  virtu.*  nf  a  wboW  (at. 
ily  had  to  lie  concentrated  la  a» 
tw-rson,  the  last  of  her  rare,  and  -  Wan* 
lighted— "unlroa  I  am  vastly  miltakrfl •>* 
is  about  to  exchange  the  family  nam. 
•notbfT." 

"One  last  word."  interjirord 
hastily,  seeing  thst  Garnett  wa.  - 
point  of  withdrawing;  "you do 
the  phenomenon  of  the  Ma-O*  V* 
Ich  you  heard  on  that  island,  which  ue 
nted  Ruri  Cralrcndda  on  the  ^ 

sgc  of  the  Asphodel.  How  do  you  «p*» 

,h"Tdo  not  explain  thrm,"  said  the  •*'" 
somberly.  “I  can  gel  no  farthrr  than  >“ 
say  I  heard  them."  . 

"Hero  is  my  rtwidual  mvwterr 
said  Hawley,  twinkling.  “The  MU 
me.  They  at  least  are  not  to  be  arwutf* 

“"No,  there  Is  no  retting  literally  Is* 
bottom  of  the  thing?'  answered  th»  «*!•* 
"They  sounded,  that  b  eertala.  w* 
them  as  I  hear  your  vnlcw  now.  m 
much  1  will  aay;  I  have  h.wrd  that  pj 
clock  strike,  and  I  affirm  to  you  th*' 
sound  was  identical  with  that.  RrmrtnjJ 
the  Tartar  had  placed  the  p-l  on  s  ' 
behind  the  pendulum,  and  draw  yvu  e” 
deductions.  Did  the  Christian  rune  I*" 
aid  of  the  Celestial?  Or  prrhsp.  i<  **' ' 
sort  of  telepathy,  the  echo  of  a  '"r,, 
ported  to  the  ends  of  the  earth  fr"" 
shivering  solitude  of  that  old  b.lj  - 
I  don't  know."  .  .  ^ 

“You  leave  us  as  you  found  »  "  , 
mentod  Hawley.  "*’<h  ,,UI 

the  mysterious,  the  Inexpbeabh-  . 

“Inexplirwhle,  y«.  to  a  West.'"- 
turned  Garnett. 

And  he  favored  us  with  his  «•' 
served,  his  most  Oriental  smile. 

(THE  EST» 
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T I  IK  wrench  board 
here  illustrated  is 
for  the  convenience  of 
the  purchaser  as  well 
as  the  dealer. 


The  buyer  no  longer  ha*  to 
wait,  the  dealer  no  longer 
to  search  endless  drawers 
and  boxes.  The  wrench 
needed  is  there  before 
you,  quickly  and  easily 
located.  And  the  triangle 
trademark  found  on  each 
wrench  is  your  assurance 
of  a  perfect  article. 


Tllli  dropforged  tools 
and  parts  manufac¬ 
tured  by  the  Billings  and 
Spencer  Company  have 
this  highest  warranty;  they 
are  made  by  the  pioneers 
in  the  dropforging  industry 
— a  concern  that  for  more 
than  half  a  century  has  de¬ 
voted  its  energies  to  rais¬ 
ing  the  standard  of  its 
production. 


EVKRY  wrench  stomped 
with  the  Billings  A: 
Spencer  Triangl  «  A 
trademark  ^‘uncondition¬ 
ally  guaranteed. 
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WH  KN  you  shake  the  water  off  your 
hands  and  reach  for  a  towel,  what  do 
you  get?  We  experimented  for  years  to 
satisfy  you  at  that  moment  —  to  give  you 
a  perfect  towel  —  to  make  you  uncon¬ 
sciously  feci  — satisfied . 

You  want  a  clean,  soft,  absorbent,  indi¬ 
vidual  towel  that  dries  the  hands  quickly 
ami  thoroughly  anti  leaves  the  skin  re¬ 
freshed.  These  arc  a  lot  of  virtues  to  ex¬ 
pect  in  a  towel — one  that  fills  all  of  these 
requirements  economically  must  be  per¬ 
fect  indeed. 

Yet  we  have  at  last  succeeded  in  meet¬ 
ing  every  one  of  these  requirements. 


These  towels  give  the  best  service  when 
used  folded.  To  give  them  to  you  in  this 
form  the  new  Scot  Tissue  Cabinet,  here 
illustrated,  has  been  perfected.  A  pull  of 
the  lever  brings  out  one  towel  —  pure- 
white,  invitingly  clean,  and  folded— ready 
to  make  dripping  wet  hands  dry  and 
comfortable. 

Kvery  Scot  Tissue  Towel  bears  the 
special  ScotTissue  trademark.  Ix>ok  for  it. 
It’s  your  guarantee  of  satisfaction. 

For  all  public  and  semi-public  washrooms  Scot- 
Tivsuc  is  the  logical,  practical  and  most  satisfactory 
Towel  Sen  ice  both  for  the  user  and  ow ner.  I  leads 
of  stores,  office  buildings,  hotels,  theatres,  restau¬ 
rants.  factories,  offices,  schools  and  institutions 
should  investigate  ScotTissue  and  send  for  further 
interesting  and  valuable  information. 
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Ten  Reo  Models 

—One  Reo  Quality 


REO  ENGINEERING  is  sound  engi- 
nee  ring.  That  b  now  recognized  by 
buyers  generally  —  conceded  by  other 


OUR  CHIEF  CONCERN  now  is  to 
sec  that  it  does  not  pass  the  point 
where  quality  gives  way  to  mere 
quantity  considerations— that  point 
where  personal  supervision  gives  way 
to  a  "system." 

BECAUSE  OF  THAT  POLICY  there 
is  at  this  moment,  and  always  has 
been,  an  over-demand  for  Reos  of  all 
models. 

ALWAYS  HAS  BEEN,  we  said -for  it 
is  a  fact  that,  never  since  the  first  Reo 
was  made  and  sold,  has  it  been  possible 
for  us  to  make  enough  cars  to  sujiply 
all  who  wanted  Reos. 

A  MORE  REMARKABLE  FACT  is 
that  the  demand  is  for  all  ten  Reo 
models  alike.  For  motor  trucks  ns  well 
as  for  "pleasure”  cars— demand  for 
each  is  vastly  greater  than  the  possible 
supply. 

SO  THE  ONLY  WAY  to  be  at  all  sure 
of  getting  a  Reo— any  model— is  to 
see  your  Reo  dealer  at  once,  place 
your  order  ond,  at  the  cuilicst  possible 
moment  take  delivery  of  your  automo¬ 
bile  or  motor  truck  as  the  case  may  be. 

PRICE  IS  SUBJECT  to  increase  with- 
out  notice. 

REO  DEALERS  ARE  FORBIDDEN 
to  accept  orders  for  future  delivery’  at 
present  juices— only  for  such  as  they 
can  deliver  immediately ;  or,  on  the 
expressed  understanding  that  the  de¬ 
livery  price  shall  be  the  list  price  at 
time  delivery  u  specified  or  made. 

SO  DON’T  DELAY— the  big  spring 
rush  is  already  upon  us  nnd  there 
won’t  be— can't  be— enough  Reoa  to 
go  round.  Order  and  (if  your  dealer 
can  supply  you)  take  delivery  of  your 
Reo  now. 

WHEN  YOU  SELECT  a  Reo  you  know 
—and  all  experienced  motorists  will 
endorse  your  judgment  — that  you 
have  chosen  from  among  all  that  have 
been  offered  you.  a  thoroughly  dc- 
jiendnble  automobile. 

LET  OTHERS  EXPERIMENT  if  they 
will-  For  yours,  the  certain  course. 
For  yours  the  car  that  is  conceded  to 
be  ’’The  Gold  Standard  of  Values.” 


REO  POLICY  is  as  stable,  as  sound,  and 
os  dependable  as  b  Reo  engineering. 

THE  GOOD  INTENT  which  was  the 
foundation  of  Reo  policy,  b  still  the 
guiding  principle. 

REO  FACTORY  FACILITIES  have 
increased  from  year  to  year  until  now 
the  total  area  b  nearly  forty  acres— 
and  the  Reo  factory  lias  long  been 
known  in  trade  circles  as  "The  model 
automobile  plant." 

WE  REO  FOLK  make  more  parts  of 
Reo  cars  and  motor  trucks  than  any 
other  concern  in  the  industry,  of  which 
we  have  any  knowledge. 

IN  THE  REO  LABORATORIES  we 
determine  what  materials  shall  con¬ 
stitute  every  port;  here  the  formulae 
are  worked  out  — here  the  tests  made 
to  ensure  that  every  pound  comes 
up  to  the  Reo  specifications. 

THEN  WE  PUT  "Just  a  little  bit  more 
for  safety's  sake"  in  every  part. 

“SO  PER  CENT  OVERSIZE"  in  every 
vital  part  b  not  a  mere  catch  phrase  — 
compare  nnd  you'll  find  it  b  a  state¬ 
ment  of  fact. 

50  PER  CENT  EXTRA  STRENGTH 
b  the  aim  — and  we  achieve  thot  by 
using  the  best  of  materials  and  more 
of  them. 

NOTHING  IS  LEFT  TO  CHANCE. 
The  Reo  guarantee  b  not  based  on  a 
guess  but  a  certainty  that  the  quality 
b  there— determined  by  the  most 
rigid  and  the  most  painstaking  tests. 

WE  HAVE  NEVER  BEEN  ambitious 
to  make  all  the  automobiles— only 
the  best. 

MAKING  FEWER  WE  CAN  be  more 
certain  of  making  them  better— pro¬ 
vided  of  course,  we  make  enough  to 
enable  us  to  avail  ourselves  of  modem 
automatic  machine  tools  nnd  the  mmt 
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BRINGING  OUT  BARBARA 


Intelligent  Smokers 

don't  apologize  to  themselves 


“The  Bib!*  My*,"  I  explained:  "’Givos 

Eton  to  NtM,  arul  aUo  to  eight.'  Mother 
IHng  to  give  it  to  tight.  but  cot  to  seven 
Did  you  forget?  Oh.  sever  raind-don'l 
answer.” 

“Why  not?”  he  demand-]. 

“beeau-  1  wa*  not  U>  ask  you  imprrt.- 
nent  question. ’’ waa  my  wply.  “You  mere 
to  Introduce  the  subjects  of  conversation. 
You’re  a  man  of  the  world  and  ran  talk  to 
anybody  -  even  me." 

*'A»k  me  anythin*  you  like."  he  invited. 
Lendin*  his  w.ll-shap'd  h-ad  quite  close, 
“and  In  five  you  a  a:rai*ht  sr-ser.” 


"1  wain  to  be  known  as  a  modern 
man,  and  abreast  of  a  modern  urc.  So  I 
keep  Jit  —  anil  I  find  health,  fun,  profit 
—  in  business,  in  pleasure,  in  life. 

"I  smoke  intelligently,  too.  I  smoke  mt’r  mtd- 
n*u  cigars  —  that  please  my  palate,  yet  leave  my 
efficiency  at  par! 

"I  pull  happily,  in  lact,  my  ROBKRT  BURNS. 
Never  does  he  fuddle,  never  does  he  dull  or  blunt 
niy  edge.  For  all  hn  fragrance,  his  sheer  smoke- 
sat  isf  action,  he  leaves  me  as  he  finds  me-//. 

"And  he  give*  me,  too,  the  feeling  that  I've 
dint  HfU.  For  I'm  smoking  — as  today  we’re 
working  and  playing  —  nfil." 


broke  Id  Mr*.  Glynn  Rollins  in  her  high, 
strained  voice. 

“  Dull.”  he  replied  laconically,  and  turned 
again  to  me.  “rv»  had  one  dinner  already." 
he  confided.  “Thii  one  went  clean  out  of 
my  head.  I  had  to  lie  out  of  it.  didn’t  I? 
Of  course  you  won’t  give  me  away.” 

Thus,  at  the  outset  of  our  acquaintance, 
by  Just  he«ng  myself,  as  mother  had  warnad 
me  against  do.**.  I  had  “hit  it  .41”  with 
this  overrated  but.  I  thought,  essentially 
unpretentious  young  man.  And.  of  course. 
It  was  sin  using  to  note  the  I ey  regard  of 
Mrs  Glynn  Kollnva  at  the  shoulder  he  kept 
persistently  turned  in  her  direction. 

“Who’s  that  chap  on  your  left?"  he 
ash-1,  erfto  roc*,  with  a  full  stare  at  Mr. 
Winahlp’s  ttfotfg*.  “  I  don’t  remember  hav- 
ing  w»n  hun  anywhere  before.” 

”  la  that  any  reason  for  looking  at  him  as 
though  he  were  iww  strange  species  of 
animal?”  I  demand-1.  “What  are  dinner, 
for.  if  not  to  meet  new  people?  |  should 
think  just  —mg  the  old  onea  over  and  over 
would  be  an  awful  bore." 

He  amibd.  r>  fusing  to  take  up  my  chal¬ 
lenge.  Ilia  com  placer.*  rather  nettled  me. 

"You  haven’t  an-wec-l  BUT  quodm,” 
he  said. 

“  I  don’t  know  yet  whn  he  b,"  I  replied. 
“All  I  know  is  that  Mr.  » inship  brought 
him.  and  that  he  doe-  something.  When 
he’s  finished  talking  with  MWa  FWlee  I'm 
going  to  ask  him  what.  I  don't  think  itH 
be  loog:  he  doesn’t  w*m  to  be  getting  on 
particularly  well." 

My  neighbor  was.  in  fact,  playing  with 
his  bread  betwwn  |«uses  of  unconscionable 
length,  crumbing  it  up  shockingly  with  the 
meet  nervous,  delicate  hand  I  had  ever  seen. 

“What  do  you  do?"  I  finally  came  to  hb 
rescue  by  asking. 

"Paint."  he  replied,  turning  upon  me 
that  alert  glance.  "  What  do  you?” 

“What  do  I  look  like  a  girl  that  could 
do?"  I  retorted. 

“That’s  a  wonderful  sentence!”  h* 
laughed.  "Is't’s  translate  it  into  Knglbh." 

The  play  of  expression  on  hb  face  as  he 
talked  was  astounding.  In  three  minutes  it 
Had  passed  from  wrinusnos*  to  inquiry,  and 
now  it  was  all  broken  up  into  fun. 

“Whs!."  I  complied.  "do«  a  girt  who 
looks  as  I  do  look  m  though  she  could  do?*' 

He  paused,  and  I  felt  myself  Sashing 
under  a  scrutiny  that  was  yet  in  no  retew  a 
stare. 


There's  no  mystery  alx nit  the  R<  >BKRT  Bl  RNS 
"rfSttcncy  Quality "  of  "fine  palate  appeal  ihut 
won’t  fuddle."  The  blend  and  the  curing  explain 
it.  Its  Havana  filler  gives  it  fine  Havor.  Our  own 
special  curing  give*  that  Havana  rare  mildness. 
The  neutral  Sumatra  wrapper  Arlfii  that  mildness. 

The  result  ?  A  fully  satisfying,  ripe  cigar,  easy 
and  pleasant  in  its  effects, 

And  a  tigar  vvhith  —  moving  forward  with  the 
times  —  is  better  than  ever  today. 


Remember  thst  lallle  Bobbie  is  a  pocket  «lttioi 
of  KOHKKT  Hl'KNS  himwlf.  Price  Sc  itraight 


slra/ 


Sttsrrox  fif  Stosm 

IIV  War  ttmi  Sum,  Niw  You  Crrv 
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work?  I’m  just  moving—  that's  why  Mr. 
Winship’a  taken  me  in.’1 

“I'd  love  to!"  I  replied  with  enthusiasm. 

"When  will  you  come?"  he  went  on. 

"Ill  come  on  Thursday,"  I  specified,  "at 
three.  We're  going  away  next  week.” 

"Bully!"  he  cried,  and  gave  the  addras. 

“You've  forgotten  one  thing,"  I  re¬ 
minded  him. 

"What's  that?”  he  naked. 

“To  tell  me  your  name,”  I  smiled.  “It 
might  he  convenient  for  me  to  know  it." 

Fie  laughed. 

"Randall,"  he  naid:  "John  Randall 
Don't  forget.  Thursday,  at  three!  Good 


Oh,  mother!"  I  cried,  when  everybody 
had  gone.  "  Isn't  he  wonderful ! " 

She  regarded  me  curiously:  and  1  de¬ 
tected  an  increase  of  consideration  in  her 
manner  when  she  said: 

"  You  got  on  with  him  surprisingly  well." 

"Anyone  could  get  on  with  him,"  I  re¬ 
plied. 

" Most  people  do."  she  asaented.  "He 
knows  everybody  and  goes  everywhere 
He's  at  every  performance  of  the  opera, 
every  dance,  every  musicals.  He's  engage! 
months  ahead  for  week-ends.  Still,  I  hot* 
to  get  him  to  spend  a  Sunday  with  ua  at 
Wretbury  in  September.” 

During  the  foregoing  my  eyea  had  wid¬ 
ened  in  dismay. 

"  Mother, "  I  said  solemnly  when  .he 
paused,  "I  hate  to  tell  you,  but  we're  not 
talking  about  the  same  man." 

Instantly  she  stiffened. 

"To  whom  did  you  refer?"  she  aiktd 
coldly. 

"To  Mr.  Rundall,"  I  replied,  wondering 
"I’m  going  to  his  studio  on  Thursday 

"Girls  of  seventeen  don't  go  to  artii’V 
studios."  she  said  in  an  Icy  tone.  "You're 
a  child  and  can’t  be  exacted  to  understand 
such  things:  hut  that  he  should  ask  It 
prove*  conclusively  that  he’s  not  a  gentle¬ 
man.  He  was  taking  advantage  of  your 
inexperience-  that’s  u)l.  I  shall  never  uk 
him  inside  this  house  again." 

1  frit  myself  turning  still  and  white. 

"He  didn’t  know  you’d  feel  that  *1» 
about  It."  I  said  slowly,  "any  more  than  I 
did.  Perhaps  he  isn’t  a  gentleman  in  your 
smre.  Hut  1  don't  cure,  bernuao  I’m  not  * 
lady.  Goodnight!" 

Half  an  hour  later  I  was  lying  In  my  bed 
in  the  dark,  limbs  still  rigid,  eye*  .taring  at 
nothlngiuas.  Little  by  little  I  relaxed- Jmt 
my  Asia,  then  my  legs  and  arm.,  then  my 
eyelid*;  finally  1  was  all  a  little  limp  heap 
nod  then  1  began  to  sob  oa  though  my  heart 
would  break. 

Nothing  mattered  if  only  your  mother 
was  real.  What  was  the  use  of  living  if  the 
wasn't?  What  Joy  Mould  there  l>e  in  loving 
if  you  couldn’t  confess  your  love  with  your 
face  hidden  on  her  brwtst? 

From  the  day  of  my  birth  to  this  dsy  I 
had  had  a  succession  of  mother*,  but  no 
mother!  The  trained  nurse  had  been  th* 
first  to  mother  me:  then,  oh,  happy  yean' 
had  come  my  Irish  Jane,  with  all  the  mother¬ 
hood  of  all  the  ages  reflected  in  the  blue  poo* 
of  her  eye*.  Then,  because  poor  Jane  had 
only  the  halting  vehicle  of  her  own  brogur 
in  which  to  give  broken  expression  to  th* 
wealth  of  her  soul,  foreign  govemcaaca  had 
succeeded;  and  finally,  their  variety  of 
motherhood  not  being  entirely  adapted  tv 
the  requirements  of  the  situation  -  imag¬ 
ine  Uncle  Remus  rendered  with  French  or 
German  accent  I— had  ensued  the  varied 
angularities  of  the  patient,  reserved,  dev  olid 
mothers  at  school. 

It  was  too  much  to  expect  of  these  un¬ 
worldly  women,  spinster  school-teacher- 
from  small  towns,  to  turn  me  out  a  finbhe: 
product,  fitted  to  shine  in  rnetropuli’u: 
drawing-rooms !  No  one  could  have  mad*  i 
society  woman  of  me  but  mother  hcrwll 
Was  it  my  fault  that  I  had  come  back  to  b*' 
with  ideals  opposed  to  hers-  that  our  tts*.: 
ards  were  as  wide  sjisrt  as  the  poles? 

Only  love  could  have  wrought  the  mira¬ 
cle— bridged  the  chasm.  Did  my  moth*? 
love  me?  It  was  a  terrible  question  to  an» 
in  a  young  heart. 

Oh,  how  I  wanted  her  love!  It  was  n; 
natural  right!  I  must  have  it,  for  1  «« 
bone  of  her  bone,  flesh  of  her  fleah ! 

Far  away,  in  a  room  as  safe  from  fir.-:* 
non  as  a  fortress,  she  little  guessed  if" 
what  depths  of  anguished  longing  ray  re 
sentment  was  breaking  up.  The  stars. n 
of  the  starved  years  w  as  as  nothing  to  : 
starvation  of  to-night. 

My  mother  was  in  the  same  house  a  ” 
me  and  yet  I  was  alone! 


popeyea,  feelers  and  all. 

rSt*  that  wolf  in  aheep's  clothing?"  I 
said,  nodding  toward  the  triumph  of  culi¬ 
nary  skill.  “That's  what  they  intend  to  do 

"What  an  outrage!"  he  said  in  a  voice 
that  ma»  capable  of  as  many  gradations  of 

eraftones  u  he  added *  ^DMVkttlMm ! 
Phase  don't!" 

"That's  curious."  I  returned  gravely. 
“Yours  la  the  second  warning  I've  had  to¬ 
day.  The  first  was  from  another  friend  of 
mine  -  ray  teacher,  M  mb  Wier. '  I  hope  noth¬ 
ing  will  spoil  you.'  she  said.  I  didn't  under¬ 
stand  what  she  meant,  but  I  think  I'm 


hi.  followed  mine  as  he  maid,  very  low: 

"I'm  gled  you  include  me  among  your 

The  eight  was  stifling.  In  spite  of  the 
abe  of  the  room  it  smelt  slrkmingly  of  rich, 
heavy'  food.  After  a  varied  and  exciting 
day  I  grew  suddenly  ditay;  and  f or  several 
second,  the  bull  of  strident  talk  and  shrill 
laughter  sounded  alternately  far  off  and 
•arapiittingly  near.  The  faintnres  paired. 
Waving  me  with  a  frown  between  my  brows 
and  a  splitting  headache.  1  felt  that  I  could 
not  endure  another  moment  of  Ibis  confu- 

The  hubbub  amid  which  we  ale  at  school 
had  never  bothered  me.  It  was  as  spontane¬ 
ous  m  the  twittering  of  bird,  in  an  aviary. 
This  ana  of  a  different  quality-  noire  with¬ 
out  gayrty:  laughter  without  mirth:  me- 
rhaiueal.  aelf -conscious  and  forced.  When 
at  last  we  got  up.  the  only  thing  that  kept 
me  from  making  my  recaps  to  bed  was  the 
prospect  of  arcing  my  new  friend  for  a  few 
moments  more  at  the  end  of  th#  evening. 

The  men  stayed  out  a  long  time.  In  their 
absence  mother  "took  on"  Mrs.  Apthorp- 
Brown,  who,  I  bad  observed,  neither  listened 
to  what  was  said  to  her  nor  said  anything 
herself.  Mire  Bolka  and  Mrs.  Glynn  Rol¬ 
lins  went  off  together  to  sit  on  a  sofa  In  a 
remote  comer,  where  they  convened  in 
toore  inaudible  to  the  fret. 

The  only  book  In  the  drawing-room  was 
an  unwieldy  one  with  a  parchment  cover, 
marked  Roma;  so  I  settled  myreU  in  a 
fairly  comfortable  bergfre  with  that,  and 
was  soon  sbeorbed  in  the  photograph,  of 
art  treasure*  it  contained.  They  roused  my 
yearning  to  travel,  to  Warn,  to  abaorb. 

MVaa"  V  I.ere«e4  rec.lLareulaa  a.  1  l.ire.a.l 


REMARKABLE 

PERSONALITY 


«  Hal  wa  ii»  and  »U«  -•  rapnhla  4  •gomndsoH- 
.nV  *|~d.  MlM f  ami  abaolutnly  an  iKa  *Wf*a  4 

.ieerWn.M^m  4  our .  ell.  Tkay  iK«  cwatf'dltna 

Uhom  m  u.  Wt  ait  aaJy  —  young  and  *a  |*aal  and 
••  aa  IK*  a  fa. 

There  Is  No  Fraud  Like 
Self-Deception 


Beware  of  Health  Poverty 


Swoboda 
System 
is  as 
effective 


m  ere.  I  v.JutH.n  give* 

aegy  and  vitality  to  apt 


h#  Wfft 
Luckily 


AN  AMAZING  BOOK  FOR  YOU 


who  sourht  rar  oat.  Hr  «is  very 
s*id  $  Kc<d  dual  about  me 

*t,  but  I  could  not  forciv*  him  for 
l  •otDcbody  rW.  That  mnpbody 
valiantly  Ulkin*  to  mother;  out 


<tw«  aa  tm$  W.  »rrg<  paar  a«nw  «*f  as 

nwiftltodcv  te  if  yum  rmm  W  aw  mm** 

Ut<r'\  *at  f  *f4  KOW.  M*  tk.  —rtrr 

ALOIS  P.  SWOBODA. 


201$  AEOLIAN  BLDG 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


Grow  Younger  As  You 
Grow  Older 

Younger  in  Body,  Younger  in  Spirit,  Younger  in  Ambition, 
Younger  in  Every  Characteristic  that  Give*  Greater  Earning 
and  Living  Power,  Greater  Thought  Power,  Greater  Pleasure 
Obtaining  Power  and  Greater  Health  Promoting  Power 


......  .  .  Hat 

.  *•  old  aa  young  aa  hia  dsaaat.va  povm,  Kaa 
kaart  pom.  lua  lung  power  hi.  Ulnay  I.« 

Imr  powar  Agv  la  manag'd  Hy  tb*  aga  4  m  mU a 
tiamiaa  and  organa,  and  aui  by  (hi  calendar* 

Cultivate  the  Cells 

F.vvrvUdv  known  that  tkm  body  and  brtn  am  mad. 
up  4  ansllHint  cd  tiny  <«At.  *•  <an  ba  no  >  no  agar 

Iknn  thoaa  call*  arn  yoong  Wg  can  Ur  no  mvo  •*» 

coal  many  way  than  tb*aa  call  a  a—  Anul  »  •  «an 
1st  no  won  can# gat*,  than  iha  coeaUnad  mrgy  al 


(TO  BE  CONTINUED) 
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IN  o.Nfc  •  '  >*  i  ;c  i  lactory  trwrc  i«  a  nx>m 

that  m«rc  Me  an  art  stuJio  than  anything  due. 

Il«c  there  is  no  hu«tlc  or  confusion.  The  drone  of 
machinery  comes  but  family  through  the  thfcldy  pa  I 
walk  Even  the  street  clamor  is  muffled  and  vague. 

I  ■  •  VI  !•  n  »*.  •  :•  i'w.iv'  the  m  i  into  i  t  mg  spot  in  the 
tir.-  P  |’  •  For  here  Paige  cal'  are  deigned.  Here 
>.*i  finJ  use  little  group  af  men  «bo  are  responsible  for  a 
li  .g  '•••■•  “f  P  .mJ  that  supreme  masterpiece,  “The 
Most  Beautiful  Car  in  America." 

.  i  i  ■  jJ  -  tl.t  men  are  dcsitficrs  fur  the  entire  autnmo* 
industry.  For  their  creatiuns  are  invariably  tlu*  happy 
creatne-.v.  Their  nvxJ<-:»  are  the  accepted  fashion  plate*  for 
practically  every  quality  car  in  the  country, 
f  you  wiH  glance  hack  ov.  st  seven  years  in  autom  K 

hi*:  cry.  you  will  agree  that  tins  i»  a  temperate  statement  of 
fact.  In  motor  car  design.  Paige  has  led  the  way — is  Mill 
leading  the  way. 

The  Must  Beautiful  Car  in  America"  speaks  for  itself. 


Paige-Detroit  Motor  Car  Co.,  Detroit,  Michigan 
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ENDS.  Mother  Nature  is  a 
um  might  at  well  let  her  ha 
■t  is  Nature's  last  word  in  te 
in  our  pipes  an’  smoke  it. 
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JEEVES  AND  THE  HARD-BOILED 


EGG 


(Co  ollooog  fr 


fogo  Ml 


Kb  lordship*  min*  the  exprewdon  on  the 
occasion  -  lie  was  then  a  busiiwwa  gwitle- 
man  and  had  not  yet  received  his  title  — 
•  hen  a  patent  hair  restorer  which  he 
chanted  to  be  promoting  failed  to  attract 
tie  public.  He  put  it  on  the  market  under 
another  name  as  u  depilatory.  and  a  mowed 
a  xubftantial  fortune.  1  have  generally 
(ixmd  his  lordship’s  aphorism  based  on 
sound  foundations.  No  doubt  we  shall  b« 
able  to  discover  some  solution  of  Mr.  Hick- 
mirth's  difficulty,  sir." 

"Well,  have  u  stab  at  it.  Jeeves!” 

"I  will  spare  no  pains,  sir." 

I  went  und  dreswd  sadly.  It  will  show 
•  1  you  pretty  well  how  pipped  I  was  when  I 
tdl  you  that  I  as  near  as  a  toucher  put  on 
a  white  tie  with  a  dinner  Jacket.  I  sallied 
,  cot  for  s  bit  of  food  more  to  paaa  the  time 
than  because  I  wanted  it.  It  assumed  brutal 
to  be  wading  into  the  bill  of  fare  with  poor 
old  Bicky  headed  for  the  bread  line. 

When  I  got  back  old  Chiswick  had  gone 
In  bed,  but  Bicky  was  there,  hunched  up  in 
an  armchair,  brooding  pretty  tensely,  with 
I  a  rigarette  hanging  out  of  the  comer  of  his 
^  l  mouth  and  a  more  or  lens  glassy  stare  in 
eyol.  He  hud  tin*  aspect  of  one  who 
had  been  soaked  with  what  the  newspaper 
cull  "some  blunt  instrument.” 
hit  b  a  bit  thick,  old  thing  what!” 
I  odd. 

lie  nicked  up  his  glass  and  drained  it  fe- 
lily, overlooking  the  fact  that  it  hadn't 
thing  in  it. 

I'm  done.  Bertie!"  lie  sold. 

He  hud  another  go  ut  the  glass.  It 
n't  srem  to  do  him  any  good. 

"II  only  this  had  happened  a  week  later. 
Ortlul  My  next  month  a  money  was  due  to 
in  on  Saturday.  I  could  have  worked 
sheens  I’ve  been  reading  ubout  in  the 
.  ine  advertisements.  It  oeems  that 
can  nuke  a  dashed  amount  of  money 
you  cun  only  collect  a  few  dollars  and 
a  chicken  farm.  Jolly  sound  achemr. 
Say  you  buy  a  hen  call  It  one  hen 
.  the  sake  of  argument.  It  lavs  an  egg 
Wry  day  of  the  week.  You  sell  the 
l"»  for  u  quarter.  Keep  of  hen 
othlng.  Profit  practically  twenty-five 
mu  on  every  neven  eggs.  Or  look  at  it 
I  another  way:  Suppose-  you  have  a  duaen 
»n».  Each  of  the  hena  has  a  dosrn 
ikkcni  The  chickens  grow  up  and  have 
tore  chickena.  Why.  In  no  time  you'd 

Bhe  place  covered  knec-dcs-p  In  hens. 

i\g  e*l|»  at  twenty-live  cents  for  every 
vco.  Wd  make  a  fortune.  Jolly  Ufe. 
«  keeping  hens!"  lie  had  begun  to  get 
•lit*  worked  up  at  the  thought  of  it.  but  he 


e  I've  bitten  my 
him  unexpectedly 


first  came  to  me  I've  bitten 
freely  on  findir 
midst. 

"Did  you  call,  sir?’ 

I.  there  j 


in  my 


you. 


"Oh. 

"  Precisely,  sir 
"Jeeves,  Mr.  ! 


bound  to  say  I  didn’t  get  it 


""'fc 


rtl 

iff 

I 


r 


Jeeves.  Mr.  Bickenrteth  b  still  up  the 
pole.  Any  ideas?” 

"Why.™  sir.  Since  w*  had  our  recent 
coo  venation  I  fancy  l  have  found  what  may 
prove  a  solution.  I  do  not  wish  to  appear 
to  be  taking  a  liberty,  dr.  but  I  think  that 
we  have  overlooked  his  grace's  potentiali¬ 
ties  aa  a  source  of  revenue.” 

Bicky  laughed  what  I  have  sometimes 
seen  described  as  a  hollow,  mocking  laugh, 
a  sort  of  bitter  cackle  from  the  bad  of  the 
throat,  rather  like  a  gargle. 

"I  do  not  allude,  dr.  explained  Jeeves, 
"to  the  possibility  of  inducing  his  grace  to 
part  with  money.  I  am  taking  the  liberty 
of  regarding  his  grace  in  the  light  of  an  at 
present— if  I  may  say  ao—  useless  property, 
which  b  capable  of  being  deveio**d" 

Bicky  looked  at  me  in  a  briptom  kind  of 
way.  I’m 
myself. 

"Couldn't  you  make  it  a  bit 
Jeeves?" 

"In  a  nutshell,  dr.  what  I  mean  b  thb: 
lib  grace  b  in  a  sense  a  prominent  person¬ 
age.  The  inhabitants  of  thb  country.  ■*  wo 
doubt  you  are  aware,  sir.  are  peculiarly 
addicted  to  shaking  hands  with  prominent 
personages.  It  occurred  to  me  that  Mr. 
Birkemteth  or  yourself  might  know  of  per¬ 
sons  who  would  be  willing  to  pay  a  small 
few- let  us  say  two  dollars  or  three  for 
the  privilege  of  an  introduction,  including 
handshake,  to  hb  grace.” 

Bicky  didn’t  seem  to  think  much  of  It. 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  anyone  w« 
be  mug  enough  to  part  with  solid  cash 
to  shake  hands  with  my  unde?" 

'•I  have  an  aunt.  dr.  who  paid  five 
shillings  to  a  young  fellow  for  bringing  . 
moving-picture  actor  to  tea  at  her  house 
one  Sunday.  It  gave  her  social  standing 
among  the  neighbors." 

Bicky  wavered. 

"If  you  think  it  could  be  done - " 

"  I  feel  convinced  of  It,  sir.” 

"  What  do  you  think.  Bertie?” 

"I'm  for  it.  old  boy.  stwoluMly.  A  very 
brainy*  wheete." 

"Thank you.  sir.  Win  there  be  anything 
further?  Good  night,  dr." 

And  he  floated  out.  leaving  us  to . 
details. 


Just 


worked  up  at 
*?PP*d  bwck  In  his  chair  at  this  juncture 
Pf  ,1th  u  good  deal  of  gloom.  "  But.  of  course, 
v‘  s  no  |iood,"  he  said,  "because  I  haven’t 

"You’ve  only  to  say  the  word,  you  know, 
cky,  old  top.” 

"Thanks  awfully.  Bertie,  but  I’m  not 
i»'K  10  sponge  on  you." 

.  That’s  always  the  way  In  this  world.  The 
n.  > apple*  you’d  like  to  lend  money  to  won’t 
III  *  you.  w  hereas  the  chappies  you  don’t 
dit  to  lend  it  to  will  do  everything  ex¬ 
it  actually  stand  you  on  your  head  and 
1  Ihe  specie  out  of  your  pockets.  As  a  lad 
.1-  «  has  always  rolled  tolerably  freely  in 
•  » right  stuff.  I’ve  had  lots  of  experience 

the  second  duns.  Many’s  the  time,  back 
..  London.  I’ve  hurried  along  Piccadilly 
i  felt  the  hot  breath  of  the  toucher  on 
t  back  of  ray  neck  and  heard  his  sharp, 
dted  yapping  as  he  closed  in  on  me.  I’ve 
W  "l*nl  n»X  life  scattering  largesse  to 
MY  Piters  I  didn’t  can-  u  hung  for;  yet  here 
s  1  now.  dripping  doubloons  and  pieces 
JJ  *«•>'  »nd  longing  to  hand  them  over,  and 
.  :ky.  poor  fish,  absolut 
:  taking  any  at  any  price. 

’Well,  there’s  only 
*  'What's  that?" 

,,{*  ’Jeewa." 

Jr  ’Sir?" 

fbere  was  Jeeves,  standing  behind  me, 

I  of  real.  In  thb  matter  of  shimmering 
o  rooms  the  chappie  is  rummy  to  a 
nye.  >  ou  re  sitting  in  the  old  armchair, 
along  of  this  and  that.and  then  suddenly 
v.i  look  up  and  there  he  is.  He  moves 
"  m.R.  S1.*0  E""1  *i‘h  little  uproar 
{ jellyfish.  The  thing  startled  poor  old 
considerably.  He  row  from  hb  seat 
^  a  rocketing  pheasant.  I’m  used  to 
r-"*.  but  .,<>[<  in  the  days  w  hen  he 


Jtciy  on  hb  uppers. 
.  rice. 

one  hope  then." 


Until  we  started  thb  burin#**  of  floating 
old  Chbwick  as  a  money-making  proposi¬ 
tion  I  had  never  realised  what  a  perfectly 
foul  time  those  atoek-exrhange  chappies 
must  have  when  the  public  isn’t  biting 
freely.  Nowadays  I  read  that  bit  they  put 
In  the  financial  reports  about  "The  market 
opened  quietly"  with  a  sympathetic  eye. 

!» *?iThS fiSft 

was  to  interest  the  public  and  make  them 
take  a  flutter  on  the  old  boy.  By  the  end 
of  a  week  the  only  name  we  had  on  our  Ibt 
was  a  dehcatewen-store  keeper  down  in 
Bicky  s  part  of  the  town,  and  os  he  wanted 
us  to  take  it  out  in  sliced  ham  instead  of 
cash  that  didn’t  help  much.  There  was  > 
gU-am  of  light  when  the  brother  of  Bicky’, 
pawnbroker  offered  ten  dollars,  money 
down,  for  an  introduction  to  old  Chbwick. 
but  the  deal  Wl  through,  owing  to  its  turn¬ 
ing  out  that  the  chap  was  an  anarehbt  and 
intended  to  kick  the  old  boy  instead  of 
shaking  hands  with  him.  At  that,  it  took 
me  the  deuce  of  a  time  to  persuade  Bicky 
not  to  grab  the  cosh  and  fet  thing, 
their  course.  He  seemed  to  regard 
pawnbroker’s  brother  rather  as 
and  benefactor  of  hb 


The  whole  thing.  I’m  inclined  to  think 
would  have  been  off  if  it  hadn’t  been  toi 
Jeevra.  There  is  no  doubt  that  Jeeves  b  in 
a  class  of  his  own.  In  the  matter  of  brain 
and  resource  I  don’t  think  I  have  . 


fJPreme,>’  Ukp  «otW  made. 
He  trickled  into  my  room  one  morning  with 


the  good  old  cup  of  tea.  and  intimated  that 
there  was  something  doing. 

“Might  I  speak  to  you  with 
that  matter  of  hb  grace. 

•“si?? “u  °a'  We  ve  dKid*d  “*  fho* 


•nth  regard  to 


i«* 


a 


My  coal  costs  40%  less 
than  yours,  because 
I  use  a  Spencer  Heater” 

A  1  7HAT  mc  >* hi  doing  %wth  cual  withour  lots  o(  heat,  atul 
i  t  ill  (hit  iniiU  oull  rcr-  %%  iih  only  lull  (he  labor  your 
km%  AvloJ  roc  at  (hr  coal  ttagun  (Niilrf  frijuirct. 

M  IIH  .  (•  t  |  at 

lou  mean  In  m>9  aatu  IV r- 
"  Hut’s  the  >null  coal  I  hum  in  kins,  "mg  only  that  your  coal 

curt*  you  40% 
In*  than  mine, 
hut  that  your 
heater  require! 
50".  I  cm  atten¬ 
tion  thanminef" 

Just  about 
that,"  1  amw-rr- 
d  "You  have 


my  hpenerr,  I 
nJd  him.  "It 
curt,  about  40‘  r 
lev*  than  your 
(Htf  COll  CUfttft 

"IWtthit?" 
Pcrkim  dc« 
ni  a  n  d  f  t)  4 


,  Spencer 

"SuptNSMMitd 

Heaters 


I*  tours?”  *  U  , my  Spencer  need*  just  As// 

that  amount  ut 


cds  tust  hg/r 


...  .  ,  ,  ,n*‘,  ?""’un'  attention,  even 

penevtty  good  »%  your*  and  ,n  cwldcrt  weather." 

..  R>r  Quickly 


r  ....  ."MUrtcd,  |  n. 

pumed  Hut  n’»  the  *null  *tu 


,  isui  rt  S  tltc  Small  rtuff  -  vniy 

,Um  ,aIl* thluugh  the  vcfcen, and  ,  "f  ’  '*  »‘u»,r  Spencer  b  that 

<•  «  t.  a  U  lev*  br.au vc  ih.-  "  u‘h  «ftcirnt.  itniUrtcovt 

Spcmcnthconlydunnouhcau  ^”rc’  ,cm**<*  Prrkin.. 


«  f  *n4i  ran  tnir 

A  Self -feeding  Healer 

I  went  on.  "Ihr 

s  iSs? 

m  . I  *  ™  even 

»n  cold  ucadkr  .,r  k  . 

mild  nc,uri  m 

Ir.  .i.  ‘h'Cual  just 

the  t 


forking, 

l'»  be  havino  IT'  i  A?er  tha' 
•’ll  L  e  *  d,'^ft>d. 

Sr 


never 


“  lc''d‘ h''" 

•nbuir  ,hr  c.’2l  »,,,nU,iCa,ly  dl-  ^  kmJ,  " 

^  1>U  K«.  ,s  “  ofirr  J  \r£\n  'He  K*,.; 

—'i^rt^^r  “  midr  'hat  wJy  fS?!' 


H'riu  f 

w .. ri h 


n«E  SPENCER  HEA- 


**  ~A  ,n  chine  \7m*i**4*J  ft*  »  » 

^  ivMht  cvZjt'  T?k;* 

•^•tl.Bank  Bid.  s 


-V.. 


WartU.Ut; 


RU|feT 

c  m2 

shaving 

brushes 


SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Dotooimoi _ _  “I  Mi»  to  be  badgered  by  reporter*.  "Boost  lor  HirtWrurf !"  uJI  & *Je 

anybody’"  '  *  >ou  v*«*nagrdto  There  were  a  number  cf  adhesive  young  chappie*  revwnUy. 

Vo.ur  Ki.M _  .  mm  who  endeavored  to  elicit  from  me  my  The  chappie  who  hid  bwufcrwinBt 

bburT  .,-<!?  i  '*n  'core  view  on  America  while  the  boat  was  ap-  denW  gave  tongue. 

at  un  i.  G-j  j  .  proaching  the  dock.  I  will  not  be  subjected  "Say!" 

g£«Pj»b*«l  and  ifih  the  tea.  to  this  persecution  again."  He  was  a  stout  sort  tfaril-bdif*.:. 

*TT»-.-  .  “That'U  be  absolutely  all  right,  unde.  ocwofthcwdetermiredehiiaeiflai*,-. 

How  %!&,_??*??£■  “•  There  won't  be  a  newspaper  man  in  the  The  astemblag*  looked  at  kin. 

hlnS.rirtT'T1  "Asa  matter  <4  bailee*,'  raid  U»  9a. 

‘  “*»  «*>»«.  »»r.  as  you  had  “In  that  case  I  shall  be  glad  to  make  the  pie  "nurd  you.  I'm  not  (ja-L.r.rr.- 

Tg2*T*t  *?  abeent  from  acquaintance  of  your  frierJds.”  Kdy's  toad  f-ith.  but.  n  .  usu*  do 

!  'Wncal  P'Tlonr**',.  "  You’ll  sh^te  hands  with  them,  and  so  tawW-  1  think  thb  go-ana. 
,*3^  “*®  convwsauoo  between  the  forth?"  ought  to  put  hWf  on  record  «.«  a 

™  -  ■  °ffUP“*  «*  lh*  adjoining  “I  shall  naturally  order  my  behavior  rwwes  aa  stating  that  be  mOj  ii . tea 

■  'h“  oh«rr*d  that  he  was  wearing  a  according  to  the  accepted  rules  of  civilised  “  What  do  you  mma. «?“  mej  U,  t 

»ewhat  ornate  decoration  in  his  button-  intereouk."  boy.  retting  purple. 

■  ■'-»  button  with  the  Bicky  thanked  him  heartily  and  came  od  "No  offense,  simply  re» 

ds  Boon  for  Birdsburg' upoe  it  in  red  to  lunch  with  me  at  the  club,  where  he  bab-  saying  anything,  nund  m  but  iVnl  r 
era  -scarcely  .  judicious  Edition  to  a  bled  freely  of  her*,  incubator,  and  other  thing  that  sseni  land diur.nyUm  7t 

lleman  s  evening  coatume.  To  my  but-  rotten  things.  gentleman  here  say.  hit  lomr  i  lit  V 

e  I  noticed  that  the  auditorium  was  full  After  mature  consideration  we  had  de-  rrsieth.  a.  1  uadrrelard  it.  WrUwr 

tenons  similarly  decorated.  I  ventured  tided  to  unleash  the  Birdsburg  contingent  the  Duke  of  Ch  .-s  ui,  why  is't  tr  U 

inquire  the  explanation,  and  was  in-  on  the  old  boy  ten  at  a  time.  Jeevea  brought  Percy  Something?  I've  read  IfglAaw 
n*«d  that  these  gentlemen,  forming  a  his  theater  pal  round  to  are  us.  and  we  ar-  and  I  know  all  about  it." 

ly  of  etghty^even.  are  a  convention  ranged  the  whole  thing  with  him.  A  very  "This  is  monstrous’.” 

natownoflhenamrof  Birdsburginthe  decent  chappie,  but  rather  Inclined  to  "  No.  don't  get  hot  ttf*  the  tu 

*  •*  M*f«L  Their  visit.  1  gathered.  coUar  the  conversation  and  turn  it  in  the  I’m  only  asking.  I  re  a  right  to  u 
i  purely  of  a  social  and  pleasurable  na-  direction  of  his  home  town’s  new  water-  You're  going  to  take  oar  minty  a> 
».  »od  my  informant  spoke  at  some  supply  system.  We  settled  that,  as  an  hour  only  fair  that  we  should  nc  tiit  re* ; 
fth  of  the  entertainments  arranged  for  was  about  all  he  would  be  likely  to  stand,  money's  worth.” 
ir  stay  in  the  etiy.  It  was  when  he  re-  each  gang  should  consider  iterlf  entitled  to  The  walef-supply  core  rhiptedW 
d  with  a  considerable  amount  of  satis-  seven  minutes  of  the  duke’s  society  by  "You're  quite  right.  Slnma  lei 
tion  and  pride  that  a  deputation  of  their  Jeeves’  stop  watch,  and  that  when  their  looked  that  when  making  its  «n», 
nber  had  been  introduced  to  and  bad  time  waa  up  J revre  should  slide  into  the  You  see.  gentlemen,  »  i-.ur.re  nt* 
ken  hands  with  a  well-known  prise  room  and  rough  meaningly.  Then  we  a  right  to  maioniihk)  iruinnlaw  da. 


beauty 
in  ' 
black  and 
uh  it  ■ 


"  1  was  obliged  to  agree  to  a  reduction  for 

"N”.  sir.  I  endeavored  In  nteain  reev- 

riser*  in  advance,  hut  waa  not  •*»  ■ 


Atk 

7iu. 

/W. 


'¥  grpr?. 

rubber/ A 


;,s.M  etthedw*'* 
KUBBIK***  pro***1 


R«MlE 


rival  Is  a  matter  let  y« 
lew  to  disrurs.” 

The  chappie  mad 
“You  really  vast 
rest  of  them! 


PMANENTUY 


rut 


0BERSI 

rr  f>Acmo 

,  oun 


R  U  BB  E  RSBTCOM  PAN  Y 

NEWARK- ^ 


VEN1NC  POST 


Equal  it i  performance  to  Ike 
host  professional  machine  co st¬ 
ing  $ 1000.00  or  more. 


Will  Get 


CAMERA 

EVERY  DEALER  SELLS  IT-YOU  CAN  BUY  IT  EVERYWHERE! 

EorUr  tka.  .  anapa^ot  ?  —YES  I  No  loco**-  mo  od,o.tm.„w.  Sigkt  yoor  object  in  Ik. 
t,ader  -  Ikon  taro  the  crook.  Mo.it.  he.  got  U  for  yoo-  for  all  t.m.  _  an y  time. 

Tko  K.o.  is  T— ■  Y oo  .  an  make  it  ro-li«.  .W.lf  all  oror  again  -ia  cUu  cot.  true-to-lifo 


1  Review 


i  —  equal  I.  two  minute*  ol  tk.  be.t 
f'*  Perfect;  32  for  3c  - 
pon  lot  foil  detail*  of  lint  n*nt.  fa 

%?8U69  Mmafy  Aw..  lUcbeitcr 


SSssSSSl  °* 


Established  1352 


The  1917  Market  Itself  is  the  Best  Proof  of 
Studebakers  GREAT  Value ! 


Facts  and  figures  on  the  179  cars  made 
in  America  show  that  the  whole  motor 
industry  endorses  the  Studebaker  design 
—  but  dollar  for  dollar  of  the  price,  does 

not  equal  it  in  VALUE. 


'T'H IS  last  month  has  brought  to  light  facts 
1  so  unusual  yet  so  convincing  that  no  man 
who  is  even  thinking  of  buying  a  car  can  dare 
to  overlook  them. 

You  have  always  thought  that  a  $1,000  car  was 
merely  "a  $1,000  car.”  You  have  read  or  listened 
to  the  story  of  Studehakcr’s  wonderful  increase  in 
sales  and  manufacturing  volume  and  the  econo- 
mics  they  produce -and  passed  il  by  because  ». 
many  others  said  the  amt  things.  You  have 
casuallv  dismissed  from  mind  the  tremendous  ad- 
vantages  given  Studebaker  by  the  fad  that  ,t  is  the 
worltF.  larges,  maker  of  hue  -rs  'lou  have 
sought  to  measure  Studebaker  QUALITY  by 
Stuacbakcr  PRICE. 

And  now  the  National  Shows  end  <>>=  '"'lie 
industry  itself  present  a  series  of  facts  that  must 
k  “s  unexpected  a.  they  will  be  enlightening 

£  your  effort  to  get  the  most  for  the  price 
you  pay. 

|nc,-d.«Vl.n- 

•"  N#u  and  "Automobile”  have 

journal* as  •*'  .  „f  can  on  the 

t&S&sSSszsB  ~ 

thaw  l<-r  example  that _ 

_,o  match  what  Studebaker  $040 

offer,  in  it.  FOUR  at 

-  in  POWER.  >- must  pay  on  ,1k- axerafc  .  .  .  9 

_  in  CAPACITY,  you  mu*  pa*  oo  .he  as  crate  .  $  1 802 
_  in  WHEELBASE.  »0U  must  pa,  ,.n  the  ascrate  J181Z 
OPAR  AXLE  De.ign,  >  ou  must  pa,  on  the  average  5 1742 

on  the  average  .  .  •totd 


—  in  TIRE  SIZE,  you  must  pay 
_  in  FINISH,  >**  must  pay  on  the  average  .  . 


$2009 


“  ,he  f4.h,  Studebaker  FOl  R— and  .hey  a«c  all  expensive  cars. 

sai?«s?r5-  «**-'•  —  ■*  **•«■ 


In  the  cn c  of  the  Studebaker  SIX,  study  nf  the  compiritom 
shows  that  _ _  _ 


—to  match  what  Studebaker  $1 1  Q  A 
offers  in  its  SIX  at  .  .  IIOU 

—  in  POWER,  you  mutt  pay  on  the  average  .  .  $4078 

—  in  CAPACITY,  you  must  pay  on  the  average  .  $2254 

—  in  WHEELBASE,  you  mini  pay  on  the  average  $2536 

—  in  REAR  AXLE  Design,  you  m ust  pay  on  the  av  erage  $  1 908 

—  in  TIRE  SIZE,  ><hi  muvt  pay  on  ihr  average  .  .  $2308 

—  in  FINISH,  you  must  pay  on  the  average  .  .  .  $2031 


And  w hat  n  even  nuire  demonstrative o( Sludehakcr  VALUE 
it  the  fact  that  the  industry’*  own  figure*  *h»w  only  nine  Sixo 
on  the  1917  market  that  give  ALL  u!  these  chararterittm  uf  (hr 
Studebaker  SIX.  and  they  are  tuch  high-priced  ran  ihai  the 
average  pttcc  ol  the  nine  cart  it  J.l/O 9. 

Endorsed  by  the  Majority  of  the  Industry 

Comparivnn  «•(  the  chassis  features  show*  ihai 
— 71.29b  of  the  can  on  the  market  endortc  by  uve,  the  I /-HEAD 
TYPE  OF  CYLINDER  av  Studebaker  don; 

— b.l.t>9b  ol  the  can  on  the  market  endortc  by  L'SK  the  FORCE 
PUMP  COOLING  SYSTEM  a*  Studebaker  dor.; 
— 5S.2‘,»  «>l  the  cart  on  the  market  endortc  by  use  the  FORCE 
PUMP  and  SPLASH  SYSTEM  OF  OILING  n 
Studebaker  docs; 

— 72.29b  «f  the  can  on  the  market  endorte  by  ute  the  BAT- 
TERY  IGNITION  a.  Studebaker  doe.; 
ol  the  can  on  the  market  endorte  by  uve  the  FUEL 
F  LOATING  REAR  AXLE  a.  Studehakerdocti 
— 2K.IS&  (representing  the  movt  expensive  cart  nil  the  tmrkftl 
endorse  by  ute  the  ^-ELLIPTIC  REAR  SPRINGS 
as  Studebaker  docs; 

— 74.  b *ft  ol  the  cart  on  the  market  endorse  by  use  tbe  VACUUM 
FUEL  FEED  ax  Studebaker  doc.; 

— 8S.9'/.  of  the  can  on  the  market  endorse  by  use  the  I  'V0* 
UNIT  STARTING  AND  LIGHTING  SYS 
TEM  at  Studebaker  doc*. 


— but  not  Equalled  in  Value 

\N  hat  better  proof  can  any  man  want  of  Studfbik<r 
VALUE?  'Rie  industry'*  own  figures  denumKRtte  bf>'« 
the  slightest  doubt  that  Studebaker  quality  can  M)l  1* 
judged  by  Studebaker  large  production  price.  Diey  IjmeJM' 
any  man  who  wants  ALL  the  essential*  that  a  Studebaker  often 
can  get  them  ALL  in  any  other  car  only  by  paying 
hundreds  of  doBan  more.  They  show  that  Studebaker  dot* 
u  m  thorough  accord  not  only  with  what  the  «•>“«. H5 
want*  but  also  with  what  the  whole  industry  approve*  at  IW mu 
engineering  practice.  And  they  prove  ind.spuubly  that  the  d* 
«d  high  price*  for  fine  can  has  passed. 

See  vour  nearest  Studebaker  dealer  and  have  him  »H jw 
the  car  and  the  feature*  that  the  whole  industry  /W*”'' 
An  *,r  ryuai  in  VALUE,  dollar  for  dollar  of  the  pnee. 


STUDEBAKER 

Sooth  Bend.  Ind.  Detroit.  M>ch.  WJke"* 

Ada™-  -n  1—. «.  £>••«- 

Afore  than  300.000  Stad^ak.r  Car.  product  and 


"The  only  figure  I H  rrco*iurr." 
Bieky  firmly.  4,b  fiv*  huiuiml  qtmi  a 

"Absolutely!6 

"  But  your  rc*-oroperue.  mv  dear  Fr 
would  consist  in  the  unrivaled  oppoi 
tic*  you  mould  haw.  as  my  crorUl 
gain  npcrwiOT.  to  accustom  your- 
tho  Intricacies  of  political  Ufc.  to -in 
you  would  be  in  an  exceedingly  *> 
tageoos  position." 

"Five  hundred  a  year!"  said  Bicky 
in*  it  round  hi*  loam.  "Why.  that  i 
be  nothing  to  what  I  could  male  il  I « 
a  chicken  farm.  It  stand*  to  reason. 

have  a  dorm  hens.  Each  c 


KTsC 

chicken*  grow  up  and  have  a  doxen  caicw- 
cna  each  themselves,  and  then  they  all  Kart 
laying  eggs!  There’*  a  fortune  in  it.  You 
can  get  anything  you  like  for  eggs  in  Amer¬ 
ica.  Chappie*  keep  them  oo  ice  for  year* 
and  yearn,  and  don't  tell  them  till  they  fetch 
about  a  dollar  a  whirl.  You  don’t  think  I’m 

Eng  to  chuck  a  future  like  tht*  for  any- 
ng  under  five  hundred  o’  goblin*  a  year  - 
what?" 

A  look  of  anguish  passed  over  old  Chis¬ 
wick's  face,  then  he  seemed  to  be  resigned 
to  it.  "Very  well,  my  boy.”  he  said. 

"What  hot”  said  Bicky.  “AH  right, 
then.” 


Through  upland,  white  with  fiemalu  and 
loir  kinds  street  wilh  rain. 

And  lap  witt  finger,  wiel/uUighl  again* 
Your  windowpane. 

A,  ghoul,  rome  batk  w*o  had  no  hear!  for 
bating. 
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TVy  wen 
lid  filerw. 


from  Pago  94) 

went  out.  and  them  was  a  pretty 
Then  old  Chiswick  turned  to 


•  .it  •  ii 


vefll” 

Bicky  didn't  mm  to  have  anything  to 

'"“  Was  it  true  what  that  man  said?” 
"Ye*,  uncle.” 

•‘What  do  you  mean  by  playing  this 
trick?’’ 

Bicky  seemed  pretty  well  knocked  out, 
*>  I  put  in  a  word: 

“I  think  you’d  better  explain  the  whole 
..  Bicky.  old  top.” 

licky's  Adam’s-applc  jumped  about  a 
ilt;  then  he  started: 

"You  we,  you  hud  rut  off  my  allowance, 
inch,  aod  I  wanted  a  hit  of  money  to  mart 
chicken  farm.  1  mean  to  say  it’s  an  abso- 
jic  cert,  if  you  once  get  a  bit  of  capital, 
'uu  buy  a  hen,  and  it  lay*  an  egg  every  day 
f  the  work,  and  you  sell  the  eggs,  aay, 
nvn  foe  a  ouartor. 

"Keep  of  lien  costs  nothing.  Profit  prar- 

cally - ” 

"What  ia  all  this  nonsense  about  hens? 
cu  led  me  to  suppose  you  were  a  substan- 
•’  butlnsss  man. 

.  Old  Bicky  rather  exaggerated,  sir."  I 
vll.  helping  the  chappie  out.  "The  fact  is. 
>•  poor  old  lad  is  absolutely  dependent  on 
at  remittance  of  yours,  and  when  you  cut 
.oil.  don't  you  know,  he  was  pretty  solidly 
the  soup  si.d  had  to  think  of  some  way  of 
•Ingin  on  a  hit  of  th*  ready  pretty  quick, 
lat'iwhy**  thought  of  this  hand-shaking 
mne." 

-Md  Chuwick  foamed  at  the  mouth. 

have  lied  to  me!  You  have 

me  as  tu  your  financial 

tu»r 

'Poor  old  Bicky  didn’t  want  to  go  to 
l  ranch,"  I  cipttinid.  "He  doesn't  like 
,s  and  homm.  but  he  rather  thinks  he 
dd  be  hot  .tuff  among  (he  hen*.  All  he 
it*  i*  a  hit  of  capital.  Don’t  you  think 
*«dd  he  rather  a  wheexr  if  you 

Alter  what  ha*  happened?  Aflcrthis 
cry  ?  K 


1 


HOW  Jo  you  know 

rib  a  hickory  loq  burning  V 


Jrd  viitewu  n  i«»t 

'So  you  Kb ve  li w 
tnlcly  deceived 

I,.'’' 


jfjt  <w«ft  and  foolery?  Not  a  penny! 

Not  a  penny  I” 

hew  was  a  rmpectful  cough  in  the  back- 

nd. 

II I  might  mako  a  «ugg«*tion,  sir?” 
ev«  was atanding  on  the  horisun.  look- 
ieviUih  brainy, 
jo  ahead,  Jeeves!"  I  said. 

.  would  merely  suggest,  air,  that  if  Mr. 
«f*t*th  Is  in  need  of  a  little  ready 
•>’.  and  it  at  a  loss  to  obtain  it  elso- 
*,  he  might  secure  the  sum  he  require* 
escribing  the  occurrence*  of  this  after- 
for  th*  Sunday  issue  of  one  of  the 

ly  George  I”  said  Bicky. 

ireat  heavens!"  said  old  ChUwick. 

er>'  good,  sir,”  said  Jeeve*. 

:ky  turned  to  old  Chiswick  with  a 
ling  eve. 

eevet is  right!  I'll  do  it.  The  Chron- 
ould  jump  at  It.  They  cat  that  aort  of 

I  Chiswick  gave  a  kind  of  moaning 


I  said.  Bicky  had  taken  the 
old  boy  off  to  dinner  to  celebrate.  and  wo 
were  alone.  "Jews*,  this  has  been  one  U 
your  beat  efforts.” 

"Thank  you.  sir." 

"  It  beau  me  how  you  do  it" 

“Yu.  sir." 

"The  only  trouble  U  you  haven't  got 
much  out  of  It- what!” 

"I  fancy  Mr.  Bickorrtoth  Intend. - 
I  Judge  from  his  remarks— to  signify  hi. 
appreciation  of  anything  I  have  b««n  fortu¬ 
nate  enough  to  do  to  assist  him,  at  some 
later  date  when  he  ia  in  a  more  favorable 
pooition  to  do  so.” 

"It  isn’t  enough.  Jeeve* !" 

"Sir?” 

It  was  a  wrench,  but  I  felt  It  was  the  only 
possible  thing  to  be  done. 

"Bring  my. ha  vine  things." 

A  gleam  of  hope  shone  in  the  chappie’s 
eye,  mixed  with  doubt. 

"You  mean,  sir?” 

"And  shave  off  ray  mustache" 

There  was  a  moment’s  silence, 
see  the  fellow  was  deeply  moved. 

"Thank  you  very  much  inched,  i 
else-  said  in  a  low  voice,  and  popped  off. 


Tho  Ghoot 

QOUE  dag  when  willow  hud,  art  green 
O  again*  a  windg  sip 
Some  tweet-lipped  Apnl  morning  trhen  the 
floruit  art  white  and  high- 
Wktm  thf  grog  dew',  rough  as  relrel  where  the 
detpetl  *A adowt  lie. 

And  the  nothing  bird*  would  break  pour 
heart  o-gritrtng- 

ra  find  Uu  IdU,  path  Mat  lead,  across  the 


absolutely  forbid  you,  Francis,  to  do 
hing!” 

hit's  all  very  well."  said  Bicky.  won- 
ly  braced,  "but  If  I  can’t  get  tho 


V’lb  Y  sny  other  way - ’ 

ait!  Er— wait,  my  boy  I  You  are  so 
uous !  Wo  might  arrange  something.” 
won’t  go  to  that  bally  ranch." 
o,  no!  No.  no.  my  boyl  1  would  not 
it  It.  I  would  not  for  a  moment  sug- 

k  I— I  think - ’’  Ho  seemed  to 

i  hit  of  a  Btrugglo  with  himself.  “I  — 
k  that,  on  tho  whole,  it  would  bo  best 
returned  with  me  to  England.  I  — 
lt-in  fact,  I  think  I  see  my  way  to 
-to— 1  might  bo  able  to  uUlixe  your 
*  in  some  secretarial  position." 
ihouldn’t  mind  that." 
mould  not  be  able  to  offer  you  a  sal- 
ut.  as  you  know,  in  English  political 
o  unpaid  secretary  is  u  recognized 


Whal  a  *tore  of  woodsey  fragrance  the  flame* 
set  loose!  How  the  warm,  nutty  breath  com¬ 
fort*  and  re*t*  you!  Draw  it  in.  Get  it  deep. 
It**  Nature  appealing  to  you  in  fragrance.  It’* 
the  pure  fragrance  of  a  good  tobacco,  too, 
that  tatitf  ie*  and  win*  you.  There’*  no  doubt¬ 
ing  it— “Your  no*e  know*.” 

There’*  »uch  an  appeal  in 

<£Ju*edo 

Aerforl  Jahatxo 

Its  pure  fragrance  it  the  very  toul  of  tobacco. 

Kl  rll5h’  "£  Bur,?f’  ,ffaVC5  of  whi^  •* 

Old  K.  V\^  •yn#hroeE.tiP*  of  best  of 

Old  Kentucky  .  plant*.  For  pure  fragrance 

no  tobacco  can  compare -"Your  nose  know*  * 


And  I, hall  find  the, 

great  remenlered  thing,. 

Adou-n  the  little  Pott  o’  Drtam 
Other  Spring,— 

The  claret  bloom  Uu  honeg-ewert.  lea  rare 
the  bird  that  ring,. 

Uu  magieal  the  ,peiU  that  audio  bind  me  - 

Until  I  come  to  itand  again  ouUide  Your 

And  knowing  that  the  heart  o’  me  and  off  the 
world,  and  more. 

lUtwern  Your  two  warm  hand.  I'd  left 
behind  me! 

— Doroihg  Pawl. 
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Continued  from  Page  II) 

You  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  vbtt  she  your  film,  that  lhey-ihitite*in«i 
opened  to  me  foe  an  instant?  Major  Foe-  Queer!"  .  __  . 

sythe  was  going  to  die—  before  my  camera.  ADaen Iktajed to m uttsdlaSffc 
How?  I  dared  rot  ask.  Urt  and loflwvd non««*,ai 

We  duly  landed  on  the  shores  of  the  bllle  wai  lhrough.  Tleo  st-arf; 
harbor  of  Bismarck  bland.  I  had  some-  *  You  forget  that  thu  prtjrt  n  ra  7, 
•hat  retained  confidence.  The  officer*  on  film  mu*n  t  merely  utofy  jxu  pfe 
the  transport  steamer  either  had  had  no  *iuf.  It  muM  Wave  abmhWj  udai 
irUiriy  of  what  was  behind  our  expedition  in  the  mind  of  the  SMCUUrthKiktfc 
or  *«*  rempectfuUy  sflemt  They  took  the  happened.  And  father  mat  V  Un- 
major  at  his  om-n  v  station.  though  he  horn-  leading  the  final  charge 
fied  me  by  continually  hinting  at  h»  former  I  ve  already  ha  mi  rm 
services  and  his  present  dose  relations  with  scenes  and  a  tfiV  I  urgd  Ur  «w 
high-up  personages  in  the  British  Empire.  **  I’ve  done  all  I  can.  OOmf  tba  Ar. 

"He  arOl  ruin  us  all!"  I  warned  AiW  and  they  Uiurnply  take  UntaiMw- 
“  You  forget  that  I  am  stiU  a  representative  it.  Wc  may  blind  orndvts  to  m  u* 
of  an  American  film  company  and  intrusted  but  to  put  your  father  at  tic  b*  i n 
openly  with  rharge  of  a  big  feature.  They  charge  the  colonel  bitfrf  id  iM  iruJ 
don’t  know  that  you  are  my  wife,  it  seems,  expert*  to  load  thu  tine  will  urijtr* 
They  appear  to  be  ignorant  that  your  the  fat  into  the  fire." 
father  »  an  impostor.  Wo  mud.  step  You  promised.  dwnUNN^.'li 
softly,**  promised  me!” 

She  heard  me  with  indifference.  From  the  "listen."  I  said  at  h*  *Tkr  b* 
moment  she  saw  the  flag  flying  above  the  all  about  your  father.  TVj*»fc-.u 
smooth  rampart*  of  the  fortification!,  saw  polite  to  say  a  word.  But  tLr?  so 
the  linen  of  soldiery  drilling  on  the  smooth  formed  by  the  Auckhad  wlxtfr. 
sand  and  heard  the  music  of  the  band,  she  circumstances  we  tarn.  dm  We  > 
•as  uuit*  a  different  woman.  She  paid  no  wto!” 

attention  to  me.  .  She  prevailed  on  me  to  k j  nj  a a 

So  far  as  my  work  went,  it  was  made  line*  and  arrange  my  pawn  (late » 
easy.  Officers  and  mm  put  themaelvea  out  anything  occurred  wtuch  soil  au : 
to  make  plain  all  the  details  of  the  engage-  possible  for  the  major  to  ncri 
ment  1  was  to  reproduce,  and  the  colonel  in  picture,  we  should  he  nedy.  11)  W  e 
|  command  said  I  might  employ  hit  men  as  cument  was  spent  What  lie  U* 

1  liked.  Hr  didn’t  even  balk  at  mv  intro-  do.  I  didn’t  know.  Bat  l  immt  in¬ 
duction  of  a  feminine  intereet.  My  plan.  Intimation  from  the  colouloiU.^ 
as  mocked  out  by  A. tom.  was  adopted.  She  before  the  taking  <f  tie  ima  <u , 
|  was  to  represent  an  English  girl  held  captive  himself  would  direct  It.  H.  art) 
by  the  enemy,  but  managing  to  communi-  firmly  indited  that  mry 
cate  valuable  Information  to  the  attacker*,  troops,  the  giving  of  the  i«uk  ix  t 
.  She  was  to  be  caught  in  the  act :  condemned  timing  of  the  seen.  mu*,  to  n  b  h* 
!  to  die.  The  finsl  assault  was  to  be  a  draper-  I  understood  perfictlr  ttottbBu 


Where’s  the  Money 
Coming  From? 


mot*  mexvv 


wonts  t 
Ingiici 
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spirit  mere  indomitable  by  the  limits  of  the 
camera  Her  whole  soul  seemed  burning 
toward  a  denouement  that  was  in  the  dark. 

I  must  mention  here  that  the  colonel  had 
strictly  forbidden  the  use  of  any  European 

'°?3an5y»2i?  he  growled.  ’’  Poor  devils! 

You'll  have  to  do  the  beet  you  can  with  the 

“s^Tben  I  came  to  stage  the  last  episodes 
ADeen  had  b~n  fully  establish^  as  an  ad¬ 
mired  and  feared  prisoner,  and  especially 
as  holding  a  strange  and  uncanny  mtlu- 
roc*  qypt  t he  natives  who  mfc  her  ^uaroA, 
cw.  cxAowl  olnenTd  that  on  the  film 
SnSSSd  south  Sea  islanders  mere 

muttered  to  me  one  eve- 
ningkawe  sat  before  the  semm  mh.le  my 
men  ran  some  of  the  stuff.  "The  picture 
cets  something  into  it  that  a  chap  do«*n  t 

Those  black  boys!  1  never  grim 
SSlcvd  before  how  they  match  Mi*  Fc*-  of  ir 

.  sythe.  One  would  suppose,  from  looking -t 


udo,  don't  break  intolk***' 
t* mv  signal.  H  r»«*3£ 
W.  appearance  «B  <* 

SMdtwl-**** 
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Why  do  Manufacturers  waste  1  n 
discovering  that  Belts  need  no 
“Stretchy”  to  b«  Flexible? 


When  the  Experience  of 
Eight  Thousand  Plants  plus 
a  Few  Dollars  will  Prove  It 


TO  the  day  of  his  death  the 
old  philosopher  marveled 
that  men  needs  must  pay 
gold  for  experience  rather 
than  proht  by  the  wisdom  of  others. 
♦  *  * 

According  to  the  National  For¬ 
eign  Trade  Council,  to  replace  all 
the  industrial  equipment  lost  in 
France  and  Belgium  during  the 
war  will  cos t  less  than  the  outlay 
necessary  just  to  keep  the  wheels  of 
American  industry  moving  in  1917. 


Outside  of  the  actual  coal  burned,  the 
greatest  expenditure  will  be  for  belting  to 
transmit  power  and  convey  materia! 

•  *  ♦ 

Up  to  a  short  time  ago  the  greatest 
mtlay  for  belting  was  spent  for  a 
material  whose  quality  depended 
ipon  the  temperament  and  habits  of 
i  domestic  animal. 

Owing  to  the  war  the  source  of  sup- 
>/y  became  as  uncertain  as  the  quality 
A  a  natural  product  always  must  be, 
ml  the  quality  became  more  uncertain 
ban  ner. 

•  •  • 

The  boasted  initiative  of  the  Ainer- 
.an  business  man  becomes  simply 
idgets  and  nothing  more  when  it 
oesn’t  know  exactly  what  it  wants 
)  accomplish. 

Manufacturers  are  looking  for 
jmething  different  in  belting  but 
on’t  know  what  it  is.  As  a  result, 

>cy  arc  simply  switching  from  one 
elt  to  another  and  arriving  nowhere. 

Shortages  in  many  materials  are 
imulating  a  search  for  other  matc- 
als  which  will  answer.  In  the  case  of 
Iting,  however,  the  shortage  in  tradi- 
:>nal  materials  only  points  the  way  to 
e  scientific  belting  which  has  been  de- 
’loped  over  a  period  of  thirty-odd  years. 


•■Stretchiness’ '  in  a 
belt  sacrifices  power, 
causes  premature  wear 
and  costs  money— is 
demoralizing.  It  is  a 
result  of  depending 
too  greatly  upon  nat¬ 
ural  material  for  belts, 
whether  that  material 
be  either  animal  or 
vegetable. 

Flexibility  is  a  dif¬ 
ferent  matter.  That 
is  built  into  the  scien¬ 
tific  I-cviuthan-Anaconda  Belting— placed  Leviathan- Anaconda  belts  arc  made  in 

on  the  market  thirty-five  years  ago,  various  ply  of  solid  fabric  impregnated  with 
wh«e  production  has  now  run  into  the  special  compound,  so  treated,  stretched 
millions,  and  with  many  remarkable 
records  of  long 
saving  and  effici 


.  : markable  and  aged  as  to  produce  a  strong  pliable 

life  and  endurance,  of  money  belting,  well  nigh  indestructible. 

***■  .  .  . 


Leviathan-Anaconda  is  not  *>ld  by 
the  yard -it  is  sold  as  a  cost-reducing 
service.  Therefore  it  is  sold  direct  to 
the  user. 

I  he  men  who  represent  it  are 

tI7n,a  ,S,S-  m  iaLyinR  oul  scientific 

able  In  Z"'  ‘Cir  SC?‘iccs  arc  ava'l* 

X  n  ■  J  c  pncer  of  at>y  plant  in 
the  Umtcd  States  or  Canada 

-ommTm°WCOndi'ionsil'D^r 

'SUlr^r’ hmv  "■ 

elevating  costs  jn  cy,n8  and 
Wc  *ml  111 

*c,ur?"  by  virtue  0f?L  me  n'»nu. 

LEVIATHAN  AND  ANACONDA 

for  Tranamission,  Conveying  andn  ^  B  EL.T  S  ^  a,‘°- 

MAIN  BELTING  COMPANY 

"'••--h  ’  Ph'ladelphia 
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and  the  major  stood  oct  there.  waring :  hn 
sword.  The  mine  didn’t  explode.  The 
fiasco  was  over.  The  picture  «**  done!  1 
heard  the  colonel  harshly  order  the  amst 
of  the  old  impostor,  .ho  still  nourished  ha 
sword;  and  a  squad  of  men  marched  oct 
from  the  ranks  briskly.  But - 

Just  before  they  reached  the  oW  man  a 
native  n*e  to  the  top  of  the  wall,  beside 
Ailrcn,  uttered  a  shrill  yell,  and  disrhawd 
his  piece  directly  at  Aiken’,  father.  He 
crumpled  up  abjectly.  The  fellow,  erased 
with  excitement,  yelled  oor*  more  and 
turned  on  Aileen.  1  caught  the  ferorsota 
glare  in  his  eyea  and  my  heart  burst  with 
terror  for  my  wife. 

I  bellowed  something  and  leaped  forward. 
The  native  heard  my  cry.  spun  about,  and 
lei  me  haw  it.  I  felt  a  tremendous  cold 
sting  right  in  my  palate— it  aaa  exactly  as 
though  somebody  hid  stopped  the  camera. 
The  native  had  turned,  dropped  hta  rifle 
and  snatched  up  a  knife.  which  he  held 
above  Aileen’s  head  for  an  interminable 
moment.  I  could  neither  move  nor  utter 
a  sound.  .  .  .  The  flashing  weapon  in 
that  wild  maniac's  hand  began  to  drarend 
swiftly,  and  a  huge  dark  news  enveloped 
ITM*  •  •  •  difkfw! 

Two  weeks  later  1  struggled  into  wake- 
fulnntat  in  an  Auckland  hospital.  Nobody 
said  a  word  to  my  muttered  queries, 
though  they  gave  me  to  understand  by 
run  handshakings  that  I  was  that  1  was 
alone.  A  week  later  they  shoved  me  out  on 
the  Street,  without  a  word.  1  made  my  way 
to  the  American  Consulate,  where  they 
stared  at  me  oddly. 

"A  steamer  sails  (or  the  SlaUa  this 
afternoon."  the  consul  told  me. 

"  I  should  like  to  ask - "  I  began. 

"Nothing!"  he  said  derisively.  "The 
affair  I.  hushed  up.  You  will  And  your 
stuff  with  the  purser.  You  may  thank  the 
court  rsy  of  the  government.  .  .  .  Lucky 
man  • 

Lucky?  I  was  stung  with  the  memory  of 
what  I  had  lost  of  my  wife.  Aileen !  As  a 
man  will,  among  the  ruin,  of  his  kfe.  I 
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the  native  finished  that- that  stroke?"  I 
asked. 

There  was  no  answer  at  all. 

The  next  morning,  in  the  customs  sheds. 
Turner  approached  me  diffidently. 

”1  got  the  films."  he  said  thickly. 
"Someone  developed  the  negative  and 
made  a  print— one  of  the  camera  mm, 
likely.  Good  souls!  You  are  right.  I  must 
see  than— make  what  I  ran  out  of  the 
stuff."  Suddenly  he  cried  out:  "I  must 
know!  Would  you  go  with  me? " 

That  afternoon  1  found  myself,  with 
Turner,  in  an  empty  theater  that  Turner 
had  got  the  use  of  for  an  hour.  An  un¬ 
know  n  operator  was  fuming  over  the  reels 
It  seemed  that  something  was  unusual 
about  the  way  they  Were  filed. 

The  screen  flashed  into  view  at  last;  and 
with  the  suddenness  of  a  shot,  a  woman's 
face  occupied  the  white  sheet  in  front  of  in. 
It  could  be  none  other  than  Aiken  For¬ 
sythe.  I  knew.  For  a  moment  she  looked 
out  at  me.  a  splendid  and  living  fan-, 
with  luminous  eyra.  the  mysterious  «w|f- 
pawesmon  of  beauty,  and  the  imperious 
pnde  of  purpose.  The  operator  murmured 
a  homely  stbilant  of  admiration.  Turner 
groaned. 

During  the  next  half  hour  I  saw  Bi»- 
marckshafen  before  my  eyes,  with  the  peo¬ 
ple  he  had  talked  of .  There  was  the  bright 
beach  and  the  compact  mas-  of  the  foctr.-. 
guarding  it.  with  its  two  runs.  I  saw  the 
competent  and  thoughtful  colonel;  young 
officers  smiling  at  Aileen:  grinning  native? 
t novrleo  bulk  of  a  aJiatt* 
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Aiken  had  been  left,  under  guard  of  a 
couple  of  natives,  storing  down  ul  her  man- 
achd  wrists.  That  wan  the  scene  1  was 
going  to  cut  into  the  assault  picture.  See? 
It  was  already  taken;  and  now  Aiken  was 
sailing  on  one  side  of  the  bastion  to  make 
l  her  nppeantnee  at  the  last  minute,  seize  a 
l  machine  gun.  and  turn  it  on  her  raptor*. 
A  The  British  (lag  had  been  run  down  and 
Vi  an  enemy  flag  hoisted  in  preparation  for 
\  the  picture.  The  colonel  overlooked  the  last 
details  and  shot  me  a  warning  glance.  Then 
he  gave  the  signal.  The  cameras  clicked. 

At  first  1  was  most  concerned  in  watch¬ 
ing  Aileen.  Then  gradually  the  grin  of  the 
scene  srixrd  me.  Something  in  the  dull 
and  continuous  boom  of  the  big  guns  and  the 
smart  crackle  of  the  smul!  arms  set  my 
blood  to  throbbing.  Moment  by  moment 
the  action  became  more  lifelike,  more  vivid, 
more  real.  Scarlet  uniforms  wove  them- 
»«Jves  in  and  out  of  the  gray  bottle  funuw; 
raucous  erica  pierced  my  earn;  there 
poured  back  from  the  mimic  field  the  slow, 
sluggish  odor  of  human  sweat.  Foot  by 
foot  the  lilm  ran  over  the  reels,  taking  the 
scene  inch  by  inch.  I  forgot  that  this  was 
ul!  a  ‘how.  I  was  oblivious  to  the  fact  that 
the  up- pouring  smoke  was  dimming  the 
light  from  the  sky.  I  forgot  everything  hut 
that  a  battle  was  raging  l*'foro  me.  I  rrrut 
over  to  I  be  switch  hidden  in  the  sand.  No 
thought  of  orders  now  I  I  had  but  a  single 
k  thought  to  see  the  surging  troops  roach 
1  tie  hluxing  rampurl  ana  sweep  over  its 
1  uild  defenders  In  one  Nsistltw  flood. 

1  E**n  the  feel  of  that  switch  key.  which 
\ (would  set  off  the  trailer  mine,  uguinst  the 
Urolunel’s  onlers,  did  not  rocull  Aileen  to 
*ny  mlrd  distinctly.  I  saw  the  colonel 
■ul  vanring  at  the  head  of  hia  men.  They 
twin  twenty  yard*  from  the  wall.  A  hun- 
jrlrod  dark  and  yelling  nutlvea  held  it, 
k  dinting  their  harnileas  weapons  downward 
wild  bluing  away  like  madmen. 

Suddenly  I  saw  the  aioault  fuller.  The 
vlncel  halted  end  stored  about  him.  lie 

eil  an  order.  Thr  fool  was  spoiling  the 
«l  1  bellowed  u  curse  at  him.  HU  men 
suddenly  disconcerted  and  mildly 
I  lost  my  head.  I  Imped  up 
Ird  waved  my  cap.  How  was  I  to  remember 
’  ’  Aileen? 

I 


hat  had  born  my  agreed  signal  to  Alice 
'he  picture  was  being  ruined.  Hell! 
Idttd  the  switch  to. 


Hal  1  Jumped  up  and  down.  I  had  dona 
fie  trick.  From  below  the  wall  my  puny 
nine  exploded  the  paper  counterfeit  and 
picked  up  n  huge  billow  of  yellowish  smoke. 
•‘  the  colonel  lift  himself  up  and  yell, 
r,g  hla  sword.  His  men.  who  hud 
ht  themselves  In  their  rush,  leaned  far 
ard,  trying  to  grt  started  again.  Hera 
there  a  man  tossed  his  urma  into  the 
anil  Ml.  Good  acting,  I  thought.  Then 
(heard  a  bitter,  acroaming  cry  that  bond 
khl  down  into  my  vitals: 
f"  Treason  I  Tronson!" 

1 1  roae  to  my  toes  to  bellow  out:  "That's 

gy  mine,  you  Idiots!”  Hut  something 
ppened  beyond  my  reckoning.  The 
officers  were  driving  their  men  back, 
g  them  into  formation.  Thr  men  were 
trrihly  disturbed;  they  plucked  at  their 
rtridge  clips  and  raised  a  shrill,  sullen 


"The  devil  1”  Panted  an  officer,  running 
t  behind  me.  ''Say.  you  damned  traitor. 
•  you  know  what  happened?  Didn't 
tow  Ihe  enemy  had  a  big  mine  under  I 
•II  that  never  got  let  off?  And  now  it's 
•d!  It  will  blow  this  whole  place  to  hell ! 
id  throe  natives  in  the  fort  have  shot- 
rtrdg**  and  aro  using  them.  Treason!" 
He  ran  off  in  a  long,  swift  arc,  was  hit, 
d  tumbled  sspruwl. 

I  saw  clearly  what  I  had  unwittingly 
nc.  No  wonder  the  colonel  had  balked 
my  having  that  fake  explosion,  when  the 
*1  thing  was  hidden  somewhere  under  the 
nphd  soil!  Hut  would  it  catch  that 
)«r  min*-?  My  throat  tightened  as  if  a 
l'*l  had  slipped  about  it.  Where  wa« 

|,  ken?  Behind  that  wall  that  would  hc 
•wn  into  fragments  in  another  second? 
tarted  forward. 

I  hadn't  taken  ten  steps  before  I  saw 
*-my  wife!— rise  suddenly,  with  a  leap, 
on  the  wall,  her  skirt,  blowing  among 
-i.-  bobbing  heads  of  the  amazed  natives 
-  o  went  representing  the  defenders  of  the 
tKM.  Their  shouts  rang  out;  but  above 
an  I  heard  Aileen'.  clear  cry: 

>  ‘Father!  Father!" 

U  a  man  see*  things  in  an  indistinct 
am  i  saw  the  old  impostor  run  out  from 
hiding  place.  He  was  in  a  blazing  uni- 
m  and  he  waved  a  sword.  .  .  The 
ok*  cleared  away  before  .  gun  „(  breeze. 


ill 
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me*  am*.  the  *»de  stretch  Then 
r  drto-nded;  and  in  its  (all  I  saw 
oldier  lop  the  cr«t  and  receive  it* 

fell,  a  swarm  of  brightly  dad  men 

ss^^^ssr.^sSbta 


iva  the  girl— lovely,  dominant 
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(own:  of  brave  aaaulta:  of 
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“Aileen!“  cri«l  Turner  in  tnepm—bie  knd. _ .  ,  mv  -v<- 

amruiah  1  hwned  forward,  rubbing  my  nr*. 

Eif  in  response  to  that  cry.  whUs  the  “  Wouldn't  that  beat  you  7  *'  demands 

s  arffaiffts  swa 

— U  where  do  you  wppom  he  *  *one  to? 

Out  of  the  still  throng  of  the  attackers  I  "lie?  Turner?  Gone  to  meet  hi.  w ife. 
Mw  a  down  men  rush  forth;  but  a  crumpled  I  said  brusquely.  .  .  . 

figure  oo  the  .and  first  Mined,  ruee-and  "By  the  way.  do  you  know  what  thi 
the  major  leaped  .pun  to  hi.  fret,  .word  in  laM  location  wa.?"  _  _ _ 
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"Hey.  you.!  the  pohreman  harried. 
"What  do  you  think  you  are?  A  pair  of 
statuea?" 

"U  Heater  with  you?" 

“She’,  not.  lad.  Sbe‘.  at  hoenr.  waiting 
for  you.” 

"  Cut  it  out,  kid  I"  the  driver  called.  “Get 
into  the  van.  For  the  love  of  Mike,  get  into 
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"Oh.  then  that’,  all  right!”  hi.  son  said. 
The  elder  man  walked  dow  n  the  corridor 
and.  pausing  for  a  minute  at  a  window,  he 
looked  out  on  the  deeping  city.  Very  cold 
and  lonely  it  appeared  to  him.  for  all  its 
electric  bulb,  and  humming  traffic  and 
lighted  window.— a  place  he  could  never  be 
at  home  in;  a  place  that  cared  nothing  for 
him  or  hi.  people  or  hi.  old  traditions 
And  in  contrast  to  it.  in  his  mind  .  eye 
there  aroM  the  yellow  hilU  of  Oriel,  with  the 
sun  glinting  on  the  gome,  and  the  sparkle 
of  the  frosty  roads.  He  could  see  the  hunt  in 
the  morning,  the  fine  home*  and  the  gallant 
rider.,  and  the  cunning  dog  fox  streaking 

"^Neve?  again!"  he  murmured  heart- 
brokenly.  "Never  again!" 

And  then,  following  on  that  splendid  pic- 
tare,  the  face  of  Hater  O' Donnell  flashed 
before  him -the  sparkling  gray  eyes:  the 
dusky  hair:  the  knotted  brows. 

"Little  Heart  of  Corn!”  he  whispered 
hoarsely.  "Oh.  little  Heart  of  Corn!*' 

He  straightened  himself  up  suddenly 
and  went  down  the  corridor,  h n  head  high 
and  his  shoulders  square,  as  a  gnat  man 
should  march  off  into  exile  for  a  Tost  cause. 
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you'll  know  I've  at  least  screwed  up  my 
courage  to  try  your  advice—  somewhat  as 
an  experiment.  But  if  1  pick  a  fight  at  all 
it  will  be  with  one  of  the  strongest  charac¬ 
ters  in  the  show,  not  with  women.” 

"Go  to  it!”  said  I.  'Tin  yours  till  Ni¬ 
agara  falls.” 

forty-three  miles  away.  1  was  studying 


"Good  for  him!”  said  I  to  myself.  “For 
once  in  my  life  I've  been  o'  use  to  my  feller- 
man.  I  wouldn't  miss  this  for  a  month's 
salary.”  And  l  swallowed  a  hunk  of  the 
fowl  That  monel  of  hen  hadn't  rone  down 
four  inches  before  the  Hand  of  Dtmliay 
screwed  in  ray  neck  and  the  Wrath  of  Judg¬ 
ment  took  a  strangle  hold  on  my  trousers. 
The  table  tiew  away  from  me:  the  world 
turned  upside  down— in  fact,  the  surface  of 
this  planet  and  myself  rolled  o v*r  and  over 
in  misunderstanding  for  a  considerable 
spell,  and  that  mouthful  of  chicken  was 
stopped  from  coming  up  by  three  mouth¬ 
fuls  of  sand  that  met  it  on  their  way  down. 

It  took  me  lust  two  seconds  to  realise 
what  had  happened  and  four  more  to  t»e 
my  feet  for  the  purpose*  for  which  Nature 

'“plainly  and  distinctly  I  saw  Jerry's  two 
legs  climbing  over  my  bench  one  alter  the 


“You  concentrated  eesence  of  undiluted 
gall!"  I  roared  at  hia  ingratitude.  'TU 
make  so  many  hole*  in  your  personality  it 
won’t  even  hold  your  principles!" 

When  he  turned  round  has  face  to  view 
me  coming  at  him,  It  was  chalky.  His  lips 
were  working  wordlessly  and  running  blood 
where  be  was  biting  them  to  rally  hoi  quak¬ 
ing  nerves. 

'Out  of  my  way!"  he  replied,  his  voice 
breaking  as  he  said  It  in  absolute  terror,  but 


goat  of  this  show  long  enough.  I'm  til 
always  getting  out  of  someone  rise's 

‘  °Z  *1*5X5?  ETapprowchiS  hii 

gave  one  last  clutch  at  kb  stampeding 
ings  and  managed  to  slip  me  the  wii 
realized  In  thatlnatant  that  he'd  chow 
because  I  might  not  kill  him  so  thoeo 
dewd  as  others  round  that  table.  I'd 
forgiven  him  if  he  hadn’t  overdone  It 
raw*  when  hr  saw  I  was  still 
intent  on  making  him  and  me 


should  give  n*  any  of  his  superior  sass  and 
compel  me  to  chastise  him  before  firin’?" 

“I’m  say  in’  nothin',"  said  I.  "Only  men 
that  have  bre-n  walked  on  all  their  lives 
sometimes  turn  out  terrible  exhibits  o'  a 
battle  in  full  action  when  they  discover  how 
much  scrap  and  destruction  U  really  |>cr- 
mitted  by  law  before  tbe  state  takes  hold. 
If  you  ace  him  ask  him  to  come  here.” 

'•If  he  trim  any  of  the  funny  work  on  me 
that  be  tried  on  you  thu  noon  he'll  com. 
here  on  a  door."  announced  the  big  canvas- 

It  saa  two  bourn  before  my  protfg*  came. 
He'd  had  anewr  horribly  chewed  .ml  there 
was  an  ugly  bruise  over  one  eve.  Even  In 
my  carefully  preserved  condition  it  did  me 
gtid  u>  are  him. 

"  How  come  you  all  desecrated  like  that  T ” 
mid  I. 

He  w  as  still  very  quiet  in  hb  speech  and 
behavior.  Excepting  the  extension  of  the 
war  from  Europe  onto  hb  face,  tbe  only 
change  I  mw  In  him  w  as  a  half-baleful  glint 
in  hb  of!  eye  and  a  trifle  more  rompremion 
to  hb  bps. 

“Do  you  know.  I'm  really  beginning  to 
hk*  this."  mid  he  very  academically.  ”| 
want  to  extend  you  my  apology,  however  - 
I  really  didn't  mean  to  stave  In  your  ribs.  I 
wanted  to  test  out  your  theory  of  psychol¬ 
ogy  ae  to  how  the  rest  of  tbe  men  in  this 
outfit  would  conduct  themselves  toward  Hie 
if  I  should  thrash  one  who  held  such  a 
dynamic  reputation  as  yourself.  I  thought 
you'd  catch  on  to  why  I  singled  you  out  in¬ 
stead  of  some  one  who  might  have  waded 
into  me  and  knocked  all  my  incipient  de- 
tmninstion  in  eight  directions.  The  kicking 
you  was  an  accident  for  which  my  excite¬ 
ment  am  responsible.  As  for  tbe  psychol¬ 
ogy  of  it  you  were  more  than 
correct.  They've  erst  tered  before 
me  since  noon  as  if  I  were  a 
Plague." 
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among  these 
iH-and-ready  cowmen  that 
rained  to  cultivate, 
it's  why  I  stood  up,  trmpt- 
;s  *t  that  man  Sheehan's 
I  appened  to  hit  him  a 
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(Casrlnuetf  from  Past  31) 

battleship  wrap  himself  round  the  inflated 
remnants  o’  that  hog,  aim  straight  for  the 
center  o'  the  opposition  and  go  through  it 
like  a  whole  armament  works,  and  the  battle 
o’  Gettysburg  w  on't  be  in  it  with  the  racket 
made  by  ten  thousand  onlookers  as  they 
take  the  grand  stand  to  pieces  to  throw  in 
the  air  in  approval!” 

Jerry  got  up  ut  that  and  commenced  to 
pace  tne  ground.  Suddenly  he  faced  me, 
his  face  trying  as  hard  as  it  could  to  register 
fight  and  resolution. 

"Y«.  but  how?”  he  cried.  "How  am  l 
to  educate  myself?  How  am  I  to  recover 
my  lest  nerve  and  thin  fear  of  physical 
and  moral  battle?  How  am  I  to  acquire 
pluck  and  courage?  Come  down  to  some¬ 
thing  concrete.  Give  me  some  practical 
help!"  He  turned  up  the  table  and  back 
again.  "Man,  I  need  It!”  he  groaned.  "I 
need  It  and  want  it.  but  I  don't  know  how 
to  go  about  it!” 

"It's  my  contention."  said  I,  “that  bul¬ 
lets  and  spine  and  pep  is  a  habit  that  can  be 
acquired  same  as  chew  in’  tobacco  or  standin' 
for  a  wife  with  a  harelip  because  she's  got 
oceans  o’  coin.  What  you  need  is  a  good 
smashin'  battle  with  your  fists  where  you 
win.  That'll  prove  to  you  that  you're  as 

Sas  any  man.  One  or  two  o’  three  will 
i  to  put  some  self-confidence  into  you. 
then  you  won’t  be  afraid  to  tackle 
larger  propositions.  As  you  go  on  from  one 
surma  to  another  uggrresi venras  and  mas¬ 
tery  will  become  a  habit.  You're  probably 
wuntin’  to  have  somethin'  happen  that'll 
give  you  back  your  gimp  all  at  once.  But 
that's  where  your  regeneration  would 
smack  o'  a  miracle.  What  you  want  to  do 
i»  assert  yourself  in  little  things  first,  sort 
o'  grow  up  with  your  backbone." 

*  Dammit,  man  I"  he  cried.  "1 
crete!" 

"Well."  said  I,  "there's  the  little 
o’  the  grub  top.  Suppose  to-morrow  you 
come  umlrrneuth  for  your  noon  feed  and 
find  another  man  in  a  seat  you  want.  Go 
up  to  him.  grt  him  by  the  slack  o’  the  trou¬ 
sers.  and  haul  him  Into  the  North  American 
utmosphere.  Havin'  got  him  there,  drop 
him  bein'  sure  there's  a  fairly  sharp- 

eUcd  rock  underneath  him.  If  hr  objects 
1  off  ami  baste  him.  I'll  Interfere  and 
save  you  if  ho  carries  you  too  close  to  death. 
Ilut  make  it  known  in  that  cook  tent  that 
ou  want  to  be  known 


In  fact,  he  sort  o' 


ay  instead  o’  'Out 


as  Jerry  Out-o'-My- 
o'  My  Way,  Jerry  I' 


Then  when  you've  rsUbliahed  a  prestige 
us  u  small  unexplodrd  explosion,  try  it  out¬ 
side  the  cook  tent.  For  instance,  there's 
Big  Sheehan.  The  next  time  he  begins  to 
cuss  and  boot  you,  order  him  to  stop,  if  he 
shouldn't,  walk  up  to  him  and  stand  him 
onhisnrek.  If  you  survive  the  battle  well, 
you'll  lie  quite  fit  for  anything,  even  to 
goin'  over  to  the  capital  o'  that  rotten  state 
nnd  rescuin’  Joe." 

"  Do  you  stop  to  reulixr  that  this  would 
mean  for  me  an  entire  making  over  of 
myself— that  I'd  be  doing  somethin*  I’ve 
longed  todoover  since  I  was  a  boy  in  school? 
I’ve  taken  ordrrs  for  so  Ion*  that  It’s  second 
nature  to  agree  with  my  adversary  quickly. 


o  your  way.  inert*  *  th 
nnd  maybe  hr'd  aland  hS 

»  Krifuru.  d  , 

g  rtf 

»  t 

COUr&KV  yawy*  1  tri  l  i  f 

nine  flw  would  carry  you 
n*ug«*  with  the  other. 

K  round  and  h*t  folk*  k 
mean  to  haw  a  war  it’l 
your  fcvl  ut  the  moment 
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You  jun  keep  right  on.  Remember  the  last  vie*.  Son*  o’  the  BWaaelry  crowd  loid  dig  UU  he  unearths  the  whole  political  rot- 
thing*  that  a  roan  gets  away  with  in  this  him  to  get  out  o' the  state  until  the  croakin'  tennees  of  Bleaseley's  machine.  That’s  the 
world  are  the  things  that  count  in  the  final  was  over— and  he  obeyed.  But  he's  a  rotten  real  reason  why  no  lawyer  in  the  state  will 
round-up.  I  freely  forgive  you  for  all  your  prop  in  our  present  predicament,  and  some  take  up  the  case  for  the  reformers  ami  save 
sins  and  trrepame*  against  me.  Keep  right  o*  the  boys  is  debatin'  goto'  up  to  the  rapt-  Dermott.  It  means  a  shakedown  that  the 
on  being  a  holy  terror  and  graduate  into  a  tal  and  creatin'  conditions  where  martial  rest  of  the  country  may  mistake  for  an 
rip-snorter — this  outfit  always  was  weak  on  law  is  advisable.  We  can’t  find  a  lawyer  in  earthquake." 

rip-snorters.  Maybe  if  we  had  a  few  we'd  the  state  who'll  fight  Joe’s  case  against  the  "Jen)’."  1  said,  "could  a  man  devote  his 
have  learned  long  before  this  how  to  get  machine — even  the  reformers'  crowd  can't  life  and  his  abilities  to  a  better  pandrmo- 
Joe  out  of  the  dutches  o’  them  crooks  over  generate  a  man  with  brains  and  weight  nium?” 

East."  enough  to  make  an  impression.  And  an  I  saw  the  chap's  lips  were  tight  and  his 

"Jerry  Out-o’-My-Way  "  be  became  from  out  <7  the  state  lawyer  won't  do  because  the  forehead  was  wet. 
that  night  forward.  He  wasn't  a  trouble-  laws  o'  different  states  is  different,  and.  be-  “Do  you  know  what  it  may  mean  for 
some  cum.  and  he  never  went  out  of  his  sides,  what  good  would  it  do  anyway,  when  me?  It  may  mean  jail  too!” 
way  to  pick  a  fight;  but  day  after  day  the  machine  could  put  in  a  loaded  jury?  I  "Possibly!" 

while  my  ribs  warn  mending  I  noted  that  teU  you.  man.  it's  the  damndrot  condition  o'  “But  it  isn't  the  thought  of  bars  I’m 

the  deference  the  boys  showed  him  for  his  affairs  I  ever  heard  of  in  all  my  born  days,  afraid  of  mostly;  it's  losing  my  nerve  at 
self-amertlon  was  having  its  work.  He  And  Joe's  attitude  don’t  help  any.  We  the  site  of  the  opposition  after  I'm  started. 

ain't  been  allowed  to  see  him  but  once,  be-  I  haven’t  had  much  practice  at  self- 
cauae  they  make  Joe  out  a  desperate  Western  amertion  and  self-mastery— all  I’ve  done  it 
criminal  that  Deeds  a  constant  double  guard,  lick  a  few  burly  showmen.  This  is  another 
And  Joe  wrote  us.  like  the  dogged  old  rough-  kind  of  fight,  and  it'll  be  terrific." 
neck  be  is.  that  he's  glad  hr  shot  the  cum  “Jerry."  said  I,  "do  you  recollect  ho* 

1  to  him.  and  he  the  boys  rmpected  you  for  doin’  nothin’ 
en  to  save  his  more  than  swipin’  at  Big  Sheehan  and 
ms  is  a  tangled  kickin'  me  in  the  slats?  Don’t  it  prove 
ourts  are  in  the  what  I  said,  that  it  isn’t  the  size  o’  things 
and  they’ve  got  against  you  that  counts,  but  the  spirit  you 
his  to  'em  alive,  assail  'em  with?  And  you  did  those  two 
for  the  rope."  stunt*  almost  on  bluff  -  mostly  accidental, 
g  time.  Finally  Who  knows  but  what  those  fat  crook*  may 
cut  and  run  from  no  more  demonstration 
•ou  something."  than  you've  given  here  I  They  look  big  as  a 
(or  a  long  time,  mountain  to  fight  simply  because  every- 
Ihrrr  thinking  body's  thought  them  unllekahlc.  Suppose 
you  call  their  bluff-  are  whether  they’re 
(Jun,"  he  finally  declared,  “you  got  me  really  that,  or  just  a  crowd  o'  chicken- 

. ght  several  weeks  ago  when  hearted  four-flushers,  lookin'  fierce  and 

me  in  the  coramiasary  depart-  terrible!" 

how  -I  have  seen  better  days.  He  threw  the  stick  from  him  Into  the 
tel)  you  something  about  my-  night  and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands, 
■n  ■  lawyer."  I  groaned. 

•ws."  said  I.  "Where?"  ’’Oh.  Jerry,  why  didn’t  you  tell  me  all 

He  in  which  you  said  just  now  this  earlier.’' said  1.  "  Poor  Joe's  got  only 
»'t  find  an  attorney  fearlna  two  more  days  alive.  It's  a  mighty  short 
np  into  the  center  of  this  light  time  to  save  him;  at  the  U-st  it’ll  In-  a  close 
Ci  up."  he  replird.  shave." 

"It  isn't  the  saving  of  him!"  cried  Jerry, 
fore  I  descended  to  tagging  "  It’s  the  consequence*." 
an  open-air  show,  my  nerve  lie  got  up  after  a  while.  Aa  he  was  going 
thaw  seedy,  ray  face  needing  a  off  to  w  here  the  stock  was  being  loaded  for 
a  lawyer,  and  I  flatter  myself  the  night  run  down  to  Springfield,  he  said: 
nong  the  beat  of  them.  Built  "The  only  redeeming  feature,  if  I  should 
was  my  lack  of  backbone  that  did  for  me.  succeed,  would  tie  that  even  if  it  took  me  to 
Cun.  I  let  myself  go  crooked,  and  you  know  jail  I'd  feel  that  I’d  played  the  man." 
where  that  courwe  inevitably  leads.  Either  Me  went  away  into  the  shadow**.  Next 
It's  the  penitentiary,  or  it's  the  condition  in  morning  lie  was  missing, 
which  I  was  When  I  joined  this  show."  It  was  on  Saturday  night  we  had  the 

”  I>id  you  ever  have  experience  with  this  above  talk.  Joe's  sentence  had  been  o- 
llleaaetry  gmag?"  ported  to  us  u*  going  into  execution  snnu- 

"I  never  opposed  them,"  he  aeknnwl-  time  during  the  week  commencing  the  M- 
edged.  "I  just  didn't  dare.  It— well.  I  lowing  Sunday  night  at  sunset.  We  knew 
wouldn't  have  had  the  physical  courage,  that  in  this  ease  there  wouldn't  he  tiny  tim. 
I  raa't  talk  much  about  myself  or  my  wasted-  Joe  would  probably  awing  round 
carver.  Gun;  and  I'm  not  proud  of  my  ree-  six  o'clock  of  Monday  morning, 
ord.  But  it  orrora  to  me  that  maybe  I'd  I  never  want  to  spend  another  such  Sun- 


Relief  for  Ti/ed, Tortured  Feet 
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“Look  here.  Gun.  this  Is  the  bet  joke  control  o' 
ever.  No  one  even  makes  a  pretense  of  the  tdra  t 
.landing  up  to  me.  I  haven't  had  a  really  the  man's 
rood  scrap  since  that  bout  with  Sheehan 
What's  the  muon?" 

"Your  reputation  fa  the  reason.  Jerry. 

After  a  man  has  established  a  reputation, 
whether  it’s  as  a  leader  of  men  or  a  crackrt 
o'  safes,  all  that's  necessary  Is  to  patch  if 
up  once  in  a  while,  like  a  political  fence. 

Ninety-nine  per  cent  of  the  world  is  actin' 
anyhow.  Jerry.  That’s  the  thing  meant  b> 
livin’  up  to  one's  reputation.  Itmeanshvin1 
up  to  the  thing  the  world  supposes  you  U  _  _ 

be.  If  half  the  men  in  the  United  StaUn  had  self- -I've 
their  hands  called  tonight.  Jerry,  there'll  "It's  ac 
bo  some  mighty  queer  surprises  sprung  and  “lathe 
a  readjustin'  o'  individual  values,  brkeve  that  you 
me!"  enough  to 

"Mon"  said  he.  “this  life  with  this  and  stir  t» 
Wild-West  show  la  just  what  I've  been 
longing  for  ail  my  days  without  knowing 
it.  Ita  an  rye  opener,  ray  friend.  I  never 
suppoud  before  that  so  many  people  that 
are  supposed  to  represent  so  much,  either 
in  physical  force  or  social  position,  could 
be  downed  so  easily  when  it  came  to  a  real 

"You're  right,  Jerry."  said  I.  “and 
you're  leamit7  fast.  If  thousands  o'  men 
in  this  country  to-night  that  think  they're 
failurea  only  knew  what  a  little  needle 
would  puncture  their  supposedly  impreg¬ 
nable  opposition,  the  common  people  -  cold 
be  mighty  scarce  because  there  d  be  mighty 
few  folks  left  to  act  in  that  capacity.  Keep 
it  up.  man!  You  got  more  brains  than  we 
show  fellers.  If  you  can  overcome  this  fear 
o'  combat  that's  held  you  down,  you're 
dated  for  somethin'  better  than  your  new 
iob  o'  homin’  the  canvas  gang,  take  it 
from  me." 

"Speaking  of  other  world*  to  conquer. 

“  .  ..k.i*.  ik.  -* -V— .a  ill*  ... 
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Gun.  whats  the  story  about  this  man  haa  been  handed  him  some  different  storim  der.  The  artistic  temperament  of  the  outfit 
Dermott.  that's  one  of  this  firm?"  of  Ws  character  have  come  out.  He  couldn't  » as  more  strung  up  than  usual  with  the  sus- 

"  More’s  the  pity.  Jerry.”  said  I.  "that  have  been  such  a  terribly  bad  man  if  the  pense,  and  we  hod  six  more  fighu  between 
.  .  ...  .  ,  ,  we  don’t  know.  As  near  a*  »e-«l|  can  make  boy*  thought  as  much  of  him  as  you  fellows  the  boy*  than  was  usual  for  the  Ssbhsth. 

Rider  Airents  Wanted  out,  Joe  went  up  to  this  Bleaselry's  house  in  tWs  outfit  do.”  Joe  didn't  have  any  folks  excepting  show. 

and  had  a  fight  with  him  over  the  show  Wei,  I  launched  forth  right  there  with  folks,  so  Bill  was  going  up  to  the  capital  the 

licenses.  There's  a  bunch  o'  reformers  fifteen  minute*  of  personal  reminiscence  following  day  to  claim  the  body.  We  sat  up 
down  in  the  south  end  o'  the  state  that  about  Joe  Dermott.  one  of  the  beat  old-  all  Sunday  night  awailing  the  sickening 
have  I  wen  tryin’  to  get  somethin*  on  the  timm  that  ever  wore  spurred  leather.  And  Item*  of  the  morning  papers.  In  trying  to 
political  gang,  and  they've  tried  every  way  all  the  time  Jerry  sat  cross-legged  on  the  cheer  up  old  Bill  I  told  him  about  Jerry, 
they  knew  how  to  get  an  affidavit  out  o'  sod  and  poked  hole*  in  the  earth  with  a  Old  Bill  laughed  at  me,  and  1  didn't  blame 
Joe  to  use  to  expose  the  methods  o' Blease-  stick.  him.  It  was  a  piece  of  nonsense  to  expect 

ley’s  crowd.  Because  o'  that  and  the  fear  I  ended  by  saying;  that  a  man  that  rolled  from  a  box  ear  in  the 

that  Joe's  freedom  would  bring  on  an  in-  “Do  you  remember  enough  o'  your  law,  condition  Jerry  had,  that  followed  d  reuse* 

vestigation.  the  bunch  has  kept  a  closer  Jerry,  to  get  under  the  skin  o'  these  crooks  for  his  grab,  should  lie  able  to  stay  the 
watch  over  him  than  they  would  over  with  your  needle  o'  vitriol?"  wheels  of  Injustice  within  two  days  of  s 

a  rattler.  They're  exterminatin'  Joe.  from  “It  isn't  ray  lack  of  law  that  stops  me."  man's  day,  and  save  him. 
what  meager  information  we-all  have  got.  said  he;  "it's  the  wonder  whether  my  grit  I  hoped  against  ho|x>  that  some  wool 
simply  so  the  real  story  of  Bleaseiey’s  mill  desert  me  when  I  find  myself  face  to  would  come  from  Jerry  up  to  the  lost  thing 
murder  will  stop  with  Joe's  breath.  There's  fare  with  some  of  the  men  I  once  knew.  If  Sunday  night :  but  nothing  came.  We  tek- 
revrnge  mixed  up  with  it.  which  is  bad;  my  record  was  lily-white  it  would  be  differ-  phoned  to  one  of  the  newspapers  up  to  the 
but  the  fear  o'  Joe  shootin'  off  his  mouth  ent.  But  it  might  be  a  case  of  the  pot  call-  capital  during  the  night,  and  they  said  thst 
has  frightened  ’em  more.  You  can  see  that  ing  the  kettle  black.”  so  far  as  they  knew  Joe  was  to  hang  round 

if  they  gave  him  a  regular  trial,  with  the  "Jerry."  said  I  solemnly,  "a  man's  life  dawn. 

public  admitted  and  ail.  there's  bound  to  hang*  in  the  balance  here,  and  if  ever  there  Well,  the  dawn  came  at  last.  It  was  cold 
come  out  facts  the  machine  don't  want  was  a  time  when  a  chap  ought  to  take  risk-,  and  clammy,  and  got  you  like  a  dead  man’* 
brought  out.  We  ain't  got  on  to  the  fine  now's  it!”  hand.  The  bunch  of  us  were  sitting  in  the 

points  o'  it  yet;  but  we  know  that  from  "There’s  some  things.  Gun.  that  you  office  tent  with  old  Bill.  We  could  imagine 
a  lawyer's  standpoint  we're  helplaa  to  save  don't  know  about  this  deal,  or  they  the  scene  that  Joe  was  going  through  a:  the 
him.'  wouldn't  keep  Dermott  as  closely  guarded  moment.  Joe  had  sent  us  word  that  hr 

“But  the  governor."  says  Jerry.  "What  as  they  do."  Jerry  replied.  "I  know  just  didn't  want  to  go  through  the  hell  of  bid- 
about  him?  enough  about  this  gang  to  appreciate  there’s  ding  us  good-by;  that  he  would  die  w.th 

"They  tell  roe,"  I  said,  "that  you  can't  some  mighty  deep  reason  why  they  want  his  boots  on  and  no  confounded  palavering 
nail  him  any  more  than  you  can  tack  jelly  to  get  this  thing  hushed  up.  Joe  out  of  the  So  none  of  us  went  up  for  any  till-wo-meet- 
to  the  wall.  Some  say  be  don't  know  the  way.  and  the  whole  rotten  circumstance*  of  beyond-the-river  stuff,  even  if  they’d  let  us 
ins  and  outs  o'  Joe's  side  o’  the  story.  «nd  i»  Blcasrley's  death  forgotten.  1  realize  that  pull  it.  Joe  was  going  to  the  nooae  like  s 
content  to  take  what  them  crooks  tdl  him;  it  means  more  than  merely  the  saving  of  man.  and  i-rsisting  to  the  last  he  was  glad 
others  tell  us  that  he  just  simply  lacks  the  Joe  Dermott.  It  means  that  if  a  man  get*  he  shot  Bleosrlry  and  he’d  do  the  same 
pep  to  act  in  this  matter  accordin’  to  a  into  this  scrap  strong  enough  to  create  an  thing  again.  We  sat  there  till  the  sun  cam. 
w  hite  man’s  con-dence.  I’m  inclined  to  the  influence  to  saw  Dermott  *  life,  he'*  got  to  up.  frxio.M  .•  p«»#  /os, 
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No  Man  Knows  the  Limit 


of  the 


HUDSON  SUPER-SIX 


A  hundred  rivalries  have  proved  it  the  greatest  motor  car 
performer  that’s  built.  Never  has  a  single  type  won  all  the 
worth-while  records.  But  it  still  is  an  enigma.  Every  month 
reveals  some  new  supremacies— some  unguessed  possibilities 


We  called  the  Super -Six,  when  it  first  came 
out.  a  76-horsepower  motor.  That  was  80  per 
cent  more  efficiency  than  was  obtained  from  the 
same  size  theretofore. 

Since  then  we  have  seen  it  develop  vastly  more 
power  than  that. 

We  watched  it  break  all  the  speed  records  for 
stock  cars.  Then  it  broke  its  own  records  by 
still  bigger  margins. 

In  a  hundred  cities,  Super-Sixes  broke  the 
records  on  local  hills.  Then  one  day.  in  com¬ 
petition  with  twenty  of  the  world's  famous 
mountain  racing  cars,  all  specially  built,  a  Super- 
Six  special  broke  the  record  up  Pike’s  Peak,  and 
became  the  world’s  master  hill-climber. 

A  stock  Super-Six  chassis  broke  the  24 -hour 
record,  to  prove  supreme  endurance.  And 
broke  it  by  52  per  cent. 

A  Super  Six  touring  car,  heavily  loaded,  ran 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York.  It  broke  the 
record  of  a  famous  Eight  by  some  2  Vi  days. 

But  the  car  wasn't  even  fazed.  So  we  turned 
around  and  went  back,  and  again  broke  the 
record. 

How  Long  Will  It  Last? 

For  14  months,  in  the  severest  tests  known, 
we  have  tried  to  prove  how  long  a  Super-Six 
will  last.  But  wc  haven’t  a  line  on  it. 

Wc  have  run  a  Super-Six  at  record-breaking 
speed  for  over  3000  miles.  But  no  part  or 
bearing  in  the  Super-Six  showed  evidence  of 
wear. 

Few  of  us,  probably,  will  ever  know  how  long 
a  Super  Six  will  last. 


A  New  Condition 

The  Super-Six.  which  is  a  Hudson  invention, 
brings  up  a  new  condition. 

Friction  has  heretofore  been  a  motor’s  great¬ 
est  foe.  Here  it  is  almost  nil. 

The  result,  we  know,  is  such  performance, 
such  endurance  as  never  was  known  before.  But 
we  have  no  idea  of  the  limits. 

Be  Glad  It  Is  a  Six 

Men  should  be  glad  that  this  great  motor  is  a 
light  and  simple  Six.  That  was  always,  save  for 
vibration,  the  ideal  motor  type.  And  now  in 
smoothness  the  Super-Six  excels  all  other  types. 

All  these  supremacies  arc  attained  without 
adding  size  or  cylinders.  Wc  still  have  the  Six 
simplicity.  And  this  year,  by  a  gusoline  saver 
we  greatly  increase  its  economy. 

In  the  past  year  we  have  brought  Hudson 
bodies  up  to  the  Super-Six  standard.  Now 
every  Hudson  Super-Six  looks  the  ruler  that  it  is. 


Wc  built  25.000  last  year,  yet  thousands  were 
unable  to  get  delivery  and  were  disappointed. 
We  shall  build  30.000  this  year.  Just  think  how 
much  better  the  Super-Six  is  known,  and  there¬ 
fore  how  much  greater  will  be  the  demand.  A 
fine-car  buyer  who  is  well-informed  can  have  no 
other  choice. 

You  will  save  delay— and  perhaps  disappoint¬ 
ment— if  you  see  your  Hudson  dealer  now. 


Phaeton.  7-| 
Cabriolet.  3 
Touring  SeJ 


$1650 

1950 

2175 


To-nC.r 


$2925 


Mtf  m.k.  D-n.il 


Town  Cnr  U-xUnlet  .  $3025 

limou-nr .  2925 

Limousine  UmUuIrt  .  3025 
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stair  has  nrtfd  out  to  Joe  Dermott.  To 
raaVr  a  long  tale  brief.  I  passed  through  ex¬ 
periences  teat  showed  me  bow  foolish  it 
■»-.  to  be  afraid  of  a  thing  because  of  its 
■ire -for  instance,  the  Bkwlej  political 

A  lig  vole*  boomed  out: 

“Oh.  you  did?  Well - “ 

“You  keep  your  mouth  doted.  Tracey  I" 
came  the  sudden  sharp  order  from  Jerry’s. 
tongue.  “I’ve  got  this  floor  and  I’m  not 


iCaaiUur*  from  Pag*  10*1  “That  stuff  don’t  supply  what  I  need  for 

“Waal,”  said  Bill.  “1  don’t  know  as  we  this  scrap.”  he  said,  '  it  only  take*  away 
can  do  any  good  siltin'  here  any  longer,  the  remaining  nerve  that  I  have  got” 

It’s  all  over  by  now.  !>-t’*  walk  up  to  town,  “Can't  ***  help  you  any.  Jerry?”  said  !. 
get  the  momin’  papers,  and  see  how  he  took  *'  No.  thanks.”  said  be. 

bis  medicine."  “If  the  council  should  turn  down  this 

We  went,  uptown.  And  talk  of  dragging  pardon,  which  they  probably  will,  bein' 
out  the  agony!  There  wasn’t  one  line  in  machine  men.  what’s  neat?’’  1  asked,  hop- 
thon  about  Joe’s  hanging!  ing  against  hope  he  had  more  behind  him 

“Then  he  ain’t  been  hung!"  said  BUI.  than  hie  quaking  determination  to  shove 
“Either  that  or  the  paper*  left  the  rapi-  the  ship  of  state  by  pushing  against  the 
tal  before  the  hangin'  was  concluded.”  said  stern. 

I.  "Then  there's  two  other  explanation:  “That  remains  to  be  seen.”  said  he.  “I 

The  biggest  one  is  that  the  editors  got  in-  must  hurTy.  It's  three  minutes  to  twelve 
.-tractions  not  to  notice  the  official  murder  now.” 

any  more  than  they  had  the  trial.  Then  “Can’t  we  go  with  you,  Jerry?" 
way  down  In  tlie  corner  of  my  reasonin’,  hid  "No,  it’s  impotnibl*.  You  wait  here  tUl  I 
In  small  type  and  paroith«*«.  is  the  sug-  corns  out.  Wrll  know  Joe’s  fate  by  then— 
geetion  that  maybo  grim,  silent,  college-  and  perhaps  a  great  deal  more." 
profnnair  Jerry  Out-o*  My-W.y  may  have  I  think  he  swayed  as  he  mounted  the 
had  somethin’  to  do  with  stayin'  the  execu-  steps.  We  watched  him  In  the  distance  till 
lion."  ho  stated  to  the  top  and  disappeared  be- 

"  Wall" said  old  Bill,  "I'm  goin’  to  know  tween  the  great  pillars, 
for  sure."  And  hr  tackled  a  telephone  " 'Son."  said  Bill,  "they  can  amst  me  and 

booth  and  got  the  newspaper  office  on  the  shove  me  in  alongside  Joe,  but  if  It’s  hu- 
long-distance  wire.  He  came  out  looking  manly  possible  I’m  goin’  up  into  that  there 
queer.  "litter,  find  the  governor  s  council  room. 

“It  ain't  much  satisfaction  I  got."  said  and  shove  my  ear  against  the  door  to  hear 
he,  “but  the  newspaper  chap  said  that  near  what's  said 

ns  they  could  make  out  a  stay  o'  ex  mi-  We  agreed  that  it  was  worth  a  try  and 
lion  had  been  ordered.  The  chap  said  that  we  went  up.  The  executive  chambers  were 
pressure  had  come  from  somewhere,  and  on  the  northeast  corner  of  the  acund  floor, 
probably  through  the  efforts  o’  Joe’a  coun-  They  lay  at  the  end  of  a  far  corridor,  and  tinker’ * 
sel  the  governor  had  been  brought  back  in  bring  noon  the  capitoi  was  somewhat  de- 
a  hurry  from  his  accommodatin'  vacation,  sorted.  At  least  no  one  seemed  to  mind  us 
Must  be  Lovctt’a  got  busy  at  the  eleventh  as  we  found  our  way  up  and  saw  Jerry 
hour!"  standing  in  the  marbl-flooreddistafKW  with 

’’ I«ovett  nothin'!”  said  I.  "Lovett's  a  his  hand  on  a  doorknob.  I  knew  be  was 
machine  man  or  I'll  cwt  my  cow  rope.  The  summoning  all  the  pep  that  was  In  him  be- 
chut i  that’s  done  It  is  our  ex-eanvaaman  fore  going  in  to  be  tom  to  piece*  by  the 
Jerry  Out-o’-My-Way.  Hoorah  for  the  bunch  that  had  gathered  round  tte  gov- 
bantaml  He’s  all  wool  and  a  yard  wide!”  ernor. 

“Hang  on  to  your  celebration"  said  old  "Come  on.  Cun.”  said  old  BdL  "If  that 
Hill.  *'  We’ll  go  hack  to  the  lot.  change  our  door  ain’t  too  domed  thick.  M’s  you  and 
clothe*,  and  catch  the  tint  train  for  the  me  sre  if  we  can’t  attend  on  the  fewtivo 
capital.”  butchery." 

Hill  had  arranged  the  routing  some  weeks  The  door  was  thick  and  tte  latch  was 
previous  so  thst  on  Monday  ami  Tuesday  snapped;  but  there  wasn’t  much  fear  to 
we  wouldn't  play.  It  rust  him  cadi  to  let  old  Bill.  Silently  as  a  ihW  and  so  slowly 
the  show  Iny  idle,  but  out  of  respect  to  his  that  no  one  would  nolle*  unless  they  came 
unfortunate  partner  he  did  It,  Four  hours  out  and  discovered  us.  his  steady  old  hand 
later  our  train  pulled  In  to  the  capita!  undid  that  knob  and  shoved  the  door  open 
"Where  do  you  think  we’ll  And  him?"  a  half-inch  crack, 
nnld  Oridley.  Apparently  Jerry  hadn’t  got  Into  action. 

”  We'll  go  to  the  capitoi.”  said  1.  “That’s  We  knew  that  because  tte  only  sounds  w* 
where  the  big  show  Is  cornin'  off.  If  any-  heard  were  tte  temping  of  chain,  coughing, 
where.  If  he  ain’t  there  he  must  be  atoppin'  and  tte  rattling  of  papers.  My  heart  went 
at  some  hotrl,  and  we’ll  search  every  regis-  into  my  mouth  as  someone  mid  suddenly: 
ter  In  the  place  until  we  And  the  name  "Shut  thst  door  I  It’s  l«n  left  opes!” 

Jerry  Smith."  Bill  and  roe  flattened  ouneltca  against 

We  got  a  taxi  and  was  spun  out  to  the  big  the  w  all.  A  party  on  the  other  «d*  walked 

state  tops  on  the  hill,  and  tte  very  first  per-  up  and  snapped  the  lork  closed  again.  Bill  .  _  . . 

son  we  humped  Into  as  we  put  human  feet  was  a  gritty  old  cuss.  He  waited  till  He  this  man  Dermott.  and  1  am  going  to  have 
onto  the  walk  was  none  other  than  Jerry,  thought  they  might  have  forgotten  to  that  pardon.  But  to  nave  this  man’s  life 
He  was  just  turning  to  go  up  the  thousand  watch  such  a  thing  as  tte  door,  and  he  had  mesas  more  than  your  foment  to  his  going 
stein  of  tte  building,  same  as  u*.  I  hailed  it  open  again.  This  lime  Jerry  »*■  speak-  free -for  that  is  not  absolutely  twwmary  if 
him  and  he  looked  round.  ing.  It  was  a  hard,  unemotional  vok*  te  the  governor  isr*  fit  to  sign  It  over  your  ad- 

Jerry  In  the  habllimenU  of  civiliialion  was  using.  vice  It  means  gong  against  tte  dictate,  of 

was  considerably  changed.  He’d  soaked  in  I  knew  from  the  tone  of  It  exactly  how  tte  Btaseiev  machine,  or  what  now  remain* 
a  Uttle  culture  of  a  barber  shop  and  g-nts’  his  face  looked  at  the  moment.  of  it  anew  lU  creator  pa*«d  away.  And 

furnishing  deportment,  and  powdered  the  ”...  tte  time  was  when  I  was  on*  that  means  tte  disintegration  of  the  whole 

tint  of  his  nose,  and  he  looked  more  than  ofHleasrlrv’a  tools  like  the  rest  of  you."  te  machine.  It  means  that  this  corrupt  or- 
rwr  like  n  college  professor.  HU  face  was  was  saying.  "I  bad  brains,  but  I  lacked  ganixation  in  control  of  the  affairs  of  this 
.«>  cold  and  hard  that  it  looked  almost  ex-  backbone  Bteaseley  got  me  to  do  some  of  state  must  cease  to  exist,  since  its  exUt- 
prcssionlemi  and  he  won-  a  |*ir  of  those  hU  dirty  work.  Then  te  used  my  fall  from  ence  stands  in  tte  way  U  the  tetter  order 
heavy  bone  spectacles  that  make  a  human  honesty  to  bind  me  tighter  to  him.  With-  of  things  which  the  pardoning  uf  Dermott 
being  resemble  an  owl.  I  noticed  he  didn't  out  any  astounding  amount  of  brains  him-  stands  for.“ 

Cl  us  very  cordially.  Then  I  saw  that  hia  self,  but  with  a  chunk  of  aggresrirenem  “  Well,  and  how  are  you  going  to  exter- 
wai*  white  and  Woodless.  that  filled  the  whole  inside  of  him.  te  med  mioate  it?"  snapped  a  venomous  voice. 

"Man,"  I  cried,  “what's  the  matter?"  the  brains  of  other  men  including  yours  “Gentlemen.  I  have  compiled  a  list  of 
Ilut  I  knew  what  was  the  matter.  He  and  mine  to  lift  himself  to  his  place  of  the  crooked  arts  of  Blesselcv'*  agents  cov- 
was  scared  purple.  He  started  to  tell  us  power  that  he  held  when  shot  by  this  show-  ering  a  period  of  ten  yen.  I  have  made  an 
that  nothing  was  the  matter,  when  grutT  old  man.  lower  and  lower  I  sank,  more  and  affidavit  asserting  that  these  pearlier*  took 
Bill  broke  in:  more  I  submitted  to  BUssetey'a  control,  place,  wbcsn  they  concerned,  and  have  given 

"  Is  this  straight  stuff  about  Joe  gettin’  a  until  finally  it  came  to  the  point  where  for  name*  of  principals  and  agent*,  tin*,  places 
stay  o’ execution?"  my  own  good  1  had  to  leave.  Like  a  hunted  and  Arum.  To  this  1  have  put  my  signs- 

•‘Yes,"  said  Jerry.  man  1  went  from  one  place  to  another.  I  lure.  Forty  copies  of  Uiii  affidavit -any  one 

"Was  you  responsible  for  It?”  hated  myself  for  my  suteerrieoc*.  If  I’d  of  which  will  send  both  principals  and  agents 

"Yes."  had  the  grit  of  the  ordinary  man  I’d  have  to  tte  penitentiary  have  been  struck  off. 

It  was  funny  to  see  them  two  stare  at  committed  suicide.  Tte  day  came  when  I  They  constitute  the  greatest  literary  and 
each  other  that  a  week  before  had  been  bora  found  myself  as  a  common  canvas  bum  political  bombshell  that  will  ever  have  ex- 
und  bossed.  Bill  got  sort  of  blubbery  round  with  a  Wild-West  show."  plodrd  in  tte**  United  States  of  America 

the  eyes  like  a  kid.  and  he  Hopped  Jerry’s  “Gridley  &  Denaotfst“  someone  de-  since  the  first  shot  was  fired  on  texington 
strengthleso  hand  up  and  down  and  tried  to  manded.  Common.  There  is  a  certain  room  in  a  cer- 

nay  something.  Jerry  got  his  hand  loose.  "  Yes ! "  declared  Jerry.  tain  hotel  where  a  young  lady  this  moment 

"  Don’t."  said  he;  *?the  man  isn’t  saved  Bill  and  I  could  sen-  the  commotion  this  sit.  watching  the  dock.  The  mcxiKnt  tte 

S.  The  governor  meets  his  council  in  this  declaration  caused.  There  were  a  couple  of  hands  reach  one  o'clock  this  young  lady 
Iding  on  the  dot  of  noon.  I've  got  tte  cuss  words;  then  followed  an  ominous  will  rise,  take  up  forty  envelopes  contain- 
chance  to  appear  before  them  and"  here  silence.  But  evidently  Jerry  wa*  warmed  ing  these  forty  affidavit*  duly  sealed  and 
Jerry  smiled  a  ghastly  smile— “imprest  on  up.  He  didn't  seem  to  mind.  addressed  to  forty  of  the  leading  daily 

them  that  I’m  now  Jerry  Out-o’-My-Way  “For  once  in  my  life  I  found  myself  papers  the  United  Stales,  and  tnocxsd- 

and  that  they've  got  to  stand  aside.  But  I  among  men  who  live  on  tte  square,  ride  ing  to  tte  railroad  station  she  will  journey 
wish.  Gun,  that  I'd  had  three  years  train-  hard  and  shoot  straight.  !  wa*  in  an  at-  to  a  certain  town  and  drop  them  into  the 
ing  thrashing  roughnecks  in  your  show  in-  miaphere  where  nothing  counts  excepting  United  State*  mails, 
stead  of  what  I  have.  It’d  come  in  handy  whether  or  not  a  man  is  a  man  I  had  my  “This  last  has  been  arranged  so  that  you 
now."  eyes  opened.  1  found  tte  spirit  cf  those  shall  r«c<  use  your  influence  to  interfere 

Bill  reached  in  hU  hip.  Western  hoy*  slowly  filtering  into  me.  I  with  thc«>  envriop*6  in  the  local  post  office. 

•'  Have  a  drink,  son,’  te  sold.  found  that  there's  two  kinds  uf  justice— tte  Most  of  those  affidavits  will  reach  tte 

Jerry  pushed  the  flask  away  with  an  justice  Joe  Dermott  meted  out  to  Mike  newspapers  in  the  morning,  and  appear  in 
Effort.  Blesseley  and  the  kind  cf  justice  that  this  print  to  bo  sea:  lend  over  tte  nation -in 


The  Coward  Shoe  by 
relieving  all  strain  on  the 
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arch  and  allowing  per¬ 
fect  freedom  to  the  foot 
musclci  makes  healthy, 
comfortable  feet. 
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cal  combat,  combined  with  a  knowledge  of 
tte  rough  deal  this  state  was  handing  Der¬ 
mott.  to  bring  me  to  my  arnwa  and  make 
me  ask  if  I  had  such  an  awful  lot  to  fear 
from  this  crowd  of  crooks,  after  all.  Thai’s 
why  I'm  befor*  you  this  noon.  I'm  here  to 
make  some  staUmreU.  and  you  can  like 
them  or  not  according  to  your  p  ref  emu*. 
—  ’  *  ’  ’  that  I  don't  give  a 

of  you.  Individually 
*  tte  rot  ten  cat  bunch 
of  grafters  out  cl  jail.  Your  courage  is  the 
courage  of  sneaks;  your  power  is  the  vari-  I 
ety  that  must  te  wi4dsd  in  tte  dark:  your 
strength  U  tte  hidden  weapon  and  the  crime 
that  require*  protection.  You  think  you’re 
big  and  strong  and  all-powerful,  because 
cl  the  numbers  of  mm  you’ve  balled  up 
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journals  over  which  yen  have  do  control 
and  which,  like  myself,  do  doc  jive  a  tinker's 
hoot  for  any  of  you.  In  the  affidavit  I  have 
mentioned  that  the  reason  the  copies  have 
been  forwarded  to  out  of  the  state  papers  is 
because  the  state  journals  are  afraid  to  an¬ 
tagonize  the  capitol  gang,  naming  specific 
publications.  I  have  told  what  I  have  dis¬ 
covered  of  the  truth  concerning  Joseph 
Demon's  crime,  what  be  heard  in  Blr**e- 
liy’s  Home,  how  it  came  about  that  the 
governor  was  sent  away  so  no  appeal  could 


Here’s  a 
different 


screw-driver 

Fof  the  good  workman 

A  *hc»l  **r  nic» 


TOOLS 


men  when  he  gave  the  former  fcis  orders  to 
get  out  of  the  state  until  the  thing  blear 
over.  I  have  made  affidavit  of  your  part. 
Tracey,  in  the  state  roads  steal,  the  Rogers 
Dock  Bill  and  the  Willow  by  rrnlk  inspec¬ 
tion.  Of  you.  Sullimann.  I  have  told  what  I 
have  learned  in  tha  matter  of  the  charter 
for  Springfield  &  Western  Gas.  tha  Thro. 
Rivera  town  coalition  and  the  automohde- 
license  graft.  To  you.  Redding.  I  have 
charged  up  the  gambling  graft  at  Meadow- 
run.  the  rake-off  from  show  licenses,  and 
the  building  of  the  Brightaide  Insane  Asy¬ 
lum.  Then  there  are  various  other  things  in 
which  the  public  will  be  intarrated.  There's 
the  Boughton  A  Houghton  Railroad  stock 
issue:  there’s  the  matter  of  the  addition  to 
the  west  wing  of  the  capitol:  there's  the 
conduct  of  the  Thomas  too  State  Prison, 
and  the  death  of  Jim  McPhale  a  few  days 
prior  to  hts  intended  appearance  in  the 


k  at  your  dealer  >  to 
c  (hi.  " YANKEE" 
»■  10  (or  No,  II)  Ratchet 
rtw-drim. 


■  was  terrific.  I  could  picture  thcae  grafters 
seated  round  that  table  like  waxworks. 
When  he  continued  hia  voice  had  lost  aO  its 
nervousness.  Hie  tone  was  the  bark  of  a 
fighter: 

"I'm  no  fly-by-night  reformer.  I've  no 
ax  to  grind  beyond  saving  the  life  of  this 
man  Dcrmotl.  I've  bearded  this  'honor¬ 
able'  board  here  this  noon  to  rail  iU  hand 
In  this  matter  of  state  control  and  dare  you 
to  a  showdown.  Never  mind  how  I  found 
out  all  theee  things.  I’m  daring  you  now 
to  come  out  and  light  me.  WVU  get  out  in 
front  of  the  people  in  the  light  of  day  and 
battle  to  a  finish. 

"Ah.  I  sec  that  some  of  you  gentlemen 
look  scared.  In  fart.  I  may  say  that  judg¬ 
ing  from  your  face*  three  of  you  are  either 
U  debating  .uicide  or  planning  how  to  get  out 

1 1 


Short-Story  Writing 

.  .df  etv  ir~>««it  1  r»ftuu#v 
■  iMt.  ft**J  Mm*«  IxutM  tv 


mighty  civic  inquisition  that  has  kept  boo- 
eat  men  in  terror,  bluffed  eanwwt  reformers 
into  believing  the  Ble.wlry  organisation 
invulnerable,  influenced  legislation,  and 


im*o 


state.  Let  enough  time  elapse  between  your 
separate  rawignauont  so  that  the  public  will 

eatly  elected  to  your  plarta.  Let  the  Hleaae- 
ley  machine  simply  disintegrate.  And  to 
prove  that  I  have  no  ax  to  grind  person¬ 
ally.  and  that  1  want  none  of  the  reformer’s 
glory  *bicb  would  make  me  a  traitor  to  men 
that  in  tha  distant  past  I  was  connected 
with.  I  will  agree  to  do  the  same.  We  will 
all  dear  out.  No  one  will  ever  be  the  wiser 
for  what  has  gone  on  within  our  state's 

"  Gentlemen,  it  win  take  me  half  an  hour 
to  reach  that  hotel  and  stop  this  young 

a.  But  "-and  here  his  voice  was  deadly 
venom-  "don't  flatter  younelvea 
that  if  you  naaent  to  Ih-rmoU  s  pardon 
lhaae  affidavits  will  go  out  of  existence.  If 
you  consent  to  my  terms  I  simply  agree  to 
stop  those  letters  from  reaching  the  mailt. 
Instead,  tha  young  woman  will  travel  to  a 
certain  bank  in  this  .tale  and  put  them  in 
the  hands  cf  a  trustworthy  official.  He  will 
lock  them  in  his  bank  vault.  If  I  should 
ever  coma  to  my  death  by  violence,  and 
there  is  the  least  reason  to  suspect  that  the 
wrath  of  tha  Blcairicy  crowd  for  my  action 
of  this  day  was  rcsporuible.  that  bank  offi¬ 
cial  is  to  open  that  safrdrporal  box  and 
hand  over  that  bunch  of  mail  to  Undo 
Sam.  Do  I  make  myself  dear?" 

"You're  givin'  us  no  alternative!"  cried 

"I  am  not!  All  your  dirty  live*  you've 
been  giving  no  alternative*  to  other  folks, 
and  for  once  you  can  all  swallow  your  ow  n 
medicine.  I  don't  give  a  rap  what  you  do 
after  you  get  out  of this  stole.  You’re  aim- 
ply  to  get  out  and  stay  out.  and  some  day 
when  a  historian  write*  the  record  of  this 
state  hr  will  have  been  saved  the  trouble 
of  including  for  future  preservation  an  ac¬ 
count  of  the  disease  that  00™  ate  at  the 
vital,  of  bar  government  and  conlnbutid 
such  a  dark  and  shameful  page  to  her  story.” 
“Have  a  care!"  reared  •  voice. 


"Have  a  care?”  repeated  Jerry.  “Ftc 
what?  There  isn’t  a  man  in  this  rwm  I’m 
afraid  of— I've  licked  men  that  waft] 
any  one  of  you  at  a  bite.  Ifanymaapnsnt 
doubts  it,  I’m  ready  to  accommodate  ha» 
right  here  behind  these  dosed  doom." 

"Kill  him!”  cried  a  voice. 

But  nobody  seemed  particularly  anxiuu 
to  do  the  killing.  Jerry  stood  thus  in  1 
silence  you  could  cut  like  cheew. 

In  sixteen  minutes  he  joined  u*  at  tie 
foot  of  the  capitol  steps.  There  wu  no 
greeting  as  he  came  up  to  us.  He  Dimly 

"I've  learned  something,  boys.  I  vsh 
every  man  on  earth  who  was  the  hShm  I 
was  could  know  it  too.  There's  many  1 
wall  of  opposition  in  front  of  him  that  (mb 
impregnable;  but  it's  only  manufacture 
by  a  lot  of  human  folks  just  like  you  ar>i 
me.  In  the  case  of  a  great  indumcv  fur 
evil,  those  folks  who  built  it  were  only  gcol 
people  like  us  gone  wrong.  There's  many  > 
chap  in  this  world  who  would  he  astound  id 
how  easily  he  could  drive  his  persons;  ;v 
through  the  thick  new*  of  the  obstruction  in 
his  path  to  success  if  he’d  only  git  oik 
being  afraid  of  a  thing  on  account  uf  iutiie 
and  look  at  it*  quality.” 

He  passed  a  heavy  scroll  of  paper  to  BI1L 
Both  of  us  knew  it  was  Joe's  pardon. 

"Without  a  whimper!”  cotr.mmtid 
Jerry,  jerking  his  head  at  the  building  Mir¬ 
ing  above  us.  ”  Without  a  whimper  r 

"But  you  lvad  the  goods  on  Vi."  uid 
Bill. 

” No.”  said  Jerry,  "I  had  their  ettr 
science*  on  them.  I  simply  collected  all  the 
data  I  could  learn  about  questionable  drib 
in  thia  state,  which  the  reform  croud  *11 
eager  to  give  me.  1  took  the  chants  that 
the  reform  crowd  waa  right.  1  charge! 
them  all  up  to  the  grafters-  there  vwn't 
detail  enough  to  those  charges  to  haig  1 
cat.  But  what  can’t  you  do  with  a  bxi 
who  knows  hc'a  done  wrong?  All  that 
required  wm  the  nerve  to  make  the  chargia. 
I  made  thorn.  Thank  God  that  I'm  a  nan 

““"A  four-flush!"  gasped  Grldley. 

Jerry  smiled  grimly.  Then  he  dixmtrad 
the  whole  thing  with  a  wave  of  hb  bool 

"l’erhaps  after  the  first  of  the  MW  i'ni 
I  can  Join  you  boyi  with  your  show  ogau. 
I  like  the  stmoephere.  I'm  doubly  gUd 
that  I  can  associate  with  you  without  mak¬ 
ing  up  like  a  rummy  or  disguising  my  Idea¬ 
lity;  but  I  really  had  to  lnvrat.pt.  this 
man  Dcrmott’a  case  [>ersonally  Iwfore  lin¬ 
ing  away  his  life  as  that  bunch  of  CTwwi 


The  thing  hit  me  with  a  smash!  Noth* 
had  happened  up  to  that  moment  to  die 
dura-  what  I  have  since  been  proud  <f.  I 
arn  probably  the  only  showman  in  the  b*l- 
ms>  who  has  enjoyed  the  unique  experuwer 
of  having  two  of  his  slat*  kicked  In  by  1 
governor  of  what  Is  now-  one  of  the  mid 
law-abiding  of  tbo  United  State*. 


Raynster 


RWNSTER  is  the  newest  name  in  the  clothing  world.  It  covers  a  line 
.  of  weatherproof  garments  that  is  as  broad  as  human  needs,  and  as 
varied  as  the  whims  of  Dame  Fashion.  There  is  a  Raynster  for  everybody, 
for  any  kind  of  wear  or  weather. 

Briefly,  the  line  includes  rubber  surfaced  service  coats  for  policemen, 
firemen,  watchmen,  teamsters,  in  black  rubber,  red  rubber,  tan  rubber,  single 
and  double  texture;  it  includes  the  popular  single  and  double  texture  models 
for  men,  women,  boys  and  girls,  in  a  great  array  of  styles. 

It  includes  fine,  thin,  dressy,  rubberized  fab-  employed  in  making  things  in  rubber— the 


rics  for  smartly  dressed  women;  it  includes  an 
almost  endless  choice  in  cravenette  fabrics  that 
range  in  patterns  from  quiet  tones  to  the  most 
charming  heather  mixtures 

No  single  page  of  space  permits  the  telling 
of  the  many,  many  styles  and  fabrics  and  pat¬ 
terns  and  colors. 

There  are  three  big  things  for  everyone  to 
remember.  First,  is  the  name, 
Raynster.  The  next,  that  these 
garments  are  made  by  the  fore- 
5‘  most  organization  in  the  world 


United  States  Rubber  Company.  Third,  that 
the  Raynster  in  your  kind,  style  and  fit  can  be 
had  from  a  dealer  in  your  neighborhood. 

Take  no  other  at  any  price,  for  the  Raynster  is 
priced  exactly  right  to  give  the  utmost  of  quality  and 
service  in  every  kind  and  style. 

You  can  instantly  identify  the  Raynster.  This  name 
appears  in  the  coat  label ;  it  is  the  Honor  Mark  of  a 
great  company.  Look  for  the  stores 
where  the  Raynster  signs  are  dis¬ 
played.  If  your  dealer  hasn't  the 
Raynster,  write  to  us  direct  at  the 
address  below,  and  we  will  sec  that 
you  are  supplied. 


f*r  thii  iat*l 
ott  Mr  Ml 


United  States  Rubber  Company 

Clothing  Division  New  York 
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About  Tarvia 


weU«»rn»<Uutb<mtifW.  Tbe  Bar  re  It  Com  pony 
Iki  urBanized  a  hpnul  Sovkp  Department. 
— Inch  keep.  up  to  the  minute  on  all  road 
ptoMcma.  II  you  mil  write  to  the  luanat 
office  regarding  road  conditions  or  problems 
in  jour  vicinity  the  matter  mil  have  the 


A  Good  Road  is  as  Personal 
as  a  Good  Automobile— 


An  automobile  ia  as  personal  aa  a  prized 
and  pelted  horse. 

When  you  labor  through  a  tough  ro.ul 
ragged,  or  atony,  or  bumpy,  or  sandy  — 
you  (eel  the  evil  "pe'aomd'ty"  of  lhal 
road.  1 1  It  your  enemy. 

But  when  vour  car  sweeps  over  a  smooth, 
resilient,  dustless.  |ier(ect  road,  you  feel 
that  lhal  road  1$  your  friend.  That  perfect 
road  becomes  as  personal  as  your  car. 
Every  Tarvia  Road  has  lhal  friendly 
"  personality." 

Smooth  and  resilient  always;  dust  less  in 
dry  weather,  mudless  in  wet  weather;  a 
welcome  stretch  as  often  as  your  wheels 
bit  it.  If  th«  name  TARVIA  were  painted 
on  il  you  would  say.  "  Here  we  are  again, 
old  friend  I” 

You  are  probably  no  stranger  to  Tarvia 
roads.  "I  hey  are  now  to  be  found  in 
nearly  every  section;  in  cities  and  towns, 
parkways  and  highways— thousands  of 
miles  of  them. 

Bill  no  you  kmw  bow  they  are  nude)  IX>  ytn» 
know  wbiif  make*  tbrnt  vmooth.  d'jilleM  and 
rmnlle»  *  IXo  you  know  why  they  At*  m»  ilut^Uc 
•nd  economical  > 

If  not.  here  U  wim*  detailed  information  that  well 
intcioi  you 


••Tarvia- A” 

~Tar*is  A“  is  practically  a  thin  "Tarvia-X-  uaed 
fu>  moating  the  aurfa.e  ,J  a  macadam  rood 
alraady  bu.lt  II  ..  applied  hoi  and  add.  .really 
lo  l lie  Me  a I  ihe  mad.  Il  ln*|a  the  road  dual- 
leea.  amoolh  and  inviting  to  tiaffu.  but  ila  uae  is 
confined  to  ce.  lam  kinds  of  traffic  to  be  economical. 

“ Tarvia- B ” 

"Tarvis-B"  ia  a  much  more  widely  uaed  preaerv. 
alive  It  ••  ap*4«d  cold.  It  ia  thin  nwu.h  In  .ink 
quickly  into  the  road,  yet  atrong  enough  to  bind 


quickly  into  the  road,  yet  atrong  enough  to  bind 
theauriace  particle,  together  into  a  duatleaa.  du¬ 
rable  aurface.  "  I  arvia  U‘  offer*  ibe  loweat  coal  id 
ntmince  yet  invent'd 

oada  invanaMy  reduce  taxea  for  road 
and  mamioiance.  They  give  a  maii- 
road  efficiency  for  a  minimum  of  coal. 


Tarvia 


it  Tarvia  Ire , 


covert 


The  Company  jw, 


Results  and  Cost  of  94  Tarvia-X  9 

\X  »*h  “Tiitit-X*  ta  place  of  ritrr  yt mi  have  a 
road  smooth  cftouyh  to  dance  on.  mouik 

for  rubber  tire*  to  enp  on  without  ikrWme  or  lor 
bor«  to  trot  on  witboul  dnn-ng.  -rthout  du.t 
in  dry  weulher.  without  dime  in  -el  -rather 

ThehMt  cratof  making  tarv^.-marad^m  is  but 

ihe  saving  in  rumtmn-r  rum*  than  pays  this 


Special  Service  Department 


Il  you  want  hetter  rood*  a 
IVpallmecit  cun  greatly 


_  Li 


'V 


With  Every  Fish 


Serve  Lemons.  For  Attractiveness  — 
for  Flavor— for  Digestion 

V\N  FI.Lcnokcd  dish  dial  look“  inviting  is  already  half  digested. 
*  II  also  Jl,n»ri</  well  the  charm  is  made  complete. 

Lemons  as  a  garnish  and  a  dad*  of  lemon  juice  for  flavor  make 

T<"  "f  «I»-Iifv  tlui  Would  Ik-  plain  without  tliriti.  I  hut  Imle  ..ire 

ucliicving  tho /*.  */.'  tr,ii  |.  (loiihlv  paid  hack  in  ihr  l»mrhi>.  ilrris 
Tlirr«-‘s  more  limn  inertly  ./'/  in  £.irnid>iiig.  \\  liv  lei  lull,  im-n(  uml  eainc 


mr«  Imuiialh  washed 
t  risp  livMie  mil  |wiknl 
l»rii!lii-»<*l«trcd,  w,i\\ 
sliivd  mid  «|iiHrteml. 


lemon*.  Ik- 


rviii/v  fir  vo/tr  In  order  t>*  kf*p  lemon*  nn«»t 

"Ripper*  on  the  fruit.  I’liis  present-,  the  ;«ir  from  vtarir 


California’s 


Lemons  for 
Usefulness ' 


llM«inn  % 

tcfcuul  N 


Uniformly  Good  Lemons 


CALIFORNIA  rWUTT  WWftS y  QIASC.t. 


in  mis  m-w  pnuem  is  orrervtl  n  ixsvtvul  oh  H 
W  hammered  cflcch  wiHi  n  decorative  crosh  l\> 
II  is  mode  in  Hus  heaviest  grade  of  silver 
«»  MnqnnlihcHl  ^unrnnh-.e  mode  possible;  lliix 

,f  S(  ,r:rvic<!  Ame,v„n  hor 

.1*  *  !  i  lc  1  “  l<Tn  wn  bo  matched  in 
,s  ixiHce  n.ul  tea  sots.  bowls.  hxujs.  ote  -JL  ", 
eoi-N-ico  in  one  harmonious  design  m 

/'>■  /•■dl/lllu  ./.•«  «/,>.-* 

.  ‘NTHS.NMTONAL  siut.k  comp.Uv" 


The  Gauge  of  Beauty 
for  a  Year  to  Come 


1X)R  years  people  have 
H  bought  the  Hupmo- 
bile  for  quality,  for 
performance. 

Now  they  are  buying  it 
for  beauty  as  well.  The 
world’s  finest  Four  has 
become  the  year-ahead 
beauty-car. 

We  have  always  built  for 
goodness  and  perform¬ 
ance.  We  always  will. 

A  Leader  in  Beauty 
as  in  Performance 

Those  properties  distin¬ 
guish  the  Hupmobile. 
They  stamp  it  a  car  of 
s|>ecial  values.  They  give 
it  a  special  reputation. 

To  them  is  now  joined 
the  new  distinction  of 
style  and  extraordinary 
Iteauty. 

In  designing  for  greater 
beauty,  we  have  looked  a 
year  ahead.  In  this  field 
the  Hupmobile  is  to  stand 
as  high  as  it  does  in  per¬ 
formance. 

Supremacy  Won 
in  Every  Field 

Here  its  supremacy  is 
established.  It  has  won 
not  only  over  other  fours, 
but  over  sixes,  eights  and 
twelves. 

Owners  glory  in  the  way 
this  Perfected  Four  out¬ 
does  cars  with  more  cylin¬ 
ders,  on  the  hills,  in  sand 
and  mud. 

Dealers  welcome  t  lie  chance 
to  demonstrate  its  suj>e- 


rior  pulling  power  in  any 
test  that  brings  out  the 
liest  a  car  has. 

Such  a  car  was  deserving 
of  all  the  beauty  we  could 
give  it. 

Quality  Coupled 
to  Good  Looks 

We  began  to  prepare  a 
year  ago.  New  factories 
were  built.  New  equip¬ 
ment  was  installed.  Our 
plant  investment  was  in¬ 
creased  by  nearly  a  million 
dollars. 

This  was  to  provide  for 
a  larger  production.  To 


effect  greater  factory  effi¬ 
ciency.  Tocutfactorycosts. 
To  enable  us  to  add  more 
beauty  without  encroach¬ 
ing  on  quality. 

For  that  is  the  last  step 
we  could  consider.  We 
value  Hupmobile  repu¬ 
tation  too  highly.  Satis¬ 
faction  of  owners  is  worth 
far  more  to  us  than  any 
profit  we  might  make  by 
building  to  a  lower 
standard. 

We  could  build  our  motor 
for  less.  Another  car 
maker  has  called  it  "fit 
for  a  S3, 000  car.” 


We  could  save  on  our 
clutch;  on  our  trans¬ 
mission;  our  rear  axle. 
But  we  have  not  per¬ 
mitted  ourselves  to  lie 
tempted. 

Keeps  Faith  With 
Hupmobile  Ideals 

Hupmobile  policy  says, in 
so  many  words:  "To  pro¬ 
tect  ourselves  in  our  con¬ 
stant  endeavor  to  make 
the  Hupmobile  even  I  tetter 

than  it  is,  we  reserve  the 
right  to  change  spccifica- 
tions  and  prices  without 
notice,  or  to  use  equipment 
other  than  that  specified" 

So  the  new  Hupmobile 
keeps  faith  with  Hupmo¬ 
bile  ideals.  It  remains  the 
same  wondrous  iierformer. 
It  will  continue  toout-per- 
form  the  multi-cylinders. 

See  The  New  Car; 
See  What  It  Does 

It  wears  a  new  dress.  It 
comes  to  you  with  new 
beauty,  new  style,  new 
luxury — which  no  other 
car  will  attain  for  a  year 
to  come. 

See  the  new  Hupmobile. 
Note  its  betterments. 
Check  its  performance 
against  other  cars— cars 
that  have  more  cylinder* 
or  cost  more  money. 

That  is  your  one  surewa' 
of  proving  Hupmobile 
value. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Corporation 
Detroit.  Michigan 
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Oh!  I  can  see  a 
LOT  better  now ! 

Of  course  you  cun!  When  old-fashioned 
lumps  come  out  of  the  house.  and  National 
MAZDA  lamps  taler  their  plan*,  you  can  «n> 

the  difference  at  once.  Your  vision's  dearer. 
Clow  work  is  lew  tiring.  And  a  great  source 
of.eyeHtruin  is  gone. 

For,  the  first  requirement  of  good  lighting 
is  enough  light,  and  National  MAZDAS  give 
three  times  the  light  without  tiling  any  more 
current.  Never  was  electric  lighting  service 
lower  in  price  than  today. 

Those  Spring  weeks  are  known  as  tlou*c 


Wiring  Time  all  over  the  country  now 
your  time  to  "do  it  electrically.''  Wire  up  for 
Better  Light.  Or,  if  your  home  is  alread 
electrically  lighted,  see  that  the  lumps  are  nit 
National  MAZDAS. 

Huy  National  MAZDAS  .her*  you  ««  them  .l.» 
played.  Huy  five  at  a  lime  in  the  handy  Blue  Carton 
Ut  the  Limp  man  advise  al-nil  llsn-hell  help  > 
*<•«  the  moat  light  for  your  money. 


National  Lamp  Works 
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HEBE  are  innumerable  way* 
of  beginning  a  alary  and  only 
four  an>  ataolutcly  unpardon- 
aliU'.  This,  of  cour*c,  i»  on*  of  th*  four. 

But  there  was  one  in  Templeton  a  wiahful 
unman,  whose  hobby  it  watt  to  follow  the  itylrn. 
whether  in  an  or  in  music,  in  butiat*  or  in 
literature;  and  presently  »he,  too,  discovered 
Kipling  and  diancardvd  tho  (light  of  time  until 
oho  had  finished  the  set. 

Now  by  l he  grace  of  God  and  a  heritage 
from  her  aniwtor*  she  was  poasMaeti  of  Urge 
and  beautiful  violet  eye*;  fortuitously  she  was 
acquainted  with  a  few  rebbritlm  and  a  swarm 
of  hopsful  prospects;  and  at  least  In  Temple- 
Ion  she  was  called  rlevrr.  She  discerned  an 
opi>ortunity  und  she  trapped  it.  Not  even  the 
anomaly  of  an  undramatlc  husband  an<l  a 
long-legged  offspring  could  prevent  her  from 
studying  the  technique  of  her  subcutaneous 
sister,  Mrs.  Ilaukubee,  and  shaping  her  wools 
und  deeds  accordingly.  Marvelous  to  say,  she 
proved  a  fairly  distinguished  credit  to  the  foater 
relationship,  and  at  l<  ngth  It  was  univcrmlly 
acknowledged  that  she  had  married  beneath 
her  own  Intellectual  status. 

For  n  decade  and  u  half  she  amused  herself 
by  serving  as  branch  manager  In  Templeton  for 
the  Indian  Psychological  Survey,  and  took  her 
payment  In  the  consciousness  that  she  exercised 
n  sturdy  influence  over  anyone  who  would 
listen  to  her.  Like  her  famous  prototype,  she 
c*|iet'lally  loved  to  mold  the  drat  Inin  of  young 
nml  attractive  men;  and  on  one 
succeeded  in  establishing  by  a  single  sentence 
the  ambition  of  s  juvenile  satellite. 

The  man  was  Kobinaon  Whittier,  who  had 
also  read  The  Education  of  Otis  Veers,  and 
knew  exactly  how  Otis  felt.  And  suddenly  she 
said  to  him— because  in  his  attempt  to  interest 
her  he  was  summering  flagrantly  she  said 
sweetly  to  him  with  u  glance  to  cornspond: 

"  Hobby,  I  don't  know  where  you  got  your 
experience;  hut  you’re  an  artist  with  women  I” 

Whittier  flushed,  and  went  on  manhandling 
his  vocabulary  in  a  desperate  effort  to  deserve 
the  hyperbole.  He  drifted  home  among  th* 
stars  that  night,  and  his  exultant  thoughts  were 
nnered  to  the  memory  of  a  rank  plagiarist. 

Thu  boy  Whittier  was  eager.  Impressionable, 
yearning,  and  hardly  twenty;  and  the  natural 
consequence  of  that  outrageous  flattery  natu¬ 
rally  occurred.  Everyono  takes  more  or  Ins 
Innocent  pleasure  in  his  own  personality;  and 
Whittier,  for  all  his  height  and  weight,  was 
fundamentally  as  playful  and  affectionate  as 
the  cub  of  a  mountain  lion. 

Previously  he  had  approached  women  with 
apprehension  and  incoherence;  but,  because  he 
relied  implicitly  upon  the  matron  who  had 

■•mliolduned  him,  and  witnessed  that  many  older  men  acre  in  her  confidence,  be  based 
his  future  campaign  on  the  theory  that  she  had  given  voice  to  a  hitherto  unsuspected 
fact.  He  endeavored,  as  meat  of  us  do,  to  live  up  to  the  blarney.  He  began  to  examine, 
to  observe,  to  file  away  hi*  note*  of  actions  and  reactions,  to  judge  and  riawify.  Four 
years  later  he  was  moderately  proud  of  his  achievements;  but  meantime  he  had  forgotten, 
an  students  will,  who  was  responsible  for  sending  him  to  school.  Indeed,  she  had  long 
since  quitted  Templeton  to  live  in  Pittsburgh,  and  Whittier  had  ahnwt  forgotten  that 
she  ever  existed. 

And  from  this  point  forward  she  has  nothing  whatsoever  to  do  with  the  story. 

To  Bobby  Whittier,  descending  from  the  afternoon  local  express  at  Orient  Lake, 
where  all  good  and  solvent  Templi-tonians  sojourn  from  May  to  September,  the  vision  of 
M  ra.  Brewster  standing  on  the  platform  astonished  no  l«sa  than  gratified  him.  In  all 
his  remearch  he  hadn't  yet  savriliosl  bis  sense  of  piuporUon;  he  was  ingenuously  deLghUd 


that  Mrs.  Brewster  had  come  in  por- 
son  to  welcome  him.  and  hia  formula 
of  homage  brought  to  her  eye*  a  re¬ 
sponsive  brightness  which  was  somewhat  hollar 
than  mete  hospitality. 

•' Bobby she  -id.  squeezing  his  hand,  “I 
knew  you  wouldn't  fail  me!  Give  your  checks 
to  Patrick.  We’re  going  to  drive  round  by  the 
lake  road  while  I  tell  you  how  you're  going  to 
save  my  life.  Why  didn't  you  coma  sooner?” 

Whittier  delivered  the  credentials  to  the 
chauffeur  and  anticipated  him  in  opening  tho 
door  of  the  tonneau  for  Mn».  Brewster. 

*' Surely,"  he  said,  "with  Ave  men  up  at  the 
house,  they  haven’t  all  pawd  back  to  the  dealer, 
have  they?  If  they  have  I  loathe  'em  for  cow¬ 
ardice  and  bless  'em  for  the  privilege.  Say  on  I” 
She  nodded  affirmatively. 

"They've  mutinied  I"  declared  Mr*.  Brea*, 
ter,  assuming  a  terrific  frown,  which  was  agree¬ 
ably  tempered  by  the  indulgence  of  her  mouth. 
"They've  gone  and  spoiled  my  party  1” 

Whittier,  at  this  moment,  was  regarding  her 
with  manifest  admiration.  To  figure  ■trirtly 
by  the  calendar  ah*  wasn’t  a  young  woman; 
neither,  in  this  age  of  dancing  and  fluffy  clothra, 
was  she  condemned  to  obscurity  by  her  age; 
she  was  possibly  forty-two,  but  she  had  kept 
her  moods  and  her  complexion  youthful,  and 
summer  fabric*  were  amazingly  becoming  to 
hex. 

Whittier  was  charmed  anew,  and  rejoiced 
that  Patrick,  under  instructions,  was  heading 
for  the  longest  route  homeward.  But  ahe  had 
•aid  something - 

"Spoil*dyourparty!"heeohood, incredulous. 
Anyone  rise,  to  produce  the  same  effect, 
would  haveemphaaiaed  it  "Spoiled  pour  parly  I" 
The  inference  was  complimentary  to  tho  ex¬ 
treme. 

“Yea—  they  have!"  she  reiterated.  "And 
I’ve  been  longing  and  fretting  and  counting  the 
hour*  until  you  got  here.  It's  a  girl." 

Whittier  laughed  outright,  and  builded  on 
hb  certainty  that  Mrs.  Brewster  liked  badinage. 

"It'a  been  ten  years  since  girls  spoiled  house 
parties  for  me,"  he  stated.  "What's  the  mut¬ 
ter  with  her  — can  she  swim  already?" 

Mrs.  Brewster's  lips  curved;  but  she  shook 
her  head. 

"Bobby,  you  know  I  trust  you,  don't  you?” 
“If  I  doubted  it,"  said  Whittier.  “I  should 
take  to  opiate*  and  die  in  a  nice  muddy  gutter." 

"You  needn't  laugh.  It’s  a  very’  critical 
situation  I" 

"Sbe  must  be  pretty,"  gueeaed  Whittier. 

•'  Well,  ahe  is.  She's  too  pretty." 

"A  paradox  I  refuse  to  grant,”  he  denied. 
“Just  the  same,  ahe  U.  She's  positively  a 
man-killer!" 

”  And  so  your  gucsta  have  mutinied  and  you're  calling  for  volunteers?  Where  is  she?  " 
“Bobby!  You  sit  there  and  rwt  your  mind,  and  let  me  do  the  talking)  You  see— 
I  didn’t  want  to  confine  this  whole  week  to  Templeton  people;  so  I  asked  two  men 
and  two  giri»  from  outside.  She*  one  iff  the  girls.  I  hadn’t  seen  her  for  a  reason  or 
two.  but  sbe  was  always  a  dear;  so  I  asked  her.  And,  Bobby,  *he’*  all  there  is  to  tho 

party  r 

“Oh!"  said  Whittier.  “Thai's  superlative!” 

"The  men  are  simply  crazy  about  her,"  related  his  companion.  "  Why.  if  somebody 
turns  on  the  phonograph  you’d  think  ahe  aas  a  fire  and  tlie  men  acre  a  lot  iff  battalion 
chiefs!  They  don’t  saunter  up  politely  to  ask  her  to  dance:  they  make  one  wild  dash, 
and  the  laser*  silk  and  *igh.  and  then  finally  remember  their  manners  nr  me  and 
pick  out  somebody  rbr!  They’re  bran  imposuble!  But  that  isn't  the  worst  of  it, 
Bobby - " 

"On  the  contrary."  opined  Whiuier  thoughtfully. 

3  _ j  i _ _  »-« 
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"Exactly!  The  wont  of  it  fa  that  nobody’*  having  a  striving  to  visualize  Men  Staadfah.  and  to  complete,  from  few  had  encroached  upon  the  aisle;  he  coerced  them 
good  time— not  even  Cecily!”  the  shadowy  vignettes  of  hfa  memory,  some  analysis  that  relentlessly  with  a  military  brush.  Immaculate,  splen- 

"  That's  curious."  said  Whittier.  "Doesn’t  she  care  would  serve  as  m  criterion  for  hfa  present  conduct.  She  had  didly  tailored,  he  scanned  with  approval  the  blond  young 
for  popularity?"  been  a  highly  ubiquitous  child,  with  a  penchant  for  sar-  giant  smiling  at  him  from  the  pier  glass,  and  was  about 

“  I  don’t  know.  Hut  I’ve  got  a  whole  houseful  of  con-  castic  remarks  and  shrill  laughter;  and  toward  the  end  of  to  move  away  satisfied  when  automatically  he  was  n- 
strnint,  and  I  need  you.  All  the  other  girls  are  feeling  her  residence  in  Templeton  she  had  woo  more  than  transient  minded  of  a  brief  but  essential  rite,  and  paused  to  lix 
hurt  and  snubbed  and  wallflowerish;  and  Cecily’s  bored,  notoriety  by  giving  public  imitations  of  her  mother’s  recep-  hfa  eyebrows  in  engaging  symmetry’. 

Imagine  ill”  tion  of  a  courtly  visitor.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  ceremony  he  remained  in  pro- 

Whittier  smiled  his  allegiance.  She  hadn't  succumbed  to  Whittier's  blandishments—  found  meditation;  then  again  the  color  burned  into  hi' 

’’And  my  pleasant  duty?”  he  queried.  at  fasst.  she  habitually  flung  barbed  gibes  at  him  when  he  cheeks,  and  under  his  breath  he  quoted  a  phrase  that 

"Monopolize  her,”  said  Mm.  Brewster  grimly.  ‘Tve  came  up  the  walk;  and  in  winter  she  frequently  managed  wasn’t  morally  adapted  to  the  drawing-room.  It  had 
known  you  ever  since  you  wouldn’t  play  Post  Office,  to  have  a  snowball  or  two  to  fling  along  with  them,  flashed  across  him  that  the  person  who  had  first  hinted  that 
Bobby.  I  want  you  to  put  an  end  to  the  nonsense;  and  And  oocr  she  had  been  caught  listening  behind  the  por-  a  well-groomed  man  also  cares  for  his  brows  was  Cecily's 
you  can  do  It  without  even  working  the  old  conservatory!  liem!  Whittier  reddened,  in  spite  ul  himself,  and  began  mother.  Women,  she  had  told  him,  were  propitiated  by 
You’re  such  a  genius  you  won’t  have  the  least  trouble  to  fasten  the  collar.  three  nice!  ire;  and  he  had  bought  a  tiny  implement  of 

in  the  world.  You  monopolize  her!"  He  balked  over  hfa  tie — not  because  he  was  one  of  velvet  bristle  forthwith. 

"Now,  Mm.  Brewster!  You  -  — "  those  temperamental  and  profane  bunglers  who  really  “I  hope  she  chokes!”  said  Whittier  piously,  and  wrnt 

"  And  as  soon  as  you  can  get  your  monopoly  under  way  ought  to  wear  made-up  cravats,  but  because  hfa  mental  out  to  the  stairway, 
you’ll  do  three  things-  you’ll  make  it  ptaaiblr  for  the  other  processes  weren’t  in  synchronism  with  hfa  fingeni.  Mr*.  Scattered  about  the  lower  floor  were  several  people  hr 
girls  to  have  a  wee  bit  of  fun  indoors  without  seeming  Brewster’s  report  had  originally  filled  him  with  enthusi-  recognized,  and  three  strangers—  two  men  and  a  girl.  He 
like  second  choices;  you'll  be  a  perfectly  adequate  little  asm;  the  girl  guest,  until  her  name  had  brm  mentioned,  was  duly  presented;  he  accepted  with  exactly  the  right 
playmate  for  Cecily  outdoors;  and  you’ll  make  me  a  had  suggested  novelty  and  rtfrrshmmL  He  had  been  degree  of  humility  the  conventional  declaration  that  they 
very  happy  hostess."  strongly  predisposed  to  like  her  and  to  find  entertainment  had  heard  much  of  him;  he  scrupulously  refrained  from 

"By  nightfall,"  aaid  Whittier  resolutely,  "my  h<str—  in  her  unique  character.  He  had  been  inspired  by  the  the  craas  honalily  which  fa  the  conventional  response, 
shall  bo  trebly  happy  -that  is,  unless  my  educated  fret  knowledge  that,  in  supporting  Mm.  Brewster,  he  would  Miss  Stand ish,  he  was  Informed,  was  mad  to  meet  him; 

Icoo  their  cunning  and  my  tongue  cleaves  to  the  roof  of  nrcreaarily  have  to  go  out  in  competition  with  the  field  as  a  rejoinder  lie  alleged  that  in  hfa  Insane  rage  to  meet 

my  mouth.”  and  ram  hfa  monopoly  by  sheer  merit  of  plan  and  dis-  Mi-  Standfah  he  was  all  but  violent.  The  anteprandial 

Her  smile  was  an  Inclusive  reward.  course;  and  this  was  the  warfare  hr  mot  enjoyed.  hush  ensued;  tumblers  were  heard  to  clink  in  the  dis- 

"I  knew  you  wouldn’t  fail  me,  Bobby!”  But  to  lewrn  that  the  triumphant  creature  of  ineffable  tanee;  there  was  a  rustling  on  the  stairway  and  Miss 

"  Provided  always,  nf  course,  that  the  lady  is  willin’  "  beauty  and  unapproachable  repartee  was  Cecily  Standish,  Standfah,  fashionably  tardy,  was  coming  down. 

"She  will  be,"  promised  Mm.  Brewster.  "Now  Whittier,  with  the  rest,  had  turned  to  watch  her 

to  wuro  you — ahe’s  unutterably  captivating,  and  she _ _ _ _  entrance.  He  was  prepared  to  behold  a  vivid,  smash- 

hasn’t  any  heart.”  I  Ing  beauty,  enveloped  In  one  of  the  modish  ruddier 

"Thing*  equal  to  the  same  thing,"  aaid  Whittier—  shadrw  of  burgundy  or  drcg*-of-wine;  what  he  saw 

“that's  logic."  waa  sufficiently  astounding  to  force  his  lips  apart  In 

"She'd  flirt  with  the  newel-post,  if  nothing  better  stupefied  vacuity, 

offered.”  Cecily  Standfah,  advertised  as  the  man-killer,  wa« 

"My  rival  fills  me  with  contempt,”  said  Whittier.  "  |  a  alim,  exquisitely  tinted  girl  of  more  than  ordinary 

"She’s  overwhelmed  every  man  In  the  house.”  ’  •  .  |  poise;  her  gown  was  a  dainty  specimen  of  those 

"To-night,  a*  a  courtesy  to  you.”  said  Whittier,  ^  daintily  flowered  substance*  that  show’  to  such  ad- 

”1  shall  givu  her  the  opportunity  of  maintaining  the  -  J  vantage  in  melodramas  of  the  Civil  War;  it  had  dim 

average.”  —  roses  on  it,  and  bastions  of  flounces;  it  fairly  exhaled 

"And  you’ll  save  me  from  nervous  prostration.”  V  an  atmosphere  of  modesty  and  awretnesa. 

”  I’ll  do  my  1-st.’ ’’vowed  Whittier,  "to  cheat  the  M  M  9  And  Mi-  Standfah  hrmclf!  .  .  .  Whittier’s 

doctors."  m  r'  hrsrt  delayed  its  functions  as  he  verified  the  detail 

"She’s  an  expert.  Bobby.  When  ahe  looks  at  you  _  ’iH-J  .  .  .  ahe  was  brown-eyed  I  Before  he  could  prop- 

you'll  writhe  I”  J T  erly  give  thanks  that  ahe  had  eecuped  the  lighter 

"  I  rarely  fidget,”  said  Whittier,  "and  Tve  been  M  pigments,  before  he  bad  comprehended  the  extreme 

rending  a  book  on  will  power.”  »ff  . '  _  simplicity  of  her  coiffure  and  the  unerring  crafumnn- 

"Temporarily  you'll  nuke  an  enemy  of  five  men.  Xk.  xJTV  ahlp  of  It.  More  he  had  fully  appreciated  the  mur- 

und  you  may  have  to  arbitrate  later  with  ftvegirfa.’’  A  »  vrloua  blending  of  her  features.  Mi-  Standfah, 

"Your  friendship  fa  worth  fifty,”  said  Whittier.  lMg  f  dimpling,  had  raced  down  to  the  lower  level. 

”  I  renounce  ’em  in  ad  vanes."  W  I  M  Then  silence- dead,  civil  silence.  The  gentle 

She  leaned  toward  him  and  became  impressively  W  ‘*sH  Jf  voice  of  Mr*.  Brewster  Intoned  a  pair  of  surname*, 

serious.  f  i  M  f  Whittier  bowed  blindly.  There  was  s  smooth  cur- 

*’Bobl»y,  I’m  really  not  Joking.  You  will  help  me  W  "  rent  of  people  flowing  wet  and  Whittier  was  carried 

out,  won’t  you?  It’s  been  perfectly  hectic!  No-  'if  W  4  incontinently  along  with  It,  He  assisted  someone  to 

body's  at  esuie- nobody's  vivacious  nobody  but  /  il  T  '■  a  rest  at  the  Uble.  He  dropped  hfa  napkin  on  the 

Cecily  and  the  man  she’s  with;  and  I  know  she  isn’t  11/  '  floor.  In  groping  to  retrieve  it  he  disarranged  ring- 

altogether  joyous.  If  you’ll  just  institute  an  old-  ■  ingly  hfa  seriis  of  silver  aceouterments. 

fashioned  rush - "  ■  /  A  hum  of  conversation  arose  and  cheered  him,  and 

"1  shall  do  an  unqualified  hurl.”  Bobby  awerted.  L  ■  be  breathed  more  freely.  He  ventured  to  look  at 

"You’ve  got  me  all  stirred  up,  and  I’m  glad  I  bought  ■  hfa  right-hand  neighbor,  and  found  her  amiling  at 

a  new  silk  waistcoat.  Ask  Patrick  to  drive  faster,  him.  lire  eyra- which,  If  they  had  been  the  hered- 

will  you?"  /  m  ^^9  itary  violet,  eouldn’t  have  been  clearer  or  larger  ~ 

"  Hut  -don’t  forget— she  know*  your  horrid  past  stifled  hfa  budding  arrogance.  An  enchanting 

from  A  to  Izxurd.”  warmth  crept  over  him  and  he  was  beatified, 

"My  past?”  he  puzzled.  "It’s  quite  four  year*,  fan1!  it?”  ahe  said  slowly. 

"Don’t  you  remember  your  Ant  affinity?  And  j  “Tell  me— am  I  to  be  afraid  of  you?" 

how  Cecily  used  to  loiter  round  so  unobtrusively?  Il  I  V|  "Afraid  of  me!"  echoed  Whittier.  "Why?” 

She’s  profited  by  her  examples,  Bobby.  She’s  in-  •  "Why.  because,”  she  said,  allowing  her  eye*  to 

finitely  more  resourceful  than  her  mother  was.”  display  illimitable  depths,  "you’ve  had  so  many 

" Mother  1  ”  exploded  Whittier.  “You're  not  talk-  A  years  to  improve  and  mature-  and  you  were  sl¬ 
ing  about  little  Cecily  jtasgul  who  usd  to  Ires  ta  say*  an  artist  .  ,  .  with  women  “  The  Iasi 

Templeton!  That  spidery-legged - ”  words  were  barely  audible. 

"Sh-h-h!”  said  Mr*.  Brewster.  "She’s  nineteen,  "True  art,”  said  Whittier,  fascinated,  though 

and  the  water's  so  cold  that  we  haven't  been  to  somewhat  staggered,  "to  in  the  opinion  of  live  critic, 

the  beach  yet;  so  you  can’t  say  a  word  authorita-  W  I  am  indebted  to  you.” 

lively.  But  it’s  Cecily  Standish.  ...  Andshe'sa  V  b  And  tasted  hfa  soup  tentatively. 


To  the  continuous  gratification  of  Mrs.  Breswtrr. 
they  were  mutually  absorbed  in  «-arh  other  through 
out  that  dinner  and  immediately  afterward,  when 
Whittier  stole  Mfas  Standfah  from  a  group  of  rakler- 
and  segregated  her  for  coffre  in  the  living  room.  In 
due  course  the  big  concert  phonograph  was  com¬ 
mandeered  for  use;  and  Whittier,  encouraged  by 
Mr*.  Brewster’s  tacit  gratitude,  and  slightly  piqued  and 
spurred  by  the  restraints  Mfas  Standfah  imposed,  rega-d- 
!e—  of  their  ancient  standards,  involved  her  for  the  pre¬ 
liminary  half  hour.  By  that  time  he  was  thoroughly 
awake  to  his  good  fortune. 

To  be  sure,  she  was  mainly  on  the  initiative;  and  ‘he 
was  direct — startlingly  direct;  but  she  was  sn  entii  c 
in  her  sallies  and  ripostes  that  Whittier  was  transported: 
and  when  she  proposed  an  interlude  on  the  bricked  logy-.* 
commanding  the  lake  he  acred  eel  with  zeal  that 
alroasx  too  prompt  to  be  artistic.  He  brought  two  chair* 


Nevertheless,  there  wx-  a  subsequent  mome  nt  when,  with 
a  clean  dress  collar  in  his  hand,  he  stood  contemplatively  h 
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am!  one  cushion,  and  concentrated  heartily  upon  his 
ijuondam  tormentor. 

"How  quiet  you  are!"  uid  Mba  Standiah  suddenly. 

"It’a  a  wholmome  compliment  to  you,"  explained 
Whittier,  thinking  in  adjective*. 

"That— or  ennui?" 

"That-and  uncertainty,"  said  Whittier.  "I  was  won¬ 
dering  who  invented  formality,  and  why." 

She  laughed,  and  clasped  her  hands  behind  her  head. 
The  platinum  moonlight  was  kind  to  her;  It  lent  her 
a  certain  ethereal  unreality  without  detracting  from 
her  alluringly  human  attributes. 

"Someone  invented  electricity, 
too,”  she  aaid;  "but  there  arc  still 
gas  companies,  aren't  there?  What 
»na  it,  specifically?" 

Whittier  edged  an  imperceptible 
inch  toward  her. 

"To  tell  the  truth— your  name." 

"Don’t  you  tell  the  truth  habit¬ 
ually,  Mr.  Whittier?" 

"Is  there  any  way  of  answering 
that  question  without  incriminating 
myself?” 

"I  think  you  might  answer  it 
frankly- couldn’t  you?" 

Whittier  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"To  save  losing  energy,  like  the 
darky  who  ran  half  a  mile  to  get  im¬ 
petus  enough  to  jump  a  two-foot 
fence,”  he  aaid,  “auppoae  we  begin 
to  double  on  our  tracks.  I  hardly 
ever  tell  the  truth  unless  It's  unex¬ 
pected." 

"Then  you're  at  liberty  to  be  aa 
frank  as  you  please,"  she  informed 
him.  "And  I'm  waiting  to  hear 
what’s  wrong  with  my  name.” 

"Was  that  what  I  implied?" 

"Oh.no;  it  was  purely  Intuitive.” 

"A  synonym  for  gureowork."  aaid 
Whittier  lightly. 

Mia  Standiah  permitted  a  wrinkle 
to  appear  upon  her  forehead. 

"Then  you  don't  believe  In  fem¬ 
inine  Intultiona?" 

"Why  should  I?  They’re  not 
Instinct— they’re  extinct." 

"Oh.  but.  Mr.  Whittier— they’re 
not!  They’ro  proverbial." 

"When  you  show  me  the  remains 
of  the  eat  that  was  killed  by  curi¬ 
osity,  and  the  walls  that  have  phya- 
I  Blears,"  -aid  Whittier, ” I'll  try  to 
compromise  with  you.  Until  then. 

I'm  ag'in'  proverbs.” 

"They're  very  helpful  to  some  of 

"  she  insisted. 

"Name one," aaid  Whittier, " and 
I'll  day  it  for  you.” 

‘"A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  Joy  for¬ 
ever,"'  she  proffered. 

"Except,"  said  Whittier,  "when 
It’sskln-deep.  Let's  have  another.” 

"lOut  of  sight,  out  of  mind'?" 

"Still,  old  friends  are  beat.”  said 
Whittier. 

“1-well,  there’s  one  you  can’t 
diipute,” 

"It  must  be  an  infant  among 
proverbs,"  he  deprecated. 

She  had  inrlined  toward  him  and  he  was  mystified  by  the 
challenge  in  her  eyes.  She  fascinated  him  and  yet  he  was 
inwardly  advised  to  hold  hi-  emotions  aloof. 

The  impending  peril  wasn’t  so  much  in  h«r  forwardness 
but  in  her  obvious  repression. 

’’’Paint  heart,’"  she  said  softly,  "’never  won  fair  lady.” ” 

“And  yet."  he  rwponded  steadily,  "there’s  an  oil-time 
maxim  to  the  purport  that  ’All  things  come  to  him  who 
waits.'” 

He  had  also  bent  nearer  to  her,  and  his  pose  was  tense 
and  vigilant. 

“I  like  wit  in  men,"  she  said.  ”1  like  quirk  thinking— 
and  quick  doing.  Will  you  be  offended  if  I  say  sincerely 
that  you  have  mutured?" 

“Sincerity  never  offends  the  intelligent,"  said  Whittier, 
bringing  himself  sharply  to  earth  and  drawing  his  chair  an 
inch  farther  away.  He  was  exercising  his  utmost  resistance 
in  order  to  preserve  an  impersonal  demeanor;  fur  now  and 
then  a  casual  stre*  in  modulation,  a  passing  trick  of  ac¬ 
centing  a  clause  by  an  infinitmimal  motion  of  the  hands, 
brought  back  a  clear-cut  image  of  Cecily's  mother  and 
her  mother’s  daughter  was  a  distinct  improvement. 

"Have  I  changed  so  much?"  she  asked  abruptly. 

"In  some  respects  so  much  that  you’re  very  foreign— so 
little  in  others  that  when  I  was  thinking  of  formality  I 
wondered  why  we  weren’t  using  our  Christian  rames.” 

"Did  I  ever  use  yours,  Mr.  Whittier?” 


“Which  one  of  us  is  the  ingenue,  Mr.  Whittier?" 
"There’s  only  one  way  to  decide  that.” 

"And-if  you'll  be  so  kind?" 

"  You're  too  old."  be  said  brutally;  be  was  running  along 
prehistoric  lints. 

"Too  old!” 

"By  four  years— that  is,  I'm  sentimentally  enjoined 
from  the  laboratory  test.  I  was  once  a  pupil  of  your 
mother.  But.  so  far  as  I’m  concerned.  I’ll  refer  you  to 
Sydney  Porter,  the  great  philosophical  teacher,  in  that 
illuminating  paragraph  on  the  heaving  of  bricks.” 

"It’s  too  bad,”  she  hesitated;  "but 

I  read  so  little  metaphysics - " 

"The  great  pedagogue  asks  us," 
said  Whittier,  "whether  we've  ever 
seen  a  man  sneak  out  in  the  bark 
yard  and  pick  up  a  rock  to  throw 
at  a  tomcat  that  was  looking  at  him. 
He  pretends  that  he  hasn’t  a  thing 
in  his  hand,  and  that  he  doean't  s~c 
the  cat.  and  that  the  cat  doren't  see 

him.  And - ”  He  stopped  short 

and  induced  a  superficial  fit  of 
coughing. 

"Yea?”  urged  Mias  Standish. 
"The  context  elude*  me.”  This 
was  scientific  engineering. 

"  I  seem  to  have  a  hazy  recollec¬ 
tion  of  the  place,"  said  Mi*  Standish 
wickedly.  "There  was  something 
about  the  value  of  the  tomcat  method 
as  oppoecd  to  tho  hot  horsaahoe,  or 
the  blunt  joy  of  a  small  boy  finding 
a  baseball  in  the  grnas.  Hut  I  miss 
the  analogy.  You 're  not  planning  to 
hold  my  hand,  are  you?" 

"I  was  quoting,"  said  Whittier 
comfortably,  "one  of  the  qualitative 
tests.” 

-  He  was  disillusioned  and  regretful; 
the  enemy  was  wlthoutaklrmlshera— 
she  had  only  heavy  artillery. 

"And  the  other  one-for  which 
I’m  too  decrepit?” 

“I  didn't  aay  that!  I  aaid  you 
were  too  oid.” 

"Hut  when  one’s  too  old  to  be  a 
modem  ingenue  isn't  one  pitiably 
decrepit?" 

"Not  without  exception.  .  .  . 
They've  unearthed  u  waltx  finally. 
Shall  we  demonstrate?" 

"Why  certainly,  if  you’d 
rather,"  aaid  Mi*  Standiah.  rking. 
She  smoothed  l»er  skirts  and  looked 
directly  up  Into  his  face.  "You 
frighten  me!"  ahe  aaid.  turning  her 
head  away. 

Whittier  gasped. 

"I— frighten  you?  That's  mmt 
extraordinary  I  What  hare  I  done?  " 
"Nothing." 

He  would  have  taken  oath  that 
her  tone  was  wistful.  He  smiled  to 
himself  in  curbed  cynicism. 

"Let  me  give  you  my  solemn 
affirmation  that  I'm  tame  and  harm- 
lew.  Mi*  Standish." 

She  glanced  at  him  sidewise  with 
her  head  lowered. 

"Not  Cecily?" 

•If  you  look  like  that  at  me."  said  Whittier,  unable  to 
•  an  Impulse  that  was  two-thirds  sheer  disinclination, 
"you’ll  force  me  to  ascertain  which  one  of  us  la  the  ingf-nuc.’’ 
"Not  by  throwing  bricks,  I  hope?" 

"No— by  the  surer  system." 

“Is  it  ao  faithfully  precise?" 

“Absolutely!" 

“I  think."  ahe  said  with  a  quaver  In  her  voice,  "that 
you  and  I  misunderstand  each  other,  Mr.  Whittier."  And 
she  looked  at  him  sidewise  with  her  head  lowered. 

As  he  curgrd  toward  her  he  was  subtly  perceptive  of 
error  in  his  judgment.  Her  sudden  straightening  indicated 
a  remote  possibility  that  she  hadn’t  realited  the  significance 
(4  her  repetition  of  thecoquetry .  And  Whittier,  whocouldn’t 
for  the  soul  of  him  have  dissected  his  motive*  as  he  surged 
toward  her,  halted,  paralyxed  by  the  prohibitive  barrier  of 
her  eyre. 

’’  Well ! "  she  said,  surveying  him  with  calm  dignity.  "So 
that’s  it!  Thai’s  what  you  were  going  to  do!  I  said  wn 
misunderstood  each  other.  Matured!  And  I'd  hoped— I’d 
hoped  we  were  going  to  be  friends!  Why  you’re  nothing 
but  a -a  conceited  lady-killer!" 

She  darted  past  him  to  sanctuary,  and  Whittier,  woe¬ 
fully  shaken,  tramped  on  behind  her  to  extenuate  ami 
But  in  the  living  room  Mm.  Brewster  cor- 
he  entered. 

(CnlMawl  aa  Pa*.  411 
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TEE  PP1TM  OF  GLORY 


IT  WAS  so  poor  a  plan*—*  bitten-nff  morsel  ]Q>TlT 

“at  the  beyond  end  of  nowhere --that  V  iVZlfflf*  V 

when  a  February’  gale  came  driving  down  **  ** 

out  of  a  steel  sky  and  shut  up  the  little  lane  rood  illvjtkjit 
and  covered  the  house  with  snow  a  passer-by  might 
Have  miatakrn  it  all,  peeping  through  it*  icy  fleece,  3 

(or  just  a  huddle  (if  the  brow  n  bow  Idem  so  common 
to  the  country  thereabout* 

And  even  w  hen  there  was  r.oanow  it  was  a*  bad- 
worse.  almost,  I  .uke  thought.  When  everything  »i*e 
w.nt  brave  and  young  with  new  greenery;  when  the 
•  -Ire.  .err  la  ore]  -  th  the  ,<Un  has*  u I  W  t— 1 
anil  the  brooks  gut  out  of  prison  ugam,  and  arbutus 
and  violet  and  buttercup  went  through  their  rota¬ 
tion  of  bloom  up  in  the  rock  pastures  and  maple 
hush  -  the  farm  building*  seemed  only  the  bleaker 
and  barer. 

That  forlorn  unpaintrd  little  house,  with  its  sag¬ 
ging  blinds!  It  sijuatlr.1  then-  through  the  year 
like  a  out— eyed  beggur  without  a  friend  -  lost  in  its 
Venerable  whili-beurd  uirt-rs.  or  con'.err.iilat.ng 
mi  writer  of  rusty  farm 

the  summer*. 

When  Luke  brought  his  one  scraggy  bit  I . .  -jp 

Ike  lane  lie  ulva\  •  turned  uwu)  h-s  hr  ail.  Tie  plj.v 

made  him  think  ..(  the  old  man  who  let  the  i.irils 
build  lusts  in  hi:,  wliisk.  -s.  lb-  preferred.  inst-a.: 

I.I  !i«ik  lit  the  glorie*  of  Hnid  Mountain  or  -m-  •  f 
. .  I  ills.  Tfi<  n  WII.  nor  I  n  K-  •Af..i  g  w  m  n.. 

Inn  I.  drops  ill  I  lie  bofl.e  Stagesu  I .  .1  W  as  on  >  hoine 

.u.lf  that  hurt  .ew  .  fre.  -.*« 

Then-  uu*  novlieer  iimde. either.  The  sagging ol.l 

1.1-irs,  tl  ough  HiTul.ti«sl  and  a|»)lh«*.  were  ,n  car¬ 
peted;  I  be  furnilure  meager.  A  pine  taiih  .  a  few 
•  Id  chair*,  «  shabby  ■rralrliod  settle  covered  by  il 
Klin  koine  blanket  is  i im ic.nl  .if  I.uposu  Men.  mil 
liuirlma  lb.se  for  rw-ntiaU;  ur.d  for  rndwllish- 
ineiil  u  nhailrlm*  glass  lump  on  the  table,  about  sit- 
■andl*  power,  where  you  might  make  shift  ro  read 
1 1"-  Hiwis-kly  limn*  when  there  was  enough  money 
In  have  a  Biweekly  if  you  were  so  minded;  ami 
window  ahelvea  full  of  corn  and  tomato  «-ans.  still 
wearing  their  horticultural  lal-U,  where  scrawny 
"•*  -w«-f  ,.w.  •<  ^-1  I. 

golds  contrived  an  existence  of  sorts. 

And  then,  of  course,  the  mantelpiece  with  the 
black -edged  funeral  notice  and  shiny  coffin  p  air, 
relic*  of  llrnmpaw  IW.  laking-olf;  and  the  pink 
mug  with  the  purple  pansy  mid  ”  W.»»lst..«  k. 

N.  Y.."oin  it;  the  photograph  of  u  forgotten  cousin 
in  Iowa.  »iik  long aiiicnnnwwha|Hs!  mustaches;  the 
Ibble  with  I  he  little*  chi  n  a  knobs  on  th.-  corn.-  r. ;  and 
the  pile  of  medicine  Katinuminls  and  sresl  rata 
h .gmw  nil  theae  contributed  aomething. 

If  it  was  not  a  ti.-aiit.ful  place  within,  it  was.  also. 

•-«  even  •  pleasant  ptaee  » ‘-ai  ar»  ctf 

ir»e  ..f-o  .W>«  into  K-  fatkar  ■  ~-<n.  aKewe*  ,-s, 
coul.l  bear  the  thin  fretting,  made  by  the  man  who 
had  lain  these  ten  years  with  chronic  rheumatism, 
nrttl  the  iintuneful  whistling*  of  whittling  Tom.  the 
l>ig  brother,  tbe.hn|>rlj  supple  giant  wh.sw  mind  lad 
never  grown  situs-  the  fall  from  the  barn  roof  wh*-r 
he  was  eight  year*  old.  ami  the  acrid  complaint*  >.f 
the  tall  gaunt  mother,  stepping  about  getting  their 
inadequate  supper,  in  her  gray  wrapper,  with  the 
Ugly  little  blue  shawl  pinned  round  her  shoulder*. 

•t  as  bad  a  lUa<*  ss  ,  on  ir.«gM  f.rd  .a  a  year's 
journeying  for  ur-yone  to  keep  bright  and  "chirk 
up”  In. 

Not  that  anyone  in  particular  expected  "them 
I— ir  Hayneses"  to  keep  bright  or  "chirk  up."  As 
far  back  ns  he  could  re-member,  Luke  had  realized 
that  the  hand  of  Cod  was  laid  on  his  family.  Drag¬ 
ging  ha  bad  leg  up  the  hill  pastures  after  the  cow. 

•lay  in  and  day  out.  he  had  evolved  a  sort  of  patient  a.<»  ..  h.  c. 

philosophy  about  it.  It  was  just  inevitable,  like  a  ,s.  i»..s  ./ 

lot  of  things  known  in  that  rock-ribbed  and  fatalis¬ 
tic  region— as  immutably  decreed  by  heaven  os  foreordi-  And  Nat!  Well. Nat 
nation  and  the  damnation  of  unbaptlzed  babes.  The  blame  him.  Tune,  li 
Dayman  had  Just  "got  it  hard."  roe  in  the  boy's  thre 

Yet  there  were  times,  now  he  was  come  to  a  gargling  to  conquer  it. 
fourteen,  when  Luke’s  philosophy  threatened  to  fail  him.  "If  we  baia’t  the 
It  wasn't  fair -so  it  wasn’t!  They  weren’t  bad  folks:  To-day,  as  be  can 

they'd  done  nothing  wicked.  His  mother  worked  like  a  She’d  done  her  b*** 
dog  "no  fair  for  her,”  any  way  you  looked  at  it.  There  heterogenreu*  rad 
were  time*  when  the  boy  drank  in  bitterly  every  detail  of  "lawn"  were  pied  i 
the  miserable  place  he  called  home  and  knew  the  depths  of  would  have  lingered 
an  utter  despair.  thing  now  with  a  *> 

If  there  was  only  some  way  to  better  it  all!  But  there  mobile  standing  ban 
was  no  chance.  His  father  had  been  a  failure  at  everything  It  was  not  the  typ 
he  touched  in  early  life,  and  now  he  was  a  hopeless  invalid,  in  jcnrui^nr.  Il  - 
Tom  was  an  idiot  or  almost  and  himwlf  a  cripple.  .hunky,  brazil. 


choking*  on  occasion;  but  Luke  did  not  know 
this.  He  knew  only  that  it  spelled  luxury  be¬ 
yond  all  dreams.  It  belonged,  in  short,  to  his 
Unde  Clem  Chessman,  the  rich  butcher  who  lived 
in  the  village  twelve  miles  away;  and  it*  presence 
here  signaled  the  fact  that  Uncle  Clem  and  Aunt 
MoJUr  had  com.  to  pay  one  of  their  detestable  quar¬ 
terly  visit*  to  their  poor  relation*.  They  had  come 
while  he  waa  out,  and  Maw  was  in  there  now,  bearir.c 
it  all  alone. 

Luke  limped  into  the  house  hastily.  He  was  not 
mistaken.  There  was  a  company  air  in  the  room, 
a  stiff  hostile- polite  taint  in  the  atmosphere.  Three 
visitors  sat  in  the  kitchen,  and  a  lurge  hamper,  its 
content*  partly  disgorged,  stood  on  the  table.  Luke 
knew  that  It  contained  glfta— the  hateful,  merciful, 
nauseating  charity  of  the  better-off. 

Aunt  Mollie  was  speaking  as  he  entered — a  large, 
high-colored,  pnuter-pigoon-chrated  woman,  with* 
great  many  rings  with  bright  stones,  and  n  nodding 
pink  plume  in  her  hat.  She  was  holding  up  a  bifur. 
cated  crimson  garment,  and  greeted  Luke  absently. 

"Three  pair  o’  them  underdraw. ra,  Delia— an' 
not  a  break  in  onp  of  'em  I  I  sea,  at  soon  as  I  see  Clot) 
layin’  ’em  a*»de  this  spring,  'Them  thingn’ll  lx-  jet 
right  fur  Delia's  Jerr.  layin'  there  with  the  rheurr-i- 
tla.'  They  may  come  u  little  locse;  hut.  of  cm  or, 
you  can’t  be  choiccy.  I’ve  b’en  at  Clem  f  ur  five  year, 
to  buy  him  union  suits;  but  he's  always  b'en  »o  stuck 
on  red  flannrn.  But  now  he's  got  two  aut'mohikw, 
countin'  the  new  delivery,  I  guns*  he's  gotta  b- 
moro  tony;  so  he  made  out  to  spare  'em.  And  no* 
that  hat.  Della— It  ain’t  a  mite  wore  out,  nn'  fur  all 
you’ll  need  one  It’a  plenty  good  enough.  I  only  had 
It  two  years  and  I  gum*  folks  won’t  rememlx-r;  at  ' 
what  if  they  do- they  all  know  you  get  my  thlngv 
Same  way  with  that  collarette.  It's  a  little  moth- 
eaten,  but  It  won’t  matter  fur  you.  .  .  .  Thcgrej 
suit  you  can  easy  cut  down  fur  Luke,  there - " 

She  droned  on,  the  other  woman  making  dr. 
automatic  sounds  of  oaten t.  She  looked  cod 
Maw— Luke  thought;  but  she  wasn’t.  Nut  by  » 
dam  sight  I  There  w  as  a  spot  of  pink  In  each  rhre  . 
and  she  stared  hard  every  little  bit  at  Cramps* 
Pod's  funeral  plate  on  the  mantel.  Luke  knew  what 
she  was  thinking  of  —  poor  Maw  I  She  was  burning 
In  a  fire  of  her  own  lighting.  She  had  brought  it 
all  on  herself— on  the  whole  lot  of  them. 

Years  ago  she  had  been  Just  like  Aunt  Mol  Ur. 
The  daughters  of  a  prosperous  village  carpenter, 
they  had  shared  1-ads,  l-au*  and  hangl 


<■*  until 

Maw.  in  a  moment's  matlnms,  had  chucked  it  ail 
away  to  marry  poor  Paw.  Now  she  had  made  hi: 
I— d,  she  must  lie  In  It.  Must  ait  and  say  “Than* 
you  I"  for  Aunt  Mollle's  leaving*,  predoua  scm;  > 
she  dared  not  refuse—  M aw,  w  ho  had  a  pride  as  Her  ■ 
and  keen  a*  any  I  It  was  devilish  1  Oh.  It  waa  kind 
of  Aunt  Mollie  to  give;  it  was  the  taking  that  car 
so  bitter  hard.  And  then  they  weren't  genteel  aboti 
their  giving.  There  was  always  that  air  of  superi¬ 
ority.  that  conscious  putronage,  as  now.  when 
Uncle  Clem,  breaking  off  his  conversation  with  ISr 
invalid  in  the  next  room  about  the  price-  of  mutter 
on  the  hoof  and  the  rhanrea  of  the  Democrats'  ra¬ 
ting  in  again,  stopped  fiddling  with  his  thick  plated 
watch  chain  and  grinned  acroos  at  big  Tom  to  fling 
his  undeviating  flower  of  wit: 

"  Runnin'  all  to  beef,  haln’t  ye.  Tom.  boy?  Come 
on  down  to  the  market  an'  w-e’ll  git  some  A  1  strict rj 
outen  ye,  anyway.  Do  your  folks  that  much  good 
It  was  things  like  this  that  made  Luke  want  to 
burn,  poison  or  shoot  Uncle  Clem.  He  w  as  not  a  ha.l 
man,  Uncle  Clem— a  thick  sandy  chunk  of  a  fellow, 
given  to  bright  necktie*  and  a  jocosity  that  to  t. 
no  account  of  feelings.  Shaped  a  little  like  a  log.  h- 
was— back  of  his  head  and  bark  of  hi*  neck— a> 
a  width.  Little  lively  green  eyes  and  bristling  re 
mustaches.  A  complexion  a  society  bud  might  have  enw 
Why  waa  it  a  butcher  got  so  pink  and  white  and  siren’ 
Pork,  that's  wbat  Uncle  Clem  resembled,  Luke  thought 
a  nice,  smooth,  pale-flcwhod  pig,  ready  to  be  skinned. 

His  turn  next!  When  crops  and  politic*  failed  and  f- 
joke  at  poor  Tom  -Tom  always  giggled  inordinately  at  1. 
too— had  con—  off.  there-  was  sure  to  be  the  one  about  h  r 
self  and  the  lame  duck  next.  To  divert  himself  of  !»'•• 
expectation,  Luke  turned  to  stare  at  his  cousin,  SY.ortx 
S’norta,  sitting  quietly  in  a  chair  arrow  the  room.  » 
seldom  known  to  be  emotional.  Indeed,  there  were-  t:r  •* 
when  Luke  wondered  whether  she  had  not  died  in 
chair.  One  had  that  feeling  about  S'norta.  so  motl.i-,  '- 
was  sfie.  so  uncompromising  of  glance.  She  «> 
prosperous  looking,  as  became  U—  heiress  to  the  Chts 
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usual.  Even  her  name  was  not  ordinary.  Her  romantic  o'  your  cheap  graft.  Gimme  a  free  hand.  Jim  Bisbee  tole  "  Did  you  sense  what  it  meant,  Luke— what  Aunt  Molly 
mother,  immersed  in  the  prenatal  period  in  the  hair-lifting  me  himself.  ’I  want  the  beat  y*  got.'  be  an;  an*  I  five  told  us  about  Matty  Bisbre?  We  waa  left  out  deliberate— 
adventures  of  one  Sefiorila  Carmens,  could  think  of  no  it.  Spring  lamb  and  prime  riba,  fancy  hotel  style  “  that’s  what  it  meant.  Her  an*  me  that  waa  raised  together 
lovelier  appellation  when  her  darling  came  than  the  first  ’’An’  Em  Carson  baked  the  cakes  fur  ’em.  sixteen  of  an’  went  to  school  and  picnics  all  our  girlhood  together! 
portion  of  that  slot-eyed  and  restless  lady's  title,  which  she  'em;  an'  Oidusoo  the  undertaker’s  idlin'  all  over  they  got  Never  could  see  one  'thout  the  other  when  we  was  growin' 
conceived  to  be  baptismal ;  and  In  due  course  she  had  con-  the  beat  quality  shroud  he  carrie*.  Weil,  you'll  find  it  all  up— Jim  Bisbee  knew  that  too !  But "  her  voice  wavered 
ferred  it,  together  with  her  own  pronunciation,  on  her  child,  in  the  Biweekly,  under  Death's  Busy  Sickle.  Jim  Bisbee  miserably— *'  I  didn’t  get  no  invite  to  her  funeral.  I  don't 
A  bold  man  stopping  in  at  Uncle  Clem's  market,  as  Luke  shore  set  a  store  by  Matty  oecat  she  waa  dead.  It  was  a  count  no  more,  Lukey.  None  of  u*.  anywheres.  .  .  . 
knew,  had  once  tried  to  pronounce  and  expound  the  cog-  grand  affair,  Delia.  Not  but  what  we've  had  aome  good  We’re  jest  them  poor  C.awd-forsaken  Hay  news." 
r.omcn  in  a  very  different  fashion;  but  he  hod  been  hustled  one*  in  our  time  too.''  She  slipped  down  suddenly  into  a  chair  and  covered  her 

unceremoniously  from  the  place,  and  S'norta  remained  in  It  was  Aunt  Mollie's  turn  to  stare  pridefully  at  the  Peel  face,  her  thin  shoulders  shaking.  Luke  went  and  touched 
undisturbed  possession  of  her  honors.  plate  on  the  chimney  shelf.  her  aw  kwardly.  Time*  he  would  have  liked  to  put  his  arms 

Now  Luke  was  recalled  from  his  contemplation  by  his  "A  thing  like  that  sets  a  family  up.  sort*.”  round  Maw -now  more  than  ever;  but  he  didn't  dare, 

uncle’s  voice  again.  A  lull  had  fallen  and  out  of  it  broke  Uncle  Clem  had  taken  out  a  fat  black  cigar  with  a  red-  “Don't  take  on.  Maw!  Don't!” 
the  question  Luke  always  dreaded.  whiU-and-blu*  bud.  He  bit  off  the  eod  and  alternately  "Who's  talcin’  on?”  She  lifted  a  fierce,  sallow,  tear-wet 

"Nat.  now  1"  said  Unde  Clem,  leaning  forward,  his  thick  thrust  it  between  hi*  lips  or  fdt  of  its  thiekom*  with  a  fa*.  "Hain't  no  use  rankin'  a  fuss.  All's  left's  to  work- 
fir.gers  clutching  his  fat  knees.  *’  You  ain't  had  any  new*  fondling  thumb  and  finger.  Luke,  watching,  fdt  a  sudden  to  work,  an'  die  after  a  while.” 
cl  him  sinco  quite  a  while  ago,  have  you?"  The  wit  that  companion  for  the  cigar.  It  looked  ao  harried.  ”1  hale 'em!  Unde  Clem  an’ her,  I  mean.” 

was  so  p  re  ponderable  a  feature  of  Unde  Clem's  nature  "  I  always  say,"  Aunt  Mollie  droned  on. "  a  person  shows  “They  mean  kindnnu  their  way.”  Hut  her  tears 

bubbled  to  the  surfs*.  "  Dunno  but  he's  landed  in  jail  up  what  ho  really  is  at  th*  last -  what  him  and  his  family  started  afresh. 

u  spall  back  and  can't  git  out  again!”  The  lively  little  studs  fur.  It’s  what  kind  of  a  funeral  you've  got  that  "I  hate  'em!”  Luke's  voiw  grew  shriller.  'Td  like- 

*y**  twinkled  appreciatively.  counta- who  cornea  out  an'  all.  An'  that  was  true  with  I'd  like -  Oh.  damn  'em  1” 

Nobody  answered.  It  set  Maw's  mouth  In  a  thin,  hard  Malty.  There  wa'n't  a  soul  worth  namin'  that  wasn't  out  ”  Don't  swear,  boy ! ” 
line.  You  wouldn't  get  a  rise  out  of  old  Maw  with  such  to  her*.”  It  was  Tom  who  broke  in  on  them.  "It’s  a  U  tter  from 

tactics- Maw,  who  believed  in  Nat,  soul  snd  body.  Into  How  Aunt  Mollis  could  gouge-even  amicably!  And  Rural  Free  Delivery.  He  jiwt  dropped  it." 

l.uke’s  mind  Hashed  suddenly  a  formic**  half  prayer:  funerala!  What  a  subject,  even  in  a  countryside  .here  a  He  came  up.  grinning,  with  the  rniwlve.  The  mother's 

“Don’t  let  'em  nag  her  now— make  ’em  talk  other  things  I"  funersl  is  a  social  event  and  the  meaner  of  its  furniture  fingers  dosed  on  it  nervously. 

The  Lord,  in  the  guise  of  Aunt  Mollie.  answered  him.  marks  a  definite  social  statu. !  Would  they  never  go?  But  "From  Nat.  mebbe-he  ain't  wrote  in  months." 

For  on*.  Nut  and  Nat’s  chsrscter  and  failings  did  not  it  seemed  at  last  they  would.  Incredibly,  somehow,  they  But  it  wasn't  from  Nat.  It  waa  a  bill  for  a  last  payment 

hold  her.  She  drew  a  deep  breath  and  voiced  something  wen-  taking  their  Wave.  Aunt  Moll*  kimuig  Maw  good-by.  on  the  "new  harrow."  bought  throe  years  before, 
that  claimed  her  interest:  with  the  usual  remark  about  "hopin'  the  things  would 

"  Well,  Delia,  I  a*  you  wasn't  out  at  t he  Hiabee’s  funeral,  help  some,"  and  about  being  ”  glad  to  spa*  somethin'  from 
Though  I  don’t  s' pone  anyone  really  expected  you.  knowin’  her  great  plenty." 

how  things  goes  with  you.  Time  was,  when  you  was  a  girl,  She  and  SHtorita  we*  presently  packed  into  the  car 
you  counted  in  an  big  as  any  and  traveled  with  the  beat;  and  Tom  had  gone  out  to  goggle  at  Unde  Clem  cranking 

Imt  now"  she  paused  delicately,  and  coughed  politely  up.  th*  cold  cigar  atiU  between  hi*  Up*.  Now  they  we* 

with  an  appreciative  glance  round  the  poor  room  "they  off  choking  and  snorting  their  way  out  of  the  moodyard 

ain't  anyone  hereabouts  but'a  talkin'  about  it.  My  land,  and  down  th.  Une.  Aunt  Mollie's  pink  feather  streamed 

It  was  swell  I  I  couldn’t  oak  no  better  for  my  own.  Four-  into  th* 
teen  cabs,  and  the  hearaeaent  over  from  Rockville -all  pale 
(lay,  with  mottled  gray  horse*.  It  waa  what  I  call  tasty. 

"Malty  wasn’t  what  you'd  call  well-off  not  as  lucky 
as  aome  I  could  mention;  but  she  certainly  went  off  grand  1 
The  whole  Methodist  choir 
was  out,  with  three  num- 
ben  in  broken  time;  and 
her  cousin's  brother-in-law 
bum  out  Ik  mt  some  kind 
cf bishop  toprro.h  Hon-  I 

wt,  it  was  one  of  the  grand- 
i*t  sermons  I  ever  heard  I 
Wasn't  It.CWmT” 

Uncle  Clem  cleans!  his 
throat  thoughtfully. 

"Humiliatin' I  — that's 
what  I’d  call  it.  A  strong 
muur'l  sermon  all  round, 
man 

l  host  bein'  humiliated  ^  '  I 

no*  *a>*  n  on*.”  II*  was 
«sch  at  th*  watchrhain  * 

•gaoi. 

a  pity  you  couldn't 
>f  gone,  Delia  — you  an’ 

Matty  always  was  so  inti- 
natc  too.  You  certainly 
niased  a  grand  treat,  I 
an  tell  you;  though,  if 
'ou  hadn’t  the  right 

lothes - " 

"Well,  I  haven't,”  Maw 
poke  dryly.  ”1  don’t  go 
lowhms,  a*  you  know— 
lot  even  church." 

“I  i‘p<af  not.  Tune  waa 
t  was  different,  though. 

Mia.  Ain’t  nobody  but  J 

Jlks  how  bad  off  you  an-.  #-t1 

Inn  Chester  said  she  seen  •§  ^ 

ou  in  town  a  while  back 
nd  wouldn’t  of  knowed  ' 

t  was  you  if  it  hadn’t  of  ''  -  k.  > 

•'en  you  was  wrarin'  my  old 
Town  cape,  un"  she  rvcon- 

ized  it.  Her  an’  me  got  ’em  d  ^ 

■olh  alike  to  the  same  store  »  » 

i  Rockville.  You  was  so  pjr’ 

hanged, she  said  she 
ouldn't  hardly  believe  it 
as  you  at  alh" 

"Sometimes  I  wonder 
iiy&elf  if  It  is."  said  Maw 

riraly.  r»«  vwn  •/ 


a.i.  ..t :!..  rhriiei-t  idii  "i  1  i.n.i:  wu- -iw- 

)«:g  l  i-l’-l  l«l.p-.KM /  Ns'.’n  fair  1-il.il.l.g  .Art  I.l» 
-•  .».-nt.g  M  l.-.l  tin:,  il.iletillie.  nilli'l-  SH  th- 
n.  .!  glr*  -lit.  I  m.r  toll.-l-  lll.llllU,  111  iMIllh  ]>|m|«4  - 
!  >..  tl  I-.-.  ai-.c  the  ?*.-of  It.  I  ...  "  :h.  !.  ...  I  l.n.x-.S. 

l-lucyr.!  !  ,g  !...;>  »l...  re, . .  -l  e  ibii.r  will.  bin.  or 

danced  him  on  bis  Lncc  to 

7Vu«  is  (he  w.jy  I  hr  fcafy  fid..,' 

was  ataoding  by  the  stove,  a  quur  look  la  her  Trtily-tral-tmi;  trilty-lmt-ttot/ 

queer  that  Luke  didn’t  spert  at  on*.  He  limped  Or  who.  returning  from  school  and  meeting  his  faltering 
nger  th#  spilled  treasum  oo  th*  table.  feet  in  the  Une,  would  tom  him  up  on  his  shoulder  snd 

canter  him  home  with  mail, 

_  merry  scampering* 

that  ochool 

•"  I  hud  IHT  I-  I"  II  " I -I >'•■• 

C**  .  »•»•*•••■• 

..  •»; 

Nul  liii.lv  will  I  ii  in. 

t'ic  niigriit..ry  l.r.l  I  bill 
\  r-j—i  ,i»i|  fill  .  it  I'  IT  l-lmil-l. 

I  d 

*  «V  £*■>’  ‘  v 

Sic.  ii-.ii  tl...  m|  ring.  m..| 
imt  i.ini  i  nisi;  tK-pbiy.-il  mi 
unriiiliiig  round  nl  )i<i..ly 

JtECfTcUH  (V L  . 

E8®|{|§Sgs|g  Y  '■  *•*  '  •** 

k'li  . . I  ill  <li.gr>.--:  wli.i. 

pTolmting  note*,  and  some 
...  •  .«, 

I  •  I:'-  l'.«-.  NV.’rU  bad 

— boy,  Mrs.  Haynes,"  he  ro- 

irMi  l.i-id  i»i c  tcurln-r  Miy 
ii.jr.  "but  h.'sM.inii—.^i 
!  u  I . .  <f  N-sl  b  saai  i-  n:  III  u;i  .ril  a 
I!  .-i  nr-  W-.  cv.  i  g.iii.g 
lame  him?" 

/Mm  di'li-'i  know  the 

llll'w.  '  f  iat  liss  in  .  Sic 
In— i  Nil!  I.I--I  L'K-  I -id 
gU'^si  i  long  ngn.  by  ilr 
tie  i!  tK-r  voice-  w her.  M  i 
ipi'l  i  to  him.  l-y  the  twirh 
—f  1 1 :  hui id  mi  his  tvuil.  nr 
tl  e.-ix*  of  I  i.a;  pletirimv*..-. 

:n.i  I  bigg*  r  than  th- 
■  :ii"-’.  M<w  nv.is:  l»v- 
•  nil'  heaviiy  on  l.r  I  -pi-» 
■  if  \ -d  i •i'M-1  f\ iiva  be r  oi- 
jwr’-rl  child.  She  w:i:  |.» 
proiiii of  lim!  Inti  ef.ir.-nf 

,  ’  t&M  •  - . .  •  > 

would  lling  her  licu:i  high. 

\t  ,  s  .  ■  •  i  • 
*»-!*•  -  ■>  - 
-  '  ^  •.  K-.  A, 

*36®) 

•  • 

Nil  was  ini-  -i  t  -irra->i. 

- - — ' - *  aftOT  another-  nothing 

sm  *■•  c>fisi-Jsw  miuf  nm  ruiof  m  im  re*  especially  wicked;  but  a 
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(bto  mr  iwr.  Something  had  fretted  and 
.»t-o  Into  hw  heart  like  an  arid  ever  ainro 
Aunt  Mollies  vfait  and  the  new*  of  Matty 
Bbhm’s  funeral. 

When,  one  by  one.  the  early  summer  ff»- 
tlvttiw  of  the  neighborhood  had  slipped  by. 
with  no  inriuaion  of  the  Haynmro,  ahe  had 
(aDaa  to  brooding  deeply;  tofarling  more  hit- 
trrfy  than  ever  the  ignominy  and.wretched- 


Luhe  tried  to  comfort  her;  to  point  out  that 
ika  auir  mer  »u  like  any  other;  that  they 
r-vw  had  mattered  much  to  folk*."  But 


„m~  camel*,  back.”  It  aaa  bitter  hard  to  have 

Maw  like  that -home  waa  had  enough.  any¬ 
way.  Sometime*  on  Hear,  aoft  ni*hu.  when  the  moon 
came  out  ail  .piendid  and  the  "pm-pero"  sang  ao  plain- 
lively  in  the  Hollow,  the  l«y’s  heart  would  All  and  grow 
enormoua  in  Me  rhewt  with  the  intolerable  **dne~  he  felt. 

Then  Maw'a  mood  lifted  —  pierced  by  a  ray  of  heavenly 
sunlight— for  Nat  came  home! 

Lake  him  Ant -heard  him.  rather:  for  Nat  came 
up  the  lane  oh.  mirnculows!- driving  a  motor  car.  It 
waa  not  a  car  like  Unde  Ctem'a  not  even  a  stepbrother 


one  of  those  queer  torpedo**  they  were  fighting  with 
acrom  the  water.  It  waa  colored  a  aoft  duat-gray  and 
trimmed  with  nickel:  and.  huge  and  powerful  though  it 
waa.  it  swung  to  a  mer*  touch  of  Nat’s  hand. 

Nat  etood  briar*  them,  dad  in  black  leather  Norfolk 


“Look  like  a  fancy  brand  of  chauffeur,  don't  1 
laughed,  with  the  easy  resumption  of  a  long-brokei 
lion  that  waa  ao  characteristically  Nat. 

But  Nat  waa  not  a  chauffeur.  Something  much 
and  grander.  The  aewu  he  brought  them  on  top  M 
took  their  breathe  away.  Nat  waa  a  -pedal  demon- 
out  on  a  brand-new  high-da*  job  for  a  hour  h. 
a  special  line  of  high-priced  good*.  And  he  waa  to 
Europe  in  another  week— did  they  get  it  atraight?  E 
Jiminy!  He  and  another  fellow  were  taking  car* 
Franc*  and  England. 

No;  they  didn’t  quite  get  it.  They  could  not  g- 
rignificanc*.  but  dung  humbly,  instead,  to  the  mer- 
ou-  fact  of  hb  presence 

Hr  stayed  two  days  and  a  night:  and  sumtr  ■ 
never  lovelier.  Maw  was  like  a  girl,  and  there  was 
killing  of  pullets  and  extravagance  with  new-laid  < 
they  had  never  known  before.  At  the  last  be  gav 
all  prevents. 

•Tell  the  truth."  he  laughed.  "Im  -tony  broke, 
mine,  all  this  -tuff  you  see.  I  got  some  kale  in  adv 
not  much,  but  enough  to  -wing  me:  but.  of 
course,  the  outfit's  the  company's.  But  I'll 
teU  you  one  thing:  I'm  going  to  bring  aome 
long  green  home  with  me.  you  can  bet!  And 
when  I  do”  Nat  had  given  Maa-  a  prodigious 
nudge  in  the  ribs- "whet  I  do  -  I  ain't  gain* 
to  suy  an  old  bachelor  forever!  Do  you  grt 
that?" 

Maw's  «mile  had  faded  for  a  moment.  But 
the  po-enls  were  Sia*  a  new  knife  for  Tom. 
a  book  for  Luke,  and  twenty  whole  round 


compound  of  the  bubbling  mischief  in  a  too 
robbed  orchards,  broken  windows, practical  jok>~.  Hal!  - 
e«n  jinks,  vagrant  whimsies  of  an  active  imagioatioa. 

It  was  just  that  Nat’s  quarcr*  were  too  small  for  him 
chiefly.  Even  ho  realized  this  presently.  Luke  would  r.<  . 
forget  the  sloppy  March  morning  when  Nat  »rr.t 
away.  He  was  wakened  by  a  flare  of  candle  in  the 
room  he  shared  with  his  brother.  Tom.  the  tweh*- 
y ear-old,  lay  sound  asleep;  but  Nat.  the  big  nan  of 
fifteen,  was  up,  dressed,  bending  over 
something  he  was  writing  on  a  paper 
at  the  bureau.  There  wai  a  fat  little 
bundle  beside  him,  done  up  in  a  blue- 
and-white  banuanna. 

Day  was  still  far  off.  The  window 
showed  black;  there  was  the  sound  <i f 
a  thaw  running  off  the  eaves;  the  white¬ 
washed  wall  was  painted  with  grotewqu- 
leaping  shadow’s  by  the 
candle  flame.  At  the  first 
murmur  Nat  had  come  and 
put  his  arms  about  him. 

“Don’t  ye  holler,  tittle 
un;  don’t  ye  do  it!  ’Tain’t 
nothin’  — on'y  Natty’s 
goin’  away  a  apell;  quite 
a  spell,  little  un.  Now 
kiss  Natty.  .  .  .  That’s 
right!  .  .  .  An’ you  lay 
still  there  an’  don’t  holler. 

An’  listen  here,  too: 

Natty’s  goin’  to  bring  ye 
somethin'— a  grand  red 
ball,  mebbe  —  If  you’re 
good.  You  wait  un’  see!” 

But  Natty  hadn’t 
brought  the  ball.  Two 
years  hud  passed  without 
a  scrap  of  news  of  him;  and 
then  — he  wua  back. 

Slipped  Into  the  village 
on  a  freighter  at  dusk 
one  evening.  A  forlorn 
scurecrow  Nat  was; 
so  tattered  of  garment. 

*»  smeared  of  cooldust. 
you  scarcely  knew  him. 

So  full  of  strange  so¬ 
phistications.  too.  und 
new  trulls  of  thought— 

so  oddly  rich  of  experience.  He  gav*  them  hi-  story.  The 
tale  of  un  exigent  life  In  a  great  city;  a 
mad*  of  such  flotsam  labors  as  he  could  pick  up.  of 
of  loafing,  of  odd  Incredible  associate*,  of  months  tagging 
n  circus,  picking  up  a  task  here  and  th.  re.  of  long  Jour- 
neyings  through  the  country,  “riding  the  bumper*"— even 
of  alms  uskod  at  back  door-1 

"Oh.  not  a  tramp.  Natl” 

The  hurt  had  quivered  all  through  Maw. 

But  Nat  only  laughed. 

“ Jlmlny  Christmas.  It  waa  great !” 

He  had  thrown  back  his  head,  laughing.  That  was  Nat 
all  through— alpping  of  life  generously,  no  matter  in  what 
form. 

He  had  stayed  just  three  week*.  He  had  -pent  them 
chiefly  defeating  Maw’-  plans  to  keep  him.  Wanderlust 
krpt  him  longer  thr  next  time.  That  waa  eight  years  ago. 
Since  then  he  had  been  bark  home  three  time*.  Never  ao 
poor  and  shubby  as  at  first— indeed.  Nat’s  wandering-  had 
prospered  more  or  le*o— but  still  remote,  somewhat  mys¬ 
terious.  touched  by  new  habit*  of  life,  new  ways  of  speech. 

The  countryside,  remembering  the  manner  of  his  first 
return,  shook  its  head  darkly.  A  tramp  a  burglar,  even. 
God  knew  what !  When,  on  his  third  visit  home,  he  brought 
nn  air  of  extreme  opulence,  plenty  of  money,  and  a  sar¬ 
torial  |ierfection  undreamed  of  locally,  the  heads  wagged 
even  harder.  A  gambler  probably;  a  ne’er-do-well  cer¬ 
tainly:  and  one  to  break  his  mother’s  heart  in  the  end. 

But  none  of  this  was  true,  as  Luke  knew.  It  was  just 
that  Nat  hated  farming;  that  he  liked  to  rove  and  take  a 
limiters  fortune.  He  had  a  taste  for  the  mechanical  and 
followed  incomprehensible  quests.  San  Francisco  had 
known  him:  the  big  rac«  at  Cincinnati;  the  hangar-  of 
Mineola.  He  was  rest lew—  Nat;  but  he  was  rwpectabi-. 
No  one  could  look  into  his  merry  blue  eye-  and  not  know 
it.  If  his  labor*  were  uncertain  and  sporadic,  and  his 
nddrew  that  of  a  nomad,  it  all  sufficed,  at  least  for  himwlf. 

If  at  times  Luke  felt  a  stirring  doubt  that  Nat  was  not 
acquitting  himself  of  his  family  duty,  he  quenched  it 
fiercely.  Nat  was  different.  He  was  born  free;  you  could 
tell  it  in  his  talk,  in  his  way  of  thinking.  He  waa  like  an 
eagle  and  hated  to  be  bound  by  earthly  ties.  He  eared  for 
them  all  in  his  own  way.  Time*  when  he  was  back  h*> 
helped  Maw  aU  he  could.  If  he  brought  money  he  gave  of 
it  freely;  if  he  had  none,  just  the  look  of  his  eye  or  the 
ready  jest  on  his  lip  helped. 

Upstairs  in  a  drawer  of  the  old  pine  bureau  lay  some  of 
Nat’s  discarded  clothing  incredible  garments  to  Luke. 


The  lame  boy.  going  to  them  some- 
time*,  fingered  them,  pondering, 
rwomatrwting  forhimsrlf  the  fab¬ 
ric  of  Nat's  adventure*,  his  life. 
The  ice-cream  pants  of  a  bygone 
day:  the  pointed  shriveled  yellow 
Oxfords;  the  silk-front  shirt;  the 
odd  cuff  lick  or  stud— they  were 
like  a  genie-in-s-bottle.  these 
poor  clothe*!  You  rubbed  them 
sod  awhole  Arabian  night's  dream 
unfurled  itself. 

And  Nat  lived  it  all!  But 
people  — dull  stodgy’  people  like 
.  Unde  Clem  and  Aunt  Mollie,  and 
old  Beckonridgedown  at  the  store, 
and  a  doxrn  other*  th«*  criticised  him 
for  not  "workin'  reg'iar"  and  giving  a 
full  account  of  himself. 

Luke,  thinking  of  all  this,  would  flush 
with  impotent  anger. 

“Oh.  let  'em  talk,  though!  He'll  show 
’nn  -ome  day!  They  duono  Nat.  He’ll 
do  somethin*  big  fur  us  all  some  day." 

Ill 

to  trim  the  old 
wreath*.  It  waa  the 
of  all -the  long, 
with  Maw  and 


dollar*  for  Maw,  enough  to  pay  that  old  grocer/  bill  <J)»3 
at  Bcckonridge’sand  Paw's  new  invoice  of  patent  mWidr*. 

They’  all  stood  on  the  porch  and  watched  him  ta  in 
as  they  could  see;  and  Maw’s  black  mood  didn't  r*t-_-r 
for  a  whole  week. 

Evenings  now  they  had  something  different  to  ulk 
about— journeys  in  seagoing  craft;  foreign  countries  nt 
the  progress  of  the  "Ee-ropean"  war.  and  Nat’s  Lob 
hood — he  had  laughed  at  this— of  touching  ev  en  its  hap 
They  worked  it  all  up  from  the  boiler-plate  war  nev-  a 
the  Biweekly  and  Luke's  school  geography.  Y«;  fat  i 
little  space  the  hlacknrws  was  lifted. 

Then  came  the  August  morning  when  Paw  difd.  TVs 
an  unexpected  and  unsettling  contingency,  Ui< 
t't  look  for  a  "chronic's"  doing  anything  ao  unsrtri. 
and  foreign  to  routine;  but  Paw  spoiled  all  presi¬ 
dent.  They  found  him  that  morning  with  his  heart  quo 
atill,  and  I.ukc  knew  they  stood  in  the  pretence  id  inn.- 
nent  tragedy. 

It’s  all  very  well  to  peck  along,  hand-to-mouth  faslim. 
You  can  manage  a  living  of  sorts;  and  farm  produce, 
even  scanty,  unaklllfully  contrived,  and  the  charity  « 
relative*,  and  the  patience  of  tradesmen,  will  ■*  y»; 
through.  But  a  funeral— that’s  different!  Underuk.t 
that  mean*  monpy.  Was  it  poasible  that  the  sordid  ep 
of  their  live*  must  lie  capped  by  the  crowning  insult,  lb 
Poormaater  and  the  Pauper's  Field?  If  only  pair  I’,, 
could  have  waited  a  little  before  he  claimed  the 
light  until  prims  fell  a  little  or  Nat  got  back  w.th  Ui 
“long  green  ”1 

Maw  swallowed  her  bitter  pill. 

She  went  to  arm  Unde  Clem  and  ask !  And  Und*  On 
was  kind. 

"He’ll  buy  a  ewaket— he's  willin'  fur  that-an’ wt.l . 
wreath  and  pay  fur  notier*,  an'  even  half  on  s  bur>\i 
lot;  but  he  said  he  couldn't  do  no  more.  The  high  o. 
has  hit  him  too.  .  .  .  An’  where  are  we  to  git  the  iv*r 
He  *aid— at  the  laat-  It  might  Im  better  all  round  hr  * 
to  take  what  Kllirk  nick  would  gimme  outen  the  1‘cor 
Fund - "  Maw  hadn't  lawn  ublo  to  go  on  for  s  gri! 

A  pauper's  burial  for  Pawl  Surely  Maw  »ould  must 
better  than  that  I  She  tried  to  find  u  better  way  tlat  »r> 
night. 

"Thl*  farm's  mortgaged  to  the  neck;  hut  I  exlm*' 
Brn  Travis  won’t  ear*  If  I'm  a  mind  to  put  Pa*  Ini' 
south  field.  It  haln’t  no  mortal  good  fur  anything'  ' 
anyhow;  an’  he  ean  lay  there  if  we  want.  It’s  t  •- 
pleasant  place.  An’  I  can  git  the  preacher  myief  I' 
give  him  the  rest  o’  the  broiler*;  an’  they’*  mu  «»l 
hickory  plankin’  in  the  lean-to.  Tom.  you  come  ii"t 
with  me." 

All  night  Luke  had  lain  and  lUtcnrd  to  the  sound  if  i 
Tom’*  saw  and  hammer.  Tom  was  real  handy  If  jwitrf 
him  how  and  Maw  would  be  showing  him  Just  h>*  t" 
shape  it  all  out.  Each  hammer  blow  struck  deep  on  t‘ 
boy’s  heart. 

Maw  lined  the  homemade  box  herself  with  soil 
quills,  and  washed  and  dr>wd  her  dead  herwlf  if 
faded  outlawed  wedding  clothes.  And  on  a  morr  rg  <  li 
and  sweet,  with  a  hint  of  rain  in  the  air.  they  rok  di*t 
in  the  farm  wagon  to  the  south  field  together  I’s*  u 
Maw  and  Luke  with  big  Tom  walking  beside  the 
knobby  horse's  head. 

Abel  Gaziam,  a  neighbor,  had  men  to  the  grave;  anl  ’ 
due  course  I  lie  little  cavalcade  reached  the  sppoirtel  ■  • 
inside  the  snake  fence -a  quiet  place  in  a  corner,  undci 
graybeard  elm.  A-  Maw  had  said,  it  was  “a  plcanr.i  p* 
for  Paw  to  lay  in.” 

There  w  ere  some  old  neighbor*  out  in  their  own  rip. at 
Unde  Clem  had  brought  hi-  family  up  in  his  ear.  with  • 
proper  w  reath;  und 
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The  Danger  of  Safety— By  George  Kifofoe  "Earner 


1  NEVER  slide  out  my  own  small 
nfe-depooit  bo*  from  the  steel 
wall  but  my  mind  goes  back  to 
that  day  in  the  second  week  after  my 
father  died ;  and  I  me  ua  all  four  ait- 
ting  there  in  that  little  inside  room  at 
the  bank— anil  John  Snaith  at  the 
big  |>lain  table  in  the  middle,  with 
that  long  brown  bo*  of  my  father'* 
underneath  hi*  stubby  finger*. 

When  1  came  in— called  buck  from 
the  scientific  school  in  Booton— the 
other  members  of  the  family  were 
already  there. 

"They  are  waiting  for  you,"  aaid 
a  clerk  I  knew— "inside." 

I  went  on  through  the  bank,  back 
to  the  steel  gate  of  the  safe-deposit 
section.  The  guard  opened  it  and 
posted  me  in.  And  the  barrrd  gale 
Hacked  after  me.  It  wa*  the  first 
time  in  my  life  I  had  ever  been  be¬ 
hind  one. 

"Thl*  way."  said  a  cadaverous 
old  man  inside,  who  went  on  ahead 

of  me. 

We  went  through  in  silence- past 
high  alerl  Hufea.stcel-barrwl  window* 
and  steel  doors.  And  I  came,  for  the 
Unit  time,  into  the  close,  empty  at  ill- 
III**  of  a  safe-deposit  room,  with  its 
rows  of  boxes  in  the  wall*. 

My  eye  ranged  round  the  place, 
taking  In  the  absolute  security  of  it; 

■iwculating  on  how  uny  human  power 
could  break  In  there.  Guarded, 
wired,  locked,  armored  it  seemed 
to  me  u*  safe  and  sure  a*  the  Inside 
of  a  sUel  ingot  at  the  bottom  of  the 
SfO. 

"Thl*  is  the  way,"  the  cadaverous 
rtrek  stated,  going  on  in.  deeper  still. 

"Right  here." 

I  pushed  back  the  door  from  the 
dim,  nurrow  corridor  into  the 
brightly  lighted  room,  looked  In. 
and  saw  acrocw  from  me  the  white 
faces  of  the  three  women  along  the 
■all. 

A  raw  white  light  soaked  the  place 
and  everything  that  was  In  it.  My 
mother’s  face  looked  white  and 
drawn  and  old.  My  sister  Edith’s 
fine  White  skin  was  like  delicate 
white  enamel  under  It.  Even  Bar¬ 
bara  Harris’  red-and- brown  com¬ 
plexion  looked  white  all  white, 
except  for  two  odd  red  spot*  upon 
hrr  chcok*.  bright  a*  if  they  had  been  painted  there. 

And  in  the  center,  straight  underneath  the  light.  *at, 
back  to  me,  the  thick  old  figure  of  John  Snaith.  the  executor, 
with  the  long,  thin  »*fe-dcpo*it  bo*  of  my  father  More  him 
on  the  empty  table. 

When  1  saw  the  thing,  ju*t  foe  a  second.  1  thought  again 
about  that  stock  I  had  been  reading  of  on  the  train  coining 
out  of  Boston— that  old  conservative  stock  that  had  gone 
down  so  since  it  pasred  it*  dividends. 

"Do  you  suppose."  the  thought  flashed  over  me.  foe 
some  mason,  when  I  Unit  saw  that  bo*,  "there  could  be  any 
ef  that  in  there?"  And  it  went  away  again  immediately. 

I  saw  my  mother  getting  up  to  meet  me,  and  Barbara 
uniling  at  me.  1  forgot  it  then,  of  course,  and  smiled  back; 
and  walked  across  to  them. 

I  kissed  my  mother  and  my  sister— and  shook  hand* 
with  Barbara. 

“  Mr.  Snaith."  my  mother  said, "  this  is  my  boy.” 

I  turned  round  and  met  him.  I  didn't  like  the  man.  He 
'food  up  from  behind  the  table  a  thick  old  sedentary 
body,  in  a  pop|ier-und-salt  sack  suit;  a  rigid  noncommittal 
face,  with  small,  sharp,  wrinkled  eyes;  a  straight  old 
mouth,  drawn  on  the  upper  boundary  of  a  square  old- 
fashioned  mat  of  grizzled  whisker*  on  his  chin. 

”  How-do-do,  young  man?"  he  said. 

His  voice  was  dry  and  brusque.  He  reached  out  a  dry, 
5*|uarp-fingercd  hand  and  we  shook  hands  aortas  the  table. 

I  had  known  the  man  by  sight,  of  course,  all  my  life. 
Everybody  in  the  city  had  seen  him,  day  after  day.  foe  two 
general  ions,  sitting  there,  with  his  unlighted  cigar,  in  the 
plate-glam  window  of  hi*  old  gray-fared  bank  the  bank 
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a  comfortable  relate  invested  n*  an 
old-time  conservative  man  like  my 
father  would  invest  it. 

My  pulse  jumped  up  a  beat  or  two 
os  that  second  idea  struck  me  -and 
fell  right  back  again. 

"Nonsense!"  I  .aid.  "Women 
are  always  anxious." 

And  1  turned  quickly  round  to 
the  quick  voice  at  my  elbow. 

"You  take  these, ”  said  John 
Snaith.  handing  me  a  pud  and  pen¬ 
cil.  "I'll  call  them  off  to  you." 

And  he  began  taking  off  the  bund* 
from  the  first  package  in  the  box. 
The  bo*.  1  saw,  was  not  a  very 
large  one-and  not  well  fi.  led  at  that. 
There  were  three  package*  there  ap¬ 
parently  two  large  one*  and  a  small 
one,  in  an  envelope  still  lying  just 
exactly  as  my  fathrr  left  them;  and  a 
few  scattering,  miscellaneous  things. 

"Well  open  this  one  find,"  said 
John  Snaith.  working  at  it. 

It  was  quite  an  old  one,  evidently. 
The  tape  was  soiled  and  dingy. 

•'  It’a  some  time  since  that  one  has 
boon  opened  up,"  I  told  myself. 

And.  just  as  I  was  thinking  that. 
John  Snaith,  tugging,  snapped  the 
old  rusty  pinkish  tape,  and  the  dingy 
package  broke  out  suddenly  into  a 
surprising  shower  of  gold-lcwfed  pa- 
per*,  as  fresh  and  bright  as  now  coins 
from  the  mint, 

I  stooped  and  picked  up  two  that 
fell  upon  the  floor. 

"Hm-m!"  said  John  Snaith.  un- 
folding  them  one  by  one  and  glancing 
through  them  wiUi  his  sharp,  quick 
eyre  his  noncommittal  face  ami 
body  never  moving. 

He  banded  them  to  my  mother, 
"Three  are  Just  some  early  thlnga 
we  first  put  our  money  in-  when  we 
were  first  married."  my  mother  aaid 
to  him  hastily  when  ahe  had  exam¬ 
ined  them.  "My  husband  had  no 
great  hopreof  them  in  rrcent yearn." 

"  I  we  he  kept  them  all  together." 
said  Mr.  Snaith. 

His  voice,  I  noticed,  was  not  so 
hard  and  brusque  when  ho  spoke  to 
her;  and  his  eyre  were  just  a  little 
wrinkled  at  the  comer*.  "We’ll  put 
them  down  here,  anyhow,”  In-  aaid. 
"  We  might  get  a  dollar  orao.  may  Ik-. 
out  of  some  of  them." 

And  he  read  them  off  to  me.  as  my  mother  looked  at 
them  and  paaaed  them  back.  I  wrote  down  after  him  the 
name*  of  those  gold-plated  papers.  Queer  stuff  it  looked 
like  to  me  gold  mine*  and  oil  w  ells,  clear  back  In  the  seven - 
tire— half  a  dozen  probably,  more  or  lea*.  I  can  remember 
still  the  namew  of  several  of  them:  the  Argo,  the  Rectangle, 
the  Nineteenth  Chance,  and  the  Comstock  Junior. 

Worthless,  every  one  of  them  -even  I  could  see— on  the 
face  of  it.  llolre  in  the  ground,  long  ago  healed  up.  And 
there  we  sat.  behind  bolt,  and  bars,  like  treasure  Broken,  in 
a  cave  digging  out  those  gold-plated  promises  about  them, 
bright  as  when  they  were  made— out  from  my  still,  enn- 
rativw  father's  safe-deposit  box. 

It  serened  certainly  a  strange  thing  ridiculous  1  But 
yet  not  exactly  humorous  then— for  us. 

I  could  see  Edith,  tutting  up  straight  and  atill  and  high- 
beaded  while  he  read  them. 

"Heavens!”  I  said  to  myself.  "I  don't  understand  it. 
Father— Inlying  stuff  like  that  !" 

I  was  scared  a  little,  at  fust,  while  I  put  it  down  on  my 
pad.  It  seemed,  upon  the  face  of  it.  a  big  pile  of  money  to 
be  put  into  those  shares. 

"  It  look*  like  quite  a  lot,"  my  mother  said  then,  almiv.t 
what  she  dore  a*  if  she  was  answering  what  I  thought.  "But  it  wasn’t 
really.  Not  very  much  went  into  that." 

And  she  pareed  the  last  of  the  things  over.  She  seemed 
anxious  to  explain.  It  seemed  alma- 1  as  if  she  were  trying 
to  defend  my  father  to  u*. 

I  looked  up  quickly  then.  I  thought  I  heard  a  sudden 
ehurkle. 

"Good  lotfd !"  I  said,  surprised.  "The  man  is  laughing  1 " 


me."  I  thought  “even  if  sen- 
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"I’ll  bet  it  seemed  enough  to  you  those  days.”  he  said, 
and  looked  over  at  my  mother;  a  wintry  smUc  still  touched 
the  corner  of  his  dry  idd  mouth. 

"It  did— yea,”  my  mother  answered,  and  laughed  nerv¬ 
ously. 

"We  all  must  do  it.”  said  John  Snaith.  with  a  twinkle 
kindling  in  his  small  gray  eyes.  "Sometime!  It’s  a  poor 
kind  of  man  who  doesn’t  have  a  busted  gold  mine  in  his 
safe-deposit  box.  It's  like  the  spring  fever,  or  the  measles, 
or  calf  love.  You've  got  to  get  it  out  of -your  blood.  The 
average  man  has  got  to  pass  through  a  period  of  calf 
InvMrtment,  juat  exactly  as  he  has  a  period  of  calf  love." 

"Joking,  too!"  I  thought,  still  watching  him,  surprised. 
"I  didn’t  think  he  had  it  in  him.  But  only  about  money, 
of  course.”  I  thought  afterward. 

"It's  fortunate,”  he  said,  "that  it  comes  and  paars 
generally  when  he  hasn’t  much  of  anything  to  lose." 

"But  my  father!"  1  thought,  and  smiled;  his  laughter 
and  what  he  said  naturally  relieved  me.  "My  father— of 
all  men!" 

I  smiled,  thinking  about  him,  and  how  conservative  he 
had  always  seemed.  And  now  all  these  gilt-edged  bubbles 
lying  all  throe  years  in  that  brown  box  of  his.  behind  these 
gut™  and  bum!  1  stopped  short  and  wondered  what  was 
really  In  the  box. 

“We'll  put  that  by.  the  way  he  did.”  John  Snaith  was 
saying.  "That’s  the  discard.  It’a  a  strange  safe-deposit 
box  that  doron’t  have  one.  I'd  hate  to  tell  you  what  they 
get  from  some  of  them.” 

He  smiled  ut  my  mother— a  rather  decent  smile.  I 
thought;  und  she  smiled  b«ck-or  tried  U>. 

I  looked  round  then,  underneath  my  eyelids,  to  get 
another  glimpse  of  him— to  sire  him  up  again.  The  smile 
was  gone  shut  off  like  a  gas  jet.  1  saw  again  only 
the  same  old  rigid  noncommittal  face  beyond  my  elbow. 

"(lot  that  down?”  that  dictatorial  old  voice  Baked  me. 

"Yes,  sir."  I  answered  back-as 
sharply;  und  waited  for  what  came  w 

next. 

"So  much  for  that,  then."  John 
Snaith  said,  tying  up  those  stocks- 
und  reached  again  Into  the  brown  box. 

There  wrrr  now  two  packages  left 
und  those  few  miscellaneous  things 
upon  the  bottom. 

"Here  what's  this?”  he  said  with 
some  surprise,  examining  the  little  ob¬ 
ject  he  hud  taken  from  a  corner  of  the 
box. 

"Here’s  something  that  belongs  to 
you,  Mm.  Hurlbut,”  he  said  quickly, 
passing  on  the  thing  to  me  to  give  to 
her. 

I  saw  It  when  I  took  It.  It  was  a 
small  child’s  ring.  A  little  light  gold 
ring,  with  odd  old-fashioned  scrolls 
upon  it-  and  the  nume  Murk  was  cut 
upon  the  back.  The  ring  of  their  lint  ■  g 

child,  named  for  my  father,  who  dir. I 
before  he  was  seven. 

I  saw  Barbara's  hand  tighten  on  ■ 
my  mother's  ns  my  mother  reached  BW. 
out  her  other  hand  to  take  it.  . 

"(jo  on.  please,"  my  mother 
•wet  She  saw.  >d  euuroe.  that  •• 
were  anxious  to  do  an 

”  Now  ben*  I"  John  Snaith  spoke 
up  at  once.  "What’s  this  note?” 

Ar.d  he  1-s—d  a  foiled  MfW  to 
my  mother.  Her  hand  was  shukir  g 
now  a  little. 

hessh-lhe. 

bluntly. 

"I'm  afraid  not."  my  mother 
ai—seeed 

"Why  not?"  naked  Edith 
sharply,  reading  the  old  yellowed 
thing  acriKo  my  mother's  shoulder, 
don't  the,  *•“ 

“ Poor  man!”  my  mother  sa:d. 

"He's  dead.  His  people  haven't 
anything  Uwlay.  You  remember 
him,"  she  said  to  M  r.Snaith.  "You 
must.  He  wus  Murk's  one  partic¬ 
ular  friend." 

“I  remember  him."  said  John 
Snaith  briefly,  and  gave  the  paper 
over  to  me  to  set  down. 

"  Is  it  all  like  this?”  asked  Kdith 
sharply,  sitting  back  uneasily 
against  the  wall. 

"All  that  note  was  for.  in  thr  fir 
seven  hundred  dollars."  said  John  Sn. 
ut  b*T  underneath  his  eyebrows. 

You  could  see  he  didn't  wry  mu- 
her  or  she  of  him.  “r*e 

"  "  bat  (li.v  I  hat  amount  to?”  a-hed  Barbara  of  «... 

Edith  briskly.  i  >• 


much-in  that  railroad  stock  which  had  fallen  so-that 
old  cofwrvalivr  Baton  ft  Colonial  lUilroxd.  which  went 
through  our  own  city,  and  of  which  everybody’  had  so 
much  everywhere  round  New  England. 

I  sat  up  as  my  mother  had  when  I  taw  it.  and  stared  at 
my  father's  executor  as  he  drew  out  the  last  packsge  from 
the  safe-depoit  box. 

It  was  quite  a  bulky  package-  there  was  probably  some¬ 
thing  worth  while  there.  I  thought.  1  couldn't  see  it. 
though.  I  could  only  watch  John  Snaith's  immovable  old 
face  as  he  looked  over  it. 

”  Insurance  papers."  he  said  finally,  and  laid  them  down. 

“  life  insurance?  ”  she  asked. 

"Two  thousand  dollars-  that  is  all."  said  John  Snaith. 
and  turned  to  me.  His  vole*  seemed  hanker  than  it  had 
at  all.  "Put  that  down!" 

I  scrawled  it  down  and  turned  and  stared  at  him.  I  felt 
a  little  sick  myself. 

"That's  all,"  he  said. 

“All!”  said  Edith,  staring -a  look  of  terror  in  her 
handsome  face.  "What  do  you  meaa?" 

“This  Is  what  you  W."  John  Snaith  said,  looking  past 
bee  to  my  mother,  snd  took  up  sgain  the  kmr  stork  cer¬ 
tificate.  "This  is  what  it  roenea  down  to." 

“How  much  Is  tKre of  U?"  my  mother  asked  him  in  a 
strained  voice. 

"  Four  hundred  skarta.  ” 

"I  was  afraid  so."  my  mother  said,  and  leaned  hack  a 
little  against  Barbara. 

"Sharaar -aid  Edith.  “Of  what?” 

Her  face  was  white  as  china  now.  beneath  that  light. 

"Boston  ft  Colo  el."  my  father's  executor  answered 
quickly.  *'  Youw-r.  right."  he  told  ray  mother.  "That  Is 
what  you  lavt." 

“Four  huncfmd  daw a.”  my  mother  said,  sitting  up 
again.  "How  much  » it  selling  for  today?" 


aid  In  a  high,  strained,  painful  mice, 
l  ui  ired  when  he  bought  it  1” 

Tret!  we  sat  stiU.  listening  to  her -and 
Bari  ara  trying  to  calm  her  and  control 
'■».  without  success. 

I  don't  understand  ill"  my  mother 
,r.-d.  while  we  all  sat  still,  "I  don't.  I 
.n  il  He  got  it.  In  the  first  place.  bo- 
•  >  i  ■*  he  said  it  was  so  sure  and  safe.  It 
the  only  thing  he  knew,  he  always 
said,  that  you  could  buy  and 
put  away,  and  go  off  and  forget 


“Your  poor  father!”  my 
mother  started  on,  talking 
higher  and  higher,  and  more 
rapidly.  “  Everything  he  had ! 
That  w*s  it."  she  said;  and  her 
eyes  looked  strange  and  wild. 
"That  was  it.  I  knew  it.  I 
knew  it!  Ever  since  that  day  it 
first  passed  its  dividend. be  never 
was  the  same.  All  night!"  she 
cried.  “All  night!  Walking - 
up  and  down -up  and  down!" 

"Dear"  mid  Barbara,  pet- 
t  ing  her,"  don't  do  that !  That's 
no  use!"  she  said,  and  put  her 


"Sixteen  thousand  dollars!"  she  said.  It  seemed 
louder  in  that  still,  inside  room.  "Sixteen  thousand  dol¬ 
lars!  And  no  dividends?" 

"No.” 

"How  could  he  do  it!"  exclaimed  Edith  sharply. 

"Edith!”  I  called  to  her. 

I  saw  Barbara’s  blurk  eyes  snap. 

“  How  could  he  do  it?"  said  my  mother.  "  You  ungrate¬ 
ful  child !  How  could  he  do  it !  When  everybody  else  has 
done  almost  the  same  thing!” 

"That's  no  excuse,”  said  Edith.  "  I  don't  forgive  him 
not  a  bit!” 

Her  voire  and  face  were  hard  as  marble. 

"Excuse!"  cried  Barbara.  "Your  own  father?” 

"How  could  he  do  it!"  my  mother  exclaimed  again, 
talking  faster  and  more  hysterically  still.  "How  could  he 
do  it?  You  sit  here  at  your  ease  and  ask  that?  When  it 
killed  him!  When  It  killed  your  father!" 

Her  voice  was  very  high  and  sharp.  But  it  fell  dead  at 
once,  I  noticed,  in  a  queer  way  in  that  little  inside  room 
behind  the  steel  walls. 

"The  question  is,"  said  Edith  very  deliberately:  "What 
are  we  going  to  do?” 

John  Snaith  stood  facing  her. 

"What  you  are  going  to  do  now,”  he  said,  "is  fake  your 
mother  home.” 

And  Edith's  eytw  dropped,  beaten  down  for  once  before 
his  harder  ones. 

"  Mrs.  Hurlbut,"  said  John  Snaith;  and  it  seemed  to  me 
then  that  iU  very'  rough  now  and  dry  news  made  hla  voice 
more  comforting— more  strengthening  and  reliable,  in  u 
way.  than  a  softer  one— "you  go  home  now,”  he  aaid,  "and 
don't  bother  your  head  about  this  thing  any  longer. 
You've  had  your  turn  of  it.  Now  we'll  take  the  burden  of 
it  off  you  -your  boy  and  I." 

“Yea,  dtwr,"  said  Barbara,  urging  her.  "Thai’s  the 
only  sensible  thing  to  do.” 

Even  Edith  aaw  that  site  should  go  now.  She  knew,  iu 
did  all  the  rest  of  us,  how  frail  my  mother  was;  how  frail 
and  short-breathed  she  had  been  since  my  lather  died. 
But  not  one  ui  us  eould  quite  jiersuude  her. 

’TU  take  you  out,"  said  John  Snaith,  deciding  it.  "I’m 
going  out.  I’ve  one  or  two  things  to  attend  to  out  there, 
anyhow." 

And  he  offered  her  his  arm,  with  a  kind  of  awkward 
courtesy.  She  took  it  In  an  old-fashioned  sort  of  way,  and 
they  ail  went  out. 

’’You  slay  hare.”  said  John  Snaith  to  me,  "anil  watch 
these  things." 

1  sat  there  in  that  little  Inside  room,  with  my  father’s 
box  and  those  folded  pspers  on  the  table.  I  didn’t  have 
manners  enough  even  to  get  up.  I  sat  thrre  for  several 
minutes,  trying  hard  to  realize  what  hud  happened. 

Then  suddrnly  1  sat  up  und  took  my  pencil  und  tny  pad 
again.  I  pushed  the  metal  box  aside,  and  that  package  of 
fool’a  gold- the  glided  mining  stock:  and  1  draw  in  front 
of  me  the  only  thing  of  value  there  the  net  result, 
financially,  of  my  father's  lifetime. 

“Four  hundred  shares,”  I  put  down,  "ut  two  hundred 
and  twenty-five, perhaps.  Ninety  thousand  dollars!  That’* 
what  he  paid." 

I  stopped  and  considered  It  for  a  second  regretfully 
In  anger,  almost.  That  was  what  he  paid  out  for  it  that 
thing!  That  paper  on  the  table  was  ninety  thousand 
dollars  then— real,  actual  money:  gold  nr  silver  you  could 
take  into  your  hands.  And  now!  "Four  hundred  shun-,' 
I  put  down,  at  forty-one.  A  little  over  sixteen  thousand 
dollars!  Just  sixteen  thousand  four  hundred  dollars,  to  t>e 
exact.  That's  what  it  wws  todiay ! 

"And nudividends!”  I  said,  remembering. 

I  stopped  feeling  stunned  ami  helplrwa.  The  more  you 
looked  at  it,  the  worse  It  grew. 

"Now  suppose  we  sold  it?— aB  we'U  liave  to.  evidently." 
I  said,  calculating,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  a  businc 
problem  of  my  own.  "Say,  sixteen  thousand  at  five  j.-r 
cent  right  hundred  dollars.  And  two  thousand  dollars 
from  the  insurance— one  hundred  dollars  more."  I  put  it 
down.  “Nine  hundred  dollars  a  year!" 

It  was  the  hardest  arithmetic  I  ever  did.  That  was  the 
only  answer.  N ine  hundred  dollars  a  year ! 

"Well,  that's  the  end  of  me,"  I  thought— "oneway,  any¬ 
how.  That’s  sure!  I'm  no  electrical  engineer.  My  career 
is  done,  so  far  as  any  more  education  is  concerned." 

The  whole  world  had  changed  round- what  I  was.  what 
I  thought  I  was.  and  what  I  was  going  to  lie— since  just 
about  an  hour  before  I  walked  for  the  first  time  back  into 
this  safe  place- behind  the  steel-bar  gat™,  to  this  litt  . 
Inside  anteroom  of  thesafcMleposit  vault,  to  find  out  what 
my  father  had  put  away  there  during  his  lifetime  for 
safe-keeping.  Well,  there  it  was  ill  front  of  me.  on  Dial  bare 
table,  all  of  it— shrunken  to  a  fifth  of  Its  sue  in  that  one 
piece  of  paper! 

"But  I'm  not  the  question  at  all."  I  had  the  ser  -<•  to 
think.  "  My  part  is  simple.  I've  got  to  go  to  w  ork  T  - 
question  is.  with  me  working,  What  ean  we  each  do! 
we  even  get  on  then?” 

For  what  could  I  cam  then?  What  should  I  paoribly  !- 
worth?  Where  could  I  start  in? 
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I  not  up  then  and  started  walking;  and  when  I  did  I  put 
luy  nand  down  In  my  pocket  and  slopped  In  my  tracka. 
I  Mopped  and  fished  out  what  my  hand  fall  on  there  the 
ready  cash  I  had.  I  stepped  over  and  Mapped  it  down 
upon  the  table  and  counted  it. 

"Three  doilara  and  Afty-aevcn  f*nt»  nosh  iwU!"  I 
■aid.  and  smiled  -a  rather  melancholy  .mile  before  It  die.) 
entirely  and  left  me  atanding  than  with  a  aerioiu  face. 

It  wasn’t  ao  very  funny  when  you  thought  it  over. 

I  put  my  money  back  right  off  and  went  and  u(  down 
again,  .taring  at  my  locuely  ■crawled  figure  on  the  pad. 
I  nut  there,  atill  Studying,  when  John  Snaith  returned. 

"Got  it  all  figured  outT"  ha  aakad  me. 

"No."  I  anawrrrd  curtly;  "I  hav.  not." 

lie  Mood  up  then,  and  vary  deliberately  took  a  thin 
cigar  from  hia  veal  pocket  and  put  it  into  the  corner  of  hia 
mouth.  He  did  not  offer  ma  one.  Twenty  waa  too  young, 
anyhow,  for  that,  according  to  his  ideas  probably.  But  he 
didn’t  want  smoking,  anyway,  I  hod  been  told,  in  his  bank. 
He  only  indulged  himself  in  a  "dry  smoke"  in  there  with 
an  unlighted  cigar. 

"Well?"  ha  said,  sitting  down,  his  cigar  tilted  up  a 
little,  wailing  for  me. 

"I  want  to  ask  you  something,"  I  said  to  him:  "It 
won't  jiay  dividends,  will  it— this?" 

"No.”  he  said;  " I  don’t  expert  so." 

“Not  for  years,  anyway?" 

"No.” 

"But  it’s  certain  to  go  up  *ome!"  I  said,  catching  at 
straws,  repeating  something  I  had  heard  somewhere. 

"It  may— ■ome,”  said  John  Snaith.  without  a  dicker  of 
changed  expression  in  his  face— all  perfectly  motionless 
und  still— except  a  little  jerk  with  his  cigar  at  the  upper 
right-hand  corner  of  his  gray  whiskers. 

My  first  dislike  of  the  man  came  bark  again.  The  cur¬ 
tain  had  come  down  again  over  hia  noncommittal  face, 
before  whatever  lay  behind  there.  You  nw  only  the  two 
sharp  eyes  still  peering  through  it. 

"What  can  we  do.  then?”  1  Mid,  excited.  "What  must 
we  do?" 

"If  I  were  you  I  wouldn’t  do  anything  for  a  while."  he 
said.  "I’d  hold  off.  When  they're  all  selling  ia  a  good  time 
not  to  sell  youre." 

"How  can  we  wait?”  I  Mid.  "Without  dividends?" 

"I’ll  see  to  that,"  he  said.  "I'll  loan  you  what  you’ve 
got  to  have  to  live  on." 

"Loan  it  I"  I  said,  stammering  with  surprise.  "You 
mean  you  would  be  willing  to  let  ua  have  your  money?” 

"Not ’my  money;  no- the  bank’s,"  Mid  John  Snaith 
curtly.  "On  that,"  he  said,  and  touched  the  Mock  certifi¬ 
cate,  “as  collateral." 


“Oh!"  1  said,  understanding  and  drawing  back.  “But 
then?  What  then?" 

"And  then  you  young  folks  ran  go  to  work.” 

"Of  course."  I  Mid.  "Or  I  will  anyhow.  That’s  art- 
tied  if  I  can  find  s  job." 

”  Maybe,"  said  John  Snaith.  hkeyraon  me.  “that  could 
he  arranged  somehow.  We’ve  got  something  planned  for 
now.  already  your  sister  and  I -for  her." 

"What!"  I  said,  dumfounded. 

“There’s  a  smart,  bright  girl.”  said  John  Snaith.  "and 
a  good  one!” 

"With?"  1  said. 

“No,  no!  The  other  one."  he  answered  quickly. 
"Barbara." 

“ Barbara!"  I  Mid.  "She’s  not  my  Meter." 

“Oh.  no."  Mid  John  Snaith  bark  again;  "of  course  not.” 

And  I  thought  afterward  that  his  small  eyes  twinkled 
as  he  Mid  it.  1  thought  that  afterward,  but  not  then. 

"Barbara!"  I  cried.  “Work!  She  has  enough  money 
of  her  own." 

And  then  I  stood  up  on  ray  feet  and  stared  at  him.  The 
thing  soaked  into  me  at  last. 

“Did  he - "  I  Mid.  and  stopped  and  choked.  "Did 

my  father - " 

I  knew  of  ruurse  my  father  had  charge  of  what  money 
Barbara's  father  left  her— that  interest  in  the  patent  he 
had  with  my  father- « hen  he  died  and  left  Barbara  to 
live  with  us. 

"Did  he-  my  father-put  all  her  money  in  that  too?“ 

“Every  cent!"  John  Snaith  answered  me. 

That  was  the  last  straw— loo  much  for  me!  First,  ail  we 
had  was  gone— all  our  own  money  practically;  my  own 
career;  my  life.  1  thought  then -ollloal!  And  now  Barbara ! 
Marry  her?  Ask  her  to  marry  me  now !  I  thought  bitterly 
that  I  never,  after  this,  could  even  look  her  in  the  face 
after  w  hat  we- my  father  had  done  to  her.  No!  Barbara 
was  gone  with  all  the  rot. 

I  almost  lost  control  of  myself  entirely  then -especially 
when  I  turned  ray  eyes  down  and  ms  that  infernal  stock 
certificate  lying  there  upon  the  table.  I  never  feh  so  bitter 
in  my  life  toward  anyone  m  I  did.  just  for  that  one  minute, 
toward  my  own  dead  father. 

“You  wouldn’t  believe  it.“  I  thought  Utterly,  “if  any¬ 
body  told  it  to  you !  That  fool  certificate  ia  that  fool  box - 
brought  here  behind  these  fool  gate*  and  doors,  and  locked 
up  by  a - " 

1  could  not  quite  say  that  about  my  father.  Instead, 
when  I  thought  it.  I  struck  down  ray  knuckles  on  the  table 
angrily,  and  hit  the  corner  of  the  safe-deposit  box  and  cut 
myself.  Just  a  scratch  it  was.  but  enough  to  draw  the 
blood  and  bring  me  to  my  sense*. 


"Calm  down.”  Mid  John  Snaith,  watching  me- and 
twisted  his  cigar  in  the  comer  of  hia  mouth.  "Hold  your 
homm!“ 

"That’a  eway  enough  for  you  to  My."  I  thought. 
"  You’ve  got  about  as  much  soul  In  your  old  body,  anyhow, 
«-  a  chilled-steel  Mfel” 

And  then  I  looked  at  him  and  Mt  down. 

"Don’t  take  it  quite  so  hard,  my  friend,"  Mid  John 
Snaith— "unWwi  you  feel  you  must.  You’re  not  the  only 
one.  remember- by  a  long  shot." 

”1  know."  1  Mid.  a  little  shamed.  "My  mother  is  worse 
off.  of  course.  I  know.  But  Barbara - ” 

"You  aren't  the  only  family."  Mid  John  Snaith.  "that's 
in  this  thing,  or  the  worst.  Nor  very  had,  comparatively. 
Sit  down.  Sit  down. 

“Take  your  prndl  now,"  he  told  me.  after  I  had  taken  a 
seat.  "I’ll  show  you  something  that’ll  ease  you.  There’s 
nothing  like  it  when  you’re  down- like  thinking  how  bad 
the  other  fellow  has  been  hit.  1 1  tends  to  get  your  mind  off 
yourself  and  refresh  you.  Now  here.’'  he  Mid,”  just  put 
this  down  and  put  your  mind  to  it.” 

Hu  cigar  swot  traveling  slowly  from  one  corner  of  his 
mouth  to  the  other— under  its  own  motive  power  appar¬ 
ently.  in  his  motionlew  face  while  1  waited. 

’’There  was  a  hundred  million  dollars  of  this  Colonial 
stock,  wasn't  there?” 

"A  hundred,  yen,"  I  Mid  mechanically. 

I  didn't  know;  I  didn’t  care;  I  was  just  faintly  curious 
to  find  out  what  he  was  after. 

"A  hundred  million  dollars.  Got  that  down?" 

“  Vm."  I  said,  and  thought  for  a  second  how  large  a  sum 
it  looked  on  |>aper. 

"And  My  it  fell  from  where  your  father  bought  it  any 
that  it  fell  from  two  hundred  and  twenty-five  dollars  a 
share  to  fifty.  How  much  would  that  be?" 

“One  hundred  and  seventy-five." 

"No.  Altogether.  1  mean.  The  lump  sum  -lost  7” 

"Oh.  y«."  I  said-  “One  hundred  and  seventy-five 
million  dollars."  I  stopped  for  a  minute,  trying  to  imagine  it. 

"Now,”  he  Mid,  and  put  his  thick  thumb  In  his  vest 
arm  hair  and  Mt  there  motionless  as  before—  "that’s  what 
was  lust  by  somebody— somewhere  round  New  England. 
That’s  what  all  this  hullabaloo’s  about  in  the  pfljx-r*  now.” 

I  nodded. 

“You  can’t  pick  up  a  paper  nowadays  but  what  you 
read  it  all  this  hue  and  cry  trying  to  find  out  who  is 
responsible  who  has  got  away  with  all  that  monry. 

“You  can’t  blame  them,  either.  It's  quite  n  sum  of 
money  when  you  think  of  it.”  he  went  on.  "Quite  a  little 
pile !  You  could  wipe  out  two  or  three  good-sized  cities  by  a 
rcem •!»  e»r*  •*» 
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T>AUL  the  invertebrate,  eloaed  the  .hop  door 
I  I-  Inn. I  him  m  il  looked  at  hla  watch.  Twenty. 
—  before  six.  lie  turmd  eastward 
rapidly  like  one  who  ha.  no  time  to 
waste  and  yet  who  hi*  time  enough.  Thi*  wa> 
Thursday  evening.  K  •riser  had  given  him  Friday 
and  Saturday  off,  and  Sunday  »»  u  holiday. 
1 1 « .  >uld  ».«m  na  Ifhe  ought  to  have  time  enough 
l..r  alm<»t  anything.  At  Clark  8tr«ot  ho  bought 
unov.  nlng  paper.  A  little  farther  and  he  entered 
hi*  uaual  nwtaurant. 

It  occurred  to  him  itaho  premed  the  latch  that 
pnd.ubly  thi.wa.  t.i  a»t  vi.lt  tothat  restaurant. 
<•'  I'  r'ap  to  un>  other.  Novcrtheleaa,  he  dad 
not  make  it  an  oc.\  on.  Ending  a  acat  at  the 
counter  in-lead  of  at  one  of  the  table*  where  h« 
v.  ild  I-'  ex|«'ctod  to  remember  the  waitress, 
he  glanced  down  the  bill  of  fure  and  w» 
I-  ted  one  of  the  cheaper  diahea  pot  rowt 
with  1“  •  'll'"  Thi.  with  fried  potatcra. 
bread,  butter  and  rolfea  cent  him  twenty- 
1  ve  -  i.t-  He  ordered  no  deaaort,  partly 
l»vau«o  he  did  not  like  baker’s  pic,  partly 
f'*r  re, i  .or,.  ,-onomy.  He  had  other  uw. 
for  hi.  money. 

i  I  c  -cudngof  the  paper  consumed  only 
the  tin."  re-iuired  for  the  nerving  of  his 
•  He  did  not  hurry  through  hi.  meal. 
Ill  ■  I'I.rdid  he  tarry  over  it.  When  he 
--through  he  paid  hi.  check  and  left  the 
r»-‘.nurant.  Puul’a  first  errand  waa  to  a 
ha—  mmt  t  ml"?  .hop,  where  he 


given 

a  fr»-'  nly  pre-  .  I  suit  of  clothre.  The  suit 
•  I, ml  bought  when  calling  upcm 
\  i-  11  is  nest  •  rrand wastohL-own  room. 
H>  r*  he  hung  the  suit  over  the  back  of  a 
chair.  He  abo  felt  Li 
each  of  three  pockets  In 
the  suit  he  waa  wearing 
to  make  wire  that  cert, 
m  |  fund*  remained  avail* 

able— two  hundred  ar.i 
•  fifty  dollars,  plus  lift. 

plua  fifty,  together  sit; 
*omc  change.  He  if-  :> 
scrubbed  off  hi.  ha:.i* 
r*i«  ea.vii  w  ith  a  nailbntdi.  was:  >  i 

«r.«a  row  his  face,  combed  his  hwr. 
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money  on  tnts  man  on  ootn  01  me  outer  rooms  combined, 
and  to-night  ns  he  looked  over  it*  appointment*  he  felt  well 
rewarded.  Not  the  Smallest  article  was  missing  not  so 
much  us  a  toothbrush.  He  had  bought  even  a  box  of  talcum 
and  a  powder  puff.  These,  however,  he  bad  added  in  a 
spirit  of  frolic;  he  hoped  that  Vita  would  laugh  a  hen  she 
saw  them.  If  he  could  but  make  her  laugh  he  hardly 
knew  how  to  complete  the  thought  e.wpt  in  terms  of 
money. 
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Paul  ingenuously  gave  him  the  number  of  the  house,  the  disappearance  of  Paul  into  the  house  constituted  the  However,  either  this  way  or  not  at  all.  The  worst  that 
again  failing  to  notice  Sam's  peculiar  interest  in  the  infor-  prearranged  signal  for  their  entrance.  could  happen  was  better  than  that  nothing  should  happen, 

mation,  and  the  fart  that  hp  began  skillfully  trying  to  add  "Now  stand  with  your  face  against  the  wall."  It  is  frequently  so  in  life.  He  knocked  lightly  on  the 

to  it.  ^  Although  without  his  glass*.  Monarm  had  been  quick  door,  and  without  waiting  for  an  answer  turned  the  knob. 

“I  see.  Odd  number,  nut  side  of  the  street.  I  think  1  to  recognize  his  daughter's  discarded  wit  or  in  his  raptor.  The  next  moment  he  was  standing  inside  her  little  room, 
know  the  house.  It’s  Caminetti's  place."  Hu  recognition  of  hk  errand  naturally  followed,  snee  be  hat  in  hand,  his  pistol  in  his  coat  pocket  out  of  sight. 

"  Monaea’s."  corrected  Paul.  had  been  born  in  Sicily  and  was  not  a  fool.  His  statement 

"And  after  we  come  out,  where?  I  have  to  tell  the  as  to  having  no  money  was  intended  to  mislead.  Yet  there  Meanwhile,  the  two  professionals  were  standing  guard 
driver.  We'll  lie  too  busy  in  the  morning  to  think  about  was  nothing  he  could  do.  He  took  his  position  against  the  over  Monaca  and  his  wife  in  the  parlor.  Sam's  object  in 
streets."  wall,  as  ordered,  resting  his  hands  upon  the  flat  surface  remaining  behind  now  became  clearer.  Nothing  was  said 

Paul  unsuspiciously  told  him  the  location  of  the  three-  above  his  head.  while  Paul  crept  upstair*;  but  when  he  was  out  of  hearing 

room  flat.  “Guard  this  prboner."  said  Paul.  Sam  began  speaking  softly  in  the  dialect  of  Palermo. 

"In  the  morning,  on  Clark  I”  Had  Paul  k*en  looking  at  the  right  man  he  would  have  "He  is  nothing  to  me.  1  am  a  Sicilian.  1  lead  him  by 

With  that  they  arose  and  walked  down  the  room.  Paul  seen  a  queer  thing  at  this  point.  He  would  have  seen  Sam  the  none.” 
left  at  once,  but  Sam  tarried.  He  had  other  appointments  wink  his  right  eye  at  Monaca.  The  thing  was  absurdly  "What  do  you  mean?"  asked  Monaca. 

to  keep  Indore  he  was  ready  for  the  morrow.  Paul  might  purpoari— .  not  to  say  impossible,  and  must  have  been  "How  much  would  it  be  worth  to  have  the  girl  hack?" 

have  slept  even  less  well  than  he  did  had  he  known  the  due  to  an  accidental  twitching  of  a  mused*.  And  be  added,  indicating  the  driver:  "This  man  work, 

nature  of  them.  By  this  time  Mrs.  Mooaca’s  heavy  step  was  heard  on  with  me.  Othsr  men  also.  All  the  men  I  need." 

the  stairs.  Again  Paul  had  permitted  himself  to  be  given  “I'll  give  a  hundred  dollars!"  was  the  prompt  reply. 

1,1  the  ugly  work  by  Sam.  At  tbe  time  the  matter  aremrd  "Make  it  five  hundred." 

HUMAN  conduct  is  sometimes  curiously  inconsistent,  unimportant;  now  he  would  have  given  money  to  recape  "A  hundred  and  fifty.  1  have  no  more.  I'm  poor." 

At  exactly  nine  minutes  before  five  o'clock  a  big  explaining  the  situation  to  Vita's  mother.  "Five  hundred."  repeated  Sam. 

black  limousine  passed  the  corner  of  Oak  Street,  headed  "  Mrs.  Monaco,"  he  began  as  she  appeared  in  the  door-  Monaca  ahook  his  head.  The  amount  was  too  large,  lb- 

south  on  Clark.  Fifty  fret  farther  it  overtook  an  inverts-  way.  “don't  be  frightened.  You  will  not  be  harmed."  hadn't  it  and  couldn’t  raise  it.  He  would  gives  hundred 
brate  but  carefully  groomed  pedretrian.  stopped,  the  She  was  not  so  quick  as  her  husband  to  understand.  and  fifty.  That  was  all  the  money  he  could  poailbly  get 

invertebrate  entered,  the  door  dosed,  and  the  machine  “What  has  happened?"  hold  of. 

continued  leisurely  on  down  the  street.  Except  for  a  false-  “ Please  step  into  the  parlor."  "Think  it  over,"  said  Sam. 

license  plate  the  limousine  was  os  honest  as  a  pecan  orchard.  He  stood  aside  and  she  entered  the  room.  When  .he  "I  have  no  more.” 

Those  riding  in  it  looked  to  he  honest  also.  Inside  were  saw  her  husband,  and  the  two  men  standing  guard  over  "I  didn't  say  talk  it  over.  We've  talked  too  much 
Sain  and  Paul;  and  in  the  driver1!  box  Sam's  selected  him  with  drawn  patois,  her  hand  went  to  her  heart.  already.  No  more  talking." 

chauffeur.  All  were  fastidiously  dmtwd.  as  if  for  a  wedding.  “  What -what  is  it?"  And  then:  “Is  it  -  Vita?" 

The  car,  after  devious  wanderings  In  Kinxx-,  Wells.  Paul  had  already  cro-wd  to  a  rocking  chair.  This  he  Paul  looked  into  Vita's  questioning  eyre.  She  was  not 

Huron  and  Oak  streets,  at  last  turned  into  Milton  and  dragged  to  the  farthest  corner  of  the  parlor,  placing  it  with  yet  fully  awake,  and  did  not  grasp  the  significance  of  lu¬ 
ll  re  w  up  before  a  slate-colored  house  with  green  trimmings,  its  back  toward  Monaca  and  the  men  guarding  him.  presence.  Of  hereelf  she  never  would  have  grasped  It. 

Paul  had  Intended  having  Sam  go  to  the  door;  hut  Sam  "Sit  down  and  remain  perfectly  still.  We  may  be  "Who  is  it?”  she  asked.  "What  is  it?" 

hud  pointed  out  that  improved  rreulta  were  to  be  expected  burglars.  Whatever  av  are,  we  are  desprrate  men  and  It  is  not  easy  for  a  sensitive  man  to  Ulk  like  u  train 

if  he  went  himself,  and  like  a  worm  he  had  arquirered.  well  armed."  wrecker  to  the  girl  he  lovre.  He  much  prefer,  to  think  out 

He.  therefore,  drecendtd  and  climbed  the  steps.  Mrs.  Monaca.  who  had  hrgun  weeping  softly,  staled  s  pretty  speech  In  advance.  one  thst  will  lead  him  gradually 

Now  that  the  worm  waa  face  to  face  with  Monaca*.  hereelf  sa  directed.  Paul,  as  much  agitated  as  she.  forced  to  his  point, 
inhospitable  door  he  was  sorry  ho  had  not  been  firmer  with  himself  to  think  of  his  ultimate  object.  This  was  Sam's  "  Don't  you  rememl-r ?  Your  father  is  a  landowner, 
his  bandit.  This  waa  really  Sam's  work.  He  had  been  a  work,  not  his.  II#  repeated  it  — he  waa  an  idiot.  He  while  my  father  is  what  you  call  a  bmermafe.  In  Sicily  the 
good-natured  idiot.  However,  he  knew  what  he  had  to  should  have  stood  in  the  background,  or  perhaps  not  son  of  a  bnuriante  does  not  marry  the  daughter  of  a  land- 

do.  Although  his  knrre  were  trembling  he  kept  his  wits  have  appeared  at  all  Too  late  now  to  change  it !  What  owner.  Hut  this  is  America." 

about  him,  and  did  not  forget  to  stand  dose  to  the  house  so  w  as  begun  must  be  completed.  He  lust  the  thread  of  hla  apmcti.  stopped,  became  con- 

that  a  person  looking  down  from  the  Its  ultimate  object  waa  Vila  her-  fused;  then  the  train  wrecker's  thoughts  In  his  heart  burst 

window  upstairs  would  not  recognise  self  and  she  cam*  nest  She  waa  forth  passionately. 

him  as  Paul  l.omhard.  Otherwi-c  probably  at, II  »r.ep  in  her  m>ni.  "Vita,"  he  cried,  "I  love  you  I  I  want  you!  I'vecomc 

Monnru's instant  suspicion  would  have  Thet'  ngk*- »u-al  -at  to  undertake  to  take  you  with  me  In  l»e  married!" 

Uvn  aroused.  was  going  to  tie  the  harden  of  all.  Vila  by  this  time  was  wide  awake. 

Then  he  knocked.  Although  h«did  7-  Hr  .as  tempted  r.rt.  now  to  rail  "You  have  no  right  In  my  room  I* 

not  knock  loudly  the  sound  of  hto  "1  think  you  don't  understand,"  ol-erved  Paul  softly. 

knucklM  upon  the  thin  panels  of  the  "leave  my  room!" 

rliKir  seemed  to  fill  the  street  with  •  "Your  father  and  mother  are  d  -wnstalrs  under  guard, 

echoea.  Every  door  should  have  a  bell;  jflMflRp’  I  have  two  friends  with  me,  both  armed.  1  also  am  unned." 

he  might  juat  aa  well  have  blown  a  lie  t,..k  ll»  pistol  from  his  pocket,  showed  It  to  her,  ami 

isdlco  whistle,  he  told  hunaelf  E-*w  t  «hwg>  whol  »—*■•««  W  X  b— 

■o  there  was  no  response.  He  lookrd  "1  am  In  control  of  this  house, 

at  the  cracked  green  the  No  harm  will  come  to  them  to 

■  M  >>  r*S  MMIi.Uo.nM  ><— 

»t<  ••  slrert  »'  i  • .  -«i  . . .  - 

nlrrt  rsr  heard  ^  nary  I  »*th«- 

someone  walking  aernre  the  floor  ,  me 

ii|«taire  Monaca  was  awake  sod  '  H  V  toanaSundcnU- 

was  criming  to  the  window  to  lo*  . .  '  '  .  11  umii  desperate  man 


count- 

g  my  life  ns  not  worth  a  candle 
unl>  1 1  have  you.  I  love  you.  If  I 
cam, -I  marry  you  1  don’t  want  to 


Kill  ..hi  ci  me  quietly  with  me  or  not?” 

V  '"  panic!  Vila.  "Nol" 

Ti  n  1  must  -  arry  you  off  in  ray  arms.” 

Don't  touch  me  1  Dou't  dare  to  touch  me!  I'll 
'*1  hitc!  I'll  scratch!" 

The  rest  is  not  pretty  to  tell.  Paul,  loathing  him¬ 
self.  gritted  his  teeth  and  wires!  the  girl  in  his  arms, 
bedclothes  and  all.  She  struggled,  tried  to  bite,  tried  to 
scratch.  Her  captor,  the  good-natured  spineless  machinist, 
the  man  w  hom  even  Sicilian  Sam  had  twisted  about  his  litti. 
finger,  held  her  until  she  had  exhausted  her  strength  by  her 
strugglre.  Then  he  tied  her  wrist*  together  with  a  hard- 
kerchief,  and  tied  another  handkerchief  over  her  mouth, 
and  tied  her  ankles  together,  and  wrapped  her  in  a  blanket 
as  if  she  had  been  a  mere  milliner's  dummy.  He  knew  thst 
she  would  never  cease  to  hate  him.  Her  smoldering  eye- 
told  him  that.  But  he  knew  that,  if  he  did  not  steel  hi. 
heart  and  carry  the  thing  through,  still  Ires  would  sh-- 
re-aw  to  hate  him. 

He  w rapped  her  in  the  blanket,  lifted  her  in  his  am 
and  carried  her  down  the  stairs  and  out  the  door  of  h>  • 

Iloxo.rj  an  Sir*  10V 
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Cabbages  amid  Other  Luxuries 


maintain  the  record  it  had  enjoyed  for  almost 
three-quarters  of  a  century  on  the  score  of  deliv¬ 
ering  all  the  goods  that  it  sold  to  its  customer*, 
uently  the  proper  department  head  waa  instructed 
(O  the  open  market  and  buy  enough  sauerkraut 
11  our  futures. 

ardly  care  to  say  how  many  hundred  barrels  that 
«ut  1  am  willing  to  tell  the  price  we  were  obliged  to 
twenty  dollar*  a  barrel.  There  is  nothing  very 
exhilarating  to  the  wholesale  merchant  in 
paying  twenty  dollar*  a  barrel  for  sauer¬ 
kraut  and  delivering  it  to  his  customer*  at 
from  six  dollars  to  seven  and  u  quarter;  hut 
there  is  no  little  satisfaction  in  the  feeling 
'  that  the  house  is  able  to  keep  up  its  end  of 
bargains  made  with  its  customer*,  no  matter 
how  much  loan  we  may  suffer  in  doing  so." 


T*»  Rose- Strewn  Path 


.•**<*  •••*  »•'  •*"  -  a*  UMk  /  M/  m*  A  ^  'ill  .«  *.-i 

•  ■til  .  B  1. 1  \ '  I  ...  a  •••  k 

-nk  of  this  good  old  Aim  roar,  W  1  \  uy  a  very  large  pur?  ol  his  gooilu  before  thi-.v 

■llsli,  which  has  descended  to  us  from  the  day*  ^  1*1  *-r  grown  or  produced  In  marketable  form.  The 

ol  our  Puritan  forefather*.  This  very  morning  IK  r-gular  merchant  must  ulwuya  consider  the  |>er- 

I  paid  six  and  a  half  dollar*  for  about  seventeen  i  an  cut  int.-r.wta  of  his  customer* -if  he  dwtn’t 

ordinary  rahlutgcs;  and  Irought  them  at  whole*  ^  do  this  he  might  as  well  go  out  of  business,  for 

sale  at  that !  II. fore  the  war  they  would  have  he  will  not  last  long  with  the  trade.  He  must 

cost  me  seventy  cents.  *•>“*».  protect  his  customer*  Just  as  carefully  as  he  pro- 

"To  my  notion,  this  fix™  the  station  and  rank  T».  r.i.....  iva.  u  m  ......  ./  mi.  c— -»  «...  tecU  himself— and  perhaps  a  little  more  so!  If 

of  this  celebrated  waalulay  dinner  team  on  the  Cwsmi  w«....  •••  N»n*i  rM  mim  et  r.-n.,  he  so  far  lose*  all  perspective  on  Ids  business 

American  table  and  givnt  it  a  new  rating  right  as  to  take  a  temporary  advantage  of  the  retailer* 

at  the  front  In  the  luxury  column.  You  might  argue  that.  CM  course  the  cabbage  seed  mas  not  even  sprouted  at  who  give  him  their  trade  year  after  year,  and  makes  n  big 
»<  corned  beef  has  not  kept  pace  with  the  ambitious  the  time  when  this  purchase  wws  made;  but  the  jobbing  speculative  haul  out  of  them,  he  muy  rest  amurnd  tlint  they 
advance  of  cabbage  from  the  lowly  and  obscure  seventy-  house  immediately  set  a  price  to  iu  customer*  on  this  will  ment  this  by  a  w  ithdrawal  of  custom  that  will  cut  deep 
cent  class  into  the  six-and-a-holf-dollar  circle,  this  con-  product  of  six  dollar*  a  barrel,  and  continued  to  u  Bt  into  the  reputation  of  his  concern  with  the  trade  at  large, 
clurion  is  ill-considered;  but  do  not  for  a  moment  forget  that  price  until  the  season  was  well  advanced  and  rumor*  "On  the  other  hand,  the  speculator  who  buy*  up  u 
that  it  would  be  a* easy  to  please  the  American  public  with  of  a  abort  cabbage  crop  caused  it  to  be  put  up  to  erven  whole  lot  of  foodstuff  of  any  sort,  holds  it  until  prices  are 
«  performance  of  Shakspere's  great  sentimental  master-  dollar,  and  twenty-live  cents.  Then  the  blow  fell-  and  high  and  then  begin*  to  dump  it  on  the  head*  of  the  trndo 
piece  with  Borneo  appealing  to  an  empty  balcony  as  to  the  cabbage  grower*  of  the  country  woke  up  to  find  that  a  is  fundamentally  a  market  demorallxer  who  hasn’t  a  friend 
offer  corned  l*-cf  without  cabbage  to  the  people  of  this  sudden  and  untimely  fr«*-xe  had  almost  completely  wiped  at  court  and  who  is  cordially  hated  as  a  disturbing  element, 
country  and  have  them  accept  it.”  out  the  cabbage  crop  in  a  night.  alike  by  wholesaler  and  retailer. 

But  let  the  president  of  this  big  wholesale  grocery  house  ”  When  invmtigator*  once  really  grasp  the  principle  that 
Th a  Juliet  of  the  Balled. Dinner  Team  ««■!!.  in  ho  own  words,  just  how  the  humble  barrel  of  sauer-  the  interrsU  of  the  established  food  merchant  and  the  spec- 

kraut  broke  through  all  official  barrier*  and  obtruded  itself  ulator  In  foods  are  diametrically  opposed  to  each  other,  he 
"pAUBAGF.  is  certainly  the  Juliet  of  the  team;  and  as  a  into  the  head  office:  will  have  learned  something  that  he  lias  not  apparently 

V-*  social  climber  it  has  made  a  record  in  the  season  of  1916  “There  is  a  provision  in  this  house.’*  he  explained,  understood  up  to  the  present  time.  Big  market  fluctuations 
that  a  Becky  Sharp  might  envy.  In  this  connection  it  is  “whereby  trouble  out  in  the  field  nm  to  my  dewk  when-  are  not  good  for  the  wholesale  grocer;  he  gets  his  best 
interesting  to  note  how  exclusiveness  and  expense  sharpen  ever  the  incoming  kicks  become  sufficiently  numerous  and  profit  w  ben  prievw  are  steady,  w  hen  trade  operations  move 
the  uppelite.  More  of  our  patrons  mil  for  comed-lwef-  spirited  to  merit  a  special  consideration  from  the  chief  according  to  standard,  and  when  he  is  able  to  see  the  end 
und-cabbage  than  ever  before.  Just  tell  a  nun  who  has  a  officer  of  the  company.  Suddenly  a  whole  flock  of  com-  of  a  deal  from  its  beginning. 

reasonable  amount  of  money  to  spend  at  the  table  that  the  plaints  from  customer*  who  had  not  received  the  sauer-  "The  same  observation  applies  to  the  retail  merchant 
rust  of  a  very  common  article  of  food  has  multiplied  itself  kraut  they  had  bought  alighted  on  my  desk.  Of  course  I  too.  When  be  can  lie  reasonably  sure  of  making  u  certain 
any  where  from  five  to  nine  time*,  and  his  mouth  will  water  immediately  sent  for  the  department  head  who  would  small  percentage  on  his  turnover,  without  worrying  about 
for  that  dish  until  he  order*  it.  That’s  human  nature—  naturally  dictate  the  shipments  from  the  factory  to  u*.  as  whether  he  ought  to  buy  heavily  on  account  of  a  probable 

and  It  has  a  whole  lot  to  do  with  the  restaurant  business,  I  well  as  0.  K.  the  outgoing  shipments  of  sauerkraut.  advance  in  price*  or  whether  he  ought  to  buy  below  his 

can  tell  you!’’  ’’The  situation  finally  disclosed  by  my  investigation  normal  needs  because  of  a  likelihood  of  a  declining  market, 

The  elevation  of  the  common  garden  variety  of  cabbage  was  that  the  packer  from  whom  we  had  bought  our  supply  he  is  in  the  best  possible  position  to  conduct  his  businow. 
into  the  luxury  daw  has  caused  no  end  of  confusion  and  of  kraut  was  unable  to  deliver  a  very  considerable  propor-  upon  a  sound  and  economical  basis,  to  give  his  customer* 
embarrassment  in  food  circle*.  It  has  even  disturbed  the  tion  of  the  amount  for  which  we  had  contracted,  and  good  goods  and  good  service,  and  to  build  up  a  satisfied 
financial  serenity  of  gnat  wholorale  house*.  For  example,  which  we  had  resold  at  a  price  ranging  from  six  dollar*  to  trade.” 

you  have  only  to  mention  the  word  sauerkraut  in  the  head  seven  dollar*  and  twenty-five  cent*.  He  couldn't  deliver  When  the  interviewer  made  the  mild  observation  that 
office  of  one  of  the  greatest  wholesale  grocery  jobbing  simply  because  our  contract  had  specified  that  the  kraut  be  had  been  led  by  newspaper*  and  political  investigators 
houses  in  America  to  got  a  very  quick  and  spirited  come-  should  be  cut  from  cabbage  heads  of  a  certain  size,  and  only  to  believe  that  in  these  day*  the  wholesale  food  mer- 
back.  The  reason  is  this:  In  February,  1916,  this  concern  a  small  part  of  the  crop  in  the  localities  of  the  factoria  chant  not  to  speak  of  the  retailer  was  treading  a  path 
made  a  contract  with  one  of  the  largest  sauerkraut  packer*  operated  by  this  packer  attained  the  required  size  before  strewn  with  the  non  of  unprecedented  profits,  this  big 
in  the  country  for  a  very  large  quantity  of  this  desiccated  the  freeze  came.  jobber  toned  the  ball  back  with  this  exclamation: 

delicacy  from  the  cabbage  patch.  The  contract  price  was  “For  seventy  years  this  house  has  delivered  one  hun-  “Oh.  certainly,  it’s  nothing  but  rose*  from  morning 
live  dollar*  and  twenty  cents,  delivered  in  New  York.  The  dred  per  cent  of  its  futures:  and.  of  course.  I  was  not  going  till  night!  I>t  me  give  you  one  little  experience,  an 
mrtagr  added  about  forty-five  cents,  making  the  total  cost  to  have  it  fall  down  on  a  batch  of  sauerkraut,  no  matter  if  illustration  that  i-  typical  iJ  scon*  of  other*  which  «>•  arc 

five  dollars  and  sixty-five  cents.  it  did  involve  a  loss  of  several  thousand  dollars  in  order  to  up  against  every  day  in  this  period  of  high  wage*  and 
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war  orders.  Incidentally  it  involves  one  erf  the  most  workers  have  been  advanced  at  about  the  ante  rate,  a  large  measure.  It  ««  not  denied  that  there  i*  a  go<xl 
popular  of  all  modern  table  luxuries  the  olive.  This  increase  in  labor  rad  is.  in  his  opinion,  typical  erf  the  margin  of  profit  in  selling  food  supplies  to  the  armies  of 

"Not  long  ago  the  head  of  our  olive-packing  department  rise  that  aimed  every  wholesale  grocer  has  been  obliged  the  Old  World,  and  those  jobbers  that  have  taken  con- 
came  to  me  with  a  long  face  and  said  that  it  was  only  a  to  grant  to  hold  his  men.  Even  men  on  Balance  have  been  tracts  of  thte  sort  are  taking  good  care  to  get  prices  not 
question  of  two  or  three  days  before  he  would  have  to  given  some  concessions,  which  count  up  to  a  big  total  on  obtainable  in  domestic  trade  from  their  regular  customer-, 
shut  up  shop  and  throw  his  girls,  several  hundred  of  them,  the  pay  roll  of  every'  large  establishment.  Naturally  opportunities  of  this  kind  are  not  open  to  all 

out  of  work.  The  trouble  waa  that  he  hadn’t  a  pound  of  "The  net  of  the  whole  matte?."  says  the  head  of  a  great  wholesale  grocers,  but  are  generally  confined  to  the  leaders 
glass  in  which  to  put  the  olives  -and  all  given  olives  are  food  house  doing  a  heavy  exporting  businew.  “is  how  of  the  trade,  who  are  in  position*  of  strategic  advantage, 
packed  either  in  bottles  or  glass  jars,  as  everybody  know*,  much  the  wholesale  grocer  makes,  bow  much  he  does,  and  both  financially  and  geographically.  The  smaller  inland 
His  supply  of  these  containers  had  been  ordered  last  whether  his  service  entitles  him  to  the  margin  that  he  is  grocery  jobber  has  not,  in  other  words,  much  of  a  chance 
July  and  he  had  kills  of  lading  showing  that  the  goods  able  to  get.  Personally  I'm  willing  to  confess  that  this  to  get  a  war  order  that  will  yield  him  a  fat  profit, 
had  been  shipped  long  ago.  At  once  I  got  the  president  house  has  never  been  able  to  make  three  per  cent  on  it* 
of  the  railroad,  over  which  the  goods  had  been  shipped,  turnover  in  any  year  since  I’ve  been  in  position  to  know 
on  the  wire  and  explained  to  him  something  about  the  anything  of  its  affairs  and  I've  been  brought  up  here. 

size  of  our  freight  business  and  how  badly  we  wanted  that  How  many  other  lines  of  btainea  can  you  find  of  which  pROBABI.Y  the  country  contains  no  claw  of  men  more 
glass.  He  came  back  with  the  statement  that  he  couldn't  this  can  be  said?  L  fully  informed  on  food  values  and  food  prices  than  the 

move  a  wheel  carrying  that  kind  of  freight,  and  if  I  "  This  is  not  because  we're  not  up  to  standard  in  our  line,  traveling  salramrn  who  carry  whut  is  culled  u  general 
didn't  understand  the  situation  my  own  truffle  man  would  either.  I  believe  that  the  trade  in  general  will  cheerfully  line  and  sell  to  the  retail  trade.  Three  men— at  least 
explain  It  to  me,  as  it  was  too  long  a  story  to  be  told  grant  that  we’re  considered  leaders  and  highly  sucreodul.  those  that  represent  strong  houses  and  are  awigned  to 
over  the  wire.  In  a  word,  if  we  are  not  making  three  per  cent  on  our  territorit*  of  importance— are  not  mere  order  taken*  by 

"In  a  word,  it  looked  ns  if  we  had  lost  out  in  getting  turnover  you  are  going  to  have  some  trouble  in  finding  any  any  means!  They  do  not  travel  from  store  to  store  with 
our  gluss  delivered.  But  I  knew  that  if  we  dosed  the  wholesale  grocer  who  doo  better  than  that.  We  are  typical  their  eyre  shut;  but  they  are  trained  observers  of  trade 
olive-parking  deportment  our  customers  would  soon  be  of  the  trade  in  general  In  that  we  depend  upon  big  volume  conditions,  who  occupy  a  position  thut  gives  them  a  bird's- 
clumoring  for  olives— and  breidre,  the  loos  in  allowing  and  quick  turnover  for  profits.  When  volume  is  compare-  eye  view  of  the  entire  stream  of  trade,  from  the  grower  or 
about  five  hundred  careful  girls  to  drift  into  other  Imre  tively  small  and  turnover  is  relatively  alow’,  then  we  get  manufacturer  to  the  consumer.  The  retailer  rrikw  upon 
of  work  was  an  altogether  too  expensive  waste  to  be  toA-  off  on  the  wrong  side  erf  the  ledger,  the  traveling  salesman  who  enjoys  his  confidence,  and  in 

crated.  Consequently  I  determined  to  solve  the  tranapor-  "Then  there  is  still  another  element  to  which  we  must  whose  judgment  and  character  he  plan*  the  great.*!  de¬ 
lation  problem  I  was  up  against,  at  any  cost.  look  in  order  to  make  anything  worth  while  and  operate  pendente,  for  the  information  and  advice  upon  which  his 

"After  our  traffic  man  located  the  big  glass  shipment  I  upon  the  alender  margins  that  obtain  in  tha  trade- the  buying  is  done, 
culled  In  the  head  of  our  trucking  department  and  told  moat  careful,  thorough  and  economical  method,  in  both  The  wholesaler  has  a  keen  realization  that  hia  traveling 
him  to  make  up  a  train  of  live-ton  trucks  and  take  them  the  operating  and  the  financial  brand**  of  the  business,  salesmen  must  make  good  in  the  capacity  of  special 
down  to  a  little  station  back  of  Trenton.  New  Jersey.  If  we  didn't  hold  our  business  down  to  the  sound  ret  lines  counaetrre  of  the  retailer,  or  else  forfeit  the  standing  of 
where  he  would  find  our  cars  standing  on  a  aiding.  The  of  administration  our  margins  would  do  the  disappear-  their  house.  Therefore,  those  ambassadors  to  the  court 
expedition  was  to  be  in  charge  of  a  competent  man.  The  sure  act  and  show  up  in  red  ink,  in  rem|«any  with  a  minus  of  the  retailer  are  nyatrmatically  fed  with  the  latmt  in¬ 
head  man  on  each  truck  carded  a  good  big  wad  of  spend-  sign.  Thk  obaervmt.oa.  1  believe,  applies  to  the  trade  in  formation  upon  the  supply  and  availability  of  ever)’  Br¬ 
ing  money  with  him  and  general  instructions  were  given  general.  The  possible  average  margin  la  this  businem  is  tide  of  food.  The  price  book  carried  by  a  general-line 
to  break  Into  the  cam  and  take  the  glam— and  the  con-  too  narrow  to  allow  room  for  any  fancy  steps,  any  ex-  salesman  reprewenting  a  large  wholesale  grocery  house  In 
sequences,  too.  if  there  were  any.  All  the  men  knew  just  perimenting.  any  locwe- jointed  ambling,  any  carehos  or  a  country  territory  is  about  aa  thick  as  an  unabridged 
what  to  do  In  caao  of  trouble.  Well,  they  came  hark  with  untested  methods  of  procedure.  dictionary,  and  is  a  looae-lcerf  affair  that  U  kept  right  down 

the  glass,  all  right;  but  the  breakage  was  big,  and  so  was  “I  can  name  a  dozen  lint*  of  bust  news  where  tbe  elbow-  to  date  by  the  daily  insertion  of  new  leaves  syatrmati- 
the  expend*.  I'd  h#t«  to  tell  anybody  what  the  trail*-  room  ia  several  hundred  per  cent  greater  than  in  this.  It  tally  rent  out  from  headquarter*. 

portation  on  that  glans  coat  ua,  but  you  may  take  ray  word  takes  a  trained  tightrope  walker  to  keep  to  a  margin  of  While  three  sheet#  contain  the  latest  quotations  on 
for  the  fact  that  wo  shall  not  nuke  any  money  on  the  lem  than  two  per  cent  and  pay  dividends.  The  very  from  ten  to  fifteen  thousand  articles,  tin*  prire  book  of  the 
olivre  going  out  in  the  glam  to  whieh  we  gave  an  auto-  siren uouenma  of  tbe  task  has  developed  a  high  order  of  traveling  salreman  would  be  much  thinner  if  it*  content- 
mobile  ride  from  down  below  Trenton  to  our  olive-packing  administrative  and  executive  talent  in  this  Une  of  trade,  were  confined  exclusively  to  price*.  Instead,  It  briath-s 
establishment.  You  wiH  look  far  and  wide  to  find  a  higher  average  in  any  with  the  facts  that  are  taken  into  consideration  in  account- 

"This  i>  not  an  isolated  case,  either.  Much  the  same  other  branch  of  commerce.  Ck-r  figuring  la  the  key  to  ing  for  the  price*  and  that  have  a  bearing  upon  futur. 
sort  of  thing  ia  happening  all  the  lime.  If  I  hodn't  kept  metres  in  the  whotmnle  grocery  buurews.  and  the  man  price*  and  value*.  It  la.  in  fact,  a  very-  terse  compendium 
our  olive  factory  going  our  skilled  of  crop  forecast*;  a  crisp  analyse 

girl*  would  have  gone  to  munition#  •  of  live  quality  of  crops  or  sup¬ 
plant*.  candy  factories  and  other  .  plies  already  harvested  or  in  hsnd; 

manufacturing  concerns,  and  ws  a  condensed  commentary  on 

should  have  been  obliged  to  train  j  transportation  and  consumption 

other  girls  in  their  place*- a  very  J  ’  condltiona,  and  on  the  latmt  lm- 

coally  proows.''  !  <  provementa  in  the  preparation  of 

V  foods,  in  packages  and  containers. 

Riling  Prlcti  __J  ,  and  on  new  methods  calculate,! 

*  [/ Jf  |A  to  improve  tbe  rating  qualllic*  of 

OMAN  who  is  not  In  a  position  .)  7  ff  foodstuffs, 

of  high  authority  in  a  big  food  ^ — 9*  T  4  X.  '  NaUirullythealertandprogrv*- 

businroa  can  fully  appreciate  what  T  ■*  |(  -  v  >  •  ^  rfvs  retailer  looks  to  this  carefully 

a  dally  terror  the  transportation  y  A  .  V /  /  -T  equipped  ambassador  from  the 

problem  has  become.  Embargoes  nvl  — ~ — J  V 1 /  wholaaala  bouse  not  only  for  the 

are  run  on  the  off-again-on-again  .A  'V/r  »  ,  \tr  *  A  information  upon  whieh  to  boor 

program  and  it  take*  an  expert  to  V,  I  VM  '*/.  /■• i-r;  -ll.raKAclJ4  Wl\  ’  his  prices  but  also  for  the  arnnui- 

keep  track  of  them;  goods  shipped  •  '4  f  nltion  of  fact  and  argument  to  be 

from  the  West  months  ago  are  ,  k  (A  *  J  -  ,  used  in  selling  the  goods  to  his  cu*- 

standing  on  sidetracks  at  way  *U-  W  V  tomera,  and  explaining  to  patrons 

tions  while  trainload*  of  munitions  rl  Jr1  the  reason  why  certain  article*  sn¬ 
are  whizzing  past  day  after  day  ^  f  Je  -  ,-htwp  or  improvement 

and  week  after  week.  Occasionally  l -•**%■» HjCM  VH>  — — f  over  the  previous  output  in  the 

a  local  freight  will  mansge  to  anew*  -ame  line 

a  few  curs  of  common  merchandise  j  S  jJgo(A  ’  ltll  '  •*  Inevitably  this  sort  of  relation- 

front  one  way  aUtion  to  another.  \f\  j  Abia  U|B  ship  bring*  to  the  traveling  aales- 

TUt'l  >  fir  psrtwre  rf  liwgM  I*  fr  man  wbo  stand#  wetl  with  trw^- 

warding  as  it  is  done  to-day.  ac-  ~  ’1^'  a  rather  intimate  view  of  the  re¬ 
cording  to  the  whole  fraternity  of  •  taller'a  trade  and  troubk*.  Selling 

food  jobbers.  The  wholesale  grocer  good*  is  only  about  half  of  the  trav- 

put*  in  hia  time  making  frantic  .  . . -  —  —  -  cling  salesman's  job.  the  other 

appeal*  to  the  transportation  offi-  '  half  being  to  get  the  money  for 

rial*  to  get  hi*  good*  off  the  sidings  ■  —  them,  build  up  hi*  customers  into 

and  rolling  steadily  toward  his  d~..,  o...,  ...  swo,  ••  nree  c~*  a.,  •.  better  merchandiser*,  and  thereby 

place,  while  the  food  investigators  Increase  their  buying  capacities 

are  equally  busy  trying  to  get  a  good  hold  on  his  heels,  who  attempt*  to  operate  without  this  key  is  going  to  find  It  is  inevitable,  then,  that  the  traveling  salesman  mu*! 

Every  proeesa  of  moving  or  handling  goods  coats  the  himself  out  oo  the  sidewalk,  storing  at  a  sheriffVaale  know  the  businra*  of  his  customers  a*  well  as  or  better  than 
merchant  a  whole  lot  more  than  it  did  before  food  prices  notice  on  tbe  door  of  his  bouse.  that  of  his  own  house. 

started  to  soar.  This  immense  increase  in  the  cost  of  “  Where  the  average  profit  on  turnover  is  lees  than  three  AH  this  makes  the  traveling  salesman  who  is  a  master  ,rf 
doing  business  ha*  touched  almart  everything  that  gore  per  rent,  the  consumer  certainly  has  no  just  cause  of  hi*  calling  about  the  most  competent  witness  who  couiJ 
into  his  operation#.  Containers  of  every  sort.  kind  and  complaint.  I  believe  the  public  wffl  agree  with  this  state-  be  called  into  court  to  testify  concerning  the  pressing  food 
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BRIGGLES  t(GOES  WEST™ 


hr  did  not  know.  A  combination  of  force*  inspired 
the  «lr-i  retail:,  i  on  of  class  (uteml  by  America’s 
independence,  an  uprising  against  Truradale's  pleasant 
teasings  and.  although  flatly  denied  to  bimaelf,  a  loy¬ 
ally,  a  hatred  of  seeing  a  stranger  lluunl 

_ .  into  the  property.  Truradale’*  mother 

had  been  an  English  girl;  BriggUa  *u 
houseman  in  their  family,  retiring  to 
u  start  a  tavern.  After  the  English  girl 

*.  married  an  American  she  wrote  for 

nriggii*  to  art  them  right,  American 
■ervanta  annoyed  and  U'witdrred  her. 

So  Brigglra  came.  Five  years  later, 
returning  home  after  ills  mother's 
fun«  ral,  little  True -  dale,  crying  but  not 
clear  yet  ant-,  tue  ’  -ason,  rushed  out  to 

(Brigglra  not  to  hi  father- to  be  com- 
fortrd.  It  then  that  Brigglra  really 
aaaumed  the  charge  of  Truesdule’s 
career  as  well  us  the  tare  of  his  tiny, 
still  black  suit*.  And  now  Brigglra  hud 
bought  the  housr  unbeknownst  to  him  I 
Brigglra  had  watched  young  Trues- 
dale  grow  into  a  handsome,  brilliant 
man,  with  extraordinary  ability  an  a 
*  1  chemist,  and  every  promise  of  making  a 

.  name  for  himself  in  science.  Brigglra 
had  M  women,  fat  and  short,  lean 
at>d  tall,  young  and  old,  sulfraguU  and 
riusair  dancers,  gurgling  debutante*  und 
beaming  dowagers,  make  violent, 
ahamrlras  love  to  Truradale.  Trura- 
■  v  dale'a  blue-black  head  merely  ahotik  in 

Wy* '  humorous  dismay  at  their  attention*. 

,-Vn  I  Brigglra  never  had  to  worry  on  the  score¬ 

rs'.  uf  marriage.  Whenever  he  saw  a  tiny 
danger  signal  flying,  aueh  a*  th«i  new 
— V  soubretle  at  the  Follira,  he  would  aountl 

Truntdale  cleverly,  us  he  hud  donr  In 
previous  yours  regarding  stolen  bon- 
Ixsnaor  slidirgm  down  forbidden  I  canis¬ 
ters  in  one’s  brat  pantaloons! 

"Oh.  the  little  girl  with  the  curb?" 
Truradale  would  say  nonchalantly,  hut 
Irigglra’  happinras  id  soul.  "  Why,  the  wily  thing  she 
has  to  look  forward  to  is  starring  in  Her  Double  Chin," 
At  which  Brlgglra  would  beam  and  alip  away. 

When  Truiwdale  was  thirty  and  had  gambled  away  half 
unking  In  hla  light,  LrriUling  fashion:  and  dammed  hy  Ms  id  of  I’erth.  Mr.  Stoker  retained  hb  .»tat.  with  lacklusler  inlerral,  Sheila  Morgan  was  given 

“Brigglra,  do  you  know  you’re  working  for  a  pauper?  hi*  dignity  of  name  even  in  Brigglra’  moat  exasperated  him  ms  a  dinner  partner.  It  was  a  foregone  conclusion  they 
I’m  on  the  downright  I  Every  tack  and  r*g  in  thi*  shack,  moment*.  would  love  tach  other. 

and  the  shack,  too,  are  sold  to  some  old  frrexer  who's  lying  "  Mr.  Stoker,  there's  a  boo*  shower  awaiting  you  in  the  The  introduction  and  necisuuary  preliminaries  to  tin- 

low  t"  pantry"  waa  hia  way  of  announcing  Mr.  Stoker’a  dinner,  affair  were  about  u  M-nselom  as  if  one  had  said,  "Mr. 

Here  wo*  chance  to  burnt  into  ownership,  upbraiding  "WEI  you  please  step  out.  Mr.  Stoker?"  he  would  ask.  Montague,  may  I  present  Juliet  Capulet  awfully  nice 

him  for  his  lost  ratals,  hi*  fallen  manhood,  hi*  impcamblr  swinging  back  the  gates.  "Will  you  tell  me  if  yo*t  were  girl,  home  every  Sunday  evening."  and  expected  a  six 

ardor  for  thi*  Sheila  Morgan,  a  red-haired,  gray -eyed  nibbling  the  glovra  I  left  in  this  chair?"  months’  prelude  of  discusalng  the  weathef. 

goddiw*  who  had  been  heard  to  murmur  "Carrot*”  as  Mr.  Stoker,  always  noncommittal  but  omnipresent.  Brigglra.  watching  from  the  offing.  knew  the  worst  the 

llrigglra  passed!  even  at  the  moment  of  Truradale's  proposing  to  Sbeila.  find  moment  he  nan-  them  together.  Sheila  and  her  family 

I  le  should  have  said :  accepted  Brigglra  as  a  i 

•’  I  own  the  shack  I  Cook  can  pack  you  a  lunch,  and  then  each  other  remarkably 
you  go  U-ll  that  worming  little  tyke!” 

Hut  he  never  did.  Each  day  brought  a  greater  expects-  a 
tion  of  the  d/noucmcnl.  It  olwwd  him  somewhat.  He  t 
would  wait  for  Truradalc's  ragn-and-Ultm  hall,  then  he 
would  stride  into  the  conservatory  and  signal  the  Hawaiian 
orchestra  to  stop 
attitude  as  he  said: 

•’  I’ve  no  objection  to  your  dancing  until  midnight- but 
it’s  nigh  onto  two.  In  my  'ouse  such  a  thing  is  not  per-  ing  canine, 
rnltted!”  And  as  they  would  rush  toward  him  with  strait-  button  eym 
jacket*  he  would  flourish  the  title  deeds. 

I’n-nently  this  seemed  tawdry  and  overdone.  He  would  "Ab.  Mr.  Stoker.”  Brigglra 
wait  until  Trueedale  and  a  few  friends  were  sipping  their 

ilrmi-M«*  That  would  be  more  subtle.  He  would  step  I  believe  in  everybody  being 
in  graciously  and  say:  be  twin*!  Everybody  can 

“Young  gentlemen,  may  I  ask  you  to  move  to  the  ser-  creature*."  Here  he  would 
vauta'  sitting  room?  I'm  going  to  nap  a  bit  on  the  cAuue  drawing  the  kmg-mglevted 
lonyue!"  "Even  the  lobster  'as  rosj 

This,  too,  was  discarded.  In  all  the  drama  he  had  seen  Stoker’,  stub  oj  a  tail  would  wag  .pprvoativrly 
tlie  interrat  was  most  tense  when  the  two  leading  charac-  “’Ere’s  Blister  Brigglra  owning  an  ratal 
t.-rs  held  the  crisis  of  the  plot  in  their  exclusive  linra.  ’Cdsoo.”  he  would  continue.  “They  called  me  I 

I  le  would  U-ll  Truiwdale  alone:  Stoker,  because  as  I  lay  in  me  mother's  arms. 

"  Master  Martin,  you  ought  to  he  ashamed  of  yourself,  reminded  ’er  of-  she  was  literal -very  literal! 
and  I  thank  God  your  mother  ’aan’t  lived  to  see  it !  I  own  on.  ’aren't  I?" 

the  rug  you’re  standing  on.  even  if  I  laced  the  boots  that  Brigglra  hoarded  hi*  salary  and  tips  in  a  red 
'olds  your  feet.  I'll  lace  'em  no  more.  ...  I  own  th 

'ouse!  I  made  my  pile  in  sU-el  overnight— why  couldn't  loon  association  helped  it  bant.  W  hen  the  loan 
you?"  began  to  pay  sharra  Brigglra  I 

But  as  yet  the  opportunity  seemed  not  ripe.  Perhaps  of  two  months  he  had  more  mo 
Mr.  Stoker  proved  an  excellent  obstacle.  Brigglra  had  And  he  bought  Truradale's  bo 
decided  on  buying  him  from  Truesdale  no  matter  what  reticent  selling  agrnt.  binding 
ot’.riij.'ous  sum  was  asked.  Mr.  Stoker  was  a  small,  ling  at  his  own 
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were  taking  dinner  with  Truradalr. 

"She's  a  aea  serpent."  he  told  Mr.  Stoker  sadly.  "’E’i 
gone.  Mr.  Stoker:  we  may  as  well  pack!" 

of  Truradalr'*  future,  punr-  Sheila  wore  a  chameleon  on  her  orchid  tulle  frock.  She 
them  with  weedy  little  tears  which  he  attributed  really  hated  the  little  thing,  but  it  was  the  vogue,  and  she 
to  colds.  He  would  be  waiting  for  Truradale's  return  from  took  an  odd  delight  in  doing  hixam-.  unbecoming  things 
some  noiay  party,  when  he  would  retell  Mr.  Stokrr  the  and  being  liked  in  spite  of  them.  My  I  July  Handicap, 
Hr  would  adopt  a  Napoleonraque  story  of  hia  Me.  with  the  ultimate  pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of  Truradale  came  to  call  her. 

‘  e  rainbow.  Truradale  hated  the  chameleon.  He  called  It  the  green 

Mr.  Stoker  never  wearied  of  the  story:  be  was  a  flatter-  icicle,  with  ojgh  it  baskid  on  hia  cuff  and  he  ordered  Brig- 
.  emotion  bra  but  tmse.  his  shoe-  glra  to  Irt  it  have  an  airing  on  hi*  tropical  palm.  The  green 
llrigglra'  round  red  face  with  it*  icicle  and  M  r.  Stoker  and  Brigglra  wen-  put  in  the  aame  ahuv 
low  knobby  forehead  topped  by  sandy-white  hair.  ran  da**  Nothing  mattered  but  Sheila,  and  life  auiumi-d 

there's  no  a  new.  charming  pattern.  Truesdale  stopped  gambling  and 
rite  or  fall!  I'm  an  boptomist.  went  into  the  draerted  laboratory  at  the  top  of  the  house. 

and  good.  The  two  Brigglra.  beaming  with  pride,  wailed  for  him  to  astonish 
he  'appy  - every  one  of  God’s  the  world.  After  two  weeks  Truradale  announced  joy- 
give  a  wbe«>  little  laugh  like  oraly  that  he  had  found  the  right  perfume  for  her-twu 
I  cork  from  a  vicious  bottle,  weeks  working  on  a  perfume  for  a  red-haired,  gray-eyed 
i-hSch  Mr.  m  serpent,  who  merely  said: 

■'  You're  the  most  worthies*  handsome  man  I  ever  liked. 
r  on  the  I  loathe  perfume.  Pour  it  on  Brigglra  !’’ 
lister.  Mr.  Brigglra  heard  her  say  "Pour  it  on  Brigglra!’’  His 
twas  all  I  stout  British  soul  began  to  rebel  then. 

I’ve  come  For  a  year  Truradale  lived  in  an  expectant  state,  grub¬ 
bing  about  to  find  a  suitable  post,  trying  to  regain  his 
olk  stock-  money.  He  walked  and  rode  with  Sheila,  was  her  dinner 
.voirdupoB  a  partner  and  her  dancing  partner,  railed  four  limes  a  week, 
entertained  the  family  with  wonderful  dinners,  and  allow - 
.  a  flier  in  steel.  Inside  ered  her  with  every  gift  she  would  permit.  Also  Brigglra 
than  Truradale's  debts !  caught  him  in  the  very  act  of  trying  to  find  something 
and  furnishings  from  a  which  rimed  with  her  name. 

>  to  srerwy  and  chuck-  Brigglra  endured  a  great  deal  that  year.  He  resented 
What  he  would  do  wish  the  house  Truradale'*  loving  ber,  but  be  resented  far  more  Sheila's 
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not  worshiping  Truesdale!  He used  10  muse  to  Mr. Stokrr  I’m  right.  Martin:  we're  too  much  alike  to  do  eaeh  other  ''Then  it's  true!  You've  bought  the  place-  well,  that’? 
of  winter  evenings  over  her  stupidity  and  sdfishnroa.  aay  good."  good!”  Trumdale  laughed  unpleasantly. 

“She's  selliah  sea  serpents  always  is!  She'll  get  bony.  "You  think  I'm  satisfied  with  that  explanation?  "Trues-  “That's  a  fine  way  for  me  to  reward  my  father  for  his 
if  1  don't  miss  my  play— neck  full  o'  accordion  plaits  at  dale  answered.  "As  if  I  couldn't  beat  you"— his  lips  fortune— my  mother  for— for  her  collection  of  laces.”  he 
forty.  Eyes’ll  turn  green!  Then  she'll  wish  she  'ad  one  curved  into  a  half  savage,  half  tender  expreektn— "as  if  added  incoherently.  "You'll  appreciate  those  laces,  won’t 
single  smile  from 'im— but  then  it'll  be  too  late!  It'll  be  you  couldn't  shame  me!"  you,  Briggles?" 

too  latel”  “  You'd  pet  me  before  the  sting  of  the  blow  had  van-  "Sir,  when  your  mother  was  presented  I  'ad  the  pleasure 

Briggles  waxed  enthusiastic  over  the  tragedy,  stirring  sited  and  I’d  forgive  you  before  you  mere  thoroughly  of  folding  the  larc  scarf  round  'er.  She  said  I  did  it  better 
his  pint  of  warm  rum  punch  and  wriggling  his  stubby  toes  inoculated  with  self-contempt."  She  shook  her  reddish-  than  the  court  muntuu  maker.”  Briggles  grew  a  shadi 
in  glee.  Mr.  Stoker  was  a  lukewarm  confidant,  since  he  gold  head  sadly.  "You  need  to  marry  a  woman  with  a  paler.  “I  loved  your  mother,  sir,  or  I  shouldn't  'nve  come 
persisted  in  paying  Sheila  homage,  even  walking  with  her  different  ides  of  a  good  time— not  me.  whose  idea  of  to  a  strange  country  to  watch  over 'er— and  over  you  ufter 
unattended  by  Truradale  or  Briggles.  pleasure  t*  to  wear  a  dancing  frock  requiring  but  one  hook  she  was  taken." 

“There's  had  blood  in  you!"  Briggles  would  say  sav-  and  rye!"  "I  beg  your  pardon,"  Truesdale  answered  quietly.  "I'm 

i'gely  upon  his  return.  “So  you’ve  been  a  ‘love’-  'avr  When  Truradale  went  away  the  beat  he  took  with  him  angry  with  myself.  That’s  it.  I  I  can’t  talk  as  I  feel.  I 
you?  And  'didn't  chase  a  single  kitty '-oh,  you  blighter!  was  a  promise  that  if  she  could  ever  shock  him  into  a  say  wrong  words  because  there  arc  no  words  to  say  what 
Your  sire  was  kicked  out  o’ the  pack.  I’d  take  oath  on  it !  realization  ol  what  an  idler  be  was  she  would  do  so— and  I  Ik-1.  Then  it's  true— you’ve  owned  this  place  lor  month' 
Cict  in  'ere!  Who  says  that  man  and  beast  could  be  like  he  had  declared  that  if  he  ever  saw  an  opportunity  to  and  kept  still.  Were  you  never  going  to  cry  out  ?" 
brother*'  lies!"  administer  corporal  punishment  be  would  turn  bantam  "I  was.  any  number  of  times;  then  1  thought  I’d  let  it 

Later  in  the  evening,  when  Mr.  Stoker  laid  his  square,  weight!  Both  had  laughed  and  cried  within  themsrirro.  run  on  a  bit,  no 'nrm  was  coming  to  it.  I'd  tell  you.  may  Ik 
whiskery  jaw  on  Briggles'  knee,  the  shoe-button  eyes  Briggln  had  borne  with  Trurodalr  nobly.  Hritta.  Sheila's  round  the  first  of  December." 

twinkling  up  nt  him,  the  dog  was  forgiven  to  the  extent  of  French  maid,  could  have  told  similar  talc*  of  suffering  had  "  Believe  in  doing  your  Christmas  shocking  early,  eh?" 
a  ham  bone.  she  been  able  to  speak  the  English  language.  Everyone  Truesdale  walked  to  the  alcove  and  pushed  lark  the  velvet 

Then  something  huppened  between  Truesdale  and  *aid  that  Truesdale  was  the  handsomest  and  gay-eel  dinner  curtains.  "You  can  keep  the  curtains  all  druwn  like  a 
Sheila— no  one  knew  what.  Perhaps  her  father  disap-  gum t  to  be  had  and  that  Shrila  had  played  with  him,  grave,  now  that  you  own  them.  Pardon  me  this  once,  if 

proved  of  Trurodale's  shaky  finance.;  or  the  Austrian  dashing  about  in  her  startling  frocks,  with  half  a  dozen  Met  in  a  little  of  the  .unset ."  He  jerked  them  roughly, 

count,  ogling  her  all  season,  made  Trumdale  seem  a  proiair  suitors  tagging  after.  Briggln'  practiced  eye  saw  his  hand  tremble. 

American  bent  on  skidding.  Whatever  it  was,  it  caused  11  "May  1  ask  'owit  came  to  your  notice?" 

Sheila  to  plunge  into  mid  gayetiro,  flirting  outrageously.  THE  d/naucatrsf  came  during  the  late  fall.  It  was  "  Miss  Morgan.  She's  downstairs  now.  She  knew  1  wj» 
wearing  extreme  clothes,  saying  and  doing  extreme  things.  1  unexpected  and  most  disappointing.  Trurodale.  finding  running  into  the  ground  — I  think  she  rattier  liked  the  w»\ 
physically  overdoing  until  lilac  shadow,  crept  under  the  fault  with  his  cravat,  upbraided  Brigglm.  who  bore  the  I  disregarded  her  advice  It's  what  ahe'd  do  If  she  were  , 
starlike  eyes.  It  caused  Trumdale  to  go  on  skidding.  He  reproach  without  comiecet.  for  talking  back  to  Trumdale  man.  And  to  to  shame  me.  she  wanted  to  buy  the  home, 

stopped  trying  to  save  or  retrench,  and  he  gambled  and  only  resulted  in  a  stormy  scene  of  mutual  reproach.  And  some  idea  of  holding  it  up  as  u  prize.  Woman  you  love 

rambled  along  u*  if  he  did  not  care  a  hang.  alter  the  combat  Trumdale  always  gave  him  a  five,  and  own*  your  house!  Must  buy  it  back  from  her  before  she'll 

Everyone  had  fancied  them  engaged.  Truesdale  men-  Brigglm  always  poured  ou 
tally  had  been  engaged  ever  since  he  had  first  met  her.  Stoker! 

But  one  day  Sheila  said  to  him:  Waiting  for  Trumdale'i 

"I  can't  go  on.  Martin.  I  can't  love  any  one  I  don't  calls.  Brigglm  sulked  in  h 
respect,  and  I  do  not  respect  you— there's  no  reason  for  the  hearth  mst.  Comfort 
your  throwing  away  money."  orange  peel.  Brigglm  read 

"Oh,  it's  the  money,  is  it?"  Trumdale  snapped.  He  glowing  over  the  simple  s 
knew  It  wasn't  and  he  had  no  idea  of  saying  so.  The  words  last  of  his  gU 
just  tumbled  out  of  hla lover's  disorderly,  dtsrouragvd 
bruin  that  needed  a  sound  housecleaning  I 
Sheila,  hurt  to  the  heart  for  she  hud  .nt  rM-.i 
only  a  warning  sent  him  awuy.  He  rani  lack  u> 
plead  with  her,  but  she  would  not  listen.  _  ' 

"  If  you'd  say  you'd  marry  me.  then  I  could  show  -»  1  jf 

you,"  he  urged.  aft//  [M-n 

"Any  man  who  oaks  a  woman  to  be  a  crutch  for  '  T  1 

him  on  hi*  way  to  the  altar  will  bo  a  cripple  si:  th*  (M  I  l\ 

rod  of  hi.  life."  she  answered.  "Martin.  I’d  like  t»  ^  '  \\  i 

find  an  excuse  for  you— I've  even— hunt-  !  for  >V/S 

them."  W  V./*' 

"  All  out  because  of  the  war?"  he  naked  flippantly.  ? 

She  shook  her  head.  J/A  Iff 

"You  lack  something  I  don’t  know  what.  S 
thing  that  you've  yet  to  discover  within  youro  if.  it  \  J 

something  you've  discarded  in  your  folly.  Wh> 
have  you  lived  along  at  such  a  psce?” 

Anyone  but  an  angry,  turbulent  lover  wou'd  have 
men  that  ths  girl  who  was  speaking  adoml  him.  I 

"I  don't  know— natural  worthiemnma 
perhaps.  I  only  dabbled  in  chemistry. 

I  had  a  lot  of  money,  and  I  never  learned  .X*  % 

how  to  say  no!  Maybe  that's  the  thing.  -  •  1 

An  irregular  love  of  pleasure  clutched  X  »*>. .  , 

me -I  often  think  of  working  in  rmrnmt.  > 

I've  an  idea  or  so  I’d  like  to  see  go.  But  J  P  ;  J _ f . 

it  has  always  seemed  as  if  there  were  , — ,  j  — »  h 
plenty  of  time  and  plenty  of  money,  and 

such  a  lot  of  fun  going  that  I  must  get  In  ■  -  FlL  , 

on  I  That's  the  truth,"  he  laughed  nerv-  —  4 

ously.  "1  know  I'm  building  a  stone  I  <  I 

fortress  round  your  heart  by  telling  you  (  •  '  .T1  \J 

this;  and  making  such  a  sw  ashy,  no-  1  T  <  _  s' 

account  excuse.  If  I  should  confess  to  f  CW*  I  > — 

some  daring  crime  or  to  some  morbid  '  f 

tragedy  which  had  left  its  warp,  you’d  coc  A 

gurgle  nnd  forgive  me— well.  I  can’t  lie.  J 

hasn’t  been  anything.  I  rather  think  you’re  well  duvi  r~i"  “1  aid 

out  of  It,  Sheila,  because  you  can  say  no!" 

After  a  moment  she  burst  out  impetuously:  "But  I  drawbacks  of 
can't.  Martin;  there's  the  trouble.  You  and  I  are  alike, 
only  you’re  too  stupid  to  sn>  it.  We  ought  to  marry  oppo¬ 
sites.  Have  you  never  thought  of  it?  It’s  as  plain  a* 
plain  os  it  is  that  you'll  be  walking  the  streets  for  work 
and  I'll  be  a  .illy  spinster  simpering  behind  my  fan!  I 
ought  to  marry  a  man  who  would  beat  me  just  a  little  — 
make  me  stop  my  nonsense.  The  thing  that  makes  me  wear 
extraordinary  clothes  and  be  a  vivid  butterfly  that  will 
fade  in  a  few  more  seasons  needs  to  be  beaten !  You  need 
some  plain  and  gentle  woman  who  will  make  you  feel 
ashamed  of  yourself.  That's  it  I  I've  wanted  to  find  the 
right  word  for  a  long  time.  You  need  to  be  shamrd.  Love 

or  scoldings  or  threats  haven’t  done  any  good.  But  if  Briggles*  triumph 
someone  were  to  make  every  bit  of  your  six-foot  self  burn  strange  reason  be  bn 
with  s.lf-contempt.  vnu  would  run  away  and  hide  until  criminal  in  the  United 
you  had  fought  it  all  out;  then  you'd  make  your  mark.  "’O*  did  you  know,  sir 


"I'll  watch  'im  that  'e  don’t  uct  dewperate,"  Hriggli- 
ptonu  - d  Mr.  Stoker.  "She's  a  serpent-  1  alw.> - 
-,.ld  it.  Wh.tdld  ah*  want  with  the 'ouseT  l.  what  I'm 


Mr  St-.. er".  shoe-button  eyes  a*k«l  as  plainly  u» 
-houtlrg  What  did  you  want  with  it.  Hrlggl.w?" 
lr  > vies  scratched  his  disordered  hair  retie 


the  othrralaiy  little  print* - "  Briggles  poumi 

"*\  1  ome  more  punch  to  compose  hlmaelf. 

I  f  tl  \  Tru.  dale,  facing  Shell.,  was  saying  gravely : 

IB  I  /[  '  "I  your  pardon.  Briggles  bought  the  place. 

I  He  saved  hi.  wage.,  played  the  .lock*  and  won. 

They  usually  buy  a  shop  and  live  in  the  rear.  Ml 
on  t  front  door,  loU  of  tatting  doiliew.  But 
Brigflc-.  didn’t— he  played  for  high  stake  ani 
got  tl  -m.  I  don't  know  or  rare  what  he’,  going  to 
1  do  with  It.  I'm  glad  you  didn't  get  it,  for  I  think 

Brigglm  is  a  gentleman,  Sheila;  that  he  bought  1' 
wit  h  a  1  old-blooded  eye  to  an  Investment.  I  don': 
61T  Ab  think  that  you.  with  the  spending  money 

7  III  I  i\  of  an  empress,  had  any  other  intent  ez- 

Jf  M  mr  eept  your  exotic  way  of  t rosing  me,  or  d 

s  A  B  Mg  telling  me  that  you  didn't  rare.  A  poorer. 

•  /P-  q  f  </M  more  simple  woman  would  never  ha»- 

y  H\  dreamed  of  such  a  thing." 

]w  !L  "You  think  that?"  .he  asked  steadily, 

c-  gathering  her  fur  cape  about  her. 

v  "  Yea.  I  do,"  he  retorted,  with  the  ten- 

'^FwtZ^jB  der  passionate  eye.  of  slabbed  youth. 
^  1  *-  .  "I  did  it  to  Jiame  you.  Martin,  be- 

cause  I— I  cared.  I  hate  you  now!" 
.4  Hi.  H..€.  W*.w  Hm  wm  t.  The  last  rang  untrue  but  she  said  it 

•  Crtssl*.  "amd  Wham  Ha  Want  la  Jail  I  ••  forcibly.  "  Because  I  thought  that  if 

you  were  in  my  debt,  if  I  could  in  an> 

Trurodalr  rushed  in,  as  way  make  you  sec-  things  as  you  ought -  I  didn't  want 

m  a  long  fever.  some  stranger  to  buy  and  take  away  even  your  mother* 

dragging  Brigglm  to  the  middle  lace*.  But  someone  did  it  far  more  effectively  than  I  — y , 
of  the  floor.  Mr.  Stoker  all  tangled  up  in  tbeir  feet  and  his  valet.” 

welcome  unappreciated.  "Have  you  stroked  and  spied  In  the  throe*  of  his  shame  and  not  yet  admitting  th. 
and  fawned  on  me  all  the*  yrorw  saving  your  wages  and  fact.  Tnirodale  took  her  arm  roughly, 
your  tips  and  nosing  about  stocks  until  you  could  buy  my  The  girl  shrank  away  from  him. 
house  and  actually  put  me  out— is  It?"  He  shook  him  *0  “You  said  that  you  needed  to  be  beaten  and  I  to  I- 
vioiently  that  Brigglro'  yellow-white  hair  streamed  in  shamed.  I  think  I’m  taking  double  measure  -from  r  • 
hysterical  little  pennants  over  the  knobby  forehead.  valet  and  from  the  woman  1  love.  But  it  would  have  U* 

"Aiswrr  have  you  bought  this  place  have  you?  a  cheap  trick.  Sheila,  not  worthy  of  you,"  he  persisted  » 
You're  a  lying  scoundrel,  a  sneaking  hypocrite  a  low  blind  <goti>m. 

eat  have!"  "Women  don't  bother  buying  country  place*  when  • 

tumbled  into  rains.  For  some  own  two  or  three  in  thrir  own  right." 

Trumdale  flushed. 

"You  need  to  be  beaten— Just  the  same.”  he  ans*«  r- 
with  unintelligent,  unjust,  cave-man  logic. 
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trying  to  oil  up  my  brain  again.  I’ll  write  her  after  I'm 
there!" 

That  evening.  reducing  luggage  to  it*  slimmest  possibil¬ 
ities.  Brigglm  looked  at  Mr.  Stoker  reflectively. 

••  It'*  a  bloody  shame  you’re  denied  the  power  of  speech,’’ 
he  said;  ’’what  a  grand  little  tattletale  you’d  be!  You 
could  walk  right  in  and  say,  ‘Oh,  Miss  Sheila,  'e  is  dead 
gone  on  you,  and  V  'as  come  to  ’is  sens.*,  but  ’>*  stays 
stubborn!  You  thought  'e  was  going  to  be  a  poor  bar 
fly  you'll  find ‘ira  in  the  roaring  lion  pen !  But 'e  won't 
come  to  you  -’e  won’t  let  poor  Brigglm  tell— so  slip  over 
and  kiss  ’«m  good-by.  And  kiss  Boggles,  too,  while  you're 
about  it.’” 

Mr,  Stoker  hung  his  head  in  admission  of  inefficiency. 

"You  can’t,  you  poor  beast.  What’s  to  become  uf  you 
in  a  boarding  kennel,  any’ow?”  Brigglm’  eym  took  on 
the  tint*  of  small  glass  beads.  He  bent  over  and  lifted 
Mr.  Stoker  in  his  arms, 

” Could  you  lie  trusted  you  little  ratter  you  wouldn’t 
turn  at  the  door  to  chase  u  Maria,  would  you?  Would 
you  go  in?  Oh.  if  I  thought - "  He  paused,  his  fore¬ 

head  perspinng  profusely.  Then  he  ended  solemnly; 
"If  I  dream  of  boiled  bloater*  and  green  tea  - 
you’ll  be  srnt!” 


"Why?”  Her  eye*  narrowed.  “Because  you’re  wrong  "What  am  I  to  put  my  'jimmies  in?”  B: 
and  a  good  friend  tries  to  save  you,  you  want  that  friend  bitterly. 

(•eaten?  It’s  yourself  you  should  lash.”  “Your  house,"  Truesdale  laughed, 

lie  saw  her  to  her  car.  "Can’t  float  a  ’ouse  on  the  pond,  can’t  cro 

"I’ll  be  going,  naturally,  so  I'll  say  good-by.  Thank  you  yours.” 
for  the  try!”  "What  are  you  driving  at?" 

Sheila  bowed  gravely.  The  car  whirled  off.  Out  of  Bngglrs  looked  in  injured  dumay. 
sight,  she  turned  to  look  bark  wistfully.  "There  are  "Sir.  I'm  going  west!" 

different  meanings  to  the  word  ‘beaten,’  boy,"  she  mur-  "You,  a  bloated  landholder - ” 

mured,  "and  I  lose!”  “You  think  this  roast  beef  b  going  to  let  Y 

beat  "im  to  the  pan?” 

Truesdale,  scuffling  through  the  wood*  half  the  next  day.  Brigglm  lapwd  .nto  American  slang.  "Sir, 
coatlew,  with  an  old  cap  tossed  on  his  head,  felt  beaten  laying  out  ever,  body’s  dothes  laying  out 
too.  Reflected  pain  perhaps!  To  his  mind  it  wasund-.c-  need  me!  I've  an  idea  or  so  that  might  • 
ulnus  for  BrkggU*  to  buy  the  plare  as  for  Mr.  Stoker. 

Brigglm  -and  Sheila  knew  it;  Sheila  trying  to  buy  the  ^ 

place  nnd  hold  it  as  a  ransom  .  .  .  Had  he.,  met.. 

such  an  utter  plaything?  But  did  she  mean  it  was  it  to 

•  ■r  uf,r  of  her  daring  putinuw.  ha*  leasing  truisno'  ■ 

was  the  use  of  asking?  Brigglmhad  bought  it!  Trure-U'- 

mentally  slipped  back  to  being  a  tiny  tearful 

lad  in  new  shiny  black,  clinging  hard  to  Brig-  it'*’ 

glra’  warm  hand  as  they  pawed  a  errtain  closed 
door,  and  he  heard  Brigglm  say:  "Little  mas- 

play  ninepins!”  jHvra, 

1  .ll  ,  *  >■ 

.1  pka 

•  -*•>-.  •  .  .  c  wk- 

i 

Brigglm InciUi •!  in  dismay  Mr  stoker  Mr 

t- g..rgr.|  I..  •ci  th  with  cr.-.k.  ii  pal 

had  SHI  wish  In  iie dragged  '  Jfl 

Jd  lioj^vT 

m  .  •  •  m •>•  •  i  •  a  m  ...  .  i  lOv 

on  JL !  Iirv 

to  do  anything  irnmnljit!"  He  ,4  |  n 

waved  his  hands  like  a  woman.  I  Sf  J  1(11 1 

"I’m  going  west."  Truiwdale  walked  #  fW 

Into  his  room,  jKL  J  rT3|  ||F)1 

Brigglm  and  Mr.  Stoker  pattered  after. 

"Wirt,  sir?"  said  Hriggku.  hb  blue  Mil  !■ 

.  yes  like  glass  lieails.  "Oh.  sir;  not  r...t  Uif 

our  west?”  Truesdale  nodded. 


AS  NERVOUS  as  a  bridegroom,  Brigglcs  rang  the 
-  bell  at  the  Morgan  rhftteau  and  stepped  back 
among  the  trees  as  he  watched  Mr.  Stoker  disap¬ 
pear  inside,  skinning  deftly  between  the  calves 
of  the  Morgan  doorman.  He  fluttered  himself 
be  had  timed  It  well.  Truesdale  was  in  town 
for  the  afternoon,  and  he  had  phoned  the 
X! organ  household  to  ask  if  Mbs  Sheila  was  In, 
saying  that  he.  Boggles,  su  sending  her  un 
important  message. 

|  Sheila,  greeting  Mr.  Stoker  on  the  stairs, 
stooped  for  the  note  attached  to  hb  collar.  In 
Briggles’  lal>nrrd,  cramped  writing,  she  read: 

"M in  Morgan;  Will  you  kindly  watch 
Mr.  S.  for  thb  r.  M.T  He  is  extra  wild  and  I 
am  busy  packing  Mr.  T.*a  things  as  he  sails 
for  the  war  trenches  next  Week.  Mr.  T.  b 
very  particular  about  Mr.  8.  and  I  am  afraid 
something  might  happen  at  the  last  moment. 
1  hope  you  will  not  aay  anything  about  this, 
but  Xfr.  S.  ha*  already  eaten  a  pair  of  brushes 
and  I  am  very  nervua.  Will  call  for  him  at 
*i*-  B.  UKIlKiUJS.” 

Briggles.  giggling  like  a  achoolboy  a*  he  laid  out  the 
thing*  to  !«•  mended,  Ibtened  to  the  doorbell  with  a 
guilty  air. 

Suppose  shr  was  merely  returning  Mr.  Stoker  by  n 
servant,  scorning  the  flimsy,  rather  allly-yra.  It  was 
certainly  both  flimsy  and  silly  now  that  he  paused  to 
reflect  method  of  telling  hrr  the  new*.  Suppose  she 

- - -  — - - — -  „  ,  wrote  T  ruled  ale  s  haughty.  never-to-be-forgotten  let- 

"Our  WMt— topolbh  off  old  Fritlle?"  Even  "*  *^V,.  w.ul.J  ,  '  ter  accusing  him  of  having  servants  act  as  proremak- 

Mr.  Stoker  pricked  up  hb  ears  and  stopped  era!  He.  Briggles.  might  better  man  a  Zeppelin  and 

mangling  Briggles'  last  copy  of  the  short-stoey  magmxine.  Ahem  ’ow’*  thn  Iwten  sharp!  Clouds  b  water,  water  prepare  to  lie  trroen  in  the  clouds  I  The  one  remaining 
"Our  wrot.  Briggles.  to  poUah  off  myself  I  oh.  not  in  will  frarae.  TheZ.ppl.ns  nasty  bouncer*  sadsinriouds;  maid  asked  superciliously:  "What'll  1  say,  Mr.  Briggles? 
any  Insane  melodramatic  way— that’s  what's  wrong  with  make  up  something  rippling  that’ll  frreae  the  wing*  9!  It’s  Miss  Morgan  to  see  you.” 

mol  Trying  to  live  like  a  comic-opera  hero  instead  of  an  hang* la,  shoot  it  through  rannoo  into  the  aky— fraeae  the  "Show  her  up!”  he  said  atoutly.  So  she  had  come! 
American,  I’m  going  with  Cary  and  Fraser  in  the  Parb  clouds  with  Uw  Zaps  in  ’em.  let  ’em  say  their  prayers  in  It  wasn't  turning  out  the  way  he  planned.  Briggles' 
luhorulorlra  as  an  experimenting  chembt.  They’d  asked  a  snowbank  foe  a  year  or  two.  I'll  think  up  a  knapsack  romantic  brain  fancied  that  she  would  keep  Mr.  Stoker 
rno  lief  ore— remembered  some  asinine  stunt  I  did  expert-  of  ’em  while  ae’ra  going  s  crust  I  I’m  an  able-bodied  man,  and  telephone  Truesdale  to  come  and  get  him  that  would 
inditing  ubout  taking  lactic  acid  from  fatigued  musekw.  sixty  last  Boxing  Day,  never  'ad  rheumatics  or  been  mar-  be  the  proper  cajer.  But  he  might  aa  well  make  a  jolly 
1  sent  a  cable  from  the  station,  It’a  no  tiring  line  and  rbd.  You  think  you’re  going  to  ship  me.  now  that  you  mess  of  It  now  he  had  started, 
uniform  and  sobby  diary  to  be  reprinted;  it’a  just  trying  promise  to  be  a  credit?  That’s  gratkod-  I’m  willing  to  "Up  here.  Mr.  Briggles?”  repeated  the  maid, 
to  do  something  besides  discover  synthetic  perfumes  ask  the  hangeb!  The  years  I’ve  stuck  by  and  watched  "’Ere!"  Briggles  dusted  off  housecoat*  nonchalantly. 

for  - "  Trutadale’a  lip*  fluttered.  you  make  an  am  of  yourself,  took  care  of  your  mother’s  "So  you  balled  it  up.  you  aniemir  rodent!”  he  greeted 

”  Do  something  besidea  discover  cynic  perfumes  foe  sea  lace,  fed  and  uaflvaed  Mr.  Stoker— just  because  I  son  a  Xlr.  Stoker  In  an  undertone.  "Did  you  uttuck  the  fur 

serpents,"  Brigglm  finished  heatedly.  "She  is-sbe  b—  little  kail  and  bought  your  ’ouse,  ao  you  could  always  buy  ruga  and  get  her  mommer  poppta'?” 

nil"  is  I”  it  back  when  you  stopped  being  a  lunatic,  just  because  Shefla  followed  Mr.  Stoker  into  the  room,  half  ashamed. 

The  joy  of  aaying  so  was  glorious.  the  sea  serpent  turn*  out  to  be  a  lovin’  mermaid  trying  to  half  eager. 

"Y’ou  mean  Mbs  Morgan?"  oskrd  Truesdale  sharply,  save  you,  you  think  you’ll  go  wrst  alone  and  blow  your-  “Briggles,"  she  asked  hastily,  "did  you  do  thb  on 
•'  Hr  still!”  Then  he  laughed.  "Who  am  I  to  talk  so  to  self  up  la  a  laboratory  trying  to  make  snrete  powders  to  purpooe-did  you?  And  did  lie  know?" 
you.  living  In  your  house,  sleeping  in  your  bed?  Oh.  tickle  Frittie  and  make  him  mb*  aiming  straight?  No.  “  Mias  Shells  I’d  be  flayed  with  the  flat  of  ’Is  sword  if  V 
Sloker,  old  top.  we’re  a  funny  pair!"  Briggles  goes  wrst!"  dreamed  it!  I  thought  it  was  my  duty,  you  'aving  come 

"YWU  make  good  over  there,”  said  Brigglm.  "Master  "Don't!"  said  Truesdale,  in  a  muffled  voire.  "It  bn’t  *0  dose  to  buying  my  ’ounc!"  Sheila  smiled  at  him. 

Martin,  I’m  proud  to  puck  your  boxes,  doing  wrst -to  fair;  it’s - "  “  I’U  always  thank  you.  Brigglm.  But  you  don’t  think 

rxi>rriment— tilings— In— things."  he  flnbhed  raggedly,  “Y'ou  want  to  make  me  a  ’ermit.  do  you?  Leave  me  in  he  would  have  come  to  say  good-by?" 

blowing  hb  nose.  "That’s  good!  Licking  good!  Going  thb  'Udson  wilderness  at  the  mercy  of  thb  beast.”  Mr.  Briggka  shook  hb  head. 

to  polish  off  old  Fritxie!  I'm  glad  the  blooming  ’ouse  b  Stoker  blinked  innocently.  "Cheat  me  of  the  pleasure  of  "No  more  chanre  of  it,  Miss  Sheila,  than  there  is  for 

mine.  Y'ou'd  ’nve  stuck  like  a  leaf  in  the  gutter  an  long  a*  coming  hack  with  a  ’cro?  Wei!,  you  won’t!”  ’em  to  make  rubber  oyster  pocket*  for  dinner  eoat*!  'E 

your  mortgage* ’dd!”  Trumdale  stumbled  over  to  bim  in  the  same  boyish  way  was  done  proper.  Ashamed  and  for  good  cause.  Doesn’t 

"  So  she  said !  That  I  needed  tobeshamed— I  was  angry  he  had  done  years  ago  when  something  went  wrong  that  want  you  to  see  ‘im  until  'e  'a*  something  drserving  of 
then.  1  said  she  needed  to  be  beaten  I  am  shamed.  But  needed  Briggles' diplomatic  adjustment.  He  put  hb  hand  kind  words.  But  I  thought  it  was  my  duty  -” 
sho  shan’t  be  beaten,  Briggles;  she  must  win!"  He  looked  on  the  dumpling  of  a  shoulder  in  the  tender,  rare  fashion  of  “  It  was—  it  b  your  duty.”  Sheila  picked  up  a  necktie, 
ut  Mr.  Stoker  as  at  a  respectable,  emotionless  measuring  man  comrades.  "B  jiggle*.  if  you'll  never,  never  tell,  may  I  help  pack? 

Htiek  by  which  to  steady  himself.  “All  right,  well  go  west."  be  said.  Are  these  going  in  there?” 

’’  Did  she  say  that?”  asked  Briggka,  astonished  that  a  “And  we’U  come  'ome-to  Mr.  Stoker,"  Briggles  added  ” Y'f*  a  little  neater,  please,  Vs  frightful  to  suit -Blul 
«t-a  serpent  wearing  a  green  icicle  could  speak  so  wbely.  cheerfully.  it’s  supposed  to  be  done  by  Brigglm.”  Here  came  another 

Truesdale  nodded.  rusty,  cork-pulling  laugh  in  which  Sheila  joined  faintly. 

•'  But  she  won’t  know  for  a  long  time.  Maybe  it’ll  be  Truesdale  refused  to  see  the  “lovin'  mermaid."  much  as  “Yes,  of  course.  When  b  he  going— where  what  is  ho 
ino  late.  .  .  .  Briggles,  are  the  trunks  all  ready  for  Briggles  urged  it.  really  going  to  do?  Remember,  he's  not  to  know  I  ever 

notion?"  “Not  till  I’m  home!  I  don't  want  any  grandstand  play  asked  a  syllable."  Briggie*  told  her. 

•‘All  but  mine— it  squeaks."  of  going  to  the  war.  when  I’m  merely  going  into  a  nice  "1  accompany  ’im,”  he  finished  gravely. 

••  What  the  devil  do  I  care  about  yours?”  laboratory  full  U  interesting  unriU.  Just  fussing  round  iCmmiim «■  Pnj»  an 
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BUG  HUNTERS  OF  INDUSTRY 

Sherlock  HoEimes,  TromMe  Shooter —By  James  H.  Collins 


IK  A  CERTAIN  New  England  telephone  exchange  that  must  be  put  where  they  ran  get  at  it.  such  as  wire*, 

there  was  a  perfectly  good  circuit  that  suddenly  Mfikar^fl£keaHuniiiM  caM«.  lamp! and  meter*,  goes  beyond  all  fun-sight  and 

developed  a  naughty  halm.  Every  day.  aura  aasur.-  ^HIVm*X|I  calculation.  And  the  trouble  shooter  who  inveatigutni 

set,  it  would  blow  out  ita  little  safety  fuse.  I*  1  the  technical  facta  alone  would  lie  leaving  out  the  hub'. 

Trlefhro*  curront  •  et.rod.sg',  m-1  «u<T  alnjt  L  U  IroportaM  I  set.*  in  ,.r.44err» 

iw.ldrot  c4  el#- 1  fully  «.|  he  any  ord  '.scy  |  MM  KL  1».  tr^e,  r*TO  ...  Uukatta*  take  •  ».. 

l-'t—c  lunri-fM*  ^  w<M  iNal  Ik.  |  B  JP1  A.-T.BI  -*  t t\MXi  as  i— rt Sea.1  t.-jl  tf.m  . 

common  way  of  gauging  It.  in  the  absence  of  inrtru-  L  MBr^K  M^D  '  ro'  1  rail  »>  an  underground  conduit.  The  opening  to  the. 
menta,  in  to  touch  th«  tips  of  the  wires  to  one’s  tongue.  I  '•flk  a  •  ’  “tK.  ‘5*1  conduit  i«  u  slot  only  aeven-eightlis  of  an  inch  wide,  an.: 

Thon  it  givni  a  weak  saltish  taste,  and  that  standi  for  1  1  it  would  seem  as  though  hardly  anything  could  fall  Into 

the  energy  which  carries  conversation.  It  almost  gives  oa  co*atio*j  a  r  i.  go  moon  jm  rr  m  «uch  a  narrow  opening.  Rut  in  the  everyday  routine 
one  a  suspicion  that  Nature  doesn't  think  mere  Ulk  alrooat  everything  imaginable  dor*  fall  in;  and  trouble 

worth  much  electricity!  The  voltage,  or  prarouro,  is  so  mrtm.  adding  machine*,  typewriter*,  trolley  cam.  railroad  men  who  dear  the  abort  circuits  that  atop  New  Yorksur- 
f  coble  that  it  cannot  ring  your  telephone  bell.  For  this  locomotive,  farm  machinery,  and  soon;  for  three  pass  out  face  ran  have  long  ceased  lobe  capable  of  astonishment, 
you  generate  a  little  stronger  current  by  turning  the  hand  of  the  supervision  of  the  factory  inspector.  Time  and  the  The  speeding  taxicab  drops  iU  tiro  chains  in  the  slot.  A 
crunk  of  u  magneto,  or  in  cities  the  ringing  is  done  by  element,  may  play  upon  them,  the  public  and  the  imjuisi-  truckload  of  steel  rods  janglro  up  the  street  and  u  few  ten- 
machines  at  the  telephone  exchange.  live  employe*  ran  experiment  with  them,  and  them  will  be  foot  lengths  of  metal  fall  off  and  get  Into  the  slot.  Steel 

Because  telephone  Juice  is  so  mild,  any  stray  current  of  interference  by  animals,  birds.  Insects  even  plants!  hoops  from  baby  carriage  and  banal*  are  found  causing 
l.lgher  energy  can  Injure  telephone  equipment.  So,  at  the  The  problems  that  crop  up  are  different,  diversified,  per-  short  circuits- the  small  boy  lows  them  down  the  slot 
central  office,  each  circuit  has  a  safety  fuse,  which  burn*  pissing  and  often  amusing.  To  deal  a-ith  them  there  is  Wire,  bolt*,  horseshoes,  and  like  Junk,  are  removed  In 
out  Instantly  and  break*  the  electric  path  when  an  electric*  the  trouble  shooter,  an  emergency  man  who  takes  the  held  quantities  amounting  almost  to  tonnage.  Not  long  ago  ears 
light  current  or  lightning  discharge  wandm  into  the  plant,  on  short  notice  prepared  to  rope  with  novel  troubles  at  any  were  stopped  in  the  rush  hour  by  twenty-eight  f«-t  of  wire 
Well,  every  day  in  tills  New  England  exchange  a  wander-  time.  He  must  know  pretty  much  all  the  technical  short-  table  that  tangled  iuelf  round  tho  contact  shoe  of  a  car 
lug  surge  of  high  potential  would  dart  Into  the  place,  from  comings  that  arise  in  his  line.  Hr  must  also  be  a  sort  of  This  cable  was  only  one-eighth  of  an  Inch  narrower  than  tile 
goodness  only  knows  where,  and  bum  out  th#  fuse  on  that  Sherlock  Holmes,  able  to  make  deductions  that  will  locate  slot,  but  It  got  in.  The  emergency  crow  removed  it  philo- 
particular  cireult.  No  other  circuit  was  ever  bothered,  and  troubls  for  which  people  are  responsible.  And  when  the  sophically. 
as  soon  ss  the  wire  chief  had  put  in  a  new  fuse,  even  this  trouble  i*  found  he  nist  be  rrooureWul  in  schemes  for 

circuit  was  well  behaved  and  normal  by  all  testa.  Until  endine  it  quickly.  J!  Penitent  Colored  Brother 

next  day  I  Then,  without  rime  or  reason.  "Spit  Hash—  They  had  a  heavy  abet  storm  in  Ohio,  and  it  weighted 

pop!"  It  would  bum  out  again.  the  branch**  of  tree*  along  a  thlrty-lhrve-lhousand-volt  TN  A  SOUTHERN  telephone  exchange  the  switchboard 

The  wire  chief  pul  his  best  trouble  men  on  to  that  prob-  electrical  tranambsion  line  so  that  they  touched  it  at  hun-  1  suddenly  blaxed  out  In  u  mass  of  lighted  signal  lamps. 
I  cm,  and  they  sent  out  over  the  circuit,  telephone  by  tele-  dmb  of  places,  putting  the  circuit  out  of  action.  An  emer-  giving  the  ides  that  every  subscriber  wanted  to  talk  at  the 
phone,  and  pole  by  pole,  to  are  where  high  potential  might  grncy  man  cleared  this  trouble  by  real  trouble  shooting,  same  moment.  When  operator*  plugged  In  to  respond  they 
be  leaking  In.  Everything  was  tested  and  put  in  such  good  Hr  look  a  ahotgun.  walkrd  along  the  line  and  shot  the  ice  found  the  lines  dead.  Investigation  showed  that  somebody 
order  that  in  a  little  while  this  circuit  was  a  model  in  main-  out  of  th*  branches,  or  shot  them  off.  and  with  three  had  sawed  out  ten  feet  of  a  six-hundred-pair  cable  a  mile 
tenant*.  And  still  th*  mysterious  high-potential  vnitoc  hundred  IwvWe^aug*  aheUa  brought  twenty-six  milea  of  away,  and  later  a  negro  thief  was  caught  when  he  tried  to 
gained  an  entrance  every  day.  and  none  of  the  trouble  men  tranambsion  line  back  into  good  order.  sell  that  piece  of  cable.  Before  he  went  to  Jail  a  trouble 

could  find  out  where  it  cams  from.  In  another  case  a  trolley  company  had  trouble  with  loose  man  explained  the  damage  he  had  done:  and  the  colored 

insulator  pins  on  its  poles.  Throe  pin*  were  of  wood,  and  brother  was  really  aorry— thought  he  had  simply  beer 
The  Solution  of  the  Riddle  shrank  with  weather,  and  the  trolley  wire  would  com*  stealing  a  piece  of  lead  pipe  to  get  some  breakfast  money 

down;  and.  no  matterhow  frequently  the  line  wsa  inspected  "Haro,  if  I’d  ‘lowed  you-all  talked  fro*  dst  thing  I'd 
TIM N ALLY  the  wlrechiefwent  out  himsrlf.  One  telephone  by  a  man  walking  the  track  with  his  eyes  open  for  loose  never  done  It,"  he  said.  "Lawny  me!  I  thought  dat  *»• 
T  on  that  circuit  was  a  alot  instrument,  located  In  a  trolley  equipment.  It  -as  hard  to  forestall  trouble.  Anemerrency  mighty  funny,  lakd  pipe  I" 

waiting  room  near  a  park.  Thb  waiting  room  was  closed  In  man  hit  on  the  id**  of  inspection  with  high-poser  field  Birds  of  the  air  cause  trouble,  and  heart*  of  the  field 
winter.  The  wire  chief  had  got  hold  of  one  due  the  my»-  glaroro;  and  thb  worked  ao  well  that  one  trip  over  the  road  Quite  a  comprehensive  museum  of  natural  history  might  be 
teriou*  high  potential  called  regularly  each  evening,  about  rove* led  a  hundred  and  sixty  defects  that  could  not  have  formed  of  creatures  that  have  been  taken  out  of  telephone, 
seven  o’clock.  He  went  to  the  wailing  room  and  watched  been  seen  with  th*  eye  alone—  loose  pins,  broken  insulator*  telegraph,  electric  and  trolley  equipment.  Rata,  mice, 
at  that  hour.  Presently  the  trolley  company's  park  watch-  and  broken  wires— which,  when  repaired,  made  the  line  squirrels,  owls,  hawks,  crane*,  woodpecker*,  and  the  like 
man  come  along,  glanced  into  the  waiting  room,  turned  up  proof  against  breakdowns  for  several  month*.  will  gnaw  Insulation,  climb  pole*.  perch  on  cram  arms  and 

it*  electric  light*  for  a  minute  and  satisfied  himself  that  Trouble  shooting  must  alwaya  take  in  the  human  equa-  get  entangled  in  wires.  If  they  interfere  with  high-tenxior, 
everything  was  right.  When  hr  turned  on  the  light*  they  tion;  for  what  people  will  do  to  apparatus  t4  the  types  lines  they  usually  pay  the  penalty,  which  is  Instant  electro- 
burned  dim  for  a  few  seconds  and  then  flashed  bright.  ration;  and  the  manager  of  the  central-station  com  pa  in 

The  wire  chief  got  into  the  waiting  room  and  made  an  ■  ,  has  a  natural-history  specimen  to  exhibit,  placarded 

examination.  He  found  that  the  electric  lights  were  .  J.  ^  "This  is  why  the  lights  went  out  last  night." 

grounded  on  a  water  pipe.  So  was  the  telephone  pro-  .  '  In  subtropical  localities  weird  air  plant*  have  formal 

lector.  In  winter  this  water  pipe  was  moved  toward  V»J*  ^PB^ftW  the  habit  of  growing  on  aerial  lints.  Wasps  and  be.-- 

the  main  to  prevent  froexing.  That  gave  a  poor  ground  g  i  TUB  "elect  homes  in  electrical  equipment;  and  It  b  no* 

for  the  electric  lights.  They  burned  dim  until  their  cur-  X  %  .  believed  that  certain  beetles  attack  the  lead  sheathing  of 

rent  had  forced  a  path  over  the  telephone  circuit  and  '  flKv  telephone  rabies,  though  everybody  laughed  at  th- 

blown  out  the  wire  chiefs  fuse.  As  soon  as  they  burned  notion  when  it  was  first  advanced, 

up  bright  the  watchman  had  been  satisfied  with  hi*  Weather  and  accident  as  sources  of  trouble  are  a  sto- 

*n*tw«  I’.rr,  .41  (iwg  •-»  e— — I *—»*»•;.  —  roro  «*rot  wind*  *  •»  '«!-  -  •- 

serene.  The  wire  chief,  putting  in  a  new  fuse,  had  found  T J  /  and  the  like,  will  wreck  equipment,  perhaps  over  ha  1 

his  circuit  normal.  And  then  they  had  done  it  al  over  a  *iatr.  turning  the  trouble  man  out.  like  a  tiremo:. 

«h*  ortt  MfM.  and  the  seal*  I  «IB^|pB  -4.1**.  »•.  day*  and  night*  of  foortatt  wort. 

When  inmmodiiic*  are  made  ii.  a  factory,  uhd-r  «ur  g*  *1  ~  VF  V  ul  But  just  berauac  trouble  come*  in  snmany  forms.  »i 

American  system  with  it*  quantity  our  pur,  and  stand-  s  V|  lake*  in  so  many  factors,  it  apjicaL*  to  the  real  trou!  • 

■f  irst  •*>  a  -  O'*- »  •">  ~  'faring  Hr  roe  .4  feUewv 

for  minimum  cults,  there  an-  mar  y  chance*  for  defective  V  SBC  ’  *  tlie  organixation.  always  ready  foe  a  new  problem,  ar 

stuff  toslip  through  and  get  out  into  tin- world  and  make  :  l\  ha-.  a  rough-Biid-ready  technical  knowledge  tliat  ran:, 

(cat Me  Thu  u  -'-V  '»'■'••!  |  roll,  ty  ngvl  be  go*  fr.ro  trod.. 

factory  inspection  tests.  I  9  Some  telephone  engineers  lunched  daily  at  a  down- 

Tl.e  1-v.n  gr.ater  * >h  things  1 

like  telephone  equipment,  electrical  apparatus,  gu  (CntisM*  ■■  Pag*  49) 
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ON  the  following  morning  I  awoke  with  a  quiv¬ 
ering  Hgh  and  that  lassitude  which  follow*  keen 
emotion.  Not  only  did  I  feel  that  mother  and 
I  should  never  understand  each  other,  but  I  didn't  rare 
murh  whether  I  ever  saw  John  Randall  again  or  not. 

Whan  the  mnifl  tapped  at  the  door  with 
go  at  once  to  mother'*  room,  I  knew  what  that 
portended.  The  subject  o I  our  disagreement  of  the 
I  "‘fore  waa  to  be  reopened  und  the  prui  and  con*  of  the 
discussion  rehashed.  I  found  mother,  half  dreawd,  in  the 
smiting  appropriate  to  such  midmnrning  attire  her 
boudoir.  Hut.  under  the  shimmering  fold*  of  hrr  negligfe, 
her  whole  figure  was  taut  with  determination*. 

" Barbara, "  ahe  began,  "have  you  notified  that  young 
man  who  waa  here  last  night  that  he’s  not  to  expect  you 
ut  his  studio  on  Thursday?” 

"No,”  I  •id;  "I  haven't.  Why  should  you  rail  him 'that 
young  man,'  mother  a*  though  you  didn't  know  him?” 

"Because  1  don't  intend  to  know  him,"  she  returned, 
"except  in  the  most  general  way.  lie's  forfeited  hia  right 
to  unything  more  by  presuming  to  invite  you.  a  mere 
child,  to  came  to  hi*  studio-  a  thing  that'#  unheard  of! 
The  effrontery  of  it !  No  sooner  hiul  he  got  |.im*rlf  naked 
to  my  house  than  he  *rli«d  hi*  opportunity,  through  an 
introduction  to  you,  to  try  and  break  into  society." 

"Now  mother!"  I  smiled.  "Aa  though  /  could  help 
anyone  socially !  Why,  you  yourself  aay  I  don't  know  how 
to  stand,  or  walk,  or  btliave,  or  wear  my  clothes!" 

"Nevcrthelrw,"  she  replied,  “you  are  my  daughter." 

So  might  the  Csar  of  Ruasia  have  spoken  In  referring  to 
t  he  <7.u  rev  itch.  1 1  wa*  dilllcult  for  me  to  get  her  point  of  view 
i»  I  watched  her  sitting  there,  so  attractive,  her  gloasy 
hair  full  of  high  light*,  her  rounded  arm.  delicately  taper¬ 
ing  ut  the  wrist,  lying  along  the  arm  of  the  chair.  She  would 
have  died  rather  than  aay  "I  atn  a  pretty  woman";  yet 
i«he  had  not  the  smallest  hesitation  in  declaring  "I  am 
III"  Hers  won  uii  arrogance  not  of  person  hut  of  place. 

"Have  you  thought,"  I  suggested,  "list 
eloewn't  want  to  get  In?  I’etha|Mi  he  wout 
It.  He's  pretty  busy  painting,  you  know." 

"That's  utterly  absurd,”  she  retorted.  "Of 
want*  it!  K  very  body  doea  who  hasn't  g 
country  of  the  world.  What  do  you  supp<> 
richet  In  America  give  lavish  enlertainmcn' 
that?  If  tbvy’iw Impossible  themselves  the; 
cisl  position  for  their  sons  and  daughters,  to 

lies'll  able  to  give  the  advantage*  they  ha»<  i 

"You  don't  have  to  do  a  thing.”  I 
commented.  "I  should  think  you'd  b« 

It  lad,” 

"That's  where  you're  wrong.  I  have 
n  great  deal  to  do.  I've  got  to  keep 
going.  People  an1  so  easily  lost  sight  of 
in  this  country,  where  everything  la  In 
n  continual  state  of  llux.  Take  the 
Hluiiulen*,  for  example.  You  rememlirr 
the  lllalsdens?" 

"I've  heard  of  them.  Didn't  they 
give  n  scries  of  musirulc*  about  two 
years  ago?” 

"They  gave  wonderful  musicales!” 
ahe  replied.  "Caruso  sang  at  the  last 
one.” 

She  paused,  and  I  remarked: 

"  It  seem*  to  me  I  haven't  heard  the 
Blniadoni  mentioned  lately.” 

"They’re  never  mentioned."  she  re¬ 
plied.  "They've  dropped  out.  They 
went  abroad  at  the  end  of  the  season 
arid  haven't  been  heard  of  since.  The 
(ilynn  Rollinses  took  their  house.  They 
considered  themselves  lucky  to  get  it. 
us  it's  an  ideal  house  for  entertaining. 

Everybody  giw*  there,  just  the  same." 

"Poor  Hlaisden*!''  1  sighed.  "Perhaps  1 
had  to  pay  Caruso  out  of  the  rent  1  Doran' : 
one  cure  enough  about  them  to  auk?” 

"People  haven’t  time.  There  are  a 
things  to  go  to.  Itdocwn’t  take  a  ger.cratior 
forgotten;  it’s  a  matter  of  months.” 

“  If  it’s  as  impersonal  as  that,  why  botl 
I  questioned.  "Any  unforeseen  circums 
such  as  the  death  of  an  aunt  or  an  illness, 
break  up  the  whole  scheme.  I'd  much  rathe: 
a  few  friends  whom  I  could  count  on  to  con 
see  me  if  I  were  ill,  or  call  me  up  on  the  telephone 
whether  I  happened  to  lie  in  mourning  or  not. 

Then  there'll  never  be  any  break  to  bridge 
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you  made  an  excellrnt  beginning  with  him  last  night. 
That  waa  one  reason  I  was  so  determined  not  to  have 
you  get  mixed  up  in  any  way  with  this  painter  and  his 
friends,  whoever  they  are.  The  most  exclusive  women 
of  my  acquaintance  are  only  too  glad  to  get  Allan  Pen* 
>  to  come  to  their  houam.  Do  you  imagine  for  one  mo- 
t  hat  he’s  going  to  stoop  to  enter  into  competition  w  ith 
a  nobody  for  the  favor  of  a  mere  schoolgirl  ?  Don’t  decei  ve 
yourself !  If  he  ares  you  going  about  with  outsiders  he’ll  let 
you  drop;  and  your  stock  will  fall  not  only  with  him  but 
with  all  the  other  young  men  of  his  aort.” 

As  she  spoke  I  recalled  Allan  Denning's  cool  stare  at 
John  Randall  last  evening,  hi*  whispered  "Who  la  that? 
I  don't  remember  having  seen  him  before,"  which  had 
dispelled  my  first  pleasant  imprewiion  of  him. 

"Mother”  I  said  with  intense  earnestness,  "suppose  I 
don’t  want  the  sort  of  surra*  you've  planned  for  me? 
Suppose  the  very  thought  of  It  i*  repugnant  to  mo?  Sup¬ 
pose  I  don't  care  for  men  of  Allan  Denning's  type  and  do 
care  for  those  of  Mr.  Randall's?  Sine*  it'a  a  matter  of 
choice,  oughtn't  it  U>  lie  left  to  mo  to  choose?  I'm  not 
fitted  by  temperament  for  the  aort  of  life  you  lead.  No 
matter  bow  hard  I  try.  1  know  I  .hall  not  succeed  in  being 
a  credit  to  you.  Why  not  drop  the  whole  perplexing  busi- 
ores  and  let  me  go  to  college?  If  I  went  back  to  school 
next  yaar  I  could  pass  the  Bryn  Mswr  exams  in  June.  Let 
me,  mother!  It  would  make  me  absolutely  happy.  .  .  . 
After  all,  it's  my  life  that's  in  qureUon,  isn't  It?” 

"Youre!"  she  cried  in  high  Indignation.  "You  think 
only  o#  yourself.  What  about  my  life?  Hasn't  my  every 
thought  been  centered  on  your  coming  out— for  years? 
Didn't  I  build  a  house  that  wa*  bigger  than  I  needed  just 
to  he  able  to  do  the  thing  properly?  And  now  you  say  you 
don't  want  IK  It’s  perfectly  ridiculous!  How  ran  a  girl  of 
seventawn,  who’s  had  no  experience,  know  what  she  wants? 
Do  you  Imagine  I'm  going  to  allow  you.  In  your  child¬ 
ish  ignorance  and  conceit,  to  knock  down  at  one  blow 
-  at  I've  been  building  up  ever  since  you  were  born? 
To  rob  my  aortal  career  of  its  climax?" 

I  saw  that  my  case  was  hopeless.  Mother  needed 
<  in  her  husimw*.  There  was  nothing  for  It  hut  to 
give  In.  How  could  I  continue  to  oppose  her 
and  live  under  the  same  roof?  If  1  did  ex¬ 
istence  would  he  hell !  1  waa  the  under  dog, 
and  I  knew  it.  On  the  aide  of  the  oppressor 
there  waa  power. 

"  What  do  you  want  me  to  do?"  I  asked 
with  heavy  heart.  "Write  Mr.  Randall  n 
note?" 

"Yea,  dear,"  shp  replied  with  an  entire 
rhange  of  tone  and  manner.  "Sit  down  at 
that  desk,  1‘U  word  it  for  you." 

“Dear  Mr.  Randall,”  she  wrote  through 
my  agency!  "I  am  sorry  not  to  be  able  to 
come  to  your  studio  on  Thursday,  os  we  are- 
moving  to  the  country  to-morrow." 

"To-morrow?"  I  repeated,  incredulous. 
“I  thought  we  weren’t  going  until  next 

•'I've  changed  my  mind.” 

"On  my  account?"  I  asked  with  a  alow 
flush.  “Do  you  think  I’d  go  to  the  studio 
on  the  sly.  mother?  Is  that  the  aort  of  girl 
you  think  lam?” 

"It's  not  that,"  she  replied  hastily.  "I'm 
doing  it  in  order  to  supply  you  with  an  excuse." 

I  chewed  my  pen  and  waited  for  her  to  go  on 
with  the  dictation. 

"With  appreciation  of  your  kindness  in  ask¬ 
ing  me,"  she  concluded.  "Sincerely  yours, 
Barbara  West." 

When  I  had  sealed  the  envelope  she  pretned 
the  bell  for  her  maid. 

"Yvonne,"  she  directed,  "see  that  this  L* 
sent  at  once  by  messenger.  No  answer.” 

Thus  definitely  the  episode  was  closed.  All 
that  day  1  expected  signs  of  dismantling,  hut 
did  not  see  any. 

"  How  can  we  move  on  Thursday?"  I  asked 
at  dinner.  "  Why,  this  house  is  going  full  tilt ! 
Not  a  single  thing's  covered  up  or  put  away. 
And  how  is  the  other  house  to  be  got  ready  fivo 
days  before  the  time?” 

“  My  dear  child."  mother  explained  with  a 
slight  smile,  "it’s  perfectly  simple.  The  I-ong 
Island  house  is  never  really  dosed.  It's  easily 
put  in  shape  w  ith  an  extra  staff  of  clcancm.  I 
telephoned  the  superintendent  tl  is  morning 
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driveway  kept  it  from  being  wholly  diasi-  I  was  introduced  to  a  great  many  of  them,  who  talk'd 
•ever  the  pebbles  might  fly  and  crunch  under  rather  about  me  than  to  me,  making  such  comments;  as: 
knew  that  within  the  next  five  minute*  all  “Came  home  only  day  before  yesterday!  How  glad  you 
r  arrival  would  be  raked  away.  must  be  to  have  her!" 

s  the  object  of  moving  from  one  house  to  “Not  very  tall  for  seventeen,  is  she?” 
ich  moving  was  to  afford  no  variety,  no  change  “She  must  meet  my  girls.  Could  she  dine  with  them 
Te  had  descended  stone  steps  in  New  York:  we  next  Monday?  Oh,  no—  no  one  anil  be  there  who  is  '  out .’ 
ling  stone  steps  in  Westbury.  The  servants  Just  the  younger  set." 

immovably  sailing  were  duplicates  of  those  They  stayed  until  nearly  seven.  When  the  last  group 
rvsd  us  at  luncheon- the  same  patent-leather  had  gone  mother  announced  hurriedly: 

•  same  white  stockings,  ahaprly  calves,  knee  “1  must  fly!  We’ll  be  late  at  the  Rudford  Joneses  as  It 
breeches,  braid,  faces  of  acquired  vacuity.  Is.  They're  at  Oyster  Bay,  and  it  takes  half  an  hour  to 

How  dull  It  was  to  he  rich  If  you  were  also  un-  get  there.” 

inugir  vive!  l>u :>r  even  than  being  poor!  “I  didn’t  know  you  were  dining  out,”  I  replied,  rather 
I  nstead  of  going  up-  di  consols tely. 

pa  rs.  1  wandered  into  “We  always  dine  out  when  wc  don’t  have  people  in," 
•  irawmg-roam  and  .d.e  said.  “I’ve  ordered  your  dinner  served  in  my  sitting 
room,  Barbara." 

"Let  me  have  milk  toast  on  a  tray  instead,”  1  begged. 
"Then  I  won’t  have  to  have  a  man  watching  every 
m  uthful  I  cat.  Besides,”  1  added  cannily,  "it’ll  be  much 
■«  'ter  for  my  digestion.  I’ve  been  stulling  myself  for  two 
hours  with  all  kinds  of  little  cakes." 

“You’re  as  greedy  as  you  can  be!"  returned  mother, 
.hocked.  "Well,  do  as  you  like.” 

•It  wasn’t  greed,”  I  explained  as  she  started  upstair*. 
It  was  Just  something  to  do.  I  couldn’t  stand  there 
unoccupied  while  al!  those  women  looked  me  over 
to  see  whether  I  would  do  for  their  children  to  asm* 
riate  with.” 

I  awoke  next  morning,  in  accordance  with  long- 
rstahlished  habit,  promptly  at  half  past  six-  too 
early  to  get  up.  It  was,  in  fact,  too  early  to  wake 
up.  for  our  household  habitually  remained  wrapped 
in  slumber  until  nine.  Yet  I  w us  ravenously  hungry  . 

"What  would  they  do."  I  wondered,  "If  1  should 
come  down  at  half  past  seven  and  demand  break¬ 
fast?  1  think  I’ll  try  it.  They’ll  be  sweeping  or 
something.’’  I  conjectured  as  I  went  downstairs. 

But  “they”  were  not  sweeping.  There  was  no 
one  about.  ’’They"  were  imitating  the  matutinal 
habits  of  their  employers. 

“The  butler’s  probably  having  his  breakfast  served 
in  bed,"  I  thought  scornfully.  I  had  no  use  for  that 
butler.  "Wonder  what’ll  happen  If  I  ring  this  bell!" 

I  pressed  It,  snd  for  a  long  time  nothing  happened. 
Finally  a  footman  in  shirt  steevea,  peering  round  the 
screen  that  hid  the  pantry  door,  withdrew  his  head  with 
a  Jerk.  The  next  moment  he  reappeared  with  hls  coat 
on.  arms  at  his  side*  militarily,  and  I  made  my  wlshcw 
known.  He  vanished  and,  after  at  least  twenty  mlnutra. 
came  bark  with  very  bad  coffee,  which  I  W’M  sure  had 
been  designed  for  consumption  Im»Iow  stairs,  an  overfrird 
•«.  and  some  cold  damp  toast  left  over  from  the  day 
lief  or*.  No  tree*  of  the  chef's  hand  here! 

When  1  went  back  to  my  room  it  was  Just  a*  I  had 
left  it  my  things  scattered  her*,  there  and  everywhere; 
I  led  clot  hr*  rumpled  on  the  Ixxi.  No  doubt  the  house¬ 
maid  was  still  dreaming. 

This,  too,  I  supposed,  was  a  part  of  what  mother  called 
living  nicely, 

I  pottered  about  for  an  hour  or  two;  and  then  all  at 
once  the  house  burst  into  activity.  People  walked, 
creaked  and  thumped  overhead  and  under;  cart**, 
sweepers  groaned;  brooms  swished ;  trays  clattered. 

At  eleven  mother  caine  to  my  room,  hatted  and  veiled, 
with  a  little  bag  in  her  hand. 

garden,  being  merely  a  spare  allotted  to  horticulture.  The  “(let  ready.  Barbara,”  she  instructed  roe.  “The  motor 
garden  at  school -ah.  that  was  a  garden.  Indeed,  with  a  will  be  here  In  ten  minutes." 

very  riot  of  flowers,  growing  In  Southern  profusion-  any-  "Are  we  going  for  a  drive?"  1  asked  eagerly.  "How 
where-anyhow!  In  this  garden  the)-  were  set  out,  row  by  nice!  I’m  craxy  to  get  some  wild  flowers.” 
row.  with  mathematical  precision,  the  varieties  different!-  ” We're  going  to  town,"  she  returned.  "I’ve  got  some 

atedby  means  of  wooden  labels,  upon  which  their  botanical  shopping  to  do.  Well  stop  at  Yvette's  and  pick  up  your 
names  were  written  in  ink-  blue  crfpe  de  Chine  gown  with  the  jacket.  That  ought  to 

To  call  n  rose  by  it*  nickname  would  have  been  undue  be  ready  to-day.  And  1  think  1  can  find  you  a  hat  at 
familiarity.  .  Rothenatein’a.” 


the  lower  one.  My  eye 
swept  it  unemotion¬ 
ally.  Think  of  a  gar¬ 
de*  that  fail*  to  thrill 
the  being  in  June!  Ilis 
unworthy  the  name  of 
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Coming  out  we  met  Miss  Wier  fare  to  face;  and  I  real-  “What  would  you  do."  I  asked  curiously,  "if  I  should  Our  lunrhron  over,  mother  barely  glanced  at  the  slip 

•ml.  to  my  dismay,  that  I  was  strutting  like  a  peacock.  begin  to  powder  and  rouge?  to  say  nothing  a I  behaving  that  was  offered  her,  folded.  Opening  her  gold  purwe 
‘’Mother,"  I  said,  my  face  burning  under  my  coquettish  like  that  in  a  public  reatauranl !"  she  took  out  a  bill  and  laid  it  beside  the  bit  of  paper  on  the 

hat.  *‘thi»  is  Miss  Wier.  I’ve  been  dying  to  have  you  "You  couldn’t,”  was  the  reply.  "You’re  not  ‘out.’  salver.  Aa  it  was  swept  away  in  the  waiter’s  hand  I  saw  the 
mivt  her."  She  is.  It  would  be  very  bad  form  in  a  girl  who  wasn’t  double  X  in  the  corner.  I  expected  mountains  of  change. 

"How  do  you  do,  Mias  Wier?”  said  mother  graciously,  out.  Ruth  has  been  out  two  years.  Of  course  she  does  but  when  it  came  there  were  only  throe  quarters  and  a 
-I've  heard  so  much  of  you  from  Barbara.  I  wish  you  make  herself  rather  conspicuous;  but  she’s  all  right  at  two-doliar  bill.  Mother  picked  up  the  quarters  and  waved 
,\<jld  come  down  to  the  country  and  spend  a  night  with  heart.”  away  the  bill. 

Bt- sometime.”  By  which  she  meant  not  what  she  said,  but  that  Miss  The  waiter  wbo  pocketed  it  bad  a  haggard  face,  seamed 

“Thank  you  so  much,  Mrs.  West,”  wae  the  reply;  “but  Alvord  was  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Barton  Window  and  with  Olnem  or  former  want.  My  meeting  with  Mias  Wier 
I’m  leaving  the  city  to-day.  I’m  delighted  to  have  thus  must  be  accepted,  without  question,  as  such.  had  started  me  thinking,  and  now  this  face  suddenly 

t'impse  of  you,  Barbaru.  I  should  hardly  have  known  At  this  moment  the  waiter  who  had  taken  our  order  loomed  terrible  to  my  eye*,  typifying  all  the  miseries  of  the 
you,  you  look  so— smart.”  came  hurrying  up.  poor.  1  dared  not  look  at  the  man  aa  I  followed  mother 

There  was  renunciation  in  her  eyes.  Before  I  knew  It  "What  are  those  little  black  things?”  I  asked  suspi-  out.  Somehow  I  felt  that  we  had  insulted  him  with  our 
ike  was  gone.  cioualy,  watching  mother,  who,  having  laid  a  square  of  dry  money— made  him  an  acceeaory  in  our  crime. 

I  hated  my  new  finery  now.  I  wanted  to  tear  it  all  off  and  toast  upon  her  plate,  was  now  spreading  it  sparsely  with  As  mother  threaded  her  way  among  the  crowded  tablet, 
throw  it  Into  the  street,  since  it  had  come  between  me  and  something  extracted  from  a  dish  surrounded  with  ice  and  walking  erect  and  bowing  graciously  here  and  there,  I 
my  friend.  I  longed  to  convince  Iter  that  it  had  wrought  garnished  with  small  slivers  of  lemon.  “l>o  1  have  to  take  hung  my  head,  unhappy  and  ashamed, 
no  change  in  me— that  it  never  would.  But  presently  a  any?”  “Must  we  do  more  shopping?"  1  asked  wearily  while 

doubt  arose  in  my  breast.  Hadn’t  it  begun  to  affect  me—  “Sh!”  she  reprimanded,  looking  at  me  aa  one  might  we  were  waiting  for  the  car  to  come  up.  "Couldn’t  we  go 
just  a  little  bit?  look  at  some  uninitiated  relative  from  the  country.  “ It’a  and  hear  some  music  somewhere?" 

Sighing  and  perplexed  I  sat  very  still  in  my  corner  and  caviar -fresh  caviar.  Don’t  be  childish.  Barbara!  Or-  My  spirit  had  trailed  along  the  earth  for  so  many  hours 
watched  the  summer  pedestrians  moving  along  slowly  lalniy.  take  some."  that  I  felt  an  urgent  nerd  of  something  to  lift  it  up;  but 

under  the  gayly  striped  awnings  of  the  shops,  until  we  “ It's  rather  good.”  I  admitted;  then,  the  waiter  having  mother  negatived  the  suggestion.  She  had  u  “fitting”  at 
turned  into  Forty-fourth  Street,  which  purred  with  mo-  once  more  left  us,  I  asked  half  bantering))’,  half  affection-  three  and  an  appointment  to  look  at  some  Chinese  rugs  at 

tors,  each  pausing  for  a  moment  to  drop  its  quota  of  women  ately:  "Are  you  ashamed  of  my  ignorance,  mother?”  four. 

In  gala  attire  at  the  restaurant  door  and  then  passing  on,  "Not  of  your  ignorance,"  she  replied,  "but  of  your  “I  wish  I  could  get  into  the  woods,”  I  said,  when  at  last 
Arrayed  in  cutaway,  “dickey”  and  top  hat.  with  a  cane  in  complete  unconsciousness  that  you  are  ignorant.”  we  were  on  our  way  home,  "and  sleep  in  my  clothes,  and 

one  hand  and  a  pair  of  castor  gloves  in  the  other,  an  occa-  Glancing  acroas  the  vista  of  tabica  just  then  I  caught  the  have  nothing  to  eat  but  what  I  cooked  myself.” 

sionsl  male  was  to  be  glimpsed  amid  this  female  galaxy.  eye  of  the  Alvord  girt.  Seeing  herself  observed.  even  by  “The  woods,"  replied  mother,  “would  be  extremely 
Such  get-ups  or  should  I  say  grta-up?  I  had  hereto-  another  girt,  she  instantly  drooped  her  shoulder*,  thrust  uncomfortable  at  this  time  of  year,  with  the  mosquitoes, 
fore  supposed  had  no  existence  outside  the  imagination  of  her  chin  out  in  an  attitude  of  studied  boredom,  flicked  a  You're  much  better  off  where  you  are." 

■hoover  wrote  What  the  Man  W’ill  Wear  in  the  thenter  speck  from  her  gown  with  one  long  white  finger,  and  let  "But  I’m  not  there,”  I  objected.  "It’s  not  living  in  tho 

programs.  her  mouth  fall  into  disdainful  curve*.  “She’s  not  uncoo-  country  to  spend  the  day  in  town.” 

One  ape,  with  face  merely  vapid,  bowed  to  mother;  acious  of  anything  she  doce.”  I  reflected.  ”1  wonder  if  "  It’s  w  hat  everybody  does."  said  mother."  If  you  stayed 
another,  with  something  in  his  expression  that  made  me  that’s  the  manner  mother’d  like  me  to  acquire?"  cm  Ung  Island  in  the  daytime  you'd  stay  there  alone- 

shrink,  lifted  hia  hat  us  we  passed;  except  on  raring  days,  of  course, 

thro  an  old  one.  who  was  not  en-  _  and  during  polo  week,  llut  that’* 

tilled  to  (he  privilege,  since  he  did 

'*•«  S’**1  ter.  iuuheO  me  up  sr..J  mrrtay  lUe.MT.rluTK.'' 

an  oiIjcajs  Wef  that  I  >-«*-!  “I  shou-dat  mind  U  s 

made  me  eras!  Kt  I  ran  always  And  ptent> 

once  insule  the  to 

tegan  to  enjoy  myaetf.  aa  I  alwaye  "Me.”  relumed  mother  with 

••.yuysdmuaic.  bustle,  haat.  hurry  W  J~— *  "  In  gusrg  to  take  you 

noise  when  I  was  allowed  to  WW\  '  k  about  me.  The  season  uhulf 

tic  an  of  having  bTM  be  leaving  for 

to  take  part  in  the  Newport  and  liar  Harbor  in 

‘Isn't  thin  a  sprw  aW  _  MF  iwletliewu 

ho  di  1  lose  i.  single  being  seen 

etlet<>f.t  at*Ue.  m-o-r  ».  ae-t  every  day  that 

I  was  reserved  .  a?  ^  . 

m,  '•  (7  <  w  ift 

. . .  ^Hk"L  0  ^  . . 

*•«  •»’**  •  •- 

mg  that  was  evidently  i*  Hk  «T  .  - 

•  **  '•*•••  *«—>»•  a  'r  y  »■—» l 

.  ▼ 

v  \  Hssenilileil, 

V"I  . . *  • 

-  •  m  SI  alter  I  » 

\^^B  > j 

fust  lot 

*■*•*  W  f  . m 

m-.  ..  ...  '  .  7B«!  .  - 

•lie  BMk  ’  I 

. .  HB  ij*  . 

«•  ••’••••«  I.a.if  ?&&&  .  I 

B  •  »•*  •  .i 

■hi  HEB.\  ^  ___ 

f  Hkl 

they  were  ^  - 

lu'en  anything  h  X  -  K  '*  m  have  looked 

\  W  m  a  ar  /vrBt 

ii.  '  —  . 

Opened  V  I'nlrrtainmrnU 

■  ietel  Oeit'ei*. 

■B  Out  l-he  trlwvpm  olt.rm  ha  I 

■mined  her  features  therein,  gave  M  ^ .  ihnr  beads  growing  between  their 

I  feu  to  Iter  \  .  Some  were 

the  back,  closed  the  W  ^  for  I.cng  Island 

•4  hege*  -MB  1  vl«  «w»p»  ><a  sg< 

II  prod  the  food  about  ir, differ-  -  ]  f  *r  The  second  iLBfmbtuge  to  which 

>ntly  on  her  plate.  -•«  I  *u  introduced  consisted  of  the 

"That's  Ruth  Alvord,"  mother  butterfliea  of  next  year— the  gnibs 

-xplsinetl.  "You  mustn’t  form  of  last.  They  foreshadowed  that 

lapilash  judgments,  Barbara.  which  was  to  be  and  gave  no  sign 

tulh  is  a  very  intelligent  girl.  kA  CJtXih.%'  Aril  “  whatever  of  what  had  so  rocantly 

ler  mother  is  Mrs.  Barton  Wins-  .L  •  ^  “  •  1  — been.  The  girls  had  acquired  a 

ow,  a  friend  of  mine.  You’ll  get  H  :C  ^  knowledge  of  what  was  to  conBti- 

nto  trouble  if  you’re  not  more  : - — - - - - - — - - - — - •  tute  their  stock  in  trade-  from 

arcful  of  what  you  say.”  "a,  c.|.r  r..  c  i  o^..  r..  r.n  a.r-  (Caaira- #a  •«  Pa#a  asi 
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E)Y  X,  at  die  head  of  a  depart¬ 
ment  of  volunteer  relief  work, 
wan  in  Paris.  It  was  her  in¬ 
tention  to  go  later  into  Holland. 

She  would  not  be  permitted  to  enter 
Belgium.  But  from  Amsterdam  she 
could  obtain  reporta,  at  first  hand, 
on  conditions  in  Belgium.  In  Paris 
she  put  up  at  one  of  the  peat  hotels 
on  the  Rue  de  Rivoli. 

It  was  springtime.  The  horse-  , 

chestnut!  in  the  Garden  of  the  . v 

Louvre  were  beginning  to  come  out. 

Tlie  promise  of  an  awakened  life 
was  over  France.  And  with  it  an 
uwukrnrd  hope  for  the  surrras  of  ^ 

the  great  advance  that  everyone 
expected  the  Allin  to  muke.  The 
secret  of  this  drive  the  War  Depart-  1  * 

ment  was  taking  every  precaution 
to  preserve  and  Germany  striving 
by  every  device  to  discover. 

In  her  pootage  through  the  hotel  | _ J _ 

Lady  X  was  accustomed  to  see  an 
ageil  Frenchwoman,  of  the  peasant 
chow,  engaged  in  scrubbing  the  floor.  Th«-  pea-ant  seemed 
to  be  a  miserable,  perpetually  saddened  creature.  .Si ,  l.ad 
a  habit  of  looking  wistfully  aftertheclrgai.t  Ki  ,  .  1 
But  Puris  was  full  of  saddened  and  miserable  p. ar. 
individual  among  them  would  not  greatly  impri-e  -.he  . 
itor.  Lady  X  thought  nothing  about  the  matter. 

On  the  morning  before  sho  set  out  front  Pan*  on  her 
journey  to  Amsterdam  this  old  peasant  woman  -  ame  tim¬ 
idly  into  her  room.  She  said  that  her  son  was  a  prisoner  of 
the  Germans  in  u  detention  camp  In  Belj  inu  Sl.r  wished 
to  send  him  u  little  money.  She  gave  Lad)  Xtheadirw- 
of  u  person  in  Amsterdam  who  would  as.  that  the  money 
got  through  the  llnea  to  her  son  in  the  drt.  nt.on  ramp. 

Then  she  produced  three  five-franc  piece*  arid  logged 
Lady  X  to  turn  them  over  to  the  person  In  Amsterdam. 

The  woman  was  old  and  wretchedly  p  r:  In  that 
of  unmoved  (Impair  which  seems  common  to  the  i-«orU 
who  have  lost  everything.  One  event  in  the  intern .. »  pro¬ 
found^  Impnooed  Lady  X:  The  old  w 
thne  live-franc  piece*. 

"They  will  carry  ulso,”  ahe  murmured, 
to  the  son  in  the  German  prison,” 

Udy  X  was  mov  ed  by  the  sacrifice  that  the  three  live-  distance  from  the  center  of  the  coin. 


The  French  authorities  *w,  at 
•  '  this  time,  taking  every  pneautm 

against  leaks. 

Mo  one,  unless  a  person  ol  unqim- 
tioned  standing  and  integrity,  mid 

1  leave  France  in  any  direction  sitl- 

out  being  subjected  to  the  minutot 
scrutiny.  It  is  said  that  ckshitg 
1-2.  and  baggage  were  taken  any  (run 

;  .  persons  wishing  to  go  out  ol  th- 

2  i  *t  country  at  that  time,  and  duplicatm 

furnished  by  the  authorities,  in  oni.r 
to  prevent  anything  being  carried 
out  concealed  amoag  pen.-. 

But  even  with  this  rigid  sumO- 
If-  lance  it  was  the  custom  if  U» 

1  jt,  i  authorities  to  return  to  everyo-, 

■WfMVNPCtll  nT'fpl  wo  searched  his  money  nml  jssdrj. 

Consequently,  it  will  be  Botind 
*  -  '  "v  this  device  circumvented  ifc*  m* 

rigid  precaution  of  the  French  job* 
Bcakka,  it  was  extraordinarily  ul< 
rr  Nobody  could  be  shot  fur  a  w 

became  he  curri.-d  In  Lis  poM* 
plains  th»  French  coins  scratched  or  indented  in  no  apparent  order.  u 
of  tins  cipher,  by  the  wear  of  (  mmercial  usage, 
in  dividing 

.  i d .  of  the  But  ingenuity  is  not  alone  with  the  German  autkorii.. 
plrce  Into  on  the  Wilbdmstrmaaa. 

equal  dlvi-  TI.  French  arcret  agenU,  specially  in  the  proving 
.ng  b'.e  the  mdjc  i.u.g  Alsace,  have  barn  of  Incatimable  advanap : 

..  r,.el.  from  Iho  Allied  amin*.  In  aplte  of  the  closest  German  milts-, 
'  he  dr  cum-  superviaion,  they  have  eaaily  been  able  to  send  Importul 
b  of  t*.s— s-  military  secrets  through  Switzerland  into  Frame, 
stands  for  a  One  of  the  mediums  used  is  extremely  curious, 
alphabet,  be- 

A  at  the  tor,  The  Old  Nationalist1!  Socrot 

the  coin  like 

on  a  dock  T>i:i:  cult  ur»- Is  an  Important  industry  In  certain  parts  if 
to  »1"-U  out  s  I)  Switzerland.  Chamonix  honey  is  famous  all  om  Ev 
-..,n  tbu.L.d  re*.  A  great  di  si  of  attention  is  given  to  the  bee  In  th,: 
«*l>  only  to  part  of  the  world.  Little  magazines  or  pamphlets  (fcwtei 
scratch  or  to  this  Industry  are  published  at  various  place*.  Thsycim 
within  the  out  at  certain  periods  and  have  a  wide  circulation.  Ilk*  th 
her* ■  love  d.  vision  covered  by  the  letter  oar  drain*  to  usr.  The  pod-  reports  issued  by  various  Industries,  or  those  some!  it" 
lion  of  the  let  Ur  in  the  word  Is  indicated  by  iu  relative  sent  out  by  our  Government. 

For  a  very  long  time,  at  a  village  in  the  province  of  ll»!> 
franc  piece*  evidently  meant  to  the  aged  scrubwoman.  Thus,  a  Mur  beginning  the  word  to  be  used  la  nearer  adjoining  the  Swiss  border  and  near  Alsace,  one  if  Uw 
whom,  pay  could  have  been  only  a  few  sous,  and  who  must  than  any  other  to  the  center  of  the  coin.  The  succeeding  little  pamphlets  has  linen  lamed.  The  publisher  is  u  id 
Have  denied  herself  everything  in  order  to  assemble  this  letter  win  be  a  little  farther  out  from  the  center  in  iu  divi-  man.  apparently  devoting  his  life  to  the  study  of  k**  <v 
trilling  sum  of  money.  The  Knglishwoman  promised  to  alon-nnd  no  on;  the  final  Mur  being  the  fart  Km t  out  ture.  Every  now  and  then  he  gets  out  a  little  bulkti 
deliver  the  money,  and  the  old  peasant  went  out.  toward  the  circumference  of  the  cola.  which  gone  everywliere  over  Switzerland  and  the  nrigl- 

It  Will  be  seen  at  once  that  a  safre  or  more  difficult  cipher  boring  provinces. 

TAe  Motsagm  of  thm  Coins  could  hardly  be  devised.  This  bulletin  has  alwaya  the  name  conventional  core 

No  ooe  would  imagine  that  the  scratches  or  indentation*  a  straw  hive  from  which  a  number  of  lira*  are  winf. 

WHEN  Lady  X  arrived  at  Amsterdam  she  took  the  on  a  silver  rain  which  had  been  in  circulation  could  con-  upward  into  the  open.  The  picture  is  old  and  forms!  it 
money  to  the  address  the  peasant  woman  had  given  stituU  a  definite  cipher.  They  appear  to  have  no  order,  has  been  used  a  great  number  of  years,  and  it  nrc 
her-a  tiny  shop  in  a  poor  quarter  of  the  city.  And  the  in-  UnMa  one  bad  tbc  key  to  the  cipher,  one  would  hardly  change*. 

cident  was  closed,  except  as  maUrial  for  a  pathetic  page  in  consider  them  for  an  instant.  And  yet  when  the  coin  is  The  great  war  seemed  disUnt  from  this  isolated 
Lady  X's  memoir*  when.  laUr.  she  should  wriu  out  her  laid  ofl  in  equal  divisions,  each  representing  a  letter— A  at  in  Baden. 

recollections  of  the  Great  German  Invasion.  the  top.  la  the  position  of  IS  on  the  dock  face-tbe  dpher  Life  there  continued  as  before.  The  old  natural- 

We  may  depend  upon  it  that  Lady  X  will  not  minimize,  becomra  at  once  so  simple  that  anybody  could  use  it.  issu'd  his  bulletin  from  time  to  time,  as  lie  had  been 

in  the  narrative  ol  her  memoirs,  her  important  nervier*  to  Figure  11  shows  the  five-franc  piece  which  bore  the  word  turned  to  do  for  thirty  years.  The  military  MtWt  - 
the  Allied  armies.  But  it  is  certain  that  she  will  never  realize  “Somme”  — that  is  to  say,  the  sector  toward  which  the  considered  the  thing  harmlras  and  paid  no  attention  I 
how  tremendous  a  part  ahe  actually  played.  She,  in  fact,  drive  was  to  be  directed.  it.  What  injury  could  an  old,  apparently  half-senik  I- 

carrled  to  the  enemy’s  headquarters  in  Belgium  precisely  This  extraordinary  device  disdain  the  extreme  clever-  student  do  to  the  great  German  Empire  with  hi,  drar, 
the  information  that  the  whole  Secret  Service  of  France  nee  of  the  German  spies  in  France.  pamphlet  f  In  fact,  the  man  was  perhaps  the  most  i»t- 

was  taking  every  possible  human  precaution  to  conceal!  grruus  individual  enemy  of  the  I’russian  armic*  in  *** 

The  three  five- franc  pacts  contained  the  mot  ingenious  —  whole  of  Europe, 

secret  cipher  that  was  ever  devised  by  anybody.  He  was  a  French  necret  agent,  planted  here  after  ’.hr 


Figure  1  r»- 

c  (imposition 
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important  information  to  this  man.  r— - j  Mi*  Z  was  un-  ! - j -  The  officers  hearing  the  rtory 

The  Secret  Service  did  not  know  by  Z  »  der  twenty.  She  was  were  uncertain.  II  she  ami  teHinc 

what  means  its  advices  would  be  4-  .  -*=  '-  ,  a  perfect  type  of  the  the  truth  she  ought  to  be  trans¬ 
ient  into  France.  *'#'  ’’  t  ,,  athletic  American  '  ported  and  held.  If  her  story  was 

No  one  knew  the  secret  of  the  i  *  '  r,  '  .-  young  girl  of  the  Yi'-  ■  lie.  and  ahe  had  intentionally  set 

beehive  except  the  aged  naturalist  _  ,  *  period.  She  had  fire  to  the  chlteau,  she  ought  to  bo 

and  a  certain  division  of  the  French  “  -j  ar'Ao- -  ->  the  daring  love  of  .  .  ’  **.  shot. 

War  Office,  in  Paris.  *-  adventure  and  the  '  Jjf  *  .Li .  m--  \  L  The  command  at  this  point  wax 

It  was  thia  man  who  informed  the  .  ■:  ,  .~f-'  physical  prowess  £  f  under  the  young  Prince  von  B.,  a 

French  authorities  that  the  great  ’  >. V  ft  -  -  >,  ‘  v  that  go  to  make  the  .  '  ’  .V  Hungarian  officer  brought  up  with 

German  drive,  after  the  failure  at  the  "  ''.'•7,  young  girl  of  there  '*<  <Sj2L'Sjp‘V  ,hp  Austrian  mcnw  He  camo 

Marne,  would  be  directed  against  1  :  »-V'  cohau*  an  equal  of  '  -  into  the  room  where  the  summary 

Verdun.  The  information  was  con-  •  /  •  4  '  the  boy.  The  death  '  '  court-martial  sat.  He  stood  for 

veyed  on  the  cover  of  his  bee  pam-  0  . of  the  father  left  her  SflMWF  some  time  behind  the  officers,  look- 

Phlet  under  the  very  cyea  of  the  _ _ _ |  and  her  brother  a  ‘  1  _ 1  "  ing  on.  Then  he  went  out. 

German  Intelligence  Authorities  in  ptgmrm  i  large  fortune.  They  M  Presently  he  came  back  with  a 

Iladen.  had  gone  everywhere  cobweb  in  his  hand. 

The  conventional  picture  of  the  hive  and  the  winging  about  the  world,  but  for  the  mart  part  their  lives  had  “This  story  is  a  lie,"  he  said;  “a  cobweb  is  not  inflam- 
1m>«  on  the  cover  of  the  pamphlet  was  a  formal  cipher,  been  spent  in  a  French  chlteau.  in  on*  erf  the  districts  now  mable.” 

In  order  to  read  it  one  has  only  to  consider  a  few  simple  in  pcamuon  of  the  German  invaders.  And  be  held  the  cobweb  in  the  flame  of  one  of  the  cun- 

things:  Divide  the  cover  into  twenty-six  equal  parts  by  When  the  war  came  oa  the  brother  entered  the  aviation  dim.  It  merely  ahriveied.  like  an  asbestos  thread.  Then  he 
parallel  vertical  lints  running  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  service  in  France,  and  the  sister  presently  joined  him.  With  broke  up  the  sitting  of  the  drumhead  court-martial, 
of  the  page.  The  spaces  within  these  vertical  lines  each  rep-  wealth,  influence  and  the  charm  of  youth  one  can  acccen-  “I  will  take  charge  of  this  thing,"  he  said, 

resnnt  a  letter  of  the  alphabet,  beginning  on  the  left  with  A.  plish  almost  anything.  The  young  woman  was  able  to  The  officers  understood  him  perfectly.  German  prestige 

The  second  thing  to  remember  is  that  the  little  be**  coming  establish  herself  in  a  primary  hospital  near  the  Front.  had  suffered  from  reports  of  the  death  penalty  inflicted  in 
up  from  the  hive  are  not  all  perfectly  formed.  Ono  is  to  But  this  posiuoo  did  not  saUsfy  her  love  of  adventure,  such  can.  The  prince  had  determined  to  take  charge  of 
tuke  into  conaideration  only  the  bees  that  have  four  wings  What  she  would  have  liked  was  a  position  in  the  Avia-  this  matter  himself,  and  to  are  that  the  fewest  person* 
appearing  in  the  picture.  All  the  others  are  to  be  ignored.  tionCocps— a  thing  entirely  out  of  the  question.  However,  possible  should  have  any  knowledge  of  the  disposition  of 
Each  of  the  boos  having  four  definitely  formed  wings  repre-  fatality,  that  world  force  which  seems  to  take  a  nnWer  the  prisoner. 

sent*  u  letter.  pleasure  in  setting  every  human  calculation  at  naught,  pro-  This  conviction  was  established  when  he  dismissed  the 

After  laying  off  the  cover  in  the  manner  explained  above,  vided  her  with  an  adventure  beyond  anything  she  could  officers  and  ordered  them  to  put  at  his  disposal  three  men 
one  move*  a  ruler  from  the  top  of  the  page  downward,  have  imagined.  from  his  personal  guard,  with  rifles  and  trench  tools.  These 

noting  that  the  bee  having  four  wings  which  first  appears  One  evening  her  brother  came  to  her  to  say  that  an  men  were  soldiers  of  the  regiment,  coming  directly  from 
represents  the  first  letter  of  the  word  in  the  message.  And  advancing  German  column  had  occupied  the  chiteau  which  the  family  of  the  prince;  in  fact.  servanU  of  his  household, 
by  continuing  the  ruler  downward,  keeping  it  always  par-  they  owned  in  the  invaded  sector,  and  was  storing  it  with  When  the  drawing-room  was  empty  and  the  doors 
ullel  with  the  top  of  the  page,  the  second  bee,  representing  war  munitions  for  some  planned  advance.  She  said:  dosed,  he  spoke  to  the  girl. 

the  second  letter,  will  appear -and  so  on  until  finally  the  “Let’s  bum  It "Mademoiselle."  he  said.  “I  have  saved  you  from  detm- 
nuwage  Is  spelled  out.  It  did  not  occur  to  him  how  this  determination  could  be  lion.  Explain  to  me  now  how  you  expected  to  return  Into 

Figure  III  shown  thii  conventional  cover  as  it  waa  arcus-  carried  out.  Whereupon  the  girl  boldly  propoard  that  he  the  French  lines,  and  I  sill  soc  you  on  the  way." 
turned  to  appear  on  the  pamphlet.  Figure  IV  shows  it  as  a  should  take  her  acrosa  tbs  border  in  his  aeroplane,  alight 

cipher  spelling  out  the  word  "  Verdun."  in  the  meadow  behind  the  chlteau.  and  put  her  down.  Dio-  A  Ghastly  Situation 

This  cover  had  been  used  for  so  great  a  time  that  every-  guard  as  a  scullery-  maid  she  would  get  Into  the  chi  Iran 
body  was  familiar  with  It  and  no  longer  gave  it  any  alien-  and  sat  it  on  fire.  Then,  an  hour  before  daylight,  be  could  TT  E  SPOKE  earnestly,  looking  at  the  girl  aero*  the  table, 
lion.  A  slight  rearrangement  in  the  position  of  the  bees,  take  her  up  at  the  same  point  in  the  m»sdow.  about  a  mile  11  Nobody  but  a  woman  would  have  believed  him.  But 
nnd  the  liny  detail  of  the  four  perfect  wings  of  the  two  to  southwest  of  the  chltcsu  to«vd  the  French  lire*.  the  girl  did  believe  him.  and  asked  him  to  return  her  to  the 

have  significance  in  the  cipher,  were  not  auffirtrnt  to  indi-  The  country  was  perfectly  familiar  to  the  pair  of  fool-  meadow  southwest  of  the  chltcsu  toward  the  French  lines, 
••ate— to  persons  familiar  with  ths  cover— that  any  change  hardy  youngsters,  and  they  wvrw  able  definitely  to  locale  The  prince  went  to  the  door  of  the  drawing-room,  opened 
hud  taken  piuce  in  It.  But  they  were  sufficient  to  advi«-  the  point  of  descent.  it  and  gave  eome  orders.  Immediately  three  Austrian  rol- 

the  French  armies  that  the  German  Crown  Princw  would  They  saw  only  two  difficulties:  They  must  have  a  night  diets,  under  arms,  entered  the  room.  The  officer  pul  on  his 
make  his  supremo  assault  in  the  sector  of  Verdun.  of  low  fog  and  a  permit  from  the  French  authorities  for  cap  and  greatcoat,  and  the  five  lemons  left  the  chltMu. 

the  American  to  go  up  with  an  o Swrver.  The  young  The  girl  walked  between  two  of  the  soldiers;  the  third  fol- 
TA#  Foots  of  Two  Amorlean  Daro-Doolls  man.  who  stood  high  with  the  airtboritim.  got  the  permit,  lowed;  and  the  Prince  von  B.  led  the  way. 

On  the  first  night  of  low  fog  they  undertook  the  thing.  They  went  southwest  along  the  road,  for  perhaps  a  mile, 

THIS  Is  a  very  old  cipher  idea.  The  writer’s  attention  hue  The  American  had  taken  a  friend  Into  his  confidence,  until  they  reached  the  meadow  the  girl  had  indicated.  She 
been  called  to  this  cipher  used  with  a  water  sketch  of  This  friend,  who  was  lobs  the  observer,  gave  his  place  in  saa  now  profoundly  disturbed.  Not  only  had  she  delivered 
the  sea,  in  which  the  forms  of  flying  gulls  were  indicative,  the  machine  at  the  last  moment  to  the  girt.  who.  dressed  herself  to  death  at  the  hands  of  this  firing  squad  but  ahu 
Thi*  form  was  translated  precisely  like  the  bee  cipher.  Hut  for  the  part,  in  the  fog  saa  not  identified  by  the  French  had  also  delivered  up  her  brother  to  them.  She  would  bo 
this  latter  device  lacks  the  confusion  that  comm  into  the  inspector.  Of  course  the  French  authorities  would  not  shot,  and  afterward  they  would  wait  here  to  shoot  him 
cipher  with  the  unformed  bre*.  One  might  understand  the  have  permitted  any  such  mad  adventure  if  they  had  been  down  when  he  endeavored  to  alight  according  to  thrir 
cipher  which  the  gulls  would  Indicate  and  at  the  urn  time  aware  of  U.  But  they  wees  deceived  about  it  and  the  thing  arrangement. 

find  it  impossible  to  read  the  bee  cipher  unless  he  should  was  undertaken.  It  was  now  long  past  midnight.  The  fog  was  growing 

discover  that  only  a  certain  type  of  bee  was  indicative.  The  two  youngsters  made  the  landing  safety  inside  the  thinner. 

German  lines.  The  Austrian  soldier*  entered  the  meadow.  The  officer 

In  the  active  prosecution  of  the  war  one  hears  of  the  The  girl  removed  the  daguisr  by  which  she  had  gotten  ordered  the  soldiem  to  stop;  then  he  advanced  a  few  paces 
most  extraordinary  and  daring  adventures- adventures  past  the  Flench  inspector  and  concealed  it  under  a  hedge,  farther  with  the  girl.  She  was  now  rertain  that  he  intended 
surpassing  those  imagined  by  the  novelist  and  that  move  She  had  now  the  appearance  of  n  French  scullery  maid,  and  to  direct  her  execution.  But,  instead  of  giving  any  order  to 
us  with  a  thrill  of  which  mere  fiction  is  wholly  incapable,  as  such  she  actually  got  into  the  chlteau  and  succeeded  in  his  firing  squad,  be  spoke  in  a  low  voice  to  her. 

Perhaps  no  spy  story  of  the  war  equals  the  experience  of  a  setting  it  on  fire.  “  Mademoiselle."  he  said,  "you  are  not  French.  You  are 

young  girl  from  one  of  the  fashionable  colonics  in  New  The  Germans  quartered  in  the  chlteau  put  the  fire  out  an  American.  I  have  seen  you  with  your  brother  at 
England.  and  set  about  to  discover  how  it  originated.  They  learned  (ComcimOoO  o«  Pago  tot! 


der twenty.  Shewas 
a  perfect  type  of  the 
athletic  American 
young  girl  of  the 
period.  She  had 
the  daring  love  erf 
adventure  and  the 
physical  prowess 
that  go  to  make  the 
young  girl  of  these 
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gone  into  the  wine  cellar  with  a 
cardie;  that  the  champagne 
called  for  was  of  an  old  vintage 
and  in  a  remote,  little-used  por¬ 
tion  of  the  cellar:  that  the  beams 
of  the  cellar  at  this  pcrfnt  were 
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they  simply  have  not  reacted  to  the  Belgian  it  to  an  end:  peace  was  always  a  few  months  off.  Yet, «, 
not  got  through  to  their  emotion?.  fact,  the  war  had  steadily  increased  in  extent  and  violent, 

he  explanation  Iks  in  our  insular  habit  of  The  familiar  prophecies  were  sounding  even  more  loudly 
difficult  for  Americans  to  feel  any  intimate  than  ever  at  the  beginning  of  February.  England  *ouli| 
duration  an  the  other  side  al  the  Atlantic.  A  be  starved  into  submission  in  three  months;  or  Geraisa, 
n  Franosco  or  Baltimore  readily  strikes  into  was  at  the  end  of  her  resources  and  must  collate*-  tu¬ 
itions:  but  one  in  Bra-ssels  surs  only  the  midsummer. 

It  would  have  born  as  fatuous  to  rely  upon  these  po¬ 
pe  emotions  are  warmly  engaged  with  Bel-  dictions  then  as  it  had  been  to  rely  upon  similar  prediction* 
I  circumstantial  evidence  of  this  in  their  own  in  the  past. 

•ling*  about  helpless  war  victims  in  Poland.  The  prophets  might  be  right  this  time;  but  they  ha] 
do  not  met  to  the  tragedy  there.  not  been  right  before. 

The  intelligent  course  would  be  to  say  that  the  war  mglu 
War  Taxes  R0  ••‘definitely;  that  its  scope  might  be  still  aidrt,  .t, 

violence  still  greater;  and  to  make  preparation  arord- 
TN  THE  focal  year  1862  the  net  ordinary'  revenue  of  the  ingty. 

1  Government  amounted  to  fifty-two  million  dollar*.  That,  for  the  United  States,  would  involve  rauii*  1 
_ _ _ _ .  _  _ ,  _  „  Four  years  later  Civil  War  Uses  had  rabed  it  to  five  him-  considerable  army  aa  quickly  as  possible  after  war  .* 

FOUNDED  A!D:  I  72  8  ^  *«»ty  **■»  •  Ualold  mere**-.  declared. 

Before  the  Civil  War  the  United  States  Government  The  machinery  to  that  end  was  lacking.  The  Gown- 

PUBLISHED  EVERY  SATURDAY  BY  wan  a  notably  inexpensive  affair,  almost  IU  whole  cost  meat  should  set  about  devising  it— perfecting  par* 

being  met  by  moderate  import  duties.  Civil  War  brought  whereby  the  young  men  who  were  brat  abln  to  wave  in  flat 
THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY  the  inttmal  rmr.w  Ux®,  a  stifl  income  tax  and  a  swwep-  capacity,  and  the  most  serviceable,  would  be  picked 

ing  increase  in  import  duties.  Only  thr  income  tax  waa  and  put  to  training. 

independence  sqvare  abolished;  and  ten  years  after  tBe  army  waa  disbanded  After  looking  at  that  war  for  thirty  months  we  ought  t» 

the  Government  were  nearly  sis  times  what  have  a  char  and  sober  realisation  of  what  it  might  require 
en  before  the  war.  of  any  nation  which  got  into  it, 

the  cost  of  I  be  Spanish -American  War  addi- 
ul  revenue  tua  were  levied,  yielding  over  a 
Ikon  dollars*  inavase  in  revenue.  Thu  raised 
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Popular  Loans 

WHEN  Jay  Cooke  waa  selling  United  StaUs  boob 
direct  to  the  people,  during  the  Civil  War,  a  great 
point  was  made  of  getting  the  obligations  of  theGovrrv 
■  HiianeiaHia  HllrH  ..  ....  six  hundred  millions,  and  but  a  few  years  after  that  reached  merit  as  widely  di*trtbutod  as  pomible.  and  into  the  him 

PHILADELPHIA.  MARCH  IO.  IRIT  ^  hun4Md  *  *mj  invmtorv  Cooke  plarnd  over  a  billion  Mu.  ol 

11  11  _ =  --  In  fine,  war  brings  a  great  increase  in  goWHIPWIt  government  bonds;  but  in  a  comparatively  few  jrwi 

rsprn-m.  a  Urge  pan  of  which  is  permanent.  Broadly  after  the  war  almost  all  the  outstanding  bonds  wen  la  Ou 
Submarines  and  Peace  «ato|.  gmiwsl  upw.  MW  la  w  Aim  hands  of  bank,  and  large  InvmUjr. 

non -upward.  In  little  over  a  year  we  have  had  two  To  finance  the  Spanish-American  W  ar  the  Govfrcrto.t 
rpiIF,  grentiwt  warriors  of  a  hundred  year*  ago  »m*  only  “emergency"  Inrrsaim  in  taxation,  doubled  income  tax,  offered  for  public  subscription  two  hundred  million  did*.*. 
1  a  little  better  equipped  than  Alexander  ami  Caaar.  inheritance  tax.  ezrsoa-prufita  tax.  and  so  on.  The  erm-r-  of  three  per  cent  bond*,  giving  preference  to  mull  wl» 
Napoleon  could  throw  a  cannon  )>all  a  few  hundred  yards,  gency  will  pam.  but  probably  the  (asm  will  not.  arrihets.  There  were  two  hundred  and  thirty  thcuiaad 

and  lost  Waterloo  because  he  was  ignorant  of  the  move-  Yet.  this  winter,  a  proposal  that  would  probably  have  subscription*  for  five  hundred  dollar*  or  lews,  and  thr  tea: 
inents  of  hlg  bodies  of  troops  a  few  mllcw  away.  Nelson  saved  thirty  million  dollarw  in  the  mat  of  operating  the  subscriptions  amounted  to  a  billion  four  hundred  mi|b« 
spent  weary  months  chasing  the  French  fleet  without  being  executive  departments  by  simply  introducing  adequate  dollars.  This  waa  considered  a  grout  sucivse,  hur.  »>  the 
able  In  locate  it.  and  once  pained  it  in  the  night  at  little  l-ookke-ping  and  rutting  out  duplication-  was  defeated  bonds  immediately  went  to  a  premium  over  what  the;**- 
more  than  modem  gun  range.  The  new  weapons  ar*  «i  in  the  Senate.  Coognm*  callous  indiflineice  to  economy  (erred  small  subscribers  hail  |«Hi,  a  great  majority  oltSi 
many  conclusive  reasons  for  limiting  warfare  by  concerted  in  the  prtwenl  situation  is  caperialty  irriuting.  latter  iwumptly  sold  out  In  order  to  get  the  quick  limit, 

action  of  tho  nations.  and  within  a  few  montha  nearly  all  the  bond*  wet*  in  i*» 

When  privateering  reached  such  a  stage  that  any  nation.  Cen  *or*h  in  handa  of  the  banks  and  a  comparatively  few  large  invrsten. 

by  employing  U,  could  demoralize  the  world's  commerce.  H  It  wan  calculated  al  the  time  that  if  the  Governin' 

tho  nations  got  together  and  suppreawd  it  by  agreement  T  IMPORTUNATELY  newspaper*  canned  lie  completely  had  thrown  the  bonds  open  to  unrest  ricted  compNlti« 
becauss  It  wan  Intolerable  that  any  nation  ahould.  at  will.  U  trusted  in  the  matter  of  printing  news.  Though  bidding,  wilhout  giving  u  preference  to  small  .utwinb"- 
turn  such  a  prat  loose  upon  the  ocean.  Unrestricted  sub-  infsnible  in  rswpret  to  the  conduct  of  all  other  human  it  would  have  rewlliwl  five  million  dollars  more  for  tl* 
marine  warfare  is  privateering  raised  to  new  power.  In  enterprises,  they  are  liable  to  error  in  conducting  thrir  iiauc;  and  probably  many  of  the  small  subscriber*  ■*" 
the  hands  of  any  nation  It  can  make  the  sea  dangerous  foe  own  business.  In  a  situation  where  bad  judgment  or  bad  merely  agents  acting  for  bond  houses,  and  the  like, 
all  nations.  With  such  further  development  ns  seema  prob-  faith  on  their  part  might  cause  extraordinary  public  harm.  No  doubt  a  great  many  small  Inventors  would  biy  * 
nhlo,  It  may,  In  a  few  years,  be  capable  of  virtually  demng  it  la  necessary  for  the  government  to  hold  a  hand  over  four  per  cent  government  bond,  with  the  intention  o(  bli  ¬ 
the  sea  to  world  trade.  them.  ing  it;  hut  it  b  doubtful  if  s  bond  lien  ring  s  lower  nu¬ 

ll  in  intolerable  that  any  nation  should  poasem  such  an  Some  sort  of  prm  censorship  b  as  inevitable  a  feature  would  find  permanent  lodgment  to  any  e0Uihlsrsbleul'*l 
instrument  and  the  unrestricted  power  to  use  it  at  will;  of  modem  warfare  as  the  aeroplane  i*.  What  aort  of  con-  in  the  hands  of  individuals  uf  modest  means, 
for  tluit  would  imply  that  any  nation  might  pretty  nearly  aorship  it  was.  If  thb  country  were  at  war.  would  depend 

foreclcae  «n  trade.  a  good  deal  upon  the  neaspaper.  Uienwrivta.  JJ  feu)  Sound  Spots  Left 

The  submarine  cannot  be  merely  suppressed,  an  the  They  respond'd  to  the  shock  c4  the  rupture  alth  Ger- 
privnteer  was,  for  it  has  too  great  powibilitim  of  use-  many  in  admirable  fashion  affording  a  very  encouraging  rpHF  speaker  said  sadly  that  thr  United  State*  Had 
fulness.  There  must  be  a  still  more  powerful  international  contrast  to  nineteen  year*  ago,  when  all  that  some  of  them  *  become  no  softrnrd  by  downy  living,  so  addict'd  U 
compact  to  restrict  it.  could  am  in  a  war  aith  Spain  aas  a  fine  chance  to  sell  extravagance,  so  Infatuated  alth  luxury,  that  the  old  Stor 

Within  a  lew  yaws,  no  doubt,  air  craft  will  follow  the  sensational  extras.  But  actual  war  would  be  a  nrrerer  was  nearly  all  eaten  out  of  It.  and  there  was  hardly  IB) 
Deutschland  serosa  the  Atlantic,  and  any  nation  may  t«*»  Newspapers  ahoae  tuple  occupation  b  inflaming  fighting  spirit  left. 

Imwwws  an  air  fleet  capable  of  raining  destruction  upon  its  public  opinion  could  hardly  be  expected  to  rrmkt  the  temp-  The  audience  evidently  ngrwvl  with  thb  view.  A<  *ri 
neighbor*.  Kxploits  of  the  Zeppelins  show  that  a  nation  tattoo  when  opinion  rase  to  a  highly  inflammable  tempera-  women  slipped  costly  furs  over  their  shoulders  and  fil-l 
at  wnr.  and  answerable  to  nothing  except  its  own  will,  may  turn.  out  to  waiting  limousines,  and  the  men  Incidentally  <0*- 

Im>  expected  to  alter  the  rules  on  It  pleases,  and  to  use  any  Actual  war  would,  no  doubt,  bring  some  sort  of  public  sidered  where  a  few  hardy  American  citizens  could  c*t  * 
weapon  as  it  sees  fit.  .  control  over  the  di—minattoo  of  newa.  That  control  bite  of  supper  at  twenty  dollars  a  plate,  they  talked  .bcvi! 

There  must  be  a  surer  rwtraint  than  a  nation's  own  ought  lobe  just  aufllcseatly  rigorous  to  accomplish  the  ends  the  degeneracy  of  their  country,  and  how  far  it  had  run 

w  ill— a  power  above  the  will  of  any  nation  which  is  capable  in  view.  It  a  nod  would  do  it.  only  a  nod  should  be  used.  In  sensual  sloth.  Thrir  minds  were-  oppressed  by  lb 

of  enforcing  the  combined  will  of  all  nation*.  The  new-  If  it  required  a  dub.  a  dub  should  he  used;  for  in  a  conn-  thought  of  million*  of  farmers,  draymen,  machine!*  ar.S 

means  of  destruction  and  the  certainty  that  science  will  try  at  war  there  ran  be  no  freedom  for  the  pros,  or  for  brakemen,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Hudson,  who a«r  re¬ 

produce  still  others  are  ao  many  conclusive  reasons  for  a  anything  else  that  interfere*  with  the  paramount  object  of  *umab!y  at  that  moment  drinking  vintage  wine  snd  sprvwt- 
league  of  nations  to  reatrict  war.  prosecuting  the  war  most  efficiently .  iously  applauding  cabaret  shows;  and  of  countless  uotnr* 

A*  the  chief  danger  b  that  news  will  react  injuriously  on  who  rose  al  four  A.  M.  in  order  to  get  the  family  ws*tn{ 
The  Case  of  Belgium  ,h*  niilitary  situation,  it  has  been  the  rule  to  put  military  started  before  breakfast,  and  put  on  thrir  diamoe* 

men  in  charge  of  the  censorship:  but.  as  military  men  tend  went  to  bridge  parti**  as  soon  as  they  had  washed  the  W 
rpo  THOSE  victims  of  the  war  who  had  the  highest  to  look  at  everything  from  a  strictly  profewdonal  point  of  per  dishes  and  attended  to  the  milk. 

1  claim  u|xm  our  sympathy  we  have  given  a  fraction  of  view,  they  make  poor  censors.  If  the  United  States  should  For  two  years  hardly  a  champagne  cork  has  popp'd  it 

one  per  cent  of  what  we  have  made  out  of  the  war.  In  come  to  a  censorship,  a  capable  newspaper  man  ought  to  of  the  Allrghanies  but  it  has  been  attended  by  a  Bgh  civ 

calling  the  splendid  organization  that  has  fed  millions  of  be  put  in  charge  of  it.  with  military  adviser*.  the  appalling  effeminacy  of  the  Teamsters*  Union  and  1* 

Belgians  "American*'  we  have  been  taking  credit  under  Amalgamated  Association  of  Freight  Handlers.  Lu«*> 

false  pretenses,  for  practically  nil  the  credit  b  due  to  a  few  Preparation  haa  engulf'd  the  country:  hut  above  the  flood,  like  N»u! 

individual  Americans,  and  practically  none  at  all  to  the  ^  on  Ararat,  we  »c  bands  of  stern  and  impervious  {»<•”" 

country.  rpHK  position  c4  the  United  States  after  the  break  with  who  never  think  of  mere  creature  comforts- having  <*•«- 

That  the  "American  Commiarion '*  has  had  to  depend  1  Germany  required  immediate  consideration  of  plans  fully  provided  tbrmarlvm  with  a  butler,  a  housekeeper.  < 
almost  wholly  on  foreign  money  is  now  becoming  very  well  for  raising  an  army.  That  position,  in  spite  of  every  per-  valet,  a  lady's  maid,  two  footmen,  four  parlor  mxid'. 
understood  abroad,  and  the  credit  that  was  once  given  us  mumble  effort  to  avoid  it.  was  at  the  edge  of  the  world  scar,  chambermaid*,  a  cook,  two  second  cooks  and  thm  cm-  • 
in  turning  into  reproach.  We  should  by  that  time  have  dearly  comprehend'd  one  (cur*  to  think  of  then*  base  subject*  for  them 

Certainly  this  i*  not  because  the  situation  of  Belgium  is  fact  about  that  war  -namely,  that  all  prophesying  about  The  only  sure  way  to  escape  being  enervated  b>  lui’-O 
not  wdl  Understood  in  thb  country.  It  tv  not  because  the  it  was  vain.  From  the  moment  it  began  we  bad  been  hear-  in  the  United  States,  it  seems,  b  to  spend  a  hia-t'd 
American  people  are  to®  generous  than  any  other  people,  ing  that  thb  or  that  operation  or  cause  would  quickly  bring  thousand  dollar*  *  year. 
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What  the  Americans  Now  Fighting  With  the  JHlie s 
Could  Teach  Us  of  Modem  Warfare— By  Will  Irwin 


A  BRITISH  stuff  officer.  home  on  leave,  was  d»- 
cussing  with  me,  lost  autumn,  the  training 
■A  of  the  New  Army.  To  prove  a  certain  point, 
he  pulled  down  from  the  shelf  of  his  library  a  treatise 
on  tactic*,  which  was  a  textbook  at  Sandringham 
before  the  war.  When  he  had  read  the  reference  he 
did  it  back  on  the  shelve*  and  amiled  a  retrained 
British  smile. 

"I’ve  a  number  of  seventeenth-century  books  on 
military  affairs,"  he  said.  "I'm  a  collector,  you 
know.  I'm  going  to  put  this  with  them— if#  a 
museum  piece.  Nearly  everything  published  on  the 
subject  before  1915  is  in  that  class!” 

At  ubuut  the  same  lime  a  Canadian  officer,  who  - 

ram*  over  with  the  First  Expeditionary  Force,  —  •-  — 

"When  we  got  to  France  wc  thought  we  wen’ 
more  or  lew#  finished.  A#  a  matter  of  fact,  we  had  to  i 

unlearn  almoat  everything  we  learned  in  our  home  * 

|ir*|«a ration.  We’ve  brought  our  system  of  training 
up  to  date  now  ;  and  it  i*  basically  different  from  , 
what  it  was  in  th«  autumn  of  1914.” 

The  art  and  science  of  warfare  have  changed  since 
the  heginning  of  this  war.  Device*  hitherto  un-  iVl A 

known  have  b«*n  introduced;  device*  believed  ' 

olaiolete  for  two  centuries  have  Un  revived,  im- 
proved  and  set  to  new  use*.  Surprise,  th*  best  card  I 

In  the  pack  of  sueh  old-time  generals  ss  Napoleon.  ^9 
Von  Moltke  nr  Garibaldi,  has  almost  licen  count.. I 
out  of  the  game.  No  two  sucraadve  great  war*  of 
the  past  have  been  so  different  In  method  as  the 
H— r  War  .4  IB)  and  the  Umts:  W  •'  _F  II 

of  1914-17.  vflL 

«H  Ifa  new  •  <*•  lA.  -»  4  — <  •  •*»,  Ism 

comparatively  little  in  theory  and  nothing  whatever 
in  practice.  Not  one  of  them,  from  the  highest  Th0 

bureau  chief  to  the  latest  graduate  of  Wmt  Point, 
has  ever  Bred  a  gun  at  an  aeroplane;  has  ever  use.! 

a  trench  mortar;  has  ever  done  hia  part  In  that  gigantic  Th»:  S»n  amr 
cohrdinatlon  of  artillery  known  as  curtain  fire.  Probably  be  the  creation 
not  one  ever  directed,  even  in  practice,  a  grenade  attack. 

Except  for  our  military  observer*  in  Europe,  who  get.  like 
the  war  correspondents,  occasional  glimpses  of  action, 
none  has  over  witnessed  these  tactics  of  the  new  warfare.  "  muddle  through,”  AngtoSaxor 
Anil  such  instances  comprise  only  some  of  the  brood  line*,  our  American  common  sense  ai 

would  take  time. 

M»n  Who  Can  Toac h  Modmrn  M.lhod,  However,  perhaps  we  do  not 

We  have  the  profnsmr*.  trained  < 

THERE  an  a  thousund  finer  points  worked  out  sine*  the  n*w  warfare,  if  only  we  have  the 
*ar  began;  nvwy  time  you  talk  over  military  affair*  the  fact,  and  the  diplomacy  and 
with  a  British,  French  or  Italian  officer  you  get  from  him  a  opportunity.  The  men  who  can 
liewildcrment  of  details,  all  new,  all  hitherto  unpracticed  corps  of  them  are  now  in  tr 
by  any  army  under  the  Stars  and  Strip**. 

As  I  write  this,  we  seem  to  he  on  the  verge  of  war:  that 
U lies t ion  may  be  Milled  before  these  lines  reach  print  in 


fifty  thousand  American  citterns,  all  natives,  are 
serving  now  under  the  flag*  of  the  Allies.  When 
Northcliffe.  last  summer,  estimated  that  there  were 
thirty  thousand  Americans  in  the  New  British  Army 
alone,  I  was  inclined  to  doubt  him.  I  saw  more  of 
tha  New  Army  afterward  and  came  to  believe  his 
figure*  accurate.  Absolute  proof  is  impcaeiblr,  be¬ 
cause  many  of  these  men  are  officially  concealing 
their  nationality,  though  they  admit  it  privately. 
Sixteen  thousand— I  have  this  figure  from  a  reliable 
source  are  fighting  with  the  Canadians.  The  rest 
arc  scattered  through  the  various  "  Imperial  ”  force*. 
I  found  some  of  them  even  among  the  Australians 
and  in  the  navy. 

The  French  Army  is  said  to  have  used  from  ten 
thousand  to  fifteen  thousand  American  citizens  in 
ths  war.  This  estimate  includes  not  only  our  men 
in  the  Foreign  legion  and  our  aviator*  in  tho 
American  flying  aquadrilla,  but  our  star  ambulance 
corps  »®d  our  volunteer  physicians,  who  have  made 
themselves  expert  military  surgeons.  As  I  shall 
►how  later,  the  ambulance  men  have  their  dlrrct 
military  uses  for  us;  and  ths*  nred  for  trained  mili¬ 
tary  surgeons,  a*  distinguished  from  dvil  surgeons, 
is  obvious. 


Tho  Taking  of  Corlala 

e  1)1  Mi  farther  eastward,  we  reach  a  curious  and 
puzzling  situation.  Most  people  will  be  surprised 
to  know  that  the  American  influence  In  this  war  Is 
strongest  st  tho  lulian  Front.  Officers  in  charge  of 
Italian  mobilisation  told  me  last  year  that  tho 
Italian  Army  contains  at  least  two  hundred  thou- 
y  sand  men  who  have  worked  in  America.  After  two 
or  three  weeks  with  the  Italian  Army  I  fully  (re¬ 
lieved  him:  never,  not  even  among  the  High  Alps, 
did  I  hall  a  company  but  I  was  answered  in  English, 
and  roust  needs  talk  vrith  from  one  to  twenty  soldier* 
about  what  one  little  Italian,  from  Chicago,  called  "hi* 
U  ia  like  establishing  other  home.” 

and  instructors  who  The  Italian  military  engineering  will  lie  a  marvel  of 
know  only  theoretical  mathematics  Doubt Waa  »»  should  warfare  when  the  whole  story  ran  lie  told;  and  the  actual 

fashion,  with  the  help  of  work  has  been  largely  done  by  men  who  learned  expert 
d  inventiveness.  But  it  digging  in  our  mines,  our  railroad-construction  c«m|»,  our 

great  reclamation  works.  The  network  of  Alpine  roads  by 
wed  to  muddle  through,  which,  even  in  the  dead  of  winter,  one  mounts  to  pinnaelra 
r  In  training,  to  teach  the  inaccessible  before  the  war,  save  to  daring  Alpinists,  worn 
ommon  sense  to  perceive  blasted  out  by  men  who  learned  their  blasting  in  IVtinsy  1- 
hreadth  of  mind  to  seise  vsnia  coal  fields.  The  famous  tunnel-and-gallery,  by  mean* 
teach  us-a  whole  army  of  which  the  Italians  took  Gorizia,  was  driven  mostly  by 
siting  on  the  European  miners  from  our  West. 

Also,  some  st  least  of  the  direction  is  American.  An 
l-ord  Nortbriiffr.  who  know*  as  much  about  this  war  as  engineer  who  had  to  do  with  planning  this  work,  and  who 
nmt  any  man,  has  just  registered  his  guem  that  about  is  responsible  for  the  almost  equally  famous  operation  of 
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A  •W.M'I-Om  or  t»e  Lllllo  MartlMi 

•»»«*  Da  >•«  pighuog 

blowing  the  t«>|>  off  the  Col  do  Lina.  is  a 
graduate  of  Cor  noil  and  has  hi*  office  in 
San  Francisco. 

Now  perhaps  1  do  not  lei  the  eagle 
■cream  loo  loudly  w  hen  I  *ay  lhal  Amer¬ 
icana  lend  lo  he  good  master*  of  men. 
Moreover,  the  boya  who  have  gone  over 
lo  light  for  the  Allim  ure  generally  of  high 
intellectual  and  moral  quality.  Some  of 
them,  it  ia  true,  are  merely  adventurer*, 
the  kind  of  men  who  mu.t  get  into  a  light 
wherever  It  offer*.  Mast  of  them,  how¬ 
ever,  are  boys  of  education  and  ideal*, 
who  fight  for  the  Allies  because  they  be¬ 
lieve  In  human  Ubwty,  because  they  have 
felt  the  cull  of  their  blood,  or  because  they 
wleh  to  repay  the  loan  of  Ufayettc.  A»  a 
consequence,  many  of  them  hav*  gone  up 
Into  the  corp#  of  officers. 

Promotion,  it  happsna,  la  freest  for 
Americana  In  the  l«nti»h  Army.  It  la  al¬ 
most  impossible  to  distinguish  the  Amer¬ 
ican*  In  khaki,  by  manner  and  »peech,  from 
their  Canadian  comrade*.  I  hud  the  expe¬ 
rience  of  seeing  a  Itritiih  officer  regularly 
for  a  week  lief  ore  learning  that  he  was  a  rjtt- 
xrn  of  the  United  States.  For  they  get  their 
commission*  u.uully  on  the  fiction  that 
they  are  Canadian*  hv  birth,  and  they  hesi¬ 
tate  to  admit  that  they  have  told  an  ex- 
r usable  lie  nnd  enlisted  under  transparently 
false  pretenses.  Iloth  parties  to  the  trans¬ 
action  understand  this. 

From  Old  Kentucky.  Canada 

I  have  a  friend  who  went  to  Kngland, 
early  in  the  war,  sreking  a  eommisiion.  Me 
had  a  fairly  good  military  education,  ami 
men  of  this  kind  were  in  demand  just  after 
the  I  tattle  of  S’pres,  when  llritain  waa  try- 
Ing  to  plug  the  military  gap  In  any  way  she 
crnld.  HU  case  was  Investigated  to  make 
sure  that  he  meant  business.  When  the 
government  satisfied  itself  he  appeared 
before  a  functionary  of  the  War  Office  to 
get  hi*  papers. 

"British  subject?"  he  was  a«krd. 

"Yes,”  lied  the  American. 

“Ill  what  part  of  the  empire  were  you 
born?"  asked  the  Itriton. 
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~CasM*s(.  "-*  aw  •#  cssmsi  s  las*  irupurtunt  weapon  Iion  a  technic  all  its 

own.  No  one  nowon  American  soil  could 

"Canada,”  replied  the  American,  aa  be  Since  he  had  a  good  general  education,  be  !-•  such  an  Instructor  for  a  new  army  as 
had  hwn  told  to  do.  sas given  s  cararaiauon  at  once.  This  rrgi-  this  American  major  in  the  lllunkahire 

“What  province?"  ment  was  sent  to  the  trying  Y  pres  salient.  Krgiment  of  His  Majesty's  Expeditionary 

Now  thi*  was  unfair  and  unexpected.  The  Here  kb  abilities  raised  him  within  a  few  Force. 

American,  though  strong  on  gunnery  and  months  to  the  rank  of  captain.  He  won  I  know  of  two  other  American  major* 
tactics,  was  wnck  on  epigraphy.  lie  had  decoration  and  further  promotion  by  one  of  still  surviving  in  the  Hrltbh  Army.  Doubt- 
never  even  heard  that  Canada  was  divided  thw  heroic  deeds  that  would  have  been  leas  they,  too.  have  s|iecialtles;  and,  even 
Into  provinces,  lie  was  born,  as  a  matter  themes  for  ballads  in  old  war*,  but  which  if  they  are  only  all-round  practitioners  of 
of  fad,  in  the  Blue  Cram  country;  and  scarcely  draw  a  newspaper  |«ragraph  in  modern  warfare,  they  ran  teach  ua  thing* 
so,  more  by  instinct  than  by  reason,  he  fal-  thb  war  they  hive  grown  so  common.  He  of  which  we  never  dreamed.  There  I*  al*o 
ter»d:  found  hi*  company  rut  off  in  an  advanced  a  lieutenant  colonel,  in  charge  of  motor 

"Kentucky!”  pnbtioa.  Hi*  orders,  given  heforr  shellfire  transport.  What  happen*  behind  an  army  Is 

"Ah,  yn  Krnturky!"  replied  the  cut  the  telephone,  sere  to  hold  on.  By  often  aa  vitally  important  na  what  happens 
Briton.  nightfall  the  company  was  out  of  water  at  the  Front.  The  motor  car  arrived  since 

And  so  it  stand*  to  thb  day  on  the  en1i*t-  and  almod  out  of  ammunition.  He  sent  the  lost  general  war;  it*  um  to  the  com¬ 
ment  papers  of  a  certain  highly  efficient  volunteer*  into  No  Man's  I -and  by  night  misaary  and  supply  department  arc  all  new . 
officer  In  the  Royal  Artillery.  to  bring  in  the  canteen*  and  bandoleer*  of  It  wa*  motor  transport,  superbly  handled. 

So.  because  the  game  b  played  under  cartridges  from  the  dead  -  and  held  out  for  that  saved  Verdun  I  have  heard  that 
cover  it  is  impomihle  for  any  man  to  get  a  thirty-two  hours  longer,  until  a  new  attack  the  French  used  eighteen  thou»and  motor- 
complete  1st of  the  American  officers  in  the  by  the  Rritidi  relieved  him.  trucks  when  that  action  wo*  at  It*  hottest: 
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A»|>atagu« 

Brtf 

KiHiillun 

Celery 

Chicken 


Mock  Turtle 
MuDigaUKity 
Mutton 
Ox  Tail 
Tea 


IVpjHt  Pot 

PruitaiiH-r 

Tomato 

Tomato- Ok  i  a 

VetetaUr 

Vermicelli-Tomato 


P 


Sustaining  nourishment — 

The  invigorating  meat  juices  of  selected  beef  combined  with  the 
nutritious  properties  of  choice  vegetables  and  hardy  cereals — that  is 
what  you  get  in  this  appetizing  Vegetable  Soup. 

Here  you  have  a  nourishing,  tempting,  perfectly  balanced  food. 
It  comes  to  you  a  finished  product,  completely  cooked  and  seasoned; 
prepared  as  daintily  and  carefully  as  it  could  be  done  in  your  own 
kitchen. 

And  it  is  all  ready  for  your  table  in  three  minutes  — 

Campbell’s  Vegetable  Soup 


You  could  not  produce  a  better  soup  at  home.  You 
would  find  it  more  than  difficult  to  produce  its  equal  — 
and  a  good  deal  more  expensive. 

We  include  the  best  Maine-grown  white  potatoes, 
the  best  Jersey  "sweets."  tender  Chantcnay  carrots, 
fine  large  rutabagas  from  Canada,  "baby"  lima  beans, 
early  peas,  choice  okra,  celery,  cabbage  and  toma¬ 
toes.  and  the  favorite  "Country  Gentleman"  com — 
juicy  and  sweet. 

We  blend  these  in  a  rich  beef  slock,  together  with  rice, 
barley  and  "alphabet"  macaroni.  And  we  flavor  the 
combination  temptingly  with  fresh  herbs,  delicate  little 
lock  — grown  on  our  own  farms,  and  a  snappy  touch 
of  sweet  red  peppers. 

Chicken-Own (Okra) 
Cbm  Bom  Dun 
Clam  Chmikt 
C 
Jut 


No  other  food  is  so  consistently  effeclioe  in  body¬ 
building  and  nerve-building  as  good  soup  eaten  every  day. 
This  is  the  verdict  of  the  foremost  dietetic  authorities. 
And  all  experience  proves  it. 

Nourishing  food  is  the  foundation  not  only  of  firm 
flesh  and  muscle,  but  of  the  active  energy  and  nerve- 
force  which  mean  efficiency  in  everything  you  do;  the 
efficiency  which  your  men  folks  need  in  their  business; 
which  your  boys  and  girls  need  at  their  studies  and 
their  play:  which  you  need  in  order  to  be  at  your  best. 
This  is  one  of  the  vital  problems  of  your  home. 

Your  grocer  will  supply  you  with  these  wholesome 
Campbell  "kinds"  by  the  dozen  or  the  case,  if  you 
wish.  And  this  is  the  economical  way  to  buy. 
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W$iTT  OEJTT^-By  Flrank  C@im<dl^)m 


IN  ONE  of  his  numerous  statements  to 
tlie  reporters  Old  Schopenhauer,  the 
German  sunbeam,  make*'  the  following 
remarks  about  one  of  our  best-known  sexes: 

“  A  man  ranches  the  maturity  of  his  rea¬ 
soning  powers  and  mental  faculties  hardly 
before  the  age  of  twenty-eight;  a  woman, 
ut  eighteen.  And  then,  too,  in  aome 
it  is  only  reason  of  a  sort— very 
its  dimensions.  That  is  why  worn 
children  their  whole  life  long;  never  string 
anything  but  what  i*  quite  close  to  them, 
■'.caving  to  the  present  moment,  taking  ap¬ 
pearances  for  reality  and  preferring  trill** 
to  matters  of  first  importance.” 

There  you  are.  with  the  referee  counting 
ten  on  the  ludlta  and  the  crowd  going  home! 
Maybe  this  olHcial  opinion  nettlra  the  (jura¬ 
tion  and  maybe  it  doesn't.  Personally  I 
agree  with  the  gentleman.  Whether  you  do 
or  not  depends  largely  upon  whether  or  not 
you  are  living  at  home  in  the  bewom  of  your 
family,  in  which  case  you  go  out  into  the 
kitchen  und  talk  to  the  gas  meter  whenever 
Schopenhauer  is  discussed.  I'm  a  bachelor, 
and  I  run  go  round  agreeing  with  such  arnti- 
mrnis  and  not  lose  any  epidermis. 

True,  the  "uge  never  got  to  1«>  what  you 
could  call  wildly  popular  with  women,  and 
the  modern  advanced  female  who  read*  him 
is  likely  to  have  nosebleed  toward  page 
ninety,  where  hr  "Ups  on  the  pedal  and  tells 
exactly  whnt  he  think*  about  the  m. 

Hut  you  can  bet  this  year’s  coal  that  Old 
Man  Schopo  spoke  a  lot  of  words  that  never 
went  through  hi*  hat:  und  every  time  I 
think  of  Irma  Canfield  and  tier  mother  I  frel 
anew  that  the  philosopher  was  wholly  there 
and  carried  a  large  line  of  the  goods. 

I  don't  w  ant  to  spread  abroad  the  impres¬ 
sion  that  I'm  always  for  Schop*.  because  I 
have  my  friends  among  live  wrong  sex.  and 
I  value  them.  They're  all  right,  no  matter 
what  they  do;  and  ihut’a  no  narrow  state- 
nicnt,  because  they're  always  doing  some- 
thing  extraordinary  that  would  get  them 
examined  by  a  specialist,  if  they  were  men. 

This  brings  me  down  to  the  time  when  Uia 
Canfields  breezed  bark  from  Europe,  before 
the  big  trouble  began  across  the  sea.  Irmu 
and  her  mother  returned,  drugging  Jim  Can- 
field  behind  them,  just  aa  they  had  lugged 
him  over. 

When  they  started  they  had  to  pry  him 
off  the  Canfield  Ranch  by  main  fore  and 
with  words  and  music,  bec  ause  Jim  certainly 
hated  to  go  abroad  and  learn  something 

eb>  and  cultured;  and  they*  had  to  drag 
back  because  his  vitality  was  gone. 
This  was  all  before  Jake  Davis  and  I 
worked  for  the  Porter  Outfit  and  I  was  Jim 
Canfield's  right-hand  man.  Jaks  was  hks 
left-hand  man.  being  naturally  lift-hand*.! 
nbout  everything  In  life.  And  when  Jim 
went  away,  with  a  tear  In  his  eye,  he  left  the 
property  in  our  rare.  It  was  the  old  Can- 
field  Ranch,  just  north  of  Phnnix.  Arison*, 
and  for  a  time  thereafter  Jake  and  I  led  a 
cure-free  existence. 

During  the  long  absence  of  the  Canfields, 
one  of  the  citizens 
receive  post  rardsfr 
is  our  room:  wish  you  were  I 
( 'olhy,  a  friend  of  mine  and  Jake's,  and  more 
than  a  friend  to  Irma -that  is.  Aleck  and 
Irma  were  sort  of  aiming  at  each  other,  and 
had  been  for  years. 

The  Canfield  Ranch  ends  just  this  side  of 
the  main  irrigation  ditch,  north  of  Plurals, 
and  Aleck  Colby’s  property  begins  on  the 
other  aide,  both  bring  valuable  lands  and 
covered  with  alfalfa,  cucumber.,  date* 
and  other  prewperous  vegetables.  Aleck  and 
Irma  used  to  ride  in  to  school  together  be¬ 
fore  Central  Avenue  wan  paved,  ur.d  Aleck 
stood  mighty  well  with  Jim  Canfield,  as  he 
did  with  all  the  boys.  Aleck  was  snd  is  a 
regular  guy.  and  nobody  knew  it  better  than 
irma. 

Then  along  came  one  of  these  lovers' 
quarrels,  snd  the  long-standing  affair  blew 
up  w  ith  a  loud  bung.  Aleck  no  longer  i 
up  the  road  in  hi*  red  automobile.  Ir 
dismiwed  him.  and  for  a  while  he  pretended 
to  like  it  and  took  up  with  some  sweet- 
faced  girls  from  town ;  but  later  on  he  turned 
silent,  and  I  knew  that  he  was  about  as 
happy  as  a  man  who  has  just  bad  the  doctor 
tell  him  to  fix  up  his  will. 

From  the  day  of  that  quarrel  Irma  was  a 
changed  girl ;  and  her  mother  was  a  chan  e<d 
girl.  too.  though  probably  not  on  Aleck's 
account.  Anyhow,  the  two  of  them  began 


reaching  out  for  higher  things;  and  when 
two  female  members  of  your  family  begin 
that,  it  is  just  as  well  if  you  start  “ 
airosstbedsaert.  without  food  arwi 
Canfield  worried- and  why  wouldn't  he? 

Mrs.  Canfield  subscribed  to  art  publica¬ 
tions  and  Eastern  magazine*  showing  you 
pictures  of  society  ladies  at  Newport  watch¬ 
ing  the  tennis  matches,  with  their  fret 
*  so  that  you  couldn't  be  under  any 
'  about  the  kiad  of  hosiery 
they  were  wearing  in  the  "bong- tone"  cir¬ 
ri™.  Irma  began  to  study  French  and 
expression  — whatever  that  is  — and  her 
mother  started 
dcr  the  caves,  which 
ever  in  either  the  raves  or  mother.  The 
final  crash  was  the  trip  to  Europe,  into 
which  calamity  Jim  Craft. Id  ww»  dragg-l 
headlong,  giving  off  loud  squeals  of  protoal. 

So  they  packed  up  rad  left  us:  and  after 
that  nothing  much  happened  until  one  day 
Aleck  stopped  me  on  tbe  rood  in  front  of 
the  Power  Station. 

‘•They're  bock!”  he  arid. 

"The  folio.?”  I  aok«i  in  surprise. 

"The  same."  Aleck  went  on.  "They  sot 
into  New  York  to-dsy  on  the  Pretoria.' 

"You  rail  that  getting  back?  There',  a 
lot  of  long  loewe  mil™  bet  wren  New  York 
and  Central  Avenue.” 

'They’ll  be  here  soon.”  he  rontinurd. 

cheerful  than  I’d  sren  1dm  in 
weeks:  "and  you'd  better 
thia  ranch  shine.  I’ve  heard 
snd  I  think  you'll  find  thing,  are  going  to 
be  run  on  a  different  plan  in  future.  Her 
lather  writes  me  that  Irma  has  changed  a 
whole  lot  since  she  went  sway.** 

"She  could  change  a  whole  lot  and  (till 
be  a  fins  girl."  I  ogrred.  "What  are  the 
changes  to  be?" 

"Couldn't  say."  he  remarked -”e*rapt 
that  you  can't  go  to  Europe  and  come  back 
Uis  oams  aa  when  you  went  away.  Europe 
leaves  a  mark  on  you.” 

"Not  on  me.  it  don't.  I've  got  some 
mark.;  but  Europe  never  mode  ray  U 
them.  I’U  be  (lad  to  ree  the  folk*." 

”  111  be,  too."  Aleck  said,  .railing  sort  of 
ruefully:  rad  I  hoped  then  and  there  that 
Irma  hadn’t  contracted  any  foolish  notions 
over  on  the  othre  ride.  I've  hranl  of  such 


‘Aleck  had  a  title  onre."  Jake  arid  re- 
i  the  lightweight  cham- 


«in  fleet! rely.  "He  was  t 
ring  pion  of  his  college." 
Jim 


Europezaying 'Thla 
cere  hers"  was  Aleck 


Jake  and  1  stood  by 
ancestral  i 


next  alarming  thing  that  happened 


Two*  a  telegram  from 
had  telegrams  from  him  before  and 
of  them  were  surprising:  but 
knocked  u.  cold: 


"I  am  forwarding 
him  at  the  station. 


French  chef.  Meet 
J.  K.  Canfield." 


That  was  the  wire  in  plain  English,  and 
yet  I  knew  that  Jim  Canfield  wWt  sending 
ua  one  French  chef.  Any  chef.  French  or 
otherwise,  bound  far  the  Canfield  Ranch, 
i  starting  his  journey  over  Jim’s  unron- 
«u  form:  and  I  knew  it.  Ones  more  I 
tbe  gentle  activities  of  the  two 
their  pursuit  cd  higher  thing*. 
■  we  didn't  need  a  French  chef  round 
that  ranch  any  more  than  a  mackerel  reads 


In  *  week  Jake  and  I  Ug.n  to 

£.  snd  portents,  and  Jake  »a. 

,rl-l  First.  there  came  .  wild-eytd  | 
man  from  Phonix.  who  rambled  through 
our  peaceful  ranch,  taking  measurements 
with  a  yellow  ruler  and  looking  into  ckoeta. 
which  seemed  nooe  U  his  buMnrcn.  He  in¬ 
formed  us  he  woa  going  to  redecorate  the 
place;  and  be  did.  ruth!ewsl>  and  without 
regard  for  the  human  emotions. 

It  was  >  comfortable,  homy  ranch  before 
this  deluded  gent  started  in:  but  when  he 
finished  it  looked  like  the  Ohio  Building  at 
the  World's  Fair.  All  it  lacked  inrede  was  a 
blue-uniformed  person  to  Uke  your  tickets 
and  a  place  to  check  children. _ 

Nut. 


"  Whatever  do  we  want  one  for.  rad  w  hat 
is  it?"  Jake  asked  me  querulouriy.  reading 
the  telegram  oxer  my  shoulder.  "Look, 
like  tbe  bre*  has  gone  clean  off  his  bran. 
What  do  you  do  with  it  when  it  rumen?" 

"Well,  you  can't  play  it  on  the  phono¬ 
graph."  I  told  the  ignorant  booby.  'rAchef 
a  a  cook  witharailcgecduratiun.  who  wears 
a  paper  hat  and  ran  disguiw  food  by  pour¬ 
ing  things  on  it.  The  boss  had  ns  much  to 
do  with  this  chef  thing  as  he  did  with  the 
last  Chinese  rebellion  " 

"Seems  queer  Jim'd  send  ouch  a  thing." 
Jake  murmured. 

"Since  the  female  section  of  the  Canfield 
U*un  aiming  at  the  higher  life, 
i  no  telling  where  they'll  stop.  Moat 
likely  the  next  thing  will  be  an  Intense 
burner  with  gaffoytm  on  iU  or  a  sacred 
fountain  full  of  Psycho." 

*'  Ki— ping  all  tki.  new  Mull  In  mind." 
said  Jake,  "it  don't  look  to  me  Uke  Aleck's 
patched  anything  up  with  Irma." 

I  thought  the  same  way;  and  from  then 
on  Jake  and  I  lingered  round,  waiting  for 
the  French  chef  in  vain,  not  knowing  pre¬ 
cisely  what  w*  would  do  with  him  when  he 
arrived.  M  ran  lime  Aleck  Colby  returned 
from  Chicago;  and  •  hcei  I  aw  him  I  knew 
be  hadn't  wnoothtd  things  out  with  Irma 
He  was  bluer  than  a  bluefish.  All  he  would 
my  was  that  the  family  was  in  Chicago  and 
well,  and  mould  be  home  soon. 

"Did  you  by  any  rhanre  run  arrow*  a 
French  rU?"  I  asked. 

"Chef?"  he  said. 

"They’re  sending  us  one  by  fast  freight, 
and  we’re  to  Uke  care  of  him  till  they  gel 

"That's  funny!"  mid  Aleck.  "A  French 
*#!" 

"It  may  not  be  so  fanny  n»  you  think. 
There  are  pro^lr^m  thU  ranch  who  may 


un-chef  that 


chef  as 


a.  h  e 


the  place  until  it  all  looked  unfj 
repulsive  to  the  normal  eye.  Hr  was  fol¬ 
lowed  by  a  maniac  who  owned  aa  ort-and- 
burnt-leather  store,  and  who  had  received 
telegraph  orders  to  leap  in  and  smear  up 
the  house  with  modem  art  wherever  be  saw 
raw  spots:  which  be  did.  with  that  hearty 
enthusiasm  which  marks  Hum  Ml  ^ 


veyed  these  ancestral  changes  with 
proval:  and  we  knew  in  our  hearts  that  if 
Jim  Canfield  had  been  there  he  would  have 
agreed  with  us.  Women  were  at  work  again: 
and,  as  Schopenhauer  say*,  you  can't  hold 
them  responsible  under  the  law.  Nature 
having  fitted  up  the  outride  of 
meet  admirably,  but  the  inride 
In  the  midst  of  cur  worn  Aleck  Colby  i 
denly  went  away,  leaving  us  flat. 

"lie'"  going  to  Chicago."  Jake  ir 
nv  with  a  pleawd  gr.n:  "and  he  ain't  go¬ 
ing  Just  for  the  fun  of  riding  oo  a  train. 
W  ho  knows  but  what  he'll  patch  things  up 
with  Irma?" 

"Oner  she  had  a  lot  of  seme."  I  agree:; 
"rad  if  she  ever  regains  her  normal  mind 
I'd  Uke  to  ?*c  Aleck  and  her  Mart  house¬ 
keeping.  But  you  can't  tell  what  Europe 
has  done  to  her.  She  might  want  to  marry 
one  of  thiW  tilko." 


"Ti 


Aleck  apparently  hadn't  hrard;  but  he 
i  Intonated  In  the  new  culinary 
ami  from  l bra  on  our  doleful 
spent  mo*t  of  his  time  on  our 
ranch,  feeling  met  likely  that  he'd  have 

Gaway  for  good  when  Inns  cot  home, 
is  and  I  infested  tbe  railroad  station 
until  tbe  authoriti**  regarded  us 
i;  but  finally  wc  were  rewarded, 
if  you  rare  to  put  it  that  way.  It  aasa  beau¬ 
tiful  warm,  sunny  morning,  exactly  suited 
to  meeting  French  chefs;  and  long  before 
the  Eastern  rxprasw  stopped  are  knew  there 
was  some  kind  of  unusual  activity  on  board, 
because  we  could  bear  it. 

Ordinarily  the  ten  o'clock  train  from  the 
Kail  roenra  in  as  praceful  as  a  nun.  give* 
tbe  engine  some  water  and  goes  onward 
into  the  West.  But  not  this  morning.  From 
where  we  Mood  it  aramded  as  though  some¬ 
body  was  taking  Paris.  Vigorous  yells 
oesrd  out  through  the  open  windows  and 
shattered  the  rirar  calm:  snd  the  minute 
the  train  stopped  a  brakeman  leaped  off, 
hanging  on  to  something  at  w  hich  h<-  pulled, 
dragged  and  clawed. 

Following  Lim  w«  another  brakeman. 
and  he  »u  hanging  on  to  the  other  end. 
which  he  was  pushing,  shoving  and  eject¬ 
ing;  so.  between  them,  they  were  getting 
something  off  the  train,  and  the  something 
was  our  new  French  chef,  as  per  Jim's  wire. 

I  knew  that  the  link*  man  between  the 
annoyed  brakemen  was  our  losf4ni«d 


chef,  because  he  was  speaking  fluently  in 
a  foreign  language.  He  waa  howling  like  a 
wolf,  lie  was  also  kicking,  scratching,  goug¬ 
ing,  smiting,  bruising,  pelting,  prodding  and 
walloping  the  infuriated  brakemen;  and  at 
the  same  time  he  was  addressing  them  in  a 
aerie*  of  shrill,  pierring  yowls.  The  brake- 
men  held  him  off  like  you  would  hold  a 
wild  rat  that  lias  just  gone  insane  on  your 
hands. 

"There's  our  new  chef!"  I  said  to  Jake, 
looking  on  with  admiration.  "Whatever 
do  you  suppose  he's  been  doing?" 

•'  I  dunno."  Jake  answered;  "but  it  look, 
os  if  he’d  rxa*pcrutcd  a  large,  capitalized 
ttion.V 

he  battle  raged  on.  We  approached 
the  captors  and  their  quarry,  and  u  nnounerd 
that  we  were  from  the  Canfield  Hunch,  and 
that  they  were  probably  holding  our  new 
chef. 

"He's  yours,  is  he?”  snorted  one  of  the 
official*;  and  there  waa  a  distinct  lack  of 
courtray  in  hi*  tonra.  "Thank  heaven,  lie's 
somebody's  I" 

"lie  ain't  our*  by  choice,"  I  said  de¬ 
fensively;  "but  the  haw  shipped  him  and 
1  *upp<>M*  wc'vo  got  to  Uke  him.  What's 
he  been  doing  to  your  railroad  train?" 

"Can't  you  are?"  denounced  the  other 
brakeman,  keeping  our  chef  from  Ills  pur- 
pure  of  removing  the  official's  eye  with  hi* 
thumb.  "And  right  now  he'a  compara¬ 
tively  peaceful.  This  ain’t  anything,  com¬ 
pared  to  what  we've  l»ecn  through. 

"  You  mint  have  had  ugood  trip."  Jake  In- 
trrpuxd.  "What  ails  the  little  man?" 

He’s  just  about  ruined  the  railroading 
buoinras  round  here  for  months  to  come,  ' 
replied  the  conductor,  who  had  com*-  up 
with  iMnforcMnenta.  "Go  on  und  take 
him,  if  hr  lielonga  to  you:  and  the  farther 
you  Uke  him  the  more  all  right  It'll  be  with 
me.  This  trip  pretty  near  cost  me  mv  job." 

Jake  and  1  accepted  him  gingerly,  the 
same  as  you  would  take  hold  ol  an  extra- 
hot  comet ;  and  then  we  learned  oonte  of 
the  disgraceful  details,  the  brakemen  be.ng 
roUrved  and  willing  to  talk. 

It  noma  the  little  Frenchman  was  an 
amorous  party  who  imagined  you  got  oti 
board  an  American  railroad  train  and  Immr- 
dlotely  flirted  with  lady  passenger*.  He 
had  followed  (hi*  theory  with  painful  re¬ 
sults.  the  Udira  objecting  unanimously.  A 
couple  of  traveling  husbands  had  offered  to 
throw  him  quietly  off  the  back  end  ol  the 
train,  where  he  could  hit  on  the  flying  rocks 
and  be  killed  without  annoying  anybody; 
and  tbe  Pullman  conductor  hod  wired  for 
permission  to  do  something  drastic. 

Seven  irate  women,  young  and  old,  had 
informed  the  railroad  company  that  they 
would  bring  suit,  and  that  It  was  an  out 
rage  and  a  disgrace;  and.  as  nobody  on  the 
train  could  talk  enough  French  to  get  the 
chef  to  Quit  waylaying  female*  in  tbe  vrali 
bulra,  the  trip  wns  one  constant  uproar, 
with  somebody  always  contemplating  or 
committing  bodily  assault  upon  our  new 
haohslinger. 

"I'm  tolling  no  lie  when  I  say  we’ve  had 
all  we  want  of  him."  raid  the  conductor, 
waving  his  hand  to  the  engineer.  ••  |f  he's 
yours,  you  keep  him;  and  don't  let  him  go 
riding  on  trains,  brrauw  hla  next  trip  U 
liable  to  be  his  lost." 

That's  the  way  our  acquaintance  began; 
and  when  tbe  express  pulled  out  the  pasren- 
gen  leaned  from  the  window*  nnd  grinned 
at  us  as  though  we  were  on  the  wrong  end 
of  some  joke  we  hadn't  yet  found  out  ahou  t . 

The  first  thing  that  happened  was  a  ligh: 
Before  Juke  knew  what  was  occurring,  the 
Frenchman  climbed  up  one  aide  of  him  arel 
down  the  other;  and  I  will  admit  at  th»« 
point  that  Frenchmen  are  quick  arid  nerv¬ 
ous  in  their  movement*.  Juki*  was  sur¬ 
prised  and  lost  quite  some  skin  before  he 
could  defend  himself.  After  that  he  hit  the 
chef  twice,  and  we  carried  the  body  over  ar.  i 
laid  it  in  the  bottom  of  the  ranch  automobile. 

Hr  was  small,  a*  1  said,  and  he  wore  a 
blue  suit  and  yellow  spat*  nnd  pati<n:- 
leather  shoes.  He  had  no  hat  on.  owing  to  h.« 
manner  of  leaving  trains;  hut  on  hi*  h.  ail 
was  a  wisp  of  yellow  French  hair,  and  h* 
looked  the  least  little  bit  Uke  a  sand  chock- 
walla.  He  was  tbin  and  screw  ny  and  writ 
kled:  and  why  he  should  think  he'd  »*. 
strong  with  the  ladies  i»  another  one  ij  " 
enigmas  we  find  in  life. 
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\  Automatic  Revolver 
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Is  Your  Home  Protected? 


THK  u4«/r  irulJ  of  (hu  i>rc|urrdn«« 
i Jcj  ki»  jutt  hu  mo.  t  or  year*  I  have 
carried  insurance  on  my  life,  health,  houtc 
ami  household  ginnls  |  have  finked  away 
a  comfortable  nest  rw  in  fhr  hank  fu 
forestall  a  rainy  ila>  and  financial  reverses. 
And  all  this  while  I  hair  kidded  myself 
into  thinking  that  this  was  a//  the  protec¬ 
tion  that  any  husband  and  father  <i*U 
throw*  around  h»s  famtl) 

Defending  the  li\rs  of  m>  loved  ones 
against  the  felonious  attacks  of  prowling 
burglars — this  never  occurred  to  me. 

I  here  isn't  a  streak  of  yellow  in  me. 
I've  never  been  called  a  coward  in  all  my 
life.  I  just  didn't  give  it  a  th*  night  I've 
been  mi  busy  with  — 

When  I  saw  the  great  loophole  in  my 
scheme  of  home  defence  I  felt  guilty.  I 
upbraided  myself  for  my  neglect.  I  hit 
the  trail  to  the  nearest  hardware  store 


and  bought  this  trusty  Ivrr  Johnson  Re¬ 
volver  you  see  tying  here  on  the  table. 

My  trmtf,  frunJ/r  hrt  Johnson 

I've  never  hail  to  shoot  at  a  man  I 
hope  |  never  shall  have  to  I  never  think 
of  my  Ivrr  John**!  as  a  brutal,  terrible 
w  eapon.  I  Uil  upon  it  as  a/nVW.  The 
very  knowledge  that  I  have  it  gives  me  a 
sense  of  security. 

Have  jta  thought  of  a  resolver  as  a 
friend  before?  WiB  you  gise  your  family 
protection  that  o  one  jut  sh<*rt  of  rea/t 
fuU%  itmfilfir  protection?  Can  you  in 
prvticc  to  your  wife  and  children  de¬ 
fer  answering  th.s  guevtion  another  day*? 

When  you  buy  a  revolver  buy  a  fd 
tine  live  Iver  J«4inu>n  is  the  safest 
small  fire  ami  made  Kmuir  its  laftn  d/- 
VHi  makes  k  pr««»f  against  accidental  dis- 
c  harge.  You  can  Hammer  the  Hammer 
Hammer  roodd  with  Regular  grip,  U>'x\ 


Hammrrless  model  with  Regular  grip, 
#7*  Both  model,  also  w  ith 11  Perfect" 
Rubber  or  **  Western*  *  Walnut  grip. 


Iver  Johnson  Bicycles  can't  be  beat 
for  speed,  strength,  easy  riding  and  long 
wearing  qualities.  Racing,  Cushion 
Frame,  Truss  Frame  Roadsters  and 
Mobicycle  models.  *JS  to  555.  Juve¬ 
niles  #2u  to  #25. 

Iver  Johnson  Motorcycle  is  con¬ 
ceded  by  engineers  to  be  the  most  scien¬ 
tifically  designed  and  best  built  motor¬ 
cycle  ever  produced. 

Iver  Johnson  Shotguns  — Iver 

Johnson  Champion  Single  Barrel  Shot¬ 
guns  <  #6  >  and  Iver  Johnson  Hammcrless 

Double  Barrel  Shotguns  f  #20)  giveas  good 
results  and  look  as  good  as  guns  costing 
twice  as  much. 


Three  Iver  Johnson  Booklets  Sent  Free 

[eairai*  which  honks  ymi  wwi  A-"A TW,"  B-"K- 
cycles,**  C-"M«iorcydet"  They  leD  bow  to  male  <W4- 
Ur»  p  farthest  in  buying  rtrohm,  shotguns  az>J  eyefes. 


IVER  JOHNSON’S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 
147  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

99  SjtmI.  Y#*4  71?  Market  SetrC.  Sm  frtMks 


The  Cadillac’s  Newest  Creation 


MANY  motorists  have  evinced  a  preference 
for  the  style  of  car  which  has  come  to  be 
designated  as  the  "  Sport "  type.  But  they  have 
not  been  disposed  to  content  themselves  with 
a  mechanism  deficient  in  those  qualities  which 
make  for  real  snap  and  zest  in  motoring. 

In  the  new  Cadillac  four-passenger  Phaeton 
there  is  combined,  a  car  of  low  sides,  inclined 
windshield,  speedy  lines  and  a  chassis  of  sur¬ 
passing  mechanical  excellence. 

In  striking  contrast  with  the  usual  car  of  com¬ 
parable  body  type,  it  affords  the  acme  of  luxuri¬ 
ous  riding  qualities,  lending  itself  admirably  to 
the  requirements  of  the  small  family. 

That  the  mechanism  of  the  Cadillac  V-typc 


“  Eight "  represents  the  most  advanced  develop¬ 
ment  in  motor -driven  vehicles,  has  passed  beyond 
the  stage  which  admits  of  discussion. 

Once  you  have  driven  a  Cadillac,  ill 
charm  hat  spoiled  you  for  motoring  of  tht 
ordinary  kind. 

You  may  set  greatest  store  upon  quietness, 
or  steadiness,  or  smoothness,  or  speed,  or  eon- 
fort.  or  all-'round  roadability,  or  upon  body  lines 
that  are  smart  and  racy,  and  at  the  same  time 
pleasing  and  beautiful. 

But  it  is  when  you  sec  and  feel  how.  in  the 
Cadillac,  all  of  these  qualities  arc  so  successfully 
blended,  that  you  awaken  to  the  realization  ot 
how  intensely  fascinating  your  motoring  can  be- 


ft  *  Say 
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It  Earns  Its  Place 
on  Every  Ride 


for  this  big,  high-grade 


P*#ibly  a  UoodycAr 
Hre-Savcr  Kit  in  your 
car  would  be  superfluous 
equipment.  You  might 
never  meet  any  trouble 
your  "spares"  couldn’t 
cover  satisfactorily. 

And  just  as  possibly.^  a 
Goodyear  Tire-Saver  Kit 
might  prove  to  be  the 
most  valuable  thing  you 
bad  along— by  saving  you 
the  long  walk  to  the  near¬ 
est  garage,  or  the  discour¬ 
aging  search  lor  a  farm¬ 
house  with  a  telephone. 

But  whether  you  use  it 
or  whether  you  don't,  a 
Goodyear  Tire-Saver  Kit 
earns  its  place  on  every 
ride,  by  providing  you 
complete  peace  of  mind. 
With  one  in  your  car.  you 
know  you  are  prepared 
against  any  tire  accident 
short  of  complete  ruin. 

It  is  a  handy  package, 
containing  tire  putty,  self- 
cure  tube  patches,  inside 
and  outside  protection 
patches,  cement,  talc.  tape, 
valve  parts,  pressure  gauge 
and  the  like— complete 
and  compact. 

Its  cost  is  trifling  in  com¬ 
parison  with  the  everyday 
comfort  it  gives. 

fMxw/v/ir  Tim,  JfrsvY  TotcHit 

TfcWt  anrf  •*  Tiff  Smr'*  Arttur^ 


all  makes  ol  disc 
with  rich,  lull  ton * 


i  "*>  •*** 
or  rrrnchiocn. 
o*  duly.  «•  one* 


•W.I.  S*r»  ll  — hi.r  it -Hi. proof 
U  I  hi  |>hono«raph  uwlf. 

Points  of  Superiority 


THOX  £  STLSOVA  CO.CW 


Tire  &  Rubber  C 


;  Hat  every  essential  fes 
1  in  the  highest  priced  In 
=  Your  assurance  of  snt 

itnunmti.  §1 
isfaction  is 

the  brood  one  yes r’i 
i  of  Tbos.  K.  Wilson 

5  half- million  dollar  cor 

If  thm  iw  t  s  w.l 

l  MlT  nrw  you  -  ^rrJ  S 1 

guarantee  § 

Ai  Co. -a  = 
poration. 

►  m  Aihlinil 

1*  aft'l 

|  l<  J|*.  .M  “  1 

k  .1  •  •  ' 

Beauty 


,*11“  coax*  from.  loo.  “And  cook  them  rijht  "  J.kr  onJw«l 
iVnt  vkft  im*pn»  th*  “because  they  nr  (or  a  fellow  ntuei  of 

rsilraiden  let  to  >  Poison  responded  in  his  fluent  manner, 
_[  ln4j  surrounded  him.  but  apparently  he  didn't  kno»  about  the 
k*r*  out  of  his  whiskers  arrival  of  Whiskers;  and,  as  he  was  only 
mean  nation.  the  ranch  cook,  why  should  he  know? 

id  critically.  “Ill  say  So  there  we  were,  with  a  couple  of  French- 

Preochmen;  They  hate  men  on  our  hand. -one  of  them  kept  con- 
ou  sum*-*  they  all  art  stantly  at  work  so  he  wouldn  t  leap  into 
eet  ontoa  train?  "  trouble,  and  the  other  in  Jim  Canfield's  best 
I  answered;  "but  if  room,  eating  quantities  of  expensive  food 
cun  this  here  count  into  and  keeping  mildly  stew  ed  on  gin  luxes. 
.  t,m*  baa  arrived  when  Prom  the  start  the  count  showed  an  apti- 
Canfieid  hired  me  for  a  tude  for  gin  fines:  and  we  knew  how  to 
t  a  Son  tamer.”  tend  to  that  part  of  the  hospitality,  all  right, 

ipsny  halted  the  pro-  Day  by  day  Aleck  Colby  came  over  to  see 

h  to  uk  us  indignantly  how  everything  was  retting  along.  Mean- 
the  hairy  one;  and  we  time  the  Canfidd  family  dallied  In  Chicago. 


YDU  would  think  that  I'd  had  enough 
trouble  by  thia  time,  but  there  was 
more  beading  my  way;  and  prominent 
among  the  frewh  new*  items  waa  the  fact 
that  Marie  Canfield  suddenly  returned 
from  Yuma.  Marie  was  a  sort  of  Irft- 
handrd  relation  and  was  generally  regarded 
on  the  ranch  as  one  of  life’s  trials.  She 
came,  in  the  beginning,  from  a  distant 
branch  of  Jim'a  family,  and  Jim  had  taken 
her  in,  drwpile  his  wife's  annoyed  protest. 
Marie  was  as  wild  aa  a  Maine  crow,  and 
she  had  run  away  from  two  previous  home* 
and  once  from  Jim's,  joining  such  things  us 
movie  companies  and  ri reuse*. 

We  had  all  long  derided  that  Marie  ought 
to  settle  down  before  some  ill  luck  reached 
out  and  got  her;  but  she  was  twenty-one, 
very  nut- looking  and  full  of  sudden  Im¬ 
putes.  So  the  chanctw  of  her  settling  were 

Marie  helped  out  with  the  daily  chores, 
and  waa  a  mas  between  a  servant  and  n 
member  of  ths  family;  and  ww  were  all 
Hoping  she  would  find  some  decent  young 
fellow  and  marry  him.  During  the  first  o! 
our  stormy  days  with  the  French  Inunda¬ 
tion  Marie  waa  In  Yuma;  but  she  came 
back  home. 

I  stopped  my  pony  with  a  shock  of  sur¬ 
prise  one  afternoon,  and  looked  upon  two 
objects  in  the  distance.  Poison  and  Marie 
Canfield  were  out  taking  the  air;  and  1 
learned,  upon  inquiry,  that  Marie  hadn’t 
brwn  ten  minutes  upon  the  home  reservation 
before  Poison  saw  her  and  mads  for  her 
with  a  glad  cry. 

There  waa  a  fine  combination  for  you-a 


If  Your  Feet  Ik 
After  Walking- 


UU  con  not  expect 
your  walnut  furni¬ 
ture  to  reflect  its  true 


bothered  considerably. 

Ws  calmed  him  by  telling  him 
from  the  Canfield  Ranch  and  were 
to  take  him  in  tow  and  overwhelm 
that  hospitality  for  which  the  Was 
famed.  Jake  eiplalned  this  by  usi 


the  ment  /eoJutorMusir 
you've  been  stint*  ran. 
bond* tiding  ih*v  S*o'» 
csuic  cotnv,  bunkoi.fx.rt 
calltxnct,  injnvn  idi,r. 

It's  c*»y  to  lint  arte 
able  jwin-ftet  <r*»,  r  **m 
lducstm  BttiuiddiJ  ' 
arc  broad-toed  wirar.iv 
give  all  five  too  i  rtuto 


iJdcn. 


MIX  Wow*  aw  MW 

Inttuiucc  ><ot  *k*i- 
tohdiKstcnndiv.  lojl*’ 
them— r.|«ially  tic 
Kducstort  mean  IWric* 
ancc  sgunu  foil  tne>f. 

Inwt  on  Kelt*  fit  »r. 


CHrVNNELL  CHEMICAL 
COMPANY  a 

Chicago. Tai  onto  [5 
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How  We  Trade -Marked  Printing  Papers 
That  We  Could  Not  Watermark 


>'R  problem  was  to  identify  Warren 
Standard  Printing  Papers. 

We  had  standardized  their  qual- 
and  standardized  our  methods  of 

nufacture. 

V’e  were  proud  of  these  papers. 

They  were  made  so  well  that  when  you 
ed  for  them  you  were  entitled  to  the 
irancc  that  you  were  really  getting 
m. 

They  Could  Be  Watermarked 

t  was  possible  to  watermark  these 
m  with  their  trade-mark  names, 
hit  a  watermark  is  a  variation.  You 
not  print  over  a  watermark  without 
•nuting  variation,  and  variation  was 
of  the  big  faults  we  had  eliminated 
crn  Wc  standardized  our  product. 

|Vc  had  to  identify  the  papers.  It 
ildn’t  do  to  watermark  them. 

,  So  The  Warren  Top  Sheet  Idea 
Had  lt$  Birth 

'Aery  case  of  paper  that  leaves  the 
,rrcn  Mills  the  top  sheet  printed 
our  own  cylinder  presses  in  our  test- 
w  Plant  at  the  mills. 


R 

I 


These  top  sheets  are  printed  under 
ordinary  press  room  conditions,  with  en¬ 
gravings  of  varying  size  and  character. 

They  show  exactly  the  results  that  any 
printer  should  be  able  to  get  from  the 
same  paper. 

We  say  we  have  standardized  the  qual¬ 
ity  of  Warren  papers.  The  Warren  top 
sheets  prove  it. 

When  your  printer  takes  off  the  cover  of 
a  case  of  Warren  Standard  Printing 
Paper,  there  on  top  is  a  printed  sheet, 
bearing  a  serial  number  that  identifies 
it  as  being  from  the  same  run  of  paper 
as  the  rest  of  the  case. 

If  you  have  selected  Warren’s  Cameo, 
there  is  your  top  sheet  to  prove  that  this 
paper  gives  to  half-tones  the  soft  “un¬ 
screened”  appearance  of  a  platinum 
photograph.  If  you  have  bought  War¬ 
ren’s  Lustko,  the  top  sheet  shows  you 

Constant  Excellence  of  Product— 

The  Highest  Type  of  Competition 


Wa  r  r  e  n's 


STANDARD 


fine  engravings  and  delicate  vignettes 
printed  like  engraver’s  proofs. 

The  top  sheets  in  cases  of  Warren's 
Cumberland  Coated  or  Warren’s  Silk- 
ote  give  the  printer  definite  standards  for 
printing  his  engravings  on  this  stock.  I n 
a  case  of  Warren’s  Printonf.  the  top 
sheet  demonstrates  our  contention  that 
Printone  is  “Better  than  Super,  Cheaper 
than  Coated." 

The  Warren  Top  Sheet  is  even  better 
than  a  watermark.  A  watermark  can 
give  great  confidence  in  a  paper’s  printing 
quality,  but  a  printed  "top  sheet”  is  the 
visible  result  of  an  actual  test.  It  is  the 
evidence  before  your  eyes. 

Reproductions  of  specimen  top  sheets 
are  printed  in  the  1917  Warren  Sugges¬ 
tion  Book.  This  book  is  a  guide  and  a 
help  to  any  man  about  to  buy  printing. 
It  shows  engravings  printed  on  papers 
best  suited  to  their  requirements  and  tells 
Jjrnv  to  be  sure  you  are  selecting  the  right 
stock  for  the  work  you  have  in  hand.  1  his 
and  supplementary  booklets  will  be  sent 
you,  without  charge,  if  you  ask  for  them 
on  your  business  letterhead. 


PRINTING  PAPERS 

S.  D.  WARREN  &  COMPANY,  162  Devonshire  Street,  Boston,  Massachusetts 


The  High  War! 
on  Leather 
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ALEXANDER 

The  Overshadowing  Factor  of  Beldoo 

IT'I  FTY  yeans  ago  this  month,  AfeutA? 

:  put  his  powerw  no 
of  industry  and  m it* 


of  Beltdom  first  ‘ 1 - . 

A  to  the  wheel*  • 
them  hum  with  production. 

Year  after  year  he  outstripped  others  Ij 
superior  force,  till  today  he  towed  over  I 
dom.thc  major  choice  of  American info* 

Mills,  plants,  shipyards  and  factor*  < 
L  were  small  when  this  leather  pelt 
quickened  their  pulse  have  grow 
^  and  strong  with  Alexander. 

His  is  the  might  to  move  the  ponder*"* 
chines  that  break  the  will  of  steel,  and  ha 
nimbleness  to  spin  with  tendons  taut 
of  delicate  silk. 

No  arm  so  strong,  no  speed  to  1 ? 

so  sure  as  Alexander’s.  Let  Akur">R  ■ 
Line  Leather  Belts  rim-gnp  every  po»«  ? 
in  your  plant 

ALEXANDER  BROTHER 

PHILADELPHIA 


the  rich  reward  of  fresh,  crisp  vcgcta- 
b!»  all  through  the  season. 

The  necessity  of  a  successful  Home 
f.arden  has  never  been  so  important 
as  it  is  thu  season.  Price*  are  high 
and  will  go  higher  by  reason  of  the 
food  supply  situation.  The  home  gar¬ 
den  will  help  you  reduce  living  co*U. 

The  Corona  Garden  Guide 

Thr  rare,  cultivation,  frit ilirat ion  and  all 
that  sues  lo  make  a  garden  vigorous,  healthy 
•  «x1  profitable  is  fully  r .plained  in  this  new 
Uwk.  Sjiecial  chapters  are  drvotrd  to  fruits, 
fc>*er*  shrubs,  trees  and  vine.  All  Inst  roc- 
uons  given  in  simplified  form  by  classes  and 


whose  service  you  ve  ad¬ 
mired.  They  are  his  first 
aid  to  satisfactory  deliver¬ 
ies.  Nearly  everywhere 
Blue  Streaks  are  now  cho¬ 
sen  for  business,  pleasure, 
racing  or  military  service. 
ttm  Strnb  DftK*rt  £*•***>,  Milt- 

ap,  Sp/tJ,  Srrvirf.  Bvtrywhrrt-  in 
U 'anJarJ,  r«>  vua/i0,  •  nt  Kua’aali. 

The  Good  v  •  a  r  Tire  ft  Rubber  Co. 


Superior  delivery  facilities 
have  come  to  be  a  neces¬ 
sary  part  of  the  druggist  s 
business  today.  1  he 
motorcycle  contributes 
speed.  And  Blue  Streak 
MotorcyclcTires  assure  un¬ 
failing  deliveries— speedy, 
sure,  dependable.  You’ll 
likely  find  Blue  Streaks  on 
the  druggist’s  motorcycle 


"You  act  a  !i 
I  protr-ited.  “ 
w*>'U  go  over 

‘■E-Li- 

ttt*  as  if  i 
Get  in  tfc 
lo  Temp 

w  •  >  ■  ■  a 

;e  aul 
p.  A 

•  nf 

killing  you." 
omobile  and 
ccideots  wfll 

lixarii  and  *tart«i  U 

Halfway  ovrr  he  rnhb 

into 
*  Te 
Hi  m 

our  ntue  tin 
mpe  Station, 
y  arm.  taw 
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For  Your 
Good  Cheer 

You  get  at  a  Hotel  Statler  the  real  e«cn 
tials  of  g.md  cheer-  for  those  things  an 
Sutler  specialties.  For  instance: 

Good  tood 


Attentive  (but  unostentatious)  servwe- 
Your  own  way  aliout  thin**  dot  “the 
guest  i.  always  right  -  in  a  Sutler  botd)- 

roomToa  morning  paper  that  you  neither 
have  to  ark  lor  nor  pay  for)— 

Those  are  some  of  the  thing*  that  keep 
your  today's  tiredness  and  discouragements 
within  today— and  send  you  out  into  to¬ 
morrow  rested  and  refreshed  and  cheered. 
It's  the  Stailcr  theory  that  those  arc  the 
things  a  hotel  is  really  for.  and  things  it 
must  give  you  before  it  can  satisfy  you. 

You  grt  more  for  vour  money—  ■wqwrsisimaUy 
-at  a  Ifotel  Sutler.  And  your  •utisfactma  i*  always 
guaranteed,  whether  you  spend  ce  $-’t>  a  day. 

Tk.UiwH.ll.iWrM 
HOTEL  PENNSYLVANIA.  N—  Vm».  •« 


HOTELS  STATLER 


he  Canfield  family,  the  other  bring  the 
nn  which  the  Count  and  Count***  da 


here  with  Utters  of  intro- 
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The  correspondence  of  big  business 
is  dictated  to  The  Dictaphone 


Vy  MrftJ  diddling  H  Thi  DitlapAam 
in  1911.  Today  lAiy  dutait  to  73. 


"jUh  X  DulapAom,  in 


Vtom, ,0  n,  Uuu 

.ni  Sr.  Y 


Dominant  minds  that  have  placed 
American  industries  at  the  pinnacle  of 
world  achievement  were  quick  to  realize  the 
value  of  The  Dictaphone. 

The  trademarks  and  plants  of  a  small  group  of 
these  great  industrial  and  business  leaders  are  illustrated. 

They  dictate  to  The  Dictaphone.  They  have  proven 
it  the  one  right  way  to  handle  correspondence;  as  have 
hundreds  of  other  concerns  of  equal  prominence,  and 
thousands  of  businesses  whose  organizations  arc  per¬ 
haps  less  in  scope  but  equally  progressive. 

Big  business,  and  little  business,  too,  need  The 
Dictaphone.  It  fits  in  perfectly— whether  in  the  100 
stenographer  concern  or  the  one  stenographer  office. 

The  Dictaphone  is  as  indispensable  as  the  tele¬ 
phone.  And  like  the  telephone,  its  greatest  value  and 
importance  are  measured  by  its  ability  to  help  the 
executive  directly  in  his  own  work. 

The  full  value  of  The  Dictaphone  is  for  every  office 
where  system  is  a  fact,  where  time-saving  is  important, 
where  economy  counts,  wherever  a  typewriter  is  em¬ 
ployed. 


Thy  adapt, J  TKt  DiclapUn,  ,n  1911. 
Today  thty  m,  96  DulapAonn. 


Thay  imta/Ud  TK,  l>,i 
TAty  now  rtfuirt  fj 


Dicupkenr  mm  more  than  Un 
ytan—lkty  mr  SJ  DnUpAann. 


Hara’a  Ika  coupon.  Cut  it  oof 
and  pin  «  lo  your  Ullarhaod,  J 
or  fit  ft  ouc  if  you  want-  / 


Dept.  114C,  Wool  worth  Bldg.,  New  York  City 

HyurSt.  Mkh  ‘  UO  *  &i»k  B'»xk  25  CW>t»  H  Su  Fn«kc 

■GmmEMU.  Go*liUr«kl»Oi«4.iAT.NW  .  51?  wtW 


You  can’t  buy  a  Dictaphone  under  any  other  name 
The  Genuine  bears  the  name  The  Dictaphone 


/ 


THF. 

DICTAPHONE 

/Wjd.  114  C 

WtolxnK  Bid* .  Saw  Vdk  CUy 

/  Send  me  free  copy  of 
/  “  Tbe  Man  at  the  De«k  " 


It’ a  at  Noon 


It’ a  at  Candy  Time 

Say,  the  Kill.  I  um*  Puffed 
Rice  in  *0  my  candy  mak¬ 
ing.  Thcw  lidbiU  UM 
like  nut-menu.  and  ihey 
nuke  the  candy  lights. 


It’ a  at  Playtime 

Soy*  the  bo*.  He  carries 
Pulled  Crain,  with  him. 
For  the»e  thin.  Itinuy 


““  The 
Puffed  Wheat  Hour 


It ‘a  at  Dinner 

Say*  the  cook.  I  u*e 
ruAnd  < '.rain,  a*  a  nut- 
like  garnish  lor  ice  cream. 
And!  >ervr  t hear  tunned, 
wholepain  wafer,  with 
my 


It 'a  the  Morning 

Say*  the  houwwile  icnr 
•ith  augur  and  cream  oe 

m.«d  .ith  Iruii.  Prifcd  If,  at  Bedtime 

like  hubhirdnut*?***  J.*  «*»  <**;  »+* 

Craito  are  airy,  flaky. 


When  Is  It? 


I-Uflcd  Wheat  and  Puffed  Rue.  .hen  fir*,  internal,  .erec 
09  breakfart  foods.  Ihe  morning  dish.  with  cream  and 
Puffed  Cram  day. 

Then  maple  tried  miring  the  groin,  -ith  ln.it.  ond  the] 
dr hghtfut  Now  a  (ruit  duh  without  them  seem,  tncompl 
C-»kc  without  cm*r 

whSliam’l*d.'h0,e  K,‘‘ln’  ""'*  *hoM»  digestible.  . 

So t  hey  Hunted  time  Imbldrs  in  towhol  milk,  ond  served  t 
and  suppers  a,  -ell  a*  ioc  hreoklou  That  hrowfct  a  nr 
IcwdS**  §bh°*  *Vh’ ,,ra”  °«~l  dw-made  a  i«r- 

Now  thousand*  o4  busy  men  lunch  on  Puffed  Grain, 
Atul  .Ith  count  leu  children  this  is  the  good-night  d..h 

The  taste  t»  like  loaned  nut-meat,.  SoWU 
«i.n?  Pulled  Grim,  like  nut.  They  uwd  them  in  SdJ 
making,  in  (tented  cake,  o,  garnoh  (or  ice  cream. 

.Now  Puffed  Oram,  are  all-hour  fo.U  They  arc 
unit|uv  ut  their  food  value.  Their  bubble- 1  ike  him  „ 
enticing.  And  no  sweet meats  or  bottom  atr  nv— 


unit  me.  Now  .hole- grain  toocu  ore  oang  sc. oi 
ot  thing,  lem  healthful  And  million,  ol  chiklrro  now  ftt  thn- 1 

*  ThUr  ore  no  other  (oods  like  Puffed  Crain*.  No  other  «*>  h"  f'T' ' 
IcMind  to  so  fit  a  srhoir  grain  for  digestion. 

PaM  Grains  art  made  by  Prof.  Aadmoo'0  pmcefa.  T*  >  4  y;i 
waled  in  gun*.  The  gun.  Ire  reeved  lor  *.«>  nunutn  ,n  a 

<V\Yhrn  the  gun*  ‘hot.  *  «“*  «p»«ion  *> 1 

Kvery  panule  i*  blasted  so  dip,' ion  can  act.  AMI"  S"  ^,V,. 

in- walled  bubble,  about  Mat *£*•*  „  ft*  I" 
Thu.  every  element  in  the  .hotr  P*  Ul.*, 
itritkm.  And  .he  pain,  are  *d*u’  ■ 

•ver  gets  enough.  ,  Aw 

For  variety’*  sake,  keep  three  lend,  on 
me  them  whenever  you  can. 

The  QuaKBr  0**,  Cnnpaffy 

Sole  Maker* 


Puffed  Puffed 
Wheat  Rice 
and  Com  Puffs 

Eoch  tSe  Exrrpt  in  Far  HVrt 
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<c«  <'•"  *-*•  4' 

.he  Mid.  "Ifa  booths  the  parage.  but  he  wytoo  wily  to 

Whittier  lugubriously.  One*,  when  she  transferred  her 
along  fine.  But  one  of  us  without  noU«.  he  srrnled  in  retrwp. 
‘go  back  to  kindergarten. 

l?tSr£im  of  it.”  “Id  Whittier, 

.  Ud.  "I  can’t  find  out.” 


accidental  capsizing*.  The  shore  was  hardly 
a  furlong  distant:  he  thought  whimsically 
that  an  admirable  course,  in  case  of  upset, 
would  be  to  diaanpotnt  a  designing  flirt  by 
adopting  the  style  of  legendary  stalwart*  - 
to  stun  the  victim  by  a  hook  to  the  jaw  and 
then  tow  her  by  the  hair  to  land. 

At  this  juncture,  aa  though  ah*  had  ap¬ 
praised  him  to  finality.  Mias  Standiah  again 
transferred  her  aught  without  notice;  and 
the  canoe  roiled  majestically  on  Ua  aide  and 
emptied  ita  occupants  into  a  lake  that  waa 


}6ur  Child's  Musical  Future? 


gusted  with  her;  the  obaoieacent  subt* 
appalled  him. 

"  Nodanger/'aaid  Whittier  coolly.  “ 
die  round  a  second  while  l  right  her.’ 

"B-but— I  can’t  swim!"  .he  gurgle 

Whittier  dived  under  the  anna  that  e 
have  strangled  him.  He  waa  poaitiv 
wasn’t  telling  the  truth;  he  grudg 

eM-J  her  histrionic*.  She  was  pi! 
pert  so  naturally  that  a  lews  expert 


our  catalog  and  prices.  Write  for  them  today. 

MAUXT  &  DAVIS  PIANO  COMPANY 
<r— V-W  l*>9)  Ik. 


’•All  right  1“  he  Mid.  behind  her.  "Keep 

your  arms  down  or  1*11  have  to -  Keep 

your  arms  down!” 

He  rot  an  effective  hold  and  maintained 
it  while  he  stowed  away  his  watch  in  the 
security  of  a  side  pocket.  Then,  with  the 
leaat  romanticism  imaginable,  be  Wicked  out 
for  the  nearrat  beach.  Hm  light  tennis 
flannela  and  ahoee  impeded  him  but  tittle; 
M  tag  Standiah.  white  but  aelfpr— *rd.  was 
an  easy  burden. 

.  Whittier  was  glad  that  he  hid  outstripped 
the  main  party  and  that  none  of  the  other 
voyagers  were  in  sight;  he  wae  anxious  to 
salvage  the  canoe  and  have  the  affair  over 
before  there  were  spectator*  to  add  to  his 
discomfiture.  He  sounded,  and  felt  sand 
under  his  toes.  He  stood  up  and  attempted 
to  place  Mim  Standiah  on  her  feet- and 
was  actively  irritated  to  discover  that  she 
had  gone  quite  bmp. 

”H«w  w.  are!"  said  Whltrier  in  her  tar. 

was  displayingalHhe^^Tnptocns  of  a  dead 

faint 

Whittier  told  hiraarlf  that  if  this  was  a 
sham  It  had  the  verisimilitude  of  a  scene 
rehearsed  by  Belaaco.  But  if  it  was  a  sham, 
what  was  he  to  do  shout  it?  There  eras 
perhaps  one  chance  in  a  hundred  that  she 
was  really  overcome  by  cold  and  shock; 
would  It  be  humane  for  him  to  ignore  the 


Hallet  &  Davis  Piano 

Hifhe.1  Co U  Medof  A  word. 


Hot 
Water 
Like  Magic 


A  Hot  Bath  the 
Instant  You  Want  It 


rey  Ik*  Water  Service 

of  UrnfacetondoDld 
bested  lo  order  — 


FOR  SALE  BY 

GAS  COMPANIES 

AND  RE1IABU  PIUHBIRS 

EVERYWHERE 


INSTANTANEOUS 


AUTOMATIC  GAS  WATER  HEATER 


THE  MAN-KILLER 


4  For  the  remainder  of  the  evening  she  wav 
f  JwfcS  and  on  the  following  morning  she 
j*ilnHuiv  breakfasted  when  Whittier  ap- 
'  JrSnKEf  no  mean,  of  detaching  her 
w  Sit  he  central  coterie  which  later  formed 
X  a Md  he  could  deduce  no  p  au- 
prefext  for  apologinng  to  her  before 
.  audience.  Furthermore,  he  wasn  t  per- 
that  she  renlly  required  an  apolo^ 


.  didn't  know  whether  he  had 
fanltd  her  or  whether  the  procedure  waa 
/  lir.ly  In  accordance  with  her  intentions. 
/In  other  word.,  .he  had  put him  so  swiftly 
the  defensive  that  he  couldn’t  eatimate 
r,  even  approximately.  But.  because  an 
riogy  never  operates  us  an  insult,  he  lin- 
_ml  near  her.  externally  diffident,  secretly 
draught;  and  eventually,  at  noonday, 
earned  five  minute*  by  the  boathouse, 
d  .poke  rapidly  and  without  circuralocu- 

"Y«*."  said  Mias  Standiah  at  the  end; 
trill  on  one  condition.” 

•Name  It.”  said  Whittier. 

,•11  tell  me.”  she  said,  "what  made 

cringing,  and 
•inhered  that 


Mf  you'll  tell  me.”  she  said 
,i  think  I'd  let  you?" 
Whittier's  vanity  took  to 
r|ed  abnormally. 


! 


Ho 

y's  mother  hud  uUUaed  the  smallest 
hnlcnl  lap**  from  stern  propriety,  the 
list  familiarities  on  the  part  of  her  guest., 
leash  them  forevermore.  And  could  anv- 
ng  in  the  world  so  rivet  a  man  to  the 
.hi*  of  a  girl  as  to  have  created  the  necett- 
/cf  being  forgiven?  When  hi.  only  alibi 
at  be  the  irresistibility  of  the  girl?  Whit- 
•preferred  IlnoM*  and  he  hated  stricture*. 
'Suppose  wo  agree,"  he  huxurded.  "that 
tom*  are  hyson**.  I'm  growling  in  the 

l‘t  .  .  .  that  Isn't  filppan  l ;  it’a  a  fact _ 

%  ant  to  make  a  fresh  start  on  even  terms. 
1.  'in  you  do  that?" 

’  Rhe  put  out  her  hand  ImpuWvely,  and 
A  ilttlcr  took  it  a.  though  It  contained 
fcYamlte. 

4s  I  *»  *•  nt  to  be  friends  with  you."  ahe 
Y 1  “  f  very  reason  why  ws  ahould 

•  ’  We'll  start  over / 

Thank  you!"  aald  Whittier  gravely 
h  »  mental  reservation, 
if  *“  “maxed  and  alarmed  at  the 

riaUon  that  next  bum  upon  him.  Mim 

TiciiMh  hid  (c 
«Kni*h| 
ictnl 

•ctuilU 


\1 ; 

I 


h  had  forgiven  him  thoroughly;  ao 
hly  that  ho  was  embarrassed.  Not 
with  conveying  the  sbsolution  to 
sbe  actually  capitalixod  her  position; 

S255K?ae  §olcly  10  hwU 

/>*gitimate  contingency,  no  matter  how 
'begged  for  the  escort.  And 
•thed  to  take  his  conouenta 


tyl_ 

ay  candidate* l, 

ST.U  “hffi"1" 

UkT*  h«r  **•  "ked 

fl  .-  J  l  K  H,e  Hnrw  U,“*  *h“  *»*  beau- 

^“d.  “l*»y  held  beauty  a.  a 

iliiv  thit  b?mS  LPmr".nof  ,,h*’r*  w*»  “  betrayed  his  aspiration  to  get  rid  of  b 
hsfeltwpreesed  without  delay,  lie  deporited  tm  in  a  war 
iSSSjU  ®?_  V*-.*  Brewster  hollow  of  .and  and  sUred  down  at  her 


I 

uctir*. 


too  pretty, 
And  yet  at  U 


too  alert. 
Whittier 


too 


?3SSS,'SSSSK! 

k8  hun  ‘•“hhwtriy  and 

"•ly^andTn  Wi’h^  him  ob- 

■eih.  «"®h»  couldn’t  en- 

Sftfa 

Thursday  he  iould 


Wo^»  la  in  n<hsh  10  Kn¬ 
it  yy,*  -  mn  CJtirrwa  a.K.J 

i 


her  dwra  for  ailenco  during 


You  CAN  Alford  HI 

The  co.1  ia  only  1-10  cent  a 
gallon  You  par  0*l»  for  lh« 
-ate,  >'OU  use.  Wlwn  you  turn 
oil  the  faucet  you  slop  ihe  ex- 
thi.  with  fuel- 


iKe  9+n*  way-rmnil rm  o<  pen k.  Comp*r«  tKif  v- 
t  Kour  of  how  much  U#  been  wutM  Hove*  or 
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phrfy-int  onimn 
with  the  oricinaj  tflun*.  For 
uk  by  Oai  Com  pan  ic*  and  He- 
liable  Plumber*  emviehett. 

jssssaasg 

let.  -Hot  Water  L.ke  Mane. 
Well  make  it  May  fo*  you  to  have 
Humphrey  Hot  Water  Service. 


on  the  genuine  Hum- 
the  original  Cm  Healer 


Humphrey  Company  MisBct!  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
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BATTERY 


0— f  to  the  6RIATER 
WOUMT  OF  IllCfW 
CAl  ENERGY  -  *** 
will  f**w ra»*» 
BOTliUE  SPARK ‘"•'t 
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'"imuinlydid! 

*°“WhBt  m 1  bwk  of  Itr  ndpmj 

^’swsftiijas 'o«*» 

BuV-^t'ST  -  o~r  « 
wouldn't  haie  been  ®«*  *"■* 

■^"raasts 

^lES  not/’  con«dod  Whittier.  wring- 

In*  Ttlv-w^Soot  her*’"  uid  Ml*  Stan- 
diahT’s&e  looked  up  at  him.  and  WWtJtr 

sstL^tsarftrtS 

awfully  qu«  way  to aay  'Thank  you  -but 

1  a 'perfectly  aufllcient  way."  he  ac- 

kl^rWM>inV  you're  been  very  parlous 
about  it."  she  flashed  with  unexpected 
vehemence.  "You  act  almoat  aa  though  Id 
intentionally  Inconvenienced  you.  But  I  do 
thank  you:  and  I  want  you  to  know,  if  it'll 


CLEANSER 


"You  think  I've  tftu****-- 

"'Srartss** 

••No:  I  don't)  ,D  - 

“ll'a  thla.  *M  *““**£.< 

SStN*^ 

“•rdttdent 

SSft  fc»  ' 


make  you  feel  any  differently-  that  1  can 
said  Whittier. 

"Liki  a  duck!'*  the  admits.  -And  I  ‘"“Jg*"  ..  .,p^* 

thought  I'd _ -  -Ruihid! 

party  had  landed,  and  thr  onruah  of  “RWhrtb^tgJ- 

atarted  it  and  I'm  p*«  ““S. 

Generally  apeuking.  it  waa  a  aucecmful  wardyoull  hopel 
picnic;  but  Whittier  and  Mr*.  Brrawter'a 
butler,  who  had  been  brought  along  aa  fac¬ 
totum.  enjoyed  a  minimum  of  it.  Whittier 
waa  uncomfortable,  he  waa  wrathful,  and  he 
waa  incorrigibly  taciturn.  He  eat  atolidly 


S.’SiIftBaMf. 

be  normal  and 

t  a.  ta  4.  ..a.«v  nff  Itrf  (VKT3*' 
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wholly  artifr'*'- 

Misa  Standi 
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Abundant  reserve  power — ample  strength — 
great  endurance — these  are  the  features  that 
have  put  GMC  Trucks  in  the  front  ranks  of 
the  world’s  motor  trucks. 

Power  and  to  spare — for  the  hard  pull  up  steep 
grades— thru  sand,  mud  and  snow. 

Strength  in  abundance— to  carry  the  rated  load 
with  absolute  safety  under  all  road  conditions— with 
surplus  strength  for  emergencies.  Each  part  is  built 
with  a  factor  of  safety  that  assures  long  life  and 
defers  replacement. 


Endurance  beyond  the  ordinary— built  to  stand 
the  hard  service  motor  trucks  in  daily  use  must  with¬ 
stand  to  be  profitable,  they  give  years  of  consistent, 
dependable  service  at  reasonable  operating  and  main¬ 
tenance  cost. 

GMC  Trucks  arc  built  in  all  practical  sizes -34  to 
5  ton  capacity.  Six  sizes  in  all-each  size  better  suited 
than  all  the  rest  for  a  certain  class  of  work. 

See  the  GMC  dealer  in  your  locality,  or  write 
TRUCK  HEADQUARTERS  direct 


General  Motors  Truck  Company 


Afetu  York 


Om  of  f*>«  LW.  of  fA*  Conor*/  Motor, 

PONTIAC,  MICHIGAN 

CMcogo 


St.  Loot, 


San  Front  iKO 
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ST.  LOUIS. MO  . u  s  A 


A  SAFE 
ANTISEPTIC 


to  prevent 
infection  of 
cuts  and  wounds 


to  keep  teeth 
sound, and  for 
mouth  cleanliness 

-as  a  lotion 
after  shaving 
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well  as  you  can!  Only  when  that  silly  old 
canoe  turned  over  ray  foot  was  caught 
under  a  thwart.  And  when  I  jerked  it  out 
I  hit  it  on  the  rid*  and  hurt  it  -  so  I  couldn't 
even  paddle  with  it  for  a  minute.  It  wasn't 
sprained  or  anything,  but  I  couldn't  use  it 
for  a  minute:  and  then  when  it  didn’t  hurt 
so  much  I  was  chilled— things  got  black— 
and  the  nett  I  knew  you  were  looking  at  me 
so  unkindly - ” 

Whittier  waa  breathing  hard,  and  his 
voice  mas  husky. 

"Haven’t  you  been— deviling  me?" 

"No!” 

“Then  why  did  you  make  it  sms  so?  I 
wanted  you  to  be  yourself.” 

"I've  told  you.”  she  sobbed.  “I  didn't 
know  there  mas  any  other  may  to  interest  - 


Whittier  mas  getting  a  new  interpnta- 
on  of  some  of  the  sensations  that  had 
tely  swept  him. 

“Cecily!"  he  said.  "Please  don't  ery!" 

“I  w-w anted  you  to  like  me - ~ 

“Cecily.  1  do!" 

“No:  you  don't!  You  couldn't •" 

“nut  I  do!  And.  more  than  that - “ 

“And  I  m-was  afraid  of  you.  t-too!  They 
•Id  m-me  you  mere  .  .  .  like  that !  And 


“Cecily!  I'm  not  like  that!" 

“B-bul  they  told  me - " 

"You  mustn't  believe  them!  You've 
made  me  frmrfully  unhappy,  Cecily." 

I  didn't  want  to  think  you 
talked  to  every  man  as  you  did  to  me. 

"I  n- never  did  before- 1  don't  want  to! 

But  I  wanted  you  to - “ 

Whittier  put  his  arm  round  her  so  gently 
that  she  was  undisturbed. 

"Cecily!  Cecily!  What  are  you  like?” 
Her  tear-stained  face  was  so  dose  to  his 
that  he  could  already  fancy  the  warmth 
and  softness  of  it  agamat  his  own. 

"Why— I'm  just  a-a  girl!”  whispered 
MW*  Standi*h.  trembling. 

"Are you? “said  Whittier.  Hisarm  tight¬ 
ened  round  her  ”  I'm  Just -a  man !  And  do 
you  want  me  to  Uke  you?  ...  I  do!  Do 

2u  want  me  to  —  to  love  you?  ...  I 
!  And  I'm  the  most  despicable  man  In 

the  whole  world;  but  - "r 

"No!"  whispered  Mias  Standkeh. 

"lam!  I've  thought  awful  things  about 
you!  I've  thought  memn  and  cowardly 

things  about  you.  But  now - " 

"Now  you  are  a  friend  of  mine?"  she 
breathed. 

"Lovrr!"aaId  Whittier  unsteadily.  "And 
I  didn't  know  It— until  Just  now!” 

Slowly  they  inclined  together— the  man- 
killer  and  the  artist  among  women.  Ten¬ 
derly.  delicately,  awkwardly  their  Ups  met. 
It  was  the  most  inept  of  kbsrs.  the  most 
timorous,  the  most  blundering.  It  was 
ecstatic,  but  amateurish:  for.  aa  a  matter  of 
fart,  their  twin  reputations  were  founded 
■ids  by  side  on  treacherous  sand,  and  they 
were  both  in  the  class  of  ingtaues. 


Csnda.erf  from  » 


the  broilers  —  read  the  burial  service,  and 
■poke  a  little  about  poor  Paw.  But  it 
wasn't  a  funeral,  nohow.  No  supper:  >  no 
condolences;  no  viewing  "the  remains"— 
not  even  a  handshake!  Maw  didn’t  even 
look  at  her  old  friends,  riding  hack  home 
between  Tom  and  Luke,  with  her  head 
fiercely  high  in  the  air. 

A  dull  depression  settled  on  Luke’s 
heart.  It  was  all  up  with  the  Havnesea 
now.  They  had  saved  Paw  from  charity 
w  ith  their  homemade  burial;  but  what  had 
it  availed?  They  might  as  well  have  gone 
the  whole  figure.  Everybody  knew !  There 
wasn't  any  comeback  for  a  thing  like  this. 
They  were  just  nobodies— the  social  pa¬ 
riahs  of  the  district. 


eternally  from  the  valley  lUu:  the  hilltops 
lay  lo*t  entirely  in  dotted  murk.  By  periods 
hard  rains,  like  showers  of  steel  darts,  beat 
on  the  soaking  earth.  Gypsy  gales  of  wind 
went  ricocheting  among  the  farm  buddings, 
■citing  the  shingle*  to  snapping  and  ring¬ 
ing:  the  windows  moaned  and  rattled.  The 
sourest  weather  the  boy  could  remember! 

And  on  the  wont  day  of  all  they  got  the 
news.  Out  of  the  mail  bo*  in  the  lane  Luke 
got  it -going  down  under  an  old  robber 
rape  in  a  steady  blinding  pour.  It  got  all 
damp  -  the  letter,  foreign  postmark,  stamp 
and  all— by  tbe  time  be  put  it  into  Maw'a 
hand. 

It  was  a  double  letter -oe  bo  one  judged, 
first  opening  it-  There  was  another  inside, 
complete,  sealed,  and  addressed  in  Nat’s 
hand;  but  one  must  read  the  paper  inclosed 
with  it  first -that  was  obvious.  It  was  just 
a  strip,  queer,  official  looking,  with  a  few 
lines  typed  upon  it  and  a  black  beading 
that  sprang  out  at  one  strangely.  They 
read  it  together  or  tried  to.  At  first  they 
got  no  sense  from  it.  Paris— from  dear  off 
in  France— and  then  the  words  below-  and 
Maw's  name  at  the  top.  just  like  the  ad¬ 
dress  on  the  newspaper: 

Mrs.  Jere  Haynes. 

Stony  Brook.  New  York. 
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'Concluded  from  Page  43 

"Why.  that’8terrible!’’she  said, 
terrible!" 

"Now  look  here.”  said  Whittier: 


Thai’s  well 


you  - 

“Wait!" 

mandingly. 


Miss  Standish  motioned  cotn- 
“You  thought  I  waa— I  waa 
gtng  you  on?” 

"Naturally.  Yes." 

“And— would  other  men  have  thought 
so?" 

“Everyone  in  the  house  dom  think  sol 
They  thought  so  before  I  came." 

She  wet  her  lips  and  turned  to  him.  There 
were  tears  in  her  eye*  and  in  her  voice  waa 
a  trace  of  huskincwi. 

“Are  you  sure  of  that?” 

"I  know  it!" 

Mini  Standish  dropped  to  the  foot  of  the 
tree  and  sat  there  gating  out  over  the  blue- 
black  surface  of  the  Uke. 

Whittier,  deeply  concerned,  attempted 
twice  to  Hpeak;  but  she  arrwted  him 
mutely. 

At  length,  with  a  tremulous  exhalation, 
she  raised  her  fare  to  his  and  gestured. 

"Please  sit  by  me,"  ahe  said,  subdued. 
"I've  got  to  tell  you.  .  .  .  You  make 
me!  .  .  .  You  see,  in  Pittsburgh  it  isn't 
as  it  waa  in  Templeton.  .  .  .  I’ve  been 
away  at  hoarding  school  for  three  years. 
Wp  haven't  many  friends.  I’ve  hardly 
any  at  nil  of  my  own  age.  Mother  doesn't 
want  young  people  round,  somehow,  any 
more.  .  .  .  This  is  the  only  real  home 
party  I’ve  ever  been  to.  And  I  love  people 
1  want  everybody  to  love  me.  When  I  got 
here  I  was  scared  pink  .  .  .  the  girls 
were  so  lovely,  and  the  men  werr  so  big  and 
handsome  .  .  ,  and  I  felt  out  of  place. 
And  I  didn’t  know  what  toaay,  o»— or  any¬ 
thing  I  And  then  I  remembered  how  mother 
used  to  be  in  Templeton— and  I  could  al¬ 
ways  imitate  her  I” 

"Good  I-ord!”  exclaimed  Whittier. 

"And  for  a  day  or  two  everyone  was 
wonderful  to  me.  and  I  was  so  happy!  And 
then  the  girls  stopped  being  so  nice  to  me; 
and  then  you  came- and  I  thought  we’d  be 
friends,  anyway.  And  — " 

"Then  why,  he  Inquired,  "did  you  treat 
me  the  way  you  did?1’ 

"Treat  you  the  way  1  did!"  Her  vole* 
rose  slightly.  "How  did  I  treat  you?  I 
didn’t  cam  If  you  knew  I  liked  you!  I 
thought  men  wouldn't  notice  one  if  one 
ilidn  t  pretend  one  hadn't  any  sensei  The 
other*  wouldn't  —  they  didn't  until  — 
A  nd  then  I  forgaveyou  -  after  you 'dshocked 
me  more  than  you'll  ever  realise  because 
I  wanted  one  friend  hero  who'd  under¬ 
stand!  .  .  .  1  thought  you  tlid  I  .  .  . 
And  every  time  I  tried  to  be  myirlf  some¬ 
thing  about  you  kept  puahing  me  ahead  to 
be  mother  some  more— you’d  laugh,  or 
you'll  look  at  me  — ” 

"Why,"  aalil  Whittier  thickly,  "did  you 
upset  thut  canoe?  So  I’d  take  you  ashore, 
wasn't  it?  Sol'd - " 

"  Nol  I - M 

"You  said  you  couldn't  swim;  and  then, 
after - ’’ 


THE  PATH  OF  GLORY 


SOMEHOW,  after  the  fashion  of  other 
years,  they  got  their  meager  crop*  in- 
turnips,  potato**  and  Hubbard  squashes 
put  up  in  the  vegetable  cellar;  oat*  cradlrd; 
corn  husked :  the  buckwheat  ready  for  the 
mill:  even  Tom's  crooked  furrows  for  the 
ipring  sowings  made.  Somehow.  Maw  hrlp- 

'  cue 


•ing  so' 

me  like  a  man  and  Tom  obeying  like  a  docile 
child,  they  took  toil  of  their  summer.  And 
suddenly  September  waa  at  their  heels— 
and  then  the  equinox. 

It  aeemed  to  Luke  that  it  had  never 
rained  so  much  before.  Brown  vapor  rose 


y»o  Aeea  10 

I  milt  iv  Your  Stun 


to 


i  or  a  pleasant  shave  um-  hot  water,  a  good 
shaving  soap,  nil)  lather  in  wcB— ihave  with 
the  Gem  Damaskeen?  Blades,  made 
of  highrtf  grade  Damascui  steel,  well  tern- 
I<cred.  ground  and  honed  to  perfection,  they 
l*Jd  the*  rdge  indefinitely — a  boon  to  even 
the  lenJeral  — an  enemy  of  the  tough¬ 
en  beard.  In  sealed  waxed  paper  wrapped 
packet— each  blade  and  blade  edge  pto- 
.rdecL  Seven  blade,  for  3Sc. 
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BEARINGS 


Metal  and  Mettle 


The  motile  of  Timken  Bearings  has  licon  tried  ami 
found  true  through  years  of  usage  at  points  of  sever¬ 
est  service  in  the  majority  of  high-grade  motor-cars. 

The  metal  from  which  Timken  Bearings  are  made 
has  always  been  subjected  to  the  most  rigid  tests  to 
insure  Timken  quality. 

The  different  processes  of  manufacture  have  also  been 
Mipervised  with  the  most  thorough  inflection  the  work! 
has  been  searched  for  the  most  accurate  automatic  machin¬ 
ery  machines  designer!  by  our  own  engineers  have  been 
used  to  make  Timken  Bearing*  still  more  perfect  and  the 
steel  tulle  from  which  the  cups  and  cone*  arc  turned  has 
lieen  drawn  in  the  Timken  Tulie  Mill. 

All  of  this  has  ittade  possible  a  control  over  quality  that 


has  resulted  in  the  production  of  the  finest  bearings  that 
money  can  buy  for  your  motor-car. 

But  even  thisdid  not  completely  satisfy  Timken  standards. 

In  order  to  make  this  control  of  quality  include  the 
actual  production  of  raw  material  the  Timken  Steel  Mill  has 
liccn  built,  and  equipped  with  Hcroult  Electric  Furnaces— 
the  most  modern  and  efficient  method  of  making  Timken 
quality  steel-  a  steel  of  extraordinary  refinement. 

Timken  Bearings  have  always  liccn  known  for  their 
finer  mettle— and  now  the  use  of  a  finer  metal  has  added 
a  still  greater  perfection. 

In  view  of  the  long  life  and  mileage  expected  of  motor¬ 
car*  today  this  standard  of  quality,  even  though  it  does 
cost  more,  must  lie  considered  a*  the  one  dependable  assur¬ 
ance  of  etheient  motor-car  service. 
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( Cemtlmmed  tram  Pag.  41) 

It  was  for  Maw  all  right.  Then  quite 
suddenly  the  words  came  clear  through  the 
blur: 

Mrs.  jRlUt  Haynes, 

Stony  Brook,  New  York. 
lifar  Madam;  We  regret  to  inform  you 
that  the  official  comnuinxpic  for  September 
nlxth  contains  the  tiding*  that  the  writer  of 
the  inclosed  letter,  Nathanial  Haynes,  of 
Stony  Brook,  New  York,  U.  S.  A.,  was 
killed  while  on  duty  aa  an  ambulance  driver 
in  the  Sector  of  Verdun,  and  has  been  buried 
in  that  region.  Further  detail*  will  follow. 

The  American  Ambulance,  Paris. 


Even  when  ahe  realised,  Maw  never 
cried  out.  She  sal  wetting  her  llpt  oddly, 
looking  at  the  words  that  had  curoo  like 
evil  birds  across  the  wide  span*  of  earth. 
It  was  Luke  who  remembered  the  other 
letter: 

"  My  dear  Usd  /Mm- Father  Mother  ami 
Brother* :  I  guea*  I  dare  call  you  that  when 
I  get  far  enough  away  from  you.  Perhaps 
you  won’t  mind  when  I  tell  you  my  news. 

"Well  we  came  over  from  England  last 
Thursday  and  struck  Into  our  contract 
here.  Things  was  going  pretty  good;  but 
you  might  guraa  yours  truly  couldn't  stand 
the  dead  end  of  thing*.  1  tie l  Maw’s 
gunned  ulresdy.  Well  sir  it's  that  roving 
streak  in  me  1  gucaa.  Never  could  stick  to 
nothing  steady.  It  got  me  bad  when  I  got 
here  anyhow, 

"To  cut  itahort  I  thro  wad  up  my  job  with 
the  firm  yesterday  and  have  volunteered  a a 
an  Ambulance  driver.  Nothing  but  glory; 
but  I'm  going  to  like  it  fine!  They're  short- 
handed  anyhow  and  a  fellow  likes  to  help 
what  he  can.  Wlah  I  could  send  a  little 
money;  but  It  took  all  I  had  to  outfit  me.  Had 
to  cough  up  eight  I  tucks  for  a  suit  of  under¬ 
clothes,  What  do  you  know  atiuut  that? 

"You  cun  write  me  In  car*  of  the  Ambu¬ 
lance  Paris. 

"Now  Maw  don't  worry  I  I’m  not  going 
to  light.  1  did  try  to  get  Into  the  Foreign 
Union  but  had  no  chance.  I'm  all  right. 
Think  of  me  as  a  nice  little  Red  Cross  hoy 
and  the  Wise  Willie  on  the  gas  wagon  And 
won't  I  have  the  hot  stuff  to  make  old 
Luke's  eyne  pop  out  I  Hope  Puw'a  legs  are 
hotter.  And  Maw  have  a  kiss  on  me. 
Mebby  you  folks  think  I  don't  apreciate 
you.  If  I  was  any  good  at  writing  I'd  tell 
you  different. 

"Your  Son  and  Brother 

"Nat  Haynes." 


The  worst  of  It  all  was  about  Maw's  not 
crying-  Just  silting  there  staring  at  the 
fire,  or  where  the  fire  hud  been  when  the 
wood  had  died  out  of  neglect.  It's  not  In 
reason  that  a  woman  shouldn't  cry,  Luke 
felt .  He  tried  some  words  of  comfort : 

"He’s  aafe,  anyhow,  Maw— 'member 
that!  That's  a  whole  lot  too.  Didn't  always 
know  that,  times  he  was  rollin’  round  so 
over  here.  You  worried  a  whole  lot  about 
him,  you  know." 

But  Maw  didn't  answer.  She  seldom 
spoke  at  all— moved  about  as  little  aa  poral- 
ble.  When  she  had  put  out  food  for  him 
and  Tom  she  always  went  back  to  her  cor¬ 
ner  and  stared  into  the  fire.  I.uke  had  to 
bring  n  plate  to  her  and  coax  her  to  eat. 
Even  the  day  Uncle  Clem  and  Aunt  MolLie 
came  up  ahe  did  not  notice  them.  Only 
once  ahe  spoke  of  Nat  to  Luke. 

"You  loved  him  the  most,  didn't  ye. 
Maw?"  he  asked  timidly  one  dreary  eve- 

answered  in  a  sort  of  dull  surprise. 

"Why,  lad,  he  was  my  llrst!"  ahe  said; 
and  after  a  bit,  as  though  to  herself:  "His 
head  was  that  round  and  shiny  when  he 
was  a  little  fellow  It  was  like  to  a  little 
round  apple.  I  mind,  before  he  ever  come, 
I  bought  me  a  can  fur  him  over  to  Rock¬ 
ville,  with  a  blue  bow  onto  it.  He  looked 
awful  smart  an'  pretty  in  it." 

Sometimes  in  the  night  Luke,  sleeping 
ill  and  thinking  long,  lay  and  listened  for 
possible  sounds  from  Maw’s  room.  Perhaps 
she  cried  in  the  night*.  If  she  only  would  - 
it  would  help  break  the  tension  for  them 
all.  But  he  never  heard  anything  but  the 
rain —steadily,  miserably  beating  on  the 
sodden  shingles  overhead. 


It  was  only  Luke  who  watched  the  mail 
box  now.  One  morning  his  journey  to  it 
bore  fruit-  No  sting  any  longer;  no  fear  in 
the  thick  foreign  letter  he  carried. 

•'It'll  tel)  ye  all’s  to  it,  I  bet!"  he  said 
eagerly. 


Maw  srenwd  scarcely  interested.  It  was  your  son's  body  wa*  laid  beside  the  h un- 
Luke  who  broke  the  seal  and  read  It  aloud,  dreds  of  other*  who  have  died  for  France. 

It  was  written  from  the  Ambulance  Both  the  lieutenant  and  general  here  paid 
Headquarter*,  in  Paris -written  by  a  man  tribute*  of  appreciation,  which  I  will  have 
of  rare  insight,  of  See  and  delicate  peetep-  sent  to  you.  The  general,  various  officers  of 
tion.  All  that  Nat's  family  might  have  the  army  and  ambulance  assisted  in  the 
wished  to  team  he  sought  to  tell  them.  He  last  rue*  .  .  . 

had  himself  investigated  Nat's  story  and  be  “I  have  brought  back  and  will  send  you 

gave  of  it  all  fully  and  freely.  He  spoke  in  the  Croix  d*  Guerrt.  .  . 
praise  of  Nat;  of  his  friendly  associations 

with  the  Ambulance  men;  of  his  good  na-  Oh.  but  you  couldn't  read  any  farther— 
turn  and  cheerful  spinta;  his  popularity  foe  the  crest  lump  of  pride  in  your  throat, 
and  ready  willingnew  to  serve.  People,  on*  the  thick  mist  of  tear*  in  your  eyes.  A  sob 
felt,  had  loved  Nat  over  there.  neaped  the  boy.  He  looked  over  at  Maw 

He  wrote  c f  the  preliminary  duties  in  and  saw  the  miraculous.  Maw  was  awake 
Paris,  the  preparations --of  Nat’s  final  go-  at  last  and  crying— a  new-fledged  pulsat¬ 
ing  to  join  one  of  the  three  section*  working  ing  Maw  emerged  from  the  brown  rhrya- 
round  Verdun.  It  wasn't  easy  work  that  ala  cf  her  sorrow*, 
waited  for  Nat  there.  It  was  a  stiff  contrart  "Oh.  Maw!  .  .  .  Our  Nat!  ...  All 
guiding  the  httleambular.ee  over  the  abrfl-  that- Oat  funeral!.  .  .  Somefuneral, 
rutted  roads,  with  deft  new  and  precision,  to  Maw!"  The  boy  choked, 
those  daunt  dressing  .utiona  where  the  "My  Nat!"  Maw  was  saying.  "Buried 
hurt  soldier*  waited  for  him.  It  was  a  pic-  likeaking!  .  .  .  Like*  King  o' Franc*  1" 
tore  that  thrilled  Luke  and  made  his  puU*  She  <U*prd  her  hands  tightly, 
tingle  -  the  blackness  of  the  nights;  the  It  wa*  like  wan*  beautiful  fantasy.  A 
rumble  of  moving  artillery  and  troops:  the  Haynes -the  despised  and  rejected  of 
flaah  of  starlights;  the  distant  crackling  rarth  -borne  to  hi*  last  home  with  such 
of  rifle  Are;  the  steady  thunder  of  heavy  pomp  and  ceremony! 
gun*.  “They  never  was  nothin'  like  it  heard  of 

And  the  shell*!  It  was  mighty  do—  they  round  here.  Maw.  ...  If  folks  could 

■wept  to  a  fellow,  whistling,  shrieking,  low  only  know - " 

overhead;  falling  to  tear  out  great  gouges  She  lifted  her  head  as  at  a  challenge, 
in  the  earth.  It  was  enough  to  wreck  one's  "  Why.  they're  goin'  to  know,  laike-  for 
nerve  utterly;  but  the  fellow*  that  drove  I'm  goin' to  tdl 'em.  Folks  that  have  talked 
were  all  nerve.  Just  part  of  the  day’s  work  behind  Nat's  hack  folks  that  hive  pitied 
to  them!  And  that  wa*  Nat  too.  Nat  oa-when  they  see  this  like  a  King  o' 
hadn't  known  what  fear  waa  -  he'd  eaten  it  Franc*!"  she  reprated  scftly.  "I'm  goin* 
alive.  The  adventurer  in  him  had  gooe  out  down  to  town  today,  Luke." 
to  meet  it  joyously. 

Nat  waa  only  on  hi*  third  trip  when  tmg-  r 

edy  had  come  to  him.  He  and  a  companion  TT  WAS  dusk  alien  Maw  nine  bark: 
were  seeking  n  dressing  station  in  the  cellar  1  dusk  of  ■  dear  day.  with  a  rory  sunset 
of  a  little  ruined  hoow  in  sn  olwcure  French  oil  behind  the  hills.  Luke  opened  the  door 
village,  when  a  shell  bad  burnt  right  at  for  her  and  ha  saw  that  aha  had  brought 
their  frat.  so  to. peak.  That  waa  all.  Simple  some  of  the  sun  along  In  with  her- it*  col- 
a*  that.  Nat  was  dead  lutnntly  and  hu  ore  In  her  worn  face;  it*  peace  in  her  eyra. 
companion -oh.  Nat  was  really  the  lucky  She  waa  the  tame,  yet  someone  new.  Even 
one  .  .  .  the  tUt  of  her  crary  old  bonnet  could  not 

Luke  had  tostop  for  a  httle.  On#  couldn't  detract  from  a  strange  new  dignity  that 
•o  on  at  one*  before  a  thing  like  that  .  .  .  ctoChod  her. 

When  be  did.  it  was  to  leave  behind  the  She  did  no«  apeak  at  once,  going  over  to 
darknras.  the  shell-torn  hou*ra.  the  bruised  warm  her  gtovrUa  hands  at  the  store,  and 
rarth.  th-  racked  and  mutilated  human*,  staring  up  at  tbo  Cramps*  Peel  plate; 
.  .  .  Reading  on.  It  was  like  emerging  then: 

from  Hades  Into  a  Brest  Peace.  -  When  It  comm-  my  Nat's  medal -it'a 

Sto  art  right  up  here.  'Mend  o'  this  old 
-na'  the  letter*  and  sermons  In  my 
box  I  rot  on  my  weddin'  trip.  .  .  . 
Lawyer  Ritchie  told  me  to-day  what  It 


Locks 

and 

Hardware 


48  Years 
of  Good  Service 

In  1869  Yale  Product! 

were  being  made  by  thirty 
efnjJoyrra ;  in  1 9 1 7  mx  thou- 
wind  employee*  ar r  engaged 
in  tlic  American  plant  alone. 

Appreciation  of  Yale  qual¬ 
ity  and  lervice  if  the  cau»e  of 
thi»  growth,  an  appreciation 
which  for  nearly  half  a  century 
hai  been  expretsed  by  ibc  de¬ 
mand  lor  Yale  Products. 


vey  to  you. 

my  dear  Mr*.  Haynra.  some  impression  of 
the  moving  and  beautiful  cvrvmooy  with 
which  your  son  wa.  laid  to  r**t  on  th# 
morning  of  September  ninth.  In  the  little 
village  of  Aueourt.  Imagine  a  warm, 
sunny,  Isti'-.ummer  day.  and  n  village 
street  doping  up  a  hillside.  Ailed  with  sol¬ 
dier*  In  faded,  dusty  blue,  and  American 
Ambulance  drivers  in  khaki. 

"In  the  open  door  of  one  of  the  how* 
the  front  of  which  waa  covered  with  the  tri¬ 
color  of  France,  th#  coffin  ■**  placed, 
wrapped  In  n  great  French  flag,  and  cor- 
cr*d  with  flower*  and  wrratha  sent  by  th* 
various  American  section*.  At  tbo  bend  a 
small  American  flag  waa  placed,  on  which 
wa*  pinned  the  Croix  de  tlurm—a  gold 
star  on  a  red-ond-green  ribbon— n  tribute 
from  the  army  general  to  tb#  boy  who  gnva 
his  life  foe  Franc*. 

“A  priest,  with  six  aoldiec  attendants, 
led  the  procession  from  the  courtyard.  Si* 
more  soldier*  bore  tbs  coffin,  tbs  Amer¬ 
icans  and  representatives  of  the  army  the  Mg  ones  that's 
branches  following,  bearing  wreaths.  After  Seems  like  they'd 
thrae  came  the  General  cf  tb#  Army  Corps,  hark  in  one  o'  the 
with  a  group  of  officer*,  and  a  detachment  didn't  know.  .  . 
of  soldiers  with  arm*  reversed .  At  the  got  into  town  I  me 
foot  cf  th#  hill  n  second  detachment  fell  in  me  right  into  his 
and  joined  them.  .  .  .  'fore  I  could  git  my 

"The  scene  was  unforgetable.  beautiful  arttin'  In  his  rriv 
and  impressive.  In  the  little  church  a  choir  stenugifer  out  fur  i 
of  solder*  sang  and  a  soldier- prirat  played  Hr  bad  me  give  hit 
the  organ,  while  the  Chaplain  of  the  Army  vked  dare  he  ms 
Division  held  the  burial  servic*.  Tb*  chap-  stenugifer  took  '• 
lain'*  sermon  1  have  asked  to  have  repro-  there, 
duced  and  sent  to  you.  together  with  other  "The  judge  had  ■ 
effects  of  your  ton  a.  ...  an'  Mowin'  over  th 

"The  chaplain  spoke  mart  beautifully  send  some  copies  b 
and  at  length,  telling  very  tenderly  what  right  off.  He  took 
It  meant  to  the  French  people  that  an  Amer-  interduced  me  to  L 
ican  should  give  hi*  life  while  trying  to  help  Ritchie,  be  read  th 
them  in  the  hour  of  their  extremity.  The  they  called  Nat;  ar 
name  of  this  chaplain  is  Henri  Deigny,  "'We  ain't  goii 
Anminler  MUiOun,  Ambulance  lb-27.  Haynes.’  Lawyer  F 
Sector  1 12;  and  he  was  audited  by  the  per-  whole  town's  prou 
manent  curb  of  the  little  church.  AbbfBlon-  My  land!  Icouldn' 
delle.  who  wishes  me  to  a*ur*  you  that  Delia  Hsynes.  gv 
he  will  guard  moat  reverently  your  aon's  ’count  o'  anything  1 

Eve.  and  be  there  to  receive  you  when  the  big  bug*  round  b 
•  may  come  that  you  shall  wish  to  visit  it.  fetched  'em  all  out 
-  After  leaving  the  church  the  proeweioo  the  supervisor,  an 
marched  to  the  military  cemetery,  wbete  (c 
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effective,  that  (hey— all  of  (he  Five 
—  fully  dcaene  lo  he  culled  (he 
sturdy  supports  of  traffic. 

Whatever  of  build,  of  raw  ma¬ 
terial.  of  "know-how**  and  "do." 
is  needed  to  produce  your  kind  of 
dependability,  durability,  and  ef¬ 
fectiveness  in  tires.  U  put  and 

ficked  tight  Into  United  States 
ires. 

Purp<*ve  and  performance  are  not 
wanting  in  any  of  the  Five— not 
even  an  iota. 

Not  our  word  alone  on  this  — 
hut  the  word  of  every  motor¬ 
ist  who  has  used  United  States 
Tires. 


Tire*  must  be  all  that  — to  do 
their  duty  to  the  limit. 

For  traffic— satisfactory  traffic 

—  demands  netting  from  some¬ 
where  to  elsewhere  with  definite 
consistency. 

Tires  —  the  sort  you  wan  t  at  least 
—must  he  built  to  hear  the  full 
burden  of  motor  passenger  traffic 

—  must  he  dependable,  durable, 
effective. 

And  that— just  that,  plus— is 
what  we  can  honestly  say  of 
United  States  Tires. 

They  are  dependable,  durable, 
effective. 

So  completely  dependable,  so 
utterly  durable,  so  thoroughly 


\nd  what  that  word  is  may  be 
determined  by  sales— by  the  per¬ 
sist  enc)  with  which  more  and 
more  motorists  spend,  and  con¬ 
tinue  to  spend,  their  carefully 
considered  money  on  United 
States  Tires. 

Dwell  on  this  big  fact: 

—  the  sales  increases  of  United 
States  Tires  durine  the  last  year 
greatly  exceeded  the  increase  in 
the  number  of  automobiles  for 
the  same  time. 

That  is  the  important  signpost 
pointing  the  way. 

It  points  the  way  for  you  who 
want  dependable,  durable,  effec¬ 
tive.  tire  service. 


United  States  Tires 

Are  Good  Tires 


A  Tire  for 
Every  Set'll 
ol  1‘rtcc 
and  Use 


Cham 


<c.«n-rf*4  tram  p.ga  47)  had  the  same  notion  an'  wa s  lookin’  ot 

old  Sumner  Pratt— an'  all!  An’  Ren  Wat-  for  a  likely  place  to  invest  some  cash  i; 
son  aaked  could  he  have  a  copy  to  put  in  You  send  that  boy  down  an’  well  talk 
the  Biweekly.  It's  join’  to  take  the  whole  over.  Shouldn't  wonder  if  he'd  ret  ron 
front  page,  with  an  editorial  inside.  He  backin’.  I  calculate  1  might  help  him,  m; 
said  the  Rockville  Center  News’d  most  self,’ he  sea:  'I  b’en  thinlan’  of  it  too.’  .  . 
likely  copy  it  too.  Don’t  seem  like  it  could  hardly  be  true." 

’’1  was  like  in  a  dream  1  .  .  .  AD  I’d  ”0h.  Maw  1"  Luke’s  pulse*  were  lea  pit 
aimed  to  do  was  to  let  some  o’  them  folk*  wildly.  Buckwheat  honey  was  the  dei 
know  that  those  people  acrost  the  ocean  dream  of  many  a  long  hour’s  wistful  med 
had  thought  well  of  our  Nat,  an'  here  they  tation.  “If  we  could— I  could  study  u 
was  breakin’  their  necks  to  git  in  on  it  about  it  an’  send  away  fur  printed  book 

too!  .  .  ,  Coin’ down  the  street  they  We  could  make  some  money - “ 

was  more  of  it.  Lu  ShifTer  run  right  out  o’  But  Maw  had  not  yet  ttntahed. 
the  hardware  store  an’  left  the  nails  he  was  “An’  tbey’s  some  about  Tom.  too,  Loki 
weighin’  to  shake  hands  with  me;  and  Jem  That  young  Doctor  Writedown  there- he 
Brand  came;  and  Ran'lord  Peters  com#  out  on’y  b’en  there  a  year— he  come  right  u 
o’  the  Valley  House  an'  spoke  to  me.  .  .  .  an'  spoke  to  me.  in  the  midst  of  sever* 
I  felt  awful  public.  An’  Jim  Beckonridge  ’I  want  to  talk  about  your  boy,’  he  se 
come  out  of  the  Emporium  to  shake  too.  ’  I’ve  wanted  to  fur  some  time,  but  dido 
”  ‘  1  ain’t  seen  you  down  in  town  fur  quite  like  to  make  bold ;  but  now  srem's  as  goc 
a  spell.’  he  sex.  ’  How  are  you  all  up  there  a  time  as  any.’  ’They’re  all  talkin'  of  him 
to  the  farm?  .  .  .  Want  to  say  Vm  real  Ian.  ‘WrU.’  he  as*.  ‘I  don't  mean  th 
proud  o’  Nat-  a  boy  from  round  here!’  he  dead,  but  the  livin’  boy— the  one  folks  cal 
sea.  .  .  .  Old  Beckonridge,  that  was  al-  Big  Tom.  I’ve  heard  his  story,  an’  I  got 
ways  wantin’  to  arrest  Nat  fur  takin’  his  good  look  over  him  down  here  in  the  stc 
chestnuts  or  foldin'  down  in  the  store!  a  while  ago.  Woman’— he  sea  it  ieat  Uk 
"I  just  let  ’em  drift-areln'  they  had  it  that -’Ll  that  big  boy  o’  yourin  hada Ht« 
all  Axed  fur  me.  All  along  the  street  they  operation  he’d  be  as  good  as  any.’ 
come  an’  snoke  to  me.  Mum.-  Par-nice.  “I  answered  him  patient,  an’  told  hi 
that  ain’t  b’en  able  to  are  me  fur  three  what  ailed  Tom  an’  why  he  couldn't  be  t 
yearn,  left  off  sweepin’  her  porch  an’  come  different  test  what  old  Doe  Andrew*  to! 
down  an'  shook  my  hand,  an’  cried  about  ua— that  they  was  a  little  piece  o’  boe 
it;  an'  that  atylish  MU'  Willowby,  that’s  druv  deep  into  his  skull  that  time  he  f.l 
president  o'  the  Civil  Club,  followed  me  all  lie  spoke  real  vilent  then.  ’But-m 
over  the  Square  and  asked  dare  she  read  a  Lord !- soman.’  hr  sea.  ’that’s  what  I’i 
copy  o’  the  letter  an'  tell  about  Nat  to  the  talkin'  about.  If  w*  lack  up  that  bone' 
schoolhoua*  neat  Wednesday.  trepannin’.  ha  called  it  too-'hte  brains’ 

“  It  seems  Judge  Goer  had  gone  out  an'  git  to  be  like  anybody  rise’s.’  Told  me  1 
spread  it  broadcast  that  1  was  in  town,  for  wants  fur  us  to  let  him  look  after  it.  Won 
they  followed  me  everywhere.  Neat  thing  rust  anything  unless  we  want.  Thry’s 
I  run  into  Reverend  Kearns  and  Reverend  hospital  to  RoekvilW  would  tend  to  It.  ai 
Hlgby.  huntin'  me  hard.  They  both  had  glad  to- when  we  git  ready.  .  .  .  M 
one  idee.  poor  Tommy!  .  .  .  Doo'l  arem’e  If 

" '  We  wanted  to  have  a  memor'al  service  could  be  true.” 
to  the  churches  'bout  Nat,*  they  sea;  'then  Her  face  softened,  and  she  broke  u 
it  come  over  ua  that  it  was  the  town’s  affair  suddenly. 

really.  So,  MU'  Haynro.'  they  sea,  'we  “1  got  good  boys  all  round.”  she  set 
want  you  should  share  thU  thing  with  us.  “I  always  said  it;  an'  nos  folks  knos.'r 
You  mustn’t  be  British.  You  gotta  give  us  a 

little  part  In  It  too.  Are  you  willin'?’  Luke  lay  on  the  old  settle,  thinking.  I 

“It  knocked  me  dumb  me  girin’  any-  the  air-tight  stove  the  hickory  fagot 
body  anything  1  Well,  to  Anish,  they’s  to  crackled,  with  jeweled  color -pUy.  On  th 
be  a  big  public  service  in  the  Town  Hall  on  other  side  Tom  sat  whittlmgriUtly-Ton 
Friday.  They'll  have  it  all  flag*  French  who  would  presently  whittle  no  more,  bi 
ontw.  an'  OUr  n  too.  An’  the  minkters'U  rise  to  be  a  man 

preach;  an'  Judge  Oner'll  tell  Nat's  story  It  was  incredible!  Incredible  that  theol 
an’  speak  about  him;  an'  the  Ladies’  place  might  some  day  shake  off  its  aharkk 
Guild'll  serve  a  big  hot  supper,  because  of  poverty  and  be  organised  foe  a  deeer 
they'll  probably  be  hunderds  out;  an’  struggle  with  hfe!  Incredible  that  Mas 
they'll  read  the  letters  an’  have  prayers  for  stepping  briskly  about  getting  the  tut 
our  Natl”  She  faltered  a  moment.  “An*  per -should  be  singing  I 
we'll  be  there  too- you  an'  me  an'  Tom-  Already  the  room  seemed  Ailed  an 
■sitin'  In  thn  seat  o’  honor,  right  up  front!  sarmed  with  the  odors  of  prosperity  an 
.  .  .  It’ll  be  the  greatest  funeral  service  self-rropect.  Maw  had  put  a  red  reran,  ui 
this  town’s  ever  seen,  Luke.”  on  the  table;  there  was  the  crispy  fragrsne 

Mas’s  face  was  crimson  with  emotion,  of  frying  roll  pork  and  soda  biscuit  in  the  si 

’’  An’  Uncle  Clem  an'  Aunt  Mnllle - ’’  TU  the  I  Uynroro !  Throe  people,  wit 

“Oh  them!"  Maw  came  back  to  earth  hope  and  selfesteem  ones  more  in  tbei 
■nd  smiled  tolerantly.  “They  was  real  hearts!  Throe  people,  with  a  new.  a  uniqu 
■harp  to  be  in  it  too.  MoUie  took  me  into  place  In  the  community’e  respect!  It  as 
the  parlor  an'  fetched  a  glass  o'  wine  to  all  like  a  beautiful  miracle;  and.  thinkin 
stren'then  me  up.”  Maw  mused  a  moment;  of  its  maker.  Luke  choked  suddenly  an 
then  spoke  with  a  touch  of  patronage;  gulped. 

•’  I’m  goin'  to  knit  Clem  some  new  rocks  There  was  a  moist  spot  on  the  old  Me. 
this  winter.  He  says  he  can't  git  none  like  lean  hairless  right  under  his  eyes;  but  i 
the  oldtime  wool  ones;  an'  the  market  had  been  made  by  tears  of  pride,  not  soi 
floors  are  cold.  Clem's  done  what  he  could,  row.  Maw  was  right!  A  hero's  folks  hsdn' 
■n'  I'll  be  real  glad  to  help  him  out.  .  .  .  ought  to  cry.  And  be  wouldn’t.  Nat  wa 
Oh.  I  asked  ’em  to  come  an'  set  with  us  better  off  than  ever  Mfe  and  honored.  H 
ait  the  service-  S’norta  too.  I  allowed  we  had  trod  the  path  of  glory.  A  Une  out  of  th 
could  manage  to  spare  ’em  the  room.”  boy's  old  Reader  sprang  to  hte  mind ;  “  Th 
She  dreamed  again,  launched  on  a  sea  of  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave."  Ol 
glory;  then  roused  to  her  Anal  triumph:  but  it  wasn't  true!  Nat's  path  ted  to  life- 

"But  that's  only  part,  Luke.  The  best’s  to  hope;  to  help  for  all  of  them,  for  Nst 
cornin’.  Jim  Beckonridge  wants  you  to  go  own.  In  his  death,  if  not  in  hte  life,  be  ha 
down  an'  see  him.  'That  lame  boy  o'  rehabilitated  them.  And  Nat— who  lore 
yours,'  he  set.  'was  in  here  a  spell  ago  with  them -would  look  down  and  call  it  root 
some  notion  about  mirin'  bee*  in7  buck-  In  spite  of  himself  the  boy  rob  be. 
wheat  together,  an’  gjltin’  a  city  market  fur  visioning  hte  brother’s  face, 
buckwheat  honey.  Slipped  my  mind.’  he  “Oh.  Nat  I”  he  whispered.  “Iknewyou* 

ncz.  ’till  I  heard  what  Nat’d  done;  an’  then  doit!  I  always  said  you’d  doaometbin'  bi 
it  all  come  back.  City  party  this  summer  fur  us  all.” 


ou*  "Radio"  Blade*  is  l 
Safety  Razor  at  any 


You  Can  Blast  Them 
We’ll  Tell  You  How 


/It las  farm  Fowde 


BUG  HUNTERS  OF  INDUSTRY 


ICeatlaserf  fram  Paga  30 

his  telephone  was  out  of  order;  and  the  er>-  The  trouble  shooter's  work  brings  hi 
gineere  examined  it.  but  were  unable  to  And  contact  with  the  human  equation  so  c 
out  what  was  wrong.  While  they  were  in-  that  he  learns  to  study  it  for  a  key  t« 
vest! gating,  in  walked  a  regular  repair  man  technical  difficulties.  While  he  is  ap 
from  their  own  organization;  and  he  had  enlly  investigating  the  apparatus  his  at 
the  instrument  working  in  two  minutes.  tion  may  be  on  the  customer. 

“Now  I  wonder  why  those  gentlemen  A  certain  signal  drop  in  a  telepl 
couldn't  do  that,"  speculated  the  restaurant  exchange  got  into  the  way  of  falling  witi 
keeper.  "They’re  engineers,  you  know.”  visible  cause,  for  when  the  operator 
“Aw.  they’re  t'eorists— t’eorists!”  was  swsrvd  she  would  And  nobody  at  the  o 
the  repair  man’s  dry  comment.  end  of  the  line.  A  trouble  man  was  set 
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BUY  FOR  SERVICE 

HIGH  prices  are  teaching  people  the  mean¬ 
ing  of  value.  A  few  years  ago  it  wasn't 
so  serious  a  matter  if  you  did  buy  household 
rubber  goods  that  soon  gave  out. 

Today  it  is  decidedly  worth  while  to  chooae  rubber 
goods  that  will  give  the  longest  possible  service— 

miller  Standard 

RUBBER  GOODS 

A  hot  water  bottle  is  a  necessity  in  every  home.  The 
Miller  Hot  Water  Bottle  is  seamless.  one  solid  piece  of 
rubber,  with  the  esclusive  patented  C-Kure-Nek  m 
which  the  metal  thimble  is  imbedded  in  the  aokd  rubber 


what  wQI  happen  next  in 
many  men  must  ha  brought 
ere  they  will  be  sent,  or  how 
tay. 

after  the  Baltimore  fire  a 
one  Eastern  city  was  told  to 
m  what  ba  could  do  to  Help 
1  the  plant.  He  took  a  clean 
pie  of  collars  in  a  package, 
ay  a  couple  of  nights— and 


/w  uuu  , ~Um  h  •*«» 

THE  MILLER  RUBBER  COMPANY 

AKRON,  OHIO.  U.  S.  A. 

Ah.  — k—  W  Ik.  I.— CwdhihlUd  T— 


Preparation  lor  Emorgonclot 

ago  a  large  elect  fir-light  com¬ 
pany  had  aa  emergency  aaarmbly  trat  of  iU 

dred  construction  men.  chauffeurs,  foremen 
and  officials.  An  alarm  was  sent  out  at  mid- 
_  .  Serious  trouble 

at  the  main  plant !'* 

When  the  men  arrived  they  found  a  lunch 
waiting,  instead  of  broken-down  equipment. 

kept  of  the  distance 
.  the  Uroe  he  took,  the 

- - of  reaching  him  at  unearthly 

hours,  his  faohUm  for  grtUng  from  his  I 


THE  EASY  WAY  TO 

GET  RID  OF  CORNS 

A  /»  Drops  of  FREEZONE  Loosest 
Corns  or  Calluses  So  They  Lift  Off. 

HERE  is  a  mighty  simple  and  easy  way 
to  get  rid  of  your  corns  and  calluses. 
Apply  a  few  drops  of  Frcczonc  directly 
upon  a  tender  aching  corn  or  a  callus.  It 
dries  immediately.  The  corn-pain  is  re¬ 
lieved.  The  corn  or  callus  then  begins  to 
dry  up  and  shortly  it  can  be  peeled  off 
with  fingers. 

FREEZONE 

doesn’t  irritate  or  inflame  the  surrounding 
skin  or  flesh.  You  feel  no  pain  or  soreness 
while  applying  P'rcczonc  or  afterwards. 
You’ll  like  it  immensely.  Women  who 
wear  high-heeled  footwear  will  appreciate 
Frcczonc.  Keep  a  tiny  bottle  on  your 
dresser  and  never  let  your  corns  ache  twice. 

Price  35  cents  per  bottle 


f  ’KNUINE  I- terrene 
U  only  -.III  in  thew 
•null  bottle*  with  glut 
tod  applier.  Each  bottle 
ii  lurked  in  4  round  wood 
C.1.C  Iwaiing  the  name 


over  it  bit  by  bit  with  the  frrah.  curious  eye 
of  the  learner.  And  he  found  not  only  «w 
thing  that  was  wrong,  but  half  a  dozen .  Not 
one  in  itaelf  amounted  to  much;  but  all  to¬ 
gether  they  threw  the  machine  out.  Dick 
smoothed  one  piece  down  with  a  file  and 
adjusted  another  with  a  screwdriver.  Then 
he  put  everything  together;  and  the  thing 
ran.  and  kept  on  running. 

Now  for  several  weeks  the  company's 
salesmen  had  been  after  that  customer  Ice 
a  big  contract.  Competitors  were  after  it 
too;  and  this  unhappy  experience  with  the 
apparatus  already  installed  had  raised  seri¬ 
ous  obstacles.  Dick’s  succern  in  dearitg 
the  trouble  pleased  the  customer  so  much 
that  he  promised  to  place  his  new  contract 
with  the  company  if  Dick  could  profit  in 
some  way;  and  on  that  basis  the  order  was 
landed. 

If  the  company  looks  upon  the  trouble 
man  aimply  as  a  mechanic,  to  set  technital 
matters  right  when  they  go  wrong,  he  will 
regard  himself  in  that  light,  too.  make  hit 
repairs,  depart  with  his  tool  kit  and  Itwve 
behind  him  all  aorta  of  potentialities  for  more 
trouble.  When  he  is  raised  to  the  rank  of  an 
investigator  and  explainer,  however,  he  can 
In-come  very  useful  in  forestalling  trouble 
and  building  confidence. 

What  looks  like  a  trivial  repair  Job  may. 
when  studied  intelligently,  with  due  regard 
for  the  human  factors,  show  up  seri ous  errors 
in  the  company's  methods. 

A  large  motor  was  sold  for  use  in  a  factory 
power  plant.  Several  days  after  it  had  gone 
into  service  it  burned  out.  The  repair  man 
sent  to  get  it  going  again  found  that  It  was 
wired  wrong.  After  he  had  got  the  confi¬ 
dence  of  the  engineer  at  the  factory,  the 
Utter  openrd  up  and  told  him  a  significant 

the  motor  came,  he  aaid,  he  hs<l 
a»ked  the  comiumy  for  a  blueprint  showing 
how  it  was  wired.  This  had  lieen  refused 
The  company  said  that  was  "confidential 
Information.  So  he  had  eiMrlnwnted  with 
the  wiring  and  damaged  the  motor.  Such 
blue  prints  were  not  confidential  informa¬ 
tion  at  all.  SomdMidy  In  the  company  with 
an  overdeveloped  bump  id  mutton  in  the 
matter  of  business  secret*  had  succeeded  in 
locking  up  that  sort  of  information  with 
things  that  were  really  confidential. 

Tho  Big  End  of  HU  Job 

The  trouble  man’s  Investigation  and  re¬ 
port  led  to  blueprint*'  being  furnished  with 
every  piece  of  machinery  sold,  and  thus 
most  of  the  chances  for  trouble  were  elimi¬ 
nated  and  customers  were  given  greater 
aatiaf action  nil  round. 

Another  persistent  and  elusive  kind  of 
trouble  is  that  caused  by  carelessness  and 
ignorance  on  the  part  of  employees  of  con¬ 
cerns  for  which  equipment  is  Installed. 

Present-day  elevators.  In  olllce  building., 
hotels,  and  soon,  have  most  of  their  equip¬ 
ment  overhead.  Elevator  men  gel  into  the 
carries,  habit  of  trusting  to  the  automatic 
safety  stmt  to  check  the  car  at  the  top  floor, 
instead  of  using  the  controller  in  the  car.  If 
this  stop  fails  the  car  hangs  into  the  over¬ 
head  motors  anti  damage  is  done. 

The  trouble  man  called  out  for  that  kind 
of  repair  work  has  n  thoroughly  human  job 
on  hut  hands.  Involving  better  organization 
of  the  elevator  force,  better  Instruction  of 
operators,  better  supervision  of  equipment, 
and  so  on.  He  can  repair  the  actual  damage 
and,  if  n*s>d  be,  catch  the  careless  elevator 
man;  but  only  a  general  improvemen' 
through  technical  instruction  gives  a  real 
remedy-. 

Year  by  year  the  world  add*  to  the  com¬ 
plexity  of  equipment  placed  where  it  must 
run  with  little  direct  supervision,  and  where 
it  is  likely  to  be  monkeyed  with  and  mu- 
understood. 

The  trouble  shooter  keeps  this  equipment 
in  nervier.  He  started  as  a  mechanical  fiarf 
when  things  went  wrong.  This  led  him  to 
take  the  human  equation  into  his  reckoning 
and  become  a  great  deductive  sleuth.  And 
now  he  is  growing  into  an  explainer  an  I 
teacher;  for  prevention,  not  cure,  is  Ik- 
really  big  end  of  his  job. 

Moor's  Not*— Tho  M  th*  wraod  or  two 
by  Mr  C.iOit. 


A\  l>  fAN4D* 


The  Edward  Wesley  Company,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
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The  Long-Life  Record 
HUDSON  SUPER-SIX 


Will  Hold  First  Place  Forever  We  Believe 


One  year  of  the  Super-doc  seems  to  mane  it  tne  perma¬ 
nent  leading  type.  Many  other  sensations  had  their  day 
and  departed.  But  the  Super-Six  gains  prestige  every 
month.  And  it  comes  too  close  to  a  perfect  motor  to 
ever  be  far  excelled. 


seems  to  mark  it  the  perma- 


For  your  own  sake,  don't  get  a  wrong  concep¬ 
tion  of  the  Hudson  Super-Six. 

It  is  a  Six.  but  not  like  other  Sixes.  This  basic 
invention,  controlled  by  our  patents,  added  80 
per  cent  to  our  six-type  efficiency. 

It  does,  in  a  better,  simpler  way,  what  we 
attempted  in  our  Eights  and  Twelves.  For  we 
built  those  types  for  testing,  as  did  others,  when 
the  seeming  trend  was  that  way. 

This  Problem  Solved 

The  Super-Six  gets  its  wondrous  power,  speed 
and  endurance  by  minimizing  friction. 

That’s  what  every  type  attempted.  That's 
why  men  once  thought  that  V- types  would 
supersede  the  Six.  Vibration  causes  friction, 
and  friction  causes  wear.  And  the  type  which 
brings  vibration  lowest  will  hold  first  place  for¬ 
ever,  just  as  now. 

The  Super  Six  is  that  type.  Every  block  test 
proves  it.  And  a  hundred  road  records  confirm 
it.  It  now  holds  every  worth-while  record  of 
endurance  and  speed  for  a  stock  car. 

Another  Possible  Error 

Some  men  still  tell  Hudson  dealers  that  our 
records  show  qualities  not  wanted.  They  can¬ 
not  use  such  speed,  such  power.  "And  other 
cars  are  good-enough  hill-climbers.” 

But  you  must  presume  we  know  that. 

We  have  not  increased  our  motor  size.  We 
arc  using  a  small,  light  Six— exactly  the  size  we 
used  before  this  invention.  And  a  size  now 
very  common. 


The  Super-Six  principle  gets  from  that  size 
all  of  this  extra  efficiency.  It  does  it  by  saving 
friction.  Would  you  have  less  speed,  less  power 
in  a  motor,  because  of  more  friction  and  wear? 

To  Double  Endurance 

The  Super-Six  was  invented  to  double  endur¬ 
ance.  That  it  makes  the  car  a  record-breaker 
is  simply  incidental. 

The  records  we  value  most  are  long  distance 
records.  Under  sanction  of  the  Contest  Board 
of  the  American  Automobile  Association  the 
Super-Six  broke  the  24-hour  stock  chassis  record 
by  328  miles.  And  in  the  famous  non-stock 
Pike's  Peak  Hill  Climb,  sanctioned  by  the  Con¬ 
test  Board  of  the  American  Automobile  Associa¬ 
tion.  a  Super-Six  Special  made  the  best  time 
through  endurance. 

A  Super -Six  Touring  Car  twice  broke  the 
Transcontinental  record  in  one  continuous  7.000- 
mile  round  trip.  All  Super-Six  speed  records 
have  been  made  because  of  endurance. 

It  Offers  You  This 

It  offers  you  a  car  which,  by  a  hundred  records, 
is  the  most  capable  car  in  the  world. 

It  offers  you  endurance,  far  beyond  any 
previous  attainment. 

It  offers  you  pride  of  ownership — the  feeling 
that  you  rule  the  road.  The  knowledge  that 
yours  is  the  greatest  car  in  performance  that’s 
built. 

It  offers  you  beauty  and  luxury  which  make 
the  car  look  its  supremacy. 

It  offers  you,  in  our  latest  models,  a  wonderful 
gasoline  saver. 

Will  you  want  a  car  which  offers  less  when  you 
buy  a  car  to  keep? 


(AM  f.  •  *  ; 


HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 


Senreco  " invaluable 
for  bleeding  gums”— 
A  dentist  (name  on 
request)  writes:  — 

“I  have  found  yeur  paite, 
tO  be  an  invaluable 
agent  in  the  treatment  ef 
bleeding  gums." 

One  lube  of  Senreco 
tightens  the  teeth  and 
improves  the  color  of 
the  gums— a  Patient  s 
experience  ( name  on 
request). 

My  teeth  were  in  a  very 
badtenditien  when  It  tarred 
n  uu  Senmt.  New,  / 
nMite  that  they  have  tight - 
eneil  and  the  gumi  are  al- 
ntiu  their  natural  celer 
again,  and  I  haw  tn/y 
Uted  me  tube.” 


Look  first  at  your  gums— not  your  teeth 

The  most  important  dental  discovery  in  a  century 


J\  /f  ORE  teeth  are  hit  threugh  learning 
IVl  ef  the  Iiiiu/i  that  held  the  teeth  in 
plate,  than  threugh  decay. 

This  dental  discovery  is  important  ttytu. 

Dentists  say,  the  reason  (or  this  condi¬ 
tion  is  that  most  people  look  (or  decay  o ( 
their  teeth  and  never  notice  the  condition 
i»(  their  gums. 

Your  gums  should  be  firm  and  hard. 
They  should  be  a  healthy  pink  1(  they 
arc  red  or  dark  and  discolored,  i(  they  are 
soft,  if  they  form  loose,  ragged  pockets  (or 
the  teeth,  ihew  them  /» yeur  dennit.  If  your 
gums  bleed  when  you  brush  them,  i(  they 
arc  sensitive,  theie  are  danger  lignah. 

Why  dentists  prescribe  Scnrcco 

Dentists  will  tell  you  that  alter  they 
have  treated  your  gums,  you  yourself  mint 
continue  to  treat  them  at  home,  'nut  is 
why  Senreco  Tooth  Paste  was  formulated. 


Senreco  is  a  denlivt's  formula.  It  it 
more  than  a  cleanser.  It  it  a  tooth  paste 
that  drntists  prescribe  lor  toning  up  the 
condition  of  the  gums  It  contains  pre¬ 
cisely  the  remedial  and  preventive  agents 
that  dentists  themselves  use  at  the  chair, 
I  or  soli,  spongy,  bleeding  gumt. 

Twice  a  day,  at  the  same  time  that  you 
cleanse  your  teeth,  you  will,  in  using 
Senreco,  be  applying  medicinal  agents  to 
your  gums.  Within  a  few  dayt,  you  svill 
notice  the  improvement  in  your  gumt. 

Scnrcco  gives  ■  wholesome, 
cleanly  feeling 

Senreco  is  a  wonderful  cleanser.  Once 
the  tartar  has  been  removed  from  your 
teeth,  Senreco  will  keep  your  teeth  free 
from  tartar.  This  it  because  Senreco  di¬ 
rectly  attacks  the  film  that  causes  tartar. 
You  will  enjoy  the  cleanly  feeling  Senreco 
goes  to  the  mouth. 


Senreco  costs  only  25c  the  large  tube, 
although  it  is  probably  the  most  expensive 
tocah  paste  prepared.  Get  a  tube  at  your 
druggist's  or  toilet  counter  .today.  II  your 
dealer  cannot  supply  you,  send  25c  direct 
to  "Senreco."  Cincinnati,  Ohio.  Enjoy 
the  healthy,  cleanly  lerling  Senreco  givr* 
to  the  teeth  and  gums  Notice  how  bril- 
lurnly  white  Scnrcco  makes  your  teeth. 

Send  6c  for  •  liberal  sample 

For  six  cents  wc  will  send  you  a  sam¬ 
ple  tube  of  Senreco  j  enough  to  provide 
you  with  treatments  twice  daily  for  one 
week.  Simply  fill  in  your  name  and  ad¬ 
dress  on  the  card  below,  and  mail  it  to  us 
with  six  cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  Address 
Scnrcco,  1402  Masonic  Temple,  Cincin- 
nati,  Ohio. 

Experimental  lMboratory,  Covington,  Ky. 


/'  Senreco 

/  1*02  Masonic 

/'  Temple, Ciocia- 
//'  "ati.  Ohio 
/  Pirs.e  vend  me  liber. I 
/  simple  tube  <A  SriMTCo  lo 
'  provide  me  with  treatment 
fyrice  daily  for  one  **cek.  I 
rncJoir  111  cents  for  it. 
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Making  Bunmmess  Mem 

By  ANNE  SHANNON  MONROE 


\our  Bicycles'  Sir 


T  FOUND  Every  ad- 

A  raydrukon  ditionaf  mail 

M  o  n  d  i  y  broughlmor* 

morning  liter-  >  i  ift  inquiries, 

ally  covered  —A  .jfc  The  peculiar 

with  letter*  of  f fmj  rf  »  - -  thing  had 

inquiry  for  JLI%L  f  .  .  happened 

the  Fifty  .  **  does 

never  loved  a  - r«jir»ylHB  *|  |  a  great 

little  key  ?ilJFiT  '^T^i  Mi1  ill  while  with  a 

number  a*  I  ^PmHI  ne>  com- 

did  the  one  we  modity:  the 

'■•■I  —I  I-  .« —  .m 

»»* 

•  —  *—«  u  I  -c.  jjUk  •»  .  If  ■«.*•»  1 1 

NUtik  into  my  ^  V  "  *bat 

1 1"  *p  fk^R£ 

ntured.  1  ,r-|  T'  |  1  Hinks  had 

!•>  I  iARmf' 

■  r  'a  .|  I  *  a*  M  i  |l  1  f.'i  1  b  Cf*'  »!•-  « • 

ue.l.«  .-tee  1  IW  -1:.  •  <  ••'  * 

I  ■  M  *  w  i 

luaioa  I>-e  *•>»*  •  • 

suddenly  •• 

•  land  the  f  npte  .•  the 

nuapenae  and  began  to  ■  C  first  place, 

tear  open  the  letter*.  •  .1/  -  a  a  d  o  u  r 

one  after  anoth»r,  method  of  in¬ 
waiting  to  read  them  M  ruction  by  mail  larked 

through.  Yea,  the*  ^  aon,-  of  the  qualities 

were  requests  for  the  *  »•<  *•••<•••*  ra««  a.  w«.  «<■*•  nerewsary  to  appral  to 
Fifty  Principle*  cmla-  conarrvalive  men.  It 

login-;  and  they  were  on  good  lomnier-ial  had  rr.iuir.-l  three  full  dosa*  to  inoculate 
nUtioncry,  and  Imre  the  signature*  of  mans-  them  With  the  appearance  of  the  May 

E,  NcnUriH,  vice-pr~idenU  and  preai-  magaurwa  Mill  carrying  the  arrioua  ad  ter- 
s.  They  were  on  the  letter  head*,  of  tiaement  of  a  rurioua  rommodity,  they  had 
merchants  and  important  buaiiwwa  men.  been  convinced  that  It  waa  worth  looking 
I  could  have  •creamed  for  Joy.  Team  of  into  and  had  written.  The  newspaper  atory 
relief  l-fan  to  roll  down  my  face,  and  tie-  of  the  convention,  which  of  course  waa 
tween  letter*  I  mopticd  them  off  with  the  wi.|.-l>  •••(im4  im>  have  prompted  the  im- 
back  of  my  hand.  I  could  acareely  *re  to  mediate  avalanrhcw. 
read,  but  I  could  tell  that  the  lettera  came 

from  the  men  we  wanted -amhltioua,  re-  Monty  Boglmi  to  Como  In 

aponaible,  aerioua-ininded  buaineaa  men.  I 

cried  and  I  laughed  till  William  came.  Had  we  advertkwd  to  tewrh  some  one 
wondering.  particular  buaineaa  with  a  bomo-fi4t  promiae 

"Clnae  the  doom,  William;  elewe  them  of  a  position  at  the  end.  every  easy-going 
quirk  and  come  help  me.  They'll  think  I'm  man  wanting  a  snap  who  mad  the  advertise 
rrasy  out  there,  and  it’a  JuM  good  new*."  men!  would  have  written  us  at  once.  If 

William  cloaed  the  doom  and  took  up  the  you  advertise  a  lob  or  a  pnie  aometking 
task.  that  appear*  to  be  a  guaranty  of  definite 

We  worked  on.  my  linger*  trembling  nwult* — you  are  alracat  sure  of  a  crop  of 
from  excitement.  William  aa  steady  aa  a  laxy-mlnded  inquirer*  who  are  opposed  to 
coal  heaver.  When  we  had  opened  the  last  exerting  Ihnnselvea  overmuch;  and  a  great 
letter  I  counted  the  envelopes  there  were  proportion  of  such  inquirers  never  go 
threw  hundred  and  ninrty-orven.  I  wrapped  further  -  they  merely  waste  a  firm’s  stamps 
them  in  a  sheet  tom  from  the  morning  and  literature.  We  offered  no  guaranty; 
patier.  we  appealed  solely  to  the  judgment  of  the 

“Keep  an  eye  on  the  office.  William."  thinking  man  who  waa  willing  to  hear  part 
I  said.  "I’ll  he  hack  In  an  hour,  I  think;  of  the  responsibility  of  his  own  making,  and 
and  If  any  advertising  men  come,  tell  them  we  got  that  type.  It  U  a  type.  I  am  happy 
to  wait.  to  aay,  that  follow*  an  inquiry  with  an 

1  went  out,  hailed  a  taxicab,  and  ordered  order  if  the  firm’s  literature  is  as  coovinc- 
the  driver  to  put  on  all  speed.  At  St.  Mark’s  In*  as  its  printed  announcement, 
the  nurse,  who  was  accustomed  to  my  daily  I  wss  now  in  red-hot  Haste  to  get  the 
visits,  nodded  as  I  asked  whether  1  might  Fifty  Principle*  advertisements  into  the 

go  at  once  to  Mr.  Bittner's  room.  June  maniines.  |  was  afraid  many  of 

"He  was  rational  this  morning, "«he  said,  them  had  dosed,  hut  I  began  at  once  to 
I  prayed  that  he  might  still  lie  so.  I  wire  the  KaMrra  publications.  As  it  turned 
wasn’t  In  the  least  sure  that  doctor*  and  out  nearly  all  of  them  were  aide  to  make 

nurses  would  approve  of  what  I  was  about  the  change  and  they  acted  generously  in  the 

to  do.  but  I  believed  I  was  right  and  I  matter;  but  I  had  to  wire  the  copy  and 

meant  to  go  ahead.  instructions.  It  was  costly  work,  but  I 

felt  we  must  have  the  advertising  at  any 
Good  Now i  for  Blttnor  price.  One  thing  in  our  favor  waa  that  the 

advertisements  were  already  written. 

"You’re  a  long  time  allowin'  up."  was  Our  form  letter*  were  ready  and  I  put 
his  peevish  greeting.  It  was  the  first  time  two  of  the  be-t  typists  to  work  that  after- 
he  find  known  me  since  the  day  he  had  noon  getting  them  out.  William  addressed 
summoned  me  to  him  and  given  his  order*.  catalogue*  The  next  day  there  a  as  an  in- 
"  It’s  the  Fifty  Principles."  I  said  breath-  crease  in  the  number  of  inquiries  received 
l«-vdy.  for  I  couldn’t  know  how  long  he  and  there  acre  also  several  subscriptions, 
would  be  rational.  “Inquiries  are  coming  The  fifty-dollar  checks  certainly  looked 
In  so  fast  that  I  can’t  get  a  moment.  See  good  to  me.  That  afternoon  I  carried  the 
here,  this  is  just  one  mail!  And  I  must  run  accumulated  envelope*  to  Mr.  Bittner,  but 
right  back,  for  it  take*  us  all  every  minute.”  he  was  in  a  heavy  stupor.  The  nurse  told 
I  opened  the  package  and  let  the  envelopes  me  that  his  greatest  danger  now  was  from 
fall  about  him  on  the  bed.  He  tried  to  sit  weaknevs.  He  might  slip  out  of  fife  at  any 
up.  moment.  I  spoke  to  her  again  about  the 

"Please,  Mr.  Bittner,  don’t  move,”  I  envelope*,  and  she  consented  to  leave  them 
cried,  pushing  him  bark.  "You  must  get  near  his  bed  where  he  could  too  them  whm- 
w  ell  quiak !  I  can  manage  lor  a  w  bile,  but  ever  he  opened  hi*  eye.  I  believed  they 
1  need  you  the  worst  way.  And  please  do  would  hold  him  to  life  if  anything  could, 
whatever  the  nurse  say*,  ar.d  keep  very  And  now  ray  duties  piled  so  high  that  I 
still.  I'll  bring  you  news  every  day."  took  Mr.  Dumble  off  the  revision  work  and 
On  the  way  out  I  whispered  to  the  nunc:  set  him  to  correcting  problems  and  sending 
“Ix>t  him  have  the  envelops*  about  him;  out  new  work  to  the  subscriber*.  It  re- 
it’ll  do  him  more  good  than  anything  else—  quired  a  day  for  him  to  adjust  himself  to 
it’s  the  thing  that’s  on  his  mind.”  the  change  of  occupation.  I  soon  saw  that 

She  nodded  assent  and  I  left.  he  would  not  be  able  to  manage  the  work 


AT  the  club,  on  the  train, 
w  in  the  home,  wherever 

•A  A.  men  seek  recreation 
from  business  cares  in  a  friendly 
game  of  cards,  Bicycle  Cards  have 
the  call.  For  a  man  to  thinkof  ranis 
is  for  him  to  think  of  "Bicycle*."  When 
■  aslu  for  a  deck  of  cards,  he  expects 


BICYCLE 

PLAYING  CARDS 


All  the  qualities  of  a  playing  card  that  help  make  card-playing  a  pleasure 
are  Bicycle  qualities.  Bicycle  Cards  have  the  (cel,  the  finish  and,  aliovi- 
*H.  «*•»  all-round  excellence  of  manufacture  that  makes  them  as  good  on 
the  last  deal  of  an  evening'*  play  as  on  the  fir»t.  For  general,  every  day, 
any  day  use.  more  satisfactory  cards  cannot  he  made  or  bought,  yet  the 
regular  pur  of  Ilk vx le*  is  very  reasonable.  Ivory  or  Air-Cushion  Finish. 
«  lull  I  mines  Sold  everywhere. 

Coagrwas  Cards -The  tie  luxe  brand  for  social  play.  An  bark,  of  famous 
(saint  mgs  in  full  color.  <k*l  Edge*  Air-Cushion  Finish. 

Pair’s  Card  Tray.— For  all  duplicate  game*.  In-  _ _ 

grauusly  designed.  Beautifully  finished.  Every  B 

punhaarr  is  entitled  to  a  free  «rtnwpondro<r  course  \  H 

•n  Whist.  If  vour  dealer  cannot  sui.pl,  you.  we  \  -  ■  %  V 

will  Nitisfacuon  guaranteed.  Write  lor  illustrated,  \  Xcr*®6***  U  1 
descriptive  circular.  \  1 

Vow  Need  This  Book  -  New  revised  e  lit  ion  of  \ 

*!•«  H4ul  Males  •*  Card  ’  Ove.  Mai  , 

game.  JV.  (ages  s.,l-,.n.ull>  ».mn.|  Ma.Ud  |K  • 


|ut|saul 


TIIB  U.  S.  PLAYINC  CARD  CO. 
•*  ■-*  Cwwwaasl.  U.  «.  *  T« 


lyarox 

ie  King  ol 
Biscuits” 
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to  begin  at  the  beginning  and  plod  right 
through-  1  worked  with  him  every  moment 
I  could  spare,  but  on  Saturday  there  was 
still  a  stack  of  lesson*  to  go  out,  and  some 
d  the  uncorrected  problems  had  been  in  the 
office  several  days-  1  must  have  more  help. 

About  this  time  my  attention  was  at¬ 
tracted  to  Blanche  Booth's  unhappy  face. 
She  seemed  to  live  in  a  state  of  fear.  Miss 
Lutkins‘  hard,  flat  “What?"  and  blunt 
order*  came  down  on  the  inexperienced 
young  girl  bke  a  lash.  Blanche  was  surely 
as  good  as  the  average.  Miss  Lutkins  was 
making  the^-ounj^ girl's  life  in  our  office 

I  suddenly  made  up  my  mind.  Blanche 
wrote  legibly  and  she  was  a  high-school 
graduate.  I  needed  personal  assistance.  1 
would  take  her  into  my  department.  She 
received  but  six  dollars  a  week:  if  she  did 
well  I  would  raise  her.  At  least  1  would  give 
the  girl  a  chance. 

"Mia  Utkins."  1  said  Monday  morning 
before  Blanche  arrived,  "anil  you  go  into 
the  reception  room  and  choose  an  aautant? 
1  advertised  foe  girls.  I'm  taking  Blanche 

MtaLutttna  blurted  out  a  “What?" 

"You  don't  And  Blanche  rapecially  nrc- 
eaary  to  you.  do  you?" 

“Can't  we  she's  neowsary  anywhere." 

"That  is  for  me  to  ay."  I  replied  quic  kly. 


BETHLEHEM 


Five -Point 

Spark.  Plug 


THE  Bethlehem 
Five  Point  Plug  is 
technically  and  prao 
tically  a  wonderful 
sparking  device. 


'Hi#  %ilvmn  Company 

BETHLEHEM  PRODUCTS 
Mouth  ItHhUh am.  Pa. 


M  im  UUdns  returned  a  few  minuUw  later 
towing  in  a  plain,  little  redheaded  girl  with 
a  turned -up  nose.  I  smiled  to  myself  over 
her  choice,  for  1  believed  that  she  could  hold 
her  own  with  two  Misa  Utkinars. 

Blanche  was  charmed  with  the  change. 
Her  fair  f.-e  flushed  w,«h 
"To  If)  the  pnvstr  c 
"How  lovely!"  — 

1  a.  Mr  Humble 


GUARANTEED  for  the  LIFE  of  YOUR  CAR 


her  from 
.  He  had 
his  eyrw  without  troubling 
he  certainly  was  a  laxy 


ENTERTAINMENTS 


man.  I  suddenly  wondered  whether  I  had 
been  a  fool-1  looked  regretfully  back  to¬ 
ward  the  mgr.  Mias  Utkins,  militant  to 
her  swelling  nostnls.  w  as  eying  the  two.  80 
that  was  It! 

Here  was  another  problem.  I  couldn't 
dismiss  Mr.  Dumble:  I  couldn't  dismiss 
Blanche;  and  there  was  no  other  place  to 
put  her.  as  the  did  not  type.  Well,  Mias 


Make  money  in 
your  spare  time 


I  reduced  a  man  to  upset  our  perfectly  rood 
bookkeeper?  And  such  a  man!  MW-  Ut¬ 
kins  was  worth  ten  of  him. 

A  Simp  Up  for  Blanch e 

"Blanche."  I  said.  "I  want  you  to  be  my 
personal  ssoUnt  and  help  on  the  lemon 
work  whenever  there  i.  a  rush."  Then  I 
showed  her  aboutsorting  the  mail,  wr^srst- 

plamt*.  turning  over  the  orders  to  Miss 
Utkins,  the  lessons  to  Mr.  Humble,  the 


Fuller  Sanitary  Brushes 


1  thought  I  had  taken  care  of  the  help 
problem:  but  not  only  did  the  inquiries 
increase  with  every  mail,  but  there  were  new 
subscriber*  to  be  enrolled  daily.  This  necen- 
Btalrd  in  rach  case  making  a  record  of  the 
work  sent  out.  the  letters  written  and  other 
details  concerning  the  subscriber,  so  that 
any  lime  a  complication  should  sriee  we 

ence  with  him.  All  this  required  a  great 
deal  of  care  and  consumed  much  time,  and 
I  needed  more  assistance  at  once. 

It  was  an  undertaking  to  gel  suitable 
people  for  the  Fifty  Principles  department — 
very-  different  from  securing  a  good  stenog¬ 
rapher.  A  stenographer  was  educated  for  her 
work,  and  if  she  were  competent  »he  could 
be  useful  from  the  moment  she  entered  the 
office.  She  knew  her  business.  But  we  had 
to  teach  the  Fifty  Principles  instructors  the 
work  they  were  to  do;  they  would  not  be  of 
real  value  under  a  week. 

I  next  engaged  two  women,  both  over 
Uni  ty,  who  had  been  in  bus  new  of  one  kind 


Your  Boys’  and  Girls’  Shoes 
Will  Wear  Much  Longer 


Fuller  Brush  Co. 

Icpaftm.nl.  Hartford  Cast¬ 


or  another  almost  all  their  lives.  I  though: 
their  varied  experience  might  make  thnr 
suitable  material,  for  they  were  accustomii! 
to  varied  duties.  Neither  would  prove  1 
dangerous  rival  to  Mis  Lutkins.  Mas 
Waters  was  a  dressy,  much-touchrd-up  prr- 
aon.  Her  hair  was  burnished,  her  on 
tinted,  and  she  affected  golden  browns  She 
made  me  think  of  a  fading  autumn  It-sf 
age  and  weather  graying  recently  brilliant 
color*.  Mira  Tappin  was  small  and  dark  ard 
quick,  with  a  caustic  tongue,  much  given  to 
white  powder  and  dead-black  pendant?. 
The  latter  hung  from  her  ear*,  about  her 
neck,  and  in  a  long  chain  with  which  be? 
thin  nervou*  finger*  constantly  played.  It 
might  seem  strange  that  1  would  engage 
two  such  women,  hut  they  were  a  produr, 
of  a  life  spent  In  business  and  1  hoped  fro 
versatility. 

I  gave  them  desks  in  the  corner  id  th* 
operating  room,  now  becoming  known  u 
the  Fifty  Principle*  department,  and  ask  re 
Mr.  Dumble  to  explain  the  work.  They  hse 
forms  to  use.  and  as  there  was  not  a  wide 
range  of  possible  mistakes— nearly  all  tbf 
subscriber*  made  Uie  same  one*— the  cor¬ 
rections  could  readily  be  written  in  tin 
margin,  a  new  problem  incluard  and  lb* 
whole  entered  on  the  subscriber's  record 
sheet.  Thus  1  had  only  to  glance  at  th« 
work  and  dictate  a  short  personal  letter  lo 
lie  inrloaod.  It  seem*  simple  enough,  hut 
you  will  obsrrve  that  there  were  a  gw*! 
inanv  procemea  requiring  several  pain  if 
hand—  Thr  new  women  learned  quifkl). 
and  I  felt  fairly  well  satisfied,  but  I  w»*L e! 
they  were  mon  gen  usd  in  appearance. 


A  Chance  /or  College  Women 

About  this  time  !  Iiegun  to  notice  that 
Blanche  had  a  way  of  flitting  aliout  th- 
oflicr  and  in  and  out  of  the  o|M>rnt  ing  room 
unnecn-anly.  Instead  of  sorting  a  larr 
mail  and  distributing  once  in  the  forenoon, 
she  would  aort  a  down  or  so  letters,  jump 

a  and  carry  them  to  their  destination.  Wi* 
n't  icem  to  hover  about  Mr.  I)umble'« 
desk,  however,  and  I  lielirved  she  would  gvt 
her  work  better  in  hand  with  time.  Sb 
had  been  hectored  over  so  constantly  when 
with  Miss  Lutkins  that  I  wanted  her  to 
a  free  rein  for  a  while.  I  Is-gan  to  *ho» 
her  about  handling  complaints,  and  had  h.r 
dirt  sir  some  letter*.  Of  course  at  Unit  •>- 
found  it  very  hard.  She  couldn't  think 
no  one  can  without  pnictice-and  expre- 
herself  with  that  concise  n—  desirable  in  4 
buainnv  letter.  But  I  knew  she  would 
learn  with  time,  and  I  continued  to  help  h»» 
make  herself  Into  a  correspondent .  She  as 
a  bright  girl  and  I  llkid  to  have  her  uUu 
me.  I  hop**!  she  would  soon  lie  anotli 
Miss  Carrel. 

The  mail  continued  to  pile  up.  I  «4 
constantly  interrupted  by  salramen  ate 
solicitor*  of  one  kind  or  another,  wbe 
tnadc  it  impossible  for  me  to  do  much  o' 
the  lemon  work.  Miss  Water*  and  Mi* 
Tappin  were  soon  outdoing  Mr.  Dumble  ir 
speed,  anil  I  decided  not  lo  hire  any  mob 
men.  Dumble  was  a  sticker,  but  lie  **> 
too  alow,  and  the  man  element  in  an  offire 
full  of  women  and  girls  was  not  diwiralih 
On  the  other  hand,  he  worked  overtime  with 
leas  fuming  than  thr  two  women  -they  in¬ 
variably  had  a  theater  engagement  on  U< 
very  night  that  the  mail  had  been  extra 
heavy-  and  he  was  lean  obtrusively  prearnt 
AIm  he  was  goodnaturedly  falling  into  Mi> 
I.utkins*  plan  for  him— the  two  went  out  t< 
luncheon  together  almost  daily— and  th* 
other  girls  had  just  about  given  him  up.  Bui 
things  might  be  different  with  another  man 
I  would  stick  to  women.  I  decided,  at  lea*' 
till  Mr.  Bittner  got  back. 

But  where  was  1  to  get  Just  the  right  kir*: 
of  women?  I  couldn’t  contemplate  witf 
any  degree  of  pleasure  the  prospect  of  filing 
up  the  office  with  the  Watcm-Tappin  typ» 

I  finally  decided  to  try  college  women.  Th*. 
would  have  been  through  the  mental  dr. 
that  make*  for  a  logical  mind,  and  th»ir 
brains  would  he  stimulated  by  study.  Al* 
they  would  have  ideals  and  ambition.  Aft«r 
working  till  ten  o'clock  Saturday  night  tr>- 
ing  to  get  the  mail  all  out.  1  telephoned  sr 
advertisement  to  a  Sunday  paper  and  wenl 
home  feeling  hopeful. 

Sunday  1  railed  up  the  hospital  and  found 
that  Mr.  Bittner  was  a  little  better.  I  *0 
too  tired  to  go  to  see  him. 

Monday  1  got  down  to  the  office  early 
Miss  Krog  was  back,  thank  goodnes—  arc  • 
number  of  women  were  in  the  recce! 
room.  I  took  one  glance  at  my  dnk 
was  heaped  high  with  letters— and  ask* 
Min  Krog  to  meet  the  applicants  and  scie' 
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Por  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  watches 
a  high-grade  19 -jewel  watch  at  $TJ  52  that 
is  accurately  adjusted  to  four  positions: 


l-A.  ll  Mw >  ■*.  -US  <1  «-*•  -  l~a«.  M»l  ll  4-A.U  h.n«.  ,»Uni>  in 

IX  AV  N.  u  lot  .amm*  am  am  Ua  oa>p*<  aaSn  ,mmt  lb.  .** ....Ml  Ibr  Ml.  »  wl—  ontnl 

»mw  ilo— .  al  a*M  p-a—  hihiLUT«U|>I«.  in  KI(il)T  h>ul  lukrl. 


XT  EVER  before  in  the  history  of 

t'*  watches  has  there  been  a  more  ‘hown 

- li.  i  a.  »  average  man 


I  he  four  position*  that  experience 
i  meet  all  requirement*  for  the 


notable  achievement.  At  $27.50  a 
watch — a  FINE  watch— adjusted  to 
temperature  and  FOUR  POSITIONS 
—and  fitted  with  NINETEEN  jewels. 
To  any  man  who  knows  watches,  this 
bare  statement  of  fact  is  astonishing. 
For  watches  possessing  these  require¬ 
ments  for  great  accuracy  have  always 
sold  for  many  dollars  more  than  $27.50. 
*  *  • 

STIT>Y  the  diagram  at  the  top  of  this  adver¬ 
tisement  showing  the  four  position*  to 
which  thm  watch  w  ad|u*trd.  These  are  the 
positions  your  watch  a*>ume*  in  actual  service. 

To  every  one  of  these  positions  these  new 
i./jcwcl  South  Bend  Watches  arc  accurately 
adjusted  hy  experts.  They  must  keep  time 
accurately  in  every  position  before  they  cun 
[mm  our  rigid  inspection  system  In  addition 
to  these  adjustments,  these  watches  undergo  a 
very  rigid  final  ruling  after  being  cased. 

This  expert  adjustment  to  many  positions  is 
one  of  tne  features  that  makes  the  difference 
in  cost  and  performance  between  the  highest 
priced  watches  of  great  accuracy  and  watches 
that  arc  rw<  so  dependable. 


WATCHES  that  «<ll  at  $50.00  and  up¬ 
ward  arc  usually  adjusted  to  tempera¬ 
ture  and  hvc  positions  And  this  new  watch 
at  $27.50  is  adjusted  to  temperature  and  four 


Another  feature  of  this  new  watch  is  ns 
NINETEEN  jewels— al  carefully  selected, 
roluhed  and  set  in  raised  settings. 

Jewels  arc  used  to  reduce  the  Inctxei  of  the 
mechanism  just  as  hranngs  are  used  in  a  mote* 
car.  Properly  selected.  pJishtd  and  set  as  they 
are  in  this  model,  they  become  a  great  factor 
in  its  accuracy.  All  jewels  used  as  hearings  tn 
this  watch  are  high-grade  Rubies  or  Sapphires. 

Some  of  the  finest  watches  in  America  have  hut 
2  1  jewels,  yet  thn  watch  at  $27.50  has  nineteen. 

•  •  • 

XT  EITHER  has  any  other  feature  necessary 
IN  to  accurate  timekeeping  been  sacrificed. 

This  new  watch  has.— 

The  most  modem  type  of  nucrotnctnc  regula¬ 
tor.  one-tenth  turn  of  which  causa  a  varia¬ 
tion  of  one  second  in  14  hours. 

Imported  Jurgerwen  mainspring.  Jewelers  will 
tell  you  that  this  is  absolutely  the  best  power 
plant  that  can  be  put  into  a  watch.  It  is  ex¬ 
actly  the  same  spnng  that  goes  into  our  $115 
watches. 

High-grade  steel  escape  wheel 

Very  high  grade  compensating  balance  and 
highest  grade  Beeguet  hairspring 

Bridge  model  construction  the  product  of 
meet  modem  designing.  Pendant  setting  device. 


TN  OTHER  weed*,  this  watch  has  built  into 
1  «  every  feature  of  the  highest  priced  watch 
that  has  been  proven  indispensable  to  greatest 
accuracy, 

Wc  do  not  believe  it  possible  to  make  a 
greater  service  watch  for  average  condition* 
—no  matter  what  the  price. 

Never  hef.ee  were  all  these  features  combined 
in  a  watch  to  sell  at  anywhere  near  the  price. 

•  •  * 

HOW  can  it  !>r  done,  you  say  ?  Popular¬ 
ity  is  the  answer.  Popularity  that  ha* 
built  up  demand  to  a  point  where  we  have 
been  able  u>  specialize  on  this  model,  stand¬ 
ardize  our  factory  operations  and  cut  cost*  to 
the  minimum 

In  the  little  mere  than  a  year  that  this  watch 
has  been  on  the  market,  users  and  jeweler* 
alike  have  hern  equally  enthusiastic  over  it. 

Many  thousands  have  been  sold  and  these 
have  given  such  remarkable  service  wc  now 
feel  justified  in  extensively  increasing  our 
manufacturing  facilities  to  enable  u*  to  pro¬ 
duce  this  new  model  on  a  large  scale. 

*  •  • 

AND  this  1*  your  opportunity  to  own  a 
/l  fine  watch  at  a  remarkably  low  pocc. 
Sec  it  at  your  jeweler's — the  watch  that  gives 
$100  accuracy  for  $27.50. 

Send  for  free  booklet,  “The  Making  of  a 
Marvelous  Mechanism." 


In  —  — ,VI— Itw  11 
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The  Truck  That  Began  Right 

NO  Pierce-Arrow  truck  has  ever  worn  seen  six  years’  service  are  still  in  satislac- 
out.  No  Pierce-Arrow  truck  has  tory  operation.  There  is  a  good  reason 
become  obsolete.  Mileages  as  high  as  for  this  record.  Five  years  of  test  anc 
150,000  arc  reported.  Trucks  that  have  experiment  preceded  the  sale  of  the  lint 

PIERCE-ARROW 


19  1 1 


Motor  Trucks 


During  that  time  many  experimental  models  were  built  and 
w  rapped.  Chain-driven  models  were  tried  and  found  wanting. 
Worm-gear  models  were  developed  and  improved.  Flexible 
frame  and  many  other  structural  betterments 
were  patiently  worked  out. 

The  result  was  that  the  first  Pierce-Arrow 
truck  went  to  its  purchaser  a  perfect  mechanism. 

No  radical  change  in  design  or  construction  has 
been  necessary  in  the  thousands  of  Fierce-Arrow 
trucks  built  since. 

The  indisputable  logh  of  mechanical  supe¬ 
riority  has  compelled  other  manufacturers  to 
adopt  the  worm-gear  drive  they  so  bittcrls 
attacked  when  the  first  Pierce-Arrow  truck 


appeared.  More  and  more  nearly  the  trend  of  modern 
truck  construction  has  approached  the  lines  of  the  lira  Pknr- 
Arrow.  Set  the  pioneer  1911  Fierce -Arrow  beside » I1 
Fierce-Arrow  truck,  and  the  difference  ii  M 
discernible.  In  those  same  six  yem  other 
true  ks  have  changed  fundamentally  in  dear 
and  construction. 

It  is  because  the  first  Pierce-Arrow  trucks"^ 
built  on  fact,  not  theory,  that  they  art  ai  a 
satisfactory  operation  unlav. 

Sf+nfit  Jau,  «rr  mviLUt  *  <*'  '/•***' 

frrcu'  Mttor  Tn*h  in  many  4frml  6"  «/  *“'“•*** 
7V*.,*./.  Gnary.  Ontm.linx,  ChI, 

Pn  GW,.  Chtmicnh,  tu. 
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She  pouted  like  some  willful  child,  and  " Blanche/*  I  said  quietly,  "you  had  bot- 
began  to  pick  at  the  edgi*  of  the  letter*,  not  ter  lake  a  Ions  vacation  from  this  office, 
danng  to  refuse  and  not  willing  to  submit.  Get  your  fiay  Saturday  and  use  my  name 
I  turned  back  to  my  own  work.  I  had  for  reference  in  finding;  another  position. 
<-  W  have  hr?  way  too  Ions.  Reepon-  When  you  are  older  and  have  been  buffeted 
-ilnlity  had  gone  to  her  head.  I  mutt  find  about  a  little,  you  will  have  more  sense." 
time  to  have  a  plain  talk  with  her.  It  was  her  turn  to  he  dumfounded.  It 

But  a  day  or  so  later  I  still  had  not  hadn't  occurred  to  her  that  I  could  if  it 
found  time  for  the  plain  talk  a  letter  that  along  without  tier.  I  had  frequently  told 
she  had  dictated  rame  to  ray  attention.  It  her  that  1  couldn't,  in  that  semi-serious 
ws>  returned  by  the  recipient  asking  for  an  tone  in  which  we  speak  to  people  who  are 
explanation.  Blanche  had  told  him  that  it  helpful  to  us  in  an  intimate,  tierwmal  way ; 
was  too  much  trouble  to  forward  his  work  and  she  had  taken  me  literally.  The  truth 
to  different  add"****  -  he  was  a  traveling  is  that  there  never  lived  a  jiemon  who  could 
salesman  and  that  he  must  have  some  one  nut  he  dispensed  with  in  burincm  or  nny- 
at  his  home  do  it  for  him.  The  man  com-  where  else.  We  are  basically  too  much  alike, 
phuiwd  that  we  Had  agrred  to  do  this.  1  »<’  humans,  to  be  indispensable, 
called  Blanche  to  my  draJc.  I  Itegan  to  break  in  Miss  Abbot  on 

*’  Don't  you  know  that  we  always  take  Blanche's  duties,  and  decided  to  try  to  get 
that  trouble  f or  traveling  salesmen?"  I  ulong  for  a  while  without  hiring  anvonc 
asked.  rite.  1  was  growing  dissatisfied  with  Mum 

“It'a  no  way  to  do.  It  makes  a  lot  of  Waters  and  Miss  Tappln  as  people  to  have 
bother  and  he  might  at  well  let  his  folks  round,  and  I  had  not  yet  proved  my  college 
do  It."  girl.  I  would  w  ait  and  watch  before  cm* 

"Blanche,  many  men  take  this  raune  who  ploying  anyone  else, 
do  not  want  their  families  or  their  Mnm  I  was  a  little  anxious  about  the  signing  of 
hnsiww  to  know  at— it  it.  They  have  their  the  letters  to  subscribers.  The  fore*  of  this 


(C.-ll—M  fr.m  Pag.  54) 

some  one  whose  penmanship  was  similar  to 
my  own  and  who  seemed  alert  and  capable. 
I  thought  perhaps  after  all  Mia  Krog  was 
a  better  judge  of  good  material  than  I.  Al 
I  was  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  show  her 
that  she  was  needed  and  1  was  in  no  way 
usurping  her  prerogative.  I  could  no  ■ 
turn  the  inquiries  and  the  hook  husine. 
over  to  her,  ami  this  would  give  me  mo-' 
time  for  the  actual  work  of  the  Fifty  Prin¬ 
ciple*  department.  1  had  had  to  leave  that 
altogether  too  much  to  others  to  feel  c- 
tirelvr  comfortable  about  it. 

Mi*  Abbot,  the  young  woman  Mias  Kri « 
selected,  was  t  rtm,  slender  and  good*hwtk  ing : 
she  stood  wrll  and  had  a  fine  carnage.  I 
rrcognixrd  the  college  gymnasium  and  tl  < 
swimming  pool  in  her  every  movrmer- 
Tli*  was  her  first  position  and  she  seemi  : 
eager  to  loam,  though  rather  disappoint"! 


in  time  to  catch  several  tumrd-up  noses  as 
Blanche  tripped  to  hsr  desk  from  the  operat¬ 
ing  room.  I  thought  the  typists  were  jealous 
of  her.  She  might  appear  to  be  a  sort  of 

pet.  as  she  worked  with  me  so  constantly. 
I  blamed  the  girls.  But  that  noon,  coming 
back  from  luncheon  unexpectedly  early.  1 
discovered  her  in  the  art  of  ordering  a  group 
of  the  typists  out  of  the  pri  rate  ortWo.  There 
had  hem  a  collision  on  the  Klevated  lust 
outside  our  windows  and  the  girb  had 
rushed  in  to  tee  it. 

"We  don't  want  you  girls  in  the  private 
office.”  I  heard  Blanche  say  with  decided 
bottinewi.  The  little  lady  was  giving  herself 
airs.  I  meant  to  have  a  talk  with  her. 

But  before  I  got  round  to  it  her  airs 
reached  their  limit.  My  stenographer  faded 
to  show  op  one  morning  and  I  had  a  stark 
of  letters  that  must  be  answered  at  once. 

"Blanche."  I  railed,  "send  me  your 
stenographer  right  away,  please." 

She  didn't  answer.  I  looked  up  quickly, 
thinking  she  had  not  heard  me.  and  found 


"!■»'.  I**  anything  1  outfit  U  I  m.I.uv, 

to  Httcnd  t.i.  1  was  warding  f..r  ± 

•  •••  ;-»  ■  ra  ••  . 

lit  led  bn  for  a  responsible  and  a  well- 
paid  position.  I  hoped  I  had  found 
her.  I  allow  id  Blanche  to  occupy  one 
side  of  Mr.  Bitlnrr  t  desk  am)  I  put 

Min  Abbot  on  the  I 

was  linndlu  |  the  complaint  depart¬ 
ment  and helping mi lissnii work  Thi« 

gave  me  a  da  nr*  to  look  alter  the 

pro* ■Iremliitf  ant  the  Mil«*rnt»rs' 
record  sheet*. 

These  wen-  tasks 

silkin  mv  own  *•'  tSe  — 

lip  •■!- 
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to  conip.wtl 

entirely  of  college  women. 

"It  is  all  so  interesting.  Min  Gale,"  .......  i——  ..  r*~ , 

she  said  that  first  day;  "and  juat  to 

think  of  bring  treated  a*  a  man  in'  I  don’t  “Nonsense!"  I  exclaimed  hotly.  “Tell 
want  any  ronemsions  in  business  because  I  Miss  Farnsworth  to  come  Sere  at  once." 
nrn  a  woman."  Her  face  reddened.  She  slowly  got  up 

That  was  certainly  the  right  spirit.  and  with  the  air  of  an  injured  prince**  went 
When  I  showed  her  where  she  would  to  the  operating  room.  Mi»  Farnsworth 
work,  opposite  Blanche  at  the  president’s  came,  almost  running.  All  the  stenographers 
desk,  she  sat  down  and  looked  about  her  looked  forward  to  doing  my  special  work, 
curiously.  There  seemed  to  be  a  charm  about  the 

“  What  la  your  college,  Misa  Gale?”  she  private  office,  and  then  of  course  the  work- 
naked  pleasantly.  «rs  there  were  better  paid  than  the  mas*  of 

"  None."  typists.  Blanche  did  not  return  tiO  an  hour 

"Oh.  I  beg  your  pardon!"  later,  when  I  had  finished  the  dictation.  She 

It  was  as  though  she  had  inadvertently  came  from  the  cloakroom 
stumbled  on  a  family  skeleton.  I  smiled.  “A  bad  time  to  loaf,  Blanche."  I  said. 

She  w  ould  get  over  that.  1  gave  her  in-  "  I  couldn’t  dictate  without  ray  stenog- 

st  ructions  and  went  on  to  my  mail  opening,  rapher." 

Blanche  was  to  help  me,  and  Mr.  Dumble  Oh.  the  pride  of  a  young  burin***  woman 
was  to  answer  any  questions  Mias  Abbot  when  she  can  speak  of  "my  stenographer”! 
might  wish  to  ask.  "You  could  have  sorted  that  mail.''  I 

I  had  been  so  occupied  of  late  that  I  had  said,  pointing  to  a  huge  stack  that  I  had 
paid  very- little  attention  to  Blanche.  But  placed  on  her  desk.  "And  you  could  have 
now  that  ML-w  Krog  was  back  I  had  more  read  and  signed  all  those  letters  that  are  to 


Mr.  Bittner's  nurse  if  she  thought  it 
would  injure  him  to  talk  husinnui.  She 
assured  me  that  it  would  not,  unlow 
Utere  was  something  to  1m-  discuawsl 
that  would  worry  him,  I  told  her  the 
matter  I  had  in  mind  could  not  pos¬ 
sibly  upset  him.  Then  I  went  on  to 
his  room.  He  was  awake. 

“Mr.  Bittner,"  I  aaid,  "let  mo reud 
these  letters  to  you.  I  want  to  bn  sure 
this  is  Juat  what  you  w-ould  say." 

Wagn.r  lh.  Spy 

Ills  ay«»  lighted  up  and  his  thin 
white  hands  groped  for  live  letters.  I 
put  them  on  the  1—1  before  him,  and 
(licking  them  up  one  by  one  read  them 
aloud.  He  made  u  few  minor  »\igge»- 
tions,  but  m-erned  to  conaidrr  them  in 
the  main  all  right. 

He  wanted  to  know  how  things  were 
going  generally,  lie  seemed  to  have 
no  Idea  of  the  passage  of  time  and  was 
surprised  at  the  date  on  the  IcMom 
and  that  we  had  got  ao  far  ahrud  with 
the  course  of  study. 

"Two  talks  a  week,"  ho  laid. 
"  Don't  send  them  faster." 

"Few  go  faster,"  I  said. 

"Do  any?" 

"Ye«,  one  man-— Wagner,  you  re¬ 
member  him  our  first  aulwcribrr? 
He's  a  persistent  sort  of  rhap,  who 
hardly  receives  a  problem  before  he 
i<  hack  with  his  answer  and  wanting 
another,  or  asking  a  million  questions 
about  everything.” 

I  was  merely  talking  to  enter! uin 
him,  but  instantly  a  fierce  light  shot 
Into  his  eyes. 

"That’s  Borrigc  Sc  Kemp!"  he  ex¬ 
claimed.  "Slow  up  on  that  fellow  I  ' 

"  What  do  you  mean,  Mr.  Bittner?  " 

"He's  tbeir  tool;  Uiey're  grttin' 


rnext.  He's  ruahin’  the  course  to  get 

the  whole  thing  »•  noon  as  (Mwsible 
ao’s  they  can  copy  It.  Don't  you  re¬ 
member  the  man  that  wanted  to 
buy  outright?"  he  demanded,  half 
r.Miig  in  bed.  his  eyes  flashing. 

is— •  m.4  “You  look  up  his  correspondence 

and  comparritwiththiafellow’aunder 
worn— that  ia  their  business;  we  a  magnifyin’  glass,  and  see  If  It  ain't  the 
to  do  the  forwarding  -  that  is  ours."  same  or  if  one  ain  t  twisted  unnaturally." 
nd  agreement's  better  broken!"  "Mr.  Bittner.  I  never  thought  of  that! 

still,  dumfounded.  1  had  refrained  But  whatshall  Ido  -  discontinue  his  work?" 
jiwklng  on  each  of  the  other  ocea-  "No,  we  ain't  got  any  proofs,  and  any- 
hen  she  had  needed  it.  and  she  had  way  we  gotta  cater  to  him  same's  anybody 
ntly  interpreted  my  silence  as  admis-  else.  You  can't  refuse  to  aell  to  a  man,  even 
berindisprnsability-  I  wished  all  at  to  your  worst  enemy.  No,  we  gotta  got 
4  Bittner  and  his  cold  brutality  of  him  on  other  lines.” 
r.  I  did  need  Blanche.  She  was  a  His  fingers  twiehed  and  his  face  worked 
-  girl  with  a  good  brain  and  she  was  nervously. 

I  more  useful  every  day.  Some  day.  “  Please.  Mr.  Bittner,  don’t  think  about 
idn't  marry,  she  w-ould  be  a  fine  bu*-  it."  I  begged,  a'afmcd  at  the  change  in  him. 
■nan.  At  preoent  her  petty  personal  "  Don't  make  me  afraid  to  come  to  you." 
got  hrtwern  her  and  *u reran.  "Don't  you  worry,"  he  said,  attempting 

itinued  to  gaze  at  her  and  at  last  she  to  sit  up.  “You  bring  me  everything  that 
I  up  hurriedly  in  Mr.  Dumble's  di-  looks  suspicious.  I’m  layin'  low  now,  Init 
The  little  minx  had  evidently  just  you  wait  till  I’m  out  of  this— just  give 
a  high  hand  with  him.  As  my  as-  me  time  and  I'll  have  their  offices!" 
she  considered  hen*Lf  over  him.  and  It  sounded  wild.  Thoroughly  frightened 
-r  pride  would  not  permit  her  to  at  what  I  had  done.  I  turned  to  the  nurse, 
rtrdge  her  mistake  in  his  hearing.  I  who  came  in  at  that  moment.  But  she 
B Ixr.chc.  but  1  could  not  have  in-  passed  me  abruptly  with  a  low  “Now  wo 
.nation.  rc»« i(«i-*rf  *■  Pag.  sot 
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I*  thia  your  family,  having  the  lime  of  iheir  lives  in  one  of  those  beautiful  Overlands— something 

to  look  forward  to  every  day  of  the  year? 


This  is  the  life— 


There  are  two  wa 
nowadays. 


An 


.LI 


m  <  h 


ZT 


Y 


riency,  style*  comfort  and 
nower  at  remarkably 


iblc  priori. 


Utlrt  FOMT 

TMMf  .  M**.  A 


if  f w 
T» 


U  an  Overland  for  you 
yours.  Pick  it  out  to- 
and  tomorrow  intro- 
ybur  family  to  the  new 
r  of  things— the  bigger 
made  |MM«ibtc  by  the 
i.tnical  Overland. 

The  Willys-Ovwit 
Manufacture^*  0*** 
•MUT 


ms 

S12SO 

$1450 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


59 


Or  is  this  your  family,  limited  to  Ion*  ride*  in  *tuffy,  hot  trolley  car*  and  listless 
conversation  ?  How  about  getting  an  Overland? 


Here  is  the  other  side  of  the 
story  the  other  way  sonic 
live  the  wrong  wav. 

I  his  pictures  the  moro  narrow 
and  cramped  life,  with  trol* 
Icy  car  outings  (or  the  big 
event  of  the  week. 

HV  wrong.  It  ^  not  fair  to 
your  children  —  your  wife— 
or  yourself. 


Toledo.  Ohio 

«h»  Motor  Car* 


I«fci3s« 


The  Overland  i-  everyone’s 
car  today.  Some  one  of  the 
lieautifiil  mo.lt I-  you  can 
easily  afford.  It’s  not  an 


AX 
9  o.  b 


expense.  It's  a  downright 


Onr  executive  organization — 
onr  factory  management  — 
onr  purchasing  unit  —  onr 
sale*  management  one 
dealer  organization  produce 
and  sell  the  entire  line. 
Mach  model  shares  the 


effected. 

The  new  Overland  models  . 
beauties. 


—this  is  not 


Easy  to  handle— anyone  in 
you i  family  can  learn  to 
drive  in  no  time.  They 
have  abundant  power; 
beautiful  lines;  lots  of 
room,  comfort  and  style 
and  are  barked  by  the 
greatest  motor  car  insti¬ 
tution  in  America. 

See  the  nearest  Overland 
dealer  and  take  a  look  to¬ 
day. 

Stop  living  the  wrong  way. 
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c 4  S’  this,  I  concluded,  was  inattention.  Tl* 

what  you’ve  done!"  and  went  on  to  his  side.  American  business  man  not  only  cats  1 
I  gathered  up  the  letters  and  hurried  out.  I  thing  the  first  time  it  is  said  to  him,  bet 
d»d  not  consult  Mr.  Bittner  again  about  the  generally  catches  It  halfway.  I’rrkipi 
letters,  tat  continued  to  sign  his  name,  for  this  is  the  reason  he  is  the  cleverest  huii- 
it  was  all  his  original  idea;  and  what  mat-  ness  man  in  the  world  today.  I  had  never 
tered  it  whether  or  not  he  had  read  and  known  Mr.  Bittner  to  fail  to  catch  tkr 
approved  the  exact  wording.  full  import  on  a  first  utterance,  or  Mbs 

I  used  the  magnifying  glasa  on  the  two  Krog.  or  William.  If  there  was  one  thine 
signatures  and  waa  convinced  that  he  was  Mr.  Bittner  would  not  tolerate  it  wmIkS 
right.  There  was  a  certain  similarity.  Also  of  alert  nma.  His  people  must  he  ever 
there  waa  the  same  tone  of  insistence  in  ready.  I  believe  the  thing  that  first  son 
both  arts  of  correspondence:  and  both  had  his  favor,  so  far  as  I  was  concerned,  iu 
seat  money-orders  instead  of  bank  checks,  my  eagerness  to  hear  every  w  ord.  I  roliod 
Then  I  recalled  the  invitation  to  speak  be-  that  I  didn't  know  a  thing  about  budan* 
fore  the  convention  and  Wagner's  smirking  and  1  w  ain't  willing  to  say  anything  that 
fare  as  be  sat  in  the  audience.  He  had  un-  would  expose  my  dense  ignorance.  Re*K 
doubtedly  inspired  the  invitation,  meaning  it  had  always  annoyed  me  to  have  womn 
either  to  smoke  Bittner  out  and  compel  his  interrupt  my  narrative  with  a  contimu! 
presence  in  a  situation  where  hr  would  peppering  of'Yre?"  "Yaa?"  "Yw!"iM 
make  a  poor  impression— Bittner  could  not  other  similar  ejaculations  that  are  mi; 
do  himself  justice  before  an  audience— or  to  posed  to  show  an  interest.  Men  as  a  rtfc 
gain  additional  evidence  that  he  did  not  have  not  this  annoying  habit.  They  IUt« 
personally  handle  the  Fifty  Principles  work,  without  interrupting.  I  had  early  enpisi 
While  I  was  thinking  this  out  Wagner  this  habit  which  I  admired  In  men.  anl  I 
appeared.  He  came  at  once  into  the  private  believe  this  was  one  of  the  reasons  Biltrer 
office  and  would  have  seen  the  two  seta  of  had  found  me  valuable  to  him.  Hu  .V*. 
correspondence  on  my  dealt  had  I  not  seen  were  never  checked  or  lost  through  l.-.'.r- 
him  first  and  gone  across  the  room  to  meet  niption.  His  talking  to  me  w  as  a  sort  ol 
him.  He  asked  for  Mr.  Bittner,  aa  on  the  thinking  aloud  while  I  took  It  all  daw. 
former  occasion,  and  again  I  suggested  that  Women  everywhere  chatter  loo  much  ird 
be  l««ve  his  question  in  writing.  He  went  listen  altogether  too  little.  Even  ale 
away  without  doing  so.  they  appear  to  listen,  half  the  time  it  is  1 

The  call  gave  me  an  idea,  and  finding 
over  the  phone  that  Mr.  Bittner,  strange  to 

a,  waa  better  since  our  Ulk  of  the  day 
we.  1  went  again  to  the  hospital.  I  now 
believrd  that  hi*  brain  needed 


YOU’LL  find  C1CO  the  most 
likable  paste  proposition  you 
ever  shook  hands  with.  Always 
ready  for  instant  use  and  stays 
ready.  Has  an  adjustable  brush 
holder  which  keeps  the  fingers 
clean.  Fine  for  home,  office,  play- 


thry  are  just  thinking  up  aomr1>;;f 
when  their  chance  comes.  Socially 
»v#  been  responsible  for  the  osnvsr- 
and  when  they  go  Into  taalru»th»> 
such  are  apt  to  carry  this  habit  along.  They 
stimulus  as  I  had  given  him  wholly  unin-  become  a  source  of  confusion  to  rmi&yff* 
trot  locally .  He  needed  to  be  roused,  and  1  who  would  otherwise  find  their  value  ard 
made  up  my  miad  lo  consult  him  daily  if  drvelop  them  from  working  girlt  into 
possible  on  minor  ms  tires.  I  believed  Inal  business  women, 
if  he  could  be  kept  from  loo  murh  excite- 

meot  new*  of  Ihe  progress  of  businnw  would  Blttnar'i  Snappy  Lmttrri 

reallv  brio  him  So  I  told  him  about  the 

reresrety  for  greater  privacy  now  that  our  After  Blanche  left  1  had  Miss  Abbot 
bueiaeaa  waa  of  a  more  personal  nature,  and  »<>'k  more  directly  with  me  ao  thil  ehs 
■uggmtad  changing  the  partitions  so  as  to  could  get  an  all-round  Idea  of  the  huunrev 
mute  a  public  rwwptinn  room  It  had  al-  I  felt  sure  that  there  was  value  In  the  girl 
ways  bothered  me.  having  rallrrs  come  and  >  made  up  my  mind  to  bring  It  nut. 
right  into  our  private  office,  but  now  I  had  On#  day  I  handed  her  a  number  of  red*- 
a  good  tasinow  reason  for  insisting  upon  a  copies  of  letters  that  I  expected  to  arid  te 
change.  Mr.  Bittner  instantly  saw  the  wis-  our  ready-made  letter  hooka.  I  aakid  hrr 
dom  of  shutting  out  visitors.  It  would  he  «o  revise  them,  making  them  ns  ten*  s< 
better  tannraa  to  make  it  impreaiblr  for  possible  without  losing  their  spirit.  Sir 
them  to  examine  the  linings  of  the  coat.  nsd  hud  occasion  to  read  our  letters  ar.t 
"And  while  the  carpenters  are  changing  knew  the  Bittner  stvle. 
the  partitions,  Mr.  Bittner,  why  not  make  When  she  handed  me  her  work  to* srl 
a  nmi  and  lunch  room  for  th#  rirU?  It  riming  time  I  found  that  ahe  had  tr»’.« 
won't  ect  over  one  hundred  dollar*  and  ll  »»t*d  our  taalnreis  language  Into  mil. 
will  be  worth  a  thousand  time*  that."  stilted,  dignified  hnglish,  eliminating  evrrj 
"It’ll  encourage  loafing  "  ordinary  expression,  every  meaty  Min* 

“It  wiU  encourage  neatnses."  I  came  I  went  over  the  letters  with  her, cxplnrj-r 
back.  I  couldn't  argue  with  a’ sick  man.  „  .. 

tat  I  might  be  able  to  give  him  another  '  But  Mtafiale  howdUrewpectful'  Jwt 
imprmioo  that  would  aupplant  hi*  own  "If  aalt  that  down,  for  Inatanr*.  How  murft 
the  giria  had  a  room  where  they  could  eat  better  to  say:  ' Kindly  put  that  swsy  in 
their  lunchea— not  many  bring  lunrhew,  you  «*me  safe  place  where  It  will  not  be 
know,  so  it  won't  need  lo  be  Urge  the  forfotlen. 

operating  room  would  be  neater  and  mice  ’  The  former  is  more  graphic  and  mvr 
-ould  be  discouraged.  William  found  a  BHtrertoh,  I  mM.  .This  company  * 
package  of  letter*  gnawed  into  to^iay  in  built  up  on  Mr.  Bittner  a  personality, 
spite  of  his  new  traps  Bewidrw.  if  the  girU  "Beg  pardon!" 
rould  wash  their  hand*  without  losing  the  I  repeated. 

time  required  to  go  dear  out  to  the  public  hbf.  sat  thinking  for  some  momenta: 
wMhroom  It  would  be  an  act \u1  laving.”  Then  he  in  what  It  know  n  at  a  tel: 

MGo  ahead”  he  aaid  peevbhly.  "but  4  %t  .  .  . 

the  rxpmar  at  low  aa  pwadble.”  The  idea  toemod  to  trouble  her;  but 

quickly  brightened.  “He  will  be  an  intcc- 

An  Irritating  Habit  r,,ln*  knf7  ,om  ,‘h*1  * 

intimately.  I  could  not  help  smllirg  kI 
I  knew  he  was  worried  about  money,  tat  the  thought  of  her  and  Bittner  knowing 
•till  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  tell  him  that  each  other  intimately. 

I  had  eold  my  ranch  and  invested  the  pro-  Still  I  held  to  my  original  belief  that 
reed*  in  advertising.  It  was  a  difficult  the  girl  had  ability  it  only  she  could  acquire 
thing,  scene  way,  to  tell.  a  businesa  viewpoint,  and  as  she  •ceroid  t* 

The  girl*  were  delighted  with  their  rest  want  very  much  to  make  good  1  decide! 
room,  where  there  was  a  couch  and  para-  to  try  her  on  some  other  kind  of  work.  T  ' 
obernalia  for  making  tea  and  coffee,  and  a  next  morning  I  called  her  to  my  desk, 
■eading  table  with  current  magazines.  My  "Mbs  Abbot,”  1  began, 
roly  requirement  was  that  they  keep  the  "Beg  pardon!" 

place  neat.  "I  was  about  to  suggest."  I  went  e«- 

All  the  confudon  from  rebuilding  was  deadening  my  irritation,  "that  you  mi- 
>ver  in  a  few  days,  for  the  carpenter*  got  some  taancss  calls.  1  know  you  are  m  > 
'Ttra  men  and  rushed  the  work  through,  ambitious  lo  become  a  good  bunt*" 
The  comfort  secured  more  than  paid  for  the  woman.” 
emporary  upheaval.  "Indeed  I  am.” 

IntbemeantimeHarthadutteriyalipped  "I  want  you  to  call  on  several  !*>■■ 
uy  mind.  He  wrote  in.  thoroughly  angry  seder*  to  we  if  they  can't  move  our  bu» 
over  the  failure  of  my  promise  for  the  June  new  books.  We  are  overstocked  and  1  rr 
advert bements—  I  had  told  him  that  the  turn  them  into  money." 

.urines*  hooka  would  have  full  pages  I  handed  her  a  list  of  addrresr*.  "Th- 
broughout  the  summer  and  had  forgotten  three  firms  have  handled  our  books  io  n> 
o  explain  the  change  of  plan.  I  wrote,  prom-  past,  tat  see  if  they  won't  push  them  <*•  • 
ring  him  an  early  visit  from  Mr.  Bittner,  low  cut  price." 

•  hen  everything  would  be  made  right.  Miss  Abbot  blushed  and  I  was  Kirn  * 

AH  this  time  I  had  been  studying  Miss  her.  This  sort  of  thing  had  been  * 
\bbot.  and  had  discovered  that  she  had  one  for  me  at  first. 

-cry  irritating  habit -that  of  making  peo-  "III  try.  Mbs  Gale,  tat  it  seem,  to  im 
>!e  repeat  their  remarks.  The  reason  for  perfectly  impowible.” 


room 


Quality  Products 

When  using  Cl  CO  Paste  re¬ 
member  it  sticks  best  when  spread 
thin.  It’s  all  paste  without  a  bit 
of  waste.  No 


mussy  water  wen, 
no  lumps  or  sticky  fingers.  Station¬ 
ers  sell  CICO  in  convenient  45c 


Also  in  spreader  tubes  and  bottles 

Send  those  two 

two-cent  stamps 

today  for  our 

introductory  size  ^  \ 


THE  CARTER'S  INK 
COMPANY 
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"Exactly!"  ah*  ogrcd  with  satisfaction. 

I  turned  to  my  letters.  Pnamtly  I 
looked  up  to  ra«  what  MM  AM«t  «m 
doing.  Her  Aim  brow  ra  drawn.  She 
wmnl  to  have  got  eocnc thing  morr  out  o I 
our  talk  that  wu  unple—ant  to  her.  She 
wu  not  a  dull  young  pmoe.  but  her  college 
training  waa  terribly  in  he*  way.  When  ahe 
■hould  coordinate  theory  with  practice  and 


»tirU.  but  I  gave  It  up. 
background  of  Mm 
work  and  they  had  t* 
The  moat  ordinary  man. 
place  office  girl  brought 
value.  Hut  then  again  I 
ambition  and  they  were 


This  Tube  Keeps  Pressure 


Too  many  motoriate  consider  the  inner  tube  in  the  light  ol 
negative  virtue*. 

If  a  tube  doesn't  actually  “go  flat  “on  the  road,  or  put  them 
to  the  pump  at  inconvenient  timee,  they  think  it  adequate, 
and  are  satisfied. 

Their  point  ol  view  coata  them  money. 

For  a  tube,  to  aerve  at  full  utility,  muat  do  more  than  merely 
contain  air  temporarily  — it  muat  hold  that  air.  day  in  and  day 
out.  againat  shock  or  blow,  or  whatever  the  road  hat  to  offer. 
It  must  have  the  poaitive  virtue  ol  enforcing  the  last  mile 
of  service  of  which  the  casing  is  capable,  and  it  lacks  this 
virtue  if  it  permits  underinflation  at  any  time. 

We  advise  all  motorists  to  buy  Goodyear  Tubes  if  they  are 
at  all  concerned  with  the  economical  upkeep  of  their  tires. 

We  build  Good  year  Tube*  to  hold  air  — make  them  up  from 
many  paper-thin  sheets  of  fine  rubber,  laid  one  upon  another 
and  vulcanized  together  into  a  perfect  air-retaining  unit. 
We  vulcanize  even  the  valve-patch  In  —  not  stick  it  on  — and 
here  eliminate  one  ol  the  commonest  causes  of  tube  trouble. 
We  make  them  f/i/cfcer  —  that  they  may  last  longer. 

For  sustained  and  severe  service  we  recommend  the  Heavy 
iourist  type.  It  is  especially  thick,  rugged  and  vigorous, 
slightly  higher-priced  than  other  tubes— and  heller. 


■rives  resourceful  They  had  that  bl—rd 
quality  handed  down  from  generations  of 
women  who  rocked  the  Mb/s  cradle  with 
their  toes  while  they  knitted  their  hue- 
bands’  anrka  and  kept  an  eye  on  the  bread 
In  the  oven. 

They  did  a  great  deal,  it  seemed  to  me. 
in  minus  lime,  where  poor  Mr.  Durable 
made  an  event  of  each  act  on  the  program. 
I  had  about  derided  that  I  would  be  com¬ 
piled  to  get  some  more  of  the  Water*. 
Tappin  type,  when  the  two  came  into  the 
operating  room  together.  They  had  be- 
come  great  chums.  I  heard  the  rattling  of 

‘  ^Grondt  thing  I  ever  heard  of."  Mbs 


"There's  Mr.  Dumble."  facetiously  put  in 
MM  Tappin. 

"Him!  Rau!  H*U  never  make  the 
price  of  a  maid.  Besides,  look  wbme  da wa 
are  in  him." 

“Guam  Bittner-a  lined  with  gold  all 
right,  all  right,  and  he's  a  bachelor.  ' 

"limpid  It's  plain  enough  who's  got 
him  landed.  Bet  she  took  him  away  from 
Krog  too.  There  isn't  any  love  lost  there. 
I'm  for  pulling  out  of  here  ~  I  slipped 
quickly  out  by  the  private-office  door.  No. 

businew  parasites,  looking  for  men  to  marry 
and  support  them.  I  could  not  stand  any 
more  of  their  dam.  In  some  way  I  mast 
find  real  women. 

I  lingered  a  long  tin*  over  lunch,  think¬ 
ing  out  the  entire  help  problem.  At  last  1 
squarely  faced  the  fact  that  our  business 
had  been  undergoing  a  metamorphosis  since 
the  beginning  of  the  Fifty  Principle*  suc¬ 
cess.  and  I  had  been  too  much  engrossed  ia 
the  details  of  my  own  work  to  view  the 
thing  as  a  whole.  The  better  dam  of  trade 
that  we  were  now  getting  did  not  call  for  so 


Goodyear  Tires.  I  Italy  Tourlsl  Tubes  and 
"  Tire  Sorer  "Accessories  are  easy  lo  gel  from 
Goodyear  Service  Station  Dealers  everywhere. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company,  Akron,  Oh 


She  returned  a  couple  of  hours  later. 
"It  wasn’t  at  all  bad/  she  said  in  a  sur¬ 
prised  tone.  "The  men  were  all  lovely.” 
"Make  any  deals?" 

"Beg  pardon?" 

’Did  you  accomplish  anything— get 


busir 


•Well,  not  exactly.  You  see  they  didn’t 
seem  much  interested,  but  they  were  nil 
Just  as  nice  as  they  could  lie.” 

"You  mean  they  were  polite  and  pleasant 
to  you^|ien*<)nBlly?  That  isn’t  businem, 

"What  could  Ido?” 

"You  should  have  remembered  every 
second  that  you  were  there  ns  a  represent¬ 
ative  of  a  commodity,  Unlraa  you  made 
that  commodity  more  vital  to  those  men 
than  your  own  personality  as  an  attractive 
young  woman,  you  utterly  failed  in  your 
mission.  The  small  conception*  made  on 
account  of  your  charm  will  never  mount 
up  large  enough  to  make  you  a  successful 
hiuinraa  woman.  1  give  business  lo  the  men 
who  convince  me  by  cold  facts  that  they 
have  what  I  want.  And  you  must  get  bun- 
nras  in  the  same  way.  You  will  always  be 
treated  politely,  because  you  are  a  well-bred, 
charming  person:  but  you  will  never  be  a 
business  woman  till  you  make  the  thing  you 
represent  loom  larger  than  yourself.  Vou 
must  sink  yourwlfln  business,  die  person¬ 
ally  for  your  businem'  sake.  It's  just  like 
ratling  up  an  advertisement  with  an  at¬ 
tractive  border  and  beautiful  illustration* 
that  fuirly  bury  the  commodity.  The  space 
may  attract  attention,  but  not  to  the  right 
thing." 

"  I  suppose  I  wusted  the  forenoon."  she 
said,  crestfallen. 

"  No,  for  you  have  learned  a  thing  or  two." 

The  next  morning  I  remembered  that  I 
had  no*  rant  my  ropy  to  a  big  daily. 

"  Mins  Abbot."  I  said,  "will  you  please 
hustle  this  copy  over  to  the  Evening  Mail 
and  rat*  if  they  ran  give  us  the  ton  of  the 
column  next  lo  rrading  matter  today,  and 
if  not.  to-morrow?" 

"Beg  pardon?” 

It  seemed  almost  too  much  to  have  to 
«ay  all  that  over  again,  Impatiently  I 
re|teuted  my  commission. 

She  seemed  very  much  surprised.  "  Where 
W  William?"  she  asked. 

"CoveUV 

"Beg  pardon?" 

"  He  has  gone  to  Covell'a." 

Her  eye*  turned  to  Mr.  Dumble. 

"Ho  U  editing  letters,"  I  sail. 

"Beg  pardon?" 

"Mr.  Dumble  is  editing  letter*,"  I 
screamed.  "  MM  Abbot,  ia  It  possible  that 
you  urc  u  little  deaf?" 

"Deaf!  How  absurd!"  She  got  that. 
“Why  can’*  I  edit  letters?” 

"Because  you  don’t  know  l>u*inera  Eng¬ 
lish:  you  only  know  college  English.  They 
ure  your  letter*  that  he  is  editing.  Hurry, 
please.  This  advertisement  must  go  in 
to-night  if  possible." 

She  got  up,  stiffly  relurtant. 

"  How  do  1  find  I  he  advertising  i 

"Inquire.” 

"Beg  pardon?' 

"Inquire  at 
repeated. 

An  hour  later  she  returned  and  put  the 
copy  on  my  dwk. 

n He  wasn’t  there."  she  .aid  shortly,  and 
started  to  her  own  drak. 


;  manager.’ 


the  newspaper  office, ’’  I 


Jt  Hope  loss  Casa 

"Wasn’t  there?  Why  didn’t  you  find 
out  where  he  waa  and  go  to  him.  or  find 
some  one  else  that  would  do?" 

“I  beg  your  pardon?” 

I  repeated,  feeling  tired  and  crora. 

"  Miss  Gale."  she  said  sweetly,  "really  I 
can’t  see  why  I  should  do  an  office  boy’s 
work.  1  sent  in  my  card  and  asked  to  sre 
the  advertising  manager.  When  he  didn’t 
romp  I  returned  to  the  office.  I  think  I 
have  done  nil  that  could  be  expected  under 
tho  circumstances.” 

"Miss  Abbot,”  I  said  firmly,  "you  have 
never  done  all  that  is  expected  until  you 
have  done  the  thing  you  set  out  to  do. 
There  is  no  financial  value  in  attempts. 
Achievement  alone  gow  down  on  the 
ledger." 

"I  don’t  quite  understand  your  asking 
me  to  do  a  humiliating  thing.”  she  said  in 
a  beautifully  intoned  voice.  I  thought  of 
lame  little  MM  Carrel  and  how  she  would 
have  jumped  at  the  chance. 

"The  one  vital  thing  in  this  office  this 
morning  waa  to  get  that  copy  in  an  after¬ 
noon  paper.'  I  answered.  "It  wasn't  of 


Ant-rate. 

Jt  Pair  of  Parasites 
But  all  this 
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ITS  QUALITIES  ARE  IN  HARMONY 


Obviously,  the  bitterest  foe 
to  the  tire’s  long  life  is  the  bat¬ 
tering  of  the  road. 

And  the  ordinary  tire’s  com¬ 
monest  failure  has  been  in  its 
inability  to  escape  this  punish¬ 
ment. 

Built  up  of  numerous  plies  of 
stout  canvas,  its  activity  was 
strangled  in  the  grip  of  tight 
cross-weave,  and  it  depended 
for  survival  upon  resistance. 

It  suffered  every  shock  of 
travel  in  unaverted  collision, 
took  issue  with  every  impact, 
passed  on,  or  gave  to  ruin. 

Its  strength  was  an  invalu¬ 
able  adjunct  to  generous  tire 
service;  its  stiffness  a  grave 
handicap. 

Its  qualities  were  in  conflict. 

Back  in  1904,  we  realized  the 
limitations  of  the  then  popular 
type  of  tire  construction, 
and  strove  to  evolve  the 
remedy. 

We  sought  to  perfect  a 
tire  combining  activity  and 
strength  in  extreme  measure 
— one  at  once  stalwart  and 
spry,  lively  and  enduring. 

We  wanted  a  tire  so 
t  athletic  and  vigorous, 

that  instead  of  thudding 
blindly  into  obstruction 
l,  as  did  the  old  type,  it 

would  meet  such  ob¬ 
struction  adroitly,  ab¬ 


sorbing  the  shock  into  its  own 
resilience. 

We  wanted  a  tire  that 
sprang,  rather  than  bumped; 
that  exercised,  rather  than 
toiled;  that  served,  rather  than 
suffered. 

We  found  it  easy  to  develop 
a  resilient  tire  at  the  sacrifice  of 
strength,  and  easy  to  develop 
a  strong  tire  at  the  sacrifice  of 
resilience. 

Our  difficulty  lay  in  combin¬ 
ing  the  two  at  the  sacrifice  of 
neither — in  retaining  the 
strength  of  hardy  fabric,  freed 
of  the  binding  action  of  cross- 
weave. 

Season  after  season  we  ex¬ 
perimented,  tested,  improved 
and  tested  again,  until  we 
arrived  at  that  perfected  con¬ 
struction  which  is  today’s 
Goodyear  Cord  Tire. 

Its  qualities  are  in  harmony. 

Its  peculiar  construction  has 
for  a  basis  thousands  of  light, 
pliant  cords,  tightly-twisted 
and  densely  strong,  established 
side  by  side  in  the  tire-structure 
layer  upon  layer,  without 
interweave. 

Each  cord  and  each  layer  is 
insulated  and  upholstered  with 
a  springy  cushion  of  pure  rub¬ 
ber-each  cord  and  each  layer 
is  free  to  exercise,  flex  and  re¬ 


cover,  independently  of  the 
rest,  without  contact,  without 
friction. 

Thus  to  the  multiplied  stout¬ 
ness  of  the  thousands  of  cords 
is  joined  the  unhampered  elas¬ 
ticity  of  quick  rubber — making 
a  tire-body  almost  invulnerably 
strong,  yet  spry,  active  and 
fast  as  a  tempered  spring. 

Over  so  sound  and  efficient 
a  structure  finally  is  treaded  a 
fine-grained,  wear-resisting, 
amazingly  vigorous  stock  — 
generously  laid  on,  in  both  the 
big-blocked  All-Weather  and 
easy-steering  Ribbed  tread 
designs. 

The  result  is  a  completed 
Goodyear  Cord  Tire— easy- 
gaited  as  a  coyote,  possessing 
the  stamina  of  a  bulldog- 
costing  more,  in  materials  and 
make-up,  to  build  and  to  buy, 
and  worth  it. 

A  tire  that  will  quicken  your 
car, encourage  its  motor, deliver 
you  more  miles  from  every  gal¬ 
lon  of  gasoline,  protect  your 
satisfaction,  and  engage  your 
good-will. 

A  tire  competent  in  all  ways 
to  carry  you  farther,  last  you 
longer,  serve  you  truer. 

A  tire  whose  quality  makes 
it  higher-priced  —  and  better. 


Goodyear  Tires.  Heavy  Tourist  Tubes  and  “ Tire  Saver”  Accessories 
are  easy  to  get  from  Goodyear  Service  Station  Dealers  everywhere. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company,  Akron,  Ohio 
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At  this  wh irrnic  al  old  engraving  mdit  watch 

>«  vrtili  you  by  day  and  by  night.  I  low  important.  then, 
thut  the  watch  should  or  a  go«xl  watch'  In  a  quite  in¬ 
timate  association  it  preside*  wiently  and  unobtrusively 
over  your  gwng*  and  coming.  It  it  be  a  fa^hful  and 
enduring  time-pme.  it  travels  with  you  all  the  length 
of  the  way  and  telU  the  Truth  throughout  the  tourney. 

It  is  this  companionship  and  this  loyal  service  which 
have  made  the  Waltham  Watch  a  priced  possession  for 
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struggle.  H«  shabby  black  dra«  -a 
•ambiance  of  mourning-  had  evidoMly 
b**o  dyed  and  many  tlmra  turned  and  hrr 
nrat  lac*  collar,  ■.oileaajy  a  hit*.  >u  much 
darned.  She  bad  a  wistful  prrtty  mouth 
and  aof  t  appealing  hazel  rye*  in  which  rested 
the  ahadoa  of  much  Buffering. 

I  employed  them  both,  and  aa  they 
enteral  the  operating  room  after  me  a 
auppoid  snicker  am*  from  the  you  nr 
typUta.  1  looked  up  quickly  and  the  notar 
died  aa  ay.  It  ta  atranre  that  younr  women 


ambitious,  womanly  women  who  would  re¬ 
spect  their  work  and  my  ordaes  and  become 
permanent  with  ua?  AU  at  one*  I  remem¬ 
bered  my  own  serious  attitude  toward  bum- 
neaa  when  I  be«an  with  Bittner  A  Binka  at 
four  dollar*  a  weak.  I  had  dun*  to  my  job 
because  it  had  meant  my  actual  broaJ  and 
butter;  1  had  shivered  at  every  symptom 
of  disfavor.  I  decided  then  and  there  to  f*t 
rid  of  Mtaa  Waters  and  Mias  Tapp.n  and 
employ  other*  to  whom  a  Job  meant  life  or 
death;  women  situated  aa  men  usually  are. 

•IS  friT " he'^ernoumesa* oT Ihring.*  I'ZZZ 

who  must  earn.  I  fot  up  at  once,  went  back 
to  my  offle*  and  wrote  an  advertisement 
something  like  thta; 

"  I  hav*  a  place  for  two  women  of  educa¬ 
tion  and  common  sense  who  write  legibly; 
but  they  must  have  other*  dependent  on 
them  for  support.  Preferaic*  given  to 
deeper* te  women." 

It  was  a  blind  advertisement. 

Saturday  I  let  Mtaa  Waters  and  Mha 
Tappin  go.  and  aent  my  advertisement  to  a 
Sunday  paper.  late  Sunday  afternoon  I 


can  be  so  thoughtlma  aa  to  be  unkind 
to  shabby  members  of  their  own  aex.  but 
they  ar*  aa  a  rule,  even  aa  men  are.  They 
don  t  am  the  pity  of  it  not  till  they  aa*  In- 
aide  and  know  the  personal  history.  Bitt¬ 
ner  would  lay  It  to  lack  of  imagination.  I 
doubt  if  any  male  employer  s  the  city 
would  have  seen  value  tkat  Monday  morn- 


the  private  o flic*,  bo  that  I  e 
oversee  the  work  of  my  n^ 
■tatanta.  Also  this  removed 
from  the  prying  eyr*  of 
the  perky  young  typists. 
Then  I  carefully  ex- 
piained  their  tasks  and 
put  the  Fifty  Principle* 
course  into  their  hands 
to  rv*d.  I  counted  on 
their  trouble-matured 


the  child  had  genius.  She  had  been  sewing 
in  the  drawmaking  department  of  a  large 
suit  bouse,  but  could  not  make  enough  to 
She  had  tramped  the  streets 
for  work,  but  her  lack  of  experience 
was  against  her— she  could  not  get  a  hear¬ 
ing  anywhere.  She  ronfoord  that  there 
was  really  nothing  she  could  think  of  that 
she  could  do  in  a  businaw  way.  She  had 
ted  in  a  convent,  and  on  leav- 
had  married.  Her 
been  dead  two  yearn.  She 
Mr*.  Winifred  Cray  with  the' "Mr*.”  in 
brackets. 

To  each  of  thaw  two  women  I  sent  a 
letter  asking  them  to  re¬ 
port  at  our  offer  at  eight  o’ dock  on  Monday 
morning.  Then  I  put  the  forty -ecven  other 
letter*  away  for  futur*  use. 

Both  women  war*,  there  when  I  got 
down  — I  knew  they  would  be -and  I  was 
favorably  improved.  Mr*.  CoonU  was  a 
with  very  bright  black 

quick  as  a  atari  trap.  On  second  glance  I  de¬ 
cided  that  her  ptaianeas  arose  from  lack  of 
time  to  dr***  carefully,  and  she  had  last  two 
front  teeth  which  made  an  uglv  gap  in  her 

and  cracked.  They  suggested  lift¬ 
ing.  washing,  scrubbing,  rooking,  mending. 

Oeipemta  Women  at  Work 

Mr*.  Gray  was  a  totally  different  type. 
She  saa  even-f««tur*d  and  womanly,  and 
had  not  last  her  natural  daintinew.  in  the 


Bor rl««  *  K.m.  Will  MMe  U» 

Till  Ono  of  Vi  l«  SlnUS" 

(fawiaaed  from  r.|.  tit 

many  follow-up  letter*.  Moat  of  our  bual- 
neea  dime  from  the  number-one  and 
number-two  letter*,  where  formerly  It  had 
come  from  numlwra  four  and  live.  The  type 
of  inrn  w  ho  had  Income  I  literal  ted  In  th* 
Fifty  Principle*  knew  at  once  whether  or 
not  they  wanted  n  thing,  and  if  they  had 
been  sufficiently  interested  to  arnd  In  an 
inquiry  they  generally  suhaerihed.  They 
didn’t  hav*  to  Ih>  lievgol,  and  ruiolrd,  and 
made  club  offer*,  ami  given  premium*,  and 
soon.  This  was  the  lieautv  of  appealing  to 
high-grade  men  In  a  high-grade  manner. 
Consequently  we  needed  fewer  follow-up 
girl-  of  the  cheaper  claw,  and  nvoce  good 
stenographer*  *nd  instructor*  of  an  Intel¬ 
ligent  rinse.  The  tall  of  the  business,  fn 
other  words,  waa  shortening  while  the  head 
was  npanding.  From  an  ordinary  mail¬ 
order  house  with  lU  never-ending  follow-ups 
and  reminders,  we  were  heceiening  a  highly 
specialized  concern.  Thta  change  was  bring¬ 
ing  the  employes*  more  directly  under  my 
management  and  limning  Mtaa  Krog  a 
responsibility  and  authority. 

Ptacoi  for  Two 

I  foresaw  trouble  ahead.  Mia*  Krog 
would  not  rcudily  yield  her  reins.  And  yet, 
though  she  was  the  ideal  forewoman  to 
drive  a  lot  of  unintelligent,  half-baked 
workers  through  an  enormous  amount  of 
routine  work,  ahe  was  not  equipped  for 
handling  women  of  a  higher  order,  where 
inu-rrat  must  be  enlisted.  The  typists 
under  her  rare  were  a  can-lew*,  indifferent, 
giggling,  gum-chewing  set  of  young  animals, 
full  of  youthful  nonsense  and  without  am¬ 
bition.  MM  Krog  got  them  at  bargain 
rale*,  and  like  all  bargains  they  had  serious 
Haw*.  They  were  poor  spellers,  knew  little 
of  punctuation  and  did  nothing  to  improve 
themnclvv*.  Mtaa  Krog  had  had  no  had  ms* 
experience  except  what  ahe  had  got  with 
the  firm  of  Bittner  A  Kinks,  and  she  had 
early  been  trained  by  Binka  in  done  econ¬ 
omy.  She  could  not  see  that  an  inefficient 
girl  was  expensive  at  any  price. 

On  their  reading  table  I  had  been  careful 
to  place  a  number  of  burin***  magazine* 
along  with  the  popular  one*,  but  these 
gathered  duai  from  day  to  day.  Since  Ml* 
C arrel’s  departure  not  one  had  been  opened. 
The  girls’  talk,  whenever  I  chanced  to  over¬ 
hear  it  at  noon,  waa  of  their  "  friends,"  their 
drew*,  a  dance  or  some  other  purely  per¬ 
sonal  matter.  Frequently  they  speculated 
on  the  probability  of  a  raise  and  dtacuseed 
other  lirma  that  paid  better.  And  all  the 
time  I  was  watching  for  girls  that  I  could 
make  into  efficient  burinc*  women,  girls 
who  were  worth  a  raise. 


That  waa  the  first  point  of  gain.  She 
regarded  the  work  seriously;  there  was 
nothing  flippant  in  her  attitude.  It  meant 
something-  something  big— to  make  buai- 
nm  men.  And  to  be  able  to  do  the  work  I 
had  outlined  would  mean  an  end  to  the  long, 
wrary.  heartrending  search  fnr  a  position. 
Mrs.  CoonU  showed  equal  interest  in  her 
own  way. 

Know  ing  nothing  of  business,  having  no 
previous  iaeas  on  trie  subject  and  realizing 
their  own  lack*,  they  respected  every  order, 
they  took  no  liberties. 

By  the  end  of  the  week  I  was  so  well  satis¬ 
fied  with  my  two  assistants  that  I  believed 
no  further  problems  remained  in  my  imme¬ 
diate  department.  I  went  to  see  Mr.  Bitt¬ 
ner  and  found  him  sitting  up.  He  said  he 
would  be  at  the  office  in  a  few  days.  I  waa 

ebut  not  nearly  no  glad  aa  I  should  have 
some  week*  earlier.  Thrown  on  my 
own  resource*,  I  had  carried  the  thing 
through,  and  now  I  did  not  feel  especially 
burdened. 

The  day  Bittner  returned  to  the  office 
Mtaa  Krog  uttered  one  "Oh,”  then  looked 
at  me  reproachfully.  He  was  a  shadow  of 
hta  former  aelf.  She  suddenly  understood 
but  she  aaid  nothing.  He  went  about  the 
office,  noted  the  change*,  then  came  back 
and  sat  down  by  my  disk.  Ho  gazed  dis¬ 
approvingly  at  the  two  deaka  of  my  usstat- 
ant*.  Mr*.  CoonU  waa  busy  but  Mr*. 
Gray’s  chair  was  vacant.  I  saw  that  this 
rloar  proximity  of  other*  bothered  him. 

"They  pb.i  move  into  the  o|mtu ting  room 
now  that  you  are  back,”  I  said,  amuming 
the  initiative  through  recent  habit.  "It 
dora  crowd  ua  too  much.” 

" Everything  goin’  all  right?”  he  asked. 
"Splendidly!  There  ta  not  one  thine  to 
worry  about  now,  Mr.  Bittner.  It’*  just 
clear  sailing  on  smooth  sou*’’ 

He  smiled  a  hIow,  amused  anile. 

"You  can  juat  as  well  take  that  Great 
Ukea  trip  aa  not."  The  doctor  had  advised 
thta  and  1  knew  he  ought  to  follow  the  ud- 
vlre.  "All  the  bail  plaoaa  are  passed. 
I’lraar  go!" 

Quiet  little  Mr*.  Gray  came  to  ua,  bear¬ 
ing  a  cup  of  tea.  She  had  evidently  gone  to 
the  r*wt  room  to  make  It.  "It  will  do  you 
good,”  ahe  said  in  a  low  sweet  vole*.  "It 
helped  my  husband  through  the  business 
day  after  he'd  been  III." 

Bittner  looked  aa  though  the  hr* vena  had 
fallen,  but  thank  good  ora*  ho  accepted  the 
cup.  Mr*.  Gray  went  bark  to  her  work  and 
he  stand  after  her.  Then  he  turned  to  me: 
"I  thought  you  kept  thing*  dark." 

”1  did,  Mr.  Bittner.  It’*  you  who  givo 
It  away- you  look  ill.  You  won’t  be  any 
(CaaMaaerf  an 
•) 


HOUSANDS  of 


car  owners 
1  have  acquired  the  habit  of  going 
to  a  Fisk  Branch  on  a  certain  d 
the  week  almost  on  the  identical  hoi 
alter  month  throughout  the  year,  to  ha 
lor  air  pressure. 

k  P-  !  hcy  ^novy/rom  experience  that  : 
)y  risk  Service  Men  is  actually  giving 

They  have  learned  how  importa 
understand  that  to  let  tires  vary  a  few 
trouble  and  unnecessary  expense. 

ar„  ,  They  know  that  their  tires  are  me 
are  lower  when  they  are  given  the  righ 
to  depend  upon  Fisk  Free  Tire  Servfo 

those  added  miles  possible  at  no  ac 

A‘,r  ,estmg  is  only  a  part  of  Fisk 
thousands  of  car  owners  have  the  "  Fv 

-OU,!d  in  Rsk  Free  Servrce 


Glimpses  of  Fiak  Tire  Service 
given  FREE  at  any  of  the 
more  than  125  Fish  Branches 


It  reduces  tire  costs  and  increases 
mileage.  It  is  free  at  every  Fisk  Branch, 
to  everyone  who  drives  a  car. 

Anyone,  regardless  of  the  tires  used, 
may  enjoy  this  Free  Service  at  any  Fisk 
Branch,  without  charge  and  with  no  sense 
of  obligation  —  this  is  the  Fisk  policy  and 
it  is  unique  in  the  industry,  lake  ad¬ 
vantage  of  it. 


The  Fisk  Service  policy  is  as  definite,  as 
uniform,  and  as  firmly  established  as  is  the 
policy  for  the  production,  distribution  and 
sale  of  Fisk  hires. 
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March  10. 191: 


"Oh.  Mr.  Bittner,  then  I  did  wrong  to 
jo  in  the  Jane  nain!" 

"So.  you  didn't.  It  just  brought  the 
thin*  to  ■  head  Inner.  that's  all:  and  it 
might  as  wri]  none  to  a  head  first  as  1  Mi¬ 
ll  you'd  stayed  out  they'd  have  dropped 
rt  for  the  time  bein',  thinkin'  the  scheme 
had  failed;  but  you'd  have  k-I  the  value 
of  roodnuoua  adwrii-ihg—  lost  the  good, 
healthy  start  that  can  be  got  only  by  plow¬ 
in'  straight  ahead.  The  loo.  of  confidence 
engendered  by  stayin’  out  would  have  been 
worse  for  us  than  havin'  Borrigr  &  Kemp 
on  our  backs.  For  we  gotta  have  'em  till  we 
get/en^under  our  feet,  till  we're  aettin*  in 

Then  be  had  not  been  delirious  that  other 
time.  I  began  to  wonder  more  and  more 
about  throe  determined  rivals. 

"It  looks  to  me  personal."  I  aaid  at  last. 
•'  Why  should  they  follow  you  up  so  closely  1 
Why  not  some  other  firm?  It  look. 

He  gared  at  me  steadily  for  a  long  time, 
bis  eyta  narrowed  to  a  squint. 

"  If  you  keep  on  thinkin',"  he  said  at  last, 
"you're  gout’  to  be  real  wide  awake  yet." 

I  frit  humiliated.  "If  I  have  made  any 
mistakes  by  taking  the  initiative  the  past 
ten  weeks."  I  add  stiffly.  "I  am  prepared 
to  pay  the  coats."  Then  I  told  him  about 
ariling  my  ranch  for  sixty  thousand  dollars 
and  using  it  U>  pay  the  advertising  bills, 
thus  getting  the  benefit  of  the  discount  for 
rash.  It  had  saved  a  good  deal  of  money  — 
as  well  as  the  immediate  situation. 

He  stared  at  me  in  amasrment.  then 
turned  has  narrowed  eye*  to  Mrs.  Gray, 
where  they  rested  a  moment  on  her  bent 
head,  then  bark  to  me. 

"  Well.  Ill  bedumed!"  he  said.  "Women 
are  unexpected  sort  o'  critters!" 

"They  are  worth  knowing.  Mr.  Bittner." 
I  mid  hotly.  "Few  men  have  gone  that 
far  in  thetr  study  of  human  nature.  It 


YOU  can  best  afford 
the  dependable,  satis¬ 
fying  service  of  The 
Ftorshcim  Shoe.  The  true 
measure  of  value  u  not  the 
price  paid  hut  the  number 
of  days’  wear. 

The  Floreheiin  dealer  is 
ready  10  show  the  man't 
juaorimenr  of  styles.  His 
name  and  booklet  on 


The  Flonheim  Shoe  Co. 
rkk.i.,  u.s.a. 


just  why 


»  smiled  a  peculiarly  maddening, 
rioc  sort  of  a  smile.  It  angrred  ms. 
l*ou  think  of  them  just  as  drtallista. 
men."  I  said,  "just  In  business  to  do 
bidding,  and  carry  out  your  ideas,  and 
rework  you  plan  and  hate  to  do.  But 


stick  all  the  dower.  and  they 
y  try-  to  help  carry  It.  What 
»?  lie  ae*a  the  busino*  totter- 
ights  out  and  finds  a  job  with 
The  very  mother-nature  in 


and  loyalty 


to  knock  off 


For  Comfort 


the  harder  at  the  first  aign  of  weak- 
And  beside*  hen  and  sympathy  and 

and  they  go  Mrodlfy  ahead  with  it; 


quoting  him.  As  a  rule  the  pet 
granted.  In  a  few  case*,  when 
were  In  important  positions,  tl 
they  could  not  afford  to  have 
so  used.  I  never  urged  the 
filed  a  letter  for  use  without 
permission. 

Bittner  returned,  tanned,  fi 
in  pretty  fair  health.  My  t« 
h  (u|  moved  into  the  general  ope 


SHOE 


they  get  int 

The  Fighting  Spirit 

“Look  at  Mrs.  Gray  over  there.  She 
doesn't  know  she  is  working  -she's  having 
a  good  time.  She  enjoya  every  one  of  those 
problems.  It's  just  like  helping  her  little 
boy  at  night  over  hb  slate.  Watch  her  fare. 
It  lights  up  with  each  envelope  she  opens, 
and  she  smilew  or  frowns  or  looks  troubled 
or  pleased  as  she  finds  the  answers  satis¬ 
factory  or  otherwise.  She's  human  about 
it  all.  She's  hmh  and  blood.  She  doesn't 
e  as  good  time  as  Mrs.  Coontz  does, 
she  i«  just  as  valuable,  for  she  enters 
the  subscriber’s  nerds  and  is  so  very 
»  very  sympathetic.  This  office  is 
ng  like  a  good  home.  Mr.  Bittner, 
just  because  we've  got  some  good  home 
women  in  it  and  aome  mothers  of  men! 
And  you  and  other  men  would  tom  it  all  ofl 
with  a  phrase-  good  detailists.’" 

I  stopped,  breathless.  1  had  not  meant 
to  say  so  much,  but  once  in  a  while  Mr. 
Bittner  succeeded  in  arousing  my  indigna¬ 
tion  past  the  point  of  control. 

His  eyes  were  still  nareowed  down  to  a 
slant  and  he  seemed  looking  away  toward  a 
far  horizon. 

“I  don't  know  much  about  homes."  he 
said  slowly  at  last,  "but  from  all  I  hear.  I 
gather  that  the  house  machinery  runs 
smooth  when  the  enemies  on  the  outside  are- 
taken  care  of  right.  It's  enemiw  every¬ 
where:  With  nationsit'aothernations:  with 
busimsw  it's  rivals:  it's  fight  all  through  and 
in  every  quarter.  Women  ain't  naturally 
got  the  fightin'  spirit." 


Back  From  a  Holiday 

The  course  of  study  was  boc 
evenly  and  regularly,  with  new 
coming  in  every  day,  and  the 


"Haven’t  they?"  I  challenged,  kokin< 
him  evenly  in  the  eyes. 

"They'll  maybe  fight  for  a  man,  or  viii 
a  man  or  because  of  a  man  or  their  chiMm 
or  somethin’  like  that,  but  they  won't  ,-at 
plain  fight  for  the  sake  o’  fighun'.” 

"Of  courwe  not;  it's  not  nice!" 

“That's  just  the  point.  They  think  it's 
not  nice!  They  don’t  put  a  high  valuron 
a  good  fightin’  spirit." 

"And  you  men  don’t  put  a  high  value  n 
a  good  peaceful  spirit,  I  retorted.  “Yoj 
take  it  for  granted  when  it's  really  a  grw 
achievement.  Women  have  always  male 
it  their  businem  to  work  for  social  harmony 
and  they've  urhieved  a  high  drgrw  il 
efficiency  aa  wtcializere.  But  you  just  oil 
it  oh,  well,  we’ll  say  a  woman’s  way.  Bui 
I  want  to  tell  you  il  means  just  as  much  in 
the  business  scheme  as  to  be  good  fighun. 
Men  don't  understand  the  value  in  womtn 
They  think  women  are  trying  to  unr; 
their  place  and  take  their  job  away,  whn 
they  are  not  and  never  will.  When  wom<i 
are  really  valuable  it's  when  they  bring 
to  business  qualities  left  out  of  men;  »le» 
they  supplement  men." 

Jldoorthlng  Plant 

Bittner  smiled  broadly  and  looked  towxnl 
Humble:  "A  fine  lecture-  to  give  a  fellow  wit* 
an  office  full  of  w  omen  ana  just  one  man  in 
hi*  employ." 

"Thai's  just  It.  You've  felt  your  w., 
blindly  to  a  truth,  but  you  huven’t  rtreq- 
niicd  it.  I t’s  the  recognition  thutl  want  ' 

He  picked  up  a  large  red  apple  that 
William  had  placed  on  my  desk.  Willi  in 
and  I  were  great  friends.  Then  he  took  nui 
hri  knife,  and  with  Infinite  rare  laid  II 
across  the  in-rfect  apple  ami  cut  through 
the  core.  The  two  halves  fell  apart. 

"It's  like  that,  is  it?"  he  asked.  "Just 
two  halves?" 

"You've  got  It."  I  returned,  laughing  it 
his  extreme  rare-  to  halve  the  apple  evenly 

'•  Then  we'll  get  back  to  BorrigsA  Krenp" 
he  said  mildly.  "They've  no  doubt  g« 
their  plan  ready,  as  I  said,  and  they'll  spmg 
It  In  September.  We  gotta  have  Septan  I* 
ad  vrrtfcetrenU  that’ll  knock  the  punch  out 
of  anything  they  may  say  or  claim.  It's 
gotta  be  evident  at  the  first  glance  nt  Ik* 
two  advertisements  that  they’re  a>im*‘ 
us.  First  off  you  put  that  history  of  !*» 
business  on  record  at  the  historical  society, 
and  get  their  receipt.  We’ll  huvr  a  hull  to- 
made  of  it  to  reproduce." 

“Oh.  Mr.  Bittner."  I  exclaimed.  pA 
daily  remembering,  "there’s  the  con  ventioi 
that  I  forgot  all  about.  You've  got  your 
M.  B.  P.  degree  -  your  lag."  I  pulled  o-.-l 
a  drawer,  found  a  copy  of  the  |*si>er  will 
the  write-up  and  spread  it  before  him. 

Hr  took  In  the  headlines,  glanta 
through  the  body,  then  looked  up  and  eyd 
me  quccrly. 

"You're  sure  some  woman!"  he  ak1 
This  was  the  first  verbal  praise  I  had  Hal 
from  him. 

"It  will  take  up  a  lot  of  a|>are  to  u- 
both.”  I  replied,  quickly  getting  down  tt 
business. 

"  We  gotta  use  two  pages  and - " 

"Then  it’stniethat  llorrigcA  K  dtp  hire 
ordered  two  pages?”  Several  represent*- 
tives  had  reported  to  this  effort  some  diyi 
earlier. 

"It  may  and  it  may  not  be  true:  hot 
we  gotta  come  in  full  ami  strong  and  tf. 
photographed  on  the  public  eye  as  theorgl- 
nators  of  the  idea  of  making  bus! new-  mra. 
In  the  same  publications  Borrigr  A  Kcrp 
will  come  out  with  handsome  ropy.  bi*. 
it’ll  be  their  first  ionic  on  their  new  scheme 
We  gotta  make  It  plain  that  we'vs  been  k 
the  business  some  time- it’ll  be  all  0’ m 
months,  thanks  to  their  tool.  Wagner 
and  we've  already  got  a  list  o’  aubarri«n 
that’ll  stand  as  proof  of  our  soundness  *• 
gotta  advertise  from  September  or  as  if  «' 
were  an  old-established  firm  in  the  buw<*- 
o'  making  business  men.  We  can't  say  <• 
in  so  many  words,  but  make  the  talks  *0.  - 
like  history1.  Stir  it  thick  with  refore-o- 
to  successful  men  who  have  subterb* 
with  stories  of  achievement,  with  suer* 
tions  of  accomplishment  -  what  has  sirred.' 
been  done.  M  ake  the  advertisement  »oud 
like  those  of  a  strongly  established,  assure: 
institution  alongside  one  of  these  III'-* 
mushroom  copycat  affairs.  Give  it  so  ¬ 
lidity.  strength,  conservatism.  I>oo  1  O 
any  smack  of  new  ores  in  it.  Make  t  • 
vivid  contrast  to  every  new.  untried  eU~ 
Take  our  first  advertisements  with  the 
gw tioii  all  through  of  what  we  will  be  »> 
to  do  for  the  businre*  man.  and  offwt '« 
iCMri.aM  ••  e«f.  n 
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_  Symbols  of  Security 

^  lA/ hen  the  mot  orin  ft  world  wants  freedom  from  every 
'  I  form  of  t.rv  trouble  it  looks  with  confidence  to 
the  Firestone  Non-Skid  Tire,  the  Cohvwus  of  Road*. 

There  is  confidence  in  its  safe,  sure  hold  on  any  road, 
in  any  season.  There  is  confidence  in  the  resilient 
strenftth  and  mileafte  values  in  every  Firestone  Tire. 

Above  all.  there  is  confidence  in  the  quality  on  which 
the  organisation  was  built  and  in  the  Firestone 


FIRESTONE  TIRE 
Air*.  Ok»o 


AND  RUBBER  COMPANY 
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cents  more 
brake  linii 


RAYBESTOS  wears.  It  wears  all  the  way  through  to  the 
.  last  strand.  This  wear  offers  you  security  which  adds  to  the 
pleasure  of  motoring.  There  are  imitations  of  Raybestos.  Avoid 
them.  Identify  Raybestos  by  the  Silver  Edge.  Look  for  it  when 
buying  brake  lining.  12,000  reliable  dealers  sell  Raybestos,  the 
brake  lining  that  wears.  No  change  in  price  list. 

THE  RAYBESTOS  COMPANY,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


WEARS 


LOOK  FOR  THIS 
SILVER  EDGE 
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A  ‘nun  inp  rmt 
in  a  wide  wieiy 
of  colon  and 
puimu. 


"Mr.  Bittner,  if  you  don’t  mind  tolling  their  originator.  tin.  Coootx  was  growing  into  a  typical 

it*,  how  are  you  so  aure  that  Borrige  &  Bittner  gave  me  the  detail*  of  BinkV  buri-  businm  woman;  and  she  was  just  the 

Kemp  are  planning  all  this  as  you  say?"  ness  experience  »ne*  leaving us.  It  sremrd  material  lor  it.  Artur,  eager,  exact. 
•'It’gin  Imp  with  their  work.'1  that  H.-  had  t«n  able  to  interest  capital  and  methodical,  she  worked  hard  and  looked 

“1*  that  all  you’re  going  on?”  had  become  the  working  partner  in  an  old.  forward  to  a  rabe.  She  had  learned  to 

He  eyed  me  queerly.  "What  more  would  weltowtablUtod  publishing  house  that  had  dictate  tetters  with  a  crimp.  Quick  sort  of 
you  want  to  go  on?  II  there  was  a  thiel  lost  ground  of  late  years.  The  men  who  fluency  (hat  was  in  keeping  with  the  Bittner 
round,  and  you  left  your  diamond  tiara  out  had  built  up  the  bust***  had  died,  and  tto  style.  Mow  Krog  preferred  her  to  Mr*, 
handy,  what  result  would  you  expect?”  principal  inheritor.  David  Kemp.  suffered  Gray.  When  I  looked  upon  these  two.  I 
"Hut  suppose  in  thia  one  case  you  are  all  from  rheumatism  ar.d  spent  moat  of  hia  wondered  that  employers  the  world  over 
wrong.  Suppose  Borriga  *  Kemp  should  time  at  Kuropean  health  resorts.  Kinks  had  failed  to  see  business  value  in  older, 
not  have  noticed  our  advertisements.  Then  had  made  good  on  the  new  departure,  the  lilt-experienced  women.  I  wondered  how 
won’t  our  loll  advertising  he  all  out  of  key?  publishing  of  busi newt  books,  and  the  man-  they  could  n  on  year  after  year  hiring  raw. 
In  that  case  wouldn’t  it  be  better  to  have  it  agi-mrot  was  now  left  wholly  to  him.  The  green  girt*  in  the  grip  of  youth  and  fancy, 
Imrmonixe  with  our  original  advertising?’’  fact  that  the  firm  was  located  in  New  York  when  this  mature,  serious-minded  material 
•‘There  won't  be  no  such  case."  was  an  advantage,  as  go  many  people  look  was  in  the  world.  But  businou  men  are  the 

"How  do  you  know?"  to  New  York  as  the  natural  book  center,  mart  conservative  people  on  earth.  When 

"Borrige  A  Kemp  will  follow  me  up  till  Bmks  had  been  wise  in  amoctating  with  him-  they  break  away  from  the  beaten  path 
one  of  us  Is  ditched."  self  eminent  college  profnsmrs  with  many  they  are  not  business  men.  they  are  businrws 

"But  why?"  letters  after  their  names,  who  had  written  genius**. 

"  Why?  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  it  boohs  to  which  he  had  given  high-sounding 

nin’t  never  occurred  to  you -  Oh.  you  titles.  Combined  with  this  he  brought  to  Bltlmmr  Become!  Gracious 

woman,  1  guru*  1  gotta  use  language  V  the  New  York  concern  the  practical  experi- 
lle  came  nearer  and  whispered  two  words,  ence  of  the  practical  burins*  man  and  I  aremed  destined  always  to  rub  Mi* 
"  Mr.  Bittner!"  I  exclaimed,  too  aaton-  Kinks  was  a  good  businrm  man  of  his  kind.  Krog  the  wrong  way.  though  there  was  r.o 
i*hed  to  say  another  thing.  there  was  no  question  about  that.  He  had  one  with  whom  I  tried  harder  to  he  tactful 

"  Flghtin’  may  lie  ain’t  nice,  us  you  was  a  used  the  personal  human  quality  in  his  roe-  One  evening  after  the  stenographers  had 
sayin’  a  while  back,’’  he  went  on  mildly,  respondent*,  had  mad*  his  office,  in  fact,  a  gone  Mr.  Biuner  discovered  a  letter  on  hi* 
"but  I  gucret  you  sue  now  it's  to  the  last  copy  of  the  old-time  Bittner  A  Kinks  office,  d«k  that  should  be  answered  immediately, 
ditch  all  right.”  and  he  had  won  out.  He  looked  tolplrady  about  for  a  steno*- 

I  went  to  work  at  once  from  the  vantage  raptor 

Blntn  Comes  fo  Llfu  ground  of  my  new  knowledge.  I  collected  "Will  you  ge«  this  letter  out  for  me.  Mias 

Borrige  A  Kemp  advertisements  for  a  year  Krog?”  be  ask'd,  ambling  over  toward  her 
After  the  first  shoc  k  of  the  news  that  hack  and  MM  their  appeal.  Then  I  dmk.  where  she  aat  priming  »n  tor  hat  most 
Kinks,  Bittner’s  old-tiine  partner  whom  he  settled  down  to  our  fall  advrrtuing  in  a  carefully  before  a  small  mirror, 
hod  frozen  out  of  the  Bittner  A  Binkabuu-  spirit  of  dogged  determination.  We  must  “Me?"  she  oumtinned.  It  might  have 
mm  iif ter  discovering  Kinks’  plan  to  freexe  win.  I  must  have  ideas  and  language  and  roror  from  royally, 
him  out.  was  the  motive  power  bark  of  tto  path  and  point  I  prayed  foe  Mew* —  " Let  me  do  It.  ’  I  exclaimed .  "Dictate 

llorrigo  A  Kemp  Company,  I  asked  myself  gingery  selling  ideas.  to  ms  on  the  machine."  1  ran  out  to  the 

why  In  la  had  never  occurred  to  me  before.  Bittner  never  had  ton  so  critical  of  his  operating  room  and  opened  ore-  of  the  ma- 
With  the  passing  of  Kinks  out  of  our  advertising  as  to  was  that  summer.  I  rhinos.  lie  ambled  over  and  dictated  his 
office  on  that  stormy  afternoon  four  yearn  would  work  on  an  advertisement  until  I  was  letter.  Mi**  Krog  looked  on  in  amaienvent; 
duller  he  had,  to  my  mind,  passed  off  the  diizy.  getting  in  the  points,  the  levers  that  thee  pinning  on  to*  handsome  hat  she 

t’nnet.  His  exit  had  aremed  a  final  one.  must  pry  loose  any  foothold  n  Borrige  A  went  msjcwti  rally  out  of  the  office.  Poor 
is  reappearance  In  the  thick  of  our  lives  Kemp  advertisement  might  have  secured.  MiwKng!  She  kept  constant  guard  "r  her 
was  shockingly  incongruous.  It  was  as  if  It  was  not  lust  copy  to  advertise  the  fifty  dignity.  Sto  had  torn  a  rix-dollar-a-wrek 
In  a  play  a  villain  who  had  been  killed  in  Principles  that  I  waa  writing,  it  was  ropy  to  typist  ooor:  but  now  she  was  the  fore- 
Ihe  first  act  should  come  on  In  the  third  to  undermine  our  rivals,  and  the  public  must  woman,  and  far  to  it  from  her  to  recognise 
upset  the  whole  tenor  of  tto  piece.  Not  not  realii#  t  to  attack.  We  imagined  every  ao  publicly  her  lowly  origin, 

that  I  regard'd  Kinks  altogether  as  a  vil-  argument  Kinks  might  put  forth  and  we  met  One  day  Mr.  Bittner  stopped  by  my  drek 

lain,  even  though  on  a  plain  statement  of  tto  arguments  In  advance  Then  all  this  andsald.  n—tdirr  toward  1  to  two  assistants: 
the  facts  ho  might  to  proved  one.  I  had  mass  of  points,  proofs  and  farta  had  to  to  "Got  any  way  <4  gettin’  more  l.kr  them?" 
I  won  too  close  lo  the  fight  and  had  under-  condensed  into  hammer  blows,  got  Into  "Oh,  yis."  I  answered;  "there  must  be 
stood  too  perfectly  the  fierce  antagonism  strong,  terse  language  that  would  drive  in.  more  " 

that  existed  between  the  men  to  have  all  and  boded  down  to  AU  only  two  pagre  “Better  see  about  getun’  ’em.  We’ll 
my  sympathies  on  une  side.  They  were  of  when  it  needed  a  doaenl  We  had  the  re*- 1  more  in  Sept  mbrr." 
such  different  timber  that  each  was  totally  September  copy  set  up  to  to  sure  that  the  Then  I  broach'd  tto  matter  of  a  raise, 
incapable  of  doing  tto  other  justice.  page,  would  not  appear  crowded,  made  a  “Both  of  ’em?”  to  asked,  frowning. 

Kinks  had  been  the  office  drudge,  attend-  few  elisions,  tried  it  again,  and  at  last  sent  "Certainly.  They  came  in  together  and 

ing  personally  to  such  dutire  as  were  now  it  off.  Then  we  look  a  long  breath  and  are  equally  sffWsraL" 
mine.  Bittner,  then  as  now,  had  Iwen  tto  went  to  work  on  October  ropy.  ”  Mrs.  Gray  now.  sto  oughts  get  more; 

nun  on  the  outside,  generally  absent  from  Bittner  came  m  with  new  Idea*  daily,  but  I  don’t  know  about  Mrs.  Coonta." 
the  office,  picking  up  idea*  and  working  out  His  eyes  were  intense  and  hi*  whole  to-  ’’Why.  Mr.  Bittner,  Mrs.  CooaU  is 
schemes  the  value  "if  which  Kinks  was  un-  ing  wemed  focused  on  one  point.  Tto  Wf  excelle-itl  I  was  going  to  «ucgi«t  that  you 
able  to  estimate  correctly.  Krom  Kinks’  fight  of  his  life  wa«  on.  He  was  stifl  make  her  tto  toad  of  the  Fifty  Principles 
point  of  view,  Bittner  shared  In  the  profits  young  thirty-four  but  to  had  town  fight-  department.  Sto  work*  like  chained 
of  a  busiru-en  to  which  he  contributed  vir-  ing  always— fighting  eonditkme—  and  he  lightning  and  she  is  so  orderly.  She  will 
lually  no  labor.  From  Hittner’s  point  of  had  reached  hi*  lighting  prime.  look  sfier  tto  record-* beets-  sod,  by  the 

view,  Kinks  was  a  slow-witted,  obstinate,  way.  that  work  reed*  a  girl  of  it*  own,  it  ia 

unimaginative  plodder  who  held  tto  busi-  How  Mri.  Craw  Col  On  getting  so  cumbersome.  I  would  surmt 

non  back.  Their  separation  was  inevitable,  that  you  make  Mix  Coonta  the  head.  Him 

a*  rarh  was  tenacious  of  hia  ow  n  ideas.  Tto  Fifty  Principles  work  went  ahead  Krog  likes  her  and  they  work  well  together." 

The  fact  that  Kinks  had  precipitated  the  without  Important  difficulties.  The  two  "Whst  about  Mrs.  Gray?" 

disruption  by  a  conspiracy  to  dose  Bittner  women  continued  interested  and  efficient.  I  looked  up  surprised,  and  then  a  light 

out,  and  that  the  latter,  by  his  swiftnrew  of  They  came  early  and  worked  late  and  re-ver  dawned.  I  started  to  smile,  checked  my- 
action.  had  turned  the  table  on  him.  asked  for  a  raise  or  a  holiday.  Mr*.  Coonta  self,  and  drew  my  face  into  stolid  rompnsu  re. 
would  naturally  Intend!/  the  hatred  with  had  had  tor  teeth  put  ia.  and  both  women  ’’Yew.  what  about  Mr*.  Gray?*  I  re- 
■ •  ••  *  ».-re  n<„  dressing  bettef  T'->  »cre  re* ted  presently  W.  both  turned  an  J 

getting  twelve  dollars  a  week,  not  a  Urge  looked  toward  bee.  Tto  sunlight  streamed 
salary,  but  then  they  were  untrained  through  tto  window  and  across  tor  desk  as 
women,  and  *o  had  no  ranking,  nothing  on  sto  sat  writing,  lighting  tor  hair  to  a  ruddy 


Warm-an-lite 


A  New  “R&YV” over¬ 
coat  made  of  a  knit  fabric 
that  iswarm,  light  and  soft. 
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Mqfestic  Coal  Qiute 


which  Kinks  regarded  his  former  pi 
H"  had  been  seized  in  Bittner’s  quid 
grasp,  thrown  out  and  tto  door  drew* 
him;  and  then  he  had  been  forgotten 

he  had  not  forgotten.  He  had  assem  _ 

mightier  force  than  ours  and  returned  to  hoped  we  could  raise  ttom  suhitanUally  by  ’’If  I  «u  a  poet."  to  said.  "I'd  make 
crush  us.  It  wasn’t  then  merely  tto  case  September,  but  I  realized  that  we  mu-.t  poetry  about  the  woman  with  gold  in  tor 
of  two  rivals,  each  seeking  the  lion’s  share  keep  expenses  down  lo  tto  lowest  notch,  hair. 

of  the  public's  money,  but  of  two  men  in-  Mrs.  Gray  had  discovered  Mr.  Bittner's  Mrs.  Grey  looked  up.  not  quite  compre- 
lluenced  by  natural  antagonism  and  per-  preference  for  coffee,  and  bow  each  day  she  bending.  There  ■  as  a  surprised,  quotion- 
nonal  animosity,  each  lighting  to  win  at  tto  made  him  a  fresh  cup  and  to  ought  it  to  ing  expression  in  tor  *oft  hand  eye*, 
price  of  the  other’s  ruin.  his  desk  when  to  arrived  at  the  office  in  "Don’t  you  want  that  blind  lowered?" 

Poor  Mr.  Binks!  He  had  not  been  able  the  middle  of  the  afternoon.  I  hadn’t  the  to  asked,  and  went  over  to  the  window  to 
to  save  even  his  name  from  tto  ratas-  heart  to  remind  h-r  that  this  rat  fifteen  low«r  it.  Sto  thanked  him  sweetly  and 
trophe—  Bittner  got  that  too.  I  could  see  minute*  or  so  out  of  her  day:  borides.  I  saw  best  again  to  her  work, 
how  it  must  gall  him  every  time  he  saw  that  Mr.  Bittner  had  begun  to  watch  for  I  dropped  hack  into  my  chair  and  stared 
it  In  print,  and  that  waa  pretty  often,  a*  it  his  coffee.  Mr*.  Gray  was  a  gentlewoman  hard  at  the  inkwell.  For  the  first  time  in  all 
was  in  every  publication  of  importance.  through  and  through,  but  also  she  was  tto  yean  I  had  known  him  I  had  heard  Bitt- 

As  I  thought  over  the  situation  I  realized  making  good.  She  ‘i<  doing  capital  wor’:,  ner  say  a  graooo>  thing,  had  seen  him  do  a 
clearly  our  peril.  Binks  had  in  an  unusual  and  this  is  a  mu  ’i  more  creditable  arhirve-  gracious  act.  AU  the  rest  of  us  had  taken 
degree  the  ability  to  absorb  and  give  out  ment  than  ju:t  to  b*  a  gentlewoman.  SuU  Mr.  Bittner  as  we  found  him  and  tamed 
another’s  idea*.  Supply  him  with  a  text,  there  was  *nm*-t'-ir,g  pathetically  brave  our  manner*  to  his  key.  We  had  returned 
and  he  could  write  pages  on  it.  never  getting  about  it  all.  It  r-  *1  me  just  to  look  up  curinos  for  curtnns.  Mrs.  Gray  had  re-  j 
away  from  the  original  thought.  He  was  from  my  work  and  see  h-r  fitting  there;  msined  tto  kind,  well-bred.  courteous  lady.  | 
uneducated,  illiterate,  but  he  had  the  gift  quirt,  poised,  dignifi  d.  It  was  a  happy  and  to  had  lowered  her  blind.  Hr  had 
of  language.  Words  would  flow  and  ?en-  contrast  with  tto  slangy,  gum-chewing,  m-  seen  gold  in  tor  hair  and  told  her  about  it!  | 
tenet*  round  out.  and  he  could  hold  forth  different  typists  who  were  forever  talking  .  N*-..—Ttu.ntSiiblrd .it.de i*m»cnt. 

on  a  suggestion  he  had  just  caught  from  an-  of  their  dances  and  Joggling  about  their  •rr&-.>b?  Acer  Sfcaanco  Meeror.  The  foaitb  win 
Other  with  a  warmth  urd  fervor  that  made  gentlemen  friends.  Youth  must  have  its  *rv**-' ,a  •»,;r  -•*■* 
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George  Westinghouse— the  Man 


Mo»i  Americana  know  that  Gear ge  Wcsting- 
Ihhisc  invented  I  he  air-brake.  ihc  moat  important 
railway  safety  device  ever  known. 

Few.  However,  rcalizr  how  great  were  hia 

other  contributions  to  our  present  civilization. 

Me  stands  a  dominant  figure  at  the  |urting  of 
the  ways  between  the  age  of  steam  and  the 
greater  age  of  electricity. 

He,  more  than  any  other  man.  viewed  tin* 
coining  era  as  a  whole  and  not  merely  in  part. 
Therefore  his  life-work,  more  than  that  of  any 
other  one  man.  helped  to  solve  the  three  great 
problems  in  the  electrification  of  a  world. 

First,  the  economical  generation  of  electric 
energy. 

Second,  its  far  transmis-km  ami  wide  dis¬ 
tribution. 

Third,  its  efficient  and  economical  abdication 
to  use. 

Me  consiilercrl  its  every  aspect  in  n  l.u ion  to 
power  plants,  central  stations,  railwav  and 
steamship  lines,  manufacturing  industry  and 
household  convenience. 


Thus,  it  was  he  alto  who  first  harnessed  the 
power  of  Niagara. 

It  was  he  who  effected  safe  and  economic 
distrilHition  of  natural  gas. 

It  was  he  who  drvcln|>rd  anil  made  practical 
the  Parson*  steam  turbine  for  electric  generation 
and  who  also  ((effected  reduction  gears  by  which 
it<  terrific  vclocilv  can  In-  safely  yoked  to  the 
pr»|dlcr  shafts  of  vessels. 

He  ilevclopcsl  the  transformer  patents  by 
which  tin-  alteni.iling  current  came  into  general 
uk-  to  effect  wiiler  and  more  economical  dis¬ 
tribution  of  dcctric  energy. 

Me  cncvmragcd  ami  aided  Nikola  Tesla  in  iier- 
feeling  the  imlui  tion  motor  which  today  docs 
such  a  large  share  of  the  world's  work. 

I  le  greatly  advanced  I  he  electrification  of  steam 
railways,  increased  the  safety  and  improved 
the  operation  of  street  ami  intrrurlian  lines, 
pdrctnl  the-  remarkable  automatic  coupling 
s\ stent  on  thr-  New  York  Subway  and  designed 
complete  electric  vwilrrlt  and  signal  systems. 

Whoever  >«»u  are  and  wherever  pm  live,  >-011 
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« )f  .ill  I  lie  achievement*  of  George  W.-stinghou*c 
there  »4*  none  in  which  he  look  giralrf  pride 
than  in  this  institution  which  lirar*  his  name. 

He  started  without  anyrupital  uvr  his  ability; 
lie  lived  to  be  the  head  of  an  organization  em¬ 
ploying  S2tl0.u00.000  of  capital  and  50.000  mm 
and  women. 

lie  defended  and  maintained  this  institution 
against  the  most  bitter,  determines!  anal  per¬ 
sistent  attempt*  t. .  crush  it.  Ami  to  the  lasting 
I -rie lit  of  his  countrymen  he  was  succnsful. 

The  work  he  liegan  rontinues.  The  organ* 
i/ation  he  founded  is  firmly  ami  permanently 
established  as  an  international  institution. 

Wcstinghouse  engineering  ability.  Westing* 
house  invention  and  research,  Westinghouse 
thorough  workmanship  are  even  greater  factor* 
in  the  electrical  world  than  when  he  lived. 

Westinghouse  products  are.  of  course,  subject 
to  the  limitations  of  all  device*  constructed  by 
men  out  of  matrrinl  elements.  They  arr  »ul»- 
jeet  to  continuous  development,  improvement 
and  variation. 


ouse 


Aid  Sort*,  and 

«(•  Wrdnwday  DdMMlbO 


Awkward  n  hr*,  in  t.iwGwpl 
Siuiraoei'i  Irop.  tlnii|  At|A  «*• 
Ilian  ■  Iiimi  llu')  Ml  (!■  taw  up* 
•ikIi  uiwanny  tkill  In  il/At  •*  ■ 
druer  01  qafm  to  Ulf  k  0*  ► 
as  aw  Dual  *dv»M«cawto(wr 
plln  of  rhlw  that  «ir**»  <**»• 


1  1  •  it,  MM  churlishly. 

k  J.  »  lb'  UnpwUirtad  ard  MM* 

-  l  zaesssssgt 

-  thirty.  m4  bMU  ta  lab  d<?  i- 

trips  to  Grand  Rapid*  IhWi  ni  > 
wftukci 

"...  a~.a  ■«.  i..,..  Mtwnlim*  his  4"**  •“I-"" 

But  ha  began  ip  douW  Ww 
Hr  worked  at  the  Emporium  nearly  ten  find  Ilia  dream  |irl-«  •mm*" 
month..  Al»r  Searcer  paid  him  eight  dd-  MlddWbur*. 
lar.  a  •■%-k.  For  room  and  I  Kurd  hr  paid  In  Ihr  whom  founty-»»m*"  . 

Mr.  Ilarma  four  dollar*  .  wrek.  That  left  Swanson.  who  had  forty  **■** 
f<-r  Hothn.  doctor's  hill"  and  recreation.  out  at  Interest,  hot  »« '•"“‘JJ 
four  dollar*  nvinu.  ten  nnU  weekly,  oldandb"Jridd*n«llhrt«n»^ 
which  hr  lipped  F'riida.  waltcwa  at  thr  timr.  and  a  lf«!a™«« 
nty  houo.  I*«  not  *e t  any  imprest**.  beefy  checks  did  t**  ■£“*» 

and  cheerily  trailed  thr  rrrat  American  or  ever  would  paw*  «" 

•ril.  Hr  icmvr  thr  tip  rrourhily.  But  it  drrd  dollar*. 
was.  in  a  way.  enforo.J  It  *«  almost  JUrah  Gould. 
blarkmail.  If  b«  didn't  tip  her  Frieda  had  opal  <rf  the  W  StMt  W  ” 
an  ugly  habit  of  riving  him  refold  My  dollar.  m bank-* ‘g**  5u« 
potato**  instead  of  warm  soggy  ones;  also  graying-haired  ard  hMt.^^,. 
thr  fattest  slab  of  side  meat  she  could  find  tempered  partrU  . 

in  the  pan.  The  food  furnished  at  the  city  into  any  dream  d  |ki. , , 

houre  .»  none  too  tempting  at  its  best:  had  safe 
which  may  have  been  a  reason  why  Grew**  had  her  way  « 

punctiliously  kept  the  promise  made  to  every  man  who  ^ 
hia  mother,  at  leavinf.  to  come  out  home  of  Jud  Warn  «■  .  ,  )nnof 

erery  Sunday  for  dinner.  Else  Corder.  '""MVjivwt  • « 

HU  mother',  meat  pic  had  the  flakinres  sometime  '"bent  U*  •  n  „ 
that  is  a  melting  kiss  to  the  palate.  Mu  Bank  from  hn  M*r-  fif  , 
Hanna's  pie*  were  flaky  in  mineral  style:  handsome.  but  W**:' 
they  chunked  down  the  throat  like  pieces  given  her  * 

"rcs  «,  hom.  « „*  ,o  gSSq?jasr.i 

town,  those  dusty  or  rainy  Sundays,  or  Eastern  la wy^  snr 
when  it  was  snowing.  George  renewed  his  burs. 
vow  aometime  to  have  a  home  of  hi*  own  Leila  Herbert.  *  •»£» 
that  would  be  indeed  a  home.  two.  only  WW* 

Out  of  his  itrkly  right  dollars,  during  had  gccurruUt**!  *  ^  ffctrrfp 
the  ten  months  at  Searrcr's.  George  paid  sand  doll-re  *',fl \ V*' 
hw  board  and  a  rather  Urge  dentist's  bill,  property  f.  *,™i5uun»oi  **-' 
boapht  two  thirty-foliar  suits,  with  shoes,  including 
Ues.  derby  and  linen  to  accompany,  went  fMW>  ««  Uiil*' 

to  a!!  the  entertainments  ami  dances  of  the  with  chiWWi  *«“ 
surroundir.j  county,  and.  bedes.  saved  sired  tom  other.  i 

about  three  and  a  half  dollars  each  week.  The  two 

With  the  muddy  that  ever  was  char-  mother  was 
•etensUc  of  him.  he  never  boasted  of  what  well  fixed,  were  n  .  t 
be  saved.  However.  Abe  Scarcer  finally  voiced,  incline*  ’  ;r 
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For  every  good  article  there  is  a  sensible  price.  A  sensible  price  for 
a  suit  of  clothes,  a  pair  of  gloves,  a  hat,  a  cigar,  an  automobile.  The 
sensible  price  for  a  high  grade  6-cylinder  automobile  is  well  established. 
It  is,  for  a  5-passenger  touring  car,  $1250;  for  a  7-passenger  car,  $1350. 
That  amount  of  money  buys  good  lines.  Buoyant  springs.  Soft  cushions. 
A  roomy  body.  A  high  degree  of  comfort.  A  motor  with  plenty  of  power. 
Sound  reliable  construction.  The  best  labor.  The  Chalmers  six  is  a  sensible 
automobile  sensibly  priced.  To  pay  less  than  the  Chalmers  price  is  likely  to 
prove  poor  economy.  To  pay  more  is  unnecessary.  The  question  of  price  is 
not  perplexing.  Simply  pay  the  sensible  price  for  a  sound  and  sensible  car. 
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Range  500  Feet 

Without  Glare 


Every  automobile  owner  wants  a  head¬ 
light  glass  that  gives  long  range. 

Long  range  means  safe  night  driving. 
If  your  headlights  shoot  a  beam  500  feet 
down  the  road,  there  isn’t  much  chance 
you’ll  crash  into  an  unlighted  wagon,  run 
off  the  road  at  a  sharp  turn,  or  hit  a 
pedestrian.  You  can  see  ahead— and  so 
you  can  stop  or  turn  out  in  time  to  avoid 
accidents. 

Bur  while  you  want  Ion*  range,  you  do  not 
want  glare*.  Glaring  headlights  blind  other  mo¬ 
torists  and  pedestrians.  Accident*  result. 

The  Glass  that  Gives  Range 
Without  Glare 

The  trouble  with  most  dev ices  lor  cutting  out 


Dimmers,  caps,  tilting  the  headlights  dow  n¬ 
ward,  tmeanng  soap  or  paint  on  the  giro— all 
these  scheme*  have  been  tried  and  have  failed  be¬ 
cause  they  do  not  give  the  range  motorist*  want. 

Tilting  headlight*  down  may  decrease  glare,  but 
k  also  decrease*  range.  Tihmg  wane*  your  light. 

The  photograph  shown  here  prove*  that  the 
Coming  Conaphore  give*  your  headlight*  a  range 
of  at  least  500  feet.  .Ill  ikr  LtKt  it 

The  Coming  Conaphore  is  the  headlight 
gla«*  that  give*  long  range,  and  yet  ha*  no  glare. 

Scientific  Design 

The  Coming  Conaphore  is  made  hy  the  Com¬ 
ing  Gla**  Work*,  largest  manufacturer*  of 
technical  gla**  in  the  world.  Thi*  company 
makes  mmt  of  the  signal  glass  u*ed  on 
American  railroads. 


Made  in  Two  Kinds  of  Gluss 

Corning  CooRphnrrt  a re  made  of  dear  glatt  at  well 
at  XovmI  GUaa.  Clear  gU»i  Conaphore*  art  equally 
efficient  in  giting  long  range  and  eliminating  glare,  but 
lack  the  added  advantage*  jioaanacd  by  the  No  viol  Gliaa 
of  eliminating  hack -glare  and  penetrating  ft*  or  dual 
Wc  strongly  recommend  the  NovioL 

Easy  to  Install 

You  will  fitvl  the  Corning  Conaphore  eaay  to  inttalL 
Simply  take  out  the  glaat  now  in  your  headlight  and  put 
the  Conaphore  in  ita  place.  S«*  are  made  to  fit  ail  ear*. 
In  ordering  give  name,  model  and  year  of  your  car,  and 
diameter  of  your  present  headlight  g1ai«.  All  progreiaive 
dealer*  now  tell  Corning  Conaphore*.  l\it  a  pair  on 
your  car  today. 

Price  Lit! 

NwM  Glass  r*t  Pair  Qnr  Glaaa  Tar  for 

I  to  m c%r%  >«ls*^  ...  f  Mg  I  to  *4  inctto*  Rtf**#  ,..gM 

240  UlHlMM*...  I* 

?s*l <|wtoMr)mr - M0  7to  *4  ttetoawfeft**.  .  .  2  ** 

»H  to  IOt*rl#«ltolaM«»  .  .  4  to  IS  to  lOltotto  lrr!i»»l*r  .  MO 
104  to  it  4  itou«  »tof«-ir.  a  to  to4totiHuK*oteciMi.t  *.« 
rtwm  21  r*w»  t*r«fT  Rocfty  Mto 

taw  ***y  Oy  •#  H  la A. 

CORNING  GLASS  WORKS 


glare  i*  that  they  reduce  the  range  and  so  are 
solutely  unsatisfactory. 


NO  CLAM*. 


iabt  Irotn  Coraiid  1 


in  i  ; 


In  design  the  Conaphore  is  scien¬ 
tific,  yet  simple.  The  patented  hori¬ 
zontal  corrugation*  and  cylinder*  bend 
down  the  light  ray*,  spread  them 
out,  and  shoot  them  along  the  road. 
The  Notiol  Glass,  of  which  the 
Conaphore*  are  made,  cause*  the 
Irght  to  pierce  fog  and  dust.  No  other 
headlight  glass  can  use  thi*  patented, 
golden-tint  gla**. 


CORNING.  NEW  YORK 

CONAPHORP.  SALES  DIVISION 
EDWARD  A.  CASSIDY  CO..  1m..  Mua|m 

512  Potter  Bldg..  40th  St.  A  Medium  Av#„  N.  Y.  City 


CORNING  CONAPHORE 


nuiiwNinunti  numu  u  m  -*e  w  mmm  <  _ _ _ 
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(Continued  from  Page  T4) 

to  suffragism  and  interested  in  eugenics. 
Once  they  had  taken  it  upon  themselvn 
to  remonstrate  unpleasantly  with  George 
Williamson  because  their  young  brother 
spent  too  much  time  playing  pool.  George 
was  of  the  opinion,  ever  since,  that  any 
man  who  married  them  for  their  money 
would  cam  all  he  got.  And  he  knew  very 
well  that  if  he  should  propose  marriage  to 
either,  she  would  call  the  sheriff  and  nave 
him  locked  up  os  a  drunk  and  disorderly. 
Not  only  prophets  are  without  honor  in 
their  own  home  town. 

As  time  went  on.  George,  however  un¬ 
wisely,  acquired  a  little  loo  much  skill  in 
shuffling  a  deck  of  cards.  Finally  Jud  Pil- 
son  uglily  told  him  that  the  other  fellows 
would  be  just  us  well  satisfied  if  he  stayed 
out  of  the  game  or  played  differently.  For 
a  while  George  was  stubborn  and  hung  on. 
Hut  many  of  the  men  began  to  refuse  to 
play  with  him,  and  some  were  not  so  taci¬ 
turn  as  Abe  Scarcer  had  been. 

At  last  everybody  interested  seconded 
the  motion  that  George  be  barred  from 
future  card  ramie  In  Middleburg.  George 
grinned.  He  could  afford  to;  several  of 
bis  boon  companions  growled. 

But  after  that  summary  action  time 
began  to  drag  for  him.  Middleburg  palled. 
The  days  in  the  pool  room  were  dull.  Th. 
night-  monotonous.  He  decided  that  It 
was  high  time  he  was  getting  up  and  out  of 
the  town  into  a  bigger  place,  where  there 
was  some  chance  of  making  dreams 
true. 

At  thk  time  George  Williamson 
twenty-nine  years  old.  He  looked  slightly 
older,  though  he  was,  in  a  heavy,  stolid 
way,  rather  good-looking.  "Awfully  good- 
looking."  said  Hattie  Ooehling.  His  brown 
eyto  had  a  steady,  straight  stare  perhaps 
from  much  dreumlng  that  smacked  of 
innaU*  homely.  He  was  musrularly  built. 
He  wore  about  the  beat  clothes  seen  in 
Middleburg.  Not  everyone  has  to  go  dear 
to  a  college  to  get  an  education.  In  hte 


various  lines  of  toil  George  had  picked  up  a 
diversified  heap  of  knowledge  that  more 
important  men  might  have  envied  him.  He 

enough  to  get  a  surprising  dexterity  of 
movement.  In  Jud  PiWs  bark  room  be 
had  learned  manual  celerity  and  perfect 
facial  control.  Such  learning  had  well 
taken  the  place  of  other  and  better  physical 
and  mental  gymnastic*. 

So  he  bought  a  ticket— not  round-trip— 
to  Chicago,  one  hundred  and  sixty  mile* 

**$ben  he  left  his  native  place  he  took  one 
Urge  well-filled  twenty-right-doUar  ward¬ 
robe  trunk— which  prove-  that  accomplish¬ 
ment  is  not  wholly  a  matter  of  environment; 
one  steely  determination  to  realise  a  dream ; 
a  smiling  but  rmentful  contempt  for  his 
fellow  townsmen  and  gamesters.  and  a 
viciously  hearty  re-oive  to  ride  in  front 
of  them  some  day  in 
thouaand-dollar  “ 
knack  at  finding  a  royal  ffush  where 
canny  dealer*  could  find  only  threw  i 
well-thumbed  copy  of  the  New  York  Tcte» 
grnph  left  at  the  depot  lunch  room  by 

firtt 

Hattie's 

shoe  bag  in  light-green  flea  with  the  kindly 
woedsTtiood  Luca  t  and  Good  Sole-1  “ 
prmrnting  it  Hattie  half -a  verted  he 

mb^raaUg  thanks'. 

Accepting  it.  George  half-averted 
head  lie  waa  no  Joaepn.  and  once  or  twic- 
in  the  past  his  lip- had  known  llalUesinlmi 

»*>Uy  sh-id* ih^dlt  of 

his  broad  tan  oxfords,  be  sew  no  reason  for 


Arrived  in  Chicago,  he  roamed  round  the 
Loop  until  be  located  Tod  Slate,  once  mana¬ 
ger  of  the  Middleburg  pool  roc 
scurrying  for  new*  items  for  a 
daily.  Tod  was  mindful  of  home-town  1 
He  steered  George  to  a  small,  fairly 
room  on  Dearborn  Avenue,  that  Mecca  of 
flat  and  tight  purse*.  gave  him  a  pass  to  a 
failing  musical  show,  and  later  pointed  out 
to  him  many  sights  and  celebrities  of  the 
Windy  City:  APink  Room,  a  Gold  Room, 
a  Blue  Room,  a  senator,  the  mayor,  the 
Art  Institute,  the  stockyards,  an  indicted 
chief  of  police,  a  famous  dancer,  an  in- 


critical-ap 


whom  Tod 


tie's 

usually  a  trifle  unpleasantly  met  from  the 
lemon  drops  shs  had  in  her  mouth  much  of 
the  time. 


cmcked  one 

of  kinky  gold  hair,  which,  disheveled  at  the 
moment  from  fast  foxtrotting,  perked  im- 
rom  under  her  cl.we-fitt.ng  rr- 
She  hsd  a  small,  rrd.  weak, 
mouth,  which  had  a  trick  of 
turning  up  In  a  smite  and  up  In  a  pout  all 

Whew  Tod  Slate  pointed  her  out  the  tea 
room's  band  waa  plucking  its  banjc  furi- 
ously;  and  ia  the  arms  of  a  tall,  lean,  solemn. 


whom  it  was  safe  to 
r.  a  noted  newsboy  aged  sixty-two, 
pick  pocket  with  a  pull,  a  city  editor 

without  a  pull,  a  respected  reformer,  a 
disrespected  reformer,  some  miUionairt- 
affter  whom  warrants  had  been  named, 
theatrical  folks  after  whom  perfumes 
and.  at  a  (Ac  daaeaiei  Ade- 
ILaiiy-  Heidemann.only 
child  of  tbalate  Stephen  better  known  as 
Old  Steve-  Hndrmann,  of  the  SUel  Works. 


IAIDY  HEIDEMANN!  Three  minute- 
J  after  bis  steady  brown  eye-  saw  her. 

knew  that  she  fitud 
into  an  egg. 

*e  was  twenty  and  a  half  yewr*  old  and 
five  fert  high.  She  had  a  pair  cf  rod  blue 
the  same  blue  as  certain  lovely  old 
beloved  of  our  great-grand  moth 


appearing  young  man, 

Stanley  Gibbard,  one  of  Chicago's 
rich  young  wheat  gamblers,  she  was  whirl- 

Sibout  the  amber-electroliered  room  so 
:ly  that  her  sable-bordered,  petunia- 
nurd  chiffon  skirts,  cut  very  full  and  so 
daringly  short  as  to  show  the  tops  of  her 
fifteen-inch-high  white  doe-kin  boot*,  flut¬ 
tered  like  a  raring  butterfly's  wings.  Her 
eyra  were  slar-bnght:  her  young  cheeks 
were  a  hot  velvet  red,  like  the  heart  of  an 
American  Beauty;  and  her  lip*  were 
parted  in  bnathlnwnrss. 

"She  waa  bom  with  a  dented  pewter 
spoon  in  her  mouth,"  said  Tod  Slate  dryly; 
"but  her  dad  gold-plated  it  and  studded  it 
withpearlswhileahewasgrowingup.  Then 
he  died  suddenly,  two  years  ago,  without 
making  a  will  or  naming  a  guardian  or 
truster*  for  her.  And— jimmy!  but  she's 
making  his  five  million*  lly!" 

“Five millions!" ejaculated  George  Wil¬ 
liamson  in  awe.  "Good  Lord!"  H* gated 
hungrily  after  the  whirling  young  form. 

"Five!  Think  of  it!"  wghed  Tod,  excus¬ 
ing  himself  to  get  hark  to  his  office.  George 
stayed  at  the  tea  room. 

Thereafter  he  saw’  Laidy  often.  You 
could  see  that  young  lady,  did  you  d««ire. 
nearly  every  afternoon  at  some  Ut  donsoaf 
or  other.  And  he  heard  much  about  her. 
Ilabitufeand  employ.,- of  Mi  demand  dte- 
curned  Laidy  a  great  dr*l.  Dancers,  waiter*, 
manager*,  maids  of  the  check  and  retiring 
rooms,  bus  boy*  and  orchestras  were  very, 
very  familiar  with  Laidy's  small  kinky  gold 
head,  big  gold  vanity  bag.  and  tiny,  swift, 
graceful.  Silken  ankles.  But  boys  knew  that 
the  dark-blue  wheels  of  her  sleek  gray  limou¬ 
sine  chugged:  "We-eost-twelvo-thousand- 
dollar.  I  "Waiters— silent,  drfcrential-krww 
that  a  certain  dismond-and-platinum  dinner 
ring  on  her  small  white  finger  cost  four 
thousand  dollar*.  Orchestras,  thrumming 
fast,  silvery  note#,  exchanged  whispered 
comments  on  the  probable  coat  of  the  triple 
string  of  white-pink  peurU  that  she  <*TO- 
lewdy  wore  about  her  pretty  plnk-whlte 
neck.  (CmmUmumd  mm  »*«*•  10) 
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IN  THE  little  village  of  Si.  I)tf.  in  France. 

Mauds  the  large  cotton-mill  of  Jules  Marchal  & 
Co.  Everywhere  about  it  arc  burned  and  gutted 
ruins,  the  prey  of  the  invaders.  But  the  Marchal 
Mill  still  stands  intact,  saved  from  the  fires  of 
war,  a  triumph  to  the  science  of  peace! 

Thrice  the  trained  incendiary  squads  of  the  in¬ 
vading  army  tried  to  burn  it,  and  thrice  they 
failed. 

At  one  attempt  1 25  bales  of  cotton  were  opened, 
soaked  with  kerosene,  and  the  torch  applied.  But 
the  mill  did  not  burn.  It  stood  as  though  some 
magic  wand  protected  it  from  fire.  It  was  the 
magic  of  science  of  Grinnclls. 

The  Grinncll  Automatic  Sprinkler  System 
worked  as  it  always  works.  Quickly  ami  surely 
the  fusible  heads  molted,  snapped  "pen  anil  sprayed 


torrents  of  water  upon  the  onrushing  flames.  The 
fire  hissed,  died  and  went  out! 

German  war  efficiency  thus  failed  before  the 
mechanical  efficiency  that  an  American.  Frederick 
Grinned,  applied  to  fire-fighting— failed  before 
the  kind  of  protection  that  American  business 
men  use  to  safeguard  industrial  enterprises  worth 
thousands  of  millions  of  dollars. 

Other  buildings  nearby,  owned  by  the  same 
French  firm,  did  not  have  Grinnells.  They  were 
burned  to  the  ground. 

Of  their  Grinndl-protcctcd  factory,  the  owners 
say: 

"Our  works  have  been  preserved,  thanks  to 
the  extinguishers  which  functioned  perfectly.  It 
is  certain  that  without  your  equipment  our  works 
would  haw  been  completely  destroyed.” 


MAY  3,  1915,  in  Capetown  and  Johannesburg, 
South  Africa,  English  rioters  were  firing 
building  after  building  owned  by  Germans.  The 
police  were  powerless:  the  fire  brigades  were  help¬ 
less,  their  hose  was  cut:  scores  of  fires  were  blu¬ 
ing:  incendiarism  ran  riot. 

'Hie  hardware  store  of  Koch  Sc  Dixie  on  Burr 
Street,  Capetown,  was  fired  at  seven  dificrrn: 
points.  In  a  twinkling  twenty-one  Grinncll 
Sprinklers  opened  and  seven  fires  were  out. 

At  Fort  Elizabeth  six  fires  were  kindled  in  a 
sawmill.  Fifteen  Grinnclls  opened  and  rix  fire* 
were  out. 

1  n  Johannesburg. in  Frenkel  &  Company's  btii1  • 
ing,  the  rioters  built  up  five  stacks  of  inflammai 
material,  poured  kerosene  over  them  and  rinuu* 
fatuously  applied  the  torch.  Five  fires  started  to 
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Give  ««  a  cliancc  lo  send  you  a  Questionnaire 
which  your  I  took  keeper  ran  answer  and.  with  your 
answer  before  u«.  wc  can  tell  you  in  a  general 
way  what  the  sprinklers  will  do  (or  you. 

By  the  way:  the  Grinnell  Sprinkler  in  the  oldest 
and  lies!  known;  it  protect*  more  property  than 
all  other  kinds  put  together. 

Write  now  to  the  General  Fire  Extinguisher 
Company,  277  West  Exchange  Street,  Providence, 
R.  I. 

The  wonderful  story  of  the  war  fire*  briefly 
sketched  above,  together  with  illustrations,  is  told 
in  "The  Sprinkler  Bulletin,"  published  in  London. 
We  have  a  limited  number  of  copies  and  will 
furnish  them  gratis  to  business  men  applying  on 
their  business  letterheads  only. 

The  above-mentioned  bulletin  docs  not  contain 
the  letter  from  Jules  March, il  &  Co.,  from  which 
wc  obtained  the  information  about  the  fires  in  their 
cotton-mill.  We  are  therefore  reproducing  it  just 
as  it  came  to  us. 


burn  fiercely.  Rut  five  Grinnell*.  one  to  each  fire, 
o|iened,  anil  Frenkel  &  Company  were  saved. 

And  so  in  far-off  South  Africa,  as  well  a*  in 
France,  stand  monuments  of  preparedness  amidst 
the  ruins  of  unpreparedness. 

Out  of  a  great  cataclysm  emerges  a  principle— 
this  fundamental  principle:  Fire  will  pul  ilself  out 
aulomalually. 

From  the  technical  standpoint  there  is  nothing 
remarkable  in  any  of  these  facts.  Grinnell 
Sprinklers  have  balked  incendiaries  many  times 
right  here  in  the  United  States,  confining  the  dam¬ 
age  to  an  insignificant  amount,  and  at  the  same 
time  giving  notice  of  the  danger  by  ringing  the 
alarm-bell. 

How  to  Measure  Your  Fire -Danger 

A  fire-bug  is  to  be  feared  much  less  than  a 
hundred  and  one  innocent-looking  fire-starters  to 
lie  found  in  any  building.  He  is  less  dangerous, 
for  instance,  than  an  electric  wire  or  a  suit  of 
greasy  working  clothes  in  a  closet. 

Exjicrts  who  catalog  fire-dangers  find  they  lit¬ 
erally  number  in  the  hundreds.  A  business  man 
cannot  size  up  his  fire-danger  for  himself,  but  in 
his  insurance  rale  he  has  a  perfect  measurement 
of  how  great  the  danger  is. 

There  is  only  one  way  known  at  present  to  go 
after  fire-danger  on  a  wholesale  basis,  and  bring 
down  the  insurance  rate  immediately  in  a  wholc- 


Your  rate  will  drop  from  40%  to  90%  “  won 
a*  Grinned*  are  installed.  The  premium  saving 
will,  of  course,  go  far  toward  paying  for  the 
equipment.  Frequently  the  protection  pay*  for 
itself  in  a  few  years. 

Protection  Plus  Cheap  Insurance 

Are  you  looking  only  for  cheap  insurance,  or 
are  you  seeking  above  everything  else  to  avoid 
interruption  to  your  thriving  business  t 

If  unprotected  by  automatic  sprinklers  you 
chance  a  big  fire.  You  may  think  your  losses  will 
be  covered  by  insurance.  But  will  they-?  With 
the  insurance  money  you  collect  you  will  be  able 
to  have  the  ruins  cleared  away,  buy  building  ma¬ 
terials.  buy  new  machines,  buy  new  raw  materials 
with  which  to  reestablish  your  business:  but  you 
will  have  no  insurance  money  to  repay  the  very 
serious  losses  caused  by  the  interruption  of  your 
business,  losses  such  as  orders  unfilled,  important 
customers  gone  elsewhere,  idle  time  of  a  sales 
force,  to  say  nothing  of  the  nerves  and  worry  and 
troubles  involved. 

When  your  turn  comes  to  have  a  hig  fire,  are 
you  likely  to  pay  dividends  that  year? 

The  function  of  Grinnell  Sprinklers  is  to  “  Keep 
Your  Going  Business  Going."  Fires  can  start 
under  sprinklers,  but  they  can't  spread.  In  the 
course  of  ten  years  your  fire-alarm  will  ring  just 
as  often.  If  your  industry  is  metal-working,  for 


LtUrt  dr  Urnirmri  JuU i  Uarckal  fe  CU. 
fualurri  <U  St- DU  ( 

low*  dr  I'invaaion,  le  29  aoflt  1914.  lea  •Demands  out 
mis  le  leu  4  nolle  Mature  de  U  Bolle  4  plusicura  repritt*, 
et  chaque  lots  les  Grinnell*  ont  tr#»  lnen  ionctionn*  et 
ritxrndir  a  M  arr*t£  drit  Ir  dfbut. 

la  premiere  lots.  Its  allemands  avairnt  arros4  avec  de 
('essence  les  melanges  de  colon  c«  mis  le  leu,  il  y  a  CU  dr 
suite  un  hosier  intense,  tous  les  apparrils  du  local  ont 
(ooctionnl  et  lo  leu  a  immidiatement  £t£  ftouilli-  (il  >• 
•vait  environ  125  hallra  de  coton  ouvcrtc*)j  nous  avons 
re  mis  de  nouvtlles  tftes  iui  Crinnells  qui  onl  rclonc- 
t  tonne  4  une  deuxitme  tentative,  et  il  en  a  M  de  mCme 
chaquc  less. 

En  rfeumt,  nos  magarina,  qui  n'ftaient  pas  munis 
d'estincteurx  GaiNSnx,  ont  M  tirQlcs  par  lot  allemands: 
nos  tmeses  ont  M  preservers  Brice  aux  extiocteurs  qui 
ont  lonctionn*  d’une  (aeon  parfaite.  II  eel  certain  qoe, 
tans  vos  apparcils,  no*  usincs  auraient  £tf  compWtement 
demotes. 


sale  way.  Over  the  whole  ruin-breeding  lot  put 
a  system  of  Grinnell  Automatic  Sprinklers,  the 
untiring  mechanical  watchmen. 


example,  the  average  loss  per  fire  will  be  $334 
instead  of  $54,000,  which  is  the  average  for  un¬ 
sprinkle  red  metal-workers. 


Agree?.  Messieurs,  nos  sincfacs  salutations. 

Stgnf:  Jul»  MaiCUl  A  CiE. 
S<-I»i6  (Voagea),  le  10  Ftvrier,  1916. 
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for  a  while,  finally  guessed  what  their  roan d 
eye*  asked  and  she  blushed  with  murtirka- 
lion.  Then  they  went  home;  and  she  hur¬ 
riedly  tore  up  Invitations  written  to  one  <c 
two  others. 

Then  Laidy  sat  solitarily  on  her  English- 
castle  front  veranda  a  while  and  dolefully 
watched  two  tall,  critical-appearing  girls 


Managers,  twirling  their  swallowtails 
obsequiously  whenever  they  found  them¬ 
selves  in  her  vicinity,  surreptitiously  ap¬ 
praised  her  chic  svelte  boots,  guessing  that 
the  price  of  each  would  have  paid  some 
families’  rent  for  a  month.  Maids  hung 
fawningly  about  her  in  drain*  rooms,  not 
so  much  on  account  of  the  um  she  fiung 
about  with  the  speed  of  one  who  has  had 
the  best  opportunity  to  master  the  technic 
of  spendthriftism.  but  because  they  knew 
that  the  Prima  Donna  perfume,  which 
emanated  from  her  kinky  gold  hair  like 
I  he  scent  of  a  far-off  Mayflower  field,  cost 


to  his  family.  And  they  never  thought  of  who  lived  across  the  street  in  a  straight, 
mentioning  Laidy  to  their  busy*  wives.  If  high,  stone  exclusive  place.  Sometimes  si* 
Steve  had  not  neglected  to  make  a  will  and  drove  her  sleek  gray  limousine  right  along- 
name  trustees  and  guardians  who  in  look-  side  their  sleek  emerald-toned  one  ai  they 
ing  after  the  .state  would  incidentally  have  motored  downtown  mornings.  But  they 
looked  after  his  girl  -  never  seemed  to  see  her.  Their  name  ax 

As  it  was,  Laidy  and  her  mother,  a  stout,  Gihhard.  She  read  their  name  in  the 
dowdy.  >rid -fashioned  woman,  drove  home  Society  Columns, 
from  the  funeral  tofindthemselvesstanding  Then— then  Laidy  followed  a  precedent 

set  a  long  time  ago.  With  a  hurt  look  in  l*r 
blur  eye*  and  n  haughty  resentful  curl  to 
,  aL  M  l*r  -mall  pretty  now.  she  went  out  into.tbr 

highways  and  the  byways,  known  in  mod¬ 
ern  re-agger  parlance  as  M  dan miUt.  and 
he  gathered  up  plenty  of  friends  and  guests. 
Any  Wind  of  friends  I  Any  guests  1 
;  '  JW  f*  I'  --  •  -  had  a  herd*  of  fnmb 

—  .  ■■■  i  I  n  They  forked  to  the 

J  \  '  -  •  ate  dinner  there;  they  rodeia 


tip.  though  ms  heavy  as  the  cloche*  hamper 
known  merrily  to  the  Wive*  of  Windsor 
could  ever  call  for. 

George  collected  all  these  iwn  .  and 
more.  Not  through,  at  first,  any  definite 
hope  or  plan,  but  simply  from  un.  otrtri- 
lable  interest. 

He  was  as  much  surprised  as  elated 
when,  ten  days  after  he  first  saw  her,  lx 


cy  ale  dinner  there;  ' 

Laidy’*  cars; 
her  compliments 
made  engagements  with 
her  and  for  her.  And 
’  ‘  ’  some  weren't  altogether 


undesirable;  but  some 
were.  Laidy  accepted 
them  all  at  their  fsce 
value.  They  liked  her 
and  they  were  willing  to 
accept  her  he*  pi  tall  tv. 
Those  were  their  mdn> 
tials.  Prrwently  she  »». 
a  f  riend-su aou tided  girl 
Her  mother  did  not 
really  like  many  of  lh» 
flock  of  Laidy'*  friend) 
who  overran  the  houw, 
fluttering  Into  it  llkelx*- 
ing  pigeon*.  not  di»r us¬ 
ing  that  they  IlkrJ  its 
architecture,  its  cuisine, 
its  sldolxiarrl  anditsopm 
door.  Nor  did  sho  real/ 
approve  of  Laidy**  win- 
dalously  late  hours  of 
cigarette*. 


He  had  been  a  brainy  man; 
brainy  enough  to  rise  from  over- 
'  alls  and  three  dollars  a  dsy  in  the 
Steel  Work,  to  part  ownership 
,  and  the  bead  of  the  directors’ 


new .  of  course,  that  these  fad, 
j-eople  and  ways  were  the  un- 
-t  ways  and  peopto  of  the  S> 
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.  .  while  Laidy  did  not  pay  much 

by  those  men’s  wives.  Wouldn't  she  have  attention  to  the  sign  either.  She  was  busy  A  trifle  more  formal  was  the  little  snuV 
a  good  time  until  she  married— his  pretty  grieving  foe  her  loved  old  father.  with  which  she  said  that  she  “  S."  engaged - 

baby!  He  held  her  on  his  knee  while  he  But  presently  time  softened  her  grief,  so  sorry!— when,  after  being  intmdund 
bragged  to  her  of  her  future.  Such  a  rosy  and  the  looked  round  and  discovered  that  to  her,  George  Williamson  at  once  asked  fa 
future!  And  after  a  while— not  too  soon,  she  was  a  very  lonesome  young  woman,  a  dance.  But  it  was  a  nice,  couriers 
he  hoped,  but  sometime — she  would  marry  She  was  not  interested  in  a  kitchen,  no  little  smile. 

a  clean,  clever,  altogether  desirable  young  matter  how  ultramodern  and  beautifully  George  Williamson  was  patient  and  pa- 
man  with  money ,  family  and  inugrity.  whit^enamekd  it.  system*  of  pan*  and  sistent.  Following  a  plow  you  learn  to  be 
WeU.  perhaps  Steve  Hridemann  had  excuse  pantries.  And  she  did  not  care  much  for  both.  A  few  day*  later  he  asked  ag*>“- 
for  being  optimiatie.  Starting  with  nothing,  parlor  curtains.  Curtains  can’t  talk  to  you.  And  again. 

ho  had  so  far  got  about  all  be  wanted.  She  sat  down  and  wrote  to  several  pels  The  fifth  time  he  asked,  the  patient  *P- 
Naturally  he  was  bound  to  beteve  that  he  with  whom  she  had  chummed  at  the  board-  peal  in  his  large,  w-riuus,  direct  brown  ry" 
would  go  right  on  getting  what  he  wanted,  ing  school.  They  promptly  accepted  her  affected  Laidy'*  good  nature.  So  she  pul 
Foolish,  brainy  old  Steve!  He  never  invitation  to  come  and  visit  her.  off  another  man  an  ex-chorus  m*n  who 

thought  of  dying.  But  he  died  almost  But  after  they  had  been  at  her  gorgeous  pwrd  as  a  broker  and  danced  four  minutrs 
while  Laidy  was  sitting  on  his  knee.  E*ten-  home  a  week  or  so  their  round  eyes  wanted  with  George.  Laidy  would  dance  with 
j  ing  to  his  bragging  and  showing  off  to  him  to  know  why  no  one  else  came  there!  No  most  anyone  nnrr.  Future  dances  depend" 
the  graces  she  had  learned  at  the  fastrioo-  callers;  no  dinner  guests;  no  reception  upon  how  you  managed  your  fret  the  tl*S 
able  hoard. ng  school.  -  Bocks;  no  muucale  crowds!  Laidy.  stupid  time.  •«  g*  tit 


Valspar  Makes  Another  Record! 

It  withstands  36  hours  of  live  steam 


HUMAN  ingenuity  never  deviled  ■  more 
severe  and  conclusive  varnish  teat,  but 
it  all  happened  accidentally  in  the 
office  of  one  ol  the  largest  public  aervice 
corporation*  in  New  York  City. 

A  cold  »nap  came  one  Saturday.  At  noon 
order*  were  given  to  turn  on  the  *team 
heat.  Thi*  wa«  complied  with,  but  one 
little  detail  wa»  overlooked— to  close  an  open 
call*  on  a  radiator. 

So  all  through  Saturday  night,  all  day  Sun¬ 
day.  and  until  business  time  on  Monday 
morning,  tier  steam  filled  the  room. 

When  Monday  morning  arrived  the  door* 
had  awelled  *o  much  that  only  with  difficulty 


One  atartling  fact  *oon  became  evident  i*  absolutely  waterproof.  It  won’t  turn 
—  namely,  that  the  furniture  was  absolutely  white  in  water,  and  it  i*  adapted  lor  every 

varnish  purpose  in  home*,  office*  and  in¬ 
dustrial  building*  of  all  kind*. 

Valspar,  for  instance,  is  best  — 

For  your  front  door  or  piazza— rain  and 
•now  don't  *pot  it. 

For  your  front  hall— wet  feet  and  drip¬ 
ping  umbrelln*  won't  harm  it  at  all. 

For  your  kitchen  and  pantry  —  so  you 
can  wash  it  freely  and  sterilize  the  place* 
where  your  food  is  prepared. 

For  all  your  furniture  —  because  Valspar 
is  spotproof  a*  well  as  waterproof  and  resist* 
hot  dishes  and  spilled  liquids  of  all  kinds. 

For  your  bathroom— making  a  finish  as 
waterproof  as  tile  and  far  less  costly. 

For  all  your  floor* — because  you  can 
freely  wash  them  and  you'll  never  need  to 
wax  or  polish  them. 


An  investigation  developed  that  the  reasor 
for  thi*  phenomenon  was.  the  desk*  and  fur¬ 
niture  had  all  been  varnished  with  Valspar 

The  Inspector’s  Letter 

The  Inspector  of  Equipment  for  this  corpo¬ 
ration  wrote  us  an  enthusiastic  letter,  from 
which  we  quote. 

"TV»am drutrovrd  the  paper  on  the  walk,  the 


When  the  steam  was  finally  turned  off  and 
the  clerks  entered  the  room,  a  scene  of 
wreckage  met  their  eyes. 

The  varnish  on  the  doors  and  woodwork 
was  literally  boiled  away.  The  wall-paper 
was  hanging  off  in  sheets.  In  fact,  every¬ 
thing  at  first  sight  seemed  utterly  ruined. 


Special  Offer 


VALENTINE  a  COMPANY.  f  ourth  A..., 
IV***  m*  «*it  of  VaUpar.  <o»  wfckli 


VALENTINE  &  COMPANY 


New  York  Chicago 

Horten  Tor  unto 

London  Amsterdam 
Cmu-'iN  1911.  *»  falmriiw  *  C 
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"Did  they?"  yawned  Laldy. 

“Ain’t  you  ever  met  them  any  pb,v 
yet?"  asked  her  mother.  “It  seem  set 
of  tunny - ” 

“No."  said  Laidy  curtly. 

"Didn't  I  once  hear  you  mention  th;- 
you  know  their  brother?’1  uikcd  her  moth  .- 
meditatively.  "It  seems  funny - " 

"I've  danced  with  him— twin"  ai 

“^here  waa  a  young  Gibhnrd  your  so 
used  to  admire,"  said  her  mother  remit!.  - 
cently. 

"I'm  tired,  mother,"  aaid  Laidy,  yaw¬ 
ing  suddenly.  "I'm  going  to  bed'’ 

There  were  time*  when  Laidy  a  blue  eya 
were  not  the  soft  blue  of  certain  old  boat* 
beloved  of  our  grandmothers,  but  a  hard 
agate  blue. 

"She’a  dancing  too  much,  I  bdirve." 
worried  her  mother  to  herself.  "She’s  fagrel 
out,  1  know.” 

Frequently  after  that  George  WUUaowo 
dropped  in  to  x.  Laidy's  mother.  An! 
presently  he  noted,  with  satisfaction,  th.t 
in  Laidy's  regard  he  was  faat  getting  to 
a  point  uf  intimacy.  Merely  fretenal, 
friendly  intimacy;  but  that  was  goal 
Given  a  choice.  George  always  took  thru 
ijurens  in  preference  to  fragments  ol  a 

He  came  to  know  the  Airedale*  by  nam: 
also,  the  food  fad*  of  Blwy.  Laidy's  tiri 
terrier.  He  helped  Mrs.  Heidemann  so 
often  with  her  monthly  bills  that  he  lire* 
almost  to  a  cent  what  the  Hrtdemsn 
rfginve  cost  a  month. 

This  knowledge  irritated  him  and  elitcl 
him;  elated -because  it  was  gloria*  to 
dream  that  some  day  he  might  be  is  s 
position  to  pay  such  outrageous  bilk;  irri¬ 
tated  because,  though  Laidy  paid  nimtj 
dollars  in  two  weeks  for  shot*.  and  tl* 
Heidemann  servants  had  their  till  of  nmrhn 
out  of  season,  lie  himself  was  compelled  to 
haunt  twenty-rent  table-d’hOte  restsurstU 
and  counter  lunch  rooms  in  order  to  mak* 
his  few  hundred  dollars  last  a*  long  u 
possible. 

Sometime*  he  really  disliked  laidy  Jet 
her  careless  use  of  money.  She  Bear 
aeemed  to  reflect  that  It  waa  precious.  Mu 
loosed  It  about  as  a  baby  tosara  to}**.  Mu 
played  with  It;  ohe  threw  It  away. 

There  was  one  night  when  she  criend 
wine  George  had  lost,  some  time  bid. 
the  small-town  stuff  of  calling  It  I*  Us 
Christian  name,  champagne,  and  had  IC't 


faster  than  he  liked  to  sec.  He  cursed 
silently  to  himself  often  st  certain  lkf~ 

and  half  dollar*  like  turtla'at^Ssh  bait,  and 
then  stuck  out  greedy  eyes  and  impudent 
hands  for  more. 

It  irritated  him.  at  time*,  to  reflect  that 
his  entire  capital  would  scarcely  purchase 
one  of  the  many  Airedalm  which  stretched 
their  lazy  lengths  in  the  broad  Heidemann 
halts. 

Presently  he  began  to  realise  that,  after 
getting  so  far  in  Laidy's  regard,  he  sremtd 
to  be  getting  no  farther.  To  her  he  did  not 
Bttm  to  stand  out  exceptionally  in  the  mob 
of  men  who.  also,  were  mightily  friendly  to 
her.  She  gave  him  dances.  She  invited  him 
to  dinner  once  in  a  while.  But  she  did  not 
save  him  daorca.  And  there  were  usually 
twenty  or  more  others  at  the  dinners. 

Moreover.  Clara  Fraser,  a  tall,  hand¬ 
some  divorcee,  who  clamed  herself  as  one 
of  Laidy’s  dearest  friends,  began  to  look  at 
him  with  amused,  mocking,  understanding 

"Y..  think  she's  about  the  sweetest 
thing  on  earth,  don't  you?"  .he  drnwbd. 

George  admirably  kept  his  pose. 

"I  sure  do!"  he  said  seriously.  "And 
she's  been  mighty  good  to  s  nobody  from 
a  small  loan  like  me." 

Clara  laughed  softly. 

It  was  the  next  day  that  George  dropped 
in  to  see  Laidy's  mother -this,  though  he 
knew  Laidy  ana  at  a  matinfe.  Mr*.  Heide¬ 
mann,  in  a  gingham  house  dress,  was  going 
over  the  month's  bills.  She  could  not. 
though  the  trial  heroically,  join  in  Laidy's 


aunt  In  a  small  town.  At  the  times  she  had 
enjoyed  the  visits  where  there  were  calves, 
kittens,  gophers  and  other  objects  of  in¬ 
terest  to  youth.  Now  she  recollected  only 
the  hot  Utile  frame  house,  the  dy-buxxing 
lean-to  kitchen,  wheezy  wood  pump  and 
tin  washbasin.  She  was  altruistically  glad 
that  this  young  man  had  gut  away  from 
such  and  come  to  the  abode  of  plumber*, 
taxis,  white-marble-foyered  hotels  and  (U* 


3  — Health  without  drug-taking.  II 
■’  you  need  a  natural,  gentle  laxative, 
p;  )ust  eat.  each  day.  a  delicuu*  bran 
.  j  muffin  made  from 

Pillsbuiys 
Health  Bran 

|  '*  Ilic  Urgcr,  cleaner,  coararr  bean 
‘.*1  Hake*  supply  the  right  amount  ol 
f  i<  xjghage  to  acct*npluh  the  deitred 
M  laxative  cflect.  Then  too— the 


m 

had  great  capacity  for  persistence,  even 
when  the  stakes  were  small.  Now  that 
the  stakes  were  extraordinarily  Urge  he 
was  extraordinarily  persistent. 

It  would  not  be  true  to  my  that  from  the 
first  hr  planned  and  expected  to  marry  Laidy 
Heidemann.  With  arfhia ambition,  he  had 
hardly  that  much  presumption  -at  the  first. 


that  is  really  drhriouaf  Don  I 
doubt  it— try  it— forget  medicine— 

ukPILISBURYS  HEALTH  BRAN 

and  bid  good-bye  to  combpslun. 

Insist  Upon  Pillsbury’s 

Big  Pnrkflge  I  Sc 


stayed  all  afternoon  and 
id  subtract.  While  he  hel 


and  heartily 


driven 


perfectly  truthful  and  candid,  lie 
that,  after  spending  his  young  life 
monotonous  plow/he  had  come  to 

bs&fjsr  .skis 

poctunity  to  its  Uir  and  drepoit  tl 
It  was  quits  accidental  that,  a 


Pillsbury  Flour  Mills  Co. 


dropped  enviously  to  the 
•ounta-  grocer,  butcher. 


Into  the  use  of  Chicago’s  classier  aw*f- 
lation  — with  a  freedom  that  made  him  furi¬ 
ous.  It  was  ut  the  smlter-cb-ctrollered  l*« 
room  where  ho  had  first  seen  her.  Helal 
danced  with  her  several  times— more  th»n 
any  other  man  that  evening.  So  th#  other 
men  seemed  to  think  that  II  was  his  privi¬ 
lege*  to  pay  for  the  bottle  after  bottle  iht 
ordered,  sipped  at.  then  carelessly  all"* el 
a  waiter  to  carry  away  and  bring  anotW* 

Always  secretly  George  hud  raged  st  thr 
lh/-rfa*«*f  waiter's  brisk,  frisky  way  of 
carting  oil  a  half-qunlTcd  glass  to  mskr 
way  for  another.  As  he  drew  a  fourth  yd- 
low  hill  and  by  this  time  bis  yellow  bilk 
were  getting  few— he  laid  a  heavy  wsgtr 
with  himself  that  sometime  lovely,  care-*' 
Laidy  should  psy  him  well  for  thk  <•«- 
hihition  of  rarelresnem  and  extra vsgsrrf 
at  his  expense.  Hut.  catching  Clara  Flasri'i 
mocking,  understanding  glance,  he  hastil: 
changed  his  facial  expression.  He  gem 
admonished  Laidy: 

"You  shouldn't  drink  this  stuff.  I" 
want'd  to  tell  you  for  a  long  time 

fC •mllHmad  •«  Pa*,  at) 


wipe  them  away.  1  ben  she  Insisted  that 
George  stay  for  dinner.  There  was  to  be  no 
one  there  but  beraeU  and  Laidy.  U ter  she 
told  Uidy: 

of  different  from  a  lot  TB  that  keep 
coming  here.  For  your  money,  I  can't  help 

“wwrtsrsa:  ^ 

BsUsmhr. 

"Ain  l  you  running  round  too  much, 
dearie?"  legged  her  mother.  "Your  voire 


SafeTTUUc 

Infanta  and  Invalids 

HORLICK’S 


UtHI* »  muting  uui  Fnus  r.u  >  . 

Kc  «j  Aov  youtJB<Soi€  And  why 
AT  ALL  BOOK  STORES 


Tk.  PENN  PUBLISHING  CO 


MttU&CAN  HAVE  THIS 


Dissolved  Acetylene 


ur  rrest-u-Lite  nas  more  uses 
more  value,  than  you  realize 


There  arc  over  two  million  Prest-O-Litcs  in  service,  a  surpris¬ 
ing  number  being  used  for  commercial  purposes  —  yet  many 
people  think  of  Prcst-O-Litc  only  as  an  “automobile  light.” 

Hundreds  of  thousands  of  factories,  railroad  shops,  ship¬ 
yards,  mines,  telegraph,  telephone,  gas,  oil  and  construction 
companies,  blacksmiths,  garages,  repair  shops,  dentists,  jewelers, 
electricians  and  others  arc  using  Prcst-O-Lite  for  welding, 
soldering,  brazing,  lead-burning  or  other  purposes. 

If  you  have  a  Prcst-O-Litc  (gas  tank),  the  appliances  shown 
here  point  out  a  few  of  many  ways  to  use  it  profitably. 


OivA««vUm  WrMing 


IWAU#  t>lMoHv4  AcvtyWv*.  \U 
**+  «om  of  <orUdr  «•  lof 


UJS);  »nh 


to  automobile  style  frest'O^Lites 
Prttr.  SI 2  00  [Canada.  S16.50). 


The  Prest-O-Lite  Co..  Inc., 

55  t'mmtkt,  and  ckarpag  flint,  in  frimnfa!  inJn.mil  trmttr, 

WORLD  S  LARGEST  MAKERS  OF  DISSOLVED  ACETYLENE 
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Position 
It  Delivers 


Owners 


The  only  way  to  cut 
down  the  coat  of  run¬ 
ning  your  car  la  to 
know  ciactiy  what 


you  and  aafaty  for 
than..  And  it  mram 
that  the  car  ahead  or 


oil  cunaumptkon. 

You  can  get  the 
Stewart  Speedometer 
for  Fords  for  HO— or 
mounted  in  a  hand 
.omr  enameled  Inatru 
mrnt  board,  for  *11. U. 

There’*  a  Stewart 
dealer  In  your  town. 
Better  get  in  touch 
with  him  today. 


ometer  M  doing  thU 
highly  important  aerv- 
Ice  on  over  3.000,000 
eara.  It  la  on  0\%  of 
all  equipped  car*  built. 

Look  for  it  on  the 
car  you  buy.  Ifitian’t 
there  aak  why.  Inaiat. 


getting  doae. 

Stewart  Warning 


And  it  quickly  aavea 
that  in  the  e.tra  mile- 


look  for  Stew¬ 
art  Product! 
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gravely— almost  gratefully. 

Bui  she  was  not  looking  al  him  then. 
She  was  looking  after  the  emerald-hued 
motor,  which  had  taken  advantage  of  an 
opening  in  the  congestion  to  dart  ahead. 

“  Really  1  do!"  said  George  earnestly .  hia 
heart  beginning  to  beat  with  hope.  Sine* 
ahr  mi  not  refusing  him  outright - 

"I— 1  believe  you  do."  repeated  Laidy 
gravely.  "I-I  believe  you  do!”  Not  a 
strong  emphasis  on  the  pronoun:  but  a 
faint,  eloouent.  wistful  emphasis.  And  she 
was  watching  the  emerald  motor,  now  a 
block  ahead. 

"And  you?"  queried  George,  afraid  to 
say  a  word  loo  much. 

’  I  like  you.”  she  admitted  soberly. 

“W.l!  enough  - " 

'Yc.1Iku.wm;  as  long  as -as  you 
love  me”— plaintively. 

Georg*  Williamson’s  brown  eyee  for  a 
fleeting  second  turned  from  Laidy's  grave, 
wistful,  lovely  little  face.  They  gazed 
ah.wd  W  ere  they  looking  at  the  emerald 
tar.  now  half  hidden  by  a  line  of  motors? 

"Dear  little  Laidy!  "he  murmured.  "I’ll 
spend  my  life  making  you  happy.” 

“Will  you?"- gently. 

••And -  Will  you  marry  me  soon?” 

"Vw-  sighed  laidy. 

"I-I  never  dreamed  that  I’d  rome  to 
this  town  and  flnd-you!"  he  told  her 
huskily. 

“Am  I  worth  finding?”  queried  Laidy. 
"I’m -I'm  clad  someone  think,  so.” 

"Are  you?” 

George  Williamson  drew  a  long,  hard 


breath.  Laidy  slippsd  her  hand  into  hU. 

That  night,  in  hia  room  on  Dearborn 
Avenue,  George  Williamson  pinched  him¬ 
self  hard— on  arms  and  legs.  Then  he  got  a 
large  pin  and  stuck  it  far  into  a  bare  ratf. 
No.  hr  was  not  dreaming. 

Before  he  went  to  bed  he  wrote  again  to 
Amelia,  begging  her  to  rend  him  all  the 
money  she  ixasihly  could,  lie  promised  re¬ 
payment.  a  hundredfold,  within  six  month, 
lie  added  a  postscript  to  Rcae.  They  were 
the  only  onm  of  the  family  to  whom  it  was 
worth  his  while  to  appeal. 

Next  day  he  hunted  up  Tod  Slate,  whom 
he  hail  not  troubled  to  hunt  for  several 
wreka  paat.  and  told  him.  Tod  was  skep¬ 
tical. 

’’Joke?”  ha  yawned.  ”  Say.  you  can’t  pull 
small-town  stuff  here!”  Daily  contact  with 
a  city  editor  had  made  Tod  distrustful. 

’’Coma  along  thla  afternoon  and  i’ll  in- 
troduce  you  to  ray  future  mother-in-law.” 
■aid  George,  nettled. 

Tod  went.  Hia  eyeo  popped.  Then  he 
rapidly  set  down  his  second  cup  of  tea. 


Use  a  small  additional 
quantity  of  ROYAL  in 
place  of  each  egg  omitted 

The  following  recipes  illuslrntc  live  rule,  but  the 
modification  may  be  applied  (o  nearly  all  l*aked 
foods,  and  will  produce  healthful  and  sulisfuctory 
home-made  cakes  at  a  considerable  mixing  in  cost. 

Sponge  Cake 


Royal  Baking  Powder 


Made  Iron  Cream  of  Tartar,  derived  from  Grapes,  which  hat  no 
substitute  for  making  a  baking  powder  of  the  highest  qualify 
No  Alum  No  Phosphate 


<C»nttnu»d  from  Pag*  62) 

Laidy’s  **y>*  snupped  like  offended  star*. 
They  were  darker  than  usual. 

“llike  it!"— perversely:  and  she  drank 
a  full  glue. 

As  she  drank  she  looked  acre*  the  room, 
lieorge  followed  her  glance.  A  tall,  lean, 
critical-appearing  young  man  and  two  girls, 
who mem  bled  him  somueh  that  one  guereed 
they  were  his  sisters,  were  standing  there, 
idly  watching  the  dancers.  George  half- 
reinemlrered  that  once  Tod  had  named  the 
young  man  to  him. 

Afterward  he  decided  that  he  need  not 
grudge  thc*e  yellow  bills,  even  though  they 
were  nearly  his  last;  for  laidy  presently 
found  that  she  couldn't  quite  krep  her  foot¬ 
ing  on  the  polished  floor.  She  giggled 
rather  foolishly,  and  then  asked  George  to 
call  her  car  and  take  her  f 


A  few  more  glare**  and.  if  a  fellow  whom 
she  liked  happened  to  have  tho  marriage 
license  right  In  his  pocket,  before  she  could 
change  her  reckless  mind - 


And  there  wus  only  one  reason  why  he 
did  not  immediately  carry  out  this  little 
plan.  When  he  got  back  to  his  room  on 
Deurborn  Avenue  and  counted  his  money 
he  found  that  it  was  lower  than  he  had 
believed.  He  wanted  to  -wear  aloud.  But 
it  wus  too  late,  and  the  other  roomers  were 
aaleen;  so  he  sw  ore  under  his  breath,  long 
and  fluently.  Ho  was  nearly  out  of  money  I 
He  wrute  to  his  sister  Amelia,  who 
taught  a  country  school  and  usually  had 
sixty  or  seventy  dollars  saved.  And  then, 
while  he  was  waiting  for  her  reply,  he  im¬ 
pulsively  told  Laidy,  one  afternoon  in  her 
big,  sleek  gray  car.  that  he  loved  her.  No 
one  would  ever  love  her  half  so  well,  though 
he  knew  it  was  not  likely  that  she  could 

care  for  him - 

"Though  -could  you?"  he  asked, 
laidy  did  not  answer  for  a  moment. 
There  wns  a  congretion  of  traffic  at  that 
corner,  and  her  car  was  held  up  alongside  u 
long,  sleek  enierald-hurd  motor.  The  tall, 
lean  man  with  the  two  girls  in  it  Isiwed  eare- 
lewly  to  her.  The  girls  did  not. 

George  Williamson’s  .yea  apparently  did 
not  take  in  this  other  car  and  Its  occupants: 
but.  in  Middleburg,  Aire  Seurcer  and  Jud 
PI  Ison  and  several  others  would  have  said 
coldly  that  you  never  could  tell  what 
George  Williamson  knew  ami  w  as  planning. 
1  le  repeated,  eyre  wistfully  fixed  on  lai.ly’a 
nmall,  pretty  face: 

”  I  love  you,  Laidy  I  No  one  else  in  the 
world  would  love  you  so  well  — ” 

laidy  nodded  coldly  at  the  tall.  Iran 
young  man  In  the  other  car.  Then  her 
•yea.  blue  as  an  old  delft  bowl,  turned  to 
[Soorge’a  fare. 
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Speedometer 

for  FORD  cars  $1135 


smiled  happily.  And  Laid)-,  looking  at 
George,  railed  gently  and  not  unhappily. 
And  Laidy'i  mother,  looking  at  Laidy. 
sighed  with  rebel— as  though  she  had  been 
worried  in  th*  past -and  asked  George 
what  he’d  like  for  dinner. 

Two  day*  later  George  sighed  with  relief. 
Amelia’s  money-  order  for  nioety-twodollars 
arrived;  also  Howe's,  for  twenty-four.  Now 
he  had  room  rent,  at  least  for  a  while. 
Good  girls!  He  reoolved  to  let  them  visit 
him  and  Laidy  a  week  or  two  every  year. 

In  the  same  mail  came  a  letter  from 
Hattie  Doebling.  inclosing  her  picture  a 
raaH  one.  watch  sire.  George  grinned  over 
the  stilted  epistle,  which  hoped  that  he  was 
doing  well  and  would  not  forget  his  Mid- 
dleburg  friends.  But  be  chuckled  over  the 
picture—  though  it  was  not  unpreporaoaing. 

Like  many  colorlras  people.  Hattie  photo¬ 
graphed  excellently.  Her  whitish-yellow 
hair— which  suggested  unsallrd  butter— 
came  merely  a  soft  blond  on  cardboard. 
Her  bulging  cheek  bonea  did  not  show  at 
pictured  front  view.  But  George  saw  Hattie 
only  as  she  actually  was— lank,  melancholy- 
eyed  Hattie,  with  her  long  bony  arms— 
and  in  rompariaoe  with  kinky-gold-haired 
Laidy,  with  her  lovely  blue  eyes  and  her 
millions!  Why.  it  was  laughsble!  And 
George  laughed. 

During  the  weeks  that  followed  it  is  no 
exaggeration  to  aay  that  George  William¬ 
son  literally  walked  on  clouds.  There  were 
times  when  he  felt  dixxy  at  his  good  fortune. 
Mr*.  Heidemann  treated  him  like  a  long- 
looked-fcc  and  welcome  son.  Laidy  «u 
not  demonstrative,  but  frequently  her  small 
hand  slipped  into  ha  a*  though  seeking 
protection  and  affection.  Laidy’s  chauffeur 
touched  a  servile  rap  to  him.  Tod  Slate 
gaped  at  him— aimplv  gaped,  as  though  he 
wee*  a  five-legged  calf.  Certain  (AAdaasoiU 
waiter*  hung  about  him  fulaomely. 

Laidy  agreed  to  marry  him  soon.  Winter 
was  dragging  along,  and  the  lake  was  a  cold 
place  lolive  braid..  Her  mother  had  al¬ 
ways  had  a  drairr  to  see  the  Grand  Cafton. 
beyond  which  lira  Pasadena.  There  was 
nothing  unpleasant  in  all  hie  world  -  except 
n  temporary  lark  of  funds.  Ninety-two 
dollar*  added  to  twenty-four  had  to  be 
handled  dexterously  to  encompass  several 
■eeks'  room  rent,  necraaary  food -he  could 
not  eat  all  thrra  meal,  at  the  Hridemann 
home -minor  expense,  and -the  minister’s 

"So.  one  night  at  the  amber-electrollered 
ten  room,  where  he  had  first  beheld  her. 
he  asked  Laidy  to  make  that  soon  sooner. 

tenderly"7  "*  W’uWn’t  **“•  **  “dd"‘ 

“Why— very  well.“  agreed  laidy  indif¬ 
ferently.  “I  suppose  there  isn't  much  use 
in  waiting." 

PWd?  He  certainly  wan  idrnsrd  1  It 
was  because  of  the  anomaly  of  human  na¬ 
ture  that,  at  the  same  time,  he  was  irri¬ 
tated.  He  had  an  idea  that  it  would  have 
been  more  becoming  in  Laidy  if  she  had 
shown  more  emotion  when  agreeing.  In¬ 
stead  of  assenting  In  that  maddeningly 
indifferent  fashion.  Soon  or  .oonrr?  Why. 
•he  didn’t  sram  to  care!  It  touched  his 
vanity  a  vanity  that  had  lately  swollen 

Impulsively  he  wondered  whether  she 
would  rare  if  - —  He  yielded  to  the  im¬ 
pulse.  It  would  require  only  a  minute  or 
■o  between  dance*.  And  presently,  while 
•he  was  indifferently  sipping  a  claret  cock¬ 
tail.  he  took  the  small  picture  of  Hattie 
Doebling  from  the  pocket  of  his  cost,  into 
•iKlbbl  idly  shpprd  It  da)-*  before. 

*  "The  girl  i  used  to  have  back  home!" 


THIS  board  and 
speedometer  com¬ 
bination  is  easily  at¬ 
tached  with  a  wrench 
and  screw  driver  to  any 
open  Ford  body.  Get  it 
from  your  dealer— all 
complete  ready  to  apply. 

The  Speedometer—  A 
special  J-M  Model.  Centrif¬ 
ugal  principle.  Rugged  and 
accurate  always.  Finished 
in  black  and  nickel. 


The  Adjustable 
Bracket—*  dis¬ 
tinctive  feature 


No  ngxl  or  ooc-|wrcr 
tool  board  ml  fit  all 
Ford  bodies.  Th.  J  .M 
adjustable  bracket 
1  Pa*,  spphed  for)  pro- 
vide*  for  all  these  differ  • 
rnen  in  open  Ford 
models. 


it  himself.  CU*,°m"  “,UCh 

It  will  he  sold  strictly  on  a 
jobber  dealer  boau.  So  that  every 
recognixed  dealer  will  have  the 
fairest  possible  chance  at  the  big 
Ford  Market  now  opening  up 
your  jobber  will  rupply  you. 


Laidy  set  her  glass  down  hastily,  and 
Grorge  smiled  to  himwtf.  Hr  gurend  she 
did  rare,  fur  her  lovely  blue  eyes  had  dark¬ 
ened  troubltdly.  And  she  look  the  picture 
quickly  and  stared  down  at  the  thin,  melan¬ 
choly  face  ..  though  the  sight  troubled  her. 

"She -she  ha*  a  swwt  face 

"Ubmd!"  assented  George  in  a  careful 
VXWC^a 

He  was  amused.  Certainly  *hr  rand! 
For  the  first  time  be  saw  dismay  on  Laidy ’* 
pretty  face. 

"And  and  did  you  care  for  her  until 
you  met  me?"  askrd  laidy. 

"Yew."  be  said,  supprmring  a  smile. 

"Oh!"  said  Laidy.  as  though  something 
hurt  her.  "Oh!  I’m  sorry!  1  didn’t  know! 


(.OVTRS 

ntr  continin 


Vatican  mount  of  her  ac- 
CNtoriM  on  the  Board 
easily  and  readily— be¬ 
cause  it  is  wood— selected 
wood,  finished  in  ebony 
block. 


n>  nit.  IH aiii. 


her  until 


“Oh.  I’m  so  sorry!"  repeated  Laidy  dis¬ 
consolately.  Suddenly  tears  welled  up  in 
her  blue  eyes.  "  If  I’d  known 


”  It’sall  past."  urged  George,  half -wishing 

that  he  had  kept  stilt.  "I  don’t - 

irry  you  no 

i’t-I - * 


“I-I  can’t 


■Why, 


ou  now.”  said  Laidy 

dully.  "I  couldn’t 

"What?"  demanded  George. 

Laidy,  don’t  be  foolish!" 

“But  I  can’t."  she  repeated;  and  now 
there  was  a  small  whimper  in  her  voice,  a* 
well  as  tear*  in  her  eyra.  She  looked  down 
at  the  picture.  "No;  I  never  could 
George!  I’m  a  wicked  girl  sometimes,  and 
1  do  lota  of  things  1  shouldn’t.  I  waste 
mow)  that  I  ought  to  give  to  the  poor,  and 
often  I’m  impatient  with  my  mother.  And 
I’ve  got  a  bad  temper;  and  and  some¬ 
times  I  swear!  But  I  couldn’t  lake  a  man 
away  from  another  woman  who  loved  him!” 

“Laidy!”  cried  George  frantically.  ’1 
tell  you - " 

“1  can  sec  by  her  sad  rye*  that  ahe  love* 
you,"  tremulously  went  on  Laidy.  “  And  - 
and  I'd  be  unhappy  ull  my  life— I'd  ne'er 
forget  her  face.  Oh.  I  wish  you  hadn't 
shown  it  to  me!” 

“My  God!  So  do  I!" 

"  I  w  as  so  sure  that  everything  w  as  going 
to  be  nice  and  happy!"  And  by  this  tinu- 
laidy  was  wadding  u  small  wet  handker¬ 
chief  into  two  drenched  eyes.  "  1  felt  w 
comfortable,  knowing  that  you  liked  roe; 
you’ve  Iiecn  with  me  so  much  all  the*- 
weeks!  And  you're  so  kind  always— and 


I  felt  that  I  could  always  depend  on  you. 
And  now  it’*  all  spoiled  ?’’ 

"IF*  not  spoiled!  It’s  just  the  samel 
Let  me  tell  you - ” 

“No."  Laidy  looked  down  tearfully  st 
the  face  of  llaltic  Doebling.  "  No.  Georg.  '' 
Though  her  voire  was  a  mere  whimper.  aid 
her  pretty  eyra,  blue  like  certain  old  bowl 
cherished  by  our  grandmothers, 
and  woeful,  and  her  breath  r* 


>b 

.  were  wrt 
came  like  s 
small  unhappy  sob.  her  small,  weak.  red. 
handsome  mouth  was  set  in  u  tremuloui 
but  very  straight  and -honorable  line.  “I 
couldn't  do  anything  like  that.  Georg. 
1— I’d  always  be  thinking  of  her— of  how  I 
had  robbed  her.  I— I  couldn’t  forget  her 
grra!  They’d  haunt  me;  1  ran  are  ir. 

What  aim  saw  in  them  George  William¬ 
son  did  not  give  her  a  rhance  to  tell.  And 
he  wua  too  excited  to  stop  to  reflect  that 
perhaps  laidy  couldn’t  see  so  much  In  sr.- 
other  woman  s  wistful  eyra  if  her  own  ryr* 
had  not  bran  sharpened  by  aomething.  ID 
logged;  he  pleaded;  he  tried  to  rxplair . 

he  swore  by  all  that  was  sacred - 

"No;  I  know  what  dud  would  say  if 
he  waa  alive.”  raid  laidy  gently.  “Dad 
told  me  once  that  he’d  never  done  anything 
realty  to  lie  nahamrd  of.  He  said  It  didn't 

P  And  just  then  it  happened  that  Laidy 
looked  arrora  the  umbcr-cleriroli.rcd  room 
to  where  a  tall,  lean,  crilical-appearirg 
young  man  was  standing.  Idly  watching 
He  did  not  come  often  to  tea  rooms-  th  • 
man.  In  the  past  he  had  danced  twice 
with  laidy  Heidemann;  but  her  kinky  rok: 
head  had  seemed  to  him  a  very  frivolou 
brad  indeed,  and  her  blue  eyes  had  seemed 
a  trifle  shallow— like  old  low  bow  ls. 

Now  their  expression  startled  him,  ever 
aeroas  the  room.  Why,  they  were  not  duo- 
low;  they  were  deep  —Immeasurably  deep 
and  of  the  moat  wonderful  blue!  Although 
jerked  by  an  invisible  eord.  he  crosrad  tb» 
room  and  asked  her  to  dance  with  him. 

And  George  had  not  given  up  hope  of 
latching  the  matter  up  even  an  hour  late? 
when,  sulkily  trailing  after  laidy,  who  ww 
gentle  and  very  kind  and  depressed.  1* 
heard  Stanley  Gibbard  say  earnestly;  *T. 
bring  my  sisters  over." 

laidy’s  eyra  were  opalescent  and  in  si 
the  earth  there  was  nothing  quite  so  blue 
unless  it  was  the  big  bowl  of  sky  from  w  h  * 
summer  storm  clouds  have  scurried. 


later  Tod  Slate  hunted  Up  G 


•  hunted  Up  t.eorgc  asd 
What— and  why  did  >»«. 
Say,  you  can’t  pull  i 


reproaclied  him; 
spring  that  yam? 
town  stuff  here!" 

George  did  not  explain.  Hi*  money  ha] 
given  quite  out;  he  was  tired  of  eiskirg 
in  the  basement  of  a  department  store.  »•■ 
he  was  going  home  to  visit  the  folks  ft*  • 
spell. 

A  t  the  M  iddleburg  depot  Hattie  Doebllrg 
met  him.  She  was  wearing  her  beat  dre*. 
dark  blue  batiste,  trimmed  with  w  ’ 
Almost  immediately  she  told  him: 

“George,  one  of  ma's  uncle*  died  »? 
left  me  nine  hundred  dollars!  Ain't  t-’» 
grand?” 

“Grand!"  said  George  interestedly. 


comforted 


Prepared  witk  Respect 
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T  you  remember  how  you  used  to  watch 

1  mother  when  she  was  preparing  the 
favorite  dish  for  the  family?  How  careful 
she  was!  How  clean  everything  had  to  be! 
How  good  everything  must  be  before  she  would 
use  it !  How  exact  and  precise*  she  was — how  watch¬ 
ful!  No  wonder  people  wove  into  their  every¬ 
day  talk  the  phrase  "Like  mother  used  to  make." 

You  knew  beforehand  that  whatever  mother 
prepared  would  be  good.  And  its  goodness  was 
increased  for  you  because  you  knew  that  mother 
was  thinking  of  you.  She  was  thinking  of  your 
enjoyment,  of  your  health,  of  your  good  living. 


That  is  our  principle  in  prepanng  all  wnson 
food  products.  I  hat  is  why  we  say  they  are 
“prepared  with  respect. 

Wilson's  Majestic  Ham,  for  example,  repre¬ 
sents  the  most  critical  selection  to  begin  with,  and 
then  the  most  expert  preparation  for  your  use. 

We  believe  that  when  you  arc  asked  to  buy 
product  you  are  entitled  to  the  knowl- 
it  has  been  handled,  prepared  and 
with  the  respect  it  would  receive  were 
prepared  in  your  own  home. 


GiREFULNESS.cleanliness,  thoughtfulness, 
patience— these  are  rules  with  us.  If  you  are 
one  of  those  who  think  that  the  dominant 
idea  in  this  big  meat  food  institution  is  vol¬ 
ume.  that  there  is  a  constant  rush  to  "get  the  goods 
on  the  market,"  you  should  change  your  opinion. 

That  is  why  every  step  in  the  curing  and 
smoking  is  inspected  and  safe-guarded,  so  that 
when  Wilson's  Majestic  label  is  finally  placed  on 
the  package  it  will  guarantee  to  you  the  cleanest, 
choicest  kind  of  a  product,  with  the  “deliciously- 
different"  old-time  taste  and  unequalled  cooking 
quality. 

So  exacting  arc  our  standards  that  an  aver¬ 
age  of  only  four  out  of  ten  hams  meet  the  Majestic 
requirements. 

Wilson's  Majestic  Bacon,  too,  is  really  the 
heart  of  choicest  pork  sides. 

Be  particular,  ask  for  Wilson's  Majestic  Hams, 
^con.  Lard.  Wilsons  Certified  Oleomargarine, 
\\  ilson  s  Clear  Brook  Eggs,  and  other  high-grade 
food  products. 
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All  Overland  and  Willys-I 
cars  are  factory  equipped  with 
pion  Dependable  Sj>ark  l’lugs. 

For  no  other  plug  meets  th 
of  these  motors  so  efficient!)  - 
failingly. 

•  Champions  are  most  cardu 
scientifically  built.  Their  const 
is  guided  by  the  most  exhaust 
oratory  tests. 

Champion  porcelains arcpr 
against  the  constant  hammt 
the  cylinder  explosions  by  p 
asbestos  cushioned  copper J 
The  extremes  of  heat  and  cold 
weaken  or  crack  them. 

The  name  "CHAMPION" 
the  porcelain.  Look  lor  it. 

Champion  Spark  Plug  Cot 

Toledo,  Ohio 

Clean  Your  Plug*  Thi*  Eaiy ' 
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r*tr*t  iv»dli|  R*l  V.S  P* 

Fill  the  tube  half  full  of  W**j*£x? 
into  the  bushing  at  the  end  -  then  “  _ 
Champion  ••Minute"  Spark  W 
I  n  a  minute  or  two  you  can  cl«n 
F«>r  sale  by  your  jobber  or  deaKT. 
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arc  equipped  with  the  t'han 
1  leavy  Slone  Plug. 

Price  $1.25 


Overland  Cart 

ipped  with  the  Champion 
Overland  ”0"  Plug. 
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Ilaaarf  tram  Pag*  It) 

in— in  Fox  Tavern.  Mr.  Stoker,  and  never  such 
trouble  aa  this." 

»aa  in  "Promise  you'll  never  tell Sheila 

riggl**  looked  straight  at  him— "Just  promise  me 
soring  that.  Brink*  1  could  never  bear  it  if  I 

it."  thought  you  even  hinted - “ 

"Strike  me  pink  if  I  ever  make  a  peep!” 
toward  Sheila  kissed  him. 

The  alcove  curtains  parted  abruptly, 
id— oh,  Trueedale  was  standing  there, 
you  ,Tmimnien*elyin«er*»ted.’’hereina/k*d. 

dumpy  Brinks  darted  into  an  adjoining  clothe 

e.  room.  But  Mr.  Stoker  and  Sheila  held  to 

[ter  the  their  guns. 

lanrh.  Tnimdalr  put  his  arms  round  her  with 

ms."  he  an  air  of  ownership. 

"You  do  care,  dealt  you?"  he  asked, 
coming  "And  you  know  I  do.  I  shan’t  think  any- 
‘I  can’t  thing  about  war  nurses;  very  likely  I 
I  know  ahan  t  see  any.  I  shall  do  the  best  work 
II  start  I’m  capable  of,  because  I  must  have  a 
to  him  worthy  though  brief  record  to  offer  my  wife, 
venture  1  won't  get  shot,  although  1  shall  ref *•*  to 
adopt  an  infant’a  frock,  as  Brink*  tug- 
rr  ’im.”  grated.  1  won’t  drink  Japanese  champagne 
ling  in  or  go  tootling  about,  as  he  ao  kindly  told 
you.” 

rhen  he  Here  Trueadale  raised  his  voire  in  the 
direction  of  the  clothes  room.  "I’ll  work, 
y,  ’’and  Shetland  buy  my  how  again  and  love 

>0JWy  what  were  you  dotng  there?" 
in*  any  She  was  startled  out  of  sentiment.  "Did 
no  own  you  hear  everything?  " 
bo«  of  "Even  Brigglrs’  ki as  I  never  would 
went  to  have  got  the  truth  from  you  or  you  from 
I  drank  me.  if  Brink-  hadn’t  trted  h»  bWd. 
ling  me  nervy,  wonderful  interfering.  I  came  home 
wn  the  unexpectedly,  because  of  Mr.  Stoker.  I’d 
sge  of  a  been  looking  all  over  Long  Island  to  And  a 
en  they  boarding  kennel  for  him.  I  can’t  take  him 


5000  MILES 


Just  now  I  know  III  have  hard  aork  to 
stay  a  year,  but  I  must  It  takes  a  year  for 
a  shame  Inoculation  to  aork  off.  Lady 
Handicap.  And  suddenly,  because  I 
couldn’t  think  of  the  little  l-ady-eyed 
whisker  howling  for  me  and  getting  like  a 
shadow.  I  made  up  my  mind  to  Amah  him 
1  thought  while  Briggiea  was  packing  I 
could  get  It  hy  without  his  knowing  I’d 
just  explain  it  to  the  old  dog  and  let  him  go 
to  sleep:  then  I’d  know  he  was  out  of  it ! 
You  and  Mr.  Stoker  were  huatbng  up  the 
drive.  I  was  behind  you.  I  ahpMd  in  the 
back  way.  then  you  askrd  for  HriggWa  I 
ran  up  the  backstairs  and  heard  you  talk¬ 
ing.  So  I  went  down  again  and  rkmbsd  the 
lattice,  like  a  friendly  burglar.  I  pushed  the 
window  open  and  cams  in  here  I  used  to 
row  with  II review  about  the  way  he  kept 


Knight  of  tho  Carpet  for  it!  I  listened  and 
heard  you  cry  for  ms!  Sheila,  if  you’ vs 
done  rarvaring  llnggles.  do  you  think  you 
could  be  Induced  to - ~ 

She  drew  his  dark  head  do.  a  to  her*. 

"Go  wwl.”  »h«  whispered,  "but  come 
back  home!" 

Brigglew’  wild  tenor  was  ringing  out  so  as 
to  allow  them  all  the  leeway  in  the  world, 
the  one  song  in  which  he  had  trained  him¬ 
self  not  to  behead  the  two  A’s: 

"  The  hr  Us  of  Ml  go  bsg-o-f  iog-o-fias 
For  pom  bwl  nMfor  me. 

For  mrUu  angel*  ring^t-lmf-a-tlng. 

Tkcf'rc  prf  Uu  good,  for  me. 

Ok.  death,  where  is  Ihg  riinro-Jiwp-a-iiag. 
Oh.  grow.  (As  rirtarre-ee  f 

The  Ml.  of  heil  go  hsg-o-fisg-o-fi.g 
For  gonbnlnU  farm*!" 

Brigglew  waited  in  the  motor,  slightly 
flushed  and  excited,  while  Trueadale  said 
good-by.  There  had  been  nine  consecutive 
and  constantly  lengthening  good-by*  that 
Brigglew  knew  of/Thi*  must,  by  force  of 
the  xteamer’s  sailing,  be  the  last.  Briggiea 
was  not  deceived  by  the  previous  nine,  be¬ 
cause  Trueadale  had  not  rtiioqtfhbad  his 
ownership  of  Mr.  Stoker.  As  long  as  the 
small  square  dog  heeled  him  about,  the 
final*  was  not  yet  over.  For  Sheila  was  to 
take  charge  of  Sir.  Stoker. 

M I  believe  it’s  keeping  ’er  up  remarkable.” 
Brigglew  told  Tniewda!*;  ’’she  a  walked  with 
a  little  ’op  ever  since  we  said  Mr.  Stoker 
would  stop  with  ’er.” 

Trueadale.  with  a  happy  sadness-  if  such 
emotions  may  be  blended  patted  Mr. 
Stoker  with  envy.  But  just  now  T ruewdale 
had  led  Mr.  Stoker  inside- Sheila  said  she 
could  not  go  to  the  boat.  The  house  which 
they  jointly  owned  was  boarded  up  and 
deserted  — but  only  for  a  little.  Trueadale 
had  promised  Sheila. 
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BRICCLES  “GOES  WEST 


“  Really?  I  thought  you’d  stay  in— in 
your  new  house!” 

"I’m  not  saying  that  if  the  'ouse  was  in 
France,  I’d  not  open  a  hocspital."  Brink* 
waved  his  hands  generously.  "But 
it’a  On-the-'Udson.  I’ve  no  wish  for  it." 

"Blister!”  said  Sheila  suddenly. 

"Miss,  do  you  feel  that  tender  toward 


Miss,  no  you  lee 
?”  ask.d  Brigglew. 


me 

"  Y«t  because  you  are  so  splendid— oh. 
you  won’t  let  him  get  shot,  will  you 
promise  me?  ”  She  took  hold  of  his  dumpy 
nhoulder*  and  gave  him  a  jolly  shake. 

He  felt  strangely  exhilarated,  after  the 
fashion  of  having  demolished  rum  punch. 

"Not  if  1  drtse  'im  as  a  babe  in  arms."  he 
promised. 

"Somehow  I  know  you’re  both  coming 
back  to  Mr.  Stoker,”  she  said.  "I  can’t 
think  of  It’a  ending  any  other  way.  I  know 
you’ll  bring  him  back  and  he’ll  start 
again  und  you’ll  well  the  house  to  him 
and  und  have  a  glorious  time  of  adventure 
for  yourself!" 

"1  ‘ope  Mr.  Stoker  will  remember  ’im.” 
remarked  HriggUw  pensively,  folding  in 
bath  slippers. 

"Brigglew.  you  parkrd  his  boxra  when  he 
went  to  school,  didn't  you?” 

"1  did,"  admitted  Brigglew  grimly,  "and 
when  he  went  to  jail!” 

"Brigglew!" 

"  I  don’t  believe  in  a  man's  deceiving  any 
bangrl.  I  shan't  let  it  'appen  in  me  own 
’ouse!  Miss  Sheila.  I  did  pack  a  box  of 
decent  wearing  apparel  for  'im.  ’K  went  to 
a  Bohemian  ball  masquerade  and  drank 
Japanese  champagne,  so  V  tried  telling  me 
afterward,  and  went  tootling  down  the 
ntrvet  at  four  A. clad  in  the  garbage  of  a 
monk  I  I  thought  I  should  faint  when  they 
rang  me  up  for  hail.  If  ‘is  father  'ad  seen 
’im.  Mist  Sheila,  Vd  ‘uvo  sent  ’im  wmt  for 
nure!" 

Sheila  was  tucking  In  a  blue  pincushion. 
She  recognised  it  aa  one  she  gave  T ruewdale 
for  a  valentine  joke.  She  did  not  answer. 

"It  mustn’t  prejudice  you  too  much,” 
urged  Brigglew;  "it’s  more  to  put  you  <m 
your  guard,  so  to  speak  always  lie  ready 
with  a  little  spwrw  change  ’•'a  apt  to  need 
it!” 

Still  she  did  not  answer.  Ilriggbwdroppcd 
the  ease  of  brushes,  She  wan  crying! 

"What  'nvw  I  done?"  he  asked  dramati¬ 
cally  of  Mr.  Stoker.  "I'vu  set  a  hangel 
wcepingl” 

Mr.  Stoker  went  after  another  on  the 
(lank,  In  mundane  unconcern.  Briggiea  put 
bis  hands  on  Sheila's  shoulders  to  return 
the  little  shake. 

"  Miss  Sheila.  I'll  bring  him  bark  toyou  — 
clad  in  thr  garbage  of  a  gentleman."  There 
was  a  quaver  in  nia  funny  voice  that  rang 
irue.  ‘‘Listen I"  He  h»nt  over  until  the 
lumpy,  carroty -topped  head  and  the  r»l- 
gold  braids  almost  touched  each  other. 
”  I  ain’t  going  to  charge  no  interest  for 
buying  back  the  place,  I  don't  want  the 
'ouse  now  I  rome  to  think  of  it!  What 
should  I  do?  Sit  in  the  parlor  and  talk  to 
the  walls  marry  some  tidy  rook  and  ’ave 
‘er  stray  to  the  kitchen  from  force  of  'abit! 
No,  I  want  adventure.  MMi  Sheila.  I 
want  to  wander  about  to  go  west,  ss  they 
nay.  What’s  more  rousing  than  polishing 
off  old  Fritxic  ami  Mr.  Truclale'a  boots! 
Don’t  you  ’elp  a  lot  if  you  'ave  a  gentle¬ 
man's  findings  all  laid  out  in  style,  so’s  he 
ain’t  homesick  and  ran  work  a  jolly  deal 
ntilTer?  That’s  my  idea.  If  'e  can  t  buy 
thia  place— why,  damme.  V  can  stay  on  as 
cur*1  taker  until  I  pop  off.  I’ve  made  a  will 
’ll*  includes  'im  most  liberal!  The  ‘ouse 
won’t  run  away,  and  ’e  won’t  be  shot,  and 
you  won’t  run  away,  nor  Mr.  Stoker."  Here 
IS riggUw  invented  a  neat,  cheering  giggle. 

Sheila  sobbed  in  response. 

"All  at  once  it  came  to  me  that  I  did 
rare,”  she  said,  "cared  so  much  that  noth¬ 
ing  else  mattered.  I’m  willing  to  be  a 
crutch  for  him.  I’m  willing  to  marry  a 

"A  cripple?"  BriggW  eye*  grew  dark, 
dangerous  looking.  "Miss  Sheila,  if  I  may 
make  so  bold.  Master  Martin  is  nothing 
short  of  Adonis  in  the  morning  tub.” 

Sheila  began  to  laugh  and  cry  all  in  one. 
"  Yes,  of  course,  I  didn’t  mean  just  that- 
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only,  I  know  he’s  going  to  hate  me  when  he 
sera  the  war  nurses,  women  who  care  only 
for  service;  he’ll  sec  the  difference  and  hate 
me.  I  know  it  I  know  it— I  know  it!"  she 
ended  with  a  defiant  little  hysteria. 

“Oh ! ’’  Brigglrs  scratched  his  head  per¬ 
plexedly.  "Seven  year  I  kept  the  Intrepid 
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As  Briggles  sit  there  gating:  it  the  dull 
autumn  hair  Truesdale  came  out,  a  little 
white  and  unnaturally  jolly,  but  with  a 
dear-visioned  lot*  in  hb  eye*. 

"I  say.  Brig,  go  on  in;  she  wants  to  teH 
you  good-by.  So.  I’U  not  go  back— a  bit 
thick,  you  know.” 

Reluctant  but  brave.  Brittle*  dragged 
himself  up  the  walk  and  into  the  drawing 
room.  Must  he  confront  Mr.  Stolen  again, 
pat  him  with  mere  friendly  internet?  Truly, 
it  was  a  bit  thick! 

about.  Shetla,  in  a  dull-silver  gown.'  wu 


war  for  that  and  .till  have  money  left.  Aad 
naturally  it  has  made  quite  a  lot  of  fum  aad 
fireworks  in  the  pa  per* -three  people  aad 
politicians  trying  to  find  out  who  got  away 
with  it.  But  that  doeen't  internet  me." 

"Why  not?"  I  asked,  leaning  over, 
waiting. 

"  Because  it  doewn't.  In  the  ftnt  piste, 
they  won’t  find  out.  anyhow.  They  never 
do.  But  it  doewn’t  intereet  me.  anyway. 
What  intrmU  me  b  where  they  rot  tt 
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"Where  did  they?"  I  naked,  and  thought 
again  of  the  hugenee.  of  it.  aad  of  the  other 
folk,  bceidew  ua  who  had  kwt  it. 

“la  there!"  John  Smith  anawered.  mo¬ 
tioning  with  hb  thumb. 

"In  there!"  I  mid  after  him. 

"  Ufa  look  at  it  for  a  minute."  he  mid  to 
me.  "Where  would  it  come  from?  It 
w ain't  lent  in  .peculation- that’,  one  mire 
thing.  Nor  by  the  kind  of  folks  thst  spm- 
Isle.  It  wa.n  i  hardly  add  upon  the  Sock 

“  Money  can’t  be  bat  there,  anyhow .  can 
it?  On  the  Stock  Eirhao*?  All  that  it 

do*  b  Change  owpara." 

"aSTC.  likely  that  they’ll  And 
they’ve  stolen  the  actual  car*  or  tracks  or 
engmm—  and  carried  them  off  home.  Not 
up  to  a  hundred  and  aeventy-Ave  million 
dollar.,  anyhow." 

"Not  much!"  I  mid. 

"No"  said  John  Smith  reflectively. 
"There'!  Just  one  place.  There’,  where  it 
comm  from.  There ’a  where  they  got  it 
from -out  there!"  And  he  pointed  hark 
again.  "Thom  atiil.  safe  place#- like  that 
out  there.  There’#  where  the  great  bulk 
of  that  hundred  and  seventy-five  million 
dollar,  came  from— from  the  little  mfe- 
depait  bom  of  Sew  England.  Al—  the 
biggmt  share  of  it-  from  common,  average 
folic,  who  would  suffer  moat  in  Icing  it." 

"The  dirty  robber*  1"  I  mid  hotly,  think¬ 
ing  of  the  men  they  mid  had  done  it. 
’’  Hanging  would  he  too  wood  for  then." 
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replied.  "Out  there!  There 
place  in  the  world  to  low  raoi 
"I  mean  it."  be  stated  whe 
him.  "Certainly!”  And  I 
really  did.  “  Figures  prove  it 
•' Easiest  place- out  there 
myself,  watching  him.  -  Lea- 
out  there— to  be  stolen!  W 
mean  by  that?  What  kind  . 
speech  is  he  u>-.ng?" 
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”  Briggles.  you'll  write  and  tell  me  ju«t 
how  he  i*.  won’t  you?" 

"  By  every  steamer.” 

*'  And  you'll  be  really  frank,  won’t  you?  " 
"As  frank  as  can  be!"  Brigglcs  struck 
a  military  pose. 

"Thank  you!  Isn't  there  anything  I  can 
do  for  you,  Brigglea?”  she  asked.  “I’m 

»ig  the  little  dog  for  him— it  helps  to 
ngs.  Isn’t  there  something  you’d  like 
tended  to  while  you  are— west?  Anything. 
Brigglrs!" 

Brigglr*  looked  at  Mr.  Stoker  with  an 
indulgent  eye. 

No  pastime  was  too  lavbh  to  make  up  for 
the  parting. 

"There  t»,"  he  mid,  roughing  apoloceti- 
rally,  "if  you'd  like  to  keep  the  little  dawg 
'appy  -I’ve  an  idea.  It  would  oblige  tat. 
too.  Some  dreary  day,  just  take  the  green 
icicle  off  vour  century  plant  and  put  'im 
down  in  the  middle  of  the  'all— and  leave 
the  real  to  Mr.  Stoker!" 
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rye  that  he 
hr  intended  to 
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he  Mill  mt  there,  hard-fared  and 
You  could  >e  with  half  an 
it  aeriously- whatever 
exactly. 

It's  a  auerr  thing  to  w,”  aaid  John 
th  finally.  “I  wouldn't  believe  it  my- 
■rtf-I  wouldn’t  believe  it  could  he  done 
if  I  hadn’t  matched  it  for  thirty  year*  and 
seen  how  perfectly  simple  and  natural  it 
■—the  way  jg  happen*.  And  always  just 

"Fir*,  one  of  them  will  come  in  here— 
tire,  like  your 
father  was- and  hire  one  of  them  steel 
book#  of  our*,  out  there  in  the  wall, 
aren’t  taking  any  rhanem  about 

Krt  got  or  where  they  put  it. 
a  safc-drpo.it  box  and  put  in  it 
luM  old  conwrvative  securities  that  every¬ 
body  .t-oks  well  of-like  thb.  for  ex¬ 
ample/  mid  John  Snaith.  drawing  over 
that  bock  certificate  which  my  father  had. 
"Take  thb  thin*;  Here  was  the  original 
pattern  the  stuff  folks  started  lining  safe- 
depout  bo ira  with  round  thb  part  of  t he 
country  when  they  Amt  began  to  have  them. 
Fine  stuff!  The  old-rehable  family  aafe- 
atork  in  thb  section-  hand«d 
to  another,  like 


I  thought  wry  cautious  an 
the  other  father  was-  and 

AST i 


-  it? 


jerking  ringing 


the  family  furniture.  Something  you  could 
lay  away  and  forget  about.  So  they  did - 
just  that. 

’’What  happen.?"  inquired  John  Snaith. 
fingering  the  certificate.  "What  did  hap¬ 
pen  with  thb?  For  fifteen  year*-and 
more,  to  ray  knowledge— the  whole  world'a 
been  talking  about  thb  thing;  fimt  .tage- 
whispering,  then  talking  openly,  and  then 
yelling  up  and  down  the  .treet.  Every¬ 
where— here.  all  round  them  in  their  own 
place!  Every  newspaper,  every  annual 
report-if  they’d  only  Mopped  to  read 
It!  Every  rurty  engine  wheeling  up  the 
grade  in  back  of  town  yelled :  ‘Trouble I 
Trouble!  Trouble!’  Waked  them  up  night* 
veiling  IL  Did  they  hear  it?  Did  they  read 
it?"  asked  the  old  man.  pointing  back  of 
him  again  -"thorn  fellow*  in  back  there? 
Could  you  get  them  to  read  it?  Not  a  word! 
There's  something  sleepy  in  the  air  back 
there  that  won’t  kt  them,  apparently. 

“No.  There  it  was.  back  in  there- all 
safe  and  sound  and  protected -in  thorn 
armored  pocket  hooks  of  theirs,  where  no¬ 
body  could  touch  it.  Where  you  could  lay 
it  aade  and  forget  about  it,  and  know  that 
it  was  there  safe— forever! 

"Ye*,  there  it  mas;  and  there  it  stays! 
The  whole  world'*  been  erying  it  down  and 
ringing  the  fire  alarm  over  it  for  a  dozen 
year*,  anyhow.  And  now .  in  the  end.  when 
all  is  aaid  and  done,  who’s  got  the  stuff? 
W  Herr  b  it?  Right  nut  there  where  it  al¬ 
ways  was -in  the  hand,  of  the  safe,  sound, 
conservative  investor;  in  the  same  old  fam¬ 
ily  safe-depo*it  box ! 

“No"  mid  John  Snaith.  ’’you  can’t 
make  them  hear.  1  don't  believe  it.  I  won¬ 
der  sometime*  what  I  ought  to  do  about 
it  to  wake  them  up. 

”  I  wish  wmebody’d  mme  along  and  tell 
me.  I’ve  thought  sometime.  I’d  go  back  in 
that  room  out  there  and  put  up  an  electric 
sign-  thebiggctlcangetinthete:  ’Danger 
in  here!  Thieves!  Robber.!  Watch  your 
pocketbook!’ 

"But  that  wouldn’t  do  the  .lightest 
good  not  the  slightest!  They’d  read  it 
and  mile  once,  maybe;  and  then  go  off  and 
forget  it.  And  the  mme  aid  thing  would  go 
right  on  in  there.” 


I  smiled  to  myself— my  mind  off  my  own 
trouble  for  the  minute— thinking  about  s 
sign  like  that  in  that  safe-depo.it  room:  mv- 
ing  how  different  the  man  was  from  what  1 
tookhlm  for  at  fimt ;  watching  hia  cigar,  u  i’. 
moved— the  only  thing  about  him.  appar¬ 
ently,  except  hb  eye*— with  hb  emotion*. 
’’He  gesture,  with  it.  almost !  ”  The  though’, 
came  over  me  and  1  almost  grinned  openly 

"And  yet."  he  aaid.  hb  /ace  a.  ,tfll  and 
■rriou.  a.  ever,  "it’a  all  absolute  God. 
facta—  what  I  tell  you;  and  anybody  can 
find  It  out  for  themaelve*.  There’#  morr 
real  money  lost  out  of  there  than  any  othrr 
place  I  know." 

He  stopped  a  minute,  staring  at  tb 
stock  certificate. 

“A  strange  thing."  he  went  on.  "and 
stranger  atill  when  you  think  about  th* 
people  that  loao  it  I  Good,  sensible,  n- 
dustrioua  people,  moat  of  thorn— mentally 
'way  above  the  average.  They  wouldn't 
coma  in  here  with  their  money  if  they 
weren’t.  They'd  lie  spending  it  or  speculat¬ 
ing  with  it— or  losing  it  somehow. 

"Safe,  steady,  arnoihlc  people,  most  ( 
them  past  their  fimt  craxy  boyhood,  any¬ 
how-  Salaried  men  or  professional  nv~ 
working  for  somebody  cbr.  as  nine  emit  o( 
ten  of  ua  do  nowaday,  in  the  city.  Thry’v* 
found  out  that  most  of  u.  have  got  to 
something  to  start  our  children  with,  srd 
pass  out  of  life  self-respecting.  The)'*, 
panned  by  their  little  speculation,  and  buy- 
mg  gold  brick*.  They’ve  learned  not  t. 
back  note#  for  fimt  cousin,  and  aoniv-i  n-law ." 
he  said;  and  he  flicked  my  father’,  old  nob 
from  hb  friend  with  his  atlff  fording*' 
"They’ve  made  a  little  money  and  saved 
it.  They  invest  it.  and  then  bring  it  ard 
lay  it  away  in  here— half  of  them  to  Urn 
it  or  have  it  taken  away  from  them. 

“I’ve  watched  it  now  for  twice 
lifetime.”  said  John  8nalth-”thb  tow«- 
ing  by  the  average  man.  And  1  anmetime- 
think  it’s  about  Tike  it  was  in  that  old  I’ 
grim’.  Progress  t{jey  made  us  read  when  »• 
were  boy*— the  farther  on  you  go,  the  won* 
the  d evils  grt  round  you.  Just  when  you 
think  you're  safe,  then  down  you  go. 

"It  a  just  that  way.  oometlme*.  I  thine 
with  three  people,"  he  said  with  another 
jerk  of  hb  head — "out  there!" 

"What  happens  to  them?  What  r*t» 
into  them?"  1  asked. 

I  had  turned  toward  him.  listening.  : 
looked  out  past  him  at  the  slice  of  the  w* 
of  the  still  safe-deposit  room. 

"There's  nothing  mysterious  about  it. 
said  John  Snaith.  hi.  cigar  twitching.  "li  ¬ 
the  same  in  all  budneru  and  money  mat 
ter.  and  always  was.  You'll  see  it  wher¬ 
ever  you  go.  The  rater  you  think  you  ar* 
the  more  danger  you’re  in— always!  T- • 
time  when  any  man  gets  to  thinking  that 
he'*  absolutely  safe  in  money  business  • 
just  about  the  time  he's  lo*t. 

“  No."  raid  the  banker,  silting  up  a  litr  « 
"I'm  sorry  for  these  people,  always.  Yo.  . 
think  they’d  have  more  aense.  But  in  '(■ 

3  run  they  fail  and  l«r  what  they  ” 
or  just  tbe  same  reason  that  every  bo: 
••be  does:  because  they’ve  never  >• 
learned  the  very  fir*t  principle  of  inve*:.*  ; 
money—  in  anything.’ 

"What’s  that?"  !  asked  quickly. 

"I'll  tell  you."  he  said,  directing  !• 
cigar  and  hb  eyes  toward  me.  "I’ll  t< 
you,  gratis.  But  you’ll  not  remember  it  xrj 
than  your  father  did— or  any  of  tS 
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Why  are  sportsmen  so  keen  on 
these  Shotguns  and  Shells? 


THE  REMINGTON  ARMS  UNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO 

Large* t  Manufacture'!  of  Firearm*  and  Ammunition  in  the  World 
WOOLWORTH  BUILDING,  NEW  YORK  NKM'TOTi ^""COr  Canada.  Uw*%* 


<"^\ONSIDER  what  Remington  U  M  C  Shotguns 
and  Shot  Shells  are  doing  in  a  practical  way 
for  the  sport  of  shooting. 

Think  of  the  Pump  Gun — the  first  ham- 
lerless  solid  breech  repeating  shotgun ! 

And  the  Autoloading  Shotgun,  with  its  locked 
reech— also  the  first  hammerless  arm  of  its  kind! 

No  sportsman  needs  to  be  told  what  such  prac- 
cal  betterments  mean  to  him — the  hammerless 
ature:  the  solid  breech,  protecting  his  face:  the 
mplicity,  the  easy  operation,  the  results,  so  char- 
'.teristic  of  Remington  U  M  C  Arms. 


Consider  the  Speed  Shells  ’  ( smokeless) — the 
Arrow  and  Nitro  Club,  the  first  shells  to  make  the 
steel  lining  practical!  No  side  expansion,  and  all 
the  drive  of  the  powder  kept  back  of  the  shot 

And  the  “New  Club”  (black  powder) — for  fifty 
years  the  “old  reliable  yellow  shells” ! 

Your  typical  American  sportsman  is  the  keen 
man  of  affairs.  His  quick  response  to  the  practical 
in  arms  and  ammunition  is  giving  the  lead  to  the 
dealer  who  displays  the  Red  Ball  Mark  of  Reming¬ 
ton  V  M  C— the  sign  of  Sportsmen’s  Headquarters 

in  every  town. 
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HAVE  AN 

ACMK  QUAIJTV  SHELF 


FOR  IK.  many  "tauch. 
iB|-up~  job.  about  lb* 
Kovm.  keep  always  on 
Kami  .1  Ua.|  .  ,.n  each  el 
Acme  Quality  Vs.no.ilw,  a 
varnish  lot  floors,  wood¬ 
work  srd  furnitur. ,  Acme 
Quality  Whit.  Enana.l, 
for  Iron  brd.t.sds,  fsarni- 
luro,  woodwork  and  all 
similar  surfaces  i  a  quail  of 
Aim.  Quality  floor  paint 
of  tbs  rijKt  rotor. 


’et  Qcme  Open  the  Door  of  Cheerfulness  in^ourlfome 


“Jim  and  I  had  really  thought  of  moving. 
Every  room  teemed  to  dark  and  old  and 
dreary.  And  now  everything  it  bright  and 
cheery!  And  it't  all  due  to  the  Acme  Quality 
Painting  Guide  and  Acme  Quality  Paintt! 

Really,  the  ideat  we  got  were  timply 
wonderful  Jutt  a  little  touch  here  and  there 
— and  it  tcarcely  coat  ut  anything! — and  the 
whole  houae  hat  been  tranaformed!" 

You,  too,  can  poateta  thia  treasure- houae 
of  home-brightening  ideat.  In  the  “Acme 
Quality  Painting  Guide"  and  in  our  amaller 
book  on  “Home  Decorating"  you  will  find 
helpful  practical  auggeationa  for  every  paint¬ 
ing  need.  And,  at  your  dealer* a,  you  will  find 


ACME  QUALITY 

PAINTS  FINISHES 

for  every  painting  purpoae  and  for  all  kinda 
of  aurfacea.  There  ia  Acme  Quality  Enamel 
a  aparkling  white  for  woodwork.  There  ia 
Acme  Quality  No-Luatre  for  giving  walla  a 
smooth,  flat,  aanitary  finiah.  There  ia  Acme 
Quality  Vamo-Lac  finiah  for  floora  and  furni¬ 
ture.  You'll  find  a  apecific  Acme  Quality 
Paint  or  Finiah  for  your  every  need.  And 
you’ll  know  just  which  you  want  to  uae  if 
you  write  for  your  free  copiea  of  “Acme 
Quality  Painting  Guide”  and  "Home  Deco¬ 
rating."  Both  books  are  free  on  requeat  If 
your  dealer  cannot  aupply  them,  write  ua. 


ACME  WHITE  LEAD  AND  COLOR  WORKS,  Detroit,  Michigan 


Ckicsfo 

Minnrapolif 


Fort  Wsrfh 


Salt  Laks  City 
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"If* a  hard  penally,"  I  said. 

"  1  don’t  earn  so  much  about  the  young 
onea.”  John  Snaith  said  harshly. 

"Why  not?” 

“They  ought  to  be  able  to  talc*  car*  of 
thenmlvrt.  II  they  can't  they  aren’t  much 
good.  It’s  the  old  or.ro  that  worry  me— 
like  your  mother  and  your  father." 

"Sly  father!”  I  laid,  thinking  suddenly 
of  what  my  mother  aid  when  she  was  ao 
excited.  "You  don’t  believe  that  killed 
him,  as  my  mother  thought?" 

“  It  didn't  hold  him  back  much.  I  expect, 
from  dying— three  last  few  months.”  said 
John  Snaith.  looking  up  at  me.  and  looking 
down  again  at  the  brown  metal  box  beorwth 
his  fingers. 

I  stopped,  watching  the  thing  myself, 
remembering,  repentant,  unable  for  the 
minute  to  say  more-  thinking  of  my  father. 

"You  favor  him  a  little,  I  think."  said 
John  Snaith.  clearing  hi*  throat— ’’ the  way 
he  looked  when  harms  younger.” 

“You  and  my  father  knew  each  other 

K  well  onceididn’t  you?"  I  asked  him— 
to  say  something. 

"1  Shouldn’t  be  hem  now.  young  man.” 
he  said,  looking  up  again."  if  we  hadn’t.  Yew. 
I  did."  he  said;  "  I  knew  your  fsther  pretty 
well  when  we  were  younger.  We  went  out 


Bring.  NATURE'S  Color 
lo  sallow  skin. 


same  company  together. 

"Yes:  I  hat#  to  open  t 
Snaith  then -snapping  dc 
my  father’*  safedepowt  I 
when  I  knew  the  men  who 
lie  stopped.  He  look# 
way-ht*  whole  sturdy  fig 


"But  that’s  the  way  it  is.  anyhow."  said 
John  Snaith -’’ almost  always.  You  go  to 

,nd  yo° flDd 

HU  ckgwr  tilted  up  again:  he  moved  Us 

"  Let’s  go."  he  said  abruptly,  and  got  up 
and  walked  out  with  my  father’s  box  to  the 
hole  where  It  belong*!.  In  the  w.U  of  the 
safe-deposit  room. 

W#  went  on  out,  without  talking,  past  the 
bars  and  the  steel  door*,  and  the  high  steel 
safe  outside.  The  guard  at  the  steel  gate  let 
ua  out  and  the  gate  clacked  after  us. 

"Brace  up.  T»y!“  “id  John  Snaith. 
’’  Keep  a  stiff  upper  Up.  Don’t  let  a  Uttle 
thing  like  this  worry  you.  You  young  fel¬ 
lows  aren't  hurt  ao  easy.  You  young  folks 
jump  up  pretty  quirk  when  you’ve  had  a 


POMPEIAN 

assage  crea 


1  went  out  ctf  his  old  bank-sore,  re¬ 
pentant.  worried;  but  older,  more  coura¬ 
geous  in  a  way— a  different  thing  from 
what  1  was  when  I  went  in.  two  hours  before. 
I  went  out.  trying  to  place  myself,  to  sort  out 
my  emotion*.  I  was  confident,  in  a  way.  I 
even  felt  a  Uttle  buoyant.  I  found  that 
I  could  still  smile,  anyway. 

As  I  passed  out  the  door  I  put  my  hand 
in  my  pocket  and  touched  again  my  three 


to  her— not  for  years  after  that,  anyway— 
if  we  hadn’t  both  been  so  excited  about  the 
thing  the  change  in  everything  that  day! 
Nor  would  she  have  accepted  me.  She 
always  says  so.  anyway. 


rest 


of  them. 


rfed  from 

Yet  it’s 


90) 

certainly 


simple 


Not 


/hat  is  it?"  I  asked  again. 

‘There’s  no  such  thing  as  a  safe  invest¬ 
ment  on  earth."  said  John  Snaith— "that’s 
the  first  idea  to  go  by  in  handling  money, 
whatever  it  is  you  buy.”  He  started  put¬ 
ting  back  the  papers  into  my  father’s  box. 
"Whatever  it  is  you  buy.”  he  said— 
"whether  it's  thi»,’r  he  said,  handling  the 
exploded  mining  stock,  "or  this."  And  he 
pul  awav  the  safe  old  standard  railroad 
stock— that  was. 

"Not  one!”  said  I. 

"Not  one  that  you  can  go  off  and  leave 
for  a  year  or  ten  years— In  there,  and  come 
back  and  find  just  exactly  where  you  left  it. 
Ilow  could  you  expect  it? 

"Look  here."  said  John  Snaith:  "Sup- 
|>oae  ten  years  ago  you’d  taken  gold  dollar* 
and  locked  them  up  in  one  of  throe  safes  - 
and  left  thorn  them.  What  would  you  have 
now  when  you  opened  it  up?" 

“The  same  gold  dollars  that  were  nut  in 
there.  I  suppose,"  I  answered,  wondering 
what  ho  was  aftor  now. 

“No.  you  wouldn’t— not  by  any  means! 
half- not  much  more  than  half  what 
you  put  in  there,”  stated  John  Snaith. 
{‘Not  If  you  count  what  they'd  be  really 
worth  now  and  then— what  they’d  buy  for 
you.  Not  much  more  than  half  if  vou  took 
account  of  value  what  you’d  get  for  them. 
And  I  suppose  that's  what  money  Is  for." 

"  That well-known  fact  to  anybody 
who  look*  under  the  surface.  And  It’s  about 
the  name  reason  why  your  Interrot  is  so  low 
now  from  your  savings  banka.  Only,  in¬ 
stead  ti I  buying  gold  dollars,  they  bought 
these  low-Interest-bewring  bonds  ten  years 
ago-  that’s  all. 

"  No.  There's  nothing  sure  and  station¬ 
ary  about  money,  anyhow— that’s  certain  I 
Why  should  you  expect  It?"  asked  John 
Snaith,  regarding  me.  "Do  you  know  of 
anything  rise  you’d  think  you  could  run  off 
and  leave,  for  one  year  or  ten  yearn,  ami 
forget  all  al*out.  and  come  back  and  find  it 
exactly  where  It  waa  -in  the  same  condi¬ 
tion?’’ 

"No."  I  had  to  answer. 

"No.  There's  Just  one  thing  on  earth,  aa 
I  figure  It.  that  you  can  count  on  always  - 
change  I  Change,  change,  change-  always 
something  new  and  different  I  And  vet  three 
folk*  In  there  go  on  always,  year  after  year. 


were  the  only 


'to 

u»  If  money  and  in 
exceptions. 

"Exceptional  The  only  difference  I 
know  of.  said  he.  looking  at  me  from  under 
his  eyeLrows,  "is  that  money  ia  the  slip¬ 
periest  thing  on  earth,  and  the  deadlirot  to 
you  when  you've  hud  it  once  and  It  get* 
away  from  you.”  He  stopped  and  looked 
down,  thinking. 

•'  If  you  could  only  get  that  idea  into  their  . 
heads  once.”  he  roused  himself  to  say 
"if  you  could  get  the  average  man  to  see  it 
in  the  flrat  plsce  the  rest  would  be  simple 
enough,  liow  much  time  do  you  suppose 
it  would  take  the  average  man  to  know 
something  about  what  he  s  got  hia  money 
in— or  can  put  It  in?  Not  much  more  at  the 
end  of  the  year  than  he  spends  in  brushing 
his  teeth  or  hia  clothro. 

"But  you  can't.  That’s  out  of  the 
tlon,"  he  said,  and  stopped  again, 
won't  dolt.” 

He  stopped  a  while,  looking  down:  then 
drew  my  father's  safe-deposit  box  toward 
him.  He  didn’t  speak  for  some  Uttle  time; 
sat  there  studying  it.  motinnlroe-  his  e yea 
on  the  box.  his  cigar  still  in  the  corner  of  hi* 
mouth. 

"  I  hate  to  open  them."  he  said  abruptly. 

I  looked  up  at  him.  surprised  at  the  new 
tone  in  hia  voice.  "  I  hate  to  open  them.  I 
always  did.  I  hate  to  see  what’s  in  them. 
What  they’ve  done  with  what  they're 
had— like  your  father.  It  isn’t  the  money 
only  I  mean  now.  They  pay  so  dear  for  it 
in  every  way. 

"They  pay  ao  dear  for  it,"  he  went  on 
again  after  u  few  seconds.  "They  go  away 
and  leave  It:  leave  It  and  forget  it  except 
to  think  all  the  time  they’ve  got  something 
back  in  here  that’s  going  to  support  them 
in  their  old  age  and  start  their  children 
going.  And  then  some  day— when  some¬ 
thing  happens:  when  it’s  too  late  they 
wake  up  and  come  back  in  here,  to  this  safe, 
still  place,  and  open  up  their  steel  pocket- 
books  here  and  look  in.  And  about  all 
they’ve  got  there  is  a  paper  entitling  them 
to  go  away  and  worry  themadvra  to  death, 
and  leave  their  womenfolks  to  starve  or  keep 
a  boarding  house  They've  paid  the  natural 
penalty  for  w  hat  they  ve  been  doing.” 


Improve  your  looks 

It  Pays! 


In  (nisi nos  or  society,  your  personal  appearance  in  a 
precious  asset.  Cultivate  it! 

l.ct  Pompeian  MASSAGE  Cream  cleanse  your  pores  ol 
unseen  grime.  rejuvenate  your  skin,  bring  healthy  glow  to 
vour  cheeks.  Simply  rub  in,  rub  out.  50c, 75c,  #1  everywhere. 


Pompeian  NIGHT  Cream 

Dry.  render,  chapped  skins 
■Aimed  sad  softened  br  this  pupv 


Pompeian  HAIR  Massage 

•  remove  Dandruff.  Pleasant 


Mary  Pickford 
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normal?  What  is  the  rate? 


One  boy  had  been  to  the  Broadway 
Follia  ■eventeen  times,  as  he  took  pains  to 
tell  me  twice.  being  a  rimple  soul  in  spite 
of  hi.  coattaib,  hair  plastered  hark  from 
hi.  forehead.  and  the  gardenia  in  hi*  but¬ 
tonhole.  When  I  went  home  I  saw-  him 
driving  himself  off  in  a  hugr  red  automo¬ 
bile.  with  a  in'.- looking  man  in  a  gray 
ubter  —  probably*  a  tutor  —  at  his  tide.  What 
could  a  tutor  trarh  a  boy  brought  up  like 
that? 

The  hot.  dusty  day.  in  town;  the  hurry 
of  driving;  the  heavy  food,  which  1  bolted 
out  ot  sber  nrrvouwss;  the  attain  of 
meeting  new  people- disturbed  my  night, 
and  made  me  la.  alsout  for  Ivoum.  I  inva¬ 
riably  woke  with  a  dull  fn-ling  in  my  tem¬ 
ple*.  and  waa  only  too  glad  to  have  my 
breakfast  brought  to  me  in  bed.  Provided 
the  hour  at  which  I  rang  for  it  was  late 
enough.  I  could  thus  be  reasonably  sure  of 
a  good  cup  of  coffee.  1  got  to  de)*end  upon 
this  more  and  more,  ami  took  it  blaster 
and  Marker.  Karrrite  was  not  included  in 
the  plan  of  campaign  and  1  felt  the  lack  of 
U  sharply. 

One  day  me  came  out  from  town  early, 
aa mother  was  going  to  him.  Barton  Wins¬ 
low’.  for  tew. 

“I  think  111  take  you  with  me.”  ahe 
said  as  ww  turned  in  at  the  driveway. 

"In  this  gown?"  1  protested,  having  on 
only  my  second  beat.  *  Do  you  think  I  look 
writ  enough?” 

Mother  smiled  approval. 

“You  wouldn't  have  thought  of  that  a 
•trie  ago."  ahe  commended.  "You’re 
learning.  It  won’t  matter  here.  Mra. 
Window  has  a  gilt  of  making  everyone 
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•l—'ch.  I  lost  my  heart  to  her  on  the  si  Kit. 

"Come  and  meet  my  daughter."  ahe  In¬ 
vited:  and.  holding  me  by  the  hand,  she 
led  me  ov  er  to  the  l<«  table. 

With  a  man  seated  on  each  ride  and  two 
standing  against  the  wall  la-hind.  Kuth 
Alvord  was  pouring  the  tea.  She  had  a 
certain  aort  of  good  look.,  but  not  a  trace  of 
her  mother's  breeding.  How  had  she  mimed 
It?  I  wondered.  It  waa  my  first  encounter 
with  the  effect  produced  by  the  total  de¬ 
tachment  of  intcnwta  among  jicuplc  of  our 
aort. 

In  humbler  circum.tanre*  a  daughter 
beglnt  to  dnnk  in  her  mother’,  id.-a.  with 
her  mother',  milk.  We.  poor  thing.,  miaa 
even  this,  bring  gem-rail)  buttle-fid:  and 
by  the  time  we  are  eighteen  separation 
»  complete,  especially  if  some  relative  — 
a  father,  perhaps,  as  in  this  case  —  liefore 
making  his  rail  from  the  stage,  is  culidd- 
ente  enough  to  insure  us  indetiendence  of 
every  good  influence  by  providing  us  with 
a  fortune  in  our  own  right. 

The  interruption  of  my  advent  caused 
Mis*  Alvord  oliyious  annoyance:  and, 
upon  her  mother's  introduction,  .lie  gave  me 
an  impertinent  atarr.  Mrs.  Window  had 
not  time  to  observe  this.  Almost  before 
the  seated  swain*  had  sprung  to  their  fed 
she  had  turned  to  receive  other  guests. 

"Woo.  bow  do  you  do?"  the  daughter 
drawled  in  a  high,  thin  voice,  artificially 
pitched.  "Tra?  No?  till!  Sit  down  again. 
Monty.  You  too.  Jim." 

As  1  hastily  withdrew  I  saw  her  smile  at 
Mooty  in  a  fashion  I  found  later  to  In-  much 
in  vejur  imonf  young  «om«  n  dimn  horr; 
it  is  done  by  dmwittf  the  ui**r  lip  back 
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The  evidence 


Six  months  later - 


Switched  to  Girards! 

The  Kcnttiblc  thing  for  every  man  to  do— switch 
to  Girards. 

Why  tamper  with  your  health,  why  gamble  with 
your  efficiency,  when  you  can  switch  to  Girards? 

Rich  aroma  full  flavor  real  Havana  Girard 
brings ’em  all!  All  the  satisfaction  and  all  the  pleas¬ 
ure  of  smoking,  yes!  But  never  a  come¬ 
back  on  your  health  or  your  efficiency. 

No  speeding  pulae.  no  shaky  hand,  no  foggy 
wila,  no  thumping  heart,  no  ragged  nerves  —  no. 
not  on  your  life.  Not  from  Girards! 

Girard 

Never  gets  on  your  nerves 

A  remarkable  cigar,  ibis.  You  can  smoke  more 
and  feel  better.  Every  puff's  a  pleasure  end  you 
con  puff-pull  all  you  want  and  never  leel  a  flicker. 

Thousands  of  smokers  the  country  over  are 
Girard  “regulars.**  It’s  “the  national  cigar.** 
Girard  dealer®  are  everywhere.  Any  of  them  will 
tell  you  that  the  Girard  represents  the  high-tide 
of  smoke  value.  If  your  own  dealer  doesn't  han¬ 
dle  Girards  he  can  get  them  for  you  with  little 
trouble  and  no  financial  risk. 

14  sizes  10c  and  up 

Thirty  minutes  of  solace  in  every  Girard.  Draw 
on  the  supply  today. 

Dealers— a  word  with  you 

If  you  are  not  handling  the  Girard  let  us  prove 
to  you  that  there  is  a  bin  business  for  you  in  this 
unusual  cigar.  Write  for  our  Dealers*  Safety-first 
Proposition.'*  Write  today. 

Antonio  Roig  &  Langsdorf 
£jfo6foW  1871  Philadelphia 
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froufrou  hair,  brought  down  over  their  ears, 
to  sharply  pointed,  shiny  finger  nails:  from 
coy  glances  to  fixed  smiles,  displaying 
regular  teeth  or  dimples  or  pretty  lips, 
whichever  they  happened  to  be  endowed 
with  extremely  disconcerting  to  me,  since 
I  had  not  acquired  it.  Thrir  talk  was  of  the 
race*,  the  polo-  that  I 
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under  my  eyes;  willed  me  to  fir#d  him  train 
in  the  only  way  I  should  have  bren  vilx$ 
to  find  him— out  in  the  open,  in  plain  «ght 
of  anybody  who  was  interested  etxmgh  to 
look. 

I  could  hardly  walk  properly  u  I  hu- 
tened  toward  him;  my  step*  wanted  to 
break  into  the  most  idiotic  little  skips,  juit 
aa  my  face  had  already  broken  into  radiant 
smiles. 

’•Hello!"  I  cried  breathlwsly. 

The  girls  looked  up  in  surpriw;  Ik 
turned— and  did  not  umile  at  me.  He 
merely  bowed  with  a  alight  flush.  The  re¬ 
pulse  of  that  look  wa*  like  a  blow  in  the 
face.  It  staggered  me. 

"This  is  an  unexpected  pleasure.  Mitt 
West."  he  said  stiffly.  "I'm  down  here  just 
for  a  few  day*  to  start  er  a  to  *U.t  a 
portrait  of  Mr*.  Winslow.  1  made  the  pre¬ 
liminary  sketch  thia  morning." 

"Oh!"  I  said,  more  stiffly  than  hr 
‘‘How-  very  nice!  I  wish  you  suer.**" 

With  that  I  wheeled  ubruptly  ir.l 
walked  away.  Behind  me  I  could  htar  the 

K's  resume  their  giggling;  could  picture 
silly  thing*  undulating  up  to  him  again 
their  cups  shaking  to  the  shaking  of  thrir 
shoulders. 

Why  didn't  he  shove  them  s-idc  and 
come  running  after  me  to  tell  mo  it  .mil 
true,  o>  I  thought,  that  he  had  taken  olTcm. 
at  m>;  letter?  That  he  had  merely  I*.*  ro 
surprised  at  seeing  me  his  mind  hadn't 
worked?  I  should  have  accepted  an)  ft- 
cum-,  no  matter  ho*  lame. 

But  he  didn't  come.  He  didn't  coac 
Im-chum-  It  wa*  true.  He  hail  let  that  letter 
MKiil  it  all.  He  wu*  a  auplnta  crcatur.- 
a  poor  thing  w  ithnut  imagination  enough  to 
n-ad  mother  between  the  line.  Why,  I 
had  never  for  one  moment  thought  .if  Hu 
attributing  that  letter  to  me!  Alt)  toil 
could  see  that  it  w  as  her  lett  er;  she  jumpid 
right  out  ut  you  from  the  pa|«-r. 

I  had  thought  him  so  peculiar!)  rt- 
dowrd  with  fine  and  delicate  percept l*o. 
and  now  1  found  him  literal  lo  the  Isst  de 
It  wu*  Infuriating  of  him  to  step  down 


e.  free.  It  w a* Infuriating  "f  him  tostepdowr 

i-  she  spoke  the  truth.  from  the  iiedmtul  upon  which  I  had  [dam 

inUow  was  a  very  charming  him  and  mingle  with  the  throng,  slmrit. 
wrrful  in  appearance  and  In  Its  qualities  id  Millennia  suspicion, 
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it*  qualitli*  of  littlennu  suspicion,  rf»- 
ti*m,  false  pride.  Tear*  of  v.-xutlon  in¬ 
to  my  e>«*  so  that  the  whole  room  bo-*-" 
a  blur  anil  I  eould  not  see  w  here  |  gmr  i 

Of  court-- 1  promptly  collided  with  tom.- 
l-idy,  winked  away  the  tears  In  short  ont  • 
looked  up  lo  ascertain  who  it  wu.  to  who- 
I  was  murmuring  an  ii|>ology  and  four  i 
myarif  face  to  face  with  Allan  Denning.  I 
expectel  aonw  bantering  retort;  hoi  t. 
my  surprise,  his  eyes  were  looking  strait 
into  mine  with  an  expression  of  unv  . 
solicitude. 

’  Curious  that  I  had  not  noticed  M  m 
how  supremely  blue  they  wen-  is  1- 
aa  the  shadow*  on  .now  when  the  » 
shining!  Ills  ruddy  cheeks  glowed  wilti  • 
suggestion  of  tlu- open  country;  they  mi¬ 
me  forget  the  dense  atmosphere  of  thi<  t*s 
party  and  think  of  frosty  morning.;  of  skigi 
bells;  of  crackling  camp  lire*.  I  could  im- 
agirte  him  walking  through  the  autumi 
woods,  gun  in  hand,  or  casting  Ills  die*  o»»’ 
the  still  pool,  at  trout  streams.  Why  dldn  t 
he  realm-  that  that— not  thi*  -  was  his  n;- 
urwl  element? 

"Something*,  the  matter!"  he  said.  leu- 
ing  quite  clone. 

‘‘No!"  1  protested.  ”  Nothing's  the  mi¬ 
ter  nothing  at  all.  I'm  just  hot,  that’1 
all -hot  and  bored." 

He  smiled  Irrelevantly  and  took  out  ha 
handkerchief. 

"Ixiok!"  he  *aid,  indicating  the  Ure  at 

I  look.*!:  and  there,  amid  ita  folds  hum 
a  telltale  tear. 

“Caught!"  I  admitted,  a*  he  bnisbfd  it 
away  with  the  irresistible  tenderness  <»  ‘ 
very  big  thing  fur  a  very  little  one. 

"Now  come  out  of  this."  he  order'd, 
"and  tell  me  all  about  it!" 

It  was  pleasunt  to  obey.  As  I  p*«- 
mother  I  saw  her  looking  at  me,  psu* 
ju-t  long  enough  torewd  in  that  look  to.  - 
enevnee  commendation  even-  and  •>’ 
on.  I  was  so  tired  and  it  wa.  so  rasy 
follow  the  line  of  least  nwstance.  To  ’• 
approved  of  by  mother  wa*  a  new  •rr.'* 
UM.  And  now  to  lie  taken  care  of.  to  I- 
soothed— that  was  new  too. 

"Out  with  it!”  Allan  Denning  ™ 
manded  when  we  were  seated  on  the  lem'- 
in  two  light-green  iron  chair*,  with  *  n- 
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tolid,  inseparable  maai,  impervio 
Ifectcd  by  sparks  or  ember*.  Ah 

There  arc  three  type*  «>I  Nep 
and  pocket-book. 

For  factories,  warchouut,  ha 
roll*.  It  i%  Nepofuct  PAROID  Ro«rfing —  a  i 
been  unchallcngrd  (or  IM  yean.  Th<re  arc  ihr« 
ing,  meeting  every  requirement  and  pockrt-book 
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Why  This  Roof  Has  National  Preference 


All  over  this  country — on  the  fash¬ 
ionable  boulevards  and  on  the  cross¬ 
road  corners — you’ll  now  find  homes 
roofed  with  Neponset  Twin  Shingles. 
They  became  nationally  popular — for 
they  are  a  tried  and  proven  success. 

If  you  are  planning  to  build  or  re¬ 


pair,  you  should  know  more  about 
Neponset  Twin  Shingles;  why  they  are 
the  nation’s  preference,  and  why  they 
have  earned  the  title  of  “The  Roofing 
Development  of  the  Twentieth  Cen¬ 
tury.”  Read  carefully  the  condensed 
paragraphs  below. 
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saying:  “Here  we  Bramble  claims.  Can  thii  fixture 
live  up  lo  it»  promises?” 

Better  illumination  —  lower  current  ex¬ 
pense -a  pure,  white  light,  best  suited  to 
the  eye  —  no  glare  —  lower  cost  of  mainte¬ 
nance  —  lamps  last  longer  -  bulbs  blacken 
leas  readily. 

Thew  engineers — engineers.  mind  you.  not  people  .to 
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vista  of  green  lawn  in  front,  and  the  move¬ 
ment  and  color  of  the  "t*«"  delightfully 
distant,  behind  the  lone,  open  window*. 

“That  Alvord  girl,”  I  said,  "was  snippy 
to  me;  and  then— a  friend  of  mine  disap¬ 
pointed  me.  That's  all  that  happened.  Hon¬ 
est.  i«»r 

“It’s  enough!"  be  returned  quickly,  and 
his  ey«  Hashed.  “That  you."  he  added  in 
n  low  tone,  "should  be  subjected  to  the 
rudetMH  of  a  girl  like  that!’' 

His  scorn  of  Miss  Alvord  was  the  subtlest 
flattery  to  myself.  I  sat  silent .  drinking  it  in. 

"What  about  the  friend?"  he  resumed 
presently. 

I  shrank  back. 

'•  Don’t  ask  me  about  that,”  I  answered, 
my  fare  suffused.  "I'd  rather  not  talk  about 
that." 

"I  beg  your  pardon."  he  said  at  once. 
"You  spoke  of  it  first,  you  know.  What 
have^ou  been  doing  with  younwlf  all  th*we 

nv  his  making  It  so  easy  for  me  to  keep 
my  own  counsel  my  gratitude  went  out  to 
him  afrtvh. 

"Thousands  of  things!"  I  replied.  "Hor¬ 
rid  things!  Things  I  hate  -  shopping, 
lunching,  going  to  teas,  dining  out,  having 
people  in.  When  I  used  to  read  about  it  in 
the  Social  Notes  it  sounded  so  gay.  Hut 
now  that  I'm  living  It.  It  doesn’t  seem  gay 

”  It  Isn't  gay."  he  replied.  "  Putting  cer¬ 
tain  people  In  juxtaposition  doesn't  con¬ 
stitute  gayety.  The  only  people  who  are 
gay  down  here  are  the  ones  that  go  about 
together  liecnuse  they  want  to.  not  because 
they  huve  anything  to  gain  by  it." 

“  Where  are  those? ,r I  asked  hopefully. 
"Why  haven’t  I  met  them?” 

"  Because  they're  busy  with  one  another." 
he  u 111 r nu'd.  “You  won’t  meet  them,  ex¬ 
cept  by  accident.” 

'•I  shouldn't  think  It  would  be  necessary 
to  live  In  big  houses  on  Long  Island  to  have 
that  sort  of  fun,"  I  commented. 

"It  Isn't."  he  answered.  "The  same  sort 
Is  obtainable  in  Lowell.  Massa.-huartta.  All 
you  need  Is  a  gang  of  kindred  apirlta." 

"Who  are  the  kindred  spirits  here?"  I 
asked. 

" Well."  ho  replied,  "there  are  the  Spen¬ 
cers,  and  the  Glrndennlnga,  and  the  Winty 
Athertons,  and  the  Holtons,  and 

"  I  don't  see  any  of  their  entertainments 
mentioned  In  the  paper*."  I  Interrupted. 

"They  don't  give  any."  he  enlightened 
me.  "people  give  function*  only  when 
they  have  something  to  get  by  doing  it. 
W hat’i  the  use  firing  bothered  If  the  world 
Is  your  oyster  to  begin  with?" 

'‘It's  a  relief."  I  said  thoughtfully,  "to 
learn  that  there's  anybody  here,  however 
nurrow  and  selfish,  who  doesn’t  plot  snd 
scheme." 

"The  plotting  snd  scheming,"  he  re¬ 
turned.  "is  all  clone  by  those  who  are  not 
in  the  Inner  circle,  but  who  wish  to  apprar 
to  be  In  II." 

"Thank  you."  I  said  with  lurking  min- 
chief  in  iny  eyec.  "You've  placed  my  fam¬ 
ily  for  me  in  Who’s  Who  on  Long  Island." 

"Turn  over  the  page  and  you'll  find 
my  name."  he  replied  with  an  answering 
gleam.  "I’m  a  plotter  and  schemer  too.  I 
tup  the  Inner  circle  at  some  point*;  but  I'm 
not  satis  fled  with  that." 

At  that  moment  mother,  appearing  In 
the  window,  beckoned,  smiled  and  waved 
a  blithe  parasol. 

"May  I  come  and  see  you  to-morrow?” 
naked  Allan  Denning  as  we  got  up,  holding 
my  hand  a  moment  longer  than  was  nce- 

I  cried. "  Where  are  you  staying?” 

A  shade  of  embarrassment  flickered 
■cross  the  self-satisfaction  of  his  demeanor. 

"I’m  staying  here,"  he  replied. 

"Staying  here?”  I  repeated.  "And  yet 
you  spoke  so  contemptuously  of  the  Alvord 
girl !  You  were  not  sincere  in  what  you  said 
lo  me.  You  like  her.  You  wouldn't  be  here 
if  you  didn’t." 

Ife  paused  before  he  answered. 

"I  despise  her."  he  then  said  deliber¬ 
ately.  "  I  stay  here  because  because."  he 
ended  bitterly,  "that's  the  kind  of  thing 
wo  plotters  and  schemers  do.  If  I'd  come 
in  contact— years  ago  -with  n  few  girls  like 
you  I’d  have  been  out  of  that  class  long 
ugo.  Won't  you  help  me  to  get  out  of  it 
now?" 

Once  more  his  flattery  went  to  my  head. 
I  was  confident  that  I  could  even  now 
revolution!*.-  his  standards,  having  been  so 
charmingly  Invited  to  place  my  finger  in  the 
pie.  Returning  the  pnwurr  of  his  finger* 
1  whispered  eagerly  “I'll  try.” 


He  came  the  next  day.  and  the  next.  On 
the  fourth  day  be  moved  over  from  Mr*. 
Winslow’s  house  to  our*,  bag  and  bag¬ 
gage  -  motor,  valet,  golf  dubs,  tennis  rack¬ 
ets  and  such  countless  other  asrrasaris  as 
form  the  equipment  of  the  prof owiooal week¬ 
ender. 

He  went  bark  to  town  on  Monday,  and 
upon  the  Friday  following,  mother  and 
father  having  accepted  an  invitation  to 
Hyd*  Park  for  over  Sunday.  I  was  left,  for 
the  first  time  since  my  arrival,  free  to 
breathe. 

I  was  going  to  spend  my  Saturday  in 
sketching  in  oils  or  in  picking  field  flower*; 
I  hadn't  decided  which.  My  intention  was 
to  motor  as  far  from  civilization  as  I  could, 
be  dropped  somewhere,  and  left  until  called 
for.  The  weather  was  discouraging  lo  my 
entirpriaf,  btiR(  dfwriy  foesy*  but  I  m* t 
out.  nevertheless. 

At  noon  I  found  a  heavenly  turn  in  a 
road,  with  ■  high,  crumbly  wall  made  of 
brick;  and.  haring  sent  the  car  away.  I 
scaled  the  wall  and  began  lo  sketch  from  the 
top  of  it  a  deserted  farrahouw,  surrounded 
by  threw  tree*. 

A  faint  yellow  thing  like  an  orange  was 
coming  through  the  fog.  Every  instant  it 


Speech W*.  with  surprise,  he  looked  up. 
My  appearance  evidently  did  not  Wewen  hi* 
smaxement.  I -eft  to  myself.  I  had  arnem- 
hied  my  roaturae  to  suit  my  own  fancy.  I 
had  on  a  linen  hat.  purchased  from  a  caddy, 
and  a  dm-  of  lust  roue  dark-blue  erttw  dr 
Chine,  trimmed  with  lace.  It  was  of*n  at 
the  throat  and  upon  the  part  ripowd  the 
fierce  ray*  of  the  sun  had  burnt  an  angry 
I  had  exaltation  in  my  rye.  and 
land  a  paintbrush.  I>*nniig  vaulted 
from  his  machine. 

"Why.  Masa  Wall"  he  cried,  face  up¬ 
turned.  "What  are  you  doing  on  top  of 
that  wall?  You -owl” 

"What 'i  the  matter?"  I  queried. 

"You're  dripping  paint  on  me."  he 
grumbled,  rubbing  his  eye.  "Gr-n  paint!" 
he  amplified  aggnevedly. 

-aiswilrartjrrat 

rare.  I  can’t  seem  to  get  anywhere  with 
Yet  you'd  think  anyone  could  make  a 

Pure  of  a  nice  old  f armhole,  surrounded 
three  tree*." 

■■  There'#  not  enough  action  in  it  to  keep 
your  attention."  he  laughed.  "Now  why 
don't  you  paint  me?  i  oung  man  at  the 
wheel,  hair  blowing,  and  all  that  tort  of 
thing  rh.  what?" 

To  his  evident  amusement  he  felt  my 
downward  glance  at  him  freeze  into  a  fixed 
stare.  So  might  a  wild  cat  stare  out  of  a 
tree  at  the  prey  that  it  had  stalked. 

“I  will."  I  said  solemnly.  “You  shall 
peer  for  me.  What  luck  that  I've  got  an¬ 
other  canvas  stretched!" 

I  clapped  my  hands.  I  had  to  drop  thr 
bneh.  of  course,  to  do  it.  He  picked  up 
my  property,  cleaned  it  with  lewvee,  and 
gave  it  back  politely  by  the  handle. 

"I've  got  to  get  bark  to  luncheon  at  the 
Glendenning*'."  he  demurred.  "I  must  get 
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Durable  Roads  Are  Obtainable— 
the  Motorist  Should  Act 

Motor  chib*  and  associations  everywhere  arc  joining  the 
movement  for  good  roads.  The  motorist  knows  better  than 
anyone  cUc  how  serious  is  the  mad  problem  of  today.  Next  to 
the  farmer,  he  is  the  most  vitally  concerned.  It  is  motor  car 
traffic  which  is  tearing  our  highways  to  pieces,  making  them 
unfit  for  travel  and  piling  up  maintenance  costs  which  no  com¬ 
munity  can  afford.  Tiuu  an  vrry  Ih/y  H  Ac  rtttomd  A y  ikr  ttm- 
mknitr  I*  lifter  ta*n.  The  only  remedy  is  the  quick  and  systematic 
building  of  permanent  highways. 

The  three  million  motor  car  owners  in  this  country 
arc  a  power  if  they  all  pull  together  and  urge,  each 
in  his  own  community,  a  sufficient  mileage  of  per¬ 
manent  roads.  They  are  property  owners  and  tax 
payers,  entitled  to  he  heard. 

The  point  is  to  Ik-  definiie  about  it,  to  settle  upon  a  system 
of  permanent  roads  in  county  or  state,  and  then  ra:sc  enough 
money  by  a  bond  issue  to  build  the  most  enduring  type. 

For  I  ha  following  raaionr,  this  ahoutd  bo  concrete: 

/.  Concrete  makes  a  hard,  even  mad  surface, 
unaffected  by  weather. 

2.  It  is  easy  to  build  in  any  locality  j  the  materi¬ 
als  are  nearly  always  to  he  found  in  the  immediate 
neighborhood. 

3.  The  concrete  surface  is  just  right  for  motor 
car  traction.  It  is  even  without  being  slippery.  The 
gritty  surface  gives  tires  the  grip  needed. 

4.  Concrete  is  safe  and  comfortable  to  drive  on. 
Kerry  motorist  knows  how  it  feels  to  swing  upon  a 
clean,  even  stretch  of  it,  after  jolting  over  ruts,  holes 
and  mud. 

5.  Its  universal  use  in  great  engineering  works  is 
evidence  of  its  solidity  and  strength. 

6.  The  upkeep  is  negligible. 

7.  It  costs  less  to  build  than  any  other  permanent 
road. 

Why  wild  koads  not  doicnfd  tor  motor  car  travel 
JOT  RiiAur  THEY  COST  uu  to  CONSTRUCT  I  This  is  a  question 
for  the  motorist  to  answer  by  organized,  definite  action. 

It  takes  a  lifetime  to  build  a  system  of  permanent  roads  by 
laying  scattered  stretches  with  current  road  funds.  You  want 
)"ur  mads  good  while  you  arc  still  alive  to  enjoy  them. 

Kosd  oftrisli  art  glad  to  build  prnrniient  nwdi  of  concrete, 
if  ike  ui  payeti  wantthem.  Brins  the  mailer  to  their  alien- 
*i  tout  community,  miter  acquainting  yminelf  *ith  the 
Write  for  Bulletin  So.  1J*. 
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"Don't  ait  up  to  straight,"  I  ordered. 
"Skimp  a*  though  you  had  no  backbone. 
There.  that’.  bc-iirr.  You  can't  have  back- 
l>oor  and  w  both.  Ho»  heavenly  that 
your  coat  i*  era >-!  It  brine*  out  the  won¬ 
derful  blur  of  your  eve*.  Gray  car  too! 
Gray  lifur*.  fray  machine-  one  a  part  of 
the  other.  Of  courae  I  can  only  give  your 
enteral  rfled  on  thi.  small  canvas  if  I  want 
to  eet  the  car  in.  But  it'a  an  effect  that'- 

"TspOto^rarnily  with  ramaing  infirc- 
tions  from  his  quuxical  e*i.r™ion  I  knew 
I  had  been  laying  foolish,  extra  vacant 
thin**.  When  the  painting  impulse  wa*  on 
me  I  never  could  curb  my  speech.  It  was  a 
very  intoxication. 

Push  your  hair  farther  bark  from  your 
forehead,"  I  commanded.  "I  want  to  get 
all  the  atrmgth  of  it;  all  the  dignity." 

"White,"  I  continued  my  soliloquy.  for 
that  waa  what  it  ii»  So  far  aa  he  |«r»un- 
ally  aa#  roBcemd.  he  might  just  aa  well 
not  have  been  there  at  all.  "With  blue 
vetoing*."  I  arnt  on  "Whet  a  pity  I've 

Sto  Wave  thuae  delicate  vrlninga  out  and 
catch  an  impre-ion  of  you  with  a  dab 

_  .lr,r  " 

"Am  I  dumped  enough?"  he  naked,  to 

ypf 

But  I  waa  not  to  be  diverted. 

"Sever  mind  that  just  now,"  I  admon¬ 
ished.  "I'm  not  thinking  of  anything  at 
thia  moment  but  your  bead.  |  want  to  get 
the  outline-  that  broken  line  of  your  hair. 
It’a  radiant,  aith  the  *un  on  it.  all  turned 
up  into  little  gold-brown  wave#.  Some 
curly  hair'*  effeminate,  but  vouru  is  too 
crisp  for  that:  too  decided.  If.  heavenly 
hair  to  Mint." 

hive  hour*  later  I  waa  laying  on  the  finish¬ 
ing  stroke*.  The  *un  aa*  low  in  the  aval, 
yet  my  model  had  not  relinquished  his  p.»-. 
There  had  t-«  interv  als, of  courae, intervals 
of  stalk  chewing  and  rhocoUte  munching: 
but  theae  had  hern,  on  the  ahole,  of  brief 
duration. 

"  If*  finished!"  I  cried  suddenly.  "Don't 
look  ret." 

"Sow  may  I?"  be  asked  after  an  in¬ 
terval. 

"So."  I  prohibited  sharply.  "Yea-  no- 
a  ait!  Oh.  I'm  afraid  to  have  you  look!" 
He  looked,  d  course. 

"By  G«**r!"  he  said  quickly.  "You 
can  Mint!  Why  didn't  you  tdl  me?" 

"  1  don't  tell  anybody/'  I  said.  "  1  care- 
so  aafully.  You  don't  honestly  think  it's 
a  good  sketch?" 

My  bravado  had  deserted  me  and  I  hung 
on  hi*  scrutiny. 

"If*  corking!"  he  cried.  "Just  look  at 
the  action  in  it!  Why.  that's  a  regular  fel¬ 
low;  and  he's  on  the  move  too!  You  must 
grt  some  painter  to  give  you  an  opinion 
on  this.  How  about  asking  that  Randall 
chap?" 

"Oh, no/’  1  protested  hastily.  "Sot  Mr. 
Randall.  I  wouldn’t  have  him  *+  it  for  the 


Iramp,  tramp,  tramp 

Up  ami  clown  stone  stanwayt;  tramp,  tramp,  irsmp  across  cobbled 
slreet*  and  rrmenl  walks;  Iramp,  tramp,  tramp  akaig  bock  and  pu» 
Irihic  sidewalks. 

Even  s  /one  wears  away  under  ihr  I cel  of  marc  lung  au&oos—  ihnr- 
Icnlhrr  cannot  .land  ii.  Leather  ia  not  solid  enough.  not  lough 
enough,  no!  flexible  enough. 

leather  is  an  animal  producl  —  dependent  u|>nn  the  tancung  (isocesa 
lor  ils  resistance  to  decay. 

When  you  have  worn  through  the  oul-r,  lamed  layer,  you  npsr 
•hr  soil,  spongy  inters*  to  the  direct  Inchon  U  bock  and  done. 


Rinex  Soles 


•  not  leather,  not  rubber;  but  a  new  ccmpcwhin.  specially  m* 
shoe-soles.  They  are  not  built  in  layers.  In*  are  lanknnly  t  o 
the  way  through.  They  wear  down  evenly  and  slowly.  I  h 

•  mote  flexible  than  leather,  yd  tougher. 

Ask  for  Rinex  Soles  hy  name  the  next  pair  «f  shoe*  you  k 
■ik  loc  the  name  on  the  ojr*.  Have  your  c-'J  shoes  t<-«J-d  v. 

In  black,  wlute  and  Ion.  I«*  r.r»vl.*i» -evrtvw  k,<-. 


Rinex.  too 

United  States  Rubber  Company 

Sole  and  Heel  Dept.,  1790  Hroedway,  New  York 

SO  High  Secret.  Huston 
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interpretive  artists  th ese  are  mere  nima  ro  ui 
dicir  triumph*  tunaves. 

But  for  the  pianist  at  Iran,  i  nrv  tn  lui  dawned.  The  Ampwo 
Reproducing  Piano  enable  the  premier  pianists  of  tha  generation  to  play 
not  merely  for  the  audienm  of  the.r  day  but  for  die  musk  lovers  of  all 
time.  The  master -roll  which  the  artist  make  for  the  Ampico  is  as  endur 
mg  a  record  of  lus  art  as  the  marble  of  the  sculptor. 

These  artists  themselves  have  been  the  first  to  rrcognur  the  significance  of 
this  invention  and  are  eager  to  record  their  best  .nterpretanons  for  the 
Ampico.  F.ven  more  impressive  is  the  willingness  of  premier  artists  such 
as  Godowsky.  Omstein.  Brockway  and  Volavy.  to  appear  in  the  joint 
"comparison  concerts”  which  are  being  staged  in  every  important  musical 
|  center  in  the  country.  At  these  demonstrations  the  Ampico  encores 
the  artist’s  interpretations,  reproducing  touch,  tone  color,  phrasing— 
;  exactly  as  if  the  artist  himself  were  seated  at  the  piano. 

The  Ampico  may  be  had  m  the  world’s  oldest  and  best  punos:  the 
I  Knabe  (1837).  Haines  Bros.  (1853),  Marshall  and  Wendell  (1836)  and 

!.he  renowned  dickering  (1823)-  Let  us  send  >ou  our  catalogue  and 
tdl  you  more  about  the  Ampico. 

"  AMERICAN  PIANO  COMPANY.  FIFTH  AVENUE 

NEW  YORK,  U.  &  A. 


Not*  tli* 


EVENING 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


101 


CJ3BBJ3GES  J3ND  OTHER  LUXURIES 


HOME  BILLIARD  TABLES 


Is  the  Billiard  Table 

And  a  Few  Cents  a  Day  Will  Buy  It 


CAROM  and  Pocket  Billiards  are  today  the 
reigning  sport  in  American  homes.  Par¬ 
ents  now  praise  billiards  for  its  magic 
charm  in  making  home  the  favorite  haunt  of 
boys  and  girk  One  father  writes  us,  “We've 
a  full  house  all  the  time  I” 

Install  a  Brunswick — there’s  a  size  to  fit  your 
home.  Some  styles  can  be  folded  away  in  any 
sjwrc  space  l>ctwecn  games. 

When  the  day's  work  is  over  and  the  mind  crave*  relaxa¬ 
tion,  renew  the  vigor  ol  youth  at  Carom  or  Poikct  Hilliard*. 
In  thoc  rollicking  omtcfU  of  nit  ami  ikil),  meet  with  ytKir 
gurus  and  young  folk*,  man  ft  man! 


Low  Prices— 
Balls,  Etc,  FREE 

Get  a  Brunswick  at  once— 
then  pay  while  you  play. 
This  is  a  plan  that  any  home 
can  atiord.  There  are  no 
heavy  after-rent*.  Complete 
high  class  Playing:  Iviuip- 
ment  is  included  FREE 
Ball*,  Cue*.  Marker*,  Rack, 
Cue-Clamps,  Tip*.  Chalk, 
expert  book  of  3J  games. 


Beautiful  Woods- 
Scientific  Accuracy 

Fast  Monarch  rublier 
cushion*,  scientific  accu¬ 
racy,  life.  »|>cod  and  ac¬ 
tion  make  Brunswick 
tablesthechoicv  of  experts. 

Beautiful  oak  and  ma¬ 
hogany  wood,  and  mas¬ 
terful  cahinel  work  make 
them  an  adornment 
w  orthy  of  the  finest  home. 


Accept  This  Trial  Offer 

First  ace  the***  table*  in  our  handsome  rolor-liook  ami 
catalog.  “Billiard*  The  Home  Magnet."  It  tell*  how 
we  let  you  try  any  Brunswick  for  30  days  in  your  home. 

Cet  this  interesting  book  at  once.  I  ft  Free!  Write 
or  mail  the  coupon  today. 

THE  BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER  CO. 

Dept.  49  R,  623-633  S.  Wabash  Ave,  Chicago 

DEALERS:  M.D7  «'  Ur,,  and  .mall  dtrea  ....  a.pand.n, 

their  luiin.ii  tbrou*S  ihc  mU  of  Brim. wick  -Quick  Demount- 
able"  Tables.  Write  or  for  our  agency  proposition. 


THE  BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER  CO. 

Dept.  49  R.  623-633  S.  Wab«h  Are,  Chirago 

Without  obligation,  1  •Wild  like  to  receive  a  lice  copy  of  your  color-rai.lr^; 

“Billiards— The  Home  Magnet” 


SEND  YOUR  ADDRESS  TODAY  FOR  CATALOG 
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He  is  trying  to  play  the  rfile  of  shock  ab¬ 
sorber  and  relieve  the  consumer’s  Dervee  of 
the  jolt  incident  to  the  greatest  combination 
of  crop  shortage*  ever  k  now  n  in  thai  country 
or  the  world,  and  export  demand  unprec*- 
drntrd  in  the  history  of  this  country,  and 
u  home  consumption  ol  foodstuffs  never 
More  equaled. 

“That  is  a  man's  job.  and  no  mistake!  It 
approach!*  dangerously  near  philanthropy 
instead  of  busiiwm.  Holding  the  bag  for  a 
rotnl-i nation  of  this  sort  is  what  I  would  call 
heroic  "port  only  it  isn’t  inspirvd  by  hero¬ 
ism.  hut  by  fear  instead.  Then-  are  caw  - 
and  this  U  one— where  the  moot  courageous 
thing  a  man  ran  do  is  to  Das*  the  buck  -  and 
l«i»  it  quick.  In  three  day*  you  can  spot  a 
good  retail  merchant  every  time  on  one  teat: 
If  he  has  pawed  the  raise  ol  price  on  to  the 
consumer  be’»  a  merchant;  if  he  is  telling  a 
lot  of  goods  at  retail  for  leas  than  he  can  buy 
them  at  wholesale,  then  he  ia  simply  a  store- 
kieper.  You  will  And  a  down  who  are  do¬ 
ing  the  latter  to  one  who  has  had  the  grit  to 
hand  the  trmdatiblr  advance  right  straight 
across  the  counter. 

"Of  course  the  theory  upon  which  three 
storekeepers  are  proceeding  is  that,  in  some 
mysterious  way,  kteplng  hack  a  piece  ol 
bad  news  for  a  little  while  is  going  to  (often 
the  Jolt  when  it  does  come.  Three  store- 
keepers  seem  to  ha ve  h  ypnotixed  themsrlvra 
into  Mtoving  that  the  longer  they  keep 
their  bad  new.  from  their  customers,  the 
more  it  is  going  to  shrink;  and  that  per¬ 
haps  it  will  finally  shrivel  and  diiapprer  Into 

’*  Inn  trad  ol  shrivelmg,  U  is  going  to  swell. 
In  short,  the  storekeeper  cannot  shove  off 
the  evil  day  by  any  such  childish  and  short¬ 
sighted  tactics.  Tho  longer  he  delays  hand- 
i  ng  the  swollen  price  list  on  to  his  customers, 
the  harder  the  Jolt  will  be  to  them  when  It 
cutnoa.  And  come  it  surely  will;  fori 
s  big  list  of  f ihmI  artlrlre  In  popular  < 
that  the  retail  grocer  must  buy  at  current 
market  prim  in  order  to  carry  over  to  the 
next  crop,  for  which  he  must  pay  prim 
drehltdly  In  advance  ol  thoae  at  which  he  ia 
now  passing  three  articlre  into  the  hands  uf 
his  customers  simply  because  ha  waa  for¬ 
tunate  enough  to  place  quite  a  hrevy  order 
si  the  old  low  price  More  the  scarcity  o I 
the  supply  developed 

“Of  course  some  of  three  retailers  think 
that  by  so  doing  they  are  making  a  maatrrly 
unpeaf  to  the  gratitude  and  appreciation  of 
the  consumer.  This  would  be  aU  right  If 

J  Just 


no 


pe. 


Pro fltt  Sharply  Cut 


“The  cold  truth  I*  that  the  personal  gratl- 
tucle  isn’t  going  to  enter  into  the  mind  of 
the  consumer  to  any  appreciable  extent  at 


•  consumer  to  any  appreciable  i 
bust.  The  essence  of  the  whole  thing  ia  that 
it  is  much  endec  on  the  consumer  to  receive 
a  gradual  advance  than  to  get  a  jump  of  a 
hundred  or  two  hundred  per  rent,  for  exam¬ 
ple,  all  at  one  ahot. 

“There  are  many  food  items  in  the  luxury 
lint,  aa  well  as  among  (be  neeesalti**.  that 
are  immensely  higher  now  than  when  three 
sturekee|*ern  placed  their  future  orders;  and 
that,  by  the  same  token,  are  going  to  keep 
right  on  lumping  until  a  new  crop  comes  in 
or  the  European  war  stops.  The  longer  the 
retailer  delays  in  psumng  the  price  increase 
on  t  hese  goods  to  hb  customers,  the  more 
shattering  *111  be  the  shock  to  them  and  to 
him  when  it  comre. 

"There  a  a  day  of  reckoning  ahead  for 
every  retailer  who  does  not  have  the  grit  to 
maintain  a  normal  and  reasonable  margin 
of  profit  and  hand  the  price  advance  to  hb 
customers. 

"As  1  see  it,  a  very  large  share  of  the 
retail  grocers  are  doing  bwnres  to-day  oo 
a  margin  of  net  profit  not  far  from  one-half 
of  what  they  get  in  a  normal  year.  ThM 
sacrifice  of  legitimate  profit  on  the  order  of 
commercial  timidity  is  one  of  the  grvatmt 
buaineee  blunders  that  could  poonbly  be 
made.  At  the  same  time  it  b  almost  in¬ 
advertent-  There-  are  precious  few  retail 
grocers  in  this  country  wliooc  profit  marg'ns 


human  nature 
what  It  Is.  The  man  who  luuea  hb  hogy  on 
the  ideal  instead  of  on  a  score  that  Is  prac¬ 
tically  obtainable  under  average  conditions 
Is  Ixiund  to  have  a  rough  awakening.  This 
is  precisely  what  is  coming  to  the  retail 
grocers  who  are  banking  heavily  on  the 
gratitude  of  consumers  for  having  spared 
them  a  normal  price  advance  due  to  natural 
and  irresistible  reuse*.  from  which  there  b 


Not  Greedy,  but  CompottHvo 

Tfab  may  be  rather  strong  met  for 
some  retailers  to  swallow,  for  very-  few  mm 
enjoy  twine  told  that  their  busineea  methods 
are  oeddedly  poor;  and.  of  course,  it  mat 
b#  remembered  (bat  this  expression  u  from 
the  viewpoint  ol  ooe  whose  in  ter  ret  b  in  the 
prosperity  of  the  retail  grocer  rather  than 
ia  the  economies  of  the  cooaumer.  How- 
ever.  It  must  be  admitted  that  the  views  of 
this  traveling  sebeman  are  euetaired  and 
corroborated  by  both  wholreabca  and  re¬ 
tailers;  in  fact,  not  one  re<»U  grocer  with 
whom  I  have  talked  hss  made  any  denial  of 
the  fart  that  he  b  operating  on  a  much  nar¬ 
rower  average  margin  of  profit  on  turnover 
than  ever  before. 

Aa  a  general  rub.  three  retail  grocers 
have  been  unable  to  speak  with  any  great 
degree  of  certainty  aa  to  the  percentage 
their  profit  margin  has  been  cut;  but  the 
lowest  Itreea  has  been  fifteen  per  cent  and 
the  hig Mat  fifty.  In  one  instance  a  sucrees- 
ful  retailer  in  a  small  country  town  started 
out  with  the  statement  that  hb  margin. 

uhL  teotn  uP^^lte^i7lrt<lnrtlherl^i 
-  —  jeot  profit  oo  them  with 
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"  It  works  out  in  thb  ny.'  explain*  the 
wholesaler:  “Wo  wld  Maine  com  to  our 
customer*  for  00c  dollar  and  twelve  and  a 
half  cents  a  dozen.  The  corn  packers  with 
whom  we  contracted  delivered  about  forty- 
five  per  cent  to  us;  but.  as  »»  sold  very 
conservatively,  we  were  able  to  deliver  one 
hundred  per  cent  to  those  who  had  bought 
from  us.  Meantime  the  wholesale  price  had 
risen  to  one  dollar  and  sixty  and  a  half  cents 
a  d'gen. 

"  A  personal  business  matter  took  me  into 
a  little  town  near  New  York  where  I  had  an 
old  customer  who  had  bought  from  us  for 
years.  Of  course  I  stopped  to  glancv  at  this 
man's  show  window,  and  I  was  not  greatly 
surprised  to  see  that  be  was  making  a  drive 
on  Maine  corn  at  fifteen  cents  a  can.  Now 
when  you  can  And  a  retailer  who  can  do 
business  for  leas  than  sUueti  per  cent  you 
have  found  an  uncommonly  intelligent. 

this  observation  applba  to  normal  times, 
not  to  periods  Ilk.  the  present,  when  almost 
every  item  of  eapense.  with  the  p-mble 
exception  of  interest,  is  greatly  expanded. 


from  me  only  a  very  limited  quantity  of 
this  corn,  and  I  have  good  reason  to  believe 
he  bought  his  whole  supply  from  us.  When 
I  saw  that  ho  waa  parting  with  it  at  a  price 
of  about  fifteen  cents  a  can  I  stepped  la- 
side  and  asked  him.  in  a  nuual  sort  of  way. 
whether  he  didn’t  think  he  was  heading  tor 
!  trouble  a  little  later  on.  so  far  as  canned 
1  corn  w  as  concerned.  His  reply  was  that  he 
thought  hta  competitor  across  the  street, 
who  hadn’t  a  can  of  corn  bought  at  the  old 
price  left  on  his  shelves,  was  the  oae  who 
|  was  having  the  trouble. 

’’•lam  going  to  show  him.'  was  Ms  com¬ 
ment.  'that  he's  got  real  competition.’  This 
merchant  actually  thought  he  was  doing  a 
very  bright  and  Uwnrmlike  thing,  fl¬ 
own  stock  of  corn  will  last  him  only  a  little 
while,  and  then  he  wiU  have  to  pay  some¬ 
where  from  a  dollar  and  sixty  cents  to  two 
dollars  a  doirn;  for  the  price  ie  moving  up 
right  straight  along  while  we  simp.  No  re¬ 
tail  grocer  can  get  along  without  a  little 
canned  corn  and  keep  his  trade  satisfied. 
That  means  that  this  storekeeper  *«  ka.e 
to  buy  at  the  current  market  price,  which 
will  be  something  above  thirteen  cents,  and 
probably  a  good  way  above.  To  the  market 
gfcatwamtf  add  freight,  cartage  and  an 

'*•  WhaU^fefring  to  do  when  conditions 
force  him  to  go  out  and  get  more  canned 
corn?  The  chancre  are  that  he  will  aril  the 


the  coat  of  his  food  without  inflicting  a  hard¬ 
ship  on  his  family  is  dried  fruit.  Take  dned 
prechre.  foe  example.  California  had  a 
splendid  peach  crop,  and  fancy  peeled  dried 
inches  that  will  make  your  mouth  water 
on  sight  are  now  ariling  for  eighteen  cents  at 
retail.  I  have  never  known  them  to  sell 
for  Ires  than  twenty  cento.  Apricots,  equally 
delicious,  are  now  selling  at  eighteen  and  a 
half  cent,  a  pound,  which  U  perhaps  just 
a  shade  under  the  overage  for  the  last  five 
years. 

"  Now  consider  the  prune.  The  crop  now 
being  consumed  is  exceptionally  Urge  and 
fine,  and  there  U  hardly  an  item  of  food  In 
the  s  bole  list  that  is  more  w  hokwomc  or  de¬ 
lirious  than  prunes.  In  the  days  when  the 
prune  made  iu  boarding-house  reputation 
St  ns  not  the  scrupulously  prepared  drll- 
rmey  that  It  is  today.  Then  It  was  long  on 
grit  and  short  on  friends.  But  the  prune 
packers  have  learned  a  lot  of  things  since 
then,  and  one  of  them  is  that  proper  han¬ 
dling  has  lifted  their  product  into  the  class 
of  rrel  table  luxuries. 

“The  consequence  is  that  prunes  now 
come  to  us  in  fine  shape  and  make  one  of  the 
richest  and  mest  delirious  dishes  a  careful 
host  ere  can  net  before  a  guest.  When  you 
ran  go  into  a  retail  store  and  buy  really 
fancy  prunes  at  a  coot  of  anywhere  from 
ten  to  twenty  cents  a  pound,  depending 
upon  their  rise,  and  do  not  do  so,  you  are 
reelecting  one  of  the  best  and  moat  reason¬ 
able  articles  of  food  obtainable,  and  one 
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luxuries. 

“To  my  notion,  it  would  be  a  poor  piece 
of  bieine-e  for  the  consumer  if  the  retail 
grocer  was  not  permitted  to  make  something 
approaching  a  living  profit.  No  community 
can  afford  to  have  any  dare  of  its  burines* 
done  for  nothing.  Only  straight-out  philan¬ 
thropy  should  be  conducted  on  that  W«." 

But  to  return  to  the  problem  of  luxuries: 
A  traveling  salesman  who  represented  one 
of  the  biggest  wholesale  grocers  in  America 
for  more  than  fifteen  years  makes  this 
threw  d  ol~  nation: 


#20  Woelwerth  BU«  .  NfcW  YORK 
425  F  5Brd  WASHINGTON,  D.  C 
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the  root  of  kb  food  without  indicting  a  hard¬ 
ship  on  his  family  b  dried  fruit.  Take  dned 
preehre.  for  example.  California  had  a 
splendid  peach  crop,  and  fancy  peeled  dried 
inches  that  will  make  your  mouth  water 
on  sight  are  now  selling  for  eighteen  cents  at 
retail.  I  have  never  known  them  to  sell 
for  las  than  twenty  rents.  Apricots,  equally 
delicious,  are  now  selling  at  eighteen  and  a 
half  rents  a  pound,  which  U  perhaps  just 
a  shade  under  the  overage  for  the  last  five 
years. 

*•  Now  consider  the  prune.  The  crop  now 
bring  consumed  b  exceptionally  Urge  and 
fine,  and  there  U  hardly  an  item  of  food  In 
the  w  bole  list  that  b  more  w  hokwome  or  de- 
krious  than  prune*.  In  the  days  when  the 
prune  made  iu  boarding-house  reputation 
it  wm  not  the  scrupulously  prepared  deli¬ 
cacy  that  It  b  to-day.  Then  It  waa  long  on 
grit  and  short  on  friend*.  But  the  prune 
packers  have  irerned  a  lot  of  things  since 
then,  and  one  of  them  ta  that  proper  han¬ 
dling  has  lifted  their  product  into  the  class 
of  real  uble  luxuries. 

“The  consequence  U  that  prune*  now 
come  to  us  in  fine  shape  and  make  ona  of  the 
richest  and  most  delirious  dbhre  a  careful 
hostess  can  set  before  a  guest.  When  you 
ran  go  into  a  retail  store  and  buy  really 
fancy  prunes  at  a  coot  of  anywhere  from 
ten  to  twenty  rents  a  pound,  depending 
upon  their  rise,  and  do  not  do  *0,  you  are 
reflecting  one  of  the  bret  and  moat  reason¬ 
able  articles  of  food  obtainable,  and  one 
that  b  as  cheap  now  ns  before  the  war— or 
Bt  least  practically  aa  cheap.  Their  prerent 
price  b  just  about  an  average  price. 

“Commercially  speaking,  the  dried  apple 
b  not  a  favorite;  but  the  fact  remains  that 
one  might  do  wocre  than  buy  an  occasional 
pound  or  two  of  evaporated  apples,  pre¬ 
pared  in  the  strictly  sanitary  modem 
way.  But  I  wish  to  place  the  emphasis  of 
my  argument  on  the  whole  family  of  dried 
fruits- prune*,  peach**,  apricots,  apples 
and  raisins.  Compared  with  most  other 
food  items  that  we  are  accustomed  to  con¬ 
sider  table  necessities.  Ibcy  are  high  in  food 
value  and  low  in  price. 

"When  Nature  gave  us  an  abundant 
crop  of  prune*,  peaches  and  apricots  in 
1916.  she  certainly  did  the  consumer  a 
friendly  turn.  Three  remi-luxurire  are  en¬ 
tirely  capable  of  doing  splendid  substitute 
service  for  meat  and  vrgrtablr*  that  have 
moved  up  to  tbe  head  of  the  dam,  so  far 
as  prices  are  concerned. 

"It  b  also  interreting  to  note  that  there 
dried  fruits  do  altogether  better  teamwork 
with  rice  as  the  main  vegetable  than  with 

P°SK£  «•  still  another  family  of  substi¬ 
tutes  for  the  oid-hne  necrwrilie*  that  have 
now  been  promoted  to  tbe  luxury  dasa 
through  shortage  of  supply,  unprecedented 
export  demands  and  increased  home  con¬ 
sumption,  by  reason  of  the  wageworkers' 
expanded  pay  envelope.  I  refer  to  fruit 
butters  and  jams.  If  the  real  food  merits 
of  this  little  group  of  luxuries  were  fully 
appreciated  by  tbe  general  public  tbe  sale 
of  there  goods  would  be  immensely  in¬ 
creased.  T  bey  are  rich,  delirious  and  whole¬ 
some;  and.  because  of  abundant  crops  of 


'We  are  all  creatures  of  habit  when  it 
an  to  buying  for  our  table*.  Because 
have  been  accustomed  to  think 
certain  article*  of  food  are  absolute 
ride*,  and  must  make  the  main  part  of  our 
diet,  when  strike  a  time  like  the  present, 
with  those  familiar  fundamentals  at  un- 
believable  price*,  tbe  situation  looks  decid¬ 
edly  dark;  and  we  are  inclined  to  feel  that 
there  b  no  way  of  escape  open  by  which  tbe 
family  food  budget  may  be  kept  anywhere 
within  reason.  In  this  predicament  it 
doesn't  occur  to  the  average  family  provider 
to  scan  tbe  list  of  loxurie*.  or  semi-luxuries, 
to  are  whether  good  substitute*  may  not  be 
found  for  the  nec*aait>*«  that  have  reached 
almost  prohibitive  prices. 

“You  have  already,  in  a  previous  article, 
alluded  to  ric*  as  a  cheap  and  satisfactory 
substitute  for  potatoes.  You  made  no  mis¬ 
take  there.  Rolled  oats,  which  can  be  bought 
in  bulk  from  almost  any  retail  grocer  in  the 
country,  are  entitled  to  rank  right  along 
with  n<*.  There  haa  been  very'  little  in¬ 
crease  in  the  price  of  this  article  rinre  the 
beginning  of  the  European  war,  and  the  re¬ 
tail  price  b  now  about  live  cents  a  pound 
here  in  the  Middle  We*t.  The  food  value  of 
thb  article  b  high." 

Cheap,  Delicious  Fruits 


Buying  by  Habit 


the  fruits  from  which  they  are  m*d».  thrir 
price*  are  on  the  old  level." 

Not  the  least  in  the  lbt  of  valuable  tiods 
that  have  suddenly  leaped  to  pcsitkm  if 
social  and  financial  eminence  snuit  t» 
mentioned  cheese— plain  cheese,  of  tie  old- 
fashioned  Cheddar  type,  which  once  jr- 
gubhed  in  ita  wire-screened  prison  up" 
the  counter  of  tbe  retailer,  waiting  for 
laborers  and  school  children  to  take  w  at 
about  ten  cents  a  pound.  To-day  the  rat-  j 
of  this  product  of  the  cheese  pros  is  (rcn. 
thirty  to  thirty-eight  centa  a  pound,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  locality  and  the  otim  in 
which  it  b  bought.  Evidently  aomtbak 
1  made  a  moat  effective  raid  upon  Uncfc 
>  cupboard  to  acid  IU  jincr  y) 


than  three  hundred  per  rent! 

There  is  no  difficulty  in  locating  tlr 
marauder.  One  of  the  keenest  observer*  u 
the  American  cheese  market  made  this  n- 
mark  to  me  in  the  daring  day*  of  1916: 

"Sine*  May  first  our  dm*  npccti  p, 
Europe  have  been  at  least  one  hundred  asd 
fifty  thousand  boxes,  of  on  average  » licit 
of  fifty  pounds.  That  means  seven  raillTco 
five  hundred  thousand  pounds.  In  the 
two  yrara  we  have  sent  to  the  fighting 
nations  across  the  water  more  than  tall  1 
million  of  these  boxes.  The  fart  it,  tb 
boy»  in  the  trenches  want  cheese,  and  Inj 
of  it.  They  like  it,  and  it  U  u  very’  rich  ini 
nourishing  food. 

"In  addition  to  thb  It  b  a  very  conm. 
irnt  food  to  serve  in  the  trenches.  If ;!« 
war  continue*  the  price*  of  Anwriru. 
cheese  are  bound  to  go  still  higher,  for  tb 
simple  reason  that  we  are  burning  oir 
eheese  candle  at  both  ends.  Our  receipt* 
thb  year  are  lighter  than  lust,  ami  tb 
amount  in  warehouses  i*  also  a  great  doi 
1<«  than  at  thb  time  laal  year. 

''For  many  year*  jxast  the  demaid  lit 
milk  in  the  big  centers  of  |x>puUtlon  ha* 
been  exerting  a  steady  and  increasing  prre 
sure  against  cheese  production— pwtllg 
it  back  from  xone  to  gone,  until  its  mine 
facture  b  now  mainly  confined  to  t*rri- 
torire  too  remote  from  large  cities  to  !* 
profitably  tapped  for  whole  milk,  and  u 
certain  localities  peculiarly  adapted  to  tb 
production  of  the  finest  grudt*  of  A  menu 
cheese.  Of  course  milk  for  family  on 
sumption  always  has  first  call  from  »>*-' 
able  territory  and  commands  the  top  price." 

Good  Cheese  Everywhere 

"The  tremendous  Increase  In  the  .ot- 
aumplion  of  ice  cream  has  made  an  atr.nr  ( 
levy  upon  the  milk  supply.  1 1  i*  laid  that 
the  American  public  consume*  more  r  ‘ 
in  ice  cream  than  in  butter  and  chw-  to 
gcthcr.  I  cannot  vouch  for  the  accuracy  d 
thb  statement,  but  It  seems  very  plauv  ’  > 
Again,  the  export  demand  for  roodrued. 
evaporated  and  powdered  milk  for  army  1* 
b  Immense  and  practically  insatbbb 

"What  b  the  result  of  all  thb?  Sot- 
milk  canncm  out  in  the  Middle  West  n 
paying  two  dollar*  and  sixty-five  rer.ti  1 
hundred  pound*  for  milk,  and  cannot 
the  quantity  they  desire,  even  at  that  pr>- 
1  know  of  a  farmer  near  Fort  AtUWo’. 
Wisconsin,  who  receive*  two  dollar*  ar-l 
ten  cents  a  hundred  pounds  for  mil*  tb 
year  round;  and  he  dota  not  have  to  h*.i 
it  either. 

"There  b  still  another  important  tie 
ment  to  be  considered.  Thb  U  thf  in¬ 
creased  domestic  consumption  of  cfc*** 
To-day  it  b  impossible  to  sell  tbe  mbmt  < 
stuff  that  was  once  pul  out  under  the  nuv 
of  cheese. 

"The  cheese  factories,  the  dealer*,  tb 
wholesale  grocer*  and  the  retail  gri"’’ 
were  compelled  to  real  ire  thb,  and  thr  re¬ 
sult  waa  an  immense  and  almiMt  UBvrr-.il 
improvement  in  the  quality  of  the  prod*' 
Every  agricultural  college  in  Ihedarv 
ir.g  states  has  for  years  been  turning  "-- 
scientifically  trained  cheese  makers.  C'r 
sequent!)*  it  b  unheard-of  to  go  into  * 
average  grocery  store  today  and  bu>  * 
piece  of  American  cheese  that  b  not 
lirious  and  wholesome  to  anyone  who 
chere*  at  all.  Thb  haa  greatly  stimub: 
the  consumption  of  American  cheese. 

"Then.  too.  the  big  increase  in  the  »»r- 
worker's  budget  since  the  war  begar.  U> 
made  it  poaaible  for  him  to  indulge  hi*  U-’ 
for  good  thing*  to  eat  to  a  degree  not  bef  '• 
pomible. 

“In  view  of  all  three  elements,  tb*  « 
der  is  that  American  cheese  ii  tot  -  • 
much  higher  in  price.” 

Among  the  luxuries  that  now  look  <!<• 
from  lofty  altitude*  upon  the  ronwire 
dollar  are  imported  cheese*  of  ever)' 

/Concluded  on  Pugo  IOSI 
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Are  You  Always 
Sure  of  Your  Solder? 


Dutch  Boy  foUcrt  never  vary.  From  \ 
the  No.  1 1 1  (the  fine**  you  can  buy,)  to  ^ 
the  No.  888,  wipii*  unde,  the)  arc  al-  \ 
way*  uniform.  \ 

There's  a  Dutch  Boy  solder  for  every  pur-  \ 
I*nc.  Ixl  us  tell  >4#u  which  particular  variety*  \ 
i%  equal  to  the  solder  you  now  use  or  which  ^ 
wiU  give  y<m  equal  or  better  tansfacl  ion  for  less 
money.  Buy  that  solder  by  number.  It  never 
vane*  a  hair’s  breadth  in  its  composition. 
(Jood  tesuhs  with  it  now  insure  good  re¬ 
sults  always. 

We  believe  a  trial  of  Dutch  Boy  solder  will 
L  also  show  y«Hi  a  dot  met  muoey-iivinf. 


What  Has  Lead  • 
To  Do  With  Paint? 


When  Is  Babbitt  Metal 
Not  Babbitt? 


mHB  Tm*  Babbitt  metal  u  an  alloy  ol  tin  and  other 
■  metal*,  invented  b>-  Isaac  Babbitt'  many  year*  ago 
— ju«  that  one  formula,  nothin*  else.  But  the 
factory  world  ha*  come  to  refer  to  all  bearing 
L  metal*  ai  "babbitt*"— especially  the  high-grade 

alOi.iufh  tn  him  ally  mcniiril  Ihen-  .ilv 
wime  bearing  metal*  which  arc  higher  trade  even 
than  the  oriental* ‘babbitt." 

What  grade  of  hearing  metal  ("babbitt")  do  you  u*e  l  Have 
>ou  tried  Dutch  Boy  Phoenix  metal  ?  It  i*  the  wrongest,  tough¬ 
est.  *urr»r  hearing  metal  that  can  be  made.  If  you  want  to  tie  sure 
rd  the  quality  of  your  bearing*  for  rapid,  heavy  work,  Dutch  Boy 
Phoenix  b  the  metal  to  u*e. 

Dutch  Boy  bearing  metal*  are  made  in  all  trade*  — for  all  kind* 
of  work.  It  b  probable  that  you  can  buy,  for  lew  money  than 
you  are  now  paying,  a  Dutch  Boy  bearing  metal  equal  to  the 
k  metal  you  are  using  j  or  probably  you  can  buy  a  better  metal 
\  for  the  time  price— if  you  look  for  the  Dutch  Boy  on  the 

\  i"»« 

\  Whether  you  buy  babbitt.  *oldcr  or  paint  material*, 
\  the  Dutch  Boy  i*  an  absolute  assurance  of  uniform- 
\  \  «r,  reliability’  •"d  maximum  value  per  dollar. 


Nearly  all  paint*  contain  tome  w  hite  lead.  The  more 
white  lead,  the  better  the  paint.  Pure  white  lead 
(thinned  with  pure  linseed  oil)  i*  the  best  paint  of  all.  gjj 
It  will  nut  Male  DOT  crack.  It  aflurda  true  weather-  ■ 
proof  protection  for  your  houae,  barn,  fence  or  «rthcr  ^ 
property.  " 

White  lead  it  corroded  metallic  lead— nothing  cU«. 

Any  adulteration,  any  mixing  in  of  other  pigments, 
lessen*  it*  painting  value 

Dutch  Boy  White  Lead  i*  pure  white  lead  ground  to  a 
convenient  pa*tc  form  in  pure  lintccd  oil.  Thinned  with  a 
further  quantity  of  linseed  oil,  it  becomes  paint,  pure  and 
simple,  and  can  be  colored  to  any  *hadc  or  tint. 

Skilled  painter*  will  (ell  you  a  Dutch  Boy  White  l-ead 
iob  look*  best  and  last*  longest.  That’*  paint  economy 


Get  Metal  Facts  No.  142 


giving  valuable  information 
about  solder  and 
hearing  metals. 


Only  the  purest  linseed  oil  will  give  proper  painting  rrvu>**> >  v«  ><>* 
protection,  we  market  linseed  ml  under  the .D«C* PurT 
making  it  possible  for  you  to  get  linseed  od  that  you  know  a  pure. 

Paint  Protection  for  Metal 

\  For  protection  against  rust,  paint  with  Dutch  Boy  Red  Lead-pure 
\  red  lead  ground  to  paste  form  in  linseed  od.  It  n  as  unequalled  for 
\  metal  painting  as  Dutch  Boy  White  Lead  a  foe  other  painting 

\  Get  Paint  Facts  No.  142 

\  before  you  have  any  more  painting  done.  With  this 
\  data  you  will  have  information  fot  doing  or  di- 
\  reeling  your  painting  know  ingly— whether  pami- 

\  jog  woodwork  or  bon,  insde  oc  out-e.f- 

X  doors.  It  b  a  code  of  tactics  in  >our  fight  . 
\  against  destructive  time  and  weather.  / 

X  11  is  helP'n*  armies  of  P™Pert»’  / 
\  holders.  Let  it  hdp  you,  too.  / 


Sen  York  Bn.«on  Ciiciinan  San  FlHM-iwo 

lit > i land  BulUlo  Chic-K-.  S« 

vjotin  T.  U»!.A  Bo.,  fa.,  PMbilrl»*ia> 
tNaiiuiul  Lead  *  od  CO..  Kimtmrgh) 
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Wf  Particular  ’ 
Men  Prefer  Everwear 

all  desir- 


The  hosiery  ha\  .. 

able  qualities  demanded  by  men  and 
women  of  discriminating  taste  is 
EVERWEAR.  A  certain  distinction 
and  individuality  is  typical  of  Ever¬ 
wear  because  of  its  beauty  of  appear¬ 
ance,  style  and  smooth  conformation 
to  foot  and  ankle. 

Unusual  durability  is  assured 

in  Everwear  Hosiery  by  reason  of  our 
painstaking  selection  of  materials,  and  the 
Evenvear  process  of  knitting. 

No  other  hosiery,  at  any  price, 

can  offer  more  in  satisfaction,  comfort  and 
appearance.  A  trial  invariably  leads  to 
the  regular  purchase  of  this  universally 
preferred  hosiery. 

FOR  MEN,  WOMEN 
AND  CHILDREN 

Made  in  medium  and  light  weights;  in  black, 
white  and  all  popular  shades;  in  pure  thread 
silk,  lisle  and  cotton. 

Buy  It  By  The  Box 

The  better  stores  will  be  glad  to 

II  your  haberdasher  or  depart-  J 


•me  you. 

ment  wore  docs  no«  sell  Kverw  ear,  w  ntc  u\ 
and  we  will  sec  that  you  are  supplied. 

Everwear  Hosiery  Co.,  Milwaukee 
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and  kind.  Roquefort— that  uristocrat  of  the 
whole  i-hctw  race,  with  a  family  line  that 
run*  back  to  Bible  time*  «*  now  from 
seventy-live  to  ninety  cent*  u  pound,  at  re¬ 
tail,  for  the  real  imported  article.  This  racy 
luxury  was  available  for  the  American  table 
at  about  forty-five  cmt*  before  the  era  of 
war  prices.  This  la  not  because  the  cave*  of 
Roquefort  ha  ve  been  made  to  shelter  soldiers 
instead  of  cheese— they  arestill  undisturbed 
and  the  Hock*  of  sheep  are  milked  in  peace 
on  the  slopes  of  the  famous  French  moun¬ 
tain-  but  because  of  the  high  cost  of  steamer 
since,  the  consistent  effort  of  the  French 
Government  to  discouraice  luxuries,  and  the 
acute  European  demand  for  everything  in 
the  form  of  food. 

The  same  causes  account  for  the  extreme 
price  of  every  kind  of  imported  chew.  If 
the  American  insist*  upon  having  these 
delicacies  he  must  pay  a  price  for  them  in 
these  warring  days  that  will  yield  a  heavy 
toll  to  the  country  from  which  they  are  im- 
portrd. 

The  lighting  nation  that  spam  a  chew- 
maker  or  a  shepherd  from  the  trenches  or 
the  munitions  shop  must  make  the'  sacrifice 
bring  in  a  generous  toll. 

This  is  the  principle  that  governs  the 
production  of  every  luxury  we  import  from 
any  country  engaged  in  the  great  conflict; 
nnd  it  applies  in  a  measure  to  all  other 
European  countrica  and  the  luxuries  they 
send  us  when  the  fighters  are  knocking  so 
irudstrntly  upon  their  shop  doors. 

We  are  taking  Roquefort  at  eighty-flve 
rents;  Stilton,  from  the  English  dainrw.  at 
one  dollar:  Italian  Gorgonxoia  at  eighty 
cents;  and  Swim  at  eighty-five  cents. 

"  A  year  ago.”  said  tl»e  manager  of  a  large 
and  fashionable  retail  grocery  in  Chicago, 
"  1  became  convinced  that  Imported  luxuriee 
were  going  up  foat;  oo  I  went  to  the  New 
York  Importers  and  bought  liberally.  In 
the  purchase  were  many  things  demanded 
only  by  the  fancy  trade,  like  trullK  p4t4 
de  foie  gras,  cockscomb*,  ami  the  finest 
sardine*.  1  was  very  fortunate  in  getting 
hold  of  a  lot  of  this  line  of  goods  that  had 
just  been  unloaded  from  an  incoming 
steamer. 

"These  article  came  right  along  through 
to  Chicago  in  good  time;  but  when  they 
arrive*!  the  market  price  on  them  had 
advanced  almost  twenty-live  per  cent.  I 
know,  because  I  checked  up  the  odvance 
carefully.  Some  of  the  Item*  In  that  ship¬ 
ment  are  now  almost  unobtainable.  Take 
the  imported  |-»led  and  boneleee  sardine*, 
for  example.  War  conditions  did  not  per¬ 
mit  them  to  be  packed  In  1918.  and  a*  soon 
ns  the  smull  stocks  are  exhausted  they  will 
be  extinct,  so  far  as  the  American  table  I* 
concerned." 


No  Tint*  to  Hunt  Truffot 

"  You  can  hardly  place  too  much  stress 
on  the  fact  that  the  warring  countries  have 
determined,  from  stern  economic  necwity, 
to  drive  out  the  production  of  luxuries. 
They  have  too  much  imperative  work  to  b* 
done  then-  now.  and  too  many  unproductive 
mouths  to  feed.  toexpend  productive  energy 
on  anything  save  necessities.  Consequently 
they  tax  the  luxury  coming  and  going,  over 
there.  They  awns  the  making,  the  export¬ 
ing  and  the  buying  of  luxuries  to  an  extent 
that  would  make  anybody  but  an  American 
throw  up  his  hand*  and  quit. 

"If  the  present  pace  keep*  up  there  will 
lie  quite  a  distinguished  little  list  of  extra- 
fancy  imported  luxuries  that  will  be  missing 
from  our  midst;  and  the  tables  of  the  rich 
will  mourn  their  absence." 

The  tasty  truflle  is  likely  to  he  con¬ 
spicuous  by  its  absence,  for  example.  This 
strange  growth,  which  does  not  di  wicsr  Its 
presence  by  branch  or  leaf,  is  locat.il  under¬ 
ground  by  trained  hog*  and  dug*.  Truflle 
hunting  und  canning  take  time  and  work; 
nnd  the  French  peasant  of  the  district  that 
yield*  this  odd  delicacy  la  too  busy  burrow¬ 
ing  in  trenches  at  the  Front  to  cha*e  this 
aromatic  trifle  for  American  epicurr*. 

The  peeled  and  boned  sardine  has  already 
sung  its  swan  song,  and  it  seems  highly 
probable  that  the  fluted  cockscomb  from 
France  is  about  to  crow  it*  last  on  the 
American  table— at  lea*t  until  the  bloody 
business  of  war  Is  over  and  France  can 
again  resume  her  normal  occupation  of  tick¬ 
ling  the  palate*  of  the  world'*  gourmet*. 
Thc*e  epicurean  specialties  will,  no  doubt, 
have  plenty  of  company  on  the  list  of  the 

Among  the  costly  table  luxuries  already 
passed  into  memory  must  be  mentioned  the 
corncob  decorated  with  pearl-like  kcrneU 


export  duty  on  olive  od.  AH  these  influence, 
make  it  fairly  certain  that  olive  oil  from 
across  the  water  will  be  higher  than  at 
present.  An  expert  in  this  line  derlarva  that 
price*  for  this  popular  dehcacy  will  prab- 
ably  soar  to  rather  sensational  heights -at 
least  so  far  a*  the  finest  French  and  Italian 
oils  are  concmed. 

Grven  olive*.  which  come  largely  from 
Spam,  are  a  little  more  luxurious  than 
usual:  but  not  much  more  so.  They  must, 
of  course,  carry  the  extreme  cost  of  oeean 
travel  under  submanne  condition*,  other¬ 
wise  their  price  would  probably  be  normal. 
California  contribute  our  supply  of  ripe 
obvte.and  the  advance  In  this  luxury,  which 
Is  rapidly  growing  in  popularity.  U  about 
enough  to  cover  the  Increase  in  the  cost  of 
glam,  labels  and  labor. 

Of  course  all  kind*  of  spievw  have  ad¬ 
vanced.  at  least  enough  to  keep  in  fashion. 
But  if  the  advance  were  a  hundred  per  cent 
It  would  hardly  be  fell  by  the  avrrage  Amer¬ 
ican  family,  for  the  reason  that  the  quantity 
ct>niunv*<i  ii  so  wn&ll 

There  are  several  distinct  rifta  in  the 
cloud*,  which  should  not  pus  unnoted  by 
the  troubled  eye  of  the  perplexed  family 
provider.  One  of  the  most  important  item, 
on  the  family  budget  has  been  untouched 
by  the  grvst  groundswell  of  prieva.  Though 
it  is  a  luxury  in  the  sense  thst  it  ran  be  cut 
frum  the  family  menu  without  subtracting 
anything  from  the  net  of  household  nourish¬ 
ment.  at  the  same  time  it  is  so  prised  in 
millions  of  Homes  that  it  is  regarded  as  be¬ 
ing  quite  as  much  a  necessary  a*  meat  or  po¬ 
tatoes  of  course  I  refer  to  coffee,  which  is 
posably  even  a  trifle  cheaper  than  normal. 

Berlin,  the  great  central  cod re  market  of 
the  world,  is  closed  to  commerce,  and  the 
great  cuff  redrawing  country  of  the  world 
it.  in  consequence  of  this  condition,  ship- 
ping  it*  coflee  to  the  United  Stales.  Cofl.e 
is  on#  nf  those  apparently  perverse  and 
contrary  articles  cf  commerce,  so  far  as 
tin.  country’  is  concerned,  which  is  cheap 
now  when  nearly  everything  efee  ta  dear, 
but  which  may  bound  to  the  top  of  the  h»t 
as  *oon  as  peace  Is  declared.  What  a  call  foe 
CO flee  will  come  from  Berlin  and  the  whole 
coflee-ioving  German  nation  the  instant 
war  ends! 

Tea  tt  another  cherished  luxury  that  is 
little  if  any  higher  than  in  ordinary  year* 

T  .  I.  .  .a  -  —  a  ■  .  .  I .  _  .  I  l  »  «fl 


To  *  l iv  extent  tern  is  now  sold  in  Email 
park a*e*.  suitable  for  family  cocwunptioo. 
Thi*  is  better  than  bulk  handling  for  both 
the  merchant  and  the  consumer,  a*  it  sans 
much  waste  and  helps  the  tea  to  retain  its 
rtrrngth  and  aroma  for  the  cup. 

There  is  some  consolation  in  the  reflec¬ 
tion  that,  when  it  come*  to  real  foods  sen* 
sary  to  the  nourishment  of  man.  the  United 
State*  could  get  along  wry  nicely  without 
any  contribution  from  Europe. 

Bccauce  Un:ie  Sam  has  so  many  greedy 
customer*  from  out-of-town  his  price*  are 
admit  teUiyali tile  higb.at  the  moment. tohis 
own  folks.  But  if  they  would  learn  to  throw 
over  a  few  artificial  and  highly  cultivated 
taste*  for  fancy  European  knickknacks 
which  are  poor  eating  when  compared  with 
thing*  that  are  plentiful  at  home,  they  would 

bugaboo  *  the  ll^c'  oTl!"* 


and  bottled  in  Germany  in  its  infancy,  and  | 
relished  by  Americans  whose  taste*  are  ap¬ 
parently  inspired  by  import  labels.  Many  : 
fancy  imported  pickle*,  which  have  always 
been  distinguished  in  price  if  not  in  flavor, 
will  join  the  select  circle  c 4  foodstuffs  that 
will  not  play  the  American  circuit  in  1917. 

Every  now  and  then  the  firm  hand  of 
military'  neemity  abuts  off  the  supply  of 
some  titbit  and  make*  us  remember  that 
even  an  unlimited  purse  cannot  always  get 
us  what  we  demand.  A  rood  example  of 
this  is  the  olive-oil  situation.  Italy  and 
France  have,  so  the  wholesale  grocers  say. 
levied  upon  one- half  of  the  olive  ail  made  :n 
those  countries.  Rumor  saya  it  has  been 
discovered  that  the  heavier  grade*  of  this 
oil  make  ideal  lubricant  for  flying  machine* 
and  for  arms. 

However,  all  we  know  or  need  to  know  is 
that  military  necessity  has  levied  upon  one-  | 
half  of  the  available  oil  in  thoee  countries 
thus  making  the  salad-««ting  American 
look  with  increased  r»pe.-t  upon  hW  bottle 
of  imported  olive  oil  and  rvgard  it  as  a 
genuine  luxury.  The  cost  uf  (las*  has  greatly 
increased  everywhere;  and  labor  is.  of 
course,  unprecedentedly  scare*  in  the  olive- 
prrwsing  countruw. 

The  Kl/n  In  (A#  Cloudi 

In  addition  to  the  levy,  the  Italian  and 
French  Government*  have  ^Joced^a  high 


for  Automobile  Starting-Lighting  Systems 

Submarines  of  five  great  nations  are  propelled  under  water 
by  Gould  Storage  Batteries.  The  safety  of  their  crews 
depends  absolutely  on  the  unfailing  performance  of  the 
batteries. 

You  can  equip  your  car  with  a  Gould  Starting-Lighting 
Battery  of  the  same  rugged  quality.  It  puts  u  power  back 
of  your  starting  system  that  you  can  rely  on.  With  ordi- 
a  Gould 


nary  care,  a  Uould  Battery  gives  lusting,  loyal  service, 
and  to  insure  that  care,  over  1000  Gould  Service  Stations 
are  ready  and  equipped  to  render  competent  battery  service. 

In  choosing  a  battery,  disregard  "talking-points"  based  on 
minor  details  of  construction.  The  important  factor  is 
in  the  quality  of  the  plates.  For  nearly  ten  years  Gould 
Super-Hard  Plates  have  been  unapproached  for  sustained 
capacity  and  stubborn  resistance  to  wear.  The  result  is  a 
battery  of  in-built  quality  that  gives  maximum  service  on 
the  car  while  requiring  the  least  care. 


CmM  Sap.,- Hard  Plat,,  or.  aim, 
sntcr  cars  railway  signals 
MOTOR  BOATS  TRAIN  UCKTINC 


in  battrrir $  for 
HOUSE  LIGHTING 
POWER  PLANTS 


Gould  Storage  Battery  Co. 

Gfacral  04cm.  30  Ead  Forty-Second  Street.  New  York  Cily 

Float,  Depew.  N.  Y. 


Over  2500 
Gould  Battery 
Dealers 

can  supply  aGou  Id 


10G 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  10,1917 


>m  Page  25) 

The  first  requisite  of  the  modem  secret 
dpber  is  that  it  shall  have  no  appearance  of 
being  a  cipher. 

On  its  face  it  must  be  a  harmless  commu¬ 
nication.  It  must  resemble  the  thousands 
of  letters,  telegrams,  and  tho  like,  that  are 
constantly  passing  out  of  the  country  in  the 
course  of  human  affairs.  If  there  is  anything 
in  the  secret  communication  to  distinguish 


“  I  shall  trust  you  to  say  nothing  of  this 
night's  adventure  and  to  go  at  once  to 
America." 

Then  he  turned  abruptly  and  marched 
away  in  the  fog  with  his  men. 

For  a  long  time  in  the  darkness  she  could 
hear  the  shon  of  the  soldiers  striking  the 
metal  of  the  road  in  the  military  goose 
step.  An  hour  later  her  brother  took  her 
up  and  carried  her  back  into  the  French 
Uncm.  But  she  prrabUnUy  refused  to  tell 
him  anything,  returned  to  Paris,  and  took 
the  next  transatlantic  liner  to  New  York. 

One  wishes  to  belies*  every  detail  of 
this  story;  to  believe  that  the  iron  wings 
of  the  war  fun*  have  not  beaten  into 


§In  the  motorwhctl 

hubs,  transmis- 
i  sion,  differential, 
|  in  the  electrical 
I  equipment,— wher- 
|  ever  friction  must 
f  he  conquered, — 
/  there  is  a  guar¬ 
anteed  New  De¬ 
parture  Ball  Bear- 

N.w  D— .  '"g  °(  »nd 

_  strength  to  meet 

the  need. 

itM  Mitt#  in*  J 

B"“u‘,y"  Friction,  with  its 

resulting  noise,  wear  and  rapid  deprecia¬ 
tion  of  rotating  parts,  is  no  longer  present 
in  the  modern  motor  car. 

Thar  New  Departure  Ball  Bearings  have 
played  a  prominent  part  in  the  accomplish¬ 
ment  of  this  result  is  a  fact  beyond  dispute. 

Their  use  in  a  large  majority  of  the 
American  Made  Models  of  today  has 
inevitably  become  a  matter  of  national 
pride  and  congratulation. 


Whs*  the  German  invasion  began  to 
flow  toward  Paris.  France  summoned  ev¬ 
erything  to  her  defense.  Even  the  Foreign 
Legion  was  brought  up  from  Africa. 

A  gnat  deal  of  imaginary  romance  has 
been  written  shout  this  legion.  At  any  rate, 
it  is  the  only  division  of  the  French  Army 


her  of  extraordinary  persons:  broken  men. 
drifted  in  from  the  four  comer,  of  the 
earth.  They  are  <4  all  nationalities. 

It  happened,  at  ■  certain  period  of  the 
war.  that  a  portion  of  this  Hpon  occupied 
an  advance  trench  in  an  active  sector.  At 
this  point  the  advance  trench*  of  the  two 
trades  were  only  a  abort  distance  apart.  It 
waa  at  one  of  the  periods  when  the  French 
Army  was  taking  the  Initiative.  The  officers 
observed  that,  though  they  were  able  to 
surprise  the  rtiemv  in  their  raids  along 
other  parts  of  the  line,  at  this  point  every 
advance  seemed  to  be  adequately  antief- 
paUd. 

They  were  convinced  that  some  signal 
was  given  from  their  advance  trench*. 

They  set  about  a  searching  surveillance. 
Finally  they  drecovered  that  one  of  the  pri¬ 
vate  soldiers  of  the  Foreign  Legion,  when  he 
•we  alone  on  guard  at  a  certain  point  along 
the  trench. jould  ^grthtohand  up.  with  the 

They  watched  and  finally^taed  him  in 
the  act. 

Whereupon  they  discovered  thet  be  waa 
dgnakng  to  the  enemy  by  the  ample  de¬ 
vice  <4  making  a  letter,  with  the  charcoal 
of  a  burnt  stick,  on  the  palm  of  his  hand. 
He  would  extend  hi.  handVbove  the  trench 
so  that  the  letter  could  be  read  with  a  field 
glam  from  the  German  linen.  See  Figure  V. 


[\Yo\\^CVaL< 

Here  is  strength! 


SPY  STORIES 


The  Meaning  of  Marie's  Letter 


it  from  the  common  run  of  communication* 
of  the  same  character,  it  is  an  umucceoful 
cipher  and  cannot  be  used. 

A  recent  cipher  message  that  the  Ger¬ 
man  spies  in  Paris  sent  out  of  France  into 
Switzerland  is  a  good  illustration.  It  was 
a  letter  from  n  little  modiste  to  her  slater, 
a  governe*  in  the  family  of  a  notary  in 
Lausanne; 

Dear  LizrlU:  Our  brothers,  fighting  for 
France,  are  well.  I  have  praynl  the  good 
God  a  million  times  to  keep  them  safe;  all 
are  in  His  hand.  There  is  heavy  snow 
but  the  winter  is  advancing  toward 
spring  how  we  long  for  it !  Uncle  Jul.w,  at 
Soissons,  is  dead. 

I  embrace  you.  Mahii!. 

Here  is  a  letter  precisely  like  a  thousand 
letters  written  every  day  in  France.  There 
is  nothing  to  distinguish  it  in  the  flood 
of  similar  personal  communication*  every¬ 
where  guing  through  the  poet  office.  There 
is  nothing  In  it  for  the  censor  to  blot  out, 
and  no  reason  why  Ire  should  give  it  a  mo- 
ment'a  consideration. 

Nevertheless,  it  curried  a  message  of  are 
palling  Import  into  Switzerland,  to  tire 
German  authoritl*. 

The  montage  is  read  by  means  of  a  stencil. 
Thu  stencil  is  a  metal  plate  having  open¬ 
ings  cut  at  certain  places.  When  the  metal 
plate  ia  put  down  over  the  letter  certain 
words  only  of  the  letter  are  to  be  awn.  the 
other  portions  being  covered  by  the  plate 
Figure  VI  ihowi  the  letter  aa  rent.  iSgure 
Vll  allows  the  same  letter  covered  by  the 
■tencil.  Whereupon  the  following  m*Mg. 
appears: 

A  million  men  are  advancing  toward 


Safe  and  Eaiy  Ciphers 

Tho  spi*  using  thii  dpher  have  each  a 
duplicate  stencil.  They  agree  that  the  let¬ 
ter  shall  be  written  on  a  sheet  of  paper  of  a 
determined  sire.  It  is  not  even  nec*sar> 
to  have  a  metal  atendl.  It  may  Ire  made  of 
paper,  or  anything.  It  is  more  likely  that 
the  German  spi*  in  Paria  have  no  actual 
atendl  at  all.  It  is  much  safer  to  merely 
memoriae  the  dimensions  of  the  atendl,  to 
that  one  may  cut  it  out  of  u  piece  of  paper 
when  ono  happens  to  need  it. 

The  authoritl*  are  on  the  lookout  for 
metal  atendls.  It  la  certain  that  only  the 
memoriaed  dimensions  are  relied  upon  by 
the  German  agents. 

The  authoritl*  used  to  believe  that  they 
could  discover  a  atendl  cipher  because  the 
important  words  would  be  crowded  or  the 
composition  of  the  letter  would  have  a 
strained  and  arbitrary  construction.  But 
such  clew*  are  wholly  uaelen  for  the  pur- 
pore  of  detecting  a  modem  stencil  cipher. 
Almost  anybody  could  write  the  npher 
message  into  a  commonplace  letter  with¬ 
out  disturbing  the  ease  or  naturalness  of 
the  com  position.  And  after  the  letter  ha* 
once  been  written  to  fit  the  stencil  it  is  a 
simple  matter  to  rewrite  it  so  there-  is  no 
difference  in  the  appearance  of  the  words 

It  b  certain  that  the  ingenuity  of  tbe 
secret  agent*  in  the  present  war  exceed* 
anything  that  has  ever  been  hitherto  imag¬ 
ined. 

Every  device  used  in  the  great  struggle 
has  been  developed  and  amazingly  per¬ 
fected.  We  cannot,  of  course,  verify  any  spy 
story  that  com*  to  u*.  No  Secret  Service 
gives  out  any  authentic  care.  Wi  mu*: 
take  w  hat  drifts  over,  for  the  value*  of  in 
gvnuity  and  adventure  it  intrinsically  con¬ 
tains.  as  we  take  a  structure  in  creativi 
fiction. 

But  we  may  depend  upon  it  that  if  tho 
flotsam  seems  wonderful  the  recorded  i 
must  be  amazing  beyond  belief. 
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ONCE  there  was  no  Union  Pacific.  Beyond  the  Missis¬ 
sippi  was  a  trackless  waste — known  only  to  buffaloes 
and  Indians. 

Then  came  the  shifting  overland  trail. 

Pioneers  followed  it  toward  the  sunset,  a  long  and  tedious 
journey  by  prairie  schooner — often  dangerous. 

C  Cumbersome  freighters  took  a  snail’s  pace.  1'he  Government 
spent  SI, 000, 000  a  year  to  transport  supplies  to  a  few  Coast 
military  posts. 

Then  brave  men,  encouraged  by  Lincoln,  built  the  Union 
Pacific. 

The  “giant’s  task,”  as  General  Sherman  called  it.  was  com¬ 
pleted  in  1869.  To  commemorate  this  great  deed  a  golden 
spike  was  driven.  It  has  since  become  a  symbol  of  civiliza¬ 
tion  and  prosperity. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  truly  a  national  institution — a  worthy 
monument  to  early  Americans. 

Today,  over  a  boulevard  of  steel,  speed  splendid  passenger 
trains.  And  an  almost  endless  procession  of  freight  trains. 

Safety,  Speed  and  Service  have  taken  the  place  of  savages, 
slowness  and  stages. 

Now,  over  this  scenic  highway,  it  is  a  fast,  pleasant  journey 
from  Chicago  to  the  Coast.  And  a  joyous,  unforgetable  ad¬ 
venture  into  the  once  “Wild  West.” 
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There  is  no  Razor  like  the 
AutoStrop  Razor  and  no 
offer  like  this  offer  to  you 


AutoStrop  Safety  Razor 

The  Razor  The  Offer 


AutoStrop  Safety  Razor  Co.,  345  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 

This  offer  is  also  good  in  Canada.  83  Duke  Street.  Toronto 


The  AutoStrop  Razor  has  advantages  which 
will  be  instantly  appreciated  by  every  razor  user. 

Instead  of  a  blade  that  grows  duller  with 
every  shave,  the  AutoStrop  Razor  blade  grows 
sharper.  Instead  of  continuous  blade  buying, 
the  AutoStrop  Razor  effects  a  wonderful  blade 
saving. 

Instead  of  the  trouble  of  taking 
apart  after  using,  the  AutoStrop 
Razor  is  cleaned  and  dried  with¬ 
out  removing  a  single  part— not 
even  the  blade. 

Yet  it  is  as  safe,  as  simple  and 
as  durable  as  any  razor  made. 


Any  man  would  gladly  buy  a  safety  razor  with 
these  practical,  desirable  advantages.  Are  they 
real?  Do  they  exist  in  the  AutoStrop  Razor? 
We  know  they  do,  but  we  prefer  to  let  you 
prove  them  to  your  own  satisfaction.  Cio  to 
any  razor  dealer  and  borrow  an  AutoStrop 
Razor.  I  le  will  require  no  pay¬ 
ment  whatever,  lake  the  razor 
home  and  use  it  for  thirty  days. 
If  you  like  the  razor  keep  it  and 
pay  the  dealer  its  price,  55.00. 
Otherwise  return  it. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  accom¬ 
modate  you,  write  direct  to  us. 


THE  GUNMEN 


(CMlIaaM  /'•<"  Pagr  14) 

father's  house  to  the  limousine.  The  driver  It's  all  new  and  all  paid  for.  If  there'* 
followed.  started  the  engine  and  took  hi*  anything  you  don’t  like  you  can  change  it. 
place  at  the  wheel.  A  careful  scrutiny  of  the  If  there  *  anything  else  >-ou  want  you  can 
street  showed  nothing  that  would  interfere  buy  it." 

with  their  plans.  The  signal  was  given,  the  Vita  made  no  reply.  He  walked  round  the 
door  opened  again;  then  Sicilian  Sam  lei-  bed  to  the  cloths  clast  and  threw  open 
surely  walked  down  the  steps  and  entered  the  door. 

the  car.  Thirty  seconds  later  and  the  law-  "  I  bought  some  clothes  for  you  also. 
le»  throe  had  turned  the  ncarwt  corner.  See!  This  dress,  and  this  dress,  and  this 
Paul  was  in  a  fair  way  to  be  married.  one.  and  these  others.  If  you  don’t  like 
Or  was  he?  them  you  can  take  them  back  and  exchange 

them.  You’ll  find  more  clothes  inthe 
"  drraser.  They'll  all  fit  you.  but  anything 

AS  HAS  been  stated.  Sam  had  quickly  you  don't  like  you  can  return.  These  other 
.  seen  that  Paul  was  a  spineless  oppor-  things,  too.  I  bought.  I  hope  you'll  like 
lunist  who  could  1*  led  by  the  nose.  He  them.  I  bought  them  for  you  because  I  love 
had  given  him  all  the  uglier  and  more  you  and  want  to  make  you  happy." 
dangerous  part  of  the  program.  He  had  He  allowed  the  door  to  stand  partly 
offered  to  sell  him  out  to  Monaco.  He  had  open. 

all  but  openly  sneered  at  him.  **  If  you’d  like  to  dress,  you  may.  I  will 

He  had  gone  much  farther  than  that:  he  leave  you  alone  if  you'll  promise  to  be  good 
had  definitely  arrange!  for  an  abduction  of  and  not  try  to  raise  an  alarm  or  smash 
his  own.  Hb  Idea  was  that  if  he  had  poe-  things.  You'U  find  soap  and  towels  in  the 
anwion  of  the  girl  he  could  play  off  Monara  bathroom,  and  running  water.  If  you'll  not 
against  Paul  for  a  subetantial  ransom,  promise  I’U  have  to  remain  near  you." 
Paul  need  ^ 


ver  suspect  hb  hand  in  the 
matter;  he  himself  would  not  appear.  To 
Monara  ho  would  enact  the  rAb  of  rtwcuer. 

If  Monaca  offered  more  money  than  Paul 
bark  Vita  would  go  to  Iter  father;  if  Paul 
offered  more,  back  she  would  go  to  him. 

Perhaps  he  could  even  collect  from  both, 
through  the  use  of  carefully  chwn  agents. 

In  that  <aae  Monaca  would  get  her.  He 
was  a  Sicilian  and  the  more  to  be  feared.  She  seemed  to  be  looking  out  past  him  at 
The  first  thing  to  be  done,  however,  was  to  something— not  into  *}*e*  now.  but  at 
collect  the  remainder  of  hia  original  fee.  something  material,  lie  wondered  idly 
Paul  led  the  way  into  the  bedroom,  where  what  had  caught  her  fancy,  and  was  about 
he  propped  Vita,  still  wrapped  In  blankets,  to  turn  hb  head  and  see  w hen  the  axpUna- 
aga»n*t  the  pillows  on  the  bed.  She  tion  arrived. 

watched  him  with  ey»a  w hlch  showed  anger  ’’Now  smile!"  said  a  voiro  behind  him. 
rather  than  dbtrrsa.  Or  so  hs  Mu  Sam  Sam’s  man  Friday  had  not  wasted  any 
remained  war  the  door.  time  in  carrying  out  hia  master’s  instruct 

"There  she  b."  said  Sam.  “How  about  ti-ns.  H*  had  entered  from  behind  through 
my  money?"  the  dining  room,  and  now  stood  in  the 

"Small  thanks  to  you!"  doorway  with  Sam’,  pistol  in  hb  hand. 

"Didn’t  1  do  all  I  agreed  to  do?”  Hb  name  was  Finley;  during  kb  odd 

"You  stood  round  and  looked  on.  If  moment,  he  a, as  a  prue  fighter  and  wrro- 

Hint's  what  you  mean.  However - "  tier.  He  also  acted  as  Janitor  in  the  Urra- 

Paul  had  already  made  the  money  Into  bee  Hotel.  Although  no  wsakkng.  Paul 
u  roll.  Thb  he  now  drew  without  further  was  no  match  for  him  physically, 
protest  from  hb  pocket,  counting  it  overtoil  "Wuirk!  Stick  'em  up!" 

by  bill  upon  the  bed.  Paul  put  up  hb  hands  as  ordered. 

"  1  paid  you  two  hundred  last  night.  Thb  "Stand  that  way  whib  I  fish  for  your 
hundred  and  fifty  makes  up  the  money  gun." 

coming  to  you.  You  didn't  earn  it,  but  that  The  big  janitor  advanced  until  hb  weapon 
was  my  fault"  prew—l  against  Paul',  body.  Renrhinginto 

"Sure  It  won  your  fault.”  his  pocket  he  removed  Paul's  pistol,  which 

Sam  gathered  up  the  hilb  and  thru.1  he  then  placed  in  hb  own  pocket  for  anfe 
them  Into  hb  pocket.  Hud  Paul  learned  keeping. 

hb  leesoii  even  now  he  might  hnve  noticed  ”  You’rt  only  nn  amateur  gunman, 
that  hia  late  assistant',  eyes  were  rrotbswly  Thanks.”  He  glanced  at  the  girl  propped 
roaming  over  tin*  geography  of  the  room,  up  on  the  bed.  "I’ve  rotne  to  rescue  you." 
even  while  accepting  his  fee.  He  might  he  explained.  "Feet  free?  I  see  the  softy’s 
hnve  noticed  also  that  he  seemed  in  haste  untied  the  wrist  handkerchief.  Thr.  i 
to  Irnve,  and  that  he  slipped  leek  the  catch  something  round  you  and  get  Into  the  car 
upon  the  outside  do.r  a-  he  passed  through,  downstairs  while  I  take  care  of  thb  girl- 
Paul  now  turned  to  Vita.  grablwr." 

"  Let  me  make  you  more  comfortable."  Hb  mind  for  the  moment  was  upon  Vita. 
He  I o< seiied  the  handkerchief  from  over  and  he  mis— I  the  Audi  that  came  into 
her  mouth.  Paul’s  face.  Kren  had  he  seen  it  be  would 

"Thb  is  your  new  home.  As  soon  os  you  not  have  understood  it.  The  flush  was  a 
In-come  reasonable  we  will  go  to  a  judge  flush  of  shame -his  easy  trustful  res. 
und  lie  married.  Until  then  I  shall  stand  again  1  For  Paul  had  remembers*!  an  un- 
guard  over  you.”  portent  fact.  If  thb  man  came  frosn  Mon- 

"Unloosen  my  hands,”  said  Vita.  aca.  how  did  he  know  that  there  were  any 

"Not  yet.”  handkerchiefs  to  be  taken  off?  Monaca. 

"And  my  ankles.  The  bindings  hurt  standing  round  the  corner  in  hb  parlor 
me.”  with  hb  face  to  the  wall,  couldn’t  pomibly 

"If  you'll  promise  not  to  take  advantage  have  seen  him  leave  with  Vita.  Besides, 
of  me  I’ll  remove  all  the  binding*.’’  Vita  was  wrapped  in  blankets.  The  only 

"Are  you  afraid?"  one  brides  himself  to  know  of  the  binding. 

He  was  more  afraid  than  she  dreamed,  was  Sam. 
but  not  of  what  she  thought.  An  amateur  gunman?  He  had  been  a 

"I’ll  untie  them,  and  then  if  you’re  not  simpleton,  an  idiot,  spineless,  easy,  blind, 
good  I'll  put  them  back  on  again.  Perhaps  a  trusting,  weak-minded  fool, 
even  worse.  Nansen  says  that  when  the  Janitor  Finlrv  Mt  that  he  had  an  inter- 
K.kimoe  capture  their  wivtw  they  some-  oitrd  audience  in  \  ita  and  began  following 
times  keep  them  at  home  by  scratching  the  up  hb  advantage. 

soles  of  their  feet  until  they  are  no  sore  they  "  I»d  you  think  you  was  a  guide-book 

can’t  walk  on  them.”  brigand  In  Sicily,  like  you  read  about* 

He  removed  the  bonds  as  he  spoke.  _  A  Didn’t  you  know  thb  b  Chicago?  Didn't 
firmer  man  would  not  have  done  so.  Mu  anybody  tell  you?” 

robbed  her  wrists  without  saying  more.  In  one  of  Paul's  early  conversations  with 

"Do  you  think  you  can  be  good?”  he  Sam  he  had  spoken  of  having  read  about 
asked.  Sicilian  abductions.  Sam's  man  unqu**- 

"I  hate  you!”  tionably! 

"Naturally.  But  you'll  have  to  get  used  “Before  you  go.  Vita."  oteerved  Paul 
to  me.”  evenly.  "  better  make  sure  you  are  warmly 

He  stood  looking  down  at  her,  a  great  wrapped.” 
tenderness  in  his  eyes.  The  thing  happened  with  unbelievable 

“I’m  sorry*  I  had  to  treat  you  so.  Vita,  swiftness.  Only  an  idiot  would  have  at- 
Hut «  hat  could  I  do?  Now  that  I  have  you  tempted  it;  only  a  man  who  despised  hi* 
here  I  want  you  to  listen  to  me.  I  love  opponent  as  a  worm  would  have  permitted 
you.  I  am  going  to  marry  you.  This  i*  y-ar  It.  One  mnrr.-rt  Paul  was  -•jr.d-.r.g  with 
nonu*.  Everything  in  thb  fiat  is  yourr.  hands  high,  dbarcu-d  and  covered  by  itv 


the  front  of  the  bed.  As  far  as  he  rou 
her  eyro  were  no  softer  than  they  had 


You  do  if  you  Mick  lo  ihc  old 
style  method  of  protecting 
electric  light,  heat  and  power 
circuits  with  “one-time”  fuses, 
as  useless  after  operation  as 
an  empty  fountain  pen. 


renewable 


electrical  circuits. 

Economy  Fuse  users  cut  yearly  fuse 
bills  80%  and  enjoy  protection  under  all 
conditions  of  service. 


Whether  you  use  a  fuse  or  thousands  of  fuses  a  year, 
it  will  pay  you  to  take  advantage  of  this  sample  offer: 

Send  ten  cents  in  stamps  for  one  3  to  30  ampere, 
250  i-olt.  ferrule  type,  Economy  renewable  Fuse, 
with  two  "Drop  Out"  Links.  (Retail  price, 
one  fuse  only,  35  cents,  in  Canada  40  cents.) 

Stnd  rot  th.  . ampU  today.  A s*  far  Boll. tin  S 

ECONOMY  FUSE  &  MFC.  CO. 

Kinzie  and  Orle.n.  Sts.  CHICAGO 

Alto  made  is  Canada  a!  Montreal 
Ectnomy  Renewable  Fu*rs  have  been  carefully  investigated 
by  the  U.  S.  Government  Buresu  of  Standard*. 


impulse  was  to  slip  out  through  the  door. 
She  believed  that  the  newcomer  had  been 
amt  by  her  father;  ahe  could  escape  from 
the  flat,  run  downstair*  to  the  waiting 
car.  and  be  back  in  her  room  at  home  in 
time  to  dim  for  breakfast,  as  far  as  she 
knew.  Her  father  would  probably  have 
Paul  arrmted.  Eventually  ahe  would  marry 
the  real -estate  man.  the  son  of  a  lend- 


blue-flaioe  stove  and  pit  ot  ik,i^ 
She  then  took  ilo»i,  the  f.»  fcu . 
would  need,  and  »!»n  th.  sues* 
enough  washed  thm.  Alta  tl«  hi 
the  table  in  the  dinirg  man.  S**s 
some  ham  and  «sg«.  wtlrfaiU 
a  platter  and  thrwt  iniMl.miaw 

_  '‘■arm.  When  »he  hid  uni-ivtj*. 

But  somehow  the  real -estate  man  had  lions  as  far  as  she  corid  «b  Mis¬ 
become  distasteful  to  her.  Paul  must  have  bedroom,  where  rite  itxri  it  the  k 
loved  her  a  great  deal  to  run  such  risks  for  window  watching  the  street  firth  Hr 
her.  And  he  waa  eager  to  please  her.  The  of  Pau  . 
dreaars  in  the  dothea  d owl -she  had  never  Sdie  liad  >  long  *ait-it  uWl 
owned  anything  anywhere  near  ao  pretty,  o  dock  Wore  hr  cure  iiu  nkgi 
And  the  flat  she  could  see  that  it  was  street.  He  wai  not  wilk.it  Vw»* 
modern  and  very  nicely  furnished.  All  for  looked  Ur.d  srd  diuours,.-! 
her.  he  had  told  her!  He  must  have  been  ran  bark  to  the  kiuhn 
saving  his  money  for  year*.  ma.le  the  coflrc.  card'd  thrown 

Vtti.  -ho  had  sleeky  been  doing  her  and  egg.  to  lie  table,  ini  ».»i 
thinking,  draped  her  blanket  over  her  toast.  The  cereal  wo  air n<f  *• 
shoulder,  and  tbd  into  the  vestibule.  Here  Ordinary  ahe  w«ud  hstr  uU» 
she  noddy  opened  the  outer  door  and  as  serving  the  amt  oww,  bit  *» 

^•aattraiat. 

Instead  she  stole  softly  into  the  dining  WM  trying  to  look  BOhrtuliK ufsr 
room  and  thence  into  the  kitchen,  where  of-fact  . 

2Sd  pito^M  before  £  hTd 

victorious  Uter  «iH  she  heard  him  order  down.  The  lean  In  brigjg 
Paul  to  prec.de  him  down  the  stair.  surface  thu \A» 
apparently  to  ruard  again*  a  last-minute  team  on  her  cheeks  Tie  oil 
.tuck  frin  behind.  She  gather^  from  amateur  ^nra^  “ 
what  waa  said  that  both  men  had  herd  her  and  she  w  P«-4  ta 
open  and  cW  the  outer  door,  and  that  fara  buried  in  hi.  cost. 

aka  had  aeiud  the  OOtMT-  IVY  Wen-  IMmed  IB****' 


One  Policy 


Universal  Servi 


Never  Mind 
How&ronf 


-Queen's  Ja, 


waiuif  wue  mm 


Creamed  Chicken 


IMO.'AIKKU  CUWIMUKI  vmus.  tm  »T,  w.  r. 

F.tpUlea  f sally  «ta«aai  >»*•  Caame  in  tk«  itl^i  »(4ed 

Hi FSES22L*16  %S22?' 

;  Scares  -  <**e.«sreelnlLHV  J 

|  Minin*  *•  Kn-^h.nMn* 


The  Fruits  of  Understanding 

hroughout  the  vast  area  of  telephone  service,  suffer  from 
country  prevails  a  common  inadequate  facilities  for  inter- 
The  whole  of  Europe  communication. 


Throughout  the  vast  area  of 
this  country  prevails  a  common 
tongue.  The  whole  of  Europe 

hardly  cxccedsour  territory,  yet  We  nQW  u,k  from  thc  Allan  tic 

Europe  has  more  than  a  score  Coa#l  lQ  lhe  pacific  and  e|imi. 
of  nationalities  and  many  d.f-  na,e  mofc  ,han  thrcc  lhousand 
ferent  languages.  mile*.  |n  Europe,  contending 

In  the  United  States  the  tele-  with  a  babel  of  voices  and  un¬ 
phone.  as  exemplified  by  Bell  related  telephone  systems,  a 
System,  renders  a  matchless  barequartcrof  thatdistancchas 
service  in  its  mastery  of  distance  been  bridged  with  difficulty, 

nnd  in  encouraging  the  use  of  a  ^  idca,  of  lhc  ^  Syslcm 
universal  language.  This  ac-  ^  ^  d  b  d  |Q  cXlend 

compl.shmcn  is  in  spite  o  the  i|B  9ervice  in  |he  inlcrc9t  of  all 

great  influx  of  population  from  (c,  honc  U9crs.  ,t9  cffort8 
every  country  in  the  world.  havc  m  providing  lhc 

In  Europe  the  independent  facilities  to  unite  cities  and 
countries,  separated  by  barriers  rural  districts  in  true  American 
of  language, and  lackingcfhcicnt  democracy. 

American  Telephone  ano  Telegraph  Company 


And  associatco  Companils 
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Pure  Soap— All  Soap 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


?fif^8PET’S  CRYSTAL  WHITE 
is  made  of  pure  vegetable 
oils,  and  has  the  most  won- 
derful  cleaning  properties. 

It  is  best  for  clothes  — 
best  for  hands  —  best  for  economy  — 
because  a  cake  of  Crystal  White  costs 
no  more  than  ordinary  soap,  and  lasts 
very  much  longer;  prove  it  tor  yourself. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  it;  if  he  can’t 
supply  you,  send  us  five  cents  for  a 
full  sized  cake  of  this  wonderful  White 
Laundry  Soap. 

More  than  three  million  families 
have  adopted  Crystal  White  as  the 
household  soap.  They  never  go  back 
to  the  old  kind. 


DANIELS 

EIGHT 


au  tonic 


1  hi.  Krr.ll  in vr niton  carrirt  tlvr  («•'• 
— «„l  guarantee  o I  A.  P.  Warner,  in- 
vrnii.  i hr  Warner  S|«eel«.mrtrr.  All 
inoionM*  know  hit  coniriUiliont  to  the 
automoliilr  m--W. 

V«r  MM  accnrary  can  pul 
n  lull  •*  Warnn-Udu  on  you  I  •“>  In  a 
minute  Whatever  your  cal.  there’.  a  »'■' 
to  fat.  kcm*mlin.  I  Her  are  lent"-.  nnl 

Or  a  you  cannot  f.n-l  Warmr-Leot 
nearby.  esc  -.11  -rr  that  you  air  -uppli.-J. 


THE  WARNER-LENZ  COMPANY 

918  So.  M.dug.n  At,  Chicago 


W.th  WamorLoaa  Poo  Soo  TK.  Wv 


Turn  Night  Into  Day- 
Make  Driving  Safe  and  Pleasant 


Why  Resist? 

t*  .mill  in  ^ivimr  Out  \N 


Blinding  Glares  Ended 


Not  A  Dimmer 


A*  yxiu  dnvr  U  hinul  Wjir^c-I  'tu.  rvb 

Uni|>  lluows  out  a  prnrlrating  -pray  .4 
m  ailv  InO  <lrgn< *.  The  vk-uoi  angle  the 
it  similar  lo  I  Hr  kmin>a<  sn|W  <4 
W.irnrr  lan/  Ihr  greatr.1  im.n-.ly  t%  in 
lionl.  .4  rrnmtm. 

But  hrrr  H  I  hr  great  feature  —  ' Warner. 
I  .n«  li(h(  ihr  .el..  a-  orB.  bryeimt  Ihr 
null  in  nwlwlr.  |  n~t  a*  you*  r>r*  glee  a 
imular  vMmv  rvrn  *h»n  loAing  straight 
“■"I'  "*  'lane  •*  are  .l.eetoartf. 

Turn,  arr  lighir-l  up  plainly -ami  »*.{# 
'■'ll  turn. 


nay  inmin|s  fallen  irert  ami  other 
menace-,  arr  ualnMnl  aa  by  tlay- 
lishl-Wier  you  reach  them. 

N  <kl  ikivin-cvrryes  hn'  lieoune-t 
a  rr.il  Strain  is  nlimj. 

ISntrrlisn  it  rrrtain. 

After  owe  driving  U-himl  Warner- 
I -cut  you’ll  never  rtlurn  lo  ihr  glar¬ 
ing  *K.ft  «i»  oeak  uinnmr. 
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remarked:  "Wf  haven't  enough  guru  (o 
make  ev*n  a  bead  port&re."  But  when, 
after  the  first  muddle.  *•  begin  to  turn  out 
the  guru  we  shall  need  to  k*re  how  to  ure 
th*m.  Probably  the  staff  and  artillery 
officer*  of  the  army  have  studied  curtain 
fire  theoretically;  neverthelem.  there  is 
hardly  an  artillery  officer  in  the  army  »  bo 
could  not  go  to  arhool.  with  advantage.  to 
our  subaltern*  in  the  British  Artillery. 

Again,  afroplane  threctioo  of  artillery 
fire  was  unknown  before  the  war.  Now  it 
la  universal  and  vitally  n»c— ary.  Our 
young  artillery  ufficvr*  have  been  training  a 
little  with  our  new  dying  corps.  I  believe  — 
learning  to  judge  from  the  air  the  distance 
between  exploding  bomba  and  five*  objee- 
tives.  Still,  this  M  a  very  differeot  thing 
from  making  the  observation  in  actual 
battle,  with  the  enemy  exploding  shrapnel 
abmjtjouai^yth-iUa  falling  on  com- 


Front 


Honor,  a  ribbon 


system  of  promotion.  Alan  Sieger,  that 
young  poet  who  died  for  France  last  year, 
was  eia-lly  the  kind  of  man  who  would 
have  made  a  good  American  officer.  These 
men  are  all  far  advanced  In  modern  mili¬ 
tary  education  as  compared  with  any  but 
the  DM  expert  officers  of  our  regular  army. 

While  I  am  on  this  subject  I  must  men¬ 
tion.  also,  the  three  or  four  hundred  young 
Americans  who  have  been  running  am¬ 
bulance  at  the  Fmvch  Front.  For  intelli¬ 
gence  and  education  they  are  a  superb  set 
of  men— the  very  best  kind  of  oiTker  ma¬ 
terial.  Being  Americans,  they  are  driven  by 
our  national  intellectual  curiosity  to  in¬ 
quire  into  everything.  Unconsciously  they 
have  been  studying  modern  military  tech¬ 
nic.  arid  studying  it  with  that  admirable 
army  to  wheae  conception  of  discipline  we 
shall  have  to  come  if  we  are  to  make  our 

TP  to  h't  autumn,  when  I  Ml  France, 
thirty-eight  men  had  received  their  brevets 


OUR  J&RMY  OVERSEAS 


of  his  education  in  England.  Though  an 
American  by  nationality  and  sentiment,  the 
hoy  felt  it  his  duty  to  fight  for  England.  At 
the  age  of  nineteen  he  enlisted  as  a  priv  ate 
and  was  assigned  to  a  motor-machine-gun 
company.  Within  six  months  he  had  a  com¬ 
mission.  At  last  accounts  he  was  a  captain, 
nnd  he  had  been  invalided  home  for  an 
illness  that  a  few  months  away  from  the 
trenches  will  cure.  He  has  become  an  expert 
in  motor  machine  guns.  We  probably  have 
no  otlleer  whoever  fought  a  motor  machine 
gun  in  action;  few  of  our  officers  have  ever 
studied  the  theory  of  the  thing. 

All  modern  warfare  include*  trench 
fighting  at  some  stage  of  the  game;  there 
is  whore  technical  knowledge  of  grenade* 
comes  in  handy.  But  all  modern  warfare 
liegint  with  open  fighting;  ami  there  the 
machine  gun  mounted  on  an  automobile  la 
mod  deadly.  The  superiority  of  the  Ger¬ 
mans  in  use  and  number  of  these  weapons 
hud  much  to  do  with  their  swift  advance 
toward  Paris  in  the  fir»t  rush  of  the  war. 
Thin  young  man  could  Instruct  ua  in  an 
Important  matter  on  which  we  are  probably 
quite  ignorant. 

A  young  American  got  a  commission 
early  in  the  war  and  entered  the  Royal 
Artillery.  His  «yaa  were  Injured  by  shell 
shock.  The  sight  was  unimpared.  but,  in 
the  opinion  of  a  Medlml  Board,  the  steady 
concussions  of  the  Front  might  have 
blinded  him.  Ho  was  assigned,  therefore, 
to  the  charge  of  an  anti-aircraft  buttery  at 
a  point  Where  the  Germans  have  made 
constant  raids.  He,  too,  has  * 
expert  in  his  specialty. 

Probably  no  ono  In  our  army 
fired  a  gun  at  a  moving  aeroplane.  We 
may  have  had  a  little  practice  against  kites; 
but  the  difference  between  ahooting  a  can¬ 
non  at  kites  and  at  afroplsmv.  ta  the  differ¬ 
ence  between  shooting  a  rifle  at  a  fixed 
turget  and  at  a  flying  bird.  Moreover, 
there  is  a  complex  system  for  getting  the 
range  ugainut  un  aeroplane.  Of  that  system 
our  army  scholars  may  know  something  in 
theory;  they  eorUinly  do  not  know  it  In 
practice. 

At  least  down*  of  American*,  and  per¬ 
haps  scon*,  hold  commissions  In  the  Brit¬ 
ish  Royal  Artillery.  English  officer*  have 
often  remarked  In  my  prtwnre  on  the 
cleverness  of  Americans  with  artillery;  it 
suits  the  mechanical  genius  of  our  people. 
So  long  ago  as  the  second  battle  of  Ypras 
they  told  me  that  DOOM  of  the  .harpwt  and 
most  reliable  young  artillery  officer*  they 
had  were  dtiians  of  lh#  United  State*. 
The  number  has  increased  since  that 
time. 

I  know  personally  four  or  five  of  those 
men.  On*  of  them,  a  captain,  has  been 
assigned  to  the  work  of  picking  off  isolated 
bodtmof  tlie  enemy.  This  require*  the  most 
accurate  handling  of  artillery.  One  of  my 
acqualntancm  is  commanding  heavy  gun* 
with  the  Saloniki  Expedition;  the  rent 
were  in  the  Somme  attack. 

Difficult!**  of  Curtain  Flro 

Napoleon  has  been  described  as  a  ” Corn- 
can  adventurer  who  discovered  that  a  can¬ 
non  would  kill  a  man";  lie  made  artillery 
the  ruling  arm  in  warfare.  Germany  might 
be  drecrilKtl  as  a  Teutonic  adventurer  who 
learned  that  a  shell  would  kill  more  men 
than  a  bullet.  The  great  massing  of  heavy 
artillery,  with  which  the  enemy  advanced 
on  Franco,  has  brought  about  the  unparal¬ 
leled  situation  by  which  whole  nations,  the 
women  with  the  men,  have  been  mobilized 
to  make  ammunition  for  the  ever-increasing 
number  of  guns. 

Artillery  technic  has  improved  and 
changed.  Indirect  fire,  invented  by  the 
French,  who  are  the  mat  expert  artillery¬ 
men  in  the  world,  was  studied  and  adopted 
by  tlie  American  Army  before  tbo  war;  but 
now  it  has  been  brought  to  a  perfection  of 
which  no  on*'  then  dreamed.  Curtain  fire  Is 
all  new:  and  it  seems  vital  to  a  modern  bat¬ 
tle.  whether  fought  in  the  open  or  against 
locked  trenches.  The  British  used  it  in  the 
Somme  advance,  and  the  Germans  in  push¬ 
ing  back  the  Rumanians. 

It  consists,  as  most  of  my  reader*  prob¬ 
ably  know,  in  employing  all  or  most  of 
your  guns  in  drawing  a  lino  of  exploding 
shells  so  thick  and  heavy  that  no  one  can 
cross  it  alive,  lief  ore  the  enemy  who  is 
charging  you,  or  between  the  enemy  whom 
you  are  charging  and  potable  ret-r.forre- 
ments.  As  many  as  a  thousand  guns  may 


Coal  Bills* Cut  'A^oYs 

Guaranteed  With  The  Williamson  Underfeed 

Here's  the  Evidence  to  Prove  It 

» 

^  EVERYWHERE  from  Maine  to 

L/  California  UNDERFEED  furnaces 
and  boilers  arc  being  installed  as  rapidly 
as  our  factories  can  turn  them  out.  'File 
number  grows  daily.  And  back  of  every 
‘»nc  is  a  guarantee  of  coal  bills  reduced 
V‘  •*»  Vi-  Just  figure  the  millions  of 
dollars  saved  to  users  the  U N  D  ER  FEED 
way — guaranteed,  mind  you’. 

Back  of  that  guarantee  stands  a  million 
dollar  concern.  No  matter  where  you 
live,  or  what  dealer  sells  you  an  UNDER¬ 
FEED,  this  guarantee  is  always  good, 
provided  the  apparatus  is  properly  in¬ 
stalled  and  operated. 

Read  the  letters  shown  to  the  left  — 
picked  at  random  from  thousands  just 
like  them  —  letters  telling  of  more  and 
better  heat,  and  of  coal  hills  cut  V*  to  Vs  — 
guaranteed  with  the  UNDERFEED! 


Man  of  th*  Foreign  Lag! on 

Fmvch  i 


In  Buildings  Large 
and  Small 

For  Warm  Air,  Hot  Water,  Steam  or  Vapor 

Forget  how  large  or  how  small  vour  build¬ 
ing  may  be.  Remember  the  UNDERFEED 
guarantee.  The  UNDERFEED  saves,  first, 
by  burning  the  cheaper  grades  of  coal  as 
effectively  another*  burn  the  costlier  grades. 
That’s  a  first  great  saving  you’re  always 
sure  of! 

Then,  again,  the  UNDERFEED  burns 
coal  on  the  "candle”  principle.  Fuel  is 
always  below  the  hot,  clean,  effective  fire, 
which  is  never  smothered  or  chilled  by  new 
coal  being  duni|>cd  on.  The  fire  never  has 
to  fight  its  way  up  against  fresh  coal.  Smoke, 
soot  or  gas— valuable  heal  elements—  urc 
transformed  into  clean,  effective  heat  us 
they  pan  up  through  the  fire! 


Williamson  Underfeed 

Cut  Coal  B  ill*  Vi  to 

M 


Furnace* 

Doll  ex  • 


Guaranteed 


AeJ  the  same  great  guaranteed  taring  can  be 
beat  with  *a 


r  (treat  guaranteed  taring  cm  or  rout*,  whether  you 
*».  hot  water,  steam,  or  vapor.  It'*  all  the  Mint  to 
the  11NUERFH  i>.  No  I  looping.  No  groining.  No  partly  burned 
roaU.  Everything  burned  to  a  clem  white  athl 

Big  Money-Saving  Book  Free 

"From  Overfed  to  UNDERFEED*  picture*  and  fully  describes 
•he  unique,  wiesiufi,  UNDERFEED  principle.  Show,  how  cavity 
opersred  by  a  hoy  of  twelve.  You  will  find  this  free  book  mighty  inter 
erring.  What  i»  reeve  you  will  find  it  reaUr.  downright  money. saving 
guaranteed  wi-h  the  UNDERFEED  ’I  he  coupon  hr  mas  it  withuui 
f-t  or  obligation.  Send  ihe  coupon  NOW. 

The  Williamson  Heater  Co. 

321  Fifth  Avenue  Cincinnati,  Ohio 


THE  WILLIAMSON  HEATER  CO.  Ml  Fifth  A...  Cincmn.fi.  Ohio 

Tell  me  bow  to  cut  my  coal  bilk  from  to  with  a  WiHiuragfl  UNDERFEED. 

**  - -  Sutn  or  Hot  W«m _ _ _  . 

tAiark  X  Jin  Sr*ra  rurr*^  u-l 
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On  Your  Car 


"But  Socialist*  arc  usually  opposed  to 
war  and  nationalism,”  said  I.  “What  are 
you  doing  here?” 

"I  am  here  to  fight  not  for  king  or  for 
country,  but  for  the  spirit  of  the  Latin 
race!"  he  replied. 

On  the  Isonzo  Front  I  heard  of  a  natural¬ 
ized  American  who  has  achieved  a  com¬ 
mission  by  his  valor  and  intelligence.  In 
the  hinterland  of  the  Adamrllo  Alps  I  war. 
hailed  in  sharp  American  by  a  captain  of 
cavalry.  He  is  a  broker  in  Philadelphia, 
married  to  an  American  woman;  and  he 
>t>  almost  pathetically  eager  to  hear  some 
"home  talk''  in  Broadway  slang. 

At  Inst  seven-eighths  of  the  war  on  the 
Italian  Front  is  mountain  fighting.  The 
Iaonzo  sector  rreernbU*.  in  its  higher 
reach**,  the  Catskills;  the  Julian  Alps  are 
like  the  Appalachians,  though  in  plant 


Not  One  Tobacco— but  a  Blend 

of  Several  Tobaccos 

Of  course  a  ppe-*rookc  made  of  sereml  choice  tobaccos* 
skilfully  blended,  tastes  better  than  a  pipcOTokc  made  of 
any  one  choice  tobacco  alone.  But  you’ll  never  fully  realize 
how  MUCH  more  nchne*  and  -character”  aid  mfldne^ 
a  blnul  can  give  you  until  you  have  actually  smoked  the 
Harmony  blend  in  your  own  pipe. 


HARM  O  N  Y 


this  «>T*  of  machine.  be  apparent.  Making  a  conservative  dt- 

Now  »*  are  teaching  men  to  fly  in  our  duction  from  Lord  Northdiffe's  figures,  Ik 
aviation  school;  but  we  are  not  Uwching  us  aay  that  we  have  in  the  arum*  of  the 
them,  as  yet,  to  fight  in  the  nir.  Indeed.  Kntenta  AIIU*  forty  thousand  American 
prmrtire  in  this  work  is  difficult  to  grt.  r»-  dtizens— a  whole  army  corps.  Assembled, 

a  under  battle  conditiura.  A  target  that  they  would  make  the  most  formidable 
repereent  the  motion  of  an  aeroplane  in  body  of  ita  ait*  that  ever  wore  our  uniform . 
flight  has  not  yet  been  devised.  And  shoot-  Scattered  intelligently  through  a  new  vol- 
me  n  machine  gun  from  an  aeroplane  doing  untoer  army,  their  value  would  Is-  beyond 
a  hundred  mrire  an  hour  at  another  afro-  calculation.  As  England  has  learned,  the 

e  making  a  like  spwd  differs  radically  peat  difficulty  in  forming  a  brand -new  army 
shooting  at  a  fiu-d  target.  Moreover,  from  a  pence  population  is  not  in  train  lot 
the  use  U  the  afroplane  in  war  has  been  thr  men  but  finding  and  educating  the 
tiUrofed  to  a  point  of  which  wo  scarcely  officer., 

dream  on  this  side  of  the  waM.  Our  Obvlout  Court* 

Recently  they  have  taken  to  swooping 

down  and  turning  their  machine  guns  on  Hundred!  of  three  Americans  are  finished 

rspossd  troops.  Further,  during  the  Somme  officers  of  the  new  warfare.  They  could 
advance  they  often  directed  not  only  the  Uke  high  command  In  our  new  regiments, 
artillery  but  the  infantry  advance.  Soar-  or  they  could  become  instructors.  Thou- 
ing  dangerously  neer  the  ground  above  the  sands  of  others,  still  in  the  rank,  of  tin 
heads  of  the  attacking  foree.  they  aignaled  allied  armies,  would  be  la  tter  material  fur 
the  position  and  number,  of  the  enemy,  .ubaltern  officers  than  almost  any  man 
and  advised  the  infantry  officers  whethi-r  now  in  civilian  clothe..  The  net.  as  non- 
to  go  on  or  to  dig  in  and  hold.  All  thiwc  commissioned  officers,  or  even  as  private*, 
trick,  and  many  other,  our  aviator.  with  wuuld  make  admirable  stiffening  among 
the  French  Army  know;  our  regular-army  raw  troops. 

officer,  know  them  not,  I --cause  they  are  We  may.  before  long,  find  oureelvea  In 
brand-new  devriopmen la  of  the  last  year.  an  alliance,  avowed  or  tacit,  with  the 

Entente  Powers.  And  the  obvious  thing  to 
A  Now  Military  Art  do  would  be  to  ask  diplomatically  for  th- 

return  of  three  men  to  our  flag. 

A*  an  ill  uat  ration  of  the  innovations  In  If  we  keep  out  of  thUwnr.andif  at  lUdore 

land  warfare,  of  lu  fecial  nation,  let  me  we  .till  Intend  to  create  an  ade<|uute  med- 
mentloa  what  the  French  call  re  monitor,  ern  army,  the  p  niter  coons-  is  no  leaa  plain, 
which  means  the  art  of  concealing  things  though  a  little  more  difficult.  We  should  be 
from  the  enemy.  The  French  wav:  "A  gun  kn-|ung  track  of  three  men,  in  order  that 
discovered  is  a  gun  destroyed  "  The  armies  when  they  are  discharged  we  may  j>crsund< 
hide  their  artillery  from  aeroplane  oharrv-  ns  many  of  them  as  poadble  to  adopt  s 
rtt  as  carefully  as  they  hide  their  snipers,  regular  military  rareerin  our  own  army,  la 
During  the  height  of  n  great  battle  on  the  that  care  we  at  once  encounter  two  obstacle-* 
Western  Front  1  skirted  a  sunken  field  of  First,  the  Department  of  State  ha* 
some  forty  or  fifty  arm.  It  had  been  ruled  -somewhat  hardy -that  an  Anwr- 
plantrd  in  wheat  before  the  battle;  the  Iran  who  has  forsworn  his  allegiance  t. 
wheat  stood  now.  rank  and  overripe.  From  enter  n  foreign  army  in  this  war  is  no  long*' 
this  field  cm  me  the  constant  hang-bang-  an  American  citizen, 
hang-bang!  of  field  guna.  Yet  the  only  The  other  is  more  serious:  We  have  no¬ 
thing  visible  to  the  eye  was  a  light  mist  of  provision  for  taking  officer,  into  our  regular 
artillery  smoke  hanging  over  the  wheat.  force  above  the  grade  of  second  lieutenant 
There  may  have  been  a  hundred  gun.  One  of  three  American  officer,  with  fo r~ 


A  PIPE  BLEND  of 
five  distinct  kinds 
of  Imported  and  /A» 
mestic  tobacco- each 


aiteugnt/ui 
and  natural  fiayor 
without  the  slniht 


PaintYourOwnCar , 


'Tht  tACan  ! 


Paint  Your  Ford  for  $1.00 


Choose  from  the  Dominant  Ten 

Base  Your  Choice  of  Motor  Trucks  on  Specifications 

You  demand  strength — economy — high  service  achieve¬ 
ment —  durability — specialized  mechanical  development  in 
your  motor  truck. 

Big  buyer*  whene  individual  orders  range  from  one  to  fleet  equipment .  who  buy  on 
proved  specification*,  coniine  their  choke  to  ten  big  dominant  manufacturer*. 


Definite  And  even  among  the 

Features  ,cn  dominant  manu- 

;  facturer*.  SERVICE 

,  truck*  stand  out  with 

Advantage  certain  vrry  definite 

feature*  of  advantage  —  the  result 
of  the  most  exhaustive  investigation 
of  motor  truck  requirements. 


Six  SERVICE  motor  truck. 

Cha**ia—  arc  designed  in  six 
,n  chassis  size*.  Each  is 
~ne  as  individual  a*  though 

Five  Ton*  it  Wcrt.  ,|lc  on|y  model 
built— each  is  refined— developed— 
individually  built  for  Uic  work  it 
has  to  do. 


20%  Super  Strength 

the  dominant  ten  manufacturers  whose  product  find*  biggest  use  among 


rrrr\ 


i  Willi  r*u|n:i^uciigiii* 

Frame,  spring*,  motor,  w.irm  drive  construction— the  truck  throughout  shows 
Miper-efficicncy— Mi|ier-strength  super-development  of  manufacturing  ingenuity. 
Vet  with  this  super-strength— thi*  super-design — SERVICE  motor  trucks  are 
notably  light,  adding  to  wonderful  road  sumina.  real  remarkable  economy. 

67<p  of  SERVICE  truck  sale*  were  Re-ordcrs  in  1916 
60^1-  of  SERVICE  truck  sales  were  Re-ordere  in  1915 

Models  to  Meet  Your  Requirements— new  prices 


. S2JSO  I—,  (W-IC-t-t...)  SJJJO 

. 2100  .  JIOO  . . 

The  normal  iiKtcaw  ia  price  of  Servile  Mi* or  Truck,  h  particularly 
rraMioabie  ia  view  of  the  general  advance  among  all  manufacturer*. 

13  Point  Booklet 

Send  for  our  big  Illustrated  Thirteen  Point  Booklet.  It  will  give  you  just  the 
information  you  are  looking  for. 

Service  Motor  Truck  Company 

Main  Office  and  Factory :  Wabash.  Ind. 

Dept.  T3 


Motor 
Trucks 


In  Grand  Rapids,  for  instance 


First — Lowest  unit  coat  per  year 
of  service. 

Second— Guaranteed  for  twenty 
years,  with  a  record  which  show* 
that  they  last  much  longer. 

Third—  Freedom  from  mainte¬ 
nance  expense. 

Fourth— Approved  as  "Class  A" 
construction  and  take  the  base 
rate  of  fire  insurance. 

Tile,  Slate.  Shingle  and  Ready 
Roofings— all  have  their  place  on 
different  types  of  steep-roofed 
buildings;  tin  is  now  rarely  used 
for  roofing.  For  all  important 
commercial  structures,  however, 
the  standard  practice  calls  for 
Barrett  Specification  Roofs. 

Guaranteed  for  20  years 


IN  almost  any  American  city— 
you  can  pick  out  any  of  the  lead¬ 
ing  commercial  buildings  and  say 
with  fair  certainty.  "  That  building 
has  a  Barrett  Specification  Roof ." 

Take  the  City  of  Grand  Rapids,  for 
instance.  Here  arc  the  four  newest 
buildings:  the  new  Hotel,  a  new 
Wholesale  Grocery,  the  new 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  the  new  Bank. 

They  all  have  Barret  t  Specification 
Roofs. 

Most  permanent  buildings  in  the 
country'  carry  this  type  of  roof — 
and  their  popularity  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  when  you  consider 
the  following  features: 


We  are  now  prepared  to  give  a  20 -Year  Surely  Bond  Guaranty 
on  every  Barrett  Specification  Kool  of  fifty  square*  and  over  in 
all  town*  in  the  United  Stales  and  Canada  of  25.000  popula¬ 
tion  and  more,  and  In  smaller  places  i chert  our  Inspection 
Serclie  Is  available. 

Tbia  Surety  Bond  will  be  iaaucd  by  the  United  Slates  Fidelity  and  J 
Caaraatv  Company  of  Baltimore  and  w»ll  be  furnished  by  u.  tf 

<t**i*.  Out  only  r*«)<i<remen!t  are  that  the  roohn*  contractor  ahaO  W 
be  approved  by  us  and  that  The  Barrett  Specification,  da  tad  C  a 

May  C  1*16.  dial!  hr  atrictly  followed  M  S 
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YEN  IK 


E  THRILL  SHOOTER-By  Charles  e.  van  loan 


Be  Sore  “Congoleum' 
U  on  the  Back 

be  .u„ 

-co.^n.^d.un 

insure*  yoi  tg&init  t«m. 
l»oc»».  and  gives  yw  tWs* 


FREE 

Handsome  Rug  Chart 


Modern  Floors  Need  Them 

,  more  and  more  to  rug.  because  rug.  are  more  convenient,  more  artUtic  and  more  «ooomiul 
[„M  wK,le  their  pattern,  five  the  appearance  of  woven  rug.,  have  a  beautiful,  hrm.  uiuUiy 


Congoleum  Rug  Borden 

Rua  Bord—  or  “  Ru«  Surrounds."  *•  mwy  nO  <h«*»  bat  ik 
■uw  lhay  are  printed  nfht  Iron*  the  orifinal  -«*J Tky 
Much  better  then  painting  or  atainini  the  .  He.  >k>W 
fa.twun,  and  waahahk  Mad.  m  16-  and  Hod,  «1«W 
Kk. .  yard  reepectively .  Your  d-lee-dl  tut  any  taifihjinud 

Congoleum  By-The  Y ard 

beat  covenru^k-  a  whole  fto<-  eve^eridr m 

Protected  By  Patent. 

Rue.  ar.  manulae.umd  in  ..conUnr.  with  tt-fl  Su» 


,.  a  proved  fact.  Their  moderate  pnc«  put  them  within 
of  all.  Their  variety  of  pattern,  and  colon  make,  them  mi 
for  any  room  in  any  home  where  a  low-pnced  rug  u  req 
Think  of  rug.  that  require  no  beating— waterproof  ruga  th 
be  kept  clean  and  unitary  merely  by  the  uae  of  a  damn 
That’s  all  you  need  do  to  keep  Congoleum  Ruga  bnght  and 

Lie  Flat  Without  Fastening 
Conform  Rug.  r-qu.r.  no  f— — a* ol  -y  k-d lW« vm .«« 
th.  2pk  it-y  •<*>  »h—  you  put  th— ;  tU,  huatf-hoo. 

Congoleum  Art- Ruga 
k— 4h«- 

Congokum  Art-Rug.  hav.  unuaually  bmuliful  pal——  th* 
,u«X-«n...  Thau  d^  harmom—g  color.  r-  th—  gmat  d- 
and  permit  ol  th«.r  w  with  any  color  achama.  You  couUa  t  ma.r  , 
rug  invalmnl  Mad.  ut  two  aim.  only: 

9  (act  ■  IO'/j  I— .  SIOOO  9  1—  .  12  1—.  *11.00 

Congoleum  Utility- Rugs 

Congokum  Utility  Ruga  ar.  our  original  hn.  Tky  hav.  a  wutar  i 
akaa  than  lha  Art-Ruga  and  ar.  .van  lower  in  prtca. 

»  hu.4Dh.K1l-  ajw,.  aj-r  Mg-.. 

»  I-.,  .a  I.Maack  T  r.^  Pn 

«'/|  lati  a  4Vt  IWaaak  ttatiWI«lS8nd 

For  salt  by  good  Jtaltrs  tttryuherr ;  tf.  hou*t*r. 
your  dealer  cannot  supply  you.  utile  us  and  ice  ulll. 


The  Congoleum  Company 

”  DcfArtmffM  of  * 
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For  the  Rising  Generation 


BIG  BEN  at  his  best-— at  seven 
a.  m. — opening  little  folks’ 
eyes — there’s  a  race  to  hush 
him — a  pillow  battle— merry  laugh¬ 
ter — and  mother  to  tidy  the  kiddies 
for  school. 

Big  Ben’s  little  men  bubble  health  and 
cheer,  and  they  feel  as  big  as  Daddy  with  a 
clock  all  their  own.  They  trust  Big  Ben  to 
make  their  dreams  of  “When  I’m  big”comc 

true— Big  Ben  smiles  a  promise  to  them  all. 


He  gives  ’em  extra  playtime,  after  porridge  and 
milk. — a  chance  to  peep  at  lessons  that  the  Sand¬ 
man  made  so  hard.  He  gets ’em  to  school  long 
before  the  last  gong  and  this  habit  lingers  when 
the  children  grow  up. 

You'U  like  Big  Ben  face  to  face.  He's  seven  inches  tall, 
spunky,  neighborly  —  downright  good  all  through.  He  rings 
two  ways  —  ten  half-minute  call*  or  steadily  for  five  minutes. 

Big  Ben  is  six  time*  factory  tested.  At  your  jeweler's, 
Ji. SO  in  the  United  States,  $3.50  in  Canada.  Sent  prepaid 
on  receipt  of  price  if  your  jeweler  doesn’t  stock  him. 

IVtiul **  folk  build  more  than  three  million  alarms  a 
year — and  build  them  well.  All  wheels  arc  assembled  by  a 
special  process — patented,  of  course.  Result  —  accuracy, 
less  friction,  long  life. 


La  Salic,  I11..U.S.A. 


Western  Clock  Co. 


Makers  of  H’estciox 


uw,  1 MM.-  1 


A  Westclox  Alarm 


H°L E PRo°F 

Ho/IERy 


Strangers  to  the 
Darning  Basket 


rflHIS  i*  one  difference  between  Hole- 

I  proof  Hosiery  and  common  l«r- 
L  Holeproof*  do  not  accumulate  lor 
mending. 

Though  worn  and  wa*hcd  repeatedly 
they  will  need  no  darning  for  month*:  they 
wUl  *eem  like  new- .moot h.  ahapely.  *nug 
and  comfortable. 

Holeproof  Hoaiery  U  recognized  uida- 
tinct  American  achievement.  I «  *eem*  that 
there  ia  no  other  method  of i  producing  hne- 
■pun  atocking*  that  wear  like  the*e.  Our 
way  ha*  made  coar*e  yam*  unnecessary. 

Today  you  will  find  in  Holeproof,  any 
weight  you  want.  You  can  aelect  the  thin- 
net,  cloeely  woven  *tylea  with  the  a**ur- 
ance  that  they  will  wear  for  month*. 

You  can  get  the  newe*t  .hade*  for  *pring. 
in  ahimmering  Japanese  ailk  or  fine-*pun 
Luaterizcd  Li*le. 

Don't  you  agree  that  attraction*  like 
the*e  are  worth  your  while  finding>  Re- 
•olvc  to  try  them— *top  the  work  that  hole* 
arc  making  for  aomcone. 

,  Men's,  30c  a  Pair  and  Upward 
Women’s.  40c  and  Upward 
Children’s.  35c  and  Upward 


Holeproof  Hoaiery  Co.,  Milwaukee.  Wi*. 
lloUproof  HoM.r7Co.0l  Canada.  Ltd..  London.  Can. 
Holeproof  Hosiery  C*J0  Ckvrk  AH#y,  Liverpool,  Fng. 
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TEE  THRILL 


SHOOTER 


•  Ltvjraji  rao 


KyU.NI)  an'  round  (hr  hale  ball 

where  idie  atop*  nobody  know*!" 
chanted  the  dealer.  "  Make  your  beta. 

'  gentlemen,  make  your  beta!" 

A  battered  roulette  wheel  itood  In  the  center 
of  n  email  room,  and  over  It  leaned  or  eprawled 
a  motley  urray  of  Ul-favored  humanity  aluurhy 

rullluna  with  alnlater  and  aavag.  fare*,  who  acowled  aa  they  placed  their  ieory 
tl.e  number*  or  colon..  The  dealer  called  them  gentlemen,  but  they  had  the  look  of  thug* 
who  would  have  committed  murder  for  a  white  chip,  and  thrown  In  a  daah  of  araoei  for 
good  m .future. 

“I font  y’are,  boyal"  croaked  a  fat.  awarthy  individual  who  aat  at  a  table  n ear  the 
window.  He  waa  eliding  carda  out  of  a  metal  boa.  under  the  keen  eye*  of  a  down  bandit* 
aa  hard  of  fare  aa  were  the  roulette  player*.  '’Here  *  the  ol*  tiger,  boy*!  The  ten  loan 
an’ the  seven  win* I  Bet ’em  up!  The  blur  aky’a  the  limit  1“ 

Several  dice  gamea  were  also  in  operation,  each  one  liberally  patronized  by  tough 
customer*.  On  the  gamester*’  look*  alone  a  pirate  captain  might  have  recruited  a  crew 
without  leaving  the  room,  and  sailed  with  the  choire.it  collection  of  cutthroat*  that  ever 
disgraced  blue  water. 

The  air  waa  thick  with  atale  tobacco  amok#,  and  vocal  with 
paper  money  p*a*»d  swiftly  from  hand  to  hand:  small  fortunes  were  w 
every  whirl  of  the  wheel,  roil  of  the  dice  or  turn  of  a  card.  Gradually  the 
reached  u  crescendo;  the  crowd  hung  breathlrsa  over  the  roulette  wheel;  the  fsro  players 
leaned  forward  in  their  chain.;  the  crap  shooters  yelled  loudly  for 
waa.  if  anything,  a  shade  too  much  of  the  dramatic  in  the  air. 

Just  at  the  climax  of  activity  the  ahrill  trill  of  a  whistle  pierced  the 
and  the  rattling  undertone  of  shuffled  chipa.  Instantly  every  movement  »u  arrested: 
all  eye*  were  turned  toward  the  door,  which  waa  locked  and  heavily  barred.  For  aa 
instant  the  tableau  held,  and  then,  in  the  frozen  silence,  there  came  the  thumping  crash  of 
nxow  and  the  whine  of  splintering  wood. 

•’The  bulls!  Chreae.  the  bulla!” 

Immediately  there  waa  a  stampede  for  the  lone  window.  The  faro  layout  blocked  the 
way;  tho  crowd  overturned  it,  and  with  the  table  went  the  fat.  swarthy  dealer.  He 
curled  up  on  the  floor  like  a  hedgehog,  his  head  wrapped  in  hi*  arms;  those  who  were 
fortunate  enough  to  reach  the  window  used  his  body  as  a  stepping-stene  to  safety.  Fist* 
began  to  fly.  A  chair  crashed  through  the  window.  The  air  was  filled  with  a  sound  aa 
of  many  carpets  being  beaten,  and  the  deep  grunts  c 4  these  who  gave  Mows  mingled  with 
the  deeper  grunts  of  those  who  received  them.  There  waa  also  the  thin  tinkle  of  breaking 

S,*The  barred  door  yielded  at  last  and  a  acore  of  blue-clad  policemen  leaped  into  the 
mfllfie.  swinging  their  dub*  right  and  left.  The  trapped  thugs  rallied  and  fought  as 
cornered  rata  fight,  disregarding  all  rules  of  the  late  lamented  Marquess  e 4  Queensberry. 
A  dozen  desperate  hand-to-hand  encounters  raged  in  the  small  room.  Clothing  waa 
torn;  blood  was  shed;  the  floor  waa  knee-deep  with  underdogs. 

Again  the  whittle  trilled,  and  a  sudden  and  astounding  peace  descended  upon  that 
scene  of  Violence.  Policemen,  their  clubs  raised  to  strike,  dropped  their  arm*  at  their 


By  Charles  E.  Van  Loan 


of  his 


the  hard-fared  men  struggled  to  their 
feet,  grunting  with  relief.  The  winner*  assisted 
the  loser*  to  rise;  an  amazing  spirit  of  good 
will  prevailed.  In  the  midst  of  this  miracle  tho 
fat  faro  dealer  picked  himself  up,  groaning  dia- 
With  one  accord  the  late  combatant*  turned  to  a 
in  the  foreground;  there  was  about  them  the  nervous,  expectant  air  of 
idles  when  they  look  at  the  black-mustached  gentleman  with  the  whip. 

On  that  platform  stood  a  plump  little  man,  tastefully  attired  in  a  green  walking  suit. 
Hi*  hand*  were  throat  wrist-deep  in  his  trouaer*’  pockets,  and  a  green  doth  hat  rested 
jauntily  on  the  back  of  his  bead.  He  waa  not  old  nor  waa  he  young,  but  he  had  reached 
ths  age  when  a  mao  own  to  regard  himself  as  a  child  wonder.  After  an  extra-special 
shave  he  might  have  passed  for  thirty-five;  bis  friends  knew  that  be  would  never  see 
forty  again:  hia  enemies  said  forty-five.  At  his  eibuw  stood  a  camera  man,  his  hand  still 
on  the  crank. 

“Wei.  Gabby?"  said  he  of  the  green  suit  with  an  interrogatory  lift  of  hia  eyebrows. 

"Rotten!”  said  the  camera  man  calmly.  "Too  tame.” 

"Yea.”  said  the  other.  "A  Sunday -aehool  picnic” 

He  turned  to  face  his  panting,  perspiring  audience,  and  it  waa  characteristic  of  the 
man  that  he  did  not  raise  his  voire  to  emphasize  his  displeasure.  He  s|>oke  quietly,  with 
a  dry  sarcasm  which  caused  his  listeners  to  writhe  and  look  at  the  floor  to  escape  the 


Perhaps  I 


Now  then. 


to  ra plain  the  businna  of  this  arene,”  he  began,  choosing  his 
painful  precision.  “If  so.  I  owe  you  an  apology.  I  was  under  the 
it  plain  enough,  but  it  seems  I  was  mistaken.  Some  of  you 
putting  on  a  pillow  fight  in  a  boarding  school  for 


the  hard-fared  men  quailed  before  him;  even  the  big  policemen  hung 


continued,  dropping  hia  precise  speech,  ”1  may  be  wasting  my 
wasting  the  company’s— but  I’Ll  tell  you  again  what  this  is  all  about: 
I— to  -  be— a-  raid  —  on  ■  a—  gambling— house !  The  copa  do  not  break 
take  tea  with  you.  They  come  to  arrest  you— and  that  means  six 
i  on  the  rock  pile.  You  boys  who  have  done  time  on  a  rock  pile  ought  to  *how> 
some  real  eagerness  to  get  out  of  that  window.  Maybe  I  told  you  to  step  through  It  like 
a  lot  of  old  maids  dimbing  a  fence— maybe  I  did.  but  I  don’t  recall  it  just  now.” 

He  paused  to  allow  this  insult  to  sink  in,  and  the  hard-faced  men  looked  at  each 
other  and  shook  their  heads  hopelessly. 

“Ain’t  Davy  a  bear? ”  murmured  the  fat.  swarthy  man.  “I  ask  you.  ain’t  he?  He 
pans  the  life  out  of  you.  an’  he  don't  never  raise  his  voice  onw,  nor  call  you  nothin' 
you  couldn’t  repeat  to  the  old  folks  at  borne!  Ain’t  he  a  marvri?" 

The  marvel  resumed  the  thread  of  bis  complaint. 

“Well  have  to  shoot  it  over  again,"  said  he  with  a  sigh.  “That  means  a  new 
i  door  and  a  big  waste  of  time  —and  all  because  some  of  you  Salvinis 
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misunderstood  me  when  I  said  I  five  r*lere  tor  the  tTade-  In  the  gaff 

wanted  a  real  light.  ...  You  ib  the  stockholders  the  most  valu»Ut  drw- 

boys  at  the  faro  table  there!  <■  tor  on  the  lot  was  not  the  one  who  bailiff 

Haven’t  you  any  decent  respect  for  ’  ’  _  „  i  ft  ii  of  Art.  but  the  one  who  tuned  nt  U. 

your  art?  When  you  hear  the**  :  i  |  J  f  W  greatort  quantity  of  salable  goals  in  ih, 

axm,  a  couple  of  you  take  a  run-  4  ^  ^  L  m  \  9 1 1  .  shortest  apace  of  time:  and  thus  *r  [*. 

ning  dive  head  tint  through  that  f'  I  1 1  turn,  creee  lota,  to  our  plump  little  sun 

window.  Never  mi  ml  the  giu»;  it  t)  |  J  tWy  l  tfv  in  the  natty  gTeen  suit, 

won’t  cut  you— much.  Ivory  is  1:  *  /  fl/ti  JW*  David  MacWade  was  the  Mar  thril 

practically  indestructible,  and  if  V  !Y  ahoo'.er  of  the  Mammoth'staff.  Anyth** 

your  heads  do  get  chipped  or  U  &  ;  If  out  of  the  ordinary?  Anything  danpena 

cracked  we’ve  got  a  hospital  right  K  /  ^  e _  |  or  difficult?  Give  it  to  Davy.  Did  tie 

here  on  the  promise*.  .  .  .  And  ft  f,  ' '  |  ’  j  .  scenario  call  for  a  railroad  wreck!  Wcv 

*!>">  those  policemen  break  in.  II  1>*»  lion*  and  tiger*  and  U«can»  n.  & 

think  of  your  past  livni  and  make  J  II  -  ■jj’ff  script?  Must  the  ship  drier  m 

believe  they're  after  you.  Fight  #>^r\  .  I  I,  /~lf  V  therock*.thefloodsweepdi»*nli« 

’em!  Lay ’em  out  cold  if  you  can—  X  V  f  j  ;  ft  '  .  J''  '  valley,  the  nfroptnnc  (all  from  i« 

it'll  be  all  mkt  »Uh  ■>  »t»,  >  J  r  1  I  <louds.  Dir  lukimul'if  lu'  ee 

some  of  you  dear  boys  were  hug-  '•W  /  '  |  ,  .  g»-  •-  >  /^|  the  cliff?  MacWade  would  rut- 

ging  and  kiwing ’em  in  that  sham  t  -  "^-ft^  T  W  ;*■  j  *  n  ,T  {  »  age  to  shoot  the  stuff  somthw. 

battle  a  minute  ago1  And  rwnera-  .  J*  *'  M*I|k7  TWllkawtbS«Mllt).ISM 

Iter,  if  any  of  you  get  cut  up  or  hit  I  X  I  *‘7  in  trade;  he  had  built  a  great  Lit 

on  the  no*,  don't  wipe  off  the  IhT  ^  aM  _  T  1  leputation  upon  them 

blood  save  it  for  the  stills.  Blood  UQ;  Jr  ft-  «  ft  T  .  ^BKV,  ^  Nobody  had  ever  heard  U10 

looks  good  in  a  lobby  display.  Hr*.  *  ^D!,y  Wade  denounce  himself  urdrr  tie 

m  rval-m  *  k||  ftF  •  luoriasiir  t.rm  of  artut  aidr* 

Here  the  fat  faro  dealer  groaned.  V  V  ,  ^  .  |)  |  J  iu*  wu*  u  word  not  in  his  vorsbu- 

and  (he  plump  little  man  singled  'a>  _  fl  lury.  This  was  paining  slrsngr.  lo¬ 
be*  out  nn1»r.|«i(.r  ^  La  a  I  tbe  plump  bltlr  thru,  nr  1. 

"Nam."  Mad  be.  ‘  bwrtaaae  to  tf  V'  ft  K.  x  •  1  Ml*a«t»t<« 

•  u.t  >uo  ^  •—  v  ^  I 

t.gg^i .«  .**  »••••>* ft  *»--  •  *< i  - 

You  quit  like  a  slti-vp  in  the  snow."  Ufff  V  V  *-  ^  f  low  r.  hall  w.-d  ofTr«>.v.  Hi«fr.o.  :• 

“  Yib."  multi-fill  till- swarthy  Kffc-,KJB  ft  ^  \  Jk^m,W  Would  never  lutve  believed  It.  HI 

a|»4*e  ft/ ft,  W  t  1 /(  ft'J^ftv'  one  pnwi  rlipi-ing 

n'Aju  l  ftb  P.  ■•<£/>•'.- 

tl  ft  Tv  .  .  w..<  . 

^ft  *  Hv,  \  ♦ 

ll  ffd;'  /«v 

Mi'hi*  (nr  yin.  one  ul  your  ru.il-  k  B  4BKf’  J  I  MacWade  was  proud  uf  lu*!> 

iron  ro|si  knocks  out  a  couple  o’  B;  ‘  *  '  ■  '  ^  /' 'fy  -  trionlc  achievemHiU,  and  »h«  te 

my  teeth.  That's  realism,  ain’t  fed  K  fl/  <  **Klkc  «*  them— which  *ai  n« 

It?"  He  opened  his  mouth  to  ft  ■  1  ’  .  F/  Jr  I-  often— he  referred  to  him*:'  u 

showhisgtims.  "This  time  I’m  j  g  TJA  -J  "a  trout*r.”  There  were  taws 

lucky;  my  manly  beauty  Is  all  ,  M  -  iJ  when  he  applied  the  term  U 

right,  but  they  cave  in  shout  aU  "  Ift^Jfjft  ,  others,  though  sparingly  ami  «ll' 

of  my  slats.  I  was  down  on  the  MjL.  ^  a  ivrtain  umount  of  rtwrve.  WIki 

IW.  an'  every  tune  I  IfVed  to  U>  v/j  _  »  **'  he » -bed  to  beatoa  tbe  »r 

get  up  some  two-hundred-  '  "•  «  I  est  praise  u|*on  a  motioo-plriu^ 

liound. hobnailed eatry man us««d  V 1  t9r  1  actor  he  would  ssy: 

my  belly  for  a  leapln’ lick.  Yeh.  *7  "If  you  slick  with  me  I’ll  nab 

I  dogged  It  I  Have  it  your  own  ^  ' v  ---  f  a  lrou|>er  of  you  yell" 

way  I”  /  MacWade  wasted  very  buW 

The  |>lump  little  man  smiled  ••/  c.«  *— »•.  r*Mi  m(,  lx  re  — o.  ».<  m-tmi  ...  .r  r—  1....1  ..  s.«u»  nu  n.i— .  -  idiooting  light  In  portrayiog  lie 

a  rare,  twinkling  smile  with  all  more  delicate  shades  of  hunun 

the  radiance  and  warmth  of  a  beam  of  sunlight.  “I’m  In  these  raw  day*  not  so  far  d-tant.  if  you  remember-  emotion:  pastorals  and  pastels  were  out  of  his  line,  std 
sorry,  Sam,”  said  he.  “I  owe  you  something  for  those  the  moving  picture  was  s  new  thing  loose  upon  the  world,  fifty-foot  clnm-ups  of  a  leading  man’s  dimple  were  n*v'' 
teeth.  I’ll  interpolate  a  little  scene  to  show  you  being  and  the  more  it  moved  the  better  people  liked  iL  encountered  in  David’s  works  of  art.  He  painted  his*' 

relieved  by  another  dealer  that’ll  let  you  out  of  the  fight.  The  chase  was  invented.  Somebody  did  something-  lures  with  vigorous  stroke -broad  splashoa  of  vivid  coir, 
Now  then,  where  are  those  carpenters?  Get  this  broken  and  that  was  tragedy;  or  failed  to  do  something  and  that  laid  on  thick.  Any  man  who  could  show  his  teeth  and  tab 
stuff  replaced  lively,  boys,  lively  I"  was  comedy:  but  in  either  an  thr  somebody  was  chased  a  whipping  without  going  to  the  hospital  might  play  1 

Tint  director  strolled  away,  hands  wrfet-deep  In  hia  for  it.  Uphill,  downhill,  over  obstadm  or  through  them.  MacWade  heavy;  any  girl  who  dared  to  risk  her  ret 

pockets,  hat  on  the  back  of  his  head,  and  hia  hired  men  first  the  pealing  victim,  then  the  other  members  of  the  often  enough  might  be  a  MacWade  star.  One  real  thr- 

looked  after  him  with  admiration  too  keen  for  words.  cast,  winding  up  with  the  inevitable  fat  man  who  rolled  was  worth  a  doarn  glycerine  tears  upon  the  damask  cl-i 

"What  did  I  tell  you7”  demanded  the  swarthy  man.  down  all  the  hills  and  fell  into  ell  the  etnwms.  It  was  the  of  innorenre;  and  while  virtue  was  always  rewarded  le  t» 
"I  said  he  was  a  hear,  didn’t  I?  An’  if  he  ain’t  a  bewr.  minimum  of  art  and  the  maximum  of  motion— the  heart  last  thousand  feet  of  film,  it  had  to  earn  that  reward  >1 
where  do  you  get  your  grixxllcs?  When  you  stage  a  and  soul  of  the  early  film  drama.  winning  a  rattling  good  fight. 

rough-neck  drama  for  Davy  MacWade.  you  might  as  well  The  Mammoth's  first  studio  was  a  pitiful  little  affair  When  MacWade  turned  his  back  on  his  gambling  hois* 
stage  a  real  one.  Thme  bunk  fights- swingin’  at  a  man  an’  which  had  once  been  a  Chinne  laundry.  It  expanded  into  he  found  himself  in  a  mas-section  of  British  Cast  lr<U 
mlaaln'  him  a  mile;  startin'  a  punch  an’  then  pullin’  it  a  vacant  lot.  overlapped  that  in  three  directions,  and  at  where  the  extra  men  wore  turbans  or  pith  helmets,  and  ti* 
won’t  get  you  a  thing  with  this  olo-time  trouper.  He’s  lost  took  to  the  open  country,  with  nothing  but  the  brown  punkahs  stirred  the  branches  of  the  imitation  palms.  T** 

wise.  He’ll  have  a  real  fight  out  o’  you  guy*  if  it  takrw  him  California  hill*  to  s*t  it*  boundaries.  The  lone  director  of  big  open-air  stage  of  the  Mammoth  plant  made  <!<*•' 

all  summer!"  the  early  days  was  multiplied  by  ten.  then  by  twenty  and  neighbors,  and  David  did  not  waste  more  than  a  fi<v<  ’( 

•’Yah!"  sneered  one  of  the  policemen.  "A  real  fight?  finally  by  thirty.  Thr  six  actors  of  the  original  stock  com-  glance  on  the  India  stuff.  It  was  no  new  thing  to  him.  to- 
Look  at  this  eye,  will  you?"  pany  grew  into  a  small  army  of  men  and  women,  recruited  he  preferred  the  India  of  elephants  and  tigers  and  expo* 

’’Save  it  for  the  stills!’’ exclaimed  Sam.  "Show  it  to  from  the  shops,  the  home*,  the  rangm  and  the  stage  an  rifW. 

Davy,  an’  1*  might  slip  you  a  dollar  extry  for  it.  Oh,  he’s  army  speaking  a  new  language,  playing  a  new  and  fas-  A  few  more  steps  carried  him  into  the  heart  of  Met 

a  square  shooter,  this  baby  is!  Look  how  hr  «rit*»  me  rioating  game,  and  leaning  hard  on  a  new  industry'  for  the  with  iu  laxy  |>eon»  and  lovely  seftoritas,  but  still  he  <M  o* 

clean  out  o’  the  next  jam-  intrrp’lata  a  scene  specially  for  nrcnaitioi  of  life,  such  as  canary-colored  runabout*  and  pause.  He  had  worn  Mexico  threadliare— shot  it  from  tl' 

me,  mi’s  to  establish  another  dealer  in  my  place-just  palatial  bungalows  in  the  suburbs  of  Las  Angeles.  Rio  Grande  to  the  sea  and  left  no  thrill  in  all  iU  boo  ” 

I  leva  use  1  shed  a  couple  o’  teeth  for  him  once!  That’s  Other  film  concerns,  waxing  fst  on  rich  profits,  adven-  Then  came  a  London  slum,  a  New  York  pawnshop  »rvi  * 

gratitude,  that  is !  lie’s  the  best  guy  on  this  big  lot  Davy  lured  in  Art  with  the  largest  kind  of  an  A.  They  spent  Wyoming  dance  hall,  each  reviewed  at  a  leisurely  f<xtp»<' 

MacWade  -  an*  you  can  win  a  bet  on  it!”  money  lavishly  on  twelve-reel  productions,  each  attempt-  "Old  stuff!  Old  stuff  I"  said  David  to  himself. 

ing  to  utter  the  last  word  in  film  drama:  and  some  of  thr*-  1-ast  of  all  he  came  upon  a  gilded  caff-  of  the  sort  **et 
"  nooelr*.  extrataganxa*  made  money  and  some  did  not.  only  in  motion  pictures,  and  here  he  halted  to  admire  *.)• 

THE  Mammoth  Film  Corporation  was  all  that  the  name  The  Mammoth’s  owners  looked  and  listened,  but  stead-  richnew  of  the  "Bet,”  and  to  watch  Travers  Towne  »t 

implus,  and  more.  One  of  the  pioneer  motion-picture  faatly  refused  to  be  diverted  from  their  original  aim—  favorite  occupation  of  staring  the  camera  out  of  cour- 

planta  of  the  West,  its  growth  had  matched,  stride  for  namely,  the  economical  manufacture  of  great  quantities  tens  nee.  Towne  was  a  temperamental  young  star  »' 

stride,  the  astounding  growth  of  the  new  amusement  enter-  of  film  and  the  marketing  of  the  *aroe  at  a  profit.  Alim  was  permitted  to  direct  the  feature  production*  in  » I 

prise.  directors  spoke  slightingly  of  the  Mammoth  plant  as  '"the  he  appeared,  and  he  was  full  of  idea*  about  Art-  H* 

It  Ix-gan  life  with  one  producing  director,  who  was  also  film  cannery."  but  the  businnn  men  at  the  head  of  its  specialty  was  <1  ms-coat  drama.  He  had  once  asktvi  I 
the  camera  man,  and  half  a  dozen  acton,  recruited  heaven  affairs  examined  the  semiannual  balance  sheet  and  were  billed  a*  the  John  Drew  of  the  films,  and  he  changvi  •  • 
only  knows  how  and  where.  content  to  leave  artistic  experiments  to  their  highbrow  ing  women  almost  as  often  as  he  changed  his  clothe* 

That  pioneer  director  was  not  seriously  annoyed  with  competitors.  Towne  was  discovered  seated  at  a  table  in  the  !•>• 

elaborate  scenarios  or  scripts.  He  composed  his  stories  as  Mammoth  directors  often  spoke  of  Art — oh.  my,  yes!  ground,  dose— oh,  very  close  to  the  camera.  H*  ,D 
he  went  along,  and  w  hat  they  lacked  in  coherence  they  But  at  the  same  time  they  realized  that  their  jobs  depended  elbow-deep  in  the  wreckage  of  a  rich  repast,  and  saw 
made  up  in  violent  action  on  the  part  of  the  performers,  upon  the  speed  with  which  they  ground  out  one,  two  and  one  waiter  yawning  at  a  discreet  distance  he  was  slco 
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tte  woe.  Beyond  the  side  line*  or  behind  the  camera  the  “  None  at  all.”  aaid  the  girl,  glancing  down  at  her  span-  myself.  My  name  is  MacWade,  and  one  of  three  days  I 
«r.n  ptcgle  were  grouped— kindly  young  men  in  skimpy  gledgown.  "  1  though 1 1  would  like  to  try  ><.  and  Mr.  Towne  might  have  a  part  for  you.  The  only  thing  I  can  really 
dnw  rails,  and  lovely  young  women  in  evening  gowna,  was  kind  enough  to  say  he  might  be  able  to  use  me  for— for  promise  is  that  I  won't  call  it  ‘atmosphere.’ " 
rt«W cf  which  bore  the  label  of  the  Mammoth's  wardrobe  atmeaphere."  Again  her  eyes  sparkled.  "It  sounds  very  Later,  as  David  was  returning  to  his  gambling  house  he 
(lifLtrwnt.  Towne  bowed  stiffly  to  David,  for  whom  he  important,  but  to  far  the  experience  has  been  disappoint-  encountered  "Gabby"  Troiier,  who  was  also  enjoying  u 
fdt  no  rest  amount  of  affection,  and  David  returned  the  ing.  I’ve  had  nothing  to  do."  brief  respite  from  toil.  Gabby  was  MacWade's  camera 

solute  vlth  a  careless  wave  of  the  hand.  David  chuckled.  He  was  beginning  to  like  this  young  man,  tcara-mate  and  faithful  friend.  He  would  go  any- 

*‘AII  right!"  said  Towne.  “Camera!"  person,  ao  refreshingly  different  from  the  ordinary  run  of  where  or  dare  anything  to  shoot  a  picture  with  a  thrill  In 

Tie  iltve  of  the  crank  began  to  grind,  and  the  John  film-struck  females.  He  paused  to  note  that  she  was  not  it,  and  he  knew  his  complicated  “box"  as  a  mother  should 
Pr»w  cf  the  films  lifted  his  handsome  head  from  his  hands,  more  than  twenty  years  of  age.  and  cf  the  athletic,  out-  know  an  only  child.  Many  a  director  cast  longing  eyes  at 
Above  th«  empty  wine  bottles  he  registered  the  tkull-  of -door  type  not  uncommon  in  Southern  California.  His  this  husky  and  reckless  youth,  for  a  star  camera  man  is  as 
setting  remoree  of  the  morning  after  -just  barely  regis-  professional  eye  told  him  that  she  would  screen  well,  as  the  rare  as  a  black  pearl,  and.  like  the  pearl,  worth  anything 
tiwd  it  and  that  was  all.  saying  goes,  and  he  thought  her  rather  pretty,  especially  one  can  afford  to  pay. 

"Held  on  1"  he  yelled,  leaping  to  hie  feet.  "Where's  that  when  she  muled.  The  time  was  coming  when  be  would  “I  saw  you!”  began  Gabby  sU-mly.  “Yes,  I  saw  you, 

muiic!  Confound  it  I  Have  I  got  to  tell  you  fellows  every-  recall  this  lint  meeting  and  believe  that  he  had  arm  much  a-mashing  of  a  strange  dame!" 
thing?  PIsy  me  something  soft  and  -  and  aad."  more  in  her.  “No  such  thing!"  growled  MacWade. 

Ho  rmumod  his  place  at  the  table,  and  three  shaggy  "Atmosphere  be  explained  soberly,  *‘k  a  term  used  by  “Well,  you  took  down  her  name  and  address-right 
miairiin*.  located  in  a  comer  beyond  camera  range,  began  extra  people.  If  you  are  working  extra,  and  too  proud  to  under  Townc’t  nnee  too.  What  are  you  trying  to  do— steal 
a  melancholy  air.  The  violin  wailed,  the  cello  groaned,  the  admit  it.  you  say  that  you  are  ‘doing  atmosphere  with  the  queen  of  the  harem?" 
flute  aigbrtlwlndily:  and  under  this  rather  dubious  inspira-  So-and-so.'  'With*  a  director,  you  understand— not  for  “Nonsense!" 

tion  Mr.  Towne  offered  his  handsome  features  to  the  lens.  him.  It  sounds  like  fifty  a  week  at  least,  but  all  you  get  is  "All  I  hope,"  said  Gabby,  "is  that  you'll  make  a  leading 
MacWade  turned  sway  to  hide  an  amused  grin,  and  it  three  dollars  a  day.”  woman  out  of  her.  This  Eileen  Arlington  person  gets  on 

wuthra  that  ho  saw  the  girl.  She  was  standing  so  doss  to  The  girl  nodded.  ray  nerves,  Dsvy.  She  docs,  for  a  fact.  Look  how  she 

him  that  he  might  have  touched  her:  their  eyre  met.  and  “  I  had  an  unde  ones."  said  she,  "who  was  always  bust-  kicked  on  ever)1  stunt  In  the  last  picture- all  easy  ones 
she  returned  his  smile  with  the  franknna  which  conus  cf  ing  for  a  Job;  but  when  be  found  one  be  said  that  be  had  too.  She  won’t  go  through  with  this  automobile  stuff  next 
sharing  the  same  subtle  humor.  accepted  a  situation."  week,  you  mark  my  words.  Someone  has  been  telling  her 

"I  can  laugh,  young  lady,"  aaid  David,  "but  I'd  adv«e  "Precisely  the  same  thing."  said  David,  and  pauard.  that  ahe  can  act.  She  thinks  she's  another  Pickford,  when 
you  not  to  that  is.  If  you  expect  to  finish  this  picture.  He  had  teen  Towne  watching  him  from  the  other  side  of  all  she's  got  is  the  curling  iron.  Now  this  new  girl,  Davy, 
Towns  is  rather  sensitive."  the  stage,  and  though  the  John  Drew  of  the  films  had  she  looks  a.  if  she  might  have  a  little  sense.  And  It's  a 

"I  »a»  Just  wondering,"  said  the  girl,  "what  would  hap.  shifted  bis  gate  immediately  there  had  been  time  to  note  two**  bet  that  she  ran  swim  like  a  fish." 
pen  if  the  violinist  broke  a  airing.  Are  all  director*  like  a  steely  glint  in  his  mattnfia  Idol  eyea.  David.  schooled  to  "What  malua  you  think  that?” 

this?"  Interpret  human  expression,  picked  a  m range  out  of  the  "The  line  of  tan  on  her  shoulder*.  Sherlock  Holmes, 

"Well,  no,"  answered  David,  “not  all  of  them.  Then  air,  plain  as  print:  "No  Treapaaring."  He  was  fairly  me!  And  say,  if  ahe  can  drive  a  car,  you  might  use  her  to 
you  don't  believe  thet  music  is  an  inspiration?"  familiar  with  Towns's  method  of  handling  ambitious  young  double  Arlington  in  the  auto  atunU.  One  blonde  looks 

“Oh,  hut  I  do."  said  the  girl  gravely.  "This  piece  rsp*.  women;  it  was  really  none  of  bia  buainros.  but  still  pretty  much  like  another." 

dally.  I  play  It  on  the  piano.  It  always  inspire*  Stuffy."  "I  looked  the  extra  people  over  this  morning aaid  "Arlington  won't  need  a  double." 

"And  who  Is  Stuffy?"  asked  David.  David,  " but  I  don't  remember  seeing  you."  "  You  think  not?  Just  wait  and  see!  Did  you  ask  this 

"Stuffy  is  my  fox  terrier.  He  sits  up  and  howls.  If  It  “ No,”  said  the  girl.  "Mr.  Towne  asked  me  to  report  new  dame  if  she  could  drive  a  car?" 
has  that  effect  on  a  dog  - "  She  paused  and  regarded  to  him.  I  met  him  at  a  dinner  party  last  week  "  "No." 

David  hopefully.  "Oh!  And  are  you  lied  up  for  this  whole  picture?"  "Then  it  wasn't  business  at  all.  eh?  Davy.  I'm  ashamed 

"It  certainly  should  help  an  actor  to  put  over  a  film  "Just  for  the  caff  srenee."  answered  the  girt.  of  you!" 

headache, "  finished  MacWade.  and  both  laughed.  "In  that  case."  said  David.  "I  think  you'd  better  let  me  "Walt  a  minute!"  cried  MacWade.  between  embarrass. 

"You  haven’t  done  much  picture  work,  have  you?"  have  your  name  and  address.  Oh.  It's  perfectly  all  right.  I  ment  and  anger.  "  It’a  true  that  I  didn't  have  any  definite 
inked  David.  aasuro  you.  I  forgot  to  say  that  I'm  a  sort  cf  director  fc HHassf  •*  m  . 


"lmi>  Tima  I  Wart  !>  ■  »<**»  I, 


o.i  ■  cmhi  ••  «.  tmi*.  shiii>.  -*(»•!  nr- 
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M  TALK  WITH  PREBIBENT  LI 


IF  THE  United  State*  of  America  k  interested  * 
in  keeping  open  the  Open  Door  in  China,  as  the  “ 
United  State*  loudly  proclaim*  to  be  the  case, 
it  would  be  the  part  of  wisdom  for  the  United  States  to 
encourage  its  bankers  and  businow  men  to  pile  some  in  vot- 
mint  money  against  that  door,  thus  making  it  more  diffi¬ 
cult  for  any  other  nation  to  shut  the  door  because  of  the 
tin  uncial  obstruction. 

Or.  to  put  it  in  different  form,  one  way,  and  probably  the 
better  way,  to  preserve  such  integrity  of  China  a*  is  remain¬ 
ing  and  to  keep  China  as  free  a  field  as  possible  for  Amer¬ 
ican  enterprise— China,  the  last  remaining  industrial  El 
Dorado— k  for  Americana  to  take  a  big  hand  in  developing 
China. 

To  be  quite  frank  about  it.  what  China  needs  moat  k 
money  invested  in  China  to  make  real  the  vast  wealth  that 
is  now  potential;  and  if  the  United  Slat**  do**  not  furnish 
the  money.  Japan  will.  If  Japan  supplies  the  bulk  o f  that 
money  which,  combined  with  the  Japanese  exactions 
already  made  and  in  the  making,  slams  shut  the  Open  Door, 
no  American  need  apply. 

It  may  be  intrusting  to  recall  the  fiiwt  and  only  othrr 
time  when  I  saw  the  present  president  of  China.  He  was 
vice  president  of  China  at  that  timr,  living  luxuriously, 
though  somewhat  uwtrlctedly,  in  a  palace  on  an  island  in  a 
lake  that  forms  a  part  of  the  scenery  of  that  portion  c f  the 
former  imperial  city  that  has  been  utilixrd  for  the  presi¬ 
dential  yamcn  since  the  republic  came  in.  Thk  palace 
was  used  by  some  prince  or  other— there  k  a  story  about 
one  princely  Mancha  who  was  uxorlously  done  to  death 
therein  in  the  days  of  the  Dowager  Emprasa,  the  Old 
Huddha-and  it  clutters  most  picturesquely  with  iu  red 
roofs  and  corridors  and  summer  houses  on  the  island. 


>P  think*  in  Chinese,  and  know*  the  Chinese,  and  is 
known  of  them  *o  intimately  and  appreciatively— 
and  the  throe  of  unplugged  along  to  the  Inner  Gate, 
where  a  file  of  the  presidential  bodyguard  presented  arms 
and  stood  rigid  until  we  had  passed  inside.  Quo  Tai-chi 
i-  the  presidential  secretary— the  Joseph  Patrick  Tumulty 
of  China  who  was  educated  at  the  University  of  Pennsyl¬ 
vania,  and  who  is  so  youthful  in  appearance  that  he  seems 
a  boy.  However,  Quo  Tai-chi  is  no  boy.  He  k  a  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  man,  was  a  star  orator  in  Philadelphia,  and  ha*  an 
American  way  of  speaking  and  talking,  and  a  good  deal 
of  an  American  view  point  on  things. 

Two  years  ago,  when  I  interviewed  Yuan  Shi  Kai  at  the 
time  the  Japanese  were  pressing  their  twenty-one  demands, 
we  went  first  into  a  small  room,  in  one  of  the  outer  build¬ 
ings,  that  had  served  in  the  imperial  day’s  as  one  of  the 
reception  rooms  of  the  Empress  Dowager.  This,  on  ocra- 
s*on,  has  been  used  as  a  reception  room  for  the  president, 
also,  and  the  plan  was  to  receive  nie  there;  but  that  was 
changed.  There  were  shoals  of  black-silk-garmented  Chi¬ 
nese  messengers  and  others  about.  The  head  one,  the  chief 
usher,  I  lake  it.  w  ho  wore  a  dark  grwn  uniform  that  looked 
as  if  It  were  of  German  design,  asked  for  the  third  helping 
of  cards.  One  must  have  plenty  of  cards  when  one  goes 
out  in  China. 


HU  Excellency  at  Clote  Range 

/"ALU  China  hands  have  their  name*  in  Chinese,  as  well 
as  in  English,  on  their  rnrds,  and  it  was  nocvwtary  for 
Anderson  to  writ*  my  Chinn*  name  on  mine.  That  for¬ 
mality  over,  we  waited  a  few  minute*  and  then  »tarted 
for  the  place  where  the  president  wa*  to  receive  us.  We 
walked  past  the  lagoons  where,  when  I  was  there  before, 
the  goldfish  swam,  and  where  now  the  dusty  anow  was  piled, 
past  soldiers  standing  on  guard  at  every  turning,  until  we 
came  to  the  Foreign  House.  Sometime  during  the  reign  of 
the  later  Manchus.  the  Empress  Dowager,  or  some  emperor, 
was  persuaded  to  build  a  foreign  house,  and  some  architect 
stuck  up  in  the  midst  of  that  gorgeous  cluster  of  fine,  col¬ 
orful.  artistic  Chinese  buildings  a  perfectly  typical  and 
perfectly  ugly  replica  of  a  French  house,  made  of  gray 
■tone,  and  approached  by  a  bridge  along  which  stand.  In  a 
formidable  row,  twelve  bronae  gargoyles,  six  on  a  aide,  of 
the  most  hideous  d«wign  I  ever  saw.  It  looked  to  me  as  if 
the  French  architect  had  taken  hi*  sculptural  decorative 
designs  from  the  top  of  Notre  Dame.  The  Manrhua  w  anWd 
a  foreign  house,  and  they  got  one.  It  is  perfectly  and  pre¬ 
tentiously  and  preposterously  foreign  in  those  surround¬ 
ings,  grsy  and  square  and  unaightly. 

palace  and  settled  down  to  being  a  prime,  having,  as  they  As  we  went  into  the  Foreign  House  we  turned  sharply 
say.  no  ambit  ion  to  become  president  of  anwlonri  republic,  to  the  right  and  entered  a  corridor,  at  the  end  of  which 
or  rmperor  of  a  revived  monarchy.  He  was  sick  and  tired  stood  a  life-site  crayon  of  the  pnwident,  surrounded  by  a 
of  the  whole  business,  and  he  liked  the  ense  nnd  lack  of  heavy  frame-the  president,  in  foreign  clothes,  as  befitted 
espionage  that  came  with  bring  a  prince,  without  the  sue-  a  foreign  house.  The  foreign  clothe*  fitted  the  president 
cession,  as  compared  to  the  areioaion  he  had  observed  as  about  as  well  as  the  foreign  house  fitted  it*  surrounding., 
vice  president,  who  was  a  constitutional  successor.  He  wore  a  frock  coat,  striped  trousers,  and  held  a  silk  hat 

The  monarchy  lasted  but  eighty-three  days,  and  Yuan  gingerly  in  hi*  left  hand.  He  looked  very  stiff  and  uncum- 
becaroe  president  again.  That  automatically  made  LI  fortable  in  the  picture;  but  ap|*arently  it  k  considered  a 
Yuan-hung  vice  president  again.  Soon  afterward  Yuan  work  of  art.  for  It  has  a  place  of  honor, 
died,  at  nine  o'riork  in  the  morning  of  a  June  day  last  year.  We  went  into  a  big  rectangular  room,  plastered  In 

At  eleven  o'clock  that  morning,  there  br.ng  nothing  eke  white,  and  with  a  red  carpet.  A  long  table,  aurroundrd 
to  do,  U  Yuan-hung  was  sworn  la  as  president.  A  short  by  straight  harked  chairs,  constituted  the  only  furniture, 
time  afterward  h*  moved  to  the  presidential  yamen;  and  There  wa*  a  red  cloth  on  the  table  and  the  curtains  were 
there  k  where  I  had  my  talk  with  him.  red.  It  was  a  bare  and  meager  room.  A*  I  entered  on* 

A  portion  of  the  former  Forbidden  City,  wherein  the  door  the  president  came  out  of  another  at  the  far  end  of 
be  of  my  exalted  ranK.  *acn  visitor  is  senitinixed  by  J  uan  s  Manrhu  rulers  dwelt,  in  Peking,  ha*  been  nwerved  for  the  the  room.  He  walked  forward  to  meet  me.  unattended, 
secretaries,  and  none  but  those  who  have  hk  sanction  k  pensioned  remnant* of  the  imperial  family.  The  remainder  There  were  three  in  our  party— Anderson.  Quo  Tai-chi  and 
allowed  to  come.  Thk  kindness  and  concern  overwhelm*  of  it.  composed  largely  of  the  various  official  palaces,  k  myself. 

me.  Who  am  I,  thus  to  be  held  in  such  keen  concern  by  used  for  the  presidential  yamen.  One  gon  through  the  The  last  time  I  saw  the  president  when  he  was  vice 
the  mighty  Yuan  Shi  Kai.  the  president  of  China?”  Gate  of  the  Republic,  over  which  the  new  five-barred  flag  pnwident  he  was  fat  and  smiling,  and  altogether  comfort  - 

They  allowed  me  to  go  out  and  see  Li  one  day,  not  quite  of  China  (kata,  and  finds  himself  at  the  shore  of  the  lake  able  in  appearance.  Thk  time  I  noted  that  he  had  lost 
two  years  ago;  and  I  found  him  a  fat  and  jolly  person,  in  which  k  the  island  on  which  Li  Yunn-hung  passed  hk  much  of  bk  flesh,  that  his  face  was  grave,  that  there  wen- 
inking  hk  position  philosophically,  which  proved  him  to  years  of  seclusion.  It  k  a  pretty  lake  in  the  summertime;  lines  on  hk  forehead,  and  that  he  looked  as  if  he  wasn't 
lie nphiloeoiiher  indeed  -imagine  the  quality  of  democracy  but  now  it  looks  like  a  fiat  and  level  expanse  of  dirt,  for  the  ao  pleased  over  being  president  that  he  was  chortling  any 
that  keeps  a  vice  president  in  eluae  custody  for  a  space  of  k*  k  covered  with  now.  and  the  snow  k  incredibly  soiled  about  it.  He  wore  the  undress  uniform  of  a  field  marshal 
years— and  having  entirely  conventional  views  on  all  sub-  from  the  dust  deposited  by  the  duststorms  that  make  in  the  Chinese  Army,  a  simple  khaki  blouse  and  trouser*, 
jeots.  We  talked  of  China  and  the  United  Stales— a  fertile  Peking  so  jolly  in  the  wintertime.  with  no  decorations  or  insignia  of  any  kind  save  hk  gold 

topic— and  passed  the  compliments  of  the  time  and  season.  Skating  k  all  the  rage  in  Peking  thk  winter,  and  the  first  shoulder  strap*. 

He  was  in  no  position  to  say  anything  of  importance:  and.  thought  of  the  visitor  to  the  presidential  yamen  k  that  the  Quo  Tai-chi  made  the  presentation  and  the  pnwident 
though  he  was  undoubtedly  extremely  bored  by  hk  lot.  president  of  China  might  have  a  whale  of  a  skating  place  sat  down  in  the  chair  at  the  end  of  the  table,  placing  me  on 
he  did  notshow  hk  ennui,  and  wc  had  a  lively  hour  together,  if  he  so  desired.  Apparently  he  a  not  so  inclined,  for  the  hk  right  hand,  hi*  secretary  next  to  me,  and  Anderson  on 
Then  cwme  the  monarchial  aspiration*  of  Yuan  Shi  Kai.  only  ice  that  k  cleared  k  a  path  about  t«-n  feet  wide  running  hk  left.  I  had  a  good  look  at  him. 
n  most  remarkable  phase  of  all  the  remarkable  phases  of  straight  acrins  to  the  Inner  Gate.  The  visitor  has  two  Hk  Excellency  Li  Yuan-hung  k  fifty-two  years  old.  a 
the  republiranization  of  China,  of  which  I  shall  tell  the  choices  of  progress:  He  may  get  into  a  boxlikr  sled,  which  squat,  broad-shouldered,  heavy  man.  of  about  five  f*et 
story  one  day.  And  presently  Yuan  Shi  Kai  got  clumsily  k  inclosed  like  a  Peking  cart,  and  be  pushed  across  by  seven  or  eight.  Heuaed  to  be  quite  paunchy;  but  much  of 
on  the  throne,  which  he  was  to  occupy  for  but  eighty-three  coolies;  or  he  may  go  round  the  edge  of  the  lake  in  a  ricksha,  that  paunch  k  gone,  as  w  as  tndifted  by  the  looseness  of  hn 
day*.  Even  in  progressive  China  there  k  no  such  thing  a*  The  sled*  were  at  the  other  side  of  the  lake  when  we  went  bloine.  It  had  fitted  him  when  he  was  heavier.  Ho  hair 
a  vice  emperor,  and  I.i  Yuan-hung  was  without  a  job.  So  to  k*»p  our  appointment,  and  we  rode  to  the  Inner  Gate  k  the  intense  black  of  the  Chinese;  hi«  eyr*  are  brown  and 
Emperor  Yuan  the  First  conferred  on  Vice  Pnwident  Li  the  in  rickshas.  heavy-lidded:  hk  mustache  black  and  *par*r,  hut  appar- 

title  ol  Prime  Wu  Yi.  and  gave  him  a  palace  ekewhrn*.  M r.  Quo  Tai-chi  caught  up  with  Anderson  and  myself—  ently  conserved  with  solicitous  care.  Hk  teeth  are  large 

leaving  the  hou*e  on  the  island  untenanted.  Anderson,  that  liriUiant  American  who  talks  Chinese  and  and  white  and  even,  and  he  has  a  min)  engaging  srr.oc. 
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WE  INDULGED  in  the  usual  com¬ 
pliments;  mnl  then,  *»  » the  form¬ 
ula  In  an  Interview  with  a  Chlneas  high  )  TB  4  iff  J  -^L 
official.  began  to  Ulk  about  relations  be-  JWfX 

t  ween  China  ami  the  United  Statm 

only  the  praaMent  talked  much  more  to  Jp—  |B\. 

t  h*>  point  than  tin-  ordinary  high  Chines  1 
official,  whoso  Idea  I*  to  aay  a  few  flowery 
nothing!  and  drink  a  cup  of  tea  with  one. 

"China  looka  to  the  United  Sutes,"  r„  e 

he  aaid,  "as  a  country  coming  freah  into 

the  untrod  path*  of  democracy  miat  look  to  the  greatest  to  be.  la  developr 
exemplar  of  democracy  in  the  world.  We  conaider  the  v»  lop  merit  of  her 
United  States  as  our  friend,  our  guide;  and  want  the  United  coordinated  and  « 
Stutee  to  be  our  aupporting  aid  in  our  experiment  in  popu-  economical  diatri 
lar  government.  We  confidently  approach  the  United  conduct  of  our  go 
States,  because  the  United  State  has  proved  to  ua  that  aha  to  be  the  caw.  n 
ia  a  real  friend,  not  a  friend  seeking  to  convert  China  to  her  industrial  deveJoj 
Own  uiuw.  We  know  that  the  United  States  dmns  no  part  been  touched  as  > 
of  China;  haa  no  covetous  eye  on  any  of  our  territory;  den  in  the  groui 
clue*  not  seek  to  aggrandixe  herself  at  our  expense.  The  Upped.  Our  pro 
United  SUte*  has  often  enough  proved  her  disinterested  are  not  loewd. 
friendship  for  China;  and  we  an-  grateful  to  the  United  way  the  bonds  ca 


iment.  The  rmouma  of  Chins  have  not  Capital  tha  B.,t  Door.Stop 

ret.  The  wealth  of  this  country  lies  hid- 

nd.  Our  resources  are  practically  un-  OIHE  president  paused,  took  up  his  cup  of  tea,  and  drank 
«i activity  ia  unmeasured.  Our  eoergiea  1  slowly.  Then  he  turned  and  faced  me.  He  was  grave 
We  are  tied  to  the  past;  and  the  only  and  earnest. 

n  be  cut  in  by  the  ax  of  capital.  "It  must  occur  to  any  person  who  giv«w  the  matter 

"So.  we  look  to  the  thought,"  he  said,  "that  the  most  potent  guaranty  of  a 
United  Sutra  and  say  to  future  Open  Door  in  China  will  come  from  the  liberal  In- 
theUnitedSUtea; 'Come  vratroent  of  American  rapiUl  in  China.  If  American 
to  China,  with  your  rap-  capital  will  come  to  China  and  develop  China  there  will  be 
iul,  and  your  men,  and  no  need  for  either  the  search  for  or  the  forced  acceptance 
your  energy  and  enter-  of  other  capital,  and  none  of  the  obligations  will  be  entailed 
prise,  and  help  us  to  take  on  China  that  will  go  hand  in  hand  with  other  caplul. 
ad  vantage  of  what  we  "No  nation  in  the  world  is  so  well  equipped  a*  the  United 
have.  The  benefit  for  Stairs  to  do  this  work,  and  in  no  other  nation  is  the  good 
you  will  be  as  great  as  will,  the  unselfish  good  will,  so  greatly  in  our  favor.  No 
the  benefit  for  us.'  We  other  nation  in  the  world  is  so  rich  as  the  United  Slat™, 
want  the  capital  of  the  No  other  nation  in  the  world  will  do  this  work  in  the  way 
United  States  to  come  to  we  feel  the  United  State*  will  do  it,  if  the  United  Staten 
■klf  China  to  develop  our  rail-  can  be  brought  to  undertake  it  with  no  ultimate  design  on 

roads,  our  mine*,  our  wa-  the  sovereignty  of  China,  and  no  aggrandizement  in  mind." 
aft  r  ter  power,  our  iron  and  This  laid  the  groundwork  for  the  crux  of  the  president's 
iLt.  strrl  possibilities.  our  cot-  message  to  the  United  Sutes,  and  gave  me  the  basis  for  the 

loo.  our  manufacture*,  interpreution  that  begins  this  article. 

"We  have  in  China  "If,"  said  the  president,  speaking  with  great  delibera- 
a  territory  as  large,  tion,  “the  United  Sutes  desire*  to  preserve  the  Open  Door 
roughly,  as  the  whole  of  in  China,  the  sure  and  safe  and  practical  and  profitable 
the  United  Sutes  and  way  to  keep  the  door  open  is  for  the  United  SUU*  to  invest 
Mexico;  and  in  that  its  money  in  the  development  of  China-  for  the  United 

- - - -  country  there  live  four  States  to  do  that,  and  not  for  any  other  nation  to  do  it." 

hundred  milliona  of  (Cmh.sm  on  Po*»  n) 
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“  Meantime  1  .ant  you  to  study  stenography  and  type¬ 
writing  u  though  you  nn  an  ambitious  rath  girl.  I  want 
you  to  barn  It.  and  Irani  It  rich! -study  all  evening  and 
nary  Sunday  either  taka  rlaaMa  or  privatr  in»! ruc¬ 
tion.  or  buy  your  books  and  grind  by  yourwrlf.  There 
ba  t  of  court*  you  undc«a»d  I'm  jutl  .peaking  gm- 
•rally  there  un  i  murk  place  for  women  in  bustneaa, 
•von  a  ilk  all  this  tuflr»c*  and  Lord  knoaa  a  hat  foldrroli; 
and  it  is  up  to  a  woman  aho  wants  s  carrot  to  bam  to 
srrvt  In  every  poeaibie  way." 

-Oh.  y»a:  I  know.  I  ran  sro  that  If  I'm  rrrr  going  to  be 

an  executive  I  mu»t  first - - 

“A  what?  W’rfl.  I'm  afraid  wVU  have  to  wait  a  ahib  to 
sr  about  that.  Executive  aro-atil  bom." 


Ms 


LEONARD  PRICE  was  a  colonel  of 
business.  Office*  have  grade*  if  definite  as 
the  army— general*,  who  own  thine*;  colo¬ 
nels,  aho  manage  them;  smart  young  lieutenants, 
aho  all!  be  senior  officers  some  day ;  and  the  ranks 
of  the  nameless.  Price  believed  that  all  these  diff 
were  entirely  due  to  innate  ability.  He  liked  to  talk  about 
"  naturul-born  executives";  and  he  secretly—  though  mod¬ 
estly-believed  that  such  was  his  caste. 

But  lie  did  not  rub  it  in.  He  was  pleasant  to  work  for. 
He  was  a  good-looking,  ruddy  professional  bachelor,  with  a 
gray  mustache.  He  was  the  general  manager  of  the  Motor 
Acetnsortas  Department  of  the  Magnus  Machining  and 
Electric  Company,  of  New  York;  and  under  him  the 
department  had  grown  from  a  machine  shop  located  in 
a  tin  shed  and  manufacturing  a  few  shock  absorbers,  to 
the  most  important  part  of  the  Magnus  concern.  Prico 
admitted  that  most  of  thb  growth  had  been  due  to  the 
boom  in  automobiles;  but  he  did  congratulate  himself  that 
much  of  it  wua  the  result  of  his  ability  as  chief. 

He  had  been  hb  own  sales  manager  at  first— yes.  and 
salesman  and  accountant.  He  had  taken  the  first  shock 
absorbers  out  on  the  roud  and  sold  two  hundred  of  them  to 
n  man  in  overalls  who  was  building  "horsrbsa  carriages" 
that  looked  like  startled  pullet*  and  ran  like  perambulators. 
Nowaday*  he  was  n  colonel,  and  had  a  crack  regiment. 

Just  when  the  regiment  was  maneuvering  at  Its  best  he 
hud  to  stop  and  till  water  bottles  and  polbh  buttons  for  a 
cub  subaltern,  aho  was  not  only  ignorant  of  drill  but  was 
ubo — u  woman! 

n 

TViT AGNUS  came  to  him— rabbity,  capable  Old  Magnus. 
1V1  the  president  and  implored; 

"  Mr,  Price,  I  have  a  great  favor  to  ask.” 

Magnus  Upped  on  the  tablet  of  Price's  desk  and  looked 
humble,  so  that  Pries  knew  he  was  about  to  make  an 
unusually  unfair  demand. 

•'  My  wife's  second  cousin."  said  Magnus.  "  has  Just  lost 
her  husband.  She  b  u  bright  little  woman,  bright  a*  a 
dollar,  and  the  w  Ifc  want,  us  to  give  her  a  Job.” 

“She  hud  any  business  training?"  asked  Pries. 

"Well,  no-uh-but  she’s  very  capable." 

"Uml  You  see,  Mr.  Magnus,  way  I  fed  b.  office  is  no 
place  for  women.  Trouble  with  them  b.  they  can't  create. 
Just  imitative.  And  they're  natural-born  intriguers 
und  lllrt*.  Instead  of  Ukinga  Job  and  carrying  it,  like 
n  man.  they  try  to  shift  it  onto  some  goat  <>.'  a  rum 
Office  Is  no  place  for  uny  woman  abox,  the  grad*  1 
stenographer;  and,  honestly,  even  the  f-  male  stm.gs. 
nre  bad  enough  shystoring  and  mal-  ng  1r,e  same 
mistake  over  and  over  ” 

"  Yes,  yas,"  purred  Magnus;  "of  coun.  , « a  ,  ru*i y 

old  bachelor  hw!  hie!  youhavetoki ....  -  •. . . 

But— uh  well,  Mm.  Magnus  boa  wbi  I  this  lady 
onto  us  Mm.  Arroford,  her  name  is.  -  .1 
cousin  and  I’m  afraid  we’ll  have  to  t«  - 
cun  of  her  till  hoe!  bee!— some  of  cr 
man  marries  her.  She'sa  pretty,  plump  lit¬ 
tle  widdy,  by  jinks,  and  young;  and - " 

"Couldn’t  you  try  her  out  in  your  t. n 
department?" 

"  Mrs.  Magnus  thought  that  castings  I 
drills  would  be  kind  of  heavy  warn  for  t 
little  woman  to  handle;  and  Mrs.  Mag 
said  she  was  sure  you  would  be  kind 
her - " 

"Oh;  allright!  And  you  say  she’s  yo  : 
and  pretty?  If  she  were  only  an  old  be'  "' 

Before  Mm.  Arroford  presented  her¬ 
self  at  hb  office  Price  worked  himself 
up  to  a  beautiful  frenzy  about  her.  He 
received  sympathy  from  his  sales  man¬ 
ager  at  lunch,  and  Ixtth  of  them  snor- 
tled  nt-ml  l-«»s'  wives'  second  cousins 
and  "  pull."  They  rather  disregarded 
the  fuel  that  about  forty  per  cent  of 
people  get  their  jobs  through  pull, 
though  afterward  nv*t  of  them  hold  . 
the  jobs  only  by  real  work;  in  fact, 
they  weren't  philosophical  at  all.  but 
glared  into  their  mixed  grill*  and  con¬ 
signed  women  to  different  places - 
none  of  these  places  in  offices. 

In  a  few  days  Mm.  Arroford’*  card 
waasentin  to  Price  an  engraved  card, 
in  delicate  script. 

She  was  a  gray  squirrel  of  a  young  » 
black  interested  eyes,  with  fum,  and 
roumlness.  Her  hat  and  boot*  and 
expensively  smart;  her  cheek*  were  Hushed;  she 
bounced  slightly  in  the  dull  office  chair— and  she 
didn't  know  a  single  solitary  thing  of  any  value  to 
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“Yew,”  she  said,  so  obediently  that  it  sounded 
like  "Oh.  y«,  sir." 

"Huh!"  considered  Price  when  she  had  gone. 
"Not  a  bad  little  woman  at  all!  Seems  willing 
and  well  bred.  But  women  in  an  office!  Stuff  and 
Here  I'll  give  her  the  benefits  of  a  lifetime’s 
,  and  she’ll  say  'Ye*!'  And  then  she'll  get  mar¬ 
ried  again  just  as  she  begin*  to  be  useful.  Well,  w  e'll  watch 
the  good  whip  Flivver,  with  it*  lady  pilot,  wreck  itself  on  the 
rocks  of  good  intentions;  in  fact.  I  think  I'll  take  Billy 
out  and  make  him  buy  me  a  drink." 

in 

jy^RS.  ARROFORD,  of  Me.  Vernon,  undoubtedly  had 


It  At***'  »•  «• 
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good  intentions;  hut  they  did  not  seem  to  lie  rock*  in 
her  way.  She  must  have  studied  stenography  during  all 
of  her  spare  time,  for  after  two  months,  w  hen  Price's  Secre¬ 
tary  became  ill,  she  offered  to  take  his  dictation— and 
took  it.  She  spelled  accessories  with  an  adequate  number 
of  c's  and  s's.  and  she  didn't  fidget  when  he  was  pawing 
the  air  for  word*;  and  she  found  the  addresses  of  motor 
manufacturer*  in  the  film  without  bothering  him  about 
them.  So  she  became  his  secretary  permanently. 

He  discovered  that  she  had  moved  Into  a  furnished  room 
In  town,  and  that  she  was  taking  evening  courses  in  applied 
electricity,  metal  forging,  accountancy  and  coat-finding. 
And  every  Saturday  afternoon  she  spent  in  the  Magnus 
shops,  till  she  knew  almost  as  much  about  the  actual  manu¬ 
facture  of  Magnus  accMaortm  as  did  Price  himself.  She 
became  paler  and  leas  round  of  cheek,  and  her  voice  was 
more  nervous;  hut  when  Price  told  her  that  she  w  us  doing 
excellent  work  and  ought  to  take  more  time  to  play,  she 
said  that,  in  mox-ing  into  town,  sho  had  deliberately  got 
out  of  touch  with  all  the  neighborhood  friend*  of  her  Ml 
Vernon  days.  For  relaxation,  ahe  said,  she  went  to  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  for  a  swim. 

Ten  years  ago,  this  was;  and  even  to-duy  women  are 
accident*  in  buainsaa,  except  for  certain  claasea— stenog¬ 
raphers.  store  buyers,  nurses,  teachers.  Mr*.  Arrofcrd 
had  no  standard,  aa  has  the  young  male,  who  ran  in  half  s 
city  Work  find  a  dotrn  bustmwu  men  after  whom  he  r-r. 
wisely  or  foolishly,  model  himself.  Shu  was  mormon*)) 
alone.  And  before  she  could  work  at  all  she  hud  to  learn 
what  work  itself  was,  for  she  had  been'  brought  up  to 
regard  work  as  the  elegant  su|iervision  of  a  Lithuanian 
maid. 

Picture  her  walking  home  after  two  hours  of  work 
a  (orgr,  |n  the  evening,  lews  wearied  by  the  tod 
in  by  shrinking  from  the  noisy  young  men  who 
I  t  en  working  beside  her  and  dutifully  seeking  to 
over  xvhethrr  she  would  let  them  make  love  to 
;  walking  home  tired  In  arms  and  brain,  y-t 
wi  g  sturdily  along,  keeping  her  eyes  away  iron 
•P  windows,  so  that  she  might  not  lie  Interrupted 
h  r  rrllcrtlon  upon  the  modification*  that  might 
1  'lay  lie  nAemary  In  the  Magnus  carburetor  f«e 
•  use  of  distillate. 

At  a  time  when  Price  had  never  though 
of  distillate  a*  a  substitute  for  gasoline  . 
had  read  about  it  in  some  dusty  chctn  -> 
journal  or  other,  and  had  talked  about  .u 
possible  use  to  him— and  he  pooh-poohed 
her:  told  her: 

"You  mustn't  pay  any  attention  to  th*** 
ffeak  enthusiasm*." 

She  was  walking  home  while  Mr.  Price 
waa  playing  a  last  game  of  bexique  at  the 
club  and  fondly  looking  forward  to  lied. 

She  neither  went  out  to  lunch,  nor  did  she 
eat  her  apple  and  sandwich  with  the  gulp¬ 
ing.  man-di*cua*ing  stenographers.  She 
lunched  alone,  with  a  newspaper  prop;-*! 
up  behind  the  bag  that  held  her  lunch,  on 
the  tablet  of  her  desk:  then  she  w  alked  foe  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  and  gut  acquainted  wv.h 
motor  salesmen  in  a  sexless,  enthusiait  . , 
friendly  way  that  made  them  respect  her. 

There  was  a  danger  in  this  severe,  clea- 
application  of  hem,  but  it  was  exactly  tt» 
opposite  danger  of  what  Price  had  (earns) 
she  was  not  disrupting  the  office  by  kitter- 
isli  flirtations,  but,  rather,  she  was  in  (-■ 

•i  losing  all  her  *oft.  adorable  kitten  quality;  .* 
coming  hard  and  driving  and  priggish;  of  hx’.ir » 
t  >o  much  the  grace  ami  affection  to  w  hich  sfee  hx_ . 
I  ert  reared. 

Two  little  incident*  marked  her  climb  to  a  rv*~- 
tr  il  of  the  situation. 

There  was  a  certain  Mac.  a  slender,  im;n»- 
young  man  with  a  tilted  Alpine  hat  and  a 
cigar,  who  used  to  come  in  to  see  Price.  I:- 
would  lean  against  railing*  and  make  luxe  U>  Lae 
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offirr  girls.  He  said  to  Mrs.  Arroford.  after  repeated 
attempt*  to  impress  his  Apollolike  charm  on  her: 

"Say,  little  girl,  it  always  strike*  me  as  funny,  the  way 
you  women  that  think  you’re  business  women  ars  afraid 
to  go  to  dinner  and  a  show,  like  I  asked  you  to.  You  think 
that's  being  strong-minded.  Why,  you're  simply  afraid! 
Can't  trust  yourselves!  Now  a  business  man  knows  that 
if  he  can  keep  on  the  job  only  by  showing  ha’s  so  weak 
that  he’s  neared - " 

Mrs.  Arroford  replied  in  a  high,  dear  voice  that  reached 
the  telephone  girl:  "  Why,  Mr.  MacLaffeity,  I  quite  agree 
with  you.  That  isn't  why  I  refuse 
your  invitations.  I'd  be  delighted 
to  play  with  anybody  I  liked.  But 
I  don’t  like  you.  You  bore  me.  Now- 
go  make  love  to  somebody  else  till  M  r. 

Price  can  see  you.” 

Mac  hoard  a  good  dsal  of  that  in¬ 
cident. 

The  other  Indication  of  Mrs.  Arro- 
fard's  progress  was  her  illegal  and 
ineicusable  taking  charge  of  the 
entire  department  for  a  week. 

Price  had  a  kind  of  an  aaaiatant 
general  manager,  a  nice,  strong  young 
man  who  was  about  as  original  as  a 
train  announcer;  and  with  this  lamb 
and  the  sales  manager  ho  was  motor¬ 
ing  on  the  Boston  Post  Road,  trying 
a  new-model  spark  plug— and  some 
new-model  gin  drinks— when  a  joy 
rider  ainashed  into  them;  and  all  the 
visible  heads  of  the  Motor  Accno- 
ri<w  Department  were  taken  home  to 
their  several  beds.  None  of  them  was 
seriously  Injured,  but  they  were  awsy 
for  a  week,  and  just  at  this  time  the 
assistant  snlcw  msnsger  came  to  Mrs. 

Arroford  for  an  O.  K.  on  a  sale  of  ten 
thousand  of  the  new  spark  plugs. 

Sherefuaed.  Nor  would  she  call  up 
Price;  he  had  sent  in  word  that  he 
w  an  not  to  be  bothered.  She  had  un¬ 
derstood  Price  to  aay  that  he  wantrd 
to  hold  up  theee  plugs-not  let  them 
out  on  the  market  for  two  months. 

The  assistant  sales  msnsger  snsried 
at  her  that  he  would  make  the  sale, 
anyway;  ho  had  had  no  such  orders. 

Mrs.  Arroford  went  to  Magnus  and 
demanded— she  did  not  usk.  but, 
with  her  eyes  vehement,  Hks  s  cor- 
nerod  squirrel,  she  sbaolutely  de¬ 
manded  that  Msgnus order  the  sale 
held  up. 

"Hut  who’s  running  the  depart¬ 
ment,  Cousin  Nancy?"  Inquired 
Magnus. 

"lam!  I  know  more  about  It  than 
anybody  olaal” 

"Weill  .  .  .  Well,  I  gures  you 
are,  then." 

When  Price  came  bsck  he  praised 
her  decision  and  raised  her  salary. 

After  this  triumph  Mrs.  Arroford 
settled  back  into  obscurity  sppar- 
ently.  Really,  she  had  become  an 
unofficial  naaisiant  manager  of  the 
department.  There  are  many  such 
unofficial  officials  in  the  bureaus  of 
uur  hualnetun  government:  men  who 
have  rlaen  from  office  boy  or  packer, 
ind  still  retuin  a  shabby  shynem,  but 
enow  so  much  more  about  the  business  than  meat  cd  the 
Iccorntive  heads  that  they  run  the  concern.  But  they  get 
(either  kudos  nor  cash.  They  are  not  eieculivea;  they 
nerely  execute. 

So  was  it  with  Mrs.  Arroford.  To  the  eye  she  wss  a 
•rutty  woman,  tired  and  subdued.  But  she  was  left  to 
undid  important  visitors,  and  she  did  not  falter:  "I  don't 
now— I'll  have  to  ask  Mr.  Price."  She  did  know! 

Unconsciously,  still  believing  that  she  was  only  a  feeble 
•minine  makeshift  for  sn  aide.  Price  had  come  to  depend 
n  her  as  hi*  eye*  and  ears  and  memory. 

He  hud  been  kind  to  her.  He  had  not  nagged:  he  bad 
iken  her  version  of  events;  he  had  not  slighted  her  in  the 
rosence  of  big  outside  visitors;  he  had  guided  her  in 
:-r  study  of  mechanic*  and  office  procedure.  And  he  had 
.*ver  tried  to  hold  her  hand!  He  was  still  rather  paternal 
id  quizzical  when  she  was  excited  over  a  new  idea;  but 
•  was  courteous  always. 

In  return,  she  worshiped  him— no,  she  did  more  than 
nt;  she  really  liked  to  take  his  dictation!  She  wasn’t 
utebety  when  he  wanted  her  to  stay  after  hours,  and  she 
r-Monally  mailed  his  late  letters.  When  he  slacked  she 
v-ered  up  his  errors  and  put  them  down  in  her  mind  to 
?  .strain  of  his  position.  Even  when  ah©  had  to  keep  after 
n  to  yet  him  to  dictate  a  letter  that  should  have  been 
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and  special  dealer*  in  accessories  had  come  into  existence, 
and  their  accounts  were  as  important  as  these  of  the  smaller 
manufacturers.  Price  was  growing. 

But  it  aeema  probable  to  the  historian  that  he  wasn’t 
growing  in  the  right  direction.  He  was  too  contemptuous 
of  detail. 

You  hear  of  executive*  who  are  geniuses  at  delegating 
details;  who  keep  themselves  for  the  big  decisions.  But  every 
decision  is  a  synthewi*  of  many  details,  and  there  is  yet  to 
be  found  even  an  executive  who  can  walk  up  a  long,  B  very 
long  flight  et  stain  without  touching  some  of  the  steps. 

Price  was,  lor  example,  bond  by 
the  question  of  whether  the  new 
Marktin  &  Macklin  Company  should 
be  allotted  to  open  an  account.  He 
was  rather  tart  with  the  accountant 
who  consulted  him  on  the  question  at 
a  timo  when  he  was  planning  a  cam¬ 
paign  to  gi-t  the  Vivien  people  to 
adopt  the  Magnus  carburetor  us  a 
stock  feature.  Only— Uw  Macklin 
account  was  opened,  and  it  netted 
M  agnus  a  dead  loos  of  seven  thousand 
dollars  before  It  was  caught;  while 
the  Vivien  negotiations  gave  one  rev¬ 
olution,  sputtered,  and  went  dead. 
...  An  executive  isn't  one  who 
neglects  detail*.  He  is  a  msn  who 
knows  which  details  are  significant. 

And  usually  Price  did  know;  but - 

Perhaps  he  was  getting  a  little  tired 
of  year  on  year  of  grind.  While  Mr*. 
Arroford  every  day  was  more  oxult- 
ant  In  her  power  to  steer  the  Job. 

This  growing  tlrednere  on  the  part 
of  Price  wa a  indicated  by  hia  Increas¬ 
ing  love  of  expansive  ease;  of  all 
the  things  that  go  with  a  well-to-do 
middle-aged  bachelorhood  long 
lunches,  with  long  cigars;  hotel  bar*, 
with  leather  chairs  and  carved-oak 
grills;  club  card  rooms;  taxis;  recog¬ 
nition  by  head  waller*.  Hut  he  really 
did  know  motor  accessorial.  And 
psrhepe hi.  very  hsblt  of  being  about 
with  costly,  Isrgo-wnlstcoatod, 
thronty-volred  gentlemen  helped 
him;  for  at  a  dinner  he  met  and  uii- 
consciously  msdean  imprreslun  upon 
Vorhens,  the  gun  manufacturer,  and 
so  came  to  be  chosen  for  the  Big  Job. 

V'urheea  offered  him  the  general 
managership  of  the  new  Piatoflaah 
Company,  with  the  entire  Voriiere 
Rifle  Corporation  behind  It;  offered 
him  a  free  rein  In  the  businom.  a 
■•lary  of  twenty  thousand  a  year  on 
a  two-year  contract,  and  a  ten  |ier 
cent  share  of  stock  after  the  two 
year*  if  he  made  good. 

The  Piatoflaah  was  a  combination 
of  revolver  and  flashlight.  It  was, 
Vorhces  asserted,  the  one  perfect 
weapon  for  the  louring  motorist  • 
Price's  special  quarry  —  as  well  us  for 
policemen  and  alarmed  householder*. 

"I  think."  said  Vorbeea,  "you 
ought  to  be  able  to  sell  one  to  prac¬ 
tically  every  motorist  in  the  country: 
and  w©  use  a  special  long-life  bat¬ 
tery,  and  get  follow-up  business  on 
that." 


Already,  incredibly,  the  motor  rehide  haa 
fare  of  the  earth.  It  sends  the  most  stodgy  dty  dweller 
Into  place*  where  he  con  find  wisdom  and  freah  air;  it  has 
solved  that  ancient  problem  of  the  dmolation  of  the  farm. 
It  has  transformed  the  way*  of  pleasure-  it  has 
changed  the  life-old  ways  of  love-making!  Though 
still  call  our  attention  to  rosea,  a  poetry 
is  being  sung  about  us  by  popping— or  sliding— ral 
Something  of  this  romantic  miracle  was  realised  in  the 
humdrum  office*  U  the  Msgnus  Machining  Company. 
Till  now  people  had -moat  of  them -taken  motor  car* 
as  they  came.  You  bought  a  car.  and  it  was  hung  all  over 
with  accessories:  and  you  never  thought  of  changing  it. 
You  didn't  know  how.  But  now  ordinary  motorists  began 
to  be  discriminating  about  spark  plug*,  radiators,  shock 
oil  gauge*;  and  to  add  them  cr 
to  suit  themselves.  Magnus  and  Price,  be- 
l-  pceaibly  with  some  slight 
i  and  people  like  Mr*.  Arroford 
and  got  them  out  on  time.  So  their 


Price  rose  from 

his  salary  rose  from  nine  thousand  to  fifteen 

painlessly— and  promised  to  go  higher.  He  was 
»tly  in  conference  with  the  ask*  manager;  jobber* 


"You're  on!"  said  Price. 

To  work  for  his  own  share  in  the  company;  to  work  for 
himself  not  just  for  rabbity  old  Msgnus  I  He  said  good-by 
to  the  Magnus  office*  somewhat  grandiloquently;  much  like 
*  Popular  preacher  "called  to  a  wider  field  of  usefulnrea." 

He  was  buoyant  with  hia  friend,  Billy  Turner,  the  sal.-* 
manager,  who  wsa  to  be  hks  succresor  as  general  msnsger. 
He  was  polite  but  not  too  regretful  with  Msgnus.  He  was 
noble-minded  with  the  stenographer*,  the  foremen.  Then, 
in  his  office,  with  his  persoosl  letter*  cleared  out  of  his  desk, 
and  his  private  fountain  pen  recovered  from  behind  the 
file*,  where  it  had  been  marooned  and  practically  useless 
three  three  months,  and  with  his  deerstalker  hat  and 
bachelor's  tan  overcoat  and  new  yellow  chamois  gloves 
ready  to  put  on.  he  started  to  be  advisory  and  kindly  with 
Mr*.  Arroford. 

Now  that  he  was  no  longrr  to  have  her  deft  care,  hi* 
realized  bow  dear  to  him  >u  the  daily  office  companion¬ 
ship  of  this  woman.  She  stood  before  him,  eyes  downcast. 

nervously  straightening  a  wire  basket  on  hi*  desk. 
Her  foreshortened  face  was  pale  but  clear;  her  lip*  were 
the  freah  lip*  of  a  girl.  He  was  saying: 

“  Well,  m  be  leaving  you  in  good  hands.  Mrs.  Arroford. 
Billy  Turner  will  make  a  good  chief.  No  reason  why  you 
shouldn’t  rise  above  this  secretaryship.  1  don’t  believe 
that  offices  are  just  the  place  for  women;  but  there  must 
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be  some  exception*,  of  course,  and  I  don’t  *cr  why  you  He  called  up  the  Magnus  office  and  suggwted  to  hi*  agreeable  siesta  in  hi*  enormous  chair,  and  frequent  ab- 
shouldn't  become  a  sort  of  assistant  manager  some  day.  successor,  the  former  sale*  manager,  that  he  come  down  sen  era  from  the  office  during  work  hours,  while  the  anxioj 
Got  lota  of  faith  in  you,  child.  The  one  thing  you  want  to  to  the  dub  for  a  last  drink  and  talk.  young  men  of  the  company  wrote  the  advertisement*  or 

watch  out  for  is  getting  too  w  ildly  enthusiastic  over  novel-  The  purpose  of  this  talk— and  drink— wasn’t  to  give  his  tried  to  persuade  the  jobbers  to  take  large  consignments 
ties— new  customers  and  patents,  and  so  on.  Thing’s  got  friend  the  benefit  of  his  wisdom.  It  was  to  insert  casually  of  Pistol! ashes. 

to  have  a  good,  sound,  practical  basis,  first  of  all.  Well - ”  the  hint  that  though,  of  course,  they  both  knew  that  It  was  easy;  and  Vorhcra  said  nothing— except  that  it 

"I'm  sorry  you’re  going."  she  said  dully.  women  were  out  of  place  in  business,  yet  Mr*.  Arroford  the  end  of  the  first  year  be  murmured: 

She  was  leaning  against  the  desk.  Her  hand  was  was  the  brat  man  in  the  shop,  and  it  would  be  for  the  good  of  “  Price,  after  your  experience  with  auto  acerasorira,  I'd 

trembling  a  little;  the  wire  basket  she  was  fingering  daU  the  concern  to  advance  her  beyond  a  secretaryship.  thought  you'd  make  a  more  direct  appeal  to  individuil 

tered  faintly  on  the  oak  top.  "Let's  see."  Price  craftily  mused;  "you’re  raising  your  motorists— good  way  to  get  the  Pistoflash  introduce:. 

Then  it  was  that  he  saw  her  not  just  as  a  tool,  a  rather  old  assistant  to  sales  manager  and  you  haven’t  chosen  his  Seems  to  me  you  let  the  jobber*  do  too  much  of  your  ptufc. 
intelligent  notebook  or  pencil,  but  as  a  woman,  with  dear  successor.  This  is  butting  in— just  a  suggestion:  but  why  ing.  Fish  for  the  direct  consumers.  You  ought  to  knu* 
eyes  und  a  smile  that  had  made  of  the  office  a  place  of  con-  don't  you  just  try  out  Mrs.  Arroford  as  assistant  sales  them,  if  anybody  docs.  The  people  who  buy  car*  and 
tented  work.  He  visualised  her  woman  way*;  knew  that  manager?  Send  her  out  on  the  road  for  a  while,  and  then  speedometers  and  camera*  und  phonographs,  they’re  It* 
he  would  miatt  her  trick  of  sitting,  waiting  with  brooding  try  her?  I've  watched  her  for  three  year*,  and  1*11  bet  onra  that  can  afford  to  buy  Pistoffashra.  Spend  whatevtr 
eyra  und  with  cheek  rrating  on  inward-arched  lingers,  a  hat  she  know*  more  about  the  stock  and  the  quirks  of  is  necessary  in  national  advertising." 
when  they  were  interrupted  during  dictation.  a  lot  of  the  trade  than  either  you  or  me.  Billy.  She  can  Price  was  rather  jarred  by  the  criticism  and  tried  to 

He  leaped  up.  •  handle  the  crankiest  customer - ”  profit  by  it.  He  turned  his  publicity  department  upside 

"You  look  tired.  Sit  down— please  do!  I’m  a  brute  "By  golly,  that's  a  good  idea!"  said  Price's  suermor.  down  that  second  year  and  made  a  real  advertising  ram- 

to  let  you  go  on  standing  there.  Didn't  mean  to  be  rude.  "I'll  try  her  out.  Though,  of  course,  a  woman - ”  paign—  well,  fairly  real,  but  not  quite  alive  and  breathing, 

Got  so  used  to  depending  on  you  as  an  aide  that  I  suppose  "Oh.  of  course  you  couldn't  expert  any  woman  ordina-  He  did  not  follow  it  up  by  getting  lit  the  small  local  dealer., 
I  forgot  you're  a  mighty  tine  girl  loo."  rily  to  stand  the  hard  knocks  like  you  and  me,  Billy;  but  and  by  this  lime  the  oventoliciud  jobbers  were  bored  by 

"No;  I'm  not  tired,"  ah* dghed.  "Good-by!"  still - "  PUtofWi. 

She  turned  resolutely  away  and  opened  the  door  of  hk  r  Hia  first  year  had  resulted  in  a  loss  to  the  company;  the 

office.  He  might  not  see  her  again;  not  ever  see  that  sturdy  TF  PRICE  could  have  gone  to  the  Piatoflaah  Company  as  second  year  increased  that  low. 

retreating  back,  at  which  he  had  looked  a  thousand  time*  1  a  subordinate,  could  have  worked  slowly  into  the  gun  Hr  began  to  realise  that  he  waa  up  against  it  for  the  fir*t 
as  she  had  gone  off  with  hi*  dictation,  and  which  had.  buaiirara.  he  might  have  learned  worthing  about  U;  but  he  time  ainra  he  had  been  a  cub  salraman;  up  against  tbc 
therefore,  meant  to  him  a  thankfulness  that  some  beastly  arrived  with  a  fanfare  of  trumpets,  aa  the  big  executive  reality  of  struggle.  But  lie  was  unable  to  shako  off  the 
pile  of  work  was  done  and  now  in  her  competent  hands.  who  already  knew  all  about  executing— executing  almost  hypnotic  apell  of  sloth  into  which  he  had  drifted.  There*  a- 
“Don't— don't  go  yet!”  he  begged.  anything.  no  one  to  stir  him.  He  remembered  how  Mrs.  Arroford,  si 

She  looked  back;  he  was  startled  by  the  glow  in  her  They  had  provided  an  obliging  young  man  to  insulate  his  secretary’,  had  always  roused  him  to  activity.  Even 

eyra,  then  equally  startled  by  the  suddenness  with  which  a  him  from  anybody  who  wanted  to  annoy  him  with  de-  when  he  had  not  been  ashamed  to  In-  indolent  before  hinv 
mask  of  office  impersonality  covered  the  glow,  so  that  she  tails.  He  didn't  need  to  ere  s  single  employee  except  self,  he  had  been  ashamed  to  lie  so  lief  ore  her  trust  ing  eyes, 
seemed  merely  to  be  aw  aiting  orders.  his  secretary’,  the  factory  wperintendent.  the  purchasing  He  wanted  to  see  bar— have  her  Inspiration.  He  a».nl 

"Will  you  miss  me?”  he  said.  agent  and  tho  advertising  man;  and  as  for  the  powers  his  succraaor  at  Magnus'  about  her  and  found  that  she  had 

He  waa  essentially  a  lonely  man,  who  had  happened  above  him.  he  was  rmponsiblr  to  no  on*  but  the  board  made  good  aa  araistant  salra  manager;  that  ah*  waa  in  lit*- 
never  to  fall  very  much  in  love— just  as  he  had  happened  of  director*.  Officially  V ochre*,  the  majority  stockholder,  for  sale*  manager,  and  was  none  the  lens  valuable  beeauw, 
to  become  an  executive.  He  waa  reminded  now  that  there  waa  president  of  the  company;  but  hr  interfered  as  little  as  a  woman,  she  was  a  novelty.  He  naked  for  her  horn* 
waa  such  a  thing  as  love,  and  he  was  challenging  the  evanra-  with  the  actual  workings  as  though  he  was  only  chair-  phone  number;  rang  her  up  once  at  home  and  on  it  at  the 
cent  glow  which  had  Hashed  at  him  from  her  face.  Not  man  of  the  board.  Magnus  office,  planning  to  call.  She  was  away  both  time*, 

that  glow  but  the  office  musk  answered  him:  With  such  a  royal  portion  ready  made.  Price  could  not  He  gave  her  up— gave  himself  up  to  the  despair  of  mental 

"  Yra,  I  am  sure  we'll  all  mi*  you.  Mr.  Gldding*  and  help  sliding  into  a  notion  that  he  waa  rather  above  the  beachcombing. 

I  were  saying,  just  now.  that  there  could  never  be  such  average  run  of  businews  men.  He  was  the  executive;  llis  peril  was  increased  by  the  expenslvonraa  of  hk  w- 
raprit  de  corps  us  "  whatever  he  did,  that  must  be  right.  His  decisions  were  tabliahment  and  habits.  He  had  a  large  apartment,  a  Jap. 

"Oh,  hang  the  corps!  Will  you  mka  me?"  papal  bulk.  ‘  dinner  partiea,  two  car*,  occasional  vintage  champagne. 

"Why"  us  if  in  surprise  at  thk  breach  of  office  ell-  They  all  encouraged  him  in  thst  brief.  He  had  come  to  He  had  saved  out  of  hk  considerable  salary  only  raver 

qui-tte— "I  shall,  of  course.  I’ve  got  so  used  to  your  them  as  the  expert,  the  man  who  was  to  make  Pistoflash  thousand  dollars  at  tin-  end  of  that  second  year,  wh* 

dictation.”  ralL  It  wasn't  hk  fault  entirely -he  really  was  a  pleasant  Vorhww  and  the  board  of  director*  called  him  In  and  fin-! 

"I  suppose  this  serve*  me  right  for  making  you  a  ma-  chap  and  popular  at  the  club -if  he  felt  that  it  wasn't  him  as  uninterestedly  as  though  he  were  an  Impud.ti 
chine.  Look!  Come  out  to  tea  with  me.  Now!”  neceraary  lor  him  to  study 

lie  felt  a  stirring  in  him.  an  eagerness  to  know  what  that  himself  for  the  big  decisions, 
glow  meant ,  a  discovery  that  he  had  insensibly  grown  very 
fond  of  her;  and  he  was  disappointed  when  she  said 
unenthusiastically: 

"Very  well;  If  you  wkh." 

They  didn't  talk  much  on  the  street;  but  he  t  !anr.d. 
once  they  should  be  snugly  seated,  to  throw  ask-  all  tie 
slight  severity  of  being  her  bora  and  make  her  e-  r  *  ith 
him  in  his  discovery  that  they  were  friend*.  Hit  *  •  i 
they  were  in  the  smart  hotel  tea  room  he  was  m  .  t-> 

find  anything  to  say  to  her.  The  best  be  could  :  .  the 
way  of  affectionate  intimacy  was  to  stammer;  'Wei 
uh  well,  we’ve  had  a  good  deal  of  fun  working  t  . 

"  Yra,"  she  said  more  prosily  than  ever. 

There  was  between  them,  not  glow  and  dis¬ 
covery  but  the  peculiarly  solid  phantom  of 
a  peculiarly  solid  oak  desk,  and  three  years 
of  such  amorous  murmur*  as: 

“Say,  Mis'  Arroford.  could  you  get  out  a 
letter  P.  D. «.?’’ 

They  talked— now  when  he  wanted  to 
make  a  touching  farewell— they  talked  of  the 
appearance  of  the  brass  name  plate  on  the 
new  carburetor !  lie  saw  her  anew  as  a 
woman,  an  attractive  woman.  He  tried  to 
drop  notes  of  tendernera  into  the  on  versa-  \ 

lion.  Hut  she  went  on  discussing  brara 
stamping. 

She  looked  at  her  watch,  which  had  been 
a  limciuwe  to  him  before,  but  was  now  a 
slender  bracelet  on  a  sentimentally  white 
round  wrist,  and  exclaimed: 

"Heavens!  It's  five  o’clock.  And  I  have 
tw  o  hours'  more  work.  M  ust  have  your  rvc-  . 

Ords  ready  for  the  new  chief.” 

"  Wouldn't  you  like  to  consider  coming  with 
to  live  Pistoflash  Company?  I  need  you  for  my 
retary  there.” 

"No— you  have  l>een  good  to  me,  but  I've  id 
lifted  myself  with  auto  accessories  so  completely  r 
that  1  can't  turn  to  anything  ebe.  I've— I’m  n 
tied  to  them.  ...  I  must  hurry  now.** 

He  had  no  excuse  for  returning  to  the  offire  » 
her.  He  hud  done  complete  justice  to  a  Washi 
Ionian  last  farewell  to  his  troop*.  So  he  put  her 
a  bus.  and  felt  that  he  had  lost  the  chance  to  acq«. 
something  line  and  good.  He  walked  slowly  to  m 

club.  ■» 


HE  HAD.  for  the  first  time  In  twenty  year*,  to  hunt  a 
new-  position  like  a  young  clerk,  not  like  an  cxreutir* 
for  whose  services  firm*  contra  ted;  in  fact,  the  job-hunting 
« 'erk  had  the  better  of  it,  for  Price  was  a  tw.-nty-thouaar.d- 
d.  ar  man  now  and  he  couldn't  take  a  position  at  Iras;  h< 

■  -j  dn’t  even  visibly  economite  without  admitting  that 
!”•  waa  a  failure,  on  the  downslopc.  So  many  eyra  wrr< 
witching  him - 

II*  told  himself  that  he  wouldn’t  take  the  first  thing  that 
'  red;  he  would  wait  and  choose.  He  waited,  all  right’ 
He  waited  four  months;  and  he  did  not  receive  a  sing* 
offer  of  any  kind  from  any  firm. 

They  were  bitter  months.  At  firat,  he  enjoyed  sitting 
about  the  club  all  day.  Vorhera  had  permitted  hlr 
.  main  the  fiction  that  he  had  "resigned  from  Pint oflo- 
wk  after  interests  of  his  own."  Inasmuch  as  twenty 
1 1  i*and dollar  men  are  never  fired,  but  always  ••  rraig'  .' 
many  fellow*  at  the  dub  were  a  little  cynical:  moc  t< 
t*i -  n,  however,  in  view  of  hi*  unreduced  rxi»enditurv»  and 
hi*  ruddy  bland  new.  believed  the  jolly  tale  ai  . 
envied  him  his  armchair  lekure.  But  Itehind  be 
well-trained  face  muscles  lie  wasn’t  comfortab- 
He  worried.  He  kept  making  estimate*  as  to  h<-» 
long  he  could  hold  out  at  this  rate  of  living. 

He  became  bored  by  idleness.  What  had  been  » 
refuge  from  businra*  w  as  infernally  dull  as  a  reguls' 
abiding  place.  To  drift  all  day  from  library  to  gr 
to  card  room,  and  then  to  go  out  for  a  poky  wa.- 
through  und i versified  streets,  or  even  to  snrak  ir 
a  movie—  that  existence  w  as  more  arduous  than  : '  - 
■  strew  of  anxiety  during  the  must  critical  day* 
Magnus  Accessories. 

Price  began  to  meditate  about  himself.  He 
merobrred  his  business  career  ns  a  series  of  half-d«' 
■  tasks,  half-wired  opportunities,  half-undent <• - 
1  purpose*,  half-lying  self-satisfaetion.  He  felt  t 
he  had  been  a  plain  shyster  at  the  Pistofiash  Co- 
pany.  He  longed  for  another  chance  to  make  gv»  *  - 
Iras  and  Iras  he  saw  himself  as  a  N’npole-n 
■  ••.  But  unfortunately  no  one  else  could  see  this  ri  ¬ 
tual  change,  and  a  bad  reputation  of  him  had  «“>• 
ugh  therircle  of  automobile  men  who  might  have  I— 
once  to  give  him  the  ehance. 

At  the  end  of  four  months,  during  which  he  had  ura-d 
-*d  deal  of  hi*  raven  thousand  dollars  in  small  *ru' 
;._.  :ira  and  a  general  attempt  to  appear  more  pros;— 
(CmntUlmm*  an  Pmge  loll 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Glenmere  White  Monarch  and  the 


Uas-ii 

J-  Slues  O' Boyle  **  ** 

had  just  rounded  the 
northeast  comer  of 
Madison  Avenue  and 
Twenty -sixth  Street 
when  the  WhiteMon- 
arch’s  limousi  ne  drew 
up  to  the  curb;  and, 
simultaneously  with 
the  opening  of  the 
door  of  the  car,  the 
leash  in  Mr.  O' Boyle's 
huge  fist  snapped 
rigid.  And  the  White 
Monarch  of  Glen- 
mere,  stopping  laxily 
down  from  his  car, 
suddenly  turned  solid 
in  hla  tracks. 

Miss  Audrey  de- 
llavin  screamed  and 
caught  her  skirts  up 
obout  her  so  hastily 
and  high  that  approx¬ 
imately  ten  dollars' 
worth  of  golden  silk 
hosiery  Hashed  into 
the  view  of  an  appre¬ 
ciative  metropolis. 

Mr.  Forsythe  Went¬ 
worth  dollavin,  who 
was  handing  her  out 
of  the  Monarch’s  car, 
called  out  a  command 
in  a  voice  of  mnxo- 
tenor  sternness. 

"!  say,  fellow,"  lie 
said  loftily,  "hold 
mow  tightly  to  your 
leash  there!  You'll 
have  your  Ix-ostly  cur 
upon  the  Monarch  In 
a  moment.” 

Mr.  A.  Beckwith 
delfnvin.  III,  how¬ 
ever,  dashod  out  of  the  auto,  past  his  capitulating  brother 
and  sister,  and  did  something.  He  snatched  up  the  White 
Monarch  of  Glenmcre  Ju»t  os  Mr.  O'Boyle,  with  a  sneer 
on  his  thin  lips,  allowed  the  Gas-House  Tup  to  Jerk  the 
leather  out  of  his  hand.  Hut.  Instead  of  meeting  in  the 
snowy  coat  of  the  Monarch,  the  teeth  of  the  leaping  dog 
clicked  In  the  air.  A  quick  twist  of  the  lithe  waist  of  the 
third  Beckwith  dcllavin  hsd  swung  his  burden  hack  of  him. 
and  the  hurtling  brindle-ond-white  Hash  earned  post,  right 
into  the  Monarch’s  car  through  the  open  door,  which  was 
slammed  quickly  shut,  leaving  the  Grip  alone,  confounded, 
and  |>crha|Mi  a  little  frightened  in  atrange  quarters,  some¬ 
what  more  luxurious  than  hi*  box  of  straw  in  the  Inter- 
borough  Gas  Company's  stable*. 

'' ‘Beastly  cur,’  huhT"  Mr.  Slugs  O’Boyle  was  snarling 
into  the  fucea  of  Miss  Audrey  and  Mr.  Forsythe  dellavia. 
ns  Mr.  A.  Beckwith  replaced  the  squirming  Monarch  on 
the  sidewalk.  "Fat  chance  for  your  white  snob  to  get  a 
Chun peennhip  in  there  to-day  if  I  had  only  turned  the 
’  beastly  cur  ’  loose  to  pasture  on  him  a  second  sooner.  His 
champwnship!"  And  his  mouth  went  wry  with  scorn. 
"Of  whnt?  Of  s  thousand  stall*  of  milk-fed  puasy-hounds. 
Where*  n  pit  bull,  such  as  is  all  dog.  ain't  even  allowed  to 
bonch ! 

"B'Cheon.  I  believe  the  bunch  of  you  stuffed  shirts 
s  afraid  to  let  your  candy  pupa  go  up  agin  a  honent  pit 
erry,  oven  In  the  show  ring,  let  alone  the  pit,  for  fear  the 
udge  would  get  his  eye  full  wanst  of  a  honaMafisd  dog! 

"•Beastly  cur.'  huh?"  he  repeated,  and  ha  bps  pulled 
i way  from  some  broken  teeth.  "Wot’a  hia  name?  Cham- 
>een  Puro  White  Percy’d  be  my  gu«*>.  There's  just  wan 
dace  where  champoens  is  made  the  pit!  And  him!  In 
he  pit  I” 

And  Mr.  Slugs  O'Boyle,  in  his  contempt,  puckered  up 
is  mouth  and  thrust  out  his  chin  toward  the  spot  where 
he  Whit©  Monarch  of  Glenmere  was  sniffing  very  doggily 
t  the  lower  crack  of  his  car  door,  and  looking  back  qu**- 
ioningly  over  his  shoulder  at  A.  Beckwith  deliavin.  with 
hat  certain  uptilt  of  chin  ar.d  backroll  of  eyes  which  have 
een  patented  for  bulldogxy  use  the  wide  world  over. 

An  ugly  atain  splashed  out  on  the  Monarch's  perfectly 
-oomed  coat.  Upon  which  Mi*@  Audrey  deliavin  screamed 
rain,  horrified:  and  it  was  she,  this  time,  who  caught  up 
heavy  animal,  careless  of  the  moist  smear  of  my  Lady 
icotine  against  the  yellow  silk  of  her  sport  chat. 
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show  benches  warmed 
no  cockles  in  the  heart 
of  Mr.  Slugs  O’Boyle. 
He  merely  made  his 
final  insults  more  con¬ 
temptible  by  calling 
them  to  the  bulldog 
instead  of  to  his  es¬ 
cort. 

"And  to  get  your 
lickin’  wouldn’t  be  so 
bud,  you  big  white 
rnul!”  he  said.  “The 
beet  of  dogs  and  men 
that  ever  fights  gets 
licked.  But  you 
wouldn’t  have  the 
guts  to  lose  right.” 

I  n  another  moment 
the  door  would  dose 
on  ihuw  throe  intol¬ 
erable  backs,  Mr. 
O’ Boyle  raised  hi* 
voice  to  a  shout: 

"There  never  was 
blue  bloods  yet.  if 
you  put  the  gaff  Into 
’em.  that  wouldn’t 
ahow  a  damn  sight 
more  yellow  up  their 
backs  than  up  their 
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and  drew  back  hia  right  arm  a  trifle.  The  switch 
would  have  found  only  the  button  of  hia  tigh 
uncovered;  and  the  ’* counter"  trembling  in  that  right 

arm  would  have  laid  Ur.  Forsythe  Wentworth  deHavin 
on  the  social  shelf  for  aa  many  weeks  aa  it  would  have 
taken  hla  dentist  to  make  up  the  necs-ory  bridge*. 

But  A.  B.  deHavin.  III.  tapped  hia  knurkk.  briskly  on 
hia  brother’s  soft  biceps,  and  the  rone  frU  to  the  ridewalk. 

"You  were  about  to  say.  when  you  accidentally  spat  on 

my  dog  - "  inquired  the  third  A.  Beckwith  of  Mr. 

O'BoyW. 

”1  was  anyin.’  when  I  spit  on  your  dog - "  began 

"  I'm  wire’  you'll  pardon  my  interruption.”  said  Mr. 
deHavin  with  utmost  suavity;  "but  you  were  saying, 

when  you  accidentally  spat  on  my  dog  - "  And  he 

reached  back  into  the  tail  of  his  coat  with  a  very  carol— 
but  deliberate  gesture. 

Mr.  O'Boyle  had  looked  often  enough  into  the  eyea  of 
gentlemen  in  the  other  corner  of  the  squared  circle  to  be  a 
fair  Judge  of  what  he  saw  there.  But  he  looked  now  into 
the  eyea  of  the  beet  poker  player  at  the  Glenmere  Hunt 
Club—  which,  aa  you  may  be  assn,  is  not  an  inconsiderable 
distinction- and  he  could  learn  abeoiutely  nothing  in  their 
pale  gray  depths  about  the  deliberate  hand  menacing 
under  thro#  immaculate  coattails.  It  was  daylight  in  the 

very  heart  of  New  York;  so.  surely -  But  the  eyea  were 

hard— very  hard. 

“When  I  ‘accidentally’  spit  on  your  dog  ”  repeated  Mr. 

word,  but  using  it.  nererthel—.  “I  was  sayin’  that  any 
champeenahip  he  ever  got  would  last  him  about  three 
minutes  in  the  pit  with  the  best  dog  that  ever  got  inside 
of  that  gas  buggy  there.” 

Mr.  A.  Beckwith  deHavin.  Ill,  brought  from  back  of 
him  the  threatening  handkerchief  and  flicked  various  imag¬ 
inary  dog  hairs  from  his  coat.  Mr.  O'Boyle  went  raw  at 
the  thought  eff  what  a  hand  had  bluffed  him  down;  and 
rawer  still  when,  without  another  word,  or  eo  much  as 
another  glance,  all  throe  aristocratic  barks  were  turned 
aggravating!)'  upon  him  as  Mr.  deHavin.  HI,  piloted  his 
brother  and  sister  toward  one  of  the  Twenty sixth  Street 
entrances  to  the  Garden. 

Going  up  the  steps.  Miss  Audrey  repeated  a  charming 
golden  display.  A  door  swung  wide.  Out  into  the  noisy 
city  came  a  chorus  that  jerked  forward  the  delicate  rose 
ear.  of  the  White  Monarch  of  Glenmere  and  made  him 

contained.  But  the  sweet  resounding  din  from  a  thousand 


Mr.  A.  Beckwith  deHavin,  III,  whirled  instantly  on  hia 
heei,  ha  face  a-  purple  aa  hi.  dialer's.  He  stepped  swiftly 
down  to  the  pavement  and  floated  a  card  out  of  his  v«*t 
pocket.  extending  it  between  two  fingers. 

•Communicate  with  me,  please,”  he  said  very  quietly, 
w heaver  It  rj.ta  you  to  have  your  dog  try  to  prove  that 
mi  please  to  term  a  blue  blood  can’t  lose  right." 
And  then  he  added  Ju-i  aa  evenly,  with  never  a  rise  in  his 
And  count  on  tha.  please:  that  if  your  dog  has  any 
a  1  shall  I.  satisfied  to  let  the  matter 
if  not,  you  will  either  offer 
dxvr.t  apology  for  your  indecent  Insults  or  I  shall  feel 
Obliged  to  further  disprove  your  theory  by  personally  but¬ 
ting  t‘»  few  teeth  the  other  fellow  left  for  me  right  down 
your  fllthy  throat  I" 

Andrews,  the  chauffeur,  unlatched  the  door  of  the 
deHavin  car.  and  McDonald's  Grip,  still  bewildered  by 
his  sudden  and  luxurious  Imprisonment,  nosed  Mr. 
O'Boyle's  leg,  broke  that  gentleman'a  astounded  stare 
toward  a  cioaed  entrance  of  the  Garden,  and  proceeded 
with  him  out  Twenty-els  lb  Street  as  far  as  Lexington 
Avenue  before  hia  trainer  realised  that  the  fiercest  pit 
t*rri"  In  America  was  traveling  Now  York’s  streets  with 


Glenmere  White  Monarch  proceeded  to  his  bench, 
pawed  his  way  clumsily  onto  It,  received  a  touch  of  soapy 
cloth,  towel  and  talcum  on  a  stained  spot  over  Ills  shoul¬ 
der.  shook  an  ingratiating  paw  sUff-leggedly  with  as  many 
visitors  as  knew  how  different  was  hi.  disposition  from  his 
style  of  beauty,  and  Anally  proceeded  to  the  winners'  ring, 
where,  scoring  over  the  old  campaigner.  Champion  Forrest 
Hills  Kmneis  Tenfold  Csvalier.  in  sourness  of  expression 
only,  he  took,  nevertheless,  the  blue,  snd  the  five  points  he 
needed  to  give  him  the  coveted  prefix,  Ch. 

Mr.  Patrick  O'Boyle  was.  both  naturally  and  by  consist¬ 
ent  effort,  a*  different  from  his  brother  Terrance,  better 
known  to  fame  as  Slugs,  as  he  could  possibly  be. 

Mr.  Terrance  O'Boyle's  forehead  w  as  low.  His  hair  was 
bristly  black.  His  eyes  were  close.  His  lips  were  thin.  Hi* 
body  was  bovine,  his  noee  broken,  and  his  ears  cauliflower. 

Mr.  Patrick  O’Boyle  had  a  fair,  broad  brow,  crowned 
thickly  with  a  curly  dark-red  thatch.  HU  eyes  were  set  out 
on  the  edge*  iff  his  face.  Hit  mouth  smiled  steadily  such  a 
Celtic  breadth  that  it  threatened  the  location  of  hi*  ears. 
And  theae  ears  had  been,  up  to  this  time,  too  cleverly  pro¬ 
tected  to  allow  any  five-ounce  glove,  full  of  knuckles,  to 
break  tbrir  gristle.  HU  near,  too,  had  shared  this  same 
impenetrable  defense,  for  it  still  uptiltcd  in  undamaged 
impertinence  above  the  long  upper  Up.  And  a*  for  mus¬ 
cular  action,  the  movements  of  Brother  Pat  partook  of 
nona  of  the  bull-like  strength  of  Brother  Terrance.  Let 
it  rather  be  said  in  description  that  a  young  tiger,  by  mind¬ 
ing  ha  step,  could  no  doubt  have  moved  hU  body  every  bit 
as  easily  and  as  wickedly  swift  as  could  KO  Pat  O'Boyle. 

Abo.  Patrick’s  body  was  scrupulously  clean  from  heel 
to  bead  outride,  and  from  skin  to  skin  inside— muscle, 
tendon,  blood,  nerve,  bone  and  marrow— and,  therefore, 
matched  hU  immortal  soul.  The  soul  of  the  other  Brother 
O'Boyle  was  also  a  fit  tenant  for  its  house;  which  need  not 
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"True  for  you."  xanctioocd  Mr.  O'Boyle:  “and  spe¬ 
cially  if  it's  my  hard  brother’s  ugly  saeer  that  go®  with  the 
words;  and  I  seem  to  see  his  fine  Irish  hand  at  work  in  this. 
But  do  you  know  what  it  means  when  the  gang  at  the  pit 
says  a  dog's  *  lost  right  * ?  Here's  what  it  means:  that  when 
it  coma  hi*  turn  to  scratch,  no  matter  how  he's  torn  and 
weak,  or  how  many  at  ha  legs  is  broke,  or  bow  many 
hours  he  has  stood  up  under  the  teeth  of  a  better  dog.  just 
the  same  he  carries  the  fight  across  into  the  other  corner 
of  the  pit.  without  a  stop  or  a  pause,  if  he  has  to  craw  1  every 
inch  of  the  way  to  his  batin'  flat  on  his  belly.  A  dog  or 
man.  or  any  other  ftghtin'  animal,  kora  when  he  quit*;  and 
a  pit  dog  that  lows  right  quits  when  he's  dead." 

KO  O’Boyle’s  eye*  were  full  of  accusation. 

"Sure,  you  don't  want  the  old  friend  dog  to  come  to  an 
end  like  that!”  he  said. 

“I  think  the  old  Jerrypup  might  prefer  just  that  kind  of 
an  end."  replied  Becky.  "I  believe  he'd  rather  round  the 
Horn,  if  he  had  his  choice.  In  the  strength  of  his  youth  and 
the  joy  of  death  grips  than  to  have  me  end  the  suffering  of 
old  and  worn-out  days  by  holding  the  cone  down  tight  over 
his  feebly  p rotating  nose." 

Dellsvin's  eya  went  hot  at  the  thought  of  the  hour 
that  coma  to  all  who  have  had  a  dog  for  a  friend.  Then 
be  applied  his  handkerchief  to  his 
now  a  little  high  perhaps— and  said: 

iAnd.  on  the  other  hand,  why  as¬ 
sume  that  he's  going  to  lose?" 

•M  r  -ershot!"  eapiainrd  O'Boyle. 
di»rab  ng  the  possibility  of  a  win 
..th  t.‘*t  one  word.  “I'm  tailin’ you 
**i»  •  >*"»■  shame  to  be  putting  a 
white  .  onder  like  the  Monarch  onto 
the  UnUrk  with  Grip.  If  it  was  only 
Ihr.p  ling  of  all  them  thousands  of 
dollar,  worth  of  dog.  I'd  not  be  kick¬ 
ing  to  y -mi;  for  a  good  scrap’s  worth 
whatever  you  ran  afford  to  pay  for 
it.  Hut  this  won't  be  good.  There 
won't  he  no  fight.  It  ain't  treatin' 
the  Monarch  fair;  for  he  won’t  have 
the  chant*  of  that  old  cotton  rat." 
"Why  wot?" 

“II  jaw!  He  ain't  made  for  the 
He's  lived  too  rway  him  and 
hi-  ancotorw.  The  fighting  days  of 


the  past.  Why.  I'll  bet  you 
ny  winnings  with  Stinger  that 
u  won’t  even  be  able  to  make 
1  Monarch  Irwin.” 

Mr.  Becky  deHarin 
•railed superior  knowledge. 
He  switched  his  light  eane 
to  and  fro  complacently. 

’•Train?"  he  aaid. 
i  "Why.  the  old  Monarch 
I  is  fit  to  go  to  the  mat  this 
■  minute  with  any  dog.  wild 


down  dale  W  every  day  for  a  month." 

Patrick  Aloyriua  V  O’Boyle  gwied  Into  hla 

friend's  monocle  in  C  dopnir.  “Five  miles  a 

day!"  he  roared.  ■  “Duck  your  nut!” 

A.  Beckwith  1  ducked  it.  A  soggy  towel, 

bundled  into  a  '  heavy  wad,  flew  over  his 

had  and  banged  again*  the  wa*. 

"All  of  that?"  KO  Patrick  eaploded  deririvdy.  “And 
you're  the  man  that's  going  to  put  your  good  dog  into  the 
pit  with  McDonald's  Crip?  Coaiiderin'  his  fondness  for 
bona,  you  ought  to  let  the  Monarch  nibble  on  your  head 
awhile.  Five  miles!  Well.  HI  be  damned!" 

Mr.  O* Boyle  paused  for  breath  and  surveyed  his  palc- 
haired  friend  withering!)'  before  he  went  at  him  again. 

“Listen  to  common  sense!"  he  said.  "I'm  trainin'  for 
ten  rounds,  or  as  much  las  as  it'll  take  me  to  drop  Stinger 
Wilson  into  the  garbage  an -thirty  minutes’  actual  work, 
with  ten  minuta’  rat  divided  among  the  thirty.  But  1  go 
out  that  damn  sand  road  that  far  and  bark  again  every 
morning  to  earn  my  breakfast  —a  little  starter  for  the  day's 
work.  If  you  got  brains,  now  use  them:  In  his  last  fight  it 
took  the  Gas-House  Pup  three  hour*  and  twenty-seven 
minuta  to  kill  Gaik  van's  Slasher  Bill." 

Becky  drllavin's  debate  pale  fare  showed  the  dawning 

"All  right.  Pat."  be  said.  "I  guess  I've  brs-n  miscalcu¬ 
lating  the  size  of  the  Monarch's  job." 

"I  thought  I  could  show  you  it  was  the  right  thing  to 


d  Becky  della vin.  "Both  I 
living  too  easy.  We’re  going 
f  to  disprove:  and  I've  con- 
train  to  trim  a  man  twice  my 


of  you, 
the 


grinned 

after- 


necesiarily  be  construed  as  a  compliment,  for  Brother  Ter¬ 
rance  had  no  special  enthusiasm  for  Saturday  evening,  on 
which  day  he  followed  the  time-honored  custom  of 
forming  certain  rites  deemed  necessary  only  in 
with  donning  Sunday  attire.  And  ns  for  internal  cleanli¬ 
ness.  he  had  erased  even  hi*  i!l-*piritcd  training  after  the 
old  third-rater  trial-horse  heavy,  Jim  Flint,  had  bounced  a 
haymaker  off  the  point  of  hia  jaw. 

As  to  the  point  of  material  prosperity.  Mr.  Terrance  was 
not  what  might  be  termed  an  object  of  envy,  foe  hia  present 
position  in  the  world  of  affaire  was  that  of  trainer  of  Shamua 
McDonald’s  stable  of  fighting  dogs;  while  at  the  moment 
of  our  introduction  to  Brother  KO  Pat  we  find  him  sur¬ 
rounded  by  a  dreie  of  reporters,  backers,  trainers,  man¬ 
agers,  gamblers,  true  sportsmen  followers  of  the  Game,  and 
friends;  among  whom  could  be  numbered,  as  belonging  to 
the  last  two  classes,  a  tall,  dapper,  well-knit  young  fellow, 
caned  arid  monocled  to  extinction,  pale  yellow  of  hair  and 
lintlraa  of  skin,  but  with  light  eya  whose  gray  sparkle 
belied  the  general  pallor  of  hi*  coloring;  which  same  young 
swell  answered  in  this  company  to  the  seemingly  appropri¬ 
ate  name  of  Becky. 

"Now  throw  in  the  high,  the  hunch 
Pul  O’Boyle  after  u  quarter  hour  of 
training  chatter;  "for  I’ll  not  be  an¬ 
swerin’  foolish  question  number  S15C9 
to-day,  and  I'll  be  moltin'  no  statements 
us  to  how  I’m  going  to  lay  Stinger  Wib-io 
away  before  the  sixth.  You  reportin’ 
lads  can  easy  enough  write  <>Mt  a  column 
or  two  of  that  con  without  any  help  from 
me."  And  he  unceremoniously  •  d 
out  of  hi*  training  quarter-  all  but  his 
very  chant  friend,  who  proved  to  l»«  the 
puli-haired  Becky  mentioned  above. 

"Do  I  know  anything  about 
McDonald's  Grip?"  repeated  Nl- 
O’Hoyle.  "Do  I  know  the  Gas-House 
Pup?  You  don’t  happen  to  know  the 
maiden  name  of  Mr*.  Patrii  k  O'lt  vie, 

1  guens.  Well.  I’ll  be  tollin' 

It  to  you  when  I  aay  that  Old 
.Shamus  McDonald  is  the 
whitest,  squares!  old  sport  of 
u  daddy  in-law  that  any  Ud 
ever  crowed  about.  And 
McDonald's  Grip  Is  u»  while 
and  square  as  hia  master,  and 
cun  go  twice  os  far  in  a 
ruction;  which  is  such 
high  praise  us  could  only 
Is-  said  of  the  ltd  pit 
terrier  iri  the  world  - 
which  he  Is.  And  more 
than  that,  for  that  dog¬ 
gie  hus  brought  out  the 
only  love  that  ever  showed 
through  the  black  heart 
of  his  trainer,  which  same 
Is  my  own  blackguard 
brother.  Terry.  Why  do 
you  ask?" 

"Only  Iternuse  a  short, 
gentleman,  who,  no  doubt, 
shouldering  Into  our  drawing-room  lav. 
our  protesting  Jephcott  backward  « 
step,  and  presented  m<*  with  on. 
wunted  to  know,  first,  if  1  was  Hi- 
second,  if  he  might  be  allowed  tin  i 
the  White  Monarch;  and,  tid'd,  w 
mutch  the  dogs.” 

"  Mutch  what  dogs?”  growled  Mr.  O’ Boyle  skeptically. 

"Grip  and  the  Monarch." 

Patrick  O’Boyk-  k-t  out  a  whoop  that  would  have  graced 
the  liveliest  ruction  ut  an  ancient  Donegal  Fair. 

“For  the  worship  of  my  good  name  saint !"  he  yelled, 
and  ducked  back  under  the  shower  as  though  to  revive  his 
fainting  spirits. 

He  gave  the  faucet  handle  a  fling  wide  over  to  the  cold- 
water  side  of  the  valve.  A  moment  later,  standing  wide- 
I egged  in  dripping  and  superb  unconscious  nakedness 
before  Mr.  Becky  dellavin.  he  addressed  that  gentleman 
vehemently,  emphasizing  his  remarks  by  waving  a  wetter 
and  wetter  towel  under  the  aristocratic  nose. 

“You  don’t  mean  to  stand  there  in  front  of  me.  without 
your  guard  up.  and  toll  me  you’re  gonna  put  the  Monarch 
into  the  pit  with  the  Gas-House  Pup!”  he  shouted. 

Becky  deHavin  nodded  affirmation. 

"But-heH'sbells!  Becky,  me  boy.  if  he  could  come  out 
of  it  with  no  more  than  a  slit  or  he’d  be  done  on  the  bench 
forever.  And  him  with  a  Garden  bnt-of-the-brrrd  win 
tucked  onto  him  at  the  beginning  of  hi*  career!" 

’’  But  I  had  to  do  it.  Pat.  A  beast  who  had  Grip  on  the 
lead  said  that  the  Monarch  couldn’t  lose  right.  And  that 
there  never  was  a  blue  blood  that  could.  And  then  the 
skunk  passed  an  insulting  remark  that  brought  my  «i*t»r 
rudely  into  our  street  brawl.  There  are  time*,  friend  Pat. 
when  a  man  and  his  dog  have  simply  got  to  fight.” 


a-bouiong 


weight,  who  probably  b  your  brother.  When  do  we  start 
the  grind?" 

Patrick  O’Boyle  saw  in  the  pale  eyes  the  kind  of  fire  th»: 
he  knew  meant  trouble  when  he  saw  it  gleaming  in  the 
opposite  corner  of  the  ring. 

"To-day.”  said  KO  Pat-  “And  because  I’m  foolish  fond 
erf  the  two  of  you  I'm  gonna  work  you  till  you  holler  for 
mercy.” 


Late  on  a  sunny  afternoon  a  month  after  the  meeting  o( 
Mr.  Slugs  O'Boyle  with  the  scions  of  the  House  of  dellivis 
a  lacquered  palace,  built  on  pneumatic  foundation*-* 
sort  of  raatle  on  air.  a*  it  were— floated  to  a  stop  in  front 
of  the  training  quarters  of  KO  Pat  O'Boyle,  challenger  for 
the  world's  lightweight  title;  and  two  elderly  gentlemen 
disembarked.  The  stout  pale  gentleman,  with  the  shell- 
rimmed  glass**  and  the  grouch,  waa  none  other  than  Mr. 
A.  Beckwith  dellavin,  II,  president  and  general  manage 
of  the  InU-rborough  Ga*  Company,  himself:  and  the  stout 
florid  gentleman,  without  any  gUuaw*  at  all,  and  a  smile, 
was  none  other  than  Mr.  Shamus  McDonald,  P.  and  G.  M. 
of  the  Interborough  Gas  Company's  stable*,  himself. 

The  grouch  and  the  smile  linked  arms  and  sallied  up  the 
steps  to  the  entrance  of  live  long  and  high-fenced  yard  th»'. 
reached  from  the  motor  drive  down  to  the  Hudson. 

“What  newspaper?"  asked  a  young  man  who  affect  el 
the  habiliment*  of  his  railing  heelW**  ring  ahoe*;  wide- 
cuffed  peg  trousers;  and  a  high-necked,  long-ulcered 
jrraey,  tucked  down  shirt-fashion  inside  a  licit  which  w u 
rendrrrd  superfluous  by  the  flaunting  suspenders  that 
topped  his  mater.  A  cap  of  generous  sice  completed  the 
towel-swinger's  uniform;  and  this  waa  cocked  sldewiv 
and  yanked  down  tight  from  the  back  of  the  neck  to  where 
the  pouch  of  the  long  |wak  was  stretched  down  to  his  eye¬ 
brows;  and  it  added  just  the  bellicose  touch  nrcvwsary  to 
elicit  a  pugnacious  reply  from  Mr.  deHavin,  II. 

“Newspaper -MU”  responded  that  gentleman.  "Do 
thrar  two  fronta  look  aa  though  they  In-longed  to  a  couple 
of  half -starved  cubs?” 

"Big  belly  or  amall."  ahot  bark  the  suspender*,  "they 
don’t  come  busting  in  on  Mr.  O’Boyle'a  afternoon  nap 
unit**  they  show  me  first." 

“Which  means,”  grinned  Shumus  McDonald  at  hla  b<*" 
appreciatively,  "that  you  aend  In  your  card  and  cool  your 
heels  in  the  lobby  for  a  while,  grttin'  a  taste  of  your  own 
medicine  thereby.” 

"You’d  think  he  was  a  hundred-thuusand-dollar-a-yrar 
man.”  blustered  Mr.  deHavin. 

"He  will  be  that,  and  more,  the  minute  he  hangs  a  K'' 
on  Stinger  Wilson’s  jaw  ,"  said  Shamus  McDonald  proudly. 
Then:  "Mere,  son”  to  the  lilnc-auspendrri-d  Cerlwnw 
"lean  that  tin  ornament  over  to  me."  And  he  whispered 
a  few  words  in  his  ear. 

Upon  which  a  wide  gleam  of  teeth  opened  up  under  the 
long-peaked  cap,  and  with  all  affability  he  ushered  the 
two  stout  gentlemen  Into  tin-  sacred  sleeping  presence  (rf 
KO  Pst. 

"  W  hat's  the  open-sesame,  Shamus?  "  naked  M  r .  dr  H  avia 

•' What’s  the  what?"  said  Shamus. 

It  hapi>encd  that,  at  the  time  the  visitor*  entered.  Mr. 
O' Boyle  was  not.  as  was  his  usual  custom  at  this  time  of 
day.  enjoying  a  well-earned  strata  under  the  little  ranvs 
that  was  spread  down  by  the  springing  board  at  the  wharf, 
but  was  hanging  over  a  low  fence  that  inclosed  one  cun- 
of  the  training  camp.  On  one  side  of  him  the  second  .1 
Beckwith  dellavin  recognised  the  supple  shoulders  i  d 
pale-yellow  hair  of  the  third  of  that  same  name.  Oa  thr 
oilier  side  of  Mr.  O’Boyle  there  leaned  a  purple-  batbrob. 
out  of  the  top  of  which  poked  a  rubber  bathing  cap  of  ton 
and  under  the  skirt  of  which  nppcnrvd  a  pleasant  prajprt 
erf  neatest  bathing  slipper*  and  light-brown,  bare,  slrri  I  - 
ankles. 

Age  had  not  dimmed  the  eye  of  the  second  A.  H.  deHa  vi¬ 
and  immediately  n  suspicion  came  into  hi*  mind  that  bat 
ing  lessons,  the  training  of  Glenmere  White  Monsrrh.  anil 
a  true  friendship  for  Pat  O’Boyle,  the  man.  were-  not  0» 
three  only  attractions  that  brought  the  pale  blond  Bee. 
with  out  to  the  fighter’s  quarters  daily. 

Inride  the  fence  on  which  the  trio  leaned  their  Wbo* 
stood  a  center  upright  post  of  four-by-four  timber,  nor-  • 
eight  feet  high,  guyed  at  the  top  through  a  bearing  an 
seated  at  the  bottom  in  a  socket.  Kxtending  from  B  |*» 
near  the  bottom  of  the  four-by-four,  two  horizontal  *■<- 
by-four*.  braced  to  the  upright,  extended  radially  tan  «* 
twelve  feet,  until  they  were  a  considerable  distance  apa- 
at  the  ends.  A  beaten  tanhark  path  marked  a  rirrla  ab. 
the  upright  as  a  center,  with  the  horizontal  umbers 
radii. 

And.  lying  flat  on  his  stomach,  tethered  back  and  ff 
between  the  end*  of  the  radial  two-by-four*,  with  f.«- 
Icg*  stretched  out  in  front  and  back  kgs  stretched  .* 
full  length  flat  behind  him,  frog-fashicm,  lay  the  pant.-- 
form  of  the  White  Monarch  of  Gk-nmere.  His  tongue  bu-; 
out  for  yards  and  yards  and  dripped  a  clear  and  be*  - 
saliva  as  he  perspired  there.  And  his  sweet  brown  VJ-- 
with  never  a  move  of  hi*  recumbent  head.  roJWd  to***: 
the  three  who  stood  then*  trying  to  wheedle  him 
further  revolutions  in  his  training  machine. 
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“This  in  my  good  friend  Pat  O’Boyle,  gov-  .  ^  ard  bhn 

fraor,"  said  the  young  DeHavin  a>  hi*  father  _  few  low- 

and  the*miling  McDonald  came  up  to  the  fence.  Km  "Wbj 

“And  this  is  my  daddy,  Nora— father,  Mu*  A  H  But  S 
McDonald." 

Nora  McDonald  held  her  purple  bathrobe  t-  ' 
dose  about  her  with  one  hand  ar.d  put  the  other  * 
une  out  to  the  senior  DeHavin-  It  didn't 
look  exactly  like  the  hand  of  a  stable  beat’ 
daughter;  was  a  better-looking 

hand  than  the  daughter  of  the  stable  boa' 

Puts  could  have  shown.  Not  any  softer,  to 

lie  sure,  but  just  as  soft— and  firmer  in  the  lil 

irasp;  and  a  beautiful  live  brown  instead  of 
*ad  •hit*,  and  a  Mtle  rounder  aad  a  M  i  ■  > 

more  *hu|>ely.  All  of  which  A.  B.  deHavin. 

II.  noticed  as  he  held  it.  A.  B.  drHavin.  Ill, 
hud  inherited  all  his  noticing  abilities— which  _i’ 

■ere 

•  I  m  might,  glad  to  meet  a  daughter  of  '  '  '  '  • 

Sh»mu*  McDonald.” said  the  president  of  the  ^B 
Interborough  Gas  Company,  "but  I'm  very 
sure,  Sharnus,  that  I've  met  your  girl  some- 
■  here  before.  Her  fuce  is  mighty  familiar. 

Do  you  remember  our  ever  meeting,  Miss 
McDonald?  I'm  both  ashamed  of  and  as-  ‘l  fl^B 

tounded  at  myself  for  not  recalling  where." 

And  he  took  a  fine  big  look  at  her,  ostensibly 
to  assist  his  recollection;  maybe  for  other 
reasons  bewt  known  to  himself.  At  any  rate,  the  pale 
of  A.  B.  the  third  took  on  a  twinkle;  and,  apropos  <  f  r.ui  i  <  t 
whatever,  he  said; 

"  Dud,  you'll  have  to  buy  a  ticket  for  that.”  . 

Nora  McDonald's  eyes  sparkled,  abo. 

“Perhaps  you  will  rvcull  me  when  you  see  nor.  of  me.” 
she  said. 

At  thla  a  grin  broke  out  that  was  shared  by  all  prvsent 
but  the  senior  A.  B.  -".-  T" 

Not  being  in  on  the  laugh  brought  Father  drHavin'*  r..»i»at~ 
over-rendy  grouch  blooming  into  view. 

"Well."  ho  asked  his  son.  "do  you  think  that  dog  la  before  hie  tight  he  walks  and  runs  interminably.  Hr  wor- 
going  to  get  into  aliape  for  the  Gas-House  Pup  by  lying  there  ries  a  roonakin.  tied  to  tbe  end  of  a  heavy  flexible  sapling 
on  hi*  stomach?  How  many  minute*  did  he  do  today?"  that  springs  with  his  weight  and  the  pull  of  n  rope  in  his 
"  Fifteen."  trainer’s  hand,  till  at  tunas  he  is  flipped  back  somcrwault- 

"  Fifteen,  huh!"  retorted  father  and  grouch  in  unison,  ing  off  his  feet.  He  works  with  this  endWy,  till  his  eye  And  good  old  Jerrydog,  knowing  from  previous  lessons 
"The  only  pnrt  of  the  training  that  you  seem  to  be  able  to  grow*  accurate  and  his  jaws  become  perfect  to  strike  tbs  that  he  should  get  no  water  romp  unlma  he  completed  his 
make  that  dog  do  thoroughly  is  to  Uke  hb  alcohol  rub  and  snapping  akin;  and  he  burn.  to  hold  hb  grip,  and  to  switch  Usk  in  the  machine,  started  briskly  to  complete  the  deadly 
eat  his  five  pounds  of  l>ecf  rump  daily.  You  made  the  his  body  back  and  forth  with  boot-breaking  force  by  the  grind;  and  so  plodded  his  unhappy  way  about  and  about, 
match  that's  going  to  ruin  him  for  the  bench  if  he  doesn't  piny  of  ha  powerful  neck  theww.  dragging  the  cursed  lumber  back  of  him,  pushing  ahead  id 

get  killed;  and  I'm  putting  it  up  to  you  to  have  him  right.  But  the  grind  that  tne*  the  heart  and  patkore  of  the  him  the  devilish  acantllng  that  he  could  never  Overtake, 
I  want  nt  least  one  member  of  the  family  that  I  needn't  be  most  courageous  dogs  is  the  dally  monotony  of  the  training  until  at  last  the  voice  he  loved  beat  In  the  world  said  to 
■uhainrd  to  put  up  against  a  scrap.  Get  this  accomplished  machine.  T»n  minutes,  fifteen  minute*,  twenty,  twenty-  him.  "That's  a  pood  dog  I"  Thus  the  gentle  big  bulldog 
at  least  I  haven't  naked  you  to  do  anything  rise,  so  far.  five,  thirty,  thirty-five— the  daily  drag  inm-aara  untU  the  burned  that  at  the  end  of  every  long  and  honrst  fatigue 
have  I?"  poor  dog  thinks  he  shall  new  raw  hb  endleaa  circling  there  was  a  reward ;  and  a  white  streak  heads  for  the  river. 

The  pale  eyes  of  the  third  A.  Beckwith  de Bavin  shot  the  round  the  sawdust  path.  Cajoled,  bullied,  scolded.  bribed.  On  the  wharf  a  purple  bathrobe  drop.  away,  and  a  brown 
name  (Ire  that  came  out  of  them  when  he  put  on  the  ten-  punished  by  all  methods  but  those  that  would  tend  to  one-picc*  -one  very  amall  piece  diving  suit  shows  how 
ounce  gloves  with  an  erstwhile  and  future  friend  named  break  hb  spirit,  he  doca  hb  allotted  daily  bit;  and  the  daringly  near  a  match  can  be  made  between  Ian  silk  and 
Pat  O'Boyle.  When  they  flew  at  each  other  in  their  train-  discipline  of  it  gets  to  be  part  of  him  As  he  learns  that  hr  tanned  akin -and  many  other  altogether  charming  things, 
ing  bouts,  if  any  friendship  lived  on  then,  it  was  invisible  to  must  stand  up  under  long  and  punbhing  work,  the  heart  An  undulating  stride  or  two  and  a  slim  brown  figure  hits 
the  naked  eye.  Had  not  the  presence  of  the  girl  restricted  to  endure  the  bitter  hours  through  which  he  may  have  to  the  rod  of  the  springing  board  and  rises  almost  perprndicu- 
the  flow  of  language  that  row  to  hb  Mja.  he  might  have  stand  hb  beating  in  the  pit  grows  sturdy  within  him:  and.  lariy  Into  the  air.  hands  up.  bark  arched;  and  then,  with- 
relieved  the  pressure  that  made  hb  colorless  akin  glow  red.  along  with  the  fiery  joy  of  perfect  health  and  strength  out  any  motion  below  the  waist,  bends  double  till  finger 
As  it  was.  he  mastered  his  tongue  in  gentlemanly  fashion  and  dull  ing  speed,  cornea  the  power  to  endure  under  iCesira.erf  oa  *«»•  ST) 


d  out  hb  embarrassment  with  only  a  monotonous  suSering  and  endure  and  endure  and  cn- 
ok<a>  word*.  dure;  which  b  the  true  measure  of  all  kinds  of  strength. 

I  you  ask  me  to?”  be  said-  And  the  good-natured,  lazy,  lovable  White  Monarch  of 

-*  McDonald  broke  in  with  a  word:  Gienmere  was  puzzled  and  annoyed  at  the  necessity  for 
‘Let's  not  go  to  war  about  this.”  leaving  ofl  his  days  of  splendid  indolence  at  the  Gienmere 
Id  he.  “As  I've  insisted  many  tiroes  Hunt  Club  Kennels  for  the  rigors  of  the  training  camp  of 

-  cr  the  match  was  made,  let's  call  Pat  O'Boyle.  But  by  rapid  degree*  he  came  to  enjoy  that 

-  ruction  ofl.  Never  would  I  have  part  of  hi*  work  which  had  the  zeal  of  sport  in  it.  He 
U-eo  a  party  to  it.  anyhow,  if  I  had  fairly  reveled  in  his  daily  boxing  bout  with  KO  Pat.  Again 

looked  at  the  bandog’s  fangs  and  again  and  again  he  would  charge  into  the  blows  of  the 
when  I  first  went  out  to  tee  him.  bour'i  padded  fists.  Knocked  head  over  heels,  end  over 

■  No  matter  what’s  hb  condition  end.  into  the  sawdust,  he  would  scramble  savagely  to  his 

^  and  courage,  the  fight's  not  gtan*  feet  again  and,  with  a  lion's  growl  rumbling  in  his  throat, 

■  to  be  a  fair  one  unless  your  dog  fly  into  the  whizzing  gloves  with  a  speed  and  craft  which 

W  can  punbh;  and  that  be  can't,  increased  so  rapidly  day  by  day  that  the  time  soon  came 

r  Wei!  call  it  Quit*."  w  hen  he  could  bull  hb  way  occasionally  through  the  arcu- 

IBut  the  hard  look  was  still  in  rate  blows  into  tbe  padded  sweater.  Then  a  twist  of  his 
the  ey*a  of  Becky  deHavin.  thick  neck  muscles  would  lash  the  fifty  pounds  of  his  body 
"  He’ll  do  hb  ocher  ten  min-  back  and  forth  till  the  fabric  yielded  and  the  sweater  was 

ut«»  in  Uw  trainer."  said  that  ripped  from  top  to  bottom.  So  fierce  and  swift  became 

young  man.  “He's  done  hb  this  romp  that  it  win  began  to  help  the  eye  and  speed  of 

schedule  every  day,  ao  far;  Pat  O'Boyle;  and  the  stopping  of  those  snarling  charges 
though  it  does  take  a  bit  of  per-  had  no  ill  effect  on  the  boxer's  courage,  albeit  the  short  tail 
suasion."  He  scowled  squarely  wagged  and  wagged  throughout  the  game, 
at  hb  father,  with  a  look  that  If  some  mysterious  rra»on  had  not  arisen  for  Miss  Nora 
|  returned  the  grouch  with  inter-  McDonald  to  pay  very  frequent  visit*  to  her  *utcr,  and  so 
eat;  then  turned  and  glared  at  to  spend  much  time  practicing  her  twenty-five  beautiful 
Sharnus  McDonald.  "And  divss  ofl  the  wharf  of  her  brother-in-law's  training  camp, 
there'll  be  no  mom  talk  about  it  b  doubtful  if  the  White  Monarch  could  ever  have  been 
calling  quits.  I  don't  like  the  compelled  to  forgo  his  hatred  for  the  training  machine, 
woed.”  But  the  Irish  girl  was  the  one  who  discovered  his  almost 

Then  be  spoke  to  McDonald's  hysterical  fondness  for  the  water.  And  now,  at  young  Mr. 
daughter.  and  the  scowl  vanished,  deliavin’a  request,  the  used  again  the  bribe  she  had  found 
and  the  gray  glint  melted  to  an  alto-  would  work  on  the  Monarch, 
grthcr  different  color  in  hb  eyee:  "Jerry  go  swim?"  she  asked. 

“  Will  you  help  me  with  him,  Mbs  Ears  up. 

McDonald?"  "Go  swim?"  she  wheedled  again. 

The  panting  dog  was  on  his  feet,  eyca  bright,  head  tilted 
Now  the  training  of  a  pit  dog  b  to  one  side,  tail  eo  close  to  being  gay  that,  had  he  ever 
almost  a  cruel  thing.  For  a  month  elevated  It  to  such  a  height  In  the  judging  ring,  he  might 

never  hare  affixed  the  Ch.  to  hb  name. 

"All  right!  Go  swim,"  she  said  again,  and  started  to¬ 
ward  the  wharf  and  the  springing  board  that  stood  at  the 
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KENTUCKY  TURNS  B>L™not™RY,s 


,  u/e  i.  »  »irf»r*;  a  mutant  sad  ukr  Ilut  bcrw  death  came  mercifully  U>  the  old  Son--,  and  nczt  day  could  look  far  across  thednsert.  over  the  Intervening  shuck* 
i>dlvM«l  for  .W-  U  U  DalT  taka.  A  pa-r.  patMi*  Kentucky  buried  him.  Then  the  man  dismantled  the  that  straggled  down  the lope,  and  see  how  the  host  mystery 
uUxivt  th.  Initinrt  that  Ul.  hi.  fcht  U-i.  b.  n»~'  woen-oul  wagon.  and  out  of  the  wrockage  construct  a  wriggled  and  dsnrod.  waving  strange  mirages  away  out 
,1 ,  -k„  ...  u  m.llU,  nid*  shelter.  using  the  battered  canvas  (or  a  roerf.  In  the  toward  the  ea»t,  where  the  Panamint  Rup  lay  like  a 

“  ^  ^  '  '  evening  he  lacked  up  a  location  notice  on  the  Liaard’a  head  crouching  beaat  against  tho  aky  line.  Judge  Navlett  was 

i  It  rawanllot.  It  i*  a  *r*n«s  Icncnum  of  the  sxetd  ia  “'1  he*n»  *•  dig.  The  Copper  Sky  Camp  promptly  forgot  Juatice  at  the  peace,  dialrict  recorder- and  an  hunmt  man. 
iinud(;  a  lack  <rf  that  neil.tv.nm  .Ufe  .tuck  Natan  him:  (or  he  -a.  (ar  dona  (rom  the  main  Md  of  activity.  The  door  opened  am!  three  men  came  in.  Judge  Navlett 
.  ua  all.  Noe.  thii  bit  erf  phtlos.ph,  ael  t-  lufpvm.  which  waa  high  up  on  the  rocky  dope  of  the  Butt*.  looked  up  and  a  strange  «Unt  came  into  the  steady  eye* 

drtoaljuptaouribry;  (•- Kentucky  aaiaaaodwdu*.  A  year  passed  Kentucky  managed  to  get  ■  few  odd  lying  beneath  their  ambush  o(buahy  gray  brown.  The  three 

Job*  and  ao  kept  his  (amity  (rom  absolute  starvation,  men  were  the  Ryker  brothers.  One  o(  them  advanced  atv<l 
WIE  Into  the  Copper  Sky  Mining  Camp  ona  Provisions  were  high  and  w  alee  curt  a  dollar  a  barrel.  But  laid  a  paper  upon  the  table  before  the  judge, 

ig  just  at  sunsst.  driving  a  missrabl*  skeleton  most  of  the  tune  he  ana  down  in  the  shall  on  the  liaard’a  "Like  to  have  you  record  that.  Judge."  he  said.  "And 

i*rse  attached  to  a  craay  spring  wagon.  Bmide  head,  with  h»  wifestandmg  by  the  rude  wlndlaaa.  winding  here’s  the  recording  fee."  He  placed  a  silver  dollar  bond. 
front  scat,  was  a  woman,  (rail  and  worn,  but  up  bucket  alter  bucket  of  the  yd  low  waste  and  adding  it  the  paper  and  waited. 

it  her  (ace.  under  its  protection  of  slatted  sun-  painfully  to  the  slowly  growing  dump  pit*.  Ilut  nohody  Judge  Navlett  gaud  at  live  paper  aa  though  it  were  a 

-  of  a  vanished  beauty.  Kentucky  utopp^J  in  noticed:  (or  a  small  strike  had  been  made  on  the  (Jueen  raltlmnake. 

Palace  Hotel  to  Inquire  for  a  ramping  place.  Kather  and  valuable  float  had  been  found  farther  up  the  "Why."  he  nrlaimrd,  "this  ia  the  Lizard  Claim 

hrwds  peeped  from  beneath  the  stained  and  slope,  where  the  gray  dump  spilled  over  the  Kentucky’s  claim  I" 

w  cover.  Somew  here  inaid*,  a  babe  walled.  shoulder  of  the  Happy  Chance  ledge.  The  three  grinned  Insolently, 

wagon  a  yellow  mongrel  panted  wearily  r.  ngem  w«r*  coming  into  camp,  and  a  "Sure!”  chuckled  the  spokesman.  "Butlt'a  ours  now 

I  through  the  rickety  wheels.  Mt  run-.-r had  been  tewed  into  the  air-  s  rumor  see?  Faulty  Vocation -see?  Wc  Juit  happened  to  find  out 

”  said  Kentucky.  that  t  .pjwr  Sky  waa  going  to  be  a  big  thing,  that  the  poor  fish  had  struck  rich  ore.  Wo  had  a  hunch 

allow,  discouraged  fare,  with  its  pale,  dn>-  !—  i  r-'.or  into  the  air  and  the  winds  that  he  wouldn’t  have  sense  enough  to  make  a  proper  iocs- 

uatache  drooping  over  his  discouraged  *arry  it  to  the  uttermost  corners.  Old  pros-  lion;  and,  sure  enough,  he  hadn’t!  So  wc  relocated  it 

voice  was  dull  and  emoliunlem.  He  sat  too.  n-- n  prospectors, wildcat  promoters  see?’’ 

lessly  forward  and  rvgarded  the  loungers  *"l  •  »  cepm came  and  a  few  who  He  had  a  trick  of  twining  down  the  comer  of  his  mouth 

id-litterrd  porch  with  pale,  deprecat-  «ro  if.*  >  oistaksblc  signs  of  birds  of  prey,  when  he  said  "SecT”-a  trick  that  Judge  Navlett  four.) 

wing  slowly.  T  *»(«'■  *tler.  the  most  notable  were  the  singularly  repulsive;  just  why,  he  could  not  have  told. 

I’d  like  to  camp  sorrow hetea  clove  “*»  *  K:  •  brothers.  They  were  bold  and  There  were  no  more  words.  The  Kykrr  gang  went  out: 

he  went  on.  ”  My  haws  kain’t  go  no  1  ye.  insolent  of  *|*ech.  vulpine  and  after  a  long  time  the  judge  began  entering  the  filing  n> 

r.  Seemed  tostart  failin' before  we  got  .'.dfurtiv.  Copper  Sky  observed  them  out  the  district's  book  of  record*. 

■  the  Tehachapi;  and  he’*  been  gettin'  tl  •  con.  r  of  its  eye  and  made  a  mental  Hardly  had  he  finished  when  once  more  the  door  opened 

u*a  every  minute,  ever  since  »r  got  >.  lory.  Old  onr^yrdCavr  d'Alene  Tom  and  Kentucky  camp  in.  The  man  was  pale,  and  the  pallor 

desert.  H*  needs  n-sf.  My  wife  and  It  caw  ley  crystallized  the  camp's  suspicions  accentuated  most  shockingly  the  pitiful  emaciation  of  his 

is  it  too- powerful  had.”  ia  a  nctiler.ee.  face. 

i  dike  was  suggested.  The  Lizard  »a.  irapm."  he  said,  "and  gunmen.  "Jedge."  he  said  before  he  waz  hardly  seated,  "I’ve 

ridge  of  rocks  that  shot  out  into  the  body  will  have  to  shoot  it  out  come  to  ask  your  opinion— and  I  ain’t  got  nary  dollar  to 

■  foot  of  Soledad  Butte.  In  a  way  it  •-.»  ‘hem  some  day."  pay  you  for  it," 

great  black  lizard,  its  head  lying  upon  \r.d  again  the  month*  went  on.  "It  makes  no  difference,  Kentucky"  said  Judge  Nat- 

opo  and  it*  body  extending  out  into  **’  a  great  strike  seemingly  inuni-  U-tL  "A  dollar  never  ought  to  stand  between  neighbors." 

(earing  at  intervals  above  the  surface.  d^H^B  h  Men  labored  like  fiends,  driv-  "Thank  ye.  Jedge.”  Kentucky  rubbed  his  forehead 

lebra-  of  some  mammoth  beast  half  3  ’  |^¥  /  £  -  bafts  and  tunnels  into  the  hard  with  a  thin,  bony  hand,  which  was  cracked  and  calloused 

•  earth.  R  fe  T  f  I  >rv  t  of  oM  Soledad.  But  the  Ryker  with  hard  work,  the  knuckles  scarred  and  bruised  where  the 

Id  Dad  Tolliver  who  suggested  the  -  hovered  hungrily  upon  the  edge  unfamilisr  singlejack  had  glanced  from  the  drillhead  upon 

IMJBsible  camp  foe  the  strangers.  of  things,  watching.  And  no-  them.  "  I  been  jumped,  Jedge,"  he  said, 

i  might  locate  it  while  you're  in  the  body  thought  of  Kentucky,  "I  know,"  said  Judge  Navlett;  he  tapped  the  open  page 

id  Old  Dad.  "Nobody  thinks  there  is  away  down  on  the  Lizard's  before  him.  where  the  ink  was  hardly  dry. 

t;  but  you  go  ahead  and  locate  it  any-  head,  or  noted  that  both  man  "They  said  my  location  was  wrong."  continued  Ken- 

amp  make*  a  tog  strike''  hcamiWd  sslsAstosmsIws-U  lucky  "They  give  me  until 'so  o'clock  to-morrow  to  ge* 

II  the  Lizard  out  in  town  lot*."  '  skeletons,  though  they  toiled  off  the  claim.  Told  me  they’d  shoot  me  if  they-  found  n- 

thanked  him  in  a  flat  voice,  quite  devoid  day  by  day.  feeding  the  yd-  there  tnwpasdn’  after  that  hour.”  He  look  a  paper  from 

id  dapped  the  reins  upon  the  bony  back  of  I  low  dump  pale.  his  pocket  and  handed  it  to  the  judge.  “It's  a  copy  of  my 

animal  responded  trecwMmgty  and  the  keal-a  wat*re.~  he  Mid  "  Kewd  it.  Jidgr.  and  M  me 

1  down  toward  the  Lizard  dike,  the  two  tousl  "  what’s  wrong  with  it.” 

g  back  from  beneath  the  canvas  and  the  »a  T  /COPPER  SKY  itself  was  Judge  Navlett  read  carefully  and  sighed, 

rising  louder.  The  laboring  wheels  rolled  t  ^ ^  »  thing  of  scattered  "b  it  wrong,  then T"  asked  Kentucky, 

i  they  lurched  crookedly  over  the  short  l>ru  shacks,  dotting  the  rocky  Judge  Navlett  nodded. 

iwnrly  here  and  there.  The  yellow  dog  f  ™  slope  here  and  there. dose  up  "There’s  no  doubt  that  your  comer  monuments  are  sK 

the  wagon,  like  a  faithful  spirit  of  poverty.  -»«.  h.  >■.-  against  the  groat  body  of  the  right.”  he  said;  “but  the  description  of  your  boundaries 

jckiana  camped  at  the  foot  <>f  the  ir, •««.  thrv.  "r«.  n-  Butt*.  Prom  the  windoa  of  roads  this  way :  ‘Beginning  at  a  stone  monument  marked 

red  yards  below  the  Lizard'*  head.  That  night  — <  r—  cm  nt-  old  Judge  Navlrtt’s  office  one  North  Center;  running  thence  in  an  easterly  direction  to 
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too,  cook!  DM  echo  of  it  crashed  beck  from  the  face  of  the  impending 
i’»  bred.  Butte  like  a  second  explosion.  Then  the  sinister  blacknraa 

NtriHL  spread  and  floated  heavily  away.  There  wad  a  hideous 

ta  were  on  the  silence. 

>  yellow  dump  For  a  second  Judge  Navlett's  horrified  eyes  met  Ken¬ 
tucky's.  Then,  bareheaded  and  in  his  shirt  sleeve*,  the  old 
man  ran  from  the  room  and  down  the  rough  ways  toward 
rte  men  creep  the  scene  of  the  explosion.  Everywhere  appeared  men 
*d  a  patch  of  running.  The  tremendous  thunder  of  the  cataclasm  hail 
t.  It  was  the  advertised  its  tragedy,  and  high  up  on  the  slopes  of  Sole¬ 
ra*.  The  men  dad  red-ahirted  figures  were  leaping  along  the  ledges  and 
hurrying  downward  over  precarious  trails, 
bad  night.  . .  .  And  as  he  ran,  some*  here  in  the  back  of  his  mind  Judge 
Navlett  kept  remembering  Kentucky’a  eye*  as  he  had  met 
and  his  voice  them  in  that  paralysed  second  following  the  explosion.  Tho¬ 
ms  n  had  not  seemed  surprised ! 

wn  toward  the  The*  two  w-err  the  first  to  arrive  at  the  Lixard’s  head. 
*  so  profound  No  shaft  was  there.  Instead  there  was  a  wide,  sunken  hole 
dge  Navlett'a  filled  with  blackened  rubble;  and  up  from  among  the 
ind  rustled  the  jagged  masses  a  sluggish  black  smoke  oozed  in  scattered 

ribbons.  The  air  was  full 
of  biting  vapor  and  one 
could  taste  death  in  it. 

Men  began  to  arrive. 
In  an  incredibly  short 
time  an  excited  crowd 
surged  about  the  crater. 
Old  one-eyed  Cwur 
d'Alene  Tom  llrawlry 
came  running  by,  carry¬ 
ing  a  shovel.  He  recog¬ 
nised  Kentucky  and 

.uJsjMi  *!&  did  ,ou  ... 

psotieg 


16 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  17.1911 


TEE  DUE  B.y 


BJSNJZ  BURNET 

STRAYED  B  T  WILL  GREBE 


Consequently  she  waxed  “Oh,  y**,  I  can.  I‘ve  figure  it  out,  and  I  can  afford  it 
enthusiastic  over  Sandring-  very  nicely.  You  I  get  fifteen  dollars  a  week,  and  the 
ham  Wilson.  room  is  only  eight  dollars,  so  that  I  have  seven  left.” 

"You  must  encourage  Mi*  Lucy  laughed  helplessly,  and  Sandringham  Wilson 
him.  papa," die  said.  “Real  ascended  the  stair*  to  his  new  chambers  with  the  pleasant 
artists  are  so  scarce  sense  of  a  man  who  lives  not  only  well,  but  efficiently.  It 
•specially  here  in  Amer-  may  be  added  that  the  subsequent  whispering*  of  boarding- 
ira.  And  I'm  sure  that  house  gulp  never  penetrated  the  armor  of  hi*  innocence, 
he  it  a  real  artist.  I  have  If  it  had  occurred  to  him  to  fall  in  love  with  Mia*  Lucy, 
a  good  mind  to  give  him  he  would  have  done  so  But  it  did  not  occur  to  him. 
a  tea."  Nothing  occurred  to  him,  in  fact,  except  the  strange  and 

“Wait  till  he  justifioa  grotesque  flowering  of  his  own  imagination.  He  was  like  a 
our  expectations,"  said  child  who,  having  been  provided  with  paper  and  pencil, 
the  colonel  ahrcwdly.  finds  himself  marvelously  full  of  pictures.  He  looked  upon 
“andrilgivehimtwenty-  the  world  as  one  might  look  at  a  procession  of  clouds  in  the 
five  dollar*  a  week.”  aky,  seeing  therein  the  drift  and  change  of  curious  shape* 
Mist  Allison  shook  her  which  have  no  meaning  in  heaven  or  earth,  but  which, 
head.  runreivrd  as  a  spectacle,  are  of  fusoinating  interest  to  the 

Her  dark  eyes -reputed  beholder. 

to  be  the  most  beautiful  “The  worst  of  it  Is  that  he  can't  see  anything  but  ani- 
in  Kingstown -grew  even  mab."  aaid  the  city  editor  resentfully  to  his  chief.  “If 
dsrker  with  that  melan-  I  have  to  handle  his  copy  much  longer  I'll  get  the  d.  t.'*. 
ckoly  which  afflicts  ideal-  Listen  to  this!" 

■tic  youth.  And  the  city  editor  read  aloud  the  following  contribu- 

"No,"  she  said.  "What  tion  to  American  letters: 

Thc  Wh.tr  Rabbit 

SSliSm"  There  is  a  White  Rabbit  who  lives  under  a  lilac  hush  in 

rrmara.  back  slrtxrt _ 

E'2,a7^f-‘  - h'"  hopp"“ 

analysed  the  artistic  nature  He  has  timid  eyre  and  a  crop  of  pink  whisker* 
with  great  exactitude.  And  sometimre  he  venture*  as  far  as  the  hedge 


“lie  71  -  everv  Thn'wltv  none  He  BUS  I  am  Dm  WHI  I  ■■■III, 

O^rf.  ui^rtsbly^Jrid  ^it  be!  I  »tn  •  White  Rabbit  with  a  gift  for  gardens - " 

i  dub's  ff - ,  Wn  fore  the  following  Monday,  The  dty  editor's  voice  came  to  a  lugubrious  pause.  The 

re  than  o.i,  r..  ■  w  *>  ‘hat  he  was  in  continual  managing  editor  nibbed  hie  chin  and  thoughtfully  damn.*! 

with  a  ...  <«»m  a. ■  t.~  u.  w...s  ..  w.u  difllcallire  with  his  landlord,  his  specUdre. 

uncer-  On  the  other  hand,  he  cared  “ IVople  enjoy  menagerire."  he  said.  “I  believe  I'll  glv. 

you  see  what  I  considerably  for  the  auburn-haired  young  woman  who  bad  this  boy  Cunningham - “ 

distinguished  him  from  the  water-cooler.  “Sandringham,"  said  the  city  editor  wearily, 

ook  the  sheet  of  Mm  Lucy,  es  she  was  known  to  the  staff,  occupied  a  “Sandringham -a  column  of  his  own." 

with  phlegmatic  unique  place  in  the  Sentinel  office.  She  was  down  on  the  "Call  it  The  Ark."  advised  the  city  editor,  and  evnt 

ieroglyphim.  as  books  es  Librarian,  and  la  Justification  of  that  title  main-  about  his  business  with  the  glowing  eense  of  having  sad  a 
tamed  a  shelf  of  dusty  volume*  consist  mg  of  the  Encyrio-  good  thing. 

pedis  Britannic*.  Who'#  Who.  The  Home  Book  of  Verne.  So  it  fell  about  that  Sandringham  WiUon  was  accorded 
if  deco  and  a  very  dilapidated  Bible.  But  her  real  employment  spare  upon  the  editorial  page,  and  became  the  ringmaster 

better  to  have  r,*rer  the  footsteps  of  beginning  journalists;  to  of  a  small  but  satisfactory  circus  which  he  conducted  with 

cherish  them  in  sicknres  as  In  health,  and  to  save  for  them,  childish  enthusiasm  and  a  considerable  cracking  of  tbc 
n  ita  laxy  side*,  as  far  as  possible,  the  shattered  remnants  of  their  early  whip.  The  circulation  of  the  Sentinel  roe*  steadily. 

*  waters  of  the  illusions.  The  beginning  journalists.  In  return,  fell  mildly  Colonel  Perse  Allison,  once  more  placing  himself  squarely 
[  •  •  •  .  .  In  love  with  her,  year  after  year,  until  such  rime  as  their  upon  the  side  of  progress,  took  occasion  to  commend  the 

W  **"■•  and  *  h-arts  were  broken  and  their  educations  complete.  rosnsging  editor. 

Mire  Lacy  -as  not  a  beautiful  woman,  but  decidedly  " My  daughter,  nuh."  observed  the  colonel,  tilting  back 
s  far,  lifted  has  she  was  not  plain.  She  ponresed  a  trim,  neat  figure,  a  in  the  chair  that  was  reeorved  for  his  ceremonial  visit*  to 
lant.  good  complexion,  and  a  pair  of  very  kind  blue  eyre.  Her  the  office,  "my  daughter  says  that  this  young  fellow  Dill* 

hair  was  of  a  dark-reddish  shade,  and  poasrm'd  a  certain  Ingham - “ 

undulating  quality  which  all  feminine  critic*  agree  b  of  "Birmingham,"  interposed  the  managing  editor. 
t.“  inretimable  value.  Her  yean  were  twenty-seven.  "Birmingham— is  a  real  genius.  If  he  is,  I  don’t  want 

in  the  snakes!”  Sh-  had  smiled  upon  Sandringham  Wilson  in  bis  obecure  him  hidin'  bis  light  under  a  bushed,  suh.  Puseonally.  ha 
own  to  the  only  ity.  Consequently  he  regarded  her  with  a  vast  and  bebo-  —rilin'  reminds  me  of  old  Jed  Harper's  eohn  whisky, 
inted,"  said  the  mothisn  tenderer*.  m  the  mastiff  regards  the  child  who  Thai  whbky,  suh.  was  as  full  of  w  ild  animals  as  a  fust  -rate 
there  was  some-  has  petted  kb  ponderous  bred.  He  formed  the  habit  of  too.  It  was  mighty  good  *  hisky,"  added  the  colonel  rrm.- 

a - "  walking  home  with  her  ereninga.  much  to  the  gratification  niscently.  "up  to  the  point  where  it  killed  yu  outright." 

of  the  boarding  house  in  which  M tm  Lucy  rreid-d.  Indeed,  "The  boy's  a  queer  duffer."  said  tho  managing  editor, 
damn  my  spec-  the  young  man's  devotion  was  freely  remarked  upon,  and  "  Frankly  1  don't  know  whether  his  stuff  will  ever  b*  popu- 
though  it  was  conceded  quite  generally  that  hb  mrs  were  lar.  But  it‘s  something  new— and  this  b  the  United  States 
“  he's  a  dub."  too  large  it  was  admitted  as  widely  that  ears  do  not  make  of  America - " 

J  between  these  the  man.  The  colonel  nodded,  pulled  hb  white  mustaches,  and 

t  Sandringham  Mr*.  TuthflI.  the  landlady,  was  so  intrigued  by  hope  as  looked  out  of  the  w  indow. 

but  at  bast  to  to  sweep  and  dust  a  Urge  double  room  upon  the  second  "Did  it  evar  strike  yu.  suh."  said  he,  “thst  Kingstown 
be  utterly  con-  floor,  which  chamber  she  con trived  to  hint  to  Mr.  Wilson  was  wallowin'  knee-deep  in  rin  and  corruption T“ 

>eridi  with  pain  might  be  had  for  the  alwurdly  reasonable  sum  of  eight  The  managing  editor  gaud  suspiciously  at  hb  employer 

him  be  caught  dollars  per  week.  “I  reckon  it’s  no  worse  than  mat  towns  of  its  sis*."  be 

rill  be  aqoMtd  Mr.  Wilson  looked  at  her  with  hb  trustful  and  eomew hat  answered  warily. 

re  squeezed  out  aboeot-rainded  smile.  The  colonel  brought  his  right  fist  into  sharp  contact 

mt  and  cold.  ”  I'll  take  it."  mid  be.  It  was  what  be  always  said  when  with  his  left  palm. 

.  whose  dcscrip-  people  asked  him  to  buy  or  rent  things.  "It's  a  modern  Gomorrah,  suh!  It  needs  upliftin'  tb. 

[wain.  Approxi*  Mr*.  Tuthill  fairly  thrust  the  keys  into  his  hand,  insist-  worst  way.  My  daughter,  suh - ” 

n mediately  took  ing  meanwhile  that  she  felt  like  a  mother  toward  him;  The  managing  editor  half  rose  from  hb  chair, 

at  the  deeecra-  collected  a  awk'a  rent  in  advance,  and  departed  to  provide  "  I  resign,"  said  he. 

iir.cd  the  martial  the  boarding  house  with  a  premise  for  future  deduction*.  " Nonsense. suh!  Yu  are  indispensable  to  the  paper.  suh 

>o  less  promptly  Tib  boarding  house,  with  am  exception,  was  delighted  Your  salary  is  increased  by  half,  suh." 

«mbol  of  culture  at  this  turn  of  rvrntt.  The  one  exception  was  Miss  Lucy,  The  managing  editor  sight*!  and  sank  down  again. 

.  fortunately  foe  who  hastily  sought  out  the  ample  Sandringham.  "I  suppose."  he  aaid,  glancing  sharply  at  the  colon--: 

#\  Perse  All  non.  “Oh she  said  with  a  Mush  that  was  quit*  lari  upon  "  I  aappoee  that  I  am  to  find  a  place  for  Miaa  Char  lot  it 

show  daughter,  that  blundering  innocent.  "You  shouldn't  hare  taken  a  the  staff!" 
graduated  from  room  here!"  "F-xaclly.  suh!" 

cnior  year.  Mi*  “Why  not?"  he  asked  "It's  a  first-rate  room."  The  following  Monday  morning,  at  ten  o'dock.  Mm 

he  New  Poetry.  "  But  -  but  you  can't  afford  it !"  Charlotte  Allison,  looking  .-specially  beautiful,  walked  imlo 
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the  city  room  of  the  Daily  Sentinel  and  aat  down  with  an 
air  of  charming  humility.  Coincidentally  it  was  whispered 
throughout  the  office  that  a  new  era  had  begun,  not  only 
for  Kingstown  and  the  Sentinel,  but  for  the  world  as  well. 

Every  city  that  is  large  enough  to  be  respectable  must 
maintain,  necessarily,  some  element  of  evil  upon  which  to 
lay  the  burden  of  its  sins.  Kingstown  maintained  a  gam¬ 
bling  dement,  which  was  headed  by  a  picturesque  gentle¬ 
man  named  Trigg*.  Whenever  Kingstown  was  to  be 
reformed  John  Triggs  was  run  out  of  town.  In  his  earlier 
and  more  impulsive  days  Mr.  Triggs  had  struggled  against 
these  periodic  banishments,  both  with  legal  argument  and 
an  old-fashioned  revolver,  so  that  the  party  of  purifica¬ 
tion  had  generally  to  hire  a  lawyer  and  orcmaionally  an 
undertaker.  Of  late  years,  however,  Mr.  Triggs  had  gone 
lightly  enough,  well  knowing  that  he  was  indispensable  to 
Kingstown’s  moral  outbursts,  and  quit*  certain  that  h* 
would  be  suffered  to  return  within  th*  month.  Kingstown 
hod  only  to  lift  an  admonishing  finger,  or  to  glance  signifi¬ 
cantly  in  hia  direction,  and  John  Triggs  betook  himself 
into  exile,  leaving  behind  him  that  aenae  of  civic  aweetMos 
which  romew  only  with  the  purging  of  th* 
soul  At  least  Mr.  Triggs  theoretically  betook  himself  into 
exile.  As  a  matter  of  hard  fact  he  merely  cUswd  the  front 
door  of  his  popular,  if  horrendous,  Casino,  and  retired  into 
n  rear  room  neatly  outfitted  to  accommodate  the  I 
of  th*  cloud  lesson.  All  this  was  thoroughly  understood 
and  appreciated  by  the  authorities. 

Thus  when  the  Dally  Sentinel  announced,  in  a  stentorian 
editorial,  that  it  was  high  time  for  Kingstown  to  redeem 
its  soul  from  sin,  John  Triggs  merely  stroked  his  decorative 
goatee,  glanced  somewhat  wistfully  at  the  historic  weapon 
above  the  bar,  and  retired  into  his  quarters  in  th*  rrar. 
His  attitude  was  that  of  a  man  who  playa  a  rather  child¬ 
ish.  but  ut  the  same  time  expedient,  game.  He  calculated 
that  the  tide  of  righteousness  would  turn  in  about  two 
weeks.  Hut  Mr.  Triggs  had  not  counted  upon  th*artm- 
tiro  of  Miss  Allison. 

Scarcely  had  that  lovely  young  modern  i 
self  in  the  office  of  the  Sentinel  when  th*  whole  at 
of  the  gentle,  laxy  old  paper  became  surcharged  with  cur¬ 
rents  of  belligerent  progress.  Miss  Allison  herself  launched 
out  almost  immediately  into  a  seriro  of  inspirational 
••Mays:  ewnaya  written  in  a  fine  collegiate  style,  and  pub¬ 
lished  twice  weekly  in  the  column  adjoining  Sandringham 
Wilson's  literary  circus.  Rut  by  far  the  mist  important 
result  of  her  journalistic  enterprise  was  the  effect  that  she 
produced  upon  her  fellow  members  of  the  staff. 

The  young  men  of  the  Sentinel  Imam*  Imbued  with  a 
passion  for  revolt,  for  reform,  for  high  spiritual  adventure. 
Some  wrote  plays. 

Some  wrote  poetry 
of  the  better  sort. 

Some  turned  to 
aoclullam  and  tho 
thought  of  universal 
brotherhood  -pu—l- 
bly  because  Miss 
Allison  had  promised 
to  be  a  sister  to  them 
ull.  Tho  contagion 
apreadoven  to  the  ed¬ 
itorial  department, 
which  consisted  of  a 
certain  Mr.  Lance 
Pod  dcr  foot  and  a 
somnambulistic  ne¬ 
gro  boy  who  was  pop- 
ulurly  supposed  to 
look  after  Mr.  Pod- 
(Icrfoot’s proofs.  Mr. 

IWderfootwusa  tall, 
tapering  individual 
with  eyeglasses 
and  an  extraordi¬ 
nary  golden  mus¬ 
tache.  He  had  been 
in  love  with  Miss 
Allison,  in  an  ab¬ 
stract  sort  of  way, 
for  the  past  ten 
years.  Now,  inspired 
by  her  presence,  he 
took  the  Sentinel’s 
campaign  for  civic 
purity  with  un¬ 
wonted  seriousness 
and  hurled  broadside 
after  broadside  of 
double-leaded  edito- 
rlalsatthc  bewildered 
and  increasingly  re¬ 
sentful  Mr.  Triggs. 

Nevertheless, 

Mias  Allison  Mt  her 
triumph  to  be  incom¬ 
plete.  For  the  one  "r..  *. 


she  had  hoped  especially  to  il 
to  ait  sprawled  in  hia  comer,  chuckling  rudely 
and  writing  grotesque  lampoons  upon  mankind  in  general. 
All  Mias  Alliwm’s  subtleties  of  approach 
of  the  mark. 

Sandringham  Wilson,  busy  painting  the 
terms  of  flora  and  fauna,  was  impervious  to  subtlety  of 
any  sort.  Thus  it  happened  upon  a  summer's  mom  that 
Mm  Allison  crossed  th*  city  room  with  a  rwolute 
upon  her  lip-  and  extended  lb*  hand  of  good  fellowship 
Sandringham  Wilson. 

~  You  aredoing  perfectly  splendid  work! 
in  th*  assured  too*  of  os 
but  dc—  so  regardl*—  of  th* 

Sandringham  Wilson.  who  had  born  scribbling 
tenledly  in  his  corner— like  a  dog  worrying  a  boee— got 
awkwardly  to  his  feet,  and  perceiving  the  dainty  hand  of 
Mm  Allison  hovering  in  mid-air  seised  it  with  obvious 


'How  do “  aid  he. 


w 


The  city  edito 

for  th*  oil  plug  that 

-.one  solace  of  his 
“The  dub,"  he  muttered. 

So  Miss  AUiaon's  public  greeting  U 

that  sh*  had  planned.  But  at  (sort  it  I 
break  the  lee.  Thereafter  she  gave 
to  the  task  of  winning  this  strange  cremturr's  friendship, 
devoting  quite  as  much  time  to  that  project  as  she  did  to 

took  Mms  Lucy  into  her 
M  ■■■  Lucy  being  the  only  other  woman  within 

earshot. 

"Of  course  I'm  not  interested  in  him  per-WI»,“  »>d 
Miss  Albeoo.  “It’s  hb  art!" 

“Of  course!''  echoed  Mm  Lucy,  and  muled  to  hid*  th* 
in  her  breast. 

"He's  really  very  fond  of  you.  ba’t  he?"  continued  Miss 
All -on  with  on  air  of  youth  addnming  age. 

"Oh.  no."  -id  Mm  Lucy  hastily.  "I'm  just  a 
with  him." 

"You  do  monopolise  him  dreadfully.  Everyone  Is  talk¬ 
ing  about  It." 

“ Talking  r 

"Yes.  But  I  shouldn’t  mind  that  U  I  were  you. 
always  talk  — peciaUy  la  small  provincial 
this  don’t  you  think?" 

Mi—  Lucy  did  not  reply;  but  that  night  she  looked  tragi¬ 
cally  at  her  reflection  In  the  mirror. 

" Twenty-seven— last-  Apnl!"  sh*  said  slowly,  accus¬ 
ingly.  And  then  crushed  by  th*  burden  of  bet  years  shs 


wept,  and  was  compelled  to  bathe  her  eyca  with  cold  water 
before  going  down  to  tea. 

Later  she  at  with  Sandringham  Wilson  upon  the  steps 
of  Mrs.  TuthiD’s  boarding  house  and  adjusted  her  exist¬ 
ence  to  the  iron  laws  of  spinaterhood. 

"You  mustn’t  walk  home  with  me  any  more,”  abo  said, 
going  at  once  to  the  heart  of  the  matter. 

“Why  not?"  he  asked  in  honest  bewilderment. 

"I  have  my  reasons." 

“But  I  like  to  walk  home  with  you.  I  enjoy  it.” 

“That  is  one  of  the  reasons,"  —Id  Mi-  Lucy. 

There  was  a  moment's  alienee,  during  which  Mr.  Wilson 
puffed  solemnly  st  a  cigarette  which  he  had  forgotten  to 
light.  Finally  b*  said: 

“Perhaps  you  don't  enjoy  having  me?" 

Mi—  Lucy'  laid  her  hand  lightly  upon  hia  sleeve. 

“Oh.  y«.  I  do.  But  I’ve  concluded  that  it  isn’t  right  for 
you  to  lavish  all  your  attentions  ujxm  on*  old  msid.  You're 
gelling  to  be  quite  a  famous  person  now,  you  know,  und 

I’m  sure  that  there  are  others  who - "  Slie  paused,  drew 

breath,  and  concluded  firmly:  "Other*  who  would  enjoy 
having  you  walk  home. with  them.” 

“  I  had  never  thought  of  that,"  said  the  simple  Sandring- 


Mia*  Lucy  smiled  a  rather  twisted  smile.  And  then 
sh*  began  to  talk  to  him,  in  a  very  serious  voice,  about  the 
beauty  of  giving  pleasure  to  others.  And  he  missed  the 
excellent  -tire  of  il  completely. 

Th*  upshot  of  the  matter  was  that  upon  the  following 
afternoon  Sandringham  Wilson  walked  home  with  the 
radiant  and  obviously  triumphant  Mi—  Allison  walked 
horn*  with  her  gravely,  firmly,  and  st  s  par*  marked  more 
by  determination  of  purpose  than  by  any  inherent  gal¬ 
lantry.  They  had  proerrded  but  a  few  blocks,  Indeed, 
when  h*  stopped  and  looked  intently  down  at  her. 

"Are  you  rosily  enjoying  it?"  he  asked. 

“Th*  walk?  Oh.  ym.  I  adore  walking -though  per¬ 
haps  if  w.  didn't  go  quite  so  fast - ” 

"Ha!"  said  Mr.  Wilson,  and  strode  on  again,  but  st  a 
/hat  milder  rate  of  »p— d. 

Mi—  Allison,  who  up  to  this  point  had  been  forced  to 
•ronomiM  on  breath,  now  found  herself  free  to  say  t (la¬ 
thing.  which  must  necsw— rily  be  said  if  Ih*  world  Is  ever  to 
come  to  any  good. 

"Mr.  Wilson,"  she  lagan  with  sweet  seriousness,  "I 
have  born  wanting  to  talk  to  you  about  the  broader  o«|>#cta 
of  your  work.  Sometimes  I  have  wondered  whether  you 
realised  iU  full  significance.  Artist*  are  so  apt  to  be  u 
trifle  ec4f-cwnt*rod- don't  you  think?” 

She  glanced  up  at  h*r  companion  with  that  frank  smile 
which  so  became  her  lovely  countenance;  but  immediately 

the  smile  waned  und 
disappeared. 

Mr.  Wilson  was 
not  paying  Ih* 
slightest  herd  to  hrr 
remarks.  He  was 
staring  with  fasci¬ 
nated  internal  at  s 
chanco  passerby:  a 
middle-aged  stout 
woman  In  a  floweml- 
ailk  dress,  whose 
supposedly  civilised 
bonnet  was  adorned 
with  monatroua 
waving  feather*. 

"ByOeorge!"— id 
Mr.  Wilson.  "The 
human  parrot  I  I’ve 
never  seen  such  a  fin* 
specimen  before." 

"But  she  has  a 
■oul,’’  interposed 
Mi—  Allison  gently. 

"If  she  has,"  said 
Sandringham,  “it's 
sawdust." 

And  forthwith  he 
began  to  improvise 
a  poem  on  the  Hu¬ 
man  Parrot.  At  first 
his  labors  of  compo¬ 
sition  were  purely 
mental,  but  soon  the 
lines  burst  from  his 
lips.  Quite  uncon¬ 
sciously  he  chanted 
hia  poem  aloud,  to 
the  amusement  of 
various  pedestrians 
and  the  embarrass¬ 
ment  of  Mi— Allison, 

"I  met  a  Parrot 
walking  along  Main 
Street"— thus  ran 

m  jtm  wartia*  ■— is"  hia  inspiration— 


18 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  17.191 7 


"A  gorgeous  green  and  gold  Parrot  with  a  red  topknot—  see.  you  must  understand!  It's  all  very  well  for  you  to  It  was  an  excellent  dramatic  situation,  but  as  usual  no 
She  had  the  tine  successful  look  of  one  who  has  reduced  be  individualistic— in  a  sense— but  your  work  belongs  to  dramatist  was  present  to  take  advantage  of  it.  And  the 
life  to  a  single  phrase.  others."  actors  themselves  were  not  coached  in  their  parts,  so  that 

So  I  asked  her  for  her  formula  "  Yes.”  said  Sandringham,  "it  belongs  to  the  paper."  they  muffed  them  quite  badly.  Mr.  Podderfoot  turned 

And  she  replied:  “Exactly!  And  the  paper  belong*  to  Kingstown,  and  red. stared  fiercely  at  Mr.  Wilson. and  gnawed  his  extraor- 

‘Polly  wants  a  cracker!’  Kingstown  belongs  to  America,  and  America  belongs  to  dinary  mustache.  Mi«  Lucy1  looked  white  and  startled 

And  I  marveled  at  her  wisdom.  the  world.  So  you  see  that  you  are  universal,  after  all !”  Mas  Allison,  after  recoiling  involuntarily  from  the  salute. 

But  when  she  dies  she  will  not  go  to  heaven—  He  seemed  rather  bewildered  at  her  logic.  made  a  tremendous  attempt  to  appear  at  ease  and  can* 

She  will  go  to  some  celestial  taxidermist  “I  am  not  accustomed  to  taking  a  julep  at  thia  hour  of  dangerously  near  being  absurd. 

To  be  stuffed."  the  afternoon  "  he  stated  apologetically.  "May  I  ask  Of  them  all.  the  poet  seemed  the  most  genuinely  astor, 

what  you  are  getting  at?"  ished  at  his  own  behavior.  Hi*  ear*  were  agitated.  His 

By  this  time  a  small  crowd  had  collected  at  the  poet’s  "I  am  getting  at  your  responsibility."  cried  Miss  voice  fell  vaguely  upon  the  twilight  air: 

heels,  much  to  Mias  Allison’s  dismay.  The  poet  himself  Allison,  "your  moral  responsibility.  You  are  an  artist—  "  Amazing,  by  George!  Quite  unintentional— and  tem- 
aeemed  distinctly  pleased  at  the  acquisition  of  an  audience,  a  real  artist— and  yet  you  alone,  of  all  the  members  of  porary.  I  should  never  have  taken  that  julep !” 
and  went  forward  with  the  nir  of  a  public  character,  repeat-  the  staff,  are  not  working  for  revolt.  Every  person  in  the 

ing  and  polishing  his  narrative  in  a  fine  sonorous  voice.  Sentinel  office,  except  yourself,  is  working  for  revolt.  The  Some  two  hours  later,  after  a  purely  perfunctory  dinner 

II  was  with  undisguised  relief,  therefore,  that  Mia  spirit  is  splendid,  simply  splendid!  Mr.  Podderfoot  «*-  and  a  tasldms  cigar.  Sandringham  Wilson  climbed  the 

Allison  turned  in  at  tier  own  gate  and,  after  draing  it  pecially - ■"  boarding-house  stair*  to  Miss  Lucy's  chamber.  He  was 

firmly  in  the  face  of  the  crowd,  led  her  genius  to  the  she).  "Why  should  he  want  to  run  John  Trigg*  out  of  town?'*  unaccountably  deprived  in  spirit,  painfully  troubled  in 

tered  cloister  of  the  colonel’s  garden.  There  Sandringham  asked  Sandringham  Wilson,  suddenly  aroused.  “Why  mind.  Somehow  his  world  had  gone  askew, 
was  invited  to  seat  himself  beneath  a  rustic  pergola,  which  should  anyone  want  to  run  John  Trigga  out  of  town?  That  He  knocked  and  was  immediately  appalled  at  hia  own 
he  did  with  no  enthusiasm.  man  Trigg*  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  erratum  in  temerity.  There  whs  a  dreadful  moment  of  waiting.  Then 

“They  seemed  to  like  my  stuff  about  the  parrot.”  he  Kingstown.  He  is  the  newest  approach  to  the  human  goat  he  found  himself  fare  to  face  with  Miss  Lucy.  She  »• 
said.  “I-I  wouldn't  mind  walking  a  little  farther-  if  that  1  have  ever  seen."  pale  and  disturbingly  unfamiliar, 

you're  not  tired?  ’’  MBs  Allison  looked  at  him  as  an  angel— a  very  modern  "  I  came  up  to  see  if  you  were— all  right,’’  he  slammer- ~! 

"I'm  exhausted,"  said  Miss  Allison  firmly.  angel— might  have  looked  at  some  particularly  exasperat-  “I-  Mrs.  Tuthill  thought  you  might  have  a  headache.” 

"Ah I”  sighed  the  poet.  ing  backslider.  There  was  so  much  despair  in  her  glance.  "I'm  perfectly  well,  thank  you." 

Mias  Allison  east  about  for  a  means  of  diversion.  indeed,  that  Sandringham  Wilson  rose  from  hia  seat  feel-  The  "thank  you"  smote  him  uncommonly  hard. 

"Would  you  like  a  julep?”  she  asked.  ing  instinctively  that  hospitality  was  at  an  end.  Miss  ”1  wanted  to  explain  about  that  business  -this  after- 

Sandringham  Wilson  looked  at  her  with  new  interest  Allison  accompanied  him  m  dignified  silence  to  the  gate,  noon,”  he  went  on  rather  desperately.  "It  worries  me.  I 

and  promptly  forgot  his  Immortal  lines.  She  had  decided  upon  a  cod  parting,  n  very  cool  parting  should  like  to  define  it - " 

"Without  much  sugar,  if  you  please,”  said  he.  indeed.  But  the  soft  hate  of  the  evening,  the  scent  of  "Why  should  you  define  it  to  me?"  she  asked  with 

So  the  poet  had  his  julep,  with  a  minimum  of  sugar,  and  rosea.  the  habitual  pence  of  the  rlm-ehadcd  street  and,  unexpected  vigor. 

Miss  Allison  had  tea.  And  the  shadows  drew  a  misty  cur-  above  all,  the  aoUe  desire  to  uplift  mankind  -which  was  He  looked  at  her  determinedly, 

tain  ubout  their  sylvan  retreat.  ever  present  in  her  nature-  conspired  to  defeat  her  pur-  “I  define  it."  said  he,  "as  the  logical  accident  of  illogical 

"Art,”  said  Miss  Allison  suddenly,  "la  cruel.  It  must  pose.  She  placed  her  hand  In  the  poet’s. and  looking  up  at  circumstance*.  It  b  essential  to  me  that  you  should 

lie  cruel.  I  quite  understand - ”  him  said  with  a  tweet  sadness:  understand - M 

"This  is  the  beet  julep  that  I  have  ever  tasted,"  mur-  "You  are  much  more  splendid  than  you  realize.  Some  Miss  Lucy  became  the  spinster  incarnate.  She  assumed 

mured  Sandringham  Wilson,  lipon  whose  spirit  had  da-  day  you  will  grow  tired  of  just  making  picture*.  Someday  an  overwhelming  age:  she  put  on  years. 

..ended  a  great  peace.  you  will  want  to  serve-  and  then  you  will  understand  what  "My  dear  boy,"  she  said.  ”1  understand  that  you  have 

Mi»  Allison  was  conscious  of  a  slight  mhork.  hut  she  was  I  have  been  trying  to  tell  you - "  kissed  the  prettxat  girl  In  Kingstown.  More  than  that  I 

revolved  to  continue  the  conversation  upon  an  exalted  Her  voice  died  la  a  lovely  trailing  whisper.  Her  hand  do  not  rare  to  know.  And  your  secret  is  quite  safe,  so  far 
plane.  It  Is  not  often  that  one  eneountera  genius  in  a  gently  prcmid  his.  He  stood  bolding  that  hand  a  pleasant  as  I  am  concerned.” 

pergola.  prisoner,  and  wondering  whether  the  julep  had  gone  to  his  The  door  dosed.  Sandringham  Wilson  turned  and  wen: 

"The  true  artist,"  she  persisted,  "should  be  without  head.  He  was  aware  that  she  had  said  eomrthing,  but  slowly  down  the  stairs  to  his  own  room.  HU  definite 
pity.  If  he  felt  pity  he  would  be  tempted  to  cloud  the  what  It  was  he  rould  not  get  char.  He  only  knew  that  her  had  not  served  to  dear  the  atmosphere.  Apparently  It  he,: 
mirror  that  he  holds  up  to  the  eyra  of  the  race.  Tsll  me."  face  was  upturned  to  him  in  a  beautiful,  Aowerhke  way,  only  complicated  matters.  The  awful  thought  of  having  • 
.he  whispered,  turning  to  him,  "are  you  ever  sorry  for  and  that,  flowerlike.  It  seemed  to  await  some  culminating  secret  caused  the  cold  sweat  to  break  out  upon  hU  for*- 
thr  world?"  benieon  of  nature.  It  seemed  expectant.  bead.  And  such  a  secret!  lie  spent  a  miserable  night. 

"No,"  raid  Sandringham  Wilson.  Sandringham 

Again  Miss  Allison  experienced  that  sensation  of  slight  ant  li»*  of  Mas 
.hock.  walking  along  t 

"Why.  then,"  she  demanded  somewhat  coldly,  ’’why.  in  front  of  the  « 
then,  are  you  trying  to  hrip  the  world?  Why  are  you  seek-  "Ohl” 
ing  to  better  It?  Why  are  you  so  busy  picturing  ita  soul?"  They  were  M 
"You  mean  the 

.tuff  I  do  for  the  _ 

Sentinel?" 

’’Your  work: 


persons  The  Sentinel’s  campaign  for  civic  purity  thundered 
impulse  rapidly  to  lU  climax.  Mr.  Lance  Podderfoot’s  edltorixli 
became  excradingly  bitter  in  tone.  He  attacked  the 
astounded  Mr.  Trlggs  with  unprecedented  violence.  Hr 
ai.  pointed  out  that  the  gambling  element  was  still  in  full  con¬ 
trol  of  Ita  evil  fsc- 

_ _  ulties;  that  the 

Casino  was  doard 
only  in  theory;  that 


sham  and  a  delusion 
and  that  Kingstown 
was  no  place  for  lh» 
entertainment  of 
ideals.  There 
something  air.* 
personal  in  M- 
Podderfoot's  dr 
spondency.  A*  » 
matter  of  fa«n  I- 
hnd  never  recovered 
from  that  scent  at 
Miss  Alliwon's  gate 
He  had  been  deeply 
wounded.  He  had 
been  darkly  ar.l 
passionately  jeal¬ 
ous.  He  had  tak-  r 
t  hat  kiss  a.  a  then  • 
He  had  enlarge 
and  embroidera-d 
into  a  philosophy 
despair.  He  h» : 
hurled  it  like  > 
thunderbolt  at  th- 
sacrificlat  per*  - 
of  John  Tnor*. 

Thr  effect  up  • 
Mr.  Trigg,  was 
terming  and  or 
nous.  Day  by  day  - 
grew  more  tnonw 
more  gloom 
indignant.  1 
drank  prod)* 
amounts  ol  ho  w  ■ 


The  poet  was 
moved  to  confes¬ 
sion . 

"It  Isn’t  work." 
said  he;  "It's  fun. 
I  have  never  been 
able  to  under¬ 
stand."  he  added 
simply,  "why  they 
pny  n«e  for  It.” 

’’Mr.  Wilson  I 
Surely  you  are  jok¬ 
ing  I” 

The  young  man 
shook  his  head. 

"They'll  find  out 
about  me  one  of 
these  days,  and 
then  I’ll  have  logo 
buck  to  reporting,” 
he  concluded,  and 
took  a  long  drink  of 
his  julep,  ns  though 
to  drown  the  melan¬ 
choly  thought. 

Miss  Allison 
sprang  to  her  feet. 
Her  eyes  were 
bright  with  indigna¬ 
tion.  Her  cheeks 
were  prettily 
flushed.  The  idea 
of  genius  not  com¬ 
prehending  its  own 
divinity  was  more 
than  site  could  bear. 

•’Oh!"  she  ex¬ 
claimed.  "You  must 
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rocnt  department  that  unloa  the  faculty  of  ot—rva- 
tioc  can  be  cultivated  it  to  practically  impoaoibW  to 

JIMMY  L1TTLEPAY,  of  tho  Mika  and  velvsta.  want  develop  a  paraon.  It  to  alao  a  theory  that  in  teaching  Nad  «aa  put  at  work  in  a  .lock room;  but  flmt  report. 
Into  the  superintendent's  office  on.  day  and  aakrd  lor  obeerratioo  the  academic  dtocusaion  ahould  be  aacoodary  on  him  were  unfavorable.  In  grading  hto  qualllio.  the 
more  money.  How  could  any  fellow  live  decently  and  to  actual  contact.  So  they  gave  Teddy  half  a  day  off  and  executive  who  watched  him  gave  him  II  for  initiative, 
pay  the  Installment.  for  an  engagement  ring  on  fifteen  told  him  to  .pend  it  in  the  store.  making  noun  about  the  which  signified  hopelma. 

doliara  u  week?  all  beat-dmeed  men  be  socountewd.  In  other  word.,  the  boy's  faculty  for  original  thinking 

Jimmy’s  plaint  came  at  a  time  when  the  store  was  get-  Right  her*  romce  in  another  important  factor  in  this  was  quite  undeveloped.  In  this  reaped  hr  was  not  much 
ling  ready  to  adopt  different  method,  of  handling  era-  method  of  mining  human  nature.  Periodic  absence*  from  worse  off  than  the  average  shire  employee,  factory  hand  or 
ployoaa;  so  he  was  turned  over  to  a  new  executive  known  routine  duty  nr*  computoory.  for  definite  purpaaaa  in  which  office  man  who  has  had  no  special!*.!  training  In  the  greut 
a.  tho  development  manager.  Thl.  executive  sent  for  the  observation  play*  a  large  part.  Thto  idea  to  quite  the  underlying  faculty  of  observation.  I’erhape  Ned  had  never 
Mill*  records  of  the  .ilk.  and  velvets,  and  after  he  had  reverse  of  the  old-faduoned  don't-mtos-oahour  scheme  of  beard  the  word  "  Initiative";  or.  at  least,  it  was  an  abstract 
linked  Jimmy  a  lot  of  question,  he  auddenly  said  to  him:  things.  term  to  him  and  he  was  unable  to  apply  It  to  the  prariicul 

"Can  you  .tart  for  Europe  to-morrow  morning? "  Perhaps  you  know  the  grocery  deck  who  hasn't  lost  a  things  about  him.  He  had  a  grammar-school  education, 

"  W-what?"  Inquired  Jimmy.  day  In  seventeen  years  “Good,  hard-working,  faithful  which  ami  to  be  lacking  In  the  application  of  the  abstract 

"I  am  going  to  make  you  buyer  of  the  silks.  You  will  chap!"  aays  hto  boaa,  who  has  taken  maybe  au  days  off  to  the  concrete. 
hhU  at  ten  o'clock:  but  meantime  you'll  have  time  to  talk  himself. 

with  tho  morchandtoe  manager  and  the  president.  You  Neither  of  them  ever  had  a  chance  to  observe  that  some  7Ae  Totting  of  TUUo 

want  moro  money,  and  here  to  a  big-man  job.  It's  worth  grocery  stores  and  aome  clerk,  are  different,  and  neither 

five  thousand  dollar,  a  year  at  the  .tart,  Mr.  Littlepay;  ha.  chabed  very  high  in  the  scale  of  success.  Yet  if  they  T  N  H  IS  work  he  had  many  aorta  of  package*  to  handle  and 

but.  of  course,  if  you  don't  make  good - "  had  taken  a  hundred  daya  off  they  might  not  have  obaarved  1  to  paaa  in  and  out;  and  when  left  to  himself  he  did  this 

"  W-walt  a  minute!  W-walt - "  anything  worth  copying,  unless  they  did  their  observing  in  the  moet  roundabout  ways,  frequently  rehandling  good. 

"It’s  all  up  to  you,  I  «y.  You  have  a  good  opinion  of  under  the  direction  of  mind,  more  keenly  analytical  than  many  time*.  -  hen  by  the  exercise  of  ingenuity  he  could 
■ourself,  anil  you've  had  four  years  in  the  silks  and  vsi-  their  own.  You  can  set  it  down  a.  an  axiom  that  the  aver-  have  reduced  the  time  and  labor  from  ten  to  ninety  per 
■eta.  In  four  years  a  fellow  can  learn  quite  a  lot."  age  human  nature  will  not  mine  itself.  cent. 

Jimmy  got  up,  somewhat  pale.  Teddy  A.,  however,  responded  satisfactorily  to  the  teat;  Some  traps  were  act  for  him,  aa  a  test— such  as  mixing 

” Excuse  me."  he  said.  "I  appreciate  your  joke;  but  for  when  he  turned  in  hto  report  neat  day  he  wore  a  new  different  kinds  of  bundle*  to  eee  whether  any  .yatcmatlc 
ut  it  out  I  I  am  not  qualified  for  a  .ilk  buyer;  but  that  is  necktie  and  had  poltohed  hto  ahom.  After  that  bto  progress  better  menu  would  euggret  thrmaelvm;  but  he  fell  Into 
to  reason  why  you  should  play  horse  with  me.  AU  I  ask  to  In  dm*  was  rapid.  It  required  only  a  lecture  or  two  and  a  every  trap  kgnominioualy. 

Ii-rvnt  pay  for  the  Job  I've  got  right  now."  few  more  observation  trips  to  turn  him  into  a  wefl-dreaaed  Then  he  a-as  turned  over  to  the  development  depart- 

"  Please  alt  down.”  suggested  the  development  man-  young  man.  meat,  which  gave  him  some  preliminary  talks  on  the 

g*T.  "  Refilly.  Mr.  Littlepay,  it  was  not  more  absurd  to  Meantime  they  set  out  to  develop  hto  ambition.  In  one  Importance  of  using  hie  head.  Ho  had  never  been  taught 
ffi-r  you  the  buyership  than  for  you  to  demand  more  of  the  dasaroom*  they  had  a  big  chart  of  the  store  organ!-  to  think  for  himself,  which  is  more  or  Ires  of  an  extrinsic 
>unoy  because  you  wish  to  get  married."  xation,  and  all  over  it  were  red  stickpins;  and  they  made  habit;  though,  of  course,  some  people  are  endowed.  Then 

him  understand  that  each  one  stood  for  a  man.  The  ordi-  he  was  sent  on  a  trip  through  the  store,  with  Instructions  to 
Cloumr  Mtlhodt  of  Stimulating  CUrks  nary  chart  to  juat  a  piece  of  the  furnishing*;  but  thia  one  report  tea  thing*  that  could  be  done  better.  He  turned  in 

waa  a  stage,  with  live  men  walking  over  it.  They  talked  aome  grotesque  recommendation*,  but  among  the  lot  was 

rHEN  for  ten  minute,  he  held  a  rlinir.  At  fifteen  dollars  about  men.  and  told  him  over  and  over  that  be  could  walk  one  that  caught  the  attention  of  the  executives.  He  criti- 
a  week  Littlepay  had  been  coating  the  store,  according  on  that  stage  in  almost  any  rile  be  cbose.  It  depended  on  died  tbe  draft)-  apace*  adjacent  to  the  entranceways;  and 
>  t  ho  records,  eight  and  four-tenths  per  cent  of  hto  sales,  himself.  They  told  him  tbe  stork*  of  some  of  tbe  boys  wbo  the  management  had  shields  put  up. 

*  four  yarn  he  had  shown  no  gains;  nor  had  he  exhibited  had  gone  into  store*  just  a*  be  had  done,  and  bow  they  had  On  being  instructed  in  thia  line  of  thinking,  Ned  B. 
ny thing  worth  noting  in  the  way  of  ambition,  initiative,  gone  up  and  up.  To  thto  boy.  wbo  had  lived  twenty  year*  developed  unusual  initiative,  and  within  a  few  month* 
nervation,  or  special  knowledge  of  ailka  and  velvets  and  in  an  ant  hill,  it  wa.  a  revelation  -a  aort  of  afflatus.  after  his  advent  into  the  .tore  he  was  making  important 

ays  of  aelling  them.  As  a  producer  he  wa.  worth  leas  than  Then  they  gave  him  a  lesson  to  do:  suggestions— such  a.  the  sale  of  certain  toys  adjacent  to 

'teen  dollars  a  week  to  the  store.  Why  hadn't  he  figured  "Write  aome  little  stories  about  successful  men.  Dig  tbe  men's  furnishing*.  A  year  or  so  later  he  won  first  prixe 
out  for  himself?  them  up  out  of  biographies  in  the  store  library:  out  of  the  in  a  suggestion  contest,  turning  in  the  largest  number 

Then  he  gave  Littlepay  a  touch  of  roMolation:  newspaper*;  from  everyday  life  about  you."  ol  available  ideas.  He  to  now  manager  of  a  basement 

•*  You  are  not  altogether  to  blame,  because  the  store  There  to  nothing  that  grip*  a  man  *o  much  a.  the  atones  department. 

mn't  helped  you  much.  In  the  future  we  mean  to  look  at  of  men  who  have  done  things:  and  they  cultivated  Teddy's  There  was  a  hard-working  girl  in  the  infanta'  wear— 

ch  man  and  woman  in  the  organisation  something  a.  a  observation  of  opportunity  so  that  in  a  little  time  be  Tillie  C.— whoae  record  previous  to  the  establishment  of 
iner  regard,  hi.  undeveloped  claim.  We  are  going  to  laughed  at  hto  erstw  hile  ambition  to  be  a  delivery  driver,  the  development  department  showed  an  almost  unbroken 
velop  our  human  properties  with  intensive  mining;  and  They  developed  other  qualities  in  him.  too;  and  now  he  to  chain  of  day.  in  hanuas,  stretching  back  in  weary  monotony 
u  may  go  to  Europe  yet."  amrtanl  manager  of  a  department.  for  a  decade.  1  compared  her  sale*  for  the  first  week  in 

Jimmy  hasn't  achieved  thia  aim;  but  he  almost  doubled  Foe  variety,  lake  Ned  B.  aa  an  illu»t ration.  Here  was  November,  over  a  period  ol  years,  and  they  averogrd  round 
i  •tale,  the  following  year,  and  hto  pay  to  now  round  another  youth  without  much  of  an  outlook  on  life;  for  he  a  hundred  and  ninety  dollars.  But  in  the  two  years  fol- 
i-nty-five  dollars  a  week.  applied  for  work  as  an  elevator  boy.  He  had  never  thought  lowing  tbe  development  work  her  sales  had  jumped  to  an 

There  are  large  profit,  to  be  made  from  the  deep  mining  in  higher  term*.  average  of  more  than  three  hundred  dollars.  TilUe's  story 

men  and  women  for  brains;  and  every  now  and  then  a  It  to  curious,  by  the  way.  to  observe  the  number  of  boys  to  an  odd  one.  About  the  first  thing  the  development 

h  vein  is  struck.  Nevertheless,  there  are  hard  problems  and  men  who  look  out  on  a  befogged  horixon.  Out  of  manager  said  to  her  was  thto: 

this  kind  of  mining.  twenty  application,  (or  work  at  thto  store,  by  youth,  under  "Take  Thursday  off  and  spend  it  in  the  store  studying 

Tnke  the  case  of  Teddy  A.,  who  applied  for  a  job  at  the  twenty-one,  only  one  aspired  to  be  a  buyer  or  higher  execu-  the  salespersons.  Pick  three  clerks  who  you  think  deserv  e 
■  of  twenty.  On  the  application  blank  was  tho  question:  tive.  Glance  at  tbe  others:  promotion.  Don’t  bother  about  names,  but  make  a  report 

t’hat  is  your  ambition  in  life?"  And  Teddy  wrote:  Four  named  the  delivery  wagon  s*  their  desideratum;  triling  in  detail  your  reasons  for  picking  them." 

•rive  delivery  wagon.”  two  wanted  to  be  elevator  men;  one  had  an  ambition  to  Tillic'a  report  showed  that,  even  after  all  her  years  back  of 

In  a  store  without  intensive  management  they  might  be  a  flunky  on  the  sidewalk  and  open  automobile  doors  for  the  counte,  .he  was  hazy  ss  to  many  of  the  requin-ment*  of 
/e  taken  the  boy  at  hto  word,  and  perhaps  he  would  customers;  three  thought  they  would  like  to  be  store  good  salesmanship.  The  muons  she  advanced  were  mostly 

■e  stayed  out  on  the  wagon  all  hto  life,  an  economic  lorn  detectives;  two  gave  their  ambition  as  floorwalker;  seven  superficial.  In  one  instance  she  picked  an  elderly  aales- 

;ho  store  and  to  the  world,  and  a  personal  failure-  viewed  tbe  peaition  of  salesman  as  their  ultimate  goal.  woman  because  it  seemed  to  her  that  thto  clerk  deserved 
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recognition  for  long  service;  and  in  another  case  she  gave 
her  reason  as  "a  pleasing  personality."  She  chow  a  clerk 
in  the  toys  because  she  seemed  to  like  children. 

Of  course  Tillie  was  working  at  a  disadvantage  because 
she  had  no  access  to  sales  records,  and  at  brat  her  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  judge  was  limited.  Yet  she  showed  herself  inca¬ 
pable  of  discerning  such  points  as  knowledge  of 
sincerity,  tact,  ability  to  express  onmelf  clearly, 
edge  of  different  type*  of  customers,  offe.isivc 
and  so  on;  in  fact,  TiUie  had  never  heard  salesmanship 
analyzed  in  this  fashion.  After  all  then*  years  of  labor  she 
was  still  a  mental  infant  in  the  selling  field !  But.  late  as  it 
was,  she  began  to  look  out  on  the  salra  world  with  the  new 
vision  of  a  nearsighted  person  wearing  her  first  pair  of 
glasses. 

Anna  D.  worked  in  a  department  that  sold  bathing  suits, 
sweaters,  shawls,  various  dainty  wraps,  and  fancy  articlra 
of  many  kinds.  She  had  averaged  round  two  hundred  and 
fifteen  dollars  a  week  in  sales  and  was  considered  a  good 
salesw  oman.  The  term  “good  ’’  is  about  as  unstandardixrd 
as  the  word  "cigar.” 

In  the  course  of  his  survey  of  the  store  the  development 
■nan  discovered  her,  and  gave  her  unusual  consideration 
because  she  showed  certain  glaring  faults.  In  hk  peculiar 
mental  viewpoint  it  was  hard  to  understand  how  she  had 
remuined  in  the  store  two  years.  She  was  the  kind  at  i 
girl  who  says  to  customers: 

"What  do  you  want  to  pay?" 

"What  color?" 

“You  take  a  big  site,  don’t  you?" 

"We  haven’t  any  demand  for  that  any 

"Would  you  rare  to  sec  something  more  expensive?" 

"This  is  the  cheapest  we  huve," 

As  n  preliminary  test  in  observation  he : 
shopping  trips  to  two  classes  of  storm-  the  first  i 
ing  the  advanced  and  refined  type  of  salesmanship,  and  the 
other  the  primitive  sort.  Not  a  word  was  mid  to  her  about 
her  own  faults,  but  she  was  asked  merely  to  commend  or 
criticize  anything  that  impelled  her. 

Her  report  was  quite  Inane  and  maned  the  point  alto¬ 
gether.  And  no  wonder;  for  she  was  mentally  blind  in 
three  matters.  Was  she  any  worse  in  thk  respect  than  her 
employers  had  been?  They  could  scarcely  expect  intelli¬ 
gent  observation  on  her  part,  since  they  themselves  had 
never  olaerved  that  she  wu*  of  a  type  of  salesperson  rape- 
dally  distasteful  to  customers. 

Queitlom  for  Self-Analyilt 

ANNA  !>.,  however,  was  no  fool;  and  when  she  began  to 
r\.  comprehend  real  salesmanship  she  applied  it  to  her  own 
work  and  increuwd  her  salre  sixty  per  cent  In  a  year.  You 
cun  only  gue»  what  her  Inwurri  struggle*  were;  but  her 
effort*  and  there-  of  the  development  department 
fairly  indicative  of  what  may  commonly  be 

These  things  may  sound  like  truisms  to  the  keenly 
philosophical  buslnres  man;  yet  the  world  is  running 
with  employers  and  salespeople  who  are  still  In  such  a 
of  crudity  that  even  this  elementary  psychology  k  an  utter 
stranger  to  them.  Moreover,  there  k  a  new  batch  per¬ 
petually  coming  along,  so  that  nothing  but 
development  work  will  keep  a  business  up  to  date. 

It  should  not  be  inferred  that  thk  development  ( 
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is  measured  wholly  by  the  detached  Individual  sales 
ords.  Jessie  K.,  before  the  development  work  began,  sold 
six  hundred  and  sixty  dollars’  worth  of  laces  in  November. 
In  the  following  November— after  having  her  observation. 
Initiative  and  general  salesmanship  cultivated— she  aoid 
ten  hundred  and  forty-nine  dollars’  worth.  Though  thk 
gain  allows  up  ns  her  personal  achievement,  she  k  not 
really  entitled  to  all  the  prasw.  Bertha  F.  may  be  respon¬ 
sible  for  some  of  it. 

Bertha  Is  in  the  knit  underwear.  In  the  old  days  of  hit- 
or-inisH  salesmanship  she  sold,  in  November,  right  hundred 
and  ninety  dollars’  worth  of  goods.  Afterward  she  sold,  in 
November,  twelve  hundred  and  sixty  dollars’  worth.  In  ad¬ 
dition,  her  improved  influence  in  the  store  has  been 
acting  indirectly  on  the  sales  of  Jranir  K.,  and  vice  versa. 

Though  it  is  difficult  to  gauge  thk  intangible  influ¬ 
ence,  the  store  makes  an  attempt  toestimate  it  by  rating 
its  salespeople  fifty  per  cent  for  net  salre  and  fifty  per 
cent  for  the  aggregate  of  the  following  qualities; 

1  lealth,  ap|>earance,  manner,  initiative,  industry,  arcu- 
ruey,  loyally,  cooperation,  responsibility  and  knowledge. 


An  analysis  of  these  qualities  subdivides  them  some¬ 
thing  like  thk: 

Health:  Regular  in  attendance,  healthful  appearance, 
erect  of  pasture,  vigorous  in  daily  work,  alert  in  mind. 

Appearance:  Busnndikr.  dress  according  to  require¬ 
ments.  hands  and  teeth  well  cared  for.  hair  neatly  arranged, 
clothing  well  brushed  an 

Manner:  Smiling,  courteous,  interested,  tactful  and 
and  speech  correct. 

Initiative:  Introducing  merchandise  not  asked  for. 
making  extra  efforts  to  please  customers,  originality,  find- 
to  be  done,  suggesting  ways  of  improving 

promptly,  good  at  stock- 
always  on 


Accuracy:  State*  fart*  correctly,  systematic  worker, 
observes  rules  of  the  bouse,  fills  order*  promptly,  minimum 
of  error*. 

1-oyalty:  Speaks  well  of  the  house,  does  nothing  to 
lets  constructive  criticism,  doe*  every- 
ibie  to  help  the  business,  willing  to  slay  late 
when  nrewaary. 

Cooperation:  Savra  expense  when  possible,  willing  to 
straighten  out  mistake*,  willing  to  aasut  in  other  depart¬ 
ments,  assists  fellow  worker*  in  own  department,  willing 
to  assist  with  other  work  along  with  regular  duties. 

Responsibility:  Willing  to  mine  it.  careful  in  making 
and  keeping  promkre.  avoids  mistakes,  dura  work  satis¬ 
factorily.  good  Kockkeeper. 

Knowledge:  Thorough  knowledge  of  stock  and  of  store 
system,  familiar  with  location  of  - 
of  store  advertisements,  knows 

You  can  see  that  thk  k  a  rather  keen  analysis.  Each 
k  rated  monthly  by  the  floor  manager,  buyer, 
aperintendent.  ns  excellent,  good.  fair. 

poor  or  bad. 

There  are  ratings,  too.  for  rank  in  department  sales 
rentage  of  salary  cost,  returned  goods,  timra  late, 
absent  without  just  muse,  and  so  on.  One  executive 
characterised  tome  of  three  thing,  as  frills,  but  said  that 
the  moral  effect,  neverthetras.  was  excellent. 

In  investigating  thk  subject  in  various  storm  I  was 
surprised  to  (lad  how  much  deep  thinking  had  been  given 
to  thk  matter  of  development  work:  and  for  any  person 
who  wishsw  to  Increase  hk  or  her  earning  capacity  1  recom¬ 
mend  a  perusal  of  the  following  condensed  self  -anal  ysis 
report,  many  of  the  questions  in  the  original  bring  omitted 
altogether,  bemuse  of  its  length.  Every  salesperson  is 
•shed  to  fill  thk  out.  but  only  after  careful  meditation: 

"What  are  your  favorite  studies?  What  atudira  do  you 
like  least?  Are  you  doing  aay  definite  reading  or  studying? 
What?  What  studkw  have  you  taken  that  will  help  you  in 
your  pewit  km?  What  studira  have  you  planned  to  help 
you  in  your  present  position?  What  studies  that  will  pre¬ 
pare  you  for  advancement?  What  i 
you  read  regularly?  What  linen  of  merchandise 
understand?  What  lines  do  you  like  best?  Would  a  knowl¬ 
edge  of  any  foreign  language  help  you?  And.  if  so.  have 
you  made  any  plans  in  that  direction? 

"What  do  you  do  with  your  leisure  time?  Have  you 
control  over  your  temper  and  emotions?  Do  you  use 
liquor?  And,  if  so.  do  you  consider  It  a  safe  habit?  Can 
you  concentrate  your  mind?  Are  you  inclined  to  be  laxy? 
Do  you  appreciate  the  price  you  must  pay  for  success? 

”  Do  you  like  or  dislike  to  mingle  with  people,  and  do 
you  realise  that  the  (coper  contact  with  the  world  k 
rewratia)  to  success?  What  are  you  doing  to  cultivate  this 
quality?  Are  you  studying  setf-expreouon  or  the  forceful 
use  of  language?  Can  you  trust  yourself?  Are  you  abso¬ 
lutely  hooret? 

"What  weak  spots  in  your  character  are  you  building 
up?  What  k  your  greatest  strength ?  What  k  your  greatest 


"What  special  training  do 

?  Without  it?  Are 
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new  and  better  way*  of  doing  your  work?  Can  you  save 
money  regularly?  Are  you  in  debt?  Do  you  realize  that 
your  earning  capacity  depends  on  shut  you  produce 
for  your  employers,  not  on  length  of  service  or  favoritism? 
Do  you  understand  that  there  are  definite  ways  through 
which  you  can  become  more  productive,  and  that  by  faith¬ 
fully  studying  the  development  work  of  thia  store  you  can 
largely  increase  your  income? 

"  Do  you  have  to  he  told  more  than  once  to  do  a  thing? 
What  occupation*  have  you  followed,  and  for  how  long  ?  Did 
you  give  them  up  for  good  reasons  or  for  lack  of  courage 
and  persistence? 

"What  ia  your  greatest  ambition?  Could  you  reason¬ 
ably  set  a  higher  goal,  considering  your  natural  endow¬ 
ments  and  the  results  others  have  arromplishrd  under 
similar  conditions?" 

Then  follow  spacra  in  which  the  employee  is  to  enter 
an  ratimate  in  the  form  of  percentage  of  his  or  her  per¬ 
sonal  qualities,  some  of  which  I  liave  named  in  the  fore¬ 
going.  Others  are-  adaptability,  alertness,  determination, 
discretion,  economy,  enthusiasm,  frankness,  imagination, 
optimism,  patience,  resourceful  item,  thoughtfulness  und 
thoroughness.  And  finally: 

"Are  you  satisfied  with  yourself  as  shown  In  this 
analysis?" 

The  employee*  are  invited  to  confer  with  the  develop¬ 
ment  department  for  advicr  in  any  effort  toward  improve¬ 
ment.  Of  course  there  are  numerous  dames  going  on  all 
the  time,  which  I  shall  not  attempt  to  enumerate  or 
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SI  Better  Jyifrm  of  Promotloni 
• 

T  HAVE  before  me  a  copy  of  a  different  kind  of  analyst*. 
1  made  by  a  floor  manager,  the  subject  being  a  salesgirl  In 
the  candies  and  favors.  The  blank  form  contained  many 
qurations,  and  the  substance  of  his  report  was  this; 

”M.  W.,  aged  twenty-two:  Influence  in  department, 
good;  discipline,  good;  Inclined  to  relax  in  her  work  when 
not  under  direct  supervision;  U  willing  to  learn  and  need* 
coaching  in  store  systems;  should  In-  drilled  In  the  analyst* 
of  salesmanship;  has  improved  materially  in  last  six 
months;  believe  she  can  Increase  her  sulra  forty  per  rent 
As  a  means  of  Increasing  l«er  value  to  the  store-  1  should 
suggest  Clasara  K  and  fi." 

in  connection  with  these  various  analyse*  the  fact  wa* 
disclosed  that  the  majority  of  salespersons  had  remainrel 
for  years  In  the  department*  where  they  In-gun,  if  they 
stayed  In  the  store  that  long.  There  had  never  been  any 
tangible  policy  of  promotion  und,  bene*,  the  opportunities 
were  limited  by  those  of  the  department*.  Yet  there  were 
department*  that  returned  the  store  very  much  larger 
profit*  than  other*.  So  the  development  department  ask'd 
“Why  not  give  tin-  salesforre-  the  Incentive  of  stepping 
from  a  poor  department  to  one  that  can  pay  more?” 

Thk  wa*  done,  and  definite  line*  of  promotion  estab¬ 
lished  between  d«-|«rtmenu  citariy  related.  For  instance, 
experience  in  silk*  could  !m-  put  to  a  higher  utilisation  in 
the  selling  of  silk  waists  and  dresses.  When  a  saleswoman 
reached  maximum  earnings  in  silks  she  was  transferred  u 
soon  m  possible  to  thk  other  department. 

In  like  manner  the  wash-goods  people  were  advanced  to 
the  cheaper  drew*  good*  selling  at  price*  inside  a  dollar  ■ 
yard;  then  into  plain  blacks;  next  Into  fanry  drera  good*; 
and  tben  into  coals  und  suits,  as  being  made  up  of  th» 
fabrics  they  had  been  handling. 

A  study  of  the  salesmen  and  saleswomen  in  a  numlwr 
department*  showed  that,  under  the  old  method,  or  lack  of 
it,  ambition  was  practically  dormant,  so  far  as  getting  into 
higher  work  was  eonrerned.  Gertie  S.  had  been  doing 
precisely  the  same  thing  for  nine  years,  a  topnotcher  in  the 
ribbons,  yet  at  the  limit  of  her  aspirations  because  there 
wa*  no  door  through  which  she  could  racap*.  Now  she  has 
been  passed  on  into  the  millinery. 

“Once  in  the  bav-inent.  always  there  I"  was  a  raying  in 
the  store,  but  not  now. 


clever  development  work  may  be  seen  in  the 
methods  of  eliminating  errors.  A  preliminary  study  of 
errors  wa*  made,  requiring  many  months;  and  the  com¬ 
mon  mistakes  made  by  employees  were  found  to  aggre¬ 
gate  about  fifteen  thousand  a  month.  There  were  four 
hundred  and  thirty  kinds  of  errors,  including  such  thing* 
as  overmeasuring  goods,  wrong  change,  names  and 
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The  Experiences  of  a  New  York  Debutante 


in 

THE  roses  faded,  and  for  several  weeks  I  saw  their 
sender  no  more.  1  had  my  sketch;  but  even  that 
was  only  an  impression  of  him  upon  whom  my 
thoughts  dwelt.  Emotion  feeds  upon  an  absence  of 
details— especially  that  vague  form 
of  it  which  agitates  a  young  girl’s 
bnwst.  It  was  not  love  that  was 
at  the  bottom  of  the  emotion,  but 
the  emotion  that  was  at  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  what,  with  beating  heart,  I 
thought  I  recognised  as  love. 

Whatever  it  was,  it  had  taken  hold 
of  me  and  soothed  my  turbulence. 

1  became  surprisingly  acquiescent 
in  everything  that  mother  de¬ 
mand'd  of  me,  and  found  myielf 
the  gainer  by  this  docility.  I  wrnt 
wherever  I  was  told  to  go  and  en¬ 
deavored  to  behave  according  to 
instructions. 

By  the  time  wo  were  ready  to 
exchange  Long  Island  for  New  port 
I  had  a  large  though  sketchy  ao 
quaintance  among  those  who  were 
to  share  in  our  migration.  It  com¬ 
prised  nearly  every  body  except  tho 
Spencer*,  the  Glendennings,  the 
Wlnty  Athertons,  the  Bolton*,  and 
a  few  o tliers  of  their  ilk,  who  re¬ 
mained  consistently  withdrawn, 

I  did  *«i  th#  Bolton  girl  one  day 
getting  aomo  polo  practice  in  a 
field.  She  handled  her  mallet  with 
the  utmost  skill,  swinging  It  with 
long,  sweeping,  pendulum  strokes 
of  a  brown  arm,  bare  to  tho  elbow. 

Her  hair  waa  all  blown,  hsr  cheeks 
scarlet;  she  sat  her  scampering 
pony  like  a  Jockey.  She  looked  like 
a  real  girl,  and  I  wanted  most  aw¬ 
fully  to  meet  her.  I  found  out 
upon  Inquiry  that  she  waa  fifteen; 
and  that  she  never  went  out  in  the 
evening,  but  had  her  supper  with 
her  two  little  brothers  at  half 
past  alx. 

There  was  no  lack  of  girla  of  that 
ngo  who  did  go  out  to  our  suhd*b- 
utanto  festivities.  Th*  Hill  twins, 
for  example,  wouldn't  be  sixteen 
until  September.  They  were  the 
two  shoulder  shakers  who  had 
been  talking  with  John  Kandail  at 
M r*.  Winslow’s  tea.  Thsir  mother 
had  been  deposed  from  office  sev¬ 
eral  months  before  upon  ground* 
that  had  not  failed  to  reach  even 
our  juvenile  ears.  Humor  had  it 
that  negotiation*  were  pending  for 
n  succesaor;  but  meantime  there 
was  nobody  to  look  after  the  twins, 
who  floated  about  a*  they  pleased. 

Nobody  looked  after  any  of  us, 
rrnlly.  So  long  as  we  frequented 
only  certain  houses  we  were  con- 
nlderedsafe.  We  should  have  bored 
older  people  and  they  had  no  in¬ 
tention  of  being  bored;  so  they 
would  give  us  the  run  of  the  house  for  the  evening,  and 
tuke  themselves  off  to  more  congenial  companionship. 
After  dinner  there  was  alwsys  something  to  divert  u*  from 
any  attempt  at  acquiring  the  art  of  conversation:  if  not 
dancing,  then  an  oily  trick  man,  or  a  mind  reader, or  a  singer 
of  not  very  nice  topical  songs. 

We  moved  to  Newport  toward  the  middle  of  July.  Our 
house  here  was  not  so  large  as  the  Westbury  house,  but  it 
was  rather  more  ponderous. 

It  aecrned  too  heavy  for  the  contracted  grounds  upon 
which  it  stood.  There  was  no  space  for  a  garden,  so  our 
flowers  were  forwarded  to  us  from  Long  Island  several 
times  a  week  by  express. 

Whenever  I  thrust  my  ness*  out  of  doom  I  was  in  full 
view  of  the  strollers  along  the  shore  walk.  Everything  we 
did  here  waa  done  under  the  public  eye.  The  resort  outdd 
tho  suburb  in  gregariouanos.  Neither  mother  nor  her  asso¬ 
ciates  ever  seemed  to  feel  the  need  of  being  alone. 

Anybody  to  whom  money  is  no  consideration  can  own 
three  houses,  but  nobody  on  earth  can  have  three  homes. 


By  ETHEL  TRAIN 

ILLVJTMATMD  BT  CUBIMCB  B.  VMDMBWOOD 


Ha 

in  other  people’ 
any  househo 
in  triplicate. 

The  luxury  in  the 

!  to  me  harmful  chiefly 
The  house,  for  example, 
to  an  end.  became  an  end  in  Itadf. 

Existence  was  complicated  by  the 
of  what  intrinsically*  was  simple  enough.  It  was  not  that  are 
ovsrdrwstd— any  girl  who  appeared  in  lac*  and  muslin  on 
golf  link*  or  tennis  court*  would  have  been  well  laughed  at; 
correct  sport  attire  for  the  young  coasirted  of  the  plainest 
of  white  shirt  waists  and  skirts,  but  when  it  came  to  crisp-  One  night  I  found  out. 

ness  and  starchiness  you  might  go  to  any  lengths  uncriti-  It  was  at  a  little  dance  at  the  Hills.  The  party  waa 

frankly  "sticky,’'  and  everybody  was  having  a  dull  time  of 
that  I  should  change  oftaner  than  the  it.  The  ballroom  was  hideously  decorated  in  blue  and  sil- 
standard  erf  personal  cleanliness  could  poasi-  ver,  with  designs  reminiscent  of  the  calliopes  in  circus 
Every  time  I  turned  around  there  parades.  There  was  no  angle  at  w  hich  these  did  not  hit  dno 
ait  a  fresh  white  skirt  for  me  to  in  the  eye.  Wherever  one  looked  were  quirks  and  querla 


put  on.  Serviceablenete,  for  which  such  garments  were 
thus  gave  place  to  style,  a  term  having 
in  one  small  stratum  cif  society,  but  without 
signification  to  the  rest  of  the  world. 

I  should  think  it  would  have  en¬ 
raged  the  laundresses,  of  whom 
there  were  three  in  our  laundry, 
to  be  obliged  to  go  through  the 
whole  proems  of  "  doing  up  ”  a  dresi 
when  all  it  needed  waa  a  little 
pressing  to  take  out  the  creases. 
The  idea  was,  I  suppose,  that, 
ainre  they  were  paid  to  work,  it 
made  no  difference  what  work 
they  did. 

Of  our  three  abiding  places  New¬ 
port  waa  the  least  familiar  to  me, 
for  the  nine  week*  of  my  family’s 
sojourn  here  I  had  for  years  spent 
in  a  girls'  camp  in  Maine.  It  waa 
a  far  cry  from  that  to  this.  The 
transition  had  taken  my  breath 
away.  I  was  given  no  pause  to  re¬ 
gain  it.  No  allowance  was  made 
for  any  bewilderment  on  my  part. 
A  routine  waa  mapped  out  for  me 
and  I  was  expected  to  follow  It 
without  ado.  I  got  up  late;  for, 
once  started  on  the  day,  it  was  one 
long,  diuying  whirl.  Its  only  quiet 
moments  were  tho**  relegated  to 
the  changing  of  clothe*.  I  now  had 
too  much  exercise  in  conjunction 
with  everything  else.  Sleepy  from 
tennis  and  bathing.  I  had  to  ait  up 
and  make  conversation  in  hot. 
crowded  room*  at  lunch;  black 
coffee  stimulated  me  to  more  ex- 
ercise  in  the  afternoon;  tea  re¬ 
stored  my  verve  after  that;  then 
came  dinner,  with  renewed  chatter, 
food  and  coffee;  and  then,  to  finish 
off  th*  evening,  dancing  I  More 
exhausted  than  any  factory  girl, 
I  tumbled  Into  bed. 

I  began  almost  at  once  to  form 
a  variety  of  acquaintance*  among 
th*  op  pewit*  eex.  Some  blew  in  on 
yachts  for  a  night;  others  came 
as  visitors  and  stayed  Indefinitely. 
Few  were  under  twenty,  for  the 
boy*  of  our  age  liked  girl*  older  or 
younger  than  we  were,  when  they 
liked  them  at  all.  Our  swaina 
ranged  in  age  from  eighty  to 
twenty.  There  wore  retired  rear- 
admirals  who  still  danced,  prefer¬ 
ably  with  girla  in  their  teen*.  There 
were  men  married,  unmarried  and 
remarried;  there  were  paupers,  pet 
cats  and  sudden  millionaire*;  there 
was  everybody  who  wa*  anybody, 
and  anybody  who  had  become 
somebody  by  the  magic  of  money, 
through  foreign  alliance,  by  hook 
or  by  crook.  We  had  steel  kings 
and  crockery  kings,  cotton  kings 
and  carpet  kings;  the  only  mon¬ 
arch  who  hadn't  broken  in  yet  was  the  copper  king,  and 
from  latmt  advice*  we  were  informed  that  he  was  on  the 
way.  and  was  due  to  arrive  presently. 

Bet  seen  the  girla  who  were  not  "out”  and  those  who 
were  there  was  drawn  a  strict  line  of  demarcation.  We  worn 
neverinvited  tothrirentertainments, nor  they  to  ours.  But 
when  it  came  to  men,  not  one  wa*  considered  too  old  or  too 
experienced  for  us  to  associate  with  on  equal  terras.  Once 
they  had  obtained  the  entree  they  were  asked  "to  every¬ 
thing."  I  wondered,  when  I  first  saw  them  standing  about 
in  the  doorways  at  our  very  young  dances,  what  we,  who 
knew  so  little  of  the  world,  could  possibly  have  to  offer 
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innumerable,  Cupids  with  overdeveloped  stomachs,  and  upon  my  mental  retina.  To?  young  painter  had  been  the  approaching  sixty;  not  on?  had  been  omitted.  The  result 
bowknots  that  did  not  tie  anything.  unattainable  moon;  Allan  Denning  was  the  coin  which,  was  that  he  had  portrayed  the  dignity,  the  nobility, 

After  one  unsuccessful  effort  to  pilot  him  round  the  room  held  clone  to  my  eye,  served  to  exclude  that  moon  from  my  that  only  years  can  give;  and  proved  that  truth  is  beauty  - 
I  had  aat  out  two  interminable  dances  with  my  Long  field  U  vision.  beauty,  truth. 

[aland  acquaintance,  the  Midnight  Follies  boy.  whose  One  night,  however,  the  coin  was  struck  aside  and  the  So  compelling,  no  intense  was  the  quiet  of  that  seated 
name  was  Cyril  Chub,  and  had  come  perilously  near  yawn-  moon  shone  ooce  more  in  the  midnight  sky.  it  was  at  a  figure  that  it  made  all  the  little  things  with  which  my  brain 
ing  right  in  his  pink  and  placid  face.  Never  to  my  dying '  vaudeville  performance  at  one  of  the  houses.  Allan  was  had  been  »  buoy  fall  away  at  once,  leaving  my  spirit  rever- 
day  should  I  forget  that  aoullres  eye,  that  plastered  hair  sitting  beside  me.  He  did  not  honor  many  of  our  sub-  er.d  and  hushed.  So  absorbed  was  I  in  my  contemplation 
and  that  perennial  gardenia.  From  this  extremity  I  was  debutante  dinners  with  his  adult  presence,  but  he  often  that  I  did  not  hear  Mrs.  Winslow  come  in.  I  started  when 
rescued  by  an  oldish  man,  whom  I  had  met  on  another  dropped  in  afterward  to  applaud  good-naturedly  w  hatever  1  felt  her  hand  on  my  shoulder,  and  turned  with  a  smile, 
occasion,  and  invited  to  seek  coolness  somewhere  outside,  entertainment  was  oc  for  the  latter  portion  of  the  evening.  But  I  could  not  speak  for  a  minute,  because  -  just  as  they 
I  was  llattered  at  hia  having  remembered  me.  and  grate-  On  this  occasion  it  was  acrobats.  Upon  an  improvised  did  when  I  was  listening  to  music— my  eyes  had  filled  with 
fully  accepted,  though  I  knew  nothing  of  him  but  his  name,  platform  a  delicately  muscular  fellow,  in  tights,  was  await-  Kara. 

which  was  Watson.  We  went  out  on  the  veranda,  but  that  ing.  lithe  and  watchful  as  a  panther,  the  moment  for  his  "There's  not  much  doubt  as  to  what  you  think  of  It." 
was  too  damp,  he  thought;  so  wo  adjourned  to  the  coo-  leap  onto  the  shoulders  of  a  colleague.  There  was  some-  said  my  hoslias,  adding  quietly;  “I  learned  to  know  John 
nervatory,  a  green  and  bowery  spot  most  grateful  to  me  thing  in  the  set  of  his  lips,  the  coocsatratioc  of  his  eye.  that  Randall  well  during  tho  sittings,  and  to  value  him  highly 
after  the  glare  of  the  lights  inside.  vividly  suggested  the  young  painter  and  curiously  Hutched  as  a  friend 

I  exp  reused  my  satisfaction  and  drew  his  attention  to  the  at  my  heart.  The  leap  was  made;  more  than  the  usual  Upon  this  opening  might  have  ensued  confidences  that 
beauty  of  a  great  palm  with  drooping  fronds.  We  got  to  polite  applause  followed— even  this  assemblage  had  not  would  have  changed  the  whole  course  of  this  narrative,  but 
talking  about  (lowers  and  I  told  him  how  I  loved  them,  escaped  a  thrill.  for  the  fact  that  at  this  inopportune  moment  Ruth  Alvonl 

Then  he  began  comparing  girls  to  (lowers;  and  I  thought  He  who  had  evoked  it  dmrved  no  lews;  spurred  on  by  name  dawdling  in. 

that  sounded  rather  silly,  but  put  it  down  to  an  older  point  merciful  nerewuty  to  sweat  and  strive,  he  had  evaded  soft-  The  following  afternoon  Mrs.  Winslow  exhibited  the 
of  view.  When  I  was  fifty  or  sixty,  no  doubt  I.  too.  should  naa.  a  quality  warranted  to  make  of  whatever  it  touched  portrait  by  means  of  a  tea.  From  four  o'clock  on  her  bouse 
be  sentimentalizing  over  the  fresh  liras  and  innocence  of  that  had  once  teen  young  and  glorious  a  thing  all  gone  to  was  jammed.  The  portrait  took  Newport  by  storm.  For 
that  youth  which  I  was  so  matter  of  fact  about  just  now.  rot -decadent  and  mean.  From  the  boy's  Chin,  streaming  the  real  of  the  season,  at  least,  the  young  artist's  name 
Still,  it  was  tiresome  of  him  to  continue  harping  on  this  face  my  eytn  turned  to  Allan.  He  was  Happing,  heavy-  mould  be  on  every  tongue.  Why  wasn't  he  present?  a  huo- 
subjeet,  with  lowered  voice  and  bated  hreulh.  handed;  complacently  calling  out  "Bravo!"  With  a  dred  voter*  demanded.  I  made  spurious  criticisms  of  him 

I  had  no  i<lcu  them  was  anything  personal  about  it,  how-  shock  I  wondered  whether  it  were  possible  that  he  would  to  myself.  He  ought  to  have  come,  I  argued,  even  if  only 
ever,  until  his  flowery  language  suddenly  ceased  and  I  db-  one  day  be  fat!  out  of  curioalty.  It  must  he  an  affectation  this  naming 

tinctly  felt  something  touch  my  hare  arm.  I  could  not  I  dreamed  feverishly  of  John  Randall,  Had  in  cheap  pink  Indifference  as  to  whether  thumbs  turned  up  or  down, 
believe  that  my  senses  had  not  played  me  false;  and,  draw-  tighu.  Nobody  could  really  be  as  cool  as  that. 

Ing  every  muacle  taut,  I  waited,  absolutely  still.  Then  I  As  hide  would  have  it,  the  very  *****  dsy  Mrs.  Winslow  Deep  down  inside  I  knew  well  enough  that  the  reason 
heurd  in  an  insinuating  whisper:  invited  me  to  lunch,  to  hw  her  portrait,  a hkh  had  been  all  its  creator  refused  to  embrace  his  big  opixirtunity  was 

”  Don't  be  frightened.  Little  One.  I'm  not  going  to  hurt  thb  time  getting  framed,  and  had  just  arrived  from  Long  nothing  more  important  than  myself,  lie  wished  still  to 
you.  I'm  only  helping  you  to  wake  up!  You've  got  to  wake  Island.  avoid  me.  Out  of  pique  or  out  of  embarrassment  -what 

up  wanetime,  you  know  I"  I  was  taken  to  the  drawing-room  to  wait.  With  my  foot  matter,  since  he  had  not  come? 

In  one  bound  I  was  out  of  that  wicker  chair.  Luckily  on  the  threshold.  I  was  arrested  by  the  direct  gate  of  a  pair  Memory  stands  a  poor  chance  in  competition  with  the 
there  was  light  enough  to  see  the  open  door.  of  gentle  yet  burning  eyre.  The  portrait  hung  over  the  actual  presence  of  a  delightful,  assiduous  and  constant 

If  there  hadn't  lawn  I  believe  I  should  have  crashed  right  mantel,  directly  opposite  the  door.  The  canvas  was  not  companion,  such  as  Denning.  We  were  "Allan"  and ''liar- 
through  the  glass.  very  Urge.  It  showed  Mrs.  Winslow  sitting  at  ease  upon  a  bars"  now;  we  swum  together  every  morning,  played  golf 

In  all  my  life  nothing  hud  ever  so  outraged  and  surprised  sofo  with  plenty  of  give  to  it.  and  took  in  the  knrea.  She  every  afternoon.  A  girl  does  want  some  man  after  having 
me  as  this  episode.  As  a  rewult.  I  suddenly  hated  and  dm-  was  in  a  simple  tea  gown  that  Ml  la  looae  folds  about  her;  been  with  spinsters  all  her  life,  and  here  was  a  very  charm- 
trusted  all  men— Allan  Denning  not  excepted.  John  Ran-  her  dHicata  neck,  the  poise  of  her  exquisite  head  with  ing  one  who  was  ever  within  call.  Yet, ovan  In  hto  company, 
dull  alone  escaped.  I  did  not  think  or  him  at  all.  The  bubble  its  p.led-up  white  hair  ah.  with  what  appreciation  had  I  was  subject  to  moods  of  taciturnity  and  abstraction, 
of  my  youthful  solf-aulllciency  had  hurt.  There  was  nogws  they  been  reproduced!  With  high  courage.  Randall  had  "You  look  so  unsatbfied  sometimes  I"  ho  commented 
left  in  my  balloon.  I  wanted  somebody  to  take  care  of  me.  dared  to  put  in  every  liar  hr  saw  in  that  fare  of  a  woman  one  day,  leaning  on  hia  Hub.  throat  bare,  sun  glinting  on 
Mrs.  Barton  Wlnalow  sat  among  the  patron-  his  hsir.  "I  believe  you  still  worry  like 

rewre;  miignJt;  exquisite;  the  woman  of  fashion  the  devil  about  being  made  to  come  out." 

from  tho  tip  of  her  small,  white-crowned  head  "1  do-often."  I  admitted  gravely, 

to  the  toe  of  her  slipper,  but  more,  far  more  than  ^  For  s  while  ho  regarded  me  in  silence, 

that  when  you  looked  at  her  eyes— dark  eyre.  J  •  it.  '  K^l  "If  you  became  a  highbrow,"  he  then 

mirroring  life— human  eyes!  ...  Oh.  if  ;  rk  said  whimsically,  "what  I  want  to  know  is: 

I  could  have  confided  in  her.  .  .  .  Instead,  I  ^  Where  should  I  come  In?" 

went  up  to  her,  extended  the  tips  of  my  fingers,  /2 My  heart  thumped  agreeably, 

murmured  something  about  being  tired,  and  left.  "I  didn't  know  you  wanted  toromeln!” 

A  thin  lino  of  light  underneath  mother's  door  >•  J  I  stammered, 

showed  mo  that  she  was  within.  Sadly  I  passed  X  (  I  I  ^  His  smile  went  out. 

it;  for  mother  had  failed  me.  Shehadsent  me  )  B  ^  “You  bet  I  do!"  ho  said  in  his  dorp, 

forth  unprepared  and  unwarned.  iB  1  ^  '^^^B  vibrant  voire.  "Why,  I've  told  you  a 

In  my  own  room  I  sobbed  for  hours,  flung  W  B  ./  do  ten  timrel’d  never  met  anyone  like  you! 

athwart  my  bed.  At  last  I  slept,  very  heavily  don't  grow  round  here.  And  now 

In  !►»  more.'*  »••**  ••■(!  s'-l  *»•'.  ><re  tale  l»w»1ag  I**  )  • 

night’s  melting  succeeded  by  an  exaggerated  and  f  V'  think  that's  rather  hard?" 

deplorable  cynicism.  Since  there  wax  no  one  to  v  \  yk/VL1L\>Oi^B  My  eye  sought  the  horlxon  at  the  end 

take  care  of  me.  It  behooved  me  in  future  \  C WLXi  til  of  the  wide  sweep  of  green.  He  must  have 

to  take  care  of  myself.  This  I  thenceforth  a  \<Xx\ V  /l.w  noticed  it*  wistful  note,  for  he  said  consul - 

did  a  little  too  well,  I  thought  I  saw  a  L  Y.  '  •  tv  ingly: 

devil  lurking  in  atnbuah  behind  every  mas-  Vyt.  V?  "I  understand  exactly  how  you 

mine  fare.  (oM*^»  eto*alb»«  «*w  m  •  a  W  Rut.  unfortunately  I’m  wot  your  mm*-' ' 

parable  in  poignancy  and  paMion  to  the  T&'Vs*  M  The  plain  fart  is,  you're  up  against  it. 

disillusion  of  extrema  youth  You  don't  knou  ueenra  with  social  uM* 

The  hours,  with  their  overlapping  en-  /'viS  lions  as  well  as  I  do.  You  might  talk  your- 

gsfrtnent..  ««>fw1ly  sire,,  •-«  t  are  sOououHa't  fw 

I  hurried  with  them.  In  al*en<c  ABB  She  known  what  she  want*, 

him  sweeping  ^ want*,  when  she 

did  he  There's  n  nutsh.il 

was  coming,  or  whether  wu*  overcoming.  Why  not  succumb  with  n  good  grare? 

Meantime  I  ru^ol  f'otn  rew  art «Wty  #  »**••  ■“  "l,k  «a  l<Ua  <d  !*<«•» 

I'  lfcr  mjtol,  wist  re  lo  H  !*•  s4»  •*•<»))  l«  Ml  m. 

played  ukere.ee  •  a.  >  -M."  I*  •  *>*<  au*  a  gkastl)  Ike  • 

to  hoik.  t>«  «r  AMM  I  sewt  I  it  so  scei.-isy  ’  »ly  .)n,  v  s* 

arranged  my  engagement*.  Yvonne  dressed  L  B  as  serious  as  she  is  f  foment!  Beast", 

ineforthein.andthoehoiiroiirconveycdme  . 

In  I  he  designated  spot.  The  more  keyed  up  .  wP  At  seventeen  you  don't  refuse- to  t-e  » 

(»*»»..>t-"(  "•  ~ v  ^il  HK  '  **  u- «'  re-re  "i»)'*i"'.* 

SiK-iety  had  harnesod  to  >  ^  .  JIB  dare.  Arid  the  accusation 

pixir  thrw-ycur-i'IJ  evil,  *BL  '  f*.  accu.iari-.iri. 

strength  of  wind  or  limb.  '  |  ^B  ^^B  ^ opprobrious  implication  lack  of  a  svn-e 

Then,  one  day,  Allan  turned  up.  No  ™  ^IB.  !»  of  humor.  Brwidps.anexceedinglyattra-.-- 

sooner  had  I  laid  my  hand  in  his  and  lookrd  tix-e  young  man,  who  intimate*  that  he  b  in  love 

into  his  eye*  than  1  found  myself ,  by  sheer  wit-,  you,  is  an  influential  factor  in  any  situate  - 

force  of  reaction,  more  than  ever  under  the  spel  ■  "Oh.  very  wx-ll!"  I  said  gnj  ly,  though  mj-  «|i  - 

" All  men  are  liars,"  I  had  thought.  Now  I  said:  ^  ua-  troubled.  "I  don’t  care.  I’ll  see  it  through." 

“All  men  are  liars— except  one."  The  first  of  thesestatementswasalie.  Ididcnre. 

During  this  period  John  Randall  did  not  exist  terribly.  The  second  was  a  pledge.  The  itnt»«-- 

for  me.  Ever  since  1  had  turned  my  back  on  him.  r  rs*.«*>  rsai  «■  is..  lance  that  I  was  to  attach  to  that  pledge  »e-- 

and  run  straight  into  the  arms  of  Allan  Denning.  suit,  a.i  Pmt  it  Dmmm  >•  ^  '  drnre  that  I  was  incurably  serious  after  all.  I* 

the  bolder  image  of  the  lot  ter  had  usurped  hi*  plare  M«Mawn»  -V  ^  .  Allan  Denning  mother  had  gained  a  powerful  ail; 
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Twodayslater  Mrs.  Winslow • 
one  of  the  guaU  at  a  luncheon 
of  women  at  our  house. 

I  was  "down";  and  as  soon  as 
opportunity  offered  she  whispered 
in  my  ear: 

“He's  coming  after  all.  I  per¬ 
suaded  him.  He’s  sailing  himself 
up  from  New  York  in  his  own  boat. 

He  ought  to  be  here  to-day.” 

I  paled  and  all  my  pulses 
thumped. 

Mrs.  Winslow  introduced  John 
Randall  to  Newport  at  an  evening 
reception.  I  was  there  by  her  spe¬ 
cial  request. 

He  shrank  at  sight  of  me;  but  I 
went  straight  up  to  him,  where  he 
stood  under  tho  portrait,  and  held 
out  my  hand. 

"I  can't  tell  you" I  said  slowly 
with  look  upturned  toll,  "how  pica¬ 
yune.  how  idiotic,  in  the  light  of 
this,  I  seem  to  myself  for  having  re¬ 
sented  your  rewiitment  with  me— 
about  the  letter - " 

A  warm  glow  suffused  his  face. 

*'lt  was  only  because  I  couldn't 
bear  to  think  of  it  that  I  was  so 
cross."  he  said,  boyishly  eager.  ”0f 
their  beginning  the— metamorpho¬ 
sis  stuff,  you  know.  But  now  I  see 
I  w  as  wrong.  They  haven’t  touched 
you  I  You’re  the  very  aame  girl  I 
met  that  night." 

I  started  away  from  him.  wide- 
eyed. 

"I  don’t  think  I  am.”  I  said 
uneaaily.  "You  only  get  that  im¬ 
pression  because  I’m  still  able  to 
recognise  inspiration  in  a  picture 
when  I  see  It." 

He  smiled. 

"Anyone  would  be  a  fool."  he 
nverred,  "not  to  draw  Inspiration 
from  aurh  a  subject 

Somebody  came  up  to  him  Just 
then,  after  which  Mr*.  Winslow 
brought  others,  and  prewently  he 
wus  surrounded  -  obliterat'd  from 
my  view— closed  In.  For  the  next 
two  hours  he  was  at  the  mercy  of 
tho  throng.  They  would  hardly 
|H-rrnit  him  to  breathe. 

When  the  crowd  hud  begun  to 
thin  out  he  found  me  again. 

"Thank  the  Lord  that’s  overl" 
he  said  with  a  deep,  heartfelt  sigh. 

I  laughed. 

"  How  brown  you  are!”  I  commented.  "  I  never  knew  a 
painter  could  lie  so  brown.  What  fun  it  must  have  been, 
sailing  up!  I’d  love  so  to  sail." 

"Come  sailing  with  me  to-morrow  I"  he  Hashed. 

1  shook  my  head,  wondering  w  hat  to  tell  him.  He  should 
never  know  of  the  friction  that  had  occurred  between 
myself  and  mother  on  hi*  account.  I  was  glad  now  that  he 
had  not  divined  her  attitude  toward  him.  With  three 
thoughts  in  mind  I  was  completely  taken  aback  by  hia 
next  words. 

"Your  mother's  been  awfully  kind  to-night/’  he  said 
appreciatively.  "Said  how  much  she  liked  the  portrait; 
asked  me  to  dine  week  after  next,  and  to  tea  on  Tureday." 

This  change  of  front  on  mother’s  part  took  my  breath 
away.  It  hadn’t  mattered  that  I  had  vouched  for  this  man 
out  of  the  depths  of  my  being,  with  everything  in  me  that 
intuitively  recognired  what  he  was;  she  had  forbidden  our 
association  Just  the  same.  What  had  altered  her  decision? 
Mrs.  Winslow.’  Whom  Mrs.  Winslow  accepted.  It  waa 
meet  that  Mrs.  West  should  accept.  There  was  nothing  for 
it  but  to  get  in  line  with  the  other  sheep.  Of  my  thoughts 
I  showed  nothing,  but  said  eagerly: 

"I  hope  you're  coming  I” 

"Of  course  lam!"  was  his  prompt  reply.  "Meantime, 
what  about  that  sail?  Come  on!  I’ll  get  you  back  in  a 
couple  of  hour*.  I  swear  1  will!" 

I  beamed.  There  was  nothing  now  to  stand  in  the  way 
of  my  accepting. 

"It’ll  be  wonderful  I”  I  cried. 

We  looked  at  each  other,  radiant.  Then  suddenly  the 
sun  went  out.  I  had  remembered  an  engagement.  How 
came  it  that  it  had  slipped  my  mind? 

"  1  forgot."  I  said.  "I  can’t.  I've  got  to  play  golf  at  half 
past  three.” 

"Too  bad  I"  Randall  replied.  "Oh.  well;  never  mind." 

His  disappointment  was  evident,  from  his  eyes  all  the 
way  down  to  the  sensitive  tip  of  his  chin.  I  found  myself 
unaccountably  contrasting  that  chin  with  Denning* s.  That 
Denning  had  allowed  his  to  forfeit  something  of  ita 


TM  »vl|  (• 


e«M»..lF  "*•'  »•!*»  ■ 


natural 


•  outraged  ay  artistic  aeoae.  Adonis  hr  was. 
»;  but  Adonia  "to  date."  a  little  blunted  as  to 
•dire  — a  few  pounds  overweight. 

“ Have  you  hern  doing  any  painting?"  he  asked  with  an 
effort,  after  a  paure.  "You  have!  I  ran  reed  guilt  in  your 
eyre.  C  oof  res!" 

I  blushed  furiously.  If  he  should  discover  that  my  golf 
partner  and  the  subject  of  my  sketch  were  one  and  the 
same,  it  would  spoil  our  frreh  start. 

“Only  one  sketch  “I  deprecated.  "Nothing  at  all.  I  fin¬ 
ished  it  in  a  day." 

Glancing  toward  the  door  at  this  juncture  I  saw  two  or 
three  late  arrivals  who  had  Just  come  on  from  somewhere 
else.  Allan  waa  one  of  them.  He  Joined  re  at  once,  turned 
to  Randall,  offered  congratulations  and  shook  hands.  How 
charmingly  cordial  was  hia  manner !  No  reminiscence  in  it 
of  that  cool  stare  with  which  he  had  looked  him  over  at 


their  Bret  meeting.  Was  thk  change  due  to  the  recognition 
of  genius,  or  could  it  be  that  be.  too.  was  one  of  the  sheep? 
Instantly  dismissing  this  suspicion.  I  yet  wished  he  had 
been  endowed  with  foresight  rather  than  hindsight.  He 
ought  to  have  recognised  at  a  glance  the  quality  of  that 
face.  .  -  .  I  had! 

•Good 


dropped  in  for  a 
night,  Barbara.  Don’t  forget  our  match  to-morrow,  will 
you?  Three-thirty.  And  do  show  Mr.  Randall  that  sketch 
you  did  of  me.  She  did  a  cracking  sketch  of  me,  Mr.  Ran¬ 
dall.  Get  her  to  show  it  to  you.  Make  her!" 

He  was  off.  and  Randall  and  I  were  left  uncomfortably 
together.  I  knew  what  that  line  in  his  forehead  meant, 
that  aimed  imperceptible  quiver  of  the  chin.  He  was 
drawing  deductions  at  the  rate  of  a  million  a  minute. 

"Please.”  I  besought  him.  in  acute  dbtrrre.  "stop  think- 
ing-what  you  are  thinking?  I  might  just  a.  wrtl  have 
sketched  anybody.  He  happened  along  just  when  I  wanted 
to  sketch.  When  I  want  to  sketch  I  sketch  anything  that 


utmost  cordiality  and  said  it  was 
time  to  take  me  home. 

When  I  laid  my  hand  in  his 
something  in  his  expression  re¬ 
minded  me  of  the  way  Mias  Wier 
had  looked  when  she  had  come 
upon  me  in  my  dinky  little  hat. 

Tuesday  came  without  my  hav¬ 
ing  caught  sight  of  him  again. 
That  afternoon  my  game  was  un¬ 
speakable,  I  was  so  afraid  of  not 
getting  through  before  five.  Luck¬ 
ily  Allan  waa  due  somewhere  else 
at  teatime;  so  we  only  played  nine 
holes.  In  his  absence  I  was  sure 
of  an  opportunity  for  a  frank  talk 
with  Randall  that  would  clear 
things  up. 

Arrived  at  home,  I  waited  con¬ 
fidently;  and  he  didn't  come.  After 
everybody  had  been  sitting  around 
for  hours,  the  doorbell  rang.  1  heard 
soft  sounds,  as  of  things  being  laid 
down  on  a  table. 

"It  Is  he,  after  all!”  I  thought, 
exuberant. 

It  wasn’t  he.  It  was  Allan ! 

One  moment  of  blank  disap¬ 
pointment;  and  then  a  lightning 
chemical  transformation  of  all  the 
ingredients  of  that  disappoint¬ 
ment— the  chief,  hurt  pride— into 
overwhelming  gratitude  toward  u 
friend  who  never  failed. 

"I  thought  you  weren't  coming 
to-day,"  I  whispered.  "  1  thought 
you  were  going  to  have  tea  with  the 
Glynn- Rollinses.” 

Before  answering,  ha  bent  so  dose 
that  in  one  moment  I  seemed  to  feel 
tho  pressure  of  his  lips  upon  mine. 

"I've  hsd  tes  with  the  Glynn- 
Rollinses,"  he  ssld.  implying  that 
tho  Glynn-Roliiniuw  were  power- 
U*a  to  hold  him  long  away  from  me, 
"And  now  I'm  going  to  have 
more  tea."  he  added  comfortably, 
"with  you." 

He  chatted  for  a  while  with 
mother,  who  handpd  it  to  him,  and 
with  the  other  gucsta;  and  then  we 
went  and  aat  on  a  remote  sofa.  He 
was  not  only  in  high  spirits  but  he 
was  most  awfully  good-looking  in 
golf  clothes.  Some  day  1  would 
sketch  him  like  that-  one  leg 
thrown  over  the  other;  hair  all 
crisped  and  kinked  with  fog;  tea- 
cop  in  hand.  1  would  sketch  him 
forty  ways  and  show  all  the  sketches  to  John  Handsll, 
just  to  see  him  wine*- for  so  reckless  was  my  mood  that 
1  delighted  in  the  thought  of  hurting. 

He  began  gossiping  about  people;  I  responded.  It  was  a 
form  of  diversion  I  despised;  but  my  ideas  were  all  out  of 
kilter  this  afternoon  - and  it  required  so  little  effort.  Ho 
laughed  at  some  rumor  I  retailed.  1  followed  It  up  with 
another  choic*  bit;  he  laughed  again,  and  the  more  he 
laughed,  the  hotter  my  cheeks  flamed -the  more  excitedly 
and  incoherently  I  talked. 

"  Do  you  know."  he  commented,  suddenly  slapping  his 
knee,  ’Tv*  never  known  you  to  let  yourself  go  like  this 
before!  By  George!  You're  waking  up!" 

At  this  expression,  I  stared  at  him.  Could  it  be  true? 
”  I’m  only  helping  you  to  wake  up.”  had  bused  the  serpent. 
“You’ve  got  to  wake  up  sometime,  you  know  I”  Ah,  how 
•oon  I  had  begun  to  wake  up) 

That  night  a  formidable  dinner  occurred  at  our  house, 
and  I  entered  the  drawing-room  amid  a  loud  hubbub  of 
indignant  talk  ensuing  from  a  medley  of  dowugers,  dia¬ 
monds  and  fans,  all  in  motion.  No  strikers  gathered  on  a 
street  comer  could  have  given  more  unmistakable  evidence 
of  indignant  agitation. 

The  men  who  were  there  did  not  say  anything;  they 
let  the  women  talk. 


From  these  verbal  involutions  I  was  rescued  by 
who.  approaching,  wished  Mr.  Randall  good  night  with  the 


A  single  name  waa  on  everybody’s  tongue—  the  name  of 
the  new  lion.  It  appeared  that  this  lion,  instead  of  submit¬ 
ting  to  being  decorated  with  garlands  by  soft  hands,  had 
shown  his  teeth.  In  plain  English,  devoid  of  metaphor. 
John  Randall  had  actually  dared,  without  a  word  of  expla¬ 
nation  to  anybody,  to  give  New  port  theslip.  Taking  advan¬ 
tage  of  the  lasting  qualities  of  the  breexe,  which  my  weather 
eye  had  foretold,  he  had  slipped  his  moorings  at  Mrs. 
Winslow’s  dock  that  very  afternoon  and  sailed  away  into 
the  sunset  in  his  little  eatboat. 

Enter  cocktails— exit  girl.  That  waa  my  program.  That 
night  I  thought  the  cocktails  would  never  come!  Snatches 
of  talk  reached  my  rare: 

fCs.Mn.e4  sn  Patw 
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JE  11  E  N  ENEMIES 


By  MelviEle  Bsnvissoen  Post 


mth*  idle  alarms  of  timid  and  Leading  authorities  in  England  advocated  the  trans- 

exated  persons.  For  this  portation  of  all  aliens  to  a  distance  inland  of  at  leant  thirty 
rvaaus  the  Special  Inteili-  miles  from  the  coast. 

gene*  Department  kept  ita  But  these  precaution*  were  not  considered  sufficient, 
discoveries  secret,  and  con-  The  Defense  of  the  Uealm  Act  was  passed  on  August 
tented  itself  with  endeavor-  eighth,  and  Orders-in-Coundl  under  this  Act  were  iraroe- 
ing  to  locate  the  resident  diately  issued.  These  orders  covered,  in  the  widest  terms, 
aliens  connected  with  the  any  attempt  on  the  part  of  either  aliens  or  British  subjects 
German  headquarters.  to  communicate  any  information  that  "  is  calculated  to  be 

It  happened,  therefore,  or  might  be  directly  or  indirectly  useful  to  the  enemy.” 
that  on  August  fourth,  be-  The  objects  of  these  orders  were  to  make  espionage  a 
fore  the  declaration  of  war,  military  offense  instead  of  a  civil  one,  and  to  permit  »um- 
upon  the  direction  of  the  mary  punishment-  Under  this  Act  the  offender  could  be 
Home  Secretary,  the  secret  tried  by  a  court-martial  and  sentenced  to  penal  servitude 
service  of  Great  Br.lain  waa  for  life.  The  police  and  military  authorities  were  empower'd 
able  to  put  under  arrest  at  to  make  arreeta  without  a  warrant.  Under  the  Defense  of 
once  twenty  of  the  principal  the  Realm  Act  the  police  could  take  Into  custody,  without 
rreidrnt  aliens  acting  as  spire  any  preliminary  paper,  any  person  whose  behavior  w*> 
in  the  country;  and  they  such  as  to  give  rise  to  suspicion;  and  the  one  no  artalW 
were  able,  immediately  upon  could  be  summarily  turned  over  to  the  military  authority 
the  declaration  ol  war.  to  in-  for  trial  by  court-martial. 

tern  a  grant  number  of  per-  This  took  the  whole  matter  out  of  the  hands  of  the  civil 

_  _ |  m  who  had  bren  under  authorities  and  put  it  into  the  hands  of  the  military 

1  [^<*1*1  obtfrYititfL  tutkorltkL 

Jtntlnnd  Ymr*  Men  M Imnp.  Bring  Tknir  C.pllee.  —  J*4I  In  nn  *•«♦*#*  Tnr*.  lie— a-a  CUKe- 

Jm  Tint  rW*  WUS  **  Kn.mn  Q*n*~lt,  J**  Wnttth  Home  Office 

brheved  that  three  praenu-  Stamping  Out  Internal  tiplonage 

FOR  the  present  situation  in  the  United  Stains  our  tionary  measures,  begun  in  IMS  and  carried  forward  by 

Government  has  little  precedent  In  ita  own  history,  the  Special  Intelligence  Department,  broke  the  backbone  YITITH  one  stroke  this  Act  did  away  with  all  the  delays 
On  any  day  It  may  be  called  upon  to  deal  with  the  of  the  German  spy  organisation,  which  had  burn  retab-  VV  and  safeguards  the  civil  law  might  throw  round  either 
problem  of  alien  enemies.  In  the  solution  of  this  problem  lished  by  raaidmt  aliens  before  the  war.  a  British  subject  or  an  alien  enemy  charged  with  espionage. 

It  will  doubtless  follow  what  arema  expedient  to  American  But  this  belief  waa  not  entirely  justified  It  enabled  the  military  authorities  to  deal.  In  any  CMS,  with 

conditions;  but  the  experience  of  Grret  Britain,  under  Unquestionably  a  precaution,  even  to  this  extent,  had  expedition. 

conditions  in  some  respect  parallel,  may  b*  cited  as  a  bren  of  incalculable  advantage.  But.  as  the  Home  Office  The  Act  provided  that  only  in  the  event  of  the  military 
guiding  factor.  admitted,  it  waa  still  necessary  to  take  the  most  rigorous  authorities  being  of  the  opinion  that  three  was  no  prims- 

The  policy  of  England  has  bren  a  careless  liberality  steps  to  prevent  th#  reUbliahmrat  of  any  fresh  organics-  fade  case,  on  the  charge  of  espionage  or  any  other  offense 
In  dealing  with  all  resident  aliens.  Deposed  princes  and  lion,  and  to  deal  srith  individual  alien  enemies  who  might  triable  by  military  law,  could  the  prisoner  be  turned  ov 
the  conspirators  who  had  deposed  them  cams  with  equal  previously  hare  been  working  in  the  country  outside  of  the  to  the  civil  authorities. 

freedom  to  the  English  Islands.  London  waa  the  head-  organisation,  or  a  ho  might  bs  sent  to  it  in  the  guise  U  neu-  AU  internal  espionage  in  Great  Britain  now  bream,  a 
quarters  ol  all  revolulloniat  propaganda  in  Europe.  Every  trals  after  the  declaration  of  war.  war  crime. 

form  of  fanaticism  waa  released  three.  The  whole  Island  In  addition  to  three  advanced  measures  the  English  The  only  distinction  waa  that  if  one  were  tried  under  the 
was  practically  free  to  any  alien  upon  ths  same  term#  as  to  Government  acred  with  mors  expedition  than  one  aould  Defense  of  the  Realm  Act  the  maximum  punishment  s«. 
the  English  resident.  Thai  national  policy  was  in  contra-  imagine.  The  Aliena  Restriction  Art  was  passed  on  the  penal  servitude  for  life.  If  he  were  dealt  with  outside  uf 
distinction  to  that  of  any  continental  country.  Francs  and  fifth  of  August,  and  immediately  the  Home  Offlco  and  the  the  Act  he  was  punishable  with  death.  Practically  the 
Germany  required  the  registration  of  all  foreign  visitors.  police,  by  an  Order- in-Council,  were  given  stringent  powers  whole  country,  by  this  Act.  was  pul  Into  the  name  position 
Consequently  when  war  was  declared  the  continental  to  deal  with  aliens,  and  especially  alien  rnrenew.  as  territory  occupied  by  arms.  The  same  methods  of  sum- 

countries  had  an  accurate  record  of  every  alien,  on  that  Th*  Home  Office  and  th#  polico  took  over  very  large  mary  arrest  and  court-martial  trial  were  in  affect  all  over 
date,  within  their  borders.  Great  Britain  waa  practically  powers  under  this  Act.  England;  and  the  only  distinction  was  that  the  areurad 

In  the  position  of  the  United  Statra  at  thia  time.  It  was  They  were  now  able  to  prevent  any  alien  from  coming  waa  imprisoned  for  life  instead  of  I  icing  executed, 
not  precisely  in  the  position  of  the  United  Sutra,  (or.  as  Into  or  going  out  of  the  country;  they  aere  able  to  divide  It  will  be  seen  that  civil  jurisdiction  wss  entirely  ret 
curly  as  IMS.  the  government  realised  that  th*  great  the  country  Into  datrirt*  and  remove  from  three  districts  aside.  This  meant  that  tin*  country  would  be  protrel-1 
system  of  German  espionage  which  had  been  laid  down  undrairsbl*  resident  aliens.  It  was  thought  unadrisable  to  against  alien  enemies  by  swift  military  measures;  but  that 
carefully  over  the  whole  of  France  had  also  bren  extended  permit  resident  alien*,  whether  natsralixsd  or  not.  to  if  any  mi-Ukra  were  made  they  could  be  afterward  recn- 
to  the  English  Island*.  At  the  suggestion  of  th#  Admiralty  reside  in  the  vicinity  ol  naval  base*.  dockyard*.  munitions  edird.  An  aceused  peraon  imprisoned  for  an  offense  was  not 
and  War  Office  a  Special  Intelligence  Department  was  plants,  or  other  strategic  points.  Three  sections  of  the  beyond  a  reconsideration  at  some  later  date, 
organized  to  operate  with  the  Home  Office.  Metropolitan  country  were  laid  off  in  prohibited  areas.  The  following  While  the  authorities  found  it  neresoary  to  apply  mill- 
Police,  and  the  principal  police  force.  report  ol  a  military  order  a  Illustrative:  *  Ury  measures  to  the  whole  country  against  the  danger  if 

This  waa  a  tardy  initiative.  "  Notices  to  quit  coastal  towns  adjoining  the  Tyrxsid*  espionage  by  alien  enemies,  the  civil  authoritits  also  acted. 

Men  like  Lord  Roberts,  the  Earl  of  Portsmouth,  the  district  were  yesterday  served  by  the  police,  on  behalf  of  The  government  thought  it  expedient  to  keep  track  d 
Earl  of  Crawford.  Lord  Mth  of  Fyvie,  Viscount  St.  «he  military  authorities,  upon  prrsoos  regarded  as  undeur-  every  alien  in  England.  It.  then-fore,  required  cvrry  for- 
Aldwyn,  Lord  St.  Davids,  the  Earl  of  Sclbornr,  Viscount  able  residents.  The  people  affected  include  enemy  alien*  eigner.  not  naturalized,  to  register  his  address,  give  up  any 


Suipects  Under  Martial  Law  proved  by  the  mili¬ 

tary*-  Notices  were 

Til  IS  precautionary  measure  proved  to  be  of  great  serv-  also  served  on  German 
it*  to  the  English  Government.  Under  it  they  discovered  residents  in  Suoder- 
the  central  headquarters  which  resident  aliens  had  set  up  land  to  leave  the  tows 
in  Caledonian  Road.  London  -  an  Intelligence  Department  and  district  and  move 
conducted  by  a  naturalized  German  who  had  bren  a  into  an  area  approved 
resident  of  Great  Britain  for  sixteen  year*.  The  authori-  by  the  military  au- 
tira  watched  and  nhadowrd  the  movements  of  resident  thoritie*.  The  order 
aliens  from  this  headquarter*,  but  without  taking  any  applies  to  men.  women 
hostile  action  or  allowing  them  to  know  they  were  being  and  children,  whether 
watched.  Only  when  the  resident  alien,  under  the  direc-  naturalized  or  not. 
tion  of  this  central  office,  undertook  to  rend  document*  of  and  must  be  obeyed 
importance  out  of  the  country  was  he  arrested.  within  eight  day*. 

It  was  not  the  object  of  the  Special  Intelligence  Depart-  The  approved  area  a  ill 
rnent  to  institute  prosecutions.  Public  opinion  regarded  be  abort  thirty  miks 
German  espionage  in  England  as  a  nightmare  of  the  fancy,  from  the  cxmst." 
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It  W  proper  to  remember  that  »Ui  war  with  a  foreign 
country  »  imminent  there  ia  always  a  rush  on  the  part  of 
subject#  of  the  foreign  Mate  to  take  out  naturalization 
paper*  In  the  country  la  which  they  are  domiciled.  For 
cum  pie.  It  ia  reported  that  in  the  fir*  four  daya  after  the 
American  Government  had  arvered  diplomatic  relation* 
with  Germany  five  thousand  subject*  of  the  German  and 
Auatrian  Gov.mm.nU  prmented  themselves  for  naturali- 
wtioo  In  New  York  City. 

l^adlnc  newapapera.  Mranfely,  commented  upon  thia 
aa  ill uMrative  of  a  great  patriotic  input**  on  the  part  of 
theae  alien*,  and  a  conclusive  decision  in  favor  of  the 


that  the  foreigner  in 
America  wishes  to 
avoid  the  diacrimins- 
Uou  which  might  be 
shown  against  him  in 
the  event  of  hostilities. 
He  haa  in  mind  the 
English  detention 


reaident  aliens  in 
France  and  Germany 
on  the  opening  of  the 


it**  assure  us  that 
enemy  alien*  who  in¬ 
tend  to  remain  in  the 
service  of  their  own 
government  always 
take  out  naturaliza¬ 
tion  papers.  They  re¬ 
port  distinguishing 


weapons,  and  not  to  leave  hia  residence,  for  a  distance  of 
more  than  five  miles,  without  obtaining  special  permiaaion 
from  the  authorities.  In  addition  to  this,  as  has  been  said, 
all  alien  rreidenU  wen-  transported  from  districts  of  mili¬ 
tary  or  naval  importance. 

Tliis  registration  was  by  no  means  so  difficult  as  one 
would  suppose.  The  post-office  authorities  were  able  to 
handle  it  everywhere,  and  in  a  very  short  time  the  country 
had  u  complete  registration  of  all  aliens,  with  a  fairly 
complete  knowledge  of  their  movements. 

The  authorities  estimated  that  they  had  about  twenty- 
seven  thousand  alien  residents  in  England  in  1915.  At  the 
opening  of  hostilities  foreign  residents  were  permitted  to  go 
out  of  Knglund  and  wwe  given  a  certain  time  in  which  to 
leave  the  country.  This  privilege  was  condemned  by  *omr 
of  the  military  authorities,  who  held  that  It  was  merely 
permitting  German  and  Austrian  reservist*  to  join  their 
regimen  to. 

And  when,  on  January  fourteenth,  the  United  SUM 
Embassy,  acting  for  Germany  ami  Austria,  announced 
that  German  inen  over  fifty-five  and  Austrian*  over  fifty, 
together  with  all  those  physically  unlit  for  military  service, 
were  to  lie  assisted  to  leave  Groat  Britain,  this  1 
granted  by  the  Home  Office,  was  thought  unwia*  by  i 
than  one  English  authority. 


Quick  Results  From  Special  Measures 


Till 

ml 


l  BY  pointed  out,  with  groat  fore*,  that  men  unfit  for 
military  service  were  not.  under  any  rule  that  they  could 
Imagine,  thereby  unfitted  for  military  espionage,  and  that 
it  was  merely  a  method  by  which  information  from  all 
over  England  could  be  carried  to  the  German  and  Auatrian 
authorities. 

At  the  very  opening  of  the  war  the  Home  Offire  gave  the 
rii*»t  attention  to  the  possibility  of  conspiracies  to  com¬ 
mit  outrage.  Naturally  such  conspiracies  would  be  under¬ 
taken  with  the  greatrst  secrecy;  *o  that  the  only  practical 
thing  waa  to  guard  the  railruad  lima,  munition*  plants, 
and  all  mean*  of  communication,  industries,  public  works, 
naval  lauu*.  und  so  on. 

From  the  beginning  the  Home  Office  assured  the  Eng¬ 
lish  |M'ople  that  any  alien  enemy  resident*  whom  the  police 
believed  likely  to  be  dangerous  had  U.n  arrested  and  were 
l*ing  held  as  prisoners  of  war.  It  also  announced  that  aa 
soon  as  the  military  authorities  desired  It  general  action 
would  be  taken  to  arrest  and  hand  over  to  military  custody 
all  Germans  of  military  age,  subject  to  ezreptioiM  which  the 
Home  Olllre  thought  nere-ary  on  round*  of  public  policy. 
Under  these  orders  some  ten  thousand  German  and  Aiae 
trlan  resident*  in  England  wars  rounded  up  in  detention 
camp*. 

The  English  authorities  were  of  the  opinion  that  these 
precaution#  pretty  thoroughly  broke  dosn  the  system  of 
espionage  by  resident  aliens  in  England.  They  baaed 
their  conclusion  upon  a  significant  fact:  The  English 
Invisible  Service  on  the  continent  turned  over  to  the  War 
Office  u  German  Army  order.  Thia  army  order  disclosed 
that  on  August  twenty-first  the  German  military 
mandora  were  still  ignorant  of  the  dispatch  and  mi 
of  the  British  Espedilionary  Forres.  This  seemed  extraor¬ 
dinary.  because  for  many  daya  prior  to  AuguM  twenty- 
first  largo  numbers  of  people  in  England  knew  all  about 
the  British  Expeditionary  Force*. 

Nevertheless,  the  Home  Office  warned  the  people  that 
there  should  l>r  no  relaxation  in  the  efforts  of  the  Special 
Intelligence  Department  and  the  police  to  prevent  a  spy 
system  from  being  set  up  again  in  England  by  resident  aliens; 
and  it  requested  everybody  to  give  the  authoritim  any  infor¬ 
mation  with  respect  to  suspected  person*.  They  were  to 


to  all  aewts  of  devious  devices  in  order  to  obtain  those 
much-prized  document#.  One  English  authority  maintain* 
that  the  naturalised  alien  spy  It  today  on*  of  the  most 
dangerous  enemies  to  the  British  Government. 

We.  therefore,  henitate  to  conclude  that  the  rush  to 
naturalization  is  neresaarily  evidence  of  any  great  moving 
dreire  of  loyalty  to  the  American  Government. 

"Naturalization."  says  an  English  author,  "bone  of  the 
spy's  favorite  devices,  and  surely  one  of  hi*  best  method* 
of  disarming  any  posribte  suspicion." 

The  experiences  of  the  English  Government  seem  to 
juMify  this  conclusion.  Adolph  Abler*,  a  naturalized  for¬ 
eigner.  who  undertook  to  send  German  reservist#  out  of 
England,  said,  at  bis  trial  for  high  treason,  that,  though 
naturalised,  he  was  at  heart  attached  to  his  own  country. 
Such  experiences  moved  the  English  Government  to  pro¬ 
vide  a  summary  method  for  the  revocation  of  a  naturali¬ 
zation  certificate. 

Sequestration  and  Registration 

rpilE  French  Government  ha*  also  considered  this  pro- 


Early  in  the  war  a  law  was  proposed  giving 
to  withdraw 


tective  step. 

the  French  Government  authority  to  withdraw  naturaliza¬ 
tion  from  peraon*  who  preserved  their  original  nationality, 
or  who.  by  reason  of  their  attitude  tolheenemiennf  France, 
are  judged  unworthy  of  French  nationality.  The  American 
Government  will  do  well  to  consider  the  advisability  of 
this  protective  step. 

On  any  day  the  American  Government  may  find  It 
to  consider  how  it  shall  act  toward  reaident 
IU  quote  of  this  element  of  population  is  perhaps 
larger  than  that  of  any  other  government.  The  naturalised 
foreigner,  having  the  right  of  citizenship,  would  be  entitled 
to  common  protection  under  that  right.  And  it  must  be 
constantly  remembered  that  we  have  assembled  a  great 
patriotic  citizenry  under  this  class  -a  citizenry  that  has 
already  come  forward  with  declared  loyal  Intent. 

But,  against  the  danger*  of  misuse,  authority  could  lie 
given  to  revoke  naturolixation,  after  the  manner  of  the 
in  the  English  Alien*  Act.  We  could  deal  with 
aliens  by  two  methods  only: 

Sequestration— that  is  today,  by  rounding  up  undesir¬ 
able*  into  detention  comps.  This  method  is  decidedly  the 
most  advisable  with  reaped  to  all  alien*  under  suspicion  and 
such  aa  the  authorities  have  any  reason  to  belipve  might 
develop  into  active  enemies.  The  Government  Secret  Serv¬ 
ice.  after  an  experience  of  almost  three  years,  ought  to  bo 
able  to  indicate  at  once  such  dangerous  aliens  os  It  would 
be  advisable  to  sequester  in  detention  camps. 

The  second  step,  in  the  light  of  the  experience  of  the 
Government,  would  be  to  remove  all  resident 
i  from  the  vicinity' of  naval  and  army  buses,  munitions 
plants,  submarine  haw*.  coaling  stations,  and  all  plan* 
connected  with  the  national  defense. 

Foreign  experience  shows  Uiat  this  provision  for  national 
defense  ought  to  lie  taken  at  once  upon  the  determination 
of  hostility*. 

After  three  provisions  have  been  accomplished  Uie  Post 
Office  Department  ought  to  be  empowered  to  effect  a 
registration  of  all  resident  aliens  from  countries  hostile 
to  the  government.  This  could  be  easily  accomplished. 
Such  a  step  would  at  once  place  before  the  authorities  the 
and  names  of  all  hostile  aliens  in  the  United 
Later,  then,  if  it  should  be  deemed  necessary,  three 
(CmcOiM  m  Paw*  711 
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three-quarter  billion  dollars  ol  American  goods  shipped  to  many  cases— that  instruction  in  private  school*.  witli 
Korops  in  a  year.  To  acqukece  in  Germany's  assumption  fewer  pupils  to  the  teacher  and  greater  attention  to  tie 
of  control  over  any  m  am  she  chow  to  prohibit  would  individual  pupil,  *  superior  to  that  in  public  schoob. 
mean  virtually  to  give  up  the  ara  altogether.  It  wouid  be  If  democracy  i*  to  justify  the  best  democratic  hopw, 
impossible  for  Germany  to  ruin  England  in  that  way  with-  then  every  other  political  question  that  coma  up  i*  infer*.* 
out  indicting  immense  damage  upon  us.  to  the  question  of  the  public  schools,  for  that  involve  tie 

.  fundamental  thing  of  giving  every  child  the  beet  pram- 

Conscription  of  Capital  *****  M4!t  *°d  opportunities  as  nearly  as  possible  equal  in 

r  r  his  competitor*.  There  arc  very  difficult  questions  of  tech- 

EKDICALS  in  the  British  Partiama.t  and  elsewhere  nic— what  should  be  taught  and  how;  but  they  do  not  *Bwt 
have  been  saying  that  conscription  of  men  and  labor  the  general  proposition  that  at  least  double  the  me tie; 
should  be  accompanied  by  conscription  of  capital.  In  fart,  should  be  spent  on  public  education, 
that  is  about  what  has  taken  place. 

k  Y?  >o tH.  banning  erf  February  the  Britirt  Government  Immigration 

had  borrowed  fifteen  billion  dollars  for  war  purpaw*.  Thu  0 

was  four  tins,  as  much  capital  as  the  1 -radon  market  had  AS  AGAINST  the  theory  that  immigration  would  be  ct 
ever  supplied,  for  all  purpose*.  in  a  like  length  of  time.  We  ai.  negligible  proportions  for  many  yearn  after  the  war. 
should  naturally  expect  that  wbrti  the  demand  for  any-  even  if  we  put  no  rewtrictkma  upon  it,  tbe  fact  that  our  mi 
thing  was  multiplied  fourfold  the  price  of  the  thing  would  gain  in  alien  population  in  1916  was  greater  than  in  I9U 
advance  sharply.  Under  free  play  of  competition  tbe  price  may  have  &ome  significance.  As  compared  with  1915  ti» 
of  capital  undoubtedly  would  have  advanced  sharply,  number  of  immigrants  increased  by  a  hundred  thousuui  it 
But  the  government  had  a  virtual  monopoly  of  the  invest-  spite  of  all  the  obstacle*  raised  by  a  second  year  ef  »u. 
matt  market  and  for  this  last  war  loan  It  paid  four  per  while  the  number  of  aliens  departing  from  the  country  vi> 
cent  net,  after  deducting  income  tax.  At  that  price  It  smaller  than  In  the  year  before  by  over  a  hundred  tko 
secured  over  three  billion  dollar*  of  frewh  money.  sand.  Departure*,  in  fact,  were  but  little  over  one-fourth 

Commodity  prices  have  risen  two-thirds  since  the  war  the  average  for  1912,  1913  and  1914.  If  any  inference  cu 
began.  In  other  words,  a  four  per  rent  inramr,  mravured  in  be  drawn  from  decidedly  Increased  arrivals  and  dtertowl 
purchasing  power,  is  little  better  than  a  two  per  cent  departures  in  the  second  year  of  war  it  is  not  that  imitg'i- 
income  in  July.  19M.  la  a  free  market  and  without  a  Uon  after  Ihe  war  will  be  negligible, 
powerful  sentimental  com  pul*  .on  capital  would  no  doubt  But  if  we  assume  that  immigration  will  he  negligible  fot 
have  made  better  terns  for  itself.  many  years,  to  say  that  we  will  admit  only  thoae  who  in 

In  announcing  this  last  loan  the  Chancellor  of  the  the  whole  are  met  likely  to  make  desirable  additiuiu 
Exchequer  said  bluotly  the  terms  WWW  the  beat  the  the  population  is  still  sound  principle.  It  overthrows  t>« 
government  proposed  to  offer.  and  he  intimated  that  If  ail  theory  that  we  are  morally  bound  to  hold  an  "per,  door  la¬ 
the  money  it  needed  was  not  forthcoming  voluntarily  on  whoever  seeks  rtwidcnro  he  re -a  theory  which,  in  fart,  *t 
three  terms,  it  would  rewort  to  other  nwweurew-prewum-  have  never  practiced,  for  we  have  always  put  watrictuns 
ably  meaning  a  forced  loan.  But.  in  fact,  while  prearrv-  upon  immigration, 
ing  volunteer  forms,  ocamption  of  capital  has  virtually 

American  Ship: , 

eminent  bonds  in  cam  the  United  Slate,  should  have  to  pOR  many  months  before  July  1.  1916.  the  upbuild!* 
borrow  very  extensively  may  keep  that  in  mind.  a  of  the  American  merchant  marine  had  been  ragapig 

the  attention  of  President,  Congress  and  public.  S«.» 

Business  Combination  £•* d,t*'-  *rco,din* lo  •  ,r~7*  rr'l0r,  ln  ,h"  JuT"' '! 

Commerce,  one  hundred  and  nine  American  ships  of  stout 
rpHE  Sherman  Law  has  been  on  the  statute  book  more  one  hundred  and  thirty-oil  thousand  tons  have  l-eti  wll 
1  than  a  quarter  of  a  century;  but  the  basic  question  to  foreign  flags  half  of  them  to  Norwegian*  ami  tl* 
with  which  it  was  supposed  to  deal  -  namely.  May  com-  remainder  to  various  nallonalllU*. 

petitlve  buUvns  concern*  combine  f  it  still  an  ©pen  one.  At  the  date  of  the  report  about  two  million  toco  *«• 
Briefs  recently  filed  by  the  Government  In  the  Steel  and  building  in  American  shipyards  exclusive,  of  co urw,  I 
Hart  ater  case*  ask  a  conclusive  answer  to  this  question.  w  ar  vesaek.  Three  hundred  thousand  tona  wen-  for  '•< 

The  broad  farts  in  three  case*  are  identical.  Both  con*  Government,  in  the  form  of  coast-guard  boat*.  Ilghthoo. 
fee  ns  wece  formed  by  com  hieing,  through  a  holding  com-  tenders,  and  soon;  four  hundred  and  twenty-five  t  (award 
pany.  pi.nl*  that  had  I-"  independent  and  competitive,  tons  wen-  for  foreign  owners;  live  hundred  and  twwty* 
AU  Ihe  multa  <4  the  combination*  were  brought  out  in  five  thousand  ton*  were  (ankers  or  small  rraft;  the  rents. - 
voluminous  testimony  before  the  trial  courts.  It  was  not  dec  included  lake  boat*,  so  the  net  prospective  addition 
shown  that  either  combination  had  usrd  it*  dominant  ocean-going  merchant  marine  available  for  general  Uuk 
pavilion  in  the  trade  oppnwdvely;  that  K  had  unduly  was  about  live  hundred  thousand  ton*, 
advanced  prim,  or  lowered  wags*.  or  pursued  competitors  A  proclamation  by  the  President  under  the  pcs  Stop 
unconscionably.  No  harm  to  the  public  was  proved.  ping  Art  put  nwtriction*  U|M.n  the  sale  of  Americas  *xf- 

The  trial  courts  derided  one  case  in  favor  of  the  Govern*  toms  to  foreign  flags,  and  the  Shipping  Hoard  ha*  mo««l 
ment  and  the  other  against  the  Government.  That  la.  on  for  an  amendment  under  which  sale  to  foreign  owners  cl 
substantially  tbe  some  art  of  farts  and  with  all  the  court  vessels  under  construction  may  be  prevented, 
decisions  for  twenty  years  before  them,  they  tookprarti-  It  b  an  encouraging  sign  that  the  board  gives  no  India- 
tally  opposite  views  of  the  meaning  erf  the  law.  ‘  tlon  of  an  intent  km  to  embark  upon  Government  pure.1** 

The  Government's  cooUwtiao  is  that  such  combinations,  or  construction  irf  ships  st  present;  but  the  whole  qu»t»:' 
although  no  actual  harm  can  be  traced  to  them,  must  be  of  American  merchant  marine  la  still  to  be  solvrd. 

to  do  harm;  t£!  artifldS  rwrtrirtk**  rZZTZ  be  £Z  poor  Team  Work 

upon  the  competitive  system  through  combination*  of 

competing  busir.ew.  The  defendants  bold  substantially  AIT  HEN  President  Wilson  handed  Count  von  Ben- 
that  such  combination*  are  prrmUslhle  dbWws  some  actual  V  V  storfl  his  passport  the  situation  was  this;  The  United 
wrong  and  harm  can  be  attributed  to  them.  The  Govern-  Stair*  had  said  flatly  that  merchant  vessels  plying  bet*** 
ment  want*  the  cm**  derided  according  to  a  theory  and  this  country  and  England  should  not  be  sunk  wittert 
tbe  defendant*  want  a  decision  according  to  the  facta.  w  anting,  and  Germany  had  mid  flatly  they  would  be  son* 
The  Supreme  Court's  answer  will  have  on  important  without  warning.  At  that  moment  an  American  Unrr  1st 
bearing  upon  tbe  whole  question  of  business  organization,  at  the  dork  in  New  York  ready  to  sail.  The  obvious  roc* 

was  to  take  the  women  and  children  off  the  boat  and  «eni|  ' 

Nivvardlv  001  *' onw- 

**  7  The  international  drama  had  nached  a  climax.  Or- 

WE  SPEN D  on  public  schools  about  one  and  a  half  per  many  and  the  United  Slat—  confronted  each  other.  Ov 
cent  of  tbe  national  income. or.say. 000-fifth  as  much  Mid  "It  shall!"  the  other  said  "It  shall  not!"  A  stud<"’ 
as  we  spend  on  alcoholic  drink  and  tobacco.  Our  prelrn-  of  public  psychology  would  have  known  that  one  didsr*- 
sion  of  a  deep  interest  in  popular  education  is  a  good  deal  of  tion  or  the  other  should  then  be  validated  by  an  set.  But 
a  sham.  If  we  felt  such  an  intemt  as  we  profess  we  should  apparently  there  was  no  cooperation.  Tbe  liner.  t« 
be  spending  three  tunes  the  prroent  amount,  taking  the  waited  for  the  Government  to  tell  it  what  to  do  »r>d  1 
country  over.  The  backward  *UU»  mould  he  spending  direct,  open  command  from  the  Government  to  sail 
flve  or  six  time*  the  present  sum.  have  had  the  appearance  of  inviting  Germany  to  Icncvk  d- 

For  adequate  instruction  there  should  be  double  the  chip  off  its  shoulder.  Nothing  happened,  and  when  »’ 
promt  teaching  force  and  public  school-teachers  as  a  drama  comes  up  to  a  climax  and  nothing  happen*  s’ 
class  should  be  better  pa*!.  Many  prosperous  sections  im|<ort*nt  psychological  value  Is  loaf.  Any  situation  t>i‘ 
of  the  United  State*  ding  to  a  pioneer  equipment  for  the  works  up  to  a  breaking  point  and  simply  hangs  then-  or  -• 
education  of  children  because  they  are  too  indifferent  and  to  grow  Male.  The  incident  suggests  the  lack  of  int.mi 
too  stingy  to  improve  it  Much  tbe  wnr«t  disadvantage  of  between  Govern  ment  and  business.  Having  clearly  ax- 
farm  life  in  various  regions  lie*  in  the  rural  schools.  the  lowest  term*  ui«m  which  it  would  maintain  fric>! 

It  a  by  no  means  wholly  from  snobbsdinews  that  many  relations,  there  was  nothing  for  the  L’niU-d  Suit-  todvU' 
people  who  can  afford  it  send  thrir  children  to  private  go  about  it*  business.  leaving  Germany  10  deride  whrtt-i 
svi loots.  It  is  b*.iu*  erf  an  idea  f«ir.d.d  on  fact  ir.  (00  it  would  accept  tl>c  terms  or  not. 
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FINANCE  a  war  the  United  States  Gov. 
eminent  could,  no  doubt,  quit*  readily  raise  ten 
billion  dollar*  yearly  during  three  year*  at  about 
four  per  cent  interest. 

Two  and  a  half  year*  ago  that  statement  would  have 
been  considered  absurd;  but  meantime  financiers  have 
learned  thing*  about  the  borrowing  powers  of 
nation  that  they  had  not  dreamed  of. 

For  several  yearn  before  August.  1914.  there 
ing  menace  of  war  in  Europe.  The  Kaiser  had  shocked 
hid  good  friend  the  Cur  by  appearing  before  him  "in 
shining  armor,”  aa  a  reminder  that  he  had  better  let  Aus¬ 
tria'*  Balkan  plan*  alone.  The  Morocco  affair  happened. 
Germany  levied  an  extraordinary  tax  on  capital  to 
strengthen  imperial  armament*.  France  raised  the  term 
of  active  military  service  from  two  year*  to  three.  Russia 
undertook  a  vast  plan  of  military  expansion.  England 
laid  dow  n  more  and  bigger  battleship*. 

Amid  these  disturbing  signs  bankers,  economist*  and  the 
husiiiaa  community  generally  held  fast  to  the  reassuring 
Idea  that  a  great  European  war  was  almost  out  of  th# 
question,  because  the  money  to  carry  It  on  could  not  ba 
found.  Experts  wrote  a  whole  library  on  this  subject, 
demonstrating  to  their  own  satisfaction  that  a  war  involv¬ 
ing  four  or  five  big  nations,  under 
would  be  so  enormously  expensive  that 
Htutc*  could  not  long  endure  the  strain. 

There  were  many  expert  utlmates  as  to  what  such  a  war 
would  cost.  Only  a  year  before  the  war  actually  happened 
u  very  distinguished  French  economist  made  an  elaborate 
calculation  as  to  the  coat  of  a  war  involving  Germany, 
Austria,  England.  France.  Russia.  Italy  and  Rumania.  He 
figured  that  it  would  come  to  fifty-four  million  dollars  a  day. 


By  WILL  PAYNE 


All  Cue****  Provo  Wrong 

'HIS  calculation  was  pretty  generally  regarded  as  quit# 
extravagant  also,  as  supererogatory,  because  it  was 
held  that  a  decidedly  smaller  daily  expense  would  soon  bring 
the  belligerents  to  their  senses  through  financial  exhaustion. 

The  daily  cost  of  th*  war.  in  fact,  is  almcet  exactly 
double  what  this  French  economist  calculate.!  It  would  be. 
War  has  been  going  on  for  two  and  a  half  yearn,  and  aa 
yet  there  la  not  th#  allghteet  sign  of  financial  exhaustion. 
Apparently,  so  far  as  finance#  are  concerned.  It  ran  go  on 
for  two  and  a  half  years  more. 

In  estimating  how  much  a  government  could  borrow  for 
war  the  economists  look  th*  situation  as  they  found  it.  Of 
course.  If  a  govern¬ 
ment  borrows  a  dollar 
for  war,  or  any  other 
purpose,  somebody 
must  have  a  dollar  to 
lend;  and  they  simply 
calculated,  on  the  evi¬ 
dence  at  hand,  how 
many  dollars  there 
were  to  lend.  Some 
years  before  the  war 
happened  a  capable 
statistician  had  fig¬ 
ured  up  that  the  total 
amount  of  capital  In 
the  civilixed  world 
which  was  available 
for  investment  in  gov¬ 
ernment  bonds,  or 
anything  else,  came 
to  only  two  and  a  half 
billion  dollars  a  year. 

Presumably  his 
calculation  was  made 
with  care  and  intel¬ 
ligence;  yet  here  is 
the  indubitable  fact 
that  in  two  and  a  half 
years  a  fraction  of  the 
civilized  world  has 
dug  up  nearly  sixty 
billion  dollars  for  in¬ 
vestment  in  govern¬ 
ment  war  securities. 

The  calculator*  sim¬ 
ply  did  not  understand 
the  resources  of  a  rich 
modern  nation.  They 
did  not  begin  to  see 
how  much  investable 
capital  such  a  nation 
can  produce  when 
everybody  not  under 
arms  is  working  and 


for  war  loans  as  she  had  ever  before  subscribed  for 
luted  securities.  The  same  thing  would  happen  here 
under  a  like  national  necessity.  One  may  almost  say 
that  the  Government  could  borrow  as  much  money  a*  it 
could  spend  at  home. 

Another  universally  held  ante-bellum  opinion  was  that  if 
war  continued  more  than  a  few  months,  and  the  belliger¬ 
ents  were  not  bankrupt,  they  would  have  to  bid  higher  and 
higher  for  capital,  so  that  intenat  rales  would  rise  to  u 
height  unknown  in  Europe  for  a  century.  Experience  ha* 
that  calculation  as  completely  as  the  one  about 
financial  exhaustion. 

England’s  first  war  loan  bore  three  and  a  half  per  cent 
sold  at  a  small  discount.  The  second  loan  bore 
four  and  a  half  per  cent,  and  was  also  sold  at  a  small  dis¬ 
count.  The  third  loan,  exclusive  of  loans  floated  in  America 
and  of  temporary  financing  at  home,  bears  five  per  cent 
and  is  sold  at  ninety-five  rent*  on  the  dollar.  Nominally 
•  quite  a  rise  in  interest  rates.  Rut  England's  war 
are  subject  to  income  tax  and  the  Income  tax  has 
been  moved  up  to  twenty-five  per  cent  on  incomes  over 
ten  thousand  dollars  a  year,  at  which  rate  the  government 
withholds  the  tax.  So  the  net  yield  to  the  investor,  which 
means  the  net  cost  to  the  government,  is  only  four  per 
cent.  Indeed,  part  of  the  new  loan  is  In  the  form  of  a  tax- 
frt*  four  per  cent  hood;  so,  If  a  subscriber  thinks  the 
tax  may  be  boosted  still  higher  he  can  insure  him- 
that  by  taking  the  tax-exempt  bond. 

Cormany'g  War  Loam 

GERM  ANY.  with  a  rather  longer  look  ahead,  began  at  five 
per  cent  and  has  floated  five  loans,  aggregating  nearly 
twelve  billion  dollar*  at  that  rate.  The  first  loan,  in  fact, 


at  nlnety-eevcn  and  a  half  cents  on  the  dollar, 
and  the  last  at  ninety-eight  cent*;  so  the  Interest  rate  has 
actually  fallen  a  trifle  in  spite  of  the  government’s  enor¬ 
mous  borrowing*. 

The  two  cases  show  that  in  such  a  situation  aa  that  of 
England  and  Germany  it  Is  not  necessary  for  the  govern- 
mmt  to  bid  high  In  order  to  attract  capital.  When  tho 
government,  being  virtually  the  only  borrower,  haa  a 
monopoly  of  th*  investment  market  it  can  fix  the  interest 
rate;  and  If  that  rate  Is  at  all  reasonable  whatever  invest- 
able  capital  there  is  in  the  country  will  come  forward.  In 
peacetime  the  government  has  not  ao  free  a  hand,  because 
it  then  cornea  into  the  money  market  in  competition  with 
many  other  bidden  for  capital  -  railroads,  public  ulilltUa, 

and  so  on;  and  the 
patriotic  fervor  of  a 
w  ar  U  lacking. 

Very  good  judge* 
of  the  investment 
market  in  the  United 
Slab*  think  that  our 
Government  could 
borrow  half  a  billion 
dollar*  now  at  about 
three  per  cent,  and 
probably  another 
half  billion  round 
three  and  a  half.  Hut 
if  the  Government 
were  faced  with  the 
probability  of  a  big 
borrowing  campaign 
it  might  as  well  start 
with  an  Interest  rate 
that  it  could  presum¬ 
ably  maintain  to  the 
end,  say  about  four 
|«t  (ml. 

Investor*  would  he 
somewhat  shy  of  a 
three  per  cent  loan  if 
they  thought  it  wan 
going  to  lie  followed 
in  a  few  months  by 
a  four  per  cent  loan. 
Fair  treatment  would 
imply  that  investors 
in  the  first  loan  should 
be  given  the  right  to 
convert  their  bond* 
into  any  future  issue 
which  bore  a  higher 
interest  rate.  England 
followed  that  policy, 
the  first  three  and  a 
half  per  cent  bond* 
Ixing  convertible  into 
the  second  four  and 
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end  more  simply  by  fixing  tbc  rate  al  live 
per  cent  in  the  beginning  and  sticking  to  it. 
Give  our  Government  a  monopoly  of  the 
investment  market  and  that  emotional  state 
which  a  big  war  begets,  and  it  could  no 
doubt  borrow  ten  billion  dollars  a  year  at 
four  per  cent. 

At  the  date  of  the  November.  1916,  re¬ 
port  to  the  Comptroller  of  the  Currency, 
the  resources  of  the  national  banks  of  the 
United  States  were  considerably  greater 
than  the  aggregate  resources  of  the  central 
banks  of  all  the  belligerent  countries,  in¬ 
cluding  Japan;  while  the  resource*  of  our 
•late  banks  were  only  a  little  leu  than  thee* 
of  the  national  banka.  At  the  end  of  last 
June  all  the  banks  held  six  billion  dollars 
of  stock  and  bond  investments,  exclusive 
of  government  bonds  held  by  national 
bangs  to  secure  circulation.  In  two  years 
those  bank  investments  had  increased  over 
u  billion  and  a  quarter.  Life-insurance 
companies  now  hold  over  live  billion  dollars 
of  invested  assets,  and  a  ten-year  compari¬ 
son  shows  an  avrrnge  increase  near  ten  per 
cent  a  year.  Mutual  savings  banka  have 
over  live  billion  dollars,  mostly  invested  in 
mortgages,  bonds  and  stocks.  These  figures 
suggest  the  larger  reservoirs  that  ran  be 
tapped  for  government  loans. 

But  if  the  Government  had  to  borrow  on 
anythin*  like  the  scale  indicated  it  should 
Immediately  resort  to  a  radical  increase 
in  taxation.  Next  to  laauing  flat  money, 
failure  to  uugmrnt  government  revenue  by 
sweeping  Increases  in  taxation  has  been  ths 
groat  fault  in  war  financing.  A  heavy  In¬ 
crease  in  taxation  not  only  supports  the 
credit  of  the  state,  often  enabling  it  to 
borrow  to  better  advantage,  but  enforcra 
thrift.  Muny  Englishmen  advocated  it  on 
the  latter  ground  alone.  Yet,  alone  among 
the  big  belligerents.  England  faced  this 
situation  squarely,  raising  the  government’* 
revenue,  roughly,  a  hundred  and  fifty  per 
cent  or  from  a  normal  of  Usa  than  one 
billion  dollars  to  two  and  a  half  bilUons-by 
nit  blew  taxation,  w  hich  boro  especially 
upon  thaae  able  to  stand  it. 

Thus,  the  chancellor  was  in  a  position 
to  »y  recently  that,  notwithstanding  the 

•mormon*  borrowing  and  the  huge  rise  in 
interest  charge,  if  the  country  should  re¬ 
turn  to  a  peace  footing,  with  government 
charges,  other  than  interval,  the  tame  a* 
before  the  war,  pmtrnt  revenue,  after 
paying  bond  interest  and  pensions  would 
leave  a  surplus  of  about  half  a  billion  dol¬ 
lars  a  year,  to  la*  applied  to  the  extinction 
of  the  debt. 

National  Sinking  Fund $ 

It  may  be  mentioned  here  that  th»  latest 
British  loan  contains  a  sinking-fund  pro¬ 
vision.  though  for  many  years  a  sinking 
fund  for  a  government  in  England’s  posi¬ 
tion  has  l wen  regarded  as  an  obsolete 
absurdity.  I  n  financing  the  Napoleonic  wars 
Pitt  fell  in  with  an  arithmetical  crank  who 
oenuiadnl  him  that  by  setting  aside  yearly 
for  the  sinking  fund  a  given  percentage  of 
each  loan,  and  investing  the  sinking  fund 
at  compound  interest,  it  would  In  due  time 

Klure  a  sum  that  w  ould  cancel  the  debt. 

theory  l*  practicable  enough  for  a 
borrower  who  borrows  once  and  then  slope; 
but  for  one  who  is  continually  borrowing  it 
means  that  he  Is  taking  out  of  each  new 
loan  the  sums  necrasary  to  keep  up  the 
sinking  fund  for  prior  loans— in  other 
words,  that  he  Is  borrowing  money  to  get 
himself  out  of  debt.  The  new  British 
sinking  fund,  however,  has  another  object. 
By  it  the  government  pmpisww  to  rreatc  a 
reserve  with  which  it  ran  support  the 
market  for  government  bonds-  in  other 
words,  go  into  the  market  and  buy  bond* 
when  the  price  falls. 

The  revenue  of  the  British  Government 
before  the  war  was  not  very  much  greater 
than  the  ordinary  revenue  of  our  Govern¬ 
ment.  It  was  raised  to  two  and  a  half 
billion  dollars  without  crippling  industry, 
handicapping  production  or  materially  less¬ 
ening  thcaccumulation  of  intertable  capital. 
Our  government  revenue  could  be  multiplied 
in  the  same  or  a  greater  ratio. 

For  example,  the  income  of  the  British 
people  is  about  one-third  that  of  the  Amer¬ 
ican  people:  but  the  British  income  tax  is 
now  yielding  from  seven  to  eight  tin*-,  as 
much  as  our  Federal  income  tax  meaning 
•  he  lax  both  on  individuals  arid  corpora¬ 
tions.  Its  yield  is  some  thirteen  rimes  that 
of  nur  individual  income  tax. 

We  adopted  an  income  tax  during  the 
Civil  War.  when  the  population  of  the 


year  it  yielded 
lari— or  five 


country.  North  and  South,  w 
third  what  it  now  is,  ito  wraith 
twelfth  the  present  figure,  and  its 
not  over  one-eighth  that  of  1916.  The  Civil 
War  income  tax.  finally*.  was  fiw  per  cent 
on  incomes  over  six  hundred  dollars  but 
under  five  thousand,  and  ten  per  cent  on 
those  over  five  thousand  dollars.  In  ita  best 
seventy-three  million  dol- 
il lions  more  than  our  indi¬ 
vidual  income  tax  yielded  in  1916. 

With  little  over  one-third  of  the  present 
population,  the  Civil  War  income  tax  was 
paid  by  four  hundred  and  sixty  thousand 
persons,  or  about  a  hundred  thousand  more 
than  are  paying  income  tax  now. 

On  that  showing  it  is  certain  that  a 
Federal  income  tax  could  be  made  to  yield 
three-quarters  of  a  billion  dollars.  The 
exemption,  it  will 
hundred  dollars.  That  made  it 
everybody’*  tax.  and  almost  everybody 
paid  it.  Without  any  elaborate  machinery 
for  collecting  income  at  the  sourer,  eva¬ 
sions  were  probably  negligible  when  the 
tax  waa  at  K*  best.  Our  present  income 
tax  provides  elaborate  precautions  for 
catching  Income  at  the  source:  but  it  was 
designed  to  be  a  "rich  man’s"  tax.  and  a 
study  of  revenue  returns  raises  a  presump¬ 
tion  that  there  are  many  evasions  among 
those  whose  Incomes  are  not  far  from  the 
exemption  line.  Being  a  rich  man's  tax. 
perhaps  a  good  many  return  do  no*  choose 
to  regard  themselvre  aa  rich  men  for  taxa¬ 
tion  purposes. 

TA#  Excou-Proflti  lax 

In  1867  the  Income-tax  exemption 
raised  to  two  thousand  dollars.  At  • 
the  number  of  taxpayers  dropped  to  about 
half  what  It  had  been.  Within  two  year* 
the  yield  of  th*  tax  had  fallen  off  by  half. 
Doubtless  war  fervor  wouldput  an  end  to  a 
good  deal  of  tax  evasion.  By  rigorous  ap¬ 
plication  of  th*  law  the  Government  could 
put  an  end  to  much  of  it.  Probably  It 


at  London  is  three  and  a  half  per 
at  Berlin  four  and  flve-eigbths 
per  cent.  That  a  great  amount  of  business 
aside  from  the  war  is  going  forward  is  evi¬ 
dent  from  the  steady  growth  of  British 
exports,  which  amour  ted  to  two  and  a  half 
billion  dollars  in  1916  against  one  bil¬ 
lion  nine  hundred  million  in  1916;  and  to 
two  hundred  and  thirty  million  dollars  in 
January-.  1917.  against  one  hundred  and 
forty  millions  In  the  correspond*  r-g  month 
two  y» an  before,  it  is  true  that  foreign  ex- 
rhanye  has  been  in  an  altogether  abnormal 

to  England  and  France,  and  going  to  a 
prat  discount  as  to  Germany.  Neverthe¬ 
less.  there  has  been  money-  enough  to  go 
round  among  all  the  big  belligerents,  with 
no  breakdown  of  the  financial  apparatus. 

As  I  said  before,  budnras  is  getting  very 
little  capital  for  extension*  and  permanent 
ta.  The  investment  market  k 

r.  -b'j)ac 

floated  on  the  London  market  in  1916  footed 
up  aix  and  a  half  billion  dollars  against  only 
ooe  and  a  quarter  billions  in  1913;  but 
all  except  about  fifty  million  dollars  of 
this  was  for  government  account,  whereas 

waa  for 


this  -  »>  lor  go*  eminent 
in  1913  nearly  a  billion  I 
citic*.  railroads,  manufacturing,  shipping, 
and  soon— that  «*.  for  ordinary  industrial 
and  commercial  purpose*.  This  means, 


of  course,  that  pretty  much  all  ordinary 
building,  extending  and  Improving  la  being 
deferred  until  afuv  the  war;  yet  the  ordi- 

^h^TriffiJJeSnr^b/K: 

pniuiig  of  February  had  borrowed  fifteen 

Incidentally  that  the  capital  subscribed 
in  1916  waa  more  than  five  timra  the  total 
for  1913.  which  waa  a  fair  ordinary  year- 
showing  how  the  supply  of  capital  ran  be 
multiplied  when  a  rich  nation  is  put  to  the 


could  rake  ten  timra  as  much  by  an  i 
tax  as  It  raised  in  1866. 

Th*  so-called  "exesaa-profiu"  tax  In  th# 
new  revenue  law  is  expected  to  produce 
two  hundred  and  twenty-four  million  dol¬ 
lars  of  revenue.  The  tax  la  eight  per  cent 
on  net  profits  of  corporation*  and  partner¬ 
ships  in  excraa  of  right  per  rent  on  th# 
capital  invested.  This  calculation  would 
imply  that  th*  profits  of  corporation  and 
partnerships  In  excess  of  eight  per  cent  on 
the  rapitalln  vested  amount  to  two  billion 
right  hundred  million  dollars  a  year.  Eng¬ 
land’s  exetra-profit*  tax.  or  "war-profiu 
tax."  take*  fifty  per  rent  of  net  profits 
above  those  earned  before  the  war.  Of 
course  our  levy  of  eight  per  rent  could  be 
decidedly  increased  in  a  pinch. 

Th*  new  Federal  inheritance  t 
decidedly  increased,  with  I 
and  higher  rates  for  > 
of  a  millio 
be  reimprard 

durira  levied 
land  It  must  be  born,  in  mind  that  Amer¬ 
ican  taxpayers  have  a  big 
for  state  and  local  i 
to  at  least  on.  and  a  hall  timra  the  < 
the  Federal  Government.  All  the  same,  the 
Federal  Government,  if  put  to  iu  trumps, 
could  no  doubt  boost  iU  revenue  to  three 
billion  dollars  a  year. 

Whatever  it  ha.  lost,  th*  world  ha* 
found  out  how  to  finance  a  war.  This  in¬ 
credibly  costly  war  in  Europe,  in  fact, 
bran  financed  with  Iras  friction.  Iras  r 
fusion,  less  bungling  and  breakdown  of 
financial  machinery  than  any  other  really 
great  war.  It  shows  a  great  development 
of  the  art  of  finance. 

It  is  true  the  first  effect  of  war  was 
panic— mostly  a  big  bankers’  panic,  as  u*- 
ual.  But  under  th*  circumstance*  banker* 
might  well  be  forgiven.  The  growth  erf 
international  trade  had  developed  an 
enormous  web  of  international  debit*  and 
credits,  which  war  threw  into  an 
ently 

about  two  billion  dollars  of  biib  of  exchange 
mostly  based  on  foreign  trade,  which  were 
uncollectible  at  the  moor 
several  billion  dollars  of 
ties,  which  it  might  dump  on  th.  New  York 
market.  There  was  no  telling  where  any¬ 
body  stood.  So  finance  simply  shut  up 
shop  for  a  lime.  But.  once  the  machinery 
waa  gotten  into  gear  again,  it  hae  operated 
with  remarkable  smoothnra* 

Money  has  leer,  readily  obtainable,  wot 
only  tor  war  but  for  everyday ' 

'  ing.  the  int 


Except  as  to  the  foreign  exchanges,  the 
financial  machinery  appears  to  be  working 
smoothly  and  sffWently  in  Germany  and 
elsewhere,  in  a  word,  the  world  has  found 
out  how  to  finance  a  war.  The  remarkable 
euccres  of  the  Bank  of  France  in  financing 
th*  Franco- lTumian  war  and  the  payment 
of  a  btUioredollar  rash  Indemnity  to  Ger¬ 
many  might  perhaps  be  sited  as  a  parallel 
achievement,  and  England  had  ftnanred 
twenty  yrars  of  Napoleonic  warfare  with 
remarkable  auccres;  but  this  country's  ex- 
perienre  In  war  finance  give*  little  of  which 
to  boast. 

The  Revolutionary  War.  of  course. 
■Bt  named  itself.  On  that  side  it  was 
a  wetter  of  poor  mak .-shifts  which 
ptly  broke  down  under  the  firet  strain, 
even  now  student*  of  the  period  have 
difficulty  in  untangling  the  record. 
The  Continental  Congress  had  little  apli- 
■  ■ — Mitt!*  authority.  Mainly  it  got 
indhow  it  could,  and  they- 
did  rr.urh  the  u-nr  on  their 
■  From  all  available  data 
it  baa  been  calculated  that  the  total  in- 
rom*  of  the  Continsmtal  Treasury,  from 
1776  to  1783.  measured  In  specie  value, 
to  a  little  Ira*  than  sixty-six 
dollar.,  over  half  of  which  was  ob- 
by  the  rerae  of 


Printing-Pro u  Currency 


po-s-s.  At  this  writing. 


interest  rate  oo 


France  the  Sou  to¬ 
ol  her  hard-pressed 
the  Continental  Congress  sim¬ 
ply  printed  paper  prxmirew  to  pay.  railed 
them  "money  "  and  handtd  them  out  to 
its  creditors.  It  attempted  to  provide 
for  the  redemption  «rf  this  currency  by 
apportioning  to  each  state  the  amount 
it  should  be  obliged  to  pay  off.  But.  as 
neither  the  Central  Government  nor  the 
several  state*  had  visible  means  of  paving 
the  notra.  their  value  soon  began  to  decline ; 
and  as  tbeir  value  declined  it  took  more  and 
more  of  them  to  meet  the  needs  of  tbc  gov. 

t’p  to  1790  the  Central  Govern  - 
’  two  hundred  and  forty 
of  this  currency,  and  the 
several  sUtra  had  issued  over  two  hundred 
Al  the  beginning  of  1779  it 
eight  dollars  in  notes  to  equal  one 
dollar  in  specie,  and  by  the  end  of  the  year 
the  ratio  was  nearly  forty  to  one.  By  tbc 
beginning  of  January.  1781.  tbe  ratio  was 
one  hundred  to  one. 

About  then  they  rex«d  U>  be  regarded  as 
currency  and  were  frankly  regarded  as 
jokes,  bring  hawked  about  at  one  thousand 
notes  for  one  real  dollar.  A  Rev- 
writer  say-  barber  shops  were 


papered  with  them;  sailors,  being  paid  off 
in  bundles  of  practically  worthless  cur¬ 
rency.  pinned  the  bills  over  their  clothe*  and 
paraded  the  streets  literally  covered  with 
"money-."  The  great  losses  from  this  de¬ 
preciated  currency  no  doubt  fell  heaviest 
upon  those  least  able  to  bear  them. 

When  the  War  of  1812  came  along  the 
United  States  had  a  real  Government,  and 
that  Government  hod  the  sound  traditions 
bequeathed  by  Hamilton.  It  steered  clear 
of  hat  money;  but  its  credit  was  weak,  and 
it  suffered  throughout  the  war  becauw  of 
the  stubborn  refusal  of  New  England,  then 
probably  the  richest  section  of  the  country, 
to  give  the  Government  financial  support. 
The  war  was  highly  unpopular  there,  when- 
the  shipping  and  commercial  interests  had 
been  hard  hit  by  Jefferson’s  embargo.  Of 
forty-on®  million  dollars  borrowed  by  the 
Government  to  the  end  ol  1814.  exclusive 
of  temporary-  loans,  the  New  England 
States  contributed  loos  than  three  million 
dollars.  The  Government's  six  per  rent 
bonds  and  temporary  loans  were  placed  at 
a  progressive  discount.  A  committee  of 
Con  grew  in  18S0  ratimatod  that,  for  loan- 
amounting  to  over  eighty  million  dollars, 
face  value,  the  Treasury  actually  received 
only  thirty-four  million  dollars,  specie 
value. 

Civil  War  financing  begun  rather  prom¬ 
isingly;  though  Lincoln  found  the  Treasury 
practically  empty  and  the  credit  of  the 
Government  so  low  due  largely  to  war 
prospects— that  in  the  winter  before  his  In¬ 
auguration  it  had  been  obliged  to  pay 
twx-lve  per  rent  Interest  on  temporary 
looms.  Secretary  Chase  recommended 
increase  in  taxation  and  an  issue  of  short¬ 
term  bonds  bearing  sevrn  and  three-tenths 
per  rent  Interest— a  rate  high  enough.  In 
his  opinion,  to  insure  their  surreasful  flota¬ 
tion.  Congress*  went  but  a  short  way  in 
meeting  hi*  recommendation  for  more 
taxes,  but  did  authortx*  the  loan. 

Civil  War  Financo, 

Ths-  secretary  then  negotiated  with  a 
syndicate  of  Boston,  New  York  and  Phil*, 
delphia  banka,  which  agrend  to  aubarrils- 
to  a  hundred  and  fifty  mTIUon  dollar,  of  the 
m-w  bond*  at  par.  taking  them  In  three 

elallment*.  As  tin-  rum  blind  capita)  of 
bank*  was  only  a  hundred  and  twenty 
million  dollars,  and  their  total  specie  hoi! 
ing.  half  that,  this  w  as  quite  at  undertaking 
Unfortunately,  however,  the  banka  and  the 
secretary  prrarntly  fell  out  partly  berau*. 
the  secretary,  like  so  many  other  distin¬ 
guished  American  poll  I  trians.  w  as  siupiriuu  • 
of  the  big  banking  fraternity. 

Tbe  mistake  of  failing  to  order  a  radir*.1 
increase  in  taxation  no  doubt  hurt  the 
Government’s  credit.  Military  and  Inter¬ 
national  affairs  drvrlopid  unprosperoud* 
At  the  end  of  the  year  New  York  bank, 
suspended  specie  payments,  and  that  ex¬ 
ample  was  promptly  followed  by  banks 
elsewhere  and  by  the  Government. 

In  that  situation  Congress  resorted  to 
practically  Irredeemable  paper  money,  au¬ 
thoring  in  February,  1862  an  fait 
trf  one  hundred  and  fifty  million  dollars  of 
legal-tender  note*.  That  was  tbe  beginning 
of  the  greenbacks.  Banker,  and  other- 
protested  vigorously,  drawing  upon  expe¬ 
rience  for  examples  of  the  dangers  of  such 
currency.  But  selfish  motive*  were  attrib- 
ut*d  to  the  bankers. 

To  Cunijrws,  meeting  the  Government’s 
needs  by  simply  printing  notes  warned  th* 
radret  way;  and  no  doubt  the  country 
generally  took  that  view.  In  congressional 
delates  bankers  were  referred  to  as  “usu¬ 
rer.";  and  it  was  held  to  lie  utterly  in¬ 
compatible  with  the  dignity  of  the  United 
Stab*  Government  to  go  "shinning  round 
Wall  Street"  trying  to  borrow-  money  w  hen 
it  powered  thr  power  to  issue  money 
Congress  adhered  to  the  dignified  conns. 

Probably  no  event  In  modern  financial 
history  has  been  more  discussed  than  thi* 
Civil  War  resort  to  li>gal-tcnder  notra  Dur¬ 
ing  tbe  war  the  Government  issued  four 
hundred  and  thirty-one  million  dollars  erf 
them.  Their  value,  as  measured  in  speew. 
pretty  steadily  declined.  At  the  beginning 
of  1862  a  hundred  dollars  of  notra  were 
worth  ninety-eight  dollar,  in  specie,  la 
July,  1861,  when  the  note  is* lire  reared  a 
hundred  dollars  in  notra  were-  worth  thirty- 
nine  dollars  in  specie. 

This  involved,  of  course,  a  prat  tire-  i r. 
the  currency  price  of  commodities,  whiifc 
made  the  war  just  that  much  more  *»• 
pensive  to  the  Government.  The  net  efl«.  - 
of  this  paper  money  in  increasing  the  cost  «j( 
l  Cornel* do*  •»  Pago  »B> 
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Water  Storage  Tan**  on  the  ffoofa  of  Down  town  H# 


Where  Long  Time  Service  Is  Desired 
Armco  Iron  Proves  Its  Economy 

Architects  and  contractors  who  plan  for  long,  low-cost  service  of  Armco  Iron  Tanks 
lasting  efficiency,  and  owners  who  seek  great-  arc  in  strong  contrast  with  the  repairs  and 
cst  safety  for  their  investment,  specify  Armco  replacements  that  must  be  made  constantly 
(American  Ingot)  Iron  for  Water  Storage  in  inferior  installations.  Armco  Iron  is  the 
Tanks.  The  ease  of  construction  and  the  most  economical  tank  material. 


ARMCO 


Rust 


Manufacturers  know  that  Armco 
Iron  works  easily,  welds  perfectly, 
eliminates  waste  in  making  up. and 
gives  long  service.  That  is  why 
you  will  find  Armco  Iron  being 
made  into  roofing,  siding,  fences, 
metal  ash,  stoves,  enameled  ware, 
grave  vaults,  culverts,  silos,  closet 
tanks,  safes,  metal  lath  and  many 
other  products  too  numerous  to 
mention  here. 


Armco  Iron  Tanks  arc  made  by 
S.  F.  Bowser  &  Co.,  Inc.,  Fort 
Wayne.  Ind.;  The  Heil  Co.,  Mil¬ 
waukee,  Wis.;  'lhc  Leader  Iron 
Works,  Decatur,  III.  Write  to 
them  for  catalogs  and  prices. 


Armco  Iron  resists  rust  because 
it  is  pure — the  purest  iron  made. 
It  is  almost  w  holly  free  from  gas 
bubbles  and  pockets,  as  well  as 
from  impurities  in  solid  form  so 
common  to  ordinary  sheet  metal. 
Armco  Iron  resists  rust  because  it  is 
evenly  dense  throughout,  slowly 
and  carefully  made  — reheated  and 
annealed  until  no  part  is  more 
dense, more  hardened  than  another. 


"The  Story  of  Armco  Iron " 

Sent  On  Request 

A  valuable  book  that  tells  bou<  to  prevent 
rust -waste  and  save  money  on  up- keep. 


THE  AMERICAN  ROLLING  MILL  COMPANY 

l.utntni  Manufafureri  umtrr  Patrols  Getutri  It  Tkr  loIrrotStaotl  ilrtol  P’tdotli  Company 

BOX  845,  MIDDLETOWN,  OHIO 

:  Chicago.  Pittsburgh,  Detroit,  Now  York,  Washington.  St  Lou. a.  Cincinnati,  C Upland,  San  Franciaco.  Atlanta 


The  Irak  mark  ARMCO c 
American  Roiling  Mitt  Co 
uetS  *i*<J  hence  can  be  .>1 
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'‘YT10N  QF  ENFROYAND  THE  TRANSMISSION  OF  POWER 
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In  the  quest  for  efficiency  it  is  the 
obvious  that  is  most  often  over¬ 
looked. 

This  is  as  conspicuous  in  the  efficient 
transmission  of  power  with  belts, 
as  a  great  railroad  genius  made  it 
evident  in  the  efficient  transporta¬ 
tion  of  freight. 

In  the  haste  and  hurry  of  our  na¬ 
tional  development  railroad  execu¬ 
tives  long  overlooked  the  obvious 
truth  that  there  were  such  things 
as  unnecessary  curves  and  reduci¬ 
ble  grades — both  dividend-devour¬ 
ing  wasters  of  power. 

But  the  genius  came  and  saw  the 
obvious  demanded  action— had 
curves  straightened  and  grades 
leveled — and  the  stocks  of  his 
railroad  rose  hundreds  of  points. 

Had  he  been  a  manufacturer,  he 
would  have  attacked  power-wast¬ 
ing  belts. 

For  ordinary  transmission  belts  are 
profit-squandering  wasters  of 
power — long  unperceived  because 
too  obvious. 


For  engine  and  machine— power-pro¬ 
ducer  and  power-user— depend  for 
their  final  efficiency  on  the  BELT. 

The  Belt  is  the  connecting  link  in 
the  production  chain.  It  deter¬ 
mines  the  efficiency  of  that  chain. 

That  is  only  another  way  of  saying 
that  belts  determine  dividends. 

Because  executives  are  now  begin¬ 
ning  to  recognize  this  obvious 
connection  between  power-trans¬ 
mission  and  profits,  the  use  of 
Blue  Streak  Belts  is  increasing 
enormously  in  every  industry. 

They  are  built  to  conserve  power  in 
transmission— cost  records  kept  in 
scores  of  plants  in  every  industry 
show  that  they  do  conserve  it. 

The  method  of  construction  and  the 
materials  used  compel  efficiency. 

The  specially-woven  duck  having  a 
tested  tensile  strength  2b' {  greater 
than  that  commonly  used,  makes 
for  strength  without  power-squan¬ 
dering  weight. 

To  insure  maximum  pulley  contact 


Blue  Streak  Belts  arc  made  ex¬ 
traordinarily  pliable  by  impregna¬ 
tion  with  highest  grade  friction  at 
enormous  pressure. 

To  make  efficient  use  of  the  pulley 
contact  thus  obtained  the  belt  is 
provided  with  a  friction  surface — 
flexible,  tough  and  gripping. 

What  the  tread  is  to  a  tire  the  fric¬ 
tion  surface  is  to  Blue  Streak 
Belts. 

And  no  matter  what  the  price  of 
labor  or  materials  the  quality  of 
Blue  Streak  Belts  remains  the 
same. 

They  are  the  best  transmission  belts 
The  Goodyear  Tire  fit  Rubber 
Company  can  make. 

The  demand*  of  aafety  foe  rmplu>«  •»  w»U 
the  i»d  for  cunaeiving  power  everywhere  recoin- 
mend  the  nae  of  Goodveante.  The  durability 
and  heat  ream  in*  qualilim  of  thia  aabeatoa  ahret 
packing  prevent  the  dangerou*  and  coatly  blow- 
outa  chargeable  to  gaakete  of  inferior  material. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co. 

Akron.  Ohm 


Belts  Determine  Dividends 


32 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  17.1917 


Ask  Your  Carpenter 

1  1c  knows  saws.  Pride  in  work  w  ell- 
done.  and  success  in  his  trade,  demand 
that  his  tools  do  their  part.  ' 

Ask  the  gray-haired  carpenter  whose 
Disston  saws  have  built  hundreds  of 
homes.  Ask  the  young  workman  whose 
Divston  saws  will  build  the  homes  of 
the  future. 

The  carpenter  knows  the  joy  of  feeling 
a  perfect  saw'  drive  its  way  cleanly 
through  a  piece  of  lumber.  He  knows 
that  perfect  temper  and  hang,  teeth 
perfectly  adapted  to  their  work  —  all 
the  qualities  a  saw  should  possess  — are 
summed  up  in  the  word  “Disston.”  I  le 
knows  the  economy  of  buying  quality. 

Omr  ''Hand-Saw  Hooklrl "  irllt  you 

how  to  ic'icet,  luc  and  cue  tor  mwi 
md  the  other  Disston  tools.  Sent  free. 

HENRY  DISSTON  &  SONS.  INC. 

PHILADELPHIA,  U.  S.  A. 
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(Coaum-rd  fr»m  Pagm  SO)  Outside  on  the  robbkstonrd  street  Mia  Baretow  stopped  I  don't  do  with  you."  she  said  quietly.  “Captain  Matthews 

Angela  fixed  her  calm  eye  on  the  three  old  men,  giving  and  ordered  him  to  call  a  taxi.  Installed  within  it.  she  and  the  rest  are  too  honest.  But  I  looked  u  man  in  the 
each  his  own  confidential  glance.  curtly  said  "The  Park!”  and  made  room  for  Simms.  eyes  three  days  ago”— she  suddenly  grew  bitter-lipped  — 

“Yes,"  A  me*  went  on.  "it’s  been  suggested,  merely  "Now  how  was  the  bribe  offered  you  when  you  were  "and  I  knew  1  belonged  with  the  pirates.  He  met  me 
hinted,  that  if  the  Southern  Mail  will  hand  over  that  flour  master  of  the  Emperor  and  taking  that  barley’  to  Hako-  socially.  He's  quite  the  gentleman.  He  flattered  me.  He's 
contract  we  won't  have  any  more  trouble."  date?”  she  demanded.  In  the  shipping  business.  And  I  saw  into  his  eyes.  Ugh  1" 

'“  Suggested’?  "Angela  repeated  quietly.  “By  whom?”  Captain  Simms  laid  his  derby  on  his  broad  knee  and  Captain  Simms  nodded  gravely. 

Matthews  shook  his  head.  Martin  Conrad  answered:  frowned.  "I  get  you,"  be  said  briefly.  "I've  been  there.”  He 

“Just  a  suggestion.  They’re  often  made  when  a  dispute  "Like  they  always  do.”  he  growled:  “sent  a  man  so  burst  out  in  a  low  voice:  “And  they  tried  to  say  1  was  a 
arises.  And  in  this  case  I  believe  the  man  meant  well."  crooked  that  nobody  would  ever  believe  him  on  earth,  common  murderer!*’ 

"The  same  man  who  schemed  with  the  Export  people  to  Aim  laughed  at  me  when  I  told  him— said  everybody  Angela  smiled  faintly, 

take  advantage  of  a  clause  in  the  contract  to  throw  business  knew  the  man  for  a  crook,  and  I  was  a  fool  to  think  any-  “They  may  say  hard  things  about  us  this  time.  But 

to  a  Jap?"  she  demanded.  “The  same  person  who  got  body  would  trust  him  oo  such  a  business.  Which  was  now;  will  you  do  what  I  say?" 

someone  to  make  false  affidavits  in  England?"  exactly  what  the  men  who  tried  to  wreck  your  ship  "I  will,"  Captain  Simms  said  soberly.  "What  doc* 

Hasty  disclaimers  came  from  the  three,  but  Angela  was  expected  people  to  say.  And  which  is  why  they  always  this— er— gentleman  call  himself?" 
not  satisfied.  pick  a  man  so  low  to  do  dirty  work  that  nobody  will  take  “By  his  right  name,"  she  replied  pleasantly,  “F.  Edwin 

"I  wouldn't  trust  him,”  she  said.  "You  admit  that  there  him  seriously.  I  knew  he  could  come  through  with  his  Hinderwick.  lie's  a  director  in  the  Ultra-Asian  and  the 
i*  crooked  work  going  on  to  wreck  our  company.  I  know!  promise*  But  what  was  the  use  of  making  a  fuss?  I  Purple  Stack  lines,  and  he’s  smooth  and  he's  wicked 
How  about  the  bribe  offered  Captain  Simms  if  he  would  let  kicked  him  out  of  my  cabin  and  kept  my  mouth  shut,  and  he's  conceited.  That’s  where  he  fell  into  my  net!" 

that  barley  cargo  catch  on  fire?”  1  told  Captain  Ames  and  be  laughed  at  me.”  Mia  Baretow 'a  eyes  gleamed.  "I  forgot  his  name  and 

"Simms  is  not  safe,"  Ames  returned.  "The  reason  such  Angela  beamed.  where  he  came  from.  And  I  looked  my  very  best  all  the 

nn  offer  was  made  him— if  it  was  made  was  that  Simms  "Of  course  he  would!"  the  responded.  “He  wouldn't  time.  1  couldn't  remember  he  was  in  the  shipping  buainem, 

has  u  bad  reputation."  admit  that  people  did  such  things  as  bribe  captains  and  and  the  man  actually  crawled  to  make  me  understand  who 

“Why  did  you  engage  him  as  master  of  the  Emperor?"  burn  ships.  But  I— I  believe  I'm  a  he  was.  'I  believe  I  can  assure  you  that  our  interests 

ahe  asked.  little  of  a  pirate  myself.  How  much  are  connected.’"  she  quoted.  “The  only  true  thing  he 

"Needed  him."  Matthews  put  in.  “Simms' reputation  <>f  a  on*  are  you?”  + .  said!" 

!'»n  hi*  u  hundred  weak  points;  a  crook 
Simms  n  marked  sagaciously. 

"Quite  right!"  Angelu  assented. 
"  Mr.  Hindcrwick's  is  wanting  to  ho 
thought  a  dreadfully  dangerous  man. 
Maybe  he  is.  We  .hall  see.” 

"  Wo  shall,"  Simms  said  fervently. 
"I’m  not  overlooking  that  bribe. 
Illnilirwirk!  Now  where—” 

"He  stops  aboard  the  yacht  of  a 
friend  of  mine,"  Angela  answered  — 
"a  very  good  friend  and  a  very  good 
yacht.  Both  have  their  usee.” 

I  think  I  are."  Simms  responded, 
"partly.  Shanghai  ia  our  next  port." 

“How  stupid  you  are!"  ahe  re¬ 
sponded  impatiently.  "Mr.  Hinder- 
w  ick  l-  a  very  big  man.  I  must  make 
him  a  very  small  man.  I  must  play 
(us  own  game.  We  have  very  little 
time,  captain.  There's  u  contract  up 
In  Portland  the  Southern  Mall  is 
going  to  keep.  Mr.  Hinderwick  has 
made  it  his  busmen,  to  Interfere  with 
my  flux  all  over  the  world.  Only  this 
morning  the  Jacqueline  was  refused 
<  ■  .rune,  from  Mororen  on  the  ground 
that  sh.-  had  more  coal  than  was  needed 
And  Kirkwall  is  full  of 


twenty 


i  hen  It  romew  to  oc 
ring,  with  nothing 
aerpt  a  feather  of 


And  I'm  noth¬ 
in  skipper  <4  a 


for  her  voyage 
our  •  liipn  held  up  till  the  authorities  can 
verify  reports  made  to  them  from  secret 
sources.  'All  Hinderwick!  And,  there¬ 
fore,  we  dial!  proceed  to  protest  to  Mr. 
Hinderwick." 

Angela  extracted  two  small  newspaper 
.  lipping,  from  her  handbag  and  offered 
tin  in  to  her  companion.  He  read  them 


"1  are  by  the  first  that  F.  Edwin 
II  ndcrw  ck  will  be  in  Portland  three 
wi>  I  <  from  now  to  complete  I  he  organ¬ 
isation  of  the  new  Astoria-Purt  Arthur 
Stean  l  p  Line,”  he  remarked.  “I  see 
that.  But  this?"  He  held  up  the  second 
clipping.  “What  in  the  world  do  you 
expect  to  have  to  do  with  the  sale  of 
the  condemned  old  cruiser  Alaska.  Miss 
Barstow?" 

'  To  private  parties,”  she  added. 
"That  will  lie  your  affair.  My  affair  is 
that  Mr.  F.  Edwin  Hinderwick  experts 
to  reach  Portland  on  the  date  set  for  the 
signing  up  of  the  Astorin-Port 
Arthur  Company  on  my  good 
friend’s  yacht  the  Curlew.  1  am 
in  .  ted  to  go  along  with  them.  1 

expact  to  go.  Now  you  will - " 

For  two  long  hour*  the 
taxi  circled  through  the 
^  windy  dunes  of  Golden 

Gate  Park,  while  Angela 
explained  in  detuil  to  the 
^^a  Impassive-faced  Israel 

H|r...  Simms  what  he  had  to  ac¬ 

complish  in  the  following 
days.  At  the  conclusion  she 
drew  out  her  check  book. 
Wm*1 "  “Here  i‘  five  thousand 
to  start  with.  When  you 
reach  Seattle  you'll  find  fifty 
thousand  more  in  the  Sea- 
board  Bank  and  fifty 


0>\  Chicago's 
Gfeat  Artet-q 
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Hotel  LaSalle  it  fortunate 
in  itt  convenient,  interest¬ 
ing  location.  On  LaSalle 
Street  at  Madivst  It  ta  in  the  heart 


Xgtzl 

l&S&Ue. 


lot  interrupt  me.  Entertain  Mr.  Hinder- 
•iek  and  ft  >11  your  bunne*  fettled  first. 
I'll  want  you  both  to  entertain  me  on  the 

^lte  following  week  Angela  stayed  away 
from  the  Southern  Mail  oAee  and  responded 
to  Captain  Matthew*’  doily  tele,4»mra 
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Isn’t  it  MILEAGE  you  want  from  tires?  Quaker  Tires  deliver 
exceptional  mileage.  The)*  are  adjusted  on  a  5000-mile  basis, 
but  are  built  to  give  big  excess  mileage.  Records  show  that, 
in  frequent  instances,  Quakers  run  11,000  to  14,000  miles; 
Quakers  have  run  15,000  to  20,000  miles. 


Time  and  again  we  have  told  you  about  Quaker  Tires  — 
the  way  they  are  built,  the  materials  used,  and  the  wonder¬ 
ful  added  resiliency,  flexibility,  elasticity  and  endurance 
secured  by  tempering  the  rubber.  Now,  users  tell  you  what 
Quaker  Tires  do. 


"  1  have  a  Quaker  Tire  purchased  in  July  1014,  and 
run  continuously  until  April  I,  1916,  9977  mile*. 
Have  had  hut  one  '♦mall  blowout  in  it  and  the  tread 
i%  not  worn  off  yet." 

(Signet! )  F.  A.  Turner,  M.  D.,  Rockport,  III. 

"I  have  and  am  still  wing  Quaker  caair.fr*  on  my 
car  and  have  gotten  the  bc>t  of  satisfaction  out  of 
them.  I  live  in  one  of  the  roughest  Counties  in  the 
State  of  Texas.  Have  got  as  much  as  MXX)  to  7000 
miles  use  of  them.  I  average  about  1000  mile*  per 
month  and  have  used  a  Quaker  Tire  foe  nine  months 
without  a  blowout  or  serums  puncture.” 

(Signed)  W.  G.  Abernathy, 
Sheriff,  Palo  Pinto  County,  Texas. 

4‘I  will  start  this  letter  by  saying  that  you  have  the 
best  tire  made.  You  shipped  me  a  tire  over  two  sears 


a«o  ami  that  same  tire  is  running  today.  I  am  wry 
that  I  haven't  the  mileage.” 

(Signed)  W.  K.  Shackleford,  Miami,  Florida. 

"  In  the  month  of  June  |9|  5, 1  purchased  from  your 
Company  one  pair  of  3li  %  32  Non-Skid  Quaker  Tire*, 
which  I  placed  on  my  car  and  kept  in  constant  service 
until  the  latter  part  of  July  |9|6.  I  Hiring  all  this 
time  they  were  free  from  blowouts  and  never  had  the 
original  air  taken  out  of  them.” 

(Signed)  John  S.  Kenney,  Johnstown,  Pa. 

Quaker  City  Rubber  Co. 


Factories—  Philadelphia 


PITTSBURGH 
211  W^dSt 


”1  have  used  two  Quaker  Tires  on  a  car  which  was 
b *ight  second  hand.  One  Quaker  was  practically  new 
when  the  car  was  bought  and  war  on  the  rear.  I 
changed  the  new  Quaker  to  a  front  wheel  and  have 
run  if  without  necessary  change  for  nearly  8,000  miles 
and  expect  to  run  it  some  more  thousand  before  it  is 
worn  out." 

(Signed)  Andrew  B.  Winsoc,  Johnston,  R.  I. 

Have  a  face-to-face  talk  with  your  local  Quaker  Tire 
dealer.  Then,  you  will  surely  want  to  try  a  Quaker. 

If  there  ia  no  dealer  near  you,  send  direct  to 
the  Sale.  Dept.  Your  order  will  be  filled  at 
regular  prices  and  charges  prepaid  within 
certain  territory.  Anyhow,  write  for  a  copy 
of  “5000  Plus”— a  snappy  little  booklet  that 
tells  things  you  ought  to  know  about  tires. 
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If  you're  thinking  of  buying  a  car — 

look  on  the  horn  for  this  important  work 

'  □  N 


THREE 

PEOPLE 

A 

Moving  Van, 

AND  A 

Dangerous 

Curve. 


youngster  on  roller  skates.  He  doesn’t  think. 
~  ^  -  He  skates.  And  suddenly  before  he 
-  knows  it— before  you  know  it— he's 
f\  s  in  front  of  your  car ! 
ml  An  absent-minded 

man  with  his  nose  in  a 
newspaper.  You  know 
him  —  he’s  the  kind  who  crosses 
streets  without  looking  up.  He  too 
must  be  told  that  you’re  coming. 

A  woman  on  a  shopping  errand. 
She’s  thinking  of  clothes  and  shoes 
and  groceries  and  the  baby  at  home. 
She  also  crosses  streets.  And  your  car 
is  bearing  down  upon  her  unnoticed. 
She  too  must  be  warned. 


Half  an  hour  later— you'reia& 
country.  There’s  a  car  ahead.  Ac- 
moving  SLOWLY.  Or  it  may  K : 
moving  van  —  the  driver  half  ad* 
Or  a  farm  wagon  or  a  load  a  -J 
You  want  to  pass.  There’s  not  nS. 
In  some  way  you  must  let  them  know  you  K 
coming  and  ask  them  to  turn  out 

A  mile  further  is  a  sharp  turn. 

What’s  ahead?  Possibly  another  car 
or  a  team.  You  don’t  know;  you 
can’t  see.  You’re  about  to  round  that 
turn.  It’s  dangerous. 

So  AGAIN  you  sound  your  Klaxc: 

A  million  Klaxon  sound  waves  shoot  forwari- 
a  mile  ahead !  The  driver  of  the  car  around  the  ter 

p - y  instantly  knows  that  you  are  com^ 

He  edges  over.  Your  share  of  the  nt 
is  ready.  You  round  that  comet  i 
SAFETY. 

They  always  GET  HEARI- 
those  Klaxon  sound  waves  Then 
like  the  teeth  of  a  saw.  They  CUT  THROUGH 
other  noises  no  matter  how  loud  They  cut  thrtc 
the  air  itself  with  greater  CARRYING  POWfc 
than  any  other  sound  waves  known.  And  pea 
WARNING  power! 

And  you’ll  find  those  Klaxon  sound  waw- 
which  have  made  Klaxons  the  most 
widely  used  signals  in  the  world  — 

ONLY  IN  GENUINE  KLAXONS. 

Look  for  the  word  "KLAXON”  on 
the  name  plate. 

KLAXON  Company,  Newark,  N.  J. 
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'KLAXON 

WL  $20 
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WING 


As  he  spoke  a  Ion*  pencil  of  extremely 
brilliant  light  .hot  from  the  fore-ward  part 
of  the  cruiser  and  swung  round  till  it  rated 
on  the  yacht.  In  that  intense  and  dazrling 
glow  A  ngela  sat  motion!***  and  serene.  Her 

■linden*  11  k's  face!'  The  light 'rrettdoe  the 
pchta  moment,  and  was  then  switched^. 

•pot  tlarnrdm  the  direction  of  the  cruiser, 
and  almcwt  immediately  a  whirr,  followed 
by  a  sharp  *ip-xip.  told  of  a  shot  fired  acroa. 
the  yacht's  bows. 

“Get  inside  the  three-mile  limit!"  yelled 
Hinderwick.  "It's  s  ronng  cruiser!" 

The  mi  ling  master  stepped  to  the  rail 
and  Jerked  a  handle. 

Suddenly  a  goog  clanged  below  and  the 
engines  came  to  a  atop,  lie  stood  there 
atanng  out  into  the  darknoa.  Presently 
He  remarked: 

“She's  running  down  to  us.  Mr.  Somer¬ 
set.  Wants  to  board  us.  I  reckon.  I  sup- 
poae  we  shall  have  to  let  her." 

In  the  ensuing  tumult  Angela  slipped 
down  into  the  cabin  and  quickly  locked  the 
door  of  the  room  she  knew  to  be  Mr.  Hin- 
derwirk's 

Then  she  returned  to  the  deck  unnoticed 
and  watched  proceedings. 

The  cruiser  emerged  from  the  shadows 
and  showed  herself  a  high-riding  vessel  of 
considerable  tonnage.  Angela  could  see  the 
long,  slightly  dlted  muzxlre  of  four  great 


Smoke  Issued  In  vast  clouds  from  her 
four  funnels.  Very  few  lights  shone  along 
her  steel  side*. 

“Launch  Is  away  “  the  sailing  master  of 
the  Curlew  said  presently.  "WVU  soon 
know  what  all  this  is  about." 

In  a  very  brief  time  Angela  beard  the 
putting  of  a  steam  launch  alongskle  and  saw 
Hinderwick  peering  at  it  over  the  rad. 
What  he  saw  seemed  to  decide  him.  He 
•lipped  bark  and  away  down  to  the  saloon. 
Through  the  skylight  she  saw  him  try  to 
open  his  room  door;  then  turn  angrily  to  a 
bewildered  servant. 

In  two  swift  strides  she  was  at  the  yacht's 
rail.  A  boyish,  stem  face  upturned  bright¬ 
ened  at  sight  of  her. 

The  youth  touche.)  his  gold-land  cap. 
awung  himself  up,  and  whispered  to  her  a* 
he  stopped: 

“Name  of  Milk.  Cap'n  Simms  said  to 
brine  Hinderwick  off." 

“Down  in  the  saloon  trying  to  get  Into 
his  room  —  valuable  paper*.'  she  returned 
In  a  hasty  whisper. 

The  young  officer  whirled,  called  to  four 
men  who  leaped  on  deck,  and  curtly  or¬ 
dered  them  below  to  watch  that  no  papers 
or  luggage  were  disturbed.  Then  be  politely 
odd  meed  the  captain  of  the  Curlew  and 
demanded  to  see  his  document*  and  his  crew 
mustered. 

The  captain  stood  on  his  rights. 

“Who  are  you.  sir?" 

“Lieutenant  Milk,  of  Her  Majesty's 
cruiser  Protest. ''camethe  response.  "  IW 
lose  no  time.” 

The  sailing  master  cast  a  single  gianre  at 
the  dark  hulk  cradling  in  the  long  swells  to 
port,  and  yielded. 

“I  don't  know  what  majesty  nor  who 
'her'  k.“  he  muttered  to  hta  mate;  "but 
that  cruiser  means  business.  Hello,  what's 
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■  PENNSYLVANIA*  Quality  Lawn  Mowers 

cost  a  great  deal  more  to  make  and  a  little  more 

to  buy.  but — thcii  long  and  utidaclory  service  makes 
them  cheaper  in  the  end. 

1  Every  Uadc  u  of  oJ- hardened,  walrr-tanpcrrd  crucible 
kxJ  rfed.  and  to  constructed  as  lobe  positively  srH-sharprmng. 

ihcan.  Ihii  feature  saves  the  usual  yearly  cost  of  rcgrinding. 

‘/tr  4ct£cs4cti  :ss™sss:ts 


F.  Edwin  Hinderwick  to  the 
on  deck.  They  were  treating 
with  anything  but  respect, 
iged  magnate  was  protesting 
th  a  rush  the  group  went  by. 
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pretty  fair  insight  into  the  affairs  of  the 
Southern  Mail. 

"And  the  laat  straw  was  when  poor  Cap¬ 
tain  Matthews  came  to  me  and  told  me  we 
had  Inst  a  flour  charter  up  in  Portland  to  a 
Jap."  site  complained  linally.  " He  couldn’t 
understand  it  at  all!" 

Hinderwick  smiled. 

"  1  *up|Hise  not.  A*  a  matter  of  fact,  we 
have  got  to  allow  foreign  countries  a  little 
of  the  business  feed  them  along,  so  to 
speak,  till  we  can  combine  and  crush  them. 
No  need  of  making  enemies  when  we  have 
to  do  businew  with  them.” 

"Oh,"  Angela  murmured,  "do  you  have 
trouble  with  the  Japanese  too?" 

"We  try  not  to.”  Hinderwick  answered. 
"Cooperation  the  strong**!  combination 
wins.  And  the  prize  is  a  big  one.” 

Angela  changed  the  conversation  and 
did  not  revert  to  the  subject  again.  But 
that  evening,  os  they  sat  under  the  great 
space  uf  the  starry  aky  and  talked  to  the 
steady  beat  of  the  yacht's  engine*,  she  said 
abruptly: 

"\ou  said  this  morning  that  the  prize 
you  were  contending  for  on  the  Pacific  was 
n  big  one,  Mr.  Hinders  irk.  You  excite  my 
curiosity.  What  b  it?" 

Hinderwick  blew  the  smoke  of  his  cigar 
thoughtfully  from  hi*  thin  lips. 

"  Half  an  empire."  he  said  curtly.  "They 
ran  say  what  they  like,  but  trade  follows 
the  Hug.  Trade  and  empire  are  insepara¬ 
ble.” 

"That  sounds  like  a  hard  saying.”  she 
responded. 

The  nattily  drafted  wireless  operator 
stepped  UI)  and  handed  her  a  message.  She 
unfolded  it.  read  it.  and  glanced  wretward 
out  over  t  lie  gleaming  sea.  Than  she  looked 
up  at  her  host. 

“Such  a  funny  nureage,  Ralph!" 

She  gave  him  the  paper  and  he  peered  at 
the  writing.  • 

'“Bird  of  paradise  in  full  feather.’"  he 
road.  "What  does  It  mean?” 

Angela  swept  a  blue  scarf  from  her  shoul¬ 
der*  and  spread  It  on  her  knee. 

“  It's  n  device  1  always  have  embroidered 
on  my  thing*,"  she  explained.  "See?  And 
I  alway*  like  captain*  of  our  steamers  to 
get  me  a  real  one  if  they  can.” 

F.  Edwin  Hinderwick  laughid  apprecia¬ 
tively. 

"I  tell  you.  Miss  Banitow  has  the  right 
idea  of  a  woman's  ownership  of  a  steamship 
line  I  She  leaves  the  business  end  to  the 
director*  while  she  collects  line  feather* !" 

Angela  turned  her  eyre  on  the  speaker 
and  Somerset  detected  in  them  something 
whleh  made  him  hasten  to  change  the  sub¬ 
ject. 

“I  say.  can  you  see  that  steamer  out 
there?”  lie  asked. 

Miss  Bamow  glanced  at  the  dark,  low- 
lying  vwsel  that  was  running  along  the 
horizon,  and  murmured: 

"It  looks  like  a  pasamgvr  ship.” 

Hinderwick  sat  straight  up  in  his  chair 
nnd  sniffed. 

" It's  a  cruiser."  he  said  stiffly;  "and  an 
odd  type.  Somerset,  have  your  sailing  mas¬ 
ter  here  and  let's  have  his  opinion  on  that 
ship." 

There  was  an  uneasy  ring  in  the  man’s 
tone*,  and  Somerset  summoned  his  skipper, 
who  nodded  his  head  and  stated  that  it  was 
indeed  n  cruiser,  and  decidedly  affirmed  that 
he  neither  knew  nor  cured  for  it*  nationality. 

"Four  funnels!"  Hinderwick  remarked, 
fixing  his  pale  eyes  on  the  apparition. 

The  skipper's  keen  rye*  saw  something 
else.  He  stepped  over  and  whispered  to  his 
owner. 

Somerset  laughed. 
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LAWN  HOSEl 

The  robins  are  here.  Mother 
is  meddling  with  clods  and 
bulbs  and  trowel.  And  soon 
the  baby  shoots  will  be  thrust¬ 
ing  through  the  soil  and  ready 
lor  a  gentle  shower  to  start 
them  off  in  life. 

Such  satisfaction  it  is  to  have 
Goodyear  Wingfoot  Lawn 
Hose  then!  1-awn  Hose  so 
seamlessly  wrldrd  into  one 
crack-proof,  leak-proof,  kink- 
proof  unit.  Lawn  hose  so 
tug  free  and  tangle  free,  so 
glide-easy  and  wear  enduring. 

Goodyear  goodness  is  in  every 
foot  ol  Goodyear  Wingfoot 
Lawn  Hose.  Goodness  in 
such  measure  that  it  is  guar¬ 
anteed  against  bursting  lor 
two  whole  lawn  hose  seasons. 

Be  sure  it’s  Goodyear  Wing- 
foot  Lawn  Hose  you  buy.  It 
will  add  so  much  to  your  gar¬ 
dening  pleasure. 

THe  Goodystf  Tift  h  Rubbn  Cm. 
Ato-bOHs 
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“The  man  we're  after."  be  said  simply. 
"Wanted  badly.  His  luggage  and  papers?" 

The  odin*  master  breathed  with  relief. 

"You're  welcome  to  him.  sir.”  he  said 
cordially.  "  His  room  is  here." 

"Locked."  snapped  the  youth,  and 
kicked  the  door  in. 

For  tea  minutes  the  boarders  were  si¬ 
lently  busy.  In  that  time  they  had  huddkd 
Hinderwick  into  the  launch  and  crushed 
him  into  resentful  silrncr;  his  luggage,  trav¬ 
eling  desk  and  papers  were  carefully  stored 
under  guard:  a  detail  had  wrecked  the  Cur¬ 
lew's  wireless  room;  another  had  encaged 
in  doing  obscure  things  to  the  engines,  to 
a  choked  chorus  of  anathema  from  the  engi¬ 
neer*:  and  Lieutenant  Min*  had  held  brief 
but  satisfactory  converse  with  the  sailing 

"Her  Majesty**  orders."  he  said  in  con¬ 
clusion.  "  Don't  attempt  to  tell  me  about 
the  three-mile  limit.  You  will  proceed  at 
daybreak  to  your  destination  and  make 
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ELECTRIC 

CLEANER 


HEERY  arc  the  quarter  million 
hwnes  where  Franc  Premiers 
ised.  Would  you  have  romr  wife 


YOU’LL  ENJOY 
the  comfort  and 
service  of  this  new 
double  grip 

PARIS  GARTER 

No  metal  can  touch  you 

It’s  No.  2510;  only 
35c  per  pair.  Ask  to 
sec  this  new  number. 

PARIS  GARTER  double 
grips  at  30c  also:  single 
grips  30c.  33c  and  23c. 

/T.STE1N  &CO. 

round'll  IS «r 

Chicago  New  York 


lady."  said  the  male 
them  in  the  launch 


Uw  Convinced  at  last  that  he  was 
ms.  that  the  wirelcaa  was  useless  and 
nginsa  disabled  bey  ond  the  engineers' 
>  to  repair  in  lev  than  ten  hours,  ho 
ded  and  began  to  ask  questions  as  to 
•entity  of  inerruiaer. 
know  nothing  about  her."  hi.  skipper 


sullenly  answered.  ”  That  young  lieutenant 
carried  a  parti-colored  bird  in  embroidery 
in  his  cap.  sir.  I  never  heard  of  Her  Ma- 
jaatyP 

Latte  he  confided  to  hi*  matt  over  a  glass 
of  mild  grog: 

"1  says  to  myeelf  when  they  grablxd 
that  Hinderwick.  says  I:  ‘ Lna aaid  the  bet¬ 
ter  by  all!*  I  stand  by  that.” 

The  male  smiled  sardonically. 

"A  Ilmish  rruisrr  in  disguise,  of  counr! 
Avoidin'  wunmtional  complications.  1  bet 
that  Hinderwick  wishes  he  was  ashore!" 

"We  had  one  pa-mgrr  that  knew  all 
about  it."  the  skipner  pursind.  "  1  worked 

f ..  L  .  I  4  «■  .  k  ..  k  .  IsllM 


P/IRIS 

GARTERS 


No  molol 
con  touch  y 


’wv  Makes  It  ^ 
IT  Easy  For  You 

f  Shake  a  title  Soni  l  ltnh  in  the  lode!  ^ 
'  bowl  every  few  day*.  It  makes  dams 
diiappcai — puts  an  end  to  drudgery. 

Sani-Flush 

cleans  the  bowl  thoroughly  —  even  the  hid¬ 
den  trap  so  difficult  to  reach.  You  ilcci'l  need 
to  rub,  scrub  or  dip. 

25  Cent*  a  Can 


lieutenant  entered  with  a  composed  face 
and  indicated  a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of  the 
four  impassive  sailors  behind  him,  Simms 
rwovfffd  bis  pew. 

Out  of  the  comer  of  his  eye  he  saw  Angels 
walk  quietly  in  and  slip  into  a  shadowy 

"Are  you  Mr.  F.  Edwin  Hinderwick?" 
Captain  Simm.  asked  politely. 

"That's  my  name."  .ruled  the  prisoner. 
"I’m  an  American  citizen  and  I  demand  to 
know  what  vrweel  this  is." 

"Tut-tut."  said  C.|Kain  Simms  mildly. 
"Your  papers*" 

Hinderwick  started  to  deny  he  had  any. 

when  a  sailor  calmly  Uought  the  de»k.  »*ags 

and  file*  in  and  arranged  them  before  his 


for  cuts  and  scrapes 


$am-rtus/f  a  made  to  clean  tede 
only,  not  fc  general  cleaning.  . 
nol  harm  the  bowl  or  connei 
Almost  every  dealer  has  it.  If 
do  not  find  d  readily,  w 

L:.  THE  HYGIENIC  PRODUCTS  CO. 
Hk  i  as  Wsin.i  sc 

Kka  Canton.  Ohio 


fAIURE 

its  Relation 
to  Health 
is  Vital 

i  Write  fer 
R  this  Free 
flu.A/«'/ 


Sani-Flush 
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PV“Ovi, 

J 


A  Mossa^o 
To  You  From 


This  great 
manufacturing  me- 
tropolis,  anxious  that  v  f 
the  nation  shall  know  more  [£***?«, 
of  her  achievements — salutes  you.  - 

Milwaukee— a  city  of  thirty-six  hundred  factories. 
foundries  and  mills,  supplying  to  the  people  of  practically 
every  civilized  nation,  food,  raiment,  machinery  and  tools 
irewith  to  labor— bespeaks  your  favor  for  her  products.  ^ 

home,  your  factory  or  on  your  own  person  you  probably  are 
wearing  more  than  one  Milwaukee  product  You  bought  them  not  because 
e  made  in  Milwaukee,  but  because  you  knew  their  exceptional  worth. 

ver  the  few  names  of  Milwaukee  manufacturers  listed  and  doubtless  you 
amongst  even  these  few,  several  whose  products  you  have  personally 
be  of  the  highest  standard  This  standard  is  not  incidental,  but  typical 


!  hansen 
cloves 


Alii.  Chalmct.  M »nuf act ui Inc  Co. 

All  It  inti  ■  til  pumti  uni  tmi-nlrUI  mwl 

David  Adler  Ik  Son.  CUrthtn*  Co.. 

Mafcttft  of  Collegian  Clothe* 

The  Cutler  Hammer  Mfg.  Co.. 

prolu <m  O 4  electrical  o*trv 
Eagle  Lye  Work*. 

«sr*u«vc  Ire  mfcnuftciurrr*  «r 
Evinrudc  Motor  Company. 


Gemco  Munufacturing  Co  . 

AfDfftc**  Urge*  producer.  vi hi— iNte  *•*■**"  «- 

Holeproof  Hosiery  Co., 

r.mout  Half  proof  Huucr,-*^n»  by  mJUan.  .  v.. 

Milwaukee  wants  you  to  kno' 
story  of  her  progress  is  an  inte 
for  the  asking.  Just  write  the 

Rotary  Club-Milwaukee 


about  the  high  quality  of  her  products.  The 
romance.  You  may  have  this  story  gratis  — 


THE  SATURDAY 


m 


N  the  Peerless  Eighty  Horsepower  Eight  extremes  meet— 
limitations  that  formerly  stood  in  the  way  of  complete 

_ n,„tur  car  enjoyment  have  been  overcome.  The  most 

pleasing  characteristics  of  equally  attractive  but  opposite  types 
of  cars  have  been  combined  in  one-thc  Peerless  Eight. 

Ultra  smoothness,  the  extreme  of  responsive  flexibility,  de¬ 
lectable  softness,  are  yours  with  marked  economy  of  operation 
in  a  car  capable  of  the  speed  of  the  charging  racer  and  of  pro¬ 
digious  feats  of  power. 

Two  Power  Ranges 

Imagine,  if  )M  will,  y***r  Weal  car  for  ordinary  everyday 
1 1  must  creep  on  high  gear  *ith  al~duic  smoothness.  It 
must  respond  to  the  throttle  without  traev  ol  hesita- 
lion  and  accelerate  in  a  flash  to  any  pcrimssiMc  aty 
•peed.  It  must  give  no  sign  or  sound  or  effort  in 
this  accomplishment. 

The  Pcerlc*«  Eight  in  its  "loafing"  range  is 
ready  to  realize  this  ideal  lor  you  and  to  do  it  on  hall 
rations  -  consuming  fuel  so  sparingly  as  to  shame 
many  a  lesser  towered  six-even  many  a  lour. 


u*c*. 


.  Tfie  , 
Loafing 
Range 


emergency  which  calls  lor  Mipeqxiwcr 
speed  ol  which  no  other  ideally  soft. 


But  there  comes  the 

or  the  need  or  desire  lor  — -  -  - -  — 

smooth  motor  would  tic  capaMe. 

You  have  only  to  o|«n  the  throttle  wider  to  re¬ 
lease  the  double  jwppcts  ol  the  Peerless  Eight  and 
use  her  "sporting"  range. 


UTe  , 

5 porting 
Range 


And  now  you  have  a  brute  ol  a  car.  responding 
with  a  deep  note  ol  nigged,  relentless  power  which 
_  makes  you  master  ol  any  situation  with  which  any 

motor  car  can  contend. 

You  have  utterly  changed  the  whole  character  of  your  car. 


Give  the  Peerless  dealer  an  early  opportunity  to  demon¬ 
strate  the  well-nigh  unbelievable  contrasts  in  performance  of 
which  this  car  is  capable. 


BVEN>»e  Pq 

Ttc  Otorifieci  ft 


Peerless  introduces 
extremes  /'performance 
in  one  and  the  same 
distinguished  car 


J)C  Peerless  Mol  or  Car  Co..  Cleveland. 0. 


i 
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THE  FINE  ART  OF  DRESS 
AS  INTERPRETED  IN 


Smart  Clothes 


'Ml  wu  important  businnw  for  Mr.  Hi»- 
derwick."  she  said.  '*  Hepartieulariy  hoped 
you  would  understand.  Hr  urged  you  to  go 
on  to  Portland.  He  raid  you  would  know 
what  to  do  there." 

The  young  man  nodded. 

"1  understand!"  He  returned  in  a  whi*- 
per.  "What  a  man !  Angela,  it  makra  one 
feel  mighty  good  to  be  right  in  the  hrurt  of 
this  international  intrigue.  To  be  trusted! 
We  hare  aewn  a  big  thing!  A  cruiser  out 


Putting  a  dollars-and-ccnts  value 
upon  an  object  of  art  doesn’t 
commercialize  it,  provided  the 
thought  of  price  comes  second 
to  the  fulfillment  of''' an  ideal. 


“I  know  very  little  about  the  dortinin 
of  nation*.”  she  answered  tartly.  'That 
commander  kept  me  awake  on  a  aofa  all 
night  while  he  and  Mr.  Htnderwtck  talked 
buaintaa.  My  hair  ia  a  eight ! " 


Ezekiei.  ames  doaad  the  door  of 

Jamea  Matthew,  room  and  demanded 
to  know  where  Martin  Conrad  waa. 

"II*  waa  just  looking  for  you."  Captain 
Matthew*  replied  trwtily.  "You  two  are 
full  of  new*.  What  a  up?" 

Conrad  entered,  atared  round  him  and 
nodded.  Together  he  and  Amew  laid  before 
their  associate  the  morning  paper*  and  two 
telegram*. 

The  newa  that  leaped  to  Jamea  Matthew*’ 
eyta  waa  thla: 

“  Poutund.  Sept.  27.  To^lay  the  organl- 
•allow  of  the  Aatoria*Port  Arthur  Staamah.p 

Mssjuusa 

manager.  Kxekiei  Amaa.  aa  secretary  and 
treaaurer." 

"SAN  PlBon.Sept.37.  Theataamachooner 
Mahala.  arriving  at  noon  tod.,  from  the 
North,  confirms  the  reported  loaa  at  aea 
of  the  old  cruiser  Alaska  which  waa  sold 
to  private  parti*  by  the  Government  acme 
time  ago  and  outfitted  for  the  Madras 
trade.  The  Mahala  reported  that  the 
Alaska  iprung  a  leak  off  Point  Keyea  and 
w  aa  abandoned  by  Captain  Simms  and  hi* 
crew  on  the  night  of  the  twenty -fifth.  The 
wrecked  crew  landed  in  Drmkra  Bay  aafely. 
No  trace  has  been  men  lately  of  the  veaael 
and  wreckage  washed  aahore  points  to  her 


THE  JOYS  OF  EVINRUDING 


MUOlAhU  »0W»0«I  tCANO*  WO  TO* 


(Camel-aril  tram  Page  39) 

with  disgust.  Each  time  Simma  would  shake 
hla  heaa  and  mutter: 

“Dig on!  We  gotta  have  that  man  right. 
He  mustn't  have  a  leg  to  stand  on  before 
we  get  through  with  him." 

At  last  they  were  done.  Simms  yawned. 
"Just  as  you  say.  I  say  that  he'll  be 

K<d.  Here  you've  got  the  evidence  that 
i  dealing  with  both  side.-  He's  no  fool; 
he'll  cry  quits.  Now  if  1  were  you  I’d  cut 
out  the  mutual  recriminations  and  the  bad 
words  that  he  ought  to  hear  and  merely 
make  him  sign  ovrr  to  you  control  of  this 
new  company,  the  Astoria-Port  Arthur! 
You'll  just  keep  these  documcnta.of  courw." 

"It  seems  as  if  - ”  she  began. 

Captain  Simms  shook  his  head. 

"What  do  you  care  that  he  told  people 
you  were  a  silly  fool?  Just  remember  that 
we’re  out  here  where  .hip.  are  likely  to 
toddle  along  any  time.  A  yacht  hrlpbw  in 
of  the  swell  and  a  : 


thet 

cruiser 


,Tt 


.  four-funnelcd 

gUIW 


battle  paint  and  with 
mounted  d  la  tfuakcr  might  eicitc  runes- 
ity.  We've  got  to  hurry.  Shall  I  ask  Mr. 
Hinderwick  In?” 

"Do!"  she  said. 

"Mr.  Mills."  the  captain  said  gravely, 
when  hia  subordinate  appeared,  "you  will 
present  my  complimenta  to  your  guest  in 
the  locker  and  ask  him  to  come  this  way. 
Also  please  spill  the  beans.  It's  daylight. 
Show  the  fellow  our  Hag.  will  you?" 

So  K.  Edwin  Hinderwick,  rubbing  hia 
smarting  eyes,  saw  first  by  the  gray  light 
of  the  dawn  a  huge  ensign  floating  above 
the  rolling  cruiser.  He  peered,  stopped  and 
railed.  A  large,  rudely  worked  but  lifelike 
bird  of  paradise  spread  its  plumage  against 
the  sky.  A  prod  from  behind  hurried  him 
on  and  into  the  alleyway  leading  to  the 
captain's  quarter*.  In  that  spacious  apart* 
ment  and  In  the  pnwonre  of  hla  captor  Mr. 
Ilinderwirk  lost  his  (Inal  courage,  lie 
glanced  at  Angela  and  then  at  the  papers 
neatly  docketed  and  spread  on  the  d**k. 
Ilis  face  assumed  a  sickly,  bilious  hue. 

"You  are!"  remarked  Simma  gravely. 

"Piracy."  mumbled  Ilinderwirk.  For 
an  instant  a  savage  glitter  flared  In  hiaeysa. 
"Hanging  matter!’' 

"It  is.'  Simms  agreed  amiably,  "for 
you.  Right  outside  of  us  flfty  mil*,  is  a 
llritiah  cruiser.  They  would  enloy  these 
paper*  and  your  society.  Right  liwhore  is 
I' nclr  Sam.  calm,  patient,  but  hind  of  touchy 
about  hla  honor.  I'ncle  Sam  would  really 
enjoy  your  little  manuscripts.”  He  bowed 
to  Angela.  "I  think  Mm  llamtnw  has  a 
few  things  she  wants  to  say  to  you.” 

Firmly,  dearly  and  without  a  trace  of 
feeling  she  laid  her  terms  before  Mr.  Hinder* 
wick.  To  hia  spasmodic  attempts  to  play 
on  her  woman’s  fears  and  show  h*r  the  risk 
ahe  ran.  she  returned  calm  repllea. 

"  You  understand"  she  said  simply . "  that 
you  must  never  bother  me  or  my  company 
again?  You  are  that?  You  comprehend 
that  I  want  control  of  your  new  company? 
You  thoroughly  understand  that?" 

Ilinderwirk  gathered  hla  courage. 

"Well,"  he  demanded  with  an  endeavor 
to  swagger,  "you've  talked  quite  a  lot. 
What  If!  tell  you  to  go  to  the  devil?" 

Simms  lifted  his  hand. 

"I'll  tell  you."  he  said  evenly.  "Mm 
llarstow  foresaw  that  question  of  yours  and 
a-ked  me  to  answer  it.  And  my  answer  is 
sign  that  paper!” 

Ilinderwirk  glanced  about  him.  Then 
sat  down  in  the  seat  indicated  and  read  the 
i>a|tcrs  offered  for  his  signature.  At  first  his 
lip  curled  scornfully,  nut  gradually  fear 
showed  In  his  fare.  Ho  looked  up.  all  hi* 
bravado  vanished. 

"These  paper*  were  prepared  hy  a  law¬ 
yer -this  is  a  conspiracy!  You  are  only 
tools!”  he  cried. 

The  captain  sighed. 

"You'll  probably  see  the  point.  The  Iras 
you  ever  have  to  say.  the  better  for  you.” 

F.  Edwin  Hinderwick  signed.  When  he 
had  finished  he  made  a  last  attempt  to  re¬ 
cover  his  papers.  Simma  smiled  cynically 
and  dismissed  him. 

"Now,  Mis*  Baratov,"  he  said  quickly. 
"  you  must  hurry  back  to  the  yacht.  I  must 
be  away  from  here  in  an  hour.  I  know  you 
can  handle  Hinderwick  from  now  on.” 

"You  are  going  to  send  him  back  to  the 
yacht  with  me?"  she  asked. 

"I  am  not,"  Simms  said  quietly.  “I'll 
attend  to  him.  You  juet  go  on  up  to  Port¬ 
land  with  Mr.  Somerset  and  attend  to  the 
organization  of  the  Astoria-Port  Arthur 
line.  You  have  the  proxiie.  the  papers  to 
show,  and  all  the  instruction*  you  need. 
Strike  quickly." 

Angela 
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Plain  Tread  Tires 
like  Cinderella. 


get  scant  attention  these  days 
when  everybody  Is  talking  about 
the  relative  merits  of  anti-skid 
tires. 

Whereas  the  plain  tread  Is 
the  real  basis  of  tire  value— of 
wear— of  mileage. 


United  States  "Plain"  Tread 
Tires  are  the  product  of 
—microscopic  and  ruthless 
scrutiny  of  raw  material. 

—  parental  patience  with  even 
the  veriest  details  of  manufac¬ 
ture. 

—an  aggregation  of  workers 
who  are  aristocrats  of  skill, 

—a  manufacturing  Ideal  to 
make  a  tire  that  shall  wear, 
and  keep  on  wearing,  longer 
than  any  other  tire. 


proportionately  far  larger 
than  the  tremendous  increase 
in  the  number  of  automobiles 
during  the  same  time. 

They  are  facta  strong  enough, 
big  enough,  masterful  enough, 
to  command  conviction. 


Get  at  the  heart  of  the 
matter. 

Compare  the  plain  treads  of 
different  makes. 

Then  you  can  take  up  the 
consideration  of  anti-skids. 

For  the  anti-skid  is  really 
a  plain  tread,  plus  antiskid 
qualities. 


Then— If  you  wont  anti-skids, 
bear  In  mind  that  the  United 
States  "Nobby."  "Chain." 
"Usco"  and  " Royal  Cord"  are 
so  far  in  a  class  apart  that  even 
a  casual  examination  of  the 
design  and  structure  of  their 
treads  is  conclusive  evidence. 

So  that  in  United  States 
Tires  — plain  or  anti -skid 
treads— you  have  the  supreme 
of  antiskid  efficiency  and  low- 
mileage-cost. 


The  proof  lies  In  these  two 
conclusive  facts: 

—first,  the  continued  amaz¬ 
ing  sales  increases  of  United 
Stales  Tires; 

—second,  the  fact  that  these 
sales  increases  last  year  were 


Compare  the  United  Stares 
"Plain  "  Tread  with  any  other 
plain  tread. 


United  States  Tires 

Are  Good  Tires 


A  Tin  for 
Every  Seed 
of  Trite 
and  Use 


Chain 


Plain 
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By  ANNE  SHANNON  MONROE 


Esterbrook  makes  and  sells  tiro  hundred  million  pens  every 
year.  And  this  quantity  is  constantly  increasing— because 
the  standards  of  worth  and  quality  on  which  this  business 
was  founded  have  been  faithfully  maintained  for  more  than 
56  years. 

Every  ounce  of  steel  used  in  Esterbrook  Pens  is  laboratory- 
tested.  Esterbrook  Pens  resist  corrosion  from  modern  acidu¬ 
lous  inks.  Esterbrook  Pens  have  large  ink  capacity— save 
lots  of  dips  and  lots  of  time. 

Send  10  cents  for  useful  metal  box  containing  one  dozen 
assorted  pens,  including  the  famous  048  Ealcon. 

I.tcfbn«k  IV*  M fg.  Co..  72-100  Delaware  Are..  Camden,  N.J. 


drratand.  Shr  would  not  are  In  h»  atti-  treamd. 

ludn  toward  Mrs.  Grny  birth  of  reverence,  "It  isn't  you.”  ah*  aaid  at  laat.  "bi 
the  bending  o(  the  crude  to  the  cultured,  u  aocne  way  I  cmn’t  bear  to  work  (or  on  lllil* 
u  rude  plant  to  sunlight.  She  would  »  ate  man  like  Mr.  Bittner.  He  should  I 
only  the  lieginnin*  of  what  ahe  would  call  a  working  (or  me.  it  ia  ao  absurd." 

"ewae,"  aniT  an  I  had  to  keep  my  otawrva-  I  am  lied.  I  had  obcw  thought  that  aair 

tiona  to  myself.  It  la  danireroua  to  atari  thine. 

aueh  a  suggestion  In  an  office  full  of  women.  "Mba  Abbot.”  I  naid.  “lha  mark. 

Mr.  Bittner  came  sauntering  back  aa  prove*  ooe‘«  value." 

Innocent  aa a  lamb, and  ugain  pauard  by  my  ” I<«*  pardon?" 

doak.  1  looked  up,  wailing.  Hut  ha  Beamed  "The  very  fact  that  Mr.  Bittner.  atlU 
perplexed.  young  man.  haa  got  all  our  brain*  workir 

•'Mm.  Gray  would  find  it  hard  to  attend  to  carry  out  hia  idea,  prove*  that  hia  brai 
to  the  entering  of  nanuw  on  caul*,  giving  ia  the  keenest,  regardbwa  of  appearance*." 
out  work,  requiring  reaulta  of  the  other  "It  b  juat  chance,  opportunity,”  al 
worker*,  and  ao  on,'  I  aaid.  aaid. 

He  aat  down.  "It  b  will  power  and  initiative,”  I  coi 

"Her  big  value.”  I  continued.  ”b  her  tradirtrd. 
sympathy,  her  kindlinrm  and  understand'  She  aighed  and  looked  out  of  the  windoi 
ing.  She  ha*  the  knack  of  aoothing.  Her  ” I  think  a  woman  loaea  ao  much  when  al 
touch  la  like  velvet.  Why  not  advance  her  remain#  in  such  aurrounding*  aa  theae."  al 
to  the  later,  more  difficult  work  on  the  aaid  at  laat. 

I'idy  Principle*?  Let  her  be  chief  Inatruc  "  It  take*  a  big  woman  not  to.”  I  agr~ 

tor.  She  would  like  that  better.  1  am  sure.  "Look  al  Mb*  Utkina  " 

and  I  want  to  get  rid  of  inatruction  work  "Have  you  never  met  gruff,  ill-manner. 

altogether.  I  have  enough  to  do  with  the  women  out  of  business?  I  asked. 

advertlaing.” 

“That's  a  good  idea."  he  aaid.  relieved.  Dollar  Democracy 

"Tell  the  bookkeeper  to  enter  'em  both  at 

eighteen  a  week  from  the  first  of  the  month.”  She  sighed.  "Well.  I’ve  made  up  a 

“One  other  thing.  Mr.  Bittner,"  I  aaid.  mind  to  go.  I  am  planning  to  take  a  cour 
"Mia#  Krog’a  work  is  dwindling  terribly,  in  library  work." 

I  think  it  worrit*  her.  We  have  never  uard  "Can  you  manage  there  always  to  git 
our  number-four  letter*,  and  but  very  lew  out  book*  only  to  educated  people? 
of  the  number  three*,  aa  you  know.  Why  asked.  "It  seems  to  me  you  will  be 
not  make  her  head  of  the  entire  book  bun-  servant  to  a  large  illiterate  public,  whe 
nos*  as  well  as  forewoman?"  here  you  are  aervant  to  one." 

"Book  businem  won  t  laat  long."  She  looked  up  startled.  She  did  not  111 

"  Neither  will  Miaa  Krug,  unlraa  we  make  that  word  aervant. 
her  more  important."  "All  businem,  Mbs  Abbot,  cater*  to  ■ 

kind*  of  people.  If  you  are  a  merchai 
Mist  Abbot's  Decision  you  must  aril  to  maids  as  well  aa  ladie 

Even  in  the  profewons  there  b  no  an 
"I  think  we  had  better  Veep  the  book  tocracy  of  clientele;  clergymen  preach  i 
buaine**  alive  as  a  come-back  for  the  Fifty  tramps,  physician*  attend  washwomen,  ar 
Principle*  people,”  I  went  on.  lawyers  divorce  bootblacks.  Mocey-chaa 

"That’s  not  a  bad  idea.  Tell  Mi»  Krog  ing  levels  all  rank.  In  catering  for  pay  « 
about  it.”  must  cater  to  all  alike.  I  am  sorry  you  a 

"No,  you  tell  her.  It's  better  that  you  going,  but  I  wish  you  well." 
should."  She  seemed  perplexed  about  it  all.  bl 

He  went  over  to  her  desk,  and  I  went  to  just  then  Mr.  Bittner  came  in. 
the  cage  to  speak  to  Mias  Lutkin*  about  "Just  the  same.  I’m  gang  ”  she  ask 
raising  the  two  women.  "And  I  think  you  are  perfectly  wonderf 

One  other  thing  bothered  me.  Mr.  BiU-  to  stand  it”  She  stooped  suddenly  ar 
ner  had  said  nothing  about  Mias  Abbot,  kiwwd  me. 

and  ahe  was  now  doing  very  good  work.  I  was  sorry  to  k*e  Mini  Abbot.  I  hi 
While  I  was  thinking  about  the  beat  place  grown  fond  of  her.  But  when  I  thought . 
for  her  in  the  busineaa.  *hc  came  up  to  me.  her  everlasting  "Beg  pardon"  I  (eh  cheer* 
“  Mist  Gale.”  she  said  with  sweet  delib-  and  called  up  a  woman  who  had  applied  f. 


*  these  chairs  at  your 
dealer'*  today  , — 


That's  what 
thousands  of  weary 
business  men  and  business  women 


ROYAL  CHAIR  CO 
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Forewarned 
is  Forearmed 


THE  thrill  of  more  power  and  finer  style  goes 
hand  in  hand  with  the  thrill  of  spring  days 
that  call  you  into  the  open.  Here  is  car  quality, 
beauty  and  energy  that  satisfy.  Velic  Biltwel  Six, 
with  its  silent,  supple,  special  Continental  motor, 
is  more  than  equal  to  any  spring  road,  or  any 
hill  that  has  just  emerged  from  snows  and  rains. 

And  Velie  Biltwel  Six  has  lots  of  room.  Its  deep- 
tufted,  genuine  leather  upholstery  and  long,  under¬ 
slung  springs  give  you  restful  comfort — the  real 
luxury  of  riding.  One  seems  to  soar  through  the 
air,  far  above  any  mechanical  bonds  of  control. 

On  country  road  or  city  boulevard,  Velie  Six 
commands  the  admiration  of  authority  in  car 
fashion  and  construction  values. 

The  demand  is  enormous.  Even  now  it  is  tax¬ 
ing  the  capacity  of  a  mile  of  Velie  factory  to  the 
utmost.  Don’t  be  disappointed  when  the  greater 
rush  is  on.  Insure  a  prompt  delivery  by  placing 
your  order  now.  Forewarned  is  forearmed. 

If  you  have  not  obtained  your  Velie,  see  your 
nearest  dealer  at  once.  Eight  body  styles— open 
or  convertible,  including  snappy  Four  Passenger 
Roadster.  Touring  Sedan  and  Coup*. 


Ask  for  booklet— “How  Velie  Cars  Arc  Made 


VELIE  MOTORS  CORPORATION 

125  Velie  Place  Moline,  Illinois 
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and  everything  pertaining  to  the  Fifty  Prin¬ 
ciple*.  when  I  now  knew  positively  that  it 
waa  ail  being  hustled  away  to  Binks  as  fast 
as  ixrenble  to  be  read  by  him.  atworbed. 
and  then  retold  in  a  florid,  vivid  style,  was 
a  maddening  procedure.  Binks  had  worked 
with  Bittner  so  dowdy.  he  had  had  so  much 
experience  in  taking  the  latter’s  ideas  and 

thaT^h*  couMldo,t£h^ith ^ grredUriluy! 
He  knew  the  roan  so  well  that  one  phrase 
gave  him  a  whole  sentence.  And  with  the 
many  letters  and  the  extra  questions  that 
Wagner  had  constantly  propounded.  Binks 
must  now  have  the  enure  spirit  of  our  plan. 
Wagner  was  on  his  last  month’s  work.  After 


sharp  indrawing  of  hia  breath.  ’Tv*  tele- 
graphed  for  three.  What  have  you  got  that 
I  can  run  in  stroog  at  once?" 

1  pulled  down  a  Me  and  drew  out  the 
various  letters  of  commends  lion  that  I  had 
been  saving  and  placed  them  before  him. 

"That’s  the  stuff!  Select  the  moat  biung 
Urea  and  bead  it:  ’What  men  who  have 
aubeeribed  think  of  the  Fifty  Principles.* 
Get  it  copied  right  away." 

In  a  couple  of  hours  the  extra  page  was 
following  up  the  first  two  to  New  York. 
Alraiat  breathlemly  I  waited  for  the  Octo¬ 
ber  iaaura.  What  would  Binks  put  to  his 
three  page.?  In  the  meantime  I  studied 
the  Orel  lemons  of  Binks’  course  of  study 
ss  supplied  through  our  ’  tool"  subscriber. 
The  main  difference  was  one  of  phraseology. 
Where  we  called  our  papers  ’’ talks"  be 
used  the  more  academic  word  "lecture*" 
Where  we  said  "problem.’’  he  said  ''Ire- 
sons."  Where  we  used  short  rriap  aenUorea 
he  amplified.  Where  we  euggreted  he  de¬ 
veloped  the  theme.  Where  we  had  been 

mention.  But  the  moat  maddening  part  of 
the  whole  steal  was  his  taking  our  later 
talks  and  putting  the  ideas  in  them  early  in 
his  course.  He  had  so  Jumbled  the  thing 
that  should  two  friends  suWribe  for  the 
two  courses  and  work  together,  the  Binks 
man  would  have  all  the  pith  and  point  of 
our  later  talks  long  before  the  Bittner  man 
would  have  reached  them.  This  would 
cheapen  the  Fifty  Principlre  immeasur¬ 
ably.  Always  the  impression  is  made  on 
the  Amt  hearing;  anything  of  the  same 
nature  after  that  seems  weak. 

There  was  ooe  notable  change  from  the 
old-time  Binks:  there  were  no  errors  of 
construction  in  his  lecture*  He  evidently 
had  an  excellent  critic. 

The  October  magaxinca  came  in  and  I 
opened  the  first  one.  tense  and  anxious. 
I  found  that  Binks’  advertisement  had  the 
better  position.  He  had  secured  his  three 
pages  earlier  than  we  and  was  therefore 
given  the  preference;  but  our  copy  showed 

K  better  than  his  -at  least  I  thought  so. 

*ry  line  waa  insistent  with  proof  of 
value.  Every  line  in  that  of  Binks  was  a 
promise.  But  this  would  not  last.  He 
would  take  his  keynote  from  us.  Bittner 
at  once  sent  off  another  dummy  inquiry  to 
see  whether  Binks  had  followed  up  our  offer 
of  the  desk  books. 

We  pitched  into  new  literature,  getting 
out  special  little  folders  to  be  lord  as  in- 
dosures  in  our  follow-up  letter*  Bittner 
heard  from  Binks  in  due  time.  He  was 


EMIL  CALM  AN  *CO 


n/imrl 


Burns  Natural  or  Artificial  Gas  (SH9 gfi 
and  Coal  or  Wood 

Yet  has  no  parts  to  rhaiiRc!  Think  of  it!  When  yoi 
_ _  want  gas  for  the  oven,  turn  the  key.  Click 


Cool  in  Summer 
Warm  in  Winter 


s  gleam  into  Bittner’s  eyes  that  made  me 
sorry  for  Binks  in  spite  c 4  myself.  To  offer 
an  inkstand  to  a  substantial  bus  now  man 
as  an  inducement  to  subscribe — well,  you 
might  as  well  offer  a  cigar  or  a  box  of  candy. 
Our  books  were  in  line  with  the  ides  of 
They  were  a  practical  accessory  to 

•LmuTthT  btfparagra  pkV£ 
We  had  taken  it  for  granted  that 


the  Fi 
tioned 
letter. 


UNIVERSAL 


Beautiful  Enough  for  your  Drawing  Room 
Durable  Enough  for  your  Front  Door- 


herevera  fine,  lining  finish  is  required.  Such 
Enamil 


Fifty  Jumbled  Principles 

I  had  I  tat  started  our  October  copy  on 
my  East  when  Mr.  Bittner  came  in  and 
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work  and  left  her  address  in  case  there 
should  be  a  vacancy.  She  was  so  happy  to 
come,  she  said,  and  would  be  at  the  office 
without  fall  the  following  morning. 

But  the  morning  cams  and  she  did  not 
appear.  I  walled  till  noon,  waited  through 
tne  afternoon.  At  dosing  time  I  got  her  on 
the  wire. 

"Oh.  Miss  Gale."  she  gushed,  "I  de¬ 
rided  that  1  just  couldn’t  work  over  in  that 
wholesale  district.  And  I  was  too  busy  all 
day  to  call  you  up  and  tell  you.  I’m  so 
sorry.” 

Being  sorry  didn't  get  out  mail.  It  was 
just  like  so  many  women  to  imagine  an 
excuse  covered  their  responsibility.  If 
women  only  wouldn’t  lie— if,  for  Instance, 
they  would  have  some  other  reason  for  bring 
late  than  a  car  accident— It  would  be  such  a 
help.  If  the  car  accidents  reported  at  our 
office  as  a  reason  for  lardino*  were  dupli¬ 
cated  in  every  other  office  in  the  dty,  I 
could  sec  nothing  but  a  vast  flat  waste 
of  broken  cables,  damaged  trolleya  and 
telescoped  elevated  trains  -a  devastation 
comparable  only  to  war.  I  rang  off  and 
again  inserted  an  advertiaement  for  desper¬ 
ate  women. 

When  the  September  magazines  came 
out,  there,  occupying  two  full  pages,  waa 
the  Borriae  &  Kemp  advertisement.  It 
wiu  as  Bittner  had  predicted,  they  had 
followed  us  up.  They  offered  to  American 
hunt  ness  men  who  had  so  far  shown  absolute 
confidence  in  the  Borrige  A  Krmp  business 
hooka,  u  complete  course  of  instruction  by 
mail  in  the  Philoaophy  of  Buaineaa.  planned 
and  written  by  Uvo  greatest  masters  of 
lltianre  of  the  day.  That  the  course  was 
practical  was  guaranteed  by  the  fart  that  a 
jirsi  Ucsl  business  man  waa  ths  critic  and 
instructor.  The  advertisement  waa  written 
in  Ilinka'  most  florid  style.  His  picture 
wits  used,  and  under  It  were  the  worde: 
“  This  is  the  man  who  will  guide  your  work. 
1 1  won’t  bo  dono  by  cheap  office  girls.”  Ths 
price,  forty-live  dollars,  waa  In  bold  type, 
and  It  cut  just  enough  under  ours  to  catch 
men  economically  minded.  The  advertise¬ 
ment  was  more  striking  thsn  ours:  and  It 
hud  a  hurry-up,  grl-on-tho-hand-wagnn 
don't-loee-a-mlnute  impetus  that  would 
carry  the  reader  through. 

Although  I  had  boon  prepared  by  Mr. 
Hittner  for  Just  this,  the  thing  came  to  me 
with  a  shock.  I  sat  a  long  time;  not  think¬ 
ing  or  planning  or  wondering.  Just  stunned. 
I  had  hoard  of  such  things,  hut  I  had  not 
before  experienced  a  direct  steal  in  business. 

Shrewd  Stealing 

Hittner  csrne  in,  grinning:  hut  his  grin 
did  not  tell  me  much,  lie  ainMcd  over,  sat 
down,  and  picking  up  the  magaxine  gated 
nt  the  advertisement. 

*'  He's  got  us  on  price,"  he  said.  "We've 
got  him  on  every  other  count.” 

"Five  dollars  la  quite  a  difference,"  I 
agreed  mechanically. 

"Too  much.  W’e  gotta  knock  it." 

"Cut?”  I  asked,  surprised.  That  didn't 
seem  to  medigniAcd. 

"Sometimes."  he  said,  eying  me  nar¬ 
rowly,  "you’re  that  quick  you  beat  me  to 
It,  and  then  again  you're  that  slow  I  won¬ 
der  how  you  get  on  at  all." 

”  Kemember  the  halvrs  of  the  apple,”  I 
tuiid,  determined  to  keep  my  temper. 
**  Where  you're  quick  I  don't  need  to  be." 

"  That's  eo."  he  came  lack  more  genially. 
Then  he  got  down  to  business.  "We  gotta 
liven  up  our  October  copy  and  meet  his 
price  by  givln’  more  for  the  fifty  dollars. 
We’ll  do  it  by  givin*  with  the  course  of 
study  the  set  o’  ilrek  books  that  wr  sell  for 
ten  dollars.  We’ll  use  ’em  as  an  incentive 
to  start  at  once.  We’ll  say  we’ll  give  three 
hooka  till  the  edition  is  exhausted.  The 
offer’s  just  good  while  they  last." 

”  I  wish  we  might  use  your  picture,"  I 
said.  "It  adds  to  the  personal  pull.  But 
of  course  we  can’t  now.  Binks  is  ahead 
of  ua." 

"We’ll  make  that  face  missed  after  a 
month  or  two,"  he  came  back,  jabbing 
viciously  at  his  pencil. 

But  his  tone  was  not  so  confident  as  his 
words. 

The  fi^ht  was  on. 

Mr.  Bittner  sent  off  an  inquiry  at  once, 
under  an  assumed  name,  that  he  might  see 
just  how  Binks  waa  handling  his  inquiries. 
He  would  also  subscribe  later,  that  we 
might  be  able  to  examine  the  steal  closely. 

It  was  a  most  difficult  task  for  me  to 
attend  to  Wagner’s  work  which  from  the 
begi nning  I  hsd  handled  personally.  Tocor- 
rect  his  problems,  send  him  our  letters,  talks 
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Not  ■  tingle  drop  of  ink  can  grt  ou 
If.  SAFETY-SEALED-cscap* 
completely  cut  otf  because  there  m 
no  hoU.  in  tlia  wall -it  cannot  In. 
when  carried  flat,  upside  down-an 


In  cure  of  accident  to  erif-fUHnf  mec 
nlam  It  automatically  change*  tc 
SAFETY  SEALED  non-aclf. filler. 
All  .ire*  at  nearest  Parker  dcalc 
M.SO.  W.  H  and  (S. 

MAHKP.lt  PEN  COMPANY 

l*>  Mill  m.%  Jhiumv III*  Wk 

H  T  &CTAlLtTOll-WMUM 


railroad  men.  editor*,  the  kind  of  men 
•hoar  name*  get  in  print.  Write  out  soon 
opinions  on  the  Fifty  Prinriplm;  alaoaomi 
paragraphs  commending  the  idea  of  reduc¬ 

ing  Bound  business  to  a  alien  re  and  teach¬ 
ing  it  ao'a  a  man  ran  know  the  whole  gam. 
and  And  hi.  right  place  in  it.  Get  'em 
ready  foe  me  by  noon,  will  you?  Each  on. 
on  a  separate  sheet." 

“Mr.  Bittner,  do  you  think  men  lik< 
that- big  men- will  agree  to  be  used  in  an 

“A  lot  of  'em  rot  big  through  publicity 
and  a  lot  of  'em  like  it."  he  declared  “  1 
want  the  once  that  get  in  the  print*,  ao  th- 
general  run  o*  men  will  know  who  they  art 
The  very  fact  that  they  get  in  print  show 
they  like  it.  Men  can  atay  out  if  they  ar« 
bir  enough  to  want  to." 

1  do  not  know  exactly  how  he  manage.! 
it,  but  I  think  it  wu*  through  men  he  met  at 
hia  club — he  belonged  to  one  of  the  mwl 
eidudve  dub.  in  town -and  alao  throug! 
aonte  at  the  publication  reprewenUtivr 
wbo  were  alway*  glad  when  posmble  to  d 
him  a  favor.  At  any  rate  in  a  few  daya  hr 
had  a  fine  collection  of  hearty  testimonial! 
Very  often  a  busy  man’a  objection  to  doin.: 
afavocofthia  kind  i.  the  time  required.  But 
Mr.  Bittner  went  to  each  one  with  hia  con 
mendation  written  out.  and  all  they  had  l 
do  waatorign  their  name*.  And  they  rignr. 

We  devoted  a  page  in  November  t 
establishing  our  authority.  We  uwd  ii 
addition  to  the  testimonial,  the  ronventio 
episode  treated  seriously.  It  was  a  hand¬ 
some  page  and  it  w  ould  carry  weight. 

Mr.  Bittner  was  in  constant  communion 
lion  with  Hart,  our  New  York  represento- 
tivr.  and  through  him  we  learned  that 
Binks  had  been  swamp'd  with  inquire 
since  his  first  advert iwment.  He  had  ben. 
filed  by  our  six  months’  start.  We  ha 
prepared  the  burinrw*  man  for  this  sort  ol 
thing,  and  he  no  longer  heritated.  Adve- 
tiring  representatives  who  called  from  day 
today  also  report'd  things  booming  with  on 
rivals.  Well,  they  were  booming  with  us  to 


BLACK  SHELLS 
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Asphalt  Shingles  are 

going  on  thousands  of 
roofs  whose  owners  are 
tired  of  repair  costs. 

They  are  buying 

Asphalt  Shingles  to 
stop  those  expenses. 
They  want  a  roofing 
that  does  not  crack  or 

leak.  One  that  will  last 

long  after  other  roofings  would  have  worn  out 

They  find  these  advantages  in  Asphalt  Shingles .  And  with 
them  they  find  a  triple-thick  roof  —  three  substantial  proofs  that  it 
cannot  leak  under  any  circumstances. 

Asphalt  Shingles 

A  TI*  /UvStUl  Stv jXuv  ** 

No  other  roofing  at  a  moderate  price  looks  so  beautiful. 
Rich,  permanent  colors  that  last  Evenly  cut  shingles  that  lay 
smoothly  on  the  roof.  Fire  protection,  too.  Sparks  will  not 
ignite  them.  These  are  reasons  why  so  L 
many  thousands  of  home  owners  are  de-  ‘ 
manding  Asphalt  Shingles.  *  ££  C* 


Fast  Shells  and  Fast  Dogs 

Get  the  Most  Game 


The  speed  of  a  shot-shell  de¬ 
pends  largely  on  the  strength  of 
its  primer  and  the  width  of  its 
flash  passage. 

Test  the  primer  of  a  Black 
Shell.  Empty  the  shell  of  shot. 


wads  and  powder.  How  high  will 
the  primer  alone  shoot  a  quarter 
into  the  air?  How  high  will 
another  shell’s  primer  shoot  it? 

Make  this  lot  yourself  and 
select  your  sheik  by  the  resut 


is  valuable  only  to  get  Ideas 
over  with,”  he  came  back  quickly.  “  When 
they  ain’t  no  idea  in  it  it’s  as  harmless  aa  a 
gun  unloaded.  Bein’  pretty  don’t  help." 

”1  wonder  if  that  »  altogether  true,"  I 
said.  "I  wonder  if  lota  of  people  are  not 
carried  along  by  the  mere  sound  of  words. 
They're  hypnotic  sometime*,  words. ” 

Bittner  sat  thinking. 

“If  I  were  he."  I  went  on.  "my  next 
move  would  be  to  play  up  the  college  men 
strong.  He’s  got  a  good  list  on  the  back, 
of  hia  hooka,  and  he’s  helped  to  make  them 
authoritative  with  the  public.  If  I  were  he 
I  would  have  half-tone*  made  of  their  pic¬ 
ture*  and  uar  them  in  my  advertising.  I 
would  go  in  strong  for  the  academic  pull. 
He  has  started  that  way  and  be  ought  to 
pull  hard  foe  that  audience,  the  audience 
that  hkro  authority.  He’s  got  a  mighty 
good  start,  if  he  would  quit  imitating  you 
and  cut  out  hia  inkstands." 

Signal  Taillmonlali 

Bittner  aat  silent  for  a  long  Ume.  FI- 
nally  he  got  up  and  went  away.  The  next 
morning  he  came  to  my  deak  Wore  I  had 
opened!  L 

"I  been  thlnkin’  about  that  thing  of 
authority."  hr  said.  "I  gurwa  we’U  have 
some- the  kind  American  businews  men 
recognise.  You’re  right,  there  ain’t  any 
other  way  for  Binka.  and  he’ll  likely  are  It 
Ha  ain’t  any  fool,  just  spotted.  He’ll  play 
I  up  him  college  men  if  he’s  got  any  seme- 
in  November,  and  if  be  don’t  It’s  our  mov< 

i 

from  the  biggest  bush 


To  Increase 
Tour  Earnings 


Is  easy  through  the 
Curtis  Plan.  All 
about  you  arc  sub¬ 
scribers  for  The 
Saturday  Evening 
Post.  The  Ladles 
Home  Journal  and 
The  Conn  try  Gen  tie- 
rrum.  We'll  pay  you 
Iilxrndly  in  com  mi**  ion 
and  Malory  for  forward 
mg  these  renewals  and 
looking  after  new  order* 
in  ‘your  lemire  hours 
Ia’I  u»  *cn d  you  detail*. 


Jhere  may  he  greater  discoveries  than  that  of  toilet 
punty  for  the  skin,  hut  there  are  few  more  pleasant  ones. 

What  a  pleasure  it  is  to  discover  the  San-Tox  nurse- 
face  smiling  from  a  San-Tox  toilet  punty  for  the  first 
time!  How  grateful  the  skin  feels  for  the  smoothness 
and  the  restfulness  you  give  it. 

Is  there  a  masculine  face  that  knows  San-Tox  Shaving 
Cream  that  docs  not  thank  it  for  the  shave-easing, 
skin-soothing  quality  of  its  lather?  Or  one  that  does 
not  wish  a  second  visit  from  the  San-Tox  After- 
Shave  Talc — cool  as  it  is  and  healthful  in  every  way? 

Is  there  a  feminine  face  that  druggist  know  that  San-Tox 
is  not  glad  of  the  youth-  punty.  Well  does  he  support 
bringing  bloom  and  skin  it  by  his  offer  to  return  your 
healthfulness  of  San-Tox  money  on  any  San-Tox  pur- 
Cold  Cream  ?  Or  of  the  sof-  chase  which  is  not  the  keen- 
tening.  feminine  skm- charm  est  satisfaction  to  you.  But 
San-Tox  Enchantment  Com-  then,  each  San-Tox  druggist 
plexion  Powder  leaves  in  its  is  a  druggist  carefully  ap- 
wake  ?  pointed.  There  is  one.  only 

Well  does  the  San-Tox  one.  in  each  locality. 

Tht  Sj*  To*  prtparaliantl  punim  aambtt  125 

SAN-TOX  FOR  PURITY 


Shaving 
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Let  the  Spirit  of  ‘ Patriotism  to-day 
Honor  our  Heroes  of  Yesterday 

and  let  that  patriotism  have  perpetual  depiction 
in  the  material  that  Nature  has  designed  for  it. 

The  earth  yields  no  other  substance  so  appropriate  for 
these  permanent  reminders— whether  for  the  hero  or  the 
humblest  person ;  whether  to  mark  spots  made  sacred  in 
history,  or  to  preserve  individual  memories  — as  Barre 
Granite.  It  is  the  time-resisting  stone;  the  sturdy,  im¬ 
perishable.  beautiful  gift  of  'the  ages  for  mankind’s 
purposes  in  the  erection  of  memorials. 

BARRE  GRANITE 

The  Rod{  Beautiful —and  Everlasting 

remains  unspotted  throughout  the  years.  It  resists  the 
action  of  weather,  and  because  of  its  low  absorptive 
power  does  not  discolor  or  become  soiled.  It  is 
perfect  in  texture— the  ideal  rock  for  mausoleum, 
monument  or  the  smallest  memorial. 

The  Rockefeller.  Flnschman.  Heinz.  Schley.  Armour,  Tarkintfon. 
Potter  Palmer.  Anhcuscr.  Lelnnd  Stanford,  and  thousand*  of 
other  memorials  have  been  cut  from  Barre  Granite. 

Make  the  erection  of  a  family  or  individual  monument  your  own 
task  rather  than  leaving  it  to  others.  Sec  Barre  Granite  in  youi 
local  cemeteries.  Ask  your  monument  dealer  about  it.  Specify  that 
every  part  of  your  monument  be  made  of  genuine  Bane  Granite. 

WltM  foe  iltoWM*  booklet.  “MvmorM 

one  apactaMM  ol  B«rr.  Or.nl..  In  finish*  form. 


Barre  Quarricrs  and  Manufacturers  Association 
Dept.  D.  Barre.  Vermont 

The  Granite  Center  of  the  World 
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For  Beauty  and  Quality 
The  Elcar  at  $845 


illy  beautiful  at  any  price,  awl  fern*,  if  any. 
nee.  We  put  into  the  ELCAR  the  stylc,cliM 
hip  that  went  into  our  former  mode™  fHlinif 
irganization  hat  had  lung  training  in  the  pro* 
oth  t-.iuty  and  quality  ate  inherent  in  the 


Three  New  Models  at  s845 


Big  Boguai  and  LlttU 

"All  I  ask  to  th.t  you  fight  Ihto  thinv  out 
squarely  on  th#  m»nti  of  th#  Fifty  Pnn- 
Apl##  without  uMng  the  inAdent  of  hto 
I  ravin,  the  Am  of  Bittner  A  Btnks."  1 
peretoted. 

“All  you  aak  to  that  I  hang  him  but  don’t 
hurt  him."  h#  threw  back. 

I  laid  nothing. 

"IU  promts*  you  on*  thing-  Ill  tot  him 
han^himaalf.  Maybe  that  won’t  hurt  » 

"Tdidn’t  feel  particularly  Mtored. 

“Th*  v*ry  (act  that  he  could  form  a  cold- 


Oui  Illustrated  Catalog 


Elkhart  Carriage  &  Motor  Car  Co 


blooded  conspiracy  for  .realm*  th#  Bittner 
A  Rinka  bus, new.  from  m#  to  th*  Am  proof 
that  th*  man  ain’t  right.”  towtnt  on.  The 
fact  that  h#  hasn't  seen  hto  own  crooked  nma. 
but  atUI  take  a  a*ntim#ntal  vtow  of  it.  as 
•hown  by  hto  Infernal  doure  to  l*t  rr*n. 
pmvw  that  the  tomon  didn't  do  no  good.  II# 
waa  yacAnaUd  but  it  didn’t  Uk#.  And  hto 
out  and  out  .teal  of  th.  Fifty  PrtaAptoa  to 
further  proof." 

"Do  you  know"  I  mid.  “I  befarve  that 
Binka'  trouhl*  to  a  lack  of  undemanding  of 
the  ethic*  of  aound  butonem.  I  don’t  V 


lie  think,  all  he  can  get  under  the  law  to 

BH  other,  who  are  quicker  and  cleverer. 
|  ■  doesn't  —  himrelf  a.  you  put  him.” 

“If.  th#  mm#  with  all  th#  rogum  big 
and  Uttto."  Bittner  retorted  sharply. 
“With  Binka’  record  It’s  a  poAtiv#  <&ty 
for  me  to  put  him  out  of  business.  He  will 
alway.  purvey  atoton  warm  Itecau-e  he 
u-e  nice  word,  ain’t  no  hum  for  toilin' 
him  keep  on  In  the  stealin'  buAnma." 

"He  didn’t  har#  much  chancw."  I  per- 
■toted.  I  waa  thinking  of  hto  meager  boy¬ 
hood.  Binka  had  come  up  from  the  alum*. 

”Ky#ry  man  has  n  chancw  at  horerty.” 
Bittner  retorted,  and  toft  me. 

The  morning  after  this  conversation  we 
were  rarprimd  by  a  vtott  from  Mr.  Hart. 
Bittner  had  just  sat  down  at  my  deak  and 
begun  to  outline  a  plan  be  had  evolved 
overnight,  which  he  said  would  “get  ’in." 
•ooner  or  later  there  waa  no  other  ”  him  ” 
thee*  day.  than  Uinks-and  I  was  aub- 


permit  of  our  carrying  out  any  plan  that 
required  time,  when  we  both  looked  up  and 
beheld  Hart  in  th#  doorway.  For  some 
mu»n  1  knew  him  at  once.  Aa  he  atood 
there,  fair,  good-looking,  wen-drwwed.  in 
immaculate  linen,  white  vert,  ray  suit  and 
well-polished  dtoee,  with  the  general  air  of 
a  metropolitan  man  of  affair*.  I  instantly 
became  a. are  of  our  .habby  office  and 
equally  .habby  personal  attire.  I  felt  a 
sudden  inclination  to  grab  thto  article  and 
that,  dust  things  in  pareing  and  draw  down 
a  blind.  *»  a  surprised  housekeeper  win 
sometime  flutter  about  when  an  unexpected 
guest  surprises  her  in  the  midst  of  disorder. 

Bittner  merely  said:  "Well.  Hart.”  and 
went  over  to  greet  him.  He  brought  him 
back  to  meet  me.  and  I  saw  that  be  was  not 
as  young  as  he  looked  at  Ant  sight- he 
must  have  been  as  old  as  Bittner.  We  shook 
hands  and  1  wished  I  hadn't  grown  so  care¬ 
less  about  everything.  I  could  read  poorly 
hidden  disgust  in  our  representative’s  face. 
Hr  had  never  before  visited  the  borne  office. 

But  Bittner  appeared  oblivious  of  any 
bad  impression  ».  might  be  making. 


The  difference  between  comfort  and  discomfort 
toaertof  Hartford  Shock  Absorber*.  Morctlun 
WU.OOO  user*  will  .utwcrilie  to  t  hi*  fact .  As  mud 
.  necessity  a.  rough  road,  arc  actualities. 

bird  a.  factory  equipment  on  many  car 
famed  for  their  superior  riding  qualities. 

“Between  You  and  Jolt.  Jar  and  Vibration’ 
»  a  looklrt  of  intense  interest  to  every1  ca 
owner.  Sent  on  request. 

EDWARD  V.  HARTFORD,  Inc. 
a  l#0  Msrsaa  S...  tom  CStr,  N.  J. 

^  kua-  vmroitiaioaciiicwi  1 
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I  wonder  how  many  people  realize  that 
though  a  business  may  be  booming  it  may 
be  booming  ita  way  to  destruction.  It  was 
the  old  trouble  over  again  only  worse,  aa 
second  attacks  are  likely  to  be.  We  were 
doing  an  immense  business  and  it  was 
increasing  daily ;  but  our  advertising,  forced 
out  of  all  proportion  by  our  rival.,  more 
than  consumed  our  profits.  Both  Mr. 
Bittner  and  I  began  drawing  smaller 
salaries  each  week  than  we  paid  Mia. 
Lutkina  or  Miss  Krog,  and  I  moved  to  a 
cheap  boarding  house  on  the  South  Side 
where  1  had  a  tiny  hall  bedroom.  Thto  waa 
the  hardest  part  of  economizing,  for  I  had 
grown  accustomed  to  more  ipaAous  sur¬ 
rounding*.  I  could  ait  on  th#  edge  of  my 
sanitary  couch  and  reach  out  in  one  direc¬ 
tion  for  my  hairbrush  or  nailAle  and  in  the 
other  for  my  book  or  sewing.  Literally 
everything  1  had  was  in  reach.  It  may  be 
a  convenient  life,  but  it  is  mightily  cramped. 
Inwardly  I  rebelled  daily.  However.  Mia. 
Lutkins'  figure#  showed  a  lowing  game,  and 
there  was  no  pcwaihility  of  a  change  until 
Binka  should  give  up  the  Aght. 

I  was  anything  but  easy  in  my  mind. 
Once  more  I  envied  th#  carefree  life  of 
employ***.  They  have  only  to  do  thrtr  set 
tasks  satisfactorily,  while  th#  employer  has 
to  lie  responsible  for  the  setting  of  the  tasks 
and  do  a  lot  of  the  routine  work  beaidea. 

With  November  it  was  neck  and  neck, 
four  page#  apiece  In  a  number  of  the  leading 
■nnguxinca,  and  our  businraa-men  authon- 
tiea  balanced  by  Binka’  handsome  row  of 
college  president*.  Mr.  Bittner  aenl  an 
Immediate  Inquiry.  Binka  had  dropped  hia 
inkstand  offer.  Someone  In  the  Borrig*  A 
Kemp  Company  was  wiser  than  h#.  I  waa 
worried. 

Our  original  operating  force  of  one  hun¬ 
dred  was  reduc'd  to  thirty,  but  we  had  in 
the  Fifty  PrinAplc.  department  hetodn. 
Mr.  Humble  Mi  women,  all  ranging  be¬ 
tween  thirty  and  forty  years  of  age.  Throe 
women  with  few  exreptiona  worked  mag¬ 
nificently.  They  all  had  dependent  famlllea 
und  were  runslantly  bent  on  improving 
themaelvra  and  Increasing  their  value.  I 
think  they  learned  a  great  deal  just  going 
over  and  over  the  Fifty  Principle.  work. 
They  took  it  seriously  and  It  sank  In.  Mr. 
Dumhle  remained  steady  and  reliable,  both 
In  businem  and  in  love,  for  Mis.  Utkin, 
seemed  to  have  entirely  appropriate!  him. 
Our  plan  In  every  detail  was  working  nut 
excellently  and  thing*  looked  well  for 
greater  expansion.  A  request  came  in  for 
s|>eclAr  Instruction  in  stenography  to  fol¬ 
low  the  Fifty  PrincIpU*  course.  It  was 
from  a  young  man  in  a  small  Western  town 
who  Mid  that  he  could  not  leave  home 
to  attend  business  college.  I  had  already 
hoard  It  suggested  that  Borrige  A  Kemp 
would  very  noon  install  courww  of  instruc¬ 
tion  In  specific  buslnewtew.  Thto  one  request 
suggested  to  me  that  there  would  be  other*. 
If  we  could  not  All  the  demand  ir 
would  naturally  turn  to  Borriit 
Hut  when  I  broached  the 
HUtner  he  regarded  It  lightly. 


we  asms 

•m.ml  inquirer* 
orrigv  A  Kemp, 
subject  to  Mr. 


C#rrfng  Jlflmr  Binki 

"  It’#  a  tool  totter  Binka  sent  so’s  he  could 
what  we  mean  to  do  In  that  line,”  he 
said.  “I  sent  him  one  the  other  day 
through  another  man,  and  he  hasn't  an¬ 
swered  It.  He's  waitin'  for  my  answer 

first." 

“But  what  will  you  do?” 

He  dropped  Into  a  chair. 

“We’re  goin’  behind  financially,"  he 
said,  “but  if  we  can  just  hold  on  Binks’ll 
make  enough  mistakes  to  queer  him.  That 
inkstand  was  the  first.  He  ain't  got  the 
bewt  kind  of  a  record  himself  for  advisin' 
sound  businem  method*.  After  he’s  done 
for  we’ll  see  about  sped  tic  course*.’’ 

“Mr.  Bittner,  you  wouldn’t  use  his 
record  against  him,  would  you?”  I  asked, 
suddenly  alarmed. 

“He’ll  bring  it  on  himself.” 

“How?" 

“A  man  in  any  sort  of  public  life  has 
gotta  pay  big  for  a  blunder  that  strikes  at 
the  core  of  hto  claims.  Binka'  record  of  con¬ 
spiracy  while  he  was  in  this  firm  to  a  blot 
on  his  name  that  he  can't  wipe  out.  I’ve 
never  told  it.  but  I've  got  the  papers  to 
prove  it.  It's  one  little  detail  of  hi*  busi- 
nea*  career  that  he  don't  dare  touch  on.  He 
can't  stand  as  much  limelight  as  he’s  bring¬ 
ing  on  himself.  Now  that  Kemp’s  dead 
did  I  tell  you  he  died  in  England  lost 
weak?— everybody  knows  that  Binks  is  the 
head  of  the  firm.  He  used  hto  picture  and 
hi*  name  os  instructor.  People  are  goin’  to 
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Upkeep  Reduced  Fifty 
Per  Cent  by  Motz  Tires 

Goodyear  Motz  Cushion  Tires  rapidly 
are  revising  all  conceptions  as  to  what 
a  non-pneumatic  tire  can  do. 

For  instance,  the  Vancouver  Taxi  and 
Auto  Livery  Company,  of  Vancouver, 
Washington,  states  in  a  lctter."We  never 
have  had  a  delay  due  to  Ure  trouble 
since  putting  on  Motz  Tires  and  our  cost 
per  mile  has  been  reduced  one-half." 

Other  statements  in  the  same  letter  are 
equally  enlightening: 

"To  date  our  records  show  on  this  car 
(Motz- equipped)  a  mileage  of  23.754." 
"Our  upkeep  on  the  four  cars  equipped 
with  Motz  Tires  has  been  50#  less  than 
on  our  Ford  taxicabs.which  arc  equipped 
with  pneumatics." 

You  will  find  that  Motz  Tires  will  save 
a  great  deal  of  the  cost  of  your  fast 
delivery  or  light  truck  service.  . 


He  frowned,  paus'd .  then  got  up  and 
Jowly  ambled  over  to  Hart.  "What's  the 
row?*'  be  asked,  sitting  down  at  his  desk. 

Hart  drew  bis  chair  up  more  doady. 
The  men  talked  in  low  tones  for  several 
minutes,  then  they  left  the  office  together. 

I  heard  lust  enough  to  bear  out  my  sus¬ 
picions.  Hart  intended  coins  over  to 
Binka.  He  had  repeatedly  complained  of 
the  fallinc  oil  of  the  book  businoa  inquiries 
through  the  rutting  down  of  advertising, 
and  of  our  not  using  the  New  York  sddrtws 
oo  the  Fifty  Principles  advertisements. 
Bittner  had  put  him  off  from  time  to  time, 
explaining  that  he  wasn't  yet  ready  to  have 
the  Fifty  Principles  inquiries  taken  care 
of  outride  the  home  office,  and  now  Binks 
had  made  him  a  better  offer  and  he  had 
roene  on  to  ask  for  a  release  from  us.  Hart 
•  as  a  rood  man  for  the  New  York  office; 
we  couldn’t  have  a  better.  Besides.  If  he 
should  go  over  to  Binks  it  might  stir  up 
discontent  among  our  other  brareh-offioe 
representatives.  Business  had  fallen  off 
with  all  these  men  and  we  had  not  been  able 
to  explain  the  state  of  affairs.  Bittner  had 
induced  them  to  have  patience  and  wait, 
but  this  could  not  last  Indefinitely. 

Deprsarioa  settled  down  upon  me.  I 
tried  to  work  on  copy,  but  I  could  put  no 
enthusiasm  into  It.  No  matter  how  sue- 


Ev«Ythi&gMM 
m  ft  fiot  that  you 
tvxienUy  hftd  it; 
froc+ci  out  in  th# 


GOOBF7SAR 


I  went  out  to  lunch,  and  returned  in  a 
still  worn  mood.  1  had  eaten  a  cheap 
lunch  and  I  was  sick  of  cheap  lunch-.  1 
sat  down  at  my  disk  and  looked  about  at 
the  common  pine  tables,  the  bare  ugly 
walls,  the  dirt  and  Utter  here  and  there. 
Then  I  took  stock  of  myself.  I  was  wearing 
a  dull  brown  ready-made  business  suit. 
Even  my  waist  was  dowdy  of  silk  to  save 
laundry  bills.  I  was  certainly  in  a  far  from 
happy  mood,  and  so  it  was  only  natural 
that  I  should  choose  this  time  to  recall  an 
incident  that  had  occurred  at  the  boarding 


t»  of  war  — In  tlm 
puls  QUALITY  OF 


1  am  the  Judge-on-thc -Bench 


i  your 
It  see 


was  just  a  came.  When  we  went  down  there 
would  be  other  game*. 

“I’m  just  tired,"  1  said,  trying  to  apeak 
lightly  but  someway  wanting  to  cry.  "I’ll 
go  to  a  show  this  afternoon  and  start  the 
biography  to-morrow.” 

"Let  me  telephone  for  a  ticket,"  he  said 
anxiously.  *’ Or  wait:  we’ll  both  go.  Get 
•  things." 

‘  awfully  queer  to  be  going  out 
with  him  on  a  ploasure  jaunL  It  is  difficult 
to  change  oil  at  once  to  an  unaccustomed 
footing  with  a  man.  We  went  down  the 
elevator  and  out  into  the  brisk  nipping  air 
like  two  runaway  employees.  He  laughed 
as  we  rounded  the  corner  and  hurried 
toward  Randolph  Street,  for  we  had  both 
glanced  back  to  the  windows  to  see  if  we 
were  watched.  I  hoped  Miss  Krog  had 
not  observed  us. 

"Whatcha  want?”  he  asked.  "Music’’’ 

"Something  awfully  foolish,”  I  replied. 

"There's  a  children’s  mutinto  over  oa 
Randolph.  They're  openin'  the  new 
theater,”  ho  said.  "Try  that?” 

“It  rounds  good,”  I  answered. 

•‘Where'll  you  sit?”  ho  asked  as  >e 
reached  the  box-office. 

"Let’s  go  to  the  gallery  and  have  some 
peanuts.”  I  answrrod,  feeling  suddenly  s 
d— ire  to  abandon  myself  to  complete 
ahabbinroa. 

’Gallery  go-.’’  he  said  and  got  the  seats. 
We  went  outside  again  and  climbed  the 
stairs  at  the  aide  entrance— three  long 
flights 

"This  b  what  it’s  like  to  be  poor,”  I 
said,  panting,  and  with  the  tartl-mv—i 
that  one  rometlm—  achlevm  at  a  critical 
moment. 

’’There's  worae  things,"  ho  came  back. 
Then  he  added  almost  to  himself:  “It 
ain’t  bein’  poor.  It’s  bein’  beat  that  kUW 

Wo  Soo  a  Show 

We  found  our  eeate.  They  wore  on  tho 
in  the  first  row.  Children  filled  the 
and  they  were  having  a  fine  time. 
The  Aral  act  had  ended.  We  craned  our 
nerka.  looking  over  the  solid  phalanx  back 
to  the  roof.  A  page  came  down  tho  able 
with  candies.  Bittner  stopped  him.  and 
buying  his  slock  emptied  it  into  my  lap. 

'•  Help  yourself.”  ke  said  to  me;  and  to 
the  boy:  ’’Get  some  more.”  He  begin 
tossing  I >o a—  to  the  children  near.  Eager, 
happy  liltle  face*  popped  up  above  erect 
little  spines,  and  expectant  hands  straiwd 
toward  us.  The  candy  wss  soon  rxhaustoi. 

•’Wish  I  hsd  some  gls — Bittner  said, 
feeling  in  his  pockets.  ’’  Boy,"  he  called  m 
an  usher  came  in  sight,  “get  me  some  opery 


’em  to  the  gall* 


handed  the  boy 


tfully. 

’’Well,  you  supply 

Bittner  commanded,  and  u«i  « 

s  silver  dollsr.  The  hoy  went  oft  grinning. 
I'r—cntly  he  returned  with  the  glass—,  sr-l 
Bittner  at  once  focused  them  on  the  boxo. 
I  smiled  to  myself-  he  hsd  not  offered  them 
to  me.  1  wondered  If  he  hsd  ever  taken  ■ 
young  womsn  to  the  theater  before.  H» 
— rtamly  was  a  unique  escort,  but  I  wu 
really  enjoying  it.  Presently  he  turned  the 
glass—  on  the  rows  of  faces  back  of  us.  At 
last  he  handed  them  to  me. 

"Looks  like  that  little  Gray  boy  over 
there  toward  the  center."  he  said.  "The 
one  with  the  crutch." 

I  looked.  I  had  seen  Harold  once  when 
he  came  to  tho  office  to  bring  his  mother! 
lunch. 

"Yes,”  I  answered,  "I  think  that  is 
Harold.” 

“He’s  got  that  same  gold  in  lib  hair.'' 
Bittner  remarked.  It  was  entertaining  to 
hear  hb  ordinary  comments  on  everyday 
matters,  and  it  was  a  new  experience  to  me. 
I  wondered  if  bo  were  really  inter— ted,  or 
iust  trying  to  make  conversation  for  my 
benefit  to  take  my  mind  off  busit— .  And 
then  all  at  once  I  remembered  the  lime  he 
drew  the  blind  for  Mrs.  Gray  and  spoke  to 
her  about  the  gold  in  her  hair. 

“Mr.  Bittner."  I  said,  "why  don’t  y-J 
marry!  You  need  a  wife  to  look  after  you  ' 

The  music  began  and  the  child  ren  IbteocU 
in  delight. 

“I  ain’t  never  had  time."  he  answer'd 
simply.  "Wonder  if  I  could  get  ooe  o' 
th— e  box—  up  to  him?"  He  was  peering 
again  toward  the  Gray  boy.  Directly  be 
stood  up  and  whbtled  softlv.  All  the  hub 
hea ds  lifted,  alert,  ind 
•’Catch,’’  called  Bittner. 

The  boy’s  face  lighted  with  pleasure  »*! 
be  stood  up  quickly,  using  hb  crutch. 


DOT.  ^ 

rftly.  All  the  bub 
eluding  Harold's, 
r,  nodding  to  her.. 
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There  is  nothing  so  desirable 


as  painted  walls 


BRIGHTEN  UR  AMERICA  ! 


'herwin-Williams 

Paints  &  Varnishes  * 


The  soft,  rich,  restful  effects  that  Flat -Tone  produces  cannot 
be  secured  with  any  kind  of  wall  covering.  A  heavy,  durable 
oil  paint  that  can  be  cleaned  when  soiled,  is  not  easily  marred 
and  does  not  crack  or  loosen,  has  much  in  addition  to  its 
artistic  appearance  to  recommend  it. 

Although  when  measured  by  years  of  service  given,  and  by 
general  standards  of  economy.  Flat -Tone  has  always  led,  it  is 
now  under  existing  conditions  almost  invariably  lower  in  initial 
cost  than  ordinary  wall  covering.  Investigate  Flat  -Tone  before 
you  decorate.  The  Sherwin-Williams  dealer  near  you  has  the 
goods  and  the  color  cards.  Ask  us  his  name. 


Decorative 
Suggestions  Free 


We  maintain  a  decorative 
department  that  i>  un¬ 
equalled  by  any  paint  and 
varnish  company  in  the 
country. 

This  department  is  at 
your  service  without  cost. 
Suggestions  are  furnished 
in  colors,  with  complete 
specifications  for  carrying 
out  the  effects  shown. 
Write  us  fully  as  to  the 
help  you  require. 
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For  Your  Bicycle  — 

A  Tire  With  Great  Endurance 

Like  (he  elephant  in  might,  in  length  of  life,  in  nigged, 

genial  service,  Vitalic  I  ires  arc  to  the  bicyclist  w  hat 
elephant  hide  is  to  the  elcpliant  as  he  roves  the  jungle, 
immune  from  splintered  trees  and  hostile  claws.  Vitalic 
Tires  mean  safeguarded  going  over  bad  roads— a  depend¬ 
able  armor  against  stones,  ruts,  time  and  wear.  Vigor  and 


value  from  tread  to  tube.  Resilience  blends  with  resistance 
in  the  stern,  double-thick,  motorcycle  tire  fabric.  Send  for 
testing  section— note  the  triply-twisted  thread.  Examine 
each  layerof  mhherand  fabric— thicker  than  elephant  hide. 


Three  great  tires  bear  the  great  name  VITALIC.  Each  those  w’ho  prefer  a  more  moderate  price  combined  with 

wholly  worthy  the  name.  Each  sturdy,  long-lived  —  good  staunch  service  —  $2.50  each. 

for  thousands  of  miles.  E^ach  easy  to  recognize.  The  The  Vitalic  Cord  Racer  is  an  all-white  tire  with  smooth 

Vitalic  l)e  Luxe,  with  heavy  V-shaped  suction  non-skid  tread;  it’s  light  enough  for  speed,  yet  strong  enough  for 

all-white  tread,  brings  you  enormous  friction -resisting  endurance  —  $4.00  each.  The  Vitalic  line,  tire  for  tire, 

tire -vitality  —  $4.00  each.  saves  repairs,  saves  accidents,  saves  jars  and  jolts,  saves 

The  Vita/ic  Brigadier  is  a  stalwart  tire  with  white,  heavy,  time  and  trouble.  By  ordering  Vitalics,  you  buy  safer 
studded  tread  and  gray  walls,  built  for  hard  knocks  for  and  ride  longer. 

^  Real  Fool  Ease  on  Vitalic  Gript  Save  There's  Life  and  Last 

'»  Vitalic  Pedal  Rubbers  Slips  and  Cramp  to  Vitalic  Inner  Tubes  # 


pon  layer 
d  rubber. 


lephant 


VITALIC 

Brigadier 

$2.50  each 


VITALIC 
De  Luxe 
$4.00  each 


Continental  Rubber  Works,  1904  Liberty  St,  Erie,  Pa. 
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Bittner  touted  the  bo*  and  he  rough t  it. 
He  wm  a  serious,  old-fashioned  little  chap, 
but  the  child  nature  was  there  deep 
underneath. 

The  curtain  rose  and  the  third  act  began. 
The  play  was  a  fantasy  of  lights  and  colors, 
pretty  dancing  and  tuneful  singing.  The 
children  were  enchanted  and  so  was  I;  hut 
I  pursued  the  thread  I  had  started. 

"It  wouldn't  take  long,"  I  whispered. 

"What  wouldn’t?"’ 

“To  be  married."  I  was  thinking  of  Mrs. 
Gray  and  her  genius  for  ministering,  and  of 
lame  little  Humid  and  his  genius  for  model¬ 
ing;  and  I  thought  too  of  Bittner's  evident 
love  for  children  and  of  his  lonely  man's  life. 

"You  thinkin'  of  it?"  he  aslud,  looking 
at  me  queerly. 

"  For  you.  ynu" 

There  wan  a  scream  from  the  stage  and  a 
sudden  burst  of  smoke  through  the  wings,  fol¬ 
lowed  Instantly  by  an  uproar.  Smoke  filled 
the  stage,  rolled  out  into  the  pit.  and  the  red 
of  flarnra  showed  through. 

Bittner  sprang  to  hia  feet  and  pulled  me 
to  mine. 

"There’s  an  exit  to  the  ftre^acape."  he 
exclaimed,  turning  me  about  faring  it— It 
was  but  a  few  itepe  away  and  already  the 
unher  had  the  door  open.  "I'll  go  for  the 
Gruy  boy.  Ho  won't  have  a  show  with  his 
crutchee.”  Then  he  disappeared.  The 
smoko  was  already  pouring  up  into  tho 
gallery,  and  I  could  hear  above  the  uproar 
t  he  crackling  hiaa  of  Hamm  licking  varnished 
wood. 

I  was  near  enough  the  exit  to  have  got 
out  very  easily,  hut  oven  as  Mr.  Bittner 
was  deterred  by  the  thought  of  Harold,  so 
was  I  by  the  thought  of  tho  children  all 
u trout  me.  They  were  crying,  stumbling, 
choking,  pushing  and  pulling  one  another 
In  u  mail  fight  to  reach  tho  open  door. 
Tliey  belonged  to  the  poor,  three  little 
gallery  children,  and  were  accustomed  to 
looking  out  for  themselves.  1  tried  to  pre¬ 
vent  tho  larger  onra  from  trampling  on  tho 
smaller,  but  eventually,  as  the  smoko  be¬ 
came  suffocating,  I  was  pushed  with  tho 
mob  toward  tho  exit  and  out  into  freah  air. 
Tho  lire-mcupe  was  packed  with  those 
already  dtecending. 

I  got  down  at  last  and  a  policeman  ordered 
me  to  move  alone. 

1’erhapa  Mr.  Bittner  and  Harold  had 
come  down  when  I  wan  not  looking  and  had 
gono  on  to  the  office;  they  might  now  be 
worrying  about  me.  I  would  go  too. 

Tho  pavement  came  up  to  meet  me  at 
overy  step.  The  elevator  man  looked  at  me 
enviously.  "See  the  fire?"  he  asked.  I 
pushed  open  our  door  and  went  in.  It 
M'omed  such  a  long  distance  to  tho  private 
olllco— I  thought  I  would  never  reach  it. 
Tho  girls  were  closing  their  machinas  with 
funny  wavering  movements.  Miss  Krog 
was  carefully  powdering  her  nose  with  a 
hum!  that  wavered  like  a  cheap  mirror: 
Mm.  Gray  looked  up.  smiling,  from  her 
lust  problem;  William  was  collecting  waste 
baskets;  they  all  wavered  over  their  tasks 
grotesquely. 

“Where  is  Mr.  Bittner?"  I  asked,  and 
my  voice  seemed  to  come  from  miles  away. 


A  Happy  Reunion 

"Mr.  Bittner?"  Miss  Krog  repeated 
wonderingly.  her  powder  pun  arrested. 
Everyone  rise  looked  blank.  Ami  then  the 
room  swam  and  tho  chairs  swayed  and  I 
knew  nothing  more. 

Miss  Krog.  Mrs.  Gray  and  I  found  the 
two  an  hour  latar,  coolly  playing  checkera 
in  the  small  Gray  apartment.  Boor  Mrs. 
Gray,  happy  all  the  afternoon  in  the  thought 
that  her  little  boy  was  having  a  good  time 
iho  had  purchased  his  ticket  and  left  him  at 
the  theater  after  lunch  had  gono  deadly 
pule  when  I  came  out  of  the  faint  and  told 
of  the  fire.  With  wild,  tearless  eywahe  had 
ushed  out  of  the  office.  Miss  Krog  and  I 
following,  anti  hurried  home  on  the  hope 
that  Harold  might  have  escaped  and  reached 
there  safely.  Seeing  that  all  wus  writ  she 
promptly  fainted.  Bittner  sprang  to  his 
feet,  upsotting  tho  checker  board  and 
•cattoring  the  checkers  all  in  one  breath, 
while  little  Harold  laughed  in  great  glee 
)vcr  the  figure  he  cut. 

When  we  were  all  ourselves  again  we 
.leard  the  details;  It  seems  that  Mr.  Bittnrr 
Ud  reached  the  boy.  toned  him  over  his 
ihoulder.  and  made  his  way  out  by  the  exit 
ip  pool  to  the  one  I  had  used.  He  had  pushed 
trough  the  crowd  to  a  drugstore,  got  into  a 
tor  room  and  applied  restorative*  to  the 
k-arly  suffocated  child.  A  physician  had 
teen  called  in  and  Harold  had  como  through 


all  right.  He  had  lost  ha  crutch,  ho¬ 
se  Bittner  had  taken  him  home,  tho 
Mrs.  Gray  would  be  there.  He  had 
posed  that  I  would  go  directly  to  my  b 
■ng  house  from  the  theater.  Sot  kno 
much  about  women,  it  had  not  occurr 
him  to  telephone  to  the  office  in  case 
of  the  fire  had  reached  there. 

The  most  beautiful  thing  inu^ii 
was  Mrs.  Gray's  gratitude.  Mm 
decided  to  spend  the  night  with  her,  a 


of  the  details  made  the  oae  obscure  point 
stand  out  with  startling  distinctness. 

l>iy  after  day  we  worked  on  the  biography 
to  produce  just  the  dnurvd  sense  of  ascent 
to  the  point  of  Uinka'  leaving,  the  feeling 
of  paiaw.  of  drop,  with  hi*  departure,  and 
the  steady  growth  afterward.  There  wm 
not  to  be  one  word  in  it  against  Binks.  bat 
the  in  tenet  was  to  be  so  centered  that  the 
first  question  a  reader  would  ask  on  finishing 
the  beopaphy  would  be  "Why  did  Binks 


The  Iiulrnmcni  You  Were  Dorn  lo  Play 


the  business  life  of  i 
to  instruct  you.  It 
duty  to  ask  for  it. 
biography  is  obscui 
Privilege  and  duty. 


The  Baldwin  Manualo 
The  Hamilton  Manualo 

NUbiaIo  (WWi  ihrrxirSout  thr 


The  Islington  Manualo 
The  Howard  Manualo 


She  Salitarin  piano  (Company 


On  Iha  Trail  a/  Mr.  Blnki 

He  began  to  explain,  and  I  began  to 
wonder  if he  was  suflenng  from  the  malady 
he  meet  abhorred,  egotism  He  wanted  me 
to  write  ha  business  biography.  It  wae  to 
be  the  nust  microscopic  thing  you  coukl 
He  told  it  year  by  year,  devoting 
spier  to  each  year,  lie  began  with 
hia  Ufa  aa  a 
exactly  what 
been,  with  what  firm  connected  up  to  the 
founding  of  the  Bittner  ft  Bin  ha  Company. 
Ha  traced  with  painstaking  minulenoa  the 
growth  and  development  of  thia  concern, 
going  into  the  reaeon  for  every  act.  every 

change,  up  to  the  very - - 

withdrawal.  Of  that  he 
"Mr.  Binks 


Send  for  the 
Ru-ber-oid  man 

Don't  be  annoyed  by  leaky  roofs. 
Don't  continue  spending  money 
for  repairs. 

The  RU-BER-OID  dealer  in  your 
town  will  show  you  the  way  to 
escape  roofing  troubles. 

RU -BER -OID  is  leakproof. 

It  is  also  rustproof,  rolproof  and 
sparkproof. 

Many  RU-BER-OID  roofs  have 
given  more  than  20  years  of  con¬ 
tinuous  service  without  costing 
one  penny  for  repairs. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you 
RU-BER-OID  in  Slate  Gray.  Tile 
Red  and  Copper  Green. 

Look  lot  the  '‘Ru  ber-old  Mon"  on  every 
.oil  of  the  genuine  RU-BER-OID. 

THE  STANDARD  PAINT  CO. 

SM  Waolwnrth  Building,  New  York 
BOSTON  CHICAGO 

AUw  »* ahrv •  trf  In  **#»  <a*4  *t«—  ft* 4 

lai|vtvtls  W  •uiiNisAfifl  Its*  ( tNurvls 
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PLANTING 


Seedtape  affords  earlier  germination,  stronger  plant 
life  and  better  results  than  seeds  planted  in  the  old  way. 

D.  F1NLAYSON,  F.LS 

Director  Tl»  Seed  Train,  Ubocatc-,.  London.  F-ngl.nd 


OirT  *■  - 

1 

TO  he  assured  of  a  better  garden  this  year,  plant  with 
Pakro  Seedtape  — not  because  of  what  we  claim  it  to 
he,  hut  because  of  what  others  have  proved  it  to  be. 
E.  J.  Kyle,  Dean  of  the  Agricultural  College  of  Texas, 
tells  of  results  obtained  from  Pinero  Seedtape  at  the  college— 
"All  the  Seedtape  planted  did  exceptionally  well.  The  plants 
made  a  splendid  appearance  and  the  stand  was  especially 
good.'  * 

George  Foster,  Springdale,  Ohio,  tried  Pakro  Seedtape 
in  his  garden.  "It  came  up  better  than  any  other  seeds  I 
planted/'  he  remarks.  Similar  expressions  of  opinion  have 
been  received  from  experts  and  amateurs  all  over  the  country. 

Judge  for  yourself  how  remarkably  sensible  and  simple 
the  idea  is. 

Pakro  Seedtape  consists  of  seeds  selected  with  the  ut¬ 
most  care  by  experts  from  the  very  best  of  prize-winning 
strains;  they  are  put  in  a  thin  paper  rape,  spaced  exactly 
the  correct  distance  apart.  No  thinning  out  is  necessary. 
Stunted,  slow-growing  plants,  due  to  overcrowding  in  plant¬ 
ing  the  seeds,  arc  avoided.  The  paper  alworh*  and  holds  the 
moisture,  and  thus  produces  a  quicker  and  higher  percentage 
of  germination.  It  is  more  economical  to  use  because  only 
a  sufficient  number  of  seeds  are  planted — with  loose  seeds 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  waste.  Since  you  can  plant  a  whole 
row  at  (nice,  there  is  a  great  saving  of  time  and  labor. 


Of  course  this  appeals  to  you  as  the  most  outstanding 
improvement  in  planting  discovered  in  many  ycirs  — and 
facts  prove  that  this  is  absolutely  true. 

Use  Pakro  Seedtape  in  your  garden  this  year,  and  you 
have  the  assurance  of  thousands  who  have  tried  it  that  you 
will  have  a  more  successful  garden  than  ever  before.  And 
here  are  the  experiences  of  some  of  these  thousands: 

of  SB  yoar.."  L  C. 
other  teed  with  for  Ir.i 


Mr.. 


w 


*1  nevor  K.d  a  heller  garden  with  an 
Aretmberg .  M  D  .  Ea.t  MIUU.ro.  Pa. 

“I  find  (hat  Seedtape  grow*  quicker  than  an*  o«h 
trouble  la  plant.”  Mi..  Elh.l  Bowman.  Troy,  Ohio. 

"The  .am  amount  of  Mtd  ,oa.  I —tea  a.  far  a.  otk.r  kn 
Bohntifor,  Ann  Arbor,  Mich. 

from  Pahrn  Sredtap*  cam*  up  to  my  moat  *an,uin*  riprtU- 
R-  J.  Chapman.  Mou.ton.  Taaaa. 

•  Without  nirplim.  my  gardan  (hi.  yoar  —  plantod  with  Pakro  Seed  lap.  — 
wna  tko  br.t  |  rrrr  had.  Germination  and  final  rr.ult.  were  all  that  could 
bo  doairod.”  H.  Holbrook*.  Hood  R.r.r,  Orr(o.. 

“Ha**  had  romark.kla  *.p*ri*n<-  in  pUntin,  Pakro  Seedtape  Th.y 
irmnalrd  in  an  amc.ptionally  quxk  way  and  lh*  plant,  appeared  abora 
Iho  ground  in  ahaolutrly  regular  order,  not  one  miming  in  the  .ever. I 
row*.  I  am  a  Horticulturist  and  Ranchar  of  aom*  little  eaperience.” 
F.  A.  Koenig.  South  Pan*.  Maine. 

“We  obtained  a  remarkable  crop  from  our  planting  of  Pakro  Seed- 

N*  Y 


Pakro  Seedtape  comes  in  30  varieties  of  Vegetables,  and 
18  varieties  of  Flowers,  and  by  carefully  following  the  direc¬ 
tions  printed  on  each  lx>x,  your  garden  will  prove  a  delight 
and  a  surprise.  Get  some  from  your  dealer  today. 

To  Dealers:  —  Your  jobber  can  supply  you  promptly. 


Send  for  Beautifully  AMERICAN  SEEDTAPE  CO.,  inc. 

Illustrated  Free  Catalog  Dept.  102,-71  West  23rd  Street,  New  York 

CmWms  Dt.or*. t+e*  WM  REKNII  CO.  I  ID  .  TOftONTT).  ONT. 

Note  Thi$  Offer —$l  .30  Worth  for  50  Cent* 

VEGETABLES 
<U  C— ~U.  12Sc- 

«  rwvwi  (.W# 


Send  for  Beautifully 
Illustrated  Free  Catalog 
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picture  of  Binks  before  them  twice— in  our 
pamphlet  and  in  the  Binks  advertisement. 
Thus  they  would  have  brought  home  to 
thorn  without  our  saying  so  tire  fact  that 
the  Mr.  Binks  who  wo*  instructor  for 
Borrige  Sc  Kemp  w  as  the  some  Binks  w  ho 
had  been  associated  with  Bittner,  and  who 
left  so  unceremoniously  on  the  afternoon 
of  September  the  eighth  at  five  o’clock. 

The  pamphlet  was  of  a  size  that  could 
he  dipped  in  easily  with  the  catalogue, 
tte  rushed  the  printer  as  rapidly  as  poreible 
and  soon  it  began  going  out  to  inquirers. 
Almost  immediately  we  heard  from  it.  A 
number  asked,  when  writing  a  second  time 
to  make  further  inquiries:  "By  the  way, 
why  did  Binks  pull  out?"  This  was  the 
question  Mr.  Bittner  wanted.  We  replied, 
in  a  carefully  prepared  letter,  that  we 
could  answer  only  such  questions  as  per¬ 
tained  strictly  to  Mr.  Bittner’s  record.  For 
a  rating  on  any  other  man  we  recommended 
the  regular  rating  agencies. 

When  a  aullicienl  time  hud  elapsed  to 
obviate  suspicion,  Bittner  wrote  under 
another  name  asking  Binks  why  he  had  left 
the  Bittner  A  Binks  Company.  We  waited 
tersely  for  the  answer.  If  Binks  should 
Mate  the  matter  Incorrectly  there  would 
lie  but  one  course  open  to  Bittner  to 
make  a  dear  statement  of  the  com.  with 
a  reproduction  of  documents  that  would 
prove  its  truth.  This  was  the  trap  Bittner 
had  set. 


Binks  Pussyfoots 

But  Binks  moved  cautiously.  He  an¬ 
swered  our  tool  inquiry  with  a  very  wordy 
letter  full  of  metaphor,  saying  that  it  would 
consume  too  much  of  the  Inquirer’s  valuable 
time  to  go  Into  all  the  petty  details  of  a 
minor  transaction  buck  before  his  real  life- 
work  began,  the  revitalizing  of  the  old.  aafe, 
substantial  firm  of  Bornge  A  Kemp.  He 
casually  mentioned  the  fact  that  a  string 
of  enterprises,  dating  bark  to  the  time  when 
us  u  boy  he  owned  a  iieunut  cart,  still  bore 
his  name  and  profited  hy  the  connection. 
"  Always."  he  said,  "I  have  been  ready  to 
atop  out  of  smaller  buslnerere  Into  larger 
onre.  hut  I  haven’t  always  been  able  to 
carry  my  nume  away  with  nre.  However,” 
ho  added  with  gnod-nutured  jocularity.  "I 
don’t  complain.  In  fact,  I  still  fed  a  fond- 
luma  for  the  tiuainnuu-a  even  the  peanut 
stund  that  I  built  up  and  left  to  others." 
Ho  glided  over  the  whole  matter  smoothly, 
then  went  on  to  hla  present  success  which 
he  called  "the  ripening  of  a  lifetime’s  de¬ 
votion  to  building  up  and  recreating  bust* 

It  was  clever  and  it  was  maddening. 
And  In  the  meantime  our  advertising  was 
pushed  to  siz  pages.  It  certainly  was  hey- 
muklng  time  for  lire  publication  representa¬ 
tives.  who  hovered  about  our  oilice  and 
fdnpired  Bittner  gaily  on  the  bark  and  in¬ 
sisted  on  taking  him  out  to  lunch.  I  could 
imagine  them  doing  the  same  with  Binks. 
nnil  1  could  also  Imagine  the  latter’s  su|*eme 
satisfaction  over  being  fed  free.  But  we 
were  not  making  npensas  and  the  earning 
nonsuit  was  at  its  height.  Soon  the  receipts 
would  begin  to  he  on  the  down  grade,  while 
the  advertising  must  go  on  Just  the  same. 
Not  until  Binks  slowed  down  would  we  dare 
do  so.  Binks  was  running  a  veritable  sweat 
shop  In  New  York,  so  Bittner  said,  grinding 
tho  help  to  the  last  ounce  of  strength,  work¬ 
ing  overtime  and  Sundays.  But  he  had 
iiundnonre  office*  which  he  had  inherited 
with  the  busilMra,  and  his  easy,  talkative 
"winner  would  further  give  the  Impression 
of  prosperity.  His  establishment  must  have 
boon  a  brilliant  contrast  to  our  dingy 
iiuarters.  I  did  not  wonder  at  Hart's 
temptation  to  leave  us. 

Bittner  had  effected  some  sort  of  com¬ 
promise  with  him  that  retained  him  in  our 
employ  for  the  time  being,  but  I  knew  this 
would  not  last  untrra  there  was  a  decided 
change  soon.  Under  the  influence  of  Bitt- 
u-r'e  dominant  personality  he  had  agreed 
;o  remain  with  us,  but  back  in  New  York 
he  influence  would  be  all  the  other  way. 

On  top  of  everything  else  a  letter  came 
n  from  our  bankers,  from  which  I  gathered 
hat  wo  were  going  to  find  it  difficult  if  not 
m|M*tsible  to  borrow  money.  I  handed 
Jit tner  the  letter  without  comment.  He 
end  it.  then  left  theoffice  and  did  not  return 
or  several  days.  When  he  did  come  back 
ii»  jnw  was  set  and  hb  eyre  drawn  far  back 
n-hind  their  narrow  allw.  He  sat  down  at 
ny  desk,  and  without  other  greeting  went 
t  once  into  his  plan. 

“There  ain’t  no  other  way."  be  said. 
We  gotta  hammer  hard  and  steady  on  that 
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’They're  the 
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“  Women.”  I  smd.  "are  more  like  your 
friend  Binks— they  don't  know  when  they 
are  unethical,  the  majority  of  them.  Moat 
men  know  and  go  ahead  anyway.” 

"Binks."  he  repeated  musingly  as  he 
tilted  back  hp  chair  and  put  hie  finger  Ups 
together,  hb  ey  es  on  the  neighboring  dock. 
"Where  have  I  heard  that  name  before?" 

"He  may  be  merely  aleeping."  I  sug¬ 
gested.  smiling.  “  Don't  be  cocksure." 

"How’d  you  like  to  lire  in  New  York?” 
he  asked,  hu  eyes  still  on  the  dock. 

"Theou’ton** «*Kevap  firm  dosed  iu 
doors  to-day."  he  went  on  in  a  mild,  casual 
sort  of  tone.  “Hart’s  takin’  over  their 
offices.  Queer,  ain’t  it.  bow  some  men  just 
can’t  seem  to  get  along." 

Then  he  got  up  and  ambled  slowly  over 
to  Mrs.  Gray’s  dwk.  The  sun  was  lighting 
the  gold  in  her  hair,  and  the  look  in  ho  rare 
was  even  more  than  human.  No.  she  would 
never  know  the  man  that  I  knew. 


one  weak  spot  till  something  breaks. 
Then  he  proceeded  to  ezpiain  to  me  the 
diabolical  thing  he  had  thought  out. 

He  had  started  a  chain  of  questions  that 
would  eventually  belt  the  globe  if  Memory. 
Our  many  branch  office*  made  tha  parable. 
I  n  every  case  the  question  was  to  come  from 
a  bona-fide  inquirer  on  business  stationery, 
and  was  to  be  signed  by  an  actual  businaa 
man.  But  the  question  itself  was  always 
to  be  the  same:  "Why  did  you  quit 
Bittner.  Mr.  Bulks?" 

The  thing  was  to  be  so  managed  that 

^^•^Sm,^htoq^ldbeUi^Suon 
to  the  questions  that  reached  him  naturally 
through  curious  inquirers. 

Steadily,  systematically.  Upping.  Up¬ 
ping.  Upping  the  unanswerable  question 
was  to  break  the  man  down.  It  seemed  to 
me  the  very  height  of  cruelty.  1  could 
have  shot  him  more  easily.  But  on  the 
other  hand  Binks  had  robbed  us  and  ww 


I  now  wbhed  only  for  the  end. 

"That  March  copy.”  Bittner  said. sitting 
down  by  my  desk  with  hie  knife  and  stick, 
"has  gotta  ho  all  punch." 

"Have  you  an  idea?"  I  had  none. 

"Yes.  Talk  to  the  man  about  himself. 
Star*  off  something  like  this:  ’ Anything 
you  ran  see  in  imagination  you  ran  work 
out  in  fact.’  Make  it  strong  on  what  he 
can  do.  We’ve  hammered  on  ourerlves  till 
the  public's  got  it.  We  don’t  want  to  be  a 
bore.  Binks  never  knew  when  to  tack. 
He'll  keep  right  on  booming  Binks.  Our 
•tuff’ll  be  fresh.  Then  put  the  n.rrrairy 
data  toward  the  end  in  smaller  type." 

1  wan  soon  deep  in  the  new  ropy,  packing 
It  with  "punch."  reading  It  aloud  to  detect 
any  sound  of  hurry  or  bombast,  reading  it 
to  Mr.  Bittner,  correcting,  changing,  ns  no 
doubt  Binks  w  aa  doing  with  has  copy  at  that 

Slime  in  Near  York.  Steadiness  was  the 
thing  in  our  advertising.  Mr.  Bittner 
could  detect  the  alighUat  sign  of  haste,  of 
nervousness  or  eicilement.  "That  ain’t 
Just  the  word."  he  would  point  out.  and  I’d 
have  to  try  others  till  1  found  the  right  one. 
He  rarely  knew  what  word  he  wanted  or 
what  was  the  matter,  and  it  was  up  to  me  to 
ezpenment  till  he  was  satisfied.  Hr  had  an 
acute  ear  for  the  sound  of  soundness. 

In  the  meantime  the  well-planned  belt 
was  lengthening.  I  could  see  Binks.  thin, 
nervous,  uncertain  of  himself,  rushing  to 
his  office  each  day.  Jerking  open  his  desk, 
grabbing  his  letters,  always  dropping  more 
than  he  held,  always  slipping  arid 
forth  in  hia  chair.  Jabbing  at  them  with  his 
opener,  fearing  each  time  tha  reappearance 
of  that  maddening  question:  rWhy  did 
you  uuit  Bittner.  Mr.  Binks?"  Poor 
Binks?  He  had  been  a  frightfully  nervous 
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“Women."  I  said,  "are  more  like  your 
friend  Binks— they  don't  know  when  they 
are  unethical,  the  majority  of  them.  Most 
men  know  and  go  abend  anyway." 

"Binks."  he  repeated  musingly  as  he 
tilted  back  hp  chair  and  put  his  finger  Ups 
together,  his  ey«  on  the  neighboring  dock. 
"Where  have  I  heard  that  name  before?" 

"He  may  be  merely  sleeping."  I  sug¬ 
gested.  smiling.  "  Don't  be  cocksure." 

"How’d  you  like  to  live  in  New  York?” 
he  asked,  his  eye*  still  on  the  dock. 

"Theou’ton** AKreap  firm  dosed  iu 
doors  to-day."  he  went  on  in  a  mild,  casual 
sort  of  tone.  “Hart’s  takin’  over  their 
offices.  Queer,  ain’t  it.  bow  some  men  just 
can’t  seem  to  get  along." 

Then  he  got  up  and  ambled  slowly  over 
to  Mrs.  Gray’s  dwk.  The  sun  was  lighting 
the  gold  in  her  hair,  and  the  look  in  ho  race 
was  even  more  than  human.  No.  she  would 
never  know  the  man  that  I  knew. 


jail  for  what  they've  done  so  much  as  for 
what  they  might  do.  It  ain't  the  mistake  a 
business  man  make*  that  ruins  him.  but 
what  that  mistake  tells  us  of  the  man.' 
Then  follow  along  with  the  usual  facts.” 

"Sixpagt*.  Mr.  Bittner?” 

He  smiled  a  alow  smile.  “I  think  five 
will  do  us.' 

I  went  u 

He  sauntered  over  to  Mrs.  Gray’s  desk. 
He  hadn’t  talked  with  her  since  the  fire. 

"Boy  an  right?” 

“Oh.  ye*.  Mr.  Bittner!"  Her  eyes  shone 
as  if  she  were  looking  into  the  face  of  an 

"He’d  dearly  love  to.” 

“I’m  thinkin’  of  puttin’  in  an  office-boy 
to  receive  people."  he  said.  “  He’d  have  to 
sit  out  there  in  the  reception  i 
cards  and  be  polite." 

"Harold  would  love  It." 

“Then  tell  him  he's  engaged.  IU  pay 
him  five  a  week.  Some  day  maybe  when 
he  ain’t  busy  we’ll  finish  that  game  o' 
checkers." 

"Mr.  Bittner,  bow  cm  I  thank  you? 
How  can  he?" 

•’  By  malua'  good.”  be  mid.  and  went  on 

Steadily  we  went  on  with  the  advertise- 
menu  for  May.  reduced  to  four  pages. 
Sunday  the  unending  qoeetion  made  iu 
way  Eastward.  Steadily  we  went  into  debt 
and  .Uaddy  the  burinees  grew.  The  sum¬ 
mer  days  came  on.  The  ad  vert  nr  menu  of 

ornut.  more  jumbled,  and  they  dwindled 
in  sise  Mm  by  issue. 

Cock  of  tho  Walk 


man  five  years  earlier  sensitive  i 
ject  to  sugg^tion.  His  very  aptit 
absorbing  another’s  idem,  words.  . 
silty,  bespoke  the  negative  plate  on  which 
impressions  would  be  instantly  registered. 

And  oppraed  to  him  was  Bittner,  cold 
and  steady  as  blue  steel,  positive,  every  cell 
of  him.  No  two  armies  lined  up  to  kin  e 
fought  each  other  more  mercilessly.  N< 
ever  used  a 
that  of  Bittner. 

Harold  Cots  a  Job 

I  seised  the  first  March 
came  in  and  turned  to  the  ad 
There  we  were,  six  pages  apiece,  bittn 
sat  at  his  desk,  his  eyes  glued  to  a  duplicate 
of  the  magazine  I  held.  Feverishly  I  read 
our  copy.  It  sounded  as  even,  positive, 
steady  and  strong  as  the  hammer  stroke* 
of  a  mighty  machine.  Then  I  turned  to  that 
of  Bornge  A  Kemp.  Nervousness  ran  all 
through  it.  There 
erratic  starts  at  one  point  with  a 
at  another,  and  flights  of  rhetoric  that  got 
nowhere.  Binks’  picture  was  omitted. 

I  let  the  magazine  fall  from  my  hands  onto 
the  drek  and  relaxed  in  my  chair,  thinking. 
After  months  of  continuous  warfare  here 
was  the  first  sign  that  the  enemy  was  break- 
;  down.  Perhaps  no  one  else  would  see  it. 
would  say  if  they  said 
"Not  very  good  adverting.”  But  I 
trained  to  look  for  the  disease  back  of  i 
symptom,  the  man 
Binks  was  giving  may. 

Bittner  came  over  to  my  c 
down.  He  said  nothing  for 
menu,  but  his  face  had  lost  iu  hard.  cold, 
unrelenting  expression  — it  was  human. 

"A  nice  day.”  be  remarked  at  last;  and 
suddenly  there  came  to  me  an  acute 
memory  of  that  dark  September  afternoon 
five  years  ago  just  preceding  the  departure 
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Fop  o’  the  Morning 


of  them  in  made  of  the  hardest,  finest  alu¬ 
minum  there  is.  Hard  knocks  and  hot 
tires  don’t  make  the  leant  impression  on  an 
Aladdin  utensil.  And  they're  all  as  grace¬ 
ful  and  as  bright  us  cun  he. 

Best  of  all  they're  designed  from  jour  point 
of  view.  Capacities  are  uctuully  govern¬ 
ment-tested.  Covers  fit  light;  handles  really 
rest  snug  in  the  hand.  Rivets  are  sunk 
where  they  can’t  catch  dirt  or  tear  dish 
cloths.  Bails  have  the  notched  ear  that  keeps 
them  away  from  the  hot  metal;  lips  really 
pour — they’re  shaped  right;  that’s  why. 

You  won't  know  jusl  how  handy  cooking  utensils 
can  be  until  you've  looked  at  the  silver-shining 
Aladdin  line.  Ask  at  any  of  the  best  hardware 
and  department  stores.  Write  to  us  lor  catalogue 
and  the  name  of  the  nearest  dealer. 


A  blustery  wind  outside;  a  snap  to  the  air; 
and  a  big  hot  breakfast  steaming  on  the 
table— that’s  the  way  the  Aladdin  day  starts. 
An  island  of  oatmeal,  maybe,  in  a  bowl  of 
cream.  Then  a  big  pile  of  Hupjacks,  with 
the  syrup  pitcher  handy.  As  many  golden 
corn-cakes  us  you  can  cut.  And  a  big  per¬ 
colator  full  of  aromatic  coffee,  to  top  it 
all  off. 

And  all  tasting  better  because  it  was  a 
pleasure  to  cook  them— the  Aladdin  way. 
You  can  see  for  yourself  how  well  the 
Aladdin  utensils  look—  the  Percolator  and 
the  Corn  Cake  Pan;  the  Sheet  Tea  Kettle 
with  the  Inset  that  makes  a  double  boiler 
of  it.  They’re  even  better  than  that  to  use. 
That’s  because  they’re  built  for  work.  Each 
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Hull  dellavin,  to  known  among  Du 
friends  and  enemira  downtown -who  be¬ 
lieved.  a.  many  olhera  of  hb  kind  brlirvr. 
in  bring  Papa  dellavin  a/u-r  half-post  four, 
rvm  at  many  aarrilina  of  idnda  and  dr- 
■inw  had  appearni  once.  famous  grouch 
in  hand,  in  the  bcun  of  ha  family,  at  a 
rriaia;  had  bellowed  a  frw  lime*.  Uwd  ho 
homa  oner  or  twir*.  and  then  disappeared 
forrvrr,  mrUphonrally  paw  mg  up  the  pitadi 
mg*  of  homa  with  a  rvrtain  secret  satulac- 
tion  aa  hr  atamprd  back  into  tbr  frna  and 
faatnrwwa  of  tba  Interborough  Gaa  Com¬ 
pany. 

Jrphrotl  at  laat  recovered  ho  eephlib- 
rium  sufficiently  to  recover  the  cigar  tray; 
thm.  with  hia  uaual  •amkr-fatn,  hurried 
out  into  the  hall  for  what  ha  thought  aaa 
nemaary  to  rrlirrr  the  situation.  And 
when  hia  back  waa  turned  to  the  family  a 
«nilc  of  approbation,  marreloua  to  behold. 

It  wide  the  mark  of  inhuman  imprrtorb- 
l.ty  that  ordinarily  answered  for  hia 
far*. 

True  to  form,  young  Mr.  Forsythe  Wrat- 
worlh.  trying  to  Imam  the  tenaaoe.  put  hia 
foot  in  it  up  to  hia  wiiM. 

“Sine*  iWkwith  cannot  go  with  ua  to¬ 
night,  papa."  he  aaid  eery  mildly,  aubtly 
changing  the  conversation^  drift,  "tup- 
l--c  you  help  to  All  our  boa.  Cameo  range 
ragliarn  to-night.” 

Jephcott  handed  Papa  dellavin  hia  hat 
and  atlck. 

'•  Palyach  the  wart  on  your  grandmother 'a 
noar.  Forsythe.?"  Papa  Arwl  a  parting  ahot 
from  the  doorway. 

"  Becky  and  I  will  be  together  to-night — 
in  attendance  at  a  man  a  mtertainm.ru. 
We’re  going  to  a  dog  fight." 


A  JEWEL  COAL- SAVER  FURNACE 


lamp*  glaring  upon  it  made  ita  surround- 
inga  dim  and  indcslmet.  Sloping  up  back  of 
the  glare  of  the  light*,  there  roar  a  bank  of 
glowing  .parka,  where  the  burning  tobacco 
of  men  ran  high  into  the  smoke-laden 
gloom.  I-ong  wiapa  of  the  reek  undulated 
gracefully  under  the  Ughted  hoods.  A  kuah 
that  waa  not  altogether  precaution  against 
police  interference  hung  heavily,  aa  though 
to  usher  in  some  deed  of  awe.  More  than  a 
thousand  men  *at.  whispering,  waiting  in 
the  shadow  back  of  the  low  pit  fence;  for  in 
the  old  days  of  the  dog-fighting  game  the 
name  of  Grip,  the  Gas-House  Pup.  would 
fill  whatever  indoaurv  staged  the  Aght. 

And  thb*  night  Grip  waa  matched  again*! 
the  menacing  unknown -agmimt  a  dog 
with,  back  of  him.  the  legend  ry  of  that  in¬ 
exhaustible  supply  of  courage  to  which  could 
he  traced  the  valor  of  all  the  fighting  breeds, 
but  which  had  not  known  the  fighting 
game  since  the  long  years  post,  when  hia  an¬ 
cestors  had  been  matched  against  the  sav- 
agrat  bulls  of  Britain.  Mad  the  indomitable 
bravery  lasted  through?  Would  it  come 
out?  Or  was  the  tradition  of  the  unbreak¬ 
able  heart  of  the  pure  bulldog  nothing  but  a 
myth— or  built  upon  absolute  fact?  Had 
the  ancient  bull-baiters,  when  they  bred  his 
none  back  so  that  he  might  breathe  while 
hb  whole  face  waa  buried  in  the  dewlap  of 
the  bull,  overdone  their  work,  and  ruined 
him  for  self-protection  against  attacks  of 
hb  own  kind?  These  were  questions  the 
visible  answering  of  which  would  have  filled 
Madbon  Square  Garden,  had  the  authori¬ 
ties  allowed,  with  a  crowd  which  would 
have  made  the  attendance  at  the  annual 
I  Ce  aria  .erf  aa  Pol.  59) 
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GLENMERE  WHITE  MONARCH 
AND  THE  GAS-HOUSE  PUP 
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tipi  touch  instep.  At  the  very  lop  of  the 
rtfe  the  slim  legs  snap  up.  miff-kneed,  feet 
pointed,  and  the  low,  flat  curve*  drop 
plumb  into  the  water  two  feet  from  the  end 
of  the  board  in  a  perfect  jackknife,  splash¬ 
ing,  like  a  hot  knife  sinking  into  butter. 

And  upon  the  wharf  and  out  over  the  spring¬ 
ing  board  in  a  flying  leap  the  joyous  bulldog 
streaks,  and  disappears  with  a  splash.  Then 
the  white  head  and  the  tan  one  come  to  the 
surface  together,  and  there  starts  that 
romping  hour  of  the  day  for  which  both  of 
them  live. 

The  moment  the  brown  jackknife  opened 
its  delicious  blade  a  chuckle  broke  iu  way 
through  the  senior  Dellavin'a  grouch.  to  stop  anyone  < 

"When  I  nee  more  of  her!”  he  snorted  Della vin  vein* 
appreciatively.  "So  one  of  the  Hawaiian 
Diving  Twins  is  M  iss  Nora  M  r Donald  f  And 
who.  I  wonder,  will  the  other  of  the  Kola- 
naniknu  Sisters  prove  to  be?” 

"Who  else  but  Mrs.  Kate  O’Boyle?" 
asked  K(>  Tut  with  an  entirely  pardonable 
pride.  "Who  will  not  be  allowin'  in  vodvil 
with  her  sister  thb  winter  on  account  of  a 
more  important  sraaon’a  contract  she  has 
on  her  hands.’’ 

And  Messrw.  McDonald  and  O’Boyle 
Iw-amcd  on  each  other  pompously,  aa  though 
some  new  thing  had  come  to  pass  under 
the  sun. 


Misa  Audrey  dellavin  protested. 

"But,  papa."  she  said,  accenting  the 
proper  syllable  of  the  paternal  title  "a 
diving  girl!” 

"Not  at  all;  not  at  all.  Audrey."  reaa- 
surrd  papa  aa  he  folded  hb  napkin  and 
took  a  cigar  from  the  trwy  that  Jephcott 
was  stiff-arming  out  to  him.  "TAe  diving 

(rtl"  And  he  looked  mildly  round  hia  fans- 
y  circle.  "At  fifteen  hundred  a  week  I" - 
as  though  he  would  by  no  means  omit  a 
fact  of  so  great  importance. 

"Mrs.  A.  Beckwith  dellavin.  son  and 
daughter."  he  continued,  "if  Beckwith 
wants  to  marry  Nora  McDonald  he’s  got  a 
lot  better  sense  than  I  ever  suspected.  And 
if  he  can  win  her  he’s  a  lot  better  son  than 
I  had  any  notion  waa  in  our  family:  and 
I'apa  dellavin  isn't  going  to  disown  him  if 
ho  doe*  it.  If  you  Insist,  I  might  threaten 
dbinherttance  just  to  help  maUrrs  along; 
but  I'd  like  to  ace  if  he  has  senae  enough  to 
pick  out  a  woman  Instead  of  a  doll  to 
marry 


marry,  without  the  urge  uf  parental  oppo¬ 
sition.  I  ahould  like,  more  than  I  can  say. 
to  see  one  of  my  offspring  do  something. 
And  if  my  batting  eye  b  still  aa  good  as  I 
think  it  Is  the  winning  of  Nora  McDonald 
is  that." 

"But.  Beckwith,  dear"— Mother  de- 
llavin  employed  that  tonr  of  finality  which 
had  clo*rd  Innumerable  family  debate*  in 
her  favor  “she  b  the  daughter  of  your 
stable  foreman!" 

"And  a  mighty  fine  foreman,  at  that!" 
aid  I’apa  dellavin;  and  Jephcott  turned 
what  would  have  lieen  an  Inexcusable  gasp 
into  a  cough,  and  dropi»cd  the  cigar  tray. 
"And  she  has  a  prize-fighting  brother-in-law 
she’ll  lie  proud  to  introduce  to  the  family." 

The  family’s  gasp  far.  far  outshone  the 
butler’s  very  best  accomplishment. 

"At  one  hundred  thousand  a  year." 
added  pupa,  again  as  though  he  attarlud 
much  importance  to  such  information. 

It  is  not  improbable  that  to  I’apa  de- 
lluvin  such  round,  mouth-filling  figure* 
BUgroitcd  accomplishment;  and  accom¬ 
plishment  was  not  the  middle  name  of  any  of 
those  who  sat  at  table  with  Papa  dellavin 
that  evening. 

As  I’apa  deHavin  continued  to  talk,  an 
unknown  speaker  appeared  suddenly  before 
his  family;  and  the  family  dropped  its  sev¬ 
eral  jaws  and  listened  to  him. 

"Sham US  McDonald,  my  fine  stable 
lions."  began  thb  stranger,  “looked  at 
our  bulldog  the  other  day  and  said  thb  to 
me:  'Your  dog  b  going  to  Icbc  rieht.  bon. 
I  guenn  it's  in  a  straight  breed  to  lose  right 
when  the  big  call  come*.  Ain’t  it  a  terrible* 
pity  he  can’t  win  J  But  he  can't :  he’s  too 
white— the  fighting  brindle’s  all  bred  out 
of  him.’ 

"Now  look  at  all  of  us."  Papa  deHavin 
arraigned  hb  startled  audience  under  hb 
famous  grouch.  "We're  getting  paler- 
colored  every  day.  I  want  a  son  to  run  the 
Interborough,  and  haven’t  got  one  brindb 
enough.  I  believe,  with  Shanius.  that  even 
Forsythe  there,  who  is  perhaps  the  meet 
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a  Rclher  Wardrobe  Trunk  at  the  end  of  a  journey  as 
neat  and  presentable  as  when  you  packed  them  is  only 
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What  are  Dominant  Methods 

of  Advertising? 


Dominance  implies  bigness  and 
broadness. 

The  firm  which  would  reach  and 
maintain  a  position  of  leadership  in 
its  industry  must  employ  methods 
which  are  in  keeping. 

Its  ideals  must  be  high,  its  policies 
sound,  its  dealings  broad-gauged. 

Its  sales  force  must  be  able  and 
alert.  In  every  activity  it  must  be 
represented  in  a  manner  that  speaks 
of  dominance. 

Most  important  of  all,  the  side 
which  it  presents  to  the  public  —  its 
publicity— must  convey  the  impres¬ 
sion  unmistakably. 

In  each  field  of  promotive  effort 
which  it  enters,  it  must  employ  the 
medium  which  is  itself  dominant  in 
that  field. 

It  must  employ  that  medium  with  a 
force  and  a  consistency  commensurate 
with  its  opportunity  and  its  ability. 

Its  ambition  for  dominance,  or  its 
assertion  of  dominance,  puts  upon 
it  this  obligation: 


To  dominate  in  the  medium  which 
itself  is  dominant. 

In  the  field  of  national  promotion 
the  dominant  medium  isThe  Saturday 
Evening  Post. 

Its  position  is  due  to  these  facts: 

The  Post  reaches  a  major  portion 
of  the  entire  potential  market.  It 
reaches  most  of  the  trade  factors. 

It  reaches  particularly  those  domi¬ 
nant  consumers  and  merchants  in 
each  city  and  town  who  influence 
the  demand  and  the  supply  for  all 
the  rest  of  the  community. 

It  influences,  therefore,  practically 
the  entire  market  for  most  commod¬ 
ities. 

The  peculiar  strength  of  the  Post, 
due  to  its  character,  its  broad  distri¬ 
bution,  and  its  intensive  methods  of 
searching  out  the  dominant  public 
in  each  community,  has  made  it,  for 
nianufacturers  in  many  branches  of 
industry,  the  means  of  attaining 
dominance. 


THE  SATUPDA  Y 
EVENING  POST 

The  medium  of  dominance 

The  methods  which  have  made  The  Sat¬ 
urday  Evening  Post  the  dominant  medium 
will  be  discussed  in  our  next  advertise- 
.  ment,  which  will  appear  in  an  early  issue- 
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iou  u  have  to  go  some 
to  prepare  a  better  Ham¬ 
burger  Steak  than  the 
"Meat-Treat  Kind,"  made 
from  selected  beef,  wonder¬ 
fully  tender  and  with  a 
brown  gravy  that  seems  to 
force  one  to  say  “Um-m-m 
Meat-Treats!” 

Meal -Treats  are  sold,  some  in 
tin*  and  other*  by  the  pound. 
"  *  us  if  your  dealer  does 
no*  sell  them.  Or,  send  us  hi* 
name  uith  25c  for  a  full  lour- 
ueak  tin  of  the  Hamburger, 
ready  to  heal  and  sene. 
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(Continued  from  Pogo  37) 

bench  classic  in  that  same  edifice  look  small 
unil  apathetic. 

And  that  other  question,  eternal  and 
momentous  among  men:  Was  there  one 
(Tinted  living  thing  that  had  no  quitting 
point?  And  was  that  thing  the  bulldog? 
To  the  cock  fighters  assembled  then-  the 
dog  men  whispered  their  ancient  answers: 
that  the  dog  was  a  thinking  animal,  and 
that  the  gamecock  would  fight  to  the  death 
only  with  his  own  kind:  while  there  had 
not  yet  been  discovered  on  the  earth  any 
created  thing  that  the  bulldog  blew  his 
gentle  heart !  could  not  be  prevailed  upon 
to  tackle.  Battle  to  the  death  did  not 
answer  that  question,  anyhow.  Hardly  a 
man  gathered  there  but  had  seen  more  than 
one  pit  dog  Icoe  his  battle  "right";  but  the 
question  still  remained  unsolved:  Did  he 
quit  the  struggle  just  before  he  died  or 
afterward?  Could  he  have  lasted  longer, 
would  he  finally  have  reached  the  point 
where  he  could  have  forced  his  noble  heart 
to  endure  no  more? 

This  mystery,  however  unsolvable.  f 
the  very  nature  of  it,  in  this  world, 
st  rong  In  collecting  these  hard  men  Into  the 
gloom  round  that  sinister  yellow  square. 
How  could  any  bulldog,  however  nobly  bred 
and  grandly  made,  discover  that  awful 
secret?  And  yet.  for  the  first  time  In  pit 
history  a  man  had  been  found  rich  enough 
in  purse  and  sporting  blood  to  put  a  bull¬ 
dog.  with  an  invaluably  long  and  apotlma 
pedigree,  to  the  test.  Many  things  might 
be  learned  In  fore  that  fight  was  over.  Ami 
Hie  whispering*  died  to  bated  silence  as 
young  Becky  dellavin,  immaculate  in  eve¬ 
ning  attire,  came  striding  acroas  the  yellow 
square. 

His  face  was  somewhat  drawn,  us  it  might 
have  looki-d  had  a  d.-ar  friend’s  life  tm-n 
bunging  In  the  balance,  lie  extended  his 
bund  out  of  the  light  to  where  hi*  father 
and  Shanm*  McDonald  and  Pat  O'Buyle 
were  seated  together,  at  the  shadow’s  edge. 

"  Mr.  McDonald,’’  he  said  in  a  low  voice 
that  reached  every  strained  pair  of  ears  in 
the  whole  house  "I  want  to  try  to  thank 
you.  and  Miss  McDonald  through  you.  for 
your  help  in  training  Jerry,  and  for  your 
uiivlce  as  reguriLs  handling  him  here.  I’ve 
never  met  with  higher  sportsmanship." 

Shamua  McDonald  took  hearty  hold  of 
l  he  hand. 

"  What  credit  for  tin-  Grip  to  stop  a  dog 
that’a  not  trained  for  the  gulf  or  that 
liusn't  a  handler  for  him  to  fall  beck  on  In 
I  he  pit  here?  Get  hustling  back  to  your 

C  before  somebody  slips  a  hypodermic 
him. 

"‘Tie  a  dirty  game,"  said  Shamua  Mc¬ 
Donald  to  the  elder  Dellavin  and  O’Boyl.- 
us  the  young  man  hurria-d  away,  "and  I'm 
goln*  to  quit  It.” 

Pit  men  seated  clwe  about  the  dean  of 
t  he  dog-fighting  game  overheard  him.  and 
tin-  whisper  <>/  It  soon  reached  the  farthest 
corners  of  the  audience.  Moit  men  smiled 
incredibly:  hut  those  who  were  his  friends, 
and  therefore  white  men.  shook  their 
u»  though  they  understood,  and 
gloomily  about  the  future  of  the  savage 
spurt. 

“It’s  no  fit  game  for  you  and  me  to 
play.”  continued  McDonald.  "For  look 
here's  you  and  me.  who'd  rather  lose  a  U-g 
than  play  It  dirty  and  our  two  dogs  being 
tasted  this  very  minute.” 

“Tasted?”  ask.-d  the  senior  Dellavin. 
"In  days  gone  by  'twas  the  right  word: 
for  then  your  opponent's  man  rubbed  moist 
lingers  through  your  dog’s  coat  and  actually 
licked  them  for  truces  of  dope  that  might 
fix  his  own  dog.  Nowadays  both  dogs  are 
washed  under  the  other  party’s  watch  the 
washing  to  get  rid  of  any  poison  on  their 
coats;  the  watching  to  sis-  that  the  washer 
doesn't  slip  the  dog  a  pill,  or  pour  a  few 
hirdshot  in  his  rar,  or  shoot  him  with  the 
needle  under  the  wash  water  in  the  tub.  A 
hundred  visitors  at  your  kennels,  a  hundred 
visitors  at  mine,  and  a  score  of  trainers, 
handler*  and  seconds,  all  have  their  dirty 
money  placed  so  many  ways  that  you  can 
trust  no  one  in  the  pit:  and  this  thing  is 
getting  worse  from  year  to  year.  Too 
many  see  only  the  money  and  none  of  the 
glory  in  a  dog  light;  and  I'm  gonna  quit 
t  he  game." 

And  he  did.  That  night’s  fight  was  the 
last  one  in  which  Shamus  McDonald  ever 
fought  a  dog.  There  never  lived  a  neater 
lover  of  dogs.  He  never  fought  one  that  did 
not  love  the  game  better  than  his  master. 
His  heart  broke  when  he  Ii*t  hi*  pets  in 
the  pit;  but  he  thought  that,  given  their 
choice,  they  would  have  asked  him  to  be 
allowed  to  come  to  their  end  in  the  rapture 
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Varsity  Fifty  Five  styles  for  young  men; 
j|§£*  sport  styles;  business  styles. 

All  wool  fabrics;  guaranteed. 

.  SchafTnor  See  that  our  label  is  in  the  clothes  vou  buv;  sewed  in. 
kMwx  j 

A  small  thing  to  look  for,  a  big  thing  to  find 
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the  referee.  flacky  deHavin 
be  pit  and  look  the  Grip  be- 
i.  Midway  he  met  Mr.  Slug* 
air*  in  the  opporit*  direction 
to  part  <4  the  pit  precaution 

txtinninc  cd  thr  fight.  And 
between  the  burly  pugUkt  and 
aril  that  made  the  audience 
to  be.  also.  a  battle  of  hand- 
■  different  from  each  other  aa 
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The  Truth  About  Corns 

You  have  read  much  fiction  about  corns. 
Were  that  not  so  there  would  be  no  corns. 
All  people  would  use  Blue-jay. 

Hrt.»  is  thr  truth.  »•  stsUtf  of  propZc  know  it.  Every  month 
by  u  chrmitt  who  iprnt  25  years  it  h  bciitf  proven!  «i  nearly  two 
on  thii  corn  problem*  And  n  rntlUoci  corns, 
proved  already  on  ntmnat  a  hil-  _  .  . 


Blue-jay 

Slop.  Pain  —  End.  Corn. 
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trick  of  his  trade:  and.  bracing  ha  lig» 
wide,  he  gave  a  tom  of  his  head  that  would 
have  turned  another  dog  all  four  leg*  up 
beneath  him,  bo  that  he  could  have  tried 
for  a  death-hold  with  n  loosening  of  hli 
jaw  a  and  a  new  snap  of  hb  fangs  before  hit 
opponent  could  turn  over  and  get  out  from 
under  him.  Now  the  surge  of  hit  neck 
muscles  only  (lipped  hi*  own  hind  quarter* 
in  the  air.  He  had  met  with  a  new  thing. 
The  huge  body  of  the  Monarch  waa  ** 
upon  rolowal  foreleg*  twin*  os  wide  apart 
aa  those  of  any  other  dog  the  Grip  had  ever 
closed  with:  so,  jerk  and  fling  aa  the  mad- 
‘  brindU  might,  the  stout  white  atilt* 
ragged  stiffly  about  and  would  not  fce 


"Some  wheel  base,  Becky!"  roared  the 
joyful  bull  voice  of  Pupa  deHavin;  and  a 
warning  "S-sh!"  went  ut>  from  the  entire 
audience.  No  police  interference  should  Hop 
mo  great  a  combat  if  strained  silence  could 
keep  the  authorities  unaware  of  it. 

"Easy!  Easy,  boy!"  coached  a  low 
voice  aa  Becky  deHavin  ■tapped  about  the 
struggling  animals,  keeping  in  a  poaitka 
where  his  dog  could  see  him  all  the  while. 
“You're  not  h  ring  hurt,  boy;  you've  got 
the  weight,"  be  explained,  a*  though  the 
Monarch  would  understand.  "If  you  tear 
yourself  loose  you'll  bleed  like  n  pig.  Let 
him  pull,  Jerrypup;  let  him  wear  his  heart 
out  pulling  at  you.  boy.  He’ll  let  g„  wilt- 
out  tearing  you  by  and  by." 

And  something  in  the  calm  tone*  re¬ 
assured  the  great  dog.  Something  In  the 
handput  that  was  risked  down  to  him  from 
time  to  time  made  him  understand  after  a 
while  that  it  was  part  of  the  game  merely  to 
brace  his  legs  and  wait;  and  his  snarlbg 
efforts  to  break  loose  ceased  and  he  began 
very  calmly  to  endure.  It  was  an  hour 
In-fore  Slugs  O'Boylo  could  get  his  dog  to 
understand  that  Becky  deHavin  and  the 
White  Monarch  of  Glenmerr  were  team- 
working  at  the  game  like  veterans.  But  at 
last  it  filtered  through  the  Grip's  battle- 
crated  head  thut  he  could  never  throw  hit 
enemy  or  hurt  him  with  the  hold  he  had; 
and  he  let  go  and  struck  for  a  batter  or.* 

But  by  now  the  Monarch  had  found  out 
why  he  had  been  born.  Not  for  the  i  sm-  if 
hla  kennel  at  the  Glenmere  Hunt  Club;  not 
fqr  the  pleasant  adulation  of  the  bench  or 
the  proud  honor  of  the  Judging  ring;  not 
for  romping  afternoons  with  a  slim  brown 
girl  who  had  rewards  of  sweet  hilarious 
waters  to  offer  him  after  torturing  labor 
not  even  for  the  noble  companionship  if 
men  like  the  full  fulr  one  who  stood  by  him 
now  in  his  great  hour- not  for  any  or  all 
of  thrwe  had  hit  fierce-featured,  soft-eyed 
mother  whelped  him  Into  the  world.  But 
for  this  night  in  the  at! fling,  tobacco-ladin 
air,  here  on  this  square  of  yellow  tanbirk. 
he  had  been  bred  true  to  hla  type  dosn 
through  the  long  eenturiea  since  his  father* 
had  trailed  down  the  great  Kentish  bul'j 
For  here  was  battle,  vicious,  snarling  «fJ 
pitika*.  and  an  antagonist  that  would  o’.iv 
teeth  against  his  in  it  to  the  death.  And  hu 
mighty  heart  rejoiced  as  he  came  into  hb 


So  when  the  Grip  finally  loosed  his  first 
hold  he  found  a  different  dog  from  the  on. 
on  which  that  hold  had  fastened. 

So  now.  before  that  gathering  of  aavagr 
men,  there  raged  a  furious  gnm  straw., 
such  aa  the  pit  had  never  Been  before.  Fee 
five  long  hours  there  came  never  a  pick-up. 
or  scratch,  or  turn,  except  that  first  turn 
which  the  inexperienced  Monarch  had 
made.  Shoulder  to  shoulder,  breast  to 
breast,  brisket  to  brisket,  aa  they  rewred  up 
on  their  back  logs,  fangs  to  fangs.  those 
two  beautiful  brutes  fought  out  there  under 
the  yellow  light  their  love  and  joy  of  death- 
battle  in  a  content  of  infinite  courage  aga-fi‘t 
infinite  courage,  and  of  speed  and  pur.it>- 
ing  jaw  against  overwhelming  weight.  All 
other  things  were  equal:  condition  to  ro- 
dure;  strength  of  limb  and  wind;  valor 
all  balanced  in  the  scale.  Only  the  no* 
combatant  piivu-med  superior  afiecd  and  • 
well-nigh  decisive  power  of  true  punishing 
jaw;  while  the  other  held  the  vast  advan¬ 
tage  of  being  nearly  twice  his  opponent'* 
weight.  And,  had  these  unbalanced  fi*»-- 
been  added  to  the  level  beam  that  weigh.*: 
their  other  attribute*,  the  measuring  rce-  • 
would  have  scarcely  stirred. 

Weeks  of  training  on  the  coonakin  had  ir 
the  end  forced  the  idea  through  the  M 
arch’s  heavy  skull  that  he  could  new  h-  - 
a  grip  unliws  his  Jaws  were  filled  dean  v- 
the  bark  teeth.  And  so  be  plodded  threw 
the  minutes  and  the  hour*  with  new  * 
thought  of  damping  his  untrue  fanr-  - 

Irmly  through  pain  and  torture  to  fa.'- ' 
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tiw  wwry  <rf  It.  But  h*  held  to  the  task 
with  a  will  to  sro  the  bnndkd  body  Ulrica* 
under  him.  and  to  hear  the  voice  of  his 
Inend  and  master  fall  out  lhc*r  four  sounds 
that  made  all  labor*  worth  while:  "  That’s 
a  food  dog !  ” 

At  last  came  a  time  when  the  weary  ani- 
mak.  whirling  into  grip*.  both  mised  their 
holds,  and  each  staggered  weakly  past  the 
other.  And  then,  all  in  a  moment  the  tide 
of  battle  turned  heavily  against  the  White 
Monarch  of  Glen  mere,  for  We  was  the  op¬ 
portunity  for  which  0’ Boyle  had  waited 

Efrswjafir*  aw: 
gstfSMcsv&ss 

leaned  over  the  pit  wall  at  the  Gaa-Houae 
Pupa  corner  and,  with  broad  fans,  com¬ 
menced  to  stir  the  air  to  roolneaa  over  the 
panting  dog.  Water  poured  do*m  his 
throat.  Slugs  O' Boyle,  after  five  hours  of 
steady  fighting,  had  won  a  scratch.  The 
action  had  been  so  furious  and  fast  that 
neither  handler  in  all  throe  hours  had  been 
able  to  discover  a  turn  of  long  enough  dura¬ 
tion  to  make  a  pick-up  out  of  it. 

abort  half  minute  no  atten¬ 
tion  had  hren  given  the  Monarch  other  than 
thoae  that  aimed  to  stanch  hia  wounds, 
for  mere  physical  strength  was  what  he 
should  need  for  the  great  test. 


See  that  spiral  soft-hair  brush? 

And  the  belt  attached  to  the  electric  motor? 


beginning  of  the  fight.  At  one  corner  of  the 

ina&vi&Mtus 

leg*  there  lived  not  halt  the  strength  that 
still  propped  up  the  tottering  body  of  the 
White  Monarch  of  Clenmere.  And  yet.  be¬ 
cause  of  that  inexperienced  turn  so  early  in 
the  fight,  it  was  now  the  bulldog's  task  to 
deliver  the  gag.  at  the  white  lime  mark  so 
many  milro  arroea  the  diagonal  of  that  little 
square. 

"Let  got" 

Terrance  O’Boyle  showed  the  head  and 
shoulders  of  his  do*  between  hie  knees. 
And  no  man  in  that  silent  mam  but  knew 
that,  except  for  the  aupporting  hands  under 
hia  chest,  the  Grip  would  have  toppled  over 
where  he  stood. 

But  all  support  was  now  taken  away 
from  the  White  Monarch  of  Glen  me  re  ex¬ 
cept  the  support  of  a  dim  beloved  voire 
that  spoke  to  him  some  un  intelligible  words 
about  losing  right.  And  at  a  kindly  pet 
of  a  hand,  whe-e  touch  he  knew  ae  wrllas 
he  knew  the  tones  of  the  voice,  he  started 
bravely  on  the  long  journey  across  the  pit 
toward  a  haxy  sort  of  ti.er-eoated  do* 
which  would  not  come  half  that  weary  way 
to  meet  him. 

A  great  rage  filled  the  Monarch’s  breast. 

So  now  this  wraith  of  a  dog.  which  was 
so  hard  to  come  to  grips  with  when  he  was 
dcee  at  hand,  would  add  to  all  the  other 
vexations  of  fighting  him  unwillingness  to 
shorten  the  long  way  between  them;  yet  he 
would  stand  there  at  that  impoadble  dis¬ 
tance  and  snarl  and  snarl  as  though  the 
combat  was  still  sweet  to  him  I  The  cruel 
injustice  of  it  strengthened  th.  Monarch’s 
heart.  So  be  it!  If  that  dim  brindled  enemy 
would  not  come  out  to  meet  him.  he.  Glen- 
mere  While  Monarch,  who  had  ancestral 
traditions  to  uphold  and  to  uphold  him. 
would  go  the  long  road  himself:  lor  the  lust 
to  stand  beside  the  motion  lew*  form  of  the 
tawny  foe  was  still  mighty  within  his  weary 
heart. 

Absolute  silence— not  even  the  sound  of 
breathing,  for  all  breaths  were  held. 

Two  feet;  throe-four.  The  white  body 
tottered  and  the  hind  quarters  went  down. 

Terrance  O'Boyle  picked  up  the  Gas- 
House  Pup. 

" Put  that  dog  down !"  The  voice  of  the 
referee  cracked  like  a  whip. 

For  the  clublike  stilts  In  the  Monarch’s 
front  still  held  the  deep  cheat  off  the  ground 
and  shoved  the  groat  savage  headpiece  for¬ 
ward  slowly,  dragging  the  hind  quarters 
along.  Whispers  of  mighty  sympathy  went 
up.  The  air  above  the  bloody  pit  and  the 
savage  men  gathered  round  it  filled  with  a 
breath  that  was  very  much  akin  to  prayer. 
All  wagers  were  forgotten.  All  thoughts  of 
greed  or  gain  or  trickery  or  unfairness  van¬ 
ished  away  before  the  glory  of  the  thing 
that  was  going  on  before  them.  And  a 
thousand  rough  hearts  hammered  a  rever¬ 
ence  that  was  not  far  from  the  divine  as 
that  broad  trail  slowly  drew  its  red  wet  line 
across  the  yellow  square.  None  there  but 
knew  that  if  the  mighty  bulldog  reached 
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is  back  teeth  upon  an  enemy  possessed  of 
ich  baffling  speed  that,  at  the  end  of  hours 
hopeless  endeavor,  a  sickening  discour- 
-inunt  ame  over  him.  Yet  he  kept 
cudily  on;  and  at  length  a  reward  came 
ough  be  never  knew  it.  Once  his  ponder- 
is  underjaw  snapped  up  on  one  of  the 
rip’s  forelegs.  Only  the  fanes  closed 
-cr  It,  and  he  did  not  try  to  hold  his  grip; 
it  the  tremendous  muscles  of  his  neck 
ve  his  body  such  a  wrenching  twist  that 
e  bones  between  those  inefficient  fangs 
apped  off  before  the  hold  was  loosened, 
id  ufter  that  the  Gas-House  Pup  gavo 
exhibition  of  such  undying  pit  that  his 
me  survives  the  game  which  died,  and 
r*  to  this  day  In  the  legends  of  the  pit. 
id  this  is  what  is  said  of  him:  that,  with 
c  broken  foreleg,  the  speed  of  the  Grip 
ninished  not  a  whit,  but  that  he  worked 
the  end  of  the  broken  bone  as  though 
■  leg  were  a  perfect  member. 

Pity  in  all  that  aquaro  of  men  about  the 
,  there  was  none.  And,  in  truth,  the  bat- 
bred  no  pity— only  wonder.  The  hard 
lowers  of  that  ancient  game  gathered 
ind  those  eight-foot  squares  for  another 
filiation  than  the  acknowledged  ones  of 
mage  and  utter  savagery.  They  camo 
manly  to  see  that  thing  which  is  perhaps 
i  noblest  attribute  in  dogs  and  men  — 
breakable  courage— courage  in  pain,  and 
laustion,  and  heart -sickening  failure 
er  heart-sickening  failure;  that  rose  and 
e  and  rose  to  heights  unbelievable  within 
•  cruel  sides  of  those  old  dog-pit  squares; 
I  that  changed  the  men  looking  at  it  from 
-ombat-thiraty  horde  of  brute*,  quiet 
m  police  fear  and  from  a  sort  of  ahame 
“hat  they  joyed  in,  to  an  awe-stricken 
lienee,  whose  silence  was  almost  that  of 
mhlp. 

'Three  o'clock,"  announced  the  referee, 
den  snatched  a  squint  at  their  watches 
M'lievlngly.  Five  hours  had  gone  by  Hks 


lut  now  a  haxe  had  begun  to  form  in 
it  uf  the  Monarch's  eyes,  which  only 
ild  bo  dispelled  at  the  sound  of  the  low 
r  he  hud  listened  to  for  encouragement 
advice  through  the  rapturous  hours. 
I  always  that  encouragement  and  ad- 
hid  l"«  hand.  Not  the  least 
•inatlng  thing  presented  in  the  pit  that 
it  wus  the  dog-handiing  of  Becky 
lavln.  Graceful  and  cool,  fearless  and 
I,  fairest  and  least  excited  when  his 
s  case  appeared  the  worst.  mignanU 
is  almost  to  a  fault,  this  dapper  and 
•ahlrted  man  won  hia  way  into  the 
rt  of  the  meanest  thug  who  had  hia 
ley  Staked  on  the  Grip.  And  hia  great 
.  in  hia  dirrot  straits,  always  looked  up 
um  asking  what  should  be  done  next 
ut  the  situation;  and  at  a  quieting  pat. 
;  somehow  could  reach  him  even  through 
fiercest  turmoil,  he  would  stay  quiet 
rest  himself  under  a  painful  but  not 
gerous  grip,  or  at  a  fiery  word  would 
'  5“ 5  Uon  till  he  tore  himself  free  from 
old  that  threute-ned  to  develop  peril- 

ut  the  flitting  brindled  peat  waa  beenm- 
harder  and  still  harder  to  attack.  The 
’  strangely  before  his  eyea  de- 

etherlearing voire.  The tanbark turned 
>  yellow  to  red  with  a  flood  from  his  veins 
;  seemed  to  be  inexhaustible:  and  never 
:k-up  came  to  give  hia  handler  a  chance 
ry  to  stanch  h>  wounds.  He  did  not 
“•that  the ;Gnp  also  now  swayed  and 
ered  on  hia  legs,  and  slashed  and  snapped 
hrart break  that  he  could  not  find  the 
'  £**  "<»n<iin«.  nor  could 

"‘  him  off  his  feet  to  seek  them  out. 
charging  rushes  of  thia  monstrous 
^  enemy  had  been  In  the  early  hours 
.  0'"u’'*  that  used 

.k  S'*  P1!  B«  '•*<•>>*’•1  up  With 

th..  &  £tpi* f,,nce’  Wrl1  ,nr  hl"> 

T  b^n  f“‘  Pnou*h 

.teMwTfjTft1  ru»h«  through  in  time 
*,rYnd,le •>"  hia  back.  As  it  was, 

ai  «me  had  shaken  him  to  the  heart ;  an  J 
*>ther  with  his  hour*  of  tugging  at 

i»hlUelKh,’aad  Wom  him  down 

"uX  SL,W*y"d  weakly  and  h“  '*»» 

ioSgripmmn“Ked  t0  evadp  the  weary 

'<  hav,  l?,hp  Peat-hearted  Monarch 
0  oul  bph:nd  him.  fro--f^hion,  and 
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THE  EMBODIMENT  OF  STRENGTH 


Brooklyn  Bridge,  flung  for¬ 
ward  span  on  span  across  the 
sky  —  great  towers  thrust  up¬ 
ward  to  the  clouds — huge  ships 
hurled  onward  over  seas — what 
is  the  secret  of  their  majesty? 

Not  flash  of  forge  or  skill  of 
hand,  but  power  of  mind — a 
rinciple  old  as  engineering; 
Id,  almost,  as  man’s  inventive 
rge — the  principle  of  distrib- 
ted  stresses,  of  many  small 
units  to  carry  a  single  great 
burden. 

An  old  principle,  yet  ever 
reappearing  in  new  guise,  put 
lo  new  uses,  serving  in  new 
Jorms;  now  the  basis  for  a  tem- 

Cle,  now  a  bridge,  a  skyscraper, 
ship— now  an  automobile  tire. 

Yes.  even  an  automobile  tire, 
forgotten  carrier  of  modern 
tnan’s  pleasure  and  errand,  pre¬ 
server  of  his  comfort  and  celerity 
awheel  —  the  Goodyear  Cord 
jTire. 

For  the  structure  of  this  tire 
firaws  strength  from  the  sound¬ 
ness  of  this  old  principle  of  dis¬ 
tributed  stresses — endurance 
rom  its  vitality,  broad  useful- 
ess  from  its  immense  ef- 
ciency. 

The  structure  of  this  tire  em- 
dies  this  principle,  from  be- 
inning  to  end. 

Goodyear  Cord  Tires  are 
uilt  up  of  thousands  of  light, 
liant  cords,  densely  strong, 


cradled  side  by  side  in  pure 
rubber,  without  interweave. 

Each  cord  is  stressed  pre¬ 
cisely  to  the  same  tension,  that 
the  burden  of  supporting  the 
load  and  sustaining  shock  shall 
be  evenly  borne. 

But  the  performance  of  this 
service  does  not  depend  upon 
just  one  layer  of  these  cords. 

Nor  upon  two,  or  three.  It 
is  distributed  and  redistributed, 
throughout  the  entire  tire,  over 
many  layers,  established  one 
upon  the  other. 

These  many  layers  are  laid 
diagonally  around  the  tire,  ex¬ 
pertly  brought  taut  to  share 
their  rightful  portion  of  the  load, 
and  made  fast. 

No  one  of  the  layers,  nor  one 
of  the  cords,  touches  another. 

For  as  the  cords  themselves 
are  insulated  and  upholstered 
with  rubber,  so  are  the  layers— 
rubber  is  cushioned  around, 
about,  between,  actually  im¬ 
pressed  into  them. 

Contact  is  wholly  prevented; 
there  is  never  an  opportunity 
for  the  slightest  side-saw  or 
friction. 

The  cords  and  layers  play 
freely  in  their  cushioned  an¬ 
chorage;  under  impact  they 
yield,  flex  and  recover,  exer¬ 
cising  swiftly  to  the  lift  and 
dip  of  the  road,  delivering  en¬ 


gine  power  at  its  full  energy. 

Comfort,  speed,  power-saving 
and  fuel-thrift  ride  with  the 
car  shod  with  Goodyear  Cord 
Tires. 

These  are  the  offspring  of  re¬ 
silience,  and  resilience  in  the 
extreme  has  been  accom¬ 
plished  in  these  tires. 

But  it  has  been  accomplished 
in  company  with  the  thorough 
strength  that  finally  deter¬ 
mines  economy. 

Strong  as  this  tire  is  in  its 
structure,  strong  with  the 
multiplied  stoutness  of  the 
thousands  of  cords — no  omis¬ 
sion  has  been  made  in  seeking 
to  carry  this  strength  through 
to  the  last  detail. 

Even  the  treads  upon  Good¬ 
year  Cord  Tires  reflect  this 
effort— they  are  of  fine-grained, 
wear- resisting,  amazingly  vig¬ 
orous  stock — the  big-blocked 
All-Weather  is  extra -thick, 
the  easy-steering  Ribbed  is 
thicker  than  the  rule. 

The  tire  as  it  stands  costs 
us  more  to  build  than  other 
types — but  the  extra  cost  is 
in  the  tire,  in  extra  material 
and  labor,  in  value  that  pays 
back  real  return  on  your  invest¬ 
ment. 

Its  quality  makes  it  higher- 
priced — and  better. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co. 

Akron,  Ohio 


Goodyear  Tires,  Heavy  Tourist  Tubes  and  "Tire  Saver"  Accessories 
are  easy  to  get  from  Goodyear  Service  Station  Dealers  everywhere. 


ALL*  PHONOGRAPHS  *  IN •  ONE 


Unmatchable  Cabinet  Work  Lost  Tones  Discovered  Muratore-Pathe  Star 


That  great  lyric  tranr  l.urirn  M«n- 
lore,  of  i he  Chicago  (.rand  Optra  -*inji 
euluuvrly  lor  Path*. 

Ili»  famou*  part,  "Rire  Fairnt  Son” 
("Ah  ’  Levr-toi,  noleil  !”|  Ironi " Ronre« 
Juliette"— a  new  I'alM  recced,  »l« 
played  on  The  Btunreick,  i>  w<u*Vdil 
lirtond  dcrenpiion.  A  gala  prfarauara 
in  brought  10  you 

New  Delight* 

Thi*  i*  merely  one  ol  the  mm  nr« 
I'alM  ireal.  no«  being  oflrred.  Hew  * 
today  al  ihe  ncareat  ltinn«»«k  at«e* 

Hear  nl*o  other  great  foreign  art  in  • 
•  ho  hare  ne*-er  auug  here  le»OI*.  In- 
moot  orehreira*  and  hand*  Iceni" 
niuwcal  norellicn.  Dance 
•trunieiii.il  itumbro-popular  M»-oll 

Kaperin  acrUirn  Tl«e  BrtMawk  aid 
Pat  he  record*  a.  the  -deal  romleMUm 

Hut  remember.  The  lirummck  u  rot 
confined  lo  Path*  record*  alone. 

Whatever  art.*,  or  rendition  >ou i  lib- 
may  I*  heard  incomonraW)  .dl  on 
The  Brnnawirlc.  For  it  truly  pUy.  all 
record*  a*  il  on  their  o*n  nurture* 


Brunswick  matter-cr.illi.inen  have 
I  e'en  long  »killed  in  the  *ood- working 
art -in  nuking  line  phonograph  cabt- 
nel*. 

Hut  they  hare  outdone  thcmreUe*  in 
the  roncrplion  and  eweutioa  of  iheir 
own-named  phonograph— The  Urun.- 
wick. 

The  rkhnrw  of  75  year*  ol  caprrien.* 
gire*  there  artikina  lre»h  intpiraimna— 
new  attainment*. 

New  Mandarda  are  now  rel  in  l  he 
woodworking  ari.  Other*  mu*t  follow. 

Rare  Workmanship 

In  r homing  choice  wood*,  in  build- 
ing  cabinet*,  in  earning,  in  hutching  — 
llruiiawick  men  have  never  been 
equaled. 

Non,  with  other*,  will  not  he  *low  to 
applaud  their  handicraft. 

The  Moure  of  llrur.twirk  invite*  you 
to  examine  carefully  the  workmanthip 
of  it*  cabinet*.  Vou  Iw  the  Judge. 
Then  let  the  price  wirpriw. 

You  will  lie  convinced  that  The  llrun*. 
wick  ia  in  a  clam  »1  own. 


THE  BRUNSWICK-BALKECOLLENDER  COMPANY 

5.  w.h*.h  Amre.  Chicago  I W  E.  6*h  Street.  Crnc  inn..,.  Ohio  29-35  W.  32nd  Street.  New  York 

DEALERS -Wm  /-  *re  «—/  mwu  <-«**  Bore PbmgreaA.  W  P,tH  Kemed. 


PLAYS • ALL ■ RECORDS 


Ame.ua 

oven  n,.i  rank  New  Vrnk.  C 
Milan  amt  IVlrogra*!  mnuiUi. 

Hear  the  Path,  mu-ir, 
Muratore.  ackiuMtr.lgr.1  a.  the 
ina  valie.,.  the  beautiful 


•rnutumal  -ueer-  »t  the  Metropolitan  Opera  Home:  Didwr. 
renrU.  la-i.  Ihoma.  Ecu.  knee.  <*  *■*«  '"“S 
Amu  -  dr  Cfaarra*  -  Muno- la-no  Obe»  -  THU  Buflo- 
Nruk  -I'llur- Herman  Wtil-Crare  Hodman  _ 

TW  are  only  a  lew  of  the  — Id*  famou-  collection 
recced*  >4  ttogrr*.  There  are  al«.  the  fanout  hand*,  oi-br-"** 
cSocf^.  innruocotAl  amstk.  etc. 
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“They  both  will  live  "  be  said.  “though  I 
can’t  Wll  why.  And.  by  the  way.  you 
won't  ret  a  bill  from  me.  I've  had  ray 
money'*  worth."  Which  >u  almost  par.e- 

Elo^ioJen t*re>ntact,*iih  one  cTTu'f^ 
At  once,  then,  you  nr  A.  B.  dellavin 


ao  violently  upon  the  bosom  of  the  gory 
shirt  that  a  rap  flew  off,  and  a  bushel  of 
blur-black  hair  tumbled  down  over  the 
ml -splashed  cuffs  of  that  mme  fall-drras 
nrwtit. 

Old  Bull  deHavin  snorted  hi.  chagrin. 

“My  luck  I"  he  growled.  “That's  the 
flrst  time  in  history  that  anybody  in  trou¬ 
sers  ever  prevented  a  fight.  And  me  living 
all  these  years  for  the  day  when  I  could  see 
one  of  my  sons  srlth  a  black  eye!” 

sieevm.  “You  men!  Do  you  never  get 
enough  of  fighting?  And  do  we  always  get 
what  strength  is  left  for  loving  after  you r 
ftghta  have  taken  the  best  of  you?" 

Her  daddy's  eyas  glinted  wisely. 

"  No  and  yes  to  you.  Norm  machrve/'  he 
answered.  'Wh  to  the  benefit  of  the 
world  you’re  livin'  In.” 

And  A.  Beckwith  deHavin.  III.  by  way 
of  proof  that  Daddy  McDonald's  answer 
was  correct,  had  never  stopped  the  glare  he 
was  shooting  into  the  eyes  of  Shin  O'Boyle. 

"This  girl  has  seen  enough  of  male  bru¬ 
tality  to-night."  he  amid;  ^t  she',  going 


SEE  that  Mother  hun 
Wingfoota  for  thoac 
thousand-and-onc  steps 
‘round  home.  They’ll 
make  her  heart  glad. 

Wingfooting  will  let 
her  smile  beam  through 
the  evening  because 
Wingfoota  lighten  house¬ 
hold  tasks. 

+  # 

The  Goodyear  Tire  fle 
Rubber  Company  guaran¬ 
tees  Wingfoota  to  outwear 
any  other  rubber  heels.  A 
new  pair  free  if  yours  do 
not. 

Wingfoota  in  black, 
white  and  tan.  for  big  folks 
and  little  folks— 50  cent* 
—  put  on  by  shoe  dealers 
and  repair  men. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  A  Rubber  Co. 
Akron.  Ok- 


(Concluded  fr.m  Pago  431 

the  scratch  the  fight  was  a  draw,  for  neither 
dog  would  be  able  to  stand  up  another  mo¬ 
ment  after  that.  And  there  was  none  but 
prayed  in  his  own  hard  way  that  neither  of 
thcee  noble  beasts  should  have  defeat 
charted  to  him  after  those  dreadful  hours. 

Five  feet;  *ix.  The  scratch  line,  and  the 
swaying  enemy  only  a  foot  away.  The 
Monarch's  sturdy  forelegs  slipped  and  slid 
out  in  front.  The  brisket  touched  the  tan- 
bark.  The  brindled  dog  that  he  could  slay, 
could  Hi'  but  reach  him,  only  a  foot  away! 

The  mighty  neck  atretched  forth.  The 
back  Kgs,  rented  a  trifle  during  the  drag¬ 
ging  of  them,  bunched  up  and  moved,  and 
the  thick  white  body  crawled  along  another 
inch.  A  weak  and  eager  whimper,  with  a 
stalwart  heart's  primal  longing  in  it.  was 
the  only  sound.  Then,  ten  inches  from  the 
white  scratch  line,  the  mighty,  mangled 
head  sank  down  between  the  outstretched 
paws,  and  the  breathing  and  the  whimper 
ceased;  the  great  white  form  grew  very 
still. 

Not  a  stir  of  doth  came  out  of  the  dark. 
Terrance  O’Boyle,  aure  now  1 d  the  win. 
made  no  haste  this  time  in  lifting  up  the 
Grip  to  claim  the  battle  for  him.  Had  he 
hut  thought  of  what  deeds  must  have  been 
done  through  the  centuries  to  turn  tha 
designation  of  that  <|uiel  white. beasts 
brawl  into  a  descriptive  so  heroic  that 
strong  men  rejoice  to  hear  it  coupled  to 
their  names,  he  doubtless  would  have  hur¬ 
ried.  Hut  he  found  It  beyond  him  to  resist 
the  vanity  of  nonchalance. 

And  so  he  never  got  the  Gaa-House  Dog's 
paws  off  the  floor;  for,  as  the  very  last 
quiver  died  in  the  while  body,  two  voirem 
spoke  in  the  quiet.  The  flrst  was  very  soft 
and  musically  dissonant  with  the  scene. 
Some  altogether  different  kind  of  love  than 
that  of  courage  must  have  brought  the 
owner  of  it  into  such  a  barbarous  gathering 
of  men.  Hut  the  second  voice  was  harsh 
and  rasping  and  entirely  congruous. 

"Go  swim?"  said  the  musical  voice;  but 
the  aprightUnrm  of  it  did  not  altogether 
hide  the  sob. 

From  some  seat  high  in  the  surrounding 
tiers  It  went  down  across  the  reeking  air  to 
the  yellow  rectangle  under  the  hooded 
lights;  and  its  maxing  invitation  won 
through  the  ml*ta  that  were  gathering  Im¬ 
penetrably  about  the  ferocious,  quiet  head; 
for  the  delicate  frayed  ears  twitched  and 
then  came  up  on  top  of  the  maative  skull. 
And  the  brown  eyes,  which  a  thousand  men 
would  have  sworn  had  closed  forever, 
opened.  At  which  the  second  voire,  in 
awed  tones  that  had  only  reverence,  no  pro¬ 
fanity.  in  them,  expressed  what  was  in  the 
heart  of  every  man  watching  there. 

"That  bulldog  don't  quit  when  he'a 
dead  I"  said  this  grating  whisper. 

A  romping  brown-legged  pal  and  the 
■plash  of  Inclosing  waters  dimly  visioned  in 
the  White  Monarch's  parched  and  weary 
soul.  For  a  completed  task  there  »a» 
always  n  sweet  reward. 

A  quiver  played  over  the  Inert  muscles. 
Fronted  by  stuhbornnesa  immeasurable, 
even  disintegration  paused-  and  then  re*- 
treated;  for  suddenly,  at  a  mighty  sum¬ 
mons.  there  came  a  great  gathering  of  his 
passing  strength;  and  the  bulldog  rose  on 
ull  four  legs  at  onre.  He  stood-  wide- 
braced,  unwavering.  That  tawny  haae  if 
color  right  before  him-was  it  the  brlndte 
of  thin  enemy  who  would  not  come  to  meet 
him?  Or  was  it  the  merry,  tantalising 
(lash  of  beautiful  tanned  fl*»h,  coaxing 
completion  of  his  work?  Or  both?  With¬ 
out  a  single  faltering  step,  with  nevrr  a 
sign  of  the  wwkneas  that  the  uplifting  of  a 
single  paw  would  have  betrayed,  the  sturdy 
Monarch  made  one  blind  lunge  at  it.  And 
as  the  big  dog  crashed  down  s  sibilant  ex¬ 
clamation  that  expressed  emotions  not  to 
be  set  down  in  writing  came  involuntarily 
out  of  every  throat.  He  lay  with  his  fore¬ 
legs  bent  stiffly  and  grotesquely  backward 
along  his  flanks,  and  his  luck  lew  stretched 
out  flat  behind  him.  frog-fashion.  The 
referee  bent  over  the  still,  broad  body.  The 
noble  brute's  head  had  failed  to  reach 
the  scratch.  The  sooty  nose  had  fallen 
short. 

But,  clear  in  everybody's  sight,  just  over 
the  white  scratch  hne.  upsweeping  deter¬ 
minedly  out  ahead  of  skull  and  now,  there 
rested  that  very  thing  which  experts  had 
agreed  would  lose  his  fight  the  progna¬ 
thous  tip  of  the  mighty  bulldog  jaw. 

In  deathlike  silence  the  referee  stood 
erect;  but  when  he  made  hi*  d  coni  on  no 
one  heard  it.  Eight  or  ten  blue-coated  men. 
however,  nosing  round  the  wrong  huge 
vacant  barn,  a  mile  or  so  off  the  scent. 


Fclry  Si(M« 


run  tree  cobbler  wader  Ur  Uora-fett 
rapped  at  •  /■tattas. 

Tiros  serer  a  Uoe  for  Kotf 
To  (re lire*  <*•  'Ac  ft"*  »■  «* 

Two.  a  rods  .hoc.  Kir  a  (adg's. 

H  itt  a  ftsetl*  «/  nisrry  Mm. 

Owt  from  the  giekerin,  bUammua. 

H  itt  his  tall  hot  srf  ditto; 

Witt  i  pipe  '(riff  hit  lips.  ««d  «  sguialis# 
Of  hi*  ept.  like  Ur  kins'.  Mwr. 

Fob  roald  are  for  fount  If  Ikal  rawaf. 

Thai  pounp  rogue.  Brian  Afoyrw*. 

And  ha  heard  Ur  tap-lap-tappini 
Of  Ur  liUk  owld  Lepetthaun. 

"  What  are  ye  out  iso.  roftMrr. 

So  tarlf  part  the  dawn  l" 

"Fairy  shoes  for  a  lad  a; 

TuiAs/or  MoUg  Bam." 

"And  what  is  pour  price  now.  nWert" 

“A  tits  from  htr  lipa,  aetboet." 

" Faith,  ‘lit  rnouph."  raid  Brian: 

"Faith. 'tit  mongh I"  hr  .tort. 

" Bardin  I  U  makr  , rid  yr.  rdddrr. 

Out  of  mp  pitsli/sl  daetj" 

TV  Uprerhann  tanked  fill  (V  MomUmtt 
Trembled.  "The  hrgain't  Urwrf 
Go  si!  fry  Ur  rti'e  (ill  Ur  moos’s  oat 
And  Ur  Mack  cal  (reads  is  Ur  drr; 


Whm  oar  crosses  Ur  Mile  (a  Ur 
I'm  ioriag  Ur  rest  lo  pout" 


Hr  sei  fcv  Ur  Mile  (ill  | 

Camr  oftr  and  load 
And  a  hand  reached  out.  and  Kt  fool  it. 

Where  Ur  fed*  os  (V  w-ftis  fesk  .hone; 
And  hr  Hmrd  ould  Mdd,  O' Lear,. 

That  ancient  and  withered  rronr  ! 


'Shame,  s home  on  y».  lad.  la  philander 
H  id  oar  wheat  dap.  are  no  ft*  ! 

There' i  moss  a  yoway  tip  ruler* 

For  the  red.  red  lip  of  was. 

Til  mp  Mirim.  IMIy  ha.  srrl  me 
To  fetch  her  her  /airy  shoe." 

'  Then  feet  (o  pour  ilietrem  Slottp." 

Mould  Brian  said.  " wid  the  urn: 

That  FU  match  her  (reel  rid  an  ther. 
When  I’m  not  so  litcly  lo  lose. 

She  ttali  fin  me  a  Bitch  for  roe*  Milehln* 
ThaT i  ml  in  her  fairp  doe.  !  “ 
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Exclusive  Features 

Nowhere  Found,  Save  in  Mitchell  Models 


The  Mitchell  extras  are  not  (talented. 
Nor  are  they  features  others  disapprove. 

Some  are  thin#*  which  owners  buy,  at 
extra  prices,  to  complete  their  cars.  All 
are  things  which  every  owner  wants. 

But  they  are  costly.  We  spend  $4,000,000 
this  year  to  include  them  on  our  output. 
We  could  not  give  them  — nor  can  anyone 
without  factory  efficiency.  That  is  what 
l>ay»  their  cost. 

Tills  model  plant,  which  John  W.  Bate 
has  h|x*nt  millions  in  perfecting,  is  the 
reason  for  Mitchell  extras.  It  has  cut  our 
factory  cost  in  two. 

The  Extra  Strength 

Our  greatest  extra  is  the  Mitchell  over- 
strength.  But  Other  extras  are  more  con- 
spicuous,  of  course. 

The  Mitchell  margin  of  safety  used  to 
l»c  SO  per  cent.  We  have  never  claimed 
more  until  this  year.  But  three  years  ago, 
after  one  year  in  Europe,  John  W.  Bate 
licgan  to  double  this  margin. 

Now  our  standard  is  100  per  cent  over- 
strength.  Now  our  vital  parts  are  twice 
as  strong  as  need  l»c. 

Over  440  parts  are  made  of  toughened 
steel.  All  safety  parts  are  vastly  oversize. 
All  |«rts  which  get  a  major  strain  are  built 
of  Chrome-Vanadium.  Gears  are  tested 


for  50.1)00  pounds  per  tooth.  The  springs 
we  use —  Bate  cantilevers —  have  never  yet 
been  broken.  Not  a  single  one. 

We  don’t  mean  to  say  that  over-strength 
is  exclusive  to  the  Mitchells.  But  the 
Mitchell  margins  are  extreme.  And  they 
are  coolly  in  these  days  of  costly  steel. 

For  200,000  Miles 

Mr.  Bale’s  object  in  this  over-strength 
b.  to  give  you  a  lifetime  car.  Numerous 
Mitchells  that  we  know  of  have  already  run 
over  200,000  miles.  That’s  aliout  40  year, 
of  ordinary  service. 

And  this  over-strength  means  safety.  It 
means  low  upkeep,  small  repairs.  It  means 
a  smaller  cost  per  year  of  service  than 
lewrr  car*  ran  give.  V'et  it  costs  you 


TWO  SIZES 

Mitchdi  r».sr^ssrf-  It, 

<J«T«lop*d  M.boiMpowrr  motor. 

Price  $1460,  /.  •.  *.  Roane 
Mitchell  Junior  afcTEE'SS 


Price  SI  ISO,  /.  •.  b.  R 


Also  HI  Ilfln  of  MdoM,  and  eoovert- 
Alto  Clot.  Rood.iw. 


nothing,  because  we  save  it  through  Bate 
factory  methods. 

Fifty  Distinctions 
Which  You  See 

The  Mitchell  has  31  distinct  features 
which  nearly  all  cars  omit.  Perhaps  no 
car  has  more  than  three  or  four. 

These  are  things  like  a  p.wer  tire  pump, 
a  dashboard  engine  primer,  reversible 
headlights,  ball-bearing  steering  gear,  new- 
type  control.  Or  like  n  light  in  the  tonneau, 
a  locked  compartment,  handles  for  entering, 
a  tool  Itox  under  hood,  There  are  31  such 


Other  extras  that  you  see  are  luxuries 
and  Itcaulic*.  This  year  we  occupy  our 
new  boily  plant,  which  mean*  great  ad¬ 
ditional  savings.  Our  Ixxlie-.,  like  our 
chassis,  are  now  built  under  Bate  efficiency 
methods.  We  pay  no  profit*  to  outsider*. 

From  this  new-  saving  we  add  24  per  cent 
to  the  first  of  finish,  upholstery  and  trim¬ 
ming.  This  makes  the  Mitchell  the  hand¬ 
somest  car  in  its  class.  The  finish  coats 
are  fixed  by  heat,  *o  the  lustre  lasts.  Rare* 
grade  leather  is  employed,  plaited  uphol¬ 
stery,  deep,  wide  cushions,  and  Counties, 
dainty  touches. 

These  will  seem  the  chief  attractions  in 
Mitchell  cars.  pcrha|M.  But  in  years  to 
come  the  over-strength  will  mean  far  more 
than  these  do. 


i 
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31  Extra  Features 
24%  Added  Luxury 
100%  Over -Strength 


Two  Sizes 


$1150-$1460 


SIXES 


F.  o.  b.  Racine 


The  New  $1150  Model 

Roomy,  Powerful,  Impressive— An  Amazing  Value 


Till*  year  bring  out  MitrbrJI  Junior 

a  somewhat  smaller  Mitrhrll,  lor  rtnw 
who  prefer  a  S-paiaeflgcr  car. 

Hut  the  whccllxt-sc  is  120  inches.  The 
motor  has  40  horsepower.  It  is  every 
inch  a  Mitchell,  and  nearly  every  Mitchell 
extra  is  included. 

Such  a  car  at  such  a  price  will  givr  you 
a  new  conception  of  Mitchell  efficiency.  It 
mtiiih  im|xv>*il>!r.  Yet  the  hi#,  7-|Kiv4*ngrr 
Mitchell  rrally  given  you  c<|U.il  value. 

The  Size  You  Need 

Now  you  can  pt  in  Mitchells  any  size 
you  ncnl.  And  any  style  of  Issly.  If  you 
wan*  scat*  for  seven,  and  power  for  seven, 
the  larger  size  is  nettled.  Don't  stint  your 
n*>m  and  (tower. 

•  Hut  Mitchell  Junior  is  just  as  ample  for 
five.  Few  ran  an*  as  roomy  ami  powerful. 
St  now  you  pay  for  only  the  room  ami 
|Miwer  you  nets  I. 

John  W.  Bate’s  C^ars 

We  owe  these  two  Mitchell*  to  John  W. 
Hate,  our  famous  efficiency  expert.  He 
designed  and  ei|iiip|ted  this  whole  factory 
to  make  them  this  45-acrc  plant. 

Every  machine,  every  method  is  de¬ 
signed  to  Ituild  this  one  type  economically. 

Ilis  years  of  effort  have  cut  our  factory 


nut  in  two.  They  save  us  millions  of 
dot  lac*  each  year.  They  cnalde  us.  we  be¬ 
lieve.  to  Ituild  cars  like  the  Mitchell  for 
less  than  anyone  else  could  build  them. 


All  the  Mitchell  extras  are  due  to  those 
savings.  They  would  lie  im|»>wil>lc  without 
litem. save  at  greatly  advanced  (trices.  Com- 
(tare  the  value*  ami  you'll  tee  what  these 
Hate  methods  mean. 

700  Improvements 

In  the  cars  themselves  Mr.  Bate  ha* 
worked  out  more  than  700  im(tmvrmenu. 
lie  keeps  one  detriment  working  night 
ami  day  on  new  experiments  ami  tests.  He 
has  worn  out  fifty  cam  in  proving  needed 
strength.  He  spent  one  year  in  HuVofte 
to  study  progress  there.  He  drives  his 


own  cars  over  plains  and  mountains  to 
learn  every  owner's  needs. 

He  established  the  standard  of  100  per 
cent  over-strength,  and  brought  every  part 
to  meet  it.  lie  gives  his  motors  10,000- 
mile  tests,  then  takes  them  ajiart  and  in¬ 
spects  them.  Every  part  and  bearing  must 
remain  like  new. 

He  has  his  own  speedway  for  testing 
Mitchell  cars.  His  own  manufactured  hill. 

The  Mitchell  you  sec  now  is  the  final 
result  of  14  years  of  such  efforts. 

Our  Own  Designs 

We  have  our  own  Ixsly  plant,  our  own  art¬ 
ists.  designers  and  craftsmen.  So  Mitchell 
bodies  are  distinctive.  They  are  built  to 
Mitchell  standards.  They  emUsly  all  the 
new  attractions  which  we  find  in  any  car. 

Practically  every  Mitchell  part  is  built  in 
our  own  plant.  It  is  built  from  steel  which 
is  made  to  our  formulas.  It  is  built  to  our 
strength  requirements.  Yet.  because  of  our 
methods,  wc  often  build  them  for  half  what 
we  could  buy  them  for  from  parts  makers. 


Go  study  the  result*.  See  the  extras, 
see  the  oversize*,  see  the  added  luxuries. 
Set-  the  standards  which  have  won  to  the 
Mitchell  a  host  of  far-famed  engineer*. 

If  you  arc  buying  a  fine  car— a  car  to 
keep-  you  will  find  this  the  car  you  want. 

MITCH  ELI.  MOTORS  COMPANY.  Inc. 
Racine,  Win.,  U.  S.  A. 


THE  SHTVRDHY  EVENIHU 


There's  a  Stewart  dealer  in  your  town.  Better  get  in  tort 
with  him  today. 

Your  Ford  olao  needa  a  thoroughly  dependable 
nul.  Moat  accident!  are  due  to  lack  of  proper  warning  Dart 
rely  on  a  weak  little  "buzzer”  to  clear  the  way  foe  you.  I 
Stewart  Warning  Signal -either  hand  -operated,  or  motor  <Jn»« 
They  are  the  beat  deigned,  beat  built  and  moat  used 

'r  *  Stewart  V-Ray  Spark  Plop  hrt 

four  sjiatking  points.  With  tbrm  * 
your  Ford  motor  you  get  four  W*  * 
service  from  your  plop -and 
even  more  important 
sure  of  n  big  hot  .park  under  dl  P» 
ble  conditiona.  .  - 

Don't  overlook  thew  ‘  ” 

accessories.  Any  Sic w.rt  dc»!er  hn 

in  ttock— all  ready  to  „.hk 

If  you  are  looking  foe  an 

make  it. 


Hundreds  are  arreted  every  day  foe  driving  too  fast. 

12,085  speeders  were  caught  in  New  York  last  year.  Almost 
ns  many  were  arreted  in  Chicago  for  the  same  offense. 

Why  take  such  a  chance? 

You  can’t  possibly  guess  your  speed.  And  what  you  think 
you  were  driving  doen’t  go  in  police  court.  It’s  what  you  know 
that  counts. 

Guesswork  doen’t  save  you  from  that  burning  humiliation, 
tire  annoyance,  the  loss  of  time  or  the  fine  caused  by  arret. 

And  remember— the  more  speed  laws 

are  broken  the  more  stringent  they  be-  //  . _ 

come.  The  more  you  break  the  law  the 
harder  you  tnnke  it.  not  only  for  your-  ✓VI  # 

self— but  everyone.  M  M 

How  do  you  expect  to  get  by  with- 
out  a  Stewart  Speedometer?  Protect  S 
your  own  interests.  Put  one  on  your  Products  tor 

Ford  today.  See  that  each  of  your 

friends  has  one  too.  W™*  1 

You  can  get  it  for  $10— or.  mounted 
in  a  handsome  enameled  special  instru-  * 

ment  board  for  $11.25. 


rnit  Instrument 
tifully  finished  *r 

*,»h  the 

mounted  ■»  ** 
•  finish  «nd  «  t< 
wn  to  the^-dd. 
runnlcte  *«>•"- 
only.  SI O.O- 
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Kimbal- 


oJack 


roads  might  be  needed  for  national  mobili- 
ration.  In  support  of  this  contention  they 
cite  the  Meanard  pamphUt.  an  anonymous 
publication  scattered  all  over  Prance.  This 
pamphlet  appeared  within  a  short  time 
after  the  German  Government  had  voted  a 
credit  of  a  very  large  sum  of  money  “to 
defray  the  expense*  of  foreign  publications 
useful  to  the  policy  of  the  empire." 

And  English  authorities  point  out  that  the 
Agadir  incident,  whirh  might  have  prseipt- 
tated  a  general  European  war  ia  the  summer 
of  1911.  waa  precisely  coincident  with  one 
of  the  worst  and  greatest  industrial  itrilua 
in  all  the  history  of  the  English  Empire. 

It  is  suggested  that  Ihk  is  a  held  in 
which  resident  alien  enemisw  are  conspicu¬ 
ously  active.  No  one  is  to  be  permitted  to 
presume  that  our  Citizens  engaged  in  our 
productive  industries  or  ia  our  systems  of 
transportation,  or  the  like,  are  any  more 
apt  to  be  influenced  by  foreign  enemy  agi¬ 
tators.  or  are  in  any  lews  degree  patriotic, 
than  other  portions  of  the  people;  ia  fael. 
it  ia  from  thewe  classee  that  the  effective 
fighting  forces  of  the  nation  are  recruited, 
and  It  ia  from  them  that  the  Government,  in 
peril,  always  receives  its  steady,  unwaver¬ 
ing  support. 

But  it  must  also  be  remembered  that  our 
productive  industries  are  more  easily  open 
to  the  activities  of  the  resident  alien  enemy 
than  perhaps  any  other  of  our  lines  of 
endeavor. 

In  the  face  of  the  present  situation  the 
American  Government,  looking  to  the 
national  defense,  must  have  the  inteOigent 
cooperation  of  the  whole  people.  And  the 


ALIEN  ENEMIES 


aliens  could  be  sequestered  in  theirdistriets. 
Their  residences  could  be  examined  for 


explo&ivM.  and  the  like,  after  the  method 
used  by  the  English  Home  Office. 

The  English  Government  took  this  atep 
immediately  upon  the  declaration  of  war. 

A  rigorous  search  was  at  once  made  by 
the  police  in  the  houses  of  resident  aliens, 
in  their  clubs,  and  in  all  place*  where  they 
would  be  likely  to  resort,  in  order  to  remove 
at  once  any  destructive  devices  that  might 
lie  used  against  the  government. 

Effective  steps  would  have  to  be  taken 
by  the  American  Government  to  protect  all 
its  internal  methods  of  transportation  and 
the  productive  industries  upon  which  it* 
untied  forces  would  depend  for  supplies  and 
euuipment.  The  destruction  of  railroad  and 
telegraph  lines,  bridges,  tunnels,  and  the 
like,  might  effect  a  great  national  disaster 
by  preventing  a  mobilisation  of  national 
troops  or  causing  the  failure  of  supplies  to 
the  urmy  or  navy. 

It  would  be  well  for  us  to  carry  in  mind 
the  warning  whirh  English  authorities  gave 
to  the  Home  Office  when  that  department, 
early  in  the  war.  announced  that  it  had  dia- 
covrmi  no  conspiracy  on  the  part  of  alien 
enemies  to  commit  outrages  of  this  charac¬ 
ter.  It  was  very  pertinrntly  pointed  out 
that  alien  enemies  would  not  undertake 
destructive  work  of  this  character  until 
tho  time  should  come  when  such  outrage# 
would  lie  most  effective.  The  time  to  de¬ 
stroy  bridge*.  tunnels,  and  the  bke,  would 
!«'  on  the  day  when  the  government 
waa  endeavoring  to  hurry  its  troopa  into 
mobilisation. 

We  do  know  how  effectively  active  aliens 
and  foreign-sympathising  citixena  in  thia 
country  have  bran  In  the  destruction  of 
munitions  plants,  in  obstructing  commerce- 
carrying  1 vessels  and  avenuea  of  our  foreign 
trade.  To  such  an  extent  have  three  depre¬ 
dations  I iren  earned  that  the  Attorney  Gen¬ 
eral  has  asked  the  Con gnes  to  pas*  special 
legislation  to  cope  with  three  condition*. 

There  is  another  feature  of  this  matter, 
which  the  French  and  English  authohllra 
urge  us  to  consider;  They  maintain  that  the 
<  ierman  foreign  policy  laid  down  in  their 
countries  by  resident  alien  enemies  con¬ 
templated  the  embarrassment  of  their 
governments,  in  the  event  of  war.  by  the 
orgnnuation  of  industrial  strikes. 

Resident  aliens,  at  German  direction. 
a»  to  endeavor  by  industrial  diwatisfar. 
tion  to  cripple  the  country  of  their  domicile 
in  the  hour  of  a  national  crisis.  The  prime 
•wscntlab  for  putting  a  nation  on  a  war 
basis  are  efficient  transportation  and  an  ade- 
i unite  supply  nf  coal;  and  after  that 
tlie  mobilisation  of  her  national 


(Contludo*  from s  Page  it) 

The  German  Empire  took  car 
it  could  not  be  embarrassed 
Her  railroads 

with  a  view  to  military  mobili: 
are  controlled  by  a  colonel  in 
Army.  This  officer  is  at  the  head  of  a 
military  division  able  to  operate  the  whole 
line.  The  government  has  fifty-four  mili¬ 
tary  com  panic*  of  railroad  engineers,  with 
trained  assistants;  so  that,  no  matter 
what  the  civil  population  should  undertake 
to  do.  the  army  could  at  once,  and  for  any 
length  of  lime,  operate  all  the  railroad*  ia 
the  empire. 

Having  taken  thia  precaution  for  her¬ 
self  it  is  her  policy,  we  are  warned,  to 
cripple  her  enemies  in  this  vital  quarter. 

French  authorities  say  that  German  agi¬ 
tators  undertook  to  organixr  the  railroad 
employee*  in  France,  with  the  object  of 
a  strike  at  a  time  when  the  rail- 
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A  TALK  WITH  PRESIDENT  LI 


rCeaefa 

Well,  that  was  plain  enough,  to  be  sure, 
und  entirely  diplomatic.  There  was.  a*  you 
will  observe,  no  mention  of  any  other  na¬ 
tion.  by  name  or  by  implication.  The  presi¬ 
dent  said  nothing  about  Japan  or  Ku*sia, 
or  called  the  name  of  any  country  except 
the  United  State*.  But  any  man  who  know* 
the  condition*  in  China,  any  man  who  ia 
honest  in  hla  view,  will  interpret  that  state¬ 
ment  in  only  one  way.  and  that  way  is  this; 
If  China  I*  to  be  saved  from  becoming  a 
nuxeralnty  of  Japan  the  United  States  must 
nave  China;  and  the  sure  way  to  do  it  ia  to 
develop  China  by  American  capital,  of  whirh 
the  country  has  so  great  a  supply,  and  thus 
prevent  the  large  investment  of  Japanese 
money  and  all  the  obligations  on  China  that 
Japanese  investment  will  entail,  concerning 
which  1  shall  write  at  a  later  date. 

"But.  Mr.  President.’'  I  said,  "the  in¬ 
vestment  of  capital  cannot  be  made  without 
guaranty  of  the  security  of  government  and 
the  guaranty  of  ita  protection.  We  con- 
ntantly  are  told  that  this  government  ia  in¬ 
secure.  and  that  the  Republic  of  China  is 
merely  a  shell  of  a  republic,  and  not  long  to 
endure. ” 

"I  know  that,”  the  president  replied; 
”  but  I  call  your  attention  to  the  fact  that 
the  Republic  of  China  has  withstood  three 
revolution*  and  one  attempt  to  return  to  a 
monarchist  form  of  government;  and  that 
to-day  the  Republic  is  steadily  and  safely 
■sing.  We  are  making  a  constitution. 
i'e  are  reforming  our  system  of  government 
in  the  provinces.  We  are  extending  our 
suffrage.  We  have  ample  security  for  all 


tram  Pmgo  Tl 

our  loans.  Not 
in  any  of  the**  revolutions 

nine  million  dollars.  Our  maritime  cus¬ 
toms  are  increasing.  Our  other  revenuos 
are  bring  systematised.  Intrinsically  China 
is  solvent  and  will  continue  so;  and  the 
Chinese  Government  has  the  power  to  pro¬ 
tect  and  will  protect  any  investment  made 
within  our  borders.  There  need  be  no  fear 
on  that  score.” 

I  asked  him  about  the  domestic  political 
situation -which  ia  mixed,  to  be  conserva¬ 
tive  about  it. 

“  We  have  a  party  system."  he  said,  "and 
naturally  we  have  party  strife.  There  are 
many  conflicting  elements  and  much  par¬ 
tisan  bitterness.  We  are  afflicted,  like  your 
country.  I  understand,  with  a  certain  pm 
that  foments  such  discord  ss  there  is.  We 
have  our  share  of  political  mendacity.  We 
fight  for  political  advantage;  but  the  gov¬ 
ernment  la  not  threatened.  Elements  in  the 
government,  or  outside  of  it.  may  fight  ooe 
another;  but.  varying  aa  our  political  be¬ 
ta  the 
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A  few  easy  turns  on  the 
long  handle 

Raiaea  and  lower  a  your  ear  without  effort  —  no  hard  pumping 
up  and  down  — no  dirty  work  — no  trouble  in  lowering  the  car 


The 

All  rattan*  and  lowering  is  done  by 
the  end  of  the  handle.  You 
•  get  near  dirt  or  grease. 

When  you  use  the  Kimball,  you  avoid 

ith  a  Kimball,  you  do  only  about 
-fifth  the  work  you  have  to  do  with 
an  old  style  jack. 

And  it’s  no  trouble  at  all  to  lower 
your  car.  You  don’t  have  to  get  under 
the  car  and  struggle,  as  you  do  with 
the  old  style  jack.  You  give  the  Kim- 
I  a  few  easy  reverse  turns,  and  down 
the  car  without  a  single  strain 
or  jerk. 

With  a  Kimball,  a  ten- year -old  boy 
can  raise  or  lower  the  heaviest  car. 

Exclusive  Kimball  features 

Diamood  point  hardened  steel  top 


with  bull-dog  grip.  Holds  anywhere, 
won’t  slip.  Ball  bearing*  carry  the  lift 
and  thrust,  reduce  friction  and  make 
jack  work  easily.  Nopawls;noiatchets. 
No  kick  backs  or  handle  blows.  Ball 
socket  holds  handle  rigid  while  sliding 
jack  under  car.  Long  handle  permit* 
lifting  any  car  without  getting  under  it. 
Nothing  to  get  out  of  order.  Folds  up; 
comes  in  small  bag;  takes  up  little 
space  in  tool  box.  Raises  heaviest  car 
with  ease.  Simple,  positive,  dependable. 

Now  standard  equipment  on  oil  Path¬ 
finder  and  Franklin  cars.  Will  be 
used  by  other  high  grade  cars  as  stand¬ 
ard  equipment  in  1918. 

Special  Truck  Jack 

We  alio  manufacture  a  special  Kim¬ 
ball  Truck  Jack  that  easily  raises  any 
sue  truck.  It  hat  an  extra  long  handle 
and  extra  wide  handle  grips,  which 
make  it  very  easy  to  operate. 

Get  a  demonstration. 

Pries* 

Minimum  Extended 


She 

Height 

Height 

Price 

No.  1 

9" 

IS” 

M-50 

No.  J 

11“ 

18” 

5.00 

No.  4 

ia” 

20" 

5.50 

No.  5 

Truck  Jack 

15.00 

FoUrJ 
rrady  lor 
tool  fox.  A 
ilront  tog 
II  lupphid 
with  each 


Sales  Department 

EDWARD  A.  CASSIDY  COMPANY,  Inc. 

280  Madiaon  Avenue,  New  York 

Manufacturer*  F.  W.  Mann  Co.  Milford,  Maas. 
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Don’t  Starve  a 
Good  Battery 


Wc  men  at  the  Willard  Service  Stations 
often  have  occasion  to  make  that  statement. 

For  nine  times  out  of  ten  when  a  car- 
owner  comes  to  us  with  battery  trouble  it’s 
due  to  the  simple  fact  that  the  battery  has 
been  allowed  to  go  hungry  or  thirsty  — 
or  both. 

I  take  one  look  at  the  hydrometer  wad- 


down.  That  tells  the  story! 

The  battery  hasn't  been  kept  fully  charged 
and  filed  with  distilled  water. 

If  this  simple  rule  is  followed,  it  means 
battery  health  and  long  life. 

Neglected,  it  means  repairs  by  a  batten 
expert. 

If  your  battery  is  a  Willard,  you  have 
good  value  to  start  with,  for  over  150  car- 
builders  (the  vast  majority  of  all  whose  ears 
are  electrically  equipped)  include  Willard 
Batteries  in  their  regular  equipment. 

Anything  with  such  an  endorsement 
back  of  it  is  worth  taking  care  of. 

Drop  in  to  see  me.  I’ll  tell  you  how  to 
prevent  battery  troubles — and  if  you  need 
repairs,  I’m  the  man  to  make  them,  for 
I  got  my  battery  education  from  factory- 
trained  experts. 


By  the  way,  I  have  a  rental  batten  for 
you,  if  yours  needs  repairs. 

The  Willard  Service  Station  Man 


Aik  your  tar  dr  air  •  for  adJresiei  of  Ik e  HO  Willard  Strvirt  5- 
«>r  write  to  Hu  WiUard  Storaif  Battery  Co..  Cleveland.  Oku. 
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Cooperate  With 
these  Car  Builders 


The  builders  of  the  cars  listed  below  give 
you  the  advantages  of  Willard  quality  to 
start  with. 

Cooperate  with  them  by  letting  Willard 
Service  help  you  keep  the  battery  in  good 
condition. 


Abbott- IVi  mil 

On,  > | 

Monitor 

Aw.  l-a  France 

Genii 

Monroe 

American  Si 

Clide 

Moon 

Arxknon 

'  •ramm  lUrn.irin 

National 

National  Motor  Truck 

}■*« 

Graai 

Armfedw 

AuMia 

Halladay 

llarroun 

(Canada) 

Old  Hickory 

Bell 

llmrkway 

Hull  Moose 

Burtord 

llayncs 

Hcrlf.  Brook* 
llollirr  "Kir hi  •* 
Houghton 
HapaaMe 

Overland 

Omt*n  Magnetic 

Packard 

Pathfinder 

Caw 

Pat  tenon 

Chalmers 

Inter-State 

Peer  I'** 

Chandler 

lYnniy 

Chevrolet 

lone* 

Jordan 

Pltlanna 

Colombia  "Si«~ 

Pierre-Arrow 

Commerce 

Pratt 

Crashed 

Kent 

Premier 

Crow 

Kins 

Cunningham 

Ki-el-Kar 

Keo 

Cutting 

Kline 

Republic 

Knox 

Richmond 

Daniel* 

Riddle 

Dart 

L.C.F- 

D»e 

Lexington 

Liberty 

Lippard-Strwart 

Ruainrr 

Da  vis 

Rush 

Day  Elder 

Dcnby 

Detroiter 

Dine 

DodKe 

Don 

Drawl 

Drummond 

Sayers-Scoville 

Simplex 

South  Bend 

l.oromoliik 

Lacier 

Spaulding 

Standard 

luvtrnf 

Stanley 

Stearns 

MrFarlan 

Stephen* 

Eagle- Rotary 

McLaughlin 

Studehaker 

FJcar 

Madison 

Marion-Handlry 

Sun 

Thomas 

Eacvfaior 

Martin 

Meteor 

Velie 

Federal 

Meta 

F.  1.  A.  T. 

M.  H.  C. 

Weal  cot  t 

Foil  or  ia 

Moline  Knight 

Willy  »•  Knight 

F.  W.  D. 

Monarch 

Winton 

WILLARD  STORAGE  BATTERY  COMPANY 

Cleveland,  Ohio 

H’aOard  BaUrnrs  art  by  <o  dtairrs,  foatfi  and  ail  Willard 
Semtt  Stations  and  tottery  Branthrs. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  17. 1917 


74 


inf.  so  intelli¬ 
gently  devoted 
to  the  practi¬ 
cal  service  of 
romramt  and 
industry*  that 
its  work  hat 


job  it  to  inoc¬ 
ulate  Amer¬ 
ica's  second 

Lrfwt  indus¬ 
try  with  the 
thrifty,  profit- 

EJS-ra 

By-Product. 

Perhaps  you 
are  unaware 
that  there  is 


i  experimenting  now. 

Occasionally  I  have  been  per¬ 
suaded  to  try  other  toilet  soaps  when  I  read 
of  their  wonderful  claims,  but,  disappointed, 
/ always  came  back  to  Pears'.  Pears’  is  stand¬ 
ard  in  our  house  now.  Whenever  the  supply 
happens  to  run  low  I  immediately  get  an¬ 
other  dozen.” 

That  is  the  oft-told  story  of  the  person  who 
has  once  known  the  satisfaction  of 


using 


Pears’  leadership  didn’t  "just  happen."  Pears’ 
leads  because  it  has  all  that  care,  skdl  and  time  can 
put  into  a  toilet  soap  to  make  it  perfect. 

Aged  a  Year 

Kim  of  -II,  Pears’  u  made  of  the  purest  nuleruU  Wended  with  all 
the  .voap-making  wisdom  of  the  large*  manufacturer*  of  high-«rad« 
toilet  soap*  in  the  world  'Hicn  every  cake  is  put  away  to  a  full 
year  before  if  i*  offered  for  *aie.  The  year-aging  rule  n  never 
broken.  'ITni*,  every  drop  of  inooture  i»  loaf  and  your  cake  of 


uttA  fVor»* 
YOU . 


§mmm=E<&<a]m<n)mniy 

Forrest  Crisaey 


I  M|W  great 
industry  (nth* 

United  Sutis  which  has  not  yet  secured  a 
thoroughly  succmsful  culture  of  this  won¬ 
derful  waste-eavitif  microbe,  on  which  most 
big  line*  of  manufacture  depend  for  the 
greater  part  of  their  profit.  Such,  however, 
is  the  case;  and  some  time  ago  the  results 
of  this  neglect  were  so  serious  that  Uncle 
Sam  saw  bo  must  do  something  about  it 
himself  or  witness  the  swift  and  wanton 
depletion  of  one  of  his  greatest  natural  re- 
•ourtM.  So  be  started  Into  the  profession 
of  economy  expert,  specialising  along  the 
Hoe  of  helping  the  lumber  and  Umber  in¬ 
terest-  and  their  customers  to  stop  squan¬ 
dering  the  splendid  fortunes  in  forests  given 
by  Nsture  to  the  American  people. 

The  United  States  Forest  Product*  Lab¬ 
oratory  is  the  largest  and  most  elaborately 
equipped  experimental  laboratory  in  the 
world  for  making  original  investigations 
in  the  more  economical  use  of  woods.  It 
opened  for  business  June  4.  1910,  end.  in 
the  words  of  one  of  iU  admirers,  "has  Justi¬ 
fied  its  existence  at  least  once  a  day  ever 
since. “  Its  field  of  inquiry  is  every  phase 
of  wood  uUkiaUon  that  is  of  practical  com¬ 
mercial  importance  to-day,  or  that  prom¬ 
ises  lo  become  so  in  the  immediate  future. 
All  its  work  is  done  without  fee.  and  it  will 
go  to  m  much  pains  in  teaching  an  enter¬ 
prising  farmer  how  to  treat  his  fence  posts 
or  silo  staves  to  prolong  their  eervice,  aa 
to  instruct  a  great  Umber  company  in 
some  new  means  of  saving  waste.  In  a 
word.  It  will,  to  the  limit  of  its  abiUtim, 
give  to  all  reasonable  demands  the  time  and 
attention  necessary  to  satisfy  them. 

Old  prejudice!  Removed 

It  does  not  sit  still  and  wait  for  problems 
to  be  brought  to  its  doors,  however.  It  has 
set  itaeif  the  stint  of  finding  out  everything 
that  it  can  learn  about  the  nature  and  usca 
of  the  woods  of  the  United  States  and  the 
elements  that  have  a  material  bearing  on 
their  commercial  value.  Already  it  has 


scientists  in  me  ronwi  rruuuc 

lory;  the  processes  that  have  h 
and  proved  under  the  authority « 
era!  Government.  This  port  of  tl 


for  it  haw  freed 
to  urgent  com¬ 
mercial  use, 
through  its 
scientific  dem¬ 
onstrations, 
an  annual  vol¬ 
ume  of  woods 
before  neg¬ 
lected  and 
taboo,  worth 
sevprai  million 
dollars. 

To-day 
there  arc  more 
than  a  doxrn 
big  industrial 
companies  in 
the  United 
States  thst 
have  installed 
large  plants 
for  treating 
their  own 

Ci  or  tim- 
with  pre¬ 
servatives.  In 
almost  a  litersl 
sense  the  lab¬ 
oratory  has 
set  t h  ess 
great  waste- 

saving  con¬ 
cerns  up  in 
business.  Of 
course  Uncle 
Sam  has  con¬ 
tributed  nothing  to  their  outfitting  in  the 
way  of  financial  capital;  but  in  his  ca|>acity 
as  an  economy  expert  he  has  given  them 
the  most  important  capital  of  all  the  tech¬ 
nical  knowledge  worked  out  by  his  force  >4 
scientists  in  the  Forest  Products  Lx  bom - 

been  tested 
.  oftheFed- 
This  part  of  the  work  hx. 
a  very  direct  relaUon  to  the  protection  of 
human  lift  through  preventing  a  large  pro¬ 
portion  of  the  cave-ins  thst  would  occur  if 
the  mines  throughout  the  country  contin¬ 
ued  to  use  only  untreated  timbers. 

Telling  Boxei  and  Cartoni 

Anothrr  notable  mission  performed  by 
this  unique  laboratory  If  that  of  savins  the 
shippers  of  merchandise  hundreds  of  thou¬ 
sands  of  doHars  in  loss  and  waste  by  pre¬ 
venting  them  from  sending  their  goods  in 
boxes,  cartons  and  packing  esses  of  inferior 
construction  and  materials— containers  un¬ 
fit  for  the  sendee  demanded  of  them. 

The  breaking  of  boxes  and  smashing  rd 
packing  cases  is  a  science  at  the  grest  lab¬ 
oratory,  and  the  box  maker  who  attempts 
to  market  a  new  product  knows  to  a  moral 
certainty  that  some  prospective  customer 
will  send  a  small  shipment  of  the  containers 
to  be  tested  by  the  experts  and  the  spec.*: 
machines  at  Madison.  For  nil  prsrti  -i 
purpose*  this  laboratory  has  standard ix*d 
the  business  of  box  making  and  put  it  oe 
a  scientific  basis.  It  is  imixnsihie  to  com¬ 
pute.  with  any  reasonable  chance  of  arm¬ 
ing  at  a  fair  gums,  the  annual  Mving  t 
shippers  resulting  from  the  facta  establish 
by  the  box  tests  at  the  Forest  Product. 
Laboratory';  but  the  sum  is  surely  a  Ux 
one.  Possibly  it  is  several  million  dollar* 
In  taking  a  preliminary  look  over  Ur 
varied  field,  of  usefulness  preempted 
the  Forest  Products  Laboratory.  howev.- 
do  not  lose  right  of  the  fact  that  ita  bg 
job  is  thst  of  economy  expert.  It  rr. i*-' 
not  only  learn  how  to  utiliie  a  far  grest-  • 
proportion  of  thosr  parts  of  the  forest  are 
of  individual  tress  now  wasted  but  also  : 
make  better  use  of  the  lumber  now  p*> 
duced.  By-Product,  wc  all  know.  »  Ur 
middle  name  of  every  meat-packing  ce¬ 
tera  of  any  rixe  or  importance  in  Am--  * 
If  the  available  statistics  of  the  pac*:r< 
industry  are  to  be  believed,  the  border 
profit  bearing  rests  wholly  on  this  sec 
ary  product.  The  main  output  ju« 

Meat  -escapesfromthepackingheu*.  •' 
out  paying  its  hoard  and  leave*  By-Proc 
to  hold  the  bag.  settle  the  score  and  P» 
dividends. 

In  the  lumber  industry  this  thrifty  N-* 
den  bearer  has  been  conspicuously  eh* 
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that  they  had 
lirVOird  to  fin 


••1  may  a.  wrll  confrwi  that  I  cam#  Kerr 
with  a  wrU-croundnl  notion  that  I  should 
And  almost  nothing  in  the  work  of  th#  lab¬ 
oratory  that  had  any  ml.  practical,  money  - 
saving  relation  to  th#  boat  Mas  of  running 
a  farm  right  now  today.  Probably  I 
should  have  been  willing  to  admit  that  we 

big* lumber  companies.  We'aU  know  there 
is  a  lot  of  waste  in  th#  lumber  hiranea*.  and 
I  was  willing  to  concwle  that,  as  th#  supply 
of  Umber  began  to  run  out  and  th#  cost  of 
producing  lumber  continued  to  increase, 
th#  lumber  Industry  would  have  to  stop 
running  things  with  quit#  so  high  and  lorn 
a  hand  and  find  out  how  to  rut  the  comers 
a  liltW,  and  that  thrae  young  men  of  th# 
Forest  Service  might  be  able  to  show  the 

*  *  Vf"sny body  had  told  m#  that  an  inspec¬ 
tion  of  the  laboratory  would  show  m#  how 
I  might  sav*  enough  money  on  the  farm, 
by  putting  in  practice  anything  worked  out 
here,  to  pay  the  proportion  of  my  tarn 
that  gom  to  thr  support  of  this  institution. 

I  should  have  laughed  at  the  suggestion  as 
bring  abaurd.  Now  I  am  going  home  to 
put  into  practice  several  things  I  have 
learned  here  to-day.  any  of  which  will  save 
me  more  than  enough  to  pay  all  my  state 
lax  for  the  yrar.  If  the  United  States  Gov- 
eminent  or  the  state  of  Wisconsin  can  show 
me  another  investment  of  the  public  funds 
that  yields  a  higher  return  in  dollara  nod 
cents  every  day  In  the  year  I  should  like  to  \ 
ass  it.  Why.  today  1  have  seen  abinglm 
that  have  hern  so  successfully  treated  with 
chemicals  that  it  la  practically  impossible  to  ; 
set  firs  to  them.  I  hare  assn  treated  posts 
that  refuse  to  rot  under  conditions  that 
would  have  reduced  those  on  my  farm  to  a 
state  of  complete  uselessness;  and  I  have  . 
learned  a  whole  lot  about  how  to  pick  out 
the  right  kind  of  lumber  for  terrain  im-  , 
portant  farm  purpose*. 

“There  is  quite  a  lot  of  standing  timber 
on  a  part  of  one  of  rev  farms  and  I  am  sure 
the  leads  I  have  picknl  up  here  today  from 
these  young  men  will  result  in  my  making  | 
a  much  more  intelligent  and  profitable  we 
of  that  Umber  than  I  should  have  made 
if  the  laboratory  had  not  done  the  practical 
work  it  has  shown  ua  today.  I’m  proud  of 
this  institution:  it’s  a  paying  concern  and 


in  the  timber-testing  department  found 
difficulty  in  keeping  their  faces  straight 
when  a  school-teacher  on  seeing  a  timber 
break  urdcr  the  carefully  measured  strain 
of  a  testing  machine  exclaimed: 

"Oh.  dear;  it’s  broken!  Isn’t  that  too 
bad?" 

Hardly  a  week  passes  that  does  not  bring 
to  the  laboratory  several  visitors  from  for- 


Careful  investigations  established  the  fact 
that,  in  general  practice,  only  about  twenty- 
five  per  cent  of  the  standing  timber  of  a 
forest  found  its  way  to  the  commercial 
lumber  pile  the  rest  being  waste. 

Lumber  in  its  various  forms  has  not  only 
been  forced  to  carry  the  whole  load  but  it 
has  bean  treated  with  less  manufacturing 
intelligence  ami  victimised  by  more  blun¬ 
dering  and  abuses  in  its  marketing  than 
probably  any  other  of  our  important  prod¬ 
ucts.  Of  course,  in  the  end  the  consumer 
w  as  the  one  who  had  to  pay  the  toll  for 
this  criminal  waste.  While  this  was  bound 
to  lie  heavy  enough  to  make  the  consumer* 
of  the  present  day  sit  up  and  count  their 
change,  It  was  sure  to  fall  with  cumulative 
weight  on  the  consumer  of  the  second  and 
third  generation*. 

It  was  a  consideration  of  this  situation 
that  moved  Mr.  Gifford  Pinchot  and  hi* 
awociutra  to  determine  that  the  second 
greatest  industry  in  the  United  Stales  could 
no  longer  lie  allowed  to  blunder  along  with¬ 
out  a  practical,  working  partnership  with 
By-Product.  The  clever  idea  of  hooking 
Up  the  plan  for  U  great  Forest  Product* 
l-uhoratory  with  some  state  having  iro- 

rirunt  lumbering  interrsu  was  hit  on. 

‘•Operation  of  this  kind  was  thought  to  be 
almost  certain  to  bring  good  result*. 

The  plan  wu*  tentatively  placed  before 
the  state  univeraitirs  of  several  common¬ 
wealth*  having  hig  lumbering  intervsU.  and 
nearly  all  of  them  rase  to  the  bait  with 
chewring  xest.  The  University  of  Wisconsin 
waa  finally  selected  a*  the  partner  of  Uncle 
Sum  in  this  paternal  project. 

The  university  furnished  the  site,  built 
u  two-story  brick  building  casting  fifty 
thousand  dollars,  contracted  to  provide 
heat,  light  ami  power.  Uncle  Sam's  part 
of  the  work  la  to  furnish  the  equipment  and 
the  staff.  Considering  the  fact  that  of  the 
eighty-five  person*  rrgularly  on  the  labora¬ 
tory  pay  roll  more  than  fifty  are  highly 
trained  sciential*,  and  the  further  fact  that 
ulMiut  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand 
dollar*’  worth  of  equipment  ia  already  In 
um>  at  the  laboratory,  it  will  I*-  seen  that 
the  Federal  Government  ia  carrying  Its  fair 
share  of  the  load. 

This  equipment  consists  of  a  strange  as¬ 
sortment  of  devices,  ranging  from  huge 
timber-crating  machines  to  a  "baby  re- 
tort  ’’  for  distillation  purpwa  A  |>rrfrctly 
good  dungeon,  or  "rotting  pit,”  is  one  of  the 
star  features  of  the  strange  place,  which 
also  maintains  an  official  cemetery  for  the 
burial  of  posts,  pokw  and  limber*  of  almost 
every  kind. 

The  Ob/ecti  of  tbo  Laboratory 

Perhaps  the  clearest  Idea  of  the  full  scope 
of  tills  fascinating  work  is  to  be  had  from 
Che  terse,  technical  outline  given  by  Direc¬ 
tor  Howard  F.  Writs,  in  these  words: 

"The  Porrat  Products  Laboratory  ia  a 
laboratory  of  practical  research,  lu  aim  ia 
to  promote  economy  and  efficiency  In  the 
ut  dilation  of  wood  and  in  the  proenwrs  by 
which  forest  mate  rials  are  converted  into 
commercial  products.  In  doing  this  the 
ia: 

To  secure  authoritative  Information  on 
the  mechanical  and  physical  properties  of 
commercial  woods  and  of  the  products  ne- 
cured  from  them. 

"To  atudy  and  develop  the  fundamental 
principle*  underlying  the  araaoning  and 
kiln-drying  of  wood,  ita  prewervative  treat¬ 
ment.  It*  use  for  the  production  of  fiher 
products— pulp,  paper,  filler  board  and 
1 1*  use  in  the  manufacture  of  alcohol,  turpen¬ 
tine,  rosin,  tar  and  other  chemical  product*. 

"To develop  practical  ways  and  mean*  of 
using  wood  that,  under  prwent  condition*, 
ia  being  wasted. 

"To  cooperate  with  consumer*  of  forest 
products  in  improving  prvxcnt  method*  of 
using  them:  also,  in  formulating  specifica¬ 
tions  and  grading  rule*  for  commercial 
wood*  and  material*  secured  from  them, 
and  for  materials  used  in  the  preservative 
treatment  of  wood. 

“To  make  the  information  secured  avail¬ 
able  to  the  public  through  publications, 
corrmpondcncc,  and  other  means. 

"Anyone  is  at  liberty  to  correspond  with 
the  laboratory  about  particular  problems 
dealing  with  the  utilization  of  wood  and 
will  receive  whatever  information  is  avail¬ 
able  on  the  subject.  Such  information  is. 
of  course,  furnished  free.  The  staff  of  the 
laboratory  ia  also  available  for  consulta¬ 
tion  work  provided  the  problei 
Mderntion  ha*  some  bearing  of 
interest.  Our  investigations  are  divided  into 
the  following  general  linra:  I— Timber 


pur^ 


Dividend,  of  Jtefulnmm 


Value  maintained! 

Good  shoe  leather  has  never  been  so 
scarce.  The  leather  market  has  never 
been  so  upset. 

But  the  Crossctt  factory  doors  have  been 
barred  tight  against  the  slightest  quality 
compromise. 

Crossctt  Shoes  stand  today  for  an  in¬ 
dividual  and  definite  standard  of  value. 
Stout,  flawless  leather.  Strong  stitches. 
Absolute  comfort. 

You  have  rarelv  seen  such  stvlish  vet 

0  #  0 

comfortable  shoes  as  those  we  offer  you 
in  this  Spring  of  1917. 

A.  tt.  In*  .  Norik  Aldington.  VU«. 


CROSSETT  SHOE 

ZMakes  life's  c\Valh  Easy 

»•*•«  ••••• 

Triced  *7  to  *72 
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And  TRANSMISSION 


Suppose  the 
^  big  conveyor  in 
your  plant  broke  today 

on  Id  Ik-  your  l< 


Ha  /rdiufiMf  Hula  Stirtni 
m$J  to  tint!  tttirr  of  all  Jt&rii 

7»r  taking  il  into  lb 
iiuh  firm  at  («■»*■ 

Kdiion  Co.,  A 
<  kiiaro ;  I  ,«lon  HSadrit 


I'kua/o;  HA  non 
III  Ill'll  it  flfltlf 

Co.,l)rltoit,Hr. 

. 

p»  ’tgutil  A 


your  loss5  lb  some  plant  owners  it  would 
mean  thousands  of  dollars'  loss,  to  say  nothing  of  the  delay— 
and  in  these  days  delay  means  distress. 

On  every  elevator,  conveyor  or  drive— large  or  small— in 
your  plant  there  is  one  all-important  thing  that  determines 
whether  it  is  going  to  run  or  fail  you,  and  that  thing  is  the 
chain  that  carries  the  load. 

Firms  that  realize  this  specify  Rex  Chain  on  equipment  they 
order,  and  find  it  dependable  under  all  conditions. 

A  few  of  the  big  firms  that  use  Rex  Chain  are: 

Milford  Cmm 
Intematiooal  II 


K.  A.  lohn.ton  Company,  MiU.oke. 
Bu.ck  Motor  Company,  Flint,  Mich. 
I’aijr  Motor  Cnr  Company,  Detroit 
I  ord  Motor  Company.  Detroit 


Over  thirty  million  feet  of  Kcx  Chains  are  noiv  in 
use  in  such  industrial  plants  of  this  country  enouirli 
to  reach  from  Ncu  Yorl 
again. 

We  have  a  distinctive 
tercsted  in  chains  lor  t 
machinery,  canning  mac 


merv 


cement 


tanne 


l 
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in  CONCRETE 


Concrete 

to  be  permanent 

must  be  properly  mixed 


Hr,  Mum  hair  modr  jW  on  fob  l  of 
all  kinds  and  mn  from  laying  a 
k  pin*  of  nrf/W*  to  building  I  hr 
CalibiU  Aqurdutl.  I  hr,  arr 
I  \  /.mnW  in  all  nui,  from 


I ’roper  mixing  mean*  machine  mixing  with  an  unfaltering,  p<Hitivc,  yet 
llcxihle  drive  (he  drive  that  comes  from  an  unfailing,  easy  running  chain. 

Several  years  ago  we  decided  to  manufacture  a  mixer,  every  part  of  which 
would  he  of  a  quality  equal  to  that  of  its  Rex  Chain  drive.  The  Rex  Mixer 
is  all  we  aimed  to  make  it. 

Throughout,  it  is  of  the  same  high  quality  as  Rex  Chain,  on  which  our 
reputation  of  twenty-five  years  had  been  built.  Rex  Mixen  have  the  design, 
capacity  ami  durability  that  answer  the  requirement*  of  contractors  in  every 
branch  of  their  work.  Our  engineers  embodied  in  REX  the  qualities  that 
meet  the  requirements  of  the  largest  possible  number  of  contractors;  they 
have  eliminated  the  weak  points  common  in  other  mixers. 


Some  of  the  Contractors  using  Rex  Mixers: 

Contractors  everywhere  acknowl¬ 
edge  the  superior  qualities  of  Rc\ 
Mixers.  These  firms  are  eonstantl> 
using  them  and  will  tell  you  why 
they  meet  their  requirements. 


(imp  Puller  Conipani 
Smith,  lleuier  A  MacU.ec,  lav. 
K.rmoml  Cmrit,  Pit.  Cm. 
Chicago,  Milwaukee  A  St  Paul  K.  H 
Naah.Dowdlt  Co. 


Rex  Mixers  are  made  in  sizes  of  four  cubic  feet,  wet  capacity,  and  up. 
T  he  Rex  has  a  steel  frame,  steel  truck,  cast  semi-steel  drum,  friction  clutch, 
chilled  semi-steel  rollers  anti  steel  housing  over  the  gasoline  engine.  Every 
gasoline-driven  Rex  Mixer  is  equipped  with  a  D***  Engine. 

You  can  have  any  capacity.  One  small  Rex  Mixer  may  be  the  entire 
equipment  of  a  contractor  in  a  small  town.  On  the  big  jobs  you’ll  find  ten 
or  more  mixers,  some  perhaps  of  the  largest  sizes.  Get  in  touch  with  the 
nearest  Rex  distributor.  If  you  do  nut  know  who  he  is  in  your  town,  write 
us  now  for  complete  information  and  interesting  booklets  about  Rex  Mixers. 


CHAIN  BELT  COMPANY  ( 


)  751  Park  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis 
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that  bi-it  untreated.  This  was  for  both 
new  track  and  the  replacement  of  old  tin. 
The  cost  of  these  tics  was  more  than  sev¬ 
enty-five  million  dollars. 

Naturally  the  results  of  this  work  have 
been  carefully  studied  and  checked  by  the 
laboratory  and  its  ftcld  experts.  The  opp«- 
tur.itu*  for  comparison  were  highly  favor¬ 
able.  The  laboratory  makes  the  imprmaive 
statement  that  its  estimates  indicate  that 
il  all  the  ties.  polo*,  post*,  piling  and  mine 
timbers  used  in  1910  and  since  then  had 
been  treated  with  preservatives  according 
to  the  beat  methods  known,  the  annual  sav¬ 
ing  would  have  been  not  leas  than  seventy 
million  dollars.  Quite  a  tidy  sum  and  »rll 
Wurth  I'ndr  Sam  s  special  efforts  as  an 
economy  expert! 

A  Mining  Man’s  Lesson 


icg  on  a  generous  scale  as  a  direct  result  of 
the  activities  of  this  laboratory.  They  ap¬ 
ply  the  methods  worked  out  and  furnished 
to'  th»m  by  the  laboratory.  Many  of  them 


not  later  exchanged.  On  returning  to  their 
own  countries  three  visitor*  generally  givr 
talks  and  addree***  before  technical  or 
scientific  audiences,  with  the  almost  uni¬ 
versal  result  that  their  description  of  the 
United  State*  Forest  Products  Laboratory 
draws  out  a  large  number  of  fetters  from 
their  hearers  who  are  stimulated  to  seek 
at  first  hand  more  specific  information.  On 
the  other  hand  the  laboratory  staff  find*  an 


itors  from  other 


In  at  feast  or-  line  the  big  railroad,  tele¬ 
graph.  telephone  and  mine  compamm  <k> 
TKvlfent  u-o'iiwurk  with  representatives  of 
if-  T-nted  Stutre  Government;  they  puJ 
shoulder  to  shoulder  in  making  extensive 
experiment*  to  determine  the  life  of  treated 
and  untreated  wood  material  under  every 
condition  of  exposure  naturally  met  with 
in  ordinary  usage-  This  cooperation  be- 
t  ween  private  corporations  and  th.-NationsI 
Government  4s  significant  and  encouraging. 
More thanforty  re«a  of  test  material-aome 
.if  them  quite  .xU-naive— located  in  varies* 
part*  of  the  country  where  the  condition* 
of  expire  are  drddrdly  different,  are 
in.;--<  t«l  at  regular  intervals  by  member* 
of  the  laboratory  staff.  and  the  result* 
are- carefully  records,  analyied  and  pub¬ 
lished  In  a  form  intended  to  l>e  of  the  great¬ 
est  puauble  aervice 

_  to  all  having  a 

practical  Interest 
in  Uie  subject  of 
wood  prwsrvatiea. 


an  cine  years  and  are  still  entirely 
They  are  examin'd  by  rei*rrern  la¬ 
the  laboratory  at  regular  intervals, 
a- experts  repurt  that  there  is  every 
o  believe  that  they  will  not  require 
lent  until  they  have  served  at  feaat 

-al^f  this  kind  the  saving  In  the 


Solving  the  Paint 
Problem 


All  worth  while  house  u 

paints  contain  iome  white  Une^Twood-pre. 
lead.  The  better  kinds  arc  uA£r«nd  even  1 
chiefly  white  lead.  The  best 
kind  is  pure  white  lead  and  from  any  line  of 

linseed  oil,  It  mtMt  b*  wkoi 

the  work  of  wwm 

Mixed  lo  Your  Order  >‘*K 


''-any  color  you  dc*ire'~hy  an  j 
experienced  painter.  I  urt 

You  cannot  paint  your  house 
without  using  white  lead;  the  the 
mo*e  the  better;  the  better  the 
lead  the  better  the  pint 


Scores  of  impor¬ 
tant  conclusion* 
have  already  bo-n 
arrived  at  by  Oil* 
means;  hut.  a»  a 
whole,  three  nhsrr- 
vatlons  hawthorn 
ronrbi.iv.-ly  that 
the  life  of  mood 
u*d  In  exposed  sit- 
U'  ualions.  or  in  ml. 

tact  with  soil  „r 
water.  may  hr 
multiplied  b>  *• 

1,  t*w  mt.lhgre'  - 

•  S  ufperarfv 

-f-  Yk.  a.. a  . 

cm!  company  I* 
came  interested  in 
V  the  pomibilitire  of 

^  wood  preservation 

and  visited  the  lab- 
oratory  at  Mad 
■■  i~.ii.  where  hr  .*< 

escorted  to  tb» 
"dungeon,"  or  ra¬ 
ting  pit,  where 
lid  and  untreated  woods  of  almost 
y  commercial  kind  are  subject'd  to 
.t  all  the  agencies  calculated  lo  ■'ark 
i  and  sure  deterioration  that  soenrr 
thus  far  been  able  to  devise.  Then  h- 
shown  the  outside  "cemetery."  »hrre 


The  way  work 
involving  chemi¬ 
cal  research  Is 
planned  and  put 
through  srem*  to 
furnish  an  espe¬ 
cially  apt  Illustra¬ 
tion  of  the  general 
policy  of  the  labor- 

SPA &AS 


Carter  White  Lead  Co 


t  the  con -1 ‘tent  use  of  this  plant  bar  re¬ 
ed  the  company’s  annual  consume'  " 
limber  one-half,  though  only  a  pan  of 
umber  used  ha*  been  treated. 

'his  case  is  cited  because  it  is  thorour 
i.al  nf  scores  of  others,  many  of  ih.ru 
»ing  still  greater  economy  gains, 
f  the  laboratory  confined  its  applimu  “ 
preaervatiTW  to  the  moods  comm  j 

•«  Pm  gw  31  ■ 
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THE  Maxwell  Sedan  offers  all  the 
advantages  and  conveniences  of  two 
cars— one  closed  and  one  open  type— with  but 
one  investment  and  one  maintenance  cost. 

It  is  only  a  moment’s  work  to  raise  or 
lower  the  windows.  When  the  car  is  open 
it  is  a  perfect  touring  car;  when  closed,  it 
is  as  snug  and  comfortable  as  the  most 
luxurious  electric  car  or  limousine. 


This  sedan  is  built  on  the  regular  Max¬ 
well  chassis,  insuring  the  ease  of  operation, 
the  sturdiness  and  the  economy  in  upkeep 
for  which  Maxwell  cars  are  famed  the 
world  over. 

Dealers  not  now  having  a  demonstrator  on 
hand  are  advised  to  order  at  once.  In  our 
opinion,  which  is  based  on  the  attitude  and 
actions  of  the  public,  this  car  is  destined  to 
create  a  tremendous  all-year-round  demand. 


Roadster  *6*0;  Touring  Car  S63S:  Town  Car  *915;  Cabriolet  *565.  completely  equipped 
Including  electric  starter  and  lights.  AU  prices  f  o.  b.  Detroit. 

Canadian  prices:  Roadster  *570;  Touring  Car  *590. 
f.  o.  b.  Windsor.  Onl. 


Motor  Company. Inc.'Dctroit. Mich. 


MANY  KINDS 

MANY  COLORS 

MANY  USES 


*etther  ifWioi 
runt.  Atllltv  «© 
•land  floor 
makes  ,of 


They’ll  All  Come  in  Handy  this  Spring 


Floors  begin  to  show  wear,  a  c  hair  needs 
»w  color,  a  fresh  coat  on  the  baseboards 
ould  make  them  look  like  new -each 
onth  some  surfaces,  indoors  or  out. 

-cd  attention. 

Taking  these  things  in  hand  early  is  true 
onomy-  There's  less  labor  in  k«p.nK 
1C  home  spick  and  span  when  floors 
rniture  and  woodwork  are  not  allowed 
Jet  run  down.  Truly  here  "a  su.ch 

lime  saves  nine.’  . 

.  m  ,-Iac  Household  Finishes  are  made  for  .jwt 
Jap-a  we  There  are  many  kind'. 

«n-  ""  J  I"rU'CUW 

W ‘“"Jf.s-s  from  the  fad  that  Jap-a-lac 
‘^huld  Finishes  are  .he  most  widely  used 
U  The  Gudden  Varmsm  Co- 


pmducts  of  ihcir  kind.  Only  true  goodness  can 
gain  such  world-wide  use. 

Let  this  list  be  your  spring  (Minting  guide. 

Jap- a- lac  Household  Finishes  Include - 


|  HI*.  VMWWH'  - 

'T.rw  r.tirr,is  Va»M5«  Co.  Limit*©.  Toronto.  Canada 


Crtcft  tad  Crttlee 

AkMmlmm—  Nltt  fM" 

0  *—  »-  »*d  ***■  4— 

n*  tk,  LittU  TMmet  Y..r,.lf-  SmlCoUimt  /Vorf fra/ 
r—trr  fm  tk.  Bit  JUt 

If  too  are  budding  a  new  home  or  rrfini»hing  the  old 
one  in  a  big  way.  go  to  a  practical  painter  and  be  Hire 
that  be  u~*  (iheMen  .Are  h.  tret  oral  F.nishew  (Varnishr*. 
Enamel  Stains,  etc.). 

Jap-a-Ur  Household  Finishes  sold  by  dealers  everywhere 
Send  for  color  card  and  interesting,  instruct i\-r  booklri. 

,  Cleveland,  t’.S.  A. 
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years  ago  on  which  the  laboratory,  from  al-  This  is  particular!)'  true  in  the  Southern 
bkbI  the  day  ol  its  opening,  has  conducted  Rock)’  Mountain  States,  an  areu  quite  fur 
a  looc  of  searching  observation*  with  removed  from  the  source  of  supply  of  stand- 
Rxwt  important  results.  ard  poles.  In  this  territory  there  are  found 

One  of  these  experiments  was  made  ten  large  quantities  of  both  green  and  fin- 
years  ago  in  cooperation  with  what  is  now  killed  lodgepolo  pine  and  Kngdmann 
the  American  Telephone  and  Telegraph  spruce.  Users  of  poles  have  been  backward 
Company.  Seta  of  experimental  poles  were  in  making  use  of  time  species  because  they 
placed  in  lines  running  out  of  Buffalo  and  lacked  confidence  in  their  ability  to  with* 
Poughkeepsie.  New  1  oric.  and  Savannah,  stand  severe  strain.  With  the  idea  of  de- 
titics  of  Georgia.  Prom  the  studies  made  of  these  termining  their  relative  strength  the  Purest 
poles  many  valuable  conclusions  have  been  Service  conducted  a  aeries  of  testa  on  both 
reached.  One  is  that  the  pole*  last  longer  green  and  fire-killed  timber  of  those  species 
when  u»cd  in  the  region  of  their  natural  and  in  conjunction  with  the**  trat*  ran  a 
habitat  than  when  put  out  to  service  in  Hi-  scries  on  western  red  cedar,  which  is  one  of 
matic  and  soil  conditions  which  are  strange  the  standard  poles  now  in  uoe. 
to  them.  Another  is  that  fewer  badly  "The  result  of  the  testa  showed  that  both 
decayed  polt«  were  found  in  the  lines  the  green  and  fire-killed  poles  wore  sulli- 
runrung  through  swamps  than  in  drier  sit-  elentJy  strong  for  pole  purposes,  and  thus 
cations.  Also,  it  was  discovered  that  un-  opened  up  for  use  a  vast  quantity  of  timber 
They  finally  hit  on  a  method  of  treat-  treated  poles,  charred  or  art  in  crushed  before  untouched. 

» to  be  thoroughly  offer-  atone,  showed  lees  decay  at  the  ground  line  "  Long-lcavrd  pine  and  Douglas  fir  have 
the  blocks  from  Needing  than  thaw  art  in  sand.  Perhaps  the  moat  been  practically  the  only  woods  und  for 
en  laid.  This  treatment  important  general  principle*  arrived  at  the  croasarms  of  poles.  Testa  with  ahort- 
;  a  vacuum  on  the  blocks  through  these  oiBrcvatioii*  are  that  a  pre-  leaved  pin#  and  white  cedar  show  them  to 
ter  their  treatment  with  wrvative.  to  be  really  effective,  must  pene-  puwoa  ample  strength  for  use  as  crossarm*. 
A  test  pavement  of  blocks  trate  arvrral  inches  into  the  wood  and  that  "Additional  testa  of  softwoods  are*  now 
say  may  be  seen  in  Quincy  plain  tar  coalings  have  been  found  quite*  contemplated,  and  no  doubt  many  other 
This  persistent  Street,  Chieago.  between  La  Salle  Street  inefficient  in  preventing  the  decay  of  poles,  varieties  will  I*  shown  to  lie  sufficiently 
and  Fifth  Avenue.  The  eastern  half  of  the  lifting  the  ban  of  pre  judice  from  wooeis  strong  for  use  as  eroaminns.  The  big  value 
street  is  laid  with  blocks  treated  in  the  old  that  have  been  shut  out  from  their  natural  of  all  this  test  work  is  to  broaden  the  mar- 

uses  is  a  big  economic  task  and  one  that  kru  for  users  of  this  class  of  material  and 
only  aacientific  instil ution  commanding  uni-  to  enable  them  lo  utilize,  to  a  large  extent, 
venal  confidence  could  succrrefully  carry  thow  woods  that  are  found  nearest  the 
through.  Regarding  this  phase  of  the  lab-  point  where  they  are  needed." 
oratory’,  work.  Mr.  II.  S  Sackrtt,  Umber 

•■ft?**  ***  For*’“  s*V"'r'  “>»;  .  Experimenti  In  California 

The  hickory  tree  produces  wood  of  two 

colors  red  heartwood  and  whit*  sapwood.  "It  is  a  rather  curious  fact  that  nearly 
For  many  ymn  mat  of  the  turn  of  hickory  all  the  hardwoods  in  the  United  States  are 
products  excluded  the  red  heartwood  from  found  east  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  In 
their  ■iwciacattotu,  for  the  reason  that  the  state  of  California,  extending  from  Sun 
from  sap  etain  in  lumber  the  authoritm  of  they  thought  it  was  not  so  strong  and  Francisco  north  to  Orrg on.  in  a  strip  about 
the  laboratory  saw  that  here  was  another  rwiilenl  as  the  white  sapwood.  This  re-  thirty  mitre  wide,  is  the  great  forest  of 
opportunity  for  Uncle  Sam  to  demonstrate  suited  in  great  waste  In  the  use  of  the  hick-  redwoods  containing  billions  of  feet  of  this 
Saving  Waited  Chemicals  In  a  new  way  his  efficiency  as  a  waste  saver,  ory  tree,  as  in  many  cases  the  heartwood  timber.  Mixed  in  with  the  redwoods  arc 

Thto  liability  of  lumber,  after  it  has  bmo  make  up  more  than  fifty  |wr  cent  of  the  a  few  hardwoods,  such  a.  the  tanl.ark  oak. 
In  the  field  of  chemistry  a  moat  Important  cut  and  piled,  to  li*  attacked  by  a  fungus  entire  cubical  content.  In  order  to  deter-  the  mndrona,  the  laurel  and  a  few  minor 
part  of  the  work  of  the  la»Kiratory  Is  along  called  blue  stain  was  decidedly  discourse-  mine  whether  them  was  any  foundation  specie*.  Of  Qmo#  hardwoods  the  tanbark 

the  line  of  standardixing  wood  pn-arrva-  ing  to  lumbermen.  for  this  prejudice  against  red  hickory  the  oak  is  the  roo«t  ahundunt  and  Important, 

tivm  finding  those  that  will  do  the  work  At  first  th#  laboratory  reached  the  coo-  Form*  Service  conducted,  in  rooprration  "At  prewent  only  it*  bark  to  used.  The 
at  the  lowest  cost  and  preventing  waste  in  elusion  thsl  caustic  soda  would  probably  with  th*  vehicle  aasorutlons.  a  large  scrim  barking  outfit  precede#  theredwood logging 
their  use,  A  wide  range  of  waste  products  prove  to  be  effective;  but  rather  extensive  of  test*  and  found  that  the  discrimination  o[--rulion.  by  aliout  a  year.  Tin*  practice 
offered  by  other  Industrie#  have  been  tested  experiment#  with  thto  agent  oa  the  part  was  largely  unwarranted.  Th*  u*ta  showed  to  aimply  to  cut  down  the  tunhark  oak 
by  the  laboratory  to  determine  their  po##i*  of  large  lumber  companies  were  not  mtis-  that  when  the  ltd  hickory  was  a#  dense  as  trees,  take  off  four-foot  rings  of  bark,  let 
hie  usefulness  as  preservatives.  Altogether  factory.  Later,  however,  th#  persistent  ex-  th#  whit#  them  was  practically  no  differ-  th#  bark  dry,  and  then  haul  it  away, 
about  thirty  preservative*  have  been  «dab-  peri  menu  with  which  th*  laboratory  haa  me#  in  their  quality  and  strength.  As  a  leaving  the  peeled  tree  in  the  wood*.  In 
oraloly  tested  with  regard  to  their  porei-  assaiUd  this  stubborn  problem  have  seemed  rmult  of  the  tmU  by  the  laboratory  the  th*  course  of  a  year  there  are  million*  of 
bh*  effectiveness  In  checking  th*  growth  to  drmonatrat*  conclusively  that  sodium  Isthmian  Canal  Commission  changed  iU  feet  of  magnificent  tanbark  oak  log.  left 
of  fungi,  their  penetrative  properties,  their  rtuond*  will  not  only  eliminate  th*  mp-  specification*  for  pick  handlre.  shovel  in  the  redwood  forwsU.  Thto  tree  is  of  the 
staying  powers  after  they  have  once  per-  stain  trouble  but  that,  because  of  lU  strong  handles  and  similar  producU  to  include  a  while-oak  family  and  If  given  p roller  trent- 
rneated  the  wood,  their  effect  on  th*  antiseptic  qualities,  it  to  weU  calculated  to  Urge  amount  of  the  red  hickory.  Many  ment  hy  the  lumliermcn  could  1*  very 
strength  of  the  wood,  and  their  corrosive  assist  in  checkin*  decay  during  the  storage  other  large  consumes  have  like*  me  changed  profitably  utilixed;  in  fact,  it  haa  been 
action  on  steel.  Iron  or  other  metal#  cum-  of  th#  lumber,  fortunately  this  chemical  their  specifimttonsL  This  has  made  an  im-  demonstrated  that  if  the  redwood  lumber- 
monly  used  in  connection  with  wood,  to  comparatively  cheap.  Though  the  dem-  mraae  savin*  in  the  sacrifice  of  thto  valua-  men  would  log  the  tanbark  oak  as  they  do 
Many  curious  and  unexpected  result*  hava  onstratioos  thus  far  mad*  atth  sodium  bl*  wood.  Red  hickory  to  now  permissible  the  redwood  the  lumber  secured  from  It 
been  brought  to  light  by  thine  invratigo-  fluoride  have  been  dearly  succeed ul.  they  in  a  majority  of  hickory  specifications;  ten  would  be  worth  much  more  for  each  tree 
lions.  have  been  on  a  comparatively  small  seal*;  years  ago  it  waa  ngidly  excluded."  than  they  no*  receive  for  the  bark.  A*  it 

Perhaps  the  most  Important  one  to  that  and.  therefore,  the  laboratory  to  not  yet  is  now,  the  tanbark  oak  is  destroyed;  for, 

much  more  creosote  and  line  chloride  are  ready  to  give  this  treatment  It*  unqualified  Teitt  for  Hardneu  after  the  bark  has  been  hauled  away  and 

commonly  used  in  the  commercial  treating  indorsement  until  it  has  been  tried  out  in  a  the  redwood  trees  felled,  the  lumbermen 

Knts  to-day  than  la  necessary  to  get  the  big  way  lyr  tome  J  the  large  lumber  pro-  “The  laboratory  has  worked  out  a  set  fire  to  the  woods  to  remove  the  dfibrto 
1  results.  One  of  the  Forest  Service  ducers.  This  policy  obtains  in  every  activ-  method  of  determining  the  hardness  of  in  order  that  they  may  more  easily  pull  out 
i*x|M>rta  put*  thto  significant  discovery  In  ity  of  the  institution.  various  woods  by  prewng  a  steel  ball  into  the  large  reel  wood  log*.  In  this  procem 

these  terms:  Active  cooperation  with  individual  and  them.  This  to  a  far  more  important  form  of  burning,  everything  guvs  up  in  smoke 

"If  the  toxic  values  ascertained  asa  result  corporate  concerns  was  part  of  the  policy  of  standardisation  than  at  first  it  might  except  the  redwood  logs, 
of  the  extensive  tests  in  the  laboratory  are  of  the  Fomst  Service  before  the  laboratory  seem  to  be.  “In  order  to  demonstrate  the  value  of  thto 

correct,  there  ia  in  present  practice  from  was  railed  into  being.  The  men  who  have  "The  rapid  extension  of  telephone  and  oak  the  Forest  Service  shipped  quantities 
ten  to  twenty  time#  as  much  coal-tar  been  moat  active  in  the  work  of  the  lab®-  power  lines  in  the  West  make*  the  question  of  of  it  to  San  Francisco,  where  it  was  tried 
creosote  and  one  and  a  half  timra  as  much  ratory  started  several  experiments  many  a  pole  supply  one  of  increasing  importance,  out  with  satisfaction  hy  wagon  makers  and 
dm*  chloride  being  furred  into  the  wood  cooperage  concerns.  One  of  the  large  ho- 

inder  treatment  as  to  necessary  to  pro*  _  tel*  recently  built  in  San  Francisco  had 

rent  decay .  Of  course  it  to  well  in  com-  a  iU  floors  laid  with  thto  oak.  It  to  aiti- 

non  commercial  practice  to  be  on  the  jaB  ■  _  _  *  .  f  mated  that  more  than  four  hundred  mil- 

mfe  side  in  the  quantity  of  the  preserve-  \  lion  feet  of  this  l*eautiful  ouk  have  been 

Uvea  U«w*l  to  make  g*eer>«JS  all»w*f>*e  ..  4*'.  .A  want only  t.wrr—1  in  the  >tul* 

’..r  lea.hing  **»{•■**•.-•  a*  sn.  oiNee  .  *>  A  Ufc  ■  ■  ■■  4'- .  1  .  “ It  ha*  long  hssw  tetorewd  that  t.mt-e 

*hiingi*s  lluble  tnafTcrt  the  strength  of  the  jMjiKTr  reB^B*V,  cut  from  trees  tamied  fur  turpentine  ww 

;  but  wuMe  on  go  large  a  scale  1  *  ■  weaker  than  timber  cut  from  untapped 

.  •>-»••#>  •**  ' i.  I  B^B  •  ^  Jn  H  1  *  »*•'»  • 

I iBvi'A  CK  la  *•"**■ > *i— *•—"'•«  i.-r. 

....i  i  *.-***  *•«  ’-•*••>  ****  "Jp\  *1  hall  .—I  i.  »..!<«*  u  "«* 

"  hi  *d  *’•- *•  ••*••**  *■;» 

•—  74H  -0*  . . . 

B  j*i,  -vai,-. 

AnoikiT  tinting  dtoi'ovvry  wR  W  B  -  the 

.•  .  *•  ■  •  ’»  '  t  I'  .  '  *  -  **  ;  *  -  •  . 

readily  |*eni*trate»cwif.  while  the  — <K\sP  I^>,*/.a3fc“  el^  has  no  elect  or  the  strength  of  llio 

.f  low  viscosity  sink  1:1  easily.  Again. -.t  W-TW  .&>)>  .  WMB  ^BB  ^B  «T ,  “t*od.  Slid  huw  the  us**  uf  boxed  timber 

results  are  when  rB*  laboratory  h:n  »i>r.:hrful  work  as 

,.  ,  g  <  • .  tanas  •  I  Tt-  o-'*  •  m..., ....t 

In  rent*  'Vine  one  of  the  most  serious  preserving  country  W 

4  ■  -.1  i«.  -g  g  **'  '*  .r. 

uhliu  service.  Becttuve  of  it'  ability  that  .'teaming  wood  under  jirw^ut*  ^or 

o  stand  up  under  tony  traffic,  the  ease  1 -  long  periods  greatly  weakens  the  V#**1 

,-ith  which  it  may  be  kept  clean,  and  Its  merre*  o-.s.  t*.  i-.r.  s».u  <-.»*-  #«  n  B  . 


(Continued  from  Page  7!)  comparative notoeUsoms. wood-blodc pave- 

uwd  for  croesttw,  pol«.  piles  and  mine  tim-  ment  has  come  into  high  favor  in  many  of 
hers,  its  usefulness  as  an  Economy  Expert  America's  large  cities.  On  the  other  hand, 
would  suffer  a  severe  handicap.  Instead,  the  tendency  of  the  blocks  to  “bleed” 
if  has  recognized  the  necessity  of  finding  under  strong  summer  heat  has  been  a 
cheaper  woods  thus  far  unsanctioned  by  serious  handicap  to  the  popularity  of  thto 
tradition  as  suitable  for  use  a*  crowties.  otherwise  highly  desirable  form  of  paving, 
poles  and  posts  that  may  be  made  so  When  pedestrians  discovered  that  they 
through  the  use  of  preservatives.  Exten-  could  not  crows  a  pavement  of  thto  kind, 
rive  experiments  along  thto  line  have  been  when  a  hot  sun  was  beating  down  00  it. 
made  with  the  loblolly  pine  of  the  South-  without  carrying  away  . 
east,  the  jack  pine  of  the  North  and  the  tar  on  the  soles  of  their  shoes,  they  sud- 
lodgrpole  pine  of  the  Rocky  Mountain  denly  developed  a  most  decided  sentiment 
States.  These  varieties  have  been  found  against  ervusoted  wood-block  paving.  The 
entirely  suitable  for  crawtii*  when  properly  chemists  of  the  laboratory  saw  that  here 
treated  with  preservatives.  The  varatto*  was  a  big.  live,  practical  problem  which 
art*  abundant  in  their  various  sections  and  needed  solution, 
have  heretofore  b<>en  very  cheap,  because 
considered  almost  commercially  useless  save 
in  a  very  restricted  way.  In  the  last  five 
years,  however,  the  use  of  these  pines  for 
rrcostie*  haa  doubled. 

No  matter  in  what  line  of  investigation  tive  in  prrvsntin 
they  may  be  engsgtd,  the  scientists  of  Uncle  after  they  have 
Sam’s  Forest  Products  Laboratory  invari-  consists  in  drawi 
ably  keep  cor*tantly  in  mind  the  posaibiiity  both  bsfore  and 
and  economic  advantage  of  introducing  to  prrservativra. 
a  broad  commercial  use  wood*  that  have  treated  in  thto 
Iwen  generally  neglected 
and  systematic  search  for  efficient  substi¬ 
tutes  for  woods  which  have  been  so  exten¬ 
sively  used  in  large  line#  of  manufacture  way,  while  the  western  half  to  paved  with 
that  they  are  becoming  scarce  and  ex-  blocks  subjected  to  the  improved  Forrat 
t  n  incly  high  in  price  is  undoubtedly  one  Service  method  of  vacuum  treatment.  The 
of  the  bewt  things  Unde  Sam  does  as  an  eostem  half,  which  was  not  given  th*  dou- 
Economy  Expert.  That  chemistry,  by  bl#  vacuum  treatment,  binds  profusely 
mean*  of  u  preservative,  should  be  able  to  when  the  sun  brat*  fiercely  on  It.  while, 
impress  several  cheap  and  neglectrd  wood*  at  th#  same  time,  the  western  half,  which 
into  the  substitute  ranks  where  th*  nerd  did  rec*iv#  this  treatment,  remains rfran. 
for  them  is  acute,  must  Is*  considered  as  a  When  the  investigations  of  the  Forest 
distinct  scientific  achievement.  It  to  an¬ 
other  Interesting  proof  of  th* 
power  of  chemistry  conudrn 
viewpoint  of  com  meres. 


TRADE  MARK 


BELTING 


MJBGIPL  GOODS 


The  House  of  Goodrich:  Its  Creed 

QOODR1CH  ■*  RUBBER;  RUBBER  is  GOODRICH. 

They  are  ONE  the  world  round  in  household  and  null  •  in  nun- rucked  orv  „ 
v  her  ever  gviluation  touche*  finger  tip*  with  *emi»avagery. 

\  remarkable  domuutxm  «rf  an  uxiuKry  by  a  uncle  institution,  ihu  Miwenur,  ,/ 


vv  .how  you  the  BEEHIVE  id  life  and  industry  the,'  hoine. 

They  can  but  hint  at  the  >.771.519  square  feet  of  floor  .pace  inude  them  with 
a  capacity  of  more  than  acuxo  employe*. 

They  aay  nothin*  about  tAooo  horse  power  from  Goodrich  bottom  and 
i<vxo  hone  power  from  Gtudnch  dynamo,  that  drive  belt*,  and  wheel*, 
and  roller*  by  thousand*.  and  *et  the  great  plant  aglittcr  with  Mfloo 
b*ht» 

Still  le*»  do  they  voice  the  »o  telegram*  and  9C00  telephone  calli  that 
pour  daily  into  them  from  the  four  comers  of  the  world ;  or  speak  of  tlie 
■8axo  piece*  of  mail  handled  every  week  day  in  Goodrichs  own  port 
otficc 

And  least  of  all  do  they  tell  of  the  more  than  a^co  distinct  Goodrich 
product*,  a  meagre  general  claudication  of  which  u  listed  in  our  fnete. 

An  exciuoHt  shortcoming,  this  last,  fee  not  even  a  Goodrich  executive 
officer  knows  EXACTLY  at  one  time  ALL  the  Goodrich  products  that  go 


POWER  PLANT 


nake  up  the  ifo/xxacco  pounds  of  rubber  goods  Goodrich  annually  *hip« 
he  peurk*  if  the  earth 
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Tlut  .<  Why  Goodrich  u  RuHxt — //onejf  Rubbrr-ia  the  waU. 
THE  B.  F.  GOODRICH  COMPANY,  Akron,  Ohio 


FAIR  TREATMENT 


INNER  TUBES.' 


administration 


wmmm  mm —  v 

w~ 

L 

e= 

— 

• 

•• 

mm—  —  j 

mmm  w 

MBS&IlV WAWAWl  W2  VlWAWAWA  92W^WA9AVjS*AWMA*A92,WA\  .. 


S4 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  17,1917 


FRANKLIN  -  CAR 


SOME  RESULTS  OF  SCIENTIFIC 
LIGHT  WEIGHT 


You  know  some  Franklin  owner,  probably 
several.  Many  ol  them,  as  you  know,  have 
owned  and  driven  other  makes  of  fine  cars. 

Short  of  driving  a  Franklin  yourself,  there  is 
no  surer  way  to  get  the  motorist's  side  of 
Franklin  Scientific  Light  Weight  than  riding  with 
a  Franklin  owner. 

You  will  see  him  handle  his  car  with  ease 
and  usfrty. 

You  will  find  him  taking  the  roads  as  they 
come — not  humoring  his  car  over  the  rough 
spots. 

You  will  note  the  comfort,  the  freedom  from 
hammer  and  bump — result  of  light  unsprung 
weight  and  driving  through  full-elliptic  springs. 

Hold  a  watch  on  him  — he  is  making  better 
time  from  place  to  place,  a  steady,  easy  gait,  miles 
on  end,  and  no  slowing  up  for  hills  or  stretches 
of  choppy  road. 

You  will  sec  him  step  out  of  the  car  fresh 
and  untired  at  the  end  of  the  day's  run. 

Franklin  Scientific  Light  Weight  gives  a  road 
ability  the  motorist  can  use  without  working 
himself. 

Check  up  his  gasoline  and  tires.  You  will 
get  some  new  ideas  of  motor-car  efficiency. 


THE  American  public  seldom  fails  in 
the  long  run  to  accord  recognition 
where  it  is  due. 

It  may  take  its  own  time  about  ac¬ 
cepting  a  sound  principle  in  motor-car  construc¬ 
tion.  But  the  public  mind,  once  awake,  is  not 
easily  diverted  from  the  issue  and  does  not 
readily  forget  who  started  it. 

The  common-sense  American  public  was 
bound  to  turn  against  the  heavy,  rigid,  com¬ 
plicated  car,  and  demand  lightness,  strength,  flexibility 
— for  these  things  mean  comfort,  safety  and 
economy.  They  mean  interpreting  car  value  in 
terms  of  service  and  of  use.  They  mean  the  car 
as  a  man's  servant:  not  the  man  the  servant  of 
the  car. 


The  heavy  car  is  going  out  of  fashion. 

Nearly  all  makers  are  talking  light  weight  and 
implying  tire  and  gas  economy  —  but  they  are 
not  quoting  figures. 

Light  weight  as  a  popular  talking  point  is 
quite  another  thing  from  Scientific  Light  Weight 
attained  by  long  experience  in  perfecting  fine 
materials,  gaining  lightness,  strength,  flexibility, 
consistently  throughout  the  car. 

Franklin  Direct -Air-Cooling  did  away  with 
177  water-cooling  parts. 

Franklin  flexible  construction  did  away  with 
torque  rods  and  reach  rods  and  gave  the  Franklin 
the  lightest  unsprung  weight  ever  attained. 

The  latest  reports  from  Franklin  owners  give 
the  tire-mileage  of  a  15  Franklin  Cars  well  over 
ten  thousand  miles  to  the  set  of  tires.  And  not 
five  per  cent,  difference  between  the  Open  Cars 
and  the  Enclosed  Models! 


Now,  as  an  enlightened  motorist,  you  arc 
looking  for  scientific  light  weight — its  safety,  its 
comfort,  its  economy.  Where  arc  you  going  to 
get  it?  In  a  car  that  has  had  some  of  its  weight 
taken  off  to  meet  the  public  demand? 

Or  in  the  Franklin:  the  one  motor  car  that 
is  today,  as  it  always  has  been  —  a  consistently 
Scientific-Light-Wcight  Car! 


2080  IS*.  $io*c.oo 
2160  lb*.  KQOOOO 
2280  B><.  10*0,00 


To*n  C tt  2610  lb*.  $>100.00 
Limousine  2620  lbs.  >100.00 
AH  Prices  F  O.  B.  Syracutf 


FRANKLIN  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY 

SYRACUSE.  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 
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( Conct*d»<i  fr,m  Pmf  alt  "  if  this  pro**  rwulu  in  a  saving  over 

Of  course  this  practice  is  now  being  aban-  former  methods  of  only  three  per  rent  in 
doned  an  a  result  of  the  laboratory  findings,  commercial  softwoods  cut  in  the  United 
"It  i*  the  general  imprewion  that  the  States,  and  seven  per  cent  in  the  hard- 
manufacture  of  lumber  is  a  comparatively  wood*,  this  «iD  mean  a  saving  of  more  than 
simple  problem,  consisting  mainly  in  cut-  twenty-five  million  dollars  a  year  on  this 
ting  down  trees  and  then  running  a  saw  country’s  total  output  of  lumber:  but  it 
through  them.  The  fact  is  that  lumber  is  must  be  remembered  that  muck  lumber  o 
beeet  by  perils  in  almost  every  process*  of  used  green  and  to  this  extent  the  economy 
its  making.  One  of  tbe  most  important  and  possible  through  correct  seasoning  would 
precarious  operations  is  tbe  seasoning.  In  not  apply. 

tbe  old  days,  when  the  world  was  not  in  a  ".4a  nearly  as  we  can  estimate  it  the  di¬ 
hurry,  lumber  was  allowed  to  season  slow  ly  red  saving  made  possible  by  tbe  perfection 
in  the  open  air  for  a  year  or  two  before  of  kiln  drying  is  not  las  than  fifteen  mil- 
Iwing  used.  By  that  method  our  grand-  lion  dollars  a  year.  It  may  be  ten  million 
fathers  were  able  to  build  houses  and  hams  more  than  that.  If  the  MTing  in  the  cost 
that  withstood  the  eU-menU  for  a  century  of  transportation  were  to  be  considered 
or  more.  To-day  we  are  using  lumber  in  the  total  economy  would  be  materially  in- 
house*  almost  before  it  is  cold  from  the  creased.” 

»aw.  In  our  hig  mills  ttvday  as  soon  as  the  There  i*  still  another  extremely  impor- 
logs  am  cut  into  lumber  they  are  rushed  to  tant  consideration  w  hich  bears  directly  on 
immense  dry  kilns  and  there,  by  artificial  the  mult  of  thia  new  seasoning  process, 
mean*,  are  drirel  in  a  few  hour*.  This  Is  This  it  the  removal  of  a  strong  commercial 
why  a  modern  house  is  often  actually  old  prejudice  against  certain  woods  of  which 
Ht  fifteen  yean*,  so  far  ao  the  condition  of  the  Western  larch  to  a  good  example.  As 
the  lumber  in  it  U  concerned.  To  remedy  soon  as  the  natural  users  of  lumber  of  ihn 
this  condition  and  meet  modern  high-speed  kind  come  to  real  lie  that  they  can  depend 
requirements  the  laboratory  haa  perfected  on  getting  it  in  good  condition  the  uwvi- 
u  method  of  accomplishing  Nature’s  sew-  table  result  will  be  a  material  increase  in 
soiling  in  n  short  time.  There  to*  hardly  a  the  price  that  it  will  command.  Thia  will 
brunch  of  wood  using  that  is  not  touched  relieve  the  pressure  on  other  woods.  AU 
by  the  trouble  of  poor  reasoning.”  woods  of  the  interlocking -fiber  type  like 

red  gum  and  tuprlo— aboer  an  immense 
The  Siaionlng  Problem  loss  when  air  dried  or  kiln  dried  by  tbe  old 

methods;  but  when  cured  in  the  experi- 
“In  the  vehicle  Industry  to-day  the  mental  humidity  dry  kiln  of  the  laboratory 
quick  curing  of  high-class  wagon  stock  la  a  thia  loaa  is  reduced  to  almost  nothing.  This 
wrious  problem.  A  large  wagon  mono-  means  far  more  to  th*  wood  uaera  of  Amer- 
furturer  recently  sent  to  the  laboratory  a  ica  than  can  be  expressed  in  mere  statistics, 
number  of  oak  wagon  rime  that  had  been  It  to  a  big  drive  ahead  in  tilling  tbe  ban 
dried  in  hia  kiln.  The  manufacturer  ex-  from  tabooed  woods! 
plained  that  he  was  losing  a  very  Urge  To  the  visitor  at  the  laboratory,  box- 
percentage  of  hla  stock  owing  to  trouble  in  testing  to  the  ‘‘big  cirrus."  Here  hundreds 
M'lumning.  At  the  same  time  he  sent  U*  the  of  bo«.w  are  wrecked  by  every  sort  of 
lulxirntory  a  quantity  of  green  rims  and  strain  or  smash  imaginable.  Every  year 
linked  whether  three  could  he  cured  in  a  our  railroads  pny  claims  amounting  to 
kiln  without  this  waste.  They  were  put  many  millions  of  dollars  because  goods 
Into  the  laboratory’*  humidity  dry  kiln  and  have  not  been  properly  boxed.  Until  the 
dried  perfectly  without  even  a  fraction  of  laboratory  took  up  the  problem  box  making 
one  per  cent  of  waste  because  they  were  was  mere  guesswork,  while  box  smashing 
dried  from  the  inside  oul  and  not  from  the  asemed  to  be  an  applied  art  As  the  box 
otit-lde  In  I  hUI  of  the  United  Sis  tee  to  about  one  hun- 

"One  of  the  most  difficult  species  to  sea-  dred  and  fifty  million  dollar,  a  year  tbe 
son  is  gum,  ami  it*  Introduction  Into  the  laboratory  determined  to  And  out  some- 

world’s  market*  was  retarded  for  many  thing  definite  on  thto  score.  What  it  haa  half  a*  expensive. 

y«»nr»  for  the  reason  that  luml<ermen  could  learned  haa  revolutionaed  box  and  packing  Paper  from  the  approved  variet 
find  no  quick,  effective  way  of  drying  it.  case  building.  A  man  with  a  new  idea  In  manufactured  la  commercial  qu 

l«y  keeping  persistently  at  thia  problem,  box  nuking  took  his  product  to  the  Ubora-  and  shipped  to  daily  newspaper* 

however,  the  laboratory  and  the  lumber-  tory  and  saw  It  tested.  The  results  amaxsd  Eaat  and  In  the  Middle  West, 

men  have  learned  lo  dry  the  gum.  Th-  him.  He  hail  a  portable  tretmg  des  ire  Several  edition*  cf  t' 
men  ns  an  Immense  economy.  built  and  exhibited  at  a  national  eon  sen-  printed  on  thto  *ub*t 

••The  Uresw  in  air-drying  and  kiln-  lion  of  wholesale  grorere.  The  taat  waa  high  ret  tof  art  ion. 
drying  lumlwr  range  from  one  to  as  high  a*  spectacular  and  drew  a  crowd.  In  the  Many  other  lines  t 
seventy  per  cent  in  the  upper  grades  of  crowd  waa  one  of  th*  largest  food -specialty  forward  at  the  labor 
certain  spec  ire.  The  laboratory  has  dem-  manufacturer*  in  the  country.  After  are  into  the  future  and  i 

onatrated  that  thto  Inea  may  be  reduce.!  to  curing  from  th*  laboratory  th*  arimtific  nwrsely  fascinating 

one  or  two  per  rent,  or  even  entirely  records  of  th#  tests  of  thto  bo*  and  of  the  viewpoint-  Th#  ssctii 

eliminated,  by  the  proper  control  of  humid-  box  he  had  been  using,  he  placed  an  order  for  example,  abounds 

ity,  circulation  and  temperature;  this  to  for  the  new  type  of  box  that  to  believed  to  ration*  that  are  daii; 

done  by  n  special  dry  kiln  which  to  being  have  broken  all  record*  for  it*  volume.  The  and  definite  store  of  k 

adopted  complete  or  in  modified  form  by  a  laboratory  had  not  only  taught  th*  box  the  fundamental  proj 

number  of  large  commercial  concerns  in  the  maker  the  value  of  hto  product  but  had  also  woods  and  their  pro. 

United  States.  Thto  kiln  to  able,  a*  a  rule,  taught  him  how  to  drmonetret#  it  to  are  not  yet  ready  to  I 

to  aoason  the  lumlwr  intrusted  to  it  with  others!  There  to  no  means  of  measuring  Meantime,  bowwvct 
u  much  lower  percentage  of  lore  than  definitely  how  much  the  in  reel  iga  lion*  of  ing  stesdilv  along  In 
Nature’*  method  entails.’  the  laboratory  are  saving  th#  users  of  box**  By-Product  into  the 

Here  to  a  case  in  point  that  show*  just  and  barrels  every  year,  but  the  sum  is  a  indualry.  and  pull  tb 

how  the  laboratory’*  kiln  works  In  a  com-  large  one.  down  from  about  aev* 

mercial  way;  thing  nithin  human 

The  head  of  a  firm  using  two  million  fret  Alcohol  Prom  Sawduil  th»  task  he  rreogmn 

of  hardwood  lumber  a  year  decided  to  Industry  fare#  pcculUi 

check  up  and  learn  Just  what  lore  was  sus-  In  the  field  of  Derived  Products  the  in-  radical  economic*  art 
tallied  by  hto  company  in  the  holding  of  a  vretigations  of  thto  remarkable  laboratory  word*  of  a  Forest  See 
venr’a  supply  of  lumber  in  its  yards.  He  are  varied  and  fascinating.  Haro  to  waate  "Before  you  denoi 
found  that  their  losses  by  checking  nnd  saving  on  a  wholesale  scale  wherever  you  at  a  wanton  waster 
••  degrading”  amounted  to  seven  per  cent.  turn.  Official  estimates  show  that  about  that  hi*  situation  ii 
or  ton  thousand  dollars.  An  improved  hu-  forty  million  cord*  of  slabs,  edgings,  trim-  peculiar.  In  what  ot 
mid  tty  dry  kiln  of  the  Forest  Service  type  mine*  and  sawdust  are  annually  wasted,  ample,  to  a  man  oblk 

WU  installed,  blueprints  having  been  ob-  Uncle  Sam  has  done  very  earnest  wock  as  supply  of  raw  materl 

tulned  from  the  Fnreat  Service.  an  Economy  Expert  in  this  field.  Big  prae-  year*  in  advance?  Th 

The  coat  of  operating  thto  kiln  amounted  lical  nwulta  ha  vs  been  achieved.  The  he  must  do  in  thto  lire 
to  thirty-five  hundred  dollars  during  the  laboratory  has  greatly  simplified  the  re-  paying  basto  of  operat 
courw  of  the  year  and  It  effected  a  net  sav-  duct  ion  of  alcohol  from  sawdust  and  "You  may  show  a 
jriir  of  six  thousand  five  hundred  and  sixty  reduced  it*  coat.  It  has  proved  that  the  could  make  good  mo 
dollars.  distillation  of  long -lew  red  pin#  waste  in  fifty-thousand-dollar 

The  Western  larch  to  a  wood  in  which  the  South  for  wood  turpentine,  tar.  pine  secure  by-products, 

the  l»wa  by  air  drying  of  upper  grades  has  oil.  charcoal  and  other  by-products  to  en-  then  explain: 
been  found  to  be  as  high  os  sixty,  and  even  lirely  practicable.  It  haa  developed  new  “Tv*  beer  at  thto 
seventy,  per  cent.  The  laboratory,  in  its  method*  in  the  destructive  distillation  of  nan  and  have  prat 
humidity  dry  kiln,  haa  reduced  thto  lore  to  hardwoods  by  which  much  greater  yields  of  bonds  and  other  deb 
ai-t  low  as  one  or  two  per  cent.  If  thto  reduc-  methyl  or  w<wd  alcohol  are  secured.  It  haa  after  thto  year  will  he 
tlon  of  low  could  be  applied  to  the  entire  shown  the  paper  makers  that  the  immense  of  debt  tired  of  thto 
put  of  Western  larch  the  annual  saving  volume  of  waste  in  yellow-pine  slab*,  rdg-  line  of  work.  1  want 
would  be  more  than  three  hundred  thou-  ings  and  trimmings  is  admirably  adapted  out— and  retire.’ 

H»u<l  dollars,  so  for  as  the  higher  grades  are  to  tbe  making  of  Kraft  pulp,  the  bases  of  “This  is  an  econom 
concerned.  wrapping  paper*.  not  be  forced:  but  t 

One  of  the  experts  of  the  Forest  Service  About  five  million  cords  of  thto  waste  to  the  laboratory  to  com 
iwiiTiui  up  the  situation  with  reepect  to  the  available  each  year.  The  pulp  and  paper  practical  ways.  Not  i 
gxarodble  saving  due  to  the  perfection  of  thia  industry  urea  a  little  more  than  four  mfflioo  before  th*  lumber  bu 


This  Drop  of 
^  3-in-0ne  Oil 
Ijv  Has  79  Uses 


into  paper.  On  the  other  hand  the  added 
coat  of  chemical  procorew  has  shut  three 
potoible  aulotitutre  for  mpnnc  out  of  the 

Thto  has  involved  a  rapid  depletion  of 
the  apruce  forest,  in  the loralitire  w  here  the 
hundred*  of  pulp  mdto  have  bee*  built. 

The  imminent  necessity  of  moving  on  Ui 
new  spruce  preserve*  haa  not  been  a  pleas¬ 
ant  thing  for  three  rmllownrra  to  consider; 
and  Ires  than  a  prophet’s  eye  haa  been  re¬ 
quired  to  are  th*  ultimata  exhaustion  of  tbe 
spruce  supply  anywhere  near  the  great 
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You  Use  3-in-0ne? 

crivaSk fonm of rrindor um! •rxf n  /VI 
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What  were  the  rreulle?  .  /ufritOH  all  light  mcch- 

Bottor  Method,  Coming  in  /  ani*im- rypewmers,  SOW- 
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r  moror*-  ^  register*,  mid. 

rxrrUmt  new w- print  pa|wr  and  will  anon  k  ing  machines  ait. I  Other  1‘ilttk 
annouoceaeveralmoreaaentirely  availalJe  j  and  office  mechanisms,  guns, 

Th*  -*ooth  .  y  fishinarccls  automatic  fools. 


from  a  scientific 
i  of  timber  phyriew. 
three  basic  invreti- 
building  up  a  Trot 
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Thrcc-in  -One 
Oil  Company 
42  EUG.  Broadway 
New  York 


$100  More  April  First 


Another  $100  will  be  od<lc<t  to  the  |>ricc  of  Cole 
Eight  Touring  Can  and  Roadsters  April  lir>t. 

The  sales  of  these  two  models  have  increased  so 
greatly  in  spite  of  a  similar  advance  in  price 
which  became  effective  January  first  that  we 
arc  already  forced  to  put  into  tlu-ir  production 
materials  which  we  did  not  think  we  would  l»c 
railed  u|x.n  to  use  until  July  first. 

And  these  new  materials  we  have  liccn  obliged  to 
buy  at  the  present  higher  prices. 

Consequcntlv,  we  are  forced  to  increase  the  pric  es 
of  our  Touring  Cars  and  Roadsters  ninety  days 
ahead  of  the  date  originally  set- 

Our  contemplated  production  of  10.000  Cole 
Fights  for  1917  will  not  U*  ili-tiirbcd  however. 

Cars  purchased  prior  to  April  lir-t  ma>  be  had  at 
the  jni*scnt  price  of  $1695. 

If  our  dealer  in  your  locality  can  supply  you.  you 
c.m  save  $100  by  buying  Wore  April  first. 


Cole  Motor  Car  Company 

Indianapolis,  U.  S.  A. 
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United  State*  Price* 

Pinpi(rr  Cole  Fight  Touring  Cm.  . 
Cult  l.ighi  loudo  lUmkw,  .  4  . 

Ctilr- Spring  held  Four-Door  TourieUii, 
Serrn  I\»«rogei  Cok-Springficld  ToureddU, 
l  .-ui  I'uxDk11  Cole-Si-iigficld  Tourcou|«4, 


•  1695 
$1695 
$2495 
$2295 
$2295 


Canadian  Price* 

wn  Pa— ngcr  Cole  l  iSh.  Touring  Cm.  .  $2395 

Cole  Eight  Tum.h>  KoadMrr . $2395 

Colc-Snri"Ehrld  Four-Door  Tounedatt,  .  $3495 

x  P«— ng«  Coir  S<iniiii.  W  Touracd*n.  $3250 

«r«pfc  $3250 

Poe  I  »  W-  <— r.  i-» t 

Coir  Tourrog  Cat  and  Koadalcr  price*  are  widen  to 
an  incrcuar  ol  «W0  April  fir* 


Dinili 


?d  by  Googl 
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FINANCING  WAR 


(Candida*  fram  Paga  28  > 

the  war  h»t  been  estimated  at  more  than  In  four  years  these  Northern  States 
five  hundred  million  dollars— or,  say,  one  spent  some  three  billion  dollars  foe  war, 
hundred  million  dollars  more  than  the  total  two  billion  abt  hundred  million*  of  it  repn- 
face  value  of  the  currency  issued.  srnting  an  increase  of  the  National  debt. 

Rut  inflated  currency  prices  inflicted  a  Their  net  borrowing*  averaged  about  sir 
greater  lcm  upon  the  public  at  large.  A  hundred  and  fifty  million  dollars  a  year, 
congressional  investigation  resulted  in  the  An  important  part  of  the  borrowing  by 
conclusion  that  while  commodity  price*,  legal-tender  note* -was  tastefully  done, 
from  1860  to  1865.  n*e  one  hundred  and  That  the  United  States  could  now  borrow 
sixteen  per  cent,  money  wages  rose  on  the  yearly  ten  limes  as  much  seems  highly 
average  only  forty-thre*  per  cent.  In  other  probable. 

words,  wage*,  as  measured  in  purchasing  The  big  belligerent*  in  this  war  have 
power,  very  decidedly’  declined  and  a  heavy  Issued  an  enormous  amount  of  paper  cur¬ 
ia*  fell  upon  thaw  least  able  to  bear  it.  rency.  The  Bank  of  France,  at  the  bcgir- 
Grern backs,  of  course,  went  only  a  little  ning  of  February.  1917,  had  outstanding 
way  in  financing  the  war.  Secretary  Chase  three  and  a  half  billion  dollars  of  circulating 
persisted  in  trying  to  sell  bond*  at  par,  and,  not/*,  and  the  German  Keichsbank  nearly 
on  the  whole,  with  rather  poor  success,  two  billion  dollars  taking  the  franc  and 
Karly  in  1863  the  general  situation,  mili-  the  mark  at  the  normal  rate  of  whang, 
tary  and  financial,  having  taken  on  a  some-  But  these  are  hank  notes,  rmting  upon 
what  more  promising  aspect,  a  new  and  securities.  commercial  paper  and  gold.  T.v 
very  picturesque  method  of  selling  l*>nds  Bank  of  France  at  the  same  date  held  over 
was  adopted.  The  Government  employed  a  billion  dollars  of  gold,  equal  to  about 
Jay  Cooke,  an  experienced  Philadelphia  thirty  per  cent  of  it*  note  circulation,  and 
banker,  as  its  general  agent  for  the  sale  of  the  Krichsbsnk  six  hundred  and  thirty 
bonds,  paying  him  a  commission  of  one-  millions  of  gold,  equal  to  about  a  third  of  iu 
half  of  one  per  rent  on  the  first  ten  millions  note  circulation. 

and  th ree-eigh t hs  of  one  per  ornt  thereafter.  Of  course  the  banks  are  by  no  mean-  is 

Cooke  then  organized  a  popular  bond-  an  ideal  position,  hut  there  is  a  great  dill,  r- 
selling  campaign,  very  much  like  that  fol-  cnce  between  bank  notes  of  this  sort  and 
lowed  by  popular-book  subscription  house*,  note*  that  a  government  imu»  on  iU  genml 
Me  got  out  attractive  pamphlet*  toad  verttse  credit  for  the  purpose  of  paying  its  debts, 
the  merits  of  government  bonds  as  in-  Circulation  of  the  Rank  of  Kngland  hs 
vntments  and  to  urge  the  patriotic  duty  of  increased  comparatively  little,  bring  about 
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(,;SfRAL  IGNITION 


Manufactured 


CLEVELAND  OHIO 


Though  the  service  differs,  the 
battery  needn’t!  COLUMBIAS 
run  autos,  engines,  motorboats; 
toys  or  tractors;  bells,  phones,  or 
signals.  COLUMBIAS  give  de¬ 
pendable  service  wherever  you 
use  them. 


0atteriei 


,  ENGINES 
and  OUTFITS 

THE  STANDARD  POWER 
OF  AMERICA 

The  Application  of  this 
Power  to  various 
Machines  is  explained  in 
the  Catalogs  of  all  leading 
EQuipment  Manufacturers 

Novo  en°ine  C°- 

Clarence  E  Bemcnt  Sec  &  Gen  Mgr 
Lansing  Michigan 
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the  visitor,  who  turned,  in  gome  bewilder¬ 
ment,  to  face  this  new  complication.  Per¬ 
ceiving  that  be  had  secured  Mr.  Trigg*' 
attention,  Sandringham  Wilton  stopp'd 
and  moved  his  fascinating  earn. 

“Shoot  me."  he  said.  “I’m  the  editor”' 

“Ha!'*  said  Mr.  Triggi  and  pulled  the 

“HS.  ...  a  flash,  a  roar,  and  a  swirl- 
ir.g  cloud  of  smoke!  Thu  neat  instant 
Mr.  Triggs  was  struggling  in  the  combined 
embraces  of  halt  a  doxen  persons  who 
had  charged  at  the  shut.  Mr.  Poddeifoot 
himself  rushed  forward  and  wrench'd  the 
revolver  from  the  gambler's  hand.  Mr. 
Podderfoot'a  negro  boy  stood  about  ard 
shrieked. 

Then  suddenly  the  whole  mad  tiirturv 
became  focused  upon  the  figure  of  Sand¬ 
ringham  Wilson,  fie  stood,  faintly  smiling 
his  left  arm  hanging  limply  at  his  side,  ard 
looked  at  the  maudlin  Mr.  Triggs. 

"Vary  interesting  —  old  -  goat!"  he 
said,  and  slipped  quietly  to  the  floor. 

Misa  Allison  gave  a  cry  and  moved  for¬ 
ward:  but  tho  was  tuo  late.  Without  s 
sound,  Mias  Lucy  crossed  the  room  and. 
flinging  herself  to  her  knees,  took  the  fallen 
man’s  head  In  her  arms. 

“Minor  she  said. 


Q^OL  ON  EL,  when  a  pie  is  “ like 
Mother  used  to  make ”,  thar 
ain’t  much  room  for  argument. 
When  tobacco  is  like  Mother 
Nature  makes,  the  debate’s  just 
about  closed.  -  .  ^ 


He  sretned  to  be  at  tbe  metcy  ui  some 
higher  fore*,  an  invisible  and  wholly  mya- 
tetioua  force  that  In  some  way  derived 
iu  powers  from  Misa  Allison's  attitude. 
This  attitude,  so  far  aa  It  could  be  defined, 
•a.  ooe  <rf  protracted  e»|-<tancy. 

Tbe  city  editor  observed  th»»  matters 
with  a  wondering  r^e  and  made  pointed 

“The  poor  dub!  IU  could  marry  the 

•hole  proewrty  t <►mi.no*  and  be  doesn't 


And  then  the  inevitable  happened. 

One  afternoon,  about  three  o'clock,  there 
drew  up  In  front  of  the  Sentinel  other  a 
closed  rah,  from  which  a  man  emerged.  He 
•  *»  a  large  man  with  intermittent  jewelry 
and  a  highly  decorative  gnat**.  He  war*  a 
sketchy  black  felt  hat  and  a  light  -tan  <*vrr- 


I  that  bulged  in  tho  region  of  tbe  breast 
set. 

roaring  tho  sidewalk  ho  Is-gan  In  mount 
stair*  to  tho  Sentinel  o»TW*.  hU  progress 
<g  marked  by  an  extraordinary  eocen- 
ity  of  movsment.  He  would  go  up  two 
■  and  fall  back  ooo.  lie  aould  look 
t»chfuQy  at  his  leg*.  He  ..mid  launch 
•w  assault  against  the  stairs.  Finally, 
dinging  to  tho  hand  ml)  and  counting 


\ /ELVET  is  naturally  mild  tobacco — 
V  Kentucky’s  best  Burley. 

VELVET  is  made  of  the  choicest  and 
ripest  selected  leaf. 

VELVET  is  mellow— with  real  aged-in- 
the-wood  mellowness  which  only  long 
natural  ageing  in  the  original  wooden 
hogsheads  can  bring  f-gt-r, 

VELVET  is  truly 
Nature's  own  pipe 
tobacco. 

Prove  this  for  your-  B| inj  f  ]V,J 
self  today!  Iff  waK?  , 


The  negro  boy  became  Imbued  with  aa- 
imishug  activity.  He  nsw  from  hia  chair 
Iko  a  flushed  grouse,  and  uttering  exauri- 
iting  iMaam  soarvd  into  tbe  citv-room's 
rn  The  next  moment  the  urderfy  confu- 
i.-n  of  the  Sen  tied  office  was  irsnaformed 
nlo  a  scene  of  spontaneous  panic,  largely 
lvmin»t»d  by  a  pirturswooe  gentleman 


editorial  depart mmt 


burst  o[*ri  and  Mr.  Lanoe  Poddcrfoot  ap¬ 
peared  with  a  distraught  countenance,  his 
fountain  j»n  still  dub- bed  in  his  band  and 
hia  eyiwtaaw*  askew  upon  his  nose.  A* 
■  hough  by  wnr  prearrang.d  signal,  quiet 
fell  upon  the  room.  Only  the  telegraph  in* 
dniments  chattered  on,  like  guuip  at  the 


Mr.  Triggs  slowly  raised 
ir.ted  it  at  Mr.  Pcddrrf 
'  |  have  come,  »uh he 


nrbiil  against 


made  supposedly 


THE  DUB 

fCwllssea  fram  Pag*  It ) 


Mr*.  Tuthill'a  boarding  house  had  taken 
on  a  new  air  of  importance,  a  new  dignity 
of  demeanor.  Pedestrians  paining  in  the 
street  stopi-d  to  gale  up  at  it  with  gaping 
curiosity:  small  boys  gathered  in  throng* 
Iwf ore  IU  wwathtr-beaten  stoop,  to  n- 
hearar,  in  imaginative  pantomime,  the 
drama  that  had  distinguished  it  from  other 
house*.  It  waa  many  a  long  year  sinre 
Kingstown  had  had  such  an  eminent  shoot- 

‘^riiere  waa,  moreover,  an  element  id  the 
miraculoua  In  the  fart  that  John  Trigg*’ 
bullet  had  gone  slightly  astray.  Never  1- 
fore  had  the  gambler  been  known  to  miss 
his  mark.  This  enigma  waa  explained  even¬ 
tually  by  Mr.  Triggs  himself,  who  apoks 
from  the  coniines  <3  the  local  Jail. 

•'ll  was  hia  earn."  aaid  Mr.  Trigg..  "He 
waved  'em  al  met  Spoilt  my  aim!" 

Meanwhile  Sandringham  Wilson  lay  in 
Mrs.  Tuthill'a avrond-fluur-lrunl  room  with 
an  Impressively  bandaged  shoulder  and  «v- 

Mto  the  lull  hia  measure  of  publicity, 
id  always  rather  wanted  to  be  a  hern 
There  were  Innumerable  vksitora.  Colonel 
Allison  railed  in  person  and  lhankrd  him 
for  saving  Misa  Allison's  life  It  was  g»r«r- 
ally  understood  that  Sandringham  W  ilson 
had  saved  Misa  Allison's  life.  Why  *Ur 
ahould  he  have  Uken  upon  himself  the 
wrath  of  Mr.  Triggs?  Why  else  should  he 
have  invited  the  leaden  mwrngrr  of  death' 
This  romantic  hyiKithewia  waa  strength 
enrd  by  the  attitude  of  Misa  Allison  her¬ 
self.  She  came  hearing  fruit  and  flow.-, 
regard  lew*  of  convention,  regardless  of  the 
giwalus’  tongue*.  detennuie«l  to  rase  a 
hero’s  bed  <3  pain.  Her  d«lr*  to  uplift 
humanity  had  been  supersed'd  by  a  th«- 
oughly  feminine  yearning  to  do  things  to  s 
rick  man’s  pillows. 

Yet  despite  these  ministrations,  despite 
even  hia  aura  of  publicity,  Sandringham 
Wilson  was  not  happy.  His  wounded  shoul¬ 
der  was  nothing.  He  could  forget  it  for 
hour*  at  a  time.  Dut  he  could  not  forgH 
Mim  Lucy’s  cruelty  she  had  not  <i*me  once 
to  are  him;  *he  had  not  so  much  os  thrust 
her  brad  in  at  his  door. 

It  was  the  evening  id  the  third  day  of  ha 
convalescence.  The  room  was  dim  wit* 
twilight.  He  don-d  off  and  dreamed  of 
Miss  Allison’s  fare.  Idled  with  serene  ex¬ 
pectancy  through  an  eternity  of  ro**- 
scented  misunderstanding*.  Hr  sat  up  ait t 
a  jerk,  and  moved  by  an  impulse  of  unns- 
soning  iiarvic  reached  for  the  large  dinner- 
bell  that  Mrs.  Tuthill  had  placed  at  bs 
bedside.  This  he  rang  vigorously. 

Mrs.  Tuthill  came  at  last,  stout  ard 

emg,  one  large  plump  hard  prosed  to 
ample  bosom. 

“Is  Mim  Lucy  in?"  he  asked  with  the 
simplicity  that  w-aa  his  nature. 

" Upstairs,"  said  Mrs.  Tuthill  briefly. 

"I  want  to  see  her.”  said  Sandnngt.*- 
Wdsun.  looking  hard  at  the  ceding.  1 
want  to  talk  to  her.  Ask  her  to  come  dow*. 
Mrs.  Tuthill." 

"Certainly,*’  said  Mrs,  Tuthill.  “Any¬ 
thing  within  reaaon." 

She  disappeared,  gathering  her  br**:> 
lor  tbe  ascent.  There  werv 

1C MK.M  ••  Ml 
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FROM  the  sidewalk,  most  towns  look  satis¬ 
fy  ingly  safe.  On  every  hand  we  see  evi¬ 
dences  of  it,  in  regulated  traffic,  police  on 
duty,  adequate  street  lighting,  fire  hydrants 
and  fire  stations  that  house  modem  extin¬ 
guishing  apparatus. 

But  a  balloon  view  of  that  town  might  look 
different— less  safe.  And  this  is  the  pbint  of 
vision  that  fire  takes  when  it  looks  over  a  town 
and  figures  out  a  raid.  Fire  sees  the  town 
above  the  comice  line  and  plots  its  course  from 
one  inflammable  roof  to  the  other. 

So  it  is  the  community’s  roof  that  determines 
its  safety  from  fire  and  it  is  largely  the  individ¬ 


ual’s  choice  of  a  roofing  that  determines  the 
fate  of  his  property  in  a  community  fire. 

All  over  the  country  people  are  using  J-M 
Asbestos  in  Roofing  form.  As  individuals  they 
realize  the  danger  of  the  community  fire— that 
every  house  is  a  menace  to  every  other  house. 

thcy  covcr,*‘fir  own  roof  with 

5."- 


coviRs^U 

nucofm.sD? 


One  Smith  Form-a-Truck 


four  minutes 
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ua*a  fm  Pag.  po.  So  din;--.,  .-.y  thin'  He  has  ilnv?  re 

wunifa  overhead.  Sandringham  Wilson  lay  minded  me  of  a  stork.  You  would  hare 
frowning  upon  his  pillow*.  Occasionally  he  been  killed.  I  did  it  because  I  eared  — foe 
danced  at  the  clock  on  the  table  b««ide  you.  No  one  else.  No  one  ebe  ever— dear 
him.  It  was  almutt  time  for  Miss  Allison  to  Mbs  Lucy!” 

come  with  her  frank  smile  and  her  succor-  She  looked  at  him  through  the  bright 
ing  grapefruits.  chaos  of  a  universe  gone  mad.  There  was 

lie  turned  suddenly  and  saw  Miss  Lucy  tumult  in  her  brain,  and  a  mighty  crashing 
standing  in  the  doorway.  of  dark  castles  before  her  eyes.  Then 

"Ah!  ’  said  he.  everything  became  as  clear  as  crystal,  and 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice  she  came  for-  clean,  and  right,  and  good.  She  knelt  down 
ward  swiftly  und  then  checked  herself  beside  the  bed.  and  put  her  arm.  about 
and  then  came  forward  again.  him,  and  cried  very  happily,  not  caring  who 

"Well?”  she  asked,  striving  to  speak  should  see. 
naturally.  "Well?"  And  Mia  Allison  stood  in  the  doorway. 

"  1  wanted  you,"  he  said.  "  I  wanted  you  with  her  bag  of  grapefruit*,  and  resolved  to 
ir.cn t  damnably.”  abandon  humanity  forever  to  Ua  own  dr- 

She  sank  down  abruptly  into  a  chair.  vices.  Si*  months  later  the  amended  that 
”1  didn't  know,"  she  faltered.  "You  resolution  in  part.  Which  is  to  say  that  she 
sre,  I  thought  .  .  .  there  were  so  many  married  Mr.  Podderfoot. 
others - -’ 

"There  is  only  ono,"  said  Sandringham  Public  opinion  Is  still  divided  upon  the 
Wilson.  subject  of  Sandringham  Wilson’s  abilities. 

Her  face  became  very  shilein  the  shadow.  His  wife,  whom  he  will  always  call  Mias 
"Yes,"  ahe  whispered,  “only  one.  There  Lucy,  consider*  him  a  genius.  The  man- 
is  never  more  than  that.  Of  counts  I  have  aging  editor  of  the  Sentinel,  viewing  the 

undemtuod - "  paper’s  increased  circulation,  is  inclined  to 

He  made  a  gesture  of  proteat,  but  she  agree  with  her.  The  dty  editor,  oa  the 
went  on  blindly:  other  hand,  has  come  definitely  to  the  con- 

"  I  have  understood  for  a  long  time.  And  elusion  that  the  gentleman  in  question  is  a 
when  it  happened,  1  knew  that  you  had  duh. 

realized  how  much  you  cared.  .  .  .  Men  Sandringham  Wilson  himwlf  is  unaware 
do  not  offer  their  lives  like  that  unlres  of  these  divergencies  of  view.  He  »  com- 
they  care."  pletely,  preposterously  happy.  He  rose 

"  I! nlies  they  care,"  echoed  Sandringham  about  peering  into  the  souls  of  hi*  fellow 
Wilson.  men  and  drawing  animals  for  the  Sentinel. 

IILs  hand  fell  upon  hers.  "Dear  Mian  It  b  entirely  relevant  to  our  story  that 
Lucy!"  he  said.  we  should  quote  a  brief  poem  that  he  did 

At  that  moment  footsteps sounded  In  the  toward  the  latter  pan  of  hi*  first  mamed 
hall  Ix'lowstaira;  then  came  a  voice,  obvi-  year.  It  ran  as  follows: 
ously  in  reeponas  to  Mrs. TuthUI's greeting. 

It  was  a  firm,  modern  voice;  a  voice  sug-  Tbrre  b  a  little  Pink  Frog  in  my  bedroom, 
geatlve  of  world  uplift  and  grapefruits—  It  hopped  In  the  other  day  from  the  great 
esi|M>eially  of  grapefruita.  Swamp  behind  the  Start 

Mina  l.ucy  sprang  to  her  fret  with  a  And  looked  at  me  with  its  wbe  blue  eyre 
little  star  It'd  "Ohr  Hut  Sandringham  It  has  miraculoua  nobea  in  iu  threat. 
Wilson  clung  to  her  desperately.  And  hands  to  small  it  seems  ridiculous  to 

"Wall!"  he  cried.  ,rYou  mustn’t  got  trust  one’s  hewrt  to  them. 

I’ve  been  having  dreams  ,  .  .  grapefruit!  I  have  iloaed  the  window  of  my  room 
Ugh  I  I  did  it  for  you.  I  tell  you.  Fur  you.  And  put  a  guard  upon  the  door- 
lie  was  aiming  straight  at  you  through  For  I  do  nut  want  my  httle  Frog  to  hop 
Podderfoot.  And  I'odderfool  .a  so  thin!  aw  ay  again. 


How  We  “Salt  to  Taste 
With  Accuracy 


YI^HKN  we  first  began  making  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Butter, 
'  '  »e  used  to  season  it  by  hand.  But  we  soon  learned,  as  all 
cooks  learn,  that  hand  seasoning  is  not  always  uniform.  I  land 
seasoning  would  not  keej>  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Butter  up  to  the 
Beech-Nut  standard  of  excellence. 


Therefore  we  devised  an  ingenious  machine  lu  crush  the  nuts  and 
%jk  them  at  the  same  time.  This  machine  does  the  seasoning  with  the 
brains  of  a  chcl  but  with  unfailing  mechanical  a.turtui,  You,  yourself, 
know  ihat  you  have  never  tasted  an)  lice.  Ii-Nut  Peanut  lluttcr  tli.it 
»  at  not  salt'd  jut  ri[kt. 

In  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Bunrr,  we  use  only  No.  1  quality  peanuts — 
the  rhohcb  grown.  Wr  take  the  two  varieties— rich  Spanish  and 
highly  flavored  Virginia  peanuts.  ‘Ilteve  we  AW,  just  a»  the  best 
coffee*  are  blended. 

Thru  the  nutv  are  roasted  under  a  steady  North  light  to  make  sure  of 
the  e»a»t  brown  color  which  indicates  the  proper  degree  of  roasting. 

By  special  processes  we  remove  all  grit,  skim,  and  the  hitter  httle 
hearts.  Beech-Nut  Peanut  Butter  contains  aholuith  no  pit. 

The  crushing  and  salting  machines  Iced  the  butter  ih  steady  streams 
into  glass  jars,  tilling  them  /ram  Ih*  lotto  I  « pvotd.  This  excludes  air. 

The  l*»t  process — vacuum- seal  ing — keeps  Bccch-Nut  Peanut  Butter 
always  sweet.  It  is  never  rancid. 

Is  it  any  wonder  that  Beech. Nut  Peanut  Butter  is  so  smooth  and 
full-da  voted  f  Or  that  children  like  it  spread  on  bread  or  trucker*— ju*t 
as  well  a§  they  like  candy  i 

And  mother*  should  know  this,  too:  thut  a  Bccch-Nut  Peanut  Butter 
tandwich  i*  highly  nutrition*.  It  give*  a  child  the  tame  amount  of  Strr»ith% 
Heat  and  E netfj  a*  a  glau  of  full  cream  milk. 

Have  Beech. Nut  Peanut  Butter  on  your  table  at  every  meal— grown, 
up*  and  youn^wctl  both  love  it.  Serve  at  your  card  parties  and  tea*. 
Order  a  jar  today. 

HOW  ARK  YOU  USING  PEANUT  BUTTER? 

ll<*iKwivc*  everywhere,  we  find,  arc  «*n  the  lookout  for  tempting 
new  for  peanut  butter.  We  wt*h  to  tell  them  of  all  the  new  uv%  wc 
learn  of.  Cook*  are  now  uung  Beech -Nut  Peanut  Butter  in  tilling^  for 
lake*,  in  muffins,  **ip>,  stuffed  date*,  fudge,  etc. 

Have  r/i  any  new  peanut  hut  ter  retil'C*?  If  m»,  wc  will  gladly  pay 
}\jm  for  any  that  are  original  and  thoroughly  practical.  Write  us. 

BEECH-NUT  PACKING  COMPANY,  Canajoharic,  N.  Y. 

Atk  Your  Green  about  the  Superior  Quality  of 


BRINGING  OUT  BARBARA 


fateful  words,  and  our  Hpa  met.  .  .  . 
Nothing  rb  was  pebble:  for  I  w as  In  love 
with  him  madly  In  lore! 

Straight  from  hb  arms  I  rent  to  mother, 
unafraid  to  break  In  on  her  privacy,  bold 
with  the  boldn—  of  a  m—eng»t  w  ho  bring* 
welcome  tiding.,  to  be  delivered  anywhere. 

.  ...k  ...  UU.  akl .  I.  tk.  _ 1  A  at  .  A 


At  the  rbk  of  mot  h.r’s  <1  ispbaeure  1  made  anyhow  even.  Uke  thb.  in  the  middle  of 
my  'urniM'  while  yet  no  iwktalb  were  In  the  night. 

sight.  1  had  no  defense  of  KandaU  to  make.  She  was  in  bed.  with  her  hair  strewed  all 
Hi'  ha«l  been  frightfully  rude  to  me.  He  about  the  pillow.  By  the  shaded  bedside 
munt  have  hoard  further  rumors  regarding  light  she  looked  very  beautiful,  yielding  and 
my  relation*  with  Allan.  And  he  had  eared  young.  Eager  and  amihng.  I  approached 
rather  magnificently  enough  to  get  him-  and  took  the  hand  that  lay,  slender  and  very 
self  In  bad  with  the  high-muck-n-mucka  who  white,  against  the  soft  whiter*wa  of  the 
could  have  made  him.  I  could  not  lie  very  blanket. 

angry  with  him.  He  was  free  to  get  out.  ”Oh.mother:’’Iwhbpered.  "It’scomef 
I ,  alus !  was  bound  by  my  premise,  by  my  I  eapectrd  she  would  under. land  at  oore: 
plidge— to  "see  the  thing  through.  so  I  was  surprised  when  she  returned 

The  walls  closed  in  on  me  that  night,  blankly: 
shutting  the  vistas  out.  How  silly  I  had  "What  do  you  mean?  What  has  come?" 
Iieen  to  imagine  that  I  could  have  my  cake  K.mbarraaerd.  hut  still  confident.  I  let  her 
and  eat  It  too  play  both  ends  against  the  hand  fall  and  returned  shyly: 
middle !  Life  wo*  not  like  that.  *  ou  had  to  "Can’t  you  gum*?  I’m  engaged!” 

stand  for  one  thing  or  another.  Out  on  the  At  that  she  gathered  herself  up  in  bed  as 

links  that  day.  looking  into  Allan’s  eyes,  I  an  animal  gather*  itself  foe  a  spring,  and  I 
had  renounced  my  rebellion  derid'd  toac-  stepped  bark  in  terror. 

«ept  present  conditions.  That,  not  thb. »»'  ”  what  are  you  talking  about?”  she  de¬ 

my  true  moment  of  choice.  From  that  mo¬ 
ment  on  I  thre  w  my  hands  up  and  drift'd 
with  the  tide.  The  die  was  rad. 

In  the  morning,  the  sea  was  so  blue  and 
it  was  such  fun  to  have  a  merman  to  swim 
with,  and  In  the  afternoon,  the  golf  rourw 
was  so  green  and  it  was  so  stimulating  to 
have  a  partner  to  play  with,  that  I  swept  all 
the  disturbing  thoughts  into  the  back  of  my 
mind,  where  they  lay  in  a  disordered  heap.  I  wanted  to  gather  thb  big  thing  that  had 

inviting  dust.  There  was  no  doubt  that  happened  to  me  to  my  breast  and  run  away 
having  two  grown-up  men  show  interest  with  it;  but  it  was  too  late, 
in  me  bad  gone  to  my  head  a  little.  None  of  "It’s  not  the  man  you  think.”  I  Bold 
the  other  girls  of  seventeen  had  anybody  so  painfully.  "It’s— Allan  Denning.” 


Only  one  thing  ruuld  art-cunt  for  it: 
M*<preted  that  John  Randall  was  the  n 
Her  lone,  her  manner,  hurt  iwrt  as  mud 
though  he  had  hewn. 

How  could  any  oMer  woman  make 
young  girl  shrink  and  quiver  away  f 
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With  a 

CasMco 

Tire 

Pump 

your 

engine 

does  the 

work 


No  More  Back-Breaking  Work 

Your  Engine  Does  Your  Pumping 

Evn  get  out  Into  the  boiling  *un  or  99.2%  factory  built: 

pooling  rain  to  pump  up  your  tire*  wtth  .  a»«emhle.«f 

..  hand-pump?  You  have  to  take  off  _  _  DOlMumoiea 
your  coat  and  labor  like  a  tfavc  for  trn  The  Ca-co  Pump  »  nor 

o,  fifteen  minute*  That  -urn.  your  >tU*etuall,  fru,/r  W.i*ofU»p-P 
clothe,  and  your  temper. 

It',  not  efficient  either.  You  cut  the  CBU„  „  „.t  have  to  pay  profit*  on 
Job  a.  .hurt  a.  pnubie.  imd  m  your  vafiou,  lo  teveral  manufacture™ 

tire*  are  not  properly  inflated.  Tire  you  get  the  benefit  of  th™*  iavin«* 
manufacturer,  .tale  that  tire.  w«U  gw,  *  .  “ 

21*.  50%  and  even  100%  more  mile-  Designed  by  expert  engineer, 
age  if  kept  properly  Inflated;  that  .hor«  The  Cameo  Pump  was  dogned  by 

mileage  due  to  undcrinilation  cotta  you  caprr 
$30  or  $40  a  year.  in  dr 

You  don't  need  to  do  back  breaking  »  « 
work  with  shand-pumpevrry  time  your  w“" 
tire,  need  pumping.  For  little  more  cmn  " 
than  the  coat  of  a  hand  pump,  for  a  oul  0 
■maU  fraction  of  what  underinflation 

ffiSiSEWES  fS  fZ?  * 

Save*  energy,  time,  tire# 

The  CatacoBngine- Driven  Tire  Pump  yj, 
uvr.  your  energy,  your  time  and  your  ,o80 
tlrw.  tire. 

It  pumpa  up  your  tire,  to  atandard  In 
ptcurc  quicker  and  better  than  you  mode 
cun  possibly  pump  them  by  hand -or  Pu 
with  any  other  engine-driven  tire  pump. 

Thu  mean,  about  50%  e*tra  mileage.  TMI1I 

5 P«aarfi«-i 

EDWARD  A.  CASSIDY  CO„  I 

280  Madison  Ave.,  New  York 


I  ha  futility  of 


.pecify 


Complete  with 
all  fittings.  Easy 
to  install. 


What  was  my  artomsbment.  not  to  say  yachting  in  the  Hahamas;  while  Mua  Julu 
chagrin,  when  he  took  my  information  quite  Kndeman,  who  had  weighed  two  h  unst¬ 
eady.  and  was  all  for  comprumiael  You  undiamayed  and  had  never  exercised  in  tie 
had  to  be  tactful  with  women  like  my  life,  had  recently  rollrd  her  hipa  away  t* 
mother,  he  said  confidentially.  They  must  turning  over  and  over  fifty  time,  each  meet 
always  be  made  to  think  that  they-  were  get-  ing  on  her  bedroom  floor,  and  "  gon*  t 
ting  their  own  way.  whether  they  actually  for  golf. 

■ere  or  not.  Nothing  was  to  be  gained  by  Everybody  was  planning  to  akatr 
antagonizing  them.  winter  on  the  Had  more  roof  even  ti>  w 

The  following  waa  the  polio'  he  outlined  whom  the  blackest  ice  had  no!  tempt-: 
in  council  before  the  concert  of  Power.:  youth,  the  natural  skating  time.  Wab' 
Sot  a  word  concerning  what  had  occurred  leg.  could  be  strengthened  by  practice,  aeo 
between  us  was  to  be  breathed  until  after  ankle* propped;  and  .he  who  was  unable 
the  rlaar  at  the  New  York  season.  Only  we  attain  balance  by  herself  might  a! way*  h  ~ 
fmir  were  to  know  of  it.  If  at  the  l>eginning  somebody  to  hold  her  up.  From  thr  . 
of  March  next  I  should  have  changed  my  tatw  of  fashion  no  infirmity  excused.  Fact 
mind.  I  was  to  call  the  whole  thing  off.  ion  made  its  puppets  dance  to  any  tu— 
Thu*  mother'*  arrangements  for  the  winter  During  that  autumn,  in  and  out  of  •h  i* 
would  not  be  in  any  way  jeopardized.  To  reliinated  that  we  must  have  walked  a  hu: 
all  intents  and  for  all  social  purpum  I  was  died  miles.  We  never  left  off  until  thr  aai 
free.  ladies  in  the  window.  wire  being  cover-. 

Mother  and  father  express'd  themselves  with  sheet*  and  the  blinds  drawn  down, 
as  sausind  and  took  my  ux-ncr  for  consent.  ic«»ri*-.s  Pm. .  *r> 


Complete  with 
all  fittings.  Easy 
to  install.  Same 
quality  and  effi¬ 
ciency  as  standard 
size  pump. 


ENGINE  DRIVEN 


THE  WONDER.  POWER  OF  THE  WORLD 

Electricity !  It  is  the  power  of  powers.  The  mighty  super- 
dreadnaught  that  commands  the  sea,  the  trans-continental  train 
that  wings  you  from  coast  to  coast,  the  elevator  that  whisks  you 
twenty  stories  high  in  the  drawing  of  a  breath,  after  experiment¬ 
ing  with  many  powers  have  found  in  Electricity  the  perfect 
power. 

This  is  the  power  that  makes  possible  the  modem  Detroit  Elec¬ 
tric.  So  safe  and  so  simple  a  car  to  drive  that  your  wife  or 
daughter  feels  no  uncertainty  even  in  thickest  traffic.  So  power¬ 
ful  a  car  that  it  mounts  steepest  hills,  and  pulls  thru  heaviest 
going  without  apparent  labor  or  strain.  So  economical  a  car 
that  costs  of  operation  become  nearly  negligible  when  compared 
to  those  of  a  car  of  any  other  type. 


Detroit  Electric 


Detroit 

Michigan 
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You  Should  See  This 


Famous  Home  Furnishing  Book 

Here’s  a  book  said  by  thousands  of  home  owners  to  be  the  most 
remarkable  work  of  iu  kind  in  print— a  book  that  has  brought  comfort, 
completion,  refined  atmosphere,  to  homes  without  number— a  book  whole 
single  mission  is  to  prove  to  admirers  of  the  beautiful  and  urtistic  in  furni¬ 
ture  that  their  dreams  of  harmony,  and  good  taste  can  at  last  be  reali/«d 
Thousands  of  homes  have  been  comfortably  and  most  economically  furnished 
from  this  great  book,  now  easily  seen  at  the  store  of  your  local  dealer  selling 


Peck  &  Hills 


Furniture  and  Home  Furnishings 

Highest  Award  Panama- Pacific  Exposition 

In  dependability,  quality  and  artistic  merit  000  000 

»•  a  .r£Ior,  r^t.  d.m.nd.  ot  .n™. 

critical.  Yet  due  to  our  iiwitw#  output  and  «o-  orornni  ™  * 

nooHcal  dwtnbutiof  locUatMo, »«  »  •ma/infly  LOW  Another  Saving  P.  &  H.  Way 

-  (tin  «ard  admit.  you  to  out  imj-wive  U» 
R«m.  .n  t>«  title*  l-tow.  *>.«*  >«•  <*» 
tlial  ia  dlu.ti.tfd  in  our  catalog. 

You  may  buy  here  if  you  wish,  havini 

ifiSSfSSZXF-  Book-FREE 


A  Million  Dollar  Assortment 

everything  conceivable  for  the  ho 
m  llw  mat  Inml  cK»u  to  tK*  nvwt  imp 


HotcU.  Apartments.  Lodges.  Clubs,  Etc 
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t  morning.  p<*wj  all  day  long  ortr 
'  papers  and  marked  off  rjmra 
©u»  l»t»  with  little  crossea.  The 
oman  mtid  to  know  exactly 
1  be  invited  and  who  should  not. 
•ged  it  all  between  them,  without 
ilting  me.  I  suggested  only  ooe 
h  much  diffidence  John  Ran- 
ich  was  received  without  corn- 
written  down. 


den  departure  from  Newport  had  been  due 
•holly  to  delicacy.  If  he  had  retired  in 

believed  that  I  cared  for  that  other.  Once 
convinced  of  this,  his  sole  consideration  had 


him  at  all.  Poor  as  dirt,  he  was.  neverthe¬ 
less.  a  royal  spender.  Honor  to  whom  honor 
ia  due. 

Unfortunately.  Instead  of  flashing  me  the 
true  explanation  at  once,  my  woman's  wit. 
or  intuition,  or  whatever  it  ia  that  const i- 
tutrw  our  superiority  to  man.  had  been  ex- 

sss  £■  riasstu  re 

remained  in  a  state  of  suspension  during 
some  weeks.  In  the  interim  Allan  Denning 
had  obtained  my  promise.  1  was  morally 
hound  by  it  now.  hard  and  fast,  hand  and 
foot.  Hut  U>  Randall's  behavior  1  had  at 
last  found  the  key.  Therefore,  the  invita¬ 
tion. 


How  to  Shun  the  Dry  Air  Danger! 

Warm  Your  Home  the  Moistair  Way 


ROUND  OAK 


with  fmiuenry.  but.  upon  a  hint  from  the 
authority,  had  obediently  fallen  o«  In  at¬ 
tendance.  and  had  sinew  reappear^  with 
the  Utmost  circumspect  ion  only  upon  rare 
occasions.  I  sometimsa  wondered  whether 
it  was  not  a  rase  of  shutting  the  barn  door 
after  the  horse  had  trotted  forth.  After 
all.  we  had  afforded  amide  opportunity  for 
comment  that  summer,  having  been  almost 
never  apart.  Not  everybody's  sight  was  as 
peculiar  as  that  of  mother,  who  went  through 
life  believing  that  only  such  things  existed 
as  she  Wished  to  sew. 

John  Randall,  for  example,  had  been"*®" 
long  before  1  was. 

The  approach  of  my  eighteenth  birthday, 
which  filled  me  with  a  shy  sense  of  mystery 
and  wonder,  was  acclaimed  by  mother  solely 
as  affording  s  rood  excuse  for  a  theater 
party.  This  occasion  was  to  be  a  farewell  to 
,grf  girts  only 

thhyanj\>It°wsa 


Moistair  Heating  Systei 

The  Only  Heating  Syttem  that 
Automatically  Ventilatet  and  Humidifiei 


Save*  Coal  by  the  Ton 


thirty  of  them  -  and  lh< 
who  were  not  coming  out 
quite  in  order,  mother  ex 
invite  girts  of  that  age  w 
meat  fashionable  dancing 
that  which  preceded  tl 
dances  for  girls  not  yet  o 
other  sex.  except  for  an  evening  danc 
Christmas  and  an  Easter  M  deasaal. 

Alter  much  deliberation,  ten  names  \ 
selected  from  the  list  of  this  dancing  c 
Nine  out  of  those  bidden  accepted,  as 
girls  were  only  fifteen  and  had  not  m 
engagements  as  yet-  Alas!  The  very 
who  declined  was  the  one  mother  r 
wanted-  the  little  Bolton  girl. 

The  remaining  twenty  were  ask’d  f 
the  year's  Cosmopolitan  list.  The  Cos 
politan  dances,  colloquially  known  as 
Mops,  were  the  only  official  peepholes 
the  social  arena.  To  be  eligible  a  girl  n 
be  sixteen —and  much  besides.  It  was 
evasively  easy  for  some  girls  to  be  iavite 
join  and  insuperably  difficult  for  ©tl 


in  the  city 


*»  ik. 


for? 


rreslls.er  frmm  Page  94) 

We  spent  and  were  spent.  What 
That  I,  too,  might  be  made  into  a 
manikin,  net  in  a  window  for  one  season  for 
exhibition  purposes,  and  then  carried  away 
to  make  room  for  fresh  goods.  There  was 
a  carver  for  you ! 

I  was  becoming  surfeited  with  clothes. 
Every  girl  loves  clothes,  but  she  does  not 
love  a  superfluity  of  them.  I  had  once  eaten 
all  the  caramrls  I  wanted,  and  for  year* 
thereafter  had  not  been  abb-  to  look  at  a 
caramel.  Asa  child  I  had  always  approached 
the  park  by  the  Seventy-second  Street  en¬ 
trance  on  my  wav  to  the  Mall.  Now  I  sedu¬ 
lously  avoided  that  approach.  Fifty-ninth 
Street  was  all  right,  or  Eighty-fifth,  or 
Ninetieth;  but  Scvcnty-wecond  I  was  done 
with  forever. 

One  disadvantage  of  owning  a  costume 
for  each  occasion  w  as  the  anticipation  it  in¬ 
volved.  It  was  bod  enough  to  have  to  go 
to  functions  at  all.  without  focusing  one’s 
attention  upon  them  for  hours  beforehand. 
Oh.  for  my  old  rough  serge,  which  had 
served  me  all  day  anti  every  day  at  school 
for  as  many  seasons  as  1  could  get  wear  out 
of  ill 

Sometimes  I  remembered,  with  a  sense 
of  loss,  the  things  In  my  experience  that 
had  been  uncomfortable.  1  had  grumbled 
os  loudly  as  anybody  else,  at  the  time,  at 
having  to  pile  out  of  bad  half  asleep  on  a 
dark  winter  morning  to  close  my  own  win- 
dowa  and  stand  shivering  on  a  chilly  floor; 
but  now  1  thought  that  I  should  have  wel¬ 
comed  anv  hardness  to  relieve  the  eternal 
Huftnras  of  my  life!  My  bed  was  soft;  my 
food  was  soft;  the  people  about  me  spoke 
In  soft  voires;  there  was  no  edge  to  any¬ 
thing.  no  sparkle,  no  snap. 

My  engagement  had  been  so  qualified 
and  bereft  of  the  natural  attributes  of  an 
engagement  that  it  afforded  me  but  little 
nutlsfartion.  Allan  lunched  with  us  occa¬ 
sionally.  and  that  was  about  all  I  saw  of  him. 
Thing*  w  ould  bo  different  in  the  spring,  but 
I  was  not  ao  old  that  apring  did  not  seem  to 
me  a  long  way  off.  And  there  was  much  to 
come,  between  now  snd  then. 

In  preparation  for  the  great  event,  my 
coming-out  hall  on  December  twentieth. 
we  closed  the  Long  Island  house  much 
earlier  than  usual,  ami  found  ourselves  just 
after  Thanksgiving,  as  mother  said,  ”  alone" 
in  New  York;  by  which  she  did  not  mean, 
of  course,  that  there  was  not  the  usual 
«|Uo(a  of  people  In  the  streets.  I  was  sati¬ 
ated  with  that  ball  long  More  it  occurred. 
fur  It  was  the  only  topic  of  conversation.  1 
had  always  suppoed  living  in  the  future  to 
be  a  prerogative  of  youth;  but  no  young 
tierson  I  had  ever  seen  lived  so  much  in  the 
future  as  mother. 

She  took  precautions  against  the  possi¬ 
bility  of  everything’s  not  being  perfect  in 
.•very  detail  by  atoching  up  with  rommodi- 
tirw.  as  though  the  sources  of  supply  were 
presently  to  lie  forever  rut  off.  Even  an 
iiw  nlng  was  ordered  to  be  specially  made, 
Instead  of  being  hired  from  a  caterer  for  the 
evening.  She  showed  me  samples  of  awning 
cloth  and  looked  reproachful  because  1  had 
no  ©reference  forgrven  and  white  stripeaover 
red  and  white,  or  vice  versa.  She  got  an¬ 
other  French  maid,  to  supplement  ^  vonne. 
an  that  the  two  might  work  in  shifts  like  a 

aht  nurse  and  a  day  nurse  in  iltnem  one 
ng  always  on  hand.  A  second  butler  was 
likewise  procured,  that  coattails,  instead  of 
mere  livery,  might  still  be  in  evidence  be¬ 
fore  guests  when  the  butler  in  chief  was  out 
or  sleeping. 

As  it  was  assumed  that,  once  launched 
upon  my  social  career.  I  should  keep  to  my 
bedroom  until  noon,  yet  another  housemaid 
was  added  to  the  staff. 

As  a  result  of  this  forethought  the  serv¬ 
ants  now  outnumbered  the  family  in  a 
ratio  of  five  to  one.  I  ran  into  them  at  every 
turn,  stumbled  upon  them  in  every  comer. 
It  was  like  living  at  a  fashionable  hotel  on 
the  Normandy  coast  while  waiting  for  the 
season  to  open  storm-lashed  waves;  empty 
casino;  band  playing  to  the  echoes.  Every¬ 
thing  ready,  and  nothing  doing.  How  could 
one  settle  down  to  normal  accomplishment 
with  this  abnormal  fever  of  anticipation  per¬ 
meating  the  atmeophere?  If  mother  found 
me  reading  she  would  order  me  to  dose 
the  book,  for  fear  my  eyelids  should  become 
reddened.  Painting  was  out  of  theuuestion. 
for  painting  took  time,  and  I  could 
count  on  more  than  half  an  hour. 

It  wasn’t  an  evening’s  pleasure  that 
being  planned:  it  was  the  opening  move  in 
a  systematic  campaign.  So  far  as  I  could 
make  out.  pleasure  didn’t  enter  into  it. 
After  the  first  of  December  mother's  activi¬ 
ties  narrowed  down  to  the  dak  in  her  sitting 
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know  how  to  put  them  at  their  nv.  The  1  was  a  nine  renevaa  to  ' 

£3T SZ  £&d  not  having  yet  think  that  I  need  not  behave  like  an  au- 

acouind  the  smart  habit  of  keeping  other  tomaton  at  th.  ball, 
people  sailing.  From  the  maturity  of  The  reault  erf  the  invitation  to  Randall 
eighteen  I  leaned  down  toward  them  with  was  a  note  from  Mr*.  Winslow  next  day 
a  reminiscent  wbtfulne*  for  the  childhood  asking  mother  to  allow  her  to  Uke  me  to 
forfeited  during  these  three  yam. .  They  the  studio  for  some  rnunc  that  evenine  Of 
were  so  swret.  several  of  them,  and  came  coume  permiaaon  w«  not  withheld  V  ith 
into  the  room  shyly,  their  bod**  tenderly  Mr*.  Window  I  should  have  been  allowed 
curving,  some  inward,  some  outward  -like  to  go  anywhere ! 

flower*  blown  lightly  this  way  and  that  in  a  The  minute  I  stepped  out  of  my  own 
brew  Their  recently  uprollcd  hair  rated  house  1  began  to  feel  the  breath  of  a  keener 
unfamiliarly  against  their  beads,  creating  air.  Snowfl»i.«,  light  as  thistledown,  were 
new  outline*;  a  few  of  the  rail*  seemed  too  falling;  I  can  feel  their  liny  prickling*  of 
heavy  for  the  soft  necks  to  bear.  What  a  sin  perforated  frcatines*  now  on  my  cheek.  In 
against  Nature  to  mold  them— to  make  the  motor  I  touched  the  fur-edged  sleeve  of 
them  conform;  to  point  out  to  them  what  Mrs.  Winslow's  wrap  with  cautious  finger, 
was  what  and  who  was  who.  Youth  was  re-  to  make  sum  that  she  was  real.  There  mas 
ceptive  enough;  it  would  not  uke  long.  an  illusion  of  fi (fulness  and  shadow  about 
Meantime  they  were  standing  about,  her,  and  I  wanted  to  dispel  it.  for  my  love 
some  with  hands  folded  patiently  acrcas  went  out  to  her  there  In  the  night.  Dsugh- 
their  stomachs,  other*  with  their  satin  slip-  ter  Iras  mother  and  mother  Was  daughter  that 
per*  scrunched  inward,  wide-eyed,  expert-  we  were,  our  nature*  had  hailed  each  other 
ant  and  dumb.  This  would  never  do!  In  long  since,  at  th*  first  handclasp, 
desperation  I  managed  to  corral  the  whole  That  evening  brought  Randall  out  of  the 
group  into  a  corner,  tell  them  little  jokes  void  for  me  -  put  a  background  behind  him 
and  whisper  little  confidence*  until  their  and  earth  under  his  feet, 
laughter  bubbled  up  like  geysers  out  of  the  The  studio  was  a  big  room  in  a  downtown 

ground.  street,  up  several  flights  of  stairs.  Some- 

Each  newcomer  heard  it  a*  she  cam#  in  body  »as  singing  when  we  got  there.  The 
and  joined  our  elastic  circle  at  once;  it  ofl-  room  was  full  of  people  who  made  no  sound, 
set  mother's  formality  and  the  situation  Toward  the  back  1  caught  tight  of  Mr. 
waa  saved  Soon  there  was  a  twittering  like  Winahip's  face,  appreciative  and  Intent.  It 
that  of  swallows  under  rave*.  Everybody  was  my  first  contact,  save  at  public  concerts 
was  natural,  as  the  sexes  are  apt  to  be  in  the  where  tickets  mere  to  be  bought,  with  a 
ataer.ee  of  each  other.  gathering  that  dared  show  itself  serious. 

Against  mother's  advice  I  had  chosen  No  one  was  ashamed  of  being  serious  here! 
Henry  the  Eighth  instead  of  th*  musical  Randall  was  Billing  motionless,  chin  for- 
comedy  the  proposed.  It  was  a  superb  pro-  ward,  hand  on  knre.  He  must  have  heard 
ductloo  and  the  girls  acre  crazy  about  it.  us;  but  he  gave  no  sign.  We  were  spared 
Any  puppy  will  eat  meat  if  you  throw  it  to  the  variety  of  " manner* ''  that  would  have 
him.  and  like  it  just  as  well  as  lollipops.  forced  intrusion  upon  us.  In  the  arch  of  the 
That  was  a  happy  evening  for  me— a  sort  old-fashioned  doorway,  her  breast  rising 
of  female  bachelor  dinner,  dedicated  to  pure,  and  falling  under  her  pearls,  the  folds  of  her 
spontaneous  gayrty.  before  assuming  the  train  railed  about  her  feet.  Mrs.  Winslow 
tends  of  wedlock  to  th*  social  world.  was  allowed  her  fair  share  of  enjoyment, 

Aa  th*  twentieth  drew  nearer,  th*  atmoa-  standing  unnoticed  until  the  song  was  at 
pbere  grew  more  and  more  oppressive  and  an  end.  Then  Randall  sprang  toward  us 
hushed.  I  became,  day  by  day.  increasingly  with  a  glad  face  of  welcome,  all  hia  boyish- 
apprehensive  of  not  carrying  out  my  part  neas  loosed  front  the  spell, 
in  th*  affair  in  the  right  form.  The  thought  "You!"  he  said,  turning  to  me  when  he 
of  U  weighed  on  me  aa  though  it  were  a  had  greeted  Mr*.  Winslow.  "Inmyhouse!"  | 
presentation  at  court,  or  even  a  ceremony  That  was  all;  but  be  said  it  as  though 
of  coronation.  I  might  say  or  do  something  some  Presence  hnd  crossed  his  threshold, 
that  wasn’t  on  th*  program  - 1  never  could  and  I  trembled,  incapable  of  reply, 
tell  just  what  I  was  going  to  do  or  say.  Hour  after  hour  they  made  music  for  the 

I  wasn't  used  to  pomp,  and  doubted  sheer  joy  of  it.  On  and  on  they  went.  With-  i 
whether  I  ever  could  get  used  to  it.  It  aat  out  order,  sequence  or  brevity.  During  in- 
uneasily  upon  me.  and  hampered  my  move-  lervala  Randall  scrambled  egg*,  wr  ate.  and 
menu  in  much  the  same  manner  as  did  my  I  met  everybody.  There  was  plenty  of  jol- 
drlicau  clothe*.  Yet  I  wanUd  so  earnestly  lity:  and  when  people-laughed,  they  laughed! 
to  do  ray  best  that  I  even  sent  up  a  little  They  were  no  more  afraid  of  laughter  than 
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He  nodded. 

“Really,  this  time!"  I  enjoined. 

"Yes-  really!"  be  promised  with  a  flit- 

*U  was  the  only  reference  that  was  made 
by  either  of  us  to  his  Isle  defalcation. 

In  the  interval  I  tried  not  to  think  of 
him.  My  intelligence  must  be  of  a  very 
limited  order.  I  reflected  ruefully,  since  I 
seemed  Incapable  of  thinking  of  more  than 
one  man  at  a  time. 

At  Newport.  Allan  had  crowded  Randall 
out:  now  Randall  was  crowding  Allan  out. 
A  nd  this  was  not  as  it  should  be.  1  was  a  little 
annoyed  with  Allan  for  his  tame  acquiescence 
in  th*  rM*  of  absentee  landlord.  He  should 
have  been  keeping  a  ckaer  watch  on  his 


■m  TO*.-6<Vt  Tit  CHCO.NT 

si.o  M-w  in.  a  lm.ih.  i  co 


The  Pleasure  i 


30  DAYS  FREE  TRIAL  SfertRl 


OLD  TOW*  C»WC?» 


isms  i 

pi 

IftMl 

fWw 

•  i  1«s 

ur-Cylinder  Riuditcr 
uj -Cylinder  (xni|* 

Eight  Cylinder  Pmir-PiMengcr 
EightCylindcr  Town  Car 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Endurance 

is  simply  sustained  power.  The  ability  to  sustain  power  does  not 
depend  upon  mere  size  or  weight.  It  springs  from  an 
even  distribution  of  weight — a  perfect  co-ordination  of  parts. 

^cripps  83oo(h 


endurance  is  the  product  of  concentrated  strength,  plus  lightness, 
plus  co-ordinance,  plus  control.  It  is  the  highly  specialized,  syn¬ 
chronized  strength  of  Science.  Excess-weight  in  a  motor  car  is 
an  effort  to  secure  case  by  weighting  the  car  down  on  the  road. 
Scripps-Booth  attains  ease  by  a  perfect  and  scientific  balance. 
Scnpps-Booth  lightness  is  actually  converted  into  luxury.  Every 
ounce  of  Scripps-Booth  energy  counts  every  minute  it  is  on  the  road.  It  is  not 
wj  ted  in  ovcrcommi:  the  inertia  of  dead  weight.  Scripps-Booth  is  like  a  perfectly 
muscled  athlete— its  lightness  conserves  energy.  It  always  has  energy  to  spire. 
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Hr  »*!  ihirty-nini 
walking  (hr  floor 


on  i ncreuMl  duii  new*  and  no  part  in  any 
N’hrtna  of  advancement. 

An  onalyiia  of  X  .board  (hat  hr  cm*  to 
l hr  atorr  aa  a  mmupr.  became  a  ahue 
ulraman,  and  »*■  thrn  mad*  aa  aulr  man. 
Hr  was  never  rated  in  any  way  on  paper, 
or  itudied,  ao  far  a a  the  record,  mewled 

Ilia  mental  itatua  waa  of  a  low  type.  Hr 
had  little  knowledge  of  current  event,  and 
practically  no  unwept,  on  of  the  problem,  of 
mere  handling  He  a  aa  never  railed  into  a 
conference  of  the  higher  eaecutivee.  and  he. 
brain  naa  that  of  a  child  in  nearly  every- 
thing  that  had  to  do  with  management 
Analytical  aaleamanahip  in  ita  varied  rarai- 
fleationa  a  aa  to  him  terra  iacognila.  Yet  lor 
lixteen  year,  he  had  been  given  Mpervt- 
■ion  over  a  part  of  the  aalraforrot 

The  doormen  are  now  developed  for  their 
rvaponaibibtiee.  the  aim  being  to  give  them 
the  auahtiea  a/  keen  observer,  and  trarhef*. 
capabU  of  gradme  *alr.penona  Intelli¬ 
gently  and  playing  other  rAlaa  in  the  devel¬ 
opment  aork.  In  return  they  are  given  a 
financial  Intereat  in  the  larger  proflu  of  the 
depart  menu  they  lerve. 

The  reduction  of  the  idling  work  to  defi¬ 
nite  grading*  and  .tandarda  haa  brought 
with  it  mathematical  method,  of  measur¬ 
ing  the  efficiency  uf  individual,  and  group. 
It  aaa  drmomlrated  to  me  how  Mary  ft.. 
of  the  umbrella,  and  parmok.  might  have 
been  considered,  under  the  old  way  of 
tiling  valuations,  to  be  worth  km  to  the 
■tore  than  any  of  twelve  clerks  in  her  group. 
The  true  method  ahoaa  her  to  be  worth 


He  gave  up  his  apartment,  .old  or  stored 
his  furniture,  took  a  I  wo- room  Mu  in  a 
family  hold,  and  cooked  hi.  own  break- 
fa*t*  over  an  electric  »tove.  He  was  a 
rather  pathetic,  blundering  figure  this 
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not  a  poc.i’.iori.  but  a  job.  He  made  out  a 
List  of  all  the  motor  firm*  he  knew  and 
offered  them  his  service*.  He  even  planned 
to  we  Magnus. 

But  he  read  in  a  trade  paper  that  Mr*. 
Nan  O'  Arroford  had  been  made  general 
manager  of  the  Motor  Accessories  Depart¬ 
ment  of  the  Magnus  Company.  The  paper 
commented  that  d*  was  the  fim  womsn  to 
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streets  incorrect,  undercharge  or  over¬ 
charge.  items  not  shown  on  sales  checks, 
amounts  wrong,  wagon  call*  wrong,  giving 
out  wrong  parcel.  omLttion  of  name  or 
address  on  check,  transfers  not  promptly 
collected,  charge-office  .low  in  "will  take 
purchase*,  wrong  carrier*  *rnt  through 
pneumatic  tubes— and  a  heat  of  similar 
blunders,  exasperating  to  customers  and 
expensive  to  the  store. 

A  record  of  mi.taki*  was  then  installed. 
In  the  department  handling  wrapper*  ar.d 
negligee  gowns  one  Annabelle  had  a  per¬ 
sistent  habit  of  altering  wUachecka;  but 
when  this  fault  began  to  be  visualized  day 
by  day,  and  grouped  in  weekly  table,  for 
comparison  with  the  mistakes  of  other 
salragirl*.  Annabelle  sat  up  and  took  notice. 

The  error  analysis  showed  something  like 
this: 

Sulrwwomen  with  had  records  for  altering 
check.:  Annabelle.  of  the  wrup(»r*;  Horn- 
doru,  of  the  wash  dnas  good.:  Clementine, 
of  die  ready-io-aear  huts:  Mary  jane,  of 
the  pattern.:  and  Ihwoiheu.  of  the  art  em- 
liroidrrii*. 

Sulramen  with  bud  records  for  not  show¬ 
ing  names  on  transfer  check*:  Jackson,  of 
the  upholrtery  and  draperies;  Jones,  of  the 
boys’  clothing:  Olson,  uf  the  ruga  and  car¬ 
pets;  and  Steinberg,  of  the  picture*. 

Suli*|"-nnn*  with  uruatinlaetnry  records 
for  not  getting  rharge-ukvw  O  K’d:  So- 

Vhroniu,  of  the  flower,  and  featlirrs;  and 
ixon.  of  the  office  furniture*. 

You  may  lie  sure-  that  Sophronia  and 
Jixon,  for  instance,  did  not  relish  being 
called  upstair,  together  and  conatituted  a 
special  infants’  class  in  the  art  of  getting 
charge-lakr.  O.K’d;  and  after  tlda  had 
happened  once  neither  of  them  ever  made 
the  error  aguin. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  group,  of  em- 
ployrvw  who  made  the  fewest  mistake*  were 
dl.cloaed  in  .iinilarly  tabulated  reports, 
nnd  rewutbsl  with  lncreu—d  salary  or 
bonus,  or  with  special  holi-Uv..  Com¬ 
mendation  curds  were  issued.  The-  number 
of  error*  btfun  to  come  down  just  as  toon 
us  this  work  wa»  In-gun:  and  now  in«tead  of 
fifteen  thousand  errors  u  month  there  are 
b-w  than  fifteen  hundred. 

Similar  method*  were  ailopted  in  analyx- 
ing  the  different  kind*  of  work  done  in  the 
store.  It  was  found  that  there  were-  more 
than  three  hundred  *o-ealUd  Mm  In  the 
house,  and  the  dutitw  of  e*ch  job  won*  ana- 

Ked  and  reduced  to  typewritten  form. 

is  gave  a  great  leverage  in  the  special¬ 
ized  instruction. 

Johnny,  Hobby,  Jucky,  Joey  and  Willy, 
for  Instance,  were-  mewwnger  boy*.  Maudy. 
Claudy,  Petty  and  Louie  were*  Mock-girl 
helper*.  Kacn  group  wa*  supposed  to  do 
certain  thing*:  but  before  the  establish¬ 
ment  of  development  work  three  dutir*  had 
never  been  picked  out  of  the  vast  conglom¬ 
erate  mam  and  set  apart  to  Is*  studied. 
When  they  liegan  to  be  studied  it  wa*  di»- 
covered  that  these  hoy*  and  girls  had  been 
doing  many  thing*  in  a  slipshod,  indifferent 


zgLrZ  Builds  city  of  65,000 


i  ready  lor 

A  agar  factory  required  bolstering.  He 
•  It  i 

The  town  water-work*  were  in  •  bod 
way.  He  put  them  on  a  i 

Loire  hr  organized  a  carriagr  company. 
Thrn  a  motor  company.  In  ten  year*  hr 
wa*  s  mull.  miUmnairr  and  ...  budding 
fortune*  for  other  mm. 

lie  knew  the  underlying  prin¬ 
ciples  of  business  success 
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than  ever,  Prim  decided  that  it  wa*  time 
to  stir  thing*  up;  to  give  a  few  hint*  that 
he  might  he  persuaded  to  consider  a  new 
position. 

He  called  on  an  acquaintance  who  had 
formed  an  aeroplane  company.  He  wa*  re¬ 
ceived  with  heart  hum  and  a  cigar.  The 
aeroplane  man  acted  as  though  he  con- 
aidt-red  Price  a  genius,  but  he  didn’t  make 
any  *uggi**tion*  about  acquiring  the  gen¬ 
ius;  and  Price  could  not  bear  to  get  down 
on  this  cheap  rug  -  it  was  so  much  cheaper 
than  the  Iran  in  hi*  office  at  Pi.tof.ash 
and  beg  for  employment.  He  pretend**! 
that  he  had  merely  "dropped  in,"  and 
uukwardly  went  away. 

For  a  month  more  he  could  not  get  him- 
-udf  to  ask  for  work;  but  this  month  saw 
him  becoming  haggard,  and  he  began  to 
economize,  to  recall  the  systematic,  fright¬ 
ened  saving  of  the  day*  w  hen  he  hod  been  a 
cub  salesman,  and  to  try  to  stretch  his 
inelastic  middle-aged  dignity  to  this  mean 
carefulness.  He  had  only  twenty-two 
hundred  dollars  left  now.  He  had  spent 
about  five  thousand  dollars  in  a  few  months; 
had  lent  five  hundred  to  the  dub  tattler— a 
man  he  had  to  keep  in  the  belief  that  he 
was  Still  prosperous. 


It  i*  this  buiinrat  knowledge,  thi* 
eryrtalUred  experience  of  thousand,  of 
America’*  moat  luccrnful  men  that  the 
Alexander  Hamilton  Institute  i*  giving  to 
more  than  S0.000  buxine**  men  today. 

Based  on  (lie  actual  experience 
of  thousands  of  successful 
business  men 

The  Institute  collect*,  clauifin  and 
tranamit*  to  you  thru  the  Modem  Buai- 
nc.  Course  and  Service,  the  beat  thought 
and  practice  in  modem  burinca*.  It  will 
give  you  a  thoro  and  sound  training  in 
the  fundamental  principle*  underlying  all 
department*  of  Inmnrta— it  will  give  you 
a  knowledge  that  could  otherwise  be 
obtained  only  by  year*  or  latter  experi- 
r-if  at  all. 


The  kind  of  men  enrolled 

President*  ol  big  corporation*  are  often 
enrolled  for  this  Course  and  Service  along 
with  ambitiou*  young  men  in  their  em¬ 
ploy.  Among  the  SO, 000  mUcriber.  are 
•uch  men  a*  H.  C.  O*hom,  President, 
American  Multigraph  Sale.  Co..  Melville 
W.  Mix.  President  of  the  Dodge  Mfg. 
Co.;  Oeo.  M.  Verity.  Prrwdcnt  of  the 
American  Rolling  Mill*;  William  H. 
lngcrsoU.  Marketing  Managrr  of  the  big- 
gc*t  watch  company  in  the  world;  N.  A. 
Hawkins,  General  Sale  Managrr  of  the 
Ford  Motor  Company,  and  acorc*  of 
other*  equally  prominent. 


The  laws  of  business  success 
do  not  vary 

the  law*  of 
before  he  could  become  a  sue- 
Hi*  text  book  of  buonna  know! 
edge  wa*  the  experience  of  other*  and  the 

.  Hr  wa* 


In  the  Standard  Oil  Co..  242  men  arc 
enrolled  in  Dvr  Alexander  Hamilton  InMi- 
tutc;  in  the  U.  S.  Strel  Corporation.  4S0; 
in  the  National  Caah  Rrgiiter  Co..  1&4; 
in  the  General  Electric  Co..  2S2;  in  the 
Pennsylvania  Railroad.  87;  and  *o  on 
down  the  li«t  of  the  biggrM  concern*  in 
America. 

Advisory  Council 


"Forging  Ah* ad  in  Botin***’ 
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hold  such  a  pan  lion  in  the  accessories 
»orid.  buc  that  her  record  as  salesman  and 
her  invention  of  the  Magma  Bumper  had 
“so  splendidly  qualified  her  for  the  position 
that  there  b  no  man  in  the  business  who 
does  not  heartily  approve  of  her  appoint¬ 
ment  and  wish  her  good  luck." 

So  Price  could  not  go  to  the  Magnus  Com¬ 
pany.  He  could  not  contemplate  working 
for  a  man  who  had  worked  for  him— espe¬ 
cially  when  that  man  was  a  woman!  Take 
orders  from  a  person  whom  he  had  taught 
the  very  meaning  of  an  office  memo.?  That 
was  asking  too  much,  he  derided;  and  his 
remembered  affection  for  M  re.  Arrof  ord  was 
inescapably  dulled  by  envy  as  he  began  to 
bombard  the  motor  firms  with  written  ap¬ 
plications  for  a  job.  He  received  a  number 
of  chatty  replies,  but  not  one  single  offer. 

Where  now  was  the  born  executive?  At 
last  he  was  considering  details  -details  of 
cutting  down  the  coat  of  breakfast  by  a 
nickel  and  of  making  a  collar  last  two  days. 

He  waa  in  actual  want.  True,  he  still  had 
eighteen  hundred  dollars;  but  he  who  has 
eighteen  hundred  dollars  and  no  prmpect  of 
ever  getting  any  more  is  as  much  in  need  as 
he  who  has  nothing.  So  at  last  he  turned 
back  to  the  Magnus  Company,  to  beg  for 
any  sort  of  chance  to  start  over  again. 

There  waa  a  certain  exultation  ui  throw¬ 
ing  away  all  hb  burden  of  pride,  in  attack¬ 
ing  the  world  like  a  youngster  for  whom  the 
future  may  hold  anything.  He  felt  twenty 
I  instead  of  fifty  when  he  went  swinging. 
1  head  up.  eyen  front,  not  ashamed  to  be 
shamed,  to  face  Magnus.  ...  And  he 
I  had  a  secret  excitement  In  the  fact  that 
he  would  Mrs.  Arrof  ord  again.  It  waa 
three  years  since  he  had  been  near  the 
Magnus  office  or  her. 


THE  RELIANCE  is  a 
dignified,  straight, 
comfort  shape  for  the 
man  who  wants  the  same 


#7  to  »lO 

The  Flonheim  dealer 


The  Florsheim  Shoe  Co 

Ckkssa.  U.  S,  A. 


THERE  was  a  new  effire  boy  In  the  outer 
office  at  the  Magnus  Company,  on.  who 
knew  not  Joseph  and  didn't  want  to  let 
Joseph  go  In  to  see  MMer  Pharaoh.  He 
stared  at  Price,  spats  and  piled :  "  Whaeha 
wanna  a.  ‘im  ’bout -hah?*'  But  I ‘n re's 


What  You  Need 
Is  a  Hot,  Fat 
Spark 


glad  to  have  him.  But  Magnus  hii 
wasn't  so  fiattering. 

"Magnus.  I'm  on  the  rocks!"  Prio 
the  luxury  of  absolute  franknrea  and 
(real on.  "  I  asa  a  damn'  fool  ever  to  I 
here.  I  want  to  come  back." 

"Well!  Well -  Just  a  mar 

Price.  Forgot  to  tell - " 

So.  in  the  rush  of  hb  gallant  relf-aipc 
Price  had  to  wait  while  Magnus  UlepiM 
Chilled,  uneasy,  he  tried  to  start  again; 
he  could  only  mumble: 

"As  I  said.  I'd  be  glad  to  make  a 
nection  with  the  firm  again.  Magnus." 


HERZ 

PLUGS 


rv lease  meet; 

$5  tytw(jNrcpodii 

iad  U7~|eod-bje~te  core 


SHOE 


vis  tors.  To  Price,  after  a  certain  hard¬ 
ness  of  the  chair  hitched  up  bceide  old  Mag¬ 
nus'  desk,  the  Canton  chair  was  comforting. 
As  they  sat  down  Mrs.  Arrof  ord' s  arcre- 
tary  poked  her  head  in  the  doorway  and 


YOU  men  who 
have  been  accus¬ 
tomed  lo  smok¬ 
ing  ten-ccnt  straight* 
and  t  wo-for-a-quartrr 
cigar,  will  find  my 
J.  R.  W.  cigar  a  most 
delightful  smoke. 

Thr  lairlral  I  uariamr 
•leu  U  >rW<wd  for  mr 
Irom  it*  ihuMret  tibanD 
ru-^  in  i hr  V uclt.  d»- 

trtet  Ut  Cuba.  In  ID,  40 

yr.r.  ripcriencr  >•  a 

sUKilri  I  hit  ■-  lu».r  luuiul 

•  ctfftT  with  th*  imooth. 

llir&rw.  <Ml«hlful  tfeRMuf 

u>V  J.  K.  XV.  cigar. 

RmI  Tobacco  Value 

Whn  you  buy  my 

I  K  W.iicMr  y«*i 

iff  for  MXbltfht  lobfttio 
guild  nr  e.  -  rv;.«  Mac  Hr*. 
M)  ti^i  pjrt  dim  l  from 

mr  to  m, 

And  Utfcicf.  J.  R.  W. 
ait  *>■«>•  fmli.' 


Mrs.  Arroford  stared  blankly  at  the  sec¬ 
retary;  looked  worried,  fidgety— femi¬ 
nine.  Price  watched  her  dewely.  "She  can’t 
make  derisions  like  a  man,"  he  concluded. 
He  had  wondered  whether  he  would  be 
stirred  by  her.  and  be  found  only  a  tired, 
busy  everyday  woman:  pleasant,  smartly 
dreared,  and  with  more  character  now  to  her 
pret tinea;  but  with  none  of  that  lingering 
magic  that  had.  in  hb  memory,  seemed  to 
melt  about  her.  And  she  wasn't  even  a 
derisive  boas!  But  Mrs.  Arroford’.  fare 
chared  and  she  spoke  very  concisely: 

“Tell  Hubbard  he's  to  go  lo  Buffalo. 
Let  him  fuss,  and  listen  sympathetically, 
but  tell  him  I  can't  are  him -and  sympa¬ 
thise  with  him  about  that.  too-. mi  get  him 
started  off.  That’s  alL" 

In  her  voire  was  shown  a  perfect  under¬ 
standing  with  her  secretary  and  a  perfect 
readme*  to  fight  with  thb  invisible  Hub- 
bard  person;  but  she  dismissed  her  interest 
in  the  problem  and  turned  on  Prire  a  smile 


“I'm  so  glad  you  came  In!  I  think  you'll 
be  pleased  with  your  old  pupil.  We've  in¬ 
creased  receipts  thirty  per  rent  thb  past 
year;  and  ws -  But  tell  me  about  your¬ 

self.  first.  I  heard  somebody  my  you'd 
retired  from  Pistoflaah  to  look  after  a  mine 
of  your  own.  That's  awfully  exciting!  I 
knew  you  wouldn't  always  be  working  for 

It  waa*  hard,  but  into  the  lamp  of  her 
enthuusism  Prire  had  to  throw  a  bnck ; 

“No;  I’m  not  working  for  anybody 
else— or  myself  either.  I'm  broke!  Flail 
I’m  a  failure!  I'm  through  pretending.  I 
want  a  job— from  you.  Anything  from 
twenty  a  week  up.  I  haven't  admitted  to 

anybody  but  you  and  Magnua - “ 

r'Oh.Iamaoaorry!  But  it  dosan't  really 
matter.  You  couldn't  be  a  failure  even  if  you 
are  broke.  You'll  fcw  back  where  you  be- 

'TSoSrefcf  pity  gave  color  and  warmth 
to  her  voire.  Prire  hastily  derided  that 

at  boat—  they  could  ahow  compassion  with¬ 
out  sseming  weak.  He  burst  out.  Heron- 
(cased  that  he  had  made  a  botch  of  Pistoflaah, 


roil  mr  win  )W  Will  like 

if* m.  Vml  nr  your  Bfetnc 
*•  yuuf  buRiru-M  tinl  ur 
Irurtfcrtd  t>*vil*r  V«l 
I0h  to|«*rlUllytovrr  |i*fc. 
in*,  ra<«ir  and  rocnun 


N»Ari«t<4U*m.  If 
vou  llkr  th*m  mo!  mr 

il  fMi  tor  full  bui  of 

LUy.  WrIU  mr  t.^yiM 
«H  'Ml  rr felly  Odltflitful 


J*  Rogers  Warner  IBB  ^ 

214  Lockwood  Bldg.  b 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.  J 


MNN  ADJUSTABLE 
CALLOUS  REMOVER 
and  ARCH  BUILDER 


Wizard  Fool  Appliance  Co 


had  so  often  awaited  hb  permission  to  go! 
At  least,  she  hadn't  been  to  crude  as  to  rue 
as  a  sign  that  the  interview  waa  over! 

He  thanked  her  with  mingled  affection, 
gratitude  and  an  unavoidable  resentment 
that  be  should  have  to  come  and  sponge  on 

“IVmakr  good."  he  vowed  in  the  ele. 
rator:  "but  it  will  be  a  rtifl  fight.  To  get 
myself  to  take  orders  from  my  own  Secre¬ 
tary-Lord.  that’s  the  last  slam  for  a 
failure!  ...  But  Nancy  poor,  sweet 
kid!  It  will  be  just  as  hard  for  her.  1 

rm 

rlKRE  were  many  differences  between 
M  re.  Arroford  and  the  typical  man  chief. 
She  was  at  once  more  impatient  and  more 

(Ca.tla.stf  a.  P.*a  /Of, 


A  Real  10c  Cigar 
for  5  Cents 
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By  Seeming  Likeness  to  the 


HUDSON  SUPER-SIX 

Don’ t  judge  car*,  or  choose  between  them,  by  a  half-hour  dem¬ 
onstration.  Nearly  any  new  car,  without  competition,  seems 
an  excellent  performer.  But  the  paramount  question  covers 
years  to  come.  And  that  cannot  be  settled  in  that  way. 

Mark  These  Great  Distinctions 


The  Super-Six  motor,  in  outer  aspects,  seems 
like  a  hundred  light  sixes.  The  cylinder  size  is 
common.  The  type  doesn’t  look  unique. 

Clever  salesmen,  unchecked  by  proofs,  often 
class  other  sixes  with  it.  Or  even  depict  an 
advantage. 

But  remember  that  Hudson  long  built  the 
finest  light  Six  produced.  And  the  Super -Six 
invention,  as  proved  by  common,  standard  tests, 
increased  its  efficiency  80  per  cent.  That's  a 
very  wide  difference,  you  know. 

Salesmen  of  V-typcs— Eights  and  Twelves— 
often  call  them  the  newer  type.  But  we  built 
both  for  testing  long  before  the  Super  Six.  And 
we  quit  them  only  when  the  Super-Six  proved 
its  vast  supremacy. 

Mark  how  this  invention  stopped  the  trend 
toward  V-typcs.  And  returned  the  sovereignty 
of  Motordom  to  a  light  and  simple  Six. 

What  of  the  Future  ? 

The  question  is.  What  will  five  years  show? 
Or  perhaps  one  year,  or  two?  That  must  be 
shown  by  long,  hard  tests,  under  a  fearful  strain. 

It  has  been  shown  with  the  Super-Six. 

It  was  shown  by  driving  3,000  miles,  at  speed 
exceeding  80  miles  per  hour,  without  evident 
wear  on  any  part  or  bearing. 

It  was  shown  by  driving  1819  miles  in  24  hours 
— breaking  all  like  records  by  52  per  cent. 

It  was  shown  by  driving  from  coast  to  coast 
in  by  far  the  record  time.  Then  turning  around 
and  breaking  the  records  back. 

It  was  shown  by  beating— again  and  again — 
the  costliest  racers  with  a  Super-Six.  Simply  by 
keeping  going. 


The  Beauty  Question 

Standing  alone,  many  a  car  looks  handsome. 
But  their  beauty  pales  beside  a  Super-Six.  The 
latest  Hudson  models  were  first  molded  in  wax. 
Then  sculptured  by  artists  to  utter  perfection. 
Then  built  by  master  craftsmen.  Then  finished 
and  trimmed  and  upholstered  as  cars  never  were 
before. 

Hudsons  arc  not  merely  handsome,  but  right. 
These  styles  will  endure.  That  is  one  reason  why 
Hudsons  now  outsell  any  other  front-rank  car. 

Remember  These  Facts 

The  Hudson  Super-Six,  in  the  past  year,  has 
won  all  the  worth-while  records.  It  has  shown 
itself  the  supreme  performer  in  every  sort  of 
feat. 

That  fact  is  recorded  in  a  hundred  records, 
many  of  them  official.  Let  no  mere  claims  out¬ 
weigh  them. 

And  all  those  records  prove  super-endurance. 
Its  speed  tests,  its  hill  climbs,  its  long  distance 
records— all  were  won  by  that. 

The  whole  advantage  of  the  Super-Six  lies  in 
minimizing  friction.  Motor  wear  is  almost 
nothing.  That  was  ever  the  chief  aim  in  motor 
car  engineering.  It  is,  by  all  odds,  the  chief 
thing  to  consider. 

The  Super-Six  is  a  Hudson  patent.  That's  why 
every  ruse  and  scheme  is  used  to  minimize  it. 
To  choose  that  motor  means  to  choose  the 
Hudson.  And  you’ll  do  that  when  you  know. 

Go  sec  our  newest  models  with  the  shutter  on 
the  front. 


Phaeton.  7-pa 
Cabriolet.  3 -pa 
Ton  ring  Sedan 


tr.  S1SS0 
er.  1950 
.  2175 


r.  Car 
IAS  Pin 
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Car  Landaulet  .  *3025 


landau  let  .  3025 
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The  Most 
Convenient 
Garage 
Door 
Hanger 
Made 


It  Meets  Every  Condition  Perfectly — Conven¬ 
ience,  Safety,  Space  Economy,  Beauty  of  Design, 
Ease  of  Operation,  Permanence,  Cheapness. 

The  door  is  made  in  three  panels,  stoutly  hinged  together,  supported  by  swiveled,  roller 
bearing  trolleys  which  operate  on  a  continuous  steel  track. 

The  track  extends  across  the  door  opening,  inside,  and  along  the  adjoining  wall,  curved 
at  the  corner.  The  door  slides  smoothly  around  the  comer— doesn’t  cut  off  an  inch  of 
valuable  space— and  when  open  lies  flat  against  the  side  wall,  out  of  the  way. 

When  closed,  it  fits  snug  and  tight.  Everything  is  inside  out  of  the  weather,  and  free 
from  obstructions  of  all  kinds. 

Swinging  garage  doors  are  inconvenient  and  clumsy.  They  arc  sure  to  sag  sooner  or 
later,  and  frequently  they  are  whipped  open  or  shut  by  the  wind,  damaging  doors  or 
car.  The  outside  sliding  door  requires  a  post  in  the  yard  and  takes  up  much  valuable 
room.  It  is  awkward  and  unsightly.  The  one-piece  inside  sliding  door  cuts  off  a  big 
comer  and  creates  from  three  to  five  feet  of  waste  space  in  the  garage. 

The  Loudcn-Hung  Garage  Door  overcomes  the  disadvantages  of  clumsy  swinging  doors 
and  posts  in  the  yard,  and  solves  permanently  the  problem  of  the  inside  sliding  garage 
door. 

A  DOOR  WITHIN  A  DOOR 


Complete  ' 

Outfit  / 

Here’s  What 
You  Get 
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Bcruiw  nf  the  uven  it  tm.  the  amvnwTKr  it  aStxth.  and  the  tottnc  you  mill  derive  from 

it.  you  mill  tuul  thr  Loodm  Cuf  Door  Hanger  a  highly  profitable  mvalntrnt. 
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(Continmtd  /r.m  Po*.  107/  "Mr.  Price.  we  must  come  to  an  under- 

generous;  more  interested  in  the  fortunes  standing  no*;  and  let’s  get  it  all  threshed 
of  every  one  who  worked  for  her  or  n-  out  at  this  one  conference.  What  are  we 
countered  her.  She  overworked  too  fre-  going  to  do?  I’ve  tried  my  best  to  give  you 
quently;  like  a  girl  grind  in  college,  she  an  opportunity  and  not  be  bossy,  and  you 
couldn  t  put  away  her  work  and  go  jovially  haven’t  responded.  Do  you  radix*  that 
off  to  loaf.  She  talked  too  rapidly;  she  you  are  making  it  harder  than  ever  for  me 
was  rather  too  insistent  on  the  fact  that  she  because  I've  been  doing  moat  of  your  work? 

Sed  no  favorites.  But  for  details  she  had  What  can  we  do?’’ 

genius;  and  her  "big  decisions  "didn’t  ”  You’ve  been  doing - “ 

have  to  be  undecided  afterward,  because  “Yea;  I  certainly  have.” 
they  were  not  flip-a-quarter  guesses.  In-  "Then,  in  that  caae.  my  dear  Mrs.  Arro- 

tended  to  bluff  a  waiting  subordinate.  ford,  I  suppose  there  is  nothing  further 
Sho  never  Imitated  to  reprove  savagely  desired  from  me,  eacept  my  resignation." 
anybody  who  came  to  her  with  a  "Well,  “  As  you  wish— though  I  really  am  sorry- 

my  little  woman.  I  will  give  you  my  mascu-  I  had  hoped - ” 

line  advice”  manner;  but  for  the  clerks  she  ”  And  so  I  do  resign.  Now!” 

had  a  rever-exhausted  tolerance  that  made  "Ob,  please  don  t  be  so  stiff  and  dra- 
them  adore  her  and  give  her  the  loyalty  malic.  Can't  you  see  I'm  not  talking  in  any 
w  hleh  enables  executives  to  succeed.  unfriendly  wsy?  But  I  can’t— oh.  I  can’t. 

In  all  this  the  was  not  so  very  different  iust  can’t  go  on  carrying  any  more  work, 
from  the  girl  secretary  Price  had  known  I'm  overworking  now.  1  thought  you  would 
merely  a  little  surer;  a  little  more  indr-  take  some  of  the  burden  off  my  shoulders, 
itendent.  Two  things,  however,  kept  warn-  Please  understand.  I’m  not  talking  like  a 
ing  Price  that  she  was  a  very  different,  an  boss,  am  I?  I  don’t  feel  like  one.  but  like 
enormously  larger  person  now:  She  had  a  an  exhausted  woman.  And  yet  I  am  the 
certain  luxury  of  living:  his  pesution  of  boss  and  have  to  take  the  responsibility, 
inferiority  was  crudely  but  clearly  indi-  But  I  can't  if  my  courage  gum  smash, 
ruled  by  the  fact  that  die  could  spend  What  am  I  going  to  do?" 
more  than  he  could  now.  Like  mart  buunres  His  stiff  item  was  gone  then, 

women,  she  decidedly  retained  a  love  for  "I  know,"  he  said.  "I'va  been  rotten! 
pretty  things  (lowers:  frocks;  charming  Now  I  resign  again— but  this  time  for  your 
upurtmenU;  a  woman's  club  as  elaborate  sake." 

and  self-dependent  as  the  most  exclusive  "No;  I  won’t  accept  your  resignation 
man's  club;  her  own  car;  her  overnight  tonight-  not  for  at  least  a  week.  See.  oh. 
bug,  with  silver  fittings.  Hut  more  impor-  please  see  if  you  can’t  think  of  some  way  of 
tant  than  her  luxuries,  as  a  hint  of  how  getting  hold  of  your  Job.  so  that  you  can 
completely  she  had  nai-ed  him,  was  the  help  me.  Good  night." 
fact  that  he  had  to  take  her  orders.  He  stood  up.  He  took  her  hand— a  small. 

Price  was  sincerely  trying  to  secustoen  tired,  relaxed  hand -and  smiled  down  at 
himself  to  the  new  methods  in  Magnus'  her,  not  as  the  naughty  boy  who  has  been 
distribution;  to  organising  data  about  scolded  but  aa  a  man  dosa  smile  at  a 

[uragra  and  hardware  dealers  and  small  woman, 
libbers;  to  advertising  not  Just  for  techni-  **  I’ll  try  — dsur.”  he  said, 

cully  trained  minds,  but  for  amateur  motor-  He  sal  at  dinner,  alone,  for  two  hours; 

i*U.  It  was  hard  for  him  to  skip  quickly  and  suddenly  he  threw  overboard  his  whole 
over  a  million  details  and  he  an  authority  philcaophy.  He  saw  that  he  had  been 
on  them  when  Mr*.  Arroford  called  on  him  working  for  himself  first;  for  the  firm  sec- 
fur  information— and  It  was  harder  to  ond -  a  far-distant  second;  and  for  her.  who 
realise  that  he  mustn’t  be  giving  her  advice  needed  him.  he  had  not  been  working  at  all. 
ull  the  timo.  When  he  noticed  her  using  Now  he  would  work  for  her  fire*:  then  for 
nn  uld-faahioned  dewk  calendar  instead  of  a  the  firm;  and  as  for  hlmsslf-ob.  his  self 
box  tickler,  when  someone  was  impudent  had  become  confused,  uselese.  and  he  would 
mid  she  waa  unnecessarily  aggresaive  in  her  forget  it  entirely.  Her  presence  In  his 
resentment,  Price  would  catch  himself  plan  made  it  not  an  impulsive  desire  for 
giving  her  suggestions  as  though  she  were  reformation,  but  warm,  thrilling,  human. 
Ilia  secretary.  He  went  to  her  nest  morning  and  said: 

She  listened  impatiently.  They  grew  "I  want  to  work  for  you.  And  please 
dangerously  polite  (n  their  conference#.  He  give  ms  the  devil  whenever  I  need  it. 
Iicgun  to  doubt  himself,  and  felt  useJra.  "I  will!"  She  smiled. 

In  this  frame  of  mind  he  couldn't  get  up  the  What  he  had  U>  do  waa  simple  enough - 

energy  nocamary  for  that  most  demanding  ha  had  to  work!  ...  The  same  being 
of  task*  -starting  over  again.  a  solution  of  many  complex  problems  in 

Oh.  he  knew  it;  he  blamed  himself  sa  life.  .  .  .  He  had  to  attend  to  every 
savagely  as  any  bres  could  have  dona;  he  detail;  have  informs  Hon  on  which  she 
mil  and  watched  himself,  unable  to  originate  could  depend  ready  for  her;  not  let  his 
irieus.  to  put  any  lire  Into  his  salesmen-  desk  get  choked  with  papers;  not  delay  his 
oven  to  keep  decvntly  busy.  He  descended  aoustantr  nor  give  them  snap  judgment* 
to  the  sordidnnw  of  pretending  to  be  busy;  But  to  get  himself  to  do  this  work  required 
of  rustling  paper*  and  looking  up  abruptly  some  change  in  himaetf.  His  new  deferral- 
whan  somebody  came  into  his  office.  Be-  nation  was  a  fine,  earnest,  youthful  little 
fore  even  small  office  girls  he  played  out  determination;  but  determination*  to  re- 
thin  shameful  game,  lie  could  not  get  his  form  are  generally  worth  about  as  much  aa 
mind  to  take  hold.  He  glowered  through  the  "never  again!"  of  nest  morning.  He 
the  window  at  achimney-potty  skyline,  and  had  to  change. 

hated  It.  He  did  want  to  get  to  work;  but  So.  at  fifty  and  more,  he  began  to  make 
there  wan  no  forte  in  him.  an  art  of  so  living  that  he  should  again  have 

In  his  nervous  Idlenesa  he  felt  himself  fire  and  joy  in  hia  work, 
becoming  Irritable.  He  was  irritated  by  It  is  poaibfe  that  he  recalled  the  rfeime 
Mm.  Arroford’n  tricks  an  manager  the  to  which  young  Mr*.  Arroford.  of  Mt.Ver- 
t  ricks  she  had  learned  from  himself,  hut  non,  had  once  subjected  hereetf.  He  gave 
which  she  presented  aa  her  own.  Because  up  rase  and  the  precious  routine  comforts 
hr  was  ashanud  -A  that  irritation  it  was  of  middle  age.  He  was  up  at  six-thirty; 
the  harder  to  go  to  her  for  orders;  go  to  took  a  cold  bath,  though  every  square  inch 
that  small  pretty  woman  behind  a  bowl  of  of  his  sleek  skin  protested;  walked  before 
rones!  And  always  he  had  the  fear— which  breakfast,  and  then  cut  out  mm*  of  the 
.•very  delinquent  clerk  ha*  in  the  presence  breakfast,  omitted  the  waffles  and  lamb 
of  every  chief  -  that  some  day  she  would  chow- lust  as  later  in  the  day  he  shook  off 
"blow  him  up."  his  lunchtime  habit*  of  a  cocktail,  coffee. 

Hut  she  did  not  blow  him  up;  and  for  cigar*,  and  familiar  grnsip  with  the  male 
months  he  wavered  between  that  fear  and  old  women  at  the  dub.  He  lunched  when 
i.  slight  contempt  of  her  because  she  al-  he  could  with  small-garage  men.  with  hi* 
lowed  him  to  go  on  merely  marking  time,  salesmen,  with  men  from  the  factory;  and 
and  a  bitter  contempt  of  himself  for  every-  their  cloee-lo-the- machine  energy  enlivened 
thing.  hia  dull  office  view  of  bus  news. 

Suddenly,  one  evening  Just  before  closing  He  was  too  busy  now  to  stop  to  consider 

time,  she  sent  him  a  memo.:  whether  he  was  a  bom  executive  or  not 

••  Please  see  me  before  you  go  home.” 

He  ambled  into  her  office  rather  patron-  “ 

izingly  and  sat  down  beside  her  desk.  She  TYETWEEN  failure  and  sucre**  there  a, 
called  in  her  secretary.  D  sometime*,  only  a  thin  partition:  an 

"Please  don’t  let  anyone  disturb  us,"  inconspicuous  difference  In  system  or  in 
she  said.  "You  can  bring  my  letter*  in  to  not  having  headache*,  in  philosophy  re  in 
sign  after  Mr.  Price  has  gone.”  not  smoking  too  much,  in  will  power  or 

Her  voice  was  very  weary.  Price  felt  as  in  not  forgetting  to  sign  letters  Leonard 
though  she  waa  turning  to  his  masculine  Price  knew  a  great  deal  about  busineas; 
strength.  But  as  she  faced  him  she  seemed  and.  once  he  was  willing  to  use  that  knowb 
not  a  woman  to  be  petted  —  neither  man  nor  edge  no*  to  glorify  himself  but  to  serve  the 
woman,  indeed,  but  merely  a  brain  behind  world  and  a  woman,  it  was  not  very  hard 
cold  eyes.  to  come  back. 


FI/avb  Fl/oifr 


Nature- Flavored 


HIRE  is  the  new  flour,  containing  the 
entire  food  values  of  the  wheat  berry. 

The  essential  aromatic  flavor  oils  of 
the  wheat  are  not  milled  out  of  FLavo  FLour.  V 

This— FLavo  FLour— is  made  only  on  the  1 

AMERICAN  MARVEL  self-contained  roller 
mill,  a  system  which  has  been  in  success-  ' 

ful  operation  in  hundreds  of  communities 
throughout  the  United  States  for  the  past  ” 

seven  years.  This  system  of  milling  is  very 
short  and  direct,  quickly  turning  the  wheat 
into  the  whitest  patent  flour.  There  i»  no 
opportunity  to  destroy  the  volatile  oils,  or 
the  rich,  natural  flavor  of  the  wheat  berry, 
which,  in  our  process  and  flour,  is  imparted 
to  the  bread. 

Millions  of  flour  users  know  the  superior  qualities  of  FLavo 
FLour  and  are  wanting  to  get  it-  It  is  used  with  enthusiastic 
satisfaction  by  housewives  in  over  one  thousand  communities, 
where  it  is  made  only  by  each  COMMUNITY  MARVEL  MILLER. 

-  _ _  —  Flour  users  in  hundreds  of  other  communities 

are  wanting  these  mills  started  at  once  to 
JHB  supply  FLavo  FLour. 

•  PI  revL  1  FLavo  FLour  is  made  locally  only— not 
k  'll  by  ordinary  big  flour  mills. 

This  is  a  great  opportunity.  A  splendid, 
,  V  I  clean-cut, permanent  money-making  busi¬ 

ness  can  be  yours  if  you  have  as  much 
[  /  '  1  as  $2000  to  invest. 

I  Vi"**  r-»«v -AM  I  invite  millers,  bankers,  or  any  business 

I  '  FT^rTfll  m*n  to  writc  u*  for  ful1  information.  Wc 
1  k  UXJUk  ’■  make  it  easy  to  start,  ^ 

8  ,nd  success  is  ~  W,, 

assured  by  our  spe-  /.77a  « i ■ 
rial,  helpful  methods.  ^ 


AMERICAN  (Midget)  MARVEL 

Contained  MILL 


mill  which  is  doing  so  much  in  the  Nation  wide  FLavo 
nt.  Previous  milling  experience  Is  not  necessary.  It  is 
in.  take*  only  one  man,  little  power,  no  new  bulkllng. 

[rial— Easy  Time  Payments 


You  automatic “ily  become  a  roe 
of  the  Community  Marvel  Mdkit  < 
cialsoo.  all  of  wb.cn  see  making  ho 

$150  to  $1000 
Per  Month  in  Profits 

Opportunities  ere  rveryvbfi 
Write  fre  ’’  The  Story  of  a  Wonderi 
Flour  Mill  ’’ — tret  FRKE.  with  cun 
pMe  facia.  Service  Dept,  help 
you  all  the  time  Splendid  propo 
sitioo.  Write  today  without  fail. 

What  Housewives  Arc  Saying 
FLavo 
FLoui  every 


mnni/y  an./  mill* 
tt\  wkv  here  to ng- 
system  milts  and  art 
no4  making,  the  money 
<*  kind  of  fionr  they 
should,  eon  get  hock 
quickly  into  money - 
making  with  an 
American  ( Midget ) 
Marvel  Mill  making 
H**>Soi*re-FUn>*eJ 
flsjur. 


L~»cf  fa'-Kw 

cry  Sack  Alike  « 

Mifk  Ovality  * 


M  Here'*  ’ 

I  AM  Free  Proof 

®  "  that 

YOU  CAN  HEAR! 


WHEN  she  hid  been  his  seereUry 
ArroJord  had  turned  .11  her  (emu 
into  discreet  loyalty;  when  she  had 
his  chief  she  had  turned  it  into  Icinc 
complicated  by  a  resolve  that  no  one  a 
walk  over  her.  But,  now  that  the  w- 
equal,  now  that  she  was  day  by  da 
more  quickly  responsive  companion.  ■ 
in  his  every  ambition  and  enthuaian 


1917  Acousticon 

On  FREE  TRIAL 

NO  DEPOSIT- NO  EXPENSE 


TU*  •<  Cm  B.  Tm..  Aim 


nut  only  lessen*  the  accumulatin' 
of  tartar,  but  ulw>  sweeten*  the  *h>k 
mouth  by  antineptically  ctaMiat 
the  tissues. 

Highest  Award 
Panama- Pacific  Exposition. 


SEXUAL 

KNOWLEDGE 


"was  all  sbe  said;  her  hand  slowly 
into  his  and  stayrt  there. 


5F.X  FACTS  WADE  PLAIN 


M«*l  M<>  MI.  S-AU.  >S 

AUTONAMEl  COMPANY.  ROCHI 


A  High  School  Course 
In  Two  Years  I 


Profitable  Employment 

With  a  Permanent  Income 

if  offered  to  men  and  women 
for  getting  the  local  new  and 
renewal  subscription*  for  The 
Saturday  Putting  Post,  The 
Indies'  Nome  'Journal  anJ 
The  Country  Gentleman  in 
spare  time.  For  further  in¬ 
formation  send  a  post  carJ 
addressed  tu  Tm:  Cram 
PuausHiNc  Company, 
Independence  Souare.  Phil¬ 
adelphia,  Pennsylvania. 


ANTED— AN  IDEA!  Wko  can  think  of  ■nme 
4Ms4e  |lM«n  to  pmtr+t  *  »le*».  IN^y  miv 

roo  srwa-b.  Writ#  ice  “Nsw.fcvf 

*  io<>«  Yon*  P*r*ot  mr*4  M<*arv  "  R»hd*<pm 


PATENTS 

I  BOOKS  AND  ADVICE 
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The  baroness  de 

M  EV  ER  is  the  daughter 

of  the  Duke  of  Caracciolo 
of  Naples,  and  the  God¬ 
daughter  of  the  late  King 
Edward  VII.  Her  dining 
room  is  furnished  with  the 
Patrician  Design  in  Com¬ 
munity  Plate. 


A  FEW  DISTINGUISHED 
PATRONS  of 
COMMUNITY  PLATE 

(«t  Htrminim) 

Mrv  O.  II.  P.  Belmont, 

New  York 

Hon.  Mrv  Brmlonl, 

Duidon 

liarnnew  dr  Mryir, 

New  York 

Mn.  Jjinr*  B.  Mamin, 

New  York 

Count***  Cadogan, 

Dm  don 

Ma  K.  C.  HavelWeyer, 

New  York 

Mm.  Oliver  llarnnuui. 

New  York 
Mm.  R.iheri  Jordan, 

Boston 

Mm.  Horiorr  Palmer, 

Chicago 

Princes*  Tnnihewkoy, 

New  York 

DtiCheuni  Rullaiul, 

Dm  don 

\lm.  Reginald  C.  Vanderbilt, 

New  York 


BREAKFAST  ROOM  of  the  BARONESS  dc  MEYER 

in  her  Venetian  Palace ,  the  Palazzo  lialbi-Valier 


When  it  tomet  to  tihenrart,  rren  the  Haunt  hen  Ament  an  it  an 
ariitotrat  a I  heart.  Surety  no  ant  tanU min  lie  t  harm  anj  Jiitinetian 
of' I  he  1'atritian  Jriifn  in  Community  Plate.  ./  then  tanuimnt  a  t.m- 
p/eU  outfit  Joe  the  taUt  tan  he  ioa{hl  at  prut!  ran  pap  from  SSODO  to 
fJOtljO.  Or  in  inJieiJua!  ten ;  for  intlante,  teaipooai  SSJO  the  Jnem. 

At  your  ifT-iia  for  JO  years 


ONKIDA  COMMl  MTY,  Ltd. 


Aim  maker*  of  other  linn  of  lilirr  plate  al 
to  beat  the  Oneida  Community  name. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  17.1917 


P€B€C  O 

TOOTH  PASTE 


OUR  SKft/t  IS  OUR  BOM) 


Sixty — 

And  Shrunken  Gums! 

in  ill  ihinp,  except  pmer. 


Forty — 

And  False  Teeth! 


Tragedies  Pebeco  Helps  You  Avoid 


Y\/’HV  will  some  men  and 
women  fail  to  protect 
their  teeth — fail  to  guard  them 
•gainst  decay?  It  is  beyond 
comprehension. 

Millions  know  that  "Acid- 
Mouth”  works  like  a  thief  in 
the  night  to  rob  your  teeth  of 
goodness.  Practically  every¬ 
one  issubject  to"  Acid-Mouth" 
and  needs  a  preventive. 

"Acid-Mouth”  is  said  to 
weaken  and  soften  the  hard  ex¬ 
terior  of  your  teeth.  Unless 
checked,  it  opens  the  way  to 

C:rms  of  decay.  The  first  you 
low  about  the  havoc  it  is 
doing  is  when  you  discover  a 
cavity— or  several.  Or  when 
a  swift,  sharp  ache  shoots  the 


knowledge  to  your  brain.  Use 
a  scientific  test  in  time.  That’s 
the  one  certain  way  to  tell. 

Millions  now  use  Pebcco be¬ 
cause  they  know  it  counteract* 
"Acid- Mouth.”  By  using 
Pebeco  these  millions  aredoing 
something  to  preserve  their 
teeth  as  well  as  keep  them 
white  and  clean. 

We  have  prepared  a  scientific 
test  that  detects  the  presence 
of  “Acid-Mouth."  We’ll  send 
it  to  you  free — accompanied 

Sr  a  ten-day  Sample  l  ube  of 
cbeco.  Just  write  for  both— 
on  a  penny  postal.  We  want 
to  show  you  how  to  save  your 
teeth. 

The  use  of  Pebeco  is  mighty 


Cleasant.  Its  after-effect  is 
cen,  refreshing,  invigorating. 


Keen,  rciresning.  invigorating. 
If  "pep”  has  a  taste,  it's  the 
taste  of  Pebeco. 

If  your  gums  are  sore  and 
prone  to  bleed,  apply  Pebeco 
with  your  finger-tip,  massaging 
the  gums  gently.  When  your 
gums  are  better,  use  Pebeco 
on  a  tooth  brush — brushing  up 
and  down.  Whatever  you  do, 
turn  to  Pebeco  in  time. 

Send  for  Free  Ten-Day  Trial 
Tube  and  Acid  Test  Papers 


Tr%t  roouch  for  ■  family  tnt  to 

fckrn  him  many  h »\r  *  Acid* Month.”  and 
Kim  l*rbr\rj  room  cram  it.  The  FRU* 
Sample  o 4  Prbcro  mill  ahuw  you  how  a  rrmJ 
dent i frxt  t«*tra  and  act*. 

PcUxu  n  told  everywhere  in  cttr*4ir*e 
.Of  tuU-..  Write  for  htlT  Simple  today. 


LEHN  &  FINK 


122  William  Street,  New  York 


Twenty — 

And  One  Tooth  Gone J 


>uch  »  loss  ilvuld  never  happen  to  any  erne. 
Trutt  to  Pebeco  and  your  dentin -and  you 
can  »ave  your  teeth  for  life. 
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NugKmU'd.  "This  thing  I’ve  jot  to  tell  you  ago.  ami  then  she  broke.  I’ve  stood  a  heap 
may  lake  a  good  while;  I  don’t  know.  in  my  time;  but  it  wws  only  when  I  taw  my 
Judge  Navtett  tilled  hi*  pipe  and  handed  wife  lavin'  there  lookin'  fake  a  ghost  of  her 
hi*  pouch  to  Kentucky.  The  man  herniated;  old  aril  -  it  w  a*  not  till  than  that  1  really 
but  there  »u  an  avid  gleam  in  hia  sunken  walked  right  down  into  helL  1-1  ain’t 
!•>’<«  that  betrayed  him.  It  had  been  long  complainin'.  Jedge;  I'm  >eat  tattn'  you. 
nine*  he  had  ta»ted  totmero.  ’’That  day  the  Ryker  gang  cam*  and 

"Oblseg-d  to  ye.  J-lge."  he  said  finally,  found  that  something  waa  wrong  with  my 
"Hut  1  think  I'll  not  amoke  with  ye— yet."  location.  Not  with  my  right  to  the  property. 

Judge  N'avlrtt  lighted  ho  pipe  and  looked  you  aee.  but  with  the  wav  1  had  dmcribed 
about  him.  Ibwide  the  water  barrel,  and  it  on  the  pier*  of  writio'  1  stuck  up  on  the 
clone  against  the  miaerahle  boval.  a  sickly  Uxaid  They  jumped  me." 
morning-glory  vine  strove  with  advenuty.  Kentucky  waa  silent  for  some  time  and 
Through  all  that  followed,  Judge  Navtett'*  hia  eyea  were  gaaing  far  a ma  the  desert, 
mind  kept  coming  back  to  that  poor,  weak  where  the  moon  waa  beginning  to  show  its 
vine,  struggling  for  life  in  the  midst  <rf  dcso-  rim  above  the  dark  outline  of  the  Pananunts 
Ulion.  All  about  it  there  waa  no  other  gmn  ''Ain't  it  atrangeT"  he  said  finally.  "All 
thing  indigenous  to  the  country  where  its  my  life  I  waa  that  tender-hearted  I  couldn't 
nneewtora  had  lived.  The  yard  was  torn  kill  a  hmwg  at  butcherin'  time.  I  never  even 
desert  sand  ;  in  the  encircling  clumpe  of  low  shot  a  crow.  Once  I  walked  round  a  hornets' 
icrraecwood  brush  scrap,  of  soiled  paper  iwwt  all  summer  instead  of  chunkin’  a  dub 
clung  und  fluttered  drearily.  Inside  the  through  it  as  meet  fellers  would  'a'  done. 
Hlinck  a  woman  moaned .  Kentucky  Idled  God  had  made  rm  I  figured  that  they  had 
hia  hmd  and  listened.  Altera  while  he  began  a  right  to  live,  somehow  .  .  . 

MMraking  in  a  low,  monotonous  voice.  wall.  when  the  Ryker*  Jumped  us  my 

wife  went  cWr  to  the  bottom,  as  you  might 
"I'll  have  to  begin  wav  bark,’’ he  said.  aay.  It  was  the  last  straw  and  she  couldn't 
"  If  I  awm  to  say  too  much.  Jedge,  or  if  you  stand  no  more.  You  aw.  we  had  put  just  a 
fed  yourar'f  Millin'  w«wry.  Just  try  to  n-  little  more  than  the  last  drop  of  our  hearts' 
nu*mlnT  that Tm  talkin'  for  my  life.  You  blond  into  the  claim  when  tlUa  happened 
cun  forgive  a  man  a  heap  when  he’a  talkin'  And  wh*m  it  hit  ue  something  maide  of  us 
for  his  life.  I  reckin.  seemed  to  snap,  and  we  went  all  to  pieces. 

"  Kver  duo  I  was  a  hoy  I've  waatad  a  like.  We  both  ku.  thfc  was  the  test  time, 
home.  Not  a  grand  mansion,  you  under-  We  couldn’t  stand  another  long  siege, 
ntund,  with  half  a  doaen  rooms  ami  may  lie  Something  made  of  ua  quit!  I  wish  I  could 
un  organ  in  the  antin'  room,  but  Just  a  -aplaln  it  better.  I  kain't;  but  maybe 
iduce  id  my  own  when- 1  could  live  In  newer,  you'll  under* Und. 

From  the  time  I  was  twdve  years  old  until  "The  Ryker*  gave  ua  until  ail  o'clock 
I  was  twenty-one  I  worked  In  the  tobacco  this  evenin’  to  get  of  the  claim.  They 
flrlils,  savin' money  (or  my  home.  promised  to  shoot  me  if  I  didn’t  Just  as 

“When  I  was  twenty-on-  I  married.  1  told  you  before.  I  couldn't  go.  My 
Murthy  and  me  bought  a  little  jdaiv.  payin'  wife  Did  you  ever  have  a  wife, 
down  what  we  could  and  givin  a  mortgage  Jrdg-7 

for  the  balance.  For  nigh  ten  year*  we  Judge  NavWtt  did  not  move,  but  hit 
alnved  und  starved,  payin'  off  that  mod-  voice  came  thickly  in  U*a  moonlight: 
Kioto.  Rut  we  didn’t  mind.  We.  as  slavin'  "  Yea.  She  died  on  the  Over  Und  Trail, 
and  starvin'  for  our  Home.  That  made  it  There  waa  no  water.  That  waa  a  long  time 
Mater  to  bear.  ago."  Again  there  was  a  silence. 

"Then  came  the  trouble  among  the  to-  "When  1  came  back  from  your  office 
bacco  grower*.  I  never  did  under* land  the  yesterday."  went  on  Kentucky.  "I  found 
.•■use  of  It;  but  one  night  the  Rider*  raided  my  dog  layin'  under  the  wwah bench  here, 
ua  und  h.«>d  up  our  tobacco  beds.  So  then  shot  through  the  lung*.  1  done  what  1 
there  could  lie  no  crop.  The  mortgage  took  could  for  him;  but  he  died.  Just  licked  my 
our  little  home  and  all  the  money  we  had  hand  once  and  died.  I  found  where  he  had 
put  in  It  all  that  1  had  worked  for  since  I  dragged  himself  down  through  the  sand.  I 
wan  a  l>oy.  fullered  the  trail  bark  to  the  Iiaanl  shaft 

"I  thought  a  right  smart  of  that  little  There's  where  he  was  shoe  The  tracks  of 
horne.  Jedge.  .  .  .  There  was  a  morning-  three  men  was  there, 
glory  over  the  kitchen  window;  and  every  "Now,  Jedge.  it's  a  cur'ous  thing -s 
evenin'  when  I  came  in  from  work  I'd  «*  mighty  rur'oua  thing:  but  it  wasn’t  until 
Murthy  smilin'  through  the  blue  and  green  they  killed  my  dog  that  I  changed.  As  I 
vinca,  when  the  sun  went  behind  Ote  Tur-  done  told  you.  I  never  was  a  kilter.  And 
keytop  and  made  our  place  all  cool  and  I've  stood  a  lot.  The  Rykera  done  a  lot. 
(dimly  an  hour  or  two  Wore  it  was  real  from  Unit  to  last,  to  destroy  my  peace  o' 
auYidown.  .  .  .  mind;  they  robbed  ua  and  insulted  us  all 

"We  left  Kainturky.  The  Rider*  kept  that  m.*t  mortal  flesh  an'  blood  could 
patterin'  ua.  Besides,  we  hadn’t  anything  stand,  and  I  tuck  it  meek  me  lovin’  peace 
left  to  »lay  on  there  lor.  We  crossed  tb*  thataway.  But  when  they  kilted  my  dog  it 
Ohio  and  took  another  farm,  way  up  in  the  seemed  the  very  last  thing  that  was  needed. 


Another  man'*  ideal 

In  Cinc  innati.  <  >hin,  tlum-th 


walchc*  were 
nut  only  too 
large,  but  too 

MtL 

This  man 
mss  Dietrich 
G  r  u  r  n  ,  a 
Swiss  watch 
manufacturer 


Most  beauti¬ 
ful  watch  in 
America 
IV  ipprtriatcths 
ur  ihami  of 
ihr  Given  V'trithin, 
one  must  see  ll. 

W  ih<urmin»Ki». 
S-  ■  i  I  he  watch- 
makers  of  MoJrc- 
Biel,  Switrcrlsnd, 
sdjost  and  finidi 
obi  io-mtdf  parrs 
■  UfuTilieorigSnsI 
i  In  Cincinnati. 
.  i  on  'Time  Mill/ 
I-  i. inful .fmeriiii* 

-  Pint  anj  CM 
Fattaay,  where  rbc 

-  >**»  lire  made  and 
•■  l"-  receive  their 
•djuoments.  Ilcrc, 
iupiicatc  parts  arc 
■la  ay*  on  hind. 

f  In-.ii  In  iSim 


learned  his 
trade  under 
one  Martens, 


renowned  hornl- 
lie  had  found' 
America  with  the 
a  watch  of  racer* 
ItS  pflhdttCtlOtl  h»* 
naturally  to  Sm  . 
from  time  out  of 
watches  have  be 
There  he  gad 
group  of  the  fine 


during  watch  movement*,  import-  r*.  ».** 
ing  these  and  fining  them  to  thrir  *{£2?. 
case*  in  Amenca. 

The  smallest  watch  then  made  -*■"?< 
was  what  wav  known  as  the  "IN”  ■•••>> 

sue.  But  Dietrich  Gnicn  planned 
and  cvperimrntcd  until  he  produced  •£** 

the  watch  known  as  the  "16"  sue 
—for  many  year*  the  popular  sire  fWM 
w-atch  and  the  tnx  made  today  by  kiod  of 
all  manuf  j<  turcr*  for  railroad  uw. 

But  nrn  ihtv  did  rv«»c  uiid>  the 
idralsof  DicirichGruen.  He  started 
then  lr»nn  the  bottom,  suiting  to 
find  a  new  arrangement  of  nnnr- 
oicM  partv,  w  hkhr  wuhout  w  eak- 
cning  any  individual  wheel  or 
pm  ion,  uould  hnU  a  w  atch  of 
cAcerdirvg  thinnest. 

Then  came  success! 

In  1S92  his  son  Fred,  w  ho  had 
been  studying  horology  both  in 
Amenca  and  Sw  itzeriand,  took  up 
the  problem  with  his  father 


lfc«  rrrwdor.io.  ss M,|»s  mi  «u 
limit  (Wir  »»U  thrmi|h  .boost 

IM  MNMk 

whs  " aoi  a  luff 

lirtilff.  a  »iUh  in 

•md  Wnntr  «H.y  still  al-att 


Writ#  for  -On#  Word  from  • 
Wmua’b  UptM 

— >  on  ««tchc*  onJ  waukniikin# 

t^rrY  «»nr  rsad  buying  a 

limetMc.  A*idi«m,  The  <*nara  Wiub 
Marmfncruri^c  Co..  31  K.  Fifth  Street, 

irim.f.oati,  O.  Mmkm  U  tkr /<mii  Gmr* 

H'Mitxi  umft  tS* 4,  hj*tonc*:  Cintin- 
n»ti.  O..  and  Madrr*Bi<l,  SwicrtrlanJ. 
C^nad.an  HtmocK:  Toronto, 
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eDELCOLIGHTa 

Closing  Salesmen 
Wanted 


"So  I  says  w  myse’f:  'Where  is  the 
difference?  They’rw  doin’  tbe  very  same 
things— only  tbey’m  usin’  the  Ism-  for  a 
mask,  just  ns  a  robber  would  use  a  black 
handkerchief.  Would  it  be  the  same  as 
shoo  tin’  a  burglar  if  I  killed  them?’ 

"Seemed  to  me  it  would.  But.anyway.it 
didn’t  matter.  1  was  at  the  end  of  thin**.  All 
my  life  I  been  lettin*  the  world  walk  on  me 
and  starve  my  fambly  and  take  away  my 
property',  just  because  I  been  lovin’  peace. 

"But  way  down  there,  in  the  silence  of 
that  bole  in  the  pound.  I  turned.  1  could 
seem  to  hear  my  wife  moanin'  and  my 
children  cryin'  for  somethin*  to  eat.  1 
thought  of  the  long  years  my  wife  had  fol¬ 
iated  me  over  the  world,  for  better  or 
wusa.  I  thought  of  all  she  had  suffered. 
So.  suddenlike,  something  shot  through 
me  that  was  shame  and  sorrow  and  hope- 
Uaaneaa.  and  a  lot  of  other  things.  I 
clenched  my  hand  and  hit  the  rock  wall  of 
my  shaft,  and  aald  to  myse'f :  ‘By  God.  I’ve 
turned.'  The  blood  ran  all  over  my  hands: 
but  it  done  me  good.  1  felt  that  the  time 
had  come  for  me  to  get  used  to  the  sight  of 

“I  went  up  the  ladder  and  carried  down 
all  my  stock  of  powder.  There  was  fifty 
pounds  of  it. 

“  When  I  quit  work  yesterday  I  had  three 
holm  dnlled  Into  the  bottom  of  my  shaft. 


One  or  two  high  grade  Closing  Salesmen  wanted  at 
each  distributing  point,  to  work  with  salesmen  — 
experience  in  selling  to  farmers  desirable.— Must 
furnish  fidelity  bond. 

Salary  and  Commission  basis.  Apply  to  nearest  office. 

Atlanta*  C*..  Tkc  DoaMlc  Elcctrte  Co.  44  No**.  V®,  ft  F  Tran.  140  C« a*m 

Weal  MluUII  U.  C  I  * IWJ  Yvmim  »- 

Watoa  Haaoe.  Ln.  C#o  U  F— .  20 J  ThM  ^  |0  ..  l>— *  fttect~  Co. 

Bomm.  Mm.  Hum  Eteri*  ll«H  4  I V»«f  JIS  S  JtltrM  U 

RsjwlisMf  Co.  SJ  Canal  HaladaicAio  I  &  Sontev.  Ml  N  B*m4  U 

CfEwsTU'  W  "  M~U<*  M  **  Mf  «»•**«■  C--  *» 

rw(oi»  n.  c,  iiim.  1 1<  in  a  e™«.  Cs,  v  v  ra  —  «,  « — .  ... 


CUamhui  O.  J.  U-ia-ll.  II  >  Huh  «. 
1  *  * '*""** 

D.ylMi.  O.  J<_  Hm-Mi.  IM  *-  Turn  H. 
Dmvw.  c.*i .  tUnwii  B.wh  Liahilaa  •  A» 


IlMHm,  I.*«»  r.  A  C*a  till  !••••  A%e. 
In, 111.1.1^11..  iu .  K.  I-  hiw  w  »•*  Kn 

KuiMaClir.  Mo.  H  K.  P»n"  till  MoMM 
l»"U  H~>.  Aik.  W.  I*.  GaUa»«.  Ill  ■ 
r-uii*  M 

M«ni|iliK  II  R.  Cull...  Ill  K.  Mm> 
MIi.mw.iII.  UW.  U.  ».  ivh-M»  IIS  hr 


"  When  I'd  done  all  that,  I  laid  my  singlo- 
lack  down  alongside  the  drill  hole.  It 
Coked  aa  though  I  had  just  quit  work  and 
dropped  my  hammer  betide  the  drill. 

■’•Now,'  I  says  to  myse’f.  ’when  they’ 
roena  they’ll  all  come  together;  for  they 
think  I’ve  struck  rich  ore  and  they'll  be 
craxy  to  see  It.  They’ll  come  down  to¬ 
gether- shore!  And  while  they’re  footin’ 
round  down  here  one  of  ’em  will  pick  up 
that  old  single  jack  and  Up  the  head  of  that 
drill— shorn!!  t's  human  nature.’  I  don't 
know  bow  the  idee  came  to  me:  but  it  did. 

"And  that’s  what  they  must  ’a’  done. 
One  of  ’em  Upped  the  drill  wet  o’  rwreleas- 
kke.  and  shot  the  powder.  The  whole  fifty 
pounds  went  along!  .  .  .  You  saw  the 
reat. 

"That’s  all.  Jedge.  I  killed  the  Ryker 
gang.  I  done  it  unfair:  but  it  waa  the  only 
way.^Thejalwaya  traveled  together.^  What 

fight  with  thiU  gunmen  ?  And  what  would 

V  happened  to  my  fambly  when  I  wn 
dead?  If  it>ad  b~n  only  my  life  I  wouldn’t 

V  done  it.  Hut.  Jedge.  a  man  don’t  study 
much  about  pohte  ways  of  killin'  when  he's 
fightin’  for  the  livew  of  his  wife  and  l.sblee.” 

Kentucky  fumbled  in  the  breast  of  hia 
ragged  shirt  and  brought  out  a  piece  of  rock. 

^  did  strike  rich  ore."  he  said,  handing 
the  rock  to  his  silent  auditor. 

Even  in  the  uncertain  moonlight  it 
smiled  up  with  the  rich  gleam  of  much  free 
gold.  It  weighed  heavy  in  the  hand. 

“And  there’s  three  feet  of  it."  went  on 
Kentucky — "  right  from  the  grass  roots. 
But  if*  not  in  the  shaft  where  the  Rykerw 
are.  It’s  way  down  yonder  at  the  other 
end  of  the  claim:  at  the  very  tip  of  the 
Lizards  tail.  But  it  strikes  this  way- the 
pay  chute  do".  I  opened  it  up  amsw;  but 
when  1  aaw  w  hat  it  was  1  raked  the  sand 
over  it:  and  nobody  knows— nobody  but 
my  wife  and  me. 

"That’s  my  case.  Jedge.  I  haven’t  held 
back  anything— not  even  about  my  big 
strike.  I  wish  you’d  give  me  your  verdict 


Dako-Lkhl  is  a  com- 
pool  electric  light  and 
power  plant,  foe  farm, 
village,  and  suburbs  a 
homes -Betters  living 
conditions  and  pays  lor 


Fill  The  F1TALL  With  Whatever  You  Wish 


Both  men  had  risen  and  now  stood  fac¬ 
ing  each  other — the  Kentuckian  standing 
limply,  hia  shoulder*  nagging  aa  though  un¬ 
der  a  heavy  burden:  Judge  Navlett  with  the 
lump  of  rock  forgotten  in  his  outstretched 
hand,  his  rugged  old  body  erect  under  the 
slan. 

For  a  long  time  there  waa  silence.  The 
rising  wind  caught  and  rustled  the  sickly 
morning-glory  vine,  clinging  to  the  swaying 
string*  hung  on  the  side  of  the  house.  Some¬ 
how  that  poor,  pathetic  vine  would  per>ji 
in  twining  itself  through  Judge  Navlett’* 
thoughts.  It  seemed  to  cany  his  mind  back 
the  thousands  of  weary  heart  break- 


1  could  ing  mile*  along  which  the  under  dogs  had 
and  mv  journeyed. carryingalwayBthenwdnof green 


ench,  tui 
silent  convulsive 


things,  even  as  they  carried  the  germs  of 
hope,  cherishing  them  against  the  time  w  hen 
they  should  find,  somewhere  in  the  earth,  a 
place  for  the  loved  thing*  to  grow. 

"Kentucky,"  said  Judge  Navlett  in  a 
queer  whisper,  "if— if  1  were  you  I’d 
It’s  moonlight  now,  and  you  could  see  to 
do  it.  easy.  If  I  wa*  you  I’d  take  that 
amended  location  right  over  and  peat  it 
up  on  your  claim  alongside  the  original 
which  wa*n’t  exactly  according  to  Hoyle 
You  do  that— ao  this  Court  decide*— and 
that  little  technicality  will  be  straightened 
out.  You  can  get  witnemra  to  sign  it  to¬ 
morrow.  I’ll  record  it.  It  won’t  cost  you  t 
ernt.  And  I’ve  got  a  few  dollars  hiddrn 
away  In  the  comer  of  an  old  sock  that  I’ll 
split  with  you  until  you  get  going  - 

Kentucky  collapsed  upon  the  he 
wasted  body  heaving  with  si 

“And,"  continued  the  old  judge  In  » 
controlled,  casual  voire.  » 1  wouldn’t  tell  s 
soul  what  you  have  told  me.  It  wouldn’t 
do  any  good.  The  Ryker  notice  was  postrd 
on  the  windlam.  It's  blown  into  a  millii  o 
flyspecks,  and  the  wind  has  carrii>d  them 
clear  arrow  Old  Haldy  by  now.  Just  pi* 
your  umended  location  and  bring  me  s 
copy  to-morrow." 

Inside  the  house  a  woman  called  forth 
Kentucky  ro*o  and  hurried  awkwardly 
within. 

"It’s  lust  Jedge  Navlett,  mother,"  the 
listener  heard  him  say.  "The  jedge  is  our 
friend!  He’s  folks,  mother  think  of  it 
folks/  And  he  says  we  won’t  have  no  mot* 
trouble !  The  Ryker*  have  gone  away  for 

Band  we  can  have  our  home  now.  . 

.mother!  There,  now  I  .  .  .  The**, 
there,  honey  girl  I  .  .  .  Them,  them, 
there  I" 

Judge  Navlett  stole  quietly  away  *r«i 
plowed  up  through  the  sand  to  the  Lizard’, 
head.  By  the  side  of  the  wreck™!  shaft  hr 
paused  and  looked  down  into  the  ugly  hot 
“Youd«w*rv*dit!"he*aid grimly.  "You 
de**rved  it  -  and  you  got  it  1” 

Inside  hiapoverty-atricken  little  office  th* 
judge  lighted  an  old  candle  and  set  it  befoe* 
him  on  the  rough  table  that  served  him  w 
a  desk.  Calmly  and  unhurriedly  he  operxd 
the  District  Records  at  the  last  w  ritten  page 
For  some  time  ho  sat,  leaning  hack  and  re¬ 
garding  that  last  page,  abstractedly  ftllinr 
his  blackened  corncob  pipe.  Presently,  with 
grim,  steady  old  fingers,  he  tore  the  pag» 
from  the  book,  twisted  It  into  a  spill  aid 
touched  it  to  the  flame  of  the  candle.  He 
hand  wa*  still  steady  as  he  applied  th» 
flame  to  tho  bowl  of  his  old  corncob  and 
puffed  aerenely,  meantime  watching  th» 
sheet  bum  to  a  cinder  in  hi*  fingers. 

A  sudden  gu*t  of  wind  eddied  into  th* 
room,  putting  out  the  candle.  It  whirkd 
the  charred  a*h«*  from  the  judgp’s  finger, 
and  scattered  them  out  Into  the  night. 

For  a  long  time  the  old  man  sat  on.  smok¬ 
ing  his  pipe  in  the  darkness  and  watching 
a  pale  light,  far  down  on  the  lizard  A 
feeble  light  it  wa*.  reminding  one  of  eom* 
lives  thBt  struggle  with  the  immensity  cf 
■  world  which  to  them  is  all  mystery  and 


wind  rose  and  wamd  arrow  tie- 
dceert:  but  Judge  Navlett  sat  and  smokec 
on.  There  wa*  no  night  tempest  worrying 
hi*  soul;  for  hi*  conscience  looked  beyond 
the  petty  thing*  called  Written  Low  si-, 
discerned  the  clear 


light  beyond. 


id.  jSfti 


Teeth  Are  Not  Cleaned 


By  Ways  You  Use  Today 

By  Wm.  M.  Ruthrauff,  A.  B.,  A.  M. 

All  Statements  Approved  by  High  Dental  Authorities 


That  Film  Remains 

And,  Despite  Your  Brushing, 
Teeth  Discolor  and  Decay 


A  Week’s  Free  Test 

Will  Prove  That  Teeth  Can 
be  Kept  Really  Clean 


This  is  not  to  discourage  you.  It  is  simply  to  prove,  at 
our  expense,  that  this  him  can  be  ended.  You  can  have 
white  teeth,  clean  teeth,  just  as  easily  as  not. 

You  were  taught  to  brush  teeth  often  —  twice  a  day  or 
more.  And  no  doubt  you  do  it. 

But  with  what  result)  Has  decay  been  Dreven ted)  Do 
the  teeth  stay  white)  Does  tartar  never  form)  Or  must 
you  periodically  visit  a  dentist  for  cleaning  and  repair) 

There  is  one  universal  answer.  The  brushing  you  do 
removes  debris,  but  it  doesn't  prevent  tooth  troubles. 

F.very  dentist  knows  that,  just  as  you  do.  He  has  sought 
in  many  ways  to  remedy  the  fact.  He  has  tested,  probably, 
a  dozen  methods  which  claimed  to  solve  the  problem. 

All  those  methods  failed.  Teeth  still  discolored,  still  de¬ 
cayed.  There  came  a  time  when  most  dental  advice  was. 
"  Use  any  dentifrice  you  like." 

The  trouble  lias  in  a  slimy  Mm  ike  Mm  which  you  feel  with  your 
t°— ua.  That  is  wfcal^clia^woc^karAas. 

ferment  and  form  sod.  Il  Holds  that  sod  in  contact  —ilk  ike  teeth 
until  il  destroys  ike  enamel 

It  Hardens  and  forma  tartar.  Above  all.  it  breads  germs.  for  ike  Mm 
IS  albuminous.  And.  «itk  nine  folks  in  ten.  those  germs  eventually 
lead  to  pyorrkea.  _ 

That  Mm  is  the  cause  of  all  tooth  troubles.  It  is  as  stubborn  as  it  is 
destructive.  It  has  taken  hlty  years  to  find  a  remedy  for  il.  Bid  ti  Ass 
Arrn/ound 

You  can  prove  in  one  week  that  Pepeodent  ends  I  Hal  Mm.  You  con 
prove  it  at  home  just  as  dentists  have  proved  it. 

The  purpose  of  this  ad  is  to  ask  you  to  do  that.  To  do  it  now.  at  our 
coat.  And  thm  to  I  cam  that  there  is  now  a  way  to  keep  teeth  white, 
safe  and  sound. 


We  offer  here  a  One-Week  lube  of  Pepoodent.  That’s  a 
new-dsv  dentifrice  on  which  five  governments  have  already 
granted  patents. 

It  has  now  had  three  years  of  clinical  tests.  It  has  won 
by  those  tests  supreme  endorsement  from  many  high  dental 
authorities. 

The  time  has  come  when  everyone  should  know  it.  So 
we  take  this  means  to  spread  the  use  os  quickly  as  we  can. 

Pepoodent  is  baaed  on  pepsin,  the  digestant  of  albumin. 
As  that  film  is  albuminous,  pepsin  it  the  right  way  to  dis¬ 
solve  it.  But  pepsin  alone  is  inert.  It  must  be  activated  by 
an  acid,  os  it  is  in  all  digestion.  That  has  been  the  trouble. 
Acids  in  general  are  harmful  to  the  teeth. 

The  invention  lies  in  a  neutralized  acid,  made  from  ele¬ 
ments  used  in  tooth  construction.  This  activates  pepsin 
without  harming  the  teeth,  as  our  patents  certify. 

This  discovery  has  made  pepsin  available  in  attacking 
the  film  on  teeth.  It  has  given  us  a  way  to  keep  teeth  free 
Irom  film.  When  that  is  done  teeth  can't  discolor  or  decay. 
Tartar  cannot  form.  And  germs  can't  breed  around  the 
gums,  as  now.  to  lead  to  pyorrhea. 

We  urge  a  one-week  leal,  and  we  aupply  ikr  lube.  We  say  unr  week, 
becauae  oo  old  Mm  ike  action  isn't  instant. 

You  -.11  find  Pepaodent  delightful  In  a  few  day.  you  will  note 
mulls  wkick  old  methods  never  brought 

Mark  How  dean  your  trwlh  feel  aa  tkuugk  you  jual  came  from  a 
vigorous  denial  cleaning.  Note  How  ikey  whiten,  f  eel  your  leelk  and 
note  the  absence  of  ibe  kirn. 

You  will  wuk  to  keep  ikem  tkat  way.  and  you  akould.  Tkte*  years 
Have  proved  tkat  Pepaodent  will  do  it. 

Send  iki.  coupon  for  ike  One  Week  Tube.  Please  don't  delay.  You 
know  tkat  other  methods  fail  in  doing  what  you  want.  Let  us  prove 


The  New-Day  Dentifrice 

Sold  by  Druggists  in  Large  Tubes 
THE  PEPSODENT  CO.  Dept  39,  1104  S.  Wabzuh  Av 


THE  PEPSODENT  CO. 

D-pt.  W.  1 104  S.  Wabash  Ave. 
Ct»»C*fU.  111. 

Mail  One. Week  Tube  of  Pepaodent  t 
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Why  I  Left  a  Prosperous  Retail  Business 
to  Become  a  Burroughs  Salesman 


My  own  experience  as  a  utcr  had  given  mr  the  belt 
poaublc  preparation. 

To  carry  the  meaaagc  to  rctailen  of  what  a  figuring 
machine  would  do  for  them  waa  an  opportunity  — not 
only  to  aell  tomething  that  I  knew  the  retailer  really 
needed,  but  to  win  hia  friendship  because  1  waa  helping 
him  to  a  more  profitable  business  built  on  accuracy 
and  knowledge. 

From  experience  I  know  that  a  figuring  machine  M 
a  good  inveatment  for  any  retail  business. 

It  will  detect  many  am  all  loaaea  that  otherwiae 
would  get  by. 

For  inatance,  every  invoice  you  pay  tnuit  be  added 
correctly,  or  you  may  loae. 

Every  caah  aale  you  make,  every  charge  alip  you 
record  mutt  be  correct,  or  you  may  loae. 

You  mutt  know  your  income  and  your  outgo,  your 
caah  and  your  credit*,  your  aaaeta  and  your  llabilitica, 
or  you  may  loae.  And  the  eaaieat  way  to  get  these 
facta  ia  with  a  Burroughi  Machine. 

Analyaia  of  figurea  made  me  a  successful  grocer  and 
a  Buriougha  booatrr. 

Do  you  wonder  that  I  am  urging  you  to  buy  a 
Burroughi? 


My  evolution  from  retailer  to  Burroughs 
salesman  ought  to  be  interesting  to  every 
small  retailer  from  Maine  to  California. 

I'm  now  selling  something  that  I  know, 
by  personal  experience,  is  a  wonderful  help 
in  making  a  retail  business  a  success— and 
no  store  is  too  small  to  profit  by  it. 

In  my  grocery  at  Newnan.  Georgia,  I 
learned  how  to  run  a  small  business  on 
knowledge  instead  of  guesswork. 

I  found  it  paid  to  analyze  charge  and  cash 
sales  slips,  to  get  facts  about  my  business. 


Burroughi  salesmen  we  alwiyi  personally  Inter- 
rated  in  the  business  lueerra  of  their  euttoenera.  They 
we  qualified  to  tell  you  which  of  the  98  Burroughs 
models  will  brat  At  Into  your  butinrat,  and  to  help  you 
make  a  good  proAt  on  the  Inveatment. 


FIGURING  AND  BOOKKEEPING  MACHINES 
PREVENT  COSTLY  ERRORS-SAVE  VALUABLE  TIME 


PRICED  AS 
LOW  AS  *129 
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fCsellauerf  t'am  Paga  S) 

idea  about  um ng  her  In  a  picture.  I  took  bar  Mac  Wade's  athletic  leading  man.  Even 
name  and  her  telephone  number  because  it  th*  extra  men  addressed  him  as  Jerry-  a 
struck  me  as  a  shame  that  she  should  be  certificate  of  character  not  to  be  despised, 
working  for  a  director  like  Towne.  You  He  was  bareheaded  and  wore  a  soft  white 
know  his  system;  everybody  knows  it.  It  shirt  with  a  flowing  collar- certain  proof 
won't  be  long  before  he'll  be  telling  her  that  he  was  about  to  aaust  in  putting  the 
that  she’s  got  the  makings  of  a  star,  but  she  punch  in  a  Mac  Wade  thriller, 
needs  a  love  affair  to  'develop  her  latent  The  scene  was  a  railroad  creasing  on  a 
dramatic  instinct'  and  'bring  out  her  pow-  branch  line  near  Los  Angel—.  and  in  the 
era  of  exnmtuon.’  Bah!  If  1  had  anything  distance  an  expros  train  was  waiting,  the 
she  could  do  I’d  give  her  a  job  just  to  keep  same  having  been  hired  by  the  day.  Be¬ 
tter  out  of  his  hands!"  hind  the  director  stood  Gabby  Traxicr. 

"Towne  haa  worked  that  scheme  on  a  lot  fiddling  with  his  camera. on  his  honest  coun- 
<A girls."  said  Gabby,  "and  he  always  plays  tenanc#  an  expression  which  said  "  I  told 
the  other  end  of  the  love  sketch.  There's  you  so."  On  each  side  of  the  road  were 
nothing  to  him  but  his  looks  and  his  line  the  extra  people— a  score  of  them.  The  fat. 
of  talk,  but  gee,  how  the  dames  do  fall  for  swarthy  man.  known  as  Sam.  appeared  in 
him!"  tha  garb  of  a  locomotive  engineer,  his  face 

David  was  silent  for  a  moment.  smeared  with  oil.  a  bunch  of  waste  In  his 

"Thia  one  won’t,”  said  he  with  an  air  of  hand, 
conviction.  She  seew  through  him  already."  "There  isn’t  a  bit  of  danger'"  aaaetted 

"Fine!"  exclaimed  Gabby.  "If  she's  that  David, 
sensible,  why  not  grab  her  anyway!  1  wish  "Not  for  you!"  snapped  the  beauteous 
we  knew  whether  she  can  drive  a  car  or  not.  blonde.  "But  auppusr  I  should  go  too 
1  tell  you.  Davy,  sure  as  eggs  is  eggs.  Arling-  fast  -and  bump  into  that  engine?" 
ton  wilt  never  go  through  with  the  big  "I  won't  start  you  until  the  train  is  al- 
punch  in  thia  next  picture.  She's  not  game  most  in  the  dear.  All  you  have  to  do  is 
enough.”  back  your  car  straight  down  the  road,  and 

"  She'll  have  to  go  through  with  it."  said  keep  on  barking  Ull  1  tell  you  to  atop.  And 
David,  ami  his  mouth  dosed  like  a  trap.  be  sure  to  turn  your  head  a  little,  so  it  will 
"All  right,  Simon  Legree.  you  crack  the  look  as  if  you  are  watching  the  train." 
whip  and  see  if  she  doee!  Confound  it,  "A  little!''  ahnlled  Mi-  Arlington. 
Davy!  If  it  wasn't  for  your  stubbornness  "How  do  you  expect  me  to  back  thia  car 
you  might  learn  something  once  in  a  while!"  unless  I  look  behind  me?" 

It  wascarly  dusk  when  Mac  Wade  whisked  "You  mustn't  do  that.”  said  David  pa- 
through  the  gate  of  the  Mammoth  plant  tienlly.  "  Better  rehear— it  one*— without 
and  pointed  the  no-  of  hu  twoton  run-  the  train.” 

about  toward  Lea  Angelea.  The  road,  a  Now  there  are  tricks  in  every  trade,  but 
ribbon  of  asphalt  smooth  as  glare,  twisted  when  it  com-  to  making  thrillers  the  trade 
upward  Into  the  hilU,  a  temptaUon  and.  is  in  the  tricks.  Motioo-plcture  actors  do 
■  hen  the  motor-cydr  policeman  lurked  in  not  always  take  their  livea  in  their  hands, 
hiding,  a  snare.  David  thought  well  of  hie  Mac  Wade  was  attempting  to  areure  a  vsey 
car  and  of  hia  skill  as  a  driver.  He  carried  common  effect,  but  oar  which  never  fails  to 
one  passenger.  Gabby  Trailer,  with  whom  deliver  iu  thrill.  The  picture,  as  thrown 
he  shared  his  bachelor  bungalow  in  Holly-  on  the  screen,  would  show  an  automobile 
wood.  fighting  with  an  eapreea  train  for  the  right 

"L*t  her  out  a  little,"  urged  Gabby.  </ way.  raring  it  to  the  erasing,  and  barely 
"The  speed  cop  haa  gone  to  supper."  slipping  across  the  track  a  few  fret  la  front 

"No  hurry,'*  was  the  reply.  "If  we  loaf  of  the  engine  a  fearsome  thing  to  watch  in 
along  we  may  scare  up  a  race."  a  darkened  theater,  but  ridiculously  simple 

From  the  rear  came  the  rapid  throb  of  a  in  the  making,  and  practically  devoid  of 
motor,  and  David  checked  to  a  modret  danger.  The  spectator  la  tricked,  and  In 
twenty  miles  an  hour-an  invitation  and  a  this  case  the  trick  lire  in  reversing  the  action 
challenge.  Gabby  peered  over  his  shoulder  as  shown  on  the  screen.  The  scene  begins 
and  blinked  at  the  approaching  lights.  with  the  automobile  standing  still  In  front 
"Coming  like  a  streak,  Davy.  Give  her  of  th*  camera.  The  train,  tail  Are*,  backs 
the  gun -step  on  her!”  rapidly  over  the  rroaaing.  At  a  signal  from 

The  throb  swelled  to  a  sudden  roar,  and  the  director  the  automobile  harks  away 
MacWade'*  toe  fell  heavily  on  the  fool  from  the  camera,  and  acres*  the  track  as 
throttle.  The  big  car  leaped  aa  a  thorough-  toon  re  the  way  Is  dear.  The  camera  man. 
bred  leaps  to  the  spur,  but  David  had  <1*-  grinding  slowly  and  with  the  revere*  motion 
layed  an  Inetant  too  long.  A  small,  atriped  of  the  crank,  photograph#  the  scene  back- 
minister  w  Mixed  alongside,  drummed  in  ward  on  the  film  and  the  trick  is  done, 
their  ear*  for  a  brief  spare,  and  then  drew  Hover—  the  action,  and  you  have  a  kair- 
awiftly  away  up  the  grade,  disappearing  breadth  escape  from  sudden  death, 
round  a  curve  with  a  scornful  flirt  of  iu  tail  Mire  Arlington  Anally  coremUd  to  s  re- 


Your  Hoors  —  are  they 
worthy  of  your  home  ? 

Well-kept  floors  are  an  essential  part  of  the 
beautiful  home.  They  provide  the  right  setting 
for  line  rugs  and  furniture,  and  give  an  air  of 
taste  and  refinement. 

Good  varnish  is  the  most  beautiful  finish  a 
floor  can  have  —  rich,  lustrous,  and  sanitary. 
Its  smooth  surface  repels  dust  and  dirt  and  is 
easily  kept  clean  with  a  moist  cloth  or  mop. 

But  be  sure  of  good  varnish.  Poor  varnish 
may  look  nearly  as  well  in  the  beginning,  hut 
it  doesn’t  last;  it  must  he  continually  replaced. 


Murphy  Transparent 
Floor  Varnish 

•*/*c  rcr.b*  tkat  U,U  /#./,(/” 

reveals  the  delicate  grain  and  beauty  of  the  wood 
and  covers  it  with  a  strong  protective  coating  that 
resiNts  moisture,  the  wear  of  passing  feet,  and 
the  friction  of  heavy  furniture. 

Besides  this,  Murphy  Varnish  has  the  one 
greatest  virtue  of  fine  varnish  —  length  of  life. 
It  lasts,  and  lasts,  and  lasts.  It  saves  money 
because  it  requires  so  little  care  and  doesn't 
have  to  be  replaced  frequently. 

Your  painter  or  dealer  can  supply  Murphy 
Transparent  Floor  Varnish  or  other  Murphy  fin¬ 
ishes  that  protect  and  beautify  wood  surfaces. 

Murphy  Tramparent  Interior  Murphy  Univernith 

Murphy  Tramparent  Spar  Murphy  White  Enamel 

Send  for  handsomely  illustrated  hook  "The 
House  that  Found  Itself”. 

Murphy  Varnish  Company 

F’anUit  Mgrfky.jr.,  PruUrnt 

Newark  New  Jersey  Chicago  Illinois 

I taere ■  Vsra—i  Co,  Ud,  Montreal.  CuudUn  AwUlt 


"No  can  do!"  grunted  Mac  Wail*,  at  Ih*  th*  erreaing  at  a  mail'a  pare,  showing  noth- 
rnd  of  a  mil*.  "Too  light.  Too  much  speed.  ing  but  her  berk  Hair  to  the  camera.  Jerry 
What  do  you  suppore  he's  got  under  that  grinned  and  shook  hu  head.  MacWade 
hood?"  groaned,  and  Gabby  chuckled  in  an  ea- 

"He!"  cried  Gabby.  “It  wa»  agirl-th*  tremely  irritating  manner,  whereupon  th* 
girl  you  was  chinning  with  this  morning  beauteuuablonderntrrrda vigoroua protest . 
over  on  Towne 'a  set!  Your  little  blond  "If  you  meiet  on  my  doing  thb."  said 
friend!"  ah*.  "I  shall  certainly  watch  th*  road  be- 

“The  deuce  it  was!  Well,  she's  got  quite  hind  me!" 
an  engine  in  that  old  wreck.  I’d  like  to  hook  "That's  what  comes  of  a  movie  quern 

upwithheronaten-mllestraightuway - "  owning  her  own  rnr,"  muttered  Sam.  "She’# 

"Oh.  forget  your  confounded  car  for  a  afraid  ah*  might  scratch  the  paint  on  it!" 
minute.  Davy!  This  kid  can  drive!  Do  you  Gabby  whirled  cheerfully  and  looked  at 
think  Arlington  would  have  tried  to  pa—  hia  watch. 

us  with  only  a  foot  or  so  to  spare?  Not  in  a  "Forty  or  fifty  scenes  yet  to  come."  aaid 
million  years!  Thia  dame  could  make  the  he.  "shooting  light  going  fast,  and  she’s 
stunt  stuff  loom  up  big  in  the  next  picture,  holding  ua  up  on  an  easy  stunt.  What  do 
Why  not  use  her  to  double  Arlington?"  you  think  she'll  do  when  it  comm  to  the  real 
The  director  shook  his  head  obstinately,  punch  in  the  picture?  Think  shell  driie 
"If  I  begin  doubling  Eileen  now."  said  that  varnished  ccay  corner  up  alongside  an 
he.  "there'll  be  no  end  to  it.  She'll  insist  on  engine  running  forty  miles  an  hour?  If  you 
n  double  for  everything  in  the  stunt  line.  do.  you're  daffy!  How  much  does  it  curt 
No.  she’ll  have  to  go  through."  to  hire  a  train  by  the  day.  Davy?" 

"You  make  me  sick !  ”  grunted  the  camera  "That's  right— rub  it  in!"  David  was 
man.  "A  mule  haa  got  you  cheated  for  legs,  beginning  to  show  exasperation.  Tiny  bead. 
Davy,  hut  that's  the  only  place  he  wins  of  moisture  appeared  on  hi*  brow,  but  he 
from  you!”  still  addressed  the  blonde  in  even  tones: 

“Now  then.  Eileen,  well  try  it  again.  A 

NOW.  little  girl,  be  reasonable!  You  little  faster,  please.  Jerry  can  watch  the 

know  I  wouldn't  ask  you  to  do  any-  road  for  you - " 

thing  with  a  real  risk  in  it.''  "I  wish  he  wouldn’t  speak  to  me!" 

Thus  spoke  David  MacWade.  in  whip-  scolded  Mi—  Arlington.  "It  makes  me 
cord  riding  breeches  and  pigskin  putties,  nervous  U>  have  anybody  talk  when  I'm 
his  remarks  being  addressed  to  a  beauteous  driving.”  Jerry  sighed  and  rolled  a  ciga- 
blond  creature  sulking  at  the  wheel  of  a  retie.  It  had  been  his  fortune  to  puy 
shiny  new  six-cylinder  roadster.  Seated  be-  many  love  scenes  with  Eileen;  be  knew  the 
side  the  blonde,  and  obviously  bored  and  lady  well  and  detested  her  moat  cordially, 
unhappy,  was  the  handsome  youth  known  After  wasting  a  precious  half  hour.  Mac- 
to  motion-picture  patrons  as  Gerald  Fairfax,  Wade  announced  himself  as  ready  to  shout. 


- -  — ,  oun  wnat  yoj  uU  h«  to  <o!' ' 

apiaffart 

“  J°»«  P*«“~  «*» it!”  Director  lUewSf^L, 
lv*  abandoned  reprre-  from  hi.  troavn*^ 

“  raind  m  «•  ■fcodd.i  STLra 1 


for  Women  and  Children 


I  HEN  A  i*  the  underwear  HPHEN  you  « ,11  realix* 
(hat  ht*  w  omen  and  chiU  X  why  women  who  know 
,  comfortably  and  perfect-  ATHENA  Underwear  al- 
wi.hout  being  wretched  way*  buy  ATHENA  Under- 
,hapf’-  wear  and  tell  their  friend*  to 

ontraw  ATHENA  Un-  *» ,he  «•»* 
t  ear  with  ordinary  under-  All  sizes,  weigh,*  and  qual- 

r,  and  the  result  wdl  be  irie,  at  the  price,  ,ou  have 
lown  in  illuttration  above.  been  accuflomed  to  pay. 

Atk  >r  ATMS  A  Umimmmr  mi  yw  i*mi 
Manui««*turri  by 

MARSHALL  FIELD  &  COMPANY 

CHICAGO 


GAfJOfJTS  rwt  CATALOGUE 


urpees  Seeds 

I  TIu.  HMMl  nl  {  f  ^ 

wow 


Burpee's  Annual  for  1917 

op»  lotay  iwni’mi  The  Suanfay  ftmu  rit  ^  ^  —I  -a  i->a  .  \.  - 

W.  AT  LEE  BURPEE  A  CO.,  Burn-c  BulMla.. 


rnmnsckdowntbli,*. 

-jansshSK 

UrrdmtheoUeriono,-^  ^ 
‘  So  wu  your  car,"  p»,u_. 
It.  out  ofthe  pktm 
and— don  t  Ik  ui  deuia 

The  sun  was dippiig Imd & fc 
whrnMarWuJ,  nwdtmfji.fci 
which  wu  to  put  tb  Ire  p,*, 
picture.  A  pUtfcrm  faalbnm- 
the  tender  of  the  eigii*.  mKll) 
.  x  fret  ovrr  ore 
eJevaud  perch  that  Getty  ru  fcS. , 
punch  it  do*  mgr  Amttdfc 
hed  bren  found,  sub*  n/A^ 

SSdreS d"*  r 

Atom  point  Hrapadttttc. 
mobile  to  loeve  tbe  psvn,  ut  nr. 
tonard  the  mitt.  Kir  m  I  , . 
the  ground  wu  prsdioilrkriix' 
from  obstructions;  ttyaultW.iaii 
crericm  of  brush-covcnd  rdMix . 
ravinre. 

"Now,  Mi»  CsapWI.*  nil  k 
•vr  done  wondm  *L  «.  u  I 

S of  you.  lUlljwUiWow.- 
dng  to  ask  you  todoictvtLKUt 
There’*  no  reverse  motiuittat  tbu 
It'*  the  reel  thing.  Thaavlem 
Jerry  aboard  the  runsssjnp*-*.*. 
of  all  the  pursuit  uvm  »»>•  tws  r» , 


WOMEN  who  wear  ATHENA  Under¬ 
wear  always  say  lo  their  friends  — 


n.?nL  Mi«  Campbell,  allow  me  to  prrent 
Arlington  and  Mr.  Fairfax.  Eileen, 
tl  ia  young  lady  will  double  you  in  tbe 
auto  stunts. 

Mi*  Arlington  examined  the  younger 
■man  with  a  calm  and  supercilious  air. 
entering  disdain. 

"Oh.  indeed!"  abe  sniffed.  "She  won  t 
ubiemein  my  car!" 

’But  your  car  b  already  registered  in 
protested  David. 

That  make*  no  difference  to  me.  This 
>r  u  ray  own  personal  property  and  no 
75F*"  *«“«  10  drive  it!" 

Oh.  1  say!"  murmured  Jerry.  "There's 
Ofjwaoo  to  be  nasty,  b  there?" 

Mind  your  own  business!"  Mire  Ar- 
Cton  settled  down  in  the  cushions  and 
,  •  ■  «™  on  the  steering  wheel. 
‘vkI  s  fare  turned  purple  and  lb  neck 
f**1,  ,Hr  **■  *»n  the  verge  of  a 
the  invaluable  Trotier 
^hirn  by  the  elbow  and  led  him  out  of 

DBVy! 

t~a  wu  only  bren  in  a  few  arena  so 


that  he  car  do  a  jump  Iren  tW  *  <1* 
car  to  the  running  boird  UtWttp* ! 
marked  a  line  to  you  to  Mka  ir  • 
give  you  a  clearanre  of  boJert.uclw 

you  to  ere  how  fait  tw  ai  f  no  re  a 

smooth  patch  ouUidr  the  us  MW 
thet  when  you  cv«e  to  Ur «  f  ' 
must  make  a  quxk  Uco  «*  •'■ 
turn  to  the  Wt  end  r<t»r.«b'* 
Run  over  it  easy  one*,  juit  tt  j* i  * <» 

the  I.nd,  and  then  ycu  an  try  r  Vre 

Asth.>ro*dst.rjollel«Ji*J^  ' 
vard  Jcrrv  Feirfu  itok  »»*•*•!  P*1 

should  think  youaouHl*. 

"Don't  worn1  *bob  »  »♦*-' 
youngster.  "  It*a*H  in  the  day-**^' 
worst  i  can  get  ii  •  tffrtd  tt*  r ' 

‘stfWfeNss 

rasa «g 

Jerry 

amaxrrrtnt  and  adatf*^-  .  t .. 

sBSSgg. 

Ml  lr,rm‘  mV  osft  tf  ttt  ‘ 


meres  s  ore™*—  r.  . 
board.  snd  d  l  can^lT;^ 
it  I'U  be  all  right. 
thing  -a  fellow  hai  to  t*  f  * 
Davy  MacVad*.  .  B-f 

"BulIcandolt|U««”^. 

ik.  rAodfitpr  buxnr^  •*#cl 


out  of  th*  car.'’ 
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“Hello  Huck!” 


DU 


RECALL  that  golden  day  when 
.  you  first  read  “Huck  Finn”? 

How  your  mother  said,  “For  good¬ 
ness’ sake,  stop  laughing  aloud  over 
that  book.  You  sound  so  silly.”  But 
you  couldn’t  stop  laughing. 

TO-DAY  when  you  rcad“Huckle- 
berry  Finn”  you  will  not  laugh  so  much. 

will  chuckle  often,  but  you  will  also  want  to  . 

weep.  The  deep  humanity  of  it— the  pathos,  that  you  never  saw  as  a  boy,  will  appeal 
to  you  now.  You  were  too  busy  laughing  to  notice  the  limpid  purity  of  the  masters  style. 
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When  Mark  Twain  first  wrote  "Huckleberry’  Finn"  thi> 
and  was  swept  with  a  Rale  of  laughter.  When  he  wrote  "The 
Innocents  Abroad”  even  Europe  laughed  at  it  itself. 

Hut  one  day  there  appeared  a  new  book  from  hi*  pen.  *o  spiritual, 
«>  true,  so  lofty,  that  those  who  did  not  know  him  well  were  amazed. 
'Joan  of  Are"  was  the  work  of  a  |**'t  a  historian  a  *crr.  Mark 
I  wain  was  all  of  these.  His  was  not  the  light  laughter  of  a  moment'* 
un,  hut  the  whimsical  humor  that  made  the  tragedy  of  life  more 
>caral>le. 

A  Real  American 

.  Murk Twain  wm a  t(#anbokl  pilot,  lit  *.,*  i  war.  U*  (u  W*t.  !«»»•••  i 

lr  wvxkftt  Utterly  Kifd  All  IhU  <•  dimmer  „f  ih*  *rr* «  4r«i*y  (bt  U>  him. 

TlKIU  with  tW  U|ir  tlittf  «*f  th*  Itrul  whir  W«|,  K*.  c*niu«U»»mr«j 

III.  four  .t4CVl  Ihrotiitl  UK  fVit  ■  *>.  It  Hr*  to  Ihe  end-  of  IW  railh.  Ml 4  himw «h  *»•  IfM 
rtlo  KtAff  tong... «  KftMM  Him  on.  Hit  pail  s4  loiwr  Uy  .UaiCht  to  r*  Inch  pU*~  Al  thr 

.1  III.  fjitti  hr  k*t  All  hi.  money .  II*  wc  fcTAVtly  m  «MH.  but  'hooch  «0  .«  I*  -wu.l  *1 

l>«idrv*ry  WtM.  It  wit  thr  U.t  hi ronr  tmuhthat  drew  him  .Wo*  to  Ih*  >-**it.<4 
lhr  teutltl  III*  I.krd,  l«  Ilirtr  an  Amrthun  htrrctu rtf  Mark  Tw»m  m  th*  trmrf  II#  m 
l»«rn  ol  Amrrkn  From  1.1.  i>«»r  -o.|  •tn.«(l.n«  Co  few.  sltfho...  all 

•  •iit.pl*' •  tlrim*«r»tU*  M  the  pUiiM  of  w»  fc**fj'hm 

.f  dl  Aiiwf*  in*  I  lie  iimmi  Amrrkan  Fr**  In  ml.  dn+min*  u4  hjh  mine*  * 
tlo  («<.  of  IrttuMe  — »m|  #U»».  rradv  to  Uogh.  Thai  wee  Myk  Tw  H*r*  w* 

illr  |M(r  of  \1arh  Touln  lit  many  kiM.up  i,  II*  U  Vwl  *r>l  r*»*l  s^u~i  th*  i  jm  r** 

tn  Ainttkun,  be  without  tlww  U-*sf 

ni. *.*  Tw.« 


The  Price  Goes  Up! 

This  is  Mark  Twain*#  own  set.  This  is  the  set  he  wanted  in 
the  home  of  each  of  those  who  love  him.  Because  he  asked 
it.  Harpers  have  worked  to  make  a  perfect  set  at  a  low  price. 
Before  the  war  we  had  a  contract  price  for  paper  so  we  eould 
M-ll  this  set  of  Mark  Twain  at  half  price. 

Send  the  Coupon  Without  Money 

The  la*t  of  the  edition  is  in  sight.  The  price  of  paper  has 
gone  up. 

There  never  again  will  |jp  any  more  Mark  Twain  at  the 
present  price.  Ot  the  25  volume#  now,  while  you  can. 

Every  American  has  got  to  have  a  set  of  Mark  Twain  in 
his  home.  <  n*t  yours  now  and  save  money. 

TV,  I,  Mart  To.ia 


*  mw*si  un  « 


#•.<  I  '< 


Made  of  Ike  most  fragrant  Burley  leaves 
sunshine  of  Old  Kentucky 
pure  fragrance  all  its  own- 

Try  this  Test 


I  in  the  Blue  Grsu 
cd.  Tuxedo  Km  » 


grown  and  ri 
icllowed  and  carefully 
Your  Nose  Knows." 

Rub  a  little  Tuxedo 
briskly  in  the  palm  of  your 
hand  to  bring  out  its  full 
aroma.  Then  smell  it  deep 
—  its  delicious,  pure  fra¬ 
grance  will  convince  you. 
Try  this  test  with  any  other 
tobacco  and  we  will  let 
Tuxedo  stand  or  fall  on  your 
judgment  — 

“Your  Nose  Knows9*  4 


blunt 


MacWada  in  ow  of  th*  projecting  room,  to 
"itnraa  (ho  first  run  of  .  railroad  thriller. 
During  the  Ilret  reel  Uw  G.  M.  .poke  but 
one*,  aa  follows: 

”  Who's  that  mw  fiHT  GIoom  smoke  " 

David  grinned  under  row  d  the  dark- 

cigarette-  unleaa  h#  was  pleased  with  him 
or  his  work.  Tha  requeat  for  a  smoke  was 
almost  the  only  mark  of  personal  «su*m 
bestowed  by  thk  singular  gentleman.  who 
never  by  any  aceident  purchaaed  ogarettea 
for  his  own  use.  Onre,  in  a  rare  burst  of 
confidence,  he  explained  this  matter  by  say¬ 
ing  that  a  man  wbodid  not  buy  the  wretched 
things  could  not.  In  fairness,  be  accused  of 
the  cigarette  habit. 

The  O.  M.  borrowed  seven  of  David's 
cigarettes  before  the  final  reel  came  to  an 
end.  Then  the  lights  went  up  and  the  spec¬ 
tators  strolled  out  Into  the  sunlight.  Gabby 
Troxier  lingering  within  earshot  of  his  chief 

“Well.  bo»r-  asked  Mac  Wade. 

The  G.  M.  almost  smiled. 

"Good  story."  said  he.  "good  photog- 

stoasr*"'1*  V,W"M 

"That's  a  queer  story,"  answered  David. 

"I  like  queer  storiea."  said  the  G.  M.. 
"and  l  have  a  minute  to  spare.  Shoot  I" 

"I  discovered  her.”  was  MacW’ade'a 
modest  beginning.  "  I  spotted  her  the  first 
day  she  ever  came  on  the  lot.  Towne  had 
her  working  extra,  and  I  got  her  name  and 
telephone  number.  I  didn't  know  -hen  1 
might  have  something  for  her— no  definite 
plan.  you  understand;  but -wed.  it  struck 
me  that  she  didn't  belong  in  Town*'.  com¬ 
pany.  Seemed  to  me  that  there  waa— ev¬ 
er  -something  fine  in  her— the  germ  the 

rk— whatever  you  want  to  call  it.  and 
had  the  look  of  a  real  trouper.  You 
know  how  it  is -an  old-timer  can  spot  a 
natural  born  trouper  a  mile  off." 

"I  can't."  grunted  the G.  M.  "Speed the 
film  a  little:  the  introduction  drags." 

"Right!  Now,  Arlington  was  cast  for  the 
lead  in  this  railroad  picture,  and  she  « as  to 
use  her  own  car  in  the  stunts.  She'd  been 
giving  me  a  lot  of  trouble  one  way  and  an¬ 
other.  and  this  time  she  quit  cts<L  There  1 
was.  up  against  it,  a  special  train  on  my 
bands,  nobody  to  double  her.  and  the  whole 
parade  gummed  up  tight.  It  was  a  tough 
situation,  b<oa.  Then  nt  the  las!  gnsp.  when 
I  didn't  know  which  way  to  look  oc  bow  1 
was  going  to  put  that  punch  stuff  over, 
down  the  rood  came  this  girl.  Jean  Camp¬ 
bell  driving  her  own  car.  mind  you.  WeK. 
sir.  you  could  have  knocked  me  down  with 

"•The  time,  the  place  and  the  girt."* 
quoted  the  G.  N.  "Proceed." 
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rc«allft«ed  from  Pag*  114) 

Thirty-five  i*  a  great  plenty,"  was  the 
response.  "  It's  about  ten  more  than  I 
cted.  All  ready,  Jerry’  Thcnlei’sgo!" 
Wade  hoisted  himself  into  the  engine 
took  his  stand  on  the  platform  beddc 
camera.  “Back  her  up  the  track  for 
a  mile,"  he  ordered  the  engineer,  "and 
come  down  here  between  thirty  and 
y-five  mi  Ira  an  hour.  If  you  go  any 
r  I’ll  rap  you  over  the  head  with  a 
key  wrench.  And  be  sure  you  keep  out 
iht  when  wo’ro  shooting!  That  cab  is 
<***d  to  he  empty." 
je  by  side  the  big  passenger  locomotive 
the  little  automobile  rolled  down  to  the 
t  where  the  scene  was  to  be  made.  The 
irturbablc  Gabby  was  grinding  long  bo¬ 
th®  roadster  swung  off  the  boulevard 
crept  forward  into  the  focus,  perilously 
i  to  the  great  driving  wheels, 
icy!  Watch  those  marks!”  bellowed 
id.  "Now.  Jerry!" 

ilrfax  rose,  steadying  himself  with  one 
I  on  toil  of  the  wind  shield, 
e  glanced  up  at  the  handrail,  then  down 
ir  distance  which  separated  engine  and 

ster. 

Too  dove!  You're  too  close!"  he  yelled, 
lumpl"  cried  the  girl. 


Jut!  Keep  out  please  I'* 

Sot  till  you  jump! " 

•om  the  platform  Ire-hind  them  came  an 
roar. 

ntch  those  marks!  Come  on.  Jerry ! 


over!  Ain't  that  girl  a  peach1 
me  punch  Is  right!7’  said  Mat-Wade. 
I  as  if  it  had  landed  a  rouble  of  Inches 


ending  man  put  hi*  right  foot  on  the 
cushion  and  sprung  high  in  the  air, 
turning  his  body  aa  he  did  ao.  0 ru¬ 
ing  hand  found  the  rail,  fastened  on  it. 
iu»t  aa  Jerry  drew  his  feet  up  on  the 
ting  bourd  the  roadster  reached  the 
of  the  level  stretch,  awerved  abruptly 
•  '  ic  left,  crashed  Into  the  brush  and  came 
JC“  halt. 

*5- Wheel"  squealed  Gabby,  allll  grinding. 
v  lerry  was  creeping  along  the  running 
d  toward  the  cab  window.  "That  was 
-»_.c  punch,  l>avy,  some  punch;  and  I  got 
'  ■!  it,  even  Hut  cur  when  it  pretty 
led  over!  Ain't  that  girl  a  peach? 
j  f*omo 
J  .  eel 

er  my  heart  I  She  forgot  all  about  her 
ks.  1  thought  sure  she  was  going  to  hit 
engine!  Lord,  I'm  glad  It'a  over!" 
liter  he  offered  hin  congrutulatlona  to 
igtlc  leading  man,  who  appeared  a  trifle 
,  even  through  his  make-up. 

Great  stuff,  boy!"  esclalm.il  David  aa 
used  himself  Into  the  cab.  "Wonderful 
I  but  what  the  devil  made  you  wait 
mg?  You  nearly  wreeked  her  she  had 
ake  that  turn  on  two  wheels !" 

I  was  trying  to  make  her  pull  out  a 
e,"  panted  Jerry.  "  I  yelled  twice,  but 
wouldn’t  do  It/' 

She  lost  her  head  and  forgot  about  the 
•ks."  said  David. 

You  think  she  did?  I  tell  you.  she  got 
’lose  on  purpo<*— to  make  the  Jump 
erfor  me.  That's  class,  I  guess!  Some- 
y  give  me  a  cigarette  quick!  I'm  all  in." 

•  hen  the  engine  returned.  MacWude 
i  the  first  man  on  the  ground.  He  found 
«  Campltell  coolly  examining  her  car. 
It'a  scratched  up  a  little."  said  she.  "but 
I  deevn't  matter  much.  Did  the  scene 
you?" 

1  ft  did  and  it  didn't."  waa  the  stern  reply, 
'hy  didn’t  you  keep  on  your  marks? 

1  because  I  thought  it  would  be  easier  to 
ke  the  jump  if  1  kept  in  elewr  to  the 
ric.  Did  it  spoil  the  scene?  " 

ritl  It  made  it  twice  as  strong; 

next  time  I  ret  marks  for  you  I 
nt  you  to  keep  on ’em,  understand?  I'm 
j  old  to  be  scared  this  way.  I  haven't  got 
breath  back  yet.  How  do  you  expect 
finish  this  picture  if  anything  happened 
ou?" 

Finish  the  picture!"  The  girl's  eyes 
»ned.  "Am-  am  I  going  to  be  in  the 
t  of  it?" 
vid  whistled. 

'  And  you’ve  been  in  three  close-ups  and 
if  a  dozen  stills! "  he  ejaculated.  "  Don't 
u  know  what  that  means,  young  lady?" 
he  .hook  her  head. 

'  * — X  thought  it  was  just  for  t>day." 
faltered.  7*You  said  something  about 

•Ming  Miw  Arlington - " 

' She’s  doubled,  all  right ,*’  said  David, 
bled  the  way  a  runner  gets  doubled  in 
.  --all-doubled  out.  She’s  on  the  bench 
NJW.  Mias  Campbell,  and  you’re  in  th* 
me.  and— and  if  you  stick  with  me  I’ll 
ike  n  trouper  of  you  yet!" 

"Are  you  offering  me  a  place— in  your 
^mpxny?" 


f  ihe 


o 


7 


THERE’S  a  bicycle  tire  that  will  plea? 
1  you -at  a  price  that  will  please  you- 

kokSmo  et  *p,rnd,d  ,ir- ,u*  — ■» 

Tire  is  ,he  best  ,irc  * 
know  how  to  build  at  its  price. 

»*>*»•.  —  th..  it  K 
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“Exactly!  The  time,  the  plan  and  the 
prH  Bow.  I  don  t  know  yet  what  to  make 
of  her  comi  ng  along  Just  at  that  time.  You 
can  eaD  it  luck,  call  it  coincident*.  but  to 
me  it  was  nothing  in  the  world  but  Fate. 
There  I  was,  stuck;  and  there  she  was,  and 

the  car  and  everything.  I - " 

“Too  many  cut-backs."  Interrupted  the 
G.  M.  “Never  mind  the  real  of  the  scraa- 
rio-you  pul  hex  in  and  she  saved  the  pic¬ 
ture.  Now.  I’m  not  like  you.  Mac.  1  can’t 
spot  a  trouper  a  mile  off.  but  I  can  most 
geneiaUy  spot  one  on  the  screen.  Properly 
handled,  this  young  woman  may  develop 
into  a  star,  and  a  star  is  a  valuable  aaaet. 
She  puts  her  personality  over,  and  that’s 
the  secret  of  success.  Keep  her  in  your  com¬ 
pany  for  the  time  being,  and  we’ll  have  the 
scenario  department  wrap  a  couple  of  stories 
round  her.  What’s  her  salary?" 

"Forty  a  week."  replied  Mac  Wad.  with 
a  trace  of  defiance  in  his  tone. 

"Too  much  for  a  beginner-too  much. 
Better  get  her  tied  up  with  a  long-term 
"  to  me  about  it.” 
you  go.”  said 
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David  _ _ 

able  thing— her  showing  up  on  that  loca¬ 
tion?  How  do  you  figure  it?” 

The  G.  M.'a  sober  countenance  split  into 
a  dry  grin.  "Somebody  tipped  her  off  to  the 
tune  and  the  place"  said  he.  "Ym.  and 
the  props  too." 

MacWade  acowled  a>  he  watched  the 
G.  M.  out  of  right. 

"Gabby,  my  boy."  -id  he.  "beware  of 
commercialism!  The  bom  la  rommercial- 
ised  cUar  to  the  backbone.  There’s  about 
as  much  romance  in  him  as  there  is  in  - 
in  a  Bismarck  herring!" 

"An  ow*."  remarked  the  camera  man, 
“wouldnt  get  many  cheers  in  a  chafing 
dish,  but  he’s  an  awfully  wise  bird  lust 
the  same.  Ever  think  of  that.  Davy?* 

That  night  as  Gabby  was  preparing  to 

Sr  issinx^raihi 

punta  and  gasps  drew  him  to  the  door  of 
his  friend’s  sleeping  chamber,  where  ho 
pausMl.  transfiaed  by  an  amarine  spectacle. 
David,  sketchily  attired  in  heliotrope  p>- 
lam—,  was  earnestly  endeavoring  to  bring 
hta  fingers  and  tom  together  without  bend¬ 
ing  hia  knees-a  form  of  physical  torture 
much  recommended  to  girth)  gentlemen. 
The  plump  little  director  was  making  hard 

“  W  efk^wrkat'd  ’ 'y  ou*th?nk* J  liial!”  rx- 
rlaimcd  Gabby.  ‘rl  thought  you  were  re¬ 
hearsing  a  trained  seal  or  something.  Why 
Ihs  setting-up  drill?" 

“Because/’  gasped  MacWade.  "I  want 
to  get  nd  of  some  of  this  awning  effect.” 
He  mopped  his  brow  and  regarded  Troaier 
anxiously.  "I’m  too  young  to  be  carrying 
part  youjhink  so?" 

"When  di? *that° Mttonstnke  you?"  he 
demanded.  "And  where  do  you  get  that 
bunk  about  being  young?” 

•Tm  only  forty-two.’’  mumbled  Mac¬ 
Wade  flushing  "You  can’t  call  that  old.” 

Of  course  not.  Davy.  You’re  a  mere 
child!  If  you  ever  grow  up - “ 

“Oh.  cut  the  comedy. 

Gabby  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  bed 
and  began  to  whistle  softly. 

Swith  it.  little  cutie,”  he  chuckled, 
soon  be  fit  to  play  Romeo*,  you 
will!  Who  is  she,  Davy?" 

MacW'ademinted  as  the  shot  went  home. 
“Don’t  bold  out  un  a  pal,”  urged  Gabby. 


on.  snout  io*  Jdi 

out  of  a  crowd -d«OTt.wlbr  i 
stulf  about  Kale.  Daw,  satin 
at  me  J  1  1*  the  .VK* 


UlU.  l~m..  at  a—,  w. u*  |>.n  (u.«  re 

plsn  beeawM  it  cuts  out  all  waits  waWriii.  labor  and  tuns,  and  d—s  a 
"citisi  that  are  the  bugbear  uf  feiM-buiidsM. 

....  Ms  W.gJW.  Vsr—  —heat 

Otlio,  Hiir  r*s  re>/sMol  as,  nUaiuili.  is  f>uiraa<  Us  ,/ 

M  w».”  V  S.  Ibanr.  Mask,  -sure:  'rs.  w  iL,  ,  .1 

4a...  <>re>'  /«*»  J.  M.  IP.W.  Maas.,  mure,  "Ian. 

Direct  From  Factory  lOO  Sel 

At  The  Inside  Price  To  O 

Th.  ■arret  ri  oar  hlsMuaUl,  N . .  .■  low  Ow  Wit  old* 

lull r.  la  | Ilia  All  «He  plannun  ha.  h~n  *mr  awl  »>a(nud 
all  Ihs  ...»  Itulahnl  la  ,iu.  bl«.  smlrm.  HM.al  t^fclbu  >•— Wl*..  r 
Istlory.  wlllsowl  wait.  o4  swimil.  Ilms  or  la  but.  •**’*•  ™»l  laatawn.  aaa 
III*  big  auv-M  la  our  rawn'  cm  »•“•*  <•>  **t—  t~«' 

Vei  SSI  m>  Horn.  ooupl...  «l  til  BUleeUI  ff! IW  £ 

- — -  ssiXsJsz 


to  co  wrong  to  k » suite,  io, 
away  with  you.  At  Inn  ,. 
mushy  sentinmitaUt.  ltd  ,.j . 
d  grume  ywlrriit*.  lut  , 
fatal*  ki»rr 

"PWaae  don’t  grt  un.  Ihp,  , 
Uka  a  Mimas  and  bin  p* m  »h 
you  later." 

"Cut.  lhen!’’iadM.t>rt 

“Wall,  you  sss.  I  f.U  news  . 
tain  that  Arhrgun  »oi«  rn  . . 
knew  you’d  be  loo  dam.  tulMM; » 
vide  a  double  for  htr.  Dan.lbw « 
memorandum  toot  ard  m  l!a  o 
bell's  telephone  numb-.  Inge-.  > 
night  before.” 

Mar  Wade’s  lis  draped 

a.ae.'raa  ilk  .  atkaSM.! 


*Tm  sorry,  iad  lie  ttbr  pv  1 : 
that’s  aU  three  it  to  jw  nan 
It  was  cut  and  dried  In  sl-u*  !  - 
her  to  pretend  thst  *r  Utptsf  n 
accident.  It  never  atrurk  nr  Mi 
might  take  another  ds.il  U  k\ 
The  little  dirtvtor  lUddt' 
middle  at  tho  flair,  refutr*  •*.  • 

Bh  he  roarhid  the  art  d  »- 
h  permitted  him  link  Uf 
back-bmakinf  cu-mx  ifin  m 
nursing  one 2m la hk huh, wt »- 
narrowly,  wonderitg  » l*t  eak  t*- 

"Twenty-thwe-lsrty-lM-  “ 

five  I”  gasped  lbtVUk.  ' 
think  you’re  qi>  •  brtftl  >*- 1  * 
don’t  you?  yuiW.koidxf-r-*' 
handing  l-oumUf-w**^; 
that  sort  of  thing. 
hound,  you.  whit  diBrnt®  I" 
how  she  happened  U  un  *» » 
The  main  thing  »  —  W  * 
stuck.  brvatMew. 

’’Well.  Davy,  wist b It. 

"That  I’m  goigU^'X1- 
kerl”  . .,uwr 


JOIN  THE  ARMY 


■bout 


i  "VT'OU  men  with  ideas  of 
I  i  your  own  about  your 
Easter  clothes  should 
)Vr-  consult  our  local  dealer 
in  your  own  city  and  leave 
your  order  T'iow! 

We'll  make  them  as  you 
want  them  and  deliver 
them  when  you  want  them 


ft1 

A  B 

Largest  tailor 3  in  the  world  of 

GOOD  Made -to- Order  clothe. 

s 

We  nunu&cture  no  ready-nude  chthnw 
CHICAGO  , 

V  RDJJ  y  EVENING  POST 


Manufactured  for  16  years— used 

by  millions  — the  SPL1TD0RF 

Plug  is  the  plug  that  stands  su¬ 
preme  after  years  of  test. 

It  cannot  leak  oil  or  gas 
It  cannot  score  cylinders 

w 

It  cannot  short  circuit 
It  will  not  break 
It  will  not  burn  out 
It  will  not  wear  out 


IX*  no.  confuse  SPUTDORF  W 
PIur.  "the  Plug  wtth  the  g,ccnMd 
with  porcelain  cored  plug*.  The  green 
l*orcclain  jacket  in  merely  a  covering 
an  outer  garment  for  the  ruby  mien  »n 
su lotion.  Hus  inica  i*  wound  lengthuiat 
around  the  core  -  in  *uch  a  manner  that 
every  explosion  tighten*  it  anew  and 
makes  it  absolutely  leak  proof. 

The  green  picket  adds  finUlt— no  mute 
It  may  be  cracked  or  broken— or entirel) 
missing  without  affecting  the  insulation 
of  the  nuca-wound  tore  or  thr  efficiency 
«.f  the  plug 


Any  SPUTDORF 


spuroouF  Eixaroc/ 


Consider  This  Certain  and  Positive  Proof 
of  Saxon  “Six”  Supremacy 


Let  Ut  dispense  with  fine  phrases 
and  acek  facia. 

For  facia  alone  form  a  alablr 
bnaia  upon  which  lo  adjudge 
motor  car  valuca. 

And  furlher.  wc  believe  you  are 
more  interested  in  acliona  than 
in  adjectives. 

Firal  of  all  turn  your  attention  to 
the  Saxon  "Six"  motor. 


Compare  it  with  the  cor  of  le«* 
than  «ix  cylinders  that  aland* 
highest  in  your  eatimntion. 

Though  that  "leas-thnn-iux"  may 
be  developed  to  the  full  limit 
of  ita  possibilities  you  still  will 
find  ln|ises  between  its  power 
impulses. 

These  lapses  you  know  produce 
the  vibration  and  friction  that 
ore  the  bane  of  motor  life.  And 
they  exert  considerable  injuri¬ 
ous  effect  upon  the  parts,  too. 

Gear-shifting  becomes  more  and 
more  frequently  a  necessity. 
Acceleration  slows  up  and  pull¬ 
ing  power  lessens. 

Finally  we  see  them  revealed  in 
growing  repair  and  replacement 
bills.  And  shortly  the  car  has 
reached  the  end  of  it*  useful¬ 
ness  long  before  it  should. 


On  the  other  hand,  the  Saxon 
motor,  with  its  six  cylinders, 
devrlopa  a  continuous  How  ol 
power  Vibration  haa  been  re¬ 
duced  to  a  minimum.  Uniform 
torque,  the  ambition  of  all  motor 
designers,  is  attained. 

Briefly  explained,  in  the  "leso- 
than-aix  you  find  a  leas  num¬ 
ber  of  explosions  at  any  given 
speed,  and  each  explosion  more 
severe. 


In  the  "Six”  you  get  far  more 
esplosions  and  each  less  severe 
in  its  application  to  the  bear¬ 
ings. 


Take  for  example  a  certain  well- 
known  car  ol  less  than  six 
cylinders,  tested  under  the  same 
prevailing  conditions  as  Saxon 

"Six." 


At  a  speed  of  20  miles  per  hour, 
the  Saxon  "Six”  motor  de¬ 
veloped  98%  more  impulses 
per  minute  than  did  the  "less- 
than-aix." 


This  98%  greater  percentage  ol 
impulses  is  vitally  significant. 

And  its  significance  is  concretely 
expressed  in  the  fact  that  when 
this  "less-than-six"  and  Saxon 
"Six”  were  tested  for  accelera¬ 
tion.  Saxon  "Six"  revealed 
22%  faster  pick-up. 

Nor  is  it  in  acceleration  alone  that 
this  smoother  power-flow  gives 
the  advantage  to  Saxon  “Six." 

Its  value  is  revealed  similarly  in 
greater  pulling  power  and  flexi- 


In  every  phase  of  performance 
Saxon  “Six''  must  be  con¬ 
sidered  supreme  among  cars 
costing  less  than  $1200. 

Under  the  most  drastic  and  gruel¬ 
ling  conditions  of  public  and 
private  tests  it  has  earned  top 
place. 

Probably  you  may  never  feel  the 
inclination  or  necessity  to  call 


S AXON  SIX 

A  BIG  TOURING  CAR  FOR  FIVE  PEOPLE 
SAXON  MOTOR  CAR  CORPORATION.  DETROIT 


upon  Saxon  "Six"  to  the  full 
limit  of  its  speed  and  power. 

Nevertheless  it  is  re-assuring  to 
know  that  should  that  time 
come  you  have  the  extra  speed 
and  power  at  your  command. 

On  the  other  hand,  you  will  prob¬ 
ably  delight  many  timrs  a  day 
in  the  pirk-up  of  Saxon  “Six" 
and  in  its  grrater  flexibility, 
which  relieves  you  of  gear- 
shifting  lo  an  amazing  extent. 

And  further  satisfaction  accrues 
to  you  from  the  knowledge 
that  Saxon  "Six"  wastes  not 
a  particle  of  gasoline, 

Its  average  established  by  206 
stock  model  Saxon  "Sixes"  in 
a  300  mile  non-stop  run  is  23.5 
miles  per  gallon. 

Over  2000  dealers  have  this  car 
on  their  show  room  floors.  We 
urge  your  cnrly  inspection,  lor 
first  come  will  be  first  served, 
and  it  evidently  will  not  be  easy 
to  get  Saxon  "Sixes"  quickly  a 
little  later  in  the  season. 

Saxon  "Six"  is  5865;  "Six"  Sedan. 
$1250;  "Four"  Roadster.  $495; 
f.  o.  b.  Detroit.  Canadian  prices: 
"Six”  Touring  car,  $1175,  "Six” 
Sedan.  51675:  "Four”  Roadster. 
$665.  Price  of  special  export 
models.  "Six”.  $915;  "Four", 
$495;  f.  o.  b.  Detroit.  t**i> 


Shaving 

Cream  9 

Stick 

Powder 

Liquid 


Lather  that  comes  like  a  Hash — 
rich,  creamy,  soothing.  Lather  that 
makes  man  master  of  his  razor, 
holds  its  moisture  throughout  the 
shave,  and  leaves  the  skin  like- 
velvet. 

Ask  lor  Williams’—' W-i-l-l-i-a-m-s*; 
the  cream  that  stays  creamy  in  the  tube 
a  ml  works  wonders  when  released. 


Stick 


Powder.  Cream,  Liquid 

and  in  round  r<tkr» 

d  12c  m  for  a  fri*]  tiit  of  the  four 


The  J.  B.  Williams  Co 

A.  Glastonbury.  Conn. 
AU  rt,  fmUhlmt  •»»*  ra  nmr  il«r 


HI  UHp A 


VENING 


—Melville  Davisson  Post 
Ethel  Train-Donn  Byrne 


d y  Lar£e  Majority 

Carries'  the  Honors  of  Public  Ap¬ 
proval  Based  on  Records  of  Service 


PIONEER  BUILDERS 
OF  VALVE-1  N-HEAD 
MOTOR  CARS 


BUICK  MOTOR  COMPANY  FLINT.  MICHIGAN 
brArschr*  In  All  Pniutpal  Clitt.  Dealer*  Kvtrywhfff 


MODEL  D-SIX-45 


THE  clothing  industry  recognizes  that  ready-to-wear 
clothes  reach  the  highest  degree  of  lit  and  expression  . 
in  Society  Brand  models.  The  influence  of  these 
Spring  styles  will  be  seen  in  other  clothes  next  Fall. 

But  why  be  six  months  late  when  you  can  be  six 
months  first  ? 

Call  for  your  Miit  or  overcoat— tea  Jr  no«  — it  rfce  MtflarUed  Shorty 
Brand  store  in  your  city.  Write  hir  enlarged  Spring  Style  Bc*A. 

ALFRED  DECKER  4:  COHN.  Maker* Chieae 
For  C.nada;  SOCIETY  BRAND  CLOTHES,  LIMITED;  Moatrea 
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For  The  Teeth 
Powder  ~  Crea 

Prepared  by  a  Doctor  of  Dental  Surgery 


C  *'amp  >fay  f"'  o  generous  trial  package  of  either  Dr  Lyon’s 
Pe,fect  Tooth  Pon  der  or  Dental  Cream. 

LYQN  &  S0NS*  ,nc-  522  West  27th  St,  New  York  City 


When  Fitness  Counts 

THE  full  marching  pack  of  the  United  States  regular  includes 
Dr.  Lyon’s  as  a  standard  part  of  his  equipment. 

Army  and  Navy  standards  in  the  care  of  the  teeth  are  applied  by  countless 
intelligent  men  and  women  in  civil  life  who  visit  the  dentist  twice  a  year  and 
three  times  a  day  use 
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THE  tiro  woa  discovered  at  nix  minute*  to  five 
o'clock.  A  girl  employed  in  the  mailing  de¬ 
partment  opened  the  door  to  -  hat  they  called 
the  atock  room  and  smoke  rolled  out .  envelop¬ 
ing  her.  She  had  the  presence  of 
mind  to  run  immediately  to  one  of 
the  fire-alarm  boxas  with  which  the 
(dare  was  equipped.  The  alarm  she 
turned  In  registered  six  minute*  to 
five. 

Thb  was  on  the  thirteenth  of 
January,  a  raw,  lowering  day.  pretty 
dark  ut  that  hour.  The  plant  spread 
over  un  Irregular  tract  of  ground 
equivalent  to  three  or  four  ordinary 
city  blocks.  About  eight  thousand 
hand*  were  employed  there.  At  five  A 

o'clock  employees  were  pouring  out  ^^k 

of  it  the  day  shift  In  the  mechan¬ 
ical  departments  and  many  of  the 
olftce  hands  quitting  work  for  the 
•lay.  A  lot  id  them  ran  to  look  at 
the  fire,  choking  up  the  approach* 
to  It  until  they  were  cleared  out. 

This  hampered  the  firemen;  but  In  M  ^^k 

any  case  the  building  would  have  W 

gone.  fl  f 

It  was  a  ramshackle,  two-story  \ 

frame  affair,  about  thirty  feet  broad  W 

by  forty  long,  which  the  old  wagon 
company  had  used  for  It*  general 
ofllna,  It  should  have  been  torn 
ilown  long  Indore;  hut  there  had 
teen  no  time.  The  huge  plant  of  WU 

the  Sarum  Automobile  Company 
had  sprung  up  round  it  In  only  nine 
>**ra  They  were  al*aya  budding 
something  there  often  rushing  con- 
structlon  by  night,  under  electric 
light,  as  well  as  by  day.  In  the 
giants’  race  to  get  the  neexssary 
structure*  up  fast  enough  they  had 

let  the  old  office  building  stand.  The  P| 

public  street  on  which  It  fronted  was 
now  only  one  line  in  a  complicated 
pattern  of  runways  between  im¬ 
mense  new  shops  of  concrete  and  I 

steel,  as  fireproof  as  money  could 
make  them. 

The  mailing  department,  an  ad¬ 
junct  of  the  company's  big  printing 
iwtahlishment,  was  housed  in  this 
old  building.  The  basement  was  full 
of  printing  materials.  A  freight  ele¬ 
vator  ran  from  the  basement  to  the 
stock  room  on  the  first  floor.  Smoke 
had  come  up  the  elevator  shaft. 

When  the  firemen  got  a  look  into 
the  basement  it  was  all  ablaze. 

The  fire  w  as  undoubtedly  incen¬ 
diary.  No  one  had  any  legitimate  business  in  this  has 
two  or  three  time*  a  week.  No  one  who  had  legitimate 
that  day.  There  was  an  outside  door  a  big.  two-leave 
that  led  up  to  an  alley  behind  the  building.  It  seemed  clear  that  the  incendiary  had  gone 
into  the  basement  through  this  outside  door. 

John  Turner,  president  of  the  Sarum  Automobile  Company,  had  been  through  part 
of  the  plant  that  afternoon.  He  had  a  habit  of  doing  that  every*  now  and  then  strid¬ 
ing  through  one  shop  after  another,  perhaps  nodding  to  a  workman  here  and  there,  or 
stopping  to  speak  if  he  saw  any  occasion.  So  he  went  through  several  shops  that 
afternoon,  returning  to  his  Office  about  twenty  minutes  to  five. 

His  olfice  was  in  the  second  story  of  the  company's  main  office  building— a  compara¬ 
tively  new  structure  directly  down  the  street  about  the  distance  of  a  dty  block  from 
the  old  frnm«?  mailing  department.  The  presidential  suite  comprised  four  rooms.  First 
there-  was  the  anteroom,  the  windows  of  which  looked  down  the  street  toward  the  mailing 


department.  Back  of  that  waa  a  somewhat  smaller 
room  called  the  library,  containing  letter  film,  reports, 
and  like  matter,  which  the  pnmidrnt  might  wish  to 
consult.  The  room  behind  that,  of  about  the  same 
ire  as  the  library,  was  occupied 
usually  by  Whipple,  the  president's 
private  secretary.  It  contained  a 
d.  *  also  for  Wade  Waggoner,  who 
w  as  a  sort  of  personal  attach*  of  the 
Pi.-ddent.  with  no  very  strictly  de¬ 
fined  dutica.  Lost  of  all  was  the 
pmddent'a  own  room.  These  four 
n •«  ns  wire  flanked  by  a  hall,  on  the 
- /.  hi-r  side  of  which  was  a  blank  wall. 

■  rh  served  no  purpaao  except  glv- 
^  acre*,  to  the  rooms  of  the  presi¬ 
dential  suite. 

The  situation  In  the  priwidentinl 
-  jit®  at  the  lime  of  the  lire  has  been 
!  <  ked  up  in  every  detail.  It  was 
as  follows: 

Keturning  from  his  round  of  the 
-hop®  at  about  twenty  minute*  to 
five.  President  Turner  entered  the 
anteroom  and  walked  straight 
through  the  suite  to  his  own  room, 
w  -  >tc  a  couple  of  report*  and  the 
outgoing  mail— Important  letter*  to 
I-  igned  by  his  own  hand- lay  on 
hi-  deak. 

He  was  busy  with  them  when  tho 
fire  whs  discovered . 

At  that  time  Miss  Weston,  a 
stenographer;  a  youth  named  Tlm- 
iti  is,  who  was  a  sort  of  superior 
boy:  and  a  young  man  named 
Arthur  Weeks,  an  assistant  to  the 

■  'rtsry  of  the  company,  were  in 
tv  anteroom.  They  saw  the  fire 
and  ran  to  the  windows  to  look  at  it. 
U  ude  Waggoner  was  in  the  library, 
lie  heard  the  exclamations  in  tho 
ant  .room  and  joined  the  group  at  tho 
w  i  dow*  to  watch  the  fire. 

Whipple,  the  president'®  secro- 
Ury,  had  gone  downtow  n  on  a  busi- 
errand.  There  was  nobody  else 
in  the  suite. 

Tbe  doors  between  the  several 
ro  ns  wore  open  and  Mr.  Turner 
evidently  heard  the  commotion  in 
th.-  anteroom,  for  he  came  striding 
In  there,  with  a  pen  in  his  hand,  and 
stood  for  a  moment  with  the  other* 
looking  at  the  fire.  He  said: 

•’Glad  the  old  shed's  burning 
up!”— or  something  like  that. 

Then  he  turned  on  his  heel,  spoke 
to  Waggoner,  and  walked  back  to 
his  own  room,  Waggoner  following, 
as  Mr.  Turner  had  bidden  him  do.  On  the  way  back  he  said  over  his  shoulder  to 
Waggoner:  "Shut  the  doom!" 

Evidently  be  wanted  to  shut  out  the  noise  in  the  anteroom  that  had  distracted  hiB 
attention  from  the  work  in  hand. 

In  his  own  room  he  seated  himself  at  hla  desk  and  rapidly  signed  tbe  last  of  the  two  let¬ 
ters  that  lay  before  him.  Then  be  handed  Waggoner  a  wire  basket  containing  all  the  signed 
letters,  looked  at  his  watch  and  said,  rather  impatiently: 

"Send  Stimson  up  here  right  away.” 

Waggoner  understood,  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  he  was  to  cany  the  basket  of 
letters  to  Mias  Weston,  the  stenographer,  in  the  anteroom,  who  would  fold  and  mail 
them.  This  be  did.  Stimson  had  been  employed  by  the  company  several  year*  in  the 
financial  department  and  recently  had  been  elected  treasurer.  To  reach  hi*  otflio 
Waggoner  had  only  to  pass  on  through  tbe  anteroom,  after  handing  Miss  Weston  the 
letters,  step  into  the  hall,  go  directly  down  the  stairs  and  walk  perhaps  thirty  feet  along 
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the  lower  hall  to  the  treasurer’*  office.  He  acknowledges 
frankly  that  he  didn’t  go  so  directly  as  he  might  have  done. 
When  he  reached  the  anteroom  flames  were  bursting  from 
the  old  frame  mailing  department  and  the  whole  tind re¬ 
structure  was  burning.  It  made  an  exciting  spectacle  in 
the  dark.  He  thinks  he  may  have  lingered  two  or  even 
three  minute*  looking  at  it. 

But  between  the  time  Waggoner  left  the  president’s 
room  and  the  time  Stimoon  entered  it  certainly  not  more 
than  ten  minutes  elapsed  probably  not  more  than  five 
or  six.  Stimson,  entering  the  president*  room,  found  Mr. 
Turner  stone  dead  at  his  desk,  with  a  bullet  wound  through 
hi.*  heart. 

This  was  the  time  of  the  great  war  in  Europe.  Mr. 
Turner  hud  Ix-cn  decidedly  pro-Ally.  He  was  the  aggres¬ 
sive,  positive  sort  of  man  who  wouldn't  have  halfway 
opiniuna  on  any  subject,  or  any  opinions  without  exprewing 
them  boldly  and  acting  on  them  if  occasion  came,  llis 
sympathies  had  been  with  France  and  England  from  the 
first.  Then  one  of  the  company’s  young  men.  fur  whom 
Mr.  Turner  had  a  great  regard,  went  to  England  on  the 
rompuny's  bualnere,  sailing  on  the  Lusitania  and  going 
down  with  her. 

The  hot-blooded  president  took  that  a  good  deal  as 
though  the  young  man  had  been  deliberately 
It  was  not  in  hi*  nature  to  take  it  out  in  talk,  either.  He 
was  already  making  military  truck*  for  the  Allis*.  though 
he  declared  there  was  mure  money  in  making  automobiles 
for  the  horn.-  market.  The  Allies  were  having  difficulty 
then  in  getting  a  sufficient  supply  of  time  fum  for  shrap¬ 
nel  shells.  Mr.  Turner  took  that  up. 

Near  the  automobile  plant  was  a  factory  engaged  In 
turning  out  cheap  typewriters,  but  not  making  a  great 
success  nf  it.  Mr.  Turner  discovered  that  this  factory, 
with  some  rather  expensive  alterations,  could  make  time 
fuses.  In  his  headlong  way  he  bought  the  plant  overnight 
for  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollar*,  and  equip|x-d  it  to  make 
fuses.  It  was  his  reply  to  the  Lusitania. 

Then  a  commission  of  English  and  French  bankers  came 
over  here  to  borrow  live  hundred  million  dollars.  Mr. 
Turner  Influenced  the  banks  ut  Sarum  to  subscribe  to  the 
bonds  and  bought  two  and  a  half  million  dollar*  of  them 
himself -telling  the  newspapers  about  it:  in 
fact,  he  acted  all  through  as  though  he 
wanted  tbo  Kaiser  to  know  just  what  he 
was  doing. 

There  was  a  good  deal  of  bitter  war  feel¬ 
ing  then.  Newspapers  were  full  of  storiss 
of  plots  by  German  sympathiser*  to  bum 
or  blow  up  plant*  that  mode  munition*  for 
the  Allies  and  to  cause  atrtkra  in  them.  Mr. 

Morgan,  the  New  York  banker,  had  been 
shot  by  a  craxy  man  for  hla  part  in  buying 
war  mippUss. 

Naturally,  then,  the  Immediate  theory 
was  that  a  German  sympathiser  had  uae 
ainutod  Mr.  Turner.  That  the  Are  was  In¬ 
cendiary  seemed  quite  beyond  doubt.  That 
the  lire  and  the  aasaaslnation  were  planned 
together  looked  highly  probable.  In  these 
clrcumatancre  the  murder  atirrvd  the  whole 
country;  for  several  days,  in  fact,  it  over¬ 
shadowed  all  other  event*.  Newspaper*  in 
every  state  prinUd  pages  about  it.  At  that 
time  John  Turner  wo*  a  national  figure, 
with  n  name  familiar  to  newspaper  reader* 
everywhere.  If  such  a  man  had  been  shot 
down  in  hia  own  office  for  making  war 
munitiona  it  wua  a  national  afTair. 

I  was  then  in  the  United  State*  Secret 
Service  and  I  arrived  in  Sarum  the  day 
after  the  murder.  The  usual  point*  had 
l>een  covered  by  capable  detective  talent 
before  I  got  there.  However.  I  hope  I  knew 
enough  of  my  trade  not  to  jump  at  con¬ 
clusion*.  and  I  went  at  the  mystery  quite 
as  though  there  were  no  plausible  theories 
in  sight.  The  first  point  was  the  character 
of  the  chief  witnswea. 

Stimson,  the  treasurer,  who  discovered 
the  murder,  was  plainly  a  man  to  bank  on- 
stocky,  middle-aged,  partly  bald,  rather 
phlegmatic,  cool,  clear-headed,  quick  to 
think:  certainly  not  a  man  to  lose  hi*  wit* 
for  a  moment  or  let  his  emotions  play  any 
tricks  on  his  brain;  nor  yet  a  man.  when 
an  emergency  of  thnt  kind  exploded  in  front 
of  him.  to  take  anything  for  granted.  He 
knew  in  a  moment  there'd  been  murder  and 
every  instinct  in  him  bristled  against  it. 

While  others  ran  and  telephoned  and  ex¬ 
claimed.  he  stayed  right  there,  never  budg¬ 
ing  from  the  president's  room  until  there 
had  been  a  thorough  examination  of  the 
premises. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  there  wa*  no 
firearm  and  no  weapon  of  any  sort  in  the 
president's  room.  There  wasn’t  the  iea-t 


trace  of  a 
upright  in  hit 
vest,  but  no< 
brushed  back 


Mr.  Turner,  when  Stimson  entered,  sat 
dead.  Tbe  bullet  had  pierced  his 
coat,  the  latter  having  been  thrown  or 
the  time,  a*  often  happens  with  a 


of  powder  oa  the  vat.  a*  there  would  have  been  if 
the  shot  had  been  fired  at  dose  range.  Evidently  it  had 
been  fired  across  the  dak.  No  one  had  heard  a  shot,  but 
there  had  been  the  commotion  of  the  fire  and  three  closed 
doors  between  the  president’s  room  and  tbe  persons  in  the 


There  was  a  door  from  the  presidents  room  to  the  hall. 
For  a  good  while,  a*  far  as  anybody  knew,  this  door  had 
invariably  been  locked.  Mr.  Turner  entering  and  leaving 
through  the  other  rooms  of  the  suite.  A  key  to  this  door 
wa*  found  on  the  key  ring  in  his  pocket.  But  another  key 
wa*  found  sticking  in  the  lock  oa  the  outside.  Where  this 
key  came  from  no  one  could  say.  Two  key*  to  the  lock 
had  been  furnished  by  the  builder*.  No  one  about  the 
place  had  ever  seen  the  second  key  until  it  wws  found 
sticking  in  the  lock.  That  the  a*a«in  had  used  it  to  enter 
the  president’*  room  from  the  hall  seemed  clear  enough. 
Where  he  got  the  key  wa*  a  mystery. 

There  wa*  another  difficult  point:  The  hall  from  which 
:  have  entered  was  brightly  lighted  at  the 
lime.  A*  I  have  said,  it  served  no  purptoe  except  giv  ing 
aciere  to  the  rooms  of  tbe  presidential  suite.  iU  opposite 
wall  being  blank;  and  it  contained  no  object  behind  which 

f.  If  a  stranger,  or  anyone  for 
t  in  this  hall  when  Waggoner 
to  summon  Stimson.  W  aggoner  would 
quite  certainly  have  noticed  him.  This  implied  that  the 
arearein  must  have  run  upOair*.  done  his  work  and  run 
down  again  ia  the  two  or  three  minute*  that  elapsed  be¬ 
tween  Waggoner’s  going  downstair*  and  his  return  with 
Stimson.  Hut  how  could  he  have  known  the  exact  minute 
when  the  coast  would  he  dear? 

That,  like  the  dupiiratr  key.  hinted  at  treachery  on  the 
inddr.  Even  with  treachery,  the  ftwl  was  difficult  enough. 
How  rouki  the  traitor  have  know*  just  the  minute  when 
the  roost  wa*  dear  and  given  the  arearein  a  signal?  The 
fire  wa*  discovered  at  six  minutes  to  five.  The  murder 
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could  hardly  have  been  later  than  ten  minutes  after  five. 
In  the  intervening  quarter  of  an  hour  the  lower  hall  was 
unusually  busy-  clerks  going  home  or  running  to  look  at 
the  fire.  How  could  a  stranger,  or  anybody  else,  have 
up  the  stairs  and  down  again  without  somebody 
having  seen  him? 

Altogether  it  was  the  most  improbable  assumption  I 
had  ever  been  called  upon  to  accept.  But  every  other 
assumption  w-as  still  more  improbable.  So  we  had  to  take 
the  hypothesis  that  the  assassin,  lurking  below  somewhere, 
somehow  knew  just  the  minute  when  the  roast  was  clear, 
went  upstairs,  did  the  murder  and  got  away. 

Now  if  there  was  treachery  on  the  inside  the  most  obvi¬ 
ous  object  of  suspicion  would  be  the  man  Wade  Waggoner, 
who  had  gone  downstair*  to  summon  Stimson  and  who 
knew  that  Mr.  Turner  was  liven  alone  in  hi*  room. 

Waggoner  gave  his  age  as  forty-one.  He  w  as  a  tall,  span- 
man.  somewhat  round-shouldered,  his  head  commonly 
hanging  forw  ard  a  little  on  his  lean  neck.  His  face  was  thin 
and  sharp,  his  eyes  greenish  gray,  hi*  complexion  a  dead 
aslven  hue.  Hi*  right  leg  was  stitT  at  the  knee;  so  he  walked 
with  a  alight  limp,  usually  using  a  cane. 

Several  years  before  this  he  had  been  employed  as  a 
mechanic  in  the  plant  and  one  day  had  happened  to 
attract  Mr.  Turner’s  attention.  Waggoner  made  what 
had  every  appearance  of  I  icing  a  candid  statement.  He 
said  when  he  attracted  Mr.  Turner’*  notice  he  wa*  in  bad 
health- inclined  to  tuber  rulcwl*  he  himself  thought  at  the 
time.  He  really  wasn’t  fit  physically  to  do  the  work  at 
which  he  was  engaged— grinding  crank  shaft*.  But  the 
company  wanted  men  very  badly  and  he  wanted  a  job 
very  badly;  so  there  he  was,  doing  his  beet. 

Now  Mr.  Turner,  by  every’  account,  was  a  generous, 
open-handed,  impulsive  kind  of  man.  There  seem*  no 
doubt  that  hia  cwnpasolon  wa*  moved  by  tht*  ailing  work¬ 
man.  Waggoner,  except  when  on  this  very  serious  subject, 
wa*  a  meat  amusing  fellow  to  talk  to-  with  a  lively,  native 
sense  of  humor  and  a  talent  for  mimicry.  No  doubt  Mr. 
Turner  quickly  found  this  amusing  trait  in  him,  the  rault 
bring  that  Waggoner  was  transferred  from  the  shop  to  th. 
president ’*  anteroom,  w  here  he  had  an  easy  jolt  a*  a  kind 
of  doorman  and  valet.  Mr.  Turner  evidently  liked  him 
and  praentJy  made  of  him  a  sort  of  per¬ 
sonal.  confidential  attach*,  with  no  very 
dearly  defined  duties.  Mr.  Turner  fre¬ 
quently  had  him  to  dinner,  took  him  along 
as  a  companion  on  hi*  tri|n  of  husinna  and 
pleasure,  had  him  elected  to  the  Country 
Club  and  the  Sarum  Club  In  town  mad. 
of  him.  In  short,  a  social  equal;  but  with 
some  implied  reservation*,  no  doubt. 

At  the  time  of  the  murder  Waggoner  re¬ 
ceived  a  salary  of  ten  thousand  dollar*  a 
year— and  about  managed  to  keep  out  of 
debt,  as  be  uprated  it.  A*  It  happened, 
the  peculiar  relationship  between  three  two 
men  was  fully  illustrated  only  three  day. 
More  the  murder.  At  that  time  Mr.  Turner 
insured  hia  life  In  Waggon  or ’a  favor  for  two 
hundred  and  fifty  thouaand  dollar*,  pay¬ 
able  not  in  a  lump  aum  but  In  an  annuity 
os  long  os  Waggoner  should  live. 

This  was  somewhat  unusual,  and  Mr. 
Turner’s  explanation  to  the  llfo-inauranre 
agent,  a*  repeated  by  the  agent  to  me.  *  a* 
substantially  as  follow*; 

"I  am  fond  of  Wagguner.  I  conuder 
him  a  dependent  on  me.  1  want  to  mak. 
sure  that  he  will  be  comfortably  provide! 
for  as  long  a*  he  live*.  Of  course,  so 
I  live  there  Will  be  no  trouble  about  that 
and  I  might  leave  him  a  competence  by  my 
will.  Hut  he  ha*  no  hu.in.re  sen*.  If  he 
had  a  competence  today  very  likely  he’d 
make  duck*  and  drakes  of  It  within  a  year 
No  doubt  I  could  leave  a  sum  in  trust  for 
him,  only  the  income  to  be  paid  him;  but 
will*  are  sometirore  thrown  into  litigation 
Who  knoww  what  my  estate  will  be  worth 
when  I  die.  which  I’m  hoping  will  be  some¬ 
time  in  the  next  century!  It  strike*  me 
that  the  simpltwt  and  surest  way  is  just  to 
insure  my  life  in  his  favor,  the  benefit  to  he 
paid  him.  if  he  outlives  me,  not  in  a  lump 
sum  but  in  an  annuity." 

That  was  entirely  reasonable  and  the  com¬ 
panies  wrote  the  insurance  without  hesita¬ 
tion.  Thi*  illustrated  the  relation*  betwe*- 
the  two  men.  Incidentally  it  showed  that 
Mr.  Turner  was  in  perfect  health  only  a 
few  days  before  his  death.  That  Waggonr* 
betrayed  his  benefactor  to  an  area*  • 
seemed  quite  incredible.  He  was  gmer* 
regarded.  I  found,  as  an  amusing  fellow 
rather  biting  and  malicious  at  tiroes  w:t- 
hi*  funny  tongue  and  hi*  mimicry,  yet  wvtk 
no  real  harm  in  him.  None  of  those 
knew  Mr. Turner  l*wt could  suggret  prr*. f.a 
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onmity  as  a  motive  for  the  assassination.  He  had  | -  Dent's  denunciation  to  the  point  of  murder,  but  this 

tieen  an  aggregate*.  confident.  imperious  kind  of  man.  wasn’t  the  work  of  that  lunatic  type  of  assassin. 

There  had  been  business  clashes,  and  all  that;  but  Tbe  war  motive  soemed  the  most  plausible  one. 

that  any  enmity  thus  engendered  could  have  risen  to  Of  course  that  was  tbe  only  motive  in  which  the  Gov- 

the  point  of  murder  was  regarded  as  absurd.  eminent  was  interested.  We  set  out  to  look  for  a  pro- 

An  to  the  town's  general  attitude  toward  him.  it  German,  sane  or  otherwise.  I  had  been  four  days  in 

was  clear  that  all  the  more  solid,  responsible  citizens  J  < ,  W  Sarum  and  was  as  much  in  the  dark  as  ever  when 

regarded  his  death  as  a  public  calamity,  and  with  ''  V  .  Hiram  Dent  telephoned  me.  in  my  room  at  tbe  Inn  ■ 

good  reasons.  The  common  expression  was;  w  as  the  fine  hotel  Turner  had  built  was  named  -saying 

"Why,  John  Turner  made  Sarum!  He  put  us  on  M  s  \  ,  he  had  something  important  to  communicate  to  me 

the  map!"  if  I  cared  to  step  round  to  his  office  and  hear  him.  I 

When  he  came  there,  nine  years  before— with  very  ?  7  I  1 .  had  never  met  the  man,  but  my  presence  in  town  was 

littlecupital,  it  appeared  —  and  took  over  the  bankrupt  |j  well  known  by  that  time.  1  judged  I  might  as  well 

automobile  businem  of  the  old  Sarum  Wagon  Com-  fc  bear  what  he  bad  to  say;  sol  went  round  to  his  office 

puny  the  town  had  about  fifty  thousand  inhabitants.  n  in  the  County  Building, a  new  and  handsomestructure. 

At  the  time  of  the  murder  it  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  .  He  looked  oddly  out  of  place  in  the  fine  office,  for 

thousand  The  great  automobile  tewm—  wfcarh  hr  was  a  tag.  shorn  Ming.  rarelemly  dmurd  man.  and 

Turner  built  up.  and  tbe  »rr— nOiu  that  sprang  ats  <sr  of  tbe  aglwwt  1  lave  ever  sera  —  With  beetling 

being  round  it.  were  the  cause.  If  the  ananin  had  brows,  a  straight  gash  of  u  mouth,  and  a  nine 

been  discovered  the  day  after  the  murder  I  believe  the  pinched  into  a  wad  in  the  middle  of  his  face.  I 

business  population  of  the  place  would  have  turned  hadn't  hewn  there  two  minutes  before  I  understood 

out  cheerfully  to  lynch  him.  why  conservative  citizens  hated  him.  Ho  hated 

And  Mr.  Turner  gave  liberally  to  local  improve-  them.  He  spoke  in  a  high-pitched  voice  and  made 

ments.  bearing  nearly  the  w  hole  expense  of  the  hand-  tbe  moat  violent  statementa  with  a  grin, 

some  Country  Club,  a  fine  Hub  building  in  town,  "I  naked  you  to  come  over  here,”  he  said,  “be- 

putting  up  a  splendid  hotel,  and  soon.  Hegavetha  cause  1  thought  you  might  really  want  to  know  who 

city  a  "«a*f»l'»  U—i  lot  a  pubic  park  PvJ  H  kallsd  Juba  Turner.  I  was  taking  a  chance  that  you 

The  d.w.1  man  had  »— n  a  t  o-  heW  Vgu.t*  aatur-  W  were  oquore  "  He  Uughed  ever  that  agreeable  .tatc- 

ally  Breyfogle  and  I.  and  probably  some  of  the  other  meat.  “Thme  other  detectivaa  are  all  crooks  anil 

deteetiviw  with  the  cynicism  l»*n  of  our  trade  grafters.  I  see  they've  got  the  great  Brey fugle  work- 

I—  »c.l  for  the  tra*l  .4  a  pe«>..«t  Hut  »  >U  M  MS#  •  (  aa  the  cam  I  know  the  great  Brvylogle  Ike  a 

find  one.  Mr.  Turner  livrd  in  a  large,  open-handed.  book.  He's  worked  on  some  labor  case*  where  I  was 

free  sort  of  way.  Hr  made  money  royally,  spent  it  interested  on  tbe  other  side.  If  he’d  been  in  town  on 

royally,  projected  hk  business  on  a  royal  scale.  The  the  thirteenth  I’d  think  he  shot  Turner  himself  in 

gtmup  was  that  formerly  he  had  been  somewhat  order  to  get  a  fat  case.  Thaw'd  be  no  use  my  trll- 

royally  inclined  in  the  petticoat  line  too;  but  there  inf  tbosM-  fellows  what  1  know.  They'd  just  use  It  to 

hud  never  been  any  often  scandal  alxiut  him.  shake  down  the  murderer  and  then  frame  up  some 

Whatever  basis  there  might  be  for  the  town's  gnaup  evidence  against  a  janitor  or  a  teamster. 

•4  tm.e.ia  adventure*  iWwM».  «  M  W  seem  "  1  can't  do  mu*h  wv»h  it  m>w»*f  either."  fkrrt  ml 

wort  h  while  to  Inquire,  for  of  late  he  appeared  to  have  on,  with  his  peculiar  style  of  ooelabillty.  "I’ve  got 

ndoptid  a  deHdrdly  conservative  mode  of  living;  in  only  a  little  appropriation  for  detective  work  and 

fart,  the  whole  country  or  as  much  of  it  as  took  I’ve  used  that  all  up  on  my  bribery  investigation, 

any  interest  in  such  uHaim — knew  he  wus  engaged  There's  no  use  in  my  going  to  the  city  police  force. 

t«>  marry  Mrs.  W’yndhum,  uf  New  York,  and  the  wed-  They're  against  me.  and  rotten  anyway.  Besides, 

ding  wus  only  three  wre-k*  off.  Themgagement  had  the  people  who  elected  roe  to  this  office  aren't  worry- 

been  announced  In  tlw  fall,  attracting  about  os  much  ing  much  over  whoahot  our  guoolinv  duke.  They’ve 

attention  because  of  the  lady’a  social  vogue  as  on  ac  ,  T  got  real  troubles  to  worry  over.  This  murder  spoils  a 

count  of  the  grntli-man's  eminent  busing,  pool  lion.  4  V  .  -  ,  -IV  lot  of  my  work  by  knocking  the  stuffing  out  of  my 

Kven  somewhat  Mure  that  Mr.  Turner  had  begun  ■  bribery  case,  which  la  mors  important  than  fifty  John 

to  lay  out  a  whole  new  nwidence  district  for  the  wealth  x»—.i...  c.  «m.  t.—.  t-  is*  n.ows  Turners;  but.  tbe  way  I'm  ailualed,  I  can't  do  any- 

that  had  accumulated  in  Sarum  these  last  nine  years.  thing  shout  It.  so  I  aenl  for  you. 

The  district  was  railed  Hiller.*!,  lying  along  the  gently  workmen's  benefit,  and  so  on:  but  he  did  not  proper  to  "Walter  llayta  killed  John  Turner.  He  was  a  tort  of 
rolling  wooded  alopaa,  some  three  miles  beyond  the  city  have  say  Interference  in  the  plant.  Men  had  been  dia-  tail  to  the  Turner  kite.  Seems,  from  what  I  hear,  they 
limits.  His  own  place  was  to  comprise  over  a  hundred  charged  for  taking  part  in  unionizing  movements.  With  grew  up  together;  boyhood  friends,  college  chums,  and 
parked  acres,  with  a  splendid  mansion;  the  foundations  the  swift  increase  of  Sarum's  industrial  population,  labor  so  on.  Anyway.  Hayea  came  here  with  Turner  and  did  all 
wero  already  going  up.  Breyfogle  and  I  drove  out  there  agitators  and  socialists  had  come  in.  a  good.  Industrious  tail  could  do  to  help  get  this  vast  auto- 

one  afternoon  from  a  curiosity  merely  personal  and  not  That  fall  there  had  been  a  bitterly  contented  local  elec-  mobile  graft  going.  He  made  a  lot  of  money  out  of  It  too. 
professional.  lion,  which  turned  principally  on  the  office  of  prosecuting  Hut  the  men  split  up.  A  woman  came  between  them. 

Though  it  was  deoil  of  winter,  an  army  of  men  was  still  attorney  for  the  county.  The  aoriaUat  candidate  though  They  tell  roe  Turner  tried  to  get  the  girl  Hayes  married, 
nt  work,  with  teams,  cutting  out  small  trees  and  under-  I  believe  tbe  word  ''socialist’'  was  not  used  an  the  ticket—  Whether  he  got  her  or  not  I  don't  know.  Understand.  I'm 
brush,  and  even  doing  grading,  for  the  season  had  been  was  a  man  named  Hiram  Dent,  whom  respectable  citizens  not  insinuating  anything  against  the  lady,  because  1  don't 
mild  and  there  was  little  frost  in  the  ground.  Nobody  as  described  by  such  terms  as  socialist,  anarchist,  profrsmonal  know  anything.  I  don’t  care  anything,  either.  Thut’a  one 
yet  had  got  round  to  stop  them.  That,  by  mil  accounts,  labor  agitator,  demagogue,  blackguard,  blatherskite.  He  of  their  little  Hass  amusements  that's  no  affair  of  mine, 

would  have  hewn  John  Turner’s  way—  having  made  up  hk  had  attacked  Mr.  Turner  venomously,  saying  that  he  “But  this  wasn't  any  woman  case  at  least  that  was 

mind  to  do  it,  not  to  wait  for  time  or  tide  or  seasons,  hut  bossed  the  town,  evsdrd  his  lau*.  seized  public  alleys  only  part  of  it.  If  John  Turner  had  lived  two  weeks  longer 
to  rush  at  it  headlong  and  get  it  done.  and  streets  that  ran  through  hk  plant,  tyrannized  over  hk  hk  testimony  would  have  sent  Walter  Hayea  to  the  pen!- 

With  a  very  little  l.-iking  round  we  could  see  what  the  employees,  and  a  whole  lot  more  of  the  same  sort.  Mr.  tentiary.  Get  that?  I’ve  got  the  testimony  right  hen-  In 
plan  was.  The  foundations  of  Turner's  house  suggestrd  a  Turner  had  undoubtedly  rremted  all  this  very  deeply,  my  office.  But.  of  course,  Turner  is  dead  now  and  Hayea 
palace.  There  was  to  he  here  a  miniature  Versailles,  spring-  Presumably  he  had  exerted  himself  as  bret  he  could  to  will  swear  it  off  on  thr  dead  man.  Now  that  Turner's  dead 
ing  up  out  of  the  cow  postures  overnight  at  the  fiat  of  thk  defeat  Deal  tbe  other  big  guns  up  there  at  the  motor  company  will  help 

Imperious  American  millionaire,  even  as  the  other  one  Yet  Dent  had  woo  by  a  narrow  margin,  and  on  taking  Hayes  do  it.  They'll  trot  out  records  and  vouchers  and  all 

sprung  up  at  the  fiat  of  the  Grand  Monarch.  Of  course  office  the  first  of  January  he  had  charged  hk  opimnenta  sorts  of  things  to  prove  it.  What's  the  use  of  their  wasting 
there  were  to  Is-  all  the  palatial  accompaniments  of  pic-  with  bribing  voters.  So  far  as  I  looked  into  thk  thing,  it  an, -thing  on  a  man  that's  dead  when  one  that's  alive,  and 
tun*,  tapestries,  servants.  In  thk  splendid  setting  he  was  did  seem  pretty  dear  that  considerable  money  had  Iwen  worth  ten  millions  or  more,  and  can  do  a  lot  of  nice  favors 
to  sun  himself  and  take  his  ease,  and  display  hk  opulence  used  to  bribe  voters.  A  grand  jury  of  Dent's  (housing  had  for  them,  wants  their  help?" 

to  the  world,  in  company  with  a  lady  who  apparently  was  indicted  several  men  foe  bril-fy  among  them  Walter  Pausing  to  grin  over  that  proposition,  he  went  on: 

everything  the  mistress  of  such  an  establishment  should  Hay  re.  who  had  been  associated  with  Mr.  Tunic  in  the  "Walter  Hayes  drew  fifty  thousand  dollars  out  of  two 

Ik-  —Just  turned  thirty,  beautiful,  accomplished,  andexpe-  automobile  business  from  the  I -ginning,  being  treasurer  bank*  here  the  day  before  election  and  charged  It  on  the 

rienced  in  all  the  social  graces.  of  the  company  at  the  time  of  the  riertion.  motor  company's  books  to  what  they  oaH  the  president's 

Looking  dow  n  on  the  foundations  with  beady  eyes.  Directly  after  the  election  Mr.  llayrc  had  resigned  from  account,  w  hich  seems  to  lx  an  account  they  charge  all  their 
Breyfogle  tipped  hk  derby  hat  to  the  back  of  hk  bullet  the  automobile  company  to  become  president  of  tlx  Arcum  dirty  work  to.  Some  of  that  money  can  Iw  identified.  The 
head,  jammed  hk  pudgy  hands  into  the  pockets  of  hi*  Company,  which  made  electric  lighting  sod  starting  appti-  numbers  on  the  bills  are  known.  I've  got  the  evidence, 

buggy  trousers  and  moralized  thus:  ,  antes,  and  some  other  automobile  icnwwrw.  Dent's  And  some  of  that  same  identical  money  was  used  next  day 

“Just  a  little  over  forty,  in  perfect  health,  handsome,  charge  was  that  Walter  Hayes  had  drawn  fifty  thousand  to  bribe  voters  with.  And  John  Turner  swore  before  the 
famous,  worth  forty  million  dollars  and  getting  richer  dollars  in  cash  out  of  two  bank*  the  day  before  election  grand  jury-  be  never  saw  that  money  or  knew  anything 
every  minute,  duke  of  a  city,  engaged  to  a  beautiful  and  that  thk  money,  or  some  of  it.  had  been  traced  to  the  about  it.  That  left  it  square  up  to  Walter  Haytw  to  show 
woman,  building  this— then  along  ■umis  a  greasy  aroun-  pocket*  of  bribed  voters.  It  isn't  necessary  to  go  into  thk  where  the  money  went  and  why  he  drew  it  on  the  presi- 
drol  with  a  five-dollar  pistol— biff!— and  there's  nothing  very  extensively,  as  Dent  himself  did  not  charge  Mr.  Turner  dent's  account  without  the  president’s  authorization, 
left  hut  just  a  hundred  and  seventy-five  pounds  of  mud  to  with  personal  rtsponsibdiiy  for  the  bribing.  -  And  Walter  Hayes  couldn't  show,  because  he  used  the 

Ih-  tucked  underground.  I’m  damn'  glad  I'm  homely  and  A  theory  was  advanced  that  the  heat  engendered  by  money  to  bribe.  I  tell  you,  with  the  evidence  I've  got 

broke,  and  got  a  lot  of  bad  habit*!  What's  the  use.  any-  thk  election  might  have  furakbed  a  motive  foe  the  asassi-  here  and  John  Turner  on  the  witness  stand.  I’d  have  sent 
how?”  nation;  but  that  hardly  bore  examination.  In  the  first  Walter  Hayes  to  the  penitentiary  ns  sure  as  the  sun  rises.” 

There  was  no  trail  of  a  petticoat,  but  another  barely  place,  everybody  know*  that  American  people  get  up  a  He  drew  his  face  into  a  scowl  and  banged  the  arm  of  his 
possible  motive  immediately  turned  up.  Mr.  Turner  had  great  excitement  now  and  then  over  an  election,  but  it  chair  with  a  big  fist. 

been  a  good  employer,  paying  high  wages,  giving  *hort  doesn't  last  after  the  votes  are  counted.  They  take  the  "It  was  as  sure  as  sunrise.”  he  repeated,  "and  Walter 
hours  where  the  work  was  hardest,  as  at  the  drop  forge*,  result  and  go  about  their  business.  In  the  next  place.  Dent  Hayr*  knew  it.  Now.  mind  you.  I'm  not  drawing  any 
building  a  cluhhouse  for  the  hands,  putting  up. model  had  woo.  His  followers  were  not  disappointed.  Some  half-  lily-white  conclusions  about  John  Turner.  I’d  just  as 
Cottages,  establishing  the  well-known  Turner  Fund  for  cracked,  unbalanced  fellow might  have  beta  wrought  up  by  cmio-m  •>  Son  r<» 
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;*1  composed  of  thaw  industrial  leaders  and  special- 
.  would  have  been  unavailable  in  time  of  peace,  but 
*  ail  able  now.  In  abort,  he  put  the  industrial  ac- 
>f  the  country  on  the  only  efficient  war  basis,  as 
.  ind  Germany  had  done  before, 
d  George  la  not  an  industrial  expert,  but  he  is 
'  nded.  He  called  together  the  big  men  in  every 
ent  of  industry  that  touched  the  war,  and  asked 
name  the  moat  efficient  experts  they  knew  in  their 
kfl.  From  these  he  picked  his  chairmen  of  depan- 
id  committees,  who  usually  picked  their  own  staffs, 
gave  thene  men  their  heads.  And  England  began 
fe  from  the  muddle. 

ihould  have  such  a  department.  If  we  don’t  pre- 
skeleton.  ready  to  clothe  the  instant  war  break* 
n  it  will  have  to  come  after  war  and  muddle, 
lit  be  neglected,  any  government  that  attempt*  w  ar 
regard!™  of  fixity  of  tenure;  for  the  wrath  of 
at  war  is  abnormal  and  terrible, 
tould  stand  as  a  link  between  the  army  and  navy 
ents,  with  officers  of  the  two  arms  represented  in 
•Hu.  hut  Independent.  It  is  enough,  in  all  conscience, 
irmy  and  navy  to  run  a  modern  war.  Moreover, 
d  navy  officers,  especially  in  thia  country,  have  no 
ce  of  industrial  organization.  How  could  they? 
nobiliintion  of  a  country  back  of  an  army  is  a  new 
five  ratio  of  munitions  used  in  Che  war  to  tbe 
used  In  any  previous  w  ar  is  about  a  hundred  to 
army  officer  handed  in  at  Washington  last  month 
iate  of  the  supplies 
for  a  million  five 
thousand  men.  No  f 
ils  country  lias  any 
f  this  quantity  of 
could  br  found:  nor 
nyorvr  t*  oxprcti-tl 


not  the  huslnew  of 
/  oflltvr  to  know, 
event.  He  should 
*tl  what  the  army 
IBd  Id  somebody 
id  the  ways  and 
0  get  It.  That  is 


fieglnnlng 


gillie  In  England, 
(itchencr  made  Ids 
arepsign.  for  exam- 
wired;  ’Semi  fifty 
Ives';  and  it  was  only 
y  for  Parliament  to 
'  money.  The  tifly 
Ives  were  already  In 
When  they  had  to 
tdustri.il  machinery 


have  in  sufficient  quantitlen 
for  actual  needs.  Three  are 
tools  peculiar  to  shell  manu¬ 
facture;  and  they  take  time 
to  make.  It  take*  time,  also, 
to  draw  and  distribute  the 
designs  totlve  manufacturers 
w  homake  t  he  separate  part ». 
This  is  the  first  thing.  It 
will  cost  comparatively 
little;  it  can  lie  done  before 


rvn  if  it 
few  pui 
We  think  a 
about  shells, 
that  need  of  a  modern 
army  has  been  widely 
advertised.  But  we 
sbafi  Deed  a  thousand 
things,  from  canteens 
to  cannon,  from  but¬ 
tons  for  uniforms  to 
motor  trucks,  and  in 
enormous  quantities. 

"H. 


i  open  preparation: 
and  it  will  dear  the  way. 
The  designs  should  bo  sent 
to  the  manufacturers  listed 
by  the  Council  for  National 
Defense,  so  thut  they  and 
their  directing  subordinates 
cun  acquaint  themaelvM 
with  the  job." 

Two  Mmthodi 

"TrSall  very  well  to  talk 
■l  about  handingplans  and 
sperificationstothree  manu¬ 
facturers,"  I  said;  “but  how 
can  we  make  them  work?" 

*TU  get  to  that  indi¬ 
rectly,"  said  Jones. 
"Roughly,  there  are  two 
ways  of  mobilizing  the  re¬ 
source*  of  a  country  for 
making  munitions  and 
equipments.  The  first  I'll 
call  the  British  method;  and 
the  second,  the  French. 

"P  <  Brit  ’'  .  ui  ler  the  Defense  of  the  Realm  Act— a 
1  it  :  law  that  gives  the  government  the  right  to  do 
.dirv-M  ari.vth  -t<-k  control  of  industrial  esrtabiiuhmenta 
.v  b  ivu.l  rn.-i-  artii  -  for  military  and  naval  use.  Thry 

;  ut  . . . .  k  i  ,-  n  under  government  control -half-mobilised 

them,  as  it  were.  Then  they  said  to  the  manufacturer: 
'  We'-  at  t*  t  i  to  your  v  < i-kmen,  seeing  on  their  behalf  that 
i  •  y  are  not  paid  too  little  and  on  ours  that  they  are  not 
p.-  -I  too  mucl  Go  ahead  and  manufacture,  and  we'll  pay 
you  a  [i-  t  oi  o  much  per  cent— no  more,  no  less.'  Of 
course  that  fixed  percentage  isn’t  dear  profit,  owing  to  the 
*  ar  tax.  As  a  g.n*  ral  rule,  the  British  try  to  have  each 
arti'V  a  *!  ■  !,  say.  a  £1.1  carriage,  a  rifle  or  a  belt— turned 
out  complete  in  one  factory. 

"TV  If  .  1  appli-d  a  different  system.  They  found 
■  l  at  parts  each  shop  in  France,  from  a  huge  automobile 
factory  to  a  little  country  blacksmith  shop,  was  capable  of 
Trey  furr.i-hed  these  establishments  with  plans 
•  here  the  parts  could  lie  assembled 
mtoacomplet-  whole.  The  government  had  eminent  right 
to  comsnandeer  three  shops,  but  it  wag  not  necessary  to  do 
that.  TbeMuaitkoa  Deportment  simply  told  the  manufac¬ 
turer  w  here  he  could  find  the  raw  materials,  and  then  said 
Ln  effect:  "We'll  pay  you  such-and-such  a  price;  we  think 
you  can  make  a  fair  pr  :  at  the  figure.  If,  when  the  goods 
are  delivered,  general  experience  with  the  making  of  this 
part  -hows  that  the  pr.ee  is  too  low.  we  may  adjust  it 
upward:  wo  reserve  the  right,  in  the  contrary  •**-•,  to 
rerise  it  downward.' 

Cofififlt  fJ  on  109. 


"Exactly.  Fortu¬ 
nately.  we  have  made  a 
start,  as  England  hadn't 
at  the  beginning  of  the 
war.  Our  Council  foe 
National  Defense  is 
doing  a  lot  of  the  rough, 
preliminary  work.  The 
canvas*  of  the  nation’* 
manufacturers  to  find 
just  what  and  bow  much 
each  can  do  in  time  of 
war  b  invaluable.  It  b 
a  good  beginning,  but 

"’  Understand,  in  any 
contingency  I  can  at 
present  foresee,  the 
United  States  will  incur 
no  such  strain  a*  Eng¬ 
land.  She  has  drawn 
into  the  army  and  navy 
probably  one-ninth  of 
the  population.  We 
should  probably  draw 
in  no  mor 
fiftieth— two 
men.  But  we  are  even 
lent  prepared  than  they. 


tire  to  •in  mud  nobody  to  to  *"d  make  him 

r  $6000  salso"  says  Mr.  Edwards.  "for  a 
that  hit  round  *20  and  played  first  base  like 
u  beltin’  again*  us!  Maybe  we’d  better  just 


“Ko.-lemvl 
nothin’  at  til  ii« 


-If  I  «as you.**  I  any*.  "I’d  arewhat  the  recruit a 
is  like  before  grltin’ rid  o’ Hagedom.  I’ll  admit  he’s 
been  loafin’,  but  he’s  a  mighty  food  ball  player 
•  hen  he  triew.” 

“Maybe  HU  *»ke  kirn  up  to  nit  him.”  say* 
he.  “I’m  coin'  to  arnd  him  a  contract  for  $4000.’ 

“Suit  yourself.''  aaya  I.  “lie’ll  holler  like  an 
Indian,  but  if  hr  am  you’re  in  earnest  I  guess 
he’ll  come  round.” 

“He  live,  here  in  town.”  sayn  Mr.  Edwards. 

”  I’ll  have  the  girl  cell  him  up  sometime  and  tell 
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T  If,,  nw.wHI  dt’ 

™  "L*’.V*MV«h,o, 

CV»  tinte.”  1  *,%  TW*,, 

d«mi  ••  mum 

Off.  m*4  m.  t..:4  "Hrr  Mb  In*  by-  ( 

wai  *.•<»  (•  cr»  says  Htpdtn.  ”!»  , 

UiuUvillf,  ird  thjS  r.  i 
and  they  wanted  that  **  ihndd  eoekvi 
stay  with  ’em." 

“Couldn’t  they  rome  up  M'V  I  *ik 
"No."  he  aaya.  "they  got  thrironUwB  -  ij 
frirnda  and  everything  d«i  tine.* 

“WrU.”  I  aaya.  "  t hat’d  prol.aUy  tetbur 
you  to  do.  juat  pack  up  and  mmttoUri.  • 
with  ’em.” 

"We’d  only  be  there  in  the  rat*;  h  an 
“No."  aaya  I.  “It  fa  it  m’.y«ail.*.» 
year  round.” 

"Whut  do  you  mean!”  hr*>» 

"I  mean  that  if  you  don’t  *mt  to  .pi  rf 
LoubvUle’d  be  the  Ideal  spot  for  jw.  ’an, 

“  What’a  your  ftgurm!"  h.  ut. 

"I'm  willin'  to  five  you  UmK  up » Im 
Hafrdom  .welled  up 
”  If  you  think  I’ll  take  a  $20)0  rut.  »w  P  •  t 
he  aaya. 

“  All  right,”  aaya  I.  "and  I  hiprllr  fat*  * 
ag rom  with  your  kf»” 

We  aent  Lefty  Grant  a  mntrart  f<r  W" 
little  rrabbin*  by  mail  he  aigwd.  forllrr'- 
$1000  cut.  and  Bows  MrChmiey. **«>*"■ 
$3000.  -efuaed  to  agr.  and  got  hinril»iv  r» 
didn’t  cry  over  lab'  him;  he'd  tlnjit-ii  - 
neck  up.  and  in  the  Iwt  t«u  warns  lh  t#> ' 
spread  all  over  hie  body. 

Now  it  don’t  cdtrn  hapten  tint  a 
begins  lookin’  like  a  pen  runt  coiimkM-  • 
and  February.  But  that',  wtal  «r  ‘ 
worst  weakness  lari  year  •*  at  *M«< *  • 
and  back  o’  the  Ut.  Well.  I  UtodtoiHdM 
- i.*  iKn  f.ll  ur-t  they  toil pr lU It- 


Well,  llagnlom  accepted  Mr.  Edwards' invita-  tie#  a 
iron  torall  and  I  was  ia  the  office  when  BUI  come  In. 

"Mr.  Hafrdom.’’  aaya  the  be.  “  Manager  Conley  and 
myarira  bim  talkin'  thing*  over  and  we  come  to  the  con- 
riuaion  that  aemal  o’  you  boya  waa  earnin'  km  than  we 
paid  you.  W  hat  do  you  think  about  UT” 

“ WeU.”  aaya  Hagrdom.  "aomc  o’  the  boya  maybe 
drarrve  cut*.  Hut  I  don’t  are  how  I  come  in  on  it.” 

“Why  not?"  aaya  Mr.  Edwards.  "The  unollicial  aver¬ 
age  r1"  you  a  baitin'  percentage  o’  .220." 

"I  can't  help  what  them  dam  aroma  do  to  me.”  aaya 
Bill.  "I  never  did  get  fair  treatment  from  the  reporter*.” 

"  But  w  Hen  you  w  aa  in  the  league  before.”  aaya  the  bona, 
"you  alwwya  hit  up  round  .230.  and  it’s  a  cinch  the  acorero 


"They’d  cheat  me  out  o’  my  ahirt  if  they  had  a  chance." 
Bill  aaya.  "But  even  if  I  did  have  a  bad  yaar  with  the  wood, 
that  ain’t  no  aign  I  won’t  do  all  right  neat  aeaaon." 

"That’,  true  enough."  aaya  Mr.  Edwarda.  "Anybody’s 
liable  to  have  a  baitin'  slump.  But  Manager  Conley  and 
myself  wasn’t  thinkin’  about  your  hillin’  alone.  We  kind 
o’  thought  that  your  work  all  round  was  Mow  the  stand- 
ard;  that  you  was  *ort  o'  layin’  down  on  the  lob." 

Ilagvdom  began  to  whine. 

“Mr.  Edwarda,"  he  say*,  "you  got  me  entirely  wrong. 
I  wouldn’t  lay  down  on  nobody.  I’ve  give  you  my  brat 
every  minute,  and  if  I  haven’t  it  waa  becauae  thing*  broke 
bad  for  me." 

"What  thinga?"  I  ast  him. 

“WeU.”  he  aaya.  “for  one  thing.  I  fell  rotten  all  aum- 
mer.  My  legs  waa  bad.” 

"Well."  I  say*,  "you  can’t  expect  Mr.  Edwards  to  pay 


"But  they’re  all  right  now.” 
bit  o’  trouble  with  ’em  all  fall, 
o'  myself  and  neat  spring  I’ll  be 
“Why  didn’t  you  tell  me  abi 
“I’d  of  let  you  lay  off.  You  t 
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THREE  people,  not  countin’  myself,  think  I’m  the 
greatest  guy  in  the  world.  One  o’  them’*  my  first 
and  last  wife,  another’.  Mr.  Edwards,  and  the  other’s 
Hill  Hagrdom. 

It’d  be  hard  to  pick  three  that  I’d  rather  have  cordial. 
If  a  person  ia  livin’  with  their  wife,  it  make*  it  kind  o’ 
pleasant  to  have  her  like  you.  Mr.  Edwards,  o’  course,  ia 
the  man  I’m  workin’  for.  so  it  don’t  hurt  me  at  all  to  be 
his  hero.  And  I’m  glad  to  have  Bill  added  to  the  U*t. 
because  It  means  he’ll  play  the  bag  belter  for  me  this  year 
than  he’s  done  yet.  and  with  a  little  pep  on  fimt  base  we’re 
liable  to  be  bail  now*  to  George  Stallin'*.  Wilbert  Robm- 
**>n  and  John  J.  McGraw. 

Hut  listen;  If  Mr.  Edwards  ever  got  hold  o’  the  truth  o’ 
thp  Hagrdom  business,  him  ami  I’d  1*  ju»l  aa  clubby  as 
Ixird  George  and  the  Kaiser.  If  he  didn't  drop  dead  when 
he  found  it  out,  he’d  slip  me  the  tinware,  contract  or  no 
contract,  and  I  wouldn’t  have  the  heart  to  fight  it  in  the 
rourta,  because  I  admit  I  gave  him  a  raw  deal.  My  only 
alibi  is  that  I  left  my  feelin’s  get  the  beet  o’  me.  and  that 
excuse  wouldn’t  he  worth  o  dime  with  him;  they’s  no 
excuse  that  would  be.  where  his  pocketbook’s 
like  in  this  case.  He  ju»t  .imply  hates  money! 

The  worst  of  it  ia  that  llagtdom  didn’t 
sideration.  I  like  to  av  a  fella  get  all  that’a  i 
provided  he  goes  after  it  in  the  right  way 
a  real  fight.  Hagrdom  made  a  hog  of  hin 
tremblin'  all  the  time  he  did  it.  If  he  waa  aa  yellow  on  the 
hull  field  a*  when  he’a  makin’  a  play  for  more  dough. 
I’d  take  away  hi.  uniform  and  suspend  him  for  Mr;  he 
wouldn't  be  no  more  use  to  me  than  a  art  of  adenoid*. 

He’s  just  a.  game  a  ball  player,  though,  as  you'll  find. 
The  minute  he  trot*  out  them  in  the  old  orchard  he’s  a 
different  guy,  afraid  o'  nothin'.  All  he’s  larked  so  far  is 
umbUh,  and  I  figure  he’ll  .how  »me  o’  that  this  year. 
He’ll  give  me  his  beat  out  o’  gratitude.  If  he  don’t,  it’ll 
mean  hin  finish  on  the  big  time,  family  or  no  family. 

It’a  part  o’  my  agreement  with  Mr.  Edward,  (hat  I 
.tick  on  the  Job  all  the  year  round,  goin’  to  the  league 
merlin's  with  him  in  winter,  hrlpin'  him  sign  up  the  boy*, 
and  so  forth.  Well,  ufter  we  waa  through  last  fall,  ho 
culled  me  up  in  the  office  and  begin  crabbin’  about  finance 
"Frank,"  heaayi.  "weU»t  $  I  S.OOO  this  season.  I  pretty 
near  wish  I  didn’t  have  no  ball  club." 

“  You’ve  pretty  near  got  your  wkh."  I  aay*.  "  If  rome  o’ 
thoae  b usher*  don’t  come  through  next  spring,  or  if  we 
don't  awing  a  couple  o’  dcwla  between  now  and  then,  the 
club,  that  play  against  us  won’t  even  get  good  practice.” 

"Bad  aa  we  are,”  he  say*.  "I  bet  we  got  the  blggret 
salary  list  In  the  big  league*.  It  look*  to  me  like  not  only 
one  or  two.  but  several  of  our  men  were  bein'  overpaid.” 

"Yew.  sir.”  I  aay*;  "and  on  their  ahowin’  the  last  few 
months  some  o’  them  would  be  overpaid  if  they  drawed 
a  dollar  a  day.” 

“Well,"  he  says.  "I’m  goin’  to  do  some  trimmin'.  The 
boya’ll  kick,  I  suppoae,  but  I’m  dependin’  on  you  to  show 
’em  they  deserve  cuts.” 

"That’s  a  nice  little  Job  for  me."  I  says.  "It’s  just  aa 
.nay  to  convince  a  ball  player  that  his  pay  ought  to  be 
trimmed  os  it  is  to  acoce  twelve  runs  off  Alexander.” 

"I’d  Just  as  l»« ve  pay  good  prices  for  good  work.”  he 
says,  "but  I’m  not  goin'  to  maintain  no  pension  bureau. 
These  rldicioua  Federal  League  contracts  have  all  run 
out,  thank  heavens,  and  from  now  on  my  ball  dub’ll  be 
run  on  n  sane  basis.  Look  at  Lefty  Grant!"  he  say*.  "He 
got  $7000  and  pitched  pretty  near  eleven  full 
winnin*  three  o’  them.  And  look  at  Hagedorn!  A 
contract  and  no  more  life  in  him  than 
n  art  nig!  What  do  you  suppeae  ailed 
Kim?'* 

•'  Fr«!*faUtia.M  I  »)**.  “  H*  was  ga¬ 
tin'  Jioft  money  in  th*  K«lpfd,  with  no 
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‘How’.  Mr.  Edwards?"  -y»  Bin. 

'Tine  and  dandy!"  1  says.  "Want  lo  see  him?" 

"  What  would  1  -ant  to  see  him  about?"  says  BUI. 

"You  mifht  be  able  to  aril  him  a  car.”  my  1.  "Hr. 
right  in  thr  .pendin'  mood  now.  Ilia  nicer-  and  nephew* 
and  Mr.  Wilson's  peace  note  haa  relieved  him  o’  the  few 
hundreds  hr  had  Ml  aftrr  last  season.  I  wouldn't  br  aur- 
priard  if  hr'd  rrronsidrr  cullin'  your  contract — maybe  give 
you  a  bonus  lust  for  thr  devil  of  it.” 

While  wr  was  talkin'  Mr.  Edwards  come  out  from  hit 
private  office. 

“  Hallo.  Hagedorn."  he  says.  “  Ready  to  sign?” 

“At  my  own  figure."  says  Bill. 

"That's  good."  say  Mr.  Edwards  "Cooley  and 
myself  was  afraid  you  might  accept  the  cut,  and  we 
couldn't  hardly  afford  to  keep  an  extra  first  baseman  at 
*1000  .  year." 

“It",  best  all  round.”  I  say.  “BUT.  goin'  to  make  mom 
dough  than  we  could  pomibly  give  him:  he's  goin'  lo  aril 
car*  durin'  Ihe  week  and  play  aemi-pro  ball  Sunday.  And 
maybe  hr  can  master  the  barber  trade  and  pick  up  a  few 
extra  hundreds  Saturday  nights.  But  even  if  he  don't 
make  a  nickel,  he'*  got  *2000  hoarded  up." 

"That*,  fine!"  says  the  bon.  “I  like  to  am  thrift  in  a 
young  man.  And  it  always  seems  like  a  pity  that  so  many 
boy  squander  their  earnin'*  and  have  to  keep  on  slavin' 
as  ball  players  till  they’re  thirty  years  old  and  past  the 
prime  o'  life.” 

For  three  oe  four  day  tarty  in  January'  they  was  an 
epidemic  o'  lockjaw  in  Washin'too.  and  the  market  come 


chance  for  him  lo  hold  u*  up.  All  hr  had  to  dot 
in  at  home,  and  when  it  come  time  for  us  to  go  South 
if  looked  Him  up  and  met  his  demands.  But  no,  he 
have  the  nerve  or  sense  to  go  at  it  the  right  way. 
rad  o'  keepin'  us  gu'ssin’,  what  dor*  hr  do  but  hunt 
•ufiw  to  come  and  hang  round  the  office  and  try  and 
hint  o’  whether  wr  were  goin'  to  stand  pat  or  back 
[  was  alone  the  firat  time  he  showed. 

-Ilo.  BUI,"  I  says.  "Did  you  bring  your  fountain 

hat  for?”  he  says. 

>  sign  that  *1000  contract,"  says  1. 

i.  no,"  he  says,  "1  wasn't  thinkin'  nothin'  about  the 

ct.  I  come  up  to  see  If  they  was  any  mail  for  me.” 

H  now,”  I  says,  “but  you  may  be  hearin'  from  thr 
/ille  club  in  a  few  day.” 

hit  would  they  bo  writin'  me  about?’’  he  say*, 
aybe  they’ll  hear  about  you  wantin'  to 
,  "and  they'll 
>ly  be  askin’ 
you’d  care  to 
job  with ’mi." 
ril,"  says  Bill, 
won't  catch 
lyin’  ball  with 
ille.” 

ho  was  you 
if  about  pluy- 
h?"  1  ast  him. 
obody,"  he 
•Tv*  decided 
t." 

nit's  fine, Kill!'' 

.  "Somebody 
■u  money?" 
o,"  he  auya, 

I  got  some  o' 
ni  saved  up.” 
nr  much?"  I 
n. 

car  to  *2000.'' 

mi. 

Inn  work !" 

.  "You  must 
J  pretty  simple 
ve  *2000  in 

><wm.” 

mr  skimped," 

till. 

ell,"  I  says. "  I 
know  how  you 
Wd.  But  It'a 
» (cel  that  you 
never  have  to 
again.  If  you 
•t  six  per  cent 
our  money, 
mean  *120  n 
r  *10  a  month, 
puts  you  on 
Street.  All 
have  to  get 
wlthoutlafood, 
s,  heat  nnd  u 
to  live." 

paid  un  another  visit  Christ 
e,  that  Mr.  Edwards  would  be 
•>  spirits. 

'*  was  a  bum  guesa.  The  old  man's  got  more  rela- 
han  a  perch,  and  when  he  was  through  buyin'  presents 
o'  them  he  wouldn't  of  paid  a  telephone  slug  for  Ihe 
*  o'  Ty  Cobb. 

o  mail  yet."  I  say  to  Bill  when  he  come  in. 

»«sn't  expectin'  no  mail,"  he  says.  "I 
erln’  if  I  left  a  pair  o'  gloves  here  last  time." 
pair  o’  tan  gloves?"  I  says. 

«*."  says  Hngidom. 

didn't  see  ’em,"  l  says.  "  I  found  some  gray  on«*." 
ow  is  everything?"  he  says. 

me!"  says  I.  "It  looks  like  we’re  goin’  to  have  a 
>r  hall  club." 

•'ell,  I  hope  you  do."  Bill  says, 
muld's  goin'  to  help  us  a  lot,"  says  I.  "and  they  tell 
tremmle  and  Berner’s  both  good  enough  for  anybody's 
.  And  then,  o'  course,  we  got  young  Lahey.” 

■  ho's  young  Lahey ?”  ast  Bill, 
iin't  he  you  never  heard  of  him,"  I  says.  “He's  the 
•acker  from  Davenport  that  everybody  was  after. 
»y  you  can't  hardly  tell  1dm  from  Hal  Chase  when 
"  action.  And  he  cracked  the  marble  for  about  .M0 


lahey 


the  eighth  best  first 


their 


"I’m  goin'  to  stick  right  here 
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week, 
ninnin 


thinkin'. 
with 


up  enough  for  Mr.  Edwards  to  take  a  trip  to  New  Orleans. 
He  left  roe  in  charge  o'  things,  and  my  job  consisted  o' 
makin'  up  stories  for  the  newspaper  boys  and  entertainin' 
Hagedorn  about  once  a  week. 

Once  he  dropped  in  to  find  out  Joe  Marsh's  address: 
it'd  of  hren  impcoaiblr,  o'  course,  to  inquire  by  telephone. 
Another  time  be  just  hapitened  to  be  pausin',  and  hap¬ 
pened  to  remember  that  be  was  carryin’  a  letter  that  hi*  wife 
had  sat  him  to  mall,  and  wanted  to  know  if  I  had  a  stamp. 

1  entertained  him  every  time  with  dojie  on  Lahey  and 
what  a  whale  of  a  man  be  was  goin’  to  make  us.  But  one 
day  he  come  up  loaded  with  some  real  facta  about  the  guy 
I'd  been  boostin'. 

"I  thought  you  told  me  Lahey  hit  .340  with  Daven¬ 
port."  he  *a>*. 

”1  did  tel!  you  that."  says  L 

“  Well." says  BiU/'somebody  wasstringin’  you.  I  seen  the 
Three  Eye  records  the  other  day  and  they  give  Lahey  .262.” 

"That  don’t  mean 
nothin',"  I  says. 
"The  scorers  prole 
ably  had  it  in  for 
him." 

"And  he  made 
more  hoots  than  any 
first  baseman  in  the 
league,"  mays  Bill. 

"Thai  shows  he 
w  as  hustlin',"  I  says. 
"The  more  ground 
you  cover,  the  more 
you’re  liable  to  kiek 
'em  round.  Braid  iw," 

1  says,  "He  was  so 
perfect  that  the 
scorers  probably 
thought  he'd  ought 
to  make  plays  that 
would  lie  Irnpoaeible 
for  a  common  first 
aacker." 

"Another  thing," 
say*  Hagedorn:  "I 
happened  to  run 
acrost  Juck  Wells 
that  played  in  the 
league  with  him.  and 
he  tells  me  I*hey'» 
a  left-hand  hitter. 
Well.  Gould's  a  Mt- 

hand  hitter  and  sn's 
young  Berner,  and 
you  already  had  two 
left-hand  hitters 
amongst  the  reg¬ 
ular*.  Your  club's 
goin’  to  be  balanced 
like  a  stew  on  a  wlUI 
broncho.  McGrow 
and  t  hem'll  left-hand 
you  to  death." 

"What  do  you 
care!"  I  says. 

"It's  nothin’  to 
me.”  say*  Bill, 
better  do  about  it?" 
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linin’  .340  in  the  sticks  and  hittin*  it  up  here  is  two 
ent  thing,.”  says  Hagedorn. 

«ol  so  different."  I  say*.  "A  bird  that  can  Kit  .340 
'hero  can  hit  pretty  good.” 

mt's  right,  too.  But  the  truth  was  that  Lahey's  figure 
bwn  eighty  points  shy  o'  what  I  credited  him  with, 
from  what  I'd  learned  from  some  o'  the  Three  Eye 


"Well,  what  do  you  suppose  we 
I  ast  him. 

“If  I  was  you,"  he  says.  "I'd  try  and  get  myself  a  first 
baseman  that  HiU  right-handed." 

“It's  too  late  to  ge<  anybody,"  says  I.  “I  guns  we’re 
just  plain  up  against  It.  1  wisht  you  hadn't  made  up  your 
mind  to  retire." 

"I'd  play  for  you."  say*  Bill,  "if  you’d  meet  my  price." 
"That's  up  lo  the  old  man.”  I  aaya.  “but  I  know  he 
won't  back  down.  He  wouldn't  give  in  to  one  man  when 
be’s  stood  pat  on  all  the  rwt  o'  them." 

“It  won't  be  just  one  man."  aaya  Bill. 

"What  do  you  mean?"  I  asl  him. 

"  He'll  be  lucky  if  he’s  got  anybody  when  the  showdown 
1  Ready  to  sign?"  come*."  says  Bill.  "The  fraternity's  give  orders  that 

nobody's  to  sign  till  you  hear  from  them,  and  you  won't 
hear  from  them  till  the  league*  meets  its  demands." 

"That  don’t  affect  our  club."  1  says.  "We  got  every 
man  already  signed  up  except  yourself." 

"  Yea,"  say*  Hagedorn,  “  but  signed  up  or  not  signed  up, 
they  won’t  report  till  the  fraternity  tells  'em  to." 

"You've  been  plsyin’  long  enough  to  know  better'n 
’  says  L  "If  you  think  any  ball  player's  goin'  v>i th¬ 
is  prunes  to  help  out  some  other  ball  player,  you  got 
leas  brains  than  I  figured." 

“They'll  have  to  strike  if  the  fraternity  says  so,”  say* 
Bill.  "They’re  goin’  into  the  Federation  o'  Labor  and  he 
like  any  other  union.  And  if  they  don't  strike  when  they're 
ordered  to  they'll  be  canned  out  o'  the  fraternity.” 

"Well."  I  says,  “suppose  you  was  Ty  Cobh,  draggin' 
down  a  measly  *16.000  a  year,  or  whatever  he's  gettin'. 
Which  would  you  do  if  the  choice  come  up.  go  without  the 
*16,000  or  go  without  the  fraternity?" 
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competition,  and  it  won't  curt  nothin'  to  start,  and  hmidrs  you.-  .  „  17  'iT 

that.  it’*  a  gam-  you  know  more  about  than  any  other,  “Good  tadc  to  you  too."  says  Bill.  “  You'll  wed  U.  ttrfl.  tbe  bow  »a»m  t  mint  )-n 

unk»  if.  drresmakin'."  “Oh.  I  don't  know."  I  aay*.  ”1  tot  a  hunch  that  It.  death  with i  my  dope  onUh-y.hui 

•'  My  friend  know,  .<1  about  it."  aays  BUI.  “and  I  ran  join'  to  be  a  treat  year  for  everybody  in  IwtaJL"  «*•«  I  told  kte  abwl  GouJ  aid  the 

pick  it  up  from  him."  “Wen."  say.  Hagedorn.  "I  know  wtne  fella,  that  H  was  pm  «M  (Miff  •»* * 

"You  hetter  Mirk  to  pickin'  up  low  throw*,"  I  says.  have  a  treat  ymr."  11  p  »a*  fcwUin  Ukr  a  roll  ud  lit' 

"It  take  year,  to  learn  the  mechanism  of  a  car  when  you  “Who  do  you  mra.  Bill?"  I  art  him.  ?hro^.  !,p  *,d.h'  !‘7‘  * 

don’t  know  nothin’ toatart.  not  even  what  make,  the  front  "All  the  left-hander,  that  pitch.*  against  your  hall  hke  he  d  bren  hired  fee  that  jit  .4 

wheel,  run.  But  o'  count  you  won't  I-  the  only  one  in  the  Hub."  he  M>w.  **«.  w<d  I  knew  it  was  tn«h  for  n 

garage  busim-s*  that  ha,  to  learn,  and  so  lone  a,  it',  other  About  haH  the  baarbaU  reporter,  on  our  paper*  know'  Uhey  gummed  pretty  rear  every  ;h 
people',  ran  you  wreck  while  you're  learnin'.  why  whafa  aomethin*  about  the  game.  The  other  half,  kid*  that  ran  Berner  tiarhrd  ho  job  thr  lint  it. 
the  difference!"  write  eute  atone*,  but  don't  know  a  wild  pitch  from  a  hit  of  a  k>d  that  jurt  won  l  clay  m  tbr 

“The/,  good  money  in  a  garage,"  aaya  Bill.  and  run  rig*.  Thia  *u  the  half  that  went  on  the  *>>ring  full  o'  fight  a»  little  Bulk. at  0*M/. 

“  I  know  it.  and  a  whole  lot  of  if*  mine,"  I  aay*  "They',  trip  with  us.  The  oid  head,  wa*  .ent  with  the  American,.  Rabbit  Maranvilk  AmiSlr.mn.Vo 
good  money  in  any  huainean  like  that  unugglin’  or  courv-  because  they'd  made  a  light  for  the  pennant  laat  year  and  they  mud  about  him.  Then  Joe  Mi 

terfeitln*  or  anatchin'  puma.  But  it  muat  be  hell  on  a  the  public  w*s  .trong  for  ’em.  over  the  Federal  League  and  arod  III 

rnan'a  conscience.  even  worac'n  draw  in'  *6000  per  annum  Well.  1  took  ad  vantage  of  our  gang  bein'  green  and  made  he  k.  And  our  outfield  wa  wort* 
for  takin'  a  ail  month.'  nap  on  the  old  hall  field."  'em  perjure  then.  If  to  their  paper,  every  day.  When  young  Sheppard  allowin'  upnigi.d  t 

The  first  thing  Mr.  Edward,  ut  me  when  he  got  hark  they'd  twsr  to  me  for  thr  dupe.  I’d  rave  to  ’em  about  what  the  rr»t  o'  lh«n  hurtle, 
from  the  South  wa*  what  waa  the  latest  dope  on  Hagedura.  a  world  beater  young  Lahey  wwa.  and  how  he'd  hum  up  I  told  Mr.  Edwards,  I  says: 

“  lle’a  surprised  me."  I  my,.  “I  thought  he'd  give  In  the  league  *,  >uon  aa  I’d  learned  him  a  few  o'  the  fine  j->lnt.  "Outridco*  first  base,  I  wwddi)  C 
long  More  this.  But  nothin'  doin’ ”  o'  fint-bur  play.  If  they'd  been  wise  they  could  of  told  McGrow'*.  Three  hoys  have  pit  a 

“What  will  we  do  about  111"  *ayi  the  bom.  witlj  one  look  that  Mr.  I.*kcy  wouldn't  do.  But  they  were  team  I  ever  managed.  Thsy'n  thr 

“  Mr.  Edward,"  I  my».  ''you're  the  man  that',  payin'  Jurt  kid.  and  they  ate  it  up.  I  bet  ,1  any  o'  the  fella,  that  apart  the  whole  league.  If  veto*  ju 
me  my  money,  and  it'*  my  businna  to  look  out  for  your  had  played  with  lahey  read  what  I  waa  Bayin'  man  on  that  l«ag.  I‘il  ulmort  guanm 

intermU.  If  Hagedorn  had  of  kept  away  from  ^  aliout  him  in  thr  paper*  they  three." 

here  all  winter,  if  we  hadn’t  heard  nothin’ from  1  ^  mint  of  thought  I  ,o  craxy.  "And  do  you  Mill  think  Ilagidiei 

him  from  the  day  he  Ural  turned  down  the  ctuv  JWjC  My  idrar,  o'  course,  was  to  the  hiaa  a-t  roe. 

tract,  I'd  nay  give  him  hi.  *6000.  But  Klin  worry  Hagedorn.  I  knew  he'd  "I  certainly  do."  I  aaya  "I  era 

cornin’  round  here  once  a  week  ahow,  that  hr  t  .9  lie  nadia'  everything  he  ciu Id  get  a  w  ire  from  him  any  day." 

n<«U  u.  aa  much  a.  wo  need  him.  ar.d  that  he'll  find  about  ua.  and  1  didn't  want  But  we  went  along  another  ,~i 

aland  for  the  nit  if  he’s  got  to.  Besidm,  h.’«  him  to  get  the  impmwion  that  Mill.  Mr.  Edward*  kept  gutln'  n<r 

showed  a  mighty  poor  opinion  o’  mo  by  oipect.:!'  /  f  »  LW  the  ball  Hub  waa  gmn'  to  bust  up  And  I  gucm  I  was  l-ginaln’  to  get  a.i 

m»  to  boliovo  all  that  junk  about  him  goto'  \  ]  t  ■  without  him.  About  the  M*ond  day  o'  the  third 

Into  buainona,  and  no  on -Muff  that  waa  old  4  A  ’  '  11  I  thought  Mr.  Edward*  would  letter  cumo  to  me  from  Hapftn'lM 

in  the  Noah'*  Ark  league.  Ho  couldn't  cam  .ll<  hav.  amar  enough  to  get  thia.  the  e>'»- 

a  dune  a  day  io  anything  outaide  o'  ba*e-  V»  But  no;  ho  fell  juat  aa  hard  a*  the  Bill,  the  told  roc.  didn't  know  d* . 

Ml.  If  ho  had  a  faetory  that  made  abella  V  .-rpon era.  And  when  he  joined  probably  kill  her  II  be  found  it  nut.  SI 

out  o'  Ink#  water,  ho'd  bo  bankrupt  in  a  S  MBA  J*  after  ww'd  been  at  the  Sprtnga  l*ggin'  him  all  winter  to  take  shat 1 

month.  Now  they',  probably  four  hotter  Jr  s.  ^  two  week*,  he  wo*  aU  unilro.  juat  about  had  him  cou<d  shro  tho 

first  ba*cm*n  than  him  in  the  league,  but  I  **  ..  \  t  "WHI/’bo nays."!  been  tradin'  the  nrell  repurta  about  Uhcy.  TUu 

doubt  If  more'n  one  o’  them’a  drawin'  16000.  -  TUHL  wme  mighty  encouragin'  new*."  the  zip  out  o’  Bill.  Inrtrad  o'  fngh< 

O'  course  with  him  on  tho  ball  club  It  looks  WT  AS.  A  "What  nra»?"  1  aaya.  at  our  figure,  they'd  convinced  hire tl 

like  we'd  he  somewhere*  up  in  tho  r*c*.  and  V  \  “  About  Lahey,"  aa>*  he.  “  I  on  our  dub.  And  Bill  »n»  worn,  thin 

we  ain’t  got  a  chance  with  a  busker  playin'  %  told  you  be  might  aurpriar  u»."  three  month*  behind  with  the  mil  i 

the  position.  *  i-.  f  "He’a  aurpriaed  me  in  one  .  *<>  forth,  and  coal  waa  a  bundmldd 

"  If  It  was  a  caw  o’  givtn'  him  his  dough  .  aay.~  I  aays.  " I'm  surprised  »a*n't  nn  coal  evm  at  that  prim  i<»« 

or  gettin’  along  without  him.  I'd  rather  ace  13V  that  he  ever  had  the  nerve  to  do  Bomcthln'  dmprrntc.  And  ah*  Uk 

him  get  the  money  oven  If  It's  a  holdup.  But  -*3.  «**  ««  ‘h“  trainin'  trip.  I  Bill  a  wire  and  tdl  him  that  »»d a 

if  l‘m  any  judge  of  a  ball  player,  he’ll  con  -  AP  •  alwa>*  thought  pretty  well  o'  man.  or  if  I’d  try  and  trade  Urn  mur* 

round  here  on  hia  hand*  and  kneea  the  day  b  '  f-  the  Three  Eye  league  till  I  make  none  kind  ol  a  rnUry.  ho’d  U 

fore  we  atari  for  the  Spring*,  and  he’ll  aign  at  J  '  or,  r  him."  1  naya.  crone  to  u*  or  go  whoever  *e  ant  ti 

whatever  price  you  offer  him."  "  You're  jokin','*  «ay«  Mr.  he  could  get.  And  abr  bregrd  iw  t»i 

"It'a  a  ahame."  aaya  Mr.  Edwards,  "wher  overythirg  0^  Edward*.  "I've  read  nothin’  ahe'd  wrote, 

else  looks  so  good  for  us.  to  have  to  be  worryin'  about  a  but  good  reports  of  him."  Mr.  Edward,  had  ju*t  Ml  »tow 

man  like  him.  that  loafed  on  us  all  laat  summer  and  that  "I'm  re.proa.ble  for  the  r^  ■  few  day*.  O'  courv  I  wouldn't dkl 

I'd  get  rid  of  in  a  minute  if  I  had  somebody  in  his  place.  ^  a<M  Wa>  t  porta."  I  aay*.  "I«it  I  thought  Inter  anyway.  But  him  bein’  »«» 

I  suppose  they*,  no  ihtoce  o’  tradin’  foe  a  first  baaeman  flM.  OM.  „  you'd  gum*  that  1  >u  fakin'  kerpin'  Hill's  cornin'  a  neerri.  I  *»*; 

at  this  stage."  for  Hageduro'a  benefit."  by  havin'  Bill  bio*  in  unnprriH,  lr 

"Oh.  ye*,  they'*  a  chance,"  I  aayi.  “I  auppose  Matty'd  "WeB.  if  you've  fooled  Raged om.  Se'a  got  company."  the  old  man’d  1^  back  More  Bill « 
let  n*  have  Chase  if  we’d  give  up  our  pitchin'  staff  and  half  «>,  Mr.  Edwards.  "I  thought  our  trouble*  *».  *11  over."  didn't  wire  Dalian,  but  Jurt  v=t  a  Irk 
a  d.wn  infielder,  and  *40,000  or  *50.000  In  cosh.  Then  “Our  troubles  won't  never  be  over  if  Hagcdom  don't  "If  you'll  a.gn  for *4000.  firM-baa >>'■ 
we’d  have  C’haae  and  nothin'  with  him.”  give  in,"  I  aaya.  The  anawer  come  the  aarnc  night. 

"  Maybe  young  UbeyTl  aurprwe  us."  aaya  the  bona.  " But  Uhey  muat  be  some  good,  the  way  he  wo*  recom-  he'd  join  us  the  followin'  Thurvlaj\ 
••It  won't  hurt  us  to  hope  "  I  aaya.  "but  from  what  I  mended."  aaya  the  boas.  On  Wednesday  Mr.  Ed*vd*ejtt< 

can  learn  Bill  Doyle  wo#  mad  at  you  when  he  recommended  ••  Doyle  prohahiy  seen  him  jurt  once."  I  says.  "  and  that  And  that  afternoon  Charlo  C.  1*' 
him.  And  beside*.’’  I  aey*. "  Lahey’*  a  left-band  hitUr.  and  must  of  been  the  one  good  day  be  had.  But  evm  at  that,  exhibition  I  ever  ven  on  a  bs-  led. 
t  hat’d  mean  five  o’  them  in  the  game  every  day.  Wed  be  Doyle  couldn't  of  never  watched  Lira  handle  his  feet  and  wa*  a  joke,  becauv  Gould  *»J  B*™r 
a  vt-up  lor  fellas  like  Sehupp  and  Smith  and  Tyler.  Take  thought  he  wa*  a  ball  player."  ml  o'  them  wa*  laughin'  so  hard  lb? 

Ilugodorn,  and  he  ran  murder  a  left-hander  even  when  he  “  It  it  just  his  feet  that's  the  trouble?"  art  Mr.  Edwards.  But  the  wind-up  crone  war  t>«  ««< 

ain't  billin'  his  weight  against  a  regular  pitcher."  “No,"  I  sa,-».  "but  they'd  be  plenty  without  outside  u  tragedy  if  Uhey  wasn't  tfc«»»**»™ 

"Well,  all  we  can  do  i,  wait."  ray,  Mr.  Edwards.  bHp.  We'vw  had  Irficid  practice  about  nine  time,  since  VVe  was  tryin'  the  double  |d*J.  ^  _ 

"And  I  don't  think  It'll  be  long.”  I  aaya.  we  Urn  here,  and  that  means  he's  got  nine  hundr«i  self-  and  back.  I  bit  a  ball  pretty  oo*M  • 

Rut  when  the  night  come  for  ua  to  start  South.  Hage-  inflicted  ,p«e  wound*.  And  they  must  of  kept  first  base  nice  hop.  so  they  wasn't  no  d*1/*1' 
dom  was  still  a  hold-out,  tho-igh  he  did  show  one  moce  in  a  dtfferant  place  down  to  Davenport.  An, -way  hr  can't  He  pegged  down  to  Bcentr. 
men  o’  weakenin'.  He  was  down  to  the  station  to  shake  find  it  hero.  And  when  be  doea  happen  to  stumble  onto  it.  started  lookin'  lor  hUown  hat-  ^  [ ' 
hands  with  tbe  bo>a  and  «  us  off.  and  he  looked  like  he  alwa,-,  with  the  wrong  foot.  B^ude.  that,  evm-  time  sent  it  back  a*  fast  a,  1  ever  * 
waa  ready  to  cry.  I  calk'd  him  off  to  one  ,tde.  Gould  or  Bern*T  makes  a  km  pc*  fjihev-  Ion  a  tooth.  Uhey  found  out  where  furt 

"  Would  you  like  to  be  gen  along.  Bill?"  I  aat  him.  Gould  art  him  one  day  why  be  didn't  wear  a  nuik.  But  But  just  before  he  tripped  hf  ^  ( 
"Oh.  I  don’t  know."  hr  says.  you  ought  to  see  him  field  bunts*  If  experience  count,  for  the  throw.  If  he  hadn’t  <W'P« ^  . 

"Why  don't  you  take  your  medicine  and  hop  aboard?"  anything,  he'd  ought  to  be  tbe  mart  accurate  thrower  in  ball  would  of  cracked  him  rig-- j 
I  says-  “  Your  mima  can  pack  up  your  stuff  and  send  it  the  world,  from  a  siltin'  posture."  had.  good  night !  To  *ho»  '■ 

after  you.”  . .  .  “»*»*  *l>oui  hi*  hillin'?"  the  bom  art  me.  it  bit  the  grandstand  on  t-* 

I'll  go  if  you  aay  the  ^  »?«•  “He  a  a  coosbtent  hitter."  I  says.  "They',  a  party  from  like  somewhere*  in  hrawe. 

the  one  that  must  do  the  talkln  .  an  I.  Kansas  City  Mop;>ia'  at  the  hotel.  Ti^ev  cme  mil  In  everv  »•»  •* 
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“  Is  your  spark  right?  And  the  throt¬ 
tle?"  I  inquired. 

She  seemed  to  resent  my  tone. 

"Take  a  look  and  s**  for  younudf," 
t*e  suggested:  and  I  found  that  both 
were  as  they  should  be. 

Several  person*  now  arrived  from 
nowhere  in  particular  and  gathered 
round  us.  You  are  a  busy  nation,  m'sieu, 
but  I  have  noticed  there  are  always  peo¬ 
ple  with  ample  time  to  watch  a  break¬ 
down.  or  a  new  building  in  course  of 
construction,  or  a  gentleman  in  a  shop 
window,  whittling  rocks  with  a  razor. 

They  cyrd  my  effort*  with  a  lively  in¬ 
terest,  nobody  saying  a  word.  And  I 
went  on  cranking.  At  last  1  could  stand 
it  no  longer.  My  head  was  reeling. 

“Madame."  I  said,  stopping  for 
breath,  “did  M’sieu  Moore  the  gen¬ 
tleman  who  went  by  a  few  minutes 
ago— did  he  ever  have  occasion  to  start 
this  car?" 

"Only  once.  Why?" 

And  then,  in  a  flash,  the  explanation 
of  his  conduct  was  revealed  to  me.  The 

•UHV yim  mi-  a httwy  powdering  .  Y.  V  M-Oundre!  tended 

Jffy ^Bflk  i  on  purpose. 

Bl  a  '  \  Wy  /  *»# 

\  .  Hb  •— 4  “TWy're  so 

-  *■ .  u. «.«  ll  \  B»>,  ^  h.» .4M 

^^n^.'ATT^Kr  ■  ’  ‘  ?'i»  courage  Never  hcuml  of 

’•  '•'*  Bf.  -  <•« 

.  ,  k  «•••* 

you  ^  ')y-f 

,/  There  n  muffled 

-  •«•■*'*  »•>.  ►•••  'a/  -- 

'^Fr4  down.  Thr  spectator*  scattered  In 

I  It.  Only  In  that  way  will  har-  j^T  directions,  but  not  rapidly  enough  to 

lw  rtwtorcd  in  our  household.  *"*‘  '"**  — - -  prevent  the  fender  from  grazing  an  In- 

ill  do  that  for  me.  m’sieu?  You  -  dividual  who  had  been  sweeping  the 

t  fail  a  friend?  Ah.  I  thank  you!  "ira.i  /..a.  nmu.  r.— an.  jrant"  I  IhmmS  N«m*  'iwsmwSinm-  pavement  with  a  broom  and  a  pun.  I 

•and  timtw  I  thunk  you  1  am  poaitive,  msieu,  that  it  did  no  more 

itn!  I  had  been  down  the  street  to  purchase  a  bottle  "Oh,  dear!"  she  murmured  wkh  a  bewildering  pout.  than  touch  his  leg.  Yet  guns  what  the  unprincipled  rascal 

■gorlc  for  the  twins,  and  was  standing  on  a  comer  At  this  opportune  moment  a  gentleman  came  bowling  oubacqui-ntly  did  I  He  entered  suit  against  me  for  nine- 

'ho  should  come  along  but  a  young  lady  In  a  machine,  along  in  a  big  touring  cwr.  teen  hundred  and  ninety-nine  dollars  and  ninety-nine  cents 

•  die  arrived  opposite  me  an  exprwwion  o(  froicn  "How  do  you  do.  Mr.  Moore?"  she  exclaimed,  bowing  damages,  alleging  that  my  wanton  carelessness  had  been 
mantled  her  flowerlike  face  and  she  Wned  bark,  eagerly.  responsible  for  serious  injury  to  him.  Abo.  a  lady,  w  ho  w  a* 

I  her  lithe  body  taut,  to  put  on  the  brakm.  But  the  To  my  stupefaction  he  ignored  her.  I  am  positive,  present  out  of  curiosity,  filed  a  claim  for  one  thousand  dol- 

on  the  crossing,  for  who-.-  safety  .he  had  displayed  m’sieu.  that  he  saw  the  lady;  but  for  some  mystenous  lars.  for  nervous  ahock  sustained  in  being  .  witness  of  the 

oignant  eoncern.  remained  seemingly  indifferent  to  reason  he  chose  to  pretend  that  he  did  not.  Instead  of  accident. 

iger;  in  fact,  ho  did  not  even  deigr  u.  hurry,  but  responding,  he  affected  to  be  busy  in  an  inspection  of  hit  Luckily  for  all  concerned,  the  engine  quickly  stopped. 

>’  watched  the  cur  slide,  with  locki  I  wheels,  and  air  pump,  and  went  whirling  past  without  so  much  as  a  Yew;  a  few  snorts  and  it  grew  silent  again,  the  car  bringing 

•marked:  glance.  up  against  the  curb. 

'ii'l  get  scared,  Indy.  I  won’t  hurt  your  little  flivver."  The  enchanting  creature  watched  him  out  of  eight  with  "Oh.  I'm  so  sorry !"  cried  the  beautiful  owner.  "Imust 
fair  driver  gave  a  gasp  of  relief  and  relaxed.  And  a  peculiar  gleam  in  her  starry  eyes.  Then  she  bent  down  have  forgotten  and  left  it  in  gear.  You  have  to  be  so  cnn> 

(Inn  promptly  went  dead.  Y«w,  m’sieu;  the  machine  and  made  a  feeble  attempt  to  spin  the  crank.  It  was  so  (ul  about  these  thing*." 

I  »  couple  of  times,  sighed,  and  then  came  to  a  stop,  faint  that  I  waa  moved  to  pity.  Evidently  she  was  little  While  I  was  dusting  my  clothes  and  endeavoring  to  put 
unn  I”  said  the  charming  creature,  with  the  fervor  of  accustomed  to  such  heavy  tasks.  as  cheerful  a  countenance  on  the  situation  as  I  could  con- 

*nt  spirit,  and  proceeded  reluctantly  to  alight.  “Pardon  me.  madam*.”  I  said,  hastening  forward  with  trive,  a  person  with  a  notebook  moved  about  among  the 

cr  the  pretense  of  studying  a  display  of  hot-water  my  beat  manner.  “Could  I  be  of  any  assistance  to  you?"  bystander*,  taking  names  and  addrtwea.  He  demanded 

iin  ushop  window.  I  delayed  to  watch.  She  stepped  ”  Yes.  you  could.”  she  admitted.  ”  Thank  you  so  much  1“  mine  and  obtained  it. 

o  the  roadway  nnd  walked  round  to  the  front  of  the  Her  voice  was  indescribably  soft  and  appealing.  It  waa  "What,”  I  inquired,  “is  the  purpose  of  all  this?" 
order  to  crank  it.  more  like  a  coo  than  human  speech.  Involuntarily  I  con-  " I  am  acting  for  the  injured  party."  was  the  brisk  reply; 

w  had  ample  opportunity  to  observe  her.  She  was  crated  the  bottle  of  paregoric  in  an  inside  pocket  of  my  and  he  went  on  collecting  witnesses, 
harming.  Have  you  ever  Been  a  young  blue  quail,  coat.  Somehow  it  seemed  out  of  place.  At  the  moment  I  was  totally  ignorant  of  the  significance 

?  it  is  an  extremely  beautiful  bird,  proud  and  alert  "  It  is  a  pleasure  to  be  of  service."  I  replied  gallantly,  and  of  his  words,  m'sieu.  else  1  would  have  assuredly  taken 

nder.  The  young  lady  reminded  me  of  a  blue  quail,  grasped  the  crank.  .  prompt  action  to  dispossess  him  of  his  memoranda.  Had  1 

M  of  medium  height  and  plump,  but  adorably  so;  Heavens'.  What  a  weight  it  waa!  The  engine  was  so  suspected  in  the  slightest  degree.  I  would  have  fallen  upon 
in  was  of  a  delicate  freshness:  she  had  long  brown  stiff,  my  friend,  that  it  required  my  utmost  strength  to  the  fellow  in  righteous  wrath  and  given  him  the  chastise- 
and  deep  blue  eyes  that  seemed  ever  to  beckon.  Her  turn  It  over.  As  (or  spinning  the  thing,  it  was  out  of  the  ment  his  conduct  so  richly  merited,  thereby  obUining  a 
aa  delightfully  short  and  retrouss*.  and  the  sheen  of  question.  measure  of  recompense  for  the  money  it  cost  me  later, 

ir  was  like  sunlight  on  bronze.  "A— new— car,  is  it— not.  rnadame?"  I  panted.  However.  I  did  not  know;  and  so  l  said  nothing. 

"cn.'  The  adorable  young  thing  moved  slowly  to  the  "Sometimes  it  doesn't  give  to  easily  as  others."  she  Blissfully  unaw  are  of  hb  perfidious  intent,  my  whole  con- 
of  the  car,  where  she  paused  to  powder  her  none,  gayiy  confessed.  cern  was  for  the  lovely  creature  who  owned  the  flivver.  She 

»he  glanced  up  and  down  the  street  with  a  hopeful  I  tried  again.  seemed  now  almost  overcome  with  despair,  and  drooped 

ipectant  air.  meantime  trifling  with  the  crank.  “ This,  unfortunately."  I  remarked. "  is  one  of  the  lima.”  like  a  broken  lily. 

uld  feel  that  .he  was  keenly  alive  to  my  presence.  It  As  she  did  not  answer,  I  resumed  the  task.  1  pulled  and  “  1  gums  well  have  to  let  the  dam  thing  stay  where  it 
have  been  strange  Indeed  were  she  not.  tugged  and  heaved;  the  result  was  a  few  slow  revolutions  is."  oh*  said.  "This  is  one  of  its  bad  days,  and  there’s  no 

•ugh  my  duty  as  a  married  man  and  the  father  of  of  the  implement.  Then  suddenly  it  gave  easily  to  my  use  in  fooling  with  it." 

>ble  boys  prompts  me  to  maintain  a  studious  indif-  hand,  and  I  spun  with  right  good  will.  M'sieu.  I  might  But  she  did  not  know  Henri  Giraud!  Opposition  and 
p  10  feminine  charms.  I  could  not  be  blind  to  either  have  spared  myself  tbe  effort.  There  was  not  the  loin  test  difficulties  serve  only  to  whet  my  fighting  spirit.  It  might 
r"  of  her  features  or  the  grace  of  her  form.  The  drw  pop-not  even  a  gurgle.  humiliate  roe— it  might  even  lay  me  prostrate-  but  no 

ire  set  it  off  to  perfection.  It  was  of  blue  serge,  and  "You  have  no  gasoline.”  I  said,  straightening  ray  cramped  flivver  on  earth  could  conquer  my  invincible  determination. 

'  China  silk  with  a  dragon  in  it;  and  on  top  of  her  back.  I  gritted  my  teeth  and  advanced  upon  it  once  more. 

*“  “  small  yellow  hat.  "  I  bought  five  gallons  just  an  hour  ago!”  "  Do  be  careful!"  sheentreaud.  "  I’m  soafraid  forymi." 

took  hold  of  the  crank  then,  with  a  daintily  gloved  Satisfied  on  this  point.  1  lode  a  deep  brrath  and  grappled  The  tone,  the  look  in  her  eyes,  set  my  blood  to  racing, 

and  gave  a  half-hearted  turn.  Of  course  there  was  with  the  devilish  contrivance  again.  It  had  limbered  up  Impervious  though  I  am  to  such  thing",  there  could  be  no 
pons*,  inasmuch  as  the  lady  had  completed  alsiut  an  considerably.  I  whirled  and  whirled  the  crank  until  my  mistaking  the  note  in  her  voice.  1  would  not  go  .o  far  ns 
i  of  one  revolution.  arm  ached.  to  assert  that  it  was  yearning,  but  certainly  it  manifested 


;  the  height  of  folly,  m’sieu,  to  net 
purt  of  a  Good  Samaritan.  That 
,  be  pitfalls  and  the  suspicion  of 
rllowmen.  I  know,  for  I  have 
jerience.  When  a  man  of  feeling 
out  to  aid  those  in  distnM  lie 
x>  os  not,  end  up  in  suits  for  dam- 
dwithapaintedeye.  A*  Madame 
iptly  phrases  it,  the  Good  Samari- 
>uy»  gets  it  in  the  neck, 
have  douhtlrts  n-ad  in  the  paper* 
.1  befell  me?  The  notoriety  i* 
ntly  galling  to  a  sensitive  nature; 
is  us  nothing  to  the  mlaunder- 
ig  that  has  arisen  in  my  home, 
igh  the  derision  of  a  ribald  press 
e  coarse  jests  of  one’s  friends 
ot  enough.  Madame  Girnud  has 
t  to  misinterpret  my  action*, 
he  affects  to  believe  that  there 
ore  to  the  affuir  than  the  inno- 
liect  my  version  gave  to  it.  and 
ii»ter  Innuendos  so  plentifully 
ikied  throughout  the  newspaper 
is  huvo  found  ready  lodgment  in 
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to  the  sidewalk: 

"Cot  any  highUfe?  No?  Then  111 
Hare  to  take  a  aho*  in  the  arm.  Thb  is 
no  job  (or  an  invalid." 

AU  the  while  he  <u  grinning  amiably 


Probably  .he  could  not  help  smiling.  ■ 

M'sieu  PWld's  appearanre  b  sufficiently 
ludicrous.  and  he  ran  assume  a  nalvrt* 
that  disarms  suspicion. 

Perceiving.  with  the  promptitude  oi  hi.  kind,  that  thr 
lady  .o  not  displeased  by  three  pbasantrbw.  II 'aim  Sam 
inatantly  took  ad  vintage  of  it.  He  adeanred  toward  her. 
hat  in  hand,  and  mid.  with  a  sort  of  manly  Irankmw*: 

"Thi.  U  mighty  hot  work,  bn'l  it?  What  do  you  my  if 
we  go  in  and  get  a  chocolate  ir*-m*m  aoda?" 

Tm  just  dyin*  (or  one!"  thr  aarenud.  “And  I  M  to 
uaelem  standing  round  here." 

"  l>o  you  mind  il  I  leave  you?"  .he  added,  turning  to  me. 

What  ecu  Id  I  my.  m’sseu?  She  ww*  smiling  softly;  and. 
after  all.  thr  could  accomplish  nothinc  by  her  prewrnre. 
Consequently  il  only  remained  (or  me  to  accept  the  ntua- 
tion  with  good  grace.  So  they  went,  bahblinc  like  two  old 
(rirada  just  met  after  a  long  serration,  and  I  was  left 
alone  to  wrewtle  with  the  flivver.  . 

It  waa  like  him.  Without  any  principle*  of  fair  play. 
Mabu  Field  waa  only  living  up  to  hi.  rhararter.  I  mi*ht 
have  ei pert ed  u  much:  and  1  could  not  help  murmurinc. 
aa  they  dbapprered  mode  the  .tore: 

-Hairr  ao  soi/rt/aire  ranumr  d  Icul  Irmpt;  il  ■'»  o  «.r 
f o  fwi  vu  afasfiaywr  dee  amtm  Wire"— it  b  an  old  saying, 
but  it  flu  the  fellow,  my  friend  •'We  drink  without  bring 
thirmty  and  make  love  at  any  time;  that  b  the  only  dis¬ 
tinction  between  u.  and  the  other  animal*." 


rone  ofl  wif  your  wife!" 

Nothing  would  be  nerved  by 
aaairingbim  he  waambuken.ao  I 
proceeded  about  my  arlf-impoard 
taak.  It  now  loomed  gigantic. 
Having  baffled  my  utmoal  ere 

against  the  curb,  with  a  look  of 
quiet  atubbornnrm  on  iU  face. 

"Won’t  *he  »ta rt?"  inquired 
a  fellow  just  arrived  to  swell  the 
crowd  of  onlooker*.  Dolt!  Simp- 
letoal 

“If  ahe  would."  I  rejoined  bit¬ 
terly.  "why  ahould  1  be  here, 
sir.  instead  of  at  home  with  my 
family?  Do  you  suppose  I  am 
engaged  in  thb  exercise  for  pleas¬ 
ure?  Your  query  b  ill-timed." 

"Well.  I  waa  only  adrin'!  So 
you  needn’t  roar.  Why  don't  you 
jack  up  the  hind  whevb?  Some¬ 
time*  you  can  coax  'em  that 
way." 


a  warm  interest  in  my  welfare.  And  that  is  reward  enough 
for  a  gallant  man. 

With  confidence  restored  I  took  hold  with  both 
and  whirled  the  crank.  It  kicked  with  tremendou 
and  had  I  not  sprung  backward  in  the  nick  of  time  must 
havo  broken  my  arm. 

"I  swn!”  ejaculated  a  young  lady  in  the  crowd  who 
was  industriously  chewing  gum.  "That’s  the  meanest  one 
I  over  did  see.” 

Suggestion*  os  to  what  I  should  do  now  came  thick  and 
fast.  Apparently  the  spectators  were  unanimously  of  opin¬ 
ion  that  the  flivver  belonged  to  me  and  that  the  lady  was  my 
wife,  though  some  of  the  older  and  more  thoughtful  seemed 
frankly  puzzled  by  the  courtesy  with  which  I  treated  her. 

In  the  forefront,  clinging  tenaciously  to  ha  position 
through  every  shift  of  the  throng,  was  a  colored  boy  of 
about  six  years  of  age. 

"Horn.  I  got  a  idea,  sure  enough!"  he  whispered  hoarsely. 

The  chance  of  a  respite  was  too  attractive  to  be  over¬ 
looked,  for  I  waa  rapidly  tiring,  m'sieu. 

"Let  us  have  It,  by  all  means." 

"When  our  or  Jinnie  mule  doe.  us  thb  way,"  he  piped. 
"Pa  up  and  light*  a  fire  under  her.  and  then  ahe  goes  fine! 
Maybe  that  would  start  her,  bow." 

“It  would  be  apt  to  start  something."  I  conceded,  and 
bestowed  a  nickel  on  him  for  hb  manifest  desire  to  be  of 
assistance. 

Then  I  walked  all  round  the  flivver  for  the  twentieth 
time,  the  crowd  at  my  dhow.  They  peered  into  the  engine 
when  I  did;  they  stooped  to  peep  underneath  when  I  did. 
In  the  midst  of  our  reconnoitering  I  heard  the  blast  of  a 
siren,  and  here  came  M'sieu  Sam  Field  in  ha  new  roadster, 
lie  pulled  up  In  front  of  ua. 

"Why,  Henree,"  he  cried  in  astonishment,  "what’reyou 
doing  here?  Oh,  I  seel  Maybe  I'd  better  move  along— 
what?  Nuughty!  Naughty!" 

lib  arrival,  and  especially  hb  cynical  air.  vexed  me  to 
a  degree. 

"  Not  at  all.  my  friend"  I  a-ured  him  crisply.  "  Nothing 
could  be  more  fortunate.  A  lady  has  had  the  misfortune  to 
break  down,  and  you  can  aid  me  In  getting  her  ofl  again." 

"The  original  little  fixer  1"  he  exclaimed,  alighting  lei¬ 
surely.  "Always  on  the  jobl"  Approaching  closer,  he 
added  in  a  lower  key: 

*'  I  k<*»  to  hand  it  to  you.  01*  Settler  1  As  a  poultry  fan¬ 
cier  - M 

‘'Enough,  m’sieu!"  I  returned,  nettled  at  the  sinbter 
Import  of  hb  word*.  "If  you  dreire  to  help,  do  so  without 
further  joking.  Wit*  have  a  place  In  good  society,  doubt- 
lre*»  but  it  b  the  low-rut 

Probably  the  reproof  was  far  over  hb  head,  because  he 
did  not  resent  It,  hut  strode  to  the  machine  and  pushed  me 


"Cot  a  bulky  UxsJr,  hey?  Here."  he  said  in  a  loud  voire 
and  with  u  killing  glance  toward  madame.  "let  a  man  try  it." 


*'CMmrtl0*a  K**ck*d 


Off  W»rt  fmr  t*0  Dayf  J 
••S.mm  Mtt* 


a  spoke  and  imparting  a  vigorous  shove,  a  feat  attend*-! 
by  considerable  peril,  as  I  speedily  ascertained. 

Indeed,  had  it  not  been  for  the  friendly  arms  of  iheh)- 
standers  I  must  inevitably  have  Itren  propelled  im*  tie 
aidrwalk  and  jHiaaibly  through  a  shop  window;  fa  la* 
treacherous  Lizzie,  m'sieu.  did  not  appreciate  our  raofcM 
intention*.  No  sooner  did  she  feci  the  pressure  thin 
back-fired,  and  the  whir  of  the  wheel  hurled  me  throat 
the  air. 

"She'll  do  that  now  and  agin."  remarked  the  frtJo*  »hi 
had  incited  me  to  it.  "Better  luck  next  time.  All  pi 
to  do  is  keep  your  eye  peek’d  and  jump  when  you  frel  It'i 
coming." 

Ilut  I  was  firm. 

"There’ll  lie  no  next  time,  air,"  I  told  him.  ~ If  that  b 
the  only  w  ay  to  persuade  thb  accursed  contrivance  to  pa- 
form  it*  functions  somebody  else  may  try  hb  hind.  I 
hare  had  enough  1“ 

"Shucks!  You  ain't  quiltin',  are  you?  You  surely  duct 
aim  to  go  home  and  leave  a  one-candle-power  flivver  r‘ 
the  h**t  of  you  7“ 

Deaf  to  hb  insidious  argument,  I  now  bethought  mcol 
the  duty  the  (air  owner  owed  in  this  rrisb.  I  could  *v  <*- 
through  the  window  of  the  drug  store,  comfortably  *aM 
opposite  M'sieu  Field  at  a  table.  The  spectacle  sturg  w 
to  rage. 

Why  should  they  remain  in  happy  communion  while  I 
toiled  and  perspired  in  her  service? 

Abandoning  the  crowd,  I  entered  the  store.  Socngrc—  d 
were  both  in  their  conversation  that  neither  noticed  nj 
approach  until  I  stood  over  them.  M’sieu  Sam  »a*  Wan¬ 
ing  forward  in  the  act  of  telling  a  story,  and  the  caplin  • 
ing  owner  of  the  flivver  held  a  handkerchief  to  her  moot- 
half  convulsed  with  enjoyment. 

"Pardon  me,"  I  cut  in  sternly,  "but  I  hare  an  *k»" 

M’sieu  FWd  broke  ofl  hb  narrative  as  though  thurda- 
struck. 

"Anything  gone  wrong.  Henree?"  he  inquired  aM>o»; 

"  No.  my  friend.  Hut  it  ha*  occurred  to  me  that  this  Ini' 
can  easily  obviate  a  re-|n*tiUon  of  thb  painful  expert**" ■' 

"  How?"  she  Inquired. 

"If  you  would  use  a  limousine,  madame,  instead  of  t’* 
flivver  outside,  you  would  lx-  spares!  the  trouble  and  r*» 
you  have  run  thb  morning." 

It  required  a  minute  or  two  for  my  idea  to  sink  in,  W« 
when  it  did  I  could  see  she  was  impressed. 

"  Do  you  think  so?”  she  asked  seriously. 

"  I  am  positive  of  it.  madame.  M'sieu  Sam  here  will  t* 
you  the  same.  We  ttoth  own  such  machinre,  and  our  dm  -  - 
have  never  been  tormented  by  the  maddening  <*stln» 
your  car  has  displayed.  I*  it  not  the  truth,  m'sieu' 

"Surest  thing  you  know,  Henree!  The  only  thing  •  > 
to  me  is.  Which  of  us  shall  give  Bertine  thi*  hi 
V' 

"Benin#*!"  I  repeated,  no  little  amazed. 

"Sam.  you're  a  c**e!"  giggled  madame-  "  Ju*t  ~ 

I  told  you  my  name  i*  no  maovt  you  should  u*  it-  *  * 
never  fell  you  another  thing!" 
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“Search  me'."  said  madame  with  a  careless  shrug.  " Ho  in.  No  sooner  did  he  dowry  the  newcomer  than  the  pro- 
always  was  a  sorehead.  lie's  one  of  thoae  guys  who  don't  prietor  ran  from  behind  the  soda  fountain  and  endeavored 
know  what  it  is  to  live  and  let  live.  He  sure  had  his  nerve  to  arrest  his  prop*. 

too.  The  idea  of  him  say.ng  that!"  “Now.  Charlie."  he  beared-  "not  here!  Go  outside! 

I  could  see  that  the  druggist’s  remark  had  some  special  If  you  start  a  fight  here  it'll  hurt  my  business." 
application  that  datremed  her.  but  I  was  very  lar  from  "Leave  roe  bo.  Ranee!  Turn  me  loose.  I  tell  you!"  the 
gurasing  the  truth.  Had  I  door  so— had  1  suspected  for  an  other  shouted,  making  violent  efforts  to  free  himself, 
instant  what  his  attitude  denoted— I  would  then  and  there  Judge  of  my  dismay,  rn'iiru.  on  hearing  these  words! 
have  taken  my  departure.  Yaa,  my  frirad;  Henri  Giraud  And  mingled  with  it  « as  a  vague  presentiment  of  impend- 
is  no  cosard,  but  neither  is  be  foolish  enough  to  place  hia  ing  trouble.  I  did  not  know  the  person  at  all;  but  a  threat 
neck  in  the  nocse.  was  revealed  in  every  line  of  him,  and  intuition  told  me  that 

All  unsuspecting  I  moved  my  chair  a  trifle  nearer  that  of  it  was  directed  toward  us. 
madame  in  order  that  w*  should  not  be  overheard.  Had  I  doubted  it  madame*  alarm  would  have  quickly 

"Now  that  th*  ogre  has  gone  we  can  be  cheerful  again,"  dispelled  every  delusion.  She  row  abruptly  from  her  chair. 
1  whispered.  '*  Who  is  this  fellow,  madaroe?  Hia  face  dis-  staring  at  the  intruder  with  terror  written  on  every  linea- 
pleaaes  me.  I  do  not  like  it  at  an."  meat. 

"Oh.  he's  just  a  friend  of  th*  family.  Let's  talk  about  "Charlie!"  .be  exclaimed.  "Charlie!" 
something  else."  And  then  I  guessed  the  awful  truth:  it  was  the  indignant 

“  With  all  my  heart !  What  shall  it  be?  -  .  husband ! 

"Was  you  in  earnest  when  you  said  that  about  my  get-  Yet  I  flatter  myself,  m'sieu,  that  Henri  Giraud  did  not 
ting  a  limousine?  D»d  you  really  mean  it?"  quad  in  the  crisis.  If  ever  I  had  need  of  the  sang-froid  that 

'*  Most  amurvdly  I  did.  is  the  hallmark  of  the  brave  man  in  danger,  U  was  now.  It 
Y<>  i  would  never  be  It  tru.  that  thb  Charli-'.' ikroeanor  was  terrifying,  but  I 
<  permitted  no  qualms  to  show  on 

|g^ '&S  c~~  /*  r*  th*  surfaot.  No:  he  struggled  in 

the  firm  grasp  of  the  druggist,  his 
igM0W1'  *>»  bulging  and  his  horny  lists 

(  clenched,  but  If  hetliought  to  awe 

A  v  *  ,/  1  ‘.v  •  TPi  L fa  **  i  Henri  Giraud  he  was  very  much 

-I  ^  A ’DA  ‘  deluded.  I  smiled  encouragingly 

I,  -A  ^  i  ids  me.  us  though  to  assure 

WIl'  •  ^  _  I0J  hee  there  was  no  cause  for 

4  /  ^  »’  •  %  F  fear,  ami  advanced  boldly 

/»  /  VIA  m  *  ^  ■*  iV 

L-lftFw*  *  .  X  "  W  hat  n<cnu  to  be  the 

B.'  ^  *  W  m.  t  quired |Kilit.ly. 

AHr  I.  pear  agitated.1’ 

Hi' 

t  frZ'  A. 

S)  -V  /  '.'J  •  * 

r^T  e-Cy,  f/L[* 

M  ll.»  was 

4®©  ,  '  '  V  Aft  1  ''X  '  '  V 

>!<•  '•  h.  nu  ihmlit 

iTi  -m ra*.  m  v  .f *  ^  • 

a  pin  »  \  &  »—  ...  . 

■L  WW  Jl  Jf(  §  F  r  ^  °rfl  \v  -•  -  . 

|  m  '.  |1  \ 

V  V’  r  T'  f  *'  \\  lie  answered  in  a  furl- 

.  VVaTV  'fmi/  II  ft  Jk\WA  is  Vf 

\\  w.th 

R  „  B  ►  *  •  f  "U !  r  II  sliow 

1^.  1#  youl  I'll  learn  you 

B*  whether  break 

your 

^  flfci  M'sieu.  thl*  Is  nliaurd.  I 

.  •—«'.<  ^  I  g  -»  ^  have  no  such  Intention. 

■***  *“  ’**  *  "  *“'  I  have  a  home  of  my  own. 

*  <P  *  1  Vou  have  been  grossly 

bothered  again.  I  give  you  my  misinformed.  And  as  for 

your  wife,  I  never  aaw  tho 

"Ym;  bat - "  -  lady  until  this  morning." 

"  You  want  on*,  do  you  not.  madame?  Think  how  much  "Worse  and  more  of  it  I"  he  cried,  flinging  the  druggist 
more  comfortable  you  would  be."  from  him.  And  with  that  he  advanced  threateningly  upon 

"Say.  are  you  trying  to  k>d  me?  Of  course  I  want  one!  me.  It  was  latent  that  he  planned  to  deliver  a  roup  dr 
I  want  a  million  things,  but  it  isn'l  what  you  want  in  this  poise,  and  I  instantly  put  myself  In  a  posture  of  defense, 
•odd;  it's  what  you  get."  Yes.  my  friend:  it  is  a  source  of  gratification  and  pride  to 

"Indeed I  Kaplain  yourself.  I  don't  understand."  me  that  1  did  not  falter  in  that  supreme  moment.  It  ia 
"Usually  you  get  what  you  don't  want.  Ain't  it  so?  A  true  that  a  tremor  in  my  lower  limbs  apprised  me  of  n 
woman  never  gets  the  kind  of  man  she  wants  for  a  husband,  dmirr  on  their  part  to  cease  thrir  functions.  Ilut  it  was  not 
for  one  thing.  She  may  like  him.  but  the  sort  she  picked  fear,  m'sieu  I  can  see  that  now  very  clearly;  rather  was 
out  in  her  mind  is  always  a  million  miles  different  from  the  it  an  excem  of  courage,  arising  from  a  lively  sense  of  the 
boob  she  tie*  to."  perils  into  which  my  daring  spirit  was  about  to  hurry  me. 

Imagine  my  consternation,  m'sieu.  on  hearing  such  words  For  1  did  not  give  ground  an  inch.  My  intrepid  spirit  pro- 
fall  from  sweetly  curving  lips !  I  was  ineapremibly  shocked.  valUd  and  I  set  myself  for  the  shock. 

However.  1  held  my  pea<e.  XIbfu  Charlie  covered  the  space  between  us  in  one  jump 

“Take  poor  old  Unde  Andy."  continu'd  my  charming  and.  emitting  a  hoarse  cry.  swung  his  powerful  arm  in  n 
companion.  “If  ever  anybody  proved  my  argument  it  wide  semicircle,  aiming  a  blow  of  the  list  at  my  head.  But 
w as  Unde  Andy."  he  little  knew  hb  antagonist  if  he  calculated  on  my  remuin- 

"  What  did  Unde  Andy  do?"  I  inquired  with  no  small  ing  tamely  on  the  spot  to  receive  it.  I  leaped  back  from  his 
interest.  onslaught  with  the  agility  of  an  athlete.  The  stratagem, 

•’  Why.  all  hb  life  Und*  Andy  liked  to  take  it  easy.  He  however,  brought  me  into  violent  collision  with  a  chair,  and 
hated  to  see  many  people:  and  be  was  terrible  fond  of  going  I  fell  prone  on  the  floor, 
slow -always  said  to  go  slow  was  to  be  sure.  So  he  up  and  My  enemy  let  out  a  cry  of  triumph, 
moved  to  Boston."  My  predicament  was  now  drape  rate.  But  in  this  rmcr- 

"  And  what  befell  him  there?"  gency  I  received  unexpected  succor.  The  fearless  Bertine 

"Why.  when  he  died."  she  said,  “they  went  and  give  rushed  in  between  us.  and  throwing  both  arms  round  her 
him  a  great  big  funeral:  and  the  whole  procession  was  angry  mate  brought  him  to  be  calm,  to  listen  to  reason. 
If  some  pinched  on  the  way  to  the  cemetery  for  speeding.  Yea,  sir;  to  remember  he  was  a  gentleman  and  cut  out  the  rough- 
-  better  it's  a  fart!  Forty  milts  an  hour  they  were  going.”  bouse. 

'*  Extraordinary !  Pray  proceed,  madame.”  He  would  not  listen  to  her  pitiful  pica.  The  brutal  fel- 

iway  to  But  before  she  could  impart  more  of  the  sad  life  history  low.  maddened  by  his  fancied  injuries,  tore  away  the  cling- 
of  Unde  Andy,  the  door  of  th*  drug  shop  flew  open  with  a  ing  embrace  and  pushed  her  from  him. 
bang  and  a  square-built  man  of  about  thirty  years  strode  iCaaci.t led  •*  Page  47> 


llrre  was  a  fine  state  of  affairs!  Sam!  Bertine!  And 
hey  hud  known  each  other  about  ten  minutes!  1  leaned 
or  ward  and  asked,  slowly  and  distinctly: 

"Arn  you  aware,  madam*,  that  your  companion  is 
nurried?" 

"  I  naven’t  got  anything  on  the  r«*t  of  you.  at  that!" 
-'ri<‘<l  M'sieu  Field  with  a  derisive  chuckle. 

Madame  blushed  prettily. 

“  Now  don’t  get  mad !"  she  pleaded.  "  What’s  the  matter 
with  you  anyhow,  Henree?  Sit  down  and  be  dubby." 
"The  car  is  not  yet  going." 

'■  Well,  let  it  wait  u  while." 

"  Sure!"  agreed  M’sieu  Field  heartily.  "Let  the  bunch 
>utHide  do  the  worrying.” 

But  I  was  not  to  he  beguiled. 

"  If  you  have  no  immediate  need  of  me.  then,  madame." 
I  replied  with  dignity.  "I'll  bid  you  adieu." 

Got  to  hike  home  with  the  paregoric?"  guffawed  M'sieu 
Field,  and  his  beautiful  companion  went  into  a  paroxysm. 

For  some  reason  th*  thrust  angered  me  out  of  all  pro- 
portion  to  its  insolence.  Why,  I  cannot  explain,  sine*  it 
wun  un  explicit  statement  of 
my  purpose;  but  somehow, 
m’sieu,  I  rraented  his  drag- 
ging  my  family  affair* 
tho  conversation, 

"Ho  will  have  his 
ioko.  madame.  FA  Wen.’  I 
must  be  going.  Perhaps 
M'nicu  Field  will  come  to  the 
rest  cue  when  you  wish  to  , 

-tart."  /  ) 

She  got  halfway  out  of  her 
••hair  in  dismay. 

"Oil.  please  don't  l-ave 
nu-  all  alone !"  die  l«ggcd  H 

'■  \  ou're  the  only  one  |  mu  I  ..W»  ■ 

. .  I  II  l»- mulled  here  all  JHH'  iA  i 

day."  .  rJM 

i  . .i  •  ..  VJ  3 

«■*  »l»  ••  M  — «*  '*•*  ¥• 

She  laid  urged  rite  to  remain. 

hIio  had  plainly  slalral  that 

my  departure  would  leave 

her  alone  und  helplnui!  It 

waa  a  Utah  ut  him;  but  »« 

thick  was  the  fellow’s  hid* 

that  lie  dill  lull  even  wince.  .  UJM 

No.  friend:  M'aieu 

grinned  good-naturedly  and 

pulled  out  a  cigar. 

a 

p.  run;  issunl  from  the  «  n>wd 

engugi.l  in  tinkering  with  the 
flivver  and  shoved  hia  hand 
inside  the  doorway. 

"Suyl"  he lioomed.  "Who 
owii’t  his  roadster  out  here?  " 

"I  do,  Pansy,"  nwpond-d 

M’sieu  Field.  "Why?"  -  »-  r-* 

"  Because  we  want  you  °~"  r  — -  e~ 

to  com*  out  and  give  u*  a 

null,  Get  me?  Hitch  on  a  d  m>  a  little 


I  asked 
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PROTECTING  AMERICA  FROM 

ESPIONAGE -By  MeSvMEe  JDavassoas 


A  NATION  of  divided  power*  cannot  act  with  the 

ZA  swiflr-nu  and  secrecy  of  a  central  despotism.  A 

A-  republic  la  not  the  equal  of  an  empire  as  a  fighting 
device.  Ita  scattered  authority  must  be  solidified.  France 
is  the  example. 

In  order  to  give  their  republic  the  efficiency  of  the  Ger¬ 
man  Empire  the  whole  people  were  willing,  for  the  period 
of  the  war,  to  centralise  the  civil  authority  and  to  deny 
thcmiurivt*  the  largo  democratic  privilege  to  which  they 
had  been  accustomed. 

In  the  face  of  a  war  situation  the  divided  authority  of  a 
democracy  ought  to  be  temporarily  put  together.  In  the 
American  Republic  this  authority  must  be  assembled  in 
the  President.  We  must  trust  somebody  to  act  with  swlft- 
neat  and  secrecy-  And  we  must  give  him  the  same  author¬ 
ity  over  the  internal  affairs  of  th«  nation  that  h«  has  over 
ita  naval  and  military  activitire. 

Looking  to  this  end,  the  Administration  has  askrri  the 
Congress  to  enlarge  the  powers  of  the  President  in  order 
to  permit  him  to  protect  the  country  against  the  perils  of 
espionage. 

This  authority  in  some  of  ita  features  seems  inconsistent 
with  the  ideals  and  traditional  hbertlre  of  a  republic.  Bui 
It  ia  the  purt  of  no  wisdom  to  be  slowly  pressed  Into  an 
unavoidable  position  by  disaster.  If  we  have  a  war  to 
meet  we  may  an  well  do  in  the  beginning  what  we  must 
Inevitably  do  in  the  end  clothe  the  Executive  with  full 
authority  to  meet  the  situation. 

The  Hcrrvt  agents  of  the  l>epartment  ot  Justice  believe 
the  country  to  be  sown  over  with  alien  spire.  The  Depart¬ 
ment  has  sufficient  informal  ion  to  enable  it  to  make  a 
rough  intimate  of  at  least  one  hundred  thousand  persons 
who  might,  in  cane  of  war,  prove  actively  dangerous  to  the 
public  safety. 

Against  this  menace  the  Executive  must  be  equipped 
with  BUlhority  enough  to  enable  him  to  use  the  safeguards 
that  the  experience  of  England  and  France  has  shown  to  be 
imperative.  A  modern  war.  it  seems,  cannot  br  fought 
except  undvr  a  tensonihip  system,  rigid  and  autocratic. 
The  government  not  only  must  havr  sufficient  authority  to 
censor  every  communication  going  in  or  out  of  the  country 
and  through  the  medium  of  the  poet  office,  but  it  must  be 
able  to  say  what  shall  and  shall  not  be  published  with 
respect  to  the  notional  defense. 

No  authority  Iras  than  this  is  sufficient. 

Any  leas  authority  would  merely  mean  temporizing  with 
a  dangerous  factor,  which  must  be  presently  met  with 
decision.  France  learned  this  lesson  in  the  Franco-Prureian 
War.  At  a  critical  time  a  newspaper  in  Park  punted  an 
article  showing  that  the  division  of  th*  army  under  Marshal 
MucMshon  had  changed  ita  line  of  march.  The  informa¬ 
tion  contained  in  this  article  was  telegraphed  to  l-ondon 
and  was  there  printed.  It  came  to  the  attention  of 
the  Germun  ambawador,  who  at  once  telegraphed  it  to 
the  German  authorities.  It  is  said  that  this  information 
enabled  Von  Moltke  to  undertake  a  military  maneuver 
that  finally  resulted  in  the  surrender  of  the  Mac  Mahon 
Division. 

The  French  authorities  in  the  present  war  did  not  pro¬ 
pose  to  be  endangered  by  this  menace.  The  war  corre¬ 
spondent  wuaelimi  noted  and  the  newspapers  sere  restricted 
to  the  publication  el  authorized  statements. 


Penalties  for  Sploi 

WITH  the  large  liberty  of  expression  to  which  we  are 
accustomed  in  this  country,  we  should  greatly  feel  so 
rigid  a  censorship:  but  if  it  should  be  deemed  necessary  for 
the  public  safety  the  President  ought  to  haw  the  authority 
to  enforce  it.  The  Congress  has  been  asked  for  authority 
in  the  following  terms: 

"Whoever  in  time  of  war,  in  violation  of  regulations  to 
be  prescribed  by  the  President,  which  he  is  hereby  author¬ 
ized  to  make  and  promulgate,  shall  collect,  record,  publish 
or  communicate,  or  attempt  to  elicit  any  information  with 
respect  to  the  movement,  numbers,  description,  condition 
or  dL'Puution  of  any  of  the  armed  forces,  ships,  aeroplane* 
or  war  materials  of  the  United  States,  or  with  respect  to 
the  plans  or  conduct,  or  supposed  plans  or  conduct  of  any 
naval  or  military  operations,  or  with  respect  to  any  works 
or  measures  undertaken  for  or  connected  with  or  intended 
for  the  fortification  or  defense  of  any  place,  or  any  other 
information  relating  to  the  public  defense  or  calculated  to 
be  or  which  might  be  useful  to  the  enemy,  shall  be  punished 
by  a  fine  of  not  more  than  ten  thousand  dollars,  or  by  im¬ 
prisonment  for  not  more  than  three  years,  or  by  both  such 
fine  and  imprisonment." 


It  will  be  area  that  such  a  law  givre  the  President  of  the 
United  States  authority  to  control  shat  should  be  pub¬ 
lished  with  rewpect  to  war  operations,  precisely  as  the  French 

'  ‘cognized  that, 
scattered  i 
effort 

nation  in  ita  foreign 
for  authority  to  deal 


The 

with  the  great  number  of 
th*  country,  three  will  be  an 
public 
policy.  The 

with  this  situation  as  folkm 
**  Whoever,  in  time  of  wnr.  shall  by  any 


or  make  reports  or 
any  information,  with  intent  to  cai 
interfere  with  the  operations  or  su< 
naval  forces  of  the  United  Stale*.  < 


r  in  any 
convey 
in  or  to 
as  of  the  military  or 
shall  willfully  spread 
or  convey  any  false 
orinter- 


any 


I  by  a 

dollars,  and  by 
penod  Um  than  thirty  years.* 

It  must  be  recognized  that  we  are  not  dealing  with  anti¬ 
quated  spy  methods.  Both  France  and  England  warn 
-us  that  it  It  a  prime  factor  la  the  German  foreign  policy  to 
build  up  internal  rewotaire.  through  domretic  channels,  in 
countries  hostile  to  it.  There  must  be  adequate  authority 
in  a  nation  at  controversy  with  the  German  Empire  to  deal 

foreign  policy. 


An  Astonishing  Prohibition; 

AT  THE  very  opening  of  kostiUUre  the  English  Govern- 
r\  meat  found  it  aamaary  to  establish  both  a  csble  and 
postal  censorship  In  order  to  deal  with  rorrewj-ondmee  In¬ 
tended  for  Germany  and  Austria.  This  censorship  was  aL 

nreitrnl  countries. 

It  may  he  proper  to  point  out.  as  significant  to  us.  that 
the  whole  elaborate  re* sorshlp  system  of  Greet  Britain 
found  practically  uarbws  so  far  as  it  was  intended  to 

as  spire  system VM*d  toX 

cretions  of  the  propie.  but  it  was  of  little  service  against 
the  resident  alien  system  of  repkmagr.  The  Home  Office 
practically  admitted  this  significant  fact. 

"It  has  not."  it  said,  "except  In  a  few  instances,  pro¬ 
duced  material  for  the  detection  of  oapwnage 

The  reason  is  apparent. 

All  spy  mresagcw  now  sent  under  the  resident  alien  system 
are  made  to  rreembie  private  and  business  communications 
so  riooely  that  no  censorship  would  be  effective  against  them 
.  it  practically  riwed  the  mails  and  cable  to  the  whole 


to 


ne  provision  of  the  repionage  bill,  as  introduced 
in  the  Senate,  it  seems  evident  that  the  modem  system  of 
spy  communication  is  not  entirely  realized  by  the  authori¬ 
ty*.  Th*  U11  prohibits  the  sending  by  post,  or  otherwise, 
any  letter  or  other  document  containing  any  matter  writ¬ 
ten  in  any  medium  that  is  not  visible  unicre  subjected  to 
heat,  chemicals,  or  some  othc 
This  paragraph  fills  oor  with 
To  undertake  to  protert  the  country-  against  the  secret 
communications  of  rreident  alien  spies  by  this  provision 
is  like  undertaking  to  protert  our  coast  with  the  cannon 

antiquated  devices  against  which  this  provision  is  directed. 
Writings  in  invisible  mediums  are  the  spy  devices  of  our 
grandfathers.  They  belong  with  the  flintlock  and  the  ox 
wagon.  The  writer  has  already  called  the  attention  of  the 
country'  to  modern  spy  methods,  and  especially  modem 
spy  ciphers,  in  more  than  one  article  in  The  Sattrday 
Evenlv;  Post. 


Th*  American  Government 
fart. 


Jules  Lanoir.  in  France,  pointed  out  how  three  secret 
as  are  always  written  to  rreembie  the  ordi- 
personal  or  business  letter,  or  telegram,  and  the 
of  Lody  and  Emcrt.  tried  in  England,  disclosed  the 
fart  to  the  British  Government.  Lody  endeavored 
to  notify  th*  German  Government  that  the  British  Fleet 
would  leave  the  Firth  of  Forth  in  four  day*  by  the  follow¬ 
ing  cablegram,  which  h*  undertook  to  send  from  Edin¬ 
burgh: 

"Must  cancel.  Johnson  very'  HI  last  four  days.  Shall 
leave  shortly-." 

Lody  was  pretending  to  be  an  American:  but  he  was.  in 
fart,  a  spy  for  the  German  Government.  Hr  was  directed 


to  travel  over  England  and  to  keep  Germany  inform* 
about  naval  movements,  cwpccially  about  the  I  OS*  of  skip 
and  what  provisions  the  English  Government  was  lak.rj 
for  the  purpcaw  of  making  good  three  naval  losses.  He  «i 
directed  “not  to  spy  round."  He  admitted  at  his  trial  tbi 
his  "principal  instructions"  were  to  remain  in  Engbr: 
until  the  first  engagement  had  taken  place  between  tv 
two  Powers  and  advise  the  German  Government  shout  t 
actual  I coac*  of  the  British  Fleet.  After  that  he  would  b* 
permitted  to  return  to  America. 

It  Is  significant  at  this  time  for  us  to  remember  that  <V 
Hans  Lody  had  married  an  American  woman  and  h- 
been  accustomed  to  conduct  tours  for  a  trnnsatlsat. 
•tramxhip  line  in  America.  He  said  that  he  tried  to  svatf 
this  repionage  rommiasion  for  the  German  Government 
but  that  he  was  pressed  to  do  it.  He  was  fitted  out  v.tl 
the  passport  of  Mr.  Charles  A.  Inglis,  an  American.  Mr 
Inglis  had  left  this  passport  with  the  American  Embassy  it 
Berlin  lor  registration  with  the  German  Foreign  Off-*. re 
some  Department  having  that  authority.  After  the  jure 
port  was  sent  in  by  the  American  Embassy  it  was  nee 
heard  of  again  until  it  turned  up  in  Englund  in  poesnsks 
of  Lody. 

It  may  also  l«e  useful  to  remember  that  Lody'a  Innocn*- 
looking  messages  were  rent  to  s  man  named  Burchanl  in 
Stockholm  -  that  is  to  aay,  to  an  individual  in  a  reuUx 
country.  If  he  had  adhered  to  this  precaution  It  it  prob¬ 
able  he  would  never  have  been  apprehended.  It  wax  his 
great  burry  to  get  the  Information  about  the  British  Ere 
out  of  Edinburgh  that  caused  his  arrest.  When  he  *» 
taken  into  custody  a  copy  of  the  Johnson  telegram  »w 
found  in  hia  powraaion,  together  with  full  partirulan  £ 
the  British  military  losses  in  battle  and  the  naval  lm»n  a 
the  North  Sea,  and  copkw  of  four  communication*  to  Fur 
chard  in  Stockholm. 

All  the  communications  that  were  aent  out  of  Koglts 
by  resident  alien  enemies  through  the  German  Secret 
Service  Headquarter*,  in  Caledonia  Road,  under  tv 
naturalized  foreigner,  Carl  Gustav  Ernest,  were  whol} 
innocent  on  their  fare*. 

If  the  American  Government  imagines  that  it  will  pre¬ 
vent  the  truiMimwMon  of  messages  by  rreident  alien  «p»- 
by  the  provisions  of  the  repionage  bill,  It  w  ill  be  decided  ) 
misled.  The  spy  communications  going  out  of  this  counir 
will  likely  follow  the  stencil  cipher  the  writer  explain* 
In  Thk  Saturday  Evening  Port  of  March  tenth  -e 
they  will  follow  the  Innorent-appearing  communicate* 
explained  by  Lanoir  and  brought  out  in  England  ic  th* 
com  of  Ernest  and  Lody. 

Clever  Pictorial  Clphon 

TN  ADDITION  to  this,  all  pirtorial  ciphers  would  cimrr- 
1  vmt  such  a  law.  Pirtorial  cipher*  are  legion.  Gulls  f  • 
ing,  in  a  water  sketch  of  the  sea;  u  tree  In  leaf  or  fruit:  t> 
bricks  in  a  photograph  of  a  house- and,  in  fart,  aimer.  «r 
sort  of  picture  may  bo  worked  into  a  pictorial  riph«- 
Everything  connected  with  the  cipher  would  be  perier  ; 
visible  and  so  not  come  within  this  law.  Stencil  ctpV- 
would  evade  it;  and  these  ciphers  are  to-day  uncos  t: 
most  dangerous  of  devices  employed  by  spy  organizai- 
Codre  after  the  plan  of  Heidrl's  cipher  would  recap* 
law.  These  ciphers  are  written  in  two  paragraph*.  ?■ 
first  paragraph  contains  the  word*  of  the  secret  motor 
and  the  second  paragraph,  by  the  relative  poratiu 
a  certain  letter  agreed  on.  indicates  the  words  In  th*  S-» 
paragraph  that  make  up  the  secret  message.  Cotr.p  - 
plans  and  map*  of  our  defenses  could  It*  sent  through  . 
mails  in  the  form  of  sketches,  which  would  appear  to  • 
harmless  landsca|ire,  but  which  could  be  interpreted  by  i 
agreed  code;  as,  for  example,  trees  for  batteries,  derp 
of  bushes  for  fortifications,  and  the  like. 

The  American  Government  is  familiar  with  th*  I* 
that  its  passport  regulations  have  bren  grossly  u 
advantage  of.  The  Department  of  Justice  is  asking  i 
grew  for  authority  to  require  applications  for  poseur, 
be  under  oath,  and  to  authorize  the  Secretary  of  Sun 
regulation,  to  require  proof  by  affidavit  of  such  fart*  »• 
may  deem  desirable.  It  also  asks  that  false  statemei 
an  application  f.ir  a  paw  port  lie  considered  a*  p*r. . 
and  that  it  be  made  criminal  fraudulently  to  obtain, 
fer’or  use  a  passport,  and  to  alter  or  forge  a  pa> 
already  issued. 

It  can  be  seen  that  in  time  of  war  a  dangerous  rre 
alien  spy.  af  ter  having  obtained  the  informal  ion  be  rec, 
might  be  able  to  go  out  of  Hie  country  to  some  r- 
port  by  means  of  a  false  or  fraudulent  passport  It . 
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tuthnrilim  say  that  some  two  hundred  passports  issued  by  bring  used  by  Garaaa  agents  in  order  to  eornraucieatr  for  authority  to  meet  spy  activities  in  new  and  unexpected 
the  United  States  and  Great  Britain  to  their  own  subjects,  with  enemy  submarines  in  the  North  Sea.  The  car  was  directions. 

when  they  were  turned  in  to  the  German  authorities  in  using  the  oast  roads  in  the  east  and  northeast  districts.  Vessels  lying  in  American  porta  have  been  found  to  be 
Berlin  for  registration,  were  never  returned  to  their  owners.  It  was  shown  that  the  apparatus,  when  not  in  uae,  could  be  a  resort  for  persons  acting  in  the  sendee  of  belligerent 
The  German  explanation  in  the  Inglis  ease  was  that  the  concealed  within  the  holy  of  the  car,  which  would  have  no  nations.  These  vessels,  being  under  foreign  Hags,  cannot  be 
passport  had  been  mislaid.  We  have  seen  no  statement  of  appearance  other  than  that  of  an  ordinary*  touring  car  of  effectively  policed  by  American  authnritiee.  In  the  absence 
the  American  Government  with  respect  to  this  matter.  Urge  six*,  not  to  be  distinguished  from  any  other  on  the  of  a  state  of  actual  hostilities  they  are  entitled  to  a  certain 
The  British  statement  is:  “It  has  come  to  the  notice  of  the  road.  immunity. 

Foreign  Secretary  that  some  passports  belonging  to  British  It  was  certain  that,  from  some  private  wirrlna  stations  In  time  of  war  such  vessels  would  undoubtedly  become 

subjects  leaving  Germany  have  been  retained  by  the  or  by  means  of  some  portable  station,  resident  spies  in  the  chief  headquarters  for  spy  activities  directed  against. 
German  authorities."  Certain  English  authoritiee  main-  England  were  signaling  the  German  submarine*  in  the  the  United  State*.  Neutral  vessels,  entirely  without  the 
tain  that  the  German  Government  deliberately  held  these  North  Sea:  in  fact,  the  German  fleet  waa  kept  informed  know  ledge  of  neutral  governments,  might  be  active  centers 
pau* ports  in  order  to  furnish  them  to  it*  foreign  spies.  of  the  limit  and  pcoition  of  mine  fields,  and  especially  the  for  such  organizations.  This  would  be  especially  true  if  the 
The  Administration  is  asking  Congress  to  give  the  exact  location  of  buoys  on  the  east  coast.  The  English  line  were  owned  in  part  by  individuals  of  the  nation  with 
President  full  authority  over  all  window  stations  in  the  authorities  were  certain  of  this  for  the  reason  that  when  the  which  the  United  Stair*  was  at  war;  or  the  vessel  might  be 
United  States,  and  the  right  to  censor  wireless  messages  Germans  made  their  attack  on  Yarmouth  their  first  sheik  secretly  purchased  from  its  owners  by  resident  alien  spy 
and  cablegram*.  The  Radio  Act  of  August  13,  11112,  gave  fed  short.  This  was  explained  upon  the  theory  that  the  organizations,  or  leased,  or  the  like.  One  can  readily  see 
the  President,  in  lime  of  war  or  public  peril  or  disaster,  the  Germans  had  taken  their  range  from  the  position  of  the  the  advantage  of  such  spy  headquarters  and  the  embar- 
right  to  close  any  atation  for  radio  communication,  and  to  buoys  in  the  harbor.  It  happened  that  the  day  before  rassment  and  difficulty  the  government  would  have  in 
remove  any  radio  apparatus;  and  the  right  to  use  any  the  raid  these  buoys  had  been  moved  a  mile  farther  out  dealing  with  it. 

station  or  apparutua  by  any  Department  of  the  Govern-  to  sea.  In  anticipation  of  this  peril  the  Administration  asked  the 

mi  nt  upon  compensation  to  the  owners.  It  was  also  certain  that  the  nena  with  which  German  Congress  to  make  it  a  crime  to  allow  visael*  in  our  port*  to 

It  is  from  wireltw*  stations  that  resident  alien  spira  will  submarine*  made  sudden  raids  in  certain  English  harbors  be  usid  as  a  place  of  resort  for  persons  conspiring  or  prt- 
undertake  to  communicate  with  enemy  war  craft;  and  was  entirely  due  to  information  signaled  out  to  them  by  paring  the  means  to  commit  any  violations  of  the  laws  of 

the  United  States. 
Such  authority  gives 
the  government  not 
only  power  to  con¬ 
trol  such  spy  head¬ 
quarters  In  time  of 
war  but  also  to  pro¬ 
tect  it*  obligations 
as  a  neutral  nation. 

The  country  ha* 
lawn  pretty  well  in¬ 
formed  about  the 
■cope  of  resident 
alien  activities  on 
certain  neutral  ves¬ 
sels  in  our  harbors, 
and  It  require*  no 
imagination  to  real¬ 
ize  how  dangerous 
any  neutral  vrasel 
might  be  if  the  gov¬ 
ernment  had  not 
adequate  power  to 
prevent  ita  being 
u*<d  as  a  (enter  for 
spy  activities. 

The  Administra¬ 
tion  is  justified  in 
the  belief  that,  in 
case  of  war,  it  might 
bo  embarruased  by 
the  activity  of  spies 
who  pretended  to  lie 
ronnected  with  the 
diplomatic  or  con¬ 
sular  service  of  u 
foreign  government. 
It  was  greatly  ham¬ 
pered  in  dealing  with 
certain  officials  cred¬ 
ited  to  the  German 
and  Austrian  Gov¬ 
ernment*  during  the 
present  war. 


Wlr.l.i, 


AT  THE  opening 

ofhuuililimthe  -y 

British  I'ustal  Do-  *Jr 

partment,  under  the  a  _ 

authority  of  the  ^ 

Wlrvbw.  Telegraphy  L 

Act.  set  about  to  |  ' 

close  all  private  , 

Vary  great  pains  \  /y 

were  taken  along  J  *-*2;  S  1 

III*  line  and  every-  '  — 

tiling  in  the  nature  of  S 

wirclrsa  atation  f  . 

was  dismantled.  |  1  Llrtfe  LlTTlE  >  ~  ^ 

Tlie  military  au¬ 
thorities  had  every  °  1 

reason  to  four  win-  h  . .  ;  . ,  / 

!•*•*  communication 
with  the  enemy. 

nr  with  Japan  an  A  \\vv\\ 

enterprising  I /union  4  -  Ov\'\ VS  \  \  \  MX  \\ 

a  (Imii*  rliiulliMid  f  Ap, \ Vk|\  \\.\  \ 

sul  a  boat  with  a  \ •J  .  a  nil 

sirrliw  system  snd  /“  9  /  \  ' 

tent  It  out  to  follow  ,  " 

the  movements  of  ^  *w  •  tti  . 

lb  ^-1/  _  v 

•as  so  dangerous  /J7 

hat  the  Russian  au- 

.rinrit.i*  wire  com-  ^5*  T~'  n  C“  — 

■•lied  to  seize  the  \  ^  ^  / 

<wael  and  to  inform  /  i  "*¥  j 

leutral  government*  )  /  /  Mr  *  I  /  — 

hat  any  craft  so  C  .  /  YJLm\  .  J  M 

ittrd  would  l->  taken  7  — /■ - 

•ver  a*  a  prize  of 

var.  and  newspaper  **• 

-orrespondonts 

■•uud  on  It  would  lie  m  '• 

••  •!•-* 

I  ■  (MwS* 

i"ii«  that  the  Eiig- 
i-li  authorities  were 
ndeavoring  to  lo¬ 
cate  were  often  con- 
paled  with  great 
ngenuity;  hollow 

reca,  abandoned  factory  chimney*,  and  so  on.  were  used,  nsidrnt  spi**-  It  was  thought  that  these  sign 
n  some  instances  old  loft*  were  found  strung  with  win*;  principally  given  by  some  radio  drvic*. 
irivate  houses  were  fitted  up.  The  police  discovered  that  It  a  worth  while  to  remember  that  some  Englkl 
chat  had  the  appearance  of  being  a  w  ire  mattrvss  on  an  iti**  considered  it  a  mistake  to  close  all  the  private 
■rdinary  bed  was  u  part  of  a  wireless  plant.  Fixed  wire-  stations.  They  believed  that  it  would  have  be 
-w  stations  were  readily  located  by  a  modem  device  with  advantageous  to  leave  the  private  stations  opei 
rhich  an  expert  is  able  to  get  a  pretty  fair  idea  of  the  di»-  proper  supervision,  when  in  the  hands  of  reliable 
ance,  direction  and  point  of  origin  of  any  wireless  message  These  private  stations  would  be  of  great  advm 
<c  receive*.  detecting  hmtile  nwps  and  the  mmsagr*  of  c 

Rut  portable  stations  gave  the  government  no  end  of  enemy  stations.  This  a  a  point  that  our  authori 
rouble.  do  well  to  consider.  However,  the  consensus  of 

The  German  military  authorities  have  invented  a  wire-  opinion  in  England  waa  to  dose  every  wirriem  st* 
>M  system  that  can  be  carried  about,  parked  into  a  to  permit  the  operation  of  no  station  that  was  not 
united  space.  This  station  can  be  mounted  on  a  truck  or  under  government  supervision. 


Me/p/e  is 

TT  FOUND  itself 
A  compelled  to  re¬ 
quest  the  deporta¬ 
tion  of  a  number  of 


In  addition  to  this, 
very  frequently, 

when  resident  alien 
activities  were  dis- 
1  dosed  the  individ¬ 

uals  arrested  pre¬ 
tended  to  be  connected  with  a  foreign  embassy,  and  pretended 
that  their  office*  were  related  to  a  foreign  embassy,  and 
that  document*  seized  in  their  po*w*sion  could  not  be  held 
as  evidence  in  the  court*  of  the  United  State*.  This  put 
upon  the  government  the  necessity  of  an  elaborate  inquiry : 
and.  if  the  pretensions  proved  to  lie  false  or  doubtful,  or 
could  not  be  precisely  established,  the  government  seemed 
to  be  without  an  adequate  remedy  against  the  alien. 

With  this  situation  in  view,  the  Administration  has 
asked  the  Congrms  to  make  it  a  crime,  within  the  jurisdic¬ 
tion  of  the  United  State*,  for  any  person  falsely  to  assume 
of  pretend  to  be  a  diplomat  or  consular  or  other  official  of 
a  foreign  government  duly  credited  to  the  government 

P«*»  50) 
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m  jt  a  tp\  sf<\  p  j7  "  Lord  know*,"  ntd  the  mayor.  “  How  do  the  sparrows  matr 

MMBII  By  IrvEsi  b,  Gaisb 

TSMHIE7'^'  — ««■  -•  ”***”  sijact&siSisa.1: 

“  W  'dp  them.  They're  proud  u  L mrt- 

■Jb,*  -  ,  1  'MmIw  and  th*  town  to  kind  d 

Q  7U^  proud  of 'em.  They're  insliiulicut 

WH.*'  t-  dRak  with  us,  a*  you  might  say.” 

Mb  V  >  Jhfttfe^As  McOlynn,  who,  u  Oleott  »u  to 

p.  _  _  ■  _  J  ,  /— j  learn  later,  was  a  product  of  nrs 

m1X"(  Mil  ,‘  *n  »n  rV  TW  k  FlH  industrial  and  new  political  kb- 

d  r  I  ditiojis  in  the  community,  spur 

H  I  -f!  i  I  ■(  !  \\ll ‘  with  the  half-begrudged  adnure 

TIIE  family  tree  of  the  Van  Nichtfamily  '  R  I  r*T  I  \  \U  |  |  tion  which  the  self-made  so  ofta 

waa  not  the  sort  of  family  tree  you  I  “  1  |  I  have  for  the  ancestor-made, 

think  1  mean,  although  they  had  one  -  /'\W*  Hi,  “We  ain't  got  no  very  many  f 

of  that  variety  too.  Thla  waa  a  real  tree.  .  n**f  the  real  ariitocrata  in  thia sertita 

It  waa  an  rim -the  biggest  rim  and  the  «  \  any  more,  what  with  all  this  an 

broadest  and  the  meat  majestic  rim  ir  the  entire  state,  and  waanenlonel.r.  th.- Reviiutmo.  »  \  blood  pouring  In  since  our  bon 

In  the  tii mo  id  its  leafage  cant  the  densest  shad-  of  any  >-u  lr.„.  bu,:i  tf.r  >  <mr.  '■  1  started  up;  and  even  If  they  areas p.< 

rim  to  be  found  anywhere,  probably.  For  more  than  cm  placing  It  just  behind  the  tie*.  The  aa  Job's  turkey,  three  Van  Nicht*  «t_ 

1 1 1  ndred  years  the  Van  Nlcht  family  had  lived  In  iu  shadow,  tree  must've  grown  rooridrealfy  \  count  fora  good  deal  round  here.  More* 

That  ens  in*  pnortpal  te-ri.  *M >IMi  they  dri  In.  In  ri<  w  t»*n.  k»  the  h  •—  >•«*.•  I  ^^^B  \  a  e't  everything  anyway,  U  «•  . 

Oie  shadow.  I'll  «>«n.- to  that  later.  hasn't  changed  but  mighty  lit  lira!!  “V'-T  ^^BB  »  Well,  Mr.  Oleott,  If  you've  seen  noit 

Evsry  ronseijuential  visitor  to  SchuyierviO#  wan  taken  tbrae  yrwrs.  It's  the  oidast  buddlr.g  (  '  here,  we’ll  turn  round  and  go  »re  wm 

i..  -..  it,. •  v.m  N.riitrim.  It  waa  a  nerenrary  d*UU  cf  his  in  Schuyler  C  ounty.  As  a  matter  ingelsr."  Headdmsrd lUchaufinr 

tour  almut  town.  Either  before  or  after  he  had  viewed  the  of  fact,  the  town,  with  this  h d  JB  i\  1.  "  Ji«".  suppose  you  take  ua  by  the  re* 

new  U-n-story  skyscraper  of  the  Seaboard  Natrona!  Bank,  for  a  starter,  sort  of  grew  up  d  sn  —  -  H  \  ’  *  h-wirey  mills  next.  I  want  Mr.  droit 

and  the  site  for  the  projected  Civic  Crater,  and  the  mono*  here  on  the  flat  lands  below.  The  Hil  U  to  see  one  of  the  most  prosperous  m»r  » 

ment  to  Schuyler  County's  defenders  of  the  I'ti.-m  old  cob  i.d  a  family  here  #-l  T  ’  lecturing  plants  in  the  state.  Employ 

l-SGI-'M  with  a  dropsical  brotue  figure  of  a  booted  and  died  here.  So  did  Ua  ana  and  kk  nine  hundred  hands,  Mr.  Oleott,  anl 

whiskered  infantryman  on  top  of  the  ull  column,  ar.d  the  ffrnr.-l-  T'  -y  were  r»  h  je-  j fiiM  h,»sn't  been  in  ojwrntion  but  a  lit’> 

Henrietta  Wing  Memorial  Library,  and  the  rest  of  it,  they  once  the  richest  pc.pl*  in  lie  '•T*  \  \  more  than  three  years.  That's  the  wij 

i  they  showed  him  the  Van  N'icht  rim.  So  coaaty  at  on*  tuna.  V  \  is  town  is  humping  ilerlf.  You  d»l-  - 

doing,  It  was  Incumlient  u|»>n  them  to  escort  him  through  “Why  all  th.- tael  from  hm>  rtrar  make  any  mistake,  coming  here.'' 

a  street  which  was  beginning  to  wear  that  vacillating,  down  U>  Street-  that  ,  sis  Aa  the  car  swung  about.  Oleott  pw 

unrwrtuln  look  any  street  w»  .ir»  while  trying  to  make  up  iu  block,  wait!  u»~l  to  b*  in  lud-d  in  .  ’  tUVanNichtplacealuickwardscrutirr 

mind  whether  to  keep  on  bung  a  quiet  residential  byway  in  th*  Nan  NVht  isUte.  It  waa  a  farm  *  over  his  shoulder  and  was  impemei  I  y 

iui  old-fashioned  li>wn  or  to  turn  itarif  into  an  Important  then,  of  course,  and  by  all  accounts  a  .  iu  appearanc*  Into  aaylng  thia: 

thoroughfare  of  u  thriving  induatrial  center.  You  know  fine  on*.  Hut  each  generation  arid  ofl  N  ^  -  "It  atrikw  me  as  having  a  mighty 

the  kind  of  street  I  aim  to  picture  with  her*  an  impudent  some  of  the  original  grant,  until  all  -l.  -  *  unhealthy  air  about  it.  I'd  say  offhand 

young  garuge  ahowlng  itaahlnlng  morning  fan*  of  rvd  brick  that’s  Wt  now  is  that  house,  with  th*  \\  It  waa  a  first-rate  brawling  spot  for 

iu  a  aide  yard  where  there  used  to  be  an  orchard,  and  thera  trae  and  about  an  acre  of  ground  more  -  ^  malaria  and  rheumatiam.  I  wonder  w  hy  they  doc  t 

a  n.-w  apartment  building  which  has  shouldered  Iu  way  or  true.  And  I  gum  It'#  pretty  well  - - -  trim  up  that  big  old  tree  and  give  the  sunshine 

Into  a  line  of  ancient  dwellings  and  Is  driving  iu  cast-iron  covered  with  mortgage*."  -  tin-  light  a  chance  to  get  In  under  it.” 

cornice*,  like  rude  elbow#,  into  the  riapboarded  short  riba  This,  in  autelaot*.  was  what  the  _  "For  heaven ’a  sake  and  your  own.  don’t  y?a 

of  iU  neighbors  upon  either  ride.  guide  would  t*U  th*  dietinguiriwd  s^a"  1  wV.^  «h.t  to  the  old  l>oy  when  you  n**t  hin 

At  the  far.  upper  end  of  thst  straet,  upon  th*  poll  of  a  Stranger.  This. in suUUnce.  was » hst  .  |Ha<  r.„,rt  said  McOlynn  with  a  grin.  "He'd  as  soon  thu. 

gentle  eminence,  uplifted  the  Van  Nicht  elm.  It  waa  for  »a*  told  to  young  Oleott  on  the  day  T-..-  .*»..»  cf  rutting  off  his  own  leg  as  to  touch  a  leaf  oof  • 

sundry  months  of  the  year  a  splendid  vast  umbrella,  green  after  he  armed  in  SchuyWwtlle  to  Uke  family  tree.  It's  sacred  to  him.  It  raprmenU  s. 

In  the  spring  and  summer  an<l  yellow  in  the  fall;  and  In  ©v*r  th*  editcrial  management  of  the  Schuylerville  N'rww-  the  glory  of  h>s  bresd  and  he  venerates  it.  the  same  as  n 

the  winter  presented  itself  against  the  sky  line  as  a  great  Ledger.  Mayor  T.  J.  McOlynn  showing  him  the  i*«ople  venerate  an  altar  in  a  church." 
skeleton  ahape,  without  a  blemish  upon  it.  except  for  a  scar  principal  prinUof  interest -ao  the  mayor  had  pul  it.  when  "Then  you  think  1  will  be  likely  to  meet  him?  I’d  '  »* 
In  the  bark  rloa*  down  to  the  earth  to  show  where  one*  he  called  that  morning  with  his  own  car  at  th#  Hotel  to -from  what  you  tell  me,  he  must  be  rather  a  un.v 
there  might  have  been  a  fissure  in  its  mighty  bole.  No  Hrminard.  where  CHeott  was  stopping,  and  invited  the  personality." 

grass,  or  at  k-aet  mighty  little  gram,  grew  within  th*  cirri#  young  man  to  go  for  a  tour  of  inspection  of  the  city,  as  a  "  Yes,  he's  all  of  that  -unique.  I  mean.  And  yoa'i 
of  IU  brandishing  limbe.  It  was  as  though  the  roots  of  the  sort  of  introductory  and  preparatory  course  in  local  edu-  •  pretty  sure  to  meet  him  la-fore  you’ve  Ix-eri  in  town  mar 

tree  sucked  up  all  the  nourishment  that  the  aoil  might  catioa  prior  to  his  umiming  his  new  duties.  months.  He  seems  to  regard  it  aa  his  duty  to  cal  ' 

hold,  leaving  none  for  the  humble  grass  to  thrive  upon.  While  the  worthy  mayor  was  uttering  hb  descriptive  certain  people,  after  they've  liecn  here  a  given  length 
It  waa  In  the  winter  that  the  house,  which  stood  aim  cat  remarks  Oleott  bent  hb  brad  and  *quint*d  past  the  thick  time,  and  extend  to  them  the  freedom  of  the  town  that  ■ 
directly  under  tin-  tree,  was  mc*t  dearly  revealed  as  a  shield  of  limb#  and  leavre.  He  aaw  that  the  door  of  the  illustrious  great -granddaddy  founded.  If  you're  spec  . 
square,  ugly  domicile  of  gray  atone,  a  story  and  a  half  in  house,  which  wae  dosed,  somehow  had  the  look  of  about  larky-  or  specially  unlucky— he  may  even  Invite  y» 
height,  lidded  over  by  a  hip  roof  of  weathered  shingto;  always  bring  dosed,  and  that  mod  of  the  windows  were  call  on  him.  although  that's  an  honor  that  doesn't  cor-  : 
with  a  deeply  recereed  front  door,  like  a  pursed  and  proper  barred  with  thick  shutters.  very  many,  even  among  the  older  resident*.  The\ir 

mouth,  and.  above  it,  a  row  of  queer  little  longitudinal  “Appears  rather  deserted,  doesn't  it!“  said  the  new-  Nlrhla  are  mighty  exclusive  and  it  isn’t  often  that  anj  t>. 
windows.  hnM  hidden  hdow  the  overhang  of  the  gables  and  comer,  driving  to  show  a  proper  appreoaUon  of  its-  aee-s  what  the  Inside  of  their  house  look,  like— let  a*r>  » 
suggesting  so  many  slitted  eye*  peering  out  from  beneath  courtesy  that  waa  being  visited  upon  him.  "There  isn't  stranger.  .  .  .  Say.  Jim.  after  we’ve  seen  the  bos* 
a  lowering  hrow.  You  saw.  too,  the  mold  that  had  formed  anyone  living  there  at  present,  b  there?”  mill*,  run  ua  on  out  past  the  County  Feeble-Minded  a 

in  streaky  splotchre  upon  the  stonework  of  the  walb  and  "Sure  there  b.”  said  Mayor  McOlynn.  "Old  Mr.  Insane  Asylum.  Mr.  Oleott  will  enjoy  that!" 
the  green  rime  of  age  and  dampness  that  had  overspread  Ceriliu*  Jacob  Van  Nicht.  4th.  who's  the  present  head  of  Withinamonth’atimefrom  this  time,  Mayor  McGlyr-  • 
the  curled  shingles  and  the  peeling  paint,  turning  to  mi-  the  family,  and  hb  two  old-maid  sislm.  Miss  Kachari  and  prophecy  was  to  come  true.  On  a  morning  in  the  Ca¬ 
nute  scales  upon  the  woodwork  of  the  window  casings  and  Miss  Harriet— they  all  live  there  together.  Mbs  Kachari  part  of  the  summer  Oleott  sat  behind  his  desk  In  ha  t'  - 
the  door  frames.  Also  you  saw  one  great  crooked  bough  b  considerably  older  than  Miss  Harriet,  but  they're  both  adjoining  the  city  room  on  the  second  floor  of  the  S- 
w  hich  stretched  ncrom  the  roof  Uke  a  menacing  black  arm.  regular  old  maids— guess  they  always  will  be.  The  brother  Ledger  building,  w  hen  hb  office  boy  announced  a  ge: 
forever  threatening  to  descend  and  cnaih  its  rafters  in.  never  married,  either —couldn’t  find  any  body  good  enough  man  railing  to  see  Mr.  Oleott  personally. 

This  was  in  winter;  In  summertime  the  leaves  almost  com-  to  share  the  name.  1  suppose.  Anyhow  he’s  never  married.  “  See  who  it  is.  will  you.  please,  Morgan?"  said  Ocv. 
pletriy  hid  the  house,  so  that  one  who  halted  outside  the  And  iwddes  I  gures  it  keeps  him  pretty  busy  living  up  to  hi*  assistant.  Morgan  had  arrived  tern  than  aw rek  trie* 
decrepit  fence,  with  Its  snaggled  and  broken  panels,  must  the  job  of  being  the  head  of  the  oldest  family  in  this  md  haring  been  sent  on  by  the  syndicate  which  owned  i  . 
needs  stoop  low  to  perceive  its  outline*  at  all.  of  the  stale.  That’s  about  all  he  ever  ha*  done."  of  papers,  the  Neww-I-odger  included,  to  serve  unV-  • 

The  carriage  or  the  automobile  tearing  the  prominent  "  Then  he  isn't  in  any  regular  burinrw.  or  any  profession?"  new  managing  editor.  Tltc  syndicate  had  a  chrerv 
guest  and  the  ehairman  of  the  local  reception  committee  “Burinr-w!"  Mayor  MKllynn  snarled.  "I  should  say  way  of  shuffling  the  card*  at  frequent  interval*  ano  iW  ' 
would  halt  at  the  end  of  the  street.  not!  All  any  one  of  the  Van  Ntrfats  has  ever  done  sinre  any-  out  fresh  executive*  for  the  six  or  eight  dailies  ua  •' 

"That.’’  the  chairman  would  say,  pointing  up  grade,  body  ran  remember  aas  just  to  keep  on  being  a  Van  Nicht  control  and  ownership. 

"is  the  Van  Nicht  elm.  Possibly  you've  heard  about  it?  and  upholding  the  traditions  and  the  honors  cf  the  Van  “I'm  busy  as  the  dickens."  added  Oleott  as  Morgv-  . 
Round  here  we  call  it  the  Van  Nicht  family  tree.  It  is  said  Nichls  -  and  this  one  is  like  all  his  breed.  The  poorer  he  up  to  obey;  "so  if  it’s  a  pest  that's  outajde,  give  ? 
to  be  tlu-  largest  rim  in  this  part  of  the  country.  In  fact,  gets  the  more  pompous  and  the  more  important  acting  soft  answer  and  steer  him  off!" 

I  doubt  whether  there  are  any  larger  than  this  one.  even  he  gets— that's  the  funny  part  cf  it."  In  a  minute  Morgan  was  back  with  a  cryptic  gnr  - 

up  in  New  England.  And  that's  the  famous  old  Van  Nicht  “  Apparently  not  a  very  lucrative  calling,  judging  by  the  face, 

homestead  there,  just  back  of  it.  general  aspect  of  the  ancestral  manor."  said  Olctt.  who  "You'd  be 

"  It’s  got  a  history.  When  Colonel  (Vrilius  Jacob  Van  was  begin -  ng  r  ..*  to  be  interested.  "II»w  ilo  they  said  Morgan. 

Nicht  came  here  right  aflcr  the  Revolutionary  War  he 


a^.«d  Oleott. 
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- '  .  ,  ■j  'l  Urn-  Mr.  ('pri)ius  Jacob 

*»V  .  *  Ini  ■  Vai.SVM.  ltli.MUli*dlhc 

—  \  ini  physically  lie 

erected  hi-  npine  slriiightcr 

It'4  mIF} ■  ,,‘“n 

«  ■  hi*  mill'  Milter  Ilian 

il  Had  been. 

*J|  *•  -AMT,  pfl  I  I  4~  r-t  m— «-W/ 

V/  fl  M  -.'1  — .  *■•  »-  -UU.1 

anlrmnly. 

If  W,  ’  I  itbvo  no  h.ini.mriiim 

forthiswurk.  Irspcd  none. 

I  have  mrisUIrred  il  a  duly 

t""* 

pare  il.  aril  I  regard  ir  an  ii 
to  Icf.ilc*  <1  I"  . . 

JM 

"  wZr  ate  6s  ™  * . .  . 

nnywny - ” 

S ft,  ^ 

,  »  ■  —  «-•  . . «- 

II  labor  of  love.  Moreover.  I 

I  -j*3l  -«  -!■*  .1  - 

**•’>  •  •••ii  ••• 

To  me  il  would  aavor  of  the 

..a  on  area  Ha*«i  Daar.f.,  ..  o.... ...  mercenary — would  be  as 

though  I  sought  to  capitalize 

y  indebted  for  much  of  into  dollars  and  cent*  the  reputation  of  my  own  people  and 
vekrpment,  many  of  iU  my  own  stock.  I  trust  you  get  my  viewpoint?” 
e*.  It  is  a  meet  worthy  “Oh.  yew.  indeed”— Olcott  was  slightly  flustered— 
fable  undertaking.  I  re-  “very  creditable  of  you.  I’m  sure.  Er— is  it  very'  long?” 
iponiL"  “No  longer  than  a  proper  appreciation  of  the  topic 

rhis  coming  Sunday  we  demands."  The  old  gentleman  spoke  with  firmness.  “  Also 
the  Gordon  family,  oi  you  may  rely  absolutely  upon  the  trustworthiness  and  the 
oroe  the  Clays,  of  Ken-  accuracy-  of  all  the  facts,  as  herein  recited.  I  had  access 
to  the  papers  left  by  my  own  revered  grandfather.  Judge 
an  Nieht.  “The  names  Ocilius  Van  Nicht,  2d.  son  and  namesake  of  the  founder 
that  are  permanently  of  our  line,  locally.  I  may  tell  you.  too.  that  in  preparing 
f  our  national  life.  But  this  compilation  I  was  asusted  by  my  sister.  Mias  Rachael 
akeo  any  steps  as  yet  to  Van  Nicht,  a  lady  of  wide  reading  and  no  small  degree  of 
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they  are  going  to  write.  Meanwhile,  pending  the  coining 
of  that  day.  he  was  storing  up  material  for  it  in  his  mind. 
Assuredly  the  bleacbed-out.  pale,  old  reduse  in  the  black 
stock  would  make  copy.  Probably  his  sisters  would  be  type* 
a!».  and  they  might  make  copy  too.  Olcott  answered  the 
note,  accepting  the  invitation  for  that  same  evening. 

It  was  a  night  of  crystal -dear  moonlight,  and  OlcoU 
walked  up  Putnam  Street  through  an  alchemistie  radiance 
w  hich  waa  like  a  path  for  a  Puck  to  dance  along.  But  the 
shimmering  aisle  broke  off  short,  when  he  had  turned  in  at 
the  broken  gate  and  had  come  to  the  edge  of  the  shade  of 
the  Van  Nirht  rim.  Under  there  the  shadow  lay  to  thick 
and  dense  that,  as  he  groped  through  it  to  the  small  entry 
porch,  finding  the  way  by  the  feel  of  his  fort  upon  the 
irregular,  flagged  walk,  he  had  the  conviction  that  he 
might  reach  out  with  his  hands  and  gather  up  folds  of  the 
darknew  in  his  arms,  like  ells  of  black  velvet.  The  faint 
glow  which  came  through  a  curtained  front  window  of  the 


the  adjacent  darknera  darker  still.  If  the  moonlight  yon¬ 
der  waa  a  fit  place  for  the  fairies  to  trip  it,  this  particular 
•pot.  he  thought,  must  be  reserved  for  ghosts  to  stalk  in. 

Fumbling  with  h*  hands,  he  starched  out  the  heavy 
doorknocker.  Ita  resounding  thump  against  its  heel  plate, 
as  he  dropped  it  back  in  place,  made  him  jump.  At  ones 
the  door  opened.  Centered  in  the  oblong  of  dulled  light 
which  came  from  an  oil  lamp  burning  upon  a  table,  behind 
and  within,  apperard  the  slender,  warped  figure  of  Mr. 
Cedbu.  Jacob  Van  Nieht.  4th.  With  much  ceremony  the 
head  of  the  house  bowed  the  guest  in  past  the  portals. 

Almost  the  first  object  to  catch  droll  s  eye.  as  he  stepped 
in.  was  a  portrait  which,  with  ita  hewvy  frame,  filled  up  a 
considerable  portion  of  the  wall  apace  arras  the  lack 
breadth  of  the  square  hallway  into  which  he  had  entered. 
Facetting  fur  this  picture  and  the  table  with  the  oil  lamp 
upon  It  and  a  tall  hat-tree,  the  hall  was  quite  bare. 

Plainly  pleased  that  the  younger  man's  altentioa  had 
been  caught  by  the  painted  square  of  canvas.  Mr.  Van 
Nirht  promptly  turned  up  the  wick  of  the  light,  and  then 
Olcott.  looking  closer,  raw  staring  down  at  him  the  close- 
set  black  eyes  and  the  hewvy-jowUd,  foreign-looking  face 
of  an  old  man.  dressed  in  such  garb  as  we  msnriate  with 
our  exceptions  of  Thomas  Jefferson  and  the  elder  Adams. 

“My  famous  forbear.  rir.“  stated  Olcott'.  host,  with  a 
great  weight  of  vanity  in  his  words,  “the  original  bearer  of 
the  name  which  1.  as  hb  great-graadson.  have  the  honor, 
likewise,  of  bearing.  To  me.  air,  it  haa  ever  brei  a  source 
of  deep  regret  that  there  ia  no  likeness  extant  depicting 
him  in  his  uniform  as  a  regimental  commander  in  the  Con¬ 
tinental  armies.  If  any  such  likenera  existed,  it  was  de¬ 
stroyed  prior  to  the  colonel's  removal  to  this  place,  follosing 


intellectual  attainment,  although  leading  a  life  much  aloof 
from  the  world— in  fact,  almcet  a  cloistered  life." 

He  ar cor,  opened  out  the  sheaf  of  folded  sheet*,  pressed 
them  flat  with  a  caressing  hand  and  laid  them  down  in 
front  of  Olcott.  He  spoke  now  with  authority,  almost 
in  the  tone  of  a  superior  giving  instructions  regarding  a 
delicate  matter  to  an  underling: 

“I  feel  warranted  in  the  assumption  that  you  will  not 
find  it  necessary  to  alter  or  curtail  my  statements  in  any 
particular.  I  have  had  some  previous  experience  in  liter¬ 
ary  endeavor*.  In  all  modesty  I  may  ray  that  I  am  no 
novice.  A  signed  article  from  my  pen.  entitled  The 
Influence  of  the  Holland-Dutch  Strain  Upon  American 
I’uhlic  Life,  From  Peter  Stuyvesant  to  Theodore  Rcxse- 
vt-li.  waa  published  some  years  since  in  the  New  York 
Evening  Peat,  afterward  becoming  the  subject  of  editorial 
comment  in  the  Springfield  Republican,  the  Hartford 
Courant  and  tho  llo«ton  Transcript.  At  present  I  am 
engaged  in  a  brief  history  of  one  of  our  earlier  presidents, 
the  Honorable  Martin  Van  Huron.  I  have  the  honor  to 
bid  you  a  very  good  day.  sir.” 

Olcott  ran  the  story  in  his  next  Sunday  issue  but  one. 
It  stretched  the  full  length  of  two  columns  and  invaded  a 
third.  It  was  tiresome  and  long-winded.  It  was  as  presy 
as  proey  could  I*.  To  make  room  for  it  a  smartly  done 
special  on  the  commercial  awakening  of  Schuyler  County 
was  crowded  out.  Olcotfs  Judgment  told  him  he  did  a 
sinful  thing,  but  he  ran  it.  He  went  further  than  that. 
Into  the  editorial  page  he  slipped  a  paragraph  directing 
attention  to  "  Mr.  Cecilius  Jacob  Van  Nicht's  timely  and 
Interesting  article,  appearing  elsewhere  in  thia  numlier." 

He  had  his  reward,  though,  in  the  comments  of 
onto  of  his  local  subscribers.  From  threw  . 
to  him  by  letter  and  by  word  of  mouth,  he  erased  something 
of  the  attitude  of  the  community  toward  the  Van  Nieht 
fumily.  As  he  figured,  thia  sentiment  waa  a  compound  of 
several  tilings.  It  appeared  to  embody  a  gentle  Intoler- 
anre.  for  the  shell  of  aorial  exclusiveness  In  which  the 
present  beureni  of  the  name  had  walled  themaelve*  up, 
together  with  a  sympathy  for  thrir  poverty  and  their  self- 
Irn peered  state  of  lonely  ami  neglected  aloofness,  and  still 
further  down,  underlying  threw  emotions  and  tincturing 
them,  an  understanding  and  an  admiration  for  the 
Importance  ,4  this  old  family  as  an  old  family  an  admira¬ 
tion  which  was  genuine  and  avowed  on  the  part  of  some, 
and  just  as  genuine  but  more  or  less  reluctantly  bestowed 
on  the  part  of  others.  It  waa  as  Mayor  McGlynn  had 
Informed  Olcott  on  their  first  meeting.  The  Van  Nicl.ta 
were  not  no  much  individuals,  having  a  share  in  the  life 
nf  this  thriving,  striving,  overgrown  town,  as  they  wire 
historical  fixtures  and  traditional  awls.  Uolleetively. 
they  eonstitutod  something 
to  Is-  proud  of  and  sorry  for. 

Soon.  too.  he  had  further 
reward.  One  afternoon  a 
small  and  grimy  boy  In- 
vadeil  his  room,  without 
knocking,  and  laid  a  note 
upon  his  desk. 

“Old  guy  downatuira. 
with  long  hair  and  a  girnpy 
leg.  handed  me  this  yere  and 
gimme  fi’  cent*  to  fetch  it 
up  here  to  you,"  staled  the 
mreaenger. 

The  note  was  from  Mr. 

Van  Nieht,  as  a  glance  at 
the  superscription  told 
Olcott  before  he  opened  the 
envelope.  In  formal  terms 
Olcott  was  thanked  for  giv¬ 
ing  the  writer's  offering  such 
prominence  in  the  page*  of 
his  valuable  paper  and  was 
invited,  formally,  to  call 
upon  the  undersigned  at  his 
place  of  residence,  in  order 
that  undersigned  might 
more  fully  express  to  Mr. 

Olcott  his  sincere  apprecia¬ 
tion. 

On  the  whole,  Olcott  was 
glad  of  the  opportunity  to 
view  the  inside  of  that 
gloomy  old  house  under  the 
big  tree  out  at  the  end  of 
Putnam  Street.  He  wanted 
to  see  mure  of  Mr.  Cecilius 
Jacob  Van  Nieht,  and  to 
«c  something  of  the  other 
two  dwellers  beneath  that 
ancient  roof.  Olcott  had 
dreams  of  some  day  writing 
a  novel;  some  day  when  he 
had  the  time.  Most  news¬ 
paper  mra  do  have  such 
dreams;  or  else  it  is  a  play 


the  done  of  the  struggle  for  Independence.  This  portrait 
was  executed  in  the  later  years  of  the  original'*  life 
presumably  about  the  year  1798,  by  order  of  his  son.  who 
was  my  grandfather.  It  was  the  son  who  enlarged  this 
house,  by  the  addition  of  a  wing  at  the  rear,  and  to  him 
also  we  are  indebted  for  the  written  records  of  his  fathrr'i 
gallant  performance*  on  the  field  of  honor,  as  well  as  lor 
the  accounts  of  his  many  w  orthy  achievements  in  the  Lines 
of  dvic  endeavor.  Naturally  this  portrait  and  those  rec¬ 
ords  are  our  most  precious  possessions  and  our  greata'. 
heritages. 

“The  first  Cecilius  Jacob  Van  Niclit  was  by  all  account* 
a  great  scholar  but  not  a  practiced  scribe.  The  second  d 
the  name  waa  both.  Hence  our  great  debt  to  him  a  deb. 
which  I  may  aay  is  one  in  which  this  community  itself 


“  I'm  sure  of  it."  said  Olcott. 

“And  now.  dr.  if  you  will  he  ao  good,  kindly  step  this 
way."  said  Mr.  Van  Nieht.  “The  light.  1  fear.  Is  rath* 
This  house  haa  never  been  wired  for  eke- 


tririty.  nor  was  it  ever  equipped  with  gas  pipes.  I  perirt 
to  use  lights  more  in  keeping  with  its  antiquity  and  iu 
general  character." 

His  tone  indicated  that  he  did  not  in  the  least  hold  with 
the  vulgarized  and  common  utilities  of  the  prerant.  He  W 
the  way  diagonally  across  the  hall  to  a  aide  door  and  uaheml 
Olcott  into  what  evidently  waa  the  chief  living  room  of  tb» 
1 1  was  a  large,  square  room,  vary  badly  lighted  with 
It  was  cluttered,  as  Olcott  Instantly  perrain-i. 
with  a  jumble  of  dingy-appearing  antique  furnishings,  un9 
it  contained  two  women  who,  at  his  appearance,  rose  frum 
their  scats  upon  either  side  of  the  wide  and  empty  firepli... 
Simultaneously  his  now-  informed  him  that  this  room  *w 
heavy  with  a  pent,  dampish  talnt- 

He  derided  that  what  it  mainly  needed  waa  air  andiux- 
ahine,  and  plenty  of  both. 

“My  two  sistera."  introduced  Mr.  Van  Nieht.  "Ml- 
Rachael  Van  Nieht.  Mr.  Olcott.  Mi*  Harriet  Van  Nirht, 
Mr.  Olcott" 

Neither  of  the  two  ladira  offered  her  hand  to  him.  The)* 
bowed  primly,  and  Olcott  bowed  hack  and,  already  Mine 
aimed  as  uncomfortable  as  though  he  had  invaded  l hr 
privacy  of  a  family  group  of  resident  shadrei  in  thrir  M»- 
drat  vault,  lie  sat  down  In  a  murty-amrillng  armchair  r»»r 
the  elder  slater. 

Considered  as  such,  tho  conversation  which  followed  »** 
not  unqualifiedly  a  sorer**.  Tho  hrothor  boro  tho  burden 
uf  It.  which  meant  that  at  once  il  look  on  u  stiff  and  an 
unnatural  and  an  artifiriul  coloring.  It  was  deal  talk, 
stuffed  with  big  words,  and  strung  with  win*.  There-  m»rr 
scmioreasional  Interpolations  by  Olcott,  who  continued  t.. 
Ml  most  decididly  out  of  plsre.  One*  in  a  while  Mi* 

Rachael  Van  Nieht  tlfd  a 
brief  remark  into  the 
grooves  which  her  brother 
channeled  out.  Since  he 
was  railed  u|*»«n  to  ray  w 
little,  Olcott  was  the  better 
ofl  for  an  opportunity  to 
study  this  lady  as  he  at 
there. 

His  first  look  at  her  hal 
told  him  she  was  of  the  mat 
warp  and  texture  as  I** 
brother;  somewhat  skimp.*- 
in  the  pattern,  but  ider.t ,» 
in  t  be  fabric.  Olcott  drcl-. 
though  that  there  was  tta 
difference;  If  the*  brotN- 
hud  Stepped  out  of  Dick"  < 
the  sister  had  recaped  fr  - 
between  the  ha*|wd  lids  / 
an  old  daguerreotype  f  r*r» 
Her  plain  frock  of 
harsh,  dead-colored  stuJ 
her  best  frock,  his  intu.t:  t 
told  him-  thehigeamrop- 
at  her  throat,  the  horae< 
arrangement  of  her  gr. 

hair,  her  hands,  waded  «:< 
withered-luoking  as  they  U, 
on  her  lap.  even  her  visre 
which  was  lugubrious!)  «_•- 
dued  and  fiat  -  all  no¬ 
things  helped  out  the  lie- 
sion.  Of  the  other  «**r 
Bitting  two- thirds  of  •-» 
way  across  the  wide  nar- 
from  him.  he  saw  but  L:> 
and  be  heard  Iran.  Thep* 
light,  and  the  distant  i* 
the  drep  chair  in  w  hvri  •* 
had  sunk  herself,  cob, b.-- 
to  blot  her  out  as  a  per» 
ality  and  to  efface  her  fne 
the  picture.  She  sra-r» 
uttered  a  word. 
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THE  CHECHAKO  WIFE 


A WII-D  winter  (tale  drove  urea!  cracking  jn ( 

surges  through  Shelikof  Strait,  but.  with 
cuutioua  quartering  and  steadying  jib.Tom  a 

(rent’s  launch  was  plunging  and  rolling  onward.  ill 
»nce  the  Aleut  steersman 
el  led  that  they  couldn’t  | 
take  it.  with  an  hour  still 
>  the  Point  and  the  flood 
dr  coming. 

-  <  so  do.  I  tell  you. 

•»»*.  the  P«'«  •-»  t  •» 
our.  it’s  dead  ahead!" 
otu  ltr.  nl  sal.l  from  »  here 
e  I'ruurhed  by  the  engine. 

Sirk,  Eve?  She’s  a  had 
-A-,  sweetheart,  hut  this 
<1  wagon'll  weather  worm*: 
ly.  hang  to  the  stole  and 
otllhniughlhe  |x>rl  ain’t 
re  lights  Co  loourd  of  US. 

•ur?" 

I  ..  |l«l  fma  fo**  > 

ill  lie  of  cargo,  shudder. 

i  . .  «*-•  •-  v  . 

;hii.e,l.  and,  with  desper- 
e  .lut.  l  i'H,  she  cliniUi! 

I *i*l,  the  ship  Move  mill 
in  d  through  a  sully  purl 
»«•  a  m< Minima  night, 
ill.  squally  half  hours  of 

•  '•  "•  •••  ••*'’  .T.Tpi 

.  i.4-...,  -  •• 

.•  •  .»*  ......  <t—»  ,  y**  v  j * 

■Ipli  d  wibhI  iishi*.  m.il  u 

»•  •«  *•>•»«  — *  I  •  - 

M  li  e  liilgca,  wllen.e  it 

ieiiri.nl  id. i .ii I  sack*  ..f 

ail  ni nl grill •  niiinseil  oil  f  hi 

. . I  "Of. 

IlnMirig  her  whitting 

•  *  . . v«  i-  •• 

.  ”.i  ...  .•  —  ‘4  | 

-  • - 
l-ilV.ViilllU.il  I ’niisl  Hull  go 

eKg®  - 

IiIitiihm.  w  lure  a  few  f  ar 

eker*  traveled  prolific  trap 
nm.  and  a  few  prospectors, 
tugged  In  ah  neks  along 

•mot*  frown  river*,  alothfully  awalt.il  distant  June.  The 
unch  alcwctl  about  and  Eva  was  suddenly  dislodged,  mbs- 
>C  the  engine’s  flywheel  by  a  desperate  grab  ht  the  moat, 
i  die  gasped: 

"Yea,  light  oh.  Tom,  Is  that  Nlklik  at  last?" 

"(lot  to  hr."  aaid  Tom,  muttering  at  the  engine.  "  Hold 
I.  hon!  We’ll  catch  tide  rip*  from  the  Point  in  a  minute.” 
She  clung  to  the  mast  as  they  pule  tremendous  comber* 
to  shoal  water. 

"Turn  off  thr  gas  for  me.  hon!  If  she  floods  she  won’t 
art  easy  get  the  anchor*,  Sascha— wonder  if  they  see 
ir  lantern?" 

Tom  leaped  for  the  stern  hatch,  slant-eyed  Sascha  hua- 
irg  after  him.  Chains  ground  the  side  of  the  launch,  and 
deluge  of  water  poured  into  the  hateh  as  a  wave  broke 
-er  the  bow;  and.  looking  in.  Tom  called  that  the  boy* 
•re  coming  with  the  dory.  Eve  stumbled  up  into  black- 
wt,  n-slop  to  her  shivering  kms*.  confused  by  the  voice* 
ying  out  of  the  gloom.  A  boat  struek  the  launch  and  a 
trm  hand  caught  her  cold  finger*.  Tom  bade  her  jump 
-Bill  would  look  out  for  her.  She  went  fearfully  over 
e  aide,  exclaiming  as  she  glimpsed  oar*  rising  and  wave* 
:r  engulfing  snake*  running  along  the  gunwale*. 

’’Tom!  I’m  afraid  of  ft!"  she  cried:  but  a  big  voice  said: 
"He’*  cornin’;  they  got  to  unlash  their  skiff  from  the 
*rn.  I’m  Hill  Dixon,  Eve  Tom’s  partner.  What  you 
■an  by  bringin’  this  weather,  when  it  ought  to  be  an 
■gant  starlit  night  for  the  queen  of  thb  ramp  to  arrive?" 
"I’m  scared  most  into  n  fit."  Eve  frankly  quavered. 
“Now.  I  eddy,  it  ba  yust  anoder  pull  an’  you  got  gravel 
<|er  your  liddle  frets.”  said  the  other  rower.  “Ahoy,  der 
ach !  Bring  dcr  glim,  you  lublere!  Here  we  are.  an’  us 
t  Mis’  Brent!" 

"  J  ust  so  I  land  on  solid  ground,"  she  said. 

"Ketch  holt  my  neck,  then;  water’s  too  deep  for  you 
re.”  said  Hill  Dixon's  deep  tone*;  and  she  discovered 
at  hi*  hand  came  from  the  water,  where  he  now  stood, 
.vo*  frothing  about  him. 

He  carried  her  easily,  past  a  group  with  lanterns,  out  of 
s  whistling  wind  and  into  a  lighted,  warmed  brown  tent. 
"Well,  girlie  glad  you  ain't  a  perci*y!"  he  exclaimed, 
iood-lookin',  too,  ain’t  you?  Evelyn  Brent,  from  the 
5  Outside!" 


she  gave  him.  "By  spring 
b  you  don't  be  scare’.’’ 

"She  never  hollered  once 
from  leaving  Kodiak  ye*- 
terday  morning,”  said  Tom 
Brent.  "And  it  blew  quite 
a  few.  Shake  hands  with 
L  Pop  Paley,  Evie;  he’s  our 

daddy — thousand  yeara 
old.  ain’t  you.  Pop?” 

’’No!"  said  Pop  Paley 
t**tily.  "Sixty-two;  ye*, 
an’  kin  drill  aa  many  feat  In 
a  day  as  you  could,  my  boy. 
Ia  it  your  atummick  painin’, 
my  dear?  Hot  water  for 
that  fill  up  that  mug.  Bill; 
there’*  nothing  like  heat.  I 
suffer  awful  every  time  I  go 
South." 

-  P-p  be  -  «  m  ir 

<••'*(  .ra-.  M  - 
..  ».  go,  *tf 
Miy  in’  In’il  wail  I  ill  I  liey  rail 
*  ’*  '■*'  ’  ’’  •  ' 

•*  J-”w  *’  *  . .  • 

. . . 

circle  surveying  Iwr. 

Bill  Dixon  snxioiuly  iih- 
h.  imiI  her  a*..  ilM-h..l.  hui 

I  r  -  •  '  ' 

•he  -1.1  II).  .VI.I  i: II. I nl  .  Ill 

liRiriivml  Milie-.Kids, Mum 

tore  at  the  lent,  Br..l  the 
'  •*— ' 

OWB  grease  upon  the  window 
sill,  flickered  unci-rtalnly. 
The  tent  frame  creaked. 

“Where’s  hersilf?  An’  la  she  alive  at  all  afthrr  the 
hor’ble  thrip?"  cried  a  voice,  and.  freab^hared  and  clean- 
aproned.  Mickey  Dugan,  the  long  lanky  rook,  rushed  In. 
"Congratulations,  the  hot’  of  youa.  An’  whadds  you  think 
of  this  outfit,  mem -.landin'  idle  like  gooks  wid  a  wad  din’ 
supper  ready,  an’  me  heatin'  the  thriangle  till  me  ar-rm 
h  sore!  TU  gr-rand  to  see  a  lady,  mem!” 

"No;  I  won’t  lie  quiet  and  stay  alone,  with  everybody 
else  at  my  wedding  banquet,”  said  Eva  to  the  whispering 
of  Bill  Dixon.  "I’m  Iota  better— really  I  Thank  you  ao 
much.  Mr.  Dugan.  1  think  they're  all  just  dears!” 

Through  the  October  darkneaa-it  was  six  o’clock  now, 
and  the  canvas  mewshouae,  its  three  lamps  glowing  through 
while  walls,  was  the  only  break  In  the  inky  night -the  two 
»h  if  is  of  the  Niklik  Copper  Company  went  noisily  ahead 
of  Eve  and  Tom.  Four  canvas  structures  made  the  camp, 
and  Tom  tried  to  show  them  to  hb  wife-  that  big  one  was 
the  bunkbouse,  then  the  warehouse,  and  the  mnw  tent. 

"But  where  is  our  house?”  she  inquired. 

“You  just  left  it."  *md  Tom. 

"That  little  one-room  tent!  Why.  I  thought-I  sup- 


”I'n»  not  a  what?"  Grateful  to  be  aahore.  though  the 
floor  board*  heaved  under  her.  Eve  laughed. 

“  IVreMea  are  the  picked  too  late  or  too  aumpin— yrlla- 
farrd.  mean-chinned  kind  of  female*.  I  know  you  go<  the 
makin’s  of  a  good  fella  if  you  ain’t  one  yK-with  them 
brown  eye*.  We  goin’  to  be  pards  too?” 

"Of  course.”  -id  Eve.  putting  out  a  hand.  "I  thought 
you  wet*  a  great  big  man!" 

"An*  I  turn  out  a  rant.  Should  have  stayed  in  the 
dark."  said  Bill.  grinning  at  her  with  large  solid  white 
teeth;  he  had  a  laugh  like  a  lively  young  pony.  “Hey.b’a 
git  them  fool  thin  shoes  off  -  don’t  they  never  sell  a  woman 
nothin’  fit  to  wear  in  wet?  But  here’s  fur  moceasins  sit 
still!  Head’s  singin',  ain’t  it?" 

"Oh.  awful !"  sighed  Eve.  and  ahe  lay  hark  in  the  home¬ 
made  moueehide  chair  into  »hich  he  had  thrust  her. 

Abruptly  he  observed  the  sickbh  hot  flush  on  her  round 
cheeks  and.  with  a  grin,  lugged  her  to  a  blanketed  bunk. 

"Git  your  rorset  locoe  an’  lay  still!" 

"Oh.  thb  b  better.”  she  sighed  gratefully  when  her 
racked  body  found  the  hollow  of  the  mom-filled  moosrhide 
hunk.  "1  don’t  often  give  way.  Mr.  Bill.  I  keep  on.  no 
matter  how  I  feel." 

She  began  to  fluff  out  glinty  chestnut  hair,  while  he 
spread  a  caribou  robe  partly  over  her. 

’’  Sure:  an’  git  up  next  day  with  the  jump*,  an’  grouchin*. 
I  got  sisters  down  in  Anaconda."  said  Bill,  with  hb  pony 
laugh.  "Well,  you’re  home  now.  Eve;  so  take  it  ralmhke 
an’  git  to  likin’  the  country.” 

“I’m  going  to  love  it!" 

“Not  all  in  a  bunch  you  won’t,  you -  Hey.  fellas. 

don’t  all  jam  in  here  now.  MB’  Brent  ain’t  very  akookum 
after  that  trip,  an’  she’s  layin’  down  wefl.  come  in  long’s 
you’re  in.  an’  then  git  oat.  lleDo.  Tommy!  She’s  some 
girl.” said  BUI  to  an  inrush  of  laden  grinning  men.  to  whom 
Tom  shouted  throw  the  stuff  down  anywhere— put  that 
under  the  other  hunk,  and  thb  one  too- and  how  about 
supper  in  a  hustle? 

Eve’s  brown  eye*  smiled  at  him.  He  was  a  line  big 
handsome  fellow  of  thirty,  with  wild  whitey  hair  and  dar¬ 
ing  blue  eye*. 

"Dugan,  he’s  throwin’  a  fit  for  fra’  yo’  all  didn’t  have 
the  mail,  with  the  suguh  ro-a  fo’  the  big  cake."  said  Bede 


"Supposed  what,  dearie?  It  doran’t  leak;  it  has  a  fly 
over  it." 

"But,  Tom,  you  aaid  we  should  keep  house  if  I  wished. 
Didn't  you?” 

“Sure!  We’d  just  put  a  Yukon  stove  there  instead  of 
that  gasoline  drum  that’s  how  we  make  stove*  in  the 
North-  and  have  a  little  tent  next,  for  a  cache;  and  you 
ran  rook  all  you  want  to.” 

"  In  one  room !  I  couldn’t.”  ahe  thought. 

They  were  at  the  meeshouse  door,  T om  shielding  her  with 
himself  against  the  gale.  Just  below,  the  wave*  crashed 
on  the  beach.  Inside,  there  was  a  racket  of  wooden  stool* 
being  pulled  about,  a  clatter  of  granite  dishes,  cries  for 
Mrs.  Brent— no  one  to  sit  until  she  came. 

"  We  could  get  a  woman  to  come  in  and  clean,  Tommy?  ” 

"Why.  hon.  you’re  the  only  woman  for  seventy  miles 


"Oh.  I-I  see!”  said  Eve  blankly. 

Sbe  was  not  smiling  when  she  reached  the  table,  where 
Mickey’s  own  blanket-seated  chair  was  set  for  her.  There 
was  a  splendor  of  new  bright  green-and- white  checked 
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oilcloth  on  the  table.  Tom  slapped  some  butter  on  her  thousand  ton*,  and.  with  the  bi( 
granite  plate,  and  Eva  looked  startled  as  knives  were  W illiam  Sound  filling  the  ship* 
thrust  at  the  main  supply,  and  experienced  diners  stood  that  don't  come,  union  we  cal 
to  load  their  plates  profusely  before  starling  the  meal,  monthly  tonnage  we  can’t  ship 
There  was  fried  ptarmigan,  moceo  mulligan,  canned  sweet  "  You'll  make  me  roiserahie!' 
potatoes  and  canned  shrimp  salad,  shredded  mbbagr  and  ” Don’t  be  talkin'  like  a  cher 
turaipe  from  a  Kadiak  ranch,  mashed  potatoes,  the  won-  guy’s  gotta  do  plenty  be  would 
derful  fronted  cake,  coffee  and  stewed  dried  fruit-  Eve  place."  said  Bill  earnestly.  "Lis 
was  abruptly  hungry,  and  she  ate.  thinking  how  good  it  for  you r  ticket  up  from  the  « 
was,  and  smiling  at  Linus,  the  big  diamond  driller,  and  cache  - an'  our  case  two  bits  wer 
at  little  Bill,  seated  on  Tom’s  right.  Dugan,  smoking  a  hand  stuff  we  started 
brown  cigarette,  filled  cups  from  a  dingy  cool-oil  can  of  work  n’w-iV;  bit  th-rv'- 
coffee,  steaming  on  the  heater.  When  all  wen  <rrv« d 
he  brought  his  own  plate  and  cup.  sat  down,  ..r  j 
exclaimed:  "Didyouabhringagr-reat 

lot  of  magazines  an’  pupica  from  Out-  ^,.- 

side,  mem?” 

-Oh.  I  Mt  all  mine*.  l».  -ew— .  M 

•ud  K*r  contrUely  f 

“Never  throw  read:  .•*u:f  sci  . 
the  North.  It's  a  dur 

the  n»,t  f-ia."  »•  f  w  *  '  t' 

“I  didn't  know  tha:  " 

’’  A  female  ought*  r.-u 
some."  said  Bill  ■••• 

.  J*  '‘vff® 

•  *  •  S'*  m9* 

*  <  /J,  *  . 

r-  *  .  /  Jl  *  ' 

*  -  • "  • 

• .  <1  ■  _ 

1  S  @rt 

to  I ‘airy  -l.--i.er 

^  JL  Jf® 

; )  •  ••  >«•  1  JB 

«•*  . 

.  / 

.......  m  BUR 

all  ,  V  ^ 

b«-fi>r- 

•  J  .  t.B 

*• .  tttlllilSliffiSar  .  <1-  \  ' 

*'  *  j  IS/  X  v, 

in. I  H'  oM  l’.-|-  •  • 

•  i  t4  i  1  &|p$S§ipfp$3f 

1:  .-■»:*■•  •••« 

h-r.  wilhdi.w. T..n.'. 

she  heard:  "  '  | 

"We  got  to  offer  a  • 

(Minus  for  each  work-  rare.-.  r—  •*-/••  m.  c«e-.  "i~«»  nw  ..  w. 

In  day  -that  la.  if  ...r.»,h..c.^-si.'iT..,;«iir 

they  notch  our  pro¬ 
duction  up  to  a  tonnage  of  a  thousand  tons  or  over  *woh  hiyu  plenty  money  in  the  hill.  I 
month.  We’ll  pay  ’em  straight  overtime,  with  the  bonus,  wait  six  months  for  their  check 
Any  chance  of  a  beef  over  the  eight-hour  law?"  ”1  have  some  money!  Dad  I 

"  Not  with  this  gang;  I  got  rid  of  the  only  agitator  while  Growl,  from  Tom  and  Bilk 

you  was  gone.  low  won’t  bother  us."  were  tragic. 

"We  don't  get  the  two-dollar  smelting  rate  at  Tacoma  "But.  Tom— it’s  wrong,  arid 

unless  it’s  a  thousand  tons.  As  to  the  law - ’’  live  up  to.  and  h-re  I’m  going  I 

"What  law  do  you  mean?”  asked  Eve  uneasily.  I— it  oh - ” 

"Oh,  the  Inst  legislature,  down  at  Juneau,  mad*  it  eight  *’ I  can't  help  it.  honey.  Soon 
hours  for  a  working  day  for  quarts  mines,  starting  from  payment  !’«  have  money.  I» 
the  fare  of  the  tunnel,”  said  Tom,  mgrtward  with  the  beach  lines  and  creeks,  and  pant 
rote*.  “They  had  a  lot  to  do  those  guys.”  we  frox-  c-irsrtvr*  and  cracked 

"And  th*  is  a  quartx  mine?  Copper  can  he  quartx?”  out  a  stake  maybe  a  thousand 
"I’U  take  you  down  a  coupla  stopre  an’  raises,  an’  let  Now  we’re  hit  k." 
you  sample  the  ore  body,”  chuckled  Bill.  ”  Yup;  this  is  a  “Squared  into  a  tiay  place.  • 
quartz  mine.”  .  of  my  wardrobe  trunks !”  said 

"Then  you  would  be  paying  the  bonus  foe  men  to  break  d«ad  from  that  awful  boat,  ant 
the  law?"  criminal!" 

"She’s  a  judge's  daughter,  and  she’ll  arraign  u»  all  "Shucks!"  said  Bill.  unimt 
next."  said  Tom.  “Copper's  twenty-six  cents,  dear,  and  enough  for  a  while.  There’s 
even  w  1th  war  stopping  there’s  contracts  so  far  ahead  that  w  omen  here  in  the  North,  livin’  i 
it  won’t  drop  much;  but  when  we’ve  the  stuff  here  we  washin*  an'  holdin’  school  for  th 
want  the  high  prices  while  they  last.  Every  guy  with  a  sense." 
little  pocket  of  oopjH-r  is  gophering  after  it;  and  we  can’t  " Indeed!"  said  Ere;  and  t 
get  men.  for  they’re  leaving  jobs  to  go  prospecting,  or  rise  wrong,  wrong!  My  principles 
they're  grabbed  'way  below  us  as  they  come  along  on  the  country  ’*  law*  ■  vital  duty,  and 
boats."  abiding  at  the  sacrifice  of  every 

"These  fellas  here  are  all  right,  an’  they  know  me  an’  “You  mean  you  think  you  w 
Tom  from  the  Bering  Sea  camps.  They  ’re  willin’  to  make 

entry  coin,"  said  Hill.  Scow  slides  streaked  the  am 

“  It’*  not  their  ideas;  it’s  my  Tom  I  think  about.”  said  Nikhk.  and  on  the  bared  low* 
Eve  tensely;  and  above  her  dark  blue  serge  gown  her  fare  fern  thrust  upward.  On  the  ti 
looked  pale  and  frightened.  "You  won’t  break  the  law?  salmonherrira  wrre  pinklr  flow. 
Oh. you  mustn’t!  I  couldn't  endure  that.Tommy.  because  among  the  grren  of  the  wild  rtt 
it’s  wrong  and  w  icked."  violets  in  fruit  cans  and  pickle  ji 

"  I  got  to,  dearie.  Personally  I  don't  believe  there’s  that  was  both  com rr. --vary  and  • 
much  over  eight  hours’  hard  labor  in  the  average  man,  ar.d  live  skunk  cat  'age  of  a  tropic 
hi*  steam  dire  away  after  that;  hut  we'll  have  to  urge  ’em  hardy  sundown  grew  ju-T  aba 
on  to  get  that  tonnage  it's  a  three-dollar  rate  under  a  dire  and  gnats  -  ad  come,  and  1 


bottla. 

"Oh,  Linus!  Wbtnjwki-. 
how  sirk  and  had  it  nab, 

feel!"  she  triel  ~Y« 
promised  me  not  t®  ,  d 
.  you.  Mur,  you'd  Ink  I*, 
ter  keeping  yon  n.fr 
to  send  home  ter  tu 
L  you’ll  have  a  I!*  dot  u 

whim  the  indite  tire, 
r  conuw,  and  I  don't  »»:• 
are  you  foolirg  it  m 
K  when  il  should  go  bn- 
“Aw,  a  guy  ran  ul-i 
noggin  of  htwicMr** 
muttered  McGrath  -Re 
nor  no  one’*  g«  i  r.( 
tell  othmwhat'tpe.' 
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"  We'll  have  a  dock  this  lime  next  year.  Irish!"  he  called 
lo  the  cook,  who  was  also  racing  a  car  beach  ward.  "Act 
like  you’re  in  a  hurry.  Mick!" 

•‘Runnin’  from  throuble,  me  b’y!"  panted  Mickey. 
"The  minus  is  wailin'  to  leap  down  the  t’rrals  of  all  of  us 
to-night!" 

"What  for— we  ain’t  done  anything."  said  Tom.  count- 
ng  sack*  and  heaving  them  aboard. 

"Ye  shouldn’t  lift  Section  Th-hirty  of  the  Tarritorial 
:^ws  in  u  duffel  bag  which  for  sure  a  nate  lady  would  be 
•leanin’.’’  said  the  cook.  ‘“Tis  the  game  law,  Thomas.  I 
»ity  ye!  She  give  me  my  dhreaain'  down  a  bit  back." 

"What  the  devil's  in  Section  Thirty?  I  can’t  think." 
lorn  wondered. 

Finally  the  ship  blow  wamingly  and  the  thick  black 
moke  from  starting  boilers  paled.  The  purser  hustled  in 
o  have  Eve  bill  out  the  extra  two  hundred  of  ore;  the  mate 
riled  from  the  beach  that  the  skipper  wanted  to  get  out 
x-fore  the  stem  was  caught  in  the  mud;  and  the  men  of 
v’iklik  hurled  the  last  sacks  in.  then  stood,  a  sweating. 
Tinning  line,  sending  jotful  farewells  across  the  water. 


"The  first  ore  out  of  our  mine!”  said  Tcra.  darting  to 
the  office  in  search  of  a  lot  pipe.  "Now  where’d  I  lose 
that?  I  left  one  afire  in  a  coat  pocket  once.  Well  young 
woman,  do  you  know  that  self  and  respected  partner, 
W.  Dixon,  sort  of  feel  they’re  put  it  over  at  last?" 

Linus  had  gone,  and  Eve  sal  dejectedly  at  the  desk, 
whence  she  said: 

"Of  course  I'm  glad.  Tommy.  And  I  want  to  show  you 
something;  Do  you  know  it’s  illegal,  south  of  latitude 
sixty-two.  to  kill  mocse  and  caribou  after  December 
thirty-first?  And  that  wv  kill  and  eat  it  daily?" 

Tom’s  face  lost  its  happy  boyish  grin  under  her  cold 
stare. 

“Legal  for  miners  or  explorers  to  kdl  all  they*  want!** 

“Ah— In  cane  of  need  only,  it  says!  They  may  take 
animals  for  food  and  clothing,  in  dose  season,  for -look 
where  I’ve  marked— 'need  only.’  And  where  a  ship  comes 
or  a  launch  ran  reach  isn’t  a  case  of  need." 

“Considering  that’s  the  first  ship  ever  anchored  off  here, 
and  weather's  been  such  seas  the  launch  couldn't  make  it 
past  the  Point- won’t  you  be  reaaonable.  Eve?" 


“There’s  millions  of  rabbits  for  meat,  and  salmon  jump¬ 
ing  in  the  water  at  this  minute." 

“Oh.  sure!”  Tom  was  flushed  as.  glancing  briefly  out,  he 

"Thoae  are  dry  dog  salmon,  my  dear  girl;  the;  kings  are 
late  this  year,  and  a  workingman 'd  be  pure  bones  on  rabbit 
in  a  mighty  few  days  not  enough  strength  in  it.  And  ns 
I'm  standin'  the  boys  off  for  their  wage*,  and  the  only 
springs  for  their  bunks  so  far  are  our  promises,  I  gueas  they'll 
at  least  get  fresh  meat— It’s  pretty  near  a  need." 

“A  court  wouldn’t  say  so.” 

"Aw,  court!  By  heck,  I  ain't  going  to  ask  any  courts  to 
call  it  anything.  I'm  going  to  feed  my  men  and  call  it  a 
day -using  my  common  sense." 

"You  never  care  how  I  feel!"  said  Eve.  shaking. 
"Law lews,  wrong - " 

Tom  dashed  out.  She  felt  hurt  when  her  eye  searched 
for  him  later  and  found  him  smoking,  and  gayly  talking 
with  Bill  and  old  Pop,  instead  of  appearing  chastened 
and  regretful.  In  the  bunkhousc  it  was  reported  that 

(CunuM  •»  Pmg.  SJ; 


OUT  EM  TUBUS  MTS 


The  Experiences  of  a  New  York  Debutante 

By  ETHEL  TRAIN 


3N  THE  morning  of  December  twentieth  I  par¬ 
tially  woke  to  a  sensation  of  portent.  The  fear 
uf  something  vaguely  grandiose  was  sitting 
stride  my  cheat,  tilling  me  with  oppression.  Some 
■taclysm  was  imminent.  For  a  moment  I 
i ought  it  w  as  my  wedding  day  no  leas.  I  did 
ot  fid  happy  about  it.  Blinking,  it  waa 
ithcr  u  relief  lo  realise  presently  that  it  waa 
Ot  ao  bad  aa  all  that.  1  wasn’t  going  t«.  be 
uuried — yet.  1  waa  only  coming  out.  Thia 
.w  the  day. 

I  did  not  go  out  that  morning.  I  wanted  to 
e  on  hand  and  ace  what  waa  duing.  There  waa 
inch  in  rnr  atil)  of  the  little  girl  whose  habit  it 
ad  been  to  rush  to  iho  front  door,  every  time 
he  Idl  rung,  lo  discover  what  ahupe  id  parcel 
aa  tieing  delivered,  or  to  get  the  letters  the 
ostmun  brought.  First,  a  vanful  of  chairs 
rrived;  and  next,  a  melancholy  looking  motor, 
dggsstlve  of  the  undertaker.  Flattening  my 
ose  uguinst  my  window,  which  waa  my  near- 
it  dignified  approach  now  to  the  outside  world, 
sighed  with  relief  when  it  began  to  disgorge 
othlng  more  ominous  thsn  potted  plant*.  So 
mny  things  came  during  the  next  two  hours 
hut  I  marveled  how  anyone  could  have  ro- 
.  n.U-red  to  order  them  all  Oateeees'  wag-** 
ere  not  wanting.  In  spite  of  our  chef  and  his 
at?  we  had  to  buy  little  cakre  ami  what 
ot.  just  n*  they  do  for  Sunday-school 

The  Ixwt  part  of  the  day  liegan  after 
inch,  for  it  rained  flowers  the  whole  after- 
oon.  The  boxes  were  opened  in  the  sitting 
Kirn,  so  that  the  secretary  could  sort  the 
mis  and  jot  down  dmcriptive  memoranda 
•r  acknowledgments  to  lie  written  by  me 
.Ur  on;  then  the  men  brought  the  Itowrra 
)  the  drawing-room  by  armfuls.  Mother 
it  In  a  chair  at  first  and  gave  orders  as  to 
here  they  were  to  be  put,  but,  being  sum- 
mned  elsewhere,  left  me  in  pomesaion; 
hereupon  I  changed  the  position  of  every 
mo.  undin  Ion  than  an  hour  had  that  room 
miming  like  an  exhibit  in  a  flower  show. 

1  looked  over  the  card*  before  dinner  and 
•und  ninety-seven  name*  of  people  I  didn’t 
low*.  The  same  people  would  undoubtedly 
i  m  mem  ora  U  the  occasion  of  ray  mur¬ 
age  in  the  name  way:  and  of  my  funeral 
•o  If  fate  should  prove  so  obliging  as  to 
ve  it  precedence  of  theirs.  If  people  said 
hnt  they  meant  in  this  world.  I  could  imag- 
e  any  of  them,  supposing  1  were  to  make 
((Ulrica  and  tender  my  thanks  verbally 
-night,  replying  with  a  bow;  "Nothing 
•rsonal  intended.  I  assure  you.  Merely  a  i  dm  m< 

utter  of  form." 

John  Randall  sent  me  no  flowers.  Allan  Denning  did: 
it  1  was  in  too  much  of  a  rush  at  the  moment  to  pay  much 
■ed  to  them.  They  and  the  hairdresser  arrived  simul-  traded.  I  undulated 
neously;  so  I  thrust  them  into  the  last  remaining  reevp-  from  my  crown;  rir 
cle  and  let  it  go  at  that.  before;  coda  looked  i 

That  hairdresser  was  an  anatomist  of  no  mean  order.  I  out  where  I  ought  t 
<1  not  recognize  my  own  skull  when  he  had  done  with  it.  didn’t.  The  batkwn 


lent  inches  lo  my  height.  She  waa  almost  tall  that 
girl  who  returned  my  stare  into  the  mirror;  and 
toned .  surprisingly  far  too  correct  to  be  me!  "It’s 
faking!"  I  protesUd,  and  picked  up  a  tiny  strand  of 
strictly  debutante  pearls.  which  had  been 
given  me  for  my  birthday. 

1  Id  them  trickle  through  my  fingers,  gleani¬ 
ng  like  dewdrops  in  moonlight,  and  then  put 
them  on.  Hah!  Utterly  out  of  place,  the  del¬ 
ate  things,  against  a  throat  strong,  muscular 
.md  brown]  liaising  discontented  eye*,  1  be¬ 
held  Yvonne,  the  temptress,  with  extended 
powder  puff.  I  shook  my  head  and  anuppid 
the  clasp  to.  Saving  my  coiffure,  aa  to  which 
L  1  had  been  allowed  no  say.  I  was  deter- 

mined  to  stand  on  my  own  merits;  to  be 
displayed  like  an  article  put  up  for  auc- 
■  *4on  «■-"  After  all.  the  pearls  were 
V  as  well  suited  to  me  as  the  n*t  uf  my  aur- 
roundings. 

In  white,  with  an  aura  of  tulle.  I  made 
my  way  to  mother’s  room  ami  offered 
myself  for  inspection.  While  it  lasted  my 
rart  was  in  my  mouth.  When  at  length  she 
-aid  solemnly  "I’ve  never  seen  you  look  an 
-ell!"  it  fell  back  into  place.  She  was  not 
shamed  of  me,  then.  That  would  make  the 
-rdca!  far  easier.  That  it  was  to  be  an  ordeal 
I  had  no  manner  of  doubt.  The  situation  was 
ne  I  could  not  (numbly  dominutr  as  I  hail 
dominated  the  theater  party  of  girls.  It  was 
loo  big  for  me. 

Toward  eleven  o’clock  we  took  our  stand  at 
!  he  drawing-room  door.  Shortly  after,  the  old¬ 
est  and  moat  important  personages  always 
I  be  earliest  -  began  to  arrive.  They  came  Ity 
twos  and  threes  at  first,  then  by  lens  and 
loxens.  Their  glances  were  critical;  their 
andrtasps  rold.  Within  half  an  hour  they  had 
•educed  me  spiritually  to  pulp.  My  spine  had 
eoorne  a  string:  my  pretty  whited  row  seemed 
a  rag:  and  my  whole  personality  a  ho|nlras 
reposition.  It  was  not  that  they  were  inten¬ 
tionally  cruel.  Safe  within  the  shells  of  self- 
mportancc  they  had  provided  themselves  with 
to  walk  about  in  they  felt  no  shafts  from  with- 
ut.  and  supposed  others  equally  invulnerable. 
Would  younger  people  never  begin  to  come  ? 
I  wondered.  What  had  these  dowagers  to  do 
«ith  dancing?  Whose  entertainment  was  this. 
..nyway  —  mother’s  or  mine?  It  was  fully  ten 
minuU*  since  any  gloved  fingers  had  touched 
ay  own;  so  I  felt  free  to  leave  my  post  beside 
mother,  near  the  door,  and  look  into  the  hall- 
room.  There  the  orchestra's  spirited  playing 
etfll  invited  in  vain.  Brocaded  trains  swept 
the  polished  floor;  diamonds  glittered:  feather 
fans  swung  deliberately  to  and  fro.  What  men 
the  illusion  of  there  were,  were  prrsonagew.  too,  though  many  of  t  hem  did 
seemingly  con-  not  look  it.  the  years  having  given  them  fantastic  curves 
i  tapered  down  never  intended  by  Nature  and  unknown  to  art.  Fashion, 
risps  had  been  in  regard  to  concealment  of  such  deficiencies,  certainly  dis- 
inside;  I  stuck  criminates  in  favor  of  women.  A  man  in  a  w  hite  waistcoat, 
e  I  oughtn’t  I  so  far  as  his  outline  is  concerned,  might  as  w  ell  Ik-  on  theslab 
f  the  structure  at  a  Turkish  bath.  From  distasteful  contemplation  of  one 
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A  debutante  muni  be 
heart-free.  Thrrrforo.my 
eng^p-ment  .«  In  abry. 
an«;  it  had  degenerat'd 
into  a  thine  of  naught. 
All  nmmrr  I  had  been 
allowed  to  bo  constantly 
in  Allan  Denning's  com¬ 
pany;  now  !  never  u. 
him  alone.  I  nibmiltrd 
because  1  had  offered  to 
■ubmit.  but  I  chafed  ex- 
"*din«ly.  and  thought 
only  of  getting  over  the 
tiresome  month*  bet  seen 
now  and  the  moment  of 


Meantime,  at  least, 
time  waa  not  hanging  on 
my  hand*.  During  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  month  of 
December  the  coming-out 


.  •  -i.  thick  aa.  adding,  in  June, 

r.  «.  ./  «.  ..c  a..*.  •»*  I  attended  them  all. 

/  r«ht*  Mar.  ».«-  0*  «**» 

orre.w  were  preferable  to  the 

ball*.  I  waa  invariably 
crushed  and  bnathlem.  it  wa»  true.  On  one  occasion  mother 
and  I  were  wedged  on  a  stairway  and  could  not  move  up 
or  down  for  three-quarter*  of  an  hour—  I  saw  nobody  I 
wanted  to  sew  and  everybody  I  didn't— but.  though  I  waa 
aa  acutely  uncomfortable  as  one  of  a  crow  d  of  tripper*  jam¬ 
ming  an  excursion  boat.  I  had  aaprnonal  a  feeling  as  they  of 
adding  to  the  jollity  of  the  occaaioo  helping  thing*  along. 

One  tea  b  pretty  much  like  another.  It  does  not  admit 
of  apprehension  and  excitement  for  month*  and  even  year* 
beforehand.  It  ran  be  weathered  without  undue  mental 
strain,  with  no  graver  consequence*  than  a  good-sited  bill 
at  the  florist'a  and  a  few  sandwich's  left  over  at  the  end 
of  the  day. 

By  the  twentieth  of  the  month  everybody  had  come  out 
who  was  coming.  Then  oceumd  the  interlude  of  the  holi¬ 
day*.  after  which  the  actual  *ra*on  broke.  You  supped  at 
one  ball  and  you  breakfast'd  at  another;  if  you  did  not 


trred  an  old  Irishman— a  night  watchman.  I  judged— with 
iron-gray  hair  and  majeetic  presence,  who  looked  at  me 
without  surprise  and  inclined  his  head  gravely,  as  to  a 
fellow  worker  in  the  world.  Nothing  for  week*  had  so 
stirred  me  as  thi*  assumption.  My  heart  blessed  him  as  I 
passed  and  my  ej-rs  gave  the  countersign. 

There  was  no  sleep  for  me  that  night -or.  rather,  that 
morning.  I  had  recovered  the  insight  with  which  1  had 
come  back  from  boarding  school,  and  which  I  had  some¬ 
how:  lost  since.  My  relation  to  the  life  1  was  leading  was 
crystal-dear  to  me.  I  was  and  always  should  be  a  rank 
outsider,  i  fdt  no  scorn  for  mother*  point  of  view;  but 
it  was  not  and  never  couH  be  mine.  Sooner  or  later  I  must 
be  free  of  these  surroundings.  It  was  no  more  possible  for 
me  to  adapt  myself  to  them  than  for  a  fish  to  adapt  iL**4f 
to  life  out  of  water. 

Things  had  worked  themselves  out  according  to  my 
expectation,  with  one  exception.  1  had  warms]  myself  not 


particularly  offensive  bulge.  I  waa  recalled  by  a  light  step 
behind;  and.  turning,  I  caught  my  breath  at  sight  of  John 
Itandall,  likewise  in  a  white  waistcoat  with  a  glorious 
inward  curve.  The  look  of  merry  anticipation  in  his  face 
was  new  to  me;  the  eyes  that  could  be  so  serious  were 
actually  snapping  to  ragtime! 

“  Try  this !"  he  suggested  succinctly,  and  we  took  up  the 
rhythm  In  the  middle  of  a  beat. 

“I  didn't  know  you  danced/'  I  murmured.  "How 
delicious  I" 

Perhaps  I  was  prejudiced  in  his  favor,  but  he  seemed  to 
me  to  dance  divinely.  Closing  my  eyes  I  gave  myself  up 
to  the  joy  of  it.  I  did  not  know  whether  any 
other  couple  was  on  the  door.  Suddenly  I  felt 
my  partner's  muscle*  tighten,  his  pace  falter. 

Somebody  was  about  to  cut  in. 

I  opened  my  eyes  upon  Allan,  smiling  with 
an  air  of  ownership,  hands  outstretched.  He 
was  within  his  rights,  hb  act  strictly  in  accord 
with  the  dancer’s  code.  With  entire  propriety 
he  might  thus  have  claimed  any  girl  he  knew. 

I  could  not  do  otherwise  than  suffer  him  to 
swing  me  away.  Allan  Denning— jealous!  Fu¬ 
rious  though  I  was  at  the  interruption  I  was 
flattered  too. 

"You  might  have  let  me  finish  it  out."  I 
grumbled,  "instead  of  snatching  away  my  cake 
in  the  middle  of  a  bite." 

"Had  to  obey  order*/'  he  laughed,  slowing 
down  as  we  neared  the  door.  “You  shouldn't 
have  bolted  just  then,  you  know.  No  end  of 
pimple  coming  in.  Young  people.  Your  mother 
sent  mo  to  bring  you  back.” 

Then  it  waan’t  jealousy.  How  flat!  lie 
hudu't  come  of  hb  ow n  accord.  He’d  been  sent. 

There  was  nothing  to  lie  furious  about.  I  was 
furious  that  there  wasn't.  He  was  a  half-hearted 
lover,  this  lover  of  mine.  The  momentary  tang 
had  gone  out  of  the  evening,  to  return  no  more. 

I  had  always  supposed  society  to  bo  exclu¬ 
sive;  but  tho  lust  few  months  had  taught  me 
otherwise.  Mother  hail  followed,  upon  thb  oc¬ 
casion.  tho  generally  recognized  custom,  which 
prevails  among  metropolitan  hoatnam.of  Invit¬ 
ing  to  their  houssn  not  only  the  young  men 
they  know  personally  but  al*o those  they  know 
u bout.  Tho  Social  Secretary  had  furnbhed 
tho  namm,  and  tho  majority  of  these  who  an¬ 
swered  to  them  had  materializ'd  during  the 
evening,  been  prwwntcd,  and  done  what  wan  expect'd  of 
them -namely,  taken  me  for  a  turn.  Some  had  overlooked 
the  Implied  obligation,  and  were  merely  making  a  con- 
verlenro  of  the  house  as  offering  certain  advantage  over 
a  public  dune*  hall.  For  ono  thing,  the  champagne  was  free. 

I  look'd  about  everywhere  for  Randall,  though  I  knew 
I  was  looking  in  vain.  Ho  had  gone.  What  el*e  waa  there 
for  him  to  do  when  I  was  snatched  away?  He  did  not  know 
any  of  the  other  glrb.  He  had  only  come  because  I  had 
asked  him.  This  festivity  waa  none  of  his- nor  of  mine, 
for  that  matter.  But  it  had  served  iu  purpoee.  In  half  a 
dunce  w«  had  found  each  other  as  dancing  partners.  Half 
a  bar  would  have  .ufllced.  Those  who  had  danced  together 
once  could  dance  together  again  — and  again— and  again. 
We  hud  darned  to-night  in  a  ballroom;  but  a  studio  would 
do  as  well.  And,  given  two  pairs  of  eager  feet,  a  Addle  was 
as  good  as  a  *t ringed  orche*tra— every  bit. 

Once,  while  I  was  waltzing  with  Allan.  I  forgot  Randall 
altogether;  and  then  suddenly  I  felt  something  sharp  and 
hard  against  my  breast.  Could  it  lie  a  button?  A  waist¬ 
coat  button?  Released  upon  mention  of  the  music.  I 
examined  hb  outline  with  apprehensive  ryes.  N-no;  no 
actual  bulge  --as  yet.  And  oh,  how  handsome  he  was  I  Not 
so  half-hcurted.  either,  after  a  few  digressions  to  the  cor¬ 
ridor,  where  the  footmen  were  kept  busy  Ailing  glass  after 
glass.  But  I  was  in  no  mood  for  love-making  that  requir'd 
artiAdal  stimulus  to  give  it  a  fillip.  I  refused  hb  invitation 
to  supper  in  favor  of  that  of  a  black-browed  count  with  a 
limited  vocabulary  and  a  curling  wiry  beard. 

At  length  people  grew  tired  of  eating.  Napkins  were 
thrown  aside;  chair*  pushed  away;  the  elderly  had  had 
enough  they  were  ready  to  say  good  night.  According  to 
precedent  the  dancer*  returned  to  the  ballroom  for 
dancing;  then  the  music  stopped,  aa  music  must; 
everybody  went  home. 

Mother  disappeared  to  give  some  orders,  and  I  was  left 
in  the  gnat  glittering  drawing-room  serving  now  no  pur¬ 
pose,  since  it  was  meant  for  entertaining  and  there  was 
no  one  left  to  entertain.  The  flower*  were  all  drooping: 
ami  as  for  me.  the  tocw  of  my  slipper*  were  soil 
■rumpled,  my  tulle  had  wilted,  my  hair  was  coming  down. 

It  was  over!  No  need  to  stand  here  any  longer.  The 
deed  was  done.  I  waa  "out"! 

When  I  passed  into  the  hall  the  men  were  waiting  there, 
motionless,  to  extinguish  the  lights.  Slipping  by  them  I 
ran  upstair*. 

There  was  no  doubt  of  it;  by  coming  out  I  had  acquired 
merit  with  mother.  From  the  evening  of  my  debut  my 
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to  fall  in  love  within  the  walls.  Poor  little  fool  that  ]  ;u 
been  for  my  pains!  Treasure  is  treasure,  in  one  plai»  „ 
another;  and  it  was  well  within  the  in  closure  that  I  u] 
stumbled  upon  mine.  Well,  there  was  nothing  for  it  but  It 
gather  it  up  ami  stagger  forth  with  it  upon  the  highway. 

In  plain  word*  I  was  going  to  get  out;  but  I  wai ru-j 
to  carry’  Allan  Denning  along  with  me— w  hen  the  time  U: 
come.  I  had  learned  enough  to  know  that  it  would  (e  hir: 
to  uproot  him;  that  it  w  ould  be  myself  who  would  ban  to 
take  the  initiative.  Well.  I  was  equal  to  the  task.  O.tcf 
dead  air  into  air  that  was  in  motion  I  would  **i»p  hit 
he  would  draw  great  drafts  of  it  into  his  lungs,  in]  i/v? 
that  be  would  never  want  to  go  back.  Together  »e  wu,: 
tackle  the  road  that  wound  uphill  all  the  wxy-p*  to 
the  very  end ! 

I  thrilled  at  the  thought  of  it;  I  felt  hb  hand  in  min 
all  the  trivialities!  that  had  kept  us  apart  radio]  lm 
nothing;  tears  started  to  my  eye*;  my  Upas  bnwthrt  hs 
name.  I  must  see  him  thb  very  day— and  not  ow  t.-. 
teacups,  either;  I  was  done  with  pretense,  so  far  as  hi  «v 
concerned.  He  was  mine  und  I  was  his;  and  if  »v  v-’ 
to  play  the  farce  out  for  the  benefit  of  the  public  *r  Bun 
be  fortified  between  scene*  by  a  little  ronrentralfd  litUg 
and  loving,  to  keep  our  courage  up. 

I  was  just  going  to  ait  down  and  write  him  an  are- 
summons  when  my  tooth  began  to  ache.  I  had  two  rax . 1 
exceedingly  serviceable  teeth  and  had  never  had  a  tax* 
ache  in  my  life;  but  thb  one  started  a*  though  it  nru'. 
bus! new.  It  exacted  the  stnrUwt  attention;  I  laid  mj 
down  and  sat,  taut  and  dismayed,  hand  on  cheek.  |np» 
ruble  to  idle  in  a  negligee.  boudoir  cap  and  alippm,  »  I  i 
red-hot  Iron  in  my  mouth  I 

I  d rw**»d  hastily  and  rang  for  a  maid  to  aororajan;  i> 
to  Doctor  Read's.  to  a«*k  alleviation;  for,  though  u 
real  character  I  might  walk  abroad  safely  at  suirtw.lnn 
assumed  one  it  was  not  |«-rmiwibb>  to  go  unacmfnp.’ 
in  midmorning.  No  one  responded.  Neither  mud  *. 
listening,  for  it  was  not  in  the  regulation*  that  I  ihu 
boatir  myself  before  noon.  Unable  to  bear  another  mcm»M  < 
delay.  I  therefore  defied  custom  und  outrag'd  comma  > 
in  seeking  my  destination  not  only  unproUct«d  bit 
mean*  of  public  conveyances,  taking  a  transf",  alorg* 
Other  straphangers,  and  ftnbhlng  ‘rr*m-to»n,  dimtlj 
front  of  the  drnti.t’a  door. 

Not  having  made  an  appointment  I  was  oblige]  to  nil 
Another  patient  was  "in  the  chair."  After  the  onto" 
teeth  when  relief  I*  Imminent,  mine  had  wand  to  tin 
so  Insistently.  A  little  spsri  from  the.talemsguinwHtO'- 
ing  the  table  lay  a  frmh,  new  ropy  of  (irawlp.  I  pirirt 
up  out  of  curiosity,  Iwcbum*  I  knew  it  wa*  wilhuit  ’b 
pale.  At  the  very  first  paragraph  my  heart  turn'd  tel™ 

I  forced  myself  to  read  it  through— not  otw.  but  it-** 

timaai 

I  have  it  on  good  authority  that  our  genial  friend.  ADu 
Denning,  having  had  pretty  poor  apart  in  salmon  Adlrt 
last  summer  took  to  Ashing  for  minnow*  at  Nrspert  tnl 
by  Jove!  landed  one  right  in  hb  hand.  In  the  vmaair 
every  millionairess  thb  side  of  the  Mbstappl 
turn'd  him  down,  last  spring  on  Long  Island  he  umsrfc" 
Uttle  Mbs  Innocence,  who  respond'd  to  hii  rath"  •*><► 
worn  rh»rm*  on  the  sly.  He  follow'd  up  hb  sdvsnup  i 
Newport,  and  every  day  there  w  as  a  twosome  on  th«  it** 
It  was  a  pretty  romance,  until  my  young  lady's  |iamO(" 
onto  it-  Then  there  was  the  devil  to  pay !  If  the  girl  »*■' 
I*  sacrificed  let  her  be  sacrificed  to.  some  purpjs*.  tb? 
shriek'd.  There  might  be  money  enough  to  catch  a  toe 
if  sufficient  splurge  was  made  about  it.  Keep  Alim  f»  • 
pet  round  the  house  1  That  was  all  he  was  good  lor,  »n 
everybody  knew  it. 

Poor  Allan!  He'd  fixed  the  girl,  hut  the  old  folk*  •  - 
too  many  for  him.  When  he  found  that  out  h*  cn> 
He  adher'd  to  hb  custom  of  letting  himself  be  walk".  •’ 
and  kick'd.  For  the  twentieth  time  he  went  w 1,1 
and  sat  down.  He's  sitting  down  now,  waiting  fee  th*  "* 
works  to  go  out.  Then,  if  the  duke  doesn't  malcrulit' 
he'll  step  again.  It's  a  long  chance  he's  taking,  hut  it  * ' 
guew  that  it’s  hb  last  one  of  anchoring  himself  to  a  hr 
The  girl's  spunky  enough,  I'm  told.  She’s  utterly  i™ 1  ’ 
rienred  and  he’s  got  her  cold.  If  he  doesn’t  do  an;  * 
rash  lie  thinks  he  can  count  on  her  to  work  thlnp  run ; 
We  shall  see*. 

At  the  end  of  the  third  reading  the  letter,  dance]  * *» 
me.  I  sway'd  to  a  chair  and  dropped  upon  It;  the 
clutched  in  my  finger*,  sank  to  my  knee  slowly,  a» 
it  had  been  a  thing  of  weight. 

The  dentist  came  in  suavely,  bowing  some  w«*ar 
He  made  sympathetic  inquiry  as  to  my  trouble.  f«  ** 
the  daughter  of  a  lucrative  patient  who  had  all  be  ■ 
done  in  gold.  Seeing  the  paper  in  ray  hand  he  raornu**' 
hasty  apology*  for  haring  it  about;  someone  had  W''- 
it  in  and  left  it.  he  explained:  be  had  hsd  every  inter 
of  destroying  it;  it  was  a  scurrilous  sheet. 

"Scurrilous!  Scurrilous!  Scurrilous!"  ground  <*r 
horrid  buzz  saw,  to  the  jangling  of  my  nerves. 

"I  don’t  think  it’ll  bother  you  any  more  now.'  •• 
Doctor  Read,  applying  a  small  square  of  eh'*-"’ 
my  mouth  as  I  lay  extended,  weak,  limp  ard  * ' 
referred  to  the  tooth. 

He  watched  me  narrowly  as  I  went  out. 

"May  I  take  it?"  1  ask'd  stonily. 
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JOR  five  years  now  he  had  been  looking  through 
the  dingy  pawnshop  window  into  Second  Avenue, 
and  of  that  time  there  had  not  been  one  month, 
one  week,  one  day  even,  but  he  had  been  gnawed  by  a 
terrible,  relentlna  apathy. 

Outside,  the  avenue  ran 
past  the  shop  southward  in 
a  boiling  rapid  of  life.  Over¬ 
head  the  elevated  clanged 
by  in  a  continuous  rolling, 
like  drums.  The  line  of 
street  hawkers  on  the  curb 
opposite,  with  their  push¬ 
carts  loaded  with  vege¬ 
table,  with  socks,  with  bed 
and  bedding;  the  slatternly 
women  and  dingy  men  who 
swarmed  about  them,  like 
flies  swarming  about  ref¬ 
use;  the  grimy  children 
stumbling  against  the  legs 
of  pasaent-by;  the  stuffy 
look  of  old  furniture  place* 
and  delicauaacn  shops;  the 
garish  red  and  while  para- 
sola  flaunting  above 
storm— all  Oils  left  an  evil 
Bight  in  hit  eyes,  as  there 
might  be  an  evil  taste  in  hia 
mouth  after  drinking  pol¬ 
luted  water. 

About  the  shop  llaelf 
there  was  something  of  a 
dark  and  shameful  inti¬ 
macy  that  appalled  him 
Ita  dim  light;  its  hootha 
for  the  reception  of  cus¬ 
tomers  of  the  better  clam; 
its  heavy,  shining  safe;  its 
scale,  for  weighing  wedding 
rings  and  Jewelry;  and 
worst  of  all,  ita  license, 
signed  and  countersigned 
by  the  Yity  officials,  that 
took  away  from  the  atom 
ita  character  of  being  a  busl- 
im  and  hinted  at  its  being 
u  base  predatory  thing,  hav¬ 
ing  to  pay  a  manner  of  blackmail  for 

No  matter  how  he  turned,  something  cruased  hit  sight 
that  shamed  him.  There  in  the  window  sere  the  unre¬ 
deemed  pledgm  offered  for  sale;  women's  drmsee,  rrlioi  of 
nnelent  glorious  duya,  pledged  with  a  pang  of  pride  and 
lust  In  agony;  blanket*  that  someone  had  bought  to  keep 
warm  of  night*  and  now  must  go  cold  without:  threescore 
wedding  ring*  thrust  csHessly  on  a  stick;  a  violin  worn 
where  the  chin  and  cheek  had  cuddled,  so  lovingly  and 
often  had  its  owner  played  It;  a  hmp  of  children’s  silver 
presents  thrown  together  carelessly  and  blackening  with 
tarnish  none  of  these  things  were,  to  hia  eye*,  the  stock 
of  legitimate  commerce.  They  were  shreds  of  souls,  flayed 
and  lorn  off  in  moments  of  dark  tragedy. 

A  Bloody  stream  of  customer*  (lowed  in  and  out  of  his 
place.  An  occasional  Italian,  n  few  Pole*  and  Magyars, 
some  of  his  own  race,  though  t  h«w  were  few.  For  the  moat 
part  they  were  the  Russian  folks  of  the  vicinity— little 
Russians,  Ksthonians,  Courtaniirf*  and  Finns,  whitish 
haired,  heavily  built,  stolid,  with  dumb  eye*.  They  brought 
in  their  clothe*,  their  tools,  their  little  jewelry;  and  because 
lien  Harris  was  generous  with  loans,  was  ready  to  grant 
extensions  of  time,  and  was  not  overstrict  about  interest, 
they  liked  him.  Their  stolid  eyv*  would  light  up  with  a 
touch  of  appreciation  anil  they  would  nod  heavily  and 
say:  “Ben  Harris!  That's  one  good  Jew.  If  they  were  all 
like  him  in  Ruwmu  there  would  l«*  no  trouble;  no 
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no  Black  Hundreds.  Ben  is  all  right." 

But  lie  could  no  longer  feel  even  the  thrill  of  helping  out 
these  people,  of  being  as  generous  as  possible  toward  them. 
Apathy  w  as  eating  at  his  mind  and  heart  a*  a  disease  might 
cat  away  the  body. 

Five  year,  now,  since  he  had  come  out  of  school,  he  had 
been  telling  his  father  he  wanted  to  do  something  in  the 
country,  farming  preferably.  Ha  father  had  listened  care¬ 
fully.  trying  to  understand. 

“But  you  can't  make  a  good  living  in  the  country.” 
old  Aaron  Harris  had  told  him.  "The  fa 


There  isn’t  anything.  Why  not  business?  Why  not? 
Why  not?" 

One  could  understand  old  Aaron  Harris  saying  that, 
because  he  was  a  good  and  religious  man.  Following  his 
creed,  he  was  as  strict  as  a  Karaite,  and  no  Sabbath  of 
his  adult  age  had  passed  without  his  baring  his  soul  in  the 
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had  driven  them  into  narrow  ghettos  and  decaying 
cities.  But  whatever  it  was,  sitting  in  that  dia  dty 
park,  with  Second  Avenue  behind  him,  grim  no 
sordid,  and  Third  Avenue  before  him.  lethargic  »>a 

deserted,  he  could  swum 
a  hiograph  screen  vanes 
no  foundation  for  which  iai 
ever  entered  his  tie:  ti. 
free  movement*  of  hum 
and  the  eager  jumping  d 
dogs,  grass  bending  Infect 
the  wind,  and  the  *inl  I  tor. 
the  sou,  salt,  stinging,  tur¬ 
bulent.  Tho  vision*  «W-i 
trouble  him. 

He  would  return  lor* 
after  an  hour  ol  that  sad  b. 
mother  would  talk  to  hie 
"What  is  it?"  ah*  •ni: 
ask.  "What  is  it.  ktk 
dove?" 

"I  want  to  go a*n'.” b 
would  tell  her.  "I'ouidd 
the  city.  I’m  wick  rf  tic 
pawnshop.  IM  can.  I  ■*» 
to  work  aomcwbttv  ant ' 
She  would  look  at  tin 
carefully,  at  hl»slim,*n«g 
figure,  heavy  about  the 
shoulders  and  U*  hi;*  it 
his  broad,  blunt  hand*  cue 
ered  with  swarthy  halt 
From  those  she  weuld 
glance*  into  his  fate,  Laid- 
some  in  iUdark  besry  m 
with  its  strong  nor  it.) 
strong  chin  snd  big  bl*k 
eye*  with  samariam  r, 
them.  She  would  ned  her 
head  with  pride. 

"No  one  in  tho  Wintry 
could  work  like  you."  *r 
would  nay.  "Youswtfnot 
and  you  want  to.  flut*  * 
no  one  as  lltUd.” 

"And!  would  get  w»tv 
the  people,  little  nnt.W ' 
ho  would  ask  rtgrrj. 

"  Why  shouldn't  you?"  sho  would  answer  him  evuixvly 
but  there  would  lie  a  quirk  little  shadow  of  fear  in  ler  t>r 
“But  the  old  man!”  he  would  object  to  himself.  I 
knew  how  it  would  hurt  the  old  pawnbroker  foe  hi.  •*  I  ' 
leave  him.  and  he  shrank  from  it. 

"Yea.  the  old  man!”  tho  mother  would  my  afch  • 
touch  of  pathetic  tenderness.  There  was  too  Back  h« 
loyalty  in  her  to  be  true  to  her  aon  at  the  exp***  ol  h* 
husband.  No.  she  would  not  counsel.  If  thesoe  ■•*«•*> 
anything,  he  should  do  it  himself. 

Yew.  the  old  man  was  the  obstacle.  In*  thought  to  kin- 
self.  If  it  hadn’t  been  for  the  fear  of  hurting  the  old  nr 
he  would  have  been  in  the  country  three  years  ago.  fc 
in  the  intervals  of  attending  customer*  in  the  ptvnsRc 
of  appraising  their  pledgta.  of  writing  out  |*awn  ticket*  * 
drying  them  in  sand,  snd  of  handing  arrow*  the  ««ar 
and  tom  green  hills,  he  would  think  uf  ho*  hen,.- 
his  dream.  There  w  as  always  in  his  mud  " 
ol  the  night  he  had  met  Ho*ea  Tucker,  the  b«i 
Island  farmer,  at  the  restaurant  of  the  Metropui*.  7’ 
farmer  was  with  Regan,  one  of  the  boas**  of  the  di*t*  ’ 
They  had  l*e*n  to  school  together.  Regan  called  the  )**  ( 
pawnbroker  over  and  introduced  him.  Regan  h»«i  u 
habit  of  promiscuous  introductions. 

•‘Ben,"  be  announced,  ’‘meet  my  friend.  Mr.  TV*" 
farmer." 

glanced  shrewdly  at  tin-  farmer’s  fso*.  H»  •»*  * 
short,  squat  man.  with  a  reddish-brown  Uwrd,  mR  :- 
brown  hair,  and  a  sly.  uncertain  look  in  hi*  eyes.  Tbrfv  *  * 
a  prvlentiousma*  of  dre*a  about  him,  a*  though  he 
to  show  how  much  at  home  he  was  in  a  dty  WtaanM 
that  jarred  on  the  pawnbroker. 

"I've  just  b~n  telling  Regan  here.”  the  faro*  - * 
little  loudly,  "that  I  don’t  understand  why  *  I#  >'K 
young  dty  fellows  don’t  come  out  and  farm.  Why.  M  ‘ 
you.  as  sturdily  built  as  any  countryman —and  mot*  »• 
tell  you.  more  so.  Aren't  you  ashamed  to  spend  yM 
b  a  More?” 

“  1  am.”  Harris  answered  with  a  smile. 

“  Why  wouldn’t  you  come  out  and  work  onsfi-c 
•’  I  would.”  Harris’  smile  became  a  trifle  longing 
“If  you  would,  you've  come  to  the  right  rasa  I  -  ‘ 
your  bluff.  Come  out  and  work  for  me.”  He  bnc- 
table. 


He’s 

H 
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"You  mightn't  want  idp.-  Harris'  anil*  became  a  little  BeppoGalli?  Suddenly  r 
sardonic.  his  skin  pricked  with  a  i 

"What's  wrong  with  you?"  The  farmer  raised  hia  head  June  day  a  snowing  win 
and  looked  at  him  with  a  sort  of  elder’s  contempt.  "I  strangely  -  that  the  Beppc 
don't  see  anything  wrong  with  you.”  book  waa  Beppo  Galli  ti 

"There’s  nothing  wrong  with  me,"  the  pawnbroker  who  was  to  be  electrocuted 
smiled  on,  "but  I'm  a  Jew."  on  the  morrow.  They  tool 

"Look  you  here"— the  fanner  waved  a  fat  hand:  "That  other  tragically  am*  It 
doesn't  cut  any  ice  with  me.  I'm  not  prejudiced  about  "My  boy."  she  said, 
that.  N’o,  slrl  I'm  free  from  that  kind  of  thing.  A  man's  a  “God!"  he  breathed, 
man  in  my  eye*.  Why.  do  you  know'*— he  raised  ha  "Three  dollars  on  the 
voice  "do  you  know  that  I've  had  rabbis  come  out  and  pleaded,  still  with  dignity, 
preach  in  our  church?  Yes,  sir!  Rabbis!  That's  how  "I’ll  come  bark  for  it. 
prejudiced  I  am.”  Yea.sure.  I’ll  come  back. 

"  Well,  maybe  I’ll  take  you  up  on  that,’’  Harris  told  him.  My  boy’s  book.” 

And  over  and  over  again  as  he  sat  in  the  seat  by  the  He  couldn't  pick  the 
window  he  pictured  to  himself  what  life  out  there  would  I*  words  to  say  to  her.  He 
like.  Would  the  man  keep  his  promise?  Sot  a  trustworthy  was  hypnotised  for  the 
man,  Harris  judged,  but  hardly  a  man  to  go  back  on  a  moment  by  the  figure  he- 
boast.  Vanity  would  hold  him  to  his  bond.  Perhaps  some  fore  him,  so  ghastlily 

day -  tragic  it  waa. 

A  phrase  out  of  Isaiah,  that  fierce,  terrible  old  man.  “I  go  up  to-day."  she 
came  to  him  once  or  twice  as  he  dreamed  there.  Some  went  on  in  a  trembling 
prophecy  of  the  fall  of  /ion,  that  there  would  be  larking  monotone.  *’I  bring 
the  voice  of  mirth  and  the  voice  of  gladnras,  and  there  would  him  something  from  hia 
be  lacking  the  sound  of  millstone*  and  the  light  of  the  mother.  A  little  bottle  of 
candle.  I  low  true  that  had  become,  he  though  t  wit  h  a  shad*  wine.  A  few  rake*.  Just 
erf  bitterness.  The  sound  of  millstones!  And  that  brought  me.  Three  dollars.  I'll  < 
into  his  mind  the  vision  of  corn  sprouting  green  on  the  blue  come  back  for  the  book.” 
Asian  hills,  of  lu  turning  little  by  littM  into  a  faint  blue  and  He  got  a  ten-doll 
then  ripening  goldenly.  He  could  hear  the  whlsh  of  the  toward  her. 
sickle  us  it  was  cut,  urn!  the  thrumming  of  itaila  at  the  TU  torn,  back  f 
threshing:  the  dull  rumble  of  millstonsa  as  it  was  ground  ticket  for  the  book.’ 

(or  baking,  u  loud  and  harshly  harmonloua  sound  that  He  hand*!  the  be 
typified  the  lieing  and  end  of  all  agriculture.  That  was  ’’I  can’t,"  he  said 
gone.  And  gone,  too.  was  the  mellow  golden  glint  from  She  began  cry Ing  i 
the  tents  and  houses  in  the  nighttime.  The  old  hah,u  and  ”  And  from  a  Jew 
occupations  had  gone  from  his  people.  No  longer  were  to  the  bark  of  the  ■ 
they  shepherds  In  the  hills,  no  longer  tillers  of  the  land,  the  ping  of  the  bell, 
no  longer  owners  of  licet  horsra  and  sleek  kinc.  Now  they  II  is  fat  her  him  u 


lie  dropped 
r  hug  for  an 
stunt  and 

threw  his  arms 

le  so  r..  ••  s».r»,  are.  ariMrW.”  °“t  exultiiigly. 
*•  Teas  m»r  •»!•»  siaeie  du. Ilis  voice  rang 

like  a  bell. 

"I  am  going  away,  botuaM-a,”  he  answered.  "My  little 
father.  I  am  going  away.  I  am  going  to  tiear  the  sound  of 
hr  hrwrd  her  say.  He  slipped  away  millstone*.’’ 
p  and  stayed  there  until  hr  heard  " 

IP  YOU  pass  along  the  sea  road  from  New  York  to  River- 
head  you  cannot  mbs  the  old  Tucker  homestead  at 
that  was  Setauket.  A  little  to  the  left  you  will  find  it.  a  aauaro-bullt 
white  house,  low-eavod,  heovy-porehed,  hemmed  about  by 
tall,  slim  elm  Irma.  Right  and  left  of  it  the  ground  rolls  like 
.  I  do  it  a  heavy -»» riling  sea,  rising  back  of  it  to  a  sheer  brown 
myself.  But.  Benny,  kr-p  the  book  you  get  the  money  earth  did.  beneath  which  is  the  Sound,  a  white  pebbly 
back.  That  waa  businrwa."  beach  and  a  hair  of  Idue  water,  with  ibe  dun  vista  of  Con- 

"That  was  husir.rM.waa  it?”  Ilewent  toward  the atain  nectirut  beyond  it.  like  a  bank  of  threatening  cloud— and 
at  the  back.  "Well  then.  I’m  through  with  business."  ha  always  something  between  them:  a  cargo  boat  with  a 
Uttersd  savagely.  smudge  of  brown  amoke  from  her  stacks;  a  schooner  with 

lli«  mother  came  to  him  in  his  room,  a  hen  he  was  park-  her  four  jibs  tiellying  to  the  brmr;  a  sloop,  scupper*  down; 
ing  a  bag.  a  line  of  bargrw  like  a  school  of  porpoise. 

"Going  away,  pslospwhi*.  going  away?"  she  crooned.  On  the  aquare-built  colonial  porch  llosea  Tucker  received 
"The  digs  and  the  horsra!  The  wind  amidst  the  grass!”  him.  There  was  something  in  the  man’s  (oxlike  eyes  and 

hair  that  jarred  on  Harris  more  in  his  new  surroundings 
^  .  than  it  had  done  in  the  Mrtropole.  lie  seemed  out  of  place 

-frat  In  all  this  fresh  world,  ao  confiding,  so  natural,  so  sweet. 

,  The  old  fanner  had  throw  n  his  head  back  slyly. 

■k  So  yww  came  down  foe  a  summer  holiday.”  he  aatd 

.  Jn  /nHI  ahrewdly.  "  You  came  down  to  put  one  over  on  old  Hoaea." 

. iZr&T  I 1  '  /  U  ”1  came  down.  Mr.  Tucker,  to  work,”  Harris  answered 

.  r  ",/l  n  auceinctly.  ’’  I  came  down  for  no  holiday.  I’ll  work  as  hard 

'•//  l  l^n  In  winter  as  I’ll  work  now.  Y’ou  offered  me  a  Job  and  horn 

V*  'rf  /  'fl  "  llosea  Tu.ker  never  went  back  on  his  word,"  the  fanner 

told  him.  "If  you  want  work  you’ll  have  IU  When  I  say  a 

i  '  "That  suits' me,”  Harris  told  him. 

1  ^  It  suited  Tucker,  too.  after  a  few  day*,  when  he  saw  how 

I  .  '  .  the  big  byrva,  where  the  down  COW*  were  that  were  to  he 

f*  *  i  cleaned  every  dsy.  He  Uught  him  how  to  milk  them,  and 

BPW.  A..  sk^ed  » <Ji  the  ddfererl  breed*  (he  btg.  ’in-t-rfl-l 

-  JnMUAX,  .'f  Si|eM.esUl>sr-lmt  It- Irwt.tj.  !«•>» 

^ «  I  '  cl '  '  yellow  like  buttercups:  tbe  Holstein*,  ruggi-d  cattle  and 

VlL  (1  —  great  milkers,  with  their  irregular  markings;  the  few 

ISJL 1 N  I  Me-'  Duteb,  with  their  peculiar  belts  of  white.  He  showed  how 

L-  X  *  to  harness  and  drive  a  team,  for  port  of  his  work,  after 

1  'fihfPi*'  .4-  '  helping  to  gather  the  garden  produce,  was  to  drive  in  to  the 

station.  That  and  a  thousand  job*  constituted  his  day. 

» ip  '  •  3  J  "You’re  wanting  to  work  on  a  farm,”  llosea  told  him. 

"Well,  it  ain’t  no  picnic.  What  do  you  think  of  it?" 

"It  suits  me,”  was  all  Harris  answered. 

On  Second  Avenue  he  had  been  somewhat  of  a  dude  in 
.  -  rare.  OM..C  -  a.toa-  '**  dr™,  inclining,  with  a  touch  of  Oriental  grandiosity,  to 

Z ::::  ^  "•  «*■ ^ 

him  how  glad  he  was  to  put  all  that  aside-  and  clothe  him¬ 
self  in  a  flannel  shirt  and  khaki  trousers.  He  had  never 
“Come  away,  ■rfsdli.'  be  pleaded  with  bar.  "Com  believed  a  human  being  could  be  so  tired  as  he  was  after  • 
too.  Let  all  go!"  day’s  work  about  the  farm.  At  nine  he  was  asleep  in  the 

I  day  by  my  mar..’’  she  nodded  her  bead.  “And  for  low.  gabled  attic  that  had  been  given  him.  a  bare,  healthy 
you.  f  you  come  bark."  room,  with  the  salt  Sound  breeze*  blowing  through  it.  On 

Snpiorrbu  r  me.  not  of  thiikind !"  be  an  a  cred  Second  Avenue  he  had  been  in  the  habit  of  lying  awake  at 

■  ir. — mptt:  night  full  of  bilterntus,  but  here  something  waa  lulling  him 

Perr  1  -  '  -  ■  •  thought  to  Warlf  with  terrible  wisdom,  to  sleep  with  the  drowsy  cadence  of  a  cradle  song. 

But  to  l  a  she  raid:  "No.  Benny!"  "The  sound  of  millstone*.''  he  would  say  to  himself. 

Hi  -*r.  r  r.-t  him  as  be  a-at  out.  He  had  come  down  with  a  peculiar  feeling  toward  the 

-  re  you  goii B- T"  the-  old  xr-ir.  asked  people  be  was  coming  among,  the  feeling  of  a  sentry  who 
anxiously.  "Wbcrw  are  you  going,  son?"  ic.nr.--ea  .«  102) 
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Food  Riots  the  v**ue  °*  lAVVty  niay  be  made  the  mainstay  of  a  gov¬ 

ernment's  fiscal  system.  Probably  France  id  moving  in 
AT  A  TIME  a  hen  the  suppty  of  food  in  the  country  was  that  direction. 

•  >  sufficient  for  ita  consumptive  r.reds.  and  of  various  Our  income  lax  is  only  a  sketch,  or  skeleton.  It  is  true 
sorts  of  food  there  was  a  fair  surplus  for  export,  many  p«xs-  that  the  mainstay  of  the  fiscal  system  of  the  United  SUI- 

f amities  in  New  York.  Philadelphia,  and  even  Chicago,  is  the  general  property  tax.  which  produce*  much  mor- 

wvre  actually  going  hungry  because  their  income  would  public  revenue  than  any  other  single  sourer.  The  amour.; 

not  procure  a  fair  meal  of  the  simplest,  commonest  kinds  at  present  is  probably  a  billion  and  a  half  dollars,  and  i:i  i 

of  food.  On  the  East  Side  in  New  York  potatoes  and  great  many  «•***  this  Ux  falls  more  heavily  on  people  if 

onions  became  unattainable  luxuries  for  enraged  house-  small  means  than  a  graduated  income  tax  with  a  very  U>» 

wives,  who  threatened  to  wreck  the  City  Hall.  exemption  would.  We  do  mil  let  off  the  person  of  mull 

That  tituation  was  a  fault  of  distribution;  and  with  any  mean*  if  he  is  u  property  owner.  Ncvcrtheb**.  the  (luvcrn- 
sort  of  adequate  organization  of  food  distribution  it  would  ment  ought  to  have  a  return  as  to  ull  incomes  above  a  thug 
never  have  happened.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  if  the  supply-  wind  dollars  a  year.  The  data  would  supply  the  basis  hr 
ing  of  potatoes  and  onions  to  the  East  Side  had  hern  in  the  a  Iwlter  fiscal  system  than  we  now  have, 
hands  of  the  Oil  Trust,  or  the  Steel  Trust,  there  might 

have  U-n  muttering.  <m*  high  prirts;  but  there  would  Afellf  Competitors 

have  been  no  famine  and  no  food  not*.  r 

lllaming  food  speculators  only  tourhrs  the  surface.  Com-  fl^IlE  great  prosperity  this  country  has  enjoyed  for  t«n 
mi»ion  merchants  reported  that  farmer*  were  bolding  1  yearn  was  thrown  into  iw  lap  without  effort  on  it*  pan. 
potatoes,  foe  which  they  were  offered  ten  dollar,  a  barrel,  in  War  gave  us  virtually  a  rich  monopoly.  Wo  have  t.«- 
hope  of  getting  twelve.  And  when  farmer*  held  potatora  at  selling  almost  » ilbuut  competition  to  customers  who  ware 
ten  dollars  a  barrel  they'  simply  trying  to  gH  even  for  obliged  tobuy  on  whatever  terms  they  could  get.  It  i>  doubt- 
the  years  when  they  sold  their  potato*  and  onions  at  hws  ful  whether  our  industrial  equipment,  on  the  whole,  is  mu* 
than  coat  of  product  km.  or  saw  them  rot  because  they  efficient  or  better  organized  than  it  waa  thus*  years  ago. 
would  not  pay  marketing  charge*.  In  those  yestra  pro-  Moantime  industry  among  our  chief  romiuditors  cat 
ducera  ware  victimized  by  a  haphazard  distributing  ayatrm.  undergone  a  revolution  for  which  there  is  nu  parallel.  Eng- 
Coogmsi  and  various  state  and  city  government*  immi-  land  and  France.  ea|a>eially.  have  lieen  compelled  pi  over- 
diately  launched  investigation*,  and  a  good  many  radical  haul  all  tlieir  pronwoc*  of  production  and  distribution  ir,  i 
remedia*.  such  as  embargoes  and  commandeering  food  way  never  before  thought  of.  They  are  unquratiiu.iiuh 
suppbe*.  war*  proposal  or  undertaken.  W#  have  long  manufacturing  and  distributing  with  much  greater  efTi- 
believed  that  the  right  and  only  permanent  cure  f or  a  bad  rienry  than  befoco  the  war.  1’rrhap#  the  moat  Blgnificast 
sy  stem  of  diatribuling  foodstuffs  boa  in  cooperation.  item  in  our  export*  is  the  one  embracing  labor-eamu 

Cooperation  by  producer*  ha*  been  trt«d  many  time*.  American  machinery.  Though  tho  drastically  reorgamtoS 
and  ha*  ala  ay*  been  helpful  when  it  was  Intelligently  man-  plant  is  now  largely  engaged  with  war  trade.  It  sill  - 
aged.  Cooperation  by  consum-ra  has  also  beeo  tried  many  available  for  peace  trade. 

time*,  and  ha*  failed  much  oftener  than  it  ha*  *u ceded.  This,  in  our  opinion,  i*  the  ouUtandlng  fact.  Our  tr¬ 
ihough  abroad  it  has  scored  griwt  whom  But.  even  mendous  gold  mavv*  and  rtrong  financial  position  gev 
without  consumer*'  cooperation,  intelligently  mar. aged  erally  are  advantages,  certainly.  The  rebuilding  Ua! 
cooperation  by  producers  could  to  far  control  the  buunra*  Europe  will  hare  U*  do.  pcaalbly  with  a  shortage  of  rap.'.*, 
as  to  cure  it*  worst  fault*.  and  even  of  labor,  w  ill  give  u*  certain  Immediate  advsv 

tagra.  But  our  relative  position  in  International  Irak 
Newspaper  Men  af'rr  the  war  will  finally  turn  on  whether  we  can  make  at.fi 

r  r  market  the  goods  more  cheaply  than  our  big  competinei 

'TMIE  New  York  Slock  Exchange  ha*  solemnly  con-  can.  Probably  our  domestic  |**iti«n  will  finally  turn  In  n> 
1  demned  the  employment  by  broker*  of  newspaper  small  drgn>r  upon  that  qucwtlon. 

reporters  for  the  purpaoe  of  getting  tips  or  advance  Infur-  We  ought  to  he  •ystcmalirally  going  after  the  dea-l«xd 
matlon  of  new*  development*.  This  is  generally  regarded  in  production  and  distribution,  Cursory  inviwtigntiont  by 
a*  a  righteous  judgment;  and.  with  it  as  a  text,  many  fine  the  Federal  Trade  Cominisaian  have  indicated  that  three 
little  homilie*  hare  been  printed  concerning  the  uctri  is  plenty  of  It. 
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sumption  of  foodstuff*  by  the  total  belligerent  population*, 
and  perhaps  to  involve  an  absolute  increase;  while  the 
great  expansion  of  currency  and  credit*  fores*  all  pries* 
upward.  Pretty  nearly  every  bade  commodity,  the  world 
over,  I*  now  selling  at  a  level  that  would  have  been  thought 
impoiaible  a  few  years  ago. 

Thl*  t*  where  war  financing  and  war  economics  have  been 
leust  successful.  They  h»vo  found  mor.cy  and  material*  on 
a  prodigious  scale,  but  they  have  not  prevented  a  huge  and  duty  of  the  reporter  to  prwrve  inviolate  all  the  trust* 

calamitous  price  derangement.  The  trend  ha*  been  upward  that  are  rrpow-d  ir.  him.  Hr  must  not  betray  a  confidential  War  and  Socialism 

from  the  first;  and  another  ur>*l  nation  buying  for  war  source  of  new*;  above  all.  he  murt  not  betray  his  paper. 

and  Issuing  credits  would  probably  accelerate  the  move-  It  t*  generally  noted,  abo.  that,  with  amazingly  rare  cxcep-  TT  IS  clearly  the  judgment  of  France  and  England  tl 
ment.  It  la  contended  that  if  every  belligerent  nation  had  Lon*,  the  reporter  docs  live  up  to  the  exacting  code  of  1  state  socialism  afford*  an  effective  mean*  of  carrying 
resorted  to  taxation  in  the  mat  drastic  possible  fashion,  honor  which  the**  homilie.  prescribe.  a  great  war.  Both  countries  have  gradually  extended  H. 

thereby  meeting  a  very  considerable  part  of  the  coat  of  the  All  of  which  remind*  u*  that  some  year,  ago  the  propri-  control  over  the  activity  of  their  subject*  until,  at  pr 
war,  price#  would  have  been  much  !«**  sffrrted  and  the  etor  of  a  very  nch  and  powerful  metropolitan  paper  sent  ent.  practically  all  such  activities  as  directly  affect 
cost  of  the  war  would  thereby  have  I  wen  notably  decreased.  for  a  young  reporter  shw  enterprise'  and  ability  had  conduct  of  the  war  are  prvtty  completely  in  tho  hand. 

On  the  economic  side,  war  prices  prwnl  a  problem  still  attracted  hi*  attention.  The  proprietor  said  be  was  about  the  state.  This  is  so  generally  accepted  that  a  few  *~ 
to  1)0  solved.  U>  appoint  a  new  financial  editor  and  had  cvnsidrred  the  ago.  when  the  British  Government  took  over  manager* 

young  man  very  favorably  for  that  responsible  position;  of  ail  the  coal  mines  in  England,  the  fact  attracted  .' 

Somethin V  F/se  to  Buy  **  lm*nwh  a*  the  financial  editor  of  his  paper  would  perfunctory,  mat tcr-of-rour*e  notice. 

**  ^  hare  it  always  in  hi*  power  to  influence  stock-market  oprr-  Both  countrim  are  evidently  well  satisfied  with  1 

A  BRITISH  committee  that  Is  promoting  thrift  ha*  hewn  ations,  and  would  be  constantly  exposed  to  temptation,  to  experiment;  but  it*  acceptability  in  normal  time*  ii 
■M.  taking  opinions  as  to  the  durability  of  dispensing  with  use  that  power  for  somebody**  gain,  he  wished  a  specific  doubtful  as  ever. 

all  retalUhop-window  display#  thr  idea  being,  of  course,  pledge  that  the  appointee  would  bare  no  connection  with  If  the  problem  before  the  United  Stabs  waa  to  me  h 
to  remove  all  suggestions  for  spending  money  except  such  any  broker  or  operator  in  stock*,  no  source  of  gain  or  many  ton*  erf  .tel  rails  it  could  tum  out  in  a  given  t. 
as  come  from  the  natural  prompting*  of  cold  and  hunger,  income  whatever  ouU.de  hi*  salary,  and  would  never,  on  the  country  would,  no  doubt,  do  well  to  adopt  state  iv 
Opinion*  of  London  merchant*  are  decidedly  unfavorable  any  account,  buy  or  sell  stork*.  To  the  man-  be  addl'd—  ism.  By  suppressing  all  individual  preferences,  and  r- 
In  the  idea,  and  it  dor*  undoubtedly  go  loan  unreasonable  who  would  discharge  the  exacting  and  difficult  duties  erf  level >  directing  every  energy  of  the  nation  to  one  e-d. 
extreme.  the  position  with  sound  judgment,  unremitting  industry  could  turn  out  more  rails  in  a  given  time  than  by  a 

On  the  other  hand,  in  time#  of  peace  the  suggestion#  to  and  scrupulous  fidelity,  be  would  pay  fifty  doilar*  a  week,  other  plan.  But.  in  working  out  the  problem*  that 
•jwndoutnumbertheiuggieiionstosavea  hundred  to  one.  M  uch  is  expected  erf  the  reporter—  among  other  things  front  a  democracy  in  normal  time*,  comparative^  ‘ 
Any  retail  street  offer*  to  the  eye  ten  thousand  way*  of  di*-  the  ability  to  live  mostly  on  wind,  wrth  occasional  rdito-  play  of  individual  choice  and  inclination  has  a  considers 
peeing  of  the  money  in  one's  pocket;  while  if  one  seek*  a  rial  commendation  of  h»  honorable  record  in  resisting  value,  even  on  the  strictly  economic  side.  A  wvll-orri-  i 
way  of  keeping  the  money  he  has  to  hunt  it  up.  temptation#  to  augment  hi*  modest  wage  by  connections  state  socialism  would  probably  have  "pinched"  Alexa- 

Kwently  some  well-known  men  In  New  York  organized  which  the  editor  would  disapprove.  Graham  Bril  for  fooling  away  valuable  time  in  an  at  te¬ 
ll  company  that  pro  poms  to  buy  government  and  munki-  to  transmit  sound  over  a  wire. 

pul  bonds,  deposit  them  with  a  trustee,  and  ifsue  again.!  The  French  Income  Tax  Ever,  the  material  needs  of  a  country  a:  war  are  aim. 

them  saving#  certificate  in  denomination#  as  low  as  ten  tied  and  *tandardized.  It# emotional  and  intellectual  r«- 

dollars,  which,  in  cooperation  with  department  store#.  TN  JULY.  1914.  France  adopted  the  sketch,  or  skeleton,  are  simplified  and  standardized  to  a  greater  degree  l, 
cigar  shops,  drug  stores,  and  so  on.  wilt  he  offered  for  sale  1  of  an  income  tax.  The  law  has  --m  been  amended,  all  round  tends  to  conform  to  the  same  pattern.  Si 
as  nearly  ils  p<«#ihle  wherever  people  go  to  spend  money,  reducing  the  exemption  to -.-n  hundred  dollars  and  inrrras-  control  ir  tolerable.  When  the  din-  pressure  of  war 
so  the  man  or  woman  with  ten  spendable  dollars  will  have  :ng  the  ran*  on  a  graduated  scale.  iMont*  between  six  removed  the  -Irugglr  for  individual  choice  and  expre-v 
right  nt  hand  the  suggestion  that  it  may  he  safely  and  ton-  hundred  a'ld  -:xU*-n  hundred  dollar*  pay  <*.r  per  rent ;  wili  return  and  the  state  will  contract  to  something  1,.  • 
vcnirnllydisposcdofwilhoutexihangir.gitformerchandr-c.  those  from  >tx*.«  r  to  twenty-four  hundred  pay  two  p«t  former  dimensions.  There  w  fll.ro  doubt,  be  higher  t 
The  chief  objection  to  the  plan  i-  tiiat  ter  dollars  a  t«-»  cent  »r.-i  —  no  ur  r.l  the  naii.wm  rate  J.  ten  per  cent  is  cation  of  industry  than  before  the  war;  but  t:  * 
iigh  a  minimum  unit.  Probably  a  combination  of  -aving#  reached  at  thirty  thousand  dollar*.  itlnUfT 
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By  Hike  J^lutboir  ©f  D@>wn  and  Up  patented  device  and  rerom- 

“  mended  it  to  their  neighbors. 

g”  before  we  start.  Some  hran  wiling  at  a  good  profit  for  s»veral  years.  From  boy-  Slowly  tbe  number  of  names  on  the  ledger  increased.  The 
.  trait  of  human  nature,  hood  I  had  a  natural  ineptitude  for  mechanics.  I  lacked  inventor  considered  it  a  favor  to  ship  goods  to  buyers.  He 
»t.  to  accommodate  their  even  elemental  training  in  electrical  engineering.  I  never  peddled  his  wares  from  house  to  house  originally,  1  suppose, 
hough  it  is  told  backward,  had  been  in  businesa  of  any  kind  before.  Yet,  when  I  Put,  after  getting  a  few  "repeat”  «’*dcrs,  he  sat  hack  in 
sign.  The  Editor  of  The  went  home  that  night  with  the  bill  of  sale  in  my  pocket.  noipUimi.  and  waited  for  the  world  to  come  to  his  dinky 
me  to  prepare  Down  and  I  felt  confident  the  door  of  opportunity  had  opened  and  other  ai.d  push  mui.y  under  the  dour.  Prior  to  my  advent, 
rbtmaa  inuie.  In  January  that  I  was  well  started  on  the  road  to  wealth.  his  only  rasnshui  to  the  merit  of  advertising  was  a  bulky 

I  Down.  I  have  narrated  I  never  had  enjoyed  the  practice  of  law;  probably  be-  eat*  i-gue  full  of  j  t  ares  ami  eflu-ive  encomiums  of  his 
the  depths;  how,  while  in  cause  after  four  years  at  the  bar  I  was  making  little  more  great  invention.  His  own  name  stuck  out  conspicuously 
rntain  p®n  a  key  and  urv-  than  enough  money  to  live  on.  I  had  grown  tired  of  being  on  every  page. 

n  and  opportunity.  Vow  poor.  Therefore,  I  rkrad  my  downtown  office  with  no  I  wasn't  looking  for  glory.  I  worked  for  results.  I 
ighu.  Down  -r  I  I'p  -  .  regrets  and  moved  my  dak  to  the  factory.  laughed  to  myself-  maybe  a  little  wryly— when  my  purt- 

■Uggmted 


M>  -tory  of  u  hard,  *uc<v*lul  tight.  Tms  i  a  ■■mfram.i:i  Very  soon  I  realilrd  why  ray  pndecwor  in  the  firm  had  ner  claimed  all  the  credit  for  the  improvements  I 
'  the  more  drape  rat*  preceding  struggle  that  ended  in  bran  so  willing  to  quit  a  buim*ra  that  was  making  him  two  to  him.  But  it  galled  me  lliat  the  business  was  crumped 
‘‘graceful  failure.  hundred  dollars  a  month.  Hager  aa  I  was  to  get  rich,  and  by  the  nemaity  of  letting  him  incubate  and  hatch  "orlg- 

No  man  with  self-respect  liares  his  shame  proudly  or  though  the  company  prcopered  amusingly  drapit*  its  hand!-  ifial”  ideas  I  had  learned  were  common  practice  in  most 
Hint*  it  bofore  his  ncquaiiitanra*.  Bather,  he  would  raps,  I  should  have  bran  glad  any  day  in  the  course  of  the  factorira  and  offiera.  I  never  could  induce  him  to  test 
»xi*e  to  bury  his  dishonor  in  oblivion  arming  strangers,  nest  few  weeks  if  I  could  have  sold  ray  half  share  at  coat,  magaxine  publicity.  Nor  was  I  able  to  dent  his  conviction 
should  not  have  written  Down  and  Up  on  my  own  My  partner  was  the  mot  exasperating  man  I  ever  knew,  that  an  accurate  cost  system  w as  a  waste  of  money.  While 
iltlutive,  I  published  my  prison  eipericnrv  because  the  He  had  invented  the  specially  we  manufactured.  The  h.-  basked  in  the  rising  sun  of  affluence,  I  sweated  over  my 
litor  us'urei  1  me  it  would  encourage  disheartened  men  and  device  was  crude;  but  he  b.smr  obnsnl  by  a  delusion  study  of  office  and  factory  methods,  and  devised  Indirect 
omen.  1  have  proof  that  my  Christmas  article  accom-  that  he  was  the  peer  of  Edison  as  an  electrical  wizard.  means  of  advertising  our  product  and  of  ascertaining  with 
lished  it*  purpose.  Hundreds  of  rea<lcr»  have  thanked  me  Ilia  egotism  in  this  rroprat  would  not  have  bran  ao  often-  certainty  our  margin  of  profit, 
ir  the  message  of  inspiration.  It  was  a  tonic  of  hope  that  siv*.  however,  if  he  had  not  notidend  himself  a  Solomon. 

•vwl  the  life  of  a  cripple  who  intruded  to  kill  himself  the  As  a  corollary  he  refused  to  concede  the  possibility  that  I  Nursing  Iho  Young  Business 

ay  the  Old  Year  died.  Hr  told  me  in  a  letter  that  I  had  had  or  ever  might  acquire  any  ideas  worth  listening  to. 

sitored  his  Krit,  So,  though  now  all  the  world  know*  I  I  spent  two  years  in  a  heU  of  seU-repmoioa.  humiliated  pKRHAPS  it  was  good  for  me  to  have  to  overcome  the 
»nt  three  years  and  a  half  in  the  penitentiary,  and  though  continually  by  indigmlira.  I  recognised  at  the  outset  that  i  obstacles  that  stupidity  and  arrogance  put  In  my  way. 
i  ere  never  cun  I-'  an  emollient  of  forgetfulness  to  soothe  I  was  Ignorant  of  the  buainma.  I  worked  day  and  night  1  learned  manufacturing  and  selling  from  experience.  The 
ve  smart  of  my  incmorlra,  I  am  glad  I  wrote  Down  and  Up.  educating  myself.  I  had  a  rot  in  a  comer  of  the  office,  and  buainraa  grew  fast.  I  watched  over  Its  progress  affection- 
Th.-  prerant  story  has  a  pur|>oa •  too.  It  is  much  harder  often  slept  there  after  spending  eightran  or  twenty  hours  ately.  aa  if  it  were  a  crippled,  ana-mic  child  1  was  curing  of 
.  confess  utter  failure  than  to  admit  the  grinding  dbeour-  consecutively  In  the  shop  and  at  ray  drak.  I  dug  out  the  iu  deformity  and  nurturing  to  strength  with  the  food  it 
gtments  thnt  finally  smoothed  the  way  to  sucrara.  I  answer,  to  the  problems  I  encountered.  Then.  I  soon  found,  previously  had  been  denied.  There  wasn’t  anything  bril- 
■Hlll  prefer  to  blot  out  of  my  recollection  this  Chapter  I.  I  had  to  play  courtier  to  the  ignoramus,  self -crowned  lung,  liant  in  my  work.  I  made  a  lot  of  mistaken.  Hut  the 
hieh  in  chronological  order  should  have  preceded  the  and  to  f«d  him  morsels  of  *uggrat>on  tactfully  for  the  concern  that  had  bran  Blunted  for  five  ycurs  shot  up  in 
istnllment  of  my  c«l*rience  already  told.  Hut  the  editor  nutriment  o 4  a  notion  that  He  had  discovered  a  new  pnn-  <  tature  and  became  pretty  big  in  twenty  months.  I  was 
ns  shown  me  that  Up  and  Down  ia  the  complement  of  eiple  of  buainraa.  My  idea,  when  he  had  swallowed  enough  as  proud  aa  I  should  have  bran  of  a  lusty  boy  of  mine 
(own  and  Up  that  it  will  help  men  and  women  to  solve  of  the  pabulum  to  feel  that  it  wm  his  own  conception,  would  developing  toward  manhood.  I  had  no  children  at  home 
ome  difficult  problems  of  living.  Therefore.  I  make  my  be  fraud  triumphantly.  Whereupon  ray  partner  would  then.  I  loved  my  business  aa  if  it  was  my  own  tlrah. 
Otifiwslim  of  failure.  Hut  I  would  refuse  to  tell  about  it  start  downtown  to  buy  himself  a  larger-eiaed  hat.  That  heart  affection  for  the  company,  engendered  In  the 

n-day  if  1  were  not  earning  a  thousand  dollars  a  month.  The  company  *u  five  yearn  old  when  I  purchased  fifty  course  of  my  early  months  as  a  manufacturer,  many  year* 
nd  if  I  wen*  not  richer  in  friendship  than  1  ever  have  b**n  per  rant  of  the  stock.  But  the  sales  were  barely  two  thou-  later  made  me  a  thief.  I  stole  finally  liraause  I  loved  my 
•fore.  That’s  the  happy  ending.  Now  I’ll  start  theatory  sand  dollars  a  month.  There  were  no  "salra"  to  he  exact,  business  so  much  I  could  not  )*car  to  let  it  starve.  But 
t  the  beginning.  I  had  bran  when  danger  first  threatened 

rart icing  law  in  a  hig  West-  the  company,  after  1  had  been 

rn  city  about  four  years.  a  partner  a  little  more  than  a 

imong  my  few  clients  w  a*  ■  |  [ —  year  and  ■  half.  I  fought  In  Hi 

tilt  manufacturing  company.  defense  with  only  the  legltl- 

wned  jointly  by  two  men.  _  ,  mate  weapons  of  the  law. 

*hey  had  nn  irreconcilable  ^  mSb  The  busineM  had  grown 

u tineas  diaagreement.  Both  'll  fourfold  In  twenty  months, 

.ere  stubborn.  Neither  would  -AV  Sale*  were  about  two  thousand 

Md.  Thun  deadlocked,  the  **^  dollar*  a  week.  The  aelf- 

artnera  summoned  me  to  A-  ^  conceit  of  my  partner  awrilad 

hrir  office.  Each  refused  to  i  .  W  until  there  was  no  room  in  his 

«I1  out  to  the  other;  hut  one  /  •  =  1  skull  for  even  u  small  brain.  1 

uggested  that  I  buy  his  in-  T®  \  did  not  know  then  that  the  man 

•rest.  I  knew  the  concern  Ujj  1  tp  \  '  **»  ■**fl  ‘hough  later  he 

ad  been  profitable;  yet  I  de-  M  I  w  as  adjudged  insane  and  com- 

lined.  I  said  I  had  no  money.  .  *  WJ  A  J  WHlT*  >'hTi^mi'li  V#  d'  /  /  milted  loan  asylum.  Th*  day 


J>  Proposal 

rllE  partner  who  made  the 
proposal  was  thoroughly 
isguated  with  hb  experiences 
i  association  w  ith  the  other 
tember  of  the  firm.  He 
turted  out  that  he  wna  "sick 
nd  tired”  of  the  busincm. 
le  offered  to  take  u  small  sum 
i  cash  and  to  accept  my  notes 
>r  the  balance  of  hb  share  in 
ie  company.  He  knew  I 
wnrd  an  equity  in  a  store 
uilding.  He  inked  only  that 
secure  him  as  beat  I  could  by 
iving  a  second  mortgage  on 
ie  property. 

As  impulsively  as  he  made 
’c  offer,  I  agreed  to  buy.  We 
rew  the  contract*  on  the 
aot.  Within  an  hour  after  I 
rrived  at  my  client’s  office 
was  half  owner  of  a  shop  in 
'hieh  were  manufactured  pai¬ 
nted  electrical  specialties  1 
new  practically  nothing 
bout,  except  that  they  had 
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Aa  the  fellow  already  had  sequestered 
nearly  all  our  bank  deposit,  the  balance 
necessary  to  Bet  rid  of  him,  if  I  should  allow 
him  to  keep  the  money  he  had.  amounted 
to  only  about  live  thousand  dollars.  1  was 
very  eager  to  make  the  deal.  He  would 
relinquish  to  me  the  old  company  name, 
which  was  more  valuable  than  the  machin¬ 
ery  and  stock,  llut  1  had  no  idea  how  I 
could  net  five  thousand  dollars.  1  never 
before  had  borrowed  money.  1  realized 
that'  no  bunk  was  likely  to  loan  so  Urge  a 
sum  on  my  personal  note,  with  the  knowl¬ 
edge  that  n  bitter  cocnjietitcc  was  about  to 
contest  with  me  for  customers.  I  knew, 
loo,  that  1  must  have  more  rush  for  operat¬ 
ing  purpeom.  I  needed  not  five  thousand 
dollars,  but  ten  thousand. 

I  told  the  receiver  my  dilemma-  By  rea¬ 
son  of  his  custody  of  the  business  for  several 
weeks  he  was  familiar  with  the  profits  that 
had  been  made.  He  knew  the  tangible 
autft*  were  worth  in  raora*  of  twenty  thou¬ 
sand  dollars,  lie  offered  to  supply  the  five 
thuusaitd  I  required  to  buy  out  my  partner, 
Schmidt,  if  1  would  assign  to  him  one-third 
of  the  capital  stock  in  the  reorganized  cuen- 
pany.  Further,  he  ugmd  to  secure  the 
ranevm  n  )«ank  loan  uf  five  thousand  dollara 
with  which  to  pay  wages  and  expanses  and 
to  buy  raw  material. 

The  prwpect  of  entering  into  another 

Srship  was  distasteful  to  me;  but  pro- 
costly  litigation  woa  the  alternative. 
1  osaented.  I  felt  my  new  associate  wa a 
driving  a  sharp  bargain,  but  I  reasoned 
that  I  should  still  own  two-thirds  of  the 
company,  which  was  a  sixth  more  than  I 
had  in  the  old  firm.  True,  my  share  now 
would  lie  worth,  not  counting  goodwill, 
only  a  little  more  than  thirteen  thousand 
dollars,  instead  of  twenty  thousand  as  it 
hud  Iron  valued.  Hut  I  considered  free¬ 
dom  from  Schmidt  cheaply  bought  for  the 

sum  I  was  giving  up. . 

My  new  partner  was  the  antithesis  of  the 
man  to  whom  I  had  Iron  bound.  He  was 
keen,  suave,  well  educated,  and  experienced 
In  business.  I  felt  ruther  proud  of  the  office 
system  I  had  Installed,  hut  h*  pointed  out 
Its  many  crudities  and  fault*.  He  con¬ 
tinued  In  his  position  as  head  of  the  oust 
department  at  the  bank,  yet  directed  all 
our  company  money  matters  through  an  ac¬ 
countant  whom  he  put  in  charge  of  our 
books.  1  recognized  my  comparatlvu  igno¬ 
rance  of  such  work  and  very  gladly  resigned 
nwponsibUlty  for  the  company's  finances. 
I  divided  my  energy  nhout  equally  between 
shop  superintendence  and  sales  activities. 
I  had  learned  how  to  handle  men  and  the 
way  Co  get  customers.  Office  routine  seemed 
to  me  relatively  unimportant.  There  never 
had  Iron  any  necessity  before  to  spend 
much  of  my  time  on  the  lroikkeeplng.  The 
profits  id  the  old  firm  were  so  large  that  all 
we  had  to  do  to  keep  our  bank  account 
growing,  prior  to  the  receivership,  was  com¬ 
prised  in  the  collection  of  our  accounts  for 
goods  sold. 

Easy  Borrowing 


He  will  try  to  win  over  the  old  . 

It  won’t  occur  to  him  that  twenty 
as  much  new  business  can  be 
I  propaw  that  we  get  the  credit  with  the 
trade  for  reducing  quotations  oo  the  spe¬ 
cialty.  Thirty-five  dollara  a  thousand  should 
satisfy  us;  but  Schmidt  undoubtedly  will 
meet  and  beat  our  figure*,  whatever  we 
quote.  Therefore,  let's  outwit  him  by  cut¬ 
ting  prices  only  to  forty  dollar*  a  thousand 
now.  He’ll  offer  ten  per  cent  better;  that's 
the  way  hi*  mind  works.  Then  well  just 

a  to  ha  figure,  and  probably  he  won’t 
again  for  a  while. 

"Thirty-tax  dollars  a  thousand  means  over 
one  hundred  per  cent  manufacturing  profit. 
We'll  make  a  lot  of  money  if  we  *pmd  our 
energies  principally  on  broadening  our  list 
of  customer*.  Even  if  S<hm*lt  gits  half  of 
the  old  business,  our  sales  wifi  be  ten  limes 
as  big  as  his  If  we  push  out  and  grow  in  new 
directions  while  he’s  patting  himself  on  the 
back  because  he  has  fifty  per  cent  of  the 
trade  he  know*  about. 


”  We  can  buy  mailing  lists  of  all  the  roa¬ 
ms  that  are  likely  to  handle  or  ue  such 


a  specialty 
have  a 


we  manufacture.  Once  we 
-  of  buoinnu.  we’ll  make 
our  good*  cheaper  than  Schmidt  ran  tarn 
out  hka.  It  won’t  coat  more  than  a  thousand 
dollar*  to  circularize  and  quote  fifty  thou¬ 
sand  prospects.  I  say  we  should  spend  the 
money  at  once.  If  you  agree  with  me  w 
begin  sending  out  printed  matter  next 
k.  I  have  the  copy  all  prepared  here. 
Look  it  over.  Check  up  my  cost  ratimatro. 
1  am  sure  you  wiU  second  the  motion.'' 

A  Policy  of  Expansion 


My  partner  studied  overnight  the  desaiee 
I  handed  him.  Next  day  he  brought  me  his 


crisply;  "but  it  will  i 
a  great  deal  of  mo 


i  our  borrowing 
Have  you  any  plan 

i  bin »r  ibabrnd—  we  do.  tbs 
.  weTThavef  I  exclaimed.  'It’s 
always  been  that  way  since  I  bought  my 
interest  in  the  company  ** 


to 


Previously  to  association  with  my 
purtner  my  experience  In  banking  hod  been 
confined  to  drawing  checks  and  making 
deposits.  I  no  more  should  have  thought 
of  going  to  a  hanker  for  a  big  loan  than  I 
should  have  entertained  the  idea  that  any 
other  stranger  would  advance  me  thowands 
of  dollars  without  collateral  security.  1  had 

eced  law  in  a  small  way.  but  I  did  not 
that  " commercial  paper"  actually 
included  the  unsecured  notes  of  minor 
business  men  whoee  only  assets  were  their 
little  workshops  and  stnro*.  It  was  aston¬ 
ishing  to  me  that  my  accomplished  partner 
secured  our  first  borrowed  live  thousand 
dollar*  without  giving  a  chattel  mortgage 
on  our  factory.  Equipped  merely  with  a 
Certified  statement  of  our  asset*  and  liabil¬ 
ities.  he  discounted  a  company  note,  which 
only  1  had  indorsed  personally,  at  the  bank 
where  he  was  head  of  the  trust  department. 
I  attributed  the  nonchalance  with  which 
the  loan  was  made  to  hi*  high  standing  in 
the  financial  world. 

I  was  well  aware  that  our  company  was 
about  to  enter  upon  a  trcde  war  with  my 
first  partner.  I  felt  sure  ii  would  be  a  mis¬ 
take  to  wait  for  competition,  ar.d  that  wr 
should  take  the  initiative  ourselves.  I  pre¬ 
pared  a  prospectus  of  the  burinraa  I  bs- 
lieved  we  could  get.  I  drew  a  schedule  > 4 
approximate  prices  and  cods.  bn-cd  or.  the 

3r  quantities  l  wa*  convinced  might  be 
Then  I  laid  my  plan*  before  my 
banker  associate. 

“It  is  to  be  expected.”  1  declar'd,  "that 
Schmidt’s  first  move  will  be  to  cut  prices. 


"  Why.  tbs 


”  Yew."  he  smiled;  ’’but  your 
growth  was  gradual.  Now  you  p 
double  the  shipment*  in  a  few  months. 
I»n’t  forget,  either,  that  the  old  firm  rw- 
rrivnl  fifty  dollar*  a  thousand  nst.  We  re 
cutting  the  profits  In  two.  It  wiU  lake  twice 
the  quantity  of  output  to  make  the  same 
amount  of  money.  Your  theory  la  right. 

Lttti-rAS: 

multiplied  volume.  But  we  shall  have  logo 
into  debt  pretty  heavily  to  awing  it." 

I  did  not  see  he  wws  right  until  be  took 
out  hi*  pencil  and  jotud  down  some  re¬ 
markably  accurate  figures  on  nay  rolls, 
copper  and  expenses.  He  showed  me.  too. 
that  with  good*  sold  on  sixty  dan’  credit 
wo  should  have  to  carry  on  oar  Wz  so 
much  of  the  anticipated  profit  that  we 
might  be  cramped  for  cash,  though  highly 
prosperous.  Reluctantly  1  abandoned  my 
scheme. 

I  «tfremK*d^oh'h*f" *° 

1  '“No.”  he  winter*ift©^.y  amazement. 
"The  expansion  is  legitimate.  I  am  in 
favor  of  it.  1  merely  inquired  whether  or 
not  you  had  any  plans  to  raise  the  money. 
I’ll  agree  to  find  It  for  us.  provided  you  will 
let  me  buy  another  sixth  interrot  in  the 


my  present  third.  That  would  moke  me  an 
r>mal  owner  with  you.'* 

”1  don’t  understand."  I 
•'Twenty-five  hundred 
wouldn’t  be  enough.  Besides,  that  would 
be  mine  personally.  You  moke  it  clear  we 
might  need  twenty-five  thousand.” 

Again  he  smiled. 

T  hope  we  shall  require  twice,  three 
times,  that  much  before  we  attain  our  full 
growth.  The  more  we  owe.  the  more  we 
shall  be  making.” 

’’You  intend  to  borrow  oil  that 
I  cried. 

"Ye*.  Wei!  be  very 
foe  our  bank.  We  hare  a  dull 
once  a  year;  so  we  ran  dean  up  oar  debts 
then,  which  will  suit  the  bank.  W’e’B  be 
borrowing  ju*t  to  carry  raw  material,  good* 
in  pro-'**  of  manufacture,  finished  slock 
and  accounts  receivable.  Our  iavrotmenta 
in  additional  machinery,  tools  and  fixtures 
will  be  comparatively  small.  Our  net  w  orth 
now  is  ample  security  for  another  five  thou¬ 
sand  dollar*.  1  am  certain  we  shall  have  no 
difficulty  in  borrowing  seventy-fire  per  cent 
of  any  total  we  may  have  to  carry  ia  i 
chandbc  and  account'  rro  i-.  a»4e. 


which. 


Then  1  changed  my  mind.  I  was  afraid 
of  taking  the  ride  of  big  debt*.  I  felt  1 
should  be  uncomfortable,  even  though  tbe 
•  were  not  actually  in  danger,  if  we 
twenty-five  or  thirty  thousand  dol¬ 
lars.  I  preferred  the  steady,  safe  growth  to 
1 1  had  beer,  accustomed  for  a  year  and 
I  said  so  frankly. 

My  new  partner  made  me  feel  like  a 
timid  schoolboy.  He  argued  me  out  of  my 
ccarorvotiun  by  proving  in  black  and  w  hit.- 
that  it  was  foolish.  He  was  right.  1  ac¬ 
knowledge  that  now,  as  I  did  then.  His 
»d.  There  was  no  danger 
■t  he  proposed,  per  *r.  But  if  I  had 
been  stubborn  that  day  I  never  should  have 
gone  to  prison.  1  learned  a  gnat  deal  about 
finance  in  tbe  course  of  the  next  ten  yearn; 
I *ut  1  paid  dearly  for  my  knowledge.  I 
should  be  far  richer  in  money  and  in  srlf- 
noprrt  to-day  if  1  was  still  a*  ignorant  of 
banking  practices  as  1  was  in  11*00.  1  could 
not  see  the  future  then.  1  agreed  to  my 
partner's  program. 

Our  bust  news  increased  as  a  noult  of  my 
advertising  campaign,  just  as  1  had  counted 
oa  iu  doing.  1  never  have  known  what 
amount  Schmidt’s  competition  subtracted 
from  the  total  volume  of  sain,  of  the  spe¬ 
cially  We  both  made;  but  tlic  company  in 
whir*  I  was  half  owner  soon  was  shipping 
i  than  twice  as  many  dericro  aa  we  hod 
out  before  the  receivership.  After  the 
initial  big  bulge  in  our  order*  the  growth 
wasslmdy  until  the  Anal  disgraceful  w  reck. 

As  our  reorganized  burinraa  expanded  in 
aalro.  iu  drbu  proportionately  increased. 
The  first  year  we  mode  a  fine  record  finan¬ 
cially.  however.  When  our  dull  season 
came  we  promptly  reduced  our  working 
force  and  kept  the  manufactured  stock  and 
raw  materials  low.  The  three- month,  lull 
enabled  us  to  collect  our  large  account, 
without  putting  much  on  our  hooka.  Wo 
marked  time  for  ninety  days  in  the  shop. 
Before  the  rod  of  that  period  of  reueneb- 
alde  to  pay  all  tbe  money  we 
borrowed.  We  had  a  rash  balance  ro¬ 
of  about  four  thousand  dollara. 
As  a  result,  we  stood  well  with  our  bank. 

I  give  the  credit  for  this  showing  largely 
to  my  partner.  He  personally  managed  all 
our  money  matter*,  os  treasurer  of  the  com¬ 
pany.  At  the  end  of  our  initial  fWal  yc-.r 
he  prepared  a  statement  of  our  assets  and 
liabililtra,  with  a  record  of  earning*,  that 
a  first-grade  rating  and  a  onnatop- 
as  a  business  concern.  I 
of  the  corporation  and  thor- 
proud  of  my  position  in  the  business 
1  entered  tbe  second  yrar  with 


No  personal  friendliness  had  developed 
seen  my  new  partner  and  myself.  Ho 
i  a  raid-blooded  man  and  seemed  to  I* 
all  brain  and  no  hart  We  hod  nothing  in 
common  except  our  joint  operations.  We 
never  visited  each  other’s  homes.  I  railed 
him  "Mister"  and  be  invariably  oddreroed 
me  in  the  same  way.  I  did  not  like  him  at 
all;  but  I  admired  him  a  great  deal  -  then. 
And  I  appreciated  the  .duration  In  finance 
i  owed  to  him.  He  typified  to  me  the 
ful.  dignified  business  man.  I 
proud  to  be  his  partner. 

7 ho  Cold 'Weather  Slump 


Each  month  our  expert  accountant  took 
a  trial  balance.  We  kept  a  card  record  of 
all  stock,  which  was  equivalent  to  an  up- 
to-date  inventory  every  day.  Therefore,  it 
was  passible  to  determine  once  a  month 
approximately  what  our  net  earning*  had 
been.  My  partner  was  an-iotnmcd  fre¬ 
quently  to  come  over  to  the  factory  after 
banking  hour*.  He  then  would  study  and 
compare  the  trial  balances  and  the  sum- 
manro  he  mode  from  them.  1  never  have 
known  a  man  to  whom  figuring  was  such  a 
delight.  It  nrmed  to  roe  that  he  always 
thought  with  a  pencil.  He  tabulated  every 
idea  we  divruwsd.  One  day  he  sat  down 
beside  my  desk  with  the  comparative  rec¬ 
ords  of  twelve  months’  operations. 

“In  December."  he  said,  “our  profits 
were  barely  six  hundred  dollars.  January’ 
dropped  to  half  that.  In  February  we  lost 
two  hundred  and  fifty.  Outride  these  thne 
month*  we  made  ar.  average  of  ap- 
iy  twelve  hundred  dollar*  every 
thirty  day*.  It  would  be  pretty  expensive 
to  hive  such  a  slump  every  winter.  We 
should  manufacture  something  in  addition 
to  oar  present  line  that  will  sell  fastest  in 
cold  weather.  Then  we’d  straighten  our 
safes  curve  instead  cf  swooping  do*  n  this 
way.  Our  shop  might  os  well  earn  four  or 
five  thisisand  dollars  more  a  year,  with 
practical'. y  n<>  extra  expense.” 


It  happened  that  several  weeks  before  we 
had  Itcen  offered  just  such  a  device  as  he 
referred  to.  It  was  new,  hut  looked  good  to 
roe.  1  had  shown  it  to  my  partner  and  ex¬ 
plained  its  merits.  At  the  time  he  had  not 
seemed  enthusiastic,  and  1  reported  to  the 
inventor  that  there  wasn’t  much  likelihood 
w  e  should  be  intz-rratod  in  buying  hi*  patent 
rights.  Now.  however,  my  partner  pro¬ 
posed  that  we  make  the  purchase.  It  ap¬ 
peared  to  me  that  he  advocated  the  adoption 
of  the  new  line  principally  in  order  to  bring 
December.  January  ami  February  sales  t. 
the  average  level.  I  thought  at  the  time  f  < 
was  more  interroted  in  getting  uniform 
monthly  statement*  than  in  accomplishing 
any  other  purpose.  He  liked  to  figure  a 
well  os  1  enjoyed  working  out  advertising 
and  sidling  campaigns. 

The  innovation  proved  a  aucceraful  fee 
tore  in  our  busimra,  though  it  coat  con¬ 
siderable  money  for  new  machinery  an  ; 
tools.  And  the  stock  required  for  mak¬ 
ing  the  device  was  entirely  dissimilar  to 
the  maleriu)  we  used  in  our  original  line 
of  manufacture.  We  had  to  borrow  mui  * 
more  heavily  the  second  year  than  h*l 
been  m«raury  previously.  Hut  I  had 
grown  used  to  being  in  debt.  Notra  had  no 
terrors  for  me  any  longer.  We  easily  around 
the  loans  we  needed.  I  was  entirely  aatisrfed 
with  the  situation.  At  the  end  of  our  next 
busy  fall  season,  however,  we  did  not  .hut 
down  the  shop.  The  demand  for  our  ne*. 
■penalty  was  Ih-u viral  in  the  winter.  We 
worked  on  at  top.pressure. 

Now  Letsont  In  Finance 

A*  a  correlative  of  the  changed  conditions 
w-e  were  not  able  that  year  to  pay  all  our 
debta.  In  October  1  was  given  another  Uw 
■on  In  finance,  covering  u  branch  of  borrow¬ 
ing  about  which  I  then  knew  nothing.  My 
partner  reminded  me  that  our  bank  woo  d 
expect  us  to  "clean  up,”  as  we  had  done  th* 
fall  before.  A  bank,  he  uld.  liked  U>  have  ■ 
borrower  demonstrate  ability  to  Uquldau 
hi*  debts  once  a  year. 

”We  can  accomplish  the  drrired  effect” 
he  Informed  me,  "by  borrowing  twenty 
thousand  dollar*  from  a  nob-broker  for  thro 
or  four  months.  1  have  made  arrangements 
for  such  a  loan.  In  fact.  It  will  cast  u.  s 
brokerage  lie  id  only  one-fourth  of  one  ;«r 
cant  in  addition  to  ordinary  Interrmt.  llv 
paying  up  our  note  at  the  bank  wv  shall 
maintain  our  standing  there  ao  well  that 
they  will  gladly  grant  us  our  full  discount 
line  again  the  first  of  the  year.” 

I  remember  now  what  a  shock  to  m«-  it 
was  to  lie  reminded  that  the  three-months 
notes  at  the  bank.  which  had  Iswn  twi~ 
renewed  for  the  *amr  term,  were  expected 
to  be  taken  up  at  the  third  maturity, 
whether  we  had  the  money  in  bund  or  rot. 

I  had  grown  accustomed  to  the  idea  thxr 
ao  long  as  our  manufacturing  optraticse 
were  profitable  we  need  not  worry  about 
our  debt*.  Anxiously  I  requested  my  part¬ 
ner  to  elucidate  the  new  method  of  fir 
ing  that  was  to  tide  us  over  until  we 
borrow  again  at  the  hank. 

“  It  is  very  simple,"  he  explained :  ”  ft  t 
make  four  of  our  company  notra  for  f<» 
thousand  dollars  each.  They  are  to  lie  pay¬ 
able  to  the  corporation’s  own  order  and  i* 
d unrd  in  blank  by  it.  You  and  I  also  .1 
indorse  personally.  The  notra  will  bear  «t 
per  cent  interrat.  Our  broker  will  buy  them 
at  their  face,  lira  one-quarter  of  one  pr¬ 
omt  brokerage.  He  will  sell  them  to  van- 
ams  out-of-town  customer*  of  his.  Our  bin* 
will  be  none  the  wiser.  Of  course  when  tb* 
broker’s  paper  fall*  due  we  shall  hare 
regular  discount  line  at  tin-  bank  again,  and 
will  pay  the  notes  as  they  mature.  ’ 

’’  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me."  1  asked.  ”  t  h»: 
a  broker  will  lend  us  twenty  thousand  dol¬ 
lar*  for  three  months  and  charge  only  hf:y 
dollar*  more  than  regular  interest  for  -.hr 
risk?" 

My  partner  smiled  at  my  unsophist  lew 
tion. 

"The  broker  takra  practically  no  risk.” 
he  declared.  ’’ He  know*  that  our  burir.ra* 
rating  will  satisfy  his  clients.  He  dora  rv-i 
indorse  the  paper.  It  all  will  be  out  of  ls 
hand*  within  a  week  after  he  give,  us  • 
check.  For  every  day  he  holds  a  note  •- 
will  receive  the  rix  per  cent  interest  hir- 
*ctf.  He  really  make*  a  very  hat«i*.  .-ir 
profit." 

Then  he  told  me  that  millions  of  doTan 
were  borrowed  constantly  in  thi*  mar.  nr* 
by  well- rated  concerns.  1  perceived  :h» 
the  brokers  were  performing  an  ret  it  . 
legitimate  function.  I  learned  after*  ax 
they  were  men  of  the  very  highest  *unC  -( 
Cea Ila.rrf  aa  Pmge  til 
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“It’s  a  meal  in  itself!” 

That  is  what  thousands  of  people  say  about  Campbell’s  Vegetable  Soup. 
And  in  truth  this  popular  food-product  contains  practically  every  element  of 

a  nourishing  and  satisfying  repast. 

The  strengthening  juices  of  good  meat,  the  tissue-building 
properties  of  choice  vegetables  and  sustaining  cereals,  the  pleas¬ 
ing  flavor  of  fresh  herbs  and  delicate  spices— they  are  all  temptingly 
combined  in  this  delicious  soup. 

And  it  is  all  ready  for  your  table  in  three  minutes.  It  saves  you 
the  time  and  trouble  of  marketing.  It  does  away  with  the  work  of 
preparing  materials  and  cooking  them.  It  cuts  down  your  fuel-cost. 
We  use  thirty-two  separate  ingredients  in 

Campbells  Vegetable  Soup 

The  strong  full-bodied  stock  W  make  from  selected  beef.  And  thin  stock  also  contains  the 
nutritious  marrow  of  the  bones. 

We  use  the  best  Maine-grown  white  potatoes  and  Jersey  sweet  potatoes,  fine  big  yellow 
turnips.  Chan  ten  ay  carrots— red  and  tender  all  through,  "baby"  lima  beans,  small  peas,  green 
okra,  tomatoes,  celery  and  the  juicy  "Country  Gentleman"  corn. 

We  add  rice,  barley  and  "alphabet"  macaroni.  And  we  give  a  final  snappy  touch  with 
little  white  leek  and  sweet  red  peppers. 

You  never  tasted  a  dish  more  appetizing  and  wholesome. 

Good  soup  is  a  most  important  and  valuable  food.  It  is  a  positive  necessity  if  you  want  to 
maintain  a  properly-balanced  diet.  And  it  should  be  eaten  once  every  day  at  least.  Your  physic  tun 
will  endorse  this  statement. 

I  he  busiest  housewife  can  follow  this  rule  with  no  extra  labor,  no  fussing,  no  delay. 
Simply  keep  a  supply  of  these  tempting  Campbell  "kinds"  at  hand  on  your  pantry 
shelf,  and  get  the  enjoyment  of  them  as  regularly  as  the  day  comes  round. 


30 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  74.1917 


USELESS  AH- 

HI  Ml  on  Tfc„ 

the  stomach 
•  Urge  policeman, 
one  knee  on  each 

•  •..»  and  hu  Ml  r 

>•'•1  |-u»*.»g  1k»S'-  ,  yx  ,  -_.’  *  -  .  tip  rfa^fc«3&ffst& 

•  ••■1  vig-rwu*.!  <« 

i  hr  u>  .'.  .at  ,1'  •  'v-B, 

*--i  *■  «•*  u-*™*-’  ,  -*— *  r  '  -:# 

•*-»  B  ib  u  •**  i  n  ®5Sr 

--.’•••••  flh'  .  ’■'..* s-'^  •* I 

shield  of  office  from 

.•.Uu.<*««  I  ~  —  ,.4, 

u  as  adding «» iii’  rul- 

*••-->  '2Jc\  j  ■  ^F^mmwSg  «• 

it  -»•  •  -**■*•—>  m8a>  •  saBHroBfiy 

'  «►.<»  I  wUup  •  w  WtWPfll 

quite  proud,  evm 

.•r»»ltu|«lt.l!(  toW| 

h  r—irt  ML 

of  lo»"H.  I-.'.'-  «ra|  ^ 

aamr 

-•">«  ***- *  »*•-*  HSggMiMiBHBHBBw  -'  -  -  -jv- 

»»»>•»•  ••  t»»*  mBWBfcglWflBiHSp  ^ 

\->p'  C  * ..— 

.<»•-.  »•  i  «»-  ••  BggBa|wlgiP^^e‘  ->*  ,  -  .igff&S 

i'*”*  •*-•*•-•-•  jflggffljjBiHBliHSKw 

».  .-»«-»-*  ,  ■  -i  >  $>  v  ffP%afsffigja 

•<*  i  .  i»j*-  i-  —  rwjywiy*  ^y.'  ' 

•■»  i— *  •  H-  WiuMMlISWK^ffl^  ;  -4Kr*’  ’^4 f?" 

.'I*-  '~i  i* -  •  ’•  : 

hfa  last;  for  college 

was  over,  a  year  of  "tum'i  j...  t««  «w  rtam  »«».«  v.  »•-. 

travel  in  Europe  wn* 

clone  with.  and  It  was lila  excellent  resolution  to  set  tic down  Nut  morning  at  brnkfut  Lucius  Arbury  found  himarlf 

and  pcsuiibly— to  go  to  work.  rrfcrml  to  oa  the  front  page*  of 

Now  one  cannot  plarr  a  policeman  on  hi.  bock,  ait  on  fared  an  excellent  lik»«n  of  bio 
him  and  deprive  him  of  the  insignia  of  hi.  calling  without  account,  of  the  nighf.  adventure.  Lucius 
attracting  attention  more  r.peeially  i.  thin  *o  if  he  remembered  not  the  daya  of  hn  youth;  *o  he  smote  the  You  ran  blow  it  or  you  cun  w  ake  up  and  um>  it  to  earn  m-»:» 
chooses  for  the  scene  of  (inactivity  thr.hadowof  Governor  table  and  vowed  a  vow  murh  to  hto  aon’s  disadvantage,  for  you.  Il'a  up  to  you.  Hut  when  it*,  gone  don’t  COTS' 
r.nglry’a  bu.t  on  Detroit’*  Campus  Martlua-  even  if  the  Abo.  He  mid  to  thr  butler:  hark  to  me.  There'll  bo  nothing  doing.  Don't  ram*  bark 

hour  be  one  o'clock  in  the  morning.  UseUaa  had  an  "When  my  soil  come*  doan-ff  he  ever  dotw- tell  him  to  me  at  all.  I’m  through  with  you.  It  hurt*  my  prid* 
audience  with  astonishing  qulekncs*.  to  be  at  my  ofRre  at  ten-thirty."  every  time  I  think  of  you.  You’re  no  good  5  .  .  .  I  nev.r 

Now.  iuc  anybody  know.,  midden  crowda  attract  guard-  That  was  all;  but  when  Usrlraa  received  the  meaaagc  he  want  to  ww  you  again  unless  you  ran  come  back  here  will 
Inn*  of  the  peace.  Varlraa  had  ararcely  made  sure  of  the  rrrocnixrd  it  a.  a  command  it  would  be  exceedingly  unwiae  fifty  thousand  dollar,  in.tead  of  ten.  If  you  can  do  that 
recumbent  otllrer’a  badge  when  two  more-  of  hia  tribe  and  to  disobey.  He  waa  prompt-  indeed,  a  little  beforehand  well  »i|>e  out  what’.  hap|>cncd  and  you  con  come  into  this 
nation  appeared:  and  L’*el  «i  found  himarlf  with  more  on  at  the  office,  and  made  ha  way  put  office  boy.  and  buffer,  bit -min*.  Now  get  oul !” 

hi.  hands  than  he  could  well  perform.  to  hia  father',  door.  Uvliwa  took  the  check  end  row  to  hi.  feet,  lie  mad' n 

When  he  looked  up  Into  thew  two  new  officer.’  faew  he  ”  You  can’t  go  in.  Mr.  Arbury."  Mid  the  ultimate  guard,  protest,  no  plea  for  Ionic  ncv.  All  he  uid  .u: 
rocte  to  his  loci.  "Your  father  a rngagnl."  "Honest.  dad,  I  had  no  idea  1  wa.  I«>ing  aa  rotten  a • 

"Your  friend,"  ho  Mid  graciously,  "fa  a  trifle  muwrd.  I’feiem  grinned  down  at  the  man.  tbfal" 

hut  otherwine  ua  good  a.  new.  You  needn’t  have  troubled  "Hr  told  me  to  be  Ibex-  at  tcn-lhirly;  and  three  I’ll  lie  went  out  and  cashed  hi*  chock.  Added  to  the  four 
youraelvcw  to  come.  I  wax  ready  to  get  off  him.  anyhow."  be."  he  uid.  and  walked  in.  hundred-odd  dollar,  he  already  had,  the  ten  omvthouMr.c- 

Indignant  official  hand,  fell  upon  him.  to  whirh  he  aur-  Hia  father  was  engaged  in  coo  vernation  with  a  large  dollar  hill,  gave  him  ejuite  an  opulent  sensation.  At  t» 
rendered  himself  good-naturedly;  and  he  was  propelled  to  bald  gentleman,  who  immediately  ceased  speaking  when  he  considered  how  to  be^ln  hi.  new  career  whether  • 
n  signal  hex.  the  admiring  crowd  tailing  him  and  waiting  IVIew  entered.  II  i.  father  acorn  led.  and  jerked  hb  thumb  should  be  by  becoming  "mildly  irritated"  again;  aa£ 

jovially  to  the  patrol  wagon  arrive.  toward  a  chair.  decided  tgaiiuf  that  course.  A.  he  stood  debating,  a  young 

Useless  was  not  intoxicated  in  the  sen**  in  which  old  "Sit  down  there  and  keep  quiet."  he  Mid;  then  to  the  woman  came  out  of  the  bank  and  prepared  to  enter  ■ 

ladies  nnd  temperance  orator,  understand  that  word.  He  hald  gentleman:  "Goon'  Never  mind  him.  Ifsjuatmy  waiting  electric;  but  at  sight  of  him  ohc  paused, 
never  became  so;  and  it  was  not  frequently  that  he  became  son.  and  he  doesn't  understand  buunma  English— bar-  "t’selras!”  she  railed. 

a*  he  was  this  morning  — "  mildly  irritated,"  as  he  called  it.  room  English  Is  his  limit.”  He  turned  quickly,  and  a  smile,  such  as  only  young  me*. 

N o:  he  was  not  even  a  good,  industrious  drunkard.  He  "  I'd  hate  to  have  this  leak  out."  *  hese  affections  are  in  a  certain  seething  state  can  exhihr 

fell  short  of  success  at  that,  just  as  he  had  failed  as  a  "No  danger!  Go  ahead.  Porter"  at  sight  of  the  cause  of  the  cardiac  disturbance,  beam*! 

student  and  as  a  polite  traveler.  Hi*  father  had  named  him  '*  Well,  as  I  was  raying.  I’ve  bought  about  fifty  thousand  upon  her. 

Ulysses;  a  fully  appreciative  undergraduate  body  had  acres  of  spruce  near  Hermit  Notch,  in  New  Hampshire;  "Hello.  Ruth!"  he  raid;  and  when  he  was  at  her  •>> 

changed  this  to  the  perfectly  descriptive  Usrlrw,  and  had  bought  it  quietly.  Yesterday  I  let  the  contract  for  building  •'  I  love  you  more  than  I  did  yesterday  at  this  hour.  I  ;ui: 
loved  him  a*  all  mankind  seemed  compelled  to  love  him  a  pulp  raUL  Cost  me  about  four  hundred  thousand  for  mill  felt  my  putw  to  sec." 
though  it  could  not  admire.  and  machinery.  She'll  be  running  in  srvrn  month*,  and  "Shucks!”  she  said. 

He  had  been  only  a  sub  on  the  football  team,  though  it  there’!!  be  a  lovely  thing  in  it.  At  present  prices  I’ll  pay  "But  I’ve  got  to  withdraw  my  offer  of  ma*rcap> 

was  admitted  by  critics  that  he  could  have  Urn  an  All-  for  the  mill  in  a  lit  tie  over  a  >nr.  But  present  prievsann’t  temporarily,  anyhow.” 

American  tackle  had  he  stirred  him-elf.  The  only  point  at  a  starter.  "What  fa  it?"  she  asked,  instantly  concerned.  "Ha'c 

which  he  touched  success  was  in  becoming  humorously  "Sulphate  pulp  is  going  up  to  seventy-five  dollars  a  ton  you  had  a  row  with  your  father?" 

riotous  on  a  surprisingly  small  ration  of  intoticating  liquor,  before  the  year's  over-  maybe  higher.  I'il  manufacture  a  "No  row.  He  ju*t  handed  me  a  check  f<«?  ten  thousi: 

And.  because  of  thl*.  hfa  name  hail  figured  in  the  public  minimum  of  seventy-five  t.-m  a  day.  and  every  ton  con-  and  raid  good-l>y  forever."  ( 

print*  of  divers  cities.  traded  for  at  the  merkrt."  "thi  account  of  last  night?" 

The  desk  sergeant  s.'owled  nt  I  lie  beaming  Useless.  “  How  about  shipping  facilities:  “  **  Everybody  reads  the  jiapcm.”  he  complained.  M 

"What  for?”  he  asked  the  patrolman.  "Not  the  best.  We’re  stuck  with  an  arbitrary  over  a  "Really  I  oughtn't  to  be  seen  talking  to  »urh  a  notnr  I 

"  Assaultin'  an  officer."  short  haul  to  the  main  line—  about  six  cent*  a  hundred:  but  character.  It’s  very  compromising  to  be  seen  with  a  r  J 

"Huh I  .  .  .  I've  heard  <»f  you,  Arbury,  and  that  we  get  a  good  rate  to  Sew  York  and  Boston.  Minimum  who  gets  drunk  and  tries  to  kill  innocent  policemen 

collection  of  budge-;  of  yours."  carload  twcotv-four  thousand  pound*;  so  well  be  shipping  "  I'm  no  Iwte  fighter.  Ruth;  and  you  know  it." 

"Thank  you,"  said  U*>Iom.  "It's  a  little  thing,  but  six  or  seven  cars  a  day.”  "If  you  were  I  shouldn’t  lie  talking  to  you."  she  m  : 

uniiue."  "Going  to  hog  R,  of  course!"  raid  Mr.  Arbury  with  a  "Tell  me  what  your  father  raid.” 

"No  use  lockin’ you  up;  but  what  111  do  to  you 'II  be  grin.  "I'll  take  any  pan  of  it  up  to  fifty  per  cent.”  "  Mainly  that  I  was  no  good,  and  never  to  come  !»:  - 

worse’n  lockin’ up.  Anordin’ to  account*,  your  dad’s  tired  "Nix!  But  you  can  handle  the  bond  lour  if  you  want  until  I  had  turned  hi*  ten  thousand  into  fifty  thousand  : 

of  your  cuttin’  up.  and  I’ll  make  him  more  tired.  Call  them  to.  It’H  be  a -l.  rt-tirnc  one.  though-  WVH  he  taking  it  might  os  w  ell  have  told  me  to  turn  it  into  fairy-  carpe:.  - 

reporters  down."  up  m  a  year.”  dodo  birds."  r»i<iu.rj  an  *a«#  J) 


"All  right!  If  I 
can’t  buy  in  on  the 
real  game  I’ll  lake 

I  what  pickings  I  can." 

"So  long.  Arbwr)  • 
I’ll  let  you  kaoa 
•  Two  we  re  r*wd> 
"Solorg"  rai-I  V 
bury  genially,  h.’ 
os  the  tntar  c.-mr< 
the  door  bvh.r-i  t  - 

hn  fare  i  bai-ge-l  »  .J 

he  turned  to  his  son 
with  an  expression 
i»s*is.wS<4  »'p 
as  of  determination 
^  "You  brofc'  **. 

camel’s  back  last 
night,"  he  raid  with- 
out  heat.  "I’m  tired 
of  throe  things  snd 
I’m  tired  of  you.  I’ve 
come  to  the  conch- 
■ion  that  you’re  plain 
no  good.  Uaelrti 
they  cal)  you,  dor.l 
they?  Well,  it  flu. 
.  .  .  I’ve  given  you 
un  education  and  i 
chance  to  br*-ak  in 
with  me;  but  you’d 
rather  lick  poJIermrc 
So  I’m  through!  I 
could  support  you. 
I  expect;  hut  I’m  not 
going  to." 

He  picked  up  an 
oblong  slip  of  pafer 
from  hi*  desk  and 
held  it  in  hia  hand 

Here’*  a  check  for  ten  thmuund  dollars.  I  can’t  tun 
ncwwpajiern.  He  you  loose  without  a  cent,  for  I  haven’t  raised  you  so  yo. 
and  read  spirited  could  earn  a  living.  That’s  my  fault,  and  I  acknowledge 

It’a  all  you  get 
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The  Year’s  High  Mark 

For  Beauty 


owners,  proud  of  their  cars,  watch 
it  too;  but  in  a  different  spirit. 

It  is  always  in  the  lime  light,  every¬ 
where.  Because  it  is  a  four.  And 
because  it  outperforms  not  only 
other  fours,  but  other  types,  the 
impulse  to  criticise  is  intensified  a 
thousandfold. 

A  Quality  Car 
Since  The  First 

So.  if  the  Hupmobile  is  to  hold  its 
place,  we  dare  not  build  it  less 
good.  That  consideration  aside,  its 


quality  reputation  guards  against  stood  since  the  first  Hupmobilcs 
any  temptation  we  might  feel.  were  built. 

Some  men  buy  a  car  for  its  beauty. 
Some  for  its  quality.  But  all  men 
want  performance.  They  want 
their  cars  to  do  as  well  as  any  on 
the  road;  better  if  possible. 

You  get  all  three  in  the  new  Hup¬ 
mobile.  It  is  the  year-ahead 
beauty-car.  Comparison  will  con¬ 
vince  you  of  this.  Its  quality  and 
its  value  are  recognised  the  world 
over.  Its  performance  has  been 
proved  in  every'  part  of  the  count  ry.- 

Four  Years’  Work 
In  Four  Months 

The  whole  nation  witnessed  its 
prowess  in  its  Capital-to-Capital 
Tour.  This  meant  four  years  ol 
ordinary  service  in  four  months. 
It  meant  a  new  trail  from  Wash¬ 
ington  to  the  capital  of  every  state, 
and  back  to  Washington. 

It  meant  mud  and  mountain¬ 
climbing.  Desert  heat  and  xero 
cold.  Snow-drifts  and  January 
rains.  The  Hupmobile  "did  its 
bit "  on  schedule  time  —  in  four 
months,  20,000  miles  of  the  hard¬ 
est  touring  this  country  can  offer. 

An  absorbing  story  of  this  Titan 
of  endurance  tests  is  yours  for  the 
asking. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Corporation 
Datroit,  Michigan 


This  new  Hupmobile  is  a  year 
ahead  in  beauty.  Its  equal,  we 
believe,  will  not  appear  this  sea¬ 
son.  It  sets  the  year’s  high  mark. 
From  its  earliest  days  the  Hup¬ 
mobile  has  held  first  place  for 
value.  Later,  ngninst  the  field  of 
multi-cylinders,  it  won  perform¬ 
ance  laurels.  Now  it  leads  in 
lK-uuty,  too. 

But  it  is  more  than  the  year- 
nhrad  bcnuty-car.  It  brings  you 
nil  the  old-time  Hupmobile  good¬ 
ness.  It  has  not  gained  style  at 
the  expense  of  quality. 

That  would  have  been  the  easy 
way— to  cheapen  inner  quality  for 
outer  beauty.  But  we  did  not 
tukc  that  way. 

The  Way  We  Pay 
For  Extra  Beauty 

Instead,  we  built  and  equipped 
new  factories.  We  put  almost 
another  million  into  added  build¬ 
ings  and  machinery.  We  cut  down 
the  overhead.  We  increased  pro¬ 
duction  to  spread  the  cost  of  extra 
beauty. 

Perhaps  no  other  car  is  watched 
like  the  Hupmobile.  As  the 
world’s  best  four,  it  is  subjected 
to  the  severest  scrutiny. 

Makers  of  other  cars,  and  other 
types,  watch  it.  Other  owners 
and  dealers  watch  it.  Our  own 
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Everlastic  Multi-Shingle 


It  provide  n or 
than  double  thick- 
nr»»  over  every  pert 
of  the  roof  e&cept 
cut  out e.  end  triple 
thickneee  where  the 
weer  i*  he«vir»t. 


Everlastic  Multi-Shingles 

Here**  the  laical  thing  in  roofings— 
l.verluitic  Mulli-Shinglc*.  handsome, 
durable,  economical.  fire-re*is(ing. 

1 1  is  the  logical  successor  to  the  good 
old-lnshioncd  shingles  that  everybody 
loved. 

But  ordinary  shingles  have  been  going  up 
in  price  and.  in  many  cases. down  in  quality 
and  something  better  had  to  be  found. 


Everlastic  Tylike-Shingles 

These  are  regular  slate-surfaced  shingles, 
made  of  the  same  material  as  the  Ever- 
lastic  Multi-Shingle,  si*.  6  *  1 2»/s  inches. 
They  have  been  a  favorite  roofing  for 
many  years  in  all  parts  of  the  country. 

A  charming  roof  or  siding  for  any  build¬ 
ing  that  will  long  outlast  moat  other 
kinds  of  roofing.  Easy  to  lay;  will  not 
split  or  curl;  red  or  green  as  you  prefer. 


Fre«  Booklet 

If  your  dealer  doe#  not  carry  Everlastic 
Roofings,  write  us  and  we  will  send  you 
illustrated  folder  telling  more  about  them 
and  advising  you  where  they  can  be 
purchased. 


Some  Barrett  Specialties 

Ever  jet  Elastic  Paint 

Tk*  \w*  end  iM#t  its»fii>l  point  mark  Im 

rwU*«  '  «a4  OTsMftl  ft  nil  *»f- 


Everlastic  Slate-Surfaced  Roofing 

Th#  tame  material  aa  above,  but  in  rolls 
32  inches  wide  and  40  feet  6  inches  long. 
Everlastic  SUtc-Surlaccd  Roofing  makes 
a  beautiful  roof  and  requires  no  painting. 

Also  used  for  lining  valleys,  covering 
ridge-poles,  etc.,  when  Everlastic  Multi- 
Shingles  or  Tylike-Shingles  are  used. 


Made  in  Colora 

Everlastic  Multi-Shingle*  are  made  on  a 
heavy,  waterproof  felt  base  with  genuine 
crushed  slate  on  the  surface,  red  or  green 
as  you  prefer,  and  as  these  are  the  natural 
colors  of  the  slate  used,  they  will  never 
change. 

The  l44'in«l  Roofing” 

We  call  Everlastic  .Multi -Shingles  "The 
4 -in- 1  Roofing."  and  obviously  this  strip 
form  of  four  shingles  in  one  is  a  great 
saver  of  both  time  and  money. 

As  compared  with  ordinary  shingles,  they 
are  easier  to  lay,  far  more  beautiful  to 
look  at.  free  from  cracks  and,  of  great 
importance,  offer  real  fire  protection. 
Everlastic  Multi-Shingles  are  packed  in 
cartons,  each  containing  sufficient  ski  i- 
gles  to  cover  50  square  feet  of  roof. 


Everlastic  Rubber  Roofing 

This  is  our  most  popular  "rubber"  roof¬ 
ing  and  is  made  of  the  very  best  grade  of 
waterproofed  felt,  laght  in  weight,  easy 
to  handle  and.  wherever  this  character 
of  roofing  is  desired,  you  cannot  make  a 
better  selection  than  Everlastic. 

It  comes  in  one-,  two-  and  three-ply 
weights,  each  roll  containing  enough  to 
cover  100  square  feet  of  roof.  Nails  and 
cement  packed  in  each  roll. 


Company 


/.«**r*w  \r*n r.  rn  tkr  H—Um 
Nr»  York  Oiirft*o  l%U*k»pki#  LV*'-*  5*.  L*;-» 

Drt»o#«  K*n#a#r..v 

THE  PATERSON  MANUf  v  TURING  COMPANY.  I  — 

S*.  N  U  lUiiiftA.  1 
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unate  because  "This  is  a  queer  little  railroad  you  have."  he  said.  “Is 
churns  oldish  it  owned  locally r* 

ood  gr* ««*.  "Queer!  I  <a!cTat*  'tis  queer!  Couldn't  Rit  alone 

o*  :.tt  lhan  the  without  it  now't  we  got  it;  but  it's  all-fired  tryin’  at  times, 
ar.*  and  siand-  Owned  local,  did  you  say?  Petty  much  so.  Built  alone 
in  the  earth  about  twenty  year  a*o  as  a  loeein’  road  by  the  Buttons, 
>  flaunt  onrarlf  that  opened  up  this  valley.  Then  they  run  it  through  to 
ue  of  Hermit's  Hermit’s  Notch  and  broad -gauged  it:  »nd,  jest  to  git 
pare  rooms  as  folks  ini 'rested— so  they  said— they  up  and  sold  most  of 

the  stock  in  it  to  local  parties.  And  when 
they  come  to  die  the  rest  of  the  stock  got 
’  took  up  here  and  there— meetly  because 
them  that  bought  thought  it  was  for  the 
public  good.  lUir.'t  nobody  got  a  majority, 
and  there's  more  lots  of  ten  or  twenty  or 
fifty  shares  than  there  is  of  more.  1  got  a 
hundred  myself  that  I'd  be  willin'  to  let  go 
of  cheap." 

Doesn’t  the  road  pay?" 

"  Wait !  I'll  show  you  the  last  report  got 
out  by  tho  treasurer." 

This  was  unlooked-for  good  luck.  The 
report  was  full  and  conclusive.  It  showed 
approximately  what  Useless  hsd  hoped  it 
wMild  show— nsmely,  that  there  had  not 
—  ^  (sen  a  dividend  declared  since  the  road  was 

built.  The capiUlixation  wasseven  hundred 
and  fifty  thousand  dollars,  or  ■eventy-llve 
hundred  share*  of  one  hundred  dollars  each. 
The  greatest  profit  the  road  had  shown  was 
six  thousand  four  hundred  and  twenty  dol¬ 
lars  and  thirty-one  rents. 

It  smoonUd  to  this:  that  the  road  was 
free  of  debts,  erf  bond  Issues,  and  the  like; 
that  It  paid  lu  own  way.  and  earned  a  trifle. 
To  UseUas’  way  of  thinking,  it  was  in  u 
position  to  show  a  satisfactory  rate  of  eurn- 
ings— if  it  could  get  more  business:  in  fact, 
it  appeared  to  him  that  every  dollar's 
additional  business  the  road  got  now  would 
be  a  dollar  added  to  the  profit  side  of  the 
ledger. 

Again  he  figured  over  what  the  coming  of 

■  the  pulp  mill  would  mean  to  that  road.  Using 

reasonable  conservatism,  ho  Judged  it  would 
increase  the  earnings  not  Iras  than  thirty- 
five  thousand  dollars  a  year,  which  would 
mean  five  per  rent  dividends.  It  would  do 
more  than  that;  it  would  stimulate  the 
valley,  add  to  the  |«asaengar  traffic— pia*l- 
bly  call  In  new  Industries.  But  a  railroad 
capable  of  paying  five  per  cent  dividends 
on  a  full  capitalisation,  that  could  be  bought 
for  forty  renta  on  the  dollar,  looked  like  a 
AsiS  real  investment.  There  are  comparatively 

CHb)  few  nine  or  ten  jier  cent  paying  Investments 

of  that  solid  character, 

"What  Is  the  stock  quoted  at  now.  Mr. 
MM  MJA  Vanner?"  he  asked. 

f  T  »•”'<  <r.-- 1  •  ••'*!.  MaalrfS 

r"u''1  ,“c  bought  for  a  lot  l-s-'n  it  cost.  1 
know  •lommei!  well  l  i!  jump  at  the  rhnn<» 
of  lakin'  forty  dollars  «  -bar.,  lor  mine." 
i  "1*0  you  think  others  would  feel  tho 

M  same  way?" 

■  "Some  might  go  for 

"It  seems  to  me  it  might  l«e  made  to 


(Cmnttnu.d  frmm  Soc  so)  and  a  fortunate  locatior 

"Get  in,”  she  said,  motioning  toward  the  electric.  “You  he  wax  blessed  with  thi 
and  I  are  going  to  talk  things  over."  ladies,  and  so  entered  in: 

As  they  drove  out  the  avenue  she  had  little  to  say ;  but  To  his  surpriw  h.  • 

presently  she  slowed  the  machine  down  to  scarcely  per-  president  of  the  local  ban 
ceptiblo  motion,  and  began.  ing  in  the  locality.  There 

"  You’ve  been  making  love  to  me  since  we  were  kids,"  where  to  rent  a  room  or  • 
she  said:  “and  I’ve  liked  it.  .  .  .  Yes.  I  have.  I've  ><  of  an  inferior  social  ra 
always  intended  to  marry  you  when  I  got  ready”,  though  Notch.  There  the  first  f 
you've  done  a  lot  to  make  it  hard  for  me  to 
keep  on  wanting  to.  But  I  know  you  pretty 
well.  Usrlrea,  and  I  know  it  isn't  hsd  in  you  mb- 

that  keeps  cropping  out — it's  just  boy! 

Now  it’s  up  to  you  to  be  s  man.  If  you  are 
one  I'll  marry  you  as  soon  as  you  prove  it. 

If  you  can't  prove  it— why,  that's  the  end 

"How'll  I  prove  it,  Ruth?  lick  J«* 

Willard  or  go  over  Niagara  In  a  barrel,  or 
what?" 

"Bring  back  that  fifty  thousand  dollars 
to  your  father.” 

"Aw,  Ruth!"  he  said  hoyishly. 

"And  I'll  help  you."  she  sddrd. 

"That’s  better.  You've  got  more  brains 
than  dad." 

"  It's  easy  to  make  money  if  you  just  get 
tho  idea."  »^B 

"Sure!  There  was  a  man  in  dad’s  office 
this  morning  telling  how  he  was  going  to 
clean  up  something  like  half  a  million  in  a 
year." 

"  How?  Maybe  there's  a  hint  for  us  In  It.” 

The  “us,"  as  she  spoke  it,  sounded  very 
sweet  and  homelike  to  I 'srlces.  II •  told  her 
everything  ho  could  remember. 

"Hum!  .  .  .  It  wouldn't  bo  fair  to 
uiu*  thst  Information  in  any  way  that  could 
interfere  with  Mr.  Porter’s  plana.  But  isn't 
there  some  side  issue  that  we  could  get 
some  money  out  of ?  (.etmesee!  ...  I 
was  at  llrrmit's  Notch  for  a  couple  of  weeks 
when  I  was  going  to  Smith,  and  drove  all 
round  there.  There's  thut  dinky  little  rail¬ 
road.  How  will  this  mill  alTect  that?" 

"It  will  give  it  about  six  carloads  more 
freight  every  day  than  It  hsd  before.  That's 
outgoing  freight.  There'll  be  a  lot  coming 

in  too.  And  at  six  cents  a  hundred  pounds  - 

that  will  amount  to  a  lot  every  year."  <0*^ 

"People  up  there  say  that  railroad  nevsr  _ .  -  - - 

pays  a  cent  of  dividends,"  she  said  reflec¬ 
tively.  "I  remntiber  Mr.  Whipple  hap¬ 
pened  to  say  one  day  that  he  had  a  doten 

■  hare.  »•  1  ».  glad  sell  <**•«,  <fts«p  -  — _ ...  * 

"I  couldn't  buy  many  railroad  share# 
with  ten  thousand  dollars."  said  U*W 
"No:  but  if  we  can  figure  out  where  that 
railroad  Is  going  to  pay,  and  pay  big,  you 

can  get  a  lot  of  options  on  shares  with  that  ^s^ajlfe 

amount.  Pretty  nenrlyall  there  are.  1  ex-  JfiV 
peet.  You'd  In  keep  it  awfully  quiet 

and  get  them  More  folks  found  out  any-  jBBB^  ’ 

"Sure!"  mi  h  I  lie.  catching  the  idea  quickly. 

"Ami  then  sell  my  options  to  somebody  at 
a  profit.  I  sec!"  V 

"Useliws.  if  I  were  ymi  I'd  take  lire  fir-f  V  VI 

train  down  tlrere  and  find  out  all  I  could 
about  that  railroad  and  who  owns  the  K  W 
•  •■•I  •">  tw*  '  «*-»  *»C  .«  »'  -  T '  ,  I 

Then,  if  it  looks  nil  right.  .an  go  aft- r  P*  fR 

it.  You  could  tnke  th*  flyer  thus  afternoon." 

"Wheel  But  you're  some  hustler!" 

"Because  I  want  you  to— to  prove  you're  "*•«*,  /  i...  r»«  «...  r»«. 

not  what  your  father  thinks  you  are.”  M , 

"And  if  I  prove  it.  Ruth?" 

"You  call  on  me  the  day  you  have  made  fifty  thousand  casually  and  as  dear  of  « 
dollars  and  I'U  tell  you  exactly  what  day  we'll  be  married;  lord  rents  his  apartment 
and— and— here’s  a  kim  to  bind  the  bargain."  thousand  dollars  a  year. 

The  next  morning  Useless  Arbury  got  off  the  train  at  room  as  an  amet  and  pm 
Albany,  with  his  ten  onr-thousand-doliar  bills.  That  night  Uadraa  made  an  excel 
found  him  in  Hermit's  Notch,  the  northern  terminal  of  nets;  but  when,  in  the  1 
the  Hermit's  Notch  and  Southern  Railroad— a  railroad  with  Mr.  Vanner  and  d> 
consisting  of  twenty-odd  miles  of  rails,  with  stops  at  live  bills  they  were  ready  to  n 
ramshackle  stations.  Vanner  took  him  under  1 

It  was  an  unpromising-looking  affair;  but  even  Useless  stood  sponsor  for  him  in  t 
could  see  that  it  ran  through  a  richly  timbered  country,  found  his  place  all  made  f 
und  that  those  hundreds  of  millions  of  feet  of  spruce  and  labor  through  long  weeks 
hardwood  must  come  down  over  thane  rusty  rails,  if  they  of  the  inhabitants  to  a  d* 
came  at  all.  The  sight  of  miles  of  mountains,  made  beau-  him.  on  question,  that  it  • 
tiful  by  clnae-growing  timber,  stirred  Useless*  heart  with  To  get  information  a  be 

encouragement.  new  of  the  day.  and  Usefen  found  it  not  difficult.  Indeed. 

Useless*  first  care  was  to  find  a  room.  He  did  not  want  to  any  citizen  he  met  seemed  willing— nay.  anxious— to  talk 
go  to  the  hotel,  where  too  many  persons  might  be  inquisi-  about  that  enterprise:  and  before  two  days  were  over 
tive  as  to  his  business;  so  be  made  courteous  inquiries  at  Useless  was 
the  post  office  and  was  directed  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Van-  flictir 
ner,  which  turned  out  to  be  a  very  pleasant  place  indeed.  That 


'  —  • 

F7W  ^P^B  "T"-1  l  i'  Ho.  Mr.  Vr.nn.  r:  I'll 

P  -  #  V  -> •-  . 

month  option  on  your  slock  m  forty.  Of 
eo.m*  Hus  is  confidential.  1:  looks  l<.  me 

as  if  something  could  be  done  with  this  road, 
r  ore  r....—.,  >•  nu  1  j~,  ■nd  I'd  like  to  try,  if  I  can  pick  up  enough 

s.i~  m  ••  stock  to  make  it  worth  while." 

"  Taln't  a  fair  drw!  to  you,  young  feller." 

aadenre  as  your  New  York  land-  "I'll  take  the  chances  of  that.  I  wonder  if  I  can  get 
1  for  a  bagatelle  of  twenty-five  other  blocks  of  stock  on  similar  options?" 

Hermit’s  Notch  regards  a  spare  Mr.  Vanner  laughed. 

ptly  realizes  what  it  can  upon  it.  "You  bet  you  can!  Understand^’  bein'  that  if  you 

mt  first  impression  on  the  Van-  didn't  take  the  stock  at  the  end  of  three  months  we  could 

awning,  he  walked  to  the  bank  keep  the  money  you  paid  down?" 

periled  ten  one-thousand-dollar  “Yea.” 

ake  him  one  of  the  family.  Mrs.  "Seems  like  cheatin’ you." 

rr  wing,  and  by  word  and  action  "Well,  I'd  like  to  see  what  I  can  do.  How  much  stock 
»e  village:  so  that,  as  it  were,  he  is  owned  in  town?" 

*'  Maybe  a  quarter  of  it— in  the  township  and  surroundin' 
country." 

*'  Can  you  give  me  a  list  of  the  owners?  ” 

Mr.  Vanner  could:  and  the  next  day  Useless,  driven  by 
Mr.  Vanner.  started  out  to  call  on  them.  Vanner  intro¬ 
duced  him  and  helped  matters  along  by  admitting  that  he 
himself  had  accepted  Useless'  proposition.  When  they  got 
home  at  night  Useless  held  options  on  twelve  hundred  and 
twenty  shares,  costing  him  one  dollar  a  share, 
the  read  that  his  head  whirled.  “I  hate  to  are  you  doin'  this.  You're  throwin'  your 
d  it  casually  to  Mr.  Vanner.  money  away,"  said  Mr.  Vanner. 
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road,  anvhow?  Folks  aerma  to  bo  ruin’ 
mi'rratrd  in  it.  Ywi’r*  the  arennd— which 
account*  for  my  not  ownin'  Ihr  stork.  Sold 
it  the  day  before  y—trrday  to  a  feller  from 
Detroit.  Y—  dr.  Broker,  he  aaya  ho  wan: 
and  bo  five  mo  forty-one  dollar*  a  aharr. 
raah.  Sty  ho  waa  fcyyn'  for  a  client  in 
Detroit  named  Arbury.  who  waa  ftggerin' 
on  livin’  here,  or  aomothin’.  and  warned  a 
few  ahartw  in  the  railroad,  ieat  to  keep  him 
int’r— led  in  local  matter.' 

A  feller  from  Detroit  named  Arbury! 
Carina  aat  down  suddenly,  chilled.  There 
nmld  be  but  one  man  named  Arbury.  from 
Detroit,  who  conceivably  could  have  an 
intermt  in  thia  railroad:  and  that  waa  hia 
father.  Swiftly  Uarieaa  reached  a  true  Judg¬ 
ment  of  the  facta.  Ju.t  a.  Ruth  had  in- 
atantly  —•«  the  pc—abilitie*  in  thia  railroad 
upon  the  rominc  of  the  pulp  mill,  ao  Luciua 
Arbury  had  aen  them,  and  aapromptly  he 
had  art  out  to  gel  the  road.  Furthermore, 
he  had  art  out  to  frt  it  with  million*  of  dol¬ 
lar*.  while  Carle-  had  but  ten  Ihotuand. 
If  it  came  to  a  race  and  a  fight  for  the  con¬ 
trol  Carle—  felt  hopeleaaly  handicapped  at 
the  Mart. 

Know] nr  hi*  father’,  shrewd™-  a.  he 


nity  aa  this  slip  through  hi*  finger*. 

From  Titu*  (ioodlealhrr,  Carle—  went  to 
a  doam  other  stockholder*,  all  of  whom  had 
parted  with  their  Mock.  Hi*  father’*  broker 
n»d  cleaned  out  Cairo  with  commendable 
thorough™— .  and  now.  to  Crrlt— ’  know  I- 

S,  had  pc—*— ion  of  twenty-one  hundred 
thirty  share*. 

He  hired  a  man  to  drive  him  to  Memphis, 
and  there  found  himarlf  in  town  with  hia 
opponent.  One  man  he  called  on  had.  but 
half  an  hour  before,  parted  with  hi*  Mock. 
This  put  Csek—  on  hi*  mettle.  He  hurried 
as  he  had  never  hurried  before,  jumping  to 
the  remotest  .lock holder  on  hia  ii.t-.nd 
found  himself  first  on  the  ground.  There 
he  acquired  twenty  share*.  As  be  rushed 
to  the  nett  man  on  hia  list  be  wonderrd 
whether  hi*  father’s  broker  waa  aware  of  hi* 
activities.  The  event  proved  he  waa  not. 
Three  more  stockholders  Uaele—  saw  in 
succession  and  gathered  in  seventy  shares 
more.  Then  he  and  the  broker  muB  have 
pawed  each  other  on  the  way.  for  the  next 
man  waa  still  counting  over  tbe  money  he 
bad  taken  for  his  certificates. 

Uaele—  thought  a  moment.  To  delay  in 
Memphis  was  dangerous.  He  might  pick 
up  an  odd  block  of  stock:  but  while  he  did 
ao  tbe  broker  mi^hl  be  getting  to  the  next 
town  and  gathering  in  a  thousand  share*. 


F.  S.  Carr  Company,  Boston  and  Detroit 


Therefore.  Uaele—  hired  another  buggy  and 
set  out,  at  the  most  rapid  pace  he  could 
persuade  his  driver  to  attain,  for  Moab, 
mill  lacking  seven  hundred  and  fifty-five 
ahSNB  of  hi*  objective. 

.  The  drive  gave  Uarieaa  a  chance  to 
think:  and  as  he  considered  the  situation 
that  he  was  opposing  his  own  father  in  this 
transaction— he  recognized  it  as  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  greater  than  reason  would  have  per¬ 
mitted  him  to  expect.  His  father  despised 
him;  declared  him  worth!*— .  Well,  he  was 
entered  against  his  father,  playing  the  gnm<- 
a gainst  Lucius  Arbury;  and  if  he  could 
win,  if  he  could  beat  his  father  on  his  own 
ground,  then  the  old  financier  w  ould  indeed 
be  compelled  to  eat  his  words.  And  Ruth 
would  be  proud  of  him,  for  the  battle  was 
now  in  his  hands.  Hers  had  been  the  idea, 
but  tbe  execution  must  he  hi*.  To  wir. 
would  mean  the  accomplishment  of  a  feat 
that  would  make  him  worthy  of  Ruth's 
admiration.  That  would  In*  better  than 
winning  the  fifty  thousand  dollar*  demanded 
by  hia  father. 

Uielnu'  list  of  stockholder*  showed  that 
there  were  some  five  hundred  share*  ow  red 
in  Moab,  ail  in  cat*  and  dog*  except  one 
considerable,  for  that  locality —block  of  a 
hundred  and  twenty-five  share*,  held  by 
an  individual  named  Septimus  Dean.  T’> 
largest  Work  owned  by  an  individual  ww« 
a  thousand  shares,  in  the  hands  of  a  man 
named  Whitter.  in  Boston.  If  Uarh-. 
could  get  that  thousand  share*  the  battk 
would  he  over ;  but  to  go  to  Boston  would 
take  time. 

He  stopped,  however,  at  the  Moab  tele¬ 
graph  office  and  wired  Whitter.  asking  an 
immediate  reply.  Then  he  hurried  out  to 

alimus  Dean  a,  and  there  he  encountered 
culti—  for  the  find  time. 

"Want  my  railroad  stork,  eh?  What 
fur?”  Dean  asked  aharply. 

”  Because  1  think  something  ran  lie  nude 
of  the  road,  and  I  want  to  get  enough  stock 
in  my  hand*  to  give  me  u  chance  to  try  ." 
Uarl—a  said. 

"Urn!  .  .  .  Feel  like  you  do,  and  I 
calculate  I’ll  play  your  gnme.  Cue—  IT 
hang  on  and  take  what  profit  you  make  out 
of  it  for  me,” 

"If  I  can’t  get  the  slock  there’ll  »*•  no 
profit  for  anybody.  It'a  never  nald  you  a 
rent,  and  I  m  ready  to  take  it  off  you? 
hands." 

"What  price? " 

“Forty. 

“If  it's  worth  forty  to  you  It’s  worth 
forty  to  me,”  said  Septimus  cannlly;  "and. 
hcaidea,  I  don’t  like  this  here  option  notion 
of  your'n.  If  1  was  to  aril,  it  would  he  for 
spot  rash-  and  not  for  forty,  neither." 
"For  what,  then!"  asked  Ulelea*. 
"Fifty,"  said  Septimus. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  I’ll  do.”  said  I’aeb- 
"I’ll  give  you  fifty-five  if  you’ll  let  re¬ 
handle  It  my  way  on  an  option."  II- 
looked  through  the  window  and  *aw  • 
buggy  atop  at  the  door  and  a  man  slight 
who  waa  not  indigenous  to  that  anil.  I- 
atinctlvely  he  knew  it  was  hia  fathe* 
broker.  ’’That’*  my  final  offer."  he  s*  -i 
"In  a  year  you'll  wish  you  had  taken  fori, 
Now  then,  Mr.  Dean,  i*  It  fifty-five  or 
option,  or  nothing?  Quick!  I  mean  buaj- 


a  go!"  he  said,  and  went  to  fet 


The  old  fellow  arnitinlced  I  'aeb—  closely, 
appeared  to  make  up  hb  mind  the  young 
man  meant  what  he  Raid,  and  shnjgg«-i 
hb  shoulder*. 

"It’s  . 
hb  certificate. 

When  he  came  hack  a  second  visitor  wa« 
in  the  hall  waiting. 

"Sign  here!”  said  Uaele—,  extending  th- 
option  form:  and  the  name  was  scrawlm 
on  its  dotted  line. 

Uaele**  paid  over  the  money  and  beavvd 
a  sigh  of  relief. 

“Don’t  mind  aayin’.  young  MW.  ths" 
you're  a  speedy  trader.  If  you'd  'a'  hung 
on  you’d  ’a’  got  it  for  fifty  or  Was." 

Septimus  smiled  a  triumphant  amilr. 

"And."  said  Uaele— .  answering  g- 
with  grin,  "I  don't  mind  telling  you  th* 
if  you  had  held  on  till  you  got  to  *rr  ti¬ 
ro  an  who’*  waiting  in  the  hall  you  mi* 
have  got  seventy-five-  cash!" 

Leaving  thia  thought  with  the  old  f.  - 
he  went  out  quickly,  before  retort 
be  made.  In  the  hall  he  | 
and  nodded  genially. 

Neither  the  broker  nor  Uaele—  let  v 
gra»  grow  under  hb  feet  that  afterco 
On  the  balance  of  the  stock  they  split  at- 
even.  In  all.  Uaele—  got  three  bunv 
and  ten  share*:  the  broker,  tw  «  L. 
dred  and  sixty  Thia  left  Uarie-  w:t‘ 
ICtallaaM  ••  *•*•  3T> 


(rawed  the  br. 


LIFT  OFF  CORNS 

WITH  THE  FINGERS! 

A  Few  Drops  of  FREE/ONE  loosen 
Corns  or  Calluses  So  They  Lift  Off. 


HERE  is  a  mighty  simple  and  easy  way 
to  get  rid  of  your  corns  and  calluses. 
Apply  a  few  drops  of  Freczone  directly 
upon  a  tender  aching  corn  or  a  callus.  It 
dries  immediately.  The  corn-pain  is  re¬ 
lieved.  The  corn  or  callus  then  begins  to 
dry  up  and  shortly  it  can  he  peeled  off 
with  lingers. 

FREEZONE 

doesn’t  irritate  or  inflame  the  surrounding 
skin  or  flesh.  You  feel  no  pain  or  sorenevs 
while  applying  Freczone  or  afterwards. 
You’ll  like  it  immensely.  Women  who 
wear  high-heeled  footwear  will  appreciate 
Freczone.  Keep  a  tiny  bottle  on  your 
dresser  anil  never  let  your  corns  ache  twice. 


rRKRXOftt  CA*  »►  OB»AI*»l>  riUM  A%% 
drug  iroat  i»  «Mi  i\  a  a*d  camaoa 


The  Kdward  Wesley  Company,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
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How  to  tend  a 

Spencer 

Heater—, 


TIME  TABLE 


Let  it  Alone! 


HERE  is  only  one  heater  built  for 
steam,  vapor,  or  hot  water  that 
runs  best  when  tendril  least. 


But  that  automatic  Inlmr -saving  action 
i»  only  one  of  its  super-standard  points. 

The  OTHERS  arc: 


Super-Standard 

EMtdre 

Steam -Vapor -Hot  Water 

“Burn  Low-Priced  Coal' 


(I.)  S*'m  Cr«llr  In  Coal  Co*«.  The  ‘-l-'iv.r 
»e»prvUlly  t-iiilt  In  born  a  very  unull,  low-prkcd 
out.  mwrnj  normally  (rnm  onr-ihird  in  nnr.h.il( 
tr«  than  l he  Urge  dnmrtlir  *in-«  required  (or  I  he 
ordinary  healer.  Il  burn*  thi*  small  coal  wilh 
perfect  edieirncy,  and  no  mote  too*  than  the  ordi¬ 
nary  healer  burn*  ol  the  u*unl  cinlly  coal. 

The  low-priced  coal  mutde  in  a  Spencer  may  lie 
No.  I  Buckwheat  nt  I’ea,  in  the  Eaat;  Semi- 
Anthracite  or  I. ignite  in  the  WfSi  Buckwheat 
and  Pea-Coke  anywhere. 

(2.)  Pay*  (or  ll*el(  Quickly.  The  SpeltCW  in  a 
(ew  years  pays  it*  nwn  entire  cost  by  ita  latgu 
livings  in  coal  hills. 

(X)  Perfectly  Esea  Heat.  The  exact  automatic 
anion  produces  an  unvarying  temperature  at  the 
drgree  you  want,  day  or  night.  No  over-beat  or 
•hurting  chill. 

(4.)  Add*  to  Property  Value.  A  Spencer  (or 
the  above  reason*,  and  lierauu-  it  doesn't  break 
dot pa.  makes  a  building  better  (or  wiling  or 
renting.  A 

■Ml  f"  Ike  Mb«M|  Speneer 

Booklet  describing  ike  eonslruelion  At 

and  firing  Ike  pUlnres.  AT*.  _X 


For  real  Automatic  Action  is  one  of  the 
features  that  makes  the  Spencer  super- 
standard.  Because  «if  that,  it  takes  entire 
care  of  itself,  except  for  two  calls  a  day. 
(  See  diagram  below.) 

In  the  morning,  shake  it.  clean  it.  fill 
the  magazine.  In  the  evening,  give  it  a 
slight  shake,  with  no  more  coal  unless 
the  weather  is  very  cold. 


Forget  it  for  the  reit  oj  the  day. 

For  the  Spencrr  is  matle  to  stay  alone  all 
day.  If  tempted  to  poke  it  occasionally 
(as  is  necessary  with  all  other  boilers). 
Don't.  A  Spencer  is  like  a  thoroughbred 
horse,  not  to  he  worried. 


Diagram  of  Ifw  Spvncor  Coal -Action 


Because  of  that  automatic  action,  you 
don’t  need  a  special  fireman.  In  a  big 
building,  the  janitor  or  porter  is  enough, 
and  he  can  do  a  full  day’s  work  on  his 
other  duties.  In  a  residenee.  a  few  minutes 
in  the  morning  and  at  night  are  all  a 
Spencer  needs,  whether  by  man  or  maid. 

The  Spencer  is  so  constructed  that  if  the 
simple  instructions  we  furnish  are  exactly 
followed,  it  will  give  the  highest  effi¬ 
ciency  with  the  smallest  attention. 


THE  SPENCER  HEATER  COMPANY,  Scranton,  P. 


This  diagram  shows  Ike  Magazine  trkiek  feed i  Ike 
coal  all  day.  ami  Ike  Sloping  Grates  xkuk  distri  bute 
Ike  tool  at  even  deplk,  keeping  it  all  afire  all  Ike 
lime,  with  no  route. 
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Letter  from  tk 
NATIONAL  CAPITAL 

G.  G.  Cornwell  &  Son,  a  firm ; 
retail  grocers  in  Washington,  a* 
well  known  throughout  the  cot. 
try,  have  sent  this  letter  to  tk 
customers.  It  speaks  for  fe 
and  shows  how  highly  theses 
brated  grocers  regard  RYZ0\ 
The  Perfect  Baking  Powder. 

A  few  of  the  other  well-bin 
Eastern  grocery  merchants  Et»s 
endorsing  and  selling  RYZONsc 

New  York  Wuhinfla 

Acker,  Mcrrall  &  Condi.  N.  W  Bunhcll 

„  G.  G.  Coravft&S&k 

Charles  &  Co.  ,  ,  .... 

Clm.  M.  Decker  &  Bn,  J”h"  " 

(New  leivy)  p:h.u.i 

Park  &  Tillord 

Kuhn  &  HrahrCo 
Philadelphia  R,„,h.w(  CmcakCi 

Kinlcv  Acker  Company  Gca  K  s,mnwll 

Mitchell,  Fletcher  &  Co., 

Inc.  Buff»!> 

Showell- Fryer  &  Co.,  Inc.  ^ 

Boaton  Jehlc’fc 

Cobb,  Bates  &  Ycrxa  Co.  BaltisMee 

Rhode  Bn».  Co.  Ack„,  MrmUW 

Cleveland  Co. 

Tk.  PkonrlUr  X-  P.lcU  Crt  HoMKT.  M<G***^ 


G.  G.  CORNWELL  L  SON.  Inc 
IMPORTING  GROCERS 
I4ISI4I7  M  STREET 


WASHINGTON.  D.  C. 


Ret ruary  £0.  1®17 

Dtnr  Madam 

Tha  RYZOB  BAXl HZ  BOOKS  have  juat  arrived  .1  Our 
■tor.  and  »•  haw.  net  on.  .aid.  for  you. 

Ooaptlad  by  Marion  Karri.  Ball,  and  Illustrated 
In  oolor.  shoeing  ho.  your  hosa  baking  abould  look  .hon 
parfoot.  th.  RYZOB  BA KINO  BOOK  r.pr.a.nl.  in.  CXir.g 
kno.ladga  or  ton  thouaand  eoaan  and  rany  cooking  .apart.. 
It  oontslna  .nilr.lv  n.»  and  y.ry  desirable  roeipta  for 
homa  baking 

Th.  Waldorf-Atiorla,  tba  Hot.l  Attor,  th.  St. 
Ragla.  tha  Rlta-Carlton,  th.  JUAlpm.  and  Vaodorhllt 
Hotala ,  OalaMnlco’.  and  Sharry’a  Restaurant. .  Tho  Boo 
York  Bur.au  of  Koapltal  standard,  and  Suppllaa;  Pratt 
Inatltut.,  .h.r.  doacsllo  aal.ne.  taeohara  ara  tralnad, 
and  Btnny  othar  leading  Inatitutiona,  aftar  oaraful 
Investigation,  have  adopt.*!  KYSOk  for  tholr  hak.rlaa. 

Tha  Good  Houa.he.ping  Bur.au,  Dr.  H.  I.  alley. 
Director,  haa  n.ard.d  RYZO*  th.  alar  af  highest  rating. 
Aa  to  haalthfulnoaa,  RYZOB  la  la  a  olaaa  by  ltaalf.  lla 
dlffarant  ingredient  la  aonoaodluai  phoaphato,  a  naa 
baking  po.dor  produot.  Aa  your  physician  .ill  tall  you, 
phosphates  ara  round  in  noorly  all  good  fooda  and  ara 
oaaanllal  to  huann  lift. 

RYZO*,  Tho  P.rfaot  Baking  Poaoor,  and  tho  RYZOB 
BAKING  BOOK  naan  baltar  bleeult<vcak..--corn  ■ufflno.  and 
no  ooro  ‘bad  luok*  In  hoe#  baking. 

Hara  la  our  off.ri  Inoludo  a  pound  tin  or  RYZOB 
In  your  next  ordar,  at  tha  rogular  prloa  of  35c,  and  aa 
■111  aand  you  froo  tho  RYZOB  BAKING  BOOK,  prlc.d  at  Ono 
Dollar- -both  for  3»o.  If  you  ar*  not  ploaaod  ««  will 
rorund  your  aonay. 

tl  la  rocoaeandad  that  you  lako  advantaga  of  thla 
of  far  bafora  our  aupply  of  RYZOB  BAKING  BOOKS  la 
exhausted,  for  ahloh  attached  poet  card  nay  aarva  your 
conv.nl. nea. 

Yaura  for  Battar  Rnkl'w. 


These,  and  thousands  of  d 
progressive  grocers  whose  a* 
to  supply  their  customers 
best  foods  at  the  lowest  cost, 
selling  RYZON,  The  M 
Baking  Powder. 


GENERAL  CHEMICAL® 

FOOD  DEPARTMENi 
NEW  YORK 
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"Slock  uid  Friday,  it  -id  courtly. 

Ha  father  had  it;  aod  now.  to  his 
knowledge,  there  were  held  against  him 
thirty-four  hundred  sharm,  Irnving  his 
father  but  four  hundred  and  twvoty-dv*  to 
go  to  secure  fifty-one  per  cent.  Ha  father 
had  a  twenty-share  lewd. 

There  were  now  ar%vn  hundred  and 
twenty  shares  unaccounted  for,  and  from 
this  on  they  would  be  more  difficult  to  find 

and  consequently  prices  were  sure  to  go  up. 
For  this  t'seiews  did  no*  rare,  so  long  as  the 
owners  would  continue  to  give  him  optioew. 


Arbury? 


half  a  share  oeer  what  you  paid  for  it-“ 

■Nothing  stirring,  friend!” 

The  neat  three  days  netted  Usehws  ex¬ 
actly  ninety-fire  shares;  following  that  he 
made  a  thirty-mile  drive  Into  the  country 
for  ten  shares  and  spent  a  full  day  locating 
five  shares  more.  What  sucrem  his  oppo¬ 
nent  was  meeting  with  he  did  not  know. 

Then,  as  he  sas  coming  down  to  break¬ 
fast.  the  telephone  rang,  and  Mr.  Vanner 
called  Useless  to  the  telephone. 

"Good  morning!”  said  a  vole*  that 
astonished  and  delighted  him  more  than  he 
could  have  expressed  with  three  time,  hts 
vocabulary.  ‘‘I  thought  I'd  run  down  to  he 
in  at  the  finish." 

"Ruth!”  he  said;  but  could  think  of  no 
word  to  ndd  to  it. 

"  I  angled  for  an  invitation  to  visit  Molly 
Whipple,  and  here  I  am:  but  don't  waste  a 
minute  coming  to  see  me.  Keep  right  on  the 
job.  Maybe  1  can  beip  some.  Good-by! 
I'll  find  a  chance  to  see  you  when  It  won’t 
interfere.” 

He  wanted  to  see  Ruth,  but  he  well  knew 
she  would  think  better  of  him  for  sticking 
tight  to  his  Usk:  so,  to  tarn  her  apprutal. 
he  stuck,  and  the  day  brought  him  good 
lurk  in  the  shape  of  a  hundred  shares,  left 
st  death  by  old  Martin  Cadger,  and  hitherto 
not  possible  to  locate.  He  found  them 
m  the  hands  of  five  families  of  grandchil¬ 
dren.  who  lived  in  a  Kttle  mountain  settle¬ 
ment  twenty  miles  away,  in  the  next  valley. 

Ruth  m  as  delighted  w  hen  he  taw  her  that 
night.  She  was  very  sweet  and  encouraging, 
and  thought  he  looked  older  and  tired  and 
anxious  — though  she  did  not  say  so.  Only 
encouragement  and  praise  came  from  her: 
and  when  she  sent  him  home  at  an  hour 
so  early  as  to  make  him  protest,  she  said 
to  him: 

“There’s  just  two  hundred  and  thirty- 
five  share*  between  us  now.  Useless." 

It  didn't  sound  sentimental,  but  it  made 
Useless'  heart  bound:  for  It  meant  that 
when  those  shares  were  in  his  hand  Ruth 
would  keep  her  promise  to  set  a  day  for 
their  wedding.  Usrirss  felt  he  was  engaged 
on  what  might,  and  must,  be  the  most 
profitable  business  deal  ever  attempted  by- 
man. 


"Now  I’ve  got 

the  mental  punch!' 

"Now  1  can  think  and 
think  big! 

"  Now  I  ’ve  pot  the  intellec¬ 
tual  wullop  rliat  knocks  the 
kinks  out  of  business  prob¬ 
lems! 

"Now  I'm  as  keen  as  a 
razor  and  as  sharp  as  a  sword ! 

"Yes,  anti  I  give  Girards 
the  credit !" 

No  more  dust  on  this  man's 
thinker.  No  more  fog  on 
his  wits.  He  has  cut  out  the 
heavy  black  cigars.  Now  he 
smokes  the  (iirard  a  full- 
flavored,  soul-satisfying 
I  lavana  which  never  impairs 
his  efficiency  or  his  health. 

G'i£rd 

iVrvw  Ortn  oS  yn/r  nmvi 


«w 


"hy  don't  you  twitch  to  (.irtr.lt' 
I’litT  for  port  you  ctn't  lett  them  fcir 
purr  plrauirr. 

All  the  drhahtt  of 
(kh,  aromatic,  ahade- 
xrown  Havana,  nut 
lownl  by  ag*  and 
bint.  Ini  with  carr 
and  tut  penalty  to  pay 
for  your  plcavurv. 

Thai  ’a  why  the 
(iirard  la  tlr  huIio-mI 
f.rpar.mld  and  tmofcol 
the  country  over,  that’* 
why  ilwtiea  rev.an- 
rnend  it,  thal’a  why 
you  miuht  to  >»r/r*  *» 
(HturJi  taJuyl 
The  nearrat  Girard 
dealer  will  tell  you  rhat 
•hi’  remarkable  cigar 
i«  all  that  we  claim  (be 
it.  If  ymir  own  dealer 
.loean't  aril  Girard*  ask 
him  to  get  them  hie 
you.  He  can  do  •» 
with  hole  trouble  an, I 
no  financial  mk. 

14  sizes 
10c  and  up 

Why  n«r  pull  ih, 
a*  Uik  It  Girard,  radar  Z 

Dealers— 
a  word  with  you 

If  vmi  are  not  han- 
tiling  Cvinrds,  there  is 
a  big  business  vailing 

for  yf,  14  in  thi*  umiMU1 

s  ffar.  Drop  ui  a  line 
today. 

Antonio  Roig  & 
Langsdorf 


e.lath.S.J  isr  1 


'Arbury.  mud  l 


mu  s  pUnd 


ability  of  tho  people  l-lc—  found  that 
his  father’s  broker  was  engaged  in  much 
ike  asune  work.  It  was  a  race,  then -a  raro 
at  lega  and  brains,  with  Randolph  Kaatrr’. 
■lock  certificate  as  the  prixe. 

"  Do  you  know.”  aaid  Ruth  after  arveral 
futile  days  of  search.  “I  believe  that  loan 
wasn’t  made  by  a  neighbor-  juat  a  neighbor. 
Tboae  folks  back  there  don’t  understand 
pledging  collateral.  It  Isn’t  New  England- 
•*h  No.  m.  that  was  fixed  up  by  aomo 
body  from  a  rity.  who  knew  aomething 
about  burinaw*.  Hut  bow  would  KasU-r 

Rlato  contact  with  a  city  man?  .  .  . 

1!  .  .  .  Urn!  .  .  .  Cu>  relatives? 
We  haven’t  heard  of  any-  mperiaily  with 


I’rewrnG^abe  called  to  Mr.  Whipple,  who 

"What  could' bring  a  city  man  back 
there  where  Randolph  Faster  used  to  Uve?" 

’’Trout  and  barn,  partridge,  rabbit,  dorr” 
mi  ted  Mr.  Whipple.  "Good  baas  lake  and 
the  bewt  trout  fishing  in  the  state." 

Ruth  fairly  squealed  with  Joy.  She  could 
hardly  wait  for  Varleas  to  come  back. 

’’  Drive  out  with  me  -  quick  1 "  she  said— 
"to  Raster *s.  and  And  out  if  he  ever  took 
summer  boarder*  or  worked  for  fishing 
partkw-or  anything  like  that." 

“I’ll  fiad  out  if  he  waa  fond  of  gr-en 
rhevwe  if  you  my  sol"  Use  lew  declared. 

The  quention  was  asked  of  Foster's 
daurhter. 

"Why."  she  said,  “pa  used  to  have  a 
sort  of  a  shanty  down  on  the  lake  that  he 
rented  out  to  city  frllen;  and  sometime* 
he  used  to  row  their  boats  or  guide  them 
bock  to  the  trout  streams." 

"Could  you  Did  your  father  keep 

any  kind  of  account  books,  or  anything,  so 
we  could  find  out  who  Ihoae  men  were? 
Didn’t  be  keep  track  of  the  money  he  took 
in?" 

"  Never  took  in  enough  to  count."  said  his 
daughter,  “but  there’s  an  old  copy  book 
be  used  to  write  things  down  in.  Another 
feller  was  here  askin’  about  the  same  ques¬ 
tions  you  be— he  was  here  two  hour  ago; 


father  buy  those 


It  Is  Worth  While 
From  the  First 


You  don't  have  to  uje  a 
Goodyear  Tire-Saver 
Kit  to  profit  from  it;  it  starts 
paying  returns  in  comfort 
from  the  minute  you  put  it 
in  your  car. 

For  it  provides  that  com¬ 
plete  peace  of  mind  essen¬ 
tial  to  undisturbed  motoring 
enjoyment,  in  the  assurance 
that  you  arc  prepared  for 
whatever  may  happen  to 
your  tires  short  of  complete 
ruin. 


Nothing  ever  may  hap¬ 
pen;  you  may  never  need 
the  Kit  — but  it  gets  in  its 
work  just  the  same.  It  ban¬ 
ishes  worry,  and  cases  the 
mind,  just  by  being  along. 

The  price  of  the  Good¬ 
year  Tire-Saver  Kit  varies 
according  to  sire;  but  its 
cost  is  trivial  alongside  the 
day-in-and-day-out  satisfac¬ 
tion  of  its  company. 

It  is  a  handy  package,  con¬ 
taining  all  essential  first-aids- 
to-tires.  even  to  valve  parts 
and  a  pressure  gauge— it  is 
complete  and  compact. 

Your  car  ought  to  carry 
one— from  this  hour. 


Goodyear  Tires,  //ray  Tourist 
Tubes  and  ’* Tire  Sater”  Acces¬ 
sories  are  easy  to  geifrom  Goodyear 
Servue  Station  Dealers  ectryu+sere. 


TKe  Goodyear  Tire*  Rubber  Co. 

.  CHlao 
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-Why."  interrupted  Easter's  daughter, 
"that  was  the  year  that  sick  feUer  lived  in 
pa‘a  shanty  all  sununrr.  Griswold  was  hi. 

"Griawold's  our  man.  IT1  bet  a  penny!" 
whispered  Ruth..  "And  your  father’s 
broker  is  alter  him  this  minute -with  an 
hour’s  start  of  us.” 

"Here's  a  picture  of  him."  said  Easter's 
daughter,  warmed  by  the  nve-dollar.  bill. 
"Him  and  pa  was  rral  chummy.  Look: 
he's  wrote  his  name  and  things  on  the 
back." 

"Did  the  other  man  see  this?"  asked 
Ruth. 

“So;  I  jest  told  him  this  Griswoid  lived 
in  Albany— that’s  all  be  knows." 

“And  we've  his  full  name  and  ad  draw. 
That  start  he  has  won't  be  such  a  handicap 
after  all.  'Jordan  P.  Griswold.  Attorney  at 
Law.  Monadnock  Block.  Albany.'" 

Ruth  was  dancing  with  excitement. 

"I'll  wire  him.  Bet  dad's  broker  didn't 
think  of  that!  He  figured  he  had  this  all  to 
himself  and  started  nght  out  to  ret  it." 

"How  soon  can  he  get  there?’’ 

"Probably  he  made  that  eleven-o'clock 
train.  He'd  have  a  wait  at  the  end  of  the 
line,  and  wouldn't  gel  to  Albany  before 
seven  or  right" 

"And  wr."  said  Ruth,  "are  going  to  hire 
the  best  auto  wr  ran  get  and  be  driven 
there  to  beat  the  dickens!  There!  Thst's 


Serve  baked  Premium  Ham  once — 
and  your  family  will  want  it  often 

Bake  the  butt  of  a  "Swift's  Pre-  You  can  utilise  every  bit  of  a  "Swift ‘a 

mium”  ham  for  dinner  today  and  see  Premium"  ham  in  a  great  variety  of 
how  exceptionally  delicate  and  deli-  really  delirious  duhe*.  any  one  of 
Clous  this  horn  is.  Know  what  a  which  Will  delight  your  family.  Try 
welcome  variety  it  offers  in  the  meals  baking  the  butt,  boding  the  thank,  aad 
you  plan  for  your  family.  broiling  or  frying  the  center  slim. 

"Swift's  Premium"  hams  art  pre-  *Uh°U*  P"b°*Un‘ 
pared  by  experts.  Each  ham  select-  If  you  are  not  already  one  of  the 
rd  is  of  superior  quality,  ia  given  thousands  of  women  who  are  buying 
the  famous  "Swift 'a  Premium"  cure  "Swift's  Premium"  ham  whole  start 
and  is  smoked  over  fragrant  hiclrory  now.  It  ia  the  economical  way  to  buy 
wood  fires.  ham.  Swift  as  Company.  V.  S  A 


Swift’s  Premium”  Hams  &  Bacon 


"Hr  won't  be  at  hia  office  now,”  Ruth 
•aid.  "Look  In  the  telephone  directory  for 
his  house  addrsaa.  You.  honey."  she  .aid  to 
M««  Whipple. "  run  into  the  hotel  and  tele¬ 
phone  him  we’re  oa  our  way.  and  we'll  break 
the  epted  laws  getting  there." 

They  were  admitted  to  Mr.  GriawoW'a 
library,  where  he  runs  forward  to  meet 
them -an  old  gentleman  with  the  whitest 
hair,  and  a  beard  aurb  aa  one  associates 
with  patriarchal  benignity. 

'•  Wires  and  telephone  mmaagea!"  he 
exclaimed.  "WTiv  .11  thb  flurry  about  a 
few  aharew  at  stock  1  had  olrmat  forgotten 


YOU  cannot  find  a  purer  or 
more  delicious  Candy  than 
Nut  Tootsie  Rolls— we  admit  that. 
Just  eat  one.  Made  clean— kept 
clean— wrapped  dustproof. 


Mr.  Griswold  turned  to  her  and  smiled. 

ure£  he  said  gently^  "BuM  have  an 

with  a  gentleman  who  telephoned  me  from 
-sue  town  in  Massachusetts.  I  think  he  is 
being  admitted  now." 

"Mr.  Griswold."  said  Ruth,  "he  wants 
that  stock  too;  and  he  mustn't  have  It!  It 
means  everything  in  the  world  to  me  end 
to  I'sekwt.  If  you've  promised  to  talk  to 
him.  you  must,  but  pktie  please  don’t 
sell  your  stork  until  you've  come  back  and 
listened  to  me!" 

“That',  reasonable."  he  -id.  smiling 
kindly.  “  I  promiae." 

He  was  gone  twenty  mimitea. 

“Now.  he  said,  “go  ahead,  my  dear.  The 
gentleman  is  wailing  for  us- though  he 
doesn't  know  you're  here.  He's  a  secretive 
person.  I  judge  he  doesn't  care  to  have  me 
know  why  be  wants  my  stock:  nor  does  he 
act  as  if  be  cared  to  pay  a  jrral  deal  for  it. 

^luitThad  mrifEed  the  old  gentleman  and 
found  him  worthy  of  her  confidence.  She 
bebeved  she  could  lay  all  the  facta  before 
him  and  trust  in  him  for  honorable  treat¬ 
ment  and  what  she  callM.  boyishly,  "a 
square  deal."  So  she  held  nothing  back: 
hut  started  at  tbr  beginning  and  told  him 
all  that  had  happened. 

"So.”  she  ended,  "we’ve  got  to  have 
your  stock.  Mr.  Griswold !  I  —  I  want  Use- 


"We*n  leave  the  whole  thizg  in  wp 
hands— price,  and  things  like  that.  Vci 
see.  it  kn  t  to  make  money  we  wan:  tb 
stock.  Honestly,  that  doesn't  nau* 
aith  us!  Its  because  I  want  UstlwiM 
he  wants  me;  but  we  can’t  have  each  ou.- 
unless  we  can  start  right  and  make  Mr 
Arbury  take  back  every  word  hr  §*/l  j 
want  everybody  in  the  world  to  be  as  proij 

"My  dear,”  said  Mr.  Grisway.  “no ox 
ever  loved  me  like  that !  Whatever  hi; mu 
to  this  young  man,  he  lias  had  the  pJativ 
reas  a  man  can  have.  Hr  must  be  »l 
think  he  is  or  you  wouldn't  th:rk  it. 
just  a  lonely  old  man.  with  .1]  u,‘ 
money  I  have  any  use  for,  and  probably  I 
won't  tie  using  that  long.  I  don’t  nod  * 
want  any  more  but  I  should  like  to  l«( 
that  I  have  earned  the  rrgard  of  acoijlr  J 
young  folks  like  you.  It  will  be  wt> 
pleasant  to  think  about.  .  .  .  Thrstwi 
is  yours— for  two  hundred  dollars  u| 
seemed  interest. " 

Impulsively  Ruth  ntihed  upon  kin. 
threw  her  arms  about  his  neck  and  I 
him. 

"You  darling!  ...  You  d«r.._ 
she  said  with  team  of  joy,  and  nod  itl 
vinca. 

“  If  you  hum’."  said  Mr.  Griswold.  *> 
can  catch  the  expr»«s  for  Detroit  ml 

K’re  anxious  to  get  there.  But-1  ihnli 
an  invitation  to  the  wedding."  H. 
spoke  wistfully. 

"There’ll  be  no  wedding  without  yen  t 
make  it  perfect!”  Ruth  said. 

And  presently,  with  the  stock  safe  in  tie.’ 
hands,  chaperoned  by  the  Whipple,  lab. 
and  Ruth  boarded  the  train  for  Dctrwt 
Next  morning  Mr.  Whipple  aid  Rial 
and  I'selem  entered  Lucius  Arbury'*  edn 
but  Mr.  Whipple  alone  asked  ndni—n  u 
the  financier's  private  room.  The  nmlia 
of  Hermit  Notch  Railroad  stock  flitel 
him  quick  entry. 

"So  you're  the  man  who’s  burfud  n* 
that  deal?"  Arbury  snapped. 

>rvly  acting  fi 


"No;  I'm  merely  acting  for  tha  (art 
He  has  secured  a  dear  fifty-one  pi?  «*K  < 
the  stock.  You  have  exactly  tbinywi 
hundred  and  seventy-five  shsnw.  M.i 
principal  has  the  mat.  Ho  offers  It  to  y* 
It  will  givo  you  tl»e  whole  of  the  Mock  nl » 
road  that,  as  you  know,  promise*  to  be  • 
remarkable  investment" 

"What  does  lie  ask?"  Mr.  Arbun  o- 
inandrd ;  he  was  a  man  who  waited  I" 
words. 

"Seventy-five."  aald  Mr.  Whipple. 

"He's  no  hog,  anyhow,"  -aid  Artun 
'  Fur  a  man  with  his  hustle  and  itipiur 


I  ligurrd  it  would  mat  me  more.” 

“Seventy-five  is  his  price." 

"Take  it,"  said  Arbury.  and  pr*-d  i 
button. 

A  clerk  entered. 

"Draw  a  check  for  two  hundred  eighty 
six  thousand  eight  hundred  and  seiioly 
five  dollars."  said  Arbury,  "to  tl.  nny 
of  To  whoa*  order  do  you  wish  :l« 
check?”  he  asked. 

“I'lymea  Arbury."  said  Mr.  Wh.|<* 
with  twinkling  eyw. 

"What!" 

Instead  of  replying  Mr.  Whipple stew- 
to  the  door  and  motioned  Ruth  and  r»e» 
to  enter. 

Arbury  gated  at  them,  scowling.  *' 
pl used  for  once  in  his  life. 

"I've  turned  your  ten  thousand  into  a 
bit  better  than  fifty,  dad."  Vseb*  « 
extending  his  hand;  "and  I've  cor¬ 
don  that  job.  .  .  .  Hut  1  didn't  d« 
alone,  dad.  Ruth  furnished  the  brain,  i 
I  did  was  hustle  " 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  you  gobble!  tha: 
railroad— you  pair  of  kids  with  ten  th*- 
sand  dollars?" 

"With  exactly  four  thousand  and  ft' 
dollars,  dad.  Hut  it  was  Ruth  who  planw! 
it." 

"Huh!”  granted  Arbury-.  "She  *>' 
eh?  What's  she  got  to  do  with  it?" 

"We're  going  to  be  married  in  l«-* 

"And  she  pulled  off  this  deal! 
young  fellow,  let  me  tell  you  soroct'  '• 
When  you  got  her  you  pulled  a  deal  Mgr' 
by  a  heap  than  the  other.  ...  I’m  •*“* 
fied,  you  bet!  Owe  you  an  apology  ' 
are  some  good!  My  dear."  he  sa.1 
heavy  voice  becoming  more  gentle.  "*  *• 
it  he  possible  for  you  to  ki»  your  •** 
dad?" 

"  A  dozen  times !”  Ruth  said,  srdtf-! 

Lucius  Arbury  turned  to  Whipple.  M  ' 
ing  a  trifle, 

"Some  son.  eh?"  he  demand'd, 
what  a  daughter!  What  a  daughter' 
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An  Important  Announcement 


By  C.  W.  NASH 

President,  The  Nath  Motors  Company 
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I^OR  tomr  twenty-five  years  now  I 
r  have  been  building  and  selling 
carnage*  and  motor  car*. 

During  that  time  I  have  watched  doz¬ 
ens  ol  other  men  and  organization* 
building  motor  cars. 

I  have  seen  car*  come  and  go.  I  have 
watched  the  standards  of  motor  car 
building  steadily  improve  and  advance. 

I  believe  I  can  say  that  I  know  motor 
tar*— and  know  them  well. 

And  I  say  to  you  now  that  I  have 
never  seen— never  known  a  greater 
value  car  than  this  Jeffery  Six. 

Now.  frankly.  I  didn’t  know  the  Jeffery 
Six  was  such  a  good  car  when  my 
associates  and  I  took  over  the  Jeffery 
plant. 

A*  a  matter  of  simple  truth  I  hadn’t 
concerned  myself  about  the  car.  It 
was  the  plant  and  the  organization  of 
mechanics  I  was  vitally  interested  in. 

And  after  I  had  eliminated  the  non¬ 
productive  labor  costs  and  geared  up 
the  organization  to  high  speed  volume 
production  at  lowest  cost.  I  knew  that 
there  wasn’t  another  plant  or  another 
army  of  mechanics  in  the  entire  coun¬ 
try  that  was  better  in  any  way. 

So  I  put  the  factory  and  men  out  of 
mind  and  turned  to  the  car  — this 
Jeffery  Six. 

And  some  of  the  things  about  that  car 
surprised  me.  For  instance,  I  found 
it  has  more  alloy  steel  than  most  cars 
several  hundred  dollars  higher  priced. 

Nor  was  it  in  merely  one,  two  or 
three  features  that  I  have  found 
such  high  quality— it  was  in  every 
feature.  If  there  ever  was  a  well 
built  car,  a  thoroughly  quality  car, 
it  is  this  Jeffery  Six. 

Jeffery  Sixes 

Srrfn  Pu^nffr  Touring  Cor.  $1465 

Srvrn  Pumper  Sedan  ....  K>W 
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But  I  didn't  stop  there.  I  wanted  to 
know  how  the  motor  performed. 
Many  a  fine,  healthy  looking  man  has 
a  weak  heart.  And  I  meant  to  find 
out  what  sort  of  a  heart  this  car  had. 

So  I  rode  in  it  and  drove  it.  Not  once 
but  many  times.  On  all  kinds  of  roads 
Uphills.  In  city  traffic.  Kverywhere. 

I  put  the  Jeffery  Six  up  against  every 
•tree*  and  strain  of  the  road.  I  tested 
it  as  carefully  as  I  would  a  man  I 
wanted  for  an  important  position. 


That  car  convinced  me  absolutely 
that  i(  is  a  car  which  ray  associates 
and  I  would  be  proud  to  sell  over 
our  name  to  our  friends. 


It  has  a  world  of  power  and  speed. 
And  it  is  amazingly  flexible.  You  can 
range  from  two  to  sixty  miles  per 
hour  ’’on  high"— never  shifting  gears. 
It  pulls  powerfully,  smoothly,  silently 
in  the  toughest  going  you  can  find. 

It’s  what  I  call  an  eager  car.  Step  on 
the  accelerator  once  yourself  and  you’ll 
know  what  I  mean. 

You’ll  get  the  same  feeling  of  eager 
power  anxious  to  be  unleashed  that 
I  got.  You  know— without  knowing 
why  — that  there’s  a  big  Niagara  of 
power-energy  on  reserve  in  that  motor 
no  matter  how  fast  you’re  driving  or 
how  hard  the  hill 

Yet  the  Jeffery  Six  handles  easily. 
You  are  never  conscious  of  any  effort 
in  driving  it.  And  it  is  particularly 
free  from  vibration  due  to  the  inher¬ 
ently  balanced  crank  shaft,  which  is 
extra  heavy.  Those  big.  smooth-work¬ 
ing  springs  make  it  hard  to  tell  when 
you're  off  the  smooth  road  and  in  the 
rough. 

Now,  I’ve  known  these  things  about 


the  Jeffery  Six  quite  a  long  time.  I've 
been  finding  out  about  it  ever  since 
last  September,  when  my  associate* 
and  I  bought  the  Jeffery  plant  and  the 
Nash  organization  took  control. 

And  I  won’t  go  so  far  as  to  say  we 
were  entirely  satisfied  with  the  car 
then  Because  our  engineering  staff 
and  I  are  pretty  hard  to  please. 

But  the  thing*  we  have  changed  in 
this  car  are.  after  all,  minor  refine¬ 
ments.  They  make  the  Jeffery  Six  a 
finer  car.  a  better  value,  but  they  are 
not  fundamental. 

A*  a  matter  of  fact.  I  simply  did  not 
see  how  the  car  could  be  made  better 
in  its  fundamental  features.  And  the 
group  of  expenenced  automobile  men 
that  came  here  with  me  agreed  just 
100  per  cent. 

So  we’ll  continue  to  manufacture  this 
Jeffery  Six  it  is  today.  We  may 
develop  more  refinements  later  on. 
For  we’re  not  content  to  stop  where 
we  are  just  because  we've  got  such 
a  wonderful  car. 


But  a  big  work  order  for  thousands 
more  of  fhe  Jeffery  Six  as  it  is  to¬ 
day.  with  our  added  refinements 
spoken  of  before,  is  being  put 
through  the  factory. 

That  is  the  best  proof  of  what  we 
think  about  this  car.  It  is  so  good 
—  so  unusually  good— that  we  are 
proud  to  back  it  with  our  name  and 
our  money. 

I  want  you  to  get  behind  the  wheel 
and  learn  what  I  learned. 

And  I  advise  you  to  see  your  Jeffery 
dealer  right  away.  Just  to  make  sure 
that  you  can  have  a  Jeffery  Six  this 
Spring  you  had  better  act  quick,  now 
It  may  save  you  a  long  wait  later. 


Jeffery  Fours 
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Jeffery  Trucks 

R»l-J  Srmce  . 

Ail-Purpose  Truck . 

TV  Jefery  Qu*d  . 


THE  NASH  MOTORS  COMPANY,  KENOSHA,  WISCONSIN 

Manufacturer/  of  Jeffery  Cart  and  Tracks,  including  the  Jeffery  Quad 
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CARBON 


The  Reconstructing  Life 


You  who  drive  motor  cam  know  how 
carbon  takes  the  life  out  of  a  motor. 

Almost  front  the  day  you  begin  to 
drive  a  new  car.  it  liegin*  to  lose  power 
and  smoothne**. 

The  loss  from  day  to  day  is  scarcely 
noticeable— you  unconsciously  accustom 
yuursdf  to  it  and  unwittingly  endure  it 
as  long  as  you  can. 

Then  you  give  up  the  use  of  your  car 
and  have  the  carbon  removed  and  the 
valves  ground  and  reseated. 

When  you  get  it  back,  it  is  almost 
as  good  as  new  -almost  but  not  cjuite— 
and  only  for  a  few  days. 

Then  it  liegins  to  slip  lack  again  and 
you  go  through  the  same  thing. 

And  this  is  repeated  again  ami  again. 

After  each  curhon-cicaning.  you  no¬ 
tice  a  wonderful  improvement  but  each 
time  it  is  a  little  lew  effective. 

Your  motor  is  never  «|uitc  as  lively  as 
it  was  for  the  first  few  hundred  miles  - 
ami  half  the  time  it  is  liadly  carbon- 
crippled. 


Think  what  it  would  mean  to  you  if 
your  motor  continuously  could  lie  kept 
as  lively  a*  it  was  for  the  first  few-  hun¬ 
dred  miles. 

And  think  what  it  would  mean  to  you 
if  carlion  built  up  the  efficiency  of  your 
motor  instead  of  tearing  it  down,  steadily 
improtyd  it  instead  of  crippling  it. 

That  is  cxortly  what  carbon  does  for 
the  Willys-Knight  motor. 

The  result  i*  a  gain  in  power  ami 
smoothness  instead  of  a  loss—  a  renewal 
of  youth  instead  of  a  surrender  to  age. 

last  year  wt  built  and  sold  12,000 
Willyv  Knights. 

Try  to  find  a  Willys-Knight  owner 
who  would  go  kick  to  any  other  motor. 

Carlion.  the  common  enemy  of  all 
types  of  motors,  is  the  reconstructing 
life  of  the  Willys-Knight  Motor. 

Carlion  revitalises  the  Willys-Knight 
Motor  just  as  steadily  as  it  devitalizes 
all  other  types. 

I.et  the  Willys-Overland  dealer 
demonstrate  its  many  other  advantages. 


The  Willys-Overland  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 


WILLYS-KNIGHT 
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G(B€)irge  Bell9®  New  Temeher 
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'HEN  Georg*  Bell  bought  from  a  man  who 
i  lowing  ihr  ram  ji  a  lot  of  twi>by4oun 
anil  one-by-twelves,  ship-lap  ••rough  to 
board  four  rooms  inside,  galvanized  iron  roofing, 
windows  and  doom,  the  mother  of  Rosy  Gellini  bo- 
gun  making  a  white  drera  And  out  it  a  catalogue  Rosina, 
bellied  by  all  the  small  Cellinis,  selected  a  veil  and  a  wreath 
of  artificial  orange  blossoms.  Everybody  knew  when  Rosy 
wnt  out  her  order,  because  she  had  to  ask  the  company 
storekeeper  to  write  it,  a*  none  of  the  Cellinis  could.  Rosy 
could  speak  English  better  than  her  family,  and  when  h*r 
longue  halted,  her  eyre,  wondruusly  vocal  when  they  ob¬ 
served  George  Bell,  completed  conversations. 

He  hud  started  boarding  with  the  Cellinis  when  the 
liunk  houses  elected  him  a  delegate  to  C  rot  hers,  manager 
of  Itlainc  Island  Copper  Company.  George  said,  without 
fiddling  alto  lit  first,  the  hot  rakni  were  half  raw 
and  even  a  chap  mucking  eight  hours  to  a  shift,  or, 
himself,  drilling,  hadn't  a  stomach  like  a  home  the 
wanted  something  done!  Crothem  said  he  was  doing  it, 
building  the  new  mem  house  and  kitchen;  trouble  was  the 
cooks  hadn't  range  space  now  to  turn  out  good  cakra  for  a 
hundred  and  eighty  men.  But  if  some  wished  they  might 
hoard  with  the  familial  for  a  while,  and  as  soon  as  construc¬ 
tion  was  finished  there  wouldn't  lie  any  kicks  aa  to  hot  cakra. 

After  reflection,  during  which  Crothem  and  George 
gazed  frankly  one  at  the  other.  George  said  it  was  fair 
enough,  and  in  the  sitting  room  of  number  five,  that  night, 
be  told  the  crowd  that  Cellini  could  board  right,  Larwson 
"i*.  and  *«>  on.  Nezt  morning,  with  Moran,  his  chuck- 
lender,  George  sat.  wedged  at  the  Cellini  table,  in  a 
kitchen  so  limited  that  some  of  the  Imnrilem  were  singed 
by  the  stove,  and  all  were  in  peril  as  Cellini  children  drip- 
pily  thrust  plat  tern  arrom  shoulders.  Rosina,  the  seven  tren- 
yeor-cld  daughter,  served  George,  and  soon  she  was  giving 
him  the  best  meat  and  largeat  portion  of  pudding,  and  with 
the  food,  glances.  She  was  the  one  unmarried  girl  on  Blaine, 
and  her  father  never  had  to  saw  or  split  a  length  of  fire¬ 
wood.  Admirers  swarmed  there,  displaying  their  atrength 
und  thoughlfulnrra  as  they  stood  In  the  sopping  tundra, 
lidding  to  piles  already  high.  George  Bell  didn't  chop  or 
saw  he  said  the  dagos  could  do  that  and  he  grandly 
bought  a  fourtcen-dollar  log  towed  In  by  natives,  and  paid 
them  to  saw  It  on  the  beach  and  lug  it  to  the  house.  And 
the  night  he  won  sixty  at  the  stud  gsme  in  Little  Pete’s 
aback  no  gambling  on  company  property,  but  Pete  wan 
below  tide  line,  down  the  beach  he  came  rather  blinky- 
eyed  to  breakfast,  and  Rosy  was  whimpering  over  the 
bacon.  Mm.  Ilallett  had  declared  that  In  her  new  red  drvra 
Hosy  looked  a  regular  Smash,  and  Hoy  had  bought  U 
liecaus*  the  Mister  Go-org*  liked  ml  and  said  It  was  the 
thing  for  eyes  of  the  so  black!  George  yawningly  bwde 
Uoay  wear  I  he  red  at  noon,  when  he  laughed  and  aak«l  old 
Murphy  if  it  didn’t  make  her  rather  dark. 

"Bure  she  looks  iligsnl!  I-rave  her  be!"  said  Murphy, 
scowling:  but  big  George  laughed  louder  and  threw  out 
some  gold  among  the  slopped  dishes. 

"Git  another  one.  Rosy,  an’  have  it  on  me."  said  he. 
sliding  Into  his  ore-crusted  overall  jacket  and  rolling  a 
cigarette  with  one  hand.  He  uard  the  other  hand  only  to 
tear  off  the  murilagrd  edge  of  the  paper.  Rosy  was  already 
scornful  of  persons  who  smoked  mucilage.  Nights,  when 
cleaned  and  shaved,  in  fresh-washed  corduroys  and  light- 
ttray  flannel  shirt  l>elow  a  hard-brimmed  hat.  Georg*  ap- 
I >ea red,  his  robber-booted  legs  sploshing  through  the  slushy 
snow  on  the  tundra  flat.  Rosy  stopped  work.  Hidden  by 
n  sash  curtain,  she  watched. 

A  long,  long  time  ago  it  was  since  anyone  had  watched 
for  George  Bell.  His  mother  had.  as  his  father  followed  the 
rushes  to  the  new  rumps  that  wen-  the  old  camps  now 
Hope  and  the  Turnagain  Arm  country,  Dawson.  Nome. 
Candle,  Fairbanks,  Ruby.  Bothof  them  were  gone,  drowned 
when  a  glacial  lake  burst  and  spread  the  Nixina  River 
over  a  camp  they  had  made,  while  marking  a  trail  into  the 
head  of  the  White.  George  was  fifteen  then,  and  he  fared 
on  alone,  proepecting,  making  wages  sometimes,  panning 
along  the  creeks.  Hungry  often,  cold  often,  shivering  but 
healthy  under  a  ragged  reindeer-fawn  robe.  The  big  Inside 
is  not  a  hospitable  land,  and  a  poor  man  cannot  live  on  it. 
George  mushed  the  insect-ridden  hills  in  trimmer,  and  in 
winter  he  saved  for  the  summer-grub  outfit,  and  quit  jobs 
as  soon  as  snow  melted  and  t  he  ground  could  be  prospected. 
There  was  no  reason  for  him  to  be  steady  at  anything  — 
nobody  cared,  and  he  didn’t  care.  Sometimes  when  he 
stayed  too  long  over  a  bar  where  it  was  pleasant,  joining 
with  the  old-timers  in  yarning  to  chechako*.  there  wouldn't 
be  anything  left  to  outfit  with,  and  he  would  mush  to  the 
nearest  creek  and  rustle  a  job  on  a  placer  claim,  sixteen 
hours  a  day  though  hired  for  twelve!  He  used  to  smile, 
thinking  how  his  mother  had  planned  schools,  an  engineer¬ 
ing  course  somewhere  Outside— then  he  could  return  to 
Alaska  and  get  somewhere. 


By  Helen  Van  Campesa 


g  the  islands  of  Prince 
norther  blew  his  little  Colurabia-Ri  ver-rt  >  >  launch  into  the 
lee  of  Blaine  Island.  George,  with  the  flood  tide's  help,  got 
the  boat  high  on  the  beach,  and  Murphy  of  the  power 
house,  peering  down,  aaw  a  man  was  nevried  and  shouted  a 
friendly  Held  on! 

“Got  a  bed 7"  he  asked,  when  they  had  rigged 
against  the  next  tide  and  turned  out  the  water, 
you'll  be  dead,  tlapin'  in  thim  wet  duds  an*  wetter  blankets. 
Come  on  an*  dhry  in  the  ingine  room,  nn'  I  tell  you  what: 

in  me  room  in  the  hunk  bouse  is  another  bed!  An' - 

Murthrr.  hhoy !  Is  it  young  Bell?  I  couldn't  see  you  in  the 
dar-rk,  < large!  You  ain’t  forgot  Billy  Murphy,  an’ you  an' 
Kdly  Olsen  pullin'  me  from  the  wather  on  the  Kekhina?" 

“Aw.  that  wasn't  anything.”  said  George;  but  he  was 
warmed  by  the  greeting  and  the  kind  looks,  and  when  under 
the  noise  of  the  big  beH  Murphy  had  .pcert  with  other 
stationary  engineers,  they  came  to  shake  hancta  and  looked 
respectfully  at  the  tall  young  fellow  in  the  ragged  overalls 
and  torn  old  mackinaw.  Murphy  was  the  Ant  in  the  store 


"  A  shirt,  plane,  and  a  big  use  in  overalls,  snd  then 
thick  blue  mackinaw  underwear,  and  socks,  and  a  pair  of 
the  nioe-and -a- half -dollar  red-sole  boots.  and  a  slicker  and 


•  •• 

Murphy  raid  they  would  fix  the  boot  up.  and  winter  it  or 
raffle  it,  for  this  was  no  weather  to  be  leaving,  when  jobs 
could  be  rustled 

George  disappeared  while  Murphy  slept.  To  Hallett. 
the  mine  shifter.  George  said  he  wanted  a  job -any  chance? 
He  lied  cal  ml; 

machine  down  south  in  the  J« 
and  Mexican  —just  cone  now  from  the  Granite  over  in 
Port  Wells.  Hallett  Anally  put  him  oa  aa  chucktender 
to  a  miner  who  had  reported  that,  if  he  didn’t  get  one 
n't  grouch,  he'd  quit.  When  Ilallett  wai 
George  stood  Inspection  under  d.a  candle  light  in  n 


“I  won't  grouch.  But  I  know  mighty  little  about  the 
hard-rock  game.  Tip  me  what's  next  for  U>dsy  not 
to-morrow.  I'll  savvy  myself  then—  and  you'll  be  glad  you 
did!  la  It  a  bet?" 

Neb  Lindquiet  laughed  He  was 


Til  yust  try  you.  und  If  you  hold  me  back  with  dos* 
hole,  o’  mine,  us  got  to  fight  or  raasle  after!  lsd.l  a  bet?" 

“Sure!"  mid  George,  grinning 

Neb  was  not  n  natural  bom.  but  George's  mind  went 
ahead,  and  swiftly  he  was  leveling  apace  for  their  blocking, 
and  making  a  set-up  for  the  machine  drill,  lie  had  to 
bring  the  sharpened  steel  from  a  blacksmith  shop  and  take 
sway  the  dulled  steel.  By  afternoon  he  was  skillfully 
unfastening  chuck  bolts,  pulling  in  new  steel,  seeing  that 
there  was  water  in  holm  to  make  a  thin  mud  and  prevent 
the  drill  from  dogging,  and  turning  the  valve  on  the  air 
horn  on  and  off  aa  they  moved. 

"  I  make  a  miner  out  of  you.  big  falls."  raid  Neb  delight¬ 
edly.  He  taught  George  secrete  of  the  rock.  When  it 
fitcherod  and  the  steel  began  to  stick.  George  alertly  helped, 
and  in  a  few  days  they  frequently  reverasd  positions.  Neb 
resting  by  tending  chuck,  while  George's  hand  turned  the 
throttle  air  ralve  of  the  machine;  and  be  whistled  « 
the  whir  and  whix  as  the  rock  broke  away.  Copper  ■ 
high  and  the  mine  was  increasing  tonnage  to  ratiafy  the 
maw  of  the  flotation  process  mill,  where  the  ore  went 
through  the  spinning  Harding**. 

'  Here,  you  are  a  better  miner  aa  me."sa>d  Neb  before  No- 
'Becoee  you  got  drae  brains.  Maybe  I  don't  git  ail 
•  good  smokro  on  shift  when  I  git  me  a  new  tender,  but 
four  dollar  instead  three  dollar  four  bits  b  ownin'  to  you." 

When  the  snow,  of  winter  drifted  to  the 
roofs,  and  the  trails  to  rain 
between  ten-foot  walls  of  white.  George  Bell  wm  a  i 
body  in  the  ramp.  He  was  dubbed  Bi*  George 
there  was  a  smaller  George  who  was  much  bra  of  a  i 
body.  A  freighter  smashed  the  Blaine  dock,  and  the  day  a 
of  creoBOted  pile,  arrived  from  Seattle.  George 
the  construction  bora  for  the  job  of  pde-dri  vet  engi- 
acd  got  it.  and  for  six  weeks,  ia  bitter  northeast 
gales,  he  drove  on  the  work,  cursing  men  who  said  they 
wouldn't  stay  out  there  to  he  frozen  and  blown  to  pieces, 
laughing  at  them  for  availing*.  The  fare  of  the  dock  was 
restored  in  time  to  receive  important  machinery  for  the 
mill,  and  George  went  back  to  hb  machine,  spotty  about 
the  face  from  the  potaoccw  flicking  of  creosote  as  the 
driver  hit  wet  pike,  but  feeling  good  because  he  had  kept 
:  together.  And  the  | 


Hr  adjusted  various  arguments.  Some  thought 
it  was  time  to  strike  for  Increase  of  pay.  George 
said  wait  until  they  got  the  mill  half  apart  and 
c  r  were  straining  to  put  extra  tonnage  through  the 
working  end,  and  had  started  to  send  through 
the  dumps  rendered  ahipable since  the  mill’s  erection.  Then 
strike,  if  the  company  wouldn't  come  through  without  that 
action.  When  an  excitable  Serbian  dropped  a  stick  of  num¬ 
ber  one  into  an  enemy's  cook  stove,  and  the  house  rose  up. 
but  qusarly  left  the  owner  mostly  intact,  the  island  seethed 
and  yells  for  a  rope  sounded.  And  George  observed: 

“You  guys  better  lay  off  huntin'  Masonovirh.  I  put  him 
in  a  skiff  an'  headed  him  for  another  island  last  night. 
What  you  want  to  horn  in  on  a  feud  between  a  couple  of 
the  blacks  for?  Put  that  rope  back  in  the  warehouse,  you’re 
makin'  suckers  of  yourselves!" 

Neb  Lindquist  told  Murphy  that  a  chap  like  George 
ought  not  to  tie  up  with  a  little  dago  Rosy,  and  Murphy 
nodded  gravely.  That  day  George  bought  the  house  lum¬ 
ber,  receiving  C  rot  hers'  permiwion  to  build  on  company 
land,  the  building  reverting  to  the  company  when  George 
should  permanently  leave  its  employ.  Before  the  fivn- 
o’ clock  whistle  shrilled  acrora  the  channel,  and  the  hills  of 
Hoodoo  Island  opposite  cried  back.  Rosy  bad  met  Nick 
Pavlov’s  wife,  informing  her  that  the  Muter  Goeorge  had 
•old  hb  claims  in  the  Port  Welb  district,  and  he  was  rich! 
Two  thousand  dollars  paid  on  a  thing  called  a  bond!  lie 
■as  building  the  so  swell  a  house,  four  rooms,  a  bathroom. 
Imagine  of  a  hath  in  which  to  lave  all  of  yourself  at  once! 
At  dinner  ha  had  raid  four  rooms  should  be  the  large 
for  the  two  person,  if  one  was  a  small?  Nick’s  wife 
and  rushed  to  other  wives -four  rooms  and  a 
!  Only  the  flve  staff -off  leers'  houses  were  so  grand.  Mrs. 
Hallett.  who  taught  the  Government  school,  asked 
Ilallett  if  George  Bell  were  insane,  buying  that  Rosina  a 
fifty-dollar  drew  and  now  ouch  house  plans!  George  rant 
by  Neb  Lindquist  that  he  wouldn't  take  any  supper. 
He  and  Murphy  were  using  the  high  tide  to  roll  the  build¬ 
ing  material  to  tho  point;  and  Nets  was  to  aid.  when 
Murphy  had  to  report  for  work,  in  packing  lumber  to  the 
allotted  arte. 

“Have  you  rhewd  the  letther?"  Murphy  asked.  Ht 
stood  on  the  raft,  tying  a  towline  to  the  little  craft  In  which 
George  waa  cranking  the  engine. 

"Yea,”  said  George,  and  he  flushed. 

A  young  lady  like  that  one  has  cour’ge  an'  lnlllllgen™. 
Ilallett'a  wife's  had  thb  school  two  tarms  now,  an'  tho 
bachelors  of  a  camp  should  have  some  chancwt.  We  ought 
to  pull  for  a  single  teacher." 

"But  Ilallett'a  clerk  of  the  schoolboard,  an'  Carter’,  the 
surveyor's  director.  Mrs.  Gardner's  treasurer— all  staff 
folks.  Shell  get  a  third  term." 

The  engine  coughed  noisily.  Murphy  shoved  off  with  a 
pike  pole,  and  crouching  by  the  engine  George  headed  for 
the  point.  It  was  a  windy,  raw  March  evening  with  a  mitt 
of  anow  muffling  the  higher  peaks  of  Blaine.  These  were  a 
smooth  cold  white.  Spruce  timber  darkened  the  lower  hilb. 
The  ramp  was  close  to  the  braeh,  a  long  dock  reaching  Into 
the  water,  buildings  painted  company  red  were  set  on 
rach  aide  of  a  long  anow  shed  running  from  the  dock  ore 
bunkers,  past  the  mill  and  ending  at  the  entrance  to  the 
main  tunnel.  The  glory  hole  of  the  mine  was  a  big  gray  gap 
in  a  snowy  hilbide. 

George  filled  the  oil  cups,  wiped  hb  fingers  on  some 
waste,  and  brought  from  a  mackinaw  pocket  the  profile 
photograph  of  a  girl  whom  he  had  decided  was  chratnut- 
dark-blue-cyed.  Wavy  hair,  starting  from  a 
parting,  became  a  sizable  knot  at  the  bark  of  her 
brad.  Mbs  Sarah  Sherman  had  written: 

I  taught  lost  year  in  the  Hawaiian  Island*,  the  year 
before  in  New  York  City.  I  am  a  graduate  of  Smith,  ran 
give  domestic  science  if  necreaary;  American,  age  twenty- 
six.  patient  with  stupid  children,  interested  in  all  of  them, 
and  well  able  to  handle  a  mixed-grade  room.  Climate  and 
accommodations  for  living  are  immaterial.  1  wish  to  teach 


“A  new  boxr-rd  may  be  elected,"  said  Murphy  aa  they 
landed  the  raft.  “  Keep  the  letther.  Garge.  A  new  boar-rd 
could  hire  her,  you  see.  Hallett  threw  that  in  a  basket,  an' 
the  Jap  janitor  ho  slipped  it  to  me,  thinkin'  her  pretty." 

“  I  kinda  like  her  eyre,"  said  George,  and  Murphy  smiled 


Until  long  after  night  bad  really  come,  George  and  Neb 
dragged  lumber.  The  site  was  among  spruces,  away  from 
the  other  housa  whence  lamplight  sent  besms.  There  was 
a  light  in  Rosy’s  window,  and  a  shadow  passing  often  before 
it-  And  abruptly  Rosy’s  voire  sounded,  asking  Neb  for  the 
Mister  Ge-orgr. 

“Mamma  soys  we  got  the  hot  coffee  an'  grub.  -j«w 

“  I  ain't  wbhin'anything,  thank  you.  Rosy,"  said  G^«f 
from  the  gloom. 
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Mels  had  already  accepted  and  was  striding  toward  the 
kitchen. 

"Better  go  home,  it’a  too  wet,  snow  an'  mud  mixed 
here."  George  advised. 

"Pleas’  you.  me  I  say  it?"  said  Rosy  coquettbhly. 

"Some  other  night !  An’  uh-  uh.  Rcev.  it’s  been  talcin' 
me  too  long  to  get  up  an'  dow  n  the  hill  lately,  so  I  got  to  go 
eat  in  the  me*  again.  WUI  you  tell  your  maw  I  won’t  be  to 
any  more  meals?” 

‘‘What— what  you— mean?"  stammered  Rosy.  She 
gripped  his  arm.  "I  do  somesing.  you  mad  I  tell  Nick's 
wife  you  rich  now?  Oh.  Mister  Gt-eorge!’’ 

They  were  moving  forward,  and  the  Cellinis’  open  door 
sent  light  enough  to  ahow  her  large,  affrighted  black  eyes. 
Gently  George  said  she  hadn’t  done  anything  she  was  a 
good.  nice,  little  giri!  Heaving  aiul  whimpering,  she  hung 
to  him,  begging  him  not  to  leave  her,  what  was  it?  was  it 
her  letting  old  Giovanni  kiss  her?  he  was  just  like  the 
unde,  just  — — 

"  Now,  now,  kid,  I  ain’t  your  company,  an’  as  as  to 
that,  you’ll  find  aome  young  Italian  guy,  an’  he’ll  love  you 
desperate." 

"You  no  love  me!”  she  gasped,  panting  when  he  said 
coldly: 

“No,  Rosy.” 

"You  buy  the  so  fine  house!  You  say  it  for  the  two 
person,  the - " 

George  broke  from  her  then,  for  there  was  a  picture 
between  him  and  her  wild  black  eye*  tho  new  house,  fur¬ 
nished,  warmed,  himself  hustling  home  as  he  came  off 
shift,  and  some  one  different  from  Roay.  some  one  cleverer, 
finer,  better  better  than  he.  too,  waiting.  As  he  fled 
along  tho  windy  beach,  slipping  on  coils  of  kelp,  ha  whis¬ 
pered:  " Sarah  I  Surah  Sherman,  American,  twwnty-sul" 

The  bunk-house  nchoolboard  ticket  won  by  four  votes. 
Alaskan  women  have  the  vote,  and  of  the  seventeen  who 
were  citizens  or  wives  of  men  holding  first  papers,  one  only 
registered  her  preference  lor  George  llell  as  director;  Wil¬ 
liam  Murphy,  treasurer;  Nels  Lindquist,  clerk.  She  was 
Mrs.  Hanlon,  and  George  hud  leaped  in  and  saved  Hanlon 
when  the  latter  was  blown  off  the  dock,  while  working 
with  the  pile-driver  crew.  Mrs.  Sam  Hallett  cut  George, 
and  early  and  often  sha  declared  that  she  had  a  mind  to 
write  to  Governor  Strong  about  the  disgraceful  plot  -  one 
hundred  and  sixty  man.  because  they  happened  to  ha  bach¬ 
elors,  voting  down  tho  respectable  element  whose  children 
made  a  school  necessary  I  Because  there  was  one  little 
chance  to  get  married !  She  declined  to  deliver  certain  eong 
txioka  bought  with  the  cash  result  of  a  cake  and  pie  sale. 
Ut  the  new  hoard  tanka  plea  and  cakes,  if  they  couUI.  and 
sell  them! 

"1  stand  like  a  cache  robber  with  these  women.”  George 
told  Murphy,  as  on  a  June  night  they  unwound  snakea  of 
paper  and  excelsior  from  furniture  which  caused  Murphy 
to  mutter  delightedly: 

"Intelligence!  A  lady’s  taste  for  thrue  birdVeye  maple 
for  the  bldroom,  rale  mahogany  for  the  rot!" 

"The  awelkat  part  is  Sarah  marchin’  in  here  when  I 
bring  her  over,  an'  discoverin'  it  was  her  own  stuff  she  wan 
buyin\"  said  George.  “  I  know  her  eyre  are  mighty  blue. 
Murph,  with  her  pickin’  blue  patterns  in  the  rug*  an’  the 
Hoagy  hangin’s  that’s  the  silk  didos.  She  say.  they’re  to 
drape  on  the  sides,  an’  with  the  net  things  in  the  middle.  I 
told  Iter  to  shoot  tho  whole  liank  roll  to  have  the  house 
right.  Ain’t  the  blue  kitchen  truck  handsome!  Little 
change  from  a  smoky  lard  bucket  an’  one  fryin'  pan  on  the 
trail,  eh?” 

The  whole  camp  knew  that  Miss  Sherman,  the  Incoming 
teacher,  had  selected  the  furniture,  because  an  obliging 
and  curious  young  otficeman  had  typed  the  new  director’s 
request  George  announcing  that  he  preferred  to  chop 
down  a  big  tree  and  make  shapes  of  it  to  writing  a  little 
letter.  He  asked  if.  as  she  was  coming,  would  she  buy  fur¬ 
nishings  for  a  bride's  home,  not  ordinary  cheap  camp  stuff, 
but.  say.  the  sort  a  lady  like  herwU  would  like,  with  one 
leal  her  armchair  for  a  big  man  I  There  had  been  an  enter¬ 
taining  reply,  with  a  check  for  cash  left  from  the  money 
orders,  and  on  the  next  freighter  the  goods  arrived.  Headed 
by  Mrs.  Hanlon,  the  camp’s  ladies  stepped  over  a  consign¬ 
ment  of  mine  timbers,  boxes  of  blasting  gelatin,  sacks  of 
Danish  flint  pebble*  for  the  mill  and.  dodging  slingloads  of 
freight,  Inspected,  sniffed  at  and  peered  at  George’s  fur¬ 
niture. 

“As  soon  as  we’re  married,  she  can  resign,  an’  Mrs. 
Hallett  can  go  to  it  again.  I  don’t  want  Sarah  botherin’ 
with  b  bunch  of  kids,"  said  George,  while  Murphy  spread 
papers  on  two  chairs,  and  they  sat  down  to  not  and 
admire.  “The  doggone  families  will  be  takin’  kills  out  of 
school  an’  puttin’  ’em  in  again  while  the  pas  and  mas  fix  up 
their  serai*,  an’  the  way  these  women  have  been  glarin’  at 
me  this  spring,  I  wish  Sarah  wouldn’t  even  notice  any  of 
the  lot.” 

"Sure,  they're  all  sore,  you  ow-nin’  a  hetther  house  than 
the  SUIT  folks,’’  said  Murphy.  "Well,  mo  an’  N*eb  an’  Joe 
Donelli  have  spr-reod  the  war-min*  for  gints  to  rustle 
their  own  schoolma'ama  to  cour-rt.  just  as  you  rustled 
yours.  You  may  have  some  battles." 


"They  better  have  a  place  bet  on 
start."  said  George  ominously.  “That 


if 

for 


they 

staff 


The  teacher  ns  due  on  the  last  boat  in  August,  so 
Murphy  told  feminine  inquirers.  And  Mrs.  Hallett  railed 
a  meeting,  during  which  it  was  determined  that.  sun.  rain 
or  blow  ,  the  teacher  should  be  properly  greeted  by  her  own 
sex  and  instantly  given  the  facu  of  various  msttere.  Every¬ 
one  was  going  to  the  dock.  Meanwhile  from  Cotter’s,  in 
Seward,  came  a  new  gray  suit  for  George,  with  suitahle 
shirts  and  scarfs,  and  even  kid  gloves,  and  from  Blum's, 
in  Valdes,  ten  pounds  of  costly  Outside  chocolate*. 

It  was  only  the  middle  of  August  when  a  halibut  smack 
anchored  at  flood  tide  before  the  power  house,  and  to  a  cau¬ 
tiously  low  query*  from  Murphy,  on  the  walk  above,  the 
•kipper  said  the  Olympia  ought  to  make  Blaine  by  seven 
that  night.  Then  he  *a*I  remember  him  to  George,  upan- 
chored,  and  sped  off.  With  a  frmh  haircut,  a  shave  ao  dose 
that  his  rud*ly  fare  was  redder  than  normally,  George 
Bell  got  shakily  into  his  gray  wit  and  French-cuffed  silk 
shirt.  NcU  was  imporing  in  a  new  overcoat  from  Chicago. 
Murphy,  leaving  a  substitute  in  the  power  plant,  arrayed 
himself  in  neat  drabs.  The  nighta  were  dark  now  mod 
rainy,  and  the  lower  deck  of  the  dork  Ml  three  inches  of 
water,  topped  by  fuel  oil  leaked  by  a  just-departed  tanker. 
When  the  ship  whittled  down  at  Carlson's  sawmill,  and 
the  searchlight  sent  questioning  white'  tongue*  at  a  certain 
reef.  George  was  waiting  oa  the  edge  of  the  dock. 

She  was  on  that  slow-moving  ship,  peering  at  Blaine. 
Cum  the  rain  that  stopped  it  from  looking  ita  beat!  His 
heart  pelted  and  his  hands  were  sweaty-cold.  Maybe  they 
had  the  curtains  wrong  and  the  furniture  mixed.  Oh.  she 
wouldn't  mind;  she  was  a  good  fellow.  ||»r  two  letters  had 
been  licking  .mart,  and  funny  and  kind  hoping  the  lady 
had  liked  the  furniture!  Blm  her  bis  Sarah,  hks  girt. 
There  wouldn’t  be  any  load,  act-,  any  more.  The  .hip 
rocked  the  dock  as  It  slid  alongside,  stem  and  bow  lu-w 
went  over  pika,  a  single  plank  camp  style  with  the  boat 
in  a  hurry -was  put  ovrr. 

“She  ain’t  very  big.  George.  Ketch  holt  her  hand, 
/slob!"  hmd  Murphy,  and  Georg,  lung, 
swarmed  up  the  plank,  and  caught  a  girl  la 
ryu*  was  it  always  so. 

George  fearfully  asked  if  she  would  meet  Mr. 
Murphy.  Mr.  Lindquist  where  in  time  was  he?  -of  the 
board!  And  he  was  Bell!  Then  Sarah  Sherman  acrewmcd 
heartily,  having  stepped  off  into  the  flood,  and  la  a  second 
George  lifted  her.  and  she  crtrel: 

"Ob.  thank  you  lota!  I’d  ha*,  been  drowned.  I  think!" 

He  was  carrying  her  through  bewildering  piles  of  mamrd 
freight,  and  lights  me  Infrequent,  but  by  one  swinging  in 
the  wind  he  saw  that  her  eyre  darkish  blue  and  that 
her  mouth  was  upturned  as 

“You  been  sick,  firhe?”  be 
to  the  upper  deck.  "You  look  right  pale- now  I 
you  down  -  right  pale,  and  some  tired,  ain’t  you? 

”1  haven’t  been  vary  well,  it  was  so  hot  below." 

she  was  pleased  at  his  concern.  ’’But 
they  satisfactory  ?  If  it’s  for  others  I 
always  just  go  out  and  do  the  best  I  ran.  but  it’s  hard  to 
buy  for  another  woman.  What  <bd  she  say?” 

They  left  the  dock,  descending  aome  steps  to  the  beach, 
the  gallant  board  following  with  hand  baggage.  Nels 
stripped  a  tarp  from  George's  boat.  George  lifted  the 
teacher  in.  and  Murphy  shored  off.  remarking  privately: 

"You  won't  find  a  finer  Ud  in  the  Northland 
George  Bell,  mom." 

“Ob.  I  aas  sure  I'd  like  him.”  she  said  blithely,  and 
George,  who  sat  by  her  while  Neta  ran  the  engine: 

“I  was  scared  about  that  dressing  table,  but  t hat’d 
be  about  the  tint  item  a  girl  would  give  up.  with  freight 
so  awful,  and  a  man  wouldn't  realize  her  sareifire.  and.  of 
course,  you  wish  your  wile  always  looking  smart,  don’t 
you?" 

“Yea."  said  George,  and  be  held  a  fold  of  her  cost. 
“The  bhie  namin'  through  was  mighty  skookum.  I’m 
strong  for  blue.” 

"So  am  l  i  re  a  blur  gown  on  this  minute!  Oh!  b  it 

safe?“ 


to 


"AD  *h- 

Ml  water,  that’s  why  It’s  so  rough,”  he 

thrilling  b. 

“cause  as  the  boat  rose 

oa  a  ground  swell  she  had 

crept  nean 

rrhim.  "Here  we  are! 

Mind  that  rock,  Murphy. 

you’ll  bust 

;  in  her  bow!  Thesrbi 

house's  just  back  a  bit. 

an’  theta 

ch«  ha*  to  bach  in  a  c 

Duple  rooms  upstair*.  We 

got  a  fire  | 

toia!" 

"This  is  going  to  be  bully  fun."  said  Sarah  Sherman. 
“I  can’t  see  an  inch!  May  I  bold  to  your  hand?" 

’’  Dcoe  teacher  rooms  are  not  much  for  an  Outside  lady,’’ 
said  Nels.  "Georg*  bc’s  got  the  nice  shack.” 

"He  must  hare,  and  I  hare  a  real  interest  in  it.  You 
know  I  bought  the  furniture.”  she  laughed,  and  Nds 
rehrredb*  told  Murphy  he  gueawd  it  was  a  match.  The 
board  went  gayly  ahead,  and  they  ttre  just  at  the  school 
door  when  a  lantern  showed  fifty  feet  away,  and  a  female 
voice  cried:  "Welcome  to  Alaska,  and  hurry  over  to  a 
chicken  supper!’ 


‘It’s  Mrs.  Hanlon,  an'  she’s  been  a-cookin'  all  day  for 
i,"  said  George.  “S’pore  you  take  jurt  a  quick  look  an’ 


then  go  eat.  an'  by  then  the  boys’ll  have  your  trunks  over. 
Will  you?” 

In  another  ten  minutes  George  and  the  teacher  were 
mated  at  the  Hanlon  table,  stout  Mrs.  Hanlon  garrulously 
admiring  the  guest’s  V-nccked.  crffpo-abwvod  frock  of 
marine  blue.  A1  Hanlon,  worried  and  nervous  in  a  starched 
collar,  mumbling  answers  when  he  must.  Roasted  chicken*, 
canned  shrimp  salad,  canned  spinach  and  corn,  potatoes, 
ice  cream— made  with  a  little  iceberg  George  had  towed  in 
earlier  a  tremendous  cake,  and  coffee.  George  could  not 
cat  and  was  winkingly  rallied  by  his  hostess.  Miss  Sher¬ 
man  ate  rrstrainrdly  and  praised  the  banquet  with  an  hoo- 
eat  air.  Later  she  insisted  on  drying  the  dishes,  and  the  two 
men  were  driven  into  another  room,  conversing  unhappily 
until  Mrs.  Hanlon*-,  loud  tones  rent: 

“Why  George  Bell’s  not  married,  honey!  Why,  yea,  he’s 
got  the  house!  My  sake*,  he  got  your  picture  an’  begin  a 
buildin’  same  day!" 

The  other  voice  was  pitched  loo  low  to  carry.  Then: 

"  But.  honey,  George  i*  a  lovely  provider.  Why  a  girl  he 
throwed  down  after  he  knew  of  you,  he  staked  Iter  to  a 
lovely  dress,  an’  he  paid  two  dollars  retch  for  the  chicken* 
to-night,  an'  rent  over  groeerire  'nough  for  a  week,  an'  he 
say*.  ‘Now,  Lulu,  spare  no  pains,  no  expense,  my  girl’s 
goin'  to  be  like  a  queen  1'  he  says.  He  engineered  the  elec¬ 
tion  to  get  you.  him  sn’  the  bunk  house*,  he  leads  'em  all. 
An’  Mis’  Hallett.  teacher  that  was,  she  was  heat!-  Natu¬ 
rally  the  ladire  don't  like  Bell  now.  but  my  land -  Horn  * 

Oh.  surely,  we  all  knowrd  of  the  furnlahln’;  they  can’t  kmp 
nothin’  in  a  camp,  you  know.  Oh,  give  George  a  chance, 
dearie!  He  makes  good  wages;  drewod  five  an'  a  half  a 
day  when  he  was  pile  drivin’  I" 

"Wagrs?”  The  other  voice  ascended.  ’’ la  he  a  common 
laborer?" 

"He’a  a  miner,  Miaa  Sherman."  Mr*.  Hanlon  sounded 
huffy.  "  My  im.U-r’s  a  rough  carpenter,  an’  handle*  freight 
an’  auch  sometime*.  Laborin’— I  s’ pore  it  U." 

"I  really  I  beg  your  pardon.  Mrs.  Ilsnlon,  only  I 
thought— writing  of  beings  miner,  I  thought  it  meant - " 

“Oh.  now.  honey,  t lull’s  all  right!  You  (ignored  him  s 

staff  man,  but  lota  of  them  are  ninnies -  How?  Why 

surely  it  was  me  askin'  you  to  supper,  not  merely  him, 
but  George's  so  masterful,  he  rent  them  chickens,  sayin’ 
his  girl - “ 

Miss  Sherman  was  heard  repeating  that  Mrs.  Hanlon 
must  excure  her.  It  was  the  briefest  parting,  and  in  Um 
bl.cknras  the  girl  was  feeling  for  the  school  house  door, 
when  George's  large  warm  hand  found  hers. 

"Sarah  little  girl  -nev’  mind  that  fool  woman,  listen!'' 

They  were  inside  then,  stumbling  against  the  little 
desks,  and  he  righted  her  while  she  hissed  how  dared  he 
humiliate,  deceive,  yew.  plain  lie  oh, disgusting,  contempt¬ 
ible  deceit !  Would  he  leave  her  instantly?  It  ought  pi  be 
enough,  making  a  woman  the  jest  of  a  camp  of  laborers. 

"I'll  take  it  all,  only  gimme  a  chance  for  my  life.”  sail 
Georg*  unsteadily.  "No.  you  can’t  git  loore.  I  love  you’ 
I'm  gain’  to  be  good  to  you.  I  got  your  blue  house  ready, 
■wrrt nere  blue  like  your  eyes,  them  eurtuins  are  you’ll 
rerogn  from  the  doggone  school,  this  board  businrsa  ran  be 
sloughed  off.  Hove - ’’ 

"You  are  an  impossible  vulgarian  and  I  scorn  you!" 
said  Sarah  Shcrmsn  hotly. 

In  the  friendly  gloom  George  raised  her.  fighting, 
actually  clawing  him.  until  his  mouth  reached  hers.  Il« 
laughed  when  sire  viciously  Hacked  her  teeth  at  him. 

"You’ll  git  loose  If  you  kiss  back- not  before.  That’, 
bow  us  laborin’  vulgarians  are,"  he  said,  and  thought  hi. 
heart  would  split.  Suddenly  her  lips  gave  him  a  remote, 
impersonal  touch,  and  a«  bo  quickly  lowered  her,  ahe  said, 
in  what  aas  certainly  her  schoolroom  voice: 

"f’ome.  come,  no  more  nonsense,  my  good  man!  Rus 
along,  and  don’t  ever  come  back!" 

She  kept  the  job.  Presently  the  mill  superintendent,  the 
dock  boas  and  the  head  bookkeeper,  all  college  men.  were 
calling  evening*.  Mrs.  Hallett  had  been  the  first  woman  to 
appear,  sad  Sarah  walked  along  the  beach  to  the  store  sitk 
Mrs.  Hallett  after  the  viait.  It  was  reported  that  the  teacher 
accepted  no  invitations,  replied  that  she  would  like  to.  but 
to  go  everywhere  would  take  time  from  her  work,  and  to  go 
to  a  few  place*  might  create  ill  feeling.  She  was  friendly 
but  not  familiar  to  the  mothers  of  the  school  children.  M  rw 
Hallett  had  allowed  children  under  school  age  to  come  ai«‘ 
their  elders— one  reason  for  Mrs.  Hallett'*  popularity,  be¬ 
came  the  mothers  were  relieved  of  a  care.  Sarah’s  dict.is 
prevented  this,  nor  were  they  permitted,  as  formerly,  to 
entertain  themselves  by  roosting  on  a  tundra  bank  More 
the  school  windows,  making  fares  at  their  relatives  wiltir. 
Mrs.  A1  Hanlon  called  once  and  was  received  with  tit 
formality  and,  leaving,  Mrs.  Hanlon  declared  the  tea.- r 
an  upstart!  Just  mentioned  the  name  of  Georgs  BeU.  jvv- 
fellow,  and  been  looked  at  by  that  girl  as  if  the  latter 
hadn’t  heard! 

The  teacher  had  been  told  about  Rost’,  now  the  fia-.i- 
of  young  Johnny  Rlva.  but  still  wistful  a*  she  ga*.-i  at 
in-nut  if  ul  new  house  that  could  never  be  hers.  Johnny  h»: 
tried  to  rent  it.  but  George  Hell  sharply  said  the  house  »W 

(ComHmmo*  Page  4S) 
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(live  a  look  of  fresh  up-to-dateness  that  is  most  attraccive  in  a  motor  car. 

All  the  accumulated  dingincss  of  travel  disappears  and  the  cushions  actually  seem  to  smile. 

,  More  and  more,  motorists  arc  coming  to  appreciate  this  added  elegance  of  Gordon  Covers. 
It’s  a  pleasure  to  merely  hx>k  at  them  and  a  real  delight  to  sit  on  them;  and  of  course  they  bring 
you  home  with  clean  clothes.  ' 

Gordon  Covers  fit  smcx>thly;  arc  c<x>lcr  in  summer  than  leather  cushions  and  warmer  in 
winter.  Besides,  they  save  wear  on  upholstery  and  motor  coats. 

Can  easily  be  kept  fresh  and  clean  with  soap  and  a  brush.  /T  "v 

There's  a  Gordon  Scat  Cover  of  scat  covers  for  your  motor 


“tailored  to  fit”  every  Amer¬ 
ican-made  motor  car  and 
model.  The  fabrics  are  exclu¬ 
sive  Gordon  patterns  in  browns, 
greys  and  tans.  Weaves  are 
especially  firm  and  close  to 
insure  wear. 

Your  accessory  dealer  has 
~  .  ,  ,  ,  these  handsome,  serviceable 

front  >eat(  .bowing  covers  and  will  gladly  show 
pockets, and  pocket.  them  tO  you.  Also  WC  will 
oor  covers.  send  without  cost,  a  booklet 

describing  Gordon  Covers  in  26  distinctive  fab¬ 
rics,  printed  in  actual  colors  and  giving  the  price 


car  in  any  of  these  fabrics. 
Write  for  it. 

Cordon  Easy  On  Tire  Covers 
Are  Tire  Insurance 


Thoroughly  well  made  of 
long-wearing  fabric.  Give  just 
the  protection  from  sun  and 
weather  necessary  to  insure 
full  mileage  from  every  tire  you  carry.  It’s 
good  business  to  save  tires;  therefore  protect 
yours  with  Gordon  Easy  On  Covers.  See  your 
dealer  about  “tire  insurance’’  today. 


The  J.  P.  Gordon  Company 

Fourth  &  Naughten  Sts.  Columbus,  Ohio 


The  passing  of  leather 


V/OU  cannot  stop  Improvement.  It  goes  hand  in  hand  with  Time.  TEXTAN— 
^  the  Goodrich  Sole  for  your  shoes  —  is  becoming  generally  recognized  as  the  Suc¬ 
cessor  to  the  leather  sole. 

The  shoe  manufacturer  knows  it,  the  shoe  dealer  knows  it,  and  now  the  People— you, 
the  wife  and  the  kiddies— arc  finding  that  TEXTAN  is  better  than  leather,  any  way 
you  look  at  it. 

because  our  forefathers  walked  on  leather  is  no  reason  why  WE  should  religiously 
follow  their  example.  THEY  rode  in  lumbering  coaches,  and  illuminated  their 
homes  with  candles,  but  that  does  not  deter  US  from  enjoying  the  luxury  of  steam 
and  electricity. 

The  leather  sole  was  a  go<xl  servant  — but  it  is  now  outdone. 

TEXTAN  is  NOT  rubber*  but  a  Fibre  sole  and  is  manufactured  to  a  standard  quality; 
it  is  flexible  to  the  point  where  it  never  has  to  be  “broken  in";  it  is  good-looking 
enough  to  go  on  your  Sunday  shoes;  it  is  positively  water-proof;  and,  best  of  all,  1/ 
outwears  leather. 

\ou  would  prefer  TEX  I  AN  Soles  for  one  of  these  advantages  alone.  You  might  as 
well  enjoy  them  all. 

Any  shoe  dealer  has  shoes  with  Textan  Soles  in  stock  or  can  get  them  for  you.  Any 
cobbler  can  Textan  your  shoes. 

It  is  the  Sole  for  the  Whole  Family. 


The  GOODRICH  Sole 

Made  only  by  THE  B.  F.  GOODRICH  COMPANY 

.AKRON,  OHIO 
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f,»rn  P*M*  13 >  demanded.  Did  the  board  think  her  children  could  study  sky.  The  peaks  were  streaked  with  brown  from  mow  and 

wither  for  sale  nor  for  rent.  Ho  wrote-  in  his  own  hand  and  he  efficient,  snuffing  coal  dost  from  that  old  stove  that  rock  slide*.  Spring  coming,  and  another  election !  When 
this  time,  and  it  was  an  easy,  loopy  one  that  astonished  no  repairing  would  put  in  a  state  to  draw  property?  The  the  ships,  in  early  April,  changed  to  the  six -day  summer 
her— offering  the  residence,  rent  free,  to  the  teacher,  who  stove  had  been  ordered  by  cable.  The  teacher  made  her  schedule  instead  of  the  winter's  ten,  the  papers  they  left 
ignored  the  note  and  bought  more  pans  to  put  under  the  own  social  laws  on  Blaine,  and  the  fact  that  females  were  were  not  so  exciting  as  the  new*  that  Nick  Pavlov,  John 
leaks  in  her  apartments.  The  board  was  afraid  of  her.  She  not  supposed  to  enter  the  buck  houses  did  not  prevent  her  l-orwr.  and  Mrs.  Jackson  were  on  one  ticket;  Sam  Hal- 
did  not  consult  them  at  all,  but  merely  gave  them  orders,  from  appearing  in  Number  Five  that  night  and  requesting  lett.  Mrs.  Gardner,  the  assayer’s  wife,  and  Boyd,  a  mill 
which  she  rent  in  letters  left  for  Murphy  at  the  power  a  few  word*  with  George  Bell.  They  stood  on  the  chilly  shift  bow.  made  another.  The  Pavlovs  wanted  a  different 
plunt.  She  ordered  a  better  trail  cut  from  the  school  to  the  porch,  banked  round  with  snow  and  hung  with  somebody's  teacher,  because  when  Anna  Pavlov  stayed  at  home  the 
creek,  and  the  board  hastily  obeyed.  Must  have  more  just-washed,  stiffening  underwear;  and  when  she  had  teacher  came  for  her  and  warned  the  household  that  actual 
desks,  more  hoiks;  disgraceful  not  to  have  those  on  Alaskan  flamed  upon  him.  George  aaid:  illnms  was  the  only  excuse  for  absence;  helping  mamma 

bird  life  and  Northern  flowers!  A  phonograph— the  fifty-  "I  staked  you  to  the  stove,  an'  the  music  machine,  get  ready  for  a  party  would  not  suffice.  Mrs.  Jackson  was 
dollar  sort- records  so  the  children  could  sing  with  them,  a  an'  books,  an'  all  the  truck.  What  of  it?  We  don't  go  a  friend  of  the  Cellinis,  who  still  felt  Rosy’*  w  rongs  had 
large  globe,  more  black-  come  through  teacher.  John 

hoards,  more  materials !  _  _  Larsen  had  taken  George's 

"Sure,  I'll  infarm  her  mmh-  _  I  IU‘»P  in  ,h*  bunk-house 

•»  no  •t  l-'-I  '  *  rtwgr  room  a*4  later 

lion  this  year  rxeipt  for  her  J  j  ’  run  into  a  left  hook  and  u 

hundred  monthly  .  1  few ’  crisp  remarks  tossed  out 


round  in  Alaska  cryin'  an'  whinin'  when  somebody  spends 
n  few  two-bit  pirn!  I  done  it  for  the  kids,  not  for  you — 
you  ain't  nothin'  to  me!  You've  had  your  none  in  the  air 
at  the  common  laborin'  man.  an'  they  tell  me  your  old 
man's  a  farmer  on  Long  Island,  wherever  that  b!~ 

"He  has  an  estate  there- farmer  indeed!"  said  the 
teacher  scornfully. 

"Let  him  have  it!  You  might  be  a  graduate  of  Smith; 
my  mother  waa  the  first  woman  in  her  state  to  be  admitted 
to  the  bar!  But  she  came  up  here  an’  did  the  beet  she 
could,  an'  she  never  lost  her  good  manner*  neither!" 

“You  haven't  followed  an  excellent  example  then !  But 
I  came  here  to  hand  you  this  check  for  the  stove.  Take  it !“ 
"Say.  that's  plenty.  I’m  the  board  an'  I'll  put  what  I 
please  into  that  school,  an'  bein’  the  board,  the  teacher 
better  listen  ahen  I  talk!  Doyougitme?" 

“I  know  you  are  a— perfect— bully!"  aaid  Sarah  furi¬ 
ously.  ''  AH  over  this  ramp  you've  sent  the  story  that  I  felt 

myself  better  than  workers,  when  I - " 

"When  you're  just  a  w  or  kin'  woman  yourself!" 


C rothem.  the  manager,  was  angry.  Mm.  Crotliers  was 
at  home,  frying.  The  Cabell*  and  Halletts  had  definitely 
quarreled,  and  the  storekortier  was  almost  a  madman 
from  the  strain  of  holding  office  as  election  judge.  Watch¬ 
ers  for  all  ti ckela.  voters  and  picket*  had  swarmed  Into  the 
store.  The  polls  dosed  at  eight,  and  countings  by  the  three 
parties  left  them  undecided.  There  were  thirty  voter*  not 
heard  from.  These  were  the  George  Bell  faction,  and  ear¬ 
nest  whisperings  to  these  either  at  work  or  oil  shift  srem«l 
usrfcna.  At  six  o'clock  a  large  fishing  smack  stoamed  to  the 
dock,  and  George  Bell,  handsome  in  blue  m-rge  »Ild 
gray  hat  set  on  the  back  of  his  head,  walks*!  out  there 
smiling.  Thoughtfully  he  tore  the  mucilaged  edge  If*1"' “ 
paper,  creating  a  cigarette  with  hi*  left  hnttd,  while  nia 
nght  greeted  men  who  jumped  nimbly  ashore  from  the 

"Hello.  George!  What  d'you  know?  FC el ly  Olsen’s 
cornin'  on  the  Daisy  B,  an'  he's  got  sixty  with  him  like 
your  letter  said!"  bawled  the  little  fat  captair.  who  \<-d  W 
crowd.  There  were  fifty  round  George  a,  the  Daisy  U 
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NEVER  AGAIN! 

ICH«a<M  from  P.|»  IS) 


"Not  this  time!”  he  said  grimly.  a  cu¬ 
rious  calm  succeeding  hi»  rage.  "That’*  old 
stuff,  and  I  don’t  fall  for  it  any  more.  Hold 
her.  Rancr,  till  I  finish  with  thia  half  por¬ 
tion.” 

Then  ho  stepped  clone  and  stood  over  me. 

“Git  up!"  he  commanded.  “Git  up  and 
come  on  outside!  I  don't  want  to  mens  up 
Ranee's  place.” 

But  1  would  not.  That  he  should  raped 
it  betrayed  a  selfbhn***  and  ignorance  in 
keeping  with  his  behavior.  No;  1  remained 
on  the  floor. 

“Are  you  going  to  git  up  and  let  me  fin¬ 
ish?’'  he  demanded  impatiently. 

"Why  should  1?"  was  my  haughty  re¬ 
joinder.  "I  am  quite  comfortable  where  I 
am.  Reside*,  I  do  not  understand." 

"That's  what  l  aim  to  ripiain  to  you.” 

" Possibly;  but  1  can  hear  the  exploits- 
lion  here.  What  is  the  meaning  of  thia 
assault,  sir? 

"I  chance  upon  a  lady  whoae  motor  has 
■tailed  in  the  street,  and  endeavor  to  aid  her. 
And  thia  is  my  reward  for  kindneaa!  Blows 
and  ahuse  und  indignity  for  her.  Shame 
upon  you,  m’aieu!" 

"Abo,  fie,  fie!"  he  said  with  a  sneer.  "I 
■uppeae  you  two  were  filin'  the  machine  at 
that  table  over  there— huh?  Don't  pull 
anything  like  that  on  me!  If  you  wanted 
to  help  a  lady  crank  her  car,  why  wasn't 

. •  drinks  with 

•  •• 


ryou! 


other. 

that." 


you  at  it,  instead  of  lappin’  up  drink 
her?  I  guess  that'll  hold  you  -both  erf; 

'•  MISTER  Thomas !*' crl 

"And  you  shut  up,”  continued  her  ogre 
of  a  husband,  "or  I'll  give  you  aomethin'to 
blubber  about.  Do  you  hear?  Fine  stale 
»f  a  If  aim  ain't  it?  when  a  pal  has  to 
phone  a  man  to  come  git  his  wife!  Only 
fur  o!'  Ranee.  1  might  never  of  knowed!*’ 

He  could  hardly  expect  either  uf  us  to 
enthuse  over  the  druggist's  loyalty,  m'sieu, 
and  I  made  no  pretense  of  doing  so.  In¬ 
stead.  happening  to  descry  M'sieu  Held  go¬ 
ing  past  the  store  in  his  roadster,  dragging 
the  flivver  at  the  end  of  a  rope.  I  tried  to  at¬ 
tract  his  attention  by  waving  my  arm. 

"Who's  that?"  he  asked  truculently. 

"Another  Good  Samaritan  who  sought  to 
befriend  madam*.  Perhaps  you  would  like 
to  attack  him  also,  m'sieu  !’r 

"No;  liecause  he's  decent,  He'sagenT- 
man  I  You  don't  catch  him  trying  to  mash 
a  respectable  married  lady - ,r 

“No,  Indeed;  you  do  not!"  I  arid  sig¬ 
nificantly, 

"  Ha'a  out  there  doing  hb  best  to  atari 

the  car.  while  you -  Dog-gone!  I’ve 

talked  all  I'm  egoin'  to.  Will  you  come  out¬ 
side,  or  won't  you?  I'm  sure  sorry,  Ranre, 
but  If  he  won’t  I  aim  to  clean  him  nere." 

"This,"  exclaimed  madame  In  a  voire 
whose  tragedy  I  shall  never  forget,  "ta 
what  I  get  for  marryin'  a  bum!  It  m 
me  right!  Ma  warned  m*!" 

I  glanced  at  her.  Memories  of  the 
fernal  adjurations,  so  unhappily  ignored, 
dimmed  her  eyre,  and  she  was  on  the  verge 
of  breaking  down.  Her  distrrea  was  har¬ 
rowing  to  witness.  I  instantly  formed  a 

resolution. 

“Do  not  be  uneasy,  m’sieu!"  I  cried, 
springi  ng  briskly  to  my  feet.  "Iam  at  your 
service.  We  will  go  outside  and  settle  our 
little  difference.  But,  that  we  may  avoid 
the  unwelcome  attentions  of  the  rabble.  I 
propose  we  step  into  the  lane  at  the  back. 
Is  the  proposition  agreeable  to  you,  sir?" 

"  Why.  one  place  is  as  good  as  another.  I 
reckon.*’  he  replied,  completely  taken  aback. 

Aha !  I  had  scored  against  him!  I  could 
detect  it  at  once  in  hb  altered  demeanor, 
m'sieu  in  the  very  tones  of  hb  voice.  He 
instantly  dropped  all  bluster.  Not  for  a 
moment  had  he  anticipated  that  I  would 
accept  his  challenge,  especially  with  such 
cheerful  alacrity-  an  alacrity  that  seemed 
to  render  the  issue  lew  certain  than  he 
had  supposed.  And  here  1  would  like  to 
observe,  my  friend,  that  thb  has  been  my 
observation  of  lighters:  their  eagerness 
for  the  combat  wanes  in  proportion  to 
their  antagonists’  xest  for  it. 

Completely  restored  to  poise  by  the 
success  of  my  maneuver  I  now  approached 
the  fair  cause  of  it  all  and  said  to  her. 
with  respectful  ardor: 

“Have  no  fear,  madame.  I  will  ad¬ 
minister  a  lesson  to  thb  bully  that  he 
richly  deserves.  Do  not  weep,  I  teg  of 
you.  All  will  be  well."  Then,  bowing  to 
the  husband,  who  remained  a  puzzled 
spectator  of  thb  tableau.  I  added  coldly. 
"After  you.  m'sieu!" 

"Uh-uh!" 


"  And  why  not,  pray?  You  desired  me  to 
go  outsider 

"Sure!  But 

You  doo't  git 

Such  were  the  boor’s  notions  of 
m'sieu!  My  blood  boiled.  It  was  the  on* 
thing  needed  to  fire  me  for  the  fray.  And 
in  that  moment  I  determined  that  no  false 
notions  of  chivalry  should  hamper  me  in  the 
struggle;  that  I  would  cast  away  all 
considerations  of  fair  play  between 
haunts  and  make  a  whirlwind  of  the 
which  would  Wave  the  more  desperate  of  us 
winner.  It  was  the  only  posable  plan  with 
such  a  wretch,  my  friend.  It  was.  aa  M'sieu 
Joe  Hicks  often  impressed  upon  me,  the 
only  sure  method  of  bringing  home  the 
bacon. 

Eh  bun'  We  issued  out  into  the  laae- 
the  druggist,  my  enemy  and  raysrlf-  and  I 
started  leisurely  to  remove  my  coat.  Mark 
now  hb  treachery,  m'sieu  —a  treachery  un¬ 
doubtedly  begotten  of  fear.  The  rascal  did 
not  give  me  time  to  remove  it.  No;  aith  a 
Jirnfane  word,  he  sprang  at  me.  and  the 

So  sudden  was  hb  onslaught  that  he 
caught  me  unprepared.  Dimly  I  saw  hb 
arm*  flail  the  air.  and  when  I  attempted  to 
dodge  under,  something  arrested  the  move¬ 
ment.  Simultaneously!  became  aware  of  a 
■hock  to  my  whole  frame,  followed  by  an 
excruciating  pain  in  the  right  eye.  which 
seemed  to  dim  my  vibon.  Indeed,  the  optic 
was  practically  useless  to  me 
real  of  the  encounter. 

Obviously  It  wan  of 
tance  that  I  should  evade  further  blows,  for 
thb  Charlie  delivered  them  with  a  form  and 
malevolence  that  stunned.  Accordingly, 
when  he  drew  back  hb  arm  for  another 
stroke  I  ducked  my  head  and  plunged  under 
hb  fist,  straight  at  hb  middle.  Do  you 
divine  my  purpoee.  m'sieu?  Itaaelobult 
him  in  the  stomach. 

The  attempt  brought  the  happiest  re¬ 
sults.  The  Impact  was  as  violent  ae  I  could 
have  wished,  and  he  Wt  out  a  grunt.  Then 
over  he  went,  with  myarlf  on  top.  Kureka! 
I  had  him! 

But  even  as  thb  exultant  conviction 
forced  itself  upon  me  and  I  was  essaying  to 
choke  him  with  my  hands,  the  better  to 
insure  victory,  the  table#  were  reversed. 
Yea,  my  friend;  the  traitorous  CharUe  did 
not  remain  down.  No  sooner  had 
touched  the  ground  than  he  gava  a 
with  hb  knees  that  precipitated  me 

a  and.  before  I  could  even  turn  over,  he 
pounced  on  me  again.  Slridiag  my  re¬ 
cumbent  form,  the  brutal  Mow  preear.!  my 
face  into  the  dirt  with  on#  sinewy  hand, 
while  he  belabored  my  body  with  the  other. 

"Charlie!"  shrieked  madame  from  Ik 
doorway.  "Shame  on  you!  To  pick  on 
little  Mow  like  that!  let  him  up!  ' 
him  up  or  I'll  go  fetch  a  policeman!" 

What  resporse.  if  any.  he  would  hava 
made  to  thb  appeal  will  never  be  known, 
for  as  luck  would  have  it  hb  attention  wa* 
diverted  by  a  fortunate  accident.  In  the 
the  bottle  of 


The  thought  gave  me  the  strength 
ted  a  mighty  wrench 

and  hurled  him  off. 

"Ouch!"  he  wailed  in  agony.  "He  bit 
me!  He  bit  roc  on  the  knee!” 

Your  American  crowds,  my  friend,  are* 
n.  Their  sympathies  run 
dauntless  contestant  who  strive* 
odds.  They  now  set  up  whoops  of 
pure  delight. 

"Hooray!"  they  yelled.  "Go  to  it. 
Frerrhy!  Bit#  him  agin!" 

You  may  well  suppose  that  I  was  re¬ 
solved  to  do  so  should  the  opportunity  pre¬ 
sent  itself.  I  shook  the  hair  out  of  my  eyre 
and  made  ready. 

But  he  did  not  come  on  again  with  hb 
former  enthusiasm.  I  had  taught  him  a  Ire- 
sou.  He  had  tested  Henri  Giraud's  mettle 
and  had  no  retbh  for  it- 

Howcver.  the  erire  and  jeers  of  the  crowd 
spurred  him  to  renew  the  attack.  He  ceased 
rohbmgU»j^J,had^a°  adroitly  nipped. 

And  thm,  m'sieu  —  then  I  executed  a  ruse 
that  I  had  been  planning  from  the  outset. 
Because  of  h»  larger  dimenaon.  and  aright 
he  might  be  my  superior  in  the  combat  it 
bo it.  but  he  was  sadly  deficient  to  cope  aith 
me  in  other  respects;  for.  united  to  a  higher 
order  of  intelligence  and  keener  aita.  I  poa- 
— »1  a  training  in  acrobatics  against  which 
he  could  not  hope  to  contend.  Little  did 
be  Mspert.  as  he  came  rushing  blindly  upon 
me.  that  Henri  Giraod  had  enthralled  au- 
■rtd  over  with  feats  of  agility 
the  eye.  and  had  more  than 
the  plaudits  at  crooned  heads. 
Ym;  he  little  recked  that,  even  as  I  pre- 
fire.  I  mas  meditating  a  coop  dr 


Let 


of  my  pocket  and  now  lay  on  the  ground  such 
near  hb  hand.  The  moment  hb  eyre  beheld  arriv 


thb  he  left  off  besting  me  to  setae  U. 
‘Look  here.  Mere'"  he  shouted  to  the 
of  spectators  who  had  flocked  into 
the  lane  at  the  first  sound  of  our  combat. 
"  Paregoric !  Just  w  hat  thb  111  rat  needs  1 
I'm  agoin'  to  make  him  swallow  the  whole 
bottle." 

Instantly  acting  upon  thb plan,  be  pinned 
my  arms  down  with  hb  legs  and  prepared 
to  adminbter  the  dose. 

So!  The  barbarian  would  even  deprive 
my  adorable  boys  of  the  medicine  they 


policeman;  and  the  druggist  entered  the 
store  to  telephone  for  it. 

"  But,  officer,  I  assure  you  I  am  guiltless," 
1  protested. 

"Tell  that  to  the  judge.  That’s  what 
they  ail  say,”  was  his  unfeeling  reply. 

M'sieu  Field  now  interfered,  suave  and 
smiling.  Truly.  Mtoir-faire  it  an  inestima¬ 
ble  quality,  my  friend. 

"Sergeant,”  he  said  amiably,  “1  happen 
to  know  that  thb  fight  was  forced  on  my 
friend  here.  It  would  hurt  hb  position  if 
you  took  him  along  in  the  ding-a-ling  wagon . 
Now  I’ve  got  my  car  out  in  the  street.  Why 
not  let  me  drive  you  to  the  station?  Or, 
better  still,  let  me  take  him  home.  If  any 
charge  b  laid  against  Henrre  I'll  put  up 
bond  for  hb  appearance  any  amount  up 
to  a  million." 

The  officer  hesitated,  looking  from  M’aieu 
Sam  to  me. 

"All  right,  Mr.  Field,"  he  said  at  last. 
"If  you  say  you’ll  bring  him  into  court,  it’s 
good  enough  for  me.  But  take  him  away 
before  he  gets  into  another  scrap.” 

"Come  on."  cried  M'sieu  Sam  eagerly, 
and  we  started  out  of  the  lane.  First,  how- 
I  regained  powrarion  of  the  bottle  of 


--  waa  the  case.  The  second  hr 
leaped  forward  I  turned  ray  back  and  ran- 
ym.  ran!  A  moment,  however,  and  I 
dropped  upon  my  hands.  And  then.  In  full 
riew  of  the  astonished  nati  vro.  I  swung  both 
fret  with  full  strength,  catching  thb  Charlie 
under  the  chin. 

"Charlie's  knocked  off  work  for  the  day 
all  right,  all  right!"  said  the  druggist,  bend¬ 
ing  over  to  examine  my  senseless  for.  "Some 
wallop  believe  me !  * 

«*d  nonchalantly  dusted  myciothew 

filled  me  with  gratitude  and  pride. 

"Just  a  hat  d'  you  call  that?"  inquired 
one  gentleman.  ’'Gml  It’s  got  an  upper¬ 
cut  heat  fifty-two  says  from  the  ace. 

My  satisfaction  was  doomed  to  be  short¬ 
lived.  however;  for  as  I  was  standing  there 
modmtly  receiving  their  congratulation*  I 
i  ah  nil  cry  close  to  my  ear.  and 
without  any  warning  whatsoever  madame 
fell  upon  me  from  behind,  scratching  and 
with  her  hub  fists.  The  fickle 
swerved  to  her  cause 

Thb  engagement  might  have  gone  hard 
with  me.  m'sieu  for  I  herniated  to  strike 
a  lady  with  whom  I  had  recently  hern  on 
such  ■  ml  cable  term-had  not  a  policeman 
arrived.  He  came  running  up  the  lane,  and 
dose  behind  him  waa  M'sieu  Sam  FVld. 

"What's  thb?"  demanded  the  officer, 
dragging  the  lovely  Bertine  away,  despite 
her  grip  on  my  hair. 

I  explained  as  well  as  I  was  able,  aided 
by  spokesmen  among  the  spectators. 

"la  that  guy  hurt  bad.  Ranee?"  he  in¬ 
quired  of  the  druggist. 

“  I  doo't  reckon  so.  But  he  ain't  come  to 


“Beat  ge<  the  ambulance,  ahile  I  take 
thb  bird  along  to  the  station,"  said  the 


.  called  Ou*  policeman,  "Are  there 
any  mules  in  your  family?" 

“ There  are  not,  m’sieu,"  I  answered, 
somewhat  puuJrd  by  the  question. 

"Well,  beat  it  before  thb  lady  gets  loose. 
You  behave  now,  ma’am!  Charlio'll  l>e  all 
right  in  an  hour  or  two;  so  cut  out  the 
hollerin'." 

Eh  him.'  M’aieu  Sam  and  I  hastened  joy¬ 
ously  into  the  street. 

"tine!  That's  some  eye  you’ vc  got.  If  en¬ 
ter !"  he  exclaimed.  ,rYou’d  beat  put  a 
piece  of  steak  on  that,  01’  Settler,  or  it’ll 
look  like  a  map  of  Serbia." 

"Very  well/’  1  assented.  "It  causes  me 
no  pain,  but  let  us  do  so.  Here  Is  a  reatnu- 

As  we  were  about  to  enter  the  place  I 
perceived  the  flivver  madame  had  driven 
standing  Inertly  at  the  curb. 

"  Did  you  not,  then,  au cooed  In  getting  it 

"Nary  a  sound  out  of  III  I  dragged  the 
cussed  thing  ten  blocks,  Henrec.  and  still 
it  wouldn't  fire.  Must  lie  busied  I  reckon. 
Come  on  1  Let’s  get  that  beef." 

We  approached  the  lady  at  the  lunch 
counter,  who  eyed  me  very  dubiously. 

"My  friend,  here,"  explained  M'aleu 
Field,  "wants  a  steak.  And  he  want*  It 
quick  1” 

"Surer  she  said,  and  departed  to  the 
bark  regions. 

While  we  were  waiting,  numbers  of  the 
spectators  followed  ua  In  and  ringed  us 
round.  Loud  were  their  praises  of  my  akill 
and  courage,  and  I  received  many  flattering 
suggestions.  One  gentleman  urged  me  to 
sign  up  for  a  contest  with  M'sieu  Jem  Wil¬ 
lard;  but  I  could  not.  of  course,  countenance 
auch  a  proposal,  and  pooh-poohed  the  Idea. 

We  sat  there  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  M  'sieu 
Sam  growing  more  impatient  each  minute, 
and  then  the  waitress  brought  the  steak. 

S"  friend,  she  had  fried  it,  with  potato 
*  on  the  aide! 

"let’s  get  out  of  here  and  go  home!" 
he  cried;  to  which  I  willingly  agreed. 

We  emerged  on  to  the  sidewalk,  and  there 
was  madame  preparing  to  step  into  her 
machine  for  a  fresh  trial.  Behind  her  stood 
M'sieu  Charlie,  supported  by  the  druggist. 
He  appeared  very  weak  and  shaken;  hut  I 
was  relieved  to  nererive  that  ho  would  not 
require  the  services  of  the  ambulance,  even 
then  storming  down  the  street  toward  us. 
Neither  of  them  would  so  much  as  glance  In 
our  direction,  and  accordingly  we  walked 
across  to  M'sieu  Field's  roadster. 

The  druggist  now  undertook  to  crank 
madame's  car.  1  watched,  with  secret 
elation.  He  spun  and  spun;  but  there  was 
not  so  much  as  a  pop  to  reward  him. 

A  jitney  came  rattling  along  and  pulled 
up  opposite  them.  The  driver  surveyed 
the  druggist's  effort*  a  while,  and  then 
alighted.  He  had  an  exceedingly  ^ar‘*' 
countenance,  and  l  he  hack  of  V. is 
Shaved.  -  Won't  she  start?”  lx*- demanded 
gruffly.  "Here:  lemme  try.  Thb  is  tin- 

only  way  to  treat ’em."  , . _ 

And,  approaching  the  stubborn  Lump, 
be  administered  several  heart  y  kick*. 
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Five — not  merely  one. 

Five  type*  of  tire*  to  satisfy  every 
condition— of  car  or  road— of  price  or 

performance. 

Five  types  of  United  States  Tires — 
the  only  complete  line  of  tires  manu¬ 
factured  by  any  one  company 

•  •  • 

The  Jack  of  all  trades  Is  a  master 
of  none— 

—neither  can  a  "Jack"  tire  Rive  max¬ 
imum  mileage. 

No  one  type  of  tire  can  possibly  suit 
all  needs  any  more  than  one  hat  can 
suit  all  heads. 


design  and  other  elements  of  tire  con¬ 
struction; 

—consider  the  type  of  automobile, 
its  weight,  its  power,  conditions  under 
which  it  will  he  driven: 

—  these  factors  alone  make  it  evident 
that  a  "Jack"  tire,  no  matter  how 
versatile  it  may  be,  iron  ‘t  do. 

F.qually  evident  is  it  that  to  get 
lowest  mileage  cost  and  highest  anti¬ 
skid  efficiency,  only  a  specialized  tire 
will  do.  .  .  . 

If  you  need  tires,  go  to  a  man  who 
knows  tires  thoroughly— the  specialist. 
Put  y our  actual  conditions  of  price 
Consider  price  limitation;  consider  and  use  up  to  him. 


I'nited  States  Tire  Dealers  carry  a 
complete  line  of  United  States  Tires 
—the  five  different  types  that  meet 
every  possible  need  of  price  and  use. 

He  governed  by  the  Tire  Dealer's 
judgment— he  knows. 

That  is  the  way  to  be  sure  of  the 
low  mileage  cost  and  the  high  anti¬ 
skid  efficiency  which  you  want. 


Remember,  United  States  Tires 
comprise  the  only  complete  line  of 
tires  made  by  one  tire  company. 

The  tremendous  and  continuous 
sales  increases  of  United  States  Tires 
prove  their  utter  dependability. 


United  States  Tires 

Are  Good  Tires 


wJM 
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I’m  not  drowning!  The  coni  sunk  the  bant 
on  a  reef  and  I'm  standing:  I'm  perfectly 
ail  all  don’t  you  - ” 

"Shut  up.  you  little  fool!"  he  bellowed, 
and  drove  toward  her  through  the  water. 

“IH  die  before  I'm  saved  by  you!  I 

hale - “  A  acre* eh  ended  it.  for  the 

swell  had  swept  her  off  the  reef’s  edge.  He 
rould  not  swim  as  he  could  run.Tor  the 
native-born  Alaskan  seldom  has  water 
warm  enough  to  learn  in.  and  be  thrashed 
the  warn  like  a  killer  whale.  Buthenrand 
her.  and  bulliahly  he  fought  the  tremen¬ 
dous  ebb  tide  that  was  sucking  her  toward 
the  open.  A  wave  that  he  made  broke  over 
her  white  face:  be  saw  her  bright  eyes  dull 
as  his  arm  shot  out  and  grabbed  her.  She 
was  limp  as  be  towed  her  ashore. 

“Open  the  little  mouth,  lovry!"  Sarah 
heard.  "Its  coffee.  Drink,  baby!  Little 
more  -an'  some  more- swallowin'  the  salty 
slurs  had  you  pretty  sick." 

It  was  strong  and  black  and  comforting. 
She  was  certainly  on  land,  lying  on  a  spri  ngy 
couch.  A  stove  was  pleasantly  noisy,  there 


window. 

•This  isn’t  my  house!’’  she  said  weakly. 

“Yea.  Ills!" 

She  looked  again.  There  were  small  pools 
of  era  water  on  the  blue-patterned  ruga 
She  pulled  out  a  hand  In  a  coaly  while 
glove  and  eyed  it  thoughtfully,  then  gased 
at  George  bell,  who  was  whistling  as  he 
dripped  about,  making  toast  on  the  Yukon 
heater.  The  room  had  a  lived-in  air.  By 
the  lamps  on  the  table  were  books  and  a 
typewriter. 

*•  1  come  over  nighlaaa'  study  engineerin'. 
I’m  goln’  to  take  a  real  technical  course  later 
on.”  be  observed,  arriving  with  a  plate  of 
buttered  toast.  "Gotn’  to  try  my  cookin'?" 


"Bill."  I  says,  “rou  ain't  givin'  me  no 
bull  hke  that  *2000  fortune,  are  yout" 

"No.  Prank."  he  says.  "I'm  uJUn'  you 
the  truth." 

"AH  right.  Bin."  I  says:  "I'm  taldn' 
your  word.  T bey's  a  northbound  local 
train  leavin'  here  at  three  bells.  You  go 
down  and  get  aboard  it  and  ride  to  Silver 
Creek.  That's  a  station  about  twenty 
mile*  up  the  hne.  They**  a  hotel  there,  and 
that's  about  all  You  go  there  and  stay  till 
I  send  for  you." 

"What's  the  idearT”  he  says. 

"You’D  And  out  late."  I  says.  "I  just 
ten  you  now  that  it's  to  your  knlerrat  to  do 


baseball. 

"I’m  lust  as  good  as  he  says  Bill. 

"  You'll  have  to  show  me."  I  say. 
"That’s  just  what  I'm  g«sn'  to  do."  says 
Hafrdora. 

’’And  how’s  everything  at  home?”  I 

"Wei  Prank."  he  says.  “It's  been  a 
tough  winter—  the  toughest  I  ever  put  in. 
I'm  in  debt  so  far  that  it  screw  me  to  think 

of  It.” 

“Where  was  that  *2000  you  had  saved?” 

™r«ss  just  stringin'  you  about  that." 
says  Bill.  “I  never  had  a  nickel  saved. 


GEORGE  BELL’S  NEW  TEACHER 


stacks  showed  above  Clam  Point’s  tree*, 
and  In  fifteen  mi  nutes  she  was  tied  up,  and  a 
black-haired,  lawksa-eycd  young  Norwe¬ 
gian  was  roaring: 

"Hello,  kid!  Ilowgocit?" 

"Tis  Kelly  Olsen  an'  a  rigular  mob,  me 
said  Murphy,  awed. 

You  bet,  an' they’re  with  me.  I’ll  show 
her!"  said  George,  and  his  mouth  laughed 
while  his  eye*  staved  cold.  Into  the  viwti- 
bulo  of  the  store  they  went,  an  orderly  file. 
In  one  side,  out  by  the  other,  was  the  com¬ 
mand.  The  little  fat  captain  grandly 
dropped  his  vote  into  the  ballot  box  and. 
challenged,  said: 

'*  Reiudrncr?  I'm  an  Alaskan." 

"That  don’t  go!  You've  no  residence  on 
Blaine  Ialand ! ,r 

"Put  ’em  out,  Shucy!" 

"  Why.  they  can't  vote  here;  don't  accept 
It.  Billy!" 

"Just  one  minute,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
voice  of  George  Hell.  He  was  standing  on  a 
counter,  stacks  of  blue  overalls  in  upaet 
about  his  un-whod  feet.  "I  have  here  a 
cable  from  Governor  Strong  at  Juneau, 
which  states  that  a  residence  of  one  day  In 
Alaakan  Territory  entitle*  any  citiaen,  or 
these  holding  first  papers,  to  vole  at  school 
elections,  anywhere  in  the  territory!" 

“Il'a  a  fake!" 

"No.  he  got  the  cable  last  boat;  I  took  it 
from  the  mail  clerk!"  said  a  voice.  “1  re¬ 
member  him  aaytn'  wc  ought  to  have  wire- 


"Well,  by  Jove,  they've  got  to  . 
residence!  They  may  all  be  sailors,"  cried 
llarlow*,  and  some  on*  shouted: 

"Any  cable*  about  that?” 

"Tho  two  boatloads  hav*  hewn 
down  at  Jack  Wilson's  bay  for  thirty  hours, 
my  friend.”  said  Kelly  Olsen.  "  My  word's 
good  on  th*  mainland!  I  don't  know  if  it 


'I  knew  Olarn  in  tfome!" 

"So  did  I!  George's  got  'em  all  on  the 
hip.  ain't  he?” 

“  Hand  In  your  vote*,  hoys."  aaid  Georg*, 
as  he  stepped  down.  “New  teacher  due!'* 

In  the  general  uproar  of  that  evening, 
coal  for  th*  schoolhouae.  weighed  and  sacked 
earlier  end  piled  on  a  landing  stage,  was  not 
delivered.  Sarah  Sherman  had  sewn  it,  white 
on  the  bank  above  ahe  conferred  with  Mrs. 
Cabell. 

She  went  home*  and  waited,  and  deter¬ 
mined  to  have  coal.  She  started  along  th* 
beach,  climbed  a  stairway  to  th*  store. 


"That'll  do  boyal"  I  hollered  to  them. 
"  We'll  quit.  The  expree*  rate*  on  caskets 
between  her*  and  Davenport  la  somethin’ 
Here*." 

I  walked  back  to  the  hotel  with  Mr.  Ed¬ 
wards.  I  never  seen  a  guy  so  blue. 

"  He's  impoaalble."  he  say*. 

"Never  mind.”  say*  I.  "He  won't  he 
with  us  long.  One  o'  these  day*  his  luck'll 
desert  him  and  he’ll  gel  killed. 

"  I  think  w*’d  better  send  for  Hagedorn.” 
*•>'»  the  bom. 

"Oh,  no,"  I  Bays.  ’’He’ll  show  up  before 

"*Y«.”  says  Mr.  Edwards;  "but  he'd 
ought  to  be  here  right  now  to  gel  used  to 
playin’  with  Gould  and  Berner.  And  I 
ain't  so  sure  he'll  show  up.  neither." 

"I'd  like  to  make  you  a  little  bet,”  I 
says.  "  I’d  like  to  bet  you  five  that  w*  hear 
from  him  before  the  end  o'  the  week." 

"I'll  just  take  that  bet."  aays  Mr.  Ed¬ 
wards,  "and  I’ll  be  glad  to  pay  if  I  lose." 

Well,  knowin*  him  pretty  well,  I  didn't 
hardly  believe  that.  But  I  told  him  th* 
bet  was  on. 

The  first  train  into  the  Springs  from  the 
North  is  supposed  to  arrive  at  nine  in  the 
mornin’  and  it  don't  hardly  ever  get  in 
later  than  3  P.  M.  On  this  Thursday  it  come 
at  one-thirty.  I  muck  down  alone  to  meet 
it,  and  there  was  Bill.  “Mighty  glad  to  see 
you,  Hagedorn."  I  says. 

"  I'm  glad  to  get  here,"  says  Bill. 

"You  don’t  need  to  work  to-day  if  you 
don't  want  to,"  says  I,  "but  we  want  you 
out  there  as  soon  aa  you  feel  like  it." 

"Why,  what's  happened  to  this  wonder¬ 
ful  Lahey?"  aays  Bill. 

"Not  a  thing,"  I  says;  "but.  as  you 
pointed  out,  he's  a  left-hand  hitter,  and 
wrfre  overloaded  with  'em." 


THE  HOLD-OUT 


it  himself."  I 
s*y*.  "But  you’re  on  this  ball  dub  and 
I'm  manager  of  it.  and  if  you  want  to  stick 
on  th*  b*Il  dub  you’ll  obey  the  manager's 
orders." 

So  Bill  took  the  local  for  Silver  Creek 
and  I  beat  it  out  to  the  orchard  to  see  that 
got  killed. 

down  with  the  bom  at  supper  that 

"Mr.  Edward*."  I  say*.  "I’ve  changed 
my  miod  about  Hagedorn." 

'What  do  you  men?"  he  aays. 

*'  I  mean  that  I  think  he’s  through  with 
us.”  1  say*. 

"But  good  lord!”  aays  the  born.  “We 
can't  get  alo«_ 

-w3l"  say*  I. 
givin’  him  *6000." 


You’ll  find  all 

your  overcoat  desires 
gratified  in  the  new 
*  R&W”  Warm-an- 
lite.  It’s  a  very  smart 
looking  overcoat 
made  of  a  remark¬ 
able  soft  and  light 
fabric. 

Your  dealer  will  show 
you  theWarm-an-lite 
in  a  variety  of  inter¬ 
esting  colors. 

Look  for  the  label. 


Maktrt  •/  (pad  etenaati.  raiacaaii. 
framers.  fancy  and  dress  WHnistca***. 
tmakint  jackets .  hnthnket.  a ***** 
cUtkinf.  toff  and  antomekiie 


Rosenvvald  &  Weil 
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Mr.  Edward*  *hook  like  he  had  a  chill. 
"Give  in  to  him  now!"  he  say*.  “  When 
he'*  tried  «o  hold  us  up!  And  I  thought 

^'“I'dki’tfctak  he  JoM."  m y*  1.  “but 
I'm  sore  now  that  he  won’t.  He'*  stuck 
thi*  Ions,  and  he'll  stick  forever.  He’* 
gxreer'n  I  figured." 

"But  I'd  rather  low  another  *18,000 
than  let  him  hold  u.  up/'  **y*  the  bo**. 
"Well,''  I  says,  "that’s  up  to  you.  But 

you'll  lose  the  *18,000  all  right.  and  maybe 

then  some,  if  you  don't  get  him.  Because 
without  him  on  first  base  we'll  be  the  worst 
hall  chib  in  the  league.” 

Mr.  Edwards  didn't  say  nothin'  more  for 
maybe  five  minutes.  Then  he  give  up. 

I  got  a  lot  o'  confidence  in  you.  Frank," 
he  says.  "I'll  go  by  what  vou  tell  me.  If 
you  want  to  you  can  wire  Hagedora.  Tell 


J  PIECE 


PISTON 
RING  i 


of  the  United  butaw.  And  it  has  naked  the 
Congress  to  prevent  any  alien  in  tha  United 
States  from  acting  as  agent  of  any  foreign 
government  without  first  having  notified 
and  obtained  the  consent  of  the  Govern- 
-went  of  the  United  StaU*. 

This  is  a  sup  exceedingly  important  in 
protecting  the  country  against  espionage. 

I>unttg  the  entire  period  ol  the  pnwent 
war  we  ha  ve  been  embarrassed  by  the  activi- 
liea  of  sheas  whose  position  with  respect 
to  belligerent  government*  has  not  been  en¬ 
tirely  cW  to  us.  Many  persons  appearing 
to  art  in  an  official  rapacity  for  foreign 
governments  have  carried  on  various  prop¬ 
aganda  in  tho  United  State*.  The  artivi- 
tiew  of  aliens  who  appeared  to  bo  acting 
in  an  official  or  quasi -official  rapacity  for 
foreign  governments  have  given  us  a  great 
deal  of  trouble  If  all  such  |-r*on*  were 
prohibited  from  acting  as  the  agents  of  for¬ 
eign  governments,  except  in  maew  where 
the  United  Stale*  was  first  notified  and  it* 
consent  obtained,  the  whole  matter  would 
be  at  once  so  amplified  that  our  govern¬ 
ment  could  easily  handle  It. _ 


Another  powerful  weapon  the  Adminis¬ 
tration  is  asking  the  Congress  to  put  Into  it* 
hand,  in  thu  fight  against  the  artivUie*  of 
resident  alien  spies,  is  the  search  warrant. 
Heretofore  there  seems  to  have  hern  no 
provision  for  the  issuance  of  a  general 
search  warrant  in  the  enforcement  of  the 
Federal  criminal  law*.  Such  warrant*  were 
authorised  only  in  statutes  relating  to 
customs  and  internal  revenue,  and  in  cer¬ 
tain  particular  rases,  such  as  introduction 
of  liquor  into  the  Indian  country,  presence 
of  unmailaWe  matter,  and  vessel*  violating 
the  Alaska  Fisheries  Law. 

No  plan  of  general  procedure  against 
•spiooag*  in  the  country  could  be  affective 
without  adequate  search-warrant  authority. 

The  government  must  have  the  right  to 
search  localities  it  ha*  rrason  to  believe  may 


of  suspected  resident  ahem,  and  the  like.  If 
it  sec*  unable  to  art  under  search  warrant* 
the  arrest  of  an  individual  spy  or  group  in 
an  organisation  might  prove  entirely  barren 

The  recent  experience  of  the  government 
with  the  German  liners  in  our  ports  has 
Migrated  the  nerd  of  fuller  authority  on 
the  part  of  the  Federal  Government  to  deal 
with  dangerous  situation*  that  may  at  any 
time  arise.  The  customs  officer*  have  not 
had  sufficient  authority  to  enable  them  to 
keep  the  government  informed  with  re¬ 
spect  to  the  uses  made  of  thesrvrwarls.  They 
have  not  been  able  to  inspect  them  or  to 
prevent  them  from  being  dismantled,  in¬ 
jured  or  used  as  headquarter*  for  activities 
at  variance  with  our  national  policy. 

The  Congnws  has  been  asked  to  give  the 
government  authority  to  insnort  any  for- 
—gn  private  vrjwe I  within  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  United  Stale*  for  th-  purpose  of  drtect- 
ing  any  i*">  «d  mjch  vessel  in  violation  of  our 


Vou'rc  thinking  ol  your  new  Spring  Suit.  Shall  II  be  the  usual 
"pul-ll-on-nnd-lakc-H-honir"sort.  or  Sfcall  ll  be  made  for  yon 
your  own— moulded  fo  your  form  suggestive  of  your  per¬ 
sonality  l  lu  a  word  -CUSTOM  lit  II  I? 

Ul  me  decide  tor  you.  Lcl  II  be  KAHN-tallorrd.  Measurement* 
nl  men  who  once  leaf  KAHN  QUALITY  and  hAHV  SI  KV1CT  alay 
on  our  book*  lor  all  lime  -lor.  In  tailoring  KAHN  Madc-lo- 
■Meaaure  Clolbr*  lor  Gentlemen,  we  have  one  aim  TO  GIVE 
NOT  ONLY  THE  BEST  THAT  IS  IN  tIS  Bl  I  THE  BEST  THEBE  IS. 
Make  your  EASTER  Snll  a  HAHN  Sail.  THERE'S  A  KAHN 
DEALER  NEAR  YOU.  -THE. JUDGE-ON-THI-BENCH" 


Inlands  for 
Army  Aeroplanes! 

Now  comes  word  that  Inland*  arc  wanted 
Gov’t  itself— the  supreme  recognition  of  la 

Foe  Ibovwy  utiBidt  of  hi  cmiot  wrvWr  — ritii  wvrv  <o 

ite*A*-a*44 u  p«mvr  u  fynuti — « .*  L  aN  u:  i 
I  nUmU  for  Array  AlranUnn !  InhuuU  c<vu  patent  fcx  ft— va f*  Fn 

klMd  Kaf.  M'pemui.  Hul.W  r.Uly  nr  I  laUo>D  *lrm.ty  »  o%rr  !•*»<■»;  .  _ 

i nil  inraly  mliMflinb  lot  nm*.  ih:  wtwk  miKm  aoiklu  kIo;a.aciW  l.NUM). 

Mwlit'rfy  -no  HP.  the  •plfAlcul  cauwa  It  to  r«tu*4  la  a  t  *ml»%  mUi  t — 

ftect  contACt  With  the  enure  tnnrr  (iirumlmm  o 4  the  ryMn.  Mn^eA  a*)  mmt  d«iUr 

taemuee  one  wUltk  Oiul  ctuAkiir*  all  Afounl  Low  fewed  betfAiwe  It  M  mmm  |Mtf. 

OKT  INLANDS  KO*  YOUR  F-NCINK.  Siw  i*  Um  of  ck*-HkM  t\n&  AAd  M  tie  coat 

04  running  >uui  *ai  \*k  youi  4>ua*e  About  l*U*U  u+U*.  *0  4Ay»  ti^l  —or y  U*k  lurmits. 

M/eeAreMhT.  MAUMS  WnU  f-  mm  , 

Inljnd  Machine  Works.  8IJ  Si.  SL  Loan.  Ma.  U.  S  A.  /, 


It  Mkt*  two  day*  and  a  half  to  get  to  the  last 


"  Keep  this  a  secret  from  my  missut,"  hi 
say*.  “  1  want  her  to  think  that  1  got  »h» 

I  was  after  because  I  insisted  on  it.  Be¬ 
cause  *hc  kept  tollin'  me  all  winter  that  1 
wouldn't  never  get  it  and  was  a  sucker  to 
*ry." 

"Don’t  worry,"  1  nays:  ”1  want  it  to  I* 
kept  a  secret  from  certain  jicoplc  my»S. 
and  I  certainly  ain't  goin’  to  spill  it  to  w 
woman. " 

Mr.  Edwards  wa*  on  the  walk  in  front  o’ 
the  hotel  when  I  and  Bill  showed  up 

"Well,  Hugedorn he  say*,  "you  got 
w  hat  you  wanted  and  I  hope  you'll  try  and 
earn  it.” 

"I'll  ram  it  all  right.  Mr.  Edwards.''  hr 
say*.  "and  I'm  mighty  grateful  loyoufic 
cornin'  arrant. ’’ 

The  Immi*  turned  to  me. 

"  How  about  our  little  bet?”  he  say*. 

"What  bet?"  says  I. 

"You  bet  me  five."  he  nay*,  "that  n't 
hear  from  Hagedora  before  the  week  »u 
And  thi*  i*  another  week." 
o  you  want  me  to  jiay  you  that  five!" 


'I  certainly  do."  he  *ay». 

Well.  I  give  him  the  five,  and  afterward* 
Bill  told  me  he'd  make  that  up  to  n*  *■ 
•non  us  he  rould.  But  I  can't  accept  it  (rc*l. 
him  I'd  feel  like  I  was  tnkin'  randy  Inn 
a  liaby,  a  baby  named  Frankie  Hagedoer. 


PROTECTING  AMERICA 
FROM  ESPSONAGE 


•d  from  Pago  IS 


KAHN  TAILORING  COMPANY 

cr  INrfAKAPVU* 


statute*  or  treaties;  und.  if  it  mww  fit.  to 
take  entire  charge  of  »ueh  vessel*,  removng 
their  ollicrs  anil  rrew*. 

In  thu  face  of  the  nrewnt  intrrnaliomi 
situation  there  must  lie  no  locality  In  tbs 
country  that  i*  not  open  to  government*! 
surveillance.  Any  place  that  U  exemptel 
in  any  degree,  would  lie  the  very  loca'tj 
selected  by  apy  orgnnixatlon*.  The  demnt/l 
of  the  Administ raUon  for  thin  right  i»  aim*/ 
justified  and  mint  be  apparent  to  every- 
body. 

One  la  astonished  at  the  Insdequst. 
authority  of  the  government  to  protect  t>< 
country  against  espionage  la-fore  the  |>m> 
eolation  of  the  meuaurvw  raqueated  by  tie 
Administration. 

Thwe  measure*  undertake  lo  rover  ttui 
deficiency  in  a  number  of  direction*  TV/ 
prohibit  anyliody,  who  doe*  not  act  situ 
lawful  authority,  from  endeavoring  t- 
obtain  any  information  with  reaped  to  ti» 
national  defense.  One  cannot  approach  ' 
even  fly  over  any  war  craft  or  navy  yaM 
naval  station,  submarine  base,  coaling  *U* 
lion.  fort.  l*attery,  tort-do  station,  do* 
yard,  canal,  railroad,  ar-cnal,  factory.  mir» 
telsgrnph.  telephone,  wireless  or  signal  *t» 
Uon  building,  office.  or  any  other  place  «v 
nerted  with  the  national  defense,  owr<! 
by  the  United  State*  or  under  the  control  <1 
the  United  Stats*;  or  any  plaev  in  whiM 
any  vessel,  air  craft,  arms,  munition.  ~ 
other  material*  or  ln*txument«  for  u* 
tinM«  of  war  are  being  made,  pre|mnd.  re¬ 
paired  or  stored,  under  any  contract  «r 
agrivinent  with  the  United  States. 

Everybody  is  prohibited  from  mail-; 
any  sketch  or  photograph,  writing  or  non 
of  anything  connected  with  the  n* tines, 
defense.  Severe  |ienalt>e*  are  provided  l>* 
tha  punishment  of  anybody  who  obts  -* 
from  any  source  whatever  any  dnnnnu'. 
writing,  code  book,  signal  book.  *ke«d, 
photograph,  blueprint,  plan,  model,  imm¬ 
inent.  aiitdiancm  or  nou  of  anything  <v<- 
neeted  with  the  national  defense. 

Thu  greatest  care  la  provided  to  see  tKil 
no  code  or  signal  book  of  the  United  State 
is  permitmd  to  fall  into  the  hands  <d  *■* 
person  not  entitled  to  have  control  owe 
and  anybody  who  undertake*  to  turn  overt* 
a  foreign  government  any  information  r*U 
ing  to  our  national  defense  can  he  imjct* 
oned  for  a  period  of  twenty  years. 

In  addition  to  this,  any  person  who  tar 
bon  or  conceals  anybody  whom  be  kr.wi 
or  has  reasonable  ground*  for  believing  .c 
suspecting  to  be  a  *py  may  be  fined  tn 
thousand  dollan  and  imprlvined  in  a  Fed¬ 
eral  penitentiary  for  two  years. 

The  Prvwident  of  tha  United  Stat«  * 
given  authority  to  extend  the  law  to  erw 
any  other  places  he  may  wish  to  eiri-a* 
from  public  inspection.  He  ma>  aW  r» 
large  the  scope  ol  the  law.  with  rmpwi  * 
information  relating  to  the  national  drfet- 
if  he  consider*  H  neeewsary  in  order  ta  w* 
ted  the  country  from  espionage. 


A  Battery  To  Suit  Your  Car 

TART  the  new  touring  season  fully  prepared  against  battery  troubles.  Insure 
I  yourself  complete  satisfaction  by  the  greater  power,  energy  and  durability  of  the 


There  is  a  Prest-O-Lite  Battery 
of  correct  sue  for  your  car.  It 
is  the  result  of  years  of  conscien¬ 
tious  effort,  exacting  tests,  and 
large  expenditures.  It  is  de¬ 
signed  and  built  to  give  you  the 
maximum  power,  service  and 
value  to  eliminate  the  greater 
part  of  battery  troubles. 

No  matter  where  you  may  be 

—no  matter  what  car  you  drive 
the  great  country  wide  Prest-O- 
Lite  System  of  Special  Service 


Stations  and  Direct  Factory 
Branches  is  at  your  disposal  — 
carrying  a  complete  stock  of  new 
batteries  and  battery  parts  for 
all  makes  of  cars — offering  expert 
inspection,  repair  and  recharging 
service  for  all  battery  owners. 

Sooner  or  later  you  will  need 
a  new  battery.  Remember  — 
there  is  a  Prest-O-Lite  Battery  of 

correct  size  for  your  car  and  it 
will  give  you  the  utmost  in  serv¬ 
ice  and  satisfaction. 


DIRECT  FACTORY  BRANCHES 
Atlanta  Or*  Mmnn  OmiKi 

Raltiroorr  l>n>-t  PMUriffeU 

fcnt.w  Indianapnlu  hHOniftK 

RuSUo  larkaoni  illr  San  Fnntuia 

IW  K»»«M  Gtr  SraiiW 

CiiwtMMti  lot  Ancrlea  Synu-utr 

Clr.eland  MrmptJ.  St.  Lowii 

Oalla.  Milmukrr  Si.  I*.ul 

llanxpon  MiBMapolit  San  Antonia 

l>ro»»r  New  Yo*l  Winni|*f 


The  Prcat  O  Lite  Co,  Inc 

t\  1  Vim  Ofc*  Fallacy.  MiuiplA 


THIS  states  briefly  the  benefits  that  acxmthiB 
bership  in  The  Maccabees— a  practical  dene 
tion  of  the  giant  protecting  force  in  the  Brates 
Idea— mutual  help  and  family  conservation atidte 
been  brought  to  working  perfection  and  male  tov 
ically  practical  by  The  Maccabees. 

The  order  of  The  Maccabees  is  on  a  bedrock  buiitw*  bmii 
is  able  to  assure  you  not  only  the  benefits  of  fntiuWu;  talfc 
erly  aid,  but  sound  insurance  protection  at  low*  pari*  u 

A  Maccabec  Certificate  is  at  good  as  gold.  Oro  RU  > 

has  already  been  paid  in  their  redemption.  Promt 
Ul .000,000.  Write  for  our  list  of  accuritia 

At  the  close  of  1916,  The  Maccabees  had  a  mnnhmbjtfr- 
JOO.OOO  in  more  than  5.600  subordinate  bodies 

Whole  Life  Twenty  Annual  Payment  Cotfiata 

This  is  one  of  the  many  popular  forms  of  msursn*  m, 
now  offered  by  The  Maccabees.  It  appeals  ano^y  In*  < 
enables  men  to  provide,  in  fruitful  years,  a  paid  oporrfat 
which  will  guard  them  against  want  and  drpmdnaa'/< 
and  less  prosperous  times.  White  persons  from  It  to  8  ju 
of  age  arc  eligible  if  in  sound  health.  If  there  ii  ac  ka  % 
(Tent)  near  your  home  and  you  would  like  one  Here,  if* 
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Cockerell  nodded,  and  the  town  major 
proceeded  to  examine  a  large-scale  plan  ol 
St.  Gregoire.  divided  up  into  diferent- 
colnred  plots. 

"We  are  rather  full  up  at  prwent he 
■aid;  "but  the  cemetery  area  ia  vacant. 
The  Seventeenth  Grordwa  moved  out 
yesterday.  You  ran  have  that."  He  indi¬ 
cated  a  triangular  eection  with  hi.  pencil. 

Master  Cwrkerell  gave  a  little  drpreew- 

t0^wThave  come  here,  air."  he  intimated 
dryly,  "for  a  change  of  scene!" 

The  stout  town  major— all  town  majors 
are  stout -chuckled. 

”  Not  bad  for  a  Scot ! "  he  conceded. "  But 
it's  quite  a  chrery  district,  really.  You 
won't  have  to  dare  down  in  the  cemetery 
itself,  you  know.  Three  two  streets  here”  — 
he  nicked  a  pencil -"will  hold  practically 
all  your  battalion,  at  it*  present  strength 
There’s  a  capital  hotute  In  the  Avenue  Jean 
Jacqure  Rousaeau.  which  will  do  for  bat¬ 
talion  headquarters.  The  corporal  over 
there  will  give  you  your  MIM*  dr  lognaca/." 

"Are  there  any  other  troops  in  the  area, 
sir?"  asked  Cockerell,  who.  as  alread, 
Indicated,  waa  no  child  In  three  matter. 

"There  ought  not  to  be.  ol  course  But 
you  know  what  the  Heavy  Gunners  and  the 
A.  S.  C.  are!  If  you  come  across  say  ol 
them  Are  them  out.  If  they  wear  too  many 
sure  and  crowns  for  you.  let  me  know  and 
I  will  perform  the  few!  myself.  You  fellow. 


Gem  Cillery  Co.,  I 


commandeering  a  block  ol  four  d.Uptdatrd 
houses  farther  down  the  street  -all  in  com- 

during  the  open  fighting  in  the  early  day. 
ol  the  war. 

This  exhausted  the  poanbriit**  «*  th* 
first  street,  and  the  party  debouchedinto 
the  second,  which  -as  long  and  straggling 
and  composed  entirely  of  small  houses. 

"Now  for  a  bit  of  the  retail  Mm! 
said  Master  Cockerell  resignedly.  Ser¬ 
geant  McNab.  what  ia  the  strength  of  C 

t<S(K*3Lunoe,  and  thairty-lower  o' ther 
ranks,  sir-r."  announced  Serg*wnt  3fcNab. 
cwWMltinjr  i  much-thumb^  roil  oook. 

“  We  -hail  have  to  put  them  in  two.  *f)‘l 
three*  all  down  the  street.’  said  Cockerell. 
"Come  on:  the  longer  w.  look  at  it  the  lere 
we  shall  like  it.  Interpreter! 

The  forlorn  little  man.  already  described, 
trotted  up  and  saluted  with  open  hand. 
French  fihion.  His  name 
Bumbominet— "or  word,  to  that  etfrcC 
a*  the  adjutant  put  it-and  msy  have  been 
so  inscribed  upon  the  regiment*!  roil:  but 
throughout  the  rank  and  file  B.puue  was 


THE  NEW  STROMBERG  CARBURETOR 


SPECIAL  NEW  STROMBERG  FOR  FORDS 


Th@  N<®im<somifomtant 

By  IJtN  HAY 


E  WILL  call  the  village  St.  Gregoire. 
That  is  not  ita  real  name;  because  the 
thing  you  must  not  do  in  wartime  is  to 
a  thing  by  its  real  name.  To  take  a 
neyed  example,  you  do  not  call  a  spade 
ide;  you  refer  to  it.  officially,  as  Shov- 
Gineral  Service,  One.  This  help*  to 
ive— and  ultimately  to  surprise  -the 
vy,  and  as  we  all  know  by  this  time  sur- 
.  is  the  eosencr  of  successful  warfare, 
he  same  principle,  if  your  troop*  are 
d  back  from  their  front-line  trench** 
call  It  "successfully  straightening  out 
•kward  salient." 

it  this  is  by  the  way.  Let  us  get  back 
t.  Gregoire.  Hither,  mud-*plaahed. 
,d.  hollow-cheeked,  came  that  redoubt- 
battalion,  the  Seventh,  after  four 
tha  of  continuous  employment  on  the 
l  line.  Yprcs  waa  a  household  word 
turn,  PlugHtreet  wus  familiur  ground: 
nchy  they  knew  Intimately;  Looa  was 
wushpot— or  rather,  a  collection  of 
ipoU:  for  in  winter  all  the  shell  erm- 
are  full  to  overflowing.  In  addition 
heir  prolonged  und  strenuous  labor* 
-in  trenches,  the  Seventh  had  taken 
in  a  push-a  part  not  altogether  un- 
ldod  with  glory,  but  prolific  in  caa- 
•*.  They  had  not  been  "pulled  out" 
*t  and  refit  for  over  six  months,  for 
ions  on  the  Western  Front  were  not  at 
period  too  numerous,  the  voluntary 
•m  being  at  its  last  gasp,  while  the  le- 
I  of  Lora  Derby  had  not  yet  crystallised 
,f  the  ocean  of  public  talk  which  held 
i  In  solution.  So  the  Seventh  were 
tired.  But  they  were  as  hard  aa  a 
ous  winter  in  the  open  could  make 
i  and  they  were  going  hack  to  rest  at 
Had  not  their  beloved  colonel  told 
i  so?  And  he  had  added.  In  a  vo  re  not 
(>.  -ether  free  from  emotion,  that  If  ever 
diverted  •  solid  real  and  a  good  time 
I  boys  do!" 

the  Seventh' trudged  along  the  long, 
glit,  nubbly  French  road  well  content, 
.dating  with  comfortable  pemsiitilam  as 
r  character  of  the  billets  In  which  they 
d  find  themselvc*. 

ennwhile,  ten  mile*  ahead,  the  advance 
y  were  going  round  the  town  In  quest 
I  lets.  Millet  hunting  on  the  Western 
it  is  not  quite  so  desperate  an  affair  os 
ing  for  lodgings  at  the  seaside,  because 
u*  last  extremity  you  can  slway*  com- 
he  Inhabitant*  to  take  you  in  or  at 
exert  pressure  to  that  end  through  th* 
ic.  Hut  at  the  b**t  one's  course  is 
vn  with  obstacle*,  and  fortunate  is  the 
lant  who  has  to  hi*  hand  a  subaltern 

K»*>e  of  finding  lodging*  for  a  thousand 
ithout  making  a  mem  of  it. 
billeting  officer  on  this,  as  on  most 
lions,  was  one  Cockerell— affection- 
known  to  the  entire  battalion  aa 
row  anil  his  qualificationa  for  the 
were  derived  from  three  well-marked 
invaluable  characteristic*— namely,  an 
■riiKis  disposition,  a  thick  skin,  and  an 
ictlve  bonhomie  of  manner. 

•hold  him  this  morning  dismounting 
his  horse  in  the  Place  de  St.  Gregoire. 
nd  him  are  grouped  his  satellite*  the 
term  aster  sergeant,  four  company  ser- 
ta.  some  odd  orderlies,  and  a  forlorn 

S*  msn  in  a  neat  drab  uniform  with  light 
facinp.  the  regimental  interpreter, 
sarty  have  descended,  with  thedelicate 
of  the***  who  eway  to  perform  aero- 
feats  In  kllta,  from  bicycles— service- 
but  appallingly  heavy  machine*  of 
rnmrnt  manufacture,  the  property  of 
’Butters,"  or  Signalers,  but  comma n- 
!  ed  for  the  occasion.  The  quartermaster 
nt,  who  is  not  accustomed  to  strenu- 
■xerrige,  mops  his  brow  and  glance*  ex- 
untly  round  the  pine*.  His  eye  come* 
|ly  to  rest  upon  u  small  but  hospitable- 
ing  rrtamiart. 

eutenant  Cockerell  examine*  hi*  wnsl 

'/• h. 

lalf  past  ten ! "  he  announce*.  “  Quar- 
iMter  sergeant!” 

1  tir-r!"  The  quartermaster  sergeant  un- 
t  his  longing  gaxe  from  the  tstaminrl 
come*  woodrnly  to  attention. 

(  am  going  to  see  the  tow  n  major  about 
lleting  area.  I  will  meet  you  and  the 
y  here  in  twenty  minut«*!' 
aster  Cockerell  trots  off  on  hi*  mud¬ 
died  steed,  folio* ("1  by  the  respectful 


O  vc  r 

too 

Million 

ayear 
sold. 
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Use  fewer  eggs  in  baking  by 
using  .Royal  Baking  Powder 

In  many  recipes  requiring  several  eggs,  excellent 
results  may  be  obtained  and  considerable  saving  in 
cost  realized  by  reducing  the  number  of  eggs  or 
leaving  them  out  altogether  and  using  an  additional 
quantity  of  Royal  Baking  Powder,  about  a  tea¬ 
spoon.  for  each  egg  omitted.  The  following  recipes 


CREAM  LAYER  CAKE 

I  cup  sugar  I  egg 

I  <  up  milk  2  shoctening 

I  i  Ups  Hour  I  t€M*puun  llavtsing 

4  ii,i|»|»h>ii«  Kuyiil  Baking  IViwder 

The  old  method  collet  (or  3  ra> 
IMKM'TIONS:  ClTjm  the  sugar  and  shortening  together,  then 
mis  itl  tile  «gg.  After  sifting  the  Hour  4  in  I  koyal  IUIm(  1'owdcf 
logeih.r  two  or  thrre  limn,  add  it  all  to  the  iwuiure.  Gradually 
ikM  the  milk  and  tiem  with  spoon  until  you  has*  a  •mouth  pour 
Ihlltcr.  Add  the  flavoring.  Pour  into  grrawd  layer  rake  tins  ami 
min  In  a  moderately  hot  oven  fur  20  minulr*.  This  cake  i*  best 
Inked  in  two  layers.  I'm  togrthrr  with  cream  Oiling  and  spread 

with  while  icing 


numerous  rickety  staircases.  to  the  inert- 
table  Mt  under  the  tiles.  Thu  proved  to  be 
■  noble  apartment,  thirty  feet  long.  From 
•all  to  wall  stretched  innumerable  strings. 

“We  ran  get  *  whole  platoon  in  here." 
sold  Cockerell  contentedly.  “Tell  him.  Al- 
phonso.  These  people."  he  eipUinod  to 
Sergeant  MeKab.  "always  dislike  giving 
up  their  loft*,  because  they  hang  their 
laundry*  there  in  winter.  However,  the  old 
boy  must  lump  it.  After  all.  we’re  in  this 
country  for  hl»  health,  not  ours;  and  hr 
gets  paid  for  every  man  who  slrej*  here. 
That  fiara.C  Company.  Now  for  fv  The 
other  side  of  the  sine!  this  time.” 


EGOLESS  MUFFINS 

2  cupa  flour  -  lobtrapooas  dwrtrnmi 

I  tup  milk  2  taMrspnoos  sugar 

4  teaspoons  Royal  (hiking  I'nwdir  I  teaspoon  sab 

Mokes  18  muffins 

The  old  method  for  plain  muffins  called  for  3  egg* 

D1RI  '  I  IONS: — Mix  ami  sift  dry  iagredicsia.  Add  milk.  sue 
ring  until  all  Iiiiiiim  are  out;  add  n will'd  shortening  IV.it  wrl 
and  bake  in  grraml  muthn  tins  in  hot  oven  I  rum  20  to  25  minutes 

Booklet  of  practical  recipes  which  iconoewixa  in  eggs  and 

other  rapeniise  ingredients  mailed  free  on  request.  Address 
ROYAL  BAKING  POWDF.R  CO..  104  Fulton  Sl  N—  York. 


D  Company;  after  which  Cockerell  dis¬ 
covered  a  vacant  building  lot  which  would 
serve  for  transport  hues  An  empty  garage 
was  marked  down  for  tbe  quartermaster’ll 
ration  store,  and  the  quartermaster  ser¬ 
geant  promptly  faded  into  its  resvn-cw  with 
a  grateful  sigh.  An  empty- shop  in  the  Ave¬ 
nue  Jean  Jacquc*  Kouwau.  conveniently 
adjacent  to  battabon  headquarters,  was 
appropriated  for  that  gregarious  hand,  the 
regimental  Signalers  and  Telephone  *■- 
lion:  while  a  suitable  home  for  the  Anar¬ 
chists.  or  Bombers,  together  with  their 


Royal  Baking  Powder 

Made  from  Cream  of  iartar,  derived  from  Grapes 
No  Alum  No  Phosphate 


stock  in  trade,  was  found  in  the  basemen: 
of  a  remote  dwelling  on  the  outskirts  of  the 


After  this.  Lieutenant  Cockerell,  left 
alone  with  Alphonso  and  the  orderly  In 
charge  of  his  horse,  heaved  a  sigh  of  eihaus- 
tion  and  transferred  his  attention  from  fcu 
notebook  to  his  watch. 

"That  finishes  the  rank  and  file.”  he 
said.  “I  breakfasted  at  four  this  morning, 
and  tbe  battalion  won't  arrive  for  a  couple 
of  hours  yet.  Alphonso.  I  am  going  to  have 
an  omelet  somewhere.  I  shall  want  you 
in  half  an  hour  exactly.  Don't  go  wander¬ 
ing  ofl  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  pinching  soft 
billets  for  yourself  and  the  sergeant  major 
and  your  other  pals,  as  you  usually  do!  ' 

Alphonso  saluted  guiltily— evidently  the 
astute  Cockerell  had  touched  the  spot 
and  was  turning  away,  when  suddenly  the 
billeting  officer's  eye  encountered  an  illegi¬ 
ble  scrawl  at  the  very  foot  of  his  list. 

"Stop  a  moment.  Alphonso  I  I  have  for¬ 
gotten  those  condemned  machine  gunners, 
as  usual.  Strafe  them  I  Come  on!  Oni* 
more  into  the  breach,  Alphonso!  There  u 
a  little  side  alley  down  here  that  we  have 
not  tried.” 

The  indefatigable  Cockerell  turned  down 
the  Hue  Gumbrtta,  followed  by  Alphonso, 
faint  hut  resigned. 

"Here  is  the  very  place!"  announced 
Cockerell  almost  at  once,  "This  hou» 
number  five.  We  can  pul  the  gunners  and 
their  little  guns  into  that  stable  at  the  bad. 
and  the  officer  ran  have  a  room  in  the  houw 
itself.  Ring  the  bell  for  the  last  time  be¬ 
fore  lunch!” 

The  door  was  o|iritrd  by  a  pleasant-faced 
young  woman  of  about  thirty,  who  gnwUc 
Cockerell- tartan  is  always  popular  with 
French  ladies  with  a  beaming  smile,  but 
shook  her  head  regretfully  upon  seeing  the 
hilUt  dr  lafftmml  in  hi*  hand.  The  in 
itahle  dialectics  i 


Presently  Alph 
"Madame  is 


inev 
followed 
onto  turned  to  his  auperior 


with  Alphonso 


suir,  but  an  >■*' 


J8 


i  vrr  sorry, 
cier  is  her.-  already," 

“Show  me  the  afieirr!"  replied  the  pro 
aair  Cockerell. 

The  duet  wan  resumed. 

"Madame  say,”  announced  Alphon* 
presently,  "that  the  nficitr  is  not  h«-r«  now 
nut  hr  will  return  " 

'So  will  Christmas!  Meanwhile  |  air 
ling  to  put  an  Krnmn  (lcc‘  officer  in  her* 
Iphonsu’s  dmtierate  attempt  to  translate 
the  foregoing  idiom  Into  French  was  inter, 
rupted  by  niadame’a  retirement  Into  tbe 
house,  whither  she  beckoned  Cockerell  to 
follow  her.  In  the  front  room  alie  produce! 
a  frayed  sheet  of  paper,  which  she  proffered 
with  an  apologetic  smile.  The  paper  aanl 

"Thia  billet  la  entirely  reserved  foe  the 
supply  officer  .if  this  district.  It  is  not  to  te 
occupied  by  troops  passing  through  Us 
town.  Bv  ORDER." 

lieutenant  Cockerell  whistled  aoftly  and 
vindictively  through  his  teeth. 

"Well,"  hr  said,  "for  consummate  and 
concentrated  nerve  give  m»  the  underling, 
of  the  Army  Service  Corps !  This  |mt  -  bellied 
blighter  not  only  butts  Into  an  are*  which 
doesn't  lielong  to  him.  Iiut  actually  leavrs  a 
.-hit  to  warn  people  ofl  the  grass  even  wh*« 
he  isn't  here!  lie  hasn’t  signed  the  don,, 
ment,  I  observe.  That  means  that  he  is  » 
newly  joined  subaltern,  trying  to  get  nie 
taken  (or  a  bra*,  hat!  I’ll  ft*  him!" 

With  great  stateliness  lieutenant  Cock¬ 
erel)  tore  the  offending  screed  into  four  por¬ 
tions.  to  the  audible  concern  of  madam* 
But  the  lieutenant  smiled  reamuring!. 
ui»on  her. 

"Jr  rows  dmntrai  us  outer,  mur  saw.-, 
be  a*Hired  her. 

He  sar  down  at  the  table,  tore  a  leaf  from 
his  field-srrvife  pocket  book  and  wrote. 

"The  supply  officer  of  the  district  is  »t 
liberty  to  occupy  this  billet  only  at  sur' 
tirww  as  it  is  not  required  by  the  troof* 
the  combatant  service*. 

"Signed.  F.  J.  CoCKEKtiLL.  Lt.  &  Ass  Adj 
"7th  B.  &  W.  Highs*.'' 

"That's  a  pretty  nasty  on.-!"  he  ot- 
wn-cd  with  relish.  Then,  having  pi  nr-: 
the  insulting  document  conspicuously 
the  mantelpiece,  he  observed  to  the  my»t, 
lied  Indy  01  the  house: 

"  Voifd.  madam r.  I  shall  see  thtt  hi-  *• 
when  he  turns  up.  myself !  Boujour!" 

And  with  thi*  dork  saying  Sparrow 
erell  took  his  departure. 

The  battalion,  headed  by  their  Utfe~:- 
malian  pipers,  stumped  into  the-  tow-  .- 
com  and  wrr*  me!  on  thr 


Iff  M.O 


Mklfl  1- 
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JOHN  B.  STETSON  COMPANY 

PHILADELPHIA 


STKTSON  1 IATS 


HAVE  you  ever  thought  of  the 
desirability  of  owning  a  Stetson 
Derby,  a  Soft  Hat  —  and  possibly 
a  very  light  weight  Negligee? 

Each  of  the  types  illustrated  has  a  very 
definite  use: 

The  Stetson  feature  hat— a  Soft  Hat  which 
comes  naturally  to  most  men  for  business  and 
general  wear. 

The  Derby— for  formal  occasions— is  more 
and  more  in  favor  with  careful  dressers. 

The  light  weight  Negligee  hat  always 
popular  when  a  man  has  time  to  play. 

All  can  find  a  place  in  the  complete  ward' 
robe  just  as  important  as  your  alternative 
suits,  shoes,  shirts  and  cravats. 


Wherever  you  find  the  Stetson  wearer 
you  meet  a  man  who  appreciates  a  good 
hat,  who  knows  the  comfort  and  satis¬ 
faction  which  comes  from  the  use  of  ma¬ 
terials  of  the  highest  quality  and  the  touch 
of  the  master  craftsman. 

Style  is  good  form  only  when  it  keeps  a 
man  individual.  The  fact  that  there  is  not 
only  one  Stetson  for  every  occasion  but  several, 
and  each  authentic,  puts  the  Stetson  wearer 
in  a  class  by  himself  if  he  so  chooses. 

The  Stetson  dealer  has  authority  behind 
his  suggestion  for  your  Easter  hats.  His  stock 
of  Stetsons  will  give  you  ample  choice,  and  the 
better  the  quality  the  more  comfort  you  will 
have  from  your  Stetson.  * 
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dealer’s  wall 


this  intricate  subject  he  draws  on  the  ex¬ 
perience  of  a  recognized  authority. 

That  is  why  you  find  on  his  walls  the 
large  Chart  of  Recommendations,  issued 
by  the  Vacuum  Oil  Company. 

If  you  inquire  about  the  Chart  you  will 
find  this: 

The  Vacuum  Oil  Company  Air  SO  years 
have  specialized*  in  scientific  lubrication. 
Today  their  world-wide  leadership  in  lubri¬ 
cation  matters  is  unquestioned  in  scientific 
circles. 

for  years  their  Chan  of  Rccommcndaiimn  hat 
been  recognized  at  the  only  standard  guide  to  cur- 
rrct  automobile  lubrication. 

In  keeping  this  Chan  up  to  date.each  neiv  model 
ot  ev  rrj  automobile  it  care  lully  anahred  Tbit  work 
insult  rt  length)  and  painstaking  engineering  study 
b)  the  Vacuum  Oil  Company's  Buardot  Knginrm. 
The  recommendations  o(  this  Chan  arc  proven 
correct  by  repeated  practical  teste 

But  nothing  has  gisen  dealers  such  lauh  in  this 
Chan  as  their  experience  with  the  oils  ihemtelvrt. 
f  or  no  one  know  s  better  than  the  dealer  bow  diffi¬ 
cult  Kit  to  secure  efficient  lubrication -and  how  much 
w«  efficient  lubrication  means. 

Write  for  new  56-page  hook- 
^  let  omtaining  complete  discus- 

sionofiourlubncauon  problems, 
list  of  troubles  with  remedies  and 
’**  •  complete  Cliansof  Roummin. 

dati.insf.»r  Automobiles.  Motor- 
cycles,!’ ractors  and  Marine  fcn- 


Touroii  runs  low.  iou  stop  tor 
a  fresh  supply. 

You  now  come  to  a  vital  ques¬ 
tion.  What  oil  will  the  dealer 
jwnir  into  your  oil-reservoir?  Will 
it  be  just  “oil” — or  will  it  be  the 
correct  lubricant  for engine? 

Among  thousands  of  dealers  this  i»  what 

happens: 

The  dealer  rccopni/cs  the  make  of  your 
car  and  the  year’s  model.  He  runs  his  fin¬ 
ger  down  theVacuum  Oil  Company’s  Chart 
(shown  above  in  miniature)  until  he  finds 
your  car’s  make  and  model.  Then  he  sup¬ 
plies  you  with  the  grade ofCiargovIe  Mtibil- 
oilsspccificd  for  your  ear  by  the  Chart.  This 
oil  will  effectively  seal  your  piston  rings 
against  power-waste,  gasoline-waste  and 
oil-waste. 

Why  are  thousands  of  dealers  plating 
such  reliance  in  this  Chart? 

Experience  has  taught  them  that  some¬ 
thing  like  50^6  of  all  engine  — * 

troubles  arc  due  to  in  cor-  — ,  ^ 

rect  lubrication. 

They  realize  that  scien- 
tific  lubrication  is  a  prob- 
lent  lor  specialists.  Since  *  » ^ 
the  dealer  has  neither  time  \  , 

nor  equipment  for  study  ing  + 


Mobiloils 


A  grade  for  each  type  oj  motor 

In  buying  Gzrumlr  Mubiloih  from  riwir  ifeolcr.  *  i-  —icsi  M  pvrthn  ir 

p«il  i<i>.  l—l  Inf  the  ibI  Gargoyle  on  the  coniuiter.  It  ibe  Jfjkr  has  m>«  iV  >i»i( 

«pf.  >h<J  lor  your  »«r.  kiivliy  write  our  n<j rr>i  brnneb.  *>.in*  »  unr  aiwl  nddreu. 

VACUUM  OIL  COMPANY,  Rochester,  N.  Y„  U.  S.  A 
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by  l he  billed  nr  party.  who  led  the  various 
companies  to  their  appointed  plan*.  Alter 
inspecting  their  new  quarters  and  announc¬ 
ing  with  gloomy  satisfaction  that  they  were 
the  wont,  dirtiest  and  meat  uncomfortable 
yet  encountered,  everybody  settled  down 
in  the  beet  place  he  could  find  and  proceeded 
to  make  himself  remarkably  snug. 

Battalion  headquarter*  and  the  officers 
of  A  Company  were  billeted  in  an  imposing 
mansion  which  actually  boasted  a  bath¬ 
room.  It  is  true  that  there  was  no  water, 
but  this  deficiency  was  soon  made  good  by 
a  siring  of  officers'  servants  bearing  buck¬ 
ets.  Beginning  with  Colonel  Kemp,  who 
was  preceded  by  an  orderly  bearing  a  small 
towel  and  a  large  loofah,  each  officer  per- 


mnouneing 
d  Distinctive  Grand 
of  (Plothes 
made  Specially  for 
High  School  Gogs 


month.  Wr  must  get  up  so 
think  it  would  be  a  sound  a 
Ung-»ong  on*  Saturday  ni| 
saying.  Sandman"— this  t 
who  retntered  the  room  at 
"that  it  would  be  a  sound 
The  sdjutant  laid  a  pink  fWd-t»l*gr»[ 
slip  befom  his  superior. 


f  sports,  and  I 
*me  to  have  a 
«-  I  was  Just 
the  adjutant. 


collection  of  what  Major  Wagstaffe,  the 
second  in  command,  termed  "bright  and 
bonny  young  faces"  which  collected  round 
the  met*  table  at  seven  o'clock. 

It  was  in  every  sense  a  gala  meal  First, 
it  was  weeks  since  anyone  -except  Second 
Lieutenant  McCorquodale,  newly  joined 
and  add  rewed.  for  painfully  obvious  nra- 
sons,  as  Tiny-had  found  himself  at  table 
in  an  apartment  where  it  was  poaubto  to 
stand  upright.  Secondly,  the  mm  presi¬ 
dent  had  coaxed  glass  tumblers  out  of  the 
ancient  concierge ;  and  only  those  who  have 
drunk  from  army  ironware  for  weeks  on 
end  ran  appreciate  the  pure  joy  of  re¬ 
cap.  from  the  indeterminate  metallic  flavor 
which  such  vtsoels  impart  to  all  beveragm. 
Thirdly,  three  same  tumblers  were  filled  to 
t  he  brim  wit h  inferior  but  exhilarating  cham¬ 
pagne.  purchased— as  they  euphemistically 
nut  it  In  the  supply  column  locally. 
Lastly,  the  battalion  had  several  montk 


1.ANGH  AM-HIGH 
CLOTHES 

£w\6iim^*rYniiujMen 

CXmJe  Ay  UopoU'«ikw|0 


Bean  Redoubt-more  imperially  the  lat¬ 
ter  -were  effaced.  Even  the  sorrowful 
gaps  in  Iho  ring  round  the  table  seemed  l«s 
noticeable. 

The  menu.  loo.  was  almust  pretentious. 
First  came  the  koci  tTiruirt  -  a  tin  of  •ar¬ 
il  1  new.  This  was  followed  hy  what  the  mess 
corporal  described  as  a  savory  omelet, 
hut  which  the  second  in  commend  con¬ 
demned  as  "a  regrettable  Incident." 

"  It  Is  false  economy."  he  observed  dryly 
to  the  mess  president,  "to  employ  mark- 
one’  eggs  as  anything  but  hand  grenades." 

However,  the  tide  of  popular  favor 
turned  with  the  haggis  rontributed  hy 
Lieutenant  Angus  McLachlan.  from  a 
parcel  from  home.  Even  tho  fact  that  the 
mem  cook,  an  inexperienced  esthete  from 
Islington,  had  endeavored  to  tone  down 
the  naked  repulaivenrsa  of  the  dainty  with 
discreet  Ratoons  of  tinned  macaroni  failed 
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lor  the  sergeant  major. 

The  colonel  adjusted  his  glasnts  and  read 

the  dispatch.  A  dr-thlv  sKmUng  »W»c* 
reigned  in  the  room.  Then  he  looked  up. 

"  I  am  afraid  I  was  a  bit  previous."  be  said 
quietly.  "The  Royal  Stiefcybarks  have 
lost  the  Kidney  Bean,  and  we  are  detailed 
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I  hr  Omjf  Sjcmk«t  Court*  in  Vocal 
people  to  Min*. 

It  \%  luted  on  the  simplest  iind  most 
time,  iv  now  applied  to  %iii|;intf  in  a  new  ^ 
No  matter  where  the)'  may  live,  all  th 
thr  direction  of  a  matter  who  it  credited 
operatic,  oratorio  or  concert  carrert  than 
1  lie  coilfte  consist*  of  ten  double-!; 
in  vocalization. 

There  it  a  separate  net  of  rrcords  h»r 
Soprano,  Tenor,  Baritone  ami  11***. 

With  the  Mr/./n- Soprano  COUttr,  ' 
i  ntUnni 

With  ea<  li  set  of  record*,  there  i*  a  I 
lion  for  the  studrnt,  which  information 
vinuine  may  Ik*  fully  understood  by  those 
All  the  necessary  technique  and  all  t 
feci  vnea I i ration  arc  provided,  explained, 
way  av  they  are  in  Oscar  Samgcr'a  nw  n 
The  one  essential  requirement  in  vix 
tone*  in  the  proper  way, — this,  the  0*c; 
most  direct  way. 

For  each  set  of  Icttont.  perfect  cxai 
Oscar  Sarncef'*  personal  choice  of  the'  a 
These  tones,  phra%e*  or  scale*  are 
“pbyvd**  by  the  record*.  The  tccomp. 
'the  record)  the  ithJmt  then  sintt*  to 
wav  that  he  or  she  has  iust  heard  them 
romcicnttoitf  practice  with  the  Oscar 
about  almost  automatically. 
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I  vocal  music,  every  aspiring  young  singer,  every 
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he  direction  of  Oscar  Saenger— America’s  greatest 
ocal  teacher. 
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The  (Near  Saenger  Course  in  Vocal  Training  lor  any  of  the  *oicet  mentioned  above, 
may  be  procured  from  any  Victor  dealer  at  *25— the  cott  of  a  to,  Mur  le*u.n  at  the  Saenger 
Studio  in  New  York. 

The  Vi(W  Rrxwdt  of  the  Cheat  Same*'  Coon*  m  Vocal  Training  will  be  the  ««i»«  of  d*vrlni<ing 
lhouian.li  «f  ton**  and  n*w  tmawcal  talent  al  n.*r  the  *.*U.  Such  deveiapment  will  not  ill  fututr  he  a 
question  of  Ure*  financial  rnk  and  king  ptnb  of  study  away  from  hnmr.  betaine  lira  traimne  it  at  effective 
on  the  farm  a.  if  n  in  ih*  trudm  of  any  bag  otwv 

To  wht.4.  and  ctdlenm.  to  luch  iryhati—  at  ibe  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  ihn  count  will 
be  a  wtlcten*  adjunct  to  other  rducatmaal  (tiunt 

li  will  he  of  poi  value  to  mum  leachen  in  the  unallce  t™««.  ttv]  cities  far  mntnrd  from  ihc  grrat 


mutual  ernirrt,  by  enaM  ng  them  in  meaaure  their  non  wutfc  and  ilhntrate  thetr  own  ideas. 

In  throwing  a  new  l«hc  eti  all  that  hat  id  do  wnh  tom*  artl  tanging.  this  new  uw*  will  l>nng  alv.ut 


a  wider  understanding  ami  apprtciafui  cf  muwc  on  tie  pari  of  the  puhln.  Mutual  cluba  wiU  have  rndlcn 
opportunities  hit  the  moil  ethiu.ti**  and  derailed  nnulioi  of  the  art  cf  Ml*. 

Ihe  Clear  haenger  Ourv*  in  Vocal  Traenine  it  within  lb*  reach  of  all.  he  it  iittejtct  a  relatively  tmall 
outlay  and  .lemandt  nothing  mote  than  cnuctmeiom  ttwlv  along  prrvcnbed  Utica. 
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On  June  27,  1810,  thirty-five  years  after  the  signing 
of  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  a  group  of  men 
gathered  around  a  table  in  Ransom’s  Inn  and  organized 
the  Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford, 
Conn.  They  were  men  of  the  same  character  and 
affiliations  as  the  founders  of  the  United  States — 
business  men,  mayors,  governors,  members  of  the 
legislature  and  of  Congress — and  as  Jefferson  and  his 
associates  planned  the  foundations  of  the  United  States 
of  America,  so  Nathaniel  Terry  and  his  associates  laid 
a  firm  basis  for  the 

INSURANCE  Service 

OF  THE 

TWO  HARTFORDS 

The  Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Company  and  the  Hartford  Acci¬ 
dent  and  Indemnity  Company  write  practically  even-  form  of 
insurance  except  life  insurance.  For  over  a  century  Hartford 
losses  have  been  fairly  and  promptly  paid.  Descendants  of 
the  Hartford's  founders  are  still  stockholders  in  the  company 
today.  The  same  high  standards  of  financial  strength  ami 
integrity  have  been  responsible  for  the  Hartford’s  steady 
growth  through  all  these  years. 

Are  you  fully  insured?  Look  over  the  list  below  and  check 
the  forms  of  insurance  which  interest  you.  Ask  your  agent 
or  broker  to  get  you  a  Hartford  policy',  or  write  to  us  and 
we  will  tell  you  the  name  and  address  of  an  agent  who  can 
give  you  rates  and  particulars. 


The  Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
The  Hartford  Accident  and  * 
Indemnity  Co. 
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from  Paf  ST) 

At  the  first  streak  of  dawn  the  bombard¬ 
ment  wx  snitched  off.  as  if  by  a  tap;  the 
curtain  fire  ax  redoubled  in  volume;  and 
a  massed  attack  swept  arrow  the  disinte¬ 
grated  wire  into  the  shattered  and  pulrer- 
ued  redoubt.  Other  attacks  were  launched 
o*  either  fiank:  but  th«e  were  obvious 
Winds,  intended  to  prevent  a  too  con¬ 
centrated  defense  c f  the  Kidney  Bean. 
The  Royal  Stickybacka-  what  aa<  left  of 
them— put  up  a  tough  fight;  hut  half  of 
them  were  lying  dead,  or  buried,  or  both. 
b»fo*e  the  assault  was  launched,  and  the 
rest  awe  too  dazed  and  stupefied  by  noise 
and  chlonne  gas  to  aithstand  -  much  lew 
to  repel -the  overwhelming  phalanx  that 
ax  buried  against  them.  One  by  one  they 
went  doam.  until  the  enemy's  troops,  hav¬ 
ing  saamped  the  redoubt,  gathered  them- 
eelvca  up  in  a  fresh  wav*  and  surged 
toaard  the  re*erve-line  trench**,  four  hun¬ 
dred  yards  distant-  Here,  however,  they 
met  a  etrong  counter  attack,  launched 
from  the  brigade  rxerve,  and.  after  heavy 
fighting,  awe  bundled  bark  into  the  re- 
douht  itself.  Here  the  German  machine 
run*  had  staked  out  a  defensive  line,  and 
the  German  retirement  came  to  a  standstill. 

M ean while  a  German  digging  party, 
many  hundnd  strong,  had  been  working 
madly  in  No  Man's  Land,  striving  to  link 
up  the  nealy  acquired  ground  aith  the 
Germ an  line*.  By  the  afternoon  the  Kid¬ 
ney  Bean  ax  not  only  "reversed  and  con¬ 
solidated."  but  it  was  actually  included 
ia  the  atony's  front-trench  system.  Alto¬ 
gether  a  a  ell  planned  and  admirably  exe¬ 
cuted  little  operation. 

Forty-eight  hours  later  the  Kidney  Bean 
redoubt  ax  recaptured,  and  remains  in 
British  hands  to  this  day.  Many  arms  of 
the  service  took  honorable  part  In  the  en¬ 
terprise  heavy  guns,  field  gun*,  trench 
mortars,  machine  guns;  uppers  and  Pio¬ 
neers;  infantry  i"  various  capacities.  But 
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I  n«era;  infantry  in  various  capacities.  But 
this  narrative  is  concerned  only  aith  the 
part  pfaytd  by  the  Seventh. 

“Sorry  to  pul)  you  back  from  pat. 
colonel,  said  the  brigadier,  when  the  com¬ 
mander  of  the  Seventh  reported;  "but 
the  divisional  general  considers  that  the 
only  feasible  *ay  to  hunt  the  Boche  from 
the  Kidney  Bean  Is  bomb  him  out  of  it. 
That  means  trench  fighting,  pure  and 
simple.  I  have  called  you  up  because  you 
feUoaa  know  the  ins  and  out.  of  the  Kidney 
Bean  a*  no  one  rise  dor*.  The  brigade  who 
are  la  the  line  Just  no*'  are  quite  new  to  the 
place.  Here  is  an  .*opW  photograph  of 
the  pdoubt.  x  nealy  constituted.  Tell  off 
youroa-n  bombing  partiea;  make  your  own 
dispositions:  send  me  a  copy  of  your  pro- 
1  visional  orders:  and  I  aill  fit  my  plan  in 
aith  yours?  The  corps  commander  ha* 
promised  to  hack  you  aith  every  gun, 
trench  mortar,  culvcrin  and  arquebus  in 

In  due  course  battalion  orders  were 
issued  and  approved.  They  dealt  aith 
operations  most  harharous.  amid  loealitiea 
I  of  the  most  homelike  sound.  Number 
i  Nine  Platoon,  for  instance  commander. 

lieutenant  Cockerell  ax  to  j«rorecd  in 
i  single  file,  carrying  so  many  grenade*  per 
man.  up  Charing  Crow  Road,  until  stopped 
by  the  barrier  which  the  enemy  acre  under¬ 
stood  to  have  erected  in  Trafalgar  Square, 
•here  a  bombing  post  and  at  least  one 
machine  gun  aould  probably  be  encoun¬ 
tered.  At  this  print  they  awe  to  wait  until 
Trafalgar  Square  had  been  suitably  dealt 
aith  by  a  trench  mortar.  Here  followed 
a  paragraph  addressed  exclusively  to  the 
Trench  Mortar  Officer.  After  this  the 
bombers  if  Number  Three  Platoon  would 
crosa  the  Square  and  bomb  their  way  up 
the  Strand.  Another  party  would  clear 
Northumberland  Avenue,  ahile  a  Leans 
gun  raked  Whitehall,  and  so  on.  Every 
detail  *x  thought  out.  damn  to  the  com¬ 
position  of  the  parties  which  acre  to  clean 
«p  iftrriitrd  that  U,  extract  the  reluctant 
Borbc  from  v*n<*us  urvdtrrrourx! 

*  ell  knoa-n  to  the  extractors.  The  whole 
enterprise  *x  then  thoroughly  rehearsed 
in  some  dummy  trenchra  behind  the  line, 
until  even- one  kite*-  his  exact  part-  Such 


Fighting  in  the  redoubt  itself  had  almrat 
ceased,  though  a  humorous  sergeant,  fob 
lowed  by  acolytes  bearing  bombs,  was  still 
combing  out  certain  residential  districts  In 
the  center  of  the  maze.  Ever  and  anon  he 
would  stoop  down  at  the  entrance  of  some 
deep  dugout,  and  haai: 

"Ony  mair  doon  there?  Come  away, 
Frit*!  1  give  ye  five  seconds!  Yin— twa— 
three - " 

Then,  with  a  rush  like  a  bolt  of  rabbits, 
two  or  throe  dose-cropped,  grimy  Huns 
would  scuttle  up  from  below  and  project 
tbemaelvra  from  one  of  the  exits,  to  he 
taken  in  charge  by  grinning  Caledonians, 
wearing  tin  hata  very  much  awry,  and 
escorted  hack  through  the  barrage  to  the 
prisoners'  base  in  rear. 

All  through  the  day,  amidst  unremitting 
shell  fire  and  local  counter  attack,  the 
Seventh  rccunaolidated  the  Kidney  Bean, 
and  they  were  so  far  surcmsful  that  when 
they  handed  over  the  work  to  another  bat¬ 
talion  at  dusk,  the  parapet  was  restored, 
the  machine  puns  were  in  position,  and  a 
number  of  knife-rest  barbed-wire  entangle¬ 
ments  avre  lying  Just  behind  the  trench, 
ready  to  be  hoisted  over  the  parapet  and 
joined  together  in  a  continuous  defensive 
line  as  soon  as  it  >u  sufficiently  dark. 

One  by  one  the  members  of  Number  Nine 
Platoon  squelched — for  it  had  rained  hard 
all  day  back  to  the  rearrve  line.  They 
were  utterly  exhausted  and  still  Inclined  to 
feel  a  little  aggrieved  at  having  been  pulled 
out  from  rest;  but  they  were  well  content. 
They  had  done  the  state  some  service,  and 
they  knew  it;  and  they  knew  that  th<- 
higher  power*  knew  it  too.  There  would 
be  some  very  flattering  reading  in  divisional 
orders  in  a  few  days'  time. 

Meanwhile,  their  mos  Ip  rearing  need  was 
for  something  to  eat.  To  be  aura,  every 
man  had  gone  into  artion  that  morning 
carrying  his  day’s  rations.  But  the  British 
soldier,  improvident  as  the  grasshopper, 
carries  his  day's  rations  in  one  place  and 
one  place  only  -  his  stomach.  The  Seventh 
had  eaten  what  they  required  at  their  ex¬ 
tremely  early  hreakfxt;  the  residue  thereof 
they  had  abandoned. 

About  midnight  Master  Cockers!!  in 
obedience  to  a  most  welcome  order,  led  the 
remnant*  of  hi*  command,  faint  but  trium¬ 
phant.  hack  from  the  reserve  line  to  a  road 
junction  two  milia  in  the  rear,  known  as 
Dead  Dog  Comer.  Hen-  the  battalion  ass 
to  rendezvous  and  march  buck  by  ea«y 
stages  to  St.  Grvgulrv.  Their  task  an*  done. 

But  nt  the  rromrosdi  Number  Nine  Pla¬ 
toon  found  no  battalion  only  a  solitary 
subaltern  with  hi*  orderly.  This  young 
Casablanca  Informed  Cockerell  that  he, 
Second  Lieutenant  Candliah,  had  Iwm  Mt 
behind  to  bring  in  straggler*. 

"Stragglers'?"  exclaimed  the  incensed 
Cockerel!  “Do  »r  look  like  stragglers?” 

"No."  replied  the  youthful  Cnndlish 
frankly:  "you  look  more  like  sweeps.  Ho*- 
ever,  you  had  bettarpush  on .  The  battalion 
isn’t  far  ahead.  The  order  is  to  marrt 
Straight  hack  to  St.  Gregoire  and  raoerupy 
former  billeU." ' 

"What  about  rations?" 

"  Rations?  The  quartermxter  ax  wait¬ 
ing  here  for  us  when  we  rendezvoused.  and 
every  man  had  a  full  ration  and  a  tot  ol 
rum."  Number  Nine  Platoon  cleared  thrir 

Krched  throat* expectantly.  "But  1  fancy 
hx  gone  on  with  the  column.  Hoaew, 
if  you  leg  It  you  should  catch  them  up. 
They  can't  be  more  than  two  milea  ahead 
So  long!" 

But  tl*e  txk  »a*  hopelea*.  Number  Nine 
Platoon  had  been  bombing,  harking  and  dig¬ 
ging  all  day.  Several  of  them  aere  slightly 


ging  all  day.  Several 
wounded  —  the  serious 


m  were  slightly 
had  been  taken 


Next  day  the  Kidney  Bean  redoubt  wx 
in  British  hand*  again  The  Hui  what  ax 
left  of  him  after  an  intrnrin  bombardment 
o t  twenty-four  hours -had  betaken  him¬ 
self  hack  over  the  ridge,  via  the  remnants  i4 
hi*  two  new  communication  trenches,  to  his 
original  front  line.  The  two  communica¬ 
tion  trenches  themselves  aere  blockrd  and 
sand-bagged  and  aere  being  heavily  super* 
i-oed  by  a  pair  id  British  martin  a*  guua. 


off  long  ago  by  the  stretcher  bearers  an 
Cockerell's  own  head  was  still  ditxy  fn»s 
the  fumra  of  a  German  gas  shell. 

lie  lined  up  hi*  disreputable  paladins  in 
the  darkness  and  spoke: 

"Sergeant  McNab.  how  many  men  ar< 
present?" 

"  Eighteen,  sir-r."  The  platoon  had  gore 
into  action  thirty-four  strong. 

"How  many  men  are  deficient  nf  an 
emergency  rat  ioti  ?  I  ran  make  a  good  gucsv 
but  you  had  better  find  out.” 

Five  minutes  later  the  sergeant  report.'' 
Cockerell's  gu**s  was  correct  The  Brito- 
private  hx  only  one  point  of  view  ab><<it 
the  portable  property  of  the  state  To  bin. 
as  an  individual,  the  aacred  emergency  ra¬ 
tion  is  an  unnecessary  encumbrance,  and 
carrying  thereof  a  fatigue.  Consequent!', 
when  engaged  in  battle,  one  of  the  first  - 
many  thing*  which  he  jettison*  is  t'1* 
very  ration.  When  all  is  over  hr  WpOJ1' 
with  unctuous  solemnity  that  the  prove  nJ-r 
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MV*  not  cot  aa  odd  tin  or  two  of  bully  to 
fire  away,  sir?  My  frllows  are  about " 

by 

,  *'«*  have  come."  be  announced.  “to 
the  very  man  you  want.  I  am  practically  a 
department  »tore.  In  fact.  I  am  a  brigade 
•upply  officer.  How  would  a  Macoooefc* 
ration  apiece  suit  your  boys?" 


1  Clean 
Tooth 
Never 
Decays 


take  a  nap  for  half  an  hour.  I  have  two 

till  nearly  seven.  Lean  a  taunt  me.  old 
man!  ill  sc-  you  don't  tumble  over¬ 
board." 

So  lieutenant  Cockerell,  conqueror  uf 
the  Kidney  Bean,  fell  .deep.  hi.  head  rest¬ 
ing.  with  scandalous  disregard  for  military 
etiquette,  upon  the  shoulder  of  the  stout 


“St.  Grefoire." 

"Of  course.  You  . 
there,  weren't  you?  1 


“Tooth  Bnwh 

jfrv  A  Oran  IxHh 
5)  Never  Decoys"  CgJP 


Perfect 


tkambrtr"  Evidently  the  major's  Prencl 
•as  on  a  par  with  Cockerel’s. 

Hut  rrudimf  uruimtood  him.  blm  hrrl 
-l/«is  MI.  sa'sirwr  le  eefearfV"  she  ex 
claimed  cheerfully-  the  rank  of  major  is  not 
recognised  by  the  French  civilian  popula 
Don  and  threw  open  the  door  of  the  ait 
ling  room,  with  a  fiance  of  compassion  upoi 
the  major’s  mud-splashed  companion, 
whom  she  failed  to  recofniar. 

A  brifht  Bre  waa  burninf  in  the  opei 
stove.  Immediately  above,  pinned  to  the 
mantelpiece  and  fluttering  in  the  draft, 
hung  Cockefwll'a  manifesto  upon  the  sub 

Cof  noncombatanu.  He  could  rvoogma- 
own  handwriting  arrow  the  room.  Th« 
major  saw  it  too. 

"Hello,  what's  that  hanging  up.  I  won 
dcr!“  he  exclaimed.  “A  memorandum  for 
me.  I  expect;  probably  from  my  old  frtensl 
Dados.*  Let  us  get  a  little  more  light  1" 

He  creased  to  the  window  and  drew  up 

the  blind.  Cockerell  moved  too.  When  th 

major  turned  round  hit  guest  ana  standing 
by  the  stove,  his  face  scarlet  through  it- 

“"“ra  awfully  sorry,  dr."  said  Cockerell, 
"but  that  notice— memorandum  — of  your- 


al ready  vitiated  atmosphere. 

In  front,  h-i.»e  the  chastened  Mr.  Snwe. 
■at  the  major  and  Master  Cockerell.  The 
latter  hail  just  partaken  of  hia  share  of  re¬ 
freshment  and  was  now  endeavoring.  »lth 
lifrUun  lingers,  to  light  a  cigarette. 

The  major  srruUmsed  his  rued  intently. 
Then  he  stripped  off  his  British  Warm 
coat  —Incidentally  revealing  the  fact  that 
he  wore  upon  his  tunic  the  ribbona  of  both 
South  American  Medals  and  the  Distin¬ 
guished  Service  Order  -  and  threw  it  round 
Cockerell  s  shoulder*. 

“I’m  sorry,  hoy!"  he  said.  “I  never  no¬ 
ticed.  You  are  chilled  to  the  hone.  Button 
this  round  you!" 

Cockered  made  a  feeble  protest,  but  waa 
cut  short. 

-Non-erne!  There's  no  sense  in  taking 
risks  after  you've  done  your  Job." 

Cockrell  assented,  a  little  sleepily.  Hu 
allowance  uf  rum  was  bringing  its  usual 
vulgar  but  comforting  influence  to  hear 
upon  an  exhausted  system. 

“  I  see  you  have  been  wounded,  ssr.  he 
observed,  noting  with  a  little  surprise  two 
gold  stripes  upon  his  boat's  left  sleeve -tha 
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The  tooth 
brush  that  really 
velearvs between  / 
the  teeth 


Perfect 


already  vitiated  atmosphere. 

In  front,  h-id*  the  chastened  Mr.  Sow*, 
■at  the  major  and  Muter  Cockered.  The 
latter  had  just  partaken  of  hia  share  of  re¬ 
freshment  and  was  now  endeavoring.  »lth 
lifeUan  lingers,  to  light  a  cigarette. 

The  major  srruUmsed  hu  ru-t  intently. 
Then  he  stripped  off  hia  British  Warm 
coat  —Incidentally  revealing  the  fact  that 
he  wore  upon  hia  tunic  the  ribbons  of  both 
South  American  M-dala  and  the  Distin¬ 
guished  Service  Order  -  and  threw  it  round 
Cockerell  s  shoulders. 

“I’m  sorry,  hoy!"  he  said.  "I  never  no¬ 
ticed.  You  are  chilled  to  the  hooe.  Button 
this  round  you!" 

Cockered  made  a  feeble  protect,  but  was 
cut  short. 

"  Nonsense!  There's  no  serwe  in  taking 
risks  after  you've  done  your  job." 

Cockrell  aawnted.  a  little  sleepily.  Hu 
aline  an  re  id  rum  eas  bringing  its  usual 
vulgar  but  comforting  influence  to  bear 
upon  an  exhausted  system. 

“  I  see  you  have  been  wounded,  ssr.  he 
observed,  noting  with  a  little  surprise  two 
gold  stripes  upon  his  boat's  left  sleeve -tha 


1  vkigin  by  buying 

a  Pro-phy- 

1  lac- tic  today. 
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See  h»»w  perfectly 
A*ki  of  reeth  and 

it  clean*  the 

_  1  1 

in  -  Mit/c*  f 

i«<u  will  men  iH'Kin 

»oM  in  thcYctknr  Boi 
standard  ftcrh  biud 

to  undenttand 
that  u  always 
t  s%  the  world 'a 

Florence  Mfg.  Co. 
St  Pie.  Hi,.., 


in  question 
sack  by  a 


has  been  blown  out  of  his  haver- 


The  quartermaster 
rant  writes  it  off  as  "lost  owing  to 


I  three  round  as  far  as  they  will  go. 
"  said  Cockerell.  "They'll  make  a 
I  a  man.  anyhow.  Ted  the  platoon 


wing  to  tn. 
rxigenrim  of  military  service."  and  indents 
lor  another. 

Lieu  tenant  Cockcrv-ll's  haversack  con¬ 
tained  t  packet  of  meat  luxrngm  and  about 
half  a  pound  of  chocolate.  These  were  pre¬ 
sented  to  the  sergeant. 

•'Hand! 

mouthful  a  man,  anyhow.  Tell  the  plat 
toliedoen  for  ten  minutes:  then  we  II  push 
off.  It's  only  fifteen  mile*.  We  ought  to 
make  it  hy  breakfast  time!" 

Slowly,  mechanically,  all  through  the 
winter  night  the  victors  hobbled  along. 
Cockered  led  the  way,  carrying  the  riff*  <>/  a 
man  with  a  wounded  arm.  Occasionally  he 
rhreked  hia  bearings  with  map  and  electric 
torch.  Sergeant  Mr  Nab.  who,  under  a  hir¬ 
sute  and  attenuated  exterior,  corn-ruled  a 
constitution  of  ferroconcrete  and  the  heart 
of  a  lion,  brought  up  the  rear,  uttering  fal¬ 
lacious  aaiurarcto  to  the  faint-hearted  as  to 
the  shortness  of  the  distance  now  to  be  cov¬ 
ered,  snd  carrying  two  rifle*. 

The  customary  halts  were  observed  At 
ten  minutee  to  four  the  men  flur.g  tl 
selves  down  for  the  third  Ume.  They 
covered  shout  seven  miles  and  were  still 
right  or  nine  from  St.  Cregoirr.  The  ever¬ 
lasting  constellation  uf  Yervv  lights  still  rose 
and  fell  upon  the  eastern  horiaon  behind 
them,  but  the  guns  were  ailrnt. 

"There  might  lie  a  heavy  battery  dug  in 
somewhere  shout  here,"  mused  Cockerell. 
"I  wonder  if  we  could  touch  them  for  a  few 
tins  of  bully  beef.  Hello!  What's  that!" 

A  distant  rumble  came  from  the  north, 
snd  out  of  the  darkness  banned  a  British 
motor  lorry,  lurching  and  swaying  along 
the  rough  cobbles  J  the  par*.  Some  .3 
Cockerell's  men  sere  lying  dead  asleep  in 
the  middle  ,4  th*  road,  right  at  th*  Junc¬ 
tion.  The  lorry  was  going  twenty  miles  an 
hour. 

" Get  Into  the  side  of  the  road,  you  men.” 
•houted  Cockerell,  "or  they'll  run  over 
you!  You  know  ehat  these  motor  trans¬ 
port  drivers  ur*!'* 

With  Indignant  haste,  and  at  the  last 
|  ami  hie  moment,  the  kilted  figures  scat¬ 
tered  to  either  side  of  the  narrow  causeway. 
The  usual  stereotyped  ami  vitriolic  remon- 
•trancta  were  hurled  after  the  great  hooded 
vehicle  as  it  lurched  past. 

And  then  a  most  unusual  thing  happened: 
The  lorry  slowed  down  ami  finally  stopped, 
a  hundred  yards  away.  An  officer  draewnded 
and  liegan  to  walk  hack.  Cockerell  ram*  to 
hl»  *sary  feet  ami  walked  to  meet  him. 

The  officer  wore  a  major's  crown  ut«>n 
the  shoulder  straits  of  his  sheepskin-lilted 
British  Warm,  ami  th  >  badge  ,J  the  Army 
Swvice  Corns  upon  his  cap.  Cockerell,  in¬ 
dignant  at  the  manner  in  which  his  platoon 
had  hern  hustled  off  the  paid,  saluted  stiffly 
snd  muttered: 

'Good  morning,  sir!" 

“Good  morning!"  said  the  major.  He 
was  a  stout  man  of  nearly  fifty,  with  twin¬ 
kling  blue  eyes  and  a  short-clipped  mus¬ 
tache.  Cockerel)  judged  him  to  be  one  of  the 
lew  remnants  of  the  original  British  Army. 
'I  stopped,"  explained  the  older  man. 
to  apologise  for  the  scandalous  way  that 
fellow  drove  over  you,  It  was  perfectly 
n Arana bW;  but  you  know  what  th«wr  con¬ 
verted  tail  driven*  are!  Thu  .wine  foc- 
Cot  for  the  moment  that  hr  had  an  offierr 
im  hoard  and  hogged  it  a.  uxual.  He  gne* 
under  arowt  ai  aoon  u  we  ret  back  to 
toll**'* 

“Thank  you  very  much.  air  “  aaid  Mas¬ 
ter  Cockerell.  entirely  thawed.  'Tm  afraid 
;  all  over  the  road,  but 
.w  . - *  - down  and  out  at  j 

“Where  have  you  come  from?“  inquired 
the  major,  turning  a  curious  eye  upon 
CockmU's  prwtratr  follow  era. 

Cockerell  explained.  When  he  had  Un¬ 
shed.  be  added  wiatfully:  MI  supper*  you 


"  '  vvwrni,  rnum/  1 

my  chape  werr  lying  a 
they  are  pretty  welldc 
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THE  NET  OF  THE  PROPOSITION 


C>f; 


!  far  back  as  1904,  wr  real¬ 
ized  the  limitations  of  the 
fabric  tire. 


r 


Designed  to  resist  simultane¬ 
ously  pressure  from  within  and 
punishment  from  without,  its  chief  - 
est  virtue  was  at  once  its  sternest 
foe. 

That  the  unbending  strength  of 
its  carcass— the  strength  of  hardy 
fiber  gripped  and  reinforced  by  tight 
cross-weave— gravely  hampered  its 
efficiency,  we  knew  and  strove  to 
remedy. 

And  the  tire  which  we  believe 
today  most  closely  approximates 
final  perfection— the  Goodyear 
Cord  Tire — grew  out  of  this  en¬ 
deavor. 

It  must  not  be  inferred  that  the 
fabric  tire  wns  not  a  Rood  tire.  It 
wus  a  very  good  tire,  and  is  still. 

It  wus  stout  and  staunch  and 
serviceable:  it  disencumbered  ran¬ 
dom  transportation  of  its  most  seri¬ 
ous  impediment;  it  localized  all 
distance,  and  gave  the  motor  car 
its  first  seven-league  boots. 

But  in  exercising  the  dual  re¬ 
sistance  intended  by  its  makers,  the 
fabric  tire  sacrificed  some  things. 

It  fell  short  of  the  ultimate  in 
speed,  due  to  the  rigidity  of  its 
construction;  it  suffered  frequent 
mishap,  from  the  same  cause;  it 
taxed  power  and  fuel  unneces¬ 
sarily,  and  it  grudged  complete 
comfort. 

These  are  minor  disadvantages, 
it  is  true,  and  inconsiderable  per¬ 


— “4 


haps  in  view  of  the  fabric  tire’s 
immense  usefulness,  but  they  are 
disadvantages  none  the  less. 

It  was  to  overcome  them— to 
foster  and  amplify  the  fabric  tire's 
virtues  while  excluding  its  faults— 
that  the  type  of  construction  was 
contrived  then  which  now  has 
reached  its  highest  development  in 
the  Goodyear  Cord  Tire. 

The  aim  of  this  construction  is 
the  preservation  of  the  fabric  tire's 
strength  in  combination  with  an 
unparalleled  resilience— that  com¬ 
fort  shall  match  mileage,  that 
speed  shall  join  with  security,  that 
activity  shall  equal  endurance, 
that  economy  shall  accompany 
satisfaction. 

To  this  end  Goodyear  Cord 
Tires  are  made  strong  and  supple 
both  — stalwart  and  spry.  Unlike 
the  fabric  tire  they  do  not  fight 
the  road,  but  yield  and  recover 
under  impact,  absorbing  shocks, 
not  resisting  them. 

They  are  built  up  of  thousands 
of  tightly -twisted,  long-fibre  cords, 
densely  strong,  established  in  the 
tire  structure  layer  upon  layer 
without  interweave—  many  lay¬ 
ers.  of  pliant  cords. 

Each  cord  and  each  layer  is 
insulated  and  upholstered  with  a 
springy  cushion  of  pure  rubber— 
each  cord  and  each  layer  is  free  to 
exercise,  flex  and  recover  independ¬ 
ently  of  the  rest,  without  contact, 
without  friction. 


To  the  multiplied  stoutness  of 
the  cords  thus  is  joined  the  un¬ 
hampered  elasticity  of  quick  rubber, 
and  over  all  is  treaded  a  fine¬ 
grained,  wear-resisting,  amazingly 
vigorous  stock,  in  both  the  big- 
blocked  All-Weather  and  easy- 
steering  Ribbed  tread  designs. 

More  material  is  used  in  this 
peculiar  Goodyear  construction, 
more  labor  is  needed,  more  cost 
is  inevitable— but  the  result  is 
worth  it. 

For  the  result  is— a  tire  so 
strong  that  it  is  ably  defended 
against  stone-bruise,  puncture  or 
blow-out;  so  flexible  that  comfort 
rides  above  it  wherever  it  travels; 
so  enduring  that  under  the  grind 
and  bum  of  the  race  course  it 
seldom  falters;  so  simply  and  ex¬ 
pertly  made  that  in  case  of  accident 
it  can  be  repaired  permanently  by 
any  repairman. 

A  tire  that  will  last  you  longer, 
carry  you  faster,  deliver  you  more 
mileage  from  every  gallon  of  guso- 
line.  protect  your  satisfaction,  and 
redeem  your  investment. 

A  tire  whose  quality  makes  it 
higher-priced— and  better. 

Goodyear  Tires,  Heavy  Tourist 
Tubes  and  "Tire  Saver"  Acces¬ 
sories  are  easy  to  get  from 
Goodyear  Service  Station 
Dealers  everywhere. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co. 
Akron,  Ohio 
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The  Pullman  Company 


Coast  to  Coast.  I* 

Py  reaching  seme e 

of  the  Pullman  Company  it  is  often  possible  to 
arrange  a  railroad  journey  so  that  the  night  may  be  spent  on 
the  train,  thus  effecting  a  saving  in  hotel  accommodations 
and  the  hours  often  unnecessarily  used  for  daytime  travel. 

The  Pullman  car  includes  in  its  construction  not  only  the 
asset  of  increased  safety,  but  every  convenience  afforded  by 
the  most  modem  hotel  that  can  possibly  be  adapted  to  the 
limitations  of  car  construction.  And  the  service  further  includes 
the  personal  attention  of  employes  trained  to  anticipate  the 
individual  requirements  of  the  traveling  public. 
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In  the  deserts  of  the  Southwest ;  in  the  western  mountains; 
in  rural  communities  throughout  the  country,  everywhere, 
regardless  of  local  conditions,  the  traveler  today  can  obtain, 
wherever  he  may  board  a  Pullman,  the  same  high  standard 
of  service  that  he  would  find  in  a  Pullman  car  leaving  the 
terminal  of  the  great  metropolis. 


Standardized  and  extended  to  serve  in  equal  measure 
travelers  in  practically  every  community,  the  facilities  which  the 
Pullman  Company  affords  for  convenience,  safety  and  comfort 
are  equalled  by  no  other  similar  organization  in  the  world. 
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»»»  my  ciBlan  to  ip  and  to 
then  give  to  my  partner.  from 
as  hr  asked  for  them.  various 
rompany.  payable  to  ita  own 
the  datra  and  amounts  blank.  I 
me  to  do  this,  ao  that  br  rnighl 
ply  of  our  paper  on  hand  in  ha 
at  the  bank,  to  facilitate  <* 
When  I  made  the  tint  of  th 
blank  I  *>x»  a  tyro  in  bankli 
eircuUd  them  from  habit,  i 


It  fits  easily  into  any  socket  and  enables 
the  use  of  any  household  electrical  dc' 
vice  and  your  light. 

I  $1  at  your  dealer's. 


thought  hr  aaa  rich  and  th*  soul  of  buaneas 
honor,  lie  managed  our  finances.  and  I  ran 
the  ahop  and  the  aalea  organisation.  I  aaa 
entirely  contented  with  the  Mtuatkoa. 

//•at  Troubln  Begin 

My  partner  had  told  me  he  In  tended  to 
double  the  capitalisation  of  the  bank  he 
headed.  The  rapital  had  been  lire  hundred 
thousand  dollars.  He  wanted  to  be  prewi- 
dent  of  a  million-dollar  institution.  He  did 
not  viplaln  to  me  at  the  time  how  he  pur- 
I-« *1  to  Increase  the  stork  I  was  only 


moving  In  a  different  world.  The  principal 
tmprealon  his  announcement  made  on  me 
was  an  Increased  idea  of  hia  wealth.  I  be¬ 
lieved  then  that  he  must  he  very  rich.  I 
knew  he  controlled  a  majority  at  the  half- 
million-dollar  stock  of  the  bank.  I  amumrd 
he  purpowd  to  put  In  a  quarter  of  a  million 
more,  to  Insure  for  hlmsdf  at  least  fifty-oM 
per  cent  of  the  Increased  capital. 

Three  or  four  months  after  my  partner 
first  referred  to  hie  intention  of  doubling  the 
Stork  c f  the  bonk  he  rame  to  the  factory 
late  one  afternoon.  The  moment  I  a>  him 
I  knew  he  aaa  under  a  tremendous  strain. 
Ilx  face  waa  haggard.  Ha  eyes  dodged 
my  look.  He  walked  into  my  private  office, 
shut  the  door,  and  dropped  heavily  on  a 
rhair. 

The  man  had  nerve.  In  a  tone  that, 
at  first,  was  even  and  firm  he  started  to 
tell  me  of  the  disaster  that  had  struck  his 
ambitions  like  a  lightning  bolt. 

"We  had  the  stock  holders'  meeting  at 
the  bank  to-day,"  he  said.  "The  increased 
capitalisation  waa  voted.  I  had  made  ar¬ 
rangements  with  certain  men,  whom  I 
trusted  implicitly.  to  take  a  big  block  of 
Ike  new  stock.  They  agreed  to  rot*  it  in 
combination  with  me.  I  never  gueaard  they 
would  double-croos  me.  They  did.  When 
the  new  directors  were  elected  I  found  a 
plot  had  been  made  to  oust  me.  Another 


you  never  had  a  chance 


Right  now  over  one  hundred  thousand 
men  arc  preparing  thcrmclvcs  for  bigger 
lobs  and  better  pay  through  I.  C.  S. 
courses.  Yarn  can  join  them  and  pet  in 
line  !■*  promotion.  Mark  and  mail  this 
CWPon.  an«l  find  out  how. 


UP  AND  DOWN 
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theiMfivm.  and  that  their  customers  were 
lark*  and  capitalist*.  The  brokers  brought 
to  active  business  in  one  city  money,  desir¬ 
ing  investment,  lying  idle  in  another  part 
of  the  country.  They  were  media  through 
which  credit  might  be  interchangrd  among 
different  communities.  Hut  at  that  time 
the  home  which  had  agreed  to  fund  twenty 
thousand  dollars  of  our  indebtedness  for  a 
fee  of  only  fifty  dollars  seemed  to  me  to  be 
ii  pm  ting  on  much  too  small  a  margin  of 
profits  to  make  any  money.  As  a  manufac¬ 
ture  1  waa  always  used  to  figuring  safely. 
I  did  not  believe  until  1  saw  the  eheck  that 
the  broken  would  really  make  the  loan. 

We  droned  up  at  our  depository 
been  planned.  Two  months  later  we  started 
liorrowing  there  again.  The  vice  president, 
■ith  whom  our  business  was  transacted, 
wdromrd  us  as  applicants  for  discounts.  1 
lad  overcome  my  earlier  feeling  of  awe 
when  I  approached  that  officer's  drok  at 
the  hank.  I  now  was  as  nonchalant  when 
1  shook  hands  with  a  banker  as  when  I 
greeted  any  other  acquaintance.  I  had  no 
fear  of  my  creditors.  I  km 

.  debts.  The  month! 

m»nts  i 
which 

lion,  were  all  true  for  several  year*.  The 
rating  our  rompany  had  was  only  what  our 
accth  entitled  us  to;  the  business  was  grow¬ 
ing.  I  considered  myself  a  prosperous  man  — 
as  I  was.  In  fart. 

My  partner  seldom  mentioned  to  me  hia 
Individual  business  affair*.  Hut  I  believed 
hr  was  very  suceeeaful  in  all  hia  multifarious 
undertakings.  He  told  ma  one  day  that  he 
intended  to  sever  his  eonneetion  with  the 
hank,  wherv  he  had  hern  head  of  the  trust 
department,  lie  announced  he  waa  about 
to  be  elected  president  of  another,  smaller 
hank.  It  waa  his  desire  that  our  company 
should  transfer  Its  account  to  the  deposi¬ 
tory  of  which  he  raperted  to  liecomr  th* 
ciceuUve.  He  told  me  we  should  be  given 
the  same  discount  line  wr  had  been  granted 
by  the  other  bank  and  as  much  more  credit 
as  the  development  of  the  bust  ness  war¬ 
ranted. 

Of  course  I  assented  to  the  transfer,  very 
much  pleased  that  the  new  bank  would  bo 
so  Intimately  acquainted  with  our  eoneern. 
In  a  few  weeks  my  partner  resigned  his  old 

Btion  ami  move.! Into  the  president's  of- 
of  the  smaller  financial  institution.  In 
a  clwtsnt.  cold  way  he  was  prowl  of  ha 
elevstion.  I  congratulated  him  warmly  on 
th*  honor  he  had  attained.  Hut  in  a  little 
while  I  came  to  resent  the  attitude  be  now 
adopted.  He  acted  aloof  when  he  talked  to 
me,  as  if  he  were  on  a  much  higher  plane  in 
the  business  world  than  I  myself.  Therehid 
Jeen  no  friendliness  before;  but  after  h* 
breams  a  bank  president  the  relations  be¬ 
tween  my  partner  and  myself  were  only 
frigidly  courteous. 

TA*  financial  End 


Hr  knew  banking  thoroughly 

drntixd  human  nature.  Hut  I _ 

■puretl  all  his  knowledge  with  his  brain ; 
of  it  through  hia  heart.  His  highest  ambi¬ 
tion  saa  to  be  recognised  as  a  leader  among 
the  city's  financier*.  He  took  pride  in  our 
manufacturing  rompany  Im-ause  it  was 
making  money.  But  when  he  visited  the 
factory  he  seldom  set  fool  In  the  shop.  That 
■  as  dirty,  noisy,  and  full  of  uncouth  work¬ 
man.  There  was  no  rhythm,  to  him,  in  the 
punch  presses;  no  songs,  but  only  screech¬ 
ing  m  the  shifting  bells  of  screw  machines 
and  lathes.  He  irritated  me  every-  time  he 
did  go  through  the  shop.  It  was  his  habit 
to sUlk  past  a  man  In  overalls  haughtily,  as 
I  he  did  not  see  him.  He  would  tuck  the 
•kiru  of  his  long-tailed  coat  about  his  leg* 
whenever  he  walked  close  to  an  oily  machine 
that  was  making  dollars  for  him.  Wilh- 
"Ut  any  sharp  provocation,  my  lack  of 
iking  for  the  man  intensified  to  definite  dis¬ 
like. 

We  did  not  see  each  other  often  now.  He 

in  the  finan- 
» once  in  three 
vould  pa»  between  our 
meeting^  1  knew  he  was  interested  only  in 
our  making  earning*  that  he  could  trans- 
talc  into  monthly  statements  of  assets  and 
hnbiliUw,  with  tabulations  of  comparative 
profits.  Our  saks  were  increasing  steadily, 
we  were  shipping  a  third  of  a  million  dol- 
worth  of  goods  a  year.  We  bad  a  tine 
factory,  fully  equipped.  On  our  books  were 
accounts  receivable  amounting  to  over 


machine  Hu  eyro  were  narrow 


" ;  uiu  nuv  see  earn  osner  MU 
was  busy  with  his  ambitions  i 
nal  district,  where  I  did  not  go  c 
months.  Weeks  would  paw  1 


Stet* - 


66 


WESTINGHOUSE 


ELECT 
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Money,  machine*  and  methods  are  three  great 

factors  in  modern  industrial  progress,  but  each 
is  dependent  on  a  greater  factor  — men 

Machines  and  methods  may  increase  output, 
decrease  cost  and  eliminate  liability  to  human 
error,  but  for  their  perfection  and  successful 
operation  we  must  have  human  resourcefulness, 
ingenuity  and  experience. 

Money— representing  the  solid  financial  back¬ 
ing  of  great  enterprises  —  is  available  only  because 
of  public  confidence  in  human  integrity  and 
business  ability. 

Therefore,  man  building  is  the  first  duty  and 
it  is  the  greatest  achievement  of  the  far-reaching 
organization  known  to  the  world  as  Wcstingh*ni»e. 

It  is  your  best  guaranty  that  when  you  buy 
any  electrical  product  stamped  with  the  name  of 
Westinghouse.  you  can  relv  upon  it  as  represent¬ 
ing  the  quality  of  materials,  excellence  of  design 
and  care  in  construction  that  mean  efficiency 
and  durability. 

George  Westinghouse  surrounded  himself  with 
men  capable  of  visioning  the  best  possibilities  of 
the  criming  electrical  age. 

Anil  to  this  nucleus  were  attracted  other  men 
whose  abilities  have  added  greatly  to  the  human 
resources  of  an  already  great  institution. 


Men  who  knew  how  to  create  organization,  in¬ 
crease  engineering  and  financial  resources  and 
provide  manufacturing  equipment. 

Thus  the  Westinghouse  Electric  organization 
today  includes  many  individuals  who  have  gained 
wide  recognition,  and  is  constantly  developing 
others  from  within  its  own  ranks. 

Its  engineering  and  manufacturing  resources 
range  over  the  entire  electrical  field  from  the 
electrification  of  a  great  railway  system  to  the 
construction  of  a  small  meter  with  the  accuracy 
and  precision  of  a  watch.  They  also  extend  to 
the  selecting  and  testing  of  materials,  the  design¬ 
ing  of  machines  and  tools,  the  mastery  of 
economical  production  and  the  solving  of  the 
individual  problems  of  customers. 

Whether  you  are  equipping  a  power  plant  or 
purchasing  an  electrical  convenience  for  the  home, 
you  can  rely  upon  the  human  factor  represented 
by  the  name  Westinghouse. 

The  Westinghouse  Electric  trade  mark  assures 
you  of  the  highest  specialized  tiaining  of  men 
whose  abilities  are  devoted  to  any  specific  group 
of  products  p/us  the  engineering,  manufacturing 
and  financial  resources  of  an  organization  cover¬ 
ing  the  whole  range  of  electrical  generation, 
transmission,  application  and  control. 
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IH  dopant  half  of  the  proceeds  of  the  note" 
I  sell  our  broker.  I  will  say  when  1  open 
the  New  York  account  that  a  little  later  we 
shall  need  more  money  to  finance  some  large 
contracts.  I'll  requwt  that  the  bank  look 
ui  up  through  the  commercial  agencies  and 
advise  us  whether  or  not  we  can  have  fifty 
thousand  dollars  in  about  six  weeks.  No 


my.  I  can't  fight  those  fellows  now. 
e  other  hand,  they  will  do  everything 
an  to  placate  me.  They're  afraid  I'D 
r  how  they  doubWrwwed  me.  That 
react  to  their  detriment.  1  accepted 
re  presidency  this  afternoon  in  order 
serve  our  present  credit  line  while  I 
other  arrangements.  The  bank  holds 
rmand  notes  for  thirty  thousand  dol-  .  _ 

If  that  paper  should  be  called  it  would  long  enough  to  be  regarded  as  firmly  «■*• 
us!  we  must  gain  time  until  we  can  UbTishod. 

■urarivo."  “The  hundred  thousand  dollar*  I  expect 

i*  he  subtly  unloaded  on  me  part  of  to  get  from  those  two  sources  will  enable  us 
I  us  of  responsibility  for  deriding  wbst  to  pay  all  our  prment  no  to*  us  they  mature. 
•  we  should  pursue.  He  took  a  memo-  A*  soon  as  the  New  York  credit  line  is  as- 
m  slip  from  his  pocket  and  laid  it  on  sured  I  intend  to  apply  to  another  hank 
ek.  Even  in  his  rascality,  then  and  here  in  the  city  to  discount  our  paper  for 
rurd.  he  always  was  the  perfect  book-  fifty  thousand  dollar*  additional,  and  will 
r.  His  masterly  skill  as  sn  expert  sc-  transfer  our  local  account  there  from  our 
»nt  fooled  me  easily  for  months,  until  present  bank.  Then  we'll  be  safe." 
trapped.  It  was  to  deceive  some  of  "But  that  make*  one  hundred  and  fifty 
hrewdeat  financier*  in  America  too.  thousand  dollars  you  intend  to  borrow!"  1 
ray  partner  was  tried  and  convicted,  reminded.  "A  hundred  thousand  will  be 
yean  later,  for  obtaining  mone 
credit  under  false  prvtmarw.  he  was 
the  tribute  in  court  that  he  was  the 


"No,"  he  declared.  "We’ll  need  consid¬ 
erable  elasticity  and  large  cash  balances  for 
a  while,  until  wo  arc  well  known  to  our  now 
bank*.  It  will  pay  us  to  carry  fifty  thou- 
“  Here’s  a  "list  of  our  outstanding  bills  sand  dollar*  or  more  on  deposit  in  order 
payable,  with  their  matuntim."  He  swiftly  that  we  may  appear  as  strong  as  poaaible." 
explained  the  memorandum  to  me.  “You  1  comprehended  his  plan  and  knew  it  was 
know  that  as  pnridrnt  of  the  bank  I  was  feasible.  I  realized  he  meant  to  work  under 
able  to  diaraunt  our  paper  in  various  place*  cover  and  that  be  had  suggrnted  an  Inten- 
ouUide  the  city.  Most  of  our  former  sources  lion  to  bluff  a  good  deal.  But  it  did  not 
of  rmiit  arc  likely  to  be  rut  off.  now  that  I  occur  to  me  then  was  anything  shady 
no  longer  have  a  free  hand  to  dispose  of  our  about  the  methods  he  purposed  to  use.  His 
notaw  to  country  comwpoodenu  of  the  scheme  looked  like  the  clever  strategy  of  a 
hank.  I  must  establish  other  credit  linrw  aa  fellow  who  was  corner*-!.  1  could  under- 
rapidly  as  poaribl*.  to  yield  us  an  amount  of  stand  how  even  a  very  rich  man  might  lie- 
new  money  equal  to  what  we  owe  at  present,  come  involved  and  temporarily  be  snort  of 
“Previously  our  indrbudiwwi  waa  not  a  cash.  I  had  no  reason  then  to  susjMict  that 
menace.  My  position  at  the  head  of  the  my  partner  was  not  wealthy.  The  program 
bank  protected  ua.  Now  we  are  in  a  very  he  outlined  confirmed  my  previous  impres- 
diSrnnt  situation.  We  cannot  count  on  the  don  that  he  waa  a  wizard  of  finance.  I  felt 
discount  line  at  the  bank;  nor  shall  I  be  utterly  unable  to  cope  with  tho  crisis  my- 
ablr  to  araltrr  noUw  all  over  the  country,  well.  Unhesitatingly  1  agreed  to  his  pro¬ 
as  betrtefor*.  We  are  in  jeopardy.  But  pass!*. 

our  fine  reputation  will  save  us  if  wr  act  at  Of  course  1  coftpsratod  thereafter  aa  l**t 
once  and  k«*p  cool."  I  could,  I  certified  to  the  correctness  of  the 

amrU-and-liubilitii*  statement*  he  pro- 
Getting  in  Deeper  pared.  I  executed  downs  of  new  blank 

notaw.  Ilia  plan  was  parried  through  with* 
I  was  stunned  when  my  high  hopes  of  out  a  hitch.  He  reported  the  various  sue* 
wealth  came  toppling  down  on  my  hsad.  I  rcwsful  steps  and  from  time  to  time  brought 
groped  daaadly  toward  comprehension  to  the  office  old  noUw  he  had  taken  up.  Our 

'rHowr*nwegobrokrT"Irried.  "We've  hank  balance*  grew  bigger  than  they  had 
been  making  money  every  year.”  ever  been  before.  1  breathed  easily  again. 

“Could  wo  pay  the  thirty  thousand  dol-  1  did  not  meddle  at  all  In  the  financing.  Hut 
Ian  wo  owe  on  our  demand  note*  if  they  one  feature  of  the  situation  nuzzled  me.  I 
wee*  to  be  called  to-day  T"  he  snarled.  Baked  my  partner  about  it-  He  had  reported 
"Should  a  single  piece  of  our  paper  be  pro-  that  all  the  scattered  notes  were  paid,  but 
UwUd.  the  company  would  have  to  make  an  for  some  reaoon  he  had  not  cleaned  up  ut 
assignment.  But  we’re  wasting  tine  talking  our  old  hank,  though  we  were  borrower*  at 
about  what  won’t  happen.  We  must  aavr  the  new  dcpuutory  for  a  large  discount  line, 
our  buMnfwa.  Our  rating  with  the  com-  1  asked  him  why  he  did  not  rloao  the  first 
merrial  agencies  will  enable  me  to  raise  all  account. 

w*  need.  Thktemy  plan:”  *’  I  do  not  want  to  break  there  until  I  have 

1  leaned  forward  in  tense  ragemna  to  perfected  certain  personal  plans,"  he  re- 
understand  his  purpose.  plied  vaguely  to  my  question.  "Bo  long  as 

’’To  start  with."  he  eluridated,  "it  i*  they  are  willing  to  renew  our  paper.  I  think 
vitally  important  not  to  let  anybody  mis-  It  best  to  divide  our  de|»*it*  between  the 
pert  we’re  in  straits.  It  won’t  do  to  aay  we  two  local  accounts." 
are  borrowing  at  new  place*  in  order  to 

Hewn  up  with  our  preoent  bank.  The  of-  Jotted  Awake 

finals  over  there  might  hear  about  it.  and 

would  gums  that  I  intended  to  quit  as  Then  he  hinted  at  the  possibility  of  hla 
rice  president  and  fight  them.  They’d  call  regaining  control  of  the  bank  at  the  next 
our  loans  to  break  me.  I’m  indorser  on  all  stockholders'  election.  1  surmised  he  was 
our  paper,  you  realize.  If  I  should  be  unwilling  to  confide  all  his  drwigna  to  me. 
forced  into  bankruptcy  It  would  ruin  me."  1  made  no  more  inquiries.  I  fully  expected 
I  roused  with  a  atari.  he  would  turn  the  tablta  on  the  men  who 

“Have  you  lort  all  your  money  in  this  had  tricked  him  and  that  before  long  our 
doublr-rrosw  deal?”  I  exclaimed.  company  would  be  protected  again  by  hi* 

He  flinched  again.  HU  eyrw  wavered,  powerful  standing  aa  a  bank  president-  I 
But  he  made  a  specious  explanation  of  his  waa  free  now  from  the  worries  of  finance, 
predicament.  My  partner  managed  all  our  money  matter*. 

“Of  course  not.  I  am  juat  tied  up  in  1  only  hoped  we  should  Boon  be  relieved  of 
some  heavy  investments  I  should  not  have  the  large  burden  of  intercut  we  were  carry- 
made  if  I  had  thought  for  a  second  that  I’d  ing  for  money  borrowed  that  wr  did  not 
be  ousted  from  the  presidency  of  the  bank.  nwd. 

It  will  take  me  several  month*  to  extricate  1  waa  jolted  awake  from  my  deluaic*. 
myself.  I’m  short  of  rash  at  present.  And  When,  with  ray  full  knowledge  and  ament. 

I  have  hypothecated  mart  of  my  bank  stock  we  bad  piled  up  debt*  only  a  little  less  than 
aa  roisters!  for  some  bir  loan-."  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollar*,  my  partner 

I  slumped  in  my  chair  as  if  a  prop  bad  brazenly  informed  me  that  he  had  juggle! 
broken  behind  me.  our  fund*  for  year*,  and  had  uacd  in  hi*  own 

“You  at*,  we're  in  a  ticklish  situation.''  speculations  about  a  hundred  thousand  dol- 
he  continued.  “  But  I  mean  to  put  a  bold  lar*  of  additional  money,  which  he  obtained 
face  on  the  matter  and  work  out.  First.  I  by  the  secret  sale  of  company  note*  through 
shall  apply  to  our  note-broker  to  float  fifty  various  agencies  of  distribution  he  had.  He 
thousand  dollars  of  our  paper.  I’ll  exhibit  had  scattered  the  paper  adroitly.  Doubt- 
some  of  the  contracts  we  nave  from  custom-  l«s,  if  he  had  been  successful  in  his  private 
evs  and  tell  him  wv  need  more  cash  to  handle  venture*  1  nev  er  should  have  learned  of  his 
increased  bunnea.  Our  statement  erf  as-  misuse  of  our  comiiany  credit, 
frts  and  liabilities,  our  huriiww  rating  and  He  told  me  because  he  was  in  difficult** 
our  fine  record  will  aran  the  money.  lie  had  left  the-  bank  and  was  devoting  all 

“Then  I  shall  go  to  New  York  and  open  his  time  now  to  personal  enterprise*.  I" 
a  cheeking  account  there.  a*trn«jhly  tofarili-  finance  he  was  a  genius,  but  he  had  talent 
tat*  the  handling  erf  our  Eastern  business.  re •«  Pore  fO 


Defend  your  steam 


gag  ffijjWi  “I  1 1  AM-:  l>r«Ki|»ht  you  di.wn  here 

1  t"  show  you  how  you  hum  ./<•- 

SsiJBPfc*  Je'ul vour  stt“m”  a>4  ,,lc  Cons,,,t_ 

'nK  hnuiuecr  to  his  new  client. 

to  defend  steam  it  .a  important 

as  to  produce  it." 

The  Engineer  Explains  Million s  of  A  ir  Cells 

The  Engineer  cells  how  the  giant  When  applied  according  to  the 
energy  ol  steam  is  fought  at  every  best-established  practice.  85% 
degree  hy  lower  temperatures  that  Magnesia”  is  the  most  efficient 
steal  its  power.  How  the  iron  armor  known  to  defend  steam 
pipes  are  no  protection  against  again*  Iota.  Every  inch  concains 
this  incessant  attack  —  they  leak  millions  of  tiny  air  cells,  made  by 
heat  u*  a  sieve  leaks  water.  Nature  herself.  Each  cell  impris¬ 

ons  dead  air”  through  which 
He  explains  that,  for  the  steam  to  ihe  heat  ha*  no  chance  to  escape, 
get  from  its  birthplace  to  its  dcs-  ,  _  , 

filiation,  those  pipes  require  the  T<>  every  85  pan.  of  Carbonate  of 
very  best  insulating  armor.  That  Msgnesm.  it  added  asbestos  a.  a 
insulation  is  as  necessary  to  Ve/eW  bl"Jcr  «“  *"c  «n.curaJ  strength, 
the  steam  aa  is  the  coal  to  make  it.  Ns  u rtsr^ml  n  psmUt.  After 

or  the  metal  to  pipe  it.  *•“*.  ?'  *"'”C  £*• 

85 Vc  Magnc%u  Cotcnngt  hate 
“85%  Magmua”  Save*  been  stripped  off  and  re-applied, 
Coal  v  efficient  aa  when  new, 

“Hut  there’s  a  big  difference,”  ”85%  Magnesia"  is 

sjjs  the  Engineer,  among  pipe-  Standard 

coverings.  Because  all  are  whirr  IT*  matchless  efficiency  of  ”85% 
they  may  look  alike,  but  in  their  M^ncu”  is  why  it  is  the  regula- 

Eer  to  itU  in  lit  ktat  the  85  /o  t,„n  covering  in  the  United  States 
;ne*ia’  Covering*  do  the  best  Nav y;  why  all  modem  lucomo- 
work  and  save  the  most  coal.  lives  use  it:  whv  most  I'owrr- 


“l*ut  your  hand  on  that  ‘85%  Mag- 
nrxu/  See  how  cool  it  is?  That 
coolnc**  means  chat  at  least  srxrn- 
iitktht  •/  tkt  i from  it  **  its  /U.“ 


The  Universal  Covering  for  Pipes  and  Boilers 


MAGNESIA  ASSOCIATION  OF  AMERICA.  381  FOURTH  AVF..-N.  Y 

Exztmva  Coavimt 

George  D.  Crabba  .  .  .  .  TV  Philip  Car,.  Co.  .  .  .  .  Cieriassri.  Otoe 

Alvin  M.  F.htrt . Flirt  Magnesia  Mfir.  Co..  .  Valley  l  if.  Pern* 

I  K.  Swift  . rbe  Franklin  Mfg.  C«x  .  .  .  Frawkii^  IWa. 

K.  V.  Mattison.  Jr.  .  .  .  Kcatbey  &  Marrisoa  Co.  -  .  .  Ambfcr.  Pcruij 
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Your  Place  in  the 
Firestone  Organization 


rN  the  development  of  Firostono  Tiro 
quality  you  who  use  them  piny  an  im¬ 
portant  port.  Your  demands  are  tho 
inspiration  for  constant  betterments  in 
Firestone  service;  your  pleasure,  your 
purse,  your  pride  have  been  met  in 
Firestone  building. 

More  toughness,  more  resiliency,  more 
speed  with  complete  safety;  for  nil  these 
needs  Firestone  has  found  the  answer  until 
today  wherever  motorists  travel  there  is  a 
Firestone  user  whose  good  will  is  our 
best  advertisement. 

In  numbers,  os  in  personnel,  they  dominute 
the  road. 

Spreading  the  good  news  of  Most  Miles 
per  Dollar,  they  have  built  the  Firestone 
reputation  through  that  most  efficient 
medium,  the  satisfied  customer. 

The  Dealer  and  Branch  nearest  you  co¬ 
operate  in  service. 

FIRESTONE  TIRE  AND  RUBBER  COMPANY 

Ahrua.  Ohio  branch*#  »nd  Dealer*  Everywhere 
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c.« IU.M  f—m  Pag,  u I  the  factory.  The  life  of  the  company  w 

for  ary  bosinrs*  except  banking.  Hcwcmni  my  own  blood  and  spirit.  My  partner  bad 
to  b!;fht  everything  ebe  he  touched,  a  plan  that  .teemed  feasible.  He  assured  me 
As  he  anally  ronfewo.  he  never  had  been  that  in  a  few  months  he  would  be  able  to 
rich.  For  twenty  years  he  had  operated  on  dispose  of  his  personal  Investments  and 
"a  shosiRts ."  He  had  pyramided  Irgiti-  square  his  defalcation.  Surely  it  would  he 
mate  borrowings  when  be  began  his  finan-  foolish  to  let  the  business  be  wrecked  when 
rial  carver.  He  would  secure  a  loan  for  a  there  was  a  good  chance  to  save  it !  1  real- 
thousand  dollars  at  Hr*  c*  six  per  cent:  then  ired  it  was  unlikely  that  a  jury  would  credit 
he  would  use  the  money  to  buy  some  aecur-  my  denial  against  my  partner’s  flat  accu-a- 
ity  yirlding  the  same  interest.  He  made  no  tion  of  complicity  in  his  frauds.  Even  if  1 
profit  on  such  "  washes,”  but  built  up  a  repu-  should  be  acquitted  in  court,  the  bmdnsst 
tation  foe  capital  that  he  did  not  have.  Less  world's  verdict  would  damn  my  reputation 
than  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  was  the  forever.  I  decided  I  might  as  well  die  for  a 
moat  he  ever  owned.  But  he  made  it  look  sheep  as  for  a  lamb.  I  consented  to  become 
like  tea  times  that  much  money  by  keeping  a  party  in  the  criminal  scheme*  proposed  to 
it  active.  me.  1  was  afraid  to  refuse. 

His  speculative  ventures  had  promised  If  I  had  not  been  a  fatuous  fool  I  should 
rich  returns  at  the  start,  but  he  had  sunk  have  foreseen  that  ultimate  disaster  was 
all  the  cash  be  raised  surreptitiously  on  our  only  peat poned.  It  was  inevitable.  Rut 
company  notes.  The  endless  chain  of  his  that  afternoon  I  hoped  I  could  extricate 
maturities  and  fresh  issues  of  paper  threat-  myself  from  the  tangle  in  which  I  had  been 
enrd  to  brewk.  He  dared  not  try  to  float  enmeshed.  My  one  thought  was  of  getting 
any  more  ol  else  notes  without  my  know!-  free  as  soon  as  possible.  I  wasted  no  time 
edge,  lest  I  discover  and  repudiate  some  on  recriminations.  I  sullenly  demanded  of 
illicit  transaction.  He  was  tantalised  by  my  partner  all  the  details  uf  his  scheme, 
the  surplus  money  available  to  our  corpora-  He  smiled  his  relief  and  took  out  his  lying 
tion.  Exposure  threatened  him  in  a  few  pencil.  With  perfect  sang-froid  he  demon- 
days.  He  pretended  to  make  a  ritwn  bresst  strated  the  infallibility  of  his  plan.  Before 
to  me  of  what  he  had  done.  When  I  had  we  two  crooks  separated  that  night  we  had 
been  told,  he  ignored  his  dishonest  acta  and  agreed  on  an  elaborate  plot  of  deception, 
at  ocx*  began  to  show  me  bow  ruin  might  The  very  next  day  we  started  to  put  it  into 
be  averted.  effect. 

“It's  a  bad  mow,**  he  .aid:  "hut  we  The  basis  <4  the  fraud  we  Jointly  Instl- 
mustn't  lose  our  beads.  This  business  ran  luted  then  was  an  ingeniously  false  state- 
be  sand.  The  important  thing  is  to  keep  ment  of  our  assets  and  liahilitica,  to  the 
the  big  debt  secret  until  I  ran  sell  out  my  truth  of  which  my  partner  and  I  both  rerti- 
personal  investment*.  We  must  avoid  bus-  fled.  The  mercantile  agencies  accepted  our 
pi  cion  and  play  our  cards  carefully."  figures  without  suspicion.  We  had  a  fine 

hutory  of  veracity  to  sulatantlate  our  lie. 

Tho  Crookod  Way  Out  Our  ratings  were  promptly  raised.  Thus 

we  laid  the  foundation  for  the  credit  »e 
Hr  implied  that  the  problem  was  Joint,  built.  We  were  well  known  to  have  hsen 
He  had  glassed  over  his  deceit  and  lie*.  The  operating  prosperously  for  many  yrers.  No 
hrinousnrwi  of  what  he  confessed  did  not  one  guessed  that  we  had  exaggerate!  our 
strike  me  then  with  full  force:  though,  of  profit  .bowing. 

course,  my  previous  faith  in  his  integrity  Brokers  were  eager  to  buy  our  note, 
had  hren  shattered.  Perhaps  1  w as  so  dum-  Country  hanks  took  them  gladly.  We 
founded  that  vindictive  ores  did  not  begin  opened  three  new  checking  accounts  In  the 
to  burn  in  mo  at  ones.  Somehow  I  wasn’t  city  ami  borrowed  the  money  to  keep  «i- 
inaUntly  furious.  1  sat  silent  a  minute  or  tractive  balances.  We  ” kited”  cheeks  he- 
two  and  listened  to  hi*  scheme,  while  ehilla  tween  our  local  banka  and  our  New  York 
crept  up  my  hark.  depository.  Sometimes  we  hail  as  much 

Suddenly  I  realised  he  was  proposing  not  forty  thousand  dollars  "in  the  ulr.”  The 
merely  lhat  1  remain  passive,  and  give  him  legitimate  debts  of  our  company,  with  the 
a  chance  to  work  out  of  his  predicament,  burden  fraudulently  foisted  on  the  rim- 
but  lhat  I  cooperate  actively  In  his  deeper-  errn  by  my  partner's  outside  speculations, 
ate  plana.  All  my  franco  wrath  burst  out  In  amounted  to  approximately  a  quarter  of 
a  second.  a  million  dollars.  But  w*  had  to  borrow 

"You  go  to  heir  I  exploded.  a  hundred  thousand  more  to  keep  up  ap- 

I  amplified  my  rage.  I  made  a  verbal  pie-  pearunrea. 
lure  of  my  partner  that  stripped  him  to  the 

bone  of  all  Ms  suavity  and  smugness.  He  A  Chain  ol  Boyur  Dra I, 

squirmed.  He  had  avoided  using  plain 

words  in  his  confession.  Neither  then  nor  After  I  started  to  play  the  crooked  game 
afterward,  when  he  and  I  in  concert  com-  I  balked  at  nothing.  It  was  a  tremendously 
milted  almost  every  Imaginable  financial  difficult  thing  to  raise  the  large  amounts -if 
crime,  did  my  partner  bluntly  recognise  the  money  we  needed  without  seeming  unduly 
truth  in  speaking  of  his  knavrry.  He  had  eager.  Ue  lin'd  lie  as  we  made  explanations 
expected,  undoubtedly,  that  1  should  1st  of  our  purposes  in  applying  for  loans.  My 
infuriated.  He  was  ready  for  my  declars-  partner  and  1  acted  Willy  always.  W- 
tion  now  that  I  would  hare  him  arrested,  obtained  money  from  a  down  Independent 
Instantly  he  countered  with  a  threat:  sources,  none  of  which  sustierted  wo  were 

"If  I  go  to  Jail  you  11  be  lock.il  up  tool  getting  big  credit*  elsewhere  by  simllsr 
Every  one  of  thaw  note*  1  dismunt.d  has  misrepresentation*  of  our  needs.  We  would 
your  signature  on  it.  You  certified,  as  prewi-  negotiate  surirssfully  discounts  of  from  ten 
dent,  to  the  rorrectnese  of  our  company  thousand  to  twenty-five  thousand  dollars 
•tatctncnU  c t  asset,  and  liahilitic*.  the  for  the  purchare  of  raw  material  to  fill  aeon 
foundation  of  our  credit.  Those  sUtemenu  tract  with  some  customer.  Then  straight- 
did  not  show  all  our  present  actual  oMira-  way  we  would  exhibit  the  same  contract  to 
lions  by  two  hundred  thousand  dollars.  l>o  another  hank  or  broker,  and  secure  as  much 
you  think  anybody  will  believe  you  were  more  there,  for  the  same  ostensible  purpose, 
ignorant  of  the  fart.?  You’ll  be  charged  1  learned  that  a  bank  is  ant  to  lie  favorably 
with  obtaining  money  under  false  pretenm.  disposed  toward  loan  applications  made  by 
That’s  a  penitentiary  offense.  You’d  better  depositor*  w  ho  carry  substantial  baluncre. 


il/iihnu’Ll. 

'  ^  Do  you  know  the  idea 

behind  this  Sampler  Package? 

We  originated  this  package  as  a  "get  acquainted”  assortment,  and 
put  in  it  candm  from  ten  different  standard  package*  of  Whitman’s,  the 
’’Fussy  ”  Assorted  Chocolate*.”  1M  J”  Bitter  Sweet*.  Chocolate  Covered 
Liquid  Chcrtie*.  Honey  White  Nougat.  Jordan  Almond*,  and  other  fa 
mous  Whitman’*  specialties.  We  thought  people  would  buy  s  Sampler, 
and  thereafter  buy  the  separate  package,  that  they  liked  best.  They  did 
this,  but  they  alto  adopted  the  Sampler  as  the  winning  assortment  in 
the  whole  candy  field,  with  a  popularity  that  U  astonishing 


the  !>*■•*•*  Whitman  lasuall?  Ik.  Wadias  to**  ■•**».  If  as  se¬ 

ll  mavmiml,  -ml  .illMh.il)  -an  hae.  l**l— -• 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  fs  Son.  Inc.,  Philadelphia.  U.  S  A 


SAVAGE  /© 

AUTOMATIC  PISTOL 


has  incorporated  within  if  every  improve¬ 
ment,  every  outstanding  feature  thjt 
modern  methods  and  >  ear* of  "  know  how  ** 
bring  to  efficient  manufacture. 


I y  pusillanimity  it*  darrt*.  1  wore  a  tir#  at  aarrifier  prirm.  I  knew  that  *•* 
hameful  uniform  for  three  year*  and  a  half.  could  get  permanent  relief  only  *hen  h» 
tut  no  other  puni*hrocnt  ha*  hurt  wo  much  locktd-up  capital  ahould  freed, 
a  my  own  mfKtwtfmpt  But  none  of  the  rnterpriaea  in  which  hr 

That  afternoon.  hoarder.  I  made  excu«  had  sunk  r**h  was  an  earner.  On  the  coo- 
>r  myirlf.  I  aakJ  in  ray  thought*  it  wa*  trary.  all  a  ere  taring.  There  waa  no  p«*c- 
nju*t  I  thould  Iwe  by  no  fault  of  my  emu  hility  of  welling  out  wurh  concerns.  M> 
hr  bus nr*  1  had  developed  through  year*  partner  had  Wn  throwing  good  money  after 
f  dev  oted  work.  1  taved  every  machine  in  tc.*ctwd*d  •«  p«g*  7j 


SAVAGE  ARMS  COMPANY 
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How  Hudson  Solved  the 
Gasoline  Problem 


Now  Furnished  on  the  New  Light  Super-Six 


We  made  those  records  of  endurance  for  acceleration 
and  speed  with  cars  of  the  earlier  production.  No  one 
has  yet  equaled  anything  we  have  done  with  stock 
Super  Six  cars.  And  yet  the  cars  we  turn  out  today 
are  infinitely  better  because  of  the  increased  skill  and 
espenencc  Hudson  workmen  have  acquired  in  building 
the  25.000  cars  that  were  produced  last  year. 


The  gasoline  saver  is  one  more  new  invention  of  the 
Hudson  Super  Six. 

It  was  shown  for  the  first  time  at  the  New  York 
Automobile  Show  in  January.  Now  most  all  Hudson 
dealers  are  showing  the  new  cars  equipped  with  this 
and  ten  other  important  new  features.  The  gasoline 
saver  is  the  only  new  feature  shown  on  automobiles  at 
this  year’s  shows. 


Think  What  a  Year  Hat  Shown 


Overcomes  the  Poor  Gasoline 

Hard  starting  and  wasteful  gasoline  consumption 
due  to  cold  weather  and  the  low  grade  gasoline  are  over¬ 
come.  Radiator  and  hood  covers  are  not  needed  on  the 
new  Hudson  Super -Sixes  even  in  the  coldest  weather. 

This  device  has  been  in  use  on  hundreds  of  Hudson 
Super-Sixes  during  the  coldest  winter  weather.  Its 
effectiveness  has  been  proved.  It  is  as  easily  operated 
as  the  damper  on  a  stove. 

Low  grade  gasoline  gives  low  mileage  and  is  wasteful 
and  harmful  to  the  engine,  unless  the  motor  is  operated 
steadily  at  a  high  temperature. 


Remember  what  was  claimed  for  the  Super-Six  one 
year  ago.  Then  we  had  only  our  own  records  to  show- 
records  proving  the  Hudson  Super -Six  the  fastest  stock 
car  built. 

We  then  had  established  only  the  100-mile  and  the 
one-hour  records  for  a  fully  equipped  stock  touring 
car.  But  since  we  have  won  the  24-hour  record  for  a 
stock  chassis,  the  Transcontinental  Run  both  ways,  the 
fastest  stock  chassis  mile,  and  have  outsold  any  other 
high  grade  car  in  the  world.  So  if  you  want  a  fine  car 
that  out -performs  any  other  car  that  is  built  your  choice 
must  be  a  Hudson  Super -Six. 


Buyers  Waited  for  Months 

At  this  time  last  season  orders  exceeded  our  produc¬ 
tion  by  8.000.  At  no  time  during  the  season  were  there 
enough  Hudsons  to  go  around.  From  this  you  can  see 
what  the  demand  will  be  this  year.  We  are  only  produc¬ 
ing  30.000  cars  as  against  last  year’s  25.000  because 
we  cannot  build  more  and  build  them  well.  That  is 
not  a  large  increase.  It  shows,  however,  that  if  you  want 
a  Hudson  you  cannot  afford  to  postpone  buying.  Unless 
you  act  now  you  may  be  like  other  thousands  who  will 
be  disappointed  this  year  because  they  could  not  get 
prompt  deliveries. 

Don't  fail  to  see  the  gasoline  saver. 


Primer  Insures  Easy  Starting 

In  lero  weather,  even  at  20  below,  the  new  Hudson 
Super -Six  motor  starts.  The  primer  is  another  new 
feature  of  the  new  Super-Six. 

On  the  new  cars  there  are  also  other  worth-while 
features  you  should  see.  There  is  the  new  plaited 
upholstering,  more  attractive  door  fasteners,  hard 
rubber  handles,  an  improved  body  finish  and  other 
details  you  can  see.  And  then  we  have  made  many 
improvements  in  the  building  of  the  car.  The  car  that 
last  year  won  every  worth-while  record  is  a  much  better 
automobile  now  because  we  have  learned  to  build  them 
better. 


HUDSON 


HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  DETROIT.  MICHIGAN 


CABINET  SIZE— 3  for 


)  SARATOGA  SIZE— 6c  each.  Box  d  Wry,  $\  W 

om  Porto  Pico 

“Be  Sure  You  re  Right— Then  Godhead" 

>v  we  were  right  when  we  decided  to  advertise  RICORO — the  “self-made"  cirar-i 
»go.  \\  e  knew  we  were  right  because  RICORO  already  had  made  good  without aavertisi 
million  a  week  on  merit  alone.  That  is  why  we  call  it  the  “self-made”  cigar. 

1  then  we  did  not  know  how  “right"  we  were  about  RICORO.  We  exited  greal  rtf 
reading  the  news  about  RICORO— but  the  results  have  amazed  us.  RICORO  ales  I 
to  three  millions  a  week— .CO  cigars  a  minute.  Every  fourth  man  who  buys  cigars 


icse  figures  mean  anything  to  you,  Mr. Smoker?  They  ought  to.  They  ought  to  make  you 
Ins  great  cigar  which— because  it  pays  no  duty— sells  at  half  the  prices  of  other  finci'***»*«* 

MAKE  THIS  TEST 

uy  a  box  of  R ICORC )S  today  at  any  l’  nited  C  agar  Store— or  by  mail.  Smoke  ten  of  them  and 
you  do  not  agree  that  this  is  the  greatest  cigar  value  you  have  ever  had  at  the  price,  returno 
is  left  of  the  box  and  get  your  money  back  in  full.  Could  anything  be  fairer? 

V  Rl<  -ORO  is  made  in  Porto  Rico  and  imported  from  there,  but  it  pays  no  duty.  1  ben^  ' 
can  sell  it  at  6,  /  and  Ml  cents  each  and  up  to  2-for-25c,  depending  upon  the  size  a®* 

\  Select  your  favorite  size  and  make  your  own  test  at  our  risk.  IX)  I*  * 


UNITED  CIGAR  STORES  COMPAl 

IQOO  S  OPERATKIJ  IN  JQO  CITIES -KXKri  TI VP  OFFICES  NEW  YOU 


MAIL  ORDERS 


» IKVINCIBLI 
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701  only  the  legitimate  obligation  of  the  con- 

tad.  When  I  milled  the  situation  I  knew  cm.  You  and  I  own  «U  the  capital  atock 
cut  little  company  had  aaddled  on  it  an  now.  We  can  u»e  the  proceeds  of  sribng  it 
rnocmoua  debt,  with  no  hone  at  relief.  I  and  clean  up  the  company.  We  could  turn 
had  committed  crimra  enough  then  to  make  the  busineaa  over  to  new  stockholder*  oa  a 
it  certain  I  should  be  sent  to  prison  if  dc-  basis  that  would  make  them  big  dividends, 
fectcd.  True,  we  individually  should  have  nothing 

Now  began  a  freniiei  and  desperate  long  left:  but  we'd  kc*p  out  of  jaiL" 
struggle  to  ward  off  punishment.  The  skill  “It's  impossible  to  find  a  buyer  without 
in  rrookedrew*  that  my  fellow  criminal  and  offering  our  operations  foe  dose  invratiga- 
I  developed  is  well-nigh  incredible.  For  lion  that  would  expose  us.”  he  objected 
years  we  found  ways  to  meet  all  the  emer-  "An  investigation  can  he  avoided."  I 
gruel rs  that  artnr.  We  kept  his  enterprises  argued.  I  knew  a  great  deal  about  finance 
going,  though  they  were  constant  drain-.  now.  "I’ll  pretend  I'm  buying  you  out. 
in  order  to  utilize  them  as  manufacturer*  I'll  sell  the  stork  to  the  public.  Plenty  of 
of  “accommodation  "  note*,  which  we  di»-  people  in  our  trade  will  be  glad  to  have  it  as 
counted  at  our  various  hanks  and  through  an  investment." 

broken  as  genuine  bills  reeeivahle  for  met-  He  saw  the  scheme  was  feasible,  though 
chaiwJisc  sold.  Thu  kind  of  fictitious  com-  the  odds  against  sucm  wen-  heavy.  We 
mercial  paper  netted  us  in  exema  of  ninety  started  work  at  once  on  our  final  strategy, 
thousand  dollar*  at  one  time,  scattered  A  pr.s»pectus  was  prepared  in  which  troth 
among  a  dtoen  Mturam  of  credit.  We  kited  and  lira  were  cunningly  mixed.  The  sale  of 
checks  alm<*t  daily  to  maintain  deposit  bal-  stock  began  auspiciously.  Checks  came  in 
ancen  at  our  tanks.  We  assigned  our  open  a  steady  stream.  It  seemed  as  if  the  Un- 
accounta  at  discounts  for  spot  cash.  We  passible  would  happen  that  we  should  ra¬ 
in  ir  rowed  wherever  and  whenever  we  could  rape  punishment.  But  when  our  proapecls 
on  our  false  atatrmrnta  of  awta  and  liabili-  appeared  brightest  the  long-cheaud  law 
tien.  Broken  (touted  our  notes  in  half  the  grabbed  us.  One  of  our  forgenra  was  die 
state*  of  the  Union.  covered  quit*  by  arrident.  A  tank  con¬ 

fronted  u.  with  the  proof  of  our  fraud. 

CaugAf  af  Lait  After  year*  of  dodging  we  were  caught  at 

..  ,  .  ..  _ _  last.  Our  elaborate  edifice  of  credit  tumbled 

Our  enormous  interest  charges,  the  cost  j„  ,  mom#nl>  bke  a  h.-ise  built  of  cards 
of  discounts,  the  lo—  we  constantly  had  The  shame  shriveled  me.  I  slunk  out  of 
to  maat  in  carrying  my  partner’sdead  honra.  th,  ,mnk  lo  h»l.-  my  while  |  awaited 
mounts!  urtil  lh«*  drain  m<>rv  than  th«  mrr^i  When  the  ihrnlf  bmufht  the  »t/- 
earning*  of  our  proaperou*  littW  manuUc-  raht  ,‘rt  m>  hni—  f  »u  thankful  for  thr 
tuilng  concern  In  drai-ralion  we  resorted  nlchl  ,h>,  rioakrd  me  on  my  say  lo  >ail 
to  the  forgery  of  bills  of  lading  and  secured  |  ,.|»d  be  lock -I  out  of  the  world', 

heavy  advances  of  cash  on  fictitious  ac-  ught  |  ,u«|  no(  think,  then.  1  ever  could 
Ciunu  receivable.  Wa  would  Uke  up  the—  |,„lh  my  Mlow men  in  the  face.  I  made  no 
fraudulent  obligations  at  maturity  bv  -nd-  M  sga.r-t  the  inevitable  I  Ml  need 
ing  New  York  or  Boston  drafts  for  the  utterly  tired  I  told  the  judge  I  was  exactly 
amounU.  M  hen  the  credit  com pamra  ftfl,  ^  j^.lty  rf  «I|th,  mmra  that 
cht*ck«nl  up  tni»  ac<*uunU  had  *4d  th#m,  rummittMf  I  aakrd  lum  to  ami- 

my  partner.  the  expert  bookkeeper,  had  our  t^,ce  me  at  on<*-  I  was  sent  to  pnaon  for  a 
faUjfled  racni. .Inspect  ion-proof.  icm  of  from  four  to  fourwo  yrarw  My 

Twice  an  inform*  audit  wa*  made  by  x„nr~r  ilemandrd  a  Inal,  lie  employed 
serulmg  certification  blanks  to  the  real  con-  lh,  beat  criminal  lawyer*  lie  iM»rd  he 
cerns  we  earned  on  our  books  for  doctored  >TBr*.  Then  a  jury  found 

saUa.  Me  steamed  open  the  letter*  that  him  ruiltv 
were  mailed  tack  to  us  with  lertifi cations  of 

the  trifling  amounu  our  customers  actually  jp  iail  p#n„_ 

owed.  Me  inserted  forged  tertlfications  of 

the  fraudulent  items.  Then  the  envelope.  1  wore  the  felon's  uniform  of  d -grace 
were  rraniled  and  forwarded  to  our  big crcd-  three  year*  and  a  half.  I  have  |«ael  the 
Horn.  Then-  were  a  thousand  and  onecrvsra  debt  the  law  claimed  from  me.  Now  I  am 
anil  hairbreadth  escapra.  Mr  wriggled  out  paying  the  obligations  of  money  I  owe 
of  danger  every  time.  Hundreds  of  people,  even  some  at  my 

a  after  day.  week  U|¥>n  week,  month  creditors  themwlvra.  tell  me  I  ama<|Uilotir 
month  out.  for  year  succeeding  year,  tad  to  attempt  to  square  up.  They  say  I 
my  accomplice  and  I  dodged  just  out  of  paid  at  the  penitentiary  in  suffmr. g  for  my 
ranch  of  the  clutchra  of  retribution.  crimes.  Th<wr  good  people  are  wrong.  I 

<  »ur  total  debt  swelled  to  ihrae-quartcr*  have  no«  paid.  I  did  ant  raffra  in  prfeoa. 
of  n  million  dollar*.  At  last  my  partner  and  There  I  rained  again  my  self  respect  and 
I  saw  »e  were  nearing  the  end  of  our  rone,  the  respect  of  other  men.  Prison  was  not 
Kuinmuld  nol  lie  pi—t  poned  more  than  a  few  punishment  tamo,  hul  opportunity.  I  stiU 
months.  Already  there  were  indications  of  owe  the  debt  of  restitution, 
the  disaster.  Our  tanks  l-gsn  to  caution  I  am  not  i|uuotic.  I  shall  earn  thr  money 
us  not  to  let  our  manufacturing  company  to  discharge  my  debt*.  I  have  a  plan  Thera 
grow  so  fast,  even  if  profits  wen-  attractive,  were  a  million  chances  to  one  agaitwt  my 
Then,  w  hen  the  outlook  seemed  darkest,  my  success  in  making  myself  a  writer.  I  have 
partner  and  I  raverally  had  inspirations.  an  easier  task  now.  I  am  only  forty-three. 

He  proposed  that  we  go  to  our  largest  and  I  am  earning  a  thousand  dollar*  a 
creditor  and  confess  the  exact  situation,  lie  month.  1  shall  be  rich,  in  money  as  wed 
declared  that  this  large  creditor  was  un-  as  in  friend*,  very  soon.  Fate  did  not 
likely  to  have  us  arrrated.  because  he  would  destroy  me  utterly  and  then  help  me  build 
line  so  much  if  we  were  to  lie  smashed.  The  from  the  wreckage  a  new  man  destined  to 
factory  was  earning  honest  profits  of  more  accomplish  only  a  little  sucraas.  I  have 
than  six  thousand  dollars  a  month,  not  done  bsg  bad  thing*.  I  am  granted  a  tra- 
munting  the  added  burden  of  interest  and  mendously  larger  chance  to  make  good.  I 
discounts  on  our  fraudulent  rxmsive  bar-  have  a  big  theme  of  life  now.  Nothing  U 
rowings.  This  one  creditor  was  a  capitalist  impcasible  to  a  square  man  with  brains! 
who  had  loaned  us  about  two  hundred  thou-  I  shall  prove  that  true, 
sand  dollars.  My  partner  believed  that  the  |  am  anting  a  vital  book.  It  is  to  be  a 
man  would  hush  un  our  frauds  and  buy  off  record  of  acrompluhment  -not  a  visionary 
othercraditor*  tow  homwrwera  paying  more  dr-ram.  The  royalties  from  that  will  help, 
than  tanking  interest.  Thr  company  was  I  divide  into  halves  every  check  I  receive 
worth,  in  tangible  assets,  half  of  its  debts  if  for  a  story  or  an  article  I  sell  to  a  magazine; 
it  rould  be  continued  as  a  going  concern,  lu  one  equal  share  is  paid  immediately  lo 
goodwill  was  as  valuable.  It  would  pay  ten  my  creditors.  I  deliver  addramra  from  the 
per  cent  on  a  capitalisation  equal  to  ail  its  platform  in  many  ritww.  Fifty  per  real  of 
obligation*.  the  receipts  from  my  speaking  are  applied 

The  one  idea  my  partner  had  now  was  to  on  my  debts.  I  have  abundant  proof  that 
escape  arrest.  I  did  not  believe  the  big  rrad-  all  the  world  is  with  me!  I  have  million*  of 
itor  would  swallow  the  truth  if  we  two  liar*  partner*  now.  They  are  ju*t  the  opposites 
should  tell  him  the  real  earning*  of  the  bu*i-  of  the  two  old  ones  I  had.  The  new  firm  is  a 
news  after  confessing  our  deceptions.  1  felt  winner.  I  twill  earn  the  quarter  of  a  million 
there  was  little  chance  of  avoiding  ratrihu-  dollar*  neo-wary  to  wipe  out  my  past  lomes. 
tion  In  that  way.  So  1  proposed  the  course  This  has  not  been  a  pleasant  story  to 
that  my  own  Inspiration  suggested  as  an  write.  It  has  been  unpleasant  to  read.  All 
alternative:  of  us  are  glad  the  chapter  is  done.  The 

“  If  the  business  will  pay  our  creditor  ten  happy  ending  a  in  sight.  I  am  home  again, 
per  cent  in  case  he  should  liquidate  our  My-  little  family  is  continually  happier.  I 
debts  so  that  the  excewrive  interest  charge*  have  an  ever-broadening  circle  of  old  and 
and  1  cases  would  be  cut  off.  it  will  pay  that  new  friends.  And  round  the  corner  there 
much  to  anybody  cUr.  M  e  are  reputed  to  are  no  clutching  linger*,  waiting  to  grip  my 
ta  very’  prosperous.  Let’s  Ml  out  for  half  shoulder.  Ahead  are  opportunities,  lam  not 
a  million  dollars,  if  pcwsible.  That  would  mastingmy  strength  in  futile,  hopeless  «trog- 
cancel  all  our  fraudulent  debts  and  Wave  glee.  The  tattle  1  fight  now  u.  mucth  while. 
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ChIHiiM  from  Pago  Si 

there  was  Walter  Hayes'  statement,  from  which,  sup¬ 
ines;  but  plemented  a  little  here  and  there  from  othi? 
i  it  scram,  sources,  the  following  true  account  in  made 


friend  John  just  let  him  hold  the  hag.  " 

That's  w  hat  I’d  ju»t  as  soon  believe  as  not.  rpflNKING  all  these  things  over  last 
Anyway,  there's  John  Turner’s  testimony.  X  night.  1  hunted  round  the  house  until 
Repeated  on  the  witness  stand,  it  meant  1  got  hold  of  a  Bible  and  found  this  half. 
stnpea  for  Hayts.  and  Hay<*  knew  it.  remembered  postage  in  Ecdodaatas:  "The 
"You  can  gun*  whether  he'd  be  sore  race  is  not  to  the  swift,  nor  the  battle  to 
about  that  or  not.  How  deep  the  woman  the  strong,  neither  yet  bread  to  the  wise, 
was  went,  and  what  cause  for  sorene***  nor  yet  riches  to  men  of  understanding,  nor 
there  was  in  that,  1  don't  pretend  to  know,  yet  favor  to  men  of  skill;  but  time  and 
Probably  you  can  find  out  if  you  want  to.  chance  happeneth  to  them  all."  That  was 
I've  got  an  unverified  story  about  Mrs.  our  case,  as  you  will  see. 

Hayta  going  to  Turner's  house  one  evening  This  strange  adventure,  with  its  mor- 
a  few  days  before  the  murder.  You  can  strous  irnue.  began  in  the  little  tailor  shop 
look  into  that  if  you're  interested.  Now  to  at  the  rear  of  the  People's  Clothing  Empo- 
go  back  to  this  bribery  businm  a  minute.  rium.  in  Marthasville,  Illinois,  the  middle 
“Walter  Hayes  and  a  man  named  Me-  of  November,  1895. 

Gregor,  who  was  general  manager  at  the  Marthasville  had  a  population  of  about 
motor  works,  had  ju»t  bought  a  controlling  two  thousand  and  not  enough  business  to 
interest  in  the  Arcum  Company  here  and  go  round  comfortably.  The  population  hail 
were  putting  a  lot  of  fresh  money  into  it.  been  substantially  the  same  ever  since  Civil 
Well.  I’ve  got  the  goods  on  the  Arcum  War  Urmw.  It  was  the  sort  of  town  that 
Company.  Yog  are,  thcae  pious,  new-rich  would  naturally  hold  a  low  opinion  of  for- 
plutocrats  had  been  running  the  city  and  rigner*.  But  it  made  an  exception  in  favor 
county  here  to  suit  them  selves,  on  the  of  Simon  Weil,  proprietor  of  the  People's 
beautiful  theory  that  they  were  making  the  Kmporium— a  pursey,  round-shouldered, 
place  rich;  and  the  twenty  or  thirty  thou-  dim-eyed,  worried-looking  little  man.  The 
sand  poor  devils  whose  labor  created  all  town's  beat  opinion  allowed  that  Simon  wa. 
the  wealth,  including  the  huge  graft  of  the  a  very  respectable  man. 
plutocrats,  shouldn’t  have  anything  to  say  Twice  More  Simon's  cousin,  Sol  Keen 
about  it.  baum.  had  appeared  in  Marthasville  for  . 

"They  practically  aawssed  themselves,  sojourn  of  several  months.  Thrae  appear¬ 
and  when  they  wanted  any  public  praprrly  anna  were  coincident  with  periods  of  such 
they  just  politely  took  it.  extreme  adversity  that  the  cot  in  the  HttU 

•‘1  promised  to  make  this  Arcum  Com-  tailor  shoo  at  the  rear  of  the  Kmporium 
pany  cough  up  a  great  wad  of  back  taxm  and  aurh  fare  as  Simon’s  wife  chose  to  pr<* 
and  tear  down  nan  of  ita  plant  that's  built  vide  were  Sol's  only  means  of  keeping  body 
over  a  public  alley.  Now  llayrs.  you  s«e,  and  soul  together.  He  was  then  about 
was  just  getting  out  of  the  motor  company  thirty,  five  fret  six  or  seven  inrhiw  high,  and 
and  into  the  Arcum  Company.  If  he  could  weighed  not  much  over  a  hundred  pounds, 
u»  the  motor  company's  money  to  defeat  His  face  was  mostly  nose,  with  a  stubbly 
me  that  would  be  a  fine  stroke  of  business  little  black  mustache.  The  top  of  his  head 
for  his  Arcum  Company.  That  explaina  was  just  big  enough  to  hold  a  hat.  Among 
w  hy  he  was  so  hot  for  the  bribery  and  un-  many  other  bootless  enterprise*,  he  hud 
dertook  to  put  it  arrow  himself.  l-e-n  in  the  show  business;  und  In  this  lawk 

“Well,  he  was  caught.  Just  one  thing  room  of  the  Kmporium  ho  was  secretly 
could  save  him.  If  John  Turner  testified,  it  rehearsing  a  vaudeville  company, 
w aa  the  pen  for  him.  He  took  his  little  gun  The  memliers  of  t  lie  comiianv  ware  John 
m  hand  and  made  sure  Friend  John  didn't  Turner.  Walter  lluyos  and  Wade  Carter. 
t«atify.  There's  that  businem  of  the  dupll-  The  two  former  were  respectively  twenty 
*»te  key  to  Turner's  office.  Somebody  on  and  nineteen  yearn  old;  the  latter  »us 
the  inside  must  have  got  that  .  dl.  Walter  twenty-one.  John  Turner  and  Walter 
Mavra  was  right  on  the  inside.  The  man  llayrs  hsd  grown  up  te>grthrr.  Betwien 
who  fired  that  shot  was  very  familiar  with  them  a  romantic  boys’  friendship  suIwUted, 
the  place.  He  had  some  means  of  knowing  with  the  romance  rather  more  on  Walter'* 
just  when  Turner  would  Is-  alone.  Inside  side  perhaps  than  on  John's.  John  was  the 
world  an  again.  More  than  that,  right  at  leader  active,  adventurous,  daring,  with 
John  Turner*  finger  was  a  puah  button  a  great  stock  of  confidence  In  himself, 
that  rang  a  bell  out  in  the  anteroom.  If  a  Walter  was  really  timid  by  nature— always 
stranger  nad  stepped  in  there  from  the  hall  conscious  id  it  and  always  trying  to  hide  it . 
wouldn't  John  Turner  have  pushed  that  no  that  whatever  John  auggwted  Walter 
button?  You  bet  he  would  I  It  was  no  promptly  seconded  with  a  hold  front, 
stranger  that  stepped  in.  though  his  heart  might  be  quaking  in  his 

“And  get  this:  1  esn  put  you  in  touch  boots  at  the  time.  The  boys  had  torn 
any  time  with  four  perfectly  responsible  together  to  Macfarlane  College,  a  little 
witnesses  who  will  swear  they  saw  Walter  fresh-water  institution  that  tried,  on  wholly 
llayrs  at  the  mouth  of  the  alley  l mode  the  Insufficient  means,  to  provide  higher  edura- 
general  office  building  within  a  minute  or  tion  with  a  strong  church  flavor.  Together 
two  of  the  murder.  He  went  down  that  under  John's  active  leailershlp— they  had 
alley,  climbed  into  his  car.  which  he’d  left  been  expelled  in  disgrace, 
some  d stance  from  the  plant,  and  drove  John  s  father  was  proprietor  of  the  car- 
off.  Remember,  he'd  resigned  from  the  riage  works,  Mnrthasville's  only  manufao 


The  heart  of  an 

Economy  renewable 

Fuse  is  the  “Drop  Out”  V 

Renewal  Link.  It  is  the  only 

part  you  have  to  replace  in 

order  to  restore  a  blown  Economy 

Fuse  to  its  original  efficiency. 


renewable 


arc  used  over  and  over  again,  not  discarded  as  are 
"one  time”  fuses  that  are  useless  after  operation. 
Saving  the  costly  parts  and  renewing  the  inexpensive 
fusible  element  of  Economy  Fuses  means  •  reduction 
in  annual  fuse  expense  of  80  per  cent. 


Safety  at  a  Saving  of  80% 


Protect  your  electric  light,  heat  and  power  circuits  with  Eccmomy  renew¬ 
able  Fuse*.  Whether  you  use  one  or  thousands  of  fuse*  per  year,  it  will 
pay  you  to  abandon  old-fashioned,  wasteful  and  oftentimes  undepend¬ 
able  methods  of  fusing  circuit*,  in  favcw  of  Economy  Fuses— accurately 
rated,  safe  under  all  conditions  of  service  and  effecting  a  cut  of  SO',  of 
yearly  fuse  maintenance  expense  when  used  instead  of  “one  time"  fuse*. 

In  Your  Home 
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motor  company  then.  He  had  no  hurinnw  turng  industry',  and  not  much  of  an  industry 
there— no  bus. new  be  w«a  talking  about.  1  at  that.  Storks  were  still  current  about 
mean.  the  rider  Turner’s  unregenerate  youth - 

“Now  there’s  the  truth  about  John  drinking,  gambling,  und  so  on.  Now  he 
Turner's  murder.  Check  it  up.  You'll  find  was  a  chid  pillar  of  the  church  and  exc«~ 
there  ain't  a  track  in  it  anywhere.”  aivrl.v  rigorous  in  his  judgment*.  He  hsd 

Well.  I  asked  him  some  questions,  and  grown  stout,  and  had  a  fat.  pasty  while 
went  any  with  some  thoughts  and  emo-  fare,  with  dark,  sharp  little  ryr*  twinkling 
tions  surging  round  in  my  head  that  I  didn't  out  of  the  infolding  flu*.  His  only  worldly 
expect  to  have  when  1  entered  his  office.  It  indulgence,  except  hadmwi,  was  shooting, 
was  dear  enough  that  Dent  had  a  violent  He  held  the  local  record  for  quail  and  prairie 
prejudice  against  everybody  in  what  he  rhirken,  and  powsned  a  wonderful,  much- 
(ailed  the  plutocratic  gang;  dear  enough,  ornamented  shotgun  that  he  had  won  at  a 
too.  that  he  was  given  to  rtcklne  state-  state  tournament.  The  cost  and  virtues  <f 
ments.  For  all  that,  it  was  a  decidedly  inter-  this  gun  were  a  sort  of  legend  among  the 
reting  sort  of  story.  boys  of  Marthasville;  hut  it  was  kept  bkr 

Of  mine,  if  Deni's  theory*  of  the  murder  a  (Town  jewel,  to  be  rxhibite-d  on  rare  occa- 
was  right,  it  wa*  not  a  Case  for  the  Govern-  sions  and  never  used. 

ment  at  all  and  I  had  nothing  to  do  hut  go  It  was  only  three  years  More  that  he  hsd 
t«aek to  Washington.  1  «*?  interested  in  the  given  over  horsewhipping  his  rebellion 
cw.  however.  Breyfogte  and  I  had  worked  son- judging  it  hardly  safe  any  more.  The 
together  mure  or  leiw  on  it;  that  being,  in  two  hated  each  other  pretty  cordially  and 
fact,  the  beginning  <rf  our  long  association.  frankly.  After  tlie  expulsion  from  college 
1  had  a  great  opum*  of  him.  Certainly  1  John  was  put  to  work  in  ihc  carriage  factory 
paid  no  attention  to  Dent’s  absurd  chargra  on  a  kind  of  bmd-ond-iron  regimen.  H» 
against  bun.  was  now  nearly  six  feet  tall,  well  made. 

So  I  told  Brevfogle  what  Dent  had  told  handsome,  with  brown  eyt*  that  were  dark 
me.  I  alter  on.  when  he  was  more  famous,  almost  to  blacknew,  and  hair  to  match 
they  said  Brryfogie  could  make  an  iron  Walter  Have*  was  shorter  and  slighter, 
dog  talk  if  that  doc  had  — -n  anything  but  agile.  He  had  an  almost  girlishly  fair 
worth  knowing,  in  time  lirryfogir  got  >•  Pog,  rs 


Take  advantage  of  this  offer 


ECONOMY  FUSE  &  MFC  CO 

Kinzie  and  Orleans  Sts.  ( 


Also  rnuuie  in  C<J  vj*/  ;  Menirrcl 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


75 


“How  unnecessary  to  pay  more  than  $1250  for  a  h 
Those  may  not  he  your  words,  but  that  surely  will 
this  5-passenger  6-30  Chalmers.  This  is  not  the 
surprising  price.  Chalmers  has  been  building  exce| 
low  prices  for  a  good  many  years. 

Uncommon-Distinctive-AttractiTe 

No  need  io  caution  you  not  to  mi u  the  Chalmers 
lines  and  Chalmers  cones.  They  are  too  uncom¬ 
mon.  Too  distinctive.  Too  attractive.  In  the 
front,  a  high,  narrow  radiator.  A  hood  with  a 
long  straight  slope.  Chalmers  unique  molded  oval 
fenders.  Urge,  brilliant  double-bulb  lamps.  A 
body  that  is  handsome  and  comfortable. 

Note  the  rear  seat  cushion.  It  is  three  inches 
wider  than  it  needs  to  be.  And  the  front  seat  has 
four  inches  more  room  than  you  require. 

The  wheelbase  is  long.  That  gives  length  to 
the  body.  There  is  four  inches  more  room  in  the 
front  compartment  than  you  need,  and  eight  inches 
surplus  leg  room  in  the  rear  compartment.  The 
seats  are  unusually  wide. 

Abundance  of  Power 
The  motor,  after  all,  is  what  interests  both  men 
and  women.  And  that  is  where  and  why  this 
Chalmers  excels.  It  is  the  most  famous  and  most 
used  of  all  Chalmers  motors.  It  has  high  power 
capacity.  It  is  never  under  strain.  At  45  and 


50  miles  an  hour  it  is  using  only  a  part  of  its 
power . 

Speed- Endurance- Economy 
Scores  of  gold,  silver  and  bronze  trophies  adorn 
the  reception  room  of  the  Chalmers  factory.  They 
were  woo  for  speed,  for  hill  climbing,  for  endur¬ 
ance  and  economy. 

Just  recently,  in  1916,  Chalmers  led  its  class 
in  the  Pike’s  Peak  hill  climb,  carried  off  the 
Giant’s  Despair  climbing  classic,  set  a  new  record 
from  Chicago  to  New  York,  and  won  many  other 
events. 

But  these  feats  are  largely  taken  for  granted 
with  a  motor  so  widely  used  as  Chalmers,  and 
with  such  great  power-reserve  and  power-capacity. 

Pay  the  Sensible  Price 

You  need  what  Chalmers  gives.  Beauty  plus  reli¬ 
ability  plus  performance.  You  get  those  things  in 
the  Chalmers  at  a  sensible  price.  Why  go  higher? 
Moreover  to  go  lower  may  prove  poor  economy. 
So  pay  the  sensible  price  for  a  sound  and  sensible 


(AU  I.  •.  k  [Mr*) 
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complexion.  with  blue  eyes  and  reddish  hair, 
which  he  wore  pompadour.  Hi*  father  was 
umUst  cavhu-r  of  the  First  National 
Bank— a  strict,  precise,  rather  dry  man. 
He  had  put  Walter  humbly  at  work  in  the 
hank.  The  two  youths,  under  their  deep 
doud  of  reprobation,  were  profoundly  dis¬ 
satisfied.  asrrtfae  with  vague  rr»--:i:on. 
ready  fee  any  aort  of  enterprise  that  would 
Bet  them  away  from  Martnasville. 

Wade  Carter  had  come  to  Marthaavillc 
that  spnng.  hi*  father  having  bought  the 
Weekly  Herald,  which  wa*  a  dubious,  un¬ 
stable  sort  of  proportion.  John  and  Walter 
someway  took  up  with  Wade  Carter— or 
Smiley,  as  he  at  once  came  to  be  railed,  lie 
wa*  just  twenty-one  then.  spar*.  Ican- 
necked.  with  a  thin  fare  and  gray-green 
eye*.  Hi*  ambition  was  to  hr  an  artor, 
whirh  hi*  father  rewarded  as  only  the  va¬ 
gary  of  a  laxy  youth  who  would  rather  do 
anything  than  wort  ^So  Smiley,  in  a  dew¬ 


it  struck  the  fat.  The 


ting  away  wa*  not  *o  dim  cult.  Irv- 
by  Sol.  they  mid  they  were  going  to 
oenb.  thirty  milea  distant,  to  give  an 
ur  stage  performance  like  tno  one 
tad  given  in  the  town  hall.  So.  with 
tal  scuffs  and  objection*,  but  no  pcei- 
ut  burst,  they  got  themsrlves  on  the 
with  a  big.  old  trunk,  which  Sol  had 
•td  from  the  basement  cf  the  F.mpo- 
coo tailing  the  properties, 
i  Ima  said  erf  the  show  the  better.  Sol 
•o  or  three  dog-eared,  paper-bound 
of  monoiogui*!d2Wim.  dock 
and  the  like,  for  Smiley  Carter,  who 
had  a  talent  for  comic  acting  Walter 


lkM^^^^^^Uks£?succRded 
for  about  three  weeks  in  making  expense*. 
This  wa*  altogether  due  to  Smiley  Carter . 
It  was  hr  who  made  the  audience  laugh 
and  got  the  applause.  Sol  had  sense  enough 
to  see  that;  so  the  thing  soon  took  the 
form  of  an  entertainment  by  Mr.  C  arle,, 
with  incidental  accompaniment*  by  Messrs. 
Turner  and  Hayre. 

Smiley  lighted  and  eapanded  under  it. 
For  him  it  had  the  sweet  and  heady  taste  of 
success.  He  felt  sure  now  of  making  hi* 
way  to  the  real  stage.  His  thin  face  was 
always  shining,  always  expanding  in  a 
happy  grin.  He  wa*  tireless  for  the  show. 


©wet® 


When  you  reach  for  a  ScotT issue  Towel  you 
instinctively  feel  that  it’s  the  right  towel  for 
you  to  use.  After  you  have  used  a  ScotTissuc 
Towel,  you  fully  realize  what  a  completely  satisfactory 
towel  it  is.  Beside*  its  pure-white  cleanness  and  sanitary 
features,  it  gives  superior  service. 

After  years  of  exhaustive  study  and  practical  experi¬ 
menting  we  have  produced  this  perfect  towel — the  towel 
that  is  not  merely  a  substitute  for  ordinary  public  fabric 
towels,  but  an  actual  improvement  on  them.  The 
Scot  Tissue  Towel  is  a  specially  manufactured  paper  tex¬ 
ture— a  real  towel  for  every  towel  purpose. 

The  soft,  absorbent  ScotTissuc  texture  has  thousands 
of  tiny  cells  to  suck  up  every  drop  of  moisture,  leaving 
your  skin  dry  and  comfortable.  And  the  new  ScotTissuc 
Cabinet  gives  you  this  perfect  towel  in  perfect  condi¬ 
tion— absolutely  clean — and  folded  ready  for  use.  Every 
Scot  Tissue  Towel  bears  the  special  ScotTissue  trade-mark. 
It’s  your  guarantee  of  satisfaction. 


,Jeot+  paper  Company 

Or  ml  Ik-  r.*~  tml 

Afanv/<,cta:r,  o/  Scat  T,"*.  To*mU  and  TaOat  Pap,, 

723  Glenwood  Avenue,  Philadelphia 

13  F-  Au.Ua  Avenue  3S6  Market  Street  30  Chunk  St,eet 
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seventy-five  dollar*  to  John’*  forty  and 
Waters  twenty-five. 

The  ahow  had  hem  out  two  week*,  head¬ 
ing  southwest  and  playing  in  counity 
town*,  when  Sol  sprung  a  surprise  on  hts 
associates— a  wonderful  piece  of  good  luck, 
he  said.  They  w  ere  burly  making  expense*, 
he  pointed  out;  they  couldn't  make  any 
real  money  unit**  they  had  a  w  oman  char¬ 
acter.  That’s  what  would  attract  the  men. 
And  by  most  extraordinary  fortune  the 
very  woman  they  needed  had  fallen  right 
into  their  hands;  so  he  had  engaged  her 
forthwith  at  only  twenty  dollars  a  week  to 
begin  with. 

The  boys  took  their  godsend  in  glum  as¬ 
tonishment.  The  notion  of  having  a  strange 
along  in  their  jolly  little  company 
»  highly  disconcerting.  Rut  Sol  w*a  man¬ 
aging  theahow.  Taken hysurpriae.it didn’t 
occur  to  them  to  rebel.  So  they  suffered 
themselvr*  to  be  led  up  to  the  dinn-  little 
hotel  parlor  and  introduced  to  their  good 
fortune- Miss  Madeline  Jones  by  name. 
Ihou^bah*  appeared  on  the  bills  as  Seftorita 

She  said  she  was  eighteen,  and  probably 
I't  over  twenty-three  or  twenty-four. 

•o  said  her  mother  was  Spanish  ami 
father  owned  a  large  rattle  ranch  in 
The  boys  gurreerf afterward  t  hat  her 
on  the  maternal  side  wss  Mexican 
and  the  ranch  largely  imaginary.  She  had 
dark  hair  and  ryes,  and  an  olivu  complex¬ 
ion-  rather  handsome  after  a  fashion,  but 
getting  stout.  She  could  danre  paatably  in 
her  threadbare  comic-opera  costume  of  a 
Spanish  seftorita;  also,  site  could  make  a 
loud  rhythmic  noUe,  whirh  she  called  sing¬ 
ing.  to  the  strumming  of  a  guitar. 

So  Seftorita  Juanita  waa  plumped  on 
their  hands.  U  developed  very  soon  that 
Sol  had  known  her  somewhere  anil  had 
Ixwn  writing  to  her  in  Chicago,  inviting  her 
to  join  the  show.  That  was  how  she  hap¬ 
pened  to  appear  so  miraculously  In  Kirk- 
ton,  where  the  hoys  were  introduced  to  her, 
In  fact.  Madeline  herself  let  the  company 
know  this,  in  Sol’s  presume*,  the  very'  next 
day.  She  said  he  had  deceived  her  grossly 
a*  to  the  character  and  prospect*  of  the 
show.  She  had  a  tem|>er  that  went  along 
with  her  black  eyca  and  was  not  at  all  nice 
In  her  choice  of  adjective*.  Whan  she  fin¬ 
ished  wiping  up  the  floor  with  poor,  big* 
niwcd.  lying  little  Sol  the  boy.  were  almmi 
sorry  for  him. 

Madeline's  onslaught,  in  the  presen  re  of 
the  hoy*,  reduced  Sol  to  the  slate  of  a 
trampled  worm.  Hi*  little  fare  and  figure 
had  never  Iwfare  been  particularly  expres¬ 
sive  of  anything.  Now  they  were  aa  do- 
uuent  of  dejection  a*  a  kicked  dog  1*.  From 
that  time  on  Mailellne  refused  to  have  any¬ 
thing  whatever  to  do  with  him- talking  to 
Smiley  Carter  instead  whenever  there  was 
a  bit  of  business  t«.  be  discussed:  treating 
Smiley,  in  fact,  as  though  he  wwo  the  man¬ 
ager- 

Little  Sol  bore  hi*  humiliation  four  days  - 
always  with  hi*  abject  air  of  a  kicked  dog, 
keeping  himself  out  of  sight  aa  much  aa  pos¬ 
sible.  Then  he  silently  betook  himself  and 
his  unrequited  love  to  part*  unknown,  with¬ 
out  saying  good-hy.  Incidentally  he  took 
ad  the  company's  funds  except  sixteen  dol 
lar*.  which  thebaysha 


p pencil  to  have  among 
disgusted  with  them 


Madeline  was 
for  letting  Sol  hold  all  the  money,  but  she 
stayed  on,  perforce,  hoping  the  show  would 
make  enough  to  give  her  her  twenty  dollars 
at  t  he  end  of  t  he  week.  Sol's  defection,  how¬ 
ever,  waa  practically  tire  end. 

By  that  time  Smiley  Carter  had  fallen  in 
love  with  Madeline  Jonr*  and  the  show 
burimwa  went  to  smash  irretty  rapidly-  in 
a  dismal  fashion  John  Turner  had  already 
got  enough  of  It.  The  applause  was  all  for 
Smilty.  Really  it  was  Smiley’s  show;  and 
trailing  along  as  an  unimportant  accessory 
to  another  man's  succras  was  not  in  the 
least  to  John's  taste.  The  audience*  were 
cold  to  him  sometime*  jeered  him.  He 
was  disgusted  with  the  pigs,  and  wouldn’t 
apjiear  on  the  stage  at  all  any  more  except 
in  some  gymnastic  raerdsas  that  exhibited 
his  fine  figure  and  strength. 

It  may  as  well  be  said  for  Seftorita 
Juanita  that  she  hadn't  the  slightest  no¬ 
tion  of  involving  heniclf  with  any  one  of 
three  raw  youngsters  who  would  probably 
soon  be  wiring  their  parents  for  railroad 
fare  home.  Still,  if  one  prnnllna  young 
ster  was  in  love  with  her  she  didn't  mind 
smiling  on  the  others  enough  to  keep  hi* 
jealousy  awake. 

Older  people  talk  with  foolish  derogation 
-  youth's  love  alfaira.  Anybody  who 
. mow*  better. 


of  a  youth's  love 
has  been  a  youth  and  in  love  know* 


(CmmUmvmd  mm  Pngm  7* 
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How  the  U.  S.  Bureau  of  Standards 

tests  automobile  oils 

What  heat  does  to  automobile  oil.  How  sediment  causes  friction  and  wear.  What  the 
Faulkner  Process  means  to  motorists.  60c  to  make  test  will  save  you  over  $50  a  year 


1)0  you  know  th r  greatm  w«akh»'*  of  ordinary 
automobile  oil*.1  I  Hi  you  kn.»w  the  » hiet  iauM*  of  wear 
ami  expensed  Ik*  you  know  how  the  I  S  Bureau  of 
Standard*  test*  automobile  oils— what  test  thi*  Bureau 
€DMidflff  tmpoctftnt? 

You  Will  find  thr  nn.wer  to  Ihew  [  _ 

i^lhw  In  the  I*  s  Bureau  of  Van*!-  I  ••  . 

ar.la  Tfrhmilogir  Fw|pwr  l>*u 

•hi  It*  Oildullon  ol  Automotive  C>  Un¬ 
der  O lift  “  That  publU  mkici  etpUitt*  the 

I  rating  of  nutomohilr  oil*  by  the  *edi- 
mentation  method  and  *h on?  tlir  great 
impHtarwe  ol  lid*  tr-t.  It  MIBi*  up 
a*  loUoit. 

“ Thr  ..rbnnkaat.Mi  valor  of  an  <41 
n*f«t  ttoi  u  comma  m  te  re-  .frttr.l  »•  • 
vduiM»  enter*.  In  tr.lmg.  ai>J  arUnd«  faf 
io  <Vt«rf  Hutton  are  fti»t«nf  thra  »ay  mto 

taftt-booh*." 

Today  it  i>  a  generally  ao^ptr.1 la.  « 
that  uWr*e  <4  ardtmrnt  I*  thr  beat  te*t 
c4  a  lubricant  *  rHkirncy. 

How  sediment  causes  permanent  damage 

Oil  Itul  coMalni  «~limrnt  <au-r«  mrlal  to  nrial  Inlioi 
I*«IUW  thr  —•linirnt  l!»-  |K»r  ol  4  Uli<-  pull  c*  thr 

liquid  ml.  1  hen  the  metal  surface*  me  pevaed  isl» ewe  h  oilier 
arvi  tlie  mterwopir  teeth  grab  and  »u«  In  1  hat  mean* 

I I  it  lion,  weal  and  «**prib*>. 

Tlie  damage  caused  by  sediment  rannot  l«e  repaired 
Eventually  the  w«*n  part*  mud  be  thrown  away  ai>l  m 
|uri»  pur<ha«ed  ami  installed. 

How  to  reduce  sediment  86/t 

Ttar  itlurttrathm  at  the  top «4  the  page  di«**th«*  sediment  test 
which  the  U.  S.  Bureau  Standard*  ha*  approved  XwCmv 
that  tlie  left-hand  botflr  contain*  full>  -  %cn  time*  atmiah 
••diluent  a*  thr  other  liottlc.  1  lw-  fir*t  1*4 tk  .nntnin*  or «h nary 


alter  WO  md~  c4  ru.rn.ng  The  other  aatiim  Ve 
Nu-r  that  there  U  <*U>  S'".  of  *4lM  in  Veedol  a* 

50%  la  ordinary  ml  lb.*  mrao«  that  by  i.ng  Vredol 
umI  »rai  anl  pr*ll>  irdwe  >«nsr 

The  Faulkner  Process  —• 
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•  aakhrlhKasIksrr  hum  Thai 
.  nr.  cha .mny  —Ire-  li naively  by  th*. 
hat  give*  \«edol  it*  remark 
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rr«uu>M  frmm  Pagm  7«)  sleeves  were  rolled  up  to  his  elbows,  so  hU 

Of  Ira  enough  il  is  exactly  round  twenty-  red-flannel  undershirt  showed  from  the  cl¬ 
one  that  the  deepest  infatuation  occur*.  So  bows  down  to  his  wrists.  He  said  the  pro- 
it  was  with  thin-faced,  eager,  gray-crcra-  prietor  of  the  opera  home  had  just  beer,  in 
eyed  Smiley  Carter.  He  had  the  right  in-  looking  up  the  ticket  sales  and  had  said  he 
tense  bilious  temperament  for  it-  He  went  wouldn't  open  his  opera  house  for  the  show 
quite  daffy  over  the  girl  and  she  made  him  unless  the  management  paid  him  some 
helplessly,  wretchedly  jealous.  That,  also,  cash  before  half  past  seven.  The  cigar- 
disgusted  John.  store  man  advised  the  boys  to  go  see  the 

Mow  than  ever  the  show  fril  on  Smiley's  opera-house  man.  Having  two  compli- 
shouldm.  for  John  would  have  hardly  any-  mentary  tickets,  be  was  anxious  that  the 
thing  to  do  with  it.  There  was  not  only  the  show  should  be  given. 

acting,  but  the  managing,  porting  up  bill..  When  John  and  Walter  got  out  on  the 
distributing  dodgers,  seeing  the  local  papers,  sloppy  sidewalk  they  had  to  stop  and  laugh. 
Walter  Hayes  helped,  yet  be  was  always  Luck  was  so  bad  that  it  waa  really  amusing, 
taking  his  cue  from  John.  Well.  Smiley  They  were  still  laughing  when  Smiley 
worked  desperately  at  it  in  a  hell  of  long-  Carter  materialised  out  of  the  soggy  gloom 
ing  and  jealous  pangs— gnswing  his  thumb  in  front  of  them  also  coming  to  inquire 
nail,  hardly  deeping,  growing  visi bly  hollow-  about  the  ticket  sales.  There  was  no  par- 
eyed.  And  Madrime  helped  him  on  by  ticular  reason  for  it,  but  the  laughter  my*, 
coquetting  with  John  or  Walter.  She  waa  tcriously  grated  on  him.  Walter,  with  his 
in  bad  temper  all  the  time,  because  of  her  irrepressible  friendliness  and  a  desire  to  be 
own  unpromising  plight.  on  good  terms,  sang  out: 

They  got  to  PUntera’  Grove  with  six  "It's  grand.  Smiley!  Only  four  tickets 
dollars  in  the  bank  roll.  The  town  hadn’t  sold  and  the  opera-house  man  won't  open 
been  billed:  so  they  must  lay  over  a  day.  up  for  us  unlews  we  pay  him  some  monry. 
which  meant  they  must  get  two  days’  ex-  Run  over  and  slip  nim  a  hundred-dollar 
prases  out  of  one  night's  receipts.  That  was  bill." 

unpromising  enough,  the  town  ilsrlf  bring  And  John,  with  some  undigested  Irrita- 
only  a  alow  place  of  some  fifteen  hundred  tion  in  his  system,  was  mysteriously  moved 
inhabitants.  Hut  there  was  another  reason  to  remember  that  Smiley  had  called  him  a 
for  discouragement.  The  leading  grocer  liar  the  night  before;  so  he  chipped  in: 
died  the  day  they  came  to  town.  The  week  "You're  the  whole  show,  anyway,  you 
hefora  a  burglar  had  broken  iato  his  house,  know  ." 

Rousing,  the  grocer  grappled  with  him  and  Then  Smiley: 

received  two  pistol  wounds  that  proved  "All  you've  done  so  far  ia  sponge  on  the 
fatal.  The  whole  town  waa  under  the  stir  real  uf  us.  Suppose  you  dig  up!" 
and  pall  of  the  tragedy— not  In  quite  the  So  there  they  were  again,  scowling  anil 
frame  of  mind  for  a  dubious  vaudeville  bristling  at  each  other.  Again  Walter  Inter- 

Joha  Turner  and  Walter  Haye*  talked  it  '  "Aw,  for  Pete's  sake,  fellow.,  cut  that 
over  very  soberly  in  the  shabby  hotel  that  out!  Great  Scott!  Can't  we  be  friend.? 
evening-  for,  in  the  dumal  division  that  We're  all  broko  together,  anyway.  Come 
had  befallen.  Smiley  kept  pretty  much  to  on;  let’s  all  go  have  a  bottle  of  beer!" 
himself  and  found  it  sorry*  enough  com-  It  was  seldom  any  of  them  drank  a*  much 
pany.  Walter  said  they  might  as  well  as  a  glass  of  leer,  but  that  was  still  a  aym- 
throw  up  their  hands  and  telegraph  home  bol  ol  good  fellowwhip  a*  well  as  a  hit  of 
for  funds.  bravado  against  their  bad  luck.  I'oMihly  it 

“111  rot  first  '."said  John  gloomily.  "You  would  have  answered,  but  John  Turner  wa» 
know  bow  I  got  the  forty  dollars  I  put  in?  still  cross-grained.  It  always  irked  and 
I  sold  father's  prise  shotgun  to  a  traveling  nettled  him  to  havs  anybody  bristle  at 
men."  him -there  was  that  much  belligerence  in 

He  hadn't  told  that  before,  and  some-  his  composition.  So  he  said: 
how  it  struck  Walter  Hayes  with  awe,  a a  "I  won't  drink  with  a  fellow  that's  culled 

a  kind  of  crime  beyond  the  imagination,  me  a  liar  and  not  taken  it  back." 

Selling  Mr.  Turner's  prise  shotgun  seemed  "  Not  drinking  won’t  keep  you  from  In¬ 
to  him  a  thing  stupendous,  fairly  suprrhu-  ing  a  liar.”  Smllry  retorted,  and  turned  un 
man— vaguely  belonging  in  the  awful  cat*-  his  heel  and  started  toward  the  hotel, 
goryof  ParadWLoat.  He  realised  that  John  So  there  was  the  lighting  word  again  and 
couldn't  go  back  home.  And  John  even  then  John  Turner  started  after  him.  Walter 
retained  an  unshakable  confidence  in  him-  Haym  slipped  his  hand  through  John’s  arm. 
•elf.  It  wasn't  a  great  way  to  St.  Loula,  pleading  with  him  and  holding  him  bark, 
he  mid.  They'd  beat  their  way  there  if  they  What  difference  did  it  make?  They  knew 
had  to.  and  get  good  jobs.  He  stood  uptall  Smiley'  »■»  nutty  about  the  girl;  let  It  go. 
and  straight  as  he  said  it.  looking  so  hand-  There  waa  a  narrow,  smelly  barroom  in 
some  and  confident  that  it  seemed  a  good  the  basement  of  the  hotel,  with  stair,  that 
job  must  come  to  him.  hat  in  hand.  led  down  to  it  from  the  street  and  other 

Smiley  was  miserable  enough,  too.  for  stairs  at  the  rear  that  led  up  into  the  yard 
Madeline  had  treated  him  badly  that  day.  back  of  the  hotel,  w here  there  was  a  tumble- 
He  and  John  and  Walter  had  a  dingy  down  livery  stable  and  a  long  shed,  open  in 
doubts  room,  with  two  beds  in  It  and  tho  front  and  divided  off  into  Malls,  in  which 
old  property  trunk  in  a  corner.  Madeline  farmers  hitched  their  teams  in  bad  weather 
had  a  room  acroaa  the  hall.  while  doing  their  marketing.  Sinlley  went 

Smiley  cwme  into  the  double  room  about  down  the  front  atop,  into  the  barroom, 
half  part  nine,  gnaw.ng  his  thumb  nail,  his  John  yielded  somewhat  to  Walter  s  brake 
gray-green  eyes  smoldering,  and  dropped  and  even  halted  at  hia  entreaty,  yet  final.)' 
down  on  the  trunk.  As  it  happened,  Walter  kept  on;  ao  he  and  Walter  went  down  into 
Hayew  had  gone  down  to  the  hotel  office,  the  liarroom  a  couple  of  minute  behind 
After  a  minute -probably  with  a  hr  I  pie*  Snuley- and  saw  something  that  changed 
stirring  of  jealousy,  for  Msdrlinesnd  Walter  John's  intentions. 

had  been  playing  cards  that  afternoon— he  Near  the  front  door,  when  Smiley  entered, 
said:  “WVre’s  rips?”  was  a  farmer- a  gaunt  old  fellow  with  a 

“  He's  across  in  Madeline's  room  playing  long  reddish  heard,  a  tousled  cap  stuck  cn 
rank  with  her."  said  John  maliciously.  one  side  of  his  head,  and  a  faded  hrosn 
"That's  a  lie!"  Smiley  shot  back,  his  overcoat  that  dangled  about  his  frame.  He 


LIFE  SAVERS— The  Candy  Mints 
In  a  Million  Pockets 


mints  that  ever  put  joy  into  a  weary  t 
Buy  a  package,  I 


t  lor  imitation 


was  ao  drunk  he  could  barely  stand.  Lurch¬ 
ing  unsteadily  round  at  the  opening  of  ths 


door,  he  bumped  into  Smiley,  who  gave  him 

•  a  *  *  fast  %  I  _ 


n.„  fW.-w-o-  mint. 

«  /V  r-  O-  liKKF.S  amJCI..  O-l  7 


ulster,  and  hung  on.  So  whbn  John  and 
Walter  entered  they*  saw  the  wabbling  old 
man  hanging  to  Smiley’s  ulster  and  in¬ 
quiring  incoherently  whether  he  wanted  to 
fight  or  to  wrestle.  Wrestling,  it  appear-!, 
was  his  strong  point.  He  could  throw  say 
man  in  the  county  and  was  anxious  to 
want  any  amount  on  it. 

John  and  Walter  stood  against  the  wall, 
grinning  at  Smiley's  ridiculous  paaitfc*: 
and  Smiley,  mad.  but  realizing  the  absurd¬ 
ity  of  a  row  with  the  muddled  old  sot.  tried 
to  get  away  from  him.  The  bartender,  in 
an  amazingly  dirty  white  ahirt.  came  from 
behind  the  bar  and  induced  the  oW  Mh* 
to  let  go.  The  wrrath-r  lurched  over  to  Inc 
bar.  before  which  another  man  stikd;  tut 
(Cmik.m  •«  Pug*  tn 


*  < 
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CAMPBELL'S 


CAMPBELLS 
VIRGIN  WHITE 

The  New  Permanent  Finith 
Made  in  High  Clots  and  No  Gloat 
ANY  ONE  CAN  USE  IT 
The  univmal  tearch  foe  a  ulidactory  white  finhh 
that  -ill  Hand  up  under  all  condition,  ha,  at  latl 
been  auccmfully  met  by  our  remarkable  new 
product,  Campbell'.  Virgin  White. 

It  o  a  pure  white  finish  produced  by  a  new  proem 
that  male*  it  wonderfully  eUuic.  durable  and 
-aUiable.  Can  be  uaed  equally  well  on  metal, 
plaaler,  wood  or  any  aurface,  interior  or  e« tenor. 
Cannot  crack,  chip  or  peel  o 6. 

Campbell'*  Virgin  Whute  ir  told  with  the  Carpenter- 
Morion  iron -i  lad  guarantee  of  aatufaction  or  money 
back.  The  fine*  (null  lor  L.ing  room.,  Iu.ll..  dtung 
room*,  balhroom.,  kitchen.  bedroom,.  and  other 
woodwork — white  bed.  and  other  lumilure.  Eaaily 
apphed  and  keep,  virgin  white  under  all .  ond.tioru. 
Don’t  accept  jut  a  whitr  enamel.  Iniial  upon 
Campbd’i  Virgin  Wl.de  and  be  .ureof  Mtidarlmn. 
Read  our  special  offer  below.  $1.30  value  lor  45c. 


V^-  -  cot  oar*  old  and  new 
STRAW  HATS 

Nothing  Juit  At  Good 

ANY  ONE  CAN  USE  IT 
Don’t  do.  aid  your  old  Ur  aw  hat  jut  becauar 

dm^aad  laded.  U«Wj  ..  auc 


For  Floor*.  Furnitnre  and  Interior  Surfacrs 
’  ANY  ONE  CAN  USE  IT 
Three  Reatont  Why  It  /«  Better: 

1 .  Because  it  duaolvcs  grcaac  ^oti. 

2.  Becauae  il  penetrate*  the  wood  fiber. 

3.  Became  il  it  a  perfect  union  of  Ham  and 

vamUh  without  tediment. 

Thoae  are  the  bg  reawm.  why  Campbell',  Vamuh 
Stain  a  so  much  better  than  to-called  "atawa"  that 
ob*cure  the  gram  of  the  wood,  dry  with  Ureal cd 
color  and  fail  to  wear. 

Campbel’a  V.rrnah  Suin  entt  a  beautiful.  even 
■  nl.,,.  It  lump  out  the  full  beauty  of  the  gram 
of  the  wood— it  penetrate*  the  wood  fibre*  and 

coven  with  a  tough,  hard  fmnh  that  will  withanod 
the  harden  uw. 

Kaaily  applied  anti  driet  hard  in  twelve  houn  with 


There  are  thirteen  colon:  Natural  Wood  Color, 
Light  Oak.  Dari  Oal. Golden  Oak,  Walnut. Cherry. 
Mahogan,.  Green.  Rowwood.  fU  Black,  CUa 
Black.  Piawa  Green  and  Pmua  Red. 

Be  sure  you  a*k  you,  deJer  lo.  Campbel'.  Vam-h 
Sum  and  tee  that  you  getthe  yellow  can  with  the 
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Warner- Lenz  at  a  Road  Turn 


Already  350,000  Cari 

The  Warner- Lem  it  a  new  invention -only  n  few  cwithi  tld 
But  16  famous  makers  already  have  adopted  them  m  flasitf. 
equipment  for  all  their  1917  cart.  Note  the  names  of  tk* 
makers.  All  made  exhaustive  tests.  All  compared  the  Wine 
Letu  with  every  other  type.  And  all  are  paying  kt  Wine 
Lena  seven  times  the  price  they  have  previously  paid 

Already,  too.  some  3S0.000  owners  have  depleted  oM  teas 
with  the  Wamcr-Lem.  Never  in  the  history  of  Motceitai  la 
a  new  accessory  met  such  sudden,  widespread  welcome. 

All  because  the  Warner  Lem  means  safety.  Bcrauw  ilc* 
plies  with  all  laws.  And  because  no  man  who  once  dnvtt  Ml 
it  will  ever  again  drive  without  it. 

Get  Them  for  Tonight 

You  are  bound  to  odopt  them.  But  this  is  to  urge  that  f* 
get  them  for  tonight.  Don't  use  dim  lights  any  kmgef  b*' 
use  lights  which  daulc  others.  Don't  use  lights  which  luw  Ik 
nearby  roadside  dark.  The  Wamer-Lenx  are  lenses  only.  Sntf 
remove  your  present  lenses  and  put  these  in  their  place. 

Go  to  your  accessory  dealer  or  send  to  us.  But  rnrcnlr 
that  Wamer-Leru  is  the  one  type  which  leading  enpsem  in 
adopting.  Let  no  one  convince  you  that  others  are  u  |<d 


Prka 

of  Wkmer-Un 
PrP- 


WARNER-LENZ 


THE  WARNER-LENZ  CO.,  918  S.  MICHIGAN  AVENUE, 


m&lbu/l  flDOMf 

K  cBEMJTIFULatl<? "  Coft 


Hatch 


>w  decorative  wall-coating -more  beautiful,  more  mod- 
rutary  than  wall-papet.  Yet  in  ipitcof  all  this  it  colts  you 
*  .l4dM  much  to  DRESDENIZE  a  room  a*  topapr.il  I  An 
oH2  by  K)  Icet  can  be  decked  with  (K.i  eitwadmaiy  P»mt  *1 a 
hva  Fnx  ddUra.  One  gallon  «*w»  450  to  600  iquart  led. 


Smiley  *ntrrrd  the  room  quickly,  hk 
nrrvoua  gray-gr**n  eym  aHining.  It  oc¬ 
curred  to  Walter  that  he  had  come  from 
Madeline  acrcea  the  hall.  He  ehut  the  door 
alter  him  and  eat  down  on  the  edge  o ( the 
trunk.  Whatever  had  been  in  hi*  mind 
lief  ore  reepeding  them  waa  aU  ewept  away 
in  the  men  o I  a  new  drama. 

••There  won’t  be  any  ahow  to-night.**  he  ' 
■aid.  "  You  fellow*  can  have  the  pcopertle# 
and  |o  on  If  you  Ilk*.  I’m  going  to  pull  out 


for  Chicago  on  the  night  train.  We  may 

“if»t  wdWt  ou,  cl  hi.  uUter 
pocket  and  extracted  a  .hmf  o I  bilk  from 
It.  The  other*  caught  their  breath*  u  they 
■aw  how  many  there  were.  With  finger* 
that  trembled  a  little  in  their  eagemma 
Smiley  counted  out  a  hundred  and  fifty 
dollar*,  which  he  handed  over  to  John. 

"Time-.  I’ipa’  .hare  and  youm."  he  mid. 

They  could  me  that  only  a  few  bilk  re¬ 
mained  In  hk  hand.  He  put  them  back  in 
the  wallet,  ituck  the  Utter  in  hk  ukter 
pocket,  and  utood  up.  apparently  about  to 

the  old  Smiley’*  UD.  »pare  frame.  | 
hi*  lean  face  and  feature*;  but  they  felt  a 
certain  atrangeneas  in  him.  He  mned 
■uddenly  to  have  grown  up  and  grown  away 
from  them.  In  h«  deep  eiritrment  there 


62  YEARS  OF  KNOWING  HOW. 
YET  READY  TO  LEARN 


Though  we  have  a  reputation  of 
62  years  to  rest  on,  we  are  not 
content  to  rest.  Whatever  new 
is  evolved  in  the  principles  and 
practices  of  Finest  Merchant 
Tailoring, becomes  the  standard  of 


n  Scholl's 
Foot-Eazer 
Eattt  tk  fi.i1’ 


Smart  Clothes 


Whtnyou  say  Stein-Bloch 
yw'vt  said  Style. 


THE  STEIN-BLOCH  COMPANY 

T»IU>R  Shops  at  Roc h min  N'.  Y 
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They  wailed  until  they  hi  Madeline 
rtimb  aboard.  Then  Ihry  noticed  the  had 
no  lao>P-  Thu  ana  a  local  train,  with 
only  a  smoker  and  one  other  coach.  They 
rot  into  the  smoker.  A*  the  train  atarted 
Walter  Hayea  solved  It. 

“That  come  to  Chicago  waa  a  blind."  he 
•aid.  ““  Smiley  sending  her  on  ahead  to 
St.  Look.  He's  going  to  rnret  her." 

But  Smiley's  erne,  in  (act,  waa  very 

Puking  up  the  wallet  and  climbing  the 
•tens  to  the  belittered  yard  back  of  the 
hotel,  Smiley  saw  the  farmer  I  urchin*  ofl 
toward  the  shed  where  hka  team  waa 
hitched;  ao  Srmley  . slk.d  round  the  Imild- 
in*.  into  the  front  hall  and  upaUira  to  hia 
room.  There  hr  opened  the  wallet.  It  con¬ 
tained  five  hundred  dollars,  received  that 
day  from  the  sale  of  ho*. 

The  sight  and  fret  of  the  hank  note*  In¬ 
flamed  hL  infatuated  mind  a.  though  hb 
dream  were  tangibly  embodied  in  them.  He 
went  straight  aeroaa  the  hall  to  Madeline 
and  aatoeuhed  her  by  talking  like  a  man 
rather  than  a  moony,  miserable  l>oy. 

He  showed  her  the  money  and  pleaded 
with  her  to  *o  to  Chicago.  Together  they 

money.  She  knew  good  money  when  she 
saw  It.  but  had  not  encountered  a  bundle 
of  that  alar  for  a  Ion*  time.  She  agreed 
to fo  readily  enough. 

A*  told  W  about  ftnding  the  money; 
|  but  she  had  no  interest  whatever  in  ita  Icg.il 
or  ethical  ownership.  The  only  point  in  her 

"%«■££•«!*■*  to  nothing  beyond 
merely  going  bark  to  Chicago;  but  for 
poor  Smiley  even  that  was  detiriouslv 
enough.  and  it  cost  only  a  amile  and  a  hand- 
*iu~a»  to  have  three  hundred  dollar,  of 
i  the  money  put  into  her  keeping.  After  hr 
gave  the  hundred  and  fifty  to  John  and 
Walter.  Smiley  had  fifty  Ml. 

Leaving  them  he  returned  to  Madeline, 
eating  her  up  with  his  eyes  W  hen  she  sent 
him  away  it  wanted  twenty  minutes  to  the 
hotel's  six-o'clock  dinner.  In  hia  nervous 
agitation  he  went  down  into  the  barroom  to 
grt  himself  a  glass  of  beer. 

The  bartender  served  him  and  immedi¬ 
ately  went  over  to  two  men  who  aat  talking 
at  a  little  table  near  the  wall.  Where¬ 
upon  one  of  the  men  left  hastily  by  the  front 
door  and  the  other  came  back  to  the  bar 
with  the  bartender.  Hardly  aware  of  them. 
S Bliley  finished  his  liter  and  turned  to  go. 
Both  men  laid  hands  upon  him. 

"You're  under  arrest!"  said  the  man 
who  had  been  sitting  at  the  table.  "The 
sheriff  will  be  here  in  a  minute.  Keep  quiet, 
now!" 

He  took  a  pistcd  from  hb  hip  pocket 
and  held  the  muxxle  of  it  uncomfortably 
near  Smiley's  abdomen,  while  t  he  bartender, 
scow  hng  a  menace,  picked  up  the  heavy  beer 


*  KILLS  FIRE 
SAVES  LIFE  a 


Two  Cars  Crashed.  One  Turned  Over.  Fire! 

Three  children  pinned  beneath  the  wreck¬ 
age! 

I  grabbed  Pyrene  from  our  car  and  put 
out  the  fire  before  anybody  was  burned. 

Think  what  a  tragedy  there  would  have 
been  without  Pyrene!  The  fine  car  burned 
to  a  skeleton.  The  children,  imprisoned; 
held  like  rats  in  a  trap. 

What  if  they  were  your  children! 

Imagine  yourself  tugging,  straining,  fran¬ 
tic,  unable  to  lift  that  3000  pound  car  one 
inch.  Your  wife  — dumb  with  horror. 

Every  hour  you  put  off  getting  Pyrene 
for  your  automobile  and  Pyrene  for  your 
home  is  a  monstrous  gamble. 

$8.00,  bracket  included.  Sold  by  hard¬ 
ware  and  auto  supply  dealers. 

Saves  15%  on  auto  insurance  cost. 

Saves  money  as  well  as  life. 

Pyrene  Manufacturing  Company,  N.Y. 

Every  Appliance  for  Fire  Prolection. 


Astonished.  Smiley  thought  for  a  few  mi  ri¬ 
les  he  had  been  mistaken  for  somebody 
rise;  yet  it  seemed  pretty  dear  that  both 
pistol  and  beer  glam  would  come  into 
play  if  he  tried  to  break  away.  Then  a 
word  dropped  by  the  bartender  made  him 
suspect  it  waa  the  matter  of  the  farmer’s 
wallet.  Still,  he  kept  hia  nerve,  scoffing 
and  calling  them  hlockheads. 

Very  soon  the  sheriff  arrived  hastily  a 
wiry  person  in  a  slouch  hat  and  rriaM 
beard  accompanied  bv  the  man  who  had 
gone  to  summon  him.  The  officer  promptly 
hacked  Smiley  against  the  har  and  searched 
him.  finding  the  wallet,  with  fifty  dollars  in 
it.  in  hia  ulster  pocket. 

Then  Smiley  began  to  explain  volubly 
that  he  had  found  the  wallet  outside  the 
barroom  door.  Fifty  dollars  waa  all  it  con¬ 
tained  when  he  found  it,  he  said.  He  still 
quite  misapprehended  the  situation.  The 
only  real  point  of  alarm  in  his  mind  was 
that  they  might  get  the  throe  hundred 
dollars  away  from  Madeline.  Hut  the 
businnrlike  sheriff  waa  disagreeably  un¬ 
concerned  about  his  explanations.  All  he 
wanted  was  that  Smiley  should  go  along 
with  him  at  once.  This  brusque  treat  merit  — 
a  good  deal  as  though  he  were  a  dog  on  a 
leash  suggested  to  Smiley  that  he  might, 
after  all,  have  to  give  up  hb  treasure- truv. 
He  wanted  to  get  word  to  his  companions  in 
some  way. 

"Hold  on  a  minute  now!”  he  expostu¬ 
lated.  "I  want  to  apeak  to  a  friend  up  In 
the  oflire.” 

The  sheriff  had  no  objection  to  that- 
nrtwuming  that  any  friend  of  Smlley'a  would 
he  a  subject  of  professional  interest  to  him. 


So  he  led  his  captive  up  to  the  office.  Still, 
Smiley  didn't  want  to  involve  hb  compan¬ 
ions  il  he  could  help  It,  anil  hr  was  hoping 
to  grt  ofl  with  no  greater  loan  than  that  cf 
the  money  found  in  hb  own  pocket.  In  the 
hotel  office  he  made  talk,  easting  about  for 
means  to  communicate  with  those  upstair., 
hoping  John  or  Walter  would  appear. 

Of  course  there  was  a  commotion  in  the 
office.  The  news  dbamlnaMd  Itself,  as  It 
has  a  mysterious  way  of  doing  in  a  country 
town.  Men  drifted  in.  Joining  the  group 
round  Sinilry  and  the  alieriff.  This  was  s 
few  minutes  past  six  o'clock  and  Madeline 
had  Just  come  downstairs  to  go  to  dinner. 
She  glanced  Into  the  shabby  little  parlor  on 
'  '  ••  side  ..(  the  lull  front  the  nffi 

then  into  the  oilier.  Smiley,  with  an  anx¬ 
ious  rye  on  the  hall  door,  saw  her.  caught 
her  glance  but  without  making  any  sbn  ri 
recognition,  and  at  once  sang  out  loudly: 

“  Well,  you  can  lock  me  up  If  you  want 
to;  but  I  tell  you  1  found  the  pocketbook!” 

Madeline  instantly  divined  the  situation; 
divined,  also,  that  it  was  no  place  for  an 
unprotected  young  female.  She  dodged 
hark  into  the  shabby  little  parlor  and 
waited  there  until  the  sheriff,  with  the 
crowd  trooping  after  him.  led  Smiley  away. 
Then  ahe  flew  upstairs,  art  led  her  coat  and 
hat.  sped  down  again  and  made  track*  for 
the  railroad  station.  She,  too,  knew  about 
the  half- past -six  train  East.  Smiley's  three 
hundred  dollars  was  in  her  Mocking.  She 
hadn't  the  least  notion  of  involving  it  or 
her  precious  self  ill  hb  trouble. 

Smiley  was  taken  over  to  the  brick  Jail 
and  locked  up.  where  he  awaited  word  from 
hb  companions.  It  was  only  the  next  day 
be  learned  that  all  three  of  them  had  gone 
off  together  on  the  holf-past-eix  train.  He 
thought  they  had  deserted  him  by  agrre- 
ment  and  hb  heart  turned  to  a  lump  of 
rage  and  despair  that  choked  him.  He 
imagined  John  and  Walter  and  Madeline 
sitting  together  somewhere  and  laughing  at 
him. 

Smiley  shut  hb  teeth,  refusing  to  tell  the 
sheriff  and  the  district  attorney  anything 
about  himsrlf.  sullenly  repeating  that  he'd 
found  the  pocketbook  and  that  it  contained 
only  fifty  dollars.  The  community  was  still 
inflamed  against  criminals  in  general  by  the 
murder  of  the  grocer. 

When  John  and  Walter  and  Smiley  next 
met  strange  things  had  happened. 


(TO  IE  CONTINUED) 
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Extra  Profits  for  Good 
Alert  Dealers — Write 


The  Crackling  White 
Pop  Corn  With  the 
Toast y  Flavor! 


Him  o*  Curt  on.  t>|  «•»••  toilay  front  «Ke  More  or  theatre 
In  yinir  nrighliorhuud  ilui  Operate*  the  (tnuinr  Rutter- 
Ki»l  machine. 

Aulhorirnl  niu'nuif*  iiir  only  purr  ctrumery  hutter  — not  ikriD 
lulu  or  Uni.  I hey  don't  luv  to  tiwh  the  ton  with  thrtr  hand* 
Ik’iuuic  llti«  machine  doe*  all  tl*r  »i*k.  i^uu,  irmmn  ikr  tut. 
implied  grain*  and  butter*  curb  fluffy  white  tit-bit  evenly.  and  i*pr». 
*m»i  if  to  a  ptftnt  h,<l  limit,  tu.tr/ 

Thai'*  why  million*  ol  folk*  v*  ill  Muck*  In  buy  lUutrr-Ki.t .  Vou'l 
IKK  l«  content  with  ordinary  pop  corn  when  y*i\r  oorr  liutd  tkh 
mUliH-rut  of  treat* 

l.imk  (or  l  hr  Rutter-Ki.t  traile-mark  on  the  i»Up.  Don't  in  it 
flic  l<Mily  /larorl 


Run*  Itwrlf  Require*  no  c»tr«  help  or  utnrk 
imminent  wtuml*  *n)whrr<  IKCUINC*  only  20 
by  *2  in*he*  floor  *pacr.  Ilarn.  her  lime*  .■* 
loot  a*  anything  known  to  trade.  Capacity  75 


Delivered.  rradv  for  Iwune**.  on  payment  of  »mall  *um.  lialamr 
can  be  pawl  out  of  Ruitre-Kirt  wale*. 

A  mating  >igne>l  wale*  record  fm  mm  in  your  line,  in  town*  your 
•■rr-jl«  photo*  and  fall  detail*  all  rontainrd  in  otir  ma.tetly  mcr- 
chandiurag  look  calW.  "  The  Ultlr  « -oM  Mine."  It’.  I  RKKI 

f>"  it  Read  ill  No  obligation  whatever.  Don't  Ime  S2  to  SIS 
daily  in  Ratirr-KiM  mIc*  l«y  delay.  Send  today!  Cue  the  coupon. 


Pop  Corn  Machine 

Dealers!  Read  What  Owners  Say 

(Nam*t  on  Raqooat) 


IdcnktHdrNiiU 
■KH  »■  u,  i,. 
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Get  your  mirror  to  tell  you 
what  your  friends  will  not 


G!  >  co  your  mirror  now  an<!  try  to  ur  your 
tkin  a*  other*  %cc  if.  l  ake  your  mirror  to 
a  window  or  a  strong  li^hc,  gst  dote  to  if 
and  really  study  your  *kin!  Kind  out  ju*t  what 
ix  keeping  your  complexion  from  being  attractive. 

Once  you  have  done  this,  and  have  l«»und«nit 
exactly  what  i*  the  matter  with  your  *kint  you 
have  taken  the  first  Uep  toward  actually  chang¬ 
ing  your  skin  and  making  it  more  attractive. 

For  whatever  condition  you  find,  it  i*n  Ar 
i Conspicuous  novc  p«»rcx,  oily  tkin 
and  xhiny  no*c,  a  blenmhed  *km,  blackhead* 
or  a  xalhiw*.  colorless  complexion —  you  can 
begin  at  once  to  c  hange  any  of  chew. 

l)uo#t  MTi  •*lt#t  useless  to  try  to  ch**i4e 

the  tkin  ftttclf" 

It  changes  every  day  in  spite  of  you!  As 
skin  die*,  new  *kin  form*  to  take  it*  place. 
This  new  skin  will  lie  ju*t  what  r»  make  it, 
and  w  ill  make  or  mar  your  entire  complexion 
accordingly. 

By  nixing  this  new  skin  proper  external  treatment, 
you  can  make  sour  rienplnioit  just  nHat  >ou  would 
love  to  have  it.  Or  -  by  neglecting  to  mve  the  new  tkm 
proper  care  a*  it  forms  every  day  ,  sou  ean  keep  jour 
•kin  in  it*  preumt  condition  an«l  forfeit  the  charm  of 
"A  skin  you  love  to  touch.** 

Which  will  you  do?  Will  vou  begin  at  once  to 
bring  to  your  skin  the  charm  you  have  longed  foe?  Then 
mrt  tonight  one  of  the  farm  mm  Woodbury  *kin  treat¬ 
ments.  I  wo  of  them  are  given  on  this  page.  Many 
other*  are  given  in  the  bullet  shim  n.  You  will  be  wire 
to  find  among  these  one  Miife»i  to  the  needs  of  tour  skin. 
L’se  it  J*rsistendr.  and  your  ccmpiesim  cannot  kelp 
faking  «n,  gradually  but  nlfd;,  the  grrater  clrariwx*, 
trrihreas  and  charm  of  **  A  skin  you  lose  to  touch.'* 

U  one  ot  these  treatments  yours? 

If  one  of  the  f  *<►  treatments  given  here  »>  Misted  to 
the  needs  of  tout  akin,  you  can  begin  at  once  -  romjhr  — 
to  bring  to  your  complexion  the  charm  you  have  longed 


^  ■ 

•j 


(x.  Avk  few  WmJ bury*,  today  wherever  you  buy  your 
toilet  thing*  .i  your  druggnt'.  or  r™le«  counter.  A 
35c  cake  i*  auffnirnt  (or  i  month  *r*  week*  of  either 
of  thewr  treatment*.  (»ct  a  eahe  today  am)  begin  your 
treatment  tonight.  You  will  find  Woodbury '*  Facial  Soap 
fee  aalc  by  dealer*  everywhere  throughout  the  United 
State*  and  Canada. 

So  oily  and  shiny—  especially  my  mm*  I 

lir»t  dean*r  your  Ain  thoroughly  by  washing  it  in 
your  u*u.l  nay  nith  W<«.lbuty'»  Facial  Snap  ami  warm 
*  atee.  Wipe  rdf  the  autplut  tnoialure,  Irut  leave  the  *Vitt 
slightly  damp.  No*  noth  up  a  heavy  tvarm  water  lather 
of  Wool  bury',  in  your  Hatvli.  Ap|dy  it  to  your  face 
and  rub  tr  into  the  pore*  thoroughly  alway*  nith  an 
upward  and  outward  motion  of  the  finger  tip*.  Kin** 
■  tth  warm  water,  then  with  cold  the  roldrr  the  lieftcr. 
If  Possible,  rub  vour  face  few  a  (cm  minute*  with  a  piot 

of  we. 

So  *lu(gi*h  and  colorless 

Dip  your  wa*h  cloth  in  very  warm  wafer  and  hold 
to  your  face.  Now  take  the  calce  ol  Woodbury'*  Facial 
Soap,  dip  it  in  warm  water  and  run  the  cake  it**lf  over 
your  dun.  Then  dampen  the  »kin  and  rub  the  wrap 
in  gently  with  an  upward  and  outward  motion.  Kinw 
the  fare  thoroughly,  fir»t  in  tepid  water,  then  in  cold. 
Whenever  possible  rub  the  fare  hr  icily  w  ith  a  piece  of 
ice.  Always  dry  carefully. 

Send  4c  now  lor  book  of  famou* 
akin  treatment* 

One  of  rhe  Woodbury  treatment*  i*  luited  to  the 
need*  of  *r  akin.  We  have  space  to  give  iu»t  two  of 
them  on  thi»  page.  Irut  vnu  can  gel  them  all,  Intel  her 
with  valuable  fact*  about  the  »km  and  it*  nerd*,  which 
few  people  lorn.,  in  a  miniature  edition  of  the  large 
Word  bury  Book,  "A  Skin  You  la*ve  To  Touch." 
F'or  4c  we  will  vend  vou  thn  miniature  edition  and  a 
cake  of  Woodburv  ’«  Fanal  Soap  large  enough  for  a  week 
any  of  these  famou*  *kin  treatment*.  For  I'k  we 
will  vend  the  miniature  hook  and  *amj4e*  of  Wmlbury's 
Fad»l  Sop.  Facial  Cream  and  Powder.  Write  lojayl 
\  irr.-  The  Andrew  Jrrgenv  Co.,  603  Spring  Grove 
Ave.,  Cincinnati.  Ohio. 

I‘  vonftpr  in  Canada,  oddrtn  Tht  Andrew  Jr’tenr 
Co  Ijd.dUi  Sterkrook*  Street,  Perth, Onl. 
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m  Vm  Nicht. 
I'm  afraid,  tho 


Olcott 


«»  regard  th*  Van  Nicht  rim  ”  ate  aid 
“No  «!nr.j»r  could  undwrtand!  Good 
night.  MrOkott." 

At  tb*  la«  »h*  had  mad*  him  fret  that 
hr  »a*  a  rtranger.  And  il»  had  not  ahakrn 
hand*  with  him  tithe*,  nor  had  she  aak*d 
him  to  rail  again. 

lit  made  hi*  way  out.  through  «ht  black 
magic  o f  the  trre'a  midnight  gloom,  into 
the  purr  whit*  chrmi.tr>-  of  tbt  moonlight ; 
and  having  reached  the  open,  hr  locked 
hack.  Except  for  that  /aim  luminous 

thr<«ig'h*ltht*,blackn»m*^rom),S>'oodmtI2 
giant  tree,  nothing  bwtified  that  a  habita¬ 
tion  a/  living  bring,  might  br  luckrd  away 
in  that  drrar  hiding  place.  Hr  drugged 


■trwt  in  the  Ranlcwi  night,  hia  thought, 
thawed  out.  lit  decided  that  aaeuredly 
two  of  the  Van  N'ichU  mwt  go  into  the 
book  .  hich  «mr  day.  when  time  .erred,  be 
meant  to  write. 

They  belonged  in  a  bonk- thane  two 
poor.  pair,  mplem  erratum,  enduring  a 
grinding  poverty  lor  the  take  U  a  vain 
Idolatry:  thaw  jo.nl  inheritor*  o f  a  wortb- 
Irm  and  burdrMomr  Midi,  drbberatrly 
preferring  the  shadow  of  a  moldy  part  for 
the  »u balance  of  the  prewmt  day.  Why.  the 
thing  wnacked  of  the  Oriental.  It  wWt 
At  and  sane  for  white  people  -  this  Mon- 


Impulw.  ti'iicg  *lor.g  alone.  OWott  waft'd 
himaelf  into  quite  a  brak  little  fury  of  im¬ 
pel  i»o<-w  and  di.gurt. 

He  had  it  right -they  I- longed  in  a 
book,  (hear  t...  older  Van  NVhu.  not  in 
n  . Il.fr  And  into  a  book  they  ahould  go— 
into  hia  book.  But  the  younger  girl.  now. 
It  wm.  a  pitiable  fife  die  murt  Wad.  hired 
up  thaf*  in  that  murty  old  houre  under  that 
lerrifte  big  tree  with  there  two  grim  and 
touchy  hermit*  On  her  account  be  re¬ 
lented  it.  He  tried  to  picture  her  in  some 
more  favorable  setting.  He  sumeded 
fairly  well  too.  Poaubly.  though,  that  mu 
bream*  Olcott  had  the  gift  of  abnsk  imagi- 


Hair  Tested 
Radio”  Blades 


for  the  newmpater  man  had  entirely  van- 
Wbed.  Mr.  \an  Sicht  was  rourteooa 
enough,  with  an  akuf  and  rtand-awar 
rourterawnere.  but  he  was  not  cordial. 
P mently  Olcott  found  himrelf  leaking, 
from  a  rather  defend ve  attitude,  of  ha  own 
anceatry.  He  came  of  good  New  England 
stock  —  a  n rv-uru lance  which  he  rarely 
mentioned  in  company.  but  which  now 
rath.-r  to  hi*  own  surprur,  he  found  himrelf 


to  warm  up:  and  when  he  hade  Olcott  good 
day  and  limped  off.  he  left  Okott  pro¬ 
foundly  impres-d  with  the  cunvirtioo  that 
Mr.  Van  Sicht  did  not  prepare  to  suffer 
any  dement  of  familiarity  to  enter  into 
their  acquaintanceship.  Feeling  abated, 
a.  though  be  had  been  rebuked  after  some 
subtle  fashion  for  prreumption  and  for¬ 
ward  neo..  Olcott  dropped  into  the  handiest 
I  nr  and  had  a  drink  all  by  himrelf  -  *onw- 
thing  he  rarely  did.  But  this  time  be  felt 
that  the  social  instinct  of  hi.  system  re¬ 
quired  a  tonic  and  a  bracer. 


THE  FAMILY  TREE 

'CaaUa.erf  fr»m  hp  IB) 


A.  Olcott  had  expevted  beforehand,  the 
talk  dealt,  in  the  main,  with  the  Van  Nicht 
family,  which  i*  another  way  of  saying 
that  it  went  hack  of  ami  behind,  and  far 
beyond,  all  that  might  be  current  and  timely 
and  pertinent  to  the  hour.  There  was  no 
substance  to  it,  for  it  dealt  with  what  had 
no  substance.  As  he  stayed  on.  making 
brave  pretense  of  being  interested,  he  was 
aware  of  an  interrupting,  vaguely  irritat¬ 
ing  sound  at  his  rear  and  partly  to  one  side 
of  him.  Patently  the  sound  waa  coming 
from  without.  It  was  like  a  sustained  and 
steady  scratching,  and  it  had  to  do.  he 
figured,  with  one  of  the  window  openings, 
lie  took  a  glance  over  his  shoulder,  but  he 
couldn’t  make  out  the  cause:  the  window 
wan  too  heavily  shrouded  in  faded,  thick 
curtains  of  a  sail,  (lark -green  aspect.  The 
thing  got  on  hia  nerves,  it  persisted  so. 
Finally  he  was  moved  to  mention  it. 

“I  beg  your  pardon.”  he  said,  taking 
advantage  of  a  pauw>.  “but  isn’t  somebody 
or  something  fumbling  at  the  window 
OU  table?” 

”  It  is  a  bough  of  the  family  elm.”  eg- 
plained  Mr.  Van  Nicht.  “Onr  of  the  lower 
boughs  has  grown  forward  and  downward, 
until  it  touche*  the  aide  of  the  house.  W  hen 
stirred  by  the  brrete  it  create*  the  sound 
which  you  hear.” 

Internally  Olcott  shivered.  Now  that 
the  explanation  had  been  vouchsafed  the 
noise  made  him  think  of  gbtaUy  fingers 

Sing  at  llie  glam  pane*  as  though  the 
t  of  the  tree  envoi  admittance  to  the 
al  circle  of  the**  human  creature*  who 
shared  with  It  the  tribal  glory. 

“Don’t  you  And  It  very  annoying?”  he 
asked  innocently.  ”1  should  think  you 
would  prune  the  limb  hack.”  lie  halted 
then,  realixing  that  hia  tongue  had  slipped. 
There  was  a  little  stlenee.  which  became 
edged  and  iced  with  a  sudden  hcwtility, 

“No  human  hand  has  ever  touched  the 
tree  to  denude  it  of  any  part  of  ita  maiertie 
beauty,”  stated  Mr.  Van  Nicht  with  a 
frigid  Intonation.  "Whilst  any  of  thka 
household  survive*  to  protect  It.  no  human 
hand  ever  shall.” 

From  the  elder  stater  came  a  murmur  of 


dun-colored,  sleazy,  shabby  gu*n.  which 
had  given  her.  when  viewed  from  a  distance, 
the  aspect  of  age  that  and  the  unbecom¬ 
ing  w  ay  in  which  shr  wore  her  hair  dick-d 
back  from  her  forehead  and  drawn  up  from 
round  her  car*.  She  had  tine  eyre,  as  now 
he  saw,  with  a  plaintive  light  in  them.  »r»l 
finely  arched  brows  ami  a  delicate  oval  of 
a  fare;  and  she  was  small  and  dainty  of 
figure.  He  could  tell  that.  too.  despite  th- 
lil  of  the  ungraceful  frock. 

At  the  outer  door,  which  she  held  ajar 
for  his  paaaage,  she  spoke,  and  ii  -tartly 
he  was  moved  by  a  certain  wistfulnr**  in 
her  tone*. 

•’  It  was  a  pleasure  to  have  you  come  to 
see  us.  Mr.  Olcott,"  she  said,  and  he  thought 
she  meant  it  too.  “  We  see  so  few  vision, 
living  here  as  we  do.  Sometimes  I  think  it 
might  be betterforusif  wekrptmoreintouch 
with  people  who  live  in  the  outside  world 
and  know  something  of  it." 


The  conversation  had  sagged  and  lan¬ 
guished  before;  after  this  It  sank  to  a  still 
lower  level  and  gradually  froie  to  death. 
After  possibly  ten  minute*  more  of  th* 
longswt  and  bleakest  minutes  he  ever  re¬ 
call  cal  having  weathered.  Olcott.  being 
mentally  chilled  through,  got  up  and.  mak¬ 
ing  a  ahow  of  exprewsing  a  counterfeit 
pleasure  at  having  been  accorded  this 
opportunity  of  meeting  those  present,  said 
really  he  must  b#  going  now. 

In  their  place*  Mias  Rachael  Van  Nicht 
ami  her  brother  roue,  standing  stiff  as 
stalagmite*,  and  he  knew  he  was  not  for¬ 
given.  It  was  the  younger  sister  who 
showed  him  out.  preceding  him  silently,  aa 
he  betook  himself  from  the  pfewenre  <*  lb# 
remaining  two. 

Close  up.  In  the  better  light  of  the  hall. 
Olcott  for  the  first  time  perceived  that  Mu* 
Harriet  Van  Nicht  was  not  so  very  old.  In 
fact,  she  was  not  old  at  all.  He  had  a*- 
sinned  somehow  that  she  must  lie  send  and 
soured  and  elderly,  or  at  least  that  she 
must  lie  middle-aged.  W,th  this  establish¬ 
ment  he  could  not  associate  any  guise  of 

South  as  belonging.  But  he  perceived 
ow  wrong  he  had  been.  Miss  Harriet 
Van  Nicht  most  assuredly  was  not  old. 
She  could  not  be  past  thirty,  perhaps  she 
wo*  not  more  than  twenty-five  or  six.  It 
was  the  plain  and  ugly  gown  she  wore,  a 
V.  shabby 
lire 


Over-Sunday 

Hotels 

The  traveler's  Sunday  is  comfortable 
and  pleasant  at  any  Hotel  Statler. 

Before  he  wakes  a  morning  paper  is  put 
under  his  door— noiselessly— with  the  com¬ 
pliment!  of  the  house. 

If  he  wants  to  breakfast  in  his  room  no 
extra  charge  is  made  for  room-service. 

If  he  wants  to  write  letters  in  his  room  he 
doesn’t  have  to  ask  for  stationery  —  his  desk 
is  plentifully  supplied.  If  he  wants  icc-watcr 
he  has  but  to  open  a  faucet. 

If  he  wants  to  loaf  downstairs,  comforta¬ 
ble,  luxurious  lounges,  with  chairs  and  sofas 
built  for  tired  men  — and  lazy  men— await 
him.  There  is  good  music  at  dinner-time. 
Well -selected  libraries  are  at  his  disposal 
free,  of  course. 

And  alwajw  ibrre  i«  ili.it  court  rnun,  gracious,  iu- 
trrrjfj  jMTwmal  «rrvirr  that  wr  arc  |>nuil  l< 
HoCrU  Mm  Ur  Nervier 
M«hr  cofujilrlr  hoti'U." 


a  <  oinpU’lr  MfvkVi  a* 


H+*  *••<*».  Si  lm mi.  #10  mm,  #10  Mi. 

**  9m 

HOTELS  STATLER 

OVFFALO  -  CLMVBLAND  -  OSmOfT 

(Are  »•<**•«»  St.  /—n  4*/  Are  Vt*kl 

be  <?-a"-gac; 


I  Ever- Ready’ ^  /o  ^o 

■  Radio  Blades'0  OVJ 


The  ‘Ever-Rendy  *  Outfit  complete  with  Twelve 
-Radi*-  Blade*  for  $1.00  ©ci  tale  everywhere 

American  Safety  Razor  Co.,  Inc. 

Brooklyn.  N.  Y. 
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111  •(  J  I  "luawmiiQwmaiiwn"' 

Lite  Insurance  £“.  SK^vasr; r&‘ 

....  -  «  by  other  member*  of  the  Vn  Nicht  family. 

Without  Agents  ffiasSSBStt^tKS: 

®  his  desk.  be  took  advantage  of  a  lull  in  tbe 

•  rail  to  go  for  a  solitary  stroll  before  dinner. 

IS  He  >it  briskly  traversing  a  sde  street. 

•ell  out  of  the  business  district,  when  »ud- 

a  Distinct  Public  SSttiStrisM 

n  •  «•  aid.  where  he  lived.  Coin*  in  the  opposite 

.iPrVlfP  I  direction  a  woman  pedestrian,  under  an 

UCI  V ICC  umbrella,  met  him;  she  was  heading  right 

„  .........  . .  >n,°  ,hc  *!*n,in*  sheets  of  rain.  In  a  *id<» 

Postal  Lie  Method  Sanctioned  by  W  gtecete  recognized  the  profile  of  the 
,  p  c  .  '  pwser.  and  instantly  he  had  faced  about  and 

the  United  State*  Supreme  Court  .as  alongside  of  her.  hfting  hu  soaked  hat. 
,  „  ,  "Hi«  d'you  do.  Mias  Van  Nicht?"  he 


curls  in  her  primly  bestow..!  hair,  and  the 
rsertiof  of  her  struggle  acainst  the  storm 
had  put  a  becomingiTush  in  her  cheeks. 

"1  was  out  on  an  errand  for  my  sister." 
she  said.  “I  thought  1  could  get  home 
bet» sen  showers,  but  this  one  caught  me. 
And  my  umbrella- I'm  afraid  it  ialealcv." 

Undeniably  it  wa*.  Already  the  palm  of 
Olcott '•  hand  was  sopping  where  water. 

new  gust,  drumming  upon  the  decrejdt 
doth,  threatened  to  make  a  total  wreck  of 
•  hat  was  already  but  little  better  than  the 
venerable  ruin  of  an  umbrella. 

“You  must  permit  me  to  are  you  home 
then.”  he  mid.  He  glanced  up  and  down, 
hoping  to  see  a  cab  or  a  tail.  Hut  there 
•as  no  hires  Me  vehicle  in  sight  and  the 
street  cars  did  not  run  through  this  street. 
“I’m  afraid,  though,  that  we  ll  have  to  go 
afoot/' 

“And  I'm  afraid  that  I  am  taking  you 
out  of  your  •ay.“  she  said.  "You  were 
going  in  the  oppoM te  direction,  weren't  you, 
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he  lied  gallantly;  "personally  I  rather  like 
to  take  a  walk  when  it's  raining." 

Foe  a  bit  after  this  neither  of  them  spoke, 
for  the  wind  all  at  once  Mew  with  nearly 
the  intensity  of  a  small  hurricane,  buffeting 
thick  rain  spray  into  their  fact*  and  spat¬ 
tering  it  up  about  their  feet.  She  seemed 
so  small  so  defensrlras  almost,  bending 
forward  to  brace  herself  against  its  rude 
impetuosity.  He  was  mighty  glad  it  was 
his  hand  which  dasped  her  arm.  guiding 

si&B&asascns 

of  her  and  with  it  fended  off  some  part  of 
the  rain  from  her.  They  had  traveled  a 
Mock  or  two  so.  in  company,  when  the  sum¬ 
mer  storm  broke  off  even  more  abruptly 
than  it  had  started.  There  seas  an  especially 
violent  spatter  of  especially  large  drops,  and 
then  the  wind  gave  one  fare* ell  wrench  at 

the  umbrella  and  was  gone,  tearing  on  ita 


In  another  half  minute  the  setting  sun 
was  doing  it*  best  to  shine  out  through  a 
welter  of  shredding  black  douda.  There 
•ere  wide  patches  of  Mue  in  tbe  sky  when 
they  turned  into  Putnam  Street  and  came 
wuhin  sight  id  the  Van  Nicbt  dm.  rising  as  a 
great,  green  balloon  at  the  bead  of  it.  By  now 

of  a  seasoned  al-quaintanreship.  Olcott 
found  himself  talking  about  his  work.  When 
a  young  man  tells  a  young  woman  about  his 
work,  and  is  lam* If  mt.  rested  as  he  tells  it. 
it  a  quite  frequently  a  sign  that  he  is  begin¬ 

ning  to  be  interested  in  something beside*  hit 
w  or V.  w  bet  her  he  realizes  it  yet  or  not.  And 
in  Min  Van  Nicbt  be  was  pleas’d  to  discern 
what  he  took  to  be  a  sympathetic  under¬ 
standing.  as  well  as  a  happy  aplnras  and 
aknncws  in  the  framing  of  her  replies.  It 
hardly  seemed  posable  that  this  was  the  seo- 
oodtimethey  had  exchanged  words.  Rather 
it  was  as  though  they  had  known  each  other 
foe  a  considerable  period;  so  be  told  himself . 


I’ll  Cut  Your  Ice  Bills 


White  Frost 
Refrigerator 


Timely  Talk  on  a  Vital  Subject 
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Find  Out  What  You 
Can  Save 
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You  will  receive  full  information  ta«*«i  net  nAWUJ 
regularly  Med  with  the  Nm  York  Sute  Inwjrancr  IVjort 
tuent.  Writing  placet  you  under  no  obligation*  ami  no  ag^nl 
will  t»r  aeut  to  vliii  you.  The  reuiltaat  com nikMwo* saving* 
go  to  you  because  you  deal  difni. 

POSTAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

WM.  R.  MALONE,  Present 
511  Fifth  Avenue,  Cor.  43rd  SL,  New  York 


Lend  Me  Three 

Feet  of  Floor  Space 
for  Thirty  Pays  ^ 

But  as.  side  by  side,  they  turned  in  at 
tbe  rickety  gate  of  the  ancestral  dooryard 
and  came  under  the  shadow  of  the  ancestral 
tree,  her  manner,  her  attitude,  her  voice,  all 
about  her  wmod  to  undergo  a  change. 
Her  pace  quickened  for  these  last  few  steps, 
and  she  cast  a  furtive,  almcnt  an  appre¬ 
hensive  glance  toward  the  hooded  windows 
of  the  house. 

“  I’m  afraid  I  am  late— my  sister  and  rny 
brother  will  he  worrying  about  mo.”  she 
said  a  little  nervously.  "And  I  am  sorry 
to  have  put  you  to  all  this  trouble  on  my 
areount.” 

"Trouble.  Mias  Van  Nieht?  Why.  it 
was - ” 

"I  shan't  ask  you  in,”  she  said,  breaking 
in  on  him.  "  1  know  you  will  want  to  he 
getting  back  to  the  hotel  and  putting  on 
dry  riot  hr*.  Good-by,  Mr.  Olcott,  and 
thank  you  very  much. 

And  with  that  she  had  left  him,  and  she 
was  hurrying  up  the  porch  steps,  and 
she  was  gone,  without  a  backward  look  to 
where  he  stood,  puzzled  and  decidedly 
taken  aback,  in  the  middle  of  the  seamed 
flags  of  the  walk. 

He  was  nearly  at  the  gate  when  he  dis¬ 
covered  that  he  had  failed  to  return  her 
umbrella  to  her;  so  he  went  back  anil 
knocked  at  the  door.  It  was  the  elder 
sister  who  unswrml.  She  opened  the  door 
a  scant  foot. 

"  How  do  you  do.  sir?”  she  said  austerely. 

"I  forgot  to  give  your  sister  her  um¬ 
brella."  explained  Olcott. 

"So  1  tH-rceive,"  she  replied,  speaking 
through  the  slit  with  a  kind  of  sharp  im¬ 
patience.  and  she  took  it  from  him. 
"Thank  you)  We  are  most  grateful  to  you 
for  your  thoughtfulness." 

Sh.  waiud  then,  as  if  for  hint  to  speak, 
providing  he  hud  anything  to  say  her  pos¬ 
ture  and  her  expression  meanwhile  most 
forcibly  interpreting  the  attitude  In  which 
he  must  understand  that  he  stood  here. 
It  was  plain  enough  to  be  sensed.  She  re¬ 
sented  they  all  resented  his  reappear- 
unoe  in  any  rflle  at  the  threshold  of  their 
home.  She  was  profoundly  out  of  temper 
with  him  and  all  that  might  pertain  and 
appertain  to  him.  So  naturally  there  was 
nothing  for  him  to  say  except  ‘‘Good  eve¬ 
ning."  and  he  said  It. 

“Good  evening,"  she  said,  and  ns  he 
bowed  and  hacked  away  she  flow'd  the 


Outside  the  fence  he  halted  and  looked 
about  him,  then  he  looked  hack  over  the 
gsp|M<d  and  broken  palings.  Everywhere 
else  the  little  world  of  Putnam  8treel  hud 
a  w  ashed,  cleansed  as|M-ct ;  everywhere  else 
nearly  the  sun  slid  lu  flattened  rays  along 
tbe  refreshed  and  moialen.d  sod  ami 
touched  the  wayside  weeds  with  pure  gold; 
but  none  of  its  beams  slanted  over  the  side 
hill  and  found  a  way  beneath  the  inter¬ 
laced,  widespread  bulk  of  the  family  tn-c. 
He  mw  how  forlornly  the  lower  bough*, 
under  their  load  of  rain  water,  drooped 
almost  to  the  earth,  and  how  the  naked  soil 
round  about  thr  vast  trunk  of  it  was  gut¬ 
tered  aith  muddy,  yellow  furrows  where 
little  torrents  had  coursed  down  the  slope, 
and  how  poisonously  vivid  was  the  mold 
upon  tbe  trunk.  The  triangular  sear  in  its 
lower  bark  showed  os  a  livid  greenish  patch. 
Still  farther  back  in  the  shadow  the  out- 
lirxs  of  the  old  gray  house  half  emerged, 
revealing  dimly  a  space  of  streaked  walls 
and  the  sodden,  warned  ahinglm  upon  one 
outiutting  gable  of  the  peaked  roof. 

"It’s  not  an  honret  elm,"  thought  Olcott 
to  himself  in  a  little  impotent  rage.  "It’s 
a  curaed  devil  tree,  a  upas  tree,  overshadow¬ 
ing  and  blighting  everything  pU-asant  and 
wholesome  that  might  grow  near  it.  Bata 
and  owls  and  snails  belong  back  there  — not 
human  beings.  There-  ought  to  be  a  vigi¬ 
lance  commit  tee  formed  to  chop  it  down  anil 
blast  its  roots  out  of  the  ground  w  ith  dyna¬ 
mite.  Oh,  damn  I" 

In  his  pocket  he  had  a  letter  from  tbe 
presiding  deity  of  the  organization  that 
owned  the  string  of  pai«r»  of  which  the 
paper  he  edited  was  a  part.  In  that  letter 
he  was  invited  to  consider  the  proposition 
of  surrendering  hU  present  berth  with  the 
Schuylerville  News-Ledger  and  going  of 
to  Europe,  as  special  war  correspondent  for 
the  syndicate.  He  had  been  considering 
the  project  for  two  days  now.  All  of  a 
sudden  he  made  up  his  mind  to  accept 
While  the  heat  of  hi*  petulance  and  dis¬ 
appointment  was  still  Upon  him,  he  went 
that  same  evening  and  wired  his  acceptance 
to  headquarters.  Two  days  later,  with  his 
credentials  in  his  pocket  and  a  weight  of 

sullen  resentment  against  certain  animate 

iCHfUl.iS  an  p4.gr  M, 
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A  Liberal  Policy— a  Popular  One 


There  ia  a  broad -minded,  liberal  policy  back 
of  each  Stewart  Product  that  reaches  out 
and  encompaaaea  every  bit  of  Stewart 
work. 

It  ia  a  policy  involving  endless  scientific  re¬ 
search:  skillful,  high-grade  workmanship 
and  wide-awake,  progressive  methods. 

It  calls  for  optimism  and  enthusiasm.  It 
makes  all  previous  Stewart  achievements 
merely  range  lights  by  which  to  steer  our 
course  towards  even  greater  success. 

We  are  the  first  and  only  builders  of  speed¬ 
ometers,  gasoline  systems,  tire  pumps, 
warning  signals,  etc.,  to  give  national  serv¬ 
ice,  with  branches  and  service  stations 
in  every  motoring  center  in  the  country. 

Our  organisation  — manufacturing,  sales  and 
service— is  by  far  larger  than  any  other  in 
its  field. 

We  are  probably  the  largest  advertisers  of 
automobile  accessories  in  the  world— as 


This  widespread  publicity  ia  of  immeasur¬ 
able  benefit  to  dealers  handling  Stewart 
Products.  It  has  made  these  famous  prod¬ 
ucts  the  best  known,  most  widely  demanded 
automobile  accessories  built. 

It  also  helps  you.  It  is  your  safeguard— your 
best  guarantee  of  Stewart  dependability. 
The  big  advertiser  is  the  one  who  has  re¬ 
liable  merchandise  to  sell. 

We  test  all  manner  of  methods,  materials  and 
designs.  We  do  not  sit  on  the  fence  while 
others  try  them  out.  We  search  contin¬ 
ually  for  new  ideas— new  improvements. 
We  do  not  keep  pace.  We  set  it. 

We  perfected  the  magnetic  type  speedometer 
and  are  the  only  manufacturers  building 
instruments  of  this  famous  type. 

We  gave  to  the  world  the  vacuum  gasoline 
system,  making  possible  the  streamline 
body  for  automobiles  and  assuring  every 


We  originated  the  magnetic  type  speedometer 
for  Ford  cars  which  today  is  the  most 
popular  Ford  accessory  built. 

We  built  the  first  fool  proof  motor  driven  tire 
pump  now  so  popular  both  with  car  manu¬ 
facturers  and  the  public. 

We  were  the  first  to  build  high  grade  auto¬ 
mobile  signals  in  large  quantities  and  for 
a  moderate  price. 

We  developed  the  wonderful  four-point  V-Roy 
Spark  Plug  to  the  point  of  perfection. 

And  so  continues  the  practical  application  of 
the  Stewart  policy— ever  searching,  ever 
striving  to  develop  and  make  more  nearly 
perfect  those  accessories  which  motorists 
know  are  necessities. 

Each  Stewart  Product  has  made  an  instant 
popular  hit  on  its  own,  individual  merits. 
These  are  the  accessories  you  want  on  your 
car. 

Insist  upon  having  Stewart  Products. 


user  a  smooth,  positive  flow  of  gas  at  all 
well  as  the  largest  accessory  manufacturers.  times. 

Stewart -Warner  Speedometer  Corporation,  Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 
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BEAVER  B  OARD 

FOR  BETTER  WALLS  &  CEILINGS 


At  First  or  At  Last? 


Sooner  or  later  you  will  Beaver  Board  that  room. 

The  one  question  is  whether  you  will  do  it  at  first 
or  at  last.  For  here’s  a  significant  fact.  A  surprisingly 
large  proportion  of  all  the  Beaver  Board  that  is  made 
is  used  for  the  purpose  of  covering  over  cracked  worn- 
out  lath  and  plaster  walls. 

You  never  heard  of  anyone  putting  lath  and  plaster 
over  Beaver  Board.  When  a  Beaver  Board  wall  or 
ceiling  is  up.  it's  up  to  stay. 

True  enough.  Beaver  Board  will  make  a  new  room 
out  of  an  old  one.  But  even  so.  it  isn't  quite  as  satis¬ 
factory  as  if  it  had  been  Beaver  Board  to  start  with. 

Why  the  useless  expense? 


Why  not  have  your  Beaver  Board  room  at  first  in¬ 
stead  of  at  last  and  avoid  the  extra  job  and  extra  cost? 

Beaver  Board  is  a  lumber  product  built  up  from  the  fibre  of 
dean  white  spruce.  It  conics  in  sturdy,  durable,  handsomely- 
surfaced  panels  without  a  crack,  knot  or  blemish.  It  will  last  as 
long  as  the  building  in  which  it  is  used.  It  resist*  heat,  cold  and 
sound  better  than  lath  and  plaster.  It  is  completely  Military 
ami  easy  to  apply.  Warping  is  prevented  bv  a  special  patented 
MralliU  process  which  no  other  manufacturer  is  licensed  to  employ. 

Send  for  booklet— "Beaver  Board  ami  Its  Uses." 

THE  BEAVER  BOARD  COMPANIES.  101  B...O  Ro.d.  BWf.W.  N.  V. 

Cm»I>  VII  \V»a  M.  frannUR.  CMU»« 

Er.I.nC:  *  N -a  =  R-.  Lundoo.  W.  C. 

Aa«nlW:  Buildm'  I  «.  Uirxc.  N»dor>.  N.V  W. 
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\an  Nicht  out  of  th*  houac.  and  in  as 
Pr*-*ro*  they  opened  her  up -the  box  I 
nvan  and  then.  lo  and  behold,  they  found 
out  that  all  thw  yearn  this  tom  had  beta 
worship«ngafal**god! 

»f.  the  great  and  only  original 
Cralius  Jacob  Van  Nicht  *»  a  rank  fake. 
He  «u  as  bc«us  aa  a  Uwd  nickel.  There 


nobody,  and  least  of  all  hb  on  flesh  and 
Wood,  ever  suspected  More.  He  wasn't  a 
hero  of  the  Revolution.  He  am'i  a  folo- 
nrl  under  Georg*  Uashinrton.  He  wasn't 
of  Holland' Dutch  storkTHk  name  wasn't 
even  Van  Nicht.  His  real  name  was  Jake 
Nix  that’s  what  it  aas.  Nix  and  he  was 
just  a  plain,  everyday  Hetman  soldier  a 
mercenary'  bought  up.  aloe*  aith  the  other 
llmiana.  and  sent  over  here  b>  Kmf  Georve 
to  tight  against  the  cause  of  liberty.  instend 
of  for  it. 

“As  near  aa  we  ran  figure  it  out.  he 
rhan«ed  his  name  after  the  sir  ended 
More  he  moved  here  to  hve.  and  then  after 
hr  died  nr  anyhow  nhen  hr  was  an  old 


tallied  the  false  reputation  of  the  old  man. 
lie  lived  on  it,  and  all  the  Van  Nirhta  who 
rame  alter  him  lived  on  it  too-  only  they 
were  innocent  of  practicing  any  deception 
on  the  community  at  lame,  and  the  second 
Van  Nicht  wasn't.  It  certainly  put  the 
laugh  on  this  town,  not  to  mention  the  lo¬ 
rn!  aristocracy,  and  the  D.  A.  R's  and  the 


bloods  generally,  when  the 


If  you  have  other  ;• -In  x-«.  add  this  lome  it's  so  go.  I  If  you  have  no  other 
gel  this  one  now.  Vou'rr  in  danger  every  moment,  'end  the  coupon  for  the  who 
and  |*o4 ret  your  family  while  you  can. 

You  Gel  a  Weekly  Income  when  Disabled  by  Accident 

It  ms'i  only  isilnvail  wrests  and  ship-  weeks  llr  drew  IU» weekly Attnu  brnc- 
wrecks  and  lallu  rlrt  alias  you  base  to  leaf,  fit  anil  Altna  punt  ha  hit .  lutlim  s 
"wr  maa  was  krt  ta  the  eye  tiy  a  mapping  One  man  tii|>|i-l  on  .  Ill, lit  .it 

rwhtar  hand.  1 1  poi  turn  la  tad  f<*  six  weeks.  stalra.lrll. lasikehn ankle. went  * 

Ht  WM  hlM  iml.  as  hr  drew  his  weekly  in-  -  1  ha  two  miailb*  Ha  *  / 

■Irmwsty.  ws.  Altna  lrcxl  »i  lie  ,lrr-  S  / 

Owe  man  was  struck  in  the  hrwd  with  a  n  weekly  Income  and  S 
t-x-Urtl  He  had  to  hsve  a  Mughal  MMUioa  turned  hit  liu.pltal  J'  / 
ami  waa  anabtr  to  have  ho  home  fi*  three  Ull  over  to  A'.tna.  / 

Wli.f.tp./r"h»‘*/riW  / 
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any  the  wiser,  and  a 
anything  out  of  the 
every thirg  for  grants 
-  “  T  INixhad 


as  if  the 
after  lyi 

produce  tne  truth  and  shame  KM  own  off¬ 
spring.  and  incidentally  scare  one  of  bis 
rlesrendants  plumb  to  drnth." 

“What  a  tragedy!-  said  otcott.  But  his 
main  thought  when  he  snid  it  waa  not  for 
the  dead  slater  but  for  the  bring. 

"You said  it."  affirmed  Morgan.  "That's 
exactly  what  it  was  a  tragedy,  with  a  good 
deal  of  seno-mmedy  relief  toil.  Only  there 
wasn't  anything  very  comical  about  the 
figure  the  old  man  Van  Nicht  rut  when  he 
rame  walking  into  this  office  here  about 
half  past  ten  o'riork  that  day.  with  a 
ragged  piece  r4  rrdpe  tied  round  his  old 
high  hat.  Olcotl.  you  never  in  your  bfe  saw 
a  man  aalmdly  broken  upas  he  waa.  AH  his 

he  was  just  a  poor!* old.  shabby,  taten- 
spirited  man.  I'd  already  gotten  a  tip  on 
the  story  and  I'd  seat  one  of  my  boys  out 
to  find  him  and  get  his  tale,  but  it  seemed 
he’d  told  the  reporter  be  preferred  to  make 
a  i-rsonal  statement  for  publication.  And 
so  here  he  was  with  his  statement  all  care¬ 
fully  written  out  and  he  asked  me  to  print 
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Comfort  First 


Footwear  should  be  selected 
first— for  comfort.  That  is 
why  the  Coward  Shoe  it  so 
popular  with  old  and  young 
•like.  For.  although  in  style 
and  wearing  qualities  it  is  all 
to  be  desired. 


Become  a  Game  Farmer 

Write  ft*  these  two  book*  which  tell  all 
about  thii  interesting  amiprofi  table  work. 
"Game  Farming  for  Profit  and  Pleas¬ 
ure,"  it  tent  free  on  rcquett.  It  treat* 
of  the  subject  as  a  whole;  describes  the 
many  game  birds,  tells  of  their  food  ami 
habits,  etc.  "  American  Pheasant  Breed¬ 
ing  and  Shooting,"  is  sent  on  receipt  of 
10c  in  stamps.  It  is  a  complete  man¬ 
ual  on  the  subject. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1029  Marker  Scr..t 


is  first  a  comfortable  shoe 
— a  true  friend  to  your  feet. 
It  is  a  shoe  that  produces 
souni  feet  and  gives  the 
utmost  in  satisfaction. 


"  Yes.  tsr.  he'd  sat  down  alongside  his 
sister's  <Wd  body  and  written  it.  He 
called  it  A  ConfeMsoa  and  an  Apology,  and 
1  ran  it  that  way.  just  as  he'd  written  it. 
It  wasn't  very  long,  but  it  was  mighty  piti¬ 
ful.  when  you  took  everything  into  con¬ 
sideration.  He  begged  the  pardon  of  the 
public  for  unwittingly  practicing  a  deceit 
upon  it  all  through  bis  bfe- for  living  a  lie. 
wi<  the  way  he  phrased  it— and  he  signed 
it  ‘Jacob  Nix.  heretofore  erroneously  known 
as  Cecil iu?  Jacob  Van  Nicht,  4th.’  That 
signature  was  what  npedaUy  rot  me  when 
I  read  it— it  made  me  fee!  that  the  old 
boy  was  literally  stripping  his  soul  naked 
before  the  ridicule  of  this  town  and  the 
ridicule  of  the  whole  country.  A  pretty 
manly,  straightforward  thing.  I  called  it. 


4C*ntis-a*  few 

tnd  inanimate  objects  in  his  heart,  he 
xbcard  a  train  out  of  Schuylrrville.  bound 
lor  New  York,  and  thereafter,  by  steamer, 
foe  foreign  parts. 

He  was  away,  concerned  with  trench**, 
pu  bomba,  field  hospitals  and  the  quotable 
opinions  of  sundry  high  and  mighty  men 
<4  warrraft  and  statecraft,  for  upwards  id 
a  year.  It  was  a  moat  remarkably  busy 
year,  and  the  job  in  hand  claimed  jealous 
sovereignly  of  his  eye*,  his  U*g*  and  his 
brain,  while  it  lasted. 

He  came  back,  having  delivered  the 
goods  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  employers, 
to  find  himself  promoted  to  a  general 
supervision  of  the  editorial  direction  of  the 
papers  in  his  syndicate,  with  a  thumping 


good  salary  and  a  roving  communion.  lie 
(I  it  that 


ns  syin 
'  and  a 

willed  it  that  the  first  week  of  his 
liency  in  his  new  dutira  should  carry  him 
to  SchuylerviU*.  In  his  old  office,  which 
looked  much  the  namr  as  it  had  looked 
w  hen  he  occupied  it.  he  found  young  Mor¬ 
gan.  his  former  assistant,  also  looking  much 
the  namr.  barring  that  now  Morgan  was  in 
full  charge  and  giving  orders  instead  of  tak¬ 
ing  them.  Authority  nearly  always  works 
a  change  in  a  man;  it  hail  in  this  case. 

"Say.  Olcutt."  said  Morgan  after  the 
talk  between  them  hail  ebMI  and  flowed 
along  a  little  while,  ''you  "member  that 
old  gveter.  Van  Nicht,  don't  yuuT  You 
know,  the  old  boy  who  wrote  the  long  pie.* 
about  hia  family,  and  you  ran  it?" 

"Certainly  I  do."  sanl  Otcott.  "Why- 
whatof  him?" 

Instead  of  answering  him  directly,  Mor¬ 
gan  put  another  question: 

"  And  of  course  you  "ir.-mb-r  the  old  Van 
Nicht  house,  under  that  big,  whopping  dm 
tree,  out  at  the  end  of  l*ut  nam  St  reel,  w  he" 
he  used  to  live  with  this*  two  freak.-h 
sisters  of  his?" 

"Where  he  used  to  live?  Doesn't  he 
don’t  they  live  the"  now  7" 

“Nope  tree’s  gone  and  so  is  the  house." 

"Gone?  Gone  where?" 

"Gone  out  of  existence  vamousrd. 
Ile"‘s  what  happened,  and  it’s  a  peach  of  a 
tale  too:  One  night  about  six  months  ago 
the"  came  up  a  hanl  thunderstorm  lots 
of  lightning  and  gobs  of  thunder,  not  to 
mention  ram  and  wind  a  plenty.  In  the 
midst  of  it  a  boll  hit  the  Van  Nicht  >!m 
ker-lWwie  and  Just  naturally  to"  it  into 
flinders.  When  I  saw  It  myself  the  next 
day  It  was  converted  from  a  landmark  into 
the  biggrwt  whisk  bruom  in  the  world.  The 
nrightxira  we"  saving  that  it  rained  splm- 
tera  round  there  for  ten  minutes  slut  tha 
bolt  struck.  I  guess  thry  didn’t  exaggerate 
much  at  that,  because 

"Was  the  house  struck  too?  Was  any¬ 
body  hurt?"  Otcott  cut  In  on  him. 

"  No,  the  house  escaped  somehow  had  a 
few  shingles  ripped  off  the  roof,  and  sum*  of 
its  windows  smashed  In  by  flying  scraps; 
that  was  all.  Aim!  nobody  about  the  place 
suffered  anything  worse  than  a  stunning. 
Hut  the  fright  killed  the  older  sister  Miss 
Rachael.  Anyhow,  that’s  what  the  doctors 
think.  She  didn't  have  a  mark  on  her.  but 
oh*  died  In  about  an  hour,  without  ever 

r iking.  I  guess  it  waa  just  as  well.  too. 

t  she  did.  If  she  had  survived  the  first 
shock  I  judge  the  second  one  would  just 
about  have  finished  her." 

“The  second  shock?  You  don't  mean 
the  lightning?” 

"No,  no!  ’  Morgan  hastened  to  explain. 
"Lightning  never  plays  a  "turn  date 
never  has  need  to,  I  take  it.  I  mean  the 
shock  of  what  happened  after  daylight 
next  morning. 

“Thnt  was  the  queerest  part  of  the  whole 
thing— that  was  what  made  a  "ally  big 
story  out  of  It.  We  ran  two  columns  about 
it  ourwalves,  and  the  A.  P.  carri*d  it  for  more 
than  a  column. 

"After  the  storm  had  died  down  and  it 

Blight  enough  to  see.  some  of  the  n**.gh- 
■*  we"  prowling  round  the  place  sizing 
up  the  damage.  Right  in  the  heart  of  the 
stump  of  the  elm.  which  was  split  will* 
open-th*  stump  I  mean  they  found  a 
funny-looking  old  copper  box  buried  in 
what  must  have  been  a  rotted-out  place  at 
one  time,  maybe  ninety  nr  a  hundred  years 
ago.  But  the  hollow  had  grown  up.  and 
nobody  ever  had  suspected  that  the  tree 
wasn’t  solid  as  iron  all  the  way  through, 
until  the  lightning  came  along  and  just 
naturally  reached  a  fiery  linger  down 
through  all  that  hardwood  and  probed  the 
old  box  oul  of  its  cache  and.  without  so 
much  os  melting  a  hinge  on  it,  heaved  it  up 
into  sight,  where  the  first  fellow  that  hap¬ 
pened  along  after*  ard  would  be  sure  to  s*e 
it.  Well,  right  off  they  thought  of  buried 


One  of  Every  7  Men  Is  Killed  or 
Injured  by  Accident  Each  Year. 
Which  Will  It  Be? 

YU!'  may  I*  the  •*«•.  Your  ihanrr  is  no  brtlcr  than  those  ol  tin-  other  six.  Pro¬ 
mt  yuurarfl  and  your  family  now  while  you  can.  Three  cents  a  day  will  do  it 
if  you  ace  ia  a  “Preferred"  occupation.  Tbc  con  of  a  couple  of  ncwk|xi|M-i.  brings 
*1.2*0  10  JJ.'JO  in  carf  <4  death  by  accident,  15  to  *10  weekly  income,  *1,1X10  to  *.i,(KHI 
I.*  h-.  of  two  limb,  or  eve*.  *500  to  *1,500  for  loss  <4  one  land,  foul  i*  eye,  *250  lor 
death  from  an>  nu*  (*90  added  to  al»vr  payments  for  death  if  you  insure  while  under 
lO  years  «4  age.)  Larger  amounts  at  proportionate  curt. 
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on  menu.  1  wish  to  Urn  for  the  rf.1* 
I  ha.r  played.' 

“It  Bur  hove  b««n  imagination.  but  I 
thought  there  >u  a  kind  of  faint  hoptftd 
gleam  ia  hit  eye  as  he  looked  at  me  and 
•aid  thb;  and  hr  arntnl  to  flinch  a  little 
bit  a  Sen  I  broke  the  neat  to  him  that  w* 
didn't  have  any  varanriea  on  the  staff  at 
pment.  I  aort  of  gathered  that  he  rather 
fanned  he  had  literary  gifts.  Literary 

K?  Can't  you  just  ore  that  poor,  for- 
old  scout  piking  round  soliciting  want 
ada  at  twenty  re«U  a  line  or  trying  to 
cover  petty  assignments  on  the  neat  end?  I 
told  him.  though.  I'd  be  on  the  lookout  for 
somethin*  for  him.  and  he  thanked  me 
mighty  ceremoniously  and  limped  out, 
having  me  all  chokid  up.  Two  day.  later, 
after  the  funeral  he  telephoned  in  to  ask 
me  not  to  trouble  raysrlf  on  hh  account, 
burn  he  had  already  ctabliahed  a  con¬ 
nection  with  another  concern  which  he 
hoped  would  turn  out  to  be  mutually 
advanlagrout  and  personally  lucrative;  or 
word*  to  that  effect. 

“So  I  did  a  little  private  investigating 
that  evening  and  I  found  out  where  the  old 
chap  had  connected.  Yoi  are  I  aaa  Inter¬ 
ested.  A  live  wire  named  Garrison.  who 
oa  tied  the atatr  right .  for  n-fling  t hr  W' arid's 
Great  Claaaca  of  I'ru*  and  I'ortry  on 
subscription*.  had  Undid  here  about  a 
week  before.  You  know  the  bind  of  truck 
this  fellow  Garrison  aaa  peddling?  Forty 
Urge.  hard,  heavy  volume*,  five  dollars 
down  and  a  dollar  a  month  aa  long  aa  you 
live:  no  blacksmith's  finwide  complete 
without  the  full  *t;  ahould  he  ia  every 
hbrary;  no  much  for  the  full  calf  binding.; 
ao  much  for  tie  half  leather;  give  your 
httle  one*  a  chance  to  acquire  an  education 
at  a  trifling  coal:  come  early  and  avoid  the 
nish  of  thoae  seeking  to  Uke  advantage  of 
this  unparalleled  opportunity:  price  ;-»i- 
tirely  due  to  advance  at  the  end  of  a  limited 
period:  are  aUo  «ir  great  clubbing  oiler 
■a  conjunction  with  llunketn'a  Illustrated 
Magazine-  all  that  aort  <4  guff. 

“Veil.  Garrison  had  oi-rnd  up  head¬ 
quarters  here.  He'd  brought  some  of  hi* 
agenta  with  him  eaprrta  at  conning  the 
simple  peasantry  and  the  sturdy  yeomanry 
Into  signing  on  the  dotted  line  A  and  pay- 
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Seat  Cover 

Prices  Greatly  Reduced 

Cictr  ScH  Cwm  (o4  UMlmiDi  Ini  ikga  Ml  mt 
So*  mU  iMtnm  axl  <cm 

Overland  Seat  Covers 
A  Now  Only  $18 


Before  Olcott'a  eye*  rose  a  vie  on  of  a 
dried-up.  bleak -eyed  old  man  limping  from 
doorstep  to  doorstep,  enduring  the  rebuffs 
of  fretful  houaeai.ca  and  the  insolence 
of  annoyed  house  holde  r*  a  failure,  and  a 
hope  lew.  bminlincd  failure-  at  that. 

"Too  bad.  aa.n'l  it?"  I*  said. 

“WWC*  too  bad?-  ask'd  Morgan. 

“About  that  poor  old  man  turning  book 
agent  at  hi*  age.  with  hi.  Uck  of  rxi*-r>en<e 
with  the  .an  >4  the  world." 

"  Save  your  pity  for  umeUdy  that  need, 
it."  »ad  Morgan,  grinning.  “That  old  boy 
doesn't.  Why.  (Nmn,  h**  was  a  hit  from 
the  first  minutr.  This  fckow  Garmon  was 


HARMONY 

A  PIPE  BLEND 


Right  up  to  bed-time 
with  renewed  relish 

That  isn't  possible  with  a  pipe- 
smoke  unless  the  blend  is  nght. 
If  it's  truly  a  blend  of  the  proper 
tobaccos,  it  can  be  smoked  right 
up  to  bed-time  without  grow¬ 
ing  tiresome. 

You  will  find  Harmony  such  a  blend. 


Infants— Mothers  ALLEN’S  FOOT-EASE 

Thousands  testify 


HORLICK’S  | 

The  Original 

MALTED  MILK 


telling  me  about  him  only  last  week.  All 
that  stately  dignity,  all  that  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh  courtesy  stuff,  all  that  faculty  for 
using  the  biggest  possible  words  in  stock, 
was  worth  money  to  the  old  chap  when  he 
put  it  to  it*.  It  imprwied  the  simple- 
minded  rustic  and  the  merry  villager.  It 
got  him  a  hearing  where  one  of  these  gabby 
young  canvassers  with  a  striped  vest  and 
a  line  of  patter  memorized  out  of  a  book 
would  be  apt  to  fail.  Why.  he's  the  sensa¬ 
tion  of  the  book-agent  game  in  ihn*  parts. 
They  sick  him  on  to  all  the  difficult  pros¬ 
pects  out  in  the  country,  und  he  make,  good 
nine  times  out  of  ten.  He's  got  four  coun¬ 
ties  in  his  territory,  with  all  expense*  paid, 
and  last  month  hi.  commission,  -ao  Garri¬ 
son  told  me— amounted  to  a  hundred  and 
forty  dollara,  and  this  month  he’s  liable  to 
do  even  lietter.  What's  more,  according  to 
Garrison,  the  old  scout  likes  the  work  and 
isn't  ashamed  of  it.  So  what  do  you  know 
about  that?" 

As  Morgan  paused.  Olcott  asked  the 
question  which  from  the  first  of  this  recital 
had  been  shaping  itself  in  the  back  jiarl  of 
hi.  head; 

The  other  sister  what  Immc  of  her?  " 
lie  tried  to  put  a  casual  lone  into  hia 

mean  Miss  Harriet?  Well,  say.  in 
her  case  the  transformation  was  almost  us 
great  aa  it  was  In  her  brother's.  She  came 
right  out  of  her  shell,  too  in  fact,  *h* 
mined  dow  nright  glad  of  u  chance  to  coma 
out  of  It  and  quit  I  wing  a  recluse.  She  let 
it  be  noised  about  that  she  was  in  the  mar¬ 
ket  for  any  work  that  she  could  do.  and  a 
lot  of  people  who  felt  worry  for  her,  includ¬ 
ing  Mayor  McGlynn,  who's  a  pretty  good 
,  Interested  themselves  in  her  behalf, 
t  off,  the  school  hoard  appointed  her 
a  substitute  teacher  in  one  of  the  lower 
grammar  grades  at  the  Hawthorne  School, 
out  here  on  Went  Froliisher  Street.  She 
didn't  la*  any  time  in  delivering  the  goods 
either.  Say.  then-  must  have  ben  mighty 
good  Idood  in  that  family,  once  it  got  a  real 
chance  to  circulate.  The  kiddies  in  her 
rlaasm  all  liked  her  from  the  start,  and  the 
other  teachers  and  the  principal  liked  her, 
loo,  and  when  the  fall  term  begin,  in 
October  she  gnm  on  oa  a  regular. 

“On  top  of  that,  when  she'd  got  a  little 
color  in  her  checks  ami  hud  friui-d  her  hair 
out  round  her  face,  ami  w  hen  slic'd  used  up 
her  fir»t  month's  pay  In  buying  herwelf  some 
good  black  dollies,  it  dawned  on  the  town 
all  of  a  sudden  that  she  was  a  mighty  good- 
looking.  bright,  awed  little  Woman  In¬ 
stead  of  a  dowdy,  sour  old  maid.  They  sny 
slw>  never  had  u  sweetheart  More  In  her 
life  that  no  mail  ever  had  looked  at  her  the 
wend  time;  at  least  that's  the  current 
gossip,  lie  that  as  it  may.  she  eun't  com¬ 
plain  on  that  score  any  more,  even  if  she 
is  *till  in  mourning  for  her  sister." 

"  How  do  you  know  all  this?"  demanded 
Olcott  suspiciously.  “Are  you  [laying  her 
attentions  yourself?" 

"Who.  me?  Lord.mun.no!  I'm  merely 
an  innocent  bystander.  Y oil  ace.  we  Uve  at 
the  same  boarding  house,  take  our  meals 
at  the  same  table  In  fact,  and  I  get  n  chance 
to  see  what's  going  on.  She  came  there 
to  I  ward  it's  Mm.  Gale's  house  as  soon 
as  she  moved  out  of  tin*  historic  but  mil¬ 
dewed  homestead,  which  was  alwul  a  month 
after  the  night  of  the  storm.  The  New  Dia¬ 
mond  Auto  Company— that’s  a  concern 
formed  since  you  left  bought  the  property 
and  tore  down  the  old  house,  after  blasting 
the  stump  of  the  family  tree  out  of  the 
ground  with  giant  powder;  they’re  putting 
up  their  assembling  plant  on  the  rite.  After 
the  mortgage  was  satLfiid  and  the  back 
tax«  had  been  paid  up.  there  was  mighty 
little  left  for  the  two  heirs;  hut  aliout  that 
time  Misa  Harriet  got  her  Job  of  teaching 
and  she  came  to  Mrs.  Gale’s  to  Uve.  and 
that's  where  I  fimt  met  her.  Two  or  three 
spry  young  fellows  round  town  are  call¬ 
ing  on  her  in  the  evenings  nearly  every 
night  there's  some  fellow  in  the  parlor,  all 
spruced  up  and  highly  perfumed,  waiting  to 
see  her— not  to  mention  one  or  two  of  the 
unmarried  men  boarders." 

"  Morgan.''  said  Olcott  briskly,  "do  me  a 
favor!  Take  me  along  with  you  t<>  dinner 
to-night  at  your  boarding  [dace,  will  you?” 

"Tired  uf  hotels,  eh?*'  asked  Morgan. 
“Well.  Mm.  Gale  has  good  home  cooking 
and  I’d  V»-  glad  to  have  you  come." 

"That's  it."  said  Olcott;  “I'm  tired  of 
hotel  life." 

"You're  on."  said  Morgan. 

"Yes."  said  Olcott.  "I  am  but  you're 
not  on  at  least  not  yet."  Hut  Morgan 
didn't  hear  that,  because  Olcott  said  it  10 
himself. 
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Yel  this  powerful  heat  mot 
cheaper  than  tool  or  gas !  Justco 
oil  mixed  with  oxygen  of  the  air 
hottest  kind  of  a  flame,  and  ni! 
cooking  so  you  get  its  full  benefit 
want  merely  simmering  heat,  a  ? 
and  you  liave  it. 

With  safety  is  combined  dea 
handling  (no  wicks,  no  valves 
and  the  highest  efficient^  oil  a 


CENTRAL  OIL  &  GAS  STOVE  COMPANY,177School  St., Gardner, Mass 
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STRIKING  NUMBERS  BY  OPERATIC  ARTISTS 

THIS  month-,  lit,  hcUi  ,  t™  in  h,  . 

Luo*"  Muratorc,  *oldtn  tenor  M(.  MunnwU? 

Halted,  (^CWnn,^;' 
. furmiig  trench  »a)ti  *ong.  T*o  Mnki*#  aurnkn  U  .  '  I 

,cre,gn  srn  m  alr ?^r  au 

vane  vi  the  )mi«  Ammon  coloratura,  Grvrc  Hi.Tr-,,  i  *’ 
ff-'l  *dv4nTa#.  m  the  f.vcnt*  "Bell  W  U  lKVJu 
HonJ  hide  DcU  Acqu.  "Chan-m  P.o„“sJ,.-  ' 

lUCItN  MU  RAT  ORE.  T.— .  Ck«._  Oh-, 

:  *. 

**  IMU  S.«  if  ...  r.w r,„ 


:  i£rt  test 

A’*3X>#3  $*#•*»<  mfnkmiO^  A/»e*#lJC 

MM.  ALMAS,  VACUIT  —4  IOUMAYRAC.  F«M  Fr.wb  An. 
<*»•■>  S-i  L,  M.  Alb-o  *nd  M.  VBNM.  OnJicatu  A«™*.~ 
■  lF*-*>  2NMMT  bp  M.  Alter*  —4  M.  D«  Or^Au. 

A*  * 30F«  f  m  ( •6ouf  n  in  J  >V.#  j;  $0 

A  FAVORITE  QUARTETTE.  IN  FAVORITE  SONCS 
C>V.  «C-*  Jtf  **  UimM 


N*  40031  ,S  |P  ;tr«  >  /F «. .  Pam  |l 60 

STANDARD  TENOR  SELECTIONS 
<  TV*  M*M  O 4  M*^V  (Cm*)  iok*  B~<VUr.  T«(Vk^ 

I I  UtW  Ym  Mm  TV—  I  Km*  (V^rJlo )  JuU  B.rdaUr.  Tm*. 0mI«i. U(b*i 
A*  33/03  Si##  3f  r '«n  f  *Vovtf  J3  mi  /  Pt**hU 

NEWEST  RATHE  INSTRUMENTAL  NOVELTUS 

Wc  call  ^ccial  •  Mention  to  tbe  ir*#*  m/m  ortrml  thu  month.  Difctfc  ** 
#%  the  organ  n.  wc  h*vt  tuc<  ceded  m  rcpr^iK mg  not  only  fhc  cunpetc  Ir*. 
the  inurnment,  but  its  subtle  tone  ihidtnf*.  Be  wre  to  heir  thii  *(!*&  Itfctr 
orvbctvri  and  band  number*  and  an  m«r  rumen  r<il  trio  art  alio  incbdal 


What  is  the 

Pathe  Sapphire  Ball? 


The  smooth,  polishcil  Pathe  Sapphire  Ball,  which  is  used  to 
play  Pathe  Disc  Records,  does  not  np,  dig  into,  or  cut  the  surface 
ol  the  record. 

It  is  a  smooth  ball-shaped  genuine  sapphire  used  in  place  of  a 
metal  needle.  Repeatedly  have  single  Pathe  records  been  played 
a  thousand  times  or  more  without  wearing  out  cither  the  sapphire 
or  the  record. 

Furthermore,  the  Pathe  Sapphire  Ball,  beeau.r  it  lit,  the  groove,  m  thu- 
record  closely  at  all  point,  of  contact,  hr  in*,  out  A I .  I .  the  mu,ic  frpm  the  rec¬ 
ord.  Even  the  miIioi,  most  delicate*  tone  ,hadin(f»"«re  faithfully  reproduced 

Finally,  the  Pathe  Sapphire  Roll  i,  /.muo*/.  You  are  nui  changing 
needles  every  time  you  play  a  record. 

INVESTIGATE! 

Even  if  the  I’athe  Sapphire  Hall  were  the  on  A  point  »f  .uprrnwit)  aU-n  the 
Pathephone,  i,n*t  it  enough  to  induce  »uu  to  look  into  the  Pathe  iVopiutian! 

But  there  i,  also  the  wonderful  Pathe  Library  of  Record,  which  brine, 
to  thove  who  arc  tired  of  the  regulation  type  of  record,,  uniquely  beautiful 
musical  novel  tie*.  It  bring,  you  nor  only  record,  by  great  arti.t.  known  to 
the  American  public,  but  Europe",  famou,  favorite,  a,  well. 

Hear  record,  by  Lucien  Muraturr.  great- 
ett  of  all  lyric  tenor,;  Jacqur,  Thibaud, . 
matter  viohni.t;  Claudia  Muiio,  reigning  M»> 

•c  <>f  the  Metropolitan  Opera  viwa,  n<>» 
w*N  *■  wk>  M—Btka.pipi 

tea**—*,  jegsfip^ 

o(  Olli-r  . . -  .,P  I  |  ,|r..jc  I  -  ,r  ». 

« .  •  ■  -- •  •<  I — . —  — •  VCrU;.’ 

»  ft  Wismtt: 


,a»ur  UM.JPMw«Sa 


nJ  Sr«a»-ar  Or«Ua™ 

«  a.#.Jfei«a(,m»f 
CHRISTIAN  SOtNCr.  HYMNS 

as  ttecriM- 


A  NOVtL  WHtSTUNC  RKORD 

TWO  NtW  HAWABAN  NOVUTES 

I jasn^WteSh^ 

N»Jo»a  s,».  a  >  m  '.w  ion 1  r™  rv- 

TMr  MONTH'S  POPULAR  VOCAL  IBTS 
•H,  You,  r,.  O.  TL.  G-L.  tmm  L-.  Mm.  M— 
Drtu.OHw.DH.W-.Tl-  (NWXWId  mi  C-, 

N.  JOIM  S.a*  if  on,  '.W  »H  « I  T—  »• 

TWTrHI  T.  S— «  VJU,  (Gilt—  -d  Mu  if)  Du* 

M-.  (1  —  C^r 


orchettras  itypiy  tiolim.ti,  and  a  whole  new 
world  od  iklightful  foreign  mutual  novcliiek 
Remember  loo  that  the  Parh.phune  not 
only  (day.  Path*  record*,  but  abo  play, 
beautifully  ntrj  af*rr  »,u/  0/  d«i,  r„„y. 

Thtrefnee  wc  ,ay:  Before  you  invert  in 
any  talking  machine  or  phono  ;raph,  A/ar  r*. 
PalAr^Aeur.  Ibrre  i,  a  dealer  near  you  who 
will  demomtrate  it.  If  you  don’t  know  where, 
we  will  tell  you.  Write  u»  Write  r.ow. 

PathC  FrEres  Phonograph  Co. 

10  G.«ul  Ave..  Brooklyn.  N.  Y. 

IVka  F i, re,  Pbu m—T»pK  C«  H<  lad. 


»»  s-»  it  C  -m  (.tour  ton  - ) 

:  RfCORDS  THAT  ARE  »TRKWCLY  M 

n.  &—  yr  <-H-r  «•'. ..  /  R—  '»• 

»K»a&%]ttSSatBS 

J»  S^e  ar  Cm  r.t«*  I0H 
IE  ARE  seujnc 

lit  THfM  ON  THE  PATHtrHOSt.  U-'‘ 


Pathephone,  K5  to  fUf.  E very  Model 
Equipped  to  Play  All  Makes  of  Di*  R«oci, 
PROFITABLE  AGENCIES  STILL  OPES 

4mlrr*_i4Kw  vAo  L>4  #W*/  «  a/f, 

orfvRTVSirr  in  #  r#tw  atw 

frinulnri  m*v.  I  «fr#  ps»  •!/ 

e  tfkite  4p^4  a-i  »  .aw.  I^f; 


H— #U  aw  Fr#r)  Ft 
TWy  r*  W— E-  Hi 


A  Few  9/  the 
Many  FanysUi 

PATHE 
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Mr*.  Brent  had  given  Tom  a  very  extra  spe-  McGrath  dug  under  bunks  and  swept 
dal  muon;  and.  to  Linus'  loyal  defense  thoroughly,  next  strewing  paper*,  discard'd 
that  them  was  a  lady  of  fine  principles,  rubber  boots,  orsralls  and  tobacco  cans  on 
.McGrath  said  she  made  him  tired— a  che-  the  beach  above  high-tide  mark, 
chako  woman  always  began  to  make  over  a  "Hey!  The  leddy  vants  order  oo  di* 
camp  that  had  done  nicely  before  it  ever  beach,  an’  dcae  goes  in  der  boars!"  shouted 
A-ard  of  her.  Tom  smiled  as  he  offered  Eve  Linus,  discovering  Mac.  »ho  retoned: 
moose  chop,  at  supper,  but  she  declined  "You  must  be  the  new  chief  erf  police! 
overturn  and  angrily  pushed  the  platter  Well,  stop  me  tfc rosin'  stuff  ■here  I  feel 
across  the  oilcloth.  like!  Does  she  think  us  guys  are  slaves? 

"See  here,  if  we  was  wastin'  meat  like  a  You  stop  roe.  will  you?" 

Montana  elk-teeth  hunter,  you  could  land  He  was  a  black  excitable  Irishman,  and 
on  ua,  girlie;  but  alien  it’s  all  brought  to  Linus  had  all  the  red  passion  of  the  Swedes; 
camp  and  even  the  bones  boiled  up  fat  so  they  were  rocking  like  two  vicious  bran 
tried  out  for  grease  too -you  better  just  eat  when  Toro  came  by.  McGrath  was 
your  grub  an'  Ik-  glad  old  Sureshot  kin  go  whipp«l  before  Linua  would  let  go.  and 
git  more  for  you,  contended  Hill,  visiting  Toro  had  a  wrenched  wrist  from  ripping 
the  brown  tent,  where  Tom  and  Eve  sat  them  apart  before  the  Swede  could  set 
silently.  "Use  your  brains!"  more  marks  on  Mac.  Ere  sadly  removed 

Eve  suddenly  began  seeping.  Tom  rum-  signs  and  boxes.  informing  McGrath  that 
plod  his  fuuy  whitish  hair,  dismally  regard-  nratnere  wouldn't  have  hurt  him. 
mg  her;  but  llili  resolutely  talked  on  until  “ Excuse  roe.  but  you  ain’t  my  boas.”  be 
Tom  exclaimed;  said  hotly.  "Buttin'  in  on  a  workman's 

"  Quit,  can't  you?  And  don't  sit  there  and  rights!  Eternal  law'n  order,  world  without 
laugh  — it's  mighty  reul  to  her!"  end  do  1  come  bustin'  in  when  you're 

"What'll  Ido  cry  with  her?"  demanded  runnin'  over  to  the  cookhouse  for  one  of 
Hill.  "She's  only  cryin'  'cause  we  won't  them  pots  o'  tea  you're  Trever  dr.nkin'. 
give  In  to  her."  tellin'  you  to  lay  off  it  before  you  git  the 

"I  am  not!"  said  Eve,  conquering  her  shakes  proper?  Oh.  I'm  married  pereon- 
teara  to  look  ut  him.  "  Hut  the  law  "  ally;  an'  she's  like  you.  hittia'  the  teapot 
“We're  going  to  get  beef  as  soon  as  a  an  runnin’  other  profile's  garara  for  'em!" 
paatenger  ship  with  cold  storage  will  bring  ”"hy.  how  how  dare  —  “  Eve 

it  from  Seattle,”  said  Tom.  "1  tried  to  con-  stopped;  and  as  he  eagerly  made  ready 
tract  for  some  on  Kadiak,  hut  the  brown  for  verbal  battle  she  astonished  him  with 
In  ara  have  gone  after  three  herd,  till  "  You're  right.  Mac;  I  do  drink  too  much 
there'a  none  to  spare.  Would  you  rather  go  tea.  And  fll  take  leaa.  You  are.  I've  been 
Outside,  and  com*  tiark  when  we  get  things  rather  nervous,  all  round,  with  the  mouse 
bettor  shaped  up?"  flies  and  typing  things  with  my  head  ia  a 

"  No;  she  wouldn't."  said  Bill.  "Ut  her  black  fly  net.  And  they  go  up  my  sbevre 
stick  home  in  camp  an'  learn  to  bend  when  Urn." 

she's  gotta;  an'  pretty  soon  we'll  build  her  “  You  play  that  old  maehlne  too  much." 
a  shack  an  put  In  a  sink,  so  the  plates  kin  said  Mac  in  a  calmer  tone.  "The  bugs  are 
Is*  swabl«cd  off,  an'  she  can  set  in  the  win-  fierce;  an'  you're  no*  a  strong  woman,  or 
dow  wntehin*  the  big  burkrta  brlngin’  ore  uwtlothi*.  Keep  to  walkin' out  an' pickin' 
down  an  afria)  tram  an’  dumpin’  right  Into  the  flowers." 

•hips'  hatches."  They  began  to  like  each  other:  and  Eve 

,5Ua  two  had  to  live  on  candle  Ash  all  one  reformed  conscientiously  as  to  tea.  and 
winter  when  the  ammunition  was  gone;  and  expected  Mac  at  once  to  gather  the  refuse 
so  wan  everything  else!  I  guess  a  little  and  at  least  drop  it  where  the  tide  would 
meat's  coming  to  mret  everybody  here  if  rU»n  the  bench.  The  old  boots  lay  urv 
they  run  get  it."  said  Tom.  touched  until  linus  mutteringly  did  the 

“I'll  never,  never  eat  unlawful  meat!"  chore,  and  Mac  did  not  change  a  single 
sighed  Eve.  slovenly  habit;  but  he  found  the  first  wild 

She  I  ••gun  to  use  only  soaked  salted  rows  for  her.  and  said  she  was  to  mail  all 
rnilmon  I -'Tiles,  and  to  appease  the  gnawing*  of  his  first  check  to  his  wife,  who  also  meant 
of  appetite  tried  more  sourdough  hot  cakre.  well,  in  h»r  way.  Snuff  in  the  stores  had 
rora-mral  mush  and  rice  than  formerly,  pouted  Eve.  until  the  K assure  and  Finns 
and  was  noon  horrified  to  feel  a  constant  came*  to  have  many  ouncsw  charged  against 
inner  hotlMwa  and  to  view  a  spotted  fare,  their  wages,  wadding  the  powder  under 
The  dried  fruit  was  gone.  Another  shl|>-  mustached  bps  as  they  strode  off.  To  Nils 
moot,  with  vegetable-,  waited  on  the  d«  k  Lindquist.  Eve  gently  said  that  was  such  a 
at  the  port  oi  Kodiak,  fur  eastward  on  degrading  habit,  and  wouldn't  he  promW. 
Kadiak  Island;  but,  though  the  sun  shone  llhea  nlre  pawl  boy.  to  atop?  Ndsmashed 
brilliantly  from  uiure  shire,  wolf  winds  blew  a  rnat  against  a  shiny  red  brow,  ami  after 
from  Cook  Inlet  into  the  Strait.  Eve  I--  reflection  resumed  his  bead  net.  and 
eame  hysterical  when  Tom  wuntrd  to  try  to  answered: 

send  the  launch  through  th-  turbulent  flood  “  So.  ma’am.  Her's  a  free  country,  here  " 
to  get  food  that  his  Wife  could  sucremfully  Stepan  Gagoff  listened  sullenly  while  she 
eat.  Idnus  had  planted  a  garden  for  her.  and  pleaded:  ami.  evading  her  without  iro- 
Mickey  rooked  young  ll  reared  and  fern  Hite  reply,  because  a  bookkeeper  pays  off 
tore,  those  succulent  greens  of  the  North;  and  a  manager’s  wife  has  fearsome  pass,. 

t  .4  L*.,..  b...iwa.Tii  stwaL.  kalsn  lakia  l.i.a'.  aa.l  mad.  1...L1. 


ou  cm  t  punt  hncx.  clone,  coocrrtc  or  iftucco  Duild 
ftith  (yduon*  {uini — and  expect  (be  meat  &atu£actor 
lx  A  »pcrui  crating  is  nreoed. 

TON  E-TEX  h  prrpurd  for  masonry  »ur 

It  gives  the  walls  a  be.ut.ful  uniform,  soft-tone. 
1  ami  at  the  same  time  render*  them  dunpproof- 


-•  Tm.  (oiM.  J.I.IU,  estsra.  ... 
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Wp  you— wind's  changing.  anyhow;  and 
I  believe  the  summer  calm’s  joint  to  begin.” 

“Oh.  I'm  so  worried!  You're  sure  the 
doctor  will  come  back  with  you?” 

"You  bn  he  will,  dearie!  Doc  Baugh- 

a  patient:  and  he's  there  right  now.  wait- 

STor  the  launch  so  he  can  get  to  my  little 
’’  said  Tom  tenderly.  “And  Bill's  her* 
to  take  care  you." 

“He  hates  me."  said  Eve  miserably. 


and  so  do  the  boys.  They  know  you  don't 
understand  the  country.  It's  a  fine  land, 
hoa.  when  you  know  it;  but  you're  all  shot 
to  pieces,  baby  -pretty  soon  it’ll  be  all 
right,  and  we'll  plane  the  mean  places 


The  Twelve-Month-a-Year 
Kitchen  Range 

TF  YOU  use  a  wood  or  coal  ranee  it  makes  your 


“I'd  have  the  old  sport  alone  lor  a  dsy 
or  so.  dearie.  He  didn't  show  up  this 
morning,  and  Mac  saw  a  native's  bidarka 
up  the  beach  Linus  must  have  got  some 
hootch  from  him;  and  when  that  Swrde 
starts  drinking  we  just  have  to  leave  him 
alone,  you  know,  and  finish  it- thinking 
about  the  woman,  you  are." 

The  waves  smoothed  until  the  screeching 
d  guBs  was  the  biggest  sound  in  the  sum¬ 
mer  stillman.  After  supper  Tom  look  the 
mail  l>ag  and  rowed  with  a  native  helper  to 
the  launch.  The  engine  coughed  uncer¬ 
tainly.  then  steadied;  and  Eve  sat  In  the 
brown  tent's  doorway,  mating  as  the 
launch  disappeared  round  the  high  reef. 
Wmtward.  toward  the  Arctic,  the  mist- 
bung  peaks  of  Popof  Island  showed.  Across 
the  wide  Strait  sunlight  flowed  down  aus¬ 
tere  while  hilt*.  The\'ikUk  side  was  dark¬ 
ened  by  shadowing  Mount  Niklik,  but 
the  sun  gleamed  on  the  water,  flashing  on 
thronging  king  salmon  that  leaped  in  the 
hay.  trying  to  rid  their  shining  skins  of  pwr- 
Mickey  was  rowing  a  dory  through 
then,  taking  In  a  net  thickly  hung  with  £g 

Eve  rose,  pulled  a  parka  of  reindeer- 
fawn  skins  shout  herwelLand  moved  slowly 
through  crowding  gnat*  along  the  besrh. 
She  waved  at  Mickey,  now  rowing  ashore, 
and  smiled  at  a  few  mm  of  the  day  shift 


0\!mm  ALCAZAR 


MANGES  IN  ONt 


Short-Story  Writing 


pitching  rope  quoits  before  the  bunkhouse. 

“Ain’t  gnin7  over  to  Linus'  tent?  lie 
won't  layofl  the  hootch  till  he's  got  n-plent  y. 
Mis'  Brent."  called  McGrath. 

"If  1  talk  to  him  I  hope  he  will."  said 
Eve;  and  with  languid  pare  she  took  the 
trail,  through  Ull  beach  gram  and  wild 
celery,  toward  the  remote  spot  where  Linus 


exclaimed  McGrath 


listen!  Come  on.  boys)  Hear  that?” 

Another  shot,  and  a  woman's  dewpemt* 
■errant.  McGrath  darted  inside,  tumbled 
out  with  his  rifle,  and  ran.  The  cook  rolled 
a  stone  on  the  dory's  painter:  and,  snatch¬ 
ing  an  ax  from  his  wood  tent,  hi*  long  log* 
took  the  trail. 

"Help!  Mae!  Bede!  Help!  Help!"  Eve 
screamed;  and  Mac  roared:  ’’We're  cornin'! 
Ron  this  way:  we’ll  git  you!" 

The  mm  plunged  into  a  jungle  of  salmon- 
hem  and  alder  a«  she  wailed: 

“HMp!  Hurry.  Mac!  He's  killing- 
he -  I<et  him  go,  you  fiend!  l-ct  him 

R  I  tell  you.  I  — W  — give  me  that  knife! 

make  you:  111  make -  Help!" 

H»r  anguished  voics>  rustled  into  silence; 
the  big  Iran  cook  swung  bis  ax  and  curwd 
as  he  i-aw-d  shorter  McGrath  and  lit  in  the 
cleared  space  before  Linus'  tent.  Eve  wa* 
clutching  a  stouti-h  gray-haired  man.  who 
wabbled  so  that  Mickey  Dugan  thought  it 
was  he  who  had  been  hit.  Banting,  she 
hurled  an  opened  jackknife  into  the  brush; 
and  with  a  wild  look  she  gasped: 

"He's  murdered  Linus!  I-I  saw  It! 
Hold  him  oh,  Mickey!" 

"Git  the  girl  out  o'  this."  said  McGrath; 
and  with  a  snarl  he  pounced  upon  her 
captive  as  Mickey  with  a  reluctant  back¬ 
ward  look  rushed  her  down  the  trail. 

linus  I  jinrn.  half  out  of  the  tent,  from 
ahich  gu*b*d  a  hot  stench  of  .tale  whisky 
and  the  acrid  sharpnws  of  gunpowder,  was 
flat  on  hi*  face,  grunting  weakly.  Blood 
from  a  bole  in  his  head sopped  his  yellow  hair 
ar<d.  propped  against  Bede  Moore's  knee,  a 
knife  gadi  in  hi«  breast  spurted  redly. 

“Helga!  Two  year  to-day  lie  stole— 
stole  —  vile."  he  moaned.  “Daly!" 


PROM 


■White  Ifose 
Glycerine  Soap 
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"He  took  that  guy  for  Daly."  said  some- 

“foe's  Daly."  panted  linus  painfully. 
"Stole  vife —  poke  —  nine  black  — foxe*. 
vorth  — — "  His  eyw  finished  it,  and  young 
Bede  said  gently: 

“  Linus,  oT  kid.  us  all  wants  yo*  to  tell  fo' 
suah  is  tliis  guy  who  done  fo’  yo’  Doc  Daly, 
from  the  Inside?  Nod  yo'  haid,  boy.  fo’ 
yra." 

Linus  nodded  violently— and  died. 

"Frisk  him  for  a  gat,"  said  McGrath, 
driving  a  hand  under  the  wabbly  prisoner'- 
dirty  tan  canvas  coat.  “Nothin'  in  the 
pants?  Herr’s  a  leather  case." 

“No.  no— mustn’t  touch,"  said  the  wab¬ 
bly  one  sleepily.  “No,  no— naughty!” 

"We  ought  to  bump  thi*  bird  off  now  an' 
done  with  it.”  said  McGrath  savagely,  and 
excited  young  Bede  cried  that  was  the 
stuff! 

“Killed  Linus;  an',  brfo'  that, spoiled  hit 
life,  an'  likely  throwed  the  woman  to  the 
lions!"  he  said  with  a  sob.  "I'll  yank  th. 
rope  on  him!" 

"N°.  no.  no!"  said  the  prisoner,  yawning 
as  he  reeled  forward  under  the  prods  of  hi* 
captors.  "Set  upon,  gentlemen— very,  very 
sleepy  now-  grub  first,  though— no  grub, 
three  days,  I  think.  Don't  pinch  liko  that, 
dear  chap  brutish,  rather,  your  clutch." 

McGrath  fiercely  swore  at  him,  and  the 
prisoner  turned  a  white.  fattUh  whiskery 
face  about,  observing: 

"  Dear,  dear,  dear  but  a  poor  mushier  in 
sad  case  needs  grub,  boys-  loat  pack 
glacial  flood  wandered  Mkunk-cabl>ag> 
roots  and  ferns,  boys  heard  blasting,  thi. 
morning.  I  fancy  it  wus.  Nice  reception 
this,  to  lost  man!" 

“No;  keep  buck.  Bide,  I  been  thir.kin' 
we  won’t  hold  a  miners'  mintin',  though  we 
could,  Win'  isolated:  un’  sentenced  go," 
said  McGrath,  warning  Bede's  menacing 
hands  uway  from  the  prisoner.  "Th* 
Floatin'  Court  ought  to  W  by  here,  goin'  to 
the  westward;  an  they  got  marshals,  Judgs, 
lawyers  an'  all  alxiard,  to  clean  up  thi 
winter  ca**w  In  these  roust  camps,  lie  km 
git  hi*  quick  if  wo  flug  tho  revenue  cult.r 
wWn  she's  paarinV 

"Good  notion.  Mac,"  decided  old  Pop 
Paley.  "  More  legal  too." 

“Say.  we'll  lx-  legs!  enough  to  tickle  Mi.’ 
Brent,"  said  Mac  a*  he  kicked  the  strung. r 
Into  the  coukhouas.  “Sit  on  that  stool  an' 
rat,  then,  you  rat!  Though  we  ought  to 
let  you  starve!  Got  aome  cold  chuck,  any¬ 
body?  Huh?" 

"Coffee,"  sighed  the  captive,  rusting  nn 
tW  long  table.  "Hot.  black,  strong!  Tar- 
sen  died— didn’t  he,  my  friend?" 

The  men  stared  at  each  other  a*  he 
smiled  drowsily  upon  them;  and  Bill  Dixon 
summoned  from  the  mine,  where  he  had 
gone  to  start  the  night  shift,  csrne  in  a> 
answering  a  demand  from  Be  de,  the  pris¬ 
oner  said: 

"Daly?  Oh,  yes;  that's  my  mime.  But 
about  coffee,  boys?" 

"I  remember  him  from  Cleary  Crt»k." 
Bill  said.  "It's  Daly." 

"Well.  Mis'  Brent  herself  glommrd  him 
Talk  about  a  game  girl  I"  said  McGrsi* 
proudly,  “  We'll  suit  her  book  for  once,  you 
be*;  an',  with  her  ideas  an'  her  witnrw*  uf 
it  all,  he'd  have  a  swell  chance  not  to 
■wing!'' 

Pop  Paley  had  started  a  fire,  and  the 
mvot  of  Wiling  coffee  made  Daly  sr.ilT 
avidly.  As  he  sank  his  white  unhealth) 
faro  into  a  pint  cup  of  hot  liquid  the  room¬ 
ful  discussed  the  ea*e:  was  it  only  mat. 
slaughter  when  the  deed  wa*  not  prme-ti- 

“Say,  fellas:  Eve'll  have  all  that  dope 
She  used  to  type  ull  her  pa's  briefs,  an'  sh"‘< 
a  sharp  on  law.”  said  Bill. 

“Pretty  fine  we  got  a  woman  like  her  that 
gor*  hungry  rathern  W  illegal  an'  her  the 
witnrea!  exulted  McGrath.  “This  here’s 
murder;  sure  it  is." 

“Now  the  Floatin'  Court  might  be  • 
month  to  the  w*wt,"  said  old  Pop,  gnir  r 
over  his  spectacles  at  the  unconcvftie! 
Daly.  "  When  Tom  comes  w ilh  the  launch 
we'll  send  thi.  man  to  the  Kodiak  jail." 

"Guardin'  him  meantime-  ail  right!' 
agreed  McGrath:  and  the  real  nod  did 

Daly  finished  his  food  and  spruwM 
limply  on  the  table,  blinking  at  them  wh 
one  hand  pawed  toward  the  leather  e.» 
that  wa*  in  his  dirty  coat.  He  fumbled  at 
the  spring  as.  from  the  door,  Mickey  eriid 
shrilly: 

“Atmy  man  here  married?  Mis’  Brvr:  < 
babv's  goin’  to  lx-  born!” 

Bill  slart.d  up;  then  flushed  and  glan-i 
hopelessly  about,  while  McGrath  f*lt-r.d: 

ICulis.M  m  P.,g*  9! 
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ightingBatter^ 


DON’T  be  content  to  take  anyone's  “say  so"  about  the  starting  battery  for 
your  car.  Get  out  your  investigating  glass  and  look  them  all  over.  You 
will  not  need  the  eye  of  an  engineer  to  see  why  an  "Cxtbc”  costs  most  to  make 
but  least  to  use. 

Take  ns  one  instance  its  unit  cell  assembly  (1).  each  Its  handles  are  sunk  into  the  ease  (6)  and  per- 
cell  a  separate  scaled  unit.  This  makes  it  easy  to  manently  held  there  by  anchors  of  solid  metal;  no 
remove  a  cell.  bolts,  screws  or  nuts  are  used  in  these  handles. 

[t&C  •*  The  non-flooding  filling  plugs  (2)  prevent  ^  aboye  afc  ^  of  ^  frfl!urrt  of  ^ 

overfilling.  ‘•EXIbC'Stariing  and  Lighting  Battery- ithasother*. 

R  \  The  jars  (3)  arc  made  of  a  special  tough. 

semi -flexible  compound.  But.  most  important  fact  of  all,  it  has  built  into  it  the 

Extra  large  plates  (5)  and  in  consequence  an  the  company  that  for  twenty-nine  years  has  carried 
BO V  extra-powerful  battery.  Quality  Prestige  throughout  the  storage  battery  world. 

"There',  an  ‘  £  JlCX  ’  Bit  fry  tor  Brmy  Cat  .nd  an  ‘ 1  £»lf<  ”  Serr«*  Sf.fwn  ,n  orary  ptineipmi  City 


Battrrir* 

manufactured  by  thii 

Company  are  uied: 

In  a  majority  of  the 
U.  S.  Submarines 

For  Gun  Firing  and 
Wireless  by  the  U.  S. 
Navy 

Almost  exclusively  by 
Large  Central  Light¬ 
ing  and  Rjwcr  Com¬ 
panies 

The  Telephone,  Mar¬ 
coni  Wireless  and 
Western  Union  Com¬ 
panies 

For  Electric  Vehicles, 
Mine  Locomotives, 
Battery  Street  Cars, 

Railway  Signals,  Etc. 

In  thousands  of  House 
Lighting  Plants 


Outstanding.  In  every  community  the  name  CERTAIN-TEED 
stands  conspicuously  for  quality,  good  value,  satisfaction  and  fair 
dealing.  #  _ 

Certain- teed 

Paints  and  Varnishes 


get  their  quality  from  the  character  of  the  materials 
used  in  their  manufacture,  and  from  the  exactness  with 
which  they  are  mixed. 

The  formula  of  ingredients  printed  on  the  label  shows 
honestly  and  unmistakably  tne  real  worth  of  the  paint. 
M«Klcrn  up-to-date  machinery  eliminates  the  uncer¬ 
tainties  of  mixing  by  hand,  and  insures  abvriutc  con¬ 
formity  to  the  experts’  printed  formula. 

The  price  of  CKKTAIN-TKKD  Paints  and  Varnishes 
is  based  on  the  most  favorable  manufacturing,  distrib¬ 
uting  and  selling  costs,  plus  a  margin  of  proht  smaller 
than  is  generally  customary.  This  low  pnee  would  not 
l»e  possible  if  we  had  to  depend  upon  an  exclusive  paint 


organization  to  distribute  and  market  our  paints  and 
varnishes. 

CF.RTAIN-TF.F.D  Paints  and  Varnishes  arc  guaran¬ 
teed  to  give  satisfaction.  This  guarantee  is  hacked  by 
the  enormous  resources  of  the  Ccrtain-tccd  Product# 
Corporation. 

Whether  you  do  your  own  painting  or  employ  a  pro¬ 
fessional  painter,  your  interests  will  he  best  served  if 
you  insist  upon  getting  Ccrtain-tccd  Paints  anti  Var¬ 
nishes. 

Any  good  dealer  can  sell  you  Certain-teed 
Paints  and  famishes.  //  he  does  not  carry 
them  in  stock  he  can  gel  them  J or  you. 


Certain-teed  Roofing 


n.  etc..  Certain. reril  ii  the  efficient  too f.  It  co*t» 
i.*ht  -e,h..  clean.  sanitatt ,  »c4tliee|**ni<  and  fire- 
d  Shin*  1c,  hare  all  the  advantage.  ol  Certain-t«d 


CERTAIN-TEED  PRODUCTS  CORPORATION 

General  Roofing  Mfg.  Co.,  Gregg  Varnish  Co.,  Mound  City  Paint  &  Color  Co. 


N-Yorit  CW..o  Pfc.UdelpH, 
M.nivMol- 


5ahU«C4r  Dew  Dwluth  *r<feer  !«***»• 


MILWAUKEE 


AfwcuTro  ckocoiath 


CIVE  YOUR  CAR  A  NEW 
HNISHDOIT  YOURSELF 
WITH  ONI  OR  TWO  COATS 

FINISHES 


ATT  C  LAMBERT  VARNISHES 


A  Source 

Johi\stoi\  Excellence 

The  Cacao  Plantations 
of  Venezuela  Contribute 
the  Choicest  Chocolate 


McGrilh;  but  Bill  r,cUin*d: 

Shut  up!  Just  so  hr  «.vi.  doctorin'. 
You  Daly,  march!  Take  his  other  ana. 
Mickey— you  other  guy*  (it  .hat  he  told 
you.  Hied  ready." 

Pa-in*  out  Daly  reach*]  for  Mickey1. 

Wl  Tta  Ur  nM  lalrMUr 
at  the  calm  Strait,  aglitter  in  the  mght 
•un.  and  at  the  misty  .kite  htlla  beyond 
the  water.  It  had  been  months  since  he  had 

a  thought.  Senaationa  .tirTed  him 
and.  pa— in*,  left  him  eodden.  He 
naa  Deen  wildly  drunk  when  he  •tumbled 
from  a  Upp  camp  on  the  Uaalakbk  mail 
trail,  after  atealin*  the  abnu’i  two  beet 
work  do**,  hia  grub  and  woU  robe*. 

The  kind  Eakimoa  had  been  ihrlterin* 
Daly  aa  thank*  for  aettin*  a  boy's  broken 
wriet.  He  might  have  had  the  loot  aa  a 
gift.  but  the  impulae  came,  ao he stole.* The 
U  ...r 


A  Good  Tube 
Means  Lower  Tire  Costs 

An  automobile  tire  ia  like  a  human  being— -it  cannot  live 
long  without  sufficient  air. 

What  suffocation  is  toa  man.  underinfjation  is  toa  tire,  rob¬ 
bing  it  of  st  rength  and  effectiveness,  crippling  itsresistance. 

A  tire  serving  at  insufficient  pressure  is  a  tire  handi¬ 
capped  from  the  start.  A  tube  that  permits  insufficient 
pressure  is  a  menace  and  a  spendthrift. 

We  advise  all  motorists  with  whom  economy  is  a  con¬ 
sideration  to  use  Goodyear  Tubes  in  their  tires. 

They  are  tubes  built  to  lower  tire  costs  by  affording  the 
casing  adequate  pressure  under  all  conditions. 

They  hold  air — the  air  that  is  vital  to  your  casing’s  very 
life— and  they  keep  on  holding  it.  day  in  and  day  out. 
They  are  made  up  from  many  paper-thin  sheets  of  fine 
rubber,  laid  layer  upon  layer  and  vulcanized  together 
into  a  perfect  air-retaining  unit. 

Their  valve-patches  arc  vulcanized  in.  not  stuck  on. 
They  will  not  leak,  seep  or  creep. 

Goodyear  Tubes  are  built  thicker  than  is  the  rule,  that 


at  a  dark  bold*, 
foe  day*  ko  a  carl 
finally  to  lc~  hi 
that  wii  in  fiooc 
Then  he  lived 
porcupine  slain  * 

blue  water  from  the  rising  slop-.  He 
smelled  greedily  when  he  crawled  downhill 
and  stopped  by  the  Larsen  tent;  and  giv- 
in*  a  joyous  hail  he  went  in  upon  a  man 
gtoomir.f  at  hia  ghosts. 

It  was  only  liquor  refused  that  Paly 

3 fit  for  when  he  snatched  Linus'  rifle 
opened  hia  own  knife- he  had  Ion*  for¬ 
gotten  Helga  Larsen.  He  fired  as  Eve 
peered  into  the  tent. 

"  Help's  come.  Erie-got  a  doctor,  little 
girl!"  Bill  called  softly  as  Daly  moved 
confidently  to  her  door.  Eve  gave  a  moan 
of  terror  aa  her  tortured  eye*  sought  the 
man  who  entered. 

"Bill!  Notyou!  Go 'way-oh. wretch!" 

*lBut*f)a!y  did  not  go.  He  felt  a  sudden 
hot  uplifting  desire  to  succor  and  to  save, 
and  he  said  gently: 

"I  am  skilled  and  careful.  Just  think 
hard  that  in  a  few  hours  you  will  be  well 
and  happy!  I  have  helped  lots  and  lots  of 
Utile  babies  into  life" 

Pop  Paley  had  been  breakfast  cook,  to 
spell  a  worn  Mickey.  The  dinner  potatoes 
were  boiled  to  soup  and  the  meat  scarce 
boiled  at  all;  but  the  lankv  cook  smirked 
and  grinned  so  mysteriously  that  bo  one 
complained  except  to  joke: 

"Hey!  Your  bannock's  all  raw  in  the 
center!" 

"Thincallutcr-ream  puffs."  said  Mickey, 
dropping  a  mesa  of  nee  and  raisins  with  a 


rUDY  LAW 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  24.1917 


thud.  " G wan  wid  you.  Glover!  I’m  up’n 
the  air.  mn'  mho  cares?  Well,  hurroo! 
He's  br-ringin’  that  dish  pan  at  last!" 

Bill  Dixon  came  cautiously  into  the  me* 
tent,  holding  a  great  blanket -draped  pan 
before  him:  and  be  set  it  gingerly  upon  the 
table. 

“Fella*,  there's  two  of  'em!'  he  cried. 
'*  Evelyn  NikKk  an'  William  Thomas 
Brent.  Now  then,  peek  careful— ain't  they 


-You  Card  Go  Wrong  umhAi.yTorf  Sontf  - 

TWO  WINNING  HITS 


When  the  Day  1*  Done 


when  both 
led  Glover, 


»«iasi£j3:r*  “  !  : 


Where  would  this  camp  'a'  been  without 
that  doctor?  We  would  a'  been  no  use!” 

"Sure,  he  was  a  mother  an'  ministerin' 
angel,  he  was— look  at  the  sixr  of  the  mitt 
oa  this  divil!"  said  Mickey;  and  while  he 
displayed  the  tiny  hand  of  a  snooxing  twin 
he  sent  a  crafty  look  at  face,  that  had 

"It  was  him  commutin'  murder  drove 
the  Kiri  to  her  trouble  before  It  was  due." 
said  McGrath.  "Are  you  wakenin’. 
Dixoa?  You  know  the  guy's  rot  to  swing." 


Other  Popular  “FEIST"  Son,. 


Shoes 

Witk  Ike 
Tel-Til- 


Each  Memo 
Separate 


The  light  brevar  held  the  smell  of  the 
sra  when  it  blew  from  the  Strait;  but  when 
a  warmer  breath  came  from  the  tundra  flat, 
back  of  the  camp,  the  roam  and  wild  hya¬ 
cinths  meoisd  done.  She  thought  of  the 
black  night  in  which  she  had  come  to 
Nikkk;  of  the  mine;  and  the  freighter  that 
was  due  soon;  of  her  garden  that  she 
could  not  visit  for  a  week -the  garden  that 
kind  Linus  had  made.  Occasionally  a  snore 
made  her  start.  A  groan  always  followed; 
then  a  long  silraca. 

"Won't  you  swaUy  the  broth,  pettie 
lamb?“  purred  Mickey,  creeping  in  with 
a  bowl,  from  which  a  pleasant  lev  times 
reached  her.  "Ah.  now;  don't  mind  ould 
Section  Thir-rty  whin  you're  wantin' 
str-rength  to  care  for  the  angels,  mem." 

Eve  began  to  weep  into  her  pillow, 

“Nol^lckey;  no.  Just  rice  and  a  very 
little  tea  oh,  Mickey !" 

“What  is  ut.  pettie?  Will  I  git  the  good 
doetbor?  Bless  him!" 

"No.  no."  she  said  miserably.  "He¬ 
be's  guarded.  Mickey?" 

“Wid  a  pair  of  o>me-alongi  on  his  wrists 
too.  McGrath  had  thira  in  hi.  kirk,  it 
seems.  I'll  art  the  broth  here,  annyway; 
there  might  come  a  fancy  to  dhrink  ut." 

The  bright  sun  shone  on  the  smooth 
water  and  the  warm  breexe  came;  but  as 
the  day  went  Eve  felt  herself  in  a  mental 
night,  where  thoughts  came  foggily.  To 
Kodiak;  to  justice!  And  the  law  would 
take  its  proper  course.  Her  hands  were 
clammy  as  she  felt  for  the  precious  twin*, 
snug  in  their  padded  dish  pan -the  babies 
that  Daly  had  saved. 

“ lie  killed  1  anus.  1  saw  him!"  she  told 
herself  feverishly.  "I  must  reason.  1  know 
it's  right  for  them  to  take  him  " 

Mickey  consulted  with  Hill  when  she 
failed  to  cat  the  lunch  he  dressed  with 
flowers  and  the  Jinn  salmon b* me*,  and  Bill 

Kcrlv  brsought  her  to  let  him  stay  close 
t  night.  Wouldn't  she  fed  better  with 
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the  dear  twins  where  Uncle  Bill  could  hear 
their  littlest  wail? 

"No,  Bill;  1  want- I'll  be  bettor  by 
myself.  I  could  call  if  I’m  worse,  and  the 
guard  could  bring  in  the  doctor.” 

"All  right."  said  Bill  heavily.  "But  I'll 
be  up.  girlie.” 

"Oh,  no  go  to  bed,  please.  Please!" 
said  Eve  queerly. 

"All  right:  I  wiU.  then.  Just  don't 
worry.  Think  of  the  twins." 

“Yea,  I— oh.  I'm  thinking,”  said  Eve 
with  locked  fmrers. "  Thi  nklng-thinking !  " 

She  heard  Mac  take  the  Finn’s  place,  and 
shuddered  when  the  former's  voice  told 
somebody  there  was  no  danger  of  his  going 
to  sleep,  even  if  he  hadn't  had  any  the 
previous  night  and  had  drilled  rock  all  day. 

“Tom'll  be  home  to-morrow;  an*  well 
take  no  chance*  on  him  gittin'  loose.  He'd 
never  git  by  me."  boasted  McGrath. 

With  William  Thomas  cuddled  at  her 
breast .  Eve  listened  to  Daly  beggi  ng  tobacco, 
and  Mac  replying  that  murderer*  could  go 
without! 

The  flat  care,  loaded  with  sacked  ore, 
rattled  downhill  to  the  bearh,  and  she 
heard  the  voice*  of  the  trammer*  shouting. 
Then  the  supper  shots  from  the  hill- 
eleven  o'clock!  The  rose  of  the  night  sun 
was  setting  the  tents  aflame.  She  knew  the 
trammer*  were  eating  in  live  blacksmith 
shop  by  the  main  tunnel  of  the  mine.  The 
day  ahift  slept.  And  suddenly  she  was 
aware  of  a  slreiwr  in  the  wood  tent— steady 
snoring,  unlike  the  infrequent  grunt*  that 
Daly  made  when  turning  over  on  a  hard 
wood  bunk. 

She  slipped  weakly  from  l>ed,  ii  small 
pathetic  l.gurv  In  her  while  guw  n.  She  hail 
to  stay  on  her  know  at  linn,  and  then 
painfully  drag  herself  upright.  From  the 
door  she  could  see-  the  interior  of  the  wood 
tent-  and  McGrath  sat  on  a  box.  asleep, 
while  the  prisoner  stand  musingly  at  him. 
Shakily  Eve’s  hand  found  a  cup  and  a 
bottle.  Her  brown  eyes  glowed  strangely 
as  she  wetted  a  piece  of  cotton  with  the 
chloroform  with  which  last  night  the  doc¬ 
tor  had  won  for  her  surn-iuo  from  agony. 
He  had  made  her  hold  It  to  her  now  and 
breathe.  When  the  cup  fell,  he  aald,  she 
would  be  "under." 

Only  Daly's  sharp  black  eyew  a|xike  when 
the  white  form  glldid  In-hind  tired  Me- 
Grath  and  a  slim  hand  advanced  the  cup. 
Mac  bn-athed  louder  in  a  moment:  then 
the  raucous  Intake  ceased  and  he  lumiied 
against  the  cunvas  wall. 

"The  key  to  these  things  is  In  his  pocket. 
O  woman,  are  you  a  aaint,  or  just  all 
heart  ? 

Eve  was  fumbling  at  the  cruel  steel  cuffs 
that  bit  the  fat  wrists,  and  abruptly  die 
freed  him.  »hi*|*-rtng; 

"It'm  suppertime  and  no  one  is  on  the 
beach.  Thrre  are  but  two  limit,  in  ramp; 
my  husband's  got  the  skiff  with  him.  Row 
one  and  tow  the  other  and  row  west  to- 
ward  that  small  L.land.  Look-  see  where 
I’m  pointing?  Native*  the  re  have  an  over¬ 
board  engine  and  thi*  money'll  buy  it. 
Good-by!  Good-by!" 

“Gat  into  bed;  vou  mustn't  stand- I'll 
carry  you,"  said  Daly  tensely:  but  Eve 
panted:  "Don’t  mind  me.  Fly.  doctor, 
fly!-  and  thank  you  for  my  babies!" 

“They'll  never  head  rne  in  the  hills;  and 
I'm  going  to  live  better,  be  a  better - " 

“Fly,  man!  He  might  come-  out  of  it! 
The  boat*  are  kept  over  there -In  the 
lagoon!  Good-by!'1 

lie  raced  through  the  shah-  to  the  lagoon 
and.  standing  on  the  shore,  pulled  madly  at 

"Hcdd'on!  Take  the  little  skiff;  you  can't 
make  time  in  the  dory,  alone.”  said  Bill 
Dixon,  hark  of  him;  and  to  Daly's  gulp  of 
fright  he  said:  "It's  all  right.  Doc  them 
tw  ins  are  why  I’m  goin'  to  bust  the  bottom 
out  of  the  dory-,  while  you  row  for  it  in  the 
skiff.  Go  to  it!" 

Eve  was  a  huddle  of  white  in  her  door¬ 
way  when  the-  skiff  rode  the  tidal  creek 
flowing  from  the  lagoon  and  moved  swiftly 
westward  on  the  flood  tide  of  the  sun- 
reddened  Strait.  She  stared  until  the  black 
shape  of  the  boat  wa*  merged  in  the  deeper 
red  of  the  distance.  Once  ahe  tried  to  inch 
herself  toward  the  lied,  but  strength  was 
lacking;  bo  she  sat  there,  weak  but  starry  - 
eyed. 

After  a  long  wait  she  smiled  and  reached 
a  trembling  arm  for  the  bowl  of  mouse 
broth  that  Mickey  had  left  upon  the  bench 
Then  she  drank,  and,  still  smiling,  crawled 
arrow  the  tent  and  slow ly  got  Into  the  bunk. 
Her  hand  found  the  twin*,  warmly  snoop¬ 
ing  in  thi-irdish  pan;  and,  with  a  long  sigh, 
she  slept. 


BRAN 


re/z  /ove  Ral  stem 

Wheat  Food 

They  il«»n  t  lire  of  ic.  Ralston  has  the  rich  whole  wheat  flavor  that  tastes  so  good.  It  encour¬ 
ages  a  good  appetite  and  supplies  the  nourishing  elements  of  the  whole  wheat.  Ralston  Wheat  Food 

The  natural  wheat  food  with  the  natural  wheat  color 

Just  what  a  growing  child  needs  to  build  a  strong  constitution.  It  nourishes  the  body  and  aids 
the  digestive  organs  to  do  their  work.  Get  a  package  and  give  the  whole  family  a  treat.  Very 
economical.  In  checkerboard  packages,  only.  10c  and  15c  (Hast  of  Rockies). 

PURINA  BRANZOS 

Different  from  ordinary  bran,  because  it  is  more  than  bran.  Combines  all  the  laxative  virtues  of 
the  bran  coat  w  ith  the  nourishing  qualities  of  the  wheat.  Makes  a  delicious  cooked  porridge. 
Also  wonderful  bread  and  muffins.  Get  a  package  today.  At  your  grocer’s  15c  (Hast  of 
Rockies).  Identify  it  by  the  checkerboard  package. 

If  your  grocer  won’t  tapply  you  with  either  Ralston  Wheat  Food  or  Purina  Branzos,  write  us. 

RALSTON  PURINA  COMPANY,  876  Gratiot  Street,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
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In  percussive  instancy  of  pick-up.  this  car  caps  the  effort  for  combined  obedience  and  power 


There  is  a  decree  of  motor  car  |>crformance  beyond 
which  improvement  is  at  present  unpurchasable. 
That  degree  is  enjoyed  to  the  |>eak  by  the  owner 
of  a  National  Highway  Twelve.  In  fluidity  of 
operation,  in  percussive  instancy  of  pick-up.  in 
sustained  and  im|ierious  c*ommand  of  every  motor¬ 
ing  situation,  this  car  caps  the  effort  of  the 
industry-  for  combined  obedience  and  power.  Its 
form  and  its  appointment  are  of  an  excellence  to 
match  its  prowess.  Its  price  falls  fair  between 
extravagance  and  unwise  thrift. 


CYLINDERS 


Its  countcr|»art  in  style,  ill  general  structure.  ill  well-powered 
elegance,  is  the  National  Highway  Six.  Annblecar — silent, 
pliant,  proficient :  |»erha|*s  a  shade  less  active  than  the  Twelve. 
Appreciably  h-ss  in  cost,  a  car  notahle  in  any  company,  ami 
not  to  lie  approximated  ill  quality  orelliciciicy  in  its  price  held. 


NATIONAL  MOTOR  CAR  ^  VEHICLE  CORPORATION 

Seventeenth  Successful  Year 
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Johns~ 

Manville 


"How  awfully  hard  for  you!" 

"Not  any  mow!"  I  anawersd  qukkly. 
“It  wasn't  — th*  real  thin*.  I  think  I  frit 
that  subconsriotaly  all  th*  time." 

In  the  sit  ting  room.  sine*  the  window  had 
remained  open  in  th*  interval,  the  air  was 
thoroughly  changed. 

“  W  hy"  I  demanded  abruptly,  "couldn't 
you  have  rung  the  doorbell  and  asked  for 
me?  If  I  hadn't  opened  th*  window  just 

there!  Oh!  John*ltaiidnll.D?by  *5  V<~ 


"  I  asked  quietly, 
that  night  we  met! 


That 'a  what  they're  try- 


"Well.  then.  Ido.  You  said:  ‘Don't  let 
them.'  And  if  1  haven't,  you're  more  than 
half  rmponeible." 

Aa  I  spoke  I  could  see  his  rewerve  that 
provoking  reserve  which  had  so  long  de¬ 
flected  our  lives  out  of  their  true  course 
breaking  up.  like  ice  before  spring  f rewhets. 

"Youd  have  done  it.  anyway.”  hr 


Built  for  the  Motor  Car  from  a  quarter 
century's  Industrial  Experience 

Most  Wake  lining,  an  asbrsto*.  J  M  Non  Bum 
ranks  highest  of  .11  In  thr  quality  of  It.  asMto- 
M-e.  J  M  Non  Bum  I.  made  only  of  t  he  longest . 
strongest  strand,  .elected  by  eapevt.  from  the 
greet  tcsinage  of  John.  Manville  Asbestos  taken 
hum  then  own  mines.  It  Is  only  because  John. 
Manville  own  thr  largest  and  Iwst  coulees  of 
supply  Of  a.besto.  in  the  world  that  n  brake 
Iming  Uke  J  M  Non  Bum  I.  obtainable. 

!t  la  thi.  quality  of  matcvial  in  J  M  Non- Burn 
plua  the  rrwjurces  and  experience  lack  of  it. 
production  that  make  it  advisable  for  you  to 
«dc  if  the  bc.kea  are  Non-Bum  lined  when  buy¬ 
ing  a  car  — and  to  insist  on  it  w  hen  re-equipping. 

To  the  Trade 

J  M  Non  Bum  is  distributed  solely  through  Job¬ 
ber  and  Dealer,  Discounts  are  uniform  regardless 
of  quantity  so  that  you  needn't  overstock  to 
••sure  your  profit.  You  can  always  get  Johns- 
Manville  Non  Bum  whenever  you  need  it 
because  the  supply  comes  from  Asbestos  Head- 
quarters— Johns  Manville. 

H.  W.  JOHNS- MANVILLE  CO. 

N.w  Yort  CHS 

Brant  hr,  in  SS  largt  CMm 


COVIRS  fc 
THI  CONTINENT 


When  you  think  of  Asbestos 
’ou.  think  of  Johns-Manville 


BRINGING  OUT  BARBARA 


tram  Pag*  33 


to  let  slip  a  crudal  opportunity,  on  the 
ground  that  "people  were  looking!”  Oh. 
how  trivial,  how  Incorrigibly  trivial  he  was! 
How  right  Mrs.  Winslow  had  been! 

"Just  on.*  turn!"  he  urged, 
mom  uncomfortable. 

"Certainly."  I  said,  and  let  him 
me  away. 

We  had  not  programed  ten  feet  before 
Johnny  Hargrave  cut  in.  Thu*  Allan,  no 
doubt  to  hi*  intense  relief,  was  moot  oppor¬ 
tunely  released  from  an  embarrassing  sit¬ 
uation. 

I  received  two  impassioned  notes  from 
him  during  th*  course  of  thr  neat  morning, 
begging  me  to  are  him  at  the  house;  and 
thm*  having  elicited  no  reply,  he  followed 
them  in  the  afternoon  with  a  third,  in  which 
he  actually  suggested  a  clandestine  inter¬ 
view  in  thr  park-which  waa  going  pretty 
far  for  Allan. 

That  evening  I  went  to  mother's  room  to 
tell  her  that  1  had  determined  to  give  him 
up.  She  had  tlntahed  drawing,  and  waa 
walking  to  and  fro  before  her  cheval  glaaa. 
scrutinising  over  her  shoulder  the  detail, 
of  her  raetume.  while  Yvonne  stood  silently 
by.  When  1  wh tapered  that  I  wanted  to 
siiewk  with  her  alone  she  sent  the  latter 
away;  and  I  announced  my  dertaion.  Her 
gratification  knew  no  bounds.  Never  had 
I  seen  her  ao  dated. 

"You'll  get  twice  a*  much  out  of  your 
social  opportunities  now!"  ahe  exulted. 

Then  ahe  seemed  to  forget  that  I  waa 
three  and  started  walking  up  and  down 
again,  but  not  More  the  mirror  this  tun*. 
All  at  once  ahe  atop|NHl  and  hung  potaed  on 
an  arched  foot.  Her  clasped  hands,  with 
their  rosy  nails,  supported  her  delicate  chin: 
Mow  them  her  breast  rose  and  fall  In  an 
accnoiion  of  pleasurable  excitement;  tri¬ 
umph  w  as  on  her  lips,  and  in  her  ey«*  were 
d  reams  of  dukes. 

Poor  mother!  My  heart  went  out  to  her, 
and  I  longed  to  protect  her  from  life. 
Smew  our  ideal*  were  irreconcilable,  it  waa 
Inevitable  that  I  should  disappoint  her  at 
every  turn  again,  and  again,  and  again. 
!<••  tween  us  lay  the  intangible  forces  Lf  the 


Im 


i|">ndrrablm.  holding  us  forever  apart 
As  I  passed  her  on  my  way  out  I  touched 


fingers  full 


Mmy  t< 

al-iut  her  throat,  with  lingering 
if  compunction,  tcnderiwsa  and  _ 

I  stayed  at  home  that  night  for  the  first 
time  in  many  weeks  and  seatrd  myself  in 
the  upstairs  sitting  room  beside  the  fire, 
with  a  book.  Rut  In  my  unsettled  mood  the 
tale  I  had  chosen  ran  iU  course  too  delib¬ 
erately:  and  as  for  the  lire,  it  soon  bees  me 
untiewrahly  hid.  I  moved  sway;  but  the 
walls  of  the  room  in  lined  riming  in  on  me, 
giving  me  a  sensation  of  suffocation.  The 
artificial  system  if  heating  worked  too  well: 
though  the  month  was  February,  so  care- 
fully  had  drafts  been  excluded  that  one 
could  hardly  draw  breath.  I  went  to  the 
window  and  gave  it  an  energetic  shors.  It 
flaw  upward, letting  in  a  vigorous  blast  that 
stung  my  temples  deliriously. 

Fifth  Avenue  was  still  pulsating:  buaasw 
rumbled,  motors  hummed:  pedestrians 
went  by.  walking  briskly,  their  necks  muf¬ 
fin!  in  their  collar*.  This  was  no  night  for 
lingering. 

Only  one  man  that  slim  one  there  did 
not  seem  to  lie  in  any  hurry.  I  w  atched  him 
until  he  was  out  of  my  field  of  vision.  A 


moment  more  and  he  waa  within  range 
again,  retracing  hta  steps.  Directly  in  front 
of  the  house  he  paused,  looking  up.  and  in 
the  glare  of  the  arc  light  I  saw  John  Ran- 
dull's  face  off  guard.  What  I  read  in  it 
caused  me  to  dash  out  of  the  room  head¬ 
long  and  run  down  the  stairs  two  stepa  at  a 
time,  He  had  not  moved  when  th*  heavy 
grilled  door  yielded  to  my  hand. 

"Come  In  I"  1  said  peremptorily.  He 
made  no  motion  to  obey.  '*  I  was  going  to 
write  you."  I  said  slowlv.  "It’s  over  the 
thing  we  were  talking  about." 


‘You're  gut  a  nature  that  would 
pull  out  of  anything!  And  there's  no  nith- 
Uwsmwi  in  it.  either:  that's  the  beauty  <f 
It.  How  you  were  able  to  curb  it.  to  hold  it 
down  aa  you  did,  to  defer  In  every  way  to 
your  father  and  mother,  to  give  thrir  sys¬ 
tem  a  fair  show  instead  of  taking  th*  bit  in 
your  teeth,  la  a  marvel  to  me!  And  I'm  not 
the  only  one.  cither.  You  ought  to  hear 
what  Mr*.  Winslow  thinks  about  it!  You 
ought  to  know  what  th*  thinks  of  you.  any¬ 
way.  She  thinks  you're  the  straight***.  the 
cleanest -minded,  the  swfeat  and  th*  moat 
earnest  girl  she's  ever  seen.  Beside*  that, 
she  thinks - “ 

"Oh.  pooh!"  I  cut  him  short.  "Mrw. 
Winslow  never  said  that!" 

"Some  of  it  she  did."  he  affirm*!,  th* 
eyes  that  had  been  all  steady  light 
at  winkle. 


ing  on  your*.  You'll  hare  enough  to  keep 
me  in  «mocks  if  I  point  too.  Haven’t  you 
just  made  a  stupendous  success?  Haven’t 
you  got  orders  it’ll  take  you  two  year*  to 
fill?’r 

With  one  cry  he  sprang  toward  me  and 
crushed  me  in  hi* 

(Til* 


FDK  years  Johns  - 
Manville  Asbratou 
lias  been  the  beakinp. 
n talma)  for  industrial 
machinery,  the  sever¬ 
est  test  that  any  broke 


(•<  rest  tnai  any  uroKr 

ran  endure.  This  in 
dust  rial  record  guaran¬ 
tee*  its  performance  on 
your  motor  car  laakra. 
a  service  that  ta  rela¬ 
tively  light. 
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bayonet  lowered  and  linp:  on  the  trigger,  U 
uncertain  whether  the  person  be  foe  or  a 
friend:  but  this  *0  marine  off.  Toward  si 
Hoar*  himself,  eve*  though  the  fanner’s  b 
pretentious  sentence*  Mill  jarred  a  little  on  li 
him.  hr  began  to  fee!  an  affect  i 
ante.  With  the  mothrriea.  son 
ter  he  was  getting  along  well 
tall  lad  of  twenty-four,  with  his  father’s  J 
suspicious  look,  couldn’t  understand  why 
he  came  away  from  the  city. 

"Can't  make  it  out."  he  w 
Harris.  "Appears  to  me  you 
time  up  there-  theaters,  and 
everything.  M 


and  daugh-  dt-au  broke  in  with  his  high  falsetto,  "him 
.  Frank,  a  being  a  pawnbroker,  as  you  say,  and  a 

""That’ll  be  all,"  llcara  raised  his  voice. 
“None  of  that.  Sam.  None  of  that.  A 
ould  aay  to  man’s  a  man,  and  when  I  meet  a  man  I 
got  a  better  take  oil  my  hut  to  him;  1  do,  sir.  That  hoy 
hotels,  and  U  as  good  as  me  and  you,  Sam,  und  1  w  on  t 
I  can  get  a  little  hear  anything  to  the  contrary.  I'm  broad- 
going  to  stay  here.  Not  on  minded - 

.  Harris  didn't  go  in.  He  crept  upstairs  to 

"I  like  this  better.”  Harris  would  laugh,  sleep,  and  somewhere  about  his  heart  there 
He  waa  too  wise  in  his  generation  to  at-  was  a  warm  glow,  as  of  u  comfortable  fire, 
tempt  to  explain  things  to  one  w  ho  couldn't  and  the  faint  note  of  music,  like  the  rhim- 
undemand.  ing  of  delicate  bells. 

"Police  aren't  after  you?"  Frank  would  She  was  not  beautiful,  that  daughter  of 
hint  sheepishly.  HoaM  Tucker’s,  and  Harris  knew  that. 

“Not  that  1  know  of,"  would  be  the  an-  She  had  little  mentality;  hit  own  mind  was 
swer.  too  Incisive  for  him  not  to  recognise  it.  Hut 

The  daughter.  Mildred,  a  thin  aiurmic  to  him  she  symbolised  the  fresh  air.  the 

a  tall  as  her  brother,  white  in  the  face,  green  fields,  and  the  rocks  among  the  trees. 

large  blue  eyes,  overhigh  forehead  and  even  as  Ceres  typiliel  the  growing  eorn  and 
scant  hair,  would  smile  demurely  at  him  as  the  fruitfulniiw  of  earth,  for  every  ideal 
he  brought  in  the  milk  foaming  in  ita  pails  must  have  u  human  embodiment.  Along 
night  and  morning.  Betwraa  him  and  her  Second  Avenue  there  hud  boon  none  of  that 
there  was  little  said.  frwhntsei;  there  had  been  aophistiration. 

"It  must  be  •  great  change  from  the  It  was,  in  the  main,  innocent;  hut  it  ex- 
city."  she  would  suggest.  islcd.  Aim!  to  him  it  came  home,  with  the 

'•Thank  God  it  El"  he  would  aay  fer-  force  of  a  climax  in  a  play,  that  here  was  a 
gently.  woman  who  used  no  coloring  on  her  cheeks 

The  few  neigh  hors  round  nermed  to  re-  but  what  Nature  had  given  her;  who  was 
gard  him  with  tolerant  suspicion;  old  Sam  ignorant  of  the  seductions  of  draw;  who 
Robidfnu,  for  exarajJe.  eighty  yearn  old  knew  nothing  of  the  usr.  of  lip  stick,  or  cye- 
and  tough  aa  oak,  a  little  runt  of  a  man  brow  pencil,  or  enamel  for  the  skin,  or  paste 
with  a  than  beard;  and  Captain  Martin,  to  ghost  the  nails.  This  was  woman,  lie 
half  landsman  and  half  sailor.  thought,  as  God  made  her;  not  the  artlll- 

” I  suppose  you  come  down  to  work  on  a  rial  product  of  the  l«-aiity  parlor;  the 
farm  ao'a  you  take  an  examination  on  that  heliwr  of,  not  the  lure  to.  the  male. 

Board  of  Agriculture?"  they  would  try  to  It  was  only  natural  that  alone  there  for 
aou»d  him.  months,  and  undergoing,  as  he  was.  tills 

"  I  came  doan  to  be  a  farmer."  he  would  violent  nea-change,  BUrcharged  with  emo- 
tell  them  brusquely.  But  they  would  not  lion  and  vibrant  as  an  electric  medium,  he 
believe  him.  aliould  unconsciously  have  sought  some  ob- 

May  had  gone  and  June  had  come,  a  lect  to  cling  to.  And  suddenly  he  found 
glowing,  golden  month  with  still  a  touch  of  himself  thinking  shout  her  nearly  all  the 
cold  in  the  air.  At  night  now  for  a  half  hour  day.  It  was  nf  nothing  to  see  her  in  the 
or  so  he  would  go  out  to  the  top  of  the  rhff  morning  bust  ling  about  the  apotlaaa  kitchen; 
behind  the  house  and  look  over  the  Sound,  to  return  to  thcliouin  for  meals,  to  find  her 
A  soft,  velvety  dusk  would  come  up  a  half  waiting  there  for  her  father  and  brother 
hour  after  sundown,  and  through  it  hr  and  hints.  If.  A  little  mist  of  glamour  Inter- 
could  see  distinctly  the  lights  of  the  traffic  posed  itself  between  his  eye  and  her  fra- 
on  the  water.  A  little  after  nine  the  pae-  lures,  until  it  had  refined  away  the  anafnic 
longer  boats  would  go  up  to  New  England  whlteneas  of  her  face,  making  It  only  pure; 


Hot 

Water 
Like  Magic 


The  Summer  Hot  Water 
Problem  Solved! 


\Y/ITH  summer  here  sod  the 
VY  fire  "out"  in  vour  Hcat- 
ing  Plant,  the  Hot  Water  prob¬ 
lem  looms  up  b>g.  Resolve  here 
and  now  to  settle  the  question 
ti/hl  — once  and  forever. 

Kick  1  hose  old  keif  lee  and 
tanks  into  "kingdom-come. " 
then  put  a  Humphrey  Auto- 
matn:  Gas  Water  Hr. lei  in 
your  basemen  t. 

You  owe  that  to  your  family. 

Hot  Water  Always  oa  Tap 

That’s  whet  the  Humphrey 
assures  you  — a  thousand 
barrels  if  you  want  it— IN- 


Heater,  with  the  original  fea¬ 
tures.  For  sale  by  Goa  Com- 
psn.es  and  Kebable  Plumbers 
merirwAne. 

Booklet.  "Hot  Wale*  lake 
Magic."  sent  tree.  Write! 

Mc-'  Kalamazoo.  Mich. 


Humphrey  Company 


/Wimps  You 


^  v fittest 
/'name l 

V in  ///>’  worU 
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The  illustration  on  this  page  is  from  an  actual  photograph 
of  Signor  Ciccolini  actually  singing  in  direct  comparison 
with  the  New  Edison's  Re-Creation  of  his  voice,  thus 
adding  to  the  already  overwhelming  proof  that  the  New 
Edison  Re-Creates  the  voice  or  instrumental  performance  of 
any  and  all  artists  with  such  literal  fidelity,  that  the  original 
cannot  be  distinguished  from  the  Re-Creation.  Marie  Rap- 
pold.  Margaret  Matrenauer,  Anna  Case,  Giovanni  Zenatello, 
Jacques  Urlus,  Arthur  Middleton,  Otto  Goritz  and  Thomas 
Chalmers  are  among  the  other  great  artists  who  in  a  similar 
way  have  proved  the  infallibility  of  this  wonderful  new 
invention. 


the  Phonograph  with  a  Soul 


i*  conceded  by  the  music  critics  of  more  than  three  hundred  of  Amer¬ 
ica’s  principal  newspapers  to  be  incomparably  superior  to  all  other 
devices  for  the  reproduction  of  sound.  This  remarkable  new  musical 
invention  brings  into  your  home  a  literally  true  presentation  of  the 
art  of  the  world's  great  musical  artists.  After  you  have  heard  the  New 
Edison  you  could  scarcely  be  contented  with  a  talking  machine.  In 
your  locality  there  is  a  merchant  licensed  by  Mr.  Edison  to  demon¬ 
strate  this  new  instrument.  You  will  not  be  importuned  to  buy. 


Write  us  for  ihe  booklet  “What  the  Critics  Say” 

Plesae  do  sot  ask  an  Edison  dealer  to  sell  you  Edison  Re-Creations  if  you  intend 
to  attempt  to  play  them  on  any  c*her  instrument  than  tire  New  Edison.  No 
other  instrument  can  bung  out  the  true  musical  quality  of  Edison  Re-Creations. 
Furthermore,  injury  to  the  records  is  likely  to  result  if  you  attempt  to  piny 


THOMAS  A.  EDISON.  Inc.,  Dept.  2353,  Orange,  N.  J 


CICCOLINI,  tfie  fjtalian  Genor,  a  great  favorite  of  Milan  and  Paris,  who  has  just  completed 
a  triumphant  tour  of  America.  Signor  Ciccolini  has  already  achieved  a  brilliant  career, 
and  seems  destined  to  win  the  highest  laurels  in  the  world  of  opera. 


104 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


March  24,1911 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING  TOBACCO 


ni.  We  siy  “gladly"  Ik-c.ium:  ftvquc 
■<  make  n-^ular  customer**  (or  Edgew 
the  sum  total  of  pipc-snoking  plcasut 


ic  devoid** 


Welsh'  Rarebit 


Ballard's  Bran 

IDEAL  WttJGLESS  LAXATIVE 


TbjMHvriloca 


CW  limr.  a.  on*  mi«h«  l*n  a  .htld  a 
atory.  bk*  lh*  atory  of  Ih*  SWpin* 
IWauty  In  tb*  Wood,  or  of  Aladdm  andth* 
!‘otmt  Lamp,  or  of  lb*  Caliph  and  lb*  Kab 
rndara  of  lta*d*d. 

"I.  that  ao?“  ah*  would  ronml 
blankly,  bitin*  abort  h*r  a*min*  lhr*ad. 
That  waa  all. 

"Sh*  doran'l  rai»  for  It  “  h*  told  him- 
arlf  nultantly.  ’\Sh*'a  content  mh*r*  ah* 
i«  Thank  (Sal.  th*r*'a  on*  •oman  mho 
doran’l  mant  *ii-itrm*nt  and  mhnr*te!~ 

A  certain  intimacy  maa  *rv>«in«  up  b*- 
tmrm  th*m.  an  Intimacy  of  *a>rt»-  and 
banter.  One*  or  twic*  tbvtr  banda  m*t  o«mr 
th*  rn Likina  path;  oci<*  tbry  .la.i— i  mbkl* 
h*  maa  dnvu.r  h*r  Into  Port  In  th*  burry 
Kach  Um.  ah*  bluahrd.  but  aaid  nothing 
’’Why  ar.nl  you  marrWd?~  b*  qu~- 


Koyal  Typewriters— 

i he  finest— used  by  “The  Fine*” 

VTKNV  YORK’S  police  force,  a 
corps  of  10,000  men.  admit¬ 
tedly  the  finest  in  the  world,  is  noted 
for  the  high  standard  of  ertic 


iciuy  . 

which  prevails  in  its  organization.  1  ■  *  . 

More  than  150  ROYAI.  Type-  ^ 

w  riters  help  to  maintain  its  internal  r **“•  u-*' 
law  and  order. 

These  machines  are  reliable.  They  are  always  ready 
for  business.  They  have  demonstrated  their  fitness 
under  the  most  exacting  conditions. 

They  uphold  the  high  standard  of  the  department’s 


AN  HAVE  THIS 


“Oh.  I  don’t  know.’’  ah*  an.rn.nd.  and 
ah*  Uuihfd  *ayly.  A  audd*n  nmututioc 
took  kirn,  but  h*  ch*ck*d  it. 

From  thrn  on.  for  i  frm  daya  only,  h* 
r*aa*d  to  jok*  with  h*r.  Th*  lbou*ht  uf 
mama*.  apoaUtd  him.  For  that  on*  of  tb* 
prvjudic*.  of  his  race*.  hi*h  a*  a  mailed  city 
and  impr**nabl*  aa  a  towwr  of  bram.  atill 
dun*  to  him  in  a  thin  but  unbrokrn  thrrmd. 
If  h*  married  thia  *irl  of  an  alt*n  people.  b* 
would  cut  hima*lf loom*  from  hia  omn.  Hm 
father  would  call  domn  th*  brhtmn*a  of 
Sinai  to  atrik*  him.  Ilia  moth*r  would 
hardly  darv  think  of  him.  To  lb*  whote 
of  hia  family  hia  nam*  mould  br  ailmt.  Ukr 


Royal  I  ypewriters  Satisfy  Purchasers 

The  ROYAL  has  a  sturdiness,  a  flexibility,  ami 


DYAL  is  equal  to  any 
three  kinds  of  work— 
typing — without  extra 


lie". 


□cm 


Paint  Your  Own  Car 


\\*h  AI/rONAMU.  ><**  ran  .1*  the  «»«%  so  |»» 
fuwily  ft*  m  »kUW  wkmsi  »dH  tvtet^iS  !***«« 
AUIONAMU  U»d*|^  |.  ^  ih/a.buui 
•|tw«  «»v»ry  h  a*  am  -»t%  »«*!  hiMfovu  •»*%  ua» 
•  a  •*•*»**••  *»l  •  a*  tell*  wwrsl  .ia*s*  V 

outfit  (uinurir  ^»u4Srt  r«|dair>«  *1  V%rvir  |«f  it 

AUT0NAMEI  C0MPANT.  X0CHESTEI.K-T 


ion,  give  more  wore 
ursclf.w  rite  or  phone 
r  a  demonstration. 


r  nearest  office  or  a 
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In  the  center  of  the  room  on  the  table 
the  big  gros-n-*hadrd  lamp  threw  a  circle  of 
yellow  light  and  faintly  illumined  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  room  outside  it.  The  heavy 
old  furniture  loomed  up  in  bulky  shadow, 
here  and  there.  The  sn-brorbed  logs  in 
the  great  fireplace  flared  up  with  sudden 
spurts  of  yellow  and  erven  and  purple.  Be¬ 
side  the  fire  old  Rohideau  sat.  leaning  on  his 
oak  stick  with  his  gnarled  brown  hands. 
The  farmer  sat  by  the  Uble.  with  Frank 
acruw  the  say  from  him.  In  the  shadows 
Mildred  was  knitting.  She  looked  up,  a 
little  startled  when  he  came  in. 

"Mr.  Tucker."  he  said  boldly.  “I  want 


dred."  he  told  her  with  simple  direct  mw. 

ously,  and  ran  into  the  house. 

Hoaea  was  not  home  yet.  He  had  been 
to  the  county  fair  at  Kiverbead.  with  Frank 
and  old  Sam  Robideau,  and  might  return 
at  any  minute.  September  had  come  in 
now.  with  a  touch  ot  cold  in  the  air.  and 
over  the  ridge  of  the  hilb  westward  the 
harvest  moon  was  rising  like  a  great  gold 
coin.  It  seemed  to  flood  the  country  with 
a  golden  light  that  was  like  a  liquid,  and 
cut  the  porch  of  the  house  into  a  sharp 
chiaroscuro  of  object  and  shadow.  In  the 
woods  about  the  house  the  katydids  were 
chattering  incoherently,  a  prreage  of  frost. 
Here  and  there  in  the  darkest  corner,  could 
be  seen  the  faint  red  glow  of  fired**.  like 
the  sparkle  of  minute  rubies. 

sfcore’of' 

from  which  a  misty  base  was  rising,  like 
some  misty  emanation  from  a  acred  well. 
The  high  elm  trees  threw  shadows  before 
him  that  seemed  like  great  logs  thrown  in 
his  way.  Hr  came  to  the  brir£  of  the  did 


Mildred'. 

"Kh?~  The  farmer  looked  at  him  in  a 
puzzled  way.  as  if  he  had  not  heard  aright. 

"  1  want  to  marry  Mildred." 

"You  want  to  marry  Mildred!"  Tucker 
repeated  with  his  mouth  again-. 

"Yes."  Harris  nodded.  "Ido." 

The  farmer  got  up  slowly  and  looked  at 
him.  Suddenly  the  raping  look  passed  from 
his  face.  The  mouth  clewed  and  the  corners 
drew  back.  The  ryes  narrowed  and  the 
fake  geniality  west  from  them,  and  an  ez- 
pre*ion  came  into  them  like  the  exprrosion 
of  an  untrustworthy  dog. 

"You  -ant  to  marry  Mildred!"  he  re¬ 
peated.  (  "Well,  of  all  the  damned  imprrti- 

He  turned  to  the  old  man  at  the  fire  and 
laughed  raucously. 

"  I  knew  it  would  roene  to  this ."  he  said. 
"I  knew  it!  I  pick  thU  thing  nut  of  the  gut¬ 
ter.  I  take  it  down  here.  1  give  It  a  hutnr. 
And  now  it  manta  to  m.rry  Mildred!" 

"You  did  none  of  throe  things,"  Harris 
snapped  back  at  him;  "and  why  shouldn't 
1  marry  Mildred?" 

Tucker's  face  became  purple  with  pas¬ 
sion.  HU  eyea  protruded  and  be  brot  furi¬ 
ously  on  the  table  with  hU  hands. 

"Why  shouldn't  you  marry  my  girl?  la 
that  what  you  ask?"  he  thundered.  "Do 
you  know  who  you  are  and  what  you  are? 
And  you  want  to  marry  ray  daughter?  Go 
bock  to  your  ow n  kind,  you  scut!  You  and 
your  flrobittra.  dirty,  cheating  tribe  come 
over  here  and  eat  the  country  up.  Keep  to 
your  filthy  pawnshop  that's  the  p!a« 


VtlOH 


“Zion!"  ho  murmured  to  himself,  awed  He  paused  foe  a  moment,  out  of  breath, 
by  the  great  name.  His  son  had  risen  and  stood  bealde  him 

And  then  suddenly  the  Idea  esplodrd  threateningly.  In  the  shadow,  the  girl  still 
within  his  brain  that  here  was  not  only  his  rested  immobile.  The  old  man  by  tlx-  fire 
Zion,  but  the  Zion  of  his  people.  Not  i.  lauglxd  with  a  horrible,  whrozing  cynicism 
Africa,  not  in  the  Mesopotamian  valleys.  rDo  you  know  anything  about  this?" 
but  here  in  America,  by  the  land  and  sen.  Tucker  naked  of  his  daughter  fiercely.  "  Did 
Not  In  the  gulliro  of  the  Hast  Side  nor  in  he  say  anything  to  you?" 
the  sweatshopo  of  Williamsburg,  but  right  "No."  she  answered  frightenrdly.  "Hr 
here  by  the  kindly  earth.  Here  were  fields  said  nothing." 

as  fruitful  as  the  olive  gardens  of  IWthle-  "Get  out  of  here!"  the  farmer  shouted  at 
hem:  trrro  as  mighty  as  ever  grew  by  Leb-  him.  "Get  out  of  here  before  I  kick  you 
anon  hill:  fishpond,  as  weU  stocked  as  any  out!  I've  a  mind  to  get  the  horn-whip  for 
of  Hrohbon;  grazing  land  as  bounteous  aa  you.  Get  out!" 

any  hy  Kerith  stream  Here  might  they  "Go  back  to  your  pawnshop."  the  sot 
HU  their  field,  and  tend  their  kine.  Hero  snarled  at  him.  and  again  the  old  mat 

•“  “d “TTSioi  ■„  u*. *. 

"Zion!"  he  shouted  aloud  in  ecaUsy.  four  of  them  with  a  glance  bo  fierce  that  It 
"Zion!"  stopped  the  words  in  their  mouth,  like  n 

He  would  go  forth  to  hi.  people,  he  said,  drawn  sword,  and  then  turning  on  hu  hee  l 
go  forth  and  preach  to  them.  He  would  go  slowly,  dignifiedly.  carelrooly,  he  want 
down  into  Second  Avenue  and  lead  them  through  the  door  out. 
out.  He  would  take  them  from  the  sweat-  A  minute  it  might  be  he  stood  in  the 
shops  and  the  peddler.'  carts.  No  longer  moonlight,  dazed,  before  starting  on  th. 
should  they  dream  of  a  torrid  home  in  rood  to  the  station.  The  high  voi.ro  insid. 
Africa  or  dicker  for  an  Asian  valley.  No  still  rose  passionately.  Once  more  the  old 
longer  should  the  terrible  litany  be  recited  man  laughed  in  hi*  grating,  grinding  way 
at  the  Temple's  wall.  They  would  come  and  it  seemed  to  Harris  as  he  listened  to 
here  in  peace  and  good  will,  leaving  aside  that  cynical  cacophony  that  somewber* 
their  ancient  prejudices  and  intensive  cult,  was  the  sound  of  mi  1 1st  ones  revolving,  and 
and  mingling  with  the  dwellers  in  the  new  that  be  >u  only  a  grain  of  corn  brini- 
land.  crushed  to  powder  beneath  their  ponder- 

a  a  aai  a  aa  was  a  s  a  a 


KRYPTOK  COMPANY.  INC 
104*  OW  5ui«fK  IU*M.  Mm 


A  Better  Day 

T ry  thin  regime,  for  health's 
sake,  for  one  week. 

A  dish  of  Pcttijohn’s— a 
delicious  dish— each  morn¬ 
ing. 

It  will  bring  you  bran  in 
its  most  efficient  form. 

It  will  f>oint  the  way  to  a 
perfect  day. 

It  will  win  you  to  this  nat¬ 
ural  laxative. 

It  will  introduce  a  dish  so 
luscious  that  you'll  never 
wish  to  miss  it. 


■M  f 


CORONA  CHEMICAL  CO 


i-.th- whits  and  ruddy  oor!  Agroat  flood  /~VI.D  Aaron  Ham.  cannot  understand 
t  trndernesu  and  love  and  adoration  swept  VJ  w  hy  his  son  should  so  suddenly  ha v 
cer  him.  Fair  as  the  moon  she  was,  dear  become  reconciled  to  busnros.  Above  all 
1  the  sun.  A.  a  bundle  of  myrrh  .he  was  he  can  not  under.  land  how  Ben.  who  unci 
•  him.  Behold,  she  was  fair,  his  beloved:  to  be  so  las  about  the  proper  valuation  o! 
le  was  fair;  she  had  dove's  eye*.  .  .  .  pkdgro,  about  tbe  lapsing  of  tickets,  abou 

the  four  per  cent  per  month  interest,  should 
As  he  passed  through  the  kitchen  be  turn  so  brrcely  shrewd  in  driving  bargain 
>uld  hear  and  distinguish  tbe  voices  in  the  and  so  savagely  imidacable  in  hu  demand 
ring  room -the  booming  and  inflated  for  the  fulfillment  of  the  bond.  No.  he  cat 
me*  of  the  farmer,  the  shallow  baritone  find  no  explanation  for  that, 
r  his  son.  and  th-  mellow,  salty  voice  of  old  But  the  folk  of  the  vicinity,  the  Littl- 

obidenu.  The  farmer  was  .prolong:  Russians.  Krthonian*.  Courianders  an-! 

“IH  allow  I  was  wrong  in  that  first  trot-  Finns  that  whitish- hamd.  heavily  built 
ng  contest.  I’U  allow  I  was  wrong.  When  stolid  people  with  dumb  eyea.  who  brim: 
m  wrong  I  give  in.  I'm  not  stubborn  or  in  their  clothes,  their  toob.  their  jewelry  t 
(Cited.  Yea.  ur.  that  horse  was  a  surprise  pawn  they  haw  an  explanation.  "Itisth. 

>  me - "  Jew  breaking  out  in  him."  they  say.  ami 

Harris  strode  into  th-  nx*n.  tbrir  features  become  distorted  with  futil- 

"WeU.  Ben  boy?"  Tucker  greeted  him.  rage.  "If  b-  were  only  in  Russia  now." 
What’s  on  your  mind?"  they  snarl -"the  Black  Hundred.  .  .  ." 


RoJUJ  Whtat —2S%  Bran 

A  breakfast  dainty  whose  fla- 
vory  flakes  hide  2i  pet  cent  un- 
Riound  bran. 

Pettijohn's  Flour- 71  per  cent 
fine  patent  flour  with  2S  per  cent 
bran  Ilskes.  Use  like  Graham 
flour  in  any  recipe. 

Both  sold  in  packages  only. 


»ors 


Rat  Bis-Kit 


WANTED  NEW  IDEAS 

vratMitt  WiMfd  by  n**nuf*ci»r*rt  oa«J  fl.oro  ooo  im 

prlir*  Of#m J  tor  la^nliua*.  Our  l»ur  bc»«*  m 

Kiw.  SroJAeUhiof  u to  fMinulAi!). 

Vic  Ur  J.  £«*«•  A  Co..  727  N.mK.  Wuh^or.  D.C 


That’s  From  the  New  York  Office 


HAMMERMILL  PAPER  COMPANY,  ERIE.  PENNSYLVANIA 

Uok  for  this  Ifatenmrk — //  is  Our  Word  of  Honor  so  the  Public 


The  Utility  Business 


Even  the  office  boy  know*  the  branch  office  mail 
at  a  glance  when  a  special  color  of  paper  is  uacd. 

A  printer  gave  this  firm  the  idea,  and  the  printer 
got  it  from  our  portfolio,  "The  Signal  System.” 

This  portfolio  shows  how,  by  availing  yourself  of 
the  12  colors  and  white  in  which  Haminermill 
Bond  is  made,  every  form  or  inter-office  communi¬ 
cation  identifies  itself  liefore  it  is  read. 

When  the  color  of  a  form  tells  you  its  general 
character  you  can  plunge  right  into  the  message  it 
carries.  Your  mental  attitude  is  automatically  ad¬ 
justed  to  the  contents  of  the  message.  You  can 
concentrate  on  the  message  itself  immediately. 

The  reasons  for  using  Hammcrmill  Bond  arc 
plain.  In  the  first  place,  your  printer  knows  the  paper 
and  can  get  it.  Its  quality  is  standard.  Shopping 
around  for  a  better  bargain  is  simply  wasting  time. 


The  three  finishes— Bond,  Ripple  and  Linen— 
the  12  colors  and  white,  give  a  wide  assortment 
from  which  to  choose.  Hammcrmill  Bond  is  a 
strong,  durable  paper  with  a  fine  finish. 

Our  portfolio,  "*I"he  Signal  System,”  will  be 
wnt  you  on  request.  It  contains  a  variety  of  sam¬ 
ple  forms  showing  how  the  System  may  be  applied. 
In  addition,  we  have  made  up  a  number  of  special¬ 
ized  portfolios  applying  to  different  classes  of  busi¬ 
ness,  and  will  send  you  the  portfolio  that  specializes 
on  your  business  if  you  ask  for  it. 

Your  printer  probably  has  a  complete  set  of 
Hammcrmill  Portfolios.  If  he  has  not,  we  want 
him  to  have  them. 

The  specimen  forms  they  contain  include  some 
that  may  be  a  great  convenience  to  you.  and  which 
he  can  supply  at  little  cost. 
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rince  Albert’s  quality  gives  joy  that 
makes  smokers  glad  they’re  on  the  jot! 


such,  flavOT  fragrance  into  you,  smoke 

tips  you  to  bang 

away  so  heartily  that  you  feel  you  must  hire-a-haU  and 
smg-a-song  that’ll  be  heard  from  Boston-to-Bombay ! 

We  have  always  preferred  to  give  quality !  And, 
me-o-my,  how  smokers  have  come  across  and  backed 
our  judgment!  Every  P.  A.-pal  has  wised  up  to  his 
personal  smoke-satisfaction  that  the  speedier  he  opens 
up  his  smoke-throttle  the  better  he  likes  Prince  Albert ! 
For,  its  quali fy-flavor  and  quality- fragrance  are  right 
there— and  P.  A.  won’t  bite  or  won’t  parch,  no  matter 
how  fast  you  push  it!  That's  because  our  exclusive 
patented  process  cuts  out  bite  and  parch.' 

Might  just  as  well  prove  this  say-so  now:— Every  puff  of  Prince 
Albert  has  a  quality  tag  tacked  to  it  1  Each  fire-up  goes  you  one 
better  than  the  last !  P.  A.  tunes  your  smokeappetite  so  cheery  you 


hit  a  new  excuse  to  fill  cr  up  again  every  little  once  and  a  while  I 
Quality  putt  such  go-to-itneti  into 

Fringe  Albert 

the  national  joy  smoke 

Prince  Albert  has  brought  thousands  of  men  to  know  the  happi¬ 
ness  of  the  smoke- pastime  I  It  will  win  you  on  its  downright 
goodness,  due  to  its  quality,  if  you'll  stand-by-for-a-spell  and  take 


at  100  per  cent  what  we  tell  you  about  P.  A,  or  whit  mc*md 
over  the  civilired  world  will  tell  you! 

Costs  you  mighty  little  to  prove  our  confidence  in  aha  Mg 
Albert  certainly  can  do  for  your  smoke-content  For,  the  t™.  w 
bag  costs  but  Sc;  the  tidy  red  tin.  a  dime.  Or,  uke  ■  U|« 4 
the  handsome  pound  or  half-pound  tin  humidon-or-ttatdm 
practical  pound  crystal  glass  humidor  with  sponge-mMae  a 
that  keeps  the  tobacco  in  such  perfect  condition. 

You  buy  Prince  Albert  everywhere— like  you  find  ma  art 
walks  of  life  smoking  it  — everywhere.' 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO. 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


iriTfirfST 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


K 


fC.ru.erf  fram.  pug*  J, 

"The  French  system  seems  to  me  the  this  country.  A  necessary  pvt  of  the  pr*- 
lietler—  at  least.  for  us.  It  would  better  liminary  work  would  be  to  install  as  much  of 
»uit  our  way  of  doing  thing*.  Then  there  this  special  machinery  as  posable  in  our 
are  special  reasons.  The  British  plan  given  arsenals. 

the  manufacturer  no  incentive  except  patri-  "  When  you  think  it  all  over  you  are  he- 
otism,  w  hich  may  or  may  not  be  strong  wild* red  by  the  detail.  Has  anyone  in  this 
enough  in  him  to  make  him  increase  output,  ruuntry  thought  much  about  the  question 
Tim  French  plan  dot*;  ami  since  France  of  repairs?  Equipment  is  forever  being 
insists  that  employee*  on  this  work  shall  damaged,  especially  in  action.  Some  parts 
not  !*•  underpaid  or  overworked,  it  has  not  wear  uut  before  other  parts,  which  ran  be 
lieen  any  lm  just  to  the  workmen,  so  far  as  saved  and  used  in  a  nrw  article.  Broken 
I  can  learn,  than  the  British.  The  proof  of  and  worn-out  equipment  is  all  the  time  to¬ 
il*  efficiency  is  that  the  French,  with  only  ing  back  from  the  Western  battle  Front  to 
one-third  as  much  shop  capacity  as  the  the  great  repair  shops  the  French,  the  Cer- 
llritish,  were  for  a  long  time  making  more  mans  and  the  Britiah  have  set  up  behind  the 
munitions  and  equipment.  Further,  in  line*.  Probably  they  keep  three  or  four 
many  factories,  converted  from  commercial  ride*  going  for  every  man  at  the  front.  One 
to  military  use,  not  more  than  two-thirds  of  rifle  romc*  back  with  jts  bore  worn  out 
the  plunt,  say.  serve*  for  making  munitions,  through  tiring,  but  with  a  perfectly  good 
The  remaining  third  must  lie  idle  or  par-  stock.  One  nennt  hark  with  iu  bore  in 
tially  so  under  the  British  'controlled  otsb-  good  dune,  but  with  the  stock  splintered 
lishment'  plan.  Under  the  French  plan  the  by  a  bullet.  Secondhand  nflrs  are  reas- 
manufacturer— unless  he  be  short  of  labor—  srmbled  and  tested  at  these  depots  and  re¬ 
ran  keep  that  remaining  third  running  just  turned  as  good  as  new.  And  the  rifle  is  one 
as  well  as  ever.  This  helps  to  maintain  the  of  the  smallest  and  simplest  things  used  in 
normal  industries  of  tho  country,  a  thing  modem  warfare." 

very  desirable  in  war.  “All  that."  I  said,  "pnwupj— rw  that  we 

•‘The  German  system  resemble#  the  must  create  an  army  and  use  it.  But  what 
French.  They  had  a  great  initial  advantage  about  the  present  situation'" 
in  their  Krupp  Works  and  other  munitions 

factories— the  best  and  most  extensive,  lie-  TAe  Present  Situation 

fore  the  war.  in  Europe.  These  are  the 

assembling  factories  under  the  German  sjrs-  “It  U  the  pr~nt  situation,  in  a  way."  he 
Irm.  The  great  munitions  makers  let  out  said.  ’  The  first  year  after  Uua  war  may  I* 
sill  icon  tracts,  undsr  government  supervi-  our  period  of  greatest  national  danger.  The 
►ion.  to  factories,  foundries  and  shops.  nations  win  emerge  into  peace 

Itusnia  was  not  much  of  a  manufacturing  almost  bankrupt,  loaded  down  with  Use*, 
nation  before  the  war.  She  ha.  lawn  forced  overrun  with  mm  displaced.  in  mind  for 
to  build  large  munitiona  factories.  any  abnormal  orrupauo®.  wady  for  any 

"Now  I've  worked  round  to  the  answer  nauooal  adventure  that  wiU  help  them  to 
to  your  question.  The  Constitution  makes  recoup.  Abo.  they  will  have  veteran  armies, 
the  President  commander  in  chief  of  the  fully  e,|uipt-d. 

army  ami  navy  in  lime  of  war.  If  we  adopt  "There  »  Mexico.  It  holds  heavy  in  vest  - 
the  French  system,  or  something  like  It,  a  mmU.  at  present  unproductive  If  we 
Federal  statute  would  have  lobe  passed  gtv-  don  t  enter  thu  war  in  some  fashion  no 
ing  him  power  to  commandeer  factories,  or  sentiment  will  keep  any  European  nation 
St  least  to  make  them  yield  precedence  to  from  enforcing  what  it  believe*  to  be  Its 
government  work  in  time  of  war.  Such  a  nghu  in  Mexico,  or  demanding  that  weeo- 
statute  might  be  constitutional  or  it  might  force  them.  There  is  South  America.  Get- 


Dinner  bells  °rgj 

—when  a  firal-claaa  conk 
hai  a  Aral -data  range! 

lit  touts  with  creamy  side*  and  Coffee— a 

crisp  tops  lightly  browned!  A  simple  i 

An  inexpensive  cut  of  meat  » egdahlet,  d 
nude  into  a  dainty  dish  that  tastes  pic  menu,  /► 
good  and  looks  good  and  makes  And  oppot 
>ou  ask,  "Why  can’t  we  have  lady  that  did 
this  oftener?"  smile  tltat  I 

Mashed  potatoes.  Mashed !  skill  intrresti 
What  an  absurd  word  for  anything  C  >nc  way  t 
that  looks  like  whipped  cream.  is  to  get  a  fir 
Just  one  ocher  vegetable,  your  "let  r«-l  ■ 
fas< ■rite,  cooked  your  special  way.  »nJ  * 

A  simple  dessert  that  will  just  Th  ... 
barely  touch  the  small  spot  still  J  Cwi  nJ 
left  alter  second  helpings. 


The  manufacturers.  Judging  bv  the  experi¬ 
ence  of  Europe,  will  probably  have  enough 
patriotism  to  go  to  work  gladly.  The  law 
would  be  merely  a  rlub  to  hold  over  tho- 
unpatriotic  enough  to  refuse  or  to  object  to 
the  government  term*.  If  we  fully  adopt 
the  Yrvnch  system.  with  Its  adjustment 
of  price*,  we  ran  prevent  individuals  from 
bringing  reproach  on  us  by  making  hug* 
fortune#  out  of  a  national  peril.” 

Tha  Shopt  Bo  hind  tho  Arm y 

"Under  such  a  law  the  Department  of 
Munitions  should  form  committees,  as  the 
Britiah  have  done,  from  the  beat  available 
technical  expert*  In  each  main  line.  Their 
ji»b  would  be  to  treat  with  the  manufactur¬ 
er*.  to  Inform  and  educate  them,  to  keep 
them  up  to  the  scratch.  Enough  detail  work 
will  be  needed  I  The  number  of  article* 
needed  to  equip  a  modern  army  is  bewil¬ 
dering  not  only  cannon,  rifles,  grenades 
and  bombs,  but  uniforms,  caps,  boots. 
Iwlta.  aeroplanes  and  aeroplane  part#,  motor 
trucks,  gun  carriages  and  caiasoos.  field 
kitchena,  field  bakeries,  pontoons,  'grub 
cans,'  canteens,  duplicate  mats.  wire,  field 
telephone  apparatus,  surgical  appliances, 
wireless  Installation  a  thousand  things. 

"  If  we  follow  the  French  plan  our  ar— - 
nals,  prepared  for  rapid  expansion,  should 
l>e  the  main  assembling  depots,  with  sub- 
nidiary  depots  in  various  centers.  And  here 
is  another  preliminary  job.  Moat  parts  of 
munitions  can  be  made  with  the  machines 
and  machine  tools  at  present  in  commercial 
use;  but  certain  munitiona  parts  require 
machinery  and  tools  never  used  for  any 
other  purpose.  I  think  at  this  moment  of 
rifles-  Woodworking  shops  can  turn  out 
the  stocks.  Probably  factories  now  making 
commercial  goods  can  fashion,  with  a  little 
adjustment,  every  separate  part  of  the 
lock  and  magazine.  But  special  machinery 
is  necessary  to  bore  a  rifle  barrel.  Owing 
to  our  manufacture  of  munitions  for  use 
abroad,  we  have  more  of  this  machinery 
than  in  1914.  But  we  have  not  enough. 
Moreover,  there  are  certain  parts  of  certain 
munitiona  that  have  never  been  made  in 


Ma3e  for 


c sicom  Improving 

RANGES 

G«»  Cbal  .Cbmbi  nation  and  Electric 


The  Alien  Rub)  Grand  -  nlcamin|  with  uli  tc, 
ill  .  ■  '  .*1  ,'..v  K.  .  I-iinli.’  i  i  "i  e  I . 

I |w*t  (so  baling  o*«n*.  one  broiler  oven,  wanning 
II  oven,  til  tear  l-.rr.crt.  "What  a  perfectly  traulihit 
m  range!"  you  ll  etclaim. 

rttpoaod  ll  you  have  route  coal  part 
of  the  time,  ice  the  Acorn 

B  i  i  •  i-ii 

I  .  -.I  x  ^ Mi 

U . .  . — '"«■  *r. 

I 

*  f  ^  »  If  rir  it  not  available,  let  -* 

■  jt»uf  hirtlvArc  or  furniture 

Vum  Coal  Kan*rc  Jc»u:r<.J  tv  tut  -•*  I 

•  n  .til  !••  »f . 

**  *•  Kfcr/r  • 

•i  •  »*"•  *  ‘fl  '(••  I 

use.  So  tboruuchlr  attractive  ir  would  not  be  inatv 

Ste  in  tbc  timing -room  ltielf.  The  charm  i A  the  W  r.—. >^,lttL1l  * 
dbh  and  the  utibtj  of  a  range  combined. 

RATH  BONE,  SARD  &  COMPANY 

Ma.a  <>•«.  Alb-,.  N.  V.  Fae.  *»— r.  N.  V..  .«  *,™,.  ||L 

SrtacUi  im  Detroit  ax)  Ckiaa*» 

We  hare  made  Acorn  Stove*  and  Haajet  for  87  yeara 


the  enlistment  of  Americans  ia  a  special 
corps  to  be  trained  in  France,  by  French 
officers,  and  drafted  into  the  French  fight¬ 
ing  cons  as  soon  as  it  was  available. 

"  It  would  Uke  at  lesat  a  year-  probably 
longer— to  raise,  to  train  under  modern 
methods,  and  to  equip  an  army  for  service 
abroad.  Very  likely  the  wwr  wiU  not  last 
so  long  as  that.  Moreover,  when  the  time 
came  to  transport  it.  th*  Allies  would  have 
great  difficulty  in  finding  the  ship,  in  view 
of  the  present  crisis  oo  the  seas.  But  a  fore* 
of  this  kind  could  be  sent  sen—  gradually, 
as  it  was  recruited.  Within  four  or  five 
months  after  these  men  arrived,  the  expert 
French  officers,  with  intensive  modern 
methods  of  training,  could  have  these  men 
ready  to  be  scattered  among  more  experi¬ 
enced  troops  at  the  Front. 

"  I  advocate  Franc*  not  only  because  she 
needs  th*  men  but  because  most  Americans 
sympathize  with  her  more  than  with  any 
other  European  nation,  and  because  Amer¬ 
icans  usually  get  along  well  with  the  French. 


We  have 


Arrow 


collars 


I  H/S  /.V  *//N  I M  PHJ>V  £  M  E\f  of  tfi*-  c-IUi 

ucirm  will  appm ucr.  B«#b  the  top  inJ  ih*  barui  ot  Aaiow /*rm-jU  Cou 
are  curve  cut  to  fit  the  form.  It  i*  an  exclusive  patented  feature.  TW  form-fit  col¬ 
lar!  mi  better,  look  better,  and  foci  better  than  ordinary  cofl an.  2 /#*  JO  uan 

Cluitt,  Piaiody  &*  Co.,  Imc.,  CMdltrs,  Titov,  N.  Y. 


AB»M«^nc 

n  ,  »'*•  ti  ir  .7  v 


COMPANY 


The 

American 

Boi/d/1630 


•upport.  Let's  took  into  th*  financial  que*. 
tion.  We  have  profiled  enormously  by  this 
w—  profited  to  a  degree  that  is  dangerous 
in  view  of  the  envy  it  mill  mate.  The  profit 
00  exports  for  war  purposes  is  large:  for 
every  dollar's  worth  of  goods  we  ship  to 
Europe  we  have  been  adding  fifty  cents  to 
the  national  wealth. 

“  We  can  pledge  some  of  that,  if  not  all  of 
it.  to  the  Entente  Allies  by  what  1  may  call 

"For* i rttmpkTiTtbe'  Federal  Reserve 
Board.  Instead  of  discouraging  loans  to 
•hot#  nations,  as  it  does  now.  would  redis¬ 
count  British  and  French  treasury  bills  up 
to  some  proportion  of  the  capital  of  the 
member  banks,  it  would  open  up  an  im¬ 
mense  avenue  for  easy  Allied  finance.  The 
money  so  raised  would  he  used  for  the  pur¬ 
chase  4  munitions  and  supplies  here.  Even 
if  we  eventually  lost  from  a  third  to  s  half 
ofthismoney-  whirhiaunlikety- wenltould 
not  lose  a  dollar  from  our  national  wealth, 
t-vaiue^of  that  profit  on  shipments  to 
Kuropr. 

The  Parasitic  Woman 

"Neat,  in  the  way  of  financial  and  **©■ 
nomic  cooperation,  comew  the  service  we 
could  render  in  solving  the  shipping  prob- 
Irm.  It  is  little  enough,  perhaps;  but. 
bewMira  crowding  all  force  on  to  ship  build¬ 
ing.  we  could  h«4p  in  other  ways  to  provide 
transportation  apace.  Neutral  shipping 
might  have  to  be  coerced,  which  may  be 
arbitrary;  but  it  la  war.  At  present  the 
British  have  the  only  amiable  supplies  cf 
coal  on  their  side  of  the  water.  They  have 
h*—n  refusing  to  coal  ships  of  neutral  com- 
panirw  that  would  not  agree  to  give  a  certain 
proportion  of  their  tonnage  to  supplies  for 
the  Alltea.  However,  many  ships  have 
taken  to  coaling  for  the  round  trip  in  Amcr- 
K**-*P"«*  ,|*0.B|I  *«PP*»  on  'hb 
side  of  the  Atlantic,  it h  our  cooperation 
ihb  rule  could  be  made  absolute. 

"The  food  blockade  on  Germany  has  its 
leak.:  and  the  policy.  If  debatable,  has  gone 
too  far  to  be  dropped  now.  We  could  do 
muchtoward  .topping  the  leaks.  Supnlim 
of  food  are  still  going  into  Germany  from 
tho  native  products  of  adjacent  neutral 
countrww  to  be  todbertly  replaced  with 
auppbea  from  the  United  StaUw.  Were  we 
m  cooperation,  we  could  export  food  to  such 
cmntrin  only  upon  an  agreement  with  them 
n*Uve  supplkw  into 

"  If  the  link  with  the  Allies  is  made  tighter. 

I™*.''  •h<?W  rom* 10  ,hr  P*»»  i« 
bejanto  pinchoar  nwources.  some  national 
•rtonoe  ed  rurbmg  the  extravagance  that 

as JSflJkE.1  T**"1  w* 0,1  «he -  hole. 

?hrn  u  “«*  »»  ■  choice  be- 
evil.  But  it 

^sssssssass 

Of  new  a S‘h2?  £25?’  the  ‘h^riopment 

If  **  J? pcop,e' 

*****  -e  mu ££££  lowest  erf. 

at  pubhc  Qlir^  >.  *0"«  001  to  din- 
fiv>  wflK  dcfi^A^P^Wv-^rcr 


uuo  UK.  » i;|  u_.._ 

btxri  in  every  dirtcbo.  -w -A* 
togiveth- matter 

gSSSSs 

Even  at  that. it  •mmW.-,* 

“"[d 

tha  mat  ter  by  a  cwtn!  tawaS, 
wn.  withrabeewunm  «l„r  ££; 
Sut«.  That  i.<n,jl„^w 


help  turn  thr  trick— the  w<  i,1 
phrases,  and  a*  mist  dill  or  h.  •» 
Paras. tic  Wcean'-ilatun^l^. 
alone  has  done  a  lot,  |  *.<*.  - , 
women  of  thr  aril-ta-toS 
something  uuful  W*  ud  , 
that  puu  the  Kano  d  d**.,, 
eat™  drnuuic  ud  ds|i«j  d ywr 

Thoush  w*  cvuld  (./.  tmg  a,  j> 
hear  oo^U  but  or frAtfh 
public  opinion.  we  redd  mm  *> 
ganw  In  another  ny  lylaivgn 
import.,  .ifli  u* 

admitted  f(*t)4nr  rtiv,  , 
worth  of  diatom  di  ud  «*- » 
•tones  into  the  I’rM  fwi.  to', 
uwbwa  luxury.  Tlu»  04.0-, 
stopped.  So  we  night  U<o  lb  rv-, 
of  freah  fruit  from  Kir.*  ]w 
exactly  a  uwWw.  lunr.,  tto 
ruitis  notimvM7toiaC/(il>--. 
In  view  of  the  fait  that  *•  r**r 
orange*,  lemon.  gr>l«  i|(H  * 
prunm.  idmapplM,  aid  l»h».tito 
public  In  goml  iwalth. 

"  Fruit  I.  a  bulky  Mi,, 
cupiiw  entirely  tm  ni»h  idds  f 
apace.  In  the  nstriniit.  <i  ia,c 

might  take  Msthng  aiu.^u  . 

duatrial  state  d  mciw  d  U. < 
should  be  trvirg  to  hip  TWfw 
things  running  u  b«t  tlej  tn  *• 
manufartum  many  luiuno.  Tsbiv 
com*  mostly  from  Jmtl  K- . 
though  that  k  s  llritiah  >«v 
little  of  the  money  lley  bn<i  p»  1  • 
central  flnancN  nl  lie  n»  l  o 
commlminn  might  to 
Ihiwe  nurstmiu. 

"This  leads  up  lotto 
Interlocks  with  It,  a.  a  (Utter  i  to 
fore  th*  year  is  past,  %»  na|  li" 
some  kind  of  twrtriiLoi  ud  i^ur 
food  comumptKO.  a^Mialifv 
*v*n  a  nominal  de-la fY.mdutfti 
oursrlvra,  even  hwriy.  att  to  It" 
Th*  world  is  rfortontof..  •  • 
main  cauw-  for  ismssH  pimto 

Hfarly  f«M 

"Lmving  out  Crmiiyird  to- 
whose  problim  ii  thrir  wolto 
affect  that  of  the  outule  r *i  I*' 
the  W  atern  EaMte  tabm  u" 
rather  than  high:  for!srtdto-*‘ 
Ubor  the  Ruwian  supply  b  cto.  d 
was  a  bad  harrmt  lutyorlrN^11 
ica,  and  somecfthes.rt'spv->- 
has  gone  to  the  l>«ton  B  \rr\’- 
Troops  at  the  Front  iwd  n/.r- 
quantitiH  of  animal 
men  consumed  in  (*»’«•;  1 
lowered  tb*  supply  d  o*.  w 
world  hia  broken  Wo  hi  bw**!*' 

"We  may  hare  todoi'Tyg's''1 
ieg  the  worid'ssupiiy. 
more  than  ae  nted.  . 

reckoning  in  terra  if 
Th*  average  p-rwo  a  W 
consuromfoarthoisihlair-'-, 
rationing  the  G«nai  pV 
the  MTnslists  TKlon  tha-.  u  *■>  ' 
tion  b!  ninrtecn  hxadid  ato" '  ■ 
keep  the  popubtiio  in  1 
liberally  for  our  habit  dm**’ 
the  robust  ph)Kqped*-Wfr 
we  could  grt  along wtyuj*. 
hundred  calories.  Ourp»<“®:‘ 
is  forty  per  cent  *' 
short  7L&  »n  rnscmT-Cf. 
faring  no.-.  That,  «* 

“".\f  a  general  ru V.ta^Jr 
war  demands  inter* 
are  exceptions,  bwewfl  -  ... . 
merits  decent  raliutnc  ,y0  . 


EVENING 


Prophecy  and 
Fulfillment 


Four  years  ago  the  advertisement  at  the  right 
mounted  fulfillment  of  a  Timken- Detroit 
Ic-building  policy.  But  it  didn’t  stop  the  re 
it  anticipated  a  greater  fulfillment  that  has 
tee  been  realized  in  the  commercial  car  axle 
today. 


tIKRK’S  nothing  mi  good  that  it  can’t  be  improved  Rot 
for  the  future  it  the  greatest  inspiration  for  turning  out 
rk  today. 

That  principle  is  responsible  for  Timken  -  Detroit  Worm- 1)  * 
ies  today  as  it  was  for  their  sturdy  chain-drive  predecessor*  of  I'M  ' 

The  1913  axle  was  the  fulfillment  of  a  Timken-Detroit  idc* 
eh  we  have  been  working  in  co-operation  with  far-sighted  u  * 
ders  since  the  beginning  of  the  industry. 

-  Briefly,  that  ideal  was  to  build  axles  strong  enough  and  scrvic 
ugh — even  theugh  they  c$st  the  tnuk  builder  mere  miner — to  have  t he  ¬ 
ld  up  to  the  severe  emergency  conditions  of  commercial  hat 

We  knew  that  trucks  would  be  overloaded— that  drivers  would 
shortest  road,  no  matter  how  rough— that  “empties*'  would 
k  at  a  speed  far  beyond  the  builder’s  intentions. 

In  1913  the  battle  had  been  won,  the  necessity  of  special  engine 
jirements  for  commercial  car  axles  w as  accepted  by  the  md 

Rut  even  then  Timken- 1  )ctroit  engineers  w  ere  w  orking  tin  some 
better,  on  axles  that  w  uuld,  w  ith  equal  strength,  have  greater  sir 
fewer  parts  to  get  out  of  order,  more  efficient,  noiseless  oper.  * 

Again  there  were  skeptics  to  be  convinced  and  manufae 
ylemi  to  be  overcome,  but  the  principle  would  not  be  dc 
ausc  it  meant  dollars  in  the  truck  owner’s  pocket. 

That  battle,  too,  has  been  won,  and  w$rm-drhx  hui  emme  inm  its  s 

According  to  a  competent  authority,  6Tc  or  more  of  all  m  r 
ks  built  in  1917  will  be  equipped  with  worm-drive. 

But  no  man  can  say  the  limit  of  perfection  has  been  reachct 
c  day  we  may  again  remind  you  of  Timken- Detroit  pro 
fulfillment. 


THE  TIMKEN-DETROIT  AXLE  COMPANY 
Detroit.  Mich. 


EVEN1N  C  POST 


Lee  Union-Alls— Needed  By  Every  Man! 


\ NOTH  ICR  victory  for  civilization!  A  work 
l  garment  vastly  superior  to  the  old-fashioned 
I  w«-piece  overalls!  So  great  an  improvement.  indeed.  that 
four  lii«  factories  can  hardly  supply  the  demand.  Just  as 
union  underwear  has  uipcrwlcd  shirt  and  drawers,  mi  arc  ottc-pirtv 
Lee  Union-All*  •upenrdinu  overalls  and  ....  kri  • 


ONESTLV 


and  sturdily  made  to  ihe  tot 
1  A  stitch,  with  reinforced- strain  points,  trif** 

-••wed  seams,  riveted  buttons, and  highest  quality  nutrrul 
Lee  Union-All*  reduce  the  high  cost  of  living  btraurlb? 

‘-.vc  clothing  ami  laundry  IhIIs;  lies idem  they  |hr  larnm^ 


cl  Lift  II 


Lee  Union-All 


Take  No  Substitatt! 
There  is  none  "Just «  G** 


AU*  For  Children 


MEN’S.  34  to  50  0*<  • 
YOUTHS’,  12  to  17  jmn. 
BOYS’.  7  to  It  r-m  • 
CHILD'S.  2  to  6  r«n.  • 


*»■!  Branch.. 


MERCAmiLE  company, 

- Waterbary,  Coan., 


fCsafMss*  tram,  Pag*  II 0) 

n*  to  be  th«  case  with  food  control.  The 
-urn  system  ha*  been  a  failure.  It  was 
from  the  central  government.  Agent* 
c  gent  to  every'  corner  of  the  empire  with 
j.ami-fast  rufeg.  They  knew  nothing  of 
I  character,  condiuons,  tastes  and  prej- 
«.«.  They  caused  friction,  mentment, 
rding  of  food,  sullen  evasion  of  the 
«  The  plan  of  the  Relief  Commission 
worked  better.  Though  there  is  cen- 
coiitrol  and  supervision,  the  distribu¬ 
tor  each  town  is  in  the  hand*  of  a  local 
imittee.  which  know*  the  people  and 
ereunda  their  ways.  It  taken  a  big 

f  wss  alile  to  put  in  my  oar  at  thi* 
it,  since  I  have  been  intertwled  in  the 
amission  for  Relief  in  Belgium  from  the 

Fifty-five  thousand  Belgians,  among 
nblmt  people  of  the  kingdom,  are  volun- 
s  in  this  work.  There  are  nearly  fifty 
mim!  paid  employe**— like  warehouse- 


i  and  cooks  in  the  public  ration  stations 
,  stuff  of  at  least  u  hundred  thousand 
pie.  Belgium  now  hus  seven  million  live 
died  thousand  people  within  her  boc- 
i,  At  that  rate,  we  should  need  a  staff  of 
ul  one  million  four  hundred  thousand! 
Of  course  that's  impwaiMe,"  I  added: 
it  the  condition  is  impossible  too." 


1/  DltlllUrUi  Warp  C!o, ad 

Of  course, ”  responded  Join*;  "but  the 
flan  experience  merely  illustrates  the 
le  of  decentraliiation  in  three  personal 
■ets  of  a  nation  at  war.  We  could  do 
e  of  thl*  work.  Just  as  we  could  reduce 
tonal  extravagance,  by  a  propaganda 
imitation,  the  work  being  done  by  local 
unities*;  in  fact,  the  two  campaigns 
thl  interlock. 

Here,  again,  there  could  lie  some  In- 
ct  measures;  mid  more  important  ones 
n  the  limitation  of  imports  too.  If  I 
e  dictator  in  this  war  I  should  stop  all 
wing  and  distilling  for  beverage  pur- 
s,  at  once.  They  consume  enormous 
ntities  of  the  grain  that  Kurope  need*  so 
ly.  The  product  add*  little  or  nothing 
uman  nutrition— at  best,  it  is  a  luxury; 
the  by-product  la  merely  caltlo  feed 
that  cun  be  found  In  other  ways.  Ths 
ct  on  national  efficiency  I  need  not 
.•rlbe.  .  .  . 

Wo  can't  do  that  directly  by  Federal 
ute,  I  suppose.  We  could,  however,  ap- 
ach  it  by  means  of  a  prohibitive  excise 
If  brewing  and  distilling  were  stopped 
should  lose  much  revenue.  We  could 
tr  that  up  In  other  way*.  The  Important 
/.  i*  to  ronservo  the  food  supply. 

There  Is  the  uuestlon  of  flour  milling, 
Ing  to  our  habits  of  eating  we  waste  a 
In  that  industry  which  Kurope  uUliu* 
sduy*.  We  mill  up  to  seventy  per 

I  wUh  you'd  explain  that,"  I  inter- 
led. 

Wheat  contains  about  elghty-two  per 
t  of  recoverable  human  nutriment.  If 
mill  out  seventy  per  cent  twelve  per 
I  goes  to  fodder.  However,  the  lew*  you 
out  the  better  ths  flour  suits  our 
e.  The  standard  milling  in  Kngland. 
*  the  conservation  measures  were  put 
i  effect,  U  seventy-six  per  cent,  and  the 
nun  and  Belgian  standard  runs  a  little 
r  eighty  per  cent.  Understand,  thi* 
•ntynix  to  eighty  per  cent  flour  has 
as  much  food  value  to  the  pound  as 
seventy  per  cent  flour.  It  is  solely  a 
iter  of  tustc. 

The  German  and  Belgian  standard,  he¬ 
's  it*  economy,  ha*  another  advantage, 
the  English  standard  you  can  still  make 
it  food  experts  call  'bread  de  luxe’ 
h  things  us  Vienna  rolls,  pleasing  to  the 
ite,  and,  therefore,  an  encouragement  to 
resting.  On  the  German  and  Belgian 
•lard  you  cannot. 

The  by-product  of  our  flour  mill*  goes 
cattle  feed.  Of  course,  if  we  begin  high- 
ile  milling,  if  we  stop  brewing,  we  shall 
v  to  find  other  ways  of  feeding  cattle  in 
er  to  keep  up  the  meat  supply.  There 
other  ways— for  example,  utilisation  of 
turage,  so  commonly  wasted  In  this 
iteful  country,  and  of  our  surplus  com. 
Since  the  wheat  supply  is  limited,  the 
ropcAB  peoples  have  win  mixing  other 
•ala  with  their  wheat  flour  what  we 
‘war  bread.'  By  saving  ten  per  cent 
milling  and  adding  fifteen  per  rent  of 
er  cereals,  we  could  save  twenty-five  per 
t  of  the  wheat.  Indian  corn,  which  w* 
duce  in  ubundance,  tnokre  one  of  the 
t  mixture's - ” 
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I  added  my  testimony  at  this  point.  In 
Itaty.  last  year.  I  ate  war  bread,  made  of 
high-grade  milled  wheat  and  corn,  for  mx 
w**m,  and  liked  it  exactly  as  veil  as  ths 

h'W  brcad  1  b*1  b”n 

,"’n“t  “my  expwrierce."  said  Jonre. 

Rye  doesn  «  make  a  very  good  mixture. 
However,  we  don  t  produce  much  rye  in  the 
United  States,  though  we  should  have  a 
good  deal  of  barley  available  if  we  .topped 
or  limited  brewing.  But  eom  would  be  our 
national  mixture.  The  famous  potato  flour 
of  the  Germans -  wheat  ground  with  dried 
potatow  has  not  turned  out  well.  It  has 
a  low  nutritive  value  and  is  nasty  stuff.  .As 
I  have  said,  it  is  positive  economy  not  to 
make  war  bread  too  palatable;  but  one  ran 
go  to  ths  other  extreme.  Ifitb  really  repul¬ 
sive  it  loses  some  of  its  nutritive  quality, 
because  it  doesn't  get  aretmilaud.  That 
war  bread  incidentally  has  been  one  cause 
of  German  hatred  for  England.  When  the 
average  German  sits  down  to  a  breakfast  of 
this  stuff  he  remember*  that  it  is  the  British 
blockade  which  has  foered  it  upon  him. 
which  krepa  the  fire*  of  hate  alight. 

“All  the  European  food  directors  have 
found  that  it  dure  not  pay  to  raise  the  per¬ 
centage  of  milling  too  abruptly.  Both  mill¬ 
ers  and  bakers  have  to  be  educated.  The 
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bakery  methods  that  would  work  with  I 
quality  flour  won’t  go  at  all  for  a  high- 
perrentag.  flour  mixed  with  scene  other 
cereal.  An  abrupt 
would  cause  waste  . 
housewives  in  the  item  of 
A  campaign  of  education 
with  any  measures  we  might  take. 

"  Here,  again,  we  run  against  tbeCowstitu- 
lion.  1  doubt  that  we  could  accomplish  this 
nationally  and  it  must  be  done  nationally 
if  st  all  by  direct  Federal  measures.  But 
we  ran  approach  It,  as  we  ran  approach  thr 
Mippreeaiun  of  brewing  and  distilling,  by 
the  excise  lax  nut  a  prohibitive  tax  on  the 
fancy  grades  of  flour,  and  gradually  raise 
the  percentages  until,  if  necvwsary,  we  have 
taxed  out  of  existence  all  flour  not  milled 
on  a  high  percentage  and  mixed  with  some 
other  cereal. 

"As  for  meat— that  Is  Just  as  important, 
in  view  of  the  shrinking  world  *upp5y.  The 
Europeans  have  experienced  more  trouble 
In  reducing  meat  consumption  than  In  reg¬ 
ulating  cereal  consumption.  The  plan  of 
meatUwa  dare.'  enforced  by  Germany  and  1 
other  countries,  hasn't  worked  very  well. 
In  experience  it  lead*  rather  toward  a 
In  house  hold  consumption  than  toward* 
onvy.  though  it  dure  reduce  co 
in  public  plarea.  Ordinance 
anyone  to  serve  more  than  one 
meat  at  a  meal  and  more  than  two  meat 
meals  a  day  hare  worked  rather  better. 
They  do  not  much  affect  the  poor,  don't 
reduce  the  nutrition  of  workingmen,  and 
do  bring  economy  into  the  big  hotel,  and 
restaurants,  and  the  large  private  retab- 
llshroents." 

/nipactad  Maa I, 

“  Probably  we  can't  get  at  this  by  Federal 
law.  but  must  depend  on  the  uncertain- 
tire  of  state  Uww  municipal  f ranch-re 
and  propaganda.  Vke  can  per  ha  [ago  farther 
aw  to  prevent  the  killing  of  young 
Veal.  >mb  and  sucking  pig.  you 
lave  juat  about  dnapi<-»re<j  from 
eo  of  Europe.  Most  nations  have 
Uww  forbidding  the  slaughter  of 
animals  below  a  certain  age. 

"Something  can  be  done  b 
cold-storage  houses,  packing 
the  bke;  in  fact,  if  the  Government  should 
take  charge  of  these  retabhshments  It  could 
make  a  pretty  good  try  at  reducing  prices. 
They  are  the  prime  markets  for  the  farmer, 
and  an  intake  price  could  be  fixed  as  weU  as 
s  felling  price.  The  farmer  would  kick,  no 
doubt;  but  the  consumer  would  get  tome 
of  his  own  from  both  farmer  and  middle¬ 
man." 

"To  regulate  this,  with  our  imperfect 
social  machinery— It  9  an  appalling  picture 
of  muddle!"  1  said. 

"  Nevertheless."  replied  Joore.  do 
three  things  pretty  efficiently  when  we  set 

to  work.  Do  you  know  how  weU  our  system 

of  government  meat  inspection  has  turned 
out  in  this  war?  Those  government  and 
relief  buyer*  of  Europe,  who  are  not  hand- 
capped  by  absolute  Uww.  contract  for 
American  meal  without  inspection— aoMv 
on  the  government  teats  If  you  buy.  i„ 
Chicago,  ten  thousand  bacon  aides  of  a 
certain  grade  on  the  government  u- 
exactly  what  you  bargained  for.  If 
them  in  the  Argentine  Republic'  or 


Flour 

Facts 


A  poorer,  cheaper  grade  of  Pillsbury's 
Best  is  never  sent  out  to  catch  the 
cheaper  trade. 

We  absolutely  refuse  to  lower  the 
quality  of  Pillsbury’s  Best  flour  in  order 
to  meet  a  lower  price. 

The  Pillsbury  Flour  Mills  Company 
is  staking  its  success  and  the  life  of  its 
large  business  on  the  plan  and  policy  of 
marketing  but  one,  single,  uniform,  high¬ 
est  quality  flour  under  its  Pillsbury’s 
Best  brand. 

”°K  0n?'  ®nywhere'  can  buy  belter 
P.  sbury  s  Best  flour  than  you  can  buy. 
Pillsbury  s  Best  is  always  the  same- 
a  ways  PUlsbur/s  Best-everywh™- 

,hme~at  'he  grandes>  grocery 
—or  at  the  crossroads  store.  Y 

.on^UeVethiSP0Ucywmwinin*he 


The  Flour  Question  Settled 
Because 
Pillsbury’s  Best” 


SHOE 


in  proportion  to  hi*  trade  in  sugar.  as  shown 
by  his  books,  before  the  war.  He  was  not 
allowed  to  sell  mow  than  a  certain  quantity 
to  each  customer.  Nothin*  in  this  plan 
prevents  the  customer  from  going  from  one 
dealer  to  another  for  a  doubt  supply:  but, 
in  practice,  dealer.,  with  their  limited  sup¬ 
ply.  tend  to  refuse  these  floating  customers 
in  order  to  krep  on  good  terms  with  their 
regular  customer*.  It  isn't  an  extreme 
measure,  but  it  works  pretty  well. 

"The  planofhousehflid  cards  gorsfarther. 
I  fit  is  determined  to  contra!  the  sale  and  use 
of  various  commodities,  like  bread,  meat, 
butter,  and  so  on.  the  controlling  author¬ 
ity  iaut*  to  each  householder  a  card  listing 
the  controlled  commodities  The  retailer 
must  enter  on  the  customer's  card  the 
amount  of  each  sale,  which  is  limited  to  a 
certain  quantity  in  a  aeek  or  a  month. 
This  quantity  is  not  entered  on  the  card,  be¬ 
came  food  supplies  vary  from  time  to  time; 
but  it  ii  fixed  by  proclamation.  The  card 


Dutch 


r-Vawter  Company 


just  beginning  to  get  st  some  of  the  most 
useful  vegetable  fats.  Here’,  s  queer  anom¬ 
aly.  One  great  privation  of  the  blockaded 
countries  is  the  shortage  of  soap,  to  make 
which  takes  vegetable  fst.  at  present  useful 
for  food.  The  Belgian  chemists  knew  that 
Indian  corn,  imported  to  dilute  the  wheat 
bread,  contained  three  per  cent  of  vegetable 
oil.  By  experiment  they  found,  also,  they 
could  extract  that  oil  without  in  the  Was!  im¬ 
pairing  the  food  value  of  the  corn!  In  the 
grain  the  oil  is  practically  aonassiraibble. 
Mat  of  the  Belgian  soap  is  made  now  from 
this  corn  oil.  The  coco-oil-soap  industry 
would  bring  about  a  great  saving  in  animal 
fau  and  more  valuable  vegetable  fata.  This 
insdncf  merely  illustrates  a  hat  a*  can  do 
with  vegetable  fats. 

“Sugar  in  sensible  quantities  is  a  neevw 
sary  food:  but  in  larger  quantities  it  Is  the 
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ported,  takes  much  cargo  space.  In  order 
to  save  sugar  and  reduce  uselem  expenw 
the  Europeans  have  here  and  there  pro¬ 
hibited  the  manufacture  of  confectionery, 
cakes  and  sirups  or  certain  articles  dr  luxe 
in  this  category.  IVrfcap*  we  could  not  and 
would  not  go  so  far.  There  is  this  to  be  said, 
however,  concerning  food  regulations:  Even 
the  minor  onto  have  an  egret  on  the  public 
mind:  they  call  attention  to  the  necessity 
and  rouse  a  patriotic  spirit. 

Probably  we  shall  not  get  down  to  ra¬ 
tioning  unkss  this  war  goes  farther  and 


The  Florsheim  Shoe  Co 


“•The  value  of  animiT food  to  a  balanced 
diet  lie*  in  its  protrids  and  amuwlaWe  fait 
I  think  the  great  change  in  the  world  s  <bet 
during  the  next  ten  yvars  sill  be  the  sub¬ 
stitution  of  vegetable  fat*  for  animal  fata. 
They  have  exactly  sa  much  nutritive  value; 
in  fact,  the  change  ha.  !*gun  »"  Europe. 

Dutch  Nut  Butter 

•*Tak*  th#  rxs*  of  mxrfxrio*.  or 
table  butter.  The  base  is  vegetable  cil- 
montly  nut  oil.  Holland  has  bm  driving 
a  thriving  trade  by  purchasing  nuts  from 
British  sources,  making  margarine,  and 


- -  1 - - 

1  I  II  *f  1 

ih  K«k*V'V*wtvv  trdget% 

iirg  in1 

TlM 

v  ^  m  m  m  — w 

md»*f  •  •!«•!  po«t* 

ft,  •«€ 

rvK  *l«lf# 

mousquan  titles  of  .km^Uk^s  by-product  tilled, 
for  which  no  very  profitable  us*  has  b»eo  ample 
found.  They  add  their  vegetable  fata  to  lb*  three- 
skim  rrnlk.  re-treat  the  mixture  and  turn  ration 
out  a  product  with  the  exact  flavor  of  cow  s  taurar 
butter.  The  only  thing  about  it  that  could  calculi 
be  called  an  adulterant  is  a  little  vegetable  nerve  I 
coloring  matter.  It  has  tao  advantage 
over  cow*,  butter--  it  never  get.  rancid  and 
it  never  Carrie*  dura**. 

“The ordinary  paUte  cannot  unit  from  "T 
the  real  thing.  I  know  a  rich  man  in  Eng-  event 
land  a  ho  confided  a  secret  to  me:  Ever  just  d 
sinreth*  war  began  he  has  been  using  on  hi.  one  di 
table  the  highmt-gradc  Dutch  vegetable  In  Gr 
margarine  instead  of  butter.  He  says  that  dealer 
no  guest  of  hb  has  ever  perceived  that  le  l  ew 
a  as  not  eating  good  creamery  butler.  There  calcul 
to  no  comparison  in  price.  Englbh  dealers  On  re 
have  told  me  that  they  dare  not  sell  mar-  crrtni 
garine  as  low  as  they  can.  became  the  ample 
public  would  be  suspicious  of  it.  are  nc 

“Our  law  provide*  that  margarine  can-  tailen 
not  be  sold  as  butter— it  must  be  properly  the  * 
labeled.  That  is  fair  enough:  the  consumer  to  Us 
has  the  right  to  know  -Hat  he  la  buying,  saler* 
But  a#  might  remove  the  'queer*  on  this  only  < 
really  valuable  food  product  b,  renaming  it.  this  is 


number  of  rations  to  which  the  family  is  en¬ 
titl'd.  The  authorities  calculate,  for  ex¬ 
ample,  on  a  full  ration  for  a  workingman,  a 
three-quarter  ration  for  hb  wife,  a  quarler 
ration  for  a  young  child,  and  no  on.  R*-*- 
tauranta  and  hotel  Hpplb*  are  fixed  by 
calculating  the  number  of  customers  they 
serve  in  a  typical  period. 

The  German  Plan 

“The  German  plan  goes  a  stage  farthrr 
even  than  that.  Under  the  system  I  have 
just  described  a  householder  may  buy  in 
one  day  hb  aupply  for  a  week  or  a  month. 
In  Germany  a  purchaser  must  give  the 
dealer,  when  he  make,  any  food  purchase, 
a  coupon  good  for  a  filed  and  carefully 
calculated  quantity,  and  for  that  single  day. 
On  certain  days  coupons  are  not  Issued  for 
certain  foods- the  meatless  days,  for  ex¬ 
ample.  Egg  coupons,  as  all  the  world  knows, 
are  now  good  only  one*  a  fortnight.  The  re¬ 
tailers  must  turn  in  the  canceled  coupons  to 
the  *  holes,  lers.  who  pem  them  on.  In  turn, 
to  the  governmental  authorities.  Whole¬ 
salers  and  retailers  can  get  renewed  supplies 
only  on  the  basis  of  canceled  coupons.  To 
this  b  added  a  rigorous  system  of  insiiectlon. 
It  saw*  more  than  the  food-card  plan  I 
have  Just  mentioned;  but  it  to  cumbersome 
and  causes  much  friction. 

“Finally  there  to  the  Belgian  plan,  meet 
rigorous  and  economical  of  all.  but  inappli¬ 
cable  to  any  other  country,  owing  to  the 
peculiar  condition.  A*  the  whole  imported 
supply  enters  Belgium  through  one  organ- 
i ration,  it  can  be  controlled  .11  along  the 
line.  It  passes  from  central  stores  to  local 
storm,  from  which  the  rations  are  distrib¬ 
uted.  Half  of  the  Belgian,  are  object,  of 
charity.  A  large  part  erf  thiae  are  fed  from 


mmr'  f  *>*  lb 

muit  bare  a  nn.  j nm  *  ,  ,  ** 
abroad.  Wd*d  by  JR?** 
rank,  and  Kalb? v/J,  mJ*"* 
subjeru  pwtajnirg  u  U.  j' 
war.  In  the  event  d  »  SS?* 
our  intemrta  locum.  .1  av,  ^7“* 
TheywouldUcbdWrv.^ 
all  the  advice  and  JmSZ 
Till*  u  eomtul  to  a 
agreement.  It  wouli  n!( 

ytttrsssCH 

''we've  been  caught,  ntim  , ' 
machinm>,  in  sbustoc, 
againM  ire  mmt  coopks  M  nob 
social  msrhineo  -wjtbi  n.s t  » 
mov«1  harvn*j*i,  or  •m4iV  ft  a 
«  •  VC  got  to  build  tie  IU „ 
legal  system  Itttt  tight,  ufa*, 
rather  in  the  say,  I  tbti.  1.  v  t 
ow  paribOtta  all  right  Ttans 
million  bimaturU.se:  bnan  iU  j. 
trians  in  the  l'*nd  Sat*  Tv  r, 
make  trouble,  aa  a  b*ly;  tha«  - 
likely  they  wouldn't 

“However,  individuib  «H  T,« 
find  it  necessary  to  r»(,ti*  tw.  to-, 
mmt  cd  so  great  a  nunlrt  s  h|v  i 
If  they  ahow-td  a  M nl, 07  to  ir,- 
peace  we  should  haw  is  ImtUei  >  • 
menu  by  ordalrirg  thit  uw  i  M 
ahould  travel.  rithwt  ijeni  jet. 
from  the  district  whtrs  is  iswrn 
remding.  The  Eurt«etn  rwitt*.  n 
as  a  re-ult  ol  emsaiptba.  la"  » 
birth  and  rrstdente  rmr*  At « i» 
ment.  and  in  the  oahK  Wt  t» .  • 
could  ascertain  the  uttarfkr  “< 
date  of  all  the  pecem*  in  *>/  e~-  *» 
Gursta  at  hotels,  ever,  SUV  dipt  vp 
full  statistic*  whro  ttoj  rrg»»’*l 

Beware  of  Hell  Jfisiv* 

•'Now  I  w»a  lent  b  a  nL  ler* 
town:  and  I'U  *****  tut  a  ■"*« 
from  bring  sbrt  as  a  Hi  1 •  ' 
my  birth  by  any  rencdrrfsw> 
have  to  male  tkm  rwff 
and  we'd  have  to  tovsttplrf*?  ’ 
of  the  country  to  ss.ir.iuv 

taatfs-atf- 

thurituaticnw.thth.n.f.n.«< 

"  And  one  thing  men-  <*r**'* 
“ParadolM  ul 

for  d'Hiotrao'd  *'"**' *.. 


tickler  of  the  palate  and  eo-  afterwe 


stage  of  national  privation. 

“Well  never  come  to  that ;  but  we  ahould 
probably  have  to  attack  the  food  problem 
efficiently  and  scientifically  within  a  year 


after  we  went  to  war,  because  the  food  sup¬ 
ply  of  Europe  -ill  steadily  shrink.  Since  all 
this  b  new  to  us.  WV  should  be  studying 
European  methods  as  a  measure  of  prepa¬ 
ration. 

“That  introduces  another  thing:  Our 

is  weak.  If  we  want  to  get  a  fact  from  Italy , 
say.  or  to  arrange  some  small  matter  of 
agreement,  we  »nd  word  to  our  ambas¬ 
sador  at  Rome.  Unless  the  matter  is  very 
important  he  assign*  to  the  job  a  secretly, 
who  calls  on  a  secretary  of  equal  rank  in 
the  Foreign  Office.  This  Italian  secretary, 
in  turn,  arranges  the  affair  with  the  proper 
department  and  finally  reports  back  to  our 


Standard  !  \ 

tau  Washer  of  cvcrv 


h  K  Tht  Mi|uc 
L*ur<ljy  M«mu, 
S-*  (at -boot  on 

ZLZV?  •  potf-ard 


electric— all  built  to  tin 
enviable  Mas  to#  standard 


ftfV/A 


The  instructors  and  pupils  consider  performance  first.  Thev  weitrK 
die  Maytag;  Multi-Motor  the  supreme  type  of  power  Washer  hnn 
facilities,  the  same  convenience  and  thoroughness  in  laundering  t 
Washer  enjoys.  The  Multi- Motor  is  self-operated,  utilizing  gasolin, 

THE  MAYTAG  COMPANY- Dept  176- 

BRANCHES  AND  WAREHOUSES  IN  MOST  PRINCIPAL  CITIES  ^ 


/  “Light Twelve" 
Roadster: 

$2225 


Light  Six 
Roadster 

$1725 


Twelve 


Six-footers”  find  spacious  havens  for  lengthy  limbs  in  this,  the  loomied  of 
four -passenger  roadsters.  The  broad  aisleway  between  the  comfortable 
club-chairs  in  front  relieves  stouter  folks  of  all  inconvenience. 

i  chummy  roadster — yet  not  ocer -chummy.  Carrying  spare*  beneath  all  seat*.  A  large 

Built  upon  a  seven-passenger  touring  rear  compartment  lor  suitcase*.  De- 

chassis  ol  127-in.  wheelbase.  mountable  tops  (extra). 

">eep.  yielding  upholstery.  Big.  comfort-  lowest  cost  per  mile  on  "fas."  oil,  tire* 
able  rolls  over  the  back*  and  sides.  and  repairs,  ol  any  comparable  ear*, 

supported  by  thin,  flat  springs.  Owners'  records  prove  it  Long  life  a 

Ml  late  mechanical  improvement*.  And  certainly.  A  model  which  will  never 

yet.  in  power-plant  and  principal  strut-  *row  Pic¬ 

ture.  basically  the  same  as  Haynes  cars  Demand  for  Haynes  cars  always  exceed 
which  over  1 3.000  motorist*  during  the  the  supply. 

Tuv'm  ;*.Y’  i  *VC  drivrn  ‘n  "CfM  V^Ay  in,pr<'ion'  «*nd  Prompl  or,w 

miles.  urgently  recommended  I 

rf  H.,sa  ~U«kt  Si,"  snd  "Light  Twelve"  model.  - 


THE  HAYNES 

-Of**  Can 


AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY 
40  So-  Main  St.  Haynet  "Light 
Kokomo.  I  nd.  fe 
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HIE  UNPRINTED 


/T^OA/^’  call  it  distinction,  broadness  of  the  Royal  satisfao 
Others  term  it  individ-  tion-guarantee. 

pi  ualitV  a  fevY  b>?nd  You  will  find  it  in  the  styling 
it  as  a  brazen  disdain  and  stamina  of  Royal  woolens; 
for  the  venerable  conventions.  in  the  fine  perfection  of  Royal 
But  name  it  what  you  will —  stitching  ana  seaming;  and  in  die 
there  is  a‘  flavor"  about  l\oyal  absolute  fidelity  of  the  Royal  Six- 
Made- to -Measure  Clothes;  a  Day  Schedule  delivery  service  — 
certain ’personality  imprint" that  with  its  forfeit  of  Si  per  day  for 
carries  its  own  copyright.  each  day  of  delay. 

This  character  manifests  itself  You  might  call  it  our  “unprinted 
in  every  detail  of  Roynl  Service;  trade-mark"—-  sort  of  a  spiritual 
even  in  the  verv  packages  in  identification  tag.  But  it  identi- 
which  it  delivers  its  goods.  fies  Royal  Tailoring  as  definitely 
You  will  find  it  expressed  in  a"d  as  delusively  as  y«/rdiumb 
the  workmanship  of  Royal  Pnnt  ,dcn"f,cs  >oa 
buttonholes  and  in  the  intclli-  They  do  things  so  differently" 

Knt  courtesy  of  a  Royal  Tailor  is  the  common  comment  of  dis- 
crchant;  in  the  savoirfaire  cerning  clothes  critiques  when 
of  a  Royal  fashion  and  in  the  speaking  of  this' service. 

Superlative  Made-to-Measure  Clothes  at  a  National 
Punerjors  Ihices:  S18  •  *20  •  *25  •  *30  •  *35  •  $40 


Authorized  Royal  Dealers 
in  more  than  10.000 
Cities  andlowns 


1000 


Royal  Paymll 


laze  minors 
or  instance 


fj  T  is  very  difficult  to  polish 
-/  mirrors,  glazed  ware,  silver  or 
/  similar  articles  if  an  oily  film  of 
soap  remains  after  the  washing. 

Ivory  Soap  is  especially  suited 
for  cleaning  pieces  of  this  kind 
because  it  is  neutral  and  entirely 
free  from  unsaponified  oil.  Can- 
paratively  little  rinsing  removes 
every  particle  of  soap,  leaving 
not  a  sign  of  greasy  gloss. 

After  Ivory's  use,  any  article  u 
not  only  clean  in  the  sense  that 
it  is  free  from  dirt,  but  it  is  dean 
in  the  stricter  sense  that  it  is  free 
from  everything  which  might 
spoil  the  effect  of  the  final  dry 
ing  and  rubbing. 


EFORE  you  home- 
tU-jn.  *cnd  for  thi* 
free  Kk*.  It  toll, 
you  how  to  clean 
Buny  of  the  thing, 
thjtnrvhmnlycjuw 
the  moil  trouble  at 
hou*c  cleaning  time 

A,k  for  the  "Un- 
Ufual  U»e»  Booklet” 
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AN  EPOCH  tssome- 

thing  to  which  (  . 

f  %  we  look  forward 

-A-  before  it  ha* 
happened  and  something 
upon  which  wp  look  back¬ 
ward  after  it  ha*  hap-  i, 

|*n«l,  but  which,  aa  a 

general  proposition,  err-  . 

■Uw  no  great  amount  of  m 

excitement  while  it  is  in  ^  \  ‘ 

the  art  of  happening.  S\]  \\V  A 
The  same  ia  true  of  an  1  ^  m  fl 

era.  except  the  era  occurs  i  T  II  ««► 

on  a  somewhat  more  ex-  |  «"  >7  “• 

tensive  scale  than  the  jlc 

epoch;  at  least,  that  ia  , 

my  understanding.  As  I 
figure  it.  tw  o  small  epocha 
constitute  one  medium- 
alxcd  era. 

rp>»<ae*s 
or  little  era.  I  imagine 
if  only  the  truth  were 
known  that  thr attitude 
of  mankind  toward  the 

really  important  transformations  and  the  really  significant 
thus  a  lot  of  skeptical  surmise  beforehand,  culminating  in  a  perfect  ground  awell  of 
derisive  speculation  on  the  eve  of  the  transpiring  of  the  thing,  and  subsequently  a  flood 
of  that  sort  of  hero-worship  which  changes  yeatrrday's  crank  into  today's  genua  and 
to-murriiw‘a  immortal.  Hut  in  between  three,  spacing  them  off  like  the  intrmuaaiua  in 
a  two-act  drama,  occurs  a  period  when  the  event,  having  been  accomplished,  ia  acvepted 
as  a  mutter  of  course. 

We  have  it  on  excellent  authority  that  when  Fulton  undertook  to  run  the  first  Amer¬ 
ican  atcamhoat  up  that  classic  stream  upon  whose  hank*  the  imperial  state  of  New  York 
has  since  established  three  of  its  largest  institutions  for  the  rare  of  its  mcompetenta- 
Sing  Sing  prison.  Matteawan  asylum  and  the  Capitol  at  Albany-  the  leading  rrtiaeo#  of 
those  days  gathered  along  the  shore  in  pleasant  antiri|>alion  of  witnrewing  the  complete 
discomfiture  of  the  deluded  inventor  and.  haply,  of  being  within  sight  and  hearing  when 
his  insane  contraption  should  explode  and  plaster  iU  creator  in  small,  minute  fragments 
against  the  seamed  fare  of  the  towering  Falssadea.  Can  you  not  hear  them  at  their 
acoflvereins? 

"What  do  you  think.  Neighbor  Van  Hoorn— the  poor,  demented  wretch  actually 
believta  he  can  propel  a  craft  againat  current  and  tide  with  the  aid  of  steam!  With 
ateam,  mind  you  the  stud  that  cornea  out  of  the  spout  of  a  kettle  when  the  water  bosh. 
Of  course  steam  is  all  very  well  in  its  place.  It  ia  eminently 

suited  for  a  cow  to  use  for  breathing  purpows  on  a  froaty  .  v  u,_ 

morning,  and  under  favorable  conditions  you  can  cook  an  egg 

With  it;  but  when  it  comm  to  making  condensed  hot  air  do  the  k-  .V-rJ 

w  ork  of  ours  and  sail  well,  it  taken  all  kind*  of  people  to  make  /Iji 

n  world,  down’t  it,  including  the  lunatics’" 


By  IRVIN  S.  COBB 


to  the  details,  I  still  am 
ready  to  believe  the  vic¬ 
tim  of  the  tragedy  had 

atetionod  himself  between 
the  rails  in  front  of  the 
locomotive, choosing  that 
post  as  the  safeat  |>«*ibtc 
place,  for  the  purpose  of 
pointing  out  the  utter 
fallacy  of  expecting  that 
cumlieraome,  awkward- 

I  looking  thing  of  iron  and 
wood  to  move  an  inch  un- 

",  lew,  they  hitched  coach 

i  home*  to  it  and  towed  It 

A  along.  He  was  the  first 

I  martyr  to  rapid  trunsit; 

abo  he  w  as  a  sacrifice  to  u 
¥  mighty  common  human 

I I  attribute. 

Benjamin  Franklin, 

devising  the  Franklin 
heater,  must  have  been 
deservedly  popular 
among  hla  frostbitten 
and  cbllblalned  fellow 
y  evening  with  a  boy’s  kit*  and 
the  brass  key  to  the  henhouse  door  and  snaring  a  bottle  full  of  lightning,  was  undoubtedly 
charged  by  aome  with  impiety  for  daring  to  trifle  with  the  mysterious  force  of  creation, 
and  by  others  was  held  up  aa  an  object  of  derision  Just  such  an  object  of  derision  as 
acre  tao  brothers  named  Wright,  out  in  Dayton,  Ohio,  here  only  a  few  years  ago,  when 
they  persisted  in  frittering  away  their  live,  studying  the  flight*  of  birds  and  tinkering  on  u 
madman’,  mechanical  dream  of  aings  and  springs  in  their  woodshed,  when  they  might 
have  been  cleaning  up  their  comfortable  twelve  hundred  dollars  a  year  apiece  running 
their  bicycle  repair  shop.  Sir  Isaac  Nr* ton.  sitting  under  hia  orchard  tree  waiting  for 
an  apple  to  fall  o«i  hia  high  intellectual  forehead,  ao  that  he  could  discover  the  attraction 
of  gravitation,  is  to  posterity  a  noteworthy  figure;  hut  one  feels  aure  at  the  time  folks 
all  over  the  neighborhood  commented  acidly  upon  the  fact  that  he  was  wasting  a  lot  of 
valuable  hour*  which  he  might  better  employ  in  Mping  Mra.  New  ton  with  live  housework. 


When  Crises  Bloom  on  Every  Sunny  Lea 

HE  greatest  tragedy  this  world  haa  ever  known  began  something  lews  than  three  years 
ago;  it  has  bren  four  cm  ever  since  and  it  goea  on  w  ith  ever-increasing  hldeouaneaa  and 
tor  today.  Beyond  <|u»tion  our  grandchildren  will  commiserate  us  yea.  and  envy 
ua  too- for  having  lived  in  the  historic  period  while  civilised 
warfare,  so  called,  waa  being  conducted  on  u  more  elaborate 
and  a  more  terrible  and  a  more  devastating  scale  than  ever 
I*'*,  before;  but  how  long  did  it  take  us.  on  this  side  of  the  ocean, 

to  get  used  to  it  and  to  accept  it.  with  all  ita  slaughter  and  all 
it*  waste  and  all  it*  misery'  and  ita  sufferings,  as  an  accepted 
■■(■Ml  and.  in  the  main,  a  monotonous  fact!  Was  it  a  year?  Or  was 
M  aa  months*  Or  wu  it  sii  weeks' 

Human  nature  being  what  It  is,  now  as  heretofore,  it  is 
to  be  expected  that  some  jx-rwons  may  take  issue  with  the 
statement  here  modestly  set  forth,  that  in  this  country  we  are 
either  passing  into  or  just  emerging  out  of  a  most  radical  and 
important  stage  in  our  national  existence.  One  does  not  mean 
g  fli  that  we  are  being  transformed  politically.  An  era.  more  or 
leas,  is  nothing  to  a  politician,  whereas  a  crisis  is  everything, 
and  more  .specially  in  a  campaign  year  when  the  crisis,  like 
the  crocus,  blooms  on  every  sunny  lea.  As  the  present  writer 
it,  this  transmogrification,  which  even  now  is  in  proce«. 
has  nothing  to  do  with  politics  except  incidentally.  But  it 
does  bar  upon  and  affect  us  all,  locally  and  nationally,  sepa¬ 
rately  and  collectively.  It  marks—  if  one  may  make  so  bold  as 
■  to  venture  an  assertion  so  broad  and  so  sweeping— the  vanish¬ 
ment  c if  the  United  States  of  America,  as  most  of  us  have 
known  It,  and  the  ushering  in  of  another  and  a  different 
United  States  of  America;  different  in  ita  systems.  In  moat  of 
its  internal  rrxxxmm  and  in  a  good  many  of  its  external 


The  First  Martyr  to  Rapid  Transit 

"  WATCH  now*  neufhboc.  watch  closely;  he’s  preparing  to 
V  V  try  to  start.  There  now,  what  dal  I  tell  you?  The  thing 
doesn’t  move!  It’s  just  as  1  expected;  only  yesterday  I  waa 
saying  to—  Bay.  look,  the  creature  is  going  to  try  again. 
Well,  well.  well,  it  did  move  that  time,  didn’t  it?  See.  it’s 
going  away  from  land,  and  right  into  the  fare  of  the  wind  loo. 
Hut  there  must  be  a  trick  about  it  somewhere.  I’m  not  pre¬ 
pared  to  believe  U— yet." 

With  their  eyes  popping  at  the  wonder  of  it,  they  followed 
the  progress  of  that  first  steamboat  journey';  probably  the 
second  time  they  still  followed  it.  but  with  an  abating  interest. 
By  the  end  of  the  wrek  we  may  safely  figure  them  as  having 
lost  Interest;  doubtlessly  before  the  month  was  over  they 
scarcely  turned  their  heads  to  see  the  Clermont  churn  by;  and 
after  that,  upward  of  a  century  must  pa*  before  definite  steps 
were  to  be  taken  to  perpetuate  the  memory  and  to  commem¬ 
orate  the  achievement  of  Robert  Fulton. 

It  will  be  recalled  that  on  the  day  Stephenson  made  his 
locomotive  to  travel,  as  a  public  demonstration,  it  struck  and 
killed  one  of  the  spectators.  Lacking  definite  information  as 


The  old  United  Slates  is  going  into  the  discard;  some  think 
it  already  has  gone.  We  are  fond  of  bragging  that  our  ancestors 
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oi  two  or  three  or  r - - - reasonably  uralis- 

four  generations  factory  coaduiioea. 

bark,  the  pioneers  We  are  exhausted 

and  the  pathfinders,  j  jp*»*  •  ./  before  the  topic  is; 

a  hardy  fa—  /T  L  ,,  /  ••  lease  it 

I-rfe;.  Ul'  ^  X>  '  -  *  '  "Jf  t-aked  tekre^a^. 

A  .  v  .  ’* -•  I'-'V’./ivc 

a  irvtt  -  i 

•*™  P  y-%lia  \  ,,  V?  ;«flMdrVwr  w'-twww 

»...  p  .-  Jif '  '*^3|s£K&:  »  ^  •*’ 

rally  had  to  b»t»:  ->  la*;,  ra«vn..iud  u. 
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and  pleasures  m  m  S  w~  C-  -----  W~  —  3^'*  -**_L  .  ~*  l.llowa  our  rou- 

which  we  moderns  v  „  -..■.»*  ~  -  _  ib  try’s  founders  were 

ehwrfully  endure.  L - - - : - - - frequently  con- 

The  founders  of  »*«  !«•  wu*  (mum  m  a#  r. <«»/.(  .m  r<«  m  ««»i.cmm«  >»mMmi  cerned  with  making 

this  republic  defied  history,  vrr  are  fairly 

wild  beasts  and  epidemics,  floods  and  famines,  freshets  and  nor  yet  the  colored  children  down  South.  So  they  relsid  it  well  content  to  be  making  hysteria.  To  1*  sure,  the 

forwtfirrt.  They  weathered  contagions  and  plagues.  They  to  its  eternal  rest.  molten  hysteria  of  to-duy  may  bo  transmuted  by  the 

bested  the  wildcrmws  and  the  savage.  They  jot  alone  with-  And  then,  of  course,  for  a  backbone  to  every  campaign  alchwnlstic  process™  of  our  national  chemistry  into  the 
out  plumbing,  without  decent  roods,  without  means  of  com-  argument,  there  was  the  dear  old,  dependable  old,  tinuome  rimed  and  molded  history  of  to-morrow;  but  all  the  same 
municatlon,  without  convenience*  and  without  comforts  as  old  Tariff.  When  in  doubt  the  spellbinder,  standing  there  we  seem  to  have  devrloj-yl  a  propensity  for  getting  our- 
we  know  comforts  and  convenience*  to-day.  Sometime  In  the  forum  or  on  the  stump,  with  one  rye  on  the  Starry  selves  tremendously  and  tumultuously  worked  up  over 

in  hia  life  great-grandfather  expected  to  hava  the  small-  Flag  and  the  other  on  the  main  chance,  fell  back  on  the  something  this  week,  only  to  forget  it  at-olutcly  next  wtek 

pox.  Richer  it  killed  him  or  it  left  him  with  a  face  like  a  Tariff,  lie  was  on  aafe  ground  then,  safe  and  very  dry.  It  or  next  month. 

colander.  Ilut  would  you  care  to  make  an  estimate  as  to  was  a  mortal  certainty  that  nobody  in  the  audience  knew  It  may  be,  as  some  students  of  our  sociology  and  our 

how  long  he  could  keep  hi*  health  and  hia  nerves  if  he  any  more  about  the  Tariff  than  the  speaker  did:  and  any-  ethnology  have  pointed  out.  that  this  tendency  is  due  to 
were  translated  forward  into  this  year  of  grace  nineteen-  way.  figures  always  were  formidable.  If  only  you  quoted  the  recent  considerable  infusion  of  volatile  and  emotional 

seventeen  and  wure  called  upon  to  follow  the  high-preseured  enough  of  them.  racial  Mends— notably  the  Latin,  the  Slavic  and  thr 

daily  program  of  the  modern  business  man  or  professional  The  point  1  have  been  trying  to  get  at  through  all  this  Semitic- Into  the  more  stolid  and  lew*  demonstrative 
man  and  then  to  spend  his  evenings  at  the  opera,  the  ca-  retrcwpectiv*  put  la  that  the  day  of  the  dependable  and  strains  that  formerly  made  up  tho  hulk  of  our  breed;  but, 
buret  or  the  all-night  restaurant?  Under  such  conditions,  staple  political  issue  is  gone,  and  in  iu  rtesd  we  have  the  speaking  perwonally  and  from  tho  heights  of  a  perfectly 
run’t  you  just  sew  the  old  genttoroan’s  iron  constitution  era  of  the  mad*-t»order  issue,  the  here-today -end-gone-  monumental  Ignorance.  I  would  not  care  to  hazard  a  theory 
rusting  round  the  edges  and  finally  going  all  to  piece*,  with  to-night  issue,  the  » JI-o'-lhe-»i*p  issue  which  flickers  a  ns  to  the  cause;  thr  effect  sjmaka  for  itself.  As  three  u- 
n  low,  danglng  sound?  bit  and  then  die*  down  and  Is  gone  out.  leaving  not  even  vanta  contend,  it  may  bo  due  to  the  polyglot  amalgam 

the  ashes  of  remembrance  behind  It.  Once  In  a  while,  of  bloods  that  we  arc  becoming;  it  may  be  tho  climate;  or 
To-day',  Hyitorla  Make ,  To-morrow’,  HI, lory  ind«d.  the iweusw  becocwe ao shreddy,  so  gaaearoer-thin  end  then  again  it  may  be  the  war  in  Kurope.  You  may  have 

fairy  like  in  their  texture,  that  the  first  heat  of  the  ram-  noticed  lately  that  when  we  are  uncertain  about  the  res- 
T  P  OUR  forbears’  lines  were  east  in  simpler  groovsw  and  poign  burns  them  up  altogether,  aa  was  the  case  in  19IC.  ao  sons  behind  a  thing  we  just  fall  back  on  the  war  in  Europe, 
1  their  hubita  in  more  primitive  settings  than  ours,  it  Is  that  foe  the  voter  the  main  question  rtwolv.w  itself  into  a  and  let  it  go  at  that, 
quite  as  certain  that  their  instilutiona-srntimenUl,  pol.li-  matter  of  drawing  fine  distinctions  as  between  the  personal 

cal  and  social- were  more  enduring  and  more  durable  than  and  temperamental  qualifications  of  the  opposing  randi-  Moro  Lujcuriou  •  and  Lot,  Comfortable 

ours  are.  even  though  they  did  live  in  that  period  of  an  datre.  Their  political  issues- meaning  our  grandriree’- 

ti cute  and  startlingly  rapid  transformation  when  this  blaxsd  like  beacons  along  a  coast,  with  a  ready  and  willing  T  TNDERLYING  this  top-w-ater  emotionalism,  though, 
continent  was  being  hewn  out  from  a  howling  waste  end  partisanship  to  feed  and  fan  the  fiamrs;  ours  mainly  glow  U  w»d  extending  far  below  this  tendency  to  be  boiling  ovir 
oh  aped  into  an  ordered  and  orderly  domain.  Their  stand-  spectrally,  like  a  fox-fire  in  a  swamp.  It  ia  the  difference  one  minute,  simmering  gently  the  next,  and  in  the  third 
hys  lasted  them  Utter  than  ours  last  us.  Consider  the  between  having  inflammatory  rheumatism  as  a  chronic  coolly  and  placidly  waiting  for  some  new  blaze  to  be  kin- 
items  of  their  political  ideals  In  even  so  recent  a  period  as  complaint  and  a  touch  of  malaria  just  once  In  a  while.  died  beneath  the  national  melting-pot  to  set  us  all  to  bub- 
the  eighth  decade  of  the  century  last  peat.  Some  among  Even  so,  we  seem  to  be  as  prone  as  were  our  immediate  Ming  and  frothing  again,  are  working  certain  movements 
u>  who  still  fancy  ourwrlvns  to  be  oh  the  sunny  side  of  annaton  to  grow  terrifically  esdtrd  over  political  and  and  certain  motives  which  undoubtedly  are  assuming 
middle  age  yet  run  remember  when  a  campaign  issue  was  a  sociological  problems— even  more  prooeful.  perhaps,  than  certain  concrete  forms.  If  we  watch  closely  wo  can  we 
reliable  and  a  staple  thing,  which  stood  up  from  campaign  they -but  I  do  not  believe  we  stay  excited  for  ao  long  as  them  being  forged  to  definite  shape  and  firmness.  The 
to  campaign— instead  of  changing  overnight,  as  has  b**n  they  did;  we  do  not  asem  to  have  the  paUenre  to  work  out  old.  loosely  organized,  easy-fitting,  individualistic,  baggy- 
the  cane  since  we  became,  or  fondly  fancied  w*  became,  a  the  propositions  to  their  reasonably  satisfactory  or  their  seated  Americanism  is  disappearing,  and  out  of  the  nimbus 
world  power,  with  our  national  problems  complicated  not  of  iu  thinning  shadow  is  emerging  an  organized,  special- 

so  much  by  whst  happens  Inside  the  boundaries  of  our  own  lied,  centralized  spirit  of  nationalism  which  manifut* 

nation  aa  by  what  happens  outside  and  beyond  them,  ^ H  itself  in  burnt***,  in  social  lines,  in  governmental  polio**, 

hundreds  or  thousands  of  mile*  away,  in  the  larger  thratcr  in  ihc  las  office,  in  the  counting  room,  in  the  Hub  anil,  of 

world  events.  course,  in  the  home.  We  are  making  our  life  over  to  be 

There  was  (he  Mormon  question,  which  was  wont  to  W>  more  luxurious  than  ever  It  u«d  to  be.  but  lens  comfortable 

UP  regularly  every  four  year*.  The  Mormon  question  »at  lhan  once  it  was.  It  cents  the  wcII-KmIo  citizen  more  In 

directly  rmponsildc  for  conversion  a  political  live  than  formerly  it  coat  him.  the  churn*  are  a  lien  lie 

shibboleth  of  the  proverb  "Two’s  company,  thrrv's  a  easts  up  be  may  decide  that  life  isn't  quite  so  pleasant  > 

crowd."  I  remember  they  used  to  print  pictures  in  the  ^B^f  thing  as  it  was  In  thu«e  old  and  I<m  complex  days.  The 

taper  with  a  v»sw  to  proving  that  the  fawwly  trwe  of  at  OcQ  ~  rvde  Kas  Iks  thr.ll  to  it.  but  tbs  hay  nde  waa  safer 

least  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Church  of  Latter  Day  Furthermore— and  this  also  might  properly  be  diugnoard 

Saints  in  Utah  looked  a  good  deal  like  a  chart  of  the  cir-  "V^3»  os  a  pronounced  and  characteristic  symptom  of  the  new 

culatlon  of  the  blood.  The  trouble  with  the  early  Mormon  national  contagion -there  la  a  disposition,  which  ia* 

wa*  that  he  lived  too  soon.  A  good  many  millions  of  his  creaw*  rather  than  abate*,  for  classifying  and  grading  thr 

fellow  Americans  oppuwd  him  because  of  his  ideas  of  what  pc-oplr;  for  grouping  them  off  into  definite  castes  and 

constituted  a  happy  family;  they  believed  hia  domestic  “  -I  V  sets,  for  marking  the  cleavage  fissures  of  live  social  strsls 

arrangements  were  entirely  too  elaborate.  He  thought  a  _  with  trespass  signs,  for  alignments  along  the  edge*  d 

man  should  he  allowed  to  have  all  the  wives  he  wanted  at  <’  least  social  remstance.  At  this  time  of  writing,  along  the 

one  time;  whereas,  these  days,  thanks  to  our  liberal  and  HI  —  T  North  Atlantic  Seaboard,  if  nowhere  else,  we  have  as 

accommodating  divorce  laws,  it  ia  pcasibie  for  a  man  to  £>— Upper  Class— pronounced  with  the  broad  a— and  a  Lower 

have  all  the  wives  he  wants,  one  at  a  time.  jr,-  Class— pronounced  without  it,  as  distinguished  from  thr 

Another  permanent  standby  »a*  the  Illoody  Shirt.  For  nA  not  very  remote  period  when  moot  Americans  were  proud 

thirty  odd  years  it  was  unfurled  to  the  air  in  every1  cam-  to  proclaim  themselves  as  members  of  the  Creat  Midi* 

paign.  It  was  daily  bread,  and  pie  on  Sundays,  to  many  a  *y  ^  (  las*.  It  is  not  so  remarkable  that  there  should  be  on*  d 

full-lunged  patriot  the  Bloody  Shirt  >»  It  continued  these  grout*;  but  it  is  remarkable  that  the  other  should 

to  wave  much  longer  than  it  had  any  right  to  wave,  and  .  be.  In  New  York  and  Boston  and  Philadelphia,  in  Rlch- 

this,  I  take  it,  was  because  American*  of  a  preceding  i  BL.  -J  nM>lwl  *nd  <  h*,lr,,on  Bn'1  Savannah,  and  in  sundry  other 

gem-ration  were  wedded  to  their  political  tradition*  and  cities,  there  have  always  lawn  persons  who  freely  admit Ud 

loath  to  forsake  them.  No  longer  ago  than  last  fall  an  that  they'  lhem*e)ves  belonged  to  the  Upper  Class;  the  really 

effort  was  made  to  dig  up  the  Bloody  Shirt  from  the  significant  thing  about  the  aspect  of  the  present  stuitior 

graveyard  of  dead  animositte*  and  dead  sectionalism  is  that  one  now  occasionally  happen*  upon  a  weird  example 

where  it  slumbered;  but  the  resurrectionist*  made  a  of  the  human  specie*  who  is  willing  that  he  or  she  be  as- 

grievous  error.  The  late  unlamentrd  hud  become  a  moldy  signed  to  the  Lower  Class,  and  having  been  so  assigned.  !•' 

remains 


It  was  not  potent  to  frighten  the  children  any 
longer.  It  did  not  frighten  the  white  children  up  North 
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HO  wail  she?  Ju.it  another  of  the 
and  daringly  gowned  gueata  invited  by  Mrs. 
Woodling?  As  »he  wintered  acroaa  the  wide 


By  Gelett  Burgess 


drawing-room  floor,  laughing  and  trilling  ao  non¬ 
chalantly  with  her  escort.  her  carrUwi  atari  artfully 
trailing  oil  a  while  shoulder .  all  eyea  followed  her.  Bored 
stiff  gentlemen  awoke;  laughing  ladies  suddenly  erased 
their  chatter;  some  of  the  more  discerning  began  to  wonder. 
Who  was  she?  Wasn’t  she  almost  too  charmingly  distin¬ 
guished  for  a  mere  millionaire?  But  when,  fine  eyebrow* 
lifted,  she  held  out  a  graceful,  white-gloved  hand  and  ex¬ 
changed  the  first  bright  smiles  with  her  eagerly  welcoming 
hcstcM  -no  longer  was  there  any  question  about  it.  In¬ 
dubitably  she  was  the  lion  of  the  evening. 

Hut  the  gentleman  who  accompanied  her.  so  tall  and 
dark  and  picturesque,  so  gracefully  erect,  with  that  queer 
unreadable  smile— was  he  famous  too?  By  the  Ane  intel¬ 
lectuality  of  his  fare— yes.  possibly.  And  yet.  aristocratic 
and  Interesting  though  he  seemed,  wasn’t  he  a  little  ill  at 
ease?  That  defensive  reserve— wasn’t  it  somewhat  over¬ 
done?  Alas  I— probably  not  a  celebrity.  Feminine  eyes 
were  already  deserting  him.  As  his  bland,  bejewelsd  host- 
ms  greeted  him  with  her  second-best  smile— oh.  no; 
certainly  not  a  celebrity.  Only  a  husband.  Glances.  d» 
sppointed,  returned  to  the  lady. 

Round  the  elaborately  paneled  room,  the  gilded,  mir¬ 
rored  room,  frescoed,  columned  and  Louis-tjuatorxed.  the 
gueet-of-honor's  name  came  out  in  whispers.  “Mrs. 
Hope."  the  inquisitive  rosy  debutante  murmured  to  her 
lorgnon-perring,  white-haired-dowager 
gold  settee.  “Why,  you  know  I'auline  Hope,  the  nov¬ 
elist  I’’  Aigrettes  nodded,  jrwek  flashed,  pink  powdered 
shoulders  leaned  to  crinkling  white  ahirtfrooU.  ’’Vis, 
ym;  of  course!  She  wrote  that  wonderful,  romantic - 
why.  what  la  the  name  of  It,  now?  .  .  .  Stunning,  isn’t 
■hs?”  And  before  the  flutter  had  subsided  Mrs.  Woodling, 
expensive  and  exj.eni.lvc,  had  bubbled  through  the  Ant 
effervescence  of  her  amenities;  proudly  she  had  passed  her 
priso  along.  "  A  rare  exotic  curiosity  of  my  own  private  col¬ 
lection,”  she  seemrd  to  smile.  ’’Inspect I  Admire!” 

”Oh,  1  Just  lovrd  It.  Mrs.  Hope!”  virginal  voiem  petted 
hsr.  .  .  .  ’’ Perfectly  fascinating  I”  .  .  .  "So  adorably 


ILL 


write!’ 

Just  drips  off  your  pen.  Mrs  He 
I  do  wish  you’d  put  me  In  a  b. 

And  thus,  as  one  after  another  flatterer  was  brought  up 
to  talk  with  Mrs.  Hope -or  talk  at  bn -and  bn  husband, 
elbowed  aside  with  earclm  "Brg  pardons.”  gradually 
edged  off  toward  the  wall -the  season's  literary  favorite 
graciously  accepted  bn  homage. 

How  smiling  ahe  was!  How  affable!  As  Pauline  Hope, 
the  novelist,  she  may  have  winced  at  times  as  the  inevi¬ 
table  ghb  inanities  gushed  for  bn;  but  Pauline  Hope  waa 

sas  a  woman.  Any  shrewd 
ms  hn  frowning,  proud  husband,  for 
;  what  only  a  suffering  lorn  ran  are-  might 
have  suspected  that  this  Aral  full  taste  of  social  i 

With  what  i 

!  into  the  part  at  handaome-and-arcomplished— 
with  what  modest  depreciation,  too.  of  hn  fame! 

douaty  high.  evea^he^Whdrew  more  and  more  into 


on  the  from  the 


as  he  withdrew  from  the  ign 

at 

by  a  pair  of . 


shell 


spectacles  and  a  pointed  beard.  He 


as  the  editor. 


as  his  lawful  prey;  for  in  that 
not  hold  hn  long.  From  the  atm«phere  of 
dollars  she  waa  soon  boro#  away  in  triumph  to  a  ram. 
loftier  air.  breathed  by  an  inner  circle  of  intellectuals, 
birds  of  a  suit  Ann  frathn.  These,  as  ambitious  Mrs. 
Woodling  fondly  cooed,  had  all 
here  Pauline  Hope  was  henceforth  to 
Over  hn  band  white  shoulder  "  Follow  me.  Lanter;  fol¬ 
low!”  hn  backward  questing  glance  had  seemed  to  call. 
Oh.  ym;  she  wanted  him.  no  doubt.  But  what,  in  the 


crowd.  Almost 


name  of  all  three  snobs  and  toadies,  was  the  use? 
Well  he  knew,  by  this  time,  what  brand  of  patronage 
to  expect  of  them.  He  was  sensitive,  he  was  fine¬ 
grained— and  he  was  married  to  a  celebrity.  He  was 
“Mrs.  Hope’s  Husband!" 

In  the  companies  where  they  had  appeared  together 
her  first  public  recognition  he  had,  so  far,  endeav¬ 
ored  to  hold  his  own  with  dignity.  But  now  his  pride  had 
begun  to  revolt.  This  evening,  as  he  was  removing  his  coat 
upstairs,  he  had  been  introduced  to  a  bearded  and  spec¬ 
tacled  protestor  only  to  hear:  “Aehl  Mr.  Hopei  Not 
de  huspant  of  our  so-distinguished  friend,  Pauline  Hope. 
d*1  novelist— yes?" 

He  still  loved  his  wife;  he  was  proud  of  her  suet**. 
But  that  he  himself  should  have  to  pay  for  it  so  dearly  he 
had  never  anticipated.  Why  should  he  submit  any  longer 
to  being  treated  as  a  nonentity?  Nonentity  I  Why.  wasn’t 
it  won*  even  than  that?  To-night  he  couldn’t  be  even 
simply  Lcwter  Hope.  Other  men,  respectable  and  other¬ 
wise,  with  brains  and  aithout,  seemed  here  to  be  willingly 
at  their  face  value.  He.  however,  with  a  pro- 
fewriona!  record  of  which  he  waa  nowise  ashamed,  was  only 
“Mrs  Hope’s  Husband!” 

Yet.  while  he  was  pnwent  at  such  congregations  of  tuft- 
hunters.  escape  seemed  impossible.  Even  as  ho  stifled  his 
pride  and  brooded,  nervously  twisting  his  mustache,  watch¬ 
ing  the  universal  adulation  of  his  wife.  Mrs.  Woodling,  like 
a  somnambulist,  glassy-eyed,  obaraitcd  with  a  fixed  ides, 
was  bearing  magnificently  down  upon  him,  with  a  large  lady 
in  tow.  Stoically  he  waited. 

Ah.  ym.  it  came:  "Mrs.  Popplty,  I  want  you  to  moot 
•Mrs  Hope’s  Husband  1’*’  The  blow  accomplished,  his 
hcatcoa.  smiling  — oh,  so  sweetly  smiling— slipped  away. 

The  round-eyed  matron  In  black  satin  was  as  soft  and 
ailly  as  only  a  huge  woman  in  black  satin  can  be.  Fan 
lifted,  gating  at  him  dreamily,  "And  what  do  you  do, 
Mr. Hope?"ahe breathed.  " Ah. something won-derful, I’m 
aura!”  And  then,  walling  for  no  answer,  her  round  near¬ 
sighted  ey.e  rolled  away  to  tha  other  side  of  the  crowded 
,  where  Pauline  reigned. 

Hope  looked  at  her.  and  looked  In  no  kindly 
Said  Lmtec  Hope:  "I’m  an  attorney  at  law." 
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And  it  wm  out.  in  smirk*  and  rimpt.  and 
arable  ninkW,  tA»t  My  Daughter  Pari  was  also 
i  t.  -ary.  Mr.  Hope.  She.  too.  had  real  brains.  It 
w-v  oh.  it  •»  too  bad.  Mr.  Hope,  that  ho  couldn't 
have  heard  a  paper  that  My  Daughter  Pearl  had 
written  for  our  Fortnightly! 

Held  by  her  emerald*  and  her  eye.  he  was  recued 
only  by  Supper:  and  as  the  faint  odor  of  sizzling 
lobster  called  her  joyously  away  another  provo¬ 
cative  perfume  brought  iu  nx*age  to  his  own 
n<-  ’.rib.  So.  toward  the  altar  of  masculine  peace 


Woodliag’*  intellectual  circus. 

Arms  the  room  cards  dipped  on  a  table, 
and  someone  mid  “Hrarta!"  But  the  man 
I^ter  still  rat'd  silently  at  the  portrait  of  a  dead 
at  on  the  wall.  Beyond  him  other  moody  genth- 


another  world -to  thorn  day.  before  Fame  had  f 
her.  .  .  .  Hadn’t  she  been  even 
then?  .  .  .  That  HtUe  pink  dimitj 
How  proudly  she  had  -old  him:  ’Old 
yard.  LewtrrP-  and  a>  -  had  made  it  all 
Pauline  Forr!  Horas  rir.  engaging 
Violets!  ...  Ilow  rapturously  a 
them  from  his  hand  that  day 
of  it.  I  enter!  Violets  in  Jan 
kissed  them. 


Lester!  Think 
How  she  had 


"What’s  her 
husband  like? 
Know  him?” 


Jo  U  teeter  *»•»•«  ” I'm  ■■  aiweei  el  Ue" 

Surprised  niwl  shocked.  I  hr  round  eyes  suddenly  returned, 
ns  if  for  explanation  of  a  jest  too  subtle  for  her  brain;  and 
then,  vmbitmnwd.  she  l->gun  to  |irattle  very  hurriedly. 
Hut  when  she  got  down  to  rheumatism  und  the  weather 
ho  flniahed  her  oil  with  Ihe  excuse  that  hla  wife  was  again 
beckoning  him,  and.  If  Mrs.  Poppity  would  panlon  him.  he 

really  must -  As  ho  left,  her  relief  apparently  was  as 

large  as  his. 

Toward  Pauline,  however,  he  did  not.  could  not  go. 
Under  live  sparkling  crysUkof  a  chandelier,  surrounded  by 
men,  he  caught  sight  of  her.  flushed  and  radiant.  A  shock 
of  musical  black  hair  was  being  emotionally  shaken  beside 
her;  she  was  attended  by  Poetry  with  a  broad  black-oilk 
riblion  depending  from  his  eyeglasses  as  she  collogu'd 
Drums.  fierce  In  a  red  mustache,  and  dry,  whiskery  Archi¬ 
tecture. 

Letter  watched  her  pensively.  Well,  she  was  happy: 
she  had  "done  something."  Delightedly  she  was  receiving 
the  Right  Hand  of  Fellowship  as  a  newcomer  to  Faroe. 
There  he.  too,  should  be.  longed  to  be.  with  thc-e  choice 
spirits,  the  brains  of  New  York.  But  be  with  them  as  a 
mere  appendage  he  could  not.  He  had  no  "tag"  to  his 
name— except  that  humiliating  one  which  still  rang  in  his 
ears  like  tile  tin  can  on  a  dog’s  tail  -"Mrs.  Hope’s  Hus¬ 
band  I" 

Wherefore,  his  pride  compelled  him  to  lurk  on  the 
mgge<l  edges  of  intellectuality,  the  limbo  of  half-wit*. 

From  the  pompous  prattle  of  a  lank  youth,  who  would 
criticize  plays  but  couldn’t  write  them  and  a  jolly  big 
broker,  with  a  gold  tooth,  who  had  Just  published  sn 
al most-original  Life  of  Napoleon— at  his  own  expense  he 
turned  resignedly  to  sip  the  pale  graer*  of  Helen  Ramsay, 
a  mildly  literary  friend  of  a  certain  age  the  age  that  has 
known  one  at  college  und  frels  privileged  to  whisper: 

"I  say.  Lester;  we  never  thought,  in  those  days  when 
you  were  an  editor  carrying  off  all  the  prize*.  that  you’d 
have  a  wife  who’ll  be  more  famous  than  you  were  did  we?  " 

Mr*.  Woodling.  however,  was  one  of  thu*  busy  hostesses. 
It  was  against  her  principles  to  let  anyone  linger  long  with 
a  congenial  soul;  wherefore  Helen’s  green  earrings  and 
lavender  and  lace  were  soon  escorted  away  through  the 
throng  to  meet  a  more  appropriate  guest. 

Lesto  Hope  nursed  a  sardonic  smile.  It  was  quite  all 
right,  of  course.  What  damned  him  apparently  among 
these  New  York  ink  worshipers  was  merely  that  his  name 
was  not  printed  in  the  paper*  or  between  covers.  What 
were  the  intricate  cases  he  had  argued  before  the  Supreme 
Court  compared  with  her  few  magazine  stories?  Could 
his  reputation  at  the  bar  hope  to  compete  with  the  thrill  of 
her  elderly  lovers,  and  meek  self-*arrificrs  and  mistaken 
identity?  Helen  Ramsay,  of  course,  was  “famous.’*  Sbe 
"really  must  meet”  Whal’s-his-name! 

"Oh.  Mr.  Hope!"  came  a  thin  feminine  voice  in  his 
car.  Ten  thousand  dollars'  worth  of  emeralds  confronted 
him.  strung  on  a  skinny  neck.  An  aged  head  was  grinning. 
"How  proud  you  must  lie  of  your  wife  to-r.ight,  Mr.  Hop*! 
Such  a  privilege.  I’m  Mire,  for  us  poor  matter-of-fact  souls 
to  lie  associated  with  R.«l  Brains!" 


Uncomfortable  and  alarmed,  he  had  started  to  rise  to 
make  his  escape;  but  the  man  was  holding  him  with  a 
twinkling  alcoholic  eye. 

"He  must  feel  pretty  cheap,  I  should  think,  tagging 
along  after  her.  Here;  try  one  of  these  rigars.”  lie  yawned 
behind  his  hand.  "Lord!  If  my  wife  had  beat  me  out  like 
that,  damned  if  I  wouldn’t  stay  at  home!” 

Twisting  his  perfect*)  in  his  mouth,  he  began  to  chuckle. 

’’Say— reminds  me  of  what  a  vaudeville- tram  fellow 
told  me  about  once.  Wife  u»d  to  do  a  heavy'  acrobatic 
stunt,  and  practiced  seven  hours  a  day;  earned  two  hun¬ 
dred  a  week.  Mr.  Husband  stood  in  the  wings  for  twenty 
minutes  twice  a  day.  handing  her  the  ’props.’  Then  he’d 
go  round  to  the  nearest  saloon  and  brag  about  ‘Our  Act!"’ 
Poking  Lister  in  the  side  with  his  thumb,  he  added:  "Say. 
this  chap  Hope’s  probably  about  like  that— eh?”  He 
laughed  reflectively,  unctuously. 

As  a  horrified  guest  plucked  at  the  joker’s  sleeve  and 
whispered  something  which  made  him  sit  up  and  mutter 
"lie  ill"  Lfsttr  Hope  retreated  to  the  drawing  room, 
blushing  hot  with  shame,  hut  at  last  thoroughly  awakem-d. 

He  had  his  answer  now.  Why,  if  he  had  grown  so  nega¬ 
tive  and  insignificant  that  a  man  could  assume  from  his 
mere  appearance  that  he  was  a  nobody  well,  lie  must 
have  fallen  a  good  deal  below  par.  Why  should  he  have 
crawled  away  and  hidden  among  these  Merely  Husbands? 
What  the  devil  had  he.  L-wlrr  Hope,  to  be  ashamed  of? 
Wasn’t  it  manlier,  after  all,  to  swagger  about  "Our  Act  I” 
than  to  snrak  off  with  his  tail  between  his  legs?  Yoa;  he 
was  making  more  of  a  fool  of  himself  than  they  were  of 
him.  Either  hr  should  swallow  his  infernal  pride  and  In- 
honestly,  ojwnly  proud  of  his  wife,  or  else  stay  decently 
at  home  and  let  Ihe  Mrs.  Poppilys  of  this  foolish  bookish 
world  forget  him. 

And.  before  be  had  kit  that  swarming  house  that  night, 
that  was  what  Lester  Hope  had  (Irmly  decided  to  do. 

II 

’’  Vf  R5.  HOPE’S  Husband!"  For  days,  to  the  confusion 

1»1  of  every  other  idea,  the  phrase  hud  rung  in  his  ears. 
"Mr*.  Hope’s  Husband,  Attorney  at  Law,”  he  seemed  to 
read  at  the  top  «f  ht»  office  stationery;  and  at  the  bottom 
all  but  written:  "Yours  truly,  Mrs.  Hope’s  Hus- 
Every  book  store  he  passed  called  out  to  him: 
-Mra.  Hope’s  Husband!"  That  miserable  ghost  of  hi. 
mortified  self  had  worked  and  walked  home  with  him.  Nor 
did  it  leave  him  even  there.  Once  the  key  was  turned  and 
the  door  of  his  smart  little  Georgian  house,  opening,  showed 
the  hall,  trim  and  elegant  with  Its  white  woodwork  and 
curling  stairway,  lo,  the  apectsr  was  ready,  awaiting  him ! 

That  specter,  seated  mockingly  u|x>n  the  floor,  was  a 
huge  package  wrapped  in  brown  pa|>er.  It  was  the  regular 
fat  monthly  offering  of  books  from  Peevcr,  her  publisher, 
addressed  to  "  Mr*.  Pauline  Hope.”  Hut  w  hy  the  devil  not 
"Mr*.  Lester  Ho|m<"?  he  questioned  sulkily.  On  a  tray 
was  the  usual  pile  of  letter*.  The  envelopes  were  alrm-t 
all  addressed  also  to  "Mr*.  Pauline  Hope";  a.  ff.  Indeed, 
•he  were  already  a  widow! 


■  I*  Think,  Tagging  Al+m g  After  Her 
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ueprcnnd,  hia  aristocratic  appearance  already  a  little  change  the  subject  rather  abruptly  to  the  fact  that  her  «  .How  he  wanted  to  seiie  that  hand,  seize  her  as  he  used 
fammed,  he  went  into  the  long,  low  library.  Three  rows  name  was  in  the  new  edition  of  Who's  Who?  And  while  to.  and  crush  her  in  his  arms!  But  his  demon  of  pride  for- 
°f  books  and  books  had  often  sheltered  him  in  a  port  of  she  ran  on  about  having  her  portrait  painted  by  Wfllyer.  badr.  Instead,  he  turned  to  his  papers  uneasily, 
peace.  But  to-night  his  own  book*  reproached  him.  and  her  election  to  a  woman's  fashionable  dub,  Lester..  ‘‘No,"  hr  said  dully;  *Tni  sorry',  but  I've  got  some 

Sighing,  he  liatlnwly  look  up  the  evening  paper.  HU  Hope  sat  thinking.  Why  was  he  ao  perturbed?  After  all.  writing  to  do." 
eyes,  after  a  while,  fell  upon  the  Society  Note*.  Yes;  there  wasn't  it  natural  enough  and  pardonable  enough  that  all  There  was  a  moment's  wait:  then,  with  a  toss  of  her 
it  w  as !  At  the  very  end  of  a  lUt  of  "  those  present ”  at  the  this  flattery  and  hero  worship  should  turn  her  head  a  little?  head,  her  expression  changed.  Chin  up.  shoulders  hack, 
Woodling  reception  he  read:  *'  Mias  Helen  Kamsay.  Mr.  But  every  day  he  grew  more  depressed.  So  far.  be  had  splendid  as  a  ruuninu  was  Pauline  Hope.  Oh.  there  was 
Saul  Tremlett.  and  Mr.  L.  Hope  the  husband  of  the  Ml  only  the  pinpricks  to  hU  pride;  but  now  a  steady  heart-  no  changing  her  pose  now;  it  was  quite  evident  that  it 
distinguished  novelist."  The  paper  sailed  acroas  the  room,  ache  began  to  oppress  him.  More  and  more  her  career  would  last  all  the  evening  and  more  than  one  would  ask 
Surely  it  was  high  lime  for  him  seriously  to  consider  h-»  seemed  to  be  separating  them.  Undoubtedly  if  he  had  admiringly:  “ Who  U  that  over  there  that  proud-looking 
problem.  spoken  of  it  she  would  have  said  that  it  was  only  his  fault,  creature,  with  the  dark  hair?" 

"Mrs.  Hope's  Husband!"  He  Lrater  Hope!  Long  he  If  he  would  stay  at  home  night*,  or  work  late  at  the  office,  As  the  front  door  closed  after  her  Lester  Hope  rone 
sat  and  pondered  it.  lie,  with  his  high  pride  a  mere  instead  of  accompanying  her.  how  could  she  help  it?  wearily.  To-night,  for  the  first  time  yes.  for  the  very 
possession!  How  had  he  ever  become  so  negative,  he  who  Nevertheless.  He  noticed  that  she  urged  him  first  lime  he  wanted  to 

had  so  often  been  railed  magnetic?  !«  and  less  to  go  w  ith  her.  .  .  be  alone.  He  looked 

Was  it  ju*t  another  of  the  mar.y  comic  tragvh—  «if  tr  Tt-r*  w.  rt,  of  cuur-e.  dinners  she  g*->«  -’  ,  about.  Alone?  Why,  the 

tooearly  marriage  one  partner  g  r.g  <  .■  i  t  h-  *.t  '•  •  hi.cn..  si-  w-l.-  h  p*  rf.n.  >•*•  'id  toai’rnd  *  whole  room  socnuxl  fairly 

lagging  behind  in  arrested  d<  ■  i  ment Bang!  II  .  fit  II-  ■;  i.  .i-.’t  al  -  t •  "  t>  ;n  I'  •  «  filled  with  her  brilliant, 

came  down  on  the  table.  No’  D  - tu*n  hr  »j,  p.-v/u  ~  .  |  1  •  j  '  eclipsing  personality, 

enough.  Men  respect  d  hin  admirsd  him;  .1  1  women  At  mi  own  table  he  rooud  I  ,m~  If  -  ••  <r  Ili  IbVtB  Didn't  everything  in  it 

had  shown  him  favor.  He  frit  strength  in  him.  He  was  effort  to  baagmabia  tot  he  Pcwversand  Wood-  auggewl  her?  She  dumb 

not  one  of  Cham  timid  mortals  whom  su.  ee*  had  never  lings,  to  joke  affably  with  writing perwaa. from  n«Ud  him  still, 

t garbed  At  i*p.atWp*.  Mt  ...  ».  is-  .  ,  *»■  -•  i. •*-<>  ..t—  w  Owl  went  an  rirrtnc 

ha<l  proved  it.  Yew;  in  hiao*  way  h. .  l«.  .  i  .1  wo.  |,  .•  11*  •  L.i.-a}  i>i-  Wuhan.— gur-.:,  ?TB  light,  und  her  writing  dewk 

he  hadn't  happened  to  •«  *  ieew  •.«»!«  U>*  w  pei^t  »*abf  »  J  *  HI  .  .  disappeared  Into  the 

S|*«iUaHafe  an)  >*  i'»  ...  •  -■*  »-•  ••  •  Hod  »-*•  *•'••*'  *-  I  -  .  '  i  doa  M.rwwdMmihat 

In  their  first  suburban  home  wl.i  ;.*•!  .  i,  j  shadow,  too,  her  framed 

that  she  had  been  ilisM  J  photographs  of  authom 

afraid  it  might  nut  last.  —  .' a  and  "prtwontationcopira” 

With  what  devoud  rour-  H  t  no  longer  accused  him  of 

age  she  hail  said:  ^i.a  I  w  his  own  conspicuous  lack 

"Promise me.  Looter—  B  .**■  /  of  fame.  He  turned 

let  us  promise  each  othrr  ■  ™  1  \WJQBf  I  another  switch,  and 

that  If  the  time  should  ■  Bm’ ,  -  J  3  m.’  \M|JP  I  another,  drowning  more 

ever  a  hew  <—•  hce  ■  flflL  ,  ,  J  a  m  ‘^r  f \  ».  .dree*  of  her  new  pub- 

<  I  np>  e»e*  se  Ulk  ■  V  j  VlffW  ■  \  J  Ik  praspent)  those  rare 

In>  I  editions  ahe  was  so  proud 

each  other!"  M  A  Br  I 

(‘  V  ^ J  mmit 

••  i  «•-  I'*'*  *>  '*> 

•  •  •  ••  •  «  «••  *- 

IB 

•-'•  »-—•-  *  ■  *7  i  »A  j  si  h-«%> 

VJ  m  M  la  i  ^  '«▼  in 

she  tie  boll-  W  MK^B  V  off  BB  111  the  Hprctrr 

•at?  Would  she  tell  him?  •T  .  •7/'  lurked!  "What  arc  you 

lake  s  war... 4.  rB  /A  t.  d  -  ''I  ^  ^  ▼  /  «  gang  lodow.th  m.*-  ,1 

•  he  'irgmg  nr.g.rg  4  s  M  •  BmB  ^  A  ^  to  u>  I  s«^ 

••Shened  h.m  f'ven  /'  L  \  ,  off-—  .  ^  H"l*  • 

hisre.er*  ./■  ^  J  o  --  <-Bp  ^  .  JmVa  mTJ  And  >et  ii.Mn.4s* 

“  Hello*  Y*  .  .  .  LL  •  f  |V^  r  '  Mrs  Hopes  Husband 

Yea."  He  had  gone  - - —  '  -V*  VI  Hlfi^dR'vV  .  that  he  had  gone  «.  brll- 

acro*  to  Pauline's  desk  ^  |j/  ~  liaatly  through  colkga;  it 

and  taken  up  the  tele-  ^  >  was  not  Mra.  Hope's  Hus- 

phone  "No.  she  s  n»«  f  band  oho  bad  woo 

al  home  yet.  /  _.  "  dash  and  skill  on  tho polo 

don't  know..  .  .  .  Y«;  floldl  and  when  men 

probably."  Thenhiafacw  T"  *  talked  of  the  atari  of 

clouded  and  he  smiled  criminal  legal  practice 

bitterly.  "Yea;  this  is  "‘r..  m.m  m»~  «...  e*».i~e  •*  nco  tsm*.  »».«  rw  w.—  r...,  -  rs..-.  a«M.  r..,  »  «e...  ■».(  ir*<  hia  successes  had  never 

'Mra.  Hope's  Husband.'  been  set  down  to  Mrs. 

.  .  .  Very  well.  Mm.  Tremlett  -when  she  cornea  in.”  in  the  rOleof  Mrs.  Hope's  Husband  usually  eihaustrd  him.  Hojie's  Husband.  Surely  three  was  some  personal  force  in 
The  receiver  struck  the  hook  with  a  whang.  Even  In  his  The  minor  ceWbriti*  were  overpoiite.  treating  him  as  him!  No:  what  people  had  said  was  that  Lester  Hope  was 
own  home  he  couldn't  escape  1  something  between  an  old  family  servant  and  a  precocious  magnetic;  that  he  was  a  good  fighter;  that  he  never  quit. 

Well  his  wife,  he  recalled,  was  that  afternoon  reading  boy.  The  higher  stom  of  literature  drank  his  wines;  they  They  said,  also,  that  his  force  was  heightened  by  his  pic- 
from  her  own  "Works”  st  some  precious  woman’s  club,  smoked  his  cigars;  they  were  arduous  to  his  pretty  wife,  turenque  and  dutinguished  appearance;  for,  so  toll  und 
There  was,  as  usual,  "something  on"  for  the  evening  But  her  husband  they  jovially  ignored.  dark,  with  his  twisted  mustache  and  the  little  tuft  on  his 

something  of  Psever’s  contriving  with  people,  of  course.  chin,  with  his  long  sensitive  hands,  he  looked  more  like  a 

who  had  "done  something.”  But  Lester  Hope  had  decided  Down  to  the  library  one  evening  came  Pauline  in  a  French  count  than  a  New  York  lawyer, 
not  to  be  there;  and  he  anticipated  a  rather  bad  quarter  bewitching  new  gown  one  of  the  estravagances  for  which  Now,  alone  in  his  library,  as  he  paced,  absorbed,  lie 
of  an  hour,  breaking  the  new*  to  Pauline.  she  herself  was  now  paying.  Never  had  he  seen  her  so  showed  something  of  that  old  vigor;  but  well  he  knew  that. 

After  she  had  come  laughing  home,  however,  and  with  beautiful,  he  thought,  as  when  she  walked  into  the  room  once  Pauline  had  returned,  radiating  her  new  pr.wtige, 
an  impulsive  kiss  had  Joyously  invited  him  up  to  her  pretty  and  threw  down  her  tulle  scarf.  What  a  change  from  the  that  positive  personality  of  his  would  again  fade  anil 
feminine  blue-chintx  room  while  she  drewsed  combing,  slender  lines  of  her  budding  youth  to  tki*  regnant  lady,  dwindle. 

manicuring,  gossiping  of  her  female  adorers  of  the  after-  blooming  to-night  in  perfret  flower!  His  wife?  It  seemed  The  dull-blue  portieres  were  parted.  A  maid  looked  into 
noon,  her  lips  saying  "Oh,  but  I  aster,  those  women  were  ImpcaWbie!  the  room. 

too  absurd,  really!"  while  her  eyes  were  confessing  "How  The  jewels  on  her  bare  throat  sparkled;  and  as  she  "There's  a  package  come  for  Mm.  Hope,  sir,”  she  said. 
I  love  their  praise!"—  he  found  his  excuses  for  his  ab*»nre  critically  srlcctrd  her  orchids  under  the  U  mged  Victory,  "Could  you  sign  for  it?  The  man's  awful  particular  about 
that  night  accepted,  as  she  gau  d  at  herself  in  the  mirror.  Lester  Hope  saw  as  never  before  what  succea  had  done  it;  but  he  said  if  she  wasn't  in  Mm.  Hope’s  Husband 
with  a  ramie*  “  l‘m  so  sorry,  dear,  you  can't  go!”  for  her.  lotting  his  pen  fall,  he  watched  her.  No-  ah,  no  would  do." 

And  at  dinner.  later,  with  her  pile  of  letters  at  her  plate,  longer  was  she  Pauline  Fort,  the  naive,  romantic,  talented  She  left  without  noticing  the  cheeks  of  the  self-controlled 

us  she  took  first  a  spoonful  of  celery  soup  and  then  a  girl,  the  wayward  darting  he  had  first  loved  and  molded,  man  who  had  handed  her  back  the  receipt  Ixtok.  They 
taste  of  buttered  flattery  from  some  unknown  correspond-  Could  Pauline  F'orr  ever  have  handled  those  orchids  so  were  burning  a*  hotly  at  if  she  had  struck  him  in  the  face, 
ent  chattering  on  over  her  fish  of  how  Helen  Kamsay  calmly?  Pauline-<ff-the-v»olet*!  Nor  was  she  any  longer  As  he  opened  and  shut  the  drawers  of  his  desk,  thinking 
had  inquired  for  him.  and  "  Heavens,  another  request  for  that  young  Mrs.  Hope,  that  fresh  tuburban  Mra  Hope,  so  dispiritedly  that  he  must  go  to  work,  he  paused,  staring 

an  autograph!”  enthusiastically  attacking  her  roost,  proud  of  her  husband,  her  home,  her  position.  Oh.no;  at  something — something  ragged,  worn,  soiled, 

seasoned  with  "Think  of  advertising  me  as  the  most  beau-  young  Mrs.  Hope,  before  th:*.  would  have  had  her  arms  He  drew  it  out.  What  queer  stuttering  printed  wards! 
tiful  authoress  in  the  United  States!"  but.  with  the  olives,  at-eit  him.  petting  him.  teasing  him.  pulling  that  obeti-  What  irregular  spacing  and  erratic  margins!  Hyphens 
only  nibbling  abstractedly  at  "Couldn't  you  really  manage  rate  lock  of  hair-  how  he  remembered!-*  whimsically  and  capital  letters  strewn  in  reckkta  profusion;  words 

to  go  with  me,  darling?  or  come  for  me  later,  dear?"  and  affectionate!  crossed  out;  words  written  in;  care  tod  and  blotted  -  well 

"Oh,  what  is  this?"  as  she  read  another  "lovely''  review  The  orchids  were  arranged  in  her  corsage;  the  orchids  he  knew  those  pagm!  Again  he  seemed  to  be  talking  over 
of  her  book  —  kindling  and  glow  ing.  so  pleased  w  ith  life  and  were  rearranged.  There  was  a  reconnoitre ing  glance;  then :  three  early  tales  of  hers  with  her.  arguing  their  psychology, 
art,  low  ter  Hope  smiled  to  think  with  what  ironic  ease  the  "Couldn't  you  possibly  come  with  me.  dear,  this  time?"  elaborating  their  romantic  plots.  Why.  they  had  sat  up 
scenes  often  pass  nil  that  one  has  meet  dreaded.  He  stiffened  and  shook  his  read.  talking  them  over  excitedly  together,  night  after  night. 

He  was  working  on  ar.  important  raw.  he  had  told  her.  “  I'd  particularly ^  like  you  to  to-night.  Lretrr.  It's  Horrid  often  until  two  or  three  in  the  morning!  Together!  Where 

and  she  accepted  his  explanation  without  suspicion  Wasn't  going  alone!"  She  laid  her  hand  gently  on  his  arm.  "Of  was  that  "  togetherness,"  as  she  used  to  call  it,  now? 

she.  in  fact,  a  little  too  ready  to  accept  it?  Didn’t  she  rroree  I  know  it  may  bore  you;  hut  — -  "  _  «■  Page  «*• 


s 
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WEEN  WAR  BRIBE®  MATURE 


THE  parents  of  two  of  our  mrat  blossoming  n 

war  brides  of  a  season  or  two  since  met  re-  /rffHJ 

rantly  on  n  train  coming  down  to  New 
York  from  up  in  New  England,  Hliffkin*  waa 
Mill  optimistic;  SimpklM.  de.ld.-dly  the  rrwra*.  The 
Rumiona  hn<t  Just  taken  advantage  of  a  cancellation  clause 
In  a  big  contract  they  had  given  him  for  army  supplies,  and 
he  waa  groaning  at  the  loos  of  the  big  order. 

"I  have  my  plant  built  and  equipped  and  keyed  up  for 
fifteen  million  dollara'  worth  of  businraa  u  year- and  only 
nix  million*  In  light,  now  that  we've  loat  that  contract. 
We've  got  to  get  some  idling  force  to  jam  nine  million  dol¬ 
lar*'  worth  of  our  product  down  the  throat*  of  the  great 
American  public.'' 

IllilTkini  laughed. 

"In  every  one  of  our  contra-  U  that  we  made  »ith  those 
fellow*  over  there  »c  made  our  wiling  price  big  enough  to 
include  the  entire  coat  of  new  plant  land,  bui  lings,  ma¬ 
chinery;  every  bit  of  it.  When  th-  job'*  ib-r.e  th«-y  could  he 
burned  down  and  w«i  should  not  have  to  charge  a  cent  off 
our  Ixtoks." 

“The  cancellation  clause  in  my  own  contract*  prevent* 
me  from  having  any  real  cash  loaa,”  averted  Simpkins, 
with  a  big  man's  xralou*  regard  for  hi*  professional  reputa¬ 
tion.  "But  that  isn't  the  real  damage." 

'•What  lathe  real  damage?” 

11  Prestige  I  We've  the  biggrat  thing  in  our  town-in  our 
end  of  the  itate,  for  that  matter.  Joncwboeo  i*  proud  of  us. 
It  print*  the  picture-  of  our  plant  on  the  Chamber  of  Com¬ 
merce  stationery  and  it’*  moved  along  pretty  lively  to 
keep  pace  with  us-  a  new  hotel,  two  new  office  buildings, 
■i-hooli,  churchei;  to  say  nothing  of  apartment  houm  by 
the  dozen,  and  whole  milm  of  new  strrota  and  individual 
house*.  Jonesboro  has  banked  on  me  and  on  my  plant.  1’v* 
got  to  keep  it  up  to  the  notch  we've  set  or  the  town  goes 
bankrupt. 

"  Get  me?  If  the  town  goe*  broke  we  might  just  a*  well 
pull  up  *  takes  and  get  out.  We  shall  have  lost  the  mart 
valuable  asset  any  business  can  have  prestige  I  That’* 
why  I  am  on  my  way  to  New  York  and  t--  l  it  :  .  .  to 

get  a  *alra  manager  and  an  e Alder  cy  man.  We've  )u*t  got 
to  create  a  market  for  nine  mllll  >n  dollar- ’  worth  of  ufl 
that  my  factory  and  machinery  are  equipped  to  turn  out.” 

Who’s  Col  th*  Potash  t 

SI M TKINS  was  not  long-headed  in  the  first  instance.  It 
wm  the  unforeseen  cancellation  of  his  contract  that 
caused  him  suddenly  to  look  ahead  to  the  days  that  will 
come  after  the  inevitable  ending  of  the  great  war  in  Europe. 
Other  manufacturers  have  been  looking  forward  almost 
since  the  very  day  that  Europe  was  first  set  afire.  They  are 
the  Bliffkinsra,  perhaps.  And  still  another  dass  of  manu¬ 
facturers,  whose  business  rum  far  afield  from  munitions  of 
any  sort,  have  looked  forward  too.  Their  businrasra  have 
also  been  growing.  And  they  have  felt  that  after  the  war 
there  will  be  a  large  number  of  ready-made  modern  fac¬ 
tories  for  isle  at  a  great  bargain.  It  will  be  a  day  for 
gaining  very  low  overhead  coat*. 

Not  all  the  buildings  that  have  housed  the  war  brides  will 
be  for  sale.  Oh,  no!  A  good  many  cl  their  owners.  like 
Simpkins,  will  find  new  products  to  which  their  buildings, 
their  locations,  their  cUwra  of  help  seem  brat  adapted. 
Some  of  the  explosive  plant*,  as  we  shall  show  you  in  good 
time,  may  be  turned  over  to  the  manufacture  of  dyestuffs. 
Other  explosive  factories,  flung  widespread  on  the  com¬ 
munity  plan  for  the  better  protection  of  their  workers  and 
the  surrounding  countryside,  will  lie  tom  down  or  aban¬ 
doned.  These  plants  are  like  those  of  BUffkins.  and  have 
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had  their  entire  construction 
lion*  contract*.  They  ran  be 
U-a  to  their  ow  ners. 


covered  in  the  muni- 
Mohr  mad  without 


A  doom  years  before  th#  great  war  began  it  waa  being 
•unrated  that  the  Mml  Government  should  give  iu  aid 
toward  the  production  of  potash -a  salt  which  heretofore 
haa  been  derived  almost  entirely  from  the  great  Stand urt 
deposit*,  in  Germany.  There  is  a  considerable  mineral 
deposit  of  this  salt  in  California.  But  it  i*  belirwd  that 
this  deposit  b  only  enough  for  the  necrasitira  of  our  cotton 
and  wheat  crops  (or  a  single  year;  in  fact,  it  has  been  said 
that  a  lack  of  potash  has  been  the  chief  cause  for  the  poor 
crops  of  these  staples  during  th*  last  year  or  two.  It  is 
interesting  to  note  that  w  hen  the  European  war  broke,  sales- 
men  oho  had  sold  potash  to  farmers  at  prices  round  thirty- 
five  dollara  a  ton  went  round  and  bought  back  all  they 
could,  paying  three  hundred  dollars  and  upward  for  it. 
From  that  time  forward  wheat  and  rattan  crop*  began  to 


There  is  another  way.  however,  in  which  potash  is.  at  the 
immediate  moment,  of  far  more  importance  to  the  United 
SUtra  than  for  these  two  great  products  of  iu  field*. 
Potash  b  an  ingredient  of  powder  —  particularly  cf  the  old- 
fashioned  black  powder,  still  used  in  shrapnel.  Moreover, 
the  chief  American  source  from  which  potash  b  derived  also 
holds  acetone,  which,  in  turn,  is  the  chief  solvent  in  the 
manufacture  of  smokeless  powder,  universally  used  to-day 
by  all  the  armies  of  the  world.  Without  an  assurance  of 
potash  and  acetone  in  abundance  within  iu  own  boun¬ 
daries  the  United  Sutra  could  ill  afford  to  go  to  war. 

Today  it  holds  such  an  a*uranra.  •ecured  through  th* 
scientific  development  of  one  of  the  very  largest  of  it*  war 


What  of  these  war  bridsa  after  the  war? 

Before  we  give  a  direct  answer  to  this  question,  let  us 
give  considers tlon  to  one  that  la  dosrty  related  to  It  and 


For  what  waa  America  most  dependent  upon  the  Central 
Powers  before  the  coming  of  the  war? 

Apparently  for  threw  things -for  potash,  which  came 
in  great  quantity*  from  Germany;  for  chemical.,  which 
nougn  to  had  many  drug  and  manufacturing  uses;  and  for  dye- 
ngs.  ms-  stuffs — particularly  aniline  dyes.  And  our  position  in  nb 
could  be  tratss— ranking  even  ahead  of  potash  in  the  making  of  land 
i  cent  off  frrtilissra  ha.  bran  and  still  Is  none  too  good,  to  put  the 
matter  plainly.  The  nitrate  situ. Goo  has  been  very  grratiy 
improved.  A  private  concern  haa  built  a  plant  Urge 
enough  to  produce  synthetically  all  the  nitrates  it  needs  for 
its  present  uses.  And  that  plant  must  be  reckoned  a.  so 
much  dear  gain  for  America. 

In  the  manufacture  of  steel  and  of  steel  products  we  have 
no  peer.  In  all  the  world  there  b  no  other  Pittsburgh. 
Our  textile  Industry  b  firmly  rataWwhed  and  thoroughly 
competent,  though,  as  I  shall  show  you  in  a  moment,  firmly 
dependent  upon  the  dye  industry.  In  garment,  men's 

none.  Ameriran-mad*  thorn  and  hats  go  sD  over  the  world. 
So  do  many  of  the  novehira  and  th*  luxurira  w.  have 

have  not  been  Industrially  or  ecooomkally  Independent .  We 
have  lacked  the  potash,  the  dyestuff*,  lb*  nitrates.  With¬ 
out  these  three  things.  America -even  richer  in  raw  prod¬ 
uct*  than  In  manufactures:  cotton,  com.  wheat,  tobacco. 


o  bridra.  It  was  sudden  necessity  that  gave  to 
<p(Ql  «*»  my  thing  for  which  we  had  bran  slowly 

and  rather  ineffectually  groping  for  a  duzrn 
year,  or  more.  The  war  bride  in  this  case  had 
bee®  give  n  large-  war  contract*  for  smokeless  powder  and 
other  mode  ■  -  -  »p  ■  .  ■«  nin”i  ,'  th-  in.  cordite.  Cordite 
baaortof  Britkli  *|«<  ally.  English  gunnr  of  high  and 
low  degree- !  y  it.  The-  .tall  he  mb  of  the:  chief  of  all  the 
Allies  indoi  -  it.  And  when  England  finally  got  Into  the 
war  game  she  d<  nmrdtd  it  -  a-liod  America  whether  she 
could  fill  a  contract  for  two  million  pounds  of  the  stuff. 

The  contract  came  eventually  to  the  above  concern.  It 
began  figuring  on  the  contract,  with  the  help  of  it*  e*|»ert 
chemist*  and  coat  expert*. 

/lesion*  for  Contlt* 

"  PASS  up  that  English  order."  advised  eomeof  it*  rivals  in 

r  the  munition,  field.  ''  It  will  cost  you  noend  of  trouble. 
It's  the  must  rigidly  tested  propellant  in  all  the  world.  It’s 
got  to  drive  a  sistran -pound  shell  sixteen  hundred  and 
forty-five  feet  a  second  or  the  British  Government  will  re¬ 
ject  the  whole  lot.  Twelve  frat  a  second  off,  and  you  will 
have  a  hundred-thounand-pound  batch  turned  back  as 
w»ste.  Don't  touch  III  There  Isn’t  a  cent  of  money  In  It." 

But,  on  the  other  hand,  the  contract  bade  fair  to  In-come  a 
tmrnty-fi  vc-million -dollur  affair  a  rfol  well  worth  the  at¬ 
tention  of  even  the-  most  captious  of  war  brldia.  The 
company  went  to  experimenting.  Not  all  of  il*  trial*  were 
sucrasful.  Some  were.  And  it  was  because  of  these  that 
the  aalra  managrr  of  the  concern  wont  hurrying  up  to  New 
York  to  ora  E.  It.  Stettiniu*.  of  the  House  of  Morgan,  the 
man  to  whom  was  Intrusted  the  big  Job  of  buying  moat  uf 
the  war  supplies  from  America  for  the  British  Government. 

"M  e  are  ready  to  sign  up  for  the  delivery  of  two  million 
pounds  of  cordite— two  hundred  thousand  pound*  to  be 
tested  and  approved  and  on  shipboard  within  six  *wk»' 
time,  or  wr  forfeit  a  bond  for  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars," 
said  the  sales  manager. 

Stellinius  was  not  so  quirk. 

"Where  are  you  going  to  get  enough  acetone?"  he  in¬ 
quired. 

That  had  Ixvn  the  sticking  point  at  w  hich  other  powder 
makers  had  failed;  for  cordite,  unlike  the  other  smokdcwi 
powders,  w  built  up  not  from  one  but  from  two  explosive 
ingredients  guncotton  and  nitroglycerin.  And  the  only 
practical  solvent  for  thrae  b  the  curious  liquid  of  pleasant, 
ethereal  odor  acetone.  The  total  production  of  acetone  in 
the  United  SUtra  before  the  beginning  of  the  war  did  not 
exceed  seven  million  pounds.  The  single  contract  the 
powder  company  was  prepared  to  sign  w  ould  call  for  six 
hundred  thousand  (xiurnU  of  the  stuff.  And  there  wen- 
British  stents,  here  and  there  and  everywhere  across  the 
face  of  the  land,  buying  acetone  for  their  own  munition 
factor**.  The  price  already  had  jumped  from  ten  o-nts  a 
pound  the  normal  figure  to  twenty-five,  thirty-five, 
forty  cents;  and  was  still  going  up. 

"Mr.  Stettinius."  said  the  salra  manager  of  the  powder 
makers,  "if  we  will  discover  and  develop  an  entirely  new 
method  for  making  acetone,  and  will  draw  our  supply  from 
a  source  now  unknown  and  never  before  available,  do  we 
get  the  contract?" 

"It  sounds  pretty  good."  was  the  insUnt  reply. 

Then  followed  conferences;  the  cable  was  put  at  work. 
It  brought  back  from  oversea  thb  astounding  counter- 
proposition: 

“We.  a  bo.  need  acetone  from  thb  unknown  mythical 
source  of  yours.  Supply  us  with  enough  to  make  twenty* 
four  million  pound*  of  curdilu  <>v«t  h«*rr  and  you  ran  makt* 
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twity-lour  million  pound*  of  cocdit#  over  there-  on  the 
*'*  undemanding  that  every  last  pound  of  acetone  be  de- 
nv«-d  from  a  source  not  now  available." 

Hen*  was  a  proposition  for  an  American  manufacturer  to 
(»«!  He  finally  had  offered  the  British  Government  an 
amount  of  ronlite  that  would  require  acetone  equal  to  the 
entire  annual  production  in  the  United  State*.  The 
British  Government  had  replied  by  the  cool  »ugg**tioo 
that  he  double  the  offering;  and  it  had  lacked  on  a  clause 
which  limited  the  delivery  to  twelve  months’  time. 

Some  salesmen  would  have  turned  down  the  contract 
then  and  there.  The  powder  expert  did  nothing  of  the  sort. 
He  agreed  to  take  it.  with  all  iu  staggering  condition*,  and 
hurried  back  home  to  atart  his  concern  on  the  manufacture 
of  acetone  at  a  rate  of  which  chemist*  had  never  before 
dreamed.  It  wa*  a  real  problem.  The  old-fashioned  way 
of  making  acetone,  the  way  by  which  the  United  State* 
derived  its  commercial  output  in  ordinary  years,  was  by 
the  dry  distillation  of  acetate  of  lime,  which,  in  turn,  to  a 
product  of  the  dry  distillation  of  wood.  Hut  thi*  was  the 
method  exprewly  forbidden  by  the  contract.  A  second 
possibility  was  to  erect  a  plant  by  a  good  water  power 
somewhere  for  legal  reason*  at  a  point  like  the  Canadian 
aide  of  Niagara  Falla  and  there  manufacture  acetone  from 
carbide  by  a  synthetic  proem*  patented  and  perfected  by 
tho  German*.  But  that  method  was  complicated.  And 
there  wa*  not  enough  carbide. 

Then  aomrone  had  suggested  vinegar.  And  after  hi* 
aaaociatea  were  done  with  their  laughing  com  menu,  saying 
that  there  were  not  enough  vinegar-making  planU  in  the 
entire  United  Statm  to  make,  combined,  the  fourteen 
million  pounds  necessary  for  the  great  cordite  contract. 
It  was  decid'd  that  the  powder  company  shot 
vinegar  plant  that  was  big  enough;  and  lu  sales  i 
returned  to  Mr.  Stettiniua  and  signed  the  contract. 

A  floating  Potaih  Mina 

rpHIS  U  not  the  time  or  the  place  to  attempt  to  • 

X.  in  any  detail  the  great  vinegar  factory  that  rare  on  the 
harbor  shore  not  far  from  Baltimore.  It  ia  enough  to  say 
here  ami  now  that  the  ordinary  prom*  of  making  vinegar 
is  to  plare  fermenting  fruit  Juice*  nr  alcohol  In  a  wooden 
generator,  four  fret  by  eight  and  filled  with  beech  shavings. 
Fresh  liquor  la  fed  in  from  the  top;  air  i*  let  in  at  the 
bottom;  Nature  takes  lu  course  and  the  vinegar  Is  drawn 
off.  This  ia  the  ordinary  course  followed  in  vinegar  and 
yeast  fartoriea. 

But  the  new  pUnt  wa*  no  place  for  the  ordinary  course 
of  things.  It  wa*  founded  upon  the  extraordinary.  It 
would  have  taken  twenty  thousand  of  the  four-by-eight 


generators  to  make  iU  output  of 
millioa  gallon*  in  nine  months’  lime.  As  it  was.  it  took  a 
city  of  nine  hundred  and  sixty  generating  casks— huge 
affair*,  each  of  them,  and  arranged  like  a  miniature  city 

carrying  the  raw  product  to  the  casks:  other  carriers  to 
the  vinegar  and  to  transmute  k  into  the  acetone. 
Khing  quite  so  much  as  hard  rock-augar  randy. 
The  entire  plant  coat  more  than  three  million  dollars.  It 
a  as  but  a  single  article  in  the  attire  of  a  typical  w  ar  bride. 

Not  that  it  w a*  all  done  quite  so  easily  a*  it  is  here  told: 
for.  like  a  great  many  other  overnight  enterprise,  there 
was  quite  a  broad  different  between  the  theory  and  the 
practice.  And.  because  of  the  difficulties  that  were  in¬ 
evitable  to  the  operation  of  a  great  new  plant,  there  were 


fifty  or 
needed  to  save 


of  the  great 

two  hundred  thousand  gallon*  a  day 
the  contract*. 

Thi*  is  where  we  come  to  potash.  At  the  very 
when  it  looked  as  if  the  powder  concern  was  about  to 
achieve  failure  instead  1 4  victory.  It  turned  toward  kelp, 
a*  ■  freah  source  of  the  needed  acetone.  And  through  kelp 
which  holds  potash  aa  well  as  acetone- it  sand  the  day. 
not  only  for  itself  but  apparently  for  the  whole  United 
State*.  For  aa  soon  a*  it  became  a  commercial  necessity 
to  harvest  the  arsweed  for  acetone  it  was  both  pcanit.tr  and 
practicable  to  refine  the  potash,  which  is  the  very  thing 
that  to  being  done  today. 

If  ycai  have  ever  hrea  to  San  Diego  you  must  have 
noticed  the  great  field  of  kelp  acres  upon  acre*  of  floating 
■rawred  -which  rest*  upon  the  surface-  of  the  Pacific  out¬ 
side  the  entrance  to  it*  harbor.  Uatd  now  it  ha*  hem  of  no 
commercial  use  whatsoever,  though  the  Federal  Govern¬ 
ment  ha*  been  urging  it*  expkoaUtiea  foe  many  yean  past. 
In  other  couBtrws  the  bench  comber*  have  gathered  up  the 
kelp  after  the  passing  of  the  tide,  and  from  it  ha*  been 
refined  a  very  useful  and  practical  potash.  But  there  is 
bale  ude  at  San  Diego  and  so  the  alga*  rarely  ever  come 
ashore.  It  to  necessary  to  go  out  and  rut  them. 

A  dosen  inventor*  have  filed  a  hundred  patent*  or  ao  on 
arlf.prop.lled  cutting  scow*  for  harvesting  the  kdp.  Not 
one  of  them  had  ever  sucreedd  ia  making  an  ideal 
machine.  A  kelp-cutting  harvester,  to  be  aucceesful.  must 
not  only  be  able  to  operate  aaledactorily  against  adverse 
west  her  conditions  but  must  also  cut  the 
th-m  out  by  the  roots  and  ao  prevent  th. 
and  regro*rth.  And  ao  one  of  th*  great  potential  asset*  of 
th#  United  S  la  leu  remained  undeveloped. 

The  ponder  company  felt  that  It  could  crack  th#  difficult 
nut.  It  went  out  to  San  Diego  last  summer  and  quietly 


built  a  great  refining  plant  by  the  aide  of  the  harbor  at  a 
rest  od  more  than  a  million  dollars.  San  Diego  nibbed  it* 
eyre  in  astonishment.  It  is  not  used  to  tho  quiet  method 
of  doing  big  things.  No  advertisements;  no  stock  solici¬ 
tation;  no  request  for  a  free  site  from  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce;  not  even  a  requret  for  a  loan  from  any  of  the 
banks-  only  fifteen  hundred  men  working  day  and  night 
to  make  a  commercial  dresm  of  the  years  come  true.  But 
the  dream  was  coming  true.  Not  only  was  the  plant  being 
built  there  before  it*  very  eyre,  a  pier  twenty-two  hundred 
fret  in  length  thrusting  itself  out  into  the  harbor,  hut 
Captain  Norris,  who  had  handled  all  the  big  harbor  work 
for  yean,  until  he  was  made  port  pilot,  waa  working  at 
the  kelp  with  a  real  cutting  scow. 

The  cutting  scow,  like  the  Baltimore  vinegar  plunt, 
wa*  not  an  immediate  practical  sui-cres.  Yet  it*  succraa 
wa*  absolutely  emential  to  the  surtra*  of  the  refining  plant. 
And  upon  the  refining  plant  hung  that  twenty-five-million- 
dollar  cordite  and  acetone  contract  with  the  British  Gov¬ 
ernment.  So  that  when  the  cutting  scow  refused  to  do 
the  work  demand'd  of  it  the  powder  company  felt  that  it 
had  the  hardrat  of  its  problems  still  to  solve. 

TA#  Houta  That  Jack  Built 

TUB  problem  was  not  beyond  solution.  A  shrewd  mo- 
•hanical  expert  from  headquarter*  had  gone  to  San  Diego 
at  the  beginning  to  devise  a  harvreting  craft  that  would 
rut  the  kelp,  that  makes  tho  potash,  that  makes  the  are- 
tone,  that  make*  the  cordite.  The  house  that  Jack  built 
would  have  been  nowhere  without  Jack.  And  ao  the  cordite 
contract  would  have  been  just  ao  much  waste  paper  with¬ 
out  a  eucceadul  harvester  in  the  waters  of  Sun  Diego  Hay. 
Under  such  nereraity  American  wit  and  Ingenuity  tri¬ 
umphed.  They  rarely  fall  in  such  hour*.  A  auccwnful  and 
practicable  harvrater  was  finally  developed  by  the  mechani¬ 
cal  r«[-*rt  and  art  at  work  in  the  kdp.  It  I*  still  working 
there,  two  others  braid#  it  each  rutting  about  five  hun¬ 
dred  tons  a  day.  The  contract  ha*  lieen  kept.  American 
ingenuity  still  standi  above  par  on  the  Other  side  of  the 
Atlantic.  But,  l-wt  of  all,  we  have  gained  a  great  perma¬ 
nent  industry-  a  fine  industry  In  time  of  peace,  an  sawt 
of  almost  Incalculable  value  In  time  of  war. 

The  Government  expert*  have  said  that  this  1—1  of  kelp 
can  be  relied  upon  to  supply  potash  for  the  entire  commer¬ 
cial  and  the  greater  |>art  of  the  agrirultuml  nred*  of  the 
United  SUtra  for  many  years  lo  come.  Other  sc-IcntlsU 
have  disagreed  with  them.  Yet  it  I*  renredid  that  the  San 
Diego  experiment  ha*  proved  succraaful.  It  i*  only  reason¬ 
able  to  suppose  that  the  praarnt  harvesting  work  will  be 
(Ceallaeerf  #a  Pass  *»> 
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The  Constable  Cojppeir 


however  Head} .  but  yield*  sometime  lo  I 
long-pent  emotion*,  and  spends  at  least  o 
day  in  putting  a  blade  eye  upon  the  afco 
UaaUd  civilization.  One  such  Harelip  hi 
Election  Day. 

The  tun  blistered  from  the  very  raomei 
the  shoulder  of  Soledad  Butte  and  giar*< 
The  new  calaboose.  a  twelve-foot  box  bi 
and  art  in  the  middle  of  the  Public  Square. 


the  future.  It  wa*  going  to  be  a  hot  day. 

the  dtixenry  began  appearing  upon  the  aand-httered 
board  aidewalk*  one  could  am  that  something  wa*  brew- 
iag.  Subatantial  onro.  .h«e  ordinary  li.ro  ww*  moat 
eiemplary,  teetered  .lightly  when  they  walked.  Old  Dad 
Tolliver  went  about,  apparently  aobee:  but  an  unusual 
solemnity  aat  upon  h fa  wrinkled  face  and  he  chose  each 
step  with  meticulous  care.  Judge  Navlett.  of  course,  was 
entirely  above  suspicion;  but  later  In  the  day  even  Judge 
Navlett  was  observed  lo  be  .roiling  happily  to  himadf :  and 


tain  which  of  the  two 
wasthe  real  one.  Tbeb 


did  not  like 
the  table. 
The  old 


By  LOWELL  OTUS  REESE 


itii/JTMATAD  nr  tijirii  p.  mojkims 


THIS  story  properly  begins  away  back  in  the  dim 
remoteixen  of  the  origin  of  being,  when  Nature 
instilled  into  all  sentient  ersaturoa  the  Pride  of  Pro- 
ferment.  However,  since  Nature  has  further  endowed  us 
with  the  urge  to  go  quickly  to  the  heart  of  thing*,  we  jump 
clear  down  the  age*  to  the  Day  of  the  Big  Jag.  when 
Copper  Sky  celebrated  three  memorable  things  its  first 
election;  the  dedication  of  the  new  calaboose;  and  the 
Impending  wedding  of  Louie  May. 

The  election  signalized  Copper  Sky’s  arrival  at  the 
dignity  of  townhood;  the  new  calaboose  marked  the  end 
of  the  llmo  when  the  occasional  lawbreaker  would  be 
taken  haughtily  away  by  some  petty  official  of  Cactus 
Center,  lo  be  tried  by  ths  court  dow  n  at  that  prida-bioaud 
metropolis.  Cactus  Center  was  the  county  seat,  and  It 
pnwumcd  upon  the  fact.  It  had  the  jump  on  Copper  Sky. 
and  it  rubbed  it  In  on  that  growing  town.  Wherefore, 
Copper  Sky  hated  Cactus  Center.  The  county  seat  saw  la 
Copper  Sky  a  potential  rival;  so  naturally  It  hat-1  Copper 
Sky.  The  antipathy  extended  to  individuals:  and  woe 
followed  the  Copper  Sky  pilgrim  who  stepped  out  of  the 
Straight  and  Narrow  when  making  a  visit  lo  the  county 
seat. 

Which  leads  us  to  the  wedding  of  I-oul.  May  and  iU 
relation  lo  the  opening  of  the  grrwt  epoch  of  civic  inde- 
pen  denes. 

Several  year*  back  Aunt  Maliady  Crow,  who  owned  the 
Palace  Hotel,  made  a  far  pilgrimage  to  Los  Angeisa.  When 
she  came  back  Louie  May  came  with  her.  Now  so  far 
buck  as  she  could  remember,  Louie  May  had  been  an  or¬ 
phan.  unnoticed,  unloved,  and  unlovely  In  the  hopeless 
uniform  of  the  Orphanage.  For  orphanages,  like  many 
individual  philanthropists,  oftentimes  give  generously  of 
everything  but  love. 

But  in  the  hearts  of  Copper  Sky  Louie  May  found  all 
the  love  that  her  earlier  years  had  miss-1.  As  the  months 
wont  on,  not  one  of  the  rough  men  but  would  have  fought 
to  the  last  breath  for  her.  And  In  that  generous  atmosphere 
Louie  Msy  expanded  with  wonderful  rspidity.  The  awful 
primness  of  the  tightly  pulled  hair  gave  place  to  little 
kinklra  and  curia,  and  there  w  us  a  red  ribbon.  A  song  came 
to  her  lips  and  stayed  there.  She  reveled  in  work,  and  flew 
from  kitchen  to  dining  room,  a  regular  little  fury  of  in¬ 
dustry. 

So  the  year*  went  by  and  Louie  May  w*a  *  young 
woman.  Copper  Sky  didn’t  realize  It;  but  Kelley  Briles 
did.  About  the  time  that  Louie  May  came  to  the  Palace, 
Kelley  Briles,  himself  only  a  boy  of  nineteen,  took  a  ’’lay" 
on  a  portion  of  the  Happy  Chance  Claim,  up  on  the  brraat 
of  old  Soledad  Butte.  A  lay.  of  course,  is  a  lease,  given 
upon  a  certain  portion  of  a  daim  for  a  certain  period  of 
The  man  laking  the  lay  gain*  in  exact  proportion  to 
amount  of  work  he  can  crowd  into  the  life  of  his 
Kelley  It  riles  had  spent  four  years  In  working  like  a 
His  ambition  began  with  a  possible  stock  ranch  and  alfalfa 
field  down  in  the  valley;  but  it  soon  expanded  and 
Included  I-nuie  May. 

So  Kelley’s  lease  had  expired.  His  last  shipments  had 
been  made  and  the  returns  were  stored  away  in  old  Judge 
Navlett's  safe  gold,  to  the  amount  of  twelve  thousand 
dollar*.  It  had  been  the  boy’s  idea  to  have  thia  rich  witness 
to  hi*  four  years  of  hard  work  in  ordrr  to  lend  an  added 
interest  to  his  wedding  day.  which  was  set  foe  the  day 
following  election.  A  boyish  whim,  certainly:  but  it 
might  be  forgiven,  for  Kelley  was  but  twenty-tnrre  year* 
of  age. 


'IFE  on  the  desert  is  a  hard  thing.  Sun.  wind  and  the 
eternal  dry  new  conspire  to  batter  at  the  doom  of 
fortitude.  labor,  under  throe  condition*,  tnes  the  soul. 
Consequently  there  is  bound  to  come  a  time  when  occurs 


[tnr 


Sim  Yaploa  while  crude  hand,  were  bringing  the  life  hack  to 
the  stranger,  digging  mu*h  out  of  his  purple  countenance 
while  they  worked.  From  hw  disadvantageous  position  upon 
the  floor  the  old  trailer  cursed  in  Spanish  and  Piute  and 
plains  English  of  the  dsy*  of  Kit  Carson,  l-mring  foe  blood. 

•’Stop  it!’’  panted  old  ono-eyed  Cuur  d’AUoa  Toro 
Brawley.  “Whatever  haa  thia  stranger  done  to  you. 
anyway?" 

’•He  insulted  Louie  May!”  .quailed  the  old  man. 

Thi*  wa.  indeed  different.  To  the  casual  transient  Louie 
May  was  just  a  dining-room  waitress,  born  to  be  the  natu¬ 
ral  target  for  leering  pleasantries;  to  the  rough,  powder- 
reeking  men  of  Copper  Sky  ahe  was  l<ouie  May,  daughter 
of  the  camp,  sweet  and  good;  a  marvelous  flower  blooming 
in  the  droert,  making  glad  the  waste  place  For  in  the 
wide  country  men  gain  a  dearer  perspective  of  things;  and 
a  waitress  with  a  clean  heart  appears  to  them  exactly  what 
ahe  ia— a  brave  soul  bringing  to  honcat  labor  the  dignity 
It  drortvta. 

Louie  May  Insulted!  A  cordial  sentiment  at  once  mani¬ 
fested  iuelf.  favoring  Old  Sim'a  immediate  release,  to  the 
end  that  he  might  rsaume  hia  pleasant  diversion.  Hut 
the  opportune  arrival  of  Old  Dad  Tolliver  saved  the  issue. 
Dad,  the  old  bellwether  of  the  camp,  pointed  out  how 
opprobrium  surely  would  r«»t  U|>on  Copper  Sky’s  II rat 
election  if  a  stranger  were  immolated  at  the 
very  inc  ;>tion  of  the  groat  event. 

"  H'  i  lea,”  aaid  Dad.  "the  man's  drunk. 
Il>  ain’t  uwd  tii  Copper  Sky  whisky.  And 
you  got  to  allow  that  when  a  inan’a  dazed — 
sort  of— the  sight  of  Louie 
May's  sweet  fare  is  liable  to 
start  him  saying  things  he  ain’t 
ut  all  accountable  for,  not  lin¬ 
ing  in  hia  right  mind  and  seeing 
her  kind  of  suddenllke.’’ 

Old  Dad’s  argument  pre¬ 
vailed  ut  last,  and  the  gagging 
unfortunate  wa*  borne  away 
and  hidden  in  the  liack  room 
of  Judge  Navlett’s  office, 
agulnd  the  coming  of  the 
night  passenger  train.  Then 
Cop|>er  Sky  quickly  forgot 
him  in  the  su|>erior  Intend 
that  attached  to  the  opening 
of  the  polls. 

But  one  there  was  who  did 
not  fall  for  Dad's  aophlaUfca. 
Nor  did  lie  forget.  Sorely 
disappointid.OldSim  Yuplro 
wandered  up  and  down  the 
town,  his  ahlny  old  gun  in  his 
belt  and  a  hungry-  look  in  hi* 
don  eye*.  All  day  he  spent  in  this 
futile  search,  hi*  moccaained  feet 
p-ldlng  from  one  saloon  to  another. 
Sim  Yaplro  wm  a  relic  of  the  day. 
of  the  old  plainsmen  and  he  still 
clung  tomorcasins.evcn  in  the  desert, 
w  lo  re  every  cactus  thorn  promised 
Vi  r  a  dagger  thrust,  but  seldom 
nude  i  he  promise  good;  for  Old  Sim’s 
l«* -  •  med  to  have  eye*  in  the  dark. 

Ti  e  new  calaboose  was  used  aa  the 
'1  place.  At  irregular  intervals  Old 
Sim'*  travels  brought  him  by  thi*  plan-, 
»  1  ere  a  majority  of  the  population  was 

gathered. 

Ain't  she  a  fine  one,  Sim?"  gurgled 
S Markit.non  when  Sim  stopped 
L  a  moment  to  regard  the  new  struc¬ 
ture. 

Th-  old  man’s  sullen  gaze  regarded 
thi  u'abooas  appraisingly. 

uin't  so  big  a*  the  one  down  at 
Cu  t..  Center,"  went  on  Scotty;  "but 
•t  <  -  a  >eap  more  stylish.” 

odded  hi*  bald  head.  Hi*  eye* 
fi  ll  upi  n  the  door  fastening*. 

Ll-  k»h  like  shame  kind  of  a  lock  a* 
the  one  on  Cactus  Center  Jail,"  he  said. 
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'Shame  kind  of  key.  too.  Wonner  why  they  didn'  grxaer 
•hfleren  lock  an'  diUcrcn'  key?1' 

Scotty  didn’t  know.  Old  Sim  went  away,  sore  as  a  boil. 

Another  wrong  had  been  added  to  the  day1*  list.  All 
the  rent  of  the  day  that  lock  and  key  kept  heaping  up 
with  the  general  rage  that  consumed  him:  for  he  had  been 
in  the  county  seat’s  calaboose  and  the  memory  rankled. 
He  was  an  unrelenting  pan  nan  in  the  intense  bitterness 
that  existed  between  the  two  towns. 

The  voting  had  just  begun  when  he  came  round  again. 

“ I  wish  I  was  constable!"  he  barked,  bis  bare  old  gums 
grinding  together  in  his  rage.  "I’d  go  get  that  feller 
inshulted  Louie  May  and  scalp  ’im !  And  I’d 
put  a  differen’  lock  an’  key  on  xe  calaboose. 

Ole  women,  tha’sh  what  Copper  Sky  ish! 

I-ct  a  stranger  wix  u  face  like  a  chuck  a  alls 
come  to  town  an’  inahult  Louie  Ms  .  an’ 

Rcxxer  ’way  wix  it!  Ole  women !  Ole  copy¬ 
cat*!  Had  to  copy  lock  on  Cactus  Cer  •or- 
calaboose!  *F  I  was  cons’able  Ifd  bed  :!.r 
on’.  Bemhlr  lifel" 

Again  the  old  trailer  ambled  away  in  h.  r 
fury.  Scotty  Mackinnon  laughed  a  bil 
laugh.  Then  he  decided  to  go  in  and  vote 

"Who  you  goln*  vote  for  for  coaa’able, 

Scotty?"  asked  another  Inebriate. 

Scotty  halted  and  drew  himself  to  a.’, 
approximate  perpendicular. 

"Who-me?"  he  ask e>l  gravely.  “F*r 
cons’able?  I - ” 

Then  into  his  mind  crept  a  regular  r.,gu. 
of  an  Idea.  Like  an  electric  flash  it  w.  |.t 
through  his  w  hole  Mug  and  registered  ..  I! 
upon  his  grinning  face. 

"Me— I’m  goln’  vole  fr  Sim  Yapl**1" 
he  chuckled.  "Joke  -ahs<e?  Sim  Yaplea 
fr  cons'able!  But  keep  it  dark." 

The  wealth  of  the  Joke  heat 
■trongly  upon  the  other*a  sense  of 
humor. 

"I’m  gonna  do  It,  too!"  he  an¬ 
nounced  firmly. 

The  two  vnte,|  ami  went  screws  to  i  | 

Johnny  Kislnger’s  for  a  drink. 

But  the  joke  was  loogoodtokn-p. 

Tlvey  simply  hsd  to  tell  it.  And 
wherever  they  told  It.  once  it  had  '  ” 
penetrated  Is-yimd  the  hale  the  hot  — 
dajr’a  potations  had  wrapped  about 
Copper  Sky’s  Intelligence.  It  ex¬ 
pired  with  the  daxxling  effect  of  a 
bursting  comet.  It  was  a  fine  Joke. 


He  handed  to  Sim  a  pair  of  handcuffs  and  an  enormous 
star,  upon  which  appeared  the  word  "Constable"  in  huge 
letters:  and  finally  the  shining  key  of  the  calaboose. 

Old  Sim  mechanically  accepted  the  article*.  Plainly  he 
did  not  as  yet  comprehend  or  believe. 

“It’s  all  right.  Sim,"  said  Dad  Tolliver.  “The  camp 
elected  you  constable  by  a  three-fourths  majority.  I  think 
it  was  done  as  a  compliment  to  you  for  defending  Louie 
May.”  Crafty  Old  Dad! 

Old  Sim  saw  and  believed  at  once.  Virtue  had  born 
recognized  at  last!  He  thrust  the  cuff*  and  the  key  into 
his  pocket,  and  pinned  the  potential  badge  upon  his  shirt- 
front.  He  cast  a  lofty  look  of  proprietorship  at  the  cala¬ 
boose:  and  that  look  seemed  to  assure  the  world  that  he 
would  keep  that  noble  structure  full  and  running  over 
throughout  the  entire  period  of  his  incumbency.  Purpose 
u  »-  .r.  his  eye  as  he  padded  swiftly  away  through  the  soft, 
exiling  air,  tempernl  now  by  the  relenting  sun.  At  last 
Sim  k.-.cw  .4 hat  it  te  a:,t  when  Nature  instilled  into  every 
breast  the  Pride  of  Preferment.  He 
was  Constable  of  Copper  Sky  I  Now 
let  the  man  with  the  V-shaped  scar 
^  on  his  chin  beware) 

Dad  Tolliver  turned  to  Judge 
Navlett  with  a  troubled  face. 

"The  boys  elected  Old  Sim  as  a 
joke."  he  said.  "They  were  all 
Inink.  You're  a  lawyer.  Judge;  in 
it  going  to  be  legal?” 

Judge  Navlett  looked  out  over 
he  desert,  where  the  evening  waa 
baginning  to  turn  the  world  to  burnt 
umber  and  mauve,  edged  with  mys¬ 
terious  black,  far  out  on  the  edge  of 
the  Panamints,  where  the  night  was 
creeping  up  over  the  rim  of  things. 

"Well."  said  the  venerable  law¬ 
yer  alowly,  "if  three-fourtha  of  a 
community  of  tough  dewert  men  say 
a  thing  is  legal,  It  Is  my  opinion  that 
nobody  ia  ever  going  to  risk  his 
iradous health  trying  toarguothem 

r  .an  of  it." 


*ISftSf. 


BREAKFAST  In  the  Palace  din- 
l->  tng  room  next  morning  In  no 
way  resembled  a  frollr.  Gloom  was 
■  vorywhefe.  Heads  throbbed  and 
lurry  throats  recoiled  In  disgust  from 
baron  and  beans.  Mush  was  a  low 
thing  and  coffin-  found  favor  only 
liecauso  of  iu  admirable  virtue. 
Yesterday  hail  been  a  great  day;  but 
to-day  was  the  Morning  After. 

Louie  May  alone  flitted  about  the 
breakfast  room  like  a  aoUtary  sun- 
I  warn  playing  among  murky  clouds. 
This  was  her  wedding  day, 
Already  the  room  was  deco¬ 
rated  for  the  occasion,  and  a 
great  bell  hung  above  the  table, 
made  of  white  flowers  brought 
from  Los  Angch-e  at  much  ex¬ 
pense.  Always  the  girl  watched 
the  door  with  bright  expectancy’ 
whenever  a  step  sounded,  com¬ 
ing  from  the  street.  But  for 
some  reason  Kelley  Brilra  was 
late.  Disappointment  began 
to  threaten  the  happy  light  in 
the  giri'seyiw.and  once  or  twice 
her  lip  quivered. 

"Don’t  you  worry,  Ixiuie 
May!"  smiled  Old  Dad  T«l- 
—  liver  reassuringly,  "Kelley’s 
over  at  Judge  Navlett’.  office 
he  broke  into  his  larhry-  counting  that  twelve  thousand  he’s  going  to  give  you  for  a 

wadding  present.” 

Louie  May  smiled  faintly.  Then  the  door  opened  and 
Kelley  came  slowly  In.  His  face  was  gray-w hite  above  the 
laii  pea  ia  (hr  tier;  unaccustomed  linen  collar,  and  he  shook  as  with  a  chill, 

h'a  rthwgpoi-  "Kelley!"  cried  Ixnrie  May. 

sr  mik  .XM*«4h  Sal.  The  boy  moved  across  and  took  her  in  his  arms. 

"Sim  Yaplea."  "Oh.  Simeon!"  "I-I  hate  to  tell  you.  Louie  May."  he  whispered 

A  third  and  fourth  time  this  happened.  The  hilarity  Still  wearing  his  perplexed  look.  Judge  Navlett  beckoned  hoarsely:  "but  I  got  to.  Somebody  atole  our  gold  out  of 
gradually  began  giving  plan-  to  perplexity.  What  did  it  all  the  old  trailer  up  to  the  door.  Judge  Na  vlrtl’s  safe  last  night !" 

mean,  anyway?  Each  individual  humorist  remembered  ’’God  alone  know*  how  It  happened.  Simeon."  said  "Oh  I  Poor  Kelley  I" 

his  own  vote,  cast  In  jest  for  Old  Sim,  but  quite  overlooked  Judge  Navlett:  “but  you  have  been  elected  Constable  of  Then  the  young  fellow  broke  down  suddenly,  and  she 

the  poaubility  of  other  voters'  having  the  same  sense  of  Copper  Sky!"  soothed  him  as  though  he  had  been  a  child.  Over  his 

humor.  Here  and  there,  as  the  counting  proceeded,  was  a  There  was  a  dead  silence.  For  the  first  moment.  Old  shoulder  her  stricken  eye,  went  round  the  table  and 
scattering  vote  for  the  regular  candidate:  but  far  oftener.  Sim’s  faded,  bloodshot  eyes  traveled  round  over  the  stopped  where  sat  Old  Sim  Yaplea,  the  enormous  star  upon 
when  "For  Constable"  came.  Judge  Navlett  read:  "Sim  assembled  face*,  sinister,  dangerous.  He  seemed  to  sense  his  breast,  mocking  her  with  the  futile  legend.  "Constable.” 
Yuplra."  a  jok*—  and  be  wa*  ia  no  mood  for  jokra.  His  gaze  fame  Old  Sim  got  up  and  glared  round  at  the  a»»embled  miners. 

It  grew  to  be  monotonous.  bade  to  the  quiet,  grave  face  ct  Copper  Sky's  ropectrd  old  “  W'herc’d  you  put  him?”  he  demanded  harshly. 

Quite  ignorant  of  what  wxs  happening  at  the  polls.  Sim  jurist,  stdl  wearing  its  look  of  perplexity.  “  Wbere’d  you  tuck  in  that  poor,  lovin’  stranger  after  you 

Yuplra  still  quested  about  over  town,  looking  for  a  man  "Here  are  the  implement?  that  go  with  your  office."  tor*  him  away  from  roe  yesterday?" 
with  a  V-ahaped  scar  on  his  chin  and  a  patch  of  white  in  said  the  judge.  fCoaMiseod  Pat*  S4> 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


13 


ticket*. 


"  Then."  continued  the  auditor. 

"five  recta  ap:*re—  carfare  to  the  I  ’ll 
ferry.  That’*  eighty  n»u  more. 

I'm  not  counting  in  railroad  fare*. 

We  rr..n  h»r  our  own  coramuta- 

Don  tickets  and  you  girl*  nil  have 

ten- tripper*.  So  the  tot*!  expense  of  our  grand  o 

is  due  to  be  just  exactly—  exactly—  --xty-oo*  d< 

and  twenty  mu."  be  ended  in  triumph;  adding 

bright  afterthought :  "Which  leav.-.  ui  two  <1. 

and  eighty  emtt  in  the  treasury  toward  neat  y 


“Why  not  rebate  the  two  dollar*  and  eighty  cents, 
pro  rata,  to  the  member**"  ventured  Mr.  Beldlng. 

Ilut  nobody  heard  him  in  the  gust  of  approval  over 
Homer  K.  Twitty ‘s  financial  achievement.  On  the  crest 
of  th.  applause  Homer  was  unanimously  rhoom  treasurer 
of  the  expedition,  and  was  further  honored  by  popular 
assignment  to  the  responsibility  of  picking  out  the  res¬ 
taurant  and  the  theater.  He  felt  much  aa  though  Reggie 
0 ana  had  turned  over  to  him  the  entire  yearly  profit  of 
the  Arm  and  had  bidden  him  invewt  it  in  whatsoever 
manner  his  judgment  might  dictate.  It  was  a  fearful 
responsibility  h«  fellow  Hub  members  bad  thrust  upon 
him.  But  la  bis  own  sanely  self-confident  heart  Homer 
knew  himself  equal  to  it. 

"Shall  we  my-shall  w,  say  sight  wseks  from  to-night?" 
He  ashed.  “That'll  give  us  plenty  of  tune.  I'll  pick  out 
the  show  and  buy  the  tickets  to-morrow.  You  know,  in 
some  of  these  New  York  thealrra  you  hava  to  get  ticket*  a 
thundering  long  time  ahead.  Nobody's  got  any  engage¬ 
ment  for  eight  wvwka  from  to-night,  have  they?"  he  ended 
Jocularly,  aa  though  naming  adaUli  some  post-historic 


K.  Twitty 


Tmost  favorably  and  also  mast  ex  ten- 
aiveiy  mentioned  in  the  advertise 
menu  waa  Miss  Manhattan.  The 

r,'  "  SwJ*t^M^hUnhatUn  waa'fir 

and  away  the  Brightest.  BuUiret.  Best 
Show  in  New  York,  but  It  becked  the 
claim  by  brief  excerpts  from  the  works 
of  competent  metropolitan  critics,  a. 
published  is  no  less  than  six  leading 
dailies.  This  seemed  to  clinch  it. 

At  noon,  instead  of  lunching.  Ilcmer 
Ba  took  the  Subway  at  Wall  Street  for 
.  r\  Tunes  Square;  •  b*nre.  by  the  help  of 
1  ±  )  ffl  s  telephone  director,,  it  **.  no  Jest 

'  Wh  himself  to  locate  the  desired  thratrr 
Five  minuuw  later  he  »*i  the  owner 
of  no  leea  than  sixteen  ochre  paste- 
board  oblongs  entitling  the  holder  to 
sit  in  any  or  all  of  sixteen  contiguous 
seats  in  Row  N  of  the  theater's  or¬ 
chestra  section  on  the  night  of  J sousry 
siltrecth. 

A  little  to  his  annoyance.  Homer 
learned  that  all  Beau  in  the  first  seven 
orchestra  rows  sere  two  dollars  and  a 
ipt**ce  instead  of  the  advertised  two  dollars.  Abo.  that 
ork  of  sixteen  teaU  could  be  procured,  even  fifty-five 
in  advance,  in  any  part  of  the  orchestra  farther  for- 
than  tl.~  fi  urteenth  row.  Not  even  a  frank  state- 
that  the  t  cketa  were  for  the  annual  frolic  of  the 
pton  ruins  Thursday  Night  Duck  Pin  Bowling  Club 
:  change  the  narsh  verdict.  Still,  by  s  ay  of  balm,  the 
*ou*  box— (Sc»  man  areured  Homer  that  the  seats  he 
iust  bongt  t  were  in  the  very  middle  of  the  house  and 
in  ever,  way  highly  desirable. 
l  the  return  walk  to  the  Times  Square  Subway.  Homer 
pl-*-d  to  :.nd  no  less  than  three  restaurant*  that 
rt — d  a  truly  Lucullan  dinner  for  a  dollar  and  twenty- 
ents.  All  were  within  comfortable  walking  distance  of 
heater.  So  was  at  least  one  quick-lunch  emporium. 


TSe  SNUM  *11  Jmi4  'lll».' 
•*•  Sill  (in  Irhfll  ■ 


••  /-.««*  -If  Jtm,  ■ f 

r>iii>r  *»•*  —  •' 


Homer  endured,  almost  unterrified,  the  office  managor'a 
clever  sarcasm  as  to  his  ten-minute  Urdiniaa  in  return¬ 
ing  from  lunch.  He  had  proved  worthy  of  his  own  self- 
confidence  in  arranging  the  forthcoming  revel.  And  he  waa 
just  a  little  proud  of  himself. 

Reggie  Ganx.  at  precisely  the  moment  when  his  Icaal- 
ronaidered  clerk  was  listening  to  the  office  manager's 
rebuke,  was  burrowing  both  arms  Into  the  sleeves  of  u 
seven-hundred -dollar  fur  ovrrroat,  assisted  by  two  rever¬ 
ential  hat  boya.  He  had  just  risen  from  luncheon.  And  he 
had  risen  conqueror.  He  hsd  been  host.  Ilia  gumls  had 
been  four  fellow  alumni  of  llarle  University,  who,  with 
himself,  had  !>een  appointed  as  entertainment  committee 
for  the  forthcoming  llarle  Alumni  Reunion. 

Reggie,  in  undergraduate  days,  had  not  been  wholly  n 
success  at  llarle.  He  had  brought  thither  nothing  hut 
money  of  which  he  was  Inordinately  and  volubly  proud 
and  a  financially  shrewd  brain,  which  did  not  prove  a  popu¬ 
larity  asset.  He  had  seen  poorer  and  low  brilliant  youths 
“make"  one  fraternity  after  another,  to  which  hts  clever- 
cash  could  not  win  admittance  for  him.  Class 
.  aaaed  him  by.  He  hsd  all  but  failed  of 
ingrrea  to  the  llarle  Club  after  graduation. 

Ten  year*  had  spun  along.  Reggie  had  risen  fast  In 
the  finance  world.  He  had  won  a  score  of  worth-while 
successes.  Yet  the  memory  of  his  college  mediocrity  had 
slssya  rankled.  Those  same  ten  years  had  softened  and 
materialised  and  turned  rational  the  idealistic  under¬ 
graduate  standards  of  his  classmates.  Men  who  once  had 
snubbed  Reggie  Ganx  gradually  diarovrrod  that  he  was 
decidedly  well  worth  cultivating.  Ilia  popularity  grew 
not  only  In  the  world  at  large  but  also  in  the  Harle  Club. 
t«  which  he  had  so  barely  gained  entrance,  and  in  the 
Harle  Alumni  Association  as  well. 

Yet  the  faintly  bitter  taste  of  that  old  memory  never 
quite  left  him.  He  longed  avidly  for  a  feat  that  should 
destroy  it.  Money  gifts  of  varying  hugeness  to  the 
university  had  ararte  half-achieved  thia.  But  thoae  gifts, 
•  with  his  business  prominence,  at  last  won  for  him 
a  place  on  the  Entertainment  Committee,  in  whoae  hand* 
waa  placed  every  detail  for  the  mammoth  gambol  planned 
by  the  Association.  It  was  a  foothold.  And  Reggie  Gan* 
proceeded  to  improve  it.  To-day,  at  this  first  meeting  of 
the  committee,  he  had  secured  for  himself  the  chairman¬ 
ship.  He  had  also  persuaded  his  four  slightly  hared  and 
easy-going  and  overbusy  colleagues  to  depute  to  him  the 
bulk  of  the  initiative  in  organizing  the  minion  spree. 

From  the  luncheon  he  drove  direct  to  a  theater: 
summoned  the  house  manager  to  his  presence,  ar.d,  check 
book  on  knee,  proceeded  to  buy  out  the  whole  house  for 
the  night  of  January'  sixteenth.  He  furthermore  arranged 
for  the  decoration  of  the  place.  And  he  departed  thence 
with  a  strong  letter  of  introduction  to  the  company’s 
manager.  For  Reggie  had  wonderful  Ideas  as  to  Harle 
linm.  gags  and  interpolated  song  verses,  and  he  yearned  to 
pan  along  his  command*  for  these,  without  further  delay. 
One  trivial  discord  alone  marked  the  harmony  of  his  inter¬ 
view  with  the  house  manager.  That  followed  on  a  consul¬ 
tation  between  the  latter  and  the  box-office  man.  After 
which  the  managrr  said  apologetically: 

"I  thought  1  was  playing  safe.  Mr.  Ganx,  in  promising 
you  the  whole  house  so  far  8head.  Six  weeks  is  as  long  in 
advance  as  we  generally  have  any  sales  at  all— except  to  a 
few  speculator*,  and  we  can  always  fix  them  if  we  have 
time  enough.  But  it  seems  somebody  came  here  an  hour 


•ixteen  people  been  so  thoroughly  unanimous  in  indorsing 
anything.  After  that  first  check  at  the  magnitude  of  the 
scheme  there  waa  not  one  dissenting  voice. 

At  last  the  tumult  and  the  shouting  died  and  the 
gathering  resolved  itself  into  a  committee  of  the  whole, 
to  go  into  executive  »rwion  on  the  topic  of  ways  and 
means.  Here,  aa  waa  but  to  be  expected,  there  were  a  few 
minor  claahea.  But  the  universal  optimism  wave  easily 
splashed  over  and  through  theae.  And  the  thing  waa 
ordained. 

Bit  by  bit,  during  this  committee  meeting,  Homer  K. 
Twitty  crept  out  of  the  ruck  and  well  to  the  front,  passing 
even  the  inspired  Mr.  Threbble  himself.  For  as  the 
theme  took  on  a  tinge  of  high  finance  as  regarded 
avmamenti,  due*,  the  division  of  the  outlay  foe  dinner, 
theater,  supper,  and  so  on  all  eyre  turned  by  instinct 
upon  the  Wall  Street  magnate,  whose  long  experience  in 
handling  such  details  as  merger*,  pools  and  reorganiza¬ 
tions  hxd  fitted  him  above  all  other  member*  for  such  a 
task  as  this. 

Modestly  Homer  accepted  the  burden.  A  few  deft  if 
shamelne  question*  gave  him  a  precise  knowledge  of  the 
sum  that  might  be  relied  on  to  capitalise  the  venture.  Thia 
total,  with  the  aid  of  a  pencil  and  an  envelope  back,  was 
applied  to  the  probable  outlay,  which  was  duly  and  by 
InchM  whittled  down  to  meet  the  subscriptions. 

"Here  we  are,"  waa  Homer's  final  masterly  summing 
up:  “Total  aswesment,  sixty-four  dollars  that’s  you 
men's  eight  dollar*  per.  Get  that  amount  in  your  mind*. 
Si (ty-four  dollar*.  Total  aareaament  " 

He  was  very  much  the  .teel-cold  Wall  Street  financier 
now.  Even  Bertha  -who  had  seen  him  cry.  that  time  he 
mashed  his  finger  so  cruelly  in  ths  china-closet  door-felt 
Ju»t  a  little  awed. 

'’Dinner  comm  next,"  he  went  on.  "No;  carfare  from 
the  place  we’re  to  meet  to  the  restaurant.  That's  a  nickel 
each,  or  eighty  cenla  in  all." 

Mr.  Threbhle'a  bps  worked  rapidly  in  calculation;  then 
he  nodded  aau-nt. 

“  Dinner,  next."  proclaimed  Homer.  "Now  1  take  it  we 
want  a  real  feed.  Ths  kind  we  can  date  lime  from,  eh? 
Well,  there's  Iota  of  good  places  where  they  serve  a  corking 
dinner  for  one  dollar  and  twenty-five  cent*.  Of  course 
there'*  downs  of  good  dinner*  cheaper,"  he  harried  on. 
steam-rollering  an  objection  from  prudent  Mr.  Spencer 
Beldlng.  the  evening's  host.  "But  we're  doing  thia  thing 
only  once,  and  w#  want  to  do  it  right.  So  Ufa  say  on* 
dollar  and  twenty-five  cent*  per.  That's  a  total  of  Just 
twenty  dollar*.  Exactly  twenty  dollar*  and  no  rents.  And 
two  dollar*  for  the  waiter -ten  per  rent,  you  know 
making  twenty-two  dollar*.  I'll  pick  out  a  place  not  too 
far  from  the  theater."  with  a  conciliating  glanre  at  Mr. 
Beldlng.  “ao  we  can  walk  there  from  the  restaurant  and 
save  eighty  cent*  that  way.  Now  good  seats  for  a  good 
show  will  coat  two  dollar* 

|»r.  That  makes - ” 

“There  are  plenty  of  nice 
VludwHk  plicn/*  objected 
Mr.  KMding.  I#wh*ro  th*y 
only  charge - “ 

“That  makes  a  total  of 
thirty-two  dollar*  for  the 
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ago  and  bought  natron  seats  in  Row  N  for  the  night  of  final  polished  copy  to  hi*  slmcgraphrr.  Hr  had  also  prided  and  chivalr>’ :  in  other  words,  the  Pompton  Plain*  Thurs- 
January  sixteenth.  I  don't  understand  it.  The  man  hen*  himself  an  ba  delicacy  in  sending  for  ooe  of  the  other's  male  day  Night  Duck  Pin  Howling  Club  and  wives.  Parlieu- 
tells  me  ho  doesn't  think  the  buyer  was  a  speculator.  He  stenographers  for  the  job.  Yousee.Oanr  was  always  a  gen-  larly  “and  wives." 

said  something  about  a  social  club  with  a  queer  name,  like  tleraan.  The  eight  women,  as  I  have  hinted,  were  endued  with 

The  Dude  Hunters  of  the  Pampas  Plains,  or - "  At  any  rate,  he  was  a  "perfect  gentleman"—  which  clothe*  chosen  for  serviceable  decorum  and  for  church 

"Never  mind!”  interrupted  Cant  "Get  rid  of  him.  amounts  to  almcnt  the  same  thing.  wear  -the  sort  of  toilet  a  self-respecting  suburhanett. 

Offer  him  a  bonus  on  hia  tickets  or  change  them  for  some  A  Bread  way  restaurant's  entire  second  floor  had  been  should  ever  wear  to  a  metropolitan  function  if  she  would 
other  night.  If  you  can't  do  that,  let  him  and  his  fifteen  requisitioned  foe  the  supper  that  was  to  follow  the  show,  make  certain  not  to  commit  the  crime  of  conspicuouuu-e 
duck  shooters  come  to  the  show,  and  I'll  buy  ’em  out  or  And  here  again  Gaiu’  genius  shone  like  a  day  star.  or  be  mistaken  for  a  Sinning  Sister.  Yet.  in  this  jocund 

explain  why  they  can’t  come  in.  Duck  hunters  arc  usually  Reggie  was  draped  majestically  athwart  an  angle  of  the  assemblage,  the  eight  were  just  now  attracting  more  notice 
good  sportsmen.  They’ll  understand  and  dear  out.  Leave  theater's  bar  de  luxe -having  looked  upon  his  wort;  and  than  would  a  pony  ballet  at  a  directors’  meeting-  a  fact 
that  to  me  if  you  can't  lew*  them  any  other  way.  You  go  having  seen  that  it  was  good— half  an  hour  before  the  whereof  they  were  horribly  conscious, 
ahead  with  the  rest  of  the  business.”  scheduled  rise  of  the  curtain.  A  hundred  fdlow  alumni  It  was  the  climax  of  llomer  K.  Twi tty’s  annoyances— 

were  honoring  the  bar  with  their  presence  and  wanning  up  this  delay.  His  vexations  had  begun  nearly  two  month 
During  the  fifty-four  days  that  followed,  Reggie  Gan*  for  the  performance.  In  the  cavernous  foyer  above,  two  earlier,  when  his  proud  announcement  that  he  had  bought 
toiled  and  planned  and  bullied  and  coaxed  and  spent  money  or  three  hundred  more  Harie  men  were  lounging  in  loqua-  seats  for  M  cm  Manhattan  hud  been  right  sourly  receives: 
with  both  hands  In  a  way  which,  by  all  rights,  should  rtoua  grouja.  acting  as  a  volunteer  reception  committee—  by  his  fifuen  prospective  fellow  revelers.  In  the  first  reac- 
have  crowned  him  the  fictional  Napoleon  of  Wall  Street  a  committee  swelled  every  minute  by  newcomers.  lion  from  the  dash  of  enthusiasm  that  had  pledged  them  tc 

if  he  had  lavished  half  the  expedition  they 

as  much  cash  and  ef-  _  _  had  been  prepared  tc 

fort  in  the  improving  cavil  at  anything.  If 

of  his  own  brokerage)  ■ —  '•  ~  .. — (  appeared  that  none  ol 

firm.  Under  his  fierce  v  .  •  them  wanted  to  set 

manipulations  the  [I  -  ,  -jJ  ,  Mias  Manhattan - 

amorphous  germ  II  •/  ■  \ABV  *  *  -^*  111  IV  even  thoae  who  had 

known  as  the  Harie  |M  '  I  JjL  ’  '  -jf*.  -  T.  j  never  heard  of  it. 

Alumni  Reunion  took  (j  X*  j  •  II  Irk*  -  Jft/  #  Mrs.  Hinkle— allt¬ 
on  clearly  defirmi  and  1  -T  <'  TBlft  1|'‘  m  -T  C  ermry  lady  who  wraU 

most  attractive  shut*.  |  .  JMM  )  |  ft  .  Social  Whispers  foi 

The  theater  deco-  111  /'  ^B^#  'B1  V>  ...  *,  ^B  l  /  the  Pompton  Malm 

rations  were  to  be  a  If  ■>  .  \  ||f  W  .  lVl  <  Mjp>  Palladium  had  beer 

mnatorpicco  of  three  B  k  MARL-  .  '*  .  j  told  the  piece  w us  inv 
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Mi  !Hr 

cumedisn  had  learned  B  BA .  ■ «  “V  fJBB  show  In  town  Bid. 

and  blasphemously  Wt  »  J  AB*  of  coume,  it  was  too 

relearned  the  two  Bl  -  .  ?  *  late  now. 

interpolated  Harie  Br  The  dollar-twenty- 

verse*  in  his  topical  *  “  five  dinner  brought 

song.  And  crown-  l—  the  next  serious  jar  to 

ing  achievement!—  ’•/  «mm  orre».  «.<  »  t»m  m  o— •  <r.  «»  i>  re.  te  mhs  trsue  j  e.<  «,  re.-.**  Homer's nervtw.  Dur- 

f  he  prima  donna  had  ing  the  soup  course 

been  lured,  by  managerial  cooings  and  Ganx  jewel  gifts,  into  Then,  into  the  glassy  pool  of  harmony,  plumped  the  stone.  Bertha  had  seen  a  woman  of  the  next  table  toying  with  s 
substituting  for  the  words  of  her  wonted  entrance  song  an  An  usher,  dopstehed  by  the  house  manager,  winged  a  Vienna  roll.  And  she  noticed  that  she  herself  had  neither 
original  lyric  laudatory  of  Harie.  This  song  had  been  writ-  downward  flight  to  the  bar  and  there  sought  out  Reggie  bread  nor  butter.  She  called  Homer's  attention  to  the  de- 

ten  by  Reggie  Ganz  himself.  It  was  the  ca[«tone  of  his  Cans.  ficit.  Homer,  as  master  of  ceremonies,  gravely  chided  th* 

lifework.  It  represented  all  that  was  bnrt  in  lyric  poetry,  "Fxeuse  me.  Mr.  Garu!  "he  broke  ta  on  one  of  Reggie's  waiter  for  negligence,  and  ordered  rolls  and  butter  all  round 

almost  ns  fully  as  Swinburne  and  Tennyson,  in  reverse  con-  best-told  anecdotes.  "Mr.  Comyn  sent  me  to  ask  you  Then  Mm.  Hinkle  was  so  pleased  with  her  casserole 
ditions,  might  have  stood  for  the  last  word  in  financial  whether  any  women  were  asked  to  this  party.  He  under-  squab  that  she  asked  for  another  helping,  as  did  her  hu* 
juggling.  The  song  began  somewhat  like  this:  stood  you  to  say  it  was  stag."  band  and  Mr.  Threkbte.  The  dinner  took  on  a  belated 

C'owe  how*  On  Ihii  /retire  nigil  "Women?”  grunted  Reggie.  "Women?  What  women?  gayety.  which  it  sporadically  maintained  until  the  bill  wa< 

l At',  /orurt  cue*  ftrou  f  on.]  aso/ref.  Who?”  .  presented.  Then  followed  gloom,  for  an  extra  charge 

IaI'i  u"‘tr  for  dmr  M  llorlt!  "There's  eight  of  them  up  there  in  the  foyer,"  reported  made  thereon  for  bread  and  butter.  And  the  three  extra 

Come,  how.’  Vine  in  mem'rp’i  lifhl  the  usher,  “along  with  eight  men.  They  all  hare  tickets,  portions  of  squab  were  appraised  at  no  lem  than  forty 

Thom  luippt  doge  gone  by.  They  were  starting  to  go  in;  but  Mr.  Comyn  got  them  to  cents  each. 

Then  followed  the  refrain  -a  pretty  thing,  copies  of  ,  L*  _ _ _  ,hr  f-nty-dollar  dinner  cost  twenty-four  dolUr, 

which  were  to  lie  placed  in  every  se  it  so  that  the  "Come  W  omen?  snorted  Reggie.  <»ood  Ixwd .  The  notices  and  forty  cent*  completely  wiping  out  the  tw.veighty  nest 
Bov?"  could  join  in  more  or  UwHnUlligrntly -  ‘  ■*■■*«»  *■*■€-’  If  any  of  the  boys  hare  brought  wira  egg  for  next  year's  outing  and  putting  a  one-slaty  crimp 

Boys  could  join  in.  more  or  i.ss  .nte.ngrr.ti>  .  tagging  along -  Here!  I’D  go  up  there  with  you  and  in  the  five-sixty  supper  fund.  Nor  wav  the  waiter  at  all 

For  irilh  joy  and  rilh  prid*  straighten  it  out.  That  song  of  mine  and  some  cd  the  gags  grateful,  or  even  gracious,  at  right  of  his  princely  two- 

\\  e  do  Wand  »ldc  6y  rule.  would  sound  sweet  to  a  bunch  of  women,  wouldn't  they ? "  dollar  Up. 

nSVitbS'i.  »(.  he  appealed  to  ooe  of  his  lirutenanU  as  he  departed.  Then  came  the  walk  to  the  theater—  a  promenade  macro! 

In  uK VriSiD  tried.  Thr  !<****-*«*"*  Harie  colors- w»s  neariy  full  by  a  scurry  of  rain  and  by  the  fact  that  no  one  had  on 

of  jostling,  babbling  alumnL  One  knot  in  the  center  had  umbrella  or  rubber*.  And  then,  as  Homer  K.  Twi  tty  wai 
And  there  was  more  of  the  thing— five  verses  more.  One  apparently  taken  a  running  Bart  foe  the  gambol,  and  was  marshaling  hi«  disgruntled  convoy  jiast  the  theater’s  door 
i>r  two  of  the  verses  would  have  sounded  just  a  very  little  btuwfully  singing  an  undergraduate  air.  replete  with  those  man,  came  the  inexplicable  halt  and  the  request  to  wait, 
norc  congruous  in  a  barroom  than  in  a  theater.  Not  that  fearsome  riiwr  harmonies  technically  known  as  "barber  Cranky,  bewildered,  volubly  complainant,  Homer’s  ti¬ 
ll  c-y  were  an  absolute  or  unforgivable  kick  in  the  stomach  shops."  In  a  far  corner,  herded  in  a  pathetically  out-of-  teen  convives  huddled  in  their  assigned  comer,  dividi  , 

f  decency;  but  they  were,  at  the  very’  leaet.  what  pro-  place  covey,  were  eight  men  in  husimas  clothes  and  eight  Heir  time  between  angry  questionings  of  their  guide  m 

visional  entertainers  vaguely  term  “dub  stuff."  women  wh.w*  costume*  were  irreproachable  in  subdued  srar»-d  glances  at  the  hilarious  throng  of  mm  who  surv 

Kcggienu  justly  proud  of  h»  song  lb-had  laughed  very  neatiw*.  In  brief,  and  to  cod  the  killing  susprr. that  and  rddi.-d  through  the  foyer. 

»a<Hy  indeed,  no  toss  than  four  time*,  while  he  dictated  the  lucky  corner  held  the  dower  of  Pompton  Plains*  beauty  an  pa,,  nt! 
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UPES  J3ND  SUPERMEN 


By  ROB  WMGNBR 


Even  for  experi¬ 
enced  travelers 
like  I  hint*  and  me 
the turroundin'a  at  the 
atudio  were  quite 
strange.  It  seemed 
like  there  was  a  fete  or 
a  festival,  or  aunthin', 
goin'  on,  such  gayety 
and  joshin'  and  rultm’ 
up  as  there  uiu.  At 
other  time*  I  couldn't 
think  of  en'thin’  ex¬ 
cept  ugreat  big  circus— 
what  with  eo  much 
canvas,  sawdust  rulin' 
the  mudiioies,  folks  in 
all  aorta  of  bright- 
colored  riMtumtsi,  and 
fellas  Bellin'  hot  dogs. 
i«x*-creum  cones,  and 
things.  It  was  a  gay 
place,  but  confusin'. 

Everybody  seemed  to 
be  doin’  aunthin',  or 
goin’  to  do  aunthin'; 
but  nothin'  ever  hap¬ 
penin'.  To  further  re- 
mlnd  you  of  the  circus, 
every  ones  in  a  while, 
when  the  wind  was 
right,  you  got  that 
itarnum  &  Halley 
bouquet  from  the  ani¬ 
mal  cages  at  the  other 
end  of  the  lot. 

I>unc  and  I  w  ere  jest 
hrginnin'  to  like  the 

place  when,  with  abcait  .  _ 

fifteen  other  fellas,  we  were  ordered  Into  automobdaa  and  Now  Dune  has  a  pretty  grim  arose  of  humor  himself,  amatin'l  They  get  to  know  all  their  whims.  die|>o*l  lions, 
set  sail  for  Hear  Valley  'way  up  in  the  high  mountain,  and  he  pulled  some  good  stuff  in  owe  scene,  uun'  ms  as  the  fan  eke  and  weaknesses-  also,  where  they  are  strong.' 
Now  when  you  km  that  Bear  Valley  i.  where  they  make  butt;  and  the  director  liked  it  a  whole  lot.  lie  told  me  on  "  You  can't  pull  en'thin'  on  Mills,"  a  character  man  said 
all  the  snow  pictures,  you  will  understand  how  happy  Dune  the  way  back  that  we  made  a  right  good  tmm.  and  be  to  roe  one  day.  "That  aon-of-a-gun  can  pick  a  deeper  out 
waa,  who  had  come  out  to  California  to  be  warm.  Though  gurnard  he  could  use  us  again  in  comedy.  of  a  crowd  of  two  thousand  I"  1  learned  the  truth  of  this 

always  cold.  Dune  is  a  game  boy;  and  when  he  discovered  It  was  rather  rough  for  our  Am  job.  but  the  adventure  later,  when,  at  last,  I  got  on  regular  at  hla  studio.  One 
this  horrible  fact  he  never  batted  an  eye-  Thla  was  pretty  was  worth  while,  and  we  Immed  a  lot  about  our  new  life,  day  a  fells  came  up  and  asked  him  for  work  In  a  picture 
brave,  for  we  had  been  told  that  we  were  cast  for  a  roupla  Also,  we  made  friends  with  sever*]  of  the  other  fellaa  that  that  was  startin'  the  followin'  Monday, 
fool  inmates  of  a  sanitarium  where  the  patients  had  to  were  workln'  extra,  and  they  tipped  ua  off  to  no  end  of 

amble  about  in  the  snow  naked  but  for  a  towel.  thing*  that  were  raluabb  to  know.  Mr  Ml  Ur  and  I  he  Cut-Up 

For  instance,  a  few  days  later  we  wees  lucky  enough 

Trteki  of  tho  Trad e  to  be  taken  on  for  a  great  big  dramatic  story  that  would  "XTOT  for  one  foot  of  film,"  replied  Mr.  Milts.  "I  used  you 

be  about  four  weeks  tankin'.  In  one  of  the  intenor  seta  the  IN  in  that  battle  acenc  out  In  Crifllth  I'ark  last  August, 

THE  story  was  supposed  to  be  a  comedy;  but  the  fella  director  called  out;  "Half  of  you  guy*  beat  it,  and  the  and  you  laughed  when  they  knocked  your  king  off  hi*  home. 

who  wrote  it  must  'a'  been  a  cold-blooded  devil,  for  if  reel  stay  on  for  a  riose-up.”  Old  Man  Purdy  had  Upped  You  thought  because  you  were  one  of  five  hundred  that  I 
you'd  'a'  seen  ten  or  twelve  of  us  poor  wops  titlin'  round  us  that  if  suck  a  demand  was  made  to  beat  it;  and  we  did.  didn’t  are  you.  No;  you  won't  do.  young  man ;  my  work  is 
in  Steamer  chair*,  in  two  foot  of  .now,  with  nothin'  on  but  "Always  make  an  exit."  be  had  told  ua;  "for  if  you  too  hard  and  serious  to  fool  with  any  cut-ups  like  you." 
bath  towels,  eatm'  icicles  and  tradin'  magaxine*.  Ilka  we  make  an  esil  you'll  bars  to  make  an  entrance,  as  tbey'U  It's  men  like  Mr.  Mills,  though,  that  make  actor*  outa 
were  at  Palm  llcarh,  you'd  'a'  thought  that  the  human  need  you  for  other  scene*.  When  people  exit  from  an  extra  men;  and  If  a  fella  has  any  ambition*  higher' n  joat 
race  had  gone  nutty.  Hut  that's  what  we  did;  and.  interior  net  the  continuity  demands  a  picture  showin'  'em  checkgrabbin’.  he's  lucky  to  hook  up  with  director,  like  him. 
furthermore,  we  pretended  to  like  it -for  we  were  drawin'  cornin'  into  the  street-  But  when  a  scene  dissolve  out  it  In  a  big  scene  last  summer  Mr.  Mill*  wanted  to  show  n 
five  a  day.  and  we  didn't  want  the  director  to  think  we  la  ended,  and  the  semes*  of  them  boohs  remainin'  for  tbs  crowd  watchin'  a  woman  bumin'  at  the  stake.  Some 
were  short  sports.  dissolve  are  likely  to  be  ended  with  it.  You'll  notice  that  directors  would  V  let  us  rave  and  tear  and  aprain  our  faces 


le 
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tryin'  to  record  horror.  Not  to  with  «h» 

•Lreetor.  H<-  lot  addressed  (hr  crowd, 
ur.d  told  us  what  was  to  happen,  and  what 
hr  pxpected. 

"The  (act  is,"  said  he.  “that  all  those 
attendin'  a  burnin'  would  not  show  horror. 

Some  would  be  fascinated,  some  pale  and 
starin',  a  few  would  be  made  iD.  and  at-  / 

way*  at  *ech  times  there  would  bo  several 
women  (aintin'.  Now  I  pul  it  up  to  each 
of  you,  individually,  to  show  how  you 
would  behave  in  the  face  of  such  a  grew-  . 
some  tragedy,” 

Thai,  of  course,  put  us  on  our  mettle 
andgavr  uasunthin  to  think  about.  WM 
lie  called  for  a  rehearsal  I  give  you  my 
word  that,  as  ho  stood  up  on  the  platform 
Inside  the  timrn,  shoutin'  directions,  he 
did  not  misa  the  expnwion  on  one  face  in 
all  the  two  hundred  before  him. 

"Thut’s  fine,  madam;  turn  your  head. 

It's  horrible!  Good,  man;  jest  stare  and 
bite  your  nails.  Here.  »ou  in  the  >eUa 
jerkin,  rut  out  muggui?  Mr  Ford,  take 
out  that  man  in  the  bluo  rape.  Fine, 
men;  fine!  Willie,  step  out  of  the  pic- 
ture;  you  don't  seem  to  understand.— 

Splendid,  Harris!—  Hey,  you!  You  in  the 
red  cloak:  Do  you  think  they  are  roastin'  peanut*?- Mr. 

Da  via,  tell  those  men  in  the  doorway  that  it  is  their  pay 
checks  that  are  buntin',  and  perhaps  they  will  *how  some 
interval.  curtly,  without  a  rhanev  to  say  a  word.  If  that  fool  director 

"Great,  Mias  Harvey  I  Give  her  a  hand  there,  boy*. 
f!an't  you  are  that  ahe'«  aU  in?"  And  so  on. 

There'*  one  thing  ubout  workin’  for  Mr.  Mills— you  feel 
that  you  are  learnln*  sunthin';  and  if  you  do  good  work  that  and  a  lotta  other  things  which  his  capt'n 
it  will  lie  noticed.  Hut  there  are  some  directors  that  extra 
men  don’t  reaped,  or  Jrel  naturally  hale;  and  they  look 
for  any  chance  to  make  monkeys  of  W  These  are  the 
loud-mouthed,  profane  or  bellyachin'  kind,  that  keep 
bawlin’  out  the  cast,  or  makin'  them  eo  nervous  that  they  dig*  ditrhra  or 


I  perpetual  demand  for  judge*  and  old- 
man  parts.  He'*  specially  good  in  the 
Si  Perkins  stuff,  because  he  can  take  out 
his  teeth. 

This  reminds  me  that  there  is  a  regular 
scale  in  this  buninos. 

The  cheapest  work  ismobstufl.  Crowds 
are  usually  furnished  by  the  employment 
Bgmriia;  and,  as  no  coetumea  are  nec*w- 
sary,  they  go  on  jest  as  they  come.  The 
pay  h  a  great  big  round  iron  dollar  a  day, 
sometimes  carfare;  and  usually  lunch, 
which  consists  of  a  sandwich,  pickle,  wodg* 
o’  pie,  and  a  cupa  coffee.  As  I  said  before, 
three  mob  folks  are  not  extra  people  in 
our  definition.  The  leads  and  stock  don’t 
think  much  of  us  socially;  but,  like  the 
office  boy  who  had  the  cat  to  kick,  we've 
got  one  group  lower’n  us. 

The  cheapest  regular  extra  work  Is  the 
soldier  stuff,  payin'  two  dollars  a  day, 
Three  men  are  mostly  recruited  from  the 
fellas  that  have  served  their  enlistment 
in  the  army  or  deserted  it.  In  the  big 
battle  stuff,  where  they  have  to  hire  thou- 
I  sands,  the  regular  soldier  extra  men  are 
put  in  charge  of  squads  to  drill  und  handle; 
and  for  this  work  they  get  live  dollars, 
.-ays;  ” Atmosphere ”  is  the  official  name  of  the  next  group, 
that  Three  are  the  onre  who  work  in  ccwtumrs  furnished  by  the 
very  studio;  and  the  pay  la  three  a  day.  Where  a  (ells  furnUlire 
he  hita  the  pay  check  for  five.  Here's 
had  listened  he  would  V  Warned -in  tune  to  aave  a  where  the  boy  with  the  dress  suit  and  tin-  girt  with  the  hall 
Ilf  in- r.-bundrrd -dollar  retake — that  phv.tre  In  Civil  War  gown  cut  In. 
times  did  not  salute  their  officers  at  all  as  they  do  now; 

Various  Parti,  Varloui  Prices 

to  know. 

The  thing  that  surprised  me  when  I  broke  Into  the  pic-  A  SMALL  “bit"  also  gets  five  a  day;  but  a  good  bit,  such 
tuns  waa  that  extras  had  a  aortal  mate  quite  as  well  *  »  *»  a  butler,  draw*  seven  and  a  half.  There  are  some 
defined  as  the  stock  actors  and  tbr  Usds.  The  fella  who  fellas  so  suited  and  intended  for  certain  characters  that  they 

kicks  into  the  are  always  in  demand  for  those  parts,  and  nothin'  els*', 
can’t  work.  I’ve  seen  girls  cry  themaelvre  Into  hy«trri«  pictures  in  the  mob  stuff,  ts  not  considered  an  extra  man  -  1  know  one  chap  who  does  nothin’  but  buttla  in  the  homre 
when  one  of  there  mutt*  got  lemper’mental  You  can’t  go  this  ka  a  prof ^su on  In  itself.  Extra  men  refry  their  little  of  the  rich,  and  he'a  always  wantin'  to  bo  cost  for  advro- 
bawlin’  out  a  lotta  fellas  that  are  perfectly  willin’  to  do  th#  kiU  jest  like  piano  tuner*  and  doctors-  grease  point*,  wigs,  turoua  parts. 

right  thing,  if  they  know  what  it  i*.  without  grttin'  a  lotta  toilet  articles,  and  what  not.  They  go  from  studio  to  studio  It  must  be  that  when  God  make*  a  man  he  sometime* 

giit*.  Many  a  aeons  ha*  bcon  crabbed  because  the  eatrs  ae  the  shiftin'  need*  require  'em;  and.  as  they  are  known  say*  to  himarlf, "  Now  thiafclla  will  lie  an  uml>orella  mender 

men  were  gettln’  even  with  a  director  that  had  been  everywhere,  they  always  get  first  rell  over  the  floater*  that  and  this  Ml*  I’ll  make  into  a  butler,"  and  so  on;  for 

abusin’  ’em.  want  in  because  they  are  in  need  of  a  few  dollar*.  there  are  some-  in  this  business  who  couldn't  change  from 

Many  extra  men  apecialixe  on  Retain  stunts  or  in  char-  what  God  made  ’em  up  for,  with  all  the  clothes  and  grew** 
Up  and  Down  Iho  Social  Scalm  actere  that  they  are  specially  fitted  for.  A  frlla  like "  Drear-  paint  in  the  prop.  room. 

wit  Charlie."  foe  inetanre.  ha*  almost  a  clairvoyant  hunch  There  la  an  old  colored  fella,  ownin’  a  hunch  o'  liveries, 

SOME  fella*  Jest  naturally  go  to  pieces  when  they  get  where  they  are  goin’  to  do  ballroom  etuff;  and.  as  he  ks  a  who  has  acted  as  coachman,  footman  and  manservant  In 
roasted  In  front  of  the  bunch.  I've  stood  beside  men  doll-baby  and  a  good  dancer,  he’s  probably  atmosphered  half  the  pictures  in  the  country.  Old  Pop  Purdy  is  rarely 
w  how  ere  aliakin' all  over,  they  were  that  nervous.  There  are  In  more  society  pictures  than  any  frlla  in  the  country,  outa  work,  though  hi*  dream  it  of  the  day  w  hen  he  will  In- 
certain  director*  who  realise  that  actors  can’t  do  well  when  Th#  "eoup  and  fish.”  a#  we  call  the  society  stuff,  pay*  five  taken  in  stock.  The  enthualuam  he  has  for  hka  parts,  no 
they’re  all  worked  up  and  excited  or  mad;  eo  they  make  dollar*  a  day.  Then,  a  fella  like  Old  Pop  Purdy  ke  in  almost  matter  how  amall,  la  almost  pathetic.  Even  when  he's  jrel 
it  a  point  never  to  tip  doin'  atmosphere. 

olTtheirownnrrvoua*  _  ,  he’s  in  character—  If 

.  .  .  I  '  9  fl  “ 

'  •  •  '  ex  '  .  ^  .  v  s  -i  ■  • 

Ja  i  "  P\  h  '*  wp  iJyTl  •  •  •• 

V%  1  |Ip  ' 7 

B  .  '2  .  ^ 

.  •  iM«  t  f  ~.i  99H*fcr  ^  ; w  .  ’ b 

*1  |  J  I  I  L‘_  j  ’  ■  •  •  • 

'  :  T  VV  ii  i  9^Ic.Jb*b^9Bsi  '  '■  " 

•  I  »Ll  f  |  ■■  ^^9 1  I  * i  '  mtO  ,  It  U  ,  A  V  ■ 

.  J  N  •  '  k  a  ^ZWW  Bf  ■^ewT  iV 

■kr  S'  ^  1I1|» 

If  dirwii.ru  vfft9brSv*J  A  1  jt^l  iloltar*,’’  he  replies: 

interested  enough  to  .  jL  *  fiA  1  *B  msfl  f  -e  ,  lo-morra  I'm 

tire  v *Mj  ^Bfii  J  «<’rkiii'iiiflvo-di>i'.:.- 

they'd  learn  lBB  B 

.  ntf  ■Wvi*r  jU  BL^^B^B  *  **(^B  >9V 

ligi'ii<iugh  k  ’  jjr  AfK'J  ffT  ^  B  ft 

...  1^7 W  ^Ujffl  ™ 

v  ,  ■  . 

or en’ thin' rise.  ggW  B  I  Mg  f  U|^D  J| 

I-  •  -•*  >  _ y  ‘  I  II  ■hBAi  • 

--  k  t  4  yi7  -*  V  |  1  ft  jBf  B^VBK 

the  '^B  j^B|. y  I  n  11  ^^B  J.'  B>  9 

ixSI  ^  i  i 

AS  I  H  [  . , 

mm  Bb  3  B^^B  ^B  iBBnjfl 

the  :3P.  bB^B  i^^^B  iBkIi^H 

a  Bi,  ^^Ub^BB^^^BII  Imf**  1  l'|^B 

lie  ^B  '  J9  H  h< 

!  ■  ^B^  ^9  .  *9^1 

^B  uB  ^B 

the  ^  ■  IB 

ui  re  some  chi  .-cdg-  ■  i>  a|*f» 

era  from  the  Soldiers*  -  ance,  but  he'd  take 

Home,  at  Sawtelle,  *•"*  »»*'•  '»•  »“»  ■»*  »««  r-“  ■“  cut  wa*  iaa  iw  c«a  c-«  /•  a  high  dive  into  Mil 


tof  »  ten-doltar  bill.  lie',  cot  lone  black  hair;  so  h*  often 
double*  lor  women  who  hav*  lo  b*  handled  rough. 

A  (unnjr  one  hupi-ncd  but  spring  Hawkey*  waa 
doublin’  lor  a  Urwr  bill,  baby  doll  that  had  «o  b*  thrown 
out  ol  a  window  by  the  villain;  and  it  waa  m  riwaary  that 
hr  must  have  hka  back  lo  the  camera  during  the  whole 
action,  lor  it  waa  all  downstage  .lull.  II.  dal  a  back  laU 
that  waa  a  perfect  wonder,  landin'  Hat  up  in  a  bed  of 
flowers,  right  in  Iront  ol  the  camera;  but  hi*  attitude  waa 
auch  that  -  How  will  I  aay  U?  Well,  anyway,  ladie.  are 
not  auppoerd  to  wear  leather  garter*  and  the  picture  waa 
■polled,  the  worat  part  bein’  that  a  retake  waa  impoaalbl* 
became  Hawkrye  had  to  go  to  the  hoepital  with  a  apramed 
bark.  That  poor  devil  apenda  about  half  hla  tun*  in  aplinU. 

A  Short  Engagomonl  at  Undo  Joo 

TIIK  other  high-priced  eatraa  that  I  apoke  ol-the  rare 
typva—alao  draw  down  ten  a  day;  but  they  are  used 
only  on  unuaual  orvaabma.  Once,  when  we  were  makin’  a 
congnwaional  picture,  the  director  wanted  a  type  that 
looked  like  Jo*  Cannon.  Alter  arourin’  the  whoi*  town 
over  for  a  week  or  more,  one  of  the  aaa>atanl*  dug  up  an  old 
codger  on  the  Weal  Side  who  waa  a  dead  ringer  for  you r 
Unde  Joe.  He  had  apent  hi*  lifetime  aa  a  miniater  in  th* 
*ervice  of  the  I.ord.  but  w  hen  h.  waa  aaktxl  to  play  th*  part 
of  Joe  Cannon  he  got  all  swelled  up  on  himaelf.  Perhap* 
ho  waa  flatten'd  to  look  like  anyone  no  prominent,  but 
moat  likely  he  wan  sufferin'  from  the  name  itch  that  every, 
one  haa  to  act  in  the  movie*.  If  aomrone 
tell*  you  that  he  once  knew  a  fella  who  waa 
ao  modest  that  he  didn’t  want  to  *«•  him- 
aelf  in  the  pirturro,  and  if  you've  got  the 
patience  to  run  down  the  rumor,  you’ll 
find  there  la  no  truth  in  it;  for  take  it 
from  one  who  know*  "there  ain’t  no 
alt'h  animal. ’’ 

The  fall  of  thi*  dear  old  fella  was  com¬ 
plete.  He  got  work  for  only  two  day*, 
but  throe  two  day*  were  enough  to  ruin 
him  for  life.  After  his  hour  of  dramatic 
intoxication  he  simply  couldn’t  go  back 
to  the  prewaic  job  of  herdin’  human  sheep 
In  the  straight  and  narrow  path,  specially 
nn  some  of  ’em  had  got  lost  in  the  movie*. 

No;  a  new  wine  had  got  into  hi*  vein*  and 
it  waa  good  night  flock  and  everythin’. 

He  wa*  a  movie  actor  now.  by  heck! 

And,  a’help  me.  he's  b»n  warmin’  a  bench 
nl  the  studio  ever  since.  I  supproc  hr'* 
hopin’  some  day  he’ll  be  rv*I*cted  to  the 
House. 

Anyway,  there  he  sits,  day  after  day, 
without  a  chance  in  the  world,  while  a  lot 
of  nice  white  *h«vp  are  grttin’  all  soiled 
UP  ji*t  because  their  shepherd  has  de¬ 
serted  ’em. 

When  this  movip  bug  once  get*  into  the 
nystem  it’s  sunthin’  awful!  There  are  a 
lotta  corkin’  big  brawny  brutes  who’ve 


l-t  their  useful****  a*  gutters  baewua*  they  got  on  one* 
in  a  mob  aewn*.  and  arr  convinced  that  Hobart  Boaworth 
ta  holdin’  ’em  out  of  a  Job  becauar  of  Kb  Jrolouay  and  hb 
pun  with  the  management. 

“Dan.”  aaid  Dune,  one  night  when  w*  were  playin’ 
cribbag*  in  that  dump  we  fir*  lived  in  down  on  Temple 
Str*»t.  ”l*t’a  kick  into  thb  gam*  aerioualy  and  am  if  w. 
can’t  land  aomewber*.  A  lotta  people  think  that  the  actin’ 
Job  b  a  Joke,  but  I’ve  com*  to  th*  conclusion  that  anyone 
who  can  add  any  pleasure  and  Joy  to  thb  miserable  old 
woe U1  b  a  high  priest.  And  when  you  are  th*  numt-er  of 
ei-prn*  fight*?*  that  hav*  deserted  rrwl  drama  and  have 
rod  In  comedy.  It  would  aeem  that  w*  ought  to  do 


>  learn  all  w*  could,  work  like  I 
r.  and*** If  w* couldn’t  attract  i 
abWnotk*.  rtrot.  w*  got  us  • 
to  study 

He  b  no  Mao  Plrkford  aa  to  looks -nor 
am  I  built  like  Annette  Kdlermaan;  but  we  got  ao’a  a* 
could  give  some  of  th*  profnroonal  brouU  a  battle.  At 
first,  my  face  had  about  aa  much  mobility  aa  an  iron  dog; 
but  Dune  would  rehearse  me  by  the  hour  in  different 
until  I  got  ao’a  I  could  rogisUr  about  every 
a  MU’,  likely  to  have,  and  a  few  unlikely  onea. 
such  aa  bein'  naked  to  pUy  the  lead  in  a  five-red  feature. 
Gradually  *»  began  to  gather  a  wardrobe -drew*  suit*. 
Western  .tuff,  and  such,  hopin’  some  day  to  be  equipped 
as  wefl  aa  the  beat  of  'em.  During  the  two  year*  of  our 


accumulation*  w*  had  a  good  many  upa  and  downs;  but, 
from  th*  first,  on*  or  the  other  of  us  had  sunthin’  lo  do. 

Th*  greauat  trouble  in  thb  game  b  holdin’  up  a  decent 
wag*  seal*.  There  have  been  all  aorta  of  organizations  and 
unions,  but  they  usually  end  up  at  an  employment  agency, 
and  then  prter  out.  The  low  acale  b  due  to  tho  number 
of  idle  people  who  will  work  for  almost  nothin’  Jest  to  bo 
occupied.  Iam  Angelrs  b  full  of  folks  who  have  come  out 
hero  lor  their  health,  or  to  alt  In  the  garden  and  get  warm. 
Many  of  them  hav*  amaU  income*,  and  don't  actually 
hav*  to  work;  but  they-  want  lo  b*  occupied,  and  what 
could  b*  more  fun  than  to  act  in  the  movlcal  Kven 
rich  society  people  crab  our  game  by  offering  to  work  for 
nothin’;  they  conalder  it  quite  a  lark.  If  a  studio  want*  a 
bunch*  well -dressed  atmosphere,  like  aa  not  the  assistant 
director  will  call  up  th*  social  aecretariro  of  some  of  the 
hotels  and  tell  them  to  send  over  a  coupla  loads  of  gold- 
The  social  secretaries  will  suggest  th*  scheme  to  a 
bunch  of  rich  ones  from  the  East. 


riftxi  a*MrM  «».  (>•  M 


l>  i»  a  $om  Ho 


An  Exponilvo  Sol  Throalonod 

\XTILL  they  go?  Ixird,  you  couldn’t  keep  ’em  out  with  fly 
*»  acrronal  If  they  knew  that  perhaps  they  were  holdin’ 
out  of  a  job  some  poor  girl  that  had  gone  broke  buyln' 
a  wardrobe  for  jrot  auch  chances,  maybe  they  wouldn't  go 
Ukio’  her  Job  away  from  her. 

Some  of  the  cheap  studios,  knowln'  that  we  can’t  organ¬ 
ize.  take  advantage  of  that  fart  and  make  ua  aland  even 
their  own  lease*.  When  we  were  new  and 
ignorant  at  thb  businna  we  got  work 
in  a  big  picture  that  was  usin'  a  whole  lot 
of  extra*.  One  day  we  were  all  droned  for 
our  parts,  but  the  light  wa*  bad;  and  the 
director,  after  kropin’  us  Handin’  round 
until  three  o’clock,  came  out  and  said  we 
were  dismissed,  and  to  report  the  next  day. 
Right  then  there  was  trouble.  A  few  bel¬ 
ligerent  lads,  led  by  Dune,  went  up  to  the 
office  and  told  ’em  if  we  didn't  get  our  pay 
we  would  wreck  the  set  ami  We  meant  it. 

Furthermore,  we  gave  ’em  ten  minute* 
to  do  it,  Kir  we  didn’t  want  to  get  in  a  Jam 
with  the  police,  and  *«•  knew  that  they 
couldn't  gel  out  to  the  studio  from  town 
in  Uwa'n  half  an  hour.  That  set  cost  up¬ 
ward  of  thirty  thousand  dollars;  ao  they 
thought  it  cheaper  to  pay  us  than  to  lake 
any  chance*. 

We  were  waitin'  one  day  in  the  yard  of 
a  new  studio  with  about  thirty  other 
fellas  when  a  chap,  named  Bernstein, 
began  teliin'  us  what  dubs  we  were  not  to 
organize;  and  he  got  into  quite  an  argu¬ 
ment  with  a  great  big  lobster  called 
Squinty.  While  they  were  hot  at  it.  the 
employment  director  came  out  and  aaid 
he  wanted  twelve  men;  hut  all  he  could 
pay  was  a  dollar.  Nobody  made  the 
(Continued  on  Pago  33) 
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The  MSraeSe  Peddle  rs= By  George  Kuhhe  Turner 


NHOW  and  then,  at  the  hottom  of  my  box. 

I  I  run  uitoki  my  five  hundred  'harm  of  ~  ~ 

-  '  It-.**  '-~l  !•••  ;r«w<  . 

hi*  ivory-headed  cane,  and  the  banquet,  aid 
Hi.-  unexpretrd  nr.e  hundred  per  cent  cash 

Jvdrod  tadliunaii..^t*dtw*iu» 

1  atop  smiling.  fur  I  am  back  where  1  was 

then.  I  am  twenty-two  again.  I  have  my  V  C?'  f  IT  ®  fi  JflflCSi 

».r»l  r.v*  e  - 1  *  “jY’O  ' 

the  bank.  I  g.l  my  fifteen  dollar*  a  week. 

1  am  back  in  Ui.- world  where  clerk,  live-  in 

>»»l  d—-  B»i  led  I  -w,-'  RTE» 

country,  bound'd  north,  east. south  and  »«-t  I  W' ,  JB  '^al  * 

by  fifteen  dollars  a  week -and  in  mortal  t.-r-  I  W  !■  M  'X  |w  * 

rur  that  |  wont  swop*  from  ft.  ^  <  Jig 

1  *r*  that  thing  in  the  box.  and  I  am  bark  I  |  ^  |29 

in  that  old-tiine  hardware  store.  It  u  the  KC-lT »•  fW^|  L  a-.  ^  S 

second  day  of  January  once  more  riming  &1  Aa!/al 

r  ,■< ..  i*. .-•»*.  w.  ♦  »-  . .  k  *  CljL  &  ■ 

■  ■■'  •'••  *  *  •  . .  *  •  /  & 

*  *  ,  M®i‘  j 

i..  n 

—  /•,  .  w  k-  {&■• 

wall.  I  lore  I  !»•  I  •m.  .:.-l  Mil  -  .11-1  fli—>  l.ng.  r - 
\i..lM  .r.-r.  w  •.-.  n-'  i.  Mil.  :,..-..  I  i  • 

•  •  .  fm.  j 

—  . —  i  a  «£  :< 

•  ....  '  '  1  asps'.  <5  ag<$lBr 

n.>  iiolll  II-.I.II.  eve.  r  Tl  .1  V.  III.  lie-,  ear 

• .  r  1 

n>  iiM.lv.-;.  n.v.  ...|«.  III!.:  nil.  -I  n.y 
•  low.  i.v.-r  im  i.i.d  I.' a-i.-I  nut  m..  1 1- 
l.il..  wir.trv  -I-..',  l.ill-vv  ay  b.|R.-.-.-|  r.-in-. 
mid  murder. 

And  liver.-,  .hi  I  lie  •i.lewalk,  in  »..*  sharp- 
l«ri  mil  eiollnw  and  ..  .-.  w  ui-.d  v.ni.y  m'.vit 
,  ..  .  -- 

...  ..  .  .,.  .  .....  i  .1  •>-  .  -  - 

drawing  on  hi*  glove*. 

•-**1  m>  •  a*k»»f  I  mJ 

|  »-w.l  »..*«.  *.  '  • 

■•Well,  l,..wd  I  hoy  I  rent  you?"  he  a.I-d, 

4f..r  .  t.-.  .»  1  .  of 
|  4.dn  l  •— »•*  a  m 

••  Me  I ,«•.'•  I . .  ••.'111  1-h.erfMlly.  "Sum. 

And  we  walked  on  again.  ' —  - - — - — 

"Take  it  from  me.”  he  started  up  again.  'r..  i.h  •••  t .-i-»  c  >m  «•  r»  •  mi..,. 

■  thero'a  nothing  in  it.  The  flr»t  chant*  I  get, 

fare  thee  well  I  I've  Wn  here  six  your*  now,  and  I  know.  The  prof— mr  grunted  aomething  or  other  and  turned 
They  never  mine  you."  Ami  he  .topped  upon  the  aidewolk.  and  poked  along  to  the  eferalor. 

We  stood  before  the  OrgiUon.  our  proudeot  and  moat  "111  have  to  be  going.**  aaid  I. 
expensive  new  hotel.  "Oh.  no."  said  the  man  in  the  seal-lined  coat  heartily, 

"Come  in  here  a  •eeond!"  *a>d  Charlie.  "Plnum!  I  "not  on  your  life.  You  boys  are  coming  up  to  the  room 
want  to  see  a  man.  Then  I’ll  go  on  with  you.’*  with  me  for  a  minute  anyhow."  And  he  ushered  us  both 

So  we  went  into  the  glistening  lobby.  I  wondering  who  into  the  elevator,  talking  friendly  talk, 
it  was  Charlie  could  lie  going  there  to  see.  But  not  a  word  out  of  that  other  man.  that  prof— wr,  all 

"Mr.  Kenyon  In?"  he  aaked  the  clerk,  and  stood  in  the  way  up!  He  stood  there.  ey«*  down,  cane  art  firmly  on 
doubt,  rearranging  hi*  new  tie  with  hie  thin  fingers,  when  the  door:  stumped  od  the  elevator  at  the  landing  and 
the  clerk  said  no.  And  then,  back  behind  u*.  came  this  headed  for  a  door. 

round,  clear  barytone  voice;  and  I  turned  and  saw  the  man  “  Good  night."  he  said  without  even  looking  up. 
in  the  w-al-lined  coat.  "Aren't  you  coming  in  with  us.  prafneor?"  asked  Mr. 

He  came  on  ahead -a  hig  man  with  a  brown  mustache  Kenyon, 
and  a  smooth,  ruddy,  hotei-frd  face  above  the  sln-k  seal  “No." 

collar  holding  out  hi*  hand  and  smiling.  And  behind  We  podded  down  the  soft  carpets:  tbe  two  keys  dicked 
him,  almost  a  head  shorter,  a  squat,  square,  beard*d  fig-  loudly  through  the  silent  hall;  we  padded  through  into  the 
ure  in  a  dingy  overcoat  and  a  round  astrachan  cap  rame  big.  still,  stuffy  bedroom. 

poking  in  with  his  ivory-headed  cane,  looking  straight  "A  real  gifted  cunvmatioaalkt.  eh?"  aaid  Mr.  Kenyon, 
down  before  it  on  the  floor.  tumbling  rtf  the  costly  coat  onto  the  bed.  ‘‘The  ok)  man? 

‘‘.lust  in  from  Boston?"  asked  Charlie.  You  bet.  Social  to  a  fault.  Sit  down,  boys!  Here,  try 

“Yeo."  said  the  big  man.  one  of  these!"  And  he  handed  out  two  fat  dark  cigars.  I 

"How’s  it  look  I*7W?"  a*ked  Charlie,  watching  hi*  face  glanced  seetKly  at  the  hand.  It  was  what  I  thought-a 
closely.  twenty-five-cent  cigar.  I  had  never  smoked  one  in  my  life 

"Couldn’t  he  better."  before. 

I  stood  there— out  of  it.  On  the  other  side  stood  the  man  “  Yeh."  said  Mr.  Kenyon.  "That's  his  one  fault  always 
with  the  black  cap.  like  the  twin  brother  of  gloom.  Then  just  the  —me.  Kind  and  friendly  a*  an  old  Mind  dog  with 
Charlie  introduced  me.  a  toothache.  The  original  crank!" 

"I'm  certainly  glad  to  meet  you,"  aaid  Mr.  Kenyon.  “Crazy."  stated  Charlie,  lighting  his  tweaty-dve-cent 
’’Any  friend  of  Charlie's  stands  high  with  us."  And  he  cigar  with  groat  care. 

turned  round  to  his  companion.  "Craxy,  yes.  maybe!"  said  Mr.  Kenyon.  “But  not 

"Professor  Mudge."  said  he.  "  I  want  you  to  meet  these  half  so  crazy  as  I  am  to-night." 
boys  -  friends  of  mine.  Charlie,  here,  you've  met  before."  "What  do  yuu  mean?"  aderd  Charlie  sharply-  "I*  it 
The  man  looked  up  and  grunted  how  -de-do.  going  good?" 

“The  profwaor  cornea  up  hero  now  and  then.”  Mr.  Ken-  “I  mean  I  believe  it's  going  through!" 
yon  explained  to  me.  "to  tell  our  stockholder,  about  ha  "Whs*!  Good  evening!"  said  Charlie,  getting  up  and 
invention."  grabbing  him  and  starting  out  to  dance  with  him. 


"Will  you?"  said  Charlie  with  a  wide  smile.  ’’Far«- 
thee  well!" 

"That's  settled.”  said  Mr.  Kenyon.  "I'll  look  for  you." 

“How  do  you  like  him?"  asked  Charlie,  when  we  got 
outside. 

"He  seems  like  a  pleasant  fellow."  said  I. 

"He's  a  prince!”  said  Charlie. 

"'What  is  this  thing  you've  got?"  1  asked  him.  Ami  he 
told  me  more  about  Telalr. 

“  It's  all  hb  company  George  Kenyon’s,  you  might  say. 
and  the  old  prof  tutor's, "  be  said.  "It's  the  prof— tor’s  in¬ 
vention-  yc*.  But  George  Kenyon  furnishes  the  capital. 
He's  the  capitalist  in  the  thing." 

“U  he  very  rich?"  I  asked. 

“Is  he  rich— good  evening!”  said  Charlie.  "What  wo  . 
you  think?" 
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"Haw’d  you  get  acquainted  with  him?”  I  x*ked.  won- 

iL'nng. 

"Oh,  I  got  to  know  him,"  raid  Charlie  mysteriously.  "in 
Ihis  new  company.  Some  people  1  knew  got  in  with  him 
when  hi*  first  came  down  from  Bouton." 

So  we  left  each  other  at  the  corner  and  my  own  mind  fell 
back  again  from  the  Hotel  Orgillon,  and  the  light#,  and  the 
twenty-live- cent  cigars,  and  the  million*,  and  the  capitalist 
in  the  seal-lined  coat,  to  the  dull  misery  of  my  own  life 
Again  -to  fifteen  dollars  a  week  and  the  ncmaity  of  guir.g 
home  to  tell  Barbara  we  weren't  going  to  be  married.  It 
kept  coming  back  over  me  all  that  neat  day,  every  time  I 
saw  Charlie  Seavers  waiting  on  the  customers  in  the  front 
part  of  the  store. 

"  Do  you  suppose, ”  I  raid  to  myself,  “he'*  really  got  into 
Homrthing  that  will  make  a  lot  of  money  through  getting 
acquainted  with  this  man,  that  capitalist  ?  Things  do  hap¬ 
pen  that  way,  of  course." 

Then,  at  half  put  aix  that  night,  we  started  fur  the  Hotel 
Orgillon  again. 

"This  is  the  life!"  said  Charlie,  taking  me  by  the  arm: 
and  we  went  in  to  find  Mr.  Kenyon,  and  down  for  dinner  to 
the  Dutch  Room  in  the  basement  the  last  word  in  the 
night  life  of  our  city. 

“What  do  you  «**’•'  asked  Mr.  Kenyon,  studying  the 
menu. 

We  certainly  had  a  wonderful  dinner  for  us  anyhow 
and  cocktails  and  table  wine  with  it  We  devoted  ourselves 
to  eating  It.  not  talking  much;  Mr.  Kenyon  getting  redder 
and  Charlie  pinker  as  it  went  along  and  1.  too.  probably, 
from  the  way  1  felt. 

••Where's  the  old  profemoc?”  asked  Charlie,  when  w. 
lighted  our  cigars.  “Still  in  a  deal  and  dumb  fit?" 

"Yd,"  raid  Mr.  Kenyon,  and  stretched  in  hia  chair, 
blowing  out  his  first  great  cfisatful  of  tobacco  smoke. 

"Did  I  ever  tell  you  how  I  first  met  him? “he  inquired. 
"Oh.  nothing  much,"  he  went  on.  “Only  you'll  laugh 
after* ard!  I  was  up  here  In  Boton,  after  that  last  little 
deal  of  mine  in  that  Tulra  < >11;  and  aomsbody  t*dd  me  ahoot 
this  old  crank,  out  near  Lynn.  Massachusetts,  who  hail  this 
new  idea  In  this  wirelsaa  telephone  thing  W  ell."  said  Mr. 
Kenyon,  examining  the  end  of  his  cigar,  “I  went  out  there 
anil  finally  I  found  him  out  in  that  old  shanty  he  had 
outakle  the  town  on  the  marshes.  When  I  got  there  he  was 
■Iota*  In  that  old  shed,  out  there  on  th.we  sick,  smelling, 
empty  marshes  alone,  hanging  mil  words  on  these  terrsw- 
trial  magnetic  currents  of  his,  and  shooting  them  out  over 
thr  Atlantic  Occur,  and  gathering  in  the  other*  when  they 
came  hark  front  Maine,"  raid  Mr.  Kenyon,  and  stopped. 


s!  Dreams!"  he  went  on,  waving  his  hand  before 
his  face.  “You  ought  to  have  been  there." 

“I'd  like  to  have."  raid  Charlie. 

"I  thought  I'd  struck  the  original  nut.  sitting  on  the 
edge  of  the  world.  I  certainly  thought  he  was  crazy,  or 
that  I  was.  And  then,  when  I  got  there  he  didn't 
want  to  see  me.  Said  he  wouldn't!” 

“Good  evening!  What  do  you  think  of  that?" 
Charlie  Seavers  to  me. 

"Why  not?"  raid  L 

“He  was  afraid!" 

"Afraid?" 

"Yak.  afraid,"  said  Mr.  Kenyon,  examining  his  cigar 
again.  "Oh.  I  tell  you— you  don't  know  it.  but  —we’ve  got 
-Knething  in  this  thing  like  nothing  ebe  in  the  world.  I'm 
not  talking  now  about  the  money  there  is  in  it  or  isn't." 
hr  Mid  to  me. 

“So?"  said  I.  My  voice  was  just  a  little  thick  after  that 


No." 


you 

have 


Mr.  Kenyon.  "In  the  first  place- and  I  hrt 
saw  anything  like  this  before- thr  men  that 
us  from  the  outside  didn't  have  to  risk  . 


•  to  get  their  stock." 

"Not  risk  a  dollar! 

"Not  a  dollar."  raid  Mr.  Kenyon,  “until  the  thing  is  all 
done,  the  contracts  made  and  the  company  on  easy  street. 
That's  the  first  thing  you  notice  about  it."  bo 
"And  the  second  is  wr  only  aril  just  so  much  to  a  | 
not  over  oar  thousand  dollar*  to  any  one  lav 

Charlie  nodded  seriously. 

"Why  it  that?"  raid  I. 

“  IT!  tail  you  why."  said  Mr.  Kenyon.  "Il'.allhe. 
answer  -  the  proferaor !  IWwu.  all  the  old  man  will  have 
in  thin  thing  m  little  people." 

-Little  people!"  raid  I. 

"Small  iavmtors-Ultlr  people."  explained  Mr.  Kenyon. 

"Why  was  that?"  1  a-krd  again. 

"  Foe  the  ttm|ile  rewaon  he  didn't  want  the  big  one*.  He 
got  burned  once  by  them.  They  almost  got  him.”  rail  Mr. 
Kenyon,  “and  he  was  afraid  of  them.  Yew."  smd  Mr. 
Kenyon,  "afraid.  And  U'a  ample  enough  wh*>  you  know 
about  it.  You  see.  this  peofewsor  you  raw  him  he's  one 
of  those  Strange  rc^ntnc  characters  like  these  scientific 
fellow*  are  apt  to  be— a  regular  baby,  when  It  rumsw  to 
business.  And  when  he  had  got  this  thing  perfected,  some 
b.g  fellow*  In  Boston  got  ahold  of  it.  i 
pwny.  and  got  control  of  the  stork,  and  they  just  did  i 
getting  it  away  from  him." 

"I  see."  said  I.  getting  Wileffwted. 


"Jnc  finally  when  we  came  down  to  our  agreement— he 
and  I  — that  made  this  company,  then-  were  two  things:  In 
the  first  place  he  was  to  have  control  of  tlie  stock— al¬ 
ways—  fifty-one  per  cent,  and  no  big  ones—  unless  you  count 
me."  said  Mr.  Kenyon  laughing  "in  it,  at  any  price. 
Nothing  but  small  people.  That  was  hia  first  idea  little 
people.  And  the  second  one  was  when  we  got  them  in  we 
weren’t  going  to  sting  them  either.  He'd  been  burned  him¬ 
self  in  this  company  business,  he  raid,  and  he  wasn’t  going 
to  pass  it  on." 

“How  did  you  fix  it  finally?"  I  asked  him.  And  he 
laughed. 

“Wrfixrd  me."  hcraid.  "I  wasthothing  that  was  fixed. 
I  had  to  put  up  for  it  all  finally— the  capital  fur  all  the 
promotion  expenses.” 

"All  of  it!"  raid  I. 

“All  of  it.  you  All  thr  expenses,  til!  1  had  sold  the 
machine  to  somebody  and  got  the  contract  signed.  Oh, 
it's  not  so  much,"  said  Mr.  Kenyon,  looking  off  at  a  good- 
looking  girl  at  another  table.  "A  few  thousand  dollar*.  Oh. 
I  take  that  chance,  lhat'a  all.  that  I  can  aril  It."  he  raid,  hi* 
eytw  coming  back  to  me  again.  “If  I  lose.  I  lose.  If  I  win, 
I  win  big.  Oh,  don’t  make  any  mistake  about  that.  If  I 
w  in— if  1  sell  it — 1  get  something.  I  get  my  money  buck  in 
the  first  place.  I've  got  this  allotment  of  the  atock  to  m  il 
to  pay  for  the  promotion  expenses.  And  I  get  a  quarter  of 
all  tbe  atock  for  mysrif. 

"Oh.  no.  I  don't  get  off  well  at  all.  if  this  gom."  said  Mr. 
Kenyon.  "Oh.  nothing  much,  only  about  ten  timm  a# 
much  aa  if  thr  old  man  had  handled  it  in  the  regular  way 
with  big  people.  If  it  gom.of  coune,"  he  raid.  “Of  course 
you  can't  tell.  ever.  No  matter  what  you've  got.” 

"We*,  it  certainly  looks  may  for  the  littlo  people,  the 
small  investor*,"  I  raid  "the  way  he  fixed  it." 

"How  is  that,  Charlie?"  asked  Mr.  Kenyon. 

"Ask  me!"  said  Charlie,  looking  over  at  me.  “Say. 
you  ought  to  have  Ihs-ii  in  on  it  yourself." 

"  Don't  lie  too  sure,  my  young  friend,"  raid  Mr.  Kenyon. 
"You  don't  want  to  start  to  count  up  yeL" 

"That's  all  right."  raid  Charlie.  Hia  color  was  pretty 
high.  “It  didn't  coat  me  anything,  anyway— and  won't, 
not  till  you  make  good." 

" There's  something  in  that."  raid  I.  I  could  fori  mi- 
own  face  burning. 

"You're  right  there  la."  raid  Charlie.  "You  know  what 
I  think?”  Ilia  voice  was  a  trifle  mushy.  "He  could  get  in 
now  if  he  wanted  to."  and  he  looked  over  at  Kenyon. 

"You  know  better  than  that,  Charlie."  said  Mr.  Ken¬ 
yon.  "You  know  the  allotment  here  ia  all  gone  already." 
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“ I  don't  want  to  my  much  no*,  friends."  he  said.  "But 
I  think  at  tho  next  meeting  I  may  have  something  you  sill 
■ant  to  hear." 

It  wasn't  a  very  long  meeting.  It  »  raid  in  there;  the 
doz*n  or  ao  people  in  tho  woo dm  duur*.  silting  huddled  up 
together  in  their  dark  coats.  were  resdy  to  grt  out.  When 
they  got  up  Mr.  K«)i»  beckoned  to  me  to  coma  up  and 


r-'f  M  to  have  told  you  that.  And  I  here  *  no  ob- 
Ifcani-n.  You  can  uka  it  or  Wave  it.  It  won't 
hurt  anybody  either  way.  Only,  if  you  don't 
•ant  It  ua  a  day  or  two  let  me  know.  For  there 
are  othera  that  will." 

•'  W  01  ha  lake  It?"  a^d  Charlie  Seavcra  for  me. 

“Oh.  no!" 

"Wei.  I  haven't  p*  the  money  with  me."  I 
•old.  "That  ten  per  cent  deposit  I  hadn't  known 
about  that  before  tonight.” 

"That'a  all  right."  aaid  Mr.  Ken- 
yon.  clapping  my  ahouldrr.  "Come 
on  now!  Come  on  over  I"  he  aaid.  and 
^  theo  be  led  me  over  and  introduced 

A  me  to  Mr.  Cimy.  the  aecretary. 

m  " They  got  right  alter  me  to-night." 

aaid  Mr.  Kenyon  to  the  minister, 
laughing,  "with  their  questions. 
'  A  Didn't  they?" 

"They  ought  to."  aaid  Mr.  Crrewy. 

■  "H  you  had  m*  more  money  than  the 

■  moat  of  us  here  have  you'd  W  can- 
W  til."  And  be  laughed  liack. 

"Co  ae  far  aa  you  like."  aaid  Mr. 
Tm*  Kenyon  hastily.  "  You  can't  go  too 


“How  about  the  Barton  allotment?"  asked  Charlie. 

“No,  I'm  afraid  not."  aaid  Mr.  Kenyon;  "not  there 
either.  But  if  I  do  run  acres*  anything  I'll  let  him  know." 

"I  gures  it  wouldn't  bo  much  good,”  I  said,  “ao  far  as 
I'm  concerned,  from  the  present  state  of  my  finances.” 
And  I  thought  of  my  bank  account— my  five  hundred  and 
seventeen  dollars  in  the  bank. 

"Finances I"  said  Charlie.  “Say.  you  ought  to  see  some 
of  the  financiers.” 

And  they  both  laughed  pretty  loudly. 

“Miss  Madder,"  said  Charlie;  "and  that  Creasy,  that 
minister  from  the  Zion  Chapel.  Financiers!''  said  Charlie. 
"Fare  thee  well  I” 

"That  will  do.  cut  it  out!"  said  Mr.  Kenyon,  stopping 
laughing  finally.  "  It's  a  shame,  in  ths  first  place,  to  laugh 
at  them.  They're  good  people— every  one  of  them.  But 
It  Isn’t  that  altogether,  either.  Let  me  tell  you  something.” 
said  Mr.  Kenyon,  and  he  fixed  his  light  blue  eyes  on  me. 
“that  muybe  you  don’t  know.  You  can  laugh  at 
ix-ople.  But  when  you  go  back  and  look  over  how 
everything  big  started  in  this  country,  you'll  find  it 
little  people  that  started  it— not  the  big  ones.  You'll 
it  started  in  the  beginning  with  just  some  such  crowd  of 
small  people  aa  this  is  of  oura— getting  together  nights 
after  work.  We  all  started  small,”  he  aaid.  "when  you 
come  down  to  It— everybody  that  amounts  to  anything. 

"T«U  you  what  you  do."  he  aaid  to  Charlie,  when  we  got 
up  to  go:  "Bring  round  our  friend  to  our  next  inerting 
and  let  him  see  our  crowd  himself!  And  if  I  do  get  any 
wind  of  any  stock  in  Boaton.  I'll  lay  it  by  for  you."  he  said, 
shuklng  hands  with  me.  "You  can  take  it  or  leave  it,  just 
as  you  want  to.  It  won't  be  enough  to  kill  anybody, 
either  way." 

"Some  dinner,"  said  Charlie,  ouuide  the  hotel. 

"Yea,"  said  I. 

"  It  didn't  coat  him  less  than  four  dollars  and  fifty  cent.. 
And  did  you  sec  him?" 

"What?" 

"Fifty  cents  to  the  waiter  I” 

"Believe  me  "aaid  Charlie,  "thla  I*  the  life!  And  If  ever 
this  thing  docs  come  through,  fare  thre  well.  I'm  going  to 
live  for  u  change,  (ice,  I  certainly  hop-  it  does 

He  was  Juat  a  little  bit  unrteady. 

"  And  I  hope  he  get*  you  a  chance  at  It.  I  hoj- 
It  isn't  too  lute.  But  if  it  Un't,  If  you  g.  t  a  el  .... 
at  It.  good  evening.  You  grab  It  I" 

"May bo  you're  right."  I  said.  "Ma>l-  I 
might  take  juat  a  little." 

"You  will,"  auid  Charlie.  "If  you  ttk-  m;  ad¬ 
vise."  It  wa*  ubout  a  week  after  that  wh.n  he 
and  I  went  up  to  that  place  where 
they  held  their  meeting*  in  an  ante¬ 
room  of  tlie  Royal  Arcanum  Hall. 

We  stumbled  up  a  lilt  Ic  late,  through 
the  wide.  dark,  old-fashioned  ball- 
way  to  the  fourth  atory,  ond  went  in 
and  sat  dow  n  in  the  back. 

Mr.  Kenyon  and  tho  silent  pro¬ 
fessor  and  another  man  aat  at  a 
small  wooden  table  In  the  front;  and 
facing  them  ahead  of  ua.  the  inves¬ 
tors -the  "little  people"  they  had 
talked  ul-Hit  that  night  at  dinner. 

It  waa  cold  in  there;  everybody  had 
on  his  coot.  Tho  third  man  at  the 
table  was  talking,  facing  toward  Mr. 

Kenyon. 

“The  minister  I  waa  telling  you 
about,  that  Creasy,  from  that  little 
Zion  Chapel,"  said  Charlie.  "He'* 
secretary.” 

"As  I  understand  it,  Mr.  Chair¬ 
man."  this  lean  man  with  thick 
glaiees  and  a  heavy  mustache  waa 
saying,  “this  lady  would  like  you  to 
explain  just  what  you  do  with  the 
money.  We're  talking  about  the  ten  ;-r  -i  - 
made  by  the  stockholders  upon  enterii  g  (Le  <  >nnp.»ny, 

1  would  state  for  the  benefit  of  the 
said,  looking  at  us,  and  aat  down. 

"I  will  gladly."  said  Mr.  Kenyon,  rising.  The  gas-  ..fi 
light  on  the  wall  behind  him  (lashed  on  a  diamond 
stickpin  in  his  tie.  He  still  had  on  his  seal-lined  cost. 
Back  of  him  there  was  some  kind  of  charter,  framed, 
the  wall,  with  stars  and  spheres  and  dark  figures  in  it:  some 
secret  society  thing. 

"I’m  very  glad  to."  he  aaid  to  the  tiny  woman  silting 
toward  the  front. 

"Mire  Moehier.  the  one  I  was  talking  about,  the 
maker,”  whispered  Charlie  Scams. 

"Who's  that  with  h«?" 

"Which  one?" 

"That  other  one-the  fat  one  in  black?" 

"That’s  my  mother.”  said  Charlie. 

“Oh,”  said  I.  and  listened  to  Mr.  Kenyon. 

"It's  very  simple."  said  Mr.  Kenyon.  "It  lira 
trrasury  until  the  contracts  for  the  company 
royalties  for  its  inventions  -  are  all  compete." 


Uut  for  you."  be  aaid  to  me.  aaidc.  "Tint 


a  little  flatly.  I 


•  *<**•  4*. 

ru  m  i 


So  I  was  there,  a  full-fledged  stockholder,  at  that  last 
meeting  when  Mr.  Kenyon  made  his  final  report.  It  was 
still  cold  in  the  bare,  small  meeting  room— apparently  it 
always  was— cold  with  the  dead  cold  of  a  deserted  house. 
Mr.  Kenyon  was  fortunate  in  his  seal-lined  cost.  The  small 
investors,  all  out  in  force,  sat  before  him  in  their  worn 
black  coats,  an  the  little  wooden  scats,  looking  colder  and 
dingier  and  sadder  colored  than  ever.  It  hadn't  struck  me 
ao  much  before.  But  there  they  sat— I  could  see  them 
now— the  little  people  Mr.  Kenyon  talked  about;  all 
permanent  inhabitants  of  the  world  of  side  streets  and 
double  houses  where  the  clerks  livid;  the  rraident*  of  that 
flat,  dismal.  God-forsaken  country  bounded  by  fifteen 
dollars  a  week,  which  I  myself  was  anxious  to  escape  from. 

But  no  one  was  really  dismal  or  uncomfortable  that 
night  when  Mr.  Kenyon  announced  the  closing  of  the 
contract  for  Professor  Mudge'a  invention.  They  smiled 
at  one  another  and  moved  about  on  the  cold  seats,  with 
pleasure  and  anticipation,  as  Mr.  Kenyon  told  them  what 
he  had  done  and  made  his  estimate*  of  the  returns  upon 
our  Tdair  stock.  I  can't  pretend  to  remember  it  all  now. 
But  starting  first  in  the  tens  of  thousands  certainly  as  the 
equipment  could  be  made,  it  ran  straight  up  into  millions, 
following  the  well-known  history  of  telephone  stock. 

They  sat  fascinated  by  the  thlng-the  million*.  We  all 
did.  and  especially  one  man— a  retail  butcher.  Charlie 
Srevera  said  he  waa.  I  remember  his  fare  particularly 
his  fat.  aoft,  nagging  face,  and  hi*  eyes  that  stuck  out,  as 
if  he  were  strangling,  while  Mr.  Kenyon  made  hisratimut.  - 
and  Mr.  Cmny  rose  up  to  confirm  the  contract  with  the 
documents  which  had  been  sent  to  him  as  secretary. 

"Those  who  wish  to  examine  them,"  he  auid.  "ahould 
come  forward  after  tin-  formal  meeting." 

"And  now  friend.,’’  Mr.  Creasy  reminded  us.  after 
putting*  vote  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Kenyon,  "It  remains  for  us 
to  do  our  part.  Within  u  few  daya  from  now.  according  to 
our  signed  agreements,  we  must  complete  our  contribu¬ 
tions— the  outstanding  nine-tenths  of  our  payments.  After 
that."  he  said  humorously,  "all  we  need  to  do  for  the 
remainder  of  our  lives  is  to  lie  nratkd  in  the  lap  of  luxury 
and  reach  out  periodically  for  our  dividends.  But  seri¬ 
ously.”  said  Mr.  Crraay.  when  the  stir  and  smiling  had 
subsided,  "we  imut  remember  that  all  payment*  must 
now  be  made  in  three  daya.” 

"Anil  In-fore  you  go,"  aaid  Mr.  Kenyon,  rising  in  his 
warm,  princely  coat,  "juat  a  word,  folk*.  I  don’t  know 
how  you  fed  about  thla  thing,  but  I  feel  good.  And  1 
think  we've  done  a  big  stroke  of  work.  And  whit's  more, 
I  think  we  ought  to  celebrate  III  Now  it  looks  to  me. 
friends,  this  way.  Three  day*  from  now  your  money'll  all 
be  in  this  company,  according  to  your  agreement,  and  I'll 
have  got  mine  buck  by  my  contract.  By  Thunday 
1*11  have  the  money  and  you'll  have  tho  experience,  friends, 
os  the  man  aaid."  remarked  M  r.  Kenyon  jocosely,  and  every¬ 
body  laughed.  "So.  as  far  as  I  can  are,  there's  only  one 
thing  to  do.  I’ve  got  to  pay  for  this  celebration  myself. 
And  ao.  folk*,  1  oak  you— all  of  you,  all  the  regular  paid-up 
stockholder*  in  Triair— to  come  round  and  be  my  guests 
at  dinner  at  the  Hotel  Orgillon  on  Thursday  night,  and 
we'll  have  a  little  Jollification  meeting." 

There  wa*  quite  a  *en**tion  naturally  at  thla;  and  then, 
after  another  vote  of  thank*  proposed  by  Mr.  Crewsy,  the 
small  stockholders  of  Triair.  In  their  dull-black  wraps.  filed 
up  and  shook  hand*  with  the  big  stockholder  in  the  Mai- 
lined  overcoat,  and  went  out  down  the  wide.  dork,  dingy 
stair*.  talking  louder  than  ever  More. 

I  went  along  out  with  Charlie  Scavrm  and  his  mother. 

"What  do  you  think  about  it  now?"  Charlie  asked  me. 
"Do  we  win?  Fare  thre  well!  Three  years  from  now 
well  all  be  riding  round  in  big,  red  buxzwagona— mother 
here  especially.” 

His  mother,  the  heavy  woman  in  tho  black  straight  cape, 
disregarded  him.  stepping  painfully  down  the  atair*.  She 
looked  a  good  deal  Ires  frivolous  than  Charlie.  And  then 
we  got  on  the  street  car  together,  a  group  of  us  who  went 
the  same  way.  It  was  middle  evening,  the  time  between 
the  going  to  and  coming  from  the  theaters,  when  the  trolley 
car*  usually  go  droning  up  the  grade,  hearing  a  lounging 
conductor,  drowsing  in  hack,  and  a  passenger  or  two  inside. 
We  had  our  car  practically  to  ourselves.  We  were  all 
excited  by  the  new*  and  more  than  usually  talkative,  Mr. 
Creasy  leading  the  conversation. 

"It  certainly  looks  good,  it  certainly  does,"  he  said  in  a 
round,  oratorical  voire  that  filled  the  car. 

“Oh,  I  hope  so."  said  the  little  dressmaker  excitedly. 
She  was  a  surprisingly  little  tiling,  when  you  got  a  look  at 
her.  almost  a  dwarf,  with  a  queer  face,  puckered  and  worn 
by  forty  years  of  staring  down  at  a  needle. 

“We  all  hope  ao.  Mi»  Moahier,"  said  Mr.  Crerey 
hrartily. 

"  It's  time  some  of  us  had  some  luck,"  remarked  Charlie's 
mother,  who  sn-mrd  a  rather  serious  person. 

The  butcher  sat  by  himself  in  the  corner,  with  his  heal  y 
hands  in  his  lap.  looking  oil,  without  noticing  u*. 

"You're  right  in  that.  too.  Mr*.  Scavcrs,"  said  Mr. 
Crewsy. 

The  car  droned  on  as  we  thought  about  it. 

ICantU <.«d  M  l'a,e  411 
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TEE  FORTUNE  MMKER 


By  WILL  PAYNE 


Outwardly  he  had  not  changed  much— right  years 
older,  af  course,  with  the  frmh  coloring  of  his  cheeks 
a  hit  faded  and  dusted  over.  He  had  stopped  wearing 
his  nddich  hair  in  a  pompadour  now  he  combed  it 
down  sedately,  or  tried  to;  but  a  wisp  of  it  bristled 
up  over  hi-  forehead.  He  was  as  amiable  and  loyally 
-•Urhed  to  John  as  ever;  but  he  had  developed  n 
knack  of  grinding  industry  and  a  sort  of  conservatism. 
Hr  amed  the  whole  office  work  easily  and  had  a 
;  ■  ■  (  indred  dollars  in  the  saving*  bank,  though 
I  -  !•!  i  nl  paid  him  only  eighteen  dollars  u  week.  That 
and  Jol  -  ardrobrwrrr  about  all  the  tangible  results 
pa'  lid  show  for  tlie  years  since  they  took  the 
local  train  for  St.  I-ouis. 

“  l>on‘t  need  any  money,"  John  ri- 
pUed  promptly.  “It  oughtn't  to  take 
anything  but  nerve.  I've  got  plenty 
of  that." 

Leaning  against  the  end  of  the  desk 
with  bis  arms  crusted,  now  and  then 
purling  at  a  brier  pipe  and  lonkingdown 
at  Walter,  who  was  curled  In  Hut  big 
■L>  salve!  chair,  lie  explained; 

"This  lobster.  Underhill,  Is  nil 
^  through  -  except  that  he  don't  know  it. 

tile  ought  to  be  lecturing  to  farmers' 
elulnon  alfalfa  culture  instead  of  trying 
to  sell  cars.  He's  got  a  note  coming 
due  at  the  bank  on  the  thirteenth.  He 
can't  pay  it  and  they've  already  re- 
newed  it  for  him  half  a  dozen  tim«w. 
The  Crittenden  people  are  sore  at  him. 
|  He's  broke,  and  getting  worse  all  the 

time  instead  of  better.  If  we  go  nt  him 
right  we  can  shake  him  up  and  get  him 
to  sell  out  to  us.  That  means  we'll 
assume  his  debts." 

"  But  wherr'd  we  get  the  money  to 
run  tlie  agency  with  if  he  .lui  him  it 
I  over  to  us?"  Walter  insisted,  showing 

his  while  teeth  in  u  Inugh.  fur  John's 
nerve  amused  him.  "WVvegot  lopij 
BBtfl  ’••'  n-d  to  a. 

■r  you  know;  lli-nwedoii'lgct  any  money 
W  until  we  sell  'em.  Who'd  beck  us?" 

John  smoked  and  meditated  a  mo- 


J OUTING  along  in  their  local  train  to  St.  I*wi*. 

John  Turner  and  W  alter  Hay™  speculated  some¬ 
what  about  Smiley  Carter  and  Madeline  Jones. 

But  their  own  prospect*  were  more  absorbing.  In 
the  excitement  of  reaching  SL  Louis  they  fairly  forgot 
their  late  companions. 

Walter  Hayes,  who  could  run  a  types,  ter.  writ- 
shorthand  a  little  and  knew  a  bit  about  1  ■  work 
from  his  experience  in  the  bank  nt  Marti  .  .  w  a. 

t  he  first  to  get  a  job.  There  wai  a  lean  pen.  -I  of  - 
••ml  months  for  the  country  was  then  in  the  grip 
hard  times— when  his  small  salary  aupp.-rte-i  l-’k 
•if  them.  John  was  of  no  use  at  ollice  »  rk  ..r  any 
routine  joh,  hut  he  presently  discovers! 
talent  for  sal<wman«hip.  Newspaper 
and  magazine  file*  contain  many 
sketches  of  hi*  life.  From  them  one  may 
loam  that  for  some  time  he  waa  engaged 
In  selling  carriages  In  St.  Louis. 

ltut  along  in  the  lost  years  of  the  old 
contury  pretty  much  everybody  became 
aware  of  a  new  contrivance  namely,  a  4 

|ili-iuure  velucle  propelled  by  mechani¬ 
cal  power  contained  within  itself.  John 
Turner  wa*  fascinated  by  thu  new  con- 
trivance.  Hr  found  work  of  an  inter- 
mil  tent  and  precarious  sort  for  a  time.  V 
•la  nvnslrstxig  and  astl.eg  .( 

With  that,  we  ran  skip  over  to  the 
year  1903;  the  place.  Fort  Wayne,  In- 
•liana.  John  was  employed  theresrilmg 
automobilaa.liut  not  very  pruqierou.lv 
He  had  got  Walter  llayia  into  the  e- 
talilisliment  of  hu  employer  as  a  booh-  «| 
keeper  and  general  office  man. 

Edward  1*.  Underhill  was  this  rm-  ,■ 
plnyrr's  name.  He'd  bad  an  agency  for 
the  sale  of  farm  Implements  near  Fort 
Wayne  and  made  aome  money  by  it; 
but.  like  John,  he  «  aa  fascinated  by  the  ■ 
new  self-propelling  vehicle.  So  now  he 
was  running  an  automobile  agency  in 
the  rity.  He  was  probably  forty-five, 
lank  and  rather  round-ahoukleml.  with 
a  drooping  red  mustarlie,  and  a  nose 
like  a  large.  freckled.  lent  knuckle  a 
bone-dry  sort  of  man,  exevudvely  eorn- 
••t.  without  humor,  a  fire  of  endeavor 
always  In  his  blue  eyas. 

He  had  gradually  evolved  a  lecture 
about  his  automobiles,  beginning  with 
the  wheels  aid  proceeding  in  great  detail 
to  the  chosais.  the  engine,  transmiaoon. 
apeedonwier.body.  top.  windshield.  For 
proper  delivery  this  lecture  required 
about  an  hour;  and  he  insisted,  as  far 
as  possible,  upon  delivering  It  prop¬ 
erly —gravely  pointing  and  demonstrat¬ 
ing  with  his  lank, freckled, big-knuckled 
hands. leading  the  priapective  purchaser 
round  the  car  from  point  to  point  aa  he 
explained  in  a  loud,  monotonous  voice. 

If,  while  he  was  talking  about  the  carburetor,  the  listener  Mr.  Ul 
cut  in  with  a  question  about  upholstery,  he  would  say  pa-  other  | 
tiently  "I'll  be  coming  to  that  In  a  minute."  and  go  on  along, 
with  the  carburetor.  He  was  immensely  proud  of  this  lev  iters,  i 
turn,  considering  it  the  most  conclusive  and  exhatMtive  the  otl 
presentation  of  a  machine  that  was  to  be  had  anywhere  "Th 
l>e«id«  showing  that  he  knew  all  about  the  contrivance,  one  of 
His  earnest  blue  eyes  would  light  up  with  proselyting  teal  talked 
as  he  explained  some  fine  technical  point.  of  boo 

The  lecture  was  certainly  exhaustive.  Listener  after  Thi. 
listener  got  rrotUw*  under  it;  interrupted;  insisted  on  alone  I 
answers  to  questions  that  were  quite  out  of  order;  left  in  by  a  p 
vexation.  Sometimes  Mr.  Underhill  himself  loot  patience  "La 
at  the  listeners  grow  lack  of  appreciation.  replied 

"Of  course,  if  you  don't  want  to  know  what  you  are  "N< 

buying  - ”  he  would  soy  reprovingly;  or  even;  "If  you  ar 

I'm  willing  to  spend  my  time  explaining  this  machine  you  He 
can  afford  to  listen,  can't  you?"  eyed.  < 

He  considered  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  mech-  well.  ' 
aniim  of  an  automobile  a  great  asset,  and  was  impatient  expfaii 
of  the  vulgar  view  that  regarded  mere  sales  as  the  chief  he  had 
point.  Thus  he  was  in  a  state  of  chronic  irritation,  which  as  he 
didn't  at  all  help  his  sales  or  his  relations  with  manufav  hiiroel 
turere  or  the  banks.  Under  these  conditions  his  agency  others 
was  in  an  excessively  poor  way;  with  more  liabilities,  in  have  a 
fact,  than  asset*.  It  handled  two  makes  of  can:  but  the  thesu) 
Crittenden,  made  in  Detroit,  was  it*  chief  reliance.  The  were  a 
Crittenden  Company,  however,  was  dissatisfied  with  the  Wal 
connection  and  looking  for  a  new  one.  Thor  untoward  incredi 
conditions  might  have  discouraged  a  much  abler  man  than  “  Wi 


afiBHttk.  ••  «aa.  tbe  «  n..ev»W. 

a  ..-I  .i.  i  n",  on  lime,”  hi-  rijilhd  . . 

dei-tl)  "Whit  lhe> -all  Istimllrnn. 

Why.  if  a  water  like  Underhill  can  run 
this  agency  a  year  on  wind  wo  can  run 
it  a  century.'' 

"  But  Underhill  had  capital  and  credit 
when  he  began."  Walter  objected. 

"  What's  credit  hut  Just  selling  some¬ 
thing?"  John  replied.  "It's  just  si'll, 
mg  yourself;  persuading  tlie  man  with 
the  good*  to  invest  in  you.  Just  as 
„  wul  you'd  persuade  somebody  else  to  invent 

in  a  car.  If  I'm  good  enough  to  make 
a  farmer  buy  a  Crittenden  car  I  ought 
to  be  good  enough  to  make  the  Crittenden  Company  buy 
yon  and  me  We’re  a  blame  sight  better  buy  than  their 
cars  are."  He  thought  it  over  a  moment  further  and  an¬ 
nounced;  "Sure!  We  con  put  It  acrcas!  We'll  take  a 
hack  at  It.  anyway." 

So  it  was  decided.  They  talked  it  over  and  determined 
to  await  a  favorable  opportunity’  for  approaching  Mr. 


per  made  him  acquainted  with.  "Why.  it’s  a  good-enough  gamble  for  us  any  way  you 

i  oa  Saturday  afternoon,  and  they  were  sitting  put  it."  John  observed.  "  We  don’t  stand  to  lose  anything 
e  office,  which  waa  divided  from  the  salesroom  except  our  Jobs;  and  when  Underhill  blows  up  we'll  lose 
ioa  of  stained  pine  and  ground  glow  them  anyway."  He  could  be  completely  plausible  about 

like  the  want-ad  column  for  us  again."  Walter  propositions  that  might  sound  completely  ridiculous  to 
d-naturrdly.  another. 

aid  John.  ‘‘I've  been  thinking  it  over.  Let's  The  opportunity  came  two  or  three  days  later,  when  there 
buy  the  agency”  was  nobody’  but  Mr.  Underhill  and  W alter  in  tlie  office.  In 

twenty-eight  then,  stalwart,  handsome,  dark-  the  morning's  mail  Walter  had  noticed  an  envelope  with 
-skinned,  with  a  solid  jaw  and  chin.  He  droned  the  return  card  of  the  bank  in  the  comer  and  had  peeked 
iter  he  could  afford  it  or  not,  because,  as  he  sufficiently  to  feel  sure  the  envelope  contained  a  notice  on 
he  couldn’t  afford  not  to.  Since  the  show  days  a  printed  form  about  the  note  that  fell  due  on  the  tbir- 
■n  perhaps  ten  pounds  heavier -gradually,  just  teenth.  Mr.  Underhill  sat  at  the  desk  with  hi*  round 
come  by  the  more  overweening  confidence  in  shoulders  humped  over,  looking  down  very  gravely  at  the 
m  having  long  measured  his  wits  and  will  against  notice  and  thoughtfully  pulling  at  his  long  red  mustache, 
eliir.g  things.  He  looked  os  though  he  might  Walter  slipped  out  to  John  in  the  otherwise  empty  salee- 
lioc  dollars,  and  acted  that  way.  throwing  out  room  and  said  under  his  breath;  “  He's  got  the  notice  to 
Jon  about  buying  the  agency  quite  as  though  it  pay  up  on  the  thirteenth.  Might  as  well  hit  him  now.” 

•'g  anybody  should  consider  seriously.  John  glanced  about  the  aaleeroom,  but  Hemphill,  the 

lays*  stored  at  him  a  moment  with  a  slightly  older  salesman,  was  out  and  the  coast  was  clear;  so  he 
i  smile;  then  laughed,  asking:  nodded  ament  and  led  the  way  back  into  the  office,  Walter 

d  we  get  the  money?"  os  though  it  were  a  joke,  following. 
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"S1™*?,'1'*  P^^l'y  tone  up.  any way."  John  went  wt£,  tftStoe 
on  in  a  soothing  tone.  a  good  deal  like  a  aurg.cn  propping  would  have  don* 

"Whal'tSd^ll  Alt  '“'I}?1  l0nf  M  il  “•  you  know  "  00  »  hroad  seal, 

«•  “T0  *><»  y«*  know  about  my  aflam?"  Mr.  body  in  that  n, 

L  ruler tuU  blurted  out  *fflict*dly. 

"Well,  you  know  what  the  debta  are  and  how  much 
tlierc  m  to  pay  them  with."  John  replied  with  the  mat  line-lh*  Luiler,  Thi* 
rtS  haT^h*  aif’  ” F°r  °ne  ,hin‘-  ,hrte*  ,h*1  nott  “»*»  «  rnuch 

uk  kjYk®®j*k**P**  ha*  been  blabbing  to  you!"  Mr.  Cnder*  k-pigoo  wilhoTS 
K  ,Vrcin«  *  «d  »nd  accusing  lac  to  Walter.  them  , 

Well,  of  course,  Mr.  Underhill,  we're  both  working  But 
for  you  and  are  intonated  to  arc  how  the  businos  is  going."  ancth. 
tt  alter  eaplaiiwl  amiably.  "Naturally  we've  talked  about  ijnrold.  It 
the  businewg,  because  it'a  on  our  mind..''  an  "  * 

"  My  knowing  about  a  note  that  ia  coming  due  wouldn’t  o f 
make  any  difference.  Mr.  Underhill.  It  would  come  due  department  of  the 

Juat  the  same,"  John  put  In  propiUatingly.  "  You  m.  if  a  lot  of  money  launching  iu  automobile,  but  the  car  if  left  in  undirturled 
you  come  right  down  to  bras,  larks,  your  liability,  are  wasn't  very  auccWuL  There  wwef.ulu  in  the  engine  that 
more  than  your  wti.  Of  course  it'a  the  figure*  that  let  dktribotors  in  for  a  good  deal  of  complaint  and  trouble 
count  not  what  t  know  about  them."  generally. 

“  hook*  don't  show  it,"  the  proprietor  retorted  with  Sarum  waa  then  a  good,  solid, 

an  unhappy  feeling  of  the  ground's  slipping  under  hi*  fret,  of  about  fifty 

"Of  course  that  old  paper  you  took - ' - *w-  • — — -*• - "  — 

ment  business  really  isn’t  any  good 


re:  never  quite  round  one  sharp  and  finding  out  about  how  tfcm  . 

ling  at  another;  always  wanting  stage  where  he  imi*<**d  u»S? i 
electric  signs,  spending  money  came  in  contact 
ttomers.  Often  Walter  objected  The  real  head  oftheSirUmWlri,w 
*  n>ane>’  eatherty.  who  had  manW  «-  . 

we  ought  to  hop  in  and  get  h."  old  stockholders  and  mdsWl, 
bait,  the  more  fish."  rnsn^t.  He  ^JSSttSt^ l 

dmam  as  sound  busmos  pohey.  low.  undersitrf  man.  s]<k)i 
was;  yet,  having  the  means,  be  bushy  brown  mustache  ani  big.  ~J  Z? n 
ray.  It  waa  his  nature  to  operate  ttelta.  He  »u  alsan  in 
»®'t  very  long  before  about  every-  effect  of  bursting  merry  H- va-a^°'r<1 

w  IftVin  Turrwflr  waa  •ntfw  rwi.  r^linn  U  1 


the  Crittef  den  lift*  of  cars.  Under  lull  had  another  Sarum  «n  talking  tf  Kiz&  rsh  *tiM  •!  1 

ligh-prired  car  that  hadn’t  gtniua 

m  Turner  sraa  indifferent  Before  anybody  woke  up  to  tie  uju,  h  y  . 
conservative  objections  to  the  rwpwtaUe  old  .agon  ampin  u , S* 
new  agency  and  John  let  wreck.  He  had  sold  plenty  of  an. * 

ing  showed  they  cost  the  comntr  o..  Uai."* 
tnwrd  the  end  of  the  first  year  they  took  He  had  appointed  irrapo^bW  U*  W  J  ’ 
-which  was  then  not  much  over  for  car*  that  had  not  bm  ihpwd  m,.  * 
by  the  Saturn  Wagon  Company,  note*  at  the  banks.  He  lad  mui r«-  v.  ‘ 
t4e  concern  that  had  got  a  strain  and  falBfWd  the  bocks  to  etnas!  tUi  |m  v,  ‘ 
blood  and  decided  to  branch  out  into  the  eapanding  done  to  the  fine  bid  uagor. 

The  old  company  spent  what  a  curious  youngster  of  thrw.™,r«i,  ;w 

dilagwg’ 

The  appoint  mm t  cf  a  fmiiw  Ir  U. 
waa  quite  an  earthquake  fee  Sarun.  TWmjk-, 
loaded  up  with  eitrwwly  douUfil  p*  K 
sort  of  town,  bunnrwa  community  sat  MglMpd  ri  fJ  ■, 
half  a  down  receiver  projicoed  to  cut  of!  Ur  i<pUu,  y  * 
(thatnobody  business  at  once  and  savts  hull  rail  u 
their  own  lines  of  trade  knew  any-  age. 

_  agon  company  waa  the  biggest  of  In  short,  it  wu  the  Untold  aluM  «*«.• 

'  You  know  the  Crittenden  people  are  looking  round  for  them.  It  was  only  a  night's  ride  from  Poet  Wayne;  and  In  on  a  far  bigger  scale  and  in  a  mid  >•  ar  - 
another  connection."  John  r.minde.1  him.  "  If  they  take  the  course  of  the  agency's  second  year  John  Turner  ran  up  the  welter  Judson  Wrsthrrly  »  Wtogrwr 
thiir  ran  away  there  won't  be  anything  at  all  left  but  juat  there  a  good  many  times,  talking  to  them  about  the  trouble  same  fatuous  energy  is  id  old.  dsbliq  c  b  w  » 
a  hole.  You  see.  Mr.  Underhill,  seUing  cars  isn't  rmlly  in  their  engine,  sod  so  on.  By  that  Ume  John  wouldn't  be  lathe  and  pricing  through  kit  tsUW  »t„ 
your  line.  You  know  too  much  about  them.  You  ought  round  anywhere  very  much  without  making  acquaintances  though  hr  wm  running  ovic  with  -iulj  iiyr.  ft 
to  be  making  them.  If  the  bank  knm*  the  Crittenden  ''Hesjuatsfsnwr.'sndJihilpwhtn 

people  were  looking  for  another  connection,  or  theCrit-  _  _ ingitMaWcmofroomaft.  "Hi'istanwx 

tendon  people  knew  how  you  stood  at  the  bank  —you  like  a  jack-m  ihc-biu.  lktsuv I.. . „ 

see,  just  a  touch  anywhere  would  blow  the  whole  thing  .  and  wiggling,  people  thiogli  b.sdu,«j 

up.  It's  sure  to  Mow  up  soon,  anyway,  leaving  you  important  TV  trwUe  stth  ho  »uv.  r 

’way  In  the  hole.  By  sailing  out  to  us  now  you  could  r  ~T,  him  a  dlme-no\-ri  msgsxor  Mirj  iM  W  n 


and  he  had  .  di»gm** 

were  going  to diKhsrge  him  Icr  W i*** 1  1 

amount  of  the  bank's  stock. 

Then  there  ««  Isaac  Bsimcftsf^ 
who  was  fat  sod  bald,  asd  »in  a  tW  « ; 
had  a  wide  mouth,  and  pinned  «*»»•' 
to  Ume  rather  as  though  le  ra-'"  •* 
announce  that  the  sWr  tlirg  ss  «  i 
Ucal  joke. 

There  was  Macdonald,  cf  tie 
a  big.  flat-chested.  hoDcm-e^  ■»»** 
didn't  want  to  talk  nr  thak  cf ««« 

«t  way  to  get  Weathirlj  into  tlx 
and  then  be  rntmupted  the  f****^. 
ivtance  of  Weatherly's  bav«l  W * 13 ' 
rising,  thumping  the  talk 

There  waa  I'ctrr  Tm.  i 
benei-olenHooking  cfd  patkano*®1? 
white  chin  whiskers  and  kird  P*  . 
some  frrsh  instance  cf  V**#1  “f 
touched  upon,  be  repeated  thrthew^-  , 
how  Weatherly  could  have  dew  , 
or  three  times  oitc  that  bf'd  irn*' 

and  looking  round  the  tabkwla*f:  i';  , 

There  »  as  WtdJensWin.  a  ^  , 

who  had  sold  a  lot  of  WratbrlJ  '  J 
the  country.  He  spoke  sit!  »  3  '  i 
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,  point,  nnd  smiled  a  crooked  smile  with  one  side  of  hi* 
|,  only.  This  catastrophe  was  more  a  thing  in  the 
p  of  the  day's  work  to  him  than  it  was  to  the  other*, 
ether,  the  men  in  the  room  represented  nearly  a  million 
,  half  dollars  of  debt*  of  the  Sarum  Wagon  Company, 
her  the  real  assets  would  amount  to  half  that  was  a 


f  whom  were  quite  disgusted :  and  a  hun-  energy  and  hi*  peering  cyra  behind  the  spectacle*  saw  every- 
ousand  dollars  in  the  bank.  thing.  If  anything  didn’t  please  him  he  spoke  burrs  and 

ad  Waiter  Hayes  knew  enough  about  the  nettl«;  but  he  would  exactly  as  lief  call  the  bon  a  block- 
m*  even  then  to  know  that  a  hundred  and  head  a*  anybody  die -which  was  another  reason  why 
liars  wouldn't  carry  them  very*  far  in  the  Weatherly  had  ignored  his  advice, 
to  go.  Completing  the  plant  would  take  He  and  John  had  struck  up  an  acquaintance  before  the 
of  that,  and  John  wanted  two  hundred  smash  and  talked  engine  exhaustively.  As  soon  as  the  new 
the  first  year  just  for  advertising.  concern  came  in  Sandy  was  made  a  vice  president  and  gen- 

larralive  of  the  Sarum  Motor  Company,  eral  superintendent,  and  given  a  handful  of  the  new  corn¬ 
ier.  The  shifts  they  made  those  first  two  mon  stock.  He  couldn't  talk  so  beautifully  about  his  engine 

as  the  French nin n  could,  liut  tho 

_  engine  worked  far  bettor. 

MMaaBl  In  thue  l wo  yearn  John  Turner, 

Walter  McGny>iir 

-<  '«  t-  a-  TW  ’•<>•—>**  m4 
accounting  were  as  strenuous  as 
anything  else  about  the  place. 
Night  after  night  Walter  llay.o 
dosed  in  the  ear  that  took  him  away 
from  the  plant  at  any  time  up  to 
^  i  midnight  and  laid  tlie  foundations 

•  Vh  of  the  gray  (tau  hes  on  hi*  templm. 
■  I  '  went.  When  two  yearn 

U  ,  4  were  up  wise  |*opl*  began  mom  or 

f  v  1--S  to  drop  the  h;il<it  of  talking 

about  the  Sarum  Motor  Company 
_  k  .  3JT  ■■  “  mere  teni|>irary  phenomenon, 

founded  or.  u  shorn! nng  nnd  fore 

nBV* 

real  money  was  pouring  iul.i  the 

4  Sarum  Motor  (  ompany  at  a  rule 

f  \  commenUvl  in  bank 

-v  W 

m  «  i  \  \  0 

.  K  them  from  Hie  (brevlnilil  i.l  their 

e*  —  . .  *•- 


in  Turner  was  there  on  his  nerve,  taking  Walter  Hayes 
aim.  He  had  been  in  Sarum  and  knew  the  failure  was 
to  happen  the  day  before  it  was  announced.  Since 
ing  it  he'd  hardly  had  his 

siif.  He  proposed  to  gel  tho _ 

lohile  end  of  the  huslnew  and 
it  on.  There  were  the  c red- 
nil  at  *en  and  aghast  over  the 
net  of  a  big  loss  as  to  which  . 

director*  and  stockholder* 
mire  to  ask  many  unpleasant 
ions.  The  whole  town  was 
1  up  and  the  hankers  wen* 
u-  l«t  depositors  should  start 
in  their  institutions, 
n  could  talk  automobile  by 
(me  and  lie  did  tulk  It.  He 
all  over  the  Sarum  concern’s 
-m;  showed  how  Weatherly 
*t  the  money;  Insisted  that 
Id  all  lie  got  back  again  and 
ly  need  lose  a  dollar  if  only 
itomobile  part  of  the  business 
jn  properly.  The  name  was 
<  well  advertised;  there  was  ‘  \  _ 

ablishcd  selling  organisation, 
the  cam  right,  and  Um  would 
o  profit. 

•ourne  that  was  a  big  tempta-  , 

■  >  men  who.  If  the  automobile 

sn  win  clnM-d  up.  would  Per-  ,  ■  J  /J 

have  to  pm-ket  a  big  hiss, 
tow  thot  Detweller  nnd  Wol- 
IP  were  the  ublrwl  men  in  the 
id  he  stuck  to  them  like  a 
Without  having  John'*  m»g- 
MiUmanship,  Walter  Hayes 
al  k  pin usil.l y  about  the  llnan- 
'•*11*.  As  usual,  he  wo*  liked 

•nen  in  the  r>»m  -st  l-n  -ijfe  ” 

Ml*M*t  by  the  full i ire;  their 
i  were  shaken,  their  minds 
“In,  hot  knowing  w  lint  todo; 
of  them  half  bewildered  all 
h>  fart*  a  big  loss.  And  there 
uidsinni*  John,  i  n  magn  itlcrnt 
u;*.ng  to  *,ia 

"  the  sJifM-t  « 

or  hesitation-  aseertingp.-i. 
that  they  needn't  lose  a  dot- 
ut,  on  the  contrury.  might 

•  preAt  Chawer  Kad  gl.ew  f 

i  great  opportunity  and  he 

o  it.  When  it  rim-  to  the 
businewi  he 

I  and  made  predictions  that 
I  the  audience  to  gasp;  hut 

•  .-iu  tr.t  aw./.  UftiJ,.  $ 


It  was  just  nt  the  end  of  the  sec¬ 
ond  year  that  John  Turner.  Instead 
of  rushing  down  to  tits  Unit  Na¬ 
tional  to  see  President  Detweller. 
hod  his  secretory  telephone  that 
gentleman  on  Invitation  to  come 
out  to  the  plant  al  half  past  two, 
because  there  was  a  matter  of  Im¬ 
portance  to  Is*  diwu»cd,  and  Mr. 
Turner  couldn't  well  get  away. 
Sagacious  Prank  Detweller  went 
to  the  plant,  r cabling  ns  he  did  so 
that  John  Turner  hod  arrived. 

Two  or  three  days  after  that 
Walter  Hayes  arcom|>«nicd  Sandy 
McGregor  through  the  shops;  for 
he.  too.  liked  to  keep  in  touch  with 
the  manufacturing  department. 
They  presently  entered  a  shop  that 
hod  hwn  fixed  up  for  temporary 
use  one  of  those  makeshifts  that 
were  alw  ays  happening  os  the  busi¬ 
ness  outgrew  Its  housings  and 
spread  over  the  neighborhood  like  a 
cucumber  vine  on  too  imoll  a  trellis. 
This  shop  hod  windows  in  one  end 

II.  the  great  bluff  want  only,  insufficient  for  lighting  it;  no 

th.  The  Sarum  Motor  Com-  r#B.  Cmmm,„  e..s  u  «.w.  c.-re .....  m..«,  .a.  re»  ase  '  U. ***  wftifiHMHy  lighted  from  long 

-as  organised  to  carry  on  the  r~«~.  *****  gl»»  tub«  of  gas  on  the  ceillng- 

iohile  business.  After  allow-  the  sort  often  used  in  composing 

ml  the  wagon  end  of  the  old  concern  might  be  worth,  year*,  the  impossible  comm  they  actually  turned,  the  rooms,  giving  a  strong  but  gliastly  light  with  a  greenish 
editors  took  preferred  stock  in  the  new  company  for  timm  when  the  whole  venture  hung  oe  a  hair -hanging  on  tinge.  The  shop  was  filled  with  mowive  lathre  for  cutting 
claims.  Finally  all  of  them,  except  Lyman  George  a  hair  being,  in  fact,  iu  chronic  state- need  no  detailed  and  grinding  crankshafts.  A  workman  took  a  step  to  pick 
ndrew  Macdonald,  subscribed  something  to  the  new  recital.  Before  the  second  year  was  out  the  banka  were  up  a  rough  shape  of  forged  steel  from  the  heap  Wide  his 

*  h  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollar*  of  preferred  wore*  loadrd  up  with  the  new  concern's  paper  than  ever  lathe,  and  Walter  happened  to  notice  that  he  limped,  as 
which  wai  to  give  the  company  tu  working  capital,  they  had  been  with  the  old -so  loaded  up  that  they  fairly  though  one  leg  was  stiff. 

n  Turner  and  Walter  Hayes  went  beck  to  Fort  had  to  stand  by  it.  Walter  loitered  a  moment,  for  he  liked  to  see  the  cascade 

e.  where  a  couple  of  bankers  and  three  or  four  other  In  dire  junctures  there  were  such  expedients  as  shipping  of  fire  as  the  steel  met  the  swiftly  turning  wheel.  The 
rith  money  had  a  good  opinion  of  them,  and  got  some  out  carloads  of  unfinished  motors  and  getting  credit  at  workman  started  his  lathe.  Then,  aware  of  someone  stand - 
onal  subscription*  U»  this  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  the  bank  on  the  bills  of  lading;  then  running  the  cars  back  ing  near,  he  glanced  up,  lifting  a  thin  pale  face  that  looked 
“ferred  stock;  so  virtuully  the  whole  amount  was  to  the  shop  to  be  completed.  Waller  Hays*  developed  a  corprelike  in  the  grewsome  light 

resourcefulness  in  the  matter  of  kiting  checks  that  rather  It  was  Smile)'  Carter.  Recognition  came  to  Walter— 

*  day  before  the  failure  John  Turner  4  Company,  ol  astonished  him.  All  these  things  John  himself  related  later  not  in  a  flash,  but  with  a  kind  of  swift  dawning.  For  a 

Wayne,  might  perhaps  have  been  able  to  scrap*  and  laughed  over.  moment  the  two  men  stared  at  each  other,  with  mutual 

ler  twenty  thousand  dollar*  from  their  automobile  Arthur  McGregor— known  to  everybody  as  Sandy—  recognition.  Then  Smiley  bent  hi*  face  over  his  work 
y.  Now  they  were  in  control  of  an  automobile  man-  had  been  put  in  a*  superintendent  cf  the  factory  some  again. 

'ring  concern  that  made  quite  a  showing— if  one  month*  before  Weatherly  blew  up.  though  fatuous  Weath-  Walter  was  amaied.  In  the  pale,  lame  workman  he  felt 
.  look  behind  the  curtain.  The  common  stock  in  the  erty  w  ould  never  let  him  have  hi*  way.  preferring  the  highly  indefinitely  a  poignant  tragedy.  Yet  he  walked  on  without 
company  represented  nothing  but  prospect*.  John  theoretical  Frenchman  who  had  devised  the  bad  engine.  speaking.  It  would  be  difficult  to  say  just  why.  Of  course 
orty-five  per  cent  of  it.  Walter  twelve  per  cent,  and  Sandy  was  a  rolypoly.  beahiskered.  bmpectarkd  person  in  twelve  busy  years  Smiley  had  drifted  far  into  the  buck- 
maining  forty-three  per  cent  was  given  as  a  bonus  to  who  looked  comically  like  the  caricatures  of  a  German  ground  of  his  consciousness.  IVrhap*  he  hadn't  once 
who  took  the  preferred  stock.  professor.  He  dressed  careiesely  and  spoke  with  a  burry  thought  of  the  man  for  five  year*.  That  show  busin«8  had 

>ne  were  to  retain  an  impresdve  idea  of  the  new  accent.  He  not  to  much  walked  through  the  plant  as  become  vastly  remote.  Then,  he  was  taken  wholly  by  sur- 
rn  he  must  not  look  behind  the  curtain.  There  plowed  through  it.  always  with  his  fists  doubled  and  swing-  prise  and  there  was  a  certain  reticence  an  instinctive 
m  unfinished  plant;  an  unsatisfactory  car;  a  busi-  ir.g  at  hts  side*  in  short,  jerky  little  motions,  as  though  he  shrinking  back  from  a  painful  contact;  and  this  was  not 
-hut  hail  got  a  big  black  eye  from  the  failure;  a  lot  was  pumping  himself  up.  Ha  whisker*  fairly  bristled  with  (Ceni.o.ra  ««  P«»*  roi 
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had  collaborated  on  nil  fund  ol  ,1 ,  or  seven  thiuairi  „  ' 
it.  It  wu  praeti-  asvcn  thousand  d<U»r* 
c*n>-  immaterial  to  thounand  too  link  FurUenn.e,.  *  >M  .  b,  . 
them  w  hat  th*  can-  hew  was  concerned,  ther*  »u  m  r-  -v. 
didst*’*  field  of  en-  aaeta  Urn  than  th* stated luirun <*«,«*' 
dcavor  might  be;  h*  five  plump  om*. 
must  *»*>*  the  fun-  What  analysis  could  be  upfe?  hUmt^m 
diiwnuli  of  superior-  check  and  *u  commitud  to  tlw  nWe 
ity  in  th.t  field.  And  which  demonstrate,  ue«  nch  ««  «,  •,  - 
Benham.  »h#  uid,  wu  optimism  »r.d  incftrieniy  «f  »  Ptfrrj\  utt .. 
indolent  and  lacking  And  it  wu  hardly  the  lunch  hut  Win b*»»- 
in  ambition.  There  a  thousand  dollsm.  and  he  skirt  to  km,,, 
wu  even  aome  doubt  u  two  o’clock. 

to  his  ability  to  aupport  "  Weill"  uid  Bmham  |o»wal,  Uiuf 

her.  They  wanted  him  make*  me  tore  is  why  I  didn’t  pt  ttfolisp*., 
to  diaoiu,  for  a  time,  lie  forthwith  ordered  viol*,  for  Ik  lift  dkg . 
any  hope  of  matrimony  gloated  inconceivably, 
and  to  earn  hi*  right  to  In  abbuqUMt  »*•*«-  he  (mi  a  bspr-p.  » 

mt.  rails  and  six  in  cop|*r*.  A  men  inuuui*  •*. 

Benham  laughed  a  red-hot  tip  on  Zinc,  aid  Zmc  .11*.;, *». 
■paamodically  and  met  giving  an  imitation  of  an  ujtfai  eifiM  f*j  1 . 
her  ryaa.  ham  had  eighteen  thousand  to  kk  mU  oi « 

’’That’a  fair  enough.”  entertain  contempt  for  rtU-UoMd  dxran. 
be  conceded.  "Well-  chased  bond*,  lie  participated  in  tk  gsnave 
I’m  not  scared.  I’ll  Alcohol  and  had  the  incredible  t* leu**. - 
aattffy  you  and  your  the  week’s  high  and  to  cove*  at  tUawtiWi  i» 
father  or  break  my  neck  and  Jay  Gould  and  Ruweli  Si*,  ill  iq  1 « . . . 
tr>  ingl  You’ve  been  but  Benham  did  it  aptly  and  xmctsIsY'.r  lie.* 
awfully  frank.  Helen,  he  wu  muter  of  liny  tbtnunf  ddhn  iMv 
I’m  glad  of  that.  It  cwglra’  worth  of  rcae*  to  llriia  Vlrrriir.  u \un 
hurU,  but  I’m  glad,  ful  Juncture  the  godi  (d  hxurd  pMMfkS' 
You  aeo  I’m  not  so  very  high  and  noted  hk  budding ampti*.  Ilf  ««« 
conceited.  1  don’t  ever  to  the  other: 

Thin  llmham  boy  wens  to  thiiUeipca 
ewo.  I’m  not  cut  out  for  Ufa  ihow  him  up.  Kick  hlm,eoe<f  faik*1 
us.  either.  So  my  only  Whereupon  Benham  bought  tbersiiipra..-. 
•  seems  to  be  pretty  evi-  wu  smiling  bcatiflcally  she*  the  cadsrdb*» 
loeun’t  ItT  What’a  the  fig-  mon«d  him  for  an  interview.  Tien  »mnp.  > 
r.-your  father  act*?’’  formal  or  informal. 

Mob  Mem  hew  colored.  but  since  she  had  Uid  herself  "Sit  down.  Ernest,"  invited  tie  (Aw.  ’Im 

and  quoted  we’re  going  to  have  a  quarrel.  I  hrar faint¬ 
ing.  How  about  ItT" 

"WhynotT"  Bmhamwisirrrorol/I'*'  * 

I’m  afraid  if* final.  Ernest."  " Well.  ae’r.  naturally  .aquhtiw 

lenhun  stood  up.  approach*!  her  and  bent  low.  didn’t  file  your  declaration." 

Th**.’’  he  uid.  Quivering. "  I  w  on’t  make  it  any  harder  ’’  What  declaration?" 

her  you  again  until  I’ve  done  something  I  The  cashier  frowned  a  little. 

I  come  to  you - ”  ~  You’re  not  trying  to  dodgr,  are  jm" 

listening  to  his  "Not  exactly.  If  I  am.  I d*t’l b« 1 
aa  subtly  aware  I  simply  don't  know  ahat  yoi’n  uliht 
that  neither  the  haughtiest  plutocrat  in  the  social  register  ’’ Is  that  the  truth?" 
nor  the  »e«t  savant  in  the  world  could  have  kiwed  her  "What!”  uid  Benham, suiting, 
more  alarmingly  or  more  superbly.  It  wu  at  that  mo-  "Do  you  mean  to  «y  lk*t  mvo  1«  ^ 
meot.  too,  that  she  first  became  curious  to  know  whether  account  you  svren’t  gum  a  bUni  lenc-i’- 

notable,  had  ever  been  stipulated  that  if  you  sere  ronmetrt  viti  r ( “ 
am  to  any  trust  fundi  you  Uf  !(*»«***" 
•’  I  certainly  did  not."  slid  B-iton  flu; 
ry  normal  young  man  “I-thafs  so  remarkable.  EnsM.tl*'* 
whose  ancestors  have  neglected  to  accumulate  a  fortune  »V1I  drop  it  foe  the  time  lei*  H»*  r-J 
there  mu*t  be  inserted  sooner  or  later  a  frenzied  chapter.  you'recuttingsuchasaatbtli»-.a»l"rt»W" 
■a  whwh  he  rvalues  that  nothing  ebe  can  remotely  approach  and  that  means  you’ve  becomalirgtie'ut 

on.  Your  intellifence  ought  to  udjuJ"?*"1 
a  very  young  man.  you’re  in  a  ncfikru  ’ 

ba  of  May  and  June  toward  us  and - ’’ 

_ _  It  can’t  go  on?”  Benham  suirmcuu 

by  moonlight,  they  are  not  by  any  "Not  pomibly.  We  can't  allow  it.  '~ 
Ail  young  men  have  tbeir  periods  experience  that  it  isn’t  safe  for  n*>l 'l**1* 

Neverth.hu.  it  was  Mias  Merrihcw  youngster*,  to  have  ’em - “ 

n  to  folly,  and  on  these  ground*  die  "  But  if  I  want  to  go  on?" 

.  „  ,  The  cashier's  gBturesMdraoiti^v  *»’  - 

that  Benham  during  the  eight  long  “If.  impossible!  You  «n’t*«y  *■»•** ’ 

'  iliagr  m  Ohio  and  sought  ate  on  the  Street.  That’s  ftst” 
vatriy  cherished  a  dream  "In  that  case."  said  Bohan  p*Wf-  " 
ust  upon  him.  He  had  be  roost  convenient  for  you  to  ha*r  nj  MP* 

.  , - 1  show  that  effect — Saturday?’’ 

*  industrial  security  in  “  Ernest !  Don’t  be  a  foci!" 

-  is  fvenved  four  thousand  "Fool!"  retorted  Benham.  "AtumK* 

jJl .  ■”  7.tfT  of  year?  Why.  I’m  two  docadt*  alaai  *1 1* : 

cfever  than  huraetf-.bo  ^  boQgbt  ^  Yw  pNfpefU 


*ap*<t  to  be  good  for  mud  front- 

Baev 

- - 


In  the  morning,  after  ahe  had  A„ 

blushed  at  herself  In  several  mirror* 
nnd  reflected  upon  her  duly  to  posterity,  ahe  sent 

Benham:  and  when  he  duly  arrived  in  season  for  ««.  aho  open  to  the  ripe*,  ah 
proceeded  to  adviae  him  aolely  foe  hia  ultimate  good.  She  aix  figures, 
really  wasn’t  more  than  two-thirds  in  love  with  him.  and  "And  that’s  final? 
she  honestly  thought  him  to  be  at  best  a  lovable  tort  ol 
slacker:  so  that  her  ultimatum  wua  kindly,  but  eaay  to 
understand.  In  effect  ah*  told  Benham  to  go  and  get  a 
reputation. 

lie  took  it  with  characteristic  calm,  but  his  smile  va»  And  the 
grrssome.  Aa  she 

"In  other  words,”  he  said,  speaking  thickly,  “you  footfalk  in  the  hallway.  Mis  Merrihew 
weren’t  sincere!  You  didn't  feel  it  aa  I  did!  You  thought 
1  was  only  spooning  1  It  was  just  casual  to  you!  Oh- 
titled” 

Miss  Merrihew  was  suitably  affronted  and  distressed, 
but  ah*  curbed  her  sympathies  and  her  resentment  and  her  father,  whose 
followed  the  tradition  of  centuries  by  displaying  that  seriously  in  love, 
mothcrliness  which  at  once  serves  as  attack,  drfcnsr  i 
strict  neutrality. 

"No  no!”  shesuid  with  the  utmost  gentlenem.  “T 
isn't  It  at  all.  But  we’re  so  terribly  young.  Eme*t.  ami 
simply  can’t  afford  to  make  any  mistakes,  can  se? 

can’t  do  any  thing  we’d  b*  sorry  for  afterward.  And  Ido  the  importance  of  growing  rich  overnight.  And  even 
care  n  lot  for  you,  too,  only  we  ve  got  to  be  sure  we’d  be  although  such  chapters,  at  least  in  the  temperate  zone* 
happy  together,  haven’t  we?"  are  generally  descriptive  of  the 

•'Well.  I'm  suns”  insisted  Benham  doggedly.  "I'm  and  have  their  origin  mot  frequently  in  the  solitude  which 
sure  enough  for  both  of  us!"  follows  a  rendezvous  * 

"But  I’ve  jrnt  told  you.  dear-  I  mean  Ernesl-thal  we  mean,  peeviiar  to  lev 

are  young,  and  you  haven’t - “  of  golden  yearning. 

"The  point."  said  Benham,  with  unfathomable  injury  whoeggvd  Benham  . 
betraying  itself  in  his  eyes.  ”  is  that  you’re  not  certain  I’d  mist  stand  indicted, 
make  you  happy.  All  right!  That’,  easy.  What  do  you  For  it  so  happecec 
want  me  to  do?"  years  since  he  had  let 

Very  explicitly  she  told  him.  Incoherently  and  iliogi-  hi*  fortune  in  Manha 
rally,  hut  with  shattering  clarity  of  purpose,  she  conveyed  of  plutocratic  spiend 

her  meaning.  She ■  accustomed  to  temper  her  .flection,  sens*!  with  envy  thee  tabular  statist^  wWh 

with  honor  and  admiration,  and  to  behold  her  convictions  for  every  dollar  invested  in  „ 
upheld  by  the  world  at  large.  She  wasn’t  averse  to  marry  -  l-.J.  the  lucky  sp^uUtof  has 

in.  a  poor  man.  if  he  were  famous  or  en  rout*  to  fame;  an 
-hr  wouldn't  marry’  an  obscure  man  anyway.  She  ruprirrd 
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low  if  there's  to  be  any  quarrel.  said  Bonham  with  cashier  had  bora  fatally  correct-  Ho  (*<*n  to  hunt  qMm-  It  was  unbelievably  quiet  in  Skeel's.  primarily  because 
defence,  "you’ll  have  to  stage  it.  It’s  a  matter  of  atically  for  a  berth,  but  money  had  tightened,  and  nobody  hi*  customer*,  for  the  major  part,  had  lone  since  1ml  their 
business  to  me.  And  if  you’re  a*  positive  a*  I  am—  wanted  him  at  a  living  wage.  spontaneity.  They  were  the  victims  of  a  devastating 

i*re  as  stubborn  as  I  am,  we’ll  say  I  don’t  we  but  Desperately  he  turned  again  to  fight  the  market,  but  he  fever;  they  were  immune  to  passions.  And  even  then* 
oe'll  just  have  to  part  company.  I’m  sorry— I  liked  was  fighting  against  the  sheer  economics  of  the  world,  and  who. came  by  preference  to  Skeel’s  were  quiet  there,  pre- 
e.  But  money’s  money.”  he  lost  consistently.  His  last  thousand  dollars  splintered  sumablv  because  repression  was  their  policy-  of  insurance, 

obi  your  horara  for  a  second!"  persisted  the  cashier  into  fragments;  and  he  became  a  nervous  hanger-on  in  The  ticker  droned  in  the  corner,  the  board  boys  chalked 
lively.  "Now-  at  Christmas  we’ll  very  likely  dtstrib-  board  room*,  eager  for  hi*  eighths.  Then  he  bought  odd  quotations  as  they  came,  and  Skeel  himself,  sitting  com- 
i  fifty-per-cent  bonus.  Ernewt.  And  you  may  be  lot*,  fewer  and  fewer,  and  became  a  detriment  to  the  plarentiy  aloof  behind  hi*  fumed -oak  desk,  smiled  tacit 
d  awistunt  in  another  season,  too.  You  know  that—  atmosphere  of  prosperity.  Threw  month*  alter  he  had  encouragement  to  his  broken  rlirntf-le  and  checked  again 
hat  you've  been  working  for.  Well,  it’s  in  sight,  quilted  the  bank  hk  brokers  hinted  that,  much  to  their  the  paltry  margins  they  had  given  him.  He  glanced  up  as 
.  you  go  off  halfcocki-d.  I  know  you’ve  been  lucky,  regret,  his  account  was  technically  undesirable.  A  fort-  Braham  entered. 

•  won’t  last  it  never  does.  You  save  what  you’ve  night  later  he  was  bluntly  requested  not  to  haunt  the  ‘’Well?’’  said  Mr.  Skeel.  noncommittal  a*  always. 

,  put  it  in  mortgage  bonds  and  stay  here.  Think  it  premise*  of  a  reputable  dealer  in  outside  stork*.  He  had  "I*  this  the  proprietor?”  asked  Bcnham  under  hi* 

it  any  rate!"  ceased  to  be  careful  of  hi*  appearance,  and  he  discouraged  breath. 

tfide  of  a  week.”  prophesied  Bcnham.  “Anaconda'll  other  customers.  With  his  last  fifty  dollars  in  hk  pocket  “Ye*.  Anything  I  can  do  for  you?” 

par.  I’m  buying  a  thousand  to-night.  You  ran  and  the  certainty  of  surra*  still  flickering  in  his  heart,  he  "Why  ye*,  possibly.” 

out  for  yourself  what  my  salary'll  look  like  along-  asked  Jimmy  Raflmy.  who  kept  a  cigar  store  near  "Look  here,  brother.”  said  Skeel,  eying  him,  "who  sent 
,f  a  four-point  rise.  Or  that  bonus  compared  to  s.x  Exchange  Place,  for  the  address  of  a  bucketahop  hr  had  you  here?” 

u"  heard  about  -SkteT*  bucketahop-aad  Rafferty  relur-  Braham  flinched  at  the  familiarity. 

d  i-usliUr  inclined  forward  and  loaded  hi*  voice  with  Unity  told  him.  "Why,  nobody  in  particular  I  heard  about  you  some- 

e  impr***ivennis  it  could  carry.  And  it  wasn’t  until  then  that  Bcnham  countermanded  where - " 

rnret.”  he  said.  "I'm  not  trying  to  bulldoas  you.  the  order  to  the  florist.  Hr  had  to.  "llh-huh.  I  get  you.  Now.  where’ ve  you  hern  trading?" 

isn't  any  bluff  if*  straight  talk.  I  was  instructed  "I- what  difference  dra  that  muke?"  Denham’s  very 

tify  you  and  I'm  doing  it.  I>on’t  you  lie  an  idiot!  Mr.  Skeel  flourished— which  k  to  say  he  acquired  profit  jaw*  were  red. 

out  of  the  market  and  do  your  work  decently,  and  without  yet  having  been  arrested  -in  a  grim  suite  of  ofBc**  "Take  your  time,  brother.  I  don't  take  new  accounU 
lw  a  big  man  In  the  banking  world  someday!  And  in  a  dingy  court,  in  the  gloomiest  of  all  the  sun-fearing  unlew*  they’ve  got  aome  reference* -no  broker  doe*, 
make  any  snap  decision*.  Because  1  tell  you  abso-  streets  below  the  dead  line.  To  reach  three  offices,  if  you  Wherr’d  you  come  from?” 

that  if,  after  I've  given  you  thk  notire,  you  don't  see  set  out  from  Rafferty's  cigar  store,  you  plunged  first  into  a  "Why— a*  a  matter  of  fact  -  Jimmy  Rafferty  sent  me.” 

take  it,  you’re  nut  of  banking  for  good.  You  can’t  dismal  alleyway  moldy  with  dead  men’s  hopes.  You  "Oh!  Know  Jim.  do  you?” 

hem,  and  no  other  reputable  bank  would  tuke  you  swung  south,  then  west  and  south  again,  sacrificing  some-  “I’ve  benight  a  lot  of  cigars  from  him.” 

ut  our  recommendation.  So - "  thing  of  your  pride  at  every  turn,  and  one  eventually  to  "That’*  it!”  Mr.  Skeel  nodded  approval.  "Thl*  your 

o  save  arguing  about  it.”  said  Denham.  "  we’U  date  a  pair  of  ornamental  iron  gat.*  which  had  deserved  their  first  offense  or - “ 

-signal ion  to-day.  You  needn't  pwy  me  any  more  share  of  architectural  magniloquence  at  about  th.-  tin*-  "No.”  Braham  laughed  shortly.  "Rafferty  told  me 
but  I'll  come  in  ns  long  as  I  ran  help  the  next  man  that  the  rlrririr  telegraph  was  a  national  novelty.  you  didn’t  inakt  on  wide  margin*." 

op  my  job.  You’ve  been  mighty  nice  about  it.  but  if  Darning  through  three  gate*.  "Oh!  Got  into  you.  did  they?” 

pit  to  choose  between  this  place  and  my  future.  I'll  you  lm>|  on  yielding  dagger-  ked  .  "In  a  »*y,  yre.” 

to  say  gund-by.”  what’s  on  your  mind?" 

rm-st,”  said  the  cashier  soberly .  "I’m  sorry’-  We  like  I  '  a  “Nickel." 

nd  we  want  to  keep  you.  Iwmntyou.  We've  got  along  .  •  1  "L'm-hum.  Long  or  short?" 

ut  frirtlon.  and  you  have  the  making  uf  an  executive  j  “Lostg." 

day.  Think  just  once  more!  You  take,  say,  a  week!”  IW  <  •  1_  "Iloa  mu.h?” 

o,  I  don't  believe  I’m  open  toargumei  t 
c  older  man  sighed  in  pity  and  shook  I 

Wl.  there’s  no  alternative  then." 

one  at  all  I” 

nd  I  suppesu-  I’ll  have  to  accept  your 
mtion,  if  you’ll  lie  kind  enough  to  have 

*d" 

hank  you  for  being  so  white  about  it.” 

Bcnham,  rising.  "And  If  you’ll  let  me 
who’s  going  to  succeed  me,  I’ll  bo  glad 
tchhlm."  He  went  out  buoyantly:  I. 
our  afterward  he  had  bought 
jnda  at  96,  and  everyone  from 
•heck  desk  to  the  president’s 
urn  knew  that  he  was  gone  to 
d  his  independence  and  to  dis- 
thc  courage  of  hie  information.  • 
tat  he  had  long  contemplated 
u  more  visionary  than,  under  the 
instances,  it  was  logical.  A 
h  ago  ho  had  realised  that  he 
t  do  worse  than  to  seek  an  alliance 
some  conservative  brokerage 
-  and  to  pursue  the  enreer  for 
I  he  was  temperamentally  fitted, 
ould  push  his  capital  up  to  the 
»t  which  Miss  Merrihew’s  hau- 
-»uUl  be  underwritten;  he  would 
ne  a  specialist  in  seasoned  seeu- 

i  he  would  cease  to  gamble  and  _  ....  . 

nstead  his  profits  in  rommireion*.  l  "  -  viS  '  ,  /  P  ’’I  want  to  tell  you  I  was  a  partner 

ittitudo  of  the  cashier,  then,  was  h  -  — ,#V>  '  in  a  wire  house  for  ten  year*.”  That 

rceof  relief  to  Benham;  it  gave  Sd  M  1 — — £  _•  was  a  verity. _  “You  ask  Jim  Rafferty 

freedom  and  saved  unpleasant-  »  *  7**  w  *_  whether  this  is  on  the  level  or  not !” 

It  was  distinctly  better  for  him  ft  J  ~Z-~-  —  "Ni^l- twenty-five  at  forty-oeven  and  a  quarter!" 

ee-lance  for  a  while,  and  after  If  shouted  the  derk  from  the  reerese*  of  the  cage, 

he  could  attach  himself  where  he  w  j/  ^~jr  «">—•—  •»..  *.u/,  BerJiara  nodded  and  swallowed  hard.  The  room, 

L  Anybody  of  prudence  would  *  "  *7  ssiinsr-M**  ui  .Kan  and  unwholesome,  disgusted  him;  the  customers 

Xd  to  get  hint.  \\  **•  r..*  filled  him  with  nausea.  Mainly  they  were  the  offscourings 

Iti  the  same  pen  he  signed  his  resign . i  cion  and  »•  .ered  W  c  .«  c«  .  «•»**■■  cf  the  ‘treet.  the  diseased  and  maimed  of  the  financial 

oral  to  deliver  daily  a  docen  Beauties  to  Mire  Merri-  district;  here  and  there  was  a  well-dressed,  rat-eyed  sus- 

until  otherwise  advised.  and  uneven ;  you  fared  a  decaying  bulk  of  dirt-gray  stooe.  pect  Braham  gagged  at  the  sight  of  them,  and  yet - 

e-n  Anaconda  slipped  to  89.  and  Benham  took  h»  lore  with  warped  iron  staircase*  dinging  to  it*  side*,  not  as  "Well.  I’m  here-I  might  as  well  sit  down,”  be  said  to 
equanimity  in  order  to  flirt  with  sudden  death,  as  escape*  in  case  of  fire,  but  a*  the  only  means  of  acre*  to  the  Skeel,  attempting  to  appear  jocose, 
plified  by  the  common  share*  of  United  State*  Steel,  upper  floors.  The  proprietor,  displaying  scant  interest,  waved  him  to 

-wing  that,  he  Icot  appreciably  in  one  or  two  of  the  You  avoided  the  ruins  of  a  centra!  fountain  and  took  to  a  scat.  The  ticker  droned,  a  flashily  clad  tout  read  the 
mercurial  war  bride*.  learned  to  avoid  wheat,  cotton  the  dark  embrasure  which  was  the  main  cctraore  to  the  tape  huskily,  the  board  boy  chalked  away  without 
inseed  oil.  failed  to  diagnose  the  fluctuation*  of  Reich*-  court.  You  strode  along  a  dim  aad  lofty  corridor,  walled  ressatioa: 

:s,  and  while  he  was  unswervingly  persuaded  that  with  marble  of  a  suggestively  greenish  tint  and  smelling  “Erie a  half  .  .  .  five-eighth*.  .  .  .  Steel  si*  .  .  . 
her  movement  would  reverse  the  scale  and  make  him  faintly  of  dry-rot.  and  paused  at  the  farthest  door—  eight  hundred  at  an  eighth  ...  a  thousand  at  a  quar¬ 
ts  he  was  whirled  to  the  brink  of  ruin  on  tbe  tail  of  William  W.  Skeel  and  Company.  Stocks  and  Bond*.  ter  .  .  .  an  eighth  .  .  .  a  half  for  the  Boat,  a  quarter 

ghty  hurricane  that  one  day  swept  the  curb.  He  was  At  lh»  potnt.  unless  your  setw  of  shame  was  quite  burnt  for  the  Ship.  .  .  .  Annie  three-quarter*.  .  .  .  Steel  a 
>us  now  to  associate  himself  with  any  institution  out  of  you.  you  pulled  your  hat  over  your  eyes.  And  then,  quarter.  .  .  .  Wax  seven-eighths.  .  .  .  Mex  Fete  par 
h  would  pay  him  thirty-five  hundred  a  year,  or  even  no  matter  how  abruptly  or  how  silently  you  crossed  the  and  a  half.  .  .  .  Nickel  forty-six  and  a  half.” 

*>at  to  hia  horror  be  discovered  that  his  friend  the  threshold,  you  found  Skeel  looking  at  you.  <c»*n*—*  •«  *>«*»  re, 


But  how  much  money?" 

’  offered  Benham. 

Mr.  Skeel  grimaced  and  spoke  almost 
without  moving  hli  111*, 

’’Twenty-five  share*,  brother?” 

Benham  ga»p»-d. 

"You’ll  take  two  point*!’’ 

’’For  you.  yea.  You're  a  friend  of  Jim 
Rafferty’s.  At  the  market?” 

"Why- 1  think  so.  The  bull  move- 
ment’s  about  due.  don’t  you  think?" 

••Right.  Cosh,  please  I”  Ifeaccepted 
the  bilk  and  stuffed  them  into  his 
pocket.  “Oh,  Sam,  twenty-five  Nlckt-I 
at  the  market!" 

"Twenty-five  Nickel!"  echoed  n 
worried-looking  order  clerk  far  in  the 
murky  barkgroundof  the  cage,  "Twenty- 
five  Nickel  at  the  market!" 

Benham  couglied  in  deprecation. 

"Pardon  me- I’m  not  used  to— but 
how  does  this  work?  If  you  actually 
buy  and  sell  on  margin*  like  that - ” 

" Lay  off  that  stuff !”  M r.  Skeel  was 
peremptory  and  belligerent.  ’’Don’C 
you  get  yourself  in  dutch,  brother- 
take  it  from  me !  I  want  to  tell  you  we 
do  buy  and  sell." 

That,  of  course,  was  a  downright 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


THE  SATURDAY 
EVENING  POST 


In  fair  weather  that  might  answer  after  a  fashion.  In 
,h“  situation  it  was  impossible.  Congress  had  to  be  a 
mote  representative  and  responsible  body,  and  to  that  end 
the  Senate  adopted  cloture  during  the  «rty  days  of  its 
special  session  The  exhibition  during  the  closing  day. 
of  the  Sixty-fourth  Cocgres*  showed  indubitably  that, 
with  the  United  States  at  war,  cloture  in  the  Senate  was 
among  the  first  nereesuire  of  national  defense. 

The  fairly  dictatorial  poser  over  legislation  that  every 
senator  formerly  ponxed  in  a  ertea  could  not  be  trusted 
to  ninety -odd  individuals,  toot  of  whom  would  undoubt¬ 
edly  abuse  K. 

Fighting  the  Submarine 

AT  THE  beginning  of  February.  England  had  been  under 
x  \  a  war  regime  for  thirty  months;  and  for  at  least  two 
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President  and  Congress 

THE  handful  of  senator,  who  wrecked  the  whole  legisla¬ 
tive  urogram  at  the  cl-«w  of  th«  Sutv-fourth  Conrme. 


1  live  program  at  the  doe*  of  the  Sixty-fourth  Congress, 
with  the  country  In  the  shadow  of  war.  should  never  sgs-.n 
lie  v  re  ted  with  public  power,  because  in  a  crisis  they  can¬ 
not  lie  trusted  to  subordinate  thwmwlvc*  to  the  over¬ 
whelming  majority  of  both  house*  and  the  exigent  needs 
of  the  nation. 

No  question  of  keeping  the  country  out  of  war  was 
before  them.  Anybody  but  a  hoprleai  blockhead,  no  mat¬ 
ter  whether  his  tendencire  were  pacific  or  militant,  could 
then  see  that  whether  the  country  got  into  war  depended 
upon  events  and  forces  far  beyond  the  control  of  the  Senate. 
Tho  question  More  them  was  whether  the  nation,  exposed 
to  an  Imminent  riak  of  war,  should  stand  In  a  ridiculous 
ami  humiliating  position-one  hand  temporarily  bound 
down  with  senatorial  red  tape  and  a  band  of  senatorial 
olat  ruction  is  ts  sitting  on  iU  head.  They  answered  that 
question  In  the  affirmative. 

For  years  the  executive  branch  of  the  Federal  Govern¬ 
ment  has  been  gaining  upon  the  legislative  in  actual 
power,  and  Congrre*  has  echoed  with  complaints  of  that 
fart.  The  scene  at  the  close  of  the  Sixty-fourth  Congress 
points  to  tha  reason.  The  President,  by  and  largv.  la  a  for 
more  trustworthy  representative  of  the  nation  than  Con¬ 
gress  is,  partly  because  the  latter  is  always  mors  or  tree  at 
the  marry  of  factious  minorities  and  petty  politicians 
working  for  selfish  ends. 

From  the  beginning  of  the  submarine  controversy 
President  Wilson  faithfully  represented  the  nation.  It 
said  so  last  November.  It  is  saying  so  cow.  The  nation  is 
behind  him.  and  the  means  he  needs  to  carry  out  its  pur¬ 
pose  will  be  given  to  him  in  spite  of  temporary,  conceited 
obstruction.  One  of  thus*  mrare.  as  he  promptly  painted 
out,  is  cloture  in  the  Senate. 

Irresponsible  Egotists 

IT  TAKES  a  situstion  like  that  of  the  fir*  four  days  of 
March  to  throw  the  inherent  incompetence  of  Cecgna 
into  pitiless  relief.  The  country  was  at  the  verge  of  war, 
uml  several  measures  of  the  greatest  importance  awaited 
action.  Any  body  of  men  that  actually  represented  the 
people  of  the  United  Stare*,  and  was  inspired  by  an  intelli¬ 
gent  sense  of  responsibility  to  the  nation,  would  have 
found  some  basis  upon  which  individual  difference,  could 
compromise  and  the  exigent  Uusioew  of  the  nation  be 
dispatched. 

What  actually  threatened  during  those  four  days  was 
a  temporary  dictatorship  by  a  f*w  irresponsible,  factious, 
lightweight  egotists  in  the  Senate.  Under  the  absurd  rules 
of  that  body  it  was  possible  for  a  handful  of  members  to 
aaN'rt  their  petulant  wills  in  effective  oppcaition  to  the  will 
of  an  overwhelming  majority  of  both  Houses,  and  in  defi¬ 
ance  of  plain  national  needs  and  wishes.  Tw  o  or  three  men 
could  kill  any  bill. 

That  not  a  representative  system  of  government. 
It  la  not  democracy.  A  flabby-minded  household  period¬ 
ically  terrorised  and  bullied  by  a  spoiled  child  would  be  a 
fair  analogy. 


year*  law  and  public  opinion  had  been  operating  vigor¬ 
ously  to  Induce  thrill.  Taxis  bad  bsen  increased  a  hundred 
and  fifty  per  cent,  which  in  itself  was  no  negligible  induce¬ 
ment  to  thrift.  Importation  of  many  luxuries  had  been 
forbidden.  The  liquor  traffic  had  been  very  drastically 
curtaiUd.  The  government  had  taken  extensive  control  of 
food  supplies  to  prevent  waste.  It  seemed  that  England 
was  living  about  as  economically  as  it  could.  The  fact  that 
it  had  Are  billion  dollars  to  invert  in  a  new  war  loan  pointed 
decidedly  to  that  eondudoa. 

Yet  at  the  menace  of  a  more  active  submarine  campaign 
England  promptly  discovered  many  things  that  it  could 
grt  along  without.  Going  over  the  imported  food  supply  of 
the  preceding  year,  it  struck  off  a  million  tons.  The  supply 
of  newsprint  paper,  already  severely  reduced,  was  further 
cut  in  half.  Many  hundreds  of  thousands  of  tons  of  such 
Udcmateriais  as  iron  oee  and  timM  were  lopped  off.  By 

carrying  of  mam'.iala  a  quantity  of  tonnage  equal  to  about 
four  time*  the  submarine  wastage  in  the  first  month  of 
unrestricted  warfare.  And  every  ton  thus  saved  (or  the 
carriage  of  essentials  meant  so  many  dollars  waved  toward 
the  next  war  loan  or  for  aflsv-tho-war  reconstruction 

The  British  blockade  taught  Germany  what  a  nation  ran 
do  without  when  It  is  nerewsary  to  do  so.  The  German  sub¬ 
marine  has  returned  the  compliment.  Probably  it  wifl 
make  England  a  more  formidable  antagonist  than  It  was 
before.  It  must  develop  far  greater  destructiveness  than  It 
•bowed  in  the  first  weeks  in  oedir  to  win. 


To  be  Expected 


WHEN  the  Kaiser  proposed  a  prac*  conference,  on  the 
W  bluntly  stated  as-umption  that  Germany  had  vir- 
tually  won  the  war.  and  the  proposal  was  rejected,  well- 
informed  opinion  in  England  was  nearly  unanimous  that 
Germany  would  resume  unrestricted  submarine  warfare. 
President  Wilson  had  said  flatly  that  unrestricted  sub¬ 
marine  operations  would  cause  the  United  Stale*  to  break 
diplomatic  relations  with  Germany;  and  if  Germany  then 
sank  merchant  ships  without  warning.  Involving  lam  of 
American  Urea,  war  was  the  only  rational  probability. 

A  blind  man  could  are  that.  German,'  saw  It.  of  course, 
and  at  least  ten  days  before  announcing  resumption  of 
unrestricted  submarine  operation  began  making  active 
preparations  for  war  with  the  United  States- very  natu¬ 
rally  looking  U>  Mexico  as  a  possible  ally  wbo  might  be  ure- 
ful  to  her  by  harassing  us. 

It  is  wily  to  affect  surprise  at  this  action  on  the  part  of  a 
nation  that  aaw  nothing  in  Belgium  except  the  easiest  road 
to  France.  The  moment  a  cancellation  erf  the  Suwwcx 
pledge  became  probable  the  United  States  and  Germany 
fared  toward  war;  and  Germany,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
began  looking  for  the  best  places  to  strike. 

W.  ought  to  know  by  this  tune  that  Germany  fights  no 
toy  ware  and  erntiment  has  no  place  in  the  calculations  of 
her  CcoersI  Staff.  At  war  with  the  United  State*  she 
would  exert  evsry  means  at  her  command  to  injure  us  in 
every  pore; hie  way.  and  she  would  not  be  lacking  in  inge¬ 
nuity  to  devise  means  of  injury. 

If  there  ia  any  spot  in  Latin  America,  or  elsew  here  on  the 
globe,  where  she  could  stir  up  trouble  for  us  she  would  be  at 
Anybody  who  imagmm  that  war  with  Germany  is  a  sort 

sassns^*  u  » 

Sea  Power 

QINCE  the  Battle  of  Tre/algar.  England's  supremacy  at 
b“  no<  **"n  challenged .  For  a  hundred  year*  the 
Bntuh  Navy  has  been  the  mightiest  weapon  that  any 

B^CB  MlNchupowurt.  It  ia  doubtful  that  even  the 

S^ny  £££*£££  “  superiority 

On  the  whole,  no  invincible  weapon  w«  ever  used  with 

s**  *  br,u*h  ****  ****»»- 

p#no!'  «T*Towte*  freedom  of  the 
a  Eng- 

ksrenjwL.  ■  bberwl  navigation  policy  erer 

SttftEKKE*-  h—  —— — - 


***** 

England’s  material  inter**. , 
tbe  fart  that  moderation  u* 
mtererts  was  tbe  tarot  parxriv  d , ... 

**»  »H«  -nr:,  u, 

made  all  the  conquest,  wtoi  »xWt, 
and  that  what  she  mwt  ,MUd  ,fc 
world  b  which  to  enjoy  and  drerfm  jT*  ** 
situation  Inclined  her  to  a  lihml  * 

was  highly  probable  thxt  ih. 

For  a  hundred  yean  Briteh 
obstacle  m  the  way  erf  tbe  Uaitsd  stunfc 
accept  U  with  no  more  miigmai  -.u,  '  * 

poewbibty  that  an  earthquake  10- to,.?** 
aippi  Valley.  But  if  Germuy 
nival  wpfMnacy  would  undofttady  S/l 
mould  fhift  to  tb*  hind*  of  a  m  uv«  w T 
cepts  of  conquest.  xmhitiou.  fwanurh^ 
Germany  reyreted  pmpwali  f«  Mimag.1*! 
preferring  the  xystem  that  kn<  u.  Csq,.’  (i. 
armed  to  the  last  available  min.  tan  mn 
neighbors,  linger  on  triepr.  anttauaii aJj' 
muster  more  battalions 
Sea  po«»f  in  Germany**  Unli  ssihu 
that  system  of  competitive  ireunnutwa. 
Very  few  events  of  a  poii<iala*tm<s'h(mk  , 
Slates  greater  ground  Ire  aunlMMtain* 
naval  supremacy’  from  England  UGtrmq. 

No  Apologies 

TN  TIIE  present  situstion  the  I'r.odlUMUwi 
1  to  apologiie  fur;  its  enure*  dunai  tbit,  c«*(u 
pean  war  was  right.  It  wia  right  u  nj«q 
right  In  maintaining  that  mippriMy marred 
not  be  adopted  here,  save  undif  tin  pieuiiV 
necessity.  It  wanted  nothing  ia  tic  Biln  •;» 
part  in  the  web  of  dashing  sinbllnu  nl  rxi»l»_ 
nut  trf  which  the  Buropsu  War  am.  Iiswi,.* 
to  the  utmost  tolerable  IregthiUksi'rtrftts 
tially  mad,  anarcliir  contct. 

It  daUrted  such  German  crisin  u  it*  ikkftfV1 
gium  and  tbe  sinking  of  the  loiuiii:  Miu>« 
reacting  the  emotions!  dsmoc  Hut  sail  Un* 
play  the  rflle  of  an  armed  avtngw, sha'tdBr* 
not  only  to  gain  end  arable  axidiUiu  In  lid  «u« , 
but  to  save  the  neutral  pcdtiai  till  isMiu 
advance  the  ideal  of  world  f-are. 

Without  war  it  did  lor  nuny  nenthpu* 
recognition  of  IU  nrutrxl  r«Kuit*».  rtsisa 
formulated  tbe  idea  of  a  Imgre  d 
ireace.  which  must  finally  taka  the  (barf  Emm 
national  anarchy. 

The  United  Sutre  took  a  rirt -th.nl  rftwl’* 
dragged  into  war  ill  prepar'd.  But  iiudth-.ti 
interest  of  the  highnrt  prtitxal  idiw  -0.  Mi* 
ful.  ordered,  la»-goverwd  world. 

It  lias  nothing  to  aprfogii*  Ire. 

War  and  Busineu 

A  GLANCE  at  stock  and  moory  nurbt*w>*! 
ruary  will  show  that  whm  dip'maii- 


Germany  were  broken  the  United  Ssie  M  >  r; 
months  of  met  Important  prejunUit  V.  n 
iriarfly  and  financially  It  had  Irert  pat  sa .  «v  > 
What  would  have  taken  many  miothi  u s-cw  • 
immediate  threat  of  war  had  arirex  a  :W  •»’" 


It  wss  generally  wsumnl  that  1  rr»  * 
would  go  on  quite  undrturM.  «•«  a* id 
still  further  increased.  But  umdiB-vart" 
many  indinduals.  wss  often  onriwi'd  , 

In  aeiling stuff  loth*  AH« Amrka laf  R*^ 

profits.  No  such  profits  would  be  ptrnrtKi-»’h 

vidual  pockets  if  the  United  State* 

■lion  w  ould  certainly  take  at  Icac.  lal 
had  already  impored  an  ”«CH*-p-'«.  *** 
rent:  but  that  was  only  an  hdkahn 1  rf»»] 
which  it  would  reach  after  »«  ; 

At  UAf. 

Nothing  could  be  nili«r  thu>  tkf  cbvr  \ 
maker,  were  dragging  the  rountrj  «■’  ’ 
already  getting  sU  the  gain,  erf  sc.xii!*®”- 
dens.  It  must  have  brer  *  wry  dul 
which  did  not  know  that  it  cuUnwr-'f 
money  by  selling  lo  the  AD*.  «h ^  0 
peace  than  it  could  by  ariUc  b-  ’•»  ^ 
United  States  with  this  country  it  *»'•»''  . 
example  erf  a  sixty  per  cent  levy  to  *V^°' 
eye*  of  Congrro*.  So  fxr  «  pr-rraoru.  a  • 
poRRbly  prevent  it.  no  irdividux  tr 
profit  by  war. 

This,  however,  involvrd  x  di(!«nt<*  *>»■ 
not  to  the  general  biaim®  plalira  . 
and  considering  hire  greatly  -  *•****£ 
of  world  jware  would  hare  drcor*iu-i 
a  very  important  preparation  Lu  tiw*  r*1 
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PROPER  CHINA  WAR  LORD 


WAS  two  degree*  below  zero  outside  the 
-ain  in  China  on  the  second  night  before 
Ihrbtmas  lost  year  the  train,  or  what  they 
train,  br’tween  I'ukow  and  Tientsin.  Inside 
ar  it  *M  not  more  than  seven  degree*  bo- 
I  should  say— perhaps  ten;  but  probably 
nore  than  seven.  I  was  refrigerating  my 
to  Peking;  and  it  appears,  from  the  t«ti- 
!  of  old  China  hands,  I  had  hit  on  an  entirely 
indented  and  astonishing  period  of  frost  - 
uni,  you  know,  and  nil  thut;  but  apparent, 
ere  was  a  large  bundle  of  wraps,  shawls,  furs 
mufflers  opposite  me;  and  concealed  within 
s  Wiggln—  Wiggin,  who,  also,  was  refrigerat- 
is  way  toward  Peking.  Wiggin  ia  an  Kngliah- 
and  he  assured  me  that  they  never,  never 
such  weather  at  ’ome.  There  had  been 
ler  Englishman  in  the  compartment;  but  he. 
tgh  some  connivance  with  the  conductor, 

•one  oil  to  the  other  Bleeping  car,  where,  by 
killful  utilization  of  some  silver— Mex.— 
u< I  secured  a  two-berth  compartment  for 
•If.  He  was  an  exclusive  person,  this  other 
airman,  at  the  start,  but  not  so  blamed  ex- 
'e  at  the  finish,  as  it  turned  out.  We  three 
the  only  foreigners  on  the  train,  which  had 
first-cUa*  roaches  and  a  whole  string  of 
d  and  third  clans,  all  Jammed  to  the  roof 
coolie*  and  other  Chinese  specimens.  For 
art,  in  the  first-class  coaches,  we  hsd  a 
r  comprehensive  gathering  of  presumably 
luss  Chinese;  anywhere  from  eight  to  ten 
compartment.  It  was  a  merry  little  Christ- 
raln. 

*  compartment  waa  a  four-berthed  affair, 

OWiTS  and  two  upfiers.  The  aeuta  were 
xl  with  leather,  and  the  leather  waa  rimed 

frost.  Also,  they  were  so  ingeniously  con-  _ 

l*-'  '»*'  M  .  I*  .  WUe  rp"  '•"*  '•'M'  ’»*  * 

«  -  - 

•  •  ■  «  *  •  •  • 

to  f  Ore  a 

.1  i«u, -w 

;h.  which  would  have  radiated  from  us  hud  So  we  chucked  them  out.  It  was  quite  a  job, 

nained  upright.  cs...  »_  u  mr..,o  t  s^,  »  trntom.  ..  but  we  had  the  advantage  of  a  surprise  attack 

had  tried  the  restaurant  car;  but  a  res-  cuim  u  mr—n  ,t  mum  on  them  and  nutted  them  through  the  doorway, 

it  ear  on  the  Tukow  and  Tientsin  Railroad  Then  we  slammed  the  door  shut,  locked  It,  and 

ilttlng  room  for  white  folks,  at  best,  and  on  a  very  we  had  been  sitting  on.  put  another  thin  sheet  over  that,  took  stock.  We  didn’t  know  what  had  happened,  but 

light,  when  it  is  packed  with  Chinese,  swathed  in  and  a  blanket,  provided  a  cylindrical,  leather-covered  were  sure  something  had.  The  soldiers  gathered  in  con- 

t  fur-lined  silk  rolies,  scoffing  tea  and  soup,  and  block  of  wood  for  a  pillow,  and  said:  vention  outside  and  held  an  excited  debate,  banging  on  the 

ring  other  native  and  catarrhal  rites  and  pastime*,  it  "You  go  bed  now.”  door  from  time  to  time,  eliciting  from  Wiggin  a  lino  of 

is  practically  uninhabitable  from  the  Anglo-Saxon  So  we  went  to  b*d.  Inasmuch  as  the  seat  on  which  we  colloquial  reprobation  that  was  eloquent,  excoriating  and 
Jf  view.  were  expected  to  sleep  waa  tightly  built  into  the  wall  at  extremely  personal. 

both  ends  and  sido.  there  was  no  way  to  tuck  in  blankets  Presently  the  door  opened  violently.  The  conductor  was 

TAe  Chlneto  for  Nltchevo  or  sheets.  They  Uy  slippery  on  the  frosty  surface  of  the  there;  and  he  had  a  key  Our  China  boy.  chattery  with 

leather;  but  Wiggin  and  I  had  had  experience  on  Chinese  cold  and  (ear,  was  behind  him. 

/IGGIN  and  I  remained  gelidly  in  our  compartment,  trains  before,  and  ae  knew  the  trick  of  folding  the  blanket  "What,”  we  demanded.  “is  the  meaning  of  this  out- 

i  hud  emptied  our  duffel  baga  and  had  drawn  them  into  a  sleeping  bag  and  crawling  into  it.  Wiggin’s  preps-  rage?” 

t  our  legs,  and  had  variously  disposed  all  our  other  rations  were  even  more  sketchy  than  mine.  He  took  off  There  waa  considerable  more  to  our  demand  in  the  way 
i  and  wrap..  Wiggin  lutilely  endeavored  to  lay  a  hi*  shoes,  and  so  did  I;  but  I  rather  ostentatiously  re-  of  supporting,  amplifying  and  illuminating  adjectival  trim- 
onc  hag  on  himself  in  a  heat-giving  manner,  and  I  moved  my  collar,  which  waa  nothing  but  swank  pidgin.  ming;  but  that  waa  the  gist  of  it. 
a  detailed  count  of  the  places  where  the  wind  came  Now  that  waa  about  half  past  right  of  this  second  night  “Thank  you!"  the  conductor  replied,  that  being  the 
Mi  it  reached  forty-seven,  with  a  mental  catalogue  before  Christmas;  and  after  we  had  piled  our  overcoats  extent  of  hia  mastery  of  the  rugged  English  tongue, 
the  homothermous  animals  I  could  recall,  coupled  and  our  ruga  and  all  the  rest  of  it  on  oursrirrs  we  shivered  “Pigtail  soldiers!”  gibbered  the  China  boy.  "Hsu- 
he  wish  that  1  was  the  warmest-blooded  of  the  lot  off  to  sleep.  At  every  station  vwt  numbers  of  Chinese  ebowfu-Chang  lfsun— pigtail  soldiers—  have  got-  sleep 
• '  time  being.  stopped  before  our  door  and  held  long  and  squeaky  con-  here!" 

n  the  China  boy  came  in.  lie  was  a  thin  China  boy.  vernations  about  thrir  ancestors.  I  suppose,  or  some  other  A  light  dawned. 

.  "  natural  yellow  was  changed  by  the  cold  loaiort  important  topic;  and  I  discovered  that  Wiggin  «aa  "You  mean,"  I  asked  the  China  boy.  while  the  con- 

ly  bluish  white.  He  looked  like  cold  skimmed  and  possessed  of  a  most  beautiful  and  condemnatory  vocabu-  doctor  stood  by  and  said  numerous  thank-you’s,  “that 
l  <1  milk.  lary  as  relating  to  Chime®  who  disturbed  hi*  dumber*,  these  gentlemen  desire  to  share  our  compartment  with 

inter  go  bed  now,"  he  said  definitely.  That  man  could  call  the  Chinese  out  of  their  narma  in  us?”  Only  I  didn't  say  it  that  way.  albeit  that  was  the 

,  ill  it  be  any  colder  in  bed  than  it  is  sitting  up?”  more  ways  than  any  white  man  I  ever  met.  and  I  have  sense  of  it.  What  1  did  say  was:  "They  wanchee  bed?" 
.  I-  heard  person*  who  have  made  a  study  of  the  art.  Wiggin  "Shih!"  the  boy  replied,  “Shih-wancbee  bed-topside 

noked  at  me  in  that  why-you-poor-fool  way  Oriental*  had  a  natural  gift  for  it.  He  knew  all  the  English  dialects,  man  wanchee  bed— can  do?” 

,  (regarding  the  Westerner  and  intoned  unemotionally:  from  Whitechapel  to  Hyde  Park:  and.  as  he  had  lived  in  “Finish!"  yelled  Wiggin,  who  had  been  listening  in- 
uikee  that;  master  go  bed  now.”  India,  Egypt  and  Hong-Kong.  he  had  a  smattering  of  the  tently.  “Finish!  No  can  do!  Go  to  hell!"  And  he 

'  n'Mkre  is  the  Chinese  for  nitchevo,  and  nitchevo  expletives  of  other  tongues  used  for  telling  natives  about  slammed  the  door  shut. 

Russian  for  skataganai,  and  skataganai  is  the  their  personal  characteristics  and  shortcomings.  Not  that  “This  must  be  Hsuehowfu.”  said  Wiggin;  "and  some 
**•  for  Forget  it!  And  when  a  China  boy  says  any  great  result  was  attained,  but  that  the  artistry  of  it  of  those  Chang  Hsun  soldiers— probably  a  general— want 
e  he  means  finish,  so  far  as  discussion  is  concerned,  was  perfect.  to  sleep  in  here.  Not  while  I  am  standing!” 

'  unswathed  ourselves  and  went  out  into  the  corridor  The  rught  wore  grikily  along.  At  one  period— about  “All  right"  I  told  him.  "if  you  feel  that  way  about  it 

*  out  whether  then-  was  a  place  on  that  train  colder  midnight.  1  fancy- 1  was  engrossed  by  a  dream  that  well  hold  the  first-line  trenches  until  they  turn  the  gas 
’  or  room.  We  didn’t  think  it  powible;  but  there  was.  related  to  the  refrigerating  rooms  on  the  ship  coming  onus.” 

ring  up  a  compartment  on  a  Chinese  train  is  an  aero*  the  Pacific.  I  made  a  tour  of  the  ship  with  the  The  train  stayed  at  Hsuehowfu— for  it  was  Hsuehowfu— 

*  » '  ^mple  *nd  uncomplex  procedure.  It  took  that  captain  and  inspected  the  ice  plant,  where  the  long  rows  for  half  an  hour.  During  that  period  one  Englishman  and 

r  boy  four  minutes  to  fix  ours.  lie  threw  up  the  of  mat  hung  frostily.  I  was  dreaming  that  I  had  been  sus-  one  American  maintained  the  status  quo  of  that  compart- 

!  of  the  rat*,  hitched  them  to  the  suspensory  rod*,  pended  on  one  of  thco®  hooka  in  the  meat  room,  and  that  ment  against  a  fat  old  Chinese  general  who  expostulated 
thin  sheet  over  each  of  the  leather-covered  shelves  some  Johnnie  was  prodding  me  with  a  stick  to  find  out  that  there  woe  two  vacant  beds  in  the  room;  against 


whether  1  was  properly  frozen.  Then  tltere  came 
a  glow  of  light  and  I  opened  my  eyes.  The  prod¬ 
ding  waa  no  dream.  There  were  four  extremely 
unpleasant  soldiers  in  the  room,  wearing  pigtails, 
dirty,  greasy,  smelly,  and  quite  unsociable.  One 
of  them  was  poking  me  with  the  muxxle  of  a  rifle. 

Wiggin  was  in  the  same  case.  One  of  them 
was  poking  him  too.  1  made  shift  to  inquire 
what  it  was  all  about,  but  got  no  intelligible 
information.  My  prodder  addnosed  me  vehe¬ 
mently,  but  not  with  a  clarity  of  diction  that 
gave  me  any  light  on  the  proceeding*. 

“What  do  these  blighters  want?"  Wiggin 
asked  me. 

"You  may  search  me!"  1  replied.  "Unless 
it  b  a  holdup!” 

“Do  you  mean  robbers?"  asked  Wiggin. 

"Yea.” 

"Well."  be  said,  “I  hope  they  won’t  steal  my 
overcoat." 

There  seemed  to  be  no  nourishment  in  getting 
up;  so  we  stayed  in  bed.  Meantime  there  waa 
a  constant  tramping  bark  and  forth  in  the  cor¬ 
ridor.  Our  door  was  open  and  we  could  see 
soldier  after  soldier  clumping  by. 

"Possibly  they  are  giving  a  review  of  the 
troop*  in  our  honor,"  1  suggested,  "and  want  us 
to  be  awake  to  arc  it." 

Wiggin  thought  that  over  for  quite  a  time. 
Finally  he  said  he  didn’t  think  that  waa  it. 

"You  aw.”  he  explained,  “It  Isn’t  likely  they 
knew  we  were  coming;  and  Ixwldc*.  it’s  after 
midnight,  old  top,  and  even  In  this  bally  country 
the)’  don’t  have  military  review*  at  night.  It 
cawn’t  be  that!” 


Bodi  for  Topiidt  Mon 
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thin  nJd  Chineno  general  who  was  meat 
vehement  in  demanding  entrance;  against 
a  conductor  who  exploded  intermittently 
with  "Thank  you!  Thank  you!  Thank 
you ! and  against  a  file  of  villainous  pig- 
tailed  soldiers. 

Of  course  they  could  have  taken  the  room 
at  any  moment  if  they  had  turned  the 
soldiers  in;  but  I  think  Wiggin  bluffed 
them  by  the  vehemence  and  variety  of 
his  conversation.  I  was  merely  the  chorus. 
It  was  my  part  to  shout  "Finish— no  can 
do!”  at  regular  intervals.  VUi  did  the 
solo  work;  and  presently  the  fat  old  Chi¬ 
nese  general  and  the  thin  old  Chinese 
general  moved  away,  with  their  pig-tailed 
soldiers,  apparently  of  the  opinion  that 
we  were  both  crazy,  and  bad  joaa. 

There  was  racket  at  each  succeeding 
station  until  daylight,  and  several  attempts 
to  get  into  the  room;  but  we  had  the  door 
tied  by  that  time  with  our  necktie*. 

In  the  morning  the  China  boy  came  in. 

" Very  bad!"  he  said.  "Very  bad-all 
time  ride  train-  soldiers— no  proper  tickets 
have  got— Chang  llsun  men  very  had!” 
He  spoke  appreciatively  of  his  own  efforts 
in  our  behalf.  "Me  keep  them  out,”  he 
said.  "White  men  have  got  finish  very 
big  white  man  good  boy*  You  give  cum- 

vKau  ihum! 


big  white  man  good  boy*  You  give  cum- 
shaw-good  boy!” 

"What  about  this  Chung  llsun  person?” 
I  asked  WlMrin.  "And  what  aW  his 
pig-tailed  soldiers?" 

“Terrible  old  rotter!"  Wirrin  replied. 
"Sits  down  here  at  Haurhow f ulike  a  feudal 
lord  and  absolutely  controls  this  part  of  the 
country.  Tells  everybody  to  go  to  the  devil! 
Most  interesting  man  In  China,  and  mat 
powerful.  All  afraid  of  him.  Richer  than 
Rothschild.  Has  the  wh.de  outfit  terror¬ 
ized.  Does  What  he  bally  well  pleases.  and 
kcetw  an  army  of  forty  thousand  of  the  moil 
frightful  villains  to  back  him  up.  Kuna  the 
Turhun — military  governor,  you  know 
und  all  the  local  officials.  Don't  give  a  snap 
of  hi*  lingers  for  any  Peking  authority.  Re- 
markable  blighter  in  his  way.  All  China 
kotow*  to  him.” 

At  this  point  the  other  (Englishman,  who 
had  sought  seclusion  in  the  smaller  com- 
purtment.  came  in.  Ho  had  u  moat  woeful 
(ale  It  aptwared  from  his  disjointed  con¬ 
versation  that  at  an  early  hour  in  the 
morning  a  tile  of  soldier*  entered  his  com¬ 
partment  the  same  constituting  an  enor¬ 
mous  outrage  to  the  English  llag  and 
deposited  on  him  a  fat  old  Chine-.-  general 
und  n  thin  old  Chinese  general  by  force 
of  arms;  and  he  sat  In  the  corridor  the 
rest  of  the  chilly  night.  He  announced 
feelingly  that,  x*  the  English  were-  at  the 
moment  engaged  In  preserving  the  liberties 
of  the  world,  it  III  became  th*  Chi  owe  thus 
to  trample  on  the  induhitable  rights  of  an 
Individual  Englishman  who  himself  would 
be  fighting  were  it  not  that  his  services 
were-  required  in  maintaining  the  supremacy 
of  llrltish  trade  in  the  Far  Ka*t!  And  it 
whs  hi*  purpose  to  report  the  incident  to  Sir 
John  Jordan,  the  British  Ministers!  Peking, 


John  Jordan,  the  Hriti 
us  soon  as  he  arrived 


Minister  at  Peking, 


A  Swashbuckler  of  Parts 

1  never  heard  whether  he  did  or  not; 
and  indred.  w  c  paid  scant  attention  to  him, 
for  that  day  before  Christmas  was  the 
coldest  in  North  China  since  records  were 
kept,  and  we  were  fully  occupied  in  trying 
to  keep  the  semblance  of  life  from  being 
frozen  out  of  us. 

However,  we  arrived;  and  after  I  had 
thawed  out  1  took  thought  of  Chang  Hsun 
and  his  pig-tailed  soldiers,  and  made  in- 
quirire  concerning  thb  fearsome  person 
Wiggin  wub  right.  Of  all  the  four  hundred 
million  Chine**  the  bully  boy  with  the 
glow  eye  is  Chang  Hsun.  He  is  afraid  of 
nobody  In  China,  and  everybody  in  China 
is  afraid  of  him.  The  Chinese  sneak  of 
him  b*  "Old"  Chang;  but  he  really  isn’t 
old.  He  Is  about  fifty-two  or  fifty-three: 
and  he  is  the  eoek  of  the  Chinese  walk,  the 
proper  topside  man.  the  Number  One  of 
China.  He  is  a  swashbuckler  of  part* 
is  Chang— with  a  vast  sense  of  humor,  and 
a  vaster  contempt  for  any  authority  save 
his  own.  If  there  is  any  person  tn  this 
world  who  does  as  he  phases,  that  person 
is  Chang.  And.  in  China,  what  pleases 
Chang  most  graciously  pleases  everyone 
else— even  the  President  and  the  govern¬ 
ment;  for  Chang  has  them  all  buffaloed, 
as  we  might  say  In  the  State*. 

Cbar-g  Hsun  maintains  his  seat  at  Hsu- 
chowfu,  which  is  a  city  in  the  Province  of 
Kiangri.  on  the  Pukow  and  Tientsin  Rail¬ 
road.  There,  also,  he  maintains  la*  pig- 
tailed  army;  and  the  maintenance  of  that 


army  prove-  my  statement  that  Chang  MS 
a  vast  sens*  of  humor;  for  the  government 
pays  the  army -or.  rather,  pay*  Chang  for 
the  army— and  Chang  dore  what  paying  be 
***•  fit  to  do.  And,  because  of  the  army 
and  with  it.  Chang  defir*  the  government 
if  he  feels  like  it.  and  live*  and  arts  with 
all  the  freedom  and  authority  of  a  feudal 
lord. 

I  heard  many  stories  about  Chang,  illus- 


hi*  power,  and  his  assumed  and  maintained 
authority.  But  the  ope  that  seems  to  me 
best  to  show  not  only  his  engaging  sense  of 
humor  but  his  absolute  dictatorship  in  his 
own  territory  is  the  story  of  his  dealings  with 
the  Pukow  and  Tientsin  Railroad,  which. 


and  the  conveniences  of  his  friends  and 
followers,  quite  regardless  of  the  fact  that 
the  government  owns  and  tries  to  operate 
the  road  as  a  public  utility. 

Like  a  Private  Railroad 

That  mean*  nothing  to  Chang.  He  i* 
overlord  d  Kiangsi  and  hi.  sew!  b  at 
Hsuehowfu.  Therefore,  a*  the  railroad  run* 
through  Kiangsi  and  th*  train*  stop  at 
Hsuehowfu  the  desire*  and  necsontW*  of 
CfeM  Bmm  are  paramour.!  to  *r.y  i"t. 
detail  of  public  advantage.  The  logic  of  it 
U  plain.  There  I*  the  railroad.  There,  also. 
bChar.gHsun.  Now, a* ka  well  known,  rafl- 
ways,  an  invention  introduced  by  foreign 
devils,  are  notably  superior  to  Peking  carta 
or  donkey*,  or  chair*,  or  Junks  for  convey¬ 
ing  people  from  one  point  to  another  with 
celerity.  It  may  not  be  within  the  philoso¬ 
phy  of  Chang  to  admit  that  railways  have 
done  anything  to  further  the  progress  of 
ChlnaTbut.  having  been  Introduced.  U  k* 
entirely  without  hb  philosophy  not  to  we 
this  particular  railway  a*  most  suit*  hi* 
imperial  whim. 

Chang’s  people  mot*  about  from  place 
to  place.  Thia  railway  may,  on  orraaiofi, 
expedite  these  Journeying*.  ShaU  It  be  said 
that  he.  Chang  llsun.  overlord  of  Kiangsi, 
is  no  Icot  to  a  sense  of  his  dominion  thst  a 
railway  penetrating  and  crows ng  his  trr- 


When  that  order  came  to  the  imperial 
attention  of  Chang  Hsun  he  sent  word  to 
Peking  that  be  was  not  concnnrd  in  the 
restrictions  which  the  Minister  of  Commu¬ 
nication  was  reeking  to  impose  on  others. 
But.  as  for  hinurll  —  Chang  Hsun  — he 
would  be  bound  by  no  such  order;  would 
pay  no  attention  to  it;  would  continue  to 
®ue  pane*  and  tickets  as  be  nw  fit.  And, 
in  case  the  Minister  of  Communications 
had  not  noticed  it,  Chang  Hsun  begged  to 
call  hi*  attention  to  the  fact  that  he.  Chang 
Hsun.  had  extended  his  scope  ms  pare  pro¬ 
vider  and  wa*.  at  hi*  pleasure,  iiouing 
transportation  for  tbe  Peking- Mukden 
Line,  and  the  Shanghai-Nanking  Line,  and 
various  other  tinea.  Having  all  three  things 
in  mind,  would  the  Minister  of  Commu¬ 
nications.  and  tbe  Cbinree  Government, 
kindly  inform  Chang  Hsun  what  they  in¬ 
tended  to  do  about  it? 

Wtfl.  the  Minister  of  Communication, 
wriuded  himself  for  a  period  of  hard  think¬ 
ing  .  and  w  hen  he  had  thought  it  all  over  be 
■reued  a  further  and  supplementary  order, 
saying  that  th*  original  order,  which  sus¬ 
pended  three  privilege,  and  stopped  this 
practice  on  January  1.  1917,  would  not  be 
operative  and  in  effect  for  a  month,  pending 
negotiations  with  Chang  Hsun  for  com¬ 
promise.  Think  that  over!  An  official 
government  order  held  up  because  one  man 
said  be  would  not  obey-  it!  A  powerful 

”  Chang  llsun  was  originally  a  mafoo.  or 
outrider,  in  the  entourage  of  tbe  court,  an 
uneducated  man  of  the  status  of  a  groom; 
but  when,  after  the  Boxer  trouble,  in  1900. 
the  F-mpre*  !>ow*err  tied  to  the  far  pUre. 
in  China,  Chang  llsun  stood  by.  Hr  •*> 


Empress  Dowager  tied  to  the  far  plan* 
"hit**.  Chang  Hsun  stood  by  llr 

- of  the  few  loyal  and  devoted  eervanul 

who  foQowrd  the  Kmprra*  Dowager  in  her 
wandering*.  He  came  back  to  Peking  with 
her  and  wa*  mad#  an  officer  in  the  Green  f 
Banner  Army,  which  wa*  a  royal  division. 
Yuan  Shi  Kai.  abo  a  ro>  albt  in  those  day*, 
and  an  officer  in  the  Royal  Army,  became 
President.  and  Chang  llsun,  w  ho  had  risen 
to  high  rank  in  the  Imperial  Army,  retained 


ritory  shall  have  the  power  to  extort  money  offlrl 
from  hi*  people  a*  payment,  or  toll,  for  their  old-t; 
use  of  IU  train.?  It  .hall  not;  nor  sl.aU  it  Char 
lie  said  that  there  b  any  other  authority  abou 
than  (’hang  llsun  to  roofer  on  hs*  people  war  I 
the  medium  for  passage,  and  the  where-  retire 
withal  therefor.  the  v 

Chan*  llsun  scorn,  the  Administration  rore 
of  the  Chinese  Government  Railway*.  He  r*pe< 
scorn,  the  officials  of  the  Chinese  Gov-  them 
eminent  Railways.  He  scorn*  rvrrybody  plied 
connected  therewith  in  any  rapacity  what-  an  of 
soever,  including  the  Peking  Government  woo  i 
itself;  and  when  a  subject  of  the  imperial  whirl 
Chang  desire*  to  rid*  on  th*  railway  the  foresi 
imperial  Chang  hand*  that  subject  a  pore,  hood 
He  ha*  set  up  in  Hsuehowfu  a  printing 

SUch  b  u**d  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
tickets  good  on  the  Pukow  and 
Railroad:  and  three  ticket*  are  He 
extremely  good,  because  bock  of  them  boot  dcr 
th#  iasuing  poster  of  the  government  but  ran  * 
the  persuasive  power  of  Chang  Hsun’*  forty  You 
thousand  pig-taifed  soldiers.  He  print*  hi*  very 
own  ticket*.  and  issues  them  liberally.  It  Chan 
u  said  that  If  it  were  cot  for  the  Char*  His  a 
Hum  P*rere  and  ticket,  u-d  on  thb  rail-  maud 
way  if  all  who  travel  by  virtue  of  the  im-  oughl 
penal  favor  of  Chang  Hsun  paid  fare.  -  the  petat 
Pukow  and  Tientsin  Railroad  would  show  a  err.m 
profit  instead  of  a  deficit  each  year.  of  hit 

Chang  Hsun  haa  no  railway  preiuon  much 
whatsoever.  What  he  ha*  is  his  army  and  tarre 
a  discriminating  sense  of  hie  own  irapor-  such 
tan  re  and  power,  and  the  abilities  of  his  office 
soldiers.  Likely  a.  not.  he  b  tbe  only  con-  all  th 
official  person  id  the  universe  who  print*  troop 
and  issues  his  own  ticket*  foe  a  government  office 
railway.  Three  generab  who  tried  to  board  more 
Wiggin  and  myself  at  Hsuehowfu  were  slant 
traveling  on  Chang  Hsun  tickets— "no  in  thi 
proper  tickets.”  a*  the  China  boy  said,  bat  his  i» 
perfectly  good  none  the  1 eat  Chang  Hsun  Aii 
sees  to  that.  good 

Combined  with  Chang’s  paw  bureau  and  bin*, 
ticket  dispensary  wa*  a  most  liberal  pare  pol-  slrau 
icy  on  the  part  of  the  government  officials:  prov, 
and  the  result  was  that  the  government  to  oo 


who  paid  for  their  rides.  They  had  about 
as  many  free  riders  as  the  Congreretocal 
Limited  between  New  York  and  Chicago 
used  to  have  in  the  liberal  days  before  tbe 
Hepburn  Law  was  passed.  So.  last  year, 
the  Minister  of  Communications  derided 
that  this  thing  must  stop,  llr  issued  an 
order  that  all  this  pore  business  would  era* 
on  January  1.  1917. 


Chang  Hum  for  many  of  the  Manchus 
refused  to  rut  off  their  queue*  but  giving 
an  evidence  of  the  arrogance  and  the  power 
of  the  man. 

Reinga  humorist  Chang  Hsun  made  a  joke 
about  the  matter  when  he  wa*  naked  why 
be  did  not  cut  off  tbe  queues  of  hi*  soldirrs. 

"It  would  not  be  wise.”  he  said;  "lot 
each  army  needs  it*  distinctive  character¬ 
istic.  I  retain  the  queue*  on  my  soldiers  so 
that  they  may  be  instantly  known  as  my 
soldiers,  and  instantly  detected  in  any 
wrongdoing.  If  a  pig-tailed  soldier  b  ob- 
•erved  in  any  wrong  or  immoral  act,  that 
soldier  is  marked  ns  a  Chang  Hsun  man, 
and  ran  be  reported  to  me  who  will  mrte  out 
proper  punishment,  inasmuch  as  my  sol¬ 
dier*  are  constantly  exhorted  by  me  to  be 
virtuous,  upright  and  moral -not  only  in 
their  warfare  but  in  their  private  live*.  ’ 

Fancy  that  line  of  talk  about  forty  thou¬ 
sand  villains  like  those  in  Chang  Hsun’s 
army!  And  imagine  what  would  happen  to 
any  person  who  had  the  temerity  to  report 
one  of  them  to  Chang  Hsun,  who  cure* 
nothing  about  what  they  do,  provided  they 
remain  loyal  to  him  and  reoognile  no  other 
authority! 


Ira  position  under  tbe  Republic. 

He  is  illiterate,  not  bring  able  to  read  or 
write,  and  has  no  military  education.  The 
Official  biography  speak*  of  him  **  "an 
old-type  mmlary  officer"';  which  b  the  fact. 
Chang  llsun  haa  no  theories  or  practices 
■bout  warfare  save  three:  The  object  of 
war  b  to  kill  your  enemies,  loot  captured 
dlire.  and  distribute  raptured  women  to 
the  victorious  soldier*.  That  b  a*  far  as  be 
roe*  In  military  science.  If  so  lie  it  seem* 
expedient  to  torture  prisoners  before  killing 
them,  he  know*  how  torture  should  be  ap¬ 
plied.  ”  Though  barbarously  severe.”  says 
an  official  Chinree  biography  of  him.^br 
woo  universal  admiration  Ire  the  manner  in 
which  he  preserved  discipline  among  his 
fores*,  and  peore  and  order  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  in  which  he  e i, ramped." 


The  Uncut  Pigtails  •old 

fight 

H»  d<*s  that.  He  certainly  preserve*  or-  roue 
dcr  InKianrrith*  Chinese  saying  is:  "You  tsk« 
can  sleep  with  your  door  open  in  Kiangsi."  Pun 
1  ou  can:  for  the  people  of  Kiangw  know  Ihor 
very  well  what  will  happen  to  them  if  A 
Chang’s  troops  are  turned  loose  on  them,  wa* 
Hi*  anldKfv  ur.breitatir.gly  obey  hb  rom-  Nan 
mand.  and  he  hold*  hb  officers  in  a  thor-  He 
oughly  Changrequc  manner.  Chang  b  a  Vi« 
poker  player  «4  part*.  He  draws  such  gov-  ova 
eminent  money  as  may  be  for  the  aup|»or*.  will 
of  kb  army  and  the  payment  thereof,  inas-  wen 
much  at  it  b  a  part  of  the  Chinese  mill-  the 

a  establishment ;  and  he  pays  the  soldiers  dire 
part  of  that  as  hr  sere  fit.  Then  the  nus 
officers  win  the  money  from  tbe  soldiers;  for  C 
all  the  Chinree  are  gamblers,  and  Chang’*  rose 
troops  are  persistent  gamesters.  When  the  able 
officers  have  the  money  Chang  w  ins  it  -  and  dna 
more  from  the  officers:  and  ha*  them  con-  Cha 
stonily  in  hb  debt,  holding  them  to  hb  flag  alor, 
in  thb  manner,  u  well  as  by  the  lore*  of  road 
hb  personality.  did  i 

Also,  though  Chang’s  soldiers  are  not  whi< 
good  soldiers  in  a  military  sense,  and  be  trol. 
himself  isn’t  much  of  a  general,  as  his  tero 
strategy  in  the  first  revolution,  at  Nanking,  wan 
proud,  tbe  soldiers  know  that,  when  they  dun 
go  out.  the  loot  b  theirs:  and  they  remain  It 
loyal  in  the  hope  of  future  loot.  favo 

Chang  Hsun  would  not  obey  the  order  king 
th*'  came  with  tbe  beginning  of  the  Re-  rebe 
public  to  cut  off  queues  He  refused  to  cut  Shai 
off  hb  own  queue,  and  he  refund  to  allow  wou 
hi*  scdd.ers  to  cut  off  their  queues.  Hence  road 
hb  soidser*  are  known  as  the  pie-tailed  was 
soldier*,  lot  most  of  tbe  other  soldiers  are  ber 
short-haired  now.  Thb  was  another  d<-  aiioi 
fiance  of  the  government;  not  unique  with 


Chang's  Summary  Methods 

The  fear  of  Chang  Hsun  and  hb  army 
b  not  only  governmental.  The  |--onle  ate 
afraid  of  him  too.  When  the  Hank  of  Com¬ 
munications,  at  the  time  of  the  silver  panic 
in  Peking,  got  into  difficulties,  and  there  was 
great  popular  clamor  against  the  bank  and 
its  official*,  the  government  announced 
that  Chang  Hsun  was  a  principal  stork- 
holder  and  a  director.  That  was  all  that 
was  necessary.  The  people  who  were  for 
mobbing  and  looting  the  bank  refrained. 
Thej'  knew  it  would  be  moat  unwise  for 
them  to  take  any  such  step*  against  an 
institution  in  which  Chung  llmin  was  an 
owner  and  director;  for.  if  they  did.  that 
imiM-rlou*  Person  would  come  up  to  Peking, 
or  go  elsewhere  when  a  branch  hank  w  *•  at¬ 
tacked.  and  turn  loom-  lib  pig-tailed  soldier* 
to  avenge  this  personal  insult.  And  the 
I  tropic  further  knew  exactly  what  It  would 
•man  to  have  thoa*  pig-tailed  cutthroat, 
turned  loon*.  So  they  let  the  Rank  of  tw 
munirationi  alone.  They  clamored,  hut 
they  did  not  mob  or  loot. 

lly  1911,  the  time  <4  the  first  revolution. 
Chang  had  progressed  so  fur  in  the  favor  >4 
the  monarchy  that  he  was  In  command  of 
the  imperial  force*  in  Nanking  and  hud  per¬ 
mission  to  wear  the  Yellow-  Jacket.  The 
Yireray.  the  Tartar  general,  and  Chang,  at 
Nanking  were  in  a  frightful  way  at  that 
time.  They  heard  that  the  Cantonrae,  who 
were  in  the  Revolutionary  Army,  had 
supernatural  power*  a*  soldier*:  that  they 
could  run  up  bilk  and  surmount  mountain! 
without  effort:  and  that  they  flew,  as  If  on 
wing*,  over  the  most  massive  rity  wall. 
Naturally  It  was  a  great  task  to  fight 
soldiers  with  those  attribute*;  and  th. 
fight  the  defender* <4  Nanking  made  wasn’t 
much.  Chang  being  a  poor  general,  did  not 
take  advantage  of  his  opportunities  on 
Purple  Mountain,  outside  Nanking,  and  was 
thoroughly  whipped  there  by  the  rebels. 

A  surrender  was  arranged,  and  Chime 
wo*  to  appear,  with  hb  fore**,  outride 
Nanking  on  the  morning  of  a  day  certain. 
He  did  not  appear.  Instead,  he  and  the 
Viceroy  and  the  Tartar  general  were  hoisted 
oyer  the  wall  of  Nanking  In  baskets  and 
with  a  large  number  of  Chang’s  troops,  who 
went  out  through  thr  gates,  iweaped  acrcn* 
the  Yang-tar  River  to  Pukow.  which  i« 
directly  opposite  Nanking  and  is  the  termi¬ 
nus  of  the  Pukow  and  Tientsin  Railroad 

Chang  wired  all  the  rolling  stock  of  the 
road,  established  hb  troops  in  thb  mov¬ 
able  ramp, and  awaited  developments.  Th. 
dread  Cantonese  came  across  the  rivst. 
Chang  moved  on.  The  Cantonese  came 
along.  Chang  proceeded  discreetly  up  !h. 
road.  Finally  j*-a<v  w  a.-declared;  hut  Chang 
did  not  release  tbe  rolling  stock  of  the  road, 
which  he  had  almost  entirely  in  hb  con¬ 
trol.  He  hold  it  and  kept  hb  troops  quar¬ 
tered  in  the  cars.  Naturally  the  government 
wanted  to  open  the  road.  Chang  was  ob¬ 
durate. 

It  sei-ms  that  the  rebeln  had  taken  Chang's 
favorite  concubine  in  the  capture  of  Nan¬ 
king.  and  Chang  wonted  her  back.  Th. 
rebels,  it  was  said,  took  the  concubine  to 
Shanghai  and  sold  her  at  auction.  Chant 
would  not  release  the  rolling  stock  *4  th¬ 
read  or  permit  its  operation  until  the  lady 
was  brought  back  to  him.  So  they  hunu-i 
ber  up  and  brought  her  back;  and  Chang 
allowed  the  read  to  open  for  business. 
iCm.I.SM  •»  JO 
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FLAVOR,  succulence,  food  value  and 
digestibility  —  all  are  features  of  (his 
luscious  California  Raisin  Lie.  You  don’c 
"know  real  raisin  pic"  until  you’ve  lasted 
this. 

A  connoisseur  could  ask  no /nrrdish,  and 
a  poor  nun  can  qffird  it.  It’s  the  national  dc wn  by 
voce  of  million*. 

.  Sum-Maid  Rui tint  are  the  reason.  These  tender, 
juicy  nuggets  of  dcliciousncss  and  energy  are  unnutch. 
able  in  making  dainty,  healthful  fc-sd-detaert*. 

First-class  baken  arc  producing  thousands  of  these 
P'«  «ch  day.  (Jood  restaurants  and  lunch  room 
everywhere  are  displaying  signs— "California  Sun- 
Maid  Raisin  Pic."  Ask  for  it  down-town,  )\»u  men 
who  like  good  pic.  It  will  be  your  favorite,  too. 


Made  with 
SUN-MAID 
Raisins 


Mother,  bake  it 

for  your  family. 

TRY  the  simple  recipe  below. 

Huy  the  raisins  in  a  package 
like  that  illustrated  here;  then 
there'll  be  no  mistake — you’ll  have 
rial  California  Raiiin  Pit! 

Kvcrv  grocer  sells  ihe  genuine  Sun- 
Maul  Rauiiu- made  from  California's 
-weetest.  juiciest,  tenderer  grapes.  When¬ 
ever  you  buy  raisin,  be  sure  to  get  this 


The  Modern  Bread 
Success 

CALIFORNIA  RAISIN  BREAD, 
made  with  Sun-Maul  Raisins,  ha. 
become  the  nationally  famous  raisin 
bread  due  to  a  specul  formula  which 
calls  for  plenty  of  tbeae  celebrated 
raruns. 

Master  baker*  are  supplying  first -elau 
st«a  near  you.  Each  slice  is  filled  with 
raisins.  Let  the  little  folk,  satisfy  thor 
for  sweet*  with  dm  good  bread. 
Children  like  it  as  well  without  butter  - 


California  Raisin  Pie 

r.p  SIW-XUSS  S«xW  Rahm,  I 

•[.  1  t.iUcaiMMin  Mata/.  1  ut>U>r«xm  n 

*».  I  Wvel  iMmsoom  nit,  WiA  ra ii 


fUiiin  Recipe;  —  A  beautifully 
illustrated  book  containing  the  best 
rcopcs  for  rauiin  foc*ii  and  daintier  will 
be  maded  fret  to  any  housewife  who 
wn?«  for  it.  Send  a  post  card  for  a 


California  Associated  Raisin  Co. 

Urmlw  •  .  WOO  1 1 
Fre*no.  California 
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Work  done  cheer¬ 
fully  is  work  done  well. 
Even  the  happiness  of 
the  Clothcraft  worker 
is  studied,  for  that’s  a 
part  of  scientific  tailor¬ 
ing — which  does  every¬ 
thing  a  little  better, 
faster,  and  less  expen¬ 
sively  than  it’s  ordi¬ 
narily  done. 

That’s  why  Cloth- 
craft  Clothes — ready- 
to-wear  —  yield  the 
utmost  in  fit,  looks  and 
wear  that  can  be  given 
men  and  young  men 
at  moderate  prices. 


my  tb*  Chi mr  have  no  sense  of  humor! 

When  be  entered  Nanking  and  took  com¬ 
mand  there  wm  a  squabble,  in  which  aome 
cl  hi a  soldi***  killed  aome  Japanese  soldier*. 
Chan*  H>un  contended  that  hii  men  did 
not  know  the  other*  were  Japanese;  but 
that  did  not  Mlisfy  the  Japan**#,  and  they 
made  protect*  over  the  occurrence  to  Yuan  | 
Shi  Kni.  then  Prmident.  Chan*  Haun  wa* 
ordered  to  make  a  formal  apology  to  the 
Jararwwe  consul  general  at  Nankin*,  but  dr- 
laivd  until  the  Japan**#  became  insistent.  I 
Then  be  aallied  out  one  day.  with  full 
mibury  recoct,  and  marched  to  the  rod-  | 
dence  of  the  Japanra#  conaul  general .  He 
went  in.  made  hi.  apologioa,  and  came  out. 

Th#  Japan***  thought  they  had  bumiU- 
atrd  him  and  had  rauaed  him  to  loae  face 
among  the  Chin™*:  but  they  had  not. 
Afue  Chan*  lltun  left  the  Japanese  consu¬ 
late  be  marched  to  the  houae  of  the  conaul 
general  for  each  foreign  country,  in  Nan¬ 
king.  and  made  formal  call.:  and  then 


CLOTHCRAFT 
Clothe.  II 2  to  *25 


SgRt.K  SPKt  I  ALB 
”JIJ0"  HIM,  »t6.v> 
“•I  JO"  tiny,  lift  to 
■*l»'  II!-".  I 
“JIJO"  Cray.  ttoco 


THE  CLOTHCRAFT  STORE 

IN  YOUR  TOWN 


B;c  business  men 

wingfoot  in  every 
walk  of  life.  For  wing- 
fooling  and  clear  think¬ 
ing  meet  on  the  road 
to  success. 

You’ll  find  wingfool- 
ing  good  business,  too. 
You’ll  go  through  your 
day  on  hccl-pillows  of 
air — light  o'  heart  and 
clear  o’  head. 


recogni*#  either  or  any  political  faction  In 
China.  He -Chang  H.un  the  All  Power- 

Changrh**-Tke°ar,feudal  lord  in  H.u- 
rhowfu.  The  ancient  etiquette  ia  observed. 
All  kotow  to  him.  He  likot  company, 
entertain*  lavMhr,  and  ia  generally  agree¬ 
able.  He  ia  willing  to  do  any  thing  for  a 
friend.  Thu*  far.  be  haa  aent  In  the  name* 
of  t»enty-thr*»  men.  recommending  each 
for  the  premiership.  It  was  discovered  that 
thme  men  net*  Chang'*  gunls;  and.  In 
order  to  please  them,  be  recommended  them 
for  high  ptare.  lie  i*  liberal  in  this  way: 
He  •ill  rive  a««y  any  amount  of  money' 
belonging  to  other  people.  A*  for  hinwefi 
and  ha  personal  fortune,  he.  banning  not 
to  long  ago,  hat  manag'd  to  accumulate 
about  twenty  million  dollar*. 

Chang,  though  illiterate,  trim  to  talk  in 
the  tralatitious  manner  of  the  educated 


The  Goodyear  Tir*  ft  Rub¬ 
ber  Company  guarantee*  Wing- 
foot*  to  outwear  any  other  rub¬ 
ber  Keel*.  A  new  pair  free  if 
your*  do  not. 

Wingfoot*  in  black,  white  *nd 
ton.  for  big  folk,  and  little  folk.  - 
SO  cent*— put  on  by  *Iki*  dealer* 


vaik 

Shirts 


to  »10. 

ready  to  wear.  Mater¬ 
ials,  workmanship 
and  finish  equal  to 
custom  shirts  at 
double  the  price.  / 

Look  for  , 

af  better- class  liab-  V  \ 
erdashm.  Or  write 
for  dealers  name  /  / 


WING>FOOT 


WM# 

Sfcppacher  & 

Bromine. 

t’hilade  1  phid 


GOOD  YEAR 


THE  S/tTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


31 


in  the  Scripps  -  Booth  means  full  money's 
worth.  It  means  dollar-for-dollar  in  rugged' 
service-rendered.  It  means  power-value  and 
performance-value — a  strong,  staunch  chassis, 
built  to  do  its  duty,  day  -  in  -  day  -  out. 


value  means  even  more.  It  means  an  added  some¬ 
thing  which  money  cannot  ordinarily  buy  in  motor 
cars.  That  “something,"  in  a  man  or  woman,  would 
be  called  personality.  In  the  Scripps-Booth  it  is  the 
unmistakable  stamp  of  superiority.  To  the  physi¬ 
cal  joys  of  perfect  motoring  there  is  added  a  pride 
of  possession  which  money  cannot  measure. 


cnpps-Jjoo^k 


orvoration 


roil.. 


Four-Cylinder  Roadrtrr  *  $  935 

Four-Cylinder  Coup*  *  1450 

Eight -Cylinder  Four  Pawcnger  nHj 
Eight-Cylinder  Town  G»r  •  3575 
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LOWE  BROTHERS 


HIS  show  their  quality  by  their  looks.  1 
and  wear.  Results  have  proved  th 
certain  economy.  J 

liful  portfolio  "The  House.  Outside  and  Iraside"— 

—  mailed^  promptly  on  request.  State  whether 

LJ7ie  £,owe  Brothers  Company 

485  F.ast  Third  Street,  Dayton.  Ohio 
uoslon  New  York  -  Jersey  C.ty  •  Chtcaoo  -  Kansas  City  •  Mmneap»“* 


Our  hcaul  J._ 

co  or  plate  edition  - 

ested  m  outside  or  inside  decoration 
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LAWN  HOSE 

A  little  domain  of  v 


our  own 

1  \  — your  flower  garden  ! 
How  your  hope  centers  in 
each  tiny  seed  as  you  wait  for 
it  to  sprout,  to  bud,  to  flower. 
And  then  the  scarlet  duster 
in  the  vase.  And  then  the 
iov.  "I  have  created  it!" 


Deeply 
imbedded  grit 

.tnd 

ALL  clinging 
hairs,  threads, 
lint,  etc- 


In  addition  to  ALL  surface  dirt— are  removed  by 


In  a  Civil  War  picture  last  month  some 
p>i»drr  monkeys  went  out  to  plant  dyna¬ 
mite  under  an  army  wagon.  and.  foe  ««• 
reason,  they  decided  to  overturn  it  first- 
When  they  did  so.  out  rolled  five  squirrels! 

The  rot t» rest  thing  about  the  chrek- 
grabbrr*  is  that  they  crab  the  game  tor 
all  ot  u».  No  matter  ho*  honest  and  am¬ 
bitious  a  Ml.  is.  he  is  open  to  the  same 
suspicion  as  these  guys. 

The  greatest  pest*  in  the  game  are  the 
cheap  skate*  «ho  try  to  “make  paper”  «ilh 
the  directors  by  flatterin'  'em.  They  stand 
round  within  bearin'  distance  ot  the  direc¬ 
tor  and  tell  everybody  *hat  a  wonderful 
fella  Mater  So-and-So  is.  Then  they  »rr  al¬ 
ways  buttin'  round  askin'  the  bom  whether 
their  make-up  is  satisfactory. 

Some  directors  love  this  kind  of  cheap 
flattery  and  are  always  trailin'  a  bunch 


HOOVER  has  a  soft-hail  brush 

driven  at  fail  tptfd  h  tkt  ilnlru 


rt.  Carpetings  arc  faar- 

be  THOROUGHLY 


of  THE  HOOVER 


SUPES  AND  SUPERMEN 


'CeaXaae*  from  p«l»  ITl 


llijhtrst  move  for  a  long  time;  then  Squinty 
Hood  up  and.  lookin'  straight  at  Bernstein, 
wid: 

‘TU  work  for  a  dollar." 

Well,  kt'a  jest  as  well  that  he  did  hi* 
lookin'  then,  for  two  seconds  later  hi*  lamps 
were  trimmed  and  his  face  was  otherwise 
*11  inu»d  up.  When  Squint y  could  Anally 
distinguish  between  light  and  darkness  h« 
made  a  very  ashamed  exit.  The  director 
stood  there  grinnin’  while  this  was  goin’ 
on;  and  when  calm  returned  he  aaid: 

”1  don't  blame  you  fellas  for  that.  I 
wouldn’t  work  for  a  dollar  either.  I  was 
sent  out  to  hire  you  guys  for  a  dollar  if  I 
could  get  you;  but.  srein'  I  can't.  I'll  have 
to  give  you  two." 

The  picture  we  were  drawn  for  was  a 
modem  small-town  street  scene,  and  there 

was  to  be  some  sort  of  a  row  on  the  hotel 

balcony.  Si*  were  told  off  to  go  up  and 
■tart  roughin'  it  up—  Bernstein  bein’  one  of 
Now  I've  done  a  bit  o’  travelin'  and 


pulled  that 


have  seen  some  pretty  rotten  things  pull'd, 
but  this  here  balcony  stunt  was  the  rawest 
ever.  Imagine  hirin' a  painter  to  paint  your 
house  and  then  you  goin'  out  and  pullin' 
the  ladder  from  under  him.  and  thinkin'  it 
was  a  joke!  WeU.  that's  about  what  they 
did  in  this  scene.  The  balcony  was  died 
with  a  breakaway,  and  when  the  boys  were 

warmed  up  to  the  struggle  some  one  pulled 

the  support  out  and  down  com#  the  whole 
works.  It  made  a  corkin'  picture,  no  doubt; 
but  some  of  the  fellas  were  badly  hurt  om 
of  'em  quite  seriously.  For  the  fall  stuff  the 
atudioa  usually  employ  dare-devils  at  ten 

dollars  o  day  who  know  how  to  fall  fr 

en'thin*.  These  guys  were  pat  cheap; 
to  save  thuee  few  dollars  they 
miserable  trick. 

If  you  remember,  this  was  the  bunch 
that  refui-d  to  work  for  one  dollar -still 
reelin’  very  1776  after  '.ratin'  ut.  Squlnty. 
Bernstein  start'd  the  survival  of  the  Attest 
by  llghtin’  Into  the  director;  and.  as  he 
seemed  to  be  the  guilty  one.  the  net  of  <m 
Jest  stood  round  to  see  that  he  got  a  fair 
wallop  at  the  bird.  In  a  minute  the  whole 
place  was  in  an  uproar  and  Bernstein  made 
his  get -away  in  the  confusion. 

Every  now  and  then  I  read  In  the  papers 
that  Americans  are  softies  and  have  liwt 
their  "militant  spirit";  but  there  seems  to 
lie  lota  of  punch  in  certain  fellas  out  in  this 
part  <4  the  world.  Anyway,  you  couldn’t 
convince  the  big  directors  that  we  can’t 
raise  the  grandest  army  of  roughbuck*  in 
the  world. 

Mr.  Maada  Hitt  I  Mr  Pavrmrnt 

Another  time.  In  a  Meaican  story,  a 
bunch  of  us  were  siltin’  round  waitin’  to  go 
on.  when  a  camera  kill  I  knew  came  up  to 
me  and  said: 

"  Dan.  I  j<*t  heard  the  lead  talkin’  to  the 
director,  and  they  are  framin’  one  I  think 
you  ought  to  know  about.  The  scheme  is  to 
have  you  all  siltin'  round  the  entrance  of 
the  adobe  house,  and  Meade  will  roll  off  the 
roof  right  into  the  middle  of  the  bunch, 
usin’  you  for  cushions  to  break  his  fall.  The 
director  suggest'd  that  he  might  inciden¬ 
tally  break  your  necks;  but  Meade  said  he’d 
fix  it  to  have  nothin’  but  Meileana. 

When  I  heard  this  1  went  and  dug  up  the 
polrbn  who  hc-ua  the  Me.icans  and 
tipped  him  off  that  this  curly-haired  brute 
wm*  goin’  to  use  hie  countrymen  as  shock 
ulmorber*  for  a  pretty  fall.  I  couldn’t  under- 
stand  what  he  called  out;  but  jwt  as  Mead* 

Sot  to  rollin'  nicely  those  boys  opened  up 
to  prettiest  hole  you  ever  saw,  and  Mr. 
(ituiervoort  Meade  hit  the  adobe  pave¬ 
ment  with  such  realism  that  it  loosened  up 
ubnut  a  thousand  dollars’  worth  of  bridge- 
work.  And  the  joke  of  it  was  he  couldn't 
way  en’thin'  about  it— if  he’d  had  the 
breath,  which  he  hadn't— without  tippin'hia 
bund.  Anyway,  he  had  that  bump  cornin'. 

The  Mexicans  are  the  que«*r»l  bunch 
thnt  work  extra.  They  are  employed  by  a 
patron  and  consequently  take  orders  from 
him  only.  A  director  can  shout  hi*  fool 
head  off,  even  in  bad  and  violent  Spanish, 
but  they  won’t  do  a  thing  until  their  po- 
tr6n  tells  ’em  to.  They  work  best  in  the 
battle  stuff,  for  they  are  naturally  better 
actor*  and  more  dramatic  than  American*. 
The  lowest-browed  dub  in  the  bunch  has 
rtorne  artistic  sense  and  will  take  a  fearful 
drubbing  for  art’s  sake. 

Strangely  enough,  they  fight  with  much 
more  enthusiasm  just  before  lunch.  The 
studio  lunches  are  banquet*  to  feliaa  who've 


TA*  Squlrrrl  Hunt 

The  first  thing  that  occurred  to  me  when 
I  untangled  myself  from  that 

im  of  m*n  was  to  get  my  hai 

gent  who  aaid  to  cut  the  rope.  I 
up  to  the  top  of  the  cliff,  where  the  other 
camera  was  located,  and.  mein*  the  director 
i*  over.  I  started  up  after  him.  It’a 
*  well  he  beat  it  when  ho  ai  me 
cornin',  tor  I  wa*  not  very  amiable  at  that 
moment,  and  there's  no  teUin'  what  a 
fella's  likely  to  do  when  he'*  Set  up. 

There’re  at  least  two.  and  aometii 
many  as  four,  sidsa  to  every  qusation;  and 
I  don't  want  you  to  think  that  all  director* 
treat  their  extras  like  thme  few  I've  men¬ 
tioned.  Then.  too.  there  are  no  end  of 
extra  people  who  are  entitled  to  little  con¬ 
sideration.  Check  grabber*,  who  stall  every 
minute  they  raa,  are  a  fearful  expense  and 
a  darn  nuisance.  At  some  studios  it  got 

■  uf 
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of  worshipin'  fsvonla  round  with  'em. 
There  are  others  who  are  bored  to  death 
with  the*  sticky  slobs  and  think  up  all 
sorts  of  picturesque  ways  to  hand  it  to  'em. 
A  favorite  one  with  Goodhue  was  to  Mart 
a  Mia  ruonin'  out  c 4  the  picture  and  for- 
fettin'  to  tell  him  to  stop. 

One  days  man  named  Haney  got  Good- 
hue's  goat  so  hard  that  he  grew  pretty 
peevish:  and  !  figured  that  he  was  framin' 
sun  thin'  excitin'  for  Mr.  Haney.  Sure 
enough,  when  we  were  about  through  Good- 
hue  talk  him  over  and  Baja: 

"Haney,  I  want  you  to  load  on  your 
minin'  tat;  and.  startin'  by  this  tree.  1 
want  you  to  walk  straight  out  of  the  pic¬ 
ture.  And  don't  turn  round  for  en'thin', 
because  I'm  goin'  to  try  a  long-distance 
slow  dissolve.  1  want  to  ret  one  of  those 
lonesome  effects  of  a  chap  headed  for  the 
aettin'  sun.” 

In  Iras  than  a  minute  Haney  had  grown 
six  inches  and  a  half  round  the  chest.  To 
be  picked  for  the  final  dissolve!  This  was 
fame  that  came  to  but  few. 

We  all  stood  round  watehin*  to  see  how 
the  camera  man  would  work  his  shutter; 
but  when  Haney  had  gone  beyond  hewrin' 
distance  Goodhue,  with  his  fingers  to  his 
bps,  ordered  the  cameras  struck  and  mo¬ 
tioned  us  all  to  our  machines.  By  this 
time  Haney  had  gone  about  a  mile,  and  he 
never  to  much  as  turned  his  head.  Take  a 
chance  of  .pollin'  such  a  picture?  Never! 

This  comedy  was  enacted  up  in  the  San 
Fernando  Valley,  where  the  distance*  are 
perfectly  magnificent.  To'rd  the  west,  as 
far  as  the  eye  could  see.  stretched  a  limit- 
leas  waste.  After  we  had  been  ridin'  for 
about  ten  minute*  Goodhue  ordered  the 
machine*  to  stop. 

" Boys."  said  be.  “I  never  saw  such  a 
•unset;  let's  nail  for  a  minute  and  drink 

it  in." 

It  certainly  was  grand !  And  'way,  'way 


How  To  Get  Pure  Paint 


Mixed  To  Your  Order 


N 


iEW  shoes  to  buy! 
Where  ?  What  kind  ?  Cros¬ 
sed  dealers  suggest  com¬ 
fortable  Crossed  shoes. 
Sleek  leather.  Sturdy 
soles. 

CroucttncvcfiMdcbct* 
tershoei.  Wiih  present  up¬ 
set  leather  conditions  that 
is  a  remarkable  achieve¬ 
ment.  ^ 

The  >hoe  below  ha*  black 
vamp  and  dark  tan  top. 
See  this  handsome  model. 
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is  too  _  . 

that's  left  for  mart  of  us  is  persistence. 

How  lo  Break  In 

As  very  few  of  the  supermen  arrive  via 
the  eatra  Job.  their  atone*  are  more  In- 
than  helpful.  So  I'm  goin'  to  tell 
the  ninety-and-nlne  break  In. 
Ftm  of  all.  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to 

appear  in  person.  You'll  never  get  a  job 
by  w  rilin'  for  It.  or  thinkin'.  because 
you've  mailed  your  certificate  from  the 
Correspondence  School  of  F.s pension,  that 
you.  If  you've  had  any 
it,  and  make  your  state- 
strong;  leave  a  photo  of  your  fair 
face;  and  then  be  sure  to  live  on  a 
Now  if  you  have  a  good,  strong 
who's  willin’  to  work,  perhaps  you 
can  stick  round  for  eight  or  ten  years 
waitin'  for  the  director  to  send  for  you, 
as  he  said  he  would;  but  if  you  want  to 
get  action  Wore  you  are  good  for  only  old- 
you'd  better  keep  makin'  the 
tour  of  the  sludic*. 

It's  a  pretty  tiresome  job.  for  they  are 
far  apart;  but  after  a  while  you'll  begin  to 

Flips  where  work  is  likely  to  be  had. 

ran  hang  to  it  long  enough  and  this 
will  deprad  upon  your  wife's  ability  to  keep 
you  in  that  station  of  life  which  will  assure 
a  good  front  and  enough  fuel  so'*  you  can 
the  rounds—  perhaps  some  purple 
you  will  be  called. 

once  start  out  after  this  movie 
job  you  can't  work  elsewhere;  for  the  very 
day  you're  off  the  job  is  the  day  they  want 
you.  That's  where  a  good,  strong  wife  can 
tide  a  fella  over.  1  knew  one  chap 
waited  at  a  certain  studio  contii 
weeks;  then  ore-  day  he  tried 
at  another,  and  while  he  was  gone  the 
director  came  out  and  asked  for  him.  One 
(4  hi-  friends  called  the  lad  up  that  night 
and  told  him  about  it.  so  he  hotfooted  right 


over  the  next  momin’;  but  the  director 
gave  him  a  bawlin'  out  for  not  bein'  round 
when  he  was  wanted. 

A  pull  work*  in  this  business  the  same  ns 
in  any  other.  Great  men  often  have  lowly 
acquaintances;  and  a  bell-hop  who  gets 
very  friendly  with  the  director  who  lives 
in  his  hotel  will  aland  a  lot  better  chance 
of  landin'  a  job  than  a  fella  without  any 
friends  on  the  inside. 

Extras  are  hired  by  the  assistant  direc¬ 
tors;  or,  as  some  studios  make  a  separate 
job  of  this,  by  the  "talent  mnn”  or  "em- 
director."  In  order  to  hold  their 


these  fellas  have  to  show  good  judg¬ 
ment  in  their  choice*;  but,  after  all,  they 
are  jeat  as  human  as  the  rxwt  of  us.  and  often 
will  fix  it  so'*  some  fella  they  like  can  make 
a  few  dollars. 

The  extras  that  come  from  the  stage 
seem  to  make  the  grade  easier  than  the 
others— not  because  they  have  more  talent, 
but  because  they  have  more  emst.  They 
think  a  lot  better  of  themaelvM  than  ordi¬ 
nary  folks  and  have  a  way  of  stickin’  round 
until  they  impress  the  talent  man  that  they 
are  the  goods.  There  isn't  a  doubt  that 
there  is  a  lot  of  fine,  smolderin’  talent 
lyin'  round  on  the  benches  outride  the 
office,  hut  the  owners  haven’t  got  the  front 
to  go  with  it;  and.  b'lieve  me,  thia  is  no 
game  for  modret  violets. 


Failures  Who  Hale  Successes 

A*  Los  Angeles  ia  the  terminus-  that’s 
a  softer  word  than  finish  of  many  a  road 
company,  the  town  is  full  to  overflowin' 
of  ''artist*’’  who  are  "restin'."  But  no 
real  artist  want*  to  "rmt";  to  he  offer* 
hit  servlet*  to  the  studios,  und  If  there  is 
a  ghost  of  a  show  ho  will  get  It  while  the 
ordinary  humans  are  readin*  special  articles 
on  How  to  Break  In. 

I)unc  and  1  landed  because  of  astrology 
or  omens,  or  sunthin'.  Wo  fortunatoly  be¬ 
gan  In  comedy;  and  Dune,  bein'  a  real 
comedian,  pulled  some  bully  gags  that 
cinched  our  jol*  for  a  while,  at  least,  lie 
worked  them  all  with  me,  our  physical  con¬ 
trast*  bein'  funny  to  start  with. 

1  don't  much  blame  the  jMille*  for  forbid- 
din'  our  pictures  where  they  have  the  power 
of  censorship,  for  our  portrayal  of  three  dig¬ 
nified  guardians  of  the  law  was  not  such  a* 
to  command  the  rrej^ct  that  they  think  Is 
their  due.  I've  found  that  there  are  three 
elates  of  people  who  run't  lake  a  Joke 
school-teacher*,  ministers  and  the  poliee. 
Three  professions  awm  to  put  a  crimp  in  a 
fella's  sense  of  humor. 

1  was  remarkin'  this  to  Dune  the  other 
night,  and  he  agreed;  but  said  I  ought  to 

"It's  my  observation.  I)an,"  said  he, 
"  that  the  bum  aetor  ia  tbo  most  serious  and 
egotistical  as*  in  our  social  cosmos.  Nine- 
tenth*  of  the  dubs  we  work  with  think  they 
are  really  good,  and  that  the  fellas  at  the 
top  are  a  bunch  of  prune*  who  have  landed 
In  the  headlines  because  of  some  drag.  Jmt 
go  down  to  the  Kampau  Bar  some  night 
and  hear  ’em  rave. 

'" Griffith? '  says  one.  'Why.  I  knew 
Griff  when  he  didn't  have  a  bean  to  hit 
name!  Met  him  down  in  Mentis  one  time, 
txyin'  to  beat  a  hand-out ;  and  1  slipped  him 
a  dollar.  Now  he  dotwn't  even  know  me!' 

’"Walthall  an  actor?’  pipes  up  another. 
'Ah.  ya  make  me  sick !  He  was  nothin’  but 
a  punk  *u|>er  when  1  was  playin’  opiiorite 
Edna  May!' 

"'Arbuckle  funny?'  come*  from  'way- 
down  the  bar.  'He's  jest  as  funny  a*  an 
ulcerated  tooth!  You  know  why  he  holds 
his  job.  don't  you?  Well,  the  big  boss  don’t 
dare  to  fire  'im.  Why?  Well,  this  is  J«t 
between  u*;  but  they  say  that  Arbuckle 
know*  w  here  the  girl  i*  buried.'  And  so  on. 

"It's  queer."  Dune  continued,  "how  all 
the  leadin’  men  of  the  good  old  days  are 
now  workin'  extra.  To  hear  'em  talk,  you'd 
think  Mansfield  would  'a'  been  carryin'  a 
spear  if  it  hadn't  been  for  their  splendid 
support.  No.  Dan;  these  guy*  an-  ana¬ 
tomically’  shy  a  funny  bone.  And  vain! 
S’belp  me.  I  b'lieve  an  extra  man's  dream  of 
heaven  would  1»*  lo  drive  through  town  in 
a  pink  automobile  with  bis  name  painted 
on  the  side!" 

Of  course  Dune  put*  it  a  bit  strong,  even 
if  there  is  some  truth  in  w  hat  he  says.  I  my¬ 
self  think  the  extras  are  funniest  when  they 
b«^in  to  tell  you  of  the  acenark*  they’ve 
written.  They  always  cast  themselves  for 
the  lewd,  but  they  never  send  their  scripts 
in.  Why  would  they?  The  studios,  they 
always  say.  would  onlv  steal  the  ideas 
ar.d  send  them  back.  That  ha*  been  the 
ICnllurt  as  Pa,.  J T) 


The  Great  War  has  sent  prices  lor  practically  every' 
thing  soaring  upward.  But  the  price  of  Styleplus 
remains  the  same!  In  the  midst  of  this  era  of  rising 
prices  we  have  achieved  the  almost  impossible  —  men 
can  still  be  well-dressed  for  $17! 

You  can  continue  to  enjoy  the  splendid  Style  and 
Wear  of  Styleplus  at  the  same  easy-to-pay  price  of  $1 7! 
The  same  snap  and  style  in  the  fabrics— all-wool  or 
wool -and* silk.  The  same  hand  tailoring!  The  same 
skill  in  fashioning  the  models.  The  same  sturdy  under- 
structure  to  the  clothes,  all  carefully  water-shrunk. 
The  same  wide  variety  in  fabrics  and  styles.  The  same 
honest  guarantee,  giving  you  complete  confidence  in 
your  purchase. 

At  the  outbreak  of  the  war  we  foresaw  present 
conditions  and  contracted  at  the  prices  then  prevail¬ 


ing  for  huge  deliveries  of  cloth  this  season,  effecting 
vast  savings.  The  demand  for  Styleplus  has  doubled, 
we  doubled  our  output  and  thereby  greatly  reduced 
our  manufacturing  costs. 

The  great  scale  of  our  manufacturing,  concentrated 
on  this  one-price  suit,  has  enabled  us  scientifically  to 
organize  our  shrinking  plant,  our  cutting  rooms,  our 
tailoring  department,  and  our  selling  and  distribution 
and  thus  make  further  great  savings  hitherto  thought 
impossible.  In  addition,  both  we  and  our  loyal  mer¬ 
chants  are  contenting  ourselves  with  a  minimum  of 
profit  to  keep  the  price  the  same — $17. 

Visit  the  Style)  ilus  store  today  and  see  for  yourself 
what  a  remarkable  achievement  this  is!  Buy  one  of 
the  new  spring  Styleplus  suits  and  walk  out  well- 
dressed  and  dollars  to  the  good. 


Style  plug 
+  all-wool  fabric* 

+  perfect  fit 

-f-  expert  workmanship 
•+•  guaranteed  wear 


On<  iJ  the  leiJin*  More*  in  nearly  ever?  tonn  and  city  wilt  Stylcpiut. 

bitji* wavSKfejgftiSWi  -  Styleplus  *  17 

favorite  dealer  to  order  a  Srylcplot  w.t  fc*  you.  *  ■  |>S  I  / 

Writ*  ut  tm  iim  copy  of  "The  Stylcpiu*  Book."  HAthOC  *+»  1  • 


HENRY  SONNEBORN  6s  CO.  Inc. 

Founded  Baltimore.  MJ. 
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Westinghouse 

W  ELECTRIC  UTI LITI FoR  THE  HOUSEHOLD 


/ 


‘ What 
Makes  It  Go, 
Grandma?” 


WESTIXOHOrSF. 

KLKCTHK'  &  MAM *A<  TtKlNG  COMPANY 
L-»t  Puubu/gb.  Pa 


Swiftly  moves  the  needle,  leavings  straight, 
unbroken  trail  of  stitches,  while  Grandma 
sits  at  case,  with  nothing  to  do  but  guide 
its  course. 

What  makes  the  machine  go?  A  simple 
little  device,  the  Westinghouse  Sew-Motor, 
that  changes  any  ordinary'  sewing-machine 
into  an  electric  machine. 

How  different  from  the  old-fashioned  way 
of  sewing!  No  treadle  to  work  up  and 
down  till  one’s  legs  are  stiff  and  one’s  back 
aches.  No  more  fatiguing  toil  to  make  the 
doctor  say  “You’ll  have  to  stop  running  a 
sewing-machine.’’ 

The  Westinghouse  Sew-Motor  has 
brought  a  new  joy  into  Grandma’s  life,  just 
as  it  will  into  the  lives  of  thousands  of  otner 
women,  old  and  young.  To  many  it  means 
that  they  can  again  enjoy  the  pleasure  and 


economy  of  doing  their  own  sewing.  To 
many  others  it  means  relief  from  the  tax  on 
health  and  strength  they  have  been  paying 
for  running  a  machine. 

The  Sew-Motor  is  the  latest  Westinghouse 
appliance  to  be  added  to  the  list  of  house¬ 
hold  lamp-socket  utilities, such  as  the  electric 
iron  and  the  vacuum-cleaner. 

It  has  a  number  of  distinct  Westinghouse 
advantages.  A  few  arc  mentioned  here: 

It  never  hat  to  be  removed  from  the  machine,  u  any  mwJem 
machine  can  be  <li*itd  with  it  attached. 

It  permit*  titling  in  a  natural  natirion  at  the  machine.  To 
regulate  the  *peed  the  foot  ro:i  on  the  treadle,  not  the  controller. 

It  run*  at  any  tpttJ  from  I  to  KIWI  ititche*  per  minute. 

It  ho*  belt  -drive  not  friction-drive  in*urin«  tteaily.  quiet 
operation.  With  belt -drive  there  are  no  part*  to  *Lp  or  wear  imL 

Slid  by  electrical  dealer*,  light  and  power  com 
panic*,  department  and  hardware  store*.  Price  51 5 
It  mutt  be  a  Wettintltuute  or  it  isn't  a  Sew-Motor. 
If  your  dealer  can't  supply  you,  write  us. 
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'Cm«mW  *■«*  our  Unde  Samuel  gave  him  authority  to 

rirncc  of  bo  many— to  hear  them  tell  impress  all  able-bodied  men  into  his  service 
that  they  guard  their  secrets  jealously;  to  fight  fire. 

**  you  should  usk  them— then  you  are  in  The  director  argued  about  the  expense 
,  had  two  hours.  It’s  a  shame  that  these  of  his  '.to  hundred  men.  and  how  he  nmply 
t  drama*  are  doomed  never  to  dram;  had  to  get  back  to  the  studio;  but  the 
that's  always  the  way  with  genius!  ranger  was  cold-eyed  and  firm,  and  the 

ou  might  not  think  from  lookin'  at  young  cannon  he  toted  in  his  belt  was  no 

•  of  them  that  they  would  worry  Fran-  prop. 

(.very  much;  but  that's  because  you’ve  So  off  we  went  in  squads  of  fifty  under 
-r  seen  their  pictures.  Where  they  get  the  leadership  of  rangers  to  see  whether  we 
is  a  secret  of  the  dark  room,  for  it  is  could  stop  what  we  had  started.  By  this 
to  b'lievc  that  science  could  be  ao  in-  time  it  looked  as  though  the  whole  world 
rate.  Yet  they  will  flash  carbon  print*  was  on  fire;  for  mi  Ira  the  woods  were 
ou  that  would  make  a  marshmallow  bumin’  with  a  roar  that  was  downright 

•  like  a  quinine  capsule.  terrifyin'.  Pretty  soon  me  were  joined  by 

le  reason  that  the  still  men  all  ao  crazy  other  ranger*,  cornin'  from  different  direc- 
e  to  the  pesterin'  that  these  fellas  give  lions,  and  the  way  they  went  about  their 

After  a  moving  picture  is  shot,  the  business  was  inspirin'.  If  you'd  V  seen 
nun  always  sets  up  his  camera  to  take  that  fire  and  the  handful  of  men  who  set 
|  ture,  which  will  be  used  for  advertisin’  out  to  stop  It  you'd  'a'  thought  there  wasn't 
lores;  and  if  a  fella  can  crowd  into  a  a  chance  in  the  world.  But  fire  fightin'  wa* 
i  close-up  alongside  of  the  star,  he’ll  beg  their  business  and  they  didn't  seem  a  bit 
nt  oil  the  still  man,  which  he  will  carry  discouraged.  The  ransers  knew  exactly 
it  is  worn  out,  showin'  everyone  how  what  to  do.  and  went  off  with  only  a  word 
riant  he  was  in  that  story.  And  if  they  from  the  head  ranger, 
ome  day  get  the  poor  man  to  shoot  a 

if  'em  all  alone,  they  have  got  photo-  TAo  Madnett  of  Mr.  Mradm 
lie  proof  that  they  were  playin’  at 

second  lead.  Oh.  but  brat  of  all,  if  The  thing  that  tickled  me  was  the  way 


I  got  in  easily  enough— 

marched  through  the  gate  like  one  of  the  invited 
guests— thanks  to  my  Michaels-Stern  Suit— and 
incidentally,  ‘yours  truly'  was  the  only  newspaper 
man  who g*  in." 

“( Jetting  in"  and  "getting  on"  arc  hit)’  per  cent  RtrumoBty 
and  fifty  per  cent  iktktt. 

If  have  the  pmrmthr,— any  Michaiu-Stirn  dealer  can 
supply  the  ihtkn—%  15.00  to  *.«S.OO. 


Urj.H  Mtnufamrtr,  •/  C/wAisg 


I  Ix-g  of  you.  ever  spill  this  stuff 
not  havin'  a  chance  to  show  your 
you’re  goin*  to  bo  an  actor,  try  and 

t's  my  number;  but  I  knew  it  before 
railed  it.  I  am  perfectly  resigned  to 
rithln  my  limit*  some  day  I II  en- 
®y  limits;  but  that's  another  mat- 
nil  I'm  happier  for  It-  At  least.  I 
uffer  themhootin’  pains  of  ego-ipelu*; 


I  made  a  pretty 
when  I  got  acqu 


will  stand  l he  gafi  —  that  they're 
tally  indestructible  harms  no  pt 


SPARK  PLUGS 
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The  trouble 


in  tb*  prwence  ot  death.  After  all.  if»  hu¬ 
man  nature  to  cry  at  weddin’s  and  laugh  at 
funerak:  so  there  was  no  particular  reason 
for  him  to  get  so  miffed. 

Th*  king  had  been  ratin’  too  many  tarts 
or  sunthin  .  and  mas  lyin’  in  a  great  canopied 
bed.  sufferin' from  royal  cramp*:  and.  while 
thus  indulgin’,  he  mas  supposed  to  cash  in- 
mith  all  the  chamberlains  and  chamber¬ 
maids  of  the  royal  apartments  Handin' 
round  registerin’  ro>al  grief. 

Well,  the  king  gent  didn't  seem  to  be 

a  king  would,  and  he  became  angry  and 
abusive.  “Don’t  you  know  horn  to  die, 
you  great  big  fish?  Well.  I’ll  show  you!” 
he  screamed,  and  rushed  over  as  though  he 
intended  to  punch  the  head  of  our  Moved 


IIP.  pimsure  >ou  get  out  of  a  pfayeri 
to  reread  to  the  musical  /rc/isj  y 
prdaJtnr-  The  Maniulo  responds  to 


ShrSalilTOinpianoCforapany 


most  of  the  time:  but.  of  course,  the  com¬ 
pany  has  'em  all  insured.  If  a  fella  is 
hurt  doin’  tm-dollar  stuff  be  rets  ten  dol- 
lars  a  day  for  tmo  weeks;  after  that  he 
draws  sixty-five  per  cent  of  the  mip.  he 
was  workin’  at  for  flfty-tmo  weeks -if  he’s 
in  the  hospital  that  long.  Then  they  stand 
suit  for  damage*  or  settle.  If  a  chap’s 
killed  no  doubt  the  studio  will  buy  him 
a  handsome  satin-lined  wooden  overcoat: 
but  as  yet  few  have  attained  that  raiment. 

Here’s  a  funny  one:  A  fella,  whose  name 
I’ve  forgotten,  was  notorious  for  his  dare- 
deviltry.  and  curiously  had  never  once  been 
to  the  hospital:  but  one  beautiful  summer 
day  he  mas  quietly  drivin'  hit  girl  to  the 


I  beach  when  he  mas  run  into  by  a  spredin’ 
1  flivver-  and  darned  if  he  masn’t  killed, 
though  the  girl  didn’t  get  a  scratch) 

You  mustn’t  get  the  idea  that  all  the 
dangerous  stuff  is  done  by  profnaional*. 
Some  of  throe  poor  extra  denis  get  so  hard 

Xthat  they  become  drmperate  and  mill 
*  to  do  en’thin’  for  a  few  dollars:  and 
they-  are  usually  the  one-  that  are  hurt. 
I’ve  seen  no  end  of  ’em  jump  into  the 
ocean  when  the)-  couldn’t  swim  a  stroke. 
They’d  take  a  chance  o’  drownin’  before 
they’d  lose  that  three  dollars. 

I  rememtxr  one  mjld-ryrd  fella  mho 
offered  to  do  a  fall  from  an  aeroplane 
for  five  dollars.  "Kart  is.”  -aid  lie.  "there 
are  tiro  things  I  can  do  More  I  starve: 
One  is  to  risk  my  life  for  a  picture,  and 
the  other  is  to  steal  A*  my  life  domi’t 
‘••-m  to  he  worth  a  damn.  I  think  111 
take  the  risk.  Besides,  the  finish  mould  I*- 
finer!"* 

Whenever  we  do  water  stuff  ■omr  of  us 
find  out  th-vw*  mho  cmn't  swim,  and  then 
arrange  to  have  good  swimmers  go  in  dose 
I  by.  so  they  ran  help  ’em  to  a  landin’. 


“THE -JIDGE-ON  -THE- BENCH" 


The  cowboys  are  another  type  of  dan- 
devil;  but.  as  their  risks  are  rare,  they 
either  work  on  regular  salary  or  as  ordinary 
extras,  gettin’  extra  pay  for  any  dungerous 
ridin’  or  falls  they  have  to  make. 

They  are  the  fiardeet- workin'  and  meet 
conscientious  extras  in  the  game.  They 
tend  moatly  to  their  own  business,  but  will 
do  any  darned  thing  the  management  asks 
them.  Thpy've  got  no  highfalutin’  notions 
that  manual  labor  mill  ruin  their  art.  They 
are  also  the  happieet  bunch  on  the  lot,  doin’ 
a  pile  of  skylarkin’. 

Cowboys  are  used  in  all  parts  requirin' 
good  horsemanship— cavalry.  Comacks.  and 
even  polo  players;  and,  of  course,  doublin’ 
with  the  leads  in  all  dangerous  ridin'. 

Some  time  ago.  when  the  studios  had 
cowboys  on  regular  salary,  they  got  from 
thirty  to  forty  dollars  a  month,  and  found; 
but  those  were  the  days  when  everyone  w-aa 
makin'  Westerns.  Europe  bein’  the  biggrst 
buyer  of  this  class  of  plctum,  them  has 
been  a  big  slump  in  Wemtems  since  the  war. 
Nowadays  the  cowboys  are  frec-lanrin'  it. 
ji*t  like  the  others. 

If  a  Western  picture  is  bulletined  at  u 
studio  now  it's  very  amusin'  to  see  how  the 
ordinary  extras  will  try  to  break  In.  They’ll 
tear  downtown,  rent  a  pair  of  chaps  and  a 
big  hat,  turn  up  at  the  studio  chewin'  to¬ 
bacco  or  rollin’  brown-paper  cigaretUw;  and 
then  stand  round  bow-legged,  hopin'  that 
they  look  like  regular  cowboys. 

•'If  your  face  was  your  fortune,  Dan," 
-aid  Dunr  one  day,  "you'd  be  in  the  hands 
of  a  receiver.  But,  at  that,  you  need  your 
old  |«am  to  stick  rreaae  paint  on,  so  you'd 
better  shy  the  dart-devil  stuff.  And  as 
neither  of  u.  has  ridden  en'thln'  but  the 
brake  beams.  I  g„.w  we’d  better  not  Imi¬ 
tate  the  cowboya." 

No,  sirre!  We  two  old  battle-axe*  stuck 
strictly  to  our  knlttin':  and  m-e  were  goin’ 
to  arrive  if  my  good  health  and  Dune's 
braina  mere  worth  en'thln’  to  us. 


Day i  That  Could  Not  Lail 

The  ropy  books  also  may  that  excellence 
will  tell;  and  In  thia  great  hlg  seethin' 
bunch  it  ought  to  lie  easy  to  hear  it  if  It 
tells  over  ao  little.  When  I  saw  that  moit 
extras  wrre  Jeal  cheokgrnbliers.  and  when 
I'd  sneak  up  on  about  forty,  loafin’  and 
amokin’  in  the  scene  docks,  1  thought  to 
myself  there  was  a  good  chance  even  for  a 
couple  fellas  like  Dune  and  me. 

Once  in  a  while  a  guy  breaks  Into  the 
extra  game  that  has  education,  culture,  and 
all  the  trimmin'a  that  go  to  make  a  sure-.**. 
If  they  gel  a  chance  they  do  well  too.  But 
they  don't  get  many  chance*,  for  the  direc¬ 
tors  know  the  type  well.  The  trouble  is 
booxe.  Thry  are  not  dependable,  and  this 
hutimma  require*  that  quality  above  all 
other*.  I  met  one,  an  Eastern  college  fella 
rnho’d  been  in  the  shiptiin’  bu-ine-*  in  Bos¬ 
ton.  but  had  gnne  to  the  devil  with  liquor. 
He’d  come  all  the  may  to  California  to 
work  outdoors,  thinkin’  the  state  mat  goin’ 

%  r.  Mills,  the  big  director  of  our  studio, 
took  me  aside  the  other  day  and  gave  me 
some  valuable  tins.  He  mays  I've  got  a  fine 
picture  sense  and  could  work  into  the  tech¬ 
nical  department  if  I  had  more  of  an  edu¬ 
cation .  Well,  a  lot  of  people  have  got  an 
education  when  they  m.-re  much  older  than 
thirty-three.  When  I  are  the  care  and  trou¬ 
ble  that  the  Research  Diqwrtfnml  goes  to 
in  order  to  get  accurate  seta,  I  reallie  that  a 
fi-lla ‘d  have  to  be  mighty  well  informed  to 
hook  up  with  them. 

If  you  are  observin'  you  can  learn  no  end 
of  things  right  on  the  lot.  Think  of  havin’ 
the  whole  world  come  to  you— furrign 
lands,  streets,  houses,  animals  and  |<oople. 
ahaolutrly  true  in  rvery  detail!  I’ve  gone 
from  Grwnland's  icy  mountains  to  India's 
coral  strand  all  in  one  day. 

And,  to  prove  that  the  copy  hook*  arc 
nght,  my  perseverance  has  landed  me  in 
stock  at  thirty-five  a  meek.  This  is  all  the 
more  notable,  for  of  lute  the  studios  have 
been  ruttin'  down  th—ir  stock.  At  present 
most  of  'em  are  employin’  only  a  few  leads 
and  character  people,  and  hire  a  whole  new 
crow  for  each  picture. 

That’s  why  workin’  extra  has  become  so 
respectable  of  late.  We  u«d  to  look  with 
awe  if  not  admiration  up  to  the  stock 
a.tor;  hut  nowadays  the  ranks  are  so  full 
of  'em.  w  ho  arc  glad  enough  to  m  otk  for  even 
a  few  da)-*,  that  to  work  extra  no  longer 
means  social  inferiority. 

No  douht  the  prevent  arrangnm-tit  is 
good  busin«*s,  but  it’s  pretty  tough  on  the 
actor".  But.  alas,  those  gorge* mi  grt-rich- 
quick  days  couldn't  la-t  forever. 
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This  Little  Home  Labor-Saver 

Will  sew  for  you  without  foot  pumping — Will  keep  you  cool  on 
hot,  sultry  days  of  summer — Will  grind  and  sharpen  your  carv¬ 
ing  knives — Will  clean  and  polish  vour  silverware  and  perform 
many  other  household  duties — Will  work  a  week  for  you  free. 

Simply  place  Scw-E-Z  Motor  on  your  sew  ing  machine  next  to  the  hand  wheel — 
no  screws  or  boks  are  needed.  The  hole  self-starter  Mans  and  stop*  it  instantly 
— the  slightest  touch  of  your  foot  makes  it  sew  fast  or  slow.  Always  start*  right, 
never  breaks  the  thread.  Makes  sew  ing  easy — relieves  all  strain — saves  your  health. 

live  Kan  attac  hment  inMantly  changes  this  Home  I  -abor  Saver  into  a  handsome, 
high  class  fan  that  w  ill  make  brighter  and  happier  hours  in  your  home  during  the 
hot,  sukry  days  of  summer. 

The  Grinder  and  Sharpener  keeps  your  can  ing  knives  sharp  and  ready  for  use. 
The  Polisher  and  Buffer  keeps  your  silver  bright  and  shining  and  gives  it  that 
pleasing  lustre  that  adds  beauty  and  cheerfulness  to  your  dining  room. 


Labor  Saving 
Home  Motor 


One  Week’s  Service  Free 

Sewing  —  Grinding  —  Polishing  —  Fanning 

No  Co»f  —  A’o  phone  gout  dealt’  "Send  my 

wife  lime  atl-ataand  eieeln,  motor.  "  Do  thf  today  -  right  now. 

A«  the  end  of  a  week  your  dealer  will  lake  Scw-E-Z  hack  if  you  do  nm  want  lo 
keep  it. 

Si*  (houund  dealer*  are  ready  lo  place  thi»  wonderful  little-  motor  on  trial  in  home* 
c%  cry*  Here.  Have  your  dealer  dclner  YOURS  today. 

Hamilton-Beach  Mfg.  Co. 

1005  Male  Street  Racine,  Wisconsin 


Then  I  use  it  to  Then  I  use  it  for 
sharpen  all  my  cutlery  cleaning  my  silver 


I  use  it  to  ' 

run  my  sewing  machine  an 


Hamilton-Beach.  Racine 
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Under  this  sign  we  ore  selling  extra 

For  30  years  the  Umpire  Rubber  and  Tire  This  means  that  every  Umpire  prolud 
Company  of  Trenton,  N.J.,  have  been  known  lives  up  to  the  reputation  that  was  made  bj 
for  their  ability  to  build  extra  long  life  into  Peerless  Tubes  and  Umpire  Reds— a  nrpuo* 
rubber  goods  of  all  kinds.  tion  for  extra  miles  and  lower  cost  per  mile. 

The  Peerless  Red  Tube  was  their  first  tire  For  besides  their  ability  to  put  extra  nmo 
product.  For  ten  years  the  Peerless  has  into  rubber,  the  Umpire  Company  haw 

been  known  as  the  longest-wearing  tube  on  now  shown  that  they  can  put  extra  mib 

the  market.  j„  fabric. 

I'hen  came  the  first  red  casing— the  famous  Their  new  exclusive  “equal -tension 
Umpire  Red  —  the  tire  you  see  on  the  finest  process  gets  rid  of  the  weak  spots  that  an* 
cars-  53#  of  the  blow-outs. 

And  the  same  high-grade  materials,  the  Come  to  the  Umpire  store  and  let  us  ^ 
same  individual  skill,  the  same  careful,  hon-  you  about  it.  Let  us  show  you  wtat « 

est  workmanship  go  into  every  Umpire  tire  extra  mileage  is,  and  what  it  means  in 

product  — gray  as  well  as  red.  |ars  and  cents  to  you. 


The  EmpireJTre 
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Bought  to 
save  insurance 
—  used  to  save 
the  car 


^yVJE  saving  of  15  per 
#  cent,  in  insurance  pre- 
JL  miuim  it  often  sufti- 
dent  to  cover  the  cott  of  the 
extinguisher.  But  even  without 
thit  feature,  the  purchase  would 
prove  a  tound  investment  by  the 
positive  protection  it  gives  — and 
by  the  sense  of  added  security. 

Fires  choose  their  own  time  and 
place,  often  tlu-  worst  possible  for 
you— but  you're  adequately  pre¬ 
pared  if  you  equip  your  car  with  a 


^hnS-Mairwilite 

-Extinguisher 


the  only  one-quart  extinguisher 
discharged  either  by  pumping  or 
by  air  |>rrssurc  previously  pumped 
up.  Deadly  to  all  incipient  fires, 
whether  from  gasoline,  oil,  grease, 
kerosene  or  electrical  ores. 

Thr  J  M  Fire  Kalitigtiiahet  M  approved 
■ml  labeled  by  the  Underwriters’  Labors- 


fully— "what  would  you  dot"  My  nnirrwnl  »t 

"  1  don't  believe  I'd  travel."  I  raid.  For  ”  Let’s  we."  hr  a 
I  hud  got  started  now.  "No.  I’ll  just  stay  have  saved  up  thr  fi 
at  home  and  get  married '  '*  "  Fivr  hundred  d< 

"Well  spoken  I”  said  Mr.  (’riwy.  And  ically. 
then  they  all  laughed  at  me.  "  Humph,  well," 

Ths  liutchrr  didn't  say  anything  and  no-  start  with  and  what 
body  urged  him.  lie  sat  by  himself,  staring  it  might  be  done  ’’ 
ahead.  Ami  then  the  rest  of  us  kept  still.  I  leaned  forward, 
a  little  ashamed  of  letting  ourwlvea  loose.  "I  haven't  gut  it 
And  the  ear  droned  up  the  hill  in  our  silence,  out. 

I  got  off  where  Mr.  Creasy  did.  and  we  "Haven't  got  it!' 
walked  a  ways  together.  "I  put  it  aU-l  b 

"I  certainly  do  hope,”  he  said  soberly,  stammered. 

“  It  will  come  out  as  we  wish  or  some  way  “  What  stock?" 
approximating  it."  he  added  quickly.  ”  For  "American  Telair 
the  entire  thing  seems  too  hopeful  now  to  pany.  1  don't  know  i 
be  all  true.  Hut,  if  it  should  not  fulfill  all  He  looked  at  me. 
our  expectations.  I  certainly  pray  it  do*  not  "Well.  yea.  I’ve 

«  ntlrefy  fail.  Throe  are  all  people  of  small  slowly.  “So  you’re 
means.”  said  the  minister  of  Zion’s  Chapel.  "  Yea.”  said  I.  ho 
”1  urn  familiar  with  the  circumstances  of  "Weil."  he  said  a 
nearly  all  of  them  and  know  it  will  tie  a  real  I  gueos,  so  far  os  this 
disaster  if  it  should  actually  fail  -for  many  My  heart  bumped 
of  them.  as  I  heard  him. 

” ’Take  Miss  M  ashler,  for  example!  It  "And  I  should  say 
might  go  hard  with  her  if  this  enterprise  ’’as  far  as  you r  fiv 
dla  not  eventuate  if  it  should  actually  too!" 
fail.  The  money  she  put  into  this  was  a  "finds  it."  I  said 
considerable  part  of  her  savings;  what  she  "  W hat  do  you  meal 
had  destined.  I  had  always  understood,  as  thing  against  the  co 
n  fund  to  insure  her  entrance  to  an  old  "f  know  enough 
ladien’ home. when  the  time  come-  for  that.  "I’d  ought  to.  ft’ 
And  that  would  be  soon."  said  the  chapel  enough.  And  1  kno 
minister.  ’’She  is  now  quite  well  along  in  some,  all  1  need  to.’ 
years.  And  no  longer  in  active  demand  as  "b  he  is  he  era 
a  dressmaker.”  ask.  c.-o.-.a 


luid  — non  deteriorat- 
o  Die  skin,  fabric  or 
only  liquid  recom- 
itced  for  rr-chnrging. 


To  the  Trwdei  Ask  the  nenrest  J  M 
Branch  for  details  generous  dis¬ 
count  s.  uniform  and  rigidly  maintained 
re* A! (liras  of  *Uc  of  order,  coupled 
wilh  a  sain  policy  designed  for  your 


Price,  in  nickel  or  brass  fin¬ 
ish,  $8.00,  including  bracket 

H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  CO. 
K—  Crtr 

Branches  in  55  Large  Cifies 
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Muscles  of  the 
Royal  Cord’  Tire 

*• Follow  nature  and  you  can't  fail.” 

‘Royal  Cord’  Tires  are  built  on  natural  lines  — on 
lines  analogous  to  the  human  anatomy. 

And  following  nature  so  closely,  we  know  that  we 
have  built  right. 

I  •  •  I  # 

The  muscles  of  a  cord  tire  are  its  layers  of  cords. 

The  muscles  or  cords  of  the  ‘Royal  Cord’  Tire  are 
built  in  layers  into  the  anatomy  of  the  tire  just  as 
muscles  are  placed  In  layers  in  the  human  anatomy. 

Study,  for  example,  the  muscular  structure  of  a 
human  forearm.  (Sec  illustration.) 

Note  how  the  muscles  are  laid,  not  lengthwise— but 
diagonally  in  opposite  directions. 

Note  also  that  the  muscular  structure  is  not  made 
up  of  merely  two  layers  of  muscles,  but  of  several. 

9  9  9  9  9 

Cord  tire  construction  is  of  two  kinds: 

I—ttuo  layers  of  heavy  cords  laid  diagonally  in 
opposite  directions: 

2  —  many  layers  of  many  powerful  little  cords,  the 
layers  running  alternately  in  opposite  directions. 

It  is  self-evident  which  of  these  two  forms  of  cord 
tire  construction  follows  the  laws  of  nature. 

9  9  9  9  9 

The  ‘Royal  Cord’ Tire  is  made  up  of  many  layers  of 
many  powerful  little  cords,  the  layers  running  al¬ 
ternately  in  opposite  directions. 

And  that  is  the  principle  upon  which  nature  builds 
the  muscular  structure  of  man. 

Having  that  natural  construction,  the  ‘Royal  Cord’ 
Tire  must  necessarily  have  the  same  muscular  re¬ 
sistance  to  stress  and  strain  from  all  directions,  which 
is  the  physical  attribute  of  a  man  with  well -developed 
muscles. 

9  9  9  9  9 

The  ‘Royal  Cord '  Tire  being  built  on  nature's  lines, 

—  gives  lowest  mileage  cost: 

—  gives  marvellous  resilience  and  flexibility: 

—gives  that  service  which  has  demonstrated  its 

supremacy  among  cord  tires. 


United  States  Tires 

Are  Good  Tires 


The  five  types  — ‘Nobby’  ‘Chain’  ‘Royal  Cord'  ‘t’sco'  ‘Plain’ 
A  Tire  for  Every  Need  of  Price  and  Use 
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CmmUmurd  fr,m  p.,,.  4li  high  neck*.  Misa  MohWf.  the  little  drr-B- 

"  Well."  said  John  Snaith  carefully,  "fce  mtbr.  alone  had  paid  tribute  to  the  event 
inn'!  in  jail  yet.  Hut  he’a  certainly  shaved  and  the  Hotel  Orgilloo  with  a  V  cut  do*  a 
pretty  dear  to  the  law  sometime*.  He  ha*  below  the  collar  line  —  in  a  stiff,  old- 
certainly  done  a  lot  of  bu*in«M  round  here  fashioned,  garnet  «lk.  She  had  a  black  rib- 
on  the  strength  of  a  aval-lined  coat  and  a  bon  round  her  thin  neck,  and  her  fare 
diamond  *c»rfpin.  And  if  any  of  his  stock*  looked  .till  more  old  and  puckered  over  it. 
have  come  out  right  %o  far.  I  haven't  heard  We  stood  round  the  wall*  for  a  while,  and 

of  it."  ,  Mr.  Kenyon  finally  got  u*  in  to  dinner  -  the 

•'Hut  that  profmaor.”  1  said,  more  and  waiter*  watching  critically.  1  took  out  MW 
more  excited,  "is  he-ia  he  crooked  too?  Mushier  mynelf,  her  head  reaching  up  to 
He  i  an  inventor,  isn't  he  really?"  between  my  elbow  and  ray  shoulder,  her 

•'Well,  Yra."  aaid  John  Snaith;"so  far  a*  hand  shaking  a  little  on  my  arm  as  we 
I  know  he’s  all  right.  Just  somebody  went  in.  1  didn't  pay  much  attention  to 
George  Kenyon  got  ahold  of  somewhere  and  her.  I  was  thinking  of  myself  roortly  and 
got  under  hi*  thumb."  of  my  ket  five  hundred  dollars  and  my 

''Well,  they  have  got  this  invention."  I  lort  opportunity  -since  the  day  before- 
kept  OO  arguing.  and  about  that  sleek  rascal  that  was  carry- 

"  Yen.  1  tune  that  part's  right  too."  ing  .wit  the  farce  that  we  were  playing.  1 
“And  they've  got  a  contract  to  turn  ft  wouldn't  have  come  if  John  Snaith  had 
over  to  the  telephone  company.  1  saw  it."  not  told  me  to.  I  was  too  absent-minded 
1  aaid,  gating  hack  a  little  courage.  and  anxious  to  pay  much  attention  to  my 

•’So  1  heard,  aaid  John  Snaith.  partner.  But  I  did  hear  her  gasp  when  the 

"And  they'll  pay  big  royaltim."  doom  opened  into  the  white  dining  room. 

"Will  they?"  She  looked  round  at  everything  in  silence, 

"Well,  what  is  the  matter  with  it  then?"  like  a  little,  old.  hungry  child  at  a  baker's 
1  cried.  "This  company  will  have  to  carry  window . 

out  its  contract.  And  they've  got  all  the  "It  W  certainly  elegant,"  remarked 
money  In  the  world,  haven't  they?”  Charlie  Seavera'  mother  arrow  me.  "Isn't 

"You  didn't  look  to  ice  when  they  begin  it.  Mi«  Mrahwr?" 
paying  under  the  contract,  did  you?  ‘  asked  "It’s  wonderful."  aaid  the  little  dn* 
John  Snaith.  hta  dear  tilting  up.  maker,  and  stopped,  watching  the  center- 

"No."  I  aaid.  "1  don't  know  as  1  did."  piece  .if  big  on  the  (able. 

"Well,  the  neat  time  vou  do  that.  And  if  "Thia  is  the  way  we  shall  dine  every 
you  find  anything  definite,  come  round  I  evening  when  the  dividends  begin  to  come 
1 II  take  thla  stock  off  your  hands.”  And  he  in."  remarked  Mr.  Creasy  to  us.  spreading 
started  to  turn  away  from  me  to  hta  old  his  napkin. 

d*wk.  I  forgot  my  own  (rouble*  a  httlr,  listen- 

"  I<ook  here,"  I  said  dreperatcly,  trying  (o  ing  to  th-m.  wondering  what  would  happen 
keep  his  attcntiun.  "  W  hat  do  you  mean?  T'This  la  certainly  (he  life."  called  Charlie 

What  do  you  know  about  (hi*  anyway?"  Seuvrn  to  me  from  acroas  (he  table,  sitting 
•'Nothing  in  particular,  except  It  *  an  old  slim  and  immaculate  with  a  white  camel- 
gime  "  aaid  John  Snaith.  "  Peddling  dock  lia  in  his  lapel. 

round  Ihut’a  going  to  he  another  telephone.  And  the>  brought  in  the  oyster*  the 
Putting  another  miracle  on  the  market,  as  cocktails  standing  untroubled  by  the  platea 
everybody's  (men  doing  since  the  telephone  m.-tly  Then  unexpectedly  a  waiter  rame 
started."  and  whispered  to  Mr.  Kenyon  at  the  head 

"Hut  llie  contract."  I  said  again.  “Why  of  the  table  and  he  went  out. 
would  that  liig  company  make  it.  if  they  "Go  right  ahead,  f.dks."  he  said.  "Ill 
didn't  want  it?"  lie  right  baek  ." 

Why  wouldn't  they,"  asked  John  Snaith.  Bui  he  wasn't,  lie  stayed  there  ..uitr  a 
"if  they  don’t  have  to  pay  for  it  until  they  while. 

we  It?  "Shall  we  go  on?"  asked  Mr.  Crrany  of 

"  No."  raid  John  Snaith,  starting  to  turn  the  pr-dewor.  who  sat  at  th-  nght  of  Mr. 
round  for  good,  "I  do  know  something  Kenyon's  empty  chair,  a*  nosey  a*  the 
■bout  the  tiling.  I  looked  it  up  once  for  Skeleton  in  Armor.  And  when  the  pro- 
someone.  They  v«  got  another  one  of  those  fswwor  didn’t  know,  they  sent  out  the  waiter 
half-baked  mirarln  to  sell  it  won't  unite  to  find  out 

work.  A  kind  of  half  a  big  idea.  TW  "Ptrst-etase  f«iod."  I  heard  the  butcher 
coin  panic*  can  afford  to  buy  them  and  keep  ray.  '  They  buy  eserythiag  A  Number 
them  until  the  other  half  rumea  along  if  It  tine  here."  lie  had  waked  up  quite  a  littJe. 
ever  dura.  And  all  there  is  to  it."  said  Mr.  Then  the  waiter  came  back  and  «*l  that 
Snaith,  "t»  that  George  Kenyon  came  Mr.  Kenyon  said  to  go  ahead  and  he  would 
along,  and  ran  across  this  thing,  snd  saw  lie  in  Is'er. 

what  he  could  do  with  it  leddting  it  out  to  He  did  come  that  nest  course  But  it 
small  people  who  had  no  experience."  was  almost  half  an  hour  afterward,  with 

“Well,  It  might  lie  good  then  sometime, "  the  waiting. 

I  said  with  a  last  lluah  of  hope.  I  looked  up  and  sat  up.  For  with  him 

"Oh,  yea,"  aaid  John  Snaith,  turning  ramr  in  John  Snaith,  in  hu  old  pept-r-and- 
back  still  further  toward  hi*  desk,  "may lie  salt  sack  euitf  The  waiter  made  a  place 
it  will  about  ISIJ5.  Hut  that  won't  help  for  him  at  the  head  of  the  table  opfwite 
u*  much  Just  now  buying  out  th»bu*in»*n  the  pmfcieor. 

we  want."  “Why  this  is  a  surprise."  whispered  Mr. 

Ha  stopped  talking  then  and  looked  at  Cramy  to  Charlie  Seavera'  mother.  "John 
me.  I  suppose  he  saw  the  misery  in  my  face.  Snaith!" 

"  Who's  in  it  with  you  anyway?"  he  ..id  "  Who?"  she  asked, 
to  me  in  a  more  human  voice.  "Who'd  "Mr  Snaith.  the  banker!" 

George  net  in  this  time?"  "Good  evening,  Mr.  SMith.**  raid  Mr. 

So  I  told  him  those  I  knew.  Creasy,  catching  hi*  eve  and  getting  up. 

“Got  vour  stock?"  he  said.  "This  i*  indeed  a  good  omen.  I  hope  it 

"Yew.  means  you  are  one  of  us.  I  hope  so.  for  any - 

*'  Want  to  make  it  over  to  me?"  thing  John  Snaith'*  name  n  in  mist  nee**-. 

"Yew,  air,”  I  said,  like  a  nunrabJe  .chool-  sanly  spell  auerra*  from  ita  inception."  And 
boy.  he  laughed  a  little  loudly. 

"All  right."  he  said.  *' Bring  it  over!  I'll  "You  don’t  know  me.  aeighbor."  raid 
nee  what  I  can  do."  And  he  wheeled  hack  John  Snaith.  “When  I  come  to  publish  the 
to  his  old  black-walnut  desk.  "Hut  keep  secret  history  of  my  investments  you'll 
thia  to  yourself,"  he  raid  over  his  shoulder,  think  different."  And  he  rat  down 

"  Yea.  sir."  I  said  humbly,  and  went  out.  W -  talked  mostly  among  ourselm  after 
The  evening  after  that  was  the  banquet  that.  They  didn't  ray  much.  I  noticed. 


I’M  AS  GOOD  AS  YOU  ARE!”  IN 


Smart  Clothes 


The  difference  between  Failure 
and  Success  is  often  self-confi¬ 
dence.  ‘Tinas  good  as  you  are!” 
is  the  spirit  of  America,  and  ‘‘Go 
ahead,  and  l<x>k  the  part!”  finds 
fulfillment  in  a  Stein- Bloch  Suit. 


When  you  say  Stf.in-Bi.och 
youiY  said  Style. 


THE  STKIN-BLOCH  COMPANY 


Healthful  Heat 
with  Fuel  Economy 


JEWEL 


FURNACE 


The  only  sort  of  heating  system  that  supplies  a  self-diffusing, 
Iresh.  and  normally -humid  heat  is  the  warm  air  system.  That  is 
why  physicians  and  health  authorities  such  as  Dr.  W.  A.  Evans, 
of  Chicago,  endorse  warm  air  heating  as  the  healthful  system. 

The  Jewel  Coal  Saver  Furnace  hat  been  perfected,  at  the  world's  grratrst 
stove  plant,  in  order  that  the  most  healthful  heat  might  be  at  the  Mime  .time 
the  most  eccvtondcal.  This  has  been  accomplished  by  the  invention  of  the 
Jewel  Triple  Eamocm/iac  Feature*.  Over  62.000  homes  in  the  United 
Slate*  are  today  heated  by  Jewel  Furnace*.  ► 

Let  us  send  you  Freg  our  Eye-Opening  Book 

Tit**  T  *r%  tfcwc*  ibOdl  hvrnr  th«*  yv**  ou*bt  la  knew  and  r»- 

pUraat Jcwrl  Cora!  Saver  Furaat  'h*«  M  Mr\  // 

AaauraJ  [Andndt  is  fur!  M  Wrtir  for  tlx  b*ok  lit  ««kt.  Out  ■ffvkx  de 
tSSTSSS^r.  Ohd  »ypr«.  mriiftdmc  P*prVf4«  oc  ooc  rfflKff  furnace 

DETROIT  STOVE  WORKS  JhgOf/ 

Detroit  tnrfrxt  Plant  m  the  World  'JMH 

_  Ad4rrw  OrifM  far  thr  lUat  W  B .k* 


CtUoMO 
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rORBENSF-N  DRIVES 
n jjf  u  LAST.  Ettrj  '  f 
j  GOLD  BOND  GUARANTEE 
,ij,  thf  I -it 'i"  "<*■'  i,J 

«<!I  6wt  rAt  Eft  f  :it 
until  nnJ  ihjl  tit 
,,jrt  atH  U>!  4t  lt*H  rat  j  • 


;  tne  rear  axie  vj^ 

that  makes  a  truck  a  truck 


T?OUR-FlFTHS  of  the  whole  truck  load  ham- 
17  mere  the  rear  axle  constantly. 

Every  road  shock,  every  side-sway,  multiplies 
this  tremendous  weight — tries  that  rear  axle  to  the 
limit. 

Pleasure-car  axles  can't  stand  such  treatment. 

That  is  why  old-time  trucks,  with  pleasure-car  axles, 

were  failures.  It  was  up  to  the  rear  axle  and  it  This  is  hour 

fell  down.  problem.  This  is  w 

So  the  truck  business  lagged  behind  in  develop-  largest  builder  of  internal-gear 

ment  till  a  rear  axle  was  designed  which  took  into  *  why — in  the  last  two  y - 

account  all  the  rending  forces  that  trucks  must  meet.  axle  has  seen  a  development  propo 
TORBENSEN  Rear  Axle  Drives  arc  truck  than  that  of  any  other  type  _ 

drives.  A  dead  I-Beam  carries  all  the  load.  It  TORBENSEN  is  now  i~. 

naturally  has  great  overload  capacity.  ducer  of  truck  axles  of  any  kind. 


power  and  apply  it  near  the  rim  or  inc 
They  carry  no  load  whatever. 

These  two  units,  held  rigidly  a*  a  single  m«h- 
anism  in  practically  perfect  permanent  alignment, 
form  the  TORBENSEN  Drive. 

TORBENSEN  solved  the  truck 
hy  TORBENSEN  bean*  w 
■  truck  axles.  Tbs  it 
ears— the  internal  gentm  ‘ 
.rtionatclv  p«w 
:  of  drive.  This  it  *V 
‘the  world’s  largest  p 


©TORBENSEN'DRIVE 

Ae  PATtNTXD  n 


Torb'ehsen  Axle  Cfl. 

Cleveland. 

The  Torbensen  sf'le  Company  is  the  largest  builder  of  Truck  Jxles  in  !'r 


Internal  Gear 
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TX  THEN  you  buy  a  hot  water 
V  V  bottle  or  a  pair  of  household 
gloves— you  really  buy  the  service 
they  will  give  you.  That's  the 
way  we  look  at  it,  and  that’s  why 
our  first  concern  as  manufacturers 
is  to  make  every  article  included  in 


miller  standard 

RUBBER  GOODS 


Supreme  in  Serviceability 

In  the  Miller  Hot  Water  Bottles  the 
exclusivcC  -Kure-Nek  and  molded  in-onc- 
piecc  seamless  construction  which  can 
never  leak,  accomplishes  this.  In  Miller 
Rubber  Sponges  an  exclusive  process 
produces  a  sponge  in  which  there  is  no 
semi-solid  core,  that  will  not  slough  off 
and  which  can  be  completely  sterilized. 
In  Miller  Sanitate  Diapers  and  Sanitary 
Ap*mu  thr  unrot  pule  gum  without  cJoth  barking 
give*  aoftnrta  and  rompirte  flexibility  and  per- 
vents  cracking.  A  Miller  Icc  Cup  lm«  two  tapr 
ilot*  at  rwch  end  wturh  prevent  thr  cup  from 
pipping.  Every  Millrr  wticlf  Iim  wnirlhinji  dif 
fermt  «h»t  make*  for  better, mote  complete  service. 

Buy  MiUrr  StAodard  Rubber  Goods  at  the 
drug  Mote  that  the  Miller  Agency  sign. 


~1  PATENTS 

1  BOOKS  / 

-  w.t—  K  >4... 


Health  —  Look 


a  —  Comfort 


Accountancy 
SM0/  and  Business 
Administration 

INSTRUCTION  or  MAIL 


THE  “WONDER 
HEALTH  BELT, 


You’ll  Be  Off  in  a  Minute! 


Basline  Autowline 


The  Original  Wire  Ropelowline 


Batteries 

are 

Different ! 


VESTA 


W  Three  great  Vesta  triumphs  — the  most  important  starling  b 
f  improvements  in  the  last  twenty  years— make  Ycstt  the 
•  wonderful  starting  and  lighting  battery  in  the  world. 

These  three  exclusive,  patented  Vesta  discoveries  give  the 
§  double  life.  'They  prevent  the  various  forms  of  short  circuits,  the 
f  common  cause  of  battery  troubles.  I  hey  endow  the  yew 
greater  efficiency,  service,  economy  and  satisfaction.  IhujuUx 
different  from  all  other  batteries. 

The  Three  Great  Triumphs 

Vesta  scored  the  first  great  triumph  Now  comes  Vestas  third  grot 

with  Testa  Indestructible  ho/jfor,  an  in-  the  use  of  /  nan  turn,  a  rare  mu." 

genious  device,  which  locks  the  plates  greatly  prolongs  ,hc 
apart  and  prevents  short  circuits.  Titanium  enters  into  the  leaa  pw* 

Next  Vesta  announced  a  second  remark-  ing  them  and  giving ;  them  W 

aide  feature  —  Testa  Impregnate,/  Wooden  also  remains  m  the  • 

Mats,  which  prevent  "treeing”  and  its  tating  minerals  and  impunwsm 
disastrous  consequences.  adding  vastly  to  the  efficiency 


Tlicsc  three  remarkable  improvements  are  found  only  in  tne  »ou. ■  ■ 

crcd  l»y  U.  S.  Basic  Patents  belonging  solely  to  the  V  esta  Accuimia i 
of  the  oldest  automobile  batten-  concerns  in  the  United  Sotrt.  ' 
improvements,  which  mean  double  value  and  greater  economy,  Vesta  cow  ^ 

MOTORISTS.-  IW-tt  c  .  r. b.il»n  «*  *•»  *«"“  oW  onf>  *"’,f  '"i  b°°klrt  , 

SERVICE  MES:  Wrilr  fo,  our  Service  Si.' ion  flu. 

VESTA  ACCUMULATOR  COMPANY.  2100  Indiana  Are- 

L  — EVERYm 
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placrd.  Pcrhsps.  though.  thtx Hull ahould  t-reonal  consumption.  but  provi, 
I#.  Whan  a  grown-up  human  beingof  whit#  UnlUd  entertainment  to  the  m 
blood. native  bom, living  under  a  democratic  We  ei  petted  them  to  furnish  us  wit 
form  of  government  in  a  country  dedicated  dentist  so  often  finds  in  a  patient 
to  the  principle  that  all  men  are  created  fr*«  U*th  plenty  of  ihiny  gold  filling* 
and  equal,  accept*  without  an  argument  but  behind  an  expanse  of  expo* 
the  dictum  which  set*  him  apart  as  a  mem-  and  a  decayed  spot  her*  and  then 
her  of  the  Lower  Clam—,  it  probably  con-  It  is  perhaps  a  sign  of  the  time*.  i 
■tltutrw  good  and  sufficient  evidence  that  farther  and  farther  away  from  Ik* 
finally  he  has  Ian-led  exactly  where  he  he-  our  swrlier  simplicity,  that  ».  sh 
long*,  fly  hi*  acquiracence  he  has  helped  quire  more  and  constantly  more 
to  make  hia  own  newt.  He  should  be  happy  apectfully  worshipful  regard  for  tb 
lying  in  it.  And  if  he  be  satisfied  it  ill  be-  cuatodians  erf  money  In  hulk.  To  a 
comm  any  among  the  rest  of  ua  to  seek  to  may  be  a  good  sign,  to  others  a 
make  him  discontented  with  hia  humble  One  aasurmw  that  if  one  were  a  sod 
lot;  he  might  turn  disrespectful  toward  his  might  draw  a  great  lemon  from 
betters.  Let  us.  therefore,  pay  no  attention  cumstance.  Being  no  socialist,  bu 
to  the  slight  disturbance*  in  yon  cemeteriea  an  innocent  bystander,  one  dots 
caused  by  Thomas  Jefferson,  Andy  Jackson  sume  to  make  any  deductions  in  tl 
and  Jerry  Simpson,  of  Kansas,  turning  over  isee.  But  how  can  we  blame  wi 
In  their  respective  grave*.  being  so  arrogant  when  there  ia  so 

Only  here  the  other  day  appeared  a  squib  reverence  for  it  to  feed  itself  fat  up 
(n  the  papers  touching  on  a  new  activity 
upon  tne  part  of  au> 
within  the  sacred  and 
tipper  Claaadom 


The  Jaaeir  Idea  of  Iko  Century 

The  chief  fact  offered  ia  support  of  the 
claim  that  the  older  Americanism  is  pawing 
into  eclipse  and  that  a  newer  one  ia  coming 
forth  into  the  sunshine  of  the  currant  day 
ia  to  be  found  ia  the  instinct  which  eipreaaes 
Itself,  ui  so  many  directions,  for  organ¬ 
isation.  It  ia  an  tMtiart  which  has  a  card 
index  for  it*  dam  and  a  tabulating  machine 
for  its  stra.  It  la  starting  at  oppodu  ea- 
tramss  of  Ufa  and  working  toward  the 
ranter,  starting  from  the  bottom  and  work¬ 
ing  upward,  starting  from  the  top  and 
working  downward.  At  the  bottom  there 
is.  for  a  conspicuous  example,  the  Boy 
Scout  movement.  At  the  top  there  is  the 
steadily  widening  movement  to  fix  the 
adult's  status  by  sumptuary  statute  and 


It  came  to  light  firat  in 
eir  York;  mostly, aurh  things  araspawiwd 


rioae  to  the  congenial  Manhattan  shore.  It 
was  deemed  worthy  of  being  given  wider 
circulation  by  the  press  associations,  and  so 
in  one  shape  or  another  waa  carried  by  the 
dally  pres*  generally.  Publication  of  it  did 
not  start  a  riot;  did  not  raise  a  guffaw;  did 
nut  seem  to  warrant  any  general  outburst 
of  editorial  comment.  Apparently  It  waa 
taken  much  aa  a  matter  of  course,  as  a 
proper  part  of  the  day’s  news.  In  case  you 
mimed  It,  reader,  it  la  reproduced  in  Its 
Mm  as  a  press  dispatch.  It  was  quite 
short.  It  waa  written  seriously,  without  In¬ 
tent  to  be  facetious.  It  waa  aa  follows; 


and  psnallilng  him  for  the  things  he  fails 
to  accomplish :  by  Jamming  the  square  peg 
into  the  round  hole  and  making  the  peg  to 
stay  there,  whether  It  want*  to  or  not. 

An  overwhelming  majority  of  us  agree 
that  a  finer  Institution  for  the  growing 
youth  than  the  Boy  Scout  movement  waa 
never  devised.  How  ran  anyone  ronsfder 
the  proven  results  without  Indordng  that 
view?  When  I  waa  a  small  boy  most  of  the 
things  which  a  small  boy's  constant  craving 
for  adventure  and  excitement  led  him  to 
undertake  were  held  to  he  wrong;  anyway, 
most  of  them  were  forbidden  him.  He  did 
them  by  stealth  and  by  the  practice  erf 
deceit,  with  the  sura  prospect  of  punish¬ 
ment  ahead  of  him  if  he  were  caught— 
unless  he  could  lie  hia  way  out  af  hia 
predicament.  Ilia  rvetlraaneaa  found  a  vent, 
therefore,  in  the  doing  of  mischievous  art*, 
and  very  frequently  harmful  and  hurtful 
and  cruel  acts,  because  there  la  nothing  In 
Nature  quite  so  thoughtlessly  and  inno¬ 
cently  cruel  aa  the  amaU  boy  In  hia  natural 
uncurbed  state. 

The  founder*  of  the  Boy  Scout  mom- 
mrul  caught  at  the  Instinct  of  tha  hoy  to 

Rat  leing  something  els*  than  what  he 
nd  at  his  aptitude  for  imitation  of  hia 
elders,  ar.d  at  hia  love  for  pomp  and  show— 
caught  all  thaa*  thread*  up  and  wove  them 
together  in  a  fabric  of  sanity.  They  capital¬ 
ised  hi*  yearning  to  wear  a  uniform  and  to 
march  in  rank*  and.  beat  of  all.  they  showed 
him  he  could  have  a  good  time— a  better 
time  than  hia  father  at  hia  age  ever  ha-l¬ 
and  yet  could  perform  manly  and  decent 
and  healthful  deeds  while  having  hia  fun. 
You  can't  beat  a  scheme  like  that  one;  It  b 
doubtful  whether  you  ran  greatly  improve 
upon  it.  Penonally,  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
it  to  be  the  very  finest  and  aanrat  idea  that 
Uua  century  has  to  date  produced. 

Incidentally,  Boy  Scoutdom  b  implanting 
in  the  boy's  mind,  at  the  very-  seedtime  of 
hb  life,  the  germs  of  discipline,  the  willing- 
nr*,  to  take  orders  and  the  ability  to  give 
them.  It  b  educating  him  for  authority 
and  for  an  appreciation  of  the  need*  of 
organisation;  it  b  drilling  into  him  an  un¬ 
derstanding  of  what  duty  means  when  it 
b  systematised,  and  what  reeponaibility 
mean*  when  it  b  focused,  and  what  initia¬ 
tive  means  when  it  b  controlled  and  di¬ 
rected  toward  a  good  end. 

On  top  erf  this,  at  the  next  upward  stage 
in  the  scale  of  Juvenile  age.  it  would  appear 
that  we  are  shortly  to  have  compulsory 
military  training  for  the  youth  who  stands 
at  the  lower  edge  erf  manhood.  And  that— 
quoting  the  Colonel  is,  in  the  opinion  of  a 


THE  TITHE  THAT  BINDS 


"A  society  magaaine.  lo  he  called  the 
Chronicle,  exclusively  for  society,  with  iu 
(vmtrlhutfoixs  confined  lo  society  and  it* 
subscription  list  to  society  people,  with  a 
society  woman  as  it*  managing  editor,  will 
make  It*  first  ap|>raranre.  It  will  rarryno 
advertise  menu  and  no  Illustration*.  The 
intention  b  to  make  It  a  hit  of  a  'highbrow* 
publication.  .  .  .  The  price  will  be  11  a 
copy." 

Just  take  that  home  with  you.  Mr. 
Average  Citiwn,  end  try  it  on  your  con¬ 
certina.  But  do  not  undertake  to  purchase 
a  copy  of  the  publication  when  It  has  bran 
printed.  That,  for  you,  would  be  both  Im¬ 
proper  and  impious. 

A  Salon  for  JlmerleanlMatlon 

A  little  earlier  In  the  year  word  waa 
given  forth  to  a  palpitant  planet  that  the 
wife  irf  The  Richest  Young  Man  in  Amer¬ 
ica— if  we  capitalise  theee  words  when  »* 
speak  them  why  shouldn't  we  do  likewise 
when  we  write  them?  had  Inaugurated  a 
aerie*  nf  at-homea  with  the  benign  dwgn 
of  fostering  " Americanisation,"  whatever 
that  may  mean.  One  gathered  that  the 
scope  of  the  plan  included,  among  other 
thing*,  the  opening  of  a  salon  where  the 
very  wealthy  from  the  nalacsw  might  meet 
with  the  very  otherwise  from  the  tenement*, 
each  group  to  gather  helpful  view*  from  the 
other,  meeting  much  as  creature*  from  two 
far-distant  planeU  might  convene  together, 
with  intent  on  the  part  of  either  delation 
to  atudy  the  customs,  the  habiu  and  the 
peculiarities  of  the  dweller*  in  a 
and  distinct  world.  One  alao  gathered  ft 
the  newspaper  accounU  of  the  experimental 
gathering  that  the  attendance  was  confined 
almost  exclusively  to  members  of  the  so- 
called  gentler  sex.  Certainly  the  husbands 
of  th*  ladies  from  the  tenement  district* 
were  not  present  in  noticeable  number*. 
The  salon  to  which  they  naturally  would 
give  their  patronage  on  their  afternoon# 
off— aa  who  could  blame  them!— would  be 
a  salon  that  waa  spelled  with  more  than 
one  o. 

In  these  matters  tne  principal  point  to  be 
pondered  by  one  who  paum  occasionally 
to  won-lcr  whither  we  are  drifting  b  not 
that  the  excraaivrly  wealthy  should  take 
themsclvra  thus  seriously .  but  that  so  many 
of  the  rest  of  ua  should  be  willing  to  take 
them  with  the  same  amount  of  seriousness. 
Heretofore  the  unduly  rich  had  the  abil¬ 
ity  to  amuse  everybody  except  themselves. 
"They  constituted  our  national  free  vaude¬ 
ville,  our  outside  ballyhoo.  They  were  vol¬ 
unteer  entertainers  who  worked  for  nothing 
and  footed  all  the  hills,  never  apparently 
getting  very  much  joy  out  of  the  job  for 


.am 

^y&Easter  Breakfast 

EASTER  MORNING!  The  scurrying  pitpat 
of  little  feet.  The  search  for  "what  the  rabbit 
brought."  The  promising  rattle  of  kitchen  things— 
and  then  —  incense!  Upstairs  comes  a  whiff  that 
means  more  to  hungry  folks  than  Arabia’s  preciout 
spices — the  tantalizing  aroma  of  ham  a-frying. 

Supreme  Ham— the  gods  could  ask  no  more!  Drew 
k  and  down  to  breakfast  There  it 

splutters  on  the  platter — thick,  juicy 
slices — with  Supreme  Eggs  all  white 
and  gold.  They  arc  sizzling,  too.  A 
sure-enough  feast! 


double-quick 

M°*S 


Keep  the  holidays — respect  their  cus¬ 
toms.  That's  part  of  tne  romance  of 
Easter  morning  means  ham  and  eggs 
or  bacon  and  eggs.  And  best  ham  and  best 
bacon  mean  Morris  Supreme  Products.  They 
pass  the  Morris  Supreme  Teat— a  real  quality 
standard.  Dealers  who  care  most  to  serve 
you  best  sell  Morris  Tested  Foods. 


living. 


many 


MorriS  sCompanY 


I  tinier  tlie  evening  lamp,  in  the  hour  of  »|iiiri 
i-ontcmpl.it  ion,  when  ho|»»  and  a.'|«iration-. 
lake  po-mcminn  of  ihc  mind,  ihr  upper* 
nxxl  I  hough  I  in  thiKKiiniU  upon  thousands 
of  home**  i*  llic  auioinohile. 

A'  .1  convenience,  a*  a  mean*  in  health  and 
recreation.  nothing  can  (umpire  with  I  he 
family  car. 

Every  iniliration  |»>int*  lo  a  demand  very 
much  in  cmi"  of  ihc  |m»«iUc  »up|tly  <*f 
automobile*  thi*  year. 

We  arc  prepared. 

Thi*  year  we  apply  the  economic'  of  viu>t 
|  induction  for  ihc  tir*i  lime  lu  a  eomOkte 
line  of  automnliilo  an  end  toward  which 
wc  have  been  working  for  eight  year*. 

Light  Four*.  Big  Four*.  Light  sw\r*  ami 
Willyt-Knighl'.  in.  hiding  the  man clou* 
Willy-'-  Knight  Eigld.  are  built  ami  -mhl 
with 

on i  executive  orgmiMAtinn. 
one  factory  management. 
one  pureh.i'ing  department. 
one  ~alc»  force. 
one  group  of  dc.iler*. 

All  general  exp*- 
many  model*  i 

Greater  value*  than  ever  before  arc  now  |«— 
dblc  in  the  low-priced  field. 


New  value*  are  thu*  e*tabh*hed  in  the  high- 
priced  field— in  fact,  thi*  Overland  ac • 
lomplidimcnt  bring*  moderate  priut  to  the 
high*|iriced  field. 

There  U  now  an  Overland  or  Willya-Knight 
for  every’  da**  of 

Body  type*  all  Ixand  new  indude 
road*  ter*.  two  ami  ihrecpa*>rngrr. 

-Country  Club,  a  iour-paMcngcr  *port 
modd, 

— touring  ear.,  five  ami  wvro-pamenger. 

— COUpf*.  three  and  four-pa»-wngcT. 

—Sedan*,  five  ami  wvcn-pawcngcr. 
ami  a  luxurious  limoudne. 

Every  one  of  there  beautiful  ear*  •*  a  hotter 
ear  letlrf  in  appearance,  in  performance 
ami  in  riding  comfort. 

One  of  them  i«  the  ear  of  >our  dream  under 
the  evening  Limp. 

Sec  ihe-c  car*  mm-.  Get  a  car  youncU  thin 

firing. 

In  cunvvnirncv.  in  health.  in  idea-mre.  no 
invewtment  will  repay  you  ami  all  \*mr 
family  k»  richly. 

Spring  i*  at  hand  with  all  it*  wealth  of  out¬ 
do"**.  Drive  >*mr  own  ear. 

Go  to  the  Willy*- Overland  dealer  pick  it 
out— ride  in  it— drive  it  mm. 

terry  induction  it  that  there  will  not  be  enough 
tart  tkii  tfutng. 

■hi  Si*  Willy.-Knithi 

r__.  no  •!>** 


distributed  over 


ah 

The  Willy* -Overland  Company.  Toledo.  Ohio 

M*nuf*rtur«*  of  WWjm-Knifhl  and  OrrrUod  Mott* 

Can  and  Uth*  C«nm*rri*l  Can 

9  A  " 
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abo  the  inatinct  to  ink  out  the  remedy  »t 


fraje  for  women,  either  by  a  awttpixg 
national  enactment  or  by  separate  bit 
harmonious  concert  of  all  the  states,  is  a 
reasonably  certain  outcome  of  the  present 
country-side  agitation.  The  toking-oi  «•: 
of  all  or  nearly  all  the  great  public  utilltie* 
by  the  Washington  Government  is  not  it, 
impossible  contingency  for  the  future.  It 
not  only  is  not  impossible,  but  it  is  runti- 
ably  probable.  So  the  genius  for  central¬ 
ization  grows  stronger  and  gradicr  for 
dominance  day  by  day.  Some  visionaries 
even  dream  of  the  day  when  we  may  haw 
a  blanket  divorce  law  to  cover  the  entire 
land,  instead  of  the  nment  patchwork  crea¬ 
tion  pieced  up  by  the  separate  states:  but, 
of  course,  before  that  comew  to  pare  we  may 
look  for  most  spirited  nrotmt  from  the  af- 
ready  large  and  rapidly  increasing  group 
who  are  advocate*  of  the  proposition  that 
marriage  is  not  a  contract,  but  an  option. 

Ntro't  Favorite  Indoor  Sport 

For  some  centuries  post  there  has  beto 
an  inclination  In  dlvere  quarter*  to  blame 
the  late  Emperor  Nero  for  the  prowdun* 
employed  by  him  in  solving  his  matrim- 
nial  problem*.  Considering  the  llmltatloi* 
which  bound  him.  and  taking  into  coraid, 
ermtion  our  own  views  upon  this  aubjsrt. 
are  we  not  just  a  trillr  unfair  to  the  memory 
of  the  deceased?  Nero  hud  his  good  pent. 
m  well  as  his  bad  on**.  He  was  the  Oriel, 
rial  Tired  llusinm  Man;  by  all  account.!, 
was  the  Idol  of  the  Old  Une  Republican.  I 
Rome,  and  a  steadfast  conservative.  Lik. 


urenasmg  a 
rade  watch- 


not  attempt  to  pas*  j 
y  of  design  and  the  n 


ha*  been  chastened  and  subdued.  On  his 
last  year's  income,  with  scarcely  a  murmur 
of  prot»*t.  he  paid  an  income  tax  of  two  per 
ctnt  above  the  specified  sum.  instead  of  one 
as  theretofore,  and  on  ton  of  that  paid  also 
•  supertax  on  kb  aprrisd  profits,  if  haply 
be  had  collected  any  special  profits  from 
any  traceable  source.  What  burdens  this 
year  may  bind  upon  hi*  shoulders  Provi¬ 
dence  and  Coorres*  alone  know,  and  Con¬ 
tra*  b  not  nOrieotly  in  the  confidence  of 


Four-Cylinder  Motors 

for 

Trucks  and  Tractors 


The  business  policies,  the  ideals  and  the  in¬ 
tegrity  <>f  the  makers  arc  a  guarantee  that  every 
detail  of  each  motor  is  up  to  the  Waukesha 
standard  of  quality  and  efficiency.  For  the 
protection  of  your  truck  or  tractor  investment 

“ Demand  a  Waukesha  Motor  in 
the  Truck  or  Tractor  You  Buy " 


WAUKESHA  MOTOR  CO 


I0«  FACTORY  STREET 

WAUKESHA,  WIS. 

.rWer ■  of  Troth  end  Treetor  Motert 
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latitude  it  allowed  than  formerly.  if  Ima  of 
longitude.  If  you  doubt  the  truth  of  this, 
comult  throlfirialforecastson  r*iUumm*f'( 
atylca.  Man  also  Is  permitted  to  indulge 
hit  sartorial  idiosyncrasies  without  antag- 


(uam  me  lace  I  rum  turning  r»n  »«  a  win-  r  .  Mirdl.iUUH  with 

Hied  cherry  or  brown  a.  a  burned  t«af.  The  P""* °? 
..lea  la  ao  fantaatir  that  it  sends  one  into  ^,.c,U^d  ^mr^  ff^ha  it 

C.U,  of  Gargantuan  mirth  ’  3 

Are  wo  or  are  wo  not  beinf  permitted  to  and  save*  him  from  the  punishment  ho 
to  Uio  limit,  brethren,  in  the  matter  of  the  menu.  The  mot#  la  more  important  to  bo 
dothea  we  wear?  plucked  away  than  the  beam,  and  thoae 

So  then,  while  Wally  we  are  curbing  our-  auftiat  tentlemon  in  silken  robes.  sitting  in 
■rlvraand  permitting  ounu-lvm  to  hr  curbed  the  hi(h  pUcew  of  the  high  temple,  gag  at 
by  our  legislator.  which  cornea  to  the  the  gnat  and  swallow  the  camel  without 
■ame  thing  socially  wo  are  broadening,  visible  atrain.  That  bumpy,  torpid  ap|«ar- 
Itut  aa  the  old.  comfortable.  dkaorderly.  ance.  aooflen  ohwrved.  u  therewuli  of  hav. 
ilack-endml  ayatem  nf  living  and  governing  ing  swallowed  many  camela.  Verity,  aa  haa 
and  being  governed  fadra  aw  ay  and  on  ita  been  aaad  before,  we  live  in  lirnea  of  change, 
aite  ia  erected  the  newer,  atiffer.  harder,  and  no  man  know*  what  the  morrow  may 
highly  taxed,  highly  apectaliard  structure.  bring  forth:  but  of  this  much  we  may  be 
thoae  among  ua  who  love  old  Ideala  and  sure:  That,  diadaiiung  all  the  Alt  ration  <l~ 
would  cling  to  them  may  be  comforted  by  vim  of  pragma,  the  law  will  raaUnue  to  be 
a  certain  fact,  and  that  fact  is  thia:  Amid  true  to  the  memec.vered  precodent,  the 
the  awlrl  and  awing  of  cuatoma  and  of  ruleo,  iron-bound  precedent,  (be  old  cok -headed 
one  inititution  yet  rear.  iUelf.  immutable  precedent  that  hang*  in  the  weU. 


Picture*  that  tell  a  story  reward  the  user  of 
e  alway»-ready  Ansco  Vest-Pocket  No.  0— 
c  only  camera  that  I  ifcrallyy// m/hr  into  action 


The  anastijrmat  model,  equipped  with  a 
focusing  device,  essential  for  high-speed  pic¬ 
tures  at  short  range,  is  the  only  camera  of  its 
kind  in  the  world  for  taking  l5/s x 2  Vi-inch 
pictures.  No  anastigmat  lens  is  worth  its 
price  unless  it  is  used  with  a  focusing  device. 

Other  members  of  the  Ansco  Vest-Pocket 
family  range  in  price  from  $7.50,  for  the 
fixed-focus  V-P.  No.  1,  to  $55.00  for  the  su¬ 
perb  Ansco  V-P.  Speedex. 

The  pictures  they  take  are  so  clear  and 
sharp  they  can  be  enlarged  to  many  times 
their  size. 

Fifty-eight  styles  of  cameras — some  at  $2  — 
arc  described  in  the  Ansco  catalog,  free  from 
the  Ansco  dealer  or  from  us. 


Sot  Altogolhor  Wa  i  tod 

MARGARET ILLINGTON,  the  actrrm. 

wu  a  protfgfe  of  Mark  Twain  during 
lh"  latter  yen™  of  hia  Ufe.  and  when  on 
lh"  road  uaed  to  cormpond  with  him 
regularly.  In  one  letter  she  told  him  nhe 
wan  not  feeling  well,  and  he  wrote  back 
prompUy,  advising  Her  to  try  a  new  ntyle  of 
magnetic  health  belt  that  had  junt  been 
placed  on  the  market. 

Minn  illington  took  the  advice.  After 
using  the  device  for  a  few  dayi  ahe  wrote 
him  an  (oOowi: 

"  I  bought  one  of  thoae  belU,  but  it  did 
not  help  me  a  bit." 

Ily  wire  back  came  thin  answer: 

“Ithdpwl  ma  I  owa  dork  In  the  empnny. 

“Sam vat  L  1  Umv*.- 


AbtoluUly 

1I/ILTON  LACKAYF.  -ay.  that  one 
W  day.  while  he  waa  playing  an  engage, 
ment  in  Chicago,  be  took  a  atrail  along 
South  Clark  Street  and  came  to  a  district  <3 
secondhand -clothing  shoe*.  Every  other 
■how  window  waa  filled  with  garments 
bearing  -eductively  worded  legends  pur¬ 
porting  to  represent  that  these  offering, 
had  been  cast  back  upon  the  makers'  hands 
through  no  fault  of  their  owa.  but  rather 


Ono  of  TAoie  Fljtod  Foaslt 

WILL  HOGG,  of  Texas,  say.  that  down 
in  Houston,  one  Monday  morning,  a 
negro  boy  in  hi*  employ  came  to  him  with 

’  -aid  the  darky.  "I'd  lak  to  git 
off  nox'  Friday  fur  the  day." 

"What  for?"  inquired  Hogg. 

“Got  to  go  to  a  fun'el.” 

*' Whose  funeral  la  it?" 

"  My  uncle's." 

"When  did  your  uncle  die?" 

“Lawd,  bow.  he  ain’t  daid  yit!" 

"Then  how  do  you  know  his  funeral  is 
going  to  take  place  on  Friday?" 

"’Ca’ac dry  *g*ine hang himThursday !” 


A  Littlo  A  Hoad  of  Timo 

EDITORS  get  many  interesting  manu¬ 
scripts  from  amateurs:  but  the  pm* 
came  the  other  day  to  Douglas  Doty,  of  the 
Century.  It  was  a  one-art  play,  and  the 
scene-  the  author  wrote — 

"Take*  place  on  Christmas  Eve,  SOD 
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“It  Was  Builded  of  Belief 

This  Home  of  Neolin” 


SHEER  and  stark  it  rises,  the  nos-  home  of  Nefilin. 
a  cathedral  of  industry,  a  body  of  brick  and  cement 
1  and  steel  if  you  will — and  yet  far  more  than  this. 

It  was  builded  of  Belief. 

Without  that  no  thousands  would  stir  its  power  or 
turn  its  wheels.  No  millions  could  gain  what  it  can  give. 

Without  that  today  there  could  not  be  NeOlin. 

So  this  is  a  text  upon  Belief,  as  it  is  the  story  of  Nedlin. 

We  believe  in  NcOlin. 

•  •  • 

When  today  we  look  back  upon  our  first  conception 
of  what  was  to  be  Neolin.  we  sometimes  smile  a  little 
to  ourselves— and  we  wonder,  too. 

For  Neolin  has  been  to  us  a  Great  Adventure  and. 
like  other  great  adventures,  had  in  it  more  than  a  tinge 
of  the  audacious. 

Think  of  the  conception:  A  shoe-sole  to  supplant 
leather— leather  which  for  centuries  had  been  the  meas¬ 
ure  of  the  world’s  sole-wear  value! 

Yet.  was  a  better-than-lcathcr  sole  substance  quite 
impossible?  Were  wear  and  pliancy,  waterproof  ness  and 
tread-surenesa  things  to  be  despaired  of  in  a  shoe-sole? 

Belief  called  Science  in.  And  Science,  from  her  labora¬ 
tory.  answered  by  creating  a  new  material  which  proved 
that  leather  could  be  surpassed.  And  that  substance 
was  Nefllin. 

That  invention,  not  unnaturally,  meant  much  to  us. 
And  yet.  what  problems  its  coming  raised!  Here  was 
what  well  might  be  the  shoe-sole  of  the  future. 

Yet  here.  too.  was  that  whose  very  possibilities  necessitated 
a  factory  greatly  planned,  the  production  of  literal  armies 
of  machines,  the  conscription  of  vast  financial  resources. 

And  these  things  were  to  be  balanced  against  — 
what?  ^ 

— Against  acceptance  by  manufacturers  to 
whom  leather  was  at  once  a  criterion  and  a 
custom. 


Yet.  we  believed  in  NeClin  Soles. 

And  Belief  answered. 

So  became  possible  the  investment  of  two  millions  of 
dollars  in  this  great  Neolin  structure  and  that  which  is 
housed  within  it. 

So  400.000  feet  of  floor  space  spanned  out  into  a 
jungled  might  of  machinery— invented  to  fashion  this 
new  material. 

So  thousands  of  skilled  operatives  came,  that  Nefllin 
would  be  what  we  visioned:  wear-hard,  yet  flexible; 
waterproof,  yet  grip-sure  and  modern  looking. 

So.  in  a  quick,  few  months  arose  this  new.  industrial 
palace  of  Aladdin— the  equal  of  the  great  Goodyear 
plant  itself  as  it  was  three  years  ago.  Capable  of  pro¬ 
ducing  now  75.000  pairs  of  Neolin  Soles  daily.  And 
which,  by  July  1st.  will  make  each  day  100,000  pairs. 

May  we  not  admit  a  pardonable  pride  in  Neolin  as 
we  view  in  concrete  what  yesterday  was  but  the  "stuff 
of  dreams”? 

May  we  not  view  the  stern  perspectives  of  this  build¬ 
ing  as  a  monument  to  our  belief  in  an  Idea? 

May  we  not  feel  humanly  gratified  that  the  millions 
who  wear  Neolin  Soles  are  proving  their  virtues  each 
walking  day? 

They  believe  in  Neolin. 

You.  too.  will  believe  in  Neolin. 

•  •  • 

NeOlin  Soles  are  modem,  synthetic  shoe-soles.  Their 
wear  is  remarkable.  While  loyal  and  enduring  in  lasting 
qualities,  they  arc  distinctly  modem  looking. 

They  are  flexible,  and  easy  to  the  feet.  They  arc 
waterproof.  They  arc  step-sure  and  grip-ground.  They 
need  no  breaking  in.  They  will  not  scratch  floors  or  fur¬ 
niture.  They  are  always  the  same  on  any  price  of  shoe. 

In  black,  white,  tan.  In  grown-ups’and  chil¬ 
dren’s  sizes. 

To  avoid  imitations,  mark  that  mark;  stamp 
it  on  your  memory — flcolin 


— Against  acceptance  by  a  public  slow  to 
move  but  through  the  path  of  habit. 
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— *1"  If*  tymlet  foe  m  never  tkonging  quality  proJxrcl  of 

The  Good  year  Tire  &  Rubber  Co..  Akron,  Ohio 
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nd  now  the  other  fieri  went  white. 

In  the  bock  room  at  Judge  NidM'i 


morsefully.  "We  never  once  remembered 
that  Kelley-,  pile  wws  locked  in  the  nl e  in 
the  next  room!  We— we - " 

"  Why  don’t  you  go  on  and  admit  it  all?" 
sneered  the  old  trader.  “You  were  all 
drunk— that’s  what  was  the  matter  with 
you!" 

Sim  Ml  the  table  and  the  company  fol¬ 
lowed  him  into  the  street,  tearing  the  boy 
and  girl  weeping  together  beneath  the 
white  bell  that  was  to  have  hung  above 
their  wedding  feaat. 

An  excited  crowd  surged  about  Judge 
Navlett’s  OHce.  Inside  the  budding,  inter¬ 
est  centered  upon  the  battered  old  safe. 
|  which  stood  open,  with  papers  littering  the 
door  all  about  it. 

”  We’ve  just  sent  a  man  to  the  trtrgraph 
office.’’  said  Judge  Navlett.  “We’re  tele- 
I  graphing  all  over  the  country,  giving  the 
I  description  of  the  man;  for  undoubtedly  it 
i  was  he.  I— I’m  afraid  Copper  Sky  was 

I  S^brad 

with  a  trembling  hand. 

Suddenly  the  mreeengrr  dashed  back  iato 
the  room. 

“I  didn’t  send  the  memagra  after  all. 
Judge!”  he  panted.  "They  Hava  caught 
our  man  already,  and  he’s  In  the  calaboose 
*  down  at  Cactus  Center.  There  can’t  be 
any  mistake- V-shaped  scar  on  hia  chia; 
patch  of  white - ■' 

’’  How  about  the  money?  "  yelled  a  doten 
voices  at  once.  "Did  he  Uve  the  monry 
with  him?" 

’’No;  they  didn’t  get  the  money."  sail 
the  messenger.  "I  asked  ’em  that;  but 
the  operator  said  he  hadn’t  time  to  Uti  us 
more  right  now.  Said  we'd  find  it  all  in  the 
Cactus  Center  Times  when  the  train  comes 
in  to-day." 

"Ain’t  it  like  Cactus  Center?"  sneered 
an  Indignant  voice.  "No  time!  It  was  a 

Eat  Cupper  Sky:  they  waated  us  to 
.w  they  didn’t  consider  our  anxiety 
worth  their  notice. ” 


efficient  constable.  Red  Ochiltree, 
y  arrested  the  stranger  and  put  him 
■here  he  now  awaits  tnal  on  the 
of  disorderly  conduct,  drunken ness. 


always  supposing  that  Copper  Sky  really 
had  that  much  and  really  lost  it" 

An  excited  buu  of  conversation  followed 
the  reading  of  the  article;  but  it  hushid 
suddenly  when  Old  Dad  held  up  hh  hand. 

” listen !’’  said  the  old  man.  "Here’s 
another  article.  It’s  headed:  Copper  Sky’s 

And* then  he  read  a  facetious  screed 
that  turned  Copper  Sky’s  milk  of  human 
kind  news  to  wormwood  and  gall,  and 
planted  a  barbed  arrow  a  foot  deep  in  Old 
Sim  Yaples’  writhing  soul. 

"  Yesterday."  the  article  trad.  ’’Copper 
Sky  held  an  election  It  waa  a  weird  affair! 
When  the  fitiirn*  of  that  funny  little 
hunch  of  shacks  sobered  up  this  morning 


Jfete.1 


Chicago’s  Finest  Hotel 

Service  ideals  have  progressed 
until,  in  this  great  home  for 
travelers,  is  found  every  com¬ 
fort  combined  with  elegance; 
all  the  extras  of  modern  equip¬ 
ment  with  the  "Golden  Rule" 
in  service. 

Hotel  La  Salic  U  centrally  located 
In  a  iM-lghbothood  famous  In  pant 


Ln  Salic  at  Madison  Street 
CHICAGO 

•nrot  J  S«».  Vfcs-Pm.  .<sd  .V*. 


THE  CONSTABLE  OF  COPPER  SKY 


ut 

About  noon  the  train  came  in.  And  the 
wnty  seat's  newspaper,  a  erary  sheet  that 
the  pride  at  Cactus  Center  and  an 
object  of  jealous  loathing  on  the  part  of 
Copper  Sky.  was  torn  open  feverishly  in 
Johnny  Eiainger's  place,  where  the  crowd 
was  now  assembled.  Dad  Tolliver  read 
from  it.  standing  upon  a  chair  so  that  all 
might  benefit  impartially. 

’’About  midnight.’’  he  read,  “a  man  got 
into  a  fight  with  the  bartender  in  the  Sand- 


elected  the  Village  Drunk;  and  that  some- 
body  had  stolen  everything  they  owned, 
from  the  bartender's  bungstarter  to  the 

key  of  the  new  calaboose - ’’ 

Sim  Yaplra  did  not  wait  to  hear  the  end 
of  the  humorous  screed.  He  stumbled 
from  the  saloon  door  and  headed  straight 
toward  Cactus  Center.  An  old  Indian 
trailer  again,  all  the  emotions  of  the  last 
two  day*  had  crystallized  into  n  fierce 
thirst  for  blood.  He  panned  the  new  cala¬ 
boose  snd  turned  his  face  aside.  Half 
loping,  he  slipped  like  a  coyote  Into  the 
brush  that  encircled  the  town,  walking  on 
his  tons  and  crooning  wickedly  to  himself; 


First  and 

hAST  UJORD 
in  CHICAGO  tS* 
TdVERN  SERVICE 

11  An  interesting  glimpse  of  ® 
Chicago's  history  is  afforded 
by  these  contrasting  pictures. 
Both  famous  inns  embody 
hospitality.  The  one.  all  the 
quaint  simplicity  of  un  early 
day;  the  other,  20th  century 
hospitality  in  its  finest  inter¬ 
pretation. 


"/tart  me  to-morrow  inhere  I he  lils  Nossomi 

UmEZualh  iKe  willows,  while  Ike  liUh 
robin*  *inp. 

You  will  yearn  to  tee  me— but  ah,  nci»r 


H  attin'  ilon  through  Laramie  with  .Sna9- 
tooth  Sal." 

ir 

THE  county  seat's  jail,  unlike  the  proud 
structure  in  Copper  Sky,  stood  down  in 
the  darkest  portion  of  town  and  in  an 
isolated  spot  a  block  from  the  main  thor¬ 
oughfare.  A  sort  of  pariah  it  sm-med.  from 
which  all  the  other  buildings  drew  in  their 
skirts  and  held  virtuously  aloof.  The  human 
element  apparently  shared  the  m-ntimrnt; 
for  no  one  moved  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
squat,  square  building  with  the  heavy 
barred  door.  A  block  away,  sure  of  hi* 
prisoner,  locked  In  that  massive  structure. 
Red  Ochiltree,  Constable  of  Cactus  Cen¬ 
ter.  slept  noisily  snd  with  abandon.  It 
was  the  uncertain  hour  halfway  between 
midnight  and  the  break  of  day. 

Old  Sim  Yaples  slid  out  of  the  shadow* 
and  stood  contemplating  the  unhandsome 
front  of  the  jail.  For  an  hour  he  bad  been 
haunting  the  dark  nlarva  about  town;  but. 
of  courae,  everybody  was  asleep  and  he  saw 
no  one.  Gradually  the  black  vindictlven*  •« 
cleared  from  his  brsln  and  it  suddenly 
cam*  to  him  that  there  remained  to  him 
iComllmwoil  an  P«#»  5* 
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CJhe  ZMaXMell  Cabriolet 

$865 


FOR  professional  men  and  salesmen; 

for  social  events  as  well  as  general 
business  occasions,  the  Maxwell  Cabriolet 
provides  warm  and  comfortable  trans¬ 
portation. 

Especially  in  unpleasant  weather,  when 
protection  is  desired  against  cold,  rain,  snow 
and  wind,  this  closed  ear  is  most  useful. 

And  in  favorable  weather  the  glass 
windows  can  be  dropped  into  the  doors 


and  the  top  folded  back,  resulting  in  a  very 
attractive,  open  roadster  body. 

Thus  the  Maxwell  Cabriolet  possesses 
the  advantage  of  two  bodies — combined,  of 
course,  with  the  features  of  economy,  com¬ 
fort  and  endurance  for  which  the  Maxwell 
chassis  has  always  stood. 

Dealers  are  urged  to  provide  themselves 
immediately  with  an  adequate  number  of 
these  cars  in  order  to  participate  in  the 
large  and  growing  demand  for  them. 


Roadster  1610;  Touring  Car  SOJ3:  Town  Car  1915;  Sedan  19*5.  completely  equipped 
including  elec  ric  starter  and  lights  A  U  prices  /.  O.  6.  Detroit. 

Cana,' tan  pricer:  Roadster  1*70;  Touring  Car  $390. 


Oklaxivell 


Motor 


•Detroit.  Mich. 
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1  the  lock !  The  iron  door  swung 
no  anr  appro rod.  At  first  the 
It  be  must  nave  dreamed  it;  but 
the  d<*ert  he  could  are  a  thin 
a  moon  and  the  song  ol  a  Mc*i- 
Mrwill  rame  to  him  quite  de¬ 
block  or  two  away  a  freight 
led  and  steamed  up  and  down, 
malls’  cars  bumped  noisily  te¬ 
nding  loud  in  the  stillnm*  <4  the 
low  orrexe  came  in  and  invited 


He  advanced  stealthily.  The  door  was 
indeed  open!  But  why?  He  had  no  friends 
here— no  acquaintances,  even.  Had  some 
Good  Samantan  opened  the  door  out  of 
pity?  HU  mind  was  blurred.  So  matter; 
the  door  was  open  and  he  yearned  to  get  out. 

But  with  same  instinct  that  leads 
a  wild  thing  to  fear  a  mystery  the  man 
approarhed  the  door,  fearing  a  trap.  Then 
he  grinned  to  himself.  A  trap!  Wasn't  be 

^{TE^"SSJ!  £ 

and  ran  swiftly  from  the  place.  With  the 
feeling  of  the  Band  beneath  his  feet,  his 
ineredultly  vanished.  He  was  five!  But 
the  mystery  remained. 

Like  a  part  of  the  night  itself,  the  man 
doubled  in  and  out  of  the  shadows  and 
made  for  the  brush  at  the  outer  edge  of 
Iowa.  Here  he  turned  and  worked  cau¬ 
tiously  over  to  the  railroad  track.  The 
freight  train  had  finished  iu  switching  and 
(  was  made  up  for  the  journey  onward  to¬ 
ward  the  north.  As  the  man  reached  the 
edge  of  the  right  of  way  the  engine  clanked 
I  past  him.  Twenty  or  thirty  boa  cam  rattled 
after;  and  then  came  a  aerirn  of  jolts  and 
the  train  came  to  a  standstill,  with  the 
engine  bealde  the  water  Unk  up  the  track. 

The  man  waiting  In  the  edge  of  the  brush 
moved  swiftly  to  a  pile  of  old  tin.  and. 
stooping,  lifted  aside  a  couple  of  the  tim¬ 
ber.  From  under  them  be  pulled  a  heavy 
i  object.  It  was  indeed  heavy,  for  be  grunted 
when  he  swung  it  up  on  his  shoulder  and 
moved  nearer  to  an  empty  bo*  car.  whose 
dark  open  doorway  yawned  opposite  him. 
After  looking  carefully  up  and  down,  he 


car  was  locked  hard  and  fast.  He  went  on 
past  the  car  and  crawled  bark.  As  he  did 
IhU  there  was  a  Hang  and  a  rattle  of  chains 
up  at  the  Unk.  and  a  splash  of  escapd 
water  a.  the  dripping  »pout  was  flung 
hack.  A  moment  later  the  long  train  was 
again  in  root  ion.  beaded  toward  (  opprr  Sky. 

Old  Sim  raxed  earnestly  at  the  black  hem 
of  the  ot*n  doorway  as  it  passed  him. 
Nothing  moved.  As  the  rear  end  cl  the  car 
went  by  he  caught  the  ladder  and  swung 
himself  up  between  the  two  cam.  It  was  a 
most  uncomfortable  position,  but  the  old 
man  dung. 

The  long  train  gathered  momentum  and 
went  swaying  and  burping  screws  the  wide 
desert,  through  the  •  ildernms  of  grease- 
wood  and  yucca  pal  .ns.  the  disreputable 
bald  head  of  Old  Sm.  V  a  pies  peering  round 
the  comer  of  the  mysterious  car.  swaying 
and  bumping  with  he  train,  but  never  for  a 
moment  taring  rig'll  of  the  blackness  of  the 
open  doorway  ah  .-ad. 


that  he  felt  reasonably  safe,  he  relaxed.  He 
woke  when  the  train  jolted  to  a  standstill 
and  wondered  what  station  it  was. 

"Hey!  Come  out  of  there!" 

A  particularly  disagreeable  voice  it  was. 
Rage  and  disgust  filled  the  soul  of  the  tired 
man.  hidden  back  in  the  darkness  of  the 
car.  A  brakeman.  of  course!  He  had  heard 
them  before.  Moreover,  they  had  thrown 
coal  at  him  and  cursed  him,  even  as  this 
voice  was  beginning  to  curse;  and  he  wished 
the  whole  tribe  of  brakemcn  might  be 
in  the  deepest  pan  of  the  sea  for  all  eter¬ 
nity. 

“You  can't  fool  me— I  saw  you  go  in 
there!”  went  on  the  cracked  voice.  "Are 
you  coming  or  will  ]  have  to  crawl  In 
there  and  beat  you  up  into  a  sausage?  " 

Again  the  voice  trailed  ol!  into  weird 
profanity;  and  the  man  rose,  with  a  heart¬ 
felt  objurgation.  He  had  no  gun,  of  course; 
they  had  taken  that  from  him  at  the  jail. 

"  I’m  coming!"  he  growled  sullenly. 

He  heaved  up  his  pack  and  set  it  in  the 
car's  doorway.  Below  him  was  a  small 
figure,  seen  indistinctly  in  the  darkness. 
His  first  impulse  was  te  jump  straight  at  the 
figure  and  bear  it  to  the  earth,  trusting  to 
his  ability  to  bring  things  to  a  successful 
issue  in  a  man-to  man  affair. 

In  the  same  instant,  however,  he  fore¬ 
saw  more  serious  trouble;  for  how  did  he 
know  there  wasn't  another  brakeman.  or 
even  two  of  them,  upon  the  car  directly 
above  his  head?  lie  jumped  down  from 
the  car;  hi*  hat  fell  off;  u  patch  of  white 
showed  faintly  in  the  uncertain  light 

Whump! 

The  heavy  old  revolver  landed  miuurely 
and  arientifically  upon  the  patch  of  white 
hair.  The  man  went  to  the  ground  like 
a  sack  of  spuds.  Old  Sim  snapped  the  cuff* 
upon  his  wrists  and  hurriedly  dragged  him 
back  Into  the  brush.  The  train  w  as  already 
in  motion.  The  old  man  dashed  after  it  and 
dragged  the  heavy  buckskin  bag  from  the 
car  floor,  exulting  when  he  felt  the  weight 
of  it.  Then  he  took  ol!  hia  hat  and  mopped 
his  bald  head. 

Far  up  the  track  the  tail  light  of  the 
caboose  rocked  sway  toward  Tehachapi 
Pa*.  Over  the  tow n  the  Unit  streaks  of  the 
new  day  were  shooting  upward  from  the 
east.  Sim  Yaples  was  back  In  Copper 
Sky  and  no  man  had  MM  him  go  or 


Copper  Sky  at  flmt  thought  It  was  a 
lynching.  Gunshots  and  bloodcurdling 
yells  aoundid  from  the  direction  of  the 
Public  Square.  The  first  excited  arrivals 
discovered  Old  Sim  Yaples  sitting  upon  a 
buckskin  hag  before  the  door  of  the  new 
ralaboiar.  a  bottle  in  one  hand  and  a  bark¬ 
ing  gun  in  the  other.  Between  yells  he 
nang;  and  now  It  sounded  like  a  pieun  of 
victory: 

"/’fan/  a  lillU  alone  afcoee  lAr  litlU  mound  of 


-  the  car.  the  outlaw  had  fallen 
immediately  asleep.  Ho  had  been  sub¬ 
jected  to  a  long  nervous  strain;  and  now 


H’ri/r;  '//err  fir*  a  farin'  and  a  boded 

_  heart,  toyed.' 

Ntnrmort  poo'ff  are  him  railin'  proudly 
trillt  his  pal  - 

Walkin'  dors  through  Laramie  irilh  .S’nap- 
loulh  Sal."' 

Glaring  through  the  grating  above  the 
little  old  villain's  head  was  a  rage-con  vulwd 
face,  a  V-shaped  near  on  Its  chin  and  a 
patch  of  white  hair  above  the  forehead, 
stained  a  new  red. 

Old  Sim  w  as  too  busy  te  explain.  Nor 
would  he  allow  anyone  to  touch  the  buck¬ 
skin  hag.  With  great  difficulty  he  hoisted 
it  to  hia  shoulder  and  staggered  away  to  the 
Palace  Hotel  dining  room,  where  the  smell 
of  breakfast  w  as  in  the  air.  Here  he  railed 
loudly  for  Kelley  Brilet  and  Louie  May. 
When  the  two  young  people  came  in  he 
dropped  the  chinking  buck 
upon  the  table,  unde 
wilting  flower*. 

"There  she  ish!"  he  announced  with 
terrible  dignity.  " Present;  complirnenUh 
of  Coos'able  of  Copper  Sky!  Gobbles!) 
you.  my  chillrm!” 

Out  of  the  swirl  of  excited  memories 
which  marked  that  day,  Copper  Sky  never 
forgot  that  Louie  May  kissed  Old  Sim 
resoundingly.  And  Old  Sim  lifted  up  his 
voice  and  wept;  for  truly  he  was  a  dis¬ 
reputable  old  pagan,  and  he  knew  it.  And. 
knowing  this,  he  was  touched  and  grateful 
when  the  gods  brought  him  an  unexpected 
gift  from  Paradise. 

Such  news  travel*  swiftly.  Within  an 
hour  the  citiu-ns  ol  Cactus  Center  were  in  a 


ckskin  bag  heavily 
ler  the  white  tiell  of 


wtng  _  . 
of  finding  their  jail  forced,  and  their  noted 


fl.CME  QUALITY 

PAINTS  tr  FINISHES 


j  1ST  a  touch  here  ami  there 
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all  places  are  transformed.  Acme 
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The  “Acme  Quality  Painting 
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bmiklct,  “Home  Decorating,” 
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colors  and  quantities  to  use  for 
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stable  ^  upUa  not  only  captured  the  revolver;  then,  caught  by  a  hint 
her  but  secured  every  dollar  of  the  mi**-  dcnce,  it  twitched  away  again, 
cold  us  well.  "Our  jail  «M broken  open!"  he 

A  laughable  feature  of  the  whole  affair  hoarsely.  “Our  prisoner  was  gon 
he  fact  that  our  neighboring  village  of  ey«  dropped  to  Old  Sira ’a  feet, 
tua  Center  thought  it  had  the  robber!  the  sand  we  found  a  moccaain  U 

h  is  the  curve  of  rum !  looks  -  it  looks - “ 

The  robber  will  be  tried  before  Judge  He  hesitated.  Old  Sim  ceased 
>iett,  a  Jurist  who  is  known  all  over  and  his  red-rimmed  lashleas  lids  n 
ifomiu  for  his  scrupulous  honesty  and  His  mummy  Ike  head  was  thrust 
rial  balance.  Judge  Navlett  was  elected  forward  and  his  pale  ms  regard* 
ice  of  the  Peace  ut  the  recent  election,  tree  with  the  unwinking  intents 
•per  Sky  feels  proud  of  its  J ustice,  and  of  waiting  rattlesnake, 
ew  constable,  who  has  signalized  his  dec-  "Well."  he  suggested  softly.  "I 
by  making  such  an  important  arrest.”  it  look?” 

•'hen  Cactus  Center  read  this  scandalous  Ochiltree  came  to  himself  and 
It  it  hud  a  fit.  Then  it  had  another  about.  An  ominous  silence  had  fal 
Threatening  recklessly,  Rod  Ochiltree  the  crowd  of  Copper  Sky  men. 
tied  on  his  revolver  and  ran  for  the  "It— it  looks-funny!"  he  conr 

libound  passenger  train.  Cactus  Center  Old  Sim  chewed  again  and  gnm 

bed  him  go  and  sent  its  prayers  ulong.  tickled  mummy, 
honor  of  the  county  seat  was  in  Red  s  "It  sure  doce!”  he  again  agr* 
1»,  fully.  "I’m  laughin'  myself  sick 

Tien  tho  northbound  passenger  train  Again  Red  Ochiltree  looked  a 
*1  into  Copper  Sky  a  how  ling  mob  saw  circle  of  stern-faced  Copper  Sky 
ey  llrites  and  his  radiant  bride  aboard.  The  local  freight,  which  had  b. 

an  their  wedding  iourncy  to  San  tracked  to  allow  the  passage  of  Hm 
co.  The  air  was  thick  with  rice  and  now  pulled  out  on  the  mam  line  an 
lioea  and  the  acrid  smoke  of  many  glad  bumping  toward  the  south. 

.  In  the  express  car  the  happy  couple's  turned  and  swung  aboard  the  U 
ine  reposed  safely  under  the  key  of  caboo*.  There  rvally 'seemed  nol 
■xprera  company's  strong  box.  In  the  for  him  to  do.  As  he  disappeared 
ement  it  was  only  after  the  train  had  track  he  shook  his  flat  in  purple-f. 
ipeared  Into  the  greasewood  that  it  was  at  the  grinning  group  of  men. 
that  Red  Ochiltree  hnd  come  on  the  '  Wo  II  remember  this!  he  yel 
<cr.  He  walked  up  to  Old  Sim  Yaplea.  ”  You  bet  you  will!"  squalled 
ering  with  rage.  "We  won't  ever  let  you  forget  it 

:,.e  Lre.  Yaplea !”  he  said.  "The  And.  adjusting  hf  enoonous 
ty  scut  sent  me  up  here  to  And  out  office  cockily  upon  his  chest,  the « 
thing:  What's  this  we  hear  about  that  padded  away  up  the  street,  ungm 
ter  Sky  robber?"  to  himself: 

hinged  If  1  know!”  said  Old  Sim.  cut¬ 
off  a  chunk  of  tobacco  and  pinching  it  'Sal,  Sal, 
ern  his  toothless  gums.  "What  is  it  ,Uy  heart  librote  l^das- 
near,  anyway?”  «nkt  •"  two  lomtt  eb.  Ik,,  U 

s-ls  It  true  that  you've  got  him?”  **'*•*.'  „  ... 

If  court*!"  Old  Sim  assured  him  read-  /  irosJd  V*"  rttatum  to  fee  no U» 
'•Oot  all  the  money  Iwck  too!  Didn't  pal 

know  that  Copper  Sky  never  fail*  to  W  «J*»»  «**«  1a vamu  • 

■hat  she  goes  Start"  tooth  Sal." 


By  1 EVERETT  RHODES  CASTLE 

AS  a  good  reporter.  Up  and  down  at  all  titaaa >  atood  !"»««*«*  Id'vJu.mJ 
iU- Street,  which  is  newspaper  row  in  desk.  Slut  in  >r«U/.  *,  sdv«U*mg 
I  was  credited  wit  h  a  good  news  sense  manager-sixty-five  dollars  a  . 

.  happy,  human  way  of  writing.  For  I  a  ho*  of  adverting  in  my 

ind  sundry  other  things  that  arc  of  life.  I  began. 

•at  only  to  those  who  race  with  home  “  J*t.  what  I  want.  I  don  twtJJ 

ns.  I  was  paid  forty  dollars,  a  week  {Jmfag.1."**  *“d  fit? 

ie  Courier,  with  vague  promises  of  a  lot  of  thr  M.ssoun  att.tude.1~  kno  . 
•hen  things  straightened  out-a  time  Mack.  I 

wnwd  to  promise  a  very  haxy.  not  to  and  half  a  doxen  others  nJEUt 

■definite,  future.  But  all  this  was  but  capital  of  ex.ggpr.tjon  and  fraud. 
linary  to  an  early  June  morning  when  out  the  Mammoth  weauac  t  * 

•lurk,  city  editor  of  the  Courier  and  a  and  no  worse  thjnanyofthe  r«tl*m 
food  friend,  called  me  from  out  of  the  foing  to  see  if 
s  of  a  pile  of  morning  dips  to  tell  me  in  the  mercsnUI* 
lackaon  Snow  wanted  me  in  the  Holy 

el  ve  years  before.  Snow  had  purchased  muckrake  it.  laugh  at  it.  fight  it.  but  give 
Courier  with  a  large  mortgage  and  us  the  truth  Friday 

five  thousand  dollars  in  cash,  reabxed  Of  jyltj*  'h/  1°*’, 

:he  sale  of  his  half  interest  in  theSnow  instead  «*  *"*"*“?  im 

erica  to  hU  brother  Charles.  He  had  wheel  in  the  advarM ™ 
ht  up  the  circulation  from  a  scant  paradmg  the  notion  a^oveaisi™».«r 
five  thousand  to  well  over  the  one  hun-  McKenue,  the 

housand  mark  on  a  strict  diet  of  facts,  cided  on  this  me  hod  ImOggmgig* 

nt.  quick,  he  lived  in  an  atmosphere  appearance.  1.^^  a  prel^in^  scou-  * 

itinual  movement.  Of  his  employes-*  tnp  ^l  thThThe- 

id  demanded  but  two  things  -the  1  J  ffi't  kno. 

and  enthusiasm.  1 1*  was  a  power  in  realms  of  mercantile  honor^uio-an.  « 

.  and  I  am  going  to  be  ftmvcr  grate-  the  di  1  1  ^  JKSf  £  gooc 

r  the  opportunity  he  offered  me  that  nets  in  ^  ofcce 

"ught  control  of  the  Mammoth 

"  he  barked  at  me  after  I  had  seated  with  interviews  w«h  clerics.  porte*s. 

I  in  the  tall  straight-back  chair  that  iC .««—*<*  — 


ADLER.  ROCHESTER. 
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How  can  Pennsylvania  Vacuum 
Cup  QualityTires  be  sold  at  prices 
of  just  ordinary  tires? 

Why  are  Pennsylvania  Vacuum 
Cup  Quality  Tires  not  found  as 
standard  equipment  on  new  cars? 

THE  second  question  effectively  answers 
the  first.  So  keenly  competitive  has  price 
making  become  in  the  automobile  industry 
that  every  dollar  counts. 

The  automobile  manufacturer  therefore  cannot 
be  expected  to  offer  Vacuum  Cup  Tires  as 
regular  equipment  because  the  Pennsylvania 
Rubber  Company  make  no  special  large  con¬ 
tract  price  inducements.  To  the  contrary, 
their  policy  is  to  give  actual  user  buyers  the 
full  benefit  of  all  price  concessions. 

Vacuum  Cup  Tires  are  made  to  typify  the 
ideals  of  their  makers — to  give  users  at  all 
times  the  highest  possible  quality  and  the 
longest,  safest,  lowest-cost  service. 

For  practically  the  same  price  you  would  pay 
for  ordinary  tires  sold  on  a  3,500  mile  basis, 
you  can  now  buy  Vacuum  Cup  Tires  with  a 
guaranteed  service  —  per  warranty  tag  attached 
to  each  casing — of 

6,000  Miles 


How  (he  cup* 
operate  (o  pre¬ 
vent  skiddinK 
with  no  resist¬ 
ance  to  forward 
speed. 


I.  Contact 


>. 
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r\  RECKLESS  chauffeur,  that,  you  say.  No. 

Ought  to  lose  his  license.  No. 

Just  blind  luck  that  his  tires  held  the  pavement.  Just  a  foot 
and -  Nonsense  ! 

Careless  driving  just  the  same.  Yes  —  but  only  careless  in  the  sense 
that  the  driver  and  those  he  pilots  need  have  no  care  as  to  their  safety. 

The  massive  cup-shaped  projections  on 
and  cannot  s^id — they’re  guaranteed  on 
hold  the  pavement  with  a  suction  grip. 

Retards  the  speed  ?  Not  a  bit.  The 
forward  rolling  of  the  wheel  auto¬ 
matically  releases  each  cup  by 
gentlv  raising  it  edgewise  and  releas¬ 
ing  the  vacuum  hold. 

The  non-skid  efficacy  of  the  Vacuum 
Cup  Tread  is  absolutely  complete. 

It  reduces  to  actual  practice  through 
the  heavy  thick-lipDcd  Vacuum  Cups 
the  suction  principle  of  skid-preven¬ 
tion.  If  they  do  not  convince  you, 
they  are  returnable  at  full  purchase 
price,  after  reasonable  trial. 


Moving  Picture  of  Actual 
Vacuum  Cup  Non-skid  Test 

AW  20.  1916 

RMe 


Ymmn  Mi. 

PITTSBURGH  TAXICAB  COMPANY 


PENNSYLVANIA  RUBBER  COMPANY 

Jeannette,  Pa. 

Direct  factory  branches  and  service  agencies 
throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada 


Ihrrtl  rrpnJatlV"  <■/ 

mortnfpiHurr  of  PiH>- 

AufrA  latitat  rrvmhng 

orf.  mmc/  a! 
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rourt*.  Federal  offices.  hotels  and  other  I  was  totally  unprepared,  but  I  remern- 
plxcra  where  newt  i*  regular  and  liable  to  bered  why  the  first  figure*  had  been  deleted, 
break  at  any  time.  1  cave  the  receiving  It  was  not  because  the  value*  were  hich  but 
chief  the  beat  in  hi*  department.  became  the  styles  were  several  years  old 

"Every  time  a  shipment  of  new  goods  and  we  felt  certain  that  any  woman  who 
reach**  the  house  I  want  you  to  fill  out  a  wanted  a  pair  of  shoe*  and  had  five  dollars 
small  slip  and  tell  me  just  what  it  is  and  in  cash  to  spend  would  never  purchase  the 
what  buyer  ordered  it.  I  told  him.  sho**  In  question.  even  if  the  leather  was 

.  '  worth  twice  ten  dollars.  I  stood  up. 

•■Men.’’  1  said.  "I  won't  argue  with 
Filkens.  but  if  he  will  send  for  a  pair  of  the 
shoe*  to  be  advertised  and  a  pair  that  he 
carries  in  stock  and  sells  regularly  at  five 
dollars.  1  will  give  you  a  little  demonstra¬ 
tion  of  just  why  those  prices  were  deleted." 
Mr.  Filkens  would  send  and  did. 

With  the  shoes  placed  on  a  table,  with 
about,  a  clerk  from  a 
nearby  department  was  called  in. 

•‘Here  are  two  pairs  of  shoe*"  I  told 
her.  "Now  if  you  had  five  dollar*  and 
needed  a  pair  of  shore,  which  pair  of  shoe* 
would  you  select  if  both  pair*  were  priced 
at  five  dollars?  ” 

It  took  but  a  few  moment*  for  the  girl  to 
select  the  pair  that  sold  regularly  fot  five 
dollars.  Four  surcraoive  clerks  likewise 
They  preferred  the  regular  five-dollar  short. 

Truth  Better  Than  Fiction 

I  had  never  made  a  speech  in  my  life,  but 
the  lime  had  come,  so  I  stood  up  ugain. 
“The  advertising  department  in  under 
A  few  days  lat re  a  letter  from  a  down-  «»."  •  »"’*»»• .  "The  truth  of  our  advertis- 
-  •  •  •  ing  ha*  been  questioned.  It  has  been 

charged  with  hearing  inflated  claims  and 
with  misreprreenting  merchandise.  How 
much  truth  there  has  been  in  the  charge 
doren’t  concern  ua  now.  ‘Let  the  dead 
Past  bury  it*  dead.'  We  will  not  under- 

_  write  the  honesty  of  tin-  whole  atore,  but  if 

trying  <h*  judgment  of  the  department  manager 
is  so  warped  by  his  enthusiasm  and  desire 
Without  a  word  to  the  buyer,  a  sample  of  for  salre  that  he  cannot  tell  the  truth  about 
»b»n  marked  at  13.8®.  evrfy  howhold  utensil  offered  in  that  sale  hi*  merchandise.  It  la  beyond  the  province 
lint  clerk  ia  the  greatest  quietly  brought  to  the  advertising  of  the  advertising  department  to  change 
atore'a  surcem.  And  it  ofh„  krv]  ,h*  entire  staff  spent  a  busy  hour  Him.  That  was  the  duty  of  his  purenta  and 
•asy  spreeh  that  makre  a  tcu*  the  various  piece.  with  certified  hU  bunday-aehool  teacher,  and  if  they  have 
Faith  and  b4M  in  tha  n^wuirre  It  wws  discov  ered  that  twelve  l-en  remiss  It  is  an  oversight  that  »c  do  nut 
fd  sell  more  mrrchandiae  out  of  nineteen  piecre  held  nearly  three-  quite  feel  it  our  duty  to  correct." 

vert  lied  I  wna  well  under  way  and  my  Scotch 

blood  rent  a  flood  of  word*  to  my  tongue. 
The  reason  this  point  Is  made  is  that 
.  irimcnt  has.  In  the  put, 

_ _ -  main  for  ita  information 

.  n  the  statement*  made  by  department 
managers  and.  although  In  the  majority  of 
ailing  them  case*  it  has  received  authentic  Information, 
looked  It,  aorne  instance*  It  hna  received  downright 
?"  Later  a  quiet  talk  in  the  exec-  >*«•  I  say  lies'  with  a  thorough  understand- 
changed  his  views.  inc  of  the  meaning  of  the  word.  You  can’t 

*  all  IMF  little  thing*  that  were  K"d  a  misstatement  of  facts  by  calling  it 
I  advertising  policy  advertising  enthusiasm.  When  a  woman, 
sting.  Buyer  after  »h»e  confidence  in  the  Mammoth  Store 
rutive  office  and  de  baa  been  carefully  nurtured  through  years 
.  mandrd  that  the  old  order  he  returned,  of  honret  dealing,  i.  misled  Into  buying  mer- 
icd  to  protests,  how-  The) .  l|P<|irrd  that  the  buainere  would  rhandire  that  is  not  up  to  the  Mammoth 
irpenters  promptly  .und  the  atraln  against  the  frre-and-  standard,  she  dot*  not  hesitate  to  state  in 

partitions  that  gave  _,v  .i.t«n»nt.  and  adverting  of  compel-  plain  terms  that  our  advertising  lie*  and 
(fire  in  which  to  sit  in-  *orew.  With  the  exception  of  |>erhap*  that  the  More  lire. 

*rtta  turned  to  open  .  docen  of  the  eighty-eev-en  buyer*.  all  .  "We  will  not  underwrite  the  honesty  .J 
mhoe  city  drek  went  convinced  that  the  More  was  under-  thin  store,  but  we  will  underwrite  the  hon- 

room.  I  placed  my  .  mond  doae  of  sulphur  and  molaares  csty  of  all  advertising  that  goes  out  under 

id  Mrd  th*  rtrt  to  that  n»  going  to  leave  th*  pttitnt  weaker  thr  ngnatur*  of  thv  Mammoth  Store.  Ke- 
roup  about  the  ou  ter  ever  gudkil  of  whether  the  nd  vert  ini  ng  haa  pep, 

office  the  M  am-  Opposition  finally  cryMaDired  at  one  of  originality  or  pulling  power,  it  will  hare  the 

way  to  the  editorial  the  weekly  buyers'  meetings  about  one  truth.  And  here  ia  the  way  »e  nre  going  to 
:h  More  New*.  month  after  the  inauguration  of  the  new  guarantee  the  truth  of  the  adverting:  Tire 

tiring  copy  bad  been  polio™.  The  word  had  been  passed  about  burden  of  proof  as  to  comparative  value* 
lipa  supplied  by  the  th>l  rdkens.  the  shoe  buyer,  wai  going  to  be  with  the  driiartincnt  manager,  and 
as  the  majonty  of  make  it  interesting.  And  be  did.  no  comparative  value*  will  be  used  unless 

with  a  purchasing  definite  proof  is  made  to  the  advertising 

senar.  it  was  often  The  Fate  of  FlUeem '  Ultimatum  department  that  the  comparative  price* 
ie  ton*  of  adrectivrt.  are  genuine. 

ere ''wonderful  "and  There  was  a  hush  of  anticipation  as  “Hereafter  the  advertising  department 
nber  of  the  advert*-  Filkctw  Mood  up  after  the  routine  of  the  will  promptly  sever  diplomatic  relations 
rd  an  ad.  be  or  she  meeting  had  been  dispceed  of  and  asked  with  the  department  that  tri»  by  any  means 
be  nearest  telephone  permtvion  of  Mr.  Critrhfield  to  say  a  few  to  put  through  a  fraudulent  value.  And  the 
i  after  th#  fashion  of  words.  Filkens  came  loaded  for  bear.  In  severance  of  diplomatic  relation*  means 
n  a  hotel.  But  who  one  hand  he  had  a  ropy  of  a  recent  adver-  that  the  department  so  rut  off  must  rwtab- 
aper  ordering  news?  tisement  in  which  the  advertising  depart-  lish  beyond  question  it*  honesty  of  purpose 
promptly  discarded  inert  had  deleted  the  corn  pars  tire  price*  before  it  can  again  Ire  carried  in  the  aaver- 
hunt  and  search  lor  four  and  fire  dollar*  and  merely  had  said  Using  columns  of  the  Mammoth  Store. 

•e  wanted.  that  the  shore  were  good  value  at  J2.fi®.  “ In  a  nutshell,  from  now  on  we  are*  going 

came  into  existence.  He  produced  letters  from  aereral  large  to  look  at  this  store  as  the  customer  looks  *t 
'sitting  quietly  at  her  shoe  manufacturers,  who  apparently  had  it  and  not  as  we  want  the  customer  to  look 
it  promptly  upon  her  been  asked  to  tell  what  the  shore  would  at  it.  I  want  your  cooperation.  1  know  you 
;  ‘he  was  to  see  Mr.  wet  the  manufacturer  on  to-day's  soaring  are  doubtful  of  my  method,  because  you 
rr.  and  get  a  good  leather  market.  All  agreed  that  the  shore  feel  that  it  gives  competition  an  unfair 
fall  suits:  Hawkins  could  not  be  manufactured  for  Ire*  than  advantage. 

the  men's  suit  sale  from  $3.50  to  J3.B5,  making  the  retail  value  "Cooperate  all  you  can.  five  our  brand 
tead  yarn,  and  so  oe  from  fire  dollar*  to  six  dollars.  of  advertising  a  chance  for  six  months,  and 

he  first  day  s  assign-  Everyone  present  felt  that  at  last  the  if  in  that  time  business  has  not  shown  a 

.  the  bead  of  the  re-  fiterwy  floorwalker  had  come  a  very  large  substantial  increase  you  may  hare  my 
d  in  to  help  me  put  in  and  annoying  cropper.  Filkens  then  called  resignation.  What  do  you  nay?” 

upon  the  advertising  department  to  run  the  Corbin,  the  linen  buyer,  and  one  of  the 
regulated  newspaper  advertisement  the  next  day  with  the  com-  few  men  who  really  believed  in  the  ne» 
en  men  who  rover  parative  prices  he  had  first  quoted.  It  order  of  thing*,  started  the  ball  with  a 
th  as  police  stations,  amounted  to  an  ultimatum.  tmicmded  •*  fare 


to  know  the  new  thing*  that  were  arriv- 
daily.  without  waiting  fire  or  six  days 
for  some  buyer  to  remember  that  be  might 
just  as  well  advertise  them.  I  wasn't  going 
to  let  any  other  More  scoop  the  Mammoth 
news  by  advertising  some  desirable  new 
article  fim.  Before!  had  sent  the  staff  out 
for  their  first  stories  that  morning  1  had 
fixed  half  past  twelve  as  home-edition  time,  the  buyer*  grou 
when  all  copy  must  be  in  for  the  day. 

Hawkins  arrived  find  with  a  story  of 
men's  iwtniy-five-doUar  suits  to  be  sold  at 
$18.75. 

"Of  course  there  is  no  doubt  that  these 
suits  are  reaUy  tsrenty-five-dollar  value*?" 

I  queried. 

••Well.  I’ll  tell  you."  confided  Hawkins: 

"Goldman  bought  them  as  a  factory  close- 
out— mostly  aff  small  site*.  Sure!  ~  . 
would  sell  at  twenty-fire  dollars  if  all  the 
sixes  and  models  were  represented." 

"How  about  the  other  rite?"  1  asked. 

"Oh.  he  filled  those  out  with  suit*  from 
his  regular  twenty-dollar  hne." 

"Then  rewrite  your  story  and  say  so!" 

A  few  day*  later  a  letter  from  a  down- 
Mate  mail-order  customer  gave  me  a  chance 
to  introduce  my  old  friend  Truth  to  the 
houseware*  section.  In  the  letter  the 
woman,  who  wws  an  old  and  desirable  ru- 
tomer.  complained  that  a  two-quart  sauce¬ 
pan  which  she  had  purchased  at  a  recent 
sale  was  short  measure  and  that  a.  a 
qurnce  a  aew  recipe  which  she  was 


million  dollars  a  year  and  wws  paying 
.  dividends  of  nine  per  cent.  It  wws  big 
business  -  a  big  story.  I  left  the  advert®- 
ing  department  strictly  alone  and  studied 
Mammoth  advening  only  incidentally,  for 

moth  variety  at  any  rate. 

After  I  analysed  my  note*  I  discovered 
many  interesting  facta.  For  instance.  I 
found  that  merchandise  offered  at  decided 
reductions  did  not  sell  newly  to  wed  when 
advertised  in  the  morning  papers  as  when 
offered  in  the  evening  da»U.  I  learned 
that  advertising  in  the  evening  newspapers, 
on  the  contrary,  did  not  aril  the  new  and 

ported  wrap*,  gowns,  lingerie  and  period 


Bent 
Bones 
That  Were 
Bent  by 
fointed 
Shoes 


Why  Not  be  Honest 
With  Your  Feet? 


WHY  expect  them  to  terve 
you  faithfully  when  you 
cramp  them  into  narrow,  pinch- 
inn  shoes  which  cause  corn*— 
bunions  — Hat-foot  — ingrown 
nails— callouses,  etc.? 

Treat  your  feet  ri'x*/,  and 
they’ll  treat  vou  right.  But 
them  intocom  tor  table  Educator 
Shoes,  built  by  scientists  to 
K*ve  the  feet  the  comfort  they 
need,  and  your  foot-trouhlet 
will  he  relieved  or  abolished. 
For  Mln.  women.  Children 
Get  the  u h*!/ family  Educator*— 
today,  The*  all  deserve  a  chance  to 
have  happy  feet. 

But  to  be  (truin  rou're  getting 
FJutaleri.  you  mu»f  be  sure  to  look 
lm  EDUCATOR  branded  on  the 
ii  Ir.  It  guarantees  the  correct 
orthopaedic  Educator  shape  that 
”  lets  th*  feet  grow  »« they  •hould.” 
"H,nt  /f««  Mtl*  FremtU  Ftttm 
ii  an  interesting  booklet  full  of 
startling  information  about  the  feet. 
Vital  facu  by  orthopaedic  rvpcrts. 
Send  for  a  copy  today. 

RICK  &  HUTCHINS,  INC. 

14  High  Street  Boiton,  Most. 

•/«*•*•  *  an  ,.t  flaw* 

S*~t  /•'  M». .  V ofanfrim 

Rice  &  Hutchins 


quarter,  of  a  cup 

migna-  Then  a  little  call  wws  made  on  the  buyer. 
by«»o  who  ebrerfuBy  acknowledged  that  the  the  adverting  depa 
soution  mrtsurew  did  run  a  trifle  sWt.  but  the  depended  in  the  ms 
*  r**  manufacturer  bad  sold  them  at  a  special 
°*~V  price  aa  a  consequence.  He  didn't  think 

a  prim  .Ma  t  they 
f*:  utive  office 

«  bare  However 

5  of  the  More 


mmm  ixice  oc  nuicmm 

Fducatoh, 
shoe  m 
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GRATON  &  KNIGHT 


Tan  n  met  by  us  for  bolting  uso 


“Let’s  scrap  our  belting  specification,” 
said  the  Master  Mechanic 

I  he  Purchasing  Agent  was  startled.  “Why?”  he  asked. 

“  It  doesn't  protect  us,”  replied  the  M.  M.  “  We  buy  lotsof  belting 
for  hirst  Quality  that  proves  to  be  mixed  with  seconds  and  shoulder. 
Wc  can't  test  every  roll— and  you  know  mighty  well  there’s  nobody 
in  this  shop  wise  enough  to  detect  skillfully  mixed  belting.” 

"What'll  Wr  <W  in«|iiir"l  the  I*.  A. 

,#l'd  advin*  that  He  ad‘>|>t  the  t  #rat«»n  A 
Knight  Mandardi/ed  Series  u*  our  own  belt¬ 
ing  Mandard*.  They’re  the  largest  belt 


urvue  live  Iums  for  o»mpari«nn—  not  ju»t  a 
written  ftfwdlication/' 

11  go  >WJ.  Joe.”  cried  the  IV  A.  ”lf 
there’*  one  thing  I’ve  alway*  wanted  to 
»tandardi/r.  it  i*  our  belting  but  1  haven’t 
known  lw»w  to  go  about  it.  HI  ha\T  the 
Graton  A  Knight  vile»man  o>mc  and  tell  w 
htm  to  do  it.  Be  mure  ytHi’rr  there,  1 0C.” 


i  clarifying  their  Series uf  Brands  until 
•r*  every  |***iblc  belt  nwl.  Awl  the 
lual  Brand*  run  a!**nlutrty  uniform  — 


4#  How  doe*  it  work?”— the  Purchasing 
Agent  was  intcrcMed. 

ou  -simply  get  a  vt  of  the  Graton  A 
Knight  Standardised  Belli  a§  recommended 
(<<r  our  nic*ls.  with  the  official  il«cription  of 
c.ich.  Then  when  v»u  ncr>l  a  belt.  >-ou  «clcct 


Do  jo*  KNOIV  when  your  speei/ualion 
it  met— or  do  you  late  a  t  hansel 

The  only  soy  to  be  sure  of  belting  it  to 
horr  a  simple,  safe  and  trustworthy  set  of 
real  belting  standards  to  go  by.  Graton  & 
Knight  Standardized  Series  furnishes  this. 


»  ».l«  Iu4.»  lor  IK.  Crafoa  A  km.hi  IWIi.af  Book— or  h...  Ibr  mml 
(iralua  A  ln|U  rapmcolamr  call  imi  im. 

The  Graton  &  Knight  Mfg.  Company 
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What  you  want  from 
your  dry  cells  is  uniform¬ 
ity  of  service— alike  today, 
tomorrow,  always !  Buy 
Columbias  by  name  and 
you’ll  get  the  same  fresh, 
lively  battery  every  time. 


Columbia 

f}afferiej 


Cmncludm*  fram.  P o*»  *0) 

mighty  “Y»"  and  the  majority  o I  the 
other*  foflow*d  suit  in  a  straggling  chorus. 


nest  step 


hands-off  polio-,  with  iu 
ful  *  siting,  had  not  been  ii 
in*  the  first  seeks  o I  the 


ted.  Dur- 
oth  Store 


the  form  erf  advertising,  beyond  the  elimina¬ 
tion  of  all  exaggeration.  Now  the  little 
green  notebook  aune  out  to  help.  No 
longer  sere  new  pieces  of  Chippendale  ad- 
rwtiasj  in  the  sensational  evening  paper, 
no  longer  did  new.  of  fif  lam-cra  t  percales 
at  nine  emu  a  yard  go  into  the  staid,  con¬ 
servative  morning  paper.  And  the  furniture 
and  wash-goods  sections  both  felt  the  results 
immediately. 

Miss  M  - ,  instead  of  writ  i  ng"W  omen's 

Costa  at  $27.50"  as  a  heading  for  a  coat 
advertisement,  wrote  "Your  New  Coat 
Must  Be  Trimmed  With  Fur!"  Instead  of 
the  humdrum  dmmption  of  models  and 
colors  her  introduction  was  a  breety  story 
that  told  of  the  increasing  tendency  of  the 
great  designer*.  Lanvrin.  Jenny  and  the 
rest,  to  use  fur  in  every  possible  way.  Then 
followed  a  short,  easily  assimilated  dmr rip- 
too  of  several  models,  and  In  many  cast* 
the  price  sras  the  last  thing  mentioned.  It 

*  ThTI’ocnen  of  D - liked  to  know  the 


things  they  wore.  They  Ukrd  to  have  them 
told  in  a  human-interval  nay.  It  was  adver¬ 
ting.  but  advertising  that  carried  informa¬ 
tion  every  soman  wanted,  regardless  of 
whether  or  not  she  needed  a  suit  or  a  new 
coat  at  the  particular  time.  Of  course  In 
season-end  and  special  sales  the  price  re- 
duclions  and  choir*  values  to  be  obtained 


Hawkins  carried  the  bm ’e-wear  section 
and  wrote  short,  snappy  paragraphs  about 
the  scarcity  of  woolen  dy«a.  the  necesaily  uf 
bring  sure  of  the  clothes  that  sere  bought, 
with  the  entire  idea  tied  up  to  the  depend¬ 
ability  of  Mammoth  clothes. 

Big  figures  sere  eliminated,  black  type 
was  taboo,  the  pictures  carried  an  Intern* 
erf  their  own.  aside  from  their  value  as  an 
illustration  of  the  article  they  were  adver¬ 
tising  The  Mammoth  Store  advertising 
became  a  quiet,  easy  page  that  was  inter- 
estmg  and  readable.  It  stood  out.  like  a 
pink  shirt  at  a  minister's  conference, 
against  the  shouting  P*r-  erf  competing 


One  day  the  general  manager.  passing 
through  the  store,  overheard  a  customer 
arii  a  clerk  for  the  veilings  advertised  at 
forty-nine  rents  a  yard. 

~Jurt  a  moment  until  1  ask  the  head  of 
stock."  said  the  girl. 

The  woman  got  the  veiling,  but  it 
brought  home  to  the  general  manager  the 
necessity  of  bringing  the  advertising  clou  r 
to  the  people  who  sold  the  merchandise 
over  the  counter.  For  if  this  clerk  did  not 
know  shat  was  being  offered  in  her  own 
department,  she  certainly  would  not  lie 
able  to  tell  a  customer  anything  about  the 
merchandise  that  «—  being  offered  in  other 


departments.  If  she  had  read  the  advertise¬ 
ment  that  appeared  that  day  she  would 
have  been  able  not  only  to  supply  the  veil¬ 


ing  immediately,  but  to  suggest  that  the 
nuilmery  section  on  the  third  floor  was 
offering  some  new  hats,  at  special  prices 
for  that  particular  day.  that  would  match 
the  veiling  very  nicely. 

Errors  and  Rewards 


The  problem  was  solved  after  this 
fashion:  Several  days  later  notices  were 
postrd  in  the  employers'  locker  and  rest 
num*  that,  beginning  the  next  day.  the 
Mammoth  Store  would  offer  one  dollar 
reward  to  any  employs*  erf  the  store  who 
found  any  exaggeration  or  mistake  uf  any 
kind  in  the  daily  advertising  mistakes 
not  only  as  to  prim  and  spelling  but  as  to 
typographical  errors  as  sell.  If  taffeta 
•ilk  was  advertised  as  being  thirty-five 
inches  wide,  and  the  clerk  knew  it  to  be  but 
thirty-four  inches,  she  had  but  to  till  out  a 
-lip  and  hand  a  claim  to  the  advertising 
ibiurtmrnt  lot  verification,  in  order  to 
colbvt  her  dollar.  Red  tape  was  eliminat'd 
a«  much  as  i>*wable  and  the  reward  was 
paid  the  same  day  if  posaiblr. 

If  the  error  was  one  of  English  or  ty¬ 
pography  the  advertising  department  was 
charged  with  the  dollar.  If  the  mistake 
was  not  caught  by  the  buyer  when  reading 
proerfs.  his  department  was  charged  with 


the  loss.  During  the  first  year  five  hundred 
and  seventy-da  dollars  was  paid  in  rewards, 
but  it  brought  orve-thousand-per-cent  re¬ 
turns  in  better-informed  salespeople-  no 
longer  did  clerks  inquire  about  special*  in 
their  department*.  Mary  Jones  knew  not 
only  what  veilings  were  being  advertised  but 
all  about  the  sale  of  blue-enameled  kitchen 
utensils  on  the  seventh  floor..  Buyer*  were 
more  careful  in  correcting  proofs.  Mistakes 
in  daily  advertising  for  the  first  month 
alone  dropped  from  sixty-seven  to  thirty- 
four. 

The  next  step  added  a  new  division  to 
the  advertising  department  as  the  result  of 
the  episode  of  the  stenographer  and  the 
marriage  license*.  The  credit  department 
of  the  Mammoth  Store,  though  highly 
efficient,  was  inclined  to  he  very  conserva¬ 
tive.  with  the  result  that  it  showed  a  very 
gratifying  absence  of  lenses,  and  also  a  very 
alow  growth  of  new  accounts.  During  the 

C:  year  eight  hundred  new  accounts  had 
t  added  to  the  sixteen  thousand  active 
accounts  on  the  books. 

Under  the  new  methods  a  stenographer, 
instead  of  idly  reading  over  the  marriage 
licenses  each  morning,  now  dips  the  list 
from  the  paper  and  has  the  credit  depart¬ 
ment  quietly  investigate  each  particular 
case.  If  the  investigation  allows  the  people 
to  lie  reliable,  the  groom  to  lie  receives  a 
letter  from  the  Mammoth  Store  Informing 
him  that  an  account  has  been  opened  in  hi- 
name  in  the  Mammoth  Store  and  inviting 
him  to  make  use  of  it  at  all  time*. 

Later  the  idea  was  enlarged  to  cover  such 

new  arrivals  in  D - a*  were  noted  front 

time  to  time  In  the  column*  of  the  news¬ 
paper*.  About  three  out  of  four  of  the 
persons  in  w  hose  names  accounts  had  been 
opened  made  use  of  them.  During  the  first 
eighteen  months  they  purchased  merchan¬ 
dise  to  the  extent  of  eleven  thousand  dollars. 
This  device  made  the  credit  department  the 
heat  booster  in  the  business 

It  Pays  lo  Toll  the  Truth 

Though  Friday  had  always  been  consid- 

ered  a  good  day  by  the  retailers  of  I) - 

no  rffurt  had  ever  been  made  to  encourage 
local  women  to  associate  Friday  with  bar¬ 
gains  as  they  associated  Monday  with 
washing.  Why  Friday,  rather  than  any 
other  day  of  the  week,  should  lie  considered 
a  day  for  bargains  we  couldn't  discover,  but 
a  survey  made  in  representative  sections  of 
D  -  disclosed  the  fact  that  ninety  out  of 
one  hundred  and  seventy  women  picked  Fri¬ 
day.  forty  of  them  chose  Saturday,  nineteen 
selected  Monday,  while  the  mat  of  them 
were  scattered  in  their  choice  among  the 
other  day*  of  the  week. 

"Why  not  cultivate  this  inclination: "  1 
asked  the  buyer*  at  the  next  weekly 
meeting. 

Out  of  the  discussion  that  arose  Friday 
bargain*  were  born.  Each  buyer  must  con¬ 
tribute  two  item*  of  merchandise  priced 
close  to  cunt.  Only  seasonable,  dependable 
merchandise  was  to  be  offered  lor  sale.  The 
advertising  department  described  each 
item  tersely  and  in  vigorous  word  picture*. 
The  article*  were  set  about  a  large  cut  that 
ran  through  the  advertisement.  Cuts  anil 
headlines  were  all  timely.  The  presidential 
election,  the  arrival  of  the  Deutschland. 
Thanksgiving,  and  other  timely  bits  of  new* 
furnished  ideas  that  were  coupled  up  with 
Friday  *|>«rial*. 

The  first  Friday  bargain  day  totaled 
nineteen  thousand  dollars  as  against  eleven 
thousand  dollars  made  on  the  same  Friday 
of  the  preceding  year.  The  next  week 
totaled  twenty-three  thousand  dollars. 
Since  then  there  have  been  several  weeks  in 
which  sales  exceeded  thirty-five  thousand 
dollars,  but  none  ran  under  twenty  thou¬ 
sand  dollars.  Other  merchanta,  quick  to 
realize  the  value  of  capitalizing  this  oulrk 
of  feminine  psychology,  after  it  had  been 
pointed  out  to  them,  came  into  the  fold 
with  Friday  items.  Friday  special*  and 
many  other  such  inviting  headlines.  The 
Friday  papers  took  on  an  aspect  totall) 
foreign  to  their  usual  appearance. 

As  the  six  months  drew  to  a  dose  other 
idea*  wen*  inaugurated.  The  Mammoth 
Store  News  had  become  a  real  news  pap- 
in  every  sense  of  the  word.  The  yearly 
meeting  was  held  shortly  before  the  expira¬ 
tion  of  ihe  nix  month*.  Jackson  Snow 
handed  out  miniature  balance  sheets,  show  ¬ 
ing  an  increase  of  one  million,  one  hundre-J 
thousand  dollars  for  the  year,  seven  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  dollars  of  which  were  ot- 
tamed  during  the  last  six  months  of  thr 
year.  Jackson  Snow  was  right  -  it  pays  to 
tell  the  truth. 
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And  in  all  the  story  from  title  page  to 
finis  not  a  blot — not  a  hidden  chapter — 
not  a  page  that  is  not  illumined  with  a 
record  of  prowess  and  abiding  care  by 
spinner,  weaver,  designer  or  tailor! 


The  fabrics  are  woven  of  selected  stock — 
and  never  once  does  the  nimble  shuttle 
shoot  a  strand  of  cotton  across  the  warp 
of  the  cloth  — nothing  but  pure  wool , 
a-tingle  with  life  and  color. 


A.  B.  Kirschbaum  Company 


NEW  YORK 


PHILADELPHIA 


Correct 


L]  mm  ni  BSTANTIALcitizensol 

yUV  ^  OI  K  TOWN  believe  in 

M  wearing  the  best.  That  is  why  you  see 
PWK  ^  M  so  many  with  Black  Cat  Hose;  distin- 

K  T  iJ  I  guishable  by  even,  well-woven  surface; 
5#j\3  'I  fe  snug,  elastic  fit;  clear,  permanent  dyes. 

mi\h  l!  Black  Cat  provides  for  both  sexes  of  all 
M  if  ft  /  /  ages.  It  protects  the  infant’s  toddling  steps— 
■|{  sees  boys  and  girls  through  the  play  period, 

and  for  grown-ups  comes  in  sheer,  pure  silk, 
fine  of  weave,  comfortable  and  correct. 

il  Back  of  the  style  and  beauty  of  Black  Cat  Hosier) 
is  always  the  watchword  DURABILITY— 

!  reinforcements  of  heel,  sole,  toe  and  top  that  g*'c 
'  long  life  and  lasting  satisfaction. 

Dealers  who  buy  and  sell  on  a  basis  of  VALUE  M 
carry  a  full  line  of  Black  Cat  Hosiery  for  men,  ® 
women  and  children.  .  mL 


BLACK  CAT  TEXTILES  COMPANY,  Kenosha.  Wisconsin 
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He  laid  the  manuscript  gently  down.  .  .  . 
Pauline!  .  .  .  Paulin*!  .  .  .  How  he 
had  worked  with  her !  Heart  and  brain,  how 
he  had  fought  for  her!  .  .  .  He  couldn’t 
help  it;  damn  it,  the  team  would  come.  .  .  . 
Once  he  had  inspired  her— once  he  had 
taught  her:  that  was  all  over.  For  a  while 
his  education  and  his  man's  experience  had 
led  her;  but  her  tcchnluu*  had  soon  caught 
up  with  her  creative  talent.  Yea;  she  had 
caught  up  with  him,  too,  and  paned  him  on 
the  road.  And  now  apparently  *h*  needed 
him  no  longer. 

Well,  even  if  he  had  lost  her,  or  was  ap¬ 
parently  fast  losing  her,  didn't  that  word 
'’husband''  mean  at  least  that  he  had  won 
her  once?  Lost!  Why  lost?  Hadn’t  he  lost 
case*  before,  in  the  lower  courts,  only  to 
win  them  at  last  doggedly  on  appeal? 
Why.  then,  shouldn’t  he  d.-msnd  a  retrial 
in  thia  case,  the  greatest  case  of  his  life,  and 
try  to  win  her  back  again?  But  how?  His 
mind  began  to  seek  back  and  forth  furi¬ 
ously  on  the  scent,  as  it  often  did  down¬ 
town  when  he  seemed  to  be  beaten.  How? 
How?  Was  a  second  romance  ever  possible 
between  married  lovers?  Was  it?  Was  it? 
It  seemed  absurd;  yet  the  thought  stim¬ 
ulated  him. 

How  ?  How  the  devil  how?  Casing  at 
the  rows  and  rows  of  books  that  lined  the 
walls,  wandering,  wondering,  through  "If 
only”  and  "There  must  lie  some  way!"  his 
fancy  quntrd  until-  he  had  no  idea  how 
long  he  had  lieen  sitting  there,  scowling, 
chewing  his  cigar  he  came  bnskly  to  him¬ 
self.  apostrophising  the  shadowy  Winged 
Victory  with  the  savage  exclamation: 
"Why  not?" 

Others  had  done  It;  why  not  he?  Didn't 
they  still  come  continually,  come  by  d<«ens 
sometimes,  those  ronfmindrd  letters,  those 
friendly  letters,  foolish  letters,  fulsome, 
flattering,  from  unknown  correspondents? 
How  interestedly  they  had  both  read  them 
at  first,  diseuwing  the  writer*,  analysing 
the  characters  they  revealed!  How  proud 
she  still  was  of  them  too!  lie  smiled.  .  .  . 
Pauline  at  her  d<sk,  opening  her  letter* 
complacently,  sucking  the  last  drop  of 
praise  from  every  onef  .  .  . 

Yea;  and  she  would  read  his  too.  Per¬ 
haps,  though,  she  might  not  answer  it.  A 
frown.  Hut  why  not  compel  her  to  answer 
it?  A  smile  of  priile.  lie  had  invention 
many  had  called  him  clever;  couldn't  he 
play  on  her  curiosity  her  paauon  (or  ro¬ 
mance?  After  all,  Paulina  was  still  a 
woman,  and  be  was  still  a  man.  What  were 
men’s  wits  for.  anyway,  but  to  conquer 
women?  And  his  wits  were  suppoerd  to  be 
trained  in  practical  psychology;  why  not 
prove  them?  And  at  least  one  sharp  weapon 
was  left  to  him;  Its  name  was  Mystery. 

ny  the  Winged  Victory  of  Samothrace, 
he’d  do  It!  At  that  moment  any  woman 


excited,  he  laid  down  his  scissor*.  The  new 
trial  had  begun.  Anxiously  he  awaited 
Pauline's  opening  for  the  defease. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  before  her  gay 
soprano-'' Lester!  Oh.  Lawler!"  brought 
him  strolling  into  her  room,  to  And  her  am¬ 
bushed  in  lac«  and  ribbons  in  her  four- 
poster,  propped  up  luxuriously  among  the 
pillows.  She  was  drinking  her  chocolate. 
Smiling  consciously,  he  waited.  Many, 
many  were  the  sllr.in  he  had  cram- 
examined,  and  well  he  knew  their  carefully 
careless  look.  But  this  time  that  look  was 
on  his  ow  n  face. 

"Say,  Lester,"  she  began;  "remember 
what  fun  we  had  about  all  the  people  who 
congratulated  us  on  our  engagement?  Re¬ 
member  tfuivin.  Lea?” 

"Why.  ye*.  Heard  from  Owvin?" 

"No.  But  just  think  of  his  saving  to 
you.  that  time;  'Well.  I  hope  you'll  get 
along  well  with  her!*  But  that  showed  that 
tfuivm  didn't  get  along  any  too  well  with 
ku  wife,  didn’t  it?  And  that  snippy  Nell 
Trent lett  too!" 

"Oh -heard  from  Nell?" 

She  shook  her  head  with  impatience. 

"Don't  you  know,  though.  Nell  -id: 
•Well,  you'll  And  it  very  different.  Pau¬ 
line.  after  you're  mamrd!'-aod  that  told 
her  story.  Why.  your  cousin  Ned -no.  1 
haven't  heard  from  Ned.  l-eater;  don’t  be  so 
nervous 'he  was  the  only  one  who  was 
spparentiy  hsppily  marrW.  'Good  for  you. 
Lm;  It’s  the  only  way  to  lie*!’  be  said  - 
remember?" 

Watching  her  sharply,  he  nodded. 

"Yea,  of  course;  what  of  it?" 

"Why.  only  thia;  each  one  of  them  was 
Unconsciously  expensing  his  subconscious 
mind."  said  Pauline  decidedly.  "According 
to  modem  psychology  one’s  dominant 
traits  must  inevitably  come  out  in  one's 
talk  or  one’s  writing.  A  penurious  prreoei  - 
isn't  he  always  talking  about  money?  And 
a  vain  person,  of  people’s  looks?" 

"Ym.  my  denr."  I~«*r  smiled  at  his 
cigarette.  "Also,  the  earth  is  round  and 
■lightly  flattened  at - " 

But  his  eyea  were  suddenly  attracted  by 
the  yellow  sheet  with  which  she  was  aow 


"See  here."  she  said;  "I'd  Uke  your 
opinion  of  thia.  I  think  it’s  rather  rlever. 
myself.  It's  from  one  of  my  latent  ad¬ 
mirer*."  Bridling,  ahe  turned  It  over  and 
looked  at  the  signature.  "‘Joha  Irons’ - 
whoevrrheia.  Luton  to  this  though;  Tiny, 
■mall,  delicate,  wee.  dariir-.  diminutive, 
little  and  so  on.  Look  at  that  long  hst  of 
words,  will  you?  All  taken.  If  you  please, 
from  one  chapter  of  my  novel.  See?  Friend 
Iron*  Infers,  from  the  tendency  shown  in 
thst  unconscious  wny.  that  I  am  fond  of  lit- 

Why.  he's  deduced  my  whole  character,  in 


TIRES 


me- picking  out  words  to  At.  Uke  that. 
Why,  you  could  prove  almost  anything 
that  way!" 

“But  be  happens  to  prove  just  exactly 
the  things  that  are  true!  Why.  he  might 
have  known  me  for  years!  Of  course  bc's 
rather  complimentary  too.  He  says— 


MRS.  HOPE’S  HUSBAND 


would  nay  and  most  men  think  that  Lester 
Hope  was  handsome.  There  was  a  new 
strength  In  the  gesture  with  which  he  ttased 
buck  his  black  hair.  Had  Pauline  come  in 

upon  him  at  that  moment -  But  she 

did  not  come  in. 

Of  course  the  letter  would  have  to  be 
it  ten  to  conceal  his  identity.  A  mere 
ail —  that,  of  course,  could  be  done  next 
day  at  the  office.  Let's  nee;  he  would  give 
for  hU  address  a  new  post-office  box;  and 
he  would  sign  It  what?  Long  he  studied 
liefore  he  chose  "John  Irons.'  I»ng.  long 
he  reflected,  more  ul~.rl.il  than  ever  he 
had  been  in  a  criminal  case,  smoking  on. 
smoking  on,  before  he  had.  lawyerwise.  de- 
cid.il,  with  a  new  smile,  upon  Pauline’s 
vulnerable  point  and  where  the  line  of  least 
rewistanre  to  his  llsttery  lay. 

And  so,  crossing  to  the  bookshelves  to 
turn  the  page*  of  her  novel  thoughtfully, 
haek  to  his  d»wk  with  it,  lewt  In  his  plan, 
scribbling  furiously- walking  the  floor 
Hitting  down  finally  to  copy  all  carefully, 
deliberately.  Lester  Hope  did  not  realise, 
until  at  midnight  he  heard  the  front  door 
opening,  that  for  two  whole  hours  he  had 
forgotten  he  was  Mrs.  Hope's  Husband, 

in 

IT  IS  a  fact,  though  some  unmarried 
women  may  not  know  it.  that  trimming 
n  mustache  is  one  of  the  few  small  vanities 
a  self-rwpecting  man  permits  himself  to 
practice  before  the  mirror  consciously,  seri¬ 
ously  and  unashamed,  lister  Hope,  with 
puckered  brow,  was  trimming  hi* 
tache.  A  knock— a  knock  at  his  wife's 
door.  Eight-thirty-five.  Ah,  her  break¬ 
fast—  and  her  mail!  Smiling,  but  a  little 


Fear  of 
Skidding 
orSpilling 

when  riding  over 
wet,  slippery 
pavements  il  your 
wheel  is  equipped 
with  Pennsylvania 
Vacuum  Cup  Bicycle 
Tires. 

The  rider  familiar 
with  the  skid-prevent¬ 
ing  power  of  the  famous 
Vacuum  Cups  know  s  he 
doesn’t  have  to  slow  up 
because  the  pavements 
arc  wet  and  treacherous. 

\nd  when  he  buys  Vac¬ 
uum  Cups  he  gets  more 
than  tires— they  are  our  bond 
thai  they  arc  the  highest  qual¬ 
ity,  longest-lasting  tires  made. 

That  red  tread  of  three  rows  of 
Vacuum  Cups  gives  the  finishing 
touches  to  any  high  grade  bicycle. 
Snap  und  class  arc  added  to  the 
whole  outfit  by 

Pennsylvania . 

VACUUM  CUP 

IT  TIRES 

T  The  heavy,  tough  15'/fc  o z.  Sea 
555^“"^”.  Island  fabric  won't  let  punctures, 
stone* bruises,  or  joy-killers  like  that 
come  in  and  spoil  your  riding  pleasure.  You  just  spin  along 
for  an  entire  season  without  the  least  bit  of  trouble. 

That’s  w  hy  Vacuum  Cup  Tires  are  the  only  tires  with  thousands 
of  bicycle  riders  w  ho  have  given  ’em  a  w  hirl  on  their  wheels. 

PENNSYLVANIA  RUBBER  COMPANY, 

Jeannette,  Pa. 

Direti  factory  smd  territe  mgrucitt  throughout  tko  t >m(ttd  Statrt  tod  C*m<ula 

Mk .  \t  .k«M  Mi  OMiMM 

★THREE  ★  STAR*  MOTORCYCLE 

ISAS' QF- 

BICYCLE  TIRES 

t  u*tr*  | 
Stud 


Coffee 


Eastwood 
Play  Shoe 


Natural  (Oram 


CAJTU1 


USE  Carnation  Milk 
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leaded  zinc 

PAINT 

GUARANTEE  - 

PURE  WHITE  LEAD 
PURE  WHITE  ZINC 
PURE  LINSEED  OIL . 


vBfflS.  f 

FINISH 


PAINT  DEVOE  PAINT 


takes  fewer  Gallons 
and  wears  londer 


Read  the  DF.VOE  Guarantee  Formula  on  the  can. 
It  will  tell  you  why  you  have  fewer  gallons  to  buy  and 
fewer  gallons  to  sf>rrad—  when  you  PAINT  DEVOE 
PAINT. 

Pure  White  Lead,  Pure  White  Zinc  and  Pure  Linseed 
Oil  go  further  and  wear  longer  than  harytes,  whiting, 
silica,  china  clay  or  any  other  so-called  "extenders.” 
That's  why  the  DEVOE  dealer  in  your  town  makes 
you  this  offer: 

"ftinc  half  your  house  DEVOEy  palm  the  other  half  whatever 
you  like.  If  DEVOE  Joe*  not  wear  a  year  or  two  year* 
i*r  three  year*  longer — longer  anJ  Setter— we  will  give  you 
enough  to  paint  again.” 


IUIU.J  Imam, I 

For  all  interior  andatcriar  turfite* 
•  here  a  white  porcelain- like  finish  is  de¬ 
nted;  not  affected  by  sun  or  rain.  Will 
not  «hil>  or  erstk.  Sltyl  white.  Csn 
be  scrubbed  with  soap  ami  hot  water. 


GuarfHlttJ  100%  pore  paint.  There- 
(ore  it  rcsuti  time  and  •rather— wears 
lontfer.  It  goe*  further  thin  ordinary 
paints  -  costs  less. 


DEVOE 


IWaar  Unlit 

A  •  athiihle  oil  paint  for  walls,  telling* 
ami  all  interior  woolwork.  Dirt  with 
a  soft,  velvety  finish.  Kasy  to  apply. 
IH  attractive  tints. 


I  >r«»i//r— Tlir  Uni  l.t*e  Spat  VarnUh 
Will  not  blister  or  turn  white.  Will 
pnxeet  all  r*|>iscd  work— yachts,  fmnt 
d*»«*  ami  stables. 


TWUMiHMuMtiM-uiUMdtim 
UUdaUM  ■  17*4. 

F.  W.  DEVOE  *  C.  T.  RAYNOLDS  CO.  DEVOE  A  RAYNOLDS  CO 

New  York  Chksro 


film  Can la/t  Palm 


MarUe  H—r  hal.h  faralik 


We  can  help  you  decorate  - 
it's  part  of  our  business 

I  ell  us  your  problems,  and  our  Horn 
Decoration  Bureau  \\  ill  {five  you  per 
sonal  adv  ice  as  to  finishes  and  color? 
And  besides,  it  will  send  you  seven 
helpful  books  on  interior  and  cxtcric 
decoration.  This  service,  of  course 
is  free.  Address  Dept.  S2. 


A  25c  bottle  of  DEVOE  POLISH 

for  this  coupon  and  10c 


mm, 


hampion 

Toledo 


Dependable  Spark  Plugs 

The  gigantic  Ford  jinx  I  tut  ion  is  factory  equipped 
with  Champion  X  they  have  lxen  standard  equipment 
since  1911  on  over  one  million  three  hundred  thousand 
Ford  cars. 

Champion  X  plays  an  imjKirtant  part  in  the  efficient 
performance  of  the  famous  Ford  motor. 

Champions  are  scientifically  built — and  elaborately 
tested. 

They  show  it  by  their  sterling  performance. 

Dealers  nrryu'hcre  sell  Champions — not  only  for 
Fords  but  for  any  type  of  motor. 

There  is  a  Champion  specially  designed  and  built 
for  r our  car.  .\>k  for  it.  and  Iieware  of  substitutes.  Be 
sure  the  name  “Champion"  is  on  the  porcelain,  not  merely 
on  the  box. 

Champion  Spark  Plug  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


m 


(Continued  tram  Paf  «S 

**y  Just  summoned  courage  lo  writ*  to 
w.  I  have  long,  long  admired  you.  And 
>'«.  bright  star  as  I see  you,  don’t  think  rw 
d*i*Wd  or  afraid.  I  know  your  fault*  a* 
well  as  your  virtual.  You  haw  no  grratrr 
friend  or  severer  critic  — and  remember 
that  I  am  watching  you  all  the  time,  in  the 
dark!" 

He  continued  in  a*  spirited  and  daring  a 
vein  a*  he  thought  he  might  without  fright¬ 
ening  her  away.  Experience  had  taught 
him  that  when  a  woman  ia  to  be  won  she 
must  be  won  quickly,  while  the  game  ia  new 
and  exciting. 

That  night  they  had  pork  chops  for  dinner. 
Tauline  asked  whether  the  coal  had  been 
ordered  and  the  milk  bill  paid.  She  spent 
meat  of  the  evening  in  deciding  which  photo¬ 
graph,  from  a  set  of  proofs,  would  be  must 
effective  in  advertising  a  holiday  edition  of 
her  novel. 

Her  next  letter,  because  of  two  sly  little 
words,  amused  him: 

"Aren’t  you  forcing  thi*  a  little?"  came 
her  mild  protest.  ’’  Aa  a  reader  of  character 
I  admit  you  are  rather  good,  though,  I  fear, 
superficial.  I  have  an  idea,  however,  that 
I  might  perhaps  do  as  well  myself;  but  I 
haven’t  enough  data,  as  yet,  in  your  vo¬ 
cabulary  to  be  able  to  deduce  your  char¬ 
acter  and  decide  whether  or  not  I  care  lo 
continue  tlx*  correspondence." 

"As  yeti"  Busintwa  forgotten,  the  trie- 

Bone  unanswered,  in  his  onlce  he  thought- 
ly  rubbed  his  chin  and  snuled  at  thuer 
two  words;  then  frowned.  "I  haven’t 
enough  data  aa  yet!"  Why,  couched 
though  it  was.  woman-fashion,  in  ths  guise 
of  a  rebuke,  wasn’t  it  virtually  an  invita¬ 
tion  to  continue?  Y«s;  ahe  was  distinctly 
encouraging.  The  battle  was  on. 

And  dally,  aa  it  raged  for  they  now 
wrote  daily  -there  was  at  home  apparently 
never  anything  more  between  them  than 
a  dinner  table  or  the  upstairs  hall !  Friends, 
partners,  mutra.  roast  beef  and  the  Eve¬ 
ning  Tribune  plus  invisible  clandestine 

romunce! 

With  every  surreptitious  glance  he  stole 
at  her  as  she  read  or  wrote  or  sung,  he  won¬ 
dered  what  name  to  givs  to  the  domestic 
drama— Comedy  or  Tragedy? 

Never  before,  possibly,  hud  hie  irtflce  type- 
writing  machine  transcribed  such  jaunty 
niemage*  as  during  these  weeks  when, 
evening  after  evening,  he  lighted  the  elec¬ 
tric  lump  and  sat  down  alone  to  write  to 
Pauline.  Th.ss-  still  old  wins  ami  springs, 
habituated  to  "  Yours  of  live  eighteenth  at 
hand"  and  "The  party  of  the  first  part," 
must  have  felt  an  unaccustomed  thrill  aa 
they  jumped  and  rattled  to  the  elastic 
words;  "If  I  could  be  near  you.  and  see 
you  and  (Tear  you.  I’d  probably  fear  you  too 
much  to  confess  what  now  I’m  implying 
■it  least  1  am  trying,  and  alao  relying  on 
you,  too,  to  guess 

So.  shrewdly  he  eschewed  the  senti¬ 
mental  note.  At  lovers'  fond  perjuries,  they 
nay.  Jove  laughs;  but  Minerva— yee.  and 
all  Olympus  will  abet  a  courtship  where 
grace  and  humor  woo. 

Hard  work  enough  it  was,  too.  with  his 
wife  drifting,  drifting  awsy,  to  force  him¬ 
self  to  the  blithe  pristine  note  of  his  early 
sweet  hearting;  but  he  succeeded.  He  was 
sure  of  that  when  six-  responded  a  little 
more  promptly  than  before,  and  quite  in  his 
own  vein.  How  long.  oh.  how  long  it  had 
boon  since  hia  wife  had  written  verse*  to 
him! 

So  nibble,  nibble,  nibble— and  hi*  fi«h 
was  almost  on  the  hook.  Hia  romantic  bait 
had  been  iust  the  thing  for  her  fancy.  At 
home  Paulino  had  casually  mentioned  the 
John  Irons  letters  occasionally,  as  they 
came,  with  a  touch  of  amusement. 

"Want  to  see  it.  Lester?"  ahe  would  say 
carelessly  as  ahe  skirmished  through  the 
rn  agaxinc*  for  a  February  number  con¬ 
taining  her  picture. 

He  displayed  only  the  lukewarm  intermit 
of  n  sleepy  spouse: 

"Oh.  1  guess  not  now -thank*:  I’d  like 
to  finish  this  article  I’m  rrwding.’’ 

Show  him  her  letters,  would  she?  It  was 
u  harmless  Platonic  game,  then— a  family 
uffairl  He  had  no  idea  of  carrying  on  a 
Til  ere  practical  Joke:  his  object  was  seri¬ 
ous— to  re-win  her  love,  no  less.  So  now  if 
he  were  to  land  her.  so  to  speak,  it  was  time 
for  a  quick  jerk  on  the  line.  He  decided  to 
try  to  write  her  so  warm,  so  priva! e  a  letter 
thnt,  though  she  might  accept  it  from  an 
unknown  admirer,  she  would  not  uuite 
care,  or  even  dare,  to  show  it  to  her  hus¬ 
band. 

For  this,  a  new  touch  of  romance.  And  if 
there  are  still  thore  who  think  a  typewritten 


letter  cannot  brrathe  romance,  they  should 
have  watched  Pauline  Hope-  as.  through 
her  half-opened  door.  Letter  himself  one 
morning  skameinrfy  watched  her  study¬ 
ing  his  ardent  lines. 

’’  Always  I  shall  think  of  you  as  once  I 
saw  you— in  golden  silk  and  pearls."  he  had 
written.  “You  were  surrounded  by  ad¬ 
mirer*.  and  I  could  not.  would  not  force 
myself  on  your  notice;  though  I  watched 
you  all  the  evening!  But  to-day  I  saw  you 
almost  more  radiant  on  the  street -with 
your  husband.  Ytw;  and  I  was.  for  a  mo¬ 
ment.  very  near  you— I  might  have  touched 
jrow  hand!y  And  I  knew^  then,  that  I 

rti ilrwh*°  >ou  P*J^1 1  n'~r  1 

but  robed  in  mystery -mystery  and  ai^ 
chief!  Little  ■unlit  the  situation  caught 
her  novelist’s  fancy.  Yet.  tapping  away  at 
the  prosaic  keys  of  his  typewriter,  it  never 
occurred  to  Inter  Hope  lo  wonder  which, 
after  all.  was  the  more  romantic  figure- hi* 
picturesque  John  Irons  of  fiction,  following 
her  dramatically  la  secret,  or  Mrs  Hope’s 
Husband  cJ  fact,  in  blue  wonted,  in  ohirt- 
slcvvea  and  green  eyeshade.  alone  ia  his  office 
after  his  clerks  had  gone,  only  the  one  desk 
lamp  lighted,  trying  mercilessly  to  diode 
himself  in  twain  and  pit  one  against  the 
other  in  the  fight  for  Pauline. 

It  was  the  pile  of  unopened  Utters  that 
by  on  her  flowery-fragrant  breakfast  table 
next  rooming  that  gavw  him  his  real  result; 


How  Radium 
is  used  in 
Ingersolls 


YOU  see  at  the  top  of  this  adver¬ 
tisement  a  photograph  of  the 
Ingersoll  "  Radiolite  "  watch  as  it  looks 
in  the  dark.  Its  hands  and  figures 
glow  brightly,  the  figure*  being  made 
of  a  new  aelf-luminou*  substance  and 
the  hand*  layered  with  the  aame  aub- 
atance. 


What  does  " self-luminous  "  mean  I 

“Self-luminoua"  meant  that  the 
light  cornea  from  within.  Merely 
phoaphorcacent  aubatancea  borrow 
their  luminoaity  from  outaide  light, 
i.  c.,  they  glow  for  a  few  hour*  (at 
moat)  after  expoturc  to  outaide  light. 
But  "Radiolite"  tupplic*  ita  own  il¬ 
lumination.  There'*  radium  in  it. 


" Radiolite 

!*4ooCS> 


on  the  stairs. 

Pauline  rose,  .nd  Pauline  drm-d.  Down 
the  curly  staircase,  clad  all  in  white,  ahe 
came  a -singing.  A  Joyous  Ida  she  threw  - 
at  W  illyer’s  portrait  of  herself  ia  the  library 
She  scolded  the  dog.  petted  the  rat.  ordered 
vrml  cutlets  (or  luncheon,  talking  gayly  all 
the  time. 

The  creaming  and  sugaring  of  her  ost- 
concentration. 

In  silence  she  took  a  few  dainty  spoon¬ 
ful.  Then,  thoughtfully: 

’’  I  aster,  d'you  recall  when  I  wore  that 
yellow  silk  evening  gown  of  mine  last?  At 


Millions  of  little  batteries 

Every  particle  of  radium  ia  like  n 
little  battery,  in  that  it  tend*  out 
energy  in  every  direction.  Thi* 
radium— in  infinitesimal  quantities— 
i*  imprisoned  within  the  crystal*  of 
another  substance,  made  of  twelve 
different  mineral*.  And  the  radium 
makes  thi*  other  *ul»*tancc  glow,  juit 
a*  electricity  make*  the  filament  of  an 
electric  light  glow. 

Thi*  crystalline  substance  ia  the 
moat  responsive  of  all  aubatancea 
to  the  action  of  radium.  So  thi* 
microscopic  amount  of  radium  keeps 
it  glowing  with  a  brilliancy  that  re¬ 
main*  undimmed  for  at  least  ten 
years— probably  much  longer. 


Halerbmry-  Radiolite 


Midget"  Radiolite 


RADIOLITE 

WATCHES 


There  are  five  models  of  Ingersoll 
"Radiolite"  watches.  There  is  one 
for  every  person  and  for  every  pur¬ 
pose.  In  the  country  or  city,  motoring 
or  walking  at  night;  boating  or  camp¬ 
ing;  in  the  darkened  theatre:  or  in 
the  bedroom  at  home,  people  find 
them  useful.  Nearly  one-third  of  the 
Ingersolls  now  sold  arc  "Radiolitcs." 

All  these  Ingersolls  also  come  with 
plain  dial;  and  there  are  other  plain 
dial  models,  from  SI. SO  to  $6.00.  At 
all  dealers;  or  if  the  dealer  has  not  the 
model  you  want,  it  will  be  sent  on 
receipt  of  price  by  any  one  of  our 
three  branches  named  below. 


Radiolite" 

Ttco-in-One 


Over  ths  top  at  his  newspaper  he  watched 
guardedly  as  she  tasted  her  porridge,  wait¬ 
ing  for  her  to  mentioo  John  Irons.  Never  a 
word  more  did  Paulina  say. 

But.  when  it  ram*  to  it.  why  should  she? 
Hsppv  as  their  married  Uf#  had  been,  it  was 
not  established  upon  the  theory  of  a  private 
ownership  of  one  by  the  other.  They  were 
both  tacitly  free  to  give  or  withhold  their 
confidence.  But  one  umifirant  thing  be  did 
notice- that  Pauline’*  farewell  kos  was 
just  a  bit  moce  clinging  than  usual.  Wasn’t 
her  conscience  troubling  her  a  little?  be 
wondered. 

And  by  just  that  extra  amount  of  fervor 
in  the  demonstration,  he  suspected.  Lester 
Hope  had  fallen  and  John  Irons  had  risen 
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thoul  respect  for  Smiley,  either,  as  one  "They  appointed  an  old  stiff  named 
»v  show  respect  for  suffering  that  he  ran-  Eckert  to  defend  me.  He  didn't  do  any- 
4  alleviate  by  pasting  it.  rather  than  idly  tiling  for  me  at  all— just  threw  the  hook 
iring  at  it.  _  into  me.  You  remember,  maybe,  u  man 

But  that  afternoon,  being  in  the  prrsi-  had  been  shot  by  a  burglar  a  grocer  there. 
nt*a  room,  he  spoke  of  it  at  the  first  The  loan  was  raw  over  that.  They  all 
■port unity.  wanted  to  soak  somebody  and  I  was  tbr 

"Smiley  Carter's  out  there  in  the  shop,  goat.  This  stiff.  Eckert,  was  n  friend  the 
inding  crankshafts."  hr  said.  grocer.  He  wanted  to  souk  me  too." 

"Smiley  Carter!  The  devil!”  John  ex-  He  glanced  round  the  ollue,  so  ohvi- 
umed,  surpriwd  in  hi*  turn.  He  pon-  ously  the  seat  of  power,  and  at  Waltrr 
red  a  moment,  with  a  faint  amusement.  Hay  re.  so  obviously  |vrio|iemu«.  When  his 
bonder  where  he’s  been!  Guts?  I’ll  look  eyes  came  back  to  the  figure  behind  the 
m  up  sometime."  desk  he  grinned  faintly. 

Of  course  to  him.  too.  Smiley  was  re-  "Hardly  looks  now  os  though  we  three 
ote;  in  fact,  he  forgot  him  for  three  days,  had  been  gay  little  partners  taking  potlurk 
i*n.  going  through  the  shops,  he.  too.  together  only  a  doxen  years  ago!  rrolahl, 
me  on  his  old  companion.  Instantly  he  you  fellows  have  had  more  variety  and  ex- 
fM*d  up  and  held  out  his  hand,  saying:  citement  in  your  lives  since  then;  k>  it's 
"Why,  hello.  Smiley!  How  are  you  ?'  sort  of  faded  out  of  your  recollection.  Tiny 
Smiley  look  the  extruded  hand,  looking  fixed  it  up  for  me  so  recollecting  wax  the 
to  his  employer's  handsome,  smiling  face  best  thing  1  had  to  do. 
th  a  dumb  kind  of  quiwtioning.  "1  didn't  realise  what  1  was  up  agairat 

“ My  name's  Waggoner  here,"  he  said.  back  there  until  it  was  loo  late  to  do  any. 

thing.  I  was  nutty  about  the  girl.  I  thought 


/*YNEdajr.  late  In  November  of  l  SKIT,  three  jolted  me.  I  just  trawled  hack  in  my  shell; 

men  sat  in  the  office  of  the  wewident  of  wouldn't  open  my  head  except  to  stick  to 
the  Sarum  Motor  Company.  This  was  the  my  story  about  finding  the  pocket bouk, 
old  office  that  the  wagon  company  had  which  was  true,  lt'a  beautiful  to  have  th* 
used,  on  the  top  floor  of  the  frame  building  truth  on  your  side,  and  the  police  anil 
which  afterward  burned.  It  was  by  no  the  court  and  everybody  cIm<  against  you. 
means  so  spacious  or  handsome  as  John  That’s  simply  lovely!  Try  it  sometime  il 
Turner's  later  Quarters;  still,  it  was  of  you  want  a  sensation.  1  thought  the  man 
good  site,  with  windows  on  two  sides.  John  they  could  do  to  me  was  to  prove  that  I'd 
sat  behind  the  big  desk,  which  commanded  found  a  pocket  book  with  some  money  in 
the  room.  It.  and  kept  It.  That  didn't  look  very  sm¬ 

ile  was  only  thirty-two  then,  not  quite  ous.  I  was  too  site  to  care  much -until  it 
•O  heavy  as  hr  became  Is  ter.  but  a  powerful  was  too  late  to  do  anything, 
figure,  broad-shouldered  and  diwp-chmtad,  "You  remember  that  fanner  was  stewed 
■nth  a  round,  full  column  of  a  neck,  lat-  to  the  gills.  Hr  could  just  keep  on  his  pins 
urly  his  riothre  had  been  made  by  the  when  lie  dropjied  the  pockcllmok  anil  went 
most  rxiwnaive  tailor  he  could  find  in  Chi-  out  the  Uck  door  Into  the  yard  behind  the 
rago;  and  to  one  with  an  rye  for  such  things  hotel.  His  horn  were  hitched  in  a  shel 
they  looked  It -quirt  and  rich,  with  never  out  there  and  hr  was  going  to  get  'em.  Of 
a  sag  or  will  or  wrinkle  in  them  where  u  course  1  followed  him  out  the  back  door- 
» nnklr  should  not  have  been;  fitting  |-r-  to  pick  up  the  poeketbook.  Well,  he  stag- 
fertly.  with  )u»t  enough  un usualness  to  tell  gervd  out  to  the  shed  there  and  must  have 
an  expert  what  sort  of  shop  they  came  from.  bumped  his  head  against  u  (dank  or  some- 
lie  was  always  a  dandy  just  to  the  point  thing.  It  cut  a  gash  over  his  ryo  and  sort 
of  bring  perfectly  right  without  throwing  it  of  stunned  him. 

in  t hr  beholder's  face.  "By  and  by  a  hostler  found  him  rtrUnr 

Sucerew  had  ripened  his  rvrr-sturdy  self-  round  there  with  his  fare  all  bloody,  and 
confidence.  Nowadays  hr  spoke  usually  in  the  drunken  fool  said  somebody  had  hit 
a  low,  even  voice,  and  hardly  ever  made  a  him.  Well,  then  they  found  his  pocket- 
motion  that  was  not  neremary.  A  gesture  book  was  gone.  Of  course  the  bartender 
of  any  sort  was  rare  with  him.  Once  in  a  had  sen  me  follow  him  out  after  he'd  flour- 
while.  especially  if  be  saa  gelling  a  hit  ished  his  wallet  round.  So  they  said  I'd  hit 
bored,  hr  would  thrust  his  thumbs  into  his  him  and  taken  the  poeketbook  away  from 
vest  pockets  or  twist  his  watch  chain  round  him.  This  old  stiff,  Eckert,  who  pretended 
his  forefinger  or  pick  up  a  blotter  and  softly  to  defend  me.  didn’t  really  do  anything  at 
tap  the  desk  with  the  edge  of  it.  When  he  all.  Of  course  he  thought  1  was  guilty  and 
rubbed  the  ad e  of  his  rare  with  his  finger  was  sore  over  the  grocer  being  croaked.” 


Gulbransen-Dickinson  Co 
Player  Pianos 


N  ationally  Priced 


Throughout  the  United  States,  Gul- 

brunten  -  Dickinson  Co.  Player  Pianos  are 
priced  uniformly,  as  follows: 

"White  House"  Model  .  .  $495 
"Country  Seat"  Model  .  .  445 

"Town  House"  Model  .  .  395 

"Suburban"  Model  .  375 

"Duolectra"  .  700 


These  arc  the  known  values  in  Player  Pianos.  They  form  a  re¬ 
liable  price  standard . 

Most  Players  are  locally  priced.  In  six  towns  they  often  sell  at 
six  different  prices. 

You  may  judge  locally  priced  Players  by  the  Gulbranscn-Dickin- 
Hon  Co.  price  standard.  Ask  yourself,  "Is  the So-and-So  Player 
worth  more  than  the  Gulbransen-Dickinson  Co.  Player?"  Or. 
"  Is  it  worth  as  much?" 

Therefore,  get  acquainted  with  Gulbransen-Dickinson  Co.'s 
nationally  priced  Players  first.  They  probably  arc  on  sale  in 
your  town. 

See  them— hear  them— play  them  yourself— before  examining 
locally  priced  Players.  Then  you  will  be  able  to  judge. 

Send  u«  your  name  and  addrr**  (a  letter  i»n’t  nerewary)  and  we  will  mail  you  without  charge 


our  Art  Catalog,  name  of  nearest  Distributor,  and  — if  your  card  is  receiver!  before  ou 
limited  supply  is  gone  -a  copy  of  Charles  Klauber's  work  on  “  How  to  Judge  a  Player  Kano. 


Gulbransen-Dickinson  Co 

323-4 -bO  W.  Chicago  Ave.,  CHICAGO 


NOTE  We  are  perhaps  tlve  largest 
maker*  of  complete  Player  Piano* 
in  the  world.  G.-l*.  Co.  Players  are 
built  under  the  famou*  Gulbransm 
latent*;  alto  under  the  active 
du«  tion  of  A.  G.  t  •utbranren  him¬ 
self  (ptoiKMincrd  Gul-bran-sen). 


stark  on  that  girl,  yw  know 
much  what  happened  to  ns 
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*  BURNS  ■ 
NATURAL  or 
ARTIFICIAL 


Women  Need  This  Great 

Cooking  Convenience 

T  Tou  women  have  long  needed  the  remarkable  Cooking  conveniences  afforded 
Y  by  this  great  3-fuel  Universal  Combination  Range.  Just  think  of  it!  This 
*  range  burns  gas  for  speed  and  convenience — and  coal  for  incomparable  baking 
results — and  is  so  arranged  that  both  gas  and  coal  (or  wood)  can  be  used  together 
or  separately !  Yet  it  is  so  simple  and  so  safe  that  a  child  can  operate  it ! 


CRIBBEN  &  SEXTON  COMPANY,  502-702  No.  Sacramento  Blvd.,  Chicago,  III 

_  DENVER  MINNEAPOLIS 

I  DEALERS 


y  ftiJ  f«U  «<  «> 
•  n*  os  70!>AY 


n«  pm«***# 


Universal  Combination  Range 


•  tv  L**  t 


“A  Twist  of  the  Wrist” 
Changes  From  Coal  to  Gas 

No  cumbersome  part*  to  shift— no  oven 
rack*  to  move— no  makeshift  folding  con¬ 
traption*  to  manipulate 

To  UK  gas  for  the  oven  ju*t  turn  the  key 
(»ec  illuitration)  and  the  oven  i*  ready  for 
gat.  A  rever*e  turn  and  it  it  again  ready 
for  coal.  And  absolutely 

No  Part*  to  Change 

Really  give*  you  two  *tove*  in  one  at  one 
price.  Save*  kitchen  (pace,  worry,  time  and 
inconvenience. 


Keeps  Your  Kitchen  Cool  in 
Summer  and  Warm  in  Winter 

Eliminate*  extra  work  — *ave* 
make  good  cook*  better— ha*  every  needed 

^ Comport  -comp^T-t  rouble- proof— fully 
patented.  The  crowning  achievement  of  SO 
year*  of  leaderohip.  yet  moderately  priced. 

Ha*  four  coal  lid*  and  four  ga*  burner* 
all  on  top;  a  full  sixe  IS-mch  oven  fitted  with 
ga*  burner;  a  spring -balanced  oven  door  and 
oven  thermometer,  sanitary  feature*,  etc. 

I  landsomely  trimmed  in  rust-proof  silver 
nickel  Finished  in  baked-in.  sanitary  blue 


or  black  porcelain  enamel,  if  desired.  No 
blackening— ea*y  to  clean  with  aoop  and 


Sold  for  cash  or  on  easy  payments  by 
leading  merchants  everywhere.  Guaranteed 
y  them  and  by  us.  See  it  demonstrated  I 


by  them  and  by  ua.  See  it  demonstrated  I 

Write  Us  for  Free  Book! 

— fully  illustrating  and  fully  describing  this 
range.  A  book  of  remarkable  interest- 
one  that  every  woman  eager  to  lessen  her 
kitchen  labors  and  cooking  expense  should 
RF1AD.  It's  FREE.  With  book  goes  name 
of  your  Cribben  &  Sexton  dealer  who’ll  give 
demonstration.  Write  TODAY. 


FURNACES 
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The  thing  that  folks  call  power 

PERFORMANCE 


is  a  dominant  characteristic  of  this  Apperson  Eight. 
Giant  hills  are  its  daily  bread.  Agile  as  a  cat  on 
the  getaway,  it  rises  to  sixty  an  hour  or  better  with 
the  ease  and  grace  of  an  aeroplane.  Strolling  along 
in  traffic,  at  Vh  to  2  miles  an  hour  on  high,  gear- 
shifting  becomes  almost  a  forgotten  art.  Friend  alike 
to  smooth  thoroughfare  and  rough-hewn  highway ,find 
the  car  that  will  outperform  this  Apperson  Roadaplane. 


To  Jo  things  a  car  must  have  things.  The 
V-tvpe  motor,  the  perfectly  poised  crank¬ 
shaft,  the  accurate  balancing  of  pistons 
and  connecting  rods,  the  light  weight 
(3000  pounds),  the  long,  hammock- 
swung  rear  springs  —  these  all  contribute 
to  the  amazing  performance  of  the 
Apperson,  and  to  its  remarkable  riding 
comfort,  comparable  only  with  the  aero¬ 
plane.  A  big,  beautiful  car  —  130-inch 
wheelbase;  seven,  five  and  four  passenger 
(Chummy  Roadster)  bodies,  $2000.  The 
Apperson  Six,  $1690  to  $1750. 


Dealers:  Performance  is  the  first 
thing  your  customer  wants  to  know 
about.  The  Apperson  has  and 
does  the  things  he  wants  to  buy. 
There  is  an  additional  advantage 
in  handling  the  Apperson  in  the 
fact  that  you  can  furnish  him 
with  cither  an  Eight  or  a  Six  to 
meet  his  personal  preference. 
Write  for  the  details  of  our  dealer 
agreement. 


APPERSON  BROTHERS  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY,  KOKOMO,  IND„  U.  S.  A. 
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((mHuM  tram  fan*  * 0 ) 

Ow  of  thf  ram  got  shot-  I  got  an  iron  bar 
|  over  my  kneecap  that's  made  me  Lame 
I  ever  sine*.  And  I  served  my  full  ten  years. 
,  I  rot  out  two  years  ago."  He  hesitated  a 
moment  and  added  with  a  faint  pin: 
“  Well,  you  can  see  where  I  am  now. 

"  Anything  against  you  in  the  two  years, 
Smiley?"  John  Turner  asked  plurality. 

" Sure !"SmIteyrepiied promptly.  “Why 
wouldn't  there?  They  11  always  have  some¬ 
thing  again**  you  if  you're  down.  An  c4d 
duffer  was  robbed  in  New  Orleans.  It's  no 
mure  true  I  did  it  than  it's  true  I  slugged 
the  farmer.  But  I’m  not  banking  vwy  much 


But  the  microscope 
frvraU  iu  roughness. 


WORN 

What 


BEARINGS 

do  they  mean  ? 


anyw 


|  cm;  so  I  landed  a  job  here.  Of  roars*  I 
heard  the  name  John  T Umar  as  president  at 
the  eotwvm,  but  1  had  no  idea  it  was  you." 

He  peered  hard  at  John  a  moment,  th* 
side  of  his  face  twitching;  then  be  said  quit* 
simply: 

"I'd  be  Obliged  for  an  easier  job.  The 
i  one  I’ve  got  es  ail  right  enough."  he  added. 

roughing  "only  the  week’s  too  heavy  for 
|  me.  They  've  got  my  goat  right  enough.” 

John  Turner  put  his  thumbs  In  his  vest 
pockets. 

Hard  luek.  old 

"*3X1  “ 


I  lie.  repair  man  says: 

"That  knock?  Worn 
bearings.’ 'Tightening  will 
temporarily  remedy  the 
trouble.  Refitting  or  re¬ 
newing  is  the  only  per¬ 
manent  remedy.  But  ir  is 
more  important  to  know 
what  will  help  prevent 
this  expensive  operation. 

To  the  eye,  the  surface  of  a 
bearing  it  smooth.  But  under  the 
microscope  it  has  a  very  different 
appearance.  You  see  a  succession 
of  little  hills  and  valley*. 

Now,  imagine  the  engine  in 
motion. 

What  happens’ 

Surfaces  are  in  motion.  Unless 
ptitectrd  by  a  correct  film  of 
lubricating  oil,  the  irooruscupie 
hills  ol  metal  meet  and  rub  The 
engine- power  overcomes  this 
rcutfance.  but  tiny  particles  of 
metal  grind  off. 

By  degrees  the  uiug  fit  becomes 
a  loose  fit.  None  follows.  To 
correct  this  condition  now,  the 
bearings  must  be  refuted  or  re¬ 
newed.  — 

The  only  protection  against 
undue  wear  of  bearings  it  the 
thin  film  of  oil. 

Ili is  thin  film  of  oil  mud  be 
highly  elastic.  It  muu  fill-in  the 
valleys.  It  must  cushion  the 
peaks  and  withstand  pressure.  It 
must  stand  up  under  the  heat  nf 
service.  These  requirements  call 
for  oil  of  the  scry  highest  quality 
and  of  the  correct  body  and 
character. 


'•  No."  uid  Smiky.  "I've only  been  paid 
once  and  had  to  go  to  a  doctor." 

From  one  veal  pocket  John  eitrncted  a 
roll  of  bills.  He  glanced  at  them  to  we 
about  how  much  there  was;  then  held  them 
out. 

"  Get  yourself  a  good  suit  of  clothe*  aod 
come  here  at  half  put  ten  to-morrow  morn¬ 
ing.  I  will  give  you  an  outer  lob,"  ha  said 

That  to  how  the  man  known  aa  Waggons 
came  to  be  In  John's  anteroom -at  first 
only  aa  a  sort  of  more  or  boa  superfluous 
doortendar.  rn.-wrng.-r  and  valet. 

It  wun't  very  lone -in  that  more  genial 
atmoaphere—  before  be  began,  so  to  speak, 
to  thaw  and  get  th*  paralysing  chill  out 
of  hta  blood.  He  aoon  got  used  to  good 
cMh**.  good  fare,  a  comfortable  lodging 
more  than  all.  to  a  sens*  of  security  and  of 
some  importance  In  the  world.  His  looks 

3 rovd  arid  hr  took  on  some  flreh  (Jrad- 
»■  he  recovered  hi.  knack  of  mimicry 
iSTs  good  drel  of  his  droll  humor.  H. 
could  tell  a  story  that  was  sure  to  bring  a 
liigh. 

Gradually,  too,  be  moved  ckwer  to  John 
personally.  John  bad  a  kind  of  ■antimrntal 
proprietorship  in  him;  found  him  a  relief 
from  business;  at  l-ngth  had  him  to  dlnore 
now  and  than,  or  took  him  on  the  tnpa  that 
grow  more  (request  as  the  business  ex¬ 
panded  and  John  *  weight  in  the  world 
increased.  He  rame  to  be  looked  upoo  as 
s  kind  of  unofficial  representative  of  the 
president  in  various  personal  way*,  which 
naturally  brought  him  considerable  defer- 


formally  recognised  position  in  the  organi¬ 
sation.  he  had.  in  fart,  decidedly  more  in¬ 
fluence  with  the  president  than  John  was 
aware  of.  for  it  was  always  exerted  indi¬ 
rectly.  Smiley  became  an  adept  la  the  art 
of  flattery. 

Soon  after  Smiley '.  discovery  another 
person  began  to  play  a  more  important 
port  in  John's  life  than  John  was  really 
aware  of.  That  was  Callahan.  When  the 
Saruin  Motor  Company  was  formed  Calla¬ 
han  had  just  b-en  made  foreman  cf  one  of 
the  shops  -a  burly  man  in  the  middle  thir- 
tiw.  with  a  great,  broad,  red.  snub-nosed 
face.  HU  ear.  were  so  tight  to  his  head  that 
they  seemed  embedded  in  the  fleah  round 
them,  and  there  was  a  bold  twinkle  in  his 
blue  eyes.  HU  hand*  and  feet  were  huge. 
He  had  pushed  hU  way  up  from  the  mud 
unpromising  beginnings;  never  learned  to 
speak  grammatically  or  quite  l«t  a  touch 
of  brogue. 

A  workman  sued  the  company  foe  dam¬ 
ages,  alleging  he  had  been  araauited  and 
nearly  killed  by  Foreman  Callahan.  The 
case  looked  rather  bad.  The  man  had 
broken  the  rules  against  smoking  on  the 
premises.  it  being  hU  second  oflerae;  where¬ 
upon  the  foreman  had  taken  him  in  hand 
with  such  vigor  that  he  was  in  the  hospital 
several  days. 

John  frowned  when  Superintendent  Mc¬ 
Gregor  reported  the  farts  to  him. 

"  WV  can't  have  a  bruiser  like  that  round 
here.”  he  said.  "I  gure®  ww’d  better  fire 

*•  He’s  a  first-rate  foreman  —Callahan  is." 
Sandy  replied,  being  loath  to  lose  a  fireg¬ 
rate  foreman.  '  N’or.e  better  in  the  plant. 

1  hate  to  let  him  go." 


Mobiloils 


VACUUM  OIL  COMPANY 

Rochester,  N.  V-,  U.  S.  A- 


OLD  LIGHT  MFG.  CO 


THE  SCHLESINOER 
RADIUM  CO. 


Radium  !  Has  a 
new  job! 

Now  it’s  to  serve  as  a  light—  a  piUt 
light  I 

Not  a  light  for  illuminating,  bur  a 
toft,  mellow  ({low  to  enable  you  tolo- 
rate  object,  in  the  dark— your  key¬ 
hole,  button  <>n  your  door-bcll,  elec- 
*  trie  switch  buttons  in  your  hall,  bed 
roam,  bathroom,  nursery  or  library; 
suspended  lights  you  now  "paw  the 
air"'  to  find;  medicine  bottles,  night 
drinkingglassorcarafe;  pushbutton 
of  your  flashlight— even  the  time  on 
vuur  alarm  cluck  I 


M  ARVELITE 

is  made  with  real  Radium 

i.lttd  with  time  *.l|diwt*  w*1  uWr  toev*- 
Hern*  Tl»*  *u>w  u  turtle.  Iw •»..«*» 
trtlidy  urunnnyutg  to  Iht  rv««  of  %  «W ;*». 
*1  dlilllWt  riUHiiti  to  be  plainly  %Ulbbr  Ui 
•Us  itafkim  diMQf  with  "luai. 
•line  mini*!  Tlw  S<kV»4»4*r  tU  lium  C«m- 
***•  orntJnt  am J  of*ratin«  ihe  largrtt 
U'litiut-orc  n»lwr«  m  Aftwrm.  with  lb*  ino*l 
•uiifiavd  itfwan b  UbocitotW*.  have  walk*! 
**  mn  and  mad*  wr  ihrtr  (malm! 
%i*nn»«*o  »u  iwrf.M  m  im* toWy  ‘rodUre 
•fr.lMM'1  malriul  [IS  a  form  it  a  t«* 
miUnl  r«f  im/ruf  u».  THt  lUtl  iBirWul 


M  ARVELITE 

H  pressed  into  small  buttons. 


TbM*  bullon*,  rnnialnlnf 
wtlh  lull  itretfc'h 


»^1  Ka.l.sm. 
hunftretlt  ol 

m  l be  li(M  that  nrvrr  fail-’  Wholly 
jMMcl  from  the  akl-filylr  ithorpfiorr^crei*. 
VihaJIk  dlMlACt  Iron  f«m« 

"  /  MIW  M  Z'  £ZLR  •-» 

/‘•low"  IK *  full  of  lit* 

/  "*  wll i  pMCo«r»nh  •*>!««»  th*oc» 
r**'  rtalkiir^li*  1>S 1 1  htmslutely  pm« 
<d  real  Uadi  win. 


It 


M  ARVELITE 

buttons  mailed  anywhere 

■  III*  fnliol  State,  at  the  pike*  tolo*. 
V.-  to  <0.1*1  liy  -t  (lumber. 


kVa.  /.  COM  f  LET  K  VTILITY  SET  •»- 

Itrrr  far«.iiw  Mai.  wt M  ire»o> 

4  .iniliSm.nl/oikir.*  Slav;  «r.  «.(.»- 
•  *  at  I >,tfou  swiimi  luU.liV  «• . 
'S‘*i  tnUb'«  /  »  tm/nJ. 

.  nor  ul  i( nm  ns*v  ,f.W»  tnJ 

•r  if  Sonl- A*#«  /d*  4<4f*%  I.  A4Stnr*. 

nt^irfr.  IS. 

v«.  /.  sPKtA  i .  a i r#  rat  pia  tk  set 

*v  #«r|r-  ritr  «ft/4  rfr/ial  'imfmtnt 

umtnt  t\*m  into  tnrUk.fiUtu 
i%f  mitt  mu t  ii  **/.  SI. 

J.  SPECIAL  UTILITY  SET  nf 

*4  »Wik»*-ftfsr  l**ii  •«  t  m*i*Wr  Ac  aar 
^'fc  a«if  amy  jor/aKC.  i tUk  la b#  V  of- 

n*.  SI. 

/j.  -f.  SPEC! 4 1.  A  l~A  RM  CLOCK  SKf 

•i<rm  %ity  ftoaii  luttont  and  iwt  kamJ- 
ft  4pph.AMe  to  any  tr/.wf/f  ufac*  cAal 
rradfft*/  ur  fimr  rrsidaMr  »*  fir  Mmtc*.* 

SI. 

•  n-  f.  KRYttOLR  BI/TTOS.  ft  fret  fr.L 

f.Uwrt/aAc^ortr.MiY.  f/. 

irry  In U»n  a^Vkfrfy  |njrunrfccf  fo  /oflftffl 

N&timm  a*  lAr  tUr  Us  Umin*>'*lp: 

'Wf*  J#*lt  ttWtlfJ. 
rder  l*o/ay.  He  (Ac  .£r*f  in  >vi«c 

/  lu  Aarv  |Aif  ttsomum*#. 


XI’XNtTArTVUnS'  liuiui/trfl  »v«r*|. 
'jj'ldy  dive*.  point m 

«ny  9U»*.  with  auH^Kbios*  for  at* 

•  n«.  Taylor  barometeff.  AintwortH  «ir- 
r»f  laiuumr*m<.  i;.  S.  Navy  *s*J  S«- 
l  orp*  all md y  iimrni  rrKul*r  u*-n  of 
UV ELITE.  S rni  your  cftUb>^  for  «o<* 
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So  John  had  the  culprit  up  before  him.  his  dipperful  of  the  flood;  quite  a  little 
"What  did  you  beat  that  man  up  for?"  flock  of  lucky  beneficiaries  acre  added  to 
he  demanded,  frowning  at  the  big  red  face,  the  town’s  Who’s  Who.  This  went  on  in- 
"Lord.  Mr.  Turner.  I  never  beat  him  up  ereasinriy  as  the  motor  company  grew, 
at  all!”  Callahan  replied  with  injured  inno-  There  were  all  aorta  of  leas  direct  bene- 

fence.  "I’d  warned  him  about  smoking  fits.  The  motor  company's  prodigal  ad ver- 
brfore;  so  when  I  caught  him  at  it  again  I  Using  made  Sarum  a  word  as  familiar  as 
just  give  him  a  bit  ol  a  above  with  me  hand  salt  or  potatoes  from  coast  to  coast.  Other 
and  a  mite  of  a  push  with  me  foot.”  factories  came  in  notably  the  Arrum 

He  said  it  so  candidly  and  unabashed  concern,  which  made  electric  lights  anil 
that  John.  looking  at  the  huge  hands  and  starters  for  automobile*.  and  in  which  John 
feet.  laughed  in  spite  of  himself.  That  was  Turner,  Walter  Hayes  and  Sandy  McGregor 
the  beginning  cd  his  particularly  noticing  took  interawla,  though  it  remained  separate 
Callahan.  from  tbe  motor  company.  This  became  the 

The  foreman  was  not  reticent  with  his  biggest  of  the  manufactories  that  followed 
big  hands  and  f**t-  He  believed  in  the  in  John’s  wake;  but  there  were  half  a 
simplest,  mot  direct  methods.  If  a  work-  dozen  others,  any  of  which  would  have 
man  broke  the  rulcw  he  couldn’t  see  tbe  caused  Sarum  to  swell  up  with  pride  in  the 
sense  in  morting  to  official  rod  Upe  in  the  old  days. 

form  cd  complaints,  reprimands,  fines,  and  Naturallv  the  motor  company,  or  more 
so  on,  when  it  was  much  easier  and  more  especially  John  Turner,  was  looked  upon 
effective  to  give  the  man  a  ruff.  In  fact,  os  the  creator  of  this  amazing  prosperity, 
rules  were  almost  never  broken  in  his  where-  In  a  general  way.  whatever  he  or  the  cum- 
abuts,  later  on  he  chased  a  couple  of  pany  wanted  was  given  as  a  matter  of 
state  factory  inspectors  out  of  his  shop  for  course.  As  the  plant  spread  over  the  neigh- 
interfering  with  the  work.  borhood  it  spilled  liras  public  streets  and 

"Lord.  Mr. Turner." he  said,  when  called  alleys.  A  mere  note  from  John  or  from  the 
to  account.  “I’m  taking  orders  from  you  company's  attorney,  uddnwaed  to  the  mayor 
about  what’s  to  be  done  in  the  shop -not  and  asking  for  a  section  of  street  or  alley,  was 
from  them  guys!”  Which  also  tickled  John,  all  that  was  necessary.  In  several  com  even 
Partially  ovihzing  Callahan  waa  some-  this  polite  formality  was  forgotten.  The 
thing  cd  a  task,  but  worth  while;  fur  hr  was  company—  and  John— honestly  thought 
tremendously  effective.  On  the  whole,  he  the  city  should  give  it  whatever  It  wanted: 
got  on  with  the  men  wrrfl.  and  wherever  he  for  woui’l  it  visibly  making  the  city’s  for- 
touebrd  the  Job  it  spteded  up.  He  never  turn*?  John,  with  reason,  considered  hlm- 
understood  scruple*  of  any  kind  further  self  a  far  better  agency  for  the  city's  good 
than  to  have  a  hearty  cun  tempt  for  them,  than  the  collection  of  mediocre  gentlemen 
He  thought  John  Turner  a  great  man  and  down  at  the  City  Hall  who  constituted  the 
knew  how  to  show  it.  There  was  a  kind  of  formal  government, 
implication  that  if  John  wanted  him  to  Aa  to  money,  John  Turner  was  at  the  op- 
blow  up  the  plant,  or  go  out  and  knock  penile  pole  from  the  mUrr.  He  wished  it  to 
somebody's  head  off.  he  would  do  It  in-  spend  on  the  grand  scale.  Like  some  others 
stantly;  and  that  secretly  pleased  John.  In  his  daw,  there  waa  a  strain  of  the  blood 
He  Ukrd  having  that  great  chunk  of  raw  of  the  ('soars  in  him.  Dominion  spiraled 
form  devoted  to  him  maybe  something  to  him  powerfully, 
the  way  Indian  potentates  like  elephants  in  For  one  Instance,  lie  delighted  in  building 
tber  train.  It  fed  the  Caaar  in  John's  dia-  aa  the  moat  visible  sign  of  his  power.  lie 
portion.  wanted  his  plant  to  lie  the  very  Inwt.  Of 

So  Callahan  had  a  brand  of  flattery  that  building  In  other  ways,  the  Harum  Inn  was 
was  acceptable  and  be  profited  by  it.  Prm-  the  first  exploit— set  lack  from  Superior 
ently  the  office  of  vencral  manager  was  Street,  with  a  little  i.laia  in  front  of  It  that 
created  for  him.  and  there  was  a  feeling  was  a  mere  waste  of  money  from  the  com- 
about  the  place  that  in  actual  power  he  was  mercial  point  of  view,  yet  which  gave  the 
beginning  to  outweigh  Sandy  McGregor.  Inn  a  distinction  that  was  wortli  more  than 
Hu  salary  as  general  manager  waa  twenty  the  money  to  John.  It  was  a  handsome 
thousand  a  year  st  first -finally  fifty  thou-  building,  decidedly  larger  and  finer  than 
sand.  John  helped  him  to  get  some  of  the  the  city  could  then  support,  and  It  was  run 
common  stork  and  made  him  a  director  of  In  corresponding  style.  I’nwntly  it  bet-ante 
the  company.  He  bought  good  riothee  and  a  brilliant  focal  point  In  the  city’s  social  life, 
bu.lt  a  good  boom  for  hi.  family,  but  worked  with  dinners  large  and  small,  dan  raw,  and 
as  remorse  trawl  y  as  ever  and  was  not  a  great  the  five-o’clock  Ira.  which  soon  became  a 
deal  changed,  except  by  the  tailor.  kind  of  social  obligation. 

When  he  had  l-come  a  millionaire  the  At  that  time  John  wasn't  st  sll  s  man  for 
recreation  he  enjoyed  most  consisted  of  what  is  called  society— rather  flouted  It. 
taking  his  seven- (.aasrnger  limousine  the  on  the  contrary.  He  wax  genial;  always 
finest  product  of  the  plant  gathering  up  a  wanted  a  friendly  company  about  him  snd 

Tonies  and  was  always  having  IL  llul  some  of  his  ss- 
«t  saloons,  aocistions  were  not  of  a  kind  that  u  society 
could  hold,  editor  with  Instincts  proper  for  tbe  job 
liquor  would  have  approved.  Whenever  the  frm- 
ecmed  inine  gender  was  employed  In  connection 
petmt  with  his  name  it  was  for  the  pur|>ner  of 
as  at  any  stories— which  gentlemen  repeated  with  a 


HOW  do  you  know 
~the  breeze  is  off"  the  sea  9 


By  the  bracing  fragrance  in  the  air.  How  it 
quickens  you!  Puts  zip  into  your  step!  Makes 
you  want  to  do  things!  Fragrance  is  Nature’s 
most  intimate  appeal.  You  follow  it  without 
question.  Follow  your  unerring  sense  of  pure 
fragrance  in  the  choice  of  your  tobacco  and 
smoking  will  delight  and  satisfy  you  wholly. 
"Your  Nose  Knows." 

Pure  fragrance  will  always  lead  you  to 


7* r  ftofat  £taro 

Made  as  it  is  from  the  sunshine  tips  of  the  best 
tobacco  leaf  grown  in  the  Blue  Grass  Region  of 
Old  Kentucky,  ripened,  mellowed  and  carefully 
blended,  T uxedo  has  a  pure  fragrance  all  its  own. 
"Your  Nose  Knows.” 

-  Try  IhisTeat:—  Rub  a  btrie  Tuardohrisk  —  __ 

__  ly  in  (he  pain  o I  rour  hard  to  I  * 

r\\  W  bring  out  its  full  aroma.  Then  .■* — 


buying  them  sll  the  liquor  tl 
drinking  himself  moderately 
never  noticeably  affected  him.  He 
ervious  to  it  and  was  just  as  cm 
r  sa  evening  in  the  ' 

rr  time.  Isusly,  however,  he  drank  laugh  snd  Isdice  with  elevated  eyebrow.  - 
•  or  not  at  sll.  of  the  sort  not  deemed  suitable  for  young 

oeh  was  great,  raw.  red-faced  Callahan,  ears. 

of  those  who  had  so  much  todo  with  the  Much  of  this  story-telling  was  mere  gus- 
d  day.  Mrs.  Martindale  came  in  a  year.  sip.  though  John  wouldn’t  in  the  least  have 
herewbouta.  after  Smiley  and  Callahan,  minded  furnishing  authentic  has**  for  it. 
■he  Sarum  Motor  Company  was  making  and  it  is  not  to  be  denied  that  authentic 
et  profit  of  fifty  thousand  dollars  a  bases  were  discoverable.  However,  there 
«th  thee  and  growing  magically.  Every  was  never  any  open  scandal  about  him,  or 
rter  the  records  of  three  months  More  any  gnasip  that  moat  men  and  s  good  many 
e  outstripped.  John  was  beginning  to  women  would  have  deemed  particularly 
a  d*e-p  sense  oi  the  power  of  his  money,  dishonorable  in  a  young  and  rich  bachelor, 
doubt  it  would  have  been  different  with  There  was  quite  a  flutter  when  he  bought 

i  if  his  lines  had  been  cast  in  New  York  the  Dins  more  house,  one  of  the  beat  reai- 
rhicago-  or  even  in  Detrcst.  where  au-  dene**  on  Maple  Street,  in  which  neighbor- 
■obfle  millionaires  soon  last  their  nov-  hood  most  of  the  host  on*  stood.  It  was 
;  but  in  Sarum  be  cast  on  enormous  a  broad-fronted,  two-atory  dwelling,  rough 
low.  visible  to  everybody,  and  it  re-  brick  for  the  first  story  and  shingled  above 
•d  upon  him.  in  a  more  or  lews  Quern  Anne  style.  It 

•he  town— of  fifty  thousand  or  so  when  seemed  roomier  than  a  bachelor  could  need 
sent  there— had  factories  and  fortunes  and  there  was  a  stir  of  exdted  speculation, 
we  he  arrived:  but  by  the  end  of  the  Rut,  in  fact.  John  bought  it  without  the 
d  year  he  projected  so  far  above  them  least  matrimonial  intention,  and  Sarum  so- 
■e  was  no  comparison  at  all.  and  from  ciety  presently  accepted  that  fact -with 
t  it  went  on  increasingly.  He  grew  in  a  some  disappointment,  maybe,  but  with  a 
metric  ratio,  while  the  other  fertunrw  renewal  of  hopes  too.  Of  course  -gcs*ip  a* 
aaced  only  by  plain  arithmetic.  His  anybody  might -it  couldn’t  dose  its  eves 
'-expanding  automobile  plant,  with  ita  to  (he  matrimonial  . 


pore  fregranee  will  cue 
you  Try  this  test  will 
other  tobacco  ard  we  w 
Tuxedo  Hand  or  fad  cm 


ties  involved  in 
I  on  the  sunny 
Kile  of  forty,  with  an  income  of  three  r 
four  hundred  thousand  dollars  a  year,  whii  ‘ 
was  growing  every  minute. 

In  plain  fact  John  was  king  in  Sarum, 
so  far  as  he  cared  to  be.  The  town  pretty 
much  stood  with  it*  hat  off  to  him.  Hi* 
luck,  his  amazing  *u octets,  hb  open  hand,  hi* 
(Canriaae*  ea  S.ft  T7> 


^JL'wch  K 


KISSEL  LEADERSHIP 

THE  story  of  Kissel  and  the  KisselKar  teems  with  facts  of  alert  fore¬ 
sight,  prompt  initiative,  brilliant  progress  and  dominant  leadership. 

Either  pacing  competition  or  abreast  of  it  in  each  vital  advance  of  engineering  and  design, 
Kissel  has  occupied  for  eleven  yean  a  limelight  prominence  in  the  motor  car  industry. 

The  ALL-YEAR  Car— an  idea  that  admittedly  towers  above  every  other  accom¬ 
plishment  in  the  history  of  automobile  body  building— is  but  the  climax  of  a  series 
of  notable  Kissel  achievements. 


Kissel  introduced  three  -  quarter  elliptic  springs  - 
bringing  to  the  motor  car  a  new  standard  of  riding 
comfort. 

Kissel  introduced  the  salon  body  with  a  corridor 
between  the  front  teats.  # 

Kissel  introduced  double  external  brakes— doing  away 
with  the  danger,  noise,  wear  and  tear  of  internal 
brake  mechanism. 

kissel  introduced  concealed  lights  to  illuminate  the 
instrument  board  at  night. 

The  one  man  top— a  European  patent— was  brought  to 
America  by  kissel  and  appeared  on  kissel  kart  a  year 
in  advance  of  its  appearance  on  any  other  domestic  car. 

kissel  Vi  as  first  to  offer  in  a  medium. priced  car  the  full 
Hoaring  rear  axle,  electric  self-starting  anti  lighting,  and 
the  substitution  of  oil  lubrication  for  grease  cups. 


Kissel  introduced  the  arched  Iramc  over  the  front 
axle-  permitting  for  the  first  time  a  low  hanging 
body  without  sacrificing  ample  road  clearance. 

Kissel  introduced  the  now  generally  adopted  and 
efficient  system  of  both  foot  and  emergency  brakes 
on  the  rear  wheels. 

Kissel  introduced  the  merger  of  all  electric  wires  on 
one  central  control  board— making  possible  the 
instant  location  of  trouble. 

Kissel  introduced  two  and  three  door  touring  bodies. 


It  was  at  the  Kissel  factory— on  a  KisselKar— that 
the  now  universally  employed  vacuum  gasoline  feed 
system  was  developed  and  perfected  by  the  inventor, 
Webb  Jay. 

Kissel  was  among  the  first  builders  of  six  cylinder  en¬ 
gines  and  the  first  to  market  Sixes  at  a  popular  price. 


°T£e  ALL-YEAR,  Gar 

The  AI.I.-YF.AR  Car— a  beautiful  and  complete  closed  coach  that  can  be  readily  converted  into  a  wide-open 
roofless  touring  car— lias  lifted  Kivscl  from  eminence  to  PRE-EMINENCE  by  actually  changing  the  motor- 
ing  h  ahits  of  a  nation. 

Thus  Kissel  has  been  first  in  those  things  that  figure  most  prominently  in  the  safety,  simplicity,  appearance 
and  comfort  of  the  modern  motor  car. 

Couple  these  facts  with  the  further  fact  that  the  Kissel  Motor  Car  Company  has  enjoyed  a  clean  record 
of  unbroken  success  since  its  inception — and  you  have  every  reason  to  let  your  next  car  be  a  KisselKar. 

For  the  A  f.L-YEAR  Car  booklet  and  late  literature  write 

THE  KISSEL  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  HARTFORD,  WISCONSIN,  U.  S.  A. 
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rmaldehyde 

fumig-ator 


Don't  Live  with  Germs 


Nearly  all  sickness  is  caused  by  them.  They  lurk  in 
dark  places.  They  breed  in  close  rooms.  When 
spring  comes,  the  first  step  toward  a  clean  home  is 
complete  fumigation.  It  is  easy  and  quick  and  certain. 

Fumigate  Now  After  Sickness 

shut-in  months  of  winter,  fumigate  every  After  any  contagious  sickness,  fumigate ! 

ive  the  rugs  in,  the  bedding,  the  furnish-  You  would  not  think  of  omitting  this  after  scarlet 

fthing  except  the  plants.  Let  this  germi-  fever,  measles,  diphtheria  or  tuberculosis.  But  re- 
xnetrate  every  crevice  and  reach  every  member  that  colds,  influenza  and  grippe  are  con- 

jerms.  tagious.  too.  And  you  never  know  what  they  will 

content  with  mere  scrubbing.  The  danger  lead  to. 

iirt.  A  room  isn’t  clean,  and  it  isn’t  safe.  The  wise  way  is  to  fumigate  any  room  that  has 

of  invisible  germs.  sheltered  any  disease  which  infects. 


Before  You  Move  Wherever  You  Go 

Don’t  occupy  a  home  which  others  have  lived  in  Wherever  you  go  urge  this  fumigation.  Urge  it 

before  it  is  fumigated.  You  don’t  know  what  disease  in  theatres,  in  churches,  in  street  cars.  Pullman 
germs  arc  lurking  there.  sleepers  are  fumigated  regularly.  Every  enclosed 

Ask  the  landlord  if  the  rooms  have  been  fumigated.  gatliering  place  calls  for  like  precautions. 

If  not,  insist  that  it  be  done.  Fumigation  is  easy  The  time  is  coming  when  public  opinion  will  force 

and  quick  and  cheap.  frequent  fumigation.  Help  that  time  along.  Urge 

It  is  folly  to  risk  any  sort  of  contagion  that’s  so  and  advocate  it  for  your  own  protection.  Patronize 
easily  prevented.  the  fumigated  places. 

BAUER  &  BLACK,  M«k...  w  S»gk»*  d. Etc,  Chicago  and  New  York 


Get  Fumigators 

Ask  your  druggist  for  B<S.B  Formaldehyde 
Fumigators.  They  accord  with  U.  S.  Gov¬ 
ernment  recommendations,  which  means 
twice  the  usual  strength.  Do  not  risk 
half-measures. 

Bt&B  Fumigntofi  air  convenient.  Simply  touch 
■  match.  They  come  in  several  tUet— fifty  cent* 
will  thoroughly  fumigate  the  average  room.  They 
harm  nothing  but  plant*.  Do  not  be  content  with 
any  inferior  kind.  Write  for  Our  interesting  treatti* 
on  proper  fumigation  -Tret  on  rrrp.nt. 


Other  Products 


This  concern  hat  a  world  wide  fame  (ot 
the  Bc&B  Double  Sure  products.  These 
include 

B&B  Absorbent  Cotton 
B&B  Bandages  and  Gauze 
B&B  Adhesive  Plaster 
B&B  First  Aid  Outfits 

All  rnsdr  under  ideal  conditions  AH  ptit  up  in 
protective  packages  For  tafety**  sake,  in  all  these 

lino,  ask  for  Sfc&B 
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''CenfU'-vd  tram  Paga  74) 

Wradivp  appearance.  his  genial  manner. 
"*  wr  of  command  dropped  down  in  con- 
»«vtttive  old  Sarum  made  him  a  kind  of 
embodied  fairy  story.  He  looked  his  pan 
cl  fortune*!  favorite.  That  local  society 
should  regret  his  regal  negligence  was  most 
ratural.  It  stood  visibly  ready  to  smile 
upon  him.  Rut  it  was  Mrs.  Martindale 
■ho  brought  him  in. 

He  had  known  her.  in  a  way,  from  the 
teginning.  It  was  imp*«ait>le  to  cut  any 
sort  ol  figure  in  Sarum  without  knowing 
Mrs.  Martindale.  She  saw  to  that.  Her 
father  was  Colonel  Prouty,  who  had  spent 
most  of  his  life  since  the  Civil  War  holding 
various  state  und  Federal  offices,  and  w  ho 
Rf ill  survived,  in  vigorous  though  rheu¬ 
matic  old  age,  on  hia  reminiscence*  and  his 
war  pension.  Ilia  daughter  had  married 
Percy  Martindale.  son  of  a  Unlvwrealiat 
minister  who  had  really  counted  for  much 
in  the  intellectual  and  spiritual  life  of  the 
town  for  many  yrars  and  had  managed  by 
economy  and  a  judicious  investment  in  real 
mute  to  accumulate  a  mndant  little  com¬ 
petence.  which  Percy  inherited. 

Those  in  Sarum  who  knew  would  tell  you 
there  was  nothing  the  matter  with  Perry 
Martindale.  except  that  he  was  laxy.  with¬ 
out  ambition.  He  had  served  threw  terms 


in  (' 


The  knowing 


would  tell 


you,  too,  that  his  wife  gotlum  the  nomina¬ 
tion.  wrote  his  speeches,  earned  on  his  offi¬ 
cial  correspondence,  trotted  round  to  the 
departments  on  errands  for  h«  eonsUtu- 
ents,  and  saw  that  governmental  garden 
seeds  were  properly  franked  to  the  voters 
buck  home;  in  fact,  did  pretty  much  every¬ 
thing  except  sit  at  his  desk  in  the  House. 

The  inert  load,  however,  proved  too  heavy 
even  for  her  tirdewi  hands  and  brains.  He 
was  defeated  after  the  third  term  and  settled 
down  to  his  law  otlice  in  Sarum.  where  the 
only  di>|irnduhlr  source  of  income  consisted 
«if  bu  fis-s  as  a  master  in  chancery,  the  oi>- 
tMiintment  having  been  procured  by  his  wife. 
Hut  the  minister's  real  estate  was  developing 
rather  greater  rental  valus*  ami  the  |>air  just 
managxl  to  live  pnwrntably. 

Perry  Martindale  was  now  thirty-eight  - 
quite  fat  und  gvtting  fatter;  a  bit  whnty 
too;  with  soft,  light-brown  hair,  wearing 
very  thin  on  the  crown  of  hia  head  and 
neatly  parted  in  the  middle,  lie  *n><m<»th- 
shaven.  florid,  aleepy-looking.  Inclined  to 
duxe  over  his  paper  after  dinner.  Yet  he  waa 
always  a  perfect  gentleman  thor.iughlyde- 

C tillable  for  lllling  in  at  a  dinner  table,  danc- 
t  putlily  with  homely  glrla  and  neglected 
matrons,  handing  a  teacup,  fetching  an  Ire. 
und  doing  numl*rl«a  other  small  chorea  of 
that  character.  Hew  ould  have  been  a  very 
good  husband,  In  short,  for  one  who  could 
have  afforded  such  a  luxury,  which  Klmira 
hardly  could. 

Mrs.  Martindale  was  forty,  tall,  angular, 
sallow-skinned,  with  a  lung  thin  mwe  that 
jutted  out  from  her  face  as  though  minded 
to  part  company  with  it.  She  was  not  in 
the  Irost  handsome,  though  her  dark  eye* 
were  fine  if  one  could  overtook  their  en¬ 
vironment.  She  drrered  badly  and  was  so 
awkward  that  sensitive  people  held  their 
breaths  when  she  attempted  to  dance,  the 
general  impression  being  that  she  might  fall 
npart  at  any  moment.  But  her  energy  waa 
Inexhaustible  and  she  powwased  a  wonder¬ 
fully  efficient  mind.  She  worked  thrre  years 
for  Percy's  first  nomination  to  Congress  — 
from  the  day  their  engagement  was  an¬ 
nounced.  having,  in  fact,  had  It  aahington  in 
view  at  that  time 

Probably  hardly  one  of  all  three  who 
were  its  objects  knew  how  clever  and  cum- 

Chenslve  and  tireUw*  the  campaign  had 
n.  If  Percy  could,  to  to  speak,  have 
just  kept  awake  ami  stepped  in  tune  to  the 
music,  she  would  very  likely  have 
him  to  the  Senate.  But 
Kent  not  to  perceive  in  time  what  Percy’s 
Fatal  limitations  were.  It  wasn't  that  he 
was  a  dead  weight.  One  might  push  that. 
Hut  he  had  no  real  consistency.  Rushing 
him  was  a  good  deal  like  pushing  at  mom 
phrrf. 

When  Percy  relapsed  to  law  she  was  more 
or  less  an  engine  running  wild.  She  went 
into  many  thing-;  was  on  score-  of  com¬ 
mittee*,  first  and  last,  foe  score*  of  ohjeets; 
belonged  to  no  end  of  dubs,  societies,  asso- 
ciutiona  for  improving  purpose*  One  could 
not  be  long  in  her  neighborhood  and  have 
one's  head  at  all  above  the  average  height 
without  touching  at  some  point  or  other 
the  complicated  w-cb  of  her  activities. 

What  Mrs.  Martindale  first  particularly 
wanted  of  John  Turner  was  a  onc-hundred- 
nnd-«xty--acre  farm  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Sarum,  to  which  boys  from  city  tenements 


riy 

she  was  too  intelli- 


could  be  sent  to  learn  farming.  It  seemed 
to  involve  only  a  matter  of  twenty-five 
thousand  dollars.  She  got  it.  Then,  with¬ 
out  his  knowing  anything  about  that  port 
of  it.  she  got  news  of  the  benefaction  on  the 
front  page*  of  the  newspapers,  which  were 
well  pleased  over  an  impeccable  opportun¬ 
ity  to  my  something  nice  about  so  lavish 
an  advertiser.  Her  own  name  nowhere  ap¬ 
peared.  or  any  suggestion  that  it  wasn't 
entirely  lohn's  own  scheme.  He  pretended 
to  he  annoyed;  but  wasn't  really.  Of  course 
this  heralded  and  applauded  Turner  Farm 
could  be  no  starveling  affair;  so  he  put  in 
another  twenty-five  thousand  to  amure  its 
proper  support. 

"A  mighty  clever  woman  that!  She 
stung  me  right!"  John  Turner  commented. 


of  Father  Time 

the  real  facts  about  pipe  are  brought  out 

JV/fOSI  pipe  looks  alike  when  new.  To 
^  ^  most  people  it  is  either  "black  pipe" 
or  “galvanized  pipe."  But  in  the  labora¬ 
tories  of  Father  l  ime,  there  are  two  kinds 
of  pipe,  the  kind  that  lasts  and  the  kind 
that  doesn't. 


BYERS 


GENUINE  WROUGHT  IRON 
FULL  WEIGHT  GUARANTEED 

hus  found  favor  with  Father  Time,  for  he  ha*  seen 
thousand*  of  ton*  of  modern  metals  crumble  into 
dull  while  l he  old-fashioned,  hand-made  wrought 
iron,  from  which  Byers  pipe  is  manufactured,  lias 
survived  for  centuries. 

Byers,  by  years  of  unremitting  effort,  has  made  this  rust 
and  stress-defying  pipe  available,  at  a  moderate  cost,  to 
the  home  builder, the  business  man.  investor,  manufacturer, 
engineer,  railroad  man,  and  all  who  buy  pipe  for  durability. 

Byers  is  the  only  pipe  which  has  the  Name  and 
Year  of  Manufacture  rolled  into  the  metal  for  easy 
identification  and  as  a  check  on  its  life.  It  is  the  I 
most  lasting  pipe  for  plumbing,  heating,  gas,  steam  ■■ 
and  fluids  of  any  kind.  I  I 

H  Hlt  /.*  Mt.l  "Hr  .*//««•■•/  '  V 

•W  atkrr  imfarmalirm  aktmt  flyer i  ftp*.  I  I 

AM  BYERS  COMPANY  PITTSBURGH  PA  I 


John  brtwcsn  thwtwrfvre  with  that  COD- 
dor-aa  a  kind  of  joint  property. 

This  was  the  beginning  of  the  famous 
Turner  Fund.  The  main  ids*  w*»  that  a 
rertai  n  proportion  of  the  profits  of  the  motor 
company  should  go  into  a  trust  fund,  in  the 
management  of  which  rrpcrsf  r.tslivs*  cf  the 
workmen  should  have  a  share — carefully 
restricted  to  a  minority,  however.  From 
this  fund  pensions  were  to  be  paid  to  hands 
who  reached  a  certain  sge  after  having  been 
in  the  company's  employ  a  riven  number  of 
year,,  and  to  those  who  might  he  dsablrd 
and  the  dependent*  of  th«e  killed  through 
accident. 

The  more  novel  feature  su  that,  after 
a  given  term  of  service,  a  workman  could 
draw  out  his  share  of  the  fund,  based  on 
the  wagtw  he  had  received.  There  were 


NT*  TOBl  BOSTON  CHICAGO  IOS  ANGEUiS  HOUSTON 
Distributor-  in  All  Jobbing  Centers  (Nome*  on  Kequnt) 

Look  for  the  Name  and  Year 

rolled  in  every  length  . 
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You  gave  me  courage  to  go 
into  business  for  myself 


calculations  showing  that  pretty  much 
everybody  would  final?  have  a  little  for¬ 
tune.  One  argument  was  that  it  avoided  the 
teraptations  to  extravagance  u  hich  attended 
higher  sage*.  It  »*»  shown  by  statistics 
that  the  coil  of  living  rose  as  wage*  row. 
but  by  this  arrangement  workmen  would 
be  able  to  circumvent  that  tendency. 

It  took  many  months  to  bring  it  about  — 

Mrs.  M artindale,’ all *ad rowyuMMhg;  of 
humorous  words  dropped  in  here  and  there 
by  Smiley.  The  plate  was  set  before  John; 
and  thee,  without  the  least  obtruaveneas. 
without  any  show  of  persistence,  with  never 
a  chance  of  boring,  the  two  directed  hi. 


“For  year.  I  had  wanted  to,'  writee 
dare.  The  first  three  leeeon*  gave  at 


lives  are  the  foundation 


to  the  individual,  that  each  man  gets  whar  h 
man  gets  courage,  one  gcti  health,  one  gets  i 
Efficiency  means  the  shortest,  quickest,  easic 
And  Harrington  Emerson,  who  h«»  taught  l  if 
tierns,  has  adapted  it  to  >uu  in  24  powerful,  t 


When  it  was  finally  done  John  Turns* 
hardly  knew  that  it  wasn't  quite  hia  own 
scheme.  big  and  fcvcwful  and  able  aa  he  waa. 

Mrs.  M artindale  had  Unrned  a  great  deal 
about  the  art  of  publicity  during  he*  active 
political  experience.  The  Turner  Fund  was 
projected  on  a  large  scale,  with  enough  mil- 
liona  of  doflara  in  the  calculations  to  make 
it  good  newspaper  material  in  any  rase. 
Nothing  of  the  opportunity  was  wasted. 
The  whole  nation  had  Turner  Fund  at  lu 
breakfast  nest  morning  -  with  a  prolonged 
infantry  fire  of  editorial  comment  and 
magazine  treatment  following  the  grand 

This  celebrated  fund  might  be  called  a 
turning  point  In  John's  life  or,  better  mid, 


other 


energy.  •  arc 
learn  to  make 


hti»  4h'lntl 


20,000  Students  Enrolled 


Before  this  fund  was  announced  he  would 
hare  been  railed  a  young,  eminently  eue- 
reasful.  plain  American  otiien.  Very  likely 
he  would  have  dteetibed  himself  that  way. 

For  eeverwl  years  every  circumstance  of  hia 
life  had  fed  hi*  naturally  vigorous  self- 
confidence,  stimulated  his  pride,  hardened 

dale  had  always  managed  to  let  him 
know  with  a  laugh  and  a  jeet.  In  such 
■ay*  that  a  modest  person  need  not  feel 
bound  to  deny  it  that  she  considered  him 

*  J^'Ead^dTaSSoH  of  dollars  for  ad- 
rvrtianf  by  that  tiro#  and  thought  h#  knew 
vifiM  tKini  about  aitetfaf  the  public  miod 
by  printed  word*.  Hr  rathrr  tupiKnod 


pU  fat  !*n 

( 

Jo  u*4k+»l 


Before  the  Arches  Fall.  Heed  the  Demands  of  Tired.  Tortured  Feet 

E*ery  step  you  take,  the  entire  weight  of  the  Wt  bean  on  ooe 


MUSCLE  MAKING 
ARCH  SUPPORTS 


everybody  who  could  read  already  knew 
there  wag  such  a  concern  as  the  Sarum 
Motor  Company  and  that  a  man  named 
John  Turner  was  its  president.  Yet  the 
result*  of  Mrs.  Mart  indale’s  ingenious  pub¬ 
licity  campaign  for  the  Turner  Fund  really 
astonished  him.  it  seemed  that  he  hud  been 
discovered  only  now.  He  had  an  odd  fee-ling 
that  the  whole  United  States  suddenly 
stood  up  and  looked  at  him. 

Immediately  his  mail  grew  ponderous 
with  all  sort*  of  begging  letters.  Invitations 
to  speak  at  all  manner  of  banquet*  in  all 
parts  of  the  country  rained  down  on  him. 
His  portrait  began  to  sprout  magically  on 
newspaper  and  magazine  page*.  Soon  the 
President  invited  him  to  Washington  to 
consult  about  some  labor  legislation. 

For  a  very  little  while  John  affected  to 
treat  all  this  with  humorous  derogation- 
mere  newspaper  buncombe,  which  he  pre¬ 
tended  to  wave  aside  with  a  smile  or  with 
some  slight  annoyance.  But  this  modest 
attitude  didn’t  last  long.  Of  course  every¬ 
body  praised  his  fund.  An  impression  that 
the  nation  is  standing  up  and  applauding 
must  have  it*  reaction  on  almost  any  mind. 
Mattery  on  that  scale  is  not  easily  resisted, 
and  John  was  naturally  susceptible  to  flat- 

'"it  wasn't  long  before  he  accepted  the  fact 
of  l«einc  a  national  figure  with  due  serious¬ 
ness.  little  touches  showed  it. 

For  example,  if  hlufl  Sandy  McGregor 
flatly  contradicted  him— as  not  Infrequently 
happened  close  observers  who  knew  the 
lay  of  the  land  might  easily  surmise  an  im- 
patisot  presumption  in  John's  mind  that 
Sandy  waa  a  blockhead.  Small  J«U  at  hia 
expense-  current  enough  in  the  free  and 
easy  give-and-take  of  American  talk  — 
which  would  formerly  have  brought  an  ap¬ 
preciative  or  Indulgent  laugh,  were  now 
aometimra  received  with  distinct  coldness, 
or  even  with  a  slight  frown.  He  liked  to 
have  his  « 

whethw  he  _ 

jert  or  not.  If  some  young  men  shout  the 
(dace  look  ott  their  hit*  in  addressing  him. 
that  was  not  displeasing. 

Meantime  Mrs.  Martin.lale  had  that 
satisfaction  which  comm  from  successfully 
employing  the  creative  faculty.  The  na¬ 
tional  figure  was  pretty  much  her  handi¬ 
work.  assisted  by  Smiley  Cuter.  It  might 
arem  that  the  homely  woman,  with  her 
long,  angular  and  rather  leathery  face,  de¬ 
nied  by  Fate  the  principal  ride  to  which  her 
brain*  entitled  her  snd  relegated  to  working 
mostly  out  of  sight  of  the  gallery,  got  little 
enough  out  of  It.  That  would  overlook  her 
paanon  for  managing  her  retires  will  to 
direct.  For  a  woman  of  her  turn  of  mini!, 
there  waa  nothing  rise  in  that  part  of  the 
country  so  well  worth  managing  as  John 
Turner.  It  meant  holding  the  switch  on 
the  big  dynamo. 

Then  another  large  factor  emerged  and 
threatened  to  overcome  her.  The  Turner 
Fund  was  announced  in  September,  1V12. 
In  the  next  month  John  met  Mary  Ward. 


opinions  treated  with  respect, 
e  knew  anything  about  the  sub- 


(TO  BK  CONTINUE!!) 


IBERIA 

rCMI line*  fr»  m  Ml 


I  fraa*.  Surely  there  was 
a  rrn. take!  Nickel  couldn’t  go  off  three- 
quarter*  of  a  point  between  sale*!  He 
I  to  ask  the  quretion  and  felt  a  hand 


“Brother"  said  Mr.  Skee4  softly.  "This 
Let’s  say  two 


“But-  you  i 
“Too  active  too  active!  Too  much 
excitement.  Let’s  say  two  points  more!” 

The  tout  intoned  monotonously:  ’’ Paper 
seven-eighths  ....  Readings  half  .  .  . 

three  hundred  at  fire-eighths - Steel 

aneighth  ....  CuhaCaneahalf  .... 
Ray  right.  .  .  .  Nickel  an  eighth." 
"You  picked  a  mppir.  brother.”  said 

Mr.  Skeel  humorously.  ” Let's  say - ” 

“Wait  wwit  a  minute!” 
:S££uplh*t,-aodputup.- 

“  I’m  deal  today,  brother.  Suppose  you 
slip  me  fifty  more!” 

“Linen.  I - r“ 

“Are  you  coming  across  or  not?” 

“Hold  on  iust  a  minute!  1 - “ 

“Are  you?” 

“No.  but  if  you’ll  wait 
Mr.  Seed's  voice  swelled  authoritatively: 
“Sell  twenty-live  Nickel  at  the  market. 
Mam!- 


” Nickel— twenty-five  at  the  market!" 
echoed  the  clerk,  far  back  In  the  cage. 

And  shortly,  while  llenham  was  wilting 
dazed,  the  proprietor  dropped  to  the  chai  r 
beside  him  and  stTectid  equal  woe. 

”W.  got  out  at  forty-five  and  thrw- 
quartere, '  he  mourned  contentedly.  "Six 
and  a  quarter  commission,  that  leaves  you 
six  and  a  quarter.  It’s  such  chicken  feed  — 
mind  taking  it  in  cash?” 

The  recurrence  of  a  familiar  word  beating 
against  hi*  eardrum*  sent  Bonham's  at- 
tration  to  the  board,  and  what  he  saw  there 
drove  him  frantic. 

’’  I«-lnok ! ”  hr  choked,  plucking  at  Skewl ’* 
arm.  ’’Look  at  that!  1  knew!  1  t-U.ll 
you.  I  knew!  It  was  coming  back  — it  had 
to  come  hack !  It’s  the  big  bull  market  !  I f 
you’d  waited— If  you’d  Just  waited 

"Steel  a  hundred  and  nine.”  thrilled  the 
tout  excitedly.  "A  thousand  at  a  quar¬ 
ter  ...  a  half  .  .  .  five-eighths  .  .  . 
Ida  a  half.  .  .  .  Nickel  forty-six  . 
a  half  .  .  .  forty-wren  ...  fix. 
hundred  at  an  eighth.' 

tin 


"You  robber!”  howled  Benham.  w 


•  ox- 


eyed.  leaping  to  his  feet.  ’’You  croo. 
You  ~ 

Mr.  Skeel  got  to  his  feet  and  pointed  i 
the  door. 

'Ceariaae*  aa  Pagr  til 
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fVhat  Women  Say 
si  bout  Shoes  4 


They  are  atkmg  each  ocher  que*-  There  ran  he  no  question  or  doubt 
bom:  due  advantage  hat  been  taken  of  the 

Art  price*  going  nil!  higher?  tcafrity.  There  were  uwuncr*  the 

U  the  riting  coa,  the  thortage  of  pjtt  teaton  w  here  price*  were  lx  muted 
leather,  actual  and  nere**ary  — or  h  tky-high! 

*otnc  one  taking  advantage  of  con-  Regal  Shoe*  wherever  you  found 
difiont?  them  were  uniformly  good  value. 

What  a  the  prartical,  tmtUr  Then  why  didn't  women  go  to 
thing  !u*  a  woman  to  do?  the  Regal  Store.?  They  JJ,  by  the 

Right  along,  in  the»e  pages  The  tiiuumJi.  Some  women  didn't— l*c- 
Regal  Company  ha*  been  giving  the  Cauve  they  had  never  been  in  a  Reg.il 
mode  fact,  about  leather  and  *hocv  Store. 

So  far  a*  we  ran  learn  no  other  'Ihe  tendency  of  women  to  wick 
manufacturer  ha*  thought  h  worth  to  hahit  or  routine  in  buying  it  what 
while  to  take  the  public  into  hit  con.  give*  the  price- Ivomter  hit  oppor- 
ftdeocc.  tunity! 

We  do  to  becaute  we  tee  Regal  I  he  trouble,  practical  woman 

at  an  inatnutxxi,  rrtpontible  to  the  «P  *nd  look*  around, 

pubbe  and  to  more  than  two  million  She  "  ill  find  the  bevt  value*  in  a 
loyal  cutiomert  National,  Standard  »hoe  like  Regal  — 

Thn  butinrtt  waned  2*  yea n  ago,  " 1,rrc  ‘fif  i*  reapomible  to  it ’ 

in  a  tmall  way— hut  with  a  big  idea.  »nJ  ,hf  P*«  »  *  kn"«n  quantity. 

It  now  ha*  three  great  factories  fifty  Ihit  t*  our  advice  for  Spring: 

•>f  it*  own  atom  in  the  metropolitan  bind  a  good,  ttylivh,  rrluble,  kttr tiw 
center*  and  a  iboutand  dealer*  (tpc-  Make  ol  thoc  at  a  moderate  price, 
cial  Regal  repre*enUlrre*>  in  ocher  *a»  Co  fS. 
town*  and  dries  'I  hen  buy  ru*  pairs 

Why  thouldn’f  we  tell  the  truth  And  get  Regal  Short  if  you  can. 
about  *hoct?  You  want  Wyle  and  good  look*. 

Now  thu  u  the  way  we  *ee  it.  you  want  honett  leather  and  fine 
Kid-«kiiu  can’t  come  in  from  India,  wurkmandiip:  you  w  ant  a  "glovcy” 
nor  calfskin*  (mm  Ruttis  There  *hoe  that  will  uwrr  and  keep  it* 
are  not  enough  thips  The  United  thape  (not  let*  than  5$,  or  more 
State*  practically  ha*  no  thips  than  *10)— that’*  the  Regal  range. 


Hi«unHHiiafnHi 


■nM-HHimwiHun 


The  Newest  It  onder  of  Motordom — the 


Powered 


Won  National  Approval  in  30  Days 

Since  last  month's  announcement  of  "A  Power  Miracle"  the  demand  for  this 
new  wonder  car  has  grown  in  an  astounding  way.  East,  West,  North  and 
South  all  wanted  it  at  once.  Notwithstanding,  our  enlarged  factories  are  mak¬ 
ing  immediate  deliveries.  The  Multi-Powered  Car  is  hailed  as  a  revolution  in 
light  car  performance.  By  new  motor  construction  its  power  is  multiplied. 

In  30  days  the  Crow-Elkhart  Multi-Powered  Multi-Powered  Car.  It  gives  the  brute 
Car  has  become  the  king  of  light  automobiles.  far  heavier  motor  with  a  supreme  ref 
Its  success  has  been  immediate.  power — silken  smoothness  that  seems  t 

This  is  exclusively  Crow-Elkhart  motor  design  —  20  to  30. 30  to  40. 40  to  50  and  50  to  60  mi 

noother  motor  embodies  thesamcengineering  ideals.  Such  dominant  •moothneu  enable*  the  v 

A  new  kind  of  power  is  created  by  a  new  kind  omy— 20  to  26  mile*  on  a  gallon  ol  gasoline, 
of  construction.  •**  «"  •‘r“n  j*  bl2n«*  multiplied  powe 

Motoringis  transformed  into  travel  smoothas  silk.  m  . •  «*wgu« 

Wi‘^t  8l‘*htc*t  evidence  of  vibration,  with-  hu  9-^7/  Oiaaai"  and  it.  m“y  'up-to-th. 

out  speed-effect.  if  you  wish,  you  sweep  along  at  vancemenu.  No  other  established  car  un< 

50  miles  an  hour.  Acceleration  is  spontaneous —  price  ha*  a  similar  improvement, 

from  a  standing  start  to  40  miles  an  hour  in  20  sec-  ri,  •  r  f  .  r\ 

onds.  The  liquid  power-flow  seems  the  same  at  all  tVrttC  JOT  VjOViplCtC  IJeSCI 

speeds— just  expands  at  your  gentle  foot  press.  In  Get  a  full  account  of  the  wonderful  perfon 

traffic  you  lull  down  to  3  miles  an  hour  on  high  gear.  Crow-Elkhart  Multi-Powered  Car.  Read  the 

The  wonderful  wide  range  of  power  and  flexi-  miraculous  power  I  Know  its  dominant  fea 

bilitv  i*  n«  trrent  aa  vmir  o.-.-d  will  k-  aee  the  beautiful  coach  work  and  custom  i 

ny,nf‘!  *9  y°Ur  nC~  Wllir?VCr  b«-*rc»,cr  Color  Option,  and  Three  Upholstery  Option, 

than  ordinary  driving  requires.  This  is  the  mirac-  ,HU  amazing  value.  You'll  realise  how  this  M 
ulouseffcctof  multiplied  power  in  the  Crow-Elkhart  Car  won  national  approval  in  30  day*. 


wmy  iwo  more  weeks  at 

At  midnight.  April  1 4th.  the  Crow-Elkhart  Multi-Powered  Car  (Touring  and  Roadster)  advance*  in  price  tojMf. 
wire  wheel.  $50  extra.  You  save  a  goodly  amount  by  placing  your  order  at  once.  Here  i*  the  ultimate  in  motor  esi 
construction— still  within  your  grasp  at  a  price  wo  low  it  cannot  be  continued. 

CROW-ELKHART  MOTOR  CO..  Dept.  19.  ELKHART.  INDIANA 

Canadian  Crow  Motor  Comply.  Lumtad.  Ml.  Brydg**.  Oat. 

Dealen:  Still  a  few  open  opportunities.  You  should  wire.  No  equal  chance  in  next  two  yean. 

C,o-l.lkh.„  Mul... Powered  Car  -  ih.  UrgM  ear  *  America  a.  .ha  p.K.  -  w„h  «...  loom.-  .pace  w*d  md.  - 
^ll1^  «h..M40  pound.  <tou»«t>.  n«kel  ..cel  ge.™  u.  rear  a.lr.  full  Moating  re.,  ask: 
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(Cmiwm  fr»m  Pag*  7$)  capitalistic  ventures:  it  was  commonly 

"  Out ! M  h*  Xhnmutwfi.  "  G*l  out  before  ».d  that  be  had  cieao^l  up  a  huadmi  thu*. 
{Have  you  put  out!  Get!  And  rtay  out!  aand  in  munition  atorka.  Benham  didn't 
Hear  me?  Don't  you  comr  in  hen-  again!  know  who  had  fathered  ifcrae  rumors,  but 
See?  ”  he  was  grateful  for  them. 

Benham'.  blood  boiled  over:  he  raised  Uur.  as  he  strolled  down  Main  Stmt, 
his  hand  and  then,  all  at  once,  he  slumped,  he  found  himself  hailed  by  a  score  of  local 
He  laughed  coldly  and  took  an  uncertain  dignitaries  as  a  general  of  finance,  a  boy 
step  forward.  HU  collar  strangled  him  and  cf  whom  the  city  had  just  cause  to  boast, 
he  eased  It  with  a  jerk.  Was  he  remembered?  Was  he?  Iberia  was 

"  I  w-wUl.  my  Christian  friend.”  he  Mid.  proud  of  him.  Iberia  underwood  that  he 
in  an  ungovernable  fit  of  palsy.  "I  will  was  making  money  hand  over  fist  -bttlr 
and  -  th-thank  you  for  your  d-damned  kind  birds  had  said  so.  Iberia  had  expected  it 
advice.  I'm  through !f'  And  as  he  stum-  of  him.  Iberia  had  told  Iberia  so!  When 
bled  through  the  doorway  he  heard  the  he  went  to  bed.  benham's  tear  ducts  were 
joyous  monotone  of  the  gaudy  turfman  at  troubling  him.  and  in  the  darkneat  he  said 
the  ticker:  "Piper  a  half.  .  .  .  Steel  a  fiercely  to  himself  that  Iberia  must  never 
hundred  and  ten.  .  .  .  Nickel  forty-  know  the  doleful  truth.  If  necessary,  he 
nine  .  .  .  they're  oil!"  would  squander  his  entire  resource*  in  a 

day  and  disappear  permanently,  but  Iberia 
To  Benham.  descending  from  the  mid-  must  never  know  the  truth!  Yesterday  be 
afternoon  local  at  Ibcna.  the  hideous  had  been  morally  depressed  and  spiritually 
stone  station,  the  damaged  hacks  at  the  exhausted:  to-night  he  was  exultant  and  on 
edge  of  the  platform,  the  cobbled  street,  guard.  They  thought  he  had  made  good, 
the  frayed  and  dusty  park  with  its  fencing  did  they?  Wed.  he  wouldn't  disappoint 
of  painted  gas  pipe,  the  opposite  row  of  them. 

false-fronted  .hoi-  all  these  familiar  "Watch  me!" whispered  Benham.  huu- 
sights  appeared  as  blots  upon  an  ugly  land-  riating  in  undeserved  praise.  "111  shoe 
scape,  but  how  they  thrilled  him!  For  'em!  A  millionaire  for  a  day!  Watch  me!” 
Iberia  might  I*  humble  and  it  might  be  And.  for  the  first  time  sites  the  break  in 
garish,  it  was  certainly  funny  and  provin-  Reichsmarks,  fell  contentedly  asleep, 
ci.l  1.1,1  il  ...  honut' 


Flexion  Expansion  Binder 


»  lUl  and  >  annul  inai  II 
I  •rail'd  mi-rhaimm  — 
i he  old  style. 


sire  opera  tmn  r 
inlinilrly  su| 

,  to  Over  twenty  years  ago  the  heavy  three* 
rvm  |  wove- lark  ledger  and  sectional  |a»t  Lind- 
l*®  cr*  were  pl.ired  u|ion  the  market  and  (rum 
that  time  to  the  present,  they  have  given 
,Jj  universal  satisfaction  U-cause  they  were 
the  moat  perfect  and  complete  binders 
that  ever  introduced.  The  Aden- ilex  ion  Loose 
1  "  Ixfll  Binder,  which  we  arc  now  introduc- 

Cing.  i»  such  a  definite  and  radical  improve* 
ment  over  the  heavy  three-piece-bark 
’•r*  ledger,  that  it  will  rapidly  replace  all 
olhtr  Btyln  in  every  live,  wide  awake 
aud  establishment.  It  ha*  so  many  new  fra- 
f  for  |  lures,  so  many  jwsnt*  »>(  excellence,  that 
it  has  only  to  lie  seen  to  lie  appreciated. 
No  aggre-xxive  U|i-lo-date  ofhee  can  alTord  to 
retain  the  old  st>le.  The  "Adas- Flexion” 
eliminates  every  objectionable  feature,  is 
sim|4er.  lew*  cuinlen- >rnr.  more  adjustaNc 
and  better  than  the  old  style. 


Hence.  with  the  residue  of  his  personal  Benham  nodded 
belongings  In  one  suit  raw  diplomatically  "Look  at 'em!  Here's  a  town  of  twenty- 
new  with  two  hundred  precious  dollars  odd -thousand  population,  diiay  with  war 

O  wily  pawnbroker!  In  hi*  pocket  and  a  orders,  and  there’s  ths  First  National, 
natty  suit  on  his  back,  with  hi.  bridges  and  the  Farmer.'  Loan  and  Trust,  and  the 
burred  and  a  remarkable  Inter  to  Mbs  State  Street  Trust  and  Deposit,  and  the 
Mernhrw  in  the  mail,  he  descended  at  Iberia  Sa ring*.  and  the  McClellan  County 
Iberia,  not  in  the  downcast  mood  of  a  Loan  and  Savings,  and  Smith  and  Har- 
tl  of  rated  prodigal.  but  in  the  ronaciouuwwe  per',  six  of  'em.  and  not  on*  with  decent 
that  here,  where  rumor  had  vastly  over-  capital  or  half  enough  depoaiu  or  a  modem 
ruled  him.  he  could  find  temporary  solace  directorate.  Of  course  I'm  (specially 

and  refreshment,  lie  could  relax  and  ven-  interested  in  banking,  but - " 

tilatr  the  halls  of  hi.  too  highly  carboned  "  What's  the  matter  with  the  directors r 
fancy.  He  could  build  up  a  new  perspective,  adted  Dunning,  who  helped  to  guide  the 
fix  a  new  horixon.  and  undertake  a  new  destinies  of  the  First  National.  He  waa 
crusade  against  the  fates.  And  he  had  smiling  quinically. 

r.ally  come  without  arraigning  Helen  "  Why.  the  only  reneon  for  letting  a  bank 
Mrrrihrw  aa  his  acre-wiry.  director  Uve."  said  Benham.  "to  because  he 

For  a  moment,  a.  he  withstood  the  keeps  on  bringing  in  new  depositor*.  Out 
clamorous  solicitation  of  the  hackmen.  hia  this  way  you're  still  working  along  the  old 
reversion  to  the  environment  w  aa  so  com-  fines— you  hand  out  directors'  jobs  at  social 
i.lete  that  a  former  addrem  trembled  on  hia  favors.  T*k»  the  State  Street;  from  the 
lips;  but  hi*  grin  of  self-enjoyment  per-  p*np  I’ve  heard,  they’d  actually  rather 
i-thed  at  the  realisation  that  Iberia  waa  have  depositors  who  keep  hundred-doilar 
i  wired  hi*  home  but  only  geographically,  balance*  and  come  round  in  touring-car* 
Hi.  relatives  had.  during  the  Interval  of  than  tradespeople  who  don't  always  w»wr 
years,  vanished  forever.  Benham  sighed  dean  collars  but  have  a  couple  of  thousand 
and  from  compassion  chose  the  least  im-  on  Up  all  the  time.  That  isn't  business! 
maculate  of  the  drivers.  The  State  Street’s  a  social  climber.  And. 

"Mansion  House."  he  said.  "No  trunk  besides.  every  bank  I've  seen  so  far  to  aotb- 

only  this."  in*  but  s  hothouse  of  nepotism  -  they're  all 

Behind  the  desk  at  the  hotel  there  waa  an  alike.  They're  jokes.  Believe  me.  Horace, 
alert  young  man,  who  exclaimed  with  one  good,  husky  up-to-date  outfit  could  put 
pleasure  and  fairly  bounded  over  the  desk  five  out  of  your  aa  banks  into  the  discard 
to  greet  him.  It  was  an  old  high-school  inwdc  of  eighteen  months!  Why.  I  got  out 
«  i  ii  t  .tat  f  it  t  %  ?  t  .i .  t  *  tv  • « 


No  Marring  ol  Desk*  or  Furniture 
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•Ini  party  who  had  a  aundinc. 
irrrta  with  anyone— w*U.  a  man 
you.  Errwwt— took  hold  of  it.  he 
e  a  killinf  1” 

i'»  puhr  pounded,  but  he  umlrd 


“I  could  hardly  tackle  a  acheme  like 

that.  Horatiua." 

“Wan  why  not?"  Dunning  betan  to 
showHgnsofMgrmrea.  "This  u  as  good  a 
tune  a*  any  to  talk  things  over-  and  I've 
been  wantln*  to  pick  a  bone  with  you  foe 
yewra.  Enwat.  you're  ot>e  man  who  ought 
to  have  stayed  in  Iberia.  We  need  you— 
••  aud  you  like  thunder.  New  York 
domn't  ska's  got  thouMnds  of  you.  But 
towna  Uke  this  go  to  make  up  the  spinal 
column  c rf  the  whole  country.  There  are 
opportunities  right  under  your  fret-  Lord, 
how  many  there  are!  You’ve  got  a  lot  of 
friend,  here;  friends  that  won't  Judge  you 
by  caah;  friend,  that'l  l>oaat  you  because 
they  fake  you  and  have  faith  in  you.  And 
from  you r  experience,  you  could  help 
Iberia  f  You've  got  new  Ideas.  And  you've 

howling  wonder!  Why  don't  you  locate 
here,  instead  of  kaing  your  hair  in  New 
York?  Suppose  we  put  over  a  merger  such 
as  you've  d:  it  would  double  the 

importance  or  the  town!  It  would  be  a  big 
Inducement  to  new  manufacturing  inter¬ 
est*!  It's  a  thing  I've  had  under  my  hat 
for  a  coon's  age.  but  1  couldn't  awing  it 
alone.  Now  you  come  along,  foot-looae 
and  technically  equipped  to  break  into  the 
game.  It  would  be  good  for  you  too." 

"Well— not  financially."  said  Benham, 
endeavoring  to  be  indifferent. 

“I'm  not  so  sure  about  that!  You  see.  I 
agree  with  you  on  the  consolidation.  I've 
done  some  gumshor  work  mywelf  in  that 
Use.  only,  as  I  said,  there',  been  loo  much 
politics.  The  men  in  control  were  too 
proud  to  admit  they  weren't  gaining,  and 
too  stupid  to  expand.  and  too  snobbish  to 
get  together.  But  we  do  need  a  big  bank 
here,  and  it  looks  to  me  as  though  you're 
right  on  the  front  »tej«.  Now  the  combined 
capital  of  the  four  we've  got.  omitting  the 
savings  banka,  b- let's  we  two  hundred 
and  twenty-five  thousand." 

“The  merger  shouldn't  have  leu  than 
half  a  million  at  lrwrf.~  observed  Benham. 

"Well,  that  isn't  extravagant -plenty  nf 
people  mould  invest  if  they  were  sure  of  safe 
management.  It  eould  get  drinriu  of  dose 
to  two  million,  if  we  assume  that  borrowers 
won't  go  to  Canton  if  theycan  get  accommo¬ 
dation  here.  And  that's  simp'.v  the  begin¬ 
ning!  With  more  factories  coming  in - “ 

“  When  do  they  come.  Horace;" 

"From  three  to  ten  month*.  I'll  tell  you 
what  I'll  do  I'm  on  my  toes  on  this  prop- 
mi  taoe.  because  I’ve  always  l«-n  -trung 
for  it  I'll  have  a  dinner  for  the  four  presi- 


(3  A  new  and  reliable 
dainty  confection  with  old 
reliable  Beech-Nut  perfection 


Let's  launch  something!" 

“But  you're  traveling  too  fast!  Where 
do  I  fit  in?" 

Dunning  thought  diligently. 

"Offhand.  Krrrrt,  I  -t  ,«i!d  say  that  Kelly 
of  the  First  National  will  be  the  biggiwl 
detach*.  But  if  he'd  consent  to  be  chair¬ 
man  of  the  board,  and  Saunders  of  the 


They're  Creat  for 

the  Fishing  Trip.  -* 

AboBccvh  Nut  Owes.  BcwhNutWi^opr™  BccAXurCW^Ua 

R l ■  CM  NUT  fACKJNM  £  OM fANY.  CANApCItAia.  N  Y 


Farmers’  b  president.  I  don’t  see  any  rea¬ 
son  under  the  sun  why  you  shouldn't  be 
first  vice  president — that  is,  if  you  can  con¬ 
vince  the  four  of  'em  that  you  can  handle 
the  situation.  Then  it  would  be  only  a 
question  of  time  before  you  got  'em  on  the 
hip  and  took  command.  Personally  I'm  so 
sure  that  you  can  knock  ’em  clear  off  their 
feet,  with  your  New  York  prestige,  that  if 
I  were  you  I'd  insist  on  getting  at  least  a 
tenth  of  the  present  stock  to  be  contributed 
pro  rata  by  the  other  holders,  and  a  salary' 
of  at  lewst  fifteen  thousand,  with  an  agree¬ 
ment  for  more  if  you  show  results.  Thai’s 
little  enough  for  you.  but  look  at  the  future 
of  it !  And  they  ought  to  fall  for  it,  because 
I  doubt  if  any  of  ’em  is  making  a  nickel  over 
four  per  cent,  as  you  guessed.  And  I'll  sub¬ 
scribe  fifteen  thousand  for  the  additional 


Where 


myself!  You  camp  in  Iberia,  Ernest, 
and  you  and  111  own  this  town  when  we're 
forty!" 

Benham  leaned  back  in  his  chair  and 
pondered. 

"Naturally."  added  his  friend,  "that 
doren't  seem  a  whole  lot  to  you  just  now, 
Ernest.  As  far  as  I  know,  it  may  lie  lews 
than  you  atand  to  make  in  New  York  In  an¬ 
other  year,  hut  you’d  lie  happy,  and  you'd 
be  helpful,  and  instead  of  being  an  atom  in  a 
metropolis  you’d  be  a  mighty  substantial 
citizen  here.  Money  gom  n  long  way  in 
these  part*." 

"‘Better  be  first ...  in  a  little  Iberian 

t!" cried  Dunning.  "You've hit  it! 
Shall  I  call  up  Kelly  and  Saunders  and  the 
othrr  two,  and  see  if  I  ran  make  a  date  for 
to-night?  It  can't  do  any  harm!" 

"Er- now,  Horace  — " 

"  Vice  president  of  the  combined  hanks  of 
Iberia.  Ernrwt?  I  tell  you,  if  you'll  stand  by 
me  I've  got  some  selfish  motives  In  thb, 
too  -I'll  hack  you  to  the  limit !" 

Benham  guf|»ed  and  controlled  himself 
relentlessly. 

"All  right,"  he  aaid,  with  Insouciance 
which  ntwrly  got  away  from  him.  "Maybe 
they  can  make  it  worth  while.  A*  a  matter 
erf  fact,  old  man.  I'm  sort  of  Ured  of  Broad¬ 
way.  Life  In  New  York’s  pretty  swift,  and 
I'm  worn  out.  This  would  1*  a  sort  of  rest— 
if  the  price  is  right.  Go  ahead  and  speak  to 
Kelly!" 

In  the  excvwa  of  his  joy  that  night  he 
came  very  near  to  telegraphing  Mlaa  Mer- 
rihew.  but  an  overwhelming  cmutlon  re- 
strained  him.  She  hadn’t  replied  to  his 
letter  and.  furthermore,  he  didn’t  like  to 
think  that  It  was  she  who  had  sent  him  out 
to  exile  in  Ibrri*.  The  little  dinner  at  the 
Mansion  House  had  been  succcmful.  far 
moresuccrewful  than  either  Benham  or  Dun¬ 
ning  had  anticipated.  The  banking  system 
of  Iberia  had  for  a  deewde  stultlfi.d  iUelf. 
and  Kelly  of  the  First  National.  Saunders 
of  the  Farmers'  Loan,  and  Smith  and  Harper 
were  continuing  In  buslnrea  only  because  of 
their  egoism  and  their  heavy  investments. 
HopeUwsly  inimical  to  each  other,  they  wel¬ 
com'd  Benham  with  open  arms.  They  had 
known  him  a*  a  boy.  they  had  known  his 
parents  and  his  grandparents.  Hi*  sugges¬ 
tions  were  constructive,  and  his  energy  and 
integrity  were  beyond  suspicion.  He  had 
Dunning  behind  him,  and  Dunning  was  a 
man  to  watch. 

The  moment  was  auspicious  and  Benham 
was  in  the  nick  ol  time. 

Each  of  the  four  presidents  promised  to 
call  a  special  meeting  of  his  directorate  anti 
swore  to  sponsor  consolidation;  and  in¬ 
formally  a  committee  »«s  chosen  on  the  spot 
to  prepare  the  tentative  plans  for  unity. 
It  was  understood  that  Benham  was  to  play 
a  leading  part  in  the  management;  tint 
five  per  cent  of  the  total  iauird  stock  was  to 
he  presented  to  him  as  an  inducement  to 
forfeit  the  flesh  pots  of  New  York,  and  that 
his  salary  for  the  first  year  was  to  be  exactly 
a  third  of  Dunning's  estimate.  But  if.  • 
j -respect*  were  roseate,  there  were  to  be 
guaranties  for  successive  years,  and  Ber.- 
ham  didn't  dare  to  breathe  until  the  four 
directors’  and  stockholders'  meetings  had 
unanimously  approved  the  comprehensive 
merger.  Then  he  thanked  his  lucky  stars, 
and  set  his  teeth,  and  made  ready  to  finanre 
himself  for  the  immediate  present.  Iberis 
had  given  him  an  opening  and  trusted  hire 
He'd  show  them! 

There  would  still  be  several  months  V- 
fore  Uie  legalities  could  be  completed:  ir 
the  meantime  how  was  he  to  live?  Ib*r . 
was  growing  visibly;  what  did  Iberia  ia  - 
of  profitable  conveniences?  Benham 
down  for  an  evening  with  a  pencil:  he  cor¬ 
ralled  a  transient  fantasy  or  two;  he  spent 
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Go  along  as  you  please  on 

caTS  Paw 

CUSHION 

RUBBER  HEELS 

Slop— slut ! — wind  in  and  out  the  maze 
of  traffic — quickly — iure-(oot edly. 
Slipping  is  the  biggest  danger  in  your 
daily  life.  When  your  brain  says,  “slow 
down”  or  “step  lively”  there  must  be 
no  foot-treachery. 

Good  newt,  friends  I  The  same  Cat’s 
Paws  that  ease  your  steps  make  walking 
safe.  That  Foster  Friction  Plug  is  the 
reason. 
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YES,  a  MONOPOLY  in 
HUDSON  SUPER-SIX 

BUT  NOTE  HOW  WE  EMPLOY  IT 

It  is  true,  os  some  say,  that  the  Super-Six  motor  consti¬ 
tutes  a  Hudson  monopoly.  We  control  it  by  patents.  One 
must  buy  a  Hudson  to  get  it.  But  note  how  far  the 
Super-Six  undersells  many  cars  which  it  out-performs. 


We  must  expect  that  every  possible  argument 
will  be  used  against  the  Super-Six. 

The  arguments  used  a  year  ago  have  all  been 
disproved  and  abandoned.  Over  28.000  Super- 
Six  owners  have  proved  ever)’  suspicion  baseless. 

Now  some  say,  “We  also  have  an  improved 
Six.”  Some  argue  Fights  and  Twelves.  And 
some  reflect  on  the  Super-Six  monopoly. 

Mark  the  Hudson  Value 

But  remember  that  I  ludson  has  won  by  per¬ 
formance  the  pinnacle  place  in  Motnrdom. 

The  Super-Six  motor  has  added  80  per  cent 
to  the  car’s  efficiency. 

It  has  proved  an  endurance  w  hich  is  yet  beyond 
measure  -probably  a  doubled  endurance. 

Against  all  other  types,  however  costly,  it  has 
won  all  the  worth-w  hilc  stock-car  records. 

And  a  year  has  been  spent  to  nuke  this  car,  in 
ever)’  detail,  worthy  of  its  front-rank  place. 

Yet  note  how  many  rivals— all  without  the 
Super-Six  motor— sell  above  the  Hudson  price. 
Every  buyer  of  the  Hudson  Super-Six  gets  a 
value  of  performance  which  can't  be  matched. 

Why  Another  Type? 

Then  why  consider  another  type  of  motor  in 
buying  a  high-grade  car? 

Not  because  of  performance.  The  records  of 
the  Super-Six  prove  it  supreme  in  that. 

Not  because  of  endurance.  The  Super-Six 
excelled— as  high  as  52  per  cent— in  the  feats 
w  hich  prove  that. 


Not  because  of  smoothness.  The  whole 
Super-Six  supremacy  comes  through  minimized 
vibration. 

Not  because  of  anything.  If  any  other  motor 
type  were  better,  don't  you  know  that  Hudson 
would  adopt  it?  Rival  types  are  not  controlled 
by  patents. 

The  Friction  Question 

The  only  question  is,  what  motor  best  reduces 
friction?  For  that  is  the  aim  of  all. 

It  is  motor  friction  that  wastes  powxr,  that 
limits  performance  and  that  causes  wear. 

Friction  was  the  limitation  of  the  old-type  Six. 
Friction  caused  the  trend  toward  Fights  and 
Twelves.  And  the  solution  of  this  problem  is 
what  stopped  that  trend.  The  Super-Six  inven¬ 
tion.  by  reducing  friction  almost  to  nil.  gave  the 
crown  to  a  new-type  Six. 

It  isn’t  speed,  or  power,  or  hill-climbing  ability 
which  makes  the  Super-Six  supreme.  It  is  en¬ 
durance,  due  to  lack  of  friction.  That  is  what 
won  those  records.  If  that  is  important  the 
Super-Six  is  important. 

A  New  Gasoline  Saver 

The  latest  Hudsons  have  a  new  gasoline  saver 
which  adds  greatly  to  their  economy.  They 
have  bodies  which  show  our  final  attainment  in 
beauty,  finish  and  luxury. 

To  own  a  Hudson  Super-Six  means  to  rule  the 
rend.  And  this  car,  in  any  crowd,  looks  the 

monarch  that  it  is. 
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HUDSON  MOTOR  CAR  CO. 
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In  traffic  On  hills 


If  your  brakes  grab  or  slip 

Learn  how  leading  car  makers  guard  against  it 


Your  life  depend*  on  the  efficiency  of  your 
broke  lining.  Grabbing  or  slipping  broke* 
menace  your  safety. 

In  traffic,  in  an  emergency,  on  hill*,  your 
brake*  muif  work  promptly  and  smoothly. 

Realizing  the  importance  of  good  brake 
lining,  leading  car  and  azle  manufacturer* 
•elect  for  their  cor*  and  axle*  the  brake 
lining  that  won't  grab  or  slip — Thermoid 
Broke  Lining. 

Some  of  the  car*  that  u*e  Thermoid  Brake 
Lining  are: 


TtwcH 


Haytxti 

Kiutl 

Aulo<ar 


AstMMrr 
C« 

Co 
Pr 

c» 

Wh.t* 


_  STTiiS 

Motor  T^h 


Some  of  the  axles  that  use  Thermoid  Brake 
Lining  are: 

Timhtrt-Dtl'o’l  Ru.~tt 

Co/umbra  Emp.~ 

P*rn  Hau 

C.Uor 


Why  experts  select  Thermoid 
Brake  Lining 

These  car  makers  and  their  engineer*  select 
Thermoid  Brake  Lining  because  they  find 


by  scientific  test*  that  it  give*  consistently 
efficient  SERVICE.  They  find  its  "co¬ 
efficient  of  friction”  is  ideal  for  a  brake 


This  means  its  entire  construction  is  *uch 
that  broke*  equipped  with  Thermoid  Brake 
Lining  cannot  grab  or  slip,  no  matter  how 
thin  Thermoid  becomes  throughout  long 


A  grabbing  or  slipping  brake 
constant  source  of  danger  to  the  motorist. 

Three  tests  that  prove  Thermoid 
Brake  Lining's  worth 


by  trs*  to  be  ideal— not  i 


Lining itm  not  ttubnln, 


or  ml.  Loosely 
to  swell  and 


«rsb. 

ts  ritoml  n  wet  srsihci  or  dry. 
T...— Test. 


Bede 


Scientific  construction  of  Thermoid 
Brake 


of  frxtioa.  ■ 

■  durable,  bes  in  its  soeatihc 


jvocmof  nunuficturf  it  huthrit  rxclutivr  fro  turn: 
/.  Il  bat  40%  mors  matrnal  by  actual  wight. 

This  mean!  longer  service-  best  service.  Thermo*! 
k  40%  heavier  than  any  woven  brake  lining  not 
hydraulicaUy  compressed.  That  is  why  it  i.  better 
fitted  to  stand  the  res  pern*  bill  lie.  ,4.ced  on  it. 

I.  HU  Crapmd.W 

Thermoid  beakr  brunt  Is  impregnated  througltout 
with  Grapnal.  This  e*clu.ive  process  make,  it  lm< 
pervious  to  gasoline,  ml.  water,  dust.  etc.  No  other 
brake  lining  is  Or.pnslifed.  or  can  be.  That  is  why 
ordinary  brake  lining  goes  to  pieces  rapidly. 

J.  Il  U  h  yd -ami*  ally  comprrurd 

Porwrful  hydraulic  presses  com  pres.  Thermoid  Into 
a  solid  mass.  This  makes  it  far  tougher  and  stronger 
than  loosely  woven  linings  not  hydraulically  com- 

Sit  makes  the  wearing  surface  Meal  for 
i  it  can't  grab  and  it  can’t  slip.  The  "ooefn- 
friction1' Is  just  right. 

Specify  Thermoid 

When  you  reline  your  brakes,  specify  the  brake  lining 
the  experts  specify— Thermoid.  Jobbers,  garsgrs. 
will  be  glad  to  supply  you. 
your  bfe  depends  on  the  efficiency  of 
your  bcakes.  and  the  efficiency  of  your  brakes  depends 
on  your  brake  lining.  Be  sure  your  brakes  are  lined 
with  Thermoid  Brake  Luting.  The  cost  is  a  little 
well  worth  it. 
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Thermoid  Rubber  Co. 

THENTON.  N.  J. 
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Makers  of  Thermoid  Tires  and  Thermoid  Carden  Hose 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


85 


leaded.  when  Ihe  planets  were  in  happy 
company,  to  buy  the  Courier-News. 

And  when  be  could  spare  the  time  from 
his  so  catholic  activities,  and  the  girl  oho 
bad  been  his  boyhood  sweetheart  returned 
from  a  protracted  viait  to  the  East,  be 
arrayed  himself  as  faullMv  as  could  be 
and  aent  to  call  on  ber.  Her  name  was 
Roeamond,  and  she  lived  in  a  pretty  colo¬ 
nial  house  which,  when  he  had  seen  it  last, 
hsd  roars  all  about  it.  And  ae  he  went  up 
the  walk,  he  was  reminded,  with  a  quecrly 
bitter  pleasure,  of  the  fact  that  eight  >  ran 
ago.  when  be  had  said  good-by  on  the 
veranda,  she  had  given  him  a  photograph 
of  herself,  and  he  had  kissed  it.  and  then 
kissed  the  original  of  it  sad  vowed  to  write 
to  her  regularly  and  at  length.  And  ae  he 
rang  the  bell,  he  was  thinking  erf  Mae  Merri- 
hrw  and  wondering  what  she  would  my  if 
psychically  she  knew  his  errand.  Wasn’t 
she  the  one  who  bad  made  it  possible? 

Rosamond's  mother,  who  had  encoun¬ 
tered  him  and  congratulated  him.  and  flat- 
tern!  him  a  docen  times  on  Main  Street, 
and  here* cully  refrained  from  rehearsing 
to  him  any  erf  the  anecdotes  appertaining 


(gauge)  shows  exact  meas¬ 
ure  of  sir  pressure. 

Automatic 

Action 

Simple  ss  A  B  C.  Point 
the  (turtle  turn  the  valve 
shouts  a  straight,  steady 
stream  more  than  JO  feet. 
No  pumping  to  destroy 
your  aim. 


Renhsm  gasped  at  the  m 
ton.  His  boyhood  sweeth 
been  a  delicious  tomboy,  a 
of  witching  color  and  inefla 
able  spirit,  had  grown  up  to- 
lovely  she  was.  but  the  Are  I 


’e  father  had 


You  Know  It  Will 

Always  Work 


Now  come*  a  firr  extinguisher  that  you  know  will  alwayt 
work— Ihe  one  extinguisher  whow  readiness  you  can  inspect  at 
a  glance.  For  the  Nu-Ex  Kin-Killer  is  the  only  extinguisher 
with  indicators  (gauges).  And  these  can  never  lie. 

But  these  | talented  features  are  not  the  only  superior  advan¬ 
tage*  of  the  Nu-Kx.  For  the  Nu-Kx  is  simplest  in  operation, 
ru*ie*t  of  control,  Mirr»t  of  aim. 


Note  These  Important  Features 


Simplest  art  too.  Turn  t  hr  valve.  |«int  I  he  nor  r  Ip — out  gnr » t  he  fire. 

Krsutm  no  pumping  mumping  destroys  ihe  aim). 

Shoots  s  straight,  steady  stream  more  than  JO  (pel. 

Nuexuipne  kouid  i.  fatal  to  (ire  Inn  lurmlpm  to  all  else. 

N«  aflr*  t«*l  by  age.  year*  can't  diminish  its  sirength. 

AlrvJuif  l\  IraAK-irtW. 

L*i>!)  rrfclW  after  licinf  hmi). 

The  Nu-Ex  Firr- Killer  embodied  a  combination  of  simple 
scientific  principle*  ami  nuxlcm  ideas  which  put  it  in  a  claw  by 
it*-If.  Compart*  it  with  other*.  Judge  for  yourself.  The  Nu-Ex 
is  completely  guaranteed. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  demonstrate  the  Nu-Ex  to  you.  Or  if 
he  doesn’t  handle  it  write  to  us. 

Send  foe  our  free  book.  “Ban liking  the  Fire  Peril."  It  tells 
>ou  in  tletail  all  about  fire  prevention  and  the  Nu-Ex  Firc- 
Killcr.  Surely  the  safety  of  your  home,  your  garage,  your 
store  is  worth  it.  Tomorrow  may  be  too  late.  Fill  in  the  coupon, 


Nu-Ex  Fire  Appliance  Co 

Columbus,  Ohio 

DEALERS!  r - coupon- 

I  NU-EX  FIRE  APPLIANCE  C 
We  pay  for  free  tests  of  '  D-pi.  E.  Colombo 

the  Nu-Ex  that  convince  I  S£SR& & 

>x>ur  customers  of  its  J  Stmt 

undoubted  superiority.  J  _ 

Write  for  details.  !  -  .  . 


(CwiUaM  />•«■  P-*.  U) 

>«o  days  Journeying  to  and  from  the  raO- 
«ad  station;  on  the  third  day  he  went  to 
Dunning. 

"Horatio."  he  said,  “I  can’t  sit  round 
like  a  bump  on  a  log  for  three  month*  wait¬ 
ing  for  the  skin  to  fall.  I  want  to  keep  busy. 
So  here’*  a  mortal  thought:  We're  going  to 
(urm  a  young  corporation,  you  and  I.  You 
put  up  three  thousand  dollars  and  I'll  put 

tthe  scheme,  and  we’ll  split.  There’s 
it  two  hundred  per  cent  a  year  in  it-’’ 
’’The  overture  listens  great,  said  Dun¬ 
ning.  "What's  the  rest  of  it?" 

“Cheap  taxi  service."  said  Benham. 
“Twenty  trains  in  two  days  — ten  a  day  — 
that ’a  all  I  met -took  on  over  two  hundred 
passengers  and  left  three  hundred.  About 
one-tenth  of  the  aggregate  —  mostly  drum¬ 
mers— either  came  in  one  of  those  mossy 
hacks,  or  went  away  in  one.  There’s  only 
two  or  thru-  cars  at  the  station,  and  they're 
all  frowsy  and  make  funny  noisow.  Nobody 
s  ants  to  ride  in  a  hrarsr.  We  can  buy  six 
flivvers  and  get  more  if  the  volume  of  busi¬ 
ness  warrants  it.  And  I’ll  amuse  mysslf  su¬ 
perintending  the  thing  as  long  as  I  have  the 
time.  You  see.  I  hate  to  loaf,  Horace  I’v# 
got  to  keen  moving.  This  is  picayune,  but  I 
always  believe  in  picking  up  a  dollar  when 
I  see  one  loose.” 

"You’re  on!"  aaid  Dunning.  “We’va 
needed  it  for  an  age.  Only  you’ll  have  to 
w  atch  the  lid.  I’m  too  busy  to  give  it  much 
attention." 

"  I’ll  take  rare  of  it."  promised  Renham. 
"That’s  why  I  want  you  to  provide  the 
cash.  I’d  go  in  even  with  you  on  that.  too. 
but  if  I’m  to  handle  the  details  ...  And  I 
thought  we’d  begin  as  a  partnership  and 
Incorporate  on  the  wing.  We  ran  get  a 
couple  of  inclosed  cars  for  instant  delivery 
and  ha vo  ’em  running  next  week,  if  you 
say  so." 

’’Go  as  far  as  you  like.”  said  Dunning. 
*‘I  knew  you’d  wake  us  up.  Want 
check  now?" 

’’Gratefully  received."  said  IWnhain. 
stowing  it  away. 

And  a  week  later  a  brisk  service  was  in 
operation,  and  llenham.  who  had  dreamed 
of  royalty  in  New  York,  beamed  at  the  cer¬ 
tainty  Ilf  velvet  in  llwna.  With  the  can  in 
commiauiin  and  a  tiny  office  in  charge  of 
the  nn»t  dependable  of  the  superseded 
hackmi-n,  llenham  cast  about  him  again  for 
more  sinecures 

"Why.  Ilod."  he  said  In  amassment 
his  friend,  "Iberia's  been  shooting  ahead 
so  fust  that  It  hasn’t  had  time  to  do  any¬ 
thing  properly.  I  was  hunting  for  a  better 
garage  for  the  taxis.  Do  you  know  that  in 
a  town  with  swarm*  of  high-grade  mechan¬ 
ic*  working  in  the  factor!**.  there  isn’t  a 
satisfactory  garage  anywhere?  There  isn't 
storage  room  or  aervire.  There  isn't  a  place 
where  you  can  buy  unadulterated  gas.  They 
rook  you  on  repairs  and  steal  your  tod*  in 
the  bargain)  And,  by  f<«h.  there’s  only 
two  or  three  motor  agencies  I  You  could 
make  one-  Iberia  transportation  company  a 
fifty-thousand -dollar  affair,  build  .  three- 
story  brick  garage,  give  good  service  and 
repair  work,  take  on  a  line  of  amwsoriew  and 
cars  one  small  car,  one  selling  at  abuut  a 
thousand  dollars,  and  one  big  one  and  coin 
money  I  There're  twelve  hundred  motors 
owned  within  a  radius  of  five  miles  (rum 
the  town  hall  and 

*’  If  you  and  I  are  in  it,”  stated  Dunning. 
”wt  cun  raise  fifty  thousand  dollars  by 
dusk.  Well,  if  you  can  show  me  the  figures. 
I’m  with  your’ 

And  In-lure  the  banking  merger  required 
Bonham's  undivided  seal,  he  had  involved 
himself  in  a  sanitary  market,  a  string  of 
model  tenement*,  a  motion-picture  theater, 
a  rid  n  campaign  to  construct  a  new  and  mod¬ 
ern  hotel  to  replace  the  antiquated  Mansion 
House.  Ineacn  of  these  enterprises  he  pewrd 
lira  the  tin-lew*  and  forewighud  promoter, 
who  contributes  mentality  instead  of  cur¬ 
rency  and.  in  each  of  them,  he  received  the 
promoter's  reward. 

He  plotted  out  the  general  scheme  and 
the  detail*,  he  visited  the  local  capitalists 
arid.  by  the  appearance  of  gr*at  willingness 
to  subscribe  himself.  h<-  obtained  (at  pledges 
of  subscription  ar.d  never  had  to  confirm 
his  own;  and  for  his  pains  he  owned  stock 
which  cost  him  nothing  but  the  las  of  a 
few  hours’  sleep.  He  had  small  but  wel¬ 
come  cash  bonuses,  he  held  title*  and  held 
claim  to  pleasant  perquisites.  The  fear  of 
discovery  had  virtually  abandoned  him;  it 
mattered  little  whether  or  not  the  story  of 
his  New  York  disaster  ever  n-achrd  Iberia. 
He  was  a  man  to  be  pointed  out  on  Main 
Street;  he  and  Dunning  were  gradually 
coming  to  tic  regarded  as  a  duumvirate 
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Instant 

Inspection 

Opening  on  Side  (gauge) 
show*  exact  quantity  o(  our 
|»wcrful  (ire- killing  liquid 
Nuexulcne.  Nui-xuU-ne  will 
noi  harm  finest  clothing, 
rarest  woodwork,  tcndcrcst 
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The  Floriheim  Shoe  Co 
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'  L.ft  WHITE  ENAMEL 

WHERE  people  of  worth 
gather,  you  will  find 
Vitralite,  the  Long-Life 
White  Ena/ne/y  on  the  wood¬ 
work.  Comparison  displays  the 
master)’  of  Vitralite  in  chaste, 
white  beauty.  But  time  alone 
can  show  its  greatest  virtue  — 
firm,  dogged  endurance. 

Thai  is  why  Vitralite  is  economical 
in  the  modest  cottage  as  well  as  in  the 
big  "country  home  ’  or  city  mansion. 
Designed  as  the  finest  type  of  finish 
for  the  best  interior  work,  Vitralite 
when  put  to  test  wears  longer  than 
ordinary  paint  on  exterior  work. 

Whether  you  do  "the  little  job 
around  the  place"  yourself,  or  have 
a  painter  do  your  whole  house,  be 
sure  it's  Vitralite. 

Vitralite  may  now  be  had  in  a  num¬ 
ber  of  authoritative  modern  tints. 


I  T  has  been  said  of  "61"  Floor  Var¬ 
nish  that  it  “shows  only  the  reflec¬ 
tion,”  which  not  only  emphasizes 
its  beauty  but  also  implies  its  dura¬ 
bility.  It  is  heel-proof  and  mar-proof. 
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"The  Roofing  Development 
<*!  the  Twentieth  Century 


Bunding 

NEP0N8ET 


Combine  Extreme  Beauty  With  Extraordinary  Wear 


Can  you  imagine  a  more  handsome  roof 
than  this?  Picture  a  roofing  of  Neponset  Twin 
Shingles  on  your  home. 

The  colors,  form,  si/.c,  and  slate-surface  of 
Neponset  Twin  Shingles  make  as  handsome  a 

Fire-rcULnc*  £  •$*££ ££  Wear  'ft!**' . 

•  minis  biun  uol  Mini  fuaAi*l»tIu*s 

front  tv**  to  ft* j#.  Th-~  tblncU.  n.  t  aiui  Uaa.  I  mft«  ~  Ibl. 

vwy  ff^al  piM^tluo.  Tbv  a*«  *pv«v%v*I  by  tV  In  wor  f*  •*»-•»«  ftr  -l 


r<x>f  as  it  is  possible  to  find.  They  have  the 
look  of  slate,  laid  in  substantial  looking  large 
slabs.  Their  soft  green  and  red  colors  harmo¬ 
nize  with  any  surroundings  or  architectural 
plan.  Read  condensed  paragraphs  below. 


SEND  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET 

" Repairing  and  Building" 


BIRD  &  SON  r  ;'i 


Lnmk+T  and  HarJvar*  D+ai+n  $eH  AVponsrf  /Wurfi 

265  Neponset  Street,  East  Walpole,  Mass. 


Oflbr  am! 
nun  (Rntif 


«W  mrivf/  .11* 


•  -  ruiTf  ./  r«X^r».  /iv*ri  f4n  NA«»/4«c  Cft 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Hudson  Valley.  and  rU.  hero  m  the  United 
SUUaasw.lt  censed  to  flourish.  It  with¬ 
er'd  up  snd  all  but  .Usauprared.  A  ruin y 
of  r«nM  w*r*  five*  for  iU  failure.  Tb* 
mol  logical  on*  >u  tk-  Urifl.  Thr  “I,., 
til*  crowd’*  had  urn  to  it  that,  •bile  th* 
land  »*»  krpt  high  on  woolen*  and  other 
riot  ha.  it  waa  brought  down  to  prwrticmlly 
nothin*  on  dyratuis.  In  th*  mind  a I  tb* 
textile  manufacturer  IIm**  w#t»  raw  prod¬ 
uct*.  He  brought  congressmen  to  tb*  umr 
turn  of  mind.  II*  showed  them  that,  in  an 
av.rag*  year,  dyestuff  importation*  would 
not  eireed  nin*  or  t*n  million  doUara-a 
mere  nothin*  aa  our  importation.  go  in 
sum*  other  lines.  If  heklaM*  rrottrodthat 
tb*  dy*  *u  tb*  very  keystone  of  th*  whole 
teatil*  situation  h*  aaid  nothin*  at  all  of 
that. 

Germany  took  no  exception  to  thia  analy- 
aia.  Sh*  merely  kept  enlarging  her  grew! 
dy*  work*,  perfect! n*  and  enlarging  th* 
ua*  of  th*  synthetic  rotor*  ah*  brought  out 
from  th*  coal  Ur  of  the  *aa  work*  of  every 
on*  of  her  ritkaa  and  towro;  kept  flood. a* 
America  with  dye*  that  were  both  cheap 


"You’d  better  Mode  up."  he  told  you 
confidently.  "They’re  runnin*  out  of  im¬ 
ported  dyea;  and  no  ooe  know*  what  is  to 
come  after  that." 

He  voiced  an  alarm  that  had  been  handed 
down  to  him  by  the  jobber,  and  which,  ia 
turn,  had  com*  to  th*  jobber  from  th*  man¬ 
ufacturer.  Th*  situation  did.  indeed,  look 
aerioua  American  dye#  were  both  few  and 
poor.  They  were  not  alwaya  to  b*  depended 
upon.  At  th*  brat,  it  looked  aa  if  we  were 
in  for  aeveral  aeaaona  of  black  and  white, 
with  non*  too  lar*e  an  emphasis  upon  the 
black:  for  sulphur  black,  practically  in¬ 
dispensable  in  th*  dyin*  of  cotton,  was  an 
imported  product:  they  were  labor n*  to 
eaublish  the  popularity  of  tb*  white  sock 
and  stockin*. 

It  even  looked  aa  if  th*  auspiciously  pink 
cherry  at  the  bottom  of  a  nationally  fa¬ 
mous  drink  »u  threatened.  And  dm**, 
derived  fmm  the  peat  r-wl-ur  base,  were 
threatened  in  the  same  way  as  the  dyra. 
These  folk  who  had  taken  to  diet  in*,  and 
who  were  suUlituting  saccharin*  foe  sugar. 


SHflUMNS 

cr^bm 


JIM  HENRY.  House  of  Mennen. 
1433  Orange  St,  Newark.  N.  J. 

IVar  Jim:— 

Frankly  I  don’t  believe  you’ve 
got  an.  thing  better  in  the  way  of 
sha.ing  map  than  the  kind  I’m 
now  using.  But  I’m  willing  to  risk 
a  dime  to  find  out. 

Send  me  a  sample  big  enough 
foe  thirty  shave*. 


lyt/tl/BI, 


WHEN  WAR  BRIDES  MATURE  I 


extended  and,  even  if  the  government  esti¬ 
mate  have  been  too  high,  that  the  potash 
produced  there  will  compare  well  with  that 
which  has  been  imported  in  other  year*. 
The  situation  depends,  of  course,  very 
largely  upon  the  rapidity  with  which  th* 
kelp  will  pow  again  after  cutting.  But  in 
any  event  we  have  more  than  enough  pot¬ 
ash  in  hand  in  San  Diego  Bay,  as  well  as  a 
practicable  method  of  gathering  and  refin¬ 
ing  it.  to  make  ua  independent  of  any  other 
nation  in  th*  manufacture  of  powder. 

Whenever  one  of  our  gifted  young 
propheta  feels  called  upon  to  wnt*  of 
th*  war  of  the  future  he  brings  Thomas  A. 
Edison  into  his  narrative.  Edison  at  the 
critical  time  in  th*  telling  of  the  story  steps 
forward  with  some  marvelous  device  that 
holds  the  superior  forces  of  the  enemy  in 
check,  and  sends  them  scurrying  home, 
bullied  and  defeated.  The  Unionist  dors 
not  have  to  go  far  into  the  rralma  of  fancy 
to  produce  such  a  situation.  It  is  entirely 
conceivable  that  a  man  who  spent  eight 
years  In  making  th#  phonograph  correctly 
aspirate  the  letter  k  -  who  made  that  gn  at 
invention  practical,  as  well  as  th*  electric 

Shi,  the  storage  bsttery  and  the  motion- 
rturc  machine -could  lie  relied  upon  to 
of  incalculable  aid  to  the  nation  in  a  time 
of  stress.  And  it  is  ■gnlftcant  that,  during 
the  critical  days  id  February  last,  when  war 
with  Germany  seemed  only  a  few  hours  off. 
Mr.  Edison  retired  to  a  secluded  labora¬ 
tory,  on  a  mountain  top  not  a  hundred  milra 
distant  from  New  York,  to  give  his  entire 
time  and  thought  and  skill  to  working  out 
his  own  ingenious  plans  for  the  naval  offena* 
and  defens*>  of  the  United  Sutra. 

The  Etlison  enterprise*  are  hardly  to  b* 
classed  as  war  bridra.  Yet  the  stem  necra- 
sity  that  shut  them  off  from  th#  Importation 
of  raw  materials  from  Germany  particu¬ 
larly  rarixilir  acid  -  drov*  their  head  tow  ard 
muting  the  critical  situation,  and  meeting 
It  without  a  moment  of  delay,  lie  had  be¬ 
come  on*  of  th*  Isrvrwt  individual  users  of 
mrlMilic  tcii!  in  th*  United  Sutra.  And.  be¬ 
cause  there  was  none  of  this  product  coming 
oversea,  he  found  himself  In  danger  of 
being  compelled  to  do**  his  great  factory. 

That  would  hardly  have  lawn  the  Edison 
method  of  meeting  a  situation.  It  waa  hia 
method  to  set  to  work  at  once  to  devise  a 
plan  for  making  carliollc  arid  synthetically, 
and  having  once  devised  the  plan  to  set 
gangs  of  men  at  work,  twenty-four  hours 
a  day.  building  a  plant  to  make  th*  acid. 
This  waa  the  method  he  followed.  Within 
etgtitevm  days  after  he  had  I —gun  the  con¬ 
struction  of  hi*  new  factory  it  was  turning 
out  carbolic.  Within  four  week*  iu  output 
exceed*  «i  a  ton  a  day;  now  it  turn*  out 
seven  times  that  quantity,  and  supplira  not 
himself  alone  hut  an  ouUi.le  and  clamoring 
commercial  market. 

Difficultly  Oonrvomn 

The  new  plant  was  hardly  at  work,  how¬ 
ever.  before  Edison  found  himself  con¬ 
fronted  with  a  new  difficulty.  To  make 
carbolic  arid  he  found  that  he  must  have 
n  continuous  supply  of  hcnml.  The 
nuHia  demand*  of  the  European  war 
making  the  supply  of  this  chemical  uncer¬ 
tain.  The  inventor  fared  this  new  problem 
on  he  has  faced  every  other  problem— with 
a  grin,  lie  locked  himself  in  his  laboratory, 
sleeping  nights  upon  one  of  it*  benches. 
When  he  emerged  It  was  with  complete 

Sms  for  two  l-nwd-nhsorbing  plants,  to 
located  at  steel  works  in  Western  Penn¬ 
sylvania  and  down  In  Alabama.  Within 
sixty  days  each  waa  turning  out  benxol  for 
him.  and  the  carbolic-arid  plant  stood  as¬ 
sured  of  ila  raw  materials. 

"You  Americans  are  up  against  an  im¬ 
possible  problem."  a  distinguished  German 
c  hemist  told  me  only  a  lew-  weeks  ago. 
“You  are  trying  to  produce  in  two  or  three 
yc-urs  what  it  has  taken  the  brains  and  cap¬ 
ital  of  Germany  sixty  yean  to  produce  and 
to  perfect.  Take  your  dyes:  I  understand 
that  there  is  a  concern  in  the  United  Statra 
which  finally  has  produced  a  Victoria 
blue— which  b  a  sort  of  basic  blue.  It 
charges  eighteen  dollara  a  pound  for  the 
product-  Germany  shipped  it  over  here, 
paid  a  high  duty,  and  put  it  on  the  Amer¬ 
ican  market  for  forty-two  o-nts  a  pound.” 

"And  when  the  war  b  over  will  she  offer 
it  to  us  for  forty-two  cents  a  pound?”  I 
Ventured.  He  smiled. 


•f »  /Mierthemenl  terllle n 
nnd  IHuitretrd  ir  Jin 
Henry,  Mennen  .'*/ finun 


Maybe  yovt 

are  an  exception 


Uvi  ye mt  I  wrote  advertisement*  to  a  certain  lot  of  men. 

I  wanted  to  reach  rime  who  weren't  latiified  with  their  shave 
condition*;  who  were  linAing  for  something  letter  in  the  way  of  soap 
and  who  were  willing  to  try  a  new  one. 

More  than  a  million  of  the*c  men  lircamc  men  of  Mermen’s 
Shaving  Cream. 

Thiv  'car  I  want  to  talk  to  an  entirely  different  lot.  I  want  to 
hear  from  men  who  are  satisfied:  who  think  the  *up  they  arc  now 
using  can’t  possibly  be  improved  on. 

I  believe  I  can  show  you  that  Mrnnrn't  means  a  better  shave 
than  you  base  ever  known.  I  may  not  he  able  to.  Certainly  I’m 
prejudiced.  But  there  is  a  very  simple  way  to  find  out. 

If  you  are  willing  to  risk  a  dime,  I  will  undertake  to  provide  you 
with  enough  Mermen's  Shaving  Cream  for  thirty  full  shaves. 

When  it  gets  to  you,  if  you  will  try  it  and  compare  it;  If  you  will 
squeeze  out  a  half  an  inch,  and  with  hard,  soft,  cold  or  hot  water  lit 
doesn't  make  any  difference)  work  that  half  inch  of  cream  into  a  lather— 
following  directions  finally 

If  you  don’t  find  it  a  Artier  lather,  a  trrnmier  lather;  if  it  doesn’t 
soften  sour  heard  « airier  (without  any  ruhbing  in);  if  it  doesn’t  make 
>our  shave  ennrr;  if  it  doesn't  make  your  face  feel  better  (both  during 
and  afterwards):  if  it  dries  be  hire  ».»u  are  finished;  if  it  fakes  more 
than  a  half  .nch  of  cream  to  do  the  whole  job- 

Tben  111  agree  that  you're  an  exception;  and  the  cream  that  is 
now  making  a  million  men  thank  Mennen,  is  not  fur  you. 

But  until  you  Jt  make  this  sim|>lc  little  test,  I  contend  that  you 
have  no  right  to  think  you’ve  got  the  best  there  is  foe  you. 

If  this  sounds  like  a  reasonable  proposition— there's  s  small  coupon 
at  the  bottom  of  this  page,  to  make  it  easy. 


(Mennen  SaIo man) 
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four  million  pounds  of  dyestuffs  In  1914.  it 
turned  out  three  times  that  amount  in 
1916.  and  .ill  even  excred  this  figure  in  the 
pmml  year.  This  particular  war  bride  is 
to-day  an  extremely  prosperous  lady.  Sho 
dcsrrvmlobr.  For  fifteen  year*  she  had  a 
Kurd  time  of  it-a  steady  monetary  lue.  if 
you  please.  Even  before  that  time— as  far 
bade  as  1*83.  when  the  specific  duty  of 
fifty  cents  a  pound  was  arbitrarily  removed 
by  Ccogrem— it  had  been  a  struggle. 

My  friend  the  (iceman  chemist  shake, 
his  bend  and  blandly  tells  me  that  we 
Americans  cannot  see  beyond  tbe  dollar  in 
hand:  that  we  are  unwillinc  to  ahoulder  a 
km  this  >ear,  and  the  next,  and  the  one 
that  comes  after,  for  the  inevitable  profit 
of  the  future  and  the  soundnn-  of  our 
institutions.  It  is  a  favorite  criticism  by 
Europeans.  Yet  for  fifteen  yean  preceding 
1914,  the  maon  of  which  I  have  just 
•1-A.n  lost  at  least  one  hundred  thousand 
dollars  a  >*»r  ia  its  rndravur  to  maintain 
the  ontanuatioo  of  one  of  the  very  few 
aniline-dye  plant.  in  tlie  United  States.  It 
certainly  had  not  larked  vision. 

Three  months  after  the  *ar  began  It  .as 
turning  out  large  amounts  of  direct  black, 
direct  blue,  and  black,  and  a  few  of  the 
meat  important  colors,  from  a  commercial 
poiat  of  view  at  least.  Today  it*  color  list 
runs  the  entire  spectrum.  But  by  Its  work 
and  tbe  week  of  iu  fello.*  the  textile 
industry  in  America  has  been  saved.  Of 


cm.  which  has  been  in  axbtenre  for  a  little 
loss  than  tix  yearn,  has  suddenly  become 
one  of  the  great  dye  Industrie*  of  the  world. 
Kroen  a  comparatively  small  workshop 
with  fifty  or  sixty  -orkir.cn.  two  chemists 
and  two  engineers,  it  has  blowomrd  Into  a 
real  manufacturing  enterprise  with  sixty- 
nine  buildings,  covering  aotne  forty-two 
acre*  Today  it  employs  a  thoumnd  work¬ 
men.  thirty-right  chemists  and  l.cnty-aix 
technical  engineers. 

Nor  ia  this  all.  It  la  known  today  that  a 
largo  part  of  Germany's  object  in  equip¬ 
ping  herself  .ith  gigantic  dyeatuff  factor*, 
was  because  of  her  forehanded  knowledge 
that  in  time  of  war  they  could  be  devoted 
to  the  manufacture  of  high  explosive.  All 
this  was  part  of  her  scheme  of  industrial 
prepared t*«a.  It  ia  a  poor  rule  that  .111  not 
.ork  both  ways.  This  one  dom.  The  gigan¬ 
tic  new  factories  that  America  haa  built 
during  the  past  three  years  for  tbe  manu¬ 
facture  of  high  expkmvm  are  ouickly  and 
easily  adaptable  to  the  making  of  dyrertufl*. 
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HKNKY  BROTHERS 
It  Man  uf  ai,  .rr  n 
Avenue  and  18th  Street,  New  York 


WANTED  NEW  IDEAS 


ir  ANVWKicirr 


PIPE  THREADING 

-  TOOLS 


Paint  Your  Ford  for  $1.00 


Tariff  Altar  tha  War 


making  has  already  ceased  to  be  an  infant 
industry.  Potentially,  at  leant,  through  the 
parai  bill  lira  of  the  conversion  of  explo¬ 
sive  factories,  it  is  to-day  a  giant.  Aa  such 
probably  it  .ill  have  to  battle  for  it*  life 
at  the  end  of  the  war.  One  manufacturer 
told  me  he  would  face  an  instant  Ices  of  a 
quarter  of  a  million  dollars  if  peace  was  de¬ 
clared  to-morrow.  But  last  dom  not  neces¬ 
sarily  mean  defeat.  And  the  dye  industry 
is  prepared  to  battle  in  the  hall*  of  Congrem 
before  tbe  hearings  of  the  new  Tariff  Com¬ 
mission,  in  each  of  the  great  open  arenas 
of  public  apjaal. 

It  will  have  the  barking  and  cooperation 
of  tbe  allied  chemical  Industrie  that  have 
up  with  it  during  the  past  two  yean, 
as  done  more  than  merely  manu¬ 
facture  carbolic  add.  Nearly  two  years 
ago  he  conceived  the  idou  of  helping  out  the 
textile  and  rubber  industries  of  this  coun¬ 
try  by  making  mirbane.  aniline  oil  and  ani¬ 
line  salt— all  of  them  in  great  demand  and 
previously  Imported  from  Germany.  As 
usual,  be  quickly  exhausted  all  the  litera¬ 
ture  on  the  subject  and  then  built  his  plant. 
By  working  his  men  night  and  day  -  as  ho 
himself  works— he  finished  the  factory  in 
forty-five  days.  Among  the  products  of 
this  new  plant  was  one  for  which  hr  had  a 
vital  and  immediate  use.  A  small  qusntity, 
however,  sufficed  him.  The  real  of  it  he 
tumid  over  to  furriers,  as  the  chief  ingrt.li- 
ent  in  Iheir  peculiar  tyj—  of  dye*.  Today 
the  fur  trade  of  the  country  admita  uuitc 
freely  that  it  was  Edison  who  saved  iu 
scalp  in  the  winter  of  IB15-10  to  say 
nothing  of  the  present  winter. 

Laatharlau  Shorn 

All  the  manufacturers  of  cxpioalvia  have 
sought  markets  for  their  by-producU.  One 
concern,  using  a  million  pounds  of  cotton  a 
day  at  a  single  plant,  haa  turned  the  rerid  U* 
after  they  have  made  their  smokclnw  |>ow- 
der.  Into  druggists'  sundrwa- toilet  case-, 
combs,  hairbrush  mi,  and  the  llke-and  into 
a  substitute  for  leather.  This  last,  in  view 
of  the  tremendous  demands  of  the  Alik, 
upon  the  nation's  limited  and  steadily 
Imsrning  aupply  of  real  leather,  Is  of  the 
greatest  importance.  At  first  It  was  must 
suitable  for  upholstery,  particularly  the  up¬ 
holstery  of  automobilm.  Sixty  per  rent  of 
the  cars  in  use  in  the  United  States  today 
are  upholstered  in  imitation  leather.  If  they 
were  not,  there  would  have  been  a  panic  in 
the  shoe  trade  two  years  ago. 

But  the  manufacturers  of  artificial  leather 
have  not  been  content  to  slop  their  product 
at  what  are  apparently  iu  primary  poml- 
biiiUea.  They  are  already  experimenting 
in  the  manufacture  of  shoes.  To-day  they 
ran  make  a  very  good  shoe,  with  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  tbe  small  picciw  over  tl«e  toes  and 
just  above  the  heel  at  the  back  of  the  foot  — 
the  two  poinu  where  a  leather  shoe  is  sub¬ 
jected  to  hardest  wear  and  g realist  test. 
Eventually  they  will  guin  these  point*.  The 
tire  makers  have  evolved  from  some  of 
Uirir  by-product*  a  IcatherUsa  sole.  The 
liathcrlins  shoe  good-looking,  durable, 
economical— is  almmt  at  our  door. 


The  war  bride*  of  America  have  done  a 
great  mlllUry  service  for  the  allied  nations 
of  Europe.  They  may  yet  prove  the  mili¬ 
tary*  salvation  of  our  own  beloved  United 
States.  Yet  even  if  they  are  not  called 
upon  to  meet  this  supreme  test,  it  can  be 
said  in  future  years  that  they  opened  a  new 
industrial  era  fur  this  nation.  It  will  not  be 
remembered  that  the  United  Statu,  in 
1917.  found  herself  possessed  of  the  greatest 
powder  nulls  the  world  has  ever  known: 
thst  she  held,  in  Eastern  Pennsylvania,  a 


after  our 


strei  plant  whose  capacity  for  making! 
and  huge  steel  guns  is  at  least  fifty  per 
rent  greater  than  the  world-famed  Knipp 
Works,  at  Eason;  that  her  facilities  for 
the  manufacture  of  rifle  and  the  other 
munitions  of  war  were  almost  unlimited: 
but  it  will  l>e  said  that  in  1917  she  found 
she  had  turned,  from  being  merely  a  shop¬ 
keeper.  a  farmer,  a  miner,  a  machinist  and 
a  blacksmith,  into  being  a  great  practical 
chemist. 

Practical  chemistry  is  the  new  factor  in 
industrial  life.  The  war  bride  has  given 
it  to  us.  With  the  practical  chemist  coirs* 
to  his  own  in  our  commercial  life,  we  ar«- 
at  last  industrially  indejiendent.  We  hav.* 
achieved  the  very*  greatest  of  all  the  »*.•  j«* 
toward  industrial  preparedness. 
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<U*mm»r  -  l»  Ibu  burt  of  Ua  kid  w*!»  mry  Up  «riU  Ml*?. 
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lad  vamp  <4  t«ur  f.mMfutiii*.  IW  tkmn  U  «L*b 

luVT  In  Mr  in  »H«nuU. 

T»*o*  »*)  many  dirt  *<|uilly  durmin*  n^UU  ar*  ready 
Kid  1  Ko*  itr«l*«  »  ■*  y^Mf  (own  r**h  on*  •  itl»  (W  o^ukfful 

w»l*  >m»r  Ut+n  <amL* t  lU»  «r«  ib*m  Try  lUm  *m 
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TIIE  KKOHNFF.CHIIEIMFR  CO. 

311-SM  iModf*!*  '<«.» 


Passonger  Rgadstor 

A  roomy  car  for  four  passengers 
— divided  front  seats  with  lots  of 
space  in  the  rear,  wonderful  rid¬ 
ing  ease,  typical  Pullman  pulling 
power — the  smartest  mi 
fered  in  its  class  for  1917 


ll  pvONT  buy  the  picture.  ELfficicnt  buying  means 

comparative  buying.  Purchase  your  car  that 

I  way.  For  your  own  protection  compare  the  "  dozen 

pW  I  reasons  why"  on  thus  page  with  the  specifications 

II  of  any  car  on  the  market  selling  under  $2000. 

J|  I  Then  'phone  the  dealer  in  your  town  and  have 

I  him  show  you  just  what  we  mean  by  Pullman 

v  L  performance— what  the  wonderful  Pullman  motor 

0/  BH  can  do  in  the  way  of  hill  climbing,  what  perfect 

Jr  carburction  and  ignition  mean  in  the  shape  of 
iclorv^r  OOMMtanK  pulling  ability.  The  proof  of  the 

Pullman  is  in  its  performance. 

Get  behind  the  steering  wheel  of  any  Pullman  Four 
a  nnTFN  yourself.  Feel  the  luxury  of  the  big.  roomy  body,  with  its 

REASONS  WHY  “"P**  «**  ■»*«;.  “Ph-Utery  «*d 

extra  deep  cushions.  reel  tnc  comfort  ol  ruling  over 
*  £2 r  50  Vj  inch  full  cantilever  tpringi— generally  offered  only 

in  high  priced  cars. 

Add  to  this  certainty  of  performance  the  greatest  col- 
■  lVT.7ri‘«~'i~'~  lection  of  standardized,  expensive  accessories  ever  fur- 

*»<««  •  --**•«  rushed  a  car  in  the  eight  hundred  dollar  class,  and  you  have 

■grtgfcg*  ■*  ***  utmost  value  possible. 

'’STlCfniSi'ill “  The  finish  of  every  Pullman  model  is  superb,  made 

r '  *  perfect  by  eleven  operations  of  sand  blasting,  coating, 

“iri'rrr  painting  and  varnishing.  The  lines  are  the  latest  and 
i wmu.  smartest,  the  hit  of  the  trig  national  shows  this  year. 

Fourteen  years'  experience  standi  behind  the  Pullman 
SyViU warranty,  vouched  for  by  thousands  of  satisfied  owners. 

Ttj  Writ*  tor  our  literature. 

TV  rw. r_~.~ tem - s—0  c— — tau d. l... . . siits 

PclSSQn^Or  ' - -  •  —»  W-lC4.M.,-(.(i»5U.  .100 

Touring  Pullman  Motor  Car  Corporation 

$860.  YORK.  /  PA. 

vF.QB.  Factory 

i' '////  r  y  Established  /  ^  1903 
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the  res!  at  1 
you.  W**re 


acting  on  what  hr  rt-ad  there.  he  coldly 
pnxvnlxl  to  commit  job  Miride.  No*  that 
the  art  d.d  no*  scanty  him  to  the  inmost 
■out:  but  he  did  it  oa  the  principle  that 
makrw  a  (ire-trapped  hotel  gunt  ahoot  him- 
aeif  rather  than  burn  to  death. 

"Hand  them  over!"  repeated  Reggie. 
"  I  have  no  more  lime  to  waste." 

"Mr.  Cana."  anaaered  Homer  K. 
Taitty.  marveling  at  the  strwdfastne*  of 
hi*  own  dead  voire.  “I  make  allowance* 
f  or  your  bad  temper.  It  haa  tot  you  force* 
that  I'm  a  friend  of  your*.  Hut  you  can't 


sixteen  ticket*  fur  the  Pomploa  Plain* 
Thursday  Night  I»urlc  Pm  Hoalinc  Club- 
and  a,v«  I  paid  food  money  for  them. 
They  entitle  u*  to  *ee  thie  show.  Tina# 
have  rome  all  the  way  to  loan  to  aw 
It-  And  they're  *o.ng  to  eee  it.  If  that 
fellow  a  ho  taken  ticket*  aunt  let  m  in  111 
caU  a  rop  to  make  him  do  it.  Get  me?" 

Balaam,  of  old.  U  mdiled  «1th  eome  mo¬ 
mentary  eurpriae  aben  hi*  saddle  aao  under¬ 
took  to  ar*ue  with  hi*  muter  in  human 
voice.  But  It  to  doubtful  that  the  ancient 
prophet  *  amatrmentetceltod  Reggie  Gant’ 
at  this  un  belies  able  language  from  an  outer- 
odlew  deckling.  Kor  nearly  a  second  it  struck 
(’•■nxaprrt-hlea*.  Kent*  improved  thi*  tiny 
Interval  of  itlmca  in  trying  to  Mare  hi*  re¬ 
volt  l  nr  serf  out  of  rouatenance.  But  Homer 
K .  Twitt)  ’»  dwprrBUon-atamI  even  met  hi* 
!.*■'  scowl  without  a  flicker  of  dnwd.  Hto 
Job  wa*  Wat.  lie  knew  that.  And.  beinf 
a  i  thou*  hope,  he  a  a*  very  naturally  without 
fear,  tonce  neither  U  lh.-e  two  counter¬ 
balancing  trait*  ran  exist  for  a  moment 
Without  the  Other.  Vacurly  Homer  won¬ 
dered  at  ha*  own  stark  bravery. 

"Get  me?"  he  repeaUd  hoarsely.  “I 
bou«M  thear  ticket*.  They  entitle  me  to 
sixteen  seat*  in  Row  N.  And  I’m  r»rt  u> 
use  ’em!"  He  yearned  morbidly  to  add 
"You  tog  Miff! ’’  But  he  refrained,  throuch 
notion*  of  delicacy  toward  th*  pnJpitat- 

not^  the  tenu  eacenwaa  of  the  «ft*e«  de¬ 
layed  reveler*  a*  they  listened  to  thi*  verbal 
combat  between  th*  two  Wall  Street  giant*. 
Already  hto  sacrifice  wa*  almost  worth  while. 

Twice  Rente  opened  hto  mouth  to  speak, 
but  only  g.Xofcd.  He.  too,  was  aware  of 
the  reward--  tb#  grinning  retard  —of  friend*. 
Hi*  hard-won  prentice  seemed  at  Make. 
And  something  told  him  that  mental  proa- 
tea.  not  mere  bully Inc.  muM  be  hto  cue. 

Aa  Her  hi  lee  held  AnUeue  high  in  air.  that 
the  giant  might  be  deprived  of  the  Earth’* 
reviving  force.  *o  Keccie  now  proceeded  to 
detachllomer  K.  Taitty  from  the  dowdy 
women  before  whom  th*  little  man  wa* 
•howinf  off.  Hto  hand  ahnmt  lovingly  on 
the  rebel’*  shoulder,  he  drew  Homer  out  of 


“On*  minute  now.Twitty.”  he  urged.  ”1 
don't  blame  you  for  bring  hot  under  the 
collar.  I  was  a  bit  caloric  myself.  And  I’m 
eorry  I  moke  a*  I  did.  But  surely,  between 
two business  men.  there  must  be  some  easy 

war  of  settling  thi*.  Let's  talk  It  over  sanely 

and  —  -h* her  —  can’t  get  «<*ether." 

“Get  together!”  The  catchword  brought 
back  to  Homer  a  scene  reported  by  Reg¬ 
gie's  discharged  stenographer  to  a  clerk  who 
went  to  the  same  Chrutian  Endeavor 
Branch  with  her,  and  repeated,  in  turn,  by 
the  clerk  to  Taitty  and  severs!  others  a 
acene  a  herein  Reggie  Gan*  had  u*td  that 
same  phrase  in  the  same  w  heedling  tone  to 
a  man  whose  Mock  he  wanted  for  the  con¬ 
trol  of  the  C.  G.  It  X.  Line.  And.  with  the 
recollect  ion.  a  sublime  idea  popped  full¬ 
er.—  n  into  Homer  K.Twitty’s  biasing  mind. 

“Get  together!"  he  rasped  a*  nearly  a* 
poatoblr  in  the  tone  of  an  .dm, red  frail 
Street  demigod  ’Get  together,  hey?  Now 
Wh“'‘  yW"  ^U0nT 

Reggie  should  have  been  past  all  faculty 
of  wonder  by  this  time.  Yet  he  Mood  gat¬ 
ing  open-eyed  at  the  worm  transformed  to  a 

dr^A>U.”  he  began  unrorily.  "since  you’ve 
cornered  me,  1  don’t  mind  giving  you 


“Uak'i  Car  .Vru  l.ooiin g” 

PlMBLEY’S  AUTO-NEWER 

~Or»«t  o*4  Sm  Any  i'M tk*  ft  ail  A" 

A  LIGHT  compound  Hut  Uln««  b*  V 

L \  *s*l  teW  tbr  fitiiAg:  frnnli .  Ju*  a  f#W 

1  \hr\*k  rob*.  F-ntireiy  difftimt  fiom  oil*. 

p^Ari.  IcaVN  bo  filmy,  p ta*j  total- 

big.  oi  guagr%  order  of 

PlMBLEY’S  AUTO-TOP-NEWER 

tuna,  old  top*  mU>  m*  one*  NiX  a  lufej.  IlK.ugb 
u«rd  mitt  brutli.  Dr*f#  15  uinutr*.  Wfefttbtr- 

prtK^.  Won  !  rob  <*.  Far  for  *at*.  or 

•uit4*ari.  50c- $1  <0-11  *0. 

DEALERS— Wrier  for  bUna.Kv*  peonowtiou. 


“I*ook  h*r*.  Twitty  ~  h# 
bluffly  friendly  manner:  "yo 
big  favor  by  totting  me  have 
Hand  them  over,  like  a  good  cl 
you  for  them,  ed  course.  And 
Inconvenience  your  party.  Bi 


THE  NIGHT  OF  THE  DUB 


Homer  could  make  nothing  of  the  mya- 

£llr  was  returning  from  his  third  fum- 
fruitto*  interview  with  the  ticket 
when  he  saw  a  heavy-set  man  in  eve- 
ningdnoo  bear  threateningly  down  upon  the 
marooned  fifteen.  Even  a*  he  recognized 
Reggie  Gan  he  heard  the  bcu*’  hectoring 
voice  demanding  of  poor  little  Mrs.  Threb- 
bto.  whom  Gan*  had  instinctively  singled 
out  as  the  smallest  and  mrekiat  and  shab¬ 
biest  member  of  the  party: 

"Now  then,  what  are  you  ladiro  doing 
herr?  Thi*  theater  ia  engaged  for  the  night 
by  the  Harto  University  Alumni  Associa¬ 
tion:  and - " 

"  You'll  have  to  ask  Mr.  Twitty  about  all 
that,”  spoke  up  Mr.  Bclding  right  sourly, 
as  Mrs.  Thr.-l.ble  visibly  shrank  into  herself 
at  threxperienceof  hearing  herself  addmu-d 
by  a  strange  man.  "H-  *  supposed  to  be 

managing  this  affair.  He - ' 

"Managing  what  affair?"  railed  Ganx. 
on  whom  the  phrase  "Managing  Hus 
affair  "  had  much  the  same  effect  as  mlgh  t  a 
rival’*  bank*  crow  on  a  pugnacious  game¬ 
cock.  "Managing  what  affair?  Who?" 

"Homer  K.  Twitty,"  ventured  Mr. 
Threbbls  conriliatingly.  "And  we  are  the 
Thursday  — — ” 

"Twitty?"  groallngly  repeated  Gant. 
"Twitty?" 

The  name  sounded  familiar.  And  as  he 
glared  about  in  search  uf  Its  bearer  he  dl*- 
rnvired  that  unhappy  creature  at  hi*  elbow. 
At  once  Reggie  understood  why  th*  name 
had  had  an  accustomed  ring.  And  now 
that  something  tangible  had  appeared  out 
of  the  muddle,  the  great  man’s  brow  cleared. 

"Oh.  It’s  you.  to  it.  Twitty!"  he  bullied. 
” SV'liafi  the  meaning  of  all  this?  hp-ak 
up!” 

"Why.  Mr.  Ganx."  faltered  Homer. 
Involuntarily  cringing  from  long  habit  at 
tha  crack  of  the  driver  a  lash.  "I— we-that 

"Mr.  Gan*”’  cheerily  exclaimed  Mr. 
Threbble,  catching  eagerly  at  th#  name. 
"Not  Mr.  Reginald  Gan*,  of  Ganx.  Gan*  * 
Sons?  Good!  That’*  mighty  good  news! 
We’ve  hoard  so  much  about  you  from  your 
friend.  Mr.  Twitty.  here,  that  we  almost 
feel  as  if  we - ' 

"Twitty I"  boomed  Reggie,  unhearing 
and  hecllnw  of  the  audible  flutter  ,4  relui 
and  admiration  from  the  group  at  mention 
of  the  puiasant  Wall  Street  name.  "You 
people  will  have  to  get  out  of  here.  Your 
neats  wore  sold  to  you  by  error.  We  have 
taken  over  the  whole  house.  I’U personally 
make  good  to  you  on  the  price  if  the  man¬ 
agement  won't.  Hand  them  over!  There 
are  forty  men  waiting  a  chance  to  buy 
them  In. 

He  stretched  out  his  amt 
hand  with  the  gesture 
receive*  the  conquered  city’*  key*.  The 
glower  was  gone  from  his  rubicund  face. 
This  last  obstacle  wa*  loprove  no  obstacle  at 
all.  Providence  mercifully  had  put  the  m tow¬ 
ing  ticketa  into  the  shaky  finger,  of  one  of  hto 
own  slave*.  Being  nearsighted  except  in 
the  eytw-he  did  not  remark  that  Homer  K. 
Twitty’*  face  had  flared  beet-red  and  wa* 
now  y*Uow-gr*y.  Neither  did  he  trouble  to 
obnerve  that  Homer  K.  Twitty’*  slightly 
recedent  chin  had  crept  forward  below  a 
suddenly  compressed  mouth. 

For  the  first  time  llomer  K.  Twitty. 
invertebrate  Wall  Street  clerk,  and  Homer 
K.  Twitty.  Pomptoo  Plain*  finance  cap¬ 
tain.  had  met.  The  meeting  wa*  a  elawh, 
compared  with  which  the  fabled  battle  of 
Jekyll  with  Hyde  wa*  a  ItotlsM  dapping 
bout. 

Reggie  Gant  wa*  the  bee*.  The  Big 
Bona,  at  that.  The  Big  Bo*  of  Gant.  Gant 
&  Sons.  In  which  capacity  he  stood  second 
only  to  God  in  the  control  of  hi*  employee’* 
deetiny.  The  Big  Bo*  had  just  given 
Homer  an  order— an  imperative  order.  The 
whole  ignoble  army  of  wage  mendicant* 
know,  to  a  man,  that  disobedience  to  an 
order  of  the  Bib  Bo*  to  the  automatic 
death  sentence  of  the  job. 

Behind  Homer,  in  this  foyer  corner,  were 
assembled  hi*  social  universe,  hto  home,  hto 
personal  future.  He  had  heard  the  multiple 
ward  to*  g**p  that  had  greeted  Reggie  Gant’ 
sharp  command  —  the  command  whose 
voice  and  wording  were  thaw  of  master  to 
servant.  Assuredly  not  those  of  a  magnate 
to  his  equal  and  b urine*  chum.  Homer's 
beloved  edifice  of  neighborhood  prestige 
was  tottering  above  its  shaken  foundation 
stone*.  At  any  minute  now  it  wa*  due  to 
collapse  into  unrebuildable  ruin. 


(MIU.M  fr*m  Page  14 

Worse,  far,  far  woe*,  hi 
was  looking  on  with  widely 
eye-  he  could  feel  their  sored  gate-  while 
her  hero  wa*  kicked  from  hto  pedestal  and 
wa*  rolled  ki-yi-ing  into  th*  gutter. 

of  hi*  old  admirers:  but  he  must  kve 
the  real  of  hi*  days  with  hto  pitifully  dto- 
illurioned  wife. 

In  that  single  brief  instant  he  mentally 
drew  up  the  debit  and  credit  sheet*,  bato 


The  “No-wslc 
a  wonted  rai 
coat  of  unuiiu! 
ight  weight 


mpl#  white-gloved 
of  a  victor  who 


The  “No-wate 

a  very  smart  raincoat 

that  weighs  only  32  ounces, 
and  folds  into  a  neat  envelope 
when  not  in  use. 

A  fine  raincoat  for  the  traveler  or 
motorist. 

Y«*ur  dealer  will  show  you  the  "No- 
w*tc”.  Look  for  the  “R  &  \V”  label 
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Rosenwald  &  Weil 

Clothing  Specialties 
CHICAGO 


I'imbu  v  Paint  &  Glass  Co. 

SI.  J<— i.l.  Mm.hi 

GET  MY  PRICES 
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SPRING  ia  juat  about  here,  and  it'a  high  lima  you  were  getting  xat 

U.  Pak  nl.U.  I—  Da,w  BxTik.  ~mtl  IU  .Wa  Ike  tak  W«.  t»  sw. 

iluUi  v*m«.  .i.wUb  DAYTON.  ,~i  a>  w 
Evgry  DAYTON  Brcytle  ia  budt  lor  Ion,  aarvica  and  «aay  riding. 

b~y<l*a  lea  unoolkly.  They  "uka  •  kill '  lib.  .  rabbi. 

DAYTON  Bicycle,  .re  made  in  eaven  model.  -  including  the  new 

- 

INTERESTING  BOOKLETS  FREE 

ti»f  moo  o+4  <*•  (00  buy..  “  Mot*  Timm  to  IX*  As  Yu.  FW.~ 

m  lor  am  It  Uttt  «K«l  .  bacyci«  com  do  tat  m  A«k  In  f 

lW*4k«  22.  Tb*  U-v4Ut  buy.  i*  -rtty  »•,.  to  V 

The  Davis  Setting  Machine  Co.  daviom  Ohio 


DAYTON 


.upper  resort.  The  Waldorf-Astoria  oc¬ 
curred  to  him.  But  ha  was  not  certain  a 
rrfular  hotel',  restaurant  would  be  open  so 
late  as  eleven  o'clock,  and  be  did  not  want 
to  hak  Gam'  contempt  by  taking. 

" Delmooico'.r  be  said  suddenly,  falling 
back  on  a  name  be  had  beard  from  baby¬ 
hood.  "A  supper  at  Delmonico'a.  Not  la* 


ANGLE 


W  ln  th#  1  of  lh«  Rich 

|J  |WI  n»>»r  —  Mratu  of  la.  he  itf.r*  Wlo  v*j 

M"*  *"*  Moorc  Puah  PIna 

I  »Mh  Mllr  «<-••  InnI*  iM  nee.lU 
I  afe  itwil  •  IinUH t  (*»#  a««l|  alia  W  M«| 

•  lirm  ffaalirah  •  .ml  hea»4t«t  ’/Iff  1/aaM*  lie* 
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Faultless 

Pajamas  |J  Night  Shi, 


After  a 


Since 


iu  spare.  no  ureaniy  snavra  si 
athroom  window  he  beard  u  rug 
in  the  adjoining  yard  enlivening  his 
.ting  labors  with  song.  Anti  the 


“Ladies  and  gentlemen:  1  know  I  am 
speaking  for  you  all  when  I  tender  a  vote 
of  thanks  to  our  fellow  member.  Mr.  Ho- 
K.  Twitty.  for  the  happy  time  he  has 
tn  us  to-night.  Without  Mr.  Twitty’s 
genius,  ladies  and  gentlemen— 
and  without  his  dose  friendship  with  Mr. 
Gan* -such  a  night  as  this  night  would 
have  been  impossible.  And  at  no  extra 
cut!  I  think  I  am  betraying  no  confi¬ 
dence,”  Mr.  Threbble  had  concluded 
roguishly,  “when  I  tell  you  that,  on  my  res¬ 
ignation  next  month,  the  name  of  the  next 
president  of  the  Pompton  Plains  Thursday 
Night  Duck  Pin  Howling  Club  will  be  that 
of  our  distinguished  fellow  townsman,  Mr. 
Homer  K.  Twitty  I" 

And  everybody  had  rapped  applaudingly 
on  the  table.  Great  waa  Homer  K.  Twitty! 
But  now  next  morning  had  come.  Last 
night  had  been  the  Night  of  the  Dub.  To¬ 
day  was  the  Day  of  the  Boss. 

Homer  was  of  two  minds  about  going  to 
the  office  at  all.  More  dignified  it  would 
be  to  drop  out  of  hia  Job  without  going 
in  person  to  be  fired.  But  highly  needful  it 
waa  to  dear  his  d«*k  of  tho  belongings  he 
could  111  spare.  As  he  drearily  shaved  at 
the  bathroom  ‘  * 
beater: 

castigating  upon  wiUi  song, 
burden  of  the  thump-punctuated  ditty  waa 
“lust  Night  Was  the  End  of  the  World ! ” 

Reggie  Ganx  fared  officeward  that  mom* 
ing  with  a  reluctance  aa  great  as  Homer's, 
but  from  a  wholly  different  cause.  Gan* 
merely  disliked  the  thought  of  lunUhinr  a 

e:u»  dream  by  a  day  of  work,  fits 
ached,  and  his  mouth  was  dry  and 
furry  and  full-flavored.  But  in  his  heart 
waa  a  great  peace.  In  his  ear.  still  tinkled 
the  sweat  echoes  of  a  thousand-voiced 
banquet  chorus  whose  words  set  forth  in  no 
uncertain  terms  the  statement  that  he. 
Reggie  Ganx,  of  Gunx.  Gan*  &  Sons,  was 
“  A  -  jolly -good -fellow  •  wlilch  -  nobody  •  ran  • 

Shis  song  had  been  sung  and  resung, 
y  st  the  theater  but  afterward  at 
the  banquet.  A  doten  fellow  alumni  had 
dturklingly  lotted  down  iu  word,  at  his 
dictation.  More  than  one  prominent  man, 
during  the  meal,  had  been  snlrituously 
moved  to  declare  that  no  one  but  Reggie 
Gan*  was  a  fit  candidate  for  next  president 
of  the  alumni  body.  Regie's  happily  aching 
head  was  fairly  abuxx  with  adulation.  Hi. 
thick  .boulder*  were  sore  from  slaps  of  good- 
fellowship. 

Up  ths  steps  of  the  Gsnxllullding  hr  made 
his  way.  And  at  tlie  outer  entrance  he  all 
but  collided  with  a  pasty-faced  man  who 
waa  emerging  with  an  enormous  paiwr-girt 
bundle  under  hi.  arm.  Homer  K.  Twitty 
had  sought  to  take  time  by  the  forelock  by 
clearing  out  his  desk  and  departing  before 
the  Big  Bos'  arrival. 

Dtwpit*  this,  now, 
nothing  to  I 
And 

with  the  profound  calm  of  a  Yogi, 
tion  might  lie  waiting  round  the  comer. 
At  the  very  beat.  tem|K>rmry  Joblessness 
was  his  certain  fate.  But  at  any  rate,  this 
rlar  Big  Boss  could  no  longer  hurt  or 


QtMM 


'Hello  there  1”  hailed  Reggie,  .topping 
abort. 

"Hello!"  waa  Homer's  gruff  reply:  and 
he  added:  “I’m  in  a  hurry." 

"Have  a  good  time?  "went  on  Reggie. 

"Yep.  Fine  I  Did  you?" 

"Did  I?"  repeated  Gan*.  "It  was  One 
of  Those  Nightsl  Where  are  you  going?" 

"To  leave  this  stuff  at  a  Subway  package 
atand  and  then  look  for  a  Job." 

"A  job,  eh?"  queried  Reggie.  "What's 
the  matter  with  the  one  you  had?  Couldn't 
you  get  on  with  the  Boss?” 

"Nope!"  said  Homer  in  like  vein.  "  W» 
quarreled  over  a  slock  deal.  And  I  auit— 
to  keep  from  getting  fired.  So  long!*’ 

"  Idon't  blamcyou." syropathixed  Reggie. 
"Rotten  place  to  work— the  outer  ott.ee. 
But.  queerly  enough,  I've  been  thinking  1 
could  find  something  to  do  in  the  inner  office 
for  a  chap  w  ho  ha*  brain*  and  aand  enough 
to  hold  up  his  own  bow  for  his  own  torn*. 
Want  to  come  in  and  take  a  look  at  the  new 
Job?" 

"Th-thank  you,  sir!"  bleated  Homer  K- 
Twitty.  panic-fear  rushing  back  into  hr* 
soul  along  with  the  surge  of  golden  hot*. 
"Oh,  thank  you!  And  —  I'm  aorry  I  spok*- 
so  rude  to  you  last  night." 

But,  by  grace  of  one  remaining  shred  ol 
■rlf-control,  he  said  it  all  to  himself,  and 
not  aloud-  gallantly  mustering  up  strength 
to  vocable  the  two  stxanglingly 
words:  "You're  on!" 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


SAXON  *495 

Lowest-Priced  Car 


with  These  Costly  Features 


Dry  plate  dutch 


Atwater-Kent  ignition 
Extra  loo*  vanadium  steel  springs, 
cantilever  type 


M  abow  IW  Uni  Men  a 
WWaUaiiiwa 
i  U  no  car  at  anywliri. 
mauS  H.  Mr  Sum 
0  man  miW.  and  lb. a 
IPX.  Nrw  Y«b  City, 


JUM  o~  r>a>  aao— boa  a»m  m*  tM  bml  <4  arevlc* 

and  minfaeitoa  I  am  a  .a  a*  I  a*  from  SO  la  J1 

miles  pa  «aUaa  of«aaulla..  and  fhandnraolh. 

and  imda  all  euadiUbm  of  Uar.1.  and  II  ha. 

■™  Si""  ™  any  inmbla.  Pm  lb.  pro. pall.. 

Sara  who  M  aablid  a  low  pm*  nr  ihai  will 

■in  aWJui.  miiafattiem.  I  can  Uulbfullr  room. 
— d  tb.  Baa  on  Ro*lMa.--U.  X.  UPLU. 


Ibcrc 


Thia  new  aeries  Saum  Roadster  )■  com 
plrlily  equipped  with  every  modern 
motor  car  fralurr.  Il  ha.  a  2-urut  electric 
alarms  and  luhliim  ay.lem  built  by 
Wasnrr— the  finest  that  can  be  purchased. 
So  there’,  no  cr  an  bint  to  be  done.  Sun  pi, 
ptead  a  button  convenient  foe  your  heel 
and  your  motor  la  running  And  you  are 
aleaya  certain  of  full  shining  light. 

Nr«t  ancons  the  ad.led  attractions  la  it. 
new  ■  style  l>ody.  The  drugn  la  of  the 
newest  mode.  The  body  la  tarter  with 
treater  (uoanineaa  and  added  Mat  apace 
and  leg  length. 

With  thought  of  further  comfort  tor  you. 
demountable  run.  and  JO  Inch  by  1  inch 
Urea  have  been  made  part  of  the  equip¬ 
ment.  So  In  event  of  tome  tire  mMhap 
a  ■  hante  la  readily  made. 

A  new  atyle  top  with  Orman  rear  bow 
enhances  the  outward  attractiveness  of 
Sawn  Roadster.  And  among  the  further 
conveniences  of  equipment  are  an  electric 
Itocn;  titfi  tlfc  riff  Iff  i  •pffO'fliflff  j 
ventilating  windshield;  adjustable  pedal., 
atorm  curt  amt.  one  -man  rubber  top  and 
top  cover. 

And  then  aee  how  this  Samon  Roadster 
performs  on  the  road.  Note  how  wnoothly 
the  motor  pulls  "on  hl|h"  or  "In  low,”  up 
hllla  or  In  tou|heat  toing.  Note  how 
quickly  and  ligfitly  It  rraponda  to  the 
wheel.  Note  the  Inatant  power  response 
when  you  touch  the  accelerator. 

And  beyond  all  thia.  Saaon  Roadster  hat 
I  he  added  advantage  of  bemt  Iha  world*, 
low-coat  (u  to  drive.  It  live*  the  moat 
miles  of  satisfactory  service  at  the  least 
ripenae. 

Here  you  will  ftnd  letter,  from  Saaon 
Roadster  owner*  that  tell  in  detail  of  the 
kind  and  quality  of  service  this  car  fives 
them. 

Sara  Samoa  RoodMa  ..  mbu.il. 


SAXON  MOTOR  CAR  CORPORATION.  DETROIT 


Premier  Motor  Corporation,  Indianapolis,  U.  S.  A 

Fsport  OtparlsMl :  S-10  S«r**«.  N.w  York  City 


The  Aluminum  Six  with  Magnetic  Gear  Shift 

$1895  f.o.b.  Factory 


Prom  Everywhere  —  the  Same  Consistent  Story  of  Performance 


Gtorg«  Morris  of  Not  York  soys:  "C.  F.  Stoddard,  mechanical  ex- 
|>crt  of  Knal>e  Piano  Company,  started  his  stock  Premier  touring 
car  at  bottom  o(  Fort  George  Hill  at  two  miles  an  hour  and  fin¬ 
ished  at  twenty-eight  in  high.  Demonstration  wonderful.*' 

Jim  Levy  of  Ckieogo  soys:  "In  a  fifteen-minute  demonstration 
through  traffic  Premier  completely  overthrows  any  cx|iehenced 
driver's  conception  ol  what  a  good  car  ought  to  do." 

Jotk  Leavitt  of  San  Franeiuo  says:  "Jones  Street  hill.  *8  per  cent 
grade,  one  block  long,  climlicd  in  second  gear  with  five  pasten- 
gers.  Premier's  acceleration  in  excess  of  anything  se  have  tried." 

Frank  Broxen  of  tioslon  says:  "Made  sensational  demonstration  on 
Corey  Hill  covered  with  ice.  With  seven  passengers  Premier 
started  from  Beacon  Street  at  ten  miles,  finished  at  thirty-five  at 
top.  Can  climb  Commonwealth  Avenue  hill  in  high  at  four  miles 
an  hour." 

Harry  Larue  of  Cleveland  says:  "Drove  Premier  No  122  on  Janu¬ 
ary  24th  from  Cleveland  to  Detroit  in  six  hour*  forty  minutes, 
averaging  twelve  miles  to  the  gallon,  making  own  road  through 
three  to  four  feet  «>f  snow,  pulling  around  scores 
ol  cars  waiting  for  horses  to  pull  them  out." 

(i  *OJl  G •  T  OverkeU  of  PiUsbmrgk  says:  "Started  bottom 
j  of  Turtle  Creek  Hill,  eleven  per  cent  grade,  one 

A  mile  long,  at  fifteen  miles  an  hour,  finished  at 

6  fifty-eight.  Can  pick  up  from  two  miles  to  fifty 
in  two  city  blocks.  Premier'*  rear  end  stays  on 
road  letter  than  any  car  I  have  ever  driven." 

Charles  Schiear  of  Cincinnati  says :  "  Premier  topfxd 
Clifton  Hill  in  high  at  thirty-five  mile*  per  hour 


from  five-mile  start.  I  don't  think  there  tu» ever tm i 
showed  such  ample  power  on  Cincinnati* HU." 

£.  C.  Eads  of  Kansas  City  says:  “  Premier  cfimled  ll.sp-J. 
high  at  forty-three  mile*  an  hour.  Took  Re*r»or  Wl it 
ning  start  and  finished  at  forty-five  mile*.” 

Cordon  IP.  Kenney  of  Dallas  says:  " Premier's drmmMoig 
formants*  never  have  been  equalled  undo  on*  nst 
Drove  Premier  from  Fort  Worth  to  Dallas,  thinydi  nk 
soft  roads,  in  fifty  minutes  flat." 

At  Zilbermann  of  New  Orleans  says:  "Have  demowlrwnl 
eight  hours  through  traffic  in  high.  I>r.  Samud.inPi 
getting  seventeen  miles  jier  gallon.” 

II.  II*.  Fierce  of  Butte  says:  "Without  changing  fattuynik  ■ 
adjustment  Premier  ha»  out-demonstratol  all  ears-.r  hs.v 
of  Rocky  Mountains  over  a  mile  above  tea  level.  |U*e  *4d U 
per  cent  of  cars  contracted  for.  C-H  magnetic  p* 
mendous  advantage  on  mountains." 

F.  T.  Gannon  of  Buffalo  says:  "Premier  climb*  all  Mbit «•’ 
lion  in  high  with  case.  In  six  thousand  mill*  annp  »«-- 
and  nine-tenths  miles  |tcr  gallon  and  three  tin*  haw 
with  only  one  puncture  in  fourth.  We  don't  know  *bi  t* 
is  in  Premier  car*.'' 

By  the  way,  have  you  seen  that  little  booklet  of  wv 
"Premiering"?  It  is  said  to  he  the  *n«w»cvt. "" 
interesting  thin*  of  it*  kind  that  has  apf**,eJ  tof  nr 
a  day.  A  line  from  you  Will  bring  it  post  htflt 

Meanwhile,  ask  for  a  tc-t  ride  in  Premier  today. 


A  Thousand  Million 
Sunkist  Oranges 


Consider  lhat  figure  a  moment! 

The  American  public  consumed  last  year 
more  than  one  billion  Sunkist  Oranges. 

Thus  a  healthful  benefit,  affecting  millions  of 
people,  has  been  distributed  broadcast  under  the 
name  "SunkisL" 

Eight  thousand  California  growers,  in  a  great 
co-operative,  non-profit  organization,  for  years 
have  produced  vast  supplies  of  these  uniformly 


Ctd  oranges;  and.  through  truthful  advertising, 
ve  told  men  and  women  about  them. 

ITiesc  two  facts  together,  probably  more  than 
any  other  influence,  have  widened  the  scope  of 
this  natural  good. 

Are  you  serving  these  IrnJtr,  Iukiihu.  nwri,  juicy 
Orange*  a*  often  a*  would  be  beat  for  your  family  > 
Ask  your  physician.  Then  *ervethem  daily,  —at  break, 
fad.  luncheon  or  dinner.  And  keep  a  constant  *upply 
available  between  meal*  in  a  bandy  baaket  or  bowl. 


MSbs  Alice  Bradley*# 
Recipes 

A  valuable  dlurfralrd  book 
roots  i nni|  200  Oraiffr  and 
Lemon  recipes  by  Mm 
Bradley,  Principal  of  Miss 
Farmer  s  School  of  Cookery, 
BoaIuiu  Mass*  will  be  tent  i stfA- 
mrt  ttarfr  to  housewives  who 
answer  this  advertisement, 
firing  their  dealers  name 
and  address.  Send  for  your 
copy  now. 


Uniformly  Good  Oranges 

Sunkist  Otangea—  practically  *eedlr*a— are  aold  by 
all  first -cla.«*  dealer*  in  vary  ing  mzc*  at  varying  puce*, 
so  all  familie*  can  afford  them.  They  coat  no  mote 
than  ordinary  kinds.  Buy  them  in  clean,  cnap. ,IMUe 
wrapper*  and  look  for  the  name  "  Sunkist.” 

California  Fruit  Growers  Exchange 
A  C—tam-.  *<a»-P ait  Op»u>  J  AO «>  C~— 

Dapl.  M  29  Los  Angelas,  CaL 

“Oranges  for  Health ”  ^ 


Wherever  the  purr  ot  vour  m 
wherever  the  call  of  the  road  lead 
will  find  pictures,  untaken  pictures 
Kodak  — intimate  pictures  of  people 
you  and  your  friends  can  enjoy  ag 
you  thumb  the  leaves  of  your  Koda 

And  you  can  take  them. 

Ask  any  Kodak  dealer . 

KASTMAN  KODAK  COMPANY,  Rochester 
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